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JUDGE  NOT  LEST  YE  BE  JUDGED. 

The  local  sensation  of  the  past  week  was  un- 
doubtedly the  Doctor  Brown  episode.  On  the  one 
hand  is  a  minister  of  the  Gospel  procuring  the 
arrest,  and  demanding  the  punishment,  of  a  woman 
whom  he  declares  to  be  a  blackmailer;  and  whom 
he  avers,  under  threats  of  exposure  to  dreadful 
charges,  extorted  from  him  the  sum  of  five  hundred 
dollars.  On  the  other  hand  is  a  woman  who  admits 
having  received  the  money,  but  claims  to  have 
acted  throughout  the  matter  as  a  friendly  agent  for 
the  minister,  and  declares  that  her  sole  interest  and 
concern  in  the  affair  was  to  protect  him  from  a  spy- 
ing and  money-hungry  lodging-house  keeper,  who 
claimed  to  be  in  possession  of  facts  of  a  nature  highly 
compromising  to  the  minister's  good  name.  So  far 
■as  impressions  on  the  public  mind  go,  there  is,  at 
this  writing,  a  division  of  sentiment.  People  who 
are  ever  ready  to  harbor  evil  thoughts  of  their 
fellow-men,  are,  in  scandals  such  as  this,  most  will- 
ing to  place  the  burden  of  guilt  upon  the  individual 
involved  who  occupies  the  higher  position;  and  .so 
it  is,  among  this  class,  the  minister's  reputation  has 
received  but  slight  consideration.  For  ourselves, 
we  believe  Dr.  Brown's  version  of  the  affair.  To  a 
man  of  his  calling,  as  with  a  judicial  officer,  honor 
and  reputation  are  everything.  Attach  the  slight- 
est taint  to  either,  and  he  may  never  again  presume 
to  follow  his  cho.sen  profession.  A  scandal  such  as 
this,  if  true,  would  come  stalking  into  his  life  like 
a  gaunt  and  hungry  wolf  of  destruction,  devouring 
the  substance  and  leaving  behind  a  wrecked  and 
ruined  man,  contemptible  in  the  eyes  of  all  human- 
ity. It  requires  the  courage  of  innocence  for  one 
of  the  cloth  to  take  on  bravery  enough  to  initiate 
a  controversy  such  as  this.  With  a  knowledge  of 
the  doubts,  fears,  and  suspicions  that  will  be  im- 
planted in  the  minds  of  the  thoughtless,  the  ignorant, 
the  vicious,  and  the  evil-minded,  even  though  inno- 
cent, a  man  of  his  gentle  calling  must  oat'drally  shrink 


from  such  an  awful  ordeal.  He  who  enters  a  contro- 
versy such  as  this  without  thought  of  the  false  impres- 
sions that  will  take  seed,  and,  in  some  minds,  grow 
into  a  firm  conviction,  bargains  without  his  host. 
Even  from  the  cold  standpoint  of  business^  Dr. 
Brown  could  not  afford  to  risk  all  that  he  has  at 
stake  for  a  few  paltry  dollars.  This,  however,  is 
not  the  theory  upon  which  we  base  our  belief  in 
his  innocence.  The  past  conduct  of  his  daily  life 
stands  him  in  good  stead  at  this  most  unfortunate 
period,  and  the  reputation  he  has  ever  held  among 
those  intimately  acquainted  with  him,  should  have 
a  deciding  weight  with  decent  men.  No  unsup- 
ported assertion,  emanating  from  whatever  source  it 
may,  black  as  it  might,  for  the  moment,  seem  upon 
its  face,  should  disturb  in  the  least  the  faith  of  his 
congregation,  or  shake  the  confidence  of  the  com- 
munity, in  his  complete  innocence.  In  common 
with  other  citizens,  The  Wave  regrets  the  happen- 
ing of  the  episode,  affirms  its  belief  in  his  integrity, 
and  declares  its  full  faith  in  his  ability  to  so  prove 
to  the  satisfaction  of  all  men  for  whose  judgment 
and  good  opinion  he  may  care  a  farthing. 

We  cannot  permit  this  opportunity  to  pass, 
however,  without  directing  Doctor  Brown's  atten- 
tion to  his  own  scarcely  excusable  attitude  towards 
our  Supreme  Court  last  summer.  At  that  time,  a 
Grand  Jury,  consisting,  in  the  main,  of  irrespons- 
ible and  unreliable  material,  in  violation  of  every 
rule  of  decency  and  honor,  filed  a  report  which 
fairly  bristled  with  political  spite  and  unpardonable 
and  malicious  falsehoods.  The  report  attacked  the 
honor  and  the  reputation  of  the  members  of  the 
Supreme  Court  of  this  State,  and  for  the  moment 
gave  dignity  to  the  idle  mouthings  of  the  ignorant 
and  the  vicious  lies  of  the  wretch  who  hates  the 
law.  Upon  that  occasion.  Doctor  Brown,  without 
stopping  to  inquire  into  its  truth,  without  pausing 
to  give  to  insulted  honor  an  opportunity  to  refute 
the  slanders,  joined  in  the  hue  and  cry,  and  added 
to  the  infernal  and  outrageous  document  the  sanc- 
tion of  his  clerical  approval  from  the  pulpit  of  a 
Christian  church.  Nowj  by  the  irony  of  fate.  Dr. 
Brown's  very  honor  is  to  be  judged,  and  weighed 
in  the  scales  by  the  men  whom  he  attacked. 
He  has  been  compelled  to  flee  for  refuge 
and  for  succor  from  the  '  blackmailer  to  tri- 
bunal he  traduced.  To  the  individual  members  of 
that  Court,  honor  and  reputation  are  quite  as  dear, 
and  of  more  importance  to  the  State,  than  is  Doctor 
Brown's  reputation  to-day.  To  discredit  our 
judiciary  is  to  destroy  faith  in  the  honor  of  the 
most  important  branch  of  our  Government,  and 
might  easily  lead  to  crimes  and  disturbances 
affecting  the  very  integrity  of  the  State.  To 
acknowledge  Doctor  Brown's  dereliction  would 
only  be  to  record  the  downfall  of  an  individual 
minister  of  the  Gospel,  from  which  Christianity 
would  not  suffer  in  the  least.  Now  that  Doctor 
Brown  is  before  the  bar  of  public  opinion,  it  would 
be  as  fair  for  the  judges  he  then  assailed  to  now 
denounce  him  as  it  was  for  him  to  join  the  rabble 
on  the  occasion  referred  to.  Even  after  the  vener- 
able Chief  Ju.stice  had,  by  the  open  and  public 
records  of  the  Court,  demonstrated  every  charge 
made  by  the  Grand  Jury,  with  respect  to  the 
tribunal  over  which  he  presided,  to  be  grossly  fal.se, 
Doctor  Brown,  with  uncharitable  zeal,  maintained 
the  attitude  he  had  at  first  taken  and  lent  a  deaf 
ear  to  the  unanswerable  defense  of  the  Court. 
The  Wave  at  that  time  took  occasion  to  say  some 
sharp  things  of  Doctor  Brown.  Now  that  he  has 
learned  what  it  is  to  be  blackmailed,  and,  possibly, 
misrepresented,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  his  future 
course  may  be  dictated  by  a  kindlier  spirit,  and 
that  he  will  not  judge  quickly,  and,  therefore, 
harshly,  of  his  fellow-men. 


A  FIELD  FOR  THE  SON  OF  WEALTH. 


At  present  Theodore  Roosevelt  of  New  York 
constitutes  the  only  example  in  this  country  of  an 
independently  rich  young  man  devoted  to  politics. 


And  yet  politics  offers  to  such  young  men — young 
men  of  character  and  wealth — a  broad,  honorable, 
and  almost  wholly  neglected  field.  Politics  has 
been  given  over  to  the  rabble  ;  we,  as  a  people 
living  in  cities,  are  ruled  from  the  slums.  The 
spectacle  is  a  strange  one,  and  is  depressing. 

There  is  a  habit  on  the  part  of  the  respectable  to 
stand  without  and  lament  over  a  condition  that 
they  do  nothing  to  alleviate.  On  the  contrary,  they 
have  been  known  to  promote  the  very  corruption  at 
which  they  rail.  Matters  affecting  the  welfare  of 
all  citizens  are  left  habitually  to  the  attention  of 
those  known  to  be  unworthy  and  incompetent. 
Into  the  hands  of  persons  who  have  no  incentive  to 
be  honest,  are  tossed  such  problems  as  public  im- 
provement, the  disposition  of  vast  sums,  the  fate  of 
the  schools;  the  rate  of  taxation  being  determined 
by  the  extent  of  the  thefts.  These  persons  consider 
politics  an  "easy  graft."  They  do  not  hesitate  to 
voice  this  opinion,  nor  to  live  up  to  it. 

That  the  politics  producing  a  Croker  to  fatten 
and  to  gather  about  him  a  greedy  herd,  needs  the 
introduction  of  a  potent  element  of  reform,  is  a 
proposition  too  plain  to  be  disputed.  But  what  is 
this  element  to  be  ?  Where  is  available  material  ? 
The  young  man  who  has  brains  and  leisure,  who 
has  ambitions,  directed,  perhaps,  into  trivial  chan- 
nels, needs  awakening.  From  beneath  its  burden 
of  misrule  his  country  calls  to  him.  A  grand  op- 
portunity awaits  him  to  impress  upon  public  life  a 
new  and  admirable  stamp.  He  can  check  the  rising 
tide  of  corruption  which  threatens  to  permeate  the 
fabric  of  our  whole  system,  and  can  drive  into 
private  life  the  malodorous  "  boss,"  whose  only  re- 
sponse to  admonition  now  is  :  "  What  are  you 
going  to  do  about  it  ? " 

Last  week  there  was  published  in  The  Wave 
the  intimation  that  a  certain  youthful  millionaire 
of  this  city  thought  of  entering  the  race  for  the 
Assembly.  Yet  the  statement  was  corrected  by 
him,  not  without  a  tinge  of  resentment.  He  did 
not  intend  to  enter  politics.  His  aim  was  to  be  a 
figure  in  the  racing  world.  The  possibility  of  en- 
tering politics  he  construed  into  a  reflection  upon 
himself.  But  to  be  a  light  of  the  turf,  to  own  fast 
horses,  to  win  unneeded  purses,  to  stimulate  the 
betting  at  the  ring  side — there  was  an  ambition 
freely  proclaimed.  That  something  is  wrong 
when,  from  the  standpoint  of  an  educated  young 
millionaire,  the  two  prospects  are  thus  viewed, 
needs  no  telling. 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  a  majority  of  our 
cities,  where  modern  municipal  charters  have  not 
been  introduced,  are  controlled  by  iniquitous  gangs, 
defiant  of  public  opinion,  neglectful  of  duty,  pur- 
loining property,  enriching  themselves  by  contracts, 
selling  positions,  and  heaping  up  expenses  with 
entire  disregard  of  right  or  necessity.  In  many 
legislative  assemblies  the  tone  is  scarcely  higher. 
Always,  and  not  without  avail,  there  appears  the 
lobbyist  with  his  suavity  and  his  unclean  coin,  and 
bribery,  the  curse  of  politics,  holds  sway.  The  ex- 
ample of  Roosevelt  shows  where  lies  the  remedy. 
Assuming  a  station  where  crime  has  had  unbroken 
reign,  he  stems  the  current  like  a  rock.  Idly  the 
shafts  of  assault  glance  from  him.  He  has  nothing 
to  fear.  Nobody  can  promise  to  "  turn  him  down," 
nor  can  "  de  push  "  be  used  to  terrorize  him.  The 
secret  is  an  open  one.  He  does  not  depend  upon 
his  office  for  a  livelihood.  There  is  for  him  no 
consideration  of  bread  and  butter.  The  same  cir- 
cumstances that  render  him  deaf  to  a  hostile  clamor 
of  protest,  place  him  above  temptation. 

But  riches  alone  are  not  enough.  There  are  other 
rich  young  men,  such  as  William  Waldorf  Astor,  who 
merit  nothing  but  scorn.  This  Astor  has  forsaken 
his  native  land,  affects  to  de.spise  it,  and  only  refers 
to  it  in  terms  of  contempt,  though  from  it  he  draws 
the  funds  to  support  himself  among  the  titled  peo- 
ple whose  hands  he  licks,  and  who  sneer  at  him  as 
the  snob  that  he  is.  With  his  mental  equipment, 
his  lack  of  natural  gratitude,  of  patriotism,  which 
is  only  a  broad  and  unselfish  affection,  the  best  he 
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could  do  for  his  country  was  to  leave  it.  Until  he 
had  done  so  he  presented  the  anomaly  of  a  native 
alien.  It  is  not  to  men  of  his  rare  stripe  that  people 
look  for  relief,  but  to  the  Roosevelts  and  the  Perry 
Belmonts,  who  are  not  exceptional  types  save  in 
havuig  acquiied  a  wholesome  and  fitting  publicity. 

The  citizen  in  ordinary  circumstances  cannot 
afford  to  indulge  more  actively  in  politics  than  to 
go  to  the  polls.  For  him  to  be  elected  to  office  is  a 
twofold  calamity.  To  live  up  to  its  requirements 
means  neglect  of  his  private  affairs,  and  often  that 
to  oflFset  this  he  will  use  his  position  dishonestly, 
resort  to  the  unscrupulous  methods  in  vogue  about 
him,  become  an  unfaithful  steward.  The  heavy 
business  man,  whose  commercial  interests  receive 
his  personal  attention,  can  hardly  be  expected  to 
turn  their  management  over  to  substitutes  while  he 
attends  to  public  needs.  The  fact  becomes  plain 
that  people  who  engage  in  politics  ought  to  make 
it  the  serious  business  of  life.  It  is  equally  clear 
that  only  representatives  of  a  leisure  class  can  do 
this.  There  are  two  leisure  classes.  One  is  made 
up  of  the  shiftless  and  the  lawless.  It  easily  grad- 
uates the  rounder,  who  may  develop  into  the  boss. 
The  other  class  has  wealth.  It  has  the  advantage 
of  education,  of  culture  broadened  by  travel.  Its 
young  men  of  necessity  have  a  knowledge  of  aflfairs; 
its  old  men  are  busy.  The  country  needs  these 
young  men,  and  politics  invites  them.  They  would 
have  no  occasion  to  truckle  to  a  low-browed  master 
enthroned  in  a  groggery.  They  could  reject,  and 
would  from  pride,  if  not  from  principle,  the  offer  of 
the  paid  corruptionist.  They  could,  in  apportion 
ing  minor  ofiSces,  be  guided  solely  by  the  merits  of 
applicants. 

The  objection  that  this  plan  would  tend  to  create 
or  to  emphasize  caste  lines,  falls  to  the  ground  before 
the  facts.  It  must  be  remembered  that  such  places 
as  might  be  sought  by  wealthy  young  men  are  now 
rejected  by  men  who  are  fit,  and  go  perforce  to  men 
who  usually  are  notoriously  unfit.  These  sons  of 
golden  fortune  surely  owe  this  country  something. 
They  have  a  chance  to  pay  in  service,  and  the 
honors  would  not  be  small.  The  Supervisor  or 
Assemblyman  to  take  uniformly  a  bold  stand  for 
justice  and  honesty  would  not  have  to  seek  for 
higher  place;  a  higher  place  would  be  thrust  upon 
him.  The  good  material  embodied  in  the  rich 
young  men  of  the  United  States  is  going  to  waste. 
Abroad  the  wealthy  think  it  no  hardship  to  "  stand 
for  office,"  and  oftentimes  for  an  office  in  which  the 
work  is  heavy  and  the  compensation  nominal  or  noth- 
ing. They  take  pride  in  a  proper  administration  of 
government,  even  down  to  the  details  that  here  we 
are  wont  to  turn  over  to  rogues  and  ignoramuses. 

Let  our  rich  young  men  enter  politics,  give  the 
calling  dignity,  a  standing  in  public  esteem,  chase 
out  the  fattening  interloper,  and  they  will  be  doing 
:  much  for  themselves  and  for  the  country  in  whose 
.  debt  they  are,  to  an  extent  too  great  to  be  liquidated 
by  chasing  aniseed  bags  or  by  excellence  in  golf 
Even  the  horse-racing  business  could  prosper  with- 
out them.  They  need  to  take  an  active  part  in  lite. 
Swelling  the  popular  groan  at  prevalent  misgovern 
ment  will  do  nothing  to  cure  it. 


There  are  seven  of  the  School  Directors  of  this  I  ducting  the  affairs  of  the  School  Department  that 
city  whose  resignation  ought  to  be  gladly  accepted  I  they  do  in  their  own  private  business  there  would 


by  the  people,  and  who,  in  any  less  complacent 
community,  would  be  forced  to  resign  after  such  an 
arraignment  as  they  recently  received.  The  Wave 
especially  invited  the  attention  of  the  jury  to  the 
back-pay  steal,  which  was  one  of  the  most  inex- 
cusable acts  of  the  present  administration.  The 
Grand  Jury,  it  appears,  investigated  this  matter 
fully,  and,  as  a  result,  transmitted  a  communica- 
tion to  the  Board  of  Supervisors  recommending  that 
suit  be  instituted  against  the  Directors  to  recover 
the  money  illegally  paid.  It  is  hardly  probable 
that  the  Supervisors  will  act  upon  this  suggestion. 
An  option,  resting  with  the  Supervisors,  will  prob- 
ably be  exercised  as  a  political  pull  on  the  Board  of 


be  no  deficit,  nor  would  teachers  be  compelled  to 
discount  their  salaries.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that 
such  men  as  Murdock,  Dodge,  Scott,  and  Hender- 
son, are  forced  to  share  with  the  others  the  odium 
of  the  present  bad  management.  These  four  gen- 
tlemen would  be  glad  to  conduct  the  schools  on 
business  principles,  and  with  the  exception  of  a  few 
mistakes  made  early  in  their  term  of  office— which 
may  be  charged  to  inexperience — Ihey  have  en- 
deavored to  limit  expen.ses  and  maintain  good 
school  government.  Director  Henderson  has  fa- 
thered several  excellent  retrenchment  measures,  in 
which  he  ,has  been  uniformly  supported  by  the 
other  three;  but  they  are  in  the  minority.  Prob- 


Education;  and,  doubtless,  Supervisorial  daughters,  ably  popularity'wnr not  be' theirs  immediately,  but 
r  "^1:''°"^^'°^  ^"'^  "^'^^      P'^?^'^  I"  respectability  will  eventually  win.    The  people  are 

beginning  to   realize  the  difference  between  the 


of  receiving  remunerative  positions  in  the  School 


OUR  EXTRAVAGANT  BOARD  OF  EDUCATION. 


Probably  from  the  days  of  primitive  journalism 
it  has  been  an  editorial  custom  to  grow  boastful 
over  public  reforms  which  the  editor  may  have 
instituted,  or,  in  the  securing  of  which,  he  may 
have  participated.  Following  this  custom  and 
somewhat  in  the  same  spirit,  we  are  minded  to 
boast  of  the  fact  that  The  Wave  was  the  first  of  all 
the  San  Francisco  papers  to  direct  attention  to  the 
wasteful  and  extravagant  administration  prevailing 
in  our  School  Department.  By  keeping  up  a  contin- 
ual pounding  upon  the  subject,  a  din  was  raised 
that  attracted  general  attention.  The  present 
Board  of  Education  was  .squandering  the  city's 
money,  not  only  by  shameful  acts  of  extravagance, 
but  by  deliberate  malversation  of  the  funds  en- 
trusted to  its  care.  It  was  a  public  duty  to  point 
out  these  facts,  and  a  public  necessity  to  check  the 
extravagance.  The  late  Grand  Jury  has  probably 
put,  at  least,  a  temporary  stop  upon  the  waste,  and 
has  indorsed  our  every  assertion  in  respect  to  the 
Board.  As  a  rule,  grand  juries  have  outliv^ed  their 
usefulness,  and  are  useless  and  wasteful  institutions, 
performing  no  functions  but  what  should  and  could  i  pality 


be  performed  by  other  constituted  officers  of  the 
law.  The  value  of  the  utterances  of  such  a  body  is 
to  be  measured  onlj'  by  the  respectability  of  its  per- 
sonnel. That  the  majority  of  the  last  Grand  Jury 
were  respectable  citizens  is  a  matter  upon  which  San 
Francisco  may  well  be  congratulated.  In  taking  up 
and  dealing  fearlessly  with  the  mismanagement  of 
the  Board  of  Education  that  body  evinced  courage 
and  independence  of  boss  control;  and  this  is  some- 
thing of  which  all  Grand  Juries  are  not  capable. 


Department  as  a  reward  for  Supervisorial  silence. 
The  School  Directors  have  shown  no  disposition  to 
attempt  to  secure  a  refunding  of  the  money,  ille- 
gally paid  out,  and  certainly  no  one  expects  them 
to  voluntarily  contribute  the  amount.  It  will  be 
well  enough  for  the  tax-payer  to  keep  this  matter 
in  view. 

The  Grand  Jury  also  finds  that  the  expenses  of 
the  School  Department  have  been  unnecessarily  in- 
creased over  $6000  per  month  under  the  present  ad- 
ministration. 

Just  now,  of  course,  there  is  a  loud  demand 
within  the  Board  for  reform,  and,  as  is  usual,  the 
loudest  reformers  are  those  who  were  heretofore 
most  derelict.  The  leader  of  this  reform  move- 
ment is  Clinton.  It  was  Director  Clinton  who 
fathered  and  secured  the  passage  of  a  resolution 
increasing  the  salary  list  nearly  $50,000  per  year, 
and  even  this  was  considerably  less  than  the  increase 
he  attempted  to  pass.  Director  Clinton  was  a 
member  of  the  last  Board,  and  his  first  report,  after 
his  appointment  as  Chairman  of  the  Salary  Com- 
mittee of  the  present  Board,  was  a  recommendation 
to  increase  the  salary  of  his  sister-in-law,  a  Prin- 
cipal of  an  evening  school,  $20  per  month.  His 
motion  in  this  respect  was  adopted  as  a  "  courtesy  " 
to  a  new  member.  Another  reformer  is  Carew, 
who  has  secured  for  his  daughter  an  important 
position  in  an  evening  school.  Director  Ambrose 
secured  the  election  of  his  sister  as  a  teacher  of  a 
department,  under  a  suspension  of  the  rules,  dis- 
pensing with  the  competitive  examination  there- 
under. Director  McElroy,  on  coming  into  the 
Department,  found  his  daughter  a  simple  teacher; 
she  now  occupies  a  Principalship  in  a^very  impor- 
tant school.  Her  youth  and  inexperience  were  more 
than  overbalanced  by  the  influence  of  the  Director. 
Hundreds  of  competent  teachers  who  had  been 
longer  in  the  Department,  and  were  better  entitled 
to  the  promotion,  were  thereby  taught  the  value  of 
a  political  pull.  Ex-Director  Stone  is  now  Deputy 
Superintendent,  but,  while  in  the  Board,  he  forgot 
not  his  brother,  who  secured  an  appointment  as 
bookkeeper.  The  office  of  School  Director,  under 
the  law,  has  no  pay  attached  to  it,  but  it  has  its 
compensations  nevertheless. 

A  Board  of  Education,  elected  as  was  the  present 
Board,  gave  promise  before  election  day  of  doing 
all  that  it  has  done.  During  the  last  campaign, 
some  of  the  candidates  canvassed  from  school  to 
school,  and  from  room  to  room,  soliciting  the  influ- 
ence and  votes  of  the  teachers.  They  were  ready 
to  promise  almost  anything  in  return  for  votes.  It 
is  a  fact,  a  lamentable  and  disgraceful  fact,  that  in 
some  of  the  schools  the  teachers  prepared  little 
tickets  and  distributed  them  among  the  children, 
requesting  them  to  ask  their  fathers  and  brothers  to 
vote  for  certain  candidates  who  could  be  relied 
upon  as  friends  of  the  teachers.  For  two  months, 
this  Department,  which,  it  is  conceded  on  all  sides, 
should  be  out  of  politics,  was  a  hive  of  political 
workers;  and  about  one-half  of  the  teachers  yielded 
more  thought  to  the  election  of  their  favorite  Direc- 
tors than  to  the  duties  of  the  school-room.  It 
would  be  doing  violence  to  common  sense  to  expect 
of  such  Directors  more  than  we  have  received.  It 
would  be  folly  to  suppose  that  they  would  care  for 
the  tax-payers,  or  for  the  children  under  their 
charge.  Some  of  the  School  Directors  have  made 
an  attempt  to  reply  to  the  criticisms  of  the  Grand 
Jury.  It  would  be  more  profitable  to  the  munici- 
if  they  would  devote  their  time  to  obey- 


present  Board  and  its  predecessor.  In  any  body  of 
twelve  men,  there  will  always  be  a  majority  and 
a  minority;  and  the  community  is  fortunate  if  the 
majority  band  themselves  together  in  the  cau.se  of 
good  government.  The  minority  in  the  preceding 
Board  attempted  by  every  possible  means  to  hinder, 
embarrass  and  villify  the  majority.  Minority  has 
now  become  the  majority,  and  its  capacity  fordoing 
harm  has  been  amply  demonstrated  by  the  record 
during  the  past  twelve  months,  which  probably  is 
not  paralleled  in  the  history  of  municipal  school 
government. 


THE  VALUE  OF  EXPERTS. 


ing  the  suggestions  rather  than  attempting  to  con- 
trovert them.  Figures  do  not  lie.  One  million 
dollars  per  year  should  be  amply  sufficient  for  the 
public  schools  at  present.  Half  a  million  dollars 
could  be  profitably  expended  in  the  construction  of 
new  school  hou.ses;  but  it  must  be  admitted  that  it 
would  be  unwise  to  entrust  the  expenditure  of  that 
amount  to  the  present  Board.  If  the  members  of 
that  Board,  as  the  Grand  Jury  well  said,  would 
display  the  same  business  spirit  and  ability  in  con- 


That  evolution  ever  errs  is  not  to  be  supposed, 
and  yet,  if  called  upon  to  account  for  some  of  its 
products,  it  can  be  imagined  that  evolution  would 
be  in  an  embarrassing  position.  For  instance,  there 
is  the  exptrt,  to  whom  is  paid  deference  that  he 
falls  short  of  meriting,  and  fees  that  he  probably 
earns  by  the  wear  and  tear  of  adjusting  his  opinions 
to  fit  the  occasion.  He  is  paid  for  knowledge  that 
he  frankly  admits  he  pos.sesses,  and  so  apparent  is 
his  confidence  in  himself  that  it  is  infectious. 

But  are  we  to  permit  the  expert  to  overrun  us? 
Is  he  in  his  multiplicity  to  be  as  the  plague  of 
locusts  ?  No  profession  is  free  of  him.  Let  a  new 
profession  come  into  existence,  and  quick  upon  it 
follows  its  particular  expert.  He  is  an  irresistible 
reminder,  in  the  manner  of  his  coming,  of  the  para- 
site that  ate  into  the  first  submarine  cable.  The 
creature  had  never  been  known  before,  but  the 
cable,  with  its  succulent  coating  of  rubber,  coaxed 
from  the  vasty  deep  an  unorganized  appetite  and 
gave  it  form. 

The  arrival  of  the  expert  is  always  as  timely  as 
this.  He  comes  with  two  opinions,  that  differ 
widely  enough  to  appeal  to  either  side  of  any  pend- 
ing controversy  of  which  they  may  treat.  The  first 
side  to  bid  high  enough  gets  its  opinion;  the  other 
opinion  is  retired  for  possible  future  use.  Expert 
doctors  lean  towards  insanity  as  affording  a  broad 
field.  They  are  competent  to  prove  that  under  a 
certain  set  of  circumstances  a  certain  man  was 
crazy;  or,  to  prove  that  under  the  same  circum- 
stances the  same  man  was  not  only  of  sound  mind, 
but  a  model  of  controlled  intellectual  force.  Often 
there  are  experts  enough  to  equip  both  sides  for 
battle,  and  then  the  clash  of  conflict  is  confusing, 
and,  in  its  way,  instructive.  Unhappily,  the  in- 
struction seldom  has  anything  to  do  with  the  case 
at  issue.  Such  testimony  has  turned  many  a  mur- 
der trial  into  travesty. 

The  assassin  who  advances  the  plea  of  insanity 
as  his  only  excuse  practically  means  this:  "  Yes,  I 
am  guilty.  What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it  ?  " 
He  has,  of  cour.se,  thoughtfully  provided  experts 
to  sustain  his  claims  to  a  desirable  state  of  lunacy. 
If  financially  prepared,  he  m&y  have  secured  them 
all,  and  by  his  monopoly  he  creates  a  doubt  in  the 
benefits  of  which  the  public  gets  no  share.  In  such 
instances  the  expert  rises  above  the  level  of  the 
mere  nuisance  and  assumes  all  the  dignity  of  a 
peril  to  society. 

But  in  considering  the  expert,  the  one  who  makes 
handwritine  his  hobby  must  not  be  overlooked. 
He  is  equally  versatile,  and  his  agility  in  adapting 
himself  to  the  position  most  in  consonance  with  a 
pro.spective  fee  cannot  be  excelled  by  the  doctor. 
He  can  detect  forgery  where  none  exists,  and,  with 
the  microscope  and  the  camera  glass  see  forgery 
where  it  is  as  plain  to  the  naked  eye  as  a  sign-post. 
No  matter  which  duty  he  undertakes,  he  does  it 
cheerfully  and  earnestly,  and  his  proofs  are  indis- 
putable. When  indisputable  proofs  stand  in  direct 
opposition,  the  mind  of  the  jury  is  apt  to  lo.=e  some 
of  the  clarity  that  should  be  its  charscteristic. 
Thus  the  handwriting  expert  is  most  useful  in  the 
breaking  of  wills  and  the  detection  of  uncommitted 
crime.  But  for  him  a  will  might  often  be  permitted 
to  stand  just  as  testator  intended  that  it  should, 
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and  except  for  his  aid  the  stupidly  bogus  will 
would  be  without  standing. 

As  a  science,  or  even  a  fad,  degeneracy  has  but 
lately  been  accepted,  and  has  not  had  time  to  bring 
forth  the  practical  expert.  Its  expert  has  not 
entered  the  courts,  but  he  has  paved  a  way  to  the 
door,  and  his  knocking  is  heard  at  the  portals. 
The  trouble  with  him  is  that  while  he  fairly  bulges 
with  thought,  it  is  all  after-thought.  When  a  man 
has  been  convicted  of  a  hideous  offense,  his  brutal 
life  exploited,  and  his  unspeakable  deeds  laid  bare, 
this  expert  steps  briskly  to  the  front,  and  demon- 
strates, by  measurements,  the  droop  of  a  lid,  the 
imprint  of  a  thumb,  that  the  subject  is  a  bad  man, 
a  worse  man  than  he  would  have  been  had  be  been 
better;  that  he  is,  in  fact,  a  degenerate.  He  might 
have  scanned  the  police  record  and  come  more 
easily  to  the  same  conclusion.  Now,  if  really  ach- 
ing for  a  reputation  for  skill,  he  should  have  read 
this  story  while  the  subject  was  still  at  large.  He 
made  a  mistake  in  waiting.  Let  him  pass  upon  a 
degenerate  who  has  not  lost  his  mask,  and  he  will 
be  received  as  genuine.  To  be  sure,  this  would 
involve,  perhaps,  some  conflict  with  the  laws  regu- 
lating slander,  but  no  enthusiastic  expert  should 
pause,  nor  expect  to  win  a  name  without  taking 
chances.  If  in  his  pursuit  of  truth  he  neglect  to 
think  of  himself  as  a  possible  degenerate,  no  mat- 
ter; others  will  attend  to  this. 

Among  the  ministers  there  are  as  yet  no  titular 
experts,  but  some  there  are  who  clearly  deserve  the 
distinction.  Gradually  this  honored  profession  is 
furnishing  itself  with  a  requisite  expert.  If  the 
holy  man  of  the  inmost  council,  where  the  motives 
and  acts  of  others  of  his  class  are  weighed,  be  not 
an  expert,  he  is  a  pretense.  He  modestly  makes 
aflBrmation  of  knowledge  as  to  what  other  men 
ought  to  think  and  believe.  With  tender  care  he 
keeps  the  conscience  of  his  brother,  and  the  desire 
and  intent  of  God  he  translates  with  the  utmost 
assurance.  No  ordinary  person  could  do  this.  Let 
him  be  called  an  expert,  and  herded  with  the  rest 
of  this  growing  class. 

Withal,  it  would  be  unfair  to  make  no  distinc- 
tions. There  are  men  in  every  profession  who  are 
not  purchasable  and  whose  opinions  are  sought  for 
their  real  value.  But  these  men  are  too  busy  prac- 
tising to  spend  their  time  preaching.  They  are  like 
those  adept  in  the  trades — the  one  wishing  to  excel 
applies  himself  to  his  tools;  the  one  not  capable 
of  excelling  becomes  a  walking  delegate. 


THE  AMERICAN  INTERDICTIVE  SYSTEM. 


Almost  every  reader  now  knows  that  the  Monroe  declar- 
ation as  a  political  pronouncement  was  a  consequence  of  the 
negotiation  to  determine  the  boundary  between  the  terri- 
torial possessions  of  Russia  and  the  United  States  on  the 
northwest  coast;  of  the  attitude  of  the  convention  of 
monarchs  at  Paris,  known  as  the  Holy  Alliance,  and  of  the 
assemblage  of  crowned  heads  at  Verona,  to  consult  concern- 
ing putting  down  a  rebellion  in  Spain,  which  had  as  its  ob- 
ject the  establishment  of  a  Republic,  and  to  assist  Spain  to 
defeat  the  revolution  of  its  colonies  in  South  America.  The 
origin  of  the  system  involved  in  the  declaration  is,  however, 
not  so  well  known. 

In  1803,  when  Spain  ceded  Louisiana  and  Florida  to 
France,  President  Jefferson  wrote  a  letter  to  Mr.  Livingston, 
United  States  Minister  to  France,  referring  to  the  "  cession  as 
making  a  deep  impression  on  his  mind;  that  it  completely 
reverses  all  the  political  relations  of  the  United  States,  and 
■will  form  a  new  epoch  in  our  political  course  .  .  .  that 
from  the  moment  France  shall  take  possession  of  New  Or- 
leans, we  must  turn  our  attention  to  a  maritime  force,  and 
that  the  first  cannon  fired  in  Europe  will  place  us  in  a  state 
of  war."  "Every  eye  in  the  United  States,"  he  says,  "is 
now  fixed  on  the  affairs  of  Louisiana.  Perhaps  nothing 
since  the  Revolutionary  war  has  produced  more  uneasy  sen- 
sations throughout  the  body  of  the  nation." 

It  was  then  that,  in  the  mind  of  Jefferson,  the  danger  to 
the  United  States  of  European  powers  gaining  possession  of 
territory  on  this  continent  took  form.  On  October  29, 1808, 
he  wrote  to  the  Governor  of  Louisiana,  that  "  the  patriots  of 
Spain  have  no  warmer  friends  than  the  administration  of 
the  United  States;  but  it  is  our  duty  to  say  nothing  and  do 
nothing  for  or  against  either.  If  they  succeed,  we  shall  be 
well  satisfied  to  see  Cuba  and  Mexico  remain  in  their 
present  dependence,  but  very  unwillingly  to  see  them  in 
that  of  either  France  or  England  politically  or  commer- 
cially. We  consider  their  interests  and  ours  the  same,  and 
that  the  object  of  both  must  be  to  exclude  all  European  in. 
fiuence  from  this  hemisphere."  Here,  in  the  language  of 
President  Jefferson,  is  outlined  the  political  principle  which 
he  afterward  expanded  until  the  President  of  the  United 
States  gave  expression  to  it  in  his  message,  declaring  it  a 
settled  conviction  of  the  people  of  the  United  States. 

The  wisdom  of  the  declaration,  after  the  lapse  of  seventy 
years,  has  received  the  almost  unanimous  sanction  of  the 
people  in  the  diplomatic  interpretation  as  applied  to  British 
conquest  in  Venezuela  by  the  process  of  encroachment  upon 
its  territory. 


On  August  4, 1820,  Mr.  JeflFerson,  in  a  letter  to  our  minister 
to  Portugal,  said,  in  conclusion:  "The  principles  of  society 
there  aud  here,  then,  are  radically  different,  and  I  hope  no 
American  patriot  will  ever  lose  sight  of  the  essential  policy 
of  interdicting  on  the  seas  and  territories  of  both  Americas 
the  ferocious  and  sanguinary  contests  of  Europe.  I  wish  to 
see  this  coalition  begun."  After  Mr.  Monroe  became  Presi- 
dent, Jefferson  wrote  him:  "I  have  ever  deemed  it  fun- 
damental for  the  United  States  never  to  take  part  in  the 
quarrels  of  Europe." 

In  October,  1823,  about  one  month  prior  to  the  declara- 
tion by  President  Monroe  of  the  political  relation  which  the 
United  States  woald  observe  towards  European  powers  con- 
cerning any  intention  to  interfere  in  the  affairs  of  American 
republics  or  to  acquire  by  any  means  territory  over  which  to 
extend  the  governmental  authority  of  any  such  power  Mr. 
Jefferson,  in  reply  to  a  communication  from  the  President 
soliciting  his  advice,  replied  as  follows:  "  Our  first  and  fun- 
damental maxim  should  be  never  to  entangle  ourselves  in 
the  broils  of  Europe;  our  second,  never  to  suffer  Europe  to 
meddle  with  our  cis-Atlantic  affairs.  America,  North  and 
South,  has  a  set  of  interests  distinct  from  those  of  Europe 
and  peculiarly  her  own.  She  should,  therefore,  have  a  sys- 
tem of  her  own  separate  and  apart  from  that  of  Europe .... 
The  war  in  which  the  present  proposition  might  engage  us 
(the  proposed  interposition  of  the  Holy  Alliance),  is  not  her 
war  but  ours.  Its  object  is  to  introduce  and  establish 
the  American  system  of  keeping  out  of  our  land  all  foreign 
powers  and  of  never  permitting  those  of  Europe  to  inter- 
meddle with  the  afifairs  of  other  nations.  It  is  to  maintain 
our  principle,  not  depart  with  it.... I  could  honestly  join 
you  in  the  declaration  proposed — that  we  aim  not  at  the 
acquisition  of  any  of  those  possessions.  . .  .but  will  oppose 
with  all  means  the  forcible  interposition  of  any  other  power 
as  auxiliary,  stipendiary,  or  under  any  other  form  of  pretext, 
and  most  especially  their  transfer  to  any  power  by  conquest, 
cession,  or  acquisition  in  any  other  way. 

That  statement  of  what  the  proposed  declaration  should 
assert  as  the  "American  system,"  covers  all  the  methods  of 
acquiring  territory  on  this  Continent  by  European  nations 
with  intent  to  exercise  over  it  governmental  authority 
It  was  from  correspondence  with  President  Jefferson  in 
1803,  concerning  the  cession  of  Louisiana  and  Florida  to 
France,  that  Mr.  Monroe,  then  Minister  Extraordinary, 
imbibed  the  principle  which  he  afterward  made  so  potent 
through  his  declaration.  The  interpretation  given  to  it  by 
Secretary  OIney  is  an  indubitable  sequence,  but  there  is  a 
lurking  danger,  nevertheless,  in  the  undefined  proposition 
touching  arbitration,  which  the  more  experienced  European 
diplomats  will  not  be  slow  to  avail  themselves  of,  if  it 
be  left  at  all  equivocal.  So  far  from  being  doubtful,  it 
should  be  made  manifest  at  once  and  for  all  time,  that  the 
subject  matter  of  any  infringement,  by  any  foreign  power, 
of  the  Monroe  declaration,  is  not  referable  for  arbitration, 
but  must  be  decided  by  the  United  States. 

Therefore  it  is  nothing  but  folly  to  make  declaration 
of  an  intention  to  prevent  acquisition  of  territory  for  gov- 
ernmental purpose  by  European  Powers,  which  had  not 
then  acquired  it,  and  for  strictly  limiting  those  in  possession 
to  their  then  boundaries,  if  alleged  breaches  are  to  be 
left  for  arbitrament  to  the  very  powers  which  we  have 
deemed  it  essential  to  our  peace  and  safety  to  interdict. 
There  can,  in  reason,  be  no  arbitration  under  the  declara- 
tion concerning  an  act,  which  the  United  States  consider 
dangerous  to  their  peace  or  safety. 

Suppose,  for  instance,  when  Frauce  was  notified  that  the 
invasion  of  Mexico  was  in  contravention  of  the  Monroe 
declaration  that  that  Power  had  said,  "  I  do  not  admit  the 
right  you  claim  to  protect  Mexico  against  invasion  by 
a  European  Power,  but  I  am  willing  to  refer  the  matter  to 
the  arbitrament  of  a  disinterested  nation."  The  answer 
would  have  been:  "  We  are  not  claiming  protectorship  of 
Mexico,  but  we  are  deciding  as  to  the  probable  danger  to 
the  United  States,  by  reason  of  your  contiguity  to  our 
territory.  Of  that  danger  we  are  the  sole  judge,  and  our 
decision  is  that  you  must  either  go  or  fight. 

Should  Mexico  cede  one  or  more  of  its  States  to  Great  Brit- 
ain, can  there  be  any  doubt  that  the  United  States  would 
serve  notice  on  both  Mexico  and  Great  Britain  that  the  nego- 
tiation was  equivalent  to  a  declaration  of  war,  or  that  they 
would  resent  as  an  insult  any  proposition  for  arbitration  of 
what  they  deemed  essential  to  their  safety?  Or,  suppose, 
under  its  assumed  pretense  of  suzerainty  over  the  Mosquito 
Coast,  Great  Britain,  desiring  to  construct  a  waterway  be- 
tween the  two  oceans,  had  claimed  aud  taken  possession  of 
the  desired  territory,  or  in  event  of  failure  to  acquire  it 
thereby,  had  induced  Nicaragua  to  cede  the  necessary  land 
for  that  purpose,  would  not  the  United  States,  for  their  own 
peace  and  safety,  intervene  and  enforce  a  relinquishment  of 
the  coveted  or  ceded  territory  ?  What  answer  should  there 
be  to  a  proposition  to  refer  such  subjects  to  arbitration,  but 
a  resentful  denial  and  a  declaration  that  in  every  case  grow- 
ing out  of  infringement  of  the  Monroe  declaration,  or,  in 
other  words,  whenever  by  conquest  or  by  iession,  or  other, 
wise,  any  foreign  Power  actiuired  territory  on  this  conti- 
nent over  which  its  system  of  government  was  extended, 
and  which  the  United  States  deemed  dangerous  to  their 
safety,  the  decision  of  the  United  States  as  to  the  abandon- 
ment of  such  territory,  left  no  alternative  but  compliance  or 
war. 

If  the  interdictive  system  of  protection  were  made  subject 


to  arbitrament  in  a  single  instance,  it  would  destroy  its  in- 
tegrity. Hence,  when  the  United  States  have  decided  that 
their  peace  or  safety  is  threatened,  there  must  be  uncondi- 
tional acquiescence.  Because  the  United  States  require 
indisputable  assent  to  this  mode  of  defense,  they  are  free 
from  the  expense  and  danger  of  maintaining  a  standing 
army,  which  would  inevitably  be  necessary  if  their  sys- 
tem were  not  fouaded  upon  their  unrestricted  interdiction 
and  their  ability  to  enforce  it. 

Happily  for  the  United  States,  the  overreaching  arrogance 
of  the  British  Premier  has  warned  them  of  the  irremediable 
error  which  the  conceited  dictator  who  has  defied  Congress 
and  throughout  his  term  has  ignored  the  Constitution  would 
assuredly,  with  his  usual  presumption,  have  committed. 
Let  us,  then,  congratulate  ourselves  that  British  greed 
has  forced  the  United  States  in  the  first  contention,  as  a  con- 
sequence of  the  Monroe  declaration,  between  a  European 
nation  and  an  American  republic,  to  act  as  sole  judge  of  its 
infringement. 

Had  the  judgment  of  Lord  Salisbury  not  been  obscured 
by  that  predatory  instinct,  which  is  a  national  vice,  he 
would  himself  have  proposed,  as  soon  as  the  United  States 
intervened,  to  refer  the  Venezuela  boundary  contention  to 
some  form  of  arbitration  similar  to  that  by  which  the  Con- 
stitution was  evaded  and  a  fraudulent  President  installed 
through  the  agency  of  a  joint  commission.  The  English 
press  is  already  suggesting  a  resort  to  some  such  measure  in 
order  by  circumvention  to  influence  or  control  the  decision. 
It  proposes  a  joint  commission  to  ascertain  and  submit  the 
facts  to  the  United  States  aud  thus  by  indirection  establish 
a  precedent  for  participation  in  the  decision  of  an  infringe- 
ment whenever  it  may  occur.  Already,  with  characteristic 
short-sightedness,  the  two  leading  Pacific  Coast  journals 
have  adopted  the  suggestion  of  the  Westmin.ster  Gazette  to 
appoint  a  board  of  conciliation  which  is  to  propose  a  com- 
promise upon  which  they  can  agree.  Of  course,  any  resort 
to  arbitration  or  to  any  device  in  the  nature  of  arbitration, 
which  ingenuity  could  devise,  would  reduce  the  interdictive 
system  of  Jefferson  and  Monroe,  the  vital  spark  of  which  is 
the  inhibited  questioning  of  the  United  States  alone  to 
decide  upon  any  infringement,  to  a  thing  of  shreds  and 
patches.  That  that  will  be  its  fate,  there  is  little  room 
for  doubt  when  we  consider  that  for  fifty  years  in  every 
diplomatic  controversy  between  Great  Britain  and  the 
United  States  the  British  diplomats  have  discredited 
the  contention  of  the  States  aud  enforced  their  own. 

In  the  present  case,  the  pachydermatous  British  statesmen 
will,  wisely,  as  is  their  wont,  await  the  subsidence  of  popu- 
lar efifervescence  in  the  United  States.  They  will  then  in- 
veigle the  politicians  into  a  more  contemptible  desertion  of 
the  Monroe  declaration  than  that  of  the  dwarfish  statesman 
who  negotiated  the  Clayton-Bulwer  treaty  which  yet  stands 
as  a  muniment  of  the  inferiority  of  United  States  diplomacy 
and  of  the  insensibility  of  the  people  to  their  shame  in  per- 
petuating it,  through  fear  of  offending  Great  Britain.  The 
clear-headed  and  self-poised  British  statesmen  will,  in 
their  own  good  time,  settle,  with  the  consent  of  the  United 
States,  the  Venezuelan  boundary  controversy  by  conceding, 
in  the  way  of  compromise,  and  for  the  sake  of  peace  and 
friendship,  one-half  of  the  stolen  territory  to  the  west  of 
the  Schomburg  line;  and  the  Venezuelans  will  then  dis- 
cover, when  it  is  too  late,  that  their  well-meaning  neighbors 
lack  the  low  cunning  and  staying  qualities  for  which 
British  Ministers  are  noted  throughout  the  world. 

M.  N.  MAGINNIS. 


The  City  Council  of  Birmingham,  England,  has  protested 
against  the  presence  of  two  nude  cherubs  in  a  piece  of 
sculpture  erected  over  the  door  of  the  Technical  School, 
The  sculptor,  who  is  an  accommodating  fellow,  has  offered 
to  settle  the  difficulty  by  converting  his  cherubs  into  mer- 
maids. 

When  the  President  returned  from  his  late  trip  to  the 
Lower  Chesapeake  in  quest  of  ducks,  a  minstrel  accosted 
him  with  the  following  stanza: 

Rocked  ill  the  cradle  of  the  deep, 
I  lay  ine  down  in  pence  to  sleep; 
Secure  I  rest  upon  the  wave, 
A  moment,  not  the  people's  slave. 
I  know  what  duties  are  undone 
But  still  I've  got  to  have  some  fun; 
So,  calm  and  peaceful  will  I  sleep, 
Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 
In  a  Government  tug, 
With  a  full,  round  jug, 
Aud  the  waves  a-thumping  our  keel  kerchug; 
Still  calm  and  peaceful  do  I  sleep, 
Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

It  does  not  often  happen  that  gamblers  are  prayed  for  in 
the  house  of  the  Lord.  But  the  keeper  of  a  faro-bank  at 
Dayton,  O.,  lately  droj)ped  into  a  colored  churcli  in  Florida, 
as  a  collection  was  being  taken  up  for  repairs  to  the  sacred 
edifice.  The  pastor  said  that  the  I,ord  would  be  prayed  to 
confer  special  blessings  on  contributors.  One  good  brother 
put  in  a  dime. 

"A  dime  from  Brudder  Jones.  De  Lo'd  bress  Brudder 
Jones." 

Then  a  quarter  was  received. 

"Brudder  Johnson  a  quatah.  De  Lo'd  bress  Brudder 
Johnson." 

The  collector  reached  the  gambler,  who  had  made  a  big 
winning  the  night  before,  and,  flashing  his  roll,  put  a  twenty- 
dollar  l)ill  in  tlie  hat. 

The  almost  breathless  collector  said,  "Wha's  de  name, 
sail  ?  " 

"  Never  mind  the  name.    I'm  a  gambler  from  Ohio." 

The  pastor  rolled  his  eyes  up,  and,  raising  his  hands,  said 
in  a  voice  choking  with  emotion: 

"  Twenty  dollars — gamblah  from  Ohio.  May  de  good 
Lo'd  bress  and  prospah  de  noble  gamblah  from  Ohio." 
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T  H  B     WAV  K 


A  LEGAL  LIGHT  OF  HAYTI. 

BV  MRS.  J.  GLADWYN  JEBB. 


The  Attorney-General  of  the  Haytian  Republic  was 
returning  to  tliat  interes-tiug  country  after  a  short  visit  to 
New  York — a  visit  which  he  had  enjoyed  less  than  he  had 
hoped  to  do.  The  reason  for  this  disappointment  might  be 
summed  up  in  Colonel  Collin's  remark  to  his  secretary^ 
after  the  gentlemen  from  Hayti  had  taken  his  departure. 
"  Our  war  was  a  just  war,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  and  I  sym- 
pathize with  the  object  of  it;  but  when  it  comes  to  sitting 
down  to  dinner  with  those  objects — No,  sir  !  " 

In  the  course  of  his  final  preparations,  the  Attorney- 
General  inspected  the  vessel  he  had  chosen  for  his  journey, 
and  engaged  a  magnificent  suite  of  deck  cabins.  While 
doing  this,  he  embraced  the  opportunity  of  endearing  him- 
self to  the  chief  officer  by  explaining  to  that  functionary 
how  the  ship  ought  to  be  navigated.  He  did  not  tender 
much  advice  to  the  Captain,  but  then  the  Captain  was 
a  Southerner,  which  accounted  for  several  things. 

When  sailing  day  arrived,  the  Attorney-General  went  on 
board,  attended  by  a  retinue  consisting  of  two  small  pages, 
black  enough  to  serve  as  soap  advertisements.  Their 
apparel  was  largely  made  up  of  white  teeth  and  silver  buttons. 
Their  master  felt  that  his  own  taste  in  dress  could  scarcely 
be  called  in  question,  for  he  was  arrayed  in  all  the  glory  of 
a  tall  hat,  a  tightly  buttoned  frock  coat,  and  a  pair  of 
yellow. kid  gloves.  He  adhered  to  this  costume,  moreover, 
throughout  the  voyage,  although  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico  the 
weather  might  be  described  as  decidedly  warm. 

He  bore  his  sufferings  with  fortitude  as  a  rule,  still  he 
used  to  retire  occasionally  to  unfrequented  portions  of  the 
ship,  in  order  to  mop  his  burning  brow  with  a  pink  silk 
handkerchief;  but  he  shot  like  a  rocket  into  his  hat  and  an 
attitude  of  military  erectness  the  moment  that  he  thought 
himself  observed. 

It  cannot  be  denied  that,  in  spite  of  his  gorgeous  appear- 
ance, he  was  by  no  means  popular  on  board,  and  although 
hehimself  attributed  this  fact  to  jealousy  of  his  high  position, 
and  natural  advantages,  there  were  others  who  thought  that 
his  propensity  for  imparting  instruction  was  to  blame.  Inhis 
desire  to  be  all  things  to  all  men,  he  spoke  words  in  .season 
to  the  chaplain,  and  gave  the  doctor  much  useful  informa- 
tion regarding  drugs.  In  the  intervals  he  perambulated 
the  deck,  smiling  affably  at  the  ladies,  who,  though  doubt- 
less charmed  by  these  marks  of  condescension,  forbore  from 
saying  so  at  the  time. 

The  Captain,  whose  prejudices  were  really  deplorable, 
confided  to  his  favorite  lady  passenger  that  the  sight  of  that 
darkey  patronizing  white  people  made  him  feel  sick. 

"  Can't  you  throw  the  man  overboard ?  "gently  suggested 
the  lady  passenger. 

"  No,  I  cannot,"  returned  the  Captain;  "Hayti  might  de- 
clare war  upon  us,  and  what  would  the  United  States  do 
then?  But  all  the  same,  if  this  sort  of  thing  goes  on,  I  may 
find  myself  sitting  on  his  head  one  fine  day  in  order  to 
reduce  the  swelling," 

"'How  will  the  heathen  rage!'"  misquoted  the  lady, 
with  a  smile. 

"  They  never  rage  anything  like  the  missionaries  do 
when  they  quit  work  among  the  Attorney-General's  near 
relations,"  said  the  Captain,  "  Why,  I  could  tell  you 
tales  " 

"I  wish  you  would,"  murmured  his  listener. 

"Oh,  Lord  !  "  irrelevantly  exclaimed  the  Captain;  "there 
he  is,  forrard,  teaching  the  mate  how  to  take  soundings! 
I  must  go  and  call  him  off,  or  there'll  be  murder  done. 
The  mate's  apt  to  be  hasty  when  the  passengers  cram  too 
much  instruction  down  him  at  once."  Timely  interference 
warded  off  serious  consequences,  on  this,  as  on  other  occa- 
sions; but  the  skipper  was  heard  to  remark  that  he  should 
be  thankful  when  he  reached  the  particular  woodpile  on 
which  the  -Attorney-General  was  to  be  dumped. 

They  sighted  that  hallowed  spot  in  due  course,  although 
not  before  the  Haytian  dignitary  had  estranged  yet  one 
more  of  the  ship's  officers,  by  mentioning  to  the  chief 
engineer  that  the  boiler  was  out  of  order.  That  gentleman 
was  speehless  at  the  time,  but  he  went  about  for  fifteen 
hours  afterwards,  enumerating  the  things  that  he  might 
have  said. 

Almost  before  the  anchor  was  down  at  'Port-au-Prince,  a 
tug  was  seen  to  put  off  from  shore  and  make  direct  for  the 
vessel.  In  the  tug  were  seated  several  dusky  figures, 
whose  costumes  varied  between  the  simple  grace  of  a  strip 
of  linen,  and  the  attire  considered  suitable  for  a  society 
wedding.  As  the  visitors  drew  nearer  to  the  ship,  it 
became  evident  from  their  manner  that  they  had  stirring 
tidings  to  impart,  and  in  their  impatience  to  communicate 
with  their  distinguished  countryman  they  begin  to  shout 
long  before  they  came  within  speaking  distance.  When  at 
length  their  words  could  be  heard,  there  was  a  movement 
of  excitement  on  deck,  and  a  chastened  joy  stole  over  the 
faces  of  both  passengers  and  crew.  The  effect  upon  the 
Attorney-General  was  different;  his  jauntiness  momentarily 
lessened,  the  stiffness  went  out  of  his  back,  and  he  com- 
menced slowly  pulling  off  his  gloves. 

For  the  portentous  news  brought  by  the  people  in  the  boat 
was,  that  during  the  past  week  a  revolution  had  taken 
place  in  Hayti.  A  fresh  President  and  a  different  Cabinet 
now  usurped  magisterial  functions  in  that  turbulent  island, 
while  what  was  left  over  of  the  previous  Executive  after  the 
revolution,  had  been  carefully  collected,  and  put  away  in  a 
safe  place. 

"And  is  there  another  .\ttorney-General  ? "  earnestly  in- 
quired the  present  representative  of  that  rank. 

"Oh,  yes!"  replied  the  deputation  with  a  grin,  "he's 
waiting  for  you  now  upon  the  beach." 

"  I  will  join  him  there  at  once,"  said  the  deposed  ofiicial 
impressively,  almost  forgetting  in  his  preoccupation  to  bid 
farewell  to  his  assembled  friends  on  deck,  before  stepping 
into  the  tug.  But  he  recollected  himself  in  time  to  shake 
bands  affably  with  the  Captain,  while  promising  to  fav- 
orably mention  his  name  m  a  despatch  to  Washington. 

"First  time  I've  ever  been  assured  of  patronage  by  a 
darkey,"  remarked  the  Captain,  as  he  looked  reflectively 
at  his  hand.  "I  reckon  it  would  do  me  good  to  recom- 
mend him  to  a  warmer  place  than  Washingion  !  " 

"  He  is  on  his  way  there  now,"  said  a  passenger;  "  look  !" 

The  Captain  glanced  landward,  and  his  spirits  rose. 
For,  as  the  boat  moved  rapidly  over  the  water,  the  dignity 
of  the  Attorney-General  appeared  to  correspondingly  dim- 
inish. He  could  be  seen  divesting  himself  of  his  coat, 
waistcoat,  and  tie,  delivering  each  article  as  he  took  it  off 
into  the  care  of  a  sympathetic  compatriot.     He  next 


devoted  a  few  moment's  attention  to  his  boots,  beginning 
afterwards  to  grapple  with  the  fastenings  of  his  shirt. 
With  a  gentleman  of  the  Attorney-General's  distinction  it 
is  almost  unnecessary  to  explain  that  these  were  composed 
of  diamonds,  and  a  feeling  of  hesitation  seemed  to  take 
possession  of  him  for  the  first  time,  when  he  contemplated 
handing  them  over  to  the  friend  who  had  charge  of  the 
rest  of  his  apparel.  He  glanced  alternately  at  each  of  his 
companions,  and  then  decided  not  to  risk  it.  So  he  com- 
promised the  matter  by  taking  a  piece  of  string  from  his 
trouser  pocket,  and  tying  the  studs  around  his  hat. 

.■^s  the  boat  graduallj'  increased  the  distance  between  the 
ship  and  herself,  there  was  some  difficulty  in  accurately 
following  the  different  stages  of  the  ex-Minister's  toilet, 
but  when,  at  the  end  of  the  trip,  he  stepped  ashore,  his 
form  was  clearly  outlined  upon  the  yellow  sand,  and  the 
captain  observed  with  ecstasy  that  a  "chimney  pot"  and  a 
strip  of  calico  now  formed  the  sole  raiment  of  his  late 
passenger.  The  moment  that  the  Attorney-General  left  the 
tug  he  moved  toward  a  gentleman  of  color  who  was  standing 
near  the  water's  edge,  and,  to  judge  from  his  gestures, 
invited  him  to  mortal  combat.  "It's  the  new  Attorney- 
General,"  muttered  the  Captain,  delightedly,  "and  they're 
going  to  fight  it  out."  That  was  just  what  they  were  not 
going  to  do,  if  the  usurper  could  have  his  way;  but  unfor- 
tunately for  himself  he  was  cumbered  by  all  the  trappings 
regarded  in  Hayti  as  essential  to  high  office,  while  his 
opponent,  through  being  clad  in  little  besides  indignation, 
had  a  decided  advantage  from  the  start. 

The  proceedings  began  by  the  old  representative  of  law 
and  order  skipping  lightly  round  and  round  the  new  one, 
assailing  him  sometimes  with  blows,  but  more  frequently 
with  yells  and  grimaces,  wherein  the  retinue  of  silver- 
buttoned  pages  joined  with  a  will.  The  victim  defended 
himself  for  several  moments  in  a  similar  manner,  except 
that  owing  to  the  superior  agility  of  his  enemies  he 
was  unable  to  get  in  a  blow,  and  his  best  grimaces 
were  often  executed  while  they  were  all  dancing  round  his 
back,  and  therefore,  unimpressed  by  his  efforts.  Being  a 
corpulent  person,  and  unused  to  violent  exercise,  he  soon 
began  to  give  out,  and  to  gasp  requests  to  the  spectators  to 
fetch  the  army  to  the  rescue.  But  so  long  as  the  fun 
lasted,  not  a  single  native  could  be  induced  to  leave  the 
scene  of  action  for  an  instant.  They  stood  about  in  little 
groups  cheering  on  the  combatants  to  further  efforts,  and  it 
was  not  until  the  new  Attorney-General  showed  signs  of 
being  on  the  verge  of  a  complete  collapse  that  a  messenger 
went  off  to  arouse  the  army  from  its  midday  nap.  Shortly 
afterwards  two  figures  in  uniforms  could  be  distinguished 
hurrying  to  the  spot,  and  the  Captain  then  laid  down  his 
glasses  with  a  sigh  of  content.  "The  curtain  is  going  to 
drop  now,"  he  said;  "but  it  was  a  good  play  while  it 
lasted." 

[From  "Some  Unconventional  People.'"  Roberts  Bros.,  pub- 
lishers.] 

CLERICAL  SKETCHES. 


No. 


THE  PRIESTLY  FREE  LANCE. 


Throughout  the  department  of  San  Demetrio  every  one 
had  heard  of  Padre  Larraiiaga.  Few,  indeed,  had  seen  the 
mysterious  being,  half  priest,  half  savage  chief,  but  never- 
theless, or,  perhaps,  for  that  very  reason,  tales  of  the 
weirdest  and  most  fantastic  sort  were  rife,  in  which  he 
figured  most  conspicuously.  By  chance  I  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  see  this  strange  man  and  to  come  as  near  knowing 
him  as  any  one  could. 

The  old  Bishop  of  San  Demetrio  having  fallen  asleep  with 
his  fathers,  one  of  my  old  college  mates,  the  English-born 
son  of  a  Mexican  consul,  was  appointed  to  the  position.  He 
was  no  sooner  invested  with  the  mitre  than  he  commenced 
insisting  that  I  should  visit  him  in  his  cathedral  town. 
Years  passed  before  I  found  myself  able  to  take  advantage 
of  his  repeated  invitations,  but  at  length  an  opportunity 
presented  itself,  and  I  lost  no  time  in  betaking  myself  to 
the  palatial  residence  of  my  distant  but  faithful  friend. 

His  predecessor  had  been  unable  to  make  head  or  tail  out 
of  Padre  Larranago.  The  younger  prelate,  however,  was 
determined  to  use  every  effort  to  induce  the  strange  old 
man  to  submit  to  the  ecclesiastical  authorities,  whose  very 
existence  he  had  ignored  for  nearly  half  a  century.  When  I 
arrived  at  San  Demetrio  the  Bishop  had  made  arrangements 
for  a  clergyman  to  visit  Padre  Larranaga  with  a  view  to  the 
establishment  of  some  modus  vivendi  between  that  unique 
personage  and  himself.  The  priest  thus  deputed  was  about 
to  start  in  a  day  or  two,  and,  as  I  was  anxious  to  see  all  I 
could  of  the  country,  I  gladly  acquiesced  in  the  Bishop's 
suggestion  that  I  form  part  of  the  expedition. 

We  left  the  town  at  twilight  in  the  early  part  of  August. 
All  our  traveling  would  have  to  be  done  by  night,  owing 
to  the  intense  heat,  and  also  for  greater  security  from  the 
wandering  tribes  of  pagan  Indians,  which  abound  in  those 
parts.  Strange  to  say,  these  natives,  while  most  ferocious 
by  day,  seldom  or  never  fight  at  night  unless  attacked. 
Still,  for  safety's  sake,  we  had  an  escort  of  four  soldiers,  who, 
with  my  attendant,  and  the  priest,  and  his  servant,  made  up 
quite  a  cavalcade. 

After  some  privations  and  many  interesting  adventures, 
we  had  arrived  at  an  Indian  village  about  midway  on  our 
journey,  when  the  priest,  who  was  also  a  canon  of  my 
friend's  cathedral,  suddenly  became  ill.  One  of  the  insid- 
ious and  debilitating  malarial  fevers,  so  common  in  Southern 
Mexico,  had  seized  hold  on  him,  and  he  could  only  wait 
until  the  disease  might  run  through  its  appointed  course 
probably  for  a  number  of  weeks.  Seeing  that  he  was  unable 
to  carry  out  the  Bishop's  orders,  he  entrusted  the  rather 
delicate  mission  to  me,  though  I  felt  somewhat  dubious 
regarding  my  ability  to  conduct  it  successfully. 

Shortly  after  dawn  on  the  fifteenth  of  August,  the  feast  of 
Our  Lady's  Assumption,  I  found  myself  and  my  little  party 
before  the  gates  of  Linorca,  the  chief  stronghold  of  Padre 
Larranaga.  Gray  and  frowning  amid  the  soft  radiance  of  early 
morning,  the  battered  ramparts  and  crumbling  towers  of  the 
ancient  Spanish  seat  of  government  in  Southern  Mexico 
rose  before  me  like  grim  reminders  of  a  forgotten  pa.st.  No 
sentry  guarded  the  towering  entrance  gate,  and  the  town 
seemed  deserted.  The  sound  of  music,  weird  and  long  drawn 
out,  however,  indicated  that  the  old,  half-ruined  town  was  not 
entirely  abandoned.  The  voices  proceeded  from  the 
church,  a  large  structure  of  hewn  stone,  stern  and  imposing 
even  in  decay. 

Lifting  a  curtain  of  tattered  red  silk,  I  entered  the  vener- 
able edifice.  From  the  doors  to  the  high  screen  of  wrought 
silver  which  stood  before  the  altar,  the  ancient  temple  was 


filled  with  a  crowd  of  nearly  naked  worshipers.  Along 
the  cold,  gray  walls  hung  many  antique  religious  paintings, 
some  apparently  of  considerable  artistic  merit.  Looking 
upward,  I  could  not  help  being  struck  by  the  unique  adorn- 
ment of  the  roof  Suspended  from  the  vaults  above  were 
rows  upon  rows  of  angels  carved  in  wood,  with  gilded 
wings.  These  images  were  so  arranged  that  their  wings 
overlapped,  entirely  hiding  the  ceiling,  and  giving  the 
effect  of  a  multitude  of  heavenly  beings  in  the  act  of  flying 
toward  the  main  altar. 

The  altar  itself  was  a  marvel.  Built  in  the  first  instance 
of  stone,  it  was  overlaid  with  a  thick  facing  of  beaten  silver. 
Seen  through  the  open  gates  of  the  graceful  rood-screen,  it 
presented  a  vista  of  quasi-Oriental  splendor  which  reminded 
me  of  an  old  picture  I  had  once  seen  of  the  church  of  Santa 
Sofia,  at  Constantinople,  as  it  was  before  profaned  by  the 
Turks.  Upon  and  about  the  altar  stood  a  number  of  tall, 
silver  candlesticks  or  torches,  the  light  from  which  cast  a 
strange  radiance  over  the  impressive  scene.  Like  bronze 
statues,  a  couple  of  Indian  youths  occupied  stations  at 
either  .side  of  the  chancel,  their  finely  molded,  graceful 
forms  undraped  save  by  a  small  girdle  of  scarlet  cloth, 
i  Before  the  altar  itself,  apparently  intent  upon  the  solemn 
ceremonies  of  the  mass  which  he  was  offering,  stood  the 
one  I  sought. 

How  can  I  describe  the  strange,  semi-barbaric  majesty 
which  seemed  to  hedge  about  this  priestly  monarch  of  the 
desert  ?  He  was  tall,  over  six  feet  in  height,  and  built  in 
magnificent  proportion,  without  a  trace  of  corpulency  in 
his  evidently  healthy  physique.  A  snowy,  flowing  beard 
and  mane  gave  to  his  countenance  an  air  of  dignity  which 
could  but  impress  the  beholder.  Padre  Larraiiaga's  face 
was  of  the  purest  Spanish  type,  and,  in  his  youth,  must  have 
been  strikingly  handsome.  From  beneath  a  pair  of  classi- 
cally arched  brows  his  eyes,  as  yet  uiidimmed  by  age, 
flashed  forth  in  blackest  brilliancy,  while  a  nose,  severely 
aquiline  in  contour,  gave  to  the  man  an  air  entirely  patri- 
cian. 

He  commenced  preaching  soon  after  I  entered,  and, 
though  he  used  the  peculiar,  guttural  language  of  the 
Mayas,  his  gestures  were  so  vivid  and  expressive  that  I 
seemed  almost  able  to  follow  his  theme.  The  sermon  over, 
the  half-nude  choir  commenced  to  sing  the  Creed.  Never 
have  I  heard  Spanish  ecclesiastical  music  of  the  sixteenth 
century  type  more  artistically  and  impressively  rendered. 
The  singers,  sixteen  in  number,  were  gathered  about  one 
immense  parchment  volume,  evidently  of  great  antiquity, 
and  as  their  voices  rose  and  fell  to  the  accompaniment  of 
the  savage  orchestra,  the  effect  was  indescribable. 

When  the  service  had  ended  I  sought  the  old  priest.  He 
was  in  the  robing-room  removing  the  magnificent  vestments 
of  old  brocade  which,  for  nearly  two  centuries,  had  done 
duty  in  the  same  church.  He  gave  me  a  piercing  glance  as 
I  entered,  but,  in  the  most  polished  court  Spanish,  bade  me 
welcome.  Returning  his  courteous  greeting,  I  handed 
Padre  Larranaga  the  packet  of  papers  which  the  fever- 
stricken  canon  had  entrusted  to  me.  He  gazed  at  the  seal 
for  a  moment  and  muttered: 

"  Ah,  from  some  Bishop.  If  I  had  never  seen  a  Bishop, 
how  much  happier  I  would  have  been!  " 

After  this  remark  he  relapsed  into  silence.  Having  fin- 
ished reading  the  prayers  after  Mass,  he  signed  me  to  follow 
him,  and  in  a  few  moments  we  were  in  his  residence.  A 
half-ruined  monastery  of  rough-hewn  stone,  the  quaint  old 
edifice  was  a  fit  setting  for  its  occupant.  As  we  entered,  a 
crowd  of  dusky  servants  commenced  to  bring  on  their 
master's  breakfast,  of  which  he  cordially  invited  me  to  par- 
take. Some  of  the  viands  were  strange  to  me,  but  I  made  a 
good  meal  of  some  eggs,  a  cup  of  chocolate,  and  a  number 
of  cakes  made  of  fine  corn  flour  mixed  with  cane  juice  and 
plentifully  sprinkled  with  savory  pine-nuts. 

During  the  repast,  of  which  he  seemed  to  think  I  could 
not  eat  enough.  Padre  Larranaga,  while  an  admirable  host, 
eyed  me  narrowly.  The  servants  as  well,  glanced  at  me 
with  evident  suspicion,  while  on  the  street  I  could  see  a 
number  of  stalwart  Mayas  pacing  up  and  down  and  looking 
toward  the  building  in  a  manner  the  reverse  of  friendly. 

"  They  are  afraid  you  and  your  soldiers  have  come  to  take 
me  away,"  remarked  the  old  priest  with  a  sad  smile. 
"Good,  faithful  fellows,  at  a  word  from  me  they  would 
bind  you  all  hand  and  foot  and  take  you  many  leagues  off 
with  a  warning  never  to  return  if  you  valued  your  lives." 

With  an  involuntary  shiver  I  proceeded  to  drown  my  fears 
in  another  cup  of  chocolate,  while  my  host  slowly  broke  the 
seal  on  the  packet  which  I  had  given  him,  and  commenced 
to  peruse  its  contents.  An  occasional  sigh  interrupted  his 
reading,  and  once,  seeing  that  the  servants  were  still  in  the 
room,  though  unable  to  understand  our  conversation,  he 
motioned  them  away  and  closed  the  stout,  nail-studded 
door.  He  made  no  comment  on  the  papers  until  he  had 
read  them  to  the  end. 

"Here  at  last  is  a  true  Christian  Bishop,"  he  said  in 
husky  tones,  and  as  I  looked  up  at  him  I  noticed  his  eyes 
were  filled  with  tears.  "Tell  him,"  he  continued,  "that  I 
submit — submit  entirely  and  without  reserve.  For  forty 
years  the  Bishops  of  San  Demetrio  have  had  nothing  for  me 
but  reiterated  excommunications.  During  all  this  time  I 
have  been  regarded  as  a  pariah  by  my  brethren  in  the 
priesthood,  an  outcast  from  society,  and  a  scandal  to  the 
church.  And  now  comes  this  new  Bishop  with  his  words  of 
kindness  to  soften  my  old  heart,  hardened  and  embittered 
b)'  nearly  half  a  century  of  injustice.  He  tells  me  I  may 
stay  here  with  my  Indians  until  I  die,  and  gives  me  all  the 
rights  of  a  parish  priest.  He  raises  any  sentence  of  excom- 
munication, or  other  ecclesiastical  censure  which  may  have 
been  passed  upon  me,  and  says  he  wishes  me  many  years  of 
noble  work  as  the  Apostle  of  the  Mayas  " —  The  old  man's 
voice  broke,  and  for  a  moment  his  emotions  seemed  to 
overmaster  him. 

W^e  talked  for  some  time,  then,  about  the  Indians  and  the 
nomadic  life  of  Padre  Larranaga.  He  told  me  he  had 
amassed  a  considerable  fortune  during  his  life  with  the 
Mayas,  who  are  by  no  means  poor,  and  that  if  he  were  left 
in  peace  to  die  among  them  he  would  endow  the  church  at 
Linorca  with  revenues  sufficient  to  maintain  several  mis- 
sionaries. All  these  and  many  other  matters  he  embodied 
in  a  long  letter  to  the  Bishop,  which  he  charged  me  to 
deliver  into  his  Lordship's  own  hands.  On  my  return  I 
was  warmly  congratulated  on  the  success  of  my  unique  mis- 
sion, and  in  the  ecclesiastical  register  at  San  Demetrio  was 
inserted  this  entry: 

"  Pablo  Hilario  de  Larranaga,  Tenth  Marquis  of  Mira- 
flores,  and  parish  priest  of  Linorca." 

I  never  again  saw  Padre  Larranaga.  He  must  be  dead  by 
this  time,  but  dead  or  living  I  can  never  forget  my  meeting 
with  the  priestly  free  lance  of  the  Mayas.  Peter  Plympey. 
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CAU5ERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


■  New  Year's  day  was  more  generally  celebrated  on  Wednes- 
day than  it  has  been  for  years.  This  is  matter  of  congratu- 
lation. It  is  well  that  there  should  be  one  day  in  the  year 
when  men  tear  themselves  from  their  business  to  bask  in 
women's  smiles.  For  it  is  a  fact  which  I  desire  to  impress 
upon  my  misogynic  friends,  that  much  of  the  baseness 
and  the  cowardice  and  the  meanness  which  we  jointly  de- 
plore in  the  man  of  the  period  is  due  to  his  avoidance  of 
female  society.  It  is  as  true  now  as  it  ever  was  that  associa- 
tion with  refined  and  cultured  women  betters  men's  man- 
ners and  gives  tone  to  their  morals;  now,  as  in  Thackeray's 
time,  the  company  of  some  women  is  a  liberal  education. 

*  *  * 

It  would  be  well  if  other  old  customs  besides  New  Year's 
calls  were  revived  at  this  memorial  season.  How  cheering 
it  would  be  to  see  Druid  Sutro  waiving  a  sprig  of  mistletoe 
over  the  head  of  Herod  E.  Huntington  (he  got  the  name 
Herod  when  the  Examiner  used  to  tell  us  day  after  day 
that  his  only  joy  was  to  slaughter  babies  with  his  electric 
cars;  in  point  of  fact,  he  is  as  good  a  fellow  as  lives, 
and  wouldn't  hurt  a  fly)  and  swearing  before  his  country's 
gods  that  he  would  not  use  the  opprobrious  term  "octo- 
pus" again  until  tbebard  Harrison  had  completed  his 
great  epic  on  the  cromlechs  of  California.  So  touching  a 
spectacle  would  probably  induce  the  modern  Herod  to  stay 
his  appetite  for  the  blood  of  the  first  born;  and  in  that  case, 
the  Examiner  would  be  in  sore  straits  to  find  a  vulnerable 
spot  in  the  nephew  of  his  uncle.  It  would,  indeed,  be  a 
New  Year's  festival  worth  attending. 

*  *  * 

In  Scotland,  New  Year's  day  is  kept  in  a  way  becoming  a 
nation  which  takes  its  pleasures  seriously.  The  day  begins 
at  three  or  four  a.  m.,  and  it  is  not  good  manners  to  be  sober 
at  the  break  of  dawn.  When  the  sun  climbs  over  the  tops 
of  .\uld  Scotia's  hills,  the  young  men  sally  forth  on  a  round 
of  New  Year's  calls,  and  the  nipping  air  imparts  such  vigor 
to  their  tongues  that  every  man  in  the  party  utters  a  solilo- 
quy of  his  own,  which  is  at  first  embarrassing  to  the  in- 
mates of  the  houses  they  visit.  But  remembering  that  some 
mav  die  during  the  new  year,  and  that  after  death  there  is 
no  drinking,  the  Scottish  lads  imbibe  more  of  the  best 
"  whuskey"  in  Scotland,  and  by  the  time  San  Franciscans 
are  breakfasting,  they  strew  the  heath  and  dream 

of  the  stern  strife  and  carnage  drear 

Of  Flodden's  fatal  field, 
When  shivered  was  fair  Scotland's  spear, 

And  broken  was  her  shield. 

*  *  * 

A  Presbyterian  clergyman,  who  was  a  stanch  adherent 
of  the  Republican  party,  had  exhausted  the  patience  of  his 
congregation  with  a  prayer  which  lasted  an  hour.  At  the 
close,  having  prayed  for  every  sort  and  condition  of  men, 
he  wound  up  with,  "  And,  oh  Lord,  if  it  be  possible,  bestow 
Thy  blessing  on  Grover  Cleveland." 

Many  kinds  of  love  letters  have  been  handed  down  to 
posterity.  Here  is  one  from  a  college  senior  to  the  girl  of 
his  heart: 

Mv  Dp;ar  and  Adorabt.e  Poli.v:— As  the  heavens  yield  gloomy 
aspects,  making  null  and  void  my  timidical  feelings,  I  sit  down  to 
promulgate  to  you,  most  holy  and  immaculate  virgin,  that  I  hold  a 
kind  of  biennial  reverence  for  your  most  sacred  charms,  but  owing  to 
the  intense  frigidity  of  the  circumambient  atmosphere  it  has  discora- 
boborated  my  respiration  like  a  ship  tossed  on  the  tumultuous  ocean 
in  sight  of  the  delightful  land  and  then  to.ssed  ba-k  again.  Oh,  if  there 
is  any  tender  pity  within  that  snowy  bosom  delay  my  raging  pas- 
sion, or  I  shall  doubtless  pass  out  of  this  world  in  a  hurricane  of  sighs 
to  that  sweet  Elysian  which  gives  dreams  of  consolation  to  heal  love- 
sick hearts.    Your  fond  adorer,  etc. 

»  *     *  * 

The  trouble  with  my  friend  Mr.  Bierce  is  that  he  jumps 

at  conclusions  from  imperfect  premises.    Having  observed 

during  his  service  in  the  Union  army  that  raw  militia  were 

not  always  to  be  trusted  in  positions  where  steadiness  was 

required,  he  remarks: 

Militia  never  fights.  Back  as  far  as  our  war  of  Independence  the 
record  of  its  worthlessness  is  almost  unbroken:  most  of  our  defeats  by 
King  George's  men  were  caused  by  defection  of  the  Militia.  In  our 
Civil  War,  the  militia,  when  put  to  battle,  nearly  always  broke  up  and 
ran  away. 

This  is  very  unjust  to  the  intrepid  militia  of  Tennessee 
and  Kentucky,  who  won  the  battle  of  New  Orleans,  and  it 
underrates  the  service  rendered  by  the  militia  of  New  York 
and  Pennsylvania,  who,  by  their  menacing  stand  in  1863, 
saved  Washington  and  Philadelphia.  A  man  is  not  neces- 
sarily a  poltroon  because  he  was  not  bred  to  arms,  nor  are 
examples  wanting  when  panic  overtook  disciplined  regulars. 

That  a  Californian  who  was  here  during  the  railroad 
strike  in  1893  should  hold  militia  in  light  esteem,  is  no 
matter  of  wonder.  In  some  countries,  the  officers  who  dis- 
graced themselves  and  their  commands  at  Sacramento  would 
have  been  drummed  out  of  the  service.  But  no  soldier  of 
experience  will  attempt  to  suppress  mobs  with  a  force  con- 
sisting of  the  same  material  as  the  mob.  The  National 
Guard  of  Paris  has  always  proved  worthless  when  called 


upon  to  operate  against  an  uprising  of  the  populace;  but  it 
fought  bravely  enough  during  the  German  siege. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  likely  that  war  will  come  out  of  the  Venezuelan 
dispute.  At  bottom,  there  is  a  good  deal  of  common  sense 
in  John  Bull.  He  is  not  more  prone  than  other  people  to 
run  his  head  against  a  stone  wall.  But  if  war  should  come, 
it  is  odds  that  a  San  Franciscan  might  say  with  the  laureate: 

I  trust  if  au  enemy's  fleet  came  yonder  round  by  the  hill, 
And  the  rushing  battle-bolt  sang  from  the  three  declcer  out  of 
the  foam. 

That  the  smooth-faced,  snub-nosed  rogue  would  leap  from  counter 
and  till. 

And  strike,  if  he  could,  were  it  but  with  his  cheating  yard-wand, 
home. 

*  *  * 

A  little  boy  was  taught  at  Sunday  School  to  sing  the 
well-known  hymn,  "  For  Jesus  is  a  friend  of  mine."  When 
he  went  home,  he  was  asked  what  his  teacher  had  taught 
him.  He  answered:  "Why,  mommer,  he  taught  us  a 
bully  song,  called  "  Me  and  Jesus  is  pals." 

*  *  * 

The  following  are  a  few  lines  from  Mr.  John  Paul 
Bocock's  poem  on  the  "  Bully  of  the  World  "  : 

How  the  victims  of  the  Bully 
Will  give  thanks  that  Uncle  Samuel 
Has  awakened  from  his  cat-nap. 
Burst  the  mouldy  bands  of  red  tape. 
And  declared  that  by  the  Eternal 
He'll  see  justice  done,  or  find  out 
What's  the  reason  why  it  isn't, 
On  this  continent  Columbian! 

And  the  conquered  Matabeles 
And  the  Fellaheen  of  Egypt 
And  the  plundered  Indian  rajahs 
And  the  poor  black  folk  of  Bunnah 
And  the  harried  tribes  of  Bushmen 
And  the  people  of  Ashantee 
And  the  slaves  along  the  Congo 
And  the  mountaineers  of  Chitral 
And  the  still  undaunted  Afghans 

Will  take  henrt  to  hear  that  somewhere 

There's  a  nation,  a  republic, 

That  will  never  buckle  under 

To  the  Bully  of  this  planet. 

The  art  of  beautifying  the  face  is  thus  explained  by  a 
professor.  Never  wash  your  face  in  water;  water  does  not 
cleanse,  and  it  irritates  the  skin.  Steam  your  face  by  hold- 
ing it  for  five  minutes  over  a  bowl  filled  with  boiling  water 
well  dashed  with  tincture  of  benzoin.  Then  wipe  it  with 
a  clean,  soft  towel,  and  apply  some  harmless  vegetable 
balm  which  can  be  bought  at  the  druggist's.  Rub  in  the 
balm  with  careful  upstrokes,  in  order  to  nourish  the  cuticle. 
Never  touch  vaseline  or  cold  cream,  or  any  grease  contain- 
ing lard.  The  face  may  then  be  wiped  gently  with  a  soft 
cloth  wrung  out  in  warm  water,  and,  when  it  is  dry,  a  little 
harmless  face  powder  may  be  applied.  This  treatment  will 
efface  lines  and  wrinkles. 

*  =f:  * 

Mr.  Walter  Scott  Hobart  refuses  to  accept  a  nomination  to 
the  Assembly  or  State  Senate,  and  says  that  he  prefers 
horses  to  politics.  The  young  gentleman  is  not  aware  that 
he  writes  himself  down  as  one  who  would  rather  be  a  cuni- 
beror  of  the  earth  than  one  who  realizes  the  duty  of  use' 
fulness.  Such  men  as  he  are  needed  in  the  Legislature.. 
He  is  too  rich  to  be  approached  by  a  lobby,  too  honest  to 
take  a  bribe,  too  intelligent  to  be  bamboozled.  He  would 
render  yeoman  service.  For  want  of  such  men  as  himself 
San  Francisco  sends  to  Sacramento  men  who  go  there  "for 
what  there  is  in  it,"  men  whose  want  of  principle  is  only 
equaled  by  their  ignorance  and  tlieir  stupidity.  Yet  what 
can  we  do  if  the  Hobart  class  refuse  to  accept  nominations? 

*  *  * 

There  is  another  gentleman  in  this  city  whose  incivism 
is  the  only  blot  on  an  otherwise  admirable  character.  That 
is  James  D.  Phelan.  He  is  a  man  of  the  highest  education,  an 
authority  in  politics,  art,  letters,  and  science;  he  possesses  a 
remarkable  gift  of  oratory;  his  character  stands  so  high 
that  his  motives  could  never  be  questioned.  And  yet  when 
nominations  have  been  offered  him,  he  has  contemptuously 
declined  them,  as  though  the  State  had  no  right  to  his  ser- 
vices. It  has  never  occurred  to  Mr.  Phelan  that  the  differ- 
ence between  him  and  the  able-bodied  citizen  who  refuses  to 
shoulder  a  rifle  at  the  approach  of  an  enemy  is  one  of  degree 
merely.  He  has  no  more  right  to  reserve  the  gifts  with  which 
he  has  been  clothed  for  the  gratification  of  his  own  tastes 
than  a  common  laborer  would  have  to  refuse  to  help  repel 
an  invader  on  the  ground  that  he  preferred  peace  and  quiet- 
ness. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  George  W.  Smalley,  as  London  correspondent  of  the 
New  York  Tribune,  established  an  enviable  reputation, 
which  was  only  slightly  stained  by  his  habit  of  seeing  every- 
thing through  Tory  spectacles.  Returning  to  his  native 
country  as  American  correspondent  of  the  London  Times, 
he  inaugurates  his  new  function  by  informing  the  English 
public  that,  on  sober  second  thought,  Americans  have  re- 
considered their  support  of  Cleveland's  Venezuelan  policy, 
and  are  ashamed  of  the  man  and  his  message.  Whether 
Smalley  thus  misrepresented  the  facts  in  obedience  to  the 
orders  of  his  employers,  or  from  pure  cussedness,  no  one 
knows. 

*  *  * 

Thomas  Hardy's  new  novel  "Jude,  the  Obscure,"  is  a 
very  remarkable  production,  and  its  appearance  in  Harper'' s 
'  Magazine  was  more  remarkable  still.    It  is  true  that  it  was 


expurgated  by  the  editor;  but  Mr.  Hardy  has  restored  all 

the  objectionable  passages  in  the  book  which  has  been  pub- 
lished by  the  Harpers,  and  the  marks  of  the  pruuiug-knife 
draw  attention  to  the  points  which  called  for  its  use.  It  is 
very  singular,  indeed,  that  such  a  book  should  have  been 
written  by  the  author  of  "A  Pair  of  Blue  Eyes,"  and  "The 
Return  of  the  Native." 

*  ^:  * 

It  raises  the  question  whether  there  is  a  demand  for  real- 
ism which  is  prurient,  and  naturalism  which  violates  the 
canons  of  decency.  It  is  probably  true  that  in  catering  for 
the  young  person,  the  fiction  of  the  fir.st  half  of  the  Victor- 
ian era  lost  more  in  truth  thau  it  gained  in  propriety;  but 
still  there  must  be  a  limit  even  to  truth,  if  the  novel  of  the 
day  is  to  be  admitted  to  the  family  circle.  All  pictures  of 
life  are  not  fit  subjects  for  art;  there  must  be  a  cover  to  the 
mouth  of  the  cIo.aca;  our  girls  should  kuow  more  than  they 
do,  and  there  are  girls  so  seusil)le,  so  clear-he<ided  and  so 
high-principled  that  they  can  read  everything,  and  that 
everything  can  be  explained  to  them;  but  how  about  the 
average  young  person  to  whom  the  legend  of  the  cabbage 
is  a  physiological  fact?  What  could  she  make  of  a  novel  in 
which  masochists  and  demi  vierges  are  undraped  for  her 
study  ? 

*  *  * 

In  the  Rongon-Macquart  series,  Zola  carried  intrepid  re- 
alism to  an  extreme,  but  the  perfection  of  his  art  extenuated 
his  daring.  Readers  were  shocked  by  "La  Terre";  but 
when  judged  from  the  standpoint  of  art,  that  work  was 
found  to  be  a  most  truthful  and  graphic  picture  of  bucolic 
life  in  France.  It  was  revolting,  but  so  is  the  life.  It 
commanded  an  enormous  sale,  but  it  left  .so  bad  a  taste  in 
the  mouth  that  the  directors  of  the  municipal  libraries  of 
Paris  have  undertaken  a  crusade  against  the  class  of  novels 
of  which  it  is  an  example,  and  have  begun  by  prescrib- 
ing Flaubert's  "  Madame  de  Bovary."  There  is  a  marked 
decline  in  the  production  of  French  novels  which  rely  upon 
their  indecency  for  their  success;  French  criticism  is  begin- 
ning to  insist  on  limits  to  the  expansion  of  realism. 

*  *  * 

It  is  an  interesting  question  whether  a  fashion  which  is 
dying  out  in  Paris  is  going  to  rage  in  London.  It  is  just 
possible.  With  the  advent  of  the  New  Woman,  a  disposi- 
tion manifested  itself  among  English  novelists  to  stray  into 
forbidden  pastures.  The  acquisition  of  new  liberties  by  the 
sex  stimulated  caterers  for  feminine  taste  to  broach  prob- 
lems which  would  have  taken  away  the  breath  of  our 
mothers.  "Jude  the  Obscure  "  presents  some  of  these 
problems  on  the  blackboard.  The  graduate  of  a  fashion- 
able finishing  school  will  find  the  sphere  of  her  knowledge 
considerably  expanded  by  the  time  she  solves  them. 
Does  the  tendency  of  the  day  favor  such  an  evolution  of 
realism?  The  question  may  be  put  in  a  different  shape. 
Is  knowledge  of  all  kinds  beneficial  to  every  one — female 
as  well  as  male?  Are  we  drifting  toward  au  age  in  which 
the  family  dining-room  of  Croesus  will  be  frescoed  with 
such  pictures  as  adorned  the  banquet-hall  of  the  patricians 
at  Pompeii,  and  which  the  Roman  virgins  contemplated  as 
they  nibbled  their  cheese  cakes? 

*  *  * 

Jules  Massenet's  new  opera  "  La  Navarraise  "  is  running 
at  the  Opera  House  in  Vienna  under  the  title  of  "Das 
Madchen  von  Navarre."  It  was  written  for  Calve,  who  is 
now  in  this  country,  and  was  first  produced  in  London. 
It  has  proved  as  great  a  success  at  Vienna  as  at  Paris. 
Another  short  opera,  which,  indeed,  should  be  called  an 
operetta,  is  "Das  Model,"  which  Supp(;  left  unfinished 
when  he  died.  The  task  of  completing  the  unfinished 
work  was  confided  to  two  young  Viennese  composers. 
Stern  and  Lamara,  and  they  have  proved  worthy  co-laborers 
with  poor  Suppc.  The  librettto  is  weak  and  silly,  but  the 
music  is  catching,  and  in  the  prevailing  dearth  of  comic 
operas,  it  will  prove  a  success.  The  plot  turns  on  the  love 
of  a  news  dealer  for  a  washerwoman,  who.se  beauty  of  form 
induces  an  artist  to  hire  her  as  a  model,  to  the  disgust  of  the 
newsdealer. 

*  *  * 

Chicago  is  in  a  wild  turmoil  over  a  separation  between 
two  noted  millionaires  and  their  wives.  It  seems  that  the 
ladies  carried  silver  brandy  flasks,  and  one  day  at  a  "social 
function"  they  both  showed  how  potent  the  liquor  was, 
and  having  quarreled,  they  fell  to  pulling  each  other's  hair, 
and  had  to  be  separated  by  a  policeman. 

*  *  * 

A  popular  orator,  replying  to  attacks  on  Congress,  for  not 
doing  anything  to  improve  the  condition  of  labor,  has  just 
uttered  the  neat  reply  that  "the  complaint  was  about  as 
reasonable  as  it  would  be  for  a  young  couple,  on  returning 
from  their  honeymoon,  to  complain  that  they  had  not  had 
twins." 

Lady  Aberdeen  is  known  as  a  leveller,  and  is  much  be- 
rated by  "the  upper  classes"  in  Canada  in  consequence. 
The  story  goes  that  she  invited  a  lady  of  very  high  family 
indeed  to  dinner,  and  sent  her  into  the  dining-room  on  the 
arm  of  the  butler.  Her  ladyship  evened  up  things  by  going 
'  in  herself  on  the  arm  of  her  second  footman. 
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fused  to  be  persuaded  out  of  that  contention.  If  the  con-  he  has  made  substantial  gains,  and  from  appearances  the 
dition  was  as  she  supposed,  it  is  a  bit  curious  neither  Miss  j  mare  may  prove  another  Firenzi.  The  hope  of  his  stable, 
Irwin  nor  Mr.  Toland  has  announced  the  marriage.  The  however,  is  the  magnificent  yearling,  Orestes,  a  worthy  son 
sole  bar  to  a  union,  if  one  was  desired,  or  existed,  has  j  of  the  great  Ormonde,  and  his  counterpart  in  limb  and  build, 
passed  away,  and  both  are  at  liberty  to  claim  their  happi- !  Already  has  Mr.  MacDonough  had  the  pleasure  of  refus- 


IF  AMBROSE  BIERCE  had  failed  to  protest  against 
the  prevailing  Christmas  sentiment,  one  might  well  doubt 
the  authenticity  of  the  almanac's  announcement.  The  Prat- 
tler is  pleased  to  rail  at  the  festival  of  turkey  and  gifts,  and 
offers  his  annual  literary  exposure  of  the  humbug  and 
conventional  good-will  of  the  institution.  Just  because  the 
pretensions  of  the  holiday  season  ofiFer  a  shining  mark  for 
the  satirist,  it  must  not  be  taken  for  ^granted  that  Bierce  is 
not  amenable  to  the  influence  of  festivity.  Indeed,  those  of 
us  who  know  The  Prattler  as  a  kindly,  amiable,  and  most 
entertaining  companion,  are  accustomed  to  regard  his  rail- 
ings in  the  spirit  of  his  intention.  He  has  established  a 
rig'ht  to  be  individual,  and  has  never  asked  that  all  his  ex- 
pressions be  taken  as  seriously  as  the  Sunday  utterances  of 
Reverend  C.  O.  Brown,  for  instance.  He  loves  a  joke  almost 
as  well  as  a  controversy,  and  is  happier  in  his  Sabbath  con- 
tribution when  laughing  at  the  world  and  poking  fun  at  its 
pretenders,  than  pointing  the  most  admirable  morals  imagin- 
able. For  all  that,  his  anti-Christmas  expressions  once  came 
near  depriving  Bierce  of  a  welcome  present.  It  was  in  his  first 
year  with  the  Examimr,  and  young  Mr.  Hearst,  desiring  to 
recognize  the  prevailing  sentiment  at  its  ripest  moment, 
dispatched  early  on  Christmas  Eve  two  cases  of  fine  Bur- 
gundy and  Rhine  wine  to  the  address  of  his  star  contributor, 
who  was  then  installed  at  Howell  Mountain.  The  after- 
noon mail,  however,  brought  in  a  budget  of  Prattle  for  the 
Christmas  Examiner,  attacking  so  vehemently  the  season, 
and  all  pertaining  to  it,  that  Hearst  took  fright  at  his 
temerity,  and  commenced  telegraphing  after  the  wine. 
When  he  found  the  gift  too  far  gone  on  its  way  for  recall, 
he  sent  an  apologetic  dispatch,  expressing  extreme  regret, 
and  asking  forgiveness  on  the  score  of  ignorance.  Bierce 
replied  that  the  wine  and  his  intentions  were  better  than 
the  season,  and  that  he  proposed  accepting  both  in  the 
spirit  of  their  offering.  He  says  now  he  would  not  have 
missed  that  Burgundy  even  for  the  opportunity  of  making  a 
new  enemy. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  the  McDonald  family  is  not  as  prominently 
before  the  public  as  in  bygone  days,  the  investigation  of  the 
tangled  affairs  of  the  Pacific  and  Peoples'  Home  Bank, 
reveal  many  curious  conditions.  It  may  be  remembered 
that  Frank  V.  McDonald,  who  left  San  Francisco  a  little  in 
advance  of  the  failure,  was  suspected,  and,  indeed,  accused, 
of  having  made  away  with  some  J!8o,ooo  of  the  Pacific's 
funds.  The  most  careful  scrutiny,  however,  failed  to  con- 
firm the  assumption,  and  it  then  was  supposed  the  gentle- 
man had  succeeded  in  taking  the  coin  out  of  the  country. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  this  was  his  intention,  but  in  the  hue 
and  cry  over  the  terrific  defalcation,  he  abandoned  that 
design,  and,  instead,  landed  his  treasure  in  the  vault  of  one 
of  the  great  safe  deposit  companies  of  New  York,  which,  my 
informant  failed  to  reveal.  The  by-laws  of  these  institu- 
tions provide  that  a  depositor  shall,  on  hiring  a  box, 
appoint  a  deputy,  empowered  to  open  it  in  his  absence;  that 
otherwise  he  must  come  in  person.  In  the  hurry  and  con- 
fusion incident  to  the  flight,  Mr.  McDonald  omitted  this 
precaution,  and  now  being  unable  to  withdraw  it  in  person, 
the  money  is  beyond  his  reach.  Thinking  to  evade  the  regu- 
lations of  the  institution,  Mrs.  McDonald,  who  accompanied 
Frank  V.  to  Chrysanthemum  Land,  was  furnished  with  doc- 
uments and  credentials  by  her  husband  and  dispatched  to 
New  York  for  the  purpose  of  replenishing  his  funds.  But 
not  a  cent  could  she  obtain.  Now  the  agents  of  the  cred- 
itors have  a  watch  set  on  the  several  important  safe  deposit 
institutions,  and  if  Mr.  McDonald  dares  brave  the  tempest- 
uous conditions  of  this  environment,  he  will  surely  be 
arrested  and  clapped  beside  the  unfortunate  Richard  in  the 
Broadway-street  jail. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  McDonalds,  I  learn  that  eminent  and 
sanctified  person,  Dr.  R.  H.  McDonald,  is  in  British  Colum- 
bia, ostensibly  for  his  health,  but,  actually,  to  protect  him- 
self from  service  in  the  endless  suits  which  are  being 
brought  against  the  defunct  institution  and  its  stock- 
holders. Brother  Richard,  in  the  meantime,  is  gradually 
unloosening  the  coils  which  bind  him,  and,  in  the  course  of 
time,  will  doubtless  be  free.  As  he  is  generally  regarded  as 
more  sinned  against  than  sinning,  his  escape  can  hardly  be 
regarded  as  a  miscarriage  of  justice. 

*  *  * 

THE  curious  will  of  the  late  Mrs.  Toland  arouses  the  ques- 
tion why  she  left  to  her  son  Hugo  so  small  a  share  of  the 
estate,  comparatively  speaking.  As  her  only  son,  and  the 
sole  descendant  of  the  worthy  physician,  it  was  assumed  he 
would  be  her  sole  heir  and  legatee.  But  while  a  hand- 
some sum  accrues  to  his  account,  it  is  not  as  much  as  he 
should  reasonably  have  been  willed.  The  fact  seems  to  be 
that  old  Mrs.  Toland  never  forgave  her  boy  the  stories 
which  the  dailies  so  widely  circulated,  announcing  his 
marriage  to  May  Irwin,  the  well-known  actress.  Though 
every  form  and  condition  of  denial  was  afforded  by  both, 
the  old  lady  firmly  believed  the  fact  was  otherwise,  and  re- 


ness,  if  that  is  what  is  involved.  There  are  liable  to  be  in- 
teresting disclosures  of  family  history,  and  other  particu- 
lars, when  the  contest  which  Jlrs.  Foltz  Toland  has  com- 
menced against  the  estate  comes  to  trial.  Mrs.  Toland  was 
a  very  kindly,  gentle,  and  cheerful  old  lady,  who  loved 
nothing  better  than  to  talk  of  her  poetry.  She  really  be- 
lieved her  verse  tinged  with  the  glow  of  genius,  and  had  it 
printed,  illustrated,  and  bound  in  the  most  sumptuous  style. 
Of  course  she  sent  presentation  copies,  properly  inscribed,  to 


ing  $20,000  for  this  equine  treasure,  who  may  yet  land  his 
owner's  colors  winner  of  the  Derby,  for  that  is  the  extreme 
limit  of  a  worthy  ambition.  Not  only  is  Orestes  in  the 
field,  but  several  fine  mares  are  in  foal  to  Ormonde.  Indeed, 
the  racing  future  of  the  young  millionaire  promises  bril- 
liancy enough  to  compensate  for  all  his  misfortunes. 

*     *  * 

MAJOR  McLaughlin  was  thoroughly  disgusted  at  the 


her  friends,  and  their  compliments  were  as  music  to  her  |  erroneous  reports  of  the  dailies  alleging  his  dismissal  from 
ears.  Though  decidedly  individual,  she  had  a  wide  circle  the  employ  of  the  Feather  River  Syndicate.  Oneofthecon- 
of  friends,  and  it  was  really  a  pleasure  to  see  her  entering  ditions  of  the  capitalists  who  invested  in  that  enterprise 
the  dining-room  of  the  Occidental  of  a  night,  beaming  was  that  he  should  take  its  management,  and  as  he  had 
smiles  on  the  assembled  multitude,  of  whose  constituents  many  thousands  of  his  own  in  the  design,  he  readily  com- 
she  rarely  saw  more  than  a  face  or  two,  for  she  was  very  1  plied,  executed  his  plans,  and  served  as  Superintendent 
blind.   The  estate  is  valued  at  about  $100,000,  much  of  it  in  without  compensation  for  histime  or  trouble.    The  scheme, 


country  lands. 

*    *  * 

THE  GALLAGHERS  are  determined  to  heap  obligations 
on  Congressman  Maguire.  Though  he  be  at  Washington 
attending  to  the  business  of  the  nation,  they  are  here  ready 
to  speak  for  and  about  him  on  any  occasion  in  which  there 
seems  profit  to  themselves.  What  opportunity  would  the 
advocate  of  the  Single  Tax  have  had  of  publicly  expressing 
his  hatred  of  Buckley  but  for  the  cleverness  of  Walter  Gal- 
lagher, who  proclaimed  his  kinsman  a  Lamb  ?  He  atinounced 
himself  authorized  to  sign  the  Boss's  roll  for  Maguire,  and 
his  action  brought  the  great  man  a  new  access  of  publicity 
and  a  fresh  chance  of  expressing  himself  about  Superintend- 
ent Daggett.  I  cannot  forget  the  other  important  occasion 
in  which  Brother  Walter  set  the  Congressman  explaining. 
There  was  an  important  reform  movement  in  the  party,  and 
Maguire  took  a  prominent  part.  When  it  came  to  nominat- 
ing, the  eminent  patriot  announced  he  had  but  one  request 
— it  was  the  nomination  of  Judge  Langdon  for  Police  Judge. 
He  was  the  type  of  man  who  would  adorn  the  Bench  by  his 
many  virtues,  and  confer  a  luster  on  that  tribunal  by  the  wis- 
dom of  his  decisions.  Of  course  the  nomination  was  prom- 
ised. The  committee  imagined  Langdon  was  a  light  that 
had  burned  and  blushed  unseen  in  the  darkened  atmosphere 
of  the  City  Hall.  They  were  soon  undeceived,  as  it  soon 
transpired  that  Langdon  was  an  amusing  and  unpretentious 
hanger-on  of  the  Police  Courts,  with  no  imaginable  capacity 
or  standing  for  the  place.  Walter  Gallagher,  however,  for 
reasons  best  known  to  himself,  had  inspired  the  Congress- 
man to  his  pleading,  and  the  episode  kept  him  explaining 
for  weeks  after. 

*  *  * 

There  is  growing  an  impression  among  good  Democrats 
that  the  distinction  between  patronage  and  patriotism  is 
not  as  well  marked  in  the  mind  of  Congressman  Maguire  as 
the  separate  interests  of  the  terms  and  high  principle  de- 
mand. No  one  has  taken  the  trouble  to  deny  that  the  basic 
dispute  between  our  Congressman  and  the  Superintendent 
of  the  Mint  is  the  indifference  of  the  latter  to  the  former's 
demand  for  patronage.  Think  of  this  eminent  citizen,  this 
good  and  single-minded  Single-taxer,  seeking  to  pervert  and  i 
prevent  a  reform  movement  in  his  own  party  because  he 
cannot  get  a  Gallagher  into  the  Mint.  For  all  that,  Maguire 
has  no  reason  to  complain;  he  has  one  Gallagher  quartered 
as  stenographer  in  Judge  Wallace's  Court;  a  second  is  an  as- 
sistant in  City  and  County  Attorney  Creswell's  office;  a 
third  is  a  Deputy  United  States  Marshall  under  Barry 
Baldwin.  How  many  more  remain  to  be  provided  for  I 
cannot  guess,  as  the  family  has  never  been  mobilized,  and 
not  even  the  Census  Marshall  knows  its  extent.  Indeed, 
for  the  clan,  the  Congressman  is  better  than  a  special  provi- 
dence, for  it  is  by  his  interposition  they  are  furnished  with 
the  luxuries  of  life.  And  yet  Walter  Gallagher,  who  has 
been  called  the  Garber  of  the  Police  Bar,  is  now  using  the 
Maguire  name  on  the  rubber  stamp  principle,  and  signing  it 
at  his  own  sweet  will  and  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

SO  THE  fickle  goddess  has  at  last  taken  to  beaming  on 
Will  MacDonough.  For  many  moons  the  light  of  her  coun- 
tenance has  been  averted  from  his  undertakings,  and  he  has 
dared,  only  to  be  done-up.  It  seems  as  though  his  future  is 
to  be  as  brilliant  as  his  past  has  proved  depressing,  and  it 
may  not  be  long  before  he  has  recouped  losses,  and  proved 
the  validity  of  his  judgment.  Just  how  much  Santa  Bella 
has  won  him  I  do  not  know — his  friends  assert  |20,ooo — the 
unprejudiced  allege  about  two-thirds  thereof.    At  all  events 


as  those  who  have  visited  Oroville  know,  is  a  tremendous 
undertaking,  and  has  offered,  en  route,  many  problems  of 
magnitude  for  solution.  Though  dividends  have  not  been 
generous,  expenses  have  been  met  and  work  is  further 
advanced  now  than  ever.  Operations  can  now  be  carried 
on  without  the  assistance  of  the  Major,  whose  other  inter- 
ests are  of  too  much  importance  to  be  neglected.  His 
relations  with  the  representatives  of  the  Syndicate  are  of 
the  most  friendly  character. 

*  *  * 

One  individual,  at  least,  has  made  a  profit  on  the  recent 
stock  deal,  I  am  told  W.  B.  Bonrne  and  a  friend  of  his 
calculated  that  the  President's  Venezuela  message  would 
give  a  sharp  shock  to  securities,  and  telegraphed  to  New 
York  a  big  order  to  sell  certain  stocks  short.  By  their 
forethought  they  made  a  splendid  turn  and  are  ahead  about 
one  hundred  thousand  dollars  each.  Mr.  Bourne  is  build- 
ing a  beautiful  mansion  out  on  Jackson  Street,  and  doubt- 
less this  unexpected  windfall  will  enable  him  to  provide 
it  with  an  extra  wing  and  more  elaborate  decora- 
tions. Not,  indeed,  that  he  previously  lacked  assets,  for 
Mr.  Bourne  is  a  stockholder  in  the  Empire  mine,  and  only 
the  other  day  sold  a  Market  Street  block  to  Clau;  Spreckels. 
He  is  to  be  congratulated. 

*  *  * 

The  entrance  of  Dr.  Marc  Levingston  and  the  Teachers 
into  the  Fair  contest  is  variously  interpreted.  It  undoubt- 
edly means,  among  other  things,  distrust  of  the  Fair  outfit 
as  .captained  by  Reuben  Lloyd,  and  the  suspicion  that  his 
motive  in  fighting  the  validity  of  the  famous  trust  clause 
was  the  design  of  withdrawing  the  Craven  will.  For  some 
time  past  there  has  been  an  impression  that  the  Fairs  were 
ready  to  go  to  any  lengths  to  obtain  the  control  of  the 
parental  millions  and  rumor  has  had  it  that  Executor 
Goodfellow  was  on  the  verge  of  withdrawal,  or  at  least  of 
complaisance.  Of  course  the  subsidence  of  the  Craven  will 
means  the  obliteration  of  Dr.  Levingston  and  the  teachers' 
bequest,  both  of  which  hinge  on  the  acceptance  of  the  latter 
document.  That  this  may  not  be  permitted  without  a 
struggle  is  evidenced  by  this  latest  move,  which,  indeed, 
puts  a  new  phase  on  the  contest,  and  may  interfere  ma- 
terially with  Mr.  Lloyd's  shrewd  schemes. 

*  *  * 

The  Christmas  Jinks  furnished  Bohemia  with  seasonable 
amusement  in  the  shape  of  papers  and  a  minstrel  show. 
Several  of  the  stars  contributed  essays  on  the  Christian  fes- 
tival— James  V.  Coleman,  eloquently,  explanatory,  and  com- 
plimentary; James  D.  Phelan,  derisive  of  the  holiday 
influences  and  the  good-will  of  the  occasion.  Besides,  there 
was  Ned  Townsend,  who  told  of  the  genesis  of  '  Chimmie 
Fadden,"  and  Frank  Coffin,  who  sang  "  Noel  "  with  due  ex- 
pression. The  minstrel  show  went  off  with  much  snap  under 
the  administration  of  Sire  Harry  Dimond;  the  specialties  were 
excellent,  and  the  jokes,  though  personal  of  course,  were 
fairly  good  and  reasonably  new.  I  am  inclined  to  think  the 
honors  of  minstrelsy  were  Dave  McLaughlin's.  As  an 
end-man  he  was  very  funny,  and  his  dances  and  sallies 
elicited  much  fun.  The  cartoon  by  George  Lyon,  of  the 
Chronicle,  is  one  of  the  most  successful  a  jinks  has  evoked 
this  year.  It  represents  the  owl,  with  Horace  Piatt  mounted 
on  its  back,  winging  a  flight  into  the  arms  of  Uncle  George 
Bromley,  who  stands  waiting  to  receive  it.  The  likenesses, 
like  most  of  Lyon's  work,  are  capital. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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ROSE  OF  DUTCHER'S  COOLLY. 


A  CHICAGO  EDITOR'S  ATTITUDE  TOWARDS  MARRIAGE. 


The  impression  derived  from  a  reading  of  Rose  of 
Butcher's  Coolly  is  difficult  to  translate.  It  is  an  interest- 
ing, an  important  book;  there  is  in  it  much  more  than  the 
story  of  Rose.  It  is  good  deal  of  a  document,  representing 
observation,  study,  thought;  it  has  passages  of  admirable 
writing;  it  is  full  of  modern  ideas,  modern  developments — 
indeed,  it  is  as  advanced  as  the  Arena  or  the  Woman's 
Congress.  Yet,  as  Warren  Mason  and  the  heroine  go  off 
into  the  world  together,  the  reader  is  half  persuaded  they 
are  but  the  vehicles  of  a  literar}-  scheme  to  express  certain 
thoughts,  certain  ideas,  sentiments,  and  reforms.  There 
remains  in  the  miud  a  new  conception  of  Chicago;  no  one 
has  better  conveyed  the  impression  of  its  composite  civiliza- 
tion and  manifold  activities.  The  graphic  quality  is  cer- 
tainly inherent  in  this  style;  oae  has  the  image  of  the  great 
city  rather  than  its  statistics. 

That  this  is  an  important  book  will  be  generally  conceded. 
The  evolution  of  the  little  farm  girl,  her  development,  the 
life  of  the  Wisconsin  country  side,  her  progress  from  school 
to  college,  from  college  to  the  farm,  are  told  with  in- 
sight and  feeling.  One  has  the  feeling  of  the  reality 
of  it  all;  there  is  the  Coule  landscape,  John  Dutcher, 
and  the  little  girl.  The  bluff  from  which  she  looks 
down"  the  valley,  the  winding  river,  the  scenery,  are 
all  there.  We  look  out  of  Rose's  eyes  at  William  de 
Lisle,  the  ideal  of  her  girlhood;  the  circus  is  as  clear  as 
a  photograph — in  fact  we  live  and  move  in  the  cur- 
rent of  the  girl's  life.  Yet  one's  admiration  at  a  fine  literary 
performance  will  not  drown  the  question — does  she  live, 
this  Rose?  We  assist  at  the  growth  of  her  limbs,  the  de- 
velopment of  her  body;  we  are  present  at  her  games,  at  her 
studies;  we  live  her  very  life,  and  yet  she  does  not  convince 
as  an  entity  as  her  father  does,  as  Mary  Compton  does.  She 
is  an  admirable,  a  beautiful  figure;  a  fine,  noble  character^ 
but  with  all  her  beauty  and  force,  all  her  courage  and  insight, 
she  is  fashioned  from  the  outside,  she  is  a  conception  rather 
than  a  human  entity.  As  for  Warren  Mason,  the  man  Rose 
marries — a  Chicago  editor  represented  as  a  person  of  great 
individuality  and  enormous  reserve  force — he,  too,  is  a  con- 
ception, and  not  a  being. 

As  for  the  tale — it  is  simplj'  the  story  of  Rose  Dutcher, 
her  bringing  up  b3'  her  father,  her  school  days,  her  college 
life,  her  impatience  of  the  farm  and  her  exodus  to  Chicago. 
There  her  individuality  gains  her  a  place,  she  is  courted  by 
young  millionaires  for  her  beauty,  but  Warren  Mason's 
personality  prevails  and  they  are  married.  Save  the  simple 
story  of  the  girl's  life,  there  is  no  plot,  no  complication,  no 
drama,  no  play  of  exterior  forces.  It  is  very  simple  and 
very  clear,  yet  the  narrative  is  so  rich  in  individuality  and 
feeling  that  one  is  carried  along  with  the  current  of  this 
maiden's  life — not  irresistibly,  perhaps,  but  with  a  pleasant 
fascination. 

Rosf  of  DuUher'' s.Coolly  is  an  American  novel — as  American 
as  Peter  Stirling,  and  it  is  certainly  the  highest  achieve- 
ment of  Hamlin  Garland.  It  is  not  reading  for  babes  and 
sucklings,  however;  it  is  unnecessarily  basic  for  that;  there 
is  rather  more  dwelling  on  the  physical  passions  and  desires 
of  childhood  than  the  occasion  justifies — at  least,  in  the 
present  attitude  of  the  English  mind  to  sex  problems.  It 
is  not  indecent  in  its  suggestiveness,  nor  is  sex  unduly  prom- 
inent, but  it  has  a  conspicuous  place  and  cannot  be  over- 
looked. The  marriage  problem  obtains  generous  discussion. 
In  the  passage  that  follows  abridged  from  the  chapter 
"  Mason  Talks  Again,"  is  a  curiously  detailed  statement  of 
fhe  attitude  of  a  man  to  two  women,  both  of  whom  love 
him.  It  is  certainly  a  fin  de  si^cle  attitude  and  well  worth 
consideration.  Mason,  the  editor,  talks,  and  the  other  is 
Doctor  Sanborn,  engaged  to  be  married  to  a  female  doctor. 

"  Well,  now,  that  brings  nie  to  the  point.  In  the  midst  of  all  my 
other  worrimeiits,  I  am  debating  whether  to  marry  a  rich  girl  and 
escape  work,  or  a  poor  girl  and  work  harder,  or  to  give  the  whole 
matter  of  marriage  up  forever." 

"  These  are  actual  cases,  not  hyp-ithetical,  this  time  ?  " 

Mason  turned  a  slow  eye  upon  him. 

*' I  h  ive  no  nee  1  to  fly  to  hypothetical  cases,"  he  said,  dryly.  "In 
the  first  place,  my  hero— if  you  incline  to-night  to  that  theory  of  the 
case — ray  hero  is  equally  interested  in  two  young  women.  This  is  con- 
trary to  the  story  books,  but  then  only  an  occasional  novelist  tells  the 
truth.    I'm  to  be  that  one." 

He  seemed  to  be  going  off  upon  some  other  line  of  thought,  and 
Sanborn  hauled  him  back  by  asking  a  pertinent  question : 

"  You  mean  to  say  both  of  these  young  ladies  have  that  glamor  ?  " 

*'  O,  not  at  all  !  They  did  have,  but  it  has  faded  in  both  cases,  as  in 
all  previous  cases,  yet  more  seems  to  have  remained,  or  else  I  am  get- 
tine  a  little  lessexacting.  In  the  case  of  the  sculptress— she's  the  poor 
girl,  of  course —she's  a  genius.  The  first  time  I  saw  her  she  read  a 
paper  ou  'The  Modern  in  Sculpture'  (it  was  good,  too).  She  was 
dressed  beautifully,  in  cheese-cloth,  for  all  I  know — I  only  know  she 
put  to  shame  her  sculptured  copies  of  Hope  and  Ariadne.  The 
glamor  was  around  her  like  rose-tolored  flame  It  was  about  her 
still  when  I  stepped  up  to  her.  She  was  tall,  and  strong  as  a  young 
lioness.  Her  clean,  sweet  eyes  were  level  with  mine,  and  she  made 
me  ashamed  of  every  mean  thing  I  had  uttered  in  my  whole  life." 

"  Well,  well  !  "  exclaimed  Sanborn. 

"She  was  flattered  and  exalted  to  think  'the  editor' was  pleased 
with  her  essay,  and  the  rest  was  easy.  I  went  to  call  on  her  a  day  or 
two  later  — " 

"  And  the  glamor— the  glamor  ?  " 

Mason  shook  his  head.  "  Faint !  She  was  in  her  study,  and  the 
hard,  cold  light  was  merciless.  She  was  handsome,  even  then,  but 
her  face  had  a  pinched  look,  and  there  was  a  heavy  droop  to  her  lips. 
•The  color  so  beautiful  that  night  when  flushed  with  excitement  had 
faded  from  her  cheeks,  and  gathered  in  some  unfortunate  way  about 
her  eyes  and  nose.  She  was  a  fine  woman,  but— the  glamor  was 
gone.  But  this  is  only  one  phase  of  the  matter.  l,ike  all  spectators, 
you  are  informed  of  only  one  side  of  the  banner.  Let's  look  at  the 
other. 

"  I  manage  to  live  here  and  support  this  fire,  which  is  my  only  ex- 
travagance. I  keep  the  establishment  going,  and  a  little  more.  I  ll 
anticipate  the  usual  arguments.  Suppose,  for  a  little  while,  it  would 
not  increase  expenses.  It  would  not  do  to  bring  a  woman  here,  it 
would  not  be  right.  When  children  came — and  I  should  hope  for 
children— they  should  have  a  home  in  the  suburbs;  I  don't  believe  in 
raising  children  in  a  flat.  That  would  mean  an  establishment  which 
would  take  every  cent  I  could  hook  on  to,  and  it  would  mean  that  the 


whole  glittering  fabric  would  be  built  upon  my  own  personal  palm.'* 
"  But  she  might  earn  something— you  say  she's  a  genius." 
"  She  is,  that's  the  reason  she'll  never  make  money.    Holding  the 

view  I  do,  I  could  not  require  her  to  toil.    I  do  not  believe  marriage 

confers  any  authority  on  the  husband — you  understand  my  position 

there  ?  " 

"  Perfectly— and  agree  with  it,  to  a  limited  extent,  of  course." 

"  Going  back,  therefore — I  do  not  believe  I  can  assume  the  risk  in- 
volved. I'm  not  capable  of  twenty  years'  work  at  my  present  rate.  \ 
I'd  break  down  some  fine  day,  and  then  ray  little  home,  upheld  upon  my 
.\tlas  palra,  would  tumble.  No,  I  can't  take  the  risk.  I'm  getung  too 
foxy;  I  haven't  the  bounce  I  once  had.  Besides,  her  career  is  to  be 
considered.    I  don't  believe  I  can  afford  to  let  her  marry  me." 

"  That's  mighty  kind  of  you."  Sanborn  dryly  remarked.  ( 

"  Thank  you.    I  think  it  is  an  error  of  judgment  on  her  part.  She 
is  younger,  and  as  her  adviser  I  think  I  must  interfere  and  save  her  j 
from  the  power  of  a  vivid  imagination  and  abounding  vitality.  You 
see,  there  are  a  great  many  considerations  involved." 

"  Real  love,  I  must  repeat,  would  not  consider." 

"  I  wish  you  wouldn't  repeat  it,  it  does  you  an  injustice.  The  ani- 
mal passion  of  youth  would  not  consider  Witli  youth,  it  is  marry— 
marry,  even  if  within  the  year  you  are  picked  up  by  the  piitrol  wagon, 
a  vagrant  ill  the  streets.  The  love  of  my  time  is  not  so  heedless  nor 
so  selfish;  it  extends  to  the  question  of  the  other  party  to  the  trans- 
action." 

"  I  suppose  that  should  be  so,  but  as  a  physician  I  doubt  it.  My 
observations  do  not  run  that  way.  Age  grows  like  a  child  again, 
thoroughly  selfish." 

"  Then  there  is  the  question  of  the  '  possible  woman.'  '*  Mason  re- 
sumed, and  his  tone  was  cynically  humorous  again.  "  I  can  t  give  her 
up.  There  she  stands  in  a  radiant  mist  ahvays  just  before  me  like  the 
rainbow  of  our  childhood.  I  can't  promise  any  woman  to  love  her 
till  death.  I  don't  know  as  it  would  be  safe  to  promise  it  even  to  the 
woman  with  glamor.  Another  might  come  with  a  subtler  glory,  and 
a  better  fitting  glamor,  and  then  " 

"  What  then?  " 

"  It  would  all  be  up  with  the  first  woman,"  he  said,  with  a  gravity 
of  tone  ot  which  the  words  gave  no  hint. 

"  I'm  afraid  some  one  has  already  come  to  make  pale  the  beauty  of 
the  sculptress.  What  about  the  other,  the  rich  girl  jou  set  over 
against  the  sculptress  at  the  beginning?  Miud  you,  I  believe  the 
whole  situation  is  fictitious,  but  I  II  humor  you  in  it." 

'■  Well,  Aurelia — we'll  call  her  Aurelia— brings  up  a  far-reaching 
train  of  reflections;  and,  if  you've  got  a  patient  waiting,  you'd  better 
come  again." 

"  I'm  the  only  patient  waiting." 

Mason  ignored  the  lame  old  pun  and  proceeded; 

"  Aurelia  lives  in  Springfield.  You  know  the  kind  of  home  the 
wealthy  politician  builds  in  a  western  town — combination  of  jail  and 
courthouse.  I  attended  a  reception  there  last  winter  and  saw  Aurelia 
for  the  first  time.    She  was  as  iieautiful  as  an  aciobat  " 

"She  looked  as  if  she  had  been  molded  into  her  gown.  The  Parisian 
robe,  and  the  hair  piled  h  gh,  were  fast— undeniably  theatric,  but  her 
little  face  was  sweet  and  girlish,  almost  childish.  Well,  she  had 
glamor,  largely  physical  as  you  say.  But  like  the  heroes  of  K.  P.  Roe's 
novels,  I  aspired  to  awaken  her  soul.  She  was  pleased  with  me  appar- 
ently- I  called  soon  after  the  reception — I  always  follow  up  each  case 
of  glamor.  I  knew  she  was  rich,  but  I  did  not  realize  she  commanded 
such  an  establishment. 

"  It  was  enormous.  Her  mother  was  a  faded  little  hen  of  a  woman, 
who  had  been  a  very  humble  person  in  youth,  and  who  continued  a 
very  humble  person  in  middle-life.  The  court-house  in  which  she  was 
forced  to  live  continually  over-awed  her,  but  the  girl  used  it,  enter- 
tained in  it  as  if  she  had  a  siring  of  palace-dwelling  ancestors  strag- 
gling clear  back  to  Charlemagne," 

"  That's  the  American  id  a,  the  power  of  adaptation.  Our  women 
have  it  better  devel  ped  than  " 

"  Well,  she  came  to  the  city  last  month;  and  I've  been  to  see  her  a 
number  of  times;  the  last  time  I  saw  her  she  proposed  to  me." 

Sanborn  stared,  with  falleu  jaw  gaping,  while  Mason  continued  in 
easy  flow. 

"And  I  have  the  matter  under  consideration.  I  saw  the  coming 
storm  in  her  eyes.  Last  night  as  we  sat  together  at  the  piano  she 
turned  suddenly  and  faced  me,  very  tense  and  very  white. 

'  '  Mr.  Mason,  why  can't  you — I  mean — what  do  you  think  of  me  ?  ' 

"  I  couldn't  tell  her  that  night  what  I  thought  of  her,  for  she  had 
seemed  more  minutely  commonplace  than  ever.  She  had  trotted 
round  her  little,  well-worn  circle  of  gr.ices  and  accomplishments,  even 
to  playtng  her  favorite  selection  on  the  piano.  I  equivocated.  I  pro- 
fessed it  was  not  very  easy  to  say  what  I  thought  of  her,  and  added: 

"  '  I  think  you're  a  fine,  wholesome  girl,'  as  she  is,  of  course. 

"  '  But  you  don't  think  I'm  beautiful  ?  '  That  was  a  woman's  ques- 
tion, wasn't  it  ?  '  Yes,'  I  said  in  reply, '  I  think  you  are  very  attractive. 
Nature  has  been  lavish  with  you.' 

"  Then  she  flamed  red  and  stammered  a  little: 

"  '  Then  why  don't  you  like  me  ?  ' 

"  '  I  do,'  I  said. 

"  '  You  know  what  I  mean,'  she  hurried  on  to  say — '  I  want  you  to 
like  me  better  than  any  other  woman.' 

"'That's  impossible,'  I  replied.  It  was  pitiful  to  see  her  sitting 
there  like  a  beggar  in  the  midst  of  all  her  splendor.  '  I  like  you  very 
much.    I  think  you're  very  sweet  and  kind  and  girlish.' 

"  She  seemed  to  react  from  her  boldness.    Her  eyes  filled  with  tears. 

"  '  I  know  you  think  I'm  terrible  to  say  these  things.' 

" '  No.  I  feel  that  I  do  not  deserve  such  trust  on  your  part.'  Then 
she  defended  me.  '  Yes,  you  do.  I  couldn't  have  spoken  to  any  one 
else  so    You're  so  kind  and  gentle.'  " 

"  Did  she  say  that  of  you  ?  " 

"  She  said  that.'' 

"I  wish  I  could  reach  that  phase  of  your  character,"  sighed  San- 
born.   "  What  did  you  say  in  reply  ?  " 

Mason  apparently  showed  deep  feeling  at  last. 

"  I  told  ner  that  I  was  I  ke  the'  average  man.  I  was  taking  credit 
to  myself  for  not  devouring  her  like  a  wolf !  She  didn't  listen  to  that. 
'  What  can  I  do  to  make  j'ou  like  me  ? '  she  asked.  She  leaned  toward 
me,  her  chin  in  her  palm,  thinking  and  suffering  as  her  sweet  little 
SvUl  had  never  suffered  before.  'I'm  too  simple,'  she  said,  with  a 
flash  of  startling  insight.  '  I  don't  know  enough.  I  feel  that.  Can't 
I  study  and  change  that  ?  ' 

"  '  You're  changing  that  now,'  I  replied. 

"  She  grew  radiant  for  a  moment. 

"  '  O,  you  do  like  me  a  little  !  '  " 

As  he  went  on,  Mason's  tone  grew  sweet  and  solemn.  It  had  sin- 
gular power  of  suggestion.    It  developed  more  of  his  nature  than  he 


THE  NEW  LAUREATE. 
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knew;  his  real  gravity  and  tenderness  and  purity 
u  nave  it,"  he  ended 

and  rose. 


There  you 


He  struck  the  ashes  out  of  his  pipe 


'  I  could  marry  her,  but  it  wouldn't  make  her  happy.    It  would 
make  her  suffer.   It  is  not  a  light  thing  to  decide.    It  is  a  very  §rave 
thing.    As  in-the  case  of  the  sculptress,  I  thought  it  an  error  of  judg- 
ment on  her  part,  and  on  my  own  it  would  be  criminal." 
Mason  resumed  a  moment  later. 

"Now  we'll  suppose  I  scrape  a  little  money  together  for  immediate 
use.  The  old  railway  Baron  is  kind.  He  tolerates  me  for  the  daugh- 
ter's sake.  I  come  in  contact  with  the  relatives;  already  I  have  had  a 
touch  of  them!  A  girl  like  that  is  not  like  a  pebble  on  the  seashore; 
she's  a  thread  in  a  web  of  cloth,  a  silken  thread  in  a  breadth  of  shoddy, 
maybe.  You  can't  marry  her  and  have  her  to  yourself.  You  come 
into  new  relations  with  her  people  as  her  fiance.  They  cannot  be  es- 
caped. They  swarm  around  you.  They  <|uestion  your  motives  and 
they  comment  on  your  person;  'He's  getting  bent  and  bald;'  'He's 
la/.y;'  'What  did  stie  ever  see  in  him?'  They  vulgarize  everything 
they  touch.  They  are  as  tiresome  as  the  squeal  of  a  pump,  but  there 
you  are,  you  must  meet  them.  The  old  gentleman  is  a  man  who 
deals  in  mi  lions,  reliable  and  conscientious.  He  talks  to  you  about 
his  business,  till  you  say,  '  business  be  damned.'  He  thereafter  meets 
you  in  heavy  silence.  The  mother  is  a  timid  soul,  with  an  exagger- 
ated idea  of  your  importance  as  an  editor.  The  aunts  and  uncles  var- 
iously sniff  and  treniljle  before  you." 

"  Mean  while  your  wife  has  talked  all  she  knows,  and  all  she  says 
thereafter  has  a  familiar  sound.  She  delights  in  stories  with  many 
repetitions  in  them.  Her  little  brain  travels  from  the  pantry  to  the 
table,  from  the  tea  table  to  the  children's  bath  tub;  its  widest  circuit 
is  the  millinery  store  and  the  bargain  counter.  She  gets  fat,  that's 
another  distressing  phase  of  ray  trouble,  let  nie  say.  I  seem  to  be 
gifted  with  a  prophetic  eye  in  the  raidst  of  my  transports  " 

"  Think  of  you  in  a  transport  I  " 

"  I  am  able  to  see  just  how  each  one  will  change,  how  this  pretty 
plumpness  will  get  fat,  how  this  delicate  slimncss  will  get  bony.  I 
see  how  this  beautiful  alert  face  will  get  bcakish.  In  other  words,  I 
am  troubled  about  the  future,  when  I  should  be  involved  only  in  the 
ec-lasy  of  the  present.  In  this  latest  case  I  see  excessive  plump- 
ness and  chatter  in  ten  years.  I  see  myself  bored  to  death  with  her 
within  ten  months.  She  is  at  her  best  now;  in  striving  to  win  me  she 
is  like  a  female  bird,  her  plumage  is  at  its  best;  she  will  grow  dowdy 
when  the  incentive  is  gone. 

"  There  are  other  considerations.  Aurelia,  too,  has  exaggerated  no- 
tions of  my  power  to  earn  money.  She  may  expect  me  to  maintain  an 
expensive  establishment.  I  c.m  t  ask  anything  of  the  political  pirate, 
her  father;  I  can  only  put  my  income  into  the  treasu  ry.  If  my  power 
to  earn  money  decreases,  as  it  may,  then  I  become  an  object  of  con- 
tempt on  the  part  of  the  old  savage,  whoconsiders  money  the  measure 
of  ability.  Suppose  at  last  I  come  to  the  point  of  borrowing  money,  ol 
going  to  the  old  man  humbly,  twi-ting  my  hat  in  ray  hand:  '  My  dear 
sir,  Aurelia,  and  the  children  '—Pah!  " 

He  uttered  a  sound  of  disgust  and  anger  and  fell  silent. 


So  there  is  at  last  a  Laureate — not  Henley,  nor  Swin- 
burne; not  Wm.  Watson;  not  even  Sir  Lewis  Morris;  but 
.\lfred  .\ustin.  His  name,  it  is  true,  has  been  among  those 
offered,  and  rumor  has  had  it  that  Lord  Salisbury  proposed 
recognizing  in  his  elevation  the  power  of  the  press.  It 
seems  that  Austin  and  the  Premier,  then  Robert  Cecil,  once 
occupied  adjoining  desks  in  a  London  editorial  room,  and 
the  friendship  which  that  proximity  established,  the  years 
have  nourished.  Mr.  .\ustiu  has  written  prose  as  well  as 
poetry.  His  most  ambitious  flight,  perhaps,  is  "The 
Human  Tragedy."  Here  follow  some  examples  of  his 
muse,  songs  graceful  enough,  though  hardly  touched  with 
the  fire  of  Henley,  Swinburne,  or  Watson.  It  cannot  be 
said  the  new  Laureate  is  a  popular  poet.  Only  the  collec- 
tors are  fortunate  enough  to  have  editions  of  his  writings  in 
their  libraries.  His  name  does  not  figure  largely  on  the 
shelves  of  the  book  dealers.  Nor  yet  is  it  familiar  to  cur-' 
rent  journalism.  However,  that  is  a  condition  the  future 
will  remedy,  and,  doubtless,  after  this,  his  signature  may 
become  as  prominent  as  his  competitors'. 

LOVE'S  PHILOSOPHY. 

Soul,  heart,  and  body,  we  thus  singly  name. 
Are  not,  in  love,  divisible  and  distinct, 
But  each  with  each  inseparably  linked. 
One  is  not  honor,  and  the  other  .shame, 
But  burn  as  closely  fused  as  fuel,  heat,  and  flame. 

They  do  not  love  who  give  the  body  and  keep 
The  heart  ungiven;  nor  they  who  yield  the  soul. 
And  guard  the  body.    Love  doth  give  the  whole; 
Its  range  being  high  as  heaven,  was  ocean  deep. 
Wide  as  the  realms  of  air  or  planet's  curving  sweep. 

A  WILD  ROSE. 

The  first  wild  rose  in  wayside  hedge 

This  year  I  wandering  see; 
I  pluck  and  send  it  as  a  pledge. 

My  own  Wild  Rose,  to  thee. 

For  when  my  gaze  first  met  thy  gaze, 

We  were  knee  deep  in  June; 
The  nights  were  only  dreamier  days. 

And  all  the  hours  in  tune. 

I  found  thee,  like  the  eglantine. 

Sweet,  simple,  and  apart; 
And,  from  that  hour,  thy  smile  hath  been 

The  flower  that  scents  my  heart. 

And,  ever  since,  when  tendrils  grace 

Young  copse  or  weathered  bole 
With  rosebuds,  straight  I  see  thy  face, 

And  gaze  into  thy  soul. 

A  natural  bud  of  love  thou  art. 

Where,  gazing  down,  I  view, 
Deep  hidden  in  thy  fragrant  heart, 

A  drop  of  heavenly  dew. 

Go,  wild  rose,  to  my  Wild  Rose  dear; 

Bid  her  come  swift  and  soon. 
O  would  that  She  were  always  here. 

It  then  were  always  June. 


Rustem  Pasha,  the  Turki.sh  Embassador  to  Great  Britain,^ 
who  died  recently,  was  neither  a  Turk  nor  a  Mohamtnedan,' 
but  an  Italian  Catholic,  born  in  Hamburg.  He  began  life 
as  an  interpreter  in  the  Turkish  service,  in  which  he  rose  to 
the  highest  posts.  He  had  been  the  vSultan's  Eiivoy  to 
Italy,  to  the  Vatican,  to  Russia,  and  Governor-General  of 
the  Lebanon,  which  he  administered  to  the  satisfaction  of 
the  European  powers.  He  was  seventy-five  years  old  when- 
appointed  to  the  Court  of  St.  James's,  and  eighty-three- 
when  he  died. 


[Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.] 


Does  advertising;  pay? 

Mr.  John  Wanamaker,  the  great 
Philadelpliia  merchant  says :  "I  would 
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without  2L.^vztMis!m%!*  ^  ^  ^J'Cf'J'J-Ji' 

Does  advertising  pay  ? 

The  Royal  Baking  Powder  Co. 
spent  for  advertising  in  '94,  $650,000; 
expenditure  increased  in  '95  to  $700,000. 

Docs  advertising  pay  ? 

The  California  Fig  Syrup  Co.  spent 
$300,000  in  advertising  their  business, 
which  is  rated  to- day  at  $J  ,500,OCO..<J» 
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THE     WAV  B 


HERO  AND  VALET. 


THE  MEMOIRS  OF  M.  CONSTANT. 


Though  M.  Constant,  valet  to  Napoleon, 
found  flaws  in  the  character  of  his  master, 
the  concensus  of  his  opinion  is  admiration. 
Possibly  the  Emperor  failed  to  prove  heroic 
to  him,  indeed  it  is  diflBcult  to  revere  a  man 
one  anoints  every  morning  with  eau-de- 
cologne — but  there  was  such  evidence  of 
greatness  thrust  upon  his  intimate  attendant 
that  Constant  bows  his  head  with  the  rest. 
There  are  four  volumes  of  Constant's 
memoirs,  reprinted  after  some  sixty-four 
years'  oblivion,  resuscitated  from  I  know  not 
where  by  the  influence  of  the  craze.  The 
details  given  are  personal,  of  course,  told 
in  an  easy  narrative  strain,  by  some  more 
accomplished  pen,  I  feel  sure,  than  the 
valet's.  He  tells  of  the  Emperor's  appear- 
ance, of  his  figure,  his  manner,  his  tastes  in 
the  matter  of  eating  and  drinking,  and  much 
more  in  the  same  vein.  He  writes,  also,  of 
certain  of  his  great  master's  amours,  which 
are  by  no  means  uninteresting  and  help  out 
the  general  estimate  of  the  man,  as  it  is 
made  up  from  the  memoirs  and  reminis- 
cences of  the  period. 

One  naturally  desires  to  know  about  the 
social  tendencies  of  the  great  man.  Accord- 
ing to  this  excellent  authority: 

Napoleon  was  by  no  means  an  epicure. 
For  instance,  he  ate  very  fast,  and  hardly 
spent  a  dozen  minutes  at  the  table.  When 
he  had  finished  he  would  rise  and  pass  into 
the  family  salon,  but  the  Empress  Josephine 
would  remain,  and  made  a  sign  to  the  guests 
to  do  the  same.  Sometimes,  however,  she 
followed  His  Majesty,  and  then  the  ladies 
of  the  palace  indemnified  themselves  for 
their  short  commons  in  their  apartments, 
where  whatever  they  wished  was  served  to 
them.  One  day  when  Prince  Eugene  rose 
from  the  table  immediately  after  the  Em- 
peror, the  latter,  turning  to  him,  said: 
"  But  you  have  not  had  time  to  dine, 
Eugene."  "Pardon  me,"  replied  the 
Prince,  "  I  dined  in  advance."  Other  guests 
found  this  no  useless  precaution.  Usually 
Napoleon  breakfasted  alone  on  a  little  ma- 
hogany candle-stand  with  no  cover.  This 
meal,  even  shorter  than  the  other,  lasted 
only  eight  or  ten  minutes.  Owing,  doubt- 
less, to  his  haste,  the  Emperor  was  by  no 
means  nice  in  his  manner  ot  eating;  he  was 
medicEval  in  his  preference  of  his  fingers  to 
a  fork  or  spoon.  Much  care  would  be  taken 
to  place  within  his  reach  the  dish  he  liked; 
this  he  would  pull  toward  him,  and  dip  his 
bread  in  the  sauce  or  gravy  it  contained, 
which  incident  would  not  prevent  the  dish 
from  being  handed  round,  or  deter  any  one 
from  eating  of  it.  It  seems  that  the  Em- 
peror's favorite  dish  was  chicken  fried  in 
the  way  know  as  a  la  Marengo.  He  also  ate 
with  relish  beans,  lentils,  cutlets,  roast  mut- 
ton, and  roast  chicken.  As  a  rule,  he  liked 
best  the  simplest  dishes,  but  he  was  fastid- 
ious in  the  article  of  bread. 

For  wine.  Napoleon  drank  only  Cbam- 
bertin,  and  he  had  the  bad  taste  to  put 
water  in  it.  His  valet  says  he  was  a  poor 
judge  of  wine,  and  recalls  an  incident  at 
Boulogne  where  his  Majesty,  having  Mar- 
shal Augereau  at  dinner,  asked  him  how  he 
liked  a  certain  wine.  The  Marshal  tasted  it, 
sipped  it  critically,  and  finally  replied, 
"There  is  better"  in  a  tone  which  was 
unmistakable.  Constant  laughs  at  the  asser- 
tion once  current  that  Napoleon  used  great 
precautions  against  being  poisoned.  There 
is  as  much  truth  in  this,  he  says,  as  in  the 
other  report,  that  the  Emperor  wore  a  cuirass 
proof  against  bullet  and  dagger.  As  a  mat- 
ter of  fact.  Napoleon  earned  the  want  of 
precaution  too  far.  His  breakfast  was 
brought  every  day  into  an  antechamber  open 
to  all  to  whom  had  been  granted  a  private 
audience,  and  who  sometimes  waited  there 
for  several  hours.  Their  Majesties'  dinner, 
too,  was  carried  from  the  kitchen  to  the  upper 
rooms  in  covered  hampers,  and  there  was 
every  opportunity  of  introducing  poison. 

Napoleon,  Constant  says,  was  born  to  be 
waited  on.  When  only  a  General,  he  had 
three  valets  and  was  as  luxurious  as  a 
Society  belle.  He  put  his  hand  to  nothing, 
and,  indeed,  let  himself  be  dressed  like  an 
infant.  After  shaving,  the  Emperor  washed 
his  face  and  hands  and  had  his  nails  care- 
fully cleaned.  Then  Constant  took  off'  his 
flannel  vest  and  shirt  and  rubbed  his  whole 
bust  with  an  extremely  soft  silk  brush, 
finally  drenching  him  with  eau  de  cologne, 
of  which  a  great  quantity  was  used.  It  was 
in  the  East  that  Napoleon  had  acquired  this 
custom.  All  these  preparations  ended. 
Constant  put  on  him  white  silk  stockings, 
the  only  kind  he  ever  wore,  and  very  fine 
linen  or  fustian  drawers;  sometimes  knee 
breeches  of  white  cassimere,  with  soft  riding 
boots;  sometimes  tight-fitting  pantaloons  of 
the  same  stuff  and  color,  with  little,  English 
half  boots  which  came  to  the  middle  of  the 
leg  and  were  finished  with  small  silver 
spurs.  His  valet  then  put  on  him  a  flannel 
vest  and  shirt,  a  neckcloth  of  very  fine  mus- 
lin, and  over  all  a  black  silk  stock;  finally, 
a  round  waistcoat  of  white  piqu^,  and  either 
a  chasseur's  or  grenadier's  coat,  usually  the 
former.  His  toilet  completed,  his  handker- 
chief, his  tobacco-box,  and  a  little  shell  box 


filled  with  aniseed  and  licorice  ground  fine 
were  handed  to  him. 

The  amours  of  the  Emperor  occupy  some 
space  in  these  interesting  memoirs.  Though 
Napoleon  was  ever  solicitous  of  appear- 
ances, he  never  hesitated  to  accept  properly 
regulated  feminine  advances.  But  he  used 
the  utmost  care  to  preserve  his  frailities 
from  the  public  and  his  wife.  Yet,  in  spite 
of  these  precautions,  the  Empress,  who  was 
a  most  jealous  woman,  was  not  always 
ignorant  of  what  he  did.  A  beautiful  girl, 
Mme.  Gazani,  the  daughter  of  an  Italian 
ballerina,  attracted  his  admiration  in  Genoa, 
and,  returning  after  him  to  Paris,  was  quite 
often  received  in  his  private  apartments. 
Having  an  appointment  with  her,  on  one 
occasion,  he  ordered  Constant  to  remain  in 
his  room  and  to  reply  to  whomever  asked 
for  him,  even  if  it  was  her  Majesty,  the  Em- 
press herself,  that  he  was  engaged  in  his 
cabinet  with  a  minister.  The  place  of  the  in- 
terview was  an  apartment  formerly  occupied 
by  a  secretary',  communicating  by  a  stair- 
case which  opened  on  his  Majesty's  bed- 
room. This  room  had  been  arranged  and 
decorated  very  plainly,  and  had  a  second 
exit  on  the  staircase,  known  as  the  black 
staircase,  because  it  was  dark  and  badly 
lighted;  it  was  through  this  back  entrance 
that  Mme.  Gazani  came,  while  the  Emperor 
went  in  by  the  other  door.  They  had  been 
together  only  a  few  moments  when  the 
Empress  entered  the  Emperor's  room  and 
asked  his  valet  what  her  husband  was  doing. 
"Madame,"  was  the  answer,  "the  Emperor 
is  very  busy  just  now.  He  is  working  in 
his  cabinet  with  a  minister."  "  Constant,  I 
wish  to  enter."  "  That  is  impossible,  mad- 
aaie.  I  have  received  a  formal  order  not  to 
disturb  his  Majesty,  not  even  for  her  Majesty, 
the  Empress."  Whereupon  she  went  away 
dissatisfied  aud  irritated.  That  evening,  on 
retiring,  the  Emperor  said  to  Constant  in  a 
very  severe  tone  that  the  Empress;  had 
informed  him  she  had  learned  from  his 
valet  that  at  the  time  she  came  to  inquire 
for  him  he  was  closeted  with  a  lady.  Con- 
stant replied  that,  of  course,  the  Emperor 
could  not  believe  that.  "  No,"  replied 
Napoleon,  returning  to  his  habitual  friendly 
tone.  "  I  know  you  well  enough  to  be 
assured  of  your  discretion.  But  woe  to  the 
idiots  who  have  been  gossiping  if  I  get  hold 
of  them."  The  next  night  the  Empress 
entered  as  the  Emperor  was  retiring,  and 
the  latter  said  to  her  in  the  presence  of 
his  valet,  "  It  is  very  bad  to  impute  false- 
hood to  poor  M.  Constant;  he  is  not  the 
man  to  make  up  such  a  tale  as  that  you  told 
me."  The  Empress,  seated  on  the  edge  of 
the  bed,  began  to  laugh,  and  put  her  hand 
over  her  husband's  mouth. 

Another  affair  of  more  than  passing  in- 
terest was  with  a  Mile.  E  a  tall,  slender, 

well-made  brunette  whose  beautiful  black 
eyes  and  coquettish  sprightly  ways,  made 
an  impression  on  the  Emperor.  She  was  a 
reader  in  the  household  of  the  Princess 
Murat,  and  one  of  the  Empress'  enemies 
arranged  a  meeting  between  her  and  Napo- 
leon. They  had  several  meetings  and  the 
beautiful  E  ,  becoming  enceinte,  the  Em- 
peror rented  a  house  for  her  and  she  bore  a 
fine  boy,  on  whom  an  income  of  Jfeoo  was  set- 
tled at  his  birth.    The  affair  did  not  last 

long  for  Mile.  E  came  one  day  with  her 

mother  to  Fontainebleau,  where  the  court 
then  happened  to  be,  went  up  to  his  Maj- 
esty's apartment,  and  asked  Constant  to  an- 
nounce her.  Exceedingly  displeased  at  this 
step,  the  Emperor  directed  his  valet  to  say 
to  Mile.  E   that  he  forbade  her  to  pre- 
sent herself  before  him  again  without  his 
permission,  and  he  ordered  her  not  to  re- 
main a  moment  longer  at  Fontainebleau. 
In  spite  of  this  harshness  to  the  mother  the 
Emperor  loved  the  son,  who  was  often 
brought  to  him  by  Constant,  on  which  oc- 
casions Napoleon  would  caress  the  child, 
give  him  a  great  many  dainties,  and  show 
much  amusement  at  his  repartees,  which 
evinced  iremarkable  intelligence  for  his 
age.  This  child,  that  of  the  Polish  beauty. 
Countess  Walewska,  and  the  King  of  Rome 
were  the  only  children  of  the  Emperor. 
He  never  had  a  daughter,  and,  according  to 
the  author  of  these  memoirs,  he  desired 
none. 

[Merriam  Company,  publishers.] 


Among  other  lovers  of  Stevenson,  I  should 
like  to  learn  the  particulars  of  that  splendid 
fragment,  1  he  Great  North  Koad,  several  in- 
stallments of  which  the  Cosmopolitan  has 
given,  the  whole  appearing  as  the  piece  de 
resistance  of  the  Illustrated  London  News^ 
Christmas  number.  It  has  the  magic  of  the 
master,  written  in  his  finest  vein,  in  English 
that  is  beyond  the  ken  of  rivalry,  illumin- 
ated by  inimitable  passages  of  description 
and  with  passages  of  dialogue  pregnant  with 
thought  and  meaning.  Four  central  figures 
are  outlined  on  the  narrow  canvas:  Nance 
Holdaway,  a  splendid  young  woman,  so 
brave  and  fine;  Lord  Windermoor,  de- 
picted in  darker  shades — one  of  the  writer's 
strong  and  rapid  portraits;  Mr,  Archer,  a 
contemplative,  mysterious  figure,  whose 
purpose  and  intentions  fascinate;  and  old 
Holdawaj-,  custodian  of  the  ancient  Castle 
of  Lord  Windermoor,  railing  against  fate, 
the  conditions  of  poverty,  and  the  usages  of 
the  world.  What  a  lesson  in  story-telling 
this  frag[ment  of  a  romance  is! — such  draw- 


ing and  painting  no  one  else  gives  us;  the 
situation  in  the  first  chapter  enkindles  the 
attention,  infuses  the  provocation  of  a  mys- 
tery, and  furnishes  the  problem,  for  the  un- 
ravelment  of  which  the  narrative  must  be 
followed.  The  scene  at  the  brook  where 
Archer,  with  Nance,  puts  his  fate  to  the 
test  would  make  the  fortune  of  another 
story,  as  writing  it  is  well  up  with  his  not- 
able passages.  What  a  story  it  would  have 
made !  yet  it  whets  one's  appetite  for  St. 
Ives  and  the  Weir  of  Hermiston,  the  latter 
especially,  which  Colvinn  declares  to  be  the 
master's  finest  canvas. 


Much  to  the  regret  of  the  publishers,  that 
London  institution,  the  literary  broker,  has 
invaded  America.  There  are  several  gen- 
tlemen of  the  profession  in  New  York  who 
make  it  their  business  to  act  as  go-between 
author  and  publisher — the  accepted  pro- 
cedure being  for  the  broker  to  place  a 
MS.  where  he  thinks  it  may  find  the  high- 
est cash  appreciation,  he  arranging  the 
financial  details  and  charging  commission 
for  the  service.  It  is  his  privilege  to  go  from 
house  to  house  soliciting  bids,  aud  it  seems 
now  only  a  matter  of  time  until  the  success- 
ful author,  having  completed  a  book,  will 
have  it  typewritten,  and  then  submit  mani- 
fold copies  of  it  simultaneously  to  the  im- 
portant publishers, asking  their  bids  thereon. 
It  has  been  pointed  out  that  a  first  book  is 
quite  often  a  loss  to  its  publisher,  and  that 
the  expense  is  undertaken  for  the  purpose 
of  making  a  reputation  and  profiting  by 
future  sales.  A  second  book  quickens, 
often,  the  sales  of  its  predecessor,  and  it  is 
to  the  advantage  of  a  house  making  a  spe- 
ciality of  a  certain  author,  to  maintain  his 
name  in  its  advertisements,  gaining  by  his 
prominence.  Besides,  there  is  the  system  of 
uniform  sets  of  a  single  writer,  which  is  im- 
possible if  his  books  are  i.ssued  by  different 
printers.  However,  the  literary  broker  has 
peculiar  advantages  for  dealing  with  the 
syndicates  that  buy  manuscript  novels  and 
retail  them  to  the  newspapers,  and  that  is 
quite  an  important  consideration  when  one 
considers  successful  authors  now  obtain  more 
more  for  serial  rights  than  for  their  book 
sales. 


In  the  art  of  glamoring  the  commonplaces 
of  life,  and  doing  them  up  in  flavored  pack- 
ages of  alleged  fiction  for  common  beings  of 
life  to  review,  Capel  Vane  may  pass  with 
the  general  tide,  perhaps  not  a  wave  higher 
than  those  who  actually  do  nothing  more 
than  "  desperately  strive  to  novelize  his- 
tory," as  the  crabbed  Hershel  would  say. 
Yet  Capel  Vane  deserves  greater  distinction 
in  a  direction  that  Hershel  would  have 
found  less  cause  to  grumble  at,  for  he  has 
succeeded,  in  The  Desire  of  the  Moth,  in  ac- 
centuating the  line  between  real  fiction  and 
history,  with  an  original  twist  upon  the 
package  which  his  fiction  goes  to  market  in. 
Originality  in  that  amazing  jumble  which 
the  world  accepts  under  the  general  head  of 
Fiction,  but  which  is  mostly  nothing  more 
than  a  portrayal,  and  therefore  merely  a 
novelized  commonplace,  is  the  rare  quality 
of  impersonal  application  from  the  narrator 
which  makes  real  fiction  possible,  and 
which  gives  the  narrative  a  turn  of  not  only 
romance,  but  ingenious  dissimilarity  to  the 
turns  of  real  life,  which  romance  alone,  as 
an  essence,  is  powerless  to  transcend.  The 
Desire  of  the  Moth  is  rich  in  originality,  with- 
out being  particularly  striking.  It  has  no 
villain,  no  fool,  no  designing  parent  to  pro- 
voke a  drama  of  all  the  passions — but  upon 
the  doctrine  of  heredity,  "even  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  generation,"  it  plays  that 
same  drama  of  love,  betrayal,  renunciation, 
and  expatiation,  which  the  stock  villains 
and  their  stock  accomplices  in  the  hands  of 
the  average  novelist  have  always  played 
upon  their  little  stock  stages. 

[D.  Appleton&  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale 
by  Wm,  Doxey.] 


Amid  "beetling  crags"  and  large  fast- 
nesses of  appropriate  wildness  The  Mystery  of 
Wilch-Face  Mountain  looms  with  an  effect 
that  presages  many  a  thrill,  but  the  thrill 
somehow  merges  into  the  strong  back- 
ground of  the  tale,  and  is  lost  to  the  ex- 
pectant sense.  This  is  a  peculiarity  of  all 
of  Miss  Murfree's  creations,  they  hold  a 
uniform  level  of  interest  which  never  falters, 
yet  never  impresses  with  gain.  Thej-  may 
be  fairly  described  by  likening  them  unto 
the  big  boy  on  the  farm  where  jou  some- 
times visit,  who  doesn't  close  your  eyes 
with  scintillations  of  wit,  but  keeps  you 
wholesomely  entertained  with  a  train  of 
observation  on  things  which  the  very  dull- 
ness in  his  fat  face  will  convince  you  he 
knows  all  about,  and  knows  with  the  full 
strength  of  his  unassailable  existence.  The 
Mystery  of  IViteh- Face  Mountain  has  just  that 
self-reliance  and  completeness,  after  its 
own  requirements  to  command  respect  from 
visitors  to  its  wildwood  scenes;  and  its  un- 
couth characters  tramping  about  among  the 
crags  and  exchanging  greetings  in  their 
strange  dialect,  seem  just  the  right  kind  of 
beings  to  solve  a  mystery  which  needed 
first  their  superstition  to  thrive  on. 
[Houghton,  MiflBin  &  Co.,  Boston.] 


NEW  BOOKS. 


In  The  Lost  Paradise  Marie  Walsh  hinges 
the  fates  of  her  heroes  and  heroines  on  a 
labor  strike,  wherein  she  also  preaches  the 
Debs  doctrine  of  reform  as  her  purpose. 
The  heroine's  father  is  owner  of  the  factory 
in  which  the  strike  is  called,  and  both 
parent  and  daughter  remain  obdurate  in 
the  face  of  the  idle  workmen's  appeals  until 
the  destined  hero  appears  in  the  shape  of 
the  factory  superintendent,  who,  by  winning 
the  daughter's  love,  after  a  stormy  court- 
ship, gains  a  more  gracious  audience  to  his 
plea  for  the  rights  of  labor,  and,  finally, 
makes  the  girl  see  the  case  with  his  own 
eyes.  The  father  puts  the  affair  in  her 
hands,  and,  on  the  night  of  her  betrothal, 
she  sets  the  factory  whistle  to  ringing  in 
proclamation  of  capital's  concession  to 
labor's  demands. 

[The  Mascot  Publishing  Company,  New 
York.] 

On  the  bright  red  cover  is  a  picture  of  a 
necklace  twined  about  a  hypodermic  syringe 
— a  fit  emblem  of  the  manner  in  which 
Ouida  has  wreathed  her  usual  passionate, 
glowing,  Italian  love  tale  about  the  world  of 
science,  which  she  presents  in  a  new  and 
rather  astonishing  light.  She  says,  and 
this  is  the  keynote  of  the  book: 

"The  time  is  nigh  at  hand  when  there 
will  be  no  priests  and  no  kings  but  those  of 
science,  and  bwneath  their  feet  the  nations 
will  grovel  in  terror  and  writhe  in  death." 

The  Italian  countess  of  this  story  is  courted 
by  a  young  Italian  prince  and  a  young  pro- 
fessor of  physiology.  Both  love  her,  and 
the  scientist,  rather  than  resign  her  to  his 
rival,  kills  him.  This  is  achieved  while  the 
former  is  acting  as  the  prince's  physician 
during  an  attack  of  diphtheria.  The  invalid 
is  recovering,  when  the  scientist  inoculates 
him  with  deadly  toxin  instead  of  with  the 
saving  serum,  and  he  dies.  The  countess 
then  marries  the  triumphant  scientist,  who 
has  used  his  art  to  kill,  not  to  save,  a  suffer- 
ing human  being. 

[Published  by  Frederick  A.  Stokes  Com- 
pany.   For  sale  at  The  Popular  Bookstore.] 

Eunice  Quince,  by  Dave  Conyanham,  is  a 
New  England  romance.  Eunice,  the  heroine, 
has  been  reared  to  the  belief  that  the  Quince 
family  is  better  than  any  other  breed  of 
humans  in  or  about  Queenstown,  and,  in- 
spired therewith,  she  wears  the  airs  that 
only  provincial  princesses  dare  to  assume. 
Phillip  Lester,  an  admirable  young  man, 
but  deplorably  common  in  point  of  ancestral 
repute,  and  therefore  lacking  a  distinction 
fit  to  commend  him  to  a  lady  of  professed 
superiority  in  that  splendid  line,  fails  for  a 
long  time  to  gain  the  object  of  his  desire — 
Miss  Eunice  Quince,  to  wit.  But  eventually 
success  comes  to  the  brave,  and  all  goes 
happily  ever  after. 

[Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  New  York.] 

It  is  an  interesting  menu  the  Century 
Magazine  offers  its  readers.  Marion  Craw- 
ford writes  of  Rome,  in  his  own  peculiarly 
easy,  if  verbose,  style.  Here  is  the  second 
instalment  of  Hopkinson  Smith's  last  char- 
acter sketch;  T.  A.Janvier,  whose  narrative 
has  a  soft,  poetic  flow,  describes  a  feast  day 
on  the  Rhone.  Here,  too,  is  the  third  instal- 
ment of  Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward's  '•  Sir  George 
Tressady."  More  Napoleon  by  W.  M.Sloane 
— this  time  he  is  the  dictator  of  Europe. 
There  is  a  lovely  little  picture  by  Vibert 
"Patience" — full  of  feeling  and  delicacy.  The 
illustrations  are  generally  good — especially 
the  fine  studies  of  Rome  and  its  environ- 
ments, by  Castaigne,  and  the  reproductions 
of  Napoleonic  canvasses.  This  number  con- 
tains also  a  series  of  letters  from  Wm.  Wirt, 
Daniel  Webster,  and  John  C.  Calhoun, 
advising  a  young  lawyer  on  the  course  of 
reading  he  should  follow,  which  other 
young  lawyers  may  read  with  interest. 

Francis  Thompson's  capacity  for  extreme 
verbal  contortions  is  very  fully  exempli- 
fied in  certain  passages  of  Sister  Songs,  his 
latest  publication.  Indeed,  the  involutions 
in  which  he  indulges  remind  one  of  Burke's 
criticism  of  Young  :  "  He  has  all  the  nodos- 
ities of  the  oak  without  the  strength,  and 
all  the  contortions  of  the  sibyl  without 
the  inspiration."  Here  is  a  verse  that  for 
obscurity  defies  the  best  efforts  of  the 
Delphic  oracle : 

But  if  mine  unappeased  cicatrices 

Might  get  them  lawful  ease; 
Were  any  gentle  passion  hallowed  me, 

Who  must  none  other  breath  of  passion  feel 
Save  such  as  winnows  to  the  fledged  heel 
The  tremulous  Paradisal  plumages; 
The  conscious  sacramental  trees 
Which  ever  be 
Shaken  celestially, 
Consentient  with  enamoured  wings,  might  know  my 
love  for  thee. 

One  of  the  worst  manuscripts  that  ever 
fell  into  the  hands  of  a  publisher  was  that, 
of  Miss  Anna  Catharine  Green's  "The 
Leavenworth  case."  It  was  not  only  writ- 
ten in  apparent  haste,  but  the  author  had 
used  a  lead  pencil  instead  of  a  pen,  and, 
altogether,  it  was  very  discouraging  looking. 
But  Mr  George  Haven  Putnam  had  a  sort 
of  intuition  that  was  like  a  singed  cat — bet- 
ter than  it  looked — and  he  took  it  home 
and  read  it  himself,  believing — and  no 
doubt  correctly,  that  an  ordinary  "reader  " 
would  "  turn  it  down." 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


MAY  IRWIN. 


The  January  Atlantic  has  a  new  story 
by  Henry  James— "  Glasses."  The  fea- 
ture of  the  magazine,  however,  is  the 
Hawthorne  notebook.  It  seems  that  one 
of  the  great  romancer's  unprinted  note- 
books, a  small  leathern  volume  marked  ou 
the  cover  "Scrap-Book,  1S39,"  has  just  been 
discovered.  At  the  time  this  notebook  was  ' 
written,  Hawthorne  was  a  weigher  and 
ganger  in  the  Boston  Custora-House,  a  posi- 
tion to  which  he  was  appointed  by  the  late 
George  Bancroft,  the  historian,  at  that  time 
the  Collector  of  the  Port. 

Though  the  Harpers  have  paid  George 
Du  Maurier  $50,000  for  "The  Martians," 
it  is  probable  Hall  Caine  will  make  as  much, 
if  not  more,  for  his  new  novel.  He  is  to  | 
have  fifty  cents  for  every  book  sold,  and  in  | 
England  a  sale  of  60,000  copies  is  not  an 
overestimate.  There  still  remain  serial 
rights  for  America,  the  American  book 
rights,  and  Colonial  rights,  which  should 
net  altogether  a  very  large  sum. 

The  Appletonswill  publish  Sarah  Grand's 
new  book  which  is  not  to  be  given  us  before 
spring.  It  is  yet  unnamed,  and  the  author 
declines  to  afford  us  the  pleasure  of  prelim- 
inary announcement.  Out  of  the  Heavenly 
Twins  Madame  Grand  made  more  fame 
than  money.  The  Cassells  bought  the 
rights  from  the  London  publisher  for  a 
small  sum,  and  they  would  have  been  will- 
ing to  pay  a  large  sum  for  the  new  book, 
but  not,  I  imagine,  as  large  a  sum  as  the 
Messrs.  Appleton  have  paid. 

Heavens!  has  it  come  to  this?  A  London 
publisher  oflFered  to  a  distinguished  novelist 
j^iooo  additional  compensation  for  his  work, 
in  return  for  the  privilege  of  presenting  it 
under  an  assumed  and  feminine  name. 

Mr.  Frederic  Harrison,  whose  essay  on 
"Books"  is  a  classic,  pronounces  the  origi- 
nal list  which  Sir  John  Lubbock  made  of 
the  best  hundred  books,  the  best  that  has 
been  put  forward.  He  proceeds  to  ob- 
ject to  the  inclusion  of  Dryden,  and  sug- 
gests substituting  Mr.  John  Morley's  miscel- 
laneous essays. 

The  editor  of  The  Atlantic  promises  some 
notable  features  for  the  coming  year.  One 
of  these  is  an  unprinted  Note  Book  of 
Nathaniel  Hawthorne,  written  in  1839,  and 
this  is  to  be  followed  by  Some  Memories  of 
Hawthorne^  by  his  daughter.  Rose  Haw- 
thorne Lathrop.  An  exceedingly  interest- 
ing correspondence  between  Emerson  and 
Sterling  will  also  appear  during  the  year. 
These  letters  have  been  edited  and  anno- 
tated by  Dr.  Edward  Waldo  Emerson. 

Mr.  W.  D.  Howells's  forthcoming  novel  is 
to  be  entitled.  The  Landlord  of  the  Lion's 
Head.  It  is  a  story  of  American  summer 
hotel  life,  and  is  to  appear  as  a  serial  in 
Harper's  Weekly.  Mr.  S.  R.  Crockett's 
new  novel  of  the  seventeenth  century,  The 
Grey  Man,  will  also  appear  in  the  same 
weekly. 

The  latest  Chip  Book  contains  a  poem  by 
John  Davidson,  and  offers  a  prize  for  the 
best  literary  paragraph  based  on  the  model 
of  its  editorial  notes,  which  are  devoted  to 
late  developments  in  the  world  of  prose 
and  verse. 

One  often  hears  of  the  impossibility  of 
certain  plots.  Wilkie  Collins  once  showed 
a  friend  a  whole  drawerful  of  cuttings  that 
he  would  have  liked  to  use  but  could  not  do 
so  on  account  of  their  improbability.  They 
were  most  of  them  selected  from  police- 
court  and  other  cases. 

Richard  Harding  Davis  has  written  a  new 
novelette,  and  has  disposed  of  serial  rights 
therein  at  a  captivating  figure.  The  story 
is  brief — 60,000  words. 


ROBERTSON'S  BOOK 
STORE  IS  WELL  STOCKED 
WITH  THE  BEST  ISSUES  OF 
THE  PUBLISHERS'  PRESSES. 

AN  INSPECTION  OF  THE 
BOOKS  INVITED.  ESPECIAL 
ATTENTION  IS  GIVEN  TO 
JUVENILE  LITERATURE. 

ROBERTSON'S 

1 26  POST  Street 


HONEST 
WORK. 


We  are  still  printine  the  very 
best  quality  of  cards  from  your 
plate  for  One  Dollar  per  hun- 
dred. We  do  only  first-class 
priming  and  engraving,  and 
do  not  charge  as  much  as 
others. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

226  Kearny  St. 


"We  are  all  superstitious,"  said  Miss 
Irwin,  as  a  number  of  us  sat  around  her  fire, 
discussing  the  various  fads  and  fancies  of 
the  hour.  It  was  New  Year's  Eve.  "  We 
do  not  all  acknowledge  it,"  she  continued, 
'■  but  we  each  have  an  idea  that  certain  ob- 
jects ward  off  evil,  or  that  some  occurrences 
are  harbingers  of  good  or  ill." 

"I  think  you  are  right,"  I  answered;  "su- 
perstition is  not  confined  to  professional 
people,  by  long  odds.  In  Society  you  find 
girls  wearing  charms  of  all  sorts,  night  and 
day,  for  luck.  They  are  not  always  in  evi- 
dence, but  they  are  there  just  the  same. 
Some  will  not  step  upon  a  pin,  if  the  point 
is  toward  them,  nor  fail  to  pick  it  up  if  it 
points  the  other  way.  For  my  part,  I  do 
not  like  to  see  a  spider  in  the  morning." 

"  Oh,  I  know,"  exclaimed  one  of  the  little 
group;  "it's  an  old  French  proverb  that 
says" 

"  Un  arraigner  le  matin, 
Nons  apporte  le  chagrin." 

.\nd  we  all  burst  into  peals  of  laughter, 
as  each  of  us  exposed  some  superstitious 
fancy. 

"Well,"  I  resumed,  as  our  mood  sank 
into  quiet  again,  "some  one  has  defined 
superstition  as  natural  religion  in  its  savage 
state;  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  a 
fear  of  the  supernatural  has  more  to  do  with 
it  than  anything  else.  We  find  it  in  the 
heathen  as  well  as  in  the  Chri.stian.  Our 
deference  to  signs  and  omens  is  perhaps 
only  another  way  of  appealing  for  protec- 
tion to  the  higher  powers." 

"That  reminds  me,"  said  Miss  Irwin.  "I 
see  they  are  playing  "  Ixion  "  here.  When 
I  was  about  fifteen  years  old,  I  figured  as 
Mercury  in  the  piece,  and  had  to  sail  up 
and  down  on  the  back  of  an  eagle.  I  re- 
member how  timid  I  felt  about  it.  The 
eagle  could  not  be  suspended,  the  supports 
not  being  strong  enough  so  it  was  made  to 
descend  to  earth — so  " — and  Miss  Irwin  de- 
scribed an  inclined  plane,  from  ceiling  to 
floor,  with  one  tapering  finger.  "  Well,  the 
first  time  the  eagle  took  its  flight  to  earth,  I 
lost  my  head  some  way,  tumbled  off"  its 
back,  and  came  sailing  down  the  inclined 
plane  ahead  of  it,  tearing  a  rent  at  the  same 
time  in  my  new  blue  silk  tights.  I  flew  to 
my  mother  in  the  wings,  fell  upon  her  neck 
and  wept,  whether  with  fright,  or  for  my 
pretty  new  tights,  I  cannot  tell;  but  I  never 
got  ou  that  eagle  again  that  I  did  not  say  all 
my  little  prayers,  feehug  they  would  pro- 
tect me  from  harm." 

"  Well,  did  they?  "some  one  asked. 

"  I  suppose  so;  there  were  no  more  acci- 
dents." 

"  Was  that  at  your  first  appearance  in 
public.  Miss  Irwin  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Oh,  no,"  she  replied.  "I  sang  duets 
with  my  sister  as  early  as  the  age  of  eleven, 
in  Buffalo.  I  then  went  to  Tony  Pastor's, 
and  remained  with  him  for  seven  years." 

Subsequently  Miss  Irwin  was  with  Augus- 
tin  Daly's  company  for  four  years,  ther  with 
Charley  Frohman  and  Peter  Dailey  in  turn. 
This  is  her  first  season  as  a  star. 

It  was  an  informal  little  group  that  had 
gathered,  quite  early  in  the  day,  in  Miss 
Irwin's  room,  at  the  Occidental  Hotel.  Our 
hostess  was  still  in  her  morning  negligee  of 
pale  pink  crepe,  with  overgown  of  embroid- 
ered silk  of  the  same  shade,  which  vied 
with  the  tint  of  her  cheeks;  and  the  few  of 
us  present  had  met  entirely  without  inten- 
tion on  our  own  part.  But  May  Irwin  is 
one  of  those  genial  souls,  blessed  with  the 
sweetest  of  tempers,  whose  conversation  is 
full  of  bright  sallies,  and  whose  cloudless, 
sunny,  bubbling-over  good-humor  furnishes 
the  give  and  take  of  the  most  gracious 
"  camaraderie,"  and  she  is  nearly  always  sur- 
rounded by  hosts  of  friends.  In  the  corner 
of  the  room  in  which  we  sat  stood  an  old- 
fashioned  etag^re,  almost  lost  under  a  col- 
lect ion  of  photographs — the  absent  family 
and  friends,  whom  she  sought  to  bring 
nearer  by  these  representations.  Some 
flowers  decked  the  center-table,  and  at  my 
left,  drawn  up  to  the  fireside,  was  another 
table,  groaning  under  the  weight  of  many 
letters,  piled  high. 

"You  see  what  I  have  before  me,"  said 
Miss  Irwin,  as  she  noticed  my  glance  at  the 
table — "  a  carload  of  letters  to  answer. 
That  is  the  way  I  spend  nearly  all  my  leis- 
ure," she  went  on.  "  I  plan  to  take  a  stroll, 
or  I  think  I  will  do  a  few  stitches  of  my 
fancy  work,  and  then  that  tableful  of  letters 
stares  me  in  the  face  accusingly,"  and  the 
genial  actress  sank  back  in  her  chair  with  a 
sigh. 

May  Irwin  was  born  in  Canada  and  is  of 
Scotch  descent,  and  while  she  is  to  all 
intents  and  purposes  a  citizen  of  this  country, 
in  her  days  of  leisure  she  flies  to  her  pretty 
home  on  the  St.  Lawrence,  and  there, 
among  the  Thousand  Islands,  she  spends 
happy  days,  fishing  and  boating  to  her 
heart's  content,  and  returns  to  us,  in  the 
season,  in  renewed  condition  for  further 
histrionic  conquests.  Miss  Irwin  is  a  much 
better  looking  woman  ojf  the  stage  than  on 
it,  and  that  is  saying  a  great  deal.    At  near 


I  range  one  sees  all  the  exquisite  natural  col- ! 
I  oring  which  the  glare  of  the  footlights  and 
I  the  necessities  of  make-up  nearly  always 
obliterate.  She  has  sunny,  red-gold  hair, 
lying  in  short,  curling  locks  of  pretty  dis- 
array all  over  a  well-shaped  head,  partially 
disclosing  two  tiny,  dainty  ears  which  are 
at  pains  to  hide  themselves  behiud  the 
golden  veil.  Her  eyes  are  speaking  eyes — 
blue,  frank,  sincere,  and  twinkling  with 
mischief,  delightful  to  watch  as  she  flings 
her  merry  repartees  right  and  left.  Both 
nose  and  mouth  stamp  her  as  sympathetic; 
the  lines  of  the  former  indicating  straight- 
forward methods  as  characteristic,  and  the 
mouth,  soft  in  line,  sweet  and  mobile,  with 
a  droll  little  upward  twitching  of  one  corner 
whenever  she  is  preparing  to  say  something 
telling. 

I  cannot  imagine  Miss  Irwin  as  anything 
but  sunny-tempered  and  amiable.  I  do  not 
mean  by  that,  characterless.  A  just  indig- 
nation is  probably  not  unknown  to  her — but 
she  has  the  reputation  among  her  confreres 
of  being  a  woman  with  never  an  ill-natured 
word  to  say  of  any  one.  A  priceless  quality 
— that;  to  be  able  to  keep  such  tight  rein  of 
the  'unruly  little  member."  As  far  as  my 
own  experience  goes,  she  is  of  catching 
good-humor,  quick-witted,  and  delightfully 
entertaining.  As  an  actre.ss,  her  personality 
is  of  such  unique  and  indescribably  humor- 
ous quality,  as  to  make  it  impossible  of 
adequate  expression  to  another,  by  word  of 
mouth  or  pen.  In  order  to  properly  under- 
stand her  peculiar  charm,  otie  must  see  her 
act.      E.  D.  H. 

MEDICAL  CAUSES  AND 
EFFECTS. 


seems  to  show  that  an  excessive  use  of  liquor 

produces  a  condition  of  nervous  tensity. 
The  drinker,  no  matter  what  his  previous 
and  normal  temperament  may  have  been, 
suddenly  grows  excessively  irritable.  He  is 
annoyed  to  the  pitch  of  desperation  by  trivial 
causes. 


CIGARFTTES  AND  INSANITY,  ALCOHOL  AND 
MURDER,  DUST  AND  CONSUMPTION. 


That  familiar  bugaboo,  the  cigarette,  has 
had  added  to  its  responsibilities  the  credit 
of  inducing  insanity.  Doctor  Benjamin 
Blatchford  announces  that  a  careful  exami- 
nation of  the  history  and  condition  of  a 
number  of  young  men  incarcerated  in 
asylums,  leads  him  to  conclude  their  mad- 
ness the  consequence  of  excess  of  cigarettes. 
In  order  to  obtain  the  influence  of  inhala- 
tions on  the  throat  and  delicate  tissues,  he 
performed  a  variety  of  experiments,  and 
announces:  The  inhaling  of  the  smoke 
slightly  inflames  the  tender  mucous  lining 
of  the  bronchial  tubes  and  lungs,  and  the 
sensation  thus  caused  is  very  like  the  stim- 
ulation produced  by  alcohol.  But  in  every 
draught  of  cigarette  smoke  there  must  be 
a  small  quantity  of  nicotine,  which  is  a 
very  destructive  poison.  Depression,  there- 
fore, follows  the  inflammation.  As  the 
natural  result  of  this  depression  the  unfor- 
tunate subject  is  moved  to  take  more  stim- 
ulant in  the  form  of  cigarettes  or  alcohol. 
His  nervous  organization  is  apt  to  become 
more  shattered  by  this  cigarette  habit  than 
if  he  were  addicted  to  alcoholic  stimulants 
during  that  period,  and  will  surely  be  the 
first  to  give  way,  and,  of  course,  the  first  to 
suffer,  especially  during  the  period  of 
puberty,  with  its  strain  ou  the  uervous  sys- 
tem. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding 
present  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary 
Street.  They  have  a  magnificent  variety 
to  choose  from. 


The  contagion  of  consumption  is  a  subject 
of  interest  and  study  to  the  medical  profes- 
sion these  latter  days.  The  impression  is 
getleral  among  those  imperfectly  acquainted 
with  the  subject  that  tuberculosis  is  directly 
infectious  and  that  contact  with  a  consump- 
tive is  apt  to  induce  the  disease  in  people 
without  the  slightest  hereditary  or  other 
tendency.  Yet  it  has  been  proved  that  the 
expired  air  from  a  patient  afflicted  with  this 
disease  is  not  infected.  One  expert  had  a 
woman  cough  into  a  closed  box  containing 
two  guinea  pigs.  They  survived  the  ordeal 
without  inconvenience.  The  actual  danger 
seems  to  lie  in  the  carelessness  displaj'ed  in 
disposing  of  the  sputum  or  excretions 
thrown  off  from  the  lungs.  After  this  spu- 
tum has  dried  and  turned  to  dust  it  be- 
comes dangerous,  malevolently  so,  for 
demonstrations  have  amply  confirmed  that 
the  bacillus  will  live  for  three  years  in  dust 
forms  and  then  be  ready  for  active  l)n.siiie,ss. 
The  fact  is  that  dust  is  a  great  breeder  of 
disease.  In  apartment  houses,  in  country 
houses,  whose  hangings  remain  undisturbed 
year  out  and  in,  the  dust  gathers  thick  on 
pictures,  in  cornices,  and  if  germs  are  in  the 
air,  there  they  find  lodgment  and  live  to  do 
their  deadly  work.  The  remedy  is  cleanli- 
ness— plenty  of  water  and  brushing  and 
rubbing — but  above  all,  lots  of  sunlight. 

The  latest  theory  of  murder  is  that  it  may 
be  attributed  to  drunkenness.  This  is  the 
announcement  of  a  Liverpool  physician  who 
has  made  a  special  study  of  the  effect  of 
alcohol  upon  the  brain.  As  the  result  of 
his  experiments  he  states  that  in  seventy-five 
cases  out  of  a  hundred  it  has  been  found 
that  men  who  have  committed  an  apparently 
uncalled  for  or  unprovoked  murder  have 
been  quiet  and  well-behaved  citizens  in  their 
sober  moments,  but  had  been  drinking  to 
excess  just  before  committing  the  crime. 
In  the  other  cases  the  crimes  could  be  at- 
tributed to  some  set  motive.  The  motive 
which  largely  predominated  was  robbery. 
An  analysis  of  the  cases  in  which  drunken- 
ness has  preceded  the  commission  of  murder 


The  latest  investigations  of  the  effects  of 
alcohol  on  the  human  system  scout  the 
theory  which  is  expressed  in  the  old  saying 
• '  in  vino  Veritas. "  It  is  true  it  often  excites 
natural  propensities  to  a  fever  pitch;  but  the 
effect  is  most  often  the  contrary.  Rather  a 
curious  statement  was  recently  made  at  a 
murder  trial  in  England  by  a  medical  officer 
of  experience.  He  said  there  were  three  de- 
presisions  on  the  right  side  of  the  prisoner's 
head,  and  that  persons  having  such  depres- 
sions in  their  heads  were  more  "susceptible 
to  drink"  than  ordinary  people.  Whether 
this  is  true  or  not  will  bear  investigation.  If 
so,  it  would  be  interesting  to  know  exactly 
what  causes  a  connection  between  such  de- 
pressions and  a  desire  to  drink. 


The  death,  recently,  of  a  well-known  Oak- 
land citizen  from  a  prolonged  attack  of 
hiccoughing,  should  make  the  subject  one 
of  special  study  to  the  medical  profession. 
A  variety  of  remedies  are  used — all  equally 
inefficacious — drinking  a  glass  of  water 
slowly,  pressure  on  the  stomach,  the  appli- 
cation of  cloths  dipped  in  cold  water,  a  sud- 
den emotion,  pre.ssure  on  the  temples,  etc. 
In  cases  of  rebellious  hiccoughing,  M.  Le- 
loir,  of  Lille,  recommends  pressure  on  the 
phrenic  nerves,  which  govern  the  diaphragm; 
it  is  sufficient  to  explain  with  care  the  posi- 
tion of  the  nerves  above  the  collar-bone  at 
the  base  of  the  sterno-cleido-mastoideus 
muscle,  well  known  to  sculptors  and  paint- 
ers, on  each  side  of  the  neck,  to  enable  any 
person  to  bring  pressure  to  bear  on  it  and 
thus  stop  the  convulsive  spasm.  Another 
process  is  that  of  pressing  the  thumb  against 
the  little  finger  of  the  same  hand,  which 
pressure  should  be  energetic  and  on  both 
hands  at  the  same  time.  If  recourse  is  had 
to  this  process  at  the  first  signs  of  hiccough- 
ing, the  author  claims  that  the  attack  can 
be  almost  certainly  stopped;  but  if  it  is  only 
used  later  on,  the  result  is  less  rapid  and 
more  uncertain.  There  is  still  another 
means,  and  an  excellent  one:  to  lie  flat  on 
the  ground  full  length  on  one's  back,  with 
extended  arms.  It  is  rare  to  see  an  attack 
of  hiccoughs  resist  this  effort. 


There  is  announced  in  London  a  new 
magazine,  founded  on  the  original  Yellow 
Book  lines.  It  is  to  be  edited  by  Aubrey 
Beardsley  and  Arthur  Syinons,  and  is  to  be 
called  7 he  Savoy.  Leonard  Sraithers  is  its 
publisher,  and  his  prospectus  presents  a 
series  of  illustrious  names  as  contributors. 
Among  them  are  (ieorge  Moore,  Paul  Ver- 
laine,  John  Oliver  Hobbes,  Frank  Harris, 
Edmund  Gosse,  Thomas  Hardy,  Ceasare 
Lombroso,  Frederic  Wedmore  ;  and  among 
the  artists.  Degas,  Rothenstein,  Forain,  and 
others.  Here  are  some  of  the  veritable 
decadents,  but  the  list  in  spite  of  that  lean 
ing  the  list  is  strong,  for  the  grace  of  words 
is  in  these  men,  and  their  matter  cannot  but 
be  artistic. 


Of  Matthew  Arnold  as  a  correspondent', 
John  Morley  says,  that  writing  did  not  come 
easily  to  him,  nor  was  he  of  the  class  of  men 
who  would  have  cared  to  have  extraordin- 
ary facility.  On  principle,  Arnold  always 
thought  that  the  little  notes  and  letters  in 
which  many  people  find  such  singular 
pleasure  every  day  of  their  lives  arc  a  griev- 
ous waste  of  time,  and  a  grievous  dispersion 
of  spirit. 


Emulsion 


The  doctors  approve  of  Scott's 
Emulsion.  For  whom  ?  For  men 
an^J  women  who  are  weak,  when 
they  should  be  strong;  for  babies 
and  children  who  are  thin 
when  they  should  be  fat ;  for  all 
who  g-et  no  nourishment  from 
their  food.  Poor  blood  is  starved 
blood.  Consumption  and  Scrof- 
ula never  come  without  this 
starvation.  And  nothing-  is  bet- 
ter for  starved  blood  than  cod- 
liver  oil.  Scott's  Emulsion  is 
cod-liver  oil  with  the  fish-fat  tasto 
taken  out. 

50c.  and  $1.00      3C0TT  &  B0WNE2,  Chemists,  New  Yotk 
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SPLASHES. 


BURLING  AM  E  was  very  gay  over  the  j 
New  Year.    The  festival  was  ushered  in  I 
with  all  the  proper  observances,  and  was  the  ' 
occasion  for  several  big  house  parties,  a  ball 
in  the  Clubhouse    New  Year's   Eve,  and  j 
sports  and  races  next  day.    To  commence  j 
with,  the  ball — there  must  have  been  be- 
tween So  and  lOo  men  and  woman  on  the 
floor.    The  arrangements  were  capital — the 
porch  and  the  floor  cauvased;  hung  with  ' 
Christmas  berries  and  foliage;  good  music 
and  a  fine  supper.    The  pink  coat  fashion, 
which  was  set  at  Charles  Baldwin's  ball, 
has  evidently  obtained  a  real  vogue  in  the  | 
polo  set,  and  their  attire  gave  quite  a  gay  i 
aspect  to  the  room.    Pretty  girls  were  there  ! 
in  abundance.    Among  them,  looking  espe-  ! 
cially  charming,  were  the  Misses  Williams,  j 
Miss  Hobart,  Miss  Bhos,  and  the  Misses 
Carolan.    Among  the  young  matrons  pres- 
ent, Mrs.  Perry  Eyre  and  Mrs.  Carolan 
were  most  conspicuous,  and  were  certainly 
beautifully  gowned.    The  Will    Crockers , 
elected  to  spend  their  New  Year  in  town,  ; 
and,  much  to  the  surprise  of  the  habitues, 
did  not  come  down.    Nor  was  the  Parrott  ' 
contingent  represented,  because  of  sickness, 
mourning,  and  the  other  causes  that  effect  ! 
the  clan;  but  all  the  other  San  Mateoites — 
Howards,  Bowies,  Borels — were  there.  Joe 
Grant  had  at  his  villa  a  party  consisting  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Perry  Eyre,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hall 
McAllister,  Sir  Charles  Ross,  Miss  McKenna, 
and  Miss  McNutt.    The  Scotts  had  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Mayo  Newhall,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe 
Crockett;  the  Carolans  had  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Nuttall  and  the  Misses  Carolan.    TheTobins  ; 
had  Miss  Bhos;  the  Willie  Howards  had 
Miss  Mary  Eyre,  Will  Heath,  and  H.  Poelt; 
and  Walter  Hobart  entertained  his  sister, 
the  Misses  Williams,  Gerald  Rathbone,  Doc- 
tor Tevis,  and  Harry  Simpkins.    They  ar-  i 
rived    at    San    Mateo  on   Saturday,  and 
remained  until  Thursday  morning.  j 

*  *  *  I 
The  Gymkana  games  were  hardly  as  bril- 
liant a  success  as  the  committee  anticipated. 
This  was  due  to  the  fact  that  the  men  whose 
participation  was  expected  were  all  in  for 
the  polo  game  and  were  afraid  of  tiring 
themselves  and  their  horses  by  heartily 
joining  in  the  fun.  The  fact  is  that  thread 
and  needle,  bending  pole,  and  triangular 
races  are  good  enough  if  you  have  nothing 
else  to  do,  but  are  quite  suflicient  in  them- 
selves for  a  day's  enjoyment.  About  fifty 
San  Franciscans  came  down  for  the  races, 
in  which  Major  Rathbone  and  Joseph 
Crockett  acted  as  judges.  As  usual,  Walter 
Hobart's  good  luck  and  good  riding  were 
victorious.  He  won  the  quarter-mile  on 
Brandy  and  also  the  triangular  race, 
while  Harry  Simpkins  carried  off  the 
bending  pole  contest  with  Jumping 
Jack.  The  Polo  game  was  played  with 
three  on  a  side  —  only  the  best  men 
participating.  Hobart's  team  consisted  of 
Lawson  and  Wheeler,  and  Dick  Tobin  led 
Baldwin  and  Simpkins.  In  spite  of  the 
exertions  of  Tobin,  who  played  a  fine  game 
and  was  admirably  backed  by  Baldwin, 
Hobart  carried  off  the  prize.  Later  on,  the 
spectators  repaired  to  the  Clubhouse  where 
an  elaborate  bufiet  luncheon  was  served. 
In  the  afternoon  several  coaching  parties 
were  organized — Grant  and  Hobart  had 
out  their  four-in-hands — and,  altogether,  it 
was  a  memorable  New  Year  at  Burliugame. 


THE  TERPSICHOREAN  CLUB,  which 
was  formed  about  a  year  ago  by  a  number 
of  girls  belonging  to  Miss  West's  School, 
gave  its  second  annual  party  on  Thursday 
evening.  Certain  of  the  younger  maidens, 
desirous  of  emulating  their  older  sisters, 
who  had  organized  the  West  Sorosis,  banded 
themselves  together  as  the  "Terpsichoreans," 
and  last  year  engaged  Lunt's  Hall  and  sent 
out  invitations  for  a  dance  which  was  a 
great  success.  This  year,  however,  the  club 
membership  having  been  more  than 
doubled,  the  young  directors  decided  to 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl.Frattl.  It  is 
sovereign  for  IndlgestioD  aud  agiteable  to 
the  taste. 


give  a  big  Cotillion  in  Odd  Fellows'  Hall. 
The  hall  had  been  decorated  for  the  Friday 
Night  Club,  and  was  really  beautiful  with 
its  draperies  of  pink,  blue,  and  white.  Ferns 
lined  the  walls  and  covered  the  platform, 
and  incandescent  lights,  shaded  with  dilfer- 
ent  colored  globes,  cast  a  soft  light  on  the 
dancers.  The  Terpsichoreans  are  for  the  most 
part  maidens  whose  school  daj-s  are  still  in 
the  present,  but  a  number  of  the  graduates 
were  invited  to  the  dance.  Miss  Ethel  Keeney 
led  with  Mr.  Green  way;  she  was  prettily 
gowned  in  pink  corded  silk.  Some  of  the 
girls  looked  remarkably  pretty,  and  all  were 
beautifully  gowned.  Miss  Marie  Wells, 
who  is  one  of  the  most  popular  of  the 
younger  set,  looked  lovely  in  pale  pink  silk 
trimmed  with  chiffon.  Miss  Charlotte  Ellin- 
wood  wore  a  smart-looking  frock  ;of  white 
chiffon  with  spangled  trimmings.  Miss 
Mamie  Polhemus  wore  a  very  handsome 
gown  of  figured  blue  silk  with  fichu  of 
white  chiffon.  Miss  Lilia  Burton,  a  piquant- 
looking  girl,  with  a  very  bright  face,  wore  a 
pretty  gown  of  white  silk.  Miss  Edith 
Stubbs  was  in  pale  green  silk  covered  with 
chiffon  and  pink  roses.  Miss  Jessie  Ho- 
bart wore  a  stylish-looking  dress  of  figured 
silk  with  bertha  of  chiffon.  Miss  Hutchins, 
a  tall  girl  quite  on  the  Gibson  order,  was 
very  handsomely  gowned  in  blue  corded 
silk  with  bertha  of  yellow  chiffon.  Miss 
Dorothy  Stubbs  looked  charming  in  a  very 
chic  dress  of  pearl-colored  silk  trimmed 
with  iridescent  beads. 


One  of  the  features  of  the  Terpsichorean 
dances  is  the  punch.  The  girls  evidently 
fear  the  vigor  of  the  brew,  but  the  boys 
seem  to  enjoy  its  fascinations.  The  serpen- 
tine figure,  which  was  danced  before  supper 
was  uncommonly  pretty,  and  so  arranged 
that  all  marched  carrying  their  flags  into 
the  supper  room.  The  favors  were  little 
mice,  bals,  fans,  and  paper  umbrellas. 


THE  GENIUS  of  Christmas  invaded 
Lunt's  Hall  and  stripped  from  the  walls 
and  ceilings  the  dusty  and  musty  old 
wreaths  and  foliage  which  so  long  have 
offered  a  gloomy  background  for  the  bright 
eyes  and  pink  cheeks  of  the  maidens  of  the 
Friday  Fortnightly.  Fresh  evergreens 
edged  the  dado,  and  bordered  the  windows, 
and  clustered  in  elaborate  festoons  over  the 
proscenium-arch,  making  quite  a  gay  and 
appropriate  setting  for  the  Christmas  Cotil- 
lion. The  spirit  of  the  festive  season  was  in 
the  air  and  in  the  hearts  of  the  dancers, 
whom  I  have  never  seen  looking  so  charm- 
ing, and  who  entered  into  the  entertainment 
with  the  verve  and  vivacity  of  real  youth- 
fulness.  However,  the  members  by  no 
means  had  the  occasion  to  themselves,  for  a 
large  contingent  of  the  older  girls  shared 
the  fun,  among  them  Miss  Hobart  and  Miss 
Goad.  The  latter  was  accompanied  by  a 
Miss  Hyde,  an  Eastern  girl,  whom  she  is 
entertaining,  and  who  was  her  classmate  at 
Farmington.  She  is  quite  a  different  type 
to  the  Californian;  wears  her  hair  drawn 
back  from  her  brows,  has  quite  strongly 
marked  features,  and  a  good  complexion. 


The  cotillion  was  executed  with  dispatch,  as 
one  might  expect,  from  the  leadership  of  Mr. 
Greenway.  His  partner  was  Miss  Kate  Salis- 
bury, who  looked  particularly  handsome  in  a 
simple  gown  of  black  tulle.  Among  the 
prettiest  of  the  girls  were  Miss  Mamie  Stubbs, 
who  wore  a  pale  blue  silk  frock.  Miss 
Olive  Holbrook,  in  white  chiffon,  and  Miss 
Annie  Voorhies  in  a  white  dotted  Swiss,  with 
bright  ribbons.  Miss  Grimwood,  an  East 
Oakland  girl  of  rather  an  unusual  type,  a 
tall  blonde  with  a  distingue  air,  was  ex- 
quisitely dressed  in  cream  gauze.  Miss  Kate 
Dillon,  who  wore  cream  silk  covered  with 
figured  gauze,  made  her  first  appearance  at 
the  Fortnightlies.  Miss  Genevieve  Goad  was 
really  lovely  in  a  heavy  white  silk  dress. 
Miss  Clara  Huntington  looked  exceedingly 
I  piquantein  pink  silk,  covered  with  organdie. 
Miss  Rose  Hooper  wore  a  quaint  little  gown 
I  of  white  Dresden  silk,  covered  with  pink 
roses.  After  the  german  some  two  score  of 
the  participants  returned  to  the  house  of 
!  Miss  Salisbury  for  supper,  and  spent  an  en- 


joyable hour  under  her  roof  rehearsing  the 
incidents  of  the  evening. 

*  *  * 

The  debutantes'  luncheon  given  on  Tues- 
day by  Misses  Dorothy  and  Helen  Stubbs  in 
honor  of  Miss  Blackmore  was  an  especially 
pretty  affair.  The  settings  were  all  in  a  soft 
shade  of  pink;  the  La  France  roses,  en- 
twined with  maidenhair  fern,  and  tied  with 
pink  ribbons;  the  name  cards,  candies, 
ices,  and  candelabra  all  in  this  roseate  shade. 
The  favors  were  dainty  little  conceits  and 
rather  appropriate,  being  pink  butterflies. 
The  menu  was  generous  and  at  the  same 
time  delicate,  though  as  at  most  girls'  lunch- 
eons the  fare  would  by  no  means  be  despised 
by  a  coterie  of  clubmen.  There  were  thirty 
girls  invited,  and  all  were  beautifully 
gowned.  Miss  Mamie  Stubbs  looked  charm- 
ing in  white  silk.  Miss  Bhos,  who  is  noted 
for  her  taste  in  dress,  wore  a  green  changeable 
silk,  made  with  a  large  bow  effect  in  front, 
and  a  perfect  love  of  a  hat  in  white  lace  and 
pink  roses.  Miss  Helen  Wagner  looked 
very  well  in  a  blue  and  brown  plaid  with 
pink  flowers.  Miss  Clara  Huntington  was 
most  becomingly  gowned  in  a  Scotch  plaid 
silk  waist  and  hat;  she  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  of  the  younger  girls. 

*  J,  * 

There  is  hardly  a  body  of  girls  in  San 
Francisco  so  fertile  in  ideas  as  the  members 
of  the  Sketch  Club.  They  are  always  orig- 
inating novel  forms  of  entertainment,  and 
their  latest  effort  in  this  direction  was  a 
peasants'  luncheon  given  on  Tuesday.  It 
was  almost  an  impromptu  affair,  and  the 
costumes,  I  am  told,  were  flung  together 
and  fastened  with  nothing  more  secure  than 
paste.  Miss  Helen  Hyde  is  generally  con- 
ceded to  have  been  the  most  effectively 
gowned.  She  wore  a  short  blue  skirt  and 
blouse  with  a  Dutch  black  silk  cap,  a 
wimple  of  Mechlin  lace  over  her  head,  and 
queer  brass  ornaments  hanging  over  her 
ears.  On  her  feet  were  veritable  wooden 
shoes.  Miss  Nellie  Treat  made  a  splendid 
Egyptian  fellah  in  brown,  with  the  full 
trousers  of  the  Orient,  Egyptian  ornaments, 
and  a  very  striking  head  dress.  Mrs.  Sleeth 
made  a  fine-looking  Roumanian  peasant  in 
a  figured  cotton  dress,  white  guimpe  and 
black  velvet  bodice,  and  Miss  Chandler 
looked  chic  in  her  French  peasant's  cos- 
tume of  striped  cotton  with  full  blouse  and 
short  velvet  bodice.  The  dishes  were  as 
diverse  in  nationality  as  were  the  costumes. 
Hot  Frankfurters  mingled  their  aroma  with 
Dutch  cheese  and  English  plum  pudding 
with  French  bouillon.  The  name  cards  were 
imique,  being  in  burnt  leather,  illuminated 
kid,  pen  and  ink  sketches  on  rough  paper 
or  dainty  water  colors.  In  the  center  of  the 
table  was  a  tree  laden  with  gifts,  and  each 
maiden  received  some  appropriate  token. 
They  had  a  merry  time;  toasts  were  given, 
songs  sung  to  the  accompaniment  of  the 
clang  of  the  wooden  shoon. 


There  is  nothing  more  absolutely  annoy- 
ing than  the  announcement  of  a  betrothal 
that  exists  merely  in  the  imagination  of  the 
ever  ubiquitous  matchmaker.  An  engage- 
ment of  this  kind  appeared  in  last  Sunday's 
Examiner,  and  has  been  the  cause  of  much 
annoyance  and  embarrassment  to  the  young 
people  whose  names  were  thus  prematurely 
coupled.  On  Sunday  morning  as  Miss 
Cunningham  was  wending  her  way  to 
church,  one  of  her  girl  friends  surprised 
her  with  congratulations,  and  the  siege  kept 
up  all  day.  There  is  no  truth  in  the  story, 
for  though  the  young  people  have  been 
friends  for  years,  the  question  of  an  engage- 
ment was  never  mooted  between  them. 
Miss  Cunningham  cannot  understand  how 
the  rumor  was  started,  except  that  on  Sat- 
urday afternoon  she  went  on  a  coaching 
party  with  a  number  of  girls;  they  were 
discussing  engagements  and  how  they 
would  fete  their  friends  as  soon  as  the 
announcement  of  their  betrothal  was  made 
public.  All  participated  in  the  jests,  and 
sundry  names  were  coupled.  The  girls 
promptly  forgot  all  about  the  conversation, 
but  evidently  one  of  the  number  must  have 


set  some  value  on  the  gossip,  and  sent  the 
announcement  to  the  papers. 

*  *  * 

The  fairy  prince,  in  the  shape  of  New 
Year's,  touched  the  lips  of  the  members  of 
:  the  Century  Club  and  awakened  them  from 
their  long  repose.    Yea,  he  hath  done  won- 
ders, for  has  he  not  gained  admittance  for  a 
poster  bearing  the  retrousse  nose  and  smil- 
ing lips  of  Yvette  Guilbert,  of  whilom  music- 
hall  fame,  within  the  sacred  precincts  of 
i  this  most  conservative  club?    The  ladies, 
i  however,  dropped  their  rigid  rules  for  the 
'  nonce  and  kept  open  house  in  true  old-time 
i  Knickerbocker  fashion,  with  egg-nogg  and 
I  the  other  accessories  of  by-gone  days.  Mrs. 
!  John  Swift,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Burns,  Mrs. 
Beaver,  Mrs.  Buckingham,  Mrs.  Cornwall, 
j  and  Mrs.  Gibbons,  received  the  guests,  who 
wandered  through  the  rooms  and  inspected 
the  posters  lent  by  Mr.  Doxey,  Mr.  Bosqui, 
and  the  Bohemian  Club.    One  of  the  inter- 
esting features  of  the  affair  was  the  "new 
woman"  poster  by  Mrs.  Neally  O'SuUivan, 
who  is  at  present  on  a  visit  to  her  mother. 
It  passed  in  review  a  procession  of  new 
women,  short  and  fat,  tall  and  slim,  with 
full  skirts  and  tiny  jackets,  wearing  top 
hats.     Each  bore  a   banner  from  which 
waved  a  blue  stocking.    The  idea  was  orig- 
inal and  well  carried  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Old  Clothes  party  given  by  Miss 
Blanche  Normand  was  a  unique  affair.  The 
young  people  all  came  in  costume — some 
very  absurd,  others  quite  clever.  Miss 
Eloise  Denzelburger  represented  the  "Year 
I  "  in  a  low-necked,  narrow-skirted,  small- 
sleeved  frock,  made  without  flounce  or  fur- 
below; Miss  Normand  appeared  up  to  date  as 
"Trilby,"  with  the  blonde  wig  and  soldier 
costume;  Miss  Ida  Monastes,  a  pretty  girl 
with  dark  brown  eyes,  made  a  bewitching 
"  Red  Riding  Hood,"  and  Miss  Barnard  was 
dressed  as  "  Little  Bo  Peep "  and  looked 
very  quaint.  Messrs.  Gregg,  Gedge,  Piver, 
and  Rosenkrans  made  quite  a  hit  by  their 
characterization  of  the  shabby  genteel. 
They  wore  very  large  old  dress  coats,  with 
extra  tails  sewn  on  and  braided;  light  trou- 
sers turned  up  at  the  bottoms,  and  tied 
with  bale  rope;  old  dirty  shirts  and  cravats 
tied  on  one  side.  Instead  of  belts  or  sus- 
penders, they  were  girthed  with  bale  rope. 
Their  shoes  were  also  ridiculous,  being  very 
long  and  square-toed  like  those  worn  by  the 
darkies  on  the  stage.  Miss  Howell,  who 
was  dressed  as  a  Spanish  gitana,  sang  very 
well;  she  has  a  strong,  high  soprano  voice. 
Mr.  Melville  recited  and  Mr.  Roberts  played. 
At  midnight,  the  party  tooted  horns,  rang 
bells,  and  clinked  their  glasses,  ushering  in 
the  new  year  as  noisily  as  possible. 

*  *  * 

I  Mrs.  S.  Morley  Jackson  (n^e  Miss  Marie 
Williams)  came  from  Tacoma  to  spend  the 

\  Christmas  holidays  with  her  parents.  Mrs. 
Jackson  anticipates  remaining  here  until 
the  end  of  the  season.  She  is  to  receive  on 
Wednesdays  at  722  Bay  Street. 

*  *  * 

Dinner  giving  is  becoming  epidemic 
among  the  smart  set  this  year.  There  are 
small  and  select  affairs  without  number, 

I  debutantes'  dinners,  and  the  larger  married 
people's  entertainments.  On  New  Year's 
Day  Mrs.  E.  B.  Pond  gave  a  progressive 
dinner  to  thirty  young  people  in  honor  of 
Miss  Belle  Grant.  It  was  an  enjoyable  en- 
tertainment and  perfectly  managed.  The 
young  people  appeared  to  enter  into  the 

j  spirit  of  the  festivity,  and  the  ever  varying 
partners,  the  change  of  places,  removed 
even  that  soupcon  of  monotony  usually  in- 
separable from  the  formal   dinner.  Mrs. 

j  Samuel  Ilort  also  gave  a  very  elaborate 
dinner  party  at  the  Richelieu  on  Wednesday 

!  evening.  Thirty  guests  were  invited,  chiefly 
relatives — all  the  Boardmau-Tompkins  con- 
tingent being  among  the  guests. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  recently  an- 
nounced is  that  of  Miss  Belle  Grant  and 
Mr.  E.  B.  Pond,  Jr.  Miss  Grant  is  small, 
piquante,  and  very  bright;  she  is  a  cousin 
of  Mrs.  Colonel  Fry,  and,  on  her  mother's 
side,  of  Spanish  extraction.  Mr.  E.  B.  Pond, 
Jr.,  who  is  a  son  of  ex-Mayor  Pond,  is  a 
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splendid  youug  fellow,  quite  good-looking,  j 
and  possessed  of  excellent  business  ability. 
He  ij  in  the  German  Savings  Bank.  The 
marriage  is  to  take  place  early  in  February. 

*  *  * 

And  still  the  catalogue  of  diuners  con- 
tinues. One  of  the  most  elaborate  and 
formal  of  these  was  given  on  Tuesday,  by 
Mrs.  Samuel  Boardman.  On  Wednesday 
Mrs.  H.  J.  Earle  had  a  New  Year's  dinner, 
and  Major  and  Mrs.  Darling  entertained 
about  twenty  married  people  at  dinner  on 
Thursday  evening. 

*.*  * 

How  existence  at  the  Presidio  was  sus- 
tained before  the  arrival  there  of  INIrs.  Major 
Darling,  is  a  question  that  is  asked  in  army 
Society  oftener  than  it  is  answered.  She 
has  infused  new  life  into  the  place,  enter- 
tains a  great  deal,  and  is  constantly  arrang- 
ing some  plan  for  the  amusement  of  the  offi- 
cers and  their  wives.  Her  card  party  on 
Tuesday  last  was  a  very  jolly  affair,  and  did 
not  break  up  until  the  New  Year  had  been 
heralded  in  the  approved  fashion.  Miss 
Catherwood  has  also  achieved  a  pleasing 
degree  of  popularity,  and  shares  the  honors 
of  general  favor  with  her  mother.  She  is  a 
very  attractive  girl,  and  her  frank  natural- 
ness lends  her  an  especial  charm. 

*  *  * 

IT  WOULD  not  be  fair  to  pronounce  the 
Concordia's  New  Year  ball  that  institu- 
tion's most  important  function,  but  it  is  its 
most  representative  affair.  For  many  years 
past  the  two  Clubs  have  celebrated  the  de- 
parture of  the  old  year  and  the  advent  of 
the  new  with  elaborate  festivities,  and  their 
occurrence  on  the  same  night  has  engen- 
dered no  Utile  rivalry.  This  winter  it  is 
generally  admitted  the  Concordia  has  had 
the  better  of  the  competition,  for,  though 
the  supply  of  men  fell  just  a  little  short  of 
the  demand,  there  was  much  more  go  and 
verve  to  the  ball  than  the  Verein  can  boast. 
Of  course  the  fun  really  began  at  midnight. 
The  signal  for  supper  was  sounded  at  11:40, 
and  the  gathering  was  comfortably  seated 
at  the  tables  when  the  fateful  moment  of 
midnight  arrived.  The  musicians,  con- 
cealed behind  a  screen  in  the  supper-room, 
sounded  the  chimes.  At  the  same  time,  a 
flag  suspended  from  the  ceiling  was  drawn 
away,  and  on  a  "chute"  of  wire,  in  a  boat 
manned  by  two  cherubs  bearing  a  banner 
marked  1895,  Father  Time  commenced  his 
descent  into  oblivion.  As  it  passed  out  of 
sight,  another  boat,  manned  by  a  gay  Cupid, 
began  the  slow  ascentof  the  "chute,"  typify- 
ing the  festival  in  an  interesting  and  appro- 
priate way.  The  spectacle  was  highly 
applauded,  and  caused  much  amusement. 

*  * 
* 

Otherwise  the  ball  was  completely  success- 
ful, and  the  gowning  was  fine.  Perhaps 
Mrs.  Sigmund  Stern  was  the  most  conspic- 
uous of  the  younger  married  belles,  though 
Mrs.  Rothschild  ran  her  a  close  race  for  the 
honors.  Mrs.  Stern  wore  a  black  and  pink 
brocade;  the  skirt,  which  was  cut  wide  and 
fell  in  voluminous  folds,  was  of  pink  bro- 
cade, the  bodice  was  in  black,  with  large 
ball  oon  sleeves  of  the  pink — a  most  effective 
combination.  Mrs.  Tauzsky  looked  exceed- 
ingly handsome  in  her  wedding  dress,  as 
did  Mrs.  Leon  Stone  (n6e  Miss  Sophie 
Eppinger).  Mrs.  Marcus  Koshland  was 
also  much  admired.  Of  the  girls,  Miss 
Birdie  Hirschman  looked  exceedingly  pretty; 
Miss  Hilda  Levy,  a  fine,  tall  girl,  made 
what  was,  I  believe,  her  first  formal  appear- 
ance at  the  Concordia;  Miss  Slessiuger  was 
charmingly  gowned  and  looked  her  best; 
Miss  Corinne  Cook  wore  a  very  effective 
costume  of  nile-green  silk;  The  Misses  Irma 
and  Alice  Adler,  who  have  recently  returned 
from  Europe,  were  most  charmingly  gowned 
in  frocks  that  bore  the  cachet  of  the  Parisian 
modiste. 

*  ^  * 
* 

The  Verein  Ball  savored  somewhat  of  a 
family  gathering,  and  although  it  proved 
enjoyable,  the  attendance  was  not  up  to 
expectation.  Here,  too,  the  men  were  in 
the  minority,  which  detracted  somewhat 
from  the  spirit  of  the  affair,  but  the  girls 
were   radiant  in  their  new  frocks.  Miss 

Adam's  Tattl-Frutti  Chewing  Gam  for  Indl- 
geation. 


Jennie  Moore,  Mies  Alice  Greenbaum,  and 
Miss  Olga  AdlesdorfiFer  shared  the  honors. 
Miss  Greenbaum  wore  a  pale  pink  silk 
gown  veiled  with  mousseline  de  soie;  Miss 
Adlesdorffer  was  in  cream  satin  covered 
with  chiffon.  Miss  Jennie  Moore,  a  daugh- 
ter of  I.  T.  Moore,  has  recently  returned 
from  Europe,  and  is  a  fine-looking  girl  of 
the  Spanish  type;  she  was  prettily  gowned 
in  yellow  embroidered  mousseline  de  soie 
trimmed  with  violets  and  gold  bands.  Miss 
Schwabacher  wore  a  lovely  Parisian  gown 
of  apricot-colored  satin  trimmed  with  chiffon 
and  pearl  garniture.  iMiss  Alice  Gerstle 
wore  a  yellow  brocaded  satin  heavily  em- 
broidered and  trimmed  with  pearls,  and 
Miss  Belle  Gerstle  was  simply  dressed  in 
white  mulle. 

*  *  * 

The  fashion  for  private  entertainments 
was  never  more  pronounced  than  this  sea- 
son. Formerly  the  balls  of  the  Concordia 
and  Verein  were  the  only  important  func- 
tions of  the  season,  and  invitations  were 
sought  with  eagerness.  Now,  however,  they 
are  merely  one  out  of  a  dozen  big  entertain- 
ments. Thus  far  we  have  had  the  Roth  and 
the  Lewis  balls  in  the  Maple  Room,  the 
Swabacher  theater  party,  and  countless 
minor  festivities,  with  many  more  to  come. 
There  is  another  dance  on  the  tapis  to  be 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  I.  S.  Simon  and  Miss 
Anna  Simon  at  their  home  on  Pine  and 
Franklin  streets  on  Saturday,  the  nth.  The 
Simon  house  is  a  great,  big,  old-fashioned 
mansion,  and  is  admirably  adapted  for 
entertainments  of  this  sort. 

*  ^  * 

It  seems  probable  that  the  big  ballroom  of 
the  Concordia  Club  will  be  the  scene  of  sev- 
eral important  weddings  this  winter.  Con- 
sidering the  legions  of  their  friends  and 
relations,  it  is  probable  the  Mertif-Walter 
nuptials  will  have  to  be  performed  there, 
and  the  Napthalys  have  already  decided 
that  their  daughter's  marriage  with  Mr. 
Feigenbaum  shall  be  celebrated  beneath  its 
roof.  It  is  not  improbable  that  the  club 
may  be  the  locale  also  of  the  Hirsch- 
Schweitzer  wedding,  as  there  is  a  large  clan 
of  Schweitzers  and  friends  in  general  whose 
attendance  must  be  bidden. 

*  *  * 

The  Occidental  hop  went  ofi*  splendidly 
on  Christmas  night.  In  spite  of  the  festal 
occasion,  there  was  a  goodly  gathering  of 
girls  and  any  number  of  men.  Mrs.  Hooper, 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Jouett,  who  was  prettily 
dressed  in  a  Dresden  silk  waist  trimmed 
with  chiffon  and  lace,  and  a  black  satin 
skirt,  received  the  young  people.  Miss 
Daisy  Van  Ness  wore  a  white  satin  gown 
which  was  very  well  cut.  Miss  Emma  But- 
ler looked  remarkably  well  in  a  white  silk 
dress.  Miss  Ethel  Tompkins  wore  a  stun- 
ning costume  of  white  figured  gauze  over 
pink  silk. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  many  entertainments  for  Miss 
Rose  Neustadter  prior  to  her  departure  for 
Europe  was  the  reception  given  last  .Satur- 
day evening  by  Miss  Ida  Son.  Miss  Rose 
Neustadter  belongs  to  the  younger  set,  who 
will  be  debutantes  next  season.  There  are 
several  exceedingly  pretty  girls  among 
them,  notably  Miss  Amy  Erhmann,  who 
was  dressed  in  pale  pink.  Miss  Clara  Hell- 
man  in  white.  Miss  I^sberg  in  yellow.  Miss 
Emily  Rosenstern  and  Miss  Minnie  Swa- 
bacher were  the  brightest  and  most  attrac- 
tive girls  present. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Lillian  O'Connell  is  to  give  three 
lectures  upon  "Social  Life  in  Colonial 
America,"  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Jewett,  931 
Bush  Street.  The  first,  which  is  to 
take  place  next  Saturday,  is  entitled 
"Puritan  Pictures,"  and  is  to  be  given  in 
costume'  illustrated  by  dramatic  recitations. 
Miss  O'Connell  is  young,  attractive  look- 
ing, and  has  a  charming  voice,  sympa- 
thetic, and  perfectly  controlled. 

*  *  * 

The  Bogart  Song  Recitals  seem  to  have 
caught  the  popular  fancy,  judging  from  the  | 
appreciative  audience  which  filled  Maple 
Hall  during  the  last  series.     Mr.  Bogart 

Dr.  C,  W,  Dbckbk,  Dentist,  806  Market  St 


announces  a  second  series,  and  has  taken 
Golden  Gate  Hall  on  Sutter  Street  for  his 
next  recital,  which  is  to  be  given  on  Satur- 
day afternoon.  The  program  is  an 
unusually  interesting  one.  A  scene  from 
the  new  fairy  opera,  "  Hansel  and  Grelel  " 
(Humperdinck),  which  caused  such  a  furore 
in  Europe,  is  to  be  given  for  the  first  lime 
in  California.  The  trio  from  Wagner's 
"  Nibelunger,"  and  the  new  trio  by  Brahms, 
with  French  horns  accompaniment,  are  to 
be  sung  by  Mrs.  Olive  Reed-Batchelder, 
Mrs.  Melvin-Dewing,  and  Mrs.  Alma  Bery- 
lund.  The  song  of  "  O  Thou  Sublime,  Thou 
Evening  Star,"  from  the  opera  of  "Tann- 
hauser,"  is  to  be  given  by  Mr.  C.  ftL  Robin- 
son, and  I\Ir.  Bogart  will  render  selections 
from  Verdi's  opera,  "  Otello," 


The  Oakland  Friday  Fortnightly  Dancing 
Club  gave  its  usual  cotillion  at  Military 
Hall  last  week.  These  dances  are  becom- 
ing more  enjoyable,  chiefly  through  the 
instrumentality  of  Mrs.  Selby,  who  intro- 
duces the  young  people  to  one  another. 
Last  time  there  was  a  large  attendance,  and 
all  had  a  very  good  time.  Mr.  Paul  Selby 
and  Miss  Adams  led,  and  proved  very  effi- 
cient. Among  the  prettiest  of  the  girls  Miss 
Pauline  Fore,  Miss  Chabot,  and  Miss  Lohse 
may  be  mentioned.  This  Club  is  to  give  a 
Leap  Year  Cotillion  on  Valentine's  Day, 
which  ought  to  be  good  fun  for  every  one 
concerned.  Miss  Pauline  Fore  and  Mr. 
Harry  Chickering  have  been  selected  to 
lead.  It  is  curious  that  the  patronesses 
have  selected  Mr.  Chickering,  as  he  is 
thought  by  the  others  to  be  a  bit  young 
for  the  undertaking,  and  he  has  had  but 
little  experience  in  managing  germans.  It 
must  be  admitted  that  a  maiden  effort  is 
rarely  attended  by  great  success. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Holt  gave  a  large  tea  on 
Saturday  afternoon  to  introduce  her  daugh- 
ter, Miss  Grace  Holt,  one  of  this  season's 
debutantes.  There  were  over  a  hundred  in- 
vitations issued,  and  some  of  the  gowns 
worn  were  very  elaborate.  The  girls  who 
assisted  in  receiving  were  especially  daintily 
dressed.  Among  them  I  noticed  Miss  MoUie 
Hind,  Miss  Stubbs,  Miss  Ritter,  Miss  Selby, 
Miss  Lillian  Strong,  and  Miss  Crowell. 


There  is  a  new  club  in  Oakland  called 
the  "Thirteen  Club,"  the  members  of  which 
are,  for  the  most  part,  debutantes  of  this 
season,  and  belong  to  the  Deux  Temps  set. 
They  meet  at  the  homes  of  the  different 
maidens,  and  have  very  jolly  times.  Among 
the  members  are  the  Mi.sses  Crellin,  Miss 
Grace  Holt,  Miss  Lillian  Strong,  Mi.ss  Whit- 
ney, Miss  Selby,  Miss  Ritter,  Miss  Converse, 
Miss  Lohman,  and  Miss  Knight.  On  New 
Year's  eve  Miss  Ethel  Kittridge  gave  a 
dance  to  the  members  of  this  Club,  which 
was  an  unusually  pretty  affair.  The  decora- 
tions were  of  hollyberries,  and  everything 
suggested  the  holiday  season. 

*  *  * 

The  Misses  Crellin,  who  are  among  the 
most  popular  girls  in  the  younger  .set,  will 
be  debarred  from  participating  in  any  of  the 
festivities  this  season  owing  to  the  death  o^ 
their  uncle,  Mr.  John  Crellin.  They  are  ex- 
ceedingly pretty  ;;irls,  especially  Miss  Laura 
Crellin,  who  is  a  tall  blonde,  rather  of  the 
English  type  with  fine  coloring. 

*  *  * 

Certain  young  men  who  belong  to  the 
Deux  Temps  Club  are  again  objects  of  carp- 
ing criticism — this  time  at  the  hands  of  the 
girls.  It  appears  that  many  of  the  maidens 
come  to  the  german  without  having  previ- 
ously engaged  partners  and  the  lads,  in- 
stead of  dancing  with  them,  prefer  to  remain 
in  the  halls  smoking  and  gossiping.  This 
has  aroused  the  wrath  of  the  girls  who  are 
now  determined  to  boycott  these  young 
fellows  who  are  in  no  sense  an  acquisition 
to  the  Club.  The  next  meeting  of  the  Deux 
Temps  is  to  take  place  this  evening.  Miss 
Marguerite  Jolliffe  and  Mr.  Roger  Friend 
are  to  lead  the  german. 


Of  the  Christmas  happenings,  the  only 
entertainment  other  than    the  regulation 


family  gatherings  was  given  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dingee  at  their  place  near  Piedmont. 
It  was  an  immense  affair  for,  besides  the 
relatives  and  friends  of  the  family,  Mr. 
Dingee  invited  his  employes,  their  wives, 
and  little  ones.  A  real  old-fashioned  Christ- 
mas party  with  a  tree,  Santa  Claus  and  all 
the  other  accessories;  it  proved  a  most  suc- 
cessful entertainment.  Speeches  were  made 
by  Mr.  Frank  Moffitt  and  W.  F.  Boardman 
and  musical  selections  given  by  Messrs. 
Beattie,  Hubbard,  English,  Carroll  Cook 
and  others.  The  supper  which  was  servetl 
on  round  tables,  was  in  the  old  liiiglisli 
style  -a  large  Christmas  cake  with  a  gold 
ring  in  the  center,  plumb  pudding,  mince 
pies,  and  all  sorts  of  sweetmeats. 

*  *  * 

There  were  several  minor  New  Year's 
Eve  parties.  Among  the  more  elaborate  en- 
tainnients  was  Mrs.  Tyson's  big  dance  given 
at  her  home  in  Alameda. 


Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Wat- 
kinson.  Miss  Amy  McKee,  and  others,  kept 
open  house  on  New  Year's  Day.  Mrs. 
Pierce  never  has  abandoned  this  custom, 
and  every  year  has  a  number  of  pretty  girls 
to  assist  her  in  receiving  her  guests. 

*  *  * 

In  Berkeley  everything  was  unusually 
quiet,  as  nearly  all  the  boys  went  home  for 
the  vacation.  ISI  iss  Juliet  Garber  gave  a 
dinner  to  thirteen  on  Christinas  Day.  The 
decorations  were  in  hollyberries  and  mistle- 
toe. Among  those  invited  were  ^liss  Duff, 
Miss  Marie  Rose  Dean,  Miss  Florence 
Green,  etc. 

*  * 
* 

Although  the  attendance  at  the  last  Sat- 
urday Fortnightly  was  hardly  up  to  its 
predecessors,  the  dance  proved  a  thoroughly 
jolly  affair  from  start  to  finish.  The  ger- 
man was  managed  splendidly,  and  Mr. 
Wni.  Smith  deserves  commendation.  The 
figures  were  pretty,  and  there  was  never  a 
moment  of  confusion  or  dragging.  The 
army  was  well  represented  and  fairly  had 
things  its  own  way,  as  the  girls  seemed  to 
have  eyes  only  for  the  officers,  much  to  their 
amusement  and  the  discomfiture  of  the 
civilians  who  objected  to  playing  second 
fiddle.  Miss  Jessie  Cheever  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  of  the  girls  in  this  class.  She 
is  rather  pretty,  exceedingly  graceful,  and 
dances  very  well.  Miss  Eloise  Davis  is  also 
much  admired.  The  handsomest  girls  are 
Miss  Flora  Deane,  who  was  pretlilj*  gowned 
in  white  chiffon,  and  Miss  Leontine  Blake - 
man,  who  wore  a  striking  dress  of  soft, 
white  silk.  Little  Miss  Wagner  looked 
very  fetching  in  a  pale  pink  silk  frock. 

*  *  * 

A  rather  novel  idea  has  been  originated 
by  Mrs.  S.  M.  Haylett  of  Alameda.  She 
gives  a  New  Year's  party  every  year,  and 
invariably  invites  the  same  people.  Some- 
times she  may  add  another  to  the  list,  but 
those  who  three  years  ago  received  invita- 
tions have  been  entertained  regularly  ever 
since.  It  is  a  charming  plan,  and,  if  only 
from  a  basis  of  reminiscence,  the  affairs  are 
invariably  most  successful. 

THE  aossip. 


HOW  TO  SERVE  CHAMPAGNE. 
Some  Important  Hints. 


Mr.  Jerome  K.  Jerome  once  gave  a  dinner 
and  discussed  the  matter  of  wine  with  the 
head-waiter — a  kindly,  fatherly  old  man — 
before  the  guests  arrived.  He  was  a  man  of 
experience  and  knowledge,  and  they  went 
over  the  wine  together. 

"  Well,"  .said  the  waiter,  "  if  you  take  my 
advice,  you  will  give  them  a  very  good 
champagne  to  start  with;  let's  say  Deut7.  &  . 
Gelderniaun,  1889;  and  let  that  go  round 
twice. 

'  After  that,  sir — well,  here's  a  very  good 
wine  I  always  recommend,  at  five  shillingB 
per  bottle.  And  then  if  I  were  you,  sir,  I 
would  finish  up  with  this."  And  he  pointed 
to  a  modest  little  brand  at  three  and  six. 

"An<l  don't  you  think,"  said  Jerome;  ' 
"that  they  will  notice  the  difference  ?  " 

■'Lor'  Ijless  you,  no,  sir,"  said  the  tnem;., 
"  we  generally  do  it  that  way.    I  wouldu'^  , 
undertake  to  tell  the  difference  myself  be- 
tween champagne  at  sixteen  shillings  aitd 
champagne    at   five   after  the  first   two . 
glasses." 
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STHTBrOBflT    OF    CAPITAU  STOCK 

—OF— 

The  German 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 

A  CORPORATION 

Doing  Hugineggat  No.  526  Callfunii  i  Street. 
DATED,  DECKMBER  31,  1895 


Capital  Stock  actually  paid  up  in  Gold  Coin 

$1 ,000,000.00 
Reserve  Fund,  actually  paid  up  in  Gold  Coin 
$7  15,000.00 
B.  A.  Becker,  President  of  the  German  Savings  and 
Loan  Society 

Geo.  Tournv,  Secretary  of  the  German  Savings 
and  Loan  Society 

Fiflj-Sixth  Half-Yearly  Report 

—OF  THE— 

GERMAN  SAVINGS    LOAN  SOCIETY 

S26  California  St.,  San  Fraocisco,  Cal. 


SWORN  STATEMENT 

Of  the  condition  and  value  of  the  Assets  and  Lia" 
bilities  of  the  GERMAN  SAVINGS  ANU  LOAN 
SOCIKTY,  a  corporation  doing  business  at  No. 
526  California  Street,  in  the  City  and  County  of 
San  Francisco,  State  of  California;  and  where  said 
assets  are  situated,  on  December  31,  1895. 

ASSETS. 

I— 

$2,377,00000 — Miscellaneous  First  Mort- 
gage Railroad  Bonds  of 
Eastern  States,  and  State 
of  California,  and  United 
States  4  per  cent  regis- 
tered  Bonds,   the  actual 

value  of  which  is    $2,503,540  00 

1,936,250  00— Miscellaneous  Cable  and 
Street  Railway,  Water, 
Light,  and  other  Corpora- 
tion First  Mortgage  Bonds, 
the  actual  value  of  which 

is     2,066,030  00 

All  of  said  Bonds  are  kept 
in  the  vaults  of  the  Cor- 
poration. 

1,050,000  00— United  States  4  per  cent 
registered  and  Miscella- 
neous Railroad  First  Mort- 
gage   Bonds,    the  actual 

value  of  which  is    ...  1,145,00000 

These  Bonds  are  kept  in 
a  box  in  the  vaults  of,  and 
rented  from  the  New  York 
Stock  Exchange  Safe  De- 
posit Company,  in  New 
  York  City. 

Is.a'is.'so  00  $5,714,570  00 

Standing  on  the  books  of  the  Cor- 
poration   5.447,537  ^9 

2—  Promi-ssory  notes  secured  by  first 
mortgages  on  Real  Estate,  within 
this  State,  the  States  of  Oregon, 
Washington,  Nevada,  and  the  Terri- 
tory of  Utah.   The  actual  value  of 

said  promissory  notes  is  24,140,04003 

3—  Miscellaneous  Railroad,  Cable  and 
Street  Railway,  and  other  Corpora- 
tion Bonds  and  Stock  Certificates 
pledged  to  the   Society  for  the 

amount  of   872,000  00 

All  said  Notes,  Bonds,  and  Certifi- 
cates are  held  and  kept  by  said  Cor- 
poration in  its  own  vaults. 

4—  Bank  Building  and  Lot,  the  actual 

value  of  which  is   180,000  00 

5—  Other  Real  Estate  situated  in  the 
States  of  California  and  Oregon,  the 

actual  value  of  which  is   252,521  77 

6 —  Furniture  in  the  Bank  office  of  said 
Corporation     1,000  00 

7 —  Cash  in  United  States  Coin  and  Cur- 
rency, the  actual  value  of  which  is.  i, 735. 804  ^5 

ToUl   $32,628,903  74 

LIABILITIES. 

i_To  Depositors:  Said  Corporation 
owes  Deposits  amounting  to,  and 
the  actual  value  of  which  is  $30,727.58659 

a_To  Stockholders:  The  amount  of 
Capital  Stock  actually  paid  up,  the 

value  of  which  IS    1,000,00000 

The  condition  of  said  liability  to 
Stockholders  is  that  no  part  of  the 
amount  can  be  paid  to  them,  or  in 
any  way  be  withdrawn,  except  in 
payment  of  losses,  during  the  exist- 
ence of  the  Corporation,  nor  until 
all  Depositors  shall  have  been  paid 
ill  full  the  amount  of  their  Deposits 
and  accrued  Dividends. 

3  -To  Depositors  and  Stockholders:  (a) 
The  amount  of  the  Resen-e  Fund, 

the  actual  value  of  which  is   715,000  00 

Including  the  amount  of  matured 
but  uncollected  interest  on  loans 
and  securities. 

(b)  the  amount  of  the  Contingent 
Fund,  the  actual  value  of  which  is..  56,27954 
The  condition  of  said  funds  is,  that 
the  same  have  been  created  for 
the  purpose  of  additional  security  to 
Depositors  against  losses. 
4 — State,  City  and  County  Taxes  as- 
sessed by  the  Government,  but  not 
yet  payable   130,03761 

Total  ■.■$32,628.903  74 

B.  A.  BECKER, 
President  of  the  German  Savings  and  Loan  Societ3'. 

GEO.  TOURNY, 
Secretary  of  the  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society. 

State  OF  California,  1 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  j 

B.  A.  BECKER  and  GEORGE  TOURNV  being 
each  separately  duly  sworn,  each  for  himself,  says: 
That  said  B.  A.  BECKER  is  President,  and  that 
said  GEORGE  TOURNY  is  Secretary  of  THE 
■GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LO.'VN  SOCIETY,  the 
Corporation  above  mentioned,  and  that  the  fore- 
going statement  is  true. 

B.  A.  BECKER, 
GEO.  TOURNY. 
Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  me  the  31st  day  of 
December,  1895. 

[SEAL]  GEO.  T.  KNOX, 

Notary  Public  in  and  for  the  City  and  County  of 
San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 

INTERESTING  PARTICULARS  OF  LINCOLN, 
BISMARCK  AND  OTHERS. 


Abraham  Lincoln  was  remarkably  keen 
and  quick  witted.  Kate  Roby,  a  friend  of 
his,  tells  the  following  story,  showing  his 
proficiency  in  orthography  and  his  inclina- 
tion to  lend  a  helping  hand:  "At  an  examin- 
ation the  word  '  defied '  had  been  given 
and  was  misspelled  seven  times.  Abe  stood 
on  the  other  side  of  the  room  and  was 
watching  me.  I  said  d— e — f — ,  and  hesi- 
tated, not  knowing  whether  'y'  or'i'  fol- 
lowed. As  I  looked  up  Lincoln  was 
grinning  and  pointing  his  finger  to  his  eye. 
I  took  the  hint  and  passed  the  exami- 
nation." 

Prince  Bismarck  does  not  approve  of  the 
compulsory  observance  of  Sunday  in  Eng- 
land. When  visiting  there  he  commenced 
whistling  on  the  Sabbath  and  was  solemnly 
reproved  by  a  native.  He  immediately  set 
sail  for  Edinburgh,  for,  he  said,  "I  did  not 
choose  not  to  be  able  to  whistle  when  I  had 
a  mind  to."  He  also  insinuates  that  Eng- 
lishmen tamper  with  the  clocks  in  order  to 
accelerate  the  passage  of  time  on  the  Lord's 
day. 

The  royal  family  of  England  cherish  a 
deep  devotion  to  the  canine  race.  Queen 
Victoria  is  especially  fond  of  Spitz  dogs,  and 
is  usually  surrounded  by  two  or  three;  the 
Princess  of  Wales  has  a  predilection  for  the 
"griffon"  variety.  The  Queen  of  Belgium 
is  also  a  dog  worshiper,  and  has  some  splen- 
did specimens.  King  Leopold,  however, 
has  a  marked  personal  antipathy  to  dogs, 
and  does  not  possess  a  solitary  canine. 

General  SkobeleflF,  the  famous  Russian 
soldier,  was  notorious  as  an  instance  of  how 
bad  and  unfilial  a  son  may  be.  His  father 
was  also  a  general,  and  a  thrifty  man,  while 
Skobeleff  was  a  prodigal  and  a  spendthrift. 
So  long  as  the  father  was  his  son's  superior 
in  rank,  all  went  well,  but  when  young 
Skobeleff  was  promoted  over  the  father's 
head  there  came  a  sad  change.  Whenever 
the  old  gentleman  refused  his  son  money, 
Skobeleff,  Jr.,  threatened  to  put  him  under 
arrest,  atid  occasionally  executed  his  threat. 
After  that  he  invariably  had  money. 

Madame  de  Thebes,  one  of  the  protegees 
of  Dumas,  a  celebrated  palmist,  says  that  a 
few  months  ago  Dumas  came  to  her  and 
said:  "  What  do  you  think  of  it?  My  line 
of  life  goes  no  further.  Something  is  sure 
to  happen  before  long."  She  said  that  the 
line  of  the  head  and  heart  stopped  short  at 
a  conjunction,  foretelling  the  sudden  death 
of  the  author,  and  apoplexy  cut  short  his 
career.  He  had  the  firmest  faith  in  palm- 
istry, and  always  consulted  philosophical 
divination  before  embarking  upon  any  new 
project.  He  had  powerful  hands,  whose 
essential  characteristics  were  almost  the  fac 
simile  of  those  of  Prince  Bismarck. 

The  Marquis  of  Bute,  who  has  recently 
been  elected  to  the  rectorship  of  St.  An- 
drews University,  in  Scotland,  is  one  of  the 
most  intensely  respectable  members  of  the 
English  aristocracy.  He  figured  as  the 
original  of  Disraeli's  Lothair,  and  was  con- 
verted to  Catholicism  by  Monsieur  Capel  in 
187 1.  Lord  Bute  is  no  favorite  at  Court,  and 
the  Queen  and  he  have  a  marked  antipathy 
for  each  other.  Years  ago  .she  was  cruel 
to  an  aunt  of  his.  Lady  Flora  Hastings,  and 
he  has  never  forgiven  her,  while  she  has 
frowned  upon  him  since  bis  conversion. 

Miss  Mary  Kingsley,  daughter  of  the 
Reverend  Charles  Kingsley,  author  of  Hy- 
patia,  iVesiward  Ho  etc.,  has  just  returned 
from  a  long  journey  through  Western 
Africa.  She  is  a  modest,  unpretending 
little  woman,  and  is  quite  astonished  at 
finding  herself  famous.  In  England  she  is 
ranked  with  Livingstone,  Stanley,  Speke, 
etc.,  the  greatest  of  explorers,  but  in  reality 
stands  higher  than  any  of  them,  because 
she  made  her  journey  alone.  She  traveled 
through  that  part  of  West  Africa  from  Old 
Calabar  to  N'Djole,  a  most  dangerous  coun- 
try inhabited  by  savage  cannibals. 

The  Duchess  of  Newcastle,  who  is  an 
ardent  Roman  Catholic,  is  exceedingly  de- 
sirous of  finding  husbands  and  wives  for 
others  of  her  own  faith.  She  is  giving  a 
series  of  evening  parties,  with  a  view  to 
bringing  the  young  people  together.  Thus 
far  she  has  merely  succeeded  in  securing  the 
detrimentals  of  both  sexes,  and  prudent 
mothers  think  twice  before  allowing  their 
daughters  to  go  to  the  ducal  entertainments. 

Mrs.  Zerelda  Wallace,  the  stepmother  of 
General  Lew  Wallace,  author  of  Ben  Hur,  is 
a  remarkable  personage.  She  is  a  woman's 
suffragist  anda  temperance  reformer,  and  yet 
a  splendid  housewife  and  mother.  General 
Wallace  is  devoted  to  her,  and  on  the  pub- 
lication of  Ben  Hur  went  immediately  to 
ask  her  opinion  of  his  work.  "  It  is  a  grand 
book,  my  son,  but  where  did  you  find  that 
most  beautiful  character,  the  mother  of  Ben 
Hur?"  "From  you,  mother.  I  thought 
of  you  as  I  wrote  every  line  of  it." 


THE  WHEEL 


THE  LATEST  ABOUT  TIRES,  OILS  AND 
REPAIRS. 


The  latest  tire  is  the  invention  of  two 
young  men  who  received  from  a  big  rubber 
company  f  100,000  for  their  patent.  Its  ob- 
ject is  to  give  a  flat  tread,  which  is  accom- 
plished by  solid  and  expansible  edges  and  a 
flexible  center.  When  deflated  the  center 
forms  a  groove  round  the  wheel,  and  when 
expanded  the  surface  is  flat.  This  center  is 
protected  by  an  endless  band  of  rubber,  in 
which  is  embedded  very  thin  strips  of  steel. 

The  new  bicycle  built  by  Tiffany,  of  New 
York,  is  composed  entirely  of  silver,  except 
the  supporting  rods  and  spokes,  which  are 
of  steel.  The  handlebar  is  of  plain  silver, 
with  burnished  ivory  handles.  The  other 
silver  parts  are  finely  engraved  by  hand, 
with  repousse  etching  of  the  Louis  XVI. 
style.  The  sprocket  wheel  is  of  plain  silver, 
and  the  upright  rod  supporting  the  heavy 
leather  saddle  is  of  steel,  with  a  silver 
jacket.  The  saddle  itself  is  studded  with 
silver  nails.  The  cost  of  the  machine  as  it 
stands  is  $500.  A  silver  lantern  is  being 
made  to  go  with  it,  which  will  add  from 
f  100  to  j2oo  to  the  price.  The  completed 
wheel  weighs  about  twenty-six  pounds. 
This  wheel  was  built  to  supply  a  demand  for 
a  better  and  more  expensive  wheel  than 
can  be  had  on  the  market  at  present. 
There  are  millions  of  wheels  in  use  at  pres- 
ent, and  they  are  sold  so  cheaply  that  the 
millonaire's  groom  can  ride  one  as  good  as 
his  employer's.  The  continued  popularity 
of  wheeling  among  our  wealthiest  set  is 
likely  to  depend  on  the  production  of  a 
wheel  better  than  the  ordinary. 

Devotees  of  the  bicycle  will  be  glad  to 
learn  that  it  has  received  the  hall-mark  of 
respectability.  The  keeper  of  the  morals  of 
the  British  matron  has  adopted  it — Mrs. 
Kendal  rides  a  wheel.  Her  exploits  in 
Birmingham  last  week  were  the  talk  of 
that  town,  and  she  had  several  bad  falls.  She 
does  not  don  the  bloomers,  but  wears  a  skirt. 

A  correspondent  in  the  L.  A.  W.  Bulletin 
presents  the  following  formula  as  a  proper 
mixture  of  oil  for  lamps.  Take  a  bottle 
which  will  hold  a  pint,  fill  it  two-thirds  full 
of  the  best  lard  oil,  and  the  balance  with 
head  light  oil,  also  add  a  piece  of  gum  cam- 
phor about  the  size  of  a  small  egg,  which, 
being  broken  in  small  pieces,  easily  dis- 
solves. This  preparation  gives  a  nice  white 
light,  does  not  char  the  wick,  and  will 
not  jolt  out.  Smoking  lamps  are  about 
the  most  annoying  things  cyclists  have 
to  deal  with,  and  there  are  many  reasons  to 
blame  for  it.  Those  who  have  tried  many 
ways  of  preventing  smoking  without  avail , 
bore  a  hole  or  two  in  the  bottom  of  the 
lamp,  in  order  to  allow  more  air  to  reach 
the  flame. 

Englishmen  visiting  this  country  are  sur- 
prised at  the  condition  of  our  roads.  Some 
of  them  even  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  there 
is  not  a  decent  road  in  the  country.  Com- 
pared with  English  roads,  their  assertion  is 
in  a  great  measure  true.  Every  street  there, 
country  or  city,  long  or  short,  which  comes 
under  the  control  of  the  authorities  is  either 
paved,  asphalted,  or  macadamized.  Smooth- 
ness, hardness,  neatness,  and  durability  are 
its  characteristics.  Driving  along  through 
an  English  country  town,  an  American  is 
surprised  to  see  gangs  of  men  at  work 
repairing  what  in  .\merica  would  be  looked 
upon  as  an  elegant  piece  of  road.  The  least, 
hollow  is  quickly  filled,  the  least  hump  lev- 
elled, the  first  stone  is  carted  away.  This 
makes  the  country  a  cycler's  paradise. 

When  a  wheelman  finds  that  his  machine 
no  longer  runs  with  its  accustomed  facility, 
notwithstanding  frequent  lubrications  with 
oil  it  is  well  to  give  the  whole  wheel  an 
overhauling.  This  would  seem  a  formidable 
affair  but  when  understood  is  quite  easy. 
First  a  stand  must  be  improvised  so  that  the 
wheel  may  be  inverted  and  allowed  to  rest 
on  handbar  and  handle.  The  vital  parts  of 
the  cycle  which  are  responsible  for  its  run- 
ning qualities,  are  the  bearings  of  the 
wheels,  the  crank  axle,  pedals,  and  the 
chain.  Take  out  the  bearings  of  the  front 
wheel  by  loosening  the  axle  nut  on  the 
side  opposite  the  adjusting  cone,  loosen 
other  nuts  and  slide  the  wheel  out  of  the 
frame.  When  out  take  off  nuts  and  washers, 
putting  them  away  from  one  another  in 
order  to  prevent  confusion  in  replacing. 
Lay  a  wide  piece  of  cloth  on  the  ground, 
unscrew  the  bearing  cones,  letting  the  balls 
drop  on  the  cloth.  In  releasing  the  rear 
wheel,  after  loosening  the  nuts,  slacken  the 
chain  by  bringing  the  wheel  towards  the 
the  sprocket.  By  throwing  a  link  of  the 
chain  outside  of  a  sprocket  tooth  the  chain 
will  be  free  and  can  be  taken  off  with  the 
wheel.  Unscrew  the  pedals  and  take  out 
the  bearings  by  removing  the  adjusting 
cone.  After  the  bearings  are  all  free  the 
balls  and  cones  should  be  soaked  in  kerosene 
or  coal  oil  and  when  free  from  grit  should  , 
be  thoroughly  polished.  The  ball  races 
should  also  be  thoroughly  cleaned  before  ! 
putting  the  parts  together  again.  The  chain  j 
should  be  allowed  to  remain  in  oil  a  day  or  j 
two  as  it  will  cleanse  it  and  greatly  improve  i 
it.  Some  riders  before  putting  the  parts  | 
together,  give  the  bearings  a  liberal  bath  in  : 
vaseline.  ' 


™'  /EOLI  AN 

The  highly  accomplished  Queen  of  Italy 
calls  it  "the  greatest  musical 
invention  of  the  century." 

And  that  Queen  of  Song,  Mme.  Melba, 
says  :  "I  could  not  understand  how  an  in- 
strument requiring  no  musical  knowledge 
in  the  performer  could  be  artistic  from  a 
musician's  standpoint.  I  believe  no  one  can 
understand  it  unless  they  do  as  I  did — see  it 
and  hear  it  played." 

Queen  Victoria  and  Mrs.  Grover  Cleveland 
heard  it— and  bought  it. 

You  can  come  and  hear  it — we  invite  every 
lover  of  music  and  harmony. 

It  costs  no  more  than  a  piano — yet  its 
possibilities  are  even  greater.  It  is  a  Grand 
Parlor  Orchestra,  partly  automatic,  but  with 
volume,  speed  and  expression  under  the  con- 
trol of  the  player.  It  is  the  one  and  only  in- 
strument for  those  who  have  music  in  their 
souls,  though  not  in  their  fingers.  Come  and 
hear  it,  no  matter  whether  you  can  afford  to 
buy  it  or  not. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

28  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Descriptive  Booklets  Free. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

JONES,  MUNDY  &  CO. 

AllK.N  )  S 

16  Front  Street 


THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Paciflc  Coast  Asciits,        124   lUARKKT  ST. 

— SKND  FOR  CIRCULARS— 

PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ''•''T,- ?,Yx... 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 
W.  B.  CH.VPM  »N,  Sole  .'Vgent  Pacific  Coast 
133   California  .»tre«it 


GOLDEN  CATE  HALL 


S:iturda7,  Jan.  11,  1896 

AT  3:15  P.  M. 


RSSlS^B^-flndreui  Bogart 

Assisted  by  Mme.  Anna  Brune,  Mrs.  Melvin-Dew- 
ing.Miss  Alma  Bergland,  MissChristine  Labarague, 
Soprani:  Mrs.  Olive  Reed-Batchelder,  Contralto:  Mr. 
J.  M  Robinson,  Baritone:  Mr.  Frederic  Maurer,  Miss 
Constance  Jordan,  Accompanists;  Mr.  Ernest  Schlott, 
Mr.  Otto  Schlott,  French  Horn.!!. 

Single  Admlssi'in  50  cents 


J.  H.  DoiiRMANN  '^t'fa^Z''^r^^trcH^ 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Or^an  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 

Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAS,  San  Francisco 


THE     WAV  K 


Racing!  Racing! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Beginning,  Thursday,  December  26th 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Kain  or  Shiue.  Five  or 
more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  p.m.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  H.Williams,  Jr.,  Pres. 


/^no  Co 
,  PROPS, 


Next  AVeek,  i\loiiilay.  tXaniia  y  6th 

livery  evening,  including  Sunday,  Matinee  Saturday 
Engagement  limited  to  two  weeks 
The  Distinguished  .\ctress 

MARIE  WAINWRIGHT 

Supported  by  a  well-balanced  and  efficient  company 
Presenting  for  the  first  week  the  celebrated  success 

DAUGHTERS  OF  EVE 

By  A.  E.  Lancaster  nnd  Julian  Magnus 
A  gfreat  play.   Superbly  acted.    The  dramatic  treat 

ot  the  New  Year. 
Second  Week— The  Love  Chase,  An  Unequal  Match, 
As  You  Like  It,  Camille. 


V  THEATRE  I 


t>  Co  , 
INCORPD 
PHOPS 


Next  Week — Monday.  January  6th 
Every evenins:  including  Sunday,  Matinee  Saturday 
America's  Representative  Tragedian 

And  his  excellent  supporting  company,  including 
Miss  Alma  Kruger.  Miss  Florence  Kverett,  Mr.  Wni. 
Harris,  Mr.  Guy  Lindsley,  Mr.  Harry  Langdon,  and 
others,  in  the  magnificent  scenic  productions— Mon- 
day, Tuesday  and  Sunday  nights  and  Saturday  Mat- 
inee, Virg:-nius;  Wednesday  and  Thursday  nights, 
Hamlet;  Friday  and  Saturday  nights,  Alacbeth. 

Second  week— Mamion,  Eomco  and  Juliet,  and  Othello 


Return  of  the  Favorites 

The  Popular  Frawley  Company 

The  most  perfect  dramatic  organization 
in  America.    Coming  back  in  better  form  and 
stronger  than  ever 
Commencing^,  Monday  evening,  January  6th 
Presenting  Henry  C.  UeMillfe's  powerful  drama 
—THE  LO.ST  PAKADISE— 
Entire  New  Scenery  and  Costumes 

Reserved  Seats — 15,  25,  50  and  75c. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  IS 

MB.S.  Ernestine  Kreli.ng,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

This  Evening — The  Spectacular 
Mythological  Burlesque 

=  =  ixio:iv  =  = 

Or,  The  Man  of  The  Wheel 


Next  Week,  Monday,  January  6th 

The  Second  Edition  lim. 

Seats  now  on  sale 

Popular  Prices      —     25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
WAt-TER  MOROSCO,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

J,?iVr=c«'of  The  Runaway  Wife 

Monday,  Jnn-iary  6th 

Tom  Craven's  World  Famous  Drama 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  January  6th 
More  New  Attractions  to  mark  the  opening  of  the 
New  Year 
MASON  &  HEALY 
DELTORELLO  BROS. 
DUCROW  &  BUSH 
MANHATTAN  COMEDY  FOUR 
CLIFFORD  &  HUTH 
And  Our  Great  Vaudeville  Company 
Saturday  and  .Sunday  Matinees 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Successor  the  season— Our  Hfmrdinj?  Honse 

Leonard  Grover,  Jr.  and  Leonard  Grover,  Sr. 
in  their  original  roles 
Matinees,  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Monday,  January  6,  IH'Jd 

.  :MY  PRECIODS  BABY 

Matinee  Prices— lo,  15  and  25c. 
Night  Prices— 10,  15,  25,  35  and  50c. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Orant  Avenue 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


WHAT  THE  MUMMERS  ARE  AT. 


Marie  Wainwrijjht  opens  on  Monday,  the 
6th  of  January,  at  the  Baldwin,  and  presents 
ati  entirely  new  play,  entitled,  "  The  Daugh- 
ters of  Eve,"  written  by  A.  E.  Lancaster 
and  Julian  Magnus.  Miss  Waiuwright's 
couipan\'  includes  some  well-known  and 
rather  clever  people.  Among  others,  Bar- 
ton Hill,  Cecil  Magnus,  Geoffrey  Stein, 
Hattie  Russell,  and  Julia  Ring, 

"Ixion,"the  very  successfi.1  spectacular 
performance  at  the  Tivoli,  which  has  been 
greeted  by  immense  audiences  during  its 
second  week,  will  be  continued  until  further 
notice. 

The  Frawley  Company,  to  which  have 
been  added  two  very  competent  members — 
Miss  Kennark  and  Walter  Bellows — since  its 
last  visit  to  this  city,  will  begin  a  limited 
engagement  at  the  Columbia,  opening  Jan- 
uary 6th.  Several  new  plays  have  been 
added  to  their  repertoire :  ' '  Men  and 
Women,"  Crane's  new  play  "The  Wes- 
terner," and  "Lost  Paradise."  Strictly  pop- 
ular prices  will  prevail,  15,  25,  50,  and  75 
cents. 

The  California  will  be  occupied  by  Louis 
James  and  his  company  next  week,  who  will 
open  in  "  V'irginius."  Guy  Lindley  is  the 
leading  man,  and  Miss  Alma  Kruger,  lead- 
ing lady.  Several  carloads  of  scenery  and 
furniture  accompany  the  organization  to 
this  Coast.  Mr.  James's  repertory  includes 
"Virginius,"  "Othello,"  "Macbeth."  "Ham- 
let," and  the  new  romantic  play,  "Mar- 
mion." 

The  Orpheum's  bills  for  the  last  few 
weeks  have  been  of  such  excellence  that 
no  one  could  find  fault  with  them,  and  that 
of  the  last  week  has  been  no  exception. 
The  acrobats,  Caron  and  Herbert  and  the 
De  Bolien  brothers,  have  been  of  the  best, 
and  no  cleverer  dialect  singers  have  ever 
been  seen  here  than  Clifford  and  Huth. 
The  Comedy  Four  is  also  a  very  good  num- 
ber. 

The  New  York  World,  notwithstanding 
its  scathing  criticism  of  Yvette  Guilbert's 
songs,  their  indecency  and  immorality,  is 
still  compelled  to  praise  her  art  as  Art.  It 
says  of  her:  "  Yvette  Guilbert  is  the  fad  of 
the  hour.  She  has  conquered  by  the  force 
of  her  superlative  art,  by  the  irresistible 
fascination  of  her  personality.  Her  supreme 
expositions  of  both  expression  and  sugges- 
tion through  the  mediums  of  voice,  facial 
play,  and  gesture,  have  been  recognized 
and  acclaimed.  Yvette  Guilbert  is  artistic. 
Yes.  Let  that  be  recorded.  But  that  very 
fact  makes  her  dangerous.  She  typifies  the 
terrible  prostitution  of  art,  which  is  the 
striking  feature  of  contemporary  France." 

"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda"  is  to  be  put  on 
at  the  St.  James  Theater,  London. 

"  The  Stag  Party,"  a  new  musical  travesty 
which  A.  M.  Palmer  has  been  at  some  con- 
siderable expense  to  stage,  is  pronounced 
flat,  stale,  and  vulgar.  It  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  believe  that  Paul  Potter,  who 
adapted  "Trilby,"  can  have  aught  to  do 
with  this  new  production,  or  that  Bill  Nye 
shared  in  its  senselessness.  Even  the  critics 
refuse  to  consider  it  seriously,  saying  that 
"  while  some  very  poor  pieces  have  been 
known  to  draw  the  public,  popular  taste  is 
improving. 

A  new  musical  comedy,  "Paradise  Alley," 
will  begin  a  tour  early  in  February. 

The  latest  title  applied  to  Maggie  Cline 
is  the  "Irish  Guilbert." 

It  is  stated  that  A.  M.  Palmer  will  star 
Wilton  Lackaye  next  season. 

Neil  Burgess  has  been  playing  Abigail 
Prue  in  the  "  County  Fair "  for  many 
years,  but  he  had  a  new  experience  in  it 
recently.  At  the  close  of  the  first  act,  after 
closing  the  house,  winding  the  clock,  and 
raking  the  fire,  he  calls  the  cat :  "  Pussy, 
pussy — here,  kitty,  kitty.  Now  that  cat 
knows  enough  to  be  at  home  by  this  time  of 
night."  In  the  play,  no  cat  appears — but  on 
this  particular  night,  lo,  the  lean  and  lank 
stage  cat  of  the  Star  Theater  appeared,  pop- 
ping in  through  the  window.  Burgess  was 
equal  to  the  occasion:  "Well,  pussy,"  he 
said,  "I've  been  calling  you  for  over  ten 
years,  and  it's  about  time  you  came  home." 

The  new  play  at  Morosco's,  "The  Runa- 
way Wife,"  is  full  of  dramatic  situations, 
and  as  usual  with  all  productions  at  this 
house,  was  thoroughly  well  staged.  The 
cast  was  well  drawn.  Miss  Hall  putting 
more  than  usual  care  into  her  part  of  I<ady 
Alice,  and  presenting  a  very  graceful  and 
pathetic  ensemble.  Fred  Butler  is  con- 
stantly springing  surprises  on  the  public 
lately  in  the  way  of  well  acted  character 
parts  and  did  thoroughly  well  as  Eastman. 
Julia  Blanc  gave  some  of  her  best  work  as 
Hester,  and  Florence  Thropp  also  did  very 
well. 

"Our  Boarding  House"  has  been  seen 
here  several  times,  and  more  than  once  at 
the  Alcazar.  It  is  well  acted,  and  all  the 
absurd  situations  in  it  quite  well  fulfilled 


by  Grover,  Jr.    Miss  Gleason,  who  is  a' 
recent  acquisition  at  this  theater,  did  well  as 
the  young  widow,  and  some  of  Slade  Mur- 
ray's descriptive  songs  helped  to  kill  time 
between  the  acts. 

On  Monday  night,  the  new  play  by  Henry 
.\rthur  Jones,  "  Michael  and  His  Lost 
.\ngel,"  will  be  produced  by  the  Empire 
Stock  Company.  No  inkling  of  the  plot 
has  yet  reached  the  public  although  it  has 
been  for  two  weeks  in  active  rehearsal. 

Tlie  accepted  oracle  which  makes  genius 
an  infinite  capacity  for  taking  pains  is  not 
true  of  dramatic  work.  The  most  successful 
plays  which  during  recent  years  have  been 
produced  either  in  London  or  in  Paris  have 
literally  been  written  currente  calumo.  For 
instance,  M.  de  Curel's  "  L'Amour  Brodc  " 
was  written  in  a  fortnight.  It  was  enthusi- 
astically received  at  the  Comddie  Fran9aise, 
the  first  theater  in  the  world. 

Robert  Sherrard  tells  in  the  January  Book- 
iiia?i  of  the  difficulty  of  penetrating  the 
"ring"  of  writers  for  the  Parisian  stage. 
It  was  for  the  benefit  of  outsiders  that  An- 
toine  founded  the  Thdoter  Libre;  but  it  is 
only  positive  talent  that  there,  even,  is  ac- 
corded immediate  recognition.  However 
Antoine  is  quick,  and  the  case  of  Francois 
Curel  proves  his  intelligence. 

Being  entirely  what  is  called  "an  out- 
sider," he  did  not  dare  approach  Antoine  as 
M.  de  Curel,  and  accordingly  sent  the  three 
plays,  each  under  a  different  pseudonym,  to 
the  Director  of  the  Theatre  Libre,  asking  in 
each  case  for  fair  consideration  to  be  given 
to  each  play.  Within  three  weeks,  jl.  de 
Curel  received  at  the  three  different  ad- 
dresses given,  addressed  to  the  three  dif- 
ferent fictitious  names,  warm  letters  of 
acceptance,  with  invitations  to  call  and  ar- 
range for  the  production  of  each  play.  He 


13 


called  and  introduced  himself  successive^ 
asM  rn-tel.M.  ChoseandM.  So-and-so.  Hi 
three  plays  were  played,  one  at  the  ThciHre 
Libre,  one,  on  M.  Antoine's  recommenda- 
tion, at  the  Variotos,  and  another,  on  the 
same  recommendation,  at  the  Theater  Fran- 
rais.  These  pieces  were:  "  L'Envers  d'une 
Sainte,"  "L' Invitde,"  and  "L'Amour  Brodo." 
Besides  the  three  plays  named,  ^I.  de  Curel, 
thanks  to  ^L  Antoine's  influence  was  able  to 
produce  in  the  same  year  two  other  one-act 
pieces,"  Les  Fossiles"  and  "  La  Figurante." 


A  gaunt  countryman  went  up  to  the  box- 
office  of  the  Herald  Square  Theater  and 
asked,  "Is  Mrs.  Carter  in?"  "Not  at 
present — anything  I  can  do  for  you  ?  "  said 
the  treasurer.  "Well,"  said  the  visitor, 
"I  am  not  feeling  very  well,  and  I  want  to 
buy  a  box  of  her  little  liver  pills." 

Alexander  Dumas,  Jr.,  frequently  disliked 
his  father's  friends.  One  ofthe.se,  a  literary 
man,  said  to  him,  "Look  here,  my  dear 
friend,  when  I  speak  to  the  author  of  '/'lie 
Three  Mus:kcteers  I  use  the  familiar  '  thou;' 
but  when  I  address  you  I  must  stand  on 
ceremony,  and  use  the  second  person  plural. 
Don't  you  think  that's  nonsense?"  "In- 
deed  I  do,"  replied  .Alexander,  "  you  should 
say  'you  '  to  papa  also." 

A  queer  tale,  rather  bordering  on  the 
supernatural,  is  told  by  a  nephew  of  the  late 
Professor  Blackie:  "One  day  a  well-known 
doctor  was  standing  under  the  walls  of  the 
PMinburgh  Infirmary  when  he  heard  a 
strange  voice  calling  his  name.  He  replied, 
'  I  am  coming,'  and  followed  whence  the 
sound  proceeded.  He  had  gone  but  a  few 
steps  when  down  caitie  the  wall  with  a 
crash.  Had  he  stayed  his  life  would  have 
been  forfeited.  There  was  no  one  in  sight 
or  call." 


Medals 


Xwo  Qold 
Xhree  Silver 


Five — that's  the  number  of  Medals  taken  in  November 
by  Goodyear  Welt  Shoemaking  System  at  Mechanics'  Fair, 
Boston. 

People  said  it  was  the  most  complete  working  exhibit  of 
Modern  Shoemaking  ever  made. 

The  World's  Fair  at  Chicago  gave  us  a  half-dozen  Medals. 
They'll  be  delivered,  so  they  tell  us,  about  February  i,  1896. 
A  little  late;  but,  added  to  those  we  have,  they'll  make  a  fine 
,  display. 

Taking  medals  is  "dead  easy";  but,  what  is  more  to  the 
purpose,  the  people  are  taking 

Goodyear  Welt  Shoes 

and  wearing  them.  Easier,  stronger,  and  wear  longer  than 
the  hand-sewed  kind;  cost  less. 

Try  a  pair,  but  first  be  sure  you  get  Goodyear  Welt  Shoes. 
Any  honest  shoe  merchant  has  them  in  all  grades,  all  styles, 
for  both  sexes. 

B^^Smooth  bottom.if  next  the  feet:  no  wax,  no  tacks,  no  nails  to  hurt  the  feet;  do  not  rip; 
pliable,  easy,  comfortable;  stronger,  fit  better,  and  keep  shape  better  than  han<l-scwcd  shoes,  becavisc 
the  machines  draw  tighter  seams  than  t!ic  hand  workman  can;  repaired  same  as  hand-scwcd  shoes — 
these  are  some  of  the  good  points  in  Ooodye.'ir  Welt  Shoes. 

noODYEAK  SIIOK  MACHINERY  CO.,  BOSTON. 


THK 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OP  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

♦'THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


T  H  B     WAV  K 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  i<A  and 
25<i!  a  box.  Book  /ree  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000 boxes. 


STUFFS  AND  TRIMMINGS. 


BORATED  TALCUM 

TOILET 
POWDER 

Approveil  l>y  IIig;li<"St 
Medical  A uthorHies 
a»  a  l*erfe<  t  .Sanitary 
Toiltt  I're|iarrttion 

^ f        For  infants  and  adults 

 'r^:—^  Delightful  after  shavinj; 

I'ositively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  R  ish, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches,  ' 
Piraple>;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

Take  No  Snb«tliute8.  Sold 
by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    "T?.  hi T: 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  * 
GKKHAKU  MENNKN  CO.,  Newark,  N.J. 


More  than  Half  a  Century 

The  World-Famous 
HoTALiNG  J.  H.  Cutter  Whiskey 

Has  now  been  for  more  than  fifty 
years  before  the  people  of  the  United 
States.    Long  ago,  the 

J.  H.  GUTTER  BRAND 

reached,  and  still  maintains, 
the  proud  position  of  the  standard 
American  Whiskey.  This  great  Ken- 
tucky product  continues  without  a 
rival,  especially  in  the  San  Francisco 
market. 

For  sale,  together  with  a  varied  and 
extensive  line  of  fine  Wines,  Brandies, 
etc.,  by — 

A.  P.  HOTALING  &  CO. 

Wine  and 
Spirit  Merchants 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E-  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Conceits,  Parties 
and  Balis,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DEUTSCHKK  VKKEIN,  ailjolning 


niVIDKNn  NOTIOK 

SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

101  M'»iitKiiinery  St  ,  «-or  .Sutler 

For  the  half  year  ending  Deeember  ^r,  1895.  a  div- 
idend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  thir- 
ty-two one-hundrcdths  (4  32-100)  percent  per  annum 
on  term  deposits  and  three  and  sixty  one-hundred ths 
(3  6  Hioo)  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  VVp;i)NKSDAY, 
January  i,  189^6.  Dividends  not  called  (or  are  added 
to  and  bear  the  same  rate  of  dividend  as  the  princi- 
pal Irom  and  after  Januars-  i,  1896. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANV,  Cashier. 


UIVIDEND  NOTICE 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

5S6  California  Street 
For  the  half  year  ending  December  31, 1895,  a  divi- 
dend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
twenty-six-hundredths  (4  26-iO'>)  per  cent  per  annum 
on  term  deposits,  and  three  and  fifty-five-hundrcdths 
(3-55)  per  cent  per  annum  ou  ordinary  deposits,  free 
of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Thursday,  January 
'd.  '*96-  GRO.  TOTRNV,  Secretary. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK 

222  Moutgoiiiery  Strert,  Mills  Building 

Dividend  on  term  deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
thirty-two  one-hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent  per  an- 
num, and  on  ordinary  deposits  at  the  rate  of  three 
and  six-tenths  (3  6-10)  per  cent  per  annum  for  the 
half-year  ending  December  31,  1895,  will  be  payable, 
free  of  taxes,  on  aud  after  January  2, 181,6. 

S.  L.  ABBOT,  Jk.,  Secretary. 


Dame  Fashion  is  resting  on  her  laurels 
just  now,  and  the  couturieres  are  chiefly 
engaged  in  turning  out  ball  dresses.  I  atn 
told  that  some  very  gorgeous  frocks  are 
worn  at  the  cotillion,  and  shall  describe 
some  of  them  next  week.  In  the  mean- 
time here  are  some  smart-looking  imported 
evening  dresses  which  will  make  their  d(5but 
later: 

A  toilet  of  black  tulle  over  black  satin. 
The  skirt  is  trimmed  here  and  there  over 
the  tulle  with  a  shower  of  sky-blue  spangles. 
The  corsage  is  of  tulle  covered  in  spangles, 
and  the  balloon  sleeves  reach  to  the  elbow. 
The  belt  is  of  sky-blue  satin  ribbon,  and  is 
closed  in  front  with  a  choux  knot,  part  of 
which  rises  over  the  corsage.  Another 
handsome  gown  is  of  mauve  satin.  The 
skirt  is  trimmed  with  a  flounce  of  fringed 
tulle,  with  a  border  of  satin  on  each  side. 
The  flounce  has  a  heading  of  satin.  On  the 
sides  are  placed  quilles  of  tuile  flounces. 
The  corsage  is  of  mauve  tulle,  with  inser- 
tions of  narrow  satin  ribbon.  The  sleeves 
are  formed  of  two  fringed  flounces.  On  the 
right  side  of  the  bodice  is  a  knot  of  yellow 
satin  ribbon  entwined  with  green  lilac 
leaves.  In  the  center  of  the  knot  is  placed 
a  large  marguerite.  A  rose  satin  gown  has 
a  plain,  full  skirt,  and  the  bodice  is  of  rose- 
colored  velvet,  with  flowers  in  dim  shades 
impressed  upon  it.  The  front  of  the  waist 
is  bordered  with  rose-colored  tulle  edged  with 
silver.  The  sleeves  are  also  of  the  velvet. 
An  edging  of  swansdown  descends  from  the 
shoulders  and  trims  the  sleeves.  The  belt 
of  velvet  falls  in  front,  with  long  ends  edged 
with  silver. 

There  are  some  very  swell  wraps  this  year, 
especially  in  furs.  One  I  liked  which  had 
quite  a  chic  air,  was  of  sable  with  a  yoke  of 
sealskin.  It  was  in  the  form  of  a  cape,  with 
the  yoke  rising  from  a  high  reversible  col- 
lar, that  is  a  feature  of  all  garments  just 
now.  Seal  is  very  generally  combined  with 
sable.  It  is  little  used  for  small  cols,  peler- 
ines, or  dress  trimmings;  for  these,  sable 
and  gray  chinchilla  remain  the  popular 
furs.  I  saw  an  exceedingly  dressy  wrap  the 
other  day,  of  seal  with  high  flaring  collar 
of  chinchilla.  The  cape  reached  to  the 
waist  and  had  a  slight  ruffle  on  the  shoul- 
ders of  chinchilla,  so  fashioned  that  it 
formed  a  sort  of  V-shaped  yoke  of  the  seal. 
It  is  broad  in  the  back  widening  at  the  shoul- 
ders, and  then  narrows  at  the  waist  line,  de- 
scending in  long  tabs  10  the  end  of  the  skirt. 

Another  novelty  in  wraps  is  a  rose-colored 
velvet  cape  lined  with  white  satin.  There 
is  a  broad  collar  and  two  broad  bands  down 
the  front  of  .sable  fur.  Under  the  collar 
is  a  double  bertha  of  white  lace,  which  nar- 
rows and  disappears  under  the  fur  at  the 
waist  line. 

The  rage  for  fur  trimming  is  on  the  in- 
crease, and  now  no  garment  is  considered 
smart  without  it.  It  is,  in  fact,  becoming 
rather  ridiculous,  for  whole  jackets  and 
bodices  are  made  of  it,  and  it  now  is  treated 
as  a  regular  passementerie,  and  appears 
in  all  sorts  of  odd  devices  on  the  skirt. 

The  bertha  effect  for  evening  dresses  is 
again  coming  in,  and  is  ever  so  much  more 
becoming  than  the  fichu.  It  is  so  much 
easier  to  drape  lace  on  a  bodice  in  this  wise, 
and  the  lace  is  simply  flounced  on  without 
being  cut.  A  lady  who  possesses  a  beautiful 
flounce  of  point  d'Alencon  lace  had  a  din- 
ner gown  in  yellow  and  pink  brocaded  silk 
trimmed  with  it.  The  bodice  was  cut 
pointed,  with  a  short  yoke  of  embroidered 
velvet.  The  bertha  is  carried  about  the 
shoulders,  covering  the  corsage  and  elbow 
sleeves. 

For  dinner  gowns  black  velvet  is  most 
popular,  and  this  season  is  trimmed  with 
real  laces  and  sable  fur.  The  fur  of  the 
chinchilla,  which  had  fallen  into  disuse  for 
a  number  of  years,  has  again  become  fashion- 
able and  expensive.  It  is  the  rival  of  sable, 
and  is  used  quite  as  extensively  for  trim- 
ming reception  and  evening  gowns. 

The  jacket  bodice  is  the  rule  for  evening 
dress,  and,  consequently,  large  hips  are 
once  more  desirable.  At  the  Haldwin  Ball 
a  number  of  the  girls  wore  padded  and  false 
hips,  and  in  some  cases  they  were  put  on 
too  high;  in  others  one  was  larger  than  the 
other,  giving  a  rather  ludicrous  appearance. 

I  noticed  a  very  pretty  tailor-made  frock 
on  Kearny  Street  the  other  day,  of  blue 
serge  strapped  with  silver,  and  a  black  Al- 
pine hat,  the  crown  encircled  by  a  deep  silver 
band.  Another  fetching  frock  was  of  deep 
mauve  satin-faced  cloth  and  chinchilla.  The 
skirt  was  trimmed  with  Van  Dyck  points  of 
chinchilla  round  the  hem.  The  jacket,  a 
Louis  Seize,  had  deep  collarette  of  the  fur 
cut  also  in  points. 

Very  beautiful  are  the  baby  clothes  that 
have  been  made  for  the  infant  of  the  Count- 
ess Castellane.  Everything  is  very  sheer, 
fine,  and  simple;  all  the  dresses  are  of 
French  nainsook  trimmed  with  narrow 
Valenciennes  lace.  There  are  nearly  a  hun- 
dred slips  for  morning  and  night  wear,  and 
for  each  of  these  there  is  a  cap.  The  yokes 
of  the  morning  slips  consist  of  tucks  with 


Singers  and  Artists  Generally  are 
users  of  Broioi's  Bronchial  Troches  for 
Hoarseness  and  Throat  Troubles,  They  af- 
ford instant  relief. 


lace  insertion.  The  christening  robe  is  a 
most  elaborate  affair  of  lace  and  embroidery. 
The  cloak  to  be  worn  over  this  is  of  white 
cloth  embroidered  in  seed  pearls,  and  lined 
with  swansdown. 

TWO  SONGS. 

BY  FRANCES  NICHOLSON. 


I.  OPHELIA. 

Oh,  tender  night ! 
Lay  thy  head  on  my  lap  and  dull  me 
With  deep-drugged  breath 
Of  sweet-lipped  violet. 

Or  heavy  woodbine  wreath. 
That  I  may  soon  forget 
How  hope  no  more  may  lull  me 
To  dreams  of  light. 

Oh,  pitying  earth  ! 
Bid  thy  w-andering  streamle  s  tell  me 
Some  place  of  rest 
'Neath  sedgy  banks  that  yet 

With  yellow  buds  are  drest, 
That  I  may  soon  forget 
Such  sorrow  erst  befell  me 
In  true  love's  dearth. 


II.    BEFORE  THE  DAWN. 

In  the  weird  stillness,  just  before  the  dawn. 
Low  saug  the  waves,  like  murmuring  tones 
that  bless. 

Along  the  far,  dim  shore,  by  cape  and 
ness, 

And  furtive  winds  blew  soft  across  the  lawn, 
Touching  with  spirit-lips  in  faint  caress 
The  virgin-lilies,  white  aud  motionless, 

In  the  weird  stillness,  just  before  the  dawn. 

Was  it  a  dream,  or  did  you  really  come 
'Twixt  the  wan  glimmer  of  my  casement, 
where 

The  sweet  wind  followed  you  ?  Did  I  not 
hear 

Your  low  voice,  passion-thrilled,  I,  speech- 
less, dumb  ? 

While  in  the  tender  gloom,  near  and 
more  near. 

Your  fond  lips  drew  to  mine  and  rested 
there — 

Was  it  a  rapturous  dream,  or  did  you  come  ? 

—  The  Yelloiv  Book. 


AN  ORCHARD  LANE. 


An  orchard  lane,  white  branches  overhead, 
Green  turf  beneath,  yielding  to  every  tread. 
On  either  side,  knarled  trunks  in  reeling  row. 
And  fragrance  everywhere  from  winds  that 
blow 

Now  here,  now  there.   The  world  was  dead. 
And  we  were  walking  down  a  path  that  led 
We  knew  not  where.    No  single  word  we 
said. 

Walking  beneath  white  branches,  bending 
low, 

An  orchard  lane. 

Upon  her  head  the  apple  blossoms  shed 
A  storm  of  petals,  and  I  thought  I  read 
In  her  sweet  face  a  budding  thought,  to 
grow. 

Perchance,  when  summer's  ripening  suns 

should  glow. 
To  perfect  love.    What  barren  dreams  be- 
spread 

An  orchard  lane! 
— Apples  of  Istakhar,  by  William  Lindsey. 


Artistic  Hairdressing,  any  style,  only 
competent  artists  employed,  thorough  clean- 
liness and  personal  attention  given.  Thea- 
ter, cotillion,  and  ballroom  hairdressing  a 
specialty.  Mme.  Bertha  Spitz,  iii  Stock- 
ton Street.    G.  Lederer,  successor. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  only,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1 — saj'  fifty  tickets  forjio.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  hava 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  aud  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive ;  efTectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys.  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


CBARNES" 

The  WHITE  FLYgR 


THE  WHITE  R  MWED  Hl'MMER  IS  TPE  COMER 

HOOKER  &  CO. 

Betail  Store-No.  1640  Market  Street. 
C/c/ery—Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Streets. 
Wholesale  Den' f- 16-18  Drumm  Street,  S.  F. 

COAST  AGENTS  FOR 


BARNEC 
ICYCLeO 


Under  the 
Weather'^ 


Neglect  may  change 
that  to"Under  the  sod." 
Go  where  there  are 
waters  that  cure  aud 
weather  that  doesn't 
keep  you  under. 


BYRON 
HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO..  CAL. 


I 


BOOKLET  FRCI  


THE  Original 

Suiai^'s  Bakery  aijd  l^estauraijt 

213  SDTTER  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


31RS.  EDITH  E.  McLE.4N 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Cauadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  It  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   H.gh-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Kooras  45,  08  and  60 
10  to  IS  and  1  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


T  H  K     WAV  B 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


/^(T\eriea's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ir^ter  I^esort 


I'he  ]\Ios1:  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


O.    M.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER — 


Monterey,  Gal. 


THE- 


^UNSET  Limited 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 

BETWEEN 

San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Hquipment.  es  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERHECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  ot  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 

Quick  Time         Only  one  cliange 


COOLGARDIE  (iOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, Jan.  9th,  1896,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
^only,  Tuesday,  January  21, 
1896,  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties — Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6lh  and  15th,  i?^96. 
Ticket  Office— 1  H  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAWSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— Ca\\\n% 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailint;  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S.S.  "Colon,"  January  8;  .S.S.  "City 
of  Sydney  '  January  iH;  S.S.  ".San  Bias,"  January 
28;  S  S.  "San  Juan,"  February  8,  1896. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  r.  m.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  January  18;  S.S. 
"City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro."  February  6;  S.S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  February  25;  S.S.  "China," 
March  14,  1896. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXArJDER  CENTER, 

GCNtnoL  AOENT. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Di.spatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Pngct  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  HumbolHt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
■Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Rcdondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  OJJice,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
Genfr/il  Agents, 
10  M«BKET  St..  S«n  Fn«NCisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in    X* >tV  X * 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Speeiiilly 

401-403  SAN8OMK  ST., 

San  Franrlsro,  Cat. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAn  PUnPS  for  milling  and 
other  purpo.ses. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Dkkp  Well  Pumps 

ESTIHATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO, 


Cor,  Fremont  and  Naloma  Sis. 


Charles  S.  Whkp.lf.r 


Ernst  II.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23SS 


Supply  Wedding 
Breakfasts, 
I^iincheons,  Din- 
ners. Matinee  I  eas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Lunclieons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1200  SUTTKR  8TKKKT 


Order  Yotm  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  TUB  

PACIFIC   CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Slitter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  .Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specially    'Phon  '000 


THE 


CALipORfllft  HOTEL 


IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE'PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket-book  of  every  guest.  Conveuient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


B.  H.  WARFIELD 

....  Proprietor  

THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  l>y 
Monlgomerj-,  Post  and  Sutler  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-cl  ass 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Evropean  Plan 

K.  n.  SUUr.K,  MannKer 


J^o'  Ihnie  whn  anp'erinte  Comfort  and  Attrntiun 

OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CI.NTRALLY 
LOCATED 


SAN  I'RANCLSCO 

WM.  B.  HOOPER.  MANAGER 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbem.    Medium,  Sofland  Hard 
.    .   AI.SO   .  . 
Heavy  NaiiRlit,  WwRon  and  Draper  Dnoka 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
MonumoiitHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  nnctui 

Maiiiiiacturrd  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .   .   Pacific  Coast 

Baltlmora  Sole  Agenta 


THE    WAV  K 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

quarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 


STORYETTES. 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 


33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuRPHV,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moflitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,ioo  Assets,  |2i,5S4,.ii3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  Montgomery  St. 


Sun  InHurance  Office  of  London 

Founded  A.D.  1710  Caf^h  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9, ,362, 920 

40  Years  in  Husiness  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Tlie  Lion  Fire  Ins,  Co.  Ltd..  of  London 
Established  A.D.  1879        Cash  Assets,  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.  Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STSEET.  SAN  FSANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Latest 
styles  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


San  Fraucisco 
New  York 


J.  O'KANE 

767  MARKET  STREET 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo-\ 
rated  ) 

IMPOHTCRS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlero'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Franci.sco 


\         E.  A.  MIZNER, 


agt. 

210  sansome  st. 


A  friend  asked  Baron  Rothschild  to  ad- 
vise him  regarding  a  couple  of  financial 
transactions,  one  of  which  offered  a  very 
large  rate  of  interest,  the  other  a  much 
smaller  one.  "  Well,"  said  the  Baron,  after 
reflecting  a  moment,  "it  is  all  a  question  of 
preference.  If  you  would  dine  well  accept 
the  first,  but  if  j'ou  would  sleep  well  I'd  cer- 
tainly advise  the  second." 

A  well-known  member  of  the  House  of 
Commons  has  a  little  daughter  with  a  keen 
eye  to  the  main  chance.  One  morning  he 
called  her  to  him  and  said,  "My  dear,  a 
man  offered  me  this  room  full  of  gold  if  1 
would  sell  him  your  little  brother.  If  I  sell 
him  I  can  buy  you  everything  in  this  world 
you  want.  Shall  I  do  it?"  "No,  papa," 
said  the  child;  "keep  him  till  he's  bigger. 
He  will  be  worth  more  then." 

Nunids,  of  the  Gaiel^  Theater  in  Paris, 
played  a  trick  on  Roumain,  a  fellow  actor, 
the  other  evening.  It  appears  that  in  one 
of  the  scenes,  Roumain,  after  standing  a 
while  in  dumb  despair,  with  his  hands  be- 
fore his  eyes,  suddenly  turus  toward  the 
audience  showing  a  haggard,  pallid  face. 
To  produce  the  pallor,  Roumain  carried  a 
quantity  of  white  face  powder  in  his  pocket, 
which  he  rubbed  on  the  palms  of  his  hands 
when  the  time  arriveii.  Nuinds  removed 
the  powder,  substituting  charcoal  dust. 
The  result  can  be  imagined.  Roumain  is 
vowing  vengeance. 

Edgar  Pemberton,  in  his  reminiscences  of 
John  Hare,  saj-s  that  a  Scotchman  once 
complained  of  Hare's  rapacity  in  advancing 
prices.  One  night  this  canuy  gentleman 
came  with  his  wife  to  the  door  of  the  pit, 
and  found  that  the  entrance  fee  was  eight- 
een pence  instead  of  the  usual  shilling. 
"Of  course  you  did  not  go  in,"  said  the 
friend  to  whom  this  confidence  was  made. 
"Oh,  yes,  I  went  in,"  he  replied,  "but  I 
sent  my  wife  home,  and  so,  through  Mr. 
Hare's  greed,  put  saxpence  in  my  pocket." 

Pemberton  tells  the  following  anecdote 
illustrating  the  thriftlessness  of  Ward,  the 
original  I3aradas  in  "Richelieu"  One 
night  Ward  met  Elton  on  Wellington  Street, 
in  London,  and,  rushing  up  to  him,  said 
"  Dear  boy,  I  am  penniless.  I  haven't  had 
a  bite  for  three  days."  Elton,  who  was 
rather  out  of  funds,  gave  him  his  second 
half-sovereign.  Ward  pocketed  it  with  a 
"  thanks,"  and  hailing  a  passing  cab,  drove 
off. 

Cardinal  Bonaparte,  who  died  recently, 
was  a  grandson  of  Lucien  Bonaparte,  and  an 
idealized  likeness  of  Napoleon — a  Napoleon 
purified  of  his  dross  through  the  fires  of 
purgatory.  He  was  a  very  charitable  man, 
and  spent  a  fortune  on  the  poor.  During 
one  of  his  illnesses  a  servant  came  to  him 
remarking  that  a  poor  person  at  the  door 
required  alms.  "  Give  him  what  money  you 
will  find  in  my  purse,"  said  the  Cardinal. 

"There  is  no  money,  Eminence." 

"  Well,  then,  give  him  a  silver  spoon." 

"The  silver  spoons  are  all  given  away. 
We  have  now  only  spoons  of  Britannic 
metal,"  replied  the  servant. 

Some  years  ago  a  German  bishop  urged 
Pope  Leo  XIII  to  grant  him  certain  priv- 
ileges. "I  should  like  to  please  you,"  said 
the  Pope,  "but  fear  it  is  impossible." 
Again  the  bishop  urged  his-request.  "  It  is 
against  the  canonical  law,"  said  Leo  XIII, 
mildly.  The  Bishop  was  dissatisfied  and  the 
Pope  smilingly  remarked,  "There  is  only 
one  thing  left  for  you  to  do."  "And  that 
is?"  said  the  Bishop,  eagerly.  "Go  to 
America.  There  the  Bishops  are  more  priv- 
ileged than  the  Pope  himself." 

The  late  Sir  Henry  Ponsonby,  Private 
Secretary  to  Queen  Victoria,  was  pastniaster 
of  the  art  of  evading  iddiscreet  questions. 
An  enterprising  German  journalist  who  was 
desirous  of  seeing  the  Indian  or  Durbar 
room,  tackled  Sir  Henry  on  the  Queen's 
intentions  with  regard  to  the  marriage  of 
one  of  her  grandchildren.  "Is  it  true  that 
Princess  Maud  is  going  to  marry  Prince 
Charles?"  asked  the  correspondent.  "I 
have  not  seen  the  engagement  announced," 
quietly  remarked  Sir  Henr)-.  "But  I  have 
heard  it  on  excellent  authority,"  said  the 
German.  "Ah!  then  you  have  no  need  of 
further  information  on  the  subject,"  said 
the  Secretary,  with  crushing  civility. 

Sir  William  Harcourt  is  an  enormously 
large  man.  Recently,  while  staying  at  the 
seaside,  he  visited  a  warship  that  was  lying 
on  the  Hampshire  Coast,  and,  after  dinner, 
the  weather  proving  rough,  decided  to  re- 
main on  board.  The  captain ,  a  very  small 
man,  gave  up  his  cabiti  to  Sir  William. 
Next  morning  the  sailor-servant  who  brought 
the  captain  his  usual  cup  of  coffee,  not 
knowing  of  the  change,  knocked  at  Sir 
William's  door.  On  receiving  no  reply  he 
opened  it,  popped  in  his  head  and  asked, 
"  Don't  you  want  your  coffee  this  morning, 
sir?  "  The  only  reply  was  a  growl,  and  the 
terrified  sailor  beheld  a  gigantic  figure  turn- 
ing over  under  the  bedclothes.  He  dropped 
the  coffee,  and  rushed  to  the  surgeon  ex- 
claiming, "  For  Heaven's  sake,  sir,  go  to 
the  captain  at  once.  He  is  speechless,  and 
swollen  to  ten  times  bis  natural  size." 


nv  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  j'ou  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

1212-1218  Market  Street 
302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


A  New  View 
Of  Life 


It  is  surprising  how  often 
the  troubles  of  this  life  spring 
from  indigestion.  And  more 
surprising  how  few  people 
know  it.  You  say,  "I'm  blue" 
or  "My  head  feels  queer,"  or 
"I  can't  sleep,"  or  "Every- 
thing frets  me."  Nine  times 
in  ten  indigestion  is  at  the 
bottom  of  all  your  miseries, 
and  a  box  of  Ripans  Tabules 
would  give  you  a  new  view 
of  life. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARAmS&SUPPLIESQl 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


BAJA  C.VLIFOKNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  ol  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  iier\'es  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I,ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NABEB,  ALFS  &  BKUXE,  Agentft 

323-335  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Ensrlish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIQMEST  AWARDS 
AT 

TBE  flTIiflJiTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIPr-'NlA 

Cresta  Blaiica  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


Oaalep  In  HnZELtT05  BROS. 

nnd  BHowN  &  sicnpsort 


Pianos  to  Hent 


735  mnRKET  STRBBT 

snfj  PRn^cisco 


The  Latest  Fall  and  Winter  Goods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/r\erel?ai7t  X^'lorj 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .Slreet,  San  Francisco 

(fp-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 

Fur  the  best  value  in  HATS  or  CAPS,  go  to 

C.  HERRMANN  &  CO. 

THK  UATTEKS 

S28  Kearny  Street,  near  Fine  (Entire  Building) 

The  ONLY  Retail  Hatters  having 
their  own  factory 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  FeUowg'  Building, 

S.  AT.  Cor.  Seventh  aud  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hour  s,  4  to  5 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  T^LE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK.DRAIN  TILE.ETC. 
1358  S.  I360  MARKET  STREET,  S.  F. 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN.  CAL, 


-A- 
SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.   The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
i)   matter.   The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
J)    full  of  dangerous  places.    All  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
IJ   duct  them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
V   what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

\  PP{irlTERS*  IflK 

s  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

^  published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is 

"  a  magazincof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 

1)  Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 

J)  for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 

\  America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its 

^  services  as  guide  costs  $'2  a  year.    A  sample 
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ON  TWO  SIDES  OF  A  LINE. 


There  is  a  natural  delicacy  in  discussion  of  ques- 
tions involving  at  the  same  time  morals  and 
sectarian  beliefs — a  feeling  that  we  may  be  unwit- 
tingly treading  on  dangerous  ground;  that  offense 
may  be  given,  though  no  offense  is  intended. 
There  is  a  respect  for  the  sincere  and  consistent 
advocate  of  churchly  dogmas  even  on  the  part  of 
people  who  stand  aloof  from  active  support,  but 
this  cannot  be  permitted  to  hamper  the  considera- 
tion of  truth  or  the  sweeping  aside  of  tradition.  A 
line  has  been  drawn  between  the  people  of  the 
"church"  and  of  the  "world."  It  was  drawn  by 
the  former.  This  line  is  vanishing.  It  is  being 
eradicated  by  the  trampling  of  feet.  Are  they  the 
feet  of  those  who  deem  it  their  right  to  be  on  one 
side  of  the  line  six  days  of  the  week,  and  on  the 
other  the  seventh  ?  If  the  line  were  being  trampled 
out  by  a  procession  indicating  that  the  world  was 
growing  better,  all  would  be  glad  of  the  oblitera- 
tion. 

Worldly  people  recognize  that  there  is  no  better 
rule  than  the  Golden  Rule.  Its  worth  is  acknowl- 
edged by  those  who,  in  their  selfishness,  never 
dream  of  being  guided  by  it,  who  deplore,  perhaps, 
the  lack  of  strength  of  character  such  as  would 
permit  them  to  follow  it.  But  even  to  these  the 
exposure  of  hypocri.sy  on  the  part  of  others  whom 
they  supposed  to  stand  on  a  loftier  moral  plane 
than  themselves,  comes  as  a  shock.  Only  the 
coarsest  nature  can  rejoice  in  the  downfall  of  an 
individual,  and  there  are  individuals  representing 
an  ideal.  Such  an  individual  is  the  preacher,  and 
such  another  is  the  member  of  his  flock,  who  is 
esteemed  as  devoid  of  pretense.  But,  to-day,  the 
precepts  spoken  from  the  pulpit  do  not  carry  the 
weight  that  once  they  carried.     The  preacher  of 


modern  times  does  not  hesitate  to  take  a  political 
stand,  to  thunder  imprecations  against  what  he 
understands  to  be  wrong  in  the  administration  of 
law,  to  single  out  officials  and  excoriate  them. 
Mayhap  he  votes  as  he  talks,  but  the  people  who 
listen  do  not,  else  the  effect  would  be  visible  and 
mighty.  The  listeners  may  have  slipped  acro.ss  the 
line  only  for  the  few  hours  that  they  wore  Sunday 
garb. 

Readers  of  current  records  must  realize  with 
sadness  that  membership  in  a  church  can  no 
longer  be  accepted  as  a  warrant  of  good  charac- 
ter. Indeed,  many  crimes,  particularly  those 
based  upon  breach  of  trust,  have  been  consum- 
mated under  the  ample  drapery  of  religion's 
cloak.  But  every  time  a  confidence  is  thus 
betrayed,  a  fresh  pebble  has  been  put  in  the 
sling  of  the  scoffer,  and  every  time,  the  hearts  of 
thoughtful  men  have  been  saddened.  When  an  idol 
lies  in  fragments,  they  observe  the  clay.  The  fact 
cannot  be  evaded  that  scandal  racks  one  of  the 
principal  congregations  of  this  city.  Probably, 
and  it  is  better  so,  the  full  details  will  never  be 
known,  despite  the  efforts  of  the  daily  press  to  tear 
away  every  vestige  of  concealment.  Yet,  enough 
has  been  brought  to  light  to  blight  budding  faith, 
which,  after  all,  has  human  limitations,  and,  with- 
in and  without  the  church,  to  cause  sorrow  and 
regret.  In  communications  hazily  shrouding  a 
wicked  and  sinister  purpose,  the  brood  of  ill- 
omened  women  concerned  employed  terms  only 
adapted  to  sacred  uses,  terms  taken  from  holy  writ, 
borrowed  from  the  lips  of  apostles.  Nothing  could 
well  be  more  blasphemous  than  the  verbiage  with 
which  they  clothed  their  evil  intent.  The  healthy 
mind  withdraws  in  disgust  from  contemplation  of 
their  complacent  iniquity,  yet  cannot  forget  that 
their  unctions  and  prayei  ful  fervor  was  a  token  of  an 
environment  where  all  is  expected  to  be  pure  and  ele- 
vating and  good.  It  is  not  ours  to  speak  of  the  guilt 
or  innocence  of  those  yet  in  the  balance,  but  a  blow 
has  been  struck.  Idly  will  the  minister  thunder 
against  vice,  when  the  plots  of  the  vicious  are  con- 
ceived among  his  most  vociferous  followers  and 
have  their  birth  and  abiding  place  in  the  sanctuary. 

If  ministers  expect  to  keep  the  dividing  line  dis- 
tinct, they  must  see  to  it  that  the  morals  on  one 
side  are  better  than  on  the  other.  If  they  choose 
to  enter  into  general  public  life  they  must  con.sent 
to  be  measured  by  the  common  standard,  and  not, 
when  accused,  take  refuge  behind  the  cloth  of  their 
honored  profession.  When  they  denounce  existing 
laws,  can  they  suggest  better  ?  When  they  say 
ofiicials  are  untrustworthy,  can  they  from  the  ranks 
to  whom  they  administer  furnish  those  above 
reproach  ?  When  they  a.ssail  amusements  deemed 
innocent  by  others,  can  they  name  substitutes? 
And  when  they  .shudder  at  the  sin  in  the  world,  can 
they  be  certain  that  the  vilest  sinner  of  all  is  not 
the  one  who  listens  with  apparent  reverence  and 
loudest  cries  "Amen"  ?  These  are  questions,  not 
asked  in  the  spirit  of  reproach,  but  because  circum- 
stances suggest  them,  and  because  in  justice  to 
persons  on  either  side  of  this  line  that  grows  fainter 
an  answer  is  due. 

THE  ADVANCE  OF  WOMEN. 


Petitions  for  equal  suffrage  are  being  circulated 
among  the  voters  of  California,  praying  the  Cali- 
fornia State  Nominating  Conventions  of  this  year 
to  incorporate  in  their  party  platforms  a  resolution 
favoring  the  amendment  of  Section  I.  Article  II.  of 
the  State  Constitution,  .so  that  the  suffrage  shall  be 
extended  to  women.  The  petitions  are  being  gen- 
erally signed  by  the  intelligent,  though  they  do 
not  command  favor  among  the  frequenters  of  bar- 
rooms, or  in  the  class  of  conservatives  who  wish 
that  the  dashed  railroads  were  done  away  with 
and  that  we  got  back  to  stage  coaches  again. 

The  year  1895  was  a  year  of  progress  for  women 
all  along  the  line.  There  are  now  nearly  four  hun- 
dred colleges  which  confer  degrees  on  women. 


Price,  Ten  Cents. 

The  New  York  Medical  College  graduated  last 

year  one  of  the  largest  classes  in  its  history,  and 
the  University  Woman's  Law  School  the  largest  in 
its  history.  The  same  remark  may  be  made  of 
the  Woman's  Medical  and  Dental  Schools  at  Phila- 
delphia. There  are  now  some  seven  or  eight 
hundred  as.sociations  of  alumnae,  which  not  only 
promote  good  scholarship,  but  help  along  poor 
students.  Many  women  have  made  a  succe.ss  as 
authors,  composers,  and  journalists.  True,  no 
woman  rose  in  1895  to  the  forefront  rank  of  genius, 
but  neither  did  any  man.  So  many  patents  were 
taken  out  last  year  by  women  that  an  association 
of  women  inventors  has  been  formed.  Enormous 
crowds  of  women  attended  the  Suffrage  Association 
at  Atlanta,  Ga. ,  the  triennial  meeting  of  the 
National  Council  at  Washington,  the  Pacific  Coast 
Women's  Congress,  the  Missi.s.sippi  Women's  Con- 
gre.ss,  and  several  State  Congresses.  The  demand 
for  female  suffrage,  which  was  granted  three  years 
ago  in  Colorado,  has  been  succe.ssful  in  New  Zeal- 
and and  has  been  conceded  in  Utah.  It  failed  in 
Massachusetts,  New  York,  and  South  Carolina, 
but  the  defeat  was  so  close  that  it  presages  an  early 
victory.  The  work  for  social  purity  accomplished 
by  women  in  the  great  cities  of  the  Hast  has  been 
prodigious  and  its  results  surprising.  On  the 
whole,  the  women  are  entitled  to  class  1895  as 
a  banner  year. 

In  many  respects,  women  have  improved  upon 
their  old-fashioned  methods.  It  seems  to  be  break- 
ing upon  their  minds  that  their  objects  can  only  be 
gained  by  winning  over  the  men  to  their  .side.  Now 
men  are  such  cursed  sons  of  Belial  that  they 
are  much  more  easily  won  by  girls  with  smiling 
faces,  and  sweet  voices,  and  rounded,  graceful  forms, 
than  by  women  with  corkscrew  curls,  and  scretchy 
voices,  and  red  noses,  and  figures  which  look  as  if 
they  had  been  built  by  the  mile,  and  cut  off  in 
lengths  to  suit.  There  is  a  disposition  to  relegate 
the  time-honored  woman's  rights  oratress  to  the 
rear,  and  to  bring  forward  ladies  to  whom  no  man 
with  a  heart  in  his  bosom  would  be  brute  enough  to 
deny  anything  she  asked.  That  is  good  politics. 
There  are  bright,  intelligent  girls,  even  among 
those  who  dance  the  cotillion;  if  the  petitions  to 
the  conventions  be  placed  in  their  hands  they  will 
get  ten  .signatures  for  one  which  will  be  secured  by 
a  gaunt  female  with  thunders  on  her  brow  and  a 
knife  in  her  boot. 

It  is  so  vital — not  for  women  only,  but  for  Society 
at  large — that  woman  should  be  placed  in  the  posi- 
tion which  she  is  entitled  to  occupy,  that  a  loyal 
ally  of  the  Women's  movement  must  be  permitted 
to  express  any  donl)ts  which  he  mny  feel  regarding 
the  wisdom  of  the  procedure  of  its  leaders.  There 
is  a  marked  disposition  among  many  of  the  Associ- 
ations of  females  to  ally  themselves  with  the 
churches.  That  appears  to  be  a  mistake.  There 
is  no  connection  between  the  elevation  of  women  to 
the  level  of  men  and  the  salvation  of  the  human 
.soul.  Religion  is  one  thing;  sexual  equality  is  an- 
other. As  a  matter  of  fact,  tlie  churches  have  gen- 
erally oppo.sed  women's  rights.  Women  handicap 
them.selves  when  they  undertake  to  carry  a  church 
as  well  as  a  cause  on  their  shoulders.  They 
should  let  the  churches  take  care  of  themselves. 
They  are  numerous  enough,  and  the  preachers  are 
strong  enough  to  fight  their  own  battles.  It  will 
be  time  enough  for  women  to  draw  the  bodkin  in 
their  defen.se  when  some  churcli  has  admitted  the 
equality  of  women  and  men;  that,  even  the  Meth- 
odists refu.se  to  <^o,  to  say  notliing  of  the  Catholics, 
Iipiscoi)alians,  and  Presbyterians;  the  only  church 
in  which  women  seem  to  run  thin^^s  is  the  one  in 
which  Doctor  BroA  ii  la'cly  officiated. 

The  same  remark  will  apply  to  Women's  Tem- 
perance as-sociations.  ICvery  one  admits  that  tem- 
perance is  a  good  thing,  and  that  tlie  jjromotion  of 
it  should  be  encouraged  by  men  and  women  alike. 
But  the  business  in  hand  just  now  is  not  the  pro- 
motion of  temperance,  but  the  recognition  by  men 
of  the  great  truth  that  women  should  not  be  dis- 
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crimi'ia'ed  against  by  reason  of  their  sex.  The 
whisky  bottle  is  a  bad  thing,  no  doubt,  but  it 
women  spend  their  energies  in  trying  to  break  it, 
they  may  find,  when  they  contemplate  the  frag- 
ments, that  they  hav^e  not  accomplished  much 
toward  removing  their  own  disabilities.  One  thing 
at  a  time,  ladies. 

Every  reform  must  be  fought  on  an  issue,  and 
the  issue  of  suffrage  will  serve  as  well  as  any  other. 
But  ladies  may  as  well  understand  now  as  later 
that  the  grant  of  the  suffrage  is  only  an  entering 
wedge,  and  cannot  be  viewed  as  a  finality  in  the 
great  struggle  of  women  for  sexual  equality.  It 
has  not  been  found  that  the  condition  of  women  in 
Colorado  and  New  Zealand  has  been  much  im- 
proved by  their  acquisition  of  votes.  What  women 
want  is  independence — that  is  to  say,  financial 
independence  of  men.  They  can  never  be  the 
equals  of  men  so  long  as  every  dollar  they  spend 
comes  to  them  from  a  man.  So  long  as  they  have 
to  beg  from  father  or  husband  for  a  few  coins  to  fill 
their  purse,  they  will  be  slaves,  bound  to  obey — 
and  this  though  they  voted  early  and  often  on 
election  day,  while  the  males  in  the  family  only 
voted  once.  Power  goes  with  the  purse.  The 
woman  who  earns  her  own  living  is  her  own  mis- 
tress, whether  she  votes  or  not.  She  has  solved 
the  problem  of  woman's  rights.  The  ladies  of  Cal- 
ifornia who  are  now  preparing  petitions  to  the 
nominating  conventions,  might,  perhaps,  accom- 
plish their  object  more  surely  if  they  concentrated 
their  energies  on  securing  employment  for  every 
adult  female  in  the  Siate. 


THE  FUTURE  OF  ENGLAND. 


There  is  no  exact  precedent  by  which  England 
may  be  judged.  Its  future  must  be  conjectured 
and  the  conjecture  can  only  be  based  on  the  logic 
of  human  events.  The  history  of  the  country  is 
one  of  magnificent  achievement.  It  can  boast,  and 
does,  that  the  sun  never  sets  on  its  possessions.  It 
can  glory  in  its  title  of  Mistress  of  the  Seas,  for  when 
it  asserts  the  title  none  makes  denial.  Yet  to-day 
England  is  without  a  friend.  It  is  like  the  miser 
who  has  exacted  toll  from  all,  who>e  treasure  chests 
are  bursting,  and  who  stands  poised  for  a  blow  at 
the  p  ospect  of  being  looted.  In  the  English  blood 
there  is  nothing  of  the  craven.  There  is  no  fear  in 
the  emergency.  E  igland  has  been  aggressive, 
brutil,  d  mineering,  but  it  has  never  bred  cowards. 
The  nation  is  like  the  individual  Englishman.  In 
debating  any  national  mU'er,  he  starts  from  the 
premise  that  England  is  always  right  and  from  this 
no  amount  of  argument  can  shake  him.  Britain 
has  a  supreme  confidence  in  itself. 

There  is  much  that  is  wonderful  in  English  at- 
tainment, much  that  is  admirable.  The  nation  has 
ever  reached  out  for  territory  and  secured  it,  has 
touched  distant  lands,  and  their  people  have  bowed 
in  subjection.  The  English  flag  has  been  an 
ample  and  ready  proteciion.  for  the  country  has 
always  stood  for  what  it  considered  the  rights  of  its 
wards.  That  the  enforcement  of  these  rights  has 
meant  bi  ter  wrong  to  others  has  been  reckoned  as 
nothing.  It  had  its  ships  and  its  guns;  and  it  had 
its  way.  It  acquired  vast  domains  in  India  and 
Africa  and  America.  It  absorbed  the  islands.  But 
withal  it  made  enemies,  and  its  wards  are  ungrate- 
ful. They  resent  a  guardianship  that  was  unsought. 
So  it  is  that  to-day  England  stands  alone,  a 
splendid  giant  at  bay  sweeping  the  horizon  with 
defiant  eye,  but  seeing  in  every  quarter  a  pos-ible 
foe.  It  utters  a  sound  of  almost  jubilant  challenge 
but  the  close  listener  can  detect  beneath  the  ringing 
shout  the  note  of  a  despair. 

As  all  things  are  mutable,  the  British  Empire 
cannot  expect  to  stand  forever.  Sooner  or  later  it 
must  go  down.  It  has  reached  the  probable  zenith 
of  its  power.  If  it  can  long  sustain  its  position  at 
this  height  its  resources  are  greater  than  men 
know.  For  what  is  England  ?  A  dot  on  the 
map.  With  Ireland,  Scotland,  and  Wales  it  could 
be  placed  in  the  center  of  Texas,  one  of  forty- 
six  States  of  the  American  Union,  and  then  the 
border  around  it  would  contain  an  area  far  greater 
than  the  enclosed  kingdom.  But  while  America 
has  been  attending  to  its  internal  development, 
England  has  been  developing  outside  its  meager 
bounds.  It  has  been  extending  its  tentacles  to 
the  ends  of  the  earth.  Where  it  has  found  a  land 
untenanted,  it  has  claimed  it;  where  it  has  found  a 
weak  people  it  has  dispossessed  them,  set  rulers  over 
them,  and  demanded  tribute.  The  primary  result 
has  been  that  its  flag  flies  in  every  clime,  that  it 
has  colonies  each  in  extent  far  greater  than  itself. 
It  has  nations  under  unwilling  control,  and  that  it 
can  keep  them  under  control  for  an  indefinite 
period,  while  other  powers  jealously  watch,  and 
while  the  colonies  grow  to  an  extent  impossible  to 
the  parent,  is  a  proposition  beyond  human  belief. 


Rivals  view  with  ill-concealed  indignation  every 
attempt  to  extend  jurisdiction;  and  can  a  Canada 
that  could  swallow  up  the  Empire  a  hundred  times 
over,  an  Aus  ralia,  in  the  fastnesses  of  which  it 
could  be  lost  again  and  again,  ever  remain  in  the 
lowly  condition'  of  dependencies  ?  It  must  be 
remembered  that  these  outposts  are  capable  of 
incalculable  growth.  Except  for  a  denser  crowding 
of  its  hordes  England  has  reached  the  limit;  yet 
England  assumes  not  only  to  dictate  to  its  remote 
adjuncts;  it  would  mould  the  policy  of  the  world, 
fashion  the  diplomacy  of  other  mighty  nations, 
and  dominate  in  finance,  because  it  early  took  the 
role  of  the  universal  pawnbroker.  There  must  be 
an  end.  It  will  come  in  the  fullness  of  time. 
Perhaps  the  season  has  not  yet  arrived  for  the  dic- 
tator to  be  unthroned,  but  the  throne  totters. 
With  any  one  nation  England  could  cope;  with 
the  nations  all  against  her  she  would  be  helpless,  and 
in  the  case  of  actual  war  one  by  one  her  colonies 
would  be  lopped  from  her  by  their  own  weight, 
a  mere  examplification  of  a  recognized  law  in 
organic  progress. 

It  would  seem  to  behoove  English  statesmen  to 
drop,  in  a  measure,  the  arrogance  that  has  charac- 
terized them,  and  recognize  the  truth  that  their 
great  country  is  not  the  only  great  country,  and 
that  the  day  when  the  rule  of  their  little  island 
shall  be  recognized  as  something  to  be  accepted 
without  question  is  rapidly  passing.  If  England 
is  sincere  in  its  clamor  for  war  here  and  war 
there,  it  is  clamoring  for  an  impetus  towards  its 
own  extinction. 


THE  FUNDING  BILL. 


Nonsense  is  one  thing,  idiocy  another,  and 
downright  and  intentional  misrepresentation  is 
still  another.  All  of  thc-e  factors,  however,  stand 
out  prominently  in  the  discussion  of  the  plan  to 
fund  the  railway  debt.  Obscure  town  trustees 
and  bucolic  mayors  are  invited  to  appear  in  print, 
and  voice  their  hasty  and  ill-conceived  conclusions 
upon  a  .subject  which  requires  the  financial  ability 
of  a  Hamilton,  and  the  wisdom  of  a  Plato  to 
satisfactorily  adjust  and  determine.  The  fact 
that  they  are  ignorant  of  the  barest  details  of 
the  true  situation  cuts  no  figure  with  them. 
They  understand  what  the  newspapers  want, 
and,  mistaking  the  howl  of  penniless  politicians, 
discharged  railway  employees,  and  greedy  and 
envious  knaves  and  socialists,  for  public  opin- 
ion, they  walk  into  the  trap,  and  help  to 
serve  the  ends  of  those  who  would  blackmail  the 
corporation  into  purchasing  their  silence.  It  is 
noticeable  that  whenever  a  discussion  arises  in  Cali- 
fornia in  which  the  railways  are  in  the  least 
involved,  it  is  never  considered  that  one  may 
regard  the  subject  under  discussion  from  a  fair 
and  impartial  point  of  view.  Let  any  one,  be  he 
journalist  or  public  man,  express  an  opinion  merely 
suggesting  an  investigation,  and  a  fair  determina- 
tion upon  the  facts  elicted,  and  the  profe.'^sional 
railroad-hater  at  once  proceeds  with  vigorous  haste 
to  defame  the  author  of  such  a  beneficent  method, 
to  cla.ssify  him  as  a  railwaj'  hireling,  and  discredit 
in  every  imaginable  way  his  utterances  and  his 
motives.  As  a  matter  of  tactics,  this  method  of 
procedure  might  answer  in  a  ward  club,  but  in 
solving  a  subject  involving  tens  of  millions  of 
dollars,  and,  to  a  great  extent,  the  future  of  the 
commercial,  manufacturing,  and  fruit-raising  indus- 
tries of  this  State,  it  might  be  just  as  well  to  inject 
into  the  discussion  of  it  a  little  common  sense. 

Our  views  on  this  question  have  been  pretty  well 
foreshadowed  in  articles  preceding  this.  We  have 
laid  The  Wave  open  to  the  attack  of  being  a  rail- 
way organ.  It  is  not,  within  our  knowledge,  the 
custom  of  railway  organs  to  print  arguments 
against  the  railway  side.  We  have  offered  to  do 
this.  We  have  heretofore  personally  tendered  the 
use  of  these  columns  to  gentlemen  who  were  prom- 
inent in  the  anti-funding  movement,  and  have 
expressed  our  willingness  to  print  whatever  argu- 
ments they  might  have  to  offer  upon  their  side  of 
the  controversy.  If  there  is  any  other  sane,  logical, 
reasonable  side  to  this  question,  we  would  like  to 
know  it.  We  challenge  any  one  of  the  Mayors, 
or  the  town  Trustees  who  have  telegraphed  their 
views  to  the  Examiner,  to  send  us  the  argument 
which  ought  to  be  back  of  their  expressed  conclu- 
sions. They  cannot  do  it;  and,  in  not  doing  so, 
must  admit  that  they  have  followed  like  sheep  in 
answer  to  the  old  bell  weather.  They  must  admit 
that  passion,  prejudice,  hatred,  envy,  and  greed, 
actuate  the  promoters  of  this  movement.  We  chal- 
lenge any  one  of  these  gentlemen,  or  \.)\^  Examiner 
itself,  to  take  the  negative  of  the  proposition — that 
the  true  interests  of  the  United  States,  and  the  State 
of  California,  demand  that  the  Government  refund 
the  railway  debt  upon  a  fair,  practical,  and  equit- 


able basis.  In  so  far  as  the  bills  now  before 
Congress,  we  have  no  knowledge,  but  are  willing 
to  entrust  their  examination  to  the  representatives 
elected  by  the  sevtral  States.  As  an  abstract  prop- 
osition on  the  mere  question  of  refunding  the  debt, 
every  one  having  a  knowledge  of  the  truth  and  the 
interests  of  the  State  at  heart  must  decide  against 
the  foreclosure.  Socialists,  of  course,  are  anxious 
to  secure  to  the  Government  all  railroads  and  public 
utilities;  and,  in  the  present  movement,  they  are 
among  the  noisest;  slyly  concealing,  of  course,  the 
socialistic  side  of  their  clamor. 

Take  the  memorial  to  Congress,  which  pretends 
to  emanate  from  a  Committee  of  Fifty,  as  best  rep- 
resenting the  contentions  of  the  anti-funding  advo- 
cates.   It  says: 

Our  opposition  to  such  schemes  is  not  prompted  by  hos- 
tility to  the  debtors,  but  by  consideration  of  the  highest 
public  importance. 

This  certainly  is  meant  either  as  a  joke  or  a  de- 
liberate lie.  If  Mr.  Sutro,  Mr.  Doyle,  Mr.  Bassett, 
Mr.  Davie,  and  the  rest  of  these  agitators,  ex-rail- 
way employees,  and  the  like,  are  not  prompted  by 
hostility  to  the  Railway  Company,  what  in  God's 
name  does  prompt  them  and  has  prompted  them  to 
attack,  cripple,  and  attempt  to  destroy  this  same 
institution  over  a  series  of  years  beyond  which  the 
memory  of  man  runneth  not? 

The  first  ground  upon  which  they  base  their  ob- 
jection to  the  Funding  Bill  is  as  follows: 

It  is  shown  in  the  report  of  the  Pacific  Railway  Commis- 
sion that  all  the  visible  means  and  assets  of  these  compa- 
nies have  been  wrongfully  appropriated  to  their  own  use  by 
the  original  stockholders  and  managers. 

We  stamp  the  statement  as  another  falsehood,  in- 
capable of  proof.  Whatever  of  dividends  have 
been  paid  upon  the  Central  Pacific  stock  has  been 
in  the  broad,  open  light  of  day,  with  the  full  knowl- 
edge of  Congress,  and  only  after  performing  the 
obligations  to  the  Government  demanded  by  the 
contract.    The  memorial,  continuing,  says: 

The  Corporation  will  have  no  means  from  which  to  pay 
the  debt  in  question,  except  their  capacity  to  earn  money 
by  transportation. 

The  freights  they  carry  Eastward  consist  of  the  products 
of  our  soil  seeking  a  market  abroad  in  competition  with 
like  commodities  produced  elsewhere. 

This  is  the  truth.  The  Pacific  Railways  carry 
Eastward  the  products  of  our  sod  and  place  them 
among  .'■ixty  millions  of  people  east  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  in  competition  with  the  farmer  there, 
who  has  heretofore  dominated  the  markets  of  the 
East;  and,  before  the  fruit-raiser  of  California  joins 
in  the  hue-and-cry  for  Government  ownership  of 
the  transcontinental  railroads,  it  might  be  well  for 
him  to  consider  whether  or  not  the  farmer  of  the 
East  would  vote  to  keep  these  rates  low  enough  to 
permit  the  showier  and  more  salable  California  fruit 
to  come  in  competition  with  the  products  of  the 
New  England  farm.  Inevitably  the  sixty  millions 
of  people  East  would  govern  the  operation  of  the 
road  for  the  benefit  of  themselves,  and  against  the 
interest  of  the  two  millions  west  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains. 

Again,  the  memorial  says: 

Those  freights  carried  westward  are  Eastern  or  European 
products  [They  are  manufactured  artuUs.  "  PioJucls"  is 
misltadim;'].  purchased  in  the  same  general  markets  for 
consumption  here. 

And  here,  may  we  direct  the  attention  of  our 
home  manufacturers  to  the  possible  result  of  Gov- 
ernment ownership  upon  our  struggling  local 
industries.  It  is  distinctly  to  the  interest  of  the 
home  manufacturer  to  have  rates  maintained  upon 
an  article  which  he  manufactures;  and,  similarly, 
is  it  to  the  interest  of  the  laboring  man,  employed 
in  local  manufacturing,  to  have  these  rates  main- 
tained; else,  as  a  consequence  of  the  low  wages  and 
cheaper  cost  of  production  prevailing  in  the  East, 
our  local  manufacturers  would  be  obliterated  from 
the  face  of  the  earth. 

There  is  a  specification  in  the  memorial  which 
runs  to  the  misappropriation  of  funds  provided  by 
the  Government  for  the  building  of  these  roads, 
but  which  it  is  claimed  were  converted  to  the  use 
of  Messrs.  Stanford  and  associates.  It  would  seem 
as  though  this  old  lie  had  been  controverted  so 
often  that  it  would  never  be  repeated.  It  has  been 
variously  estimated  that  the  directors  of  the  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  have  made  from  one  hundred  to 
two  hundred  millions  of  dollars  through  the  mis- 
appropriation of  the  money  of  the  Government.  It 
is  impossible  to  discover  what  process  of  reasoning 
one  could  employ  to  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  directors  built  the  road,  paid  for  it,  and  saved 
the  sum  of  one  hundred  million  dollars  out  of  the 
twenty-seven  million  in  depreciated  bonds  received 
from  the  United  States.  The  report  of  the  Com- 
mission on  the  cost  of  construction,  to  which  the 
memorial  so  boastfully  refers,  gives  the  lie  to  this 
assertion. 

Take  the  fifth  clause  of  the  memorial  as  another 
sample.    It  says: 
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All  of  the>  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  south  of  Gilroy 
and  Alcalde,  belongs  ecjuitably  to  the  Central  Pacific  Com- 
pany. It  was  built  distinctly  with  the  credit  of  that  Com- 
pany, diverted  by  unfaithful  directors  to  the  construction  of 
a  rival  road. 

Tbe  California  railroad  managers  have  been,  time 
and  again,  roundly  abused  for  this  "construction 
of  a  rival  road."  It  has  been  referred  to  as  a 
breach  of  faith  that  they  constructed  a  line  of  rail- 
way paralleling  the  Central  Pacific,  as  such  con- 
struction impaired  the  value  of  the  latter  line.  If 
this  be  a  crime,  and  if  it  be  true  that  the  value  of 
the  pioneer  line  was  thereby  depreciated,  what 
shall  we  say  of  Congress,  who,  taking  advantage  of 
its  position,  to  the  detriment  of  its  creditor,  not 
only  incorporated  and  chartered  two  other  compet- 
ing lines  of  railway,  but  chartered  the  Texas  & 
Pacific  line  which  was  intended  to  traverse  the 
same  territory  now  covered  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
line?  If  the  construction  of  the  Southern  Pacific, 
and  its  ownership  in  the  hands  of  the  same  men 
who  owned  and  controlled  the  Central  Pacific,  was 
a  detriment  to  that  line,  what  would  have  been 
the  construction  and  ownership  of  the  identical  line 
in  the  hands  of  men  hostile  to  every  interest  of  the 
Central  Pacific  ? 

With  that  slyness  which  misrepresents  the  truth 
and  yet  conveys  facts,  the  memorial  says: 

The  United  States  advanced  for  the  construction  of  the 
roads,  in  principal  and  interest  which  it  has  paid,  is  paying, 
and  will  pay  up  to  maturity,  in  all  ^178,884,249. 

Stated  in  this  shape,  it  would  appear  that  this 
amount  had  been  advanced  for  the  construction  of 
the  roads  purely  and  simply.  This  is  not  true,  and 
is  a  misleading  statement.  The  memorial  then 
says: 

The  Government  then  donated  over  twenty-six  millions  of 
acres  of  land,  worth  at  government  prices  over  $65,000,000. 

Over  a  quarter  of  a  century  has  elapsed  since 
this  land  was  conferred  on  the  corporation;  but 
to-day,  millions  of  acres  to  which  it  is  justly 
entitled,  and  for  which  it  has  made  application,  in 
violation  of  the  Government's  sacred  obligation, 
stands  not  only  unpatented  but  unsurveyed.  It  is  a 
historical  fact  and  is  embodied  in  the  records  before 
Congress  that  the  Government  did  not  observe  a 
single  obligation  that  was  imposed  upon  it,  accord- 
ing to  the  letter  of  the  statute. 

There  is  more  to  this  question  than  mere  bun- 
combe, abuse,  villification,  and  fault-finding.  There 
is  a  grave  and  serious  question  here;  and  the  citi- 
zen who  rushes  into  print  without  giving  the  sub- 
ject careful  and  deliberate  study,  without  first 
mastering  the  facts  and  figures  that  it  must  take 
time  and  research  to  attain,  simply  writes  himself 
down  an  ass. 


THE  FINANCIAL  SITUATION. 


The  syndicate  and  its  agents  who,  in  1894,  nego- 
tiated a  loan  of  $162,500,000  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States  without  an  Act  of  Congress,  therefor 
have  again,  by  their  machinations,  imposed  another 
loan,  with  its  accompanying  $100,000,000,  of  thirty- 
3'ear  gold  bonds,  under  pretense  of  maintaining  a 
reserve  gold  coin  fund,  for  which  no  Act  of  Con- 
gress does  now  or  ever  did  exist.  The  imaginary 
gold  reserve  fund  is  a  device  of  the  financial  con- 
spirators to  establish  gold  monometallism;  to  enrich 
the  class  which  designed  it  by  fraudulently  ob- 
taining thereby  gold  coin  bonds  extending  over 
a  long  term  of  years;  for  interest  profit  as  well  as 
for  national  banking  profit;  for  substituting  paper 
credit  in  place  of  coin,  in  the  commercial  and  other 
business  affairs  of  life;  for  especially  depreciating 
silver  coin  in  order  to  enhance  the  value  of  gold 
coin;  for  expelling  silver  coin  from  circulation  to 
the  extent  of  the  paper  substitutes,  and  for  further 
neutralizing  it  by  contracts  for  payment  of  the  pub- 
lic debt  in  gold  coin. 

The  United  States  are  debtors  for  more  than  a 
billion  of  dollars,  all  of  which  Cleveland  and  Car- 
lisle assume  is  payable  in  gold  coin  only.  The 
demand  for  gold  coin  to  pay  this  debt,  which,  by 
the  statute,  is  payable  in  money  of  the  United 
States,  will  make  the  productive  classes  indefinitely 
tributary  to  the  syndicates.  The  United  States 
receive  their  revenue  from  the  various  forms  of 
taxation  in  paper  and  in  silver  which  has  been 
depreciated  by  unconstitutional  legislation  and  by 
the  action  of  the  Executive  Department.  So  long 
as  the  Executive  Department  is  in  collusion  with 
the  banking  syndicate  to  plunder  the  people  by 
paying  the  public  debt  with  gold  coin  only,  and 
with  no  other  source  than  the  banks  from  which  to 
obtain  gold  coin,  just  so  long  will  their  periodical 
depletion  of  the  treasury  for  bonds  and  extortionate 
profits  continue.  The  vilest  feature  of  the  fraud  is 
that  the  oflScial  theft  Is  not  done  under  even  a 
color  of  law. 


There  is  no  Act  which  authorizes  the  Secretary 
of  the  Treasury  to  advertise  for  sealed  proposals 
for  a  loan  to  the  United  States  of  specific  gold  coin 
only,  nor  can  he  lawfully  reject  a  bid  when  the 
purcbaser  ofi'crs  money  of  the  United  States  in  pay- 
ment thereof.  There  is  no  Act  ol  Congress  author- 
izing the  Secretary  to  advertise  for  proposals  for  a 
loan  of  any  definite  sum  of  money  at  any  rate  of 
interest,  or  for  any  specified  period  of  time,  and, 
therefore,  every  act  of  his,  pursuant  to  such  adver- 
tisement, is  without  authority  of  law,  and  void. 
The  power  to  borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States  is  vested  by  the  Con>titution  in  Con- 
gress, and  Congress  must  by  an  Act  provide  for 
the  amount  of  the  loan,  the  rate  of  interest,  the 
terms  of  payment,  and  whatever  else  is  essential 
to  the  contract.  A  loan  otherwise  obtained  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States,  is  void.  Hence  it  is 
manifest  that  the  loan  of  $162,500,000,  obtained  on 
the  credit  of  the  United  States  is,  and  the  $100,- 
000,000  now  advertised  for  by  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury,  will  be  as  unlawful  as  if  the  janitor  of 
the  Treasury  building  had  advertised  for  proposals, 
and  made  those  contracts  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States. 

No  one  conversant  with  the  proceedings  of  the 
convention  which  framed  the  Constitution  will  con- 
tend that  the  re-issued  greenbacks  have  any  greater 
validity  than  the  Confederate  notes.  The  only 
apology  that  can  be  offered  for  their  original  emis- 
sion in  violation  of  the  denial  to  Congress  of  the 
power  to  emit  them,  is  that  they  were  emitted  dur- 
ing war  and  that  the  unconstitutional  act  had  the 
sanction  of  the  legal  maxim  mter  arrnes  silent  leges. 
The  Supreme  Court,  however,  has  decided  that 
such  bills  cannot  be  lawfully  emitted  in  time  of 
peace,  and  to  evade  that  decision,  the  bills  were 
made  re-issuable  after  payment.  The  re-issue  was 
in  effect,  a  new  issue,  but  the  conspirators  knew 
that  a  shadow  of  legality  would  serve  to  deceive 
the  people  and  conceal  their  purpose  to  use  them 
for  plundering  the  treasury.  In  this  they  were 
not  mistaken.  The  people  had  no  representation 
but  the  parties  who  legislated  were  kept  to  the 
trough  by  the  cohesive  power  of  public  plunder. 

The  Act  of  1875,  passed  soon  after  silver  coin 
was  demonetized  and  for  the  resumption  of  specie 
payments  in  gold  coin,  was  a  device  to  withdraw 
the  greenbacks  from  circulation  for  redemption  in 
gold  coin;  to  substitute  national  bank  notes 
amounting  to  $35,304,057  therefor  (which  was 
done),  and  to  issue  bonds  amounting  to  $346,68 1,- 
016  for  redemption  and  cancellation  of  the  remain- 
ing outstanding  notes.  From  the  close  of  the  war 
until  the  passage  of  that  Act,  no  citizen  of  the  Uni- 
ted States  not  engaged  in  banking  ever  questioned 
the  credit  of  the  United  States,  or  demanded  ur- 
gency of  redemption  of  the  bills,  or  distrusted  the 
integrity  of  the  United  States,  or  their  ability  to 
meet  any  and  all  of  their  obligations. 

The  object  of  the  Act  was  not,  then,  to  maintain 
the  credit  of  the  United  States,  but  to  get  the  $346,- 
681,016  of  greenbacks  transformed  into  interest- 
bearing  bonds,  the  Act  providing  that  the  Secretary 
of  the  Treasury  should  issue  bonds  to  obtain  coin 
for  their  redemption  and  retirement.  The  conspir- 
ators who  were  bent  on  augmenting  their  wealth, 
having  obtained  possession  of  the  $346,681,016  of 
outstanding  notes,  the  Secretary  of  tbe  Treasury 
issued  bonds  amounting  to  $495,500,000,  one 
year  in  advance  of  the  time  authorized  by  the  Act 
of  1875,  for  the  redemption  of  the  notes,  and  this 
fraud  having  succeeded,  an  Act  was  passed  prohibit- 
ing the  further  withdrawal  and  cancellation  of  the 
notes,  and  providing  for  their  reissue  after  pay- 
ment. By  this  jugglery  the  endless  chain  with 
the  attachments  of  the  syndicates  was  put  in 
operation,  and  whenever  they  concluded  that 
the  occasion  was  favorable  for  urging  the  corrupt 
Executive  department  to  an  issue  of  more 
bonds,  they  relieved  the  Treasury  of  its  fraud- 
ulent gold  coin  reserve,  which  was  useless 
to  the  United  States,  but  of  untold  value  to  its 
designers.  Not  satisfied  with  the  inordinate  profits 
obtained  by  collusion  with  the  Executive  depart- 
ment, in  placing  the  funds  on  the  market,  and 
with  their  interest  value,  they  also  demand  that 
that  interest  shall  be  paid  them  for  thirty  years, 
and  thus  it  is  that  through  the  agency  of  the  serv- 
ants whom  they  had  elected  and  paid  to  defend 
them,  the  powers  delegated  by  the  Constitution  for 
the  welfare  of  the  people  have  been  employed  for 
their  spoliation.  Through  this  vile  conspiracy  the 
productive  classes  of  the  United  States,  and  the  com- 
ing generations  have  been  made  bondsmen,  not  of 
a  heroic  conqueror,  but  of  a  class  who.se  vocation 
excited  to  violence  the  founder  and  teacher  of 
Christianity. 

The  people  were  at  length  aroused  from  their 
more  than  Beotian  stupidity,  but  their  enemy 
determined  that  there  should  be  no  cessation 


of  loans  until  English  gold  monometallism  had 
been  substituted  for  the  constitutional  mone- 
tary system  ot  the  United  States.  They  have, 
therefore,  resorted  to  the  trick  of  flattering  them 
by  offering  to  let  them  become  the  purchasers  of 
their  own  bondage  and  degradation.  Hence,  those 
who  have  heretofore  opposed  the  fraudulent  in- 
crease of  the  public  debt,  merely  to  gorge  the 
coffers  of  the  money-changers,  are  now  to  be 
made  participants  in  compassing  their  slavery 
by  the  very  method  they  had  denounced.  Does 
not  everyone  above  the  grade  of  an  idiot  know 
that  the  bonds  which  the  people  purchase  to-day 
will,  to-morrow,  or  at  some  other  day  in  the 
not  remote  future,  inevitably  come  into  posses- 
sion of  the  money-power  through  some  of  the 
inexhaustible  expedients  in  which  that  perni- 
cious class  is  so  fertile?  Who  shall  be  the  pur- 
ch  asers  of  the  bonds,  whether  the  thieving  syn- 
dicates which  have  planned  the  scheme,  or  whether 
individual  bankers,  capitalists,  or  speculators  shall 
secure  them,  is  not  the  burning  question,  but  what 
reasonable,  lawful,  or  actual  need  has  there  been 
since  the  close  of  the  war  for  the  loan  of  a  single 
dollar  or  the  issue  of  one  single  bond  to  maintain 
the  credit  of  the  most  numerous,  the  most  thriving, 
the  most  energetic,  the  most  skillful,  the  most 
wealthy,  and  the  most  industry-creative  of  the 
civilized  peoples  of  the  earth  ?  It  would  require 
the  audacity  of  Sherman,  Cleveland,  and  Carlisle, 
that  trinity  of  discredited  and  thoroughly  detested 
small  politicians,  to  attempt  to  assign  a  reason  for 
the  pernicious  methods  which  have  been  resorted  to 
under  pretense  of  maintaining  a  credit  more  un- 
questionable than  that  of  any  other  nation. 

It  can  never  be  too  strongly  impressed  upon 
the  producers  of  wealth  that  the  change  of  method 
for  procuring  bonds  is  only  a  fraudulent  device  to 
which  Cleveland  and  Carlisle  have  been  driven  to 
enforce  gold  monometallism  by  a  further  loan  of 
money  and  issue  of  bonds.  They  know  that  every 
bond  issued  lengthens  the  road  to  be  traversed  in 
returning  to  the  currency  of  the  Constitution  and 
they  are  aware  that  failure  with  them  is  political 
annihilation. 

The  office-holders  of  both  parties,  finding  them- 
selves in  possession  of  the  treasury  and  of  the 
means  of  taxation,  have  transferred  the  surplus 
wealth  of  the  productive  class  to  that  of  the  class 
which  always  has  and  always  will  be  the  bene- 
ficiary of  crooked  legislation.  The  majority  of  the 
people,  however,  is  patriotic  and  virtuous;  it  is 
opposed  to  the  foreign  monetary  system  of  gold 
monometallism;  it  is  opposed  to  the  factitious  and 
fraudulent  scheme  of  plunder  known  as  the  gold 
reserve  fund,  and  is  opposed  to  borrowing  money 
on  the  credit  of  the  United  States  for  its  further 
maintenance. 

Under  a  constitutional  administration  of  the 
United  States,  there  has  never  been  an  hour  during 
thirty-five  years  when  they  would  have  needed  a 
dollar  derived  from  any  source  but  lawful  taxation. 
That  the  people  are  opposed  to  the  further  enrich- 
ment of  the  robber  classes  by  purchased  legislation 
and  increased  bond  debt  is  evident  from  the  fact 
that,  at  every  election  since  the  last  quadrennial, 
they  have  given  the  most  indubitable  proof  of  their 
hostility  thereto  by  withdrawing  their  confidence 
from  the  party  which  they  had  honored  with  an 
election. 

These  manifestations  of  disfavor  were  almost 
exclusively  due  to  the  incapacity  and  cowardice  of 
the  party  in  not  impeaching  the  President  and  Sec- 
retary for  their  unconstitutional  act  in  borrowing 
money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States,  and  for 
the  insult  offered  the  people  by  their  defiance  of 
Congress  in  clandestinely  negotiating  a  loan  after 
it  had  refused  to  pass  an  Act  for  that  purpo.se. 

When  the  President  first  announced  the  power  of 
Congre.ss  to  borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States,  The  Wave  demonstra'ed  the  un- 
constitutionality of  the  Act,  and,  sub.sequently, 
when  he  defied  Congress  because  of  its  refusal 
to  exercise  that  power  at  his  solicitation,  TriE 
Wave  insisted  upon  his  impeachment  for  the 
atrocious  insult  and  outrage,  and  predicted  the 
political  abandonment  which  would  follow  should 
Congress  not  depose  the  insolent  dictator.  Nbw 
that  he  and  his  tool  have  again  assumed  thfe 
power  of  borrowing  money  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States,  and  carried  their  persistent  viola- 
tion of  the  Constitution  beyond  the  bounds  of  ett- 
durance  by  forestalling  the  action  of  Congress 
(which  was  providing  by  law  for  a  loan),  and  ad- 
vertising without  a  shadow  of  constitutional  power 
for  the  purchase  of  $100,000,000  of  United  States 
four-per  cent  coupon  or  registered  bonds,  payable 
in  thirty  years,  it  remains  to  be  .seen  whether 
the  Republican  party  will  follow  the  path  of  duty 
by  an  act  of  impeachment,  or  await  in  its  turn  in- 
definite political  exile.  ^^t 
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THE     WAV  E 


THE  FAILURE  OF  DON  FRANCISCO. 


BY  "  BUCKEY"  O'NEIL. 


There  is  a  railroad  that  runs  through  Southern  Arizona 
from  Tucson  to  Yuma,  where  in  summer  the  heat  is 
like  the  flames  of  a  furnace.  So  hot  is  it,  that  in 
early  days  more  than  once  Indians  killed  by  white  men 
have  been  hung  by  their  necKs  to  trees,  to  jump  and  dance 
in  each  passmg  breeze,  until  the  rope  broke  for  as  the 
years  passed  the  bodies  would  become  dry  and  light  like 
deiiccaled  meat.  A  body  that  has  been  buried  there  for 
years  can  be  recognized,  so  dry  and  light  is  the  climate. 
Years  ago,  when  this  road  was  first  surveyed,  there  came 
from  the  East  as  one  of  the  engmeers,  a  j'ouiig,  light- 
hearied  fellow,  wiih  laughing  blue  eyes,  and  a  lace  that 
made  wome.i  forget  themselves.  His  name  was  Charley 
CUrk.  It  w  IS  Lie  who  ran  the  preliminary  survey  ot  this 
railroad.  He  did  not  run  it  through  the  entire  distKUce. 
Hv-  ran  ii  from  Tucson  west  to  U'  ar  til  Rancho  del  Carmen. 
Then  another  man  took  up  his  work  and  finisUed  it. 
El  Rancuo  del  Carmen  still  stands  with  its  brown 
adobe  walls,  as  it  stood  in  those  daj's  when  Don 
Francisco  Pcralta  was  its  master.  A  rich  man  was  Don 
Francisco  in  his  life,  lor  he  is  dead  now  and  puts  no  s'ore 
by  gold.  In  his  day  his  ranges  swept  so  far  away  on  either 
side  that  you  nii<ht  travel  lor  many  miles  witliojt  passing 
their  limits,  while  the  cattle  that  bore  his  brand  grazed  over 
uiitold  leagues.  Aft  r  all,  what  is  even  such  wealth  when  you 
come  to  women.  But,  here,  loo,  was  Don  l-'raucisco  fortu- 
nate, for  when  his  h.<nd  was  almost  trembling  with  age  he 
had  plucked  for  him-.ell  the  fairest  woman  in  So.iora. 
Men  still  tell  of  her  beauty.  Many  had  in  vain  sought  her 
love  belore  Don  Francisco  had  come  and  asked  her  hand 
from  her  father,  to  receive  it  as  matter  of  right,  for  Don 
Francisco  with  his  wealth  was  not  a  man  to  be  lightly 
refused  as  a  son-in-law,  even  if  he  had  grandchildren  older 
than  the  girl  whose  hand  he  asked. 

With  such  good  fortune  Don  Francisco  should  have  been 
happy.  An  l  so  he  was,  uniil  Charley  Clark  came,  singing 
his  merry  airs  as  he  figured  out  his  levels. 

A  very  ban  Isonie,  dashing  fellow  w.hs  Charley,  with  only 
one  anxiety — that  the  weekly  mail  should  arrive  regularly, 
and  with  a  square  envelope  addressed  to  him  in  a  woman's 
hand.  When  that  came  he  would  open  it,  and  after  reading 
it  once  he  would  read  it  again,  and  if  no  one  was  near  he 
would  kiss  the  pages  once  or  twice  or  even  more,  and  then 
place  them,  with  the  dry  flowers  they  always  contained,  in 
the  pocket  of  his  flannel  shirt — that  pocket  that  is  right 
over  the  heart. 

After  that,  the  happiest  man  in  camo  was  Charley  Clark 
until  the  survey  led  him  to  El  Rancho  del  Carmen.  There 
he  met  Dona  Mercedes,  wife  of  Don  Francisco  PeraUa. 
After  that  he  began  to  care  little  for  anything,  even  the 
weekly  mail,  except  being  with  her.  Few  Northern  men 
are  icebergs  when  they  first  meet  the  women  in  whose  eyes 
burn  the  fires  of  untold  generations  born  under  southern 
suns,  and  Charley  Clark  was  not  one  of  them.  When  he 
had  first  seen  Dona  Mercedes  he  thought  he  had  never  seen 
a  woman  so  beautiful.  He  never  tired  of  feasting  on  the 
ivory-white  neck  that  seemed  so  dazzling  against  the  dark, 
heavy  tresses,  while  her  smile  and  voice  never  left  his  mind. 
He  had  never  longed  so  to  be  able  to  speak  Spanish  as 
when  he  learned  that  she  spoke  no  English,  yet  it  was  a 
pleasure  to  sit  by  her  and  listen  to  the  music  of  her  voice  as 
he  explained  through  an  interpreter  why  the  topography  of 
the  country  made  it  impossible  to  bring  the  line  of  his  sur- 
vey right  through  that  part  of  El  Rancho  <lel  Carmen  where 
the  wheal  and  barley  grew  the  best,  .'^nd  the  old  Don,  not 
noting  ihe  young  man's  adniiralion  for  his  wife,  and  how 
she  seemed  to  return  it,  urged  on  the  Americans  to  remain 
anil  partake  of  his  hospitalit)-  in  the  hope  that  some  argu- 
ment might  induce  the  change  he  desired  in  the  proposed 
line  of  r'lad.  So  Charley  Clark  stayed,  and  as  he  stayed 
love  taught  him  and  Dona  Mercedes  a  language  neither 
Sp  iiiish  nor  English,  but  which  each  knew  so  well  as  to 
need  no  interpreter.  Al  last,  though,  the  day  came  when 
he  could  find  no  further  excuse  to  remain  under  the  roof  of 
Don  Francisco,  and  leaving,  he  went  forward  to  establish  a 
new  camp  on  the  line  of  the  railroad  as  it  passed  through 
where  the  wheat  and  the  corn  grew  the  best  on  the  El 
Rancho  del  Carmen.  When  he  rejoined-  his  comrades  in 
camp,  though,  it  was  a  ch  'Uged  man.  The  weekly  mail 
brought,  as  usual,  the  square  little  envelope,  but  now  it  was 
never  kissed  as  it  once  had  been,  while  the  men  wondered 
■why  Charley  never  talked  of  home  and  was  not  so  eager  to 
have  the  survey  finished. 

One  day  there  came  to  the  camp  a  peon  who  had  spoken 
a  few  words  to  him,  and  Charley  had  taken  the  best  horse 
and  gone  with  him,  saying  nothing  to  any  one  as  to  when 
he  would  return. 

When  the  next  morning  came,  long  before  the  sun  was 
up,  Charley  Clark  laid  bound  and  tied  so  that  he  could  do 
nothing  but  curse,  and  beside  him  laid  a  woman  that  men 
still  say  was  in  her  day  the  most  beautiful  in  Sonora,  and 
over  them  stood  Don  Francisco  and  a  peon.  When  it  was 
light  enough  to  see  distinctly  the  peon  left  them,  and  when 
he  returned  he  dragged  behind  him  two  hides  still  wet  with 
the  red  blood  of  the  steers  from  which  they  had  been  taken. 
As  the  peon  began  to  spread  the  soft,  pliable  skins  on  the 
ground  Don  Francisco  saw  his  brand  on  them,  and,  with  a 
cruel  curse,  he  called  Mercedes  by  name  and  told  her  that, 
as  he  had  already  given  her  so  much,  he  would  give  her 
and  her  lover  these  two  hides  as  a  last  memento;  and,  then, 
with  the  aid  of  the  peon,  he  placed  one  on  the  ground  near 
v?here  Charley  Clark  lay  and  rolled  him  in  it  tight  and  snug 
as  a  mother  rolls  a  child  in  a  blanket.  When  the  hide  was 
drawn  as  tight  as  possible  he  cut  holes  in  the  edges,  and. 
inserting  a  piece  of  rawhide  he  had  reserved,  he  drew  it 
still  tighter,  lacing  it  as  you  would  lace  a  shoe. 

When  he  had  done  this  he  did  the  same  with  Mercedes, 
though  she  praved  and  begged  that  he  kill  her  outright. 
After  he  had  finished,  and  while  her  cheeks  were  still  wet 
with  tears,  he  took  and  placed  her  opposite  Charley  Clark, 
and  then  with  a  laugh  he  and  the  peon  left  them. 

When  a  hide  is  raw  and  fresh  it  is  as  soft  and  pliable  as  a 
lady's  glove.  This  is  only  for  a  day,  though.  Then  it 
dries  and  hardens  and  becomes  like  iron.  Of  old,  such 
hides  were  used  to  cover  shields,  and  stout  was  the  arm 
that  could  drive  a  hole  through  them.  At  first  the  man 
and  woman  who  lay  swathed  on  the  hill  felt  no  discomfort. 
The  man  tried  to  make  the  woman  understand  that  help 
would  come  from  his  comrades.    Whether  it  was  that  she 


'.  could  not  understand  what  he  said  or  that  she  had  lost  all 
hope,  she  only  shook  her  head  mournfully  and  murmured 
through  her  tears  the  terms  of  endearment  she  had  taught 
him  lu  Spanish.  Touched  by  her  sorrow,  the  man  rolled 
closer  to  her,  and  they  kissed  each  other  long  and  passion- 
ately. Then  they  lay  lacing  each  other,  each  silently 
thinking  how  it  would  all  end.  The  hides  were  still  pliable, 
so  that  they  could  slightly  move  their  bodies.  But  this  was 
not  so  long.  As  the  burning  sun  arose,  pouring  its  fierce 
rays  down  upon  them,  the  hides  began  to  shrink  and  dry, 
and  the  man  and  woman  felt  that  they  were  incased  in 
iron.  Their  tongues  grew  parched  with  feverish  heat, 
while  the  sun  in  Us  intensity  .scorched  their  faces.  How 
long  the  day  seemed  !  They  could  only  lie  facing  each 
other,  the  shadows  made  by  their  bodies  the  only  indica- 
tion of  how  time  went.  Once  or  twice  they  heard  noises  as 
if  at  a  distance,  and  the  man  shouted  himself  hoarse  to 
attract  the  attention  of  any  chance  person  who  might  pass, 
and  cursed  when  no  response  came.  It  was  only  the  low- 
ing of  herds  of  cattle.  After  each  failure  he  would  smile 
at  the  woman  and  nod  his  head  in  the  direction  where  the 
distant  camp  of  his  comrades  lay,  but  she  would  only  smile, 
faintly  at  him  and  shake  her  head  in  the  negative. 

At  last  the  sun,  whose  accursed  rays  had  consumed  them, 
sank  in  the  west,  and  the  breezes  that  always  arise  at  night 
from  the  desert  came  to  them,  laden  with  coolness  and  the 
odor  of  flowers.  How  pleasant  it  had  been  in  the  evenings, 
when  tuey  had  first  known  each  other.  Between  the 
twilight  and  dark  they  heard  a  footstep,  and  the  man.  with 
a  new  hope  in  his  heart,  again  shouted  for  help.  .\s  his 
voice  died  away  the  footsteps  came  nearer,  and  Don  Fran- 
cisco stood  over  them.  As  he  saw  how  they  had  changed 
their  positions,  so  as  to  be  closer  together  he  scowled 
darkly,  and  stood  watching  them  in  silence.  The  woman 
began  to  speak  passionately  in  Spanish,  but  Don  Francisco, 
in  the  gathering  darkness,  stood  as  if  not  hearing  her, 
until  in  utter  weariness  she  quit,  and  then  he  turned  and 
walked  off  into  the  night,  followed  by  the  curses  of  the 
man.  When  his  footsteps  could  no  longer  be  heard,  the 
woman  spoke  to  the  man  beside  her,  as  if  striving  to  tell 
him  something,  but  he  could  not  uudersand.  What  was 
it — a  prayer  or  a  curse?  He  had  tried  to  understand  what 
she  had  said  to  her  husband,  but  without  avail.  She  had 
only  been  praying  for  death  for  herself,  and  that  her  lover 
who  lay  beside  her  should  be  spared. 

But  succor  would  yet  come.  Alarmed  at  his  unusual 
absence,  the  men  in  camp  would  trace  him  to  where  they 
lay.  If  they  did,  he  would  settle  with  Don  Francisco.  As 
for  the  woman  who  lay  beside  him,  she  could  go  where  she 
pleased;  he  cared  no  more  for  her.  Sometimes  he  would 
catch  himself  drifting  into  unconsciousness,  and,  with  an 
effort,  he  would  pull  himself  together  again.  He  would 
keep  his  mind  clear  or  else  when  relief  came  it  would  be  too 
late.  He  tried  to  pray,  but  the  words  stuck  in  his  throat, 
the  eyes  of  the  woman  before  him  disconcerted  him  so. 
How  red  and  bloodshot  they  were  with  the  heat,  while  the 
dark,  heavy  tresses,  disheveled  by  her  struggles,  looked 
matted  and  unkempt.  Curse  her,  why  could  she  not  look 
elsewhere  and  quit  calling  to  him  in  that  accursed  Spanish! 
He  tried  to  turn  from  her,  but  he  could  not,  and  she,  seeing 
his  effort,  called  to  him  in  the  old  love  words.  As  the  day 
wore  on  the  periods  of  her  delirium  became  more  frequent. 
Sometimes  with  his  name  she  mixed  her  cries  for  water, 
and  sotnetini.'S  she  even  laughed.  He  could  feel  that  he, 
too,  was  becoming  delirious  at  times,  despite  his  efforts  to 
remain  calm.  Had  his  comrades  abandoned  him  to  death  ? 
No;  they  were  not  the  men  to  do  that.  They  would  come. 
They  knew  there  was  a  wife  and  child  depending  on  him, 
and  they  would  not  let  him  die  there  like  a  dog. 

At  last  the  evening  again  came.  The  vultures  that 
through  the  day  had  so  often  darkened  the  sky  disap- 
peared. Several  times  during  the  day  they  had  come  so 
near  that  he  had  to  cry  out  to  frighten  them  off.  As  the  air 
grew  cooler  the  delirium  seemed  to  leave  the  woman,  and 
her  eyes  began  to  recognize  him.  He  could  tell  by  her 
face  that  death  would  soon  release  her.  and  rejoiced  at  it. 
It  was  her  fault  that  he  was  here,  and  he  hated  her  for  it. 
What  would  become  of  the  wife  and  child  whom  he  would 
leave  penniless,  all  on  account  of  this  woman  ?  He  closed 
his  eyes  to  shut  her  face  from  his  vision.  When  he  opened 
ihem  she  was  still  looking  at  him,  as  if  she  had  been  wait- 
ing for  him  to  awaken  from  a  sleep.  She  called  to  him  by 
I  he  pet  names  of  the  old  days.  Her  voice  was  strange  and 
weak,  hardly  above  a  whisper,  yet  he  would  not  answer. 
He  closed  his  eyes  again,  so  as  not  to  see  her,  and  she, 
thinking  he  was  dying,  inclined  her  head  forward  to  kiss 
him.  All  his  hatred  burst  out,  and  he  cursed  her  in  his 
anger,  until  she  quailed  before  it  and  would  have  wept  were 
it  not  that  her  parched  eyes  were  too  dry  for  tears.  As  he 
cursed  a  man's  voice  said  in  Spanish: 
"Good!  Good!" 

Over  them  again  stood  Don  Francisco.  He  did  not  need 
to  understand  much  English  to  know  how  the  man  hated 
the  woman.  For  a  few  minutes  he  stood  watching  them, 
and  then  he  turned. 

No,  there  would  be  no  help  now.  The  man  and  the 
woman  began  to  both  wonder  how  long  it  would  be  before 
death  came.  To  pass  away  before  another  day  was  their 
only  desire.  In  the  cool  of  the  night  they  no  longer  became 
delirious.  The  man  could  hear  the  breathing  of  the 
woman  grow  fainter  and  fainter,  and  by  the  bright  moon- 
light he  could  see  a  pallor  steal  over  her  throat  and  face 
that  the  fierce  burning  of  the  sun  could  not  hide.  The 
pallor  was  whiter  even  than  her  throat  had  been  when  he 
first  kis.sed  it. 

She  looked  toward  him  as  if  imploring  his  forgiveness,  and 
tried  to  smile.  But  he  remained  silent,  closing  his  eyes. 
Then  she  called  his  name  softly  once  or  twice,  as  if  entreat- 
ing him  only  to  look  at  her,  and  then  silence  came,  and 
when  he  looked  he  knew  that  she  was  dead. 

The  thought  that  he  was  alone  made  him  wild,  and  in 
his  rage  and  fear  he  gave  way  to  passion,  and  cursed  her 
for  what  she  had  caused  him  to  do  until  he  became  ex- 
hausted. How  still  and  quiet  .she  lay!  At  least  she  was 
beyond  suffering,  After  all,  she  had  never  reproached  him, 
and  had  died  with  his  name  on  her  lips.  Poor  girl!  It 
was,  after  all,  his  fault  that  she  was  here,  and  he  cursed  her 
while  she  lay  dying.  With  the  thought  a  new  feeling  came 
over  him  and  he  tried  to  pray.  The  old  prayers  of  child- 
hood rose  to  his  lips  again.  He  prayed  for  the  wife  and 
child  in  the  home  far  away,  who  would  never  again  see  his 
face,  and  then  he  prayed  for  the  woman  who  lay  dead 
beside  him,  until  a  spirit  of  peace  came  into  his  heart,  so 
that  when  Don  Francisco  came  in  the  morning  to  look  down 
on  the  two  forms,  there  was  a  smile  on  the  dead  man's  lips, 
as  if  he  had  died  forgiving  and  forgiven.  —N,  Y.  Joitrnal. 


HUNTINGTON  AND  THE  LABORER. 


HOW  THE  CAPITALIST  WOULD  LIVE  IF  A  PAUPER,  AND 
HOW  THE  LABORER  WOULD  SPEND  A  MILLION. 

If  some  one  left  you  a  million,  what  would  you  do? 

Nowadays  it  is  not  possible  to  enjoy  supreme  luxury  with 
a  mere  million.  The  income  averages  but  $50,000  per  an- 
num, which  is  a  little  over  I4000  per  month.  Yes,  you  can 
have  a  yacht,  but  not  a  steam  yacht.  You  may  if  you  care 
to,  build  a  mansion.  You  may  indulge  in  a  few  pictures; 
but  you  cannot  have  both  pictures  and  racehorses  and 
steam  yachts.  With  a  million  a  certain  modified  self-denial 
is  essential. 

An  interesting  exposition  of  two  widely  separated  con- 
ditions is  made  by  the  New  York  Journal,  which  interviews 
E.J.  Davis,  a  brick  cutter,  who  makes  |i.75  per  day,  and 
C.  P.  Huntington,  President  of  the  Southern  Pacific  system. 
Mr.  Davis  is  steady,  hardworking,  and  has  a  family,  .\sked 
what  he  would  do  with  a  million,  he  explains  it  would 
mean — first,  new  clothes,  a  fine  house,  a  stable,  a  yacht, 
and  a  country  place.  He  would  try  to  do  good,  would  aid 
poor  men,  who  wished  to  work,  to  find  employment;  would 
establish  public  reading-rooms,  aid  the  laboring  classes  to 
enjoy  outings  to  the  country,  and  would  certainly  not  spend 
his  fortune  on  flowers  or  bouquets.  He  attributed  his  fail- 
ure in  life  to  improvidence.  He  failed  to  put  aside  a  part 
of  his  earnings,  and  married  before  he  had  saved  a  cent, 
and  found  afterwards  it  was  impossible  to  forge  ahead. 

The  interview  with  C.  P.  Huntington  which  follows  is 
as  clear  an  exposition  of  the  manner  in  which  fortunes 
are  acquired  as  we  have  ever  read.  It  is  the  gospel  of 
thrift,  founded  on  common  sense  and  expressed  in  the 
strong,  direct  manner  which  characterizes  Mr.  Huntington's 
mode  of  speech.  It  is  worth  reproducing,  and  should  be  in 
the  scrap-book  of  every  man,  be  he  young  or  old,  who  has 
not  learned  the  necessity  of  saving. 

"  What  would  I  do  if  I  were  a  laborer  at  Ji  75  a  day," 
repeated  Mr.  Huntington,  "if  I  were  in  the  place  of  this 
man  Davis?  " 

"  To  begin  with,  I'd  spend  just  a  little  less  than  I  made 
If  I  only  made  fifty  cents  a  day  I  wouldn't  spend  it  all, 
no  matter  what  my  necessities  were.  That  is  the  founda- 
tion on  which  every  man's  life  should  be  built.  I  have 
never  spent  as  much  as  1  made.  Even  when  I  worked  on  a 
farm  at  wages  aggregating  little  more  in  a  month  than  this 
man  you  tell  me  of  makes  in  a  day,  I  didn't  spend  it  all.  I 
put  by  something.  To-day  it  is  the  same,  and  if  to-morrow 
I  should  lose  every  dollar  I  have  in  the  world  I'd  begin 
on  that  basis  again,  and  before  very  long  I  would  be  ahead 
again.  Then  I  wouldn't  give  up  at  forty-two.  I  have  lived 
about  three-quarters  of  a  century  to-day.  but  if  to-morrow  I 
had  to  start  all  over  again  I  shouldn't'  let  myself  feel  that 
my  age  was  a  bar  to  success.  That  is  the  trouble  with  most 
men;  they  float  with  the  tide,  and  after  a  time  they  get  so 
strongly  into  the  habit  of  doing  this  that  they  think  they 
have  no  chance — they  are  too  old  !  Nobody  is  ever  too  old 
to  strive  for  success  and  independence. 

'  Of  course,"  Mr.  Huntington  went  on,  "it  is  a  difficult 
matter  to  put  yourself  in  another  man's  place,  but  there  are 
certain  fundamental  rules  that  I  would  follow  whether  I 
were  making  |i. 75  a  day  or  a  thousand  times  that  much.  I 
would  cut  off  my  small  vices.  If  I  could  not  get  the  pleas- 
ure that  I  craved  with  my  income  I'd  take  what  I  could  get. 
I'd  live  plainly;  in  fact,  I  do  to-day  live  as  plainly  as  any 
man  can.  I  could  live  on  fifty  cents  a  day  and  not  starve  or 
feel  the  want  of  food. 

"  I  would  always  hold  on  to  one  job  until  I  saw  another 
and  a  better  one  ahead,  and  I  would  do  the  best  that  1  could 
wherever  the  place  in  which  I  found  myself.  I  would  never 
be  content  to  remain  anywhere  except  at  the  top  or  near  it, 
1  but  at  the  same  time,  I  would  keep  my  head  steady  and  not 
run  after  shadows.  It  is  not  much  money — fi.75  a  day — 
but  if  a  man  is  only  constituted  that  way  he  may  get  as 
much  satisfaction  out  of  it  as  many  men  get  out  of  millions. 
After  all,  money  is  not  everything,  though  many  people 
think  otherwise.  Money  is  the  only  thing  that  you  can  do 
nothing  with  by  itself. 

"  I  would  seek  to  get  as  much  contentment  out  of  life  on 
$1.75  a  day  as  I  do  now.  My  pleasures  would  be  in  propor- 
tion. What  they  would  be  I  cannot  say.  But,  above  all,  I 
would  never  get  out  of  work  or  out  of  money.  In  all  my 
working  life — and  I  started  out  very  young  and  very  poor — 
I  have  never  known  the  want  of  money,  because  I  have 
always  had  more  than  I  spent,  and  I  made  it  a  rule  not  to 
want  anything  I  could  not  afford.  In  that  way  I  got  a  good 
deal  of  satisfaction  out  of  life,  and  little  worry — financial 
worry. 

"Any  man  can  succeed,"  insisted  Mr.  Huntington,  "who 
makes  up  his  mind  to.  This  Ji. 75  workingman  can  succeed, 
even  now,  if  he  will  go  about  it  right,  and  I  would  go  about 
it  right  were  I  in  his  place  " 

Mr.  Huntington  then  told  a  story.  It  was  to  illustrate 
this  point. 

•'  Away  back  in  '49,"  he  said,  "  I  knew  a  man  who  had 
every  prospect  of  success.  To-day  he  is  a  barkeeper  in  San 
Francisco,  or  he  was  when  I  was  there  last.  We  were  pretty 
friendly,  and  I  used  to  let  him  have  $1000,  then  Jzooo,  and 
up  to  J6ooo  a  month  to  clear  up  his  balances.  After  awhile, 
however,  I  got  tired  of  that,  and  refused  to  let  him  have 
any  more.  He  failed,  as  I  felt  he  would  sooner  or  later. 
Then  he  said  to  me: 

"  '  How  is  it  that  I,  who  work  as  hard  and  perhaps  harder 
than  you,  cannot  succeed,  while  you  are  reputed  to  be  worth 
millions  ? ' 

"'Well,'  I  said,  'I  see  you  going  into  certain  places 
I  where  they  sell  wine  at  |io  or  $20  a  bottle.    You  take  your 
customers  there.    Well,  I  don't  do  that  sort  of  thing,  and, 
moreover,  I  wouldn't  have  customers  who  did.    I  wouldn't 
trust  them. ' 

'  That  man,"  continued  Mr.  Huntington,  "didn't  agree 
with  me,  and  to-day  he  keeps  bar.  If  I  were  in  Mr.  Davis's 
shoes,  I'd  do  in  my  small  way  just  as  I  advised  the  San 
Francisco  man.  I  would  lead  a  decent,  straight,  moral, 
honest  life,  do  what  was  right — right  in  my  own  mind,  and 
I'd  soon  stop  chipping  bricks." 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


A  sermon  on  the  text — What  one  man  can  do — might  be 
preached  apropos  of  the  service  now  being  rendered  by 
Henry  Norman.  The  bad  temper  exhibited  by  the  London 
Times  and  other  English  papers  over  the  President's  Vene- 
zuela message  arose  mainly  from  ignorance  of  the  view 
which  Americans  take  of  the  question.  Under  the  guidance 
of  such  false  prophets  as  Smalley,  the  English  formed  the 
idea  that  the  message  was  written  for  political  effect,  and 
that  sensible  Americans  did  not  approve  of  it.  This  notion 
was  confirmed  by  articles  in  the  New  York  World,  to  whose 
opinions  nobody  ever  pays  attention,  and  in  the  Evening 
Post,  which  appears  to  be  conducted  on  the  principle  of 
contradicting  every  body,  and  of  denying  every  thing. 
Hence,  the  English  fancied  that  if  they  only  looked  fierce, 
and  spluttered,  the  President  and  Congress  would  back 
down. 

It  has  been  Mr.  Norman's  privilege  to  dispel  this  delusion. 
As  special  Commissioner  of  the  London  Chronicle,  he  has 
made  it  his  business  to  acquaint  the  English  public  with  the 
true  feeling  of  the  American  people,  and  to  show  that  there 
was  no  brag  or  bluff  in  the  President's  attitude,  but  simply 
a  quiet,  temperate,  but  resolute  purpose  to  insist  on  fair 
treatment  for  an  American  ally  of  this  nation.  It  chances 
that  these  dispatches  of  Mr.  Norman's  were  published  in 
London  just  as  the  Emperor  William  of  Germany  was  re- 
minding Britannia  that  while  she  might  rule  the  waves,  she 
did  not  rule  the  earth;  and  Englishmen  were  quick  to  cry — 
"Oh  !  if  that  is  the  real  state  of  the  case,  we  are  Yeady  to 
take  back  our  angry  words,  and  to  agree  to  anything  our 
beloved  brothers  want."  It  is  hardly  too  much  to  say  that 
Mr.  Norman  has  by  his  single  pen,  dispelled  the  danger  of 
war  with  England.  It  seldom  falls  to  the  lot  of  a  news- 
paper man  to  render  so  signal  a  service  to  humanity  and 
civilization. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  Congressman  at  Washington  whose  first  drink 
during  this  Congress  will  cost  him  f  2000.  This  is  South- 
wick  of  New  York.  He  is  young  and  poor;  the  expenses  of 
his  canvass  were  borne  by  a  millionaire,  who  thought  well  of 
his  ability,  on  the  condition  that  if  he  took  a  single  drink 
during  his  first  Congress,  he  should  forfeit  $2000.  South- 
wick  may  eye  the  "  kettle  "  longingly  as  it  goes  round,  but 
he  hasn't  yet  entitled  his  friend  to  claim  the  $2000. 

*  *  * 

The  revival  of  the  legitimate  at  the  California  by  Louis 
James  suggests  a  thought  or  two  on  the  present  condition  of 
the  stage.  The  legitimate  no  longer  draws  in  the  cast; 
when  Shakespeare's  plays  are  produced  in  New  York,  they 
are  performed  to  empty  benches.  It  is  only  west  of  the 
Mississippi  that  the  masterpieces  of  the  English  drama 
draw  full  houses.  New  York  prefers  such  pieces  as  "The 
Gaiety  Girl,"  "The  Shop  Girl,"  and  'The  Artist's  Model," 
which  cannot  be  relied  upon  to  run  a  week  in  San  Francisco, 
being,  in  fact,  inane  plays  without  humor,  or  wit,  or  excit- 
ing plot,  or  spectacular  effects,  or  brisk  dialogue,  or  good 
songs,  or  pretty  dances,  or  even  a  twang  of  impropriety. 
They  are  not  French,  but  English,  and  |are  imported  from 
London. 

This  is  a  matter  for  the  consideration  of  the  Jews.  All 
over  the  country,  the  theaters  are  falling  into  the  hands  of 
the  Chosen  People.  Of  the  Christian  managers  in  New 
York,  Daly  is  about  the  only  one  who  survives;  and  he  has 
just  experienced  a  frost  which  may  be  killing.  A.  M.  Pal- 
mer's company  has  been  disbanded.  Here,  the  three  lead- 
ing theaters  are  run  by  Jews.  Now,  there  is  no  objection 
whatsoever  to  a  monopoly  of  public  entertainments  by 
Hebrews,  provided  the  entertainments  are  good — members 
of  the  Jewish  race  have  attained  the  highest  rank  in  many 
branches  of  art — but  if  the  tendency  of  the  theater  is  down- 
ward, and  is  demoralizing  instead  of  elevating,  it  is  but  fair 
that  the  Jews  who  control  it  should  be  held  responsible. 

Audiences  are,  in  a  large  degree,  what  managers  make 
tbem.  People  must  have  amusement  and  recreation ;  and  if 
they  do  not  find  what  they  would  like  at  the  theater,  they 
must  fain  put  up  with  what  they  can  get.  When  managers 
are  called  to  account  for  producing  plays,  compared  to 
which  Hoyt's  farces  are  works  of  high  art,  they  say  that  the 
plays  draw  the  shekels,  and  that  is  what  they  are  after. 
This  is  lowering  the  status  of  managers  to  a  very  low  plane, 
and  it  is  pretty  sure  to  lead  to  a  reaction,  and  to  leave  the- 
atrical people  stranded  on  the  shore  of  public  contempt. 
A  revival  of  the  comedies  of  Mrs.  Aphra  Behn  would  prob- 
ably draw  full  houses  to  any  modern  theater,  but  the  man- 
ager who  resorted  to  that  course  to  fill  his  cash  drawer 
would  hardly  command  a  large  measure  of  public  respect. 
*    *  * 

Marie  Wainwright  has  reappeared  at  the  Baldwin  with  a 
new  piece  called  "  The  Daughters  of  Eve,"  which  is  said  to 
be  by  A  E.  Lancaster  and  Julian  Magnus.  It  appears  to  be 
of  French  origin,  and  has  a  flavor  of  Alexander  Dumas 
the  younger.  The  plot  is,  so  far  as  I  know,  quite  original 
and  taking.    Twin  daughters  arc  born  to  a  man  of  wealth. 


One  of  them  grows  up  to  be  the  joy  of  his  heart,  and 
an  ornament  to  society;  the  other  becomes  famous  among 
the  London  detni-monde  as  a  new  Perdita.  The  girls  are  so 
alike  that  a  portrait  of  the  one  is  taken  for  a  picture  of  the 
other.  Thus  a  photo  of  Perdita  is  accepted  by  the  fiancd 
of  the  virtuous  sister  as  a  counterfeit  presentment  of  the 
love  of  his  heart,  and  when  his  friends  rally  him  for 
having  engaged  himself  to  a  soiled-dove  from  the  music- 
halls,  the  imbroglio  may  be  conceived. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Wainwright  doubles  the  parts  of  the  two  sisters, 
and,  if  truth  must  be  told,  does  not  do  it  well.  She  is  good 
enough  as  Rose  Wicherley,  though  her  acting  of  the  senti- 
mental scenes  is  rather  tame;  but  she  utterly  fails  to  present 
the  contrast  which  the  divergence  in  their  lives  must  have 
impressed  on  the  two  sisters.  Rhoda  Dentry,  the  diva  of 
the  music  halls,  must  have  acquired  a  desinvolture,  and  a 
rollicking  style  which  those  resorts  of  pleasure  impart, 
whereas,  in  Miss  Wainwright's  hands,  she  is  very  nearly  as 
ladylike  as  her  sister.  An  actress  of  more  versatility  would 
have  depicted  the  sisters  as  so  different  in  manner  and 
speech  that  it  would  not  have  been  necessary  to  explain 
that  one  of  them  shone  in  heaven  while  the  other  reigned 
in  hell.  Miss  Wainwright  would  improve  her  method  if 
she  availed  herself  of  her  first  opportunity  to  study  one  of 
the  great  French  actresses  in  such  parts  as  Adrienne 
Lecouvreur  or  D'Aventuriere. 

*  *  * 

A  temperance  orator  was  accosted  by  a  well-dressed  man, 
who  shook  his  hand. 

"You  don't  remember  me?"  said  the  stranger  to  the 
orator.  "  No.  I  remember  you,  for  to  you  I  owe  my  pres- 
ent prosperity," 

"Ah!  how  was  that?"  replied  the  orator,  expecting  to 
hear  that  his  new-found  acquaintance  had  been  a  drunkard 
and  had  been  reformed  through  his  eloquence. 

"I  heard  you  describe  thepoverty  of  the  honest  mechanic, 
and  the  wealth  acquired  by  the  ministers  of  Satan  who  sold 
liquor."  And  he  paused.  "And  so,"  he  added,  "  I  went 
into  the  saloon  business  myself." 

*  *  * 

The  Venezuelan  and  South  African  affairs  are  rousing  the 
poets  of  the  day  to  give  England  some  pretty  hard  knocks. 
One  of  them  sings  of  the  Flag  of  England: 

Where  is  the  Flag  of  England? 

Seek  the  lands  where  the  natives  rot; 
Where  decay  and  assured  extinction 

Must  soon  be  the  people's  lot. 
Go!  sear  h  for  the  once-glad  islands, 

Where  diseases  and  death  are  rife, 
And  the  greed  of  a  callous  coninierce 

Now  battens  on  human  life  ! 

Where  is  the  Flag  of  England? 

Go!  sail  where  rich  galleons  come 
With  shoddy  and  '  loaded  '  cottons. 

And  beer,  and  Bibles,  and  rum; 
Go,  too,  where  brute  force  has  triumphed, 

And  hypocrisy  makes  its  lair: 
And  your  question  will  find  its  answer, 

For  the  Flag  of  England  is  there  ! 

Mr.  W.  A.  Croffut  writes  a  stirring  stanza  or  two  on  the 

doctrine  of  Colonel  Monroe: 

Good  Johnny  Bulldozer,  it  never  will  do. 
Ere  weaklings  are  rifled,  we've  rifles  for  you. 
On  the  soil  you  would  grab  our  judges  shall  go 
And  lay  down  the  tape-line  of  Colonel  Monroe. 

Great  Braggart  of  Nations!  Your  strength  shall  decay; 
Your  cheek  is  of  brass,  but  your  feet  are  of  clay. 
Halt!  Right  about  face!  and  less  covetous  grow 
As  you  study  the  lessons  of  Colonel  Mouroe. 

Chorus: 

O  Phillip  McCupp  and  Phillip  McCann 
And  Yawcob  and  Hatis,  go  enlist  to  a  man, 
To  bring  the  world's  bandit  and  plunderer  low, 
And  teach  him  the  morals  of  Mister  Monroe. 

*  *  * 

"  Mariposilla,"  by  Mrs.  Charles  Stewart  of  Pasadena,  is  a 
new  novel,  which  deserves,  as  it  will  doubtless  attain> 
success.  It  is  the  story  of  a  typical  Mexico-Californian 
girl  who  falls  in  love  almost  before  she  has  risen  to  the 
dignity  of  long  skirts,  and  being  jilted  by  her  lover,  takes 
poison  and  dies.  In  such  a  plot  there  is  no  originality, 
but  the  story  is  told  with  pathos,  and  the  color  of  the 
background  is  glowing,  dazzling,  and  true  to  nature. 
Mrs.  Stewart  possesses  the  rare  gift  of  word-painting. 

*  *  * 

The  time  has  come  for  a  novel  which  shall  do  for  Cali- 
fornia that  which  Hawthorne  did  for  Vew  England,  and 
which  Hamlin  Garland  is  doing  for  the  prairie  country.  The 
task  will  be  easier  for  the  Californian  than  it  was  for  the 
Yankee,  or  than  it  is  for  the  dweller  in  the  river  valleys,  for 
here  the  atmosphere  is  redolent  of  poetic  romance,  while 
in  the  East  life  is  normally  prosaic,  and  sentiment  can  only 
be  grafted  upon  it  by  a  powerful  effort  of  the  will.  Poetry 
is  indigenous  here.  It  is  breathed  by  the  landscape,  the 
climate,  the  hill  and  valley,  the  exuberant  splendor  of 
the  fields,  the  well-marked  traces  of  an  ancient  past,  and  of 
the  stupendous  work  of  creation.  On  this  background  it 
was  the  sport  of  history  to  trace  a  foreground  teeming  with 
incident,  in  which  every  one  lived  a  romance,  whether  he 
was  planting  the  olive  and  the  vine,  or  was  wresting  rich 
mesas  from  the  Indian,  or  was  leading  a  life  of  Spanish 
devotion  to  a  medieval  creed,  or  was  making  love  with  the 
passionate  ardor  of  the  Andalusian,  or  was  reviving  memo- 
ries of  old  Pelayo  in  Castilian  song. 

*  »  * 

Half  the  work  of  the  California  novelist  is  done  for  him 
The  rest  depends  on  his  insight.  Every  mortal  is  born  with 
the  capacity  to  write  one  good  book.    Let  him  write  his 


own  experience,  honestly,  truthfuUj;,  graphically,  conceal- 
ing nothing  for  self  praise,  extenuating  none  of  his  wrong 
doings  or  meaiini-sses,  confessing  the  occasions  on  which 
he  was  deservedly  chastised  and  brought  to  naught— just  as 
Rousseau  did  in  his  Confessions — and,  if  he  have  the  power 
of  expressing  thoughts  in  words,  he  will  produce  a  novel 
which  will  thrill  the  world.  The  obstacle  which  stands  in 
the  way  of  the  production  of  such  a  work  is  the  melancholy 
fact  that  no  one  is  brave  enough  to  tell  the  truth  about  him- 
self. Some  people  of  candor  will  confess  their  crimes;  but 
their  meannesses,  not  one. 

Colonel  Yell,  of  Yellville— the  patriot  who  declared  that 
though  his  accounts  might  not  balance,  his  heart  beat 
warmly  for  his  native  land— is  mustering  a  regiment  for  the 
invasion  of  Canada.  All  he  wants  is  free  transportation  to 
the  Canadian  border,  and  two  months  rations  for  his  men, 
and  he  guarantees  to  fly  the  Stars  and  Stripes  over  the 
citadel  of  (Quebec. 

*  *  * 

A  strong  delegation  from  gay  Paris  has  been  spending  the 
Christmas  holidays  at  the  Castle  of  lioniielles,  near  Liniours, 
where  the  leader  of  society,  Madame  d'Uzes,  is  enter- 
taining in  grand  style.  The  rules  of  the  house  are  strict. 
Every  guest  must  attend  mass.  At  eleven  a.  m.  dejeuner  is 
served,  the  hostess  presiding  in  spoiling  costume. 
The  afternoon  is  spent  in  the  woods,  in  shooting,  riding, 
and  flirting.  At  seven  dinner  is  served.  After  dinner  the 
ladies  repair  to  the  music-room;  the  men  to  cardroouis, 
where  poker  is  played.  Madame  d'Uzts  owns  a  vineyard 
which  produces  a  capital  brand  of  champagne;  but  her 
guests  prefer  B.  and  S. 

*  *  * 

Yvelte  Guilbert  is  all  the  rage  in  New  York  Her  opin- 
ions of  this  country  are  (juaiiit  and  droll.  She  says  New 
York  is  not  like  Paris;  it  is  a  German  town.  She  considers 
American  women  more  attractive  and  better  dressed  than 
English  women,  though  perhaps  not  so  beautiful.  They 
have  the  feminine  quality  which  enables  a  woman  to  attract 
a  man,  and  hold  him  in  her  hands. 

She  has  opinions  of  her  own  on  the  questions  of  the  day. 
She  sums  them  up  tersely:  "  Marriage  never,  divorce  always. 
Divorce  would  be  the  one  perfect  human  institution,  if  it 
were  not  so  closely  connected  with  matrimony." 

For  herself,  she  says  she  will  never  marry  because  she 
never  expects  to  find  a  man  good  enough  for  her.  She 
adds:  "I  know  the  cleverest  men  in  Paris,  and  can  find 
enough  in  their  society.  A  good-lookiug  man  is  intoler- 
able. I  never  liked  one,  and  turn  away  on  the  strtet  if  I 
see  one  coming." 

>K     *  =}: 

New  York  has  set  us  an  example  which  we  might  do  well 
to  follow.  One  Feldman,  residing  in  Grand  btrett,  threw  a 
banana  peel  on  the  pavement.  A  policeman  observing  the 
act,  lorthwith  arrested  Feldman,  and  took  him  to  a  police 
court  where  he  was  required  to  give  bail  for  his  appearance. 
On  his  trial,  he  was  admonished  by  the  justice  and  fined. 
His  offence  is  constantly  committed  in  this  city  though  an 
ordinance  affixes  a  penalty  for  its  commis'^ion.  People 
throw  pieces  of  orange  peel  or  banana  skin  on  the  sidewalk, 
utterly  careless  of  the  limbs  or  even  the  life  of  the  pedes- 
trian who  may  tread  on  them.  Who  will  make  an  example 
and  stop  the  practise? 

*  *  * 

Sarah  Bernhardt  will  shortly  reappear  at  New  York,  in  a 
new  play  which  Sardou  has  written  for  her.  Her  opinion 
of  Americans  is  not  high,  but  she  appreciates  their  dollars. 

*  *  * 

Tennyson's  successor  has  at  last  been  chosen.  It  is 
Alfred  Austin,  the  author  of  some  neat  verses.  He  ought 
to  bring  out  his  poems  in  a  new  volume,  for  every  one  is 
asking,  who  is  Alfred  Austin? 

*  *  * 

It  is  often  stated  in  hooks  of  natural  history  that  ele. 
phaiits  are  afraid  of  mice.  The  statement  has  just  been 
confirmed  at  the  New  York  Central  Park.  The  great 
elephant  Mandrill  long  ago  conceived  a  violent  dislike 
for  a  keeper  named  Bates,  and  has  more  than  once 
tried  to  kid  him  The  other  day  as  he  was  being  led  to 
water,  Mandrin  saw  his  enemy  on  a  ladder  leading  to  the 
top  of  a  shed.  The  brute  rushed  at  the  ladder  and 
s'.naslied  it;  his  head  crashed  like  a  pile  driven  against  the 
shed,  and  his  tusks  buried  themselves  in  the  planking. 
Bates  rolled  off  the  roof,  and  ran  for  protection  under  the 
belly  of  another  elephant  near  by.  Mandrin  attacked  the 
protecting  brute,  and  all  the  other  elephants,  roused  by  the 
sight,  began  to  trumpet,  and  bellow,  and  tug  at  their  chains. 
At  that  moment  a  little  mouse,  who  had  been  disturbed 
by  the  noise,  came  creeping  down  on  the  scene.  At  the 
sight  of  the  diminutive  creature.  Mandrin  fell  into  n 
paroxysm  of  terror,  and  running  into  the  ring  mounted 
one  of  the  pedestals  used  by  dnnciiig  elephants.  He  held 
his  trunk  high  in  air.  as  elephants  do  when  they  are 
terrified,  and  he  seemed  to  experience  real  relief  when 
his  keeper  came  up  to  his  side  and  chained  his  legs. 
He  was  too  scared  to  drink  that  day. 

An  American,  whose  name  is  concealed  under  the  initial 
G,  is  said  to  have  broken  the  bank  at  Monte  Carlo.  He  is 
said  to  have  won  a  million  and  a  half  of  francs  already. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


WHY  WERE  there  no  obituary  notices  of  J.  B.  Eargo's 
demise  ?  Those  of  us  who  don't  read  the  death  column  were 
ignorant  of  his  passing.  He  was  sufficient  of  a  figure  for 
at  least  half  a  column,  and  yet  his  life,  his  manner,  and  his 
style  go  imrecorded.  "  Pops  "  Fargo,  as  they  called  him 
in  the  Pacific-Uuiou  Club,  had  not  only  a  merry,  but  also  a 
long  life.  He  had  passed  the  Psalmist's  limit  of  years,  and 
up  to  the  last,  preserved  a  fine  capacity  for  the  enjoyment 
of  the  good  things  of  milliouairedom,  None  knew  better 
the  hidden  treasures  of  the  Club's  cellars,  aud  about  clarets 
or  burgundies  neither  Baron  von  Schroeder  nor  W.  B. 
Chapman  disputed  his  dictums.  I  am  sorry  his  authority 
on  champagne  was  less  definite.  That,  perhaps,  was  the 
sole  blot  on  his  'scutcheon.  He  loved  horses;  never 
missed  his  daily  drive  in  the  park  behind  the  spanking 
team  we  all  knew  so  well.  It  might  rain  and  storm,  but 
the  war  of  the  elements  never  caused  "  Pops "  to  retire. 
He  loved  a  good  canvas-back  as  heartily  as  Herman 
Oelrichs,  and  he  adored  his  nieces  with  the  fondness  and 
pride  of  a  combined  parent  and  uncle.  As  they  were 
pretty  and  sunny-tempered  girls,  and  certainly  returned 
his  devotion  in  kind,  it  cannot  be  said  he  erred  in  so  doing. 
So  when  you  come  to  consider  things,  it  is  an  enviable  life 
that  is  unrolled;  a  life  that  has  few  counterparts  in  these 
cold  commercial  days.  But  the  sunniest  and  most  kindly 
side  of  the  nature  of  "  Pops  "  Fargo  was  known  to  certain 
of  his  young  Iriends  in  the  Club,  though  for  obvious  reasons 
his  princely  generosity  on  especial  occasions  never  became 
generally  known. 

*    *  * 

The  old  gentleman  had  a  circle  of  young  fellows  whose 
fathers  or  relatives  he  knew  and  cared  for.  They  were 
under  his  especial  protection;  he  liked  to  listen  to  their 
stories  and  loved  to  hear  of  their  conquests  aud  successes. 
But,  if  anything  happened  to  his  young  friends;  should  he 
hear  Brown  telling  Robinson,  as  they  gossiped  over  their 
afternoon  cocktails  in  the  bay-window,  that  Freddy  Smith 
was  fifteen  hundred  behind  in  the  poker  game,  and  was 
having  a  hard  time  to  settle,  or  that  little  Harry  Jones 
was  on  the  delinquent  list,  owed  two  or  three  hundred 
dollars,  and  had  not  been  round  for  a  day  or  more,  "  Pops  " 
Fargo  would  cock  his  ears  up;  he  might  grow  a  shade 
redder  as  he  quietly  moved  around,  tactfully  discovered  the 
actual  conditions,  and  it  was  eagles  to  eyelets  that  unhappy 
Freddy  found  in  his  mail  next  morning  an  envelope 
in  the  old  man's  handwriting,  with  a  check  inside,  and  a 
note,  saying: 

My  Drar  Frrddv:— Please  accept  the  enclosed  as  a  New  Year's 
gift.    Be  careful  next  time.  From 

Your  affectiouate,  Pops. 
Or  Harry  would  find  in  the  envelope  a  receipted  bill 
for  the  amount  of  his  indebtedness.  Not  once  or  twice 
did  it  come  his  chance  to  act  the  part  of  Special  Provi- 
idence.  He  did  it  as  often  as  his  flock  got  into  trouble 
and  that  is  one  of  the  reasons  why  the  young  men  up 
there  treated  him  with  so  much  deference,  and  had  for 
him  so  much  devotion.  He  was  of  the  old  school,  was 
"  Pops "  Fargo — the  later  generation  of  millionaires  is 
not  so  kindly,  so  given  to  good  Samaritanism  at  the 
cost  of  their  father's  hard-earned  dollars.  Just  how  much 
money  the  late  millionaire  had,  I  cannot  for  certain  tell. 
He  is  variously  rated  from  half  a  million  up.  He  owned 
considerable  real  estate,  and  stocks  and  bonds  of  value. 
The  assessor  will  doubtless  announce  that  soon  enough. 
The  estate,  I  suppose,  goes  to  his  three  nieces.  It  does  not 
fall  to  the  lot  of  The  Witness  to  announce  the  death  of  an 
individual  as  something  approaching  a  loss,  but  the  material 
out  of  which  such  men  as  J.  B.  Fargo  was  made  seems  to  be 
exhausted.  It  is  tlie  gradual  passing  away  of  his  kind 
that  may  yet  cause  the  collapse  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club. 

*    *  * 

THE  FOUNDATION  of  the  late  John  W.  Coleman's  for- 
tune was  laid  by  his  association  with  James  R.  Keene.  In 
the  good  days  of  Pine  Street  they  were  brokers  for  the 
Mackay-Flood  combination,  and,  by  speculation  on  their 
own  account,  grew  very  rich.  Coleman  was  always  a  figure 
of  some  distinction.  Under  his  supervision  the  big  Stock 
Exchange  was  projected  and  erected;  he  was  president  of 
it  several  terms,  besides  being  president  of  the  old  Union 
Club,  and  subsequently  of  the  Pacific-Union.  Indeed,  he 
enjoyed  a  genuine  popularity  in  the  latter  institution,  and 
was  a  species  of  perpetual  director.  In  the  counsels  of  the 
Board  his  voice,  which  was  always  for  conservatism,  had 
great  weight.  He  was  very  shrewd  in  his  quiet  way,  and 
an  excellent  adviser.  Or.e  of  Coleman's  few  mistakes  was 
irrvesting  with  Milton  T.  Latham  in  the  North  Pacific  Coast 
Railway,  an  enterprise  which  ruined  its  projector  and 
lost  fortunes  for  several  other  men.  Coleman  being  in, 
with  customary  tenacity  hung  on,  and,  of  the  original 
owners,  alone  retired  with  the  amount  of  his  investment 
and  something  to  boot.  Besides,  he  had  in  the  mean- 
time acted  as  president  of  the  corporation  at  a  fair  salary. 
When  he  finally  sold  out  to  J.  B.  Stetson,  Mr.  Cole- 
man became  interested  in  the  Light  aud  Power  Company 


in  Oakland,  and,  to  some  extent,  went  in  for  mining.  He 

is  associated  with  the  Treadwells  and  E.  B.  Pond  in  the 
Corral  Hollow  coal  property,  and  was  the  largest  stock- 
holder in  the  Bald  Eagle  Mine.  That  has  proved  a  profit- 
able property  for  all  coucerned.  Though  Coleman  had  none 
of  the  soaring  commercial  spirit,  he  was  a  shrewd  investor 
in  his  quiet  way.  The  direction  of  his  ability  was  develop- 
ment. Give  him  a  practical  idea  and  he  made  the  most  of 
it,  and  he  never  troubled  himself  about  exterior  concerns 
while  the  process  of  evolution  proceeded.  No  one  could 
have  been  less  sensational;  he  made  no  pretensions  to 
humor,  had  tact  in  abundance,  told  few  stories,  and  was 
devoted  to  his  children.  Indeed,  the  shock  of  his  life  was 
the  death  of  young  Ross  Coleman,  who  died  of  a  fever 
while  stationed  at  Honolulu  on  the  "Adams."  He  had 
just  graduated  from  Annapolis,  and  was  regarded  as  a 
most  promising  young  man.  The  Coleman  estate  is  reputed 
worth  considerably  over  a  million,  and  is  invested  in  such 
a  manner  that  its  value  is  liable  to  increase  rather  than 
diminish. 

*     *  * 

WHILE  the  financial  intelligence  of  the  highlj'  success- 
ful Alvinza  Hay  ward  is  never  questioned  by  those  who  know 


tive  information — would  look  packed  in  a  shape  more 
valuable,  more  portable,  like  a  Whittaker's  Almanac,  for 
instance.  Think  what  was  in  it:  trade  statistics,  of 
course;  then  accurate  accounts  of  the  counties  by  a  promi- 
nent citizen  of  each;  notes  of  the  progress  of  every 
important  town;  names  of  eminent  citizens  come  to  live 
among  us,  agricultural  details,  maps,  pictures — an  encyclo- 
ptedia  veritably,  and  reflecting  the  individuality  of  John  P. 
Young,  who  has  a  genius  for  gathering  and  presenting  in 
orderly  sequence,  facts  and  figures.  As  evidence  the  paper 
is  unassailable,  and  if  some  one  told  Mr.  Young  it  was  not 
readable  he  might  truly  answer  that  the  same  objection 
holds  good  against  both  the  dictionary  and  the  encyclo- 
padia. 

*     J,  * 
* 

EARLY  in  June  next,  the  statutory  three  years  will  have 
elapsed,  and  the  depositors  who  hkve  failed  to  bring  suit 
against  the  Pacific  Bank's  stockholders  will  be  construed  as 
acquiescing  in  the  loss  of  their  dollars.  Judging  by  the 
contests  being  filed,  the  spirit  of  acquiescence  is  not  as 
general  as  said  stockholders  might  desire.  In  defense 
against  these  claims  an  ingenious  contention  is  to  be  set  up. 
It  is  that  the  Hunt  I'S.  Ward  decision  is  applicable  to  the 


his  income,  there  are  mere  outsiders  who  dare  proclaim  cause  in  question  on  the  basis  that  the  statutory  limit  of 


him,  in  mining,  at  least,  as  fallible  as  less  gifted  mortals. 
But  these  critics  admit  his  defects  balanced  by  "  bull  luck." 
Among  the  peculiarities  of  the  old  gentleman  is  a  prejudice 
against  cross-cutting.  He  works  a  mine  straight  down  or 
across  but  only  one  way.  A  twenty-stamp  mill  has  for 
years  past  pounded  away,  day  and  night,  on  the  ore  of  the  i 
Consolidated  Eureka.  At  the  1400-feet  level  the  vein  { 
pinched,  and  Alvinza  ordered  the  property  abandoned. 
-Arrangements  were  being  made  to  sell  the  shaft  aud  the  work- 
ings for  a  nominal  figure,  when  the  superintendent,  prepar- 
ing for  abandonment,  knocked  down  a  timber;  a  slip  of 
earth  resulted,  and  exposed  a  ledge  running  parallel  with 
the  old  one,  and  as  rich  in  gold-bearing  quartz,  if  not  richer. 
The  consequence  is,  the  mill  stops  where  it  is,  though  the 
base  of  operations  is  changed  from  the  1400-feet  level  to  the 
surface;  and,  if  indications  figure  not  untruly,  the  twenty 
stamps  will  add  several  more  millions  to  the  Hayward-Ho- 
bart  pile.  By  the  way,  the  Consolidated  Eureka  is  known, 
also,  or  better,  as  the  Dead  Horse  Hill  mine.  An  old-time 
prospector  who  was  given  to  looking  for  gold  on  horseback, 
— a  practice  condemned  by  the  experts — left  his  trusty  steed 
ou  the  hillside  to  exploit  a  projecting  ore  ledge.  There 
were  rattlesnakes  about,  and  the  consequence  was  the  death 
of  the  horse,  which  occurred  subsequently  with  the  discov- 
er>'  of  the  mine. 

*     *  * 

JOURNALISM  is  so  much  in  evidence  these  latter  days 
that  it  may  seem  invidious  to  mention  the  dailies,  when 
they  are  all  speaking  so  loudly  for  themselves.  Of  course. 
I've  been  edified  by  the  Yorke-Ross  controversy,  which,  I 
am  told,  has  added  several  thousand  to  the  Cn//'s  circula- 
tion, besides  making  the  Catholic  champion  the  most  pop- 
ular man  in  his  church.  I  am  also  full  of  admiration  for 
the  exhaustive  manner  in  which  the  full  details  of  the 
Brown-Overman-Davidson  scandal  have  been  hunted  up 
and  exposed  for  us.    This  admirable  zeal  for  the  public 


liability  commences  when  the  deposit  is  made  rather  than 
at  the  moment  of  the  Bank's  failure.  If  this  were  true, 
deposits  untouched  in  a  bank  for  three  years  would  become 
the  property  of  the  banker,  iuasmuch  as  the  claims  of  the 
owner  against  the  stockholder  would  then  be  outlawed. 
Some  three  hundred  thousand  dollars  of  the  total  indebt- 
edness is  thus  affected,  and  the  manipulators  who  are 
financing  the  wrecked  institution,  think  they  have  found  a 
loophole  that  may  save  and  make  them  much  money. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  to  the  contrary,  notwithstanding,  I  am  told  the 
alliance  between  the  Wise  family  and  Boss  Buckley  grows 
closer  as  the  season  progresses.  Considering  the  affiliation 
of  the  Collector  with  the  wool  industry,  it  is  not  astonishing 
that  now  they  have  really  come  together,  he  and  the  leader 
of  the  ''lambs"  find  much  in  common.  Harry  Wise,  who 
IS  nothing  if  not  practical,  has  cleverly  suggested  that  the 
Occidental  Club  might  be  made  a  source  of  income,  rather 
than  of  expense,  to  the  Boss  if  he  would  but  consent  to  his 
followers  sharing  the  usual  fate  of  sheep,  and  being  sheared 
according  to  the  approved  methods  of  wool  gathering. 
The  Collector  suggests  that  the  product  might  prove  rather 
coarse  for  commercial  purposes,  and  the  Boss  believes  the 
lambs  more  attuned  to  shearing  than  being  shorn.  Harry, 
however  is  enthusiastic,  and  1  solemnly  warn  the  members 
of  the  Occidental  Club  that  he  has  designs  on  their  fleece. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  no  denying  the  fact  that  the  Gymkana  races 
at  Burlingame,  New  Year's  Day,  were  a  flat  failure.  It 
was  impossible  to  induce  the  men  to  participate.  The 
majority  of  those  who  excel  in  riding  foresaw  themselves  in 
imagination,  caricatured  and  guyed  in  the  daily  prints,  and 
did  not  relish  the  possibi.ity.  Strange  to  say,  however,  the 
games  were  passed  over  without  comment.  Not  a  picture 
nor  a  diverting  phrase  even  about  Talbot  Clifton,  whose 


who  watch  with  naked  and  disillusionized  eyes  the  news- 
paper game.    Of  course,  the  matter  is  read — the  vultures 


weal  naturally  fills  with  admiration  and  wonder  those  of  us  |        figure  is  generally  the  mark  of  journalistic  shafts.  The 

liberties  of  the  press  are,  of  course,  the  salient  drawback  of 
life  in  a  city  of  the  second-class.  Gymkana  races,  chasing 
Iways  gather  round  the  carrion — but  the  theory  that  the  spoons,  threading  needles,  etc  ,  form  really  a  very  manly 
public  should  have  all  it  craves  has  been  as  often  disproved  diversion,  as  they  illustrate  the  proficiency  of  the  partici- 
as  the  old  saying  which  made  "  vox  populi,  vox  dei."  If  pants  on  horseback.  Every  year  there  are  races  of  this  charac. 
some  beneficent  Legislature  would  but  protect  us  from  the  |  ter  at  Westchester,  at  the  Myopia,  and  at  the  several  other 
liberties  of  the  press;  they  concern  us  far  more  than  its  [  country  clubs  attached  to  New  York,  Boston,  and  Philadel- 
liberty.    However,  all  this  does  not  apply  to  the  fi»//t-//n,  !  piji^.  These  affairs  are  reported,  as  a  matter  of  course.  Here 


which  is  being  excellently  and  respectably  handled,  has 
trebled  in  circulation,  increased  its  street  sales  ten-fold, 


it  is  different.  The  newspapers  fancy  it  makes  them  subscri- 
bers south  of  Market  Street  to  guy  the  aristocracy;  then  the 


and  is,  therefore,  encouraged  to  continued  well-doing.    Its  young  men  who  partake  in  the  games  are  guyed  down  town 
Saturday  supplement  represents  good  as  opposed  to  flash  j  on  being  '  Society,"  which  we  are  still  provincial  enough  to 
journalism,  and  is  one  of  the  most  readable  Saturday  papers 
issued  in  America,  a  dictum  which  is  both  sweeping  and 
true. 

*    *  * 

The  subject  of  the  New  Year's  Chronicle  is  one  to  be 
approached  in  a  spirit  of  reverence.  It  is  a  heavyweight 
paper,  as  ponderous  as  a  reference  library,  and  as  valuable. 
I  know  none  who  has  read  it — indeed,  it  is  not  meant 
to  be  read — but  to  be  kept  for  use.  It  is  an  eucyclopsedia 
of  California,  useful,  eminently  useful.  Indeed,  if  you 
are  in  business,  or  in  mining,  or  in  agriculture,  or  in  real 
estate — you've  simply  got  to  have  it.  Looking  over  its 
huge  pages  one  cannot  help  thinking  how  much  better  the 
vast  fund  of  information — creditable,  authentic,  authorita- 


consider  a  combination  of  distinction  and  reproach. 

*     *  * 

The  gathering  at  Burlingame  last  Sunday  was  slim  in 
comparison  with  preceding  Sabbaths,  due,  I  imagine,  to 
the  impression  rain  was  due  and  might  fall  at  any  time. 
Among  the  visitors  at  lunch  was  Frank  Newlands,  whose 
spirited  if  bloody  utterances  on  the  British  tyrant  found 
response  in  so  many  a  gallant  breast.  His  stay  here  was 
a  very  brief  one,  and  he  left  for  the  East  almost  immedi- 
ately. Apropos  of  Burlingame,  my  paragraph  about  the 
^  absence  of  the  Crockers,  last  week,  was  misleading.  They 
1  came  down  on  New  Year's  day  and  spent  the  holiday  there. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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THE  LEAP  YEAR  PROBLEM. 


HOW  FAR  MAY  A  WOMAN  GO  TOWARDS  ENCOURAGING 
A  MAN   TO  PROPOSE. 


"  I  wonder,"  said  a  lazy  voice  from  the  divan,  "  I  wonder 
how  far  a  woman  ought  to  go  towards  proposing." 

"  Is  this  a  question  of  ethics  or  merely  one  of  expediency, 
Flo?  "  asked  a  tall  girl,  who  was  looking  out  the  window  at 
the  slowly  retreating  fog. 

"  How  should  I  know;  I  never  went  to  college,  thank 
heaven,"  said  Flo,  emerging  from  the  cushions  and  trying 
to  toss  the  top  of  a  candy  box  into  the  fire. 

"I  am  surprised  to  hear  such  a  question  from  my  dear 
sister" — this  from  the  manipulator  of  a  pair  of  curling 
tongs.  "  From  my  knowledge  of  her  tactics,  I  supposed 
her  to  be  wiser  on  this  subject  than  there  is  any  necessity 
— even  for  a  Society  girl." 

"  Wait  till  you've  been  out  five  years,"  returned  Flo,  with 
dangerous  sweetness. 

"  I  suppose,"  continued  the  manipulator,  enforcing 
silence  with  her  hot  tongs,  "  I  suppose  you  want  to  know 
when  '  encouragement '  ceases  to  be  a  proposal  producer 
and  becomes  a  nauseator.  In  other  words,  how  large  a 
dose  of  encouragement  a  man  can  stand  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Flo,  smiling  demurely,  "  /  found  that  out  my 
first  season;  encouragement,  which  is  recognized  as  such, 
is  not  the  sort  of  thing  which  draws  a  proposal  from  the 
average  man — some  other  man  does  that." 

"Yes,"  said  the  manipulator,  "that's  what.  Sitting  in 
the  same  hammock  is  pretty  effectual,  too;  and  showing 
vour  rings  without  taking  them  off,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing." 

"  Don't  say  vulgar  things,  Beatrice." 

"  No,  I'll  only  do  them — when  I've  been  out  five  win- 
ters," retorted  Beatrice,  whose  temper  was  not  improved 
by  the  accidental  burning  oflF  of  a  lock  of  her  hair. 

"Of  course,"  said  Flo,  after  a  pause,  "I  know  that  in  the 
long  run  proposing  outright  would  not  work  at  all,  that  is  if 
matrimony  was  the  object.  At  first,  a  man  might  accept 
because  he  was  rattled,  but  after  a  while  it  would  be  as 
useless  as  a  pink  coat  in  a  San  Francisco  which  had  not  a 
Charlie  Baldwin.  What  I  am  trying  to  get  at  is  if  there  is 
any  moral  objection  to  a  woman  being  the  first  to  tell  her 
love." 

"Then  it  is  the  ethical  side  of  the  question  which 
troubles  you,"  said  the  tall  girl. 

"No,  oh,  no,"  said  Flo,  "nothing  really  troubles  me 
since  I  managed  to  get  Beatrice  partners  for  all  the  cotil- 
lions. You  need  not  glare  at  me  like  that,  Trix;  it's  more 
than  some  sisters  could  do." 

'  I  don't  see,"  said  the  tall  girl,  trying  to  look  as  if  she 
had  heard  nothing,  "I  don't  see,  myself,  why  women 
shouldn't  propose,  though  there  are  certain  physiological 
indica'ions  that  nature  intended  her  to  be  sought.  Indeed, 
I  think  it  would  be  better  for  women  to  take  the  initiative. 
Owing  to  the  fact  that  for  ages  women  have  been  forced  by 
men  to  hold  their  passions  in  check  for  the  good  of  the 
family,  we  are  less  apt  to  be  swept  away  by  mere  physical 
excitement,  and  are,  therefore,  more  likely  to  make  a  wise 
choice." 

"They  take  the  initiative  now,"  remarked  Beatrice. 
"  You  just  ought  to  see  Flo  " 

"Yes,  yes,"  interrupted  the  tall  girl,  "  I  know  they  do. 
They  lead  men  on  at  a  great  rate,  but  it  is  done  coquettishly 
and  not  on  the  square.  II  is  not  the  right  sort  of  encour- 
agement." 

"  Polly,  my  child."  said  Flo  to  the  tall  girl;  "  so  long  as 
men  remain  what  they  now  are  the  woman  who  encou- 
rages her  admirers  in  what  you  consider  the  '  right  way' 
will  die  an  old  maid — unless  she  is  an  heiress." 

"It  may  be  so,"  said  Polly,  "but  I  can't  help  hoping 
and  believing  that  there  are  m.en  who  can  be  more  attracted 
by  frank  and  straightforward  methods  than  by  coquettish 
appeals  to  their  senses,  or  by  exciting  in  them  the  spirit  of 
the  chase." 

Flo  lifted  her  eyebrows.  "My  dear,  it  won't  do.  When 
you  have  lived  a  little  longer  you  will  know  as  I  do  that 
to  make  a  man  crazy  enough  over  you  to  want  to  marry  you 
be  must  first  be  made  to  believe  you  profoundly  attracted 
by  him;  next,  just  a  soupcon  of  doubt;  then  a  suspicion 
that  another  man  is  getting  ahead  of  him,  and — voila — you 
have  a  proposal.  He  must  never  be  too  sure.  It  is  so 
easy  to  renounce  a  love  of  which  one  is  sure — unless,  of 
course,  it  is  that  of  an  heiress." 

"Heiresses  certainly  do  alter  cases,"  said  Polly,  reflect- 
ively. "  Unless  a  woman  was  financially  independent  she, 
of  course,  would  not  like  to  ask  a  man  to  marry  her,  for  it 
would  be  asking  him  to  support  her  in  return  for  what  the 
world  considers  almost  nothing.  It  seems  to  me,  however, 
false  pride  and  false  modesty  which  keeps  her  from  telling 
the  man  she  loves  that  '  there's  only  one  man  in  the  world 
for  me.'" 

"How  awfully  queer,"  said  an  Oakland  girl  who  had 
been  busy  in  the  next  room  trying  to  get  a  dress,  six  par- 
cels, a  pair  of  overshoes,  and  a  mackintosh  in  a  valise  which 
had  properly  been  considered  full  when  it  came  across  the 
bay  around  the  dress  alone.  "  How  awfully  queer;  why,  in 
Oakland  we  like  one  man  almost  as  well  as  another;  and  I 
wouldn't  tell  a  man  I  loved  him  for  anything." 


"  No,  I  suppose  you  wouldn't.   You  are  too  truthful," 

said  Polly  from  the  doorway.    "  By-by,  girls;  I  am  going' 

out  to  the  Park  with  Mrs.  A         for  a  spin  on  our  wheels."  | 

"  Do  you  suppose  she  will  ever  propose  to  a  man  ?  "  asked 
the  Oakland  girl,  as  they  heard  the  elastic  step  die  away  on 
the  stairs. 

"  She!  No!  "  exclaimed  Beatrice.  "She  will  never  come 
half  so  near  it  as  some  other  people  I  know." 

''  Meaning  me,"  remarked  Flo.  "  Well,  I  frankly  con- 
fess I  like  to  make  men  consider  the  question;  even  a  use- 
less proposal  is  worth  something  to  me,  as  a  torn  foreign 
stamp  is  to  a  collector." 

"A  proposal  collector  would  have  a  hard  time  across  the 
bay,"  said  the  Oakland  girl, 

"  Same  here,"  said  Flo.  "  It  takes  lots  of  encouragement, 
and  of  a  peculiar  kind,  too;  and.  girls,  this  has  been  a  very 
Leap-yearish  pow-wow,  but  it  has  not  changed  any  of  my 
theories.    I  believe  that  the  amount  of  encouragement 

which  it  is  right  for  a  woman  to  give  a  man  is  just  so 

much  as  she  can  without  his  twigging." 

"  I,"  said  Beatrice,  "  think  that  women  need  go  no  farther 
towards  proposing  than  they  have  always  done,  maybe  not 
so  far." 

"With  us,"  said  the  Oakland  girl,  "the  amount  of 
encouragement  depends  on  how  much  it  takes  to  produce  a 
proposal,  but  we  never  discuss  such  matters  at  all.  They 
are  awfully  interesting,  but  I  must  catch  the  twelve  o'clock 
boat.  I  had  a  lovely  time  at  the  cotillion  last  night,  Flo, 
and  I  do  hope  you'll  come  over  to  ours  next  week.  You 
will  meet  all  of  your  old  set  there.  Good-by,  dear,  do 
come." 

"  Your  old  set,  h'm,"  said  Flo,  when  she  returned  from 
speeding  the  parting  guest,  "old  set.  Well,  my  complex- 
ion is  fresher  than  hers  is,  even  if  she  does  belong  to  the 
young  one." 

"  It's  pinker,"  said  Beatrice,  "but  you  know  it  isn't  safe 
to  buy  rouge  in  Oakland,  for  the  druggists  know  everybody, 
and  the  girls  haven't  any  maids  to  buy  it  for  them." 

B.  H. 


MARIE  WAINWRIGHT. 


THE  ACTRESS  TALKS  BOOKS  AND  MUSIC  AND  HER 
CAREER. 


What  a  world  of  welcome  there  is  in  a  bright  fire  I  I 
realized  this,  as  I  stepped  from  the  cold  outside,  into  the 
Baldwin  Hotel,  and  taking  the  elevator,  made  my  way 
through  the  long  corridors  to  Miss  Wainwrighl's  room.  I 
heard  the  sound  of  a  piano  as  I  approached — some  one  was 
lightly  fingering  a  bit  of  Schumann,  or,  was  it  Chopin?  I 
knocked,  the  music  ceased,  and  the  door  flew  open  suddenly 
and  wide,  and  a  bright  flame  suddenly  shot  up  in  a  grate 
opposite.  What  a  difference  there  is  in  the  opening  of 
doors.  Did  you  never  realize  what  a  sense  of  being  shut- 
out— not  wanted — a  narrow  crevice  of  open  door  gives  you? 
But  when  it  is  flung  wide,  and  you  see  the  glint  of  glowing 
coals  beyond,  you  feel  the  welcome,  the  hospitality  of  it, 
even  before  a  word  of  greeting  reaches  you. 

Where  was  I  ?  Oh,  yes — in  this  instance  the  door  opened 
wide,  and  a  dainty  little  woman  in  a  pretty  silk  kimono, 
stood  before  me  with  hair  drawn  back,  somewhat  a  la  chi- 
noise — otherwise,  she  was  fair-haired, delicate  featured,  high- 
bred. 

"  Miss  Wainwright  ?  "  I  said. 

"  Yes,  and  you  are  "  as  she  read  my  name  from 

the  card  which  had  preceded  me,  "I  am  very  pleased  to 
meet  you." 

"Are  you  really?"  I  asked,  half  amused,  and  glancing  at 
her  quickly,  to  see  how  she  would  take  the  sudden  attack. 
"You  see,"  I  continued,  "  I  fancy  I  am  a  sort  of  bugbear  to 
most  of  you."  The  quiet  little  laugh  which  answered  me 
was  a  half  confession. 

"  Well,  the  newspapers  do  say  things,  sometimes  " 

"Oh,  never  mind  the  papers,"  I  replied,  "they  have  to 
say  something,  you  know — we'll  leave  them  out  entirely, 
and  just  have  a  little  talk  all  to  ourselves.  I  heard  some  one 
playing,"  I  said,  "some one  who  touched  the  keys  lovingly, 
was  it  you  ?  "  and  I  looked  toward  the  other  room  to  see  if 
any  one  tlse  could  be  there. 

"It  was  I,"  replied  Miss  Wainwright — and  looking  at  me 
earnestly,  she  asked; 

"Are  you  a  musician  yourself,  that  you  sound  the  char- 
acter note  of  the  touch  so  well?  " 

"  Yes,  and — no,"  I  answered.  "I  am  passionately  fond 
of  being  ministered  unto,  musically — you  understand  ?  " — 
pausing  an  instant — "but  I  have  ceased  to  make  any 
attempt  at  expression  in  that  direction,  myself." 

"  It  is  one  of  my  greatest  pleasures,"  remarked  Miss 
Wainwright.  "Music  and  reading  are  my  pastimes.  I 
devour  books,  so  to  speak,  and  I  love  music." 

"  What  are  you  reading  now?"  I  asked,  as  my  eyes  fell 
on  a  book  lying  by  her  side  on  the  sofa,  where  she  had 
seated  herself. 

"Well,  I  have  just  finished  Marie  Corelli's  latest — The 
Sorrows  of  Satan.  Usually  novels  do  not  interest  me  much. 
Two  years  ago  I  started  reading  Robert  Browning,  and  I 
went  through  his  works." 

"What  an  undertaking,"  I  exclaimed.  "I  confess  to 
liking  some  of  his  shorter  poems,  and  I  did  manage  to 
grope  through  7ht  Red  Cotton  Night  Cap  Country,  but  after 


that,  I  went  no  farther.  Not  because  he  is  not  good  read- 
ing," I  went  on,  "  but  simply  because  I  feel  myself  only 
slowly  clambering  up  that  high  hill  ou  which  he  stands— I 
cannot  reach  him." 

"He  is  difficult  to  reach,"  remarked  Miss  Wainwriwht. 
"After  that,"  she  continued,  "I  look  up  Elizabeth  Barrett 
Browning  " 

"Ah,"  I  interrupted,  "now  you  touch  upon  one  of  my 
own  favorites.  I  have  even  the  temerity  to  ihink  that, 
while  she  is  less  (lifTuult  to  understand,  she  is  yet  her  hus- 
band's superior.    Well,  what  next  ?  "  I  asked. 

Leaning  forward  and  looking  at  me,  half-laughing,  as  if 
preparing  to  enjoy  my  surprise,  she  said,  suddenly,  "  Car. 
lyle." 

I  fell  back  in  my  chair.  "  You  i7r^' brave,"  I  said,  look- 
ing at  her  in  amazement,  "and  you  have  been  able  to  dis- 
entangle your  brain  from  his  meshes  sufficiently  to  read 
The  Son  mus  of  Satan  since  ?  " 

"  Well,  it  was  curiosity,  sheer  curiosity,  that  led  me  to 
read  it.  Corelli  tires  me,  as  a  rule;  but,  after  reading  sev- 
eral criticisms  of  it,  I  thought  I  must  see  for  myself  what 
was  in  it." 

"That  is  the  book  which  slates  the  critics  so,  and  in 
which  there  are  but  two  virtuous  people — the  authoress 
and  the  Prince  of  Wales?"  I  interrogated. 

"  Yes,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  placed  the  stamp  of  his 
approval  on  it.  You  know,"  continued  the  actress,  "it  is  a 
rabid  satire  on  English  Society,  its  fads  and  shams,  but  it 
is  not  a  book  one  could  recommend  for  indiscriminate 
reading." 

"  But  how  do  you  ever  get  time  for  all  your  reading,  with 
your  professional  work  on  your  hands  also?" 

"Well,  I  go  out  very  little.  What  leisure  I  have  is  spent 
reading  and  at  the  piano,  (or  nine  months  of  the  year.  But 
when  I  take  niy  three  months'  vacation  I  ju,st  shut  myself 
up  in  niy  house  in  New  York,  and  never  permit  a  play  book 
nor  even  an  allusion  to  my  profession  to  enter  it.  That 
time  is  all  my  very  own,  and  I  devote  myself  entirely  to  the 
things  I  love  best.  You  know,"  she  continued,  "it  was  my 
intention  to  follow  a  musical  career,  when  I  was  a  girl;  but 
I  ran  away  and  got  married  when  I  was  fifteen  years  old, 
and  it  was  only  some  years  later,  when  misfortunes  came, 
that  I  decided  to  go  on  the  stage.  My  d6but  was  made 
witn  Rignold  in  Henry  V." 

"  Handsome  George  Rignold?"  I  put  in,  interrogatively. 

"  Yes.  I  remained  with  him  some  time;  then  I  went  with 
Edwin  Booth,  and  my  last  engagement  before  I  had  a  com- 
pany of  my  own  was  with  Lawrence  Barrett." 

Miss  Wainwright  is  a  daughter  of  Commodore  Wain- 
wright, who  was  killed  during  the  Rebellion,  in  the  engage- 
ment of  the  Harriet  Lane.  Her  mother  was  a  Page  of 
Virginia — one  of  the  F.  F.  Vs.  Miss  Wainwright  feels  a  par- 
donable pride  in  the  fact.  "  I  do  feel  a  liitle  bit  proud  of  that 
drop  of  blue  blooH,"  she  said,  when  tnenlioning  the  fact. 
Most  of  her  girlhood  was  passed  in  France,  under  the  care 
of  an  aunt.  She  is  a  fluent  French  scholar,  and  a  woman  of 
large,  general  information,  as  well  as  of  no  small  degree  of 
culture.  In  appearance  she  is  not  tall,  but  she  is  '  divinely 
fair,"  and  has  an  exquisitely  penciled  brow —  he  purely 
artistic — and  a  finelv  chiseled,  aristocratic  nose.  H<  r  face, 
at  first  sight,  might  be  called  a  trifle  haughty,  but,  when 
she  talks,  "t  lights  up  warmly  and  .sensitively.  Her  e\  es 
are  of  a  deep  blue,  and  indi<-ate,  by  their  constantly  chang- 
ing expression,  an  intensely  emotional  and  high-strung, 
nervous  temperament.  She  has  tiny  hands  and  feet,  and 
carries  herself  with  a  certain  air  of  distinction. 

Several  cards  of  visitors  who  were  waiting  be'ow  were 
brought  to  her,  so  I  felt  it  necessary  to  retiie.  As  I  rose  to 
go,  she  broke  off  a  rose  from  some  that  stood  on  the  table 
and  presented  it  to  me. 

"  I  shall  keep  it  and  prize  it,''  I  said,  as  I  bowed  mvself 
out.  E.  D.  H. 


This  is  a  day  of  "specialism,"  The 
manufacturer  realizes  that  the  pieces- 
maker  can  do  his  particular  line  of 
work  better  and  quicker  than  the  all" 
'round  man,  The  piece  worker  is  a 
specialist.  A. 

You  don't  attempt  to  try  your  own 
law  cases,  make  your  own  clothes,  pull 
your  own  teeth—  you  go  (o  the  lawyer 
the  tailor,  the  dentist,  and  save  time 
and  money  by  doing  so.  These  men 
arc  specialists.  AAA 

WE  are  specialists,  Planning,  pre" 
paring,  placing,  pushing  advertising  is 
our  sole  business,-  wc  have  made  of 
it  a  study,  and  have  had  years  of  cx" 
perience,        A       A       A  A 

Wc  shall  be  glad  to  forward  further 
particulars  to  any  interested  party,  A 

A  A 

WILDER  &  CO. 

St<eciaUils,  in  Advertising 

621  Market  Street  San  Francisco 
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THE     WAV  K 


CLERICAL  SKETCHES. 


No.  6.    A  PRIESTLY  VICTORY. 


Some  people  say  that  priests  are  heartless  beings.  Others 
scruple  not  to  afftrm  that  the  trim,  black  cassock  hides  a 
furnace  of  the  most  ardent  passion,  which  burns  the  more 
fiercely  because  it  has  no  lawful  vent.  Neither  assertion 
is  absolutely  correct;  wholesale  statements  seldom  are. 
Among  the  clergy  there  are  men  apparently  devoid  of  every 
human  feeling,  just  such  loveless  creatures  as  we  often 
meet  in  other  ranks  of  life.  Others  tliere  are,  who,  after 
vainly  essaying  to  resist  the  overwhelming  avalanche  of 
inborn  longings,  fall  victims  to  the  mighty,  mystic  force 
which  has  brought  conquerors  beneath  its  feet;  while  others 
still,  and  they  are  many,  fight  against  the  tyrant's  sweet 
yet  terrible  advances,  till  old  age  or  death  brings  the 
unequal  contest  to  an  end. 

In  this  last  category  must  be  placed  the  name  of  one 
who  was  once  my  bosom  friend — a  name  which,  as  I  write 
it,  brings  before  me  the  reverently  cherished  recollection  of 
a  martyr  to  cold,  stern,  relentless  duty. 

At  the  early  age  of  twenty-two  years,  after  a  long  and 
brilliant  university  course  at  the  Apostolic  Tridentiue  Col- 
lege at  Guadalajara,  Alberto  de  Celis  was  ordained  priest 
by  special  papal  dispensation,  and  through  family  influence 
secured  a  beiielice  as  prebendary  of  the  aucient  cathedral 
church  of  Antequera.  He  seemed  younger  even  than  he 
really  was.  His  smooth,  olive  face,  as  yet  untouched  by 
the  r.izor,  was  like  that  of  a  girl.  There  was  something 
about  him  which  proclaimed  a  certain  degree  of  weakness, 
strongly  mingled  with  obstinacy,  while  the  ardent  religious 
fervor  was  perhaps  the  most  salient  feature  in  his  character. 
As  to  his  appearance,  it  was  refined  and  elegant.  He  was  a 
type  of  unsullied,  boyish  innocence  and  beauty.  His  frank, 
black  eyes,  his  child-like  moutli,  and  open  forehead, 
crowned  by  a  tangled  mass  of  raven  curls,  all  bespoke  a 
bov  as  yet  untarnished  by  the  breatli  of  sin  and  passion. 

Within  less  than  a  year  after  his  elevation  to  the  priest- 
hood, the  young  Doctor  de  Celis  frll  a  victim  to  the  dreadful 
yellow  fever.  For  over  a  fortnight  he  battled  face  to  face 
with  death.  At  length,  a  mere  shadow  of  his  former  self, 
he  was  assured  by  his  medical  attendants  that  the  fever  had 
been  subdued.  However,  before  resuming  his  duties,  a 
long  rest  in  some  liealth  resort  would  be  necessary.  .'Vccord- 
ingly,  the  young  prebendarj'  betook  himself  to  Villa  Her- 
mosa,  a  pretty  mountain  town  in  the  depths  of  the  Sierra 
de  Santa  Lucia,  in  search  of  the  health  and  strength  which 
seemed  to  have  deserted  liim  forever. 

There,  amid  the  lovely  mountain  scenery,  cheered  by  the 
songs  of  countless  birds,  and  amused  by  the  simple  talk  of 
the  unlettered  village  folk,  life  seemed  to  throb  each  day 
with  greater  vigor  in  the  boj'-priest's  wasted  frame.  But 
there  was  still  another,  and  perhaps  a  more  powerful  reason 
for  the  improvement  in  his  health.  Among  the  other  guests 
at  the  little  inn  was  DuTia  Adelaida  Suarez,  the  wife  of  old 
General  Suarez,  perhaps  the  most  unprincipled  old  rake  in 
all  Antequera  and  the  surrounding  country.  In  sheer  dis- 
gust at  her  husband's  shameless  profligacj',  Dona  Adelaida 
had  withdrawn  herself  from  his  side,  and  gone  in  search  of 
peace  in  a  lile  of  absolute  retirement. 

The  two  were  much  together.  The  chatter  of  the  un- 
couth rustics  about  them  soon  became  tiresome  to  both 
and  each  found  in  the  other  the  only  congenial  spirit  in  the 
little  place.  Adelaida  was  a  radiant  beauty  of  the  warm, 
golden  blonde  type  peculiar  to  old  Castile.  Alberto,  poor 
foolish  boy  that  he  was,  failed  to  notice  how  her  deep 
violet  eyes  glowed  with  a  strange  unwonted  brilliancy  at 
his  approach,  nor  did  he  pay  attention  to  the  lingering 
pressure  of  the  dainty  hand  which  he  lightly  took  in  his 
each  time  tliey  met  or  parted.  To  him  she  was  simply  the 
old  General's  wife — a  nice  companion  for  his  daily  walk,  a 
woman  of  education  and  refinement,  and  the  only  person  of 
his  social  rank  in  the  dull  little  town. 

One  day  they  were  rambling  in  a  little  glen  at  some  dis- 
tance from  the  inn,  when  .Adelaida  noticed  a  delicate  blue 
blossom  of  the  "  Virgin's  mantle"  banging  from  a  cliff  be- 
side them. 

"Oh,  what  a  lovely  flower!"  she  exclaimed.  "I  must 
have  it  for  my  hair  t(j-iiight." 

"I  will  get  it  for  you,"  began  the  priest,  gallantly. 

"No,  no,"  she  interrupted,  "I  want  to  get  it  myself.  I 
can  climb  as  well  as  you." 

"  Let  us  both  climb  for  it,"  rejoined  Alberto  gaily;  "  you 
can  go  first." 

Without  further  parley  Adelaida  commenced  to  scale  the 
cliff.  Standing  aside,  the  young  prebendary  was  about  to 
rally  her  upon  her  unscientific  mode  of  climbing  when  one 
of  tile  dainty  feet  slipped  on  a  loose  stone  and  she  fell  back- 
ward. Alberto  caught  her  in  his  arms  before  her  form 
could  strike  the  ground. 

"  .\re  you  hurt?  "he  inquired,  gazing  into  her  eyes  with 
troubled  concern. 

"Hurt,"  she  repeated,  lowering  her  gaze,  while  her 
cheek  became  crimson;  "how  could  I  feel  any  hurt  with 
your  arms  about  me  ?  " 

Then  the  youthful  prtbendary  learned  a  lesson  iu  a 
science  hitherto  unkiiou  ii  to  bini.  Without  knowing  why 
he  did  it,  he  rested  his  cheek  against  the  lovely  face  beside 
him.  Then  he  touclitd  his  lips  to  hers,  and  they  only  too 
gladly  responded  to  his  caress.  A  strange  new  sense  of 
torturing  bli.ss,  of  maddening,  delicious  pain,  coursed 
through  his  being,  and  he  knew  at  last  that  the  boy  of  an 
hour  ago  was  now  a  man. 

At  first,  Adelaide  was  half  amused,  half  frightened  at  the 
amorous  impetuosity  of  his  caresses.  Then,  little  by  little, 
she  commenced  to  realize  that  she  was  receiving  the  first 
fruits  of  a  man's  maiden  love.  With  face  and  breast  aflame, 
she  bent  in  glad  submission  to  the  sweet  supremacy  which 
woman  ever  recognizes  in  her  lord.  The  hours  sped  on 
amid  jovs  so  strangely  sweet  that  both  the  sharers  in  love's 
soft  delights  were  surprised  to  see  that  night  was  coming 
on. 

"  It  is  time  to  return,"  said  Alberto  in  a  peculiarly  al- 
tered tone.  He  helped  Adelaide  to  rise,  and,  like  the  gen- 
tleman he  was,  accompanied  her  to  the  inn,  where  he 
courteously  declined  an  invitation  to  spend  the  remainder 
of  the  evening  with  her. 

The  next  morning  he  was  gone.  Before  dawn  he  had 
returned  to  the  city  with  a  throng  of  peasants  who  were 
going  to  Market,  leaving  for  Adelaida — only  his  card. 

The  mountain  solitude  of  Villa  Hermosa  had  lost  all 
clia'ni  for  the  old  general's  neglected  bri(ie.  Turn  where 
she  niijjht,  a  love-lit  boyish  face  seemed  to  haunt  her  by  its 
absence.    As  the  needle  turns  toward  the  pole  so  Adelaida's 


heart  yearned  with  a  longing  that  was  invincible  for  the 
one  who  had  been  able  to  stir  its  deepest  and  most  sacred 
pulses.  Three  days  after  Alberto's  departure  she  too  left 
for  the  city. 

Weeks  passed  before  they  met.  Each  day  in  the  gilded 
solitude  and  abandonment  of  her  husband's  house  in  town, 
poor  Adelaida  waited,  hoping would  come.  At  last  she 
could  wait  no  longer.  One  bright  Sunday  morning  the 
love-lorn  lady  donned  her  church  costume  of  rich  black 
silk  and  priceless  filmy  lace,  and  entered  the  grim,  stately 
cathedral.  The  solemn  mass  had  just  begun.  Robed  in 
dazzling  priestly  vestments,  and  surrounded  by  richly 
attired  ministers,  she  saw  the  one  for  whom  her  heart  was 
calling. 

But  how  changed  he  was  !  Those  deep  black  eyes,  which 
had  looked  love  into  her  own,  were  girt  about  with  hollow, 
dark  blue  circles;  the  soft  cheeks  which  had  lain  so  lovingly 
by  hers  were  sunken  and  shaded  now.  A  deathly  chill 
seized  upon  her.  She  cojilinued  to  gaze  at  her  boy  lover 
with  her  whole  soul  in  her  eyes.  Once  during  the  service 
as  he  turned  toward  the  vast  crowd  of  worshippers,  Alberto 
noticed  her.  She  saw  a  sudden  tremor  pass  through  his 
slender  form,  and  then  the  solemn  service  proceeded  to  its 
close. 

Like  one  walking  in  sleep,  Dona  Adelaida  re-entered  her 
little  chaise  and  returned  to  her  lonely,  elegant  abode.  The 
day  passed  slowly,  until  towards  evening  her  eyes  bright- 
ened and  her  soul  became  glad  with  a  sudden  resolve. 

"  What  need  we  care  for  the  miserable  chit-chat  of  this 
antiquated  town.'"'  she  mused  "  He  will  come  with  me, 
and  we  will  go  together  to  the  United  States  or  to  some 
oiher  far-off  place  where  we  can  be  free.  There  I  will 
restore  him  to  health  and  strength;  there  we  will  live  for 
each  other,  and  the  great  God  who  allowed  us  to  meet  will 
pardon  us,  even  though  our  love  seems  little  iu  accord  with 
the  laws  of  Holy  Church." 

At  this  stage  in  her  meditations,  a  servant  entered  bear- 
ing a  card  The  lady  took  it  carelessly,  but  her  eyes  be- 
came bright  with  unshed  tears  as  she  read  engraved  upon 
the  bit  of  pasteboard, 

Albkrto  de  Chlis 
Prebendary  of  the  Cathedral  of  Antequera 

"  Let  him  come  in,"  she  said  in  a  smothered  voice  to  the 
maid,  and  in  another  instant  he  stood  before.  As  she  gazed 
upon  him,  Adelaida  advanced  toward  the  one  for  whom  her 
soul  had  hungered  for  so  long.  He  waved  her  back  with  an 
imperious  gesture. 

"  Do  not  approach  me,"  he  commanded.  "Once  we  set 
at  naught  the  laws  of  God,  the  precepts  of  the  Church,  and 
the  sacred  canons  of  honor.  But  now,  our  momentary  folly 
past,  we  must  refrain  from  even  recollecting  our  brief  hour 
of  sinful  dalliance.  I  am  not  made  of  iron  or  of  ice.  I, 
too,  have  suffered  much.  If  you  would  free  yourself  from 
the  damning  fetters  of  a  guilty  passion,  do  as  I  have  done. 
Look,  look  at  the  breast  which  once  harbored  an  impure 
heart." 

As  he  spoke,  the  young  prebendary  loosened  his  black 
silk  cassock  and  displayed  his  naked  chest.  Over  the 
region  of  the  heart  was  a  gaping,  festering  wound. 

'  Day  by  day,"  he  continued,  averting  his  looks  from 

'  the  horror-stricken  woman  who  had  sunk  upon  her  knees 
before  him,  "day  by  day  have  I  kept  this  wound  fresh.  As 

I  time  goes  on,  I  will  be  able  to  kill  this  vile  passion,  or  die 
in  the  attempt.    What  though  my  life  be  sacrificed?    If  1 

1  die,  I  will  die  a  martyr  to  my  duty.    Do  not  speak,"  he 

!  exclaimed,  as  he  noticed  Adelaida's  lips  opening.  "  Do  not 
speak.  I  am  still  made  of  flesh.  And  now. . .  .1  leave  j-ou 
forever." 

'     Six  months  later  the  young  priest  died.    Some  said  his 
1  untimely  demise  was  brought  about  by  severe  penitential 
practises — others  that  his  system  had  never  recovered  from 
the  ravages  of  the  fever;  but  I,  who  knew  his  story  from 
his  own  lips,  believe  he  died  of  a  broken  heart. 

Peter  Plympey, 


THE  LOCAL  LITERARY  MARKET. 


A  BLANK  OUTLOOK  FOR  FICTION. 


Once — it  was  in  the  reign  of  Mrs.  Atherton,  I  think — some 
red-eyed  enthusiast  asserted  that  San  Francisco  was  des- 
tined to  be  the  literary  center  of  America.  A  most  patriotic 
announcement  truly,  and,  at  the  moment,  it  was  properly 
debated  with  caustic  flings  for  the  unhappy  pessimist  who 
declared  the  era  as  far  off  as  the  Golden  Age  or  Utopia.  How 
distant  are  both,  the  latest  war  scare  seems  to  testify.  Con- 
sidering, however,  its  glorious  climate,  and  the  beauty  of  its 
native  daughters,  together  with  its  adtuitted  supremacy  in 
the  wine  and  dried  fruit  markets,  why  should  not  our  good 
California  produce  poets  and  novelists,  artists  and  actors, 
whose  force  and  fire  might  noise  the  celebrity  of  their 
birthplace  throughout  the  world?  What  more  admirable 
means  could  be  devised  of  showing  Europe  and  the  East 
our  wealth  and  resources,  for  at  best  or  worst  we  never  lose 
sight  of  the  advertising  possibilities  of  a  celebrity,  be  he 
eminent  corn  doctor,  virago,  or  pugilist.  Indeed,  I  know  a 
real  estate  agent  who  soM  to  a  Boston  settler  a  San  Joaquin 
Valley  raticli  by  representing  Jim  Corbett  as  having  been 
born  in  the  environment.  I  have  it  also  on  excellent 
authority  that  Eastern  visitors  are  now  escorted  up  Russian 
Hill  ancl  pointed  out  the  mansion  of  the  late  Delos  Lake  as 
the  old  home  of  Edward  W.  Townsend — "  him  as  wrote 
the  literary  success  of  '95,  Chimmie  FaMen.^' 

Hamlin  Garland  makes  the  prominent  editorial  writer 
who  figures  as  hero  of  his  last  novel  declare  Chicago  des- 
tined to  be  the  metropolis  of  America.  On  the  .shores  of 
Lake  Michigan  will  yet  be  a  city  as  large  and  even  uglier 
than  London.  A  gloomy  figure  is  this  person.  Warren 
Mason  by  name;  he  habitually  smotes  a  pipe,  and  has  that 
air  of  reserve  and  potential  force  which  used  to  character- 
ize the  young  guardsmen  of  Ouida.  His  life  is  a  wander- 
ing experience  of  various  feminine  glamors  until  he 
encounters  the  beauteous  Rose;  he  spends  his  leisure 
repining  the  necessity  that  compels  the  composition  of  four 
or  five  editorials  a  day  all  for  the  glory  of  some  bake-shop 
capitalist  who  does  not  know  a  semi-colon  from  a  penny 
roll.  Before  the  volume  is  ended,  Mr.  Garland,  who  has 
ideas  on  the  subject  of  Chicago  as  a  literary  center,  converts 
Dutcher's  Rose  into  a  poetess,  in  whose  verse  the  opalescent 
fires  of  genius  glow  dimly,  and  makes  certain  the  com- 
pletion of  Mason's  novel.  There  is  a  spice  of  encourage- 
ment in  the  conclusion — we  know  there  glows  a  future  for 
this  gifted  couple — they  will  surely  establish  alternate  Sun- 


days at  home  and  gather  around  them  the  literary  set  of 
the  Windy  City. 

I  am  led  to  animadvert  on  the  impossibilities  of  San 
Francisco  as  a  literary  center  by  a  recent  announcement  in 
\.\\^  Bulletin.  That  excellent  journal  advertised  as  among 
its  contributors  a  number  of  distinguished  British  story- 
writers,  including  Justice  McCarthy,  John  Strange  Winter, 
Edna  Lyall,  Adeline  Sargent,  and  a  dozen  others.  The 
Examiner  rejoices  in  loud-voiced  and  full-bodied 
bursts  of  Kipling  and  Stanley  Weyman,  alternated  with 
.Anthony  Hope  and,  perhaps,  as  a  concession,  Dan  de 
Quille  or  Mary  Wilkens.  who  balances  in  the  Ladies' 
Home  Journal,  the  distinguished  Jerome  K.  Jerome,  also  of 
England.  The  Chronicle  publishes  Bret  Hart  when  it  gets 
him,  but  leans  to  the  gory  romances  of  Rider  Haggard. 
The  Post  has  dealings  with  another  syndicate  which  serves 
it  more  British  yarns.  The  Wave  stories,  garnered  from 
various  sources,  and  the  best  of  their  kind,  have  not  the 
merit  of  being  original  in  its  pages.  So  the  sole  market  for 
the  local  literature  is  the  .-/^^•<'«««^  and  nowadays  that 
journal  rarely  publishes  a  prose  flight  of  over  two  columns, 
and  insists  that  its  contributors  furnish  at  least  one  shoot- 
ing scrape,  a  suicide,  or  a  sudden  death — the  first  preferred 
—to  each  accepted  yarn.  The  French  translation,  with 
lingerie  attachments,  is  performed  on  the  premises.  .About 
the  Overland  Monthly  I  am  undecided.  I  see  Arthur  Mc- 
Ewen  has  sued  it  for  $15,  and  Rounsvelle  Wildman  is 
anxious  to  have  it  made  the  official  school  journal. 

Where  then  must  the  rising  literary  talent  of  the  town,  if 
there  be  any,  turn  for  publication  and  recognition?  Pro- 
duce the  story  of  an  Arizona  shooting  scrape  or  the  strange 
adventure  of  some  one  or  other  on  the  edge  of  Mono  Lake 
or  the  chase  of  a  party  of  soldiers  by  Indians,  and  Mr. 
Jeremiah  O'Hart  may  print  it  and  give  you  ten  dollars: 
Harper's  Weekly  is  ready  about  once  a  month  to  encourage 
the  woolly  west  and  retard  immigration  by  the  publication 
of  a  similar  type  of  yarn.  It  will  turn  in  some  cowboy 
pictures  by  Remington,  so  the  unfortunate  writer  can  hug 
unto  himself  the  certainty  that  the  artist  got  more  for  the 
lines  than  is  paid  him  for  his  prose.  I.ippineott' s  and  the 
Cosmopolitan,  the  Century,  and  Hatfers'  do,  it  is  true,  admit 
the  American  writer,  but  McCline's  fiction  is  obtained  from 
British  sources  like  the  Bulletin's  and  the  Examiner's.  Let 
us  suppose  some  high  light  of  the  Press  Club,  for  instance, 
should  lake  it  into  his  head  to  recruit  a  treasury  depleted 
by  bad  luck  at  pedro,  with  an  effort  at  fiction.  Suppose 
him  to  write  a  veritable  story  of  San  F'rancisco  liie — which, 
of  course,  he  would  not,  being  a  San  Franciscan— but  let  us 
assume  he  made  a  picture  of  some  phase  of  life  here,  setting 
his  tints  and  colors  by  the  tones  of  the  actual — vihat  would 
he  do  with  it?  Perhaps  the  Chronicle  might  print  it  for 
$4.50  per  column,  or  he  might  persuade  it  into  the  Exami- 
ner's Sunday  supplement  at  say  f  5  00  or  $6.00;  or  he  might 
be  recognized  as  a  local  product  in  the  literary  department 
of  the  Call,  and  be  patronized  as  though  he  were  a  Pacific 
Coast  patent.  Eastern  publications  are  not  anxious  to  make 
the  reputations  of  unknown  men — unless,  indeed,  the  appli- 
cant be  a  verified  genius,  who  submits  a  typewritten  manu- 
script, indorsed  by  some  other  fellow  who  has  had  a  letter 
of  introduction  to  the  editor. 

Of  course  there  are  in  San  Francisco  men  and  women 
whose  literary  expressions  have  a  recognized  value  in  the 
East.  Miss  Bonner,  for  instance,  whose  stories  have  had 
the  indorsement  of  Harpers'  publication;  John  Muirisaper- 
sona  grata  in  the  Century;  Miss  Juliet  Tompkins  finds  a  mar- 
ket for  her  gracefully  woven  dialogues.  In  addition,  we 
have  Joaquin  Miller  and  Professor  LeConte.  Itisurged,  too, 
that  first-rate  workmanship  inevitably  entitles  a  writer  to 
both  audience  and  appreciation,  but  think  of  Ambrose 
Bierce's  Soldiers  and  Ciiilinns  hunting  a  publisher,  and 
finally  brought  out  through  E.  L.  G.  Steele,  printed  in  San 
Francisco.  Mrs.  .Atherton  and  Ed  Townsend  have  both 
succeeded,  only  it  was  not  as  Californians  but  as  denizens  of 
New  York  that  they  stormed  the  publishers'  citadels.  I 
don't  contend  positively  that  the  presence  of  the  author  is 
necessary  in  compelling  the  decision  of  the  printer.  Given 
a  good  idea,  a  fair  plot,  and  a  style  sufficiently  clear  to  ap- 
peal to  the  eye  of  the  ordinarj'  publisher's  reader,  I  am 
rash  enough  to  imagine  there  might  be  a  chance  even  for  a 
Pacific  Coast  manuscript,  but  as  so  little  appears  with  the 
Californian  brand  on  it,  only  two  conclusions  are  possible — 
that  we  have  no  writers  or  that  their  offerings  are  refused. 
I  refuse  to  consider  the  former  contention,  and  the  latter 
must,  therefore,  be  accepted.  C. 

As  a  title  for  the  particular  book  which  Major  George  F. 
Williams  has  presented  to  the  world,  I  would  commend 
Bullet  and  Shell  as  an  undeniable  touch  of  inspiration 
descended  hot  from  heaven  upon  a  mortal  all  unconscious 
of  the  momentarj-  light — for  it  is  clearly  credible  that  the 
good  man  t.wj  unconscious  of  the  light  which  you  and  I,  un- 
hampered by  the  disadvantage  of  authorship,  are  permitted 
to  view  it  in.  There  is  something  in  its  set  definitiveness 
.so  significant  of  inevitable  bulleting  and  shelling  and  rant- 
ing about  over  gory  battlefields,  that  one  comprehends  at 
first  glance  the  entire  range  of  incident,  and  knows  that 
when  the  battle  is  over  the  narrative  will  be  done.  Bullets 
and  shells,  nothing  more — not  a  purpose  in  the  whole  reit- 
erative creation  for  a  shell  to  explode  or  a  bullet  to  knock 
down,  to  save  the  book  from  summary  consignment  to  the 
rubbish-heap  of  warmed-over  history.  Out  of  the  library, 
Major;  the  intrusion  of  you  with  that  little  school-book 
under  your  arm,  though  it  be  as  proper  as  the  rule  of  three, 
bothers  us. 

[Published  by  Fords,  Howard,  and  Hulbert,  New  York.] 

Mr.  J.  Comyms  Carr  has  yielded  to  the  liire  of  the  Round 
Table  with  exceptional  grace.  The  result  is  a  drama  in  four 
acts,  entitled  King  Arthur;  and  over  many  a  tall  handicap 
in  the  shape  of  threadbare  themes  and  wornout  lines,  he 
has  sailed  to  quite  a  supportable  conclusion.  His  King 
Arthur,  taking  proper  cognizance  of  the  musical  fates,  pur- 
sues their  lead  till  the  wonderful  sword  Excalibur  and  the 
beautiful  Queen  Guinevere  are  his.  After  the  letter's  sur- 
render to  Lancelot,  the  sacred  sword  is  taken  from  its  scab- 
bard and  the  monarch  goes  to  war  with  the  plotters,  who 
duly  defeat  him.  The  false  Queen  is  condemned  by  the 
victors  to  death,  and,  calling  for  a  champion  to  answer  for 
her,  is  saved  by  Arthur  in  disguise,  who  is.  nevertheless, 
properly  killed  in  the  combat.  Lancelot  thereupon  appears 
and  kills  the  King's  assailant  after  which  the  curtain  slowly 
descends  on  the  spectacle  of  Arthur's  spirit  borne  in  a 
barge  with  three  queens  bendii.g  over  him,  and  an  uuteen 
chorus  singing  for  him  to  sleep  on  until  another  dawn, 

"That  shall  greet  thee  Kiiifr  newborn. 
King  that  was,  and  is  to  be." 

[Published  by  Macmillan  &  Co.,  New  York.] 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


The  last  Chap  Book  is  interesting.  Its  j 
stories  are  better  far  than  the  original  crop. 
The  "Appeal  to  Anne,"  though,  by  no 
means  great  weaving,  has  a  vague  charm; 
there  is  also  a  poem  of  Davidson,  a  "  Trib- 
ute of  Frost"  by  Normau  Gale,  and  an 
excellent  interview  with  Zangwill,  which  is 
well  worth  reading.  i 

So  much  interest  was  aroused  bv  that 
most  clever  and  original  little  book.  An 
Experivietit  in  Altruism,  that  it  is  now  an 
open  secret  that  the  name  of  the  author, 
Elizabeth  Hastings,  is  the  nora  de  plume 
of  Miss  Margaret  Pollock  Sherwood,  an 
instructor  in  rhetoric  and  English  litera- 
ture at  Wellesley  College.  The  third  edi- 
tion of  the  book,  which  is  to  be  issued  at 
once,  will  be  published  under  Miss  Sher- 
wood's real  name. 

The  reviewers  find  little  to  say  for  the 
latest  crop  of  Christmas  numbers.  The 
critical  press  is  unanimous  in  its  disfavor. 
I.  Zangwill,  in  the  Cosinof>t'!itan,  announces 
the  era  of  holiday  numbers  to  have  passed 
for  ever.  The  Sn/nr/av  A'l-vii  w  goes  to  par- 
ticular lengths  in  denouncing  Mr.  Astsr's 
Fail  .'\fa!t  Magazine,  which  it  saj's  is  a  per- 
petual disappointment.  The  two  numbers 
most  worthy  of  attention,  however,  are  the 
Christmas  issues  of  the  A";/;'<V,f//  Illustrated 
Ma^a-Jnc  o{  Blnk  an.i  White.  Both  are 
full  of  good  stories.  The  latter  has  an  An- 
thony Hope  3'arn,  whicli  is  quite  readable, 
together  with  an  amusing  tale  by  Eben 
Plympton,  which  I  noticed  in  last  Sunday's 
Examiner.  The  En-^liih  llhutrated  is  an  ex- 
cellent publication,  presenting  an  array  of 
notable  names,  including  W.  E.  Norris, 
Sarah  Grand,  George  Gissing.  Katherine 
Tynan,  Morley  Roberts,  and  many  more. 
.  Tlie  storv-telliug  is  several  degrees  above 
the  English  average,  which,  indeed,  is 
much  higher  than  it  was  prior  to  the  Yellow 
Hook  era. 

Kipling  is  writing  a  stor}'  for  the  Ladies'' 
Home  Journal .  Kipling  I  However — with  his 
usual  breeze  and  the  vinous  quality  of  his 
style,  he  concludes  a  chapter  thereof;  "And 
the  fellow  tossed  down  a  glass  of  old  Ma- 
deira, and  turned  to  leave  the  room,"  etc. 
T.ittle  Bok,  in  a  panic,  wires  the  brawny 
jungle-man.  "Can  yon  <l\^^A\^^&  '■  tossed  down 
a  glass  of  old  Madeira  1 '  Ladies^  Home  Journal 
ru  es  forbid  mention  of  w'ine."  Kipling 
wires  four  words:  "  Make  it  Afetlin's  Food." 
This  the  Chap  Book  offers  on  "  reliable  au- 
thority." 

Lord  de  Tabley,  one  of  the  most  talented 
of  the  minor  poets  of  England,  is  dead. 
Besides  verse,  he  contributed  to  the  maga- 
zines several  critical  articles  of  value,  and 
his  Guide  to  the  Study  of  Book  Plates,  written 
some  twenty  years  ago,  before  the  subject 
had  received  much  attention,  is  the  object  of 
much  consideration  among  collectors. 

Ian  Maclaren,  whom  an  irreverent  critic 
reports  as  "  one  of  the  numerous  tribe  of 
literary  jackals  that  prowl  in  the  wake  of 
greater  men  and  glean  the  leavings  of  the 
kaleyard,"  seems  to  have  made  himself  un- 
popular in  his  native  Scotia  bj-  a  lecture  on 
"  Certain  Scotch  Traits."  He,  it  seems,  was 
not  as  aggressively  admiring  as  the  audience 
considered  essential,  and  there  were  ex- 
pressions quite  the  reverse  of  flattering. 

After  the  remarkable  experiences  of  R.  L. 
Stevenson's  executor,  Mr.  Charles  Baxter, 
in  San  Francisco,  no  one  need  be  astonished 
to  learn  of  differences  of  opinion  between 
him  and  his  co-executor  Sydney  Colvin. 
Some  literary  gossip  has  been  aroused  by 
a  letter  from  the  latter  in  the  Alheneum, 
apropos  of  the  publication  in  the  Christmas 
Illustrated  London  A'ews  of  7 he  Great  North 
Road,  of  which  this  department  had  a  note 
last  week.  Mr.  Colvin  disparages  the  story, 
and  Clement  Shorter,  editor  of  the  News, 
comments  in  reply  om  the  peculiarity  of  a 
situation  in  which  one  executor  sells  a  story 
for  as  large  a  sum  as  was  ever  paid  for  the 
same  length  of  prose  literary  work,  and  a 
fellow  executor  writes  to  the  press  dwelling 
on  the  inferiority  of  the  work  in  question. 


Mr.  A.  Van  der  Naillen  involved  himself 
in  prodigious  exploitings,  and  not  a  little 
obscurity  in  his  exercises  In  The  .Sanduarv, 
which  William  Doxey  publishes  under 
covers  of  the  initial  volume  of  his  California 
Author's  Series,  this  month.  In  7 he  Sane- 
liiary  deals  heavily  with  theological  matters 
of  light  account,  and  there  is  hardly  enough 
of  anything  else  in  the  book  to  ofiset  the 
style's  superior  weight.  Mr.  Doxey's  i)re- 
face,  however,  is  interesting.  His  intent  is 
at  least  commendable,  and  doubtless  will 
bring  forth  ultimate  rewards  in  the  shape  of 
some  healthy  California  literati^re.  From  j 
the  list  he  mentions  there  should  be  gleaned  ; 
the  very  choicest  of  fruits,  and  his  hope  that 
the  East  ''will  welcome  this  newborn  of 
the  most  westerly  and  far  away  of  our 
lands,"  is  certainly  a  reasonable  and  not 
improbable  aim. 

•  [William  Doxey,  publisher,  San  Fran- 
cisco.] 

Miss  Kingsley,  the  African  explorer, 
whose  remarkable  feats  were  exploited  in 


last  Sunday's  IVorld,  has  returned  to  Lon- 
don, armed  with  diaries  and  note  books,  I 
which  she  has  submitted  to  London  pub- 
lishers, and  they  will  be  published  early  in 
the  new  year.  Besides  her  notes,  Miss 
Kingsley  has  made  sketches  and  taken 
photographs  of  the  scenes  in  her  travels, 
and  as  her  experiences  have  been  unique, 
and  as  she  is  said  to  be  a  bright  writer,  a 
most  interesting  book  may  be  expected. 

Mrs.  Craigie  (John  Oliver  Hobbes)  has  a 
plaj'  to  write,  and  she  wants  to  do  it  within 
a  week.  Of  course,  the  plot  and  its  develop- 
ment are  already  worked  out  in  her  mind, 
and  she  thinks  that  she  can  dictate  it  to  a 
stenographer  in  that  time.  As  Mrs.  Craigie, 
I  am  told,  never  dictated  a  line  to  a  stenog- 
rapher, I  think  she  will  find  difficulty  in 
rattling  off  a  play  without  practise.  How- 
ever, she  is  a  very  clever  woman,  and  clever 
women  are  exceptions  to  most  rules. 

A  series  of  articles  on  "  Secrets  in  Cipher," 
with  fac-simile  reproductions  of  famous 
ciphers  from  old  manuscripts,  by  J.  Holt 
Schooling,  begins  in  the  January  number  of 
the  Pall  Mall  Moi^azine.  The  field  is  a  new 
and  interesting  one,  and  the  writer  has  evi- 
dently found  a  bonanza  at  Hatfield  House. 

The  Blark  C(// improves — noticeably.  Fred- 
erick Bradford's  story  of  "An  Angel  of 
Tenderfoot  Hill,"  would  be  expected  in  the 
Century  or  Serihier's — hardly  in  a  magazine 
for  a  nickel. 

The  policy  of  the  great  French  magazines 
toward  English  novelists  has  undergone  a 
great  change.  We  have  the  A'ez'ue  des  Deux 
iMondes  presenting  short  stories  by  Sarah 
Orne  Jewett,  and  certain  American  tales  by 
Frank  Harris,  editor  of  the  Saturday  l\e-,dew. 
Madame  de  Bentzon  has  translated  for  the 
same  magazine  Stevenson's  Merry  Men  and 
also  Drums  of  the  Fore  and  Aft  and  Light  7'hat 
Failed  by  Kipling.  The  virile  style  of  this 
vigorous  writer  offers  innumerable  diffi- 
culties to  the  translator,  but  the  rendering 
is  idiomatic  and  clear.  In  addition,  the 
Journal  des  Debats  has  just  published  The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda,  and  is  running,  as  a 
feulliton.  Marcus  Clarke's  great  story.  His 
Natural  Life — surely  one  of  the  big  stories  of 
the  world.  Stevenson's  Wreckers  is  making 
its  appearance  in  a  high-class  Parisian 
geographical  weekly. 

Reverend  Lyman  Whitney  Allen,  who 
won  the  New  York  Herald's  epic  poem  prize, 
evidently  conviders  that  distinction  carries 
with  it  the  duties  of  an  American  poet  lau- 
reate. William  Watson  having  written  a 
sonnet  apropos  of  the  Venezuelan  message, 
commencing: 

O  towering  daughter.  Titan  of  the  West! 

Mr.  Allen  replies  in  a  sonnet  that  hardly 
presents  him  among  the  high  lights.  It 
reads  as  follows: 

O  royal  Mother,  Empress  of  the  East! 

Whose  ancient  sceptre  rules  o'er  laud  and 
sea. 

Thy  fair  undowered  daughter  greeteth 
thee. 

The  centuried  bride  of  Freedom,  long  re- 
leased 

From  filial  ties  and  bound  by  Nature's  priest 
To  her  great  lord  to  serve  him  and  to  be 
The  nourisher  and  guardian  of  the  free, 
Hath  seen  herstate  for  noble  ends  increased. 
Think'st  thou  she  loveth  war,  when  she 
hath  drained 
So  late  her  cup  of  sorrow  ?  Yet  when  call 
The  sons  of  Freedom,  all  her  blood  is 
fire 

Respect,  just  Mother,  what  she  hath  main- 
tained, 

And  thou  and  she  together  shall  forestall 
The  golden  age  of  earth's  supreme  de- 
sire. 


BARBECUERIOUS. 


THE  TALE  OF  A  KENTUCKY  PARDON. 


The  Governor  of  Kentucky  has  recently  | 
had  an  opportunity  to  exercise  llie  official 
clemency,  which  is  one  of  the  compensa- 
ting privileges  of  the  gubernatorial  oflice, 
to  rescue  from  the  meshes  of  the  law  "a 
noble  African  martyr  to  Democratic  thirst," 
as  the  Louisville  Courier  Journal  describes 
the  victim.  From  the  report  in  the  Courier- 
Journal,  it  appears  that  at  a  barbecue  last 
July  the  .\ltorney-General  of  Kentucky, 
who  was  one  of  the  speakers,  by  assurances, 
promises,  pledges,  and  a  tender  of  twenty 
cents,  induced  one  George  Williams,  a  col- 
ored person,  to  procure  for  him  a  bottle  of 
beer.  This  being  in  violation  of  the  Flem- 
ing County  prohibition  law,  the  said  George 
Williams  was  brought  before  the  county- 
judge,  and  fined  one  hundred  dollars.  Be- 
ing unable  to  pay  the  fine,  he  was  incar- 
cerated in  the  Fleming  County  jail  on 
March  ist.  His  hard  fate  appealed  to  the 
generous  sympathies  of  Honorable  Theo- 
dore F.  Hallam  of  Frankfort,  and  the  fol- 
lowing petition  was  by  him  placed  in  the 
hands  of  the  Governor: 


of  fioo,  imposed  for  the  violation  of  the  pro- 
hibiliou  law  of  Fleming  County.  Williams 
has  been  imprisoned  since  the  fir.^t  day  of 
March,  and  1  think  he  has  been  sufficiently 
punished.  I  will  grant  a  remission  of  the 
judgment,  being  moved  thereto  by  the 
classic  and  pathetic  apjjeal  of  Honorable 
Theo.  F.  Hallam,  which  is  filed  with  the 
papers  of  the  case. 

"Jt)HN  VofNC.  Bkown." 


THE 


PROTECTS  USERS  OF  "ROYAL.' 


Baking  Powder  Company  Wins  Its  Case  In  United 
States  Court. 


[Chicago  Times- Herald 

The  decision  of  Judge  Showalter  in  a 
recent  case  that  came  up  before  him  sus- 
tains the  claims  of  the  Royal  Company  to 
the  exclusive  use  of  the  name  ''  Royal  "  as  a 
trade-mark  for  its  baking  powder.  The 
special  importance  of  this  decision  consists  ; 
in  the  protection  which  it  assures  to  the 
millions  of  consumers  of  Royal  baking 
powder  against  inferior  and  unwholesome 
compounds.  The  excellence  of  this  article 
has  caused  it  to  be  highly  esteemed  and 
largely  used  almost  the  world  over.  Its 
high  standard  of  quality  having  been 
always  maintained,  consumers  have  come  to 
rely  implicitly  upon  the  "  Royal  "  brand  as 
the  most  wholesome  and  efficient  of  any  in 
the  market.  The  cupidity  of  other  manu- 
facturers is  excited  by  this  high  reputation 
and  large  demand.  Very  few  of  the  hun- 
dreds of  baking  powders  on  the  market  are 
safe  to  use.  If  their  makers  could  sell  them 
under  the  name  of  a  well-known,  reputable 
brand,  incalculable  damage  would  be  done 
to  the  public  health  by  the  deception.  The 
determination  of  the  Royal  Baking  Powder 
Company  to  protect  the  users  of  the  Royal 
baking  powder  against  imitators  by  a  rigid 
prosecution  of  them  makes  such  imitations 
of  its  brand  extremely  rare. 


'  Frankfort,  Ky.,  March  23,  1895. 
"In  re  George  Williams,  convicted  under 
Fleming  liquor  law. 

"To  the  Governor: — If  I  seem  intrusive 
in  a  matter  which  does  not  concern  me, 
please  pardon  me;  if  not,  pray  pardon  the 
above  named. 

"  His  offense  seems  to  have  consisted  only 
of  conveying  a  bottle  of  beer  to  the  chief 
law  officer  of  the  Commonwealth. 

"It  is  possible  that  the  chief  law  officer, 
returning  to  his  desolated  old  home,  bereft 
of  beer,  was  athirst  as  Ishmael  in  the  wilder- 
ness, and  that  the  colored  convict  above  , 
named  came,  as  came  the  angel  to  Hagar 
(not  John  F.),  to  save  the  life  of  the  chief 
law  officer.  Now,  think  of  an  indictment 
against  the  angel  for  furnishing  water  con- 
trary to  the  common  law  of  the  desert,  where 
water  is  prohibited.  Shocking.  Even  great 
Ctesar  cried  in  agony,  '  Give  me  some  drink, 
Titinius.'  1 
"  Then,  again,  the  colored  convict  may 
have  been  a  mere  agent  of  the  chief  law 
officer  in  the  performance  of  the  latler's 
duty.  You  remember  that  Doctor  Parkliurst 
went  into  the  vilest  slums  of  New  York, 
and  witnessed,  with  disgust,  the  most 
abandoned  strippings  and  the  wildest 
orgies,  verifying  vision  by  touch  solely 
to  acquaint  his  soul  with  sin  in  order 
that  he  might  crusade  effectively  against  it. 
Quite  recently  in  Cincinnati,  Rev.  Dr.  Pel- 
ton  and  Rev.  Dr.  Robertson,  on  a  Holy  Sab- 
bath morning,  just  before  divine  services, 
went — with  like  benevolence  and  kindly 
purposes — into  a  saloon  and  called  for  beer 
and  cigars,  and  swigged  the  one  and  sucked 
the  other,  only  to  make  sure  they  were  real 
and  not  mere  ingenious  confectionery  imi- 
tations, and  then  holily  went  forth  in  the 
spirit  of  their  divine  Savior  and  got  a  cop  to 
arrest  the  culprit  who  provided  their  re- 
freshment. 

"It  is  said  that  those  saintly  gentlemen 
in  their  zeal  even  paid  for  the  refreshments, 
instead  of  holding  up  their  fingers.  Now, 
is  it  not  possible  that  the  chief  officer  of  the 
law  was  zealously  desirous,  like  Doctor 
Parkhurst,  of  acquainting  himself  with  the 
mariner  of  violating  law.  or  like  Doctors 
Pelton,  etc.,  of  ascertaining  whether  it  was 
really  violated  and  whether  the  beer  was 
real,  at  the  same  time  renewing  the  strength 
which  his  duties  to  the  State  reejuircd  ? 

"Furthermore,  when  the  chief  officer  of 
the  law  renders  an  opinion,  it  is  the  duty  of 
all  to  respect  it  'so  long  and  so  far  as  not 
declared  void  by  the  supreme  court ' — as  our 
oaths  of  allegiance  used  to  say  concerning 
the  lamented  Lincoln's  proclamations  Then 
if  he  gave  an  opinion  to  this  colored  convict 
concerning  the  furnishing  of  a  bottle  of 
beer,  would  it  not  have  been  in  the  nature 
of  lese  majeste  if  the  C.  C.  had  disrespected 
it  ? 

"Mark,  please,  that  nothing  had  been  de- 
clared void  by  the  Supreme  Court,  and  I 
doubt  if  anything  in  the  transaction  can  be  | 
declared  void  exro])t  this  conviction — and  ' 
the  bottle.    Most  respectfully  I  submit  that,  I 
in  the  absence  of  adjudication  by  the  high- 
est court,  the  Attorney  tieneral's  opinion  — 
that  he  needed  beer— ought  to  prevail,  and 
that  it  is  not  a  crime — that  is  to  say — well — 
no,  not  exactly  a  crime— to  art  upon  the 
Attorney-Geiieral's  opinion.     Tlicrcfoic,  I 
petition  for  pardon  for  the  one  and  only 
person  who  ever  so  acted,  assuring  you  that 
such  a  thing  is  not  likely  to  happen  again. 
And  as  in  duty  bound,  etc., 

"  T.  F.  H.M.I, AM." 

The  following  is  the  indorsement  on  the 
back  of  the  papers,  written  in  the  Governor's 
hand: 

"A  distinguished  Kentucky  official  was 
furnished  a  bottle  of  beer  by  an  American 
citizen  of  African  descent,  bearing  the  name 
of  Williams,  to  soothe  his  fatigue  after  the 
delivery  of  an  able  and  most  eloquent  speech 
on  the  public  issues  of  the  day.  For  having 
supplied  the  needed  and  innocent  beverage, 
for  which  he  received  as  compensation  only 
the  small  sum  of  twenty  cents,  he  now  lan- 
guishes in  jail  for  the  nonpayment  of  a  fine 


. /EOLIAN 


The  highly  accomplished  Queen  of  Italy 
calls  it  "the  greatest  musical 
invention  of  the  century." 

.\iid  that  Queen  of  SonR,  Mine.  Mclba, 
says  :  "'I  could  not  understand  how  an  in- 
strument requiring  no  musical  knowledge 
in  the  performer  could  be  artistic  from  a 
musician's  standpoint.  I  believe  no  one  can 
understand  it  unless  tlicy  do  as  I  did — sec  it 
and  hear  it  played." 

Queen  Victoria  and  Mrs.  Grovcr  Cleveland 
heard  it— and  bouKht  it. 

You  can  come  and  hear  it  -wc  invite  every 
lover  of  music  and  harmony. 

It  costs  no  more  than  a  piano— yet  its 
■possibilities  are  even  greater.  It  is  a  Grand 
Parlor  Orchestra,  partly  automatic,  but  with 
volume,  speed  and  expression  under  the  con- 
trol of  the  player.  It  is  the  one  and  only  in- 
strument for  those  who  have  music  in  their 
souls,  though  not  in  their  fingers.  Come  and 
hear  it,  no  matter  whether  you  can  afford  to 
buy  it  or  not. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

28  O  FARRELL  STREET 

Descriptive  Rooklets  Hrce. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 
Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


JONES,  MUNDY  &  CO. 

AgivN  is 
16  Front  Street 

?  Sa  EE  5H  SHSHSa^  5H^ 


THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Parlflc  Coant  AenntH,        124   ItlAKKKT  ST. 

— SKNIJ  FOR  CIRCULARS  — 


ROBERTSON'S  BOOK 
STORE  IS  WELL  STOCKED 
WITH  THE  BEST  ISSUES  OF 
THE  PUBLISHERS'  PRESSES. 

AN  INSPECTION  OF  THE 
BOOKS  INVITED.  ESPECIAL 
ATTENTION  IS  GIVEN  TO 
JUVENILE  LITERATURE. 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  POST  STREET 


HONEST 
WORK. 


Wc  nrc  still  printing  the  very 
l)c»l  (innlity  of  ciirds  from  voiir 
l>l;itc  lor  (Jnc  Dollar  per  liun- 
ilrrd.  Wc  <lo  only  nrsKlnns 
))riiitinf;  and  engraving,  and 
(to  not  charge  afl  niucti  as 
(itlicrs. 

IMERSON  BROS. 

226  Kearny  St. 


10  T  H  K     WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 


IT  HAS  been  m'Dcrnlly  ooiici'iU'd  tliat  tin- 
liwl  Friday  ni>flit  cotillion  wiis  a  trifle  slow. 
The  attciiilancc  was  not  up  to  the  usual 
Ntaiiilaril  ami  tliori-  sfcuicd  to  he  a  j{oucral 
hu'k  of  vitality  auiou^;  the  (hiuceis.  I'er- 
linps  it  wan  owiiij;  to  the  iuevilnhle  coutrast 
with  the  Terpsichoreau  ilaiice  of  the  night 
before;  tile  younger  set,  which  has  not  yet 
accjuired  even  a  soup<;on  of  satiety,  entering 
(n  to  the  spirit  of  their  entertainment  with 
an  entluisiasni  that  was  refreshing.  The 
debutnulcs  who  contrihute  much  to  the 
hrightuess  of  the  cotillions  were  fatigneil 
lifter  their  dissipation  of  the  night  before 
and  tnany  of  them  remained  away,  while 
those  who  did  appear  seemed  weary  and 
uninterested.  Some  of  the  gowns  were  gor- 
geous. Miss  Wallace  who  led  the  german  ^ 
with  Mr.  Grecuway  being  luagniticently  j 
drcssi\l  iu  ivory-colored  brocade  with  full 
.Hlcirt,  the  witiitt  bciug  cut  low  and  heavily 
trimmed  with  pearls.  Mrs.  Tom  Magee 
wore  a  pretty  gown  of  white  satin;  Miss 
Ailccu  (load  looked  unusually  well  in  n  cos- 
tume of  white  satin,  the  bodice  daintily 
trimmed  with  tull<5— an  imported  gowu,  I 
believe. 

♦  *  * 

I  was  particularly  struck  by  Miss  IClla 
Goodnirscostnnie;  she  looked  as  if  wrapped 
ill  cloudii  of  gau/e.  The  eflect  was  obtained 
by  myriads  of  rutllcs  of  very  sheer  gau/.e  on 
a  slip  of  pale  blue;  the  sleeves  were 
ruffle  upon  rniHe,  one  below  the  other,  and 
the  bodice  was  trimmed  in  similar  fashion; 
the  skirl  fell  in  soft  billowy  folds.  Miss  May 
Moody  made  a  pretty  picture  iu  a  simple 
gown  of  while  organdie,  over  pink.  Miss 
(.lertie  Hates  looked  very  bright  in  a  dainty 
frock  of  white  organdie.  Miss  Maratpiita 
Collier  w.-is  also  in  white.  Miss  Sara  Col- 
lier looked  radiant  in  a  gowu  of  pale  blue 
satin.    Miss  Rose  Hooper  wore  a  very  pretty 

frock  of  niiik  brocade.    Miss  Clara  Hunt- 

...  I 
iugton,  who  made  her  initial  appearance,  i 

was  exiiuisilcly  dressed  iu  white.    Miss  Joe 

Hlackmore   wore  a   pink  organdie.  Miss 

Jessie   (.ilascock  wore  a  very  sofl-looking 

fri>ck  of  white  organdie,  covereil  with  rullles 

of  Valenciennes  lace;  the  neck  cut  .square, 

exposing  the  tops  of  the  shoulders,  and  held 

by   straps  of  i<iuk  roses.     The  skirt  had 

ruffles  of  lace  down  the  gores,  which  was 

most  elleclive. 

*  a.  * 

The  ui'xt  cotillion,  which  is  to  take  place 
on  January  I7tli,  is  to  be  led  by  Miss  May- 
nard,  sssisteil  by  Miss  l')milie  llagcr,  and 
Miss  Sara  Collier.  .Ml  the  Hnrliugame 
Club  men  have  been  rei|uested  to  wear  hunt- 
ing costume,  and  the  .\rmy  and  Navy  men 
their  regimentals.  It  is  to  be  a  bal  poudr^, 
and  I  am  ti»Ul  that  a  number  of  very  swell 
toilettes  are  in  the  hands  of  the  modistes. 


.\  very  jolly  cotillion  was  danced  at 
SItnkey's  Hall,  in  Sausalito,  on  Satunlay 
last  at  which  a  numl>er  of  debutantes  made 
their  appearance.  \  contingent  of  the 
'*  Terpsiclioieans  "  was  present  and  shared 
honors  with  the  local  belles.  .•Vmong  the 
young  jHHiple  who  made  their  initial  bow  to 
StKiety  wert>  Miss  Borrow,  Miss  Maud  Mil- 
ler, and  Miss  Harrie  Hiwqui  of  Ross  Valley 
a  wry  handsome  girl,  dark  and  strik- 
ing-U>oking.  .-Vmong  the  visitors,  1  uoticeil 
Miss  Mamie  rollu  inus,  who  is  a  tall,  slender 
blonde  and  has  \-cry  gooil  style. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Tresidio  another  of  the  iufortua- 
hops  was  gi\-eu  on  l\iesilay  evening.  It  was 
*  much  greater  success  than  on  the  last 
occasion,  as  the  hall  was  not  over-crowvletl 
and  the  girls  were  iu  splendid  form.  Mrs. 
Barry  Coleman  chaperc>ne\l  a  party  of  young 
people,  including  several  of  the  diJbutautes, 
AiiiOQg  those  pivscut  I  noted  Miss  Harriet 
Graham.,  who  Kxtketl  uniisnallr  well;  Miss 
Lucy  Coleman,  a  charmingly  prcltv  girl  on 
the  fra^jile  otxier,  with  exquisitely  delicate 
coloring.    Though  harvUy  so  striking-look- 


Ch»w  Adkrnn'  rrp«lii  TutU-Frulll.  It  U 
•«T«r*t(«  lor  IndlcMlluB  %a>1  itci*v«bl»  to 


ing  as  her  cousiu,  Mi.ss  Mary  Itelle  Gwin, 
she  is  quite  as  attractive. 

*  *  * 

In  this  country  the  festival  of  Twelfth 
Night  is  practically  igiiore<l  and  passes  un- 
heeded. It  is  celebrated  in  Scotland  and  in 
Ireland  in  a  somewhat  similar  fashion  to 
"All  Hallows  live."  Games  are  played,  the 
most  familiar  being  the  "Twelfth  Night 
Cake,"  in  which  a  huge  cake  is  brought  in 
and  cut  up,  each  boy  and  girl  taking  a  slice. 
In  this  cake  is  concealed  a  black  bean  and  a 
white  one.  The  boy  who  gets  the  black 
bean  becomes  king  of  the  evening,  the  girl, 
(jnecn.  The  Hrnces  gave  an  annual  Twelfth 
Night  party,  and,  on  Tuesday  evening,  a 
merry  crowd  of  young  people  participated 
in  the  festivities.  The  usual  games  were 
played,  and  as  Mi.ss  Frances  Curry  and  Mr. 
Laurence  Van  Winkle  proved  the  fortunate 
possessors  of  the  beans,  they  were  crowned 
King  and  (Juecn.  After  the  fun  the  boys — 
University  lads  for  the  most  part — went  up- 
stairs and  hung  pieces  of  pink  satin  ribbon 
over  the  banisters,  the  girls  catching  the 
other  end.  In  this  way  were  partners  for 
supper  chosen.  Dancing  followed  and  was 
kept  up  until  n  late  hour.  Miss  llertie 
Hrucc  was  very  becomingly  gowned  iu  red 
and  white  silk. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Nora  Council  gave  a  charming  little 
mnsicale  on  Wednesday  evening.  Mrs. 
Itrittan,  a  pupil  of  Miss  Coiinell's,  who  has 
a  very  pretty  soprano  voice,  sympathetic  iu 
tone,  and  of  a  fine  nuality,  made  her  ddbut. 
Miss  Connell  also  sang,  and  several  interest- 
ing recitations  were  given. 

*  *  * 

The  George  Pope  reception  on  Friday 
evening  was  a  crowded  affair.  It  occurred 
too  late,  however,  for  aught  else  than  a 
passing  comment. 

*  *  * 

It  is  with  regret  that  I  hear  of  the  indis- 
position of  Mrs.  Malconi  Henry  (nee  Miss 
Kate  VoorliiesV  She  was  quite  ill  during 
her  visit  to  California,  and  left  for  Wash- 
ington against  the  advice  of  her  physician. 
For  some  time  after  her  arrival  she  seemed 
better,  but  of  late  has  been  far  from  well, 
and  the  iloctors  say  cannot  stand  the  rigor- 
ous Washington  climate.  As  soon  as  she  is 
sulViciently  recovered  she  will  go  to  New 
(.Orleans  for  the  winter,  and  very  probably 
will  come  to  California  with  Miss  Marie 
Voorhies  in  the  spring. 


"Let  not  your  right  hand  know  what 
your  left  hand  doeth  "  is  a  maxim  rigidly 
enforced  by  the  Franciscan  Society.  This 
orgaui/alioii  is  engaged  in  doing  a  laudable 
work  among  the  poor  of  San  Francisco.  At 
Christmas  time  it  clothed  four  hundred  and 
(ifly  poor  children  and  sent  provisions  to 
one  hundred  .tnd  til'tv  families.  It  aims  to 
look  after  the  necessities  of  the  indigent, 
and  under  the  management  of  Mrs.  .\udrew 
Welch  does  a  tremendous  amount  of  good. 
This  .siHMety  is  not  endoweil,  and  the  mem- 
bers subscribe  all  the  funds  used.  There  are 
several  wealthy  ladies  interested  in  the  work 
who  are  most  liberal,  but  no  outside  aid  is 
asked . 

*  *  * 

TH  KRK  were  a  number  of  smart  teas  given 
during  the  week.  On  Sunday  last.  Miss 
KUa  Goad  gave  a  reception  in  honor  of  Miss 
Hyde.  Mrs.  Tatum  gnve  a  pink  tea  to  Mrs. 
HarvMd  Sewell  on  Monday,  and  Miss 
Kleauor  WoihI  an  "At  Home"  to  Miss 
Molt  on  l->iday  afternoon.  Mrs.  S.  M. 
Van  Wyck  is  to  gi\-e  a  tea  to  Miss  Averill, 
who  has  recently  returned  from  Kurope, 
this  al\ernix»n.  She  will  l)e  assisted  by  her 
daughters,  Mrs.  Putnam  and  Miss  Nannie 
Van  W>ck. 


Mrs.  R.  11.  Fry  is  to  give  a  big  luncheon 
next  Tuesday  in  honor  of  the  engagement  of 
her  cousin.  Miss  Belle  Grant.    It  is  to  be  a 
I  >'ery  large  atTair,  forty  invitations  having 
been  issued. 

♦  *  * 

Miss  Kip's  dinner  was  almost  altogether 
an  army  atTair — the  guests  being,  for  the 
I  most  part,  officers  from  the  Presidio  and 


their  sisters — among  them  the  Misses  Gra- 
ham, Miss  Breeze,  Miss  Smedberg,  Lieu- 
tenants Landis,  Summerall,  Forbes,  and 
Davis.  The  table  was  prettily  decorated, 
and  both  Misses  Clenimie  and  Mary  Kip 
were  charmingly  gowned. 

*  ^  * 

Two  smart  luncheons  were  given  at  the 
University  Club  during  the  week.  The  first, 
by  Mrs.  William  .^slie,  was  a  married  ladies' 
luncheon  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Harold  Sewell. 
There  were  about  sixteen  invited,  and  the 
table  was  daintily  decorated  with  violets. 
The  second,  by  Miss  Juliet  Williams,  was  a 
rosebud  luncheon  to  twenty-five  girls, 
chiefly  this  season's  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

Another  ddbutautes'  luncheon  was  given 
this  week.  Miss  Frances  Currey  being  the 
hostess.  It  was  a  very  jolly  affair — the 
table  decorations  were  pretty  and  the  favors 
especially  dainty.  Miss  Currey  is  one  of 
the  most  successful  of  the  debutantes,  being 
equally  popular  with  men  and  maids. 

*  ^  * 
* 

A  married  ladies'  luncheon  is  to  be  given 
on  Monday  next  by  Mrs.  Theodore  Payne, 
on  Sutter  Street.  It  is  a  long  time  since 
Mrs.  Payne  has  manifested  her  hospitality 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  entertain- 
ment is  but  a  precursor  of  her  taking  a 
more  active  interest  in  the  social  whirl. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Powning  has  recently  purchased  the 
George  Pope  cottage  in  Belvedere,  and  pur- 
poses fitting  it  up  as  a  summer  residence. 
During  their  travels  in  Europe  Mr.  Powning 
and  his  son,  Mr.  Will  Powning,  collected  a 
number  of  good  pictures  and  choice  bric-a- 
brac  which,  since  their  return,  have  been 
stored.  They  anticipate  adding  several 
rooms  and  otherwise  enlarging  the  house. 
The  cottage  is  very  prettily  situated  at  the 
water's  edge,  and  affords  admirable  facilities 
for  boating  and  fishing.  There  is  consider- 
able ground  around  it  laid  out  in  flower-beds 
and  terraced. 

*  *  * 

ENGAGEMENTS  are  rarely  announced 
in  mid-season.  We  either  look  for  them  in 
the  autumn,  as  the  result  of  the  summer 
campaign,  or  in  the  springtime  when  "a 
young  man's  fancy  ligluly  turns  to  thoughts 
of  love."  Last  summer's  season  was  singu- 
larly barren  of  results,  and  from  the  matri- 
monial standpoint,  an  utter  failure.  I  can 
only  think  of  two  weddings  directly  trace- 
able to  it — those  of  Mrs,  Benson  and  Mrs. 
Baldwin.  Mrs.  Ed  Schmitdell's  engage- 
ment was  of  long  standing  as  was  Mrs.  Sam 
Knight's.  This  winter,  however,  we  are 
making  up  to  some  small  extent  for  this,  and 
several  engagements  are  announced,  a  re- 
cent one  being  that  of  Miss  Jennie  Cheese- 
man  and  Mr.  W.  H.  Schumacher.  Miss 
Cheesenian  is  well  known  here,  and  belongs 
to  a  prominent  Southern  family.  She  is  a 
first  cousin  of  Mis.  McAllister  (ne^  Alice 
Decker),  and  during  her  career  in  Society 
was  a  conspicuous  figure  at  Ihe  balls  of  the 
Friday  Night  and  other  clubs.  She  is  a 
daughter  of  the  late  Morton  Cheeseman,  the 
millionaire  stockbroker,  consequently  an 
heiress,  and  decidedly  a  girl  of  character 
and  reserve.  The  date  of  the  marriage  has 
not  yet  been  announced. 

*  *  * 

.\nother  interesting  engagement  is  that  of 
Miss  Jane  F.  Masteu  and  Mr.  Edwin  C. 
Ewell.  Miss  Masteu  is  one  of  the  younger 
daughters  of  Mr.  N.  K.  Masten  and  is 
a  pretty,  attractive-looking  maiden.  Mr. 
Ewell  is  a  promising  young  fellow  and  is 
engaged  in  business  in  the  H.  S.  Crocker 
Company. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  recently  announced  that 
is  evoking  considerable  interest  is  that  of 
Miss  Henrietta  Sullivan  and  Mr.  Stephen 
Loring  Harris.  Miss  Sullivan  is  one  of  the 
younger  daughters  of  the  late  John  Sullivan 
and  heiress  to  some  hundred  thousand 

I  dollars.  She  is  rather  a  handsome  girl,  tall 
and  fair  with  large  blue  eyes  and  a  very 

I  sweet  expression.  Mr.  Harris  who  is  also 
well  endoweil  with  the  world's  goods,  is  at 

.  present  cashier  in  the  firm  of  .^mes  &  Harris, 

'  but  contemplates  studying  for  the  bar.  He 


is  a  bright,  shrewd  young  fellow,  very  intel- 
ligant,  and  with  excellent  prospects  for  a 
fortunate  future.  The  wedding  is  to  be 
celebrated  before  the  commencement  of  the 
Lenten  season. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  recently  an- 
nounced is  that  of  Miss  Hattie  Samuel, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Samuel,  to 
Mr.  I.  Despres  of  Chicago. 

*  *  * 

A  number  of  brides  are  announcing  their 
reception  days,  and,  strange  to  say,  all 
have  taken  Friday.  During  January,  Mrs. 
Howard  Bennett  (n^e  Miss  Julia  Conner)  is 
to  receive  at  her  mother's  home  on  the  first 
and  second  Fridays.  Mrs.  Shattuck  (n^e 
Miss  Margaret  Sharp)  and  Mrs.  Samuel 
Knight  (nde  Miss  Holbrook)  receive  on  the 
first,  second,  and  third  Fridays. 

*  * 

INVITATIONS  have  been  issued  for  the 
Mertief-Walter  nuptials,  which  are  not  to 
be  celebrated  at  the  Concordia  Club  as 
was  at  first  suggested,  but  at  the  Walter 
mansion  on  Van  Ness  Avenue.  This  neces- 
sarily limits  the  list  to  the  family  and  im- 
mediate friends.  The  offshoots  of  both 
families  are  far-reaching,  and  include  the 
Haases,  Greenbaums,  Hellmans,  Hellers, 
Fleishmans  and  sundry  families  of  Walter. 
The  Napthaly  wedding  is  to  take  place  on 
Wednesday  evening  at  the  Concordia  Club. 
Miss  Mabel  Gerst  is  to  be  maid  of  honor. 


An  interesting  matrimonial  event  that 
took  place  on  Thursday  evening  was  the  wed- 
ding of  Miss  Adele  Dannebaum,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Dannebaum,  and  Mr. 
David  Fletcher.  It  was  a  home  wedding, 
aud  the  guests  were  principally  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Original  Club.  Miss  Huldah 
Dannebaum  was  maid  of  honor,  and  looked 
charming  in  white  organdie  over  white  silk 
heavily  trimmed  with  lace.  The  bride  wore 
the  regulation  ivory  satin  with  Duchesse 
lace  and  orange  blossoms.  The  house  was 
prettily  decorated  in  green  and  white,  the 
ceremony  being  performed  under  a  bower  of 
roses  and  ferns.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fletcher 
went  on  a  trip  through  Southern  California 
for  their  honeymoon. 


The  usual  fortnightly  meeting  of  the 
Euchre  Club  took  place  on  Wednesday  at 
the  home  of  Miss  Lulu  Rothschild.  After 
the  game  was  over  and  prizes  distributed, 
some  original  and  diverting  features  fol- 
lowed. 

*  ^  * 

The  next  Concordia  informal  "At  Home  '• 
is  to  be  given  on  January  23d.  There  is 
some  talk  iu  the  Verein  about  giving  a  big 
affair  early  in  February,  with  theatricals,  etc. 

*  *  * 

The  bell-boys  at  the  Palace  are  proud  as 
!  peacocks  as  they  strut  about  in  their  new 
;  uniform.  It  is  of  navy  blue,  braided  in 
I  white,  with  big  brass  buttons;  they  are  very 

smart-looking,  and  give  a  dash  of  color  to 

the  halls. 

*  *  * 

j     Mr.  .\dolph  Bauer  announces  two  Chopin 
!  recitals  for  Sundays,  January  19th  and  Jan- 
I  nary  26th,  at  the  St.  Nicholas  HoieL    It  is 
I  not  generally  known,  I   think,  that  Mr. 
'  Bauer  traveled  four  years  as  solo  pianist 
with  Messrs.  Wilhelnij,  Sarasate,  Remenyi, 
and  Madame  Camilla  Urso.    He  was  for  two 
years  a  pupil  of  Leon   Plants,  Chopin's 
'  favorite  scholar,  and  M.  Plante  considered 
him  a  disciple  worthy  of  his  master. 

*  *  * 

The  Bogart  Song  Recital  is  to  be  given  in 
Golden  Gate  Hall  on  Saturday,  January 
nth. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Otto  Bendix  is  to  give  a  concert  in 
Beethoven  Hall.  January  22d.  The  program 
is  an  unusually  interesting  one.  Mr.  Ben- 
dix will  play  selections  from  Chopin.  Rubin- 
stein, Scarlatti,  and  Grieg.  Mr.  Landsberger, 
Messrs.  Van  Oer  Meyden,  and  Bendix  will 
gi\-e  the  Tschaikowsky  "s  Trio  and  the  Nadini 
Violin  Sonata,  and  a  dno  for  two  pianos,  on 
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a  theme  by  Beethoven,  will  be  given  by  Mr, 
and  Mrs.  Bendix. 


What  is  the  matter  with  the  jewelry  busi- 
ness ?  Here  are  most  of  our  fine  establish- 
ments closing  out  their  stocks.  Rings, 
watches,  and  bracelets  are  going  abegging, 
and  the  community  should  certainly  have 
no  lack  of  gold  and  silver  decorations.  It 
is  a  sad  matter  of  fact  that  business  is  not 
generally  so  choice  and  so  interesting  in  its 
environment  that  we  can  readily  spare  the 
Diamond  Palace.  Yet  Colonel  Andrews 
persists  in  bis  determination  to  retire,  and 
announces  now  that  all  the  jewelry  that  the 
Christmas  sales  have  left  must  be  disposed 
of  by  public  auction.  I  don't  think  the 
Colonel  recognizes  himself  as  an  institution 
or  he  would  not  be  so  ready  to  leave  us. 
The  opportunity  of  buying,  at  one's  own 
prices,  the  rings  and  diamonds  that  he  so 
graciously  presided  over,  will  hardly  com- 
pensate for  the  closing  of  the  most  beautiful 
store  in  town.  Besides,  what  will  Mont- 
gomery Street  be  in  the  absence  of  his 
manly  and  interesting  figure? 

*  *  * 

THERE  WERE  New  Year  parties  in- 
numerable across  the  Baj'.  |One  of  the 
most  original  of  these  entertainments  took 
place  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kirulff 
in  Berkeley.  During  the  evening  the  young 
people  danced,  but  at  twelve  o'clock  they 
formed  a  procession,  and,  carrying  lanterns, 
marched  through  the  house.  This  is  a 
Norwegian  custom,  I  believe,  and  is  sup- 
posed to  drive  forth  the  evil  spirits  and 
bring  prosperity  upon  the  home.  Mrs. 
Pennoyer  in^-ited  forty  people  to  see  the 
New  Year  in,  chiefly  the  literary  set.  This 
will  be  her  last  New  Year's  party  in  Cali- 
fornia for  some  time,  as  she  anticipates 
leaving  for  Europe  shortly,  and  remaining 
there  until  the  education  of  her  children  is 
completed.  She  expects  to  spend  two  years 
in  Paris,  and  will  then  go  on  to  Rome. 
Mrs.  Julius  Rosenstirn  has  taken  the  Pen- 
noyer house  during  its  owner's  absence. 
Several  children's  parties  were  also  given. 
Mrs.  Wickson  had  a  big  entertainment,  and 
invited  all  the  children  whose  ages  ranged 
between  seven  and  seventeen  years.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Egbert  Stone  of  Oakland  gave  a 
Japanese  children's  party.  The  little  boys 
and  girls  wore  kimonos.  The  refreshments 
were  banded  round  on  Japanese  trays,  and 
the  rooms  were  lighted  with  Japanese  lan- 
terns. The  more  informal  parties  were 
given  by  the  Selbys,  Davises,  Kinzies,  and 
the  Costigans,  who  had  a  house  party  at 
their  home  in  Mill  Valley. 


THE  TE.\CHERS'  convention  divided 
the  honors  with  the  New  Year's  festivities 
last  week.  The  literary  element  was  deeply 
interested  in  the  convention,  attended  the 
meetings  and  entertained  the  delegates. 
One  of  the  features  of  the  aflfair  was  the  ex- 
hibition given  by  Miss  Herrick  of  the  draw- 
ings of  the  High  School  students.  All  of 
these  were  from  life  and  some  showed  con- 
siderable skill.  Mr.  Reaser,  Mr.  Peixotto, 
and  several  other  artists  were  invited  to 
criticize  the  work.  Mrs.  Charles  Webb 
Howard  entertained  the  teachers  at  a  big 
dinner,  and  Mrs.  Fred  Campbell  gave  a 
luncheon  and  snpper  in  their  honor. 

*  *  * 

The  last  meeting  of  the  Deux  Temps  Club 
was  noteworthy  principally  for  the  number 
of  pretty  girls  who  attended.  The  figures 
were  hardly  so  original  as  on  the  last  occa- 
sion, but  were  well  managed.  Mr.  Roger 
Friend  and  Miss  MoflSt  led.  3Iiss  Moffit 
wore  a  combination  of  red  and  white.  The 
skirt  was  of  white  silk,  the  waist  of  white, 
covered  with  red  and  white  striped  ganze, 
trimmed  with  red  satin  ribbons.  Miss 
Daisy  Van  Ness  looked  very  well  in  a 
prettily-made  dress  of  white  liberty  silk. 
Miss  Bertha  Smith  wore  a  fetching  gown  of 
white  Dresden  taffeta,  with  pink  roses. 
Miss  Belle  3Ihoon  looked  lovely  in  a  white 
Swiss,  over  pink  silk.    Quite  the  prettiest 

Adjun'a  Totti-Fratti  Chewing  Gam  for  Indi- 
gestion. 


of  the  girls  was  Miss  Quinan,  sister  of  the 
illustrator  of  the  defunct  University  paper, 
Jo^h.  Miss  Quinan  has  frequently  posed  for 
her  brother,  and  is  a  most  picturesque- 
looking  maiden — tall,  fair  and  slender.  She 
wears  her  hair  in  the  old-fashioned,  quaint 
style,  drawn  down,  completely  hiding  her 
ears.  She  was  in  Nile-green  silk.  Miss 
Florence  Selby  wore  a  pretty  gown  of  pale- 
blue  silk,  and  Miss  Luita  Booth,  who  looked 
particularly  pretty,  was  daintily  dressed  in 
pale  pink  silk  and  chiffon. 

*  *  =^ 

The  Carlisle  Extension  Club  has  entered 
into  its  third  season  with  an  enlarged  list  of 
members.  This  is  one  of  the  most  interest- 
ing of  the  literary  clubs,  as  the  members  go 
in  for  serious  study.  Last  year  they  took  up 
the  works  of  the  different  authors,  giv- 
ing an  evening  to  Ibsen,  Mrs.  Browning, 
Howells,  and  Du  Maurier  among  others. 
The  choice  is  varied.  This  season,  at  the 
first  meeting,  the  subject  under  discussion 
was  "California  Authors"  and  why  they 
should  be  immortalized.  Ambrose  Bierce, 
Bret  Harte,  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin,  and  Char- 
lotte Perkins  Stetson  wete  spoken  of,  and 
all  received  some  flattering  tributes.  At  the 
next  meeting,  each  member  is  expected  to 
supply  a  subject  on  which  he  or  she  may  be 
heard  from.  The  Club  has  been  entertained 
by  the  Whitneys  at  a  reception,  and  by  the 
Pendletons  who  gave  a  whist  party  in  its 
honor.  Miss  Anita  Whitney,  Mr.  and  Miss 
Pendleton,  Miss  Wilson,  Miss  Dyer,  Dr.  and 
Miss  Musser,  Mr.  Wallace  Alexander,  Mr. 
Forbes,  and  Mr.  Benedict  Taylor  are  among 
the  charter  members  of  this  organization. 


Mr.  Seward  McNear  has  just  returned 
I  from  the  East  with  his  bride.     She  is  a 
!  sweet  and  refined  looking  girl  of  the  New 
I  York  type,  and  has  very  good  style.  They 
]  are  at  present  staying  at   Mr.  and  Mrs. 
{  George  McNear's,  but  will  eventually  go  to 
housekeeping.    Mrs.  LeGrand  Cannon  Tib- 
bits    anticipates    spending  the    next  few 
months  in  Oakland  with  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Folger. 

*  * 

Judge  Henshaw's  stag  dinner  last  week 
was  a  very  jolly  affair.  There  were  nine- 
teen invited,  chiefly  professional  men. 
I  The  decorations  were  pretty,  and  the  menu 
cards — sketches  in  water  color  tied  with 
ribbons  bearing  the  Henshaw  seal — a  rather 
novel  idea.  Judge  Henshaw  makes  a  splen- 
did host,  being  bright,  jolly,  and  full  of 
anecdotes.  Among  the  guests  were  Mr. 
Grimes,  Mr.  Prather,  Mr.  Metcalf,  and  Mr. 
Will  Henshaw. 

*  *  * 

The  news  of  the  death  of  Mr.  John  Cole- 
man was  a  great  shock  to  the  people  of 
Oakland.  It  was  quite  unlooked-for  and 
ahhough  he  had  passed  his  sixty-fourth 
birthday,  he  was  so  hale  and  hearty-looking 
that  no  one  dreamed  of  his  passing  away  for 
many  a  year  to  come.  He  stood  exceedingly 
high  both  in  business  and  social  circles  and 
leaves  many  mourners.  His  death  was 
especially  sad,  coming,  as  it  did,  during  the 
absence  of  his  daughter  who  had  gone  to 
Oakland  to  assist  in  the  decoration  of  Mili- 
tary Hall  for  the  "Bachelors'  and  Bene- 
dicts' "  cotillion,  which  was  to  have  taken 
place  on  Wednesday  evening  last.  Miss 
Coleman  stayed  all  night  in  (Oakland  with 
Mrs.  Goodall  and  early  in  the  morning  re- 
ceived the  news  of  her  father's  death.  She 
is  quite  prostrated.  Mr.  Coleman  leaves  a 
very  large  estate  which  is  to  be  divided 
between  bis  widow  and  children. 

*  ^  ^*^ 

No  date  has  yet  been  set  for  the  "  Bach- 
elors' and  Benedicts'  "  Cotillion  which  was 
to  have  taken  place  on  Wednesday.  Kx. 
first  it  was  suggested  to  postpone  the  affair 
for  a  w6ek  but  those  who  were  to  partici- 
pate said  it  was  too  soon.  The  general  feel- 
ing in  the  Club  is  to  drop  this  cotillion 
altogether  and  return  the  money.  Miss 
Coleman  is  one  of  the  most  popular  girls  in 
Oakland,  and  all  think  that  a  cotillion  given 
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under  such  sad  auspices  could  hardly  be 

other  than  a  failure. 


The  little  Hush  boys  have  started  a  chil- 
dren's paper  in  Oakland  called  The  Iliisiler. 
It  is  quite  well  done,  and  some  of  the 
articles  are  bright  and  amusing. 

THE  OOSSIP. 


STUDIES  IN  THE  SWIM. 


THE  SUCCESSFUL  DEBUTANTE. 


The  other  day  having  an  hour  to  spare  I 
dropped  in  to  see  Alice  Stovell,  who  lives 
in  that  charming  house  on  Jackson  Street 
which  commands  so  admirable  a  view  of  the 
Bay.  Alice  has  been  in  society  nearly  ten 
years,  and  although  immensely  popular 
among  the  women,  never  made  a  hit  with 
the  men.  I  was  immediately  taken  to  her 
sitting-room;  a  jolly  little  place  on  the 
second  floor,  comfortably,  and  most  daintily 
furnished.  The  walls  are  a  Venetian  red, 
with  a  few  water  colors  and  etchings  scat- 
tered about.  The  hardwood  floor  is  covered 
with  soft  old  Persian  rugs,  and  luxurious 
divans  piled  with  cushions  line  the  walls. 
On  one  side  is  a  piano,  and  on  another, 
Alice's  desk,  covered  with  papers,  maga- 
zines, and  letters.  In  the  open  fireplace  a 
cheerful-looking  log  fire  blazes,  and  a 
copper  kettle  hanging  from  the  crane  gives 
promises  of  future  tea. 

Alice  was  seated  in  a  big  easy-chair,  intent 
on  embroidering  one  of  the  new  linen  photo- 
graph frames,  when  I  was  announced,  and 
after  I  had  made  myself  comfortable  she 
began : 

'"I  am  so  busy  just  now  chaperoning 
Hilda  that  I  have  not  a  moment  to  myself, 
and  I  am  so  tired  of  it  all — the  everlasting 
round  of  teas,  calls,  dances,  and  dances, 
calls,  and  teas.  It  is  interminable;  luckily 
Lent  is  approaching,  and  then  I  shall  have  a 
little  rest." 

"  But  you  ought  to  be  thankful  that  your 
bud  is  the  belle  of  the  season,"  I  remarked. 
"  Fancy  what  it  would  be  were  she  to  fall 
flat  like  Eleanor  Parkhurst,  for  instance, 
who  is  well  dowered,  too!  " 

•'Yes,  that  would  be  perfectly  awful. 
People  have  been  so  nice  to  Hilda,  and  she 
has  a  splendid  time,  but,  tell  me,  do  you 
think  her  so  pretty  ?  "  asked  Alice,  in  a  con- 
fidential tone. 

"The  men  all  rave  over  her,  and  what 
more  do  you  want  ?  "  I  returned. 

"Yes,  I  know,"  she  asserted;  "and  she 
has  actually  had  three  tangible  proposals; 
not  bad  that  for  a  first  season,  is  it  ?  But  I, 
for  one,  fail  to  see  her  remarkable  beauty." 

"No;  I'd  hardly  call  her  beautiful,  but 
she  is  a  sweet-looking  girl,  has  fine  eyes, 
good  coloring,  and  youth  " 

"But  look  at  her  figure,"  Alice  inter- 
rupted; "she  is  so  delicate  looking  and 
slender,  I  might  almost  say  scrawny." 

Just  then  the  door  opened  and  the  subject 
under  discussion  entered. 

"Ah,  Miss  Tisdale,  this  is  nice — I  thought 
Alice  was  alone." 

■*  Are  you  going  out?"  I  asked, [noticing 
she  was  gloved  and  bonneted. 

"No;  I  have  just  returned  from  a  girls' 
luncheon — such  a  long  drawn  out  affair,  and 
I  am  simply  dead."  She  dropped  her  hat 
on  the  nearest  divan,  and,  seating  herself, 
commenced  pulling  off  her  gloves.  She 
was  certainly  pretty;  her  large  blue  eyes 
had  a  soft  liquid  look;  her  features  were 
almost  perfect,  and  her  smile  fascinating. 
Her  head  was  well  poised,  and  her  fluffy 
light  hair  seemed  to  caress  her  brow  as  it 
fell  in  soft  waves  and  was  caught  in  a  loose 
knot  behind.  She  was  daintily  dressed,  too, 
in  a  light  silk  waist  and  crepon  skirt,  a  big 
picture  hat  lending  the  necessary  cachet  to 
her  costume. 

It  was  such  an  awfully  pretty  lunch, 
though,  and  I  had  such  a  good  time  !  " 

"  Who  were  there  ?  "  asked  Alice. 

"Just  the  debutantes — and  we  had  the 
Hungarian  Orchestra,  and  such  daint}' 
favors — look" — drawing  one  of  the  new  silver 
flower-fasteners  in  the  shape  of  a  butterfly, 
from  her  dress.  "Such  fun,  too — you 
know  Carrie  Ball  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  we  both  asserted. 

"Well,  she  was  telling  us  about  the  last 
dance  at  the  Presidio." 

"  What  did  she  say  about  it  ?  "  I  asked  cur- 
iously. 

"  Oh,  merely  what  a  'fine  time  she  had, 
and  what  splendid  fellows  the  oflScers  are. 
They  all  gave  her  buttons  and  she  is  going 
to  have  hat  pins  made  of  them.    I  do  want 


to  go  to  the  next  hop.  You  know,"  turning 
to  me,  "  Mamma  disapproves  of  the  Presidio 
hops;  she  thinks  it  too  far  and  the  oSicers 
too  fascinating,  and  when  I  propose  going, 
says  she  must  draw  the  line  somewhere — 
and  it  seems  to  me  it  is  much  too  tightly 
drawn  at  these  hops.   All  the  girls  go,  too!  " 

With  such  pleading,  imploring,  blue  eyes 
looking  into  mine  I  could  not  but  agree. 

"Yes,  it  is  a  downright  shame.  The 
officers  dance  splendidly,  and  some  of  them 
talk  well;  besides,  they  are  men,  you  know, 
and  have  seen  something  of  life,  and  we 
rarely  meet  men  in  Society — real  grown  up 
ones,  I  mean.  But,  Alice,  do  let  us  have 
some  tea." 

'  How  do  you  like  the  social  whirl  ?  Do 
you  find  it  fulfills  your  expectations?"  I 
asked  this  beguiling  young  person. 

"Oh,  yes,  I  simply  love  it,  especially  the 
dances — the  teas  are  a  trifle  slow — but  I 
think  I  could  dance  forever." 

"That,  I  suppose,  is  because  you  have  all 
the  partners  you  want.  Alice  tells  me  you 
are  a  real  belle."  She  took  the  compliment 
as  a  matter  of  course. 

"  Yes,  so  they  say — I  certainly  seem  to  be 
—  and  I  was  so  afraid  I  shouldn't,  for,  you 
know,  I  am  not  in  any  way  remarkable." 
She  smiled  naively,  "  I  am  not  an  heiress, 
even;  and,  although  I  have  a  few  nice  frocks, 
they  are  made  at  home,  not  imported  crea- 
tions like  some  of  the  girls  have.  Not  that 
dress  seems  to  count,  particularly,"  she 
added,  with  a  little  sigh. 

"Then  what  does  count,  Hilda?  "  put  in 
Alice. 

"  I  don't  know."  The  girl  became  reflec- 
tive. "vSome  of  the  girls  are  popular  be- 
cause they  are  lively;  others,  who  are  pretty, 
seem  to  have  a  good  time.  I  don't  know 
whv  I  have  been  so  popular,  but  I  seem  to 
be.  I  have  more  in\itations  than  the  usual 
run  of  girls.  Every  night  I  have  five  or  six 
callers,  and  am  never  left  seated  an  instant 
at  a  german." 

"  How  do  you  manage  it  ?  "  we  both  asked 
curiously. 

"I  don't  manage  it,"  she  replied.  "In 
the  summertime  at  Monterey,  I  commenced 
to  get  along  nicely  with  the  men;  they  said 
I  was  unusual.  I  don't  know  what  they 
meant,  because,  you  know,  I  am  not  clever 
and  only  moderately  good  looking.  Per- 
haps it  is  because  I  enjoy  everything  and 
like  everybody.  I  don't  say  mean  things  of 
the  girls  to  the  men  or  vice  versa.  I  am  not 
too  rich  or  well  diested.  and  I  don't  put  on 
any  frills,  as  the  boys  express  it." 

"Don't  you  feel  your  head  becoming 
slightly  turned  with  all  this  adulation," 
Alice  interrupted,  in  rather  a  reproving 
tone.  The  girl  answered  with  a  merry 
laugh: 

"  No.     You    see,   they  don't  take  me 

I  seriously  at  home.  Mother  says  I  am  losing 
my  looks.  Papa  says  if  I  grow  much  thin- 
ner I  shall  rival  the  broom  stick,  and  the 
boys  tell  me  they  know  lots  of  girls  who 
would  'knock  me'  if  they  went  out.  Be- 
sides, one  is  only  a  debutante  once,  and 
even  if  I  am  fortunate  enough  to  retain  my 

I  popularity,  there  are  some  awfullj-  pretty 
girls  C(  niing  cut  next  year.    But  I  guess  we 

[have  talked  enough  about  me,"  she  cried, 
merrily,  "  let's  drink  to  my  successor,  in 
tea  Alice,  you  wretch,  you  have  let  the 

i  tea  get  cold!  I  wonder  will  that  give  her 
the  'glassy  eye.'  Let's  hope  so  anyway." 
She  rose  briskly  from  the  divan  and  com- 
menced pulling  on  her  gloves.  "  I  must  be 
oft,  girls.  I  have  three  calls  to  make,  am 
due  to  receive  at  a  tea,  after  that  we  have  to 
go  to  a  big  dinner,  and  then  the  cotillion. 
I  shall  dr(  p  before  morning." 

I  "  Is  the  game  worth  the  candle  ?  "  I  said  to 
Alice  as  Hilda  skipped  off. 

She  looked  out  the  window  at  the  glorious 
panorama  of  the  bay,  all  brilliant  in  the 
setting  sunlight. 

'  I  thought  so  once,"  she  replied,  "and  I 
never  was  a  successful  debutante." 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lawrence  Hutton  of  New 
York,  make  it  a  point  to  entertain  the  great 

I  people — actors,  musicians. and  litterati — who 
visit  Gotham.  Mrs.  Hutton  is  a  New  Eng- 
lander  and  was  brought  up  in  a  village  where 
every  one  knew  everybody  else.  Among  her 
neighbors  was  Louis  Sherry,  the  famous 
caterer.  During  Sir  Henry  Irving's  last 
visit  to  New  York,  he  was  entertained  by 
the  Huttons,  and  .sherry  personally  super- 
intended the  arrangements.  At  a  certain 
stage  of  the  dinnfr,  Mrs.  Hutton  espied  him 
in  the  pantry  enjoying  some  of  Sir  Henry's 
jokes.    She  called  the  actor's  altentif  n  to  it 

j  and  he  jumped  up,  rushed  to  the  butler's 
pantry,  and.  shaking  Sherry's  hand,  com- 

'  plimented  him  upon  the  dinner.  Ellen 
Terry  speedily  followed  and  soon  all  the 
guests,  ircluding  Maik  Twain  and  Charles 
Dudley  Warner,  were  in  the  pantry  congrat- 
ulating the  chef. 


The  most  comfortable  garment  ever  worn  next  to  the  skin  is — 

THE  DR.  DEIMEL  LINEN-MESH  UNDERWEAR 

Especially  well  made  and  attractive.  Worn  at  all  seasons  of  the  year  without  fear  of 
changes  of  temperature.  Has  not  the  chilly  feeling  of  ordinary  linen,  but  is  warm  and 
is  free  from  the  objectionable  features  of  wool,  cotton  or  silk.  For  health  and  comfort 
unexcelled.    For  sale  only  at  store — 

-Send  fOT  CaUloKue-  214  POST  ST..  SAN  PEANCIflCO 
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THE  WHEEL. 


A  NEW  IDEA  IN  RUNNING-GEAR. 


Now  that  it  is  definitely  settled  as  to  what ' 
the  outward  semblance  of  the  bicycle  is  to 
be  for  next  year,  with  the  universal  adoption 
of  larger  tubing,  the  one  all-important  ques- 
tion remaining  to  be  answered  is,  "  Will  j 
there  be  any  radical,  practical  innovation 
in  the  running-gear?"  Of  course  all  have  ! 
heard  of  the  Simpson  chain  that  was  to 
accomplish  wonders  in  doing  away  with 
friction  and  accelerating  spted,  but  it  now 
appears  that  Germany,  months  if  not  years 
a;»o,  tested  something  of  this  sort,  and  cast 
it  aside  as  valueless.  At  least  one  old-es- , 
tablished  bicycle  manufacturing  establish- 
ment is  tantaliziiigly  "  under  cover"  as  to 
its  next  year's  designs,  the  only  information 
vouchsafed  being  that  "We  are  making 
three  models  of  men's  wheels,  two  of 
women's,  and  a  tandem,  and  shall  use 
neither  the  cliaiu  and  sprocket  uor  the 
cog." 

We  are  told  the  mechanism  combines 
the  tooth  and  chain  gear.  This  permits  of 
the  sprockets  being  made  more  nearly  uni- 
forn\  in  size  and  thus  reducing  the  friction. 
To  illustrate  by  comparison  with  the  gear 
in  general  use  now:  A  wheel  of  ordinary 
sort,  geared  to  eighty-four,  would  require  a 
sprocket-wheel  on  the  crank-wheel  of  twen- 
ty-one teeth,  whose  diameter  is  six  and 
thvee-quarter  inches,  and  on  the  rear  wheel 
one  ol  seven  teeth,  whose  diameter  is  two 
and  one-quarter  inches.  These  sprockets, 
when  mounted  with  twenty-eight-inch 
wheels,  will  move  ahead  about  tweuty-two 
feet  for  each  revolution  of  the  crankshaft. 
But,  owing  lo  the  severe  friction,  to  propel 
a  wheel  of  this  gear  is  a  work  for  giants 
only.  In  the  wheel  with  the  new  device 
the  equivalent  of  an  eighty-four-gear  is  said 
to  be  accomplished  with  a  from  sprocket 
three  and  one-half  inches  in  diameter,  and 
containing  twelve  teeth,  while  the  rear' 
sprocket  is  two  and  three-quarter  inches  in  j 
diameter,  with  eight  teeth,  and,  it  is  alleged,  | 
this  is  accomplished  with  less  power  than  is 
required  in  riding  an  ordinary  wheel  geared 
to  sixty-eight,  about  the  average  gear. 

A  bicycle  lamp  at  last.    It  is  an  electric 
contrivance,  weighs  a  pound  and  a  half,  and 
may  be  fxlted  to  any  fork  by  means  of  a 
universal  bracket.    A  little  rubber  wheel  ' 
that  lightly  touches  the  outer  or  inner  rim  ' 
of  the  bicycle  wheel  communicates  motion 
to  a  small  metal  wheel  with  ball-bearing 
mountings,  and  this  in  turn  drives  the  arma- 
ture of  the  dynamo.    The  electric  arrange- 
ment is  produced  by  an  inlerniiltent  current, 
taken  from  a  permanent  magnet.    As  snon 
as  the  bicycle  wheel  revolves,  the  armature 
produces  a  brilliant  elec'.ric  spark.    This  is 
concentrated  by  an  incandescent  lamp,  the  I 
globe  or  bulb  of  which,  perfectly  round,  is  I 
about  one  fourth  as  large  as  the  globe  of  the 
usual  electric  office  lamp.    The  light  is  two-  ' 
candle  power,  but  its  illuminating  force  is 
vastly  magnified  by  a  patent  reflector  that  , 
consists  of  a  ilouble  parabela,  the  object  of  j 
which  is  to  effect  a  double  focus.  This  battery  j 
affords  about  six  volts  of  electricity  when  the 
wheel  is  moving  at  a  medium  p?ce.  When 
the  bicycle  is  driven  at  a  fair  rate  of  speed, 
the  lamp  shoots  a  brilliant  ray  that  illu  | 
minates  the  road  for  fifty  feet  ahead.  It 
has  also  the  advantage  of  economy;  will  j 
run  for  one  thousand  hours  without  a  new  j 
bulb,  and  is  really  the  only  feasible  electric 
lantern  vet  presented. 

baby  growth 

The  baby's  mission  is  growth,  j 
To  that  little  bundle  of  love,  half  ; 
trick,  half  dream,  every  added  , 
ounce  of  flesh  means  added  happi-  i 
ness  and  comfort !  Fat  is  the  sig- 
nal of  perfect  health,  comfort,  ! 
good-nature,  baby  beauty. 

Scott's  Emulsion,  with  the 
hypophosphites  ot  lime  and  soda, 
is  the  easiest  fat-food  baby  can 
have,  in  the  easiest  form.  It  sup- 
plies just  what  he  cannot  get  in 
his  ordinary  food,  and  helps  him  over 
the  weak  places  to  perfect  growth. 
For  the  growing  child  it  is  growth. 

50  cents  and  $1.00 

SCOTT  &  BOWNE 

C'^mists,  -  -  New  York 

•  rt  l^e.iutifully  colored  copy  of  "  Wonders  of  the  Deep,"  to  be 
had  for  the  asking,  F»eb. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 

General  Mahone,  one  of  the  Confederate 
Generals,  was  a  martyr  to  dyspepsia,  and. 
was  obliged  to  live  almost  entirely  on  pjilk 
He  took  a  cow  into  the  army  with  him,  and, 
like  Mary's  little  lamb,  wherever  Mahone 
went  the  cow  had  to  go  too.  General  Lee 
objected  to  the  cow,  which  was  often  in  the 
way,  and  one  day  came  to  Mahone,  saying:  \ 
"General,  you  will  have  to  leave  the  cow 
behind."  "  I  am  afiaid  I  can't  do  it,  sir," 
said  Mahone.  "  If  we  cannot  get  along 
with  the  cow  I  shall  be  obligt-d  to  resign." 
The  cow  remained,  and  after  the  war  was 
over  Mahone  took  her  home  with  him  to 
Petersburg. 

George  Augustus  Sala  had  no  original 
talentj  for  post-prandial  oratory,  but  de- 
termined to  become  a  master  of  this  art. 
At  a  dinner  given  to  Archibald  Forbes,  Sala 
was  asked  to  speak,  and  did  so  with  a  vitality, 
a  generosity,  and  a  glow  which  made  it 
very  pleasant  to  hear.  lie  was  highly  com- 
plimented by  Edward  Yates,  and  Lord 
Houghton  asked  him  how  he  had  succeeded 
in  doing  so  well.  "  In  the  same  way  as  1 
have  done  everything  else  — by  determining 
not  to  be  beaten;  and,  when  I  had  no  other 
audience,  by  proposing  nightly  the  health 
of  my  own  bread  and  cheese,  with  compli- 
mentary references  to  the  mild  ale  by  its 
side,"  said  Sala.  j 

Mary  Tliurman.  daughter  of  the  late  Allen 
Thurman,  has  had  a  wildly  exciting  life. 
At  sixteen  she  married  Lieutenant  Cowles. 
Then,  during  Allen  Thurmaii's  residence  in 
Washington,  she  presided  over  his  house  so 
gracefully  that  it  became  a  social  center. 
Her  married  life  was  uubappj-,  so  she  ob- 
tained a  divorce  and  came  to  California. 
There  she  fell  in  love  with  a  young  adven- 
turer, Thomas  Scott  Gifford,  married  him, 
and,  finding  he  had  already  a  wife  and  two 
children,  procured  a  second  divorce.  She 
next  married  '"Bug"  Holliday,  a  noted 
football  player.  After  that,  went  in  for 
prospecting,  and  is  a  familiar  figure  in  sev-  ' 
eral  of  the  camps  of  the  Sierras.  Lately  she  1 
has  found  a  vein  of  ore  which  will  probably 
make  her  the  richest  woman  on  the  Pacific  i 
Coast. 

An  interesting  story  is  told  of  the  fashion 
in  which  the  King  of  Portugal  became  en-  | 
gaged.  When  Prince  Carlos  was  on  his 
way  to  Vienna  to  celebrate  his  betrothal  to 
Archduchess  Marie  Valerie  of  .■\ustria,  on 
his  arrival  in  Paris  he  heard  Her  Imperial 
Highness  had  changed  her  mind.  The 
Prince  was  furious,  but  determined  to  find  a 
bride.  He  sought  the  Marquise  de  la 
P'erronay,  a  great  friend  of  his,  and  she 
showed  him  the  picture  of  a  young  girl, 
whom  she  described  as  rich,  talented,  and  his 
equal  in  rank.  "  I  will  have  her.  whoever 
she  may  be,"  exclaimed  Carlos.  '.'  She  has 
just  arrived  in  Nice,"  .said  the  Marquise, 
"  and  is  named  Princess  Amdlie  of  Orleans." 
Three  days  later  they  met,  and  shortly  after- 
wards their  betrothal  was  announced. 

Representative  McEtlrickofthe  Massachu- 
setts delegation  in  the  Filty-second  Congress 
was  an  honest  man,  but  had  a  ino^t  conspic- 
uous nose,  which,  beside  being  large,  was  as 
red  as  a  (iaiiger  signal.  Speaker  Crisp  as- 
signed liim  on  the  Comniitlee  on  Alcoholic 
Liquor  Traffic.  It  was  a  good  place,  but 
Mclittrick,  on  the  first  opportunity,  sought 
the  Speaker:  ' '  Mr.  Speaker,  I  want  to  request 
you  to  remove  me  from  the  Committee  on 
Alcoholic  Liquor  Traffic. "  "Why  ?"  asked 
Mr.  Crisp.  "Look  at  my  nose,"  said  Mc- 
Ettrick.  "Did  you  ever  reflect  upon  my 
nose?"  "What's  the  matter  with  your 
no»e  ?  "  said  the  .Speaker.  'What's  the 
matter  wiih  it  ?  Why,  if  I  served  on  the 
Committee  of  Alcoholic  Liquor  Traffic, 
every  street  Arab  in  Boston  would  guy  me, 
it  would  ruin  me  uith  my  constituents.  No, 
Mr.  hpeaker,  a  man  with  a  nose  like  mine  i 
has  no  right  on  a  Committee  on  Alcoholic 
Liquor  Traffic." 

Lady  Augusta  Gregory  has  been  telling 
some  rather  amusing  stories  of  Kinglake, 
the  author  of  "  Eothen."  He  was  rather  an 
eccentric  gentleman  and  on  one  occasion, 
when  suffering  from  an  attack  of  gout,  wrote 
to  a  lady  doctor  asking  her  to  come  to  see 
him;  that  is,  if  gout  were  not  beyond  her 
scope.  She  replied:  "  Dear  sir,  gout  is  not 
beyond  my  scope,  but  men  are." 

Madame  Faure,  wife  of  the  President  of 
the  French  Republic,  has  been  shamefully 
■  vilified  by  the  royalist  party,  which  sought 
to  force  Monsieur  Faure  to  resign  when 
they  found  they  could  not  make  a  cat's  paw 
of  him.  This  is  merely  another  instance  of 
the  sins  of  the  fathers  being  visited  upon 
their  children.  Madame  Faure  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  a  man  who,  in  the  first  year  of  his  own 
married  life,  was  guilty  of  a  breach  of  trust 
and  absconded  to  Spain.  His  wife  obtained 
a  separation  and  renounced  all  claim  to  his 
property.  He  died  in  1848,  when  his  daugh- 
ter made  a  similar  renunciation  of  her  in- 
heritance. She  was  brought  up  by  her 
mother's  people  who  occupied  the  best  posi- 
tion in  a  provincial  town.  Here  Monsieur 
Faure  met  htr,  when  he  was  twenty-one,  ! 
and  would  have  married  her  but  the  family 
did  not  consider  his  means  suflacient.  Three 
years  later  they  were  wedded,  for  although 


Faure  knew  of  her  misfortunes,  he  saw  in 
them  no  bar  to  matrimony.  Now  that  he  is 
the  head  of  the  State  and  has  marriageable 
children,  this  story,  much  distorted,  is 
brought  up  by  his  enemies.  The  Comte  de 
Paris  is  considered  to  be  at  the  bottom  of  it 
all,  for  he  cherished  ill  feeling  lowanl  the 
p-aures.  Madame  Faure  was  brought  up 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Chateau  of  Am- 
boise,  which  belongs  to  the  Comte.  On  one 
occasion  an  old  woman  was  prosecuted  by 
an  Orleans  prince  for  picking  up  dead  wood 
in  the  forest  of  .^mboise.  Monsieur  Guiiiot, 
Mayor  of  Blois,  father  or  uncle  of  Madame 
Faure,  took  the  old  woman's  part.  Since 
then  the  Orleans  uave  been  waiting  for  a 
chance,  and  this  was  their  opportunity. 

Galusha  A.  Grow  made  a  good  point  dur- 
ing the  Bayard  debate  which  seems  to  have 
been  overlooked  by  the  newspapers.  He  re- 
tninded  the  House  of  a  historical  incident. 
At  the  outbreak  of  the  war,  Charles  Francis 
Adams  represented  the  United  States  at  the 
Court  of  St.  James.  On  one  occasion,  he 
was  in  conversation  with  some  English  gen- 
tlemen high  in  authority  whose  sympathies 
were  on  the  side  of  the  Confederacy.  Up  to 
that  time,  success  in  the  field  had  crowned 
the  Confederate  arms,  and  one  of  these 
English  gentlemen,  thinking  possibly  to 
annoy  Mr.  Adams,  said  to  him:  "  Mr. 
Adams,  these  confederates  seem  to  fight 
well."  Mr.  Adams's  reply  was:  "Yes,  sir; 
they  are  my  countrymen." 


A  FRENCH  COnPLinENT  SUSTAINED. 

The  Paris  Fi^^iuo  complimented  Califor- 
nians  on  their  refinement  and  discrimination 
of  taste,  owing  to  their  preference  for  fine 
wines,  and  refers  to  the  large  importations 
of  Poinniery  Sec  into  California.  If  the  con- 
sumption of  high-grade  wines  should  prove 
a  criterion  t<i  the  standard  of  cultivation  of  a 
people,  the  Californiaiis  have  again  merited 
this  compliment  for  the  year  just  closed,  as 
may  be  seen  from  the  following  statistics, 
compiled  by  Mr.  A.  Vignier,  from  custom- 
house records  for  the  year  1S95: 

Pommery   6,000 

Mumm   3i5oo 

Dry  Monopole   2,200 

Roederer   1.138 

Veuve  Clicquot   630 

Moet  and  Chandon   340 

Perrierjouet   300 

Irroy   100 

Sundries   1.713 

15.921 

Pommery  Sec  is  also  most  in  demand  in 
London  and  at  the  select  resorts  on  the  Con- 
tinent of  Europe. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  iniprovcmeiit  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  riglitlv  u^ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  lile  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
be-iit  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  ol  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  aC'  eptableand  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive :  efTectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
a»'d  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts' on  the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  mHnufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflered. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ^-"T-H^rA.. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
U  ines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CH.APM  *  N,  Sole  .\gent  Pacific  Coast 
133   California  .SIrert 
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Next  WffU,  Mon.lay,  Jaiiuaijr  I3th 

Second  and  last  week 

MARIE  WAINWRIGHT 

And  her  own  company 
Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday  and  Thursday 
nights  IHE  H»VE  C  H  ASK  ;  Kiiday  night  and 
Saturday  matinee,  C  »MILLK;  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day nights,  AN  UNKOUAl-  aiATCH. 
Next  attraction— The  only  Grand  Opera  this  season 
THE  TAVAKY  OPEli  V  CO. 


tt  Co  , 

  INCORPO 

THEATRE  ^^^^^ 

Next  ■Vfimday,  January  I3th 

Second  and  la-t  week  of 
America's  Distinguished  Tragedian 

Monday  and  Thursday  (first  lime  in  San  Frauciscol 
MAKMION;  Tuesday  (by  requestii'TH  LLO; 
Wednesday,  M  ACBETH  :  Friday  eve.  and  Saturday 
matinee,  KOMEO  AXD  JULIET  (Mr.  James  as 
Mercutio):  Saturday  night.  HAMLET  ;  Sunday  (last 
perlormance)  M.\CBETH. 

Monday,  January  20th— In  Old  Kentucky 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


Comniencin^,  Monday,  .lannary  13th 

Ever)'  evening,  including  Sunday 

The  Supert  Frawley  Company 

— IN — 

THE  SENATOR 

The  perfecti  on  of  all  great  American  plays— an 
American  comedy  illustrating  social,  diplomatic  and 
political  life  in  Washington,  I).  C.  New  and  mag- 
nificent scenery.    Elegant  costumes. 

Seats — IS,  zs.  50  and  75c. 
Week  of  January  20th— THE  ENSIGN 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreli.ng,  Proprietor  and  Manager 


Every  Evening— The  Gorgeous 
Mythological  Spectacle 


Ition  of-  =IXION=  of 


Second 


Or,  Tlie  Man 
the  Wheel 


Grand  Ballet— Great  Cast— Superb  Costumes— Beau- 
tiful Scenery-Clever  Sp'-cialties— Artistic  Marches 
The  wonderful  transformation — Sea  shells 
Tuesday  evening,  January  14,  '96— Souvenir  Night 
Twenty-fifth  performance  of  IXION 
In  prepaiation— THE  GENTLE  SAVAGE 


Popular  Prices 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

This  evening  at  8     TUp  riKritivP 
Last  performances  of  1  "C  iUglllVt: 

Monday,  Jaiiiiarv  13th 

Sydney  Brown's  Idyllic  Comedy  Drama 

Csuitl  Popular  Vrireg 


ORPHEUM 


O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  of  Monday,  January  I3lh 

More  Ilemarkalile  4  ttractions-The  Greatest 
VauflevUle  Bill  ever  presented 
in  America 

GILMORE  &  LEONARD,  Ireland's  Comedy  Kings 
Mods.  WM.  ROBERTS,  Am  erica's  greatest  equilibrist 
MAS')N  &  HEALY 
DELTORELLO  BROTHERS 
CARON  &  HERBERT 
And  An  U.nrivalled  VAunEviLi.E  Companv 
.Saturday  and  .Sunday  .Matinees 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

:  MY  PRECIOUS  BABY 

IN  FOR  A  KUN 

No  wonder  Grover's  Alcazar  is  Crowded.     It's  the 
only  comedy  in  the  city,  and  far  and  away 
the  best  of  the  season. 


Matinees,  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Matinee  Prices— lo,  15  and  25c.    No  higher. 
Night  Prices- 10,  15,  25,  35  and  50c. 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 


Saturday,  Jan,  U,  1396 

AT  3:15  I>.  M. 


Three  Song 
Recitals  by 


-flndpem  Bogart 


Assisted  by  Mine.  Anna  Brune,  Mrs.  Melvin-Dew- 
ing,Miss  .\ljna  Bergland,  MissChristine  Labarague, 
Soprani:  Mrs.  Olive  Rced-Ilatchelder,  Contralto;  Mr. 
J.  M  Robinson,  Baritone;  Mr.  Frederic  Manrer,  Miss 
Constance  Jordan,  Accompanists;  Mr.  Ernest  Schlott, 
Mr.  Otto  Schlott,  French  Horns. 

Slni;le  Ad niitsiun,  50  cents 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenoe 


WHAT  THE  MUMMERS  ARE  AT. 


The  Frawley  Company  received  a  very 
warm  welcome  at  the  Columbia,  where 
they  opened  on  Monday  night  hist  in  "The 
Lost  Paradise."  Tlie  play  is  interesting  and 
was  very  well  cast,  and  the  staging  was  of 
the  best.  Miss  McVllister,  who  is  an  actress 
of  considerable  ability,  played  the  part  of 
the  ambitious  mother  well.  She  has  the 
merit  of  rarely  overdoing  anything.  Miss 
Jennie  Kennark,  who  was  her  pe'ted  daugh- 
ter, made  a  very  charming  ^oung  Society 
woman — stately,  dignified,  and  playing  al- 
waj'S  in  good  taste.  Blanche  Bates  as  Cin- 
ders, a  factorj'  hand,  did  the  best  piece  of 
work  she  has  done  in  this  city,  and  was 
ably  assisted  by  her  "  Billy,"  which  was 
assumed  by  Blakeinore,  who  is  an  excel- 
lent comedian.  Miss  Archer,  in  a  light 
role,  and  Messrs.  Frawley  and  King  helped 
to  fill  out  the  cast,  which  was  an  excellent 
one  throughout.  Next  week  "The  Sena- 
tor," by  lequest. 

"  Ixion  "  continues  to  draw  good  houses 
at  the  Tivoli,  and  bids  fair  to  remain  at  this 
little  theater  for  some  time  to  come.  Sev- 
eral new  songs  have  been  inserted.  Alice 
Carle  winning  new  honors  by  a  very  pretty 
ballad,  and  Hartman,  Raffael,  and  Gertie 
Carlisle  continuing  their  antics  and  songs 
to  the  delight  of  their  audiences.  There  is 
nothing  new  underlined  at  this  house  as  yet. 

Augustin  Daly  brings  his  company  to  the 
Pacific  Coast  at  the  close  of  his  season  in 
New  York,  and  with  it  two  entirely  new 
plays.  Miss  Maxime  Elliot  remains  with 
the  company,  notwithstanding  rumors  to 
the  contrary. 

Julia  Marlowe  Taber,  who  is  by  birth  an 
English  woman,  is  a  devoted  admirer  of 
Shakespeare.  It  is  one  of  her  ambitions  to 
have  the  most  complete  Shakespearian  col- 
lections in  the  world.  She  has  in  her  pos- 
session several  rare  quarto  editions  of  several 
of  his  plays,  and  a  facsimile  of  the  famous 
folio  of  1623.  She  has,  also,  a  model  of  the 
house  where  he  was  born,  a  piece  of  the 
famous  mulberry-tree,  some  souvenir  spoons, 
and  every  conceivable  photograph  of  Strat- 
ford-on-Avon.  Every  summer  it  is  her 
habit  to  make  a  pilgrimage  there.  Last 
year,  by  means  of  letters  of  introduction, 
she  was  permitted  by  Sir  Henry  Armitage, 
the  owner,  to  have  a  copy  made  of  Shakes- 
peare's chair. 

The  Baldwin  Theater  was  well  filled  to 
receive  Marie  Wainwright  on  the  sixth, 
when  she  presented  her  new  play,  "  Daugh- 
ters of  Eve."  She  impersonated  two  char- 
acters of  widelv  varying  interest,  and 
sustained  the  dual  role  with  conscientious- 
ness and  skill,  and  was  supported  by  a  good 
company.  Her  leading  man,  Hartwig,  is  a 
talented  actor,  and  Barton  Hill  makes  an 
able  addition  to  her  company.  The  play  is 
•  full  of  human  interest  and  Miss  Wain- 
wright's  interpretation  of  the  "  Daughters  of 
Eve"  is  a  clever  one.  On  Monday,  Tues- 
day, Wednesday,  and  Thursday  of  next 
week.  Miss  Wainwright  will  present  "The 
Love  Chase."  On  Friday  night  and  at  the 
Saturday  matinee,  "  Camille,"  and  on  Satur- 
day and  Sunday  nights  she  will  present 
"An  Unequal  Match." 

Louis  James  opened  to  a  fair  audience  at 
the  California  on  the  sixth  in  "  Virginius." 
Personally,  Mr.  James's  presentation  of 
"Virginius"  is  good.  He  carries  himself 
with  all  the  grave  dignity  and  stern  vigor  of 
the  old  Roman  Centurian.  His  lines  are 
spoken  clearly,  with  suitable  inflection  of 
command  or  pathos,  as  the  situation  re- 
quires. In  the  scenes  with  his  daughter, 
his  manner  was  gentle  rather  than  tender, 
but  possibly  representative  of  an  age  when 
the  authority  of  fatherhood  was  distinctly 
felt  and  sustained.  In  the  death  scene  of 
Virginia,  Mr.  James  showed  his  limitations 
— for  he  was  lacking  entirely  in  the  emo- 
tion which  nmst  have  arisen  in  the  sternest 
of  Roman  hearts  at  the  prospective  loss  of 
a  dearly  loved  child,  although  it  may  be 
said  in  extenuation  of  the  almost  brutal 
manner  in  which  the  stabbing  was  done, 
that  reason  was  already  dethroned  at  the 
moment  of  its  doing. 

Miss  Kruger,  whose  claims  to  good  looks 
are  not  few,  was  almost  too  modern  and  too 
sinuous  in  dress  and  manner  for  a  Roman 
maiden.  The  women  of  Rome,  of  the  class 
to  which  Virginia  was  born,  were  dignified 
and  brave,  rather  than  coy  and  pathetic. 
Miss  Kruger  weeps  too  mucli  and  too  loudly; 
sometimes  almost  drowning  the  voice  of  her 
father.  Mr.  Langdon  as  Dentatus  gave  a 
good  impersonation  of  that  fearless,  stalwart 
old  Roman,  and  if  Mr.  Lindsley  would  cor- 
rect himself  of  a  certain  too  deliberate  and 
drawling  enunciation,  he  would  remove  the 
one  serious  blemish  on  an  otherwise  manly, 
goodlooking,  and  loverlike  Icilius.  Of  the 
other  members  of  the  company  possibly  the 
least  said  the  better.  Appius  was  rather 
parrotlike  in  his  lines,  and  Caius  Claudius 
disclosed  a  brogue — altogether  startling  on 
the  streets  of  Rome — while  the  mustachioed 
populace  was,  to  say  the  least,  unexpected. 

The  bill  at  the  Orpheum  is  much  the 
satse  as  that  of  last  week,  and  a  very  good 


one  in  all  respects.    The  Manhattan  Four,  . 

which  is  one  of  the  very  best  numbers, 
varied  its  program  by  omitting  some  of  its 
comedj'  and  giving  more  songs,  which  was 
a  very  welcome  change.  Next  week  an  en- 
tire change  of  bill  is  promised. 

Tom  Craven's  melodrama,  '  The  Fugi- 
tive." has  been  played  lo  good  houses  at 
Morosco's.  It  deals  with  occurrences  in  the 
Eighteenth  Century,  and  is  full  of  thrilling 
scenes  and  situations.  Mr.  Brinker  made 
his  reappearance  in  a  manly  and  forceful 
role  that  suited  him  well,  and  others  in  the 
cast  played  with  their  usual  efficiency  and 
ability.  The  mill  scene  by  moonlight  was 
a  very  pretty  one.  Next  week,  Sidney 
Brown's  comedy  drama,  "  Long  Lane." 

On  Monday,  January  13,  Mr.  James  will 
give  his  new  play,  "  Marmion,"  and  it  will 
be  repeated  on  Thursday.  Tuesday  night, 
by  request,  he  will  present  "Othello." 
Wednesday  and  Sunday  nights  will  be  de- 
voted to  "  Macbeth  ";  Friday  night  and  Sat- 
urday matinee,  "Romeo  and  Juliet,"  with 
Mr.  James  as  Mercutio. 

John  Drew  produced  his  new  play,  "  A 
Man  in  Love,"  last  week,  in  Providence. 
It  is  the  work  of  Anthony  Hope  and  Ed- 
ward Rose,  and  is  described  as  a  comedy 
with  several  serious  passages,  the  plot 
being  nothing  new,  having  been  used  by 
Dion  lioucicault  in  "  The  Octoroon,"  and, 
inore  recently,  by  the  author  of  "  A  Way  to 
Win  a  Woman."  Ethel  Barrymore — ^John 
Drew's  niece,  and  the  daughter  of  Maurice 
Barrymore — is  said  to  do  some  surprisingly 
good  work  in  the  new  play. 

When  it  comes  to  spreading  her  uncovered 
shoulders  under  the  caressing  light  of  a  cal- 
cium, the  English  actress  easily  outstrips 
her  American  sister.     I  think  I  first  ob- 


served this  fact  upon  the  occasion  of  the 
first  of  the  series  of  the  Kendal  tours. 
Wheu  Mrs.  Kendal  made  her  entrance  be- 
fore us,  I  was  interested  to  see  that  she 
had  carried  none  of  her  reputed  prudishness 
into  the  drama  with  her.    There  were  hills 
and  dales  of  roses,  such  as  we  had  not  wit- 
nessed before  outside  of  the  nmsic  halls.  It 
was  a  very  beautiful  vision.    Then  when 
Miss  Olga  Nethersole  bloomed  before  us, 
an  ecjually  elaborate  spectacle  was  presented. 
One  might  almost  say  that  it  interfered  at 
times  with  the  lady's  artistic  success,  for 
only  the  strongest-minded  men  in  the  audi- 
ence could  find  time  to  study  any  of  her 
points  of, interest  that  were  not  pink  and 
palpitant.    And  now  comes  Miss  Julia  Neil- 
son,  "  with  a  little  piece  of  string  around 
her  waist."    I  speak  of  these  matters  with 
the  most  profound  reverence.    1  was  not  so 
much  impressed    by   Miss   Neilson  as  an 
actress,  but  when  .she  appeared  in,  or  rather 
out  of,  her  silver-spangled  dress  in  "The 
N'>torious  Mrs.  Eblismith,"  I  had  to  ac- 
knowledge that  she  deserved  the  fame  that 
is  hers.    The  memories  of  Mrs.  Kendal  and 
Miss  Nethersole  are  less  fiery  iu  us  than 
they  have  lately  been.    Mrs.  Kendal  was 
rose-leaves,  ISIiss  Nethersole  ivory,  but  Miss 
Neilson  is  rose-leaves  and  ivory  together, 
with  charlotte  russe  added.    Miss  Neilson's 
shoulders  are  more  important  than  the  Ven- 
ezuelan dispute.    And  she  is  not  ashamed 
of  them.    I  trust,  for  the  sake  of  their  repu- 
tations as  artists,  our  American  actresses 
will  give  to  their  shoulders  the  scope  now 
enjoyed  by  those  of  I';nglish  actresses  of 
distinction.    I  will  make  a  wager  that  if 
one  hundred  butterflies  and  humming  birds 
were  to  be  set  free  in  Abbey's  Theater  to- 
morrow night,  they  would  congregate,  by 
natural  impulse,  upon  the  Neilson  shoul- 
ders.   They  would  think  they  had  struck  a 
bouquet. 


Medals 


Xwo  Qold 
Xhree  Silver 


Five — that's  the  number  of  Medals  taken  in  November 
by  Goodyear  Welt  Shoemaking  System  at  Mechanics'  Fair, 
Boston. 

People  said  it  was  the  most  complete  working  exhibit  of 
Modern  Shoemaking  ever  made. 

The  World's  Fair  at  Chicago  gave  us  a  half-dozen  Medals. 
They'll  be  delivered,  so  they  tell  us,  about  February  i,  1896. 
A  little  late;  but,  added  to  those  we  have,  they'll  make  a  fine 
display. 

Taking  medals  is  "dead  easy";  but,  what  is  more  to  the 
purpose,  the  people  are  taking 

Goodyear  Welt  Shoes 

and  wearing  them.  Easier,  stronger,  and  wear  longer  than 
the  hand-sewed  kind;  cost  less. 

Try  a  pair,  but  first  be  sure  you  get  Goodyear  Welt  Shoes. 
Any  honest  shoe  merchant  has  them  in  all  grades,  all  styles, 
for  both  sexes. 

fi^S^Sniooth  bottoms  next  the  feet;  no  wax,  no  tacks,  no  nails  to  hurt  tlie  fc<-t;  do  not  rip; 
pliable,  easy,  comfortable;  stronger,  fit  better,  and  keep  shape  better  than  haiid-sewc<l  shoes,  because 
the  machines  d  aw  lighter  seams  tlian  tlic  hand  workman  can;  repaired  .same  as  haiid-.scwed  shoes— 
tiicse  are  some  of  the  good  points  in  Goodyear  Welt  Shoes. 

GOODYEAR  SHOK  MACHINKRV  CO.,  BOSTON. 


THE 


Qrill.  [^oom  Service 


-OP  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entranee  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -.  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 
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THE     WAV  E 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.    Pills  lo*  and 
a  box.      Book  /ren  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000.000  bozti. 


AN  AMERICAN  CHATEAU. 


MENNEN'S 

n 


BORATED  TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


Approved  by  Hiel><*i*t 
Medical  Authorities 
a'^  a  I'erfect  Sanitary 
Toilft  Preparation 

For  infanlsaiid  adults 
Delightful  after  shaving 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  R  >sh, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches,  \ 
Pimple.-;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

Take  No  Sub'tlt  iites.  Sold 
by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    M*T<.  Hi  Hi 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  * 
GERU  AKO  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


Slice 


of 
Italy 


In  California!    What  a 
boon  to  the  favored  sons  and 
daughters  of  the  Golden  West. 
Invalids  can  retire  to  this  retreat 
and  be  sheltered  from  all  the  wmds 
and  fo^s  of  the  Coast,  and  receive  the 
medical  aid  of  the  sevi-ti  most  famous  Hot 
Springs  in  Calirornia.    Write  for  particulars. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


THE  Original 

Su/alQ's  Bakery  apd  I^estaurai^t 

213  SUTTEIl  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  S8  and  «0 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  Bl'ILniNG 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Established  1856 


Benj. 

Cnrtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


16-18-20  O'Farrell  St. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

101  M<iiitK:oin#»ry  St  ,  <-or  .Sutter 

For  the  half  year  ending  December  ?t,  1895,  a  div- 
idend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  thir- 
ty-two one-hundrcdths  (4  32-100)  percent  per  annum 
on  term  deposits  and  threeand  sixty  one-hundredths 
(361-100)  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary- deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  WEDNESDAY, 
January  1, 1896. '  Dividends  not  called  for  are  added 
to  and  bear  the  same  rate  of  dividend  as  the  princi- 
pal from  and  after  January  i,  1896. 

CYRUS  W.  CARM.\NY,  Cashier. 


DIVIDENI>  NOTICE 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

Si'iO  California  Street 
For  the  half  year  ending  December  31, 1895,  a  divi- 
dend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
twenty-six-hundrcdths  (4  26-101)  per  cent  per  annum 
on  term  deposits,  and  three  and  fifty-five-hundredths 
3-55)  P*^f  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free 
of  taxes,  payaijle  on  and  after  Thursday,  January 
-d,  1S96.  CUO.  TOURNY,  Secretarj-. 


GEORGE  VANDERBILT'S  PALACE  AT 
BILTMORE. 


The  fads  of  the  multi-milliouaires  whose 
fortunes  are  at  their  own  disposal,  are 
varied,  uncertain,  and,  in  some  cases,  un- 
usual. Some  like  fast  horses,  others  go  in 
for  yacht  racing;  there  are  those  whose 
tastes  lie  in  collecting  pictures,  and  some 
few  who  make  ventures  in  journalism.  The 
Vanderbilt  family-  have  preferred  to  spend 
the  surplus  of  their  fortunes  in  erecting 
magnificent  mansions,  and  the  ISIarble  Pal- 
ace at  Newport  and  the  pile  on  Fifth  Ave- 
nue testify  to  William  K.  Vanderbilt's 
ability  and  extravagance.  It  has  remained 
for  the  youngest  member  of  the  family, 
George  \V.  Vanderbilt,  to  excel  his  brethren 
in  this  regard.  His  magnificent  chateau  at 
Asheville,  North  Carolina,  is  at  last  out  of 
the  decorator's  hands,  and  stands  to-day  as 
the  most  admirable,  beautiful,  and  fully 
equipped  mansion  in  America,  (ieorge  is 
the  only  unmarried  member  of  the  Vand,er- 
bilt  family,  and  the  wealthiest  bachelor  in 
America.  The  palace  is  situated  in  one  of 
the  choice  spots  of  America.  The  estate, 
which  extends  from  the  Wue  Ridge  to  the 
Alleghany  Mountains,  covers  an  area  of 
more  than  a  hundred  and  twenty  square 
miles,  and  is  a  broad  plateau  three  thousand 
feet  above  sea  level,  splendidly  wooded  and 
diversified  with  valleys,  lakes,  and  rivers. 
The  scenery  is  most  beautiful.  From  his 
library  windows  Mr.  Vanderbilt  commands 
a  view  of  five  snow-capped  peaks  and  half  a 
dozen  streams.  The  grounds  have  been 
laid  out  by  Frederick  Olmstead,  the  land- 
scape gardener,  who  has  made  the  eastern, 
northern,  and  southern  approaches  a  splen- 
did and  admirably  cultivated  garden, 
while  the  western  portion  has  been  left  in 
its  original  wild  state.  There  are  admirable 
facilities  for  all  sorts  of  outdoor  .sports  on 
the  estate,  from  bowling  and  tennis  to  fox- 
hunting, quail-shooting,  fishing  and  boating. 

The  late  Richard  Hunt  was  the  architect 
of  this  castle,  which  is  modeled  after  the 
modern  French  chateaus,  and  is  built  in 
buff  Indiana  limestone.  It  stands  on  an 
esplanade,  three  hundred  feet  broad  by 
seven  hundred  feet  in  length,  and  is  four 
stories  in  height.  Entering  the  main  door 
from  the  terrace,  one  is  ushered  into  the 
winter  garden,  which  is  octagon-shaped,  its 
plate-glass  roof  supported  by  columns  of 
Aberdeen  granite.  It  is  finished  in  quarter- 
sawed  oak.  From  this  garden  the  best  view 
is  obtained  of  the  main  floor — the  salon, 
banquet  hall,  breakfast  rooms,  and  kitchens. 

The  banquet  hall  is  a  magnificent  room, 
with  a  ceiling  seventy  feet  high.  It  is 
lighted  from  one  end  and  from  above,  the 
remainder  of  the  wall  being  left  for  tapestry 
hangings.  Three  colossal  fireplaces  are  at 
the  western  end,  and  an  organ-loft  with  a 
balcony  for  musicians.  Back  of  this  splen- 
did apartment  is  the  breakfast-room,  and 
behind  that  the  kitchen.  Then  there  is  a 
long  gallery  with  panels  let  in  the  wall,  on 
which  tapestries  will  be  hung.  The  library 
is  one  of  the  most  interesting  rooms  in  the 
house;  it  is  lined  with  deep  red  Numidian 
marble,  and  filled  with  bookcases  contain- 
ing some  rare  literary  treasures,  Mr.  Van- 
derbilt not  only  being  a  collector,  but  a  true 
bookman. 

Outside  of  this  is  an  esplanade  which 
leads  to  the  bowling-green.  On  the  east  of 
the  banquet  hall  are  the  gun  and  billiard 
rooms.  On  the  south  side  of  the  house 
there  is  another  terrace  with  large  basins 
containing  aquatic  plants.  There  are  two 
tennis  courts  and  endless  lawns  that  may  be 
utilized  for  polo,  croquet,  etc. 

The  upper  floors  are  arranged  in  suites  of 
bedrooms,  boudoirs,  dressing  and  bath 
rooms,  all  perfectly  appointed  and  artisti- 
cally furnished. 

Biltmore  House  is  complete,  except  in 
one  particular — it  lacks  a  mistress. 

Mr.  Vanderbilt  entertained  all  his  family — 
including  the  Cornelius  Vanderbilts,Sloanes, 
William  K.  Vanderbilts.  and  the  Hitch- 
cocks — at  a  house  warming  during  Christ- 
mas week.  Everything  was  done  in  the 
real  old  English  fashion — with  a  genuine 
"green  tea  punch,"  from  a  recipe  given 
Mr.  Vanderbilt  by  an  English  friend.  The 
floral  decorations  were  gorgeous.  A  huge 
Christmas  treestood  in  the  salon,  and  round 
it  were  grouped  palms,  ferns,  and  flowers. 
A  drapery  of  gray  moss  covered  the  palms 
and  mingled  with  the  holly  and  ivy,  which 
was  wreathed  over  the  pictures  and  arches. 
In  the  banquet  hall  the  yule  log  burned  and 
chestnuts  were  roasted,  Christmas  games 
played,  and  all  the  ancestral  features  ob- 
served as  they  might  have  been  in  an  old 
English  manor  bouse. 


Society  in  New  York  is  passing  from  the 
old  regime  under  which  Society  was  an 
entity  and  really  had  its  boundaries,  to  one 
where  Society  has  a  very  indefinite  and  in- 
determinate meaning,  and  is  divided  in 
classes  and  sets.  The  city  has  grown  to 
such  proportions  that  it  really  is  made 
up  socially  of  several  cities,  and  it  is 
not  anomalous,  therefore,  to  speak  of  West 
Side  Society,  Harlem  Society,  or  even  Mad- 
ison Square  or  Fifty-ninth  Street  Society. 


Notwithstanding  this  changed  order  of 
things,  with  its  resultant  confusion,  there  is 
still  a  large  amount  of  foolish  talk  about  new 
"leaders"  on  the  part  of  persons  that  do 
not  perceive  the  changes  around  them. 
The  question  in  particular  of  a  successor  to 
Ward  McAllister  in  his  peculiar  line  is  still 
affording  space  in  many  publications  to 
writers  in  this  dull  period.  Mr.  Edmund 
Baylies  is  the  last  person  selected  by  these 
writers  to  fill  Mr.  McAllister's  shoes.  A 
week  previous  Mr.  Elisha  Dyer,  Jr.,  had 
been  tried,  but  was  evidently  found  wanting, 
and  now  the  mantle  is  temporarily  placed 
on  Mr.  Baylies's  shoulders,  simply  because 
this  young  gentleman  happened  to  have 
had  the  supervision  of  the  details  of  the  first 
Patriarch's  Ball  last  week  entrusted  to  him 
by  his  fellow-Patriarchs.  It  is  just  as  ab- 
surd to  speak  of  Mr.  Baylies  as  Ward  McAl-  ; 
lister's  successor,  as  it  was  last  week  to 
picture  Mr.  Dyer  in  the  same  position,  or  as 
it  would  be  next  week  to  appoint  Mr.  .Mex- 
ander  Hadden  to  fill  the  same  role.  As  I 
have  repeatedly  said,  there  can  be  no  suc- 
cessor to  Mr.  Ward  McAllister,  for  the 
reasons  that  Mr.  McAllister  had  a  unique 
personality,  in  the  first  place,  and  in  the 
second,  that  he  found  himself  that  his  useful- 
ness had  departed  .sometime  before  his 
death,  and  that  the  self-constituted  poiition 
of  a  sort  of  chief  steward  of  Society,  which 
he  had  filled  for  some  years,  was  no  longer 
recognized  or  needed.  Still,  this  finding  of 
the  successor  to  Ward  Mc.Vllister  is  a  harm- 
less amusement,  and  serves  to  make 
"space"  for  many  more  or  less  deserving 
writers  for  the  press. 


"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  are  a 
simple  and  convenient  remedy  for  Bronchial 
Affections  and  Coughs.  Carry  them  in  your 
pocket. 


PALHISTRY. 


One  of  the  most  interesting  articles  on 
the  subject  of  Palmistry  that  has  ever  been 
written  appears  in  the  January  number  of 
TAc  Traviler,  over  the  signature  of  Jane 
Seymour  Klink,  the  highest  authority  on  the 
subject  iu  California.  It  occupies  two  pages, 
with  six  illustrations,  and  is  written  in  a 
clear  and  most  entertaining  style,  so  that 
those  who  read  it  can  readily  become  an 
amateur  in  the  art.  It  has  grown  to  be  quite 
a  fad  among  the  best  class  of  Society. 

A  handsome  photograph  of  one  of  San 
Francisco's  most  prominent  Society  ladies, 
appears  for  the  first  time  in  The  Traveler. 

Price  ten  cents  per  copy  at  any  news 
stand. 

There  is  nothing  can  quench  a  taste  for 
Rountree's  candj-  but  more  candy  by  Roun- 
tree.  This  is  a  condition  sometimes  aggra- 
vated by  absence  of  the  wherewithal  to 
procure  the  confections  in  question;  but 
given  that  and  the  inclination,  what  reason 
is  there  for  not  assuaging  so  admirable  an 
appetite?  Wm.  Greenbaum,  who  makes  a 
specialty  of  this  candy,  has  recently  received 
a  new  stock  of  these  delicious  bonbons, 
together  with  assorted  confections  from 
Maillard's,  Huyler's,  and  Lowney's.  He 
has  also  Russian  and  Swedish  chocolates 
which  are  almost  as  good  as  the  English 
brands.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Greenbaum  has 
now  all  his  candy  stock  in  the  store  under 
the  Bohemian  Club,  he  having  removed 
from  the  Sutter  Street  establishment. 


Artistic  Hairdressing,  any  style,  only 
competent  artists  employed,  thorough  clean- 
liness and  personal  attention  given.  Thea- 
ter, cotillion,  and  ballroom  hairdressing  a 
specialty.  Mme.  Bertha  Spitz,  iii  Stock- 
ton Street.    G.  Lederer,  successor. 


HAVE  VOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  OfBces — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  |i, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  only,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1— say  fifty  tickets  for  %io.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  hava 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOTTLING 

E.  MARTIN 


 AND— 


411  MARKET  ST. 


>SAN  FKA.NCISCO 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
IAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GRO.  A.  STORY.  Cashier 
S.  G.  MCRPHV,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKIroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Kargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  1:3,416,100  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders.  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  Montgomery  St. 


Sun  Innurance  Office  of  I.ovdon 

Founded  A.D.  1710  Ca^h  Assets,  $io,?70,535 

Oldest  Purely  Eire  Insurance  Office  iu  the  World 
The  Imperial  Ins  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9,.362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Xbe  I. Ion  KIre  Ins,  Co.  1  td..  of  London 
Established  .\.D.  1879        Cash  Assets,  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital.  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16.854,653.65 

United  Slates  Department 
201  SAKSOUS  ST5EET,  SAK  FSANCI300 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 


J.  H.  DOHRM.ANN  'ifW.?;^''?^^ 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  PuplU 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 

Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  SaniFrancisco 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISGH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo- 
rated 


jOBBcns  or 


Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplle*,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2<)-28  Main  vSt. 


San  Francisco 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


porei(§9  U/ipes 

Mutual  Life  BtnLDiNo, 

2?2  Sansotqe  Street 
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Hotel  Del  JVLonte 


^/T\eriea's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/irjter  FJesort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ii\  the  V/orld 


'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers 


O.    H.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER — 


Monterey,  Gal- 


THE 


jgUNSET  T.IMITED 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 

BETWEEN 

San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontiueutal 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  es  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  o(  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 

Quick  Time        Only  one  change 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FRKMANTLK.)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hiiiio- 
luJu  and  A  ucklaixl.  Thurs- 
day, Jan.  9th,  1896,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
I  only,  Tuesday,  January  21, 
i8c6,  at  10  A.  M. 

.Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6th  and  15th,  [fg6. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1  I  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through.  Line  io  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Brannan  Sts  )— S.S.  "City  of  Sydney"  January  t8; 
S.S.  "San  Bias,"  January  28;  S  S  "San  Juan,"  Feb- 
ruary 8;  S.S.  "Acapulco,"  February  18,  1896. 
Japan  and  Chma  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  M.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  January  18;  S.S. 
"City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  February  6;  S.S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  February  25;  S.S.  "China," 
March  14,  1896. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Generol  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  MoRKET  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in   X*  JS^  JL^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  8AN8OME  ST., 

8an  Franclgco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUflPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 


ESTiriATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO,, 


Cor.  FremoDt  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 
Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  I'eas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTEB  STREET 


Order  Your  Carriagf^  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  ■ —  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phoa  '950 


CBARNES'' 

THEWHITE  FLYCfl 


THE  WHITE  R'MMED  HAMMER  IS  THE  COMER 


HOOKER  &  CO. 

Refai/  Store-No.  1640  Market  Street. 
Cyclery—Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Streets, 
Wholesale  Dep't— 16-18  Drumm  Street,  S,  F, 

COAST  AGENTS  FOR 


BARNE  C 
ICYCLEO 


THE  LICE  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  Clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
.\merican  or  f;uropean  Plan 

K.  B.  SOUIiE'  manager 


JJJ'or  those  whn  aop^ecinte  Comfort  and  Attriitlon 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

Cl'NTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.     .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Nauglit,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dock* 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
MonumentHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  DuokK 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .   .  Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agenta 


i6 


THE    WAV  E 


nv  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

12121218  Market  Street 
•?02  Kearny  Street 
90S  riarket  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLiESQi; 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

n.AJA  C.VI.IFOKM.\ 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  ihesexiial  and  urinary  organs  of  i)oth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
b'adder.  For  weak  iterves  these  hitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials f-re  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  tor  Circular  ) 

NAKEK.  ALPS  &  BRUXK.  Agents 

Market  St..  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Etifclisli  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by  .... 

W.  L  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  larsfc  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Daaler  In  HHZEUTON  BROS. 
And  BROWrt  &  SimPSON 


Pianos  to  f^ent 


The  Latest  Kail  and  Winter  Goods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\erel?aQt  Xafors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .Street,  San  Francisco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


Latest 
Styles  in — 


J.  O'KANE  Ne^'^^yr" 


767  MARKET  STREET 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

OfHre,  Odd  FelluwH'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  .Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


I  STORYETTES. 



Bernhardt  has  always  been  a  seeke''  after 
new  sensations.  On  one  occasion,  while 
visiting  Havana,  she  determined  to  take 
part  in  a  bull  figlit.  Every  one  gathered  in 
the  Plaza  del  Toros,  to  see  the  actress 
kill  the  bull.  She  was  pale  and  composed 
until  the  bull  appeared.  It  was  an  immense 
fellow  and  kept  pawing  the  ground.  "  Keep 
behind  me,"  said  the  matador  as  two  horses 
fell  gored  an<l  mortally  wounded.  Sara  had 
a  cape  which  she  threw  to  one  side  and 
which  was  speedily  ripped  up  by  the  bull 
but  she  retained  her  sword.  Presently  the 
bull  charged,  then  Bernhardt  clung  to  the 
tnatador's  coat-tails,  jumping  from  side  to 
side  and  trembling  all  over.  •'  Take  me 
away — Oh,  Mou  Dieu.  take  me  away,"  she 
shrieked.  It  was  some  time  before  the 
matador  could  comply  and  the  bull  charged 
again  and  again,  on  one  occasion  grazing 
the  actress's  skirts.  At  last  she  was  lifted 
over  the  barrier  and  fell  limp  as  a  rag  on  the 
other  side.  Since  then,  she  has  confined 
her  eccentricities  to  snakes  and  other  less 
dangerous  pets. 

Kinglake  was  no  lover  of  The  London 
Times.  To  him  the  great  English  daily  was 
still  "a  sort  of  Juggernaut,  irrisistible  and 
fateful."  On  seeing  the  announcement  of 
the  new  etlilor's  marriage,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Heavens  !  that  brings  T/ie  Times  into  re- 
lations with  humanity  !  " 

A  Georgia  Justice,  with  a  poetical  vein, 
concludes  the  marriage  ceremony  as  fol- 
lows :  "  By  the  authority  vested  in  me  as  an 
officer  of  the  State  of  Georgia,  by  the  fields 
of  cotton  that  he  spread  out  in  snowy  white- 
ness around  us.  by  the  howl  of  the  coon-dog, 
by  the  gourdvine  whose  clinging  tendrils 
will  shade  the  entrance  to  your  hum- 
ble dwelling-place,  by  the  red,  luscious 
heart  of  the  watermelon  whose  sweetness 
fills  the  earth  with  joy,  by  the  heavens 
above  and  the  earth  beneatli,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  these  witnesses,  I  pronounce  you 
man  and  wife." 

An  English  clergyman  named  Shepherd 
had  in  his  choir  a  lady  who  took  the  part  of 
a  fairy  in  an  amateur  performance  of 
"lolanthe."  Whereupon  the  worthy  gen- 
tleman rose  in  his  wrath  and  sent  her  a  let- 
ter desiring  her  to  discontinue  singing  in 
his  choir.  The  postscript  was  as  follows: 
"  If  God  has  given  you  a  voice  to  sing,  why 
not  not  use  it  in  His  glory,  and  not  for  the 
god  of  this  world  ?  Choose  you  this  day 
whom  vou  will  serve,  if  the  Lord  be  God, 
follow  him;  if  Baal,  follow  him;  but  you 
cannot  do  both."  Vetily,  the  opera  singer 
will  have  a  worse  task  in  getting  into  heaven 
if  St.  Peter  resembles  this  shepheid  than  the 
proverbial  camel  of  happy  memory. 

In  spite  of  all  we  hear  of  South  American 
hospitality,  a  lady  from  Brazil  tells  how  they 
combine  business  with  pleasure.  She  with 
an  uncle  went  to  dinner  at  the  house  of  one 
of  the  wealthiest  of  the  merchants  there. 
Everything  was  lavish  in  the  extreme,  but 
on  leaving,  the  merchant  said,  "  It  you  have 
any  washing,  send  it  here."  It  appears 
that  in  ail  the  wealthy  households  they  take 
in  washing  as  an  employment  to  their  large 
retinue  of  servants.  "  But  you  can  imagine 
my  surprise,"  said  the  lady,  "at  the  end  of 
a  formal  dinner  party  to  be  asked  lor  my 
soiled  linen." 

The  Puke  of  Sutherland  presented  a  park 
to  one  of  the  Pottery  towns  in  England,  and 
the  opening  was  a  great  event.  A  deputa- 
tion called  upon  the  Prince  of  Wales  and 
asked  him  to  officiate.  He  regretted  that 
he  was  unable  to  coniplv;  whereupon  the 
spokesman,  a  rather  rough  old  fellow,  said: 
'  Canna  tlia  spare  half  a  day  just  to  show 
thy  face?  We  shall  look  like  fuleswhen  we 
get  back."  Again  the  Prince  said  it  would 
be  impossible.  Then  an  idea  struck  the 
leader  and  he  said:  "Well,  never  mind,  if 
tha  canna  come  send  tha  mother." 

An  anmsing  story  is  told  of  a  prominent 
business  man  who  could  never  remember 
the  proper  names  of  his  acquaintances.  He 
hit  on  an  ingenious  expedient  of  finding  out 
the  name  by  saying,  after  a  few  casual  re- 
marks. "  Well,  how  is  business  with  you 
now — pretty  lair .'"  This  usually  succeeded, 
but  one  day  he  boarded  a  cable  car  and  no- 
ticed beside  him  a  gentleman  who  greeted 
him  familiarly  and  inquired  about  his  fam- 
ily. Mr.  A.  not  being  able  to  identify  him, 
merely  awaited  his  opportunity.  "  How  is 
business  with  you  now — brisk?"  His  com- 
panion stared  amoment  then  laughed,  "Con- 
fessnow,  Mr.  A., you  don't  know  me."  "Well, 
I — why — "  stammered  the  other,  "you  are 
— "  "  Bishop  Nicolls,  and  I  think  my  busi- 
ness is  about  as  lively  as  usual,  you  know." 

Lord  Dunraven  has  never  had  a  proper 
understanding  of  "noblesse  oblige."  He 
was  accused  of  gross  discourtesy  by  the  late 
General  Sheridan  over  twenty  years  ago. 
It  appears  that  Dunraven  presented  letters 
of  introduction  to  the  General  when  he 
came  out  here  to  shoot  big  game  in  1874. 
General  Sheridan  gave  him  letters  to  the 
comnjanding  officers  in  Montana,  Wyoming, 
and  Utah,  and  he  was  treated  most  cour- 
teously during  his  trip.  He  failed  to  ac- 
knowledge the  civilities  shown  him,  and  left 
for  England  without  a  word  to  General 
Sheridan. 
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THE  FUNDING  BILL. 


The  real  points  involved  in  the  discussion  of  the  Railway 
Funding  Bill  are  being  so  obscured  with  falsehoods,  hatred, 
and  deliberate  misrepresentation  by  the  daily  press  that 
The  Wave  is  minded  to  request  intelligent  men  to  discuss 
the  subject  in  its  columns.  WE  will  welcome  communi- 
cations TAKING  EITHER  SIDE  OF  THE  CONTROVERSY. 


THE  FOOL  WHO  RUSHES  INTO  PRINT. 


The  high  order  of  intelligence  which  belongs  to 
the  Examiner'' s  followers  is  admirably  illustrated  in 
the  letters  it  is  publi.shing  from  its  readers  on  the 
Funding  Bill.  Reason,  holding  its  bursting  head 
between  its  hands,  flies,  a  shrieking  maniac  from 
the  double  leaded  array  of  irrational  rot.  The 
letters  are  simply  a  mass  of  .stupid  and  inane  drivel, 
willful  falsehoods,  and  careless  misrepresentations. 
We  have  failed  to  find  among  them  a  clear,  ra- 
tional statement  of  the  side  of  the  cause  e.spoused 
by  the  Examiner.  A  well-framed  petition,  such  as 
that  journal  distributed  last  year  and  to  which  it 
obtained  two  hundred  thousand  signatures,  presents 
a  formidable  document  in  it.self,  even  to  a  man  who 
understands  how  meaningless  such  things  generally 
are.  The  silent  autographs  of  this  number  of  good, 
bad,  and  indifferent  citizens,  while  they  are  apt  to 
dignify  a  world  of  ignorance,  hate,  vice,  and  envy, 
may  also  conceal  a  world  of  wisdom  and  information 
upon  the  subject  of  the  preamble  and  prayer  of  the 
petition.  But  when  two  hundred  thousand  thought- 
less citizens,  drummed  up  from  everywhere,  under 
the  lash  of  a  sensational  journal,  attempt  in  print 
to  give  reasons  for  certain  convictions  on  compli- 
cated questions  of  finance  and  public  policy,  their 
weakness  is  exposed,  their  cause  destroyed,  and  the 
absurdity  of  their  convictions  made  plain.  The 
value  of  a  petition  such  as  the  ExamtJter  circulated 
a  year  ago  is  always  problematical  and  open  to  fair 


discussion  until  the  fathers  of  it  open  their  mouths 
and  set  their  respective  feet  therein.  If  the  Mon- 
arch had  gone  over  body  and  soul,  into  the  railroad 
camp,  and  was  seeking  to  weaken  its  monster  peti- 
tion of  a  year  ago,  it  could  not  have  done  better  for 
the  railroad  cause  than  to  invite  the  signers  thereof 
to  set  forth  the  reasons  for  the  faith  that  was  in 
them.  Indeed,  it  would  have  been  a  wise  and  diplo- 
matic move  for  the  Railway  Company  to  have 
attempted  to  secure  this  very  thing  which  the  Ex- 
aminer is  doing  for  them  so  admirably,  and  forward 
the  same  to  Congress  as  proof  of  its  utter  worthless- 
ness  and  absurdity.  The  public  generally  do  not 
read  communications  such  as  the  Examiner  is  now 
printing,  but  they  should  be  read  in  the  interest  of 
common  sense  and  common  decency.  Take  the 
first  letter  of  the  series,  that  of  A.  W.  Rhude.  He 
says: 

It  has  been  for  years  past  before  Congress,  and  time 
[for  payment]  has  been  extended  time  and  again  to  enable 
the  octopus  to  use  the  money  they  long  past  owed  the 
Government  to  build  and  equip  the  great  system  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad. 

Mr.  Rhude's  anatomy  is  plainly  apparent  here. 
He  fondly  believes  the  debt  has  been  extended 
from  time  to  time,  and,  growing  angry  thereover, 
declares  that  the  extension  crime  should  not  be 
repeated.  Every  informed  man  knows  that  the 
debt  has  not  been  extended,  and  that  ample  pro- 
vision has  been  made  to  meet  the  payment  of  many 
millions  of  dollars  falling  due  in  1895  and  1896. 
Mr.  Rhude  continues: 

Why  is  it  that  the  Post  Office  system  is  so  successfully 
carried  out?  Because  it  is  run  by  the  Government.  Why 
not  the  railroad?  Then  give  the  system  of  referendum,  so 
that  the  people  may  vote,  say.  at  every  Presidential  election 
on  a  series  of  problems,  such  as  finance,  tariff  and  other 
questions  and  settle  it  forever. 

If  not  moved  by  any  other  consideration  than 
Mr.  Rhude's  rude  spelling  and  still  ruder  grammar, 
we  would  hesitate  before  leaving  to  him  or  the  like 
of  him  the  settling  of  our  financial,  tariflF,  or  other 
questions,  unless  he  can  bring  to  bear  upon  the 
subjects  a  little  more  of  common  sense  and  reason 
than  he  has  displayed  upon  this  Railway  Funding 
Bill.  Doubtless  he  is  not  aware  that  the  Post 
OfiBce  Department  is  run  at  a  loss;  or  more  properly 
speaking,  perhaps  he  is  aware  of  it  and  doesn't 
care. 

S.  G.  of  Oakland  is  another  writer.  While  his 
style  is  more  conservative  than  that  of  Mr.  Rhude, 
he  cannot  refrain  from  dragging  into  the  con- 
troversy the  dear  old  "  remorseless  clutch,"  which 
he  declares  to  be  "on  the  throats  of  the  people, 
steadily  strangling  them."  All  this  is  very  pretty 
and  very  moving,  but  S.  G.  does  not  quote  a  single 
"clutch."  It  is  the  burden  of  his  letter  that  the 
Government  should  experiment  in  the  ownership  of 
a  transcontinental  line  of  railway.  It  seems  not  to 
bother  him  that  such  an  experiment  might  destroy 
all  the  fruit  and  manufacturing  industries  of  the 
State. 

There  is  another  writer,  L.  A.  Mitchell,  who 
must  warm  the  cockles  of  Mayor  Sutro's  heart.  He 
rants  and  prates  of  "slaves,"  of  "robbers,"  of  a 
thing  that  "hangs  about  our  necks,"  of  "fetters 
of  crimes";  but  nothing  of  reason;  nothing  of  .sense; 
nothing  of  argument — nothing  but  abuse.  We  have 
reason  to  believe  that  sly  old  dog,  Sutro,  is  the 
author  of  this  communication. 

Among  the  earlier  communications,  that  of  B.  F. 
G.,  of  Mountain  View,  stands  out  like  a  silhouette 
of  Mt.  Shasta  against  a  gray  December  sky. 
B.  F.  G.  does  not  like  the  railroad;  and  the  Gov- 
ernment should  foreclose  the  mortgage  because  he 
is  compelled  to  pay  seventy  cents  for  a  round  trip 
from  his  home  to  San  Jose.  The  good  man  has 
some  curious  and  most  original  notions  about  the 
transportation  problem.  His  ideas  are  laden  with 
a  fresh,  wholesome,  bucolic,  country  smell: 

"I  wish,"  says  B.  P.  G.,  "we  could  travel  as  cheaply  in 
proportion  as  letters,  freight,  and  other  kinds  of  mer- 
chandise. We  would  be  better  educated,  more  liberal,  and 
the  State  would  soon  have  a  larger  population." 


God  knows,  if  such  a  result  would  follow,  and 
the  B.  F.  G.'s  of  the  State  would  be  better  educated 
and  more  liberal,  it  is  worth  foreclosing  a  mortgage 
to  secure  it.  Indeed,  the  railroad  is  simply  com- 
mitting a  species  of  corporate  suicide  by  not  reduc- 
ing rates.  Take  B.  F.  G.'s  letter,  in  which  he 
expresses  a  desire  to  travel  at  regular  letter  postage 
rates,  and,  let  us  say,  the  good  man  weighs  175 
pounds.  At  two  cents  per  ounce,  not  counting  the 
cost  of  the  envelope,  it  would  take  $56  to  get  our 
friend  down  to  San  Jose,  where  he  might  swap 
dried  fruit  for  moist  groceries.  If  he  went  as 
second-class  matter,  or  as  a  "sample  copy,"  he 
could  get  there  for  less  money,  but  if  we  registered 
him  it  would  cost  more.  If  we  sent  our  letter- 
writing  friend  as  fourth-class  matter,  as  we  would 
send  shoes  or  shirts,  we  could  get  him  down  to  San 
Jose  for  one  cent  per  ounce,  or  $28.  The  proba- 
bility is  that  B.  F.  G.  represents  a  type — a  type  of 
shiftless,  dissatisfied  men,  who  want  more  for  their 
own  services  than  they  are  willing  to  accord  to 
others  for  theirs;  a  type  of  men  who  read  of 
the  wealth  of  others  only  to  envy  and  to  hate 
them  for  their  possessions;  a  type  of  men  who  con- 
sider themselves  just  and  fair,  and  who  are,  in 
fact,  the  direct  contrary.  He  is  a  follower  and 
admirer  of  Bellamy,  and  deftly  and  neatly  calls  the 
attention  of  the  Examiner  s  editor  to  the  popularity 
of  Looking  Backward. 

Then  we  have  George  Sandmann.  George  is  of 
the  opinion  that  times  "grow  harder  and  harder," 
though  just  what  this  may  have  to  do  with  the 
Funding  Bill  is  a  trifle  obscure.  He  closes  his 
most  wonderful  letter  with  this  most  wonderful 
statement,  which  we  defy  the  Puzzle  Editor  of  the 
Exatnincr  to  reduce  to  plain,  comprehensible  Eng- 
lish: 

Now,  if  an  accommodation  which  ought  to  be  small, 
although  necessary,  adjunct  to  our  community,  can  become 
so  far-reaching,  disparaging,  and  hurtful  to  that  community, 
you  ought  to  get  from  every  citizen  a  protest  that  will  be 
the  means  of  curbing  such  harmful  influence.  I  have 
known  of  hundreds  of  people  these  last  few  years  who 
would  have  left  this  State  if  they  could  have  obtained  the 
exorbitant  fare  the  railroad  charges  to  go  East. 

One  of  the  most  mendacious  of  all  of  the  writers 
is  H.  K.  of  San  Francisco.    He  declares: 

It  is  due  mainly  to  the  management  of  the  heads  of  this 
corporation  that  the  Pacific  States  are  not  gaining  in  popu- 
lation in  proportion  to  the  other  States.  It  is  due  to  them 
that  most  attempts  at  establishing  factories  and  workshops 
on  a  large  scale  prove  disastrous  to  the  promoters  thereof, 
and  are  therefore  consequently  abandoned. 

The  author  of  this  communication  is  either 
guilty  of  a  wilful  and  deliberate  falsehood,  or  he 
writes  concerning  that  of  which  he  knows  nothing, 
and  is  willing  to  say  anything  to  fortify  his  wild 
conclusions.  If  he  will  consult  The  Statislician,  at 
page  136,  he  will  find  the  last  census  returns  show 
that  between  the  years  1880  and  1890  California 
was  outdistanced  by  only  twelve  other  States  in  the 
Union  in  the  matter  of  increase  of  population. 
What  is  one  to  say  in  the  face  of  such  deliberate 
and  inexcusable  falsehoods?  When  this  same  gen- 
tleman bemoans  the  decay  of  local  manufactories, 
and  attributes  it  to  railway  management,  he  shows 
a  rare  and  almost  criminal  ignorance.  Let  him 
consult  the  back  files  of  Thk  Wave,  and  he  will 
find  letters  from  leading  manufacturers  urging  upon 
us  the  necessity  of  protecting  the  local  manu- 
facturer against  the  operations  of  the  Traffic  As.so- 
ciation  and  the  other  H.  K's.,  who  were  moving 
heaven  and  earth  to  secure  low  west-bound  freight 
rates  for  the  benefit  of  importers;  thus  crushing 
every  local  industry  out  of  existence. 

B.  H.  Mac,  of  Los  Gatos,  is  another  cheerful 
railroad  hater.  His  pen  is  not  limited  by  such 
annoying  things  as  facts.  His  vocabulary  con- 
stitutes his  only  limit.  His  communication  says 
with  a  vigor  that  Ishould  be  fortified  by  truth,  or  a 
semblance  of  it: 

I  am  decidedly  opposed  to  Funding  the  debt  of  that 
corporation.  It  failed  to  pay  any  portion  of  its  enormous 
indebtedness  to  the  people;  and  Judge  Thurman,  in  1878, 
engineered  through  Congress  a  bill  by  which  a  certain 
portion  of  its  net  earnings  should  be  set  aside  as  a  sinking 
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fund,  until  the  whole  indebtedness  should  be  paid.  This 
■was  very  favorable  to  the  debtors.  The  creditors — the 
people — had  reason  to  believe  they  would  soon  be  paid. 
But  not  one  dollar  has  been  paid.  The  books  never  show 
any  net  earnings.  No  sjoner  had  the  Thurman  Bill 
become  a  law,  than  these  debtors,  who  had  become  rich  out 
of  the  people,  reorf(anized  themselves  into  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  and  all  the  net  earnings  went  into  the 
new  road. 

If  this  statement  contained  a  modicum  of  truth  it 
would  be  insurmountable;  but  examine  it.  He 
says:  "  It  failed  to  pay  any  portion  of  its  enormous 
indebtedness;  not  one  dollar  has  been  paid."  The 
truth  is,  the  railway  company  has  set  aside  the 
sum  of  $14,420,727.64  to  liquidate  part  of  that 
enormous  indebtedness,  and  most  of  this  amount  is 
now  in  the  hands  of  the  United  States  Government. 
Of  course,  a  small  sum  like  fourteen  million  dollars 
does  not  disturb  Mr.  Mac  in  the  least;  but  it  has  a 
very  large  influence  in  creating  in  our  minds  a 
belief  that  Mr.  Mac  cares  very  little  for  the  truth  of 
what  he  states.  Here  is  another  of  the  gentle- 
man's statements: 

No  sooner  had  the  Thurman  .\ct  become  a  law,  than  these 
debtors,  who  had  become  rich  out  of  the  people,  reorgan- 
ized themselves  into  the  Southern  Pacific  Company,  and  all 
of  the  net  earnings  went  into  the  new  road. 

The  truth  is  that  the  corporation  is  to- day  pay- 
ing annuall}',  under  the  Thurman  Act,  to  the 
United  States  Government  an  average  of  $600,000. 
It  may  not  disturb  Mr.  Mac  to  know  that  he  was 
in  error  in  this  statement.  One  more  of  Mr.  Mac's 
mis-statements  will  suffice.    He  says: 

Transportation  is  now  taxed  to  pay  dividends  on  nearly 
twelve  billion  dollars'  worth  of  stock. 

And  the  gentleman  regards  this  condition  of 
affairs  as  something  which  threatens  the  destruc- 
tion of  all  mankind.  The  truth  is,  the  corporation 
is  not  paying  any  dividends  at  all,  so  it  is  quite 
immaterial  whether  its  watered  stock  represents 
twelve  billions  or  twelve  times  that  amount. 
Therefore,  this  argument  is  no  argument  at  all;  it 
is  simply  falsehood. 

In  reviewing  these  letters  we  do  not  cease  our 
criticisms  becattse  of  lack  of  material.  There  is 
scarcely  a  commtinication  in  the  lot  containing  a 
statement  of  fact  that  cannot  be  controverted  or 
disproved  as  fully  and  completely  as  have  the 
foregoing.  The  skillftil  editor,  whose  employment 
calls  for  strong  anti- railroad  articles,  fights  shy  of 
statements  of  fact.  Just  as  soon  as  one  grows  care- 
less and  begins  to  adopt  facts,  just  so  soon  will  he 
come  to  grief.  It  is  the  "clutch,"  the  "grasping 
monopol3^"  the  "greedy  corporation,"  and  the  like 
that  must  constitute  the  stock  in  trade  of  such  an 
editor,  if  he  will  survive  through  one  campaign. 
There  are  probably  good,  sane,  logical  arguments 
against  a  refunding  of  the  railroad  debt  (there  are 
two  sides  to  every  question),  but  we  have  yet  to  see 
the  first.  Certainly,  some  one  of  the  diplomatic 
corps  of  the  Examiner  has  blundered  in  inviting 
its  readers  to  express  their  views. 


millions.  Thtis  we  come  to  socialism.  The  pre- 
scription is  simple:  To  abolish  the  millionaire, 
abolish  individual  effort  and  redtice  all  men  to 
mere  cogs  in  the  great  Government  machine. 

But  if  we  cling  to  our  millionaires  ralher  than 
adopt  socialism,  what  shall  we  do  with  them  ? 
There  are  potently  just  two  things  that  the'rail- 
lionaires  themselves  can  do — spend  their  millions 
wisely  or  spend  them  foolishly.  If  they  do  the 
former,  the  world  gets  the  benefit  in  new  products, 
new  enterpiises,  new  fields  of  employment  for  men 
of  mind  and  muscle.  If  they  spend  their  millions 
foolishly,  the  money  quickly  drops  into  other 
hands,  where  it  becomes  useful  to  the  community. 
The  answer,  then,  for  Mr.  Hearst  is  this:  Do  noth- 
ing with  our  millionaires.  If  they  are  wise  men, 
we  will  all  get  the  benefit  of  their  millions.  If 
they  are  fools,  some  wiser  men  with  traps  for  fools 
will  catch  the  millions  they  let  drop. 


SAPPING  THE  MONROE  DOCTRINE. 


A  PERPLEXING  QUESTION. 


What  shall  we  do  with  our  millionaires?  At 
the  beginning  of  a  new  year — a  campaign  year  at 
that — Mr.  Hearst  asks  this  perplexing  qtiestion  in 
his  New  York  paper,  and  insists  upon  an  answer. 
This  is  inconsiderate  of  Mr.  Hearst.  He  should 
have  withheld  his  question  until  the  world  was 
more  at  peace.  With  the  prospect  of  immediate 
war  between  Germany  and  England  over  the 
right  of  England  to  grab  one-half  of  the  world, 
and  the  possibility  of  a  war  between  England 
and  the  United  States  over  the  right  of  England 
to  grab  the  other  half,  it  does  look  tinkind,  at 
least,  thoughtless,  for  Mr.  Hearst  to  thru.st  this 
new  subject  of  controversy  into  the  field.  As 
if  we  did  not  have  troubles  enough  already!  Is 
it  not  enough  that  we  have  Oom  Paul,  and 
Chamberlain,  and  Schoneburg,  and  Jameson,  and 
Leyd,  and  Rhodes,  and  a  dozen  others  to  look 
out  for,  without  throwing  on  our  hands  a  pack  of 
idle  millionaires,  for  whom  we  must  find  something 
to  do  ?  We  submit,  too,  that  the  grave  problems 
involved  in  the  question,  "Is  marriage  a  failtire  ? 
have  not  yet  been  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
world,  at  least.  If  so,  the  solution  has  not  yet 
traveled  this  far  West.  So  much  we  plead  in 
abatement,  but  the  issue  must  be  met,  the  question 
must  be  answered,  else  Mr.  Hearst  will  not  be 
pleased. 

In  the  first  place  the  thought  is  suggested,  why 
have  any  millionaires?  Being  "  our"  millionaires, 
why  not  take  their  millions  from  them  and  make 
them  commoners  ?  Then  the  gordian-knot  would 
be  cut,  the  egg  stood  on  its  end,  the  circle  squared. 
But  at  once  we  are  met  with  the  dreadful  fear  that 
a  new  crop  of  millionaires  might  spring  up.  Here 
is  a  double  difficulty;  we  must  take  away  the  mil- 
lions of  those  who  now  possess  them  and  take 
away,  too,  the  possibility  of  their  making  other 


The  San  Francisco  Chronicle  has,  in  several 
recent  issues,  been  urgent  in  advocating  arbitration 
of  the  \'enezuela  boundary  controversy,  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  the  United  States  have  taken  the  only 
reasonable  and  justifiable  method  they  could 
adopt  for  determining  whether  Great  Britain 
has,  by  encroachment  upon  Venezuelan  territory, 
infringed  the  Monroe  declaration  against  European 
nations  exercising  governmental  jurisdiction  over 
American  territory  which  they  did  not  possess  at 
the  time  they  received  notice  through  the  message 
of  President  Monroe  of  interdiction  from  future 
colonization  on  the  American  continent. 

We  have  excerpted  from  the  chief  editorial  on 
that  .subject  to  show  the  misconception  which  pre- 
vails in  both  Europe  and  America  in  relation  to  the 
Monroe  declaration,  and  the  vicious  and  unsound 
construction  given  to  it  by  the  statesmen  and  press 
of  both  continents. 

....  We  have  [saj's  the  Chronicle]  insisted,  and  will 
continue  to  insist,  that  it  is  a  recognized  factor  in  inter- 
national law,  whatever  Europe  may  think  of  it,  and  that 
what  we  not  only  ask,  but  demand,  is  that  Great  Britain, 
recognizing  this  doctrine,  shall  consent  to  submit  to  fair 
and  impartial  arbitration  one  single  question,  that  is, 
whether  British  aggression  and  advances  into  Venezuela 
come  or  do  not  come  within  the  scope  of  the  ^louroe  Doc- 
trine, which  has  been  at  least  tacitly  accepted  for  a  series  of 
years  by  the  whole  of  Europe. 

....  We  concede  to  Great  Britain  the  clear  and  abso- 
lute title  to  British  Guiana,  but  when  a  dispute  arises  be- 
tween Great  Britain  and  Venezuela  as  to  the  western 
boundary  of  British  Guiana,  the  United  States  declares  that 
a  prima  facie  case  is  presented  for  the  application  of  the 
Monroe  Doctrine,  and  that,  in  good  friendship,  we  ask 
England  to  submit  the  question  in  dispute  to  an  impartial 
tribunal. 

The  whole  article  consists  of  a  series  of  assertions, 
not  one  of  which  is  founded  on  fact.  Notwith- 
standing the  insistence  of  the  Chronicle,  the  Mon- 
roe Doctrine  is  not,  and  never  was,  "a  recognized 
factor"  in  international  law.  The  Monroe  declara- 
tion is  not  traceable  to  any  code  of  laws,  nor  was  it 
ever  intended  to  be  embodied  therein.  It  is  a 
notice  to  foreign  powers  that  the  peoples  of  the 
American  Continent  have  adopted  a  system  of 
government  different  from  their  system  and  adverse 
thereto,  and  that  the  United  States,  in  order  to 
avoid  the  dangers  incident  to  proximity  to  the 
European  system  of  government,  have  deemed  it 
necessary  to  declare  that  they  will  neither  interpose 
in  the  affairs  of  Europe  nor  permit  European  powers 
to  exercise  governmental  jurisdiction  over  any 
territory  on  this  continent,  except  such  as  was  then 
in  their  possession  and  control. 

Wherein  do  the  European  nations  find  it  so  ap- 
plicable in  its  benefits  to  them  as  to  induce  them 
to  adopt  it  ?  There  has  never  been  an  instant 
since  the  announcement  of  the  declaration  when  it 
has  been  recognized  by  any  European  power  as 
having  any  lawful  authority  to  restrain  it  from 
colonizing  in  the  Americas.  PVance  did  not  recog- 
nize it  as  an  international  principle  when  it  invaded 
Mexico.  It  did,  however,  recognize  the  ability  of 
the  United  States  to  maintain  it,  after  being  re- 
lieved from  their  disembarrassment,  and  withdrew. 

It  is  true  that  in  1823,  Prime  Minister  Canning 
proposed  co-operation  with  the  United  States  to 
resist  the  purpose  of  the  Holy  Alliance  in  South 
America  and  suggested  to  the  Secretary  of  State 
that  the  United  States  should  express  their  opposi- 
tion to  any  Interposition  of  the  Alliance  in  the 
affairs  of  America.  After  the  British  Government 
realized  that  it  was  included  in  the  interdiction. 
Canning  and  his  successors  at  once  displayed  their 
opposition  to  it,  and  ever  since  then  that  nation 
has  been  persistent  in  demonstrating  its  contempt 
of  it.  We  may  instance  the  fact  that  some  British 
subjects  from  the  West  Indies  having  settled  in 
Central  America,  Great  Britain  pursuant  to  its 
aggrandizing  policj',  took  possession  of  the  whole 
coast,  sweeping  round  from  the  Rio  Honda  to  the 


port  and  harbor  of  San  Juan  de  Nicaragua  together 
with  the  adjacent  Bay  Islands.  It  also  seized  the 
Island  of  Ruatan  in  the  Bay  of  Fonseca  off  the 
coast  of  Honduras.  Substquently,  through  superior 
diplomacy  in  negotiating  the  Clayton  Bulwer 
treaty,  it  forced  the  United  States  to  admit  it  as  a 
joint  operator  in  constructing  and  maintaining  an 
Isthmian  Canal  and  as  a  joint  protector  thereof. 
That  is  the  kind  of  recognition  the  Monroe  doc- 
trine has  received  from  the  two  colonizing  nations 
of  Europe. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  desire  to  uphold  the 
Monroe  declaration  in  its  integrity,  we  will  endeavor 
to  show,  by  illustration,  that  the  infringement  of  it 
by  France  in  Mexico  and  by  Great  Britain  in  Vene- 
zuela is  only  one  of  method.  Suppose,  for  instance, 
that  Mexico,  fearing  the  dismemberment  of  the 
United  Stales,  had,  in  order  to  induce  France  to  aban- 
don Mexican  territory,  ceded  to  that  nation  one  or 
more  of  its  States.  Would  not  that  have  been  an 
acquisition  of  territory  for  governmental  juri.sdiction 
and  a  patent  breach  of  the  declaration  ?  If,  when 
they  were  at  liberty  to  resent  and  resist  the  infringe- 
ment, they  had  demanded  relingui.shment  of  the 
ceded  territory,  and  France  had  replied  that  by  the 
law  of  nations  the  cession  was  lawful,  and  that 
it  was  willing  to  refer  its  validity  to  impartial 
arbitration,  what  would  the  United  States  have 
said  to  that  proposal  ?  They  would  have  declared 
that  the  Monroe  Doctrine  was  not  a  part  of 
the  law  of  nations;  that  it  was  not  a  sub- 
ject for  arbitration  or  judicial  decision;  that  it 
was  a  method  of  defense  which  the  people  of 
the  United  States  had,  with  practical  unanimity  of 
opinion,  adopted  for  their  peace  and  safety,  and  for 
the  preservation  of  the  Republican  system  of  gov- 
ernment on  the  American  continent;  that  whether 
the  declaration  was  or  was  not  infringed  .was  for 
them  alone  to  determine,  and  their  decision  was 
that  France  must  relinquish  the  ceded  territory,  or 
gain  title  to  it  through  war  with  the  United  States. 

Suppose  again  that  Nicaragua  should  cede  to 
Great  Britain  a  strip  of  territory  between  the  two 
oceans  sufficient  for  the  construction  and  purposes 
of  a  canal,  would  not  the  United  States  prevent 
British  occupancy  of  it,  even  if  it  should  become 
necessary  in  doing  so  to  convert  Nicaragua  into  a 
territory  of  the  United  States  ?  Suppose,  for  in- 
i  stance,  that  Spain,  seeking  to  revenge  itself  upon  the 
Cubans  for  striving  to  gain  their  independence  and 
fearing  their  ultimate  success,  should  sell  the 
Island  to  another  European  nation,  would  not  the 
United  States  treat  such  a  transaction  as  an  in- 
fringement of  the  declaration,  and  resist  foreign 
occupancy  with  an  adequate  armed  force  ?  Will 
any  one  affirm  that  in  either  of  those  instances  the 
act  should  be  referred  to  arbitration  to  determine 
whether  it  came  "  within  the  scope  of  the  Monroe 
;  doctrine  "  ? 

The  Anglo  Venezuelan  boundary  controversy,  is 
however,  less  obvious.  With  a  boundary  dispute 
between  two  American  republics  interference  by  the 
United  States  under  any  form  of  pretext  is  not  even 
conceivable.  It  matters  not  to  them  so  far  as  their 
peace  and  safety  is  in  question  how  the  contestant 
Republics  settle  the  controversy,  whether  by  arbitra- 
tion or  diplomacy  or  otherwise.  Whatever  be 
the  disposition  of  the  matter  the  territory  claimed 
will  be  that  of  an  American  republic.  When,  how- 
ever, such  contention  is  between  an  American 
republic  and  a  European  nation  and  the  Republic 
complains  to  the  United  States  that  that  nation  has 
been  taking  possession  of  its  territory  by  encroach- 
ment and  is  exercising  jurisdiction  thereon,  the 
act,  if  committed,  is  as  much  an  infringement  of 
the  interdictive  polic}'  as  if  possession  had  been  ob- 
tained by  seizure.  Hence,  the  United  States  are, 
if  the  policy  is  to  be  effective,  in  duty  bound  to  ex- 
amine into  the  truth  of  the  complaint.  Venezuela 
having  made  such  complaint,  the  United  States 
have  provided  for  investigation  by  an  Act  author- 
izing the  appointment  of  a  commission.  The 
commissioners  have  been  selected  by  the  Presi- 
dent from  among  the  most  honored,  the  most 
learned,  and  the  best  qualified  citizens  of  the 
United  States. 

The  purpose  of  the  commission  is  not  to  settle 
the  boundary  controversy  between  Great  Britain 
and  Venezuela  (although  that  ma}-  be  incident 
thereto),  but  it  is  to  ascertain  whether  Great  Brit- 
ain is  exercising  jurisdiction  over  territory  on  this 
continent,  which  it  did  not  possess  when  the  Euro- 
pean nations  were  notified  b}'  the  message  of  Presi- 
dent Monroe  that  the  United  States  would  resent 
any  extension  of  their  jurisdictions  over  any  ter- 
ritory on  this  continent,  except  such  as  was  then  in 
their  possession  and  control.  The  contention  that 
the  United  States  would  adopt  a  policy  as  a  method 
of  defense,  and  for  perpetuating  the  Republican 
j  system  of  government,  which  policy  was  based 
'  wholly  on  public  opinion  and  not  upon  law,  and 
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wouli  concede,  under  any  pretext  whatever,  that  a  in  Schlatter  a  noble  peg  on  which  to  hang  his  fool- 
breach  of  It  was  triable  in  any  forum  on  earth,  or  I  ishness  for  display,  and  so  plague  the  generation. 

The  visible  results  of  the  visitation  of  the  mys- 
terious man  are  not  any  belt  of  good  health  marking 


was  referable  to  arbitration,  or  was  subject  to  any 
interpretation  except  their  own,  is  preposterous. 

If  the  finding  of  the  Commissioners  shall  be  that '  the  course  he  has  taken,  not  any  practical  instruc 
Great  Britain  is  now  exercising  jurisdiction  over  tion  in  the  way  of  living.    But  it  has  raised  up  new 
territory  in  South  America  which  is  not  included  in  '     '        '  ' 
its  litle  to  British  Guiana,  the  United  States  will 
notify  that  Government  of  the  finding  and  demand 
that  it  evacuate  the  territory.    If  it  refuse,  the 
Monroe  Doctrine  will  not  only  be  enforced,  but 
there  will  not  be  left  to  Great  Britain,  at  the  close 
of  the  contest,  as  much  territory  on  the  Continent 
of  America  as  would  make  a  foundation  for  a  flag- 
staff. 


FRANCIS  SCHLATTER,   ET  AL. 


Somewhere  in  the  wilds  of  New  Mexico,  ap- 
proaching the  Rio  Grande,  is  a  strange  man — a 
man  whose  place  in  the  age  is  uniq.ue,  Schlatter 
the  "  Healer."  It  was  in  Denver  that  he  first  won 
an  extended  fame,  and  it  was  from  that  city  he 
started  by  stealth,  none  knew  whither,  He  had 
been  called,  he  said.  It  was  the  bidding  of  the 
Master,  and  he  must  go. 

For  weeks  he  had  stood  bareheaded  daily  in 
front  of  an  humble  house  in  Denver,  in  which  he 
had  chosen  to  abide,  while  the  multitude  crowded 
by,  clamorous  for  the  touch  of  his  hand,  begging 
that  he  bless  a  handkerchief  that  it  might  receive 
and  bear  away  the  power  to  cure.  He  said  no 
word,  save  such  as  seemed  to  be  a  muttered  prayer, 
but  he  laid  a  tender  hand  on  every  pain-racked 
form,  and  often  the  pain  vanished.  Far  and  wide 
flew  the  story  of  his  potent  touch,  and  thousands 
poured  into  the  city  in  quest  of  him.  From  other 
places  came  money  and  offers  of  money,  but  he 
rejected  them  all.  He  could  have  been  rich,  but 
he  declined.  He  could  have  dwelt  in  a  mansion, 
but  chose  a  cottage.  He  could  have  had  fine 
raiment,  but  remained  to  the  last  in  the  garb  he  had 
worn  when  toiling  at  the  cobbler's  bench.  Then, 
more  suddenly  than  he  had  appeared,  he  vanished. 
The  crowd  would  not  be  satisfied.  Search  was 
made;  they  would  bring  him  back.  For  days  no 
trace  was  found,  and  a  rumor  grew  that,  seated  on  a 
great  white  horse,  he  was  traveling  southward  ;  that 
people  followed  him,  and  that  when  he  turned  with 
uplifted  hand  to  bless  them,  the  ills  they  suffered 
took  flight. 

An  analysis  of  Schlatter's  character  is  hardly 
possible,  so  closely  has  he  kept  it  veiled.  He  is 
known  to  have  been  a  toiler  and  a  tramp;  to  have 
served  in  jail  for  having  come  within  the  purview 
of  laws  defining  vagrancy;  to  have  wandered  long 
and  alone  in  distant  places.  That  he  is  an  abnor- 
mal mentality  there  is  no  question;  probably 
inspired  with  the  idea  that  he  was  sent  into  the 
world  as  Christ  was  sent,  and  so  enwrapped  in  this 
opinion  that  the  charm  for  wealth  is  nothing  to 
him.  Possibly  there  is  some  deeply  sinister  mo- 
tive as  yet  concealed.  He  may  reappear  with  new 
claims. 

As  to  the  power  he  seems  to  possess,  there  is 
nothing  astonishing.  Many  diseases  are  born  of 
the  imagination.  Many  others  may  be  subdued  by 
the  exercise  of  will  power,  and  in  the  dominant 
will  ot  Schlatter  the  will  of  the  patient  found  the 
necessary  impetus.  The  day  of  miracles  does  not 
seem  to  have  passed,  if  the  cure  of  disease  is  to  be 
regarded  as  a  miracle.  The  Mexicans  have  their 
St.  Teresa  in  the  Sierra  Madre  mountains,  and  in 
her  ability  to  heal  have  as  perfect  a  faith  as  the 
followers  of  vSchlatter  have  in  him.  Indeed,  one  ill 
effect  of  the  Schlatter  episode  has  been  a  crop  of 
"healers."  From  the  Puyallup  Reservation  of 
the  northwest  to  the  farms  of  Kansas  they  are 
springing  up,  none  making  claims  so  monstrous  as 
not  to  gather  believers.  Still,  vSchlatter  remains 
unique.  He  created  a  furore,  each  of  the  others 
but  a  local  stir. 

It  cannot  be  said  that  vSchlatter  was  productive 
of  good.  If  he  had  a  natural  magnetism  perhaps 
combined  with  hypnotic  strength,  he  could  have 
done  all  he  did  without  the  rolling  of  the  eye,  with- 
out the  pretense  of  divinity.  The  agitation  of 
which  he  was  the  center  wrought  unwholesome 
effect.  It  was  at  variance  with  settled  faiths  in 
things  material  and  spiritual.  If  he  possessed  the 
ability  of  endowing  a  handkerchief  with  the  gift  of 
healing,  he  possessed  the  power  to  work  miracles 
not  to  be  explained  by  any  natural  law.  He  had 
no  such  power.  There  are  people  who  think  he 
had  it.  He  has  appealed  not  to  sentiment  or  to 
.sense,  but  to  superstition. 

Another  phase  of  the  aftermath  that  must  be 
viewed  with  regret  is  that  it  has  excited  the  modern 
interpreter  of  prophecy  to  a  renewed  output.  An 
interpreter  of  prophecy  has  a  tendency  toward  the 
pamphlet  method  of  spreading  himself.    He  finds 


healers  beyond  count,  given  the  quack  fresh 
license,  fanned  latent  superstition,  and  shaken  faith 
in  the  records  of  sacred  history.  The  world  needs 
many  things,  but  no  more  Schlatters.  Speed  to  the 
white  horse  and  his  rider,  and  faces  set  steadfastly 
towards  the  South. 


IS  IT  AN  ADVANCE? 


When  an  error  has  the  hardihood  to  appear  in 
print,  there  is  a  custom,  honored  of  lime,  to  refer 
to  it  regretfully  as  having  crept  in,  and  to  excoriate 
it  for  the  impertinence.  lyast  week,  owing  to  cir- 
cumstances beyond  human  regulation,  an  error 
stared  from  these  pages.  It  had  not  crept  in.  With 
all  the  dignity  of  an  assumed  wisdom  it  had  stalked 
in,  stretched  an  imposing  length  adown  the  edito- 
rial page,  and  invited  criticism. 

This  error  related  to  the  "Advance  of  Women"; 
at  least,  such  was  the  implied  declaration  of  its 
title.  Yet  it  did  not  express  as  much  indicative  of 
progress  as  of  retrogres.sion.  It  simply  told  of  the 
work  of  banded  females  who  clamor  for  emancipa- 
tion from  slavery  that  does  not  exist,  and  freedom 
from  shackles  they  never  wore.  This  is  no  symp- 
tom of  a  tendency  to  advance.  It  may  be  more 
properly  ascribed  to  hysterics.  Fortunately  the 
writer  last  week  did  not  advance  any  serious  argu- 
ment in  support  of  his  contention,  and  the  occasion 
for  lumbering  up  a  reply  with  facts  already  familiar 
has  not  arisen.  However,  in  extolling  the  work  of 
clubs,  the  value  of  the  petition  as  a  means  of 
achievement  was  dilated  upon,  particularly  the 
petition  circulated  by  young  persons  blessed  with 
roundness  of  form. 

To  be  sure,  a  petition  is  a  virile  thing.  Before 
now,  a  conscientious  citizen  has  been  known  to 
sign  a  petition  that  he  be  taken  to  the  nearest  lamp- 
post and  hanged — an  incident  clearly  showing  the 
forceful  nature  of  the  document.  Provided  the 
bearer  of  the  petition  have  properly  artistic  curves 
and  wear  a  becoming  hat  straight,  it  is  a  fair  pre- 
sumption that  the  obliging  signer  would  as  quickly 
ask  to  be  taken  to  two  lamp- posts  and  hanged  twice 
Signing  a  petition  is  the  acknowledged  method  of 
getting  rid  of  it. 

In  the  error  under  discussion,  woman's  suffrage 
was  but  incidentally  treated,  and  thus  the  necessity 
for  thrashing  our  old  straw  is  escaped.  This  straw 
has  been  thrashed  so  often  that  the  air  is  filled 
with  flying  chaff.  The  grain  has  apparently  been 
lost.  To  the  question  of  the  equality  of  the  sexes, 
the  rounded  form  is  irrelevant.  It  is  true  that 
women  hold  what  are  termed  popular  gatherings. 
We  find  in  them  Susan  B.  Anthonys  and  Anna 
Shaws;  the  valiant  Colonels  Stetson  and  Couzins. 
We  find  the  withered  spinster,  the  soured  divorcee, 
but  we  look  in  vain  for  the  model  wife  and  mother. 
She  is  engaged  in  duties  not  wholly  useless  nor 
onerous,  looking  after  the  household  for  which 
some  tyrant  man  is  happy  and  content  to  make 
provision.  And  at  her  worthy  and  unconscious 
back  the  screaming  sisterhood  launches  a  bolt  of 
unheeded  advice.  What  do  the  .screamers  and 
shouters  want  ?  Briefly,  all  the  respect  and  defer- 
ence paid  the  woman  not  ashamed  of  her  .sex,  but 
none  of  the  responsibility  of  a  man.  To  be  the 
peer  of  man  in  business  and  politics,  to  be  in  society 
and  in  the  family  the  superior  and  courted  pensons 
that  they  are  now.  Some  women,  especially  such 
as  are  unblessed  by  children,  have  an  appetite  for 
notoriety.  This  they  cultivate  until  there  is  noth- 
ing to  them  but  appetite.  It  is  not  their  intellect 
that  agitates  ;  simply  their  appetite.  They  delude 
themselves  into  a  noisy  belief  that  they  are  re- 
formers, being  barren  even  of  sound  ideas.  Hap- 
pily these  women  are  not  representative  of  any  sex. 
They  do  not  want  equality.  That  they  do  want  it, 
is  an  idle  theory.  To  be  greeted  by  a  man  as  an 
equal  they  would  deem  insulting.  Men  know 
better  than  to  take  them  at  their  word  ;  the  bluff  is 
recognized. 

The  proposition  that  employment  be  obtained  for 
every  adult  female  in  the  State — employment,  of 
course,  meaning  an  opportunity  to  work  for  hire — is 
a  fitting  absurdity  to  serve  as  a  climax  to  the 
"Advance  of  Women."  Were  every  such  female 
employed,  a  large  part  of  the  male  population 
would  be  out  of  work,  save,  perhaps,  for  a  chance 
to  rock  the  cradle.  The  women  would  have  them- 
selves to  support,  instead  of  being  supported,  and 
they  would  have  to  support  husbands  and  brothers. 
This  condition  would  be  an  enlargement  of  their 
.sphere,  but  it  would  not  bring  happiness,  and 
really  does  not  present  an  inviting  aspect.  Morality 


is  naturally  to  be  given  weight.  The  more  women 
force  themselves  out  into  the  world  to  do  battle 
that  others  would  willingly  and  better  do  for  them, 
the  more  rapidly  they  break  down  the  barrier  of 
reserve  which  is  at  once  a  protection  and  a  charm. 
This  has  been  demonstrated,  for  instance,  in  Ger- 
many, where  an  extremely  lax  state  of  conduct  had 
been  noticed  among  working  girls.  An  investiga- 
tion followed  and  startling  discoveries  were  made. 
It  seemed  that  there  were  many  of  these  girls  who 
did  not  work  for  bread  and  butter,  but  for  the  pur- 
pose of  providing  themselves  with  luxuries  that 
parents  felt  unable  to  afford.  They  wanted  jewelry, 
ribbons,  more  dresses.  Thus  they  selfishly  entered 
into  competition  with  girls  for  whom  life  was  a 
struggle  for  bread-  The  poorer  girl's  rebelled  when 
they  saw  the  others  adorned  with  finery  and  gew- 
gaws. They  could  not  abide  to  be  thus  outshone, 
and  they  soon  found  that  there  was  another  path  to 
luxury.  Male  admirers  provided  the  necessary 
money.  The  poorer  girls  alsO  got  their  jewelry 
and  ribbons.  Their  more  well-to-do  sisters  had 
wrought  their  downfall.  This  country  thinks  too 
much  of  its  girls  to  sacrifice  them  to  the  theory 
that  all  must  toil  for  wages.  Often  the  invasion  of 
the  ranks  of  labor  by  those  not  impelled  by  neces- 
sity, is  a  selfishness  inexcusable  and  brutal,  certain 
to  result  ill.  It  has  been  found  that  in  some 
Eastern  cities  society  women  work  at  type-writing 
to  procure  means  to  keep  in  the  swim.  They  adopt 
an  alias.  It  is  not  strange  that  they  should.  Their 
act  is  a  crime  against  womankind. 

The  avowed  bachelor  maid  might  be  a  menace  as 
well  as  a  paradox  except  that  she  must  be  credited 
with  insincerity.  She  is  the  temporary  crystalliza- 
tion of  a  fad.  She  expects  to  deprive  some  man  of 
the  right  to  support  and  care  for  both  her  and  him- 
self, but  she  will  outgrow  this.  The  bachelor  maid 
is  young  yet.  She  has  not  acquired  the  convention 
habit.  No  one  desires  to  interfere  with  her  or 
with  any  other  woman  who  has  not  smothered  her 
natural  instincts  and  become  a  nuisance.  For  the 
abatement  of  these,  there  will  ever  be  a  fond  hope. 

To  speak  of  the  advancement  of  women  as  typi- 
fied in  the  conduct  and  the  vociferation  of  the 
handful  that  has  branched  off  from  the  sex  is  to 
ignore  a  large  and  admirable  class  who  are  satisfied 
to  advance  on  the  plane  they  have  long  adorned, 
where  men  can  look  up  to  them,  court  them,  pro- 
tect them,  but  not  enter  into  strife  on  the  question 
of  who  shall  do  the  work  for  which  he  is  fitted  and 
for  which  she  is  not. 

The  advice  has  been  given  to  women  to  let  the 
church  take  care  of  itself.  This  is  a  side  issue 
entirely,  and  one  concerning  which  they  need  no 
counsel.  If  they  choose  to  heed  the  gratuitous  ad- 
monition, they  can  do  so.  Just  a  little  later  bats 
will  flit  among  the  rafters  of  the  sanctuary,  rats  ' 
gnaw  the  pulpit  cushion,  and  birds  nest  in  the 
organ,  while  the  preacher  would  be  hunting  a  job. 

COMMUNICATION. 


Editor  The  Wave — Dear  Sir: — 

In  San  Francisco  we  have  four  medical  colleges  granting 
the  degree  of  doctor  in  medicine.  The  medical  department 
of  the  State  University,  the  Cooper  College,  the  Homeo- 
pathic College  and  the  Eclectic  College.  The  State  of  Cali- 
fornia boasts  of  still  another  such  institution  in  the  City  of 
Los  Angeles.  Nearly  every  State  in  the  Union  has  a  similar 
condition  of  affairs  in  this  regard.  The  competition  is  so 
keen  that  many  of  the  schools  have  resorted  to  a  lower 
standard  in  order  to  draw  students,  with  the  result  that  so- 
called  diploma  mills  are  numerous.  When  this  medical 
question  is  viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  suppl)'  and 
demand,  it  is  clearly  evident  that  there  is  an  enormous  pre- 
ponderance on  the  supply  side,  and  that  there  are  thousands 
of  doctors,  many  of  them  with  great  ability,  who  are  starv- 
ing for  want  of  something  to  do.  Regarded  as  a  public 
question,  which  is  after  all  of  the  most  importance,  the 
over  supply  leads  to  all  kinds  of  sharp  practice  and  quack- 
ery or  charlatanism,  the  profession  becomes  a  trade,  and 
the  patient  a  goose  to  be  plucked  in.stead  of  a  suffering  mor- 
tal who  is  in  need  of  kindly  and  efficient  medilKtl  care.  With 
these  facts  staring  us  in  the  face  we  are  informed  that  a 
number  of  our  leading  medical  men  have  suddenly,  after 
years  of  practice,  awakened  to  the  belief  that  they  are 
destined  for  the  great  function  of  imparting  knowledge, 
that  there  is  an  urgent  necessity  for  better  medical  educa- 
tion, which  they  are  particularly  fitted  to  supply,  and  that 
California  does  not  recognize  the  inferior  quality  of  its 
already  existing  educational  institutions.  These  sapient 
medicos  have  met,  and  in  solemn  council  decided, ybr purely 
liunianitarian  reasons,  to  fulfill  the  want,  and  incorporate 
as  a  degree  granting  medical  college  of  high  purpose  and 
standing,  flow  noble  t  were  it  not  for  the  fact  that  some 
of  the  gentlemen  have  expressed  themselves  as  anxious  to 
down  the  "  fellows  in  the  other  colleges,"  while  one,  in  a 
moment  of  argumentative  excitement,  confessed  that  he 
and  his  colleagues  were  "  out  for  the  stuff." 

A  PossiBr,E  Patient. 


In  Germany,  the  view  obtains  that  the  execution  of  crim- 
inals should  be  by  some  means  more  certain  even  than  the 
electric  chair.  Dr.  E.  Cuhmann,  a  celebrated  chemist, 
suggests  the  use  of  carbolic  acid.  According  to  his  plan, 
the  criminal  would  be  carried  to  a  cell  which  can  be  filled 
noiselessly  with  carbolic  acid  in  gaseous  fonn,  from  floor  to 
ceiling.  When  the  gas  reaches  the  delinquent's  mouth  and 
nose,  it  causes  instant  paralysis  of  the  lungs  and  uncon- 
Bciousness,  and  life  departs  without  previous  pain. 
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AN  INSPIRATION. 


BY  GEORGE  GISSING. 


About  six  o'clock,  just  as  Harvey  Munden  came  to  the 
end  of  his  day's  work,  aud  grew  aware  that  he  was  hungry, 
some  one  knocked  at  the  outer  door — a  timid  knock,  sig- 
nalling a  person  of  no  importance.  He  went  to  open,  and 
saw  a  man  whose  face  he  remembered. 

"  What  is  it  this  time?  "  he  asked,  good-humoredly. 

"Well,  sir,  I  .should  like,  if  j'ou  will  allow  me,  to  draw 
your  attention  to  an  ingenious  little  contrivance- — an  abso- 
lute cure  for  smoky  chimneys." 

The  speaker  seemed  to  be  about  forty;  he  was  dressed 
with  painful  neatness;  every  article  of  his  clothing,  from 
hat  to  boots  exhibiting  some  traces  of  repair.  He  stood 
with  his  meager  form  respectfully  bent,  on  his  drawn 
features  a  respectful  smile,  and  prepared  to  open  a  small 
handbag — so  strikingly  new  that  it  put  its  bearer  to  shame. 
Harvey  Munden  observed  him,  listened  to  his  exposition, 
and  said  at  length: 

"When  do  you  knock  off  work  ?  " 

"  Well,  sir,  this  is  probably  my  last  call  to-day." 

"  Come  in  for  a  minu\e,  then.  I  should  like  to  have  a 
talk  with  you," 

Respectfully  acquiescent,  the  man  stepped  forward  into 
the  comfortable  sitting-room,  which  he  surveyed  with  timid 
interest.  His  host  gave  him  a  chair  by  the  fireside,  and 
induced  him  to  talk  of  his  efforts  to  make  a  living.  Bright- 
ened by  the  cheeriness  of  the  surroundings,  and  solaced  by 
an  unwonted  sympathy,  the  hapless  struggler  gave  a  very 
simple  and  very  lamentable  account  of  himself.  For  years 
he  had  lived  on  the  petty  commission  of  petty  sales,  some- 
times earning  two  or  three  shillings  a  day,  but  more  often 
reckoning  the  total  in  pence. 

"  I'm  one  of  those  men,  sir,  that  weren't  made  to  get  on  in 
the  world.  As  a  lad,  I  couldn't  stick  to  anything — couldn't 
seem  to  put  my  heart  into  any  sort  of  work,  and  that  was 
the  ruin  of  me — for  I  had  chances  to  begin  with.  I've 
never  done  anything  to  be  ashamed  of — unless  its  idleness. ' ' 

"  You  are  not  married?  " 

His  eyes  fell,  and  his  smile  faded;  he  shook  his  head. 
The  other  watched  him  for  a  moment. 

"  Will  you  tell  me  your  name  ?    Mine  is  Munden." 
"  Nangle,  sir— Laurence  Nangle." 

"Well,  Mr.  Nangle,  will  you  come  and  dine  with  me?" 

They  descended  together  to  the  street,  and  Munden  called 
a  hansom;  ten  minutes'  drive  brought  them  to  the  restau- 
rant, where  the  host  made  choice  of  a  retired  corner, 
and  quietly  gave  his  directions.  Nangle's  embarrassment 
being  still  very  observable,  Munden  tried  to  put  him  at  ease 
by  talking  as  to  any  ordinary  acquaintance,  of  the  day's 
news,  of  the  commonest  topics. 

When  soup  was  set  before  him  Nangle's  lips  be- 
trayed their  watery  eagerness;  his  eyes  rolled  in  the  joy 
of  anticipation.  Obviously  restraining  himself,  and  anxious 
not  to  discredit  his  host  by  any  show  of  ill-breeding,  he  ate 
with  slow  decorum  —  though  his  handling  of  the  spoon 
obeyed  nature  rather  than  the  higher  law.  Having  paused 
for  a  moment  to  answer  some  remark  of  Muuden's,  he  was 
dismayed  by  the  whisking- away  of  his  plate. 

"  But — I — I  hadn't  finished  " 

The  waiter  could  not  be  called  back,  and  Munden,  by 
treating  the  incident  jocosely,  made  it  contribute  to  his 
guest's  equanimity.  When  wine  was  poured  out  for  him 
Nangle  showed  a  joyous  suffusion  over  all  his  changing 
countenance;  he  drew  a  deep  breath,  quivered  at  the  lips, 
and  straightened  himself 

"  What  is  your  opinion?"  asked  Munden,  smiling  at  this 
bit  of  character.  "Is  it  possible  for  a  shy  man  to  overcome 
the  failing,  with  plenty  of  practise?" 

"  Do  you  ask  that  because  of  anything  you  have  noticed 
in  me  ?  " 

"  Well,  yes.  It  rather  surprises  me,  after  all  your  experi- 
ence, that  you  are  still  uuhardened.  How  do  you  manage 
to  call  at  people's  houses,  and  face  all  sorts  of  " 

"Ah!  you  may  well  ask!  Mr.  Munden,  it's  a  daily- 
death  to  me.  I  assure  you  it  is.  I  often  stand  at  a  door 
shaking  and  trembling,  and  can  scarcely  speak  when  it 
opens.  I'm  the  last  man  to  succeed  in  this  kind  of  thing; 
I  do  it  because  I  can't  do  anything  else.  But  it's  awful, 
Mr.  Munden,  awful;  and  I  get  no  better.  I  know  men  who 
never  feel  it;  they'd  laugh  in  my  face  if  I  spoke  of  such  a 
thing.  But  all  my  life  I've  suffered  from  want  of  self-con- 
fidence.   If  it  hadn't  been  for  that  " 

At  dessert  he  talked  without  self-consciousness,  and  was 
led  into  reminiscence.  Munden  had  chanced  to  mention 
that  he  was  a  Yorkshireman. 

"And  so  am  I!"  exclaimed  Nangle;  "so  am  I.  But 
I  came  away  when  I  was  a  little  lad,  and  I've  never  been 
there  since.  Do  you  know  Colchester?  That's  where  I 
grew  up  and  was  educated.  I  hadn't  a  bad  education; 
most  men  would  have  made  more  use  of  it.  But  something 
happened  when  I  was  a  young  man — it  seemed  to  floor  me, 
and  I've  never  quite  got  over  it." 

"  A  love  affair,  I  daresay  ?  " 

Nangle  looked  away  and  slowly  nodded  several  times. 
Then  he  drank  with  deliberation,  and  smacked  his  lips,  A 
glow  was  deepening  on  his  hollow  cheeks, 

"Yes,  you  are  right.  I  could  tell  you  a  strange  thing  that 
happened  to  me  only  a  few  days  ago.  But,  first  of  all,  I 
should  like  to  know — zv/iy  did  you  ask  me  to  dine  with 
you?  " 

"Oh,  an  inspiration." 

"You  thought  I  looked  hungry.  Yes,  so  I  was;  and  the 
dinner  has  done  me  good.  I  feel  better  than  I  have  done 
for  years — for  years.    I  could  tell  you  a  strange  thing  " 

Presently  the  stream  of  his  talk  flowed  on. 

"Yes,  I  had  a  very  good  education  at  a  private  school — 
a  commercial  school.  You  don't  know  Colchester?  I 
went  into  the  ofl&ce  of  a  wool-stapler — Cliffe  was  his  name; 
our  best  friend,  and  always  very  kind  to  me.  I  didn't  get 
on  very  well — never  was  such  a  fellow  for  making  mistakes 
in  figures  and  forgetting  addresses,  and  so  on.  I  was 
an  idle  young  dog,  but  I  meant  well — I  assure  you  I  meant 
well.  And  ]\ir.  Cliffe  seemed  to  like  me,  and  asked  me  to 
his  house  the  same  as  before.  I  wish  he  hadn't;  I  should 
have  done  better  if  he'd  been  a  little  hard  with  me.   He  had 

a  daughter          Ah,  well;  you  begin  to  see.    When  I  was 

one-and-twenty,  she  was  nineteen,  and  we  fell  in  love  with 
each  other.  We  used  to  meet  in  a  quiet  place  just  outside 
the  town — you  don't  know  Colchester,  or  I  could  tell  you 
the  spot.  I  happened  to  be  down  there  a  year  or  two  ago, 
and  I  went  and  sat  in  the  old  place  for  a  whole  day.  Ah, 


well ! — Lucy  Cliffe;  I've  only  to  say  the  name,  and  I  go 

back — back   It  makes  me  young  again." 

His  eyes  grew  fixed;  the  hand  in  which  he  held  his  cigar 
fell.    A  deep  sigh,  and  he  continued: 

"  I  believe  her  father  would  have  helped  us,  one  way  or 
another;  but  Mrs.  Cliffe  spoilt  all.  When  it  came  out,  there 
was  a  fearful  to-do.  Lucy  was  what  you  may  call  rich;  at 
all  events,  she'd  be  left  comfortably  off  some  day.  As  for 
me— what  prospects  had  I  ?  Mr.  Cliffe  talked  kindly  to  me, 
but  he  had  to  send  me  away.  He  got  me  a  place  in  Lon- 
don. Lucy  wrote  me  a  letter  before  I  went,  and  said  she 
must  obey  her  parents.  We  were  like  each  other  in  that; 
soft,  both  of  us;  hadn't  much  will  of  our  own.  And  so  we 
never  saw  each  other  again — not  till  a  few  days  ago." 

"She  married  some  one  else,  no  doubt." 

"Yes,  she  did.  And  I  knew  all  about  it,  worse  luck;  I'd 
rather  have  lost  sight  of  her  altogether.  She  married  the 
brother  of  a  friend  of  mine;  well,  not  a  friend,  but  an 
acquaintance,  who  was  iu  London  when  I  came,  twenty 
years  ago.  She  married  three  years  after  our  parting, 
and  I've  heard  of  her  from  James  Dunning  (that's  her 
brother-in-law's  name)  off  and  on  ever  since.  I  used  to 
have  a  good  opinion  of  Dunning,  but  I  know  better  now. 
He's  a  rough,  selfish  brute  !  " 

The  last  words  were  uttered  with  startling  vehemence. 
Nangle  clenched  his  fist,  and  sat  stifiSy,  quivering  with  ex- 
citement.   Munden  subdued  a  smile. 

"A  long  time  back,  nearly-  four  years,  this  fellow  Dun- 
ning told  me  that  his  brother  had  just  died.  Lucy  was  left 
with  her  daughter,  the  only  child  she'd  had;  and  they  lived 
at  Ipswich.  Since  then,  I've  met  Dunning  only  once  or 
twice,  and  w^hen  I  asked  him  about  Lucy,  he  just  said  she 
was  going  on  as  usual,  or  supposed  she  was.  He  told  a  lie, 
and  I  half  guess  the  reason  of  it.  The  other  day — do  you 
know  Prince  of  Wales  Road,  Kentish  Town?  You've  heard 
of  it.  Well,  I  was  going  along  Prince  of  Wales  Road,  in 
the  usual  business  way,  and  I  knocked  at  the  door  of 
a  largish,  respectable-looking  house.  The  minute  I'd 
knocked,  the  door  opened;  it  was  a  lady  just  coming  out — 
dressed  iu  black.  She  looked  at  me,  and  I  looked  at  her, 
I  had  a  queer  feeling,  and  there  seemed  to  be  something  of 
the  same  on  her  side.  I  was  just  going  to  say  something, 
when  she  asked  me  who  it  was  I  wished  to  see.  I  had  only 
to  hear  her  voice,  and  I  knew  I  wasn't  mistaken.  But 
I  didn't  dare  to  speak;  I  stood  staring  at  her,  and  she  stood 
just  as  still.  At  last  I  somehow  got  out  a  word — '  I  think 
you  are  Mrs.  Dunning.' — '  And  you,'  she  said,  all  of  a  trem- 
ble, 'you  are  Laurence  Nangle.'  Then  she  turned  round  to 
the  door,  and  asked  me  to  come  in.  And  we  sat  down  in  a 
diriing-rooni,  and  began  to  talk.  You  can  imagine  how  I 
felt.  It  was  like  talking  in  a  dream;  I  didn't  know  what  I 
said.  It's  wonderful  she  should  have  known  vie,  after 
all  I've  gone  through.  I  must  seem  more  like  sixty  than 
forty  " 

"  Not  at  present,"  remarked  the  listener.  And  truly,  for 
the  warm,  animated  face  before  him  was  that  of  a  compara- 
tively young  man. 

"Well,  I  felt  bitterly  ashamed  of  myself,  dressed  as  I 
was,  and  peddling  from  house  to  house.  She  kept  staring 
at  me,  as  if  she  couldn't  get  over  her  astonishment.  Had 
she  never  heard  of  me  ?  I  asked.  Yes,  she  had,  every  now 
and  then.  James  Duuning  had  told  her  I  was  a  commercial 
traveller,  or  something  of  that  kind.  Then  I  asked  if  she 
was  living  here,  in  Kentish  Town,  Yes,  she  was;  with 
James  Dunning  and  his  wife,  '  .\nd  your  daughter  as  well  ?  ' 
I  asked.  Then  she  began  to  cry,  and  told  me  her  daughter 
had  been  dead  for  nearly  two  years,  and  she  was  quite 
alone,  but  for  the  Dunnings,  who  were  very  kind  to  her. 
She  had  come  to  live  with  tliem  after  her  daughter's  death. 
And  she  told  me  her  husband  had  left  her  very  well  off,  but 
what  was  the  use  of  it  when  all  her  familj-  was  goue  ? — And 
just  then  we  were  disturbed  by  some  one  coming  into  the 
room— a  flashy  .sort  of  young  woman;  I  guessed  her  to  be 
Dunuing's  wife,  and  I  was  right.  Lucy — I  can't  help  call- 
ing her  Lucy — stood  up,  and  looked  nervous;  and,  of 
course,  I  stood  up  too.  '  I  didn't  know  anj'  one  was  here,' 
said  her  sister-in-law,  looking  very  hard  at  me.  '  It's  some 
one  I  used  to  know,'  said  Lucy.  '  Oh,  then  I  won't  intrude.' 
— Lucy  couldn't  say  any  more.  She  was  ashamed  of  me, 
after  all.  But  I  felt  a  good  deal  more  ashamed  of  myself, 
and  I  choked  something  about  being  in  a  hurry,  and  got 
out  of  the  room.  Neither  of  them  tried  to  stop  me.  When 
I'd  let  myself  out  at  the  front  door,  I  walked  off  like  a  mad- 
man, running  into  people  because  I  didn't  see  them,  and 
talking  to  myself  and  going  on  straight  ahead,  till  I  came 
to  my  senses  somewhere  out  Hampstead  way." 

"  I  hope  that  isn't  the  end  of  the  story,"  said  Munden,  as 
he  cut  the  tip  of  a  second  cigar. 

"I  only  wish  it  was,"  returned  his  guest,  frowning  and 
straightening  himself  as  before.  "Now,  you  know  some- 
thing about  me,  Mr.  Munden — I  mean,  you  can  form  some 
notion  of  the  man  I  am  from  what  I  have  told  you.  And  do 
you  think  that  I  could  do  such  a  mean  thing  as  to  go  to 
that  lady — her  I  call  Lucy,  for  old-time  sake — in  the  hope 
of  getting  monej'  from  her?    Do  3-ou  believe  it  of  me  ?  " 

"Assuredly  not," 

"  I  thank  you  for  saying  so.  It  came  about  like  this.  I 
did  a  foolish  thing.  Two  days  after  that  meeting  I  had  to 
be  in  Kentish  Town  again,  and  late  in  the  evening  I  passed 
near  Prince  of  Wales  Road.  Well,  I  was  tempted,  I 
couldn't  resist  the  wish  to  go  by  that  house  where  she 
lives.  And  when  I  got  near  it  in  the  dark,  I  stood  still; 
someone  was  playing  a  piano  inside,  and  I  thought  it  might 
be  Lucy,  I  stood  for  a  minute  or  two — aud  all  at  once  a 
man  came  up  from  behind  me  and  stared  in  my  face. 
James  Dunning  it  was,  '  Halloa  !' he  said.  'Then  it  is 
you,  Nangle.  I  just  thought  it  might  be.  And  what  are 
you  doing  here  ?  '  I  couldn't  understand  his  way  of  speak- 
ing, and  I  hadn't  any  words  read)'.  'Now,  look  here, 
Nangle,'  he  went  on,  drawing  me  away  by  the  arm;  '  you've 
found  out  that  my  sister-in-law  is  living  with  us,  I  didn't 
want  you  to  know,  because  I  couldn't  trust  you,  and  after 
what  happened  the  day  before  yesterday,  I  see  I  was  right. 
Of  course,  they  told  me.  Now,  I  want  you  to  understand 
that  my  sister-in-law  can't  be  troubled  in  this  way.  I  sup- 
pose you're  spying  here  on  the  chance  that  she  may  come 
out;  I'm  glad  I  happened  to  find  you  at  it.  If  you're  in 
low  water,  I  don't  mind  lending  you  half-a-crown;  but 
you'll  keep  out  of  Prince  of  Wales  Road,  or  I  shall  know 
how  to  deal  with  you.'  There,  that's  what  he  said  to  me.  I 
wasn't  man  enough  to  strike  him,  as  I  ought  to  have  done; 
I've  always  been  poor-spirited.  I  just  told  him  in  a  few- 
hot  words  what  I  thought  of  his  behavior,  and  went  off, 
feeling  devilish  miserable,  I  can  assure  you." 

Munden  reflected.    There  was  silence  for  a  little. 

"  Do  you  suppose,"  asked  the  host  at  length,  "  that  Mrs. 


Dunning — the  widowed  lady — regarded  you  with  any  such 

suspicion  ?  " 

"  Not  for  one  moment","  cried  Nangle. 

"  No  ?  And  isn't  it  possible  that  you  misunderstood  her 
when  you  thought  she  was  ashamed  of  you  ?  From  what 
you  have  told  me  of  her  character  " 

"Yes,"  interrupted  the  other,  eagerly,  "no  doubt  I  was 
wrong  in  that.  She  felt  like  I  did — a  sort  of  shame,  a  sort 
of  awkwardness;  but  if  I  had  stayed  she'd  have  got  over  it; 
I'm  sure  she  would.  I  was  a  fool  to  bolt  like  that.  It  gave 
James  Dunning's  wife  a  chance  of  thinking  of  me  as  her 
husband  does.    It's  all  my  fault." 

"And  another  thing.  You  take  it  for  granted  that  James 
Dunning  accused  you  of  wanting  to  beg  or  borrow  from  his 
sister-in-law.  Doesn't  it  occur  to  you  that  he  might  be 
afraid  of  something  else — something  more  serious  from  his 
point  of  view  ?  " 

"I  don't  quite  understand." 

"  Why,  suppose  that  when  the  widowed  lady  talked  to 
him  about  you  she  showed  a  good  deal  more  interest  in  you 
than  James  Dunning  approved  ?  Suppose  she  even  asked 
for  your  address,  or  something  of  that  kind  ?  " 

Nangle  fixed  a  gaze  on  the  speaker.  His  eyes  widened  to 
express  an  agitating  thought. 

"  You  think — that — is  possible  ?  " 

"Well,  not  impossible," 

"And  that  fellow — is  afraid — Lucy  might  " 

He  sank  back,  and  stared  into  vacancy  with  glowing  eyes, 

"In  your  position,"  said  Munden,  "I  should  take  an 
early  opportunity  of  revisiting  Prince  of  Wales  Road," 

"How  can  I?  Think  of  my  poverty!  How  can  you 
advise  such  a  thing  ?  " 

"It  behooves  you,"  continued  the  other,  with  much 
gravity,  "  to  clear  your  character  in  the  eyes  of  that  lady. 
In  justice  to  yourself  " 

"Again  you  are  right  !    I  will  go  to-morrow," 

"  It  seems  to  me  that  this  is  a  case  for  striking  while  the 
iron  is  hot.  It's  now  only  eight  o'clock,  and  give  me  leave 
to  say  that  you  will  never  be  so  able  to  justify  yourself  as 
this  evening.  A  hansom  will  take  you  to  Kentish  Town  in 
half  an  hour." 

Nangle  started  up — the  picture  of  radiant  resolve. 

"I  have  just  half-a-crown  in  my  pocket,  and  that's  how 
I'll  use  it !  Thank  you  !  You  have  made  me  see  tilings  in 
a  new  light.  I  feel  another  man  !  And  if  I  find  that  what 
you  hinted  at  is  really  the  case,  shall  I  hesitate  out  of  false 
shame?  Which  is  better  for  Lucy;  to  live  with  those 
people,  always  feeling  sad  and  lonesome,  or  to  find  a  real 
home  with  the  man  she  loved  when  she  was  a  girl — the  man 
who  has  loved  her  all  his  life  ?" 

"  Bravo  !    This  is  the  right — the  heroic  vein." 

In  five  minutes  they  had  quitted  the  restaurant.  They 
found  a  hansom,  and,  as  he  leapt  into  it,  Nangle  shouted  gal- 
lantly to  the  driver:  "Prince  of  Wales  road,  Kentish  Town!  " 

It  happened  that  on  the  morrow  he  was  obliged  to  go 
out  of  town.  On  returning  late  at  night,  he  found  in  his 
letter-box  a  hand-delivered  note,  with  the  signature,  "Lau- 
rence Nangle."  Only  a  couple  of  lines,  to  say  that  Nangle 
had  called  twice,  and  that  he  would  come  again  in  a  day  or 
two.  "  Yours  gratefully,"  he  wrote  himself,  which  possibly 
signified  the  news  Munden  hoped  for. 

Nearly  a  week  went  by,  and  again  at  six  o'clock  Munden 
was  summoned  to  the  door  by  a  knock  he  recognized. 
There  stood  Mr.  Nangle — quantum  mulalus  !  In  his  hand 
no  commercial  bag,  but  a  most  respectable  umbrella;  on 
his  head  an  irreproachable  silk  hat;  the  rest  of  his  equip- 
ments in  harmony  therewith.  The  disappearance  of  an 
uncomely  beard  had  struck  a  decade  from  his  apparent  age; 
he  held  himself  with  a  certain  modest  dignity,  and  did  not 
shrink  from  the  scrutiny  of  a.stonished  eyes. 

"Come  in  !    Delighted  to  see  you." 

He  entered,  and  for  a  moment  seated  himself,  but  his 
feelings  would  not  allow  him  to  keep  a  restful  position. 
Starting  up  again,  he  exclaimed: 

"  Mr.  Munden,  what  can  a  man  say  when  he's  in  debt  for 
all  that  makes  life  worth  living?" 

"  It  depends  whether  the  creditor  is  man  or  woman." 

"In  my  case,  it's  both.    But  if  it  hadn't  been  ior you  " 

His  voice  failed  him. 

"I  was  right,  was  I  ?  " 

"Yes,  you  were  right.  I'll  tell  you  about  it.  I  got  out 
of  the  cab  at  the  end  of  Prince  of  Wales  Road,  and  walked 
to  the  house  !  I  knocked  at  the  door.  A  servant  came,  and 
I  told  her  I  wished  to  see  Mrs.  Dunning — the  widow  lady. 
I'd  hardly  spoken,  when  James  Dunning  came  out  of  a 
room;  he  had  heard  my  voice.  'What's  the  meaning  of 
this?'  he  said  in  his  brutal  way,  pushing  up  against  me. 
'  Didn't  you  understand  me  ? '  '  Yes,  I  did,  and  better  than 
3-0U  think.    I  have  come  to  see  a  lady  who  happens  to  live 

in  your  house  '    And  just  then  I  saw  Lucy  herself  at  the 

back  of  the  hall.  I  brushed  past  Dunning,  and  went  right 
up  to  her.  '  Mrs.  Dunning,  I  wish  to  speak  to  you.  Will 
you  let  me?  Or  do  you  want  me  to  be  turned  out  of  the 
house  like  a  beggar?'  'No,  no!'  She  was  white  as  a 
sheet,  and  held  out  her  hand  to  me,  as  if  she  wanted  protec- 
tion. '  It's  all  a  mistake.  You  must  stay — I  w-ant  you  to 
stay  !  "  James's  wife  had  come  forward,  and  she  was  staring 
at  me  savagely.  '  Where  can  we  talk  in  private?  '  I  asked; 
and  I  didn't  let  go  Lucy's  hand.  Then,  all  of  a  sudden, 
Dunning  turned  about;  you  never  saw  such  a  change  in  a 
man.  'Why,  Lucy,  what's  the  matter?  I  thought  you 
didn't  wish  to  see  Mr.  Nangle.  You've  altogether  misled 
us.'  I  looked  at  Lucy  and  she  was  going  red — and  then  I 
saw  tears  in  her  eyes.  '  Go  into  the  drawing-room,  Nangle,' 
said  Dunning.  '  It's  all  a  misunderstanding.  We  must 
talk  it  over  afterwards.'  So  I  went  into  the  room,  and 
Lucy  came  after  me,  and  I  shut  the  door  " 

He  stopped  with  a  choke  of  emotion, 

"Excellent,  i'faith,"  said  Munden,  beaming. 

"  Do  you  suppose,"  continued  the  other,  gravely,  "  that  I 
could  ever  have  done  that  if  it  hadn't  been  for  your  dinner? 
Never!  Never!  I  should  have  crept  on  through  my  miser- 
able life,  and  died  at  last  in  the  workhouse;  when  all  the 
time  there  was  a  woman  whose  own  happiness  depended  on 
a  bit  of  courage  in  me.  She'd  never  have  dared  to  show  a 
will  of  her  own;  James  Dunning  and  his  wife  were  too 
strong  for  her.  Cowards,  both  of  us  -but  I  was  the  worst. 
And  you  put  a  man's  heart  into  me.  Your  dinner — your 
wine — your  talk  !  If  I  hadn't  gone  that  night,  I  should 
never  have  gone  at  all — never  !  " 

"  I  knew  that." 

"  But  what  I  can't  understand  is — why  did  you  ask  me  to 
dine  with  you?  Why?  It's  like  what  they  call  the  finger 
of  Providence." 

"  Yes.    As  I  told  you — it  was  an  inspiration." 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


The  Marquis  Namura  writes:  "  I  have  been  studying  the 
news  from  Cuba,  published  in  the  newspapers,  with  absolute 
amazement.  A  few  days  ago,  I  read  that  Havana  was  on 
the  eve  of  capture  by  the  insurgents,  and  that  the  fall  of  the 
rest  of  the  island  was  a  mere  question  of  time.  My  own  in- 
formation from  Cuba  is  direct  and  reliable;  I  learn  from  it 
that  the  rebels  have  never  threatened  Havana,  and  have 
never  approached  that  city  near  enough  to  be  hit  hy  a  bul- 
let from  the  outlying  foris.  What  astonishes  me  is  that 
Americans  should  take  delight  in  being  humbugged  day  after 
day  by  impudent  fabricators  of  false  news,  and  that  no  news- 
paper should  feel  a  duty  to  denounce  the  lying  despatches 
of  the  filibusters  and  their  sympathize: s. 

*  *  * 

"The  Spaniards  have  five  soldiers  in  Cuba  to  every  rebel. 
They  are  well-armed  and  disciplined,  while  the  rebels  are  a 
half-armed  mob.  They  would  have  crushed  the  insurgents 
long  ago  if  they  could  have  got  at  them.  But  the  so-called 
Republicans  are  an  elusive  gang  of  bandits,  who  raid  the 
plantations,  burning  houses  and  crops,  and  scatter  whenever 
the  troops  loom  into  view.  AU  devices  to  corral  a  body  of 
them  in  one  spot,  so  as  to  join  battle  with  them,  have  failed. 
They  are  flying  guerillas,  without  the  courage  of  the 
guerillas  of  Spain,  who  in  the  Carlist  war  showed  that  they 
were  not  afraid  to  fight. 

*  *  * 

"It  seems  to  me  that  General  Campus,  who  is  a  fine  old 
soldier,  is  not  the  man  for  the  post  he  fills.  What  the 
Spaniards  want  is  a  leader  of  the  type  of  Hoche,  who  sub- 
dued the  Vendeans  by  surrounding  them  with  a  girdle  of 
steel,  and  squeezed  the  life  out  of  them.  But  it  seems  odd 
to  me  that  you  Americans  should  feel  bound  to  sympathize 
with  rebels  everywhere,  without  regard  to  the  merit  of  their 
cause." 

*  *  * 

The  controversy  between  Father  Yorke  and  his  Protestant 
assailants  may  either  set  people  by  the  ears,  so  that  the 
intervention  of  the  police  may  presently  be  required  to  keep 
one  sect's  claws  from  another  sect's  throat,  or  it  may  engen- 
der in  reasonable  minds  a  contempt  for  all  sects  as — 

 stubborn  crews 

Of  errant  saints,  whom  all  men  grant 

To  be  the  true  church  militant — 

Such  as  do  build  their  faith  upon 

The  holy  text  of  pike  and  gun; 

People  whose  chief  devotion  lies 

In  odd,  perverse  antipathies, 

In  falling  out  with  that  or  this, 

And  finding  somewhat  still  amiss; 

Man  so  perverse  and  opposite. 

As  if  they  worshiped  God  for  spite; 

Rather  than  fail  they  will  defy 

That  which  thej*  love  most  tenderly; 

Fat  pig  and  goose  itself  oppose, 

And  blaspheme  custard  through  the  nose. 

*     *  * 

Father  Yorke  does  not  mince  matters.  He  says  that  his 
Protestant  antagonists  lie  in  their  threats.  To  which  the 
true  blue  Presbyterian  retorts  that  it  is  not  he  who  is  lying 
but  the  Chancellor  of  the  diocese,  who  is  to  the  manne^ 
born.  Sitting  on  a  fence,  and  listening  to  the  doughty 
controversialists,  the  layman  is  asking  himself  whether  they 
are  not  both  right.  That  is  not  the  case,  of  course;  though 
there  is  good  authority  for  holding  that  a  lie  is  but  the  truth 
in  masquerade,  and  that,  if  the  game  be  worth  the  candle, 
a  gentleman  may  lie  till  you  would  think  truth  were  a  fool. 
But  if  holy  churchmen  lie  on  occasion,  how  shall  the  con- 
gregation know  when  they  are  telling  the  truth  ? 

A  rejected  lover  charged  his  lady  love  with  coquetry 
"Why,"  he  asked,  "did  you  lead  me  on  to  a  proposal,  if 
you  intended  to  refuse  me?"  She:  "You  do  me  great  in- 
justice. What  have  I  done  to  make  you  think  I  loved 
you?"  "In  every  waltz  with  other  men  you  kept  them 
almost  at  arm's  length,  but  when  waltzing  with  me,  you 
leaned  your  head  on  my  shoulder  and  let  me  almost  carry 
you."  "That  was  to  keep  my  feet  off  the  floor,  so  you 
couldn't  step  on  my  toes." 

*  *  * 

At  one  of  our  public  schools,  a  bright  girl  read  a  composi- 
tion on  "boys."  It  was  as  follows:  "The  boy  is  not  an 
animal,  yet  they  can  be  heard  to  a  considerable  distance. 
When  a  boy  hollers  he  opens  his  big  mouth  like  frogs,  but 
girls  hold  their  tongue  till  they  are  spoke  to,  an<l  then  they 
answer  respectable,  and  tell  just  how  it  was.  A  boy  thinks 
himself  clever  because  he  can  wade  where  it  is  deep,  but 
God  made  the  dry  land  for  every  living  thing,  and  rested  on 
the  seventh  day.  When  the  boy  grows  up  he  is  called  a 
husband,  and  then  he  stops  wading,  and  stays  out  nights, 
but  the  grew-up  girl  is  a  widow  and  keeps  house." 

*  *  * 

A  colored  preacher  down  in  Dixie's  land  thus  explained 
to  his  congregation  the  miracle  of  the  loaves  and  fishes: 
"My  beloved  friends,  de  greatest  of  all  miracles  was  'bout 
de  loaves  and  fishes.    Dey  was  five  thousand  loaves  and 


two  thousand  fishes,  and  de  twelve  'postles  had  to  eat  'em 

all.    De  miracle  is,  dey  didn't  bust." 

*  *  * 

A  man  was  arraigned  for  petty  larceny  before  a  Justice  of 
the  Peace  in  a  town  in  the  Sierras.  He  pleaded  "notguilty." 
Said  the  justice,  without  further  question  or  parley:  "  I 
think  that  j'ou  stole  it  anyway.  I  suspect  you,"  he  thun. 
dered,  "and  I'll  give  you  fifty-nine  days  on  suspicion." 

The  man  who  was  suspected  served  the  sentence. 

*  *  * 

The  brig  "Ilia,"  belonging  to  the  monks  of  the  famous 
Greek  monastery  of  Athos,  has  just  arrived  at  Odessa,  in 
quest  of  supplies  for  the  monastery  for  next  year.  The 
captain  is  a  "  Hiero-ISIonach,"  that  is  one  of  the  highest 
officials  of  the  Monastic  Clergy;  all  the  sailors  are  monks, 
some  in  holy  orders  and  some  lay  brothers,  but  all  of  thcni 
experienced  seamen.  Father  Iraklij,  the  pilot,  has  sailed 
all  over  the  world.  There  is  a  little  chapel  on  board  in 
which  the  Monastic  Services  are  held,  the  monks  taking 
their  turn  at  the  religious  and  naval  duties.  It  makes  an 
odd  and  novel  impression  to  see  monks  hurrying  up  and 
down  the  rigging,  climbing  the  masts,  cleaning  the  decks, 
and  hanging  over  the  water  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  bow- 
sprit. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  we  have  no  law  in  this  State  specifically 
making  the  docking  of  horses'  tails  an  offense.  An  offender 
can  only  be  prosecuted  on  the  general  ground  of  cruelty  to 
animals.  The  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  intends 
to  try  to  get  a  specific  act  passed  by  the  next  Legislature, 
and  decent  people  everywhere  hope  it  will  succeed.  Dock- 
ing is  another  name  for  torturing  a  horse.  The  tendons  of 
the  tail  are  severed  and  the  ends  are  twisted  upward  and 
fastened  by  pulleys  to  the  roof  of  the  stall.  After  a  week 
or  so  in  this  position,  when  the  wound  heals,  the  tendons 
retain  their  upward  curve  and  this  causes  the  hair  of  the 
tail  to  bunch  out.  Docking  has  quite  gone  out  of  fashion 
in  the  East.  A  man  who  drives  a  horse  with  a  docked  tail 
is  cut.  In  England,  horses  with  docked  tails  are  not  ad- 
mitted to  horse  shows. 

*  *  * 

A  lady  entering  a  bookstore  and  taking  up  the  last  new 
novel,  asked  the  dealer:  "Is  this  novel  fit  for  my  daughter 
to  read  ?  "  To  which  the  salesman  replied:  "  I  don't  know 
ma'am.    I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  young  lady." 


NEW  VERSE. 


ENGLAND  AT  BAY. 

BY  LUCUS  HARWOOD  FOOTK. 

They  have  sought  to  revile  you  with  jeers  and  with  laughter, 
Bold  mother  of  empires,  and  mistress  of  seas; 

Let  them  look  to  their  bulwarks  whenever,  hereafter. 
The  red  cross  of  England  is  flung  to  the  breeze. 

From  the  Cape  to  the  Baltic  your  pennants  are  flying; 

The  Czar  and  the  Kaiser  may  press  their  demands. 
With  a  muster,  rrelong,  of  the  dead  and  the  dying. 

When  the  leash  of  the  war  hounds  is  slipped  from  your 
hands. 

Do  they  think  to  dismay  ?    Do  they  dare  to  defy  you  ? 

Do  they  dream  that  the  spirit  of  England  is  dead  ? 
It  is  well  to  recall,  ere  they  seek  to  decry  you. 

The  fields  where  the  blood  of  the  Briton  was  shed. 

If  they  read  on  the  scroll  of  your  grandeur  and  glory 
The  names  that  are  deathless,  the  deeds  that  were  done. 

They  will  learn  how  replete  is  the  page  of  your  story. 
How  great  are  the  triumphs  which  freedom  has  won. 

In  the  hush  of  the  tempest  your  foes  are  creating; 

Ere  the  tocsin  is  sounded,  the  banners  unfurled, 
We  can  see  on  the  ramparts  the  Lion,  in  waiting. 

Alone  and  undaunted,  confronting  the  world. 


WAIFS. 


Yvette  Guilbert  says  that  the  only  thing  that  has  struck 
her  as  genuinely  American  is  the  little  girls  who  cry 
"  cash,"  and  the  shop  girls  who  squeak  "  cash  "  in  the  dry 
goods  stores.  She  is  going  to  have  a  song  written  on  the 
theme.    Some  one  has  versified  her  purpose: 

Me  voici  done  en  Amfirique! 

Ze  English  langue  I  no  her  speak. 

Eh,  bien!  I  make  in  one  small  week 

Ze— what  you  call  him  ? — mash. 
But  when  I  cherche  ze  caracttre 
Aniericain,  I  find  nowhere, 
Except  one  mot  extraordinaire: 

"  Cash!  cash! " 

Quand  je  vais  dans  un  magasin 

For  shopping  a  I'Americain, 

Ze  floor  walkaire,  one  great  big  man, 

I'ull  me  his  grand'  moustache. 
Ze  saleslady  to  talk  I  try, 
She  understand  me  not;  for  why? 
She  always  at  zc  shop  girls  cry: 

"Cash!  cash!  " 

Ah!  les  New  Vorkais  aiment  Vvelte, 
They  like  her  little  chansonette, 
Because  Vvette— don't  you  forget! 

She  give  them  not  ze  trash. 
She  give  them  songs  so  gay  and  lesto. 
She  never  give  them  any  rest, 
And  they  gave  her  what  they  have  best; 

Cash!  cash! 

*     *  * 

A  young  wife  handed  her  husband  a  list  of  things  to  be 
bought  down  town.    He  read: 

"  One  dozen  eggs,  a  pound  of  raisins,  a  bottle  of  lemon  extract,  can  of 
condensed  milk,  dime's  worth  of  ground  cinnamon,  and  half  a  dollar's 
worth  of  sugar." 

"  What  do  you  want  of  all  these  things,  Belinda?  " 

"  I've  got  a  dry  loaf  of  baker's  bread,"  re]>lied  the  young 
wife,  "that  I'm  going  to  save  by  working  up  into  a  bread 
pudding.    I  never  let  anything  go  to  waste,  Henry." 

Dr.  Henry  J.  Garriques  has  written  a  paper  highly  com- 
mending the  use  of  the  bicycle  to  women.  On  the  subject 
of  their  costume,  he  says : 

The  long  skirt  is  objectionable  in  every  respect .  It  impcden  the 
free  raovcnicnt  of  the  legs,  pumps  up  air  against  the  abdomen,  and  is 
in  great  dangerof  being  caught  by  projecting  parts  of  their  own  ma- 
chines and  those  of  other  ri<k'rs.  To  avoi<l  these  inconveniences  iimny 
women  have  shortened  their  skirts,  and  some  have  done  away  with 
them  altogether,  wearing  so-called  bloomers,  a  wide  bifurcated  gar- 
mint  extending  from  the  waist  to  the  knee.  This  garment,  combined 
with  waist  and  leggings,  forms  a  neat,  practical  dress  for  a  woman 
rider.  True  it  is  at  present  ridiculed  and  even  condemned  by  some  as 
immodest.  However,  before  men  say  anything  against  the  inde- 
cency of  bloomers,  they  ha<l  better  reform  their  own  trousers,  wliich 
are  not  much  more  decent  than  becoming;  and  since  a  bathing  cos- 
tume, allowinf^  the  lower  limbs  from  the  knees  tp  the  lips  of  the  toes 
to  be  exposed  in  tight-fitting  stockings,  is  admitted  by  every  one  as  a 
proper  costume  for  a  woman  to  appear  in  on  a  bt-.tcn  frequented  by 
hundreds  of  lookers-oii  of  both  sexes,  it  is  hard  to  understand  v.'hat 
objection  there  is  in  the  name  of  modesty  against  a  piece  of  wearing 
apparel  that,  by  its  wide  proportions,  entirely  hides  the  outliue  of  the 
body. 


BY  I,OUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

One  morn,  with  quickened  pulses,  did  we  stand 

Where  life's  young  fountains  murmur  of  unrest; 

The  virgin  vintage  of  her  lips  I  pressed. 
And  lo!  we  passed  to  an  enchanted  land 
Where  ruin's  bridgeless  gulf  was  rainbow-spanned: 

But  when,  that  night,  she  wept  upon  my  breast, 
She  seemed  a  love-wrecked  angel  on  the  strand 

Of  some  strange  star,  wing-weary  of  joy's  quest. 

Not  all  unhappy,  still  we  drift  along, 

Down  the  wild  waters  of  love's  waif-strown  sea; 
And  closer  do  we  cling  when  others  tell 
Of  that  dark  whirlpool,  in  whose  eddies  strong. 
Frail  passion-freighted  lovers,  such  as  we. 
Are  dragged  by  under  currents  down  to  hell. 


TO  THE  UNKNOWN  GOD. 

BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 

All  hail  to  Thee,  Force  of  the  Forces  ! 
The  pulse  of  atomic  vibration, 

The  germ  of  conception  and  being. 
The  impulse  of  matter  and  mind. 
Thine,  Thine  are  the  infinite  sources, 
A  function  of  endless  duration, 

The  rhythm  of  sound  and  of  seeing. 
The  soul  of  the  soul  of  mankind. 

The  myths  of  the  centuries  hoary. 
As  told  by  the  seers  and  the  sages. 
Awaken  a  smile  of  derision 
At  the  faiths  and  the  fables  of  yore. 
We  question  the  stars,  and  their  story. 
Proclaimed  by  the  audible  ages. 
Reveals  to  our  wondering  vision 
The  past  and  its  mystical  lore. 

Thou,  Thou  art  the  motive  and  motion. 
The  Life  and  the  Life  liverlasting. 

Which  thrills  and  pervades  and  possesses 
Each  atom  in  limitless  space. 
Men  pay  thee  a  form  of  devotion: 
With  sacrifice,  penance,  and  fasting, 
To  solace  the  soul  that  transgresses, 
For  thus  saith  the  Ciospel  of  Grace. 

Uncompa.ssed  of  lime  and  location. 
Fulfilled  of  desire  and  endeavor, 
The  soul  finds  its  final  fruition. 
Dismantled  of  flesh  and  its  thrall. 
We  pass  from  the  stress  of  probation, 
To  peace  that  endureth  forever, 

For  death  is  not  death  but  transition. 
And  Thou  art  the  AH  and  in  All. 


DAMARIS. 

BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

Ideal  beauty,  such  as  angels  wear. 

Clothes  thee  with  living  glory,  and  I  feel 

An  overpowering  influence  to  kneel. 
And  vows  of  love,  eternal  love,  to  swear; 

Listen,  fair  saint,  to  this  impa-ssioncd  prayer; 

These  teats,  these  sighs,  which  I  cannot  conceal. 

Would  move  a  heart  of  adamantine  steel, 
Or  from  a  frowning  sphinx  its  secret  tear. 
Mysterious  power  of  love!  lend  me  thine  aid; 

They  never  call  in  vain  who  cry  to  thee; 
By  that  wild  kiss  which  on  her  lips  I  laid, 

Tumultuous  type  of  richer  rhapsody. 
For  one  short  hour,  these  fevered  lips  of  mine 
Steep  in  voluptuous  love's  enchanted  wine. 
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T  H  K  WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


A  CRIME  WHOSE  diabolical  craft  matches  the  ingenu- 
ity of  Ware's  forgery  was  committed  at  the  expense  of  a 
well-known  diamond  house  some  four  years  ago.  At  the 
time,  the  police  had  cognizance  of  the  affair,  but  so  clever 
was  the  manipulation  that  it  was  impossible  to  convict.  A 
stranger  called  at  the  salesroom  of  the  firm  and  asked  to 
look  at  some  good  stones.  Shown  the  stock,  he  expressed 
himself  impressed  with  a  splendid  pair  of  earrings,  which 
really  were  gems  of  the  first  water.    The  price  was  $750. 

"  They're  beauties,"  he  said.  "Just  what  my  wife  wants. 
It's  her  birthday  to-morrow,"  he  continued,  "and  I'd  dearly 
love  to  give  them  to  her." 

"  Take  them  then,"  suggested  the  salesman. 

"  Too  much  money,  man.  Cannot  afford  it  just  now. 
But  they're  beauties.  You  would  not  charge  them,  would 
you." 

"  Don't  see  how  we  could,"  answered  the  salesman. 

"  Well,  never  mind.  Alice  will  have  to  wait,  though,  by 
Jove,  they're  beauties.  However,  I'll  come  in  and  trade 
with  you  again." 

With  his  admiration  and  desire  for  the  earrings,  the 
clerk  was  impressed,  and  really  felt  sorry  that  conditions 
prevented  so  nice  a  fellow  rewarding,  with  diamonds,  the 
love  and  constancy  of  his  Alice.  The  stranger  was  on  his 
way  towards  the  door,  when  he  turned  quickly. 

"Look  here,"  he  said  to  the  salesman.  "  I've  a  note  for 
$1200  from  Lloyd  So-and-so,  mentioning  a  well-known  capi- 
talist, due  three  weeks  hence.  Do  you  think  your  people 
would  take  it,  let  me  have  the  stones,  and  when  the  paper 
is  paid,  I'll  drop  in  and  collect  the  difference." 

"  Lloyd  So-and-so  is  a  customer  of  ours,"  answered  the 
salesman.  "  I  guess  it  will  be  all  right."  He  took  the  note 
to  the  office,  and  the  signature  was  perfect.  There  could  be 
no  question  of  its  authenticity,  so  the  stranger  indorsed  it 
over  to  the  jewelry  house,  left  his  card — he  was  a  real  estate 
agent  with  an  office  in  the  Nevada  Block — and  departed 
with  the  jewels. 

*  *  * 

About  an  hour  later  the  dealer  began  thinking  over  the 
transaction,  decided  that  he  had  better  do  what  discretion 
should  have  prescribed  at  first,  and  sent  to  inquire  of  Lloyd 
So-and-so  as  to  the  authenticity  of  the  note.  That  worthy 
millionaire  replied  in  person,  and  declared  the  paper  a 
forgery.  There  was  at  once  a  terrible  commotion,  the 
salesman  and  the  head  of  the  firm  posted  off  to  the  stranger's 
office  and  found  him  tranquilly  working  at  his  desk. 

"What's  the  matter?"  he  asked,  as  the  much  alarmed 
twain  entered. 

"  This  note  is  a  forgery.  You  must  at  once  return  those 
diamonds  or  I'll  have  you  arrested,"  announced  the  mer- 
chant. 

"  Did  Lloyd  So-and-so  really  say  that  is  not  his  signature," 
asked  the  stranger;  "  the  old  scoundrel.  Why,  gentlemen, 
there  is  no  imaginable  doubt  as  to  the  note,  and  if  you  had 
waited  he'd  have  paid  it  sure  enough;  however,  if  you  are 
dissatisfied,  here  are  the  earrings." 

The  fellow  was  perfectly  at  ease,  smiled  confidently  and 
handed  the  jewels  back  with  much  apparent  reluctance  at 
parting  with  them. 

"Now  let  me  have  the  note,"  he  added.  It  was  handed 
back  to  him. 

"  Wait  a  minute,"  he  said  to  the  merchant.  "This  note 
is  not  any  good  tome  now — I've  indorsed  it  over  to  you — 
indorse  it  back  please,  and  we're  through  with  one  another. 
What  reason  Lloyd  So-and-so  may  have  had  for  denying  his 
own  signature  I  don't  know — but  I'm  going  to  have  my 
money." 

The  proposal  seemed  fair  enough.  The  merchant  there 
and  then  wrote  the  firm  name  across  the  paper,  bowed,  and 
the  twain  left.  Three  weeks  later,  the  Pacific  Bank  notified 
the  merchant  that  a  discounted  note  for  |i200,  signed  by 
Lloyd  So-and-so,  and  indorsed  by  his  firm,  had  been  sent 
there  for  collection.  Mr.  So-and-so  had  refused  payment, 
and  they  called  on  him  to  honor  the  draft.  There  was  the 
devil  to  pay  at  once.  The  merchant  refused  at  first;  the 
police  were  put  on  the  case,  but  the  stranger  had  departed, 
and,  there  being  no  other  recourse,  the  victim  had  to  make 
good  the  amount. 

*  J,  * 

THE  ART  of  transmuting  defeat  into  victory  is  possessed 
in  a  rare  degree  by  Charles  Shortridge.  His  plans  may 
miscarry,  and  his  allies  routed,  but  depend  on  him  for 
rallying  the  survivors,  or  at  least,  being  tendered  a  mar- 
shal's baton  by  the  enemy.  The  latest  instance  of  his 
ability  was  furnished  by  the  gigantic  fight  over  the  Union 
League  Club's  Presidency,  in  which  he  supported  General 
Friedrich  with  the  Ca/i's  forces  of  horse,  foot,  and  dragoons. 
He  cannonaded  the  enemy,  issued  manifestoes,  ukases, 
decrees,  orders,  and  bulls.  It  was  a  gallant,  an  ardent 
contest,  and  according  to  all  the  laws  of  the  game  Freidrich 
should  have  won.  Alas,  he  did  not;  his  aspirations  were 
crushed;  his  ambition  nipped  in  the  bud.  But  his  downfall 
did  not  include  the  defeat  of  his  trusty  and  strong-armed 


lieutenant,  for  when  the  echoes  of  the  cannonading  had 
died  away;  when  the  clamor  of  the  conflict  had  closed,  and 
the  smoke  of  battle  had  been  dispersed,  the  contestants 
began  to  calculate  the  extent  of  their  victory,  and  the 
degree  of  their  losses,  when  lo!  they  saw  waving  from  the 
battlements  of  the  Vice-Presidential  redoubt,  the  flag  of 
Shortridge.  It  was  victory  in  defeat.  Friedrich  had  fled 
indeed,  but  in  the  midst  of  the  confusion  of  battle  Short- 
ridge's  forces  had  gallantly  cut  their  way  into  the  very 
heart  of  the  enemy,  and  captured  one  of  its  important 
outposts.  After  all,  then,  the  honors  of  a  special  triumph 
belong  to  the  Editor  of  7Jie  Call. 

*  *  * 

Doctor  Boysen  is  receiving  the  congratulation  of  his  friends. 
He  went  to  Paris  some  months  ago  to  negotiate  the  sale  of 
the  Amador  Queen,  and  he  found  a  syndicate  of  capitalists 
willing  to  consider  his  proposition.  There  then  followed  a 
desperate  amount  of  bargaining  and  reporting.  The  syn- 
dicate made  a  most  searching  investigation,  but  was  so  diffi- 
cult to  satisfy,  that  finalh',  in  exasperation.  Doctor  Boysen 
telegraphed  the  deal  was  off.  Thereupon  the  syndicate  re- 
plied iustanter,  accepting  his  terms.  The  actual  price  ob- 
tained has  not  been  made  public,  but  it  is  said  the  Doctor 
will  make  several  hundred  thousand  dollars  out  of  the 
transaction. 

*  *  * 

IF  PRESIDENT  PHELAN,  of  the  Art  Association,  de- 
!  sires  to  interest  the  painters  of  California  in  a  competition, 
'  he  must  choose  for  treatment  some  subject  wliich  appeals  to 
'  their  powers.    It  seems,  the  historical  events  he  desired  to 
'  have  depicted  on  canvas  do  not  kindle  the  ardor  of  our 
artists,  and  the  cleverest  of  them  have  given  up  all  idea  of 
trying  for  the  prize.    It  must  be  admitted  that  the  form  of 
imagination  anil  the  skill  necessary  to  invest  with  either 
interest  or  importance  such  subjects  as  Mr.  Phelau  selected 
do  not  exist  in  San  Francisco.    Historical  art,  at  the  best, 
I  is  but  glorified  draftsmanship  though  it  does  call  for  the 
!  highest  skill  at  composition  and  drawing.    Besides,  early 
California  episodes  make  better  prose  than  pictures;  no  one 
j  has  yet  made  our  aborigines  interesting,  and  the  old-time 
Mexican  occupation  derives  half  its  picturesqueness  from 
Bret  Harte.    When  the  competition  was  first  announced 
several  of  the  artists  made  studies,  but,  with  a  few  exceptions, 
the  attempt  has  been  abandoned,  and  I  fear  the  $700  may 
go  into  the  Association  treasury  by  default;  that  is,  if  Mr. 
Phelan  will  not  change  the  award,  and  offer  it  for  the  best 
landscape,  portrait,  or  figure  study.    There  is  too  little 
figure  work  done  here;  our  artists  are  content  with  the 
achievement  of  landscapes — a  distinguished  ambition,  un- 
doubtedly, but  by  no  means  as  valuable  as  the  reproduction 
of  the  human  form  divine.    There  is  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity for  honorable  encouragement  in  this  direction;  Mr. 
Phelan  is  in  the  mood,  I  think,  to  try  it. 


THERE  ARE  more  ways  of  killing  a  dog  than  hanging. 
Coiner  Spotts  of  the  Mint  is  so  dear  a  friend  of  Mr.  Buck- 
ley's that  he  dares  promenade  Market  Street  with  an  arm 
embracing  the  waist  of  the  ex-Boss.  As  the  relations 
between  Superintendent  Daggett  and  the  latter  are  the 
reverse  of  cordial,  it  may  be  assumed  Coiner  Spotts  regards 
his  nominal  superior  with  a  jaundiced  eye.  His  disaffection 
is  not  decreased  by  the  flourishing  feud  which  exists 
between  his  friend  Congressman  Maguire,  who  has  so 
recently  foregathered  with  the  Buckleyites,  and  the  afore- 
said Daggett.  In  order  to  understand  the  complications  of 
this  comic  opera  situation,  it  must  be  understood  that  the 
Coiner's  department  of  the  ISIint  is  an  imperium  in  imperio. 
The  Coiner  is  appointed  from  Washington  just  as  the 
Superintendent  is,  but  the  latter  is  the  former's  superior, 
and  may,  if  he  so  pleases,  remove  each  and  all  of  his 
subordinates,  though  it  is  not  his  privilege  to  appoint 
their  successors  without  that  functionary's  approval. 
The  interposition  of  Congressman  Maguire  with  Senator 
White  obtained  for  Spotts  the  post,  and,  naturally,  his 
gratitude,  or  such  of  it  as  Mr.  Buckley  has  no  use 
for,  is  directed  at  the  eminent  single-taxer.  This  con- 
dition of  affairs  makes  not  for  the  happiness  of  the  dramatis 
persons,  so  it  is  not  surprising  that  expressions  of  rancor 
are  more  frequent  than  the  exigencies  of  the  Mint's  affairs 
demand.  Indeed,  Coiner  Spotts  has  been  at  some  trouble 
to  convince  his  allies  that  the  opportunity  of  defying  and 
snubbing  Superintendent  Daggett  had  only  to  present  itself 
for  him  to  embrace  it. 

*    *  * 

The  anticipated  chance  was  offered  a  few  weeks  ago.  A 
lady  presented  herself  to  Daggett  armed  with  letters  from 


Secretary  Carlisle  and  Director  Preston  of  the  Mint,  asking 
that  a  place  be  found  for  her  in  the  Coiner's  department. 
The  missives  were  so  mandatory  that  under  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances the  lady  would  at  once  have  had  a  place.  But 
the  Superintendent  saw  his  opportunity  for  revenge.  He 
duly  sent  her  name  to  Spotts,  requesting  immediate  nomi- 
nation, and  Coiner  Spotts  returned  the  application,  demand- 
ing particulars  as  to  her  character,  recommendations,  and 
previous  condition  of  servitude.  The  Superintendent 
answered  she  was  in  every  way  a  proper  person,  of  excel- 
lent morals  and  good  education,  but  said  never  a  word  of 
the  letters  from  Carlisle  and  Preston.  It  is  not  surprising 
Spotts  put  both  feet  in  the  trap  so  guilefully  laid  for  him — 
he  peremptorily  refused  to  appoint  the  lady,  and  Mr. 
Daggett  had  the  exquisite  satisfaction  of  writing  to  both 
rjr.  Spotts's  superiors,  explaining  how  his  own  efforts  to 
oblige  them  had  been  forestalled  by  the  obstinacy  of  the 
Coiner.  Nor  is  it  necessary  to  add  that  the  disappointed 
applicant,  in  reporting  her  failure  to  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  and  the  Director  of  the  Mint,  stigmatized  with 
the  vigor  the  situation  demanded,  the  insubordination  and 
ingratitude  of  Coiner  Spotts.  The  best  of  the  joke  is,  that 
worthy  does  not  j-et  know  the  box  he  is  in. 

*  *  * 

DOCTOR  HARKNESS  has  figured  so  long  as  a  prime 
victim  of  journalistic  wit,  that  I  am  not  surprised  to  learn 
the  estimation  he  enjoys  among  savants.  Instead  of  the 
venerable  phj-sician  being  regarded  as  a  politician  whose 
adroit  manipulation  has  kept  better  men  out  of  the  control 
of  the  Academy  of  Science,  I  learn  authoritatively  the  insti- 
tution, under  his  direction,  has  done  admirable  service;  that 
its  recent  report  is  brimful  of  the  records  of  original  inves- 
tigation; that  its  attaches  and  collectors  have  made  impor- 
tant additions  to  ornithology,  in  the  matter  of  seabirds,  by 
Leverett  M.  Loomis,  who  found  many  new  specimens;  in 
herpetology  through  John  Van  Denburgh.and  in  ichthyology 
by  the  investigations  of  Presi<lent  Jordan  at  Siualoa.  There- 
port,  I  am  told  by  a  competent  man,  is  really  a  valuable 
work,  and  has  evoked  most  complimentarj'  letters  from  the 
Smithsonian  and  foreign  scientific  institutions.  However, 
no  one  has  announced  this  for  Doctor  Harkness,  save  Doc- 
tor Jordan,  who  said  as  much  in  the  Call.  He  is  a  testy  old 
person,  is  the  ex-President,  almost  as  self-opinionated  as 
his  predecessor  and  rival.  Professor  Davidson,  and  he'd  as 
soon  think  of  committing  suicide  as  of  justifying  his  admin- 
istration by  evidence  of  its  success  to  any  journalist  living. 
Indeed,  it  is  not  because  the  one  considers  the  other  inher- 
ently evil  that  the  hostility  of  Davidson  to  Harkness  has 
preserved  such  virility  throughout  the  years.  They  are 
both  self-willed  and  obstinate,  and  are  interested  in  diver- 
gent sciences.  If  Davidson  were  in  control,  astronomy, 
geology,  and  exploration  would  have  the  upper  hand,  while 
with  Harkness  it  is  the  natural  sciences  which  enjoy  promi- 
nence. It  is  an  amusing  controversy  as  it  stands,  though 
just  now  the  anti-Harkness  party  has  achieved  its  first  vic- 
tory in  eight  years. 

*  *  * 

Even  Doctor  Harkness's  opponents  cannot  deny  the  in- 
dustry and  attention  of  his  administration.  Being  fortu- 
nately removed  from  the  necessities  of  labor,  for  he  is 
wealthy,  the  Doctor  lavished  all  his  leisure  on  the  Academy 
of  Science.  Its  direction  has  been  his  occupation.  He  has 
given  generously  to  its  funds,  and  I  am  told  has  willed  it  a 
substantial  sum  at  his  death.  Just  now  he  is  inclined  to 
consider  himself  the  victim  of  ingratitude  sharper  than 
a  serpent's  tooth,  and  it  may  be  the  .A.cademy  by  its  hot- 
headed reversal  of  the  venerable  physician,  will  find  itself 
$75, 000  the  poorer  one  of  these  days.  In  the  meantime  it 
is  as  well  to  bear  in  mind  that  the  Doctor  is  by  no  means 
the  lago  he  is  portrayed  by  the  dailies,  but  a  picturesque  if 
antiquated  looking  person,  brimming  over  with  admirable 
intentions. 

*     *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  Jlouutney  Jephsoii,  who  has 
for  San  I'ranciscans  something  of  an  identity  as  the  fianc6 
of  Miss  Anna  Head,  has  recently  been  appointed  one  of  the 
Queen's  messengers.  Mayhap  if  England  is  really  involved 
in  a  war,  which  seems  highly  improbable,  then  Mr.  Jephson 
may  have  another  opportunity  to  distinguish  hinistlf. 

THE  WITNESS. 


The  success  of  The  Woman  Who  Did  and  The  Woman 
Who  Didn't  has  led  a  new  writer  to  compose  a  novel  under 
the  title  of  The  Woman  WIto  Wishes  She  Hadn't.  The 
author  is  said  to  be  a  San  Franciscan,  and  to  have  been  em- 
barrassed by  the  number  of  ladies  who  were  willing  to  sit 
as  models  for  his  pen. 
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ROUND  THE  THEATERS. 


THREE  SUGGESTIONS  TO  MISS  MARIE  WAINWRIGHT- 
THE  INTERFERENCE  OF  AN  ASBESTOS  FIRE  CURTAIN. 


•'  Why!  she  has  all  her  clothes  ou."  This  in  disappointed 
injured  accents  came  from  out  the  darkness  on  my  left,  as 
Constance  de  Beverley  in  the  dungeon  scene  dropped  her 
cloak  and  stood  before  the  abbot  iu  her  page's  dress. 

"Yet,"  came  the  answer  in  soothing  feminine  tones, 
"yet  she  does  look  a  little  like  the  picture  about  the  legs." 
And  she  did;  there  was  the  same  shamed,  shrinking  expres- 
sion about  them,  which,  by  the  way,  was  rather  aljsurd  in 
one  so  well  clothed  as  this  Constance.  However,  such 
peccadillos  are  easilj'  forgiven  in  one  to  whom  all  hearers  of 
Marraion,  as  presented  at  the  California  this  week,  owe  so 
much.  It  is  a  two-part  play,  which,  come  to  think  of  it,  is 
all  Mr.  James'  troupe  is  capable  of  rendering  adequately. 
No,  I  forgot  Mr.  Lindsle}',  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  Mr.  James, 
plays  his  part  not  over  well.  As  a  lover,  even  as  an  ambi- 
tion-ridden and  somewhat  weary  one,  he  is  too  wooden;  so 
the  first  act  left  much  to  be  desired.  The  second  would 
drag  I  think  iu  any  hands,  and  in  this  instance  Fitz  Eustace's 
almost  inaudible  songs  rendered  it  peculiarly  wearisome. 
It  also  added  slightly  to  the  general  dejection  that  Mar- 
mion's  vision  was  so  clumsily  arranged;  one  has  but  to 
remember  Irving's  dream  iu  "The  Bells,"  to  realize  how 
clumsily. 

But  once  through  the  entire  act  is  there  any  teusion  of 
feeling,  and  that  is  for  the  instant  when  the  monks,  noise- 
less, furtive,  evil-eyed,  slip  through  the  inn  after  Constance, 
as  a  cat  creeps  on  its  prej'.  Not  until  the  third  act  on 
Monday  night  was  there  any  genuine  applause  from  the 
cold  and  clammy  audience.  In  it  occurs  a  scene  between 
Marmion  and  King  James  which  resembles  faintly  the 
stirring  one  between  Marmion  and  Douglas  in  Sir  Walter's 
poem.  It  was  the  only  act  iu  which  James  was  satisfactory, 
yet  I  fancy  it  was  the  Scottish  King's  tirade  against  Eng- 
land's greed,  ending  in  "  perfidious  England  "  which  warmed 
the  house  up  rather  than  the  artist's  virile  rendering  of  Mar- 
mion's  fiery  words.  I  fully  expected  to  hear  some  one  yell 
"  hands  off  Venezuela,"  a  lathe  "  Widow  Jones, "  but  no,  a 
blight  of  propriety  seemed  to  have  fallen  over  the  gallery. 

As  for  the  scene  in  the  dungeon  of  the  Abbey,  Miss 
Kruger  may  have  worn  too  many  clothes  to  suit  the  man 
who  expected  a  "  living  picture  "  but  he  must  admit  she 
rendered  her  lines  excellently  and  that  she  has  an  unaffected 
and  sympathetic  voice.  In  defiance  of  Scott  she  takes 
poison  after  giving  up  the  packet  which  insures  Marmion 's 
disgrace;  her  mind  wanders,  she  fancies  she  sees  a  scaftbid 
and  on  it  Marmion.  All  her  love  revives  and  when  her 
disordered  brain  conjures  up  the  image  of  the  headsman's 
descending  axe  she  springs  forward  with  a  pitiful  cry  and 
"not  there,  not  there,  but  on  this  breast."  The  monks 
thrust  her  in  the  niche  and  have  almost  closed  it  up  when 
Marmion  is  heard  shouting  in  Mr.  James's  most  stentorian 
voice,  "Hold!  Hold!  Lord  Abbot." 

With  all  deference  to  Mr.  Sage,  I  must  say  that  if  he  had 
contrived  to  end  his  play  when  he  finished  off  Constance, 
we  would  have  been  saved  much  weariness.  To  be  sure  the 
last  act  was  enlivened  Monday  night  by  the  descent  of  the 
fireproof  asbestos  curtain  in  the  middle  of  Marmion's  death 
scene,  but  how  about  next  time  ? 


Last  week  was  a  tearful  one  at  the  Columbia  and  Bald- 
win. It  is  true  the  tears  were  mainly  confined  to  the 
stage,  though  when  Miss  Wainwright,  as  Rose  Witcherly, 
quoted  Scripture  to  her  stern  parent,  exhorting  him  to  re- 
ceive his  erring  child,  I  saw  several  persons  in  the  audience 
wiping  unmistakable  dewdrops  from  their  eyes,  and  trying 
to  look  as  if  they  only  had  bad  colds.  Not  all  of  them,  for 
one  large,  stout  man,  who  sat  in  a  box,  looked  me  square  in 
the  face  as  he  carefully  removed  his  tears  with — bis  thumb. 
It  must  have  been  the  idea  rather  than  histrionic  ability 
which  so  affected  these  people,  for  though  Miss  Wainwright 
quotes  Scripture  very  nicely,  she  has  an  affected,  harsh 
voice  and  a  lamentable  rigidity  of  face  and  figure.  She 
holds  a  handkerchief  to  her  eyes  and  sobs  jerkily,  but  there 
are  no  other  indications  of  tears.  She  kneels  in  entreaty, 
but  there  is  no  supplication  in  her  body,  however  affect- 
ing the  words  of  her  appeal.  She  also  has  an  un- 
fortunate way  of  moving  her  eyebrows  which  contorts 
her  handsome  nose  and  her  face,  yet  does  not  relieve  its 
immobility.  This  mannerism  is  naturally  the  reverse 
of  ornamental  and  conveys  nothing,  for  it  is  used  to 
express  anything  and  everything.  This  week,  however, 
there  was  a  change  for  the  better.  Not  only  Miss  Wain- 
wright, but  her  entire  support,  with  the  exception  of  Hattie 
Russell,  who  is  good  in  both  plays,  appear  to  much  greater 
advantage  in  "The  Love  Chase"  than  in  "The  Daughters 
of  Eve."  In  fact,  nothing  could  be  more  tiresome  than 
their  presentation  of  the  latter  play,  Mr.  Ilartwig  being 
particularly  disheartening,  for,  among  other  misdemeanors, 
he  received  all  demonstrations  of  love  "as  he  would  cold 
porridge."  It  was  enough  to  prostrate  any  girl  who  medi- 
tated taking  advantage  of  Leap  Year.  But  in  ''The  Love 
Chase"  he  made  a  very  acceptable  Wildrake,  while  Miss 
Wainwright  was  really  amusing  in  this  pleasant  little  com- 
edy. This  is  the  last  week  of  her  engagement,  and  I  hope,  ere 
Miss  Marie  comes  again  to  these  Pacific  shores,  she  will 
read,  mark,  and  learn  these  three  things:  First,  to  let  out 
her  stays;  second,  to  let  out  her  stays;  third,  to  let  out  her 
stays.  Then  she  will  be  able  to  walk  and  sit  more  easily, 
speak  and  laugh  more  musically,  and,  perchance,  even  toshow 
us  a  real  Nethersolian  kiss.  Apropos  of  the  Nethersole,  Alan 
Dale  refers  to  her  kisses  in  Carmine  as  the  "the  Vesuviaii 
episode  which  New  York  is  now  discussing."  "  I've  seen," 
he  says,  "the  Bernhardt  kiss  with  a  sort  of  a  novelty-silk 
languor;  I've  beheld  Duse  cuddle  Andre's  extremely 
amorous  head  with  a  chaste,  yet  melancholy  ardor;  I've 
noted  Mary  Anderson's  lips  virgining  the  shaven  cheeks  of 
her  leading  men;  I've  gazed  at  Rose  Coghlan  impressing 
healthy  roast-beef  salutes  upon  her  Barrymores  and  her 
Sullivans;  I've  opera-glassed  Mrs.  Kendal,  as  she  gave 
her  lips  to  Willie  with  a  sort  of  '  Now-little-boy-run-away- 
and-play  air,'  but  the  Nethersole's  kiss  is  quite  another 
affair.  It  is  nitro-glycerine,  pure  and  simple."  Of  course, 
Daniel  Frawley's  kisses  are  not  to  be  mentioned  in  the  same 
breath  with  the  fair  Nethersole's,  but  it  must  be  admitted 
that  it  was  a  very  healthy,  honest  "  roast-beef  "  sort  of  kiss 
he  gave  "Margaret"  all  last  week  in  the  "Lost  Paradise." 
Of  course,  there  was  no  nitro-glycerine  about  it,  but  it  was 
quite  a  warm  embrace  for  this  climate.  It  is  possible  that 
he  would  not  embrace  every  one  so  heartily  as  he  did  Miss 


Kennark,  for,  though  her  profile  is  almost  nothing,  she 

manages  to  give  an  impression  of  prettiness. 

"No  wonder,  sir.  But  certainly  a  maid,"  I  thought,  as  I 
looked  at  her  slim,  erect  figure  and  round,  dainty  bosom. 
As  for  Ralph  Standish — "  I  is  a  villaiu,  sir;  I  do  not  love  to 
look  on."  How  the  scene  in  the  factory  between  him  and 
the  "hands"  brought  down  the  house!  and  how  marked 
the  contrast  between  Standish  and  Swartz,  the  laborers' 
spokesman.  It  struck  me  as  rather  unfair  to  capital  that 
its  representative  should  suffer  so  in  comparison  with 
labor's;  not  only  was  the  playwright  against  him,  but 
Nature  also.  Blanche  Bates  liad  the  most  fetching  of  the 
female  parts.  As  "  Cinders,"  dirty,  comic,  handsome,  she 
would  have  been  quite  delightful  had  she  but  lowered  her 
voice  an  octave  or  two — you  were  just  a  bit  too  vociferous, 
Mi.ss  Bates.  Pks  Woffington. 


CLERICAL  SKETCHES. 


No.  7.    THE  PRIESTLY  DARE-DEVIL. 


"Dick  Dare-devil,"  that  was  the  name  he  used  to  go  by 
in  old  Stouyliurst,  though  I  suppose  now  he  should  be 
called  the  Reverend  Richard  Willoughby.  Still,  I  must 
always  think  of  him  by  the  old  college  nickname,  and 
indeed,  unless  he  has  undergone  a  radical  reformation 
within  the  past  few  months,  his  boyhood's  title  suits  him 
now  as  well  as  ever.  I  can  shut  my  eyes  and  see  him  at 
this  very  moment,  with  his  roly-poly  arms  and  legs  threat- 
ening to  burst  the  long-suffering  seams  of  his  sleeves  and 
trousers.  At  college  he  was  always  in  trouble;  in  fact  he 
seemed  fairly  to  love  being  in  hot  water,  and  when  caught 
in  some  scrape  he  would  wring  up  his  pudgy  face  into  so 
forlorn  an  expression  as  to  excite  compassion  in  the  most 
rigorous  of  his  masters,  save  when  they  caught  a  glimpse  of 
his  eyes,  which  seemed  continually  to  dance  through  pure 
devilment  and  love  of  mischief. 

After  Willoughby's  ordination,  I  lo.st  track  of  him  for  a 
number  of  years,  though  I  never  could  forget  his  gay 
caprices  and  endearing  ■  ways.  Hence,  when  my  affairs 
obliged  me  to  remain  for  a  few  weeks  in  the  California  town 
where  he  was  stationed,  my  delight  was  great.  I  found 
Dick  the  same  boy  as  ever.  He  seemed  overjoyed  at  seeing 
me  again,  and  insisted  upon  my  making  his  cozy  rectory 
my  home  during  the  time  I  might  be  obliged  to  stay  iu  his 
vicinity. 

But  what  a  dance  he  led  me  !  Clad  in  a  fine  suit  of  the 
most  severe  clerical  cut,  he  thought  nothing  of  reining  up 
his  horses  in  front  of  some  sporty  drinking-house  ou  the 
principal  street,  and  calling  loudlj-  for  beer,  brandy  or 
whatever  other  beverage  might  meet  his  varying  taste.  The 
next  day  might  find  him  in  a  costume  worthy  of  a  cowboy 
on  the  stage,  a  belt  of  cartridges  about  his  waist  and  a  gun 
over  his  shoulder,  bound  for  a  hunt  amid  the  hills. 

I  had  a  theory  about  the  Reverend  Richard,  though  I 
hardly  know  whether  I  should  advance  it  here.  It  always 
seemed  to  me  that  the  exuberance  of  animal  spirits,  which, 
in  most  men,  finds  vent  in  acts  of  lawle.ss  profiigac}',  in  his 
case  expended  all  its  force  in  wild,  fantastic  antics,  which, 
while  hardly  to  be  looked  upon  with  favor  by  admirers  of 
a  strait-laced  clergy,  had  in  themselves  no  taint' of  wrong. 
Father  Willoughby's  duty  as  a  priest  and  pastor  never  was 
neglected,  and  his  flock  adored  him,  even  though  some  of 
the  more  staid  and  proper  pillars  of  the  parish  felt  con- 
strained to  wink  at  certain  of  his  "  ways,"  as  they  charitably 
styled  them. 

However,  poor  Father  Richard  had  his  enemies.  His 
benefice  was  a  good  one,  and  its  revenues  abundant.  This 
sufficed  to  make  certain  less  favored  clerics  of  the  vicinity 
regard  their  debonnair  confrere  with  a  jaundiced  optic,  as 
they  gazed  upon  his  parish  with  a  lustful  eye.  One  of 
these  individuals,  Flaherty  by  name,  was  frequently  heard 
to  remark  at  the  priestly  confabulations  called  "  con- 
ferences," which,  by  the  way.  Father  Richard  rarely 
attended,  that  all  the  fellow  needed  was  rope  enough  in 
order  to  hang  himself,  and  that  "  innyhow,  all  these 
English  and  Amerikin  prastes  nade  watchin'."  By  this 
it  was  generally  understood  that  the  gentleman  in  question 
considered  himself  far  better  able  to  manage  Father 
Richard's  parish  than  was  its  gay  rector. 

But  poor  Dick  was  not  without  his  friends.  His  chum  at 
college  was  Angelo  Antouioli,  a  nephew  of  old  Cardinal 
Tognazzi,  who  had  been  .sent  to  Stonyhurst  in  order  to 
perfect  himself  in  English.  Angelo  was  now  one  of  the 
papal  chamberlains,  and  in  high  favor  at  the  Vatican.  The 
two  friends  corresponded  regularly,  and  Father  Richard 
showed  me  his  last  letter  from  the  pontifical  attach^. 

"  I  am  trying,"  ran  one  ])assage  of  the  long,  affectionate 
epistle,  "  to  get  30U  a  nice  little  present  for  your  birthday; 
but  in  order  to  secure  it  I  shall  have  to  do  considerable 
wire  pulling.  As  my  endeavors  may  fail,  I  will  not  now 
go  farther  into  particulars,  except  to  say  that  in  ca.se  I 
succeed,  my  next  letter  will  be  to  your  Bishop  aud  not  to 
you." 

Father  Richard  and  I  cudgelled  our  brains  to  think  what 
the  ])apal  chamberlain  meant  by  his  mysterious  language, 
but  we  never  arrived  any  furtlier  than  the  making  of  con- 
jectures, Dick's  in  particular  being  wild  to  the  last  degree. 

Another  one  of  the  gay  Richard's  friends  was  of  a  differ- 
ent type.  Dashing  Mrs.  Edmonds,  a  young  and  altogether 
too  fascinating  widow,  whose  harmless  escapades  made  the 
local  Pharisees  gasp  iu  horror,  took  quite  a  liking  to  the 
devil-niay-care  young  priest,  aud  they  soon  became  great 
friends. 

As  might  have  been  expected,  poor  Dick's  friendshi]) 
with  the  charming  widow  caused  comment,  not  so  much 
among  the  parishioners,  who  could  suspect  him  of  no  evil, 
as  among  his  bretlireu  of  the  clergy,  who  seemed  to  l)e 
lying  in  wait  for  some  chance  to  find  fault  with  him. 

Richard  had  a  weakness,  pardonable,  perhajis,  but  none 
the  less  reprehensible.  He  sometimes  took  a  drop  too 
much;  "only  a  thimbleful,"  he  called  it,  yet  one  of  these 
same  thimblefuls  came  near  causing  his  downfall.  One 
bright  day,  during  my  stay,  the  Ladies'  Aid  .Society  of  the 
parish  gave  a  picnic  in  a  grove  of  patriarchal  sycamores,  a 
few  miles  out  of  town.  Richard,  of  course,  was  there, 
resplendent  in  a  well-cut  costume  of  spotless  broadcloth, 
and  in  a  rare  mood  for  anything  in  the  way  of  sport.  He 
behaved  quite  properly,  however,  and  I  lost  sight  of 
him  for  a  few  hours.  Late  in  the  afternoon  I  was  watch- 
ing the  merry-makers  on  the  dancing-floor,  when  I  ob- 
served the  Reverend  rector  entering  from  the  opposite  side. 

His  white  hat,  wreathed  in  vines,  was  perched  upon  his 
head  at  some  absurd  angle,  and  his  gait  plainly  indicated 
he  had  come  across  far  more  "  thimbulfuls  "  than  were 


good  for  him.    Desiring  to  prevent  a  scene  if  possible,  I 

started  across  the  floor  in  the  hope  of  getting  my  tipsy 
friend  to  depart  before  attracting  further  notice.  The  band 
was  playing  a  gay  waltz,  and  I  had  some  trouble  in  making 
my  way.  When  about  halfway  over,  what  was  my  horror 
at  .seeing  the  Reverend  Richard  atuhle  up  to  the  gay  widow 
and  suddenly  whisk  her  ofT  amid  the  whirling  throng!  To 
do  her  justice,  Mrs.  Edmonds  did  the  best  she  could  to 
make  her  eccentric  partner  lead  her  to  a  seat,  and,  after 
some  protest  on  his  part,  she  at  length  succeeded.  But  the 
mischief  was  done.  Some  ladies  of  the  Reverend  I'ather 
Flaherty's  pari.-;h  were  present  aud  lost  no  time  in  giving  a 
lurid  account  of  the  aftair  to  their  pastor,  who,  iu  turn,  .sent 
a  sensational  version  to  the  Bishop. 

Three  days  p.issed.  and  poor  Dick  received  a  letter  with  a 
mitre  on  the  seal,  informing  him  that  his  services  would  not 
be  required  for  three  months — in  fact,  communicating  to 
him  a  sentence  of  suspension  for  that  period.  Then,  as 
never  before,  did  I  know  Dick  Dare-devil.  He  folded  the 
letter  cahnlj^  and  set  me  to  work  writing  invitations  for  a 
dinner  that  very  evening,  while  he  betook  himself  to  the 
establishment  of  a  leading  caterer.  The  meal  was  a  grand 
affair.  The  wines  and  viands  were  of  Richard's  own  choos- 
ing, and  mirth  and  merriment  held  high  carnival.  The 
little  widow  was  there  of  course,  and  I  could  notice  that 
occasionally  she  glanced  with  some  apprehension  at  a 
strange,  defiant  gleam  which  now  and  then  shot  forth  from 
the  rector's  eye.  As  the  guests  were  about  "to  depart, 
Father  Willoughby  said  he  expected  to  spend  a  few  weeks 
in  the  country  but  hoped  to  return  very  soon. 

As  the  door  closed  upon  the  last  lingering  guest,  Wil- 
loughby turned  to  me,  and  remarked  in  a  strange,  hard 
tone: 

■'  I  must  ask  you  to  help  me  to-night,  Peter.  I  want  to 
have  all  of  my  own  things  under  lock  and  key,  since  I  am  to 
be  thrust  out  iu  this  fashion." 

All  night  we  labored,  and  by  dawn  the  once  cozy  rectory 
had  a  forlorn,  dismantled  appearance.  Over  an  early  break- 
fast Richard  and  I  made  plans  for  our  departure,  as  he  in- 
sisted upon  my  going  with  him,  and  did  not  wish  to  remain 
to  receive  the  ])riest  who  was  coming  in  his  place.  We 
were  both  tired  and  silent.  The  old  housekeeper  moved 
about  the  table  without  uttering  a  word,  garrulous  though 
she  was  by  nature.  The  postman^  knock  was  the  first 
sound  in  an  interval  of  nearly  half  an  hour.  Old  Betsy 
went  to  the  door,  and  returning,  handed  her  nia.ster  two 
letters.    One  bore  a  mitre  on  the  seal. 

"What's  this?"  ejaculated  Father  Willoughby,  with  a 
dark  frown;  "having  gotten  me  down,  do  they  want  to 
jump  on  me?  Is  my  suspension  to  be  followed  by  an  ex- 
communication ?  " 

Moodily  enough  he  tore  open  the  letters  and  commenced 
to  read.  Little  by  little  his  expression  changed  by  quick 
degrees  to  wonderment  and  then  to  wild  delight.  He  leaped 
from  his  chair,  and,  coming  behind  me,  gave  me  a  tremen- 
dous whack  between  the  shoulder  blades,  flung  the  two 
letters  down  beside  my  plate,  and  bounded  to  the  floor 
above,  where  I  heard  him  commence  to  unpack  the  traps 
which  we  had  spent  the  night  iu  getting  together. 

I  glanced  at  the  letters.  The  one  from  the  Bishop  was 
brief,  but  cordial,  requesting  his  presence  at  the  cathedral 
on  the  day  following.  The  other  was  a  private  note  from 
the  Bishop's  Secretary,  one  of  Dick's  intimate  friends,  and 
ran  about  as  follows: 

Mv  Dear  Old  Dick:— The  liishop  is  in  a  dreadlul  state,  irardly 
had  I  sent  you  your  sentence  of  suspension  when  he  received  a  letter 
from  Monsignor  Antonioli,  notifyinf?  him  that  the  Holy  l-'ather  had 
been  graciously  plcasetl  in  consideration  of  your  zeal  (!)  in  the 
ministry,  to  give  you  some  decoration  or  other,  with  the  right  to  wear 
the  purple  and  be  addressed  as  "  Monsignor."  The  Bishop  foamed 
aud  fumed  when  I  told  him  I  had  already  sent  the  sentence,  and  now 
he  wants  you  to  come  here  aud  receive  your  purple  calotte.  So 
make  haste,  dear  fellow,  and  come  where  glory  awaits  you. 

*        *        -x-        *       *        *        *        *        »  * 

The  very  Reverend  Monsignor  Richard  Willoughby  now 
rejoices  in  the  title  of  Missionary  Apostolic,  and  wears  a 
purple  gown  instead  of  a  black  one — that  is,  when  he  wears 
a  gown  at  all.  But  so  far  as  I  can  see,  he  is  not  a  whit 
changed  from  the  "  Dick  Dare-devil  "  of  other  days. 
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BLANCHE  BATES. 


TOGETHER  WITH  REMARKS  ON  THE  CHILDREN  OF  PRO- 
FESSIONAL PEOPLE. 


That  the  lives  of  children  born  of  theatrical  people  are 
always  a  little  different  from  other  children's  lives,  is  doubt- 
less true.  If  the  parents  are  on  the  stage,  the  art  they 
follow,  involving  as  it  does  all  other  arts,  is  apt  to  develop 
for  them  a  broader  field  of  thought  and  study,  and  for  their 
children  a  broader  training — but  it  does  not  follow  from 
this  that  the  child  of  professional  parentage  comes  in 
contact  with  evil  any  earlier  than  other  children,  nor, 
necessarily,  that  the  stage  is  the  only  career  open  to  them. 
Taking  the  better  class  of  professionals  as  illustration,  I 
have  observed  that  no  children  are  better  guarded  or  pro- 
tected than  theirs.  Indeed,  I  find  them  brought  up  very 
much  as  other  children  are,  and  very  often  dedicated  to 
other  paths  in  life  than  that  their  parents  have  trod.  And, 
again,  we  find  those  whose  education  has  been  carried 
on  without  reference  to  the  stage,  drifting  upon  it  through 
sheer  force  of  heredity,  doubtless.  In  a  conversation  with 
Miss  Blanche  Bates,  I  met  with  an  instance  of  this  kind. 

"  I  was  not  educated  for  the  stage,"  said  Miss  Bates.  "  I 
was  not  in  the  very  least  bit  intended  for  it.  My  father  and 
mother  were  both  in  the  profession,  but  I  was  sent  to  school 
and  followed  very  much  the  same  sort  of  life  that  other 
girs  at  school  did.  No  hint  or  word  of  going  on  the  stage 
was  ever  mentioned  to  me.  My  mother  was  very  much  set 
against  it;  so  much  so,  that  I  was  a  big  girl  before  she  even 
permitted  me  to  see  the  inside  of  a  theater,  and  she  did  not 
even  like  to  have  me  join  my  young  friends  in  their 
amateur  performances;  but,  of  course,  I  did,"  she  con- 
tinued. "It  always  meant  a  jolly  good  time,  and  I  was 
ready  enough  for  that,  you  may  be  sure;"  and  Miss  Bates's 
smiling  face  and  eyes  gave  evidence  of  how  thoroughly  she 
was  able  to  appreciate  the  "jolly  good  time." 

"  Why  was  your  mother  so  opposed  to  your  going  on  the 
stage?"  I  asked;  "she  was  on  it  herself." 

•'Exactly,"  replied  Miss  Bates,  "and  she  realized  all  the 
long  hours  of  study  necessary  to  any  measure  of  success. 
She  knew  that  a  yoijng  girl  may  be  dazzled  by  the  glare  of 
the  footlights,  and  not  for  a  moment  reflect  upon  the  hard 
work,  and  the  days — dreary  days — or  years  of  waiting  be- 
fore she  gains  any  recognition  from  the  public.  It  is  hard 
work,  you  know,"  and  the  young  actress  made  a  most  em- 
phatic motion  with  her  head,  as  much  as  to  say:  "I  know 
something  about  it." 

"  I  am  sure  it  is,"  I  answered;  "  the  only  wonder  to  me 
is  that  so  many  who  go  on  the  stage  in  a  moment  of  enthus- 
iasm, remain  so  long  as  they  do.  Tell  me,  Miss  Bates,"  I 
said,  "  how  you  came  to  it,  finally." 

"Well,  it  was  this  way."  she  began  and  she  wheeled 
around  from  the  mirror,  before  which  she  had  been  putting 
on  a  final  touch  of  make-up.  We  were  sitting  in  her  dress- 
ing-room, a  cozy  little  place — the  walls  of  which — three  of 
them,  at  least,  were  lined  with  all  the  gowns  and  other 
paraphernalia  of  her  wardrobe.  Two  enormous  trunks,  two 
big  chairs,  the  dressing-table,  on  which  stood  an  enormous 
bunch  of  long-stemmed  California  violets,  and  ourselves, 
completed  the  appointments.  Miss  Bates  was  ready  for  her 
cue,  and  had  just  twenty  minutes  to  wait.    So  she  began: 

"  It  was  this  way:  Mr.  Stockwell  was  getting  his  com- 
pany together,  had  engaged  my  mother,  and  came  to  me — 
you  know,  he  is  such  a  joker,  I  hardly  took  him  seriously — 
and  said:  "Come  Blanche,  I  want  you  to  join  the 
company."  Well,  I  just  tossed  my  head,  and  would  have 
none  of  it."  As  she  made  this  last  remark,  Miss  Bates  gave 
her  head  a  little  shake,  to  show  me  how  she  treated  the 
proposition  at  that  time.  She  has  a  very  original  way  of 
emphasizing  her  remarks  by  various  little  gestures,  entirely 
her  own.  Her  eyes  flash — and  they  know  how — or  she 
shakes  her  head,  or  she  makes  a  dear  little  moue — some- 
times she  puts  out  an  appealing  hand,  or  beams  into  a 
startlingly  bright  smile,  showing  such  pretty,  white  teeth — 
it  is  just  as  the  mood  takes  her.  Her  face  is  at  all  times  the 
mirror  of  her  thought,  making  speech  accessory,  rather 
than  necessary. 

"After  Mr.  Stockwell  had  left,"  she  continued,  "I  began 
to  think  about  what  he  had  said.  Why,  come  to  think  of 
it,  it  seemed  ju.st  the  natural  thing  for  me  to  do.  I  con- 
cluded to  speak  to  my  mother,  and  I  did.  Well,  we  had  our 
little  'quart  d'heure'over  it,  and  after  a  time,  when  the 
company  was  well  started,  hearing  that  Mr.  Stockwell 
needed  a  curtain  raiser,  I  went  to  him  myself,  and  proposed 
I  should  try  to  act  in  the  curtain  raiser.  He  put  on  "The 
Picture,'  by  Brander  Matthews,  and  I  made  my  debut." 

"And  now  you  are  a  full-fledged  actress,"  I  said. 

"That  depends  upon  what  you  mean  by  that,"  she  an 
swered.  "  If  to  study  hard,  rehearse  all  day,  and  play  every 
night  is  the  test,  why  I  suppose  I  may  call  myself  a  full- 
fledged  actress,  but  I  don't  see  the  crowds  of  billets-doux, 
and  the  flowers,  and  the  suppers  that  girls  always  dream  of 
as  inevitable  accompaniments  to  the  life  of  an  actress." 

"  But  you  wouldn't  give  the  life  up,  now,  would  you?" 
I  asked. 

"  Not  for  worlds,"  she  replied.  "  It's  hard  work,  but  we 
have  a  happy  life.  In  a  company  like  ours  we  are  all 
interested  in  each  other,  and  in  the  same  work — it  is  just 
like  a  big  family." 

"And  you  all  have  your  superstitions  to  talk  over  on 
gloomy  days;  and  your  fads  too." 

'•  Oh,  no,"  interrupting  me;  "  I  haven't  a  fad;  oh,  well, 
let  me  see." 

"That's  right,"  I  said;  "think  again;  you  must  have  just 
one,  surely;  what  is  it?  " 

"  Cats,"  she  answered,  with  startling  brevity. 
"  Cats?  "  I  exclaimed. 

"Yes,  don't  you  like  them,"  she  asked,  seeing  I  was  not 
enthusiastic;  "  I  had  such  a  darling  kitten  that  I  carried  all 
the  way  to  IJenver,  but  it  would  insist  upon  following  me 
on  the  stage,  or  making  an  entree  in  the  middle  of  a  scene, 
so  I  had  to  give  it  up." 

"A  good  thing,"  I  remarked;  "  don't  you  know  cats  are 
most  unlucky  ?    I  am  surprised  at  you." 

"  Oh,  but  I'm  not  superstitious,"  she  said. 

"Oh,  aren't  you,"  I  replied;  "some  one  told  me  you 
always  wore  an  opal  ring,  and  " 

"  Oh,  well,  opals  are  my  lucky  stone — do  you  see  that 
ring  ?  "  putting  out  her  left  hand  impulsively,  one  finger  ex- 
tended beyond  the  rest,  which  bore  a  handsome  ring,  "I 
always  wear  that." 

"  What  for?"  I  asked  suddenly,  looking  her  full  in  the 
eye,  "tell  me,"  drawing  nearer  to  enlist  her  confidence," 


"Are  you  just  superstitious  about  this  thing?  I'll  never 
tell." 

"No" — hesitating  and  twisting  it  around  a  little — and 
then,  with  charming  assurance,  she  added:  "  Opals (/o bring 
me  luck, though." 

Blanche  Bates's  face  is  well  worth  studying.  It  is  rather 
French  in  its  characteristics,  but  she  herself  is  an  Ameri- 
can, born  in  Portland,  Oregon.  She  is  not  what  we  could 
call  pretty — she  is  handsome.  Her  features  are  regular  and 
well  cut.  Usually  features  of  this  type  are  calm,  statuesque, 
cold.  Not  so  with  Blanche  Bates.  Her  face  is  full  of  light 
and  shadow,  changing  with  every  emotion.  Her  eyes  are 
of  the  darkest  brown,  large,  full  and  brilliant.  She  has  a 
decidedly  handsome,  well-cut  nose — strange  to  say,  it  is 
almost  a  counterpart  of  la  Bernhardt's  in  profile.  Indeed, 
if  you  were  to  draw  a  line  from  Blanche  Bates's  eyebrow, 
back  to  the  ear,  and  making  an  angle  there,  turn  forward 
to  the  edge  of  her  upper  lip,  you  would  be  surprised  to  see 
how  like  this  portion  of  her  face  is  the  great  tragedienne's. 
The  resemblance  struck  me  so  forcibly  that  I  mentioned  it 
to  Miss  Bates.    She  fairly  beamed  on  me. 

"  Do  you  really  mean  it,"  she  said,  trying  to  get  a  glimpse 
of  her  profile  in  the  glass.  "Why,  if  I  thought  I  bad  the 
least  thing  about  me  like  her,  it  would  make  me  quite 
happy.    She  is  my  ideal  actress." 

"  Well,  she's  not  a  bad  model,"  I  answered,  smiling  at 
her  enthusiasm,  "and  you  may  take  heart,  for  your  noses 
are  certainly  much  alike,  both  indicate  sympathy,  ambition, 
and  strong  imaginative  faculty;  but  you  are  more  impulsive 
than  she — curb  that,  and  who  knows  where  you  may  be 
some  day  ?  ' ' 

"And  all  on  account  of  my  nose,"  said  Miss  Bates,  laugh- 
ing, "  I  am  afraid  you  are  making  fun  of  me." 

"  Oh,  no,  I'm  not,"  I  answered,  "  I  mean  just  what  I  say; 
you  have  it  in  you  to  do  great  things  if  you  will  do  them," 
I  said,  as  I  rose  to  go,  having  heard  the  call:  "In  three 
minutes  the  curtain  goes  up  "  E.  D.  H. 
 ►  •   

THE  JOURNALIST  AS  A  NOVELIST. 

DISTINCTION   BETWEEN  REPORTING  AND  LITERATURE. 


In  the  days  of  the  great  Napoleon  every  corporal  car- 
ried in  his  knapsack  a  Marshall's  baton.  Nowadays,  in 
journalism,  every  reporter  sees  in  himself  a  possible  novel- 
ist. To  write  a  book  is  the  ambition  of  most  good  news- 
papermen just  as  the  majority  of  illustrators  wait  only  for 
time  and  opportunity  to  paint  a  picture.  The  aspiration 
burns  eternally:  among  the  energetic  it  is  often  sacrificed 
on  the  altar  of  realization;  in  the  rest  it  glows  as  a  dim  but 
beautiful  prospect,  possible  of  attainment,  indeed,  if  the 
effort  be  made,  like  heaven,  to  be  reached  by  a  mere  course 
of  conduct.  The  destruction  of  delusions  is  a  sad  business, 
but  the  truth  is  that  though  the  media  of  the  reporter  and 
novelist  is  the  same,  that  though  both  deal  in  the  material 
of  words,  phrases,  and  paragraphs,  there  yawns  between 
their  results  as  deep  a  chasm  as  separates  the  landscape 
painter  and  the  newspaper  illustrator.  To  pursue  the  idea 
a  little  further,  the  journalist  occupies  to  the  novelist  an 
attitude  similar  to  that  of  the  contractor  to  the  architect. 
It  is  true  the  former  puts  together  stone  and  bricks,  rafters  and 
scantlings,  and  rears  from  them  the  great  public  building  or 
the  beautiful  mansion,  but  he  is  only  accomplishing  the  de- 
sign which  the  architect  has  composed.  It  is  the  architect 
who  has  considered  the  purpose  and  subserved  the  means  to 
its  accomplishment,  who  in  his  brain  and  on  paper  has 
bodied  forth,  brick  hy  brick  and  beam  by  beam,  the  struc- 
ture which  the  contractor  puts  together. 

The  reporter  sent  out  to  write  of  a  murder,  or  to  describe 
a  horse  race,  finds  himself  in  the  midst  of  scenes  and  details 
which  he  has  often  found  figuring  as  background  in  works 
of  fiction.  Here  is  the  opportunity,  and  he  feels  the  ability 
to  convert  this  material  to  a  loftier  purpose  than  the  needs 
of  daily  journalism.  If  his  purpose  ever  passes  out  of  the 
shadowy  realm  of  aspiration,  he  will  realize  how  much  is  de- 
manded of  the  novelist  that  is  not  expected  of  him.  He 
encounters  the  difficulty  of  accurate  description,  the  ne- 
cessity of  creating  characters  which  shall  have  the  attitude 
and  manner  of  life.  Then  he  realizes  how  imperfect  his  ob- 
servation, how  slight  his  real  knowledge  of  human  nature. 
He  is  confronted  by  the  problem  of  plot  construction;  his 
people  must  move  in  the  midst  of  complications  to  present 
the  facets  of  their  individuality.  It  is  a  new  world — a  world 
in  which  there  are  high  lights  and  deep  shadows;  of  which 
perspective  is  a  fixed  principle;  in  which  the  familiar  terms 
and  phrases  of  newspaperdom  appear  but  pinchbeak  and 
pewter.  It  is  a  moment  of  disillusion,  though  confronted 
once,  the  reporter  is  a  better  workman,  unless,  indeed,  he 
graduates  or  retires. 

Percival  Pollard,  a  bright  Chicago  newspaperman,  has 
written  a  novel.  He  has  called  it  The  Cape  of  Storms;  has 
made  Chicago  the  background,  has  found  dramatis  persona 
among  his  brethren  of  the  pen  and  pencil,  and  is  presented 
as  a  subject  of  serious  critical  consideration.  Mr.  Pollard 
has  long  felt  the  straining  of  literary  aspiration.  He  has 
written  many  graceful  sketches,  infused  with  sentiment  and 
set  in  pretty  and  poetic  phraseology.  I  remember  some 
paradoxical  situations  as  among  his  achievements;  his 
characters  have  struck  certain  curious  and  interesting  atti- 
tudes; he  has  developed,  indeed,  literary  ability,  and  has 
served  a  species  of  apprenticeship  at  the  art  of  writing, 
yet  he  cannot  honestly  be  congratulated  on  The  Cape  oj 
Storms.  I  am  inclined  to  believe  Mr.  Pollard  commenced 
without  a  design,  or  if  he  had  one,  abandoned  his  web  in 
the  weaving.  Circumstances  and  conditions  throughout 
the  story  are  all  fortuitous,  and  the  relations  are  forced; 
the  single  complication  is  shallow  and  unreal;  the  develop- 
ment of  the  hero,  Dick  Lancaster,  into  a  genius  is  too  rapid, 
too  theatrical.  The  panorama  and  the  people,  though  pre- 
sented and  described  with  some  real  skill,  don't  convince 
as  facts,  as  entities.  They  don't  produce  the  illusion  of  life 
which  we  have  the  right  to  demand.  The  fact  is,  as  a  flesh- 
and-blood  novel  Mr.  Pollard's  book  is  a  failure.  However, 
it  is  also  both  entertaining  and  interesting. 

Dick  Lancaster  comes  to  Chicago  from  a  country  village, 
and  is  introduced  to  the  office  of  The  Torch,  a  weekly  edited 
by  a  brilliant,  erratic,  and  quite  unprincipled  person 
named  Wotton.  In  this  editorial  room  revolve  a  series  of 
clever  persons,  sketch  writers,  society  editors,  a  few  star 
reporters,  and  a  handful  of  newspaper  illustrators.  The 
atmosphere  and  the  attitude  of  these  men  to  life  and  each 
other  are  here  rendered  with  considerable  skill.  Indeed,  the 
best  thing  in  the  book  is  the  Bohemian  evening  in  Belden's 
studio,  which  makes  a  capital,  though  highly  theatrical 
picture.    Both  coloring  and  dialogue  are  vivid  and  smart; 


nor  is  the  sqene  in  Mrs.  Stewart's  drawing-room  lacking  in 
brightness,  though  as  the  author  proceeds  he  begins  to  lose 
hold  of  his  hero.  The  opera  house  episode  has  no  bearing 
on  the  plot,  any  more  than  the  horse  race,  though  both 
are  excellent  studies  in  their  way.  We  are  subsequently 
whisked  ofiF  to  Germany,  and  given  a  scene  between 
Mr.  Wotton,  who  is  located  there  by  some  mischance  or 
miracle — for  Mr.  Pollard  does  not  tell  how  he  solves  the 
existence  problem — and  Miss  Dorothy  Ware,  who  is  Dick 
Lancaster's  first  love.  This  charming  maiden  is  kissed  by 
the  experienced  Wotton,  and  Miss  Tremont,  another  fortui- 
tous person,  by  a  strange  coincidence,  sees  them  together 
late  at  night  in  a  dark  and  unknown  region,  in  which  they 
have  lost  their  way.  The  scene  shifts  back  to  Chicago, 
with  Dick  grown  cynical  and  successful.  He  returns  to  his 
native  village,  meets  Dorothy  once  again,  and  once  again  is 
fascinated.  Back  to  Chicago,  then,  and  Dorothy  refuses 
him  because  of  her  affair  with  Wotton,  which  she  does  not 
explain,  whereupon  Dick,  in  despair  and  in  desperation, 
goes  abroad  and  becomes  a  genius.  His  subsequent  career 
is  that  of  a  dime  novel  hero;  through  his  sketches,  which 
are  full  of  a  reckless  diablerie,  he  leaps  into  fame;  the 
world  is  at  his  feet,  but,  after  treating  the  homage  of  the 
globe  with  proper  disregardj  he  reverts  once  more  to  Chi- 
cago, and  there,  after  some  preamble,  persuades  Dorothy  to 
reconsider  her  refusal,  on  the  plea,  if  you  please,  that  how- 
ever she  may  have  sinned,  her  offence  is  but  one  against 
the  multitude  of  his  own. 

Mr.  Pollard  can  do  better  than  this  Cape  of  Storms — much 
better.  He  has  material  in  him.  Indeed,  he  becomes  of 
serious  consideration  because  of  what  is  expected  of  his 
talent  by  those  who  believe  in  him.  He  knows  newspaper- 
men and  the  journalistic  life;  Belden  and  Wotton  are  the  two 
individuals  in  his  book.  He  is  sure  to  try  again,  and  if  he 
will  work  and  think,  he  may  give  us  a  story  to  read. 

[The  Echo,  Chicago,  Publishers.] 


That  the  lesson  of  the  Vailima  Letters  may  be  taken  to  heart 
by  certain  countrymen  of  the  late  Robert  Louis  Stevenson 
is  a  dispensation  to  be  prayed  devoutly  for.  The  burden 
of  these  epistles  is  the  gospel  of  true  literary  art,  and  it 
teaches  perseverance  and  a  high  ideal.  Stevenson  re-wrote 
and  labored  over  his  periods;  he  was  up  early  in  the  morn- 
ing polishing  his  phrases,  and  to  consign  chapters  to  the 
fire  was  nothing  to  his  love  of  perfection.  Compare  Crock- 
ett, not  attempting  the  attainment  of  the  literary  measure 
he  touched  in  the  Stickit  Minister,  but  grinding  out  fiction  to 
meet  his  orders.  It  is  true  he  has  talent  of  a  certain  type — 
the  author  of  Mad  Sir  Vchtred  has  occasionally  a  touch  of 
the  real  fire;  but,  heavens,  what  a  surface  are  these  flickers 
of  the  lambent  flame  meant  to  illumine!  Think,  ye  who 
are  weary  of  The  Raiders  and  the  Lilac  Sunionnet:  we  are 
told  the  man  has  orders  five  years  ahead,  that  the  demand 
for  tales  from  his  pen  is  so  great  that  in  the  mere  fulfill- 
ment of  demands  he  must  keep  writing  along,  neither 
waiting  for  holidays  nor  periods  of  rest,  just  so  the  maga- 
zines may  not  be  disappointed. 

His  latest  book.  The  Men  of  the  Moss-Hags,  has  in  it  excel- 
lent passages,  but  bears  marks  of  haste;  the  impression  one 
has  is  that  the  book  has  been  flung  together,  and,  though 
there  are  passages  of  brilliant  writing,  the  effect  is  unequal. 
No  man  whose  loftiest  form  of  speech  is  English  can  do 
better  in  writing  than  to  write  pure  English.  This  is  an 
incontrovertible  line  in  literature  that  should  save  it  from 
degradation;  to  follow  it  faithfully  would  be  to  preserve  our 
letters  from  one  affliction,  I  know,  and  perhaps  the  most 
insufferable  one;  namely,  the  unspeakable  mongrelisni 
called  "dialect."  Mr.  Crockett  indubitably  has  written 
nothing  so  good  in  Scotch  dialect  as  he  has  written  in  civi- 
lized speech.  His  infusion  of  the  former  in  his  late  book. 
The  Men  of  the  Moss-Hags,  is,  therefore,  to  be  deplored.  The 
question  of  the  readers'  tastes  amounts  materially  to  noth- 
ing; it  is  seen  to  be  comically  irrelevant  in  the  face  of  our 
concertedly  undoubled  critics,  clamorously  affirming  from 
tilted  chins  that  nine-tenths  of  the  general  tastes  are  bad. 
And  the  attraction  of  dialecting  to  the  author,  mainly  born 
of  an  ignoble  ambition  to  truckle,  is  not  a  whit  less  imma- 
terial. If  the  denizens  ot  the  Lesser  Duchrae  like  to  gurgle 
"dialect,"  and  are  willing  to  beat  time  thereto  with  falling 
coin,  the  merchants  among  us  may  excuse  Mr.  Crockett  for 
holding  his  pocket  under  the  stream;  but  the  readers  among 
us  will  never  excuse  him  for  supplying  the  heathenish 
music.  Admitting  that  heathens  are  sometimes  interesting 
to  others  than  themselves  and  those  who  prey  upon  them, 
it  is  not  to  be  held  that  novelty  is  sufficient  compensation 
for  the  intrusion  of  them  into  the  ken  of  a  blase  civilization. 

[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


toast  bread 

and  keep  it  dry.  There'll  be  no 
danger  of  its  molding'.  But 
moisten  tlie  bread  with  water, 
and  see  the  result.  It  is  covered 
with  mold.  So  with  consump- 
tion. Its  germs  will  not  grow 
in  the  lungs  unless  everything  is 
suitable  to  them.  Weakness, 
poor  blood,  loss  of  appetite, 
coughs  and  colds  often  prepare 
the  ground  for  the  development 
of  its  germs.  To  destroy  germ- 
life  the  system  must  be  kept  in  a 
well-nourished  condition.  Do 
not  lose  flesh. 

Take  5cott's  Emulsion,  with 
hypophosphites,  as  a  preventive. 
It  furnishes  the  reinforcements 
necessary  for  the  body  to  con- 
quer in  the  easiest  possible  form. 
The  oil  is  in  a  state  qtiickly  taken 
up  by  the  organs  and  tissues. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Trooper  Ross,  by  Captaiu  Chas.  King,  must 
be  very  interesting  reading  to  the  boys,  for 
■whom  it  was  written;  Roderick  Ross,  or 
Buster,  is  an  officer's  son,  brought  up  in 
healthy  freedom  among  the  Indian  haunted 
plains,  that  Captain  King  knows  so  thor- 
oughly. As  a  youngster,  Buster  distinguishes 
himself  by  physical  bravery;  as  a  youth  of 
fourteen,  with  no  education  to  speak  of, 
however,  he  needs  all  his  moral  courage  to 
face  the  humiliations  which  await  an  un- 
graded boy  in  a  graded  school.  Mathe- 
matics trips  him  up  at  West  Point,  and  he  is 
forced  to  win  his  commission  from  the 
ranks,  which  he  does  right  manfully.  "  Sig- 
nal Butte,"  in  the  same  volume,  is  another 
story  of  boy  life  among  the  Apache-hunting 
cavalry.  The  hero  is  a  little  half-Mexican 
waif,  who  is  adopted  by  an  oflBcer's  family. 
These  should  be  splendid  stories  for  boys  to 
read.  There  is  nothing  about  these  young 
heroes  that  any  one  would  be  harmed  by 
emulating,  and  if  the  readers  were  inspired 
to  become  troopers  themselves,  we  might  be 
glad  of  it  in  these  stormy  times. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott,  publisher.] 

The  Years  That  the  Locust  Hath  Eaten  is  a 
strong  story  by  Annie  E.  Holdsworth. 
The  heroine  is  a  clergyman's  daughter  who 
marries  a  poor  but  ambitious  man,  and  goes 
to  live  in  the  Buildings,  an  English  tenement, 
with  her  husband,  who  dreams  of  great  things 
but  does  nothing,  while  Priscilla  supports 
the  family.  Her  overwork  kills  her  baby, 
the  husband  has  become  partially  paralyzed, 
her  book  is  refused  by  the  publisher,  and 
troubles  pile  up  oppressively.  She  is  tempted 
at  last  to  fly  with  an  artist  who  loves  her, 
leaving  her  unloved  burden,  who  is  no 
longer  paralyzed  but  content  to  lie  dreaming 
while  Priscilla  toils.  The  reader  almost 
wishes  that  she  had  gone.  But  she  might 
have  gone  openly  and  alone.  Her  tragedy 
was  unnecessary.  There  is  no  reason  why 
one  person  should  commit  slow  suicide  in 
order  to  support  another  in  selfish  idleness. 
It  does  not  show  heroism,  but  lack  of  com- 
mon sense.  Priscilla  dies,  worn  out  at 
twenty-four,  when  her  husband  repents  pic- 
turesquely for  his  sins,  living,  we  are  left  to 
suppose,  in  comfort  on  the  proceeds  of  the 
sale  of  her  latest  book,  which  finds  praise 
and  a  publisher,  too  late  to  help  the  author. 

[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.] 

Avios  [udd  is  a  story  of  fate.  A  little 
Indian  prince  is  hastily  sent  to  America  in 
order  to  save  his  life,  during  one  of  the 
many  Indian  revolutions.  He  is  consigned 
to  the  care  of  a  Connecticut  farmer,  Josiah 
Judd,  by  this  farmer's  brother,  an  Indian 
merchant,  and  is  brought  up  as  the  mer- 
chant's adopted  son.  His  name,  Amos  Judd, 
and  occupation  of  farming  do  not  harmonize 
with  his  striking  appearance  and  Oriental 
nature;  but  he  tries  hard  to  become  an 
ordinary  American,  and  to  conceal  his 
strange  prophetic  powers.  He  loves  and 
marries  an  American  beauty,  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  he  knows  he  will  not  long  survive 
the  wedding,  and  that  she  will  be  in  some 
way  connected  with  his  death.  The  fulfill- 
ment of  this  decree  of  fate  makes  a  tragedy 
of  a  book  which  is  otherwise  refreshingly 
light  in  tone.  The  idea  of  a  relentless 
destiny  which  maps  out  our  lives  for  us  to 
the  minutest  detail,  is  the  serious  under- 
current of  the  book.  Amos  is  able  to  look 
ahead  and  see  things  that  are  to  occur,  with- 
out the  power  of  in  anyway  influencing  or 
changing  these  future  events.  In  other 
respects  he  seems  to  be  too  American  in 
manners,  dress,  and  conversation  for  an 
Oriental,  even  though  he  was  brought  up  in 
this  country.  But  Mr.  Mitchell's  book  is 
original  and  clever,  and  will  well  repay  the 
time  spent  in  reading  it. 

[Chas.  Scribner's  Sons,  publishers.] 

Mariposilla  is  a  Spanish  girl,  and  the  name 
means  "  little  butterfly."  With  a  craving  to 
be  like  the  Americans,  and  an  admiration 
for  them,  she  naturally  falls  in  love  with 
the  first  specimen  she  meets.  He  is  a  most 
unattractive  specimen,  and  the  tamest  vil- 
lain in  literature.  He  is  as  characterless  as 
a  wooden  Indian,  and  the  reader  finds  it 
hard  to  understand  Mariposilla's  adora- 
tion. She  is  courted  by  this  fellow  and  his 
selfish  mother,  solely  for  their  amusement, 
and  left  to  despair  and  suicide  when  he 
goes  East  to  marry  three  millions.  The 
author  of  Mariposilla,  Mrs.  Chas.  Stewart 
Daggett,  writes  in  rather  a  stiff  and  awkward 
manner,  with  an  evident  liking  for  big  words. 
The  plot  is  simple,  and  the  story  a  mere 
thread  on  which  to  string  descriptions  of 
California  life  and  scenery.  The  orange 
ranch  where  Mariposilla  lives,  and  the  big 
summer  hotel,  with  the  people  who  inhabit 
both,  are  well  and  vividly  painted,  but 
there  are  too  many  descriptions  for  these 
busy  times  when  novels  should  be  brief  and 
brilliantly  written. 

[Published  by  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 
Chicago  and  New  York.] 

"A  Set  of  Rogues;  to  wit:  Christopher 
Sutton,  John  Dawson,  the  Senor  Don  San- 
chez, Del  Castillo  de  Castelana,  and  Moll 
Dawson — Their  Wicked  Conspiracy,"  is  the 
full  title  of  Frank  Barrett's  story  of  adven- 
ture. The  plot  is  set  in  London  during, 
and  just  after,  the  Plague,  and  the  charac- 


ters are  all  players  but  the  Don,  who  tempts 
them  into  evil-doing.  Their  conspiracy  is 
against  the  estate  of  a  lady,  who,  with  her 
daughter,  is  a  slave  in  Barbary.  Her  prop- 
erty is  in  the  hands  of  an  honest  old  stew- 
ard, who  unwillingly  resigns  it  to  the 
rogues  when  they  present  Moll  Dawson  as 
the  daughter  of  his  mistress,  whom  they  re- 
port to  be  dead.  Moll  plays  her  part  well, 
meets  her  supposed  cousin,  the  next  heir, 
and  marries  him  before  their  plot  is  dis- 
covered, and  the  players  ousted  for  a  time. 
However,  innumerable  adventures  follow. 
Many  things  occur,  but,  after  mishaps,  the 
rogues  settle  down  to  a  fairly  happy  exis- 
tence, which  is  more  than  they  deserve. 
The  characters  in  A  Set  of  Kogues  are 
fairly  drawn,  but  the  plot  lacks  unity,  and 
the  style  is  prosy. 

[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
at  Doxey's.] 

The  Traveler  continues  to  be  the  most 
artistic  journal  we  have.  It  is  a  beautifully 
printed  sheet,  and  is  generally  full  of  inter- 
esting reading  matter.  The  latest  issue 
contains  several  arlicles  of  interest,  and 
especially  a  page  on  palmistry,  by  Miss 
Klink,  which  has  the  rare  merit  of  clear 
statements  and  comprehensibility.  Among 
the  pictures  is  a  beautiful  portrait  of  Mrs. 
Albert  Gallatin,  and  a  series  of  photographs 
of  the  Sunset  limited  vestibule  train,  besides 
scenery  and  scenes.  Mr.  W.  V.  Bryant  has 
succeeded  to  the  interest  of  the  late  E.  McD. 
Johnstone,  and  is  editing  and  managing  The 
Traveler, 

The  reception  accorded  Stephen  Crane's 
Red  Badge  if  Coinage,  by  English  reviewers 
of  the  first  class  is  the  most  flattering  given 
an  American  book  this  decade.  In  W.  E. 
Henley's  New  Review,  I  find  a  special  review 
by  George  Wyndhani,  extolling  in  the 
strongest  terms  the  genius  of  the  volume, 
and  comparing  its  pictures  of  battle  with 
those  of  Tolstoi,  and  Zola's  La  Debacle,  and 
representing  the  American  as  expressing  a 
finer  and  higher  realism.  The  immortality 
of  the  Red  Badge  is  boldly  proclaimed,  and 
the  style  and  imagination  of  the  writer  pro- 
nounced notable,  yet  this  book  has  been 
but  coldly  received  in  Aimerca.  None  of 
our  magazines  have  troubled  their  pages 
with  the  eulogy  of  Stephen  Crane,  any  more 
than  they  did  with  commendation  of  Paul 
Lester  Ford,  whose  Peter  Stirling  continues 
to  be  bought  and  read  throughout  the 
country.  Indeed,  its  sale  must  now  be 
within  measurable  distance  of  that  of 
Trilby. 

Of  the  literary  incidents  of  the  past  week, 
the  publication  just  begun  in  Le  foiiriial  of 
Zola's  "Rome"  has  been  most  talked  of. 
This  new  work  continues  the  trilogy  begun 
by  "  Ivourdes,"  and  which  will  finish  with 
"  Paris."  The  present  book  is  to  show  three 
Romes — the  ancient,  the  Rome  of  the  Popes, 
and  that  of  Victor  Emmanuel.  The  dom- 
inant figure  will  be  the  Pope,  and  it  is  be- 
lieved "  Rome  "  is  to  be  the  culminating 
work  of  the  author.  Even  if  Zola  failed  to 
get  sight  of  the  Pope  when  he  went  to 
Rome  last  winter,  it  is  safe  to  predict  that 
he  will  give  a  portrait  of  Leo  XIII.  that  will 
be  unforgettable. 

Professor  Blackie's  library  was  sold  in 
Edinburgh  the  other  day.  In  it  were  pres- 
entation copies  and  a  large  number  of 
books  with  autograph  notes.  The  library 
was  expected  to  bring  considerable  money, 
but  the  prices  were  low,  and  only  a  compar- 
atively small  number  of  lots  brought  more 
than  a  few  shillings. 

Gilbert  Parker,  of  the  Voshti  Hills,  has 
taken  a  collaborator  in  the  person  of  Miss 
Vantine,  to  whom  he  was  married  on  Thurs- 
day last,  in  London. 

Sydney  Colvin  speaks  of  the  Weir  of 
Hermistofi  as  containing  some  of  R.  L. 
Stevenson's  strongest  writing.  It  is  very 
incomplete,  but  has  brought  a  good  price, 
and  will  be  the  feature  of  Fisher  Unwin's 
new  international  magazine  Cosmopolis. 

The  social  .side  of  Parliamentary  life  in 
England,  as  set  forth  by  Mrs.  Ward  in  her 
new  novel  in  the  Century,  ".Sir  George  Tres- 
sady,"  presents  a  striking  contrast  to  Ameri- 
can Congressional  customs. 


THE  ART  OF  DUMAS. 


MAX  NORDAU'S  ANALYSIS  OF  THE 
DRAMATIST. 


It  is  stated  that  Englishmen  are  very  lax 
in  their  payment  of  wedding  fees.  At  the 
Leiter-Curzon  wedding  when  Bishop  Talbot 
of  Western  Nebraska  married  the  young 
couple,  he  naturally  expected  a  large  fee 
which  he  anticipated  would  materially  assist 
him  in  his  missionary  work.  Alas,  how- 
ever, for  the  best  laid  plans  of  mice  and 
men!  A  friend  asked  the  prelate  if  he  had 
been  sufficiently  recompensed.  The  Bishop 
shook  his  head  sadly  and  replied:  "Well, 
the  fee  was  not  so  big  as  I  expected,  but 
then — a  pound  is  a  large  fee  for  an  English- 
man!" It  is  possible  the  Bishop  got  two 
pounds  though  he  did  not  say  so.  In  any 
case,  he  did  better  than  Bishop  Littlejohn 
who  got  merely  thanks  for  his  services  at 
the  Marlborough  wedding. 


The  coiffure  for  the  theater,  cotillion,  and 
ballroom  should  be  particularly  artistic. 
Mr.  G.  Lederer,  in  Stockton  Street,  makes 
a  specialty  of  this  lineof  hairdressing. 


Dumas  once  said  of  himself,  "  I  am  an  op- 
pressor," and  on  another  occasion  he  ex- 
pressed the  same  idea  bj'  the  words,  "I  feel 
like  subduing  everybody  with  whom  I  come 
in  contact."  When  one  of  his  admirers 
flattered  him  by  suggesting  a  similarity  of 
face  and  deportment  between  him  and  Bis- 
marck, he  smiled  and  said,  "Indeed,  I 
believe  I  have  missed  my  vocation.  I  was 
born  to  govern.  I  would  have  made  a  very 
acceptable  Minister  of  State." 

Every  genuine  playwright — I  mean  a 
dramatist  who  adopted  his  calling  because 
he  felt  himself  equal  to  the  task;  I  do  not 
mean  playwrights  from  motives  of  vanity  or 
frivolity,  or  those  who  are  only  imitators — 
every  genuine  playwright,  I  say,  every 
dramatist  by  the  grace  of  naive  and  organic 
impulse,  has  ttie  same  feeling  as  Dumas  did. 

To  the  dictator  as  well  as  to  the  drama- 
tist success  is  life.  Both  can  achieve  victory 
while  they  are  able  to  concentrate  public 
attention  upon  their  persons  and  acts.  They 
must  also  have  the  power  to  make  others 
forget  their  own  personalities  while  in  the 
presence  of  the  self-styled  heroes.  If  the 
great  masses  are  ever  permitted  to  lose  sight 
of  their  idols  even  for  a  moment,  the  latter's 
dominion  is  at  an  end. 

Suggestion,  the  excitement  of  emotions 
and  of  pleasurable  sensations,  are  means  to 
captivate  the  masses  for  a  longer  or  shorter 
period.  The  first  is  produced  by  action  and 
requisites  equivalent  of  the  fetiches  tempo- 
rarily selected  for  worship  by  aborigines. 

Dumas  possessed,  in  the  highest  degree, 
the  characteristic  manly  virtues,  the  fantasy 
inclining  to  the  baroque,  the  emotional 
qualities  and  the  vulgarity  that  destined  him 
for  leadership  in  war  or  peace,  and  finally 
compromised  by  making  him  a  great  drama- 
tist. Yes,  the  vulgarity,  too.  Those  who 
pronounced  him  an  original  thinker,  even 
a  paradox,  deceived  themselves.  Dumas 
never  expressed  a  new  opinion;  he  always 
.said,  with  that  assurance  es'ential  to  pro- 
duce hypnotic  suggestion,  the  very  thing 
his  audience  felt. 

Whenever  he  charged  with  the  bayonet 
of  his  wit  and  his  oratory  upon  an  obnoxious 
law  or  some  social  usage,  he  was  sure  to 
have  the  whole  public  with  him.  Assuming 
the  attitude  of  the  pugilist,  or  the  grimaces 
of  the  soothsayer,  he  proposed  solutions  of 
public  questions  that  had  long  been  in  the 
iron  stock  of  the  Petit  fournal  leader  writers. 
The  form,  mind,  which  he  adopted  for  say- 
ing these  trite  things,  was  peculiarly  his 
own,  and  was  so  clever  as  to  make  the  sub- 
ject seem  new  and  original. 

Dumas  was  the  most  subjective  dramatist 
that  France  has  produced.  All  his  books 
and  dramas  tell  stories  from  his  own  life's 
history — reechoed  his  joys,  his  sorrows;  they 
defended,  they  avenged  him,  as  the  case 
might  be.  Being  subject  to  strong  emotions, 
his  own  fate  was  alwaj's  uppermost  in  his 
mind.  He  was  incapable  of  objective  obser- 
vation. Everything  that  applied  to  his 
case,  even  in  the  most  distant  relation,  was 
eagerly  collected  and  absorbed  in  his  writ- 
ings; things  not  appealing  to  his  egotism 
had  no  existence,  as  far  as  he  was  concerned. 

Wherever  his  omnipresent  "  I  "  ran  amuck 
of  others,  he  considered  himself  sinned 
against,  and  became  possessed  of  the  re- 
vengeful fury  of  an  Eastern  Caliph  who 
engages  a  hundred  headsmen  and  wipes 
cities  and  towns  off  the  face  of  the  earth 
because  some  stupid  servant  spoiled  his 
chocolate. 

Dumas  was  born  out  of  wedlock,  and  in 
his  youthful  days  was  sometimes  reminded 
of  this  accident.  He  avenged  him.self  by 
the  wrathful  play  "  The  Natural  Son." 

His  mother  led  a  gay  life.  He  never  tired 
demonstrating:  first,  that  the  seducer  must 
either  marry  his  victim  or  die;  secondly,  that 
a  respectable  man  may  marry  a  woman  with 
a  past  without  loss  of  dignity  to  himself; 
thirdly,  that  a  girl  is  not  dishonored  by  her 
fall  if  love  played  a  part  in  her  drama. 

Dumas  had  personal  reasons  for  despising 
the  laws  and  ethics  that  govern  marriage  re- 
lations; they  stood  in  the  way  of  his  pas- 
sions or  whims.  Tliereupon,  without  the 
least  hesitation,  he  advocated  their  abolish- 
ment, acting,  however,  in  good  naif  and 
generally  binding.  Bismark  was  somewhat 
similarly  inclined  while  in  power.  Dumas, 
following  the  august  example  of  the  great 
Chancellor,  tried  to  influence  legislation — 
in  his  imaginary  world — where  the  existing 
laws  conflicted  with  his  personal  comfort. 

It  was  quite  easy  and  natural  for  Dumas  to 
preach  lawlessness  and  combat  the  usages  of 
polite  Society,  for  accident  of  birth  and 
education  had  placed  him  outside  the  pale 
of  Society.  Its  benefits  were  not  extended 
to  him;  he  had  nothing  to  lose  by  destroy- 
ing their  influences. 

He  had  no  schooling;  all  he  knew  he  ac- 
quired by  turning  over  the  leaves  in  the 
book  of  life.  Think  of  it!  He  became  a 
member  of  the  Academy,  Grand  Officer  of 
the  Legion  of  Honor,  the  most  celebrated 
dramatist  of  a  great  cultured  people,  with- 


out knowing  anything  as  far  as  school  edu- 
cation goes. 

The  above  remarks  on  the  psychological 
aspects  of  the  late  Alexandre  Dumas's  life 
do  not  pretend  to  be  exhaustive.  Whoever 
thinks  himself  capable  of  giving  an  estimate 
of  a  richly  endowed  man  in  a  column 
either  regards  his  subject  in  a  trivial  light 
or  overvalues  his  own  talents. 

Max  Nordau. 


THE  WHEEL. 


The  Park  Commissioners  have  extended 
the  privileges  of  wheelmen  and  permit 
bicyclists  to  enter  the  Park  through  the 
Page-street  gate.  This  relieves  bicyclists  of 
the  sharp  trip  down  Stanyan  Street,  which, 
by  the  way,  is  being  cut  up  by  the  Railroad 
Company. 

The  Park  was  alive  with  wheels  last  Sun- 
day. The  enthusia.sts  were  out  in  force,  and 
the  gathering  on  the  steps  of  the  bicyclists' 
villa  at  noon  was  highly  suggestive  of  the 
extent  of  the  craze.  Strange  to  say,  among 
the  gathering  were  but  few  women,  and  of 
these  only  one  had  on  the  regulation  skirt. 
Their  faces  were  those  of  habitues  and  in- 
cluded the  several  scorchers  and,  among 
them,  the  young  woman  who  rides  so  hand- 
ily without  handles. 

Among  the  new  wheels  at  the  Park  last 
Sunday,  the  "sociable"  caught  the  curious 
eye  most  particularly.  It  was  a  '  Steam's  " 
wheel  and  the  formal  name  of  the  thing  is 
the  "  Companion  side-seated  bicycle."  In 
many  points  the  machine  resembles  the 
old  style  tricycle,  the  chief  difference  being 
that  the  third  wheel  is  abandoned.  The 
long  axle  of  the  rear  wheel  enables  the  use 
of  two  sprockets  at  its  extremities,  so  far 
apart  as  to  admit  of  each  one  being  acted 
upon  through  a  separate  pair  of  sprockets, 
each  actuated  by  a  separate  rider.  There  is 
a  triple  head  and  double  frame,  the  latter 
carrying  two  saddles  placed  side  by  side  at  a 
proper  distance  apart  for  two  riders  to  work 
the  pedals  freely.  It  is  said  that  a  differ- 
ence of  one  hundred  pounds'  weight  in  the 
two  riders  is  not  noticeable,  and  that  a  per- 
son who  is  ignorant  of  riding  can  be  taken 
out  on  this  wheel  with  perfect  safety. 

The  system  of  mounting  is  peculiar  and 
somewhat  complicated.  For  the  first  one 
who  mounts  the  wheel  is  inclined  to  one 
side,  and  the  rider  takes  his  or  her  place  on 
the  lower  saddle.  The  machine  is  then 
brought  again  to  an  upright  position  and 
the  second  rider  mounts  by  means  of  the 
pedal,  and  so  the  start  is  made.  The  dis- 
mount is  made  in  the  same  way,  revers- 
ing, of  course,  the  operations. 

It  will  be  seen  that  the  two  saddle-posts 
are  connected  by  a  cross-bar,  at  the  middle 
point  of  which  is  a  special  socket.  A  person 
may  thus  ride  the  machine  without  a  com- 
panion. In  order  to  do  this  the  saddle  is 
transferred  to  the  central  position,  and  the 
rider  sitting  there  drives  the  machine  by  one 
of  the  pedals  on  the  right  side  and  one  on 
the  left  side. 

Tandem  riding  will  be  more  popular  this 
year  than  last,  and  in  many  families  a  tan- 
dem will  be  part  of  the  bicycle  outfit.  It  is, 
indeed,  a  pretty  sight  to  see  a  lady  and  gen- 
tleman mounted  on  a  tandem  spinning 
along  at  a  lively  rate,  and  the  exhilaration 
of  riding  this  way  is  indescribable. 

The  greatest  bicycle  show  in  the  world  is 
that  now  on  in  the  Crj-stal  Palace,  London- 
There  are  1750  varieties  of  wheels  repre- 
senting 240  exhibitors.  Among  the  inter- 
esting novelties  shown  in  it  is  a  sliding 
saddle,  designed  to  assist  the  rider  in  mount- 
ing hills,  sliding  forward  automatically,  and 
falling  back  on  a  lever  being  pressed. 
Another  saddle  is  designed  to  give  increased 
facilities  for  mounting  and  dismounting, 
being  lowered  or  raised  at  the  will  of  the 
rider. 


For  irritation  of  the  throat  caused  by  cold 
or  use  of  the  voice  "Brown's  Bronchial 
Troches"  are  exceedingly  beneficial. 
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THE     WAV  B 


SPLASHES. 


.  THE.  THEME  of  conversation  •which 
seems  to  find  most  favor  iu  Society  at  the 
moment  is  the  scarcity  of  men.  Not  so 
many  years  ago  the  girls  had  all  the  honors 
of  the  minority,  and  carried  things  with  a 
high  hand;  but  ever  since  the  introduction 
of  the.  "  brownie  "  element,  the  condition  is 
reversed.  Think  of  charming  and  interest- 
ing young  women  being  unable  to  obtain 
partners,  compelled  to  sit  through  dances 
as  mere  wall- flowers.  Nowadays  the  clever 
matron  precedes  the  balls  to  which  her 
daughter  is  bidden,  with  a  dinner,  to  which 
she  invites  two  or  three  available  males. 
Of  course  on  thehi  devolves  the  charge, 
throughout  the  evening,  of  their  hostess's 
olive  branches.  Should  these  young  ladies 
be  wall -flowers,  the  fact  is  a  reflection  on 
their  politeness,  though  of  course  there  is  a 
controversial  point  here.  I  am  told,  how- 
ever, that  even  this  scheme  does  not  always 
prove  as  successful  as  its  projectors  antici- 
pate, for  at  a  recent  dance  one  of  the 
maidens  whose  mother  had  entertained  a 
number  of  young  men  just  before,  went 
partnerless  during  the  entire  german.  It 
was  formerly  customary  for  the  men  to  pay 
dinner  calls;  now  they  consider  they  more 
than  fulfill  their  obligations  if  they  accept 
invitations.  It  was  amusing  to  watch  the 
artifices  to  obtain  partners  that  prevailed 
at  the  Hobart  and  Baldwin  balls;  wives 
clung  to  their  husbands  with  an  almost 
oyster-like  tenacity,  and  sisters  hovered 
around  their  brothers  with  an  affectionate 
solicitude  that  was  almost  pathetic.  At 
the  Baldwin  Ball  quite  a  number  of  girls 
came  without  escorts,  and  several  young 
women,  who,  on  general  occasions,  rank 
as  belles,  sat  out  during  the  entire  cotillion. 

*  *  * 

THERE  HAS  BEEN  considerable  dis- 
cussion of  late  as  to  whether  a  man's  occu- 
pation should  influence  his  social  position. 
Here  in  a  country  which  is  democratic  in  its 
government  and  where  there  is  no  landed 
gentry,  this  question  is  of  more  moment 
than  in  a  place  like  England  where  dividing 
lines  are  very  strictly  drawn.  There  the 
professional  people  have  their  own  set,  the 
tradesmen  theirs,  and,  as  a  general  rule, 
they  do  not  amalgamate  to  any  great  de- 
gree. In  a  new  city  like  San  Francisco,  it  is 
extremely  difficult  to  discriminate,  for  money 
has  been  acquired  easily  and  the  sons  and 
daughters  of  people  whose  occupation  would 
probably  bar  them  in  New  England  have 
enjoyed  advantages  of  education  and  social 
intercourse  impossible  in  cities  of  less  recent 
development.  Where  the  dealer  of  to-day 
is  father  to  the  professional  man,  who,  in 
his  turn  sires  the  drygoods  or  grocery  mer- 
chant of  the  morrow,  it  were  rather  a  fool- 
ish thing  to  make  occupation  a  bar  to  social 
privileges.  As  a  rule  money  exercises  an 
undue  amount  of  influence  in  these  matters, 
and  so  long  as  the  professions  are  overrun 
to  the  extent  they  are  in  this  country,  trade 
will  undoubtedly  possess  the  wealth  which 
commands  prestige  and  position.  Two  gen- 
erations ago  it  was  only  the  lower  orders 
who  sought  to  acquire  money  in  business; 
to-day  you  fiiid  the  sons  of  armymen,  clergy- 
men, of  lawyers  and  doctors  in  banks,  in 
dry  goods,  iu  plumbing,  or  furnishing,  and 
the  dealer  is  oftentimes  quite  as  well-bred 
and  well-educated  as  those  who  are  follow- 
ing a  professional  career. 

The  average  business  man  may  or  may 
not  be  less  intellectual  than  his  professional 
brother — if  intellectuality  is  presumed  to 
consist  in  a  taste  for  reading,  for  art,  for 
studious  conversation.  Indeed,  the  fact  is 
that  the  man  who  has  pored  over  law  books 
or  on  plans  all  day,  is  anxious  at  night  to 
give  his  mental  mechanism  a  rest.  His 
preference  is  for  farce-comedy  or  a  sleep 
after  dinner;  whereas  the  merchant  who 
has  exercised  his  brain  in  another  direction, 
is  more  inclined  for  the  occupations  and 
enjoyments  we  are  pleased  to  term  artistic 
and  elevating.    It  is  true  that  several  of  the 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tnttl-Fruttl.  It  Is 
sovereign  for  Indigestioo  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


best  libraries  in  town  are  in  the  possession 
of  lawyers,  but  Irving  M.  Scott,  an  iron- 
founder,  and  W.  H.  Crocker,  a  banker,  have 
the  best  pictures.  One  rarely  meets  the 
lawyer  or  the  doctor  at  our  concerts;  the 
audience  is  quite  often  made  up  of  men 
whom  one  recognizes  as  engaged  in  busi- 
ness. It  is  true,  on  the  other  hand  that  the 
necessities  of  a  profession  do  much  to 
sharpen  a  man's  wits;  his  memory  is  trained,  j 
his  mind  must  be  ever  on  the  alert.  The 
aim  of  a  successful  business  man  is  to  sell 
goods,  or  buy  them,  or  to  make  an  article  ' 
that  will  sell.  He  obtains  a  knowledge  of 
human  nature,  an  ease  of  manner,  possibly 
the  faculty  of  organization,  but  in  his  occu- 
pation he  gains  no  material  for  conversa- 
tional interchange.  But  for  all  that  he  may 
bring  to  the  problems  of  the  moment  a 
fresh  intellect;  he  may  read  all  the  books 
that  appear;  he  may  be  thinking  out  prob- 
lems with  his  ratiocinative  faculties;  he  may 
be  much  more  entertaining  and  amusing 
than  his  brother  the  lawyer,  who  has  just 
written  a  brief  in  the  celebrated  case  of  Roe 
vs.  Doe,  and  thinks  every  one  he  meets  in- 
terested therein. 

*  *  * 

Society  in  San  Francisco  is  composed  of 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  those  residents  to 
whom  business  or  professional  success,  or 
relationships  have  given  standing.  The 
father  of  j-oung  Johnson  may  have  found  it ! 
hard  to  get  a  start,  and  have  done  all  man- 
ner of  things,  but  that  will  not  hurt  his 
son's  aspirations,  provided  the  nimble  dol- 
lar has  not  eluded  his  parent's  seeking. 
To  be  in  Society  you  must  have  means  and 
manners.  Though  Robinson  is  a  million- 
aire twice  over,  his  boys  are  impossible, 
because  thej'  are  both  ignorant  and  stupid,  i 
Others  there  are  who  having  developed  con- ' 
spicuous  bad  habits  are  debarred  on  that 
score.  It  may  be  accepted  as  a  fact,  how- 
ever, that  in  San  Francisco,  occupation  is 
really  no  bar  to  mixing  among  fashionable 
people,  if  the  personality  and  charm  of  the 
individual  balances  any  objections  to  the 
character  of  his  pursuit.  Of  course,  one 
does  not  invite  the  participation  of  pawn- 
brokers, or  shoeblacks,  or  people  in  menial 
capacities,  but  otherwise  it  depends  on  the 
individual  and  his  personal  relationships. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  noblemen  who  have  taken  up 
their  abode  among  us  is  Count  de  Park,  a 
Frenchman  of  the  old  regime.  I  believe 
his  family  suffered  much  during  the  latter 
ups  and  downs  of  Monarchy,  Enipire,  and 
Commune,  and  he  came  to  seek  a  fortune 
in  a  new  land.  He  is  a  thoroughly  good  fel- 
low, and,  like  all  men  of  truly  aristocratic 
lineage,  considers  that  whatever  a  man  does 
honorably  for  a  living  exalts  rather  than 
degrades  him,  as  the  parvenu  seems  to 
imagine.  On  coming  to  California  Count 
de  Park  had  much  difficulty  in  securing 
employment,  but  at  last  obtained  a  minor 
position  in  the  White  House.  Through  the 
influence  of  the  Parrotts,  to  whom  he  had 
letters,  he  was  given  a  post  in  a  bank  in  San 
Jose,  and  now  has  a  berth  in  the  Trust  Com- 
pany. He  is  exceedingly  well  liked  here,  is 
a  great  deal  with  the  Parrotts  and  Borels, 
and  is  a  particular  friend  of  Charles  Bald- 
win, at  whose  dinner  he  was  a  guest. 

*  *  * 

NOTWITHSTANDING  the  attractions 
of  Miss  Sabin's  cotillion,  the  attendance  at 
the  last  Friday  Fortnightly  was  unusually 
good;  the  affair  went  off  with  great  dash 
and  was  kept  up  unusually  late,  the  music 
not  ceasing  until  sometime  after  midnight. 
All  the  University  lads  who  have  been 
visiting  their  families  in  the  interior  have 
returned,  and  there  was  a  plentitude  of 
young  men.  Added  to  this,  a  number  of 
the  prettiest  girls  belonging  to  the  Deux 
Temps  Club  were  invited.  Owing  to  the 
indisposition  of  Mr.  Greenway,  who  is  laid 
up  with  a  severe  cold,  the  german  was  led 
by  Mr.  Allen  Wright  and  Miss  Jessie  Glas- 
cock, and  the  scarf  and  flag  figures  intro- 
duced and  executed  with  considerable  skill. 
Among  the  girls  whom  I  thought  looked 
unusually  well  were  ISIiss  Eloise  Davis,  who 
wore  a  smart  frock  of  white  silk.  Miss  Kate 
Salisbury  in  pink  satin  veiled  with  gauze. 
Miss  Jessie  Glascock  iu  pink  silk  and 
chiffon.  Miss  Romie  Wallace  in  black  satin. 


Miss  Rose  Hooper  in  white  organdie 
trimmed  with  cream  Valenciennes  lace 
and  red  roses,  and  Miss  Blanding,  a  win- 
some little  lassie  with  light  fluffy  hair  and  a 
fair  skin. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Grace  Sabin  deserves  much  commen- 
dation for  the  success  of  her  cotillion  given 
on  Friday  last.  The  figures  had  the  merit 
of  being  original  and  the  favors  were  quaint 
and  pleasing.  The  idea  was  to  have  an 
international  cotillion  and  the  figures  were 
suggestive  of  various  races.  The  first — the 
French,  was  a  driving  figure,  the  ribbons 
used  being  red,  white,  and  blue — the  favors 
whips  and  horns.  In  the  German  figure, 
the  men  received  small  bottles  of  beer;  the 
girls,  pretzels.  The  Spanish  figure  was  ex- 
ceedingly pretty,  the  beauty  of  the  tam- 
bourines and  the  brilliancy  of  the  flags 
adding  much  to  the  effect.  The  last  figure 
was  the  American  with  silken  flags  in  the 
national  colors.  There  were  a  number  of 
the  debutantes  present,  among  them  Miss 
Francis  Carrey  who  was  charmingly  dressed, 
Miss  Jessie  Hooper,  and  Miss  Bernie  Drown. 
Miss  Sabin  is  a  handsome  girl,  tall,  dark, 
and  with  a  very  graceful  carriage. 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  Fortnightly  was  a  very 
jolly  affair,  and  in  spite  of  the  ab.sence  of 
many  of  the  maids,  was  conceded  to  have 
been  the  most  enjoyable  dance  of  the  sea- 
son. Few  light  gowns  were  w-orn,  owing  to 
the  unfavorable  condition  of  the  weather — 
red,  green,  and  the  more  somber  shades 
predominating.  The  german  was  led  b}- 
Miss  Clara  Huntington  and  Mr.  Roger 
Friend,  and  the  figures  were  new  and  quite 
pretty.  Miss  Jessie  Cheever  was  the  pretti- 
est of  the  girls  and  wore  white  muslin 
brightened  with  red  ribbons.  Miss  Hun- 
tington wore  a  green  silk  waist  and  dark 
skirt.  Miss  Flora  Dean  looked  well  in 
white,  figured  silk;  Miss  Gertie  Bates  in  a 
dainty  white  swiss,  and  Miss  Helen  Wagner 
in  a  blue  silk  waist  and  black  cr^pon  skirt. 
There  was  quite  a  large  contingent  of  Pre- 
sidio men,  who  seem  to  retain  their  popular- 
ity in  spite  of  the  endeavors  of  the  iads,  who 
wonder  what  the  girls  can  see  in  "  those  army 
chaps  "  anyway. 

*  *  * 

The  oSicers  of  Angel  Island  entertained 
several  members  of  the  younger  set  at  a  tea 
last  week.  The  young  people  were  trans- 
ported to  the  island  on  the  Government 
tug,  and  were  duly  shown  the  sights,  sounds, 
and  other  attractions.  Tea  was  served,  and, 
after  steaming  round  the  island,  the  guests 
were  returned  safely  to  their  homes.  Among 
those  invited  were:  Miss  Clara  Huntington, 
Miss  Joe  Blackmore,  Miss  Charlotte  Ellin- 
wood,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  anticipated  pleasures  is  a  recep- 
tion to  be  given  by  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  and 
Mrs.  Joe  Tobin,  January  25th.  The  invi- 
tations state  nine  o'clock  promptly,  and  I 
understand  the  entertainment  is  to  be  quite 
a  novel  one.  Miss  Mollie  Thomas  announces 
a  girls'  luncheon  for  Saturday,  January  iSth. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  and  Mrs.  Burton  of  .the  Presidio 
have  issued  invitations  for  a  Leap  Year 
Mask  and  Domino  party  on  Wednesday 
evening,  January  29th.  It  is  a  debutantes' 
dance;  none  of  the  older  set  having  been 
invited. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  James  D.  Phelan  gave  a  dinner  at  the 
Bohemian  Club,  on  Wednesday  evening,  to 
Mrs.  Harold  Sewall.  It  was  a  jolly  affair, 
the  guests  being  principally  of  the  younger 
married  set.  Mrs.  Sewall  is  bright  and 
amusing  as  ever.  Matrimony  has  not  robbed 
her  of  her  spirits  or  gaiety,  as  has  been  the 
case  with  so  many  of  the  California  girls. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Theodore  Payne's  luncheon  on  Mon- 
day last  was  certainly  the  biggest  affair  of 
the  year.  There  were  about  one  hundred 
and  fifty  invitations  issued  and  no  less 
than  a  hundred  and  thirty-five  ladies  were 
entertained.  The  Payne  house  was  almost 
denuded  of  its  furniture  and  there  was  no 
attempt  at  decoration.  Ludwig  took  charge 
of  the  catering  and  the  luncheon  was  served 
on  small  tables  which  were  placed  in  the 
reception  and  dining  rooms.    The  menu 


was  long  drawn  out  and  the  ladies  discussed 
the  delicacies  of  the  season  for  over  two 
hours. 

*  ^  * 

Mrs.  R.  D.  Fry's  luncheon  on  Tuesday 
was  also  a  big  affair,  the  guests,  however, 
being  principally  girls  and  the  younger 
married  women.  The  decorations  were  ex- 
ceedingly well  arranged,  and  the  affair  in 
every  way  was  a  success.  Miss  Grant,  in 
whose  honor  the  luncheon  was  given,  looked 
exceedingly  well  and  was  charmingly 
gowned. 

*  *  * 

Another  engagement  luncheon  and  tea 
were  given  on  Wednesday  by  Miss  Lottie 
Woods,  iu  honor  of  her  cousin,  Miss  Mattie 
Whittier,  whose  engagement  has  just  been 
announced.  It  was  a  "  Liberty  "  luncheon, 
and  the  maidens  who  were  invited  assisted 
later  in  receiving  at  the  tea.  Miss  Whittier 
has  just  returned  from  the  East,  where  she 
has  been  staying  for  over  a  year.  She  is  at 
present  at  the  Hotel  Pleasanton. 

*  *  * 

The  first  of  the  series  of  literary  entertain- 
ments was  given  at  Mrs.  Jewett's  last  Satur- 
day afternoon  by  Miss  Lillian  O'Connell,  of 
New  York.  The  stage  was  arranged  as  an 
old-fashioned  New  England  "Living 
Room,"  with  homespun  carpet,  quaint 
engraving,  the  regulation  grandfather's 
clock,  and  other  accessories.  Miss  O'Con- 
nell, who  was  dressed  as  a  Puritan  maiden, 
described  with  considerable  skill  the  cus- 
toms and  manners  of  those  vigorous  times. 
Later,  she  appeared  as  a  New  England 
bride,  and,  sketched  lightly  the  whimsi- 
calities and  peculiarities  of  the  old-time 
dances.  Miss  O'Connell  possesses  consid- 
erable dramatic  ability  and  has  a  very  sweet 
and  well-trained  voice.  She  recited  the 
poem  "Money  Musk,"  very  cleverly.  The 
entertainment  wound  up  with  several  musi- 
cal selections  by  Miss  Adler,  Mr.  Solomons, 
and  Mi.ss  Pratt.  The  next  of  the  lecturesi 
which  is  to  take  place  on  January  iSth,  is 
entitled,  "  Through  Colonial  Doorways." 

*  *  * 

The  Song  Recital  given  by  Mr.  Andrew 
Bogart  on  Saturday  afternoon  was  an  im- 
mense success.  Golden  Gate  Hall  was  filled 
with  a  most  enthusiastic  audience.  Mr. 
Bogart  sang  for  the  first  time  "  lago's  Creed  " 
from  the  opera  of  ''  Othello  "  by  Verdi,  and 
showed  the  versatility  and  scope  of  his 
voice;  Miss  Christine  Labarraque,  the  blind 
vocalist  was  also  on  the  program.  Hers 
is  a  sweet  soprano  voice  which  she  uses 
with  considerable  skill.  The  Aria  from 
Meyerbeer's  "Robert  Le  Diable  "  was  charm- 
ingly rendered,  as  was  the  pretty  French 
chanson  given  as  an  encore.  ' '  The  Bedouin 
Love  Song"  and  "Don  Juan's  Serenade" 
were  finely  giveu  by  Mr.  Joe  Robinson,  who 
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has  a  bass  voice  unusually  well  controlled. 
The  duet  from  "Hansel  and  Gretel "  was 
very  prettily  sung;  Miss  Berglund  has  much 
auimation  in  her  face  and  sings  delightfully. 

*  *  * 

The  Bixler  Musicale  was  eminentlj'  suc- 
cessful, the  music  being  well  chosen  and 
enjoyable.  It  would  be  difficult  to  discrim- 
inate as  to  who  carried  off  the  honors,  but 
Mr,  Heine  and  Miss  Newlands  received, 
perhaps,  a  little  more  applause  than  the 
others.  Mr.  Heine  was  exceedingly  happy 
in  his  selections — the  Goltermann  "  An- 
dante "  and  Popper's  "Am  Spring-brunnen  " 
being  charming,  and  Miss  Newlands  was  in 
excellent  voice  and  sang  with  much  expres- 
sion. I  especially  liked  "  Bonjour  Suzon  " 
and  Herschel  "Spinning  Wheel  "  song. 

*  ^  * 

The  new  hall  belonging  to  the  Bush- 
street  Temple  was  formally  opened  and 
dedicated  by  the  Young  People's  Auxiliary. 
This  hall  is  fitted  up  in  modern  fashion 
with  gymnasium,  stage,  library,  and  recep- 
tiou-roam.  Mr.  Selling,  the  President,  ad- 
dressed the  meeting  and  referred  to  the 
efforts  of  the  young  people  in  building  the 
synagogue,  which  should  prove  a  worthy 
monument  to  their  efforts.  An  interesting 
musical  program  followed. 

*  ±  * 

The  list  of  engagements  grows  apace, 
four  more  being  added  to  those  announced 
a  week  ago.  Not  the  least  interesting 
is  that  of  Miss  Mattie  Whittier  and  Mr. 
Weir  of  New  York.  Miss  Whittier  is 
the  youngest  daughter  of  W.  F.  Whit- 
tier, the  well-known  capitalist.  She  is 
of  medium  height,  chataigue  in  coloring, 
and  exceedingly  sweet-looking.  Mr.  Weir  is 
the  manager  of  Mr.  Whittier's  business  in- 
terests in  New  York.  He  is  a  very  intelli- 
gent man,  and  is  represented  as  possessing 
commercial  ability.  Another  new  engage- 
ment is  that  of  Miss  Blanche  Castle  and  Mr. 
Chas.  Farquahason.  Miss  Castle  is  the  sec- 
ond daughter  of  the  late  Mr.  Fred  Castle,  and 
is  a  very  pretty  girl;  dark,  rather  small  than 
otherwise,  with  a  charming  figure.  She 
is  bright,  attractive,  and  chic.  Mr.  Farqua- 
harson  is  the  son  of  David  .Farquaharson, 
the  well-known  banker.  This  affair  has 
been  a  possibility  for  some  time  past. 

*  *  * 

Another  engagement  just  formally  an- 
nounced is  that  of  Mr.  Isidore  Fleishman 
and  Miss  Carrie  Heller.  Mr.  Fleishman  is 
quite  a  well-known  business  man,  connected 
until  recently  with  the  Germaine  Packing 
Company,  one  of  the  largest  fruit  concerns 
of  Los  Angeles.  He  is  a  nephew  of  I.  W. 
Hellman,  the  prominent  banker.  Miss 
Heller  is  a  daughter  of  the  late  Moses 
Heller,  and  is  a  popular,  interesting,  and 
highly  educated  young  lady.  They  are  to 
be  married  in  the  near  future,  and  doubtless 
will  make  the  trip  to  Japan  that  Mr.  Fleish- 
man had  outlined  for  himself. 

*  *  * 

Another  matrimonial  event  of  moment  is 
the  engagement  of  Miss  Ruby  Lowenberg 
and  Mr.  Abe  Brown.  Miss  Lowenberg  is 
the  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Isidore  Low- 
enberg. Her  mother  is  the  President  of  the 
Philomath  Society,  and  other  organizations 
of  a  similarly  intellectual  character.  She  is 
a  slight,  fair  girl,  with  remarkably  trans- 
sparent  coloring,  and  large  eyes.  She  has 
considerable  talent  for  music,  and  plays  the 
piano  charmingly.  In  addition  to  her  per- 
sonal charm,  Miss  Lowenberg  is  an  heiress; 
her  father,  who  is  the  head  of  the  firm  of 
Lowenberg  &  Co.,  being  reputed  a  million- 
aire. Mr.  Brown  is  a  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  M. 
Brown,  of  1400  Sutter  Street,  and  a  brother 
of  Abraham  Brown  of  the  well-known  cloth- 
ing firm. 

*  *  * 

OVER  THE  Naphtaly-Feigenbaum  wed- 
ding I  can  only  bring  up  the  rear.  The 
dailies  have  pictured  and  depicted  it  so 
lavishly  that  the  entire  town  now  knows 
how  brilliant  the  decorations  were,  and  how 
generous  the  entertainment  that  followed 
the  ceremony.  I  have  seen  the  Concordia 
ballroom  under  all  sorts  of  aspects,  but 
never  has  it  appeared  to  such  gorgeous 
advantage  as  illuminated  by  the  thousands 
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of  incandescent  lights  gleaming  like  pre- 
cious jewels  amid  the  foliage.  The  general 
effect  was  gorgeous  in  the  extreme.  Every 
one  knows  the  manner  of  the  ceremony, 
and  the  style  of  the  gowns,  and  all  the  other 
important  particulars,  but  I  don't  think  the 
scribes  have  done  the  presents  justice. 
They  were  really  gorgeous;  indeed,  no  San 
Franciscan  bride  received  such  a  profusion 
of  valuable  offerings.  There  was  mag- 
nificent diamotid  jewelry,  cabinets,  chests 
of  silver,  pictures,  vases,  gold  toilet  sets, 
and  every  imaginable  article,  and  all  of 
the  richest  and  most  costly  character. 
Charles  Ackerman's  offering  was  a  magnifi- 
cent diamond  bracelet,  Maurice  Schmitt 
gave  a  beautiful  diamond  brooch — indeed, 
the  young  couple  have  a  fortune  in  gifts, 
and,  if  necessity  compelled  their  conver- 
sion into  gold,  they  might  readily  sup- 
port a  luxurious  existence  for  years  on  the 
proceeds.  Of  course,  the  jubilance  of  the 
occasion  was  turned  into  sadness  by  the 
death  of  the  father  of  the  bridegroom. 
Neither  the  bride  nor  her  prospective  hus- 
baud  guessed  the  condition  of  Mr.  Feigen- 
baum.  Sr.,  so  serious,  but  Mr.  Naplitaly  had 
been  told  the  impending  doom.  He  died 
early  in  the  morning,  and  the  newly  mar- 
ried twain  had  to  hurry  from  their  nuptials 
to  his  death  bed.  The  contrast  was  a  sad 
one,  and  quite  affecting.  The  event  put  a 
stop  to  their  wedding  tour,  but  I  presume 
that  is  only  a  pleasure  deferred. 

*  J,  * 
* 

A  gay  crowd  congregated  at  the  Simons 
last  Saturday  evening  on  the  occasion  of 
Miss  Hannah  Simon's  coming-out  party. 
There  were  a  number  of  pretty  girls  present, 
and  the  gowning  in  general  was  exceed- 
ingly smart.  Miss  Hannah  Simon  was  very 
tastefully  dressed  in  Dresden  taffeta  with 
Marie  Antoinette  fichu  draping  her  shoul- 
ders, of  pale  blue  and  green  changeable 
chiffon,  high  belt  of  blue  ribbon  and  short 
sleeves  with  deep  frill  of  the  chiffon.  Her 
sister,  Mrs.  Heyneman,  was  dressed  in  a 
combination  of  black  satin  and  chifibn  heav- 
ily trimmed  with  pink  velvet  and  jet.  A 
gown  I  admired  was  that  of  Mrs.  Sig.  Ack- 
erman,  of  pompadour  brocade  trimmed  with 
fur.  Miss  Belle  Gerstle  wore  a  very  stun- 
ning costume — the  skirt  and  sleeves  of  blue 
pompadour  silk,  the  bodice  covered  with 
accordion  plaited  chiffon.  Miss  Rosie  Walter 
was  in  white  satin,  the  waist  covered  with 
fine  lace  and  relieved  with  a  bow  of  turquoise 
velvet.  The  mysterious  entertainment  which 
had  excited  so  much  interest,  consisted  of 
living  pictures  which  Miss  Julia  Heyneman 
had  arranged.  They  proved  very  interest- 
ing and  effective,  especially  the  last  of  the 
series  which  Mr.  Simon,  Sr.,  announced. 
He  introduced  Miss  Stella  Greenebaum  who 
came  forward  blushing  prettily,  as  his  future 
daughter-in-law,  thus  announcing  what  had 
been  whispered  around,  the  engagement  of 
that  young  lady  and  his  son  Alfred.  Of 
course  there  was  great  applause  over  the 
announcement  and  the  happy  pair  endured 
endless  congratulations.  Miss  Greenebaum 
is  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Isaac  Walter  and  of  Emil 
and  Louis  Greenebaum  of  the  Alaska  Com- 
mercial Company. 

*  *  * 

PRETTY  as  were  the  decorations  at  the 
last  cotillion  they  were  completely  eclipsed 
by  those  of  Wednesday  evening.  The  idea 
was  originated  by  Miss  Jessie  Coleman. 
The  walls  and  ceiling  were  hung  with  red 
bunting  into  which  were  entwined  garlands 
of  green.  A  colonial  garland  of  red  ribbons 
and  green  was  arranged  around  the  walls 
with  incandescent  lights  showing  through  it 
here  and  there.  Miss  Amy  McKee  led  alone 
and  was  most  successful.  The  figures  were 
rather  intricate  but  were  gracefully  danced. 
The  colonial  gowns  and  powdered  hair 
proved  becoming  to  many  of  the  girls.  Miss 
McKee  wore  a  very  exquisite  frock  of  yel- 
low and  white  satin.  Miss  Mae  Tucker,  who 
carried  off  the  laurels,  looked  lovely  in  pink 
and  white  satin;  Miss  Bertha  Wilcox  wore 
a  swell  looking  frock  of  yellow  brocade, 
very  stunningly  cut.  Miss  Havens  looked 
like  a  veritable  Undine  in  a  bright  green 
silk,  veiled  in  white  tulle;  Miss  Ella  Wall 
was  in  white  silk  and  looked  very  quaint 

Dr.  C.  W.  Dbcekr,  Dentist,  806  Market  St 


and  winsome;  Mrs.  Henshaw  was  striking 
in  a  gorgeous  gown  of  white  satiu,  the  waist 
covered  with  Persian  embroidery  in  gold 
thread.  Mrs.  Bowles  wore  a  yellow  brocade 
with  bertha  of  green  velvet  embroidered  in 
pearls,  and  Mrs.  Seward  McNear  was  very 
handsome,  but  rather  severely  gowned  in 
black  satin  and  jet  trimmings. 

*  *  * 

Several  dinners  were  given  prior  to  the 
Bachelors'  and  Benedicts'  Cotillion  on  Wed- 
nesday evening.  Miss  Maud  Howard  had  a 
Colonial  party,  an  unusually  pretty  affair 
and  well  carried  out.  Among  those  invited 
were  Miss  Marie  Rose  Dean,  Miss  Nina 
Pringle,  Miss  Jessie  Glascock,  Mr.  Magee, 
Mr.  Harry  Miller,  and  Mr.  Ed  Pringle. 
Miss  Mary  Dunham  gave  a  debutantes'  din- 
ner to  several  of  her  sister's  friends,  among 
them  Miss  Juliet  Garber,  Miss  Belle  Mhoon, 
Mrs.  Pierce,  Mr.  A.  Brown,  Mr.  McKee,  etc. 

*  *  * 

The  I'^riday  Fortnightly  Club  had  its  usual 
meeting  in  Military  Hall.  The  german 
was  led  by  Mr.  Will  Thorne  and  Miss  Pau- 
line Fore,  and  was  really  cleverly  directed 
Mr.  Thorne  has  had  rather  more  experience 
than  most  of  his  predecessors,  and  seems  to 
understand  how  to  get  up  the  figures  and 
obtain  the  best  results.  Miss  Fore,  who  is 
among  the  very  pretty  girls,  was  charmingly 
gowned.  Other  girls  I  noted  who  looked 
particularly  well  were  Miss  Marietta  Havens 
Miss  Everett,  Miss  Alice  Knowles,  and  Miss 
Chabot. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Amy  Requa  made  her  debut  in  Wash 
ington  at  a  cotillion  given  on  New  Year's 
Eve  by  Senator  and  Mrs.  Brice.  The  affair 
was  unusually  smart,  all  the  diplomatic 
corps  having  been  invited.  Miss  Requa's 
gown  was  admirable  in  point  of  style,  being 
in  white  satin  covered  with  grenadine  and 
trimmed  with  pearls  and  lace.  Miss  Requa 
has  been  the  recipient  of  much  attention 
during  her  stay  at  the  Capital.  Justice  and 
Mrs.  Field  presented  her  to  the  President. 
Senator  and  Mrs.  Stewart  gave  the  Requas 
a  big  dinner  on  New  Year's  night,  and  I 
hear  that  both  the  Fields  and  the  Condit- 
Smiths  intend  giving  several  affairs  in  their 
honor. 

*  *  * 

The  Deux-Temps  Club  is  discussing  the 
advisability  of  closing  its  season  with  a  big 
cotillion  accompanied  with  an  elaborate  sup- 
per and  favors  of  weight  and  interest.  It  has 
not  yet  been  decided  whether  the  affair 
shall  be  a  bal  poudr6  or  the  usual  Fort- 
nightly german  with  the  addition  of  the 
favors,  however.  Many  of  the  young  people 
want  a  real  Mardi  Gras  Festival  to  be  given 
on  _ghrove  Tuesday;  others  prefer  a  Valen- 
tine Leap  Year  party,  which  would  at  least 
have  the  merit  of  originality.  Several  of 
patronesses  think  it  would  be  a  novel  idea 
to  give  the  last  dance  on  Washington's 
Birthday  with  colonial  costumes,  etc.  How- 
ever, nothing  has  as  yet  been  decided  and 
so  long  as  some  sort  of  smart  party  is  given 
the  young  people  will  be  satisfied. 

*  *  * 

A  very  smart  dinner  was  given  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Boone  in  Berkeley  last  week,  in  honor 


of  Mr.  Butters.  Mr.  Butters  is  on  a  visit 
from  South  Africa,  where  he  has  interests 
i  n  real  estate  and  mining.  He  is  a  brother 
of  Mrs.  Boone,  and  is  spending  some  little 
time  with  her.  The  guests  were  chiefly  of 
the  collegiate  crowd — the  Garbers,  Gayleys, 
Kelloggs,  Le  Contes,  and  Soules  being  in- 
vited. Afterwards  Mr.  Butters  gave  an 
interesting  talk  upon  African  matters;  de- 
scribed the  leading  lights  Baraato,  Rhodes, 
and  their  ideas,  etc.,  and  told  how  mining  is 
pursued  in  Johannesburg. 

*  *  * 

An  engagemeut  that  is  evoking  interest 
is  that  of  Miss  Grant  and  Reverend  Chas. 
Wendte.  Since  the  Yorke-Ross  controversy 
and  the  airing  of  Mr.  Wendte's  views  on 
the  subject,  the  latter  gentleman  has  enjoyed 
more  prominence  than  usual,  and  all  are 
wondering  as  to  the  type  of  maiden  he  has 
chosen  as  his  bride.  Miss  Grant  is  a  quiet, 
retiring  girl,  who  cares  but  little  for  society. 

*  *  * 

The  Theta  Chi  Fraternity,  of  the  Oakland 
High  School,  gave  a  reception  last  Thurs- 
day evening  in  the  Masonic  Hall,  under  the 
patronage  of  Mrs.  Creed,  Mrs.  A.  M.  Ros- 
borough,  Mrs.  Ritchie,  and  Mrs.  Chicker- 
ing.  The  decorations  were  well  arranged 
and  in  excellent  taste,  being  composed  of 
ferns,  palms,  bamboos,  and  varieties  of 
climbing  plants  that  covered  the  walls.  As 
there  were  many  more  boys  than  girls,  all 
had  a  very  jolly  time.  The  supper,  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Hallahau,  was  capital. 
Among  the  prettiest  of  the  girls  were  Miss 
Sharon,  Miss  Wellman,  Miss  Randall,  Miss 
Stone,  and  Miss  Pauline  Fore. 

THE  aossip. 


THE  SALE  OF  THE  CENTURY. 

It  is  no  misnomer  to  characterize  the  com- 
ing auction  of  business  lots  on  Market, 
Mission,  and  Valencia  Streets,  as  the  "  most 
important  sale  of  centrally  located  real 
estate  ever  held  in  San  Francisco."  Unless 
it  be  the  auction  of  the  City  Hall  lots  that 
brought  so  much  of  abuse  and  censure  upon 
the  heads  of  our  city  fathers,  there  has 
never  been  offered  here  at  public  vendue  so 
much  of  valuable  unimproved  business 
property.  The  Ryer  estate  sale,  which  was 
compulsory,  and  took  place  under  an  order 
of  the  court,  alone  approaches  the  coming 
event.  During  many  years  the  Pacific  Im- 
provement Company,  under  the  skillful 
direction  of  Messrs.  Stanford,  Crocker  and 
Huntington,  acquired  much  valuable  and 
admirably  located  property.  The  time  has 
come  now  when  some  of  this  real  estate  has 
been  found  unnecessary  for  the  present 
needs  of  the  corporation.  On  January  23d 
much  of  these  holdings  will  be  disposed  of 
at  auction  by  Baldwin  &  Hammond,  the 
most  important  portions  of  which  are  on 
Market,  Valencia,  and  Mission  Streets, 
between  Twelfth  and  Hermann  Streets. 
The  business  center  of  the  city  is  gradually 
coming  nearer  and  closer  to  this  location, 
and  its  value  therefore  will  be  greatly  en- 
hanced in  the  course  of  time.  It  is  not  too 
much  to  say  that  it  will  soon  constitute  the 
business  center  of  the  city;  and,  considering 
all  the  surrounding  circumstances,  it  is  fair 
to  prophesy  that  buyers  will  be  able  to 
secure  an  investment  here  which  cannot  be 
duplicated  in  years  to  come.  In  addition  to 
the  Market-street  property,  a  large  corner  at 
Fifteenth  and  Valencia  will  be  sold  in  sub- 
divisions, also,  the  northwest  corner  of 
Castro  and  Seventeenth  Streets,  and  five 
lots  on  Waller  Street,  adjacent  to  Golden 
Gate  Park. 


STRANGE,  ISN'T  IT? 

If  you're  stout,  bicycle  riding  makes  you  lose 
flesh;  if  you're  thin,  it  makes  you  grow  stouter— poor 
rule  that  don't  work  both  ways. 

But  when  you  do  buy  a  wheel,  get  a  good  one.  It's  less 
expensive.  You  don't  want  to  break  down  five  miles 
from  home.    How  can  you  make  sure  you  won't? 


Buy 
Thic 


BUILT  UKE  A  WATChP 

It  costs  $100. 

Catalogue  Free 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS  ( '"aranch") 

WM.  V.  BRYAN,  Manager 
314  POST  .STKEET,  .S.  F.,  Opposite  Union  Square 


The  most  comfortable  garment  ever  worn  next  to  the  skin  is — 

THE  DR.  DEIMEL  LINEN-MESH  UNDERWEAR 

Especially  well  made  and  attractive.  Worn  at  all  seasons  of  the  year  without  fear  of 
changes  of  temperature.  Has  not  the  chilly  feeling  of  ordinary  linen,  but  is  warm  and 
is  free  from  the  objectionable  features  of  wool,  cotton  or  silk.  For  health  and  comfort 
unexcelled.    For  sale  only  at  store — 

-Send  for  Catalogue-  214  POST  ST.,  SAN  FRANOISCO 
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DOCTOR. 


ENGLISH 


Remedy 

for  Coughs,  Colds, 
and  Consumption 

is  beyond  question  tlie  greatest  of  all 
modern  medicines.  It  will  stop  a 
Cough  in  one  night,  check  a  cold  in 
a  day,  prevent  Croup,  relieve  Asthma, 
and  aire  Consumption  if  taken  in 
time.  "You  can't  afford  to  be  with- 
out it."  A  2SC.  bottle  may  save  your 
life  I  Ask  your  druggist  for  it.  Send 
for  pamphlet.  If  the  little  ones  have 
Croup  or  Whooping  Congb 
use  it  promptly.  //  is  sure  to  cure. 
Thrte  Sizts— S5C.,  50c.  and  Si.  All  Drogeista. 

ACKER  MEDICIN:^  CO., 
16  &  iS  Chambers  St.,  X.  I'. 


MY 
DEAR  SIR! 


 It  is 

not  a  matter  of  charity  to 
"support"  home  industry; 
you  arc  not  asked  to  contri- 
bute anything  out  of  your 
pocket,  but  simply  to  give 
the  preference  to  home 
products— provided  values 
are  as  good  as  offered  in 
other  goods. 

But  even  this  much  is 
not  asked  gratis.  A  boost 
to  the  industries  of  San 
Francisco  means  a  boost 
to  her  prosperity— in  which 
you'll  share. 


STANDARD  SHIRTS 

Home  produced,  by  home 
labor,  are  the  best  for- the 
money. 

NEUSTADTER  BROS., 
Manufacturers, 

.San  Francisco. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 

AND 

It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

JONES,  MUNDY  &  CO. 

Agents 
16  Front  Street 


m 

TflE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Pacific  Coast  Agents,        124  MARKKT  ST. 

—SEND  FOR  CIKCULARS— 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


Marie  Am^lie,  Queen  of  Portugal,  is  the 
first  woman  of  ro3'al  birth  who  has  acquired 
the  distinction  of  adding  the  letters  M.  D. 
to  her  name.  Queen  Marie  .^m^lie's  first 
idea  of  becoming  a  doctor  dates  from  the 
time  ot  the  discovery  of  the  serum  for  diph- 
theria. It  appears  the  Portuguese,  owing 
to  their  lack  of  cleanliness,  suffer  from 
diphtheria  more  than  any  other  race,  and 
the  Queen,  hoping  to  ameliorate  their  con- 
dition, at  once  took  steps  to  have  the  serum 
introduced  into  the  country,  and  this  against 
the  opposition  both  of  physicians  and  peo- 
ple She  then  caused  herself  to  be  inocu- 
lated, and  commenced  the  study  of  medicine, 
and  now  is  medical  attendant-in-chief  to  her 
husband.  She  is  a  most  energetic  woman; 
has  been  trained  to  every  form  of  athletic 
sport,  and  is  a  superb  rider  and  swimmer. 

Miss  Carpenter,  the  Philadelphia  girl 
whose  engagement  to  Eduardo  Gordigiani 
has  been  recently  annouuced,  has  decided 
not  to  leave  her  country  for  her  husband, 
but  to  make  him  become  an  American  citi- 
zen. Eduardo  Gordigiani  is  the  leader  of 
the  younger  school  of  Italian  artists.  He  is 
a  man  of  many  attainments,  having  written 
some  very  clever  articles  for  the  Italian 
press.  His  father  has  been  painter  to  the 
Italian  Court  since  1S60,  and  has  made  por- 
traits of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Robert  Brown- 
ing, Signora  Duse,  and  other  notabilities. 

The  Emperor  of  Germany  not  only  con- 
siders himself  the  head  of  his  immediate 
family,  of  the  English  Royal  family  and  of 
the  German  Empire,  but  also  deems  it  his 
duty  to  keep  his  wife's  relatives  in  order. 
Recently  he  has  had  a  serious  quarrel  with 
Prince  Leopold  of  Prussia,  who  married  the 
Empress's  sister.  Princess  Louise  Sophie  of 
Schleswig,  Holstein.  This  Princess  while 
skating  with  some  ladies,  broke  through 
the  ice  and  was  nearly  drowned.  The  Prince 
went  on  with  his  junketing  not  bothering 
himself  about  his  wife's  condition,  where- 
upon the  Emperor  rebuked  him  severely. 
Prince  Leopold  was  furious  at  his  Imperial 
Mnjesty's  interference  and  told  him  so 
rather  roughly.  The  Emperor  then  ordered 
the  Prince  under  arrest  for  fourteen  days 
and  sent  for  a  detachment  of  guards  to  keep 
him  there. 

Nubar  Pacha,  the  Egyptian  statesman,  is 
enormously  rich.  He  formerly  lived  in 
Paris  and  entertained  in  a  lavish  style.  His 
drawing-rooms  were  decorated  with  valu- 
able pictures,  and  one  day  a  well-known 
Frenchman  is  said  to  have  been  enthusiastic 
in  his  admiration  of  a  particular  work  of 
art. 

"So  the  picture  pleases  yon,"  said  Nubar. 

"  One  must  be  blind  or  without  taste  not 
to  admire  it,"  was  the  reply.  When  he  re- 
turned home  the  Frenchman  found  on  his 
armchair  the  veritable  picture  which  he  had 
admired.  He  was  exceedingly  grateful,  but 
on  examining  the  canvas  found  that  though 
subject  and  frame  were  the  same,  the  paint- 
ing was  a  very  bad  copy.  He  learned  later 
that  Mme.  Nubar  Pacha  was  in  the  habit  of 
copying  her  husband's  pictures  in  her  leis- 
ure hours  and  he  divided  the  reproductions 
among  his  friends. 

Abder  Rahman, Ameerof  Afghanistan,  has 
a  fine  method  of  discouraging  all  prophets  of 
evil  in  his  country.  One  day  the  Ameer 
was  holding  his  Durbar,  when  a  man  en- 
tered, and  began  to  utter  solemn  warnings 
about  the  insiduous  advance  of  the  Rus- 
sians. The  Ameer  listened  patiently,  and  the 
man  evoked  on  "Lord  of  the  Earth, let  people 
say  what  they  like,  but  this  humble  one  has 
been  scanning  the  political  horizon  with  far- 
reaching  eyes  and  the  Russians  are  coming." 
"  Bright  jewel  of  our  Durbar,  O  sun  of  our 
understanding,"  said  the  Ameer,  "art  thou 
sure  of  this?"  "  The  Lord  of  the  Earth  is 
omniscient,"  replied  the  political  prophet. 
"  It  is  true,"  said  the  Ameer,  "  we,  too,  can 
see  afar;  but  yonder  tree  obstructs  our  view. 
Vou  are  young,  we  are  old.  Go,  therefore, 
climb  yonder  tree,  watch  the  cursed  Musco- 
vite's movements,  and  when  he  is  very  close 
upon  us  inform  us.  The  tree  is  high,  thou  wilt 
be  able  to  see  a  long  way  off."  Forthwith 
the  alarmist  was  made  climb  to  the  top  of  a 
tree,  and  a  guard  with  spears  was  placed  at 
the  base.  Three  days  passed,  the  Russians 
came  not;  the  man  grew  tired,  fell  ofT  and 
died.    Since  then  the  Ameer  has  had  peace. 

The  young  Czarevitch  of  Russia  is  at  pres- 
ent in  Nice  awaiting  the  end.  There  is 
something  particularly  pathetic  about  this 
vi.sit  of  the  Czarevitch,  as  thirty  years  ago 
his  uncle  died  of  the  same  malady,  consump- 
tion, produced  in  the  .same  way;  i.  e.,  a  blow 
on  the  chest,  inflicted  in  rough  play,  by  a 
brother.  A  few  months  ago  the  Grand  Duke 
Alexis  of  Russia  died  at  Nice  of  consump- 
tion,and  the  consort  of  Alexander  succumbed 
to  the  same  fell  disease  owing  to  her  absolute 
refusal  to  allow  her  chest  to  be  examined 
until  it  was  too  late. 

Emile  Sauret,  reckoned  among  the  great- 
est violinists  in  the  world,  is  at  present 
giving  a  concert  tour  in  the  East.  Sauret 
is  considered  by  many  to  be  a  finer  violinist 
than  either  Ysaye  or  Sarasate.  He  is  a 
Frenchman,  his  grandfather  was  a  general 


in  the  Artillery  under  Napoleon  I,  and  his 
father  a  politician.  When  a  small  child  of 
seven  he  was  taken  to  Strasbourg,  and  after 
a  year's  study  was  allowed  play  at  the 
Conservatoire  concerts.  After  that  he  was 
taken  to  play  before  the  Emperor  of  Ger- 
many. F'rom  that  time  on  he  continued  his 
career  with  great  success.  While  in  Paris 
Vieuxtemps  took  much  interest  in  him  and 
gave  him  regular  lessons.  In  1872  he  came 
to  America  on  a  concert  tour  with  Carlotta, 
Patli,  Mario,  and  Ranconi.  In  1890  he  was 
given  a  splendid  position  in  the  London 
Royal  Academy  of  Music  where  he  expects 
remaining. 

Mr.  Gladstone's  memory  is  said  to  be  as 
strong  and  tenacious  as  when  he  was  foity- 
eight  years  old.  Now  that  his  eyesight  is 
restored,  he  is  busy  with  his  books  and  writ- 
ing all  day  long.  Mrs.  Gladstone  is  surpris- 
ingly active  for  a  woman  of  her  age,  and  her 
devotion  to  her  husband  is  beautiful  to  see. 


A  LIBRARY  OF  MUSIC. 

On  your  shelves  are  Shakespeare,  Scott, 
Dickens,  Thackeray  and  all  your  favorites  in 
literature;  these  you  have  always  by  you 
and  can  enjoy  when  you  please.  But 
Beethoven,  Wagner,  Chopin  and  the  many 
masters  of  music — for  the  works  of  these, 
W'hen  you  desire  to  hear  them,  you  are 
obliged  to  go  to  the  concert  or  opera,  and 
even  then  you  are  not  permitted  to  make 
your  own  selections,  but  are  compelled 
to  listen  to  programs  arbitrarily  arranged 
by  others.  If  you  owned  an  .IColian,  this 
would  not  be  so.  This  instrument  makes 
the  masterpieces  of  music  as  available  as 
those  of  literature,  besides  your  favorite 
authors  you  can  have  your  favorite  com- 
posers, and  no  home  need  be  without  a  com- 
plete musical  library. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  wilt 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principle."  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Itse-xcellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive; effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
ard  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


s 


ExTrA  pAl  E 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


_0 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


NBW  DEPARTtJRE— CHARACTBRIZBD  BY  PROMPT  SERVICB— MODERATB  CHARGE* 
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Tall,  Fat,  Stout 

And  lean  men  and  women  wear 
Goodj-ear  Welt  Shoes,  because 
they're  better  than  hand  sewed 
shoes  and  cost  less.  "Foot  Com- 
fort" tells  you  all  about 

Goodyear  Welt  Shoes. 

Goodyear  Welts  are  leather  shoes,  not  rubber.  41 
GOODYEAR  SHOE  MACH'Y  CO.,  BOSTON. 

flu  nWMAn 
i>  Co  , 

  -  INCORPD 

THEATRE  ^"""^ 

Boeinninsr,  Monday,  January  20th 

Jacob  Litt's  elaborate  production  of  an  entirely 
Original  and  Romantic  Comedy  Drama.  Excelling 
in  perfection  of  detail  and  picturesqueuess  any 
previous  presentation  of  melodrama  in  this  country. 

IN  OLD  KENTUCKY 

Greatest  success  of  the  present  decade.  Most  elabo- 
rate production  of  an  .\nierican  play  witnessed  in 
many  years.  The  Original  Band  of  Pickaninnies— 
20  of  'era.  A  genuine  horse  race— participated  in  by 
six  Kentucky  thoroughbreds. 


rRltDLAI10tR.60TTLOD«  &•  itiiCJ  ArtDtwnAiitRi--- 
Commencing,  Tuesday,  January  2l8t 
THK  FKAAVLEY  COMPANT 

The  acme  of  all  great  productions— The  glorious 
Naval  Drama 

THE  ENSIGN 

Four  stupendous  scenes — Double  deck  scene  of  the 
U.  S.  Frigate,  San  Jacinto.    View  of  the  Harbor  of 
Havana,  Cuba,  by  moonlight.    President's  room  in 
the  White  House.   Spar  deck  of  a  U.  S.  Man-of-War. 
January  27th— MEN  AND  WOMEN 

TIVOU  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
— Every  Evening — 
Third  edition  of  the  beautiful  spectacle 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


moiT 


OR,  THE  MAN  OF  THE  WHEEL 

New  songs — New  dances 
New  specialties — New  localisms 
In  preparation— THK  GE^TI.E  SAVAGE 
A  New  American  Opera 

Popular  Prices      —      25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  I^essee  and  Manager 

Perfonnauces  of-A  LOIlg  Lane 

Monday,  January  20th 

Jas.  W.  Harkins'  Sensational  Melodrama 

THE  MAN  WITHOUT  A  COUNTRY 

Usual  Popular  Prices 


ORPHEUM 


O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  January  20th 
Magnificent  Importatiun  of  New  Talent 
9 — New  I'eople — 9 
SISTERS  DE  VAN  RACHEL  WALKER 

DE  WITT  SISTERS       HOWLEY  &  DOYLE 
FONTE  BONI  BROTHERS 
And  a  Great  Vaudeville  Company 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


GROYER'S  ALGAZAR 

Saturday  Night— January  18th 

The  Wolves  of  New  York 


"Wednesday  Pop  '  Matinee — Ice  Cream, 
Cake,  and  Popular  Novels  for  Everybody 
Saturday  matinee— Dolls  for  everybody 

Night  Prices  lo,  15,  25,  35  and  50  cents 

Matiuee  Prices  10,  15  and  25  cents 

—NO  higher- 


GRAND  GONGERT 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 
AUHITOKICM 


Wednesday  Eve  ,  January  22d,  at  8  o'clocit 

GRACE  CHUKCH  CHOIIt,  as.sisted  by  Miss 
Mabel  Love,  Soprano;  Mrs.  Maud  Chappelle-Henley, 
Contralto;  Plymouth  Quartette.  William  H.  Holt, 
Conductor.  Proceeds  for  the  Choir  Fund.  Tickets, 
50C.  each  ;  may  be  had  at  Sherman  &  Clay's  on  the 
2ist  and  22nd  of  January. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 


Cor.  Post  and  Powell  Sts. 


Wednegrlay  Evening,  January  ZSd 

AT  8  O'CLOCK 

OTTO  BENDIX 

—ASSISTED  BY- 
MRS.  OTTO  BKNniX 
NATHAN   LANDSBEKGKIt  and 
LOUIS  VON  DEK  MEHDEN 

Students'  Club  Rates— Ten  tickets.  Five  Dollars 
Tickets,  One  Dollar 
For  sale  at  Kohjer  &  Chase's  music  stores  in  San 
Francisco  and  Oakland 


The  Tavary  Opera  Coinpauy  ij  booked  for 
the  Baldwin,  opening  Monday,  February  3d. 

"  Ixion  "  seems  to  have  lost  none  of  its 
popularity  at  the  Tivoli,  and  has  been  play- 
ing to  well-filled  houses  all  the  week.  "The 
Gentle  Savage"  is  in  preparation. 

The  Columbia  Theater  management  have 
extended  the  use  of  their  house  for  a 
matinee  benefit  to  be  given  this  afternoon, 
at  which  the  Frawley  Company  will  play 
"The  Jilt."  All  receipts  will  go  to  the  Eye 
and  Ear  Ward  of  the  Children's  Hospital. 

The  Orplieum  draws  crowds  nightly,  and 
its  bills  continue  of  unusual  merit.  Three 
new  people  appeared  this  week — all  good, 
and  the  old  favorites  retained  were  well  re- 
ceived. Next  week  the  numbers  promised 
will  be  nearly  all  new. 

Paderewski  begins  the  first  of  a  series  of 
recitals  at  the  California  Theater  on  Mon- 
day, February  loth.  The  sale  of  seats  will 
begin  the  week  before  his  appearance,  prices 
ranging  from  one  dollar  to  five,  according 
to  location. 

Louis  James  completes  his  engagement  at 
the  California  Theater  to-morrow  night, 
when  he  will  again  present  "Macbeth," 
which  is  considered  one  of  his  best  imper- 
sonations. Next  week  "  In  Old  Kentucky  " 
will  occupy  the  boards  of  this  theater. 

The  Alcazar  opens  to-night  with  "The 
Wolves  of  New  York"  before  the  foot- 
lights. "  My  Precious  Baby  "  had  a  run  of 
two  weeks  nearly,  and  furnished  plenty  of 
fun  for  those  who  saw  it.  The  next  pres- 
entation, if  one  may  judge  by  its  title,  will 
probably  be  one  of  howling  melodrama. 

The  Baldwin  will  be  closed  for  two  weeks, 
owing  to  the  failure  of  "The  Runaway 
Colt"  Company,  which  was  to  have  occu- 
pied the  house  after  Miss  Wainwright,  whose 
last  week  has  been  a  good  one,  revealing  in 
the  several  plays  presented  her  best  claims 
as  an  artist.  To-night  and  to-morrow  night 
she  will  give  "An  Unequal  Match." 

The  choir  of  Grace  Church  will  give  a 
concert  on  the  evening  of  the  twenty-second 
of  this  month,  in  the  auditorium  of  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  The  choir  will  be  assisted  by 
Miss  Mabel  Love,  soprano;  Mrs.  Maud 
Chapelle-Henley,  contralto,  and  the  Ply- 
mouth Quartet.  The  program  is  an 
attractive  one,  and  will  be  under  the  cou- 
ductorship  of  William  H.  Holt,  the  organ- 
ist. The  proceeds  go  toward  the  choir  fund 
of  the  Church, 

"A  Long  Lane,"  at  Morosco's,  has  been 
handsomely  mounted  and  deservedly  popu- 
lar. Mr.  Coulter  Brinker  continues  to  do 
most  efficient  work,  and  his  Jack  Nettleson 
was  a  very  meritorious  characterization. 
Miss  Hall  has  also  made  a  very  sweet  and 
dainty  Margaret  Meadows,  and  the  rest  of 
the  company  have  shown  themselves  capa- 
ble and  earnest.  The  staging  and  mechani- 
cal working  of  plays  at  this  house  is  always 
of  the  best  order.  Next  week,  James  Har- 
kins's  sensational  melodrama  "  The  Man 
Without  a  Country." 

Word  reaches  us  that  the  dramatization  of 
"  Chimmie  Fadden,"  Ned  Townsend's  book, 
has  scored  the  biggest  sort  of  hit  in  New 
York,  where  it  was  presented  at  the  Garden 
Theater  on  the  13th.  By  one  critic  it  is 
called  "one  of  the  most  original  and  divert- 
ing plays  of  American  work."  Another 
says:  "  '  Chimmie  Fadden  '  is  not  a  play 
that  the  critics  will  praise,  but  it  is  one  the 
people  will  go  to  see."  The  Herald  comes 
out  with:  "'Chimmie  Fadden'  is  a  con- 
catenation of  tough  expressions,  so  God 
help  the  Queen's  English  for  the  next  six 
months."  At  any  rate,  it  is  a  "go" — they 
all  agree  on  that  point. 

Frawley 's  bright  little  company  at  the 
Columbia,  gave  a  clever  rendering  of  Crane's 
"  Senator  "  during  the  week.  Marked  im- 
provement is  noticeable  in  the  art  of  several 
members  of  the  company,  whether  because 
time  has  made  their  work  more  harmonious, 
or  because  they  have  a  thoroughly  competent 
stage  manager,  it  would  be  hard  to  say,  but 
the  fact  remains.  Young  Frawley  gave  a 
well-rounded,  gentlemanly  performance  of 
the  diffident  and  rather  embarrassed  young 
lieutenant.  The  Senator,  which  is  one  of 
Maclyn  Arbucklc's  best  impersonations,  was 
very  cleverly  played — and  is,  in  most  re- 
spects, a  creditable  bit  of  work,  for  so  young 
a  man.  Mr.  Arbuckle  is,  perhaps,  a  trifle  over 
forceful  at  times,  but  otherwise,  his  methods 
are  in  good  taste  and  sincere. 

Blanche  Bates  makes  a  handsome  Mrs. 
Hilary,  and  her  acting  is  vivacious,  enthusi- 
astic, earnest.  She  lacks  proportion  some- 
times, but  will  doubtless  correct  this  defect 
as  she  gains  knowledge  in  the  analysis  of 
character.  As  Josie  Armstrong,  Hope  Ross 
gives  another  of  her  engaging  ingdnne  roles. 
She  is  always  natural,  pretty,  and  rather 
piquant,  but  she  is  peculiarly  fitted  to  such 
parts  as  the  one  she  playsin  "  The  Senator." 

Miss  McAllister  was  very  well  cast  as  Mrs. 
Schuyler,  filling  all  her  opportunities  ade- 
quately. Next  week,  "The  Ensign  "  will  be 
presented. 


0/<Ly  3  Blocks 

FROM  THE 


•A  RARE 

opportiJnitY 

TO  SECURE  CHOIC 

BU5INE5-* 

RESIDENCE 
PROPERTY 


Thursday.  Ja 
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SUB- 
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'280  FT.  MARKET  ST. 

ISO  FT.  VALENCIA  ST. 

250  FT.  MISSION  ST. 

ISO  FT.  TWELFTH  ST. 
1000  FT.  ON  ADJACENT  STS. 

SW.  COR.  1511;'  AND  VALENCIA  STS.  (140x295.; 

N.W.COR.  I7THAND  CASTRO   STS.  (48 x  90.) 

NORTH  5/OE  iVAU£fi  -f/iSrOf  ST/iNK^/V  Sr. 


EXTRAORDINARY  CREDIT  TERMS. 

OMLY  25  PERCENT  CASH,  BALANCE  I,  2  AND  3  YtARS. 

TITI  C  INSURANCE  POLICIES  ISSUED  TO  PURCHASERS  BYTHECALIFORNIA  TITLE 
I  1  I  LL  INSURANCE  AND  TRUST  COMPANY  AT  SPECIAL  RATES. 

Baldwin  &  Hammond 


AUCTIONEERS. 


THE     WAV  K 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  /ree  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  etles  more  th&n  6,000,000  boi«b 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


MENNENS 

1 


BORATED  TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


.Vpproved  by  Highest 
Medical  Authorities 
as  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 

I'  or  infants  and  adults 
Delightful  after  shaving 
Posiiivcly  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rnsh, 
Chafed  Skin,  Suutmrn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
rituples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthv. 

Take  No  Subittit  utes.  Sold 
by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts. 
SAKPLI  KAILSC  (Name  this  paper) 
GEKUAKU  MKNNEN  CO.,  Newarlc,  N.  J. 


FUEE 


Rheumatics  and  invalids, 
whose  sufferings  are  aug- 
mented by  cold  and  damp- 
ness should  go  to  the  "Italy 
of  California,"  during  the 
Winter  months.  Their 
sufferings  will  not  only  be 
alleviated;  but  absolutely 
cured  at  


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTKA  COSTA  CO  ,  CAt-. 


mVIDEND  NOTICE 

The  Oerman  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

526  Calirornia  Street 
For  the  half  year  ending  December  31, 1S95,  a  divi- 
dend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
twenty-six-hundredths  (4  j6-ioo)per  cent  per  annum 
on  term  deposits,  and  three  and  fifty-five-hundred ths 
(3-55)  per  cent  per  annum  ou  ordinary  deposits,  free 
of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Thursday,  January 
2d.  '896-  GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


OEORQE  E.  HALL 


porei(§9  U/ipes 

Mutual  Upb  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  GO.  ( 


Incorpo-\ 
rated  ) 


IMPORTIR*  AND  JOBBCR*  Or 


Prewers'  and  Bottlem'  Supplies,  Corks, 
DrugKists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Bythenia 
Water 

At  All  Drug  Stores 


CURE  FOR- 


Constlpation 
Rheumatism 
Kidney  and  Liver  Trouble 

25c.  per  Bottle 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 GIVE  THEM  A  TKIAt 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
emoved.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  tc  12 and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Nowhere  in  the  world  is  there  exhibited  so 
gorgeous  an  array  of  really  valuable  gems 
as  during  the  opera  season  in  New  York. 
Mrs.  Astor  prides  herself  on  being  the  most 
gorgeously  dressed  woman  in  the  opera 
house,  and  has  worn  on  a  gala  night 
three  hundred  thousand  dollars'  worth  of 
diamonds.  On  her  head  she  displays  a 
splendid  tiara;  around  her  neck  a  throatlet 
made  after  the  fashion  of  the  Princess  of 
Wales;  i.  e.,  a  black  band  with  seven  immense 
double  stars  made  of  perfect  stones,  pure, 
white  diamonds.  Below  the  throatlet  hang 
three  splendid  diamond  necklaces.  Her 
stomacher  is  also  studded  with  diamonds, 
and  her  entire  bodice  is  ablaze  with  these 
precious  stones.  Mrs.  Johu  Jacob  Astor  comes 
next  to  her  motlier-iu-law  in  the  splendor  of 
her  jewels.  She  combines  sapphires  and  dia- 
monds, and  has  necklets,  pendants,  chains, 
and  brooches  of  these  gems.  Mrs.  George 
Gould  wears  a  crown  that  might  fill  a  queen 
with  envy.  It  is  a  solid  tnass  of  large  stones 
made  in  the  form  of  an  open  circle,  com- 
posed of  a  series  of  inverted  V's  interlaced. 
Mrs.  Oliva  Belmont  (Mrs.  Wni.  K.  Vander- 
bilt)  has  a  famous  chain  of  diamonds  that 
extends  below  her  waist,  even  when  draped 
upon  her  bodice;  it  is  two  yards  and  a 
half  in  length,  and  made  up  of  matched 
stones,  perfect  in  size  and  color.  Mrs. 
Bradley  Martin  is  famous  for  the  magnifi- 
cence of  her  jewels.  She  has  several  tiaras, 
her  necklaces  are  dreams  of  beauty,  and  her 
brooches  cannot  be  surpassed.  Mrs.  Henry 
Clews  wears  a  bandeau  of  diamonds,  eacli 
stone  of  which  cost  fifteen  thousand  dollars. 
Among  the  other  New  York  women  noted 
for  their  jewels  are  Mrs.  Sloane,  Mrs.  Town- 
send  Burden,  Mrs.  Goelet,  Mrs.  H.  McK. 
Twombly,  Mrs.  Levi  Morton,  Mrs.  Richard 
Mortimer,  etc. 

In  California  gorgeous  displays  of  jewelry 
are  rare,  but  some  of  the  San  Francisco 
women  have  exceedingly  fine  stones.  Mrs. 
Stanford  among  others  has  a  collection  of 
black  pearls,  some  fine  diamonds  and  sap- 
phires. Miss  Jennie  Flood  has  some  superb 
jewels  in  diamonds,  Mrs.  W.  E.  Deane  has 
magnificent  diamonds  and  sapphires.  She 
has  also  a  particularly  handsome  amethyst, 
unusually  large  and  of  rare  brilliancy. 
Miss  Kate  Dillon  has  some  very  fine  stones, 
notably  pearls  and  diamonds,  inherited  from 
the  late  ISIrs.  McLaughlin.  Miss  Ella  Ho- 
bart  and  her  sister,  Mrs.  Lester,  have  some 
beautiful  jewels  which  formerly  belonged  to 
their  mother. 

The  so-called  semi-precious  stones  have 
recently  become  very  valuable,  owing  to  the 
fashionable  decree  which  has  brought  them 
into  popularity,  and  gems  that  a  year  ago 
would  have  cost  about  a  dollar  and  a  half 
are  now  sold  for  twelve  times  that  amount. 
They  are  mounted  in  choice  settings  and  en- 
riched with  diamonds.  One  of  the  prettiest 
of  brooches  is  made  in  oval  shape,  the  entire 
center  a  pale  pink  topaz  set  around  with 
diamonds.  Most  people  labor  under  the 
delusion  that  the  topaz  is  a  yellow  stone, 
but  it  really  comes  in  all  colors  from  deli- 
cate green  to  carmine.  Another  rarely  pretty 
stone  in  grass  green,  is  the  olivine,  which  is 
found  in  Brazil,  Bohemia,  etc.  Brooches  in 
the  shape  of  pheasants,  serpents,  fishes,  and 
various  reptiles,  are  among  the  fashionable 
designs.  Among  the  other  semi-precious 
stones  are  carbuncles,  garnets,  moonstones, 
tourmalines,  aquamarines,  beryls,  and  peri- 
dots. At  one  time  the  peridot  was  consid- 
ered of  more  value  than  the  diamond.  It 
resembles  the  emerald,  but  is  so  soft  that  it 
can  easily  be  scratched. 

There  has  been  no  distinct  novelty  in 
either  design  or  cut  of  this  season's  cos- 
tumes, the  dressmakers  confining  their  en- 
ergies to  the  accessories.  These  decorations 
are  of  the  most  elaborate  order  and  stand 
out  conspicuously  as  the  feature  of  the 
fashions.  English  velvets,  brocaded  satins, 
and  the  daintiest  gauze  materials  in  exquisite 
shades,  are  now  used.  With  these,  the  very 
fine  laces,  rare  embroideries,  and  jewelled 
garnitures,  make  up.  the  extravagant  side  of 
the  present  modes.  The  very  lavish  use  of 
lace  during  the  past  two  years  has  given 
fresh  impetus  to  the  manufacturers  and  the 
most  wonderful  imitations  of  hand-made 
pillow  laces  are  the  result.  Mechlin  lace  is 
especially  fashionable,  and  the  finest  pat- 
terns are  revived  in  silk,  while  Renaissance 
Chantilly,  point  d'Alencon,  and  point 
d'Angleterre  are  verj'  desirable. 

No  great  change  is  anticipated  in  the  new 
spring  fashions.  Jewelled  buckles,  belts, 
clasps,  fancy  buttons,  have  established 
themselves  for  another  year.  Skirts  are 
now  worn  fuller  than  ever,  but  are  much 
shorter,  and  the  ball  dresses  quite  escape 
the  ground.  Apropos  of  ball  dresses — all 
the  matrons,  and  numbers  of  the  men,  have 
spoken  to  me  of  the  distinctly  crushed  and 
soiled-looking  frocks  worn  by  the  girls  at 
all  the  recent  dances.  The  maidens  who  go 
in  for  gauzy  gowns  of  chiffon,  organdie,  or 
the  softer  silks,  should  send  them  to  their 
seamstresses  next  day,  have  them  cleaned, 
pressed — renew  the  more  worn  portions, 
and  have  the  gown  freshened  up.  There  is 
nothing  more  fascinating  than  a  pretty  girl 
dressed  in  a  soft,  billowy-looking  gown;  but 


when  the  dress  is  crushed,  soiled  with  1 
marks  of  fingers  on  the  waist,  and  of  dust ! 
round  the  bottom,  there  is  nothing  more  | 
slovenly  and  less  attractive.  Some  of  the 
dresses  worn  at  the  last  cotillion  were  a 
disgrace  to  any  maiden  with  even  a  modi- 
cum of  pride.  I  know  one  girl  who  goes 
through  a  season  with  three  evening  dresses; 
but  on  her  return  from  a  dance,  she  care- 
fully hangs  up  her  frock.  Next  morning, 
in  the  bright  daylight,  she  inspects  it,  and 
if  it  is  crushed,  has  it  pressed;  if  torn, 
mends  it.  She  always  rebinds  it,  and  con- 
stantly renews  the  chiffon  around  the  cor- 
sage, and  has  numberless  fresh  ribbons.  An 
old  frock  is  always  excusable,  a  soiled  one 
never. 

A  marked  feature  of  the  gowns  this  year 
is  the  abundance  of  trimming  around  the 
neck;  ruches  and  ruffs  of  chiffon  and  tulle  — 
bows  of  immense  size  are  worn  in  the  most 
becoming  fashion.  Artificial  flowers  have 
been  revived  and  garnitures  for  ball  gowns 
come  in  novel  designs  of  exquisite  blossoms 
delicately  perfumed.  Violets  and  lilies-of- 
the-valley  are  the  favorite  flowers,  but 
chrysanthemums  and  lilacs  are  much  used. 

Something  novel  in  an  evening  wrap  is  a 
loose  coat  of  the  new  pink  plush,  made  with 
such  monster  arm-holes  that  the  effect  is 
almost  like  a  cape.  It  is  trimmed  with 
bands  of  ecru  embroidery  edged  with  sable 
and  the  neck  and  sleeves  are  in  similar 
fashion  trimmed  with  the  fur.  A  cloak  that 
is  being  made  in  Paris  for  the  Princess 
Maud  of^  Wales  is  of  purple — a  braided  pat- 
tern on  purple  satin  and  bordered  with 
rough  black  sable.  It  is  made  to  drag,  and 
good  form  demands  that  evening  cloaks 
should  drag.  The  trimming  which  is  made 
separate  from  the  coat  is  a  long  collar-like 
arrangement,  hugging  the  neck  and  reach- 
ing to  the  floor  in  front. 

The  new  sleeve  is  cut  precisely  as  was  the 
early  autumn  one — immense  at  the  shoulders 
and  elbows  and  tight  at  the  wrist;  but  the 
sleeve  is  made  to  sag  a  little  by  gathering  it 
at  the  outside  just  above  the  cuff.  This  is 
done  in  the  lining  or  on  the  outside  by  the 
placing  of  an  immense  rosette. 

In  England,  the  latest  craze  is  Trilby — 
and  the  Trilby  coat  and  gown  are  the  very 
newest  of  the  fashionable  fads.  A  smooth- 
faced violet  cloth  is  the  material  chosen  for 
this  frock.  The  coat  is  a  long  military  one, 
the  buttons  being  covered  with  gold  thread 
and  the  regulation  epaulets  being  of  cloth 
edged  with  black  and  gold  fringe.  The 
waist  baud  of  cloth  drawn  through  the 
braided  buckles,  while  the  skirt  is  plain  and 
full. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Morrison,  a  prepossess- 
ing and,  at  the  same  time,  enterprising 
woman,  has  found  a  source  of  revenue  in 
the  much-abused  balloon  sleeves.  For 
months  she  has  been  regularly  engaged 
by  a  Chinese  firm  in  smuggling  opium 
into  Portland,  and  it  was  only  through  the 
keen  eyes  of  the  over-observant  inspector 
that  she  was  finally  discovered.  He  noticed 
that  her  figure  was  unusally  plump,  and 
insisted  on  her  person  being  searched. 
PMve  cans  of  opium  were  concealed  in  her 
balloon  sleeves.  Her  child,  who  accom- 
panied her,  was  similarly  loaded  with 
opium.  Babe'tte. 


Miss  Mabel  Wright — for  the  Catholic 
Church  has  now  decided  that  she  was  never 
Mrs.  Fernando  Yznaga,  and  that  conse- 
quently the  part  of  her  life  passed  under 
that  title  must  never  be  alluded  to  except  in 
a  deprecating  manner — has  becotne  a  count- 
ess, and  "  the  Queen,"  to  use  his  exaggerated 
language,  of  that  dapper  and  enthusiastic 
little  individual,  Count  Zichy,  of  Budapest. 
As  the  countess  seems  to  have  been  entirely 
willing  to  adopt  the  argument  of  the  Cath- 
olic Church  by  which  alone  she  was  enabled 
to  marry  the  titled  genlleman  whom  she 
selected  as  her  husband,  I  do  not  suppose 
that  any  one  has  a  right  to  criticise  her 
course;  but  it  is  a  somewhat  significant  fact 
that  I  have  heard  Mr.  Fernando  Yznaga 
more  kindly  spoken  of  the  past  few  days 
than  for  some  time  past,  and  he  seems  to  be 
in  a  fair  way  of  becoming  popular. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
aELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  .set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Ofllices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $J, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  ofi/y,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1 — say  fifty  tickets  for  |io.  They 


further  announce  that  all  difficulties  have 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

Tht-y  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


A  REFRESHING   AND  INVIOORATINQ  DRINK. 

A  good  many  people  affect  to  have  a 
fondness  for  the  rare  vintages  of  France, 
and  gushing  people  are  more  particularly 
apt  to  gush  over  a  bottle  of  imported  wine; 
though  down  in  their  very  hearts  and  souls, 
when  they  are  alone,  they  freely  confess  to 
one  another  that,  after  all,  a  good,  refresh- 
ing glass  of  beer  is  less  harmful,  more  in- 
vigorating, and,  indeed,  more  enjoyable. 
There  are  beers  without  number — good, 
bad,  and  indifierent.  And  if  one  is  to  drink 
this  po])uIar  beverage,  he  should  exercise  a 
discriminating  care  in  the  selection  of  the 
brand.  Imported  beers  are  only  too  often 
fortified  with  salycilic  acid  or  other  harmful 
and  injurious  drugs  which  are  intended  to 
preserve  the  liquid  in  a  fresh  state.  Any 
physician  will  tell  you  of  the  dangers  which 
result  from  these  preserving  mixtures,  and 
warn  you  against  the  use  of  liquids  contain- 
ing them.  An  objection  such  as  this  cannot 
lie  against  the  product  put  up  at  home  for 
home  consumption,  such  as  Wieland's  Extra 
Pale.  .Xfter  a  hard  day's  work,  or  when 
tired  and  overheated,  with  a  Swiss  cheese  or 
Caviar  sandwich,  there  is  nothing  so  entic- 
ing as  a  cool,  refreshing  glass  of  beer. 
America  is  becoming  a  large  consumer  of 
beer.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  this  growing 
tendency  toward  this  beverage  is  regarded 
as  a  decided  step  toward  temperance.  As  a 
matter  of  slate  pride,  all  other  things  being 
equal,  the  home  brew  should  be  used  in 
preference  to  the  imported.  The  products 
of  thousands  of  acres  of  hops  and  barley 
are  consumed  in  the  manufacture  of  Wie- 
land's beer,  but,  besides  all  this,  there  is  a 
delicate  flavor  to  it  that  places  it  in  the 
front  rank,  if  not  at  the  head,  of  American 
beers. 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHHLAN,  Pres.  GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuKPiiv,  John  A.  HOopkr,  Vice-Pres. 

Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drcxler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  U.  Grant. 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 

Loans  on  approved  securities.  Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  .send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OP  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charier  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  }3.4l6,ioo  Assets,  52i,5''4,'it3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

!501   MONTGOMKRV  ST. 


Mun  InNurance  Office  of  Lo.ndon 

Kouuikd         1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

oldest  Purely  l-'irc  Insurance  Office  iu  the  World 
The  Imperial  Inn.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A. I).  iSo.-f      Cash  Assets,  f9,.^62,92o 

40  Years  in  liusiut- ss  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
The  I.ioii  Fire  Ins,  Co.  I. tU.,  of  London 
Established  A.U,  '1S79        C.Tsh  Assets,  |i, 108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  .\ix  La  Chapelle,  (lermauy.   Established  1805 
Capital,  f2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  J6, 854, 653. 65 

United  States  Department 
201  SAITSOUE  STBEET,  SA»  FBAKCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  ft  CO.,  General  Managers 

Established  1S56 


Beiij. 

Cnrtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


lO-lS-20'O'Farrell  St. 
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Hotel  Del  Monte 


f\fi\er\Qa's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ii^ter  Presort 


I'he  Most  Elegant  Sesiside  Establishment  in  the  World  "  where  a  leaf  never  dies  m  the  sun  bioommg  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


O.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER- 


Monterey,  Gal. 


THE 


SiSET  Limited 


For  the  Season  of  i895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 

BETWEEN 

San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  especially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 

Quiclc  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,   January  21, 
1896,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
fday,  February  6,  1896,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6th  and  15th,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 1 11  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama—CaUing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noou  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
BrannanSts  ) — S.S.  "City  of  Panama,"  January  iS; 
S.S.  "City  of  Sydney"  January  20;  S.S.  "San  Bias,'* 
January  28;  S  S.  "San  Juan,"  February  8,  1896. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  January  18;  S.S. 
"City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  February  6;  S.S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  February  25;  S..S.  "China," 
March  14,  1S96. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. . 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Flureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  .A.  JP JEd^ 

Fine  Coat«d  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SANSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cat. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUflPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 


ESTIHATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO., 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig  S  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din 
ners,  Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Al.so  Terrapin 

F;n  trees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SDTTER  STREET 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1950  ' 


V  BARNES" 

THEWHITE  FLYefl 


THE  WHITE  RIIVIIVIED  HLIMMER  IS  THE  COMER 

HOOKER  &  CO. 

Retai/  Store-No.  1640  Market  Street. 
Cyclery—Cor.  Page  and  Sianyan  Streets. 
Wholesale  Dep't— 16-18  Drumm  Street,  S.  F. 

COAST  AGENTS  FOR 


CYCLE 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bonndcd  by 
Montgomcr3',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets,  , 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family - 

to  spend  the  winter;  ,  ^  J 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class.* 

in  every  particular. 
American  OK  European  Plan  '  6 

K.  It.  SOULK,' Manager^ 


'or  those  who  aop'eclate  Comfort  and  Attention 


a  quiet  home  oocideittal 

ckntrally  hotel 

LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

COTTON  SAlL  DUCKS, 

22-inch,  in  all  nuiiibers.  '  Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.     .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wa^on  and  Draper  I>u<'ki« 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
MonameiitHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duck* 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .   Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


i6 


T  H  K    WAV  B 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ^•''T-,^- , 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
133  Calirornia  Street 


PHOIOGRArHICAPPARAiyS&SUPPLIESat; 
S33  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


IJAJA  CAI.IFOnNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  lioth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Uamiana"  Bitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    "(Send  for  Circular  ) 

NAHEK,  Al-F.S  &  IJKUNE,  Agrents 

Market  St.,  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Kastem  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 


W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  1st, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 

PlAHOS 


0«al«r  In  HAZEUTON  BI^OS. 
And  BHOWrl  &  SICQPSON 


Pianos  to  Hent 


73S  mRRKET  STREBT 
  -  SHfl  Pltn|>ICISCO 


The  Latest  I*all  and  \\'inter  (joods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

mere»?aot  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in  i  \        i    1     \  ^ 

Imported  Wear.    Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .Street,  .San  FranciHco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


Latest 
Styles  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.     O'KANE  Ne'wTorr° 


767  MARKET  STREET 


DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 


OflSce  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


STORYETTES. 


An  amusing  story  is  told  of  one  of  the 
Populist  Congressmen.  Very  few  people  in 
his  district  knew  aught  of  him  save  that  he 
was  the  nominee  of  the  Populist  parly,  and 
that  was  sufficient.  It  seemed  he  was  des- 
tined to  have  a  walkover  when  it  began  to 
be  rumored  that  he  was  a  lawyer.  "  We 
don't  want  no  durned  lawyer  a  representin' 
us,"  said  certain  leading  Populists.  At  the 
latter  end  of  the  campaign,  there  occurred  a 
big  meeting,  and  the  orator  of  the  occasion 
was  eulogizing  the  candidate  for  Congress 
in  flowery  terms,  when  some  one  in  the 
audience  interrupted:  "They  are  saying 
that  fellow  is  a  lawyer.  Will  you  please  in- 
form the  audience  whether  it  is  so  or  not?" 
The  orator  looked  at  the  speaker,  smiled 
condescendingly,  and,  turning  to  the  aud- 
ience, remarked:  "Your  candidate,  gentle- 
men, it  is  true,  was  a  lawyer  once — I  say 
'was  a  lawyer,'  for  he  is  not  now,  and  it 
can't  hurt,  'cause  he  was  disbarred."  With 
that  explanation  the  district  went  over- 
whelmingly for  the  Populist  candidate. 

A  Washington  detective  tells  the  follow- 
ing story:  •'  I  was  once  sent  for  by  a  young 
lady  who  had  been  robbed  of  several  hun- 
dred dollars'  worth  of  diamonds,  and,  after 
some  trouble,  managed  to  locate  them  all 
but  one  pin;  the  robber  having  pawned  them. 
I  got  an  accurate  description  of  the  man, 
traced  him  to  his  lodgings,  and,  on  asking 
for  him,  the  landlady  said  he  had  left  that 
morning  for  Baltimore.  I  watched  the 
depot  and  was  soon  rewarded  by  seeing  the 
man  step  out  of  a  hack.  I  seized  his  arm 
and  said  '  You  are  arrested.'  'What  for?' 
said  he.  '  I  will  explain  at  the  station,'  I 
replied.  Just  then  I  heard  a  feminine 
shriek,  and,  looking  into  the  hack,  saw  the 
young  lady  who  had  been  robbed.  They 
were  just  starting  on  their  wedding  trip.  I 
let  the  man  go,  saying  'I  have  made  a  mis- 
take.' But  as  he  pretended  to  be  angry,  I 
quietly  took  him  aside  and  told  him  I  knew 
how  he  bad  defrayed  the  expenses  of  his 
courtship." 

Chicagoans  pride  themselves  upon  their 
prodigal  generosity.  It  appears  that  on  bis 
first  appearance  in  the  House,  Congressman 
Charley  Woodman  of  Chicago  was  much 
impressed  by  the  Chaplain's  praying.  After 
the  prayer  was  ended  Woodman  leaned  over 
to  a  man  near  him  and  said.  "How  much 
does  his  nibs  get  for  that  ?  "  "Sir,"  said  the 
Massachusetts  man,  horrified  at  the  levity  of 
the  speaker.  "  How  much  do  they  pay  the 
preacher?"  said  Woodman.  "  Nine  hun- 
dred dollars  a  year,"  answered  the  Yankee. 
"  Is  that  all  ?  Well,  that's  like  the  Democ- 
racy. Say,  let's  get  him  a  raise  to  fifteen 
hundred  dollars.  Hang  me  if  it  ain't  a  dis- 
grace to  the  American  Nation  to  underpay  a 
man  like  that.  Praying's  hard  work.  I 
knew  a  preacher  once  who  didn't  get  paid 
enough  and  he  quit  preaching  and  went  to 
tending  bar." 

It  is  said  that  Mr.  Hare,  the  English  co- 
median, is  singularly  modest  and  unostenta- 
tious. It  was  therefore  somewhat  surpris- 
ing to  his  friends  to  find  him  wearing  one  of 
the  gold  band  bracelets  affected  by  the  Jeu- 
nesse  dor^e  some  years  ago,  and  supposed 
to  be  the  gift  of  an  inamorata.  However, 
Mr.  Hare's  bangle  was  the  gift  of  his  wife, 
who  is  among  his  most  enthusiastic  admirers. 

A  good  story  is  told  of  the  devotion 
of  the  Hares.  The  beautiful  Mrs.  Pat- 
rick Campbell,  who  created  "The  Notor- 
ious Mrs.  Ebbsmith"  for  Mr.  Hare,  was 
met  one  evening  by  Mrs.  Hare  emerging 
from  Mr.  Hare's  dressing-room  in  the 
theater.  "I  have  been  talking  business," 
she  explained  to  Mrs.  Hare.  "  not  flirting." 
"  Oh  why  should  you  neglect  my  poor 
little  Johnnie?"  laughed  Mrs.  Hare,  as  she 
passed  into  her  husband's  room. 

Apropos  of  the  international  troubles  a 
story  is  told  illustrating  the  strong  feeling 
that  existed  for  a  few  days  against  America. 
An  American  firm  was  seeking  to  find  a 
market  in  London  for  a  turquoise  mine  in 
New  Mexico,  and  a  barrel  of  samples 
reached  Loudon  the  day  of  the  great  excite- 
ment when  everything  American  was  down 
to  zero.  It  appears  the  action  of  the  salt 
water  on  the  samples  was  to  impart  to  them 
the  three  national  colors,  and  when  they 
flashed  red,  white  and  blue  in  the  eyes  of 
the  irritated  Londoners,  they  refused  to 
look  at  them.  Afterwards,  however,  the 
stones  resumed  their  natural  tint,  and  the 
decision  was  reconsidered. 

A  story  that  bears  repetition  is  told  of 
Mr.  Courtland  Palmer  who  is  now  studying 
under  Letichitski,  the  famous  Viennese 
piano-master.  It  appears  that  while  in 
Paris  studying,  Mr.  Palmer  engaged  a  room 
and  a  piano  and  practised  some  five  or  six 
hours  a  daj-.  Some  one  above  had  also  a 
room  with  a  piano,  and  Mr.  Palmer  com- 
plained that  his  neighbor's  drumming  was  a 
nuisance.  The  proprietor  retoted  that  thre 
man  had  as  much  right  to  use  his  piano  as 
Palmer  had.  A  few  days  later  Palmer  again 
complained  and  said  the  noise  was  not 
music  but  discord  and  very  annoying  to  a 
musician  like  himself.  "  I'm  very  sorry, 
Monsieur,"  said  the  proprietor,  "but  I  can- 
not turn  Mr.  Paderewski  out  to  please  you!  " 
Palmer's  complaints  ceased. 
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THE  PULPIT  IN  POLITICS. 


To  the  Christian  and  to  the  Jew,  to  the  Pagan 
and  the  Buddhist,  to  all  the  millions  of  men,  the 
word  Religion  is  indissolubly  wedded  to  sacred 
worship.  It  suggests  a  reverence,  an  awe,  a  love, 
a  belief,  which  centers  all  about  One  Great  Omni- 
potent, Supernatural  Being,  Who,  with  a  fatherly 
love,  watches  over  our  coming  and  going.  It 
speaks  of  prayers  and  invocations,  of  orisons  which 
motherhood  gently  whispers  over  sleeping  infancy. 
It  tells  of  the  holy  breathing  of  the  repentant, 
supplicating  devotee,  who  bares  his  heart  unto  his 
Maker  and  pleads  forgiveness  for  his  transgressions. 
All  round  about  religion  are  peace  and  sweet  tran- 
quility. Neither  revenge  nor  hate,  slander  nor 
crime,  nor  any  of  humanity's  ill-conceived  passions, 
may  properly  abide  within  the  sacred  house  of  wor- 
ship. He,  of  the  earth,  who  teaches  a  little  flock 
the  path  to  follow,  and  ministers  to  their  spiritual 
welfare  ;  he,  who  expounds  the  doctrines  and  laws 
of  his  Great  Master,  seems  to  and  should  stand 
apart  from  other  men.  His  hand  is  never  rai.sed  in 
worldly  strife.  The  blow  that  falls  heavily  and 
unjustly  upon  him,  is  not  returned.  His  tongue  is 
not  sullied  by  the  slanders  of  the  hour;  his  heart, 
his  thoughts,  his  life,  are  purity  itself;  and  when 
he  stretches  out  his  arm,  or  speaks,  or  acts,  it  is  in 
the  cause  of  peace  and  love  and  gentleness.  Such 
is  religion  in  its  higher  and  holier  sense,  and  such 
should  be  the  life  and  example  of  the  expounders 
at  least  of  the  Christian  Doctrine.  Religion  is  one 
thing,  and  the  rough  and  sharpened  edge  of  prac- 
tical affairs  is  quite  another.  The  calling  and  edu- 
cation, the  whole  life  of  a  minister  of  the  Christian 
church,  unfit  him  to  jostle,  up  against  the  grosser 
things  of  life.  The  curriculum  of  the  theological 
seminary  prescribes  no  course  of  study,  or  any  line 
of  research  into  the  scheme  of  government,  or  the 
detection  or  apprehension  of  boodling  supervisors. 
Environment,  as  well  as  education,  fits  the  student 


for  a  gentler  occupation,  and  no  temptation,  how- 
ever great,  should  lure  him  into  trimming  down 
his  holy  calling  to  the  level  of  the  politician. 

The  development  of  Doctor  Parkhurst  may  be 
written  down  as  marking  the  genesis  of  the  pulpit 
politician  and  the  exodus  of  that  sweetness  of  sen- 
timent that  should  grace  the  man  of  God.  All 
mankind  is  imitative;  and  scarcely  had  the  victories 
of  the  Parkhurst  been  given  to  the  world  than  pro- 
totypes arose  in  every  village;  and  men  of  God 
who  hitherto  had  followed  in  the  footsteps  of  their 
gentle  Master  sprang,  full  panoplied,  to  do  battle 
with  political  delinquents,  and  ready  to  sanctify  the 
scandals  of  political  opponents.  Inexperienced, 
they  clutched  at  the  first  shadow  that  fell  across 
their  view,  fondly  believing  themselves  throttling 
civic  vice.  The  sacristy  was  turned  into  a  scandal- 
mongering  hell,  where,  fitting  on  his  sacred  robes, 
the  holy  man  listened  to  the  lying  lips  of  slander, 
as  it  invented  tales  of  dereliction  which  might  have 
telling  force  if  embodied  in  his  sermon.  At  the 
feet  of  the  God  of  Sensationalism,  with  hasty  and 
misguided  zeal,  with  nothing  but  the  detractions  of 
a  calumny-breeding  press  to  fortify  their  grave  and 
serious  conclusions,  they  mercilessly  and  wantonly 
stabbed  and  wounded  the  honor  and  reputation  of 
innocent  and  honorable  men.  Time  has  demon- 
strated the  falsity  of  many  of  the  wretched  tales 
that  were  sanctified  from  the  pulpits  of  our  Chris- 
tian church,  and  Christianity  has  thereby  suffered. 
Suffered,  first,  in  that  the  man  of  God  should  have 
descended  from  his  holy  calling  to  the  level  of 
political  strife;  and,  second,  in  that  it  has  demon- 
strated the  fallibility  of  the  clergy  in  the  affairs  of 
the  world. 

Most  men  who  give  the  matter  any  thought  feel 
a  deep  sense  of  sorrow  for  the  present  plight  of 
Doctor  Brown.  All  his  actions  demonstrate  just 
how  impractical  such  men  generally  are  in  the 
affairs  of  the  world.  If  his  congregation  ever 
stood  in  need  of  a  spiritual  advisor,  certainly  the 
Doctor  now  stands  sadly  in  deed  of  a  material 
advisor.  He  is  managing  somehow  to  impress 
upon  the  mind  of  the  people  the  belief  that  he  is 
really  a  guilty  man.  But  a  short  while  ago  he 
stood  out  prominently  as  a  censor  of  public  morals; 
as  a  purifier,  a  deodorizer,  a  disenfectant  without 
any  bad  odor  of  its  own.  To-day  he  is  hounded  by 
the  same  press,  scorned  by  the  same  rabble,  and 
hooted  at  by  the  same  throats  that  were  wont  to 
join  in  his  merciless  attacks  upon  the  bench.  We 
have  often  characterized  this  rabble  as  the  wolves 
and  jackals  of  civilization.  No  noble  animal  will 
devour  the  body  of  its  fallen  companion.  The 
human  wretches  who  were  once  almost  led  by  this 
reverend  gentlemen,  are  not  moved  by  any  such 
impulse  of  decency,  however,  but  gloat  over  his 
rai.sfortune  as  they  once  did  over  his  sermons. 
What  would  the  reverend  gentleman  have  said 
twelve  months  ago  if  any  one  of  the  public  func- 
tionaries, whom  he  was  then  denouncing,  had  at- 
tempted to  purge  himself  of  the  taint  of  crime  by 
selecting  his  own  judges  and  demanding  a  secret 
hearing?  He  would  have  characterized  the  pro 
ceeding  as  a  farce,  as  an  insult  to  the  intelligence  of 
the  community,  and  would  have  declared  that  the 
suggestion  grew  out  of  a  guilty  rather  than  an 
innocent  mind.  Indignation  with  him  would  have 
grown  into  a  zealous  fury,  and  found  expression  in 
his  vSunday  rodomontade. 

There  is  a  lesson  to  be  found  here,  and  we  might 
preach  a  sermon  to  the  sensational  ministry,  em- 
bodying some  living  truths,  such  as  might,  with 
profit  to  the  church,  be  taken  to  the  heart  of  its 
servants. 


TRUTH  AND  THE  CORRESPONDENT. 


That  truth  is  mighty  and  will  prevail  is  a  belief 
generally  indorsed.  However,  it  is  well  that  truth 
should  be  mighty.  Lacking  the  attribute  of  an 
inherent  power  it  would  be  smothered  under  false- 
hoods, and  even  now  has  difficulty  in  coming  to 


the  surface  from  beneath  its  load  of  lies  and  pro- 
claiming its  survival.  The  habit  of  lying  is,  in  the 
abstract,  a  hard  one  to  explain.  That,  in  the  end, 
anything  should  be  gained  by  it,  is  contrary  to 
public  policy.  Yet  the  lie  is  common,  unblushing, 
flagrant,  excuseless,  and  finds  its  way  into  print  as 
readily  as  the  fact,  which,  in  picturesquencss  and 
magnitude,  often  overshadows  it. 

Of  late  the  foreign  correspondent  has  been  giving 
illustrations  of  what  the  liar,  unhampered  of  con- 
science, can  accomplish  in  the  way  of  filling  space. 
This  is  done  notwithstanding  an  abundance  of 
available  truth,  that,  served  up  without  adorn- 
ment, would  be  of  interest  and  importance.  The 
present  newspaper  era  seems  to  be  one  of  fakes, 
wherein  there  is  often  no  more  substance  than  the 
shadow  of  a  kernel  of  verity,  and  about  which  a 
structure  of  fiction  is  builded,  imposing,  perhaps 
even  appaling,  only  to  tumble  to  ruin  if  pelted  with 
a  grain  of  truth.  Then  the  correspondent  delves 
in  the  wreckage,  and  out  of  the  scraps  erects 
another  spill.  He  tells  of  wars  when  wars  do  not 
exist;  of  hostile  fleets  that  are  phantoms  of  his 
mind;  of  insane  diplomacy  on  the  part  of  statesmen 
known  to  be  quite  sane;  of  international  complica- 
tions and  adjustments,  when  the  first  not  having 
arisen  there  can  be  no  occasion  for  the  second. 
The  reader  scans  the  columns,  and  listens  for  the 
thunder  of  clashing  peoples.  The  reader  should 
be  easy.    The  correspondent  has  been  lying. 

Doubtless  the  European  situation  is  strained. 
This  much  must  impress  itself  upon  the  intelli- 
gence. It  is  the  essential  atom  of  truth.  But  to 
know  just  in  what  manner  it  is  strained  is  not  pos- 
sible to  us.  To  seek  to  know  the  attitude  of 
England,  France,  and  Germany  toward  each  other, 
and  toward  the  United  States,  is  to  enter  the  realm 
of  conjecture  and  stumble  upon  the  litter  created 
by  the  correspondent,  who,  until  he  had  discredited 
himself,  might  have  enlightened  us.  Now,  were 
he  to  speak  the  truth  nobody  would  be  able  to  dis- 
cern it  amidst  its  setting  of  spurious  news,  and 
probably  a  denial  would  be  cabled  next  day. 
There  is  a  war  cloud;  thus  much  is  admitted,  but 
the  correspondent  manipulates  this  at  will.  He 
makes  it  recede,  lower,  glower,  gloom;  spread 
itself  over  a  continent,  vanish  and  reappear.  It  is 
his  stock  in  trade;  the  Punch  and  Judy  of  his 
show.  It  is  a  trained  war-cloud.  The  corre- 
spondent puts  speeches  into  the  mouths  of  mon- 
archs  and  statesmen.  He  has  the  Russian  and  the 
German  together  bearing  down  on  France.  He 
has  the  Ru.ssian  and  the  Frenchman  defying  the 
world.  He  has  all  of  theiu  combined  to  crush 
England.  He  has  one  or  two  of  them  united  with 
England  to  hold  the  rest  in  check.  These  are  not 
changes  wrought  by  time.  They  are  the  lightning 
changes  wrought  by  an  agile  pen,  a  fervid  imagina- 
tion, and  a  lack  of  conscience.  The  result  is,  that 
concerning  the  condition  of  foreign  affairs  the 
people  of  this  country  have  but  a  hazy  idea,  and 
the  more  they  read,  the  thicker  grows  the  haze. 

The  correspondent  in  Cuba  is  equally  guilty. 
vSafe  in  Havana,  far  from  the  roar  of  battle,  he 
describes  the  havoc  of  unfought  skirmishes,  sees 
in  the  sky  the  light  of  burning  fields,  that  have  not 
been  put  to  the  torch.  He  tells  of  the  groans  of 
prisoners,  stripped,  smeared  with  molasses,  bound, 
and  left  to  be  devoured  by  insects,  and  even 
assumes  that  his  word  will  be  accepted.  The 
trouble  is  with  this  correspondent  that  he  either 
has  no  news,  or  is  not  able  to  send  any.  Not  con- 
tent to  essay  the  novelty  of  being  honest,  he  bur- 
dens the  cable  with  fabrications,  imagery,  rot,  and 
leaves  us  to  wonder  what  progress  the  Cubans  are 
making  in  their  struggle  for  liberty. 

How  about  Armenia  ?  That  the  slaughters  re- 
ported from  that  stricken  and  bleeding  land  have 
been  grossly  exaggerated  there  can  hardly  be  doubt. 
There  are  nations  close  enough  to  the  Sultan  to 
know  what  he  is  doing,  and  that  do  not  have  to 
depend  upon  the  correspondent.  If  no  more  than 
the  truth  has  been  told,  the  human  mind  staggers 
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THE     WAV  E 


in  contemplation  not  only  of  infamy  unspeakable, 
but  unrebuked.    It  is  impossible  to  understand  the 


comprehends,  and  damns  the  principle  he  would 
defend  by  espousing  its  preservation  in  meaningless 


spectacle  of  civilized  nations  grouped  at  convenient  moutbings  with  the  hope  of  reward.    The  Wave  is 


distances  about  Armenia,  calmly,  often  prayerfully, 
watching  the  smoke  and  blood  of  her  martyrdom. 
The  people  even  of  a  wicked  and  troubled  world,  did 
they  believe  the  correspondent  fully,  would  do  more 
than  take  up  a  collection  and  express  an  opinion 
derogatory  to  the  Sultan. 

The  bad  habit  of  the  foreign  correspondent  first 
became  obtrusive  during  the  struggle  between 
China  and  Japan,  and  particularly  at  the  taking  of 
Port  Arthur.  One  correspondent  told  of  a  fearful 
massacre  as  the  victorious  Japanese  marched  in,  a 
massacre  that  spared  neither  the  babe  nor  the  bed- 
ridden, that  made  the  gutters  run  red  for  days. 
Another  correspondent,  representative  of  a  paper  of 
equal  dignity  and  standing,  declared  there  was  no 
massacre,  and  extolled  the  humanity  of  the  Japan- 
ese. In  accounting  for  this  discrepancy  each  corre- 
spondent cordially  stated  that  the  other  had  been 
purchased.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  question  of 
whether  or  not  there  was  a  massacre  at  Port  Arthur 
has  not  been  answered  in  a  way  that  settles  it. 

But  to  be  annoyed  by  the  paucity  of  truth  one 
does  not  find  necessity  for  going  so  far.  What  a 
mess  of  unfounded  speculation  the  domestic  cor- 
respondent has  sent  from  Washington  concerning 
the  bond  issue,  the  Venezuelan  question,  the  fanci 
ful  offer  of  a  Russian  loan  ?  The  reader  can  only 
look  it  over,  pick  out  what  seems  reasonable,  and 
ignore  the  rest.  Perhaps,  one  day,  when  a  history 
of  the  present  shall  be  written,  it  will  be  his  privi- 
lege to  learn  if  he  picked  aright.  To  find  what 
purports  to  be  news  is  not  news,  nor  yet  instruc- 
tive fiction,  is  annoying.  Of  course  there  is  the 
absolute  fake,  the  story  nobody  is  expected  to  be- 
lieve, but  it  is  on  a  difierent  plane.  When  the 
intelligent  reader  sees  a  long  account  of  a  process 
ot  photography  that  can  reduce  to  a  perfect  negative 
the  skeleton  of  a  living  man,  or  the  coins  in  a 
closed  purse,  he  knows  at  a  glance  that  the  ac- 
count was  written  to  amuse  a  different  sort  of 
reader,  and  passes  it  by.  When  he  sees  a  head- 
line setting  forth  that  "Fatigue  is  Poison,"  he 
remembers  that  all  sorts  of  people  turn  to  the  daily 
paper  for  amusement,  and  that  the  modern  scientist 
is  often  amusing  at  the  expense  of  science,  and  so 
he  turns  over  the  page  without  a  grudge.  But  the 
lie  that  is  set  down  as  truth,  arrayed  in  all  the  dig- 
nity of  a  top-of-the-column  position;  the  lie  that 
might  be  true,  and  concerning  which  there  is  no 
possible  test  save  that  of  time,  this  is  the  irritating, 
tiresome  lie  that  needs  abating.  Cannot  the  cor- 
respondent, barren  of  facts,  restrain  himself  from 
expression  of  fancy  ?  Cannot  he  be  silent  for  a 
day  ?    The  reading  world  craves  the  boon  of  rest. 


'THE  CLUTCH." 


There  are  some  liars  who  are  forgivable.  The 
dreamer,  who  earnestly  feels  in  his  heart  of  hearts 
that  his  theoretical  scheme  of  government  Is  cer- 
tain to  alleviate  human  woes  and  relieve  humanity 
of  its  thick-coming  ills — even  though  to  execute 
his  benign  purpose  he  proposes  to  perpetrate  some 
grevious  wrongs — is  not,  necessarily,  a  bad  lot. 
If  he  trims  his  facts,  molds  his  conditions,  and 
whittles  down  the  truth  to  fit  his  unseemly  but 
beneficently  intended  plan  of  government,  he  may 
be  forgiven  for  the  doing  of  it.  But  the  cold, 
brutal,  and  malicious  prevaricator,  actuated  by 
motives  of  revenge  and  hate,  who  masquerades  in 
a  thin  cheese-cloth  of  Reform,  and  lies  with  vigor- 
ous earnestness;  the  mathematical  shuffler  who 
puts  two  and  two  together  and  makes  six;  the 
fellow  whose  knowledge  of  facts  is  a  cipher,  but 
whose  statements  of  them  are  limited  only  by  his 
ingenuity  as  a  forger  in  prefixing  figures  before  his 
cipher;  the  fellow  who  leers  and  grins,  where  the 
theorist  smiles;  the  fellow  who  would  tear  down 
to  destroy,  where  the  theorist  would  tear  down  to 
rebuild;  the  fellow  who  slinks  along  unwholesome 
alleyways  of  thought,  where  the  theorist  takes  the 
open  highway;  the  fellow  who  hides  in  darkness, 
where  the  theorist  stands  out  in  God's  sunlight;  the  j 
fellow  of  sinister  purpose,  of  mean  intent,  and  con- 
temptible instincts,  is  despicable  beyond  the  expres- 
sion of  pen,  and  language  simply  fails  to  character- 
ise him  as  he  is.  And  yet  it  is  of  such  miserable 
and  stenchy  stuff  that  the  prime  leaders  of  our 
present  transportation  embroilment  are  made. 
There  are  honest  men  on  both  sides,  despicable 
men  in  both  camps.  But  on  the  side  of  disorder 
and  hate  and  of  corporate  destruction,  it  would 
require  a  microscopic  test  to  discover  honest  pur- 
pose among  those  assuming  leadership.  On  the 
side  that  is  improperly  styled  the  "railroad  side" 
are  creatures  almost  as  contemptible  as  the  hating 
wretch  who  would  destroy  it;  to  wit,  the  servile 
tool  who  breathes  a  sentiment  he  neither  feels  nor 


sensible  of  the  company  it  is  in;  sensible  of  the 
suspicion  that  past  journalistic  practices  will  sub- 
ject it  to,  in  some  minds;  but  we  feel  that  intelli- 
gent men,  reading  the  truth  of  what  we  state,  will 
neither  misconceive  our  purpose  nor  misapprehend 
our  attitude. 

Last  week  we  sounded  the  shallowness  of  the 
Exammer  readers,  who  most  unwisely  had  set 
forth,  in  print,  their  reasons  for  having  convictions 
on  the  Railway  Funding  Bill.  This  week  we 
devote  our  attention  to  another  and  no  less  unfor- 
tunate class  of  correspondents;  i.  e.,  "the  person 
who  knows  of  instances  of  railroad  discrimination 
and  unfair  treatment  of  shippers."  For  years  the 
public  ear  has  rung  with  the  taunting  cry  of  the 
politician,  that  we  were  "slaves,"  tottering  under 
the  burden  of  a  "giant  monopoly,"  which,  while 
it  rode  upon  our  backs,  also  performed  the  most 
improvident  and  foolish  feat  of  "clutching  at  our 
throats,"  and  strangling  the  very  thing  that  did 
sustain  it.  We  now  have  seen  the  "clutch,"  and 
will  criticise  it. 

Since  January  9th,  the  Examiner  has  contained 
a  standing  invitation  to  "  the  person  who  knows 
of  any  railroad  discrimination,  or  of  unfair  treat- 
ment of  shippers,"  to  come  forward  and  state  his 
case.  Virtually,  the  "clutch  "  was  served  with  a 
subpcena  duces  tecum,  and  cited  to  appear  with  all 
its  documentary  evidence.  The  scheme,  when 
hatched  in  a  back  room,  must,  to  its  authors,  have 
promised  an  overwhelming  correspondence.  To  aid 
in  this  most  happy  consummation,  the  "  per.son  " 
was  encouraged  to  certify  to  his  little  "clutch" 
by  the  promise  that  he  might  hide  his  lies  or  his 
identity  behind  a  pseudonym,  or  his  bare  initials. 
What  a  story  and  beggarly  thing  this  awful 
"  clutch  "  has  turned  out  to  be.  A  handful  of  mis- 
erable, whining  complaints,  breathing  nothing  of 
public  oppression,  and  that  is  all.  Let  us  take  up 
the  letters  seriatum.  John  Ebersbacher  of  Hay- 
wards  comes  first.  His  letter  is  headed  with  a 
falsehood  that  is  apparent  to  any  one  who  will  read 
his  communication.  The  responsibility  for  the 
heading  belongs  to  the  newspaper  ofiice,  and  reads 
"Charged  Him  Twice."  It  seems,  according  to 
John's  letter,  that  three  years  ago  he  sent  to  Ster- 
ling, 111.,  for  "some  bee  boxes  and  supplies."  "  I 
forwarded  the  money  to  pay  the  freight  charges," 
says  John.  In  course  of  time  he  received  a  notice 
that  his  shipment  was  at  Ogden  awaiting  a  pay- 
ment of  $2.05  before  being  forwarded.  John  says, 
and  he  says  it  in  the  tone  of  a  resisting  martyr,  "  I 
paid  the  money.  But  at  the  same  time  I  knew  that 
the  S.  P.  was  acting  the  whole  hog."  He  does  not 
say  the  "  S.  P."  agreed  to  a  certain  rate,  and  then 
demanded  an  amount  in  excess  thereof.  He  does 
not  say  they  charged  him  twice.  He  simply  says, 
in  effect,  that  he  was  $2.05  shy  on  his  estimate. 
If  one  should  send  to  John  for  a  given  number  of 
pounds  of  honey,  and  remit  to  him  an  amount  $2.05 
short  of  John's  price,  it  is  very  likely  John  would 
"act  the  whole  hog,"  and  demand  the  balance. 
These  things  are  puerile  and  trifling.  Our  only 
excuse  for  dealing  with  John's  wail  at  all  is  that  it 
is  representative  of  a  type. 

To  one  phase  of  B.  H.  Mac's  statement  of  origi- 
nal facts  (of  which  he  may  claim  the  exclusive  own- 
ership, having  invented  them),  we  paid  some 
attention  last  week.  Embodied  in  his  letter,  how- 
ever, was  the  following  indictment.  It  is  an  artful 
production,  artfully  charging  everything  and  noth- 
ing.   He  says: 

As  a  mere  straw  to  show  how  this  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany is  now  treating  the  people,  I  inclose  you  a  freight  bill 
on  a  box  of  apples  sent  to  me  at  Los  Gatos,  from  my 
brother  at  lone,  Amador  County.  You  will  see  the  weight 
of  the  box  is  fifty  pounds,  and  that  he  has  paid  fifty  cents 
to  apply  on  account.  The  box  has  not  yet  reached  me,  and 
of  course  I  know  not  how  much  more  I  shall  be  obliged  to 
pay  before  1  get  the  apples. 

Mr.  Mac  reminds  one  of  the  conspirators  in  a 
comic  opera,  who  are  much  exercised  over  a  mys- 
terious nothing.  Just  what  hidden  calamity  lurks 
behind  the  fifty-pound  box  of  apples,  and  other 
carefully  recited  statements,  is  obscure.  But  if  he 
does  not  hurry  along  his  apples  will  be  as  soft  and 
purposeless  as  his  illustration.  We  have  inquired 
for  his  fruit,  receiving  this  terse  reply: 

Regarding  B.  H.  Mac's  box  of  apples,  it  is  at  Los  Gatos, 
uncalled  for.    Charges  prepaid.    Nothing  further  to  collect. 

And  so,  by  a  trick  of  the  corporation  in  failing 
to  extort,  the  threatened  wrong  goes  undone,  and 
this  "mere  straw  which  goes  to  show  how  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company  is  treating  the  people" 
floats  off"  upon  the  stream  of  abuse  down  which  it 
came,  and  is  lost  from  sight  in  the  mist  of  misrep- 
resentation. 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  follow  the  wandering 
and  rambling  case  of  "  clutch  "  set  forth  by  J.  S.  T. 


and  entitled  "Nevada  Instances."  He  complains 
of  rates  on  the  Virginia  and  Truckee  Railroad, 
which  has  no  more  connection  with  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  than  has  a  speckled  hen  with  the 
Monroe  Doctrine.  And  yet  the  odious  rates  on  a 
foreign  road  are  cited  as  an  instance  which  should 
influence  sane  men  in  favor  of  foreclosure.  Per- 
haps it  is  doing  violence  to  reason  to  presume  that 
the  Examiner  desired  specific  statements.  A  gen- 
eral statement  might  mean  anything  or  it  might 
mean  nothing.  Regard  for  a  moment  this  piece  of 
stupidity  from  this  writer: 

I  well  remember,  when  hay  in  Eastern  Nevada  was  very 
high,  parties  from  there  came  to  Reno  and  partlj  contracted 
for  large  amounts  of  hay  at  f  10.00  per  ton,  but  the  railroad 
company,  hearing  of  this,  put  freight  on  hay  from  San 
Francisco  so  low  that  the  parties  mentioned  got  it  from 
California  cheaper  than  they  could  get  it  from  Reno. 

If  he  means  that  the  railway  put  the  rate  from 
San  Francisco  lower  than  the  rate  from  Reno,  he 
states  what  is  obviously  false,  for,  naturally 
enough,  at  such  rates,  the  railway  company  would 
prefer  the  haul  from  Reno  to  Eastern  Nevada  to 
the  haul  from  San  Francisco  to  the  same  destina- 
tion. But,  even  if  this  were  true,  it  was  a  good 
thing  for  the  Nevada  consumer  who  was  moving 
heaven  and  earth  to  secure  feed  for  his  starving 
herds;  it  was  a  good  thing  for  the  California  pro- 
ducer and  dealer,  and  was  a  bad  thing  only  for  the 
Reno  middleman,  who  had,  possibly,  formed  a 
corner  in  hay.  What  possible  earthly  interest 
could  the  corporation  have  in  injuring  the  Reno 
hay  dealer  to  its  own  detriment  ?  To  follow  this 
writer  further  in  seriousness  would  be  folly.  It  is 
folly,  probably,  to  pay  any  attention  to  him  what- 
ever. 

J.  M.  A.  is  another  correspondent  hailing  from 
Oakland.  That  Oakland  is  the  home  of  the  A.  R. 
U.  striker  may  not  be  significant,  but  it  has  been 
prolific  of  correspondents  who  had  complaints  to 
make  of  rates  thousands  of  miles  away  from  their 
confessed  abiding  place.  His  quotation  of  rates 
is  incorrect  and  excessive  by  nearly  one-half. 

Of  all  the  letters  received  by  the  Examiner,  the 
one  which  seems  to  be  the  most  serious,  and  the 
only  one  that  is  perfectly  free  from  the  taint  of 
abuse,  and,  therefore,  entitled  to  fair  treatment,  is 
that  of  W.  W.  M.,  of  French  Gulch,  California. 
He  says: 

On  ore  shipped  through  Redding  to  the  Selby  Reduction 
Works  at  Vallejo  Junction,  freight  charges  are  not  made 
until  the  Selby  Company  assays  the  shipment,  then  they 
charge  freight  on  their  bill . . .  On  ore  valued  at  fifty  dollars 
a  ton,  the  railroad  charges  ordinary  freight  rates;  on  one 
hundred  ore,  an  increase  charge  is  made,  and  so  on  in  pre- 
paration, the  railroad  assuming  no  liability  whatever. 

Railroad  rates  are  based  on  ore  valuation,  because 
shippers  so  demand.  As  the  assay  valuation  de- 
termines the  rate,  the  means  of  fixing  that  rate  is 
only  obtainable  at  the  smelter  or  the  assay  oflBce. 
On  the  question  for  the  reason  for  the  lowering 
scale  (not  increasing  scale  as  the  correspondent  puts 
it)  let  the  gentlemen  consult  any  miner  of  a  low 
grade  ore,  and  he  will  discover  that  the  decreasing 
scale  is  for  the  benefit  of  low  grade  ore.  A  flat 
rate  based  on  the  average  of  the  present  rates 
would  preclude  the  shipping  of  low  grade  ores, 
reduce  the  ore  output  of  the  State,  and  thereby 
work  great  harm. 

Space  forbids  going  into  details  further  in  the 
case  of  the  "clutch."  Certainly,  no  correspondent, 
so  far,  has  brought  forth  a  single  grievance  worthy 
of  the  name. 


THE  GREASY  NICKEL. 


"  In  no  country  is  public  opinion  so  powerful  as 
in  the  United  States,"  says  Bryce,  in  his  American 
Commotiwealth.  He  might  have  added,  "In  no 
country  is  so  little  attention  given  to  the  creating 
and  preservation  of  a  healthy  public  opinion;  in  no 
country'  is  the  demagogue  so  prolific  or  more  suc- 
cessful; in  no  country  is  that  great  molder  of  public 
opinion,  the  press,  so  contemptible,  so  corrupt,  and 
so  easily  moved  to  enlist  itself  on  the  side  of  mis- 
rule and  disorder,  if  such  a  policj'^  will  but  swell 
the  stream  of  greasy  nickels  that  flow  into  its  coffers. 
The  daily  journal  of  to-day  is  purely  a  commercial 
enterprise,  and  a  newspaper  corporation  is  just  like 
any  other  corporation  organized  for  profit.  Not 
one  in  ten  of  the  great  dailies  of  America  cares  a 
farthing  for  principles;  not  one  in  ten  has  any  con- 
cern for  property  rights  outside  of  its  own  property 
rights.  They  have  no  idea  of  bettering  the  con- 
dition of  humanity,  or  of  elevating  the  moral  tone 
of  the  community  wherein  they  exist.  They 
denounce  crime,  to  be  sure,  but  at  the  same  time 
lend  their  aid  to  its  consummation  in  their  advertis- 
ing columns.  They  grow  hysterical  over  the 
downfall  and  sad  death  of  some  unfortunate  country 
maid  who  has  come  cityward  to  escape  the  shame  of 
her  indiscretion;  but  probably  in  another  column 
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of  the  same  issue  is  the  advertisement  of  the 
infamous  wretch,  guilty  of  the  malpractice  costing 
the  girl  her  life.  It  was  the  confident  assurance  of 
that  very  advertisement  which  possibly  lured  her 
from  her  country  home  to  seek  riddance  of  the 
shame  which  threatened  to  follow  her  delinquency. 

The  life  and  reputation  of  the  individual  citizen 
are  sweet  morsels  for  newspaper  scandal.  A  slip 
from  virtue  by  a  respectable  merchant  is  a  matter 
that  calls  for  great  rejoicing  in  the  "  local  room," 
and  the  higher  and  more  reputable  the  unfortunate 
is,  the  greater  the  amount  of  merriment.  The 
next  morning  the  hitherto  respected  citizen  is  a 
subject  for  scare  headlines  and  cruel  insinuations. 
Not  only  this,  but,  with  malice  prepense,  what  are 
known  to  be  false  allegations,  hinting  at  other  and 
further  shortcomings,  are  added  to  the  unwhole- 
some dish  to  lend  it  a  more  spicy  flavor.  Libel 
will  not  lie  against  the  adroit  rogues,  for  every  line  is 
carefully  framed  to  avoid  responsibility  to  the  laws 
of  libel. 

The  news  columns  cater  to  the  grosser  elements 
of  humanity.  All  the  world  knows  this.  Then 
why  not  admit  that  the  editorial  expressions  run 
in  the  same  filthy  groove  ?  The  struggle  for 
supremacy  in  the  matter  of  circulation  (and  inflated 
circulation  seems  to  constitute  the  highest  possible 
achievement  in  a  newspaper)  results  in  the  pander- 
ing to  the  perverted  men  and  women  of  the  world, 
to  creatures  who  revel  in  criminal  news,  salacious 
scandals,  and  the  vile  doings  of  the  vilest  of  human- 
ity. It  would  be  idiocy  to  presume  that  the  editor- 
ial or  public  policy  of  a  press  showing  such  a 
tendency  could  be  any  better,  or  have  aims  any 
higher,  than  that  indicated  in  its  news  columns. 
It  would  be  folly  to  presume  that  such  an  organ 
would  at  once  entice  by  its  pernicious  character 
and  repel  by  a  conservative  and  honest  editorial 
policy.  It  is  impossible  to  conceive  that  minds  so 
far  along  in  disease  as  to  relish  and  yearn  for  the 
details  of  crime  and  scandal  could,  on  demand,  put 
aside  the  perverted  instincts  and  in  a  moment  stand 
ready  for  a  healthy  dissertation  upon  the  "Duties 
of  Citizenship,"  or  the  "  Sacredness  of  Property 
Rights."  We  have  taken  a  few  headlines  at  ran- 
dom from  a  New  York  paper  which  has  recently 
come  into  the  possession  of  a  California  journalist. 
If  the  articles  of  which  these  are  the  heads  were 
simply  matters  of  news  recounting  crimes  happen- 
ing during  the  day,  they  might  be  excusable. 
They  rather  partake  of  the  character  of  special 
stories  gotten  up  exclusively  for  the  journal  in 
which  they  appear.  They  do  not  pretend  to  be 
news,  but  are  largely  made  up  of  cold  recitals  of 
the  doings  of  criminals,  in  the  shape  of  specially 
prepared  articles,  evidencing  an  effort  to  cater  to 
this  class. 

"A  NOTED  THIEF  MAKES  A  CLEAN  BREAST 
OF  IT. 

"  'Old  Bell'  Vasburg  Tells  How  He  Stole 
$2,000,000." 


"  FIENDISH  PARENTS. 

"  Grewsome  Torture  Instruments  Collected 
By  Mr.  Gerry's  Society." 


"  BILLY  THE  KID  ALIVE- 
"It  Is  Claimed  He  Was  Seen  on  Broadway 
Last  Week." 


"  FIBRE  PAPER  A  FAILURE. 
"  Chief  Hazen  Declares  That  It  Is  a  '  Cinch  ' 
for  Counterfeiters." 

"  CRIMES  IN  FAMILIES. 
"  French  Savants  Must  Not  Write  of  Them 
While  They  Are  Alive." 


"  BURDEN  ROBBERY  STILL  A  MYSTERY. 
"  Police  Think  the  Thief  Was  a  Member  of 
the  Household." 


"VAN  HAMMERSTEIN  ARRESTED  IN 
GREECE. 

"The  Absconding  Ex-Editor  and  Reichstag 
Leader  Caught  in  Athens." 


"  DOCTOR  De  KRAFTT,  THE  MAN  OF  MANY 
"Alleged  Fradulent  Schemes  Is  Uncon- 
cerned." 

"  TRACES  OF  POISON. 
"  Results  of  Analysis  of  Powders  Found  in 
Mrs.  Moll's  Apartments." 

"  COURT  DECIDES  AGAINST  CHIEF  OF 
POLICE 
"  Ln  Valentine  &  Co.s'  Case." 


"HENRY  WEEK'S  FATE  STILL  IN 
DOUBT. 

"Escaped  From  the  Home  Four  Times." 


"HORRORS  OF  WOMEN'S  PRISONS  IN 
NEW  YORK  CITY." 


"ROMANCE  OF  MURDER. 
"An  Opera  Assassination  in  Italy  With  a 
Real  Corpse." 


We  submit  that  the  Police  Gazette  in  its  palmiest 
days  could  not  do  more  for  the  vicious  side  of  life 
than  this.  That  the  modern  newspaper  should  be 
conducted  on  purely  commercial  lines  does  not  call 
for  any  very  severe  condemnation.  A  newspaper 
is  not  an  eleemosynary  institution.  But  what  we 
do  object  to  is  the  false  claim  it  makes  to  being 
actuated  alone  by  public  weal.  Once  it  comes  to  be 
recognized  that  the  newspaper  business  is  a  finan- 
cial enterprise;  once  the  traditions  of  the  past  great- 
ness of  journalism  have  been  stripped  away  and  the 
commercial  character  stamped  upon  it,  then  its 
power  to  do  harm  will  be  largely  neutralized. 
When  that  day  comes,  it  will  require  something 
more  than  the  mere  journalistic  statement  of  a 
position  on  a  public  question  to  move  the  public 
mind:  it  will  require  good,  sane,  well-reasoned 
editorials,  to  carry  anything  of  weight  or  influence- 


MUST  HAVE  THE  NEW  CHARTER. 

The  certainty  that  San  Francisco  must  have  the 
new  charter,  a  certainty  already  deeply  impressed 
upon  the  minds  of  thoughtful  citizens,  has  received 
striking  emphasis.  The  decision  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  declaring  void  the  act  establishing  an  elec- 
tion commission,  has  furnished  this.  It  has  done 
more.  By  showing  the  cunning  of  the  men  to 
whom  good  government  means  extinction,  the 
penitentiary,  or  the  novelty  of  toil,  it  has  revealed 
in  a  measure  the  force  that  must  be  met  and  over- 
come.   Yet  not  all  of  this  appears  on  the  surface. 

The  hasty  conclusion  may  be  reached  that  an  act 
of  beneficent  intent,  of  broad  power  for  betterment 
of  government,  has  been  killed  by  the  tribunal  that 
ought  to  have  sustained  it.  Such  an  impression 
may  have  been  deliberately  intended.  Its  creation 
might  well  have  been  part  of  the  same  plan  that 
inflicted  a  death  wound  on  the  commission  act,  a 
plan  that  has  left  the  sooty  finger-marks  of  the 
Burnses,  the  Buckleys  (at  once  the  masters  and 
the  tools  of  infamy)  across  the  engrossed  pages  of 
legislation.  The  Supreme  Court  could  only  look  at 
the  wound  and  say:  "  It  is  a  mortal  hurt."  Doubt- 
less the  jurists  composing  that  court  regretted  the 
decision  that  they  were  forced  to  make,  and  realized 
that  some  degree  of  odium  might,  by  the  thought- 
less and  vicious,  be  directed  against  them  for  the 
performance  of  a  manifest  duty. 

There  is  no  occasion  here  for  analysis  of  the 
Election  Commission  Act.  As  it  was  originally 
framed,  it  would  have  been-  constitutional,  and 
would  have  upheld  the  principle  of  which  it  was 
the  embodiment.  But  the  scheming  politicians 
who  saw  in  it  a  threat  to  them  and  a  promise  to  the 
people  had  slyly  interpolated  such  changes  as  they 
knew  would  be  fatal  to  its  constitutionality.  They 
worked  quietly,  quietly  as  burglars  who  drill  into  a 
safe.  None  realized  their  design,  the  depth  of 
their  trickery.  They  even  seemed  to  acquiesce; 
then  they  bided  their  time.  They  appear  to 
triumph,  but  now  the  people  have  been  awakened, 
the  triumph  will  be  short.  The  new  charter  is  the 
barrier  that  will  be  thrown  across  the  path  of  the 
corruptionist,  the  rounder,  the  blackguard,  the 
ruling  rabble. 

It  is  a  cheering  and  healthy  sign  that  the  Exam- 
i7ier  should  have  set  forth  a  frank  and  fearless  ex- 
position of  the  necessity  for  a  new  charter,  summing 
up  with  absolute  fairness  the  circumstances  that 
make  the  necessity  as  imperative  as  it  is  obvious. 
Concerning  the  charter,  the  Examiner  says,  in 
part: 

The  new  charter  offers  a  model  election  commission — 
non-partisan,  removed  from  the  struggle  for  office,  and  even 
from  the  hope  of  office.  The  provisions  are  carefully  drawn 
to  meet  all  the  abuses  that  have  developed  in  the  control  of 
elections  in  the  last  twelve  years.  Under  them  the  mem- 
bers are  to  be  appointed,  two  each  from  the  two  leading 
political  parties;  they  cannot  be  candidates  for  office,  and 
they  cannot  be  influenced  by  threats  of  removal  to  serve  the 
purposes  of  a  Mayor  who  may  wish  to  be  re-elected.  Such 
a  body,  guided  by  such  rules  as  are  laid  down  in  the  char- 
ter, would  come  as  near  securing  a  fair  election  and  an 
honest  count  as  is  possible  under  the  present  conditions  of 
political  life. 

But  it  must  not  be  forgotten  that  the  new  char- 
ter will  be  bitterly  opposed.  There  are  vicious 
elements  that  will  be  marshaled  against  it  under 
generals  trained  in  all  the  arts  of  rascality,  accus- 
tomed to  living  by  loot;  generals  who  long  ago 


laid  conscience  aside,  who  are  without  honor,  and 
yet  have  ability  so  great  that  they  have  usually 
kept  out  of  jail.  And  the  contest  between  the  ad- 
vocates of  the  charter  and  its  opponents  must  be 
conducted  under  the  same  rules  that  have  often 
permitted  fraud  to  carry  the  day,  and  .scoundrels  to 
go  unwhipped.  Little  wonder  that  from  the  slums 
there  comes  a  wail  of  protest  at  the  prospect  that 
awakened  decency  may  arise  and  rule,  lashing  its 
present  masters  from  the  pul)lic  trough,  and  setting 
a  guard  there.  There  is  only  one  way  to  beat  the 
hordes  of  Burns  and  Buckley,  who  for  this  once  will 
make  common  cause.  It  is  to  have  a  vote  so  great, 
so  overwhelming,  that  no  crooked  counting  can  over- 
throw its  verdict,  no  stolen  ballot-box  impair  its 
force,  no  purchased  voters,  bought,  paid  for,  and 
herded  to  the  polls,  carry  the  day.  When  the 
Charter  has  been  adopted  the  score  set  against  the 
villainy  that  has  slain  the  Election  Commission, 
can  be  considered  balanced. 

\yith  a  charter,  San  Francisco  can  shake  off  the 
chain  of  corruption,  and  be  no  more  at  the  mercy 
of  pillagers.  It  can  ask  some  big  man  to  become 
Mayor,  and  he  can  accept,  proud  of  the  honor, 
proud  to  be  the  executive  head  of  a  revivified  city. 
Adoption  of  the  charter  will  be  an  end  to  the 
system  of  spoliation  which  at  present  makes  the 
position  of  Mayor  one  to  be  shunned.  Now,  he 
must  quietly  see  fraud  flourish  or  wear  himself  out  in 
useless  expostulation.  The  charter  will  give  power 
to  the  oflBcials  chosen,  and  wrest  it  away  from  that 
class  of  ofiicials  that  abuse  and  disgrace  it.  We 
must  have  the  new  charter. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Editor  The  Wave— i?<a>-  Si):—ln  response  to  your  kind 
query  of  yesterday,  permit  me  to  say  that  I  know  nothing 
of  the  proposed  new  '  Medical  College"  beyond  what  is 
stated  in  The  Wave.  Whether  such  an  institution  is 
needed  depends  on  what  it  is.  If  it  has  an  endowment 
behind  it,  say,  of  a  million  dollars;  if  it  is  able  to  equip 
laboratories  for  serious  work;  to  pay  large  salaries  to  secure 
the  full  time  of  the  best  of  teachers;  if  its  standards  are  such 
that  only  those  will  be  admitted  who  are  well  trained  in  the 
sciences — especially  physiology,  histology,  anatomy,  chem- 
istry, and  psychology,  on  which  the  successful  study  of 
medicine  must  rest,  then  its  coming  would  be  a  blessing  to 
this  or  any  other  country. 

If,  however,  it  is  an  association  of  practising  physicians 
interested  only  in  mutual  help  or  mutual  advertising,  with 
no  endowment  except  fees,  then,  it  will  be  a  nuisance — 
either  mitigated  or  unmitigated,  according  to  the  character 
of  the  men  in  it. 

Medical  instruction  is  still  in  a  very  crude  and  confused 
state  in  America.  The  chief  reason  for  this  is  that  medical 
instruction  has  been  made  a  private  affair,  supported  neither 
by  public  nor  private  endowment.  It  is  impossible  to 
secure  scientific  laboratories  or  thorough  instruction  on  this 
basis.  Still  worse,  it  is  impossible  to  insist  on  any  worthy 
standard  either  of  preparation  or  of  graduation,  if  the  school 
is  dependent  on  fees  of  students.  This  class  of  medical 
schools  represents  a  temporary  phase  in  our  educational 
system.  It  will  last  until  medical  work  is  placed  on  a  uni- 
versity basis,  either  by  the  State — which  is  the  best  way — 
or  by  private  endowment,  as  has  been  done  at  John  Hopkins'. 

In  an  address  before  the  Cooper  Medical  College,  in  1892, 
I  had  occasion  to  say:  "  Shall  the  State  demand  that  the 
lawyers,  doctors,  surveyors,  and  architects  which  serve  its 
people  should  know  their  business?  Why  not?  Have  we 
not  had  enough  of  the  work  of  frauds  and  fools?  The 
money  wasted  each  year  in  California  on  quacks  and  quack 
medicines  would  educate  every  physician  in  the  State  who 
has  the  brains  to  bear  education.  Bring  in  better  men. 
There  is  no  more  effective  way  of  thinning  out  incompetent 
men  in  any  profession  than  to  bring  trained  men  in  com- 
petition with  them.  If  the  State  could  require  each  physi- 
cian or  lawyer  to  know  wl.at  a  physician  or  lawyer  ought  to 
know,  the  quacks  and  pettifoggers  would  disappear  as  surely 
as  an  army  of  tramps  before  a  stone  pile.  This  country  is 
now  their  paradise.  These  professions  are  overcrowded  in 
America  simply  because  they  are  no  professions  at  all.  It 
requires  no  more  training  to  be  admitted  to  the  bar  in  most 
of  our  States  than  to  be  admitted  to  the  sawbuck. 

"  Not  long  ago  the  University  of  Berlin  refused  to  recog- 
nize the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Medicine  from  an  American 
school  as  a  degree  at  all.  It  is  easy  to  see  a  reason  for  this. 
In  our  best  schools  the  total  educational  requirement  for 
this  degree  is  lower  than  in  Berlin.  In  our  worst  schools 
it  may  fall  seven  years  behind.  American  physicians  are 
often  among  the  most  skilful  in  the  world,  but  this  comes 
through  individual  capacity  and  through  that  native  inge- 
nuity with  which  every  American  is  blessed,  rather  than 
from  any  requirement  of  the  schools." 

David  Starr  Jordan. 


Two  respectable  Englishmen  of  Calcutta  fought  a  duel 
with  dumb  bells  recently.  After  spending  a  pleasant  eve- 
ning with  their  families,  they  got  into  a  quarrel,  and  were 
seen  fighting  by  a  native  servant.  One  was  killed  by  a 
dumb  bell,  whereupon  the  other  blew  out  his  brains  with  a 
revolver. 

A  rich  old  Englishman  recently  had  a  painful  experience 
with  the  tax  gatherer.  In  order  to  avoid  paying  the  death 
duties,  he  had  turned  over  all, his  property  to  his  son.  The 
son,  however,  died  intestate,  and  without  children,  before 
his  father,  aad,  as  his  .son's  heir,  the  old  gentleman  had  to 
pay  death  duties  on  his  property  himself. 

In  cleaning  up  the  cellar  of  a  Ihouse  in  Whitefriars, 
London,  lately,  it  was  discovered  that  the  roof  was  a 
groined  Gothic  vault,  meeting  in  a  rose,  probably  built 
in  the  fourteenth  century,  and  part  of  the  Carmelite  Con- 
vent which  gave  the  district  its  name. 
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THE     WAV  K 


THE  STORY  OF  YOUP-YOUP. 


BY  JAMES  O'NEILL. 

It  was  in  the  year  1884,  and  already  Yonp-Youp  was  past 
the  prime  of  life.  She  was  a  Kongoi,  that  is,  an  Annamite 
woman;  but  she  was  frequently  called  iaia,  which  means 
"old  woman."  She  was  one  of  the  poor  people;  her 
ancestors  had  all  been  coolies,  and  she  herself  had  been  a 
cooly;  but  now,  on  certain  days  of  the  week,  she  would  sit 
with  her  gossips  in  the  market-place  to  sell  the  produce  of  a 
small  garden,  in  which  she  worked  on  the  other  days;  she 
toiled  with  patient  industry,  yet  the  few  sa/>!i/uc-s  which  she 
gained  were  scarcely  sufficient  to  pay  for  the  rice  .«!he  ate. 

Perhaps,  counting  by  time  rather  than  sorrows,  Youp- 
Youp  had  not  yet  lived  forty  years;  but  gray  hair,  wrinkles, 
bent  form,  and  palsied  movements  seem  to  declare  that  she 
had  lived  for  ages  and  ages.  Such  teeth  as  she  had  were 
covered  with  black  enamel,  and  the  habit  of  chewing  dfte/ 
did  not  improve  her  appearance;  her  eyes  had,  perhaps, 
never  been  very  large,  but  now  they  were  so  concealed  by 
wrinkles  that  unless  she  were  astonished  or  frightened, 
they  never  became  visible.  Youp-Youp  is  what  she  was 
called,  but  in  her  youth  this  name  may  have  been  modified 
or  extended  by  family  or  surname.  I  do  not  know  about 
that. 

Now,  though  she  was  a  person  of  so  small  estate,  of  such 
insignificance,  the  story  of  her  last  days  is  not  without 
interest,  and  so  I  will  tell  it  as  I  interpreted  from  the  scraps 
of  it  which  came  to  my  ears. 

Perhaps  I  ascribe  motives  to  Youp-Youp  which  never 
moved  her;  possibly  the  last  six  j-ears  have  altered  her 
story,  and  the  facts  of  it  may  have  been  quite  different  from 
the  present  account;  but  I  will  give  its  details,  which  are 
not  untrue  to  human  nature — human  nature  which  finds 
like  expressions  throughout  th€  world — in  Pekin  as  in 
Paris. 

Youp-Youp  lived  at  Ngoi-Lao,  a  pleasant  village  on  the 
left  bank  of  the  Red  River,  a  few  days'  journey  north  from 
Ha-Noi.  The  cania  (bamboo  cabin)  which  she  occupied 
was  clean  to  see,  and  the  small  garden  behind  it  was  man- 
aged with  provident  foresight:  before  one  crop  was  reaped 
another  would  be  all  ready  to  replace  it;  now  cucumbers, 
anon  tomatoes,  and  salad  all  the  year  round. 

Youp-Youp  had  long  outlived  her  family;  one  by  one  her 
husband  and  children  had  been  taken  hence  by  cholera, 
and  in  sign  of  mourning,  the  taia,  or  turban,  which  she 
wore  on  her  head  was  white  instead  of  black.  I  suppose 
she  often  wondered  why  she  was  left  to  such  a  cheerless  life 
in  this  world,  why  she  lived  on  after  all  whom  she  had 
loved  and  lived  for  were  taken.  When  the  past  holds  few 
joys,  and  the  future  oflFera  small  hopes,  it  requires  much 
courage  and  endurance  to  live;  still,  Youp-Youp  lived  on 
like  that  till  the  year  1884,  and  then  her  life  became 
eventful. 

*  »  »  *         «         »  * 

At  the  village  of  Ngoi-Lao  it  was  told  by  one  to  another 
that  the  French  were  coming.  The  French,  who  had  taken 
all  the  chief  cities  of  Tonquin,  were  now,  in  this  year 
of  1884,  laying  hold  of  the  towns  and  villages,  and  would 
soon  be  at  Ngoi-Lao.  One  of  the  most  effectual  means  of 
opposition  practised  by  the  Annamites  in  small  places  was 
to  poison  the  wells,  bum  the  canias,  and  having  destroyed 
all  the  provisions  which  they  could  not  carry,  to  run  away 
into  the  mountains,  whither  the  French  could  not  follow 
them.  This,  indeed,  was  a  negative  sort  of  opposition,  yet 
it  retarded  movements  and  increased  the  difficulty  of 
the  French  invasion.  This  was  the  course  which  the  vil- 
lagers of  Ngoi-Lao  proceeded  to  adopt.  Youp-Youp  was 
told  of  the  threatened  danger,  and  invited  to  go  to  the 
mountains  with  her  neighbors,  but  she  chose  to  remain — to 
remain  and  take  her  chances  with  the  French.  After  all, 
the  French  could  only  kill  her,  and  she  might  as  well  die 
at  home  as  in  the  mountains.  No  one  tried  todissuade  her, 
for  in  questions  of  personal  safety  little  thought  is  given  to 
the  whims  of  an  old  woman;  so  when  all  her  neighbors  had 
fled,  Youp-Youp  sat  alone  in  her  house  and  waited. 
Whether  she  prayed  to  Buddha  and  made  him  offerings,  or 
whether  the  habits  and  labors  of  her  life  had  left  her  brain 
too  dull  to  think  about  abstract  subjects,  is  all  matter 
which  may  go  unanswered.  The  fact  is,  that  next  morn- 
ing, when  a  large  detachment  of  French  soldiers  arrived  at 
Ngoi-Lao,  Youp-Youp  was  their  most  unselfish  benefactress. 
They  came  worn  out  by  fatigue  and  hunger,  wounds  and 
sickness;  and  if  Youp-Youp  had  not  been  there  to  render 
aid,  few  of  them  would  have  gone  much  farther.  When 
she  found  that  they  did  not  kill  her,  as  she  expected — 
perhaps  hoped — she  at  once  evinced  her  willingness  and 
ability  to  help  them.  She  got  clean  mats  for  them  to  lie 
on,  she  showed  them  the  one  well  which  had  not  been 
poisoned,  she  dressed  their  wounds,  she  gave  them  her  rice, 
all  she  had,  and  when  they  would  return  her  any  signs  of 
thankfulness,  she  would  wrinkle  up  her  face  and  whisper, 
"Oo-lia!  Unit-tap  flancais  tot-lam,  tot-lam!''  (Well!  well! 
French  soldiers  very  good,  very  good!) 

♦  »»**»« 
Time  passed,  and  the  story  of  Youp-Youp's  ministrations 

to  the  French  became  known  and  talked  of  in  high  places, 
and  the  result  of  the  talk  was  that  the  French  Government 
awarded  the  military  medal  to  Youp-Youp — a  decoration 
which  entitles  the  owner  to  an  annual  income  of  a  few 
francs.  I  do  not  suppose  Youp-Youp  ever  understood  it, 
but  now,  with  the  medal  and  the  pension,  she  found  herself 
to  have  become  an  important  personage  in  the  land.  Ngoi- 
Lao  was  in  a  favorable  position,  and  the  French,  seeing 
this,  lost  no  time  in  establishing  a  military  post  there;  so  in 
a  few  months  the  village  was  rebuilt,  and  Annamites  who 
had  made  peace  with  the  French  came  from  other  parts  to 
live  there;  even  some  of  its  old  inhabitants  came  back  from 
the  mountains,  and  these  were  certainly  surprised  to  find 
Youp-Youp  still  alive,  and  even  prosperous. 

Now,  you  will  remember  that  Youp-Youp  belonged  to  the 
class  from  which  coolies  are  taken,  that  she  had  been 

cooly  herself,  and,  albeit,  that  she  still  shut  her  eyes  and 
whispered,  " Linh-tap flancais  tot-lam,  tot-lam!"  she  must  often 
have  had  a  diflferent  idea  when  she  saw  how  the  ' '  linh-tap 


7?awra«r  "  treated  the  coolies.  Did  she  never  say  to  herself, 
"Linh-tap  flancais,  tsou-lam,  tsou-lam"  1  (French  soldier 
very  bad. ) 

The  Frenchman,  sick  and  worn  with  fatigue,  is  quite  a 
tender-hearted  person  compared  with  the  Frenchman 
healthy  and  in  power.  Well,  but  the  French  had  paid 
her  for  her  kindness,  and  purchased  her  favor;  and  at  first 
it  was  with  a  childish  pleasure,  almost  like  happiness,  that 
she  wore  her  military  medal.  In  sooth,  it  looked  out  of 
place,  pinned  to  her  coarse  brown  tunic;  yet,  she  wore  it 
always;  at  first,  as  I  have  said,  with  pleasure,  but  after- 
wards with  shame  and  chagrin.  Of  course,  it  was  jealousy 
alone  which  made  Youp-Youp's  neighbors  resent  her  pres- 
ent fortune;  but  they  made  it  appear  to  her,  by  daily  word 
and  innuendo,  that  by  having  helped  the  French,  she  had 
helped  the  oppressors  of  her  people;  she,  whose  fathers 
and  forefathers  had  been  coolies,  had  taken  sides  with  their 
masters.  And  so  shame  and  regret  were  on  the  underside 
of  her  life,  though  she  still  continued  to  whisper,  "  Linh-tap 
flancais,  tot-lam,  tot-lam  !  " 

***■»»*» 

Farther  up  the  river  was  another  village,  larger  and  more 
prosperous  than  Ngoi-Lao.  Youp-Youp  had  once  been 
there  in  her  youth,  and  still  had  a  remembrance  of  the 
large  market-place  and  the  great  pagoda. 

One  day  it  came  to  the  ears  of  her  understanding  that 
the,  French  were  going  up  to  take  possession  of  this 
village,  and  the  villagers  had  not  been  warned  of  it.  ' 
This  time  it  was  intended  that  they  should  not  have  time  i 
to  run  away  to  the  mountains.  Here  is  what  followed: 
The  morning  when  the  French  arrived  at  the  village  gate, 
the  form  of  an  old  Annamite  woman  was  seen  crouching 
before  it.  The  sun  had  not  arisen,  and  in  the  obscurity  she 
was  not  recognized.  They  ordered  her  to  open  the  gate,  or 
to  get  aside  out  of  the  way;  she  did  neither,  and  so  some 
one  thrust  his  bayonet  into  her  back  and  shoved  her  from 
the  gate.  She  did  not  cry  out;  she  wrinkled  up  her  face, 
and  whispered  for  the  last  time;  "0(?-/!V;.'  Linh-lap  flancais 
tot-lam,  tot  .'  " 

But  again  she  struggled  to  her  knees,  and  tore  something 
from  the  breast  of  her  tunic,  and  threw  it  from  her  as 
though  it  were  a  coal  of  fire;  it  was  the  military  medal,  for 
you  see  already  that  this  was  poor  sad-hearted  old  Youp- 
Youp  whom  they  had  killed.  No  one  knew  what  she  was 
doing  there;  she  had  been  seen  at  Ngoi-Lao  the  day  before, 
and  to  have  come  so  far  she  must  have  walked  all  night 
long. 

What  1  like  to  think  is  that  she  had  come  with  the  inten- 
tion of  warning  the  villagers  of  their  danger,  but  worn  out 
with  fatigue,  she  had  been  unable  to  open  the  gate  and  ac- 
complish her  purpose. —  [Carri'iOM  Tales  from  Tonquin.  Cope- 
land  &  Day,  publishers.] 


REFORMED  MATRIMONY. 


QUEER  PROPOSALS  OF  MARRIAGE  FROM  CHICAGO 
NOVELS. 


Not  content  with  reorganizing  the  methods  of  commerce, 
nor  satisfied  with  revolutionizing  the  forms  of  business 
architecture,  Chicago  has  taken  a  hand  at  reforming  matri- 
mony. It  recognizes  the  imperfections  of  the  marriage 
state,  announces  that  Hymen  and  Cupid  are  haphazard  in 
their  mating  methods,  concedes  the  unjustifiableness  of 
masculine  privileges,  and  the  injustice  of  feminine  prohibi- 
tions, and  proceeds  to  arrange  affairs  on  the  basis  of  perfect 
equality.  Considering  the  preeminence  of  divorce  in  the 
Windy  City,  it  does  seem  pretentious  that  it  should  raise  its 
hand  against  the  most  sacred  of  social  institutions.  Not, 
indeed,  that  it  proposes  to  do  away  with  the  bond.  Progres- 
sion, fortunately,  has  not  yet  reached  the  acute  stage.  The 
attitude  is  rather  that  of  humble  deference  to  the  most 
advanced  demands  of  the  renovated  sex.  The  new  woman 
asks  of  mankind,  '•  Wherefore  is  that  denied  to  me  which  you 
enjoy  ?  Am  I  not  also  human,  and  justified  in  the  gratifica- 
tion of  my  passions  as  you  do?  Why  are  you  forgiven  for 
that  which  damns  me  ?  Why  should  it  be  for  you  to  com- 
mand, and  for  me  to  obey  ?  " 

Long,  long  ago,  these  questions  have  been  disposed  of  in 
the  Arena.  There,  masculine  pretensions  are  labelled  mere 
impertinences.  The  fact  of  a  different  organism  must  not 
be  interpreted  as  the  basis  of  greater  privileges.  Not  only 
is  the  new  woman  asking  the  suffrage,  but  for  equal  rights 
in  vice  or  similar  compulsions  in  virtue.  Here  comes  Ham- 
lin Garland  in  his  Rose  of  Dulclur's  Coolly,  calmly  enunciat- 
ing in  the  mouth  of  his  hero,  Warren  Mason,  the  very 
gospel  of  the  advanced  sex.  Here  is  the  proposal  of  mar- 
riage which  this  philosophical  personage,  who,  by  the 
way,  is  big,  blonde,  and  broad-shouldered,  and  a  news- 
paper editor  into  the  bargain,  sends  to  the  beautiful  Rose,  a 
tall,  healthy,  vigorous  young  woman,  reared  into  bloom  and 
beauty  in  the  active  and  bracing  atmosphere  of  a  Wisconsin 
farm. 

Dbar  Miss  Dutcher: — I  must  begin  by  asking  par- 
don for  not  writing  before,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact  I  have 
not  found  this  letter  easy  to  compose.  It  represents  a 
turning  point  in  my  life,  and  contains  an  important  de- 
cision, and  I  have  never  been  less  sure  of  my  judgment 
than  now. 

This  letter  may  be  considered  an  offer  of  marriage. 
It  is  well  to  say  that  now,  and  then  all  the  things  which 
come  after  will  be  given  their  proper  weight.  Let  me 
state  the  debit  side  of  the  account  first,  and  if  you  feel 
that  it  is  too  heavy,  you  can  put  the  letter  down  and 
write  me  a  very  short  answer,  and  the  matter  will  be 
ended. 

First  I  say  to  you,  whoso  weds  me  weds  sorrow.  I  do 
not  promise  to  make  you  happy,  though  I  hope  my  in- 
fluence will  not  always  be  untoward.  I  cannot  promise 
any  of  the  things  husbands  are  supposed  to  bring.  I 
cannot  promise  a  home.  My  own  living  is  precarious, 
dependent  upon  my  daily  grind  of  newspaper  work. 
For  though  I  hope  to  achieve  a  success  with  my  novel, 
great  successes  with  novels  do  not  mean  much  money. 
I  do  not  feel  either  that  I  shall  ever  be  free  from  money 
cares;  luxury  and  I  are  to  continue  strangers. 

I  cannot  promise  to  conform  to  your  ways,  nor  to 
bend  to  your  wishes,  though  I  will  try  to  do  so.  I  can- 
not promise  to  assume  cordial  relations  with  your  rela- 
tives, nor  accept  your  friendships  as  binding  upon  me. 
I  cannot  promise  to  be  faithful  to  you  until  death,  but  I 
shall  be  faithful  so  long  as  I  fill  the  relation  of  husband 
to  you.  I  shall  not  lead  a  double  life,  nor  conceal  from 
you  any  change  in  my  regard  toward  you.    If  at  any 


time  I  find  a  woman  whom  I  feel  I  should  live  with, 
rather  than  with  you,  I  shall  tell  you  of  her  with  per- 
fect frankness.  I  think  I  shall  find  you  all-sufficient, 
but  I  do  not  know.  Men  and  women  change,  grow 
weary  of  things,  of  bonds,  of  duties.  It  may  be  that  I 
shall  become  and  continue  the  most  devoted  of  husbands, 
but  I  cannot  promise  it.  Long  years  of  association  de- 
velop intolerable  traits  in  men  and  women  very  often. 

On  the  other  hand,  let  me  say  I  exact  nothing  from 
you.  I  do  not  require  you  to  cook  for  me,  nor  keep 
house  for  me.  You  are  mistress  of  yourself,  to  come  and 
go  as  you  please,  without  question  and  without  account- 
ing to  me.  You  are  at  liberty  to  cease  your  association 
with  me  at  any  time,  and  consider  yourself  perfectly 
free  to  leave  me  whenever  any  man  comes  with  power 
to  make  you  happier  than  I. 

I  want  you  as  a  comrade  and  lover,  not  as  subject  or 
servant,  or  unwilling  wife.  I  do  not  claim  any  rights 
over  you  at  all.  You  can  bear  me  children  or  not,  just 
as  you  please.  You  are  a  human  soul  like  myself,  and 
I  shall  expect  you  to  be  as  free  and  as  sovereign  as  I, 
to  follow  any  profession  or  to  do  any  work  which  pleases 
you.  It  is  but  just  to  say  that  I  have  never  been  a  man 
of  loose  habits.  No  woman  has  any  claim  upon  me  for 
deed  or  word.  I  have  thought  at  various  times  that  I 
could  marry  this  woman  or  that  woman,  but  I  have 
never  before  made  a  proposition  of  marriage  to  any 
woman. 

In  this  instance  Hamlin  Garland  goes  further  than  the 
most  advanced  exponents  of  the  new  matrimonial  theory. 
They  insist  that  the  man  and  the  woman  in  marriage  shall 
be  equal;  that  the  wife  must  ask  nothing  of  the  husband 
that  she  may  not  demand  of  him,  but  concede  she  must  not 
expect  his  support.  To  the  common  cause  of  their  life 
together  the  contribution  of  each  must  be  equal,  or  at  least 
equitable.  They  go  so  far  as  to  admit  there  can  be  no  real 
equality  in  a  state  for  which  the  man  supplies  by  his  labors 
food  and  raiment — those  vulgar  necessities  of  existence. 
Warren  Mason,  however,  asks  nothing,  promises  nothing 
but  support  during  the  days,  months,  or  years  in  which  his 
sentiment  for  Rose  Dutcher  is  sustained  by  the  charm  of 
her  body  or  the  fascination  of  her  mind.  Should  there 
swim  into  his  horizon  some  other  woman  more  beautiful, 
more  desirable  than  Rose,  he  binds  himself  to  seek  her, 
leaving  the  woman  who  has  given  herself  to  him.  She,  on 
her  side,  is  as  free  to  indulge  polygamous  instincts,  owes  no 
duties  to  the  man  who  supports  her,  is  relieved  by  him  of 
the  onus  of  child  bearing,  of  housekeeping — she  is  a  fellow- 
being  happily  gifted  with  feminine  organs,  and  their  con- 
dition is  matrimony  without  obligations  or  consequences. 
What  a  queer  world  these  Chicago  theorists  would  make  for 
us. 

However  generous  the  attitude  of  Warren  Mason,  he  is 
scrupulous  in  comparison  with  the  hero  of  Percival  Pol- 
lard's Cape  of  Storms.  This,  also,  is  a  novel  of  Chicago  life 
— the  hero  is  an  artist  named  Dick  Lancaster,  who,  refused 
by  the  woman  he  loves  and  is  loved  by,  because  she  has 
"sinned,"  proceeds  to  become  a  wanderer  on  the  face  of 
Europe,  acquires  the  reputation  of  a  genius  in  decadent 
art,  enjoys  life  to  the  dregs,  learns  the  story  of  his  sweet- 
heart's fall,  and  decides  she  ns  unworthy  of  him.  Where- 
upon, his  friend,  a  female  leader  of  fashion  whom  he  has 
just  proposed  to,  argues  that  the  attitude  is  unfair  and, 
unreasonable.    But  here  are  her  words  and  his  answer: 

"Let  lis  take  the  cases  plainly  for  comparison's  sake:  Vou  are  a 
young  man  that  has  had  more  than  his  share  of  selfish  indulgence; 
you  have  thrown  aside  all  scruples  and  done  everything  and  anything 
yon  pleased.  Your  actual  transgressions  of  the  commandments,  we 
will  waive;  there  is  a  greater  crime:  you  have  allowed  yourself  to 
become  a  soured,  bitter,  heartless  creature,  fit  only  to  dis-eminate 
scorn  and  distaste.  She,  the  woman  in  the  case,  once,  we  will  say, 
allowed  lier  senses  to  oust  her  sense.  Ever  since,  she  has  suffered 
agonies  of  regret,  fnlike  the  man,  she  has  not  told  herself  that  she 
might  as  well  let  fate  have  it's  way  out.  She  is  as  sweet  as  the  dew  of 
Maytime,  and  the  slight  trace  of  sadness  only  needs  the  touch  of  love, 
to  fall  and  fade.  I  think  she  loves  you.  I  am  not  sure— she  is  a 
woman,  and  it  is  hard  to  say.  As  for  you,  in  spite  of  everything,  you 
love  her.  You  coward  !  Why  don't  you  ask  her  again  ?  She  will  tell 
you  it  is  impossible,  of  course.  She  will  say  there  was  once  another. 
Then,  unless  you  are  a  greater  coward  than  I  think  you,  you  will  tell 
her  that  compared  to  yourself  she  is  as  pure  as  the  driven  snow,  and 
you  want  nothing,  only  her  forgiveness  for  yourself" 

He  was  still  stubborn.  "It  is  the  old  story,"  he  said,  "one  has 
heard  it  all  before.  The  woman  is  to  be  put  on  a  par  with  the  man; 
there  is  no  actual  difference  in  ethics.  But  I  once  saw  it  tried;  I  shud- 
der when  I  think  of  it.    To  be  sure — the  woman  was  notorious." 

"  Ah  !  How  can  you  compare  the  cases  ?  And  yet "  — she  laughed  a 
trifle  bitterly — "  in  this  case  the  man  is  notorious."  She  watched  him 
wince  under  the  callousness  of  triumph. 

I  am  quite  sure  Mr.  Lancaster  must  have  been  reading 
the  Arena  too,  for,  converted  by  this  appeal  to  his  complais- 
ance, he  hurries  off  to  Chicago  and  proposes.  His  toler- 
ance, doubtless,  is  a  sign  of  amiability  and  kindliness  of 
heart.  Or  it  may  be  his  attitude  is  philosophical  and  fin  de 
siecle.  But  it  is  not  the  attitude  of  a  manly  man  or  a  man 
of  strong  principle  and  masculine  instincts.  It  is  not  a 
line  of  conduct  to  invoke  the  sympathy  or  the  supf>ort  of 
Society  in  general,  which  depends  for  its  existence  on  the 
sacredness  of  the  marriage  relation.  Here,  however,  is  the 
manner  of  Dick's  proposal: 

"  Is  it,"  he  went  on,  "  that  I  have  put  myself  beyond  your  mercy  ? 
Have  I  become  too  notorious  a  vagabond  ?  "  He  laughed  bitterly. 
"  Well,  it  is  all  true:  I  am  come  through  all  the  highways  and  byways 
of  life,  and  I  am  touched  with  the  scum  of  it  all.  Perhaps  you  are 
right;  I  am  not  worthy.  And  yet,  I  only  ask  for  forgiveness,  and  a 
little  love.  With  that,  i  might-^be  able  to— sink  the  bitterness  of  the 
days  behind.  But,  as  I  said,  I  dare  say  you  are  right.  Shall  we  go 
into  the  other  room  ?  ' 

"  Oh,  Dick,"  she  sighed,  "  how  hard  you  make  it  I  Dick,  it  is — it  is  I 
that  am  not  worthy."  Slie  put  her  hands  to  her  face  suddenly,  and 
pressed  them  feverishly  to  her  cheeks  and  eyes,  and  then  started  as  if 
to  go  away. 

Lancaster  took  her  hand  and  kissed  it.  "  Dorothy,"  he  said,  "  don't 
talk  nonsense  !  Unworthy  of  me — of  a  man  who  has  used  the  world  as 
a  playground,  and  exhausted  his  days  in  satiating  curiosity  !  Ah,  no. 
That  is  impossible.  There  is  no  one,  Dorothy,— no  one,  however 
wretched,  who  would  not  be  worthy  of  me." 

"You  don't  understand."  she  wailed.  "You  don't  understand. 
I  "  she  hid  her  face  in  her  hands  again — "  I  have  sinned  ! " 

He  put  his  arm  about  her  and  whispered,  "  What  does  it  matter, 
Dorothy,  if  only  you  love  me  ?    Do  you,  Dorothy,  do  you  love  me  ?  " 

She  sobbed,  silently  almost.  Then  she  looked  up,  and,  as  if  she  were 
defying  a  happiness  that  could  never  be,  said,  "  Yes,  Dick,  I  love  you." 
Then  as  he  covered  her  brow  with  kisses,  she  shuddered  in  his  arms, 
and  moaned,  "  But  you  don't  know,  you  don't  understand." 

He  smoothed  the  tears  from  her  eyes,  and  looked  tenderly  upon  her. 
"  Yes,  dear,  I  do."  He  burst  into  a  fierce  trumpet  of  rage.  "  That  cad 
Wooton — he  told  me  some  damnable  lies  !    He  was  drunk  !  " 

She  shrank  away  from  him.  "Ah,  then,  you  see  it  is  quite  impossi- 
ble." 

"  Dorothy,"  he  said.  "  I  am  not  speaking  of  that,  am  I,  dear  ?  I  am 
asking  you  to  have  pity  on  me,  to  help  me  see  that  there  are  bright 
and  tender  and  true  things  in  life.  I  tell  you  that,  past  or  no  past, 
you  are  as  high  above  me  as  the  stars.  Why  must  we  listen  to  the  old 
shibboleths,  Dorothy  ?  Have  you  not  spent  a  lifetime  of  regret  to 
atone  for  a  moment  of  folly  ?  And  who  am  I  to  judge  ?  I,  in  whom 
there  is  no  more  of  whiteness  left,  save  only  that  I  love  you  ?  Consider, 
dear,  if  this  is  not  to  be  what  our  lives  will  be  !  For  me,  all  the  old 
bitterness,  the  efforts  to  drown  all  things  in  laughter.  For  you— 
memories.    But  if  you  say  '  yes,'— Dorothy,  think  !  " 

Etc.,  Jr. 
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CAU5ERIE. 


BV  JOHN  BONNER. 


The  death  of  Prince  Henry  of  Battenberg  will  shock 
kindly  people.  It  had  fallen  to  his  lot  to  play  a  part  even 
more  difficult  than  that  of  Prince  Albert.  He  was  not  only 
a  foreigner,  but  a  nobodj',  strongly  suspected  of  being  in 
part  a  Jew.  England  had  supported  German  paupers 
before;  but  he  was  not  only  absolutely  penniless,  but  was 
incapable  of  earning  his  living  at  any  ordinary  vocation. 
He  possessed  two  merits:  he  was  the  handsomest  man  in 
Europe,  and  his  manners  were  beautiful.  It  was  these 
attractions  which  won  the  heart  of  Princess  Beatrice,  just  at 
the  time  when  she  saw  a  dark  cloud  of  oldmaidism  overhang- 
ing her  destiny.  It  is  a  matter  of  history  that  the  marriage 
was  unwelcome  to  every  one,  except  the  lady  concerned.  The 
Queen  positively  refused  her  consent  except  on  condition 
that  the  married  couple  should  live  with  her.  The  mem- 
bers of  the  Court  were  more  than  cold.  Battenberg  was 
good  natured,  and  never  gave  offense,  but  he  could  not  find 
his  way  to  the  English  heart,  and  it  was  his  fate  to  encounter 
in  many  places  the  glassy  eye.  Goaded  by  the  taunt  that 
England  was  paying  him  a  salary  for  graciously  becoming 
the  father  of  Princess  Beatrice's  children,  he  volunteered 
for  the  Ashantee  war;  and  he  did  not  live  to  reach  the 
battlefield. 

*  =p  * 

Curious,  these  deaths  and  marriage  in  the  high  world 
Queen  Victoria  loses  her  best  loved  son-in-law,  whose 
greeting  of  "  Grossmutter "  was  always  welcome;  and 
ex-President  Harrison,  at  an  age  when  men,  if  they  marry 
at  all,  generally  marry  their  cooks,  is  going  to  take  Mrs. 
Dimmick  to  his  hoary  bosom.  Crape  in  one  Court;  orange 
blossoms  in  the  other. 

*  *  ^ 

In  the  words  of  the  parable,  the  Populists  propose,  this 
summer,  to  lead  the  silverites  into  the  ditch,  where  they  will 
gabble  side  by  side  over  texts  from  Coin's  .Financial  Fool. 
They  will  consist  mainly  of  people  who  are  in  distress,  and 
people  who  are  in  debt,  and  people  who  are  discontented, 
and  people  who  do  not  use  to  write  their  own  name,  but 
have  a  mark  to  themselves,  like  honest,  plain-dealing  men. 
When  they  get  into  power,  there  will  be  no  money;  all 
shall  eat  and  drink  on  the  Government  score,  and  they  will 
all  agree  like  brothers.  There  will  no  longer  be  any 
trades;  the  Government  will  run  the  railroads,  manage  the 
telegraphs,  own  the  banks,  be  the  only  grocer  and  dry 
goods  dealer  in  the  land,  and  everybody  will  get  what  he 
wants  from  Washington,  paying  for  his  purchases  in  fifty- 
cent  silver  dollars.  Then  will  come  the  Millennium  in  good 
earnest. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  nut  for  the  women's  mighty  orators  to  crack: 
Men  in  San  Francisco  are  dying  off.  In  the  year  ending 
June  30,  1895,  there  were  1335  more  male  than  female 
deaths;  in  the  six  months  ending  December  31,  1895,  there 
were  645  more  male  deaths  than  female.  As  the  records  of 
the  past  twenty  years  show  an  excess  of  female  births  over 
male,  the  city  seems  to  be  gradually  becoming  an  Adamless 
Eden,  in  which  no  girl  can  expect  to  secure  for  her  share 
more  than  an  undivided  interest  in  a  man.  As  Utah  shakes 
oflf  polygamy,  San  Francisco  drifts  toward  the  adoption  of 
the  patriarchal  institution. 

Old  Scrouge  says  that  this  is  the  natural  result  of  the 
usurpation  of  male  rights  by  the  women.  According  to 
him,  men  are  dying  of  broken  hearts,  because  the  other  sex 
is  seizing  their  place  in  creation.  When  women  rule  the 
roost,  what  can  a  poor  man  do  but  die?  In  New  England, 
the  men  do  not  die;  they  emigrate.  Here  we  have  reached 
the  jumping-off  place;  we  cannot  move  further  west;  there 
is  nothing  for  us  but  to  nestle  in  the  earth,  and  from  our 
fair  and  unpolluted  flesh  let  violets  spring. 

*  *  * 

Marie  Wainwright  says  that  girls  innumerable  seek  her 
advice  whether  or  no  they  should  go  on  the  stage.  She  is 
constantly  asking  herself,  "  Does  it  pay  in  this  day  to  study 
for  the  legitimate  or  to  begin  at  once  to  wear  the  fleshings  ?  " 
The  question  answers  itself.  Any  girl  may  achieve  a  brief 
success  on  the  burlesque  stage  if  she  have  a  pretty  face,  a 
good  figure,  and  the  ability  to  dance  a  little  and  to  sing  a 
little.  But  she  will  only  last  as  long  as  she  is  a  novelty. 
Presently  some  new  girl,  as  pretty,  as  shapely,  and  as 
gifted,  will  loom  up  and  supersede  her  in  public  favor,  un- 
less, indeed,  she  was  born  with  the  chic  which  is  everlasting 
and  inimitable. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  better  profession  for  an  ambitious  girl  than 
the  stage.  It  is  well  remunerated,  and  success  brings  happi- 
ness in  its  train.  But  it  is  the  most  arduous  of  all  callings — 
a  pursuit  which  exacts  unremitting  toil,  incessant  and  ex- 
hausting labor,  which  is  often  embittered  by  unavoidable 
disappointments.  She  who  proposes  to  make  her  living  on 
the  stage  must  be  content,  year  after  year,  to  play  parts  in 
which  she  has  nothing  to  say  but  "  The  carriage  waits  ";  yet 
all  these  years  she  must  study  untiringly  to  fit  herself  to  play 
Rosalind,  Lady  Teazle,  or  even  Lady  Macbeth,  at  an  hour's 


notice,  and  must  wait  patiently  for  an  opportunity  of  show- 
ing what  is  in  her. 

Forty  years  ago,  at  the  funeral  of  a  man  of  letters  in  New 
York,  a  beautiful  girl  with  long,  blonde  hair  flowing  down 
her  shoulders,  and  blue  eyes  blinded  by  tears,  threw  herself 
on  the  coffin  and  arrested  the  service  by  the  vehemence  of 
her  sobs.  She  became  an  actress — on  the  Mississippi  cir- 
cuit; her  stage  name  was  Ada  Clare.  Thirty  years  after- 
wards, she  herself  was  dying — of  hydrophobia,  if  I  remember 
rightly.  In  the  paroxysms  of  her  agony,  she  was  heard  to 
cry,  "Oh,  if  I  hed  only  had  a  chance  of  showing  what 
I  could  do  !  I  have  been  thirty  years  on  the  stage,  but  my 
chance  never  came."    Yet  she  possessed  undoubted  talent. 

The  Durrant  infamy  in  a  church  and  the  foolish  persis- 
tency of  clergymen  in  clinging  to  missionary  enterprises 
after  their  folly  and  stupidity  have  been  demonstrated,  have 
brought  forth  their  natural  fruit  in  an  outburst  of  prejudice 
against  the  Reverend  C.  O.  Brown  of  the  First  Congrega- 
tional Church.  The  gentleman  has  been  tried  and  con- 
victed by  the  newspapers  before  a  particle  of  reliable 
evidence  has  been  adduced  against  him.  His  accuser  is  a 
notorious,  blackmailing  woman  who  will  fetch  up  at  San 
Quentin.  Mr.  Brown  has  been  unfortunate.  His  manner 
predisposes  people  against  him;  he  has,  perhaps,  been  im- 
prudent; but,  thus  far,  there  is  no  reason  whatever  for 
believing  that  he  is  guilty. 

*  *  * 

The  ordinary  Christian  sets  his  minister  on  so  lofty  a 
plane  of  moral  perfection  that  he  rises  superior  to  human 
weakness.  When  suspicion  gathers  round  him,  laymen  are 
apt  to  rush  into  the  opposite  extreme  and  to  condemn  him  un- 
heard. If  the  minister  is  not  an  angel,  he  must  be  a  devil. 
That  is  the  way  the  mass  of  mankind — female  and  male — are 
inclined  to  reason.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  clergymen  are  like 
other  men,  with  the  infirmities  of  human  nature.  Just  like 
men  in  other  professions,  they  are  exposed  to  temptation, 
and  sometimes  their  sense  of  duty  is  strained  to  resist  it. 
They  are  the  natural  prey  of  the  blackmailer.  Perhaps  it 
may  be  well,  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Brown,  to  divest  the  press 
of  the  jurisdiction  it  has  usurped,  and  to  withhold  sentence 
until  the  evidence  is  in. 

*  *  * 

A  Rabbinical  circular  just  issued  in  Jerusalem  forbids 
women  from  letting  their  hair  grow  on  their  heads.  Is  it  in 
force  here?  Has  any  one  noticed  the  Jewish  ladies  at  the 
theater  with  bare  scalps  or  with  wigs  on  their  heads  ? 

*  *  * 

An  old  New  York  ticket  speculator  says  that  after  twenty 
years'  experience  he  has  never  known  New  York  so  mad 
about  any  one  thing  as  they  are  after  Yvette  Guilbert. 

*  *  * 

Probably  the  prettiest  child's  poem  written  by  Eugene 
P'ield  was  "  Wynken,  Blyuken,  and  Nod."  For  those  who 
do  not  possess  his  volutje  of  verse,  I  give  it  here: 

Wynken,  Blynken,  and  Nod  one  night 

Sailed  off  in  a  wooden  shoe — 
Sailed  on  a  river  of  misty  light 

Into  a  sea  of  dew. 
"  Where  are  you  going  and  what  do  you  wish  ?  " 

The  old  man  asked  the  three. 
"  We  have  come  to  fish  for  the  herring  fish 
That  live  in  the  beautiful  sea; 
Nets  of  silver  and  gold  have  we," 
Said  Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And  Nod. 

The  old  moon  laughed  and  sang  a  song, 

As  they  rocked  in  the  wooden  shoe, 
And  the  wind  that  sped  them  all  night  long 

Ruffled  the  waves  of  dew. 
The  little  stars  were  the  herring  fish 

That  lived  in  that  beautiful  sea. 
"  Now  cast  your  nets  wherever  you  wish, 
But  never  afeared  are  we — " 
So  cried  the^stars  to  the  fishermen  three 
Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And  Nod. 

All  night  long  their  nets  they  threw 
P'or  the  fish  in  the  twinkling  foam. 
Then  down  from  the  sky  came  the  wooden  shoe 

Bringing  the  fishermen  home. 
'Twas  all  so  pretty  a  sail,  it  seemed 

As  if  it  could  not  be, 
And  some  folks  thought  'twas  a  dream  they'd  dreamed 
Of  sailing  that  beautiful  sea, 
But  I  shall  name  you  the  fishermen  three: 
Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And  Nod. 

Wynken  and  Blynken  arc  two  little  eyes, 

And  Nod  is  a  little  head, 
And  the  wooden  shoe  that  sailed  the  skies 

Is  a  wee  one's  trundle  bed; 
So  shut  your  eyes  while  mother  sings 

Of  the  wonderful  sights  that  be, 
And  you  shall  see  the  beautiful  things 

As  you  rock  in  the  misty  sea 

Where  the  old  shoe  rocked  the  fishennen  three — 
Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And  Nod. 

*     *  * 

When  England  showed  signs  of  taking  water  on  the 
Venezuela  question,  the  Sun  neatly  remarked  that  it  was 
better  to  eat  crow  at  home  than  to  eat  dirt  abroad.  Crow  is 
not  an  agreeable  article  of  diet,  but  every  nation  has  to  eat 
it  at  some  time  or  other.  England  digested  a  copious  dish 
of  it  when  she  paid  the  Alabama  claims,  and  the  United 
States  found  out  how  it  tasted  when  they  signed  the  Treaty 
of  Ghent  without  gaining  a  formal  acknowledgment  of  the 
principle  for  which  they  had  gone  to  war.  None  of  us  are 
right  all  the  time.  The  thing  to  do  when  crow  is  served 
with  asafetida  sauce,  is  to  pretend  that  we  enjoy  it  as  a 
means  of  mortifying  the  spirit. 


A  LITTLE  PREVIOUS. 


BY  JULIA  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 


"  I  don't  see  how  I  ever  came  to  marry  an  Englishman," 
said  Mrs.  Barry,  not  for  the  first  time. 

"  It  was  the  most  sensible  thing  you  ever  did,"  said  her 
husband  from  behind  his  paper.  She  came  and  sat  on  the 
arm  of  his  chair. 

"I  do  believe  you  think  I'm  in  love  with  j-ou  still,"  she 
said. 

"  Well,  it  looks  that  way,"  he  answered,  with  British  con- 
ceit, holding  the  paper  to  one  side  so  that  her  head  might 
not  come  between  him  and  the  Venezuela  question. 

"  I  dou't  mind  about  you,"  she  went  on.  "  You've  lived 
here  so  long  that  you're  almost  as  nice  as  an  American,  and 
your  voice  has  nearly  lost  its  English  genuflections  " 

"  Dear  me,  I  must  get  an  English  governess,"  he  inter- 
posed. 

"  But  sometimes  I'm  worried  about  Jack.  He  isn't  one 
thing  or  the  other,  and  if  we  should  ever  go  to  war,  he 
would  hate  to  fight  against  England  when  his  grandfather 
sends  him  such  lovely  presents!  " 

"  My  sou  fight  against  England!  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Barry. 
"I'd  like  to  see  him  try  it,  that's  all.  He  will  find  he  has 
to  settle  with  his  father  first." 

"  But,  Harold,  if  he  was  born  here,  of  course  his  natural 
feelings  would  be  with  America;  and  you  know  how 
obstinate  Jack  is  when  he  makes  up  his  mind.  Why,  I 
wouldn't  go  against  my  country,  not  if  you  commanded  me 
to  on  your  bended  knees,  and  he  would  feel  it  even  more 
strongly,  being  a  man.  You  would  simply  make  a  breach 
between  you  if  you  tried  to  interfere." 

"A  few  years  at  Oxford  will  change  all  that,"  said  Mr. 
Barry,  turning  over  his  paper. 

"  Considering  that  he  isn't  going  there  "  said  his  wife, 

decidedly. 

"Oh,  he's  not?" 

"  If  he  should  it  would  end  in  his  living  there  and  marry- 
ing some  dowdy  English  girl  with  a  six-inch  fringe  and  a 
solemn  reverence  for  the  men  of  her  family,  and  how  would 
you  like  that  ?  " 

"  Better  than  a  nervous  American  daughter-in-law  with  a 
six-inch  waist,  and  no  respect  for  anything  in  heaven  or 
earth,"  was  the  imperturbable  answer. 

"Of  course  you  mean  Alice,"  said  his  wife,  indignantly* 
"though  I'm  sure  she  isn't  a  bit  nervous,  and  nobody  laces 
now.  Both  her  mother  and  I  think  Alice  and  Jack  wen; 
just  made  for  each  other,  whatever  your  opinion  is.  Don't 
you  remember  how  they  took  to  each  other  right  off  from 
the  first?  " 

"  H'm."    Mr.  Barry  was  deep  in  his  paper. 

"Alice  hasn't  as  much  character  as  Jack,"  she  added 
presently,  "but  she  is  sweet  and  good  and  lovable,  and  I 
dou't  see  why  they  shouldn't  be  very  happy  together.  It 
doesn't  matter  if  he  is  rather  the  brighter  of  the  two." 

"Is  the  engagement  announced?"  asked  her  husband, 
sarcastically,  but  the  question  was  ignored. 

"After  Jack  has  graduated  from  Harvard,  we  will  throw 
them  together  a  good  deal,"  she  said.  "Since  we  are  in 
sensible  America,  we  won't  have  to  be  eternally  chaperon- 
ing them.  I  hope  Jack  won't  develop  the  English  bashful- 
ness.  Was  your  father  a  shy  man  about  love-making  and 
such  things,  Harold?  " 

"  Why,  he  had  rather  done  with  that  when  I  met  him, 
but  I  shouldn't  fancy  he  was  timid." 

"  I  am  so  glad.  I  was  afraid  it  had  skipped  a  generation 
and  was  coming  out  in  Jack." 

"If  it  does,  she  probably  won't  mind  helping  him  out  a 
bit  since  we  are  in  sensible  America.  I  don't  think  Jack 
will  need  it,  though.  He  inherits  considerable  deter- 
mination, not  to  say  obstinacy,  from  his  grandfather." 

"That  hasn't  skipped  a  generation,"  said  Mrs,  Barry, 
pointedly. 

"  I've  come  into  enough  of  it  to  know  that  at  the  proper 
time  Jack  is  goinjj  to  Oxford,"  was  the  calm  reply. 

•'  Which  will  simply  spoil  everything,"  said  Mrs.  Barry, 
impatiently.  "Alice  will  be  married  long  before  he  gets 
back,  and  he  himself  will  probably  be  a  victim.  Oh,  Uncle 
Dan,"  as  the  door  opened  to  admit  an  elderly  man,  "  you've 
come  just  in  time.    We  want  a  lawyer." 

"  Has  it  come  to  that?"  asked  the  new  comer,  looking 
grieved. 

"Harold  says  that  Jack  isn't  an  American  at  all,  and  will 
have  to  join  the  Itlnglish  army  when  we  go  to  war,"  Mrs. 
Barry  said,  indignantly.  "Just  because  he  himself  happened 
to  be  born  over  there.  He  wants  Jack  to  go  to  Oxford  and 
marry  an  English  girl  whom  we  won't  know  or  be  fond  of, 
when  here  is  Alice  just  cut  out  for  him,  and  we've  got  it  all 
planned.  Now  you  tell  us,  as  a  lawyer,  what  Jack's  nation- 
ality is." 

"Well,"  began  Uncle  Dan  seriously,  "as  a  child  of  an 
American  mother,  and  born  in  this  country,  I  should  call 
him  an  American  citizen." 

"  There!  "  interrupted  Mrs.  Barry. 

"And  being  such,  he  will  probably  choo.se  for  himself  not 
only  his  college  and  his  wife,  but  his  nationality.  II  a  free- 
born  American  wants  to  consider  himself  an  Englishman,  I 
don't  know  anything  that  is  going  to  stop  him." 

''That  is  about  it,"  said  Mr.  Barry,  in  a  tone  of  satisfac- 
tion. 

"  But  what  is  your  hurry  about  deciding?"  Uncle  Dan 
asked.    "  How  old  is  the  boy,  anyway  ?  " 

"Just  three  months  to-day,"  said  Mrs.  Barry,  proudly. 
"Stay  to  dinner  and  you  shall  see  him." 

"All  the  same,"  said  her  husband,  "  until  he  is  old  enough 
to  decide  for  himself,  Jack  is  going  to  pray  for  the  Queen, 
God  bless  her!  " 

"  I'll  spank  him  every  time  he  does,"  said  the  American 
half  of  the  coalition.  And  then  they  all  laughed  and  went 
out  to  dinner. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


WITH  MUCH  circumstance  and  prolixity  of  detail  does 
it  come  to  me  that  the  bent  of  the  Spreckels'  political 
industry  this  coming  election  will  be  directed  toward  secur- 
ing Senatorial  honors  for  Claus  of  that  ilk.  The  Sugar 
King  has  had  a  most  prosperous  career;  is  certainly  a  man 
of  great  foresight  and  force,  and  as  long  as  it  is  the  custom 
to  send  millionaires,  rather  than  orators  or  distinguished 
litterateurs,  to  Washington,  is  as  much,  if  not  more, 
entitled  to  the  distinction  than  certain  of  his  pluto- 
cratic brethern.  Considering  the  prominent  part  he  has 
so  often  played  in  assisting  others  there,  he  may  be 
forgiven  for  desiring  a  trip  on  his  own  behalf.  In 
the  meantime,  there  is  nothing  to  indicate  that  Senator 
Perkins  is  tired  of  National  legislation,  and  who  knows 
but  the  next  election  may  be  made  memorable  by  a 
tremendous  contest  between  sugar  and  shipping.  To  what 
degree  Colonel  Dan  Burns  is  to  figure  in  the  approaching 
game,  it  is  as  yet  unprofitable  to  surmise,  for  that  Statesman 
is  in  Mexico  attending  to  his  Candelaria  interests,  and  the 
Supreme  Court  has  pronounced  unconstitutional  the  Primary 
Law,  which,  had  it  gone  into  effect,  would  have  rendered 
John  D.  Spreckels's  control  of  the  County  Committee  a 
mere  pawn  in  the  play.  Now,  however,  it  is  a  valuable 
piece,  and '  must  be  reckoned  with.  There  are  other 
interests  to  be  lined-up  yet,  before  this  ambition  may  be 
attained,  though,  from  present  appearances,  it  does  seem 
as  if  the  prize  were  already  a  sugar-plum. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNUAL  BANQUET  of  the  Yoseraite  Club  is  the 
occasion  of  Stockton's  most  particular  rejoicing.  Round 
the  board  gather  the  leading  men  of  San  Joaquin,  and  they 
exchange  congratulatory  speeches  proclaiming  the  accom- 
plishments of  the  year.  Among  the  orators  of  these  festiv- 
ities ex-Speaker  Frank  Gould  is  generally  the  hero.  He 
is  certainly  a  fine  speaker,  and  on  his  feet  shows  those  gifts 
and  turns  of  rhetoric  that  are  the  dower  of  the  truly  eloquent. 
Governor  Budd  is  another  of  the  distinguished  natives 
whose  vocal  talent  is  permitted  then  to  emerge  from  its 
napkin.  Altogether,  indeed,  the  oratory  of  Slough  City 
recognizes  the  occasion  as  the  opportunity  to  soar,  and  at 
the  banquet  which  occurred  but  a  few  weeks  ago,  the  tropes 
were  borrowed  from  Siskiyou  and  Shasta,  the  Sierras  and 
the  sea.  Among  the  politicians  it  is  a  matter  of  knowledge 
that  the  relations  between  the  Governor  and  Gould  are 
strained.  As  chairman  of  the  State  Central  Committee,  and 
an  old-time  friend  of  the  Executive's,  it  was  assumed  Gould 
would  have  the  best  oiSce  in  the  Blue  Book.  For  such 
distinguished  services  nothing  under  a  Harbor  Commissiou- 
ership  was  thought  compensation,  and  when  all  the  recog- 
nition the  chairman's  industry  obtained  was  the  directorship 
of  the  asylum  at  Agnews,  the  recipient  felt  much  as  one  does 
who  asks  for  bread  and  is  given  a  stone.  But  though  the 
connection  is  highly  strained,  it  has  not  yet  found  public 
expression,  so  when  the  two  meet  the  condition  is  that  of 
armed  neutrality.  In  the  disposition  of  the  guests,  Budd 
was  placed  at  the  right  of  the  president  of  the  Club,  and 
Gould  a  few  seats  distant.  When  it  came  to  the  turn  of  the 
latter  to  answer  a  toast  in  honor  of  Stockton,  there  was  a 
gentle  murmur  of  anticipation  lest  the  orator  make  the 
opportunity  of  venting  his  spleen.  But  he  did  not;  he 
spoke  cleverly  and  gracefully,  with  the  proper  measure  of 
enthusiasm,  and  was  applauded  to  the  echo.  The  others 
labored  after  him,  but  no  one  came  within  a  mile  of  his 
periods.  By  some  mischance  the  gentleman  who  had  been 
selected  to  speak  for  the  ladies  did  not  appear,  so  as  a  special 
favor  to  the  company,  Gould  was  asked  to  do  the  honors  of 
the  sex  impromptu. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  more  crucial  test  of  oratory  than  the  invitation 
to  answer  for  the  ladies.  It  is  difficult  to  say  anything  new 
if  you  have  a  month  to  think  in,  and  the  theme  is  generally 
productive  of  a  story  or  two,  together  with  the  stock  senti- 
ments. But  Gould,  after  exclaiming  against  the  unexpected- 
ness of  the  call,  launched  out  into  a  pretty  and  tactful  tribute, 
with  the  proper  admixture  of  playful  allusion  and  tender 
suggestion.  Concluding  in  a  neat  peroration,  he  stood 
bowing  to  the  burst  of  hearty  applause,  when  the  Governor 
said  to  the  man  beside  him,  in  tones  loud  enough  to  be 
heard  half  the  way  round  the  room: 

"Pooh!  I  know  Gould.  He's  been  preparing  that  for  a 
week." 

Gould  turned  pale;  there  was  a  second's  silence;  he 
bowed  to  the  president.  He  raised  his  voice  so  it  thrilled 
through  the  hall: 

"  Ves,  gentlemen,  the  Governor  is  right.  I  was  pre- 
pared— prepared  by  the  associations  of  childhood;  by  the 
tendjerand  fostering  kindness  of  a  woman  who  suffered  for 
me  the  pangs  of  maternity,  who  nursed  me  in  the  period  of 
my  helplessness,  and  guided  the  steps  of  my  boyhood  with 
that  gentleness  and  loving  care  which  is  the  divinest  attri- 
bute pf  motherhood.  Yes,  I  was  prepared-^by  the  associa- 
'ions  of  my  youth,  by  the  grace  and  charm  and  beauty  of 
inv  sisters,  by  the  brave  and  helpful  and  generous  aid  of  my 
teachers;  a  woman  guided  my  steps  through  the  mazes  of 


letters  into  the  treasure  chamber  of  literature;  a  tender 
woman  taught  me  the  precepts  of  Christianity,  the  lessons 
of  gratitude  and  helpfulness.  It  was  from  the  lips  of  one 
who  was  as  near  akin  to  saint  as  mortal  may  be,  that  I 
learned  the  lesson  of  the  Golden  Rule,  which  commands  us 
to  do  unto  others  as  we  would  have  others  do  unto  us.  Yes, 
I  was  prepared,  gentlemen.  I  was  prepared  by  years  of 
loving  companionship  with  a  woman  whose  sole  care  and 
thought  was  my  unworthy  self;  who  lavished  on  me  her 
beauty,  her  heart,  the  gentle  sympathy  and  solicitude  of  her 
nature — the  best  woman  I  have  ever  known  or  shall  ever 
know — the  wife  I  mourn.    Yes,  I  was  prepared." 

But  I  shall  not  attempt  to  reproduce  more  of  Mr.  Gould's 
eloquent  periods,  but  each  was  delivered  with  crushing  em- 
phasis, amid  a  dead  silence,  and  launched  directly  at  the 
Governor,  who  at  first  grew  red,  then  pale,  and  was  visibly 
disconcerted.  Indeed,  there  could  be  no  mistaking  the 
allusion  to  "  gratitude  and  helpfulness"  as  scornful  reproof, 
and  the  audience,  recognizing  the  situation  and  nature  of 
the  suggestions,  besides  the  eloquence  of  the  outburst, 
cheered  and  applauded  to  the  echo.  The  result  was  that 
Budd  went  on  a  fishing  trip  early  next  morning,  though 
that  does  not  seem  to  have  saved  him  from  caustic  congratu- 
lations on  the  consequences  of  his  sneer. 

*  *  * 

ONE  M.\Y  NOT  be  disposed  to  approve  of  the  con- 
troversial Donnybrook  which  rages  in  the  dailies,  but  it  is 
impossible  not  to  recognize  the  fine  fighting  qualities  which 
Reverend  Peter  C.  Yorke  displays.  The  Catholic  Cham- 
pion bears  himself  bravely  through  the  bitter  tussels  in  which 
he  has  been  engaged,  and  if  he  has  sustained  some  hard 
knocks,  the  interest  of  the  return  cannot  truly  be  denied. 
Such  glee  and  enthusiasm  in  polemical  battle  are  charac- 
teristics so  essentially  Irish  that  it  is  almost  tautology  to  state 
the  Emerald  Isle  as  the  place  of  Reverend  Father  Yorke's 
nativity.  He  comes  of  an  excellent  family,  is  connected  with 
that  Elliot  Yorke  who  married  a  Miss  Rothschild,  and  was 
educated  for  the  priesthood  at  Maynooth.  The  saurce  of 
the  inspiration  I  do  not  know,  but  this  Catholic  Ivanhoe 
had  ever  an  eye  on  the  Golden  Gate,  and  was  really 
educated  with  a  view  of  the  California  ministry.  After 
ordination,  he  served  some  months  in  Cardiff,  and  then, 
with  his  mother,  Mrs.  Humphreys,  and  his  sister,  who  is 
now  Lady  Davey,  the  wife  of  Sir  James  Davey,  Chief 
Justice,  and  for  a  long  time  Premier  of  British  Columbia, 
he  came  to  San  Francisco,  and  was  stationed  under  the 
Vicar-General  at  the  Cathedral.  The  cleverness  and  ability 
of  the  young  priest  were  not  hidden  long  from  the  Arch- 
bishop, who,  recognizing  here  both  talent  and  capacity, 
sent  him  to  the  new  Catholic  University  which  had  just 
then  been  opened  at  Washington.  Here,  I  am  told.  Father 
Yorke  won  honors  galore,  and  his  aptitude  at  theology  was 
recognized  subsequently  by  the  offer  of  a  professorship. 
However,  he]  returned  to  San  Francisco,  entered  vigorously 
into  the  service  of  the  Church,  organized  several  temperance 
societies,  the  organization  known  as  the  League  of  the  Cross, 
and  obtained  public  identity,  first,  as  the  successor  of 
Father  Montgomery,  then  as  the  Editor  of  The  Monitor.  It 
was  in  this  latter  capacity  that  the  fighting  blood  of  the 
young  priest  was  aroused.  He  made  the  .\.  P.  A.  organiza- 
tions the  point  of  his  attacks,  boldly  defied  the  apostles  of  i 
anti-Catholicism,  and  showed  so  fine  and  hearty  a  talent  at 
wielding  the  bludgeons  of  controversy,  that  he  was  encour- 
aged to  proceed,  and  given  cart^  blanche.  He  it  was  who 
inaugurated  the  policy  of  returning  the  A.  P.  A.  fire,  but 
he  kept  himself  to  the  Catholic  journal  until  he  crossed 
swords  with  Historian  Hittell  in  the  Argonaut. 

*  *  * 

However  formidable  in  verbal  battle.  Father  Yorke,  as  an 
individual,  is  thoroughly  unpretentious,  rather  boyish  of 
manner,  full  of  fun,  geniality,  and  wit,  as  a  properly  consti- 
tuted Irishman  should  be.  He  has  energy  and  character  in 
plenty,  but  his  aggressiveness  is  a  matter  of  pen  and  ink. 
Indeed,  his  attitude  is  modest  and  deferential  rather  than 
audacious,  and  this  buckling  on  of  armor  and  sallying  out 
against  the  enemies  of  his  faith,  is  really  a  matter  of  duty 
with  him  rather  than  a  question  of  preference.  It  must  be 
admitted,  however,  that  the  spirit  of  his  onslaught  shows  his 
heart  in  the  affray,  besides  a  talent  in  the  direction  of  war- 
fare uncommon  as  it  is  positive. 

*  *  * 

NO  ONE  shall  say  the  community  is  totally  Philistine 
after  the  "Arts  and  Crafts"  exhibition.  It  is  meant  to 
illustrate  the  craft  of  typography,  and  the  art  of  engraving 
and  literary  advertising.  Books,  and  all  pertaining  to 
printing,  binding,  and  illustrating,  form  the  staple  of  the 


show.  The  walls  are  hung  with  posters — posters  from 
Paris,  from  London,  New  York,  Chicago,  and  San  Fran- 
cisco. A  garish,  glowing  display  of  primary  colors,  and 
brilliantly  sketchy  effects.  Such  a  profusion  of  green  and 
red  and  yellow  skies,  and  such  a  procession  of  grotesque 
and  eccentric  maidens  against  landscapes  from  Nightmare 
land.  The  walls  resembled  an  overworked  kaleidoscope,  or 
an  incurably  crazyquilt.  However,  the  chaos  of  posters 
was  relieved  by  a  number  of  beautiful  etchings,  fine  engrav- 
ings done  by  the  various  processes,  and  charming  originals 
in  ink  or  colors,  from  the  pen  and  brush  of  prominent 
artists.  In  this  direction  the  collection  is  full  of  interest 
and  value.  Then  there  are  books — it  seems  we  have  here 
some  of  the  rarest  treasures  of  bibliography — old  Bibles,  rare 
manuscript,  fine  editions  of  Shakespeare  and  Milton, 
Elzevirs,  black-letter  books — original  editions  of  great  poets 
among  the  moderns,  and  innumerable  treasures  of  binding 
and  illustrating,  whose  names  and  dates  are  more  appropri- 
ately and  less  generally  set  forth  in  the  catalogue.  Alto- 
gether, the  show  is  a  most  meritorious  one,  and  if  no  other 
purpose  is  subserved,  has  afforded  an  identity  to  the  "Arts 
and  Crafts  " — something  which  it  has  hitherto  lacked. 

*    *  * 

THE  PRESERVATION  of  the  life  of  Page  Brown  these 
long  weeks  since  the  terrible  accident  that  befell  him  at 
Burlingame,  is  undoubtedly  a  testimony  to  the  ability  of 
his  medical  attendants.  They  are  doubtless  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  the  success  of  their  efforts  at  keeping  him 
alive.  It  is  now  several  months  since  the  catastrophe,  and 
he  has  suffered  some  of  the  agonies  of  the  damned,  but  it  is 
supposed  to  be  a  consolation  that  his  bones  were  knitting, 
and  the  cruel  cut  that  laid  open  his  face  had  quite  healed. 
We  are  often  told  that  where  life  is,  there  is  hope,  but  the 
examples  of  life  prolonged  by  misdirected  kindness  leave 
us  ready  to  cry,  "a  plague"  on  all  such  shibboleths. 
Page  Brown  was  a  bright,  clever,  exceedingly  quick-witted 
man,  who  had  been  admirably  educated  in  his  profession, 
possessed  not  only  a  thorough  knowledge  of  its  details  and 
a  trained  taste,  but,  in  addition,  an  unusual  business 
capacity.  He  understood  his  clients,  compassed  their 
desires  and  his  own  designs,  had  certainly  the  gift  of  mak- 
ing friends  and  connections.  He  made  it  a  rule  to  sur- 
round himself  with  men  of  exceptional  artistic  talent  and 
ability,  and,  while  it  was  out  of  the  question  that  he  should 
attempt  his  own  designing,  he  had  excellent  men  to  execute 
his  conceptions  or  their  own.  But  his  individual  taste  ever 
directed,  supervised,  and  suggested.  There  can  be  no 
questioning  the  importance  of  Page  Brown's  participation 
in  the  local  architectural  renaissance.  He  brought  to  the 
Coast  Schweinfurth  and  Willis  Polk,  among  others,  and  his 
initial  achievement — the  Crocker  Old  People's  Home — was 
really  the  first  artistic  institution  in  San  Francisco.  It  was, 
and  it  remains,  an  admirable  and  beautiful  piece  of  work. 
Prior  to  his  arrival  we  had  just  emerged  from  the  bay- 
window  order  of  structure,  and  were  graduating  into  a 
mongrel  Queen  Anne;  he  set  the  current  toward  the  Colonial, 
and  established  new  standards,  which  his  competitors  were 
forced  to  follow.  I  cannot  admit  an  admiration  for  some 
of  his  business  buildings,  but  his  taste  in  the  matter  of 
dwelling-house  architecture  was  beyond  cavil.  The  McLean 
house,  I  believe,  ranks  among  his  best  achievement  in  that 
direction,  though  the  latter  structures  now  in  course  of 
construction  are  certainly  fine  examples,  whose  simplicity 
and  elegance  reflect  on  the  vulgarity  and  ornateness  of 
their  surroundings. 

*    *  * 

IN  THE  MATTER  of  cigars,  no  man  should  regulate 
his  estimate  of  quality  by  the  appearance  of  the  box.  Judge 
Hunt  tells  on  himself  a  story  about  a  slip,  which,  while  it 
cost  him  dear,  added  an  original  experience  to  his  stock  of 
reminiscences.  He  treated  himself  Christmas  eve  to  some 
excellent  cigars— "  The  Ajax,"  I  think  the  brand  was — the 
price  specified  at  twenty-three  cents  per  weed.  The  Ajax 
comes  in  big  boxes,  but  as  the  Judge  is  not  in  the  habit  of 
puchasing  quantities,  the  dealer  broke  a  package  and 
packed  the  required  twenty-five  into  the  box  of  another  and 
much  cheaper  variety.  At  the  same  time,  he  bought  a  box 
of  five-cent  cigars  for  a  trusty  servitor,  whose  performance 
of  odd  jobs  round  the  house  had  deserved  well  of  Christ- 
mas. On  the  Sunday  following  the  festivity,  the  jurist  had 
a  dinner  party  at  his  residence,  and  at  the  proper  moment 
produced  cigars  and  proceeded  to  light  one  himself.  He 
took  a  single  puff,  called  the  maid  to  give  him  the  box,  and, 
to  his  horror  and  consternation,  discovered  he  had  pre- 
sented the  servitor  the  box  of  "  Ajaxes,"  and  was  actually 

serving  five-cent  weeds  to  his  guests. 

^  THE  WITNES6. 
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MRS.  ATHERTON'S  WHIRL 


THE  STORY  OF  A  CALIFORNIA  HEIRESS,  AN  HONORABLE 
ENGLISHMAN,  AND  A  MIDSUMMER  JINKS. 


It  is  veritably  a  California  story,  this  A  IVIiirl  Ammier  of 
Mrs.  Atherton's.  Melodramatic  as  a  Morosco  drama,  it  has 
a  heroine,  whose  style  and  manner  might  win  the  suffrages 
oi^  Family  Herald  audience,  and  a  hero  who  reads  like  an 
English  guardsman  by  Ouida.  Redwoods  and  the  scenery 
of  Cazadero  and  Fort  Ross  form  the  background;  the  com- 
plication is  a  capital  idea,  which  furnishes  several  dra- 
matic, unconventional,  and  risqu6  situations;  the  minor 
characters  are  composed  of  San  Francisco  Society  women 
and  Bohemian  Clubmen.  Hero  and  heroine  meet  at  a 
Midsummer  Jinks — she,  disguised  in  boy's  garb,  hiding 
behind  a  redwood  trunk,  surreptitiously  watching  the  Cre- 
mation of  Care;  he,  having  stumbled  on  the  spot  and  over 
her  by  accident,  for  he  is  on  the  way  to  Miss  Mary  Gordon, 
whom  he  has  come  all  the  way  from  England  to  marry. 
Miss  Gordon,  it  may  be  explained  here,  is  a  beautiful, 
virtuous,  refined,  but  passionless  English  girl,  whose  char- 
acter forms  an  excellent  foil  for  the  eccentricities  of  INIiss 
Helena  Belmont  of  California,  the  brilliant  young  person 
who,  we  learn  from  Ambrose  Bierce,  is  modeled  on  the 
lines  of  Mrs.  Lillie  Hitchcock  Coitt. 

Briefly,  the  story  is  founded  on  Miss  Belmont's  extrava- 
gant California  characteristics,  and  on  Owiu  Clive's  sense 
of  honor.  Captivated  by  the  strength,  firmness,  and 
audacity  of  his  personality,  the  wayward  Helena  falls 
wildly  in  love  with  him,  makes  no  secret  of  her  passion,  or 
her  determination  to  cut  out  Miss  Gordon,  throws  over  the 
swell  New  Yorker  to  whom  she  is  then  engaged,  and  pro- 
ceeds to  the  enslavement  of  the  Englishman,  which  is 
accomplished  in  a  series  of  vivid  scenes.  Unfortunately  for 
the  complete  success  of  Miss  Belmont's  unprincipled  cam- 
paign, Clive  is  less  callous  of  the  obligations  of  his  own 
betrothal.  Mary  Gordon  has  trusted  him,  plighted  him  her 
troth;  she  loves  him  strenuously,  if  not  ardently  as  Helena 
does,  and  he  declines  to  release  himself  at  the  cost  of 
becoming  a  scoundrel.  Of  his  love  for  Helena  there  can  be 
no  question,  but  his  promise  is  sacred.  The  bent  of  Miss 
Belmont's  endeavor  is  to  beguile  him  from  this  position; 
they  are  together  for  two  weeks  in  her  country  home  at 
Fort  Ross.  Under  the  incitement  of  love  she  uses  all  the 
enticements  of  her  sex.  All  things  and  men  have  bent 
before  her  will,  and  her  reputation  is  involved  in  this.  The 
last  effort  she  makes  is  to  appear  to  Clive  the  midnight 
before  his  departure,  en  deshabille,  in  a  negligd  of  white 
crepe  and  lace  which  half  reveals  her  neck  and  bust,  her 
unbound  hair,  of  the  shade  of  melted  copper,  hanging 
down  below  the  back.  But,  even  then,  he  is  strong— the 
fiber  of  his  honor  is  proof  against  her  physical  revelation. 
He  stays  firm,  though  he  kisses  her  passionately,  and  they 
part  in  sorrow  and  tears. 

However  ardent  the  love-making,  and,  it  must  be  con- 
ceded. Miss  Belmont's  courtship  is  aboriginal  in  its  unre- 
served and  passionate  intensity,  the  interest  of  A  Whirl 
Aiunder  for  us  in  San  Francisco  is  centered  less  in  the  com- 
plication than  in  the  setting.  Mrs.  Atherton  has  lived  here 
among  us,  and  she  offers  an  estimate  of  the  California 
woman,  and  an  explanation  of  her  characteristics,  which, 
whether  it  be  true  or  instructive,  is  entertaining. 

"Helena  Belmont,"  he  said,  in  what  the  club  called  his  "sum- 
ming-up voice, "has  the  genius  ofCalifornia  in  her,  like  Sibyl  Sanderson 
and  a  dozen  others  I  could  mention  without  stopping  to  think, 
although  they  would  be  mere  names  to  you.  You  see,  it  is  like  this: 
all  sorts  of  men  came  here  in  early  days— poor  men  of  good  family 
Who  had  failed  at  home,  or  were  too  proud  to  work  there:  desperadoes, 
adventurers,  men  of  middle  life  and  broken  fortunes — all  of  them 
expecting  everything  from  the  new  land,  and  ready  to  tear  the  heart 
oatof  any  one  who  got  in  their  way.  It  was  every  man  for  himself 
and  the  devil  take  the  hindmost.  Many  succeeded.  Some  of  their 
methods  will  not  bear  the  fierce  light  of  history.  That  savage  spirit, 
that  instinct  to  trample  to  a  goal  over  anything  or  anybody,  that 
intolerance  of  restraint,  still  lingers  in  the  very  atmosphere,  and  is 
quick  in  the  blood  of  many  of  the  present  generation,  although, 
strangely  enough,  it  has  given  a  distincter  individuality  to  the  women 
than  to  the  men.  Of  course,  there  are  Californians  and  Californians. 
It  IS  always  a  mistake  to  generalize  too  freely,  but  the  type  I  speak  of 
is  the  most  significant,  although  you  will  find  no  Californian  exactly 
like  any  other  American.  This  is  the  land  of  the  composite.  A!l 
America  and  all  Furope  have  emptied  themselves  into  it,  God  knows 
what  it  will  silt  down  to  eventually — the  commonplace,  probably  As 
for  Helena  Belmont,  Jack  Belmont,  her  father,  came  here  in  the  fifties 
and  hung  up  his  shingle.  He  was  one  of  the  cleverest  lawyeis  the 
State  has  had.  He  rarely  drew  a  sober  breath,  and  was  never  seen  to 
stagger;  he  was  an  inveterate  gambler,  and  a  terror  with  women.  He 
married  a  Miss  Lowell,  of  Boston,  who  came  out  here  on  a  visit— a 
beautiful  girl;  and  God  knows  what  she  went  through  with  him 
You  may  be  surprised  that  she  married  him.  I  may  have  given  you 
the  impression  that  he  was  a  cowboy  in  a  red  shirt  and  sonibrero. 
Jack  Belmont  was  one  of  the  most  elegant  men  this  State  has  ever 
seen, a  gentleman  when  he  was  drunkest,  and  the  idol  of.the  Southern 
set,  a  strong  contingent  here.  There  you  have  the  elements  of  which 
Helena  Belmont  is  made  up.  She  has  the  blood  of  Cavaliers  and 
Roundheads  in  her  veins;  she  grew  up  amidst  the  clash  of  the  South 
against  the  North,  for  no  two  people  could  ever  have  been  more 
unmated  than  her  mother  and  father;  and  she  was  born  in  California 
nurtured  on  its  new  savage  traditions,  and  mentally  and  temperameu 
tally  fitted  to  draw  in  twice  her  measure  of  its  atmosphere  She  does 
what  she  pleases,  because  she  would  never  know  if  she  were  beaten, 
has  a  tremendous  personality  and  a  million  dollars.    Here  we  are  " 

Quite  as  interesting  is  the  chapter  which  describes  the 
dinner  in  the  Fort  Ross  home  of  Miss  Belmont,  at  which 
the  Englishman  is  presented  to  San  Francisco  Society  en 
grande  tenue.  Of  our  men  Mrs.  Atherton  is  obviously  not 
enamored.  In  comparison  with  the  handsome  and  athletic 
Englishman,  they  look  crude  and  new;  he  carried  his 
clothes  in  a  way  to  make  the  others  feel  like  hitching  up 
their  trou.sers.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Atherton  says,  apropos  of  one 
of  these:  "  Like  all  San  Francisco  men,  he  looked  care- 
lessly dressed,  although  in  evening  clothes,  and  carried 
himself  badly."  That  is  an  accusation  for  the  clubs  to 
take  home  unto  themselves.  However,  here  is  another 
picture — the  women  are  portraits,  I  am  told.  It  may  furnish 
amusement  to  those  "  in  the  swim,"  guessing  for  whom  the 
characters  are  meant. 

There  were  eighteen  people  at  table.  The  conversation  was  prin- 
cipally about  other  people.  Occasionally,  a  current  novel  or  play 
captured  a  few  moment's  attention,  but  the  talk  soon  swung  trium- 
phantly back  to  personalities.  Clive  had  never  seen  so  many  pretty 
women  together.  One  or  two  were  beautiful.  The  dense  blackness  of 
Mrs.  Tower's  hair,  the  red  and  olive  of  her  skin,  the  hiijh  check 
bones,  inadvertently  modeled  features  and  fierce  eyes  suggested 
Indian  ancestry.  Miss  West  s  soft  Spanish  eyes  Innguished  or 
coquetted,  but  there  was  a  New  Kngland  raeagreness  about  her 
mouth.  Miss  Leonard,  with  her  cendre  hair,  and  cold  regular  features 
might  have  had  all  the  blood  of  the  Howards  in  her.  Mrs.  Lent  had 
a  dark  piquant  Franco-American  face.  Miss  Carter  was  very  small, 
very  dignified,  with  large  cool  intelligent  gray  eyes,  abundant  yellow 
hair,  and  an  Irish  no-e  and  upper  lip.  All  had  the  slight  bust,  and 
generous  development  of  hip  and  leg  peculiar  to  the  Californian 
women.  The  men  interested  Clive  less;  they  looked  very  ordinary 
society  youths,  and  he  wondered  if  Rollins  could  not  dispose  of  them 
collectively  in  an  epigram. 

Undoubtedly  A  Whirl  Asunder  is  entertaining,  brisk,  and 
vivid;  the  dialogue  is  clever,  and,  in  tone,  thoroughly 


Athertonian,  but  the  book  glares  with  an  unnatural  smart- 
ness. Miss  Belmont  may  be  modeled  on  Mrs.  Coitt,  but  she 
escapes  being  either  a  portrait  or  a  personality.  Indeed, 
she  is  as  unrealized  as  is  Owin  Clive,  and  presents  rather  a 
mass  of  garish  eccentricities  that  may  pass  with  the  uniniti- 
ated for  Californian,  but  are  certainly  inhuman.  There 
seems  to  be  in  Mrs.  Atherton's  literary  manner  a  roughness, 
an  acerbity  that  play  havoc  with  her  effects.  Her  .scenes 
and  characters  are  dashed  in  upon  the  canvas  with  little  re- 
gard for  perspective  or  shadow.  There  are  no  half-lights, 
no  soft  backgrounds.  Yet  the  book  is  full  of  matter  and 
observation;  there  are  capital  interchanges  of  bright,  witty 
talk,  the  situations  are  dramatic,  but  for  all  that,  tlie  picture 
is  mere  surface,  brilliant,  clever,  and  garish  like  a  well- 
executed  lithograph.  Still,  one  might  forgive  the  author 
much  of  this  because  of  her  smartness,  but  she  should 
never  have  been  betrayed  into  a  finale  so  hopelessly 
banal  as  the  catastrophe  and  the  subsequent  supernatural 
visitation  of  Clive  to  Helena  as  she  sits  weeping  under  the 
redwoods.    That  is  both  unneces'-ary  and  stupid. 

[Stokes  Publishing  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey.]  C. 


LAURA  BURT. 


THE  HEROINE  OF 


OLD  KENTUCKY"  TELLS  THE  STORY 
OF  HER  LIFE. 


-born  in  Caernarvon — and 


"No;  I  am  a  Welshwoman 
my  family  name  is  Lloyd." 

It  was  Laura  Burt  who  spoke.  I  had  sought  her  all  the 
afternoon;  twice  I  had  been  up  to  her  rooms  at  the  Palace, 
and  twice  had  I  turned  away  disappointed.  The  day  of 
arrival  is  always  a  busy  one  with  professionals.  There  are 
trunks  to  be  unpacked,  wigs  to  be  curled,  gloves  to  be 
cleaned,  dressing-tables  to  be  arranged — paints  and  powders 
must  be  in  place,  properties  ready  to  the  touch;  there  is 
never  any  time  to  waste  looking  for  things  once  the  curtain 
has  rung  up — nothing  must  be  astray.  So,  feeling  sure 
Miss  Burt  must  be  back  of  the  scenes,  notwithstanding  as- 
severations to  the  contrary  from  the  self-important  door- 
keeper, I  had  slipped  past  him,  when  he  was  not  looking, 
and,  sure  enough,  had  found  her,  up  to  her  ears  in  trunk 
trays,  gowus  of  every  description,  buckskins,  jockey  caps, 
and  all  the  etceteras  of  preparation  for  the  evening.  It  was 
not  necessary  for  us  to  assure  each  other  of  the  pleasure  it 
gave  us  to  meet.  We  had  many  mutual  friends  who  for 
long  had  sought  to  bring  us  together,  and  now,  for  more 
than  an  hour,  we  had  been  sitting  in  the  stuffy  little  dress- 
ing-room— and  they  are  both  stuffy  and  small  at  the  Cali- 
fornia— raking  over  the  thousand  and  one  personal  details 
of  a  well-stocked  treasure  room  of  mutual  friends,  shaking 
the  dust  from  many  a  forgotten  nothing.  In  the  pause  that 
ensued,  bethinking  me  that  time  is  always  flying  and  that  I 
must  catch  up  with  him,  I  had  rather  amused  Miss  Burt  by 
stating,  with  most  startling  self-assurance,  that  it  was  un- 
necessary to  ask  her  if  she  were  an  American — I  felt  sure 
she  was. 

"No;  I  am  a  Welshwoman,"  she  had  answered  me, 
"born  in  the  quaint,  old  town  of  Caernarvon;  but  I  am 
always  taken  for  an  American,  and,  at  heart,  I  am  one." 

"  Then  you  must  have  been  in  this  country  some  time," 
I  remarked,  anxious  to  retrieve  myself  on  the  score  of  wis- 
dom as  to  one's  nationality. 

"  Oh,  yes;  my  mother,  sister,  and  I  have  been  here  ever 
since  I  was  a  wee  thing.  I  really  remember  but  little  of 
Wales — only  that  I  was  a  merry-hearted  child,  loving  the 
fields  and  trees — roaming  about  at  my  own  sweet  will — 
very  much  like  other  children  who  like  to  dream.  I  have  a 
brother  over  here  also — a  clergyman — -and  another  in 
Wales,"  she  added,  "also  a  clergyman." 

"Half  the  family  in  the  pulpit  and  half  on  the  stage — is 
that  it?  "  I  asked. 

"  No,  no;  I  am  the  only  one  on  the  stage,"  she  hurried  to 
explain;  "  my  sister  is  married  and  living  in  Cincinnati." 
"Then  your  people  were  not  professionals?" 
"Oh,  my — no,"  ejaculated  Miss  Burt.  "Have  you  any 
idea  how  the  good,  old,  conservativ-e  Welsh  people  regard  the 
stage?  Most  of  them  think  it  the  very  last  place  on  earth." 
And  she  opened  her  soft,  dark  eyes  their  widest,  giving  me 
a  curious  little  look  to  see  if  I  realized  where  that  place 
was. 

"  Dear  me!  "  I  exclaimed.  "  Then  how  did  you  manage 
matters  ?  " 

"Shall  I  tell  you  about  it?"  And  again  Miss  Burt 
turned  those  black  eyes  on  me  with  a  (juestioning  glance. 
"  Do,"  I  returned;  "  I  should  like  nothing  better." 
"Well,"  she  began,  "we  had  been  in  America  some 
years  when  my  father  died,  and  it  became  necessary  for  us 
all  to  do  something  as  soon  as  we  could.  I  often  wondered 
what  I  should  do — just  in  a  child's  dreamy  way.  At  the  age 
of  twelve  one  does  not  assume  responsibilities  readily,  I  sup- 
pose you  know.    Well  " 

Miss  Burt  pushed  back  a  refractory  little  lock  from  her 
forehead.  People  so  often  do  that,  or  pass  the  hand  over 
the  brow,  when  "reminiscing" — it  is  suggestive  of  brush- 
ing away  mists;  or,  when  one  is  young  and  hopeful,  as  in 
this  instance,  there  may  be  rosy  little  clouds  that  intervene 
that  have  to  be  wafted  aside;  at  any  rate.  Miss  Burt  had 
some  trouble  with  that  tumbling  curly  lock  several  times, 
then  she  went  on: 

"  I  was  walking  on  the  street  one  day  and  I  overheard 
two  girls  behind  me  talking  of  the  theater.  They  dwelt  on 
the  play,  and  the  handsome  hero,  and  the  gowns,  and  the 
applause,  and  the  flowers;  it  did  sound  so  attractive — I 
felt  sure  it  could  not  be  such  a  dreadfully  frivolous  place. 
One  of  the  girls  said,  oh,  she  should  so  like  to  become  an 
actress,  and  she  believed  she  would,  some  day,  and  then  — 
I  wandered  all  to  my  little  .self  if  /  couldn't  be  an  actress. 
It  opened  up  such  visions  of  delight  to  my  childish  eyes — 
of  music,  flowers,  pretty  gowns,  applause,  etc." 
"Well,"  I  said,  as  she  paused — she  continued: 
"  I  pondered  the  matter  over  for  fully  twenty-four  hours, 
then,  gathering  courage,  I  went  to  the  boxoffice,  and 
asked  for  the  proprietor" — Miss  Burt  gave  a  little  gurgling 
laugh.  "You  see,"  she  went  on,  "I  had  never  heard  of 
managers,  then.  They  sent  me  to  the  manager.  With  one 
bold  stroke  I  told  him  I  wanted  to  be  an  actress."  Miss 
Burt  paused  a  moment,  lifting  a  tray  from  the  trunk.  "You 
won't  mind  if  I  go  on,  will  you?"  she  asked;  "  I  must  put 
these  things  in  shape." 

"  Oh,  no,  go  right  on,"  I  said, 

"  Then  the  die  was  cast,"  she  continued,  shaking  out  some 
furbelows  and  banging  them  against  the  walls. 


"I  never  said  a  word  at  home,  but  as  the  manager  had 

given  me  a  child's  part  in  a  play  to  come  off  at  a  later  date, 
I  had  only  rehearsals  to  attend.  It  was  later  that  difficulties 
arose — when  I  had  to  be  out  evenings.  The  first  two  nights 
it  was  all  right — mother  thought  I  was  with  neighbors; 
but  one  evening  as  I  was  going  out  she  asked  me  where  I 
was  going,  and  I  had  to  make  a  clean  breast  of  it." 
"  Did  you  have  to  give  it  up  then  ?  " 

"No.  Of  course  my  mother  was  vexed.  She  went  with 
me,  and  had  a  long  talk  with  the  manager.  To  make  it 
short,  I  was  to  remain  at  the  theater,  but  only  if  my  mother 
were  permitted  to  accompuny  me.  Since  then  she  has 
always  accompanied  me,  and  has  become  converted  to  the 
idea  " 

"  That  there  are  good  people  on  the  stage  .as  well  as  off 
it  ?  "  I  put  in. 

"  Quite  so,"  answered  Miss  Burt. 

"In  what  play  did  you  make  your  debut?  " 

"In  'Joshua  Whilcomb  '  under  Denman  Thompson." 

"And  after  your  first  taste  of  the  life,  Miss  Burt,  did  you 
ever  want  to  turn  back  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Never.  I  don't  believe  I  am  one  ever  to  turn  back," 
she  answered. 

"  I  don't  believe  you  are,"  I  replied.    "  I  think  you  were 
pretty  plucky  to  begin." 

Laura  Hurt  remained  with  Denman  Thompson  one  season, 
then  after  playing  a  few  short  engagements,  having  laid  by 
some  money  ami  feeling  she  had  much  to  learn,  she  en- 
tered the  Lyceum  .School  of  Acting  under  the  guidance  and 
instruction  of  the  late  Steele  Mackaye.  From  here  she 
went  into  "Blue  Jeans,"  under  Rosenquest  and  Arthur,  and 
since  then  has  been  in  the  original  company  of  "In  Old 
Kentucky." 

"  I  understand  you  have  no  rehearsals  while  here,"  I  re- 
marked. "You  will  have  so  much  leisure,  we  must  manage 
some  trips  together." 

"Thank  you  I  should  like  that,  but  I  am  not  as  idle  as 
you  think.    In  the  first  place,  I  take  my  ride  every  day." 
"Oh,  you  make  a  practise  of  that,  do  you?" 
"Yes,  indeed.    I  have  my  own  horse  with  me  you  know, 
my  pet,  Madge.    She  is  called  'Queen  Bess'  in  the  play 
only." 

"There's  no  use  asking  if  you  like  it,  I  suppose— celaba 
sans  dire,"  I  said. 

"Oh,  I  love  it — a  skurry  every  morning — through  lanes 
and  hedges,  when  we  find  them — otherwise  on  plain  old 
roads." 

"How  delightful,"  I  exclaimed. 

"Then  I  am  studying — really  very  hard,"  continued 
Miss  Burt,  "  I  am  very  anxious  to  rise  in  my  profession — to 
try  serious  parts." 

'  Emotionals?  "  I  asked. 

"Well,  yes;  I  don't  want  to  remain  a  soubrette  forever." 
"That's  right,"  I  said,  "you  will  do  very  well  for  such 
roles  " 

Just  here  some  one  knocked,  and  handed  in  a  lovely  bou- 
quet of  roses.  Miss  Burt,  excusing  herself,  glanced  at  the 
card  and  smiled.  She  has  a  pretty  smile,  and  lovely  teeth, 
and  a  pair  of  melting  dark  eyes  of  singular  depth.  I  have 
heard  it  said  that  when  a  woman  has  pretty  eyes  and  pretty 
teeth,  she  always  wins — Miss  Burt  has  both  and  more — she 
has  a  sweet  sensitive  face,  a  quiet,  low-pitched  voice — I  con- 
fess to  a  weakness  for  that  alto  tone — she  has  gentle,  gra- 
cious manners,  a  charm  all  her  own  of  glance  and  speech, 
drawing  you  imperceptibly  to  her — you  cannot  lay  your 
hand  upon  it,  nor  express  it  by  word  of  tongue  or  pen,  but 
it  is  there;  something  intangible,  subtle  and  penetrating, 
like  the  breath  of  a  briar  rose — sponsor  to  a  very  distinct 
and  delightful  personality.  E.  D.  H.  ; 


A  curious  experiment  in  photography  was  recently  made 
in  England.  A  man  was  made  to  look  steadily  at  a  postage 
stamp  on  a  black  card  for  a  minute;  the  room  was  then 
darkened,  a  sensitive  photographic  plate  put  in  place  of  the 
card,  and  the  man  looked  at  it  steadily  for  twenty  minutes. 
The  plate  was  developed,  and  showed  two  distinct  images 
of  the  stamp.  Mr.  Ingles  Rogers,  one  of  the  three  wit- 
nesses of  this  feat,  is  unable  to  decide  whether  the  photo, 
graph  is  one  of  the  images  projected  on  the  man's  retina- 
or  whether  it  is  a  case  of  thought  transference. 


It  sounds  ridiculous  to  say,  that  the 
business  man  know^s  too  much  about 
his  business  to  write  his  own  advertise-' 
ments.  but  it  is  a  fact,  A] 
He  knows  so  much  that  he  can  not 
tell  what  to  say  first;  he  tries  to  tell  it  all 
at  once — with  the  result  that  no  single 
point  is  brought  out  clear.  He  is  apt  to 
use  technical  language  -understood  by 
him  but  not  by  the  consumer;  points 
which  are  albimportant  to  the  con-- 
sumcr  arc  liable  to  be  overlooked  as 
being  of  no  consequence.  A 
He  sees  his  business  from  the  inside; 
we  sec  it  from  without;  between  us  we 
prepare  better  ads.  than  either  could 
produce  alone.  A  A 

We  write,  design  and  illustrate  ad-- 
vertising  matter  of  every  description. 
Write  to  us  or  call,  A  A 

a;,  ^a 
wilder  &  co. 

specialists  in  Advertising 
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T  H  K    WAV  B 


THE  THEATERS. 


'OLD  KENTUCKY,"  AND  MARIE  WAINWRIGHT'S  IMMOV- 
ABLE EYEBROWS,  TOGETHER  WITH  COMMENTS 
ON  THE  FRAWLEY  GIRLS. 


Lives  there  a  Southerner  with  soul  so  dead  that  he  can 
listen  to  "  Dixie,"  and  "  My  Old  Kentucky  Home,"  or  any 
of  the  dear  old  songs  for  that  matter,  and  still  preserve  a 
critical  attitude  ? 

Perhaps — if  he  were  deaf  Mj'  ears,  however,  are  in  good 
order  and  condition  (in  spite  of  the  Wangdoodle  Band),  so, 
almost  oblivious  to  the  crudities  of  the  play  and  the  players, 
I  laughed  and  shouted,  aud  "  had  a  good  time,"  as  the 
gallery,  and  a  large  part  of  the  rest  of  the  house  too,  did  at 
the  California,  Monday  night — the  first  night  of  "In  Old 
Kentucky."  Of  course  there  was  the  usual  dog-iti-the 
manger  sort  of  a  person,  who,  not  being  able  to  enjoy  it  him- 
self, told  me  that  there  was  not  an  actor  in  the  cast,  that 
the  finish  of  the  horserace  was  about  as  exciting  as  prayers 
and  cold  mutton,  and  that  the  play  itself  was  poor.  If  it 
was,  nobody  seemed  to  mind  it;  anyway,  it  had  a  horse  in 
it,  agood-looking  girl,  and  endless  references  to  mint  juleps 
— which  last  must  have  been  a  good  thing  for  the  adjacent 
cafes,  for  it  seemed  to  make  the  men  (thirsty;  they  went  out 
in  shoals;  many  of  them  neglecting  to  return  until  the  cur- 
tain was  up. 

The  first  act  was  rather  dampening  to  even  the  most 
hopeful  disposition,  for  the  actors  did  their  worst.  It  is 
unnecessary  to  say  just  how  bad  this  is,  and  the  playwright 
aided  and  abetted  them.  Laura  Burt's  conception  of  Madge 
Brierly's  voice  (the  "  po  white  trash  "  voice)  was  suggestive 
of  a  fog  horn  with  la  grippe,  while  her  grotesqueness  was 
very  much  and  inconsistently  overdone.  So  long  as  the 
mountain  girl  was  in  her  wild  setting,  she  should  have  held 
her  own  with  the  city  girl;  her  movements  should  have  had 
something  of  the  grace  of  the  wild  things  about  her;  she 
should  have  been  erect  and  fearless  in  bearing,  and  should 
have  begun  to  appear  awkward  only  after  her  descent  into 
the  civilized  and  unaccustomed  surroundings  of  Woodlawn. 
Laura  Burt  reverses  this  order  of  things,  and  makes  Madge 
in  her  native  mountains  (where  she  would  have  been  sure- 
footed and  at  ease)  scramble  around  like  an  embarrassed 
bovine.  Yet  when  she  first  goes  to  a  town  where  the  un- 
usual environments  would  have  made  her  awkward,  and 
her  untrained,  untrammeled  movements  would  have  been 
incongruous,  Madge  apparently  rubs  an  Aladdin-lamp,  for 
she  suddenly  drops  nearly  all  her  gaucherie,  and  becomes 
graceful,  though  she  still  retains  her  hoarse  little  chuckle, 
which,  by  the  waj%  accompanied  as  it  is  by  an  infectious 
smile,  is  far  from  unpleasant. 

Miss  Burt  looks  positively  charming  in  her  white  sun- 
bonnet,  her  simple  muslin  gowns,  and  her  even  simpler 
jockey  costume.  She  also  has  rather  eloquent  little  hands 
and  arms,  but  she  must  learn  to  control  her  winning  smiles 
before  she  can  become  an  actress.  Ralph  Stuart  as  Frank 
Layson,  "a  worthy  son  of  old  Kentucky,"  is  good,  and  his 
accent  much  better.  You  could  pick  up  a  dozen  exactly 
like  him  in  any  southern  village — now,  but  not  "  befo'  the 
wah."  Bradley,  as  Colonel  Doolittle,  was  not  objection- 
able, though  one  can  hardly  call  him  good.  He  has 
more  of  the  western  than  the  old-time  Southern  manner, 
and  heaven  knows  where  he  got  his  accent.  Only  once  did 
he  succeed  in  catching  anything  of  the  deliberate  and 
graceful,  though  somewhat  ornate,  bow  and  manner  of  the 
type  he  represents.  This  is  during  his  little  conversation 
with  Miss  Althea  Layson  about  former  days. 

"Yes,  Colonel,"  said  Miss  Layson,  "I  was  just  eighteen 
then." 

"  And  I  twenty-five,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  now  I  am  forty- 
five,  and  you.  Miss  Althea,  you  are  " 

"Colonel!!"  (in  mortified,  grieved,  and  astonished 
tones.) 

"  Eighteen,  Miss  Althea,"  returned  the  Colonel,  gallantly, 
with  a  magnificent  sweeping  bow,  "  still  eighteen." 

Mack  as  "Neb,"  the  oM  family  servant  could  not  have 
done  better,  and  some  persons  may  like  the  "  Wang- 
doodle  Band  "  and  its  accessories.  In  fact  a  large  number 
of  people  seemed  to  like  it  very  much  indeed,  for  when  it 
faced  about  and  fairly  brayed  into  their  faces,  instead  of 
covering  up  their  ears,  which  might  have  been  pardoned, 
they  applauded  and  had  more.  "  The  greatest  buck  and 
soft  shoe  dancer  in  the  world  "  was  also  vigorously  encored 
until  the  poor  fellow  was  nearly  ready  to  drop. 


What  a  contrast  this  laughing  audience  with  its  happy- 
go-lucky  atmosphere  was  to  the  one  I  had  seen  but  two 
nights  before  at  the  Baldwin.  There,  the  house  was  but 
half  filled  with  scattering  groups  that  sat  and  watched  Marie 
Wainwright  cheerlessly,  with  the  despondent  air  peculiar 
to  barnyard  fowls  in  the  rain  aud  to  the  audiences  which 
finds  that  the  world  isn't  with  it.  Occasionally  there  rose 
a  wavering  half-hearted  applause  which  died  away  almost 
as  soon  as  it  began,  but  for  the  most  part  there  was  a  chilly 
hopeless  silence.  It  would  be  like  numbering  sands  to 
attempt  a  catalogue  of  Marie  Wainwright's  deficiencies  as 
"  Camille,"  and  it  would  be  fruitless  if  accomplished,  for  her 
chief  defects  are  inherent;  being  what  she  is,  the  most  helpful 
and  earnest  criticism  could  not  assist  her.  It  may  be  worth 
while  to  ask  her  why  she  plays  "Camille"  and  other  parts 
demanding  lachrymose  wo  when  she  has  such  a  tender 
regard  for  the  pencilling  on  her  eyelashes  that  she  will  not 
use  her  handkerchief  naturally,  for,  perhaps,  she  does  not 
know  how  obvious  her  solicitude  is.  Eveu  in  her  most  tear- 
ful and  impassioned  moments  she  makes  only  cautious  little 
dabs  at  her  cheeks  with  her  handkerchief,  showing  a  dex- 
terity in  avoiding  her  eyes,  which  is  worthy  of  a  better 
cause.  Perhaps  the  best  way  to  sum  the  matter  up  is  by 
saying  that  Miss  Wainwright  was  intended  for  the  ballroom 
— not  for  the  stage.  She  has,  or  had,  the  conventional  style 
of  beauty  so  dear  to  the  Brownies'  heart,  and  a  long  list  of 
other  attributes  equally  desirable  in  Society,  but  of  trifling 
value  on  the  boards.  A  few  more  weeks  of  her  would,  I 
think,  have  given  San  Francisco  "  the  marble  heart,"  for  I 
saw  only  a  few  hysterical  women  crying  over  Camille,  while 
I  amused  myself  through  the  sacrificial  act  by  thinking  how 
differently  the  New  Woman  would  have  answered  Monsieur 
Daval's  prayer  for  his  son's  freedom.  She  would,  doubtless, 
have  said  something  like  this: 

"  Monsieur,  in  what  way  is  your  son  better  than  I?  Is  he  not 
my  partner  in  guilt — if  it  be  guilt  ?  My  past,  you  say  ?  Is  it 
then  so  different  from  Armand's  ?  Why  is  it  any  worse  for  me, 
uutrammeled  as  I  am  by  family  ties,  to  be  his  mistress  than 


for  him  to  be  my  lover  ?  If  I  were  married  and  bearing 
children,  it  would  be  infinitely  infamous  in  me,  but,  under 
the  existing  circumstances,  how  can  it  be  wrong  for  me  and 
right  for  him?  You  say  I  prevent  his  marrying;  even  so, 
is  marriage  the  summum  bonum  of  earthly  good  ?  The 
family  of  your  daughter's  fiancd  will  not  permit  him  to 
continue  his  suit  if  Armand  continues  his  relations  with 
me  ?  She  must  be  plain — your  daughter  !  Or  her  fiance's 
family  must  be  wanting  an  excuse  to  break  ofiF  the  match. 
Do  they  know  any  young  man  in  Paris  who  has  not  some 
such  relations  with  a  woman  ?  Ma  foi  I  I  would  like  to  see 
him.  Why,  if  you  could  but  exhibit  such  a  young  man  you 
would  soon  make  so  large  a  fortune,  Monsieur,  that  your 
daughter  could  marry  though  she  had  a  dozen  brothers, 
each  enamored  of  a  dozen  dozen  Camilles  !  " 

Of  course  she  would  be  wrong — the  New  Woman  always 
is — but  it  would  be  infinitely  more  natural  aud  human  to 
reply  with  this  than  with  poor  Camille's  promise. 

*     *  * 

It  is  a  sad  reflection  on  womankind  that  while  the  men  in 
the  Frawley  Company  range  from  fair  to  good  there  is  not 
one  woman  in  the  combination  who  is  more  than  "mid- 
dling." This  was  particularly  noticeable  in  "  The  Senator." 
Belle  Archer  was  not  in  the  cast.  Blanche  Bates,  Jennie 
Kennark,  and  Hope  Ross  had  the  principal  female  roles.  The 
fault  which  I  noticed  last  week  in  Blanche  Bates  as  Cinders, 
i.  e.  an  entire  lack  of  comprehension  of  inflection,  was 
even  more  noticeable  in  her  as  Mrs.  Hilary.  It  is  a  very 
charming  part,  but,  sad  to  say,  she  detracts  from,  rather 
than  adds  to  it.  Miss  Kennark,  still  condemned  to  wear 
high-necked  dresses,  thereby  losing  the  benefit  of  her  pretty 
throat,  was  hopelessly  commonplace;  the  old-maidish 
precision,  the  unremitting  and  unnecessary  earnestness  of 
her  delivery  being  most  wearisome.  Miss  Hope  Ross 
looked,  acted,  and  moved  exactly  as  she  did  in  the  "  Lost 
Paradise."  To  be  sure,  there  were  a  few  words  added  to 
her  vocabulary,  notably,  "  flickersome,"  "  schoodalum," 
"  wuzzy,"  and  "  diddle-dabby;"  but,  otherwise,  one  couldn't 
tell  Josie  from  Polly.  However,  she  is  not  so  much  to 
blame  for  that,  but  she  might  be  a  little  less  jerky,  and  try 
to  give  up  wearing  low-necked  dresses  to  the  Capitol  in  the 
morning  with — a  hat.  Peg  Woffington. 


NEW  SHORT  STORIES. 


MARRIOTT  WATSON'S  BRILLIANT  SKETCHES. 

VATIONS  OF  LIFE  AMONG  TRAMPS. 


OBSER- 


The  set  of  highwaymen  stories  from  the  pen  of  H.  B. 
Marriott  Watson,  which  come  to  us  under  the  caption  of 
Gnllopins^  Dick,  are  liable  to  find  readers  in  the  next  generation 
along  with  the  Delectable  Diitchy,  and  Kipling's  Indian 
sketches.  They  are  full  of  dash  and  action,  and  have  in 
them  such  a  flavor  of  robust  and  lusty  individuality,  that 
Dick  Ryder,  with  all  his  violence,  his  appetites,  and  his 
daring  disregard  of  property  and  persons,  is  touched  with 
the  glamor  of  heroism  and  may  shake  a  hand  of  the  Mas- 
ter  of  Ballantrae.  Though  the  critical  inclination  is  to 
praise  the  swing  and  verve  of  these  tales,  the  cleverness  of 
their  construction  merits  higher  encomium.  There  is  no 
preamble,  no  prologue,  but  we  are'  into  the  midst  of  a  plot 
after  the  third  line,  and  then  incidents  crowd  rapidly  upon 
one  another  in  language  as  robust  as  the  events  set  forth. 
The  narrative  has  the  violence  of  Dick  Ryder.  It  is  quick, 
hot-tempered,  explosive;  it  is  bold,  brisk,  brusque  as  his 
own  talk.  I  do  not  remember  through  the  book  a  breach 
in  the  consistency  of  his  attitude.  The  fellow  is  a  criminal 
as  much  for  the  adventure  of  it  as  for  the  pelf  he  gathers; 
he  is  as  ready  to  fight  as  D'Artagan,  and  seemingly  as  quick 
with  his  weapon. 

Between  the  six  stories  which  compose  the  little  volume  it 
is  hard  to  decide  on  a  preference.  The  decision  might  be 
in  favor  of  "  The  Quandary  of  the  Bishop,"  but  for  that 
splendid  duel  in  "The  Man  from  Cornwall."  One  hesi- 
tates to  declare  the  "King's  Treasure"  less  exciting  than 
"  The  Jug  and  the  Bottle,"  and  as  for  the  "  The  Meeting  at 
Fnlham,"  it  parellels,  if  it  does  not  excel,  its  predecessors. 
In  the  manner  and  matter  of  the  dialogue,  and  the  quick, 
sharp  value  of  the  verbal  interchanges,  one  is  oftentimes 
reminded  of  Stevenson,  who  had  the  gift,  more  than  anj' 
other  Knglishman,  of  imbueing  the  conversation  of  his  char- 
acters with  the  very  flavor  of  their  individuality.  How 
definite  and  distinct  is  the  Bishop  out  of  his  own  mouth. 
The  very  mau  is  before  you.  with  his  whimsical,  impatient 
acceptance  of  a  situation,  his  humorous  appreciation  of 
the  full-blooded  audacities,  aud  the  cjuick  wit  of  his  captor. 
Indeed,  only  Stevenson  alone  could  have  bettered  that 
duologue  in  the  tavern  over  that  flask  of  rare  old  burgundy. 
One  cannot  help  agreeing  with  the  prelate  that  "  there  is  a 
certain  rough  vigor"  in  the  tongue  of  Ryder,  "and  of 
scurril  terms  "  he  had  a  most  remarkable  empire.  But  they 
go  with  the  man;  just  as  the  neat  and  elegant  turns  of  the 
Bishop's  speech  become  his  own  condition.  The  same 
quality  is  notable  in  the  talk  between  the  disguised  king 
and  the  highwayman  at  Fulham.  The  contrast  of 
the  two  individualities  is  admirably  maintained.  The 
rough,  brutal  wit  of  Ryder,  against  the  subtle  pleasantries  of 
the  monarch,  make  a  fine  parallel.  As  for  the  fight  in  the 
darkened  prison  chamber  between  Sir  Ralph  and  the  rob- 
ber— it  is  epic. 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.    F'or  sale  at  Doxey's.] 

The  distinctive  quality  about  Moody's  Lodging  House 
and  its  accompanying  tenement  sketches,  is  that  of  unvar- 
nished realism.  The  author,  Alvan  Francis  Sanborn,  has 
the  rare  gift  of  transcribing  the  scenes  and  characters  of  the 
Boston  slums  so  they  have  the  versiniilitude  of  life.  His 
impressions  show  up  with  a  sharp  accuracy  of  outline;  his 
pictures  are  as  uncompromising  as  photographs.  In  addi- 
tion to  this  skill  at  delineation,  there  is  evident  in  the 
treatment  a  certain  sympathy  with  the  subjects.  As  art  his 
renderings  are  hardly  commendable,  but  they  are  brimful 
of  fact  and  detail,  of  observation  and  character.  It  is  true, 
they  are  not  that  suggestive  blending  of  fiction  and  nature 
as  were  Arthur  Morrison's  "Mean-Street"  stories  of  the 
London  slums,  in  which  the  prevailing  types  were  the 
dramatis  personse  of  minor  tragedies.  The  evidence  is 
more  direct. 

There  is  a  genus  tramp,  who  is  a  tramp  because  the  life 
suits  him.    He  may  not  like  or  be  proud  of  it,  but  such 


conditions  as  it  presents  he  accepts.  It  is  of  this  type  that 
Mr.  Sanborn  writes.  We  learn  he  is  bright,  fairly  intelli- 
gent, reads  the  paper,  and  possesses  in  the  range  of  his 
profession  an  unerring  knowledge  of  human  nature. 
Among  themselves  the  tramps  discuss  the  topics  of  the  day. 
Sanborn  heard  a  roomful  of  them  debating  the  right  of 
self-defense  and  divide  into  three  factions — the  first  holding 
it  necessary  to  avoid  a  fight  if  practicable;  the  second,  that 
being  "slugged  "  permitted  a  man  to  "  slug  "  back,  but  did 
not  justify  the  use  of  a  deadly  weapon  unless  attacked  with 
one.  The  third  believed  you  could  fight  any  way  you 
pleased. 

Among  the  fraternity  the  social  obligation  is  heartily 
accepted.  The  unpardonable  sin  is  to  refuse  to  share  one's 
luck  with  one's  pals.  But  there  are  class  distinctions — he 
who  pays  twenty  cents  for  a  bed  lets  no  chance  slip  to  dis- 
play his  superiority  over  the  fifteen-cent  lodger.  They 
resent  reflections  on  the  respectability  of  the  fraternity;  are 
sensitive  to  slight  or  insult.  Strange  to  say,  a  tramp  is 
liable  to  ignore  personal  abuse  but  will  discern  an  impu- 
tation against  his  character,  in  the  most  trivial  and  imper- 
sonal remarks.  They  are  chivalrous  in  their  treatment 
of  women,  generally,  and,  above  all  other  things,  are 
philosophical.  Life  is  taken  as  life  offers;  to-day,  and  not 
to-morrow,  is  the  concern;  the  humor  of  hardship  is  appre- 
ciated. Yet,  once  a  bum,  always  a  bum;  the  tramp  has 
neither  care  nor  duty;  each  day  is  an  uncertainty;  neither 
religion  nor  politics  nor  the  fluctuations  of  prices  trouble 
him.  He  is  free,  iudeed.  The  book  is  worth  reading;  it  is 
full  of  information  of  a  class  that  the  analysts  and  the 
realists  rarely  trouble  themselves  to  study.  Besides  there 
are  two  or  three  capital  stories — "Turley  Street,"  the  story 
of  "Chubby"  the  pugilist,  of  "Spider,"  of  the  "Free 
Breakfast."  This  is  all  excellent  literary  work — direct,  and 
very  graphic.  One  cannot  but  think  the  writer  could  pro- 
duce a  series  of  sketches  like  Tales  of  Mean  Street,  which 
would  relieve  our  literature  of  the  reproach  of  "  Chimmie- 
Faddenism." 

[Copeland  &  Day,  publishers.] 

"What,  after  all,  is  Right  and  Wrong?"  shrieked  the 
waking  heroine  of  A  Pitiless  Passion  within  the  head  of  Ella 
Macmahon;  and,  forthrightly  inspired,  the  burning  author- 
ess clapped  her  two  hands  to  her  brow  and  footed  it, 
keenshod,  to  the  sanctum  to  relieve  the  touched  part  of  her 
in  cold  ink.  Therein,  with  the  ardor  of  investigation  turn- 
ing her  right  ear  to  heaven,  she  pursues  the  inspiration  to 
demand:  "  What  is  Truth  or  Falsehood  but  so  many  sym- 
bols? Purity  or  Impurity  but  the  law  of  convention? 
Which  among  them  can  we  be  sure  is  the  voice  of  heaven  ?  " 
And  then,  coming  to  with  a  sudden  turn,  she  catches  her 
breath  to  cry  in  falling  fervor,  "  Words,  as  Hamlet  cried 
words,  words,  words  !  "  Why,  now,  my  lady,  'tis  a  pre- 
cious flutter  you've  set  about  us  for  nothing.  All  that  anent 
pitiless  passions  we  have  seen  in  a  thousand  forms,  not  one 
of  which  has  disturbed  the  simple  sense  we  were  born  with; 
so  why  should  you  add  your  mite  to  the  mass  which  at  most 
can  only  amuse  ?  Did  it  never  occur  to  you  that  we  might 
read  Punch  i  And,  besides,  you  have  no  right  to  drag  in  the 
irrelevance  of  such  idle  flurry  to  the  accepted  terms  of 
God's  sweetest  gift  to  a  starved  intellectuality,  the  right  to 
classify  its  moral  distinctions. 

[Published  by  Macmillan  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  at 
the  Popular  Bookstore.] 

Mrs.  Campbell-Praed's  new  book,  Mrs.  Tregaskiss,  is  as 
handy  a  catch  in  the  way  of  similitude  as  ever  a  weary 
reviewer  could  hope  to  lay  hands  on.  That  which  is  so  des- 
perately contended  with  in  the  paragraph  on  A  Pitiless 
Passion,  elsewhere  in  these  columns,  is  here  illustrated  and 
magnified  by  virtue  of  reiteration,  until  even  the  souls  of 
critics,  most  impervious  as  they  are  to  the  gratification 
which  comes  from  personal  wisdom  vindicated  (for  critics 
are  naturally  resisting  dogs),  must  lose  an  inch  of  stiffness 
in  contemplation  of  it.  The  two  stories  are  most  exactly 
alike — in  the  mainthej'  are  quite  so.  In  one  of  the  loveless 
marriages  (Oh,  yes,  those  are  the  hinges  for  your  true  passion 
problem  to  turn  on,  and  all  passion  novels  must  have  them) 
the  man  is  tempted  to  leave  his  wife,  and  in  the  other  the 
woman  is  implored  to  leave  her  husband.  Obviously,  a 
second  woman  and  a  second  man  do  the  tempting  and  the 
imploring.  Obviously,  the  mismated  passioniacs  cry  out, 
"  What,  after  all,  is  Right  and  Wrong  ?  "  and  long  to  yield. 
.And  obviously  they  do  not  yield,  though  each  of  them  offers 
to,  and  is  saved  only  by  circumstances  expediently  fur- 
nished by  the  ingenious  novelist.  Shades  of  Hans  Ander- 
son, let  us  not  die  of  over-mirth!  But  seriously,  let  us 
deplore  that  all  this  bright  writing  has  been  put  to  such  un- 
profitable and  trifling  use.  It  is  bright  writing,  and  Mrs. 
Campbell-Praed  surely  has  it  in  her  to  entertain  without 
amusing. 

[Published  by  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale 
at  Doxey's.] 


THY  LIP  IS  SILENT. 


Thy  Hp  is  silent,  for  its  speech  is  lent 
To  make  thy  dark  eye  doubly  eloquent. 
I  would  not  wonder  at  so  warm  a  glance 
From  Cadiz  lattice,  and  in  sunny  France 
I've  seen  its  sister  at  a  vineyard  dance. 

But  here,  sweet  Ruth,  beneath  New  England  skies, 

It  is  exotic,  and  a  rare  surprise; 

Thy  Quaker  bonnet,  with  its  sheltering  brim. 

Serves  as  an  ambush,  dangerous  and  dim; 

I  thought  thine  only  glance  was  cold  and  prim. 

You  ope  your  lips,  and  gravely  say  me  nay; 
But  when  your  dark  eyes  flash  a  certain  yea, 
In  language  current  all  the  wide  world  o'er, 
I  were  a  fool  indeed  to  set  much  store 
By  what  your  lips,  the  traitors,  said  before. 

I  swear  they  shall  do  penance  for  their  sin; 
I  wonder  if  a  bold  assault  would  win; 
I  like  not  lengthened  siege;  say,  shall  I  try? 
Thy  lips  say  "  nay,"  but  in  thy  truer  eye, 
I  read  the  kiss  is  mine  which  you  deny. 

— Apples  of  Istakhar,  by  William  Lindsey. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


The  Sister  of  a  Saint  is  an  Italian  sketch, 
as  are  most  of  the  short  stories  in  Grace 
EUery  Channing's  book.  The  knowledge 
of  the  life  portrayed  is  real  and  sympathetic, 
but  the  stories  are  long  drawn-out,  the 
pathos  not  eflfective  enough,  and  the  plots 
not  very  interesting,  There  are  two  stories 
in  the  volume  which  are  more  interesting 
than  the  others,  because  they  are  love  tales, 
and  their  brilliant  coloring  makes  them 
seem  like  pictures  of  winter  and  summer. 
"  The  Basket  of  Anita  "  portrays  the  passion- 
ate devotion  of  a  native  Californian  for  a 
frail  visitor  from  the  East.  He  helps  her  to 
collect  baskets,  and  finally  sells  his  guitar 
to  get  for  her  the  "Basket  of  Anita."  But 
returning  with  his  treasure,  he  finds  her  in 
possession  of  an  Eastern  lover,  overhears 
their  conversation,  and  leaving  the  basket 
for  her  to  find,  silently  goes  away.  A 
"Strange  Dinner  Party"  tells  of  one  of  the 
first  matches  between  an  American  maiden 
and  an  English  nobleman.  Dorothy  Went- 
worth  is  a  charming  little  Puritan,  but  the 
strange  dinner  party,  given  by  the  light  of 
the  host's  burning  mansion,  is  too  strange 
to  be  natural. 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers,  Chicago. 
For  sale  at  Doxey's.] 

Private  Tinker's  reward  for  allowing  him- 
self to  be  raked  together  in  Mrs.  Stannard's 
fancy,  and  set  up  as  the  hero  of  the  very 
poorest  of  the  tales  which  that  resourceful 
dame  has  gathered  into  a  recent  book,  is 
the  privilege  of  having  the  world  read  his 
name  upon  the  title  page.  But  there  will 
not  be  wanting  a  goodly  portion  of  the 
world  who  will  read  the  name  ypithout  at 
once  grasping  the  point  of  value  in  the  con- 
cession. A  softer  lot  of  imagined  warriors 
than  those  in  whose  company  Private  Tinker 
has  the  hardihood  to  trust  himself,  not  even 
"John  Strange  Winter's  "  notoriously  sweet 
tooth  is  likely  ever  to  get  down  to,  though 
the  palate  of  that  good  dame's  kind  is 
ever  susceptible  to  the  taste  of  a  sugared 
love  loaf,  hot  from  "  The  Duchess's  "  oven, 
and  though  in  the  present  instance  she  has 
stirred  up  a  sweetish  bit  of  a  pasty  herself. 
That  she  will,  indeed,  pause  here  and  turn 
back  to  stabler  work  is  devoutly  to  be  hoped 
by  those  who  have  occasionally  found  a  trifle 
of  entertainment  in  her  wares.  Private 
Tinker  is  a  dainty  little  parcel,  and  the  con- 
tents in  separate  bits  number  a  round  half- 
score — whereat,  methinks,  'tis  a  gallant 
place  to  pause  in  the  summarizing. 

[Published  by  the  Frederick  A.  Stokes 
Company,  New  York.] 

Mr.  Orison  Swett  Marden's  publishers  are 
advertising  Architects  of  I'ate  in  the  Youth's 
Companion,  the  significance  of  which  I  com- 
mend for  what  it  may  seem  to  be  worth. 
Life  is  scarcely  strong  enough  in  the  middle 
to  risk  having  such  a  dubious  load  laid  upon 
it,  wherefore  I  forbear  to  peer  very  closely 
into  Fate's  460  pages  of  architectural  plans; 
but  doubtless  the  book  is  just  the  right 
thing  for  the  younger  end  of  the  generation. 
I  remember  that  Mr.  Marden's  former  pro- 
duction. Pushing  to  the  Front,  passed  through 
ten  or  eleven  editions  last  year,  and  assur- 
edly that  is  good  recommendation  for  this 
one — to  the  youthful  ken.  The  book  is 
richly  illustrated,  and  I  should  say  needs  to 
be  seen  (by  the  youth)  to  be  appreciated. 

[Published  by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co., 
Boston.] 

A  Son  of  the  Plains  is  no  more  than  a 
story,  for  which,  and  for  the  additional  fact 
that  it  is  a  good  story,  the  gods  and  Arthur 
Paterson  are  to  be  praised.  It  is  all  about  a 
young  man  in  buckskin,  who  carries  a  quick 
knife  and  a  mighty  fine  pair  of  eyes,  who 
backs  up  the  same  with  a  sturdy  strength  of 
limb  and  an  agility  of  movement,  and  who 
hears  danger  afar  and  puts  up  a  right  lively 
interference  in  its  projects  when  he  meets 
it.  To  the  attention  of  this  hardy  spirit  of  the 
prairies  Providence  directs  a  pair  of  pretty 
maidens  in  a  plight,  and  out  of  a  camp  of 
Arapahoe  braves  he  forthwith  steals  them 
and  carries  them  away  to  their  father  in  a 
distant  town.  From  there  the  eldest  of  the 
sisters  is  again  kidnapped,  this  time  by 
white  ruffians,  and,  lo!  there  cometh  again 
the  intrepid  Son  of  the  Plains  to  her  rescue. 
Such  a  coincidence  as  this,  of  course,  merits 
the  only  good  shot  left  in  the  romancer's 
locker,  and  in  the  betrothal  of  the  twain  it 
is  duly  delivered. 

[Published  by  Macmillan  &  Co.,  New 
York.] 

Stephen  Crane,  whose  Red  Badge  of  Courage 
is  a  veritable  literary  sensation  in  London, 
is  only  twenty-four  years  of  age.  He  began 
writing  ifor  the  press  at  sixteen,  and  from  all 
appearances  is  to  have  a  brilliant  career.  Of 
his  first  hooV.,  Maggie,  a  Girl  of  the  Streets, 
Hamlin  Garland  said,  in  a  review,  "  With 
such  technique  already  in  command,  with 
life  mainly  before  him,  Hamlin  Garland  is 
henceforth  to  be  reckoned  with."  The 
Saturday  Review  calls  the  Red  Badge  an  aston- 
ishing performance,  and  calls  its  readers* 
attention  to  it  as  containing  the  most  realis- 
tic description  ever  published  of  war  from 
the  purely  subjective  standpoint  of  the  pri- 
vate soldier. 

The  appointment  of  Alfred  Austin  seems 
to  have  given  point  to  Matthew  Arnold's 


characterization  of  Lord  Salisbury,  whom 
the  critic  said  had  "a  dangerous  ignorance 
of  literature."  In  England,  the  selection  is 
regarded  with  extreme  disfavor.  The  Satur- 
day A'<"';>;(' thinks  the  premier  has  mistaken 
his  friend  for  a  poet — has  taken  a  wren  for  a 
song  bird,  and  calls  the  appointment  extra- 
ordinary, blundering,  and  utterly  unsuit- 
able. It  is  pronounced  an  insult  to  the  j 
memory  of  Tennyson  that  the  petty  critic 
who  reviled  him  living  should  succeed  to  his 
place  when  dead.  The  burden  of  Austin's  | 
offending  here  seems  lo  have  been  the  stren- 
uous effort  he  made  to  discredit  Tennyson  by 
a  comparison  of  his  worst  lines  with  Byron's 
best.  He  succeeded  at  least  in  angering  the 
late  poet  laureate,  who  resented  bitterly  the 
attacks  on  the  morality  and  decency  of  '"  The 
Sisters."  The  fact  seems  to  be  that  Austin 
is  a  hard-working  versifier  whose  industry 
has  taken  him  further  up  the  slopes  of  Heli- 
con than  his  talent  warrants.  He  has 
written  fiction  that  failed,  tried  editing  the 
National  Revie-i',  which  passed  from  his 
hands  moribund,  and  if  he  had  never  found 
a  patron  in  Lord  Salisbury,  it  is  safe  to 
believe  his  poetry  would  have  bloomed  un- 
distinguished forever. 

It  is  waged  fiercely  the  fight  over  fude  the 
Obscuie.  Two  critiques  of  note  have  just 
been  put  in  evidence,  the  first  by  Edmund 
Gosse  in  Cosmopolis,  the  new  magazine,  the 
second  in  The  Chap  Book,  from  the  pen  of 
Zangwill.  Both  admit  the  power  and  the 
genius  of  the  novel,  and  both  deplore  the 
atmosphere  of  sex  that  pervades  it.  But 
Gosse  calls  Jude  irresistible.  "  It  is  one  of 
those  novels  into  which  we  descend  and  are 
carried  on  by  a  steady  impetus  to  the  close, 
when  we  return  dazzled  to  the  light  of  com- 
mon day."  Zangwill  finds  the  story  uncon- 
vincing, and  declares  it  weak  and  artificial; 
"a  plot  scheme  pulling  the  strings  to  work 
the  figures,  rather  than  the  figures  inevitably 
working  out  their  own  destiny.    He  says: 

The  tragedy  of  Jude  is  the  tragedy  of  unfulfilled 
aspirations.  Thwarted  by  the  world  without  and 
the  flesh  within,  Jude  goes  to  the  devil.  I  have 
read  nothing  more  masterly  than  the  earlier  por- 
tions of  this  book;  the  restful  beauty  of  the  writing, 
the  pathos  of  the  sensitive  Jude's  craving  for  knowl- 
edge, the  vigorous  brushwork  of  the  picture  of  his 
awakening  to  sex,  the  pei^'asive,  almost  epic,  sense 
of  the  workings  of  love  in  swain  and  lass,  fascinate, 
soothe,  startle,  and  move  to  tears.  Surely,  one 
thinks,  perusing  the  story  of  Jude's  seduction  by 
Arabella,  surely  no  other  Englishman  has  so  trans- 
ferred to  paper  the  reality  of  things.  But  as  the 
story  progresses,  a  sexual  switchback  of  ups  and 
downs— of  a  woman  who  would  and  wouldn't,  and  a 
man  who  wouldn't  and  would,  of  a  woman  who  did 
and  didn't,  and  a  man  who  could  and  shouldn't,  of 
a  couple  who  married  and  divorced,  and  embraced 
and  disembraced,  and  parted  and  joined,  and  re- 
engaged and  disengaged  themselves,  and  finally 
re-married  their  original  partners— lo  the  accom- 
paniment throughout  of  a  chorus  of  comment  from 
strangely  indelicate  acquaintances — all  this,  in  a 
tedious  rigmarole,  becomes  a  vexation  and  a  weari- 
ness even  to  the  flesh. 

In  the  same  connection  Mr.  Gosse  thus 
defines  the  functions  of  the  critic:  "  It  does 
not  appear  to  me,"  he  says,  "that  we  have 
any  right  to  call  in  question  the  right  of  a 
novelist  of  Mr.  Hardy's  extreme  distinction 
to  treat  what  themes  he  will.  We  may 
wish — and  I  for  my  part  cordially  wish-  -that 
more  pleasing,  more  charming  plots  than 
this  could  take  his  fancy.  But  I  do  not  feel 
at  liberty  to  challenge  his  discretion.  Criti- 
cism asks  how  the  thing  is  done,  whether 
the  execution  is  fine  and  convincing.  To 
tell  so  squalid  and  abnormal  a  story  in  a 
convincing  way,  is  in  itself  a  feat." 

Apropos  of  Sunday  papers,  I  notice  the 
Examiner  is  publishing  but  little  original 
matter  just  at  present,  and  its  pages  bear  tes- 
timony to  the  vigor  and  energy  of  its  scis- 
sors editor.  This  is  a  pity,  because  the 
Monarch  is  about  the  only  paper  with 
money  to  burn— as  the  expression  goes — 
and  if  it  withdraws  its  aid  from  current 
journalism,  there  must  be  a  falling  off  in 
individual  revenues.  By  the  way,  Jimmy 
Swinnerton's  cartoon  entitled,  "  Seems  to 
be  a  Popular  Mat,"  is  the  best  thing  in  that 
direction  he  has  to  his  credit. 

The  Chronicle  supplement,  thoujjli  rather 
overburdened  with  heavy  matter,  is  picking 
up.  It  had  two  interesting  features  last 
week — a  short  story  by  Stephen  Crane  and 
the  first  of  Frank  Norris's  letters  from  Cape 
Town.  Mr.  Norris  has  written  a  great  deal 
for  The  Wave,  and  is,  without  question,  the 
most  promising  of  the  California  literateurs. 
There  is  a  veritable  literary  quality  in  his 
style,  and  I  am  sure  his  letters  from  the 
Cape  will  prove  interesting  apart  from  the 
excitement  incident  to  the  Transvaal  trouble. 
By  the  way,  it  is  alleged  Norris  was  with 
Dr.  Jameson  in  the  raid  on  the  Rand. 
That  *as  the  opportunity  he  always  sought. 


A  MEETING  OF  THE  LAURO- 
MATH. 


All  the  Royalties  of  Europe  are  early 
risers  except  Queen  Victoria  and  the  Prince 
of  Wales.  Emperor  William  II.  gets  up  at 
five  in  the  morning;  the  (jueen  Regent  of 
Spain  is  dressed  by  seven.  King  Humbert 
rises  at  six,  as  does  King  Oscar  of  Sweden 
and  Charles  of  Rouniania.  The  late  Don 
Pedro  was  in  the  habit  of  rising  at  three 
and  paying  calls  on  his  friends  at  five  or  six 
in  the  morning. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's.  IJ3  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


The  Laurotnath  was  to  have  a  meeting — 
not  a  meeting,  so  much,  you  understand  as 
an  assemblage.  The  Lnuromath  is  a  ladies' 
literary  club,  and  litterateurs  do  not  meet; 
aldermen  meet,  but  the  Laurotnath  assembles! 

The  Lauromath  is  well  known  in  our 
community,  not  only  on  account  of  its  edu- 
cational propensities,  but  also  by  reason  of 
its  many  popular  lunches,  which  are  almost 
indispensable  to  the  welfare  of  every  club. 
These  lunches  are  not  mere  literary  digests 
— no,  no — their  effect  goes  to  the  stomach, 
rather  than  to  the  brain;  though  doubtlessly 
the  lady  members  took  into  consideration 
the  adage:  "  Good  food — good  thought." 

But  1  prevaricate.  As  I  have  said,  the 
Lauromath  was  to  have  an  assemblage  to- 
day and  already  many  of  the  ladies  had 
arrived,  some  per  pedes,  some  per  car,  and 
a  sprinkling  per  carriage.  A  large  attend- 
ance was  assured,  for  a  great  subject  of  de- 
bate and  discussion  had  been  propounded  at 
the  previous  session.  Every  member  had 
thought  and  pondered  and  worried  over  the 
question,  as  was  evinced  by  the  nervousness 
which  pervaded  the  movements  of  many  of 
the  ladies.  Some  had  even  gone  to  the 
trouble  of  writing  down  the  facts  they  had 
learned  upon  neatly  folded  and  ribbon 
adorned  scrolls  of  paper.  Indeed,  it  was  a 
gala  day  for  the  Lauromath! 

At  last,  when  almost  all  the  members  had 
assembled  and  those  who  were  absent  had 
telephoned  their  sincere  regrets,  the  Presi- 
dent tapped  her  bell  and  arose.  After  the 
rustle  of  silks,  and  the  words '' measles  " 
from  one  corner  of  the  room,  and  "six  bits 
a  yard"  frotu  the  other,  had  been  forgotten, 
she  began  her  address. 

Mrs.  Scoltberg,  that  was  the  President's 
name,  was  always  known  as  an  elegant 
dresser,  and  at  her  signal  the  members  ap- 
plauded, so  affected  were  they  by  the  value 
and  beauty  of  her  costume  and  the  glamour 
of  her  rings. 

"Ladies,"  she  said,  "as  there  is  before 
us  a  question  of  such  importance  and  length 
I  shall  not  take  up  much  of  your  time,  which 
can  be  better  improved  by  discussion  of  our 
subject.  However,  before  Mrs.  lyani  be- 
gins her  discourse,  I  wish  to  state  on  behalf 
of  the  managers,  that  henceforth  chocolate 
will  be  served  at  all  our  sessions,  in  order 
to  slake  the  thirst  of  our  speakers  and  to 
stimulate  the  thoughts  of  our  thinkers." 

A  stifled  "  Ah  !  "  went  up  from  the  ladies' 
throats,  for  already  at  this  stage  many  of 
them  were  stifling  for  a  beverage.  Not  a 
few  among  them  believed  that  Mrs.  Scott- 
berg  had  taken  upon  herself  the  expense  of 
the  "  chorklit  "  and  had  modestly  given  the 
responsibility  to  the  managers. 

Mrs.  lyam  then  arose  amid  but  feeble  ap- 
plause. She  was  "  the"  acknowledged  de- 
bater of  the  club,  but  many  were  jealous  of 
her  knowledge;  some  even  affirmed  she  had 
stomached  Sartor  Resartus,  and  digested 
Emerson's  essays! 

"The  question  before  us  to-day,"  she  be- 
gan, "is:  Why  are  oranges  red  ?" 

A  visitor  snickered.  Mrs.  lyam  frowned. 
"To  people  without  education  and  the 
advantage  of  the  Lauromath's  discourses, 
the  question:  Why  are  oranges  red?  might 
seem  trivial.  Some  may  even  reply:  'Be- 
cause they  are  not  blue.'  Others  may 
respond:  '  Because  Nature  made  them  1  '; 
but  to  us,  who  have  determined  that  there  is 
no  Nature,  that  nothing  is  without  reason, 
to  us,  I  say,  there  is  food  for  reflection  in 
the  question.  Why  are  oranges  red  ?  I  have 
made  up  my  mind  that  the  rubescence  in 
(luestion  is  due  to  the  amount  of  the  acid  in 
the  orange,  or  possibly  it  may  be  that  this 
fruit  contains  pigments  under  its  skin, 
and  the  distinction  between  the  orange's 
red  and  the  lemon's  yellow  is  the  same  as 
that  between  the  Indian's  copper  and  the 
Chinaman's  tan." 

Here  the  President  tapped  the  bell  and 
said: 

"  If  Mrs.  lyam  will  excuse  my  interrupt- 
ing her,  for  I  am  sure  that  the  valuable 
facts  she  has  already  stated  will  furnish  us 
ample  food  for  reflection,  I  wish  to  announce 
that  the  chocolate  has  arrived,  and  my  in- 
terruption was  only  in  order  to  preserve  it 
from  becoming  cold." 

Again  there  was  a  suppressed  "  Ah!  "  and 
no  one  seemed  to  feel  put  out  at  the  neces- 
sitated cessation  of  Mrs,  lyam's  noble  dis- 
course. She  herself  seemed  to  b  ;  delighted 
with  the  prospect,  and  fell  lo  with  vigor  and 
thirst.  When  the  "chorklit"  had  been 
drunk— some  ladies  evolved  a  phenomenal 
thirst  and  imbibed  two,  or  even  three  cups 
— and  had  stimulated  thoughts,  the  Presi- 
dent again  arose  and  announced  discussion 
in  order. 

"Do  you  know,"  said  Mrs.  Wouldby  to 
Mrs.  Canby,  "  I  do  wonder  why  oranges  are 
red.  By  the  way,  it  was  very  kind  of  Mrs. 
lyam  to  call  attention  to  the  acid  in  the 
orange,  and  I  shall  never  again  let  my 
baby  touch  one  after  her  tnilk!  " 

"  Have  YOU  determined  why  oranges  are 
red?"  said  Mrs.  Cantby  to  Madame  Jesuis. 
"  Why  oranges  aren't  red,"  was  the  reply; 
"  they're  eaten  !  "  And  everybody  laughed 
— Mrs.  Jesuis'  carriage  was  waiting  for  her 
at  the  door,  don't  you  know. 

When   Mrs.  Weissuicht  was  asked  why 


SHE  thought  the  orange  was  red,  she  re- 
plied, "  Oh,  please  don't  talk  of  oranges  to 
me!  Ever  since  my  dear  brother  died  of 
appendicitis  I  shudder  at  the  thought  of  any 
kerneled  fruit."  ^Irs.  Weissuicht  always 
made  her  remarks  in  a  naive  way  that  showed 
how  nmch  she  knew,  but  was  too  modest 
to  express.  She  was  a  great  reader  and  ad- 
mirer of  Mrs.  Alexander's  works,  and  was 
credited  with  having  said,  "I  just  dote  on 
DeQuincey,  but  haven't  the  patience  to 
read  him." 

At  last,  after  the  discussion  was  sup- 
posed to  be  over,  the  President  requested  all 
the  ladies  to  write  down  their  ultimatums 
and  hand  them  in  as  was  customary.  She 
proceeded  then  lo  read  from  the  slips  which 
the  Secretary  had  gatliere<l  up.  Many  were 
very  gratifying.  One  of  the  last  was  written 
by  a  visitor  and  non-member.  Before  rend- 
ing it  the  President  scanned  it  over,  and 
qtiickly  casting  it  aside,  took  up  the  next 
paper.  At  the  following  assemblage  it  was 
decided  to  debar  visitors. 

The  paper  which  the  President  had  passed 
over  read  as  follows: 

To  the  Lauromath — 
To-day,  I've  heard  some  worthy  things  said 
Upon  tile  subject;    Why  are  oranges  red? 
If  for  the  next  tnne  there  is  a  loss  for  question, 
I  would  ghidly  lender  my  suggestion: 
Wherefore  is  the  Lauromath,  and  why— oh, 
why  -is  it  green? 

But  the  chocolate,  I  hear,  is  a  standing 
institution.  Miss  M. 


The  weekly  salary  list  of  Charles  Froh- 
man's  companies,  which  includes  408  play- 
ers, foots  up  $21,326.  There  is  a  large  corps 
of  "extras"  in  addition.  Without  taking 
these  into  calculation,  Mr,  Frohman  pays 
his  actors  and  actresses  over  one  million 
dollars  a  year. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  man}'  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  arc  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  di.scase,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  nood  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  .should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  every  whore,  .Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  .satisfaction. 
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THE  DISTINGUISHING  feature  of  the 
Bal  Poudr^  was  the  degree  of  diffidence  dis- 
played by  even  the  most  audacious  among 
the  debutantes.  They  were  completely  em- 
barrassed, blushingly  conscious,  or  aggres- 
sively awkward,  and  it  was  amusing  to 
watch  them  taking  their  courage  in  both 
hands  and  stepping  up  to  the  youngest  and 
least  awe-inspiring  "brownie"  to  beg  the 
favor  of  a  dance.  The  older  girls  seemed  to 
thoroughly  enjoy  the  novelty  of  their  posi- 
tion, but  the  buds  were  quite  overcome. 
From  a  spectacular  standpoint  the  affair 
surpassed  anything  of  the  kind  given  here 
since  the  Leap  Year  ball  of  '92.  Immense 
care  had  been  lavished  on  the  designing  of 
costumes,  the  dressing  of  the  hair,  the 
arrangement  of  powder  and  patches — in- 
deed, I  have  rarely  seen  so  many  handsome 
young  married  women,  or  such  an  interest- 
ing bevy  of  buds  in  various  degrees  of 
bloom.  Of  the  matrons,  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome 
was  one  of  the  handsomest — the  wig  she 
wore  being  particularly  becoming,  and  her 
gown,  a  combination  of  white  satin  and 
black  velvet,  in  excellent  taste.  Mrs.  Joe 
Tobin  was  strikingly  gowned  in  heav}- 
white  satin  with  a  Marie  Antoinette  fichu  of 
chiffon  caught  with  a  diamond  star  on  the 
left  shoulder,  the  long  ends  falling  to  the 
bottom  of  the  skirt.  Mrs.  Tom  Magee 
looked  very  stunning  in  white  silk  and  lace. 

*  *  * 

Many  of  the  girls  had  their  hair  rather 
too  scantily  powdered,  and  it  presented 
the  iron  gray  effect  which  is  aging  even  to 
the  most  youthful  face.  You  could  easily 
pick  out  the  damsels  who  had  daringly 
relied  on  their  own  or  their  maid's  efforts 
in  the  head-dressing  and  those  who  em- 
ployed a  professional.  I  was  surprised 
to  notice  that,  on  the  whole,  the  powdered 
locks  were  more  becoming  to  the  blonde 
maidens  than  to  the  brunettes.  It  were,  in- 
deed, a  foolish  task  to  attempt  to  say  which 
girl  looked  the  prettiest — opinions  are 
divided,  but  Miss  Williams,  Miss  Ella  Mor- 
gan, and  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin  are  among 
the  claimants.  Miss  Williams  was  very 
simply  gowned  in  pink  satin  with  square- 
cut  bodice  and  flaring  skirt.  Her  hair  was 
beautifully  dressed  and  powdered,  and  her 
face  becomingly  patched.  Miss  Morgan 
never  looked  handsomer  than  in  her  rather 
severely  cut  gown  of  pink  satin  with  wide 
bretelles.  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin  was  also 
in  pink  satin.  Miss  Emilie  Hager  and  Miss 
Ella  Hobart  were  the  most  handsomely 
gowned  among  the  girls.  Both  costumes 
wer«  importations,  and,  I  understand,  bore 
the  hall-mark  of  Worth.  Miss  Hager's  was 
in  pale  pink — the  skirt  of  tiny  ruffles  of 
gauze  to  the  waist;  the  bodice  of  the  gauze, 
with  a  corselet  of  silver  cloth.  In  her  hair 
she  wore  pink  plumes.  Miss  Hobart's  gown 
was  similarly  designed,  but  was  in  white 
instead  of  pink,  with  sprays  of  rosebuds 
edging  the  corsage  and  falling  down  over  the 
skirt. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  girls  I  especially  noted  were 
Miss  Rose  Hooper,  in  a  quaint,  old-fash- 
ioned gown  of  yellow  brocade  and  red  pop- 
pies; Miss  Lizzie  Carroll,  in  Nile  green  silk, 
with  heavy  garniture  of  pearls;  Miss  Ella 
Goodall,  in  bright  pink  satin,  with  corselet  of 
velvet;  Miss  Dorothy  Stubbs,  in  a  bewitching 
little  old-fashioned  frock  of  blue  satin,  with 
fichu  of  chiffon  draped  round  her  shoul- 
ders and  hanging  to  the  hem  of  her  stirt. 
Miss  Ida  Gibbous  looked  radiant  in  green 
and  white  silk.  Trailing  rosebuds  trimmed 
her  dress,  and  were  wreathed  in  her 
hair,  which  was  quaintly  dressed  in  a 
mass  of  curls.  Miss  Cora  Smedberg  wore  a 
very  quaint  costume  that  was  most  pictur- 
esque. It  was  in  gray  and  pink,  with 
flounces  round  the  bottom  ruffled  on  in  the 
old  style.  The  silk  waist  was  cut  in  colonial 
fashion,  showing  the  shoulders.  Miss 
Romie  Wallace  looked  unusually  well  in 
green  silk,  trimmed  with  white  lace.  Miss 
Glascock  was  in  pink  satin,  with  square-cut 
bodioe  and  bretelles  of  velvet  covered  with 
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duchesse  lace.  Miss  Masten  was  in  white 
satin  skirt  and  yellow  velvet  waist,  an 
effective  combination.  Miss  Bertha  Foote 
looked  very  pretty  in  pale  blue  satin  and 
lace. 

=^  *  * 

The  social  system  of  San  Francisco  is  ex- 
ceedingly simple  in  comparison  to  that  of 
New  York,  Philadelphia,  or  even  Chicago. 
Here  we  have  no  distinct  sets,  the  sheep 
and  the  goats  mingle,  regardless  of  social 
prestige.  We  recognize  no  social  leader, 
and  though,  in  former  days,  membership  to 
the  Friday  Cotillion  Club  served  as  a  sort 
of  voucher,  to-day  invitations  are  so  easily 
acquired  that  the  more  conservative  con- 
sider these  entertainments  simply  as  public 
functions.  We  do  not  understand  the  com- 
plex scheme  of  New  York  social  life,  its 
cliques,  clans,  and  distinct  sets  which  never 
intermingle.  There,  owing  to  intermar- 
riages, certain  families,  with  their  offshoots, 
number  some  hundred  people,  and  when 
any  of  these  give  a  small  ball,  dinner,  or 
aught  save  a  wedding,  the  outside  world 
merely  reads  of  it  in  the  newspapers.  For 
the  first  time  in  the  annals  of  San  Francisco 
we  are  to  have  an  entertainment  of  this 
kind,  given  by  Mr.  George  Newhall  to  the 
various  branches  of  his  clan.  He  has 
invited  about  fifty  couple  to  a  cotillion  to 
be  given  on  Wednesday  evening  at  his 
mother's  home  on  Van  Ness  Avenue.  Prior 
to  the  affair,  Mrs.  Mayo  Newhall,  Mrs. 
Montford  Wilson,  Mrs.  Joe  Crockett,  and 
Mrs.  Russell  Wilson  are  to  entertain  the 
guests  at  dinners  in  their  respective  houses. 
It  is  to  be  a  very  swell  affair,  the  favors  and 
figures  being  something  quite  original. 

*  *  * 

Outside  of  the  dances,  things  have  been 
rather  quiet  in  Society  this  week.  There 
have  been  a  few  teas — chiefly  small  ones — 
two  lunches,  but  no  dinners  of  any  especial 
note.  Among  the  teas,  the  larger  were 
those  given  by  the  Misses  Smith  on  Satur- 
day afternoon,  and  Mrs.  James  Otis  on 
Friday,  in  honor  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  Can- 
field  of  Santa  Barbara.  The  latter  was  a 
married  ladies'  affair,  and  quite  a  pretty 
one,  I  am  told.  The  Misses  Davis  gave  a 
luncheon  on  Thursday  to  a  number  of  the 
debutantes,  including  Misses  Stubbs,  Miss 
Bernie  Drown,  Miss  Rose  Hooper,  and 
others. 

*  ^  * 

The  Mardi  Gras  Ball  is  at  present  the 
topic  under  discussion.  Everything  possible 
is  to  be  done  to  make  the  affair  a  gathering 
of  the  fashionables,  and  on  this,  of  course, 
depends  its  success.  I  have  heard  that 
many  of  the  artists  are  to  be  presented  with 
tickets,  on  condition  that  they  shall  appear 
in  costume,  so  that  the  color  scheme  of  the 
affair  will  be  correct.  Many  of  the  mothers 
object  to  allowing  their  daughters  to  attend  a 
public  function,  but  it  is  hoped  that  their 
decision  in  this  regard  will  be  successfully 
combated.  The  last  ball  given  in  the  Opera 
House  was,  from  a  financial  as  well  as  from  a 
social  standpoint,  a  great  success.  The 
Hopkins  house  is  admirably  adapted  for  a 
swell  ball.  There  are  rooms  innumerable 
with  hardwood  floors  in  excellent  condition. 
There  is  no  need  for  any  clashing  of  the  sets; 
those  going  can  form  their  own  parties  and 
only  mingle  with  the  crowd  as  lookers  on. 

*  *  * 

THE  LAST  MEETING  of  the  Monday 
Fortnightly  was  hardly  as  well  attended  as 
usual;  there  were  comparatively  few  girls, 
the  men  and  the  young  matrons  predomina- 
ting. However,  it  proved  a  particularly 
enjoyable  party  as  there  was  plenty  of 
room.  The  floor  was  in  excellent  shape, 
and  the  music  good.  Of  the  girls.  Miss 
Daisy  Van  Ness  looked  very  pretty  in  pale 
pink  silk;  Miss  Gertie  Bates  wore  a  soft 
white  mull  and  pink  ribbons;  Miss  Emma 
Butler  was  charmingly  gowned  in  a  figured 
silk,  with  yellow  chiffon  and  flowers;  Miss 
Curry  wore  an  exquisite  white  silk  frock 
trimmed  with  Nile  green,  and  Miss  Kate 
Clement  was  in  Nile  green  silk  trimmed 
with  white. 

*  *  * 

The  younger  married  set  appear  to  be 
tasting  all  the  sweets  of  life  in  the  way  of 
entertainments  this  season.  At  the  cotil- 
lions they  no  longer  line  the  walls,  and 


rank  as  chaperons,  but  mingle  with  the 

dancers,  and  have  as  good  a  time  as  the 
debutantes.  They  belong  to  all  the  danc- 
ing parties,  give  dinners  and  other  entertain- 
ments to  the  young  people,  and  in  no  sense 
are  shelved,  as  has  heretofore  been  the 
custom  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  city  was  more  than  adequately  repre^ 
sented  at  the  Presidio  hop,  on  Tuesday 
evening,  and  there  was  any  quantity  of 
pretty  girls.  These  hops  are  gradually 
attaining  a  particular  degree  of  popularity, 
the  music  is  so  good,  and  there  are  men 
innumerable,  all  of  whom  are  competent 
dancers.  Mrs.  Tom  Magee  was  especially 
handsome  in  a  rich-looking  gown  of  white 
silk.  Miss  Meeta  Graham  wore  pink  silk 
trimmed  with  white  lace;  Miss  Clara  Hunt- 
ington was  in  white  organdie  over  green 
silk;  Miss  Rose  Hooper  looked  very  pretty 
in  a  simple  mull  frock  with  blue  ribbons; 
Miss  Mamie  Polhemus  was  in  white  silk 
trimmed  with  blue  satin  and  lace;  Miss  Ida 
Gibbons  looked  lovely  in  blue  silk  veiled 
with  white  organdie  and  trimmed  with  lace. 
The  floor  was  in  excellent  shape,  and  the 
affair  went  off  with  considerable  dash  and 
esprit. 

*  *  * 

AND  STILL  THEY  COME  !  The  en- 
gagement of  the  week  is  that  of  Miss  Edith 
Connors  to  Mr.  Dolph,  which  was  an- 
nounced on  Wednesday  afternoon.  Miss 
Connors  is  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Howard  Bennett, 
who  was  married  late  in  the  fall  at  St. 
Luke's  Church.  The  date  of  the  wedding 
has  as  yet  not  been  decided  upon. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Kathryn  Jarboe  and 
Mr.  Jerome  Case  Bull  is  to  be  celebrated  at 
St.  Luke's  Church  at  twelve  o'clock  on  Feb- 
ruary 6th.  Miss  Jarboe  is  to  have  no  brides- 
maids, and  the  ceremony  is  to  be  a  very 
simple  one.  Afterwards  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul 
Jarboe  will  entertain  the  wedding  party  at 
breakfast. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Clara  Huntington  and  Miss  Black- 
more  left  on  Saturday  for  Kentucky,  where 
Miss  Huntington  anticipates  remaining  some 
little  time.  Miss  Ella  Morgan  gives  a 
luncheon  to-day  to  several  of  the  buds.  It 
is  to  be  rather  an  informal  affair,  I  believe. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  give  a  dinner 
to  Miss  Kathryn  Jarboe  and  Mr.  Jerome 
Case  Bull  on  Saturday  evening.  Afterwards 
Mrs.  Jarboe  and  Mrs.  Tobin  are  to  have  a 
Living  Picture  entertainment  and  a  dance. 
I  understand  the  pictures  are  to  be  reproduc- 
tions of  Gibson's  illustrations  in  Life,  and 
several  of  the  prettiest  girls  in  town  are  to 
take  part.  They  have  invited  a  number  of 
the  younger  Terpsichoreans  to  come  as 
flower  girls  and  peasants.  Little  Miss  Wells, 
Miss  Ethel  Keeney,  and  Miss  Blakeman,  are 
among  the  prettiest  girls  who  will  partici- 
pate. Dancing  is  to  follow  the  tableaux, 
and  on  one  side  of  the  rooms  beer  tables,  in 
real  Dutch  fashion,  are  to  be  arranged,  with 
sausages,  sauerkraut,  etc. 

*  *  * 

A  project  has  been  started  by  several  of 
the  members  of  the  Scheel  Orchestra  under 
the  leadership  of  Bernard  Mollenhauer  and 
James  Hollington  Howe,  to  give  concerts 
every  Friday  afternoon  at  Golden  Gate  Hall. 
They  anticipate  holding  three  popular  and 
one  symphony  concert  a  month.  There  are 
forty-five  musicians,  and  the  concerts  will 
resemble  those  carried  on  so  successfully  by 


Bauer  three  years  ago.  A  subscription  list 
has  been  started,  headed  by  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker,  who  has  promised  $100,  Mrs.  Hor- 
ace Davis,  I25,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Gertrude  Pease  gave  a  girls'  tea,  on 
Wednesday,  in  honor  of  Miss  Averill.  The 
affair  was  not  a  very  large  one,  only  about 
forty  maidens  being  invited.  The  house 
was  prettily  decorated  in  narcissus  and 
roses.  Miss  Pease  was  assisted  in  receiving 
by  Miss  Blanche  Castle,  Miss  Louise  Breeze, 
Miss  Augusta  Cole,  Miss  Clemmie  Kip,  and 
Miss  Eda  Moody. 

*  *  * 

At  Burlingame  there  has  been  a  suspen- 
sion of  all  festivities  because  of  the  death  of 
Page  Brown.  He  had  struggled  so  bravely 
against  the  advent  of  the  grim  destroyer, 
that  all  his  friends^believed  him  safe  to  pull 
through.  He  had  entered  very  thoroughly 
into  the  scheme  of  things  at  the  Country 
Club,  participated  generously  in  whatever 
was  projected  in  the  direction  of  entertain- 
ment or  amusement,  and  his  death  is  a  loss 
to  that  community  in  particular. 

*  *  * 

Though  polo  has  not  been  shelved,  the 
enthusiasts  seem  to  be  giving  themselves  a 
rest  these  rainy  days,  and  have  rather 
abated  their  ardor  for  practise.  Since  the 
departure  of  Charles  Baldwin  for  the  East, 
no  one  has  played  very  much — nor,  indeed, 
was  activity  to  be  anticipated  during  the 
winter  months.  However,  with  the  spring, 
active  practise  will  again  begin,  and  the 
good  players  will  prepare  for  the  big  tourna- 
ment which  is  outlined  for  April  or  May. 
Then  must  the  laurels  be  wrested  from 
Pasadena,  perhaps  from  the  East — a  possi- 
bility, if  our  men  practise  industriously, 
and  really  study  the  mysteries  of  team  play. 
Rather  more  men  than  ladies  were  at  the 
Clubhouse  on  Sunday  last  The  usual  crowd 
of  men  had  lunch,  but  the  weather  auspices 
were  against  sport,  and  the  afternoon  was 
spent  at  the  several  villas. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  most  interesting  organi- 
zations in  San  Francisco  is  the  Monday 
Fortnightly  Literary  and  Dramatic  Club, 
which  was  formed  about  a  year  ago  by  a 
number  of  college  girls.  These  young 
people,  some  forty  in  number,  have  planned 
this  society  for  the  promotion  of  study  in 
the  various  branches  of  literature,  the  arts, 
music,  the  drama,  English,  and  practical 
science.  They  have  divided  it  into  sections, 
and  over  each  of  these  is  appointed  a  chair- 
man who  sets  forth  the  work  to  be  pursued, 
and  reports  progress  to  the  president. 
Every  two  weeks  there  is  an  open  meeting 
of  all  the  sections,  and  an  interesting  pro- 
gram is  given.  As  is  the  custom  in  the 
Century  Club,  each  especial  branch  has  its 
day,  which  occurs  twice  in  the  season.  On 
one  of  these  days  the  girls  are  allowed  to  in- 
vite outside  talent  to  furnish  the  entertain- 
ment; on  the  other,  the  section  has  to 
rely  on  the  efforts  of  its  own  members. 
Besides  these  open  gatherings,  each  section 
holds  a  meeting  every  two  weeks  and  pur- 
sues a  given  course  of  study.  The  Practical 
Science  Section  is  at  present  studying  soci- 
ology prior  to  taking  their  degrees  at  Har- 
vard. Some  of  the  girls  have  passed  the 
first  examination  and  are  preparing  for  the 
second.  The  English  branch  is  pursuing  a 
course  of  precis-writing,  and  each  mem- 
ber is  obliged  to  furnish  three  themes  a 
week.  Some  little  while  ago  several  of  the 
girls  gave  a  representation  of  "She  Stoops 
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to  Conquer,"  and,  I  understand,  did  re- 
markably good  work  for  amateurs.  There 
are  about  twelve  Vassar  graduates  in  the  Club; 
three  from  Wellesley,  two  from  Smith's, 
and  other  colleges,  and  a  number  from  the 
University  of  California.  All  seem  to  take 
an  especial  interest  iu  the  work  and  enter 
into  it  seriously. 

*  ,  * 

The  second  of  Miss  Lillian  O'Connell's 
recitals  was  even  more  entertaining  than 
the  first.  Her  graphic  prose  pictures  of 
colonial  life  and  her  recitations  were  emi- 
nently enjoyable.  She  looked  most  iuter- 
esting  when  dressed  in  a  medieval  gown  of 
green,  white,  and  gold.  Among  other 
things,  she  recited  the  poem  entitled, 
"Lady  Stuyvesant's  Guest."  The  third 
recital  is  to  be  given  on  Saturday  next  at 
the  residence  of  Mrs.  Jewett. 

*  *  * 

THE  SMARTEST  wedding  of  the  season 
was  that  of  Mr.  Abe  Meertief  aud  Miss 
Rosie  Walter.  The  gowning  was  gorgeous, 
the  presents  magnificent,  aud  the  supper 
excellent.  The  decorations  were  most  orig- 
inal; instead  of  foliage,  ripe  fruit  was  used 
— massed  in  the  window  embrasures  and  on 
the  mantels;  ripe  bunches  of  oranges  aud 
branches  of  bananas  hung  from  the  ceiling 
and  were  clustered  along  the  walls.  The  effect 
was  certainly  unique  and  decidedly  pretty; 
it  symbolized  abundance,  I  understand,  and 
was  most  appropriate  under  the  circum- 
stances. The  much-discussed  lamp,  which 
the  dailies  so  forcefully  alluded  to,  is  known 
as  the  Menorah,  and  is  a  seven-pronged 
arrangement  supposed  to  endow  the  young 
couple  with  life's  blessings,  besides  being 
emblematic  of  the  cindelabra  in  Solomon's 
temple.  The  wedding  might  have  been  an 
international  aff'air,  so  many  congratulatory 
messages  were  received — over  one  hundred 
cablegrams  from  all  parts  of  Europe  and 
the  Orient,  and  two  hundred  telegrams 
from  different  cities  of  the  United  States. 
Both  families  are  plentifully  provided  with 
friends  aud  relatives,  and  these  signs  and 
tokens  of  congratulation,  pinned  to  the  cur- 
tailed walls  of  the  Reception-room,  made  a 
novel  aud  interesting  decoration,  the  cable- 
grams being  on  one  side,  the  telegrams  on  the 
other.  There  were  four  rooms  filled  with 
gifts.  I  believe  Gump  sent  several  wagon 
loads  of  cut  glass,  Bohemian  ware,  etc. 
There  were  chests  of  silver  and  magnificent 
jewels.  In  addition  to  this,  I  understand 
several  substantial  checks  were  received  by 
the  bride,  and  rumor  alleges  that  her 
father's  contribution  was  for  $50,000.  The 
gorgeous  gowning  of  the  guests  was  a 
feature  of  the  occasion.  Nearly  all  the 
ladies  had  new  costumes.  The  beauties 
were  all  in  attendance,  including  Mrs.  Sig 
Stern,  who  looked  very  handsome,  Mrs. 
Abe  Haas,  n^e  Koshland,  of  Los  Angeles, 
and  Mrs.  Maurice  Willard,  who  were 
especially  admired. 

*  * 
* 

The  bride's  gown  was  in  ivory  satin;  the 
bodice  cut  a  la  Marie  Antoinette,  pointed  in 
the  back  and  front,  and  seamed  with  pearls. 
The  square  neck  was  finished  with  love- 
knots  in  pearls  through  which  passed  a 
ruche  of  tulle.  The  sleeves  were  very  large 
and  were  caught  up  above  the  elbow  with 
bows  of  satin  fringed  at  the  ends.  The  col- 
lar was  in  Louis  Trieze  style  of  point 
d'Alencon  lace.  In  her  hair  and  veil,  Miss 
Walter  wore  bunches  of  lilies  of  the  valley. 
Mrs.  I.  N.  Walter  was  handsomely  gowned 
in  black  velvet  with  square-cut  bodice  and 
broad  belt  of  white  satin.  A  Marie  Antoi- 
nette fichu  of  point  lace  was  draped  round 
her  shoulders  and  fastened  with  a  brooch  of 
diamonds.  Mrs.  M.  Heller  wore  a  yellow 
satin  skirt  and  white  satin  waist  embroid- 
ered in  yellow  flowers;  the  sleeves  of  white 
tulle  with  a  big  bunch  of  roses  falling 
through  the  rufHes.  Mrs.  Baruch  wore  an 
elaborate  costume  of  pink  brocade  trimmed 
with  point  appliqu^  lace  and  miroir  velvet. 
Mrs.  S.  Walter  looked  very  striking  in  a  white 
brocade  costume  with  bertha  of  duchesse 
lace.  Mrs.  Haas  wore  a  Dresden  .silk  dress 
with  sleeves  of  cerise  velvet.  Miss  Hellman 
looked  very  sweet  iu  a  dainty  dress  of  pink 
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chiflFon,  the  skirt  ruffled  in  tiny  flounces  to 
the  waist.  The  bodice  was  very  pretty, 
with  a  high  sash  and  immense  sleeves. 
Mrs.  M.  Brandenstein  wore  a  combination 
of  white  silk  and  turquoise-blue  velvet. 
The  keynote  of  the  costume  was  white  with 
bretelles  of  the  velvet.  Mrs.  Jacoby  was  in 
yellow  moire  silk,  lavishly  trimmed  with 
lace.  Miss  Triest  wore  a  stunning  gown  in 
pompadour  brocade,  the  waist  of  Nile  green 
velvet  with  butterfly  bows  of  lace.  Miss 
.\lice  Greenbaum,  the  maid  of  honor,  made 
a  pleasing  picture  in  white  crj-stal  silk  with 
sleeves  of  ruffled  tulle;  she  carried  Ameri- 
can Beauty  roses.  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer 
looked  lovely  in  a  pink  satin  dress  trimmed 
with  chiffon,  and  Mrs.  Marcus  Koshland 
was  even  handsomer  than  usual  in  pink 
satin;  the  waist  was  very  chic  aud  was 
trimmed  with  chiffon  and  fur. 

*  *  * 

There  were  innumerable  engaged  couples 
at  the  wedding.  I  noted  Miss  Stella  Green- 
baum and  Mr.  Simon,  and  Miss  Millie 
Greenbaum  aud  Dr.  Herbert  Hatch,  who 
was  formallj'  introduced  to  all  his  future 
relatives. 

*  * 

Two  swell  theater  parties  were  given  last 
week.  The  Taussig  party  to  the  Baldwin 
was  quite  a  large  affair,  about  thirty  people 
having  been  invited.  After  the  show  was 
over,  they  went  to  the  Taussig  home,  where 
supper  was  served.  Mrs.  Moses  Gunst  gave 
a  theater  party  to  thirty  young  married 
people  at  the  California  on  Monday  even- 
ing. They  had  a  gay  time,  and  the  supper, 
which  was  served  at  the  Gunst  house,  was 
very  jolly,  and  excellent  in  the  matter  of 
menu. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Millie  Green- 
baum and  Dr.  Herbert  Hatch  is  announced. 
Miss  Greenbaum  is  a  decidedly  handsome 
and  stylish-looking  girl.  She  is  a  daughter 
of  Mr.  Jacob  Greenbaum,  and  niece  of  Mrs. 
Louis  Sloss  aud  Mrs.  Gerstle.  Dr.  Hatch  is 
a  good-looking  young  fellow,  a  graduate  of 
the  Cooper  Medical  College;  he  is  the  son 
of   Dr.    Hatch,   the    well-known  dentist. 


The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss 
Leah  Gerst  and  Mr.  Ignatz  Lowengart  of 
Portland.  Miss  Gerst  is  the  eldest  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Garrison  Gerst,  and  grand- 
daughter of  A.  Ansbacher,  President  of 
Temple  Emanu-El.  The  is  a  bright,  dash- 
ing looking  girl  and  exceedingly  popular. 
Mr.  Lowengart  is  interested  in  the  firms  of 
Wm.  P.  Fuller  and  M.  Seller  &  Co.,  of  Port- 
land, He  is  a  grandson  of  old  Mr.  Seller, 
who  is  well-known  here,  and  is  said  to  be  a 
very  capable  business  man. 

*  .u  * 
* 

In  consequence  of  the  variety  and  number 
of  the  prevailing  festivities  the  Concordia  en- 
tertainment has  been  postponed  until  the 
first  Thursday  in  February. 

*  *  * 

There  are  quite  a  number  of  cases  of  lung 
trouble  among  the  prominent  people  just 
now.  Mr.  Greeuway  has  had  a  bad  attack 
of  congestion  of  the  lungs  and  is  confined  to 
his  room.  Mr.  Harry  Stetson  has  been  dan- 
gerously ill  with  pneumonia,  and  Mrs.  Jol- 
liffe  has  been  quite  seriously  indisposed  for 
the  past  few  weeks. 

*  *  * 

The  Wakefield  Bakers  have  taken  the 
Simpkins  house  on  the  corner  of  Gough 
aud  Broadway,  for  the  winter  months. 

*  * 

BERKELEY  is  unusually  dull  just  at 
present,  but  is  in  a  state  of  great  inward 
excitement  over  a  proposed  Leap  Year 
Dance  which  is  to  be  given  on  February 
14th.  Nothing  has  been  definitely  decided, 
but  a  Bal  Masque  is  proposed  under  the 
auspices  of  the  professors  of  the  University 
and  their  wives  There  were  two  very 
enjoyable  teas  on  Saturday  afternoon;  the 
first,  a  girls'  tea  given  by  Miss  Florence 
Green,  assisted  by  Miss  Duff,  Miss  Glascock, 
Miss  Juliet  Garber,  Miss  Carmen  Moore, 
and  Miss  Marie  Rose  Deane.  Miss  Green 
looked  very  pretty  in  a  soft  white  crepon 


frock.  The  other  "at home"  was  a  married 
ladies'  afiair  given  by  Mrs.  Coon. 

*  *  * 

I^Ir.  and  Mrs.  G.  W.  McNear,  Jr.,  gave  a 
small  dinner  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Seward  McNear  last  Tuesdaj'  evening.  The 
guests  were  principally  the  young  married 
set,  including  the  Millers,  Henshaws,  etc. 
The  table  decorations  were  simple,  but 
arranged  with  excellent  taste. 

*  *  * 

A  very  jolly  party  was  that  given  by  Mr. 
W.  W.  Foote  in  honor  of  his  fiftieth  birth- 
day. It  was  a  stag  affair,  and  as  the  guests 
were  all  old  friends  they  had  a  splendid 
time.  There  were  no  regular  speeches,  but 
several  capital  stories  were  told  during  the 
evening.  Mr.  Foote  was  in  his  happiest 
vein,  and  kept  up  a  steady  stream  of  merri- 
ment. Among  those  invited  were  ^Ir.  Hen- 
shaw,  Mr.  A.  A.  Moore,  Mr.  Prather, 
Rudolph  Herold,  Mr.  Metcalf,  and  Mr. 
Mathews. 

*  * 
* 

A  very  smart  tea  was  given,  on  Wednes- 
day, by  Mrs.  John  C.  Carmine  and  Mrs. 
Lieutenant  Carmine  (n^e  Miss  Minnie 
Campbell).  The  affair  was  in  honor  of 
Miss  Samson  of  Denver,  and  was  the  first 
appearance  of  young  Mrs.  Carmine  since 
her  return  from  honeymooning.  The  re- 
freshments were  served  on  little  tables 
prettily  decorated  with  violets  and  roses. 
Mrs.  Carmine  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 
Miss  Nicholson,  Mrs.  Fred  Knight,  Miss 
Lillian  Strong,  Mrs.  Gus  Bray  and  others, 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Mark  Requa  has  been  obliged  to 
postpone  her  receptions  for  the  present,  ow- 
ing to  death  of  an  uncle  of  Mr.  Requa's, 
who  recently  passed  away,  in  the  East.  It 
is  a  great  disappointment  to  the  young  peo- 
ple, who  anticipated  much  enjoyment  out  of 
the  aSair.  Mrs.  Requa  has  been  in  mourn- 
ing ever  since  the  sad  death  of  her  brother, 
and  it  seems  too  bad  that  death  should 
again  cast  its  shadow  over  her  early  married 
life.  Mrs.  I,  L.  Requa  and  Miss  Amy 
Requa  are  expected  home  early  in  February. 

*  *  * 

The  last  regular  meeting  of  the  Deux 
Temps  Club  was  held  on  Saturday  evening. 
The  next  will  be  a  regular  full  dress  party, 
with  supper,  favors,  etc.  It  has  now  been 
decided  not  to  give  any  Leap  Year  or  Val- 
entine Ball,  as  most  of  the  girls'  mothers 
objected  to  the  trouble  of  getting  costumes, 
and  the  boys  refused  to  wear  aught  but 
evening  suits.  The  german  was  very  well 
led  by  Mr.  Dwight  Hutchinson,  assisted  by 
Mr.  Bobby  Eyre.  Among  the  prettiest 
girls  present  were  Miss  Carrie  Havens, 
Miss  Bertha  Foote,  Miss  Emma  Mahoney, 
Miss  Elsie  Steele,  Miss  Ethel  Kellogg,  and 
Miss  Bessie  Cole.  All  the  participants 
were  very  simply  gowned  in  mulls  and 
organdies,  with  bright  colored  sashes  and 
lace. 

*  *  * 

A  pretty  tea  was  given  by  Miss  Louise 
Brayton  on  Saturday  afternoon.  Miss  Bray- 
ton  has  spent  the  last  three  months  in  the 
country  where  she  was  sent  by  the  order  of 
her  physicians;  she  is  now  very  much  im- 
proved, however,  and  anticipates  remaining 


in  Oakland  and  doing  more  or  less  enter- 
taining. Miss  Maud  Howard,  Miss  Deane, 
Miss  Marie  Rose  Deane,  Miss  Wall,  Miss 
Luita  Booth,  and  Baroness  von  Mcyeriuck 
assisted  Miss  Brayton  in  receiving.  All 
wore  pretty  light  waists  aud  dark  skirts. 
During  the  "afternoon  musical  selections 
were  given  by  Miss  Little  and  Baroness  von 
Meyerinck. 

*  * 

There  were  two  quite  pretty  luncheons 
given  during  the  week — one  by  Mrs.  Shea  of 
Alameda,  to  sixteen  people;  the  other  by 
Mrs.  Knowles,  on  Friday  last.  At  the  Shea 
luncheon  the  guests  were  principally  San 
Francisco  ladies;  among  them  Mrs.  Paul 
Jarboe,  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin,  aud  ^liss  Celia 
Tobin. 

*  *  * 

A  series  of  lectures  is  to  be  given  to  the 
Ebell  Society  on  several  dissevered  subjects 
by  Mr.  Reaser.  Among  his  topics  are: 
"Modern  Art,"  "Dutch  Art,"  "The  New 
and  Old  Salon,"  "  Reminiscences  of  Sketch- 
ing Tours,"  etc. 

*  *  * 

ALAMEDA  has  been  exceedingly  gay 
throughout  the  past  week.  There  have 
been  several  small-aud-earlys,  and  two  quite 
smart  events.  Of  these,  the  surprise  house- 
warming  party  given  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Philip 
Teller  may  be  labeled  quite  an  original  af- 
fair. They  have  lately  moved  into  a  colonial 
house,  and  their  friends  conceived  the  idea 
of  giving  them  a  real  old-time  house-warm- 
ing. The  evening  chosen  was  that  of  Mr. 
Teller's  birthday,  and  a  number  of  their 
friends  appeared  about  eight  o'clock  laden 
with  an  old  colonial  warming-pan,  kindling 
wood,  shavings,  and  a  sack  of  coal.  Imme- 
diately on  their  arrival  they  proceeded  to 
christen  the  fireplace,  and  piled  up  a  big 
fire,  and  soon  lighted  it.  Then  each  of  the 
ladies  sang  an  original  song,  or  recited  a 
poem  in  honor  of  the  event.  Afterwards 
euchre  was  played  until  a  late  hour.  The 
affair  was  splendidly  carried  out  and  most 
delightful.  Among  the  guests  were  Mr.  r 
and  Mrs.  Van  Sicklen,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo. 
Emmons,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Plummer,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Robt.  Swayne,  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Geo. 
Murdock,  aud  others. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  C.  L.  Tisdale  gave  a  large  euchre 
party ]on  Friday  afternoon  to  Miss  Miller,  of 
Albany,  who  is  at  present  visiting  her.  It 
was  a  very  smart  affair;  thirty  ladies  were 
invited,  and  the  prizes  were  well  chosen 
and  pretty. 

*  *  * 

The  Ladies'  Choral  Society  of  Alameda, 
uuder  the  direction  of  Mr.  Theodore  Vogt, 
and  the  Orchestral  Society,  announce  their 
intention  of  giving  a  benefit  concert  to  Mr.  '' 
Vogt  in  the  near  future.  This  Society  has 
been  most  successful,  and  the  ladies  do  ex- 
cellent work.  THE  GOSSIP. 


The  oldest  shipping  house  at  Port  St. 
Mary's,  Spain,  is  the   well-known  one  of>' 
Duff,  Gordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the  DuflF, 
Gordon  &  Co.,  sherries. 


Deutz  &  Geldermann's  "Gold  Lack  "  is, 
without  doubt,  the  finest  dry  champagne 
imported.  No  connoisseur  should  fail  to 
try  it. 


STRANGE,  ISN'T  IT? 

If  you're  stout,  bicycle  riding  makes  yon  lotk.  ij 
flcsli;  if  you're  tliiii.it  innkcs  you  grow  stouter— poor 
rule  that  don't  work  both  ways.  • 

But  when  you  do  buy  a  wheel,  get  a  good  one.  It's  Ic9«;f' 
expensive.  You  don't  want  to  break  down  five  milea.  , 
from  home.    How  can  you  make  sure  you  won't?  " 
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SHATTERED  HOPES. 


J.  Burton  Swagger,  as  he  signed  himself, 
was  a  jolly,  red-faced,  little  specimen  of 
humanity,  whose  ambition  in  life  was  to 
make  a  name  for  himself.  He  had  often 
remarked  to  his  wife  and  friends  that  he 
was  intended  for  something  better  than  the 
business  in  which  he  was  engaged,  i.  e., 
insurance  and  real  estate,  and  that  at  some 
period,  in  the  foggy  future,  the  name  of 
Swagger  would  be  as  well  known  as  that  of 
any  of  the  great  writers,  artists,  or  musi- 
cians. 

In  what  particular  branch  of  the  high  arts 
it  was  destined  that  Mr.  Swagger  was  to  at- 
tain fame,  and  probably  fortune,  appeared 
to  be  as  much  of  an  enigma  to  him  as  it  did 
to  his  many  not  over-sanguine  friends,  and 
when  broached  on  the  subject,  would  reply, 
in  his  most  assuring  tones,  "  Oh,  that's  all 
right.  You  just  wait."  And  wait  they 
were  compelled  to. 

One  evening,  however,  Mr.  Swagger  came 
home  to  his  wife  with  a  more  glowing  coun- 
tenance than  usual,  and  startled  the  sharer 
of  his  disappointments  by  abruptly  saying: 

"Jennie,  1  think  I'm  a  born  humorist." 

"Why,  J,"  she  replied,  as  she  placed  a 
chair  for  him  at  the  table,  from  which  they 
were  to  partake  of  their  evening  repast,  (she 
always  called  him  J,  but  whether  for  short 
or  because  she  thought  it  appropriate  will 
never  be  known),  "whatever  put  that  idea 
into  yonr  head  ?  " 

"  Well,  I've  noticed  for  some  time  past  that 
I'm  continually  saying  funny  things  at  the 
office,  without  any  special  efforts  on  my 
part,  keeping  the  office-boy  and  typewriter  in 
uproarious  laughter.  I  think  my  witticisms 
ought  to  be  turned  to  account." 

"  But  how  do  you  intend  turning  them  to 
account?"  queried  his  better  half,  as  she 
poured  his  tea  into  a  cracked  cup  minus  a 
handle. 

"1  intend  writing  for  the  press,  Jennie. 
Yes,  writing  for  the  press;  and  when  I  have 
become  both  famous  and  wealthy,  you  will 
be  proud  of  me." 

"  Why,  J,"  cooed  the  little  woman,  as  she 
wiped  a  tear  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye, 
"  I'm  proud  of  you  now." 

"  No,  you're  not,  Jennie,  and  I  hardly 
blame  you;  for  you  have  always  been  a 
faithful  and  loving  wife  to  me,  and  while  I 
have  endeavored  to  be  a  good  husband  to 
you,  I've  not  been  financially  able  to  give 
you — there,  there,  dear,"  he  hurriedly  added 
as  he  noticed  she  was  softly  sobbing,  "  don't 
cry;  it  won't  be  long  now  before  we'll  be 
walking  on — Great  Scott !  "  he  almost  yelled 
in  the  same  breath,  as  he  upset  his  tea  with 
his  elbow,  in  his  endeavor  to  cut  a  mouth- 
ful of  meat  for  his  own  mastication.  "  I 
never  heard  of  such  tough  meat.  I'll  see 
that  butcher  in  the  morning  and  give  him 
to  understand  that  he  need  not  expect  my 
patronage  any  longer." 

"  But,  J,  how  can  you?  We  owe  him  for 
two  months  now,"  put  in  Mrs.  Swagger,  as 
she  gathered  together  the  remnants  of  the 
broken  cup. 

"  That's  so,"  remarked  Mr.  Swagger,  re- 
flectively; "probably  I  had  better  wait  until 
I  get  started  in  my  new  venture." 

In  this  way  the  meal  was  finished;  and  by 
the  time  the  Swagger  retiring  hour  had  ar- 
rived, Mrs.  Swagger  was  fully  convinced 
that  the  lips  of  the  goddess  of  fortune  were 
already  beginning  to  pucker  into  a  smile. 
When  she  laid  her  head  on  the  pillow  that 
night,  it  was  some  time  before  she  could  go 
to  sleep;  but  when  she  did,  she  dreamed  of 
pleasant  carriage  rides,  an  elegant  mansion 
magnificently  furnished,  on  the  principal 
avenue  of  the  metropolis,  and  servants  so 
numerous  to  answer  her  every  call  that 
they  were  in  each  other's  way;  all  to  be 
brought  about  when  her  husband  had  be- 
come famous  and  wealthy  as  a  professional 
humorist. 

The  night  was  passed  differently  by  Mr. 
Swagger.  His  active  head  had  barely 
touched  the  pillow  before  a  plot  for  a  sketch 
came  to  his  mind,  and  sleep  he  could  not. 
He  therefore  arose,  put  the  tramp  thought 
on  paper,  and  before  morning  had  his  sketch 
completed. 

It  did  not  take  Mr.  Swagger  many  min- 
utes after  he  arrived  at  the  office  on  the 
morning  in  question,  to  inform  his  type- 
writer that  he  had  work  for  her  of  an  unus- 
ual nature,  which  she  was  to  run  off  as 
rapidly  as  possible,  and  which  was  not  an 
abstract  nor  an  insurance  policy,  but  a 
humorous  sketch  dashed  off  by  him  the 
evening  previous. 

The  nimble  fingers  of  the  operator  were 
soon  at  work,  and  as  Mr.  Swagger  heard  the 
merry  clicking  of  the  machine,  he  smiled  a 
self-satisfied  smile  and  strode  up  and  down 
his  little  office  with  his  hands  under  his 
coat-tails  and  his  good-natured  face  more 
ruddy  than  ever. 

Presently  the  clicking  of  the  typewriter 
ceased;  there  was  a  girlish  giggle,  then  a 
hearty  laugh.  Mr.  Swagger  stopped  in  his 
walk,  looked  up  inquiringly,  and  then 
walked  over  to  the  fair  operator  who  was 
couvulsed  with  laughter,  and  said,  with  a 
pleased  look  on  his  face  "It  is  funny,  isn't 
it?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  she  replied,  "especially  the 
grammar  and  spelling." 
The  pleased  look  immediately  vanished 


from  Mr.  Swagger's  face,  and  a  look  of  con- 
fusion took  its  place,  as  he  apologetically 
said,  "  Ah,  yes,  of  course.  You  see  I  dashed 
it  off  before  breakfast  this  morning,  and, 
undoubtedly,  it  contains  many  slips  of  the 
pen.  However,  you  will  make  the  neces- 
sary corrections.    I  expect  it  of  you." 

As  the  typewriter  again  resumed  its  merry 
clicking,  the  pleased  look  returned  to  Mr. 
Swagger's  face,  and  he  strode  his  little  office 
as  before. 

In  due  time  the  operator's  task  was  fin- 
ished and  the  manuscript,  soon  afterwards, 
was  on  it  way  to  the  office  of  Scraps,  in  the 
care  of  Uncle  Sam.  Not  many  minutes  had 
elapsed  after  the  mailing  of  the  manuscript 
before  Mr.  Swagger  might  have  been  seen 
counting  on  his  finger  tips  the  exact  num- 
ber of  days  that  must  elapse  before  it  would 
reach  the  editor  of  Scraps,  and  the  exact 
number  of  days  it  would  take  before  hearing 
from  the  editor;  but  when  the  time  allowed 
by  him  had  been  consumed,  without  a  word 
for  or  against  his  matter,  to  say  that  he  was 
disappointed  would  be  putting  it  mild. 

He  remarked  to  his  wife,  however,  that 
probably  the  editor  had  so  many  other  con- 
tributions to  pass  upon  before  receiving  his 
that  it  might  be  well  to  allow  him  one  day 
more;  but  when  the  one  day  he  had  so 
generously  allowed  had  run  into  three  weeks, 
he  was  furious. 

"  It  has  turned  out  just  as  I  expected,"  he 
remarked  one  day  to  his  fair  typewriter; 
"  they  won't  pay  for  the  matter  like  honest 
men,  but  will  work  it  over,  place  some  other 
man's  name  to  it,  and,  after  it  is  published, 
return  it  to  me  with  thanks  for  allowing 
them  to  see  it.    I  know  'em." 

"  I'm  positive  they  wouldn't  do  anything 
like  that,"  exclaimed  the  lady  of  letters. 

"Well,  what  do  they  want  to  keep  it  so 
long  for  ?  " 

"  Maybe  the  editor  is  trying  to  find  some- 
thing funny  in  it,"  gurgled  the  fair  one. 

"  By  Jove!  That's  it.  I'm  too  deep  for 
'em.  They  can't  see  the  point  of  the  joke. 
I  ought  to  have  sent  a  letter  of  explanation 
along  with  it,"  he  excitedly  exclaimed. 

"  I  thought  of  that  before  you  mailed  it, 
and  was  going  to  suggest  the  idea,  but  was 
afraid  you  might  think  I  was  presuming," 
replied  the  minx. 

But  all  the  what-should-have-been-dones 
and  all  the  anxiety  did  not  bring  a  reply 
from  Scrapi  until  a  month  had  gone  by, 
when  an  envelope  came  to  the  house  ad- 
dressed to  Mr.  J.  Burton  Swagger,  with  the 
office  stamp  of  Scraps  in  the  upper  left-hand 
corner.  A  happier  man  could  not  have 
been  found  this  side  of  the  clouds  than  was 
Mr.  Swagger  when  he  was  handed  the  long 
looked-for.  As  he  took  the  envelope  from 
his  wife's  hand,  he  trembled  as  if  with  the 
ague,  and,  as  he  cut  the  edge  of  the  envelope 
with  his  pen-knife,  his  face  was  a  study. 

"  Don't  get  excited,  little  one,"  he  cau- 
tioned his  wife,  who,  in  reality,  was  not 
excited  a  little  bit;  "don't  get  excited,  I 
beg  of  you."  And  he  drew  from  the  en- 
velope a  slip  of  paper  upon  which  was 
printed  the  following: 

The  Uditor  of  Scraps  begs  to  inform  you 
tliat  your  sketcli  will  appear  at  an  early 
date,  when  a  remittance  will  be  mailed  you. 

"There,  little  woman,"  cried  Mr.  Swag- 
ger, throwing  his  arms  around  his  wife,  as 
he  finished  reading  the  slip,  "  what  did  I 
tell  you  ?  You  see,  everything  comes  to 
those  who  wait." 

"  Yes,  but  how  much  will  they  send 
you?"  ventured  the  prudent  woman. 

"Oh,  I  can't  tell.  These  newspaper  men 
are  very  generous  with  their  money  when 
they  get  a  good  thing.  I  will  probably  be 
able  to  pay  the  butcher,  and  get  you  a  silk 
dress." 

"  Oh,  J,  you  are  so  good.  I  would  rather 
have  you  save  the  money." 

"  Not  much,  little  woman;  you  shall  have 
the  dress  whether  the  butcher's  bill  is  paid 
or  not.  I'm  going  to  write  one  of  those 
sketches  before  breakfast  every  morning 
hereafter.  That  puts  me  in  mind  that  I 
have  no  suitable  place  in  which  to  do  my 
writing.  I  think  I'll  have  all  the  walls  of 
the  back  room  draped  with  silk,  heavy  por- 
tieres placed  at  the  doors,  get  a  nice  writing- 
table,  three  or  four  easy  chairs,  and  a  couple 
of  marble  busts  of  Shakespeare  and  Byron, 
and  use  that  for  my  study." 

"  But,  J,  all  that  will  take  money." 

"  That's  all  right,  wifey,  I've  the  means  to 
make  money,  and  I'm  going  to  make  it." 

Several  days  after  the  foregoing  con- 
versation occurred,  Mr.  Swagger,  while 
walking  down  the  street,  was  met  by  an 
acquaintance  who  asked  him  if  he  were  the 
author  of  that  article  in  the  latest  number 
o(  Scraps.  Without  deigning  to  reply  to  his 
interrogator,  he  ran  for  the  nearest  news 
stand  and  purchased  every  copy  of  the 
paper  the  dealer  had.  He  looked  through 
the  paper  twice  but  was  unable  to  recognize 
anything  familiar,  and  had  about  concluded 
that  his  sketch  had  not  been  published, 
when  he  caught  sight  of  his  name  at  the 
fot  t  of  an  article  which  he  certainly  would 
not  have  believed  was  his,  were  it  not  for 
his  name,  and  even  then  he  was  compelled 
to  read  it  over  several  times  before  conclud- 
ing that  his  name  had  not  been  inadvert- 
ently placed  beneath  some  other  man's 
sketch  instead  of  his  own. 

Mr.  Swagger  took  the  papers  home  with 
him,  and  sent  marked  copies  of  the  same  to 


all  his  friends,  bis  wife's  friends,  and  every 
one  he  knew,  wanted  to  know,  or  expected 
to  know,  and  was  occupied  in  addressing  the 
wrappers  when  the  door-bell  rang  and  he 
was  in  possession  of  another  envelope  bear- 
ing the  stamp  of  the  office  oi  Scraps. 

"Ah,"  he  exclaimed  as  he  observed  the 
envelope,  "  this  contains  the  remittance. 
Jennie,"  he  called  to  his  wife,  who  was 
entertaining  some  friends  in  the  next  room, 
"call  in  your  friends  and  I'll  show  them 
how  easy  it  is  to  make  money." 

It  was  a  picture  to  see  Mr.  Swagger  sit- 
ting at  his  little  writing-table,  his  honest 
face  beaming  with  smiles  as  he  held  the 
envelope  up  to  the  light  and  cut  its  edges. 
Every  one  in  the  room  thought  how  happy 
he  looked  and  how  much  he  deserved  all 
that  the  generous  editor  might  send  him. 
A  minute  later  he  had  drawn  from  the  en- 
velope a  slip  of  paper  which  he  gazed  at  as 
if  in  a  stupor.  A  change  came  over  his 
bright,  ruddy  face;  the  eyelids  closed,  the 
face  became  ashy  pale,  the  hand  holding  the 
slip  of  paper  dropped  lifelessly  by  his  side, 
and  a  groan  escaped  his  lips.  While  some 
of  Mrs.  Swagger's  friends  ran  for  water, 
others  ran  to  his  side,  and,  among  the  latter, 
his  wife,  who  thoughtfully  secured  the  cause 
of  the  trouble,  which  she  placed  in  the  bosom 
of  her  dress  unobserved  by  any  of  her  friends. 
At  the  first  opportunity,  when  alone,  she 
brought  forth  the  mysterious  slip  of  paper 
and  read  the  following: 

The  Kditor  of  .Scraps  begs  your  acceptance 
of  the  enclosed  in  payment  of  your  contri- 
bution. Thanking  you  for  your  courtesy, 
etc.,  etc. 

The  envelope  contained  twenty-five  cents 
in  postage  stamps.  Bruno. 


"  Brown's  Bronchiai.  Troches  "  are  of 
great  service  in  subduing  Hoarseness  and 
Coughs.  Sold  only  in  boxes.  Avoid  imita- 
tions. 


is  Cod-liver  Oil 
without  the  fish- 
fat  taste.  You 
get  all  the  virtue 
of  the  oil.  You 
skip  nothing  but 
the  taste. 


e:\Tra  pAi  r 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOfl" 


New  departure— Charactbrizbd  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 
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Why  Goodyear 

Welts  are  the  best  leather 
shoes  is  told  in  "Foot  Com- 
fort." Write  for  it.  All 
dealers  sell  Good}- ear  Welts: 
all  styles  are  made;  for  all 
ages  and  both  sexes.  4, 

GOODYEAR  SHOE  MACH'Y  CO.,  BOSTON. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


Racing! 


Racing! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Bbginning,  Thursday,  January  23d 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine.  Five  or 
more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  p.m.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.B.  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  H.Williams,  Jr., Pres. 


&  Co  , 

riCORPD 

PROPS 


Uonday,  January  27th— Second  and  last  week 
Theater  crowded  at  every  performauce 

IN  OLD  KENTUCKY 

with  its  Piccaninny  Band 
The  Glorious  Horse  Race,  etc. 

monday,  February  83d 
COKINNE— In    HKNDRICK    HUDSON,  JR 

rmtDLAnOtR.60raori«  O-  itibtJAMOnAnAotRi  -- 

— ANOTHER  SEN.SATION— 
For  one  week  only — First  production  here  by  the 
FRAAVLKY  COMPANY 

De  Mille  and  Belasco's  Masterpiece 

MEN  AND  WOMEN 

A  magnificent  production— 25  People  in  the  Cast 

Commencing  iVIonday,  .January  27th 
Seats— 15,  25,  50  and  75c.        Matinee — Saturday  only 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreli.vg,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

LaHt  Nig^hts  of  the  brilliant  spectacular 
success— IXION 
Our  next  production — A  new  American  Opera 

THE  GENTLE  SAVAGE 

Music  by  E.  I.  Darling 
Book  by  Estelle  Clayton  and  Nym  Crinkle. 
Indian — Mexican — Cow-boy  Scenes 
The  '49  Mining  Camp  Fandango 


Popular  Prices 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,    -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of—  A  Man  Witlioit  A  CoMtry 

Monday,  January  27th 

Vincent  &  Aldrich's  Comedy-Drama 

Usual  Popular  Prices 

ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  January  27th 

A  brilliant  augmented  company— The  latest  novelties 
The  highest  class  vaudeville  in  America 
DE  BESSKLL,  the  latest  Parisian  novelty;  the 
lightning  modeler  in  clay 
HEELEY  &  MARBA,  famous  grotesque  comedians 
RACHEL  WALKER,  the  musical  sensation 
of  San  Francisco 
SISTERS  DE  VAN  SISTERS  DK  WITT 

 ETC.,  ETC.,  ETC.  

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Complete  and  overwhelming  triumph  of 
 THE    WOLVES  OF  NEW  YORK  

Monday  Evening — January  27th 

A  CANTING  SCOUNDREL 

Night  Prices  10,  15,  25,  35  and  50  cents 

Matinee  Prices  10,  15  and  25  cents 

Matln<4es — Satur<lay  and  .Sunday 


Established  1856 


Benj. 

Cnrtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


SO  O'Farrell  St. 


Odette  Tyler  will  star  through  the  South  1 
next  season  in  "  The  Councillor's  Wife."  j 

There  were  four  plays,  new  at  least  to  our 
shores,  presented  in  New  York  last  week, 
and  every  one  is  surprised  at  the  unusual 
activity  in  theatrical  affairs,  after  the  failure 
of  so  many  of  the  novelties,  inaugurated  in 
October  last.  Of  those  presented  then, 
' '  The  Sporting  Duchess  "  and  "  The  Trisoner 
of  Zenda  "  are  the  only  two  which  may  be 
properly  termed  successes.  Of  later  pro- 
ductions,'' The  Heart  of  Maryland  ''  is  with- 
out doubt,  the  only  play  which  bids  fair  to 
run  indefinitely,  and  both  from  a  popular 
and  financial  standpoint,  to  outlast  all  other 
productions  of  the  season. 

C.  T.  Dazey's  melodrama,"  In  Old  Ken- 
tucky," opened  at  the  California  on  Monday 
night  to  a  big  house.  The  piece,  while  not 
new,  seemed  to  arouse  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
house,  if  one  may  judge  by  the  manner  in 
which  most  of  the  stirring  scenes  were  re- 
ceived.   It  continues  next  week. 

The  Baldwin  will  remain  dark  until  Feb- 
ruary 3d,  when  the  Tavary  Company  will 
open  in  English  opera. 

At  Morosco's,  on  Monday  last,  James  Har- 
kins's  new  play,  entitled,  "  A  Man  Without 
a  Country,"  was  well  received  by  a  crowded 
house.  The  play  is  full  of  spirited  scenes, 
and  the  performance,  strange  to  say,  for  the 
first  of  a  new  play,  was  not  allowed  to  drag 
for  a  moment.  It  would  be  difScult  to  say 
to  whom  the  honors  fell,  as  the  different 
members  of  the  cast  had  evidently  made  a 
concientious  study  of  the  play,  and  Messrs. 
Brinker,  Butler,  Hatch,  and  Swain,  certainly 
all  deserve  good  words  for  their  work,  while 
Mesdames  Hall,  Blanc,  and  Thropp  made  a 
harmonious  and  creditable  trio  on  the  part 
of  the  ladies.  Next  week,  "The  Editor," 
by  C.  S.  Vincent  and  Louis  Aldrich. 

"A  Gentle  Savage  "  will  follow  "  Ixion  " 
at  the  little  opera  house  on  Eddy  Street. 
The  fifth  and  last  week  of  "  Ixion  "  termin- 
ates to-morrow  night,  and  seems  to  have 
been  quite  as  popular  this  last  period  as  the 
first  of  its  performance.  Deservedly  worthy 
of  praise  among  a  band  of  very  able  and 
conscientious  performers,  have  been  the  two 
little  maidens,  Gertie  Carlisle  and  Pearl 
Landers,  who  have  nightly  won  rounds  of 
applause  for  their  pretty  and  graceful  per- 
formances. These  children  have  both  of 
them  talent,  and  have  futures  before  them 
if  they  are  not  forced  too  far,  during  their 
present  tender  years.  The  Carlisle  child  is 
a  born  actress,  pretty,  well  grown,  magnetic, 
already  able  to  put  herself  in  touch  with 
her  audience,  as  many  older  and  more  ex- 
perienced artistes  fail  to  do.  Pearl  Landers, 
evidently  newer  to  the  footlights  than  her 
companion,  and  exhibiting  a  more  nervous 
temperament — which  is  usually  a  handicap 
— is  a  little  fairy  who  has  made  wonderful 
strides  during  this  engagement  at  the  Tivoli, 
marked  improvement  being  noticeable  in 
her  latter  performances. 

Business  has  improved  at  the  Alcazar, 
where  "The  Wolves  of  New  York"  has 
been  playing  the  past  week.  Matinees 
continue  every  Wednesday  and  Saturday. 

The  Columbia  Theater  has  had  another 
week  of  prosperity  with  the  Frawley  Com- 
pany in  "The  Ensign."  The  play  has  been 
well  staged  and  runs  smoothly.  Miss  Bates 
gave  an  excellent  rendering  of  Alice  Greer, 
and,  among  the  others  of  the  cast,  Mr.  Ar- 
buckle's  part  was,  perhaps,  the  best  por- 
trayal in  a  group  of  very  good  presentations. 
The  political  allusions,  which,  in  several 
instances,  seemed  to  fit  the  present  rela- 
tions of  England  to  America,  were  met 
with  vociferous  applause,  and  the  play  was 
received  with  general  favor.  Monday  next 
the  Company  opens  in  "  Men  and  Women." 

Nine  new  people  have  figured  on  the  Or- 
pheum  bill  this  week,  and  nearly  all  of 
them  are  excellent  artists  in  their  respective 
lines.  Among  the  new-comers  the  Sisters 
de  Van,  Rachel  Walker,  the  Creole  singer, 
and  the  musical  De  Witt  Sisters  were,  per- 
haps, the  best.  The  Fonte  Boni  Brothers 
gave  a  rather  unique  performance  as  bell 
imitators. 

On  dit,  that  L.  R.  Stockwell  is  in  New 
York  City  organizing  a  new  stock  company. 

E.  L.  Davenport,  a  brother  of  Fanny 
Davenport,  will  star  next  season  in  a  new 
play  written  expressly  for  him. 

Georgia  Cayvan's  starring  tour  has  been 
postponed  on  account  of  her  health. 

Maud  Adams  denies  the  report  that  she 
will  star. 

Eleonora  Duse  sails  for  America  January 
29th.  She  and  Bernhardt  will  be  here  at 
the  same  time  and  will  both  play  in  "  Magda  " 
in  the  same  city.  Duse,  it  is  said,  got  the 
best  of  it  when  trying  the  same  experiment 
in  London. 


The  hair-dressing  parlors  at  iii  Stockton 
Street  are  quite  popular  these  days.  Mr. 
Lederer  and  his  assistants  keep  well  posted 
as  to  the  latest  fads  in  coiffure,  and  the 
work  is  pronounced  very  artistic.  ' 


One  of  the  richest  heiresses  in  the  world 
is  Lady  Mary  Hamilton  Douglas,  the  eleven- 
year-old  daughter  of  the  late  Duke  of  Ham- 
ilton. Her  income,  at  present,  is  eight 
hundred  thousand  dollars  a  year,  and  by  the 
time  she  is  of  age  she  will  be  worth  more 
than  a  million  dollars  per  annum. 

No  ruler  of  modern  times  has  had  more 
misadventures  than  the  Earl  of  Glasgow, 
now  Governor  of  New  Zealand.  He  has 
been  in  shipping  disasters  and  railroad  col- 
lisions; two  of  his  daughters  have  had  rid- 
ing accidents,  and  his  latest  misadventure 
was  being  tossed  by  ahull.  He  attended  a 
cattle  show,  and  was  so  struck  with  admira- 
tion for  the  champion  short  horn  bull,  that 
he  entered  the  pen  to  make  a  closer  inspec- 
tion of  the  animal.  The  bull  threw  the 
Governor  over  the  fence,  but  did  not  injure 
him. 

Sarasate,  when  in  London,  occupies  a 
swell  suite  on  the  ground  floor  of  one  of  the 
principal  hotels,  where  he  offers  hospitality 
to  nearly  all  the  Spaniards  of  London.  He 
eats  the  most  homely  food  and  lives  more 
like  a  peasant  than  a  prince,  and  this  fact 
endears  him  immensely  to  his  compatriots. 

Signor  Crispi  has  an  escort  of  twenty-nine 
police  officials  for  which  Italy  pays  $12,500 
per  year.  Whenever  he  leaves  Rome  the 
cost  of  guarding  him  is  increased  three  or 
four  fold. 

Mr.  Gladstone  has  a  personal  connection 
with  British  Guiana,  as  his  family  fortune 
was  made  there.  His  father  owned  several 
big  sugar  plantations  in  Denierara,  and  was 
a  large  slave-owner.  Gladstone  was  Under- 
Secretary  for  the  Colonies  when  Schom- 
burgh  was  laying  out  his  line. 

Mr.  Arthur  Pinero,  while  acting  in  Irv 
ing's  company  at  the  Lyceum,  was  rebuked 
by  Mr.  Irving  for  wearing  too  long  a  wig,  in 
the  following  fashion:  "Pinero,  my  boy, 
that  will  not  do;  you  must  not  wear  long 
hair  at  that  period,"  referring  to  the  time  of 
the  play,  "or  in  this  theater."  "Ah,  Mr. 
Irving,"  retoited  young  Pinero,  looking  at- 
tentively at  Irving's  flowing  locks,  "there 
have  been  men  at  all  periods  foolish  enough 
to  wear  long  hair." 

George  Augustus  Sala  was  driving  from 
Greenwich  to  London  with  Henry  Irving. 
In  the  Old  Kent  Road  the  carriage  collided 
with  a  costermonger's  cart,  overturning  it. 
A  crowd  collected  and  refused  to  let  the  car- 
riage proceed.  Rising  to  his  feet  Sala  thun- 
dered out  majestically.  "I  am  George 
Augustus  Sala  of  the  Daily  Telegraph,  and 
this  is  Henry  Irving  of  the  Lyceum  Theater. 
Drive  on  coachman."  The  crowd  fell  back 
petrified,  and  the  carriage  drove  off  in 
triumph. 

The  Prince  of  Naples  has  written  a  book 
but  has  not  decided  whether  to  publish  it 
under  a  nom  de  plume,  or  to  use  his  title. 
The  latter  course  was  adopted  by  Queen 
Victoria  after  she  sent  some  verses  to  a  mag- 
azine incognito  and  they  were  returned 
with  thanks.  The  brother  of  the  reigning 
Duke  of  Oldenburg  once  wrote  an  opera, 
and  sent  it  to  Guonod  under  the  name  of 
Schwartz.  Next  day  the  maestro  sent  back 
the  score  with  these  words:  "  Cest  trop  bete 
pour  guignol  (it  is  too  stupid  for  Punch  and 
Judy).    Charles  Guonod." 

On  New  Year's  Day  Queen  Victoria  an- 
nounced her  list  of  new  titles — Sir  Frederick 
Leighton  and  Mr.  Henry  Hucks  Gibbs,  Di- 
rector of  the  Bank  of  England  and  President 
of  the  Bimetallic  Association,  were  elevated 
to  the  peerage.  Among  the  new  Baronets 
are  two  distillers,  one  cotton  spinner,  and 
two  colliery  owners.  Professor  Joseph 
Prestwick,  the  distinguished  Oxford  geolo- 
gist, was  Knighted,  as  was  Henry  Lewis,  a 
full-blooded  negro,  born  in  Sierra  Leone, 
admitted  to  the  English  bar  in  1871,  and 
made  Chief  Justice  of  Sierra  Leone  in  1S92. 

Poultney  Bigelow  has  at  last  fallen  under 
tlie  lash  of  the  German  Press.  In  an  article 
in  the  Cff/«(;/(7/;/(7«  of  November  he  discussed 
the  loose  connection  of  the  German  Eniperor 
with  German  constitutional  liberty.  His 
article  teetns  with  errors  and  misstatements, 
the  most  significant  being  that  "Prince  Bis- 
marck is  unjustly  credited  with  the  unifica- 
tion of  Germany."  Poultney  Bigelow  has 
long  prided  himself  on  having  been  a  school- 
mate of  the  German  Ivmpcror,  and  fancies 
that  this  will  be  a  voucher  for  the  wildest 
of  his  misstatements. 

La  Bernhardt  has  arrived  in  New  York. 
A   leading   dramatic    paper  says  of  her: 

"  Bernhardt  chatters  in  the  same  old  way. 
Cnbatinc  to  the  tips  of  her  sinuous  fingers, 
she  has  run  the  wliole  gamut  of  talk  to  the 
newspapers,  and  we  find  her  again  giving 
utterance  to  the  dear  old  chestnut  about 
her  delight  at  finding  herself  once  more  in 
beloved  America." 

"  Izeyl,"  a  Buddhist  play,  is  the  only  real 
novelty  in  her  repertoire.  Daudet's  "L'Ar- 
lesienne  "  is  not  new,  although  it  has  never 
been  acted  in  English,  and  Modjeska  has 
familiarized  us  with  "Magda,"  and  Fanny 
Davenport  has  pretty  well  exhausted  the 
melodramatic  and  spectacular  features  of 
"  Gismouda." 


fbe  Best 

^^of  all  Cough  Medicines 
is  Dr.  Acker's  English  Rem- 
edy. It  will  stop  a  cough  in 
one  night,  check  a  cold  in 
one  day,  prevent  croup,  re- 
lieve asthma,  and  cure  con- 
sumption, if  taken  in  time. 
It  is  made  on  honor,  from  the 
purest  ingredients  and  con- 
tains neither  opium  nor  mor- 
phine. If  the  little  ones  have 
croup  or  whooping  cough, 
use  it  promptly.  ♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

Three  Sizes— 25c.,  50c.  and  $1  per  bottk. 
1^  At  Druggists. 

^  ACKER  MEDICINE  CO., 

Z6  and  18  Chambers  Street,  New  York. 


A  WORTHY  SUBJECT 

For  your  consideration,  though  it  may  ap- 
pear trifling  to  you  at  first — is  the  trade-mark 
on  your  shirt. 

This  one  is  a  guarantee  that  you  are  get- 
ting the  very  best  that  a  given  price  will 
buy;  and  it  is  also  a  certificate  of  performing 
a  citizen's  duty — patronizing  home  industry. 

Ask  your  dealer  for 

STANDARD  SHIRTS 

White  and  Percale 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 

AND 

It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 
Vina  Distillery  Co. 

HI9  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


JONES,  MUNDY  &  CO. 

AC.KN  IS 

16  Front  Street 


sJ 


THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

PacUlc  Coast  Ak<'»*»<         124    MAKKKT  ST. 

— SENU  FOR  CIRCULARS— 


THE     WAV  E 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  roi  and 
251!!  a  box.  Book  /ree  at  j'our 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

AnDQal  Bales  mora  ibaa  6.000,000  boxes. 


For  Wintering 
has  a  rival  iu  BYKON  HOT 
SPRINGS  —  A  sheltered  spot 
among  the  hills  at  the  foot  of  Mt. 
Diablo,  where  the  cold  winds  and 
damp  fogs  of  the  Coast  cannot 
penetrate.  A  paradise  for  invalids 
— who  also  have  the  advantages  of 
the  Famous  Mineral  Springs. 

CONTK  A  COSTA  CO.,  CAt. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

office  Hours         RoumH  45,  58  aud  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'.S  BUILDING 

SAN  FK.\N CISCO,  CAL. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Agent  and 
Importe: 


!liporei(^9  U/ipes 

MuTUAi,  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


ABRAM80N-HEUNI8CH  CO. 


IMPORTCN*  AND  JOBBERS  OF 


Brewers'  and  BottlerH'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2«-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Bythenla 
Water 


CURE  FOR- 


At  All  Drug  Stores 


Constipation 
Rheumatism 
Kidney  and  Liver  Trouble 

26c.  per  Bottle 


I  I 
i         A  HOME  PRODUCT  i 


AXLE- 


\EASE  i 


THE  VEKY  BEST 

AXLE  GREASE 


I         Made  by-  | 

I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  ^ 

SAN  FRANCISCO  ^ 


McGUNE  CYCLES 

Moderate  in  price— 

— Ah  guoil  as  the  best 

ARMKS  &  DALLAM 

co.\ST  AGENTS  230-2  38  Front  St. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


The  day  of  the  bargain  hunter  is  at  hand. 
The  shops  are  all  busy  cutting  down  prices 
preparatory  to  the  opening  of  the  new  spring 
goods.  Gay  garnitures,  shimmering  silks, 
lingeries  and  laces  are  all  selling  at  low 
prices;  but  the  ribbons,  those  tempting  Dres- 
den ribbons,  bright-colored  taffetas,  and 
shaded  grosgrains  are  simply  too  templing 
even  for  the  most  rigid  of  St.  Anthony's. 
Then  there  are  loves  of  bonnets  in  the  mil- 
linery stores — not  styles  that  are  merely  of 
the  passing  show,  but  dainty  conceits  that 
will  be  as  desirable  in  midsummer  as  they 
are  to-day. 

This  is  the  time  for  the  economical 
woman  to  buy  her  liouse  frocks,  for  there  is 
quite  a  distinct  difference  in  cut,  as  well  as 
in  character,  between  the  house  and  street 
costume.  By  the  former  I  mean  the  simple 
afternoon  frock  which  the  sensible  woman 
wears  when  at  home.  No  matter  how  limited 
the  wardrobe  may  be,  it  is  the  sheerest  folly 
to  wear  a  street  costume  iu  the  house,  and 
very  poor  economy.  A  well-made,  perfect- 
fitting,  silk-lined  street  gown  is  eminently 
unsuitable  for  lounging  in  a  divan.  A  sen- 
.sible  woman,  no  matter  how  busy  she  may 
be,  should  dofif  her  street  frock,  brush  it, 
and  hang  it  up  on  her  return  to  the  house. 
French  women  never  dream  of  wearing  even 
the  same  corset  in  the  house.  They  buy 
two  a  year  which  they  wear  with  their  best 
frocks.  These  they  take  off  aud  put  on  the 
old  ones  of  a  j'ear  ago  when  they  come 
in.  A  house  gown  may  be  more  pronounced 
this  season  than  the  street  frock,  which,  at 
present,  represents  a  high  standard  of  sim- 
plicity. There  are  more  frills  aud  furbelows 
worn  in  the  house  and  more  godet  "  hip 
pieces,"  which  are  very  charming.  Skirts 
are  fuller  and  sleeves  larger  and  more  elabo- 
rate. There  are  adjustable  collars  and  soft 
fronts  that  are  dressy  and  daintiness  itself. 
A  charming  house  frock  is  in  soft  green 
wool,  flecked  with  tiny  specks  of  pink.  The 
bodice  is  a  blouse  of  dark  green  velvet, 
which  ruffles  over  the  hips.  This  ruffle  is 
about  seven  inches  deep,  very  full,  and  lined 
with  pink  satin.  The  bodice  is  held  by  a  flat, 
stiffened  belt  of  folded  pink  ribbon,  which 
ties  in  the  back  in  a  flat  bow.  The  sleeves 
are  large  and  full— of  the  material.  There 
is  a  cravat  of  yellow  lace  which  forms  a 
jabot  down  the  front  of  the  bodice.  On 
each  side  of  it  are  flat  folds  of  cloth  held  by 
tiny  gold  buttons. 

An  effective  gown  is  of  gray  wool  trimmed 
with  a  rich  Persian  silk,  in  which  there  is  a 
good  deal  of  crimson  and  gold.  The  gown 
is  cut  iu  "princess"  form,  and  there  is  a 
peculiar  over-jacket  of  the  silk.  The  back 
of  the  jacket  consists  simply  of  bretelles, 
which  become  rufHed  cascades  at  the  waist- 
line and  follow  the  two  back  seams  of  the 
skirt.  These  are  lined  in  black  satin,  and 
the  cascades  are  quite  full  enough  to  show 
a  considerable  amount  of  the  black.  On 
the  front  of  the  bodice  the  bretelles  broaden 
in  jacket  sides  with  flaring  reveres,  which 
are  faced  with  black.  Again  they  narrow  at 
the  waist,  pass  under  a  belt  aud  broaden  to 
form  long  tabs  down  the  front  of  the  skirt 
These  tabs  are  lined  with  black  and  have 
heavy  jet  ornaments  on  the  ends.  A  tracery 
of  jet  edges  the  whole  of  this  skeleton 
jacket,  which  is  cut  to  show  a  soft  front  and 
elaborate  choker  of  gray  mousseline  de  soie. 
The  belt  is  a  narrow  band  of  black  satin. 

In  the  new  tailor-built  gowns  there  are 
innumerable  buttons  to  be  seen.  The  undu- 
lating jacket  skirts  retain  their  popularity. 
The  sleeves  are  decidedly  moderate.  A 
pretty  little  spring  jacket  of  tan  Melton 
cloth  has  sleeves  only  a  little  larger  than  a 
man's  coat  sleeves.  This  seems  a  little  radi- 
cal, but  the  tailors  say  that  they  are  going 
to  attempt  to  reduce  the  size  of  the  sleeve  in 
all  their  smart  gowns.  A  new  tailor  gown, 
suggestive  of  spring,  is  of  tan  cloth  trimmed 
with  deep  red  cloth  and  myriads  of  small 
gilt  buttons.  The  basque  is  short  and  has  a 
narrow  vest  of  red,  and  turning  away  are 
two  rows  of  small  tabs  with  pointed  ends 
held  to  the  basque  by  the  tiny  buttons. 
There  is  a  double  choker,  the  outside  one 
being  slashed  into  small  tabs  which  are 
rolled  over  and  fastened  down  with  buttons; 
while  the  inner  one  is  simply  a  band  of  red. 
The  skirt  is  moderately  flaring  and  shows 
nothing  new  in  front.  It  has  an  apron  front 
which  is  open  on  the  side  seams  to  show  the 
narrowest  possible  panel  of  red.  For  a  foot 
at  the  bottom  of  the  skirt  these  panels  are 
edged  by  the  gold  buttons,  and  the  whole 
costume  has  lines  of  stitching  in  red  silk. 

A  Parisian  dressmaker  evolved  a  scheme 
of  advertising  that  was  original  and  most 
efficient.  She  hired  a  theater,  set  it  with 
palms  and  flowers,  engaged  an  orchestra, 
and  sent  out  tickets  for  a  matinee.  She  got 
an  enormous  audience,  and  to  the  strains  of 
Offenbach,  she  posed  against  pasteboard  pil- 
lars and  portieres  in  most  gorgeous  gowns. 
The  methods  revealed  a  knowledge  of  femi- 
nine nature,  and  an  appreciation  of  the  taste 
for  realism.  She  rode  alive  horseon  thestage 
to  show  a  riding-habit,  had  herself  lifted  off 
by  a  devoted  attendant,  and  stood,  skirt  in 
hand,  feeding  the  pretty  animal  with  sugar, 
and  setting  forth  her  prices.  She  had 
baskets  of  flowers  passed  to  her  over  the 


footlights.  She  shopped,  paid  calls,  drank 
tea,  and  gave  receptions  clothed  in  gowns 
that  filled  the  spectators  with  enthusiastic 
admiration.  At  last  she  said  she  would 
place  a  five-dollar  frock  beside  one  costing 
five  thousand  dollars,  and  came  forward  in 
ballroom  gorgeousness,  leading  by  the  hand 
a  wee  tot  of  a  girl.  The  audience  were  com- 
pletely carried  away,  and  split  their  gloves 
clapping.  Such  a  woman  commands  suc- 
ces.s,  and  in  Paris,  at  any  rate,  makes  a 
fortune.  Babette. 


MUSIC. 


In  general,  there  is  a  generous  thaw  in 
matters  musical  after  the  New  Year,  but  this 
season  a  blight  seems  to  have  fallen  upon 
the  cult  of  concert-givers.  Vague  rumors 
float  as  to  the  taking  up  of  plans  and  pro- 
grams, but  no  definite  fixity  of  purpose 
illumines  the  present  musical,  milky  way. 
The  possible  advent  of  Mr.  Scheel  tempts  a 
downpour  of  praise,  blame,  and  many  un- 
charitablenesses,  but  Mr.  Scheel  has  not 
arrived,  and  there  are  personages  who  have 
accused  that  able  musician  of  a  stream  of 
tendency  toward  a  species  of  imbecility  of 
purpose.  What  remains  of  the  present 
season  does  not,  in  atiy  event,  promise  ex- 
actly an  acute  opportunity  for  local  musi- 
cians to  indulge  iu  fond  paroxysms  of  self- 
praise.  To  have  broken  the  congealed 
silence  was  a  distinction  reserved  for  the 
Bendix  Concert  of  Wednesday  evening,  an 
effort  appreciated  by  a  sufficiently  wide 
public  of  music  lovers. 

An  even  adjustment  of  the  recital  and 
the  chamber  concert  grew  out  of  the  pro- 
gram. Mr.  Bendix  absorbed  the  whole 
interest  of  the  second  part  with  numbers 
more  or  less  familiar,  after  a  manner 
presumed  to  arrive  at  that  standard  the 
public  and  his  enthusiasts  expect.  In 
chamber  music,  a  Tschaikowsky  Trio,  a 
Sonata  for  violin  by  Nardini,  and  Saint  Saens' 
Duo  for  two  pianos,  after  Beethoven,  came 
gratefully  at  this  time.  A  version  of  Tschai- 
kowsky's  trio  had  been  given  here  before  in 
the  Carr-Beel  Concerts,  a  trifle  more  com- 
plete in  the  ensemble,  perhaps,  but  a  re- 
hearing of  the  most  melodious  modern 
writers'  creation  had  its  particular  inter- 
est. Mr.  Landsberger  laid  himself  open 
to  the  suspicion  of  having  done  good  and 
faithful  study  on  the  archaic  form  of  Nar- 
diui's  Violin  Sonata,  taking  evident  pleasure 
in  maintaining,  throughout,  the  classic  pose. 

Piano  playing  in  its  somewhat  short-toued 
style,  combined  with  the  usual  well-defined 
articulation  of  that  school,  but  more  than 
common  confidence  and  power,  found  its  ex- 
ponent in  Mrs.  Otto  Bendix,  whose  solo  work 
ought  to  be  capable,  reasonable,  and  touched 
with  higher  virtues  likewise.  The  Saint- 
Saens  Duo,  a  triumph  of  recreative  skill,  at- 
testing the  strength  of  French  musicianship, 
made  a  clear  impression.  One  has  heard 
more  interesting  'cellists  than  Mr.  von  der 
Mehden,  though  his  efforts  were  more  intel- 
ligible than  usual.         LESLEY  Martin. 


"THE  SUCCESS  OF  THE  BAL  POUDRE." 

In  Society  circles  the  Bal  Poudre  is  still 
the  subject  of  conversation.  It  was  tmique, 
and  the  beautiful  decorations  and  artistic 
gowns  added  much  to  the  brilliancy  of  the 
affair.  Perhaps  the  most  pleasing  effect  of 
the  young  ladies'  appearances  was  given  by 
the  perfection  of  the  coiffures  which  was  at- 
tained by  the  well-known  hair  dresser,  S. 
Strozynski,  whose  artistic  touch  was  easily 
recognized  where  the  fair  belles  and  debu- 
tantes had  been  fortunate  enough  to  secure 
his  services. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  aud  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  OflSces — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  onh,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1— say  fifty  tickets  for  f  10.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  have 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  aud  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


FREE  EDUCATION  AND 
PROFESSIONAL  TRAINING. 


The  Wave's 
Liberal  Subscription  Offer 

This  is  the  age  of  Education.  To  ac- 
complish aught  in  business,  in  the  profes- 
sions, in  the  arts  or  in  science,  training  is 
necessary.  In  every  line  of  endeavor  there 
is  much  that  the  beginner  must  learn.  Would 
he  be  a  miner,  it  is  better  that  he  know  en- 
gineering, and  it  is  essential  that  he  study 
geology,  chemistry  assaying.  Would  a 
woman  become  an  actress  or  a  musician  or 
an  artist — no  matter  what  the  degree  of  her 
talent  and  perseverance,  it  is  necessary  first 
that  she  study  and  work  in  some  recognized 
institution.  The  finest  voice,  the  highest 
genius,  is  but  the  diamond  in  the  rough  To 
give  out  its  inherent  light  and  brilliancy  it 
must  be  cut  and  polished  by  skilled  workmen. 

But  education  costs  money;  not  to  every  one 
is  it  given  to  enjoy  the  means  by  which  train- 
ing may  be  had.  To  become  a  doctor  or  a 
lawyer  requires  years  of  study,  costs  for  fees 
and  books  and  instructions.  To  become  a 
surveyor  or  an  assayer  requires  less  time  but 
is  yet  a  costly  course.  To  become  an  actress, 
an  elocutionist,  a  musician,  necessitates  study 
under  the  best  masters. 

ALL  THI.S  THE  W.VVE  WILL  AFFORD  IN 
RETURN   FOR  SUBSCRIBERS 

The  proprietors  of  The  Wave  have  made 
arrangements  with  the  most  prominent 
schools  and  colleges  throughout  the  State, 
and  is  now  prepared  to  offer  scholarships 
and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  in- 
stitutions free  of  charge,  for  all  who  will 
obtain  it  subscribers. 

SCHOL.ARSHIFS   AT  THE  UNIVERSITY 

OF  C.\LIFORNI.4  OK  AT  THE 
LELAND   STANFORD,   JR.,  UNIVERSITY 

We  offer  free  education  books  and  com- 
fortable board  at  either  of  these  institutions 
to  any  young  man  or  young  woman  who 
will  bring  us  in  750  annual  subscriptions  to 
The  Wave.  The  course  consists  of  four 
terms  of  8  months  each. 

THE  FOUR  YEARS'  COURSE  in  the 
Medical  Department  of  the  University  of 
California  costs,  with  books,  graduating  and 
other  fees,  more  money  than  most  young 
men  are  able  to  afford.  The  Wave  oS'ers 
a  scholarship,  covering  all  expenses  outside 
the  cost  of  board,  in  return  for  350  annual 
subscribers. 

The  Course  in  the  Mark  Hopkins'  In- 
stitute of  Art  involves  three  years  of  study, 
and  costs  the  pupil  several  hundred  dollars 
in  the  matter  of  fees.  There  are  two  classes 
of  students — those  who  take  the  full  day 
and  those  who  find  half  a  day  sufficient. 
At  this  institution  The  Wave  oS'ers  scholar- 
ships for  250  subscribers  and  125  subscri- 
bers depending  on  the  length  of  daily 
tuition. 

HEALD'S  BUSINESS  COLLEGE  is  the 
recognized  institution  for  those  who  seek  a 
Commercial  training.  Its  graduates  are  in 
all  the  banks  and  offices  of  California.  The 
Wave  offers  scholarships  in  this  institution 
to  any  one  who  will  obtain  50  annual  sub- 
scribers. The  six-months'  course  in  steno- 
graphy and  typewriting  will  be  provided  for 
any  one  bringing  in  50  annual  subscribers. 

AMONG  THE  PROMINENT  and  prac- 
tical institutions  of  the  Coast  is  the  Van  der 
Naillen's  School  of  Electrical  Mining  and 
Mechanical  Engineering,  in  which  first-class 
tuition  is  offered  in  the  mathematical  pro- 
fessions. The  Wave  offers  scholarships  for 
the  courses  at  this  institution,  in  surveying, 
civil,  mechanical  mining,  hydraulic  and 
electrical  engineering,  and  architecture,  for 
125  subscribers  each.  A  scholarship  for  the 
course  in  assaying  will  be  given  for  20 
annual  subscribers. 

THE  COLUMBIA  SCHOOL  OF  DRAM- 
.\TIC  ART,  though  it  has  been  in  existence 
but  a  brief  period,  has  already  assumed 
prominence  in  the  profession  and  has  sup- 
plied to  the  Columbia  Theater  several  most 
promising  debutantes.  The  course  at  this 
school  consists  of  6  months'  tuition  in  elocu- 
tion, fencing,  fancy  dancing,  voice  building 
and  acting.  The  Wave  offers  scholarships 
here  to  those  obtaining  it  75  annual  subscri- 
bers. 

Scholarships  are  also  offered  at  the  Meis- 
terschaft  School  of  Languages  for  50  sub- 
scribers; at  the  California  School  of  Elocu- 
tion and  Oratory,  for  35  subscribers, nad  at 
several  other  institutions. 

AMONG  THE  MOST  INTERESTING 
courses  of  instruction  which  The  Wave  of- 
fers are  those  which  it  is  ready  to  give  in 
music.  It  has  arranged  with  Nathan  Lands- 
berger, S.  M.  Fleischman,  Sigmund  Beel,  H. 
J.  Stewart,  J.  H.  Dohrman  and  Lesley  Mar- 
tin, to  give  courses  in  vocal  and  instrumental 
music,  including  piano,  organ,  harmony  and 
vocal  art.  These  gentlemen  stand  at  the  head 
of  their  profession  and  are  notably  the  best 
exponents  of  the  divine  art  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  They  are  all  soloists  of  repute,  and 
the  education  they  offer  is  as  good  as  can 
be  had  out  of  Europe.  Full  particulars  con- 
cerning these  courses  will  be  presented  next 
week. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


^5 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


f\[r\er\Qa's  pamou5  Summer  ai^d  U/ii^ter  rjesort 


I'he  ]^ost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  V/orld 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


Monterey,  Gal. 


THE 


Suet  Limited 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 

BETWEEN 

San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

PrOLj  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  esi  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFKCT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHII.E 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 

Quick  Time         Only  one  change. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $330 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, February  6,  1856,  at  2  p.m . 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Saturday,  February  15, 
1896,  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6th  and  15th,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 111  Montgroinery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaUing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  fat  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S.S.  "San  Bias,"  January  28;  S  S. 
"San  Juan,"  February  8;  S.S.  "Acipulco,"  Feb.  i8; 
S.S.  "San  Jose,"  Feb.  28,  1896. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "Peru."  January  18;  S.S. 
"City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  F"ebruary  6;  S.S.  "City  ol 
Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  February  25;  S.S.  "China," 
March  14,  1896. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dis7)atch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  I.os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (I,os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Neiv  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
GcNERAL  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealera  In  A. 1"^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  iSpecially 

401-403  8AM8OME  ST., 

8an  Francisco,  Cal. 


Pacific  Towel  Co.  | 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco  I 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor  I 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  tiews, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  tliem. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTIHATES  furnished  on   all   kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO, 


Cor,  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Charlks  S.  Whkkler         Eknst  H.  i.udwio 

Ernst  H.LudwigSCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  2388  1200  SUTTEK  STREET 


Order  Your  Carriagf^  and  Coupes 

OF  THK  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  llaldtvin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1950 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 
FOR  06 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  GO. 

16-18  DrummSt. 

retail  store: 
1640  Market  St. 


8> 


:lico,  Cal. 


WHITE. 

f  R,IMMED> 

Hummer 

^  IS 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  lionnded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  .Streets 


-scrupulously  clean; 

-accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
-conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

-a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 
-moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 


Amf.rican  or  EuRorEAN  Plan 


K.  B.  SOULE,  MaiiBser 


'or  those  who  aDp*-ectate  Comfort  and  Attrntlon 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CllNTRALLY 
LOCATED 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Sofl  and  Hard 
.     .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  NaiiKht,  Wagron  and  Uraper  Unoka 
From  30  to  no  inchcB  wide 
MonnmentHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duok*: 

Manufactured  by         Murphy.  Grant  &  Co 
Mount  Vernon  Company        .   .   Pacific  Coas  • 
Baltimore  6oleA_genW, 


i6 


THE    WAV  B 


STORYETTES. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATaS&SOPPLIESfl 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

ISA  J  A  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Uaniiaiia"  is  a  i>owerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-windcd  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Daniiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular  ) 

NABER,  ALPS  &  BRUNE,  Agents 

323-325  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  larije  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


THE  PRESS  ClilPPlHG  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F.. 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


U  P-fO- D  A.  T  K  - 


AILORING 

AT  Moderate  Prices 

J.  H.  HAWES 

Mezzanine  B,  Crocker  Building 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


-GIVE  THEM  A  TRIAt 


The  Latest  Fall  and  Winter  Goods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\eret?aot  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.   .Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  Street,  .San  Franclxco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


Latest 
Styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 

J.  O'KANE 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


767  MARKET  STREET 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

OCBce,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

OCBce  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


Notwithstanding  the  cry  of  war,  and  the 
discontent  provoked  among  the  Wall-street 
brokers,  there  is  still  enough  of  the  national 
spirit  left  in  theiu  to  resent  insult  to  the 
head  of  the  Nation.  A  foreigner  was  walk- 
ing along  Wall  Street,  and  giving  vent  to 
his  wrath,  when  another  man  passed  him 
and  overheard  him  remark,  "  Grofer  Cleve- 
laut  vas  ein  gret  pig";  but  his  sentence  was 
never  completed,  for  the  American's  fist 
came  down  with  such  force  that  the  fellow 
was  sent  sprawling  into  the  gutter. 

A  story  is  told  by  the  superintendent  of  a 
teachers'  examination  in  Chicago.  Two 
rather  amusing  answers  were  given  by  a 
young  woman  applicant.  She  was  asked, 
"  How  far  can  water  be  lifted  by  a  pump?  " 
and  "Why  can  it  not  be  lifted  farther?" 
Her  answers  were:  "Water  can  be  lifted 
as  high  as  the  spout."  "  It  cannot  be  lifted 
farther  because  the  spout  is  no  higher." 

When  Roscoe  Conkling  was  a  young  man 
he  one  day  came  into  Mr.  Evart's  office  in  a 
very  nervous  state.  ''  You  appear  excited, 
Mr.  Conkling,"  said  Mr.  Evarts,  as  Roscoe 
walked  up  and  down  the  room.  "Yes,  I'm 
provoked — very  much  put  out,"  said  Mr. 
Conkling,  "  I  never  had  a  client  dissatisfied 
about  my  fee  before."  "Well,  what's  the 
matter?"  asked  Evarts.  "You  know  I  de- 
fended Gibbons  for  arson.  He  was  con- 
victed, but  I  worked  hard  for  him.  I  took 
him  to  the  Superior  Court,  and  he  was  again 
convicted;  then  on  to  the  .Supreme  Court 
which  confirmed  the  judgment  and  gave 
him  ten  years  in  the  penitentiary.  I  charged 
him  J3000,  and  now  Gibbons  is  grumb- 
ling about  it,  says  it's  too  much.  Now,  Mr. 
Evarts,  I  ask  you  it  I  really  charged  him 
too  much."  "Well,"  said  Mr.  P^varts,  very 
thoughtfully,  "  of  course  you  did"  a  great 
deal  of  work,  and  $3000  is  not  a  very  big 
sum,  but,  to  be  frank  with  you,  Mr.  Conk- 
ling, my  deliberate  opinion  is  that — he — 
might — have — been — convicted — for — less  — 
money." 

On  one  occasion  Mr.  Vanderbilt  went  to 
see  Meissonier,  the  artist,  and  after  some 
general  talk,  said:  "  Tell  me  which  do  you 
consider  your  masterpiece."  "The  Chess 
Player,"  replied  the  painter.  "And  may  I 
ask  who  owns  it?"  questioned  the  million- 
aire. "  Herr  Meyer  of  Dresden,"  answered 
the  painter.  That  evening  Vanderbilt  sent 
a  secretary  to  Dresiieii  to  inquire  the  price 
of  the  famous  painting.  Herr  Meyer  said  it 
was  sixty  thousand  dollars,  thinking  the 
sum  would  effectually  frigliteu  the  prospect- 
ive buyer.  "I  take  it,"  said  the  secretary, 
j  and  handed  Meyer  a  check. 

I  A  tale  is  told  by  Clifford  Halle  of  the  diffi- 
culties of  concert  touring  in  South  Africa. 
I  "  The  hall  where  I  sang  was  situated  in  that 
,  portion  of  the  town  where  goats,  donkeys, 
and  other  domestic  animals  hold  most  of  the 
available  space.  The  weather  was  warm, 
and  the  main  entrance  of  the  hall  was  left 
open.  I  had  sung  several  numbers  and  had 
gained  the  sympathy  of  the  audience  when 
I  started  the  ballad  entitled,  "  Art  Thou 
Passing  Hence  My  Brother."  It  is  an  ex- 
quisite thing  and  I  did  my  best.  The  song 
concludes  with  the  words  'Brother,  brother,' 
and  as  my  voice  was  dying  away,  a  full- 
grown  donkey  put  its  head  inside  the  open 
door  and  brayed,  '  Ye — haw — w — w  !  Ye — 
haw — w — w  !'  as  if  in  answer  to  my  words. 
The  audience  was  convulsed,  and  the  con- 
cert had  to  stop.  Then  the  violinist  came 
up  to  me  and  said,  '  I  say,  Halle,  if  you  ex- 
pect to  make  a  success  of  your  tour  here, 
you  must  keep  your  relatives  away  from  the 
front  door.'  " 

tjueen  Victoria  takes  a  great  interest  in 
her  Scottish  tenantry  and  often  visits  their 
cottages  when  in  Balmoral.  An  old  woman, 
whom  Her  Majesty  remembered  for  years, 
was  taken  ill  and  the  Queen  sent  one  of  the 
ladies  to  inquire  after  the  old  dame's  health. 
"And  your  husband  is  good  to  you  and 
waits  on  you  now  you  are  unable  to  get 
about,  I  hope,"  said  the  lady. 

"Yes,  indeed,  me  leddy;  he's  more  like  a 
friend  than  a  husband  is  my  gude  man." 

Lady  Henry  Somerset  was  remonstrating 
with  a  Chinese  lady  about  the  barbarous 
custom  of  squeezing  the  foot  and  binding  it, 
when  the  fair  heathen  remarked:  ''We 
squeezy  foot!  Y'ou  squeezy  waist!  AUee 
same  thing,  both  getee  husband." 

Once  as  one  of  Farragut's  gun  boats  was 
going  into  action  an  officer  noticed  a  powder- 
monkey  kneeling  by  one  of  the  guns  pray- 
ing: "  What  are  you  doing,  are  you  afraid  ?  " 
sneered  the  officer.  "No,  sir;  I  was  pray- 
ing," answered  the  lad.  "  What  were  you 
praying  for  ?  "  "Oh,  that  the  enemy's  bullets 
may  be  distributed  the  same  as  the  prize 
money — principally  among  the  officers." 

Sir  John  MacDonald,  one  time  Premier  of 
Canada,  was  at  a  reception  in  the  West,  and 
a  Bishop  from  Belgium  was  present.  A  body 
of  men  in  Highland  costume  escorted  the 
party,  and  in  wonderment  the  Bishop  asked 
where  theirtrousers  were.  "  Well,"  said  Sir 
1  John,  "  it's  just  a  local  custom.  In  some 
places  people  take  off  their  hats  as  a  mark 
of  honor  to  distinguished  guests;  here,  they 
take  off  their  trousers." 


SI!  WINES 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflJlTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 

PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  "•-^T-JctVz." 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
133  California  Street 


I  JloFses 

Pastared 

$1 .50  PER  Month  | 

GOOD  FEED  and  i 

CARE. 

Send  for  circular.  | 

F.  A.  HYDE, 

630  Commercial  St. 

Out  of  Sorts 


That  is  the  way  you  feel 
as  a  result  of  the  headache 
you  had  when  you  awoke 
this  morning.  Get  in  your 
usual  frame  of  mind  and 
body  by  using  RipansTab- 
ules,  the  standard  remedy 
for  all  stomach  and  liver 
complaints. 


Kipans  Tabules;  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


-A- 
SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con- 
duct them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magazineof  idea«,  of  suggt-stions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $'2  a  year.  A  eample 
copy  costs  nothing. 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  1896 

By  special  airangemeut  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wavk  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  nUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
DiKKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt.  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I-.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporaled  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4)6,100  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
aoi  Montgomery  St. 

8afi  InHurance  Office  of  London 

Founded  A  D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  I.td.,  of  London 
Instituted  A  D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9,.i62,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Xhe  I.lon  KIre  Ins,  Co.  Ltd..  ok  Loni>on 
Established  .\.U.  1S79        Cash  -Assets.  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   ICstablished  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16.854,653,65 

United  States  Department 
201  SANSOME  STSEZT,  SAH  FBAtTCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


THE  WAVK  an<l  CENTUKY  $6  00 

"     AKENA   »  00 

••     LITTELL'S  LIVING 

AGE  7  75 

"     ART  AMATEUR   5  76 

"                '•     LIPPINCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE   4  50 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  ao 

<<  •'     ATLANTIC  M<>NTH- 

LY   5  75 

"     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   S  75 

"  "     NEW  ENGLAND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"     HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"                "     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

•'     HAKPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 
HARPER'S  ROUND 

TABLE   4  00 

"                "     SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

"                      REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"     OV  ERLAND   4  75 

"  "     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"FRANK  LESLIE'S 

.MAGAZINE    4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  SO 

LIFE   7  00 

LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

LESLIE'S  WEKKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMOKE.ST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

•'     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  SO 
"      N.  Y.  UAILY  SUN...  8  00 
SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
"     CASSELL  HAOA- 

ZINE   3  75 

•     ARGOSY   »  50 

PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 
"     SUNDAY  WORLD...  4  75 


GLADDING    MCBEAN    &  Co- 
manufacturers 
ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK, DRAIN  TILE, Ere. 
1358  «.  1360  MARKET  STREET,  S.F. 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN  CAL, 
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Recently,  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way 
through  the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowl- 
edge is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterchaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these.  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmuiid 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in  vocal 
and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  harmony, 
and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty  in  Cal- 
ifornia, and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 

A  POLITICAL  POSSIBILITY. 


At  one  time  in  the  history  of  California — between 
the  going  out  of  the  old  and  the  coming  in  of  the 
new  Constitution — there  was  an  interegnum  of 
twelve  hours  during  which  it  was  claimed  the 
State  was  without  a  fundamental  law.  Many 
curious  things  were  possible  under  this  condition 
of  affairs,  and  the  occasion  gave  rise  to  a  number 
of  speculative  theories  as  to  how  far  the  laws  were 
suspended,  and  what,  if  any,  punishment  would  be 
meted  out  to  a  man  guilty  of  certain  delinquencies 
during  the  interval.  As  a  result  of  legislative 
freaks,  it  often  happens  that  similar  curious  condi- 
tions are  brought  about.  There  is  now  in  pros- 
pective a  possible  dilemma  upon  which  it  is 
interesting  at  least  to  speculate.  Indeed,  it  may 
grow  into  a  real  live  problem  ere  long,  demand- 
ing immediate  solution.  As  is  well  known,  the 
officers  of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco 


are  elected  to  serve  for  two  years.  This  was  the 
case  all  over  the  State  until  the  adoption  of  what  is 
known  as  the  County  Government  Act.  Under 
Section  60  of  that  Act,  Statutes  of  1893,  the  terra 
of  elective  county  and  township  officers,  with 
certain  exceptions,  was  extended  to  four  years,  the 
officers  holding  over  until  their  successors  were 
elected  or  appointed.  It  is  a  question — just  how 
serious  must  be  hereafter  determined — whether  or 
not  the  officers  of  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco  fall  within  the  operation  of  this  section. 
Naturally  enough,  the  "ins"  are  staunchly  of 
opinion  that  the  statute  is  applicable  and  that  it 
will  require  four  years  to  terminate  the  tenure  of 
their  office,  and,  equally  responsive  to  the  dictates 
of  nature,  the  "outs"  are  equally  decided  that  the 
law  does  not  apply. 

Bearing  these  facts  in  mind,  consider,  for  a 
moment,  into  what  a  hodge-podge  condition  our 
Board  of  Election  Commissioners  might  place 
municipal  politics.  In  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco  there  is  lodged  with  the  Board  of  Elec- 
tion Commissioners  the  power  to  perform  all  acts 
requisite  or  necessary  by  the  provision  of  the  law 
for  the  carrying  on  of  elections.  These  Commis- 
sioners consist  of  the  Mayor,  the  Auditor,  the  City 
and  County  Attorney,  the  Tax  Collector,  and  the 
City  and  County  Surveyor,  all  of  whom,  it  will  be 
observed,  are  office-holders  directly  interested  in 
extending  the  tenure  of  their  offices  to  the  full 
period  of  four  rather  than  the  limited  term  of  two 
years.  It  is  their  duty,  at  least  fifteen  days  prior 
to  an  election,  to  issue  a  proclamation  appointing 
a  Board  of  Election,  designating  the  house  or  place 
within  the  district  where  the  election  must  be  held 
and  the  offices  to  be  filled,  naming  and  numbering 
them  in  numerical  order.  Previous  to  this 
proclamation,  however,  the  Governor  is  called 
upon  to  issue  an  original  proclamation  thirty  days 
in  advance  of  the  election  covering  the  entire  State. 
While  it  is  true  that  the  Governor  may  include, 
among  the  offices  to  be  filled,  those  of  Mayor,  Audi- 
tor, City  and  County  Attorney,  Tax  Collector,  and 
City  and  County  Surveyor,  still  these  gentlemen,  as 
ex  officio  members  of  the  Election  Commission,  may 
refuse  to  perform  political  hari  kari,  and,  in  their 
own  wisdom,  determine  that  the  proclamation  of 
the  Governor  was  improvidently  made.  They  may 
conclude  (and  who  will  say  it  is  not  dis- 
cretionary with  them  to  do  so?)  that  their  own 
offices  fall  within  the  meaning  and  operation  of 
Section  60,  above  quoted,  and  upon  that  ground 
refuse  to  issue,  within  the  fifteen  days  required,  a 
proclamation  calling  for  the  election  of  their  own 
successors,  confining  their  proclamation  to  officers 
who  manifestly  do  not  come  within  the  meaning 
of  the  four  years  clause.  To  say  the  least,  the 
result  would  be  productive  of  confusion. 

The  only  means  by  which  the  Board  could  be 
compelled  to  perform  its  duty  would  be  by  a  writ 
of  mandate.  It  is  fundamental  that  a  writ  of 
mandate  will  not  lie  to  compel  a  ministerial  act 
until  the  ministerial  officer,  at  the  proper  time, 
refuses  to  perform  the  act.  The  statute  declares  it 
to  be  the  duty  of  the  Board  to  issue  its  proclamation 
at  least  fifteen  days  prior  to  election.  A  proclama- 
tion issued  ten  days  before  election  would  not 
comply  with  the  law.  If  the  Commission  postpone 
action  until  the  last  day  allowed  by  law,  and  omit 
to  name,  in  the  proclamation  they  do  issue,  their 
own  offices,  even  though  a  writ  of  mandate  was 
immediately  secured,  it  would  be  too  late  to  mend 
the  wrong.  The  question  now  arises,  under  this 
state  of  affiiirs,  Would  not  the  officers  of  the  City 
and  County  of  vSan  Franci.sco  hold  over  until  their 
succes.sors  had  been  elected  or  appointed  and  duly 
qualified?  Here  is  a  nut  to  crack.  Perhaps  it 
would  prove  a  productive  field  for  .some  of  our 
dailies  to  operate  upon.  They  might  interview  our 
officers  who  are  the  ex  officio  members  of  the  Board 
and  ascertain  their  views  as  to  what  they  consider 
the  length  of  their  term  of  office. 


BRITISH  METHODS. 

Gladstone,  in  a  speech  which  he  made  after  the 
declaration  of  suzerainty  by  Great  Britain  over  the 
Transvaal,  is  reported  as  saying  "the  annexation 
of  the  Transvaal  is  an  outrage  on  liberty  and 
justice."  When,  however,  he  was  returned  to 
office,  he  made  no  effort  to  redress  the  outrage,  but 
consistently  followed  the  methods  of  the  precedent 
administration.  He  almost  exhausted  his  vocabu- 
lary in  denouncing  the  manner  by  which  Egypt 
was  made  a  province  of  Great  Britain,  and  as  soon 
as  he  resumed  control  of  the  government  he  fol- 
lowed the  course  maiked  out  by  his  predecessor. 
The  British  ministers  are  all  Christian  statesmen, 
but  between  the  foreign  policy  of  the  Tories  and 
that  of  the  Liberals,  there  is  a  notable  distinction; 
the  former  always  looking  to  the  despoilment  of 
nations,  and  the  latter  to  retaining  the  spoils. 

The  ambition  of  every  English  statesman  is  to 
acquire  more  territory,  and  it  is  the  fixed  policy  of 
the  United  Kingdom.  The  national  method  of  steal- 
ing is  to  charter  a  company,  the  ostensible  purpose  of 
which  is  to  develop  some  resource  of  the  territory 
which  has  been  selected  for  exploitation;  the  real 
object  is  not  only  to  aggrandize  the  company,  but  by 
encroachment  to  provoke  resistance  to  its  incur.sion, 
and  then  call  upon  the  British  Government  for  pro- 
tection and  indemnit3^ 

The  chief  business  of  the  skilful  diplomats  which 
Great  Britain  keeps  in  its  employ,  among  other 
than  first-class  nations,  is  to  act  as  claim  agents; 
to  negotiate  treaties  and  settle  terms  of  indemnity, 
and  the  spoil  that  cannot  be  obtained  in  one  way 
is  got  in  another.  In  Guatemala,  for  instance,  it 
forced  recognition  of  title  to  all  the  land  that 
British  settlers  had  encroached  upon,  and  thereby 
enlarged  modern  British  Honduras  to  five  times 
the  size  of  the  original  Belize.  The  President  has, 
it  is  reported,  expressed  himself  as  being  opposed 
to  the  passage  of  the  Senate  resolution  interpre- 
ting the  Monroe  declaration.  His  particular  objec- 
tion is  to  the  denial  of  the  right  of  an  American 
republic  to  cede  territory  to  a  I^uropean  power  over 
which  to  extend  its  jurisdiction,  and  that  such  de- 
nial will  be  applicable  to  the  Anglo- Venezuelan 
dispute.  An  illustration  will  show  that  the  Senate 
resolution  has  carried  the  principle  to  its  logical 
conclusion.  Suppose,  now,  that  Great  Britain, 
after  coercing  Guatemala  into  admitting  that 
British  settlers  were  entitled  to  hold  the  lands 
upon  which  they  had  encroached  had  also  pro- 
cured by  cessio?i  title  to  territory  across  that  Republic 
which  gave  it  access  to  the  Pacific,  and  thereby  had 
put  the  United  States,  with  Canada  to  the  north 
and  its  Central  American  territory  at  the  south, 
between  the  upper  and  nether  jaw  of  the  Briu.sh 
lion.  Would  any  one  have  then  denied  that  such 
interpretation  was  a  rational  and  necessary  de- 
duction from  the  principle  ? 

The  audacity  by  which  it  overreached  Nicaragua 
gave  it  good  ground  for  its  contempt  of  the  Monroe 
declaration,  as  well  as  of  the  unskilled  and  un- 
trained i)oliticians  of  the  United  States,  who  are 
periodically  intrusted  with  their  diplomacy.  The 
protectorate  of  the  Mosquito  coast  was  nominally 
surrendered,  but  it  was  provided  that  the  Indians 
were  to  be  left  unmolested  on  a  reserve  of  about 
the  same  area  as  their  so-called  kingdom,  within 
which  they  were  to  exercise  full  power  of  local 
government;  for  ten  years  Nicaragua  was  to  pay 
tiiem  an  annual  indemnity;  Grey  town  was  consti- 
tuted a  free  port,  practically  beyond  Nicaragua's 
control,  except  that  certain  duties  might  be  levied 
there  to  meet  the  Mosquito  indemnity;  but  should 
Nicaragua  attempt  to  interfere  in  any  way  with 
the  autonomy  of  the  Indian  reservation,  or  fail  to  pay 
the  indemnity  at  the  stipulated  times.  Great  Britain 
reserved  to  it.self  the  right  to  interfere  for  their 
protection;  that  is  to  say.  Great  Britain  abandoned 
its  positive  protectorate  at  the  demand  of  the  United 
States,  and  assumed  a  conditional  one  by  superior 
diplomacy.    As  was  anticipated  by  Great  Britain, 
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the  indemnity  fell  into  arrears.  Having  waited  | 
long  enough  to  get  a  good  case,  it  had  the  matter 
laid  before  the  Emperor  of  Austria,  in  i88i,  for  arbi- 
tration. The  decision  was  in  favor  of  Great  Britain. 
The  imperial  arbitrator  declared  against  Nicaragua's 
right  of  sovereignty  over  the  Mosquito  Indians 
and  their  reserve,  inconsequence  of  the  breach  of 
the  treaty,  and  Great  Britain  was  given  express 
power  to  interfere  in  their  behalf  Thereupon  the 
English  settlers  again  resumed  control  over  Mos- 
quito land  and  over  the  reservation  in  the  name  of 
the  Mosquito  chief  As  a  matter  of  f^ct,  the  pro- 
tectorate of  the  Mosquito  Coast  by  Great  Britain 
was,  at  its  inception,  a  forcible  assumption  of 
authority,  and  the  di.sregard  of  the  sovereignty  of 
Nicaragua  by  that  compulsive  treaty  had,  as  an 
inevitable  result,  the  indemnity  imposition,  the 
immediate  forced  payment  of  it  by  an  impoverished 
State,  and  a  virtual  defiance  of  the  United  States. 
At  last  we  have  reached  the  period  when  it  is  to 
be  seen  whether  British  squatter  sovereignty  is 
applicable  to  this  hemisphere,  and  whether  it  is 
hereafter  to  be  recognized  as  a  legitimate  mode 
of  acquiring  territory,  and  exercising  dominion 
thereon. 

The  Charter  Company  is  a  sequence  of  British 
squatter  sovereignty.  The  success  of  the  British 
squatters  in  India,  under  the  leadership  of  Hastings 
and  Clive,  demonstrated  that  the  shortest  and  surest 
method  for  transforming  a  concession  of  territory 
into  an  empire  by  encroachment  was  through  the 
operation  of  a  chartered  company,  whereby  there  is 
constituted  the  mutual  responsibility  of  obedience 
on  its  part  and  of  protection  by  the  Government. 
Applying  this  experience,  Chamberlain  sent,  in 
September  last,  a  dispatch  to  the  capital  of  British 
Guiana,  asking  if  "  the  local  capitalists  were 
prepared  to  take  up  a  large  concession  in  the  north- 
west portion  of  that  colony,  and  develop  the  min- 
eral and  other  resources  of  the  territory."  At  the 
same  time  the  hint  was  clearly  conve3'ed  to  the 
people  of  British  Guiana  that  "if  their  capitalists 
were  not  in  a  position  to  take  up  the  matter,  there 
were  people  in  Great  Britain  who  were  able  and 
ready  to  do  so."  In  December  last  a  meeting  was 
held  at  Georgetown,  composed  of  influential  resi- 
dents, at  which  a  provisional  board  of  directors  was 
appointed  for  the  British  Guiana  Chartered  Com- 
pany, organized  for  the  purpose  of  developing  the 
interior  of  British  Guiana.  The  Company  was 
organize<l  after  the  publication  of  President  Cleve- 
land's message;  hence  the  change  of  locality  for 
development  from  the  northwest  to  the  interior. 
The  Board  includes  among  its  members  some  of  the 
leading  commercial  men  of  the  colony. 

Consider,  now,  that  the  British  have  held  Guiana 
for  more  than  eighty  years,  and  that  the  local 
capitalists  never  saw  their  interest  in  obtaining  a 
charter  to  take  up  "  a  large  concession  in  the  north- 
zvest  portion  of  that  colony"  until  Chamberlain 
made  the  suggestion.  Mark,  now,  it  is  the  north- 
west portion  of  the  colony  in  which  he  wishes  to 
have  the  mineral  and  other  resources  of  the  terri- 
tory developed.  The  northwest  portion  of  the 
colony  is  that  which  is  adjunctive  to  the  Republic 
of  Venezuela.  Observe,  too,  the  hint  to  expedite 
the  organization,  "  that  if  their  capitalists  were  not 
ready  to  take  up  the  matter,  there  were  people  in 
Great  Britain  who  were  able  and  ready  to  do  so," 
and  note  also  when  the  suggestion  was  made.  Lord 
vSalisbury  had,  at  the  time  Chamberlain  sent  the  dis- 
patch, the  note  of  Secretary  Olney  in  his  possession, 
and  had  received  it  two  months  before.  Does  any- 
one believe  that  he,  in  conjunction  with  the  colonial 
secretary,  had  not  had  that  note  under  consideration 
prior  to  the  sending  of  the  dispatch  to  Guiana  by 
the  latter  ?  It  is  clear  that  the  concession  was  to  be 
of  the  disputed  territory  to  which  the  note  of  Sec- 
retary Olney  referred,  and  the  purpose  was  to  import 
into  it.  in  the  guise  of  laborers,  a  force  sufScient  to 
embroil  Venezuela,  and  thus  furnish  the  company 
with  a  pretext  to  call  upon  the  military  and  naval 
power  of  Great  Britain.  Of  course,  that  would 
mean  taking  forcible  po.ssession  of  the  territory 
under  preten.se  of  .securing  British  settlers  against 
violence,  and  retaining  it  until  the  controversy  was 
settled.  In  the  meantime,  if  the  inducements  were 
great,  the  influx  of  settlers  would  make  any  adjust- 
ment impossible  except  upon  a  pi-ice  basis.  That 
was  the  policy  adopted.  No  reply  was  made  to  the 
note  for  five  months.  This  delay  was,  of  course, 
favorable  to  the  scheme,  and  it  only  failed  of  suc- 
cess because  the  message  of  the  President  caused 
such  a  unanimous  expres.sion  of  opinion  in  support 
of  the  Monroe  declaration  as  ended,  for  the  time 
being,  all  attempts  at  trickery.  In  his  replv  to  the 
note.  Lord  Salisbury  not  onlv  equivocated,  but  lied 
outright  in  accounting  for  the  delay  to  answer  it. 
Both  he  and  Chamberlain  had  decided  at  the  outset 
neither  to  surrender  nor  arbitrate  nor  make  any 
concession,  but  were  determined  to  procrastinate. 


What  is  most  remarkable  in  connection  with  that  | 
dispatch  is  that  the  deception  in  withholding  the 
reply,  in  order  to  gain  time  to  surreptitiously  and 
fraudulently  colonize  the  disputed  territory,  was  [ 
not  perceived  by  either  the  President  or  Secretary  j 
of  State,  nor  were  they  even  dimly  conscious  of  the 
fact  that  the  Prime  Minister  and  Secretary  had,  in 
endeavoring  to  overreach  the  United  States  by  arti- } 
fice,  subjected  the  people  thereof  to  an  inexpres- 
sibly contemptuous   indignity.     That  reply  had 
been  purposely  withheld  until  Congress  met,  with 
the  expectation  of  party  disagreement,  and  that  the 
further  delay  therefrom  would  make  their  scheme 
for  developing  the  northwest  portion  of  the  colony 
an  accomplished  fact.    Hence  the  "  blank  astonish- 
ment" of  Lord  Salisbury  when  the  rejoinder  to  his 
reply  was  a  demand  that  the  declaration  be  en-  ^ 
forced  in  its  unrestricted  intent  and  meaning.  [ 

A  week  or  two  ago  the  artful  Prime  Minister  and  i 
the  unconscionable  Colonial  Secretary  were  threat- 
ening to  meet  the  combined  nations  in  arms,  but 
now  that  Russia  has  escaped  from  the  imprison- 
ment to  which  it  had  so  long  been  .subjected  by  the 
planetary  plunderer,  that  same  Secretary  is  now, 
in  referring  to  the  Venezuela  dispute,  substitu- 
ting flattery  for  insolence  and  menace. 

President  Cleveland  found  it  quite  in  order  to  dis- 
miss the  predecessor  of  Embassador  Pauncefote  for  an 
error  of  judgment  in  which  there  was  no  intentional 
element  of  disrespect  to  the  United  States,  but  when^ 
the  British  Government  resorted  to  the  device  of 
delaying  to  answer  their  proposition  concerning 
occupancy  by  Great  Britain  of  territorj'  claimed  by 
Venezuela,  the  insult  passed  without  rebuke  and 
without  comment  from  any  quarter.  Indeed,  the 
President  and  Mr.  Olney  will  probably  derive  some 
satisfaction  from  the  fact  that  not  until  the  present 
statement  did  a  single  journalist  in  the  United 
States  perceive  the  important  relation  of  the  cir- 
cumventing dispatch  of  the  artful  and  unscrupu- 
lously ambitious  political  gambler.  Chamberlain, 
to  the  Anglo- Venezuelan  controversy.  Now  that 
it  has  been  demonstrated  that  our  politicians  can- 
not realize  the  diplomatic  perfidy  and  trickiness  of 
British  statesmen,  it  will  be  the  part  of  wi.sdom  for 
the  Venezuelans  to  refuse  to  arbitrate  their  claim 
and  endure  British  occupancy  of  their  territory 
until  the  people  of  the  United  States,  at  their 
quadrennial  election  in  November  next,  shall  have 
put  an  indisputable  construction  upon  the  intent 
and  applicability  of  the  Monroe  declaration.  There 
is  no  conceivable  subterfuge  to  which  a  Tory  Min- 
istry will  not  re.sort  rather  than  surrender  territory 
to  which  Great  Britain  has  made  a  pretense  of  title. 

The  present  British  Ministry  has  no  thought  of 
evacuating  the  territory  which  the  United  States 
Commission  may  find  to  be  in  wrongful  pcssession 
of  that  nation,  and  there  is  evidence  for  the  asser- 
tion. In  1880,  Lord  Salisbury  claimed  for  Great 
Britain,  in  virtue  of  ancient  treaties  with  Indian 
tribes  and  cession  from  Holland,  not  only  all  the 
territory  included  in  the  Schomburgk  line,  but  a 
vast  region  beyond.  In  1885  he  tore  up  the  agree- 
ment for  arbitration  entered  into  by  Lord  Granville, 
his  predecessor,  and  ever  since  the  Guiana  colonists 
have  been  stealing  slices  of  Venezuelan  territory. 
In  1886  they  erected  fortifications  on  territory  of 
the  Republic  at  the  mouth  of  the  Barima.  In 
1887  the  area  of  British  Guiana,  as  given  in  the  Year 
Book,  was  76,000  square  miles.  A  few  years 
later  the  same  authority  fixed  it  at  109,000,  an 
increase  of  "^3, 000  square  miles.  And  the  claim  of 
Lord  Salisbury  will  add  about  33,000  more.  In  other 
words.  Great  Britain,  through  the  fraud  of  its  colo- 
nists, whom  it  aids  and  abets,  has  already  despoiled 
Venezuela  of  43,000  square  miles.  It  is  only  the 
unrestrained  instinct  to  plunder  which  gives  a 
shadow  of  pretense  for  encroaching  upon  an  acre 
of  Venezuelan  territory.  After  the  close  of  their 
war.  Great  Britain  and  the  Netherlands,  on  August 
13,  1814,  signed  a  treaty  of  peace  by  virtue  of 
which  the  former  retained  the  colonies  of  Es.sequibo, 
Berbice,  and  Demerara,  which  it  had  taken  from 
the  latter.  That  treaty  is  the  title  of  Great  Britain 
to  ihose  colonies,  and  they  constitute  British 
Guiana.  In  1822  British  traders  began  encroach- 
ing upon  Venezuela  and  established  themselves  at 
the  mouth  of  the  Pomaroon.  From  then  until  now 
the  colonists  have  persisted  in  their  spoliation 
simply  because  Venezuela  was  unable  to  resist 
the  rapacit}'^  of  Great  Britain.  In  seeking  to 
establish  markets,  it  resorts  to  chicanery,  war,  and 
all  manner  of  devices.  Its  historv  in  Africa  is  one 
of  fraud,  theft,  and  rapine.  In  the  Tran.svaal  out- 
rage, which  the  pestiferous  demagogue  Chamber- 
lain set  in  motion,  it  added  to  dissimulation,  treach- 
er3%  and  murder. 

The  United  States,  in  acting  with  reference  to 
the  Monroe  declaration,  cannot,  even  by  its  most 
latitudinous  interpretation,  find  any  intent  or  mean- 
ing therein  to  resort  to  arbitration  with  a  European 


power  for  an  infringement  thereof.    It  is  simply  an 

interdiction  against  such  nation  taking  po.ssession, 
in  anj'  form,  of  territory  belonging  to  an  American 
republic.  If  in  contravention  of  that  declaration 
such  territory  be  so  occupied  and  governed,  and  be 
so  found  upon  investigation  by  the  United  States, 
there  can,  in  reason,  be  no  alternative  but  acqui- 
escence in  the  demand  for  evacuation  of  the  terri- 
tory so  found  to  be  wrongfully  occupied,  or 
expulsion  by  the  United  States.  Any  resort  to 
arbitration  with  Great  Britain  in  addition  to  admit- 
ting the  offending  nation  to  be  entitled  to  partici- 
pate in  deciding  whether  there  was  or  was  not  an 
infringement  of  the  declaration  and  thg  mode  of 
redress,  will  result  in  the  despoilment  of  Venezuela 
of  territory  which  the  Commission  shall  find  does 
of  right  belong  to  that  Republic.  Thereafter,  not 
one  of  the  self-respecting  Republics  of  either  Cen- 
tral or  South  America  will  look  to  the  United 
States  for  protection  against  foreign  aggression, 
but  will  rather  establish  a  federation  of  Latin  re- 
publics for  their  own  defense. 


AN  OPEN  LETTER. 


HONORABtE  M.  M.  Estee: — You  will  concede — doubtless 
every  intelligent  man  will  admit — that  the  material  welfare 
of  California  is  injured,  its  progress  retarded,  and  its  indi- 
vidual citizens  and  their  private  enterprises  made  to  suSer 
distinct  loss  and  serious  injury,  through  the  continually 
recurring  and  profitless  agitation  of  the  railroad  question. 
Through  the  same  agency  our  citizens  are  encouraged  to 
hate  their  fellow-men;  are  taught  to  deny  them  equal  and 
exact  justice;  are  educated  to  favor  spoliation  of  corporate 
property;  and  have  been  brought  to  regard  what  should  be 
an  unqualified  blessing  as  an  unmitigated  curse.  By  the 
same  wretched  agitation  a  sentiment  has  been  created,  pre- 
mised upon  absolute  falsehood,  which  is  pregnant  with  prin- 
ciples of  anarchy  and  socialism,  and  which  involves  to  a 
dangerous  extent  a  total  disregard  of  sacred  and  cherished 
rights.  As  an  inevitable  result,  flowing  from  this  condition 
of  affairs,  growing  industries  are  crippled  and  large  invest- 
ments deterred.  The  hoarse  cry  of  the  agitator  sounds  the 
alarm  that  warns  capital  of  its  fate  if  it  venture  within  the 
borders  of  the  State. 

You  will  concede  if  there  is  in  point  of  fact  a  real 
substantial  railroad  grievance,  that  it  should  not  be  obscured 
by  falsehood,  nor  should  its  discussion  be  colored  with  hate 
or  .shadowed  by  revenge.  If  there  is  a  grievance,  it  should 
be  plainly  and  forcefully  put  by  those  aggrieved,  and 
plainly  and  forcefully  met  by  those  interested  in  answeriug 
it.  And,  if  the  grievance  proves  real  and  substantial,  if  the 
charges  made  are  unanswerable,  then  it  is  plain  that  the 
irritating  thing,  whatever  it  may  be,  should  be  removed,  or 
at  least  mitigated.  Certainly,  no  decent  citizen  profits  by 
the  continuance  of  the  railroad  controversy  on  lines  which 
plainly  defeat  its  solution,  and  which  only  promise  to 
further  embroil  the  railway  and  the  people.  (It  is 
debatable  whether  the  people  are  at  all  represented  in  the 
controversy.)  You  will  concede,  in  short,  that  if  the  State 
has  a  grievance,  then,  confessedly,  an  early  solution  will 
mean  an  early  deliverance.  California  to-day  is  much  like 
a  man  afflicted  with  a  distemper  in  the  blood  that  periodi- 
cally asserts  itself  by  breaking  forth  into  an  itch  or  running 
sore.  The  irritation  being  treated  locally  (unscientifically) 
disappears  and  is  absorbed  again  into  the  system  only  to 
reappear  with  unabated  vigor  and  discomfort.  A  physician 
would  treat  the  blood  for  such  an  ailment,  and  such  would 
seem  to  be  the  most  rational  method  of  treating  the  railway 
problem.  Unhappily  for  the  solution  of  this  railway  ques- 
tion, and  unfortunately  for  the  people,  it  has  been  next  to 
impossible  to  fix  the  responsibility  for  misstatements  of 
fact  upon  any  one  to  whom  a  reputation  for  truth  and  ver- 
acity was  of  any  value.  At  no  time  has  it  been  possible  to 
find  an)'  one  but  discharged  railway  emplovees,  boodlers,  and 
revengeful  knaves  who  would  father  a  statement,  or  who,  if 
they  were  invited  so  to  do,  could  frame  an  argument  free 
from  abuse  and  misrepresentation  that  would  have  any 
weight  whatever  among  intelligent  men.  You  offer  the 
first  exception  to  this  almost  universal  rule  so  far  as  intelli- 
gence and  ability  go.  In  respect  to  veracity,  until  the 
responsibility  for  the  statements  of  fact  appearing  over  your 
signature  in  the  shape  of  a  recent  Memorial  to  Congress 
can  be  settled,  we  must  withhold  affirming  our  confidence 
therein.  The  Memorial  contains  many  glaring,  plain,  un- 
mistakable, and  inexcusable  misstatements  of  fact.  While 
your  signature  is  affixed  to  the  document  as  chairman  of 
the  body  fathering  the  same,  the  responsibility  for  the 
statements  must  be  yours.  In  reviewing  the  document,  we 
will  therefore  so  treat  it;  and  beg  you  to  correct  or  contro- 
vert the  positions  here  taken  if  they  be  in  the  least  degree 
unfair  or  erroneous. 

The  first  subdivision  of  your  Memorial  is  given  wholly  to 
stating  a  conclusion  of  law.  You,  being  a  lawyer,  know  its 
lack  of  value.  It  runs  to  the  effect  that  the  stockholders  of 
the  Pacific  Railways  are  individually  responsible  for  the 
debts  of  the  Corporation.  Your  conclusion  of  law  is  inex- 
cusable in  the  face  of  the  two  recent  decisions  of  our  Federal 
Courts,  which  held  the  direct  contrary.  This  question  is 
now  before  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  for  final 
adjudication;  and  gliould  the  judgment  of  the  lower  courts 
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be  afl5rmed,  your  first  subdivision  falls  to  the  ground,  a 

mound  of  purposeless  dust.    It  was,  at  least,  misleading  for 

you  to  so  confidently  state  your  conclusion  of  law,  without 

at  the  same  time  setting  forth  the  adverse  and  contrary 

adjudications  upon  the  identical  subject  matter,  so  that  the 

Congress  to  which  your  prayer  was  directed  might  know 

the  facts  as  they  exist,  and  act  intelligenth-  thereon. 

Subdivision  2  is  made  up  of  several  statements,  which  to 

convey  the  exact  truth,  need  additional  and  explanatory 

matter.    You  say, 

Congress  granted  to  this  Corporation  every  other  section  of  land  for 
twenty  miles  on  each  side  of  its  contemplated  road  for  the  whole 
length  thereof,  and  also  on  the  Oregon  Branch  of  that  system,  amount- 
ing in  the  aggregate  to  10,000,000  acres  of  the  value  of  fiillj'  $12,500,030. 
It  is  reported  that  they  have  already  obtained  about  that  amount  in 
sales  of  those  lands.  The  Government  fixed  the  value  of  its  own  , 
adjoiuingiland  at  $2.50  an  acre. 

Why  you  should  burden  this  controversy  with  the  Oregon 
Land  Grant, Jis  inexplicable.  Daductiug  that  grant  from  your 
10,000,000  acres,  we  have  7,381,244  acres  of  land  earned  by 
the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  under  the  terms  of  the  Acts  of 
Congress.  This  is  a  principality  in  itself,  and  speaks  of  a 
generous  people  anxious  and  willing  to  reward  their  citizens 
for  their  public  enterprise  in  times  of  war.  Examine,  Mr. 
Estee,  the  Acts  of  Congress,  and  you  will  find  that  the 
United  States  Government  solemnly  obligated  itself,  upon 
the  filing  by  the  Railway  Company  of  its  map  of 
definite  location,  to  survey  all  lands  within  the  bound- 
aries of  that  grant.  Examine  further  along  in  the  same 
Act  and  you  will  find  that  on  the  completion  of  a  given 
number  of  miles  of  railway,  the  United  States  further  sol- 
emnly obligated  itself  to  immediately  convey  this  land  to 
the  railway  corporation.  This  contract  is  thirty-two  years 
old.  Railway  construction  was  completed,  the  obligation 
fell  upon  the  Government  to  survey,  and  the  land  was 
earned  over  twenty-six  years  ago.  Not  one  of  these  obliga- 
tions, now  over  a  quarter  of  a  century  old,  has  the  Govern- 
ment ever  kept,  or  pretended  to  keep.  There  stands  to-day 
three  million  acres  of  that  land,  which  contrary  to  agree- 
ment, is  still  unsurveyed.  In  addition  to  this  the  urgent 
necessities  of  the  Corporation  demanded  the  immediate  sur. 
vey  of  some  portions  of  that  laud,  which  the  Government 
neglected  and  refused  to  do,  and  it  is  of  record  before  Con- 
gress that  this  much-maligned  corporation  has  expended 
one  and  one-half  millions  of  dollars  in  payment  for  surveys, 
which  the  Government  had  obligated  itself  to  do  twenty- 
six  years  ago.  But  this  is  not  all.  Within  many  minds,  and 
perhaps  with  yours,  there  lodges  a  belief  that  the  Govern- 
ment has  filled  its  obligation  to  convey  this  land  to  the 
Railway  Company.  To  its  shame  be  it  said  that  out  of  the 
seven  millions  odd  acres  of  land,  it  has  actually  conveyed  to 
the  corporation  but  1,416,932  acres,  leaving  5,964,312  acres 
still  owing  to  its  debtor,  which  it  has,  for  a  period  of  twenty- 
six  years,  neglected  to  convey.  These  figures  you  quote  are 
nearly  seven  times  greater  than  the  real  amount.  You 
know  this  fact,  and,  knowing  it,  should  not  have  concealed 
it. 

Your  next  allegation  runs  as  follows: 

At  the  same  time  the  National  Government  issued  to  that  company 
its  second-mortgage  bonds  in  the  sum  of  527,000,000  (in  round  numbers), 
which  now  amount,  principal  and  interest,  to  $58,000,000. 

Would  it  not  have  been  fair,  in  making  this  statement,  to 
have  admitted  that  the  bonds  issued  by  the  United  States  to 
aid  in  the  construction  of  this  road  were  put  forth  at  a  time 
when  Government  bonds  were  selling  in  gold  for  far  less  than 
their  face  value,  and  that  in  point  of  fact,  as  appears  on  the 
sworn  testimony  before  the  Railway  Investigating  Com- 
mission, with  which  your  Memorial  confesses  a  familiarity, 
the  amount  actually  realized  by  this  corporation  from 
such  bonds  was  about  eighteen  million  dollars,  fullj'  seven 
million  dollars  less  than  their  face  value,  and  that  when  the 
time  comes  for  the  payment  of  this  debt  to  the  Government 
the  Railway  Company  will  be  obliged  to  pay  seven  millions 
of  dollars  which  it  has  never  received,  in  addition  to  twelve 
million  dollars  of  interest  on  that  amount  which  has  never 
come  to  them  and  could  not. 

Anticipating  something  of  a  reply  from  you,  we  will  not, 
for  the  time  being,  further  pursue  your  subdivision  2. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  crowd  more  misstatements  within 
the  same  space  than  are  to  be  found  in  subdivision  4  of 
your  Memorial.  You  state  that  the  Contract  and  Finance 
Company's  books  were  destroyed,  inferring  their  destruc- 
tion was  intended  to  remove  all  evidence  as  to  what  the 
Central  Pacific  Company  paid  for  its  construction.  It  is 
obvious  the  loss  of  these  books  could  not  have  been  sought 
for  that  purpose,  because  the  Railway's  books  were  still  in 
existence  and  contained  entries  showing  every  dollar  paid 
by  it  to  the  defunct  corporation  for  construction.  "  Every 
item  affecting  in  any  manner  the  Central  Pacific  Company 
or  its  affairs  appears  in  its  minutest  detail  upon  the  books 
of  the  Central  Pacific."    Again,  you  say: 

2.  "  The  Western  Development  Company."  Hxactly  what  this  cor- 
poration was  intended  to  "develop"  can  only  be  a  matter  of  conjec- 
ture. But  it  continued  in  existence  until  its  books  became  laden  with 
facts.   These  books  cannot  now  be  found  or  its  history  traced. 

This  is  a  palpable  falsehood.    The  Western  Development 

Company  constructed  several  hundred  miles  of  the  Southern 

Pacific  Railroad,  and  stands  guilty  of  having  developed  the 

great  San  Joaquin  Valley,  and  made  it  possible  to  transform 

a  desert  into  a  garden.    Its  "Books  laden  with  facts"  we 

are  credibly  informed  are  in  the  office  of  the  corporation, 

and  always  have  been.    You  must  admit  this  sentence  to  be 

careless,  wanton  abuse.    You  say: 

3.  "The  Pacific  Improvement  Company."  This  corporation  still 
exists,  but  is  now  in  the  painful  process  of  liquidation. 


"  Painful  "  would  not  stand  a  motion  to  strike  out.  Pro- 
ceeding, you  say: 

One  of  the  reasons  given  for  the  organization  of  these  corporations 
was  that  Mr.  Huntington  and  his  associates  mightjown  and  control 
bridges  and  ferries  on  the  line  of  the  railroads,  like  the  bridge  over 
the  Colorado  River  on  the  line  of  the  Southern  Pacific  railroad.  These 
bridges,  although  belonging  to  the  railroad  system,  built  by  its 
money  or  credit  and  forming  a  part  thereof,  are  yet  apparently  owned 
by  C.  P.  Huntington  and  his  associates.  Think  of  one  corporation 
owning  a  railroad  track  on  the  land  and  another  corporation  owning 
apart  of  the  same  line  and  belonging  to  the  same  system,  overall  the 
main  bridges  and  ferries,  and  imagine  the  rent  the  first  company  would 
have  to  payif  the  second  compsmy  was  unfriendly.  What  show  would 
a  mortgage  creditor  have  against  such  a  combination,  and  especially 
when  the  facts  as  to  the  side  ownership  of  the  bridges  and  ferries  were 
not  thought  of  or  mentioned  in  the  original  mortgage  ?  What  would 
be  the  effect  of  a  foreclosure  of  a  mortgage  on  the  main  line  under 
such  circumstances  ?  At  most  the  mortgagee  would  only  obtaiii  pieces 
of  railroad  track — an  o\.-ner  under  a  mortgage  sale  made  pursujint  to 
tlie  terms  of  the  Government  mortgage  could  not  move  a  train  over 
the  line  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railro.id.  Huntington  and  his  asso- 
ciates in  the  Pacific  Improvement  Company  would  still  command  the 
situation. 

Besides  having  some  knowledge  of  our  own  upon  the  sub- 
ject matter  of  this  statement,  we  have  made  inquiries,  and 
have  ascertained  that  it  is  not  true,  but  absolutely  false, 
that  any  corporation|owns  any  bridges  on  the  line  of  the 
Central  Pacific  Railroad,  except  the  Railroad  Company 
itself.  Everj'  bridge  on  the  line  of  that  road  belongs  to 
that  corporation  and  to  no  other.  But  this  is  not  all,  you 
say  : 

The  whole  scheme  is  a  deception  and  a  fraud.  The  Pacific  Im- 
provement Company  claims  to  own  the  great  ferry  and  all  its  ap- 
pendages on  the  line  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  at  Port  Costa, 
also  the  steamer  "  Solano,"  which  is  the  only  ferry  boat  in  Calilornia 
that  can  carry  a  train  of  cars  across  the  straits  of  Carquiuez  at  that 
point. 

The  Improvement  Company  does  not  own  the  ferry  steamer 
"Solano";  neither  is  that  line  operated  as  a  part  of  the  Central 
Pacific  Railroad.  It  is  part  of  the  Northern  Railroad,  and 
that  corporation  is  the  owner  of  the  boat.  Who  could  have 
invented,  or  where  you  could  have  obtained  this  informa- 
tion, is  incomprehensible.    You  say: 

The  same  company  owns,  or  claims  to  own ,  the  railroad's  interest  in 
the  bridge  at  Sacramento.    It  owms  the  ferry  boat  "  I'iedmont,"  that 
plies  between  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  and  which  also  forms  a  part 
of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company's  line.  It  owns  the  river  steam- 
ers *'  Modoc"  and  "  Apache,"  the  railroad-office  building  at  the  foot  of 
Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets,  in  the  City  of  San  Francisco;  the  Del 
Monte  Hotel  at  Monterey,  the  principal  part  of  the  lands  formerly 
belonging  to  the  old  company  in  and  around  North  Berkeley,  and 
the  depots  at  Sacramento  and  Los  Angeles;  it  claims  to  own  the  Santa 
Monica  wharf  property,  and  the  hotel  at  Lathrop.  before  it  was  de- 
stroyed   belonged  to  this  company.     It  also  owned  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railroad  wharf  at  San  Pedro.    It  formerly  owned  the  Oakland 
i  water  front  and  the  Mission  Bay  property,  but  it  is  said  that  these 
j  properties  have  recently  been  transferred.    It  owns  the  coal  mines  in 
i  the  State  of  Washington  and  in  Mexico  from  whence  the  Central 
I  Pacific  purchases  its  coal,  and  it  is  publicly  declared  that  the  Pacific 
!  Improvement  Company  nets  $2,000,000  a  year  from  the  coal  it  supplies 
i  to  the  Southern  and  Central  Pacific  railroad  companies. 

It  owns  all  the  railroad  newspapers  in  California,  like  the  Sacra- 
I  raento  Retoni-ChnoUt  and  other  journals  too  numerous  to  mention. 
Every  dollar's  worth  of  all  of  the  above  pronerty,  including  the 
newspapers,  forms  a  part  ot  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  .system,  and 
was  bought  on  its  credit.    The  Southern  Pacific  was  also  built  on  the 
credit  of  the  Central,  and  the  latter  has  wantonly  been  made  bankrupt 
I  to  build  up  and  maintain  the  Southern. 

'      From  the  foregoing  it  can  readily  be  seen  how  the  Central  Pacific 
I  Railroad  people  have  used  the  money  and  the  credit  donated  to  it  by 
the  general  Government  and  by  the  people  of  the  State  of  California 
for  the  purpose  of  destroying  the  security  given  to  the  Government 
for  the  very  money  it  furnished  to  build  the  road. 

The  Pacific  Improvement  does  not  own  or  claim  to  own 
the  railroad  bridge  at  Sacramento.  It  never  owned,  or 
claimed  to  own,  the  ferry  steamer  "  Piedmont,"  or  the 
steamers  "Modoc"  or  "Apache."  All  three  belong  to  the 
Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company  and  always  have.  It 
does  not  own,  and  never  claimed  to  own,  the  depot  at  Los 
Angeles,  the  Santa  Monica  wharf,  the  Lathrop  Hotel,  or 
the  San  Pedro  wharf;  and  it  does  not  own  the  railway 
building  at  the  corner  of  Fourth  and  Townsend  Streets, 
San  Francisco,  or  the  Central  Pacific  Terminal  property  of 
thirty  acres  in  Mission  Bay;  and  it  never  owned  the  Oak- 
land water  front.  Upon  inquiry  we  learn  it  is  true  that  the 
Pacific  Improvement  Company,  or  allied  companies,  do 
own  coal  mines  in  the  State  of  Washington,  and  have  an  in- 
terest in  coal  mines  in  the  State  of  Wyoming,  but  that  it  does 
not  own  any  mines  on  the  line  of  the  Central  Pacific  Com- 
pany. It  was  also  ascertained  that  by  reason  of  such 
ownership  the  Railway  Company  is  able  to  obtain  all  its  coal 
at  a  price  far  below  that  paid  by  other  Pacific  Railroads. 
We  have  also  been  told,  (have  been  shown  the  books  in 
fact)  that  the  gross  annual  amount  paid  by  this  Company  to 
the  "  Pacific  Improvement  Company,"  and  the  other  affili- 
ated companies  mining  coal  in  Washington  and  Wyoming 
does  not  exceed  |8oo,ooo  per  annum.  How,  then,  does  it 
perform  the  wonderful  financial  feat  of  making  a  profit  of 
$2,000,000  a  year?  This  is  on  a  par  with  the  charge  that 
these  owners  have  succeeded  in  mortgaging  their  roads  for 
quadruple  their  value.  It  would  not  be  overstating  the  case 
to  say  there  is  not  a  statement  in  this  subdivision  that  can- 
not be  controverted  completely,  or  taken  entirely  out  of  the 
controversy  as  superfluous?  What  possible  reply  can  you 
make  to  this?  As  the  facts  refuting  the  charge  are  con- 
venient, we  will  simply  take  one  further  statement  wherein 
you  say: 

They  own  all  the  steamers  in  the  Bay  of  San  Francisco  and  on  the 
rivers  of  this  great  State. 

Here  certainly  is  another  flat,  inexcusable  falsehood.  On 
San  Francisco  Bay  and  the  connecting  bays,  there  are 
twenty-eight  steamers  in  operation.  Twelve  of  tliese  are 
operated  by  the  Northern  Railroad,  the  Central  Pacific 
Railroad,  and  the  South  Pacific  Coast  Railway.  Sixteen 
are  operated  by  other  companies  and  none  by  the  Pacific 
Itnprovement  Company.  On  the  rivers  of  California,  there 
are  twenty-seven  steamers  operated  by  individuals  in  no 
way  connected  with  the  Pacific  Improvement  Company. 
Two  are  operated  by  the  Central  Pacific  Company;  three  by 
the  Marysville  Steamer  Line. 

Subdivision  5  of  your  Memorial  is  palpably  taken  from 
the  minority  report  of  the  Railway  Investigating  Commis- 


sion. A  report,  by  the  way,  that  has  been  pretty  thor- 
oughly discredited.  Subdivision  6  runs  to  the  diversion  of 
traffic  to  what  is  known  as  the  Sunset  Route.  The  facts 
are,  and  they  are  well-known,  that  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  and  the  United  States  Government  have  done 
more  to  divert  traffic  from  the  Central  Pacific  than  any 
private  interest.  Diversions  have  been  regulated  solely  by 
the  demands  of  the  people,  who  use  the  railroads,  as  you 
may  see,  by  consulting  the  Railway  Commission  Report  at 
page  115. 

We  pause  in  this  analysis  of  your  Memorial,  not  for  lack 
of  material  to  pursue  the  matter  further,  not  because  we 
have  exhausted  all  the  falsehoods  it  contains,  but  only  to 
draw  your  attention  to  the  outrageous  and  inexcusable 
character  of  the  document.  As  a  public  man,  publicly  ex- 
pressing your  views  and  givitig  reasons  therefor  to  a  public 
body,  it  must  strike  you,  as  it  does  The  Wave,  that  some 
explanation  is  necessary  to  indicate  the  source  of  the  infor- 
mation upon  which  you  based  this  most  lamentable  and 
unhappy  misstatement  of  facts.  The  columns  of  The 
Wave  are  open  to  you,  Mr.  Estee,  and  we  will  be  glad  to 
take  up  your  Memorial,  which  contains  eight  subdivisions, 
and  discuss  them  with  you  in  the  interest  of  the  whole 
State.  The  railroad  question  is  a  public  question,  not  a  pri- 
vate quarrel;  and,  as  has  been  indicated  in  the  first  part  of 
this  article,  stands  sadly  in  need  of  intelligent  discussion 
and  fair  and  early  settlement. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Editor  The  Wave — Dear  Sir: — A  communication  from 
".A  Possible  Patient"  suggests  to  us  the  following  thoughts: 

A  person  truly  interested  in  the  scientific  department  of 
medical  progress  can  but  consider  the  establishment  of  a 
new  medical  college  an  appalling  mistake.  A  new  school 
will  prove  absolutely  antagonistic  to  the  forward  tendency 
of  medical  work.  Concentration,  united  observation  and 
research,  insure  the  weal  of  science.  The  personnel  o{  the 
medical  profession  can  only  be  improved  by  more  stringent 
preliminary  examinations,  and  additional  years  of  well- 
directed  stud}-.  The  purpose  of  a  new  school  cannot  be  to 
favor  scientific  work.  It  is  purely  a  business  device  for  dis- 
appointed, grasping  men  to  establish  new  schools,  rather 
than  offer  the  talents  they  have — and  the  funds — for  the 
betterment  of  schools  already  founded.  Harvard  Univer- 
sity has  been  made  a  center  of  educational  thought  by  men 
strengthening  the  fund  given  by  the  beneficent  English- 
man, not  by  the  opening  of  universities  of  their  own  near 
Harvard's  very  halls.  Both  the  University  of  California  and 
Cooper  Medical  College  are  struggling  to  procure  additional 
mechanical  appliances,  and  need  earnest,  studious,  medical 
co-workers.  Why  do  not  these  humanitarians  and  scientists 
join  the  established  ranks,  and  make  one  or  two  great  medi- 
cal schools  ?  The  answer  is  plain  when  we  read  the  names 
of  the  self-constituted,  non-elected,  self-selected  faculty. 

We  smile  when  we  find  on  the  list  the  name  of  a  foreigner 
who  recently'  decried  American  education  and  American 
physicians.  This  worthy  gentleman  now  purposes  turning 
out  by  the  score  members  of  a  species  that,  less  than  a  year 
ago,  he  robustly  declared  ignorant,  insolent,  and  under- 
trained.  Other  names  tell  stories  of  blighted  hopes,  of 
necessary  resignations  from  Cooper's  Medical  College  and 
our  State  University. 

The  University  of  California  and  the  Cooper  Medical  Col- 
lege have  recently  increased  their  courses  of  study.  They 
now  attempt  to  supply  California  with  thoroughh-  educated 
medical  men.  They  at  present  demand  a  proper  mental 
training  in  their  matriculants,  and  require  additional  evi- 
dence of  study  from  their  graduates.  The  results  are  that  a 
number  of  men  and  women  are  excluded  because  improperly 
educated,  and  drones  are  not  permitted  to  graduate.  A 
new  college  is  plainly  for  such  medical  students — the 
ignorant  and  the  stupid.  It  has  for  its  object  an  easy, 
swift  trip  to  medical  qualifications.  It  carries  in  its  wake 
the  destruction  of  schools  established  for  nobler  purposes, 
and  crowds  well-filled  medical  ranks  with  spurious  medical 
men — medical  men  who  practice  medicine  for  commercial 
reasons,  and  by  so  doing  starve  earnest  workers  in  a  holy 
calling. 

We  hope  to  see  the  United  States  Government  conferring 
medical  degrees.  We  would  have  M.  D.  mean  something 
definite  when  printed  on  a  door  plate.  It  now  may  mean, 
and  often  does  mean,  "Mere  Deception"  or  "Money 
Down."  All  earnest,  patriotic  men  want  M.  D.  U.  S.  of  A. 
to  stand  for  years  of  well-directed,  successful  medical  study. 
Then,  and  not  until  then,  the  .-Vmerican  doctor  will  be 
worthy  of  the  trust  and  confidence  of  the  people,  command- 
ing love  and  admiration  at  home,  and  respect  abroad. 

Yours  truly, 

.V  Physician. 


Would  you  be  an  actress  or  a  vocalist  ? 
may  have  the  best  tuition  free  of  charge. 


See  how  you 
Page  16. 


The  .  inieriean  Law  Ke-iieiu  thus  comments  on  the  speeches 
of  District  Attorney  Barnes  and  his  assistant  in  the  Durrant 
case: 

The  opening  speech  of  Mr.  Peixotto  was  a  very  fine  effort 
for  a  lawyer  of  his  years,  but  the  concluding  speech  of  Mr. 
Barnes  was  one  which  it  would  be  worth  going  a  long  jour- 
ney to  hear.  It  was  worthy  of  a  comparison  with  the  great 
speech  of  Daniel  Webster  in  the  murder  trial  which  did  so 
much  to  establish  his  fame  as  a  forensic  orator. 

The  masterly  summing  up  of  the  evidence  by  Prosecuting 
Attorney  Barnes  in  the  concluding  speech  for  the  People; 
the  terrific  arraignment  of  the  prisoner  contained  in  that 
speech;  an  earnestness  attending  it  throughout,  born  of  an 
unfaltering  conviction  of  the  guilt  of  the  accused;  and  a 
massive  and  impressive  style  of  oratory,  illustrating  a  genius 
capable  of  rising  to  the  needs  of  the  greatest  forensic  oc- 
casion. 

Do  you  wish  to  learn  the  languages,  or  music,  oi 
oratory,  or  elocution  from  the  best  teachers  and  with- 
out expense  to  yourself?  See  page  16. 
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THE     WAV  B 


TICONDEROGA'S  VICTORY. 


A  LEAF  FROM  THE  DIARV  OF  A  BOOKMAKER. 


I  am  a  Bookmaker  and  I  am  glad  of  it.  Perhaps  I  am 
not  the  kind  of  a  Bookmaker  you  think  I  am.  I  have  never 
been  in  print  and  I  have  no  publishing  house.  I  make  my 
book  with  a  sheet  of  paper,  a  pencil,  and  a  package  of 
cards,  into  which  I  can  fill  names,  dates,  and  amounts.  I 
make  a  new  book  every  week  day  at  New  York,  or  St. 
Louis,  or  San  Francisco,  the  year  around.  One  hour  my 
book  may  be  worth  twenty-five  thousand  dollars,  and  the 
next  it  is  not  worth  twenty-five  cents.  Once  I  made  a  book 
that  was  worth  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars,  and 
that  particular  book  is  what  I  am  going  to  tell  about. 

That  book  was  made,  as  all  my  other  books  are,  at  the 
race-track,  for  I  am  a  Race  Bookmaker.  That  is  the  name 
that  has  come  to  be  used  for  the  men  who  embark  their 
capital — for  the  Bookmaker  must  have  money  and  plenty  of 
it — their  integrity,  foresight,  experience,  coolness,  and  gen- 
eral ability  in  standing  upon  a  block  in  the  betting  ring  at 
a  race-course,  and  laying  odds  on  every  horse  that  runs. 

I  never  was  in  a  commercial  business,  but  if  a  down- 
town merchant  has  to  work  any  harder,  devote  more  time, 
suffer  more  anguish  of  mind  and  body,  keep  his  head  clearer 
and  his  brain  working  more  actively  than  I  have  to  do  in 
my  line,  then  I  would  rather  be  dead  than  be  a  merchant. 
But  I  did  not  undertake  to  write  the  comparative  history  of 
different  businesses,  but  only  about  the  making  of  a  book 
that  might  be  called  the  experience  of  a  lifetime. 

It  all  happened  at  one  of  the  great  Eastern  tracks— never 
mind  which  one — where  I  was  cutting  in  in  partnership 
with  Joe  Teck,  one  of  the  best  men  in  the  business  in  Amer- 
ica. We  had  been  having  a  hard  time  of  it  financially  for 
several  weeks,  and  had  dropped  over  forty  thousand  dollars 
to  the  talent,  as  the  form  betters  are  called.  So  things  went 
on  from  bad  to  worse  and  more  of  it,  until  a  couple  of  days 
before  the  great  Rural  Stakes  were  to  be  run.  Then  we 
balanced  accounts  and  found  that  we  had  an  impaired  capi- 
tal of  less  than  twenty  thousand  dollars.  Something  must 
be  done.  It  was  the  last  race  of  the  season  at  that  track 
and  we  didn't  want  to  quit  as  heavily  out  as  we  were.  You 
may  say  "  Kasy  come,  easy  go,"  if  you  like,  but  I  tell  you 
that  every  cent  the  Bookmaker  wins  out  is  hard  money,  and 
I  ought  to  know.  Well,  the  morning  of  the  great  race  came^ 
as  handsome  a  morning  as  you  would  care  to  see,  just  the 
day  that  would  bring  close  on  to  fifty  thousand  people  to 
the  turf  event  of  the  year.  Joe  and  I  went  down  to  the 
track  early.  I  had  as  pretty  a  pair  of  trotters  as  anybody, 
and  a  nice  light  Brewster  that  I  used  to  drive  down  in  every 
day  that  it  didn't  rain.  I  enjoyed  driving,  and  then  it  was 
convenient  to  carry  the  money  box  and  the  sheets.  Some- 
times Joe  went  along,  and  sometimes  somebody  else.  But  I 
always  had  company  of  some  sort  on  account  of  the  money. 
Well,  this  morning  Joe  and  I  were  together  in  the  Brewster. 
It  was  sort  of  a  comfort  for  us  to  be  together,  I  guess,  for 
we  were  both  pretty  nervous.  But  we  were  nervous  in  a 
different  kind  of  way.  Joe  was  as  serious  as  an  owl,  but  my 
nervousness  made  me  light  hearted.  I  felt  like  a  winner, 
and  I  had  on  my  lucky  clothes.  I  had  lit  a  cigar  in  the 
wind  with  my  first  match,  and  the  ponies  were  traveling 
like  lambs.  Altogether  things  were  favorable.  All  at  once 
a  great  idea  took  hold  of  me — an  idea  that  made  me  shiver 
as  it  came  into  my  head.  I  turned  and  looked  at  Joe.  He 
was  chewing  away  at  the  butt  of  a  cigar,  and  looking  out 
gloomily  over  the  landscape.  He  owned  half  the  money  in 
the  box,  and  looked  ugly  enough  to  fight  a  dog.  I  knew 
that  Joe  would  never  consent  to  my  great  idea,  but  I  also 
knew  that,  like  almost  every  other  man  in  the  business,  he 
was  superstitious,  and  I  determined  to  work  him  on  that 
graft. 

"Joe,"  said  I,  "  have  you  got  any  confidence  in  my  judg- 
ment?" "  Yes,"  says  he,  "  to  a  certain  extent. "  "Well," 
said  I,  "you  know  the  size  of  the  field  to-day.  More  horses 
than  ever  started  in  a  single  race  in  America  before,  and  you 
know  that  there's  a  hot  tip  out  on  the  Ticonderoga  filly  to 
win,  and  that  she  will  be  an  odds  on  favorite,  and  Joe,"  I 
said,  as  impressively  as  I  could,  "that  filly  can't  win.  You 
hear  me  ?    I  know;  I've  got  it  straight." 

"  Who  gave  you  such  a  fool  tip  as  that?  "  growled  Joe. 

"  Never  you  mind  who  gave  it  to  me,"  said  I,  with  some 
asperity.  "I'll  not  break  luck  by  telling;  but,  Joe,  if  you'll 
let  me  run  the  book  to-day  to  suit  myself,  we'll  make  a 
barrel  of  money;  if  you  don't,  it's  a  ten  to  one  shot  we  go 
broke." 

Joe  hesitated,  groaned,  threw  away  his  cigar,  and  finally 
said,  "  All  right,  my  son.  Do  as  you  like,  but  don't  blame 
me  if  things  go  wrong,  and  don't  go  crazy  on  the  block — 
that's  all." 

And  then  he  sat  back  in  the  buggy,  and  never  said 
another  word  until  we  stabled  at  the  track.  As  for  me,  I 
didn't  want  to  talk.  I  was  very  well  occupied  with  my 
thoughts,  for  I  was  fairly  launched  on  a  desperate  game.  I 
was  going  to  see  it  through,  but  I  had  lied  to  Joe.  Nobody 
had  said  a  word  to  me  about  the  Ticonderoga  filly.  It  had 
just  come  to  me  in  the  buggy,  and  I  had  mouthed  it  right 
then  and  there.  But  I  felt  it  in  my  bones,  .-is  they  say,  and 
I  made  up  my  mind  that  I  would  break  the  plungers  or  go 
broke  myself  that  day,  sure  enough. 

When  we  arrived  there  were  already  a  number  of  people 
at  the  track,  and  the  large  majority  of  these  were  standing 
around  the  betting  ring  where  the  Bookmakers  were  gather- 
ing to  draw  for  places,  arrange  their  stands,  and  place  their 
clerks  to  the  best  advantage  for  booking  and  paying  off. 

We  drew  a  good  position,  arranged  our  blackboards,  and 
then  proceeded  to  make  ourselves  comfortable.  The  Rural 
was  the  third  race  on  the  card,  and,  up  to  that  time,  I  kept 
a  blank  sheet  and  refused  to  pencil  a  bet. 

As  the  second  race  finished,  the  excitement  over  the 
Rural  began  to  boil  up.  People  by  the  thousand  flocked  to 
the  enclosure,  and  the  music  I  love  best,  the  hoarse  roar  of 
the  ring,  began  to  float  upwards.  On  the  grandstand,  out- 
side, a  forty-piece  band  was  playing,  but  never  a  note  could 
I  hear.    Up  went  the  cards  on  the  Bookies'  boards  up  and 


down  the  line.   With  my  field-glasses  I  swept  the  boards. 

All  of  them  read: 

'  I  —  2  Ticonderoga, 

and  then  a  long  string  of  the  field,  with  odds  ranging  from 
even  money  to  loo  to  i. 

There  was  not  a  scratch  on  our  board.  "  What's  the  mat- 
ter with  you  ?  Are  you  asleep  ?  "  says  Joe  from  his  place  at 
the  tally  sheet.  "Why  don't  you  do  something ? "  I  had 
been  hesitating,  and  that's  the  frozen  truth.  Kind  of  the 
way  a  fellow  stands  on  one  foot  and  sucks  in  his  breath  before 
he  takes  a  header  into  cold  water.  I  was  hesitating  before 
my  plunge,  but  now  Joe's  voice  had  roused  me  and  all  that 
was  over. 

I  picked  up  the  chalk,  and,  without  drawing  breath, 
marked  the  field  horses  like  the  other  Bookmen,  and  then 
at  the  top  swept  in 

3  Ticonderoga. 
That  meant,  of  course,  that  I  laid  3  to  i  against  the  hottest 
j  favorite  of  the  year. 

Have  you  ever  heard  a  betting  ring  go  crazy  ?  Well,  you 
never  want  to  if  your  idea  of  happiness  is  a  cottage 
,  covered  with  honeysuckles,  and  new  milk  and  buttercups, 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  for  the  stampede  of  a  crazy  ring 
will  haunt  you  all  the  days  of  your  life.  In  le.ss  than  a 
minute  there  were  ten  thousand  yelling  maniacs  pressing 
on  our  box  to  "  get-on  "  a  bet  on  Ticonderoga,  who  was 
conceded  to  be  the  long  green  cinch  of  the  year. 

Everybody  was  waving  bank  bills,  gold,  and  silver  in 
their  fists,  an<l  Joe,  while  as  a  ghost,  and  with  his  eyes 
popping  out  of  his  head,  was  marking  tickets  for  dear  life. 
Within  twenty  minutes  we  had  taken  in  close  on  to  150,000; 
and  then  I  did  what  Joe  had  warned  me  against — I  lost  my 
head,  too.  "  If  the  filly  wins  we're  ruined  now,  anyhow," 
I  thinks;  "guess  I'll  give  them  something  to  yell  about." 
And  I  rubbed  out  my  figure  "  3." 

"What  are  you  doing ?"  snorted  Joe,  looking  as  if  he 
was  about  to  go  from  one  convulsion  into  another. 

"Joe  Teck,"  says  I,  "  you  write  your  tickets  and  don't 
say  another  word  to  me,  for,  if  you  interfere,  by  the  living 
God,  I  let  the  daylight  in  you  as  youjsit."  I  meant  it  as  I 
spoke,  and,  with  a  gasp,  Joe  sank  into  his  seat,  and  mechani- 
cally took  up  his  pencil  again,  and  then  I  wrote  on  the 
board: 

5  Ticonderoga. 
Well,  I  never  heard  anything  like  it.  I  never  want  to 
face  such  a  crowd  again  unless  I'm  in  a  balloon.  The  first 
excitement,  wild  as  it  had  been,  wasn't  a  marker  to  this. 
I  stood  there  with  my  back  to  the  box  and  took  every  offer 
with  both  hands.  Then,  as  you  know,  you  sometimes  pick 
out  a  single  face  in  a  crowd.  I  saw  a  man  fighting  like  a 
tiger  to  get  within  range  of  my  stand.  He  was  a  young 
fellow,  smooth-faced,  well-dressed,  and  ordinarily  as  cold 
as  a  deck  of  short  cards  in  a  poker-room,  but  now  his  hat 
was  off,  his  necktie  under  one  ear,  and  his  face  as  red  as 
Jersey  mud.  I  knew  him  well,  and  many  a  thousand  had 
he  taken  out  of  me,  for  it  was  Denver  Dan,  the  biggest  race 
player  on  the  American  turf.  The  minute  I  got  my  eye  on 
him  I  called  him  down. 

"  How  much  of  this  good  thing  do  you  want,  Dan?  "  I 
shouted. 

"  Lay  you  any  part  often  thousand,"  he  cried. 
"I'll  take  it  all,"  says  I,  without  a  quiver,  and  even  in 
the  tumult  there  went  up  a  sort  of  groan,  and  I  could  feel 
the  goose-flesh  running  up  and  down  my  back.  Joe  was 
paralyzed,  I  guess.  I  just  took  a  look  at  him  out  of  the  tail 
of  my  eye,  and  he  was  settled  in  a  kind  of  a  white  despera- 
tion. I  saw  a  fellow  look  the  same  way  once.  He  was 
paying  teller  in  a  St.  Louis  bank,  and  maybe  I'll  tell  you 
about  that  some  other  time. 

For  ten  minutes  more  the  rush  kept  up,  and  then,  at  last, 
the  saddling  bell  rung,  and  the  crowd  streamed  out  to  the 
track.  The  betting  was  over;  and  in  fifteen  minutes  more 
I  would  be  on  the  sunniest  corner  in  Easy  Street,  or  else  a 
wretched,  hunted,  frantic  creature,  with  no  wish  but  to 
settle  as  best  I  could,  and  barred  off  every  track  in  the 
world.    As  the  people  melted  away,  I  said  to  Joe: 

"  Go  to  the  stables  and  get  my  teatti.  Drive  up  to  the 
rail  nearest  the  side  gate,  and  I  will  meet  you  there.  I  will 
bring  the  money  in  the  box.  We  must  be  ready  to  run  for 
it,  because  if  the  filly  wins,  we've  got  to  drive  to  town  and 
settle  at  long  distance.  You  know  these  people  will  kill  us 
here  if  we  can't  pay." 

And  they  would  have,  too;  they  would  have  torn  us  into 
a  bran-mash,  and  Joe  knew  it  as  well  as  I  did. 

Without  a  word  he  climbed  out  of  the  box,  and  staggered 
off  to  the  stables.  If  ever  a  man  was  reeling  drunk  with 
horror  and  anticipation,  that  man  was  Joe  Teck.  I  stuffed 
the  pockets  of  my  ulster  and  my  coat  with  the  money — 
nine-tenths  of  it  in  bank  bills  as  it  happened.  There  must 
have  been  close  on  to  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand,  as  I 
figured  it — naturally,  I  didn't  dare  to  take  the  cash  box — 
and  -sauntered  off  toward  the  track.  Just  then  Phil  Mercer, 
who  had  the  box  next  to  mine  and  was  still  standing  in  it, 
called  to  me: 

"  Hello,  Bert !    Going  to  see  the  race?  " 
"Yes,"  says  I,  "I've  laid  a  bit  on  it." 
"Well  I  should  think  so,"  says  he;  "you've  made  us  fel- 
lows sick,"  and  I  walked  along,  wondering,  dully,  if  he 
knew  how  sick  I  felt  myself. 

Joe  was  at  the  rail  with  the  horses,  and,  without  a  word,  I 
climbed  in.  I  wonder,  now,  how  I  sat  there  for  the  awful 
five  minutes  before  the  "  come-to-the-post "  bugle  blew. 
But  it  did  blow,  finally;  the  paddock  gates  swung  open, 
and  out  came  the  finest  thoroughbred  blood  in  America, 
daintily  tiptoeing  in  line,  and  making  the  parade  before 
taking  their  position. 

There  comes  the  favorite  !  God  !  What  a  roar  !  .\s  soon 
as  the  crowd  saw  the  filly  that  was  backed  to  her  weight  in 
diamonds,  they  sent  up  a  welcoming  cheer  that  dropped  niy 
jaw,  and  turned  a  dozen  shades  paler  the  white-faced  jockey 
who  sat  her — and  he  was  the  veteran  of  five  hundred  hard- 
fought,  heart-breaking  runs,  too. 

Ah  !  she  was  a  beauty.  I  love  a  horse  anyhow,  and 
this  one  looked  like  a  Derby-winner,  sure.  Bright,  shining, 
glorious  bay,  she  was,  groomed  and  trained  to  the  top 
notch;  feet  like  a  deer,  light  frame,  showing  the  tremendous 
muscles  playing  beneath  the  satin  skin,  delicate  head,  and 
eyes  like  an  Italian  princess — I  saw  a  picture  of  one  once, 
andshehad  "daisy"  eyes — and  she  looked  fit,  if  ever  a  horse 
did;  proud  of  her  own  strength  and  loveliness,  and  con- 
scious of  the  blood  of  a  hundred  great  race  horses  throbbing 
in  her  veins,  as  she  stepped  into  the  presence  of  the  thun- 
dering multitude.  Fogarty  rode  her -the  best  man  to  win 
by  a  nose  that  I  ever  saw.  He  had  a  new  set  of  "  silks  "  for 
the  occasion,  and  the  rich  colors,  maroon  and  gold, 
gleamed  like  a  woman's  hair.    He  looked  determined,  too. 


It  was  the  culmination  of  a  great  career  for  him,  and  it 
meant  independence,  too,  for  it  was  common  talk  at  the 
track  that  the  man  who  owned  Ticonderoga  had  promised 
him  ten  thousand  dollars  for  the  win. 

The  rest  were  fine  horses,  no  doubt,  well-bred,  and  all 
that,  but  they  looked  like  a  lot  of  dogs  beside  her.  I 
don't  wonder  she  was  the  favorite.  Any  man  with  an  eye 
in  his  head  would  put  his  sack  on  her  at  the  sight  of  one  of 
her  dainty  pasterns. 

Up  to  the  post  they  went;  there  was  a  moment's  breath- 
less pause,  and  then — oh,  the  roar  of  it! 

"They're  off!  they're  off!  Look  at  them — look  at 
Ticonderoga  !  " 

And  they  were  off,  and  in  good  shape,  and  as  well 
bunched  to  a  flying  start  as  ever  Thompson  dropped  the 
j  flag  to.  Around  the  turn  they  swept  into  the  back- 
stretch,  the  field  already  beginning  to  tail  out,  and  the 
favorite  and  White  Cockade  running  one,  two — the  favorite 
slightly  leading. 

I  For  a  brief  second  I  glanced  at  Joe.  His  mouth  was 
open,  and  the  tears  were  running  silently  down  his  white 
cheeks.  Near  us  at  the  rail  a  stable-boy  was  jigging  in 
solemn  excitement,  and  saying,  "Gawd,  Gawd,  Gawd,"  in 
a  kind  of  a  chant,  and  then  there  was  another  roar,  and  my 
eyes  went  back  to  the  race.  Now  they  were  at  the  draw- 
gate,  six  furlongs  from  the  finish.  As  I  looked  I  saw  Jones, 
who  was  up  on  Cockade,  begin  to  lay  the  whip  into  his  mount, 
and,  even  as  he  did  so,  I-'ogarty  loosened  out  on  Ticon- 
deroga, and  the  maroon  and  gold  shot  ahead  like  a  meteor 
a  clear  length  in  advance. 

I  Just  hear  them  now!  Sometimes  when  I  wake  up  in  the 
night  I  can  hear  that  almost  inhuman  yell  from  the  crowd, 
pulsing  through  the  wind  and  sunshine  of  that  summer  day. 

"Ticonderoga!  Ticonderoga!  Look  at  her!  In  a  walk. 
In  a  walk  !  " 

And  it  was  so.    Running  like  her  ancestor,  old  Isinglass, 
she  was  leaving  the  place  horse  at  every  jump,  and  Fogarty 
!  sat  her  as  if  he  was  riding  for  his  health  in  Central  Park. 
I  turned  to  Joe. 

"  Wake  up,  man.  It's  over.  The  favorite  wins.  Grab  the 
lines  and  off  we  go  to  town  as  if  Fogarty  was  chasing  us." 

Joe  picked  up  the  lines  and  clucked  to  the  horses,  still 
speechless.  They  started  off  on  a  walk.  Dear  little  ponies, 
they  did  not  know  they  were  pulling  two  hunted  book- 
makers out  of  a  hell  of  raving  bettmg  men.  That  was 
the  way  they  were  used  to  start,  and  usually  it  was  all  right, 
but  just  now  the  Empire  Express  would  have  seemed  like  a 
j  donkey  cart  with  a  drunken  coster  asleep  in  it. 

I  turned  with  a  gasp  to  see  the  finish  anyhow — at  least  I 
would  have  the  run  for  my  money.    We  had  nioved  perhaps 
'  ten  feet  from  the  rail,  and  there  was  a  clear  path  to  the  side 
'  gate.    With  an  oath  that  was  a  sob,  I  felt  Joe  raise  the  whip 
j  to  give  them  a  savage  cut,  and  then,  at  that  second,  I 
grabbed  his  descending  arm,  for  something  had  caught  my 
eye  that  made  my  heart  stand  still. 

What  is  that?  It  wis  only  a  motion,  but  I  have  it.  The 
filly  has  staggered.  By  the  Lord,  there  it  is  again.  Some- 
thing's wrong.  Fogarty  for  the  first  time  lays  into  her  with 
the  bat,  and  Jones  conies  up  with  a  rush.  Ding-dong  they 
go  for  a  second,  and  then,  with  a  spasmodic  leap,  the  filly 
seems  to  lose  her  speed  as  if  pulled  back  with  a  rope,  and  in 
a  storm  of  shrieks  and  yells  and  groans  and  cheers  and 
wailing.  White  Cockade  flashes  under  the  wire  a  winner, 
the  favorite,  second  by  a  head,  to  pull  up  lame  and  tremb- 
ling, broken  down  at  the  finish  in  her  first  race. 

In  a  second  I  fell  out  of  the  buggy  on  one  side,  and  Joe 
on  the  other,  leaving  the  ponies  to  take  care  of  themselves, 
and  in  another  second  I  was  back  in  my  stand  and  the  bills 
and  gold  in  the  cash  box. 
Then  for  the  first  time  Joe  spoke. 
"  Bert,"  he  said,  "  have  a  cigar?  " 


CALIFORNIA. 


BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 


In  pensive  mood,  I  turn  my  half-closed  eyes 

Across  the  hazy  lowlands,  leagues  away. 

Where  dim,  etiiereal  ramparts,  vast  and  gray, 

Rise,  Alps  on  Alps,  against  the  vaulted  skies. 

I  mark  the  splendid  sweep  of  plain  below 

The  miles  on  miles  of  undulating  hills. 

The  darker  gorges  of  the  upland  rills. 

The  sinuous  curves  where  tree-fringed  rivers  flow. 

In  all  methinks  I  see  the  counterpart 

Of  Italy,  without  her  dower  of  art. 

We  have  the  lordly  Alps,  the  fir-fringed  hills. 

The  green  and  golden  valleys  veined  with  rills, 

A  dead  Vesuvius  with  its  smouldering  fire, 

A  tawny  Tiber  sweeping  to  the  sea. 

Our  seasons  have  the  same  superb  attire. 

The  same  redundant  wealth  of  flower  and  tree, 

ITpon  our  peaks  the  same  imperial  dyes. 

And  day  by  day,  serenely  over  all 

The  same  successive  months  of  smiling  skies. 

Conceive  a  cross,  a  tower,  a  convent  wall, 

A  broken  column  and  a  fallen  fane, 

A  chain  of  crumbling  arches  down  the  plain, 

A  group  of  brown-faced  children  by  a  stream, 

A  scarlet-skirted  maiden  standing  near, 

A  monk,  a  beggar  and  a  muleteer. 

And  lo,  it  is  no  longer  now  a  dream! 

These  are  the  Alps,  and  there  the  Apennines; 

The  fertile  plains  of  Lombardy  between; 

Beyond,  Val  d'Arno  with  its  flocks  and  vines. 

These  granite  crags  are  gray  monastic  shrines 

Perched  on  the  cliffs  like  old  dismantled  forts; 

And  far  to  seaward  can  be  dimly  seen 

The  marble  splendor  of  Venetian  courts; 

While  one  can  all  but  hear  the  mournful  rhythmic  beat 

Of  white-lipped  waves  along  the  sea-paved  street, 

O  childless  mother  of  dead  empires,  we, 

The  latest  born  of  all  the  western  lands, 

In  fancied  kinship  stretch  our  infant  hands 

Across  the  intervening  seas  to  thee. 

Thine  the  immortal  twilight,  ours  the  dawn, 

Yet  we  shall  have  our  names  to  canonize, 

Our  past  to  haunt  us  with  its  solemn  eyes. 

Our  ruins,  when  this  restless  age  is  gone. 


Do  you  wish  to  learn  the  languages,  or  music,  or 
oratory,  or  elocution  from  the  best  teachers  and  with- 
out expense  to  yourself?  See  page  16. 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


Odd,  bow  history  repeats  itself.  Nearly  forty  years  ago  a 
Senator  from  South  Carolina  fired  the  northern  heart  to  the 
fighting  pitch  by  "  the  loose  expectoration  of  his  speech  "; 
now  another  Senator  from  the  same  State,  whom  the  roll  of 
the  Senate  knows  by  the  name  of  Tilman,  but  whom  his 
constituents  call  Agricultural  Mose,  is  giving  the  death- 
blow to  silverism  at  the  South  by  his  advocacy  of  that  delu 


surgery  for  many  years.    At  Paris  and  Vienna  a  light  so 

intense  that  under  it  the  tissues  become  transparent,  has 
long  been  familiar  to  advanced  students.  What  would  be 
novel  and  interesting  would  be  to  see  if  this  use  of  radiant 
heat  cannot  be  utilized  in  that  branch  of  psychology  known 
as  mind-reading.  That  study  is  impeded  by  our  inability  to 
locate  the  mind.  In  the  Scriptures  we  arc  told  that  the 
heart  is  the  seat  of  the  understanding,  and  the  place  where 
secret  purposes  and  designs  are  framed.  Shakespeare 
believed  that  love  was  a  motion  of  the  liver.  Modern 
science  declares  that  mental  operations  are  reflected  in  the 
brain,  and  that  the  phenomena  of  volition  and  sensation 
are  therein  manifested.    It  would  seem  that  these  theories 


A  STIRRING  FIGHT. 


He  is  a  queer  fish,  is  Tilman.    Being  blind  to  the  might  be  disproved  or  confirmed  by  ob.servation  of  these 


seduction  of  the  morning  cocktail,  so  dear  to  every  true 
child  of  the  Palmetto,  he  conferred  upon  the  Slate,  while  he 
was  Governor,  an  exclusive  monopoly  of  the  trade  in  juleps 
and  brandy  smashes — he  went  to  the  people  on  a  platform 
inscribed,  "Ever}'  man  his  own  barkeeper" — and  he  was 
duly  elected.  How  John  C.  Calhoun  must  squirm  in  his 
grave! 

*     *  * 

It  would  require  a  Homer  to  sing  the  battle  of  the  giants 
Huntington  and  Sutro.  Ajax  and  Hector  were  doughty 
men  of  war  in  their  day;  but  how  puny  their  weapons  by  the 
side  of  the  dynamite  explosives  which  the  Mayor  and  the 
Railroad  President  are  exchanging.  Sutro'a  favorite  missile 
is  the  "  Octopus,"  which  he  hurls  at  Huntington  with  a  vigor 
which  must  jar  the  muscles  of  his  strong  right  arm.  Hunt- 
ington, like  Ajax,  who  could  fling  a  stone  that  four  oxen 
could  not  move,  retorts  by  saying  that  Sutro,  "  take  him 
altogether,  is,  I  think,  one  of  the  worst  men  in  the  world." 
A  judicious  umpire  will  award  the  honors  of  the  first  round 
to  the  railroad  man. 

For  though  "octopus"  is  undoubtedly  an  opprobrious 
epithet,  and  in  using  it  the  Mayor  stole  a  trick  from  Dan 


various  organs  under  the  intense  light  evolved  by  radiant 
heat.  If  the  mind  has  a  local  habitation,  its  action  should  be 
studied  there,  and  the  study  might  lead  to  the  discovery  of 
the  occult  connection  between  the  will  power,  the  muscular 
system,  and  the  reasoning  faculty. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  Alice  Rix's  tender  and  sj'mpathetic  sketch  of  Mary 
Hallock  Foote  would  have  been  even  more  delightful  than 
it  is  if  the  writer  had  known  more  of  Mrs.  Foote's  per- 
sonality. Mary  Hallock  is  the  daughter  of  a  sturdy  Quaker, 
whose  name  was  Nathaniel  Hallock,  and  whose  home  was  at 
Milton  on  the  Hudson.  Although  the  Hallock  farm  was 
broad  and  the  orchard  prolific,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hallock  did 
not  disdain  in  the  old  days  to  take  a  few  summer  boarders, 
for  whose  accommodation  the  two  daughters  waited  on 
table.  Fancy  that  beautiful  girl,  that  gifted  artist,  and 
that  exquisite  word-painter,  handing  round  plates  at  the 
dinner  table! 

A  brother  went  into  business  and  failed.  Quaker  pride 
forbade  that  a  stain  should  rest  on  the  Hallock  name;  the 
two  sisters  clubbed  together,  and  the  one  with  her  deft 
pencil,  the  other  by  her  manufacture  of  preserves,  at  which 


O'Connell,  who  silenced  a  fishwife  by  calling  her  a  parallel- i  she  was  a  marvel,  made  money  enough  to  pay  off  his 
ogram,  yet  still  there  is  an  overwhelming  directness  in  the  ;  creditors,  and  start  him  in  life  anew. 


charge  that  Sutro  is  "one  of  the  worst  men  in  the  world," 
which  is  difficult  to  get  over.  You  see,  there  are  a  great 
many  bad  men  in  the  world.  If  Sutro  is  one  of  the  worst, 
he  must  be  very  bad  indeed.  Not  only  ought  he  not  to  be 
a  mayor  and  a  millionaire,  he  ought  not  to  live.  Satan 
ought  to  be  going  round  with  his  pitchfork  to  gather  him  in. 

It  was  unkind  of  Uncle  Collis  to  dig  up  the  old  story  of 
the  Sutro  tuunel.    For  all  said  and  done,  that  enterprise  did 
certainly  beggar  every  one  concerned  in  it,  except  Mr.  Sutro  [ 
whom  it  enriched.    Furthermore,  it  utterly  failed  to  accom-  I 
plish  the  purpose  it  aimed  at.    That  is  an  unsavory  record  j 
for  a  public  spirited  patriot.    It  must  be  a  dim  memory  of 
that  dark  page  in  the  Comstock  which  kept  people  away 
from  Mr.  Sutro's  meeting  to  protest  against  the  Funding 
Bill.    The  meeting  was  a  flat  failure.    Either  people  do  not 
object  to  the  Funding  Bill,  or  they  do  not  care  to  wage  war 
against  it  tali  auxilio  nee  defensoribus  islis. 

The  Examiner  holds  that  Sutro's  lunches,  of  which 
Huntington  confesses  he  partook,  should  have  silenced  his 
tongue  at  this  juncture.  This  seems  illogical.  A  lunch 
closes  a  man's  mouth  while  he  is  eating  it,  but  it  has  never 
been  held  that  it  shuts  it  to  all  eternity.  It  has  never  been 
claimed  that  you  can  put  a  hermetical  seal  on  an  enemy's 
lips  with  a  mutton  chop. 

*     T  * 

According  to  Browning,  as  just  now  interpreted  by  Henry 
Jones,  Professor  of  Moral  Philosophy,  the  paramount  ele- 
ment of  man's  nature  is  love — it  is  better  and  stronger  than 
knowledge,  because  knowledge  is  finite,  while  love  is 
infinite.  No  love  can  be  wrong.  This  will  be  regarded  by 
Anna  Matilda  as  'a  comfortable  doctrine.    When  she  is 


*  *  * 

Mrs.  Foote  has  been  happily  married  for  many  years  to  a 
well-known  mining  engineer.  It  is  only  known  to  a  few 
that  she  had  her  romance  in  her  day,  which  stirred  the 
depths  of  that  sweet  and  tranquil  heart.  It  was  one  of 
those  passionate  romances  of  unrequited  love;  a  story  that 
was  confided  to  one  friend  only.  The  grass  has  long  been 
growing  over  the  grave  of  the  man;  he  never  knew  what  a 
priceless  jewel  once  lay  within  his  reach.  It  has  sometimes 
seemed  that,  in  her  lifelike  pictures  of  mute,  patient,  self- 
denying  love,  the  novelist  may,  in  odd,  unconscious  mo- 
ments, have  drawn  upon  the  treasure-house  of  her  recollec- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

The  relations  between  the  bachelors  of  Alameda  and  the 
young  ladies  appear  to  be  strained.  This  being  Leap  Year, 
the  ladies  have  the  right  of  proposing,  and  as  no  man  with 
a  heart  in  his  bosom  ever  refuses  a  lady,  the  bachelors  are 
entrenching  in  the  mud  flats  to  resist  an  attack  in  force. 
On  the 'other  hand,  apparently,  in  order  to  whet  the  male 
appetite  by  a  display  of  coyness,  the  young  ladies  have 
resolved  to  cut  off  the  supply  of  kisses.  It  is  now  a  law  in 
that  suburb  that  kisses  and  proposals  shall  go  hand  in 
hand;  that  no  youth  shall  press  his  mustache  to  the  ruby 
lips  of  a  girl  till  he  has  settled  things  with  papa. 

*  *     *  ' 

This  law  assumes  that  the.  pleasure  of  kissing  is  all  on  the 
man's  side,  and  that  the  girl  submits  merely  to  oblige  him. 
A  lady  of  my  acquaintance,  who  long  since  passed  the  age 
of  frivolity,  a.ssures  me  that  to  her  certain  knowledge  girls 
like  being  kissed  provided  they  can  choose  the  kisser,  and 
that  a  girl  who  has  expected  the  osculatory  salutation  is 
mightily  disappointed  if  her  swain  is  too  timid  to  administer 
it.    She  adds  that  it  is  the  only  outward  and  visible  sign  of 


rebuked  by  mamma  for  encouraging  the  intentions  of ,  a  love  which  may  lead  to  matrimony.    Of  course,  she  does 


young  Simpkins,  who  has  neither  money  nor  brains,  she 
can  reply  with  Browning  that  "  no  love  can  be  wrong." 
She  may  supplement  the  retort  with  the  line,  "  'Tis  better 
to  Ijave  loved  and  lost,  than  never  to  have  loved  at  all." 

It  is  a  nice  question  whether  Anna  Matilda  is  not  wiser 
in  her  day  and  generation  than  her  sister  Maria  Jane,  who 
is  an  end-century  girl,  and  regards  love  as  a  mere  alterna- 
tive expression  for  a  two-story  house,  elegantly  furnished, 
and  a  regular  monthly  allowance  for  dress  and  pocket 


not  refer  to  promiscuous  kissing.  Somemen  kiss  merely  for 
their  own  pleasure,  and  Iwithout  inquiring  whether  the 
girls  like  it.  For  such  men  the  old  Arabian  hell  devised  a 
red-hot  plate,  which  they  were  required  to  kiss  to  all 
eternity. 

*     *  * 

It  is  on  the  cards  that  the  progress  of  bacteriology  may 
put  an  end  to  kissing.    When  two  mouths  are  brought  into 
close  conjunction,  any  microbes  which  may  exist  in  the  one 
For,  all  said  and  done,  there  is  something  in  the  will  pass  into  the  other;  thus  a  man  who  has  incipient 

ulceration  of  the  throat  or  malady 


money 

thrill  which  inspired  the  cry: 

Be  a  god  and  hold  nie 

With  a  charm ; 
Be  a  man  and  hold  me 
With  thine  arm! 

Maria  Jane,  perhaps,  would  not  feel  the  thrill;  neither  would 
she  understand 

How  the  living  worm  within  its  clod, 
Were  diviner  than  a  loveless  God. 

Is  she  a  type  of  the  girl  of  the  period  ?  Go  to  the  cotillion, 
or  the  morning  service  at  church;  run  your  eye  over  the 
girl  faces — smiling,  grave,  demure,  happy,  pensive — and 
reckon  how  many  of  them  could  light  up  with  Browning's 
thought  that  love  is  the  sole  and  supreme  object  of  life. 
How  few  I 

*    *  * 

Photography  by  means  of  radiant  beat,  as  now  practised 
by  Roentgen  of  Wurtzberg,  is  discussed  in  the  papers  as  if 
it  were  a  new  discovery,  whereas  it  has  been  in  use  in 


of  the  ti.ssues  of  the 
mouth  is  certain  to  transmit  it  to  the  girl  he  ki.sses,  and  vice 
versa.  The  Princess  Alice  of  Hesse,  Queen  Victoria's  daugh- 
ter, died  of  diphtheria,  which  she  contracted  by  kissing 
her  dying  child.  It  might  be  a  good  idea  for  a  girl  who.se 
sweetheart  worries  her  for  a  kiss,  to  require  him  to  submit 
to  a  medical  examination,  so  as  to  make  sure  that  the 
caress  will  be  harmless. 

*     *  * 

Lord  Leighton,  better  known  as  Sir  Frederick  Leighton, 
the  President  of  the  Royal  Academy,  who  has  just  died,  was 


Though  the  literature  of  combat  has,  at  the  moment,  great  vogue, 
good  fights  are  as  rare  as  good  writing.  Here,  however,  is  a  scene 
from  Ciillo/iing  Dick,  by  II.  B.  Marriott  Wat.son.  which  is  not  much  in- 
ferior to  the  famous  battle  in  Stevenson's  A7</«<j//ci/,  in  which  Alan 
Breck  and  David  Balfour  hold  the  cabin  of  the  lugger  against  the 
pirates.  The  participants  are  Sir  Ralph  and  the  highwayman,  IJick 
Ryder,  and  the  duel  is  the  consequence  of  the  latter's  effort  to  free  a 
casual  friend,  who  is  the  former's  pri.soner.  It  is  fought  in  the  dun- 
geon at  the  suggestion  of  the  young  soldier,  who  prides  himself  on  his 
swordsmanship. 

Now  the  chamber,  as  I  have  said,  was  of  the  thickness  of 
a  foul  night,  there  being  no  entrance  for  the  light,  as  I  dis- 
covered afterwards,  save  by  a  little,  low  window  looking 
forth  on  a  deep  ditch,  the  which  was  now  involved  in  the 
fall  of  the  evening,  .so  that  neither  he  nor  I  might  discern 
between  the  shadows.  I  heard  him  try  the  point  of  his 
sword  upon  the  stone  floor,  but  by  tliis,  and  the  door  being 
shut,  I  had  lost  all  count  of  his  direction;  and  then  he 
called  to  me,  his  voice  coming  from  the  further  end  of  the 
dungeon. 

"  Are  you  ready,  Ryder?  "  he  said, 

I  gave  him  the  answer  in  a  clear  voice  that  he  might  be 
at  no  disadvantage  from  ignorance  of  my  position,  and 
then  moved  openly  into  the  center  of  the  chamber. 

"  Your  spurs  clank,"  says  he.  ''  You  had  better  take  'em 
off,  my  friend." 

"An'  you  hold  not  your  tongue,"  says  I,  "  it  will  answer 
my  spurs  well  enough." 

He  laughed. 

"Have  at  you,"  says  I,  and  made  a  thrust  for  the  sound. 
But  he  must  have  broke  away  at  the  moment,  for  my  point 
took  nothing  but  empty  air,  and  I  was  well  nigh  my  length 
upon  the  floor. 

For  himself,  he  made  no  noise,  and  a  silence  fell  upon 
the  dungeon,  broken  by  little  sounds  and  starts  from  every- 
where, for  the  wind  and  the  rain  were  playing  without,  and 
the  human  noi.ses  within,  if  there  were  any,  I  might  not 
dissever  from  these  signals  of  the  storm.  And  so  for  a  lime 
there  was  no  transaction  upon  the  part  of  either.  What  he 
was  at  I  know  not,  nor,  indeed,  had  I  the  least  inkling  of 
my  own  intention,  save  to  watch  and  to  listen  in  jealous 
circumspection  of  my  own  person.  It  was  like  no  fight 
upon  which  I  was  ever  engaged,  and  I  did  not  favor  the 
notion  of  it.  For  there  was  I  on  my  side  waiting  in  the  hor- 
rid blackness,  sword  in  my  hand,  eager  for  every  sound 
amid  the  uproar  of  the  elements,  and  expectant  to  be 
lanced  through  the  groin  any  moment  by  the  man,  for 
whom  I  was  so  far  from  having  any  bitterness  but  I  would 
gladly  have  shook  hands  with  him  there  and  then.  You 
must  conceive  me,  in  this  notable  predicament,  and  regret- 
ting the  job  with  all  my  heart,  while  I  listened,  straining 
like  a  cat  at  bay.  And  suddenly  a  brisker  noise  to  my  left 
set  me  spinning  round,  and  I  struck  out  fiercely.  At  the 
same  moment  our  weapons  clinked  together,  and  the  next 
instant  his  point  was  stinging  in  my  arm. 

"  Touched,  Ryder,  touched,"  said  he,  merrily;  and  at  that, 
feeling  the  prick,  and  being  now  gotten  to  quarters,  I  fell 
sharply  to  the  exchanges  with  a  better  stomach. 

'Twas  a  Bedlam  business,  and  I  can  mind  the  fell  of  it  to 
this  day.  Our  swords  clinked  and  clashed,  but  according 
with  no  rules,  owing  to  the  remarkable  blackness.  At  the 
first  he  whistled  away,  but  bye  and  bye,  warming  to  the 
work,  and,  as  I  suppose,  losing  something  of  his  breath,  he 
gave  up,  and  I  heard  only  now  and  then  the  noise  of  his 
hard  breathing.  We  had  by  this  time  grown  very  serious, 
and  I'll  warrant  that  he  wanted  blood  for  me  for  his  pricks 
as  much  as  I  demanded  it  of  him.  And  then,  as  it  fell  out. 
the  tip  of  my  blade  took  his  shoulder.  He  swore  under  his 
breath. 

"  S'death,  Ryder,"  he  cried,  "  'tis  the  way  to  my  gizzard. 
Here's  for  yours,"  and  came  at  me  more  hotly. 

And  this  state  of  affairs  ran  on  for  something  over  the 
half  hour,  so  that  we  soon  came  to  feel  worn.  I  felt  now 
that  I  had  the  uppermost  of  him,  being  at  once  more  agile 
in  the  darkne.ss,  and  of  sharper  ears;  wliereas,  he  may  have 
been  the  better  swordsman — I  never  knew.  So,  all  of  a 
sudden,  and  when  I  was  pushing  him  very  hard  and  heard 
the  sounds  of  distress  in  his  throat,  partly,  no  doubt,  l)e- 
cause  of  his  wound,  I  says,  "Sir  Ralph,"  says  I,  "this 
thing  has  gone  far  enough." 

"Ha!"  cried  he,  through  his  panting.  "I  have  you 
winded,  my  fine  fellow." 

Hut  this  was  too  much  for  me,  and  I  made  no  more  effort  to 
reconcile  him,  but,  on  the  contrary,  beset  him  lustily.  And 
then  began  the  last  scene  of  that  remarkable  affair.  We 
were  both  spent  with  fatigue,  but  he  was  farther  gone  than 
niyself,  and  besides,  had  his  wound.  We  were  now,  ac- 
cording to  my  guess,  somewhere  about  the  middle  of  the 
room.  We  directed  ourselves  by  instinct,  and  'twas  no  say- 
ing whether  the  blade  would  run  into  the  air,  meet  steel 
with  steel,  or  cut  and  hack  upon  tlie  body.  I  was,  myself, 
picked  out  with  a  score  of  bloo<ly  places,  and,  being  weak 
for  the  loss  of  blood,  was  for  ending  the  hellish  business 
with  all  dispatch.  And  thus,  with  thrust  and  parry,  aimed 
and  taken  at  random,  we  pushed  across  the  flagstones,  he 
receding  slowly  from  niy  reach.  But  presently  he  seemed 
to  rally,  and  his  blade  came  whizzing  for  my  vitals.  V.ra 
the  ])oint  struck  I  was  back  a  foot,  and  lunging  forward 
sent  in  my  own  iron  upon  the  lever  from  niy  shoulder.  It 
lit  upon  his  sword,  and  then  slid  up;  but  the  blow  was  so 
hot  that  still  the  point  ran  on,  and  the  next  I  was  aware  had 
slipped  .softly  into  something,  and  the  hilt  was  fetched  back 
in  my  hand  with  a  jar.  All  of  a  sudden  there  was  a  dull 
bang,  as  a  head  upon  tlic  wall,  and  a  slirill  and  horrible 
scream  rang  out  in  that  black  and  fatal  chamber.  The 
heavy  fall  of  a  Ijody  upon  the  stones  ensued,  and  my  sword 
was  jerked  from  my  shakinjj  hand. 

"Sir  Ralph,"  I  cried,  "Sir  Ralph!"  in  an  alarm,  for  the 
shriek  in  a  manner  affected  my  nerves,  stiff  though  they  be 
wilii  a  rough  life. 

There  was  a  voice  calling  upon  nie  feebly,  and  suddenly 
all  was  quiet.    I  stooped  over  his  body,  groping  for  it  in 
the  dark  as  best  I  might  ;  and  the  first  thing  my  fingers 
I  happened  upon  was  my  own  sword,  which,  following  down- 
ward, took  me  to  his  face.    And  at  that  and  without  further 


.  ,      ,,  ■      ,         ,  .  ,       ■    iii'iniry,  I  fetched  up.  with  my  heart  in  my  mouth,  for  I 

a  Tory  in  art.  He  hardly  ever  painted  a  subject  unless  it  knew  now  the  meaning  of  that  sickening  scream.  And 
was  a  few  thousand  years  old;  his  ideal  themes  were  from  there  was  never  a  sound  from  the  dead  man,  but  I  fingering 


the  heathen  mythology.  He  belonged  to  the  class  of 
painters  who  hold  that,  when  history  began,  there  were  no 
more  subjects  for  the  artist.  Yet  the  English  thought  all 
the  world  of  him. 


in  his  breast,  felt  the  pulse  of  his  heart  was  gone. 

I  remember  that  I  stood  up  and  gazed  stupidly  into  the 
blank  vacancy.    Sir  Ralph  was  as  dead  as  a  maggot,  and 
there  was  the  topsman  for  me. 
[.Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.] 
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T  H  K    WAV  K 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE. 


IT  IS  A  SHIBBOIvETH  among  certain  citizens  who 
might  be  suspected  of  knowing  better,  that  Democratic  suc- 
cess is  inseparable  from  the  political  ascendency  of  Buckley 
or  Rainey.  It  seems  to  be  assumed  that  the  past  victories  of 
this  twain  entitle  them  to  permanent  prominence,  and  as 
both  are  associated  in  the  public  mind,  it  is  taken  for 
granted  that  they  must  do  politics  together.  When,  in  the 
recent  fight,  these  political  twins  were  discovered  vis-a-vis, 
rather  than  side  hy  side,  their  opposition  was  construed 
rather  as  a  trick  than  a  fact,  and  in  evidence  thereof  it  was 
pointed  out  that  Rainej'  was  constant  in  his  visits  to  Buck- 
ley, and  most  polite  in  his  demeanor — a  condition  impossi- 
ble if  their  relations  were  really  dissevered.  There  is  an 
explanation  of  this  friendliness,  quite  unsuspected  by  the 
pessimists  who  are  building  up  malign  prophecies  on  the 
strength  of  it.  I  have  it  on  good  authority  that  the  Blind 
Boss  owes  Rainey  some  fio,ooo — the  latter's  share  of  a 
political  deal  consummated  some  time  ago.  The  details  of 
that  particular  bargain  I  don't  know,  but  Rainey  has  long 
striven  for  his  share,  and  has  long  been  denied  on  the  plea 
of  hard  times.  Men  less  optimistic  than  the  astute  Sam 
might  have  abandoned  the  quest  by  this  time,  but  he  relies 
on  that  compact  of  honor,  which,  though  it  is  not  recog- 
nized either  in  the  Scriptures  or  in  the  statutes,  is  yet  an 
accepted  rule  of  conduct  among  those  who  may  not  appeal 
for  redress  to  any  legal  tribunal.  In  the  meantime,  it  may 
safely  be  taken  as  a  fact  that  between  the  two  Democratic 
organizations,  Buckley  is  twenty-nine  thirtieths  of  his  own, 
while  Rainey  is  but  a  thirtieth  of  the  Junta. 

*  *  * 

The  directors  of  the  Art  Association,  in  preparing  for  the 
Mardi  Gras  Ball  on  Shrove  Tuesday,  determined  to  have  a 
handsome  invitation  to  send  to  those  whose  presence  was 
desired  at  the  festivity.  The  several  art  celebrities  were 
invited  to  contribute  designs,  and  Matthews,  Joullin,  Peix- 
otto,  and  Yelland  sent  in  their  ideas  of  what  constituted  an 
acceptable  invitation.  Of  course  they  avoided  all  eccen- 
tricities of  color  or  grotesqueness  of  lettering.  But  the 
exponents  of  art  did  not  have  the  field  to  themselves,  for  the 
professional  designer  of  E.  A.  Bosqui's  firm  contributed  a 
picture  on  his  own  behalf  which  was  positively  as  glaring 
as  a  poster  or  a  Sunday  supplement  in  colors.  There  could 
be  no  question  of  comparative  value — the  artists  had  really 
made  graceful  designs.  Yet  the  committee  decided  for  Mr. 
Bosqui's  subordinate,  gave  him  the  order,  and,  in  explana- 
tion, stated  the  basis  of  their  decision  the  fact  that  the  win- 
ning invitation  was  in  eleven  colors. 

*     *  * 

THERE  ARE  pickpockets  in  town — a  legacy  of  the  Mid- 
winter Fair,  I  am  assured.  They  congregate  along  Market 
Street;  certain  of  them  infest  Post  Street  and  Grant  Avenue 
in  the  region  of  the  Clubs.  They  are  audacious,  unflinch- 
ing, and,  practising  in  a  community  which  does  not  under- 
stand their  method  of  depredation,  are  rapidly  growing 
rich.  The  guileless  countryman  in  town  to  spend  his  earn- 
ings and  out  for  a  lark,  is  the  victim  they  most  desire — the 
fellow  who  loads  his  hip  pocket  with  greenbacks.  He,  or 
the  paterfamilias  who  may  be  beguiled  into  shadowy  door- 
ways or  the  rear  apartment  of  a  saloon,  and  "gone  through" 
safely  because  the  thief  knows  his  victim  will  never  prose- 
cute. The  industry  in  its  several  forms  has  assumed  such 
proportions  that  I  am  surprised  Captain  Lees  permits  it  to 
continue.  The  police  know  the  persons  and  practises  of 
these  harpies,  and,  strange  to  say,  allow  them  to  go  unmo- 
lested when  it  requires  but  a  little  strategy  to  drive  them 
from  town  or  into  detention.  There  must  be  scores  of 
reports  on  file.  A  friend  of  mine  caught  one  of  the  trio, 
whose  hunting-ground  is  the  shadow  of  the  Crocker  Build- 
ing, in  the  very  act  of  rifling  the  pockets  of  an  acquaintance. 
On  another  occasion  a  Sonoma  rancher  deprived  of  his 
"  wad  "  had  the  thief  arrested.  She  secured  a  continuance, 
however,  and  he,  in  terror  of  exposure,  left  town.  But  the 
Department  manifested  no  interest.  I  am  positive  in  my 
conclusion  that  this  industry  flourishes  by  the  indulgence 
of  the  Powers.  They  forget  it  is  their  duty  to  protect  the 
citizen,  even  though  he  who  is  robbed  has  himself  to  blame, 
for,  of  course,  the  operation  is  impossible  if  one  is  blind 
to  the  blandishments  of  these  creatures,  whose  modus 
operandi  is  to  engage  their  quarry  in  conversation  while 
capturing  his  valuables. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  of  Judge  Boalt's  generous  gift 
to  Charles  Wheeler,  revives  the  memory  of  Judge  Mesick's 
munificent  present  to  his  associate,  George  Maxwell.  The 
late  jurist  had  in  his  time  an  immense  practise,  and  his 
name  was  a  power  in  mining  legislation.  In  the  course 
of  his  career  it  was  computed  that  he  had  received  from 
Mackay  and  Flood  nearly  a  million  dollars  in  fees,  out 
of  which  he  had  kept  but  very  little.  He  had  as  eminent 
a  genius  for  spending  as  for  earning.  Maxwell  was  a  young 
man,  and  had  served  the  old  judge  faithfully,  first  as  stenog- 
rapher and  latterly  as  clerk  and  a.ssistant.  The  day  after 
his  formal  admission  to  the  dignity  of  a  place  in  the  firm, 
Mesick  called  Maxwell  into  his  own  sanctum,  and  ad- 
dressed him  gravely. 

"George,  you  are  now  my  partner,  not  my  stenographer, 


George,  and  I  expect,  sir,  that  you  will  demean  yourself  in 
accordance  with  that  dignity,  sir." 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  new  partner, 
"George,  to  maintain  my  dignity  is  expensive — very  ex- 
pensive.   But  you  must  not  fail,  George,  remember." 

The  old  gentleman  was  silent  a  moment.  Maxwell  rose 
to  go. 

"  George,  in  order  to  help  you  to  keep  up  your  end, 
George,  I  have  put  a  small  sum  to  your  credit  in  the  bank, 
George.    Be  careful  and  go  slow,  my  boy. 


he  has  been  brought  into  the  world  to  reduce  the  measure 
of  Walter  Hobart's  equine  victories.  He  thinks  it  has 
fallen  to  him  to  level  the  racing  pretensions  of  that  interest- 
ing young  millionaire  to  the  sod.  One  day  last  week  the 
[eccentric  Englishman  set  his  mare,  Jessie  Sturgill,  against 
Hobart's  Gold  Coin.  Both  are  fairly  good  "  gees,"  but  the 
fancy  and  the  talent  both  picked  the  latter  to  win,  and  he 
started  a  3-to-i  favorite.  To  the  opinion  of  others  Clifton 
is  as  loftily  indifferent  as  a  telegraph  post,  and  he  put 
several  hundred  on  Jessie,  besides  promising  Daggett,  the 


When  George  went  out  for  lunch  that  day,  he  inquired  jockey,  a  han  Isome  doceur  should  he  win.    Alas,  the  race 


the  amount  of  his  account  in  the  Nevada  Bank,  and  was 
told  Judge  Mesick  had  deposited  $25 ,000  to  his  credit. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  law  and  lawyers  reminds  me  of  the  asso- 
ciation of  Frank  Michael  in  the  new  firm  of  Page,  Eels 
&  McCutcheon.  This  is  the  first  conspicuous  step  Michael 
has  made  towards  gratifying  the  anticipation  of  his  friends. 
.\  prominent  figure  at  the  University  Club  and  in  a  certain 
social  set,  he  has  borne  the  reputation  of  ability,  has  jus- 
tified it  by  reading  clever  speeches  at  Bohemian  jinks,  but 
has  never  come  before  the  city  in  a  public  or  professional 
capacity.  This  may  be  due,  in  some  degree,  to  a  certain 
natural  indolence  or  a  disinclination  towards  legal  effort 
which  his  means  have  enabled  him  to  maintain.  Indeed, 
he  has  engaged  himself  on  literary  work — a  history  of  the 
Jews  I  think  he  was  preparing.  A  Berkeley  man  offers 
another  solution,  however,  that  Michael  took  his  course  at 
Yale  instead  of  in  the  California  institution,  and  missed 
thereby  those  valuable  associations  and  connections  which 
a  man  obtains  among  the  people  he  has  to  live  with  and 
off.  There  is  considerable  point  here,  for  it  is  undoubted 
that  a  lawyer's  classmates  are  often  the  incentive  of  his 
prominence.  The  indolent  are  often  stirred  to  effort  by 
the  ardent  expectations  of  their  companions.  Michael  has 
force,  reserve,  and  ability  behind  him,  and  will  undoubtedly 
be  heard  from  before  the  year  goes  out.  Certainly  the  new 
firm  spreads  a  pretentious  banner  of  names  to  the  Califor- 
nia-street breeze,  and  I  suppose  will  figure  among  the 
important  legal  combinations  which  are  gradually  concen- 
trating the  law  practise  of  the  town. 

*  ^  * 


was  once  more  to  the  swift — Hobart's  horse  won,  hands 
down,  and  thereupon  the  "Lord  "  vowed  vengeance  in  the 
shape  of  future  defeats  to  which  he  has  now  formally  vowed 
himself.  One  cannot  but  think  he  has  his  work  cut  out  for 
him,  inasmuch  as  Hobart  has  now  in  Coupon  the  most 
promising  two-year-old  iu  America.  Just  after  the  race,  the 
other  day,  he  refused  an  offer  of  fosoo,  and,  from  appear- 
ances, it  is  reasonable  to  think  he  has  found  another  Salvator. 
Coupon  was  entered  in  the  great  two-year-old  event  at  the 
Bay  District  Track,  and  started  in  the  bunch  of  youngsters 
at  the  fall  of  the  starter's  flag.  The  distance  was  but  three 
and  a  half  furlongs.  It  soon  became  apparent  that  Coupon 
was  in  a  pocket,  whereupon  his  jockey  pulled  up,  let  the 
others  pass,  and  then  let  out  his  steed,  which  won  handily, 
though,  of  course,  the  condition  prevented  any  proper  test 
j  of  his  speed  being  given.  Performances  of  this  character 
are  sufficiently  rare  at  the  track  to  be  notable,  and  I 
prophesy  we  have  by  no  means  heard  the  last  of  Coupon. 
*    ...  * 


IT  IS  INTERESTING  to  speculate  on  the  sociological 
possibilities  of  the  several  great  colonization  schemes  which 
are  flourishing  in  California.  There  is  the  big  Holland 
Colony  at  Merced  and  the  Italian-Swiss  settlement  at 
Cloverdale,  and  now  I  am  told  of  a  Slavonian  settlement 
projected  by  a  Slavonian  priest  which  is  to  have  Eden  Valley 
as  its  location.  There  is  no  question  but  that  these  coopera- 
tive colonization  schemes,  if  shrewdly  managed,  prove 
successful.  It  is  easier  to  market  a  vast  quantity  of  pro- 
ducts than  to  distribute  small  lots,  and  the  best  results  are 
attained  when  the  farming  or  fruit  raising  is  all  conducted 
under  the  superintendence  of  some  competent  head  who 
knows  agriculture  scientifically  and  can  prescribe  for 
the  difficulties  of  the  laud  owner  much  as  the  Mor- 
mon   Elders    do    for    their    flocks.     Eden  Valley 


one  of '  the  most  beautiful  and  admirably  watered  of 
the  interior  valleys  of  California.  It  is  situated  in  Mendo- 
cino County,  at  the  base  of  Mount  San  Pedro,  the  giant  of 
the  Coast  Range,  and  it  has  for  many  years  been  a  paradise 
for  hunters  and  anglers.  The  history  of  this  beautiful  tract 
involves  the  memory  of  the  late  John  T.  Carey,  father  of 
ex-United  States  District  Attorney  Carey,  who,  involved  in 
financial  difficulties,  committed  suicide  in  Sacramento  re- 
cently. He  had  been  a  millionaire,  owning  vast  tracts  of 
country  property,  but  the  subsidence  in  values,  and  the  un- 
fortunate depression,  wrecked  his  fortune  and  sent  him  de- 


BOOKMAKING  is  evidently  a  profession  in  which  age 
has  no  chance.  That  is,  if  one  may  judge  from  the  appear- 
ance of  the  gentlemen  who  register  bets  at  the  tracks.  Not 
a  grizzled  hair  or  a  gray  lock  in  the  gathering  of  them. 
They  are  all  young,  smart,  of  course,  quick-witted  by  neces- 
sit}^  and  apparently  up  to  the  requirements  of  their  arduous, 
soul-searing  avocation.  Indeed,  this  is  the  case  among  all 
\  high-class  gambler.s — from  which  it  may  be  assumed  that 
the  recklessness  which  alone  commands  success  is  lost  with 
the  attainment  of  three  decades  of  winters.  This  season 
the  plunging  fraternity  is  having  rather  the  worst  of  it. 
Riley  Grannan  is  said  to  be  some  fifty  thousand  dollars 
behind  thus  far,  though  he  can  sustain  a  run  of  hard  luck 
with  equanimity  after  the  tremendous  good  fortune  which 
I  followed  his  latest  efforts  on  Eastern  race  courses.  It  seems 
he  was  at  his  last  gasp — was  even  compelled  to  mortgage 
some  property  he  has  iu  St.  Louis.  With  the  proceeds  he 
continued  plunging,  and  was  reduced  to  his  last  thousand 
when  the  fickle  goddess  began  to  smile,  and  before  her 
eyes  were  averted,  Riley  was  into  the  books  for  j(i6o,ooo. 
Pittsburg  Phil  is  still  playing  with  but  indifferent  fortune. 
A  strange  and  mysterious  person,  who  is  known  to  habitues 
as  Montana  A'o.  2,  is  the  favorite  of  fortune  this  season.  His 
winnings  on  Saturday  last  must  have  been  Jl2,ooo,  and 
I  rumor  says  he  is  ahead  close  on  one  hundred  thousand 
1  dollars.  But  rumor's  reliability  is  that  of  a  liar,  alas! 
I  Another  who  has  been  smiled  upon  to  the  tune  of  some  ten 
or  twelve  thousand  is  Ed.  Purser. 

*    a.  * 


W.  O'B  Macdouough  has  won  enough  by  the  successes  of 
Santa  Bella,  Miss  Brummell,  and  Chartreuse,  to  pay  his 
stable  expenses  for  the  year,  with  some  little  to  boot  for 
personal  pleasures.  He  seems  to  be  on  the  wave  of  pros- 
perity, for  four  of  his  best  mares  are  in  foal  to  the  peerless 
Ormonde,  and  he  has,  iu  Saint  Carlo,  one  of  his  yearlings — 
the  makings  of  a  great  horse.  Out  of  sixteen  races,  Santa 
Bella  has  come  in  first  a  dozen  times,  and  has  appeared 


spairing  to  his  death.    He  owned  Eden  Valley,  but  had  j  second  and  third  in  the  other  events — by  no  means  a  poor 


mortgaged  the  property  to  the  Bank  of  Ukiah  for  some 
$80,000.  In  due  course  the  ranch  was  offered  for  sale  to  sat- 
isfy the  balance  of  a  deficiency  judgment,  and  was  bought 
en  bloc  by  a  Slavonian  priest,  whom,  it  seems,  represents 
several  hundred  of  his  countrymen  who  are  anxious  to  come 
to  California.  The  idea  is  to  let-out  the  tract — which,  by 
the  way,  is  10,000  acres  in  extent,  and  commands  10,000 
acres  yet  untitled — in  small  sections,  on  the  cooperative 
principle,  to  Slav  farmers,  who,  in  the  course  of  time,  earn 
the  right  of  possession.  More  than  this  I  have  not  heard, 
though  doubtless  the  dailies  will  fully  record  the  progress 
of  the  scheme.  The  settlement  of  so  large  a  body  of  popu- 
lation in  that  section  may  go  far  toward  solving  the  railroad 
problem  of  Mendocino,  for  Eden  Valley  is  sixty  miles  be- 
yond the  terminus  of  the  San  Francisco  and  Northern  Pacific 
at  Ukiah,  and  communication  is  now  by  drag  and  stage. 

*  * 

TALBOT  CLIFTON  is  comparatively  happy.  He  has 
found  an  ambition  in  life,  a  motive  for  living.    He  believes 


showing.  Indeed,  for  the  number  of  entries,  Mr.  Mac- 
douough has  made  the  best  record  of  the  season,  and  is 
being  congratulated  all  round.  THE  WITNESS. 


A  Zurich  (Switzerland)  daily  contains  the  following 
advertisement:  "A  young  and  pretty  lady,  graduate  of  the 
Academy,  able  to  support  a  husband,  desires  to  make  the 
acquaintance  of  a  man  (total  abstainer)  not  under  twenty 
years  of  age.  He  must  love  children,  have  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  housekeeping  and  be  of  modest,  gentle'  dis- 
position; some  means  desirable.  Serious  offers,  accompanied 
by  photograph,  and  testimonials  as  to  character,  to  be  sent 
to  M.  S.  Hottingen."  And,  what  is  sadder  still,  from  a 
masculine  standpoint,  the  advertiser  received  stacks  of  an- 
swers. 

Do  you  wish  to  learn  the  languages,  or  music,  or 
oratory,  or  elocution  from  the  best  teachers  and  with- 
out expense  to  yourself?  See  page  16. 

Would  you  be  an  actress  or  a  vocalist  ?  See  how  you 
may  have  the  best  tuition  free  of  charge-  Page  16. 
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LITTLE  GERTIE  CARLISLE. 


THE  TIVOLI  PRODIGY  AT  HOME. 


There  is  so  much  cant  abroad  about  the  uuwholesome  asso- 
ciatious  into  which  stage  children  are  brought,  and  the  evil 
influences  thereof,  so  much  said  as  to  the  artificial  lives 
they  lead,  that  when  I  see  a  bright  little  thing  doing  an)' 
really  clever  work  on  the  stage,  I  always  want  to  finil  out 
what  her  life  is  away  from  it.  The  little  fairy,  playing 
Cupid,  in  "Ixion,"  at  the  Tivoli,  has  been  such  a  favorite 
with  our  theater-goers,  that  I  thought  it  might  interest 
some  of  them  to  hear  what  manner  of  child  this  was  at 
home.  So  I  strolled  up  to  the  CliflFord  the  other  afternoon 
and  had  a  little  talk  with  her.  Mrs.  Carlisle,  a  quiet,  little 
lady,  greeted  me  very  cordially — and  installed  me  at  her 
fireside  without  telling  the  child  the  object  of  my  visit. 
Gertie  had  just  come  in,  aud  while  she  was  taking  off  her 
coat  and  hat,  her  mother  gave  me  a  brief  outline  of  her 
daughter's  career.  Then,  as  the  child  seated  herself  primly 
on  a  chair  beside  me,  preparing  to  play  the  part  of  well- 
bred  children  "who  sh  )uld  be  seen  and  not  heard,"  I  drew 
her  into  the  conversation  by  saying  suddenly  to  her  :  "  So 
you  really  like  being  an  actress?  Don't  you  get  very  tired, 
though?" 

"Oh,  no,"  came  in  her  plaintive,  little  voice,  "I  only 
rehearse  mornings,  you  know — afternoons  I  have  all  to 
myself." 

"  And  what  do  you  do  then  ?"  I  inquired. 
"Oh — lots  of  things, "  she  answered. 

"  Lots  of  things,"  I  repeated.    "What  kinds  of  things?" 

"Well," — drawling  ttie  word  a  little,  while  thinking 
where  to  begin  first — "sometimes  I  put  on  one  of  my 
mamma's  dresses.  I  pin  it  up  in  front,  and  let  it  trail 
behind — then  I  pile  my  hair  up  and  put  something  pretty — 
ribbons,  or  things — on  it,  and  play  I  am  a  great  actress." 

'  Which  are  you  going  to  be,  Gertie,"  I  asked — '  a  great 
actress  or  an  opera  singer?  " 

"  I'd  like  to  be  both."  she  answered. 

"  Well,"  I  replied,  slowly,  and  assuming  a  doubtful  air, 
"you  know  it  is  very  hard  to  be  a  great  actress,  and  a 
great  singer,  too.  Very  few  have  ever  accomplished  that 
much." 

She  reflected  a  moment,  and  then,  looking  at  me 
thoughtfully: 

"Well,  I  think" — a  pause— "  I'd  rather  be  a  great 
actress,  and  be  able  to  sing  sometimes^  than  to  be  a  great 
singer  and  not  be  able  to  act." 

"  What  a  wise  little  head  you  have  on  those  bits  of 
shoulders,"  I  said,  "but,  now,  tell  me  some  more  about 
your  doings;  you  said  '  lots  of  things,'  and  you've  only  told 
me  one." 

"Sometimes" — just  as  she  says  it  in  the  "Trilby" 
scene — "sometimes  I  play  with  my  dolls," — and  diving 
suddenly  downward,  she  drew  a  box  from  under  the  Turkish 
lounge,  drawn  up  before  the  window,  and  displayed  to  my 
wondering  eyes  a  veritable  bazar  of  "confections  a  la 
mode  "  for  a  wee  doll  lying  in  their  midst. 

"  But  who  has  made  all  these  beautiful  things?"  I  asked, 
handling  the  bits  of  finery  with  the  touch  of  a  con- 
noisseur. 

"  I  did,"  she  answered,  with  some  pride. 

"Yes,"  put  in  Mrs.  Carlisle;  "she  spends  most  of  her 
time  dressmaking  for  her  dolls,  and  reading." 

"  Oh.  yes,"  said  Gertie,  starting  off  suddenly  and  drop- 
ping everything  else,  "here's  one  of  my  Christmas 
presents,"  handing  me  a  big  volume  of  Hans  Christian 
Anderson. 

"  Do  you  like  fairy  tales  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Oh,  yes!  don't  you?"  she  returned,  with  questioning 
eyes. 

"I  adore  them,"  I  assured  her.  "Which  do  you  like 
best  ?  "  I  said,  turning  over  the  leaves. 

"  Well,  this  one  is  very  nice,"  selecting  "Tumbelina"; 
"but  perhaps  I  like  '  The  White  Swans  '  best." 

"That  was  always  one  of  my  favorites,  too,"  I  said. 
Scenting  a  certain  friendliness  in  this  similarity  of  tastes, 
she  left  my  side,  and,  unearthing  a  little  black  box  from  a 
bureau  drawer,  she  plumped  herself  down  on  the  floor,  at 
my  feet,  with  the  remark: 

"  Perhaps  you  would  like  to  see  some  of  my  treasures." 

"  I'd  be  delighted,"  I  said,  with  all  possible  warmth,  and 
forthwith  I  was  permitted  to  handle  and  admire  a  collec- 
tion of  nondescript  and  miscellaneous  articles,  such  as  all 
children  love  to  hoard,  without  rhyme  or  reason.  From  one 
little  dark  corner,  she  drew  out  a  bright  green  little  charm, 
and  holding  it  up,  she  said: 

"  Don't  you  think  this  is  pretty?  "  and  as  I  indicated  ap- 
proval, she  went  on:  "  Perhaps  you  would  like  to  have  it," 
and,  with  a  generous  little  impulse,  she  pushed  it  into  my 
hand,  and  said,  with  a  quaint  little  dip  of  her  head  on  one 
side: 

"  I  would  like  very  much  to  give  it  to  you." 

"  Thank  you,"  I  answered,  and,  seeing  the  sincerity  of  the 
child,  I  accepted  the  bit  of  green,  and,  as  I  stowed  it  away 
in  my  purse,  fearful  lest  remorse  should  swoop  down  upon 
her  suddenly,  I  said: 

"I  shall  value  it  very  much,  because  it  was  once  yours." 

"Oh,  wait,"  she  said,  eagerly,  leaning  her  warm  little 
body  against  my  knee,  "here's  something  else.  These  are 
some  garnets  I  found.  They  are  real  ones,  too.  I'll  give 
you  some  to  bring  you  luck,"  said  this  bud  of  an  actress, 
with  the  seeds  of  superstition  already  taking  root.  Of 
course  I  took  theiu.    I  wouldn't  have  refused  for  the  world. 

I  asked  her  if  she  never  went  out.  "We  have  such  a 
pretty  park,"  I  said,  "just  the  place  for  a  sturdy  little  body 
like  you." 

"Oh,  yes,  I've  been  there,  and  to  the  Chutes.  Oh,  it's 
lovely!    Did  you  ever  shoot  the  chutes?  "  I 

I  pretended  to  shiver.  ' '  Ugh  !  "  I  said,  "  I  wouldn't  get 
into  one  of  those  boats  for  anything."  | 

"Oh,  it's  lovely,"  she  said,  clasping  her  hands  enthusi- 
astically. "  It  wouldn't  frighten  you,"  she  went  on  reassur- 
ingly; "you  just  feel  a  little  funny  here,"  placing  her  hand 
over  her  belt,  "just  for  a  minute,  and  llien  it's  lovely." 

Gertie  Carlisle  was  born  in  New  Haven  about  nine  years  I 
ago,  but  she  has  lived  nearly  all  her  life  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
She  has  inherited  talent  for  the  stage,  but  has  never  had 
any  training  for  it,  except  such  as  she  has  acquired  under 
management.  Her  first  appearance  was  made  four  years 
ago  as  Meenie  in  Rip  Van  Winkle  ;  since  then  she  has  spent 
most  of  her  time  in  school.  Her  surroundings  are  as 
guarded  as  those  which  the  mother  of  any  Society  darling 
could  place  about  her  daughter.  She  goes  nowhere  alone, 
nor  is  she  allowed  to  choose  her  own  companions.    Part  of 


her  day  is  given  to  study,  and  part  to  exercise  and  play- 
Her  life,  otherwise,  is  so  secluded  that  the  emotional  bal. 
ance  aud  self-poise  she  displays  on  the  stage  are  cause  for 
amazement.  As  an  actress,  she  is  a  liltle  wonder.  She  ex- 
hibits all  the  simplicity  of  childhood  with  the  natural  ease 
of  a  finished  comedienne;  she  never  falters  in  her  lines,  she 
never  trips  in  her  steps.    She  receives  any  amount  of  ap- 

;  plause,  and  any  number  of  encores,  without  exposing  either 
self-consciousness  or  self-approval.  Her  quaint  sclf-posses- 
sion  has  given  rise  to  the  rumor  that  she  is  older  than  re- 

I  ported,  but  one  has  only  to  see  her  and  talk  with  her,  to 
realize  what  a  thorough  child  she  is.  She  is  just  a  dear 
little  trick  of  a  child,  a  dainty  baby,  with  softly  rounded 
limbs,  a  rosy  mouth,  wistful,  black  eyes,  and  a  most  pa- 
thetic little  voice.  But  she  possesses  a  prelernaturally  clever 
brain,  and  the  very  potent  magnetism  of  an  attractive  little 
face,  combined  with  innocent,  healthy  childhood,  and  these 
are  the  secrets  of  her  success.  E.  D.  H, 


A  BIG  ENTERPRISE. 


PROJECTOR  FEIST  AND  HIS  EMPORIUM. 


Considering  the  extent  of  the  undertaking  and  the  degree 
of  his  achievement  thus  far,  A.  Feist,  projector  of  The 
Emporium,  is  a  commercial  Napoleon.  Yet  he  might  walk 
up  Market  Street  and  I  don't  believe  he  would  impress  one 
of  the  gentlemen  who  stand  outside  the  shops  with  his 
actual  importance.  He  does  not  look  Napoleonic,  though 
there  is  a  solid  squareness  to  his  jaws,  and  the  stroug,  pro- 
nounced, and  heavy  set  nose  is  of  the  type  by  which  the 
Little  Corporal  is  said  to  have  found  his  marshals.  He  is 
not  tall,  but  is  rather  heavy  of  build,  looks  at  you  fixedly 
out  of  small,  deep  set  eyes,  is  aggressively  confident  of  the 
success  of  his  scheme,  and  laughs  at  the  idea  of  calling  it 
an  experiment. 

"An  experiment  indeed.  It's  just  as  much  an  experiment 
as  the  Atlantic  cable  or  the  Telephone  system.  Yes,  sir," 
he  said  to  me. 

Otherwise,  A.  Feist  is  well  into  years  of  discretion;  his 
hair  is  somewhat  gray  at  the  sides;  his  head,  bald  at  the 
top,  harmonizes  with  the  type  of  the  jaw  which  indicates 
the  power  of  purpose,  tof^etlier  with  the  intensity  and  force, 
that  are  necessary  for  the  execution  of  great  enterprises. 
As  he  talks  he  gives  you  his  complete  attention,  combats 
your  impressions,  and  is  ready  with  facts,  figures,  and  argu- 
ments to  support  his  contentions. 

"Why  not?"  he  said  to  me  when  I  commented  on  his 
facility  at  quoting  details.  "This  idea  has  been  in  my 
mind  for  two  decades,  and  for  the  last  four  and  a  half  years 
I've  done  nothing  but  calculate,  plan,  and  arrange  for  The 
Emporium.  Think  what  it  means  to  interest  the  most  con- 
servative financiers  in  town  in  a  project  which  involves 
their  millions!  It  means  the  clearest  statement  of  facts,  of 
figures,  the  completest  demonstration  of  the  probabilities  of 
success.  Look  here,  now,  there  is  spent  in  the  retail  stores 
of  San  Francisco  close  on  to  two  hundred  millions  per 
year." 

"  Yes,"  I  assented. 

"  Well,  that  vast  sum  is  spent  in  innumerable  stores  de- 
voted to  specialties,  each  of  which  has  its  own  distributing 
system  aud  its  own  executive  system.  Each  pays  rent, 
taxes,  advertising,  and  wages.  Under  the  roof  of  The  Em- 
porium will  be  gathered  sixty-two  departments.  Each  de- 
partment will  contain  a  larger  stock  of  goods  of  its  kind 
than  any  otner  store  devoted  to  that  specialty  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Our  dry  goods  establishment  will  be  larger  than 
O'Coiinor-Moffatt's;  we  will  carry  more  carpets  than  Sloane 
does,  more  furniture  than  the  California  Furniture  Co.,  and 
the  biggest  stock  of  crockery  in  America.  Books,  groceries, 
drugs,  hardware,  will  all  be  on  the  same  scale,  bigger  and 
better  than  you  will  find  elsewhere.  To  accommodate  these 
various  establishments  we  have  two  entire  floors  in  the 
front  and  five  floors  in  the  rear  of  the  new  Parrott  Building 
on  Market  Street." 

"Yes,  but  "  I  ventured, 

"Wait  a  moment,"  continued  Feist.  "Instead  of  these 
separate  departments  attending  to  Jts  own  administration, 
buying  and  delivering  its  goods,  packing  and  unpacking 
its  parcels,  it  is  all  done  under  the  superintendence  of  a 
single  manager,  by  a  single  force  of  salesmen,  accountants, 
porters,  and  delivery  wagons.  Have  you  ever  stopped  to 
consider  the  cost  of  delivering  packages  through  San  Fran- 
cisco," he  inquired. 

"  No,  the  subject  was  never  presented  to  my  attention," 
I  answered. 

"  Well,  sir,"  he  continued,  "  it  costs  the  Goldberg-Boweu 
combination  about  $50,000  a  year  to  send  its  customers 
what  they  buy.  So  there  is  an  enormous  saving  to  start 
with.  Then  as  to  rent — consider  we  are  all  under  one  roof, 
occupying  an  immense  area,  and  that  we  utilize  the  Jessie 
.Street  front  as  well  as  the  Market  Street  front;  that  our 
advertising  is  not  for  one  but  lor  all,  and  that  the  customer 
who  patronizes  us  will  find  it  easier  to  go  from  one  counter 
to  another  than  from  one  block  to  the  next.  You  see  we  so 
balance  the  space  that  the  individual  rent  of  each  depart- 
ment is  many  degrees  below  the  cost  of  an  individual  store 
on  any  of  the  main  thoroughfares.  Our  project  makes  the 
frontage  on  Jessie  and  on  Market  Streets  e(iual." 

"  You  spoke  of  advertising  ?  "  I  suggested. 

"  We  propose  to  putronize  the  pajiers  liberally,"  Mr. 
Feist  assured  me.  "  That  is  part  of  the  project.  We  are 
going  to  get  the  people  into  The  Emporium;  our  goods  are 
certain  to  sell  themselves." 

"  Why  certain  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Because  we  can  offer  them  at  a  lower  margin  of  profit — 
for  instance,  we  have  more  room  to  display  our  wares;  then 
we  are  less  dependent  on  our  salesmen.  We  are  advertisers 
in  common — the  cost  of  one  page  or  a  half  does  not  fall  on 
an  individual  department.  For  instance,  say  Raphael 
expends  130,000  per  annum  on  advertising  his  clothing — 
his  rivals  must  ecjual  I  hat  amount  to  be  as  prominent  bef^ore 
the  public,  and  that  means  $.^500  per  week,  but  The 
Emporium  can  stand  $100,000  a  year,  and  that  is  nothing 
among  our  sixty-two  departments." 

"  The  subject  of  sales-people  is  of  interest.  I  suppose  you 
have  your  own  theories,"  I  .said. 

"We  expect  to  engage  the  service  of  one  thousand  to 
fifteen  hundred  men  and  women,"  began  Mr.  Feist.  "  You 
are  rightabout  my  having  theories.  .Selling  goods  is  a  form 
of  work  to  which  the  female  sex  is  adapted.  I  don't  adhere 
to  the  idea  that  sales-people  should  be  forced  to  serve  every 
customer  at  the  cost  of  losing  their  places.  We  will  carry 
large  stocks  in  every  Hue.    We  expect  the  customer  to  do 


the  choosing.  We  have  ample  space  to  display  all  varieties, 
and  everything  will  be  marked  in  plain  figures.  It  will  cost 
us  about  four  per  cent  loss  to  show  goods  than  any  other 
house.  I  have  calcnlatoil  that  the  average  expenses  of 
the  retail  trade  in  San  Francisco  are  twenty  per  cent.  In 
The  ICmporium  they  will  be  but  ten  per  cent.  That  is  why 
I  assert  the  enterprise  must  not  be  called  an  experiment." 

I  have  not  .space  for  the  various  phases  of  the  Emporium 
w  hich  Mr.  Feist  told  me— of  the  free  evening  concerts  and 
the  system  of  collapsible  gates  which  will  convert  the  vast 
store  into  a  gigantic  auditorium,  of  the  great  cyclery  on  the 
roof,  and  the  photographic  gallery  under  the  dome  on  the 
main  floor.  In  the  institution  will  be  found  butcher,  baker, 
caf^,  musical  instruments — everything  yon  can  find  in  the 
directory  but  undertaking  and  ship  ch.-indlefy.  As  for  the 
great  building  itself,  some  seventy  five  per  cent  of  its  offices 
are  already  engaged.  The  Sujjreme  Court  is  to  have  the 
top  floor;  there  is  to  be  a  law  library  in  the  building,  a 
room  in  which  all  medical  periodicals  will  be  filed  for  the 
doctors,  an  emergency  hospital,  a  nursery  for  babies,  a  service 
by  which  occupants  of  the  building  may  have,  at  a  nominal 
cost,  all  messages  and  parcels  delivered — about  five  cents 
per  message,  I  believe.  Altogether  the  plan  is  .so  vast,  the 
execution  so  detailed,  that,  as  Mr.  Fei.st  unrolled  it  before 
me,  he  assumed  real  Napoleonic  proportions,  and  I  realized 
that  The  Emporium  is  veritably  not  an  experiment,  but  the 
realization  of  a  gigantic  scheme  which  has  been  evolved 
and  developed  by  deep  thought  and  earnest  application,  like 
all  other  big  schemes  which  the  world  has  seen  successfully 
executed.  Etc,  Jr. 


AFTERGLOW. 


BY  I,OUI.S  A.  ROBERTSON. 


I  love  thee,  for  thou  art 

Most  kind  to  me; 
'Tis  pity  moves  thy  heart 
To  sympathy; 
Thou  couldst  not  love  a  bent  and  breaking  reed, 
And  yet,  to  me,  thou  art  life's  last  consoling  creed. 

And  that  is  why  I  turn 

To  thee,  my  Saint, 
With  thirsting  lips  that  burn. 
For  I  am  faint 
For  love's  sweet  waters  and  sustaining  stream. 
That  in  life's  desert,  spring  to  rescue  and  redeem. 

I  look  on  thee  and  feel 

As  in  those  years. 
Ere  Sorrow  did  unseal 
Her  urn  of  tears; 
When  all  before  lay  life's  uncertain  sea — 
I  thank  its  wind  lashed  waves— they  bore  me,  love,  to  thee. 

For  now  I  live  to  bless 

The  first  glad  day. 
When,  under  thy  caress. 
Rescued  I  lay; 
And  when,  that  night,  I  looked  upon  the  skies. 
Twin  stars  of  softer  sheen  beamed  for  me  in  thine  eyes. 

Then  o'er  me  thou  didst  bend, 

I  drank  thy  breath; 
I  felt  our  beings  blend. 
And  laughed  at  death; 
Love  winged  my  soul,  it  broke  its  prison  bars. 
Bursting  the  shackling  flesh,  and  climbing  to  the  stars. 


Do  you  wish  to  learn  the  languages,  or  music,  or  ora- 
tory, or  elocution  from  the  best  teachers  and  without 
expense  to  yourself  ?  See  page  16. 

Would  you  be  an  actress  or  a  vocalist  ?  See  how  you 
may  have  the  best  tuition  free  of  charge.  Page  16. 


Why  wear  wool  ? 

To  keep  out  cold?  No. 

To  keep  in  heat. 

If  the  body  is  supplied  with 
plenty  of  fresh  air — oxygen — 
and  proper  food,  it  will  gener- 
ate sufficient  warmth  to  pro- 
tect you  on  the  coldest  day — 
Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  with  Hypophosphites, 
is  the  best  warmth-food.  Thin 
people,  people  with  poor  blood 
who  are  easily  shaken  by  a 
cold  wind  take  Scott's  Emul- 
sion and  it  makes  good  blood, 
improves  the  appetite,  in- 
creases flesh,  furnishes  bodily 
warmth,  and  prevents  the  ill 
results  from  colds,  coughs, 
and  exposures. 

SroTTS  EMULSION  has  brrn  endorsed  by  tbt 
tifdicat  profession  for  twenty  years.  C/tsk  your  doc- 
tor.) This  is  because  it  is  always  palatable — alwayi 
tt'iiform  —alwavs  contains  the  purest  Norwegian  Cod^ 
livr  Oil  and  Hypophosphites. 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  ySi  .00  si^es.  the  small  f/f< 
may  be  'iiough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  your  baby. 
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THE  WOOER  OF  WOE. 


A  LITERARY  DIALOGUE. 


Felix  Rust  is  the  melancholy  youiig  man's 
name.  He  lives  in  a  low-browed  cottage 
that  is  fastened  by  some  architectural  de- 
vice to  the  steepest  slope  of  Russian  Hill. 
He  is  sad  because  sadness  is  more  novel 
than  happiness  and  becomes  better  the  olive 
tinge  of  his  cheelt  and  the  dark  poetrj'  of 
his  languishing  eyes.  Yet  he  has  been 
known  to  spend  midnight  hours  in  a  Ger- 
man beer  hall  consuming  cheese  and  frank- 
furters and  lager — and  sauerkraut.  I  have 
even  seen  liim  at  Sunday  picnics.  I  know 
he  has  climbed  to  the  top  of  Mt.  Tamalpais. 
These,  indeed  are  the  enjoyments  of  the 
robust  of  the  rubicund,  of  banker,  stock- 
holder, drummer — and  yet  Feli-ic  Rust  is 
melancholy  eveu  in  the  midst  of  the  roast 
beef  sandwiches  he  loves  so  well.  Con- 
sidered purely  as  a  pose,  sadness  is  pictur- 
esque. One  is  reminded  of  Rossetti  and  of 
the  women  of  Burne  Jones,  and  of  the 
portrait  of  Dante. 

Being  a  student  of  affectations  I  love 
nothing  better  than  to  visit  Felix  Rust  in 
his  tapestry-hung  studio,  which  boasts  a 
divan  broad  enough  to  lie  lengthwise  across, 
a  bay-window  fitted  with  diamond-shaped 
panes,  together  with  a  piano  lamp,  a  chibouk 
and  a  big  mahogany  writing-desk. 

The  young  lesthete  looked  up  as  I  en- 
tered. 

"  Not  a  word  until  I  finish  this  story,"  he 
said.  He  held  in  his  hand  a  volume  as 
garish  as  a  Chinese  flag  or  a  latter-day 
Turkish  rug.  It  was  Garrison  Tales  from 
Tonqtiiii.  The  latest  expression  of  poster  art 
applied  to  bibliography. 

I  waited.  It  happened  I  had  read  the 
melancholy  volume  in  which  the  complica- 
tions all  turn  on  the  pathos  of  disappoint- 
ment, the  sorrows  of  defeated  aspirations, 
of  unsatisfied  yearnings,  of  secrets  ever 
trembling  to  a  confidence,  but  uurevealed. 
Just  such  a  book  as  Felix  would  care  for. 

"They  are  precious,  these  tales,"  he 
sighed,  closing  the  volume.  His  eyes  lin- 
gered lovingly  over  the  greens  and  blues 
and  reds  of  the  binding.  "They  are  as  sad 
and  as  lovely  as  the  '  Blessed  Damozel' 
leaning  over  the  bar  of  heaven.  Not  as 
plastic  as  Crackanthorpe,  nor  as  transcen- 
dent as  Henry  James,  but  intangible, 
enigmatic,  mystic.  Don't  you  agree  with 
me  that  the  poetry  of  disappointment  is  far 
more  poignant  than  the  poetry  of  delight? 
Is  it  not  more  rapturous  to  die  with  one's 
secret  than  to-  tell  it— more  exquisite  to 
resist  love  than  to  kiss  the  loved  one's  lips  ?" 

"More  blessed  to  hunger  than  to  eat, 
more  artistic  to  lie  awake  when  one  might 
be  wrapt  in  sleep?"  I  interrupted.  "Of 
course,  but  so  confoundedly  uncomfortable. 
Personally,  I  have  no  sympathy  with 
'  Kjcebke '  or  with  '  Slovatski,'  and  I  am 
in<s|{|ied  to  think  '  Eckermann  and  Tanne- 
meyer '  were  mad,  and  '  De  Perier  '  a  mere 
opium  fiend,  but  I  am  a  Philistine." 

Felix  rose  to  his  feet,  and  raised  both 
hands  high  above  his  head.  He  stood  in 
the  attitude  of  a  St.  Sebastian,  suffering  the 
agony  of  a  mortal  wound. 

"  To  my  mind,"  he  exclaimed,  in  tones  as 
hopeless  as  the  flicker  of  a  wet  candle, 
"there  can  be  nothing  more  subtle  than 
the  tale  Of  that  sad,  mysterious  Frenchman, 
Roebke,  whose  sorrows  are  so  well  con- 
cealed even  from  his  friend.  I  feared,  as  I 
approached  the  finale,  that  we  were  to  know 
the  secret  which  in  life  he  had  concealed; 
that  some  vulgar  story  of  love  or  crime 
would  be  hidden  in  that  wallet  rouTid  his 
neck,  but  no,  O'Neil  rose  above  the  tempta- 
tion to  be  obvious.  It  is  not  a  wallet,  but 
the  semblance  of  one  tattooed  on  Roebke's 
■white  skin  around  his  throat." 

"Merely  a  device  of  the  author  to  conceal 
an  inability  to  think  up  a  fitting  explanation 
of  the  fellow's  silence,"  .said  I.  "James 
O'Neil  had  not  imagination  enough  to  con- 
ceive a  solution  to  the  situation,  or  we  would 
have  had  it.  Depend  on  it,  my  boy,  ob- 
scurity is  but  an  excuse  for  incapacity,  just 
as  gagging  is  the  subterfuge  of  the  actor 
who  forgets  his  lines." 

The  melancholy  young  man  assumed  an 
expression  as  grave  as  the  face  of  a  leap- 
year  bridegroom. 

"Alas  !  can  it  be,"  he  said,  "  that  you  are 
blind  to  the  subtle  charm  of  I'xkermann 
and  Tannemeyer  ?  Are  you  dumb  to  the 
thought  of  these  two,  separated  by  some 
obscure  act  or  sin,  yet  joined  in  heart,  in 
thought,  in  sympathy— loving  yet  hating 
each  other,  yearning  for  each  other  as  a 
man  does  for  the  woman  he  desires  but  is 
denied  ?  It  is  to  me  a  new  and  beautiful 
tragedy,  the  more  beautiful  because  of  the 
nebulous  foreign  atmosphere  of  far  Siam 
against  which  its  incidents  are  rehearsed." 

"The  mystery  is  admitted,  also  the  ob- 
scurity, but  why  leave  one's  reader  in  per- 
plexity? What  is  the  use?"  I  asked,  im- 
patiently. "  If  you  ask  me,  I  tell  you  'The 
Story  of  YoupVoup' and  of  '  Pere  Loraine' 
have  a  real  literary  value;  the  first  has 
touches  of  the  manner  of  De  Maupassant, 
without  his  art.  Here  is  that  mordant  tone, 
that  utter  pessimism  which  characterized  A 
Piece  of  Siring,  and  7  he  Fear!  Necklace.'' 


"You  agree  with  me,  then,"  cried  Felix. 
"I,  too,  found  the  storj' of  '  Pere  Loraine' 
charming.  He  resisted  the  delight  of 
preaching  to  Paris,  and  goes  out  among  the 
savages.  Ah,  I  love  the  story  of  a  martyr- 
dom." 

"Read  the  lives  of  the  Saints,  then,"  I 
interrupted  somewhat  harshly,  or  The  Gvpsy 
Christ:' 

"Why,  that  is  old.  I've  had  it  several 
weeks."  The  melancholy  young  man  had 
begun  to  grow  animated.  "  Don't  you 
think  that  small  chamber  in  '  The  House  o' 
Fanshawe  '  in  which  is  the  tall,  white  cross 
set  in  a  black  stand  against  the  black  oak 
wall,  perfectly  adorable.  You  remember 
the  drooping  and  terrible  figure  of  the  cru- 
cified God  dyed  blood  red,  and  the  ara- 
besques of  the  crucifixion  all  whitewashed. 
There  is  a  story  for  you." 

"  To  me  the  crucifixion  chamber  did  not 
appear  adorable,"  said  I,  "but  nature  has 
denied  me  your  enthusiasm  at  adjectival 
comment.  The  '  Gipsy  Christ '  is  a  night- 
mare of  a  story  displaying  in  conception 
real  imaginative  force,  and,  in  its  descriptive 
setting,  a  notable  richness  and  eloquence. 
But  I  don't  take  the  impression  that  this 
writer  has  found  his  medium.  There  can 
be  no  question  of  his  talent,  but  I  cannot 
find  its  bent." 

'•  But,  my  dear  fellow,  are  you  not  content 
to  have  talent  exist  of  itself?  "  asked  Felix, 
intimating,  by  the  hopelessne.ss  of  his  tone, 
the  utter  despair  of  my  salvation  this  criti- 
cism had  filled  him  with.  "Is  it  not 
enough  that  William  Sharp  gives  us  beauti- 
ful pictures  and  brilliant  scenes?  Why 
ask — whither?  when  you  are  being  enter- 
tained ?  " 

'■  Suppose  yourself  designing  Queen  Anne 
cottages  when  it  is  in  you  the  capacity  to 
construct  a  cathedral — would  I  not  be  justi- 
fied in  objecting?"  I  demanded.  "It  be- 
hooves every  artist  to  find  the  highest 
expression  of  his  talent.  He  must  not  linger 
a  moment  longer  than  is  justifiable  on  the 
lower  levels  of  art." 

"Sharp  is  so  true  to  the  real  philosophy 
of  life,"  nuirmured  Felix,  turning  the  pages 
of  the  volume;  "his  heroines  are  deserted 
or  are  murdered;  his  heroes  ever  succumb 
to  an  unhappy  fate;  James  P'anshawe  capitu- 
lates to  the  inherited  curse;  '  Madge  o'  the 
Pool,'  is  murdered;  the  Colonel  loses  in 
winning  his  Arabian  beauty;  the  'Lady  in 
Hosea  '  is  disappointed  by  her  lover,  and 
her  husband  dies  after  she  has  learned  to 
love  him;  the  'Graven  Image'  is  a  scene 
rather  than  a  tale,  but  the  clouds  of  disap- 
pointment hang  heavily  over  it.  To  no 
one  is  it  given  both  to  desire  and  have." 

His  voice,  as  he  recited  the  casualties  of 
the  book,  took  the  tone  of  a  Gregorian 
chant.  It  was  the  expression  of  serene  and 
luxurious  woe. 

"But  life  is  not  altogether  hapless  or 
unwholesome,"  I  objected.  "Sharp  would 
not  agree  that  his  tales  represented  life — 
they  are  but  moods — mere  verbal  nocturnes. 
But  why  object  to  the  realization  of  a  desire 
or  an  ambition  ?  The  keenest  philosopher 
will  tell  you  that  to  lose  is  more  blessed  than 
to  win.  There  is  no  sorrow  as  poignant  as 
realization." 

The  ^Melancholy  Young  Man  shook  his 
poetic  head  in  dissent. 

"You  cannot  conceive  the  pure  joy  of 
disappointment,  the  luxury  of  absolute 
despair,  the  solace  of  utter  failure,"  he  mur- 
mured, "for  you  are  a  Philistine.  But  here 
is  a  book  from  whose  pages  I  have  ex- 
tracted a  certain  pleasure.  It  is  The  One 
Who  Looked  On." 

"What!  you  like  that?  Why,  it  is  a 
generous  and  sunshiny  story,  though  there 
are  tears  behind  the  light.  It  is  brave  and 
true  and  sincere,  and  you  have  no  right 
to  admire  so  healthy  and  wholesome  a 
romance." 

Felix  raised  his  hand  to  stay  my  outpour- 
ing. 

"Stop,  stop,"  he  protested.  "  My  rea- 
sons for  caring  are  that  Susie  loved  Sir 
Charles  and  was  forced  to  conceal  her  love; 
Pauline  loved,  and  died;  the  hero  loves,  is 
loved,  but  is  left  mourning.  He  may  not 
even  clasp  his  bride  in  an  embrace.  It  is  a 
book  without  solace,  which  leaves  you  de- 
liciously  unhappy.  That  is  why  it  appealed 
to  me." 

' '  You  are  as  affected  as  a  clever  sunset,  as 
mournful  as  a  weeping  willow,"  I  said, 
rising  to  go. 

"By  the  way,"  he  interrupted,  "you  have 
surely  read  Hamlin  Garland's  /\'ose  of  Diitch- 
er's  Coolly!  I  wonder  did  you  notice  its 
most  salient  characteristic  ?  " 

"It  had  a  variety  of  characteristics — to 
which  do  }  ou  refer  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  My  dear  boy — there's  not  a  theory  in  it — 
the  fellow  does  not  preach,  or  explain  him- 
self once,  and  it  was  such  a  relief  that  I  for- 
gave the  happy  marriage  with  which  the 
book  terminates." 

"  You  presume  too  much  to  speak  of  any 
marriage  as  happy,"  I  objected,  as  I  shook 
his  limpest  hand — Felix  has  the  trick  of 
offering  right  or  left,  irrespective  of  the 
convenances. 

"  The  man's  intention  was  happiness,  but 
fate,  I  hope,  will  be  more  artistic,  for  hap- 
piness, say  what  you  please,  is  as  torpid  as 
prosperity,  and  as  dull  as  joy." 

Some  one  should  marry  Felix  Rust  and 
convert  him.  C. 


BOOK  TALK. 


that  he  learned  the  secret  of  liberty  in  verse, 
!  which  in  turn  he  has  taught  to  his  teachers." 

The  appointment  of  Alfred  Austin  has  !  .  Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson,  who  so  sorrow- 
been  hailed  throughout  Great  Britain  with  ["'Iv  shook  the  dust  of  California  off  her 
a  chorus  of  disapproval.  The  new  Laureate  [f^t- ^^s  come  into  considerable  apprecia- 
is  being  given  considerable  notice  in  the  ^J''"  J^^""  J^J"'"^ ''^  7"^^?  ^^/.<^l?;*«?f^^ 
periodicals,  and  amongst  the  tales  told  of  ?f">'  P" '''shed  In  IIarf<er>s  U  eeHy,  W. 
him  is  one  which  purports  to  give  a  conver-  quotes  froui  the  volume  in  a 

sation  in  which  Lawrence  Oliphaut  has  the  commendatory  vein,  and  goes  on  to  add: 
other   half  responsibility.     The   occasion   .  ^  J^.^^y       .^'^'^  P°«^  ^''^^  ^^^^ 

was  the  coronation  of  William  as  Kaiser,  ^"P''^^''?"^  f^"-  s«"al 

some  twenty-five  years  ago.  Austin,  acting  H^''''^  f  f.  ^ry  radical  kind,  and  to  warn 
as  correspondent  of  the  was        the  reader  that  if  he  is  of  such  a  conservative 

Berlin  with  Oliphaut.    He  remarked   one  himself  that  he  cannot  enjoy  even 


very  witty  criticism  of  our  conditions,  her 
book  is  distinctly  not  for  him.  I  feel  equally 
bound  to  say  that  since  the  Biglow  Papers 
we  have  had  no  civic  satire,  that  I  can 


day : 

"I  am  sorry  to  see  there  is  something 
wrong  between  the  courts  of  St.  James  and 

To'oiiphant's  astonished  rejoinder  that  I  of,  nearly  so  good;  and  since  I  am 

to  his  personal  knowledge  all  was  going  |  3  >f''l'"g  to  tjie  sense  of  duty  at  this  whole- 
well  between  the  two  governments,  and  to  I  add  that  Mns^  Stetson's 
his  question  why  Austin  thought  to  the  con-  ^'"'"'"^  ^"  ^^'^^  excellence." 
trary,  the  latter  rejoined:  |  Heavens!  but  how  seriously  Jeremiah 
"  The  fact  is,  my  dear  Lawrence,  you  were  [  O'Hart  takes  the  literary  criticisms  of  the 
misinformed,  and  would  that  I  could  be  |  Argonaut.  Actually,  he  declares  that  he 
mistaken.  I  passed  Bismarck  in  the  street  i  announced  to  the  American  people,  before 
this  morning,  and  his  salutation  of  me  any  one  else  had  dared,  the  impudicity  of 
showed  by  its  coldness  that  there  must  be  \  Jiitte  the  Obscure,  and  he  is  happy  because 


some  international  misapprehension." 

Robert  H.  Sherard,  who  interviews  promi- 
nent litterateurs  for  7 he  Bookman,  has  a 
genial  and  easy  way  of  writing  about 
celebrities.  He  is  the  person  who  wrote  of 
the  author  of  Saf^ftlw  as  "dear  old  Daudet." 
A  late  )-arn  from  his  pen  tells  about  a  call 
he  once  made  on  the  late  Alexandre  Dumas 
fils.  He  was  shown  by  mistake  into  the 
kitchen,  and  there  had  a  most  amusing  con- 
versation with  the  cook,  who  was  engaged 
in  preparing  for  her  master  a  very  partic- 
ular kind  of  omelette.  He  must  have  been 
there  some  time,  for  Dumas  had  finished  his 
breakfast  before  he  called  him  to  come  up- 
stairs; and  then  he  seemed  to  be  very  much 
amu.sed  that  his  gnest  had  been  entertained 
by  his  cook,  and  he  asked  him  to  confess  if 
he  was  not  preparing  an  article  for  some 
periodical  on  "  Dumas's  House,  Below 
Stairs."  This,  however,  did  not  seem  to 
worry  him  as  much  as  the  fear  that  Mr. 
Sherard  would  get  the  recipe  for  his  ome- 
lette, which  was  one  of  his  own,  and  which 
he  didn't  want  the  general  public  to  know. 

Miss  Beatrice  Harraden,  not  satisfied  with 
the  Remiltance  Man,  has  taken  to  writing 
about  us  once  again.  Her  new  novel 
has  San  Diego  as  its  background,  and  is 
to  appear  in  fUaciwooif s  A/aj;azine.  The 
Black  woods  published  Shi/is  I  hat  Pass,  it 
seems,  after  the  other  firms  had  refused  that 
lily-white  novel. 

Marion  Crawford  has  achieved  his  twenty- 
sixth  novel,  which  bears  the  title  of  .Idam 
Johnstone' s  Son,  and  has  just  run  to  a  finale 
in  the  Plustraled  London  News.  The  scene  is 
Italian,  but  the  hero  is  an  American.  Mr. 
Crawford  is  with  us  again,  and  it  is  rumored 
he  has  determined  to  desert  Sorrento  for 
Newport  and  New  York. 

The  Harpers  promise  a  book  by  Harry 
McVicker  called  the  Evolution  of  Woman. 
He  finds  Eve  an  available  starting  point  for 
his  theories,  and  fetches  them  through  vari- 
ous phases  of  the  sex  to  the  New  Woman  in 
bicycle  bloomer  and  golf  hose.  Illustrations 
predominate,  of  course,  but  what  text  there 
is  may  fairly  be  described  as  funny. 

Arthur  Symons,  editor  of  the  new  deca- 
dent quarterly,  7'he  Savoy,  writes  in  the  Sat- 
urday A'ez'icai  a  remarkably  lucid  estimate  of 
the  genius  of  the  late  Paul  Verlaine:  "With 
all  his  pains,  misfortunes,  and  the  calamities 
which  followed  him  step  by  step  all  his  life, 
I  think  few  men  ever  got  so  much  out  of 
their  lives,  ever  lived  so  fully,  so  intensely,  i 
with  such  a  genius  for  living.    That,  indeed 


Mrs.  Oliphaut,  in  niackicood's,  agrees  with 
him.  The  book  has  evoked  discussion  and 
deep  thought;  it  has  been  the  theme  of  the 
!  serious  consideration  of  able  critics,  who 
[  in  pronouncing  it  unwise  and  wrong  of  ten- 
dency, have  not  failed  to  do  justice  to  the 
honest  motive  that  inspires  it,  and  the 
splendor  of  its  conception  and  execution. 
There  is  something  exasperatingly  provin- 
cial in  the  tone  of  the  Argonaut's  comment 
last  Saturday,  in  which  it  rehearses  its  own 
expression  and  quotes  iNIrs.  Oliphaut  approv- 
ingly as  though  she  had  obtained  her  in- 
spiration from  its  own  supreme  wisdom. 
The  truth  is  that  Mr.  O'Hart's  critique  was 
a  perfunctory  notice  lacking  force,  point, 
the  critical  attitude,  or  the  suggestion  of 
literary  manner.  It  should  be  apparent 
even  to  the  editor  of  the  Argonaut  that  his 
book  notes  are  triumphs  of  ineptitude,  are 
inferior  in  acumen  and  insight  to  the  crit- 
iques in  its  illustrious  prototype  the  Little 
Pectdlitigton  Gazette.  The  fact  is,  that  since 
the  decadence  of  Frank  V\Ti\^y  \.\\^  ^Itgonaut 
has  steadily  deteriorated;  its  editorials  seem 
to  be  dictated  by  some  political  coxcomb, 
whose  visual  outlook  is  the  view  from  a 
club  window,  and  whose  literary  manner  is 
as  clumsy  as  the  service  in  a  two-bit  restau- 
rant and  as  ignorantly  pretentious  as  the 
oration  of  a  walking  delegate. 

Percival  Pollard  writes,  anent  our  critique 
of  A  tape  of  Stomis,  that  he  is  not  a  re- 
porter, and  has  never  been  one.  Consider- 
ing that  the  name  of  the  writer  has  always 
been  associated  with  journalistic  publica- 
tions of  one  kind  or  other,  our  assumption 
that  he,  too,  belonged  to  the  newspaper 
fraternity,  did  not  seem  unwarrantable. 
However,  the  imputation  is  hereby  with- 
drawn with  proper  contrition.  Considering 
the  circumstances,  perhaps  my  conclusion 
was  unwise,  for  Mr.  Pollard  has  really 
achieved  his  novel,  and  the  legions  of  news- 
papermen with  aspirations  seldom  attain 
more  than  the  most  perfunctory  short-story 
writing.  However,  there  is  hope  in  the 
future.  Walter  Blackburn  Harte's  Fly 
Leaf  suggests  that  while  we  are  seeking  the 
coming  novelist  between  rich  covers,  he 
may  be  doing  a  daily  "  story  "  for  some 
sensational  morning  journal.  By  the  way, 
Richard  Harding  Davis,  Rd.  Townsend,  and 
Stephen  Crane  were  newspaper  men — even 
reporters.  But  here  is  Mr.  Pollard  on  his 
own  behalf: 

Press  Ci.ub  of  Chicago,; 
January  22,  1896.  i 
Gentlemen: — As  far  as  concerns  your  criticism 
of  my  novel,  Cifc  of  Storms,  the  points  arc  well 
taken,  the  opinign  doubtless  just.    But  whence  the 
premises  «f  your  peroration  ?    Why  am  I  to  t)e  made 
text  for  an  essay  on  the  "distinction  between 


is  why  he  was  a  great  poet.    Verlaine  \vas  a 

man  who  gave  its  full  value  to  every  mo-  I  reporting  and  literature"?    Never  have  I  been 
ment,  who  got  out  of  every  moment  all  that    reporter;  never  done  t>ut  a  ridiculously  small  per- 
that  moment  had  to  give  him.    It  was  not 


always — a  great  part  of  the  time  it  was  not — 
pleasure.  But  it  was  energy,  the  vital  force 
of  a  nature  which  was  always  receiving  and 
giving  out,  never  at  rest,  never  passive,  or 
indifferent,  or  hesitating.  He  sinned,  and 
it  was  with  all  his  humanity;  he  repented, 
and  it  was  with  all  his  soul.  And  to  every 
occurrence  of  the  day,  to  every  mood  of  the 
mind,  to  every  impulse  of  the  creative  in- 
stinct, he  brought  an  unparalleled  sharpness 
of  sensation.  He  saw,  he  felt,  he  remem- 
bered, everything.  And  to  the  last  he  was 
as  distinctly  observant  as  he  had  ever  been; 
receptive  especially  of  the  fine  shades,  the 
essential  partof  things — that  precisely  which 
escapes  the  ordinary  observer. 

"And  in  his  verse,  it  was  always  in  the 
fine  shades,  the  essential  part  of  things,  for 
which  Verlaine  found  words.  French  poetry, 
before  he  wrote,  was  an  admirable  vehicle 
for  a  really  fine,  a  really  poetical,  kind  of' William  Sharp, 
rhetoric.    With  Victor  Hugo,  for  the  first  Ushers. 


centage  of  work  on  daily  papers,  mostly  signed 
articles.  iN'ever,  indeed,  have  I  concerned  myself  one 
tithe  as  much  with  facts  as  with  fiction.  Against 
stories  in  Harper's  IVeelly,  London  67.  Paul's,  The 
Argonaut,  Lifpincott's,  the  Chap  Book,  The  New 
England,  and  so  on,  and  so  on,  you  put  an  assump- 
tioii  that  I'm  a  reporter,  which  I  never  was'  Is  that 
fair  ?  The  fact  that  I  chose  newspaper  life  of  a  sort 
as  part  of  my  tapestry,  should  surely  uot  involve 
ine  of  necessity. 

Of  course,  I  shall  do  better  than  this  novel,  some 
day,  which  was  only  done  to  give  the  public  the 
notion  that  I  could  do  something  longer  than  the 
sliort  stories  I've  done  for  years— and,  if  ever  I  do,  I 
hope  vou  won't  fling  that  "reporter"  gag  at  me 
again'  Not  thai  I  object  to  reporters.  Indeed,  I 
rectignize  it  as  a  distinct  art — one  I  never  could 
achieve,  feeling  too  strongly  the  fictional  impulse 
in  me.  I  can't  -saj'  how  that  part  of  your  article 
affected  me— to  profanity. 

Yours  sincerely, 

I'EKCIVAL  POLLAKI). 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 
"  Garrison  Tales  from  Tonquin,"  by  James 
O'Neil.    Copeland  &  Day,  publishers. 

The  Gipsy  Christ,  and  Other  Tales,"  by 
Stone  &  Kimball,  pub- 


time  since  Ronsard,  it  had  learned  to  sing 
with  Baudelaire  it  had  invented  a  new  vo- 
cabulary for  the  expression  of  the  modern 
and  the  perverse.  But  with  Victor  Hugo, 
with  Baudelaire,  we  are  still  under  the  do- 
minion of  rhetoric.  'Take  eloquence  and 
wring  its  neck!'  said  Verlaine;   and  he 


"The  One  who  Looked  On."  by  F. 
Montrisor.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


The  hair-dressing  parlors  at  11 1  Stockton 
Street  are  quite  popular  these  days.  Mr. 


show-ed,  by  writing  it,  that  French  verse  Lederer  and  his  assistants  keep  well  posted 
could  be  written  without  rhetoric.  It  was  '  as  to  the  latest  fads  in  coiffure,  and  the 
partly  from  his  study  of  English  models  work  is  pronounced  very  artistic. 
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THE  THEATERS. 


SUGGESTIONS  FOR  THE  FRftWLEY  CO. 
AN  INCIDENT  AT  THE  ORPHEUM. 


"The  house  is  so  cold  to  him,"  said  a 
woman's  voice,  low,  and  with  a  pathetic  | 
little  break  iu  it  which  was  almost  a  sob. 
It  was  just  as  Osbourue  was  leaving  the 
stage  alter  his  admirable  rendering  of 
Cocksou  Dudley's  touching,  adorably  fool- 
ish appeal  to  Secretary  Welles  for  the 
Ensign's  life.  I  turned  with  a  big  lump  in 
my  throat  to  see  the  woman  who  felt  with 
me.  A  young  girl,  a  handkerchief,  and  a 
little  hand,  were  all  I  could  see  without 
rudeness,  but  I  was  able  to  subtract  one 
from  the  asinine  audience  which  passed  by, 
without  a  sign  of  recognition,  the  best  bit  of 
acting  that  the  Columbia  has  seen  for  many 
a  day.  There  they  sat,  these  creatures,  like 
more  different  kinds  of  an  idiot  than  I  care 
to  specify,  and  listened  in  dull  silence  to  a 
most  delicate  and  sympathetic  representa- 
tion of  this  lovable,  if  unnaturally  quixotic, 
old  sailor,  and  yet,  a  few  moments  later, 
they  were  stamping  with  delight  over  some 
bellowed  bit  of  buncombe,  which,  thank 
heaven,  I  have  forgotten  now.  Owing  to 
the  Baldwin's  closed  doors  (and  Miss  Wain- 
wright's  engagement),  the  Frawley  Com- 
pany has  had  an  importance  lately  altogether 
out  of  proportion  to  its  real  merits.  No  one 
grudges  it  to  them,  for  they  fill  a  long-felt 
want.  They  give  us  fairly  good  plays  at 
popular  prices,  in  an  honest,  conscientious, 
and  acceptable,  if  uninspired,  fashion,  and 
we  should  encourage  them  for  our  own  sakes. 
They  are  to  be  congratulated  upon  Osbourne's 
addition  to  their  ranks,  and  know,  oh  you 
vandals  who  rose  and  tramped,  rustled,  and 
wriggled  out  of  the  Columbia  Monday  night, 
in  the  midst  of  his  final  words  in  "  Men  and 
Women,"  that  you  committed  a  crime  and 
stamped  yourselves  as  vulgar,  undiscriminat- 
ing  persons.  True,  this  theater  vents  slowly, 
and  an  impatient  soul  frets  somewhat  before 
reaching  the  sidewalk,  unless  it  has  the  ad- 
vantage of  a  hop,  skip,  and  jump  start;  but 
you  should  consider  the  impropriety  of  this 
athletic  performance,  and  refrain.  You 
might,  also,  remember  that  a  perfectly  con- 
structed theater  would  probably  take  more 
out  of  your  pocket  before  you  got  in. 

Situated,  as  I  unfortunately  was,  in  the 
rear  of  the  dress-circle,  I  have  not  the  small- 
est idea  of  what  Oabourne  was  saying  dur- 
ing this  stampede — probably  platitudes;  but 
this  I  know,  I  would  listen  to  him  recite 
Mother  Goose  wiih  pleasure,  and  possibly 
with  profit.  He  is  one  of  the  best  stock- 
actors  San  Francisco  has  ever  called  her 
own,  and  one  of  the  most  versatile,  playing 
anything,  from  an  Indian  to  a  Chevalier 
Bayard,  and  playing  it  well.  Though  his 
voice  is  somewhat  broken,  it  still  carries 
well,  and  the  troupe  can  learn  much  from 
him.  Among  other  things,  they  can  learn 
not  to  rant;  to  complete  and  develop  a  part, 
not  to  overdo  it;  not  to  keep  one  eye  for  the 
audience  when  facing  it,  or  look  in  every  coat- 
seam  or  dressfold  when  backs  are  turned,  as 
if  they  wished  they  could  still  favor  us  with 
a  glance,  but  to  be,  apparently,  oblivious  to 
all  but  the  stage  and  the  actors  on  it.  An- 
other addition  whose  entire  desirability  re- 
mains to  be  seen ,  as  she  had  but  a  small  part, 
is  Maude  Morrell  of  Oakland,  who  made  her 
debut  Monday  night.  She  had  no  opportu- 
nity to  do  more  than  show  herself  pretty, 
pleasing,  and  sweet-voiced,  but  she  starts 
in  well  and  I'm  with  her,"  as  Richard  Vance 
says  in  "The  Senator." 

Jennie  Kennark  appears  to  much  better 
advantage  in  "  Men  and  Women,"  as  Agnes 
Rodman,  than  in  "The  Senator."  The 
more  emotional  the  part,  the  better  suited 
it  is  to  her  insistently  earnest  method  of 
speaking  and  her  tragic,  throaty,  and 
rather  melodious  voice.  She  has  a  very 
pretty  figure  and  can  say  "  I  love  you," 
etc.,  with  so  much  tenderness  and  feeling 
that  I  am  sufficiently  interested  to  hope  she 
will  some  day  be  able  to  improve  her  man- 
ner of  making  every-day  bread  and  butter 
remarks.  What  she  needs  in  ordinary  con- 
versation is  more  lightness  and  insouciance, 
and  less  of  that  studied  preciseness  which 
verges  on  priggishness.  Blanche  Bates's 
"  Mrs.  Delafield  "  was  much  more  satisfac- 
tory than  anything  I  have  seen  her  do,  ex- 
cept "  Cinders."  She  was  handsome,  laughed 
very  naturally  and  prettily,  though  not  very 
infectiously,  and  altogether  showed  herself 
to  be  much  better  fitted  by  Nature  to  play 
the  part  of  a  dashing,  light-hearted  widow, 
than  a  young  girl,  such  as  Alice  Greer  in 
"The  Ensign."  She  was  fortunate  in  hav- 
ing so  amusing  a  person  as  Blakemore's 
Colonel  Zachery  T.  Kip  to  converse  with 
and  laugh  at,  since  laughter  was  so  large  a 
part  of  Mrs.  Delafield's  role.  As  Alice 
Greer,  she  left  much  to  be  desired.  There 
was  a  lack  of  softness  in  her  cocjuetry,  a 
lack  of  feeling  in  her  pleading,  in  the  scene 
with  Secretary  Welles.  Think  of  it  for  a 
moment.  Miss  Bates — if  tlie  man  stood  be- 
fore you  who  had  the  power  to  save  your 
lover's  life,  would  you  not  clutch  him  as 
if  to  drag  tlie  saving  words  from  him,  rather 
than  touch  him  lightly  as  you  did  ?  Would 
not  your  hands  cling  and  implore,  rather 
than  lay  upon  his  arm  ?  Just  for  a  moment 
you  were  charming  in  this  play.  I  have 
.orgotten  your  words,  but  it  was  in  the 


garden  scene  with  your  sweetheart.  You 

stood  in  the  middle  of  the  stage,  and  threw 
toward  him  a  glance — beaming,  brimming 
over  with  mischief  and  coquetry,  and  lull  of 
light,  as  water  reflecting  a  sunny  sky — it 
was  only  a  moment;  then  you  were  gone. 
Your  trouble  seems  to  be  in  e-xpressing  the 
deeper  emotions.  Anger  may  be  within 
your  scope,  but  tenderness,  love,  grief — no; 
at  least,  not  yet.  In  the  court-martial 
scene,  when  the  dear  old  Cockson  (who  was 
doing  his  best  to  save  your  lover),  turned 
toward  j  ou  and  him,  there  was  no  relaxa- 
tion or  change  in  your  stony  gaze,  no  con- 
sciousness or  recognition  of  words  and 
affectionate  intonations  which  would  have 
drawn  at  least  a  grateful  glance  or  a  quiver 
of  the  lips  from  the  most  grief-stricken 
woman  in  the  world,  no  matter  how  para- 
lyzed by  dread  and  sorrow. 

The  house's  reception  of  this  act  in  the 
"Ensign,"  and  of  the  scene  at  the  mid- 
night meeting  of  the  bank  directors,  in 
"Men  and  Women,"  is  a  good  illustration 
of  the  fact  that  the  average  man  is  drawn  to 
applaud  more  by  the  sentiments,  the  matter 
of  an  actor's  words,  rather  than  the  manner 
of  his  rendering  them.  Although  Frawley 
has  at  all  times  a  simplicity  and  genuine- 
ness which  make  him  acceptable,  he  often 
roars  with  that  big  voice  of  his  a  good  deal 
too  loud;  in  the  court-martial  scene,  when 
he  rose  to  confess  the  slaughter  of  the 
American  renegade,  he  simply  bellowed,  in 
a  strange  sort  of  staccato,  the  words,  "  When 
he  called  upon  me — to  defend  the  honor — of 
my  country — I  did — for  I  killed  him  " — but 
the  house  came  down.  Came  down  hard, 
and  long,  and  loud.  Whereas,  when,  in 
"  Men  and  Women,"  after  quite  a  good  bit  of 
acting,  F'rawley  left  the  stage  with  these 
words  (delivered  with  a  ring  of  genuine 
feeling  and  in  a  delightfully  straight-for- 
ward, manly  fashion),  "  Mr.  Cohen,  if  you 
could  give  me  perfect  freedom  I  could  not 
give  back  to  you  what  I  never  took,"  he 
did  not  get  one-tenth  part  of  the  applause 
which  he  had  received  but  not  earned  in 
"The  Ensign."  Maclyu  Arbuckle  manages 
the  defaulter  in  "Men  and  Women"  very 
well,  in  spite  of  the  numerous  weak  spots  in 
the  part,  but  his  best  role  is,  of  course,  that 
of  the  Senator,  though  he  is  not  up  to  his 
usual  standard  in  the  love-scene;  he  should 
tone  that  down  a  trifle — -not  make  it  such  a 
burlesque. 

^ 

There  is  at  the  Orplieum  this  week  a  man 
with  a  voice  so  eccentric  that  not  even  Dick- 
ens in  a  brain  fever  could  have  imagined  it. 
He  calls  himself  the  bell  imitator,  and  his 
singing  really  sounds  something  like  a  cross 
between  a  bell  and  a  bass  viol  with  the 
croup.  You  can  also  see  a  really  clever 
equilibrist  and  two  "Supreme  Balanceurs," 
two  "eccentric  comedians,"  two  "eccentric 
grotesques,"  and  hear  several  very,  very 
eccentric  "want  ads,"  which,  however,  you 
are  not  compelled  to  understand  if  you  are 
of  the  wrong  sex  for  after-dinner  stories. 

If  this  does  not  suiiSce  for  your  enteiiain- 
ment,  you  can  watch  the  crowd,  which  is 
not  the  least  amusing  part  of  the  show.  I 
was  looking,  the  other  night,  at  the  bald 
spot  on  the  head  of  a  solemn,  conventional 
sort  of  a  fellow  who  was  accompanied  by  a 
young  woman  (evidently  his  sister),  and 
wondering  what  brought  them  there,  when 
I  saw  a  man  at  least  two  seats  away  lean 
towards  the  girl  and  say,  "Lady,  ahem  ! 
lady,  won't  you  lend  me  your  opera 
glasses?  "  "Certainly,"  she  said,  surprised 
but  courteous,  and  handed  them  to  him. 
Just  then,  the  solemn  brother  turned,  saw, 
and  nearly  fainted.  "  What  !"  his  face  ex- 
claimed, ''my  sister  conversing  with  a 
strange  Orpheum  habitue,  and  actually 
lending  him  her  opera  glasses  !  " 

Peg  Woffington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


PERRIER-JODET  CHAMPAGKE  ^xtkadrv 


■Special" 


Ellen  Beach  Yaw,  the  young  California 
soprano,  began  a  series  of  concerts  in  New 
York,  at  Carnegie  Hall,  on  Tuesday  last. 
She  is  said  to  possess  a  voice  ranging  higher 
than  that  of  any  other  singer.  She  sings 
E  above  high  E. 


The  admirers  of  Sarah  Bernhardt  as  Cleo- 
patra should  have  seen  her  playing  grand- 
mother at  a  Christmas-tree  party.  The 
divine  Sarah  and  her  granddaughter,  Si- 
nione,  sat  beneath  a  gigantic  Christmas  tree 
and  dispensed  gifts  to  all  the  little  school- 
mates of  Sinione.  The  great  actre.ss  ap- 
peared to  enjoy  the  fete  as  much  as  the 
.smallest  child,  and  told  the  youngsters  fairy 
tales  and  took  part  in  all  their  games. 


The  Baldwin  opens  on  Monday  next  with 
the  Tavarj-  Grand  Opera  Company.  Among 
the  best-known  members  of  the  organiza- 
tion are  MHrie  Tavary,  Thea  Dorre,  Guille, 
the  tenor,  Payne  Clark,  and  others.  The 
company  will  play  "  Aida "  on  Monday; 
on  Tuesday,  "Carmen;"  Wednesday  mat- 
in6e,  "  Bohemian  Girl;"  in  the  evening, 
"The  Huguenots;"  Thursday,  "Mignon;" 
Friday,  "Cavalleria  Ruslicaua"  and  "I 
Pagliacci;"  at  the  .Saturday  matinde, 
"Martha;"  Saturday  evening,  "Lohen- 
grin." Usual  scale  of  prices  at  the  Baldwin 
will  prevail. 

Corinne  follows  "In  Old  Kentucky"  at 
the  California,  in  "  Heudrick  Hudson,  Jr." 

"  The  Gentle  Savage  "  will,  it  is  asserted, 
positively  open  on  Monday  next  at  the 
Tivoli. 

Rachel  Walker,  the  Creole  singer,  has 
been  one  of  the  best  features  again  on  a 
very  good  bill  at  the  Orpheum  this  week. 
Several  new  numbers  have  been  added  to 
the  best  of  last  week's,  which  were  retained, 
and  altogether  have  formed  an  excellent 
program. 

"The  Canting  Scoundrel,"  at  the  Alcazar, 
is  an  English  importation  in  three  acts, 
abundantly  supplied  with  comic  situations 
and  absurd  complications.  Francis  Powers 
has  had  the  title  role,  and  has  further  estab- 
lished his  ability  for  good  character  acting. 

The  California  has  continued  with  packed 
houses  all  the  week.  The  popularity  of 
"In  Old  Kentucky"  does  not  seem  to 
diminish.  To-night  and  to-morrow  night 
are  the  last  performances  to  be  given  of  this 
play.    On  Monday,  "  Corinne." 

Mr.  Keene  is  booked  to  appear  at  the 
California  on  February  nth,  for  two  weeks, 
and  will  be  seen  in  "Louis  XI,"  "  Richard 
III,"  "  Richelieu,"  and  three  new  plays. 

St.  Stephen's  Episcopal  Church  will  give  a 
grand  concert  on  Wednesday  evening,  F'eb- 
ruary  5,  1896,  at  Golden  Gate  Hall,  625  Sut- 
ter Street,  for  the  benefit  of  the  choir  fund. 
The  program  is  under  the  direction  of  the 
organist  and  choir  master  of  St.  Stephen's, 
Mr.  Roscoe  Warren  Lucy.  Among  those 
who  will  assist  are  Miss  Jeannette  Wilcox, 
Mr.  Frank  Cofiin,  and  the  Knickerbocker 
Male  Quartet. 

Dorothy  Baird,  the  fair  young  Trilby  at 
the  Haymarket  Theater,  London,  has  form- 
ally announced  her  engagement  to  H.  B. 
Irving,  eldest  son  of  Sir  Henry  Irving,  thus 
confirming  the  rumor  which  has  been  cur- 
rent for  some  time. 

Company  F,  First  Regiment  Infantry, 
Second  Brigade,  N.  G.  C,  will  have  a  benefit 
at  the  Columbia  Theater  on  Tuesday, 
Wednesday,  Thursday  and  Friday  of  next 
week. 

Morosco's  stock  company  have  been  at 
their  best  in  "The  Editor,"  this  week. 
Coulter  Brinker  has  presented  another  of 
his  bright,  manly  roles  in  Stephen  Morton, 
and  Frank  Hatch  has  added  one  more  to 
his  inimitable  character  sketches.  Miss 
Hall  sustained  the  part  of  Mrs.  Jeffries  very 
ably  also.  Next  week  Frank  Harvey's 
melodrama  "The  Sins  of  the  Night"  will  be 
presented  at  this  house. 

The  Paderewski  Recital  tickets  have  been 
on  sale  at  Sherman  &  Clay's  since  Thurs- 
day.   Prices  from  $2  to  $5. 

The  Frawley  Company  have  arranged  to 
remain  a  week  longer  at  the  Columbia,  and 
will  play  "  Men  and  Women." 

The  Trilby  Company,  headed  either  by 
Blanche  Walsh  or  Ivdith  Crane,  will  sail 
from  San  Francisco  March  5th,  and  open  at 
the  Princess  Theater,  Melbourne.  Mrs. 
Potter  and  Mr.  Bel  lew  follow  them  at  the 
same  theater  April  30th. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 

GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  .set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


Free  scholarships  at  the  University  of  j 
California,  at  the  Leland  Stanford  Junior 
University,  and  at  the  Medical  Colleges. 
See  "The  Wave's"  great  educational! 
offer  on  page  16.  I 


BYTHINIA  WATER. 

It  is  bottled  iu  its  natural  state  at  the 
springs  and  is  the  best  natural  aperient 
known.  By  eminent  authorities  it  is  rec- 
ommended as  a  ])ositive  relief  and  cure 
for  constipation;  diabetes,  Bright's  disease, 
stone  in  tlie  bladder,  urinary  troubles,  rheu- 
matism, gout,  dyspepsia,  etc.  This  water 
affords  the  most  excellent  results  in  any 
form  of  illness  in  which  aperients  are  re- 
quired, and  in  this  respect  is  superior  to 
any  waters  inijiorted  from  Ivurope. 

F'rom  the  analysis  made  it  is  shown  that 
"  Bythinia"  is  the  most  effective  of  purga- 
tive waters,  and  its  particularly  strong  point 
is  that  the  longer  it  is  taken  the  smaller  is 
the  quantity  necessary  to  effect  the  desired 
purpose.  On  its  merits,  "  Bythinia  "  water 
is  j)ut  on  the  market,  and  it  has  come  to 
stay.  The  main  office  is  at  29  Market 
Street. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OP  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  vSpecial 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPM  AN,  Sole.\gcnt  I'aciHc  Coast 
133   California  .Street 


STANDARD 
FULL  DRESS  SHIRTS 

Defy  the  world  of  competition  to  bring 
forward  their  equal — comparing  style, 
quality  and  the  price. 

Equal  to  fine  custom-made — and  much 
cheaper. 

All  dealers.    Neustadter  Bros..  Mfrs,,  S.  F. 


THE  FAJVIOUS 

HU]V[BER 

BICYCliE 


IS  HERE 


It  is  a  favorite  wheel  among  the  "ultra-fashion- 
ables" of  Paris,  London,  New  York,  Boston,  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago.   Why  not  ,Sau  Francisco,  too? 

HUMBUR  QUALITY  IS  THK  STANDARD  OF 

Kxcklli;nck  THK  world  over 


ST.  GERMAIN  BILLIARD  CO 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
55  &  51  FIRST  ST  ,  NKAK  MAKKET 


established  1856 


Beuj. 

Curtaz  &  Sou 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 

lO-lS-20  O'Karrell  .St, 


ROBERTSON'S  BOOK 
STORE  IS  WELL  STOCKED 
WITH  THE  BEST  ISSUES  OF 
THE  PUBLISHERS'  PRESSES. 

AN  INSPECTION  OF  THE 
BOOKS  INVITED.  ESPECIAL 
ATTENTION  IS  GIVEN  TO 
JUVENILE  LITERATURE. 

ROBERTSON'S 

1 26  Post  street 


IT'S 
SIN 


to  pay  more  than  One 
Dollar  a  hundred  for  your 
Visiting  Cards  when  I'liCR- 
SON  Bros.,  of  225  Kearny 
.Street,  are  printing  the  best 
quality  from  your  Copper 
Plate  for  that  price. 


lO 


SPLASHES. 


THE  NEWHALL  DINNER  DANCE  was 
noteworthy  principally  because  it  was  the 
first  affair  of  the  kind  ever  given  here.  In 
New  York  these  dances  were  introduced 
some  three  seasons  ago,  and  attained  so 
widespread  a  popularity  that  now  they  are 
the  customary  mode  of  entertainment.  The 
ddbutante  is  an  unknown  quantity  at  a  din- 
ner, chiefly,  I  fancy,  because  she  is  still  in 


th 

of  the  banquet,  and  has  not  yet  realized  the 
dividing  line  between  the  epicure  and  the 
gourmand.  A  dinner  is  wasted  upon  the 
maid  of  one  or  two  seasons.  One  has  to 
drink  deep,  not  of  ihe  Pierian  spring,  but  of 
the  wells  of  pleasure,  ere  one  becomes 
satiated — and  until  surfeited  with  a  ple- 
thora of  good  things,  until  the  evanescent 
illusions  and  delusions  of  youth  have 
been  cast  aside,  the  delicate  satisfaction 
of  a  perfectly  broiled  fillet  is  as  yet 
a  negative  pleasure.  Mr.  Newhall  fully 
appreciated  this,  and  his  list  of  guests 
was  confined  to  the  older  set.    There  was 

the  joy  of  the  entertainment.    According  to  , 
the  dailies  one  would  fancy  Mr.  Newhall  i 
intended  subsisting  on  the  husks  of  the  j 
prodigal  for  the  rest  of  his  days,  so  extrav- 
agantly is  the  entertainment  represented. 
It  was,  however,  a  very  simple  affair.  The 
favors  were  dainty,  inexpensive  conceits, 


tainment.  However  becoming  or  otherwise 
powder  or  patches  may  be  to  the  maidens 
of  a  larger  growth,  it  is  irresistible  when 
carried  off  by  the  "  sweet  sixteeners."  The 
gray  or  whitened  locks  and  the  rosy  com- 
plexions and  rounded  features  make  a  be- 
witching combination,  and  I  venture  to  say 
it  would  have  been  difficult  to  find  a  more 
charming  sight  than  the  maids  afforded 
last  Saturday  evening.  Among  the  older 
girls  it  is  the  blondes  who  seem  to  carry  off 
the  laurels  at  a  bal  poudrd,  but  the  contrary 
is  the  case  among  the  younger  set.  The 


e  stage  when  appetite  supplies  the  flavor  ,  paint  and  patches  proved  most  attractive 

when  combined  with  dark  hair  and  eyes. 
The  prettiest  of  the  maidens  were  Miss 
Jessie  Cheever,  Miss  Black,  Miss  Lathrop, 
Miss  Helen  Spaulding,  Miss  Charlotte  Field, 
and  Miss  Grace  Sabin.  Miss  IJlack  is  a 
striking-looking  girl,  wilh  deep,  brown 
eyes,  blue-black  hair,  and  clear,  olive  com- 
plexion. Miss  Charlotte  Field  wore  a  white 
chiffon  frock  made  very  quaintly.  Her 
hair  was  dressed  a  la  pompadour,  and  pow- 
dered. Miss  F'lorence  Stone  looked  exceed- 
ingly picturesque  in  white;  she  is  tall,  with 
a  finely  developed  figure,  well-cut  features, 
and  nicely  poised  head.  The  "  leap  year" 
not  even  the  shadow  of  a  brownie  to  mar    idea  was  accurately  executed.    The  german 

was  led  by  Miss  Mollie  Hind,  Miss  Rates, 
and  Miss  Dickens.  The  lassies  fanned  the 
lads,  waited  upon  them,  picked  up  their 
handkerchiefs,  and  paid  them  myriads  of 
minor  attentions  in  a  most  amusing  fashion. 
One  of  the  features  of  the  partj'  was  tlie 
arrival  of  the  four  "flower  girls"  from  the 
chosen  more  for  their  applicability  than  Jarboe-Dimond  entertainment.  They  came 
from  their  intrinsic  value.  The  supper  was  !  in  costume.  Miss  Wells,  Miss  Keeney,  Miss 
abundant,  but  could  hardly  be  termed  sump-  Deane,  and  Miss  Wagner,  in  their  quaint 
tuous.  The  gowning  supplied  the  magnifi-  Dutch  caps,  streaming  hair,  and  short, 
cence  of  the  event.    The  women  whom  I    white  frocks.    Miss  Mabel  F:stee  was  the 


considered  the  handsomest  were  Mrs.  II.  M. 
A.  Miller  and  Mrs.  Samuel  Knight  (nee  Hol- 
brook).  They  were  admirably  gowned  and 
looked  really  .stunning.  The  figures  were 
original  and  well  carried  out,  and  Mr.  New- 
hall proved  a  very  capable  leader,  just  as  he 
has  on  several  other  occasions. 


only  maiden  who  boasted  a  real  wig.  All 
the  girls  wore  powdered  hair;  some  had 
their  locks  glittering  with  diamond  dust, 
which  soon  transferred  itself  to  the  dress 
suits  of  the  lads,  and  covered  the  floor  with 
its  glace-like  presence. 

*  *  * 

THE  LEAP  YEAR  Ball  Masque,  given 
by  Colonel  and  IMrs.  Burton  at  the  Pre- 
sidio, was  an  exceedingly  jolly  affair.  All 
desperate  pace,  and  the  lady  patronesses  i  the  girls  wore  pink  dominoes  and  masks, 


THE  POPULARITY  of  the  Friday  Fort 
nightly  Dancing  Class  is  increasing  at  a 


are  so  besieged  with  requests  for  tickets 
that  they  have  decided  not  to  issue  auy  in- 
vitations to  the  last  party.    It  is  to  be  given 
on  Valentine's  Day,  and  will  be  a  Leap 
Year  dance.    Last  time  there  was  really  too 
great  a  crowd  for  comfort,  and  the  chape- 
rones  who  formerly  occupied  seats  of  honor 
ill  the  center  of  the  room,  now  either  line 
the  walls  or  sit  in  the  gallery.    Owing  to 
the  continued  indisposition  of  Mr.  Green- 
way,  Lieutenant  Smedberg  led  the  german; 
the  figures  were  all  of  the  marching  order — 
pretty,  but  not  at  all  intricate.     I  noticed 
there  a  number  of  the  older  girls — among 
them  Miss  Mamie  McNutt  in  yellow  satin 
covered  with  chiffon.  Miss  INIariquita Collier 
in  a  sweet  little  frock  of  striped  silk,  and 
Miss  Romie  Wallace  in  a  striking  costume 
of  pale  blue  satin.    Miss  Carmen  Moore, 
who  is  one  of  the  very  popular  Deux  Temps 
girls,  was  chic  to  a  degree  in  a  pink  silk 
gown  with  a  bertha  of  chiffon — Miss  Moore  is 
a  sophomore  at  the  University  of  California, 
and  a  bright,  piquante,  attractive-looking 
girl.    Miss  Bernie  Drown  looked  sweet  in 
white  chiffon  with  blue  ribbons;  Miss  Ger- 
trude Van  Wyck,  a  fine,   tall,   fair  girl, 
looiced  very  nice  in  a  pretty,  fluffy-looking 
gown  of  pink  satin,  completely  veiled  with 
mousseline  de  sole;  Miss  Blackmore  wore  | 
an  exceedingly  fetching  frock  of  pale  pink  ^ 
satin  covered  with  organdie;  Miss  Annie 
Voorhies  was  exquisite  in  a  simple  gown  of  i 
white  dotted  Swiss,  cut  round,  and  showing 
to  advantage  her  prettily  moulded  neck  aud 
throat,  and  setting  off  her  fair  skin.  Miss 
Margaret  Salisbury  made  an  effective  pic- 
ture iu  a  white  swiss  frock  and  pale  blue 
ribbons.     The  music  was  Huber  at  his 
"best."    Altogether  the  affair  was  one  of 
the  jolliest  of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

THE  BAL  POUDRE  and  leap  year  cotil- 
lion given  by  the  members  of  the  Saturday 
Fortnightly  was  a  really  charming  enter- 


some  of  which  were  very  becomingly  draped. 
They  all  seemed  to  enjoy  the  privileges  ac- 
corded them  by  their  disguise,  and  the  more 
mischievous  had  great  fun.  At  eleven  o'clock 
all  unmasked  and  went  into  supper.  The 
german  followed,  and  was  led  by  Lieutenant 
Cofiin  and  Miss  Burton.  The  favors  were 
appropriate — the  girls  receiving  the  much- 
coveted  army  buttons  and  swords,  the  men, 
bows  and  arrows. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  girls  I  especially  noted  were 
Miss  Meeta  Graham,  Miss  Ida  Gibbons,  and 
Miss  Eva  Moody.  A  number  of  the  maidens 
who  prefer  fresh  looks  to  fun,  did  not  arrive 
till  after  the  end  of  the  mascjuerade,  and 
were  quite  a  contrast  to  the  girls  who  had 
participated  throughout  the  whole  evening, 
for  it  must  be  admitted  that  masks  and 
dominoes  are  destructive  to  beauty;  they 
crush  the  gowns,  flush  the  cheeks,  and 
tousle  the  hair.  But  one  can  always  be 
pretty,  aud  masked  balls  do  not  occur  every 
day. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  STRUCK  me  particularly  at  the 
Dimond-Jarboe  entertainment  on  Saturday 
evening  was  the  aptness  exhibited  in  the 
selection  of  the  girls  who  participated. 
I  understand  Addison  Miziier  is  accredited 
with  having  chosen,  posed,  aud  arranged 
the  tableaux,  and  it  must  be  said  that  he 
showed  discrimination  iu  picking  out  for 
peasants  the  young  women  most  bountifully 
endowed  with  physical  charm.  Miss  Lizzie 
Carroll,  as  an  Alsatiau  peasant,  was  highly 
effective;  her  dress  was  pretty,  becoming 
and  cut  so  as  to  show  her  finely-molded 
shoulders  and  neck.  The  costume  is  one  of 
the  prettiest — a  wide  Alsatian  bow  forms 
the  cap,  and  the  shortish  skirt  and  black 
velvet  bodice  are  very  chic.  Miss  Sarah 
Collier,  as  the  Princess  Helene,  was  stun- 
ning. She  is  a  real  Trilby  type,  and  the 
white  gown  and  fur-edged  opera  cloak  made 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.  It  is 
HovereiKu  lor  IndigegtioD  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


Swaiu'ii,  at  213  Surter  .Street,  is  tlie  only 
place  ill  the  eiiy  at  which  one  can  find  first- 
class  pies,  cakes,  aud  coufectlouery. 


a  Striking  tableau.  One  of  the  prettiest  of 
the  pictures  was  "  The  Little  Duchess,"  by 
Miss  Helen  Bhos,  who  looked  bewitching 
in  black,  with  a  large  picture  hat,  and  her 
golden  hair  hanging  down  her  back.  Miss 
Beatrice  Tobin  made  a  quaint  "  Penelope 
Boothby,"  in  a  stiff  pose,  looking  straight 
in  front,  with  a  tight  little  cap  and  long 
black  mittens.  However,  the  picture  that 
captured  my  fancy  was  Gibson's  "  Good- 
night," in  which  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin  was 
the  central  figure.  She  really  looked  lovely 
in  pale  pink  satin,  holding  a  candlestick  in 
her  hand.  The  charm  of  the  entertain- 
ment was  its  novelty,  and  the  girls  all 
seemed  to  enter  into  their  parts  with  so 
much  verve.  The  little  tables  and  the 
peasants,  who  were  all  fine-looking  maidens, 
added  much  to  the  scene.  As  for  the 
flower-girls,  they  were  charming.  Little 
Miss  Wells  looked  radiant  in  her  sweet 
little  white  frock  and  white  ribbons.  Miss 
Flora  Deane  also  looked  exceedingly  well  in 
pure  white.  Miss  Helen  Wagner  was  in 
white,  with  pink  rosebuds  arranged  effect- 
ively over  her  bodice  and  trailing  down  her 
skirt. 

*  *  * 

A  delightful  entertainment  was  given  on 
Monday  evening  by  the  little  Miss  Harveys, 
at  their  home  on  Franklin  Street.  They 
performed  a  bright  little  French  play,  en- 
titled "  Le  Secret,"  and  displaj-ed  quite  a 
degree  of  histrionic  ability.  They  have 
splendid  French  accents,  these  little  ones, 
and  the  intonation  which  is  rarely  found 
among  American  children.  Little  Heim- 
rich  von  Schroder  also  took  part  and  looked 
very  quaint  in  white  wig  and  spectacles. 
Afterwards  the  children  played  duets  on  the 
mandolin  and  guitar,  and  recited  some 
amusing  dialogues  in  English.  Miss  Anita 
Harvey  is  an  exceedingly  pretty,  graceful 
child,  with  exquisitely  fair  coloring.  Little 
Miss  Genevieve  is  a  piquant  little  maiden, 
with  dancing  brown  eyes.  During  the 
evening,  Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  sang 
several  French  songs,  and  Miss  .Anderson 
played  a  Grieg  suite. 

*  *  * 

We  are  to  be  plunged  iu  a  vortex  of  wed- 
dings next  week.  On  Monday  night  Miss 
Belle  Grant's  nuptials  are  to  be  celebrated  at 
St,  Luke's  Church.  On  Wednesday  noon 
Miss  Kathryn  Jarboe  is  to  marry  Mr.  Bull, 
and  Miss  Ella  Goad  will  become  Mrs.  Os- 
good Hooker.  The  Grant-Pond  wedding  is 
to  be  a  comparatively  small  affair.  Miss  Fan- 
nie Grant  being  the  only  bridesmaid.  After 
the  Jarboe-Bull  ceremony — which  is  to  take 
place  in  St.  Luke's  Church — a  reception  is 
to  be  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe. 
Great  are  the  preparations  at  present  under 
way  for  the  Goad-Hooker  wedding,  which 
is  to  be  a  very  smart  event.  No  less  than 
five  hundred  invitations  have  been  issued, 
and  the  bridesmaids'  gowns  are  veritable 
creations.  They  are  of  pure  white,  and 
Misses  .\ileen  and  Genevieve  Goad  are  to 
wear  short,  white  veils — a  revival  of  an  old 
custom  which  has  recently  become  the  fad 
at  the  swell  New  York  weddings.  Miss 
Goad's  gown  is  an  unusually  handsome  one, 
— an  importation,  I  believe — and  trimmed 
with  very  exquisite  lace. 

*  *  * 

The  fashion  of  giving  engagement  lunches 
is  rapidly  spreading,  and  the  recently  en- 
gaged girls  are  having  the  benefit  of  it. 
Mrs.  Frank  Sullivan  had  a  girls'  luncheon 
in  honor  of  Miss  Henrietta  Sullivan  on 
Wednesday  afternoon.  Miss  Sullivan  is  to 
be  married  on  February  12th  to  Mr,  Stephen 
Harris. 

*  *  * 

Dinners  proved  the  popular  pastime  dur- 
ing the  week.  There  were,  of  course,  the 
Newhall  dinners  by  Mrs.  Wilson,  Mrs.  Joe 
Crockett,  Mrs.  Nuttall,  aud  Mrs.  Mayo  New- 
hall. Barou  aud  Baroness  von  Schroder 
gave  a  dinner  to  eighteen  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing, and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Samual  Boardman  to 
a  similar  number  on  Wednesday.  The 
honor,  however,  of  hiving  given  the  prettiest 
dinner  of  the  week  may  be  claimed  by  Miss 
Minnie  Houghton,  whose  entertainment,  on 
Friday  evening,  was  a  thoroughly  smart 
affair.  The  table  was  exquisitely  decorated 
in  pale  greens  and  white,  everything  being 
confined  to  the  two  shades.    The  guests 


were  all  kindred  spirits,  and  the  affair 
passed  off  with  dclat. 

*  ...  * 

There  are  the  usual  number  of  teas  this 
week.  A  girls'  tea  was  given  by  Miss  Mary 
Harrington  to  Miss  Jennie  Cheeseman,  whose 
engagement  was  recently  announced,  on 
Tuesday  afternoon.  There  are  two  smart 
events  to  be  given  to-day — an  "At  Home" 
from  four  to  seven,  by  Mrs.  Alvord,  and  a  tea 
by  Mrs.  A.  A.  Borel,  assisted  by  the  Misses 
Borel. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Kittie  Duval  and  Miss  Jessie  Robson, 
who  have  been  spending  the  past  six  months 
traveling  in  Europe,  returned  home  on 
Wednesday  evening.  Miss  Duval  is  a 
daughter  of  Mr.  W.  S.  Duval,  and,  accom- 
panied by  her  mother  and  sister,  has  been 
visiting  relatives  on  the  continent  of  FUirope. 
Mrs.  Duval  will  probably  return  some  time 
in  April. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Patton  of  Los  .Angeles,  who  has  been 
spending  a  few  weeks  here,  was  given  a 
progressive  euchre  party,  on  Monday  even- 
ing by  Miss  Sallie  Huie.  A  "Jenkins" 
party  was  also  given  in  her  honor  on  Tues- 
day. Miss  Patton  has  been  the  guest  of 
Miss  Meta  Thomson  and  Miss  Huie.  She 
is  a  pretty  little  maiden  of  the  piquante 
order,  with  rather  attractive  manners. 


A  "cobweb"  lunch  party  was  given  by 
Miss  Elsie  Tallant  to  sixteen  girls  last  week. 
The  decorations  were  California  violets, 
which  were  tied  with  purple  ribbons.  Each 
girl  received  a  large  bouquet,  with  a  pretty 
silver  flower  pin,  and  a  dainty  purple  basket 
covered  with  artificial  violets  and  filled  with 
bonbons  as  favors.  After  luncheon,  balls  of 
string  were  handed  round  and  the  girls  pro- 
ceeded to  make  cobwebs  all  over  the  house. 
Afterwards  each  maid  tried  to  disentangle 
her  string,  a  prize  being  awarded  to  the  one 
who  succeeded  in  winding  up  her  ball  with 
the  greatest  celerity.  Miss  Jessie  Wright 
got  the  first  prize.  Miss  Leila  Voorhies  the 
second,  aud  Miss  Pearl  Landers  the  booby 
prize.  All  the  girls  were  prettily  gowned  in 
light  silk  dresses. 

*  *  * 

When  Death  enters,  like  Maeterlink's 
"Intruder,"  unexpected  aud  unwelcome, 
it  often  frustrates  the  best-laid  plans  of  its 
victim.  On  the  day  of  his  death  Mr.  J.  H. 
Rosewald  anticipated  delivering  a  lecture  on 
music  at  the  University  of  California,  and 
purposed  giving  a  series  of  lectures  in  order 
to  gather  funds  to  endow  a  chair  of  music  in 
the  college.  The  faculty  have  persuaded 
Madam  Rosewald  to  let  them  take  charge  o 
the  matter,  carry  out  the  idea,  and  she  has 
given  her  consent.  The  original  lecture 
will  be  given  at  the  Columbia  Theater  on 
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the  afternoon  of  February  21st,  and  will  be 
read  by  one  of  the  professors,  with  musical 
selections,  both  vocal  and  instrumental, 
under  the  directorship  of  l\Irs.  Carmichael 
Carr  and  Mr.  Sigmuud  Beel.  The  object  of 
the  concert  is  to  form  a  nucleus  to  found 
the  chair,  which  will,  no  doubt,  be  estab- 
lished, and  is  intended  to  be  called  the 
"  Rosewald  Memorial." 

*  *  * 

The  demolition  of  the  Diamond  Palace 
proceeds  apace.  To  me  the  spectacle  is  sad 
and  disillusionizing,  for  the  institution  and 
its  proprietor,  Colonel  Andrews,  have  long 
been  the  most  interesting  phases  of  Mont- 
gomery Street,  and  in  their  absence  that 
thoroughfare  loses  its  coloring  and  artistic 
value.  1  looked  in  at  the  sale  the  other 
day,  and  was  so  struck  by  the  opportunity 
for  bargains  that  the  temptation  was  irre- 
sistible, and  I  captured  several  beautiful 
articles  at  prices  indecently  low.  Watches 
and  jewelry  are  going  for  mere  songs.  You 
can  have  the  good  things  for  next  to  the 
asking.  A  prominent  Society  man,  who  is 
among  Colonel  Andrews'  admirers,  is  anx- 
ious to  know  what  he  proposes  to  do 
after  retiring  from  business.  He  suggests 
that  the  Colonel,  who  has  really  the  air  of  a 
Beau  Brummel,  might  devote  himself  to 
leading  the  San  Francisco  fashions,  which, 
indeed,  are  badly  in  need  of  an  exponent. 
The  suggestion  is  submitted  to  the  Colonel 
for  what  it  may  be  worth. 

*  *  * 

GENERAL  WARFIELD  is  determined 
that  during  his  regime  the  light  of  the  Na- 
tional Guard  shall  not  be  hidden  under  a 
bushel.  He  has  inaugurated  the  idea  of 
having  his  staff  appear  at  all  important 
social  and  charitable  functions,  and  has 
authorized  Colonel  Giestiug  to  take  boxes 
for  the  accommodation  of  his  brother  colo- 
nels and  majors  whenever  the  occasion  seems 
to  justify  it.  This  is  certainly  a  good  move, 
for  the  Guard  can  gain  much  more  from  the 
comniuuily  by  appearing  often  before  the 
public  than  in  any  other  way.  The  banquet 
given  by  the  members  of  the  staff  to  Mrs. 
Warfield  last  week  was  the  inauguration  of 
this  social  policy.  It  was  the  first  time  the 
wives  of  its  members  had  ever  come  together 
at  a  gathering,  and  the  occasion  was  notable 
for  the  degree  of  friendliness  and  general 
sociability  developed. 

*  ^  * 

The  California,  by  the  way,  has  been  the 
scene  of.  several  gatherings  lately,  among 
the  most  interesting  being  the  birthday  party 
of  young  Master  Warfield,  who  entertained 
a  number  of  his  young  friends  in  capital 
style.  The  hotel  is  so  admirably  adapted 
for  entertainments,  with  its  luxurious  par- 
lors and  fine  banquet  halls,  that  I  wonder 
more  does  not  happen  there. 

*  *  * 

The  Society  of  the  Colonial  Dames  is 
almost  an  unknown  quantity  in  California, 
but  is,  as  an  organization,  infinitely  more 
aristocratic  and  exclusive  than  the  Daugh- 
ters of  the  Revolution.  In  the  first  place, 
the  Colonial  Dames  have  to  furnish  au- 
thentic proof  of  their  ancestors'  residence 
in  these  United  States  prior  to  the  Revolu- 
tionary War,  and  then  as  persons  notable  in 
some  respect  or  another.  The  society  was 
organized  in  New  York,  in  1890,  and  Mrs. 
Selden  S.  Wright  appointed  as  Californian 
representative.  She  speedily  formed  a 
similar  organization  here,  with  twelve  char- 
ter members— Mrs.  Wright,  Mrs.  George 
Crux,  Mrs.  Joseph  S.  Moody,  Mrs.  C.  El- 
wood  Brown,  Mrs.  S.  W.  Holladay,  Mrs. 
Tallant,  Mrs.  Jouett,  Mrs.  Maddox,  and 
others.  The  Dames  entertain  one  another 
every  month,  the  last  of  these  receptions 
being  given  on  Tuesday  by  Mrs.  S.  W. 
Holladay,  of  Holladay  Heights. 

*  * 


fits  quite  a  large  amount  of  money,  all  of 
which  has  gone  to  some  good  cause  or 
other.  Mrs.  Selden  vS.  Wright,  the  manager, 
is  very  desirous  of  continuing  the  charit- 
able work,  but  the  orchestra  has  been  under 
considerable  expense  and  so  has  decided  to 
give  a  performance  in  order  to  clear  off  its 
debts.  There  has  been  a  marked  improve- 
ment in  the  ensemble  playing  in  the  last 
year  or  so.  It  may  truly  be  said  the  prog- 
ress of  the  girls  has  not  been  confined  to 
individuals,  but  is  pronounced  throughout 
all  the  instruments.  One  may  certainly 
look  forward  to  the  affair  as  a  treat. 

*  .,.  * 


The  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  an- 
nounce a  benefit  concert  on  Monday  even- 
ing, February  17th,  at  the  Metropolitan 
Temple.  The  young  ladies  have  exerted 
their  best  efforts  on  behalf  of  the  various 
charitable  organizations  here  for  the  past 
several  years  and  have  earned  by  their  bene- 

Adam'8  Tnttl-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indi- 
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Among  the  anticipated  events  is  the  Char- 
ity Ball  in  aid  of  the  Woman's  Exchange 
and  Ladies'  Relief  Society.  The  date  has 
not  as  yet  been  decided,  but  everything  is 
being  done  to  make  the  affair  as  fashionable 
as  possible. 

*  *  * 

NO  ONE,  I  HOPE,  will  have  the  hardi- 
hood to  believe  the  members  of  the  Philo- 
math resemble,  in  the  slightest  degree,  the 
several  pictures  which  the  dailies  presented 
of  them.    The  Club  is  recruited  from  the 
ranks  of  fashionable  Society,  and  though  it 
is  not  composed  exclusively  of  beauties, 
collectively  it  does  not  resemble  in  the 
slightest  the  Chronicle's  picture,  and  even 
less  that   which   the  Examiner  presented. 
However,  the  annual  gathering  was  notable 
for  the  admirable  array  of  costumes  and  the 
richness  of  the  general  effect,  which  as  I 
said  before,  the  artists  did  the  utmost  in- 
justice to.    I  am   inclined  to  think  the 
papers  rather  less  piquant  than  those  offered 
last  year.    Of  course,  they  were  instructive, 
but  instruction  fails  to  be  everything.  Mod- 
ern ethics  prescribe  a  double  sugar-coating 
for  all  pills  not  administered  in  marmalade. 
Indeed,  some  of  the  essays  were  deep  and 
quite  serious.    Mrs.  Lowenberg,  the  presi- 
dent, opened  proceedings  with  a  sketch  of  the 
institution,  its  aims,  objects,  ambitions,  and 
gave  way  to  Mrs.  A.  I,.  Leugfeld,  who  dis- 
cussed "  fads."    Then  Miss  Abel  told  about 
children  at  rather  greater  length,  perhaps, 
than  some  of  the  ladies  appreciated,  though 
she  told  some  charming  stories.    The  liter- 
ary piece  de  resistance  of  the  celebration, 
however,  was  Miss  Falkeustein's  discourse 
on  "End  of  the  Century  Literature."  She 
actually  protested  against  declaring  latter- 
day  writings  degenerate,  and  announced 
her  admiration  of  the  novels  and  poetry  of 
the  moment.    There  was  plenty  of  sense  in 
her  paper,  and  she  read  it  very  pleasantly. 
The  music  included   vocal  selections  by 
Mrs.  Joseph  Rothschild  and  Mrs.  A.  Brown, 
which  were  done  in  thoroughly  effective 
style. 

THE  EVENT  which  superseded  all  others 
in  social  importance  during  the  week  was 
the  amateur  theatrical  show  on  Friday 
evening  at  the  Macdonough  Theater.  The 
players,  who  are  almost  on  a  par  with  pro- 
fessionals and  have  oftentimes  received 
laurels  from  the  hand  of  an  exuberant  pub- 
lic, were  never  seen  to  better  advantage 
than  in  Daly's  well-known  play,  "  7-20-8." 
It  was  not  in  the  least  like  an  amateur  pro- 
duction; there  was  hardly  a  hitch,  and, 
from  start  to  finish,  the  performance  was 
well  balanced  and  .symmetrical.  Mr.  Jack 
Wilson  took  the  leading  part,  "Courtney 
Wilson,"  and  did  excellently  well.  Miss 
Morrell  was  never  more  charming  than  in 
her  rendition  of  "  Floss,"  the  spoiled  hero- 
ine of  the  piece.  Young  Mr.  Harry  Thomas, 
who  was  recently  married,  played  the  bride- 
groom, and  was  applauded  in  a  most  vocif- 
erous, if  rather  eml)arrassing,  fashion.  The 
house  was  packed  on  both  evenings,  and  I 
noted  any  number  of  theater-parties.  The 
most  important  of  these  were  those  given  by 
Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  Mrs.  Chabot, 
Mrs.  Knowles,  and  Mrs.  George  Uhl.  Mr. 
Harry  Miller  gave  a  box  party  to  a  )iumber 
of  the  "  Deux  Temps  "  girls,  including  Miss 
Belle  Mhoon,  Miss  Myra  Pratlier,  Miss 
Florence  Dunham,  etc. 


(n6e  Miss  Florence  Herrick).    On  Thurs- 
day Mrs.  Ben  Morgan  gave  a  violet  lunch- 
eon in  Berkeley  in  her  honor.    It  was  an 
unusuall)'  jolly  affair,  all  the  bridesmaids 
and  girl  friends  of  Mrs.  Requa  having  beeu 
invited.    They  had  a  beau  guessing  contest, 
and  Miss  Nina  Priugle  carried  off  the  prize. 
During    the   repast  (luaint-looking  paper 
cabbages,  bearing  ludicrous   legends  and 
appropriate  mottoes,  were  passed  around, 
Mrs.  Requa  looked  exceedingly  pretty  in  a 
light  silk  waist  and  dark  skirt.    Miss  Nina 
Pringle,  who  has  recently  returned  from  a 
two  years'  visit  to   Paris,  is   very  much 
slighter  than  when  she  left  here,  and  ap- 
pears considerably  improved  by  her  trip. 
She  is  bright,  jolly,  and  amusing.  Among 
those  invited  were  Miss   Esme  and  Miss 
Marie  Rose  Deane,  Miss  Moore,  Miss  Spiers, 
Miss  Booth,  Miss  Wall,  and   Miss  Edith 
Lilencrantz.    In  the  afternoon  Mrs.  Morgan 
asked  the  girls'  mothers  to  come  over  to 
tea.    Miss  Kuowles's  luncheon  was  rather  a 
smart  affair.    The  table  decorations  were 
chic,  being  in  perles  du  jardin  roses,  the 
menu  cards  being  formed  of  rose  petals. 
Among  the  guests  were  Mrs.  Requa,  Mrs. 
Edson    Adams,    Miss    Hattie  Wall,  Miss 
McKee,  Miss  Grimes,  etc. 


* 

A  large  tea  was  given  on  Thursday  by 
Mrs.  Goodrich  of  Berkeley  in  honor  of  the 
Misses  Raudol  of  Washington.  Mrs.  Good- 
rich was  assisted  in  pouring  tea  by  a  num- 
ber of  girls  from  Miss  Head's  school,  who 
looked  very  sweet  in  dainty  gowns  of  some 
soft  white  material.  There  was  no  attempt 
at  decoration,  other  than  a  few  vases  of 
flowers  placed  here  and  there,  and  in  this 
Mrs.  Goodrich  showed  wisdom,  for  her 
house  is  so  well  filled  with  rare  old  tapes- 
tries, rich  rugs,  and  pictures,  that  extra 
floral  adornments  are  really  a  drawback 
rather  than  an  advantage.  Mrs.  Sutton 
looked  very  stunning  in  a  combination  of 
black  and  white  satin.  The  Misses  Randol, 
who  are  tall,  fair,  graceful-looking  girls, 
were  quite  charmingly  gowned.  Miss 
Evelyn  Shepherd  gave  several  selections 
on  her  violin  during  the  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

Another  bride  who  is  being  extensively 
entertained  over  in  Oakland  is  Mrs.  Seward 
McNear.  Last  week  she  was  the  recipient 
of  several  luncheons,  and  on  Monday,  Mrs. 
Peter  Bowles  gave  a  large  tea  in  her  honor. 
Unfortunately,  however,  the  inclemency  of 
the  weather  prevented  a  number  of  the  ex- 
pected guests  from  putting  in  an  appearauce. 


Knowles.  The  Deux  Temps  Club  gives  its 
closiug  party  on  Saturday,  February  8th. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Pasmore  is  to  give  a  concert  in  Ham- 
ilton Hall,  Oakland,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Neighborhood  Club.  The  program  is  de- 
cidedly interesting;  it  opens  with  a  short 
sketch  on  singing  and  the  methods  of  Lam- 
perti  and  Shakespeare  compared.  Then 
there  are  vocal  solos  by  Miss  Warden,  Miss 
Weyman,  Miss  Edith  Scott  Waters,  Mr. 
Loriug  Rixford,  and  Mr.  Edgerton  Smith. 

*  * 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Mabel  Urmy  and  Mr.  Frederick  Scares  of 
Berkeley.  Miss  Urmy  is  a  tall,  handsome 
striking-looking  girl,  who  looks  like  Du 
Maurier's  "  Duchess  of  Towers,"  and  is  ex- 
ceedingly bright  and  intelligent.  She  is  a 
niece  of  Mrs.  John  R.  Jarboe  and  a  sister  of 
Mr.  Clarence  Urmy.  Mr.  Frederick  .Scares 
fills  the  second  place  in  the  Astronomical 
Department  in  the  University  of  California. 


The  Lamba-Theta-Phi  Fraternity  of  the 
Oakland  High  School  gave  a  very  jolly 
dance  at  the  Masonic  Temple  on  Saturday 
uight.  The  fraternity  is  composed  exclu- 
sively of  girls  who  got  up  the  affair  and  car- 
ried it  through  most  successfully.  The 
german  was  led  by  Miss  Zena  West  and 
Mr.  Walter  Dayton.  Among  the  prettiest 
of  the  girls  were  Miss  Alma  Brown,  Miss 
Mamie  Kent  and  Miss  Mary  Randall — Miss 
Ruth  Wilder  was  very  sweetly  gowned  and 
Miss  Marion  Randall  looked  exceedingly 
pretty  in  a  cream  silk  dress  trimmed  with 
pink  velvet  and  passementerie. 


* 


past, 
Mrs. 


There  are  still  chronicles  of  teas, 
present,  and  future.  Among  them 
Hampton's  debutantes'  "  at  home,"  given  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  was  a  pretty  affair. 
.She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Carrie 
Ritter,  Miss  Lillian  Strong,  Miss  Mary 
Whitney,  and  others.  On  Saturday  after- 
noon Mrs.  Kitteredge,  assisted  by  Miss 
Ethel  Kitteredge,  is  to  give  a  girls'  tea. 

*  *  * 

The  Bachelors  and  Benedicts  give  their 
last  cotillion  on  Wednesday,  February  5th. 
The  german  is  to  be   led  by  Mr.  Harry 


Miss  Maud  Morrell,  who  has  achieved  dis- 
tinction in  amateur  theatricals  in  Oakland, 
has  decided  to  take  up  the  stage  as  a  profes- 
sion. She  is  to  make  her  initial  appearance 
at  the  Columbia  with  the  Frawley  Com- 
pany, when  she  will  take  the  soubrette  part 
in  "Men  and  Women."  It  has  not  been 
definitely  decided  whether  she  will  become 
a  permanent  member  of  the  Company  as  she 
wishes  to  see  how  she  likes  the  work.  Miss 
Morrell  is  a  prettj'  girl,  and,  although  she 
has  never  studied  in  any  dramatic  school, 
has  had  plenty  of  practise  in  amateur 
theatricals. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Walter  Campbell  gave  a  musicale  on 
Friday  last  in  honor  of  Mr.  Chas.  Wenzell. 
There  was  an  interesting  program.  The  se- 
lections by  Mr.  Wenzell  being  especially  en. 
joyable.  THE  GOSSIP 


The  oldest  shipping  house  at  Port  St. 
Mary's,  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of 
Duff,  Gordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the  Duff, 
Gordon  &  Co.  sherries, 


Deutz  &  Geldermann's  "Gold  Lack"  is, 
without  doubt,  the  finest  dry  champagne 
imported.  No  connoisseur  should  fail  to 
try  it. 


Would  you  be  an  architect,  a  painter, 
a  surveyor  ?  See  page  16.  Free  instruc- 
tion for  subscriptions. 


THERE  WERE  .several  pretty  luncheons 
given  during  the  week  to  Mrs.  Mark  Requa 


Dr.  C.  W.  Dbckbr,  Dentist,  806  Market  St 


STRANGE,  ISN'T  IT? 

If  you're  stout,  bicycle  riding  makes  you  lose 
flcsli;  if  y(  u're  lliin.  it  makes  you  grow  stouter — poor 
rule  that  don't  work  both  ways. 

Hut  when  you  do  buy  a  wheel,  get  a  good  one.  It's  less 
expensive.  You  con  t  want  to  break  down  five  miles 
from  home.    How  can  you  make  sure  you  won't? 

"built  like  a  WATChP 

It  costs  $100. 

Caliilo«uc  Free 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS  (^B„^°h') 

WM.  V.  nil  VAN,  ManBtfer 
314    I-OST  .STIIEET,  .S.  F.,  Opposite  Union  Squnrc 


The  most  healthful  and  comfortal)lc  garment  ever  worn  next  to  the  skin  is — 

THE  DR.  DEIMEL  LINEN-MESH  UNDERWEAR 

lispecially  well  made  and  attractive;  elastic  and  durable.  A  very 
iliffereiit  material  from  plain  linen — which  has  a  chilly  feeling;  it 
ki-e])s  the  body  thoroughly  warm  without  overheating  and  irritatiup 
like  w(jol,  and  is  niucli  more  satisfactory  than  cotton  or  silk.  Try  it 
— you  will  find  no  underwear  which  will  suit  you  as  well. 

-send  for  Catalogue-  '^^^  214  POST  ST.,  SAN  FRANOISCO 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


RIPPLES. 


LEAVES   FROM    TOMMY'S  COMPOSITION 
BOOK— ELECTRICITY. 


Electricity  is  a  thunderbolt  of  a  subject 
for  a  14  c.  p.  boy  to  write  upon. 

No  teacher,  other  than  the  daughter  of  an 
ice-man,  would  be  so  cold-hearted  as  to  ask 
us  boys  and  girls  to  write  upon  such  a 
shocking  subject. 

If  we  could  write  a  good  composition  on 
electricity,  I  think  our  teacher  would  have 
to  take  in  sewing  for  a  living. 

Electricity,  I  believe,  is  one  of  these  un- 
seeable fluids,  which  means  that  you  can't 
see  it  but  it  is  there  just  the  same,  'cause 
you  can  feel  it.  Sometimes  a  fellow  feels  it 
and  then  he  doesn't  feel  anything,  'cause 
that  settles  him. 

It  seems  funny  to  me  that  if  a  live  man 
touches  a  live  wire  he  will  be  a  dead  man. 

Some  people  have  lots  of  electricity  in 
their  systems.  A  man  shook  hands  with 
me  one  day,  and  when  he  did,  he  shook  so 
that  I  asked  him  w-hat  made  him  shake  so 
much  tor,  and  he  said  what  made  him  shake 
so  much  was  electricity.  I  asked  him  where 
he  got  it,  and  he  said  he  got  it  at  the  corner, 
and  I  knew  in  an  instant  that  he  had  some 
other  kind  of  fluid  in  him  besides  electric 
fluid.  It  smelt  like  pa's  breath  when  he 
brings  it  home  late  Sunday  afternoons,  and 
tells  ma  that  he  has  been  taking  couinmnion 
at  church.  Anyhow,  after  the  man  told  me 
what  he  did,  I  shook  him,  and  I  suppose  he 
went  down  to  the  corner  again  and  shook 
some  other  fellow  for  some  more  of  the 
same  kind  of  fluid  of  which  he  was  chock 
full. 

Speaking  about  fluids  at  communion,  puts 
me  in  mind  of  the  Sunday  when  ma  insisted 
upon  pa  attending  church  against  his  will. 
Pa  went,  but  he  (lidn't  get  back  home  until 
late  at  night,  after  I  was  asleep  in  bed. 
When  pa  did  get  home,  he  made  such  a 
racket  that  he  woke  me  up  and  I  guess 
everybody  else  on  our  block.  I  heard  ma 
say  to  him,  "This  is  a  pretty  time  o'  night 
to  be  getting  home !  Where  have  you 
been  ? " 

I  can't  write  just  the  way  pa  talked,  but 
he  kept  spitting  all  the  time  like  a  fellow 
spits  out  a  blackberry  seed  that  he  has 
found  between  his  teeth  after  eating  black- 
berry pie,  which  is  the  kind  of  pie  I  like 
better  than  any  other  kind  of  pie.  I 
thought  at  the  time  that  pa  must  have 
eaten  a  whole  blackberry  bush.  Anyhow, 
in  answer  to  ma's  questions,  pa  said,  kind 
of  hurt  like:  "Why,  (hie)  my  dear,  one 
kestion  at  time  (hie)  if  please.  I  think 
(hie)  this  prettiest  time  o'  whole  night  (hie) 
togetome.    Ev'rythin'  quiet  and  nice  (hie)." 

Then  ma  got  mad  and  said:  "Where 
have  you  been  ?  " 

"  Church,  o'  course  (hie)." 

"  But  you  didn't  get  in  that  condition  at 
church  !  " 

"Thatz  right,  (hie)  Jess  let  me  splain.  It 
was  communion  (hie)  Sunday  to-day,  aint 
it?  And  o'  course  I  had  to  go,  didn't  I? 
Well,  (hie)  I  had  to  be  social,  and  when  the 
preacher  treated.  Bill  (hie)  Jones  wanted  to 
shake  me  for  the  drinks  (hie)  and  he  got 
stuck,  (hie)  and  then  he  wanted  sa'faction, 
(hie)  and  he  got  it,  and,  an'  there  you  are 
(hie)." 

That's  all  I  heard  pa  say;  for  just  then  I 
heard  ma's  door  slam,  there  was  a  fearful 
crash,  and  the  way  pa  looked  the  next 
morning,  I  think  the  bureau  must  have 
fallen  on  him,  and  that's  all  I  know  about 
electricity. 

ON  THE  FERRY. 

Blossom  (to  Italian  sitting  beside  a  large 
vali.se) — My  friend,  that  valise  is  taking  up 
considerable  room.  Will  you  kindly  move 
it,  and  allow  me  to  sit  down  ? 

Italian — No  mova  noth. 

Blcssom — But  I  want  to  sit  down. 

Italian— No  cara. 

Blossom — But  I  do.  Will  you  take  that 
valise  oS"  the  seat  ? 

Italian — No  taka  noth.    I  tole  yo'  afora. 

Blossom  (getting  warm  in  the  collar) — If 
you  don't  take  that  valise  off"  the  seat  I  will. 
Do  you  understand  me? 

Italian — I  unstana  what  yo'  talka  ;  I  no 
taka  eat  offa. 

Blossom  (throwing  valise  off"  the  seat) — 
There  now !  If  you  want  your  baggage, 
you  can  go  and  get  it. 

Italian — Eat  no  belonga  to  mea. 

Blossom — Eh  ? 

Italian — Eat  no  belonga  to  mea.  Yo' 
seea  thata  beeger  mana — 

Blossom  (as  he  replaces  the  valise) — Why 
didn't  you  say  so  before?  1  don't  mind 
standing  up;  it's  only  a  short  distance 
across. 

Italian  (to  himself)— Eat  no  belonga  to 
mea,  eat  no  belonga  to  th'  beeger  man.  Eat 
belonga  to  mj'a  leetel  sis  in  th'  cit  ;  I  taka 
eat  to  hera. 


"So  do  I." 

"Why,  Freddy?" 

"  I  hate  to  watch  people." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"Oh,  nothing  much  ;  only  I  heard  papa 
say  once  that  all  ministers  needed  watch- 
ing." 

'Your  father  is  a  very  peculiar  man, 
Freddy  ;  I  do  not  understand  him." 

"  He  understands  you,  though  ;  I've  heard 
him  say  so.  You  don't  like  my  papa,  do 
you  ?  " 

' '  Why,  I  er-er-like  everybody,  Freddy." 

"  Do  you  like  him  just  as  much  to-day  be- 
cause he  isn't  here  as  you  would  if  he  were 
here  ?" 

"  We  should  love  one  another  more  when 
apart  from  each  other  than  when  together." 

"Then  you  like  my  papa  more  when  he  is 
away  than  you  do  when  he  is  here,  don't 
you  ? " 

"Of  course,  Freddy." 

"  Do  you  like  my  mamma  ?  " 

' '  Your  mother  is  a  woman  to  be  admired 
by  all." 

"  Do  men  admire  your  wife  ?  " 

"  I  am  sure  I  do  not  know." 

"  Would  you  care  if  they  did  ?  " 

"It  would  all  depend,  Freddy." 

"  If  my  papa  admired  your  wife  and  went 
to  see  her  when  you  weren't  at  home,  would 
}  ou  care  ?  " 

"  Wh}-,  of  course  I  would." 

"  Do  yon  like  my  mamma  better  when 
she  isn't  at  home  when  you  call,  than  when 
she  is  ?  " 

"Of  course,  Freddy,  I  always  like  to  find 
your  mother  at  home." 

"  You  like  my  papa  better  when  he  isn't 
here,  don't  you  ?  " 

"All  good  people  love  their  neighbors  at 
all  times." 

"Are  j-ou  good  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  think  " 

"What  for?  " 

"What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  What  are  you  good — I  mean  what  are 
you  a  minister  for  ?  Did  you  have  to  be 
one  ?  " 

"  Why,  no,  Freddy.    Why  do  you  ask  ?  " 

"I  thought  maybe  you  couldn't  do  any- 
thing else  and  had  to  be  one  or  starve." 

"  Oh,  no,  Freddy,  you  have  the  wrong 
idea.  There  are  some  very  smart  men  in 
the  ministry." 

".\re  j-ou  one  of  'em  ?  " 

"  H'm,  well,  Freddy,  I  have  no  doubt  mj- 
sermons  have  given  many  minds  food  for 
meditation.  You  have  certainlj-  heard  your 
mother  speak  of  them  if  not  your  father." 

"Papa  has*  said  often  the  only  fault  he 
could  find  with  them  is  that  they  are  too 
short." 

"  Too  short,  Freddy  ?  Why,  that  is  some- 
thing unusual.  Are  you  sure  you  under- 
stood him  correctly?  " 

"Oh,  yes;  because  I've  heard  him  say 
time  and  ;igain  that  just  as  soon  as  he  com- 
menced to  enjoy  himself  in  church,  mamma 
always  woke  him  up  and  told  him  the  ser- 
mon was  finished." 

"H'm,  ah!" 

"  Why  don't  you  go  to  work  ?  " 
"  I  do  work,  Freddy, 
"Who  for?" 
"  The  Lord." 
"  Does  He  pay  you  ?  " 
"I  think  He  will  when  I  go  to  heaven." 
"  Don't  you  expect  to  be  paid  until  you 
get  there  ? " 
"No,  Freddy." 
"  I  wouldn't  be  a  minister." 
"And  why  not?  " 

(Making  his  exit  as  his  mother  enters.) 
"Have  to  take  too  many  chances  to  get 
your  pay." 


LOOKING  BACKWARD. 

Mrs.  Youngbride — Oh,  dear!  I  wish  I  had 
married  a  man  I  had  no  love  for. 

Mr.  Youngbride — Why  so,  dear? 

Mrs.  Youngbride — So  that  I  might  look 
back  and  dream  of  what  might  have  been. 


FREDDY  AND  THE  MINISTER. 

"  Is  your  mother  within,  Freddy  ?  " 

"\'es,  sir.  She  saw  you  coining  and  tol  '' 
me  to  remain  in  the  parlor  with  you  until 
she  came  down." 

"I  hope  she  will  not  be  long," 


FOR  KEEPS. 

He — How  well  Mrs.  Winters  holds  her 
age! 

She — Yes;  and  she  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
herself  for  holding  it  at  eighteen  for  twenty- 
seven  years. 


HISTORY. 

Druggist  (to  Doctor,  who  has  just  entered) 
— Excuse  me.  Doctor;  Mrs.  Scadd's  little 
boy  has  just  brought  in  one  of  your  pre- 
scriptions for  filling;  but,  really,  I  can't 
make  it  out  to  save  me.  Will  you  kindly 
give  me  your  assistance? 

Doctor  (after  looking  over  prescription) — 
Hum — er — well — er — hem — er — Well,  young 
man  (pompously),  I'm  not  a  prescription 
clerk;  I'm  a  Doctor. 


IN  FRISCO. 

She  (as  they  leave  the  theater) — When 
this  troupe  plays  in  Oakland,  will  you  take 
me  to  see  it  ? 

He — Don't  speak  so  loud,  dearest;  some 
one  might  hear  you. 

IN  CHICAGO. 

"  What  is  your  charge  for  rooms  here — two 
dollars  up  ?  " 

"No  ;  two  dollars  down." 


NOT  PARTICULAR,  A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

Ethel — Don't  tell  any  one,  but  your  The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
brother  Jack  kissed  me  last  evening.  pic  Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 

Minnie— Oh,  that's  nothing;  I  saw  him  price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
kiss  the  servant  girl  yesterday  morning,  at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  |r, 

they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  oti/y,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1— say  fifty  tickets  for|io.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  have 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 

"Would  you  be  an  architect,  a  painter,  a  '  When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
surveyor?  See  page  16.  Free  instruc- ;  2°  S.  &  G.  Gump's.  113  Geary  street, 
tion  for  subscriptions.  ^''''^  *  magnificent  variety  to  choose 


niSUNDERSTOOD. 

He  (gallantly) — I  couldn't  kiss  any  one 
but  you,  dear! 
She — If  that's  the  case,  you  can't  kiss  me. 

Bruno. 


Throat  Troubles.  To  allay  the  irrita- 
tion that  induces  coughing,  use  Broii'tt's 
Bronchial  Troches.  A  simple  and  safe 
remedv. 


gWiD  Amp' 


EXTRA 
5  P 


etxTra  pAi  e: 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


$7 


PER  TON 
DELIVERED 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 
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Goodyear  Welt 

Shoes  are  made  just  as  hand- 
sewed  shoes  are  made,  only 
they  are  better  and  cost  less. 
"Foot  Comfort."  a  booklet 
we  send  free,  tells  you  why. 

They're  leather  shoes,  not  rubber.  43 
GOODYEAR  SHOE  MACH'Y  CO.,  BOSTON. 


NEW  PARODIES. 


BURLESQUES  OF  GREAT  BARDS. 


Racing! 


Racing! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Beginning  Thursd.w,  January  23d 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturdaj'— Raiu  or  Shine.  Five  or 
more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  p.m.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  H.Williams,  Jr.,  Pres. 

II    '(10  Co. 
JllNCORP'D 

"MEATRE  PROPS. 

Monday,  February 
Matinee,  Satiinlav   *Vb.  Sth,at  2  P.  M. 

^"^Mr.rTAYARY  GRAND  OPERA  CO. 

Repertoire — First  Week 
Monday,  Aida;  Tuesday,  Carmen;  Wednesday 
Matinee  (popular  prices)  Bohemian  Girl ;  Wednes- 
day night,  Huguxnots:  Thursday,  Micrnon;  Fri- 
day,  Cavalleria  Kuslicana   and  I'Pagliarci; 
Saturday  matinee,  ^lartlia;  Sat. night,  Loheiig:rin. 
Repertoire— .Secoud  Week 
Monday,   Lucia  and   C*vealeria  Rusticana; 
Tuesday,  Mignun:  Wednesday  matinee  (popular 
prices)  Martha:  Wednesday  night,  Aiila;  Thurs- 
day, Carinen:  Friday,  Faust:  Saturday  matinee, 
Trovatore  ;  Saturday  night,  Taniiliauser. 

nAYMMf<( 
J»  Co  , 

  INCORPO 

THEATRE  ^ 

Monday.  February  3d 

One  week  only — Matinee  Saturday 

THE  KIMBALL  OPERA  COMIQUE  COMPANY 

Of  sixty  people,  and  the  peerless 

CORINNE 

— In  the  Operatic  Extravaganza — 

HENDRICK  HUDSON,  JR. 

Tuesday,  February  llth— THOH.VS  KKKNE 

rnitCLAr.OER.OOTTLODs  &■  uiitJ  AnonAriAotRi--- 

—ANOTHER  .SEXSATIO>f— 
Secoud  and  last  week — First  production  here  by  the 
FRAWLEY  COMPANT 

Oe  Mille  and  Belasco's  Masterpiece 

MEN  AND  WOMEN 

A  magnificent  production — 23  People  in  the  Cast 
Monday,  February  3<I 

Seats — 15.  25.  50  and  75c.        M  i  tinee— Saturday  only 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Krnf.stine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
To  begin  Monday  evening,  February  3<1 

Every  eve. — The  new  American  Opera 
in  three  acts— entitled 

..The  Gentle  Savage. 

Mirtli  — Music — D;nice 
The  Fan  Dance— The  Mexican  Fandango 
The  '49  .Mining  Camp  Malanga 
Splendid  Cast      New  Scenery      Correct  Costumes 

POPI  LAR  PRICES— 3.T  and  .^O  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of— Th6  EdltOT 

Monday,  February  3<1 

Frank  Harvey's  Great  Melodrama 

SINS  OF  THE  NIGHT 

ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  of  Monday,  February  3(1 

More  Famous  Vauilevllle  Artintn 
Carroll  Johnson,  America's  foremost  comedian 
Killy  Carter,  the  great  minstrel  comedian 
Eminonds,  Kiiiinergon  an<l  EiiiinondH 
The  popular  come<ly  trio 
Rachel  W.alker,  an  I  our  cnlelirated  eiMnp.any 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Easily  the  best  c  jmedy  to-day  on  tlie  American  stage 

A  C.ViNTING  .SCOl  NORKf^ 
Theatre  crowded  with  the  fashion  of  San  FraTClsco 
Smiles  and  tears  mingled 

Monday  Cvening — February  3d 

...ARABIAN  NIGHTS... 

Night  Prices  10,  15,  25,  35  and  .so  cents 

Matinee  Prices  10,  15  and  25  cents 

Matinees — Saturday  and  Sunday 


The  London  weeklies  have  had  great  fun 
over  the  laureateship.  Parodists  have  made 
money  by  the  general  excitement,  and  have 
had  a  lovely  time  guying  the  bards.  The 
best  series  of  burlesques  that  we  have  found 
appeared  in  Loudon  Truth,  and  read  as 
though  dictated  by  the  muse  of  Owen  Sea- 
man, who  wrote  a  delicious  parody  in  the 
Christmas  World  of  a  John  Davidson  ballad. 
These  poems  are  supposed  to  be  messages 
of  congratulation  sent  .\lfred  Austin  on  the 
announcement  of  his  appointment.  The 
point  of  the  Le  Gallienne  poem  is  that  the 
adroit  and  long-haired  Richard,  whose  prose 
has  several  advantages  over  his  poetry,  is 
known  in  London  as  chief  among  the  Log 
Rollers — the  literary  clan  whose  business  in 
life  IS  th  at  of  blowing  each'other's  trumpets, 
and  whose  headquarters  is  the  publishing 
house  of  John  Lane,  at  the  Bodley  House, 
Vigo  Street.  Mr.  Lane  is  the  publisher  of 
the  YelloiV  Book,  Mr.  Symons  is  the  editor 
of  the  new  magazine,  'I'he  Sai'oy.  which  is 
to  speak  in  the  future  for  the  Decadence. 

From  Mr.  A.  C.  SwiNnrRNE. 

As  to-day  in  my  Twickenham  study 

I  mused  on  the  follies  of  youth. 
On  my  loves,  who  were  ready  and  ruddy. 

On  their  kisses,  which  bit  like  a  tooth! 
As  I  thought  of  Faustine  and  Dolores, 

-And  other  extremely  bad  lots — 
"  Now  who,  "  I  exclaimed,  "  at  that  door  is  ?  " 
'Twas  Theodore  Watts! 

In  he  came,  from  the  passage  emerging. 
With  a  look  which  implied  snch  a  lot. 

That  I  summed  up  my  soul  in  a  surging 
And  somewhat  imperative  "What?" 

Then  he  cried;  "  The  appointment — it's  settled  I 
And  oh,  my  old  friend,  'tisn't  you  !  " 

And  feeling,  I  own,  rather  nettled 

I  snapped  out,  "  Then  who  ?  " 

And  as  he  refrained  from  replying, 
I  asked — not,  I  fear,  without  scorn  — 
"  What  bard  are  they  thus  glorifying  ? 
Whose  brows  are  tlie  bays  to  adorn  ? 
Is  it  Watson,  whose  Wordsworth-and-water 
They've  tippled  and  found  to  their  taste  ? 
Or  Kipling,  who  carols  of  slaughter 
In  neck-breaking  haste  ? 

Is  it  Morris,  whose  Muse  is  a  Quaker, 

So  proper,  so  dismally  dull  ? 
Or  Arnold,  half  Jap  and  half  fakir. 

Who  gods  in  the  Gardens  of  Gul  ? 
Or  is  it  that  pert,  pinchbeck  Shelley, 

I.e  Gallienne,  log-roller  spry  ? 
Or  the  brother  of  Marie  Corelli — 
The  fulsome  Mackay  ?  " 

Then  Theodore,  hitherto  lost  in 

A  fit  of  abstraction  and  gloom, 
Cried  "Algernon,  No  !  it  is  Austin  !  " 

And  rushed  with  a  roar  from  the  room. 
And  my  shock  of  surprise  was  so  utter. 

My  hands  to  my  temples  I  press'd; 
And  the  only  three  words  I  could  mutter 
Were  these—"  Well,  I'm  blessed  !  " 


From  Mr.  Rudvard  Kipling. 

So  you've  got  it,  Alfy  Austin  !    Good  !   Of  all  the 
bards  I  know. 
You're  the  one  to  write  in  proper  courtly  fashion. 
Yovi're  the  fittest  man  on  earth 
O'er  a  Royal  baby's  birth 
To  simulate  a  dithyrambic  passion. 

When  a  Royal  couple  marries,  you  are  just  that  sort 
of  "  pote  " 

Who  with  Odes  of  gushing  loyalty  o'er  surges; 

And  should  any  Prinoelets  die, 

'Tis  on  you  we  can  rely. 
To  make  of  death  a  hat-peg  for  your  dirges  ! 

So  here's  to  you,  Alfy  Palfy, 

With  your  butt  of  Malmsey  wine: 

Here's /o  you!  and,  thank  goodness,  ■ 
That  your  office  isn't  mine! 


From  Sir  I<ewis  Morris. 

Perchance  you  ask  me,  Alfred,  am  I  sad  ? 
To  tell  the  honest  truth,  I  am!    I  try 
To  think  thy  New  Year's  triumph  makes  me  glad, 
lint  in  my  heart  of  hearts  I  know  that  I 
Had  been  a  t^/cr  Laureate  than  thou. 
So  much,  methinks,  in  justice  thou'lt  allow. 
Thy  muse  is  fairly  proper,  but  from  mine 
There  never  came  a  stanza  or  a  line 
Which  woiild  not  grace  the  coi)ybook  of  youth. 
And  edify  the  female  child  of  nine. 
I  bring  the  yawn,  may  he,  but  ne'er  the  blush; 
Men  o'er  my  writings  sleep,  but  never  flush — 
That  is  the  simple  truth! 

Thou  too,  like  me,  art  fluent,  but  in  me 

There  is  a  fuller  spring  of  verse,  I  know. 

Not  clogged  by  thougiits,  nor  turbid  with  conceits. 

As  in  an  o'er-praiscd  Shelley  or  a  Keats, 

But  streaming  in  a  pure,  thin,  washy  flow. 

At  which  a  thirsty  world  can  drink  and  drink, 

Vet  never  find  its  copious  volume  shrink; 

For,  Alfred,  be  it  known, 

'Mongst  bards  I  stand  alone-  • 
/  can  write  poems  faster  than  I  think! 


But  this  is  weak— I  will  no  more  complain, 
Since  the  world's  loss,  my  Austin,  is  thy  gain! 


From  Mr.  R.  Le  Gali.ii'.nm;. 

It  isn't  fair  ! 
So  there ! 

You  may  be  Laureate— you,  a  bard  effete — 
But  prithee  tell  me,  what  of  Vigo  Street  ? 

What  of  us  poets  who. 

Unutterably  "new," 

Like  oil  our  sweetness  shed 

rpon  the  Botlley  Head  ? 

What  of  our  Williams 

Purpling  the  ICast  with  sonnets  ? 

What  of  our  Symons, 

Great  on  frail  women's 

Frills  and  boniiet.s? 

What  of  our  Fleet  Street  John  ? 

And  what  —anon 

More  personal  to  be  — 
Of  me  ? 

Bah  !  wear  the  bays  ! 

Reel  out  your  lays  ! 

And  broach  that  Malmsey  butt — 
Tut !  tut  ! 
We  will  not  bow  our  knees  to  Baal, 
Nor  join  with  you  to  hold  wassail 


By  blazing  yule  logs;  you  may  bum  'em, 

But  we  to  better  purpose  turn  'em. 
.Aye  !  we  conli  'em. 
An  J  roll  em. 
Meanwhile,  .A.  A. 
Produce  your  latest  lay; 
A  score  of  us,  at  least. 
Long  on  its  sweets  to  feast 
Yes,  we  will  first  go  through  it. 
Anil  then  rev  iew  it! 


From  a  Little  Thing  dv  the  Princess  Onono 

GOAWAI,  AFTER  SiR  KllWlN  ARNOI.I). 

The  bulbul  humiucth  like  a  book 

t'pon  the  ])0(>li-pooh  tree. 
And  now  and  then  lie  takes  a  look 
At  you  and  me. 
At  me  and  j'on. 
Kuchi  I 
Kuchoo  ! 


Reecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<!!  and 
25<|:  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Anoual  sales  more  than  6.000.000  boxes. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANUY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Surel 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
5HSH5HSH5H52  SH-THSHSHSH 


THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

I'aiific  Coast  AgKnts,         l'J»    iMAKKKT  ST. 

— Sr.NIl  FOR  CIRCri.ARS  - 


CLIMATIC 
PERFECTION 


Will  1)6  the  bill  at  Byroii  .SpritiK,s 
for  the  next  five  months. 
an  ideal  climate  for  invalids 
recovering  from  Rlieuniatisin, 
Dysjjepsia  and  the  niiillitiide  of 
other  diseases  for  which  these 
famous  Springs  are  a  positive 

cure  

Only  three  hours  from  S.  1"'. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 GIVK  TUE.'W  A  TKIAL 


UNION 
TRUST 
COMPANY 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 


COK.  OF    1IONTGOMERY    I'OST  ANU 
JIARKET  STREETS 
SAN  FRANCISCO,      -      -  C.\L. 


Transacts  a  General  Banking,  Trust  and  Safe 
Deposit  Business;  is  authorized  by  law  to  act 
as  Trustee,  Executor,  Administrator,  (Juardian, 
etc. 

Trustees,  Executors,  Administrators,  Guardi- 
ans and  Assignees  depositing  their  funds  or 
property  with  this  Company,  are  exempt  by 
law  from  all  per.sonal  liability. 

Savings  Deposits  received  and  the  usual 
Savings  Bank  rate  of  interest  paid. 


STATEMENT 

OF  THE 
CONDITION  OF  THE 

UNION  TRUST  COMPANY  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

S.A.N  Francisco,  Cai,. 
At  the  close  of  business,  Dec.  31,  1895 


ASSETS 

Bank  Premises  %  606,074  51 

Safe  Deposit  Vaults   50,080  77 

Furniture  and  Fixtures   9,508  17 

United  .States  Bonds   172,895  90 

other  Bonds   135,90000 

Loans  on  Keal  Estate   362,228  73 

Loans  on  .Stocks,  Bonds,  etc   940,600  00 

Cash  with  Hanks  $306,473  90 

Cash  on  Hand   91,428  51 

"Total  available  Cash   397>902  41 

$2,675,190  49 


LIABILITIES 

Capital  paid  in  Coin   $  750, 0(X)  00 

Reserve  I'lind   10,000  00 

Profit  and  Loss  and  Contingent  Fund  51,4.84  91 
Due  Depositors   ',^63,705  58 

$2,675,190  49 


This  Company  offers  to  the  public,  .safes  for 
rent  in  its  new  Fire  and  Burglar-Proof  Safe 
Deposit  Vaults,  which  arc  the  strongest,  best 
guarded  and  best  lighted  in  the  city,  at  from 
S4.ooto  S150.00  per  annum. 

INSPECTION  SOLICITED 


DIRIvCTORS 

ISA  IAS  W.  Hf.t.i.man,  President, 

The  Nevada  Bank  of  San  Francisco 
H.  F.  Ali.en,  of  Allen  Lewis, 

Commission  Merchants 
,\NToiNK  BoRF,i.,of  Alfred  Borcl &  Co., Bankers 
CiiR.  i)H  GriCNE  .Capitalist 
Lkwis  Gkrsti.k,  Pres.  Alaska  Commercial  Co. 
fl.  L.  DoDOK,  of  Dodge,  Sweeny  &  Co., 

Wholesale  Provisions 

J.  L.  Flood,  Capitalist 
TiMoTiiv  Hopkins,  Capitalist 
Gko.  'f.  IMarvk,  Jr.,  Capitalist 
John  D.  .Si'ri:cki;i,.s, 

Pres.  J.  D.  Spreckels  &  Bros.  Co. 
Robert  Watt, 

Vice-Pres.  Langley  &  Michaels  Co. 


ISAIAS  W.  HELLMAN  ....  President 
CHR.de  GUIGNE  -  -  -  Vice-President 
I.  W.  HELLMAN,  Jr.  -  Ca.shier  and  Secretary 
C.  J.  DEERING   Asst.  Cashier 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  untlerHtaiutiiis-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  tlie  many  pliys- 
ieal  ills  whieh  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightlj'  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  ecmdi- 
tion  of  the  system,  wliich  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syr  up  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everj-where  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  benefieial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  j'ou  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  bj'  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  hy  all  rep- 
utable druggi.sts. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  di.sease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmii,l  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


\  \  n:\  \  \  \  \  \  \  -\/ 
i         A  HOME  PRODUCT  ^ 


/   

/ 

%  THE  VKKY  BEST 
^  AXLE  GKEASE 

^         Made  by— 

I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO. 

^  SAN  FKANCI.SCO  ^ 


McOUNE  CYCLES 

Moilerate  in  price  — 

— As  guod  as  the  best 

ARMES  &  nAl.L.\M 

COAST  Aoii.NTS  230-232  Front  St. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 

Brocades  are  at  present  all  the  rage  from 
footgear  to  millinery.  Brocaded  silk  shoes 
with  extremely  high  heels  and  very  large 
buckles  are  coming  into  fashion  again. 
This  is  not  a  delightful  prospect,  for  the 
very  high  heels  are  the  root  of  many  dis- 
eases, as  they  force  the  body  into  a  false 
position,  and  strain  the  muscles.  For  danc- 
ing, beaded  shoes  strapped  across  the  instep 
and  black  ribbon  stitched  in  a  gilt  front 
with  patent  leather  finisii  and  gold  buckles, 
makes  a  very  striking  evening  shoe.  Steel 
beads  and  tiny  buckles  on  a  patent  leather 
shoe,  with  an  open-work  crossed  front  com- 
ing up  high  over  tlie  iustep,  are  uiost  effect- 
ive. In  spite  of  the  display  in  the  shop 
windows,  the  really  smart  set  have  never 
adopted  the  exaggerated  razor-pointed  toe, 
so  much  worn  during  the  early  fall,  owing 
to  the  deformed  look  it  gives  to  the  foot, 
widening  it  and  distorting  tlie  shape. 
Square-toed  .shoes  are  never  seen  now,  and 
the  really  "chic"  shoe  is  slightly  pointed, 
a  cross  between  the  rounded  toe  and  the 
razor  point. 

Among  the  new  materials  are  reproduc- 
tions of  old  Louis  Seize  dama-sks,  embroid- 
ered with  various  shades  of  feathers  and 
ribbons.  A  pretty  brocade  has  a  pattern 
only  in  the  middle  of  each  breadth,  so  that 
it  can  be  used  without  being  cut;  the  design 
is  a  garland  of  roses  on  a  white  ground. 

Another  brocade  is  in  white,  with  a  design 
in  gold  and  silver,  formed  of  erniiue  and 
sable  boas  entwined  and  tied  with  pale  blue 
Louis  vSeize  bows.  A  brocade  I  especially 
liked  has  garlands  of  eglantines  and  roses 
on  a  pink  satin  ground. 

I  noticed  numberless  new  designs  in  rib- 
bons, some  with  faded  patterns  in  gros- 
grains,  others  in  Persian  silks  even  more 
brilliant  in  coloring  than  those  of  last 
winter.  The  plain  ribbons  are  rarely  seen 
now,  and  there  are  wonderful  bargains  to 
be  found  in  some  colors.  I  saw  exquisite 
shades  in  pale  blue,  rose  color,  greens, 
browns,  purples,  etc.,  of  No.  9  and  No.  12 
ribbon,  from  twenty  to  twenty-five  cents 
a  yard.  Even  if  not  available  at  present 
for  dress  garniture,  ribbons  can  always  be 
utilized  for  fancy  work,  and  work  bags, 
sachets,  etc.,  in  tastefully  combined  shades, 
are  always  pretty. 

In  the  Lenten  season,  when  austere  sim- 
plicity reigns,  the  tailor-built  gown  is  in  its 
element.  Fashions  do  not  change  very 
quickly  with  the  tailors,  and  it  is  safe  to 
assume  that  a  tailor-made  frock  is  in  fashion 
so  long  as  it  keeps  together,  and  is  not  too 
obviously  shabby.  For  the  present,  the 
most  popular  tailor  gowns  have  a  short 
godet-shaped  jacket,  but  the  long,  straight 
coat  has  still  quite  a  vogue.  Here  is  a 
smart-looking  tailor  gown — a  recent  im- 
portation. It  is  of  navy  blue  ribbed  or  cork- 
screw cloth.  The  skirt  is  very  full  and 
without  crinoline.  One  breadth  in  the 
front  forms  an  apron,  quite  plain  at  the 
bottom,  and  encircled  with  a  garland  four 
inches  wide,  worked  in  satin  stitch.  A 
similar  embroidery,  which  has  patterns 
of  flowers  and  daisies,  goes  round  the 
skirt.  The  jacket  is  perfectly  fitting  before 
and  behind,  and  short  basques  split  up  be- 
hind. The  front  is  ornamented  with  six 
rows  of  braid,  ending  with  trefoils  in  gimp 
and  olive-shaped  fancy  buttons.  On  the 
seams,  each  side,  are  rows  of  the  same  kind 
of  embroidery;  also  on  the  two  front  pieces 
at  the  edge  of  the  opening  of  the  jacket 
under  the  gimp.  The  sleeves  are  very  wide 
at  the  elbow,  and  of  one  single  piece,  but 
are  reduced  at  the  bottom  with  small  plaits, 
and  are  trimmed  with  embroidery  similar 
to  the  rest,  but  narrower. 

The  fichus  and  collars  are  growing  in 
popularity,  and  the  latter  in  size  as  well. 
The  woman  who  possesses  a  square,  old- 
fashioned,  real  lace  collar  may  now  con- 
gratulate herself  and  wear  it  on  hey  days  and 
holidavs. 


Free  Scholarships  at  the  University  of 
California,  at  the  Leland  Stanford  Junior 
University,  and  at  the  Medical  Colleges. 
See  "The  Wave's"  great  educational 
offer  on  page  16. 


BRAND^M  THE; 


/Unen  Bolh  Sides  ^i^;:^^© 


Nobbiest  Sty  es 


^eatest  Fit 


Best  Material 


Latest 
Styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


J.  O'KANE 

767  MARKET  STREET 


DOCTOR . 


dickers 

ENGLISH 

Retnedy 

will  stop  a  cough  in  a  night,  check  a  cold 
in  a  day,  and  cure  consumption  if  taken 
in  time.  If  the  little  ones  have  Croup  or 
Wboopint  Cou£b, 
use  tt  prompliy. 
Croup  IS  a  very 
fatal  disease. 
Fullv  one- 
hali  of 
those  «t- 

Jzl^' I  '  7*5"-:.    t5*  tacked  die. 

'  ,    ,    r^^Z»v4X)  ''^"l^fir  IS 

^  '  *  'in  delay. 

The  disease  progresses  so  rapidly  that 
the  loss  of  a  few  hours  in  treatment  is 
often  fatal.  Acker's  English  Kkme- 
DY  will  cure  Croup,  and  it  should  al- 
ways be  kept  in  the  bouse  for 
emergencies.  A  25  cent  bottle  may 
save  your  child's  life. 
Tbree  sizes:  2j<-,  liOc,  SI.  All  Drnggisti- 

^.  ACKER  MRDICINM  CO. 
16  &  18  Cbanibers  St.,  New  York. 


MENNEN'S 

1 


BORATED  TALCUM 

TOILET 
POWDER 

.Viiprovrd  by  IIIclieKt 
I>le<lical  .\utliorilie8 
as  a  I'erfeot  .Sanitary 
Toilet  Pre|>arMtioii 
For  infantsand  adults 
'  Delightful  after  shaving 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  RhsIi, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  IJU)tches, 
rimple>;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
Take  Nii  Siib-timtes.    Sold  _______ 

by  druggists  or  mailed  Jot  25  cts.  TPT?  h:  h: 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  *  *W*i*i 
GKIiHAKI)  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  .N.  .J. 


CH.\RLI;S  S.  WUEKLER 


Ernst  H.  i.udwig 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas  j 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 


bSaS  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HiaHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiAHlA  EXPOSITIOH 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


50  PER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaraiiteeil  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moflitt.  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  raay  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Fix- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

.  Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  521,584,,, i.i 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBF;rT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
aoi  Montgomery  St. 


Sun  InMuraiice  Office  ok  London 

Founded  A  D.  i-in  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  Imperial  Iiio.  Co.  Ltd.,  op  London 
Instituted  A.U.  1803      Cash  As.sets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
The  I.loii  Pir«  Ins,  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Established  A. I).  1879        Cash  .\ssets,  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co, 

of  Ai\  La  Chapelle,  Germany,   llstablished  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SAKSOME  STEEET,  SAN  FEANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  Si  CO.,  General  Managers 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO. 


/Incorpo-' 
\  rated 


3BBCRS  OF 


Hreners'  and  Bottler*'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
DrugKlsts'  Glassware,  Etc. 


_    2(»-28  Main  St. 


8 an  Frauci.sco 


PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR  Bythliiia 

Water 


Has  a  Canadian  Yegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.    Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Rooms  45,  58  and  60 

ST.  .VNN'.*:  Kl'lLniNG 
S.\N-  FK.VNCISCO,  C.\L. 


CURE  FOR- 


Office  Hours 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6. 


At  All  Drug  Stores 


Constipation 
Rheumatism 
Kidney  and  Liver  Trouble 

25c  per  .Bottle 


those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Atientlun 

A  QUIET  HOME 

OCCIDENTAL 

centrally  hotel 

LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Uraper  Docks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
MonuiueutHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  Dueks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy.  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


porei(59  U/ipes 

Mutual  Hfb  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


1{.\.J.\  t'\LIFORNI.\ 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  ol  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.   (Send  (or  Circular  ) 

KAKEK,  ALFS  &  BBUXE,  Agents 

33S-325  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
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SumiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiHiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiilli' 


Hotel  Del  JVLonte 


pfnsriea's  pa/nou$  Summer  apd  U/i^ter  FJesort 


I'he  JVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers 


M.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER- 


Monterey,  Gal. 


IIV 


l^f  SUNSET  \-n\ 
O  0GDEN8, SHASTA  _ 
UnV      ROUTES  /Ql 


THE 


SiSET  Limited 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 

BETWEEN 

Sao  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

Fro.j  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  'transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  esi  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PKKI'KCT  CCJ.VIFORT  and  the  hinhost 
degree  of  ENTKRTAINMKNT  obtainable  VVIill,!-; 
TRAVEUNG. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 

Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $380 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPK  TOWN 
S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Aiickland,  Thurs- 
day, February  6,  1896,  at  2  p.m  . 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
lonly,  Saturday,  February  15, 
iSc,6,  at  10  A.  M. 

.Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6th  and  I5lh,  if96. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montj^oinery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  I-'raucisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi<i  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Ne%vport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Poit  I,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hold,  4  New  Montgomery  SI. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
GcNtRAL  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  boun<led  by 
Montg<miery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  sittiated  for  busiuess 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
rican  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULE'  lUannger 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

01'  TIIK  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  .Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  si)eciaUy    'Phone  I 'i50 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprieter 


-A- 
SAFi:  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
woulfi  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
duct them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  a\'oid  doing. 

P^^iHTEf^S'  iHK 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magazine  of  idtas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
copy  costs  nothing. 


PfjOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESw 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


REMOVAL 

Rouiitrees  KiiKlish  Chocolate,  Kolilers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  I''orcign  and 
Kastern  Confectionery,  itiiporli'd  by    .    .    .  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUIVI, 

of  205  SUTTlvR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  coiniuodions  quarters  at 

POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg, 


THE  PRESS  ClilPPlfiG  BUREAU 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  P., 
Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 


and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


UP-XO -ID  ATK- 


TaTloring 

AT  MoDicRATE  Prices 

J.  H.  HAWES 

Mezzanine  B,  Crocker  Building 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 
FOR  96 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  CO. 

16-18  DrummSt. 

RETAIL  store: 

1640  Market  St. 

B»u  FruTiri....,  Cal. 


WHITE. 

^  RIMMED > 

Hummer 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  X*  J©  1^ 

Fine  Coaled  I'lipers  it  Specially 

401-403  SAN8OMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


'l"hc  Latest  r'alland  Winter  (loods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/r\erel?ar7t  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shirts  to  Order  n  Specially. 

622  Marl(«t  .Street,  San  KraneiHco 

frp-slairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

D  KMT  I  ST 

Offlce,  Odd  FellowH'  IliilidinK, 

S.  W.  Cor.  SevenMi  ami  Marl<et  Street* 

Office  Hours,  g  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &  CO. 

manufacturers 
ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK. DRAIN  TILE, ETC. 
1358  4.  1360  MARKET  STREET,  S.  F. 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN  CAL, 


i6 


THE    WAV  B 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

/  SPERBY  FLOUR  CDMPANY. 
SflilNAS.CAL 


'^Qood  Spirits'' 


The  words  have  differ- 
ent meanings  to  a  spiritu- 
alist, a  Kentuckian.  and 
an  average  man.  For  the 
average  man  good  spirits 
depend  on  good  digestion. 
How  to  insure  good  di- 
gestion? A  Ripans  Tabule 
after  each  meal,  that's  all. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Kipans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

FOR  1896 

By  special  arrangetnenl  with  the 
Publishers,  Thk  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  oflfer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THE  WAVK  and  CENTUKY  $«  00 

"     ARENA   5  00 

"  "     LITTEI.L'.S  LIVING 

-VGE   7  75 

"  "     AKT  AM.ATEUR   5  75 

"                "     MPPINCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE   4  50 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  60 

"                "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

"                "     VOIITH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

"  "     NEW  ENGLAND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"  "     HARPEU'lS  MAGA- 

ZI.NE   5  50 

"                "     H.AKPEK'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  "     H.VKPEK'SBAZAAR  5  TO 

'•  "     HAKPEK'S  ROUND 

TABLK   4  00 

"                "     SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

"                •'     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

«<  "     ST.  NICHOL.AS   5  00 

"  "     O^  EULANI>   4  75 

"  "     CO.SMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"  "     FRANK  mSLIE'S 

.MAGAZINE   4  »0 

"  "     PI  CK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   00 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

"  '■     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 

"  "     DEMOKE.ST  M.AGA- 
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TALES  OF  THE  DAY 


The  elder  Sotheni  was  touring  the 
English  Provinces  with  a  highly  spectacular 
play,  in  one  act  of  which  he  had  to  jump 
from  a  window  through  a  hole  in  the  stage, 
falling  on  a  mattress  placed  there  to  receive 
him.  One  night  he  sprained  his  ankle  in 
the  leap,  and  an  athlete  was  hired  as  a  sub- 
stitute. This  was  a  gymnast  of  some  note, 
who  bemoaned  the  ioss  of  an  opportunity  to 
turn  a  double  somersault  on  his  way  through 
the  air.  Sothern,  during  the  tour,  had 
played  innumerable  practical  jokes  on  his 
fellows,  and  here  was  an  opportunity  for 
revenge.  So  the  athlete  was  assured  that  it 
would  gratify  the  star  to  have  him  perform 
the  feat,  and,  accordingly,  a  spring  board 
was  set  in  the  turret  chamber  whence  the 
hero  leaps.  On  the  eventful  night  Sothern 
was  in  the  tower  making  love  to  the  heroine, 
when  the  sound  of  steps  approaching  warned 
him  of  danger.  As  he  broke  away  she 
cried,  "  Oh,  love,  it  is  death."  He  answers, 
heroically,  "No;  it  is  honor!"  Then  he 
rushed  to  the  window  and  passed  into  a 
shadow.  Then  his  counterpart,  the  athlete, 
shot  out  of  the  shadow,  sprang  lightly  on 
the  board,  shot  forth  into  the  air,  whirled 
round  twice,  to  the  astonishment  of  the 
audience,  and  landed  below  the  stage,  smil- 
ing and  triumphant.  But  Sothern  had  not 
a  word  to  say. 

E.  W.  Townsend  knows  a  good  deal  of 
New  York  type,  but  he  has  still  much  to 
learn.  The  other  day  he  was  standing  out- 
side the  Garden  Theater  talking  to  Charles 
Hopper,  when  a  small  newsboy  hove  in 
sight.  "Say,"  said  Townsend,  "did  you 
ever  note  the  embarrassment  of  a  little  girl 
if  you  address  her  out  of  her  sex,  or  the 
confusion  of  a  small  boy  that  follows  a  sim- 
ilar misappropriation  of  gender?"  "No,  I 
don't  think  so,"  replied  Hopper.  "  Well, 
watch  now,"  said  the  author  of  Clrmmie 
Faddi-n.  He  accosted  the  newsboy:  "In 
what  direction  is  Broadway,  little  girl  ?"  he 
inquired.  The  urchin  looked  him  up  and 
down,  and  scornfullj' remarked:  "Soy!  j-ou 
actor  blokes  gives  me  an  awful  pain." 

Mr.  Phil  May,  one  of  the  best-known  con- 
tributors to  London  I'nnch,  has  but  slight 
acquaintance  with  the  ethics  of  cricket.  In 
a  recent  drawing  of  a  cricket  match  he 
made  various  errors,  and  the  veteran  crick- 
eter, Dr.  W.  G.  Grace  determined  to  protest. 
When  Phil  May  arrived  at  the  weekly  Punch 
dinner,  he  found  a  telegram  awaiting  him  : 
Why,  oh  why,  does  square-leg  wear  wicket-keep- 
ing gloves?  W.  G.  Grace. 

At  about  midnight,  Phil  May  came  out 
into  Fleet  Street  and  decided  to  send  an 
answer.  So  he  went  into  the  telegraph 
office  and  wrote  it.  The  clerk,  seeing  the 
address,  remarked  that  it  was  some  miles 
from  Bristol  and  would  require  a  special 
messenger.  "All  right,"  saiii  IMay,  "send 
it  off  at  once."  And  at  about  2:30  on  a 
bleak  December  morning,  Dr.  W.  G.  Grace 
was  awakened  from  his  first  sleep  and 
dragged  from  his  bed  to  read  the  reply : 

To  keep  his  hands  warm.  Phil  M.w. 

Many  years  ago  when  Ellen  Terrj'  was  a 
young  woman,  she  was  walking  home  from 
rehearsal  carrying  her  baby,  then  three  or 
four  weeks  old.  She  was  very  tired,  and  re- 
marked to  the  friend  who  accompanied  her, 
"  I  have  only  a  shilling  with  me,  which  will 
just  pay  for  a  cab  home.  I  don't  think  I 
can  walk  any  further."  At  that  momenta 
poorly  clad  woman  asked  her  to  buy  some 
violets.  The  friend  had  no  money,  but 
Ellen  Terry  said,  "Wait  a  moment,"  and 
she  flew  into  a  woolen  draper's  shop,  bought 
a  knitted  crossover  with  her  shilling,  and 
tied  it  over  the  poor  woman's  breast.  Then 
she  walked  on,  remarking,  "I  am  so  freez- 
ing myself  that  that  poor  creature  must  be 
nearly  dead,"  and  never  once  regretted  the 
lost  ride,  though  her  home  was  three  miles 
away. 

When  the  Hon.  Matthew  W.  Ransom 
was  appointed  Minister  to  Mexico,  an  old 
colored  servant  of  the  Ransom's  on  being 
told  the  news,  remarked:  ".\nd  so  dey  has 
pinted  Mars  Matt  a  minister,  has  they? 
Well,  I'se  'stonished.  Ob  cose  de  Yen'ral 
am  a  good  man,  but  still  it  beats  me  to 
think  he'd  turn  preacher  in  his  ole  days. 
But  he's  a  powerful  talker  is  [Mars  Matt, 
and  I'll  bet  all  de  cotton  I  raise  dis  yeah  dat 
he'll  convert  a  wagon  load  ob  siunehs  eber 
time  he  gits  into  de  pulpit." 

A  good  story  is  told  of  Lord  Rothschild. 
It  appears  a  young  man  brought  to  him 
from  a  friend  a  letter  of  introduction,  which 
stated  that  he  was  smart  and  clever,  but  had 
been  thrown  on  his  own  resources  through 
the  death  of  his  father.  The  millionaire 
took  the  young  tellow's  arm,  and  walked 
him  through  the  business  part  of  London, 
past  the  Stock  Exchange,  introducing  him 
to  several  well-known  brokers,  and  then 
said  farewell.  "  But,"  said  the  young  man, 
"are  you  not  going  to  do  something  for 
me?"  "My  dear  fellow,  if  j-ou  are  as 
smart  as  I  am  told  you  are,  you  will  know 
what  to  do  yourself,"  replied  Rothschild. 
The  j-oung  man  took  the  hint,  and  by  the 
prestige  given  by  his  apparent  friendship 
with  a  Rothschild,  obtained  unlimited  credit. 
To-day  he  is  one  of  the  leading  brokers  on 
the  London  Stock  Exchange. 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER. 


This  is  the  age  of  Education.  To  accompHsh  aught  in  business,  in  the  profes- 
sions, in  the  arts  or  in  science,  training  is  necessary.  In  every  line  of  endeavor  there 
is  much  that  the  beginner  must  learn.  Would  he  be  a  miner,  it  is  better  that  he  know 
engineering,  and  it  is  essential  that  he  study  geology,  chemistry  assaying.  Would 
a  woman  become  an  actress  or  a  musician  or  an  artist— no  matter  what  the  degree  of 
her  talent  and  perseverance,  it  is  necessary  first  that  she  study  and  work  in  some 
recognized  institution.  The  finest  voice,  the  highest  genius,  is  but  the  diamond  in 
the  rough.  To  give  out  its  inherent  Hght  and  brilliancy,  it  must  be  cut  and  polished  by 
skilled  workmen.  But  education  costs  money;  not  to  every  one  is  it  given  to  enjoy  the 
means  by  which  training  may  be  had.  To  become  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer  requires  years 
of  study,  costs  for  fees  and  books  and  instructions.  To  become  a  surveyor  or  an  assayer 
requires  less  time,  but  is  yet  a  costly  course.  To  become  an  actress,  an  elocutionist,  a 
musician,  necessitates  study  under  the  best  masters. 

ALL  THIS  THE  WAVE,  ANNUALLY  AND  SEMI-ANNUALLY, 
OR  QUARTERLY,  WILL  AFFORD  IN  RETURN  FOR 
SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  through. out  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

SCHOLARSHIPS  AT  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA  OR 
AT  THE  LELAND  STANFORD,  JR.,  UNIVERSITY. 
We  offer  free  education  books  and  comfortable  board  at  either 
of  these  institutions  to  any  young  man  or  young  woman  who  will 
bring  us  in  750  annual  subscriptions,  or  a  proportionate  number  of 
semi-annual  or  quarterly,  to  THE  WAVE,  The  course  consists  of 
four  terms  of  8  months  each. 

MEDICAL  INSTRUCTION. 

THE  FOUR  YEARS'  COURSE  in  the  Medical  Department  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  California  costs,  with  books,  graduating  and  other  fees,  more  money  than  most 
young  men  are  able  to  afford.  Thk  Wavk  offers  scholarships,  covering  expenses  of 
tuition  and  books,  but  not  including  the  cost  of  board,  in  return  for  400  annual  sub- 
scribers, or  a  proportionate  number  of  semi-annual  and  quarterly  subscribers. 

The  standing  of  the  COOPER  MEDICAL  COLLEGE  is  high  among  medical  men, 
and  on  its  staff  are  some  of  the  most  competent  surgeons  and  physicians  in  California. 
The  Wave  offers  the  four  years'  course,  covering  cost  of  tuition,  books,  and  other  fees, 
but  not  board,  for  500  subscribers. 

THE  M.\RK  HOPKINS  INSTITUTE  OF  ART  offers  unequalled  f.  cilities  for 
those  who  desire  to  study  art  as  a  profession.  It  has  large,  well-lighted  claw  rooms,  an 
admirable  collection  of  casts,  and  a  competent  staff  of  instructors.  Amoi  g  them  are 
Amadee  Joullin,  .•\rlhur  F.  Matthews,  R,  D.  Yelland,  J.  A.  Stanton,  a  d  Douglas 
Tilden.  These  gentlemen  are  well-known  artists,  both  in  landscape  and  in  figure.  Mr. 
Tilden  is  a  sculptor  of  rare  ability.  The  course  of  study  in  the  Institute  of  Art  is  three 
years,  and  students  taking  th.e  prescribed  studies  will  be  awarded  diplomas  of  profi- 
ciency at  the  close  of  that  time,  after  successfully  passing  such  examinations  as  the 
instructors  give.  The  first  year  is  devoted  to  drawing  from  the  antique,  from  casts,  and 
from  life.  Mr.  Tilden  teaches  modeling  The  second  year  a  more  advanced  course  of 
drawing,  painting,  and  composition  are  taught.  The  third  year  is  entirely  devoted  to 
painting  and  to  sculpture.  It  is  a'  the  option  of  pupils  to  take  the  whole  day  course  or 
the  half  day  course,  the  price  for  the  latter  being  one-third  less  than  for  the  former.  At 
this  institution  The  Wave  offers  scholarships  for  250  subscribers  and  125  subscribers, 
depending  on  the  length  of  daily  tuition. 

INSTRUCTION  IN  SURVEYING,  ENGINEERING,  AND 

ASSAYING. 

The  Van  der  Nailen  School  of  Engineering,  Mining,  Assaying,  Surveying,  and 
Architecture  is  one  of  the  well-known  and  recognized  educational  institutions  of  San 
Francisco.  It  is  devoted  to  practical  inculcation  of  the  mathematical  professions.  It 
has  a  first-class  staff  of  teachers,  and  the  school  contains  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
appliances  to  enable  a  proper  understanding  of  the  sciences  and  inventions  in  which 
instruction  is  given.  The  course  in  surveying  comprises  preliminary  calculations, 
together  with  practical  demonstrations  in  the  fields  of  the  use  of  the  instruments. 

The  course  in  mining  engineering,  which  is  of  considerable  importance  in  these 
days  when  so  much  attention  is  being  given  to  the  development  of  the  gold  properties 
of  the  State,  consists,  first,  of  geological  instruction,  and,  subsequently,  the  mode  of 
prospecting,  working,  timbering,  and  ventilating  mines,  and  technical  study  in 
drawing,  hoisting,  and  pumping  machinery,  followed  by  the  course  in  assaying  and 
chlorination,  and,  subsequently,  practical  mining  and  surveying,  with  instruction  in 
mathematical  problems  in  regard  to  the  location  of  outcroppings,  shafts,  tunnels,  cross- 
cuts, etc.  This  course  is  supposed  to  take  one  year.  Tlie  course  of  assaying  includes 
the  fire  assa}'  of  the  ores  of  gold,  silver,  lead,  quicksilver,  and  copper  by  the  wet 
process.  The  hydraulic  engineering  course  instructs  in  all  that  pertains  to  hydraulics, 
pumping,  water-supply,  gauging  of  streams,  reservoirs,  etc. 

The  course  of  instruction  in  architecture  includes  all  that  pertains  to  that  profes- 
sion. Students  desiring  to  take  this  course  are  at  liberty  to  choose  cither  the  day  or  the 
evening  classes.  The  school  is  open,  summer  and  winter,  from  nine  until  four,  and 
from  seven  until  ten.  Students  are  at  liberty  to  study  the  several  courses,  or  to  select  a 
special  course. 

A  FREE  COMMERCIAL  EDUCATION. 

HEALD'S  BUSINESS  COLLEGE  is  the  recognized  institution  for  those  who  seek 
a  Commercial  training.  Its  graduates  are  in  all  the  banks  and  offices  of  California,  and 
it  is  customary  for  managers  in  want  of  help  to  send  to  this  institution  for  candidates. 
It  is  the  headquarters  for  tuition  in  stenography,  typewriting,  and  telegraphy,  and  is 
notable  for  the  thoroughness  of  its  several  courses,  and  the  competence  of  its  instruc- 
tors. The  Wave  offers  scholarships  in  this  institution  to  any  one  who  will  obtain  50 
annual  subscribers.  The  six-months'  course  in  stenography  and  typewriting  will  be 
provided  for  any  one  bringing  in  50  annual  subscribers. 

FREE  INSTRUCTION  IN  ACTING. 

THE  COLUMBIA  SCHOOL  OF  DRAM.\TIC  ART  was  organized  by  the  man- 
agers of  the  Columbia  Theater,  and  is  under  the  personal  direction  of  Mr.  S.  H.  Fried- 
lander.  Mr.  Leo.  Cooper,  the  well-known  actor,  gives  the  institution  his  special 
attention.  Dramatic  Schools  are  now  recognized  educational  institutions,  preparatory 
for  the  stage,  and  exist  in  New  York,  Boston,  and  several  other  of  the  large  cities  of  the 
East.  Prior  to  the  establishment  of  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  Art,  young  men 
and  j'oung  women  desirous  of  going  on  the  stage  were  compelled  to  go  East  for  the 
necessary  instruction.  The  School  is  located  at  Saratoga  Hall  on  Geary  Street,  and 
pupils  are  given  a  practical  course  in  fencing,  ballet  dancing,  voice  building,  and  act- 
ing. Lectures  are  giveu  by  prominent  actors,  authors,  and  playwrights.  A  distinct 
advantage  of  this  institution  is  that  the  successful  graduates  immediately  obtain  positions 
at  good  salaries  with  first-class  companies.  The  course  at  this  school  consists  of  six 
months.  The  Wave  will  give  a  course  at  the  Columbia  Dramatic  School  to  whom- 
soever obtains  it  75  annual  subscribers. 

STUDY  OF  LANGUAGES. 

The  recognized  institution  for  the  study  of  languages  is  the  Meisterschafl  School  of 
Languages  at  112  O'Farrell  Street.  Here  Mr.  C.  H.  Sykes  instructs  in  the  several 
European  languages  according  to  this  excellent  and  expeditious  system.  The  Wave 
offers  scholarships  at  this  institution  in  return  for  40  subscribers.  We  offer,  also,  a 
course  at  the  California  School  of  Elocution  and  oratory  for  35  subscribers. 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
k)f  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  adJition  to  these,  Thk 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


POLITICS  AND  RELIGION. 


The  Pacific  Coast  Endeavorer,  a  journal  devoted 
to  the  interests  of  the  Young  Peoples'  Society  of 
Christian  Endeavor  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  takes  ex- 
ception to  our  editorial,  "The  Pulpit  in  Politics," 
and  says: 

"The  article  begins  with  a  definition  of  religion 
which  the  writer  surrounds  with  an  atmosphere  of 
tranquility  and  peace.  *  *  *  *  The  defini- 
tion given  by  The  Wave  is  not  true." 

We  feel  perfectly  justified  in  eliminating  the 
matter  intervening  between  these  two  statements, 
and  bringing  them  into  closer  juxtaposition  than 
appears  in  the  Endeavorer  article.  Our  j  ustification 
may  be  found  in  the  article  itself  which  is  printed 
elsewhere  in  these  columns.  To  the  writer,  relig- 
ion is  wedded — by  ties  indissoluble — to  peace  and 
tranquility.    Picture  the  world-tired  creature,  with 


soul  awearying  of  worldly  strife,  ahungering  for 
the  solace  of  that  sweet  consolation  which  religion 
alone  can  bring,  fleeing  in  despair  to  the  house  of 
worship,  only  to  hear  a  political  address  arraigning 
the  public  functionaries  of  the  Commonwealth,  and 
dealing  with  subjects  gross  and  foreign  to  the  Word 
of  God.  To  separate  from  religion,  peace,  and 
tranquility,  and  all  that  these  words  imply,  in- 
volves a  sacrilegious  transgression  of  what  should 
be  one  of  the  highest  precepts  of  the  church.  The 
most  sacred  and  hallowed  recollections  of  our  youth 
attend  the  memories  of  the  Sunday  worship  of  our 
childhood.  We  remember  the  open  window,  the 
glimpse  of  greon,  and  the  singing  of  the  wild  birds 
in  the  churchyard,  that  sweetly,  yet  obtrusively, 
mingled  with  the  sacred  words  that  fell  from  the 
lips  of  the  venerable  and  dignified  old  man  who 
preached  the  word  of  his  Great  Master  with  all  the 
fervor  and  eloquence  of  true  belief.  It  is  the  recol- 
lection of  that  sweet  and  kindly  soul  that  ties  the 
present  to  the  past.  It  is  the  recollection  of  that 
good  man's  words,  the  mental  picture  of  his  grave 
and  gentle  face,  his  tender  eyes,  even  his  sparse 
form  and  thin  gray  hair,  that  still  clings  in  man- 
hood's memory,  and  summons  up  a  chastening 
conscience  to  reprove  derelictions  from  his  holy 
teachings.  Doubtless,  in  the  minds  of  all  who 
attended  the  village  church,  and  listened  to  his 
eloquently  simple  Sabbath  sermon,  there  lives  the 
same  feeling  of  reverence  and  love,  of  affection  and 
tenderness  toward  this  most  kindly  soul.  Doubt- 
less, they  feel  the  same  deep  respect  for  him  and 
for  his  calling,  and,  even  though  straying  from  the 
fold,  even  though  departing  from  the  paths  which 
he  directed,  they  still  set  him  in  an  honored  niche 
of  memory  and  still  regard  him  as  an  ideal  clergy- 
man. 

Should  that  good  man  from  out  his  holy  ptilpit 
place,  before  God's  altar,  within  these  sacred,  hal- 
lowed precincts,  have  descended  to  the  level  of 
political  embroilment;  liad  he  stooped  to  denounc- 
ing public  oflBcers,  charging  them  with  crimes  and 
a  criminal  intent,  and  official  delinquencies;  should 
he  have  recounted  nosing  investigations  among 
leering  cyprians,  and  among  the  social  slums  and 
sewers,  his  words  would  have  sent  a  thrill  of  terror 
through  the  little  flock  of  worshipers,  and  shocked 
the  good,  staid  men  and  women -whose  heads  were 
bowed  in  reverential  prayer.  If  the  new  and 
"  applied  Christianity  "  is  to  transform  the  pulpit 
into  a  thing  that  rants  and  roars  of  politics;  if  the 
man  of  God  is  to  head  a  civic  federation  and  handle 
political  pitch  that  is  defiling  to  the  touch,  then 
mu.st  we  of  the  passing,  pity  the  children  of  the 
coming  generation,  inasmuch  as  they  must  forfeit 
at  the  altar  of  modern  Christian  progress  that  sweet 
simplicity  of  teaching  which  appeals  to  them  in  their 
youth,  and  clings  as  a  chastening  conscience  in 
later  manhood. 

The  reverend  gentleman  who  edits  the  ZTw- 
deavorer  asks  us,  in  support  of  his  contention,  to 
listen  to  the  words  of  his  Great  Master  in  the 
Synagogue  at  Nazareth  "  as  he  defines  his  mission 
and  utters  the  fundamental  principles  of  a  working 
Democracy:  'The  spirit  of  the  Lord  is  upon  me, 
because  He  hath  annointed  me  to  preach  the  Gospel 
to  the  poor,  He  hath  sent  me  to  heal  the  broken- 
hearted, to  preach  deliverance  to  the  captives,  and 
recovering  of  sight  to  the  blind,  to  set  at  liberty 
them  that  are  bruised.'"  If  the  reverend  gentle- 
man will  re-read  the  4th  Chapter  of  St.  Luke,  he 
will  di.scover  that  the  words  he  places  in  the  mouth 
of  the  Man  of  Galilee  are  not  His  words  at  all,  but 
are  a  quotation  from  the  "Book  of  the  Prophet 
Esaias." 

Even  crediting  this  utterance  to  the  Master,  the 
words  fail  to  make  out  the  ca.se.  If  "applied 
Christianity"  is  ba.sed  upon  this  "fundamental 
principle,"  then,  under  an  intelligent  reading,  the 
highest  duty  of  the  man  of  God  is  kindly  ministra- 
tion to  the  broken  hearted,  the  bruised  and  mi.s- 
fortunate.  Any  other  reading  would  torture 
language  and  inject  into  the  plain  letter  of  the 


principle  a  new  and  disturbing  element,  foreign  to 
the  clearly  written  and  plainly  stated  basic  piiiici- 
ple,  if  basic  principle  it  be.  If  applied  Christianity, 
upon  this  slight  pretext,  now  proposes  to  depart 
from  the  path  of  peace  and  tranquility  and  to  go 
abroad  in  the  land  and  preach  political  sermons, 
then  indeed  have  we  fallen  upon  evil  days;  then 
doth  religion  confess  to  inherent  shortcomings;  then 
doth  the  man  of  God  take  on  a  strange,  repellant 
garb  and  a  noisy  manner  that  preaches  neither 
peace,  nor  love,  nor  worship,  nor  aught  but  strife 
and  political  embroilment.  Here,  however,  is  the 
Pacific  Endeavorer  on  its  own  account: 

The  Wave  published  a  suggestive  editorial  upon  "The 
Pulpit  in  Politics"  last  week.  The  article  begins  with  a 
definition  of  religion,  which  the  writer  surrounds  with  an 
atmosphere  of  tranquility  and  peace.  "  Religion,"  he  de- 
clares, "is  one  thing,  and  the  rough  and  sharpened  edge  of 
practical  affairs  is  quite  another,"  It  is  also  asserted  that 
"the  curriculum  of  the  Theological  .Seminary  prescribes 
no  course  of  study,  or  any  line  of  research  into  the  scheme 
of  government,  or  the  detection  or  apprehension  of  boodling 
supervisors."  The  result  of  this  information  is  substantially 
this:  Religion  is  something  apart  from  life,  and  the  pulpit 
should  keep  away  from  supervisors,  pool  rooms,  saloons, 
and  politics.  But  the  premises  are  false.  The  definition  of 
religion  given  by  The  Wave  is  not  true.  Religion  is  prac- 
tical or  it  is  nothing.  It  is  effective  only  as  it-touches  life. 
Listen  to  Jesus  in  the  Synagogue  at  Nazareth,  as  he  defines 
his  mission  and  utters  the  fundamental  principles  of  a  work- 
ing democracy.  "The  spirit  of  the  Lord  is  upon  me, 
because  He  hath  anointed  me  to  preach  the  gospel  to  the 
poor.  He  hath  sent  me  to  heal  the  broken  hearted,  to  preach 
deliverance  to  the  captives,  and  recovering  of  sight  to  the 
blind,  to  set  at  liberty  them  that  are  bruised."  Further- 
more, theological  seminaries  are  arranging  their  curriculum 
in  accordance  with  this  definition  of  religion.  There  is  not 
a  theological  seminary  in  the  East  without  its  department 
of  applied  Christianity.  The  pioneers  of  this  science  first 
appeared  in  the  theological  seminary.  The  Wave  is  mis- 
taken. Yes,  the  pulpit  has  a  duty,  a  practical  duty  and  if 
the  supervisors  go  astray,  it  is  the  duty  of  the  pulpit  to  call 
them  back.  The  Wave  is  as  impracticable  theologically 
as  Ambrose  Bierce. 


■YE  HAVE  PREPARED  LYING  WORDS. 


It  is  regrettable  that  one  may  not  place  the 
slightest  confidence  in  the  truth  of  .statements  ap- 
pearing in  the  Exatniner.  It  has  so  invariably 
twisted  actual  facts  into  unrecognizable  shapes,  and 
has  so  frankly  fathered  a  multitude  of  falsehoods 
with  reference  to  railway  affairs  that  it  is  really 
deplorable  that,  like  the  boy  who  cried  "wolf," 
one  may  not  believe  it  even  though  it  speak  the 
truth.  The  short  sightedness  of  such  a  policy 
ought  to  be  brought  home  with  force  to  Mr. 
Hear.st — more  than  likely  he  is  himself  misled. 
Recently  it  has  charged  that  certain  interviews, 
appearing  as  it  says,  at  the  instigation  of  the 
Railway  Company  in  the  Washington  Posl,  and 
purporting  to  give  the  views  of  prominent  citizens 
upon  the  Railway  Funding  Bill,  are  false  and  mis- 
leading, and  place  contrary  words  and  sentiments 
in  the  mouths  of  our  citizens.  A  close  reading  of 
whai  Examiner  IS  pleased  to  call  a  "denial" 
on  the  part  of  Jones,  Smith,  or  White,  fails,  in 
some  cases,  to  uncover  the  denial.  Tiie  flaming 
and  indignant  headlines  (which  are  all  that  most 
men  read)  are  often  distinctly  di.sproved  by  the 
printed  interview  that  follows.  This,  in  connection 
with  the  past  prevarications  of  that  paper,  tends  to 
shake  one's  belief  in  any  of  the  statements.  There 
do  appear,  however,  .some  explicit  and  unequivo- 
cal denials,  which  certainly  are  depressing  to  one 
who  cares  for  fair  play,  and  who  has  assailed  the 
opponents  of  funding  purely  upon  principle.  The 
Examiner  side  of  the  controversy  has,  heretofore, 
monopolized  the  falsehood.s — plain,  unmistakable, 
premeditated  fal.sehoods — and  it  seems  incredible 
that  the  agents  of  the  corporation  which  occupies 
so  secure  a  place  in  law  and  in  principle  should 
elect  to  resort  to  such  artifices  to  strengthen  what 
we  consider  an  impregnable  position.  The  hand- 
ling of  such  affairs  as  this  must  of  necessity  be 
entrusted  to  subordinates;  and,  if  the  manner  of 
the  handling  be  in  fact  as  base  as  the  Examiner 
states,  then  was  it  indeed  a  bungling,  infamous, 
and  inexcusable  piece  of  work  on  the  part  of  those 


2 


THE    WAV  K 


entrusted  with  its  managemeut.     An  unlettered  I 
Hottentot,  snatched  from  the  wilds  of  Africa,  where 
diplomacy  means  lying  in  hiding  for  your  enemy 
with  a  club,  would  not  have  ignored  the  principle  | 
and  embraced  the  lie  even  though  he  were  a  local , 
Ananias. 

In  the  matter  of  this  railway  funding,  The 
Wave  sees  but  this  question:  Would  it  be  condu- 
cive to  the  best  interests  of  the  Government  to 
foreclose  the  mortgage  and  take  chances  on  selling 
the  property  and  obtaining  enough  money  there- 
from to  recoup  itself?  or  would  it  be  wiser  to  fund 
the  debt  upon  as  advantageous  a  basis  as  circum- 
stances will  permit  ?  We  believe  refunding  to  be 
the  course  of  wisdom.  We  believe  that  every  sub- 
stantial interest  of  the  State  and  the  United  States 
demands  refunding.  We  believe  that  the  leaders 
of  the  opposition  are  narrow,  spiteful  men,  who 
oppose  refunding  for  fear  it  may  benefit  Mr.  Hun- 
tington and  his  associates.  They  are  mostly  made 
up  of  discharged  railway  employees,  A.  R.  U. 
strikers,  socialists,  anarchists,  demagogues,  and  as 
miserable  a  lot  of  whelps  as  were  ever  suckled  by  a 
vagrant  cur  in  the  shadows  of  a  noisome  alleyway. 
We  heartily  despise  them.  We  believe,  upon  the 
other  side,  standing  aloof  from  this  noisy  and  ill- 
smelling  throng,  there  is  an  intelligent  and  conserva- 
tive body  of  men  unwilling  to  bow  to  the  rabble  or 
follow  the  leadership  of  the  demagogue.  We  believe 
the  intelligent  and  conservative  citizens  of  this 
community  are  anxious  to  hear  a  fair  discussion  of 
this  problem,  untrammeled  by  falsehood,  unob- 
scured  by  hatred  and  vituperation,  and  confined  to 
honest  argument  and  honest  reply.  We  have  tried 
to  fill  that  want  as  we  saw  it,  have  used  every  en- 
deavor to  lure  the  Examiner  into  a  discussion  by 
coaxing,  by  cajolery,  by  pointing  out  its  weakness, 
by  stripping  its  falsehoods  away,  and  expos'ing  the 
animus  that  lurked  beneath;  but  never  have  we 
been  able  to  extract  from  it  a  single  word  of  argu- 
ment, a  solitary  word  of  reason,  or  anything  but 
shreds  of  truth,  patches  of  fairness,  and  whole  bolts 
of  falsehood.  Now,  if  some  miserable  trickster, 
espousing  the  funding  bill,  has  been  unable  to 
appreciate  the  broad  principles  of  equity,  the  gov- 
erning rules  of  law,  the  favoring  inclination  of  jus- 
tice, and  the  true  interest  of  the  State  and  of  the 
United  States,  and  has  stooped  not  only  to  mislead 
the  people,  but  to  deliberately  deceive  his  employer 
by  resorting  to  cheap  lies  and  wilful  misrepresenta- 
tion, then  he  should  be  taken  out  and  branded  as 
an  incompetent,  and  thrown  among  the  noisy,  lying 
rabble  to  which  he  properly  belongs.  Upon  prin- 
ciples unanswerable,  every  manufacturer  in  the 
State  of  California  should  favor  the  refunding  of 
the  railway  debt.  Upon  principles  which  cannot 
be  controverted,  every  producer  and  shipper  of 
fruit  to  the  Eastern  market  should  oppose  Govern- 
ment ownership.  Upon  principles  not  difficult  to 
discover  or  hard  to  expound,  every  man  who  pays 
a  dollar  of  taxes  within  this  State,  every  citizen 
who  feels  a  feather-weight  of  responsibility  upon 
his  shoulders,  should,  in  our  judgment,  favor  a  re- 
funding of  the  debt.  Then,  if  the  Examiner  tells 
the  truth,  which  is  a  thing  it  has  not  done  hereto- 
fore, wh}'  resort  to  cunning  tricks.  A  man  who 
would  bolster  up  a  just  cause  with  a  deliberate  lie 
is  seven  kinds  of  an  egregious  ass,  and  confesses 
an  inability  to  master  a  fundamental  rule  of  politics. 

There  is  another  phase  of  this  late  development 
worth  considering.  It  often  happens  that  men  pri- 
vately express  views  which  do  not  accord  with  their 
public  avowals.  Such  a  man  might  Mr.  Laymance 
of  Oakland  well  be.  He  is  largely  a  politician  and 
incidentally  a  real  estate  dealer.  It  is  easily  con- 
ceivable that  he,  among  others,  under  the  whip  of 
the  Examiner' s  black  list,  might  recant  to  save 
himself  from  its  attacks.  Under  the  code  of  pro- 
cedure laid  down  by  that  most  extraordinary  jour- 
nal of  intelligence,  the  lie  is  ju.st;  the  ignorant, 
wise;  the  vicious,  benign;  and  the  demagogue  and 
scoundrel,  civic  saints,  if  they  can  and  will  but  frame 
denunciatory  epistles  against  the  railway  company. 
On  the  other  hand,  if  intelligent  conservatism  and 
education  choose  to  express  contrary  views,  they 
must  be  blacklisted,  pilloried,  denounced  as  public 
enemies,  and  held  up  to  the  hatred,  scorn,  and  de- 
rision of  as  noisy  and  disreputable  a  rabble  as  ever 
polluted  the  atmosphere  of  a  free  country.  Not 
only  is  freedom  of  speech  vouchsafed  to  the  worst 
elements  of  the  community,  but  freedom  of  con- 
science, freedom  of  abuse,  freedom  of  every  re- 
straint that  usually  checks  decent  men  from 
invading  the  rights  or  destroying  the  character  of 
others,  is  cheerfully  conceded  to  these  wolves  of 
civilization  by  their  journalistic  patron. 

Speaking  on  the  subject  of  misrepresentation,  we 
must  revert  to  the  open  letter  which  appeared  in 
these  columns  last  week  addressed  to  the  Honorable 
M.  M.  Estee.  On  the  day  of  publication,  a  repre- 
sentative of  The  Wave  delivered  by  hand  a  copy 


of  the  article  to  that  gentleman;  and  later,  on  the 
following  Monday,  delivered  to  him  a  letter,  a  copy 
of  which  is  presented  herewith: 

February  4,  1896. 

Honorable  M.  M  Estee, 

Dear  Sir:— A  representative  of  "The  Wave"  states 
that  you  expressed  some  objection  to  answering  the 
open  letter  addressed  to  you  in  our  editorial  columns 
last  week  because  of  its  anonymous  character.  The 
letter  was  not  intended  to  be  anonymous.  It  was. 
as  it  purported  to  ba,  a  communication  from  the 
editor  of  "The  Wave,  "and  for  which  I  stand  respon 
sible-  The  Memorial  to  Congress,  signed  by  you  in 
reference  to  the  Pacific  Railway  Funding  Bill,  con- 
tained, besides  a  great  number  of  misleading  state 
ments,  a  still  greater  number  of  absolute  and 
outrageous  falsehoods,  which  have  since  been  per- 
petuated in  a  later  and  amended  Memorial  dispatched 
to  Congress.  Falsehoods  such  as  those  referred  to 
are  the  outgrowth  of  inventioui  are  the  creatures  of 
deliberate  intent  and  reckless  malice.  Disproof  of 
them  was  easily  at  hand,  while  the  slightest  evi. 
dence  tending  to  sustain  their  integrity  is  not  to  be 
found.  '  The  Wave"  shrinks  from  charging  you  with 
originating  these  falsehoods.  Either  this  is  the  case, 
however,  or  you  have  been  wofuUy  mislead  by  the 
press,  or  by  some  mischievous  and  discreditable 
iadividual.  The  article  in  "The  Wave"  was  written 
in  a  temperate  vein,  but  strongly  and  absolutely 
denies  the  truth  of  the  statements  for  which  you 


stand  sponsor.  We  do  not  wish  to  embroil  you  in 
any  personal  controversy ;  neither  may  our  communi- 
cation be  regarded  in  any  respect  as  a  political 
attack.  You  publicly  gave  voice  to  a  statement  of 
facts  upon  a  public  issue  for  the  purpose  of  influ- 
encing a  public  body  in  the  performance  of  its 
sworn  duties.  We  denounce  and  prove  certain  of 
these  statements  to  be  absolutely  false-  This  is  a 
charge  which  no  man  jealous  of  his  honor  should 
permit  to  go  unanswered.  We  confidently  look  for 
a  communication  from  you  upon  the  su^ject  matter, 
which  will  place  the  paternity  of  the  mischievous 
Btatements  where  it  belongs.  Silence  on  your  part 
will  neither  answer  nor  refate  our  charges ;  rather 
will  it  afl&rm  what  we  say.  Further  remarks  from 
us  in  this  connection  will  go  to  press  on  Thursday 
evening,  before  which  time  I  trust  we  will  receive 
a  communication  from  you 

Very  respectfully, 

Jas.  p.  Brown. 

Up  to  the  present  writing  the  gentleman  has  not 
answered  this  communication.  The  reader  is  at 
liberty  to  draw  his  own  inferences  from  this  silence. 
We  certainly  have  formed  some  very  decided  views 
upon  the  subject.  It  would  be  cruel  to  pursue  this 
poor  old  man  further,  .so  we  sadly  leave  him  in  the 
pitiable  plight  in  which  his  all  too  ready  pen  has 
placed  him. 

Is  there  a  man  of  any  sort  of  standing  among  the 
loud-winded  fathers  of  that  Memorial  of  Mendacity 
who  dares  come  forward  and  stand  sponsor  for  its 
infernal  falsehoods,  or  defend  their  integrity  ?  Dare 
the  Examiner  rest  its  case  upon  the  integrity  of  the 
statements  contained  in  this  Memorial  ?  Dare  it 
assert  that  even  one-half  of  them  are  true?  Dare 
it  abide  the  fate  of  its  arms  in  the  truth  of  one- 
quarter  of  its  allegations  ?  If  it  cannot,  if  it  will 
not,  how  does  it  expect  honest  men,  who  are 
guided  alone  by  conscience,  to  remain  in  agreement 
with  views  that  are  confessedly  based  upon  false 
and  lying  premises,  that  no  man  is  mean  enough  to 
father  or  imprudent  enough  to  defend  ? 


THE  VALUE  OF  CITIZENSHIP. 


The  fact  that  John  Hays  Hammond  is  a  prisoner 
in  South  Africa,  and  that  the  clamor  for  his  release 
seems  to  fall  on  deaf  ears,  gives  rise  to  thoughts  not 
wholly  pleasant,  calling  into  question,  as  they  do, 
the  value  of  citizenship.  Residents  of  the  United 
States  are  prone,  and  justly  .so,  to  think  it  the  most 
beneficent  government  under  which  to  live.  It  is 
of  the  people,  by  them,  and  as  such  they  are  proud 
of  it,  faithful  to  it.  But  the  advantage  of  being  an 
American  citizen  is  limited  to  America.  No  pro- 
tecting arm  seems  extended  to  the  citizen  who  for 
a  time  forsakes  the  land  to  which  he  owes  alle- 
giance. Away  from  it,  he  may  love  it  .still,  pine 
for  a  sight  of  it,  but  he  will  find  that  it  has  no 
guardian  care  for  him.  Once  on  other  shores,  he 
must  unshielded  suffer  buffet  and  indignity.  His 
prized  citizenship  no  longer  cloaks  him.  As  well 
might  he  be  a  man  without  a  country. 

Mr.  Hammond  is  not  an  adventurer.  He  did  not 
seek  our  shores  to  acquire  the  status  of  a  citizen 
and  then  return  to  his  place  of  birth  to  stir  up  sedi- 
tion and  strive  to  evade  the  penalty  by  crawling 
under  the  Stars  and  Stripes.  On  the  contrarj',  he  is 
a  native  of  the  United  States,  the  son  of  a  family 


distinguished  for  patriotism  and  honorable  achieve- 
ment, one  whose  father  was  a  veteran  of  war.  He 
went  to  Africa  only  when  his  acknowledged  ability 
had  made  his  services  in  demand.  He  was  a  potent 
factor  iti  orderly  development  there.  The  contrast 
of  his  present  condition  with  that  of  Jameson  is 
painful  and  humiliating.  Jameson,  a  native  of 
England,  bent  on  furthering  British  interests,  in- 
vaded the  Transvaal  on  an  expedition  of  conquest, 
armed  for  conflict,  and  giving  desperate  battle 
when  opposed  by  the  people  he  sought  to  dis- 
possess, people  anxious  only  to  retain  that  which 
belonged  to  them.  At  once  England  interceded 
for  Jameson,  and  he,  freebooter,  a  veritable  land 
pirate,  is  practically  free  On  his  behalf  the  sur- 
prising discovery  has  been  made  that  there  is  no 
law  by  which  he  can  be  punished,  and  this  delicate 
point  was  left  to  the  determination  of  England. 
Mr.  Hammond,  on  the  contrary,  is  clo.sely  confined 
in  prison,  unable  to  communicate  with  friends,  and 
powerle:is  even  to  let  them  know  of  what  he  is  ac- 
cused. And  yet  the  worst  possible  charge  against 
him  would  be  that  in  some  manner  he  had  bten 
accessory  to  the  Jameson's  raid,  a  raid  upheld  by 
English  sentiment  and  celebrated  by  the  Laureate  in 
a  poem  as  enthusiastic  as  bad. 

Perhaps  this  country  has  shown  official  interest 
in  Hammond's  fate,  but  certainly  without  effect, 
and  without  effect  because,  judged  by  precedent, 
any  expression  of  such  interest  would  be  esteemed 
a  bluff.  Numberless  telegrams  have  been  sent  to 
the  President  to  incite  him  to  action.  These  mes- 
sages have  come  from  governors,  influential  public 
men,  fraternal  societies,  and  if  they  have  accom- 
plished aught,  it  has  found  form  in  a  request  to 
England  to  befriend  Americans  in  Africa.  This 
culmination  is  only  one  of  several  circumstances 
sufficient  to  cause  an  American  blush  of  indigna- 
tion and  shame.  At  the  first  news  that  an  Ameri- 
can abroad  was  held  prisoner,  the  Government' 
ought  to  have  demanded  a  full  explanation,  his 
instant  release,  or  a  just  and  speedy  trial.  The 
necessary  machinery  should  have  been  set  in 
motion  without  delay,  and  with  a  firmness  such  as 
would  eliminate  any  idea  of  trifling.  Why  should 
the  President  and  the  Secretary  of  State  have  waited 
to  be  begged  to  do  what  was  their  clear  duty  to  do  ? 
Did  Chamberlain  wait  when  he  knew  that  Jameson 
was  in  danger?  We  sometimes  deplore  the  course 
of  England  toward  other  nations,  but  we  must 
admit  that  the  sun  does  not  shine  on  a  land  where 
the  British  flag  is  not  a  protection  to  its  subjects. 
There  should  be  no  land  in  which  our  own  flag  is 
less  potent.  American  citizenship  that  does  not, 
in  a  measure,  extend  to  the  farthest  point  trod  by 
the  American  citizen  is  glaringly  short  of  a  degree 
of  worth  easily  to  be  attained. 

The  Waller  incident  is  somewhat  different,  but  it 
is  another  that  makes  the  blood  boil.  For  ten 
months  Waller  has  been  in  a  French  dungeon,  his 
wife  and  children  despoiled  of  their  property,  sub- 
sisting by  charity.  In  all  this  time  there  has  been 
nothing  to  show  that  the  United  States  Government 
resents  either  the  wrong  to  a  citizen  or  the  insult 
to  itself.  Waller  was  given  no  opportunity  to  make 
defense  against  charges  apparently  false.  His  trial 
was  of  the  drumhead  variety,  and,  his  sentence  of 
twenty  years  having  been  pronounced,  he  was  taken 
to  France  in  chains.  If  French  authorities  have 
yet  deigned  explanation,  authorities  at  Washington 
have  not  deigned  to  make  it  public,  and  rest  under 
the  imputation  of  such  unconcern  or  such  pitiful 
cowardice  as  must  stain  the  name  and  lessen  the 
prestige  of  the  Nation.  Waller  had  been  United 
States  Consul  to  Madagascar.  He  received  from  the 
natives  certain  valuable  concessions,  and  when  the 
French  came  to  loot  the  island  they  confiscated  his 
holdings  and  deemed  him  criminal  because  he  ob- 
jected to  the  abrogation  of  contracts  made  between 
himself  and  the  natives  in  good  faith,  when  unques- 
tioned mutual  right  existed  to  make  them,  and  in 
this  view  Waller's  country  acquiesces  despite  a 
storm  of  private  protest  that  seems  to  be  unheeded. 
Doubtless  Waller  did  displease  the  French,  but  the 
French  had  in  Madagascar  precisely  the  moral 
standing  of  the  bandit  on  the  highway,  the  bur- 
glar in  the  bank. 

Waller  is  not  without  faults.  He  was  the  leading 
colored  politician  in  Kansas,  and,  in  accordance  with 
party  tenets,  he  whipped  his  people  into  line,  a  con- 
sularship  being  his  reward.  But  whatever  Waller's 
faults,  he  doubtless  expected  that  as  an  American 
citizen  he  could  at  least  appeal  to  his  government, 
should  occasion  arise,  and  receive  respectful  atten- 
tion. The  occasion  has  arisen,  the  appeal  has  been 
made.  Waller's  prospects  for  dying  in  his  dungeon 
seem  as  near  perfect  as  official  indifference  on  this 
side,  and  on  the  other  side  official  discourtesy  thinly 
veiled,  can  make  them. 

Contemplation  of  the  plight  of  Hammond  and 
Waller  shows  clearly  that  public  opinion  makes  a 
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change  of  policy  imperative.  People  come  from  all 
over  the  world  to  seek  American  citizenship.  Shall 
it  serve  them  here,  and  abroad  subject  thera  to 
affront  ?  Some  there  are  who  acquire  this  ciiizen- 
sbip  for  the  express  purpose  of  misusing  it.  For 
these  there  is  no  S3'mpathy.  But  some  acquire  it 
so  as  to  belong  to  a  liberal  and  enlightened  nation; 
some  are  born  to  it.  Both  the  latter  are  wronged, 
cruelly,  when  they  find  that  beyond  the  outer 
bound  of  its  own  territory  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  is  either  powerless  or  callous. 
Unless  there  be  a  change,  the  American,  going 
across  the  sea  to  live  a  term,  will,  in  very  self- 
defence,  lay  aside  his  citizenship  lest  it  invite  hard- 
ship and  become  a  reproach. 


MEN  WHO  WANT  PAUPER  LABOR. 


There  are  some  men  so  blind  that  they  refuse  to 
see  in  the  tide  of  pauper  labor  any  menace  to  this 
country,  or  to  listen  to  the  cry  of  people  whom  this 
tide  is  bearing  away  to  penury  and  de.<pair.  But  it 
is  strange  that  such  intellectual  perverts  should 
have  been  named  to  serve  as  the  House  Committee 
on  Immigration  and  Naturalization,  two  subjects  of 
vast,  of  vital  import.  Instead  of  damming  the 
flood,  as  is  a  clear  and  simple  duty,  they  would 
remove  every  obstruction  from  its  path  and  see  it 
sweep  away  contentment  and  prosperity.  These 
committeemen  have  gone  on  record.  They  have 
proved  themselves  blind  to  the  startling  logic  of 
facts,  deaf  alike  to  calm  reason  and  the  cry  of  the 
American  boy,  who  is  denied  the  right  to  earn  a 
living  in  the  land  of  his  birth.  They  are  unfaith- 
ful stewards,  brutal  in  an  assumed  ignorance,  for 
they  know  better  than  they  do.  They  may  be  sel- 
fish, short-sighted,  but  they  can  hardly  be  all  fools. 
To  conclude  that  they  are  cowards  is  easier. 

Whom  does  this  extraordinary  sentiment  repre- 
sent ?  Surely  not  the  American  born  workingmen 
of  the  country;  surely  not  its  broad  or  honest 
thinkers.  It  rather  represents  that  portion  of  the 
employing  class  that  has  come  to  regard  the  toiler 
as  a  bit  of  mechanism,  to  be  procured  at  least 
possible  cost;  to  be  worn  out  and  cast  aside. 

Congressman  Johnson,  of  California,  has  framed 
a  measure  designed  to  exclude  pauper  labor,  to 
check  the  incoming  hordes  of  the  vicious,  the  idle, 
and  the  incapable;  nothing  more.  It  is  a  just, 
wholesome,  and  timely  measure,  born  of  contempla- 
tion of  the  teeming  sweatshops  of  the  metropolis, 
the  riots  that  prevail  about  centers  of  labor,  and 
lend  to  the  solution  of  the  difficult  economic  prob- 
lem an  almost  insuflferable  obstacle.  The  bill  is 
only  the  initial  step  at  controlling  immigration.  It 
is  not  aimed  at  the  reputable  who  come  with  capi- 
tal or  equipped  with  trades.  Its  target  is  the  Hun 
who,  fired  with  his  potion  of  raw  alcohol,  rages 
with  bludgeon  and  torch  in  the  coal  regions  where 
he  has  displaced  civilized  miners,  and  who  curses 
in  his  gibberish  the  land  that  made  the  mistake  of 
adopting  him;  at  the  quarrelsome  Pole  who,  only 
in  rare  instances,  becomes  a  good  citizen;  at  the 
Mafia,  whose  calling  is  blackmail,  who.se  method  is 
murder,  and  whose  tool  is  the  stilletto.  Mr.  John- 
son's evident  design  is  to  curb  the  predominence  of 
the  elements  that  have,  on  occasions  innumerable, 
resulted  first  in  robbing  Americans  of  the  means  of 
living,  and  then  in  scenes  of  violence  and  blood- 
shed. In  very  self-defense  the  citizens  of  New  Or- 
leans arose  once  and  killed  eleven  ,abid  aliens. 
The  massacre  at  the  Haymarket  in  Chicago  was  a 
foreign  conception,  nurtured  under  the  stars  and 
stripes.  New  York  is  disgraced  by  sweatshops 
where  slavery  is  more  abject  and  deeraded  than 
ever  obtained  in  the  cotton-fields  of  the  South.  It 
is  in  New  York,  also,  that  "firebugs"  have  been 
on  trial  for  months,  and  it  has  been  shown  that  they 
have  destroyed  millions  of  dollars  in  property  and 
many  lives.  And  the  incendiaries  are  all  foreign- 
ers, every  one  such  a  creature  as  a  committee  of  the 
United  States  Congress  invites,  and  who.se  virtues 
that  committee  extols.  Why  ?  Somewhere  in  the 
stream  cast  oflf  by  Europe  there  may  be  a  man 
ready  to  work  cheaper  than  a  man  already  in  this 
country.  The  committee  takes  no  account  of  the 
criminal,  the  outcast,  the  .social  agitator;  let  them 
all  in;  God  bless  them!  This  is  the  land  of  the 
free,  and  perhaps  wages  can  be  squeezed  down  a 
little  more,  a  few  more  tramps  .set  upon  the  road. 
Wise  committee  !    Babbling  idiots  ! 

Congressman  Mahoney,  of  New  York,  rich,  edu- 
cated, may  be  taken  as  a  specimen.  He  spoke  in 
reply  to  Mr.  John.son  of  the  vast  tracts  of  land  that 
still  awaited  cultivation,  and  needed  imported  cul- 
tivators. In  the  first  place,  the  man  who  comes  to 
farm  is  welcome.  In  the  second  place,  where  are 
these  tracts  ?  The  farms  of  New  England,  never 
fertile,  have  been  exhausted  and  abandoned.  Win- 
try winds  whistle  through  the  tenantless  and  decay- 
ing houses  where  the  New  England  manhood  of  a 


few  generations  ago  was  given  biith.  In  Kansas 
there  are  whole  counties  that  have  been  deserted 
where  prairie  fires  sweep  away  dead  hedges,  and 
coyotes  prowl  among  orchards  long  withered. 
Whenever  a  tract  of  land  is  opened  to  settlement, 
no  matter  where,  people  rush  to  it  as  to  a  newly- 
discovered  gold-field,  and  their  inspiration  and  hope, 
often  a  vain  one,  is  that  they  may  be  permitted  to 
earn  bread  in  the  sweat  of  their  brows.  Mahoney 
happens  to  be  a  scholar.  He  has  studied  books,  but 
the  truth  that  cries  out  to  him  from  the  wretched 
quarters  of  cities  diseased  and  congested,  from  the 
miner's  hut  where  hunger  is  ever  a  guest,  makes 
no  impression  upon  him. 

People  already  in  this  country  must  suffer.  The 
sea  of  ignorance  is  being  encotiraged  to  swallow 
them  up.  This  committee  would  have  .them  sub- 
merged. Greed  can  furnish  itselt  with  an  island  in 
the  sea;  poverty  must  clutch  a  straw  and  vanish  in 
the  depths.  The  time  is  coming  when  the  stream 
from  Europe  must  be  strained  fine  and  the  dregs 
sent  back  whence  they  came.  It  will  come,  despite 
a  committee  that,  in  its  arrogant  assumption,  now 
clamors  a  welcome.  But  first  must  come  a  time 
when  people  shall  cease  to  vote  against  the  con- 
victions that  abide  within  them. 


THE  PRODUCERS'  ASSOCIATION. 


The  Manufacturers'  and  Producers'  Association 
has  issued  its  first  annual  report,  and  the  showing 
made  therein,  covering  the  initial  nine  months  of 
its  operation,  is  in  every  way  creditable.  The  or- 
ganization was  an  experiment.  It  had  its  origin  in 
necessity,  and  has  as  a  basis  for  its  existence  the 
fundamental  rule  that  self-preservation  is  the  first 
law  of  nature. 

The  organization  embraces  1180  paying  mem- 
bers, all  manufacturers  and  producers,  representing 
$82,900,000  of  capital,  and  employing  52,500  per- 
sons. It  has  circulated  tens  of  thousands  of  circu- 
lars. It  has  held  public  meetings  in  various  parts 
of  the  State,  has  organized  a  series  of  expositions  of 
home  products,  the  initial  one  of  which  was  held  in 
Oakland  last  December;  and  has  otherwise  used 
every  honorable  method  possible  to  further  the  in- 
terests of  the  home  producer  and  manufacturer. 

We  do  not  note  in  the  report  that  any  effort  has 
been  made  to  extend  the  demand  for  California 
products  outside  of  the  State.  If  the  Association 
does  not  feel  like  venturing  an  agent  of  its  own  into 
foreign  fields  to  inquire  into  the  trade  possibilities, 
the  Government  itself  would  doubtless  undertake 
the  task.  A  letter  addressed  to  the  Secretary  of 
State,  requesting  that  he  inquire  of  consular  agents 
at  points  within  reach  of  the  ocean  trade  of  the 
Pacific  with  respect  to  opportunities  offered  for 
marketing  certain  California  products  (stating 
them),  would,  within  a  few  months,  bring  replies 
containing  the  desired  information.  The  consular 
reports  issued  monthly  are  replete  with  information 
of  this  character.  There  is  a  rich  field  for  investi- 
gation here,  and  one  which  .should  not  be  over- 
looked. For,  if  it  is  a  good  thing  to  keep  money 
in  the  State,  it  is  a  much  better ^thing  to  bring  for- 
eign money  in. 


ON  THE  INCREASE  OF  THE  REGULAR  ARMY. 


It  is  an  opportune  time  for  our  citizens  to  consider 
well  what  may  be  done  to  promote  the  efficiency  of 
our  little  regular  army.  We  have  just  been 
brought  face  to  face  with  the  possibility  of  a  foreign 
war,  with  its  attendant  horrors,  and  there  still 
lingers  over  the  country  an  uncertain  dread  feeling 
that  a  calamitous  war  mav  yet  be  the  result  of  the 
state  of  tension  between  England  and  the  United 
States.  It  is  the  opinion  of  the  great  body  of  our 
best  citizens  tliat  something  decided  should  be  done 
at  once  to  place  the  country  in  a  better  state  of  de- 
fense. This  may  not  be  admitted  by  every  one,  but 
it  is  plainly  evidenced  by  the  unusual  activity  in 
the  preparations  for  increasing  the  navy  and  per- 
fecting a  more  comprehensive  system  of  coast 
defenses.  But  one  of  the  chief  factors  of  our 
strength,  the  army,  mu.st  not  be  overlooked. 

The  fixed  policy  of  our  people  has  been  to  main 
tain  a  small  regular  army,  and  to  depend,  in  time 
of  necessity,  upon  the  large  bodies  of  citizen  sol- 
diery, who  have  always  been  prompt  to  respond  to 
their  country's  call.  It  is  not  our  intention  to  .say 
a  word  in  derogation  of  this  policy.  The  .small 
body  of  regulars  acts  as  a  conservator  and  deposi- 
tory of  military  principles  and  science,  and  as  a 
leaven  for  the  raw  levies  and  untrained  and  undis- 
ciplined volunteers.  With  a  people  filled  with 
patriotism,  warmly  attached  to  all  their  traditions 
and  institutions,  and  quick  to  resent  foreign  inter- 
ference, our  system  has  always  been  productive  of 
good  results. 

But  all  danger  is  not  from  sources  beyond  our 
boundaries.    That  the  large  numbers  of  employees 


in  the  United  States  have  a  right  to  set  a  certain 
I  price  on  their  labor  and  to  refuse  to  work  for  less,  is 
denied  by  no  one;  but  when  they  attempt  to  dic- 
tate respecting  the  property  of  others,  the  situation 
is  one  well  calculated  to  cause  a  reflecting  man  to 
pause  and  con.sider. 

Agitations  of  this  nature  are,  unfortunately,  com- 
mon, invariably  attract  the  tuibulent  and  vicious 
element  of  our  population,  and  inevitably  result  in 
deeds  of  violence  and  destruction  of  public  and 
private  property.  As  the  oiganizations  of  labor 
I  openly  and  persistently  disclaim  connection  with 
these  disturbances  which  are  accompanied  I  j'  the 
destruction  of  property  and  the  show  of  armed  force, 
and  as  they  invariably  attribute  all  such  illegal 
acts  to  the  roughs  and  thieves  outside  their  organ- 
ization, an  increase  of  the  army  for  the  purpose  of 
suppressing  such  unlawful  acts  cannot  be  ol  jected 
to  by  them.  Less  than  two  years  have  elapsed 
since  the  only  thing  that  stood  between  this  f;ov- 
ernment  and  a  state  of  anarchy  was  our  regular 
army.  At  that  time  a^l  good  citizens  fully  realized 
the  disastrous  results  that  would  have  followed  to 
society  and  good  order  if  the  army  had  not  been 
faithful  to  their  trusts  and  duties.  Time  and 
engrossment  in  business  or  the  pursuit  of  pleasuie 
rapidly  efface  such  impressions,  and  we  are  prone 
to  adopt  the  principle  of  laissez  alter. 

Now  that  the  matter  is  again  squarely  before  us, 
it  is  the  duty  of  every  citizen  to  give  it  careful  con- 
sideration. The  population  of  the  United  States  is 
rapidly  increasing.  The  segregation  in  commercial 
centers  is  phenomenal,  and  the  element  which 
foments  internal  disturbances  is  growing  in  equal 
ratio.  At  the  same  time,  our  commercial  interests 
and  relations  are  spreading  and  ramifying  in  all 
directions  and  in  all  countries  of  the  globe.  A 
country  of  this  importance  cannot  neglect  the  most 
essential  factors  for  its  peace  and  security. 

To  be  efficient,  to  be  equal  to  the  occasion,  the 
regular  army  should  have  a  growth  and  develop- 
ment commensurate  with  the  development  of  the 
country.  It  is  absurd  to  say  that  the  army  of 
twenty-five  years  ago  is  ample  for  the  needs  of 
to-day.  The  authorized  strength  is  now  25,000, 
but  the  actual  number  ready  for  armed  duty  is  some 
thousands  below  this  limit. 

It  is  our  purpose,  in  subsequent  numbers,  to  pre- 
sent the  arguments  showing  the  necessity  for  an 
increase  in  the  regular  establishment.  Not  any 
considerable  increa.se,  but  sufficient  to  lend  security 
and  stability  to  our  institutions  at  home,  and  honor 
and  dignity  to  our  pretensions  abroad. 


GERRIT  L.  LANSING. 


Doubtless  the  loss  of  Gerrit  L.  Lansing,  from  a 
business  point  of  view,  will  be  felt  by  his  former 
employers.  He  was  notably  faithful,  invariably 
accurate,  and  distinctly  able.  His  occupation  was 
one  dealing  with  figures  and  statistics,  in  which 
no  man  was  more  competent,  and  yet,  he  possessed, 
what  is  most  infrequent  in  men  of  a  statistical  turn, 
that  broader  intelligence  which  looked  beyond  the 
mere  array  of  cold  figures  and  prodded  inquiry  into 
the  whys  and  wherefores  of  things.  He  was  a 
close  reasoner,  as  well  as  an  accurate  mathema- 
tician. Though  re.served  and  retiring 'he  was  warm 
of  heart.  He  was  methodical  above  all  things. 
The  rules  laid  down  for  his  guidance  by  bis  em- 
ployers were  to  him  as  unalterable  as  the  laws  of 
the  Medes  and  Persians;  no  matter  how  high  the 
dignitary  who  .sought  to  temporarily  transgress, 
Lansing  would  politely  but  firmly  refu.se.  He  pos- 
ses.sed  a  fund  of  knowledge,  a  gra.sp  of  facts  and 
details  concerning  his  office  that  it  will  take  his 
successor  years  to  master.  His  mind  belonged  to 
the  school  capable  of  creating  a  great  work,  com- 
bining statistics  and  clo.se  reasoning  ;  a  work  that 
would  live  among  thoughtful  men  and  be  respected 
as  a  tru.stworthy  authority  upon  the  subject  treated. 
He  was  an  intense  student  of  political  economy  and 
kindred  subjects,  and,  what  is  more,  was  thorough. 
Coming  into  the  railway  companies  as  a  clerk  he 
steadily  ro.se,  through  sheer  force  of  ability,  to  the 
highest  position  in  the  gift  of  the  corporation  within 
his  line  of  endeavoi. 


TIic  German  war  treasure  is  stored  in  llic  Jiiliu.i  tower  of 
tlie  fortress  of  .Spandnu.  Tlie  total  amount  is  j2n  millions 
of  marks,  or  about  ^6,000,000  slerlinp,  a  (-nni  wliicli  would 
not  go  very  far  toward  defraying  llio  cost  of  making  or  re- 
pelling an  invasion.  Tl'ere  are  7^*2  millions  of  gold  pieces 
representing  ten  or  twenty  marks  contained  in  bags  tliat 
bold  10,000  marks  apiece,  and  tbese  are  stored  tiy  tens  in 
1200  wooden  boxes.  Tbe  screws  tliat  close  llie  boxes  liav- 
ing  been  driven  well  home,  seals  are  put  upon  their  heads. 

Queen  Victoria  objects  strenuously  to  having  her  photo- 
graph taken,  and  each  year  the  difficulty  of  getting  a  good 
picture  increases.  She  is  never  taken  standing,  and  refuses 
to  pose  for  more  than  a  few  moments.  The  Princess  of 
Wales,  on  the  contrary,  makes  the  most  gracious  and  inter- 
ested of  sitters. 
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THE     WAV  K 


BEHIND  THE  SCENES. 


THE  WOOING  OF  TWO  LOVERS. 


You  have  come  to  the  right  person  when  you  ask  Pierre 
Latour  for  a  romance  connected  with  the  stage,  for  he  has 
lived  behind  the  scenes  for  fifty  years.  Perhaps  you  would 
like  to  hear  his  own  love  story,  though  it  is  not  the  only  one 
I  have  come  across  behind  the  scenes.  Indeed,  sir,  I  have 
known  great  men  in  my  time.  I  have  trained  companies 
which  have  played  before  queens  and  emperors,  making 
them  weep  and  laugh  whenever  I,  Pierre  l.atour,  pulled  the 
string.  I  myself  once  acted  before  the  Empress.  But  that 
is  only  one  of  a  million  little  stories  I  could  give  you 
of  the  stage  and  of  its  greatest  lights — of  strange,  romantic 
episodes  behind  the  scenes  that  did  not  reach  the  reporters. 
Ah,  yes,  I  could  open  your  eyes  about  some  of  the  people 
you  think  you  know  best. 

The  story  I  am  going  to  tell  you  is  of  an  amateur  play. 
You  do  not  like  that  so  well?  Wait  and  see.  It  was  given 
for  charity  by  some  grand  ladies  who  thought  themselves 
very  lucky  in  having  Pierre  Latour  to  train  them.  They  had 
to  beg  hard,  I  can  tell  you.  but  I  j-iclded  at  last,  for,  besides 
the  money,  there  would  be  the  little  suppers  after  every  re- 
hearsal. I  am  not  ashamed  to  economize.  Tliat  was  before 
I  had  seen  Madame  Paget,  who  was  to  play  Madeleine. 
After  that,  they  could  have  had  me  at  any  price,  or  at  no 
price  at  all — no,  not  even  the  suppers.  She  could  not  act, 
but  she  did  not  need  to,  she  was  so  beautiful.  She  would 
merely  have  to  come  on  the  stage  with  those  great  calm 
eyes  and  that  divine  smile,  and  the  audience  would  go  mad. 
All  the  men  were  in  love  with  her,  even  her  husband,  and 
he  had  been  married  to  her  more  than  three  years.  You 
would  have  forgiven  him  if  you  had  seen  her.  By  the 
second  rehearsal  I  was  infatuated,  and  by  the  fourth  I 
would  have  died  for  her.  I  am  like  that — all  passion  and 
fire.  I  cannot  eat  three  meals  a  day  and  sleep  eight  hours 
whether  I  am  in  love  or  not,  as  that  great,  dull  Paul  would 
have  done.  It  was  his  part  to  make  love  to  Madeleine,  and 
he  began  fairly  well  for  an  amateur.  He  was  always  laugh- 
ing at  the  most  intense  point  and  making  little  jokes  that 
set  all  the  others  laughing,  especially  the  young  ladies,  yet 
he  could  be  sufficiently  fervent  when  he  would.  But  as 
time  went  on,  he  began  to  grow  grave  and  stiff,  and  at  the 
love  scenes  he  turned  into  a  block  of  wood,  though  Made- 
leine was  as  beautiful  as  ever.  At  last  I  lost  all  patience.  It 
had  been  a  trying  night.  The  actors  would  keep  going  off 
into  corners  by  twos  with  their  little  orange-colored  books 
in  their  hands  for  private  rehearsals,  and  then  when  their 
cue  was  given,  everybody  would  call  and  get  out  of  position, 
and  some  one  would  have  to  go  and  bring  them  back,  with 
their  little  orange-colored  books  still  open  at  the  same  page. 
If  they  had  all  been  old  and  uglv.  it  would  have  been  easier 
for  me.  Paul  was  going  through  his  declaration  with  the 
ardor  of  a  phonograph,  and  I  flung  down  my  book. 

"Can  you  put  in  no  feeling?"  I  cried  out,  "Are  you  a 
machine?  You  say,  '  Madeleine,  I  love  you';  as  though  it 
was  a  remark  about  the  weather.  Can  you  not  say,  '  Made- 
leine! I /-/oz/^  you! '  "  I  let  the  words  burst  from  my  very 
soul,  and  gave  her  a  look  that  was  not  meant  for  any  audi- 
ence. They  saw,  however,  for  Paul  turned  away  very 
white  and  I  heard  him  catch  his  breath  a  little,  and  I  saw 
her  husband  looking  at  me  with  a  strange  look,  though  he 
tried  to  pretend  he  was  laughing  about  something.  Madame 
Paget  alone  appeared  unconscious  that  she  had  seen  the 
flames  of  a  living  volcano,  for  she  smiled  her  divine  smile 
and  said:  "Ah.  Paul;  you  must  take  lessons  in  love  mak- 
ing from  M.  Latour." 

I  was  a  little  careful  after  that  not  to  be  too  far  from  a 
door  or  too  near  M.  Paget,  for  a  jealous  husband  is  not  a 
pleasant  antagonist,  and  I  am  not  a  great  Saxon  ox.  But 
the  dunce  had  not  understanding  enough  to  be  uneasy.  I 
even  overheard  him  say  to  Madame  with  a  laugh,  "  It  seems 
to  me  Latour  is  another  victim  ";  and  she  managed  to  laugh 
too,  and  said:  "  Yes,  isn't  it  funny,"  passing  it  off  lightly, 
not  to  disturb  his  blind  complacency.  Protestations  and 
denials  might  have  made  him  suspect. 

All  this  time  Paul  was  growing  graver  and  more  wooden, 
and  made  no  more  jokes.  I  had  thought  at  first  that  he 
was  slightly  efri^  with  the  beautiful  Madeleine,  but  if  so,  he 
had  recovered  quickly,  for  nothing  could  be  more  stolid 
than  his  whole  manner.  I,  meanwhile,  thought  and  dreamed 
nothing  but  Madeleine,  and  could  have  killed  the  insensate 
owl  for  that  brief  moment  he  held  her  in  his  arms  as  the 
curtain  fell.  I  should  never  have  stopped  with  a  stiff,  elder- 
brotherly  embrace  if  I  had  once  had  his  chance,  I  can  tell 
you.    Pierre  Latour  is  no  laggard  in  love. 

The  night  of  the  play  came  and  the  theater  was  crowded, 
for  these  were  very  grand  ladies  indeed  who  had  conde- 
scended to  ditplay  their  gowns  and  jewels  on  a  public  stage 
for  charity.  I  had  sent  Madeleine  the  most  beautiful  roses 
in  all  the  city,  without  a  thought  of  the  cost,  while  Paul, 
her  lover,  only  offered  a  handful  of  lilies-of-the-valley, 
which  he  brought  himself  and  asked  her  to  wear,  so  natu- 
rally she  could  do  nothing  else.  She  thanked  me  for  the 
roses,  however,  with  the  most  beautiful  smile  in  the  world, 
and  was  going  on  to  say  more — for  my  eyes  were  on  her 
face  and  they  kept  back  nothing — when  her  great  lout  of  a 
husband  came  spying  around.  Of  course  she  beckoned  to 
him  as  though  she  had  been  looking  for  him  everywhere, 
and  went  off  with  her  hand  through  his  arm,  laughing  and 
talking,  but  I  understood.  She  took  the  house  by  storm,  as 
I  knew  she  would,  but  to  me  Paul  was  the  surprise.  He 
had  come  to  life.  My  drilling  had  not  been  wasted,  for  he 
made  love  as  though  he  really  knew  how  to  feel  it.  and  his 
"I  love  you  "  almost  equaled  mine.  After  the  curtain  had 
gone  down,  instead  of  dropping  her  like  a  live  coal,  he 
stood  half  a  second  with  his  hands  on  her  shoulders  as  if 
the  audience  could  still  see  them.  She  turned  a  little  pale 
and  moved  back,  and  then  they  went  before  the  curtain 
hand  in  hand.  She  smiled  down  at  her  husband  in  the 
front  row,  which  was  very  clever  of  her,  and  he  too  looked 
in  the  same  direction,  but  without  smiling. 

I  happened  to  stand  quite  near  when  they  parted,  and,  if 
you  will  believe  me.  this  man  who  had  been  making  love 
for  six  weeks  to  the  most  beautiful  woman  in  town,  this 
lump  of  ice,  only  said  two  words:  "Good-night,  Madeleine," 
and  they  were  hardly  above  a  whisper.  He  left  four  red 
streaks  across  her  hand  when  he  shook  it,  though,  and  that 
was  not  so  bad.  Then  he  turned  away,  and  I  was  left  alone 
with  Madame.  I  lost  mv  head  for  the  moment,  for  when  I 
love,  it  is  no  half-way  affair. 

"  Ah,  Madame,  you  were  divine,"  I  burst  forth. 

"  I  am  glad  lor  your  sake  it  went  off  so  well,  M.  Latour," 
she  said.    For  my  sake  !   The  words  were  wine  to  me. 


"  Madeleine,"  I  cried,  "  when  I  say  I  love  you  " 

"Yes,  Paul  could  never  have  done  it  so  well  if  you  had 
not  coached  him,"  she  interrupted  with  a  look  beyond  me. 
I  turned,  and  for  a  moment  my  heart  ceased  to  beat,  for  not 
three  feet  away,  between  me  and  the  door,  stood  her  hus- 
band. It  was  a  terrible  moment,  but  her  ready  tact  had 
saved  my  life — perhaps  both  our  lives.  He  had  not  under- 
stood. 

"  Paul  did  bravely,"  he  said.  "Are  you  ready  to  go  now  ? 
Good  night,  Latour." 

She  passed  out,  and  so  ended  the  romance  of  my  life. 
Business  called  me  away  a  few  days  later,  and  I  never  saw 
her  again.  Though  I  have  toyed  with  love  since,  it  has 
been  as  a  pastime,  not  as  a  passion.  A  great  love  like  that 
cannot  be  duplicated. 

Paul  was  drowned  while  in  bathing  the  day  after  the 
play,  which  was  very  much  better  than  the  day  before,  if  he 
had  to  be  drowned  at  all.  He  was  a  good  fellow  and  well 
liked,  though  not  a  man  of  deep  feelings.  Madame  Paget 
no  longer  acts  for  charity,  but  her  husband  is  still  in  love 
with  her.  JuLiET  WiLBOR  Tompkins. 

San  Francisco,  February  8,  1896. 


WRESTLERS. 


BY  Q. 


As  Boutigo's  Van  (officially  styled  the  "  Vivid  ")  slack- 
ened its  already  inconsiderable  pace  at  the  top  of  the  street, 
to  slide  precipitately  down  into  Troy  upon  a  heated  skid, 
the  one  outside  passenger  began  to  stare  about  him  with  the 
air  of  a  man  who  compares  present  impressions  with  old 
memories.  His  eyes  traveled  down  the  inclined  plane  of 
slate  roofs,  glistening  in  a  bright  interval  between  two 
showers,  to  the  masts  which  rocked  slowly  by  the  quays, 
and  from  thence  to  the  silver  bar  of  sea  beyond  the  harbor's 
mouth,  where  the  outline  of  Battery  Point  wavered  un- 
steadily in  the  outline  of  sky  and  water.  He  sniffed  the 
fragrance  of  pilchards  cooking  and  the  fumes  of  pitch 
blown  from  the  shipbuilders'  yards;  and  scanned  with  some 
curiosity  the  men  and  women  who  drew  aside  into  door- 
ways to  let  the  van  pass. 

He  was  a  powerfully  made  man  of  about  .sixty-five,  with  a 
solemn,  hard-set  face.  The  upper  lip  was  clean  shaven  and 
the  chin  decorated  with  a  square,  grizzled  beard— a  mode  of 
wearing  the  hair  that  gave  prominence  to  the  ugly  lines  of 
the  mouth.  He  wore  a  Sunday-best  suit  and  a  silk  hat.  He 
carried  a  blue  bandbox  on  his  knees,  and  his  enormous 
hands  were  spread  over  the  cover  Boutigo,  who  held  the 
reins  beside  him.  seemed  in  comparison  with  this  mighty 
passenger  but  a  trivial  accessory  of  his  own  vehicle. 

"Where  did  you  say  William  Dendle  lives?  "asked  the 
big  man,  as  the  van  swung  round  a  sharp  corner  and  came 
to  a  halt  under  the  sign-board  of  the  "Lugger." 

"  Straight  on  for  maybe  a  quarter  of  a  mile — turndown  a 
court  to  the  right,  facin'  the  toll-house.  You'll  see  his 
sign,  '  W.  Dendle,  Block  and  Pump  Manufacturer.'  There's 
a  flight  o'  steps  leadin'  'ee  slap  into  his  workshop." 

The  passenger  set  his  bandbox  down  on  the  cobbles  be- 
tween his  ankles  and  counted  out  the  fare. 

"  I'll  be  goin' back  to  night.  Is  there  any  reduction  on 
a  return  journey?  " 

"  No,  sir;  'tisn'  the  rule,  an'  us  can't  begin  to  cheapen  the 
fee  wi'  a  man  o'  your  inches." 

The  stranger  apparently  disliked  levity.  He  stared  at 
Boutigo,  picked  up  his  bandbox,  and  strode  down  the  street 
without  more  words. 

By  the  red  and  yellow  board  opposite  the  toll  house  he 
paused  for  a  moment  or  two  in  the  sunshine,  as  if  to 
rehearse  the  speech  with  which  he  meant  to  open  his  busi- 
ness. A  woman  passed  him  with  a  child  in  her  arms,  and 
turned  her  head  to  stare.  The  stranger  looked  up  and 
caught  her  eye. 

"  That's  Dendle's  shop  down  the  steps,"  she  said,  some- 
what confused  at  being  caught. 

"  Thank  you;  I  know." 

He  turned  in  at  the  doorway  and  began  to  descend.  The 
noise  of  persistent  hammering  echoed  within  the  workshop 
at  his  feet.  A  workman  came  out  into  the  yard,  carrying  a 
plank. 

"  Is  William  Dendle  here?  " 

The  man  looked  up  and  pointed  at  the  quay  door,  which 
stood  open,  with  threads  of  light  wavering  over  its  surface. 
Beyond  it,  against  an  oblong  of  green  water,  rocked  a  small 
yacht's  mast. 

"He's  down  on  the  yacht,  there.  Shall  I  say  you  want 
en?" 

"No."  The  stranger  stepped  to  the  quay  door,  and 
looked  down  the  ladder.  On  the  deck  below  him  stood  a 
man  about  his  own  age  and  proportions,  fitting  a  block. 
His  flannel  shirt  hung  loosely  about  a  magnificent  pair  of 
shoulders,  and  was  tucked  up  at  the  sleeves,  about  the  bulge 
of  his  huge  forearms.  He  wore  no  cap,  and,  as  he  stooped, 
the  light  wind  puffed  back  his  hair,  which  was  gray  and  fine. 

"Hi,  there — William  Dendle!" 

"  Hullo  !  "    The  man  looked  up  quickly. 

"Can  you  spare  a  word  ?  Don't  trouble  to  come  up — I'll 
climb  down  to  you." 

He  went  down  the  ladder  carefully,  hugging  the  band- 
box in  his  left  arm. 

"  You  disremeniber  me,  I  dessay,"  he  began,  as  he  stood 
on  the  yacht's  deck. 

"  Well,  I  do,  to  be  sure.  Oughtn't  to,  though,  come  to 
look  on  your  s'ze." 

"Samuel  Badgery's  my  name.  You  an'  me  had  a  hitch 
to  wrestlin',  once,  over  to  Tregarrick  feast. 

"  Why,  o'  course.  I  mind  your  features  now,  though  'tis 
forty  years  since.  We  was  standards  an'  met  i'  the  last 
round,  an'  I  got  the  wust  o't.  Terrible  hard  you  pitched 
me.  to  be  sure;  but  your  sweetheart  was  a-watchin'  'ee — 
hey? — wi'  her  blue  eyes." 

Samuel  Badgery  sat  down  on  deck,  with  a  leg  on  either 
side  of  the  bandbox. 

"  Iss;  she  was  there  as  you  say.  An'  she  married  me  that 
day  month.    How  do  you  know  her  eyes  were  blue?  " 

"  Oh.  I  dunno.    Young  men  takes  notice  o'  these  trifles." 

"  She  died  last  week." 

"Indeed?    Pore  soul  !  " 

"An'  she  left  you  this  by  her  will.  'Twas  hers  to  leave, 
for  I  gave  it  to  her  mysel'  when  that  day's  wrestlin'  was 
over." 

He  removed  the  lid  of  the  bandbox  and  pulled  out  two 
parcels  wrapped  in  a  pile  of  tissue  paper.  After  removing 
sheet  upon  sheet  of  this  paper  he  held  up  two  glittering 
objects  in  the  sunshine.    The  one  was  a  silver  mug;  the 


other  a  leather  belt  with  an  elaborate  silver  buckle. 

William  Dendle  wore  a  puzzled  and  somewhat  uneasy 
look. 

"I  reckon  she  saw  how  disappointed  I  was  that  day,"  he 
said.  After  a  pause  he  added,  "  Women  brood  over  such 
things,  I  b'lieve;  for  years,  I'm  told.  'Tis  their  unsearch- 
able natur'." 

"William  Dendle,  I  wish  you'd  speak  truth." 

"What  have  I  said  that's  false?  " 

"Nulhin;  an'  you've  said  nuthin'  that's  true.  I  charge 
'ee  to  tell  me  the  facts  about  that  hitch  of  our'n." 

"  You're  a  hard  man,  Sam  Badgery.  I  hope,  though, 
you've  been  soft  to  your  wife.  I  mind — if  you  i/iiist  have  ihe 
tale — how  you  played  very  rough  that  day.  There  was  a  slim 
young  chap — Nathan  Oke,  his  name  was — that  stood  up  to 
you  i'  the  second  round.  He  wasn'  ha'f  your  match;  you 
might  ha'  pitched  en  flat-handed.  An'  yet  vou  must  needs 
give  en  the  '  flyin'-mare.'  Your  maid's  face  turned  lily- 
white  as  he  diopped.  Two  of  his  ribs  went  cr-r/c!  You 
could  hear  it  right  across  the  ring.  I  looked  at  her — she 
was  close  beside  me — an'  saw  the  tears  come — that's  how  I 
know  the  color  of  her  eyes.  Then  there  was  that  small 
blacksmith — you  dropped  en  slap  on  the  tail  of  his  spine. 
I  wondered  if  you  knew  the  mortal  pain  o'  bciu'  flung  that 
way,  an'  I  swore  to  mysel'  that  if  we  met  i'  the  last  round, 
you  should  taste  it. 

"Well,  we  met,  as  you  know.  When  I  was  stripped,  an' 
the  folks  made  way  for  me  to  step  into  the  ring,  I  saw  her 
face  again.  'Twas  whiter  than  ever,  'an  her  eyes  went  over 
me  in  a  kind  o'  terror,  I  reckon  it  dawned  on  her  that  I 
might  hurt  you;  but  I  didn't  pay  her  much  heed  at  the  time, 
for  I  lusted  after  the  prize,  an'  got  savage.  You  was  standin' 
ready  for  me,  wi'  the  sticklers  about  you,  an'  looked  you  up 
an'  down — a  brave  figure  of  a  man.  You'd  longer  arms 
than  me,  an'  two  inches  to  spare  in  height;  prettier  shoul- 
ders, too,  I'd  never  clapped  eyes  on.  But  I  guessed  myself 
a  trifle  the  deeper,  an'  a  trifle  the  cleaner  i'  the  matter  o' 
loins  an'  quarters;  an'  I  promised  that  I'd  outlast  'ee. 

"  You  got  the  sun  an'  the  best  hitch,  an'  after  a  rough  an' 
tumble  piece  o'  work,  we  went  down  togither,  vou  remem- 
ber—  no  fair  back.  The  second  hitch  was  just  about  equal; 
an'  I  gripped  up  the  sackin'  round  your  shoulders  an'  held 
you  off,  an'  meant  to  keep  you  off  till  you  was  weak.  Ten 
good  minnits  I  labored  with  'ee  by  the  stickler's  watch,  an' 
you  heaved  an'  levered  in  vain,  till  I  heard  your  breath  alter 
its  pace,  an'  felt  the  strength  tricklin'  out  o'  you,  an'  knew 
'ee  for  a  done  man.  '  Now,'  thinks  I,  '  half  a  minnit  more 
an'  you  shall  learn  how  the  blacksmith  felt.'  I  glanced  up 
over  your  shoulder  for  a  moment  at  the  folks  i'  the  ring,  an' 
who  should  my  eyes  light  on  but  your  girl. 

"  I  hadn't  got  a  sweetheart  then,  an'  I've  never  had  one 
since — never  saw  another  woman  who  could  ha'  looked 
what  she  looked.  I  was  condemned  a  single  man  there  on 
the  spot;  an',  what's  more,  I  was  condemned  to  lose  the 
belt.  There  was  that  'pon  her  face  that  no  man  is  good 
enow  to  cause;  an'  there  was  suthin  I  wanted  to  see  instead 
— just  for  a  moment — that  I  could  ha'  given  forty  silver 
mugs  to  fetch  up. 

"An'  I  looked  at  her  over  your  shoulders  wi'  a  kind  o' 
question  i'  my  face,  an'  I  fetch  it  up.  The  next  moment 
you  had  your  chance  and  cast  me  flat.  When  I  came  round 
— for  you  were  always  an  ugly  player,  Sam  Badgery — an' 
the  folks  was  consolin'  me,  I  gave  a  look  in  her  direction; 
but  she  had  no  eyes  for  me  at  all.  She  was  usin'  all  her 
dear  deceit  to  make  'ee  think  you  was  a  hero.  So  home  I 
went,  an'  never  set  eyes  'pen  her  agen.  That's  the  tale;  an' 
I  didn't  want  to  tell  it.  But  w-e'm  old  gaffers  both  by  this 
time,  an'  I  couldn'  make  this  here  belt  meet  round  my 
middle,  if  I  wanted  to." 

Sam  Badgery  straightened  his  upper  lip. 

"  No.  I  got  a  call  from  the  Lord  a  year  after  we  was 
married,  an'  gave  up  wrestlin'.  My  poor  wife  found  grace 
about  the  same  time,  an'  since  then  we've  been  preachers  of 
the  Word  togither  for  nigh  on  forty  years.  If  our  work  had 
lain  iu  Cornwall,  I'd  have  sought  you  out  an'  wrestled  with 
you  again — not  in  the  flesh  but  in  the  spirit.  Man,  I'd  have 
shown  you  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven!  " 

"  Thank  'ee,"  answered  Dendle;  "  but  I  got  a  glimpse  o't 
once — from  your  wife." 

The  other  stared,  failing  to  understand  this  speech.  What 
puzzled  him  always  annoyed  him.  He  sat  down  the  cup 
and  belt  on  the  yacht's  deck,  shook  hands  abruptly,  and 
hurried  back  to  the  inn,  where  already  Boutigo  was  harness- 
ing for  the  return  journey. 

[From  "  U^'anderiug  Heaih."  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons, 
publishers.] 
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Lady  Harbertou,  the  well-known  dress  reformer,  discusses 
in  one  of  the  Loudon  papers  "  the  actual  anatomical  pro- 
portion in  the  size  of  the  human  waist."  This  is  what  she 
means  by  that  somewhat  puzzling  phrase:  The  true  propor- 
tion is  a  difference  of  10  inches  between  the  circumference 
of  the  bust  and  that  of  the  waist.  Thus  a  woman  whose 
bust  measures  36  inches  should  have  a  waist  measuring  26 
inches.  Bust  40  inches,  waist  30  inches,  and  so  on.  Very 
few  corsets  are  made  in  this  proportion,  and  if  they  were, 
still  fewer  people  would  buy  them,  as  fashion  decrees  that 
the  waist  should  measure  from  12  inches  to  15  inches  less 
than  the  bust. 
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THE  ROCK  OF  AGES. 


BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSOK. 


I  am  the  babe  that  in  the  manger  lay. 
The  mystic  offspring  of  the  Mother-maid; 

I  am  the  Christ  whose  pale  and  suffering  clay, 
Was  the  great  price  for  man's  salvation  paid. 

I  am  the  God  to  whom  a  world  has  prayed 
For  nineteen  hundred  years;  I  am  The  Way, 
The  Truth,  The  Life,  the  comfort  and  the  stay. 

To  whom  despairing  mortals  look  for  aid. 

Faith  faggots  kindled  in  the  furious  light 
Of  bigot  hate,  like  wrecking  beacons  gleam 
Across  the  crimson  waves  that  beat  time's  shore; 

But  through  the  wildest  storm  and  blackest  night, 
I  stand  the  Rock  of  Ages,  and  my  beam 
Laadeth  and  saveth  those  whose  hearts  are  pure. 


THE    WAV  E 
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CAU5ERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


It  appears  from  the  bids  which  were  opened  ou  Wednes- 
day for  the  new  $100,000,000  loan  that  the  danger  of  war 
with  England  has  not  absolutely  knocked  American  credit 
into  a  cocked  hat.  The  sums  offered  aggregate  five  times 
the  sum  asked  for.  Uncle  Sam's  paper  is  still  salable  in  the 
markets  of  the  world;  his  promise  to  pay  continues  to  be 
property. 

*  *  * 

In  the  face  of  such  facts,  how  silly  the  criticism  of  the 
policy  of  the  administration!  How  childish  the  blatant 
bawls  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  traducers!  The  best  measure  of 
the  public  estimation  of  a  government  is  its  credit.  When 
it  ceases  to  inspire  confidence,  capital  shrinks  into  its  shell, 
and  holds  off  in  the  idea  that  coming  embarrassments 
will  offer  better  bargains;  when  people  believe  that  public 
affairs  are  being  wisely  administered,  they  open  their  pockets 
and  beseech  government  to  take  their  money.  If  Ameri- 
cans had  believed  one-half  of  what  is  being  said  in  dis- 
paragement of  the  President  by  party  malignity,  the  new 
loan  would  have  been  a  failure;  there  would  have  been  no 
■idders  but  parties  who  proposed  to  use  the  bonds  as  a  basis 
for  bank  circulation.  As  it  is,  everybody,  rich  and  poor, 
foreigner  and  native,  is  clamorous  for  an  investment  which 
commends  itself,  not  for  the  income  it  offers,  but  for  its 
security.  It  will  now  be  in  order  for  the  Republican  party 
organs  to  discover  some  new  vulnerable  spot  in  the  Presi- 
dent. They  can  hardly  adhere  to  their  theory  that  he  is 
the  tool  of  the  Wall-street  bankers. 

*  *  * 

A  wild  story  is  afloat  that  knee  breeches  are  to  be  revived. 
It  may  be  set  down  as  a  canard.  Not  one  man  in  a  score 
could  afford  to  exhibit  his  legs  without  other  covering  than 
a  silk  stocking.  In  the  old  times,  men  had  calves  to  their 
legs.  But  the  fashion  has  gone  out.  On  the  stage,  actors 
pad  their  legs  with  list  rolled  round  the  place  where  the 
calf  ought  to  be.  Padding  would  be  impossible  in  ball 
costumes,  and,  if  knee  breeches  came  in,  the  bulk  of  the 
young  men  of  the  day  would  be  eschewed  by  girls  of  taste, 
if  for  no  other  reason  than  because  it  would  be  too  risky 
to  sit  on  such  a  husband's  knees. 

*  *  * 

If  the  Reverend  C.  O.  Brown  had  been  a  lawyer,  or  a 
doctor,  or  a  merchant,  no  gentleman  would  have  concerned 
himself  about  his  relations  with  the  sex,  and  no  lady  would 
have  allowed  such  dirty,  vulgar  scandals  to  be  discussed  in 
her  presence.  It  is  because  he  is  a  clergyman  that  the 
ethics  of  propriety  are  suspended  in  his  case.  Now,  as 
ever,  the  church  militant  has  a  liquorish  palate;  among  the 
truly  pious,  garbage  is  still  a  favorite  article  of  diet.  It  has 
ever  been  thus.  As  in  old  England,  cases  involving  breaches 
of  the  matrimonial  law  were  reserved  for  the  canonical 
courts  over  which  prelates  presided,  so  in  New  England — as 
Winthrop's  diary  informs  us — cases  in  which  the  testimony 
was  unfit  for  publication  were  referred  to  the  ministers  of 
the  First  Church.  It  is  not  easy  to  detect  the  secret  of  the 
connection  between  church  membership  and  prurient  scan, 
dai,  but  there  seems  to  be  a  connection.  As  far  back  as  the 
well-known  case  of  David  and  Bathsheba,  sexual  delinquen- 
cies have  always  possessed  a  strange  attraction  for  the 
pillars  of  the  church;  the  devout  never  seem  to  be  so  happy 
as  when  they  are  playing  toward  their  church,  the  part 
which  was  played  toward  Noah  by  Ham  the  father  of 
Canaan. 

*  *  * 

The  members  of  the  First  Congregational  Church  have 
agreed,  by  a  vote  of  two  to  one,  to  try  Mr.  Brown,  and, 
pending  the  trial,  to  suspend  their  judgment.  That  was,  of 
course,  the  proper  thing  to  do.  Whether  the  minister  be 
guilty  or  innocent,  the  true  interest  of  religion  calls  for  the 
burial  fathoms  deep  of  the  whole  scandalous  business.  It  is 
not  best  that  public  attention  should  be  called  to  the  mis- 
fortunes or  the  infirmities  of  ministers.  The  most  effective 
weapon  which  Luther  wielded  against  the  Church  was  the 
current  stories — many  of  which  were  fictions — about  the 
immoralities  prevailing  in  monasteries  and  convents. 

Wearers  of  bloomers  must  beware.  On  February  ist  a 
patent  was  issued  on  the  new  garment  to  Thomas  Royce  of 
Brooklyn,  and  any  person  wearing  a  bifurcated  garment 
which  has  not  paid  Royce's  royalty,  may  be  sued  for 
infringement  of  patent,  and  the  bloomers  may  be  confis- 
cated. There  is  a  precedent  for  such  a  course.  In  the 
Anglo-French  wars  in  which  Joan  of  Arc  took  part,  the 
Maid  of  Orleans  once  captured  Lord  Chandos'  tent  with 
all  its  contents,  including  a  pair  of  breeches  which  he  treas- 
ured. Shortly  afterwards  the  situation  was  reversed: 
Chandos  captured  the  Maid's  tent  with  all  her  baggage. 
Seeing  her  led  to  the  rear  under  guard,  the  Englishman 
growled  between  his  teeth,  /<?  raurai  ma  culolte  ! 

*  *  * 

The  Marquis  Namura,  who  has  been  touring  through  the 
West,  has  reached  this  city,  and  writes  as  follows:   "  I  have 


read  with  interest  an  article  in  the  C/nonu-le  of  February 
2d,  by  John  P.  Young,  on  the  competition  of  Japanese  with 
.American  labor.  Unlike  many  who  have  written  on  the 
subject,  Mr.  Young  has  taken  pains  to  inform  himself,  and 
his  observations  deserve  study.  They  may  be  summed  up 
in  the  sentence  that  as  the  Japanese  have  the  advantages  of 
cheaper  labor  and  remarkable  ingenuity,  there  is  a  danger 
that  they  will  drive  American  products  of  industry  out  of 
the  markets  which  Americans  now  supply, 

*  *  * 

"It  appears  to  me  that  Mr.  Young  exaggerates.  It  is 
likely  enough  that,  with  the  development  of  the  textile  and 
metal  industries  in  Japan,  the  Empire  will  come  nearer  to 
being  self  supporting,  and  less  dependent  on  foreign  coun- 
tries, than  it  has  been.  But  between  supplying  its  own 
wants,  and  invading  the  markets  of  other  countries,  the 
gap  is  wide.  Japanese  industry  will  have  to  make  prodi- 
gious strides  before  it  can  export  finished  goods  to  the 
United  States  or  Europe,  and  manufacturing  industry  is  a 
plant  of  slow  growth.  With  the  growth  of  that  industry  in 
Japan  will  come  increased  wealth,  increased  means,  and  an 
increased  consumption  of  manufactured  goods,  which  it 
will  tax  our  newborn  factories  to  keep  pace  with;  for  many 
years  they  are  likely  to  have  no  surplus  of  goods  to  market 
abroad. 

"  Mr.  Young's  evident  purpose  is  to  inspire  alarm  among 
producers  of  finished  goods  in  this  country,  and  to  suggest 
a  new  application  of  the  Chinese  wall  policy.  Ten  or  fif- 
teen years  ago.  Congress  deemed  it  wise  to  erect  a  Chinese 
wall  to  exclude  Chinese  immigrants;  now  it  is  to  be  asked 
to  put  up  another  wall  to  exclude  Japanese  goods.  In  both 
cases,  the  policy  involves  a  confession  that  Americans  are 
unable  to  compete  with  Asiatics  without  a  law  to  protect 
them.  I  should  think  an  American  would  be  ashamed  of 
making  such  a  confession.  If  with  all  their  advantages  of 
generations  of  experience,  habits  of  industry,  cultivated 
ingenuity,  and  four  thousand  miles  closer  proximity  to 
market,  Americans  cannot  hold  their  own  against  my 
countrymen  without  a  protectionist  club,  the  sooner  they 
become  hewers  of  wood  and  drawers  of  water,  the  better." 

*  *  * 

Judge  Slack  has  knocked  out  the  Fair  Trust.  The  four 
gentlemen  interested  must  now  be  repeating  to  each  other, 
"  If  we  were  so  soon  to  be  done  for,  I  wonder  what  we 
were  begun  for  ?  " 

*  *  * 

The  vast  crowds  which  assembled  to  keep  the  festival  of 
St.  Blaise,  last  Monday,  are  a  fact  which  cannot  be  whistled 
down  the  wind.  To  deride  the  credulity  of  those  who 
believe  that  diseases  of  the  respiratory  organs  can  be  cured 
by  pressing  a  candle  end  in  the  hands  of  a  priest  against  the 
throat  is  a  superficial  way  of  dealing  with  the  matter. 
The  important  feature  of  the  phenomenon  is  its  bearing  on 
popular  intelligence.  It  deserves  to  be  studied  in  com. 
parison  with  Charles  Eliot  Norton's  recent  averment  that 
ignorance  is  on  the  increase,  and  that  the  United  States 
contain  more  of  it  than  they  did  at  the  beginning  of  the 
century. 

Mr.  Norton  mistakes  when  he  ascribes  the  ignorance  he 
deplores  to  the  influx  into  this  country  of  the  lowest  class 
of  Europeans;  for  we  observe  the  same  disproportion 
between  ignorance  and  intelligence  in  France,  Belgium, 
Spain,  and  the  Province  of  Quebec.  The  statements  con- 
tained in  Zola's  Loiirdes  prove  that  the  superstition  which 
crowded  St.  Ignatius  ou  Monday  prevails  among  fairly 
educated  people  in  Southern  France.  A  cognate  defiance  of 
reason  keeps  Spiritualism  alive  among  classes  in  this 
country  which  make  a  pretense  to  culture.  Indeed,  it 
hardly  lies  in  the  mouths  of  people  who  cling  to  such 
obsolete  fallacies  as  protection  to  charge  the  Catholic 
Church  with  being  the  sole  support  of  delusions. 

St.  Blaise  was  an  Armenian,  and  if  he  had  lived  at  the 
present  day,  he  would  have  had  to  reckon  with  the  Kurds 
and  the  Zaptiehs.  As  it  was,  he  performed  miracles,  walked 
on  the  water,  expelled  fish  bones  from  boys'  throats  by 
prayer,  and  bears  and  lions  brought  him  his  dinner  in  the 
cave  where  he  lived.  It  may  be  a  question  whether  he  was 
not  entirely  a  mythical  personage.  If  he  actually  existed 
in  the  flesh,  it  is  odd  that  his  spirit  should  have  gone  into 
business  in  San  Francisco  to  cure  ulcerated  sore  throats. 
Wonder  if  the  Archbishop  or  Father  Yorke,  when  their 
throats  trouble  them,  rely  on  St.  Blaise,  or  send  for  their 
regular  medical  attendant? 

Sarah  Bernhardt  is  playing  "  Izehl  "  to  crowded  houses 
in  New  York.  It  is  an  apotheosis  of  sensual  love.  In  Mr_ 
Winter's  words,  the  counezan  has  never  met  a  man  who 
could  resist  her;  she  encounters  a  Buddhist  priest,  crawls 
all  over  his  person,  and  finds  him  as  torpid  as  a  cold  potato; 
whereupon,  meeting  another  man  who  proffers  the  devotion 
to  which  she  has  been  accustomed,  she  sticks  a  knife  in  his 
gizzard,  and  thus  pacifies  him.  Her  philosophy  is,  that,  to 
rise  to  glory,  a  woman  must  get  ruined. 


MME.  THEA  DORRE. 


THE  CHARMING  VOCALIST  DISCUSSES  CARMEN. 

"I  am  simply  wild  over  Mexico,"  said  Thca  Dorr6,  en- 
thusiastically, as  she  tossed  the  eggs  back  and  forth  in  the 
chafing  dish  before  her,  "  I  am  pazza  about  it,  as  the  dear, 
old  Italians  would  say,"  she  continued;  "it  is  such  a  pic- 
turesque country — it  looks  so  flat  and  faded  and  monoton- 
ous, as  you  crawl  lazily  over  the  rails;  but  when  you  reach 
the  heart  of  things,  the  color  and  the  warmth  are  en- 
chanting." 

"  I  see  the  land  of  the  matiatia  has  cast  its  spell  over  you," 
I  remarked,  glancing  at  my  Italian-eyed  hostess,  as  I  drew 
my  chair  nearer  to  the  little  lunch  table,  drawn  up  before 
the  fire,  in  her  cozy  apartment  at  the  Baldwin. 

"You  may  well  call  it  a  spell,"  she  answered;  "the 
climate  is  so  balmy,  and  the  people  so  delightfully  pictur- 
esque— one  lives  in  a  dream." 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  "  theJ/<  j-;<-<7«<j  gathers  a  certain  grace  from 
serape  and  sombrero,  but  the  women  " — and  I  let  her  guess 
what  I  thought  of  them — "you'll  admit,"  I  continued, 
"that  they  are  all  frightfully  lazy?" 

"  Lazy,  do  you  call  it  ?  "  She  looked  at  me  with  some  re- 
proach in  her  eyes.  "  But  that  is  part  of  their  charm;  they 
are  so  easy-going;  the  very  atmosphere  breathes  a  certain  " 
— searching  for  a  word. 

"Qui-en  sabe-ness,"  I  suggested.  "I  fancy  it  is  always  a 
question  with  them  whether  anything  in  life  is  worth  the 
trouble  of  doing;  they  do  not  worry  over  the  hereafter — 
that  is  all  settled  for  them;  so  why  bother  over  anything ? 
Is  it  worth  while?  "  I  continued,  shrugging  my  shoulders — 
"  who  knows — qui-en-sabe  ?  " 

"  Oh,  but  they  are  not  always  indifferent,"  came  from 
Mme.  Dorr^,  with  some  warmth.  "We  found  them  very 
enthusiastic  about  music,  and  very  ready  to  show  their  ap- 
preciation of  it;  they  are  positively  inspiring." 

"  Yes;  they  have  the  demonslrativeness  so  common  in 
Ital}',"  I  replied,  "whenever  the  senses  or  passions  are 
aroused.  Perhaps  you  are  Spanish  yourself,"  I  said,  tenta- 
tively, noting  the  olive  skin  and  dark  eyes. 

"  Oo  you  think  I  am?"  she  asked,  looking  at  me  with  a 
curious  little  smile  on  her  face,  whether  of  amusement  or 
pleasure  I  could  not  tell. 

"Well,  had  I  been  asked,  I  should  have  said  you  were 
Italian,"  I  returned,  patting  myself  mentally.  To  my  sur- 
prise Mme.  Dorrd  replied: 

"  I  am  neither  one  nor  the  other,  although  I  am  frequently 
taken  for  an  Italian,  which  is  not  so  surprising,  perhaps — I 
have  lived  many  years  in  Italy.  I  am  an  American,  born  in 
Indiana,  but  I  went  to  Europe  to  pursue  my  studies  when 
only  a  school  girl." 

Mme.  Dorr^  is  decidedly  Italian  looking.  She  has  a 
prepossessing  face  of  the  type  most  frequently  seen  along 
the  shore  of  the  Bay  of  Naples,  or  basking  in  the  sun  of  far- 
away Capri,  with  the  creamy  skin  bred  in  the  mellowing 
suns  of  la  bella  Italia.  Her  chestnut  hair  has  also  a  certain 
brilliance  peculiar  to  that  country,  and  falls  in  a  curling 
tangle  about  her  face.  She  has  a  pair  of  dark,  bronze  col- 
ored eyes,  large,  wide  apart,  broad-lidded — now  flashing, 
now  soft  and  siinpatica.  The  nose  is  straight,  but  broad  at 
the  base,  showing  power  and  intensity;  but  the  mouth,  the 
strongest  feature  of  her  face,  is  Saxon,  firm,  thin-lipped, 
clean  cut,  and  talented. 

"Did  you  go  to  Europe  to  study  opera?  "  I  began,  as  we 
drew  our  chairs  away  from  the  table. 

"  No,  I  expected  to  study  for  drama  only,  but,  of  course, 
you  know,  the  European  curriculum  for  the  stage  includes 
singing,  and  when  I  was  having  my  voice  trained  the 
maestro  suggested  opera,  and  I  fell  in  delightedly  with  his 
idea,  so  I  studied  from  that  time  on  for  Opera." 

"  What  roles  do  you  prefer?  " 

"Carmen  and  Mignon.  Indeed,  Carmen  is  generally 
considered  my  best  part." 

"And  what  a  vogue  Carmen  is  having  just  now,"  I 
said,  "with  such  different  interpreters — Nethersole  and 
Calvd.  By  the  way,"  I  continued,  interrupting  myself, 
"  what  do  you  think  of  Nethersole  as  Carmen  ?  " 

"  I  have  not  seen  her,"  replied  Mme.  Dorre. 

"She  has  been  rather  severely  handled  by  the  critics,"  I 
remarked,  "  but  one  cannot  judge  of  an  artist  by  the  criti- 
cisms, nowadays.  Critics  seem  to  judge  according  to  their 
individual  tastes,  rather  than  from  the  standpoint  of  truth- 
ful representation." 

"  I  think  you  are  right,"  replied  Mme.  Dorr^,  "and  many 
of  them  seem  to  think  abuse  is  criticism.  If  an  artist  takes 
herself  seriously,"  continued  she,  "  she  desires  and  needs 
fair,  just,  helpful  criticism,  but  abuse  seems  a  poor  reward 
for  years  of  study  and  hard  work — especially  when  it  is  at 
least  presumable  that  she  wishes  to  appear  well." 

"Yes,"  I  replied,  "it  is  like  the  cut  of  a  whip  across  a 
sensitive  face — it  hurts  but  docs  not  help.  But  how  about 
Calv(!,  you  have  seen  her  surely?  " 

"Oh,  yes,  and  I  admire  her  immensely;  however,  I  have 
to  admit  we  do  not  agree  as  to  Carmen.  Calvd  makes  her 
so  doUe,  it  seems  to  me.  Hers  is  a  fine,  artistic  bit  ol  acting, 
true  to  her  conception  of  the  character,  but  she  makes  her 
too  much  of  an  angel,  and,  in  the  end,  too  forgiving  and 
gentle." 

"  And  you  ?  "  I  waited  to  see  what  she  would  say. 

"  Well,  I  look  on  her  as  the  emboditnent  of  sensuous, 
passionate,  nngoverned  womanhood,  a  good  deal  of  a  vixen, 
and  the  blood  of  the  Vendetta  boiling  in  her  veins;  and 
her  end  is  pitiful,  for  she  finds  herself  disgusted,  disap- 
pointed, and  despairing,  but  with  some  of  the  old  fire  there 
still." 

Mine.  Dorrd's  'success  in  opera  is  due  principally' to  the 
fact  that  she  is  that  rara  avis,  a  woman  who  can  both  act 
and  sing,  and  do  both  well.  Her  Carmen  is  one  of  the 
most  finished  impersonations  we  have  had  the  good  fortune 
to  see  in  this  city.  She  makes  her  an  enchanting  dare- 
devil— gay,  sparkling,  impetuous— rushing  to  her  doom 
with  all  tile  reckless  fatality  which  inherts  in  her  Spanish 
blood,  and  from  first  to  last,  holds  the  entire  and  untired 
interest  of  her  audience.  Mignon  is  of  such  a  different 
order  of  petsonality  that  I  look  forward  with  impatience  to 
its  performance.  If  Mme.  Dorrd  interprets  Mignon  with 
the  same  fidelity  that  she  does  Carmen,  she  will  have 
attested  her  right  to  bid  for  high  honors  in  the  emotional 
roles  of  Grand  Opera.  E.  D.  H. 
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THE     WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE. 


THE  CONNECTION  between  politics  and  liquors  has 
been  so  insisted  on  by  our  successive  Bosses  that  it  is  hard 
to  realize  the  existence  of  a  political  headquarters  without 
the  accessories  of  mahogany  counter  decanters,  glasses,  and 
cash  registers.  It  is  true  that  Joy's  drug  store  is  but  one 
floor  below  Mr.  Spreckels's  new  apartments  on  Market  and 
Stockton  Streets,  and  it  is  conceivable,  by  an  arrangement 
with  Mr.  Phelan,  who  owns  the  property,  that  a  dumb- 
waiter might  be  operated  between  the  bufict  and  the  ice- 
cream soda  department.  This  is  merely  tentative,  however, 
and  is  suggested  because  the  idea  of  a  boom  without  a  bar 
is  quite  abhorrent  to  one's  preconceived  notions  of  the 
lubricating  necessities  of  successful  manipulation.  This 
little  circumstance  must  not  be  interpreted  as  a  bold  state- 
ment that  the  new  Spreckels  headquarters  will  lack 
magnetic  power  for  the  '"push."  On  the  contrary,  in 
addition  to  Sam  Leake,  who  will  be  faithful  in  his 
attendance.  County  Clerk  Curry,  who  figures  as  the  pride 
ami  support  of  the  present  organization,  will  have  his  mail 
addressed  there.  Where  he  is,  there  should  the  County 
Committeemen,  who  figure  as  his  deputies  in  the  Clerk's 
office,  congregate.  Indeed,  the  essential  difference  between 
his  flock  and  the  body  in  question  is  that  of  the  greater.con. 
taining  the  less,  inasmuch  as  he  has  sixty-five  deputies  and 
the  Committee  has  but  forty  members.  It  is  difficult  to 
consider  without  a  shudder  what  the  fate  of  those  workers 
who  hfite  work  would  be  in  the  event  of  some  misguided 
cataclysm  playing  hara  kiri  with  Mr.  Curry's  expectation  of 
life.  Let  us  trust  that  the  wind  may  continue  tempered 
for  the  further  shearing  of  lambs. 

*  *  * 

The  intimate  association  of  the  County  Clerk  and  the 
County  Committee  is  insisted  on,  inasmuch  as  it  is  to  be 
made  a  living  issue  in  the  forthcoming  campaign.  It  may 
be  remembered  that  the  Municipal  Convention  whose  reso- 
lutions created  the  Committee,  declared  that  its  members 
should  not  huld  office,  or,  holding  office,  should  not  keep 
their  seats  in  the  Committee.  This  provision  has  clearly  been 
violated,  and  it  is  the  purpose,  I  am  told,  of  Col.  Dan  Burns  to 
direct  the  attention  of  the  Republican  State  Central  Commit, 
tee  to  this  unconstitutional  condition  of  affairs.  As  the  Colo- 
nel is  suspected  of  keeping  the  State  organization  in  the  very 
hollow  of  his  hand,  it  may  be  assumed  as  amenable  to  his  sug- 
gestion. One  can  conceive,  without  violence  to  the  probabili- 
ties, the  authority  of  invoking  a  new  County  Committee  being 
vested  in  some  group  of  prominent  citizens  who  will  quietly 
find  out  the  Colonel's  friends,  invest  them  with  the  neces- 
sary powers,  and,  lo,  a  general  primary  with  Spreckels 
out.  However,  such  a  consequence  is  only  conceivable 
with  John  D  ,  the  Shortridges,  Jack  Martin,  and  the  other 
two-handed  fighters,  hors  de  combat,  and,  just  at  present, 
they  seem  decideilly  in  the  fight.  Meanwhile,  Colonel  Burns 
has  several  excellent  opportunities  of  making  it  unpleasant 
for  his  foes,  and  the  war  of  clashing  factious  may  prove 
good  reading  throughout  the  winter  months.  However, 
the  Spreckels's  headquarters  should  furnish  a  comfort- 
able meeting-ground  for  the  several  constituents  of  the 
sugar  regime,  and  will  also  furnish  students  of  political  con- 
ditions an  insight  into  the  art  of  wholesale  politics.  The 
first  question  at  issue  concerns  the  identity  of  the  delegates 
to  the  Republican  Convention  at  St.  Louis — will  it  be  a 
Spreckles'  string,  or  a  Burns'  string? 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  piece  of  news  comes  to  me  from  a  trust- 
worthy source.  Pinkerton,  the  eminent  detective,  having 
grown  tired  of  life  in  Chicago,  contemplates  aiding  our 
municipality  in  the  preservation  of  law  and  order  by  coming 
to  dwell  in  San  Francisco.  He  and  Commissioner  Gunst 
have  discussed  the  project  at  considerable  length,  and  I  am 
told  he  is  actually  here,  incognito,  perfecting  his  arrange- 
ments with  our  most  sagacious  cigar  merchant.  I  have 
neither  the  space  nor  the  desire  to  enter  into  the  plans  of 
Pinkerton,  but  it  seems  his  idea  is  to  organize  some  sort  of 
an  institution  for  the  protection  of  property  interests,  and 
then  to  mingle,  on  his  own  behalf,  as  freely  as  possible  in 
politics.  Throughout  an  active  life  has  he  been  accustomed 
to  deal  with  corporate  interests,  and  in  a  region  subjected  to 
spasmodic  disturbances  surely  his  peculiar  genius  will  find 
occupation.  The  name  of  Pinkerton  has  a  sweet  savor 
among  the  masses.  I  would  suggest  an  admirable  method 
of  winning  general  devotion  throughout  the  populace — for 
some  of  our  institutions  to  employ  the  detective  when  he 
has  perfected  his  organization.  Still  I  cannot  see  how 
Chicago  will  continue  to  exist  in  his  absence. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  the  dailies  are  most  solicitous  after  partic. 
ulars  of  social  entertainments,  they  all  seemed  to  have 
missed  the  brilliant  function  which  occurred  some  three 
Sundays  ago  at  the  institution  which  figures  in  the  munici- 
pal records  as  ''  Branch  No.  3,  County  Jail."  It  is  not  my 
rule  to  allude  to  Society  here,  but  this  is  an  occasion  for 
departing  from  precedent,  as  Sheriff  VVhelan,  whose  star 
guides  the  destinies  of  Branch  No.  3,  is  really  a  light  of  the 
political  world  rather  than  of  the  400.  I  am  inclined  to 
think,  however,  that  the  Sheriff  is  unaware  of  the  affair  to 
which  I  have  reference,  and  I  am  counting  in  advance  on 


his  gratitude.  It  is  in  Branch  No.  3  that  females  unfor. 
lunate  enough  to  run  foul  of  the  Police  Department  are 
detained  for  their  sins.  It  has  a  population  of  pickpockets, 
prostitutes,  opium  fiends,  and  blackmailers,  and  represents 
about  as  well-selected  au  assortment  of  the  criminally  frail 
as  is  gathered  under  any  roof  in  the  land.  We  all  know  it 
is  part  of  the  treatment  of  the  insane  to  have  in  asylums,  at 
appropriate  intervals,  jolly  little  hops  whose  purpose  is  to 
divert  intellects  mildly  deranged  back  to  normal  channels. 
It  may  be  a  similar  object  directed  the  organization  of  the 
little  affair  at  Branch  No.  3,  though  the  system  in 
question  is  not  commended  by  any  penologist  of 
note.  There  is  no  question  it  proved  vastly  entertain- 
ing, not  only  to  the  deputies  and  their  friends  but 
also  to  the  young  women  who  participated.  Very 
generously  the  cells  were  thrown  open  and  the  inmates — at 
least  the  best  looking  among  them — gathered  in  the  parlor 
where  the  piano  is.  A  spirit  of  genuine  festivity  made  the 
occasion  notable.  With  the  ingenuity  of  the  sex  the  girls 
rigged  themselves  out  in  bloomers  and  tights,  danced  weird 
movements  for  the  edification  of  their  jailers,  sang  songs, 
capered,  and  altogether  manifested  an  exuberant  apprecia- 
tion of  their  momentary  freedom.  Without  a  wild  stretch 
of  the  imagination  it  is  possible  to  body  forth  the  exterior 
images  of  this  saturnalia.  Accurate  descriptions  of  the 
gymnastics  peculiar  to  such  a  variegated  gathering  ! 
are  unnecessary.  The  affair  represented  some  of  the  | 
wildest  feature  of  a  Barbary  Coast  orgie,  but  regulated  by  j 
the  deference  due  captors  by  captives.  In  order  that  appro-  j 
priate  spirituous  inspiration  should  not  be  lacking,  the  com- 
missairat  was  requisitioned  to  the  extent  of  five  gallons  of  1 
claret  and  an  equal  quan'.ity  of  good  bourbon,  while  one  of 
the  hosts  thoughtfully  provided  ice  cream  for  the  ladies.  I 
hope  I  have  come  near  doing  justice  to  a  really  novel  social 
function,  and  such  particulars  as  my  narrative  may  seem  to 
lack.  Sheriff  Whelan  can  easily  find  for  himself. 

*  *  * 

The  rays  of  the  noonday  sun  are  ineffective  to  relieve  the 
gloom  which  lieth  deep  in  the  hearts  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel 
syndicate.  This  combination  of  optimistic  tradespeople  was 
organized  for  the  generous  purpose  of  relieving  ihe  instilu. 
tiou  of  Lucky  Baldwin.  Once  his  fell  shadow  was  removed 
off  the  hostelry  there  was  an  impressson  that  the  populace 
would  flock  to  its  palatial  suites  in  such  numbers  that  iron 
gates  would  be  essential  for  their  exclusion.  Thus  far  this 
phenomenon  has  not  been  observable,  though  the  billiard- 
table  trade  has  been  fairly  brisk,  and  Police  Commissioner 
Gunst  is  provided  with  a  branch  cigar-store  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  tenderloin.  Mr.  Stone,  one  of  the  combina- 
tion, is  anxious  to  dispose  of  his  share  in  the  lease,  even 
though  his  retirement  may  force  the  relinquishment  of  the 
advantageous  meat  contract  he  has  with  the  caravansary. 
The  others  are  equally  weary  of  their  burden,  and  have 
actually  begun  to  wonder  whether  even  the  most  special  of 
providences  would  enable  them  to  earn  a  profit  alter  meet- 
ing the  exorbitant  rent  and  other  charges  to  which  their 
contract  subjects  them.  Lucky  B.  is  a  hard  man  to  deal 
with;  no  Shy  lock  was  firmer  in  the  requirement  of  his 
pound  of  flesh,  and  may  be  he  will  yet  be  in  a  position  to 
retaliate  for  the  reflection  on  his  artistic  taste  of  which  the 
syndicate  was  guilty  when  it  toned  down  the  fine  terra  cot- 
tas  and  yellows  of  the  great  hall  into  pale  while  and  gold. 

*  *  * 

THE  RELIGIOUS  CONTROVERSY  is  as  exciting  as  the 
Durrant  case.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  certain  of  the  dailies 
are  gathering  in  more  subscribers  by  virtue  of  Father  Yorke, 
Ur.  Wendte,  and  Mr.  Huddleson  than  the  prurient  details  of 
the  Emmanuel  Chuich  horror  won  for  them.  This  exhiljits 
an  unsuspected  respect  aud  interest  in  the  teachings  of  the 
divinity  among  our  people  and  leads  me  to  conclude  we  are 
not  nearly  so  depraved  as  our  critics  announce.  There  is 
really  hope  for  a  community  which  can  work  up  a  fine 
I  frenzy  over  the  infallability  of  the  Pope  equal  to  that  into 
]  which  it  is  plunged  by  sensational  episodes  such  as  the  Brown 
I  scandal  or  the  Crime  of  the  Century.  It  shows  we  have 
been  misjudged  and  misguided.  In  future  the  great  journal, 
ist  from  the  country  who  desires  circulation  and  popularity, 
will  not  try  to  win  favor  by  the  erection  of  giant  towers  or 
balloon  ascensions,  but  will  provoke  an  attack  on  the 
Church  of  Rome.  A  controversy  follows  in  due  course,  and 
subscribers  will  come  pouring  in  their  nickels  upon  him 
as  fast  as  dollars  go  into  Paderewski's  treasury.  That  is 
what  is  happening  among  us.  We  turn  from  the  feverish 
perusal  of  M  s.  Brown's  comments  on  Mrs.  Sarah  Cooper  and 
her  complaisant  explanation  of  the  presence  at  her  hearth  o* 
Miss  Overman,  to  the  small  type  in  which  Champion  Yorke 
smashes  ex-Champion  Hitlell,  and  screams  defiance  at  the 
authorities  and  arguments  of  Reverend  Wendte.  Heavy 
reading  interspersed  with  heavy  hitting,  but  we  are  as 
eager  for  more  as  the  Pierpoint  Morgan  for  Government 
bonds.  We  cannot  have  enough.  After  Light-weight  Ross 
succumbs  to  the  theological  punches  of  the  Catholic  Cor- 
bett  there  enters  the  rings  a  fresh  heavy-weight  in  the 
person  of  the  Grand  Master  of  the  A.  P.  A.,  one  Huddleson, 
who  promises  further  conflict.  More  power  to  all  of  them. 
Hurrah  for  the  battle,  gentlemen,  and  may  the  devil  have 
the  fellow  whose  ink-pot  first  gives  out ! 

*  *  * 

But  who  will  gainsay  the  gentle  spirit  of  Christian 
charity  which  is  infused  throughout  all  the  arguments  of 


these  men  of  God.  Who  will  deny  them  tenderness  and 
tolerance  ?  It  is  beautiful  to  observe  the  delicate  respect  for 
one  another's  feelings;  the  precepts  of  the  Master  shine 
forth  through  each  and  every  sentence.  The  spirit  of  their 
encounter  is  like  that  which  animates  the  gamboling  of 
lambs,  and  the  community,  as  it  devours  the  luniiuous 
defenses  of  the  Church  and  the  Pope,  and  of  the  Divinity 
in  general,  cannot  but  murmur,  "These  Christian  Shep- 
herds— how  thev  do  love  one  another."  But  this  is 
only  a  single  aspect  of  the  intimate  connection  between 
journalism  and  religion.  The  Catholics,  it  seems,  are 
buying  more  papers  than  the  A.  P.  A's.  and  hence  the 
charming  devotion  of  journalism  to  the  Church.  Lectures 
and  meetings  worth  a  paragraph  are  now  elevated  into 
prominence  and  glare  at  us  from  rattling  headlines. 
Huzza,  but  we  are  a  consistent  people.  More  ludicrous  than 
all  this,  however,  is  the  manner  in  which  the  "  glad  hand  " 
methods  of  the  Ca//  are  being  followed  by  its  erstwhile 
rivals.  Charles  Shortridge  has  been  smart  enough  to  profit 
by  their  errors  of  judgment  and  the  consequence  is 
that  the  Caii's  circulation  has  gone  up  like  a  rocket. 
When  the  Examiner  denied  its  columns  to  the  con- 
troversialists the  Call  yawned  to  receive  them,  and 
the  consequence  soon  made  a  sensation  in  newspaper 
row.  Now  the  ukase  has  been  issued  in  the  Examiner 
that  the  era  of  roasting  has  passed,  and  that  henceforth  the 
policy  of  cultivating  the  good  will  of  the  community  must 
rule  its  columns.  Crediting  the  Call's  success  to  its  jour- 
nalism rather  than  to  its  judgment,  the  rivals  have  begun 
the  organization  of  bureaus  in  the  suburbs.  We  have  Rich- 
mond items,  gossip  from  the  Potrero,  news  from  Noe  Val- 
ley— a  little  later  we  may  anticipate  brilliant  descriptions  of 
the  scenery  of  Fresno,  and  the  salubrious  possibilities  of 
Stockton  as  a  watering  place.  In  the  meantime,  John  P_ 
Young,  in  his  tower,  presents  himself  proudly  indifferent  to 
the  cannonading  of  York,  and  shrieks  Cassandra-like 
prophecies  of  the  approaching  Japanese  invasion. 
Great  journalists,  I  salute  thee  ! 

*    *  * 

THE  ASPIRATIONS  of  Levi  Ankeny  form  a  humorous 
chapter  in  the  political  history  of  Washington.  He  is  a 
banker  of  Walla  Walla,  is  rich,  good-natured,  and  ambitious 
to  add  senatorial  distinction  to  his  financial  prominence; 
that  is,  he  was,  for  his  experience  in  pursuit  of  office 
proved  as  disastrous  as  Japhet's  search  after  a  father,  and 
much  more  expensive.  The  story  illustrates  the  tendency 
which  Mr.  Ankeny  has  manifested  of  late  at  reading 
Schopenhauer  in  preference  to  Spinoza,  There  was  one 
better  reason  why  he  should  represent  the  State  at  the 
National  Capital  than  his  rivals,  who  were  merely  ex-Con- 
gressmen and  political  people  of  the  second  degree.  .Xnkeny 
had  money,  and,  moreover,  was  willing  to  meet  those  little 
exactions  which  the  inconsiderate  Assemblyman  demands 
at  the  hands  of  the  ambitious  capitalist.  It  was  alleged  he 
had  brought  to  Olynipia  some  $200,000,  and  was  willing 
to  be  generous  in  return  for  the  senatorship.  Among  the 
hangers-on  at  the  Legislature  was  a  brisk  and  knowing  jour- 
nalist named  Frank  Mussetter— one  of  those  pleasant,  jolly 
fellows  who  take  to  politics  as  instinctively  as  a  snake  to 
the  grass,  and  who,  hail-fellow-well-met  with  every  one,  are 
liable  to  impress  the  casual  visitor  with  a  fictitious  impor- 
tance. His  newspaper  obligations,  at  this  time,  were 
merely  sufficient  to  afford  an  excuse  for  his  presence  at 
Olympia,  but  served,  into  the  bargain,  as  a  cloak  for  much 
in  the  direction  of  illicit  endeavor. 

*     *  * 

In  his  journalistic  capacity  Mussetter  interviewed  Ankeny, 
and  by  the  knowing  way  he  diagnosed  the  situation,  quite 
captured  the  attention  of  the  ambitious  capitalist.  He  ran 
over  the  names  of  friends  and  enemies,  totted  up  the 
probabilities  with  the  ease  of  perfect  familiarity,  and  gently 
confided  the  impression  that  if  Levi  would  but  trust  his 
contest  into  the  hands  of  one  Mussetter,  victory  would  have 
no  choice  but  to  perch  on  his  banners,  and  Levi  took  the 
fellow  at  his  word.  Mussetter  went  briskly  to  work,  slaved 
night  and  day,  and  made  such  substantial  progress  that  at 
the  first  ballot  his  candidate  was  within  three  votes  of 
a  majority.  Ankeny  was  almost  happy.  The  honor  was 
within  his  grasp,  and,  thus  far,  the  expense  had  been 
nominal.  Early  next  morning  Mussetter,  who,  since  ad- 
journment, had  exhibited  the  industry  of  a  beaver,  came  to 
the  banker's  apartments,  and,  with  flusht d  face  and  a  confi- 
dent air,  confided  the  news  of  his  success: 

"  I've  got  'em,"  he  said,  rubbing  his  hands. 

"The  three  votes?  That's  good,  capital,"  chirped 
Ankeny. 

"Going  to  cost  you  big,  though,"  Mussetter  whispered  in 
conspirator  fashion  at  his  friend's  ear.    "I've  got  promises 

from  and  and  ,"  mentioning  three  of  the  most 

bitter  of  the  banker's  opponents. 

''  No?  "  interrogated  Levi. 

"That's  what  I  say,"  assented  the  manipulator,  with  a 
Napoleonic  air.    "  But  they've  come  high." 

"  Never  mind  the  cost— just  tell  me  how  much,  me  boy, 
and  I'll  give  it  to  you.  It's  great  work."  Ankeny  was 
keyed  up,  and  slapped  his  knees  enthusiastically. 

"They  want  ten  thou'  apiece,"  whispered  Mussetter — 
''  wouldn't  take  a  cent  less." 

"I'll  pay  it — yes,  sir,"  answered  the  banker.  "How 
must  you  have  the  money  ?  " 


THE    WAV  E 


"  Gold."  whispered  his  agent.  "  You  go  to  the  bank  and 
then  come  over  to  my  room  at  the  hotel.  I  promised  those 
fellows  I'd  have  it  there." 

"They're  sure  to  get  it  ?"  queried  Ankeny,  anxiously. 
"  No  risk  of  those  other  fellows  discovering  what  we're  at?'' 
Mussetter  put  his  arm  round  the  banker's  neck,  and,  with 
lips  to  his  ear,  confided: 

"Not  a  chance;  one  fellow  is  to  find  his  money  under  the 
carpet  in  the  north  corner;  the  other  will  go  riglit  to  the 
bureau  and  fish  the  stuff  out  of  the  drawer  under  my  shirts; 
the  third  opens  the  piano  and  sees  his  rake-down  on  the 
keys.    We'll  stow  it  together." 

This  was  politics  with  a  vengeance,  and  Ankeny  was 
delighted.  Together  they  hid  the  money  as  Mussetter  had 
indicated,  and  together  they  left  the  room — to  await  the 
delivery  of  the  goods — that  is,  Ankeny  wailed.  Mussetter 
returned  to  the  room,  calmly  dislodged  ten  thousand  from 
under  the  carpet,  a  second  ten  from  the  drawer,  and  the 
third  ten  from  the  piano.  The  gold  twenties  were  slipped 
into  a  convenient  canvas  bag,  which  fitted  into  a  packed 
portmanteau.  Half  an  hour  afterwards  a  sturdy  porter 
bent  under  the  weight  of  the  same  bag  as  he  conveyed  it 
on  to  the  deck  of  a  tug  that  was  headed  for  British 
Columbia.  Mussetter  followed  it  five  minutes  later.  Since 
then  no  one  has  heard  of  his  whereabouts,  or,  for  the  matter 
of  that,  has  inquired. 

As  for  Levi  Ankeny,  the  disappearance  of  agent  and 
130,000  together  proved  too  much  for  his  nerves.  He 
resigned  the  contest  in  disgust,  though  it  was  shown  that 
by  spending  a  few  additional  thousands  the  distinction 
belonged  to  him.  He  was  obdurate,  went  back  to  Walla 
Walla  and  his  wife,  wiser  and  poorer;  and  ex-Congressman 
John  h.  Wilson  was  promptly  elected  Senator  by  default. 
*     .,.  * 


BALLOONACY. 


NOW  RAGING  WITH  GREAT  VIOLENCE  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


OUR  REPRESENTATIVE  mining  expert,  on  whose  dic- 
tum the  fate  of  deals  does  hinge,  is  J.  Ross  Brown.  He  has 
stepped  gracefully  into  the  shoes  of  John  Hays  Hammond, 
and  is  bowed  down  to  by  financiers  and  saluted  humbly  by 
prospectors.  Like  his  predecessor,  he  prides  himself  on 
conservatism,  preferring  to  be  proved  wrong  by  develop- 
ments than  by  absence  of  ore,  and  that,  I  may  add,  is  the 
kind  of  reputation  which  is  most  admirable  in  the  eyes  of 
bankers.  Hammond  refused  to  pronounce  a  mine  possible, 
unless  there  was  gold  in  actual  evidence,  and  Ross  Brown 
insists  on  outcroppings  before  the  prospect  obtains  the  title 
of  his  approval.  The  latest  deal  he  is  concerned  in  is  over 
the  purchase  of  a  third  interest  in  the  Oneida  mine  by  a 
British  syndicate.  This  is  the  property  adjoining  the 
great  Kennedy  mine  on  the  Mother  Lode,  and  it  is  notable 
that  pay  ore  is  here  found  only  in  deep  levels.  To  strike 
pay  rock  is  a  long-delayed,  tedious  operation,  and  costs 
thousands.  The  Seligmans,  not  desiring  to  develop 
the  mine  in  question  at  their  own  expense,  asked 
the  Kennedy  people  to  permit  the  use  of  their  shaft. 
The  price  demanded  was  exorbitant — one-half  the  gold 
extracted — and  was  refused.  Latterly,  the  owners  entered 
into  negotiations  with  a  rich  English  firm,  which  tele" 
graphed  to  Ross  Brown  and  Louis  Janin  for  a  report.  The 
former  visited  the  property  and  pronounced  the  Oneida  an 
investment  beyond  cavil,  and  at  once  the  sum  of  |2oo,ooo 
was  sent  to  the  London  and  San  Francisco  Bank  in  return 
for  a  third  interest,  an  option  on  the  other  two-thirds,  at 
the  same  rate,  being  covered  by  the  contract.  The  deal  is 
even  better  for  Ross  Brown,  as  the  English  syndicate  has 
such  unbounded  faith  in  his  discretion  that  it  has  secured 
his  services  at  a  remuneration  of  f500  per  month,  to  super- 
intend the  development,  which  will  require  his  presence  on 
the  lode  about  once  a  month  perhaps.  Truly  a  reputation 
is  a  fine  pav  ore. 

*    *  * 

THE  LIVE  TOPIC  of  the  moment  is  nrning.  I  am  of 
those  who  believe  the  prosperity  of  the  future  is  to  come 
out  of  the  Mother  Lode.  The  only  romances  of  wealth  that 
California  now  offers  have  Jthe  Sierra  camps  as  their  back- 
ground and  a  mine  as  their  motive.  The  last  story  of  good 
fortune  has  for  its  hero  a  clever  young  engineer  named 
Davis,  a  brother  of  ex-Judge  Davis  of  Amador.  This  young 
man  found  a  place  in  the  "  Utica  "  and  his  capabilities  made 
so  favorable  an  impression  on  Superintendent  Charles  Lane, 
the  original  discoverer  of  that  fine  property,  that  he 
equipped  him  for  a  prospecting  tour  through  the  State, 
promising  should  he  find  a  mine  which  commended  itself  to 
his  judgment,  the  coin  for  its  development  would  be  at  his 
service.  Sd  Davis  started  north,  and  explored  the  hills  and 
the  valleys  and  came  upon  nothing  that  he  dared  stake  his 
reputation  on.  At  the  end  of  six  months  of  weary  search- 
ing, andjin  a  depressed  frame  of  mind  he  came  at  last  to 
Nevada  City,  intending  to  give  up  the  quest,  for  he  expected 
to  find  nothing  in  so  familiar  and  well  prospected  a  locality. 
Chance,  however,  led  him  to  the  old  Mayflower  Mine  in 
that  vicinity,  and,  lo!  it  seemed  what  he  had  been  looking 
for.  He  reported  to  Lane,  whose  impression  coincided, 
and  both  attempte  1  to  persuade  the  participation  of  Alvinza 
Hayward.  That  worthy  and  self-willed  old  capitalist  was 
not  to  be  captivated,  however,  so  Davis  started  with  a  four- 
stamp  mill  and  a  determined  purpose.  Well,  the  twain  have 
already  taken  out  enough  money  to  erect  twenty  stamps,  and, 
besides,  have  paid  themselves  {50a  per  month  each.  There 
is  ore  enough  in  front  to  assure  Davis  a  princely  income  for 
the  rest  of  his  life,  and  the  investment  adds  further  thou- 
sands to  McLane's  millions.  THE  WITNESS. 


There  are,  in  San  Francisco  to-day,  eleven  eminent 
aeronauts  and  a  parrot  that  has  a  fondness  for  parachute 
drops.  If  some  one  would  take  the  trouble  to  look,  there 
might  be  developed  a  dozen  equally  eminent  who  are  here 
incognito. 

One  asks,  naturally,  the  wherefore  of  such  a  congrega- 
tion of  sky  travelers.  We  have  no  convention  of  parachut- 
ists in  progress;  nor  is  there  a  pronounced  interest  among 
our  public  over  aeronautics;  nor  are  balloonistsso  especially 
fond  of  each  other's  society  that  where  one  goes,  the  rest 
must  follow. 

iNor  are  they  so  interested  in  their  profession  as  to  long 
for  opportuuiiies  of  discussing  with  other  experts  theories 
of  atmospheric  currents  or  the  effects  of  gases.  The  fact  is, 
we  owe  our  aggregation  of  "  balloonatics  "  to  the  climate. 
This  is  the  only  city  in  America  in  which  ascending  into 
the  clouds  is  possible.  Elsewhere  there  is  ice  and  snow- 
cold  winds  and  cold  snaps — and  it  is  generally  a  cold  dav 
for  aeronauts.  Not,  indeed,  that  they  are  especially  happy 
in  San  Francisco— but  the  air  is  warm. 

The  first  to  drop  in  here  were  the  Viola  sisters,  who,  for 
six  years  past,  have  been  tumbling  indiscriminatelj-  all  over 
the  tropics.  Miss  Essie,  the  younger,  is  undoubtedly  the 
nerviest  or  mOst  foolhardy,  whatever  you  choose  to  call  it, 
young  woman  who  ever  called  San  Franci.sco  a  "jay" 
town,  and  she  has  joined  that  list  of  distinguished  notables. 
Petite,  pretty,  refined,  a  great  lover  of  niusic,  and  with 
none  of  the  characteristics  of  the  ordinary  acrobat,  no  one 
would  suspect  her  daring  enough  to  ascend  the  empyrean 
in  a  burning  balloon.  Yet,  she  tells  of  an  aerial  excursion 
at  Gyuipie,  in  Queensland,  last  year,  in  which  she  faltered 
not,  though  the  top  of  her  air-ship  began  to  smoke  as  she 
started  from  terra  firnia. 

"  Of  course,  I  knew  the  bag  was  going  to  burn,"  she  said 
to  me  in  her  crisp,  bright  way — Miss  Viola,  by  the  way, 
uses  rather  a  quaint  dialect,  which,  I  am  told,  is  Australian 
— "but  I  didn't  want  to  disappoint  the  crowd,  and,  what's 
more,  I  didn't  want  to  give  the  money  back.  Balloonists 
are  mercenary,  you  know.  I  guessed,  in  that  tropical  at- 
mosphere, I  coulii  get  up  at  least  a  thousand  feet,  and  that 
meant  an  easy  drop.  But  you  should  have  seen  those 
"bally"  idiots  on  the  ground.  They  yelled  and  rushed 
around,  and  the  last  thing  I  heard  as  I  got  into  the  current 
was  a  sound  like  a  penny  whistle.  Even  my  sister  was  a 
little  bit  scared.  However,  I  gave  them  their  money's 
worth,  for  I  let  the  balloon  burn  till  it  got  near  the  para- 
chute and  it  began  to  settle;  then  I  cut  loose,  and,  of 
course,  landed  all  right.  Well,  those  people  thought  I  was 
a  marvel,  and  the  Australian  papers  couldn't  stop  talking 
about  it." 

"Tell  me  how  it  feels  when  you  drop  through  the  air," 
I  asked,  with  much  admiring  respect,  of  this  cool  young 
voyager.    "  How  do  you  do  it  ?  " 

"There  is  nothing  very  hard  about  a  parachute  drop," 
she  replied,  in  unconcerned  tones.  "I  just  hold  tight  on  to 
my  side  straps  after  I  get  the  '  cutaway  '  rope  in  luy  mouth, 
lean  back,  give  a  jerk,  and  away  I  go.  For  a  couple  of 
hundred  feet  you  go  down  like  a  cannon  ball,  then  the  air 
creeps  in  under  the  'chute,  and  you  can  begin  to  pick  out 
your  landing-pl^ce." 

"  But  how  about  landing,"  I  asked. 

"Oh,  that's  easy,"  returned  the  charming  young  aero- 
naut. "  You  know  I  was  up  about  a  month  ago  and  selected 
a  nice  roof  up  there  on  Buena  Vista  Heights  to  descend 
upon;  but  it  had  huge  spikes  in  it — indeed,  I  nearly  sat  on 
one  of  them.  Well,  I  got  there,"  she  added,  with  a  little 
laugh,  "  and.  looking  down,  saw  some  two  or  three  hundred 
cheeky  "kiddies"  (Australian  for  small  boys),  who  set  up 
a  wild  yelling.  One  called  out,  '  W'y  don't  you  slide  down 
de  water  spout';  another  asked,  'Sis,  try  de  chinibley.' 
Finally,  to  my  relief,  a  gentleman  in  a  silk  hat  poked  his 
head  tlirough  a  hatchway  in  the  roof,  and  seeing  me  in  my 
knickerbockers,  said,  with  a  grin:  'Hello!  Where  did 
you  drop  from?'  and  when  I  said,  'The  Cliutes,'  he  says, 
'  Oh,  Shoot  the  Chutes  ! '  and  gave  me  a  glass  of  wine.  But 
I  don't  like  wine  after  an  ascension — I  always  eat  a  box  of 
chocolate  creams." 

The  second  sister,  Millie  Viola,  has  not  the  physical 
advantages  of  her  sister,  but  she  is  decidedly  bright  and 
full  of  repartee.  She  has  been  billed  to  ascend  four  times, 
but  each  successive  Sunday  some  calamity  has  occurred  to 
prevent  her. 

"  But,  of  course,  it's  my  own  fault,"  she  announced, 
philosophically.  "I  made  a  pun,  and  a  bad  one,  just  as  1 
was  going  to  start  the  first  trip.  Somebody  said  to  me,  just 
as  I  was  ready  to  let  go,  that  I  was  sure  to  land  in  the 
cemetery.  That  seemed  funny,  and  I  answered,  '  I've  never 
landed  in  a  cemetery,  and  I'll  like  to — on  the  dead.'  Just 
then  away  went  the  balloon.  I  got  up  about  fifteen  feet,  when 
something  went  wrong  with  the  '  cut-a-way  '  knife  and  plunk! 
I  dropped  back  to  the  ground.  Tlie  next  Sunday  it  rained 
like  the  floid.  and  last  Sunday,  when  the  sun  did  appear, 
and  everything  was  lovely,  my  balloon  took  fire  and  burned 
up.  My  manager  bills  nie  as  'Empress  of  the  Air,'  but  it 
looks  as  if  the  throne  was  looking  for  another  occupant.  I 
can't  even  sit  down  in  it  for  half  a  minute  at  a  time.  Yes, 
I'm  going  to  stop  punning." 

Emil  Markeberg  is  a  diminutive  German  who  has  been 
afflicted  with  "balloonacy"  since  his  twelfth  year.  His 
father  preceded  him  at  aeronautics,  so  his  proclivity  is  really 
hereditary.  Indeed,  he  says  he  would  rather  survey  the 
earth  at  an  altitude  of  a  mile  than  ride  on  an  electric  car. 
Markeberg's  specialty — they  are  all  specialists — is  soaring 
heavenward  hanijing  by  his  teeth.  But  he  boasts  one  am- 
bition which  he  has  resolved  to  attain — should  he  ever 


gather  together  the  necessary  coin.  It  seems  he  is  an  ac- 
complished tight-rope  and  wire  walker,  and  he  wants  to 
save  up  sufficient  cash  lo  get  five  gas  balloons,  four  of  one 
I  size  and  one  a  monster.  The  four  are  then  lo  be  fastened 
together  in  the  form  of  a  parallellogram,  and  kept  in  place 
by  a  great  iron  bar  seventy  feet  in  length,  above  which  the 
big  balloon  will  swing.  The  quintet  will  then  be  let  loose 
simultaneously,  and  Markeberg  will  go  thousands  of  feet 
up,  doing  a  walking-match  with  himself  At  kast,  he  says 
he  will,  and  he  ought  to  know;  but,  as  the  gas  to  inflate  one 
balloon  alone  costs  between  seven  humlred  and  eight 
hundred  dollars,  there  is  no  iiiiniediate  likelihood  of  San 
Francisco  being  startled  by  the  performance. 

Robert  Earlston,  another  aeronautic  visitant,  whose  spe- 
cialty is  the  bicycle  ascension,  was  in  charge  of  the  captive 
balloon  at  the  World's  Fair  in  Chicago.  When  up  with 
eighteen  passengers,  the  cable  parted  and  it  took  him  over 
twenty-four  hours  to  nuke  a  landing. 

"And  how  did  your  companions  take  the  trip?  "  I  asked. 

"Maybe  I  didn't  have  a  picnic  with  them,''  he  said  "  One 
woman  went  completely  insane,  and  I  had  to  beat  the  peo- 
ple back  into  the  basket  with  a  club.  They  were  trying  to 
climb  into  the  rigging  and  monkey  with  the  valves.  Of 
course,  they  all  thought  they  could  land  her  better  than  I 
could.  Then,  when  they  were  all  safe  and  sound  they 
never  said,  '  Thank  you,'  but  wanted  to  have  me  arrested." 
And  Mr.  Earlston,  balloonist,  sighed  as  he  thought  of  the 
ingratitude  of  humanity. 

"  But  San  Francisco  is  a  jay  town,"  chimed  in  Miss 
Viola. 

"  But  why  ?"  I  asked,  in  my  most  deprecatory  way. 

"Well,  you  know,  it  is  because  balloonists  are  not  prop- 
erly paid,"  she  pouted.  "In  the  Colonies  my  sister  and  I 
got  $yjo  a  week,  the  year  round,  for  making  two  ascensions 
each,  and  here  if  you  get  $75  it  is  an  enormous  sum." 

This  was  a  hard  blow,  but  I  smiled  as  I  thought  of  Pader- 
ewski's  two-block  line.  Alas,  it  is  true  we  are  not  up  to 
ballooning,  for  poor  Markeberg  is  eking  out  a  hard  fate 
steering  a  boat  down  the  "Chutes"  at  twenty  cents 
per  hour.  p.  H. 


PADEREWSKI. 


THE  CHARACTER  OF  HIS  PERFORMANCE;  WHEREIN  ITS 
GREATNESS  CONSISTS. 


After  many  days  of  promise,  Paderewski,  the  most 
triumphantly  conspicuous  figure  in  all  the  world  of  music 
of  to-day,  is  at  last  to  glance  before  us.  In  the  history  of 
instrumental  music  but  two  other  artists  have  possessed 
this  electrical  genius,  bearing  captive  kings,  cabmen, 
critics,  groundlings,  vulgarians,  the  ignorant,  and  the 
refined.  Paganini,  with  his  violin,  and  Liszt,  with  his 
piano,  had  this  involuntary  gift — to  lift  immense  audiences 
into  states  of  enthusiasm,  sorrow,  despair,  and  ecstasy. 

Paderewski  is  said  to  sway  his  audiences  to  the  lightest 
touch  of  his  fancy,  and  his  fancy  has  the  crowning  glory 
of  ranging  from  lightest  moods  into  the  atmosphere  of  the 
heroic.  Those  who  have  heard  him  prefer  him  in  his 
invocations  to  the  spirit  of  heroism — a  heroism  freed  from 
the  clumsy  gait  of  D' Albert,  moving  with  the  serene  pride  of 
the  Apollo  Belvedere.  Not  that  Paderewski  cannot  take  on 
any  mood  in  the  artistic  gamut,  for  it  is  said  his  tenderness 
of  feeling  realizes  all  the  morbidezza  and  distraught  self- 
torture  of  Chopin,  and  Schumann's  romantic,  martial 
mania  finds  a  marvelous  interpretation  from  his  hands,  but 
these  phases  of  emotion  pale  in  comparison  with  his 
supreme  power  of  giving  out  emotion,  leonine,  sinister  and 
exultant  at  the  same  time. 

In  the  full-face  photographs,  the  expression  of  calm  self- 
absorption,  of  sympathetic  tolerance,  and  sinister  irony  im- 
presses itself  even  on  the  unthinking,  and,  it  is  said,  the 
manner  Paderewski  has  before  an  audience  exemplifies 
this.  Those  who  know  him  say  his  modest,  quiet  reception 
of  the  ovation  given  him  upon  coining  before  his  audience, 
his  sudden  smile  of  human  fellowship,  and  the  subsequent 
lerril)le  glance  he  casts  at  the  instrument,  and  the  tension 
of  his  figure  to  its  full  height  and  strength,  instantly  makes 
plain  the  meaning  of  the  photographs. 

Upon  very  good  authority  it  is  said  that  until  Paderewski 
developed  his  genius  under  the  Leschitetzky  method,  liis 
performances  were  in  no  way  remarkable  among  the  vir- 
tuosi, but  after  having  studied  from  Lescliitetzky's  idea  of 
Setting  the  nerves  of  the  whole  system  on  fire  by  working 
with  the  repeating  finger  at  intense  speed,  his  astounding 
temperament  and  will  raised  him  beyoinl  compare  with  any 
living  pianist.  It  is  also  said  that  Paderewski's  ambition 
was  not  always  lo  be  a  great  virtuoso;  his  vocation  was 
once  that  of  a  harmony  teacher.  In  speaking  of  Paderew, 
ski's  playing,  those  who  know  declare  that  it  has  nothing 
ill  common  with  that  of  the  Lesrhitel/.ky  pupils,  three 
pupils  only  arriving  at  the  method  of  Lescliitetzky's  idea- 
iiot  its  spirit,  for  the  truism  that  it  needs  genius  to  appre- 
ciate genius  holds  good  in  the  present  case. 

Altliougli  Paderewski  will,  no  doubt,  give  magnificent 
programs,  it  is  lo  be  regretted  we  shall  not  have  the  oppor- 
tunity to  hear  him  in  the  concert!,  as  there  he  has  an  added 
splendorof  setting  for  his  gift;  however,  the  great  Beethoven 
sonatas,  the  Sclinniann  fanlaisies  and  otndes  syniplioniqne, 
the  Chopin  repertoire,  and  the  whole  solo  literature  he  has 
at  his  command  will  give  us  the  chance  of  hearing  a  won- 
derful artist  in  the  supremest  creations  of  musical  genius  in 
that  class. 

It  is  to  be  hoped,  on  Monday  night,  the  public  will  not 
fail  in  that  enthusiasm  so  necessary  to  the  warmth  an  artist 
must  feel  before  giving  his  best  lo  an  untried  audience. 

Lesley  Martin. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latesf  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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T  H  K     WAV  E 


THE  LOOK-AHEAD  CLUB. 


A  SOMEWHAT  PREVIOUS  DISCUSSION  OF  THE  SEX 
PROBLEM. 


The  most  remarkable  feature  of  my  meetings  with  the 
Look-Ahead  Club  was  that  the  Club  itself  existed  and  ran 
its  course  some  years  before  I  was  actually  born.  The  way 
I  came  to  take  a  flying  trip  down  the  vista  of  time,  some 
seventy  odd  years,  and  drop  in  for  a  fraternal  call  upon 
those  few  of  my  grandfather's  contemporaries,  is  hardly 
clear  to  myself  in  respect  of  details.  The  most  I  can  well 
remember  is  my  boarding  a  train  on  the  morning  of  Febru- 
ary 5,  1S96,  and  starting  for  a  vacation  point  up  country, 
and  my  subsequent  going  to  sleep  with  the  lulling  roll  of 
the  speeding  car  as  we  got  well  on  our  way.  I  was  still 
asleep  when  the  train  ran  into  a  gravel-car,  and,  to  put  it 
mildly,  I  was  carried  bej'ond  my  intended  destination. 

That  is  the  only  theory  I  can  grasp  to  account  for  the  ex- 
traordinary transition  which  followed.  When  I  awoke  I 
had  a  queer  feeling  about  the  head,  and  the  faces  around 
the  strange  room  in  which  I  found  myself  wore  an  un- 
familiar and  somewhat  unearthly  aspect.  I  was  not  taken 
particular  note  of,  but  was  greeted  civilly  as  a  stranger  with 
whom  the  others  were  quite  willing  to  become  acquainted 
on  the  basis  of  free  and  easy  bonhomie,  which  I  soon  per- 
ceived was  the  prevailing  tone  of  the  company. 

I  was  then  in  the  quarters  of  the  Look-Ahead  Club, 
founded  in  1822,  and  now,  at  the  time  of  my  visitation, 
flourishing  in  its  second  year!  Of  course  it  took  me  a 
good  while  to  get  used  to  that,  and  there  were  countless 
other  things  which  confused  me  quite  as  much;  but  I  shall 
spare  the  reader  a  further  summarization  of  them.  A  bare 
outline  of  my  first  meeting  with  the  Club  in  session  will  be 
more  to  the  point. 

We  drew  our  chairs  up  around  a  large  table  in  the  center 
of  the  room,  on  which  was  set  to  each  man's  place  a  glass 
of  wine,  which  the  gentleman  on  my  right,  whom  I  shortly 
learned  to  know  as  "The  Conventional,"  informed  me  had 
come  from  California. 

"This  "  he  said,  smiling,  as  he  tapped  the  glass  lightly, 
"is  1894  California  wine." 

'•  You  are  joking!  "  I  protested,  feeling  a  bit  queerish 
about  the  stomach  as  I  remembered  that  the  time  then  at 
hand  was  only  the  year  1824;  "  you  will  pardon  me  for  cor- 
recting what  was  undoubtedly  a  mere  slip  of  the  tongue. 
Of  course  it  wasn't  ninely-ionx,  or,  if  it  was,  you  are  think- 
ing of  the  last  century." 

The  conveutional's  smile  grew  bland,  even  as  I  noticed  a 
fleeting  shade  of  sympathy  for  my  love  of  truth  cross  his 
brow.  "  Yes,"  he  affirmed,  and  I  still  thought  there  was  a 
tinge  of  regret  in  the  admission,  "  I  meant  what  I  said.  I 
will  explain,  after  first  informing  j'ou  that  I  am  a  steadfast 
follower  of  the  conventions  and  am  therefore  a  dissenting 
element  in  the  scheme  of  the  club's  existence,  which,  as  its 
name  implies,  is  to  forecast  the  future  and  be  constantly  on 
the  watch  to  anticipate  any  customs  which  it  is  thought  the 
forthcoming  generations  may  be  likely  to  adopt.  To-night, 
for  instance  we  have  agreed  to  suppose  ourselves  a  part  of 
the  life  that  will  be  extant  in  1S04,  three  score  years  and  ten 
froth  this  date.  Therefore,  all  of  our  proceedings  to-night 
will  be  made  to  conform  as  nearly  as  possible  to  the  con- 
ditions which  we  believe  may  exist  in  the  year  1894." 

Well,  here,  thinks  I,  is  a  rare  touch  of  coincidence — a 
mortal  wight  unceremoniously  whisked  from  one  age  to 
another  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  only  to  find  the  habits 
of  h'S  own  day  undergoing  imitation  at  the  hands  of  his 
forefathers,  who  have  received  him  with  such  unconscious 
distinction  some  forty  years  before  his  birth  !  It  is  a  trifle 
involved,  and  almost  too  fine  a  circumstance  to  be  set  down. 

"  As  we  have  decided  to  follow  out  our  notions  of  what 
the  conditions  of  1894  will  be,"  began  the  Chairman,  who 
was  called  "The  Neutralist,"  "we  shall  devote  the  even- 
ing's discussion  to  a  theme  which  we  have  reason  to  believe 
maybe  a  reigning  issue  in  the  debates  of  our  grandchildren. 
The  subject  has  been  entitled,  after  due  delilieration,  '  Does 
the  Ideal  Husband  exist  ?  '  As  a  member  most  enthusiastic 
in  the  cause  of  our  association,  the  Young  Degenerate  will 
please  open  the  argument." 

Instantly  a  tall  form  shot  up  on  my  left  (The  Conven- 
tional whispering  to  me  that  much  of  the  celerity  therein 
manifested  was  assumed  for  the  occasion),  and  I  beheld  an 
individual  with  a  sharp  face,  a  bright  eye,  and  an  air  of 
snugness  in  bearing  and  attire  which,  I'll  swear,  reminded 
me  of  nothing  so  much  as  the  New  Conception  I  had  drawn 
in  my  own  age  from  reading  the  Chap  Book  and  Meditations 
in  Motley.  He  was  accordingly  a  kind  of  an  ideal  to  me  in 
that  strange  environment,  and  I  waited  with  interest  to 
hear  him  speak. 

"The  'Ideal  Husband,'  my  friends,"  he  began,  "is  a 
myth.  He  never  existed  unless  it  was  among  the  Egyptians. 
As  long  as  the  world  shall  be  ruled  by  brute  force,  it  is  in- 
evitable that  the  stronger  of  the  sexes,  finding  his  brawn  a 
more  convenient  and  less  responsible  agency  of  control 
than  his  conscience,  will  exercise  it  for  his  individual  and 
common  masculine  supremacy.  His  notion  is,  that  man  is 
welcome  to  whatever  he  can  lay  hands  on  under  immunity 
from  man-made  laws.  Woman's  physical  weakness  has 
made  her  the  subject  of  him,  and,  in  the  long  ages  of  her 
subjection,  her  mental  forces  have  been  correspondingly 
restricted  and  lain  dormant  under  the  most  crushing  of  all 


weights,  submission.    Her  history  throughout  these  ages  is 

painful  reading.    Her  " 

"  Mr.  President,"  here  interjected  a  person  directly  across 
the  room.    The  Young  Degenerate  caught  his  breath  and 
paused,  and  the  President  bowed. 
"  Mr.  Prudentialist?  " 

"  If  you  please,  my  friends.  The  Young  Degenerate  is  to 
be  reminded  here,  to  say  nothing  of  the  irrelevance  of  his 
present  remarks,  that  no  one  denies  women  have  suffered 
from  grave  political  and  social  disabilities,  but  just  now 
much  is  being  undertaken  for  their  relief,  and  there  is  no 
question  that,  since  we  are  forecasting  iSgj,  the  end  of  this 
century  will  give  women  all  that  can  be  reasonably  desired. 

As  to  the  '  Ideal  " 

"  I'm  coming  to  that,  if  you'll  kindly  allow  me,"  inter- 
rupted The  Young  Degenerate,  with  some  impatience,  "and 
as  to  irrelevance.  The  Prudentialist  himself  is  off'  the  track, 
since  I  had  not  yet  touched  upon  the  present  in  my  remarks. 
My  picturing  of  man,  however,  as  depending  on  his  coarse 
strength,  rather  than  on  his  finer  .sensibilities  for  his 
dominion  over  woman,  was  to  go  to  show  that  idealism 
with  him  as  the  center-piece  must  be  impossible  at  least  to 
the  wife — hence  there  can  be  no  Ideal  Husband." 

"  Mr.  President,"  observed  The  Conventional,  rising — 
and  I  marked  what  an  unctuous  worthy  he  looked  as  he 
straightened  himself  to  address  the  Chair — "  the  point  itself 
would  be  well  taken  if  the  premises  ■vi^x^  generally  recognized 
as  correct."  (Here  The  Young  Degenerate  is  seen  to  grit 
his  teeth,  and  scrape  his  foot  on  the  carpet.)  "  But  Society 
has  yet  to  acknowledge  the  sweeping  assertions  which  our 
young  friend  has  made.  One  reason  for  this,  providing 
that  they  should  be  acknowleged,  which,"  with  a  graver 
glance  round  tt'.e  room,  "I  do  not  take  it  upon  myself  to 
affirm,  is,  perhaps,  that  Society  is  confused  by  the  great 
diversity  of  all  the  feminine  complaints." 

"  My  sentiments,  almost  to  a — a — well,  to  whatever  our 
grandchildren  may  afford  in  the  way  of  colloquial  meta- 
phor," rejoined  The  Prudentialist,  with  a  deprecating  wave 
of  his  hand,  "I  concur  that,  with  all  its  variations  of  in- 
fluence and  activity,  there  has  never  been  a  time  in  the 
world's  history  when  female  discontent  has  assumed  so 
much  and  demanded  so  much  as  at  the  present  time;  and, 
my  friends,"  added  The  Prudentialist,  impressively,  "  I 
think  that  both  the  satisfied  and  the  dissatisfied  women 
would  do  well  to  pause  and  consider  if  the  fierce  fever  of 
unrest,  which  possesses  so  large  a  number  of  the  sex,  is  not 
rather  a  delirium  than  a  conviction.  May  they  not  be  just 
as  foolhardy  in  wanting  to  get  out  of  their  Eden,  as  was  the 
woman  Eve  six  thousand  years  ago?  " 

Here  occurred  a  mild  commotion  at  the  further  end  of  the 
room,  and  up  jumped  a  lanky  individual  in  loose-fitting 
clothes,  with  the  marks  of  restless  fingers  in  his  hair,  and  a 
pair  of  spectacles  tilted  somewhat  awry  upon  his  nose. 
"  Mr.  Radical,"  acknowledged  the  Chairman,  hastily, 
"Mr.  President,"  responded  The  Radical,  "I  vigorously 
object  to  The  Prudentialist's  making  his  conservatism  so 
conspicuous  in  this  Club.  The  Y'oung  Degenerate  is  more 
than  right.  Woman  has  always  been  the  abject  slave  of 
man.  Toiling  patiently  for  him,  asking  little  for  herself 
and  everything  for  him,  cheerfully  sharing  all  his  perils  and 
hardships,  the  unappreciated  mother  of  his  children,  she 
has  been  bought  and  sold,  petted  or  tortured,  according  to 
the  whim  of  her  brutal  owner,  the  victim  everywhere  of 

pillage,  lust,  war,  servitude  " 

"y)/r.  President!"  shouted  a  new  voice,  and  The  Conserva- 
tive danced  to  his  feet,  followed  by  the  frightened  Pruden- 
tialist. 

"  Gentlemen,"  interposed  The  Neutralist,  raising  his  hands 
to  impose  quiet,  "I  beg  you  not  to  forget  that  the  proceed- 
ings of  our  debates  are  mere  pretensions."  With  this  sen- 
tentious remark,  his  hand  stole  to  the  gavel  and  gave  three 
quick  raps  upon  the  desk.  I  could  fancy  I  heard,  rather 
than  saw,  the  general  relaxation  of  features  which  ensued, 
and  the  smile  upon  my  neighbor's  smug  face  grew  a  whit 
more  affable.  "And  a  good  thing,"  he  murmured,  half  to 
himself.  "  Happilj-,  we  are  yet  on  the  safe  side  of  the  com- 
ing New  Age."  Then  to  me,  "  Will  you  accompany  me  ?  " 
he  asked,  as  the  general  rising  proclaimed  the  meeting 
adjourned  for  the  evening,  "  I  am  going  over  to  hear 
Hatrick  Penry  deliver  au  oration  on  the  'Advantages  of  our 
Late  American  Rebellion  to  the  Intellectual  Growth  of 
Posterity.' " 

Was  that  the  last  I  saw  of  the  Look-Ahead  Club  ?  Bless 
you,  no — I  attended  regularly  after  that  during  many  a 
long  week.  Since  my  return  to  this  life,  it  has  been  told 
me  that  the  collision  with  the  gravel-car  was  a  pretty 
serious  affair.  C,  M.  C. 


THE  THEATERS. 


TAVARY  AS  AIDA— CORINNE  AND  HER  COMPANY. 


The  leopard  cannot  change  his  spots  nor  the  Ethiop  his 
skin,  but  Tavary  !  Oh,  Tavary  !  She  can  show  us  an  Aida 
with  tan-colored  legs  and  arms,  pink  hands,  pinker  face, 
and — a  blonde  wig  ! 

She  can  make  us  wonder  why  she  wore  a  striped  crash 
towel  in  the  first  act  and  in  the  last,  a  sort  of  corslet  affair 
which  looked  like  the  cardboard  trophies  worked  with 
colored  wools  that  children  bring  home  from  the  kinder 


men,  who  are  music-wise,  to  say  that  Monday  night's  per- 
formance was  "satisfactorily  rendered,"  and  say  it  in  print, 
too,  when  her  voice  is  so  lacking  in  sympathy,  in  fire,  or 
in  feeling  of  any  kind,  for  that  matter,  and  when  she  is  so  en- 
tirely without  histrionic  ability.  To  me,  and,  I  think,  to 
the  average  man,  her  voice  is  lacking  in  charm,  her  gestures 
and  movements,  conventional,  meaningless,  graceless.  As 
for  taste — well,  if  Madame  Tavary  could  but  know  how 
funny  it  looks  to  see  a  strawberry-blonde  (with  tan 
legs  and  arms)  clinging  to  a  chocolate-colored  Ethiop 
and  addressing  him  as  "  father,"  she  might  perceive  the 
advisability  of  changing  either  her  tights  or  her  tune,  but  I 
am  not  at  all  sure.  As  for  Payne  Clark's  "  Radames  "  it  was 
merely  a  faint  and  far-away  suggestion,  and  he  might  just 
as  well  have  been  entombed  in  the  first  act  instead  of  the 
last  so  far  as  the  audience  was  concerned.  To  be  sure,  in 
that  case  Aida  would  have  had  nothing  to  cling  to  nor 
Amneris  so  much  to  storm  at,  but  as  Tavary's  clinging  is 
very  perfunctory,  and  Dorrd  is  able,  I'm  sure,  to  storm 
realistically  at  a  statue,  or  even  at  nothing  at  all,  it  wouldn't 
have  mattered  much,  even  to  them. 

The  only  really  satisfactory  parts  of  the  performance,  to 
my  mind,  were  those  of  Max  Eugene's  and  Abramhoff''s, 
and  Dorre's  acting.  The  duet  in  the  second  act,  between 
Aida  and  Amneris,  was  fairly  good,  too;  the  slim  and 
graceful  Dorre  eking  out  somewhat  with  vivid  face,  fervid 
voice,  and  expressive  motion  what  she  lacked  vocally. 
Dorre  was,  to  beauty-loving  eyes,  the  one  pleasing 
spot  in  a  desert  of  ugliness.  It  cannot  be  denied 
that  she  has  the  eff"ect  of  being  all  eyes,  and  that 
she  is  too  thin,  but  she  is  somewhat  pretty,  supple, 
exceedingly  graceful,  and  though  at  times  her  walk  was 
just  a  trifle  too  suggestive  of  the  dance  du  ventre,  much 
can  be  pardoned  in  a  woman  who  presents  so  artistic  a 
whole.  The  shrilling  of  the  female  chorus  was  ludicrously 
inadequate — almost  as  inadequate  as  their  arms  and  legs, 
and  as  the  armor  of  the  guards,  which  (stopping  as  it  did, 
variously  under  the  arms  and  the  shoulder-blades)  showed 
plainly  their  proud  determination  never  to  turn  their  backs 
to  the  foe.  Taken  as  a  whole  the  Tavary  Company's  meth- 
ods seem  to  me  to  be  much  the  same  as  those  of  the  coura- 
geous artists  who  decorate  Chinese  tea  boxes;  a  wavering 
line  to  suggest  a  background  of  mountains,  a  splotch  for  a 
tree,  another  for  a  man,  and  the  rest — left  to  the  imagination. 

m  1  t 

It  is  like  turning  from  a  mud-bedaubed  statue  of  the 
Venus  of  Milo  to  a  little  attenuated  soubretto,  daintily 
decked  in  tinsel  and  gauze,  and  wreathed  with  smiles  and 
artificial  flowers,  to  go  from  Tavary's  Aida  to  "Hendrick 
Hudson,  Jr."  Yet,  if  the  truth  is  in  you,  you  will  confess 
that  the  latter  (foolish  as  it  is)  is  the  less  lamentable  s-pecta- 
cle.  I  do  not  mean  to  intimate  by  this  that  '  Coriniie  "  is 
attenuated  (far  from  it,  for  she  has  lovely  softly  rounded 
legs,  and  is  moderately  plump  elsewhere),  but  that  the  show 
is;  that  Hendrick  Hulson,  stripped  of  its  frills  and  furbe- 
lows, would  be  just— nothing.  But  who  cares,  who  wants 
to  strip  it,  or  stick  a  pin  in  the  toy-balloon?  It  is  modestly 
called  an  extravaganza,  and  we  sliould  go  when  the  appe- 
tite for  puff  paste,  bonbons,  and  absurdities  is  on  us.  or  not 
at  all,  for  it  is  "just  a  thing  of  shreds  and  patches,  of  bal- 
lads, songs,  and  snatches" — really  nothing  more  than 
variety  show. 

Quite  the  best  thing  in  it  (always  excepting  Corinne'i 
legs)  are  the  "  Plantation  Swells,"  done  by  the  Nicholi 
Sisters.  They  are  delightfully  comical,  and  make  even 
solemn,  heavy-eyed  "grown-ups"  laugh  in  a  happy,  litjht- 
hearted  child-fashion,  which  is  good  to  hear.  Of  course,  if 
you  are  weigbted  down  with  brains  that  you  can't  leave 
behind  you  for  the  evening,  or  even  give  away,  you  had 
better  not  try  the  show,  but  if  you  are  like  the  majority  of 
the  people  I  saw  at  the  California  Tuesday  night,  you  can 
get  several  good  laughs  out  of  it.  Charles  I'oslelle,  as 
"Ysabel,"  will  give  you  one  or  two  with  his  back-stitch 
sentence's  and  '■  hymns."  Just  why  he  is  funny  it  would  b 
hard  to  sav,  but  we  all  laughed— yes,  even  when  he  tucke 
an  imaKin'ary  hair  where  his  bosom  ought  to  have  been, 
and  said,  in  guileless  tones: 

"I  always  save  my  combings — have  'em  made  mto 
brushes  for  the  poor  sohliers  going  to  war,  so  they  can 
bru-^h  up  their  ideas  en  route." 

Then  there  whs  the  '  Marquis  Perfecto  Del  Cabanus" 
with  his  melodious  introduction  of  himself  in  a  voice  almos' 
as  much  like  a  bell  as  the  Oipheum  man's  (by  the  way, 
I  started  to  tell  you  au  episode  of  the  Orpheum  las 
week,  but  the  printers  cut  me  short  in  the  middle).  Also, 
there  was  a  fellow  with  ver.-atile  legs  who  sang  '  Love  me 
say  you  love  me,"  and  generouslv  offered  to  be  "papa"  t 
anybody's  "  mamma,"  a  score  of  times  or  so.    As  for  Corinn 
herself,  "ladies  and  those  who  go  out  between  acts,"  she  i 
a    prettv,   charmingly   dressed,   beautifully   legged  littl 
woman  with  black  eyes  and  a  handsome  nose.    Sad  an 
strange  to  relate,  her  legs,  though  distractingly  pretty,  ar 
not  graceful.    It  must  be  that  her  dear  little  panties  ar 
too  tight  and  her  heels  to  high  for  smooth  and  flowing 
motions,    otherwise    it    is    impossible    to    account  for 
their  jerky  gyrations.    This  inipre.«sion  is  confirmed  b 
the  fact  that  her  bare  arms  are  quite  graceful.    She  made  a 
charming  picture  in  the  Spanish  dress,  the  dark  hair  being 
much  more  becoming  than  light;  but  the  dance  was  ama- 
teurish in  the  extreme— indeed,  almost  saintly,  for  Corinn 
is  not  built  to  express  voluptuousness  either  in  voice  o 
motions.    There  is  a  rigidity  about  the  waist,  born,  pro*" 
ably  of  corsets,  which  absolutely  unfits  her  for  Turkish  or 
Spanish  dances,  until  she  limbers  it  up. 

As  usual,  there  was  a  Trilby  scene;  in  it  Corinne  covere 
her  pretty  legs,  not  wisely,  but  too  well,  and  sang  "Be 
Bolt"  too  fast,  while  Svengali  told  us  that  she  '•  couldn 
escape  as  the  door  had  Ren  Bolted."  After  considenn 
this  a  while,  we  decided  to  laugh.  With  the  ni.  mory  . 
May  Irwin's  negro  melodies  in  my  hei.d.  "Louisiana  Lou' 
struck  me  as  poor,  but  then  May  is  an  old  hand  at  it.  Th 
one  really  pertinent  retort  of  the  evening  was  the  reply  t 
"Abagail  Hudson's"  remark,  that  she  was  "going  to  b 
the  woman  of  the  future."    "  Yes,"  came  the  answer,  "  bu 


I 
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gartens.    She  can  also  make  us  wonder  how  she  caused  what  are  you  now  ?  " 


PaC  WOFFINGTON. 
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BOOK  TALK. 


The  first  consecutive  and  conuected  his- 
tory of  the  late  Oriental  unpleasantness  is 
offered  by  the  Scribners.  The  book,  is  en- 
titled the  CItina-Jjpan  IVar,  and  its  author 
signs  himself  "Vladaniir. "  His  facts  are 
drawn  from  Chinese,  Japanese,  and  other 
foreign  sources,  and  it  may  be  presumed  he 
is  a  member  of  the  Russian  diplomatic  mis- 
sion to  Corea.  In  compiling  his  story, 
Vladamir  places  much  reliance  on  the 
statements  and  reports  of  the  Japanese  his- 
totiafi,  whose  impaniality  and  trustworthi- 
ness is  a  characteristic  as  admirable  as  it  is 
rare. 

Kipling  is  accused  of  having  designs  on 
the  stage.  James  L.  Ford  says  he  knows 
that  a  few  years  ago  Rudyard  threw  a  four- 
act  drama  into  the  fire  because  it  was  not  up 
to  his  mark,  and  that  since,  he  has  written 
several  plays  which  were  doomed  to  destruc- 
tion for  the  same  reason.  One  may  be  for- 
given for  believing  tnat  a  man  with  suffi- 
cient patience  to  follow  so  rigorous  a  course 
will  yet  produce  a  drama  worth  considering. 

The  proper  method  of  rebuke  is  at  last 
being  applied  to  Grant  Allen  and  his  im- 
becile clan.  Their  "  Hilltop  "  attitude  espe- 
cially lends  itself  to  parody,  and  the  treat- 
ment of  burlesque  is  to  be  applied  by  H.  D. 
Traill,  who  is  alter  them  witu  The  Baibarioiis 
Britishers ,  2l.  "Tiptop  Novel."  "Parody  is 
a  vile  art,"  says  Matthew  Arnold,  in  one  of 
his  letters,  "but  I  must  say  I  read  Poor 
Matthias  in  The  World  with  an  amused  pleas- 
ure.   I  wonder  if  it  is  that  demon,  Traill." 

A  translation  of  Trilby  has  lately  appeared 
in  Russia,  with  Du  Maurier's  illustrations. 
It  is  printed  under  the  title  of  Katia,  and  is 
ascribed  to  one  "TeminofF";  and  all  the 
names  are  altered  to  Russian  ones — the 
three  immortal  Companions  of  the  Brush 
being  turned  into  Russians. 

Since  the  Harpers  have  paid  Du  Maurier 
^50,000  for  his  last  novel,  there  has  been 
deep  indignation  among  the  English  pub- 
lishers. On  the  strength  of  that  tremendous 
achievement,  Conan  Doyle  exacted  $35  000 
for  Bre^adur  Gerard,  which  the  Appletons 
now  announce.  The  other  celebriiies  are 
growing  equally  rapacious,  and  Anthony 
Hope  is  almost  out  of  sight.  The  news- 
papers and  the  literary  syndicates  are  blamed 
for  the  present  condition  of  affairs,  which 
promises  to  make  book  writing  as  remunera- 
tive in  the  Anglo-Saxon  world  as  it  un- 
doubtedly is  in  France.  There  the  popular 
author  has  a  mansion,  curiosities,  beautiful 
pictures,  and  can  employ  unto  himself  a 
chef.  Thus  far,  in  America  and  in  London 
the  litterateur  does  admirably  who  per- 
suades his  publishers  into  paying  him  $5000 
per  annum. 

The  Chap  Book  announces  its  graduation 
from  the  ranks  of  nickel  magazines,  and 
in  future  demands  ten  cents  for  itself.  This 
little  journal  is  far  ahead  of  all  its  im- 
itators, for  it  generally  succeeds  in  giving 
the  captious  reader  a  page  or  two  of  good 
reading.  The  promise  of  illustration  I  hope 
means  a  reversion  to  normal  methods.  For 
one,  I  am  deadly  tired  of  the  Beardsleyan 
outlines  with  which  it  has  studded  its  pages. 
Considering  the  delicacy  and  grace  of  his 
lines,  and  the  decorative  genius  he  certainly 
possesses,  Beardsley  is  easily  forgiven  his 
grotesqueries.  The  legion  of  copyists  suc- 
ceed in  being  eccentric,  but  quite  miss  the 
genuine  cleverness  01  the  original. 

The  stage  rights  of  "  Macaire,"  the  play 
by  Stevenson  and  Henley,  which  came  out 
first  in  the  (Jiap  Book,  have  been  purchased 
by  Richard  Mansfield,  who  is  shortly  to 
produce  the  play.  "  Macaire  "  is  a  wonder- 
fully picturesque  character,  and  the  com- 
parison between  the  English  and  American 
productions  is  likely  to  be  interesting. 
Mansfield  has  undoubtedly  more  talent  for 
the  picturesque  than  any  other  American 
actor,  and  Beerbohm  Tree,  who  will  proba- 
bly do  the  play  in  England,  has  nuich  the 
same  reputation  on  that  side  of  the  water. 

Mrs.  Burton  Harrison  has  written  for  the 
March  Ladies'  Home  Journal  an  authoritative 
sketch  of  Sally  Cary,.  ti  whom  George 
Washington,  in  his  private  letters,  clearly 
points  as  the  passion  of  his  lile.  Mrs. 
Harrison,  who  was  Miss  Constance  Cary 
before  her  marriage,  is  a  direct  descendant 
of  Sally  Cary ,  as  well  as,  on  her  mother's  side, 
of  the  Fairfax  family,  into  which  the  South- 
ern beauty  of  Washington's  day  finally 
married. 

The  last  Current  Literature  has  an  extract 
from  H.  Marriott  Watson's  Quandery  of  the 
Bisho/),  and  reproduces  "Taking  the  Blue  Rib- 
bon," a  chapter  from  Charles  Egbert  Crad- 
dock's  new  book,  besides  one  of  the  best 
stories  in  Q's  Delectable  Duchy.  As  usual,  there 
is  a  vast  amount  of  readable  matter  within  its 
pages,  and  a  careful  reading  of  the  literary 
and  other  comments  enables  one  to  keep 
fair  pice  with  the  world  and  the  flesh,  not 
to  speak  of  such  diabolical  affairs  as  are 
treated  under  ihe  head  of  "The  Unusual, 
Ghostly,  Superstitious,  and  Queer." 

Echoes  of  Battle,  by  Bushrod  Washington 
James,  recounts  the  impressions  of  the 
author  on  the  battle  grounds  of  Antietam 


and  Gettsyburg.  Not  content  with  latter- 
day  wars,  he  flies  his  muse  against  the 
battles  of  the  Revolution.  There  is  no  ques- 
tion of  the  patriotism  in  the  volume,  though, 
it  must  be  admitted,  the  pictures  and  the 
typography'  have  decidedly  the  advantage 
of  the  prosody  and  prose. 

Roberts  Brothers  publish  a  Year  Book 
from  the  works  of  Helen  Hunt  Jackson,  and 
a  very  attractive  one  it  is.  There  is  much 
that  is  valuable  in  the  writings  of  this 
talented  lady  who  gave  us  Rnmona,  though 
one  may  be  forgiven  for  imagining  her 
hardly  eligible  for  specific  quotation.  There 
is  precious  little  relevance  to  the  time  of 
year  in  the  extracts  set  under  each  date, 
though,  I  presume,  relevance  is  the  last 
thing  to  be  expected  from  the  compiler  of  a 
Year  Book.  F'or  my  part,  I  prefer  to  read 
Mrs.  Jackson  at  rather  greater  length  than 
she  is  presented  here,  and  am  fain  to  confess 
that  she  needs  context. 

There  is  good  stuff  for  all  sorts  of  readers 
in  the  February  Ladies'  Home  Journal.  Most 
people  will  be  interested  in  ex-President 
Harrison's  paper  on  the  "  Presidential  Of- 
fice," which  is  the  piece  de  resistance  of  the 
number.  But,  in  addition,  there  are  the 
Reminiscences  of  Mary  Anderson  and  the 
Neighborhood  Types  by  Miss  Mary  Wil- 
kins.  Miss  Lillian  Bell's  contributions  are 
an  attractive  feature  of  the  Journal  inas- 
much as  she  takes  such  bold  liberties  with 
the  sterner  sex.  She  dares  throw  the  re- 
sponsibility of  loveless  marriages  on  men 
and  actually  asserts  it  is  not  mere  creature 
comforts  a  woman  wants,  but  mental  appre- 
ciation and  companionship. 

The  February  St.  Nicholas  is  as  full  of 
bright  pictures  and  pleasant  stories  as  the 
long  succession  of  its  monthly  predecessors. 
Being  well  into  the  age  of  discretion,  the 
writer  imagines  himself  past  the  distractions 
of  the  literature  of  youth,  and  yet  he  spent 
a  whole  hour  over  this  number,  skipping 
and  skimming,  until  he  really  knows  some- 
thing about  Tracy  and  Osk  Ordway,  and 
about  the  curious  adventures  of  Siubad  and 
his  partner,  Tom,  besides  having  read  all 
Stevenson's  letters  to  Austin  vStrong,  and  also 
the  story  of  Teddy  and  Carrots,  with  much 
more  besides.  He  was  vastly  entertained, 
and  wishes  he  had  time  to  read  the  rest, 
which  he  has  not. 

Honorable  George  H.  Wendling,  who  has 
recently  returned  from  a  lecture  tour  through 
the  West,  mentions  the  singular  series  of 
fatalities  which  have  befallen  eminent  lec- 
turers during  the  last  month.  First  came 
the  death  of  Eugene  Field  with  a  long  list 
of  engagements  ahead  of  him.  Then  Pro- 
fessor Ragan,  the  finest  illustrated  lecturer 
next  to  Stoddard,  died  while  lecturing  in 
Atlanta.  Ten  days  ago.  Bill  Nye  broke 
down  physically.  Colonel  Sanford  died 
while  on  a  lecture  tour  in  Colorado.  Major 
Dane  died  and  was  buried  at  sea,  and 
Joseph  Cook  is  seriously  and  perhaps  fatally 
ill  in  Calcutta,  India.  Six  men  in  one 
month  is  a  heavy  loss  to  the  lyceum  courses 
in  this  country. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


THE  LITTLE  GREEN  HAT. 


They  were  coming  out  of  the  matinee,  and 
there  was  something  in  the  way  he  took  her 
arm  and  swung  her  out  of  the  crush,  that 
the  experienced  eye  of  the  married  man  or 
married  woman  could  at  once  detect  as  the 
assurance  of  the  husband,  accustomed  to 
being  adored,  and  quietly  and  covertly  con- 
scious of  other  feminine  eyes  in  the  crowd. 

He  turned  up  her  fur  collar  and  they 
walked  along  in  silence.  She  was  scrutin- 
izing each  face  in  the  slowly  moving  throng. 
He  was  picking  his  way,  falling  in  her  wake 
to  give  room  to  the  opposing  stream,  and 
occasionally  to  glance  behind  and  strengthen 
some  impression  of  a  silhouette,  that  awoke 
a  momentary  pang,  and  then  faded  into  the 
blur  of  faces,  rustle  of  silks,  and  the  subtle 
perfume  of  a  well-dressed  crowd  of  women. 

Once  he  turned  half  round  sharply,  as  a 
tall,  handsome  woman  swept  by,  creaking 
and  rustling  like  a  great  galleon  in  a  swell 
of  wind  and  rolling  sea.  His  wife  brought 
back  his  eyes  with  a  glance  of  interrogation. 

"Pretty  little  green  hat  that,"  he  said. 
"  I  think  it  would  just  suit  you." 

"  Ah,  yes,"  answered  she.  '  Strange  you 
never  notice  hat-  in  the  milliners'  windows." 

— Jonathan  /'enn,  in  the  Fly  Leaf. 


Bythinia,  Santa  Barbara's  natural  mineral 
water,  is  highly  recommended  for  kidney 
and  liver  troubles  Ask  your  druggist  for  it. 
Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 


Bythinia  is  a  natural  spring  water  from 
Santa  Barbara.  It  purifies  the  blood,  and 
gives  tone  to  the  system.  Your  druggist  or 
grocer  keeps  it.    Twenty-five  cents  a  bottle. 


Diabetes  is  a  muchly  dreaded  disease. 
Bythinia  is  a  positive  cure  for  it.  All  the 
druggists  have  it.  Only  twenty-five  cents  a 
bottle. 

Would  you  be  an  architect,  a  painter, 
a  surveyor  ?  See  page  16.  Free  Instruc- 
tion for  subscriptions. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ^'^T- , 


The  Tavary  Company  did  not  seem  to 
cover  itself  with  glory  the  night  of  its  open- 
ing at  the  Baldwin — possibly  "  Aida  "  was 
not  as  well  suited  to  the  talent  of  its  various 
members  as  some  of  the  operas  which  have 
followed,  and  in  which  the  work  has  been 
far  superior  to  that  of  the  initial  perfor- 
mance. The  second  week  of  their  engage- 
ment will  open  in  "  Lucia"  and  "  Cavalleria 
Rusticana,"  Monday  night,  "Mignon,"  on 
Tuesday,  "Martha"  at  the  Wednesday 
matiuee,  when  popular  prices  will  prevail, 
"  Aida,"  Wednesday  night,  "  Carmen," 
Thursday,  "Faust,"  Friday,  with  "  Trova- 
tore  "  at  the  Saturday  matinee,  and  '"Tann- 
hauser  "  Saturday  evening. 

The  forty-ninth  Carr-Beel  Saturday  Pop. 
Concert  will  take  place  this  afternoon  in 
Golden  Gate  Hall,  at  3:15  P.  M.  Miss 
Marion  Taylor,  the  vocalist,  will  assist. 

Crowded  houses  at  the  Columbia  during 
the  week  have  been  the  rule,  to  see  the 
Frawley  combination  in  "  Men  and  Women." 
Next  week,  Corinne  and  the  Hendrick  Hud- 
sou  Company  is  transferred  from  the  Cali- 
fornia to  the  pretty  Powell-street  Theater 
for  one  week  more. 

Sousa's  Band  will  give  several  concerts 
at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  next  month, 
under  the  direction  of  Friedlander,  Gottlob 
&  Co.  A  regiment  of  militia  will  assist  in 
a  big  new  feature,  arranged  by  Sousa  lor  a 
first  performance  in  San  Francisco. 

"The  Gentle  Savage"  was  produced  to  a 
packed  house  at  the  Tivoli  on  Monday  last, 
and  was  accorded  a  flattering  reception. 
Mr.  Hartman  fulfilled  all  his  opportunities 
as  "  Howling  Swell,"  and  the  rest  of  the 
Company  proved  themselves  most  capable 
in  the  new  opera,  which  is  a  satire  on  mod- 
ern civilization,  by  Estelle  Clayton  and  An- 
drew C.  Wheeler  (Nym  Crinkle,  of  the  New 
York  World).  It  is  full  of  bright  hits  and 
clever  talk,  and  the  music  is  very  pretty. 

Carroll  Johnson,  the  minstrel  star,  was 
the  particular  attraction  at  the  Orpheum 
this  week,  and  he  contributed  largely  to  the 
success  of  the  progam,  which  was  a  very 
good  one,  including,  also,  Billy  Carter, 
Edmonds,  Emerson  and  Edmonds,  and 
sweet-voiced  Rachel  Walker. 

The  Alcazar  gave  a  double  bill  this  week, 
the  performances  opening  with  Sidney 
Grundy's  comedy,  "  Arabian  Nights,"  and 
finishing  with  a  farce  entitled  "Joe's  Girls." 
Both  pieces  were  well  acted  and  well  re- 
ceived, houses  being  crowded. 

Thomas  Keene's  engagement  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theater  begins  on  Tuesday  evening, 
February  ilth,  Paderewski  giving  his  first 
recital  on  Monday,  the  loth. 

The  Stock  Company  of  the  Grand  Opera 
House  has  presented  its  patrons  with  an- 
other melodrama  by  Frank  Harvey,  entitled 
"Sins  of  the  Night."  It  is  full  of  stirring 
incidents  and  thrilling  situations,  which 
were  very  well  handled  by  this  capable 
little  company.  Mr.  Brinker,  as  Harold 
Thorne,  was  earnest  and  gentlemanly,  show- 
ing well  in  the  strong  scenes  with  his 
cousin.  Leslie,  played  by  Mr.  Lothian. 
Fred  Butler  distinguished  himself  as  the 
Spaniard,  Manuel  Raiiiez;  his  make-up  was 
very  good,  and  his  acting  the  best  he  has 
given  the  public  here.  Julia  Blanc  deserves 
credit  for  her  Creole  impersonation,  and 
Mina  Gleason  did  some  very  good  acting  as 
Dolly  Peachblossom.  The  piece  was  well 
staged,  but  that  is  the  rule  with  everything 
put  on  at  Morosco's.  The  house  has  been 
crowded,  and  the  crowds  enthusiastic. 

La  Bernhardt's  newest  whim  is  to  make  a 
journey  to  India  in  a  yacht,  built  with 
reference  to  dramatic  representations  en 
voyage,  her  aspiration  being  to  own  "the 
first  floating  theater."  She  is  by  no  means 
original  in  this.  The  floating  theater  was 
an  institution  in  this  country  when  the 
divine  Sarah  was  a  child — long  ago. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's.  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 

If  giving  careful  attention  to  detail  and 
keeping  constantly  in  touch  with  the  very 
latest  ideas  in  London,  Paris,  and  New 
York  has  anything  to  do  with  artistic  hair- 
dressing,  Mr.  Lederer,  in  Stockton  Street, 
would  seem  to  be  San  Francisco's  best  coif- 
fure-maker. 


Free  Scholarships  at  the  University  of 
California,  at  the  Leiand  Stanford  Junior 
University,  and  at  the  Medical  Colleges. 
See  "  The  Wave's "  great  educational 
offer  on  page  16. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
wines  on  hand. 

W.  IJ.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
123  Calirornia  Street 
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Shirts  that  bear  this  trade- mark 
are  the  STANDARD;  California 
made — the  best  in  the  market. 
Ask  for  this  brand,  and  see  that 
you  get  it.  All  dealers  sell  them. 
The  trade-mark  is  on  all. 

Standard  White  Shirts, 
Standard  Percale  Shirts. 

Bear  that  in  mind 
And  look  for  it. 

NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Mfra.,  S.  F. 

THE  FAMOUS 

HU]V[BER 

BICYCIiH 

IS  HERE 


It  is  ,1  favorite  wheel  among  the  "ultra-fashion- 
ables" of  I'aris,  London,  New  York,  Boston,  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago.    Why  not  San  Francisco,  too? 

HUMBER  QUALITY  IS  THE  STANDARD  OF 
EXCELLENCE  THE  WORLD  OVER 


ST.  GERMAIN  BILLIARD  CO. 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
5.5  .t  r>7  FIRST  ST  ,  NEAR  MARKET 

Established  1856 

Beuj. 

Ciirtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 

10-18-20  O'Farrell  St. 


ROBERTSON'S  BOOK 
STORE  IS  WELL  STOCKED 
WITH  THE  BEST  ISSUES  OF 
THE  PUBLISHERS'  PRESSES. 

AN  INSPECTION  OF  THE 
BOOKS  INVITED.  ESPECIAL 
ATTENTION  IS  GIVEN  TO 
JUVENILE  LITERATURE. 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  POST  STREET 


IT'S 
SIN 


to  pay  more  tlian  One 
Dollar  a  hundred  for  your 
Visiting  Cards  when  PiKR- 
soN  Bros.,  of  225  Kearny 
Street,  are  printing  tbe  best 
quality  from  your  Copper 
Plate  for  that  price. 
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THE     WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 


TALK  AROUND  the  tea-tables  is  all  about 
the  Mardi  Gras  ball.  A  social  expert  an- 
nounced, when  the  scheme  was  first  mooted, 
"  If  you  can  induce  the  ddbutaute  to  partici- 
pate your  success  is  sure."  From  all  accounts, 
it  seems  the  younger  set  have  a  veritable  fever 
over  the  affair.  Its  members  are  engaged 
vigorously  in  preparation  and  find  little  to 
talk  about  but  the  question  of  garments,  j 
Already  the  costumers  are  in  a  fever.  Orders  | 
are  pouring  in  upon  them,  artists  are  arrang-  | 
ing  special  tableaux  to  represent  scenes  from  j 
various  plays,  and,  in  fact,  there  is  every 
indication  that  the  affair  will  beat  the  record 
of  all  its  predecessors.  It  is  impossible  to 
imagine  a  more  admirable  setting  for  such 
an  entertainment  than  the  Hopkins  House, 
with  its  spacious  halls  and  drawing-rooms, 
its  broad  staircases,  its  conservatories,  and 
its  galleries.  The  precautions  to  prevent 
the  intrusion  of  unsuitable  persons  are  actu- 
ated by  proper  discretion.  The  reception 
committee  is  thoroughly  representative,  and 
altogether  the  auspices  are  admirable.  I 
am  told  of  a  number  of  costume  dinners  to 
be  given  preliminary  to  the  ball.  Iheyare 
all  set  for  eight  o'clock,  and  it  is  understood 
the  guests  are  to  appear  in  masquerade 
guise.  The  Newhalls,  Loughboroughs,  Car- 
dans, Crocketts,  and  Sullivans  have  all  sent 
out  invitations,  and  doubtless  their  examples 
will  be  generally  followed.  It  is  becoming 
the  favorite  custom  to  precede  dances  with 
dinners,  inasmuch  as  that  course  secures 
partners  for  the  girls. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  Mardi  Gras  Ball,  I  am  told 
that  Stanton  is  ransacking  the  town  for 
brilliant  effects,  and  after  to-day  the  Institu- 
tion will  be  closed  to  visitors. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Salisbury  and  Mrs.  Blanding  are  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  success  of  the  Fri- 
day Fortnightly  Club.  It  has  certainly  ex- 
celled their  wildest  hopes,  and  is  quite  as 
much  of  an  institution  among  the  younger 
people  as  the  Friday  Night  Club  itself.  In- 
deed, I  am  told,  precautions  are  to  be  taken 
in  future  against  the  crowding  which  was 
complained  of  at  the  last  affair,  and  the 
guests  whose  presence  is  asked,  will  be  pro- 
vided with  tickets,  without  which,  participa- 
tion will  be  impos-sible.  Miss  Hobart  is  to 
lead  the  cotillion  and  should  show  the 
members  some  lively  and  interesting  figures. 


Though  Mr.  Greenway  is  by  no  means  out 
of  trouble,  his  physician  records  an  improve- 
ment, and  it  may  be  said  the  era  of  conva- 
lescence has  set  in.  During  the  illness  of 
the  society  leader,  the  Pleasanton  telephone 
has  been  kept  busy  with  anxious  inquiries: 
his  friends  have  worn  out  the  carpet  with 
their  visits  and  seriously  injured  the  elevator 
by  the  number  and  frequency  of  their 
ascents.  The  frequent  appearance  of  jelly 
on  the  hotel  menu  is  explained  by  the  fact 
that  he  has  been  unable  to  keep  pace  with 
the  generous  contribution  of  isinglass  which 
sympathizing  dowagers  have  sent  him.  In- 
deed there  has  been  unmistakable  and  gen- 
erous evidence  of  the  anxiety  his  condition 
has  caused.  No  one  need  question  after  this 
the  400's  estimation  of  Mr.  Greenway's  per- 
sonality! 'Twould  be  terrible  if  we  were 
confronted  with  the  necessity  of  realizing 
how  very  valuable  he  really  is. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  SO  difficult  to  differentiate  one 
wedding  ceremony  from  another,  and  there 
is  so  little  appreciation  for  the  attainment 
that  the  majority  of  brides  and  grooms  are 
content  with  convention  and  satisfied  with 
the  security  of  the  tie.  It  is  unnecessary  to 
say  that  the  Pond-Grant  wedding  at  St 
Luke's,_on  Monday  night  resembled  pre- 
vious weddings  that  have  taken  place  within 
the  portals  of  that  sanctuary,  though  an  ex- 
ception may  be  noted  in  favor  of  the  bride. 
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who  looked  decidedly  pretty  in  her  dark, 
graceful  way,  and  was  not  discomposed  by 
the  exigencies  of  the  occasion.  Miss  Grant 
is  of  the  Spanish  type,  animated,  admirable 
of  color,  and  bright  of  eye.  Of  course,  she 
wore  ivory  satin.  That  is  a  trick  of  brides, 
but  her  gown  was  relieved  by  the  beauty  of 
its  trimmings  of  old  lace,  an  heirloom  in  the 
Fry  family,  of  which  she  is  a  scion.  She 
also  wore  a  diamond  star  on  her  forehead, 
which  had  the  task  of  sustaining  the  veil  of 
white  tulle.  The  maid  of  honor  was  Miss 
Fanny  Grant,  who  looked  very  charming  in 
yellow  satin  and  yellow  ribbons.  As  usual, 
St.  Luke's  was  jammed.  Those  who  were 
advantageously  located  doubtless  saw  the 
ceremony,  but  there  was  the  usual  standing 
on  the  seats  and  crowding  the  aisles,  until 
one  regretted  the  more  spacious  expanse  of 
the  Trinity  Auditorium  had  not  been  util- 
ized. But  still,  St.  Luke's  lends  itself  to 
decorative  effects,  and  was  prettily  set  up 
with  daffodils  and  ferns,  which  made  a  most 
attractive  background  for  the  bridal  party. 
I  omitted  to  say,  however,  that  the  proceed- 
ings were  late  of  inauguration,  for  the  bride 
did  not  materialize  until  about  half  an  hour 
after  the  specified  moment.  The  contract- 
ing families  returned  to  the  Grant  residence, 
where  supper  was  served,  though  the  subse- 
quent jollifications  were  somewhat  modified 
by  the  indisposition  of  the  bride's  parent. 
The  happy  pair  go  to  Coronado  for  their 
honeymoon. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  simplest  and  most  infor- 
mal of  marriage  ceremonies  was  that  which 
made  the  stately  and  Roniola-like  Miss 
Jarboe  Mrs.  Jerome  Case  Bull.  For  many 
years  past  the  bride  has  been  a  veritable 
belle,  her  style  uniting  the  amplitude  of 
physique  characteristic  of  the  best  types  of 
California  womanhood  with  the  charm  of  a 
refined  intellectuality  of  expression,  which 
's  rare  in  the  California  type.  They  were 
married  at  St.  Luke's,  in  the  presence  of 
their  friends,  and  had  the  courage  to  discard 
floral  adornments,  for  which  Mrs.  Jarboe 
deserves  sincere  congratulations.  The  deco- 
rations consisted  of  palms  and  ferns,  and 
made  an  appropriate  background  for  the 
bridal  party.  There  was  nothing  formal 
about  the  nuptials.  Miss  Kate  Clement 
preceded  the  bride  up  the  aisle,  and  the 
party  chatted  amiably  as  its  members  placed 
themselves  for  the  ritual.  On  the  way  back 
to  the  door  the  procession  was  punctuated 
by  frequent  hand-shaking  and  congratula- 
tions. I  am  sure  no  one  ever  saw  a  happier 
groom  than  was  Mr.  Bull.  It  was,  alto- 
gether, a|pleasant,  jolly  ceremony,  and  just 
what' one  would  like  to  take  a  prominent 
part  in  one's  self  The  music  was  furnished 
by  St.  Luke's  surpliced  choir,  and  the  effect 
of  the  boys'  voices  in  the  Cavalleria  Inter- 
mezzo was  very  charming.  After  the  wed- 
ding, the  very  intimate  members  of  the  party 
headed  for  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe's  residence, 
where  they  partook  of  a  wedding  breakfast. 
The  happy  pair  go  to  Santa  Cruz  for  their 
honeymoon,  and  are  to  be  in  New  Orleans 
for  the  Mardi  Gras  ball  there. 


THE  CURIOUS  are  anxious  to  know  what 
the  precedent  is  for  five  o'clock  weddings. 
On  excellent  authority  I  have  it  that  after- 
noon nuptials  have  a  distinct  vogue  in  New 
York,  and  you  are  really  not  saluting  the 
convenances  if  you  retire  from  single  blessed- 
ness earlier  in  the  day.  The  Goad-Hooker 
wedding  was  celebrated  precisely  at  five  on 
Wednesday.  It  was  a  notable  affair,  made 
memorable  by  the  opulence  and  abundance 
of  the  accessories,  for  there  was  excellent 
music,  flowers  in  profusion,  innumerable 
presents,  and  a  tug  to  convey  the  happy 
pair  to  Sausalito,  where  they  are  to  occupy 
the  Hearst  Villa  throughout  the  season. 
Doctor  Harry  Tevis  superintended  the  deco- 
ration of  the  Goad  mansion,  and  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  taste  which  dictated 
the  absence  of  set  floral  pieces  and  obtained 
beauty  of  effect  by  banks  of  blossoms  in 
every  window  and  embrasure,  heaps  of  roses 
on  every  mantel-piece,  and  bouquets  in  every 
available  vase  and  niche.  There  were  or- 
chids and  violets,  daffodils  and  lilies-of-tbe- 
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valley  everywhere.  Of  course,  the  gather- 
ing was  decidedly  fashionable.  The  bride 
wore  a  very  swell  white  satin  gown,  from  the 
studio  of  Donovan  of  New  York.  It  was 
covered  with  point  lace  to  the  very  end  of 
the  train.  The  Misses  Aileen  and  Gene- 
vieve Goad,  who  acted  as  bridesmaids,  wore 
very  charming  dresses,  also  from  New  York, 
simply  made,  but  with  large  sleeves,  and 
white  veils  reaching  to  the  waist.  By  the 
way,  Miss  Ella's  veil  hung  almost  to  the 
bottom  of  her  skirt,  and  was  festooned  with 
orange  blossoms,  and  she  looked  really 
charming.  There  must  have  been  about 
two  hundred  and  fifty  in  the  gathering. 
Immediately  the  fiual  words  of  the  marriage 
ritual  were  pronounced,  attendants  rushed 
in  with  champagne,  and  the  health  of  bride 
and  groom  was  drunk  by  the  assemblage 
while  the  happy  pair  were  yet  in  the  shadow 
of  the  altar.  Congratulations  were  most  en- 
thusiastic. Later  on  there  was  supper,  and 
the  guests  retired  after  inspecting  the  pres- 
ents, which  were  very  handsome.  Among 
them  were  a  beautiful  diamond  star  from 
Colonel  Fred  Crocker,  and  an  extensive  set 
of  silverware  from  the  sisters  and  brother  of 
the  bride. 

*  *  * 

Sibyl  Sanderson's  latest  success  in  opera 
has  made  her  more  prominent  in  Paris  than 
ever.  She  has  won  tremendous  praise,  is 
indifferent  to  the  progress  of  Antonio  Terry's 
courtship,  and  is  alleged  to  have  paid  most 
of  her  debts  which  were  quite  considerable. 
By  the  way,  the  interesting  announcement  is 
made  of  Miss  Jennie  Sanderson's  engage- 
ment. The  name  of  her  fianc^  is  Roy  Du- 
rand  Herrick,  a  son  of  Edwin  Herrick  of 
Minneapolis,  who  isa  gentleman  of  consider- 
able wealth.  Miss  Sanderson  lived  so  long 
in  San  Francisco  that  her  identity  is  more 
familiar  here  than  that  of  her  more  famous 
sister. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  wedding  to  be  celebrated 
next  Monday  is  that  of  Miss  Grove  Critten- 
den, a  daughter  of  the  late  Parker  Critten- 
den and  a  niece  of  Mrs.  Sanchez,  who  is  to 
be  married  to  Mr.  Carl  A.  Windells,  head 
designer  for  Shreve  &  Co.  The  ceremony 
is  to  be  celebrated  at  the  heme  of  Mrs 
George  Butler  at  Ross  Valley,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  several  branches  of  the  Van 
Wyck  and  Crittenden  clan,  which  in  itself 
is  quite  sufficient  to  form  a  respectable 
congregation.  The  happy  pair  go  to  Coro- 
nado for  their  honeymoon.  Miss  Critten- 
den is  a  very  charming  young  lady,  who, 
since  the  death  of  her  father,  has  resided 
with  Mrs.  Sanchez. 

*  *  =^ 

THOUGH  the  week  has  not  been  signal- 
ized by  auy  elaborat;  entertainments,  quite  a 
number  of  smaller  affairs  have  occurred  to 
relieve  it  from  monotony.  About  none  of 
these  is  there  much  to  be  said.  The  attitude 
of  the  400  toward  one  another  is  that  of  ex- 
treme hospitality;  the  feeding  process  goes 
on  day  after  day;  lunches  and  dinners  suc- 
ceed one  another  with  magnificent  assiduity, 
and  between  them  appears  the  inevitable  tea, 
with  its  accessories  of  oysters-a-la-poulette, 
cream  cakes,  chocolate  and  marrons  glacd. 
Among  the  affairs  were  Miss  Emma  Butler's 
lunch  at  the  University  Club  on  Saturday, 
and  Miss  Jennie  Catherwood's  high  tea  Sun- 
day night.  Here  there  was  much  music, 
including  songs  by  Miss  Ella  Hobart,  the 
high  tea  feature  figuring  in  the  attraction  of 
an  elaborate  cold  supper.  Miss  Catherwood 
also  gave  a  dinner  on  Tuesday  evening. 

*  *  * 

Two  important  teas  were  the  social  feature 
of  Saturday  last.  Mrs.  Alvord,  though  she 
often  gives  dinners  and  lunch  parties  within 
the  circle  of  her  most  intimate  friends,  only 
opens  her  house  about  once  every  season  to 
the  entire  range  of  her  visiting  list,  which 
is  a  directory  by  itself.  The  floral  decora- 
tions, as  might  be  expected,  were  really 
beautiful.  I  noticed  one  mantel-piece  cov- 
ered and  draped  with  violet.':,  in  which 
charming  taste  was  displayed.  Mrs.  Alvord 
is  certainly  one  of  the  personages  of  San 
Francisco  Society.  She  illustrates  admir- 
ably the  supremacy  of  character  over  con- 
vention, for  she  has  ever  gone  her  own  way 
regardless  of  opposition,  has  ever  spoken 


her  own  mind,  has  been  as  positive  in  her 
judgments  as  a  court  of  last  resort,  and  is  a 
power  on  the  side  of  those  she  chooses  to 
support. 

*  ^  * 

The  second  tea  was  at  the  ancient  home 
of  the  Borels  on  Powell  Street.  This  is  the 
old  Baron  homestead,  notably  in  early  days 
as  one  of  the  swellest  residences  in  town. 
Passing  years  have  robbed  the  exterior  of 
its  glories,  but  the  interior  is  most  com- 
fortable and  is  artistically  furnished.  The 
affair  was  most  interesting  for  other  reasons 
than  the  reopening  of  this  old  house,  for  it 
was  the  occasion  of  the  introduction  to  So- 
ciety of  the  Misses  Borel,  who  are  debutantes 
of  the  season.  They  have  been  reared  accord- 
ing to  continental  ideas,  and  thus  far  have  de- 
voted themselves  to  their  education.  They 
are  decidedly  accomplished  and  amiable 
young  ladies,  and  should  be  very  popular  if 
they  go  out  much.  The  house  was  charm- 
ingly decorated  with  flowers  from  the 
Borel's  San  Mateo  country  place.  Windows 
and  mantel-pieces  were 'banked  with  choice 
flowers;  there  were  excellent  music  and 
sumptuous  refreshments.  Altogether,  it 
was  an  interesting  affair,  and  is  thought  to 
herald  other  functions  under  the  same 
auspices.  Mr.  Borel  is  one  of  the  rich  men 
of  San  Francisco,  and  is  a  power  in  financial 
circles,  being  a  director  in  several  big  banks 
and  railroads,  and  representing,  besides, 
many  millions  of  European  capital.  Mrs. 
Borel  was  a  Miss  Walkenshaw. 


These  are  great  days  for  the  University 
Club.  Its  membership  is  coming  up  hand 
over  hand  and  has  now  reached  something 
like  four  hundred  and  forty.  A  profusion  of 
lunches  and  other  entertainments  which  are 
given  there  have  become  a  distinct  source  of 
profit,  and  though  the  expenditures  are 
pretty  high,  I  am  told  the  balance  is  now 
very  decidedly  on  the  [right  side  of  the 
Club's  ledger.  Among  recent  features  are 
two  stained  glass  windows  in  the  dining- 
room,  from  designs  of  Bruce  Porter.  One  of 
these  is  contributed  by  graduates  of  Harvard, 
and  the  Annapolis  men  have  put-up  for  the 
other.  By  the  way,  the  first  tea  in  the  Clul> 
room  is  to  be  given  by  Miss  Emma  Butler. 
She  has  invited  some  thirty  girls. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Edith  McBean  and  the  pretty  Misses 
Williams  give  a  joint  tea  at  the  Richelieu 
Saturday  afternoon.  Their  suites  adjoin, 
and  are  to  be  rendered  worthy  of  the  oc- 
casion with  appropriate  floral  accessories.  I 
am  told  the  Misses  Williams  are  to  return  to 
San  Rafael  at  the  beginning  of  Lent,  and 
their  parents,  it  seems,  are  anxious  they 
■should  have  a  long  rest  after  the  plethora  of 
festivities  in  which  they  have  engaged.  It 
is  curious  that  two  such  beautiful  girls 
should  have  gone  through  a  season  without 
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wiuning  matrimonial  honors,  and  it  cer- 
tainly does  not  argue  the  discretion  of  our 
jeunesse  doree  that  they  are  permitted  thus 
to  depart  from  among  us  uncaptured  and 
heart-whole. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  NOVEL  entertainment  that 
has  come  to  my  attCQtion  this  season  is  a 
lunch  which  Miss  Jennie  Houston  had  last 
week  at  her  home  on  Broadway.  Miss 
Houston  rejoices  in  auburn  hair,  and  her 
eight  guests  had  locks  of  the  same  fashion- 
able shade.  The  other  efiects  were  in  keep- 
ing with  this  rubescent  character.  The 
menus  were  adorned  with  a  picture  of  a 
white  horse  and  were  printed  in  crimson 
tones;  scarlet  carnations  formed  the  deco- 
rations; there  were  red  shades  to  the  can- 
dles; each  maiden  had  a  bouquet  of  Amer- 
ican beauties  beside  her  plate  —  and  the 
atmosphere  altogether  was  sanguine  of  hue. 
So  lurid^as  the  general  effect  that  the  sis- 
ter of  the  hostess,  who  was  excluded  be- 
cause her  hair  is  not  of  the  tint  admired  by 
Ruebens,  venturing  to  look  in,  was  startled 
at  the  fiery  aspect  of  the  room. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  red-headed  girls,  quite  a  num- 
ber of  maidens  of  prominence  rejoice  in 
ruddy  hair,  and  the  coming  generation  has 
some  excellent  specimens  of  the  same  tone. 
Miss  Houston's  luncheon  deserves  especial 
attention,  for  it  must  be  admitted  the  aver- 
age entertainment  is  not  notable  for  interest. 
Besides  this  affair,  I  can  only  recall  as  really 
clever,  a  party  which  Miss  Maggie  Douglas 
gave  some  time  back.  She  enlisted  the  ser- 
vices of  a  clever  Japanese  who  got  up  for 
her  a  really  charming  fete.  He  constructed 
scenery,  in  the  midst  of  which  luncheon 
was  served.  Mount  Fusiyama,  with  orchards 
along  its  slopes,  served  as  a  background, 
and  he  produced  the  effect  of  a  snowfall, 
and  later  on,  a  fall  of  apple  blossoms,  the 
lights  being  arranged  with  charming  taste. 
It  was  really  a  very  pretty  affair  and  re- 
mained in  the  memorj'  of  those  who  assisted. 

*  *  * 

Society  has  discovered,  at  last,  a  grain  of 
intelligence,  which  is  signalized  by  the  re- 
organization of  the  Fortnightly.  By  what 
name  it  is  to  be  known  I  have  not  yet 
learned,  but  the  prefatory  meeting  was  held 
at  Mrs.  Girvin's  last  Saturday,  a  cabinet  was 
picked,  and  the  initial  performance  is  to 
take  place  at  Mrs.  Will  Crocker's  next  week. 
The  details  of  the  entertainment  have  not 
transpired,  but  ^Irs.  Kauffman,  I  am  glad  to 
learn,  is  in  control,  which  offers  a  basis  for 
the  hope  that  something  in  the  line  of  serious 
dramatic  performance  may  be  attempted. 
There  is  lots  of  talent  at  large,  needing  but 
an  opportunity  to  manifest  itself,  and  the 
Fortnightly  should  afford  it  scope.  The 
successive  meetings  should  prove  an  agree- 
able diversion  for  Lent. 

*  *  * 

Great  is  the"disappointment  in  the  ranks 
of  Miss  West's  basket  ball  team,  which  has 
fondly  anticipated  a  contest  with  a  team  of 
young  women  from  the  Stanford  Union.  It 
seems  they  are  much  given  to  basket  ball 
down  at  Palo  Alto,  and  their  players  have 
often  challenged  the  supremacy  of  the  vigor- 
ous young  athletes  of  the  Van  Ness  Avtnue 
school.  The  deciding  game  was  to  have  been 
played  in  the  Armory  on  Pacific  Avenue, 
but  it  seems  the  location  did  not  meet  the 
views  of  the  Stanford  girls,  who  protested 
on  the  ground  that  its  precincts  were  not 
sufiiciently  hallowed  for  the  engagement, 
and  they  refused  to  come;  whereupon,  the 
Weslites  proclaimed  the  purity  of  their  bat- 
tle-ground and  announced  themselves  vic- 
tors by  default. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Flood  and  Miss  Jennie  Flood  are  once 
more  installed  in  their  California-street  man- 
sion and  receive  their  friends  every  Tues- 
day afternoon.  The  house  has  been 
restored  to  its  pristine  grandeur  by  the 
return  of  all  the  more  elaborate  furniture 
and  fittings,  which  had  temporarily  been 
doing  duty  in  the  Menlo  Park  residence. 
As  is  generally  admitted,  this  house  is  the 
most  handsomely  furnished  in  California, 
and  it  seems  a_pity  that  Society  is  not  al- 

Adama's  Tuttl-Frattl   Chewing  Gam  for 
lucUgeatlun. 


lowed  to  express  its  admiration  and  glut  its 
eyes  at  some  elaborate  ceremony.  The  pic- 
lures  that  are  distributed  throughout  the 
halls  and  drawing-rooms  are  worth  in  them- 
selves a  small  fortune. 


There  have  been  several  theater  parties, 
the  most  important  that  of  Mr.  Fred  Green- 
wood's to  the  Baldwin  Tuesday  evening. 
Mrs.  Cutler  Page  chaperoned,  and  in  the 
party  were  a  number  _of  debutantes  very 
prettily  gowned.  Among  the  lunches  was 
that  of  Mrs.  Jessie  Seal,  given  in  honor  of 
Miss  Whittier,  at  the  Occidental  Hotel.  Mrs. 
Chauncy  Winslow  had  a  lunch  on  Tuesday. 
Miss  Jessie  Cheeseman  was  the  guest  of 
honor  at  Mrs.  Jewett's  tea  the  same  after- 
noon. The  date  of  Miss  Cheeseman's  mar- 
riage to  Lieutenant  Shoemaker  has  not  yet 
been  set. 

*  a.  * 

Mrs.  Ashe  has  quite  an  extensive  family 
under  her  roof  just  now.  Not  only  is  she 
entertaining  Mrs.  Oscar  Sewell,  who,  with 
her  little  girl,  is  visiting  her,  but  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Gaston  Ashe  are  also  members  of  the 
menage.  As  the  McLaren  babies  are  fre- 
quent visitors  at  the  home  of  their  grand- 
mother, the  house  is  resonant  with  childish 
voices. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  distinguished  visitors  in  town 
is  Count  Carlos  Cini,  who  has  the  dis- 
tinction, I  believe,  of  being  a  nephew  of  the 
Pope;  anyway  he  is  a  very  swell  Italian,  and 
he  is  here  to  meet  the  Duke  D'Abruzzi. 
He  brought  letters  to  Dick  Tobin,  who 
gave  a  coaching  party  at  Burlingame  in  his 
honor  last  Sunday. 

*  *  * 

Society  is  gone  wild  over  Paderewski. 
Though  the  price  asked  for  seats  is  lofty, 
there  is  a  general  determination  to  hear  and 
see  the  celebrity,  and  doubtless  he  will  play 
to  crowded  houses.  It  is  the  only  brilliant 
musical  feature  California  has  had  in  a  long 
time. 

*  ^  * 

IT  IS  SOMEWHAT  disillusionizing  to 
learn  that  the  Horse  Show  was  much  less 
of  a  financial  success  than  the  receipts  at 
first  seemed  to  indicate.  There  is  no  ques- 
tion but  that  the  revenues  of  the  Association 
were  quite  large,  but  the  immense  expendi- 
tures were  more  than  equal  to  them.  Tn 
fact,  the  latest  statement  shows  a  loss  of 
some  two  hundred  dollars.  This  deficit  is 
accounted  for  by  the  lavishness  of  the  prizes 
and  the  breadth  of  scale  upon  which  the 
Show  was  managed.  There  was  hardly 
that  regard  for  the  minor  economies  which  is 
so  salutary  in  the  production  of  surplus,  and, 
besides,  a  mistake  was  made  in  the  failure 
to  regulate  the  question  of  reserved  seats. 
The  crowd  troubled  itself  little  to  secure 
chairs,  for  one  dollar  admitted  every  one 
within  the  ring,  and  after  that  it  was  easy  to 
obtain  seating  accommodation.  The  prizes, 
too,  were  preposterously  large.  Something 
like  twenty-one  thousand  dollars  was  given 
by  the  Association,  of  which  Walter  Hobart 
alone  captured  between  four  and  five  thou, 
sand.  In  classes  for  which  the  New  York 
judges  offered  premiums  ranging  from 
thirty  to  fifty  dollars,  our  Association  gave 
one  hundred  to  two  hundred  dollars,  and 
this  characteristic  prevailed  right  down  the 
scale.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  first  experi- 
ment of  the  Association  should  have  proved 
so  unsuccessful,  though  its  members  are  all 
financially  capable  of  sustaining  the  loss 
with  equanimity. 

*  ^  * 

No  one  will  be  sorry  to  learn  that  the 
management  of  the  Palace  Hotel  has  made 
arrangements  to  accommodate  the  Grill- 
room overflow.  The. billiard-room  is  being 
converted  into  a  branch  of  the  Grill,  and 
the  billiard  tables  are  soon  to  be  located  in 
a  down-slairs  apartment,  whose  decorative 
effects,  it  is  promised,  will  relieve  the  ap- 
parent disadvantage  of  its  location.  Indeed, 
I  am  told  it  wili  be  quite  the  handsomest 
billiard-room  in  the  country. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  musicians,  and  in  Society  cer- 
tainly, there  is  considerable  interest  in  the 
I>r.  C.  W.  Ueoker,  Dentist,  800  Market  Ht. 


approaching  concert  of  the  Saturday  Morn- 
ing Orchestra.  It  is  the  first  entertainment 
the  institution  has  given  under  the  direc- 
tion of  its  new  conductor,  Alfred  Roncovieri, 
and  it  will  be  interesting  to  compare  the 
several  renderings  with  what  was  heard 
under  the  baton  of  Scheel  and  Rosewald. 
If  ever  organization  deserved  well  of  a  com- 
munity it  is  this;  for  it  has  been  ardent  in 
the  work  of  charit}',  has  given  its  annual 
entertainment;in  aid  of  some  worthy  cause, 
and  really  has  devoted  itself  to  the  public 
service.  San  Francisco  is  often  accused  of 
ingratitude,  of  obliviousness  to  favors  done 
it;  let  usl^hope, '.however,  that  an  exception 
will  be  made  in  tliejcause.  of  the  Saturday 
Orchestra,  which,  like  the  Mariposa  Big 
Trees  and  the  Yosemite  Falls  is  unapproach- 
able elsewhere  in  the^two  hemispheres. 

*  *  * 

The  first  engagement  in  the  Schwabacher 
family  is  just  announced.  Miss  Jennie  of 
that  ilk  has  surrendered  to  the  suit  of 
Charles  N.,  the  youngest  scion  of  the 
Rosenbaum  family,  who  is  known  as  the 
flower  of  that  flock.  He  is  the  son  of  the 
late  Moses  Rosenbaum,  who  amassed  about 
two  millions  in  tea  or  coffee  or  something, 
thus  properly  providing  for  his  family. 
He  is  the  sole  bachelor  of  the  clan,  and  is 
really  very  popular  in  Society.  Miss  Jennie 
is  the  daughter  of  Abraham  Schwabacher 
of  the  Stockton  Milling  Company,  who  is 
also  a  millionaire.  She  is  a  very  pleasant 
and  very  nice  girl,  and  a  general  favorite. 

*  *  * 

THE  ONE  IMPORTANT  social  event 
that  Oakland  has  to  its  credit  this  week  is 
the  Bachelors'  and  Benedicts'  ball.  This  is 
the  affair  that  was  postponed  on  account  of 
J.  W.  Colman's  death.  The  auspices  were 
as  admirable  as  ever;  that  is,  the  adorn- 
ments were  first-i»te,  the  music  excellent, 
and  the  gathering  small  and  select.  The 
decorations  were  green  ferns  and  yellow 
bunting  suspended  from  the  middle  of  the 
ceiling  and  caught  up  with  ribbon.  The 
colors  blended  prettily  and  made  a  beautiful 
background.  Opinions  as  to  beauties  always 
differ,  but  to  my  mind  Mrs.  George  McNear 
was  quite  the  handsomest  woman  present; 
she  wore  green  satin  with  gold  embroidery. 
Miss  Nellie  Chabot  wore  a  while  satin  skirt 
and  pink  silk  waist,  the  gown  profusely 
trimmed  with  pink  roses.  Miss  Jessie 
Glasscock  wore  pink  satin  and  pink  roses. 
Miss  Floey  Brown  was  effective  in  blue 
satin  and  pink  roses.  Indeed,  pink  roses 
had  a  decided  swing  over  there.  Among 
the  San  Francisco  girls  I  noticed  Miss  Daisy 
Van  Ness  and  Miss  Maribelle  Gwiiin,  the 
former  in  pink  satin  and  the  latter  in  yellow 
satin  jtrimmed  with  passementerie.  Mr. 
Harry  Knowles  led  alone,  and  made  a  very 
good  showing.  His  principal  figures  were 
the  Greek  cross  and  scarf  effects,  which, 
while  they  did  not  startle,  gave  ample 
opportunity  to  the  dancers. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  seems  already  to  have  as- 
sumed its  Leiilal  veil,  though  the  hours  of 
prayers  and  fasting  are  still  amid  the  shad- 
ows of  the  future.  Mrs.  J.  N.  L.  Shepherd 
had  a  musicale  in   honor  of  Mrs.  Price 


Philips.  Mrs.  Philips  is  a  stately  brunette, 
and  was  magnificently  gowned  in  black. 
Her  voice  is  strong  and  pure  in  quality,  aud 
she  rendered  selections  from  Schumann, 
Sender^,  Lassen,  and  Bach,  with  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  these  composers.  Miss  Eve- 
lyn Shepherd's  violin  obligato  was  very 
charming,  as  also  were  Grieg's  "Achun- 
blitt"  and  "  Sie  Taugt,"  which  Mrs.  Car- 
michael  Carr  rendered  on  the  piano. 

*  *  * 

A  very  elaborate  luncheon  was  given  by 
Mrs.  Dunham  to  twenty-eight  of  her  friends 
as  an  expression  of  farewell  to  Jlrs.  Pen- 
noyer,  who  goes  abroad  to  educate  her 
family.  The  table  was  most  effectively 
decorated  in  a  combination  of  violets  and 
La  France  roses. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  John  Clay  Hampton  gave  the  second 
of  her  series  of  teas  last  week.  The  decor- 
ations were  very  artistic  and  the  maidens 
who  served  the  tea  were  costumed  most  ap- 
propriately. Those  who  helped  assist  Mrs, 
Hepworth  were:  Miss  M.  Barkey,  Miss  Mar- 
garet Knight,  Miss  Mary  Whitney,  and  Miss 
Hattie  English. 

*  *  * 

The  Beta  Theta  Phi  fraternity  house  was 
the  scene  of  a  jolly  dance  and  supper  on 
Saturday.  During  the  evening  several  of 
the  members  sang,  among  them  Mr.  Wed- 
more,  who  has  an  exceedingly  good  baritone. 
Those  who  took  part  were  Miss  Myra  Pra- 
ther.  Belle  Mhoon,  Jessie  Glasscock,  and 
others.  The  honors  of  the  entertainment 
were  shared  by  Mr.  Fred  Magee  and  Arthur 
Brown,  who  had  charge  of  the  management. 

*  *  * 

Among  coming  events  at  Oakland  is  Mrs. 
Remi  Chabot's  tea  on  the  12th  inst.  It  is 
to  be  quite  an  elaborate  affair,  and  the 
hostess  is  to  have  the  aid  of  her  two 
daughters,  Miss  Chabot  and  Mrs.  Robert 
Knight.  The  Chabot  place  is  capital  for 
entertaining  in,  and  it  is  quite  a  long  time 
since  anything  has  happened  there. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  between  the  lady  manag- 
ers of  the  Woman's  Exchange  and  the 
Rbell  Society  there  is  considerable  rivalry. 
The  former  ladies  are  alleged  to  have  said 
that  the  Ebell  Club  is  composed  of  "New 
Women,"  who  want  everything  most  ad- 
vanced and  desire  to  vote.  The  Woman's 
Exchange  ladies,  on  the  contrary,  are  vio- 
lently opposed  to  "rights  "  of  any  sort,  and 
more  than  content  with  their  privileges.  It 
is  exceedingly  funny,  but  I  am  told  it  is  a 
question  of  two  masters.         THE  QOSSIP. 

OPORTO  PORTUaALO. 

Of  the  numerous  vintage  ports  we  tasted, 
none  were  more  interesting  than  the  collec- 
tion shown  us  at  the  Douro  Lodges  and 
Vineyards  of  Messrs.  D.  M.  Feucrheerd,  Jr. 
&  Co.  This  firm  keeps  certain  of  its  vintage 
wines  from  particular  quintas  intact,  aud 
here  we  tasted  the  "  Conmiendador  "  of  1870, 
remarkable  for  its  delicacy  and  fine  flavor; 
also  a  sample  of  1873  from  the  Quinta  de 
Roncao,  dry  and  full  of  flavor.  We  were 
also  shown  some  other  natural  ports  with- 
out any  addition  of  spirits,  vintages  of  '75, 
'73.  '7I>  '72.  The  latter  was  a  well-rounded 
wine  of  singularly  refined  flavor. —  Vizctelly, 
ill  "Facts  about  Port.'" 


STRANGE,  ISN'T  IT? 

If  you're  stout,  bicycle  riding  makes  you  lose 
flesh :  if  yc  u're  thin  it  mnkcs  you  grow  stouter— poor 
rule  thiit  don't  work  l)oth  ways. 

But  wlien  you  do  buy  a  wheel,  get  a  good  one.  It's  less 
expensive.  Vou  <'on  t  want  to  break  down  five  miles 
from  home.    How  can  you  make  sure  you  won't? 
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RIPPLES. 


LEAVES  FRO.T  TOMHY'S  COHPOSITION  BOOK- 
CATS. 

This  is  an  old  subject  which  is  liked  by 
girls,  but  not  by  boys. 

The  proper  name  for  cats  is,  I  believe, 
felines.  I  don't  know  what  they  call  them 
felines  for,  but  they  do  just  the  same. 

You  can  find  cats  all  over  the  world,  with 
the  exception  of  our  back  yard. 

Some  cats  live  on  milk,  fish,  meat,  mice, 
and  that  kind  of  stuff;  but  all  the  cats  that 
I've  ever  seen  seem  to  live  on  the  back 
fences. 

I  have  heard  of  cats  of  nine  tails  and  cats 
of  nine  lives,  but  I"ve  never  met  any  of 'em. 
All  the  cats  that  I  ever  had  anything  to  do 
with  had  only  one  tail  and  one  life,  and  a 
mighty  short  life  at  that. 

Writing  about  cats  puts  me  in  mind  of  a 
maiden  aunt  ot  mine,  who  is  so  old  that  she 
remembers  when  Washington  crossed  the 
Delaware.  Whenever  I  visit  her,  she  is 
awful  nice  to  meat  first;  but  all  of  a  sudden, 
when  I  least  expect  it,  she  jumps  on  me 
with  both  feet  and  jaws  me  until  she  has  to 
'knowledge  that  it  tires  her  to  he  jawing  at 
me  all  the  time,  and  I  say:  "  Me,  too,"  to 
hear  her  jaw  me.  Then  she  gets  madder 
still,  and  generally  sends  me  home  akiting. 

They  say  it's  good  luck  to  have  a  cat  fol- 
low you.  I  suppose  they  mean  it's  good 
luck  for  the  cat;  for  ninety-nine  times  out 
of  one  hundred  when  a  cat  follows  you,  you 
remember  about  it's  being  lucky  to  have  a 
cat  follow  you,  and  you  pick  the  cat  up 
when  no  one  is  looking,  take  it  to  your 
house,  and  give  it  a  good  home. 

I  know  of  a  cat  that  was  fooled  once;  the 
gump  followed  me  and  I  never  had  any  luck 
afterwards.  Neither  did  the  cat.  He  went 
where  all  good  cats  go — over  in  the  vacant 
lot. 

Some  people  stuff  their  cats  after  they  die. 
We  tried  to  keep  a  cat  more  times  than  I 
have  marbles,  but  they  all  died.  The  ma- 
jority of  them  were  stuffed — in  the  ash-bar- 
rel. Nobody  seemed  to  know  what  made 
the  cats  die  but  Skinny  Sniggles,  Brick  Tay- 
lor, and  I. 

Cats  like  to  rub  up  against  a  fellow;  but  I 
never  saw  a  cat  that  wanted  to  rub  up 
against  me  more  than  once. 

I  would  rather  be  a  dog  than  a  cat.  Dogs 
don't  like  cats. 

I  don't  believe  in  sicking  dogs  on  cats.  I 
believe  it's  cruelty  to  animals  to  sick  a  dog  on 
a  cat.  The  best  wav  to  do  is  to  hit  the  cat 
with  a  club.  Cats  like  to  yell  all  night.  To 
see  your  little  cat  in  the  house  before  the 
fire  and  to  hear  him  j'ell  at  night,  you  would 
never  believe  it  to  be  the  same  cat,  and  you 
can't  find  anybody  that  can  make  you  be- 
lieve it,  either.  It's  always  the  other  fel- 
low's cat  that  makes  the  noise. 


WOHANLIKE. 

They  had  left  the  beaten  path  usually 
trodden  by  the  visitor,  and  were  romping 
through  the  woods  without  a  male  escort, 
gathering  ferns  and  wildflowers,  when  they 
came  to  a  small  cleared  space  where  a  hewn 
plank  had  been  thrown  over  the  trunk  of  a 
fallen  tree. 

"Oh,  a  teeter  !  "  exclaimed  one. 

"  A  seesaw  !  "  cried  the  other. 

"And  what  in  the  world  is  a  seesaw?  " 

"  And  what,  may  I  ask,  is  a  teeter?  " 

"That  plank  thrown  over  the  trunk  of 
that  fallen  tree,  of  course." 

"  It  is  not;  it's  a  seesaw." 

"  It  is  no  such  thing;  it's  a  teeter." 

"You're  a  mean,  horrid  thing.  It's  a 
seesaw." 

"And  you  are  a  meaner,  horrid  thing. 
It's  a  teeter." 

"  Oh,  come,  don't  quarrel  over  a  seesaw." 

"I  ain't  quarreling  over  a  seesaw;  it's  a 
teeter." 

"Well,  don't  let  us  quarrel  any  more." 

"I  don't  want  to  quarrel,  and  to  show 
you  I  am  sincere,  let  us  teeter  on  it." 

"  All  right;  I  always  did  love  to  seesaw." 

"  There  j'ou  go  again,  calling  it  a  seesaw." 

"  Well,  you  called  it  a  teeter." 

"That  is  the  name  for  it." 

"  Well,  are  we  going  to  seesaw  or  quar- 
rel?" 

"  Neither;  we  are  going  to  teeter," 

"  Well,  you  can  teeter  and  I  will  seesaw." 

After  considerable  trouble  they  manage 
to  balance  the  plank,  and  finally  take  their 
seats,  side-saddle  fashion,  and  are  soon  en- 
joying the  exercise. 

"Don't  you  get  off,"  cautioned  the  tee- 
terer." 

"Of  course  I  won't;  don't  you." 

"Not  for  anything.    Isn't  it  nice?  " 

"  Isn't  it  ?    I  just  love  to  seesaw." 

"  I  could  teeter  all  day." 

"  Whv  do  you  persist  in  calling  it  a 
teeter?" 

"  Because  that  is  what  it's  called." 

"  If  you  persist  in  calling  it  a  teeter,  I'll 
get  off." 

"  And  if  you  continue  to  call  it  a  seesaw, 
I'll  get  off." 

"If  you  do  I'll  never  speak  to  you  again." 

"I  don't  care  whether  you  do  or  not;" 
and,  as  her  well-shaped  Trilbies  touched  the 
ground,  she  rose  suddenly  with  considerable 
spite  from  the  plank,  and  was  thrown  head- 
long into  the  brush,  while  her  friend  of  a 


few  moments  before,  with  a  scream  and  a 
rush,  struck  the  ground  with  such  a  solid 
thud  that  it  almost  loosened  her  wisdom 
teeth.    However,  she  managed  to  say: 

"  You  mean,  horrid  thing,  if  I  had  known 
you  intended  to  get  off,  I  wouldn't  have 
seesawed  with  you." 

And  as  the  other  extricated  herself  from 
the  brush,  she  answered: 

"  It  isn't  a  seesaw;  it's  a  teeter." 


NEVER  SATISFIED. 

"Yes,  my  eldest  daughter  married  for 
money." 

"She  is  happy,  of  course." 

"Far  from  it.  While  she  has  everything 
one  could  wish  for,  she  is  far  from  being 
happy.    She  loved  another." 

"  Your  second  daughter  also  married,  did 
she  not  ? " 

"Yes,  she  married  a  man  for  his  good 
looks." 

"  I  suppose  she  is  happy." 

"  Indeed,  she  is  not.  While  her  husband 
is  a  good  provider,  he  can't  afford  to  give 
her  what  her  elder  sister  receives,  and,  con- 
sequently, she  is  unhappy." 

"  And  your  youngest  daughter,  the  one  I 
always  thought  so  much  of  is  she  married  ?  " 

"  Yes,  she  married  a  man  for  love." 

"  Ah,  sensible  little  girl  !  " 

"  But  her  husband  is  very  poor !  " 

"Still,  with  all  her  poverty,  she  loves  the 
man  of  her  choice,  and  is,  of  course,  happy  ?  " 

"No,  indeed.  She  is  the  uuhappiest  of 
the  three." 


AT  THE  BAR. 

Blossom  (as  they  take  their  twenty-seventh 
cocktail) — Say,  Bloomer,  do  j-ou  believe  in  a 
hereafter? 

Bloomer — By  Jove!  That  puts  me  in  mind 
that  I  promised  my  wife  I'd  be  home  early 
this  evening,   (hie)  So  long! 


OF  COURSE. 

Visiting  Friend — And  you  really  married 
for  love! 

Mrs.  Newbride — Why,  certainly  I  did. 
He  is  worth  a  quarter  of  a  million. 


A  LEAP  YEAR  PARTY. 

She — Pardon  me,  but  I  never  can  catch 
names;  will  you  give  me  yours? 

He — Sorry;  but  I'm  already  married. 


AS  USUAL. 


Mrs.  Sniggles — How  many  nights  a  week 
do  you  allow  your  servant  girl  to  go  out? 

Mrs.  Wiggles — I  only  allow  her  one;  but 
she  always  takes  the  other  six. 


KNEW  HIM  OF  OLD. 

Husband — By  Jove!   I  believe  my  pocket 
was  picked  to  day. 
Wife — Couldn't  you  pick  the  right  horse? 


NON-COnniTTAL. 

Guest  (to  Minister,  after  the  ceremony) — 
I  suppose  you  have  made  a  great  many 
couples  happy  in  your  lifetime,  have  you 
not? 

Minister — Well — er — I  have  officiated  at 
a  great  many  weddings. 


BUY  'I'M  WHEN  THE  RE  LOW. 

"  Don't  you  know  that  this  is  the  coldest 
day  we  have  had  in  ten  years?  " 

"  It  ought  to  be  a  good  time  to  buy  ther- 
mometers, if  that's  the  case." 


WOULD  ANSWER. 

Sick  Husband — Did  the  doctor  leave  a 
prescription  ? 

Wife— He  left  his  bill  and  said  you  should 
take  an  emetic. 

Sick  Husband — Never  mind  about  the 
emetic,  but  let  me  see  the  bill;  I  think  it 
will  answer  the  purpose  of  an  emetic. 


ANSWERED. 

Mrs.  Casey — Do  you  be  knowing,  Mrs. 
Dooley,  what  became  o'  moy  washing  what 
do  be  hangin'  on  th'  loine  before  Oi  lift  the 
hou.se  this  mornin'  ? 

Mrs.  Dooley— Oi  do  not,  Mrs.  Casey;  but 
Oi  do  be  seein'  Murphy's  goat  passin'  here 
a  few  moments  ago  wid  a  piece  o'  rag  stick- 
in'  out  th'  corner  of  his  mout'. 


NOT  UNLIKE  A  QUN. 

Mrs.  Casey  (to  barkeeper) — Do  moy  man 
Moike  be  here  ? 

Barkeeper — He  was  here,  but  he  went  off 
an  hour  ago. 

Mrs.  Casey  (musingly) — Shure,  he  couldnt' 
have  been  loaded  then.  Bruno. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicioi's  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


SHEARINGS. 


He — Your  father  advises  me  to  invest  my 
fortune  in  Wall  Street.  It  would  be  politic, 
I  suppose. 

"  No,  don't  you  do  it !  After  he  had  won 
all  your  money  he'd  never  let  us  marry." 
—Life. 

"So  you've  moved  your  office  to  the  top 
floor  of  one  of  the  new  Broadway  build- 
ings." 

•'  Yes." 

"  How  do  you  like  it  ?  " 

"  I  haven't  got  acclimated  yet." — Life. 

"We  have  the  enemy  on  the  run,"  said 
the  Spanish  general  to  his  chief  of  staff. 

"We  have,  general,  but  " 

The  officer  gazed  anxiously  at  the  oncom- 
ing insurgents. 

"  I'm  very  much  afraid  they  will  catch  up 
with  us." — New  York  Sun. 

Among  others  entering  the  elevator  at  a 
well-known  Fourteenth-street  dry  goods  es- 
tablishment was  a  stout,  determined-look- 
ing Irish  lady.  She  was  carried  up  and 
down  the  elevator  several  trips,  but  evinced 
no  disposition  to  get  out  at  any  particular 
department.  The  man  in  charge  finally 
said: 

"  Madame,  where  do  you  wish  to  be 
lauded?  " 

"  Lave  me  as  near  the  Grand  Central 
daypo  as  ye  can,"  came  the  paralyzing  re- 
sponse.   She  was  left. — Texas  Siftings. 

Parke  (earnestly) — I  tell  you  we've  got  a 
perfect  gem  of  a  servant.  The  best  one 
we  ever  had. 

Lane — How  long  have  you  had  her? 

Parke — She  came  this  morning.— 

He — I  am  so  afraid  your  father  will  ob- 
ject. 

She — Don't  worry.  Papa  hasn't  much 
influence  in  this  family. — New  York  Weekly. 

The  barber-shop  porter  was  manipulating 
the  whisk -broom  after  the  manner  of  his 
kind,  and  after  many  flourishes  and  extrava- 
gant gyrations,  bowed  the  customer  out. 

There  was  a  look  of  triumph  on  the  face 
of  the  latter  as  he  said  to  himself  glancing 
at  his  overcoat,  "  He  never  touched  me." — 
Judge. 

Admiral  David  D.  Porter  once  said  that 
he  had  asked  a  friend  who  had  fought  all 
through  the  war,  and  made  an  excellent 
record,  if  he  had  ever  killed  a  man. 

"  Yes,"  he  answered,  in  a  remorseful 
tone.  "  At  Bull  Run  I  ran  at  the  first  fire. 
A  Confederate  chased  me  for  ten  miles, 
and  was  then  so  exhausted  that  he  dropped 
dead. —  Youili's  Companion .  * 

Mrs.  Jones — Nothing  to-day. 

The  Tramp— Wei),  mum.  if  yer  don't 
give  me  somethin'  to  eat,  I'll  report  yer  to 
the  hull  perfession  as  makin'  the  best  mince 
pie  in  the  neighborhood  an'  bein'  very 
liberal  to  strangers. — Piak. 

Tourist  (in  Oklahoma) — When  you  drew 
your  bowie  and  sprang  at  the  stranger  who 
had  called  you  a  liar,  did  he  lose  his  head? 

Alkali  Ike — Nope;  only  his  ear. —  Truth. 

Mamma — Yes,  indeed,  I  think  this  young 
man  who  is  calling  on  Grace  is  very  sen- 
sible. 

Papa — Well,  don't  you  go  and  tell  that 
to  Grace.  Give  the  young  fellow  a  fair 
show. — Puek. 


Maria — It  says  here  they're  very  par- 
tickler  in  England  about  who'll  go  down 
first  to  dinner. 

Silas — They  don't  have  enough  for  every- 
body.— Puck. 

Maisie — Mamma,  has  gran'pa  sure  gone 
to  heaven  ? 

Mamma — Oh!  yes,  indeed,  Maisie,  sure! 

Maisie — Well,  I  bet  he  sneaks  out  once  in 
awhile  to  smoke.— yw/^^. 


AN   IDYLL  OF  THE  SEASIDE. 

I'm  sure  I  have  excellent  reasons 

For  doing  so  when  I  declare, 
That  this  is  the  best  of  all  seasons 

For  the  girl  who  has  "nothing  to  wear." 

—Life. 


Children  should  be  happy 
and  plump.  A  child  of  seven 
should  not  be  thin  and  pale, 
with  the  aged  look  of  twenty. 
No  aches;  no  whines;  no 
house-plant.  Running,  jump- 
ing, laughing.  Children 
should  grow  in  weight  and 
Strength;  eat  heartily  and 
show  plump  cheeks. 
5cott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 

iiver  Oil  with  Hypophos- 
phites  fills  out  the  sunken 
cheeks  and  gives  color  to  the 
lips.  It  furnishes  material 
for  the  growth  of  bone,  and 
food  for  the  brain  and  nerves. 
It  lays  a  strong  foundation 
for  future  growth  and  develop- 
ment. 

SCOTTS  EMULSIOS  b^is  hern  rn  torsi-A  hylbt 
mfJical  profesiwn  for  twenty yraru  (.-('*  your  Doc- 
tor )  Thii  >!  I'rcauie  it  is  always  paljl.Jhl,— always 
uniform— al-vavs  tontainf  the  purest  U\orwigun 
Cod-liver  Oil  aiiJ  Hvpopho'r'liitcs. 

'Put  up  in  f  o  cent  and  i  .00  sijrs.  The  small  llf* 
$Hay  bl  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  bdp  your  baby. 


BRANDifl^  THE 


/lintn  Both  Sides  ti^::^® 


NOBUI£ST  STYLES 


NK.VTEST  FIT 


KKST  MATERIALS 


Latest 
•Styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.  O'KANE 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


767  MARKET  STREET 


THE 


QrILL  f^OOM  SERVICE 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  tht 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

♦'THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


$7 


PER  TON 
DELIVERED 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


13 


Comfortable  Feet 

Cost  notliing  extra.  Good- 
year Welts  make  comfortable 
feet.  They  are  leather  shoes, 
not  rubber — better  than  hand 
sewed  shoes,  but  cost  less. 
All  dealers  sell  them. 

GOODYE«R  S"OE  MACH'Y  CO.,  BOSTON. 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 

FRIDAY,  PEBRCAKY  14th 

S.  F,  Symphony  Oicliestra 

Soloists — Donald  de  V,  Graham  and 
Nathan  Landsberger. 

A  special  orchestral  selection — The  Oratoria- 
Redemption  Music  by  Guonod. 

Course  (lo  concerts).   Tickets,  $3,  $4  and  $5. 
Admission,  soc.    100  Students'  Tickets  (Balcony)  25c. 
Course  Tickets  on  sale,  Wednesday,  January  29tli 

at  Music  Stores. 


AMO  Co. 

incorp'd 

'I  PROPS. 


Next  Wfek  — Monilay,  February  I  0th 

Second  and  last  week  but  one,  of  the 

Tavary  Grand  Opera  Co. 

Under  the  direction  of  Chas.  H.  Pratt 
Itepertolre — Second  Week 
Monday,  Lucia  and  Cival'eria  Rusticana; 
Tuesday,  Miir'ion;  Wednesday  matinee  (poDular 
prices)  Martha;  Wednesday  night,  Aiila;  Thurs- 
day, Carmen;  Friday,  Faust;  Saturday  matinee, 
Trovatiirr  ;  Saturday  night,  Tanriiianser. 

In  Preparation— The  Flyinc  Dntthinrfn;  The 
Jewf.  s  ;  la  Trii  viat»  ;  h  ieolet  1  o  ;  L'.A  fricaine. 


TNEATRE 


&  Co  , 
INCORPD 
PHOPS 


Beginning  Tuesday,  February  Ilth 

Mr.  Thomas  Keene 

supported  by  a  strong  company  of  legitimate 
players 

Tuesday  and  Saturday  Night  LOUIS  XI 

Wednesday  and  Sunday  RICH  \  Kl>  III 

Thursday  RICHKLIKH 

Friday  H.\IVILET 

Saturday  Matinee  OTHELLO 

Mon.,  Feb.  17,  2d  and  last  week  of  Thomas  Keene. 


INDIVIDUALITIES. 


SOME  CHARACTERISTICS  OF  CALVE,  PAS- 
TEUR,   SIR    HERCULES  ROBINSON, 
EMPRESS  FREDERICK,  AND  PRES- 
IDENT KRUGER. 


rRltDL/n'\fR.60m_OD«  &•  ttsiCJAnonAnAotRi--- 

A  special  event — For  one  week  only 
Commencing,  AI>iiiday,  February  lOth 
KIMBALL  Opera  Comique  Organization  of  sixty 
people,  and  the  peerless 

—CORIIVIVK-- 

In  the  Big  Operatic  Extravaganza 

HENDRICK  HUDSON,  JR. 

Catchy  music;  Gorgeous  costumes:  Beautiful  scenery 
A  perfect  production 
February  I  7tb— rharmine  Katie  Putnam 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.Ernf.stine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
A  howling  success— The  new  American  opera 

..TsE  Gentle  Savage.. 

Bright — Hilarious— Merry 
The  Mexican  Typical  Orchestra— The  Spanish 
Fandango  Dances— Great  Cast— Magnificent  Scenery 

Next  Week    DER  FREISCHUTZ 

POPULAR  PRICES        -        35  and  .'JO  CentH 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

HainKoniest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltkr  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Jins  of  llie  NiEM 

Monday,  February  lOtli 

Hartleys  Campbell's  Ma,sterpiece 


Last 
Performances  of- 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  February  lOlh 

Another  Magnificent  Importation 
8-NEW  PEOI'LE-8 
The  Pantzer  BroK  ,  head  balancers  supreme 
Tlie  GarrlBong.  travesty  sketch  artists 
The  WlltooK,  bar  acrobatic  comedians 
Waller  .Stanto'*.  the  gian  t  rooster  and  comedian 
Tiua  «  orrl,  singing  and  dancing  comedienne 
Carroll  Johnson,  ICacliel  Walter  and 
A  Great  Taudevlll*.  Coinpany 


GROVER'S  ALGAZAR 

Challenge  Double  Funny  Bill  This  Week 

ARABIAN  NIGHTS 

.-AND-. 

JOE'S  GIRLS 

Laugh  Enough  for  a  Month 

Night  Prices  10,  15,  25,  35  and  50  cents 

Matiuee  Prices  10,  15  and  25  cents 

Matinees— Saturday  and  Sunday 

Next  Week— THE  WHITE  SLAVE 


Calv^  is  an  enthusiastic  convert  to  cheiro- 
mancy taught  her  by  her  friend,  Cheiro; 
and  she  can  read  and  translate  the  lines  in 
the  baud  as  readily  as  her  preceptor.  She 
is  very  superstitious,  consults  fortune-tellers, 
is  somewhat  of  a  medium,  and  believes  in 
reincarnation.  Her  choicest  toy  is  an  Edi- 
son phonograph.  She  is  never  tired  of 
listening  to  it  singing  and  talking  into  it, 
and  having  her  friends  try  their  voices. 

Pasteur  was  so  devoted  to  his  work  that 
he  was  always  ready  to  hazard  his  life  in  be- 
half of  science.  In  the  midst  of  bis  labors 
to  discover  the  nature  of  the  silk-worm 
disease  he  fell  ill.  He  had  to  spend  is  time 
in  a  greenhouse,  and  the  heat  was  stifling. 
The  physicians  warned  him  of  the  danger, 
saying,  "If  you  continue  living  in  that 
place  it  may  mean  death;  it  certainly  means 
paralysis."  Most  men  would  have  given 
up  their  labors,  but  Pasteur  quietly  re- 
marked: "lam  within  sight  of  the  end;  I 
cannot  give  up  my  work.  Come  what  may, 
I  have  done  my  duty."  And  when  death 
came  it  found  him  still  in  harness. 

Sir  Hercules  Robinson,  Governor,  High 
Commissioner,  and  Commander  of  Cape 
Colony,  succeeded  Sir  Henry  Loch,  with 
whom  Cecil  Rhodes,  the  Premier,  could 
not  agree.  Sir  Hercules  has  a  remarkable 
record  as  a  Colonial  Administrator.  After  a 
short  service  with  the  Irish  Fusiliers,  he 
became  President  of  Montserrat  in  1S.S4. 
Then  he  went  to  the  Leeward  Island;  after 
that  he  was  made  Governor  of  Hongkong. 
In  '65  he  was  appointed  Governor  of  Ceylon; 
later  of  New  South  Wales;  after  that  of 
New  Zealand,  from  which  place  he  went  to 
South  Africa,  in  1879. 

Queen  Victoria  spends  one  day  every  year 
with  her  dead.  She  descends  into  the  crypt 
and  visits  the  tombs  of  her  ancestors,  her 
husband,  and  her  children,  decorates  their 
headstones,  and  sees  that  they  are  kept  in 
good  order.  She  is  frequently  accompanied 
by  her  family,  and  it  is  said  that  it  was  when 
oil  a  journey  of  this  kind  that  the  young 
Duke  of  Clarence  caught  the  cold  that 
finally  killed  him. 

The  small  heir  to  the  throne  of  Portugal, 
who  rejoices  in  fourteen  Christian  names, 
has  expressed  a  wish  to  marry  the  only 
daughter  of  the  Emperor  of  Germany.  The 
reason  he  assigns  indicates  great  prudence 
on  the  part  of  this  ten-year-old  princeling. 
"  Papa  says  Germany  is  the  biggest  empire, 
and  so  I  shall  not  let  any  one  else  have  the 
only  German  Princess." 

The  dowager  Empress  Frederick,  of  Ger- 
many, has  not  only  founded,  but  likewise 
maintains  and  personally  supervises  in- 
numerable charitable  institutions  in  Ger- 
many,  devoting  special  attention  and  money 
to  the  hospitals  for  sick  children,  in  mem- 
ory of  her  husband,  whose  heart  was  par- 
ticularly soft  toward  infant  sufferers. 

The  following  are  the  favorite  varieties  of 
the  weed  consumed  by  royal  smokers:  The 
German  Emperor  consumes  an  extraor- 
dinary number  of  cigarettes  daily.  The 
Czar  smokes  a  pipe,  as  does  old  King  Albert 
of  vSaxony.  King  Humbert  of  Italy  is  a 
"chain"  smoker,  and  keeps  one  strong 
cigar  going  after  another  all  day  long. 
Archduke  Joseph  of  Austria  smokes  a  cherry- 
wood  pipe.  King  Leopold  of  Belgium 
clings  tenaciously  to  his  brier  pipe.  The 
Emperor  of  Austria  smokes  so-called  "  Vir- 
ginia cigars,"  which,  being  manufactured  of 
the  rankest  tobacco  at  Triest,  have  straws 
running  through  them  to  make  them  draw. 

President  Kruger  Oom  Paul,  as  his  own 
people  call  him,  is  a  tall,  big-framed,  griz- 
zled-looking man  about  seventy  years  old, 
who,  for  all  the  world,  looks  like  a  gorilla. 
He  has  the  characteristic  Boer  expression 
of  masked  vigilance,  is  stolid  looking,  and 
ox-eyed,  but  when  he  desires  to  make  a 
point,  down  he  comes  with  a  quickne-ss,  a 
rapidity  that  is  astonishing.  He  is  a  verita- 
ble sleeping  volcano,  and  the  autocrat  of 
the  South  African  Republic. 

General  Joubert,  who  so  successfully 
routed  the  English  at  ISIajuba  Hill  and 
Kmgers-dorpin,  South  Africa,  is  a  native  of 
Pennsylvania.  His  people  came  from  Hol- 
land to  the  United  Slates,  but  his  name  indi- 
cates French  origin.  General  Joubert  did 
gallant  service  for  the  Union  in  the  Ameri- 
can Civil  War,  serving  in  the  navy  under 
Admiral  Dupont,  and  as  captain  of  a 
company  under  General  Godfrey  Weitzel. 
These  help  to  explain  the  defeat  of  the 
British  in  South  Africa. 


Free  scholarships  at  the  University  of 
California,  attheLeland  Stanford  Junior 
University,  and  at  the  Medical  Colleges. 
See  "The  Wave's"  great  educational 
offer  on  page  16. 


THE  WHEEL. 


THE   MENTAL  DIVERSION  OF  CYCLING- 
THE  '96  MODELS. 


The  winner  of  the  bicycle  tournament  in 
New  York,  Miss  Frankie  Nelson,  strongly 
approves  bloomers  and  knickerbockers,  and 
stales  that  though  corsets  should  not  be 
worn,  the  body  shotild  be  kept  warmly 
covered.  Miss  Nelson  and  her  two  associ- 
ates lost  ten  pounds  each  during  the  race, 
but,  for  all  that,  believes  the  exercise 
most  beneficial.  She  has  wheeled  for  five 
years  now,  and  claims  to  have  much  more 
strength  than  the  majority  of  women. 

In  most  all  the  1896  models  the  hubs  of 
the  front  and  rear  wheels  ate  much  larger 
than  heretofore.  These  enable  shorter  spokes 
to  be  used,  making  the  wheel  truer  and 
stronger  and  allow  larger  balls  and  more  of 
them  to  be  used  in  the  bearings,  thus  reduc- 
ing friction  and  adding  to  ease  of  running. 

There  is  no  form  of  exercise  that  affords 
such  complete  mental  diversion  as  cycling, 
and  it  is  because  of  this  that  the  sport  has 
been  taken  up  so  universally  by  those  who 
work  much  with  their  brains.  When  on  a 
wheel,  the  rider's  attention  is  wholly  ab- 
sorbed by  his  machine  and  its  guidance, 
and  he  must  concentrate  his  notice  on  the 
various  objects  about  him.  In  this  way 
thought  is  turned  to  an  entirely  different 
direction,  and  there  is  certainly  no  manner 
of  mental  rest  equal  to  an  almost  absolute 
divergence  of  attention.  The  brain-worker 
also  learns  that  riding  is  a  direct  mental 
stimulus.  Oxygen  seems  to  be  conveyed 
directly  to  the  brain,  which  causes  the  most 
delightful  feeling  of  exhilaration,  clears  the 
mind,  and  promotes  the  flow  of  ideas. 

Heavens,  but  how  the  bicycles  are  com- 
ing! Sewing  machine  plants,  furniture, 
knitting-needle,  and  skate-making  factories 
are  turning  them  out  by  the  thousands.  It 
is  predicted  the  sale  this  '96  will  total  at 
least  three-quarters  to  a  million  wheels, 
though  it  is  a  divided  question  how  long 
this  gigantic  demand  will  last.  Models  of 
the  '96  wheel  were  on  sale  at  Christmas  for 
the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  business, 
and  it  looks  as  though  the  majority  of  the 
factories  would  be  ready  with  all  their  sup- 
plies by  March  15th.  Whosoever  requires 
a  wheel  this  winter  will  not  be  compelled  to 
wait  as  was  the  case  last  season.  As  for 
price  it  remains  at  $100,  nor  is  a  reduction 
probable  until  changes  of  make  cease.  The 
wheels  themselves  show  no  radical  changes 
from  those  of  1895,  unless  a  general  use  of 
larger  tubing  and  larger  axles  and  a  general 
alteration  ot  name  plates  can  be  so  termed. 
Improvement  has  become  largely  a  matter 
of  detail;  1896  models  will  weigh  from  one 
to  three  pounds  more  than  those  of  the 
previous  year  and  will  average  twenty- 
three  pounds.  Tandems  will  be  more 
numerous  than  ever  before;  in  fact,  1896 
may  be  reckoned  a  "  tandem  year."  It  will 
be  a  feature  of  the  season. 

The  latest  thing  in  bicycles  is  the  "  skate  " 
to  be  used  on  the  ice.  It  was  experimented 
with  last  winter  on  Lake  Michigan  and 
a  record  of  a  quarter  of  mile  in  twenty 
seconds  was  established  with  it.  Yoti  re- 
move the  front  wheel  from  its  forks,  sub- 
stitute the  "skate"  in  its  place,  take  the 
tire  from  the  rear  wheel  and  put  the  ice 
tire  OB.  Ice  bicycle  races  are  among  the 
possibilities  of  the  winter  field  of  sports. 

The  use  of  the  brake  grows  popular  with 
habitual  riders  especially.  The  latest  brakes 
are  made  so  light  as  only  to  weigh  about 
three  ounces.  It  is  true  the  effect  on  the 
tire  is  rather  rough  but  by  no  means  danger- 
ous. An  experienced  rider  says,  apropos  of 
brakes:  "  I  never  have  occasion  to  use  a 
brake  in  a  crowded  street,  so  as  to  stop 
quickly,  as  I  hear  of  some  riders  doing  be- 
cause they  have  hand-brakes;  but  on  a  steep 
hill  or  in  case  of  the  giving  way  of  the  chain 
it  is  absolutely  necessary  to  apply  a  brake  of 
some  kind.  I  have  tried  the  shoe  sole  for 
this  purpose,  but  was  soon  convinced  of  the 
superiority  of  the  foot-brake.  I  know  of 
one  man  who  got  a  bad  fall  by  catching  the 
toe  of  his  shoe  in  the  fork,  and  others  who 
resort  to  this  method  have  told  me  that  the 
friction  sometimes  creates  so  much  heat  that 
it  is  impossible  to  hold  the  foot  on  the  tire 
any  longer. 

 ^•■1  

IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  Tiiat  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  bath  which  is  now  being  con- 
structed. This  is  a  pleasure  which  has  only 
to  be  tried  to  be  appreciated.  It  lias  all  the 
latest  improvements,  which  include  needle- 
showers,  steamrooms,  etc.  Tlie  pumping 
facilities  have  recently  been  so  improved  as 
to  enable  the  emptying  and  filling  of  the 
great  tank  in  the  space  of  an  hour,  and  who- 
ever cares  to  witness  the  operation  may  do 
so  any  evening  of  the  week. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick,  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<t  and 
25^  a  box.  Book  /ree  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York.  - 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 

AND 

It's  Popel   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,S.  F. 


TflE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Pacific  Coast  Agents,         124   MAKKKT  .ST. 

— SEND  FOR  CntCtT.ARS — 

Better  than 


THE 


QOLD 


Cure.    A  course  at  Byron  Hot  Springs 
will  eradicate  all  eflfects  of  alcoholic 
indulgence  and  will  also  remove  all 
unnatural  craving  for  drink. 
The  climate  is  delightful. 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTIl.V  COST.V  CO.,  OAt. 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

—  (ilVK  THKSI  A  TKIAL 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Agent  and 
Importe 


ikporei(§9  U/ipes 

Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


Bythinia 
Water 


CURK  FOR- 


At  AU  Drug  Stores 


Constipation 
Rheumatism 
Kidney  and  Liver  Trouble 

25c  per  .Bottle 


THE     WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  umleistanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Fig's,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  whj'  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  1 1  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  aflBicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
■warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAfl  PUnPS  for  mining  and 

other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUflPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
HA.ND  AND  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


►I         A  HOME  PRODUCT  | 

1  '4 


i  AXLE- 


xEASEj 


THE  VERT  BEST 

AXLE  GREASE 

Made  by — 


% 

\a  AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  % 

I?  SAN  rii  vNcisco  f/_ 

\  \  \  \  \  \„\  \  \  N-,V^ 


McCUNE  CYCLES 

Moderate  in  price — 

— As  good  as  the  best 

ARMES  &  DALLAM 

COAST  AGE.NTS  230-233  Front  St. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


February  is  the  month  of  bargains.  Silks, 
ribbons,  laces,  lingerie,  dress  patterns, 
coats,  capes,  and  even  hosiery  and  handker- 
chiefs are  being  sold  at  remarkably  low 
prices,  in  order  to  make  room  for  the  new 
spring  goods.  If  one  is  smart,  any  number 
of  charming  silk  renmants  may  be  picked 
up  at  next  to  nothing,  and  nowadays  it  is 
but  necessary  to  be  a  woman  to  appreciate 
the  use  to  which  silk  and  ribbons  may  be 
put. 

The  cambrics,  dimities,  and  muslins  are 
tantalizingly  attractivethis  season,  infinitel}' 
more  so,  even,  than  when  our  graiidniolhers 
were  young.  Such  wonderful  printed  mus- 
lins, and  delicate  lawns  in  old-fashioned  de- 
signs of  the  pompadour  period.  The  laces 
and  insertions,  which  are  to  befrill  them, 
are  daintier  and  more  effective  than  ever, 
and  as  for  the  ribbons,  they  are  daily  grow- 
ing more  beautiful  and  elaborate.  Chini 
effects  in  everything  will  be  seen,  and  the 
conibiuation  of  harmonious  colors  iuto  one 
design  is  even  more  popular  than  in  the 
present  season.  Crude  effects  have  entirely 
disappeared. 

The  new  summer  silks  are,  in  many  cases, 
exact  copies  of  rare  old  stuffs  in  museums, 
when  fabric  painting  and  weaving  was  an 
art  greater  than  it  is  to-day.  Flower  des'gns 
play  the  most  important  part,  and  are  scat- 
tered in  clusters  and  wreaths  all  over  the 
groundwork.  Some  striped  pompadour 
silks  are  exceedingly  effective,  and  are  made 
up  with  mousseline  de  sole  or  lace  as  a 
bodice. 

Ruffs  are  the  order  of  the  day,  and  give  to 
some  small  women  quite  an  "  Aubrey  Beards- 
ley  "  effect,  which  is  eminently  chic  and 
very  fascinating.  Some  of  the  handsomest 
are  made  of  ribbon,  chiffon,  and  lace,  and  if 
worn  with  a  walking  dress  lend  an  air  of 
festivity;  others,  to  wear  with  a  low-necked 
evening  bodice,  should  the  neck  be  thin,  as 
is  often  the  case  with  chaperones.  A  very 
dressy  ruff  is  made  of  opalescent  taffeta  rib- 
bon, with  a  quantity  of  yellow  lace  falling 
over  it.  Another  reaching  above  the  ears  to 
the  line  of  the  hair  is  a  full  bow  of  black 
satin  ribbon  at  the  back — ribbon  four  inches 
wide  and  of  a  very  heavy  quality  of  satin, 
that  should  stand  out  in  six  loops  six  inches 
in  length.  The  ends  fall  over  the  front  of 
the  gown  or  coat  to  the  waist  line,  and  can 
be  finished  with  a  jet  ball.  The  highest  and 
fullest  chiffon  ruffs  commence  at  the  middle 
of  the  bow  and  extend  half  way  do%vn  the 
ends  of  the  ribbon.  These  ruffs  are  wonder- 
fully softening  to  the  face. 

The  hair  parted  in  the  center  is  gradually 
losing  its  vogue;  the  pompadour  is  becom- 
ing very  popular,  and  is  so  much  more  be- 
coming to  the  ordinary  maiden.  The 
tendency  of  sleeves  is  to  droop  lower  than 
ever.  The  fullness  at  the  armhole,  that  is 
confined  with  four  or  five  rows  of  shirring, 
or  sometimes  tiny  plaits,  is  made  to  flare 
tremendously.  Skirts  are  still  unconscion- 
ably wide,  but  are  not  burdened  with  stiffen- 
ing. The  middle  width  is  wired  up  as 
far  as  the  knee  to  preserve  a  box-plait-like 
effect  at  the  front.  The  present  extravagant 
mood  of  fashion  is  quite  as  evident  in  the 
growing  elegance  and  flufiiness  of  fashion- 
able under-garments  as  it  is  in  outside  dress. 

Thin,  delicate  silk,  linen  lawn,  batiste, 
and  silk  mull  are  used  for  lingerie  now-a- 
days;  in  fact,  everything  that  is  soft  and 
sheer,  thick  cotton  or  linen  stuffs  being  quite 
out  of  date.  For  the  matter  of  garniture, 
every  kind  of  airy,  dainty  lace  is  used,  and 
hemstitched  ruffles  abound,  edged  with  the 
finest  laces.  The  stockings,  of  course,  silk 
or  lisle,  of  finest  texture,  nre  always  open- 
work or  embroidered.  The  day  of  plain 
stockings  is  dead.  Silk  hose,  with  real 
thread  lace  set  over  the  instep,  are  extrava- 
gantly effective;  so  also  are  those  with  open- 
work in  stripes  clear  to  the  top. 

The  Marie  Antoinette  fichus  become  more 
popular  with  the  spring  confections.  They 
are  fashioned  out  of  all  sorts  of  gauzy  mate- 
rial. For  short  women  fichus  only  reach  to 
the  waist  line,  but  for  taller  women  who  are 
slender  enough  to  stand  the  style,  the  fichus 
come  to  the  hem  of  the  dress. 

The  popularity  amongst  actresses,  millin- 
ers, and  dressmakers  of  teeth  with  diamond 
settings,  is  increasing.  Zara  de  L'Ome,  being 
the  pioneer  in  this  remarkable  fad,  has  be- 
come quite  famous  amongst  a  certain  class, 
and  is  being  widely  advirtised.  She  has  a 
diamond  nearly  half  a  carat  in  size  in  her 
front  incisor,  and  a  considerably  smaller  one 
in  the  third  incisor.  Both  are  encircled 
with  gold,  and  are  in  the  middle  of  the 
teeth.  It  is  said  they  are  very  bewitching 
when  she  smiles;  at  least,  from  the  popular- 
ity she  has  attained  in  being  imitated,  such 
seems  to  be  the  case.  Babettk. 


"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  are 
unequaled  for  clearing  the  voice.  Public 
speakers  and  singers  the  world  over  use 
them. 


Danger  Signals 

More  than  half  the  victims  of  coiisump- 
tioit  do  not  know  iber  have  it.  Here  is  a  list 
of  symptoms  by  which  consumption  can 
certainly  be  detected : — 

Cough,  one  or  two  slight  efforts  oi\ 
risini;,  occurring  during  the  day  and  fre- 
quently during  the  night. 
.  Short  breathing  after  exertion. 

Tightness  of  the  chest. 

Qiiick  pulse,  especially  noticeable  in  the 
evening  and  after  a  full  meal. 

Cbilliness  in  the  evening,  followed  by 

Slight  fever. 

Perspiration  toward  morning  and 
Tale  face  and  languid  in  the  morning. 
Loss  of  vitalilj/. 

If  you  have  these  symptoms,  or  any  of 
them,  do  not  delay.  There  are  many 
preparations  which  claim  to  be  cures,  but 
Dr.  JIck«r'»  englisb  R«m«lvfor  Consumption 
has  the  highest  endorsements,  and  has 
Stood  the  test  of  years.  It  will  arrest  con- 
sumption in  its  earlier  stages,  and  drive 
aw.iy  the  symptoms  named.  It  is  manu- 
factured by  the  Acker  Medicine  Co.,  l6 
and  IS  Chambers  St.,  New  York,  and  sold 
by  all  reputable  druggists. 


MENNEN'S   BORATED  TALCUM 

TOILET 
POWDER 

Approved  l>y  HieliPSt 
Medical  ,'\utliurit ieH 
a-,  a  Perfect  t>ai<itHry 
.  Tollt-t  Piepar^tion 

i.^.  J         For  infants  and  adults 

St-f^^  <A>^  Delightful  after  shaving 

Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat.  Nettle  R  sh. 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn  etc.  Remove*  Blotches, 
Pimple-;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthv. 

Tal<«  No  .Snb-tl'iites.  Sold 
by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    TPT?  TS'TI' 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)   *  *W*I*I 
SKKU.AKU  MKNNEN  CO.,  Newark.  N.  . J. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  h.  Lcdwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  ou 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


I  a  06  SVTTER  STREET 


To  Keep 
Young: 


needs  no  magic  elixir.  It 
only  requires  a  little  daily 
care  of  the  health.  Ripans 
Tabules  reduce  the  wear 
and  tear  of  life  to  the  low- 
est point. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THH  flTLflJlTfl  EXPOSlTlOJi 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Booms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  1  106.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAX. 


Mutual  SaYlngs  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
In.stilute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PIIHL.\N,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MURPiiY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Prcs. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Fr.nnk  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McUlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Dcpofi's  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  X.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3.4'i5.icio  Assets,  .♦ii.s'i^,,!} 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $3,9Sj,25I 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 


or  those  who  aopreclnte  Comfort  and  Atlentiun 


OCCZDEITTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Sun  InHuratice  Office  oh  Lovdov 

Founded  A  D.  1710  Ca-h  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  of  London 

Instituted  A  D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  f9,.?62.920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Tlie  I.lon  Fire  Ins,  Co.  l  td..oF  London 
Established  A.D.  1879        Cash  Assets.  Ji,ioS,o95 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  L.ANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

0£  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany,   llstablished  1805 
Capital,  250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SAKSOUS  SIBEET,  ZLS  FBAKCISCO 
VOHS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softand  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  \Vag;ou  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Mutphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   I'acific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  {'"'ZT) 

IMPORTCRS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bi>ttlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


U  P-TO- D  A.  T  K  - 


AILORING 

AT  MODBRATB  PRICBS 

J.  H.  HAWES 

JUezzaDine  B,  Crocker  Balldlng 


THE    WAV  K 


Hotel  Del  Monte 


p/neriea's  pamou$  Summer  aijd  U/ipter  I^esort 


1'lie  JVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishmenl:  iii  the  World 


'Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloonning  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MA NA CER  


Mor^terey,  Gal. 


guNSQ  Limited 


2 


Will  take  Visitors  DIRECT 
to  the 

Famous  Festivals 

..or  THE  SOUTH.. 

No  loss  of  timel   No  extra  expense! 
— All  the  Comforts  of  Home  en  Route!- 


2 


The  Midwinter  Carnival 

At  Pbcenix,  Arizona, 

Begins  FEBRUARY  1!),  and  for  four  days 
that  interesting  frontier  city  will 

Run  Mad  with  Merry-Making-. 

There  will  be  Indian  and  Cowboy  vSports, 
all  kinds  of  Games,  Tournaments,  Races, 
Music,  Pageants,  Parades,  and  unrivaled 

Wild  West  Exbibitions. 

Pbcenix  distances  the  world  in  last-named  feature. 

«^TAKE  SUNSET  LIMITED 

lieaving;  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Fe)>.  15ih 
Leaving  LOS  ANGELKS.Feb.  Ittth 


The  World-Famous 


MARDI  GRAS 


or  NEW  OKLEANS 
Takes  Place  FEBRUARY   17tli,  IStli,  lOlli. 

The  unique  and  intensely  fun-making 
character  ot  this  time-honored  festival  is  too 
well  known  to  need  other  mention  than  the 
bare  announcement  of  dates. 

^^•TAKE  SUNSET  LIMITED 

Leaving  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Feb.  lltli 
Leaving  LOS  ANGELES,  Feb.  I2tl> 

Inquire  of  Southerti  Pacific  Company  Agents  for 
advertising  matter  giving  full  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hniio- 
luJu  and  Auelciaiid,  Thurs- 
day, February  6,  1896,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunolulu 
lOnly,  Saturday,  February  15, 
at  10  A.  M. 
Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6th  and  15th,  l^96. 
Ticket-Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbii  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  F;ureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all.  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  iu  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


llorses  Pastured 


$1 .50  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  and 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


PHOI06RAFHICAPPARATU,5&SliPPLIEStTc: 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAU. 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  -96 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  CO. 

IS-18  Drumm  St, 
retail  store: 
/640  Market  St 

Sao  Frauclsco,  Cal. 


WHITE. 

^  RIMMED > 

Hummer 

>x.  IS 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  iu  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Kuropkak  Plan 

K.  K.  .SOULK,  .Malinger 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OK  THE  — 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  I';i({hth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1950 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No,  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


llAJA  C.VI.IFOKNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  .special 
tonic  for  thcsexual  and  urinary  urgansof  liolli  nrxcn 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  t Item  as  the 
greatest  invigoralor  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials lire  not  lucessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    {Send  (or  Circular  ) 

NAHKIl,  ALRS  &  IJKIINK,  Agents 

:t2:t-:s;j.-i  Alarkt-t  .St.,  .s.  V. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrccs  Ivnglish  Chocolate,  Kolilers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Korcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTICR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quartcr.s  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  BIdg. 


THE  Pt(ESS  CLIPPING  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  ' 
^     and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal.  ' 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  ^"V  1^13^ 

Fine  Conffd  Papers  a  SpecinHy 

401-403  S.INSOMK  ST., 

San  Franc  Uco,  Cat. 


The  Latest  Full  an, 1  Winter  Goods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

ManyNoveiti^sin  mer(3l?ar,t  Jailors 

Imported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

0^2  Itlarltnt  S'r<'et,  San  Frnnrl«ro 

(I'p-slairs,  oppo^-ilc  l\il;icc  lintel) 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

Offlrn,  Odd  Kpllonn'  Kiillding, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  anil  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  n.m.  to  5  p.  tn. 

Consnltation  Mouis,  4  to  5 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 
HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK, DRAIN  TILE. ETC. 
1358  A  I360  MARKET  STREET,  S.  F. 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN  CAL, 


i6 


THE    WAV  K 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

SPERB^  FLQURCOMPANY.i  l 


THK  WAVE  aiKl  CKXTCRY  $8  00 

"     AUEJiA   5  00 

••     LITTELL'S  LIVING 

AGE    .    7  73 

"     AKT  AMATEUR   S 

••  "  tlPPINCOTT'SMAG- 

AZIXE   4  50 

"     MUNSEY'S   3  CO 

"  "     ATLANTIC  MOSTH- 

LT   5  75 

"                "     TOITTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION     S  7S 

"  "     NEW    FN O LAND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"                •'     HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  6  50 

"                "     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  ••     HARPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 

"     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TABLE    4  OO 

"                "     SCRIBNEll'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

.                     "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

"     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  S  50 
•     "  "     FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"     DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE!  A  OO 

"     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

IC.VN   5  00 

"                .<    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  60 
"     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
"     CASSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

"  "     ARGOSY   S  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  ..  4  50 

"     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  7j 

••  "     CRITIC   5  SO 

"  "     FORUM   6  00 

•'  .NOKI  H  AMEKICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

•'     T.ABLK  TALK   3  25 

"      NINETEENTH  CEN- 

•JUKY   6  25 

"  CONTEMPORARY 

REVIEW   0  25 

"      FOR  I  NIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

'       BLACK  WOODS 

M  tGAZINE   6  25 

"     TRUTH   6  25 

■'      DELINE.\TOR   3  50 

VOGUE   6  50 

••      TOWN  TOPICS   7  SO 

"  DAILY  JOURNAL...  5  00 
"     SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  S  75 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY 


-A- 
SAF£  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
adveriising.  The  subject  is  too  proiound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  auy  single  ^ 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons^  for  that  ^ 
matter.  The  patli  to  success  i  a  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  luen 
wouM  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  ^ 
duct  them  im'^t  th**  danger  snots — to  tell  them  ^ 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

pi^mxERs'  im  I 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  ^ 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  (|) 

a  magaziueof  idfa'i.of  suggistions,  of  advice.  ^ 

Advertisers  the  world  ov.  r  read  it  and  wrile  ^ 

for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ol  ^ 

America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business  ^ 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 

services  as  guide  costs  J2  a  year.  A  sample  (M 
copy  costs  nothing. 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  18QG 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  ofifer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


On  one  occasion  Sir  Frank  Lockwood  was 
defending  a  man  in  Yorkshire  who  was  ac- 
cused of  stealing  cattle,  or  "  beasts,"  to  use 
the  north  country  term.  One  witness  for 
the  prosecution  declared  he  beheld  the 
whole  transaction  from  afar.  "Now,  my 
man,"  quoth  Lockwood,  severely,  "you 
must  be  extremely  careful  in  your  state- 
ments. You  say  you  watched  this  affair  for 
some  time.  Tell  ine,  now,  how  far  can  you 
see  a  beast  to  really  know  its  points?" 

"Just  as  faar  off  as  I  am  from  you,  maas- 
ter, "  replied  the  yokel,  earnestly.  And  the 
great  Q.  C.  subsided. 

John  Corning,  when  superintendent  of  the 
Central  Pacific  Railway,  on  the  occasion  of 
a  visit  to  his  brother,  Erastus,  in  Albany, 
was  taken  to  church  and  heard  a  sermon  re- 
markable for  its  length.  "What  do  you 
think  of  our  preacher?"  asked  Erastus,  as 
they  left  the  church.  "  He  is  very  fine,  but 
has  poor  terminal  facilities,"  answered  the 
practical  railroad  man. 

Doctor  Elisha  Kane,  on  returning  from 
his  great  Arctic  exploration,  was  invited  to 
a  hanquet  in  New  York,  where  an  after-din- 
ner speaker  talked  an  hour.  "  Doctor,  what 
did  you  think  of  the  speaker?"  asked  a 
friend.  "It  was  like  an  .\rctic  sunset,"  an- 
swered the  explorer.  "What  do  you  mean 
by  that?"  "Bright  and  interesting,  but 
provokingly  long  in  operation,"  replied  the 
Doctor. 

"  Spike  "  Brady,  who  was  a  well-known 
baseball  player  in  the  INIississippi  Valley  a 
few  years  ago,  once  attended  church  in  Du- 
buque, Iowa,  with  his  club,  which  went  on 
special  invitation.  The  preacher,  thinking 
he  might  not  again  get  a  hearing  from  the 
boys,  made  a  special  effort  that  consumed 
much  time.  "Spike"  was  asked  what  he 
thought  of  the  preacher.  "Got  'round  to 
third  all  right,  but  was  an  ice  wagon  in  get- 
ting home,"  he  answered. 

A  certain  Judge  once  seized  an  oppor- 
tunity to  discourse  eloquently  on  the  shabby 
way  in  which  a  man's  memory  will  often 
serve  him.  "  For  instance,"  he  said,  "  only 
this  morning  I  forgot  to  perform  a  little  act 
that  I  have  been  in  the  habit  of  doing  all 
my  life.  I  neglected  to  put  on  my  watch 
and  chain."  Twelve  men  called  at  the 
Judge's  house  for  that  watch  and  chain, 
and  the  first  man  got  it. 

A  story  is  told  of  some  visitors  who  were 
being  escorted  through  a  county  jail  by  the 
chief  warden.  They  were  much  interebted 
in  all  they  saw  and  asked  endle.ss  questions. 
After  a  while  they  came  to  a  room  in  which 
three  women  were  sitting  sewing.  "Dear 
me,"  one  of  the  visitors  whispered,  "what 
vicious  looking  creatures !  Pray,  what  are 
they  here  for?"  "Because  they  have  no 
other  home.  This  is  our  sitting-room,  and 
those  my  wife  and  daughters,"  blandly  re- 
plied the  chief  warden. 

A  good  story  is  told  of  Bishop  Doane  of 
Albany  which  may  have  the  effect  of 
changing  his  peculiar  signature.  It  appears 
he  is  accustomed  to  use  the  ecclesiastical 
cross  in  writing  his  name,  and  in  the  register 
of  a  certain  Newport  hotel  wrote  himself 
William  •J*  of  Albany.  Whereupon  an  ir- 
reverent wag  made  an  uncalled-for  addition 
which  converted  that  highly  honorable  des- 
ignation into  "William       his  mark." 

A  voung  attache  at  one  of  the  Legations 
in  Washington  has  rt solved  to  eschew 
Society  until  he  learns  more  English,  as  he 
is  constantly  making  what  we  are  pleased  to 
call  "breaks."  He  was  telling  of  one  of  his 
usual  faux  pas  and  expressed  himself  thus: 
"  I  talk  to  ze  ladies  and  smile  and  be  agree- 
able, and  all  at  once  zey  grow  quiet  and 
look  at  me  so  very  queer.  I  exclaim,  '  What 
haf  I  done  ? '  And  ze  ladies  make  answer, 
'  It  is  not  what  you  haf  done  monsieur,  but 
what  you  haf  said.'  And  zen  I  feel  so  de- 
cayed, oh,  so  decayed!"  He  meant  to  say 
"mortified,"  and  can  not  understand  the 
difference  in  the  synonyms.  A  story  is  told 
of  a  German,  who  could  not  understand 
why  everyone  laughed  when  be  said:  "Will 
you  have  the  6/oo»iin^  kindness  to  pass  me 
the  salt?  "  He  meant  it  in  the  sense  of  the 
word  "blooming"  in  German,  but  could 
not  see  the  way  slang  has  distorted  its  mean- 
ing in  English. 

It  was  on  a  western-bound  train,  and  an 
Irish  laborer  with  the  regulation  tin  dinner 
can  and  clay  pipe  had  seated  himself  com- 
fortably in  one  corner  of  the  passenger  car, 
his  pipe  stuck  in  his  mouth.  Presently  the 
brakeman  came  in  and  remarked.  "  If  you 
want  to  smoke  go  into  the  smoking  car." 
"  Sure  an'  I'm  not  schmokin',  man,"  said 
the  Irishman,  looking  at  him  coolly  for  a 
moment.  "  You've  got  your  pipe  in  your 
mouth,  haven't  you?"  "Faith,  yes,"  re- 
plied the  son  of  Erin,  "and  I've  got  me  fut 
in  me  boot,  but  I'm  not  walkin'." 

A  French  newspaper  publishes  the  follow- 
ing rather  unique  advertisement: 

M.  Emile  Zola  of  Piambeuf,  inventor  of  the  spring 
nippers,  notifies  his  customers  that  he  has  nothing 
n  common  with  his  namesake,  Emile  Zola,  wriier. 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER. 


This  is  the  age  of  Education.  To  accomplish  aught  in  business,  in  the  profes- 
sions, in  the  arts  or  in  science,  training  is  necessary.  In  every  line  of  endeavor  there 
is  much  that  the  beginner  must  learn.  Would  he  be  a  miner,  it  is  better  that  he  knov7 
engmeering,  and  it  is  essential  that  he  study  geology,  chemistry  assaying.  Would 
a  woman  become  an  actress  or  a  musician  or  an  artist — no  matter  what  the  degree  of 
her  talent  and  perseverance,  it  is  necessary  first  that  she  study  and  work  in  some 
recognized  institution.  The  finest  voice,  the  highest  genius,  is  but  the  diamond  in 
the  rough.  To  give  out  its  inherent  light  and  brilliancy,  it  must  be  cut  and'polished  by 
skilled  workmen.  But  education  costs  money;  not  to  every  one  is  it  given  to  enjoy  the 
means  by  which  training  may  be  had.  To  become  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer  requires  years 
of  study,  costs  for  fees  and  books  and  instructions.  To  become  a  surveyor  or  an  assayer 
requires  less  time,  but  is  yet  a  costly  course.  To  become  an  actress,  an  elocutionist,  a 
musician,  necessitates  study  under  the  best  masters. 

ALL  THIS  THE  WAVE  WILL  AFFORD  IN  RETURN  FOR  SUB- 
SCRIPTIONS, ANNUALLY  AND  SEMIANNUALLY, 
OR  QUARTERLY. 

The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  througliout  the  Stale,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  (or 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

SCHOLARSHIPS  AT  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA  OR 
AT  THE  LELAND  STANFORD,  JR.,  UNIVERSITY. 
We  offer  free  education  books  and  comfortable  board  at  either 
of  these  institutions  to  any  young  man  or  young  woman  who  will 
bring  us  in  750  annual  subscriptions,  or  a  proportionate  number  of 
semi-annual  or  quarterly,  to  THE  WAVE.  The  course  consists  of 
four  terms  of  8  months  each. 

MEDICAL  INSTRUCTION. 

THE  FOUR  YEARS'  COURSE  in  the  Medical  Department  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  California  costs,  with  books,  graduating  and  other  fees,  more  money  than  mos- 
young  men  are  able  to  afford.  TiiK  Wave  offers  scholarships,  covering  expenses  ot 
tuition  and  books,  but  not  including  the  cost  of  board,  in  return  for  400  annual  subf 
scribers,  or  a  proportionate  number  of  semi-annual  and  quarterly  subscribers. 

The  standing  of  the  COOPER  MEDICAL  COLLEGE  is  high  among  medical  men, 
and  on  its  staff  are  some  of  the  most  competent  surgeons  and  physicians  in  California. 
The  Wave  offers  the  four  years'  course,  covering  cost  of  tuition,  books,  and  other  fees, 
but  not  board,  for  500  subscribers. 

THE  MARK  HOPKINS  INSTITUTE  OF  ART  offers  unequalled  facilities  for 
those  who  desire  to  study  art  as  a  profession.  It  has  large,  well-ligh*ed  class  rooms,  an 
aditiirable  collection  of  casts,  and  a  competent  staff  of  instructors.  It  is  at  the  option 
of  pupils  to  take  the  whole  day  course  or  the  half  day  course,  the  price  for  the  latter 
being  one-third  less  than  for  the  former.  At  this  institution  The  Wave  offers  scholar- 
ships for  250  subscribers  and  125  subscribers,  depending  on  the  length  of  daily  tuition. 

INSTRUCTION  IN  SURVEYING.  ENGINEERING,  AND 

ASSAYING. 

The  Van  der  Nailen  School  of  Engineering,  Mining,  Assaying,  Surveying,  and 
Architecture  is  one  of  the  well-known  and  recognized  educational  institutions  of  San 
Francisco.  It  is  devoted  to  practical  inculcation  of  the  mathematical  professions.  It 
has  a  first-class  staff  of  teachers,  and  the  school  contains  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
appliances  to  enable  a  proper  understanding  of  the  sciences  and  inventions  in  which 
instruction  is  given.  The  course  in  surveying  comprises  preliminary  calculations, 
together  with  practical  demonstrations  in  the  fields  of  the  use  of  the  instruments. 

The  course  in  mining  engineering,  which  is  of  considerable  importance  in  Ihese 
days  when  so  much  attention  is  being  given  to  the  development  of  the  gold  properties 
of  the  State,  is  supposed  to  take  one  year.  The  course  of  assaying  includes  the  fire 
assay  of  the  ores  of  gold,  silver,  lead,  quicksilver,  and  copper  by  the  wet  process. 
The  hydraulic  engineering  course  instructs  in  all  that  pertains  to  hydraulics,  pumping, 
water-s-upplj',  gauging  of  streams,  reservoirs,  etc. 

The  course  of  instruction  in  architecture  includes  all  that  pertains  to  that  profes- 
sion. Students  desiring  to  take  this  course  are  at  liberty  to  choose  either  the  day  or  the 
evening  classes.  The  school  is  open,  summer  and  winter,  from  nine  until  four,  and 
from  seven  until  ten.  Students  are  at  liberty  to  study  the  several  courses,  or  to  select  a 
special  course.  The  Wave  offers  scholarships  for  each  of  the  several  courses  at  this 
institution  in  return  for  125  subscribers.  A  scholarship  for  the  assaying  course  will  be 
given  for  20  annual  subscribers. 

A  FREE  COMMERCIAL  EDUCATION. 

HEALD'S  BUSINESS  COLLEGE  is  the  recognized  institution  for  those  who  seek 
a  Commercial  training.  Its  graduates  are  in  all  the  banks  and  offices  of  California,  and 
it  is  customary  for  managers  in  want  of  help  to  send  to  this  institution  for  candidates. 
It  is  the  headquarters  for  tuition  in  stenography,  typewriting,  and  telegraphy,  and  is 
notable  for  the  thoroughness  of  its  several  courses,  and  the  competence  of  its  instruc- 
tors. The  Wave  offers  scholarships  in  this  institution  to  any  one  who  will  obtain  50 
annual  subscribers.  The  six-months'  course  in  stenography  and  typewriting  will  be 
provided  for  any  one  bringing  in  50  annual  subscribers. 

FREE  INSTRUCTION  IN  ACTING. 

THE  COLUMBIA  SCHOOL  OF  DRAMATIC  ART  was  organized  by  the  man- 
agers of  the  Columbia  Theater,  and  is  under  the  perst  nal  direction  of  Mr.  S.  H.  Fried- 
lander.  Mr.  Leo.  Cooper,  the  well-known  actor,  gives  the  institution  his  special 
attention.  The  School  is  located  at  Saratoga  Hall  on  Geary  Street,  and  pupils  are 
given  a  practical  course  in  fencing,  ballet  dancing,  voice  building,  and  acting.  Lec- 
tures are  given  by  prominent  actors,  authors,  and  playwrights.  A  distinct  advantage 
of  this  institution  is  that  the  successful  graduates  immediately  obtain  positions  at  good 
salaries  with  first-class  companies.  The  course  at  this  school  consists  of  six  months. 
The  Wave  will  give  a  course  at  the  Columbia  Dramatic  School  to  whosoever  obtains 
it  75  annual  subscribers. 

STUDY  OF  LANGUAGES. 

The  recognized  institution  for  the  study  of  languages  is  the  Meisterschaft  School  of 
Languages  at  112  O'Farrell  Street.  Here  Mr.  C.  H.  Sykes  instructs  in  the  several 
European  languages  according  to  this  excellent  and  expeditious  system.  The  Wave 
offers  scholarships  at  this  institution  in  return  for  40  subscribers.  We  offer,  also,  a 
course  at  the  California  School  of  Elocution  and  oratory  for  35  subscribers. 

THE  WAVE'S  MUSICAL  COURSE 

Is  quite  as  important  and  generous  as  the  rest  of  the  series.  Arrangements  have  been 
made  with  the  most  prominent  musicians  in  San  Francisco,  in  accordance  with  which 
we  offer  tuition  in  piano,  organ,  singing,  violin  or  harmony  from  Francis  Stuart,  S.  G. 
Fleishman,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  Sifimund  Beel,  Lesley  Martin  and  H.  J.  Stewart. 

The  Wave  offers  a  course  of  twenty  lessons  from  any  of  these  gentlemen  for  50  annual 
subscribers.  We  will  also  afford  any  one  who  will  bring  in  ico  annual  subscribers  a 
complete  course  in  piano,  singing  and  harmony,  or  violin,  organ  and  harmony,  as  selected. 
The  course  will  consist  of  twenty  lessons,  and  the  tuition  will  be  of  the  best. 

FOR  TEACHERS. 

The  State  Normal  School  offers  a  four  years'  course  to  pupils  entering  from  the 
grammar  grade  and  two  years  for  those  who  enter  from  the  High  School.  The  Wave 
will  give  scholarships,  covering  board,  lodging  and  books,  for  the  two  years'  term  at  this 
institution  in  return  for  300  subscribers,  and  for  the  four  years'  term,  600  subscribers. 

We  are  prepared,  also,  to  offer  educational  courses  at  St.  Mary's  College,  Santa  Clara 
College,  and  other  institutions,  in  return  for  subscriptions  to  this  journal. 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these,  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigtnund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


THE  ROUNDER  AND  THE  CHARTER. 


The  voters  of  San  Francisco,  and  they  number  some 
sixty  thousand,  will  presently  be  called  upon  to  reject 
or  to  accept  a  new  Municipal  Charter.  The  question 
presented  is,  in  itself,  simple.  Yet,  no  doubt,  there  now 
exists,  and  will  exist  on  election  day,  a  world  of  doubts 
and  fears  among  honest  voters  as  to  whether  it  is  wise  to 
make  off  with  the  old  and  take  on  with  the  new  munici- 
pal life.  "  Snipesy  Green  "  and  "  Billy  the  Kid  "  and 
all  the  other  rounders  and  blacklegs  about  town,  already 
know  how  they  will  vote.  They  know  it  by  instinct; 
they  know  it  with  the  same  precision  that  a  highwayman 
detects  the  coming  of  an  honest  citizen;  they  fear  it 
with  the  same  fear  that  a  thief  fears  the  law.  They  are 
going  to  vote  against  the  charter.  Words  are  wasted 
upon  them.  Arguments  would  be  as  ineffectual  to  win 
their  votes  in  favor  of  the  charter  as  would  pebbles  cast 
by  an  infant's  hand  to  compel  surrender  of  a  modern  for- 


tress. But  there  are  honest  citizens  whom  we  fear  may 
be  misguided,  may  be  timid;  their  judgment  may  be  ob- 
scured by  the  specious  sophistries  of  the  hired  assailants 
of  this  beneficently  intended  measure.  If  the  charter 
is  defeated,  it  will  be  defeated  only  by  the  misinforma- 
tion of  the  honest  citizens,  who  will,  for  the  nonce,  join 
hands  with  vice  and  ignorance  and  assist  in  the  accom- 
plishment of  our  municipal  undoing.  The  present  funda- 
mental law  of  the  city  is  as  old,  and  as  patched,  and  as 
disreputable  as  a  beggar's  coat.  It  has  made  misrule 
possible;  it  has  fostered  bossism;  it  is  productive  of  ex- 
travagance; and  if  we  are  afflicted  with  a  political  ache 
or  pain,  if  we  suffer  a  political  ill,  it  is  largely  due  to  the 
ancient,  decrepit,  patched-up  fundamental  law  under 
which  we  live.  In  the  mending  and  patching  up  of  the 
San  Francisco  Consolidation  Act,  every  boss  who  has 
ever  cursed  the  city  has  had  a  hand,  and  has  shaped 
the  amendment  to  fit  the  necessities  of  his  nefarious 
calling. 

Under  the  present  law,  the  Mayor  is  a  figure-head,  a 
purposeless  nonentity,  who  has  been  stripped  of  every 
political  power,  his  responsibility  diminished  until  it  is 
not  as  broad  as  that  of  the  Chief  of  Police.  Such  an  im- 
potent thing  in  checking  the  political  plunderer  has  this 
office  become,  that  it  might  better  be  abolished  than  con- 
tinued under  the  present  arrangement.  The  new  char- 
ter will  inaugurate  an  entirely  different  state  of  affairs. 
Opportunities  of  the  boss  will  be  greatly  lessened.  The 
Mayor  will  be,  as  he  should  be,  the  head  of  municipal 
government.  This  will  be  the  point  of  attack  the  bosses 
will  make  upon  the  charter.  They  will  charge  that  too 
much  power  is  given  to  the  Mayor;  they  will  declare  it 
un-American;  they  will  denounce  it  as  creating  a  local 
Czar;  they  will  picture  the  wo  that  will  be  ours  if  a  bad 
man  should  obtain  the  office;  they  will  twist  and  turn 
this  thing  into  a  thousand  horrid  shapes,  and  attempt  to 
alarm  and  deceive  the  voter.  This  wise  man  will  not 
be  deceived,  but  the  fearful  and  timid  may  be  misled. 
Every  writer  on  modern  municipal  government  agrees 
most  cordially  with  this  very  provision  of  our  newly 
proposed  fundamental  law.  It  is  modern,  but  it  is 
not  so  new  as  to  be  untried,  and  wherever  tried  has  re- 
ceived most  hearty  approval. 

We  commend  to  our  readers  the  following,  which  is 
taken  from  one  of  a  series  of  articles  by  ex-President 
Harrison,  and  appearing  in  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal. 

Executive  direction  should  always  be  single.  When  anything  is 
wrongly  flone  we  must  be  able  to  put  a  hand  on  the  man  who  did 
it.  The  sense  of  responsibilfiy  begets  carefulness,  and  that  sense 
is  never  so  perfect  as  when,  after  full  consultation,  the  oflicer  must 
go  alone  into  the  chamber  of  decision.  In  all  of  the  recent  reform 
city  charters  this  principle  is  made  promir.ent — by  giving  the  Mayor 
the  power  to  appoint  the  city  boards  and  ofliccrs,  and  so  making 
him  responsiiile  for  the  efficiency  of  the  city  government.  Two 
Presidents,  or  three  with  equal  powers,  would  as  surely  bring  dis- 
aster, as  three  Generals  of  ecjual  rank  over  a  single  army.  I  do  not 
doubt  that  this  sense  of  sin(;le  and  per.sonal  responsibility  to  the 
people  has  strongly  held  our  Presidents  to  a  good  conscience,  and 
to  a  high  discharge  of  their  great  duties. 

President  Harrison  is  certainly  competent  to  speak 
authoritatively  upon  this  subject.  He  sums  up  the  case 
in  a  single  statement:  "  When  anything  is  wrongly  done, 
we  must  be  able  to  put  a  hand  upon  the  man  who  did 
it." 

The  Boss  is  the  man  to-day  who  "  does  it,"  and  it 
would  indeed  be  a  healthy  and  inspiring  movement  to 
take  all  this  power  from  such  irresponsible  hands.  If 
our  "  best  citizens"  are  slow  to  move  in  politics,  they 
have  some  good  reasons  for  their  inaction,  which  the 
new  charter  promises  to  remove. 


A  GOVERNMENTAL  EXPERIMENTAL  STATE. 


There  is  an  opportunity  for  the  Government  to  con- 
fer an  everlasting  blessing  upon  its  people  in  a  new  line 
of  endeavor.  We  have  well-manned  and  thoroughly - 
equipped  vessels  poking  about  with  strange,  traps  and 
drag-nets  into  the  depths  of  the  sea  searching  for  weird 
and  unclassified  fish  and  submarine  plant  life.  Experi- 
mental stations  have  we,  in  different  parts  of  the  land, 
where  wise  men  note  the  effect  of  climate  upon  strange 
plants,  and  test  the  adaptability  of  local  soil  to  com- 
mercial vegetation  of  another  land.  We  have  a  weather 
bureau  service  signalling  us  when  it  is  to  shine  and  when 


it  is  to  rain  long  after  the  barometerical  toe  of  ancient 
matron  hath  given  warning  of  the  coming  downpour. 
And  besides  all  these,  no  doubt  very  useful  services, 
our  Government  performs  other  kindly  functions  for  the 
profit  of  its  citizens.  Yet  with  all  of  this,  placed  be- 
side matters  which  are  obviously  neglected,  these  things 
seem  most  insignificant.  The  very  thing  that  chafes 
the  most  against  the  peace  antl  safety  of  the  citizen  is 
the  very  thing  most  neglected.  The  thrifty  American 
who  unmurmuringly  contributes  his  proportion  to  these 
governmental  expenditures,  the  steady  going  citizen, 
who,  through  economy,  has  gathered  unto  himself  and 
his  little  ones  a  competency,  stands  sadly  in  need  of 
protection  from  his  less  practical  fellow  citizens.  He 
needs  this  protection  more  than  do  the  trees  from  cod- 
dling moths,  or  Kansas  fields  from  the  devastating  lo- 
custs. There  are  some  unclassified  human  fish  upon 
whom  it  might  be  well  to  employ  a  drag-net  and  remove 
them  from  among  the  workaday  classes  who  are  contented 
with  their  lot.  Moving  around  among  us  are  a  sad, 
hopeful-eyed,  prayerful  lot  of  fellows,  who  are  meeting 
and  planning,  resolving  and  theorizing  and  voting  in 
favor  of  new  experiments  in  government.  If  they  have 
nothing  themselves,  they  plan  and  propose  in  a  cheer- 
ful, honest,  open-hearted  way,  to  take  that  which  you 
have  and  distribute  it  among  your  fellow  men,  and  so 
make  you  happy  by  the  distribution.  You  may  not  par- 
take of  their  theories,  but  must  smile  approval  and  rub 
your  hands  gleefully  that  there  is  so  much  love  of  fellow- 
man  abiding  in  your  midst.  There  is  another  fellow  who 
wants  to  tax  the  land  alone.  He  has  no  land  himself,  but 
as  God  gave  the  earth  to  mankind  he  is  willing  to  have 
his  portion  of  it(which  some  one  else  now  owns)bear  the 
burdens  of  Government.  There  is  another  fellow  who 
wants  the  Government  to  own  and  operate  the  railways; 
another  who  believes  the  deliverance  of  mankind  lies  in 
the  Government  ownership  of  gas,  water,  and  electric 
light  works;  indeed,  everything  from  a  sprinkling  cart 
to  a  vestibule  train.  Still  another  fellow  wants  woman 
suffrage;  another  i)rohibition;  another  aches  for  a  fif- 
teenth amendment  to  the  Constitution;  and  still  another 
cries  out  for  greenbacks.  Heaven  knows  what  others 
there  may  be,  but  doubtless  wiiat  they  lack  in  intelli- 
gence they  make  up  in  numbers. 

Here  is  where  the  Government  might  perform  a  holy 
duty.  Establish  a  "  Governmental  Exjjerimental  Sta- 
tion." Bunch  this  crowd  of  discontents,  and  put  them 
off  somewhere  by  themselves,  where  they  will  be  power- 
less to  harm  any  one  but  themselves.  There  is  an  ele- 
ment of  danger  among  them.  Their  theories  all  tend 
toward  invading  some  one  else's  rights — indeed,  often 
involve  their  total  destruction.  They  will  not  admit 
the  other  fellow  has  rights,  notwithstanding  past  genera- 
tions may  have  recognized  them  as  such,  and  as  such 
held  them  sacred.  To  relieve  this  situation,  the  gen- 
eral Government  might  purchase  of  Mexico  a  territory 
bordering  upon  tide  water,  and  there  establish  its  ex- 
perimental station;  a  |)lace  where  any  fellow  with  a 
theory  might  go  and  experiment  to  his  heart's  content 
without  inflicting  his  weird  notions  on  less  progressive 
citizens,  or  raising  alarm  in  the  breast  of  more  conserva- 
tive men  who  are  willing  to  plod  along  in  the  old-fash- 
ioned way  pursued  by  their  forefathers.  Upon  the 
borders  of  this  territory  a  red  flag  might  be  displayed 
by  day  and  a  red  light  by  night,  and  all  along  its  boun- 
daries there  might  be  signs  warning  the  unsuspecting 
wayfarer  what  he  is  to  expect  within  its  borders. 

Let  Congress  give  to  these  people  and  to  this  new 
Experimental  Governmental  Station  a  generous  grant  of 
land  and  money  to  be  disbursed  in  public  enterprises, 
by  some  agent  of  the  general  Government,  upon  a  major- 
ity vote  of  the  citizens  of  the  new  colony.  Let  them 
own  their  railways.  Let  them  own  their  gas  and  water 
and  electric  light  plants.  Let  this  new  State  Govern- 
ment own  all  the  land  within  its  borders;  and  let  them 
have  a  single  tax — tax  nothing  but  its  own  land,  and 
thereby  make  the  Government  self-supporting,  holding 
itself  out  of  bankruptcy  by  dragging  its  own  boot-straps. 
Let  them  put  all  their  theories  into  practical  operation; 
and  the  moment  some  hitherto  sane  citizen  goes  upon 
the  stump  and  preaches  strange  doctrines  of  govern- 
ment, doctrines  which,  if  carried  into  elTect,  would 
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STrhi  ck  "^  "1"'  °f  individual, 

let  him  be  shipped  to  this  new  State  to  try  his  expf-ri 
ments  on  h.s  cogenors  who  have  preceded'h';  "'po  . 
s.bly,  from  out  of  this  umbling  mass,  there  may  be 
evolved  some  sane  theories,  if  its  inhabitants  can  but  re^ 

n  his  ne  J'?r^7r '  "^'f ''''  'l^-^  he  d  . 

In  his  lev  State  labor  might  also  have  its  way.  Unde 

but  It  should  likewise  be  vouchsafed  the  sacred  ri^ht  to 
strike,  to  boycott  the  freeman's  right,  and  to  ntimida  e 
h.s  employer.  "Scabs-'  should  b^  law  L Tc lared 
public  enemies  to  be  shot  down  on'sight.  '  And t.  n 
XI  f  f     f^'        """-easonable  and  resisting  em- 

e  hou?r?h';r"'*^  r     •^^■"•-^"^^  '-b-. 

tnen  Should  the  law  confer  upon  the  agarieved  union 

n^'  ol  i;°  w"h'^^^-"v''^   -  ^-^or;;f Th:'oS- 

'n„  ouner.  Wuhin  this  experimental  territory  all  mili- 
■  power  should  be  abolished,  the  power  of  injunction 
SriV        I  T"""'''  '1'''  J^'^'^'^^y  should  fail  to 

eS^^m  '^^•'^^^'■^  declared  it  should 

S  rtS^W      ''"P^^^h'"^"'  should  immediately  follow 
b^cortitrilbv       -r  a  few  years  of  experimenting,  there' 

PerhaK  from  out  this  chaos  a  perfect  form 

mi^ht  be  de^■e;  V  -equires  some  hardihood  to  deda  e 
of  government  .^s  of  man  perfect  in  respect  to 

the  prfesent  achiew*^,      -gnt   anH  »h„  ^  a    •   '  . 

^         ^     Ti  •      ivi>.         '  ^"'^  '"'^  difficulty  IS  n- 
government.    It  is  ai^pUv      Jqhirxr  .u    •  i- 

"      •         ,       ,       <■         ^"'"g,  that  the  individin) 
creasing  rather  than  dltttXK      -rT^f^n,,.^  "uiviuuai 
•  1       r    .      •  ■  secure  as  thev  werp 

rights  of  the  citizen  are  nm  ,      „rr^u  ;,,    *  j 

-ni       •         growincr  tendencv  tn 
twenty  years  ago.     There-  iB  «  ^    ^vto  in  y 
whittle  down  vested  rights,  a  tend'em.      ,    '"P^se  a  pen 
1  J  J  r  1  T  improvidence 

alty  on  success,  and  reward  failure  xit>.    ,    '  .  y"-^. 

But  before  these  innovations  are  accepeii*^  ' 
be  well  to  experiment  a  bit  ?    First  try  it  oi.'  '"^  ^°S- 


I  bihty  of  evil  deeds  not  yet  done.  The  press  has  before 
It  an  immeasurable  field  for  operation.  The  same  nur- 
turing of  the  inclination  towards  murder  that  has  been 
accorded  the  inclination  towards  burglary  would  doubt- 
less result  in  a  bloody  boom  that  would  stretch  gory 
and  fascinating  through  many  a  column. 

For  the  press  to  set  forth  the  utility  of  poison,  to 
show  where  it  could  be  procured,  how  it  could  be 
administered  and  detection  avoided,  would  be  consid- 
ered reprehensible.  For  it  to  enlarge  upon  the  ease 
I  with  which  a  stilleto  can  be  thrust  into  a  man's  back,  to 
point  out  a  fatal  spot  of  attack,  and  tell  withal  where 
the  stilleto  could  be  secured  and  afterwards  secreted 
would  be  contrary  to  public  policy.  To  lend  a  help- 
ing hand  to  the  footpad,  describe  the  most  advanta- 
geous form  of  sandbag,  and  argue  as  to  its  superiority 
over  the  bludgeon,  would  naturally  be  thought  an 
improper  course.  Yet  why  the  exception  in  favor  of  burg- 
lary a  crime  that  may  easily  combine  the  most  unde- 
sirable features  of  the  murder  and  footpad  industries? 
I  he  burglar  is  told  how  to  drill  a  safe,  how  to  open 


THE  DAILY  PRESS  ANO  NIGHTLY  BURGLAfL 

The  present  attitude  of  the  daily  press  towards  the 
burglar  is  a  peculiar  one,  somewhat  suggesting  that  of 
a  guardian  towards  a  ward.  For  some  reason,  hard  to 
understand,  the  daily  press  has  tindertaken,  from  such 
raw  material  as  it  can  find,  to  turn  out  accomplished 
cracksmen,  instruct  them  in  the  use  ©P  the  jimmy  and 
the  drill,  show  them  the  glorious  oppojiunity  latent  in 
dynamite — in  a  word,  to  start  them  upo«'  their  profes- 
sional careers.  There  are  plenty  of  boys  who  are  im 
pressionable.  When  they  read  of  a  burglar>»  they  are 
interested.  When  they  see  the  burglary  illustrated  in 
every  detail,  the  tools  pictured,  and  the  mett.'od  appli- 
cation made  clear,  there  dawns  upon  them  arj  ambition 
to  be  burglars  themselves.    They  conceive  in  that  ne 


window  to  reach  the  safe,  how  to  evade  the  police, 
where  to  get  the  instruments,  how  to  dispose  of  his 
booty.  He  is  too  greatly  favored.  In  fact,  there  ap- 
pears no  logical  reason  why  he  should  be  favored  to 
\ny  degree  whatever. 

Much  of  the  space  not  devolved  to  the  achievements 
of  ajruficially-grown  criminals  is  given  up  to  abuse  of 
the  oDurts  because  some  of  these  criminals  escape  jus- 
tice, or  perhaps  because  justice  is  more  severe  than 
the  pr  isoner  at  bar  finds  pleasant.  It  would,  perhaps, 
be  betl  er  if  the  press  were  to  try  to  constitute  itself  an 
agency  for  the  repression  of  crime  rather  than  one  for 
the  prodi  iction  of  crimes  at  which  the 
in  mock  terror,  knowing  all  the 
accessory. 


one 

papers  exclaim 
time,  that  they  are 


0  UR  FOREIGN  COASTWISE  TRADE. 


Stati  sties  d  emonstra  tethat  the  development  of  commer- 
cial relations  between  San  Francisco  and  Mexico,  the 
Central  American  Rep  ublicsand  South  America,  has  not 
progressed  as  rapidly  as  our  situation  warrants'.  Geo- 
graphically, San  Franc  isco  possesses  advantages  which, 
in  connection  with  its  c  lose  relations  with  the  industrial 
centers  of  the  United  .States,  ought  to  make  her  mis- 
tress of  the  Pacific.  That  the  San  Francisco  merchant 
does  not  control  the  import  trade  of  every  country  bor- 
den'og  on  the  Pacific  side  of  the  two  American  continents 
grows  out  of  reckless  indifference  rather  than  because 
larious  calling  something  of  the  heroic;  they  dream  o-Sj  of  disadvantages  of  location.    Though  fairly  large,  our 


explosives,  manufactured  silks  and  cottons,  machinery 
leather,  wire,  and  lumber.  The  imports  are  largely  in 
excess  of  the  exports,  and  the  yearly  figures  range  from 
$2,500,000  to  $3,500,000.  In  1895  the  total  was 
$3,124,000.  The  principal  item  among  imports  is 
coffee.  The  immense  quantities  coming  to  San  Fran- 
cisco for  general  distribution  bring  the  imports  up  to 
large  figures. 

Commerce  with  South  America  has  been  notably 
irregular,  and,  to  some  extent  at  least,  neglected  by 
San  Francisco  merchants.  Occasionally,  cargos  of 
wheat  or  lumber  have  been  sent  to  Peru,  Chile,  or 
Brazil,  but  the  general  merchandise  shipments  are  com- 
paratively insignificant.  For  some  years  past,  quanti- 
ties of  flour,  usually  one  thousand  barrels  at  a  time 
have  been  shipped  to  Ecuador  by  Pacific  Mail  steamers' 
but  the  ordinary  merchandise  rarely  gets  further  south 
than  to  the  United  States  of  Colombia.  In  former 
years  occasional  cargos  of  wheat  were  shipped  to  Uru- 
guay, but  since  Argentine  has  become  a  large  wheat 
grower  we  have  been  deprived  of  this  outlet.  In  1885, 
the  total  exports  to  South  America,  exclusive  of  Panama' 
amounted  to  but  $52,000.  In  1895  it  was  $120,000! 
It  has  varied  considerably  in  the  intervening  years,  as, 
for  instance,  in  1891,  when  it  reached  $1 , 188,000,' and 
in  the  preceding  year,  $1,042,000.  These  large'  fig- 
ures were  the  result  of  heavy  exports  to  Chili  during 
the  revolution  in  that  country,  when  wheat,  flour,  and 
other  essential  food  supplies  were  obtained  from  San 
Francisco.  The  imports  during  1895  were  larger  than 
for  some  years,  the  total  reaching  $550,000.  In  1885 
the  total  was  $170,000  and  the  increase  has  been  quite 
steady  during  the  interval. 

Altogether,  the  trade  of  this  port  is  susceptible  of  im- 
provement in  all  three  of  the  sections  under  review,  and 
if  the  merchants  of  San  Francisco  are  alive  to  the  neces- 
sities of  the  occasion,  and  particularly  to  their  own  inter- 
ests, they  will  bestir  themselves  in  some  rational  and 
methodical  way  to  secure  new  business  in  these  south- 
ern fields.  It  IS  folly  to  allow  Eastern  and  foreign  com- 
petitors to  take  possession  of  this  trade,  as  has  been 
done  in  the  north. 


A  LESSON  IN  THE  BONO  ISSUE. 


The 


profits  easily  made 

Having  determined,  from  his  reading,  upon  burglary 
as  a  pursuit,  a  boy's  course  is  easy.  He  has  only  to 
look  to  the  morning  paper  to  learn  what  steps  to  take. 
When  caught,  as  sooner  or  later  is  his  inevitable  fate, 


present  trade  with  Mexico  will  hardly  compare  in  vol 
uiTvewlth  that  often  years  ago.    Though  the  coastwise 
traffic  shows  no  growth,  the  exhibit  cannot  be  said  to 
be  altogether  un.sati.sfactory.    Forty  years  have  elapsed 
in  the  com'mercial  history  of  San  Francisco,  and  yet  our 


he  has  the  comfort  of  knowing  that  he  will  pose  before  I  mcrcitntile- community  has  not  yet  become  thoroughly 
a  camera,  his  own  exploits  be  made  known  with  delight-  j  awaker.ed  unhe  possibilities  and  advantages  of  foreign 
ful  and  realistic  particularity.  This  he  considers  as ,  commerce,  irar  accu  stomcd  to  the  business  methods  in 
in  the  nature  of  promotion.  The  pupil  becomes  an  ;  vogue  in  rieighiaoring  countries.  Both  lime  and  expe- 
instructor.  He  serves  as  a  horrible,  but  glorious,  e.xam- j  rience  are  requapcd  to  secure  a  foothold  and  displace 
pie.  While  in  jail  he  regards  himself  as  an  interesting  \  the  foreign  competitors  who  have  achieved  control  of 
exhibit,  and  the  papers,  flooding  their  columns  with  pig 
wash  concerning  him,  forget  to  add:    "This  is  our 


this  trade. 

The  stationary  condition  of  our  traffic  in  respect  to 
work."  They  could  truthfufly  make  the  claim  and  prove  '  Mexico  may  be  verj-  forcibly  illustrated  by  the  record 

of  exports  and  imports.  In  1885,  the  exports  to  that 
country  amounted  to  $1,395,400,  while  in  1895,  the 
total  amount  was  only  $1,204,000.  The  highest 
mark  during  the  intervail  was  reached  in  1889,  in 
which  year  the  exports  aggregated  $1,786,000,  though 
in  1886  the  figures  dwindled  .to  $1,146,000.  With  the 
import  trade  there  is  a  marked  increase  during  the  past 


it  by  their  files, 

To  site  a  definite  case  it  is  only  necessary  to  go  as 
far  as  Oakland,  where  two  boy  burglars  are  now  in  jail. 
One  of  them  is  the  son  of  a  man  who  was  hanged  for 
murder.  His  heritage  of  shame  was  bruited  abroad 
by  the  same  papers  that  were  afterwards  filled  with 
accounts  of  his  unlawful  deeds.    This  unnecessarily 


emphasized  exposure  put  him  into  a  desperate  frame  of  j  ten  years.    In  1885  the  total  .imports  amounted  to  only 


mind.  The  other  boy  had  never  had  the  refining  influ 
ence  of  a  good  home.  His  taste  lead  him  naturally  in 
the  direction  of  vice,  and  in  this  direction  the  daily 
papers  gave  him  an  impetus.  Rarely  good  material  for 
the  manufacture  of  criminals  did  these  two  lads  afford, 
and  the  power  of  the  press  was  set  at  work  to  mold 
them.  An  extract  from  an  interview  with  one  of  the 
prisoners  is  a  sermon  in  itself: 

Askerl  as  to  how  long  he  intended  to  keep  on  cracking  safes, 
young  Ford  said  that  he  only  wanted  to  get  enough  money  to  get 
out  of  the  country.  He  s^id  that  before  starting  out  to  burglarize 
he  had  read  in  some  San  Francisco  paper  about  how  to  crack  a  safe. 

The  power  of  the  press  may  congratulate  itself.  Here 
is  a  specimen  of  what  it  has  been  enabled  to  do.  There 
is  nothing  strange  in  the  fact  that  some  sympathy  is 
being  expressed  for  the  boys.  They  are  not  alone  in 
their  guilt;  part  of  the  burden  rests  upon  the  editor 
who  mapped  out  for  them  the  course  that  they  followed. 

Crimes  develop  in  groups.  There  is  no  assassin  so 
cruel  but  that  he  has  imitators,  no  act  so  unnatural  and 
repellant  that  there  are  not  people  who  will  try  to  sur- 
pass it.  It  naturally  follows  that  intimate  knowledge 
of  crime  is  one  of  the  most  potent  factors  in  the  pro- 
duction of  crime,  and  that  spreading  this  knowledge  is 
simply  a  method  of  lowering  the  moral  tone  and  en- 
couraging the  outbreak  of  malign  instincts  that  might 
otherwise  remain  dormant  or  not  even  be  in  existence. 
There  are  boys  not  yet  corrupted;  there  is  the  possi- 


$268,700,  while  in  i&c)S,  the  figures  reached  $836,000 
The  best  year  was  1894,  when  the  total  imports  amounted 
to  $1,098,000.  The  treasure  imports  from  Mexico 
have  been  more  extensive.  The  smallest  total  in  ten 
years  was$2,84o,ooo,  while  in  1890  it  reached  $3,770,- 
5^oo.  The  average  was  about  maintained  during  the 
intervening  years.  The  principal  exports  to  Mexico 
are  mining  machinery,  quicksilver,  flour,  groceries,  ex- 
plosives, cotton  goods,  provisions,  lumber,  and  house- 
hold supplies.  The  imports  embrace  tropical  fruits, 
ores,  hides,  shells,  and  silver  bullion.  The  demand  for 
California  wines  is  increasing  of  recent  years,  and  this 
branch  of  trade  is  capable  of  much  greater  development. 

Central  American  trade  is  m  a  more  encouraging 
condition  than  any  other  coastwise  traffic  of  this  port. 
It  has  grown  gradually,  but  steadily,  during  the  last 
ten  years.  In  1885  the  annual  business  amounted  to 
$1,050,000,  and  up  to  1&95  it  increased  to  $3,090,000. 
That  year,  however,  busirvess  was  exceptionally  brisk, 
and  the  average  would  not  exceed  $2,540,000.  The 
demand  for  California  wines  in  Central  America  has 
also  been  stea^fily  increasing  for  some  years  jiast,  but  last 
year  it  developed  a  surprising  growth.  From  present 
ndications  it  is  safe  to  believe  that  with  proper  cultiva- 


success  of  the  recent  bond  loan  has  set  the 
press  to  prophesying  a  speedy  return  of  prosperity  in 
manufacturing  and  commercial  lines.  The  facts  will 
hardly  warrant  such  an  assumption.  The  offer  of  $600,. 
000,000  to  the  Government  at  low  rates  of  interest, 
when  only  $100,000,000  were  needed,  is  in  some  re- 
spects a  cheering  sight.  It  tells  of  a  people  with  re- 
sources that  are  enormous.  It  breathes  a  loyal  spirit 
and  an  abiding  confidence  in  the  faith  and  integrity  of 
the  Government.  It  is  a  humiliating  rebuke  to  the 
money-changers  at  the  National  Capitol,  and  will  tend 
to  breed  a  respect  at  home  and  abroad  for  the  financial 
resources  of  the  country.  But  if  the  occurrence  tells 
all  this,  it  tells  more  besides.  A  plentitude  of  unin- 
vested capital  means  anything  but  development  along 
manufacturing  and  commercial  lines.  It  confesses  to 
business  stagnation.  It  confesses  to  a  lack  of  faith  in 
private  enterprise.  The  existence  of  that  great  de- 
veloping power  lying  idle  and  inert,  the  existence  of 
that  much  money,  eager  and  hungry  for  government 
bonds,  at  low  rates  of  interest  and  high  rates  of  pre- 
mium, tells  a  story  that  has  its  depressing  as  well  as 
its  cheering  features.  It  is  the  sequel  to  tariff  tink- 
ering. It  is  the  sequel  to  the  story  of  Debs.  It  speaks 
of  a  fear  of  Gompers  and  sovereign.  It  tells  the  noisy, 
clamoring,  mischief-breeding  labor-leader  that  his  work 
is  bearing  fruit.  It  tells  the  idle  laborer  why  the  chim- 
ney of  the  factory  is  smokeless  and  the  machinery  idle. 
It  tells  the  hungry  mechanic  that  he  is  not  everything 
to  capital.  It  tells  all  the  world  that  though  enterprise 
seems  dead,  though  latent  resources  are  undeveloped, 
the  cause  grows  not  out  of  poverty  or  lack  of  gold,  but 
out  of  lack  of  confidence.  It  tells  the  world  that  while 
the  people  of  America  have  an  undying  faith  in  the  in- 
tegrity of  their  Government,  they  dare  not  risk  their 
money  in  private  enterprises,  however  promising  of 
profitable  returns.  This  is  the  depressing  side  of  the 
bond  loan. 


THE  MAYOR  AS  A  RAILROAD  OWNER. 


Our  good  Mayor  Sutro  is  having  a  devil  of  a  time. 
New  experiences  are  crowding  in  upon  him  so  thick  and 
so  fast  that  he  is  consuming  a  week's  vital  force  in  every 
twenty-four  hours  that  pass  over  his  devoted  head.  He 
is  now  a  member  of  a  corporation  sole,  and  owns  a  rail- 
road—  three  miles  long,  probably  —  that  pitches  and 
tosses  over  the  sand-hills  toward  his  museum  and  his 
baths,  his  Cliff  House  and  his  peanut  stands.  The 
Mayor's  cars  run  off  the  tracks  and  injure  passengers 
much  as  do  the  cars  of  his  hated  enemy  the  "  Octopus. 


tion  this  line  of  export  will,  in  the  next  few  years,  His  motor-men  and  conductors  are  quite  as  much  given 


assume  large  proportions,  and  will  probably  consume  a 
large  share  of  our  best  vintages.  The  leading  exports 
now  are  canned  goods,  tallow,  corn,  oil,  quicksilver, 


to  the  retort  discourteous  as  those  of  other  lines.  But 
a  few  weeks  ago  bonfires  were  burning  in  the  Richmond 
District,  flags  were  flying,  strips  of  cheap  bunting  were 


3 


festooned  on  the  corner  beer  saloons,  and  gaudy  Japan- 
ese lanterns  swung  joyously  in  the  western  breeze.  It 
was  a  day  of  jollification  out  in  Richmond  The  Sutro 
Road  was  completed  and  running,  and  every  good  citi- 
zen in  ihe  neighborhood  felt  as  though  his  little  twenty- 
five  foot  holding  had  mcreased  in  value  through  no 
effort  of  his  own.  Great  was  Sutro!  But  now,  alas, 
after  the  lapse  of  but  a  few  weeks,  all  seems  changed. 
The  bunting  is  down,  the  lanterns  put  away,  and  the 
people  out  in  that  ungrateful  district  are  crying  for  an 
opposition  line.  The  Richmond  Improvement  Company 
unanimoubly  defeated  a  resolution  the  other  night  to 
request  the  residents  of  the  district  to  patronize  the  new- 
road.  Unanimously  defeated  it,  mark  you!  And  not 
only  that,  but  a  member  speaking  against  the  resolution 
declared: 

We  all  acknowledge  and  appreciate  Mayor  Siitro's  good  work 
for  this  <listrict.  We  helped  and  assisted  him  in  this  new  ventare 
of  the  Mayor,  but  I  do  not  believe  in  playing  favorites  with  any 
one.  Mayor  butro  not  excepted.  What  the  district  wants  is  com- 
petition, and  it  is  our  duty  to  encourage  it  as  it  is  to  the  advantage 
of  Richmond  that  we  should  do  so. 

Furthermore,  let  me  ask  this  club  how  many  of  the  citizens  of 
Richmond  have  benefited  by  this  road  ?  Where  did  Mayor  Sutro 
get  his  men  to  fill  the  positions  of  conductors  and  motormen  ? 
Was  it  from  Richmond,  or  any  part  of  San  Francisco  ?  No;  it  was 
from  Oakland,  and  anywhere  but  from  our  city.  Is  this  doing  the 
right  thing  by  the  members  of  this  club  and  San  Franciscans  in 
general  ?  Why,  look  at  the  trouble  Oakland  made  a  short  time  ago 
when  three  San  Franciscans  were  appointed  to  fill  positions  at  the 
new  race  track  in  that  city.  They  sent  protest  after  protest  to 
have  them  ousted.  And  they  succeeded.  Now,  do  you  consider 
it  our  duty  to  patronize  a  railroad,  although  it  has  done  and  will  do 
much  for  this  portion  of  Ihe  city,  that  has  totally  ignored  us?  This 
question  I  leave  for  the  members  of  this  club  to  answer. 

Such  expressions  as  these  will  sour  the  unskimmed 
milk  of  human  kindness  that  gurgles  in  the  breast  of 
our  philanthropic  Mayor.  They  will  curdle  every 
sweet  sentiment  that  flirts  with  sober  judgment,  and 
whisks  in  and  out  of  the  romantic  side  of  his  nature. 

What  is  there  in  a  railroad  that  causes  the  populace 
to  pray  for  it  to  come,  to  feel  excessively  jubilant  when 
it  arrives,  to  curse  it  the  following  day,  and  to  pray 
for  an  opposition  the  next?  What  greedy,  unsati- 
able  thing  is  it  that  takes  possession  of  the  people  ? 
We  searched  in  vain  for  fenders  on  the  Mayor's  cars. 
They  seemed  innocent  of  any  such  appendage.  A 
great,  yawning,  death-dealing  maw  opens  under  the 
fore  end  of  the  Sutro  cars,  much  as  it  does  under  the 
cars  of  his  cursed  enemy.  We  have  a  recollection 
which  runs  back  to  last  September,  in  which  our  wor- 
thy Mayor  declared  the  absence  of  fenders  to  be  "  gross 
criminal  negligence  "  and  the  good  gentleman  expressed 
a  determination  "  not  to  submit  to  any  further  delay 
on  the  part  of  the  railroad,  but  to  see  to  it  that  fenders 
were  placed  on  their  cars."  Perhaps  there  is  a  differ- 
ence between  the  Sutro  car  and  that  of  other  railways, 
but  if  there  is,  an  inexperienced  passer-by  fails  to  dis- 
cover it.  Now  that  the  Mayor  is  the  owner  of  a  line  of 
railroad  and  understands  the  ingratitude  of  the  people 
whom  he  seeks  to  serve,  perhaps  his  heart  may  soften  a 
bit  towards  his  ancient  enemy  and  permit  them  to  live 
in  peace  except  in  so  far  as  the  discharged  railway  em- 
ployee will  continue  to  harass  the  ex-employer. 


THE  LAW  AND  THE  LAWLESS. 


brand  that  is  on  them  all.  Even  as  fighters  none  is 
what  he  claiins  to  be.  Sullivan,  when  angry,  knocks 
his  opponent  down  with  a  chair.  Corbett  in  his  wrath 
kicks  a  fireman  who  has  incurred  his  displeasure.  The 
smaller  fry  of  the  outlawed  profession  are  continually 
becoming  embroiled  with  the  police.  Big  and  little, 
they  are  a  bad  lot.  Most  of  them  ought  to  be  break- 
ing stone  on  the  highway,  or  "  training  "  on  bread  and 
water. 

The  spectacle  of  two  national,  two  territorial,  and  one 
State  government  holding  men  under  arms  so  as  to 
prevent  a  meeting  between  two  pugilists  is  an  impres- 
sive one,  and  to  see  such  a  combination  defeated  would 
be  humiliating.  It  could  almost  be  wished,  however, 
that  the  fight  might  progress  to  the  point  that  would 
permit  each  promoter  and  participant  to  be  sent  to 
prison  for  a  term  of  five  years,  a  Mexican  prison  pre- 
ferred. Such  an  occurrence  would  allow  the  country 
to  enjoy  a  rest  from  vociferous  preliminaries  that  now 
constitute  the  really  essential  part  of  a  ring-fight. 

There  is  one  feature  of  the  Texas  carnival  of  disorder 
more  serious  than  the  mere  infraction  of  law  and  the 
incurring  of  the  prescribed  penalty.  It  is  the  threat  of 
defiance.  How  deeply  the  sentiment  of  the  country  is 
against  prize-fighting  was  shown  by  the  readiness  with 
which  a  bill  prohibiting  it  was  rushed  through  Congress 
and  received  the  President's  signature.  Federal  troops 
are  ready  to  interfere,  yet  the  directors  of  the  affair  are 
reported  to  have  prepared  armed  resistance  under  Mr. 
Bartholemew  Masterson,  better  known  as  Bat.  Master- 
son  is  a  b  a-a-d  man.  Indeed,  to  express  the  entirety 
of  his  badness  would  require  more  vowels  than  this  by 
far.  He  has  killed  a  score  or  more  of  citizens,  all  also 
bad,  but  after  such  a  fashion  that  their  removal  was 
regarded  as  a  blessing  not  in  disguise.  Masterson  was, 
at  the  time  of  his  killings,  an  officer  of  the  law,  and  his 
gun-plays,  while  numerous  and  startling,  had  the  merit 
of  being  timely.  Now  he  is  under  different  auspices. 
Instead  of  representing  the  law,  he  stands  for  the  law- 
less, and  freedom  of  the  trigger  finger  can  no  longer  be 
regarded  as  commendable  or  safe.  In  all  his  varied 
experiences  Masterson  has  never  yet  faced  United 
States  regulars,  with  Mexican  troops  on  his  flanks  and 
Texas  rangers  ready  to  open  a  cross-fire.  In  case  of 
hostilities,  he  would  probably  meet  with  a  series  of  pain- 
fully instructive  episodes. 

Let  it  be  hoped  that  the  projected  fights  may  result 
in  farther  strengthening  the  proposition  that  the  lawless 
are  not  always  above  the  law,  and  that  prize-fighting  is 
not  to  be  encouraged  as  an  industry.  It  is  not  even 
fair  sport,  or  sport  of  any  kind.  It  is  an  elaborate,  an- 
noying, and  corrupting  swindle. 


list,  but  I  refer  to  such  celebrities  in  law,  jurisprudence, 

and  statesmanship  as  White,  United  States  Senator, 
Garoutlc,  Supreme  Court  Justice,  and  Coombes,  Minis- 
ter to  Japan;  in  painting  and  sculpture,  Rosenthal  and 
Tilden;  in  the  drama,  Marie  Anderson,  Eleanor  Cal- 
houn, Marie  Burroughs,  Lotta  Crabtree,  and  in  music, 
Sybil  Sanderson  and  I  juma  Nevada. 

A  time  comes  in  all  Slates  when  the  "  uitlanders," 
considering  their  own  interests  of  the  first  importance, 
either  overtly  or  covertly  menace  the  welfare  of  the  land 
to  which  they  have  been  attracted.  The  Chinese  in 
California  have  been  of  this  ilk.  The  Native  Son  has 
no  sympathy  with  such  an  invasion,  because  he  very 
properly  links  the  destinies  of  the  State  w  ith  more  Native 
Sons,  to  which  the  Chinese  do  not  contribute.  From 
another  point  of  view,  the  very  welcome  invasion  of  cer- 
tain parts  of  California  by  the  Eastern  people  created 
the  false  sentiment  of  State  division,  which  the  Native 
Sons  were  largely  instrumental  in  crushing  in  its  incipi- 
ency.  The  Eastern  man  coming  to  California  to  live  is 
a  Californian,  andean  be  represented  in  the  organization 
by  his  offspring.  His  fortunes  are  linked  with  the  State, 
and  if  Native-Sonism  makes  a  greater  and  prouder  com- 
monwealth by  making  it  self-conscious  and  self-respect- 
ing, his  interests  ate  advanced. 

The  Native  Sons'  organization  has  also  served  as  an 
historical  society,  which,  unlike  many  other  such  bodies, 
has  accomplished  results — not  the  least  of  which  is  the 
restoration  of  Sutter's  Fort,  where  the  old  Swiss  gave 
such  hospitable  greeting  to  the  Argonauts  and  Pioneers 
of  the  past  generation;  and  it  has  signalized  that  great 
event  in  the  history  of  the  world — the  discovery  of  gold, 
by  inducing  the  Legislature  to  set  up  a  monument  to 
Marshall  by  the  mill-race  at  Coloma.  The  future  use- 
fulness of  the  Native  Sons  will  be  confined  to  internal 
self-help  and  benevolence,  but  whenever  and  however 
the  State,  either  from  domestic  or  foreign  foes,  requires 
help,  they  will  always  be  ready  to  throw  the  weight  of 
their  organization  into  the  cause  of  home  and  country. 
The  great  day  of  the  organization,  which  they  have  by 
their  efforts  made  a  legal  holiday,  is  the  Ninth  of  Sep- 
tember, when  California  was  admitted  into  the  Union, 
and  hence  it  is  needless  to  say  that  there  is  no  question 
of  "paramount  allegiance"  involved  in  their  policy. 
When  the  single  star  of  the  Bear  Flag  was  merged  into 
the  galaxy  of  the  banner  of  the  Union,  it  was  not  only 
then  the  most  desired  consummation  of  Californian 
hopes,  but  it  is  now  the  constant  effort  of  Californian 
energy  and  ambition  to  keep  it  there — pure  and  resplen- 
dent; yes,  even  purer  and  more  resplendent  than  any 
other,  just  as  one  star  in  heaven  differs  from  another  in 
magnitude  and  glory. 


THE  NATIVE  SON. 


BY  JAMES  D.  PHELAN. 


At  this  writing  it  cannot  be  known  whether  the  pugi- 
lists gathered  at  El  Paso  will  fight  or  be  obliged  to  yield 
to  the  mandate  of  the  law,  enforced  by  shotted  guns. 
If  there  existed  a  reasonable  probability  that  in  fighting 
they  would  hurt  each  other,  to  covertly  wink  at  their 
defiance  of  authority  would  be  only  human.  But,  alas, 
the  professional  fighter  does  not  get  hurt.  He  is 
tough  physically  as  morally.  He  survives  lamentably 
unscathed,  his  most  serviceable  bone  ready  for  instant 
use  and  at  increased  velocity. 

To  enter  into  discussion  of  the  merits  of  the  "  manly 
art"  as  practised  by  low-browed  professional  brutes,  is 
idle,  because  there  are  no  merits.  No  objection  more 
valid  than  obtains  against  the  bar-room  brawl  would 
exist  in  the  case  of  these  ring  encounters  except  that  the 
latter  bring  together  an  undesirable  class,  and  in  num- 
bers so  great  as  to  be  dangerous  to  any  community  they 
elect  to  infest.  The  lever  of  decency  has  no  effect  on 
the  rabble  of  vicious,  idle,  and  criminal.  Those 
among  the  spectators  who  may  be  impelled  'oy  a  real 
love  of  sport  are  obliged  to  mingle  on  equal  terms  with 
riff-raff  such  as  they  could  not  meet  elsewhere  outside 
of  jail. 

The  "  fight"  in  which  two  trained  athletes  contend 
for  an  hour  or  less  and  receive  for  their  trouble  a  purse 
greater  than  a  laboring  man  can  earn  in  a  lifetime  of  toil 
is  necessarily  a  demoralizing  factor  in  a  peculiar  civiliza- 
tion. It  tempts  men  who  might  lead  honorable  and 
useful,  even  though  humble,  lives  to  aspire  to  the  ring. 
The  person  of  real  intelligence  could  perceive  in  it  no 
temptation.  The  facts  that  a  j^ugilist  is  a  very  short 
remove  from  a  vagrant,  that  he  is  invariably  ignorant, 
generally  cowardly,  always  suspected  of  selling  out,  and 
often  guilty  of  it,  would  deter  any  thoughtful  man, 
however  well  muscled,  from  entering  into  a  competition 
with  him,  or  sinking  to  his  level.  The  private  life  of 
America's  SuUivans  and  Corbetts  is  enough  to  show  the 


I  have  been  requested  by  The  Wave  to  contribute 
an  article  on  the  Native  Son. 

The  pride  of  nativity  is  inborn  in  the  human  race, 
and  perhaps  the  scientists  can  find  some  physical  rea- 
son for  it.  A  man  is  born  in  a  country,  grows  up,  and 
finally  dies,  and  during  all  that  period  the  very  structure 
of  his  physical  being  is  actually  composed  of  the  soil 
from  which  he  springs.  We  know  that  every  seven  years 
there  is  a  complete  change  in  his  constituent  parts,  and, 
dying,  he  returns  these  elements  again  to  the  land  from 
which  they  were  originally  derived  and  constantly  re- 
newed. Apart  from  that,  the  sentiment  arising  from 
association  is  very  strong,  and  hence  we  find  people 
living  in  the  inost  inhospitable  lands  possessed  of  the 
same  strong  feeling  of  patriotism.  When  William  Tell, 
in  the  midst  of  a  terrible  storm  in  the  Alps,  exclaimed 
that  he  almost  wished  himself  in  other  lands,  "  whose 
storms  are  summer  flaws  to  those  of  mine,"  he  checked 
himself  with  the  thought  that  his  was  free,  and  cried 
aloud  to  the  furious  winds:  "  Blow  on;  this  is  the  land 
ot  liberty!"  Now  California  is  so  surpassingly  beauti- 
ful, and  its  mountains  and  valleys  so  enchanting  as  com- 
pared to  those  of  most  other  States,  that  it  is  not 
surprising,  and,  in  fact,  it  would  be  remarkable  if  it 
were  not  true,  that  an  organization  should  have  sprung 
up  to  recount  her  glories  and  sing  her  praise. 

Patriotism  is  never  logical,  but  if,  in  addition  to  the 
natural  instinct  of  country,  you  can,  by  logic,  give  a 
reason  for  your  love,  how  much  stronger  must  we  regard 
the  ebullition  of  patriotism  of  the  Native  Son  of  California 
as  a  rational  expression  of  combined  feeling  and  thought. 
Patriotism  thus  becomes  something  more  than  instinct. 
It  is  intellectual.  The  Native  Son,  by  asserting  him- 
self, does  the  State  abroad  this  service  at  least,  that  he 
undeceives  the  rest  of  the  country,  that  has  long  been 
taught  that  all  Californians  either  came  across  the  plains 
or  around  the  Horn. 

Fifty  years  have  exactly  elapsed  since  the  raising  of 
the  American  flag  at  Monterey,  and  only  twenty-five 
years  since  the  possible  maturity  of  a  Native  Son.  Yet 
we  have  developed  men  and  women  conspicuous  in  the 
industrial,  scientific,  and  artistic  woild,  in  this  out-post, 
so-called,  of  civilization.    I  will  not  pretend  to  make  a 


The  sympathetic  soul  warms  when  the  bookseller  tells 
his  tale  of  wo.  Not  only  are  the  new  novels  of  the  day 
held  at  a  price  too  high  for  the  ordinary  bookbuyer  to 
reach,  but  book  publishers,  with  a  strange  indifference 
to  their  own  interest,  have  got  into  a  way  of  supplying 
retail  dealers  in  notions  with  books  at  a  discount  larger 
than  they  allow  to  their  regular  customers.  Thus,  in 
New  York,  jjopular  books  can  be  bought  at  Macy's  no- 
tion and  millinery  store  for  f;ir  less  than  at  the  book 
stores;  so  in  Philadelphia,  Wannamaker,  the  tailor,  sup- 
plies books  at  one-half  the  ordinary  selling  price;  and 
here,  the  books  of  the  day  are  offered  at  the  Golden  Rule 
Bazaar  at  a  figure  below  that  at  which  the  publisher  sup- 
plies them  to  the  trade.  This  is  hardly  fair  to  him  who 
goes  into  bookselling  as  a  regular  business.  Next  to 
writing  books,  selling  theiii  seems  to  be  the  poorest  vo- 
cation in  which  a  man  can  engage. 


Prince  Kitashwalcawa,  who  was  commander  of  the  guard 
of  .Japan  recently,  died  in  Tonnosa,  and,  according  to  the 
curious  custom  of  the  country,  honors  were  showered  on 
him  after  death.  The  Ivmperor  promoted  him  to  the  rank 
of  field  marshal,  decorated  him  with  the  order  of  the 
Golden  Kite,  and  granted  him  an  annual  pension  of  3000 
yen,  as  a  recognition  of  his  services  during  the  late  war. 

The  house  of  RomanofT-Molstein-Gottorp  has  ruled  in 
Russia  for  one  hundred  and  thirty-five  years,  and  during 
that  period  it  has  never  before  happened  that  the  first  born 
of  a  reigning  Czar  was  a  girl.  Anti-Government  parties  are 
making  much  of  this  unprecedented  event. 

In  proof  that  there  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun,  it  is 
mentioned  that  a  close  resemblance  to  M.  Pasteur's  treat- 
ment for  hydrophobia  has  long  been  practised  in  the  Sou- 
dan. There  the  mad  dog  is  killed  and  its  liver,  after  being 
roasted,  is  eaten  by  the  person  bitten. 

A  comparison  of  the  statistics  of  women  in  business  in 
1890,  when  the  census  was  taken,  over  the  number  so  etn- 
ployed  20  years  before,  is  interesting.  In  1870  there  were 
84,047  women  teachers:  in  189)  there  were  245,965.  The 
army  of  saleswomen  increased,  too,  from  over  2000  to  over 
58,000  in  the  same  length  of  time,  and  stenographers  have 
multiplied  from  jtxjo  to  more  than  21,000.  Journalists, 
notwithstanding  the  popular  idea  that  newspaper  women 
are  very  numerous,  count  only  888,  against  35,  20  years 
before,  and  are  considerably  outnumbered  by  women  preach- 
ers, who  number  1225. 

By  a  vote  of  forty-seven  to  ten  the  fellows  of  the  Royal 
College  of  Surgeons  have  agreed  to  give  diplomas  to 
women;  the  council  of  the  college  must  pass  on  the  vote, 
however,  before  it  can  go  iuto  effect. 
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A  DEAD  LOSS. 


BY  LOUIS  BECKE. 


Denison,  the  supercargo  of  ihe  "Indiana,"  was 
sent  by  his  "owners  "to  an  island  in  the  Southwest 
Pacific,  where  they  had  a  trading  business,  the  man  in 
charge  of  which  had,  it  was  believed,  got  into  trouble 
by  shooting  a  native.  His  instructions  were  to  inves- 
tigate the  rumor,  and,  if  the  business  was  suffering  in 
any  way,  to  take  away  the  trader  and  put  another  man 
in  his  place.  The  incident  here  related  is  well  within 
the  memory  of  some  very  worthy  men  who  still  dwell 
under  the  roofs  of  thatch  in  the  Western  Pacific. 
******        *  * 

The  name  of  the  island  was — well,  say  Nukupapau. 
The  "Indiana"  sailed  from  Auckland  in  December, 
and  made  a  smart  run  till  the  blue  peaks  of  Tutuila 
were  sighted,  when  the  trades  failed,  and  heavy  weather 
came  on  from  the  westward.  Up  to  this  time  Deni- 
son's  duties  as  supercargo  had  kept  him  busy  in  the 
traderoom,  and  he  had  had  no  time  to  study  his  new 
captain,  for,  although  they  met  at  table  three  times  a 
day,  beyond  a  few  civilities  they  had  done  no  talking. 
Captain  Chaplin  was  young — about  thirty — and  one  of 
the  most  taciturn  persons  Denison  had  ever  met.  The 
mate,  who,  having  served  the  owners  for  about  twenty 
years,  felt  himself  privileged,  one  night  at  supper  asked 
him  point  blank,  in  his  Irish  fashion,  apropos  of  noth- 
ing, "An'  phwat  part  av  the  wurruld  may  yez  come 
from,  captain  ?  " 

Tnere  were  but  five  of  them  present — the  skipper, 
two  mates,  boatswain,  and  Denison.  Laying  down  his 
knife  and  fork,  and  stirring  his  tea,  he  fixed  his  eye 
coldly  on  the  inquisitive  sub's  face. 

"From  the  same  God-forsaken  hole  as  you  do,  sir — 
Ireland.  My  name  isn't  Chaplin,  but,  as  I'm  the  cap- 
tain of  this  rotten  old  hooker,  I  want  you  to  understand 

that  if  you  ask  me  another  such  d  d  impertinent 

question,  you'll  find  it  a  risky  business  for  you — or  any- 
one else!  " 

The  quick  blood  mounted  up  to  the  old  mate's  fore- 
head, and  it  looked  like  as  if  a  fight  was  coming,  but  the 
captain  had  resumed  his  supper,  and  the  matter  ended. 
But  it  showed  us  that  he  meant  to  keep  to  himself. 

The  "  Indiana"  made  the  low-lying  atoll  at  last,  and 
lay  to  outside.  Those  on  board  could  see  the  trader's 
house  close  to,  but,  instead  of  being  surrounded  by  a 
swarm  of  eager  and  excited  natives,  there  was  not  one  to 
be  seen.  Nor  could  they  even  see  a  canoe  coming  off. 
Denison  pointed  this  out  to  the  captain.  Although  of 
an  evidently  savage  and  morose  temperament,  he  was 
always  pleasant  enough  to  Denison  in  his  capacity  of 
supercargo,  and  inquired  of  him  if  he  thought  the  trader 
had  been  killed. 

"  No,"  Denison  said,  "  I  don't  think  the  people  here 
would  ever  kill  Martin,  but  something  is  wrong.  He  has 
not  hoisted  his  flag,  and  that  is  very  queer.  I  can  see 
no  natives  about  his  place — which  also  is  curious;  and 
the  village  just  there  seems  to  be  deserted.  If  you  will 
lower  the  boat,  I'll  soon  see  what's  wrong." 

The  skipper  called  out  to  lower  the  whale-boat,  put 
four  Rotumah  boys  in  her,  and  then  offered  to  accom- 
pany the  supercargo.  As  he  was  a  new  man,  Denison 
naturally  was  surprised  at  his  wanting  to  leave  his  ship 
at  a  strange  place. 

"  Glad  enough,"  he  said;  "  the  landing  here  is  beastly 
— lucky  if  we  escape  getting  stove-in  going  over  the  reef. 
Martin  knows  the  passage  well,  and  tackles  it  in  any  surf 
— wish  he  were  here  now! " 

Captain  Chaplin  soon  took  that  off  his  mind.  Un- 
consciously, Denison  gave  him  the  steer  oar,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  they  were  flying  over  the  reef  at  a  half-tide, 
and  never  touched  anywhere. 

"  Why,"  said  Denison,  "you  seem  to  know  the  place." 
"  I  do,"  he  answered,  quietly;  "  know  it  well,  and 
know  Martin,  too.    You'll  find  him  drunk." 

They  walked  up  the  white  path  of  broken  coral  and 
stood  in  the  doorway  of  the  big  front  room.  At  the  far 
end,  on  a  native  sofa,  lay  Martin;  by  his  side  sat  a 
young  native  girl  fanning  him.    No  one  else. 

The  gaunt,  black-whiskered  trader  tried  to  rise,  but, 
with  a  varied  string  of  oaths  lashed  together,  he  fell 
back,  waving  his  hand  to  Denison  in  recognition.  The 
girl  was  not  a  native  of  the  island — that  could  be  seen 
at  a  glance.  She  was  as  handsome  as  a  picture,  and 
after  giving  the  two  white  men  a  dignified  greeting  in 
the  Yap  (Caroline  Islands)  dialect,  she  resumed  her 
fanning  and  smoking  her  cigarette. 

"Martin,"  said  the  supercargo,  "  shake  yourself  to- 
gether. What  is  the  matter?  Are  you  sick,  or  is  it 
only  the  usual  drunk.?" 

"Both,"  came  in  tones  that  sounded  as  if  his  inside 
were  lined  with  cotton-wool.  "  Got  a  knife  in  my  ribs 
six  months  back;  never  got  well;  and  I've  been  drink- 
ing all  the  time" — and  then,  with  a  silly  smile  of  child- 
ish vanity,  "All  over  her.  She's  my  new  girl — wot 
d'ye  think  of  her?    Ain't  she  a  star?" 

All  this  time  Chaplin  stood  back  until  Denison  called 
him  up  and  said  to  the  trader,  "  Our  new  captain, 
Martin!" 


"By  God!"  said  the  trader,  slowl",  "if  he  ain't 

I  the  image  of  that  nigger-catching  skipper  that  was 

I  here  from  Honolulu  four  years  ago." 
j     "That's  me!  "said  Chaplin,  coolly  puffing  away  at 
his  cigar,  and  taking  a  seat  near  the  sofa,  with  one 
!  swift  glance  of  admiration  at  the  face  of  the  girl. 

In  a  few  minutes  Martin  told  his  troubles.  Some 
seven  months  previously  a  ship  had  called  at  the  Island. 
He  boarded  her.  She  was  a  whaler  making  south  to 
the  Kermadecs,  "  sperming."  The  captain  told  Martin 
he  had  come  through  the  Pelews  and  picked  up  a  big 
canoe  with  a  chief's  retinue  on  board,  nearly  dead 
from  starvation.  Many  of  them  did  die  on  board. 
Among  those  left  were  two  women,  the  wife  and 
daughter  of  the  chief — who  was  the  first  to  die.  Mak- 
ing a  long  story  short,  Martin  gave  the  captain  trade 
and  cash  to  the  tune  of  five  hundred  dollars  for  the 
two  women,  and  came  ashore.  Pensioning  off  his 
other  wife,  he  took  the  young  girl  himself,  and  sold  the 
mother  to  the  local  chief  for  a  ton  of  copra.  A  week 
afterwards,  a  young  native  came  outside  his  house, 
cutlass  in  hand.  He  was  a  brother  of  the  dismissed 
wife,  and  meant  fighting.  Martin  darted  out,  his  new 
love  standmg  calmly  in  the  doorway,  smoking.  There 
was  a  shot,  and  the  native  fell,  with  a  bullet  through 
his  chest;  but,  raising  his  voice,  he  called  to  others, 
and  flung  them  his  cutlass,  and  then  Martin  found 
himself  struggling  with  two  or  three  more,  and  got 
a  fearful  stab.  That  night  the  head  men  of  the 
village  came  to  him  and  said  that,  as  he  had  always 
been  a  good  man  to  them,  they  would  not  kill  him, 
but  they  then  and  there  tabooed  him  till  he  either 
killed  his  new  wife  or  sent  her  away.  And,  when  he 
looked  out  in  the  morning,  he  saw  the  whole  village 
going  away  in  canoes  to  the  other  side  of  the  lagoon. 
For  six  months  neither  he  nor  the  girl — Lunumala  was 
her  name — had  spoken  to  a  native.  And  Martin  gave 
himself  up  to  love  and  drink,  and  since  the  fracas,  had 
not  done  a  cent's  worth  of  trading. 

Denison  told  Martin  his  instructions.  He  only  nod- 
ded, and  said  something  to  the  girl,  who  rose  and 
brought  the  supercargo  his  books.  A  few  minutes' 
looking  through  them,  and  then  at  his  well  filled  trade 
room,  showed  Denison  that  everything  was  right,  ex- 
cept that  all  the  liquor  was  gone. 

"Martin,"  the  supercargo  said,  "this  won't  do. 
I've  got  another  man  aboard,  and  I'll  put  him  here  and 
take  you  to  Rotumah." 

But  he  swore  violently.  He  couldn't  go  anywhere 
else.  This  island  was  his  home.  The  natives  would 
give  in  some  day.  He'd  rather  cut  his  throat  than 
leave. 

"  Well,"  said  Denison,  calmly,  "  it's  one  of  two 
things.  You  know  as  well  as  I  do  that  a  tabu  like  this 
is  a  Serious  business.  I  know  you  are  the  best  man  for 
the  place;  but,  if  you  won't  leave,  why  not  send  the 
girl  away  ?  " 

No,  he  wouldn't  send  her  away.  She  should  stay,  too. 
"  All  serene,"  said  the  man  of  business.    "  Then  I'll 
take  stock  at  once,  and  we'll  square  up  and  I'll  land 
the  other  man." 

This  was  a  crusher  for  poor  Martin.    Denison  felt 
sorry  for  him,  and  had  a  hard  duty  to  carry  through. 
Presently  the  sick  man,  with  a  ten-ton  oath,  groaned, 

"          you,  Mister  Skipper,  wot  are  you  a-doin'  of 

there  squeezin'  my  wife's  hand?" 

"Well,  now,"  said  the  captain,  quietly,  "look  here, 
Martm.  Just  put  this  in  your  thick  head,  and  think  it 
out  in  five  mmutes.  You've  either  got  to  give  up  this 
girl  or  get  away  from  the  island.  Now,  I  don't  want 
to  make  any  man  feel  mean,  but  she  don't  particularly 

care  about  you,  and  " 

The  graceful  creature  nodded  her  approval  of  Chap- 
lin's remarks,  and  Martin  glared  at  her.  Then  he  took 
a  drink  of  gin  and  meditated. 

Two  minutes  passed.    Then  Martin  turned. 
"  How  much  ?  "  he  said. 

"  Fifty  pounds,  sonny.  Two  hundred  and  fifty  dol- 
lars." 

"Easy  to  see  you've  been  in  the  business,"  mum- 
bled Martin.  "  Why,  her  mother's  worth  that.  'Tain't 
no  deal." 

"  Well,  then,  how  much  do  you  want  ?  " 
"  A  hundred." 

"  Haven't  got  it  on  board,  sonny.  Take  eighty  sov- 
ereigns, and  the  rest  in  trade  or  liquor  ?  " 

"  It's  a  deal,"  said  Martin.  "  Are  you  game  to  part 
ten  sovereigns  for  the  girl's  mother,  and  I'll  get  her 
back  from  the  natives?" 

"No,"  said  Chaplin,  rising;  "the  girl's  enough  for 
me." 

'     She  had  risen  and  was  looking  at  Martin  with  a  pallid 
'  face  and  set  teeth,  and  then,  without  a  word  of  farewell 
on  either  side,  she  picked  up  a  Panama  hat,  and,  fan  in 
i  hand,  walked  down  to  the  boat  and  got  in,  waiting  for 
Chaplin. 

Presently  he  came  down  and  said:  "Well,  Mr.  Den- 
ison, I  suppose,  as  matters  are  arranged,  you'll  want  to 
land  Martin  some  trade?" 

"Oh,  no,"  said  Denison;  "he's  got  plenty.  This 
iabu  on  his  own  business  will  teach  him  a  lesson.  But 


I  want  to  send  him  some  provisions  on  shore.  By  the 
way.  Captain,  that  girl's  likely  to  prove  expensive  to 
you.  I  hope  you'll  put  her  ashore  at  Rotumah  till  the 
voyage  is  neaily  over." 

"  No,"  said  he,  "I  won't.  Of  course,  I  know  our 
godly  owners  would  raise  a  deuce  of  a  row  about  my  buy- 
ing the  girl  if  I  couldn't  pay  for  her  keep  while  she's  on 
board.  But  I've  got  a  couple  of  hundred  pounds  in 
Auckland,  as  they  know,  besides  some  cash  on  board. 
After  I've  paid  that  thundering  blackguard,  I've  still 
some  left,  and  I  mean  to  put  her  ashore  at  Levuka  to 
live  until  I  can  take  her  to  her  destination." 

"  W^hy,"  Denison  queried,  "what  are  you  going  to 
do  with  her  ?  " 

"  Just  this:  there  is  a  friend  of  mine  in  Honolulu 
always  willing  to  give  a  few  thousand  dollars  for  a  really 
handsome  girl.  And  I  believe  that  girl  will  bring  me 
nearly  about  three  thousand  dollars." 

For  three  months  the  girl  remained  on  board,  grave, 
dignified,  and  always  self-possessed.  Chaplin  treated 
her  kindly,  and  it  was  evident  to  all  on  board  that  the 
girl  had  given  him  such  affection  as  she  was  capable  of, 
and  little  knew  his  intentions  regarding  h-r  future.  With 
both  Chaplin  and  Denison  she  would  now  converse 
freely  in  the  Pelew  Island  dialect.  And  often,  pointing 
to  the  sinking  sun,  she  would  sigh,  "There  is  my  land 
over  there  behind  the  sun.  When  will  we  get  there?" 
Laying  her  hand  on  Chaplin's,  she  would  .seek  for  an 
answer.     And  he  would  answer — nothing. 

After  the  "Indiana"  had  cruised  through  the  Line 
Islands  she  headed  back  for  Rotumah  and  Fiji.  The 
girl  came  up  on  deck  after  supper.  It  was  blowing 
freshly  and  the  barque  was  slipping  through  the  water 
fast.  Lunumala  walked  to  the  binnacle  and  looked  at 
the  compass,  pointing  to  S.S.W.  She  gazed  steadily 
at  it  awhile,  and  then  said  to  the  Rotumah  boy  in  his 
own  tongue — 

"  Why  is  the  ship  going  to  the  South  ? " 

Tom,  the  Rotumah,  grinned,  as  he  answered,  "  To 
Fiji,  my  white  tropic  bird." 

Just  then  Chai)lin  came  on  deck,  cigar  in  mouth. 
The  girl  and  he  looked  at  each  other.  He  knew  by  her 
white,  set  face  that  mischief  was  brewing. 

Pointing  with  her  left  hand  to  the  compass,  she  said, 
in  a  low  voice,  "  To  Fiji  ?  " 

"Yes,"  said  Chaplin,  coolly,  "to  Fiji,  where  you 
must  remain  awhile,  Lunumala." 
"  And  you  ?  " 

"That  is  my  business.  Question  me  no  more  now. 
Go  below,  and  turn  in." 

Standing  there  before  him,  she  looked  again  in  his 
hard,  unrelenting  face.  Then  she  slowly  walked  for- 
ward. 

"  Sulky,"  said  Chaplin  to  Denison. 

Steadily  she  walked  along  the  deck,  and  then  mounted 
to  the  to'gallant  fo'c'sle,  and  stood  a  second  or  two  by 
the  cathead.  Her  white  dress  flapped  and  clung  close 
to  her  slender  figure  as  she  turned  and  looked  aft  at  us, 
and  her  long  black  hair  streamed  out  like  a  pall  of 
death.    Suddenly  she  sprang  over. 

With  a  curse,  Chaplin  rushed  to  the  wheel,  and  in 
double-quick  time  the  whale-boat  was  lowered,  and 
search  was  made.  In  half  an  hour  Chaplin  returned, 
and,  gaining  the  deck,  said,  in  his  usual  cool  way,  to 
the  mate:  "Hoist  in  the  boat,  and  fill  away  again  as 
quick  as  possible."    Then  he  went  below. 

A  few  minutes  afterwards  he  was  at  his  accustomed 
amusement,  making  tortoise-shell  ornaments  with  a  fret- 
saw. 

"A  sad  end  to  the  poor  girl's  life,"  said  the  super- 
cargo. 

"  Yes," said  the  methodical  ex-Honolulu  blackbirder, 
"and  a  sad  end  to  my  lovely  five  hundred  dollars." 

—  The  Sketch. 


VALENTINE. 


BY  LUCIUS  H.  FOOTB. 


I  hear  his  footsteps  on  the  stairs, 

My  heart  responds  with  quickened  beat, 

As  to  my  ear  the  sound-waves  bear 
The  eager  accent  of  his  feet. 

O  heart  I  my  heart,  do  not  betray 
The  hope  I  hide  with  fear  and  dread; 

He  comes  to  woo  and  win  to-day. 
To-morrow  he  may  come  to  wed. 


GRAY  EYES. 


SHERWIN  CODY. 


Brown  eyes  for  passion  and  blue  eyes  for  life, 
Pink  eyes  and  green  eyes  and  black  eyes  for  strife. 
But  the  eyes  of  iny  love  are  gray. 

Bright  eyes  that  are  happy,  dull  eyes  that  are  sad, 
Wide  innocent  eyes  and  eyes  to  make  mad. 
But  I  love'the  soft  eyes  that  are  gray. 

I  love  the  soft  eyes  that  are  gray,  love. 
And  gray  '11  be  the  eyes  of  the  angels  above, 
I-'or  in  heaven  your  eyes  will  be  gray. 

—  Tht  Fh  Leaf. 
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GAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


Paderewski — the  god  of  the  hour — will  carry  away  from 
San  Francisco  ten  thousand  or  fifteen  thousand  dollars. 
Henry  Irving  looted  the  city  to  the  tune  of  five  times  as 
much.  There  must  be  a  good  deal  of  idle  money  here, 
which  we  can  spare  for  art  and  pleasure.  Yet  we  could 
not  furnish  bread  to  Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson,  who  is 
now  engaged  at  the  East  to  lecture  six  times  a  week,  for 
an  indefinite  period,  at  fifty  dollars  a  lecture;  nor  could 
we  ofter  to  Edward  Townsend,  or  to  Henry  George,  or 
to  Toby  Rosenthal  inducements  which  could  lead  them 
to  remain  with  us.  Following  the  example  of  Bret  Harte, 
they  all — and  others  like  them — took  wings  and  flew  to 
climes  where  genius  is  appreciated.  • 


They  manage  these  things  differently  in  Chicago. 
There,  when  a  man  or  woman  looms  up  with  marked 
ability  either  as  a  writer  or  a  poet  or  a  scientist  or  an 
artist,  people  see  to  it  that  he  stays  there.  They  provide 
him  with  a  livelihood,  surround  him  with  congenial  soci- 
ety, make  his  life  pleasant,  and  secure  for  their  city  the 
glory  of  his  renown.  Here,  if  a  San  Franciscan  exhibits 
higher  parts  than  his  neighbors,  everybody  sneers  at  him, 
pooh  poohs  his  work,  and  denies  him  patronage,  so  that, 
after  a  struggle  to. live  in  the  place  which  he  likes,  he  is 
finally  driven  by  famine  to  emigrate.  This  State  has 
produced  more  men  and  women  of  promise,  in  [)ropor- 
tion  to  its  age  and  its  population,  than  any  other  State 
in  the  Union;  but  the3'  have  been  compelled  by  our  in- 
difference to  their  merits  to  fulfill  the  promise  elsewhere. 


It  is  not  that  we  cannot  afford  the  luxury  of  leaders  of 
culture,  for  the  experience  of  such  men  as  Paderewski 
and  Irving  proves  the  contrary;  it  is  that  our  destiny  ap- 
pears to  be  to  illustrate  the  truth  of  the  proverb  that  no 
one  is  a  prophet  in  his  own  country.  It  is  a  pity;  for  it 
is  men  and  women  and  not  sticks  and  stones  that  make 
a  State.  Every  community  is  great  in  porportion  to  the 
number  and  eminence  of  the  noble  souls  which  it  con- 
tains. Chicago  is  preparing  to  supersede  New  York  as 
the  metropolis  of  the  United  States,  not  because  it  is  a 
primary  grain  market  and  a  railroad  center,  bul  because 
it  is  going  to  be  the  intellectual  center  of  the  country. 
It  would  be  a  good  idea  for  San  Francisco  to  try  to  fol- 
low its  example. 

A  leading  jeweler  says  that  a  reaction  has  set  in 
against  the  hose  supporters  of  silk  elastic  which  depend 
from  a  satin  band  around  the  waist,  and  catch  the 
hosiery  with  a  rubber  button  and  a  metal  clamp.  The 
supporters  came  into  vogue  when  the  doctors  discovered 
that  garters  encircling  the  limbs  stop  the  circulation, 
make  the  feet  cold,  and  cause  rheumatism.  But  the 
love  of  beautiful  things  which  is  inherent  in  the  female 
soul  is  restoring  the  vogue  of  garters,  and  last  Christ- 
mas the  new  styles  were  in  acti\e  demand.  One  of 
these  is  a  buckle  set  in  the  middle  of  big  bows  of  rib- 
bon, with  wreaths  of  butterflies  set  on  a  gold  wire.  An- 
other is  a  buckle  made  of  plain  Roman  gold,  with  a 
crown  set  in  diamonds  in  the  center:  a  pair  of  these 
costs  $130.  Another  is  of  crystal,  set  in  a  horseshoe  of 
diamonds.  Another  is  a  Roman  gold  clasp  with  a  ques- 
tion mark  in  diamonds  in  the  center:  what  question  do 
the  diamonds  ask  ?  Silver  buckles,  decorated  with  a 
scorcher  on  his  wheel  in  chased  work,  mounted  on  plain 
elastic  with  black  fringe,  are  much  admired.  Some 
heart-shaped  buckles  contain  a  place  for  a  photograph, 
and  are  substitutes  for  Trilby  hearts.  Such  garters  are 
worn  by  girls  in  the  smart  set,  who  know  that  a  yellow 
garter  on  one  leg  and  a  black  one  on  the  other  brings 
luck;  they  cost  anywhere  from  $25  to  $125  a  pair;  the 
purchasers  are  invariably  men. 

*  *  * 

The  conundrum  in  naval  circles  is  whether  Assistant 
Secretaries  of  the  Navy  Hamlin  and  Shoemaker  A-ill 
succeed  in  downing  Captain  Healy  of  the  "  Bear,"  or 
whether  the  old  tar,  who  has  battled  for  a  third  of  a  cen- 
tury against  the  gales  of  the  Pole,  will  succeed  in  hold- 
ing his  own  against  the  penwipers.  As  a  rule,  Jacks  in 
oflSce  generally  get  the  best  of  such  contests;  the  men 
who  do  their  sailing  over  carpets  are  much  higher  author- 
ity on  nautical  matters  than  sailors  who  sweep  through 
the  deep  where  the  stormy  tempests  blow;  officers  of 
the  Navy  are  only  too  ready  to  slaughter  a  messmate  in 
order  to  propitiate  a  civilian:  and  so,  perhaps,  old  Cap- 
tain Healy,  the  veteran  explorer  of  the  Arctic,  will  go 
to  meet  that  other  veteran,  George  Davidson,  who  was 
removed  because  he  was  the  fittest  man  living  for  the 
office  he  held. 

*    *  * 

The  tea  cigarette  is  said  to  have  been  introduced  in 
Paris  by  a  leader  of  fashion  from  London  with  the  sim- 
ple name  of  Luiz  Gonzagez  Maria  de  la  Dolores  Antonio 


I  Rafael  Alberto  Gil  de  la  Santissima  Trinidad  Benitez 
D'Avila.    It  became  at  once  a  popular  fad,  has  spread 
from  Paris  to  New  York,  and  may  shortly  be  expected 
in  San  Francisco.    The  cigarettes  are  made  in  the  usual 
j  shape,  but  instead  of  tobacco,  they  are  filled  with  the 
'  finest  green  tea.    It  is  whispered  that  the  tea  is  lightly 
sprinkled  with  hashish,  or  a  weak  solution  of  cannabis 
indica.    Ladies  who  have  smoked  them  say  that  there 
I  is  a  scent  and  freshness  about  them  which  tobacco  can 
j  never  give,  and  that  one  cigarette  is  as  invigorating  as 
half  a  dozen  cups  of  tea. 


^  Our  fellow  townsman  Frank  Xorris  has  described 
South  Africa  for  the  Chronicle  in  such  graphic  phrase 
that  it  lives  under  his  pen.    We  see  the  country  with  the 
naked  eye.     But  so  far  as  opinions  are  concerned,  he 
was  evidently  absorbed,  swallowed,  and  assimilated  by 
!  the  Englishmen  among  whom  he  fell.    He  s-^es  with 
I  their  eyes,   hears  with  their  ears,  speaks  with  their 
j  tongue.     His  indignant  rebuke  of  the  impudence  of 
the  Boer's  attempt  to  prevent  their  country  being  gob- 
bled by  the  English,  recalls  Thackeray's  cockney  on  the 
Rhine,  who  called  the  Germans  he  met  "a  lot  of  nasty 
,  foreigners,  who  don't  even  speak  English." 


No  day  passes  but  some  obscure  savant  lays  the  world 
under  obligation  by  a  discovery  which  sweetens  life, 
and  prolongs  its  duration.  A  few  weeks  ago  the  name 
of  Professor  Rontgen  of  Wurtzburg  was  unknown  out- 
side of  his  little  German  city.  Now,  the  world  rings 
with  it.  Rontgen  is  the  man  who  discovered  that  with 
his  X-ray  of  light,  produced  by  radiant  heat,  he  can 
photograph  the  inside  of  a  man  from  his  skull  to  his 
j  toes,  without  missing  a  bone,  or  a  cartilage,  or  a  vein, 
:  or  a  tissue.  He  can  locate  an  object  in  an  interior  or- 
I  gan  with  unerring  accuracy,  just  as  if  the  organ  was 
stripped  of  its  envelope  of  flesh.  Thus  when  a  girl 
swallowed  a  needle,  and  the  surgeons  could  not  find  it, 
probed  they  never  so  deftly,  he  brought  his  X-ray  to 
bear,  and  showed  them  the  needle  sticking  point  down- 
ward in  the  intestine,  and  scratching  the  surface  when- 
ever the  patient  moved. 

:i;  :i; 

'     Edison  is  looking  into  man's  brains  with  Rontgen's 
light.    If  he  can  see  what  is  inside  the  skull — as  he  will 
1  surely  do — he  will  abolish  the  horrid  o[-)eration  of  tre- 
panning, and  he  will  enable  an  expert  to  reckon  the  size 
of  the  brain,  which  may  serve  as  a  measure  of  the  intel- 
lect.   .\  judicious  parent,  instead  of  following  the  old 
plan  of  studying  his  son  by  the  rules  of  phrenology,  will 
have  a  diagram  of  his  brain  made,  so  as  to  decide  what 
profession  he  should  train  him  to.    Instead  of  saying, 
as  we  now  do,  that  So-and-so  is  a  brainy  man,  we  shall 
jsay:  "Why,  So-and-so?   His  brain  weighs  —  ounces 
—  penny-weights;  yoi:  can  put  your  case  in  his  hands 
with  perfect  safety." 
'  *    *  * 

Thousands  of  people  are  enduring  untold  agony  from 
a  pain  in  their  inside  which  doctors  cannot  account  for. 
The  medico  generally  says  it  proceeds  from  dyspepsia, 
which  is  equivalent  to  admitting  that  he  knows  nothing 
about  it.  Some  years  ago  a  beaiftiful  and  accomplished 
girl  of  eighteen  experienced  a  pain  in  the  pit  of  her 
stomach.  She  consulted  doctors,  who  arrived  at  differ- 
I  ent  diagnoses,  and  prescribed  different  remedies.  They 
generally  ordered  a  change  of  diet.  The  poor  child  dieted 
herself  according  to  forty  different  rules.  Sometimes 
she  lived  wholly  on  oatmeal,  sometimes  altogether  on 
milk;  sometimes  she  drank  no  fluids  for  weeks  together; 
then  she  saturated  herself  with  liquids.  But  the  pain 
never  abated. 


ISAIAH  AT  HOME. 


THE  MANNER  IN  WHICH  PROFESSOR  EUGENE  REMOVES 
AN  EVIL  INFLUENCE. 


She  went  abroad  to  consult  the  heads  of  the  medical 
schools  in  Europe.  They  could  make  no  more  of  her 
case  than  their  American  confreres.  She  was  in  the 
hands  of  the  most  eminent  physician  in  England,  who 
was  experimenting  in  a  blundering  way,  when, one  Christ- 
mas eve,  something  burst  inside  her,  a  flow  of  fluid 
surged  into  the  throat  and  suffocated  her.  The  autopsy 
revealed  the  fact  that  she  had  had,  for  ten  or  twelve 
years,  an  abcess  in  the  pericardium.  If  Professor  Ront- 
gen's instrument  had  been  in  use,  the  cause  of  the  pain 
would  have  been  revealed  at  the  first  examination,  and 
a  very  slight  operation  would  have  cured  her. 

*    *  * 

The  report  of  the  Postmaster-General  states  that  more 
women  were  appointed  postmistresses  last  year  than  in 
all  previous  years  put  together.  Why  not  ?  Handling 
letters  is  a  business  for  which  women  are  especially 
adapted.  But  the  fair  creatures  who  accept  Uncle  Sam's 
commission  must  bear  in  mind  that  the  privilege  of  re- 
ceiving and  distributing  letters  does  not  carry  with  it 
the  right  of  opening  and  reading  them.  Ladies  must 
restrain  their  curiosity,  bearing  in  mind  the  law  that  the 
opening  of  a  letter  addressed  to  another  is  a  penitentiary 
offense. 


Professor  Eugene  announces  himself  to  the  extent  of 
a  full  page  in  the  theater  programs.  His  compeers  are 
wiser  in  being  more  modest  in  their  pretensions.  They 
realize  their  imposture  is  only  indulged  by  the  privacy 
of  its  practise.  As  I  read  the  amazing  statement  in 
j  which  this  individual  sets  forth  the  catalogue  of  his 
I  powers,  I  marveled  at  its  startling  impudence  and  mused 
over  the  patience  of  a  community  in  which  such  pre- 
sumption is  possible.  Curious  to  meet  so  daring  a  quack, 
I  presented  myself  at  his  oflice. 

It  was  the  Professor's  wife  who  said  "  Come  in."  I 
found  myself  in  a  little  conventional  parlor,  furnished  in 
imitation  oak  and  lace  curtains.    I  sank  into  a  straw 
chair  at  the  command  of  the  same  voice,  and  was  con- 
fronted by  my  own  image  in  a  large  mirror.    When  one 
I  is  about  to  interview  the  "only  clairvoyant  in  the  west- 
ern world  who  thoroughly  understands  the  preparation 
and  working  of  the  real  oriental  Egyptian  charms,"  it  is 
not  well  to  look  too  wise,  so  I  assumed  the  sheepish  ex- 
pression proper  to  those  who  consult  mediums,  and  then 
gazed  at  the  Professor's  wife.      She  bore  my  regard 
j  without  flinching — a  clean-looking  young  woman,  in- 
I  clined  to  comeliness,  of  fair  complexion  and  mild  ad- 
,  dress.    Her  gown  was  plain,  rather  worn,  and  the  cape 
that  hung  over  her  shoulders  was  unmistakably  rather  of 
rabbit  than  sable. 

Here  was  my  first  shock.    Professor  Eugene  "  locates 
mines  and  buried  treasure;  hundreds  have  become 
wealthy  through  his  advice;  he  is  constantly  being  con- 
sulted in  cases  involving  thousands  of  dollars."  Yet  Mrs. 
Eugene  was  talking  to  a  lady  friend  of  a  bargain  she  had 
found  in  chean  gloves.    A  moment  more,  the  Professor's 
wife  rose  and  gently  knocked  on  the  folding  doors, 
j     "  In  a  minute,"  came  a  voice,  with  an  unmistakable 
i  twang  in  its  soft  tones.     "Perhaps,"!  thought,  "the 
Professor  is  uniting  a  family,  or  reforming  a  drinking 
I  husband,  or,  maybe,  showing  a  wayward  girl  the  folly 
of  her  course."    These,  by  the  way,  are  extracts  from 
his  advertisement  in  the  theater  programs,  in  which 
Mr.  Eugene  calls  himself  the  Isaiah  of  the  Nineteenth 
Century. 

I  waited.  Then  the  closed  door  slid  back,  and  the 
Nineteenth-Century  Isaiah  appeared. 

Imagine  a  little  thick-set  man,  short  of  neck,  corpu- 
lent, attired  in  conventional  garb — as  commonplace  a 
little  man  as  ever  served  sugar  behind  a  corner-grocery 
counter.  A  big  head  was  set  comfortably  on  fat,  round 
shoulders  — the  head  of  a  mathematician — with  a 
breadth  of  forehead,  a  little  fleshy  nose,  a  pursy  mouth 
surmounted  by  a  long,  upper  lip.  Below,  was  a  round, 
j  important  chin. 

I  "Come  in,"  said  the  pursy  mouth,  and  I  entered  a 
little  bedroom  disguised  as  an  oflice  by  means  of  a  desk, 
a  small  table,  and  writing  materials.  Think  of  the 
' '  only  clairvoyant  on  earth,  recognized  by  the  profession 
as  their  brightest  star,"  in  such  quarters.  Another  de- 
lusion vanished  into  thin  air.  The  Professor  wore  no 
air  of  mystery.  His  pale  blue  eyes  suggested  no  insight 
into  future  events. 

"  Sit  down  there,"  he  commanded,  in  the  same  soft, 
twangy  tone,  and  I  seated  myself  beside  the  table.  We 
looked  at  each  other,  curiously. 

"  What  can  I  tell  you  ?  "  he  asked,  just  as  though  I 
had  come  for  butter. 

"What,  indeed,"  I  replied.  "If  you  can  only  do 
what  you  advertise,  it  is  in  your  power  to  help  me." 

"  Indeed  I  can,"  he  assured  me.  Here  was  another 
poor  fool  come  to  his  net.  He  handed  me  the  schedule 
of  his  prices. 

"Pretty  costly,"  I  murmured,  as  I  read,  "Reveal- 
ing life,  .$5;  revealing  future,  $10  to  $15;  removing 
evil  spirits,  $50  to  $150;  six  questions  as  to  the  future, 
$2;  repairing  family  misunderstandings,  $10;  uniting 
sundered  hearts  with  Egyptian  charm,  $15  to  $25." 

"  But  it  is  worth  what  I  ask."  The  Professor  fixed 
me  with  an  eye.  "  You  need  me,  I  see.  Your  spir- 
itual direction  is  beautiful,  but  there  is  a  bad  worldly 
influence  at  work  which  must  be  removed.  You  are 
under  a  curse,  young  man."  This  in  as  unconcerned 
a  tone  as  if  he  had  asked  me  for  a  cigarette. 

My  countenance  fejl. 

"  How  can  you  remove  the  influence  of  a  curse  ?"  I 
asked,  in  a  tone  appropriately  despondent. 

Professor  Eugene  smiled  complacently. 

"  It's  difficult,  but  I  can  do  it.  If  an  evil  spirit 
troubles  your  career,  I  get  influences  to  work  to  convert 
it.  We  make  it  a  good  spirit,  and  then  purify  by  fire. 
In  your  case — let  me  see — you  have  magnetism  enough," 
he  continued,  iiatronizingly.  "  Magnetism  is  the  secret 
of  life.  I  can  look  into  the  past  and  future,  and,  young 
man,  it  is  in  my  power  to  help  you." 

"  But  I  am  poor  and  unfortunate.  I  have  not  $15 
to  give  you  for  removing  an  evil  influence."  I  am  sure 
I  was  properly  sad. 

"Never  mind,"  Professor  Eugene  assured  me. 
"You'll  be  all  right.    How  much  have  you?  Just 
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make  a  payment  on  account  and  I'll  let  you  give  me  the 
rest  later,  as  the  treatment  progresses." 

"Alas,  I  only  have  two  dollars,"  I  said. 

•'That  is  pretty  small,"  relumed  the  modern  Isaiah, 
"but  you  are  a  young  man,  and"  (this  magnanimously) 
"I'll  give  you  a  start.  Here,  write  your  name  on  this," 
— he  shoved  a  slip  of  paper  towards  me — "  and  we'll 
begin." 

I  wrote  a  name  and  an  address  which  the  clairvoyant 
perused  eagerly.  He  made  some  marks  thereon — ap- 
parently calculations.  Then  he  enclosed  the  sheet  in 
an  envelope,  set  it  in  a  pigeon-hole  of  his  desk  with  sev- 
eral others. 

"  It  will  take  me  seven  days  to  remove  that  bad  influ- 
ence," he  said,  cheerily.  "  Can  you  be  at  leisure  at  nine 
o'clock  for  the  next  seven  nights?" 

"  Yes,  if  really  necessary,"  I  answered. 

"That  is  good;  at  nine,  to-night,  you  go  to  your 
room,  lock  yourself  in,  concentrate  your  attention,  and 
make  a  little  wish — like  this,  '  I  wish  that  Professor 
Eugene  may  succeed  in  removing  the  dark  influence 
which  overshadows  my  life.'  "  The  modern  Isaiah  had 
assumed  an  important  and  business-like  expression. 

"  And  what  will  you  do?  " 

"  When  you  leave  me  I  will  make  a  token,  or  emblem, 
to  represent  the  evil  influence,  and  at  9  o'clock  to-night 
I  will  go  into  a  trance,  communicate  with  the  spirits, 
and  find  out  accurately  your  condition.  At  the  seventh 
night  I'll  burn  the  token,  saying  some  words  over  it, 
and  you  will  be  free."  He  patted  my  hand,  encourag- 
ingly. "  Now,  come  to  me  on  Saturday  with  a  few  more 
dollars,  and  I'll  tell  you  all  about  yourself." 

This  seemed  the  end  of  the  interview,  but  I  proposed 
prolonging  it  just  a  little — I  may  say  I  am  a  fairly  in- 
telligent looking  individual,  and  don't  look  a  bit  like 
an  imbecile.  Eut  I  was  being  fooled  to  the  top  of  my 
bent,  and  so  I  went  on: 

"  There's  another  direction  in  which  I  need  assis- 
tance— a  love  affair.  I  wonder  if  you  could  assist  me." 
I  hung  my  head  in  the  most  sorrowful  fashion  as  I 
made  the  confession. 

"  Never  mind,  my  boy — that's  easy  enough — just  tell 
me,  and  I'll  straighten  it  out — the  young  lady  is  a  bit 
cold,  eh  ?  "  No  divinity  could  have  been  more  royal 
in  his  offer  of  aid. 

"  That's  it,"  I  said. 

"  Does  she  want  to  marry  you — or  are  you  after  her  ?  " 
he  inquired,  solicitously.    "  Has  she  any  money  ?  " 

"  She  has  no  money,  but  her  people  are  rich,"  I  con- 
fided. "  She  used  to  care  for  me,  but  latterly  she  has 
grown  indifferent." 

"  How  long  has  this  continued?"  he  pursued. 

"  About  four  weeks." 

"She  will  be  in  your  arms  within  a  week,"  he  an- 
nounced, confidently.  "I'll  give  you  a  charm  that  is 
certain  to  bring  her  around." 

"  What — you  can  do  that  with  a  charm  ?  "  I  asked, 
incredulously. 

"  My  boy,  she'll  be  on  her  knees  to  you  within  a  fort- 
night. If  it  cannot  be  effected  by  the  charm,  I'll  give 
you  a  magnetic  belt.  No  woman  ever  resists  a  man  who 
wears  a  magnetic  belt." 

This  was  indeed  encouraging. 

"  It  sounds  incredible,"  I  ventured. 

"Yes,"  he  agreed,  contentedly,  "but  I  do  it." 

"And  when  did  you  develop  this  wonderful  power?" 

By  this  time  Professor  Eugene  had  made  sure  of  me 
as  a  pigeon. 

"  Had  it  since  I  was  a  mere  boy,"  he  assured  me, 
complacently.  "  You've  got  to  develop  the  power,  you 
know — but  there's  not  much  chance  for  a  first-class  man 
in  m  y  line  out  here."  The  star  of  clairvoyancy  took  a 
resigned  tone.  "Still,  there's  no  opposition.  Only 
one  other  man  is  against  me,  and  he  is  not  in  my  class." 

"Are  there  classes  among  clairvoyants  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  yes,  sir.  Why,  back  East,  a  fellow  has  to 
hustle  to  hold  his  end  up  with  fellows  like  Van  Dyke, 
Hubbard,  Beamish,  and  other  big  men.  They  make 
money,  too,  I  can  tell  you."  The  Professor  was  tread- 
ing on  dangerous  ground,  but  he  did  not  guess  it. 

"  Then  it  pays  well  ?  " 

"Not  out  here."  The  Professor's  face  fell  a  bit. 
"  You  see  there  are  so  many  inferior  operators  in  San 
Francisco  that  the  people  have  grown  accustomed  to 
paying  about  a  dollar  and  they  won't  give-up  more. 
But  my  prices  are  what  we  charge  in  the  East.  I 
make,  in  good  times,  about  forty  a  day." 

Then  I  rose  to  go. 

"  Don't  worry,  my  boy,"  he  said  in  a  tone  of  voice 
that  was  a  benediction  by  itself.  "  You  are  going  to  be 
all  right.  When  you  come  in  Saturday  with  that  three 
dollars,  I'll  unveil  the  past  and  future  for  you,  and 
we'll  start  that  girl.  Follow  your  first  impressions,  and 
remember  nine  o'clock." 

He  shook  me  gently  by  the  hand  and  I  retired. 


AFTER  THE  CONCERT. 


PADEREWSKI  CHATS  ABOUT  MUSIC  AND  BOOKS. 


The  murderof  theQueenof  Corea  is  now  known  tohave  been 
a  most  atrocious  one.  After  being  tied  hand  and  foot,  oil  was 
poured  over  her  and  then  set  afire.  The  murderers  kept  up 
the  fire  until  the  body  was  literally  reduced  to  ashes.  Sev- 
eral men  and  women  shared  her  fate. 


The  great  pianist  had  retired  to  his  dressing-room 
behind  the  stage.  Not  that  he  especially  enrobes  him- 
self for  a  performance,  but  he  requires  a  respite,  a  brief 
moment  of  undisturbed  tranquility  with  a  cigarette,  to 
catch  his  breath,  to  restore  his  equilibrium.  We  waited 
on  the  stage — three  or  four  men,  who  stood  in  a  little 
group  watching  curiously  the  machinery  of  the  scenes 
and  the  movements  of  the  sturdy  porters  who  were  haul- 
ing the  piano  to  the  rear.  At  a  little  distance  off,  their 
eyes  fixed  on  the  entrance  to  the  sacred  dressing-room, 
a  thin  young  man  in  glasses  and  a  young  woman,  waited. 
At  last  Mr.  Gorlitz  appeared.  The  young  man  and  the 
young  woman  engaged  him  in  hasty  conference.  "Go 
in,"  he  authorized,  pointing  the  way.  There  was  a 
genial  greeting,  then,  for  the  others,  and  we  followed 
the  unknown  twain,  who  reached  the  presence  of  the 
great  artist  several  steps  in  advance. 

Musical  enthusiasts,  I  thought.  I  wonder  how  she 
will  greet  him.  She  was  round,  dark,  bright  of  eyes,  a 
brilliant  hue  in  her  cheeks,  and  her  manner  was  full  of 
eagerness,  of  unsuppressed  exuberance.  It  was  evi- 
dently for  her  an  occasion.  She  greeted  Paderewski 
with  tremulous  warmth — introduced  herself — (I  did  not 
catch  the  name") — and  she  said,  with  a  little  sigh: 

"  I  have  come  so  far  to  see  you.  I  just  longed  for 
the  chance  of  telling  you  the  deep  pleasure  your  playing 
has  given  me.  But  perhaps  you  don't  care  to  be  told 
that  you  give  your  audiences  pleasure  ?"    This,  coyly. 

"I  am  not  indifferent  to  my  audiences,"  Paderewski 
answered,  with  a  little  deprecatory  shrug.  But  he  had 
hardly  ended  his  sentence  before  the  little  lady  shot 
another  query  at  him: 

"  And  do  you  like  playing  to  American  audiences  ?  " 

"Yes — yes,  indeed,"  he  replied.  "They  are  very 
enthusiastic." 

"  Enthusiastic?"  she  relentlessly  pursued. 

"  I  mean  more  enthusiastic  than  some  of  my  audi- 
ences on  the  continent,"  he  corrected. 

"I  would  not  have  thought  that,"  she  returned, 
eagerly. 

"  More  enthusiastic  than  the  Italians  or  the  Spanish, 
they  are  not  so  responsive  to  pianoforte  music  as  the 
Germans  and  the  English."  Paderewski  smiled  in  his 
kind  and  gentle  way  at  the  earnest  little  cross-examiner; 

"  And  about  San  Francisco,  do  you  find  us  enthusi- 
astic ? " 

"Yes,  Mademoiselle,  you  are   most  responsive." 
Paderewski' s  manner  is  exquisitely  polite. 
"  More  so  than  the  East  ?  " 

"Tills  is  not  an  interview,"  interrupted  Mr.  Gorlitz. 
It  was  the  first  chance  he  had  to  interfere,  for  the  ques- 
tions had  been  put  in  with  a  rapidity  that  took  my 
breath  away. 

The  little  lady  blushed. 

"  Why,"  she  said,  "  I  didn't  think  you  minded.  I 
thought  Mr.  Paderewski  knew  it  was  an  interview." 
And  the  pianist  smiled  in  the  same  mild,  deprecating 
way. 

"But,"  she  continued,  "never  mind,  never  mind; 
I  have  only  one  more  question,  only  one  more."  And 
before  poor  Gorlitz  could  interfere,  or  the  pianist  es- 
cape, she  asked: 

"  Aren't  you  really  a  duke  ?  " 

This  was  too  funny.  Paderewski  smiled  softly  to 
himself.  Gorlitz' s  good-natured  face  broke  into  a 
genial  laugh. 

"  No,  Madame,  I  am  not  a  duke." 

The  pianist  disclaimed  the  title  as  politely  as  though 
he  were  regretfully  denying  the  interviewer  a  favor. 

At  this,  with  profuse  apologies  and  deeper  blushes,  she 
precipitately  retired. 

Then  the  other  visitors  were  introduced,  and  greeted 
by  Paderewski  with  a  warm,  strong  handshake,  full  of 
individuality  and  magnetism.  The  talk  was  general. 
The  pianist  is  interested  in  California,  and  he  told  us 
of  his  trip  through  Chinatown  the  previous  evening,  of 
the  strange  indifference  and  stolidity  of  the  faces. 

"  They  seem  to  care  for  nothing;  they  are  as  impas- 
sive as  images,"  he  said. 

M.  Paderewski  is  not  nearly  so  formidable  at  a  close 
view  as  he  appears  from,  the  auditorium.  That  com- 
manding imperiousness  which  then  characterizes  the 
expression  of  the  eyes,  the  high  nose,  and  the  brow  as 
it  bends  over  the  keys,  has  disappeared,  or,  maybe,  is 


modified  by  the  clear,  blue  softness  of  those  eyes  or  by 
the  beautiful  effect  of  the  aureole  of  feddish  golden 
hair,  which  waves  out  so  electrically  from  the  broad, 
finely  modeled  brow.  It  is  a  very  intelligent  facej 
re.served,  subjective  rather  than  commanding,  poetic,' 
with  the  suggestion  of  a  grave,  sensitive,  and  gentle 
individuality,  but  with  the  firmness  of  persistence  in 
the  brood  sweep  of  the  jaw.  I  thought  of  Chopin,  of 
Mendelssohn,  as  my  eyes  met  his.  But  this  was  the 
face  of  the  Paderewski  who  so  tenderly  caresses  from 
the  piano  a  berceuse  or  a  nocturne,  rather  than  the 
triumphant  and  irresistible  artist  who  makes  that  piano 
an  orchestra  for  the  Hungarian  Rhapsody  and  an  organ 
in  the  wedding  march.  He  wore  the  long  frock  coat 
he  had  played  in,  and  at  his  neck— a  powerful  neck, 
square  at  its  base,  rising  round  as  a  pillar,  the  skin 
fine  and  white  as  a  woman's — there  was  a  loose  sailor 
bow  of  soft,  white  silk. 

I  asked  Paderewski  if  he  had  read  Bourget's  Outre- 
Mer. 

"I  have  read  that  book,"  he  said,  with  a  quick, 
deprecatory  shrug.  "I  don't  think  Bourget  is  right. 
His  do  not  agree  with  my  impressions."  "  It  reminds 
me,"  he  continued,  laughing,  "of  Taine's  History  of 
Italy.  You  know,  when  Taine  prepared  to  go  to  Italy, 
I  he  read  every  book  and  every  history  he  could  find. 
Then  he  went  straight  to  Rome  and  took  a  room. 
After  being  there  nine  days,  he  came  to  a  friend  and 
aid:  'I  must  leave  here  at  once!  '  '  But  why  ? '  in- 
quired the  other  in  astonishment.  Taine  gravely  replied, 
'  Everything  I  see  and  hear  interferes  with  my  concep- 
lion  of  the  country,  and  it  is  necessary  that  I  go  at 
once!  '  And  yet,"  he  continued,  "  Taine  was  one  of 
j  the  ablest  men  of  the  century." 

"  His  history  of  English  literature  is  the  best — at 
least  the  most  readable  we  have,"  said  I. 

"  But  your  Carlyle  wrote  the  best  history  of  French 
literature,"  returned  Paderewski,  politely,  "and  you 
know  that  without  Edgar  Allen  Poe,  Baudelaire  would 
have  been  impossible." 

"  It  is  true,  also,  that  Bryce's  history  of  the  Ameri- 
can Commonwealth  is  the  most  authoritative  book  on 
American  institutions  we  have,  and  he  was  an  English- 
man," added  one  of  the  party — evidently  a  German. 

I  suggested  that  Bulwer  Lytton's  translation  of  Schil- 
ler's Diver  was  a  better  poem  than  the  original.  M. 
Paderewski  would  not  agree  to  this,  however,  nor 
would  his  friend,  who  modified  the  claimed  superiority 
by  suggesting  that  the  German  of  the  Schlegel-Tieck 
I  translation  of  Shakespeare  was  as  good  as  Shake- 
speare's English. 

"A  little  better,  I  think,"  added  M.  Paderewski, 
"  because  it  is  more  correct."  And  he  laughed.  Then 
we  took  up  American  writers  and  books.  The  great 
pianist  has  read  quite  extensively;  he  knows  Mark 
Twain's  books  and  Bret  Harte's  stories.  He  is  really 
pleased  at  the  manner  of  his  reception  here,  likes  the 
climate  immensely,  and  told  me  that  the  stories  about  the 
wild  enthusiasm  of  his  ladies  at  his  concerts  had  been 
exaggerated  beyond  all  reason.  A  number  of  women 
were  on  the  stage  at  one  of  the  concerts  he  said,  but 
that  was  because  the  seats  in  the  auditorium  were  ex- 
hausted. 

"  But  then,"  with  the  little  deprecatory  shrug — which, 
I  suppose,  means — "  what  would  you  have  ?  " 

Etc.,  Jr. 

THE  lOOLATOR. 

BY  LOUIS  A.  ROHERTSOX. 

Methinks  it  is  not  strange  that  I  should  kneel, 

For  round  thy  head  a  golden  glory  plays; 
Nor  do  I  wonder  that  my  senses  reel, 

Delirious  with  the  glamors  of  thy  gaze; 
And  when  thy  rich  impassioned  lips  I  press, 

Life's  cup  is  full,  and  death  would  be  most  sweet, 
If  I  could  breathe  farewell  in  that  caress, 

And  make  thy  snowy  limbs  my  winding  sheet. 
Ah,  no,  dear  love,  unless  my  parting  sigh 

Mingles  with  thine,  and  in  one  joyous  flight 
Together  we  shall  range  the  trackless  sky. 

Till  havened  iri  some  heaven  of  delight, 
.  I'd  rather  linger  with  thee  on  this  sphere, 

For  heaven  is  close  when  thou,  my  love,  art  near. 


When  recently  asked  the  value  of  his  London  real  estate, 
the  Duke  of  Westminster  replied  that  he  could  not  form  an 
estimate  of  its  value,  but  that  he  would  not  take /^i  2,000,000 
for  his  holdings  in  the  metropolis. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


Powder 

ABSOLUTELY  PUBE 


THE  WA.V 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE. 


ALAS  !  I  fear  Colonel  Dan  Burns  cannot  yet  expect 
the  reversal  of  the  ill  fortune  which  follows  his  political 
footsteps,  for  I  am  told  he  has  experienced  extraordinary 
luck  in  his  mining  operations.  One  cannot  hope  to 
have  everything  in  this  life.  He  is  on  his  way  home 
from  the  Candelaria,  after  developing,  through  the  me- 
dium of  an  accidental  cross-cut,  a  sj^lendid  new  body 
of  ore,  equal  in  extent  to  that  which  has  yielded  so  plcn- 
teously  to  the  treasury  of  the  Colonel  and  his  associates. 
Not  only  that,  but  he  has  obtained  from  President  Diaz 
a  magnificent  mining  concession  consisting  of  rights  over 
some  ten  square  miles  of  mineral  lands.  Of  course,  ex- 
isting claims  are  respected,  and  among  these  is  the  prop- 
erty of  his  old  enemy,  ex-Senator  Johnny  Wilson,  who 
has  a  very  good  thing  across  the  hill  from  the  Candela- 
ria. I  am  told  Mr.  Wilson  is  accumulating  enough  money 
to  liquidate  all  his  liabilities  if  he  should  ever  feel  so 
disposed.  At  least,  the  developing  of  his  property  en- 
sures him  champagne  and  cold  turkey  for  the  rest  of  his 
dear  days.  There  is  one  prospect  on  the  Colonel's  zone, 
however,  which  promises  to  excel  even  the  fabulous  yield 
of  the  Candelaria,  and,  after  the  campaign,  he  promises 
to  return  and  commence  operations. 

*  J,  * 

Apropos  of  mining,  I  am  told  Alvinza  Hayward  is 
again  accepting  congratulations,  this  time  because  of  the 
success  he  has  achieved  in  the  Pine  Nut  District.  The 
hardy  old  gentleman  put  a  quarter  of  a  million  into  a 
promising  prospect  up  there,  extracted  all  the  gold  there 
was  in  the  first  section  of  gravel,  and,  with  his  usual 
persistency,  dug  further  down.  At  about  one  hundred 
and  sevenly-five  feet,  w^hich  is  deeper  than  any  one  has 
ever  been  in  that  region,  he  struck  another  belt  of  rich 
gravel.  From  all  appearances  he  is  liable  to  keep  add- 
ing some  extra  thousand  per  month  to  his  income,  which 
is  already  greater  than  that  of  any  other  millionaire  we 
have. 

*  *  * 

There  are  good  reasons  for  the  wealth  of  certain  of  the 
rich.  Many  years  ago  a  well-known  railroad  man  was 
rushing  down  Pacific  Street  to  catch  the  San  Rafael 
ferry,  which  then  started  from  the  Jackson-street  wharf. 
In  the  rapidity  of  his  flight,  he  nearly  tripped  over  a 
bulky  purse  that  lay  on  the  sidewalk.  It  was  stuffed 
full  of  gold  and  greenbacks,  and  inside  was  the  name  of 
an  Irish  saloon-keeper  who  subsequently  developed  into 
a  millionaire.  The  establishment  of  this  person  was  a 
hundred  feet  or  more  out  of  the  railroad  man's  way,  but 
he  rushed  in  and  confronted  the  proprietor. 

"  Have  you  missed  anything  ?  "  he  asked,  smiling. 

The  saloon-keeper  felt  his  pockets;  the  expression  of 
urbane  self-satisfaction  gave  way  to  consternation. 

"I've  lost  me  pourse!"  he  ejaculated.  "My,  my, 
my,  but  that's  bad." 

"  Here  it  is,"  said  the  railroad  man,  slinging  the  bag 
on  the  counter  and  turning  to  start  for  his  boat. 

"  Sthop,  sthop, "  cried  the  saloon-keeper.  "Come 
back,  man,  till  I  see  if  all  me  money  is  here." 

*  ^  * 

A  VERITABLE  business  talent,  as  understood  in 
certain  avenues  of  commerce,  is  exhibited  to  better  ad- 
vantage in  failure  than  in  success.  It  is  an  aphorism  of 
California  Street  that  any  fooi  may  make  money,  but 
'tis  the  wise  man  who  compromises  with  his  creditors. 
The  suspension  of  Counselor  Clarke,  and  his  $350,000 
liabilities,  have  set  me  thinking  of  bankruptcy  as  a  means 
to  prosperity.  It  is  interesting  to  comprehend  the  mode 
of  Clarke's  operation,  the  ingenuity  of  which,  applied  in 
a  good  cause,  might  have  relieved  him  of  the  necessity 
of  swindling.  It  must  be  remembered  that  the  law  does 
not  make  the  indorsement  of  a  note  a  lien  on  property, 
as  a  mortgage  is,  and  recorded  of  necessity;  nor  is  it  the 
custom  of  bankers  to  exchange  confidences  about  their 
loans.  If  my  friend  B.  has  property,  and  will  indor.se 
my  note  for  a  thousand,  C,  the  money  lender,  will 
readily  give  me  the  money,  even  though  it  is  on  the 
strength  of  B.'s  name  that  I  have  just  borrowed  ten 
thousand  from  D.,  E.,  and  F.  But  C  does  not  know 
this,  for  D. ,  E. ,  and  F.  never  think  of  telling  their  busi- 
ness to  one  another,  and  each  is  satisfied  by  an  examina- 
tion of  the  Assessment  Roll  that  B.  is  good  for  the  amount 
of  his  individual  advance.  So  as  long  as  my  friend's  little 
property  is  unencumbered,  I  can  obtain  from  the  finan- 
ciers cash  on  all  his  indorsements.  If  I  were  to  go  to  the 
savings  banks,  however,  the  game  must  soon  be  dis- 
covered, for  the  transactions  would  go  on  record.  Coun- 
selor Clarke  had  sand-dunes  and  scattered  lots  to  a  total 
of  many  thousands  of  dollars,  making  a  brave  and  numer 
ous  showing  in  the  Tax  List.  These  assets  were  not  all 
unencumbered,  it  is  true,  nor  of  the  variety  phrased 
"  gilt-edged  "  in  real  estate  circles.  Still,  when  James 
G.  Turner,  a  long,  cadaverous  individual,  to  whose 
appearance  a  dark,  straggling  beard,  protruding  teeth, 
sunken  eyes,  and  a  despairing  expression  gave  the  aspect 
of  a  bankrupt  evangelist,  came  to  one  of  our  pseudo 


capitalists  for  an  advance  on  his  own  note,  indorsed  by 
Counselor  Clarke,  he  readily  found  accommodation  and 
the  several  thousands  he  required.  Why,  .Mfred  Clarke 
was  good  for  twice  as  much  —  at  least  the  financier 
reasoned  that  way. 

*    *  * 

To  what  extent  this  enterprise  was  protracted  I  can- 
not exactly  state,  but  the  twain  operated  on  an  exten- 
sive scale,  and  when  the  field  seemed  exhausted,  Turner 
disappeared  and  the  financiers  came  on  Clarke  for  their 
coin.  Having  transferred  his  best  holdings  to  the  wife 
of  his  bosom,  it  was  not  difficult  for  so  adroit  a  schemer 
as  the  Counselor  to  plead  that  his  confidence  had  been 
misplaced.  He  was  a  victim  of  mistaken  generosity — 
he  was  ruined.  They  might  take  his  property,  take 
anything — everything;  as  for  him,  all  that  remained 
were  gray  hairs,  sorrow,  and  the  grave.  Of  course, 
when  it  is  examined  into,  the  whole  plot  is  sufficiently 
palpable;  but  I  am  inclined  to  think  Clarke  has  escaped 
the  meshes  of  the  law  and  will  go  free  with  his  booty. 
But  his  success  evidences  the  superiority  of  financial 
ingenuity  over  highway  robbery. 


THE  HEROIC  FIGURE  of  Ajax  defying  the  light- 
ning loses  in  impressiveness  beside  Dr.  Happersberger, 
Inspector  of  Disinterments,  calmly  inviting  his  superiors 
of  the  Board  of  Health  to  go  to  Hell.  The  episode  is 
the  latest  tid-bit  at  the  City  Hall,  and,  being  good  news, 
has  escaped  the  reporters.  To  understand  the  situation, 
one  must  revert  to  the  relations  between  the  Doctor  and 
the  Governor  before  the  latter  became  the  choice  of  the 
people.  They  had  bathed,  fished,  hunted  together,  and 
had  cemented  their  intimacy  by  the  consumption  of 
whisky  from  the  same  flask.  Had  Damon  been  made 
Tyrant  of  Syracuse,  I  am  sure  he  would  have  seen  to  it 
that  Pythias  had  a  fat  office  in  the  Palace,  and  Budd, 
in  the  triumph  of  his  elevation,  did  not  forget  the  ad- 
vancement of  Happersberger.  At  first,  the  latter  was 
to  have  been  Surgeon  of  the  Receiving  Hospital,  but 
as  Happ's  knowledge  of  anatomy  is  derived  in 
some  measure  from  the  study  of  his  brother's  statu- 
ary he  preferred  to  avoid  the  embarrassments  of  a 
situation  that  meant  adherence  to  the  conventional 
human  standard  in  general  limb  setting.  Indeed,  an 
ordinary  conception  of  symmetry  might  have  been  trans- 
lated into  a  criticism  of  Lick  Statuary  modeling.  As 
an  alternative,  there  was  this  position  of  Disinterment 
Inspector,  which,  while  less  advantageous  in  salary,  was 
inimitable  as  a  sinecure,  inasmuch  as  the  duties  are 
nominal,  and  there  is  a  deputy  to  perform  them.  The 
place  is  a  species  of  political  joke,  perpetrated  by  a 
Legislature  with  several  paralyzed  and  paresis-stricken 
friends  out  of  position.  It  was  instituted  on  the  theory 
that  resurrection  is  insurrection,  and  must  not  be  per- 
formed without  due  process  and  observance.  Indeed, 
the  services  of  the  Inspector  are  so  rarely  demanded 
that  it  is  often  difficult  to  find  the  official  when  he  is 
really  required.  It  is  a  City  Hall  tradition  that  Doctor 
Happersberger's  predeces.sor  had  actually  disappeared, 
and  was  only  rediscovered  by  setting  a  detective  to  watch 
the  Treasury. 

*  * 

There  is  the  situation ;  the  friendship  of  the  Governor 
was  expressed  in  providing  Doctor  Happersberger  with 
$150  per  month  in  return  for  the  trouble  of  signing  his 
own  warrant  and  an  occasional  certificate.  One  can 
realize,  then,  the  fiery  anger  which  glowed  in  the  Hap- 
persberger bosom  when  Health  Officer  Lovelace  invited 
him  to  superintend  the  disinterment  of  certain  coffins  at 
the  City  Cemetery.  Indignantly  he  explained  that  the 
duties  he  had  accepted  out  of  courtesy  to  the  Governor 
began  and  ended  at  the  City  Treasury,  and  he  declined 
the  performance  of  any  observance  making  the  position 
less  of  a  sinecure.  It  was  then  the  turn  of  Doctor  Love- 
lace to  wax  wroth,  and  he  applied  to  the  Board  of 
Health  for  official  instructions  to  the  Disinterment  In- 
spector. To  assure  his  own  triumph  he  served  the  order 
in  person,  and  it  was  he  who  Happersberge;  requested 
to  tell  the  Board  of  Health  to  "go  to  h — 11  and  be 
d  d."  Rank  insubordination  of  this  character  re- 
quires instant  reprisal,  and  Lovelace  promptly  reported 
Happersberger's  dereliction  and  message  in  the  proper 
quarter.  The  very  next  day,  a  special  meeting  of  the 
Board  was  convened,  and  Happersberger,  cool  as  a 
cucumber,  appeared  in  answer  to  its  summons.  Doc- 
tor Morse  gravely  called  the  gathering  to  order,  and 
said  to  the  culprit  in  hoarsely  forinal  tones: 

"  Dr.  Happersberger,  you  have  been  reported  to  this 
honorable  board  by  Health  Officer  Lovelace,  who  states 
that  you,  as  Disinterment  Inspector,  refuse  to  execute 
the  orders  of  this  Honorable  Board,  and,  further,  that 
you  have  even  said  that  this  Board  might  'go  to 

h  1,  and  be  d  d,'    What  have  you  to  answer  in 

extenuation  or  excuse?" 

"Nothing,"  was  Happensberger's  reply,  "  that's  just 
what  I  said." 

The  complication  is  a  pretty  one.  The  Board  of 
Health  is  appointed  by  the  Governor,  and  its  members , 
are  there  at  his  pleasure.    But  Happensberger  is  so  | 


good  a  friend  of  Jim  Budd's  that  the  mere  organization 
may  well  take  breath  before  lopping  off  the  favorite's 
head.  Yet,  that  is  the  obvious  course  to  pursue,  for 
has  not  authority  been  boldly  defied,  and  is  not  that 
treason  ? 

*    *  =^ 

THE  DISASTER  on  Adolph  Sutro's  railway,  for- 
tunately for  his  pocket,  affected  only  a  handful  of  co- 
religionists. Doubtless  he  will  obtain  from  them  that 
tenderness  which  he  would  be  the  last  to  extend  to 
others;  for  Adolph  never  missed  the  pressing  of  an  ob- 
ligation in  his  life.  He  is  saddled,  of  course,  with 
doctors'  bills  and  the  cost  of  invalidism,  but  he  escapes 
the  heavier  charges  of  damages,  over  which  any  court 
and  most  juries  would  have  been  generous.  With  cus- 
tomary shrewdness  the  Mayor  made  a  round  of  con- 
dolence visits,  with  many  offers  of  wine,  fruit,  and 
delicacies,  and  he  is  liable  to  get  off  for  next  to  noth- 
ing. In  one  instance  the  story  goes  that  he  over- 
reached himself.  Old  Mr.  Koshland  was  among  the 
sufferers — a  broken  leg  I  think  it  is — and  his  family  and 
friends,  gathering  around,  tried  to  persuade  him  into 
accepting  damages  and  giving  a  chami^agne  dinner  with 
the  proceeds.  But  the  old  gentleman  knows  and  ad- 
mires the  Mayor,  and  he  steadfastly  refused.  How- 
ever, when  Adolph  made  his  condolence  visit  and 
entered  the  invalid's  room  with  a  face  as  long  as  the 
broken  limb,  Mr.  Koshland  was  so  struck  and  amused 
by  his  alarm,  that  he  authorized  invitations  for  the 
champagne  supper,  which  is  to  be  served  with  due  eclat 
as  soon  as  he  is  convalescent. 

*    *  * 

One  cannot  help  noticing  how  the  Mayor  has  im- 
pressed his  identity  and  character  on  the  new  Cliff  House. 
The  building  is  cheap,  ostentatiously,  nay,  gorgeously, 
vulgar,  and  as  inappropriate  as  its  owner's  affectation 
of  philanthrophy.  Doubtless  it  is  the  best  and  cheap- 
est result  attainable  for  the  cash  expended.  There  are 
three  bars,  several  restaurants,  and  innumerable  beer 
tables — the  escape  of  an  unexpended  nickel  will  not  be 
accomplished  without  running  the  gauntlet  of  a  variety 
of  temptations.  But  even  the  magnificent  prospect 
does  not  mitigate  the  horrors  of  the  carpeting,  nor  the 
chipper  affectation  of  the  imitation  oak  furniture.  The 
structure  is  the  apotheosis  of  veneer,  and  stucco,  of  fac 
simile,  and  false  pretense,  of  decorative  impostures, 
and  machine-carvings.  I  hope  the  foundations  are  not 
constructed  on  the  same  economical  principle. 

* 

The  financial  world  has  a  subject  in  the  smart  ad- 
vance of  Hawaiian  Commercial.  The  stock  has  gone 
from  6.  to  11.  with  a  bound.  This  is  due,  I  suppose, 
to  the  Cuban  rebellion,  which,  it  is  understood,  has 
demolished  the  plantations  of  the  Spanish  island.  In 
consequence,  the  Hawaiian  sugar  crop  becomes  of 
great  commercial  importance.  In  the  absence  of  its 
main  competitor,  it  will  doubtless  bring  a  profitable 
figure.  The  mind  of  the  dealers  is  diverted  by  the 
idea  of  possible  dividends,  and  the  planters  are  rejoicing 
at  the  prospect  of  prosperity.  The  most  interesting 
aspect  of  the  new  condition  is  its  effect  on  the  fortunes 
of  the  younger  S|)reckels.  the  witness. 


We  have  just  added  a  new  depart.' 
ment  to  our  business  that  should  be  of 
especial  value  to  attorneys,  dentists, 
physicians,  and  managers  of  hotels  and 
resorts— that  of  writing  and  illustrating 
"  write  ups."  more  generally  known  as 
"  pure  reading  advertisements."  A. 
p  The  popularity  of  this  kind  of  advcr.' 
tising  is  greatly  on  the  increase.  When 
well  done  it  affords  great  opportunities 
to  those  who  desire  to  advertise  without 
appearing  to  be  doing  so.  A-  A) 
We  have  specially  engaged  a  man 
from  Los  Angeles,  who  has  had  long 
experience  in  this  particular  line,  to  take 
charge  of  this  department.  He  will  be 
pleased  to  call  on  any  one  desiring  fur.- 
thcr  information,  A  A  A   A   A  . 

A  A 

WILDER  &:  COMPANY 

St^ccialists  ill  AdvtTttsiiij; 

621  Market  Street  San  Francisco 
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THE  MAYHEW  COTILLION. 


THE  TALE  OF  A  SOCIAL  MISUNDERSTANDING. 


Four  dances  at  the  Craven  party  and  six  at  the 
Brooke's,  three  calls  in  one  week,  and  a  whole  Sunday 
afternoon  on  the  red  divan  in  the  library,"  Dot  wrote 
to  her  best  friend,  "  and  then  not  a  word,  look,  or  sign 
for  two  whole  weeks.  When  he  went  away  Sunday, 
there  were  violets  in  his  eye,  if  ever  I  saw  the  symp- 
toms. Why,  I  looked  for  them  all  the  next  day,  and 
if  I  had  known  his  florist,  I'd  have  telephoned  down  to 
ask  why  they  hadn't  been  sent.  Not  a  violet,  not  a 
marroii,  not  a  note,  not  even  a  book!  If  he  doesn't 
give  some  sign  of  life  before  long,  first  thing  he  knows 
I'll  be  in  love  with  him,  and  how  will  he  like  that? 
How  will  I  like  it,  I  wonder?"  And  Dot  stopped  to 
give  herself  a  little  grin  in  the  glass.  "  It's  very  clever 
of  him  to  throw  off  on  me  just  now,"  she  added,  impar- 
tially. "Before  that  Sunday,  I  shouldn't  have  given 
it  a  thought,  for  I  didn't  believe  he  was  really  so  nice 
as  he  seemed.  I  didn't  suppose  any  one  could  be.  But 
he  is,  unfortunately.  Oh,  dear,  Maisie,  I  wish  you  could 
see  him.  No,  I  don't,  either,  not  till  you're  old  and 
ugly.  He  told  me  he  thought  Platonic  friendships  might 
be  possible,  but  would  be  '  deadly  slow.'  Wasn't  that 
nice  of  him  ?  I  can  t  bear  a  man  who  feels  a  simple, 
honest  friendship  for  you  without  any  sentimental  non- 
sense. Botheration!  Here's  a  caller,  and  I'm  not  dressed. 
That  comes  of  writing  letters  on  your  day  at  home." 
And  Dot  dried  her  pen  and  made  a  leisurely  toilet, 
reflecting  that  if  people  would  come  so  early  they  ought 
to  be  kept  waiting  a  little. 

Later  in  the  day  she  added  a  postscript  to  her  letter. 

"  I  take  it  all  back,  Maisie.  Here  is  the  dearest  note 
from  him,  taking  everything  up  just  where  we  left  it 
that  Sunday,  without  a  word  about  the  long  interval  be- 
tween, and  asking  me  to  dance  the  cotillion  at  the  May- 
hew's  party  with  him.  Considering  that  it  is  day  after 
to-morrow  and  the  invitations  have  been  out  two  weeks, 
it's  rather  delicious  of  him.  It  never  seems  to  enter 
his  head  that  I  might  be  engaged  for  it.  And  the  funny 
part  is,  I'm  not.  Pride  isn't  one  of  my  vices,  and  I've 
deliberately  saved  it  for  him.  Karl  has  been  bother- 
ing the  life  out  of  me,  but  I  kept  him  off  by  telling  him 
I  wasn't  sure  I'd  stay  for  the  cotillion.  He  will  be  wild, 
poor  dear  boy,  but  I  can  make  it  all  right  w^ith  him  some 
way.  I  sent  a  most  cordial  little  note  of  acceptance, 
which  I  was  tempted  to  date  'the  eleventh  hour,'  but 
didn't.  His  serene  independence  is  quite  the  most  fetch- 
ing thing  I  ever  encountered.    Good-by  again. 

"Your  own,         "  D." 

It  was  nearly  a  week  before  Dot  wrote  again. 

"  Independence  is  very  attractive,  Maisie,  but  there 
is  such  a  thing  as  carrying  it  too  far,"  she  began.  "  I'm 
in  a  state  of  boiling  wrath,  and  I  don't  think  Karl  en- 
joyed the  cotillion  very  much.  Oh,  yes,  I  danced  it 
with  Karl.  Whom  did  you  think  I  was  going  to  dance 
with  ?  Well,  I  might  as  well  tell  you  all  about  it.  The 
violets  materialized  the  morning  of  the  party — such  beau- 
ties— not  from  Karl,  you  understand,  and  I  went  pre- 
pared to  be  my  very  nicest  to  Somebody.  In  the  dressing 
room  before  we  went  down  several  of  us  were  discussing 
our  partners  for  the  cotillion,  and  Karl's  sister  Emily — 
she's  an  awful  bore,  and  I  can't  bear  her — announced 
that  her's  was  this  same  Somebody!  I  simply  gasped. 
'  I  thought  he  was  away,'  one  of  them  said.  '  He  has 
been  for  over  two  weeks,'  Emily  answered  with  conscious 
pride,  as  though  she  had  heard  from  him  every  day. 
'  I  happened  to  meet  him  on  a  car  the  morning  he  left, 
and  I  promised  to  dance  it  with  him  if  he  got  home  in 
time,  so  last  night  he  telephoned  that  he  was  back.' 
You  can  imagine  how  I  was  enjoying  all  this.  I  managed 
to  take  off  the  violets  and  stuff  them  down  under  some 
wraps,  for  though  I  wanted  to  believe  she  was  bluffing, 
something  told  me  she  wasn't.  Sure  enough,  he  went 
right  up  to  her  and  said  something  about  '  my  partner ' 
the  minute  she  came  into  the  room.  Then  he  turned 
and  started  to  speak  to  me,  but  that  was  a  little  too 
much.  I  gave  him  a  frigid  nod  and  sailed  off  with 
Karl,  and  he  actually  looked  surprised.  Perhaps  he  had 
planned  to  split  the  cotillion  between  Emily  and  me. 
Independence  certainly  is  a  beautiful  thing.  What  pos- 
sessed him  to  do  it  ?  That's  what  I  want  to  know.  He 
tried  half  a  dozen  times  to  make  it  up  with  me,  but  met 
such  a  dead  cold  frost  every  time  that  he  finally  gave  it 
up.  I've  read  his  note  over  again  and  again,  and  I 
can't  make  it  mean  anything  else.  Well,  I'm  sorry  it 
is  all  over,  for  he  was  the  nicest  man  that  ever  mangled 
my  feelings.  I'm  furious  at  him,  and  furious  at  myself 
for  caring.  I  think  I  must  have  somewhere  in  me  a 
touch  of  the  original  scjuaw,  who  loves  her  lord  the  bet- 
ter for  every  beating  he  favors  her  with.  He  has  left 
me  adorably  black  and  blue,  and  I  only  wail  because 
he'll  never  have  a  chance  to  do  it  again.  I  thought  he 
might  make  one  more  attempt  to  patch  it  up  btitween 
us,  so  I  gave  orders  I  was  not  at  home  when  he  called. 
Sure  enough,  he  came  this  very  afternoon,  and  had  no 
more  than  gone  down  the  steps  when  Karl  dashed  up 
them  and  was  admitted.    He  saw  it  all,  and  you  should 


have  seen  the  expression  of  his  back  as  he  walked  ofT! 
I  suppose  the  ap[)ropriate  thing  now  is  for  me  to  fall  in 
love  with  Karl  out  of  pique.  I  believe  I  would  if  he 
didn't  have  such  an  absolute  ninny  of  a  sister.  Emily 
and  I  would  not  hit  it  off  together.  Well,  well,  it  hasn't 
been  my  fault.  Enough  of  my  blighted  self.  Write 
soon  to 

"  Your  snubbed  and  neglected       "  Dot." 

"  Dear  Maisie — I  think  you're  a  mean,  cross,  dis- 
agreeable girl,  not  to  be  more  sympathetic.  I  don't  see 
anything  to  laugh  at  in  the  situation,  and  I  wasn't  plan- 
ning to  'treat  Karl  in  the  same  way  '  at  all,  for  I  had 
been  particularly  careful  not  to  make  him  any  promises 
about  the  cotillion.  I  can't  help  it  if  he  took  it  into  his 
head  that  I  had.  I'm  not  responsible  for  what  bethinks. 
So  your  horrid,  unfriendly  little  'served  you  right' 
doesn't  apply.  Oh,  dear,  there  is  no  use  quarreling  with 
you  just  because  I'm  not  on  speaking  terms  with  some- 
body else.  I  sat  next  to  him  at  a  dinner  last  night,  with 
Karl  on  the  other  side  of  me,  of  course.  I  wish  people 
wouldn't  insist  on  putting  Karl  and  me  together  every- 
where. Our  dinner  cards  always  seem  to  be  looking 
knowingly  at  each  other,  and  the  very  servants  wait  on 
us  with  a  bless  you-my-children  air.  Lately  I've  tied 
talking  almost  entirely  with  the  man  who  didn't  take  me 
out,  as  a  hint  to  my  hostess,  but  last  night  naturally  I 
couldn't.  We  frigidly  ignored  each  other,  that  inde- 
pendent young  man  and  I,  and  I'm  sure  his  right  ear 
was  frozen  by  the  third  course;  I  know  I've  had  rheu- 
matism in  my  left  shoulder  ever  since.  I  had  to  be  aw- 
fully nice  to  Karl,  and  now  he  will  bother  the  life  out  of 
me  for  weeks  to  come.  I  can't  lose  him.  As  we  got  up 
from  the  table,  without  any  warning,  my  neighbor  turned 
to  me  and  demanded,  '  Did  you  ever  receive  some  vio- 
lets I  sent  you  not  long  ago  ?  '  It  took  my  breath  away, 
but  I  managed  to  drawl,  •  Why,  I  really  don't  remember,' 
and  it  was  over.  We  haven't  si)oken  since.  Did  he  think 
that  a  bunch  of  violets  was  a  sufficient  apology  for  throw- 
ing me  over,  as  you  suppose  ?  What  possessed  him  to 
ask  me  in  the  first  place,  if  he  was  already  engaged  to 
Emily  ?  I  can't  make  it  out,  and  there  doesn't  seem  any 
possible  explanation.  I've  puzzled  over  it  till  I'm  dead 
tired  of  the  whole  subject.  Society  is  a  dreadful  bore, 
anyway.  I  don't  think  I'll  go  out  any  more  after  this 
year.  Write  soon,  and  stop  making  fun  of  your  forlorn 
old  "Dot." 

It  was  a  couple  of  weeks  later  that  another  letter,  a 
hurried,  scrawly,  incoherent  one,  set  out  in  the  same 
direction  as  the  last. 

"  Maisie.  my  dear,  it's  horribly  late,  but  I  can't  sleep 
till  I've  told  you.  Everything's  all  right,  and  nobody's 
furious  any  longer.  I  was  going  out  this  afternoon  in  a 
hurry  and  nearly  ran  into  a  certain  person  who  had  just 
come  tearing  up  our  front  steps.  I  drew  back  in  my 
haughtiest  style,  but  he  simply  ordered  me  to  come  back 
into  the  house  a  minute,  as  he  wanted  to  speak  to  me, 
and,  rather  to  my  surprise,  I  went.  Then  it  all  came 
out,  and  it  wasn't  his  fault  any  more  than  it  was  mine. 
It  seems  that  when  he  received  his  invitation  to  the  May- 
hew's  the  morning  after  that  Sunday,  he  wrote  at  once 
asking  me  to  dance  with  him;  then,  finding  that  he'd 
have  to  go  away  on  business  for  a  couple  of  weeks,  and 
perha -s  more,  he  decided  not  to  send  the  letter,  and  left 
it  all  stamped  and  sealed  on  his  desk — where  his  dear 
mother  finds  it  two  weeks  later,  and  thinking  he  has  for- 
gotten to  mail  it,  drops  it  in  the  box  herself.  My 
answer  came  before  he  reached  home  and  was  put  where 
he  did  not  see  it  till  to-day,  when  the  whole  mystery 
came  out.  He  was  going  to  write  to  me  about  the  cotil- 
lion as  soon  as  he  knew  when  he'd  be  back,  but  he  met 
Emily  on  a  car  that  morning,  and  she  '  happened  to 
mention  '  that  I  was  going  to  dance  it  with  Karl.  I  never 
could  bear  her,  anyway.  So  then  he  asked  her.  He 
didn't  say  so,  but  I  imagine  she  hinted  at  it  strongly. 
It  would  be  just  like  her.  I  know  she  put  it  into  his 
head  there  was  something  between  Karl  and  me,  because 
he  didn't  write  to  me  while  he  was  away.  He  said  he 
wanted  to,  but  thought  it  '  better  not.'  Oh,  my  dear, 
he's  such — I  wish  you  could  see  him.  Yes,  I  do,  no 
matter  how  young  and  pretty  you  are.  I'm  not  afraid 
any  longer. 

"  Your  soothed  and  absurdly  happy      "  Dot." 

"  Wasn't  it  nice  of  him  to  throw  me  right  over  and 
refuse  to  write  to  me  when  he  thought  I  was  just  play- 
ing with  him  ?    I  do  love  independence. ' ' 

San  Francisco.         Juliet  Wilbor  Tompkins. 


THOMAS  W.  KEENE. 

"  It  was  one  of  my  teachers  who  first  put  it  into  my  head 
to  go  on  the  stage,"  said  Mr.  Keene,  after  we  had  settled 
down  into  a  corner  of  the  comfortable  reception-room  at 
the  Occidental. 

"Whenever  I  made  any  recitations,"  he  -went  on,  "he 
would  pat  me  on  the  back  and  say,  '  Tom,  my  boy,  you 
ought  to  be  an  actor.'  " 

"  Were  any  of  your  family  theatrical  ?  " 

"Not  in  the  very  least,"  rephed  Mr.  Keene.  "  Until  that 
time,  I  had  no  intentions  theater-ward  even — but  those 
words  remained  in  my  brain  and  " 

"  Took  root,"  I  suggested,  as  he  seemed  to  hesitate. 


"Yes,"  he  answered,  "  they  took  root,  and  the  idea  that 
I  must  go  on  the  stage  became  an  irresistible  impulse. 
Every  one  in  the  profession  became  the  object  of  my  pro- 
foundest  interest.  I  even  followed  actors  on  the  street  to 
watch  them." 

The  story  is  told  of  Keene,  that  once,  when  a  boy,  he  fol- 
lowed John  R.  Scott,  a  long  time,  and  finally  plucked  up 
courage  to  speak  to  him,  telling  him  that  it  had  been  the 
one  great  desire  of  his  life  to  make  the  acquaintance  of 
such  a  great  actor  as  he  was — whereupon  Scott  turned  upon 
him,  scowling,  and  said:  "Don't  speak  to  me  on  the 
street,  you  little  jackanapes — pay  a  shilling  and  come  and 
see  nie  act." 

Keene,  who  was  born  in  New  York,  received  the  usual 
schooling,  and  entered  mercantile  life  at  an  early  age;  but 
he  joined  all  the  clubs  where  they  ever  did  any  acting, 
and  even  tried  his  hand  as  supernumerary  at  some  of  the 
theaters.    He  says  of  himself: 

"I  knew  I  would  never  be  satisfied  with  any  other  life — 
so  finally,  I  became  an  extra  super  at  Niblo's,  at  the  muni- 
ficent salary  of  four  dollars  a  week.  Many  years  later,"  he 
added,  with  some  natural  pride,  "I  appeared  at  the  same 
house  as  a  star,  at  the  head  of  my  own  company." 

"And  in  the  interval?"  I  said. 

"  Well,  my  real  debut  was  made  in  the  title  role  of  "  King 
Henry  IV."  with  Hackett." 
"  KalstaflF  Hackett  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Yes — that  very  same — the  famous  Hackett.  Afterwards 
I  played  several  short  engagements  elsewhere,  and  then 
entered  the  stock  company  of  the  National  Theater  in 
Cincinnati.  I  assure  you,"  he  went  on,  "  I  have  had  a  wide 
and  varied  experience,  from  barn  storming  and  playing  the 
clown  in  a  pantomime,  to  'Macbeth.'  " 

"What  might  be  termed  an  all  around  training,  Mr. 
Keene,"  I  remarked.  "However,  it  is  not  necessary,"  I 
said,  "  to  ask  if  you  do  not  prefer  the  legitimate." 

"I  suppose  not,"  answered  the  tragedian,  with  a  quiet 
smile,  "but  it  is  a  common  enough  thing  for  me  to  be 
asked  if  I  do  not  think  the  legitimate  drama  is  dying  out." 

"And  your  answer?  " 

Mr.  Keene  straightened  himself  up  considerably,  and 
said  with  some  emphasis: 

''As  long  as  there  are  people  who  think,  people  of  brain 
in  existence,  the  legitimate  will  survive.  Society  plays, 
melodramas,  are  not  food  for  thinking  people;  they  amuse, 
and  they  are  necessary,  but  they  have  no  satisfying,  staying 
qualities." 

"  So  it  seems  to  me,"  I  answered.  "  Everything  points  to 
revival  of  Shakespeare  before  long.  I  am  sure  every  one  is 
tired  to  death  of  social  problems,  and  fin-de-siecle  drama, 
'  Where  all  the  women  are  beautiful  and  all  the  men  bad,'  " 
I  quoted. 

"  Well,  perhaps  not  altogether,"  returned  Mr.  Keene. 
"  You  see,  the  theater  must  always  be  the  mirror  in  which 
Society  sees  itself  reflected.  It  is  often  said  the  theater 
s  to  blame  for  the  example  it  sets.  That  is  a  mistake," 
continued  the  actor.  "  We  give  the  public  what  it  demands. 
The  stage  should  be  only  a  reflection,  whereby  the  beauti- 
ful, the  noble,  the  brave  are  encouraged,  and  the  opposite 
shown  up  in  all  its  hideousness,  to  be  discouraged  and  dis- 
continued." 

"  You  think  it  may  be  made  a  power  that  can  effectually 
'the  giftie  gie  us,  to  see  oursels  as  ithers  see  us' — is  that 
it  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Well,  that  is  about  what  it  should  be." 

After  chatting  awhile  about  more  personal  matters,  I  told 
Mr.  Keene  I  had  heard  he  preferred  Louis  XI  to  any  of  his 
other  character  parts,  and  I  asked  him  if  that  were  true. 

He  pursed  up  his  lips  a  bit.  and  a  curious  little  smile  crept 
up  from  the  corners  of  his  mouth  to  his  eyes,  as  he 
answered: 

"  Well,  yes — in  one  sense.    It  is  a  rest  to  play  it." 

"How  so?"  I  asked,  with  some  surprise. 

"  I  will  explain,"  began  Mr.  Keene.  "  It  is  more  restful 
than  my  Shakespearean  roles  in  this  way.  Shakespeare's 
characters  are  surrounded  by  a  certain  atmosphere  of 
romance.  I  am  a  firm  believer  in  natural  acting,  up  to  a 
certain  point." 

"Ovilown,"  I  suggested. 

"  Or  down,"  repeated  the  actor.  "  It  would  not  do  to  act 
too  close  to  human  nature.  Shakespearian  characters  are 
sustained  more  or  less  on  stilts — not  very  high  ones,  you 
understand,"  he  went  on,  and  he  measured  about  a  foot 
from  the  ground  with  his  hand — "  but  just  enough  to  escape 
the  earth,  earthy.  Now,  with  Louis,  I  drop  the  stilts — I  am 
relieved  of  the  strain." 

"  I  wish  you  would  tell  me,"  I  said,  "  how  you  study  up 
a  character  like  Louis." 

"  Well,  began  Mr.  Keene,  placing  the  tips  of  his  fingers 
together— "  I  took  Guizot,  Walter  Scott,  and  Balzac,  three 
classics,  as  authorities.  I  could  not  ask  for  any  better, 
could  I  ?  " 

"  No,"  I  admitted. 

"  Now  then,  Guizot  gave  me  the  fundamental  historical 
facts  with  reference  to  the  man.  I  then  turned  to  Scott  for 
the  romantic  side  of  his  story,  and  Balzac  furnished  me 
with  the  grosser  and  sensual  characteristics  of  the  man." 

"  Then,  of  course,  you  had  portraits  to  go  by  lor  your 
make-up?  " 

"Yes,"  replied  Keene,  "and  putting  the  mental  and 
moral  peculiarities  together,  one  conceives  certain  ideas  as 
to  his  eccentricities  of  gait  and  gesture. 

"Is  it  true,"  I  asked,  "that  a  man  must  feel  emotion  in 
order  to  properly  represent  it?  " 

"No — no,"  replied  Mr.  Keene,  with  emphasis.  "I  hold 
with  Talma,  that  an  actor  should  simulate  feeling — not 
actually  feel." 

"  But  you  believe,  do  you  not,  that  in  order  to  simulate 
adequately,  he  must,  at  some  time,  have />//?" 

"  Yes,  but  you  can  see  that  when  an  actor  actually  feels 
with  passionate  intensity,  he  is  no  longer  master  of  the  situ- 
ation. He  is  controlled  by  his  feelings  instead  of  controll- 
ing them.  Why,  an  actor  could  not  deliver  his  lines 
properly  if  he  were  to  choke  up  with  emotion.  You 
know,"  he  added,  "Talma  said,  'The  art  of  acting  is  merely 
a  cloak  which  the  actor  throws  off  when  he  leaves  the 
stage.'" 

Mr.  Keene  has  a  quiet,  simplicity  of  speech  and  direct- 
ness of  manner  which  go  far  to  convince  one  of  his  utmost 
sincerity  and  earnestness.  He  has  an  intellectual  face — one 
on  which  thought  and  study  and  sorrow  have  placed  their 
tokens.  The  high  white  forehead,  the  dark,  intensely  dark, 
deep-set  eyes,  bespeak  him  a  virile  mentality — and  the 
aquiline  nose  and  firm,  prominent  chin,  look  combative, 
and  as  if  their  possessor  had  plenty  of  that  potent  factor  in 
any  great  career  which  men  call  "  pluck."         E.  D.  H. 


THE    WAV  K 


THE  THEATERS. 


Was  the  tragedian  descending  to  low  com- 
edy when  he  hopped  gaily  across  the  stage 
on  his  knees  Tuesday  night,  or  was  he  un- 
conscious of  the  burlesque  ?  Whatever  his 
idea,  instead  of  impressing  me  with  Louis 
XL's  fear  of  the  clergy  and  his  intense 
desire  for  the  absolution  and  remission  of 
his  sins  (without  giving  up,  however,  any  of 
his  perquisites  in  the  way  of  abduction, 
murder,  and  sudden  death),  this  comical 
canter  only  made  me  hope  his  knees  were 
well  padded,  and  brought  up  a  vague  mem, 
ory  of  Ferris  Hartmann  in  some  Tivoli  ex- 
travaganza. It  seems  to  me  that  this  spirited 
skip  ought  to  have  been  more  like  a  crawl. 
In  any  event,  it  should  not  have  been  so 
prolonged  and  grasshopper  like — that  is,  to 
carry  out  Keece's  idea  of  the  part. 

Not  that  I  think  his  conception  of  it  the 
best  one — far  from  it.  He  seems  to  have 
forgotten  that  Louis  was  but  sixty  years  old 
when  he  died,  and  that  (even  making 
due  allowance  for  ill  health  and  nerves 
unstrung  by  an  uneasy  conscience)  a 
man  is  not  in  his  second  childhood  at  that 
age.  Keene  represents  this  terrible  King  as 
mouthing  and  mumbling  in  the  querulous 
and  petulant  fashion  of  a  weak,  hysterical 
woman  in  her  dotage.  He  represents 
him  as  without  "  the  froth  of  a  fringe  of 
a  frayed  edge"  of  a  virtue;  with  abso- 
lutely nothing  to  mitigate  our  scorn  ex- 
cept the  pity  we  feel  for  oid  age  and 
feebleness.  To  be  sure,  his  love  for 
Maria  of  Commines  is  referred  to,  but  it  is 
not  very  evident — so  little  evident,  in  fact, 
that  one  feels  that  Sieur  de  Commines  is 
reckoning  without  his  host  when  he  says 
that  Louis  loves  Marie  too  well  to  harm  her. 
True,  he  sa>s  this  to  Nemour,  and  may, 
therefore,  have  expressed  more  confidence 
than  he  felt,  but  throughout  the  play  he 
shows  a  lack  of  apprehension  on  his 
daughter's  account,  which  argues  that  the 
dramatist  had  tried  to  depict  a  somewhat 
different  Louis  from  Keene's — or  else  he 
was  a  poor  dramatist. 

I  am  not  a  stickler  for  adherence  to  facts^ 
and  therefore  excuse  the  turning  of  a  sixty- 
year-old  man  into  one  of  ninety.  The 
principal  fault  I  find  is  that  Keene  did  not 
depart  even  farther  still  from  history,  and 
give  Louis  at  least  one  attribute,  or  even  a 
half  of  one ;  which  would  excuse  the 
Dauphin's  affection  for  his  father,  and  give 
us  something  upou  which  we  could  hang  a 
little  bit  of  sympathy.  It  is  probable  that 
Louis  was  quite  as  despicable  as  Keene 
represents  him  as  being,  but  that  cuts  no 
figure.  The  question  from  an  artistic  stand- 
point is.  Which  is  the  more  enthralling 
figure — one  of  unmitigated  depravity,  or 
a  wicked  one  streaked  here  and  there 
by  courage,  or  freakish  kindness,  or 
any  of  the  more  kindly  human  traits? 
The  test  seems  to  me  to  be  in  their  relative 
power  to  stir  emotion  and  interest.  I  think 
there  can  be  no  doubt  that  light  and  shade 
is  more  effective,  in  this  way,  than 
utter  blackness,  Once  accepting,  however, 
Keene's  conception  of  Louis  XL,  it  must 
be  admitted  that,  barring  a  few  slight 
defects,  his  rendering  of  the  part  is 
most  excellent.  He  does  not,  in  this  play 
at  least,  rant,  as  people  are  so  fond  of  say- 
ing. However,  it  would  be  indeed  remark- 
able and  inhuman  to  make  a  feeble  and 
dying  old  man  .split  the  roof. 

I  wonder  why  it  is  that  in  so  many  plays 
the  women  are  made  to  address  their 
betrothed  by  their  last  names,  as  we  would 
a  butler.  Suppose  your  name  was  Philip 
Smith,  or  James  Hogg,  and  your  sweetheart 
had  a  habit  of  throwing  heiself  in  your 
arms  with  the  tender  cry  of  "Smith! 
Smith  !  "  or  "  Hogg  !  Hogg  !  "  wouldn't  you 
hunt  another  girl  ?  Yet  that  is  what  Ne- 
mour had  to  stand  from  his  Marie,  who, 
by  the  way,  was  represented  by  a  young 
woman  with  several  claims  to  beauty. 

Monday  night,  while  Paderewski  was 
throwing  half  of  his  audience  into  real,  and 
the  other  half  into  feigned,  rapture,  a  hand- 
ful of  people  at  the  Tivoli  were  gathering 
second-hand  ideas  about  him  that  would 
make  My  Lady  Goldenlocks  tear  his  (her) 
precious  hair.    According  to  Hartmann,  Pa- 


derewski is  a  bad,  bad  man,  with  baseball 
hair;  he  even  intimates  that  P.'s  proclivities 
are  Turkish,  for  he  says: 

"  The  ladies  rush  upon  the  stage,  and  cover 
him  with  kisses.  Do  you  want  to  hear  the 
rest,  or — shall  I  stop  ?  " 

Ferris  also  told  us  (what  we  already  know 
too,  too  well)  that  "  those  articles  queer,  the 
bloomers,  are  here;  they  are  scraggy  and 
S'lRgy.  and  awfully  baggy,  and— look  better 
in  the  dark." 

He  announced  that  the  advanced  woman 
has  discarded  skirts,  and  wears  what  she 
calls  pants,  and  demurely  asked  what  will 
she  wear  next  year,  "  if  she  continues  to  ad- 
vance ?  " 

Do  you  want  to  hear  the  rest?  I  think 
not.  All  this  was  in  the  intervals  of  "The 
Latest  Thing  in  Abductions  ":  Conducted  by 
the  Gentle  Savage,  assisted  by  "  Ta-ra-ra- 
boom-de-a,  or  Man-not-afraid-of-his-face," 
and  ' '  Little  Willie  Walter,  or  One-leg-longer- 
than-it-oughter-be,"  and  carried  out  in  spite 
of  a  duenna  who  wouldn't  let  the  Gentle 
Savage  "duenna  thing"  but  make  love  to 
her. 

This  rather  unusually  coherent  absurdity 
probably  calls  itself  a  satire.  While  satire 
is  all  well  enough  in  its  way,  it  does  not 
get  an  audience  into  that  happy-go-lucky 
mood  which  makes  even  a  poor  joke  amus- 
ing, and  a  good  one  side-splitting.  The 
average  mortal  wants  something  jolly, 
rather  than  sharp;  absurd,  rather  than  sat- 
irical. We  like  to  satirize  the  players,  rather 
than  have  them  satirize  us.  I  suppose  this 
had  much  to  do  with  the  lack  of  enthusiasm 
with  which  "The  Gentle  Savage"  has  been 
received.  Our  own  dear  Ferris  looked  pos- 
itively handsome  in  his  elegant  biack  hair, 
his  boiled  shirt,  and  his  kindly  moccasins 
(his  legs  should  always  be  clothed  in  moc- 
cassins  or  top  boots).  The  stage  settings 
were  very  pretty,  the  costumes  ditto,  the 
songs  better  than  usual,  the  Spanish  dances 
very  good,  yfet — with  the  best  intentions, 
and  a  stern  determination  to  be  amused,  I 
could  not  get  up  more  than  a  watery  smile 
or  two.  The  truth  is  the  little  play  lacks 
spontaneity.  It  is  full  of  puns  and  head- 
achy fancies,  but  it  lacks  verve;  seems  to 
need  fresh  air  and  a  good  tonic.  This  is  par- 
ticularly noticeable  in  the  Gentle  Savage's 
tirade  against  Society.  The  only  tolerable 
part  of  it  is  when  he  says  that  "  once  in 
Society  you  are  a  marked  man;  you  cannot 
escape  the  fact,  and  even  if  your  children 
and  friends  try  to  forget  it,  you  make  them 
remember  it."  Quite  the  best  thing  in  the 
play  is  Thomas  Leary's  remark  that  some- 
body (it  doesn't  matter  who)  "belongs  to 
the  Army  of  the  Lord,  and  is  a  long  way 
from  headquarters." 

As  for  you,  Ferris,  dear — I  have  loved 
thee  well.  I  have  laughed  at  your  jokes 
when  my  heart  was  heavy.  I  have  even 
applauded  your  songs.  But,  Ferris,  get  you 
back  to  your  red  halo  of  hair,  your  Irish 
brogue  and  blunders,  your  mouth  which 
began,  no  one  knew  where,  and  went,  no 
one  knew  whither;  for,  Ferris,  I  like  you 
not  when  resplendent  in  satin  small  clothes 
and  red  and  black  feathers,  and  I'll  go  back 
on  you  if  all  this  elegance  keeps  up. 

I  don't  object,  though,  to  that  little  song 
of  yours  and  the  sumptuous  Mabelle's  about 

"  A-billiug  and  a-cooiiijj, 
Lots  of  foolish  things  you're  doing, 
For  it's  different,  very  different, 
When  you  love." 

This  week  brought  me  a  very  charming 
and  gratifying  letter  wherein  the  writer 
assumed  that  I — Peggy  ! — was  a  certain 
prominent  female  journalist  of  this  city  ! 
How  she  would  tear  her  tawny  locks  could 
she  but  know  that  my  stuff  (oh,  yes;  I 
know  it's  just  as  good  as  hers — of  course,  of 
course)  was  supposed  by  so  competent  a 
judge  to  come  from  her  facile  pen.  Mrs. 

 ,  if  you  read  this  I  offer  my 

condolence.  PEG  WOFFINGTON. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


C.  p.  Huntington  was  asked  how  he 
managed  to  build  two  railroads  across  the 
continent  in  so  short  a  space  of  time.  He 
asked  the  inquirer:  "Can  you  lay  one 
rail?"  "  Why,  certainly,"  was  the  answer. 
"  Well,  that  is  just  the  way  I  have  worked. 
I  have  laid  one  rail  at  a  time  and  the  two 
great  connecting  links  have  been  com- 
pleted." 


Notwithstanding  the  presence  of  the  Pad- 
erewski in  town,  the  interest  in  other  per- 
formances has  not  seemed  to  flag.  The 
Tavary  Company  has  had  good  houses  all 
the  week.  Mine.  Dorrd  has  earned  a  gener- 
ous share  of  the  appreciation  shown  this 
company.  Her  spirited  perforinauce  of 
Santuzza  has  added  one  more  leaf  to  her 
laurels.  Mnie.  Tavary  has  given  us  some 
excellent  singing  with  Guille  as  Edgardo, 
while  Guille  acquitted  himself  with  rare 
skill.  The  company  remain  another  week, 
and  on  Monday  play  the  •'  Huguenots," 
Tuesday,  "  Lohengrin  ;"  at  the  Wednesday 
matinee,  at  whicli  popular  prices  prevail, 
"Mignou;"  Wednesday  night,  "Lucia," 
and  "Cavalleria  Rusticana ; "  Thursday, 
"  Faust  ;  "  Friday,  "  Bohemian  Girl ;  "  Sat- 
urday matinee,  "  Carmen  ;  "  Saturday  night, 
"  Trovatore." 

"My  Partner"  at  Morosco's  has  aroused 
a  great  deal  of  interest  and  enthusiasm 
among  its  patrons.  The  play  is  filled  with 
life  and  action,  and  those  who  presented  it 
were  in  touch  with  their  audience  from  the 
first,  and  did  not  allow  the  interest  to  flag 
for  an  instant.  Miss  Hall,  who  is  soon  to 
leave  the  company,  was  never  seen  to  better 
advantage  than  as  Mary  Brandon,  and  Mr. 
C.  Brinker  made  a  very  interesting  Ned 
Singleton.  Next  week  the  company  pre- 
sents "  Wife  for  Wife,"  under  the  manage- 
ment of  Louis  Imhaus. 

The  Columbia  has  had  another  prosperous 
week,  although  Corinne  had  already  been 
here  a  week  at  the  California.  On  Monday, 
Katie  Putnam,  who  has  just  returned  from  a 
tour  of  Australia  and  the  Sandwich  Islands, 
will  present  her  new  play,  "The  Old  Lime 
Kiln."  Miss  Putnam  is  a  very  bright,  clever 
little  actress,  well  able  to  furnish  an  inter- 
esting evening  to  theater  goers. 

A  very  good  bill  at  the  Orplieum  this 
week,  with  four  new  features  added  to  the 
best  of  last  week's,  which  were  retained. 
Among  the  new  were  Tina  Corri,  a  male 
impersonator,  who  was  not  bad.  The  trav- 
esty artists,  the  Garrisons,  who  were  good, 
and  the  Pantyer  Brothers,  acrobats,  who 
were  better. 

"The  Gentle  Savage"  has  gone  smoothly 
on  its  way  at  the  Tivoli,  the  little  pickaninny 
scene  by  Gertie  Carlisle  being  one  of  its 
most  welcome  features.  Next  week  "  Der 
Freischutz  "  will  be  revived,  with  Ida  Valerga 
and  Kate  Marchi  in  the  cast. 

Yvette  Guilbert  has  left  these  shores. 
She  sailed  for  Europe  on  Wednesday  last. 
It  is  her  intention  to  return  to  this  country 
next  December,  for  a  longer  and  more  ex- 
tended tour  of  the  American  cities. 

A  concert  is  announced  by  the  members 
of  the  California  Quartet,  in  aid  of  St. 
John's  Presbyterian  Church,  on  Thursday, 
February  20tli.  The  program  offered  is  an 
interesting  one,  and  the  event  should  prove 
a  success.  The  concert  will  be  given  in  St. 
John's  Church,  on  California  and  Octavia 
Streets. 

At  the  performance  of  Rice's  "  Excelsior 
Jr."  at  the  Olynipia,  a  stout  gentleman  was 
observed  in  one  of  the  boxes,  in  his  shirt 
sleeves,  convulsed  with  laughter.  When 
expostulated  with  by  one  of  the  ushers,  he 
remarked,  "  It's  too  funny,  and  I  must  save 
my  coat." 

 ►••>  

HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 

 >■♦■<  

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Foot  Troubles 

You  may  now  avoid  tliem. 
"Foot  Comfort,"  a  booklet, 
telLs  3'ou  how.  Write  for  it, 
and  wear  Goodyear  Welt 
shoes.  All  kinds  are  made 
— all  dealers  sell  thenu  ,^ 

Goodyear  Welts  are  leather  shoes,  not  rubbc  . 
GOODYEAR  SpiOt  MaCH"C  CO.,  BOilON 

FIRST  BENEFIT  CONCERT 

—  OK  Till:  - 

Saturday  |V[opning  Qpehestra 

TNDKR  THE  DIRECTION  OF 

Mr.  ALFRED  RONCOVIERI 
At  the  3Ietropolitan  Temple 

Mniiilay  eve  ,  February  17,  1896 

Reserved  seats,  One  Dollar— On  s.ile  at  Sherman, 
Clay  &  Go's,  on  and  atter  Friday.  February  14th. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OP  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equii)inent  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


If  giving  careful  attention  to  detail  and 
keeping  constantly  in  touch  with  the  very 
latest  ideas  in  London,  Paris,  and  New 
York  has  anything  to  do  with  artistic  hair- 
dressing,  Mr.  Lederer,  iii  Stockton  Street, 
would  seem  to  be  San  Francisco's  best  coif- 
fure-iiiaker. 



A  POINT  FOR  INVESTORS. 

No  person  should  purchase  real  estate  without 
having  the  title  insured.  Property  which  does  not 
have  a  pefect  legal  title  cannot  be  sold  with  facility. 
Besides,  it  is  a  constant  soni  ce  of  annoyance  and  ex- 
pense. All  trouble  is  obviated  by  taking  out  a 
policy  of  insurance  upon  a  title  in  the  California 
Title  Insurance  and  Trust  Company.  This  c  rpora- 
tion  has  a  capital  of  $2,50,000,  and  a  cash  reserve 
fund  of  $25,000  with  which  to  defend  its  policies. 
For  a  single  premium,  which  is  generally  le.s.s  than 
the  cost  of  an  abstract  and  lawyer's  opinion,  it  guar- 
antees a  perfect  title,  and  becomes  liable  in  case 
defects  are  afterward  discovered.  The  Company 
owns  the  best  abstract  plant  west  of  the  Koeky 
Mounlanis.  It  is  thus  enabled  to  make  abstracis 
for  purchasers  who  may  prefer  them.  It  is  also 
authorized  by  law  to  loan  money  on  real  estate. 
The  office  of  the  Company  is  in  the  Mills'  Building, 
and  T,.  K.  EUert  is  the  Manager. 


I     trio  Co. 

"THEATRE  PROPS. 


Next  W*'ek  -IMomlay,  February  |7th 

Third  atid  last  week  ot  tlie 

TAVARY  GRAND  OPERA  COMPANY 

IJcpmtoire— Monday,  II  ii^iie  n ,  t  s  ;  Tuesday, 
T..oheiiH:riii ;  Wednesday  matinee  ($  .50,  $  .75.  $1,001 
IVI  i};ii<>ii ;  Wednesday  night,  Lucia  and  C  ival  eria 
Ktistieana;  Thursday,  Faust;  Friday,  Tamil'  a  user; 
Saturday  matinee,  ($  .30,  $  .75,  $1.00)  Carmen  :  .Satur- 
day night,  'J  rovator**. 

Mon.lay,  Feb  a*— KBEDKHICK  W.4KDK 


^  THEATRE 


«>  Co  , 
INCORPD 
PROPS 

Next  Week.  l»Ion"lay,  February  I7tli 

Second  and  last  week  of 

MR.  THOMAS  KEENE 

Presenting  the  following  classical  play-: 
Monday  & -aturday  Matinee.. Merchaul  ol  Veiiiee 

Tuesday  and  Saturday  Night  Kichant  IH 

WednesJay  Kicheli-^u 

Thursday  Hamlet 

Friday  <)i  hello 

Sunday   Louis  XI 

IVlouday,  Feb.  34tli— Jolly  Nellie  McHenry 

PRlfOLAnnfR.6nTTl_0'^«  C"-  itl-ir^ inrwriaotr.s- •• 
C'>iiim>  neing  Monday,  February  17lh 

A  feast  cf  Fun,  Song,  liauce.  The  charming 
comedienne,  Katie  Put  n^iii.in  a  rich  and  elaborate 
scenic  production,  showing  scenes  from  Yellowstone 
Fark. 

THE  OLD  L13IE  KILN 

Written  by  C.  T.  Dazey,  author  of  "In  Oil  Kentucky" 
.\  clean,  wholesome  play,  touching  the  heart.  All 
special  scenery  painted  by  St.  John  Lewis 
The  play  is  a  symphony  in  ferns  and  flowers 
Katie  Putnam  in  new  songs  and  dances 
Reserved  Seats— 15,  25,  .so  and  75  cents— No  higher. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kkkli.nc;,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

To  begin  Monday,  Feb.  I7lh 

Every  eve. — Von  Weber's  romantic  opera,  in  4  acts 

DER  FREISCHUTZ 

OR    THE    .SKVKN    CH.\KMEI>  UULLET.S 

The  most  wondrous  lirocken  sceue 

ever  shown  in  this  city 
Reappearance  of  Mile.  Ida  Valerga 
and  Miss  Kate  Marchi 
Next  Opera— HIP  VAN  WINKI^E 
POVUL.VIl  PRICES        -        a5  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Les.see  and  Manager 

pcrformmices  of-My  Partner 

Monday,  February  ITtli 

John  A.  Steven's  I'icturesque  Comedy-Drama 

WIFE  -  FOR  -  WIFE 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  betweeu  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monilay,  Feb.  1  7tli 
 A  Maf;nincent  Bill  of  NoTelllea  

The  Wlltong,  acrobatic  bar  comedians 
The  Panl/.erH  The  Garrisons 

Stanton  &  Corrl  Carrull  Johnson 

Hilly  Carter 
And  a  Great  Vainlei'iUe  Coiniiaiiy 

GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Superb  and  emphatic  success  of 
THE  WHITE  .SLAVE -Old  Times  in  Kentucky 
A  carnival  of  Jubilee  .Singers 
Buck  and  Wing  l;aiicers         Piccauiuiiy  Band 


Monday,  February  I'J'th 

The  Great  TfA.UjS'T 


Night  Prices  10,  15.  25,  35  and  50  cents 

Matinee  Prices  10,  15  and  35  cent* 


lO 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 


WHAT  is  the  matter  with  the  debutantes? 
The  Society  columns,  to  a  verj-  considerable 
extent,  are  devoted  to  the  record  of  their 
entertainments,  but  no  one  seems  especially 
enamored  of  their  attainments.  It  is  alleged 
that  in  general  intelligence  and  brightness 
they  do  not  compare  favorably  with  their 
predecessors  of  last  year;  that,  though  they 
offer  one  or  two  beauties  to  the  view,  the 
majority  are  better  to  look  at  than  to  listen 
to.  I  was  asked  by  an  experienced  matron 
to  explain  what  these  young  women  had 
been  doing  in  school  to  be  so  utterly  lacking 
in  accomplishments.  It  seems  they  spin 
not,  neither  do  they  play  the  piano.  If 
they  sing,  it  is  "the  music  of  no  tone." 
They  appear  content  to  be,  rather  than  to 
do,  and  their  function  in  life  seems  to  be 
eating  and  dancing.  If  you  ask  them  to 
dinner,  they  partake  of  your  plats,  but  add 
nothing  to  the  entertainment.  Some  of 
them  have  infectious  laughs,  others  have 
adorable  eyes,  but  however  gracious  or 
admirable  these  functions  or  faculties  may 
be.  they  are  hardly  adequate  for  sustained 
intercourse.  In  the  olden  days,  the  educa- 
tion of  young  women  was  considered  incom- 
plete unless  it  included  some  knowledge  of 
music,  some  pretentions  at  French  or  Ger- 
man, together  with  a  proper  installment  of 
poetry.  The  latest  specimens  of  new  wom- 
anhood are  accused  of  lacking  these  char- 
acteristics and  are  not  offering  aught  in 
compensation.  Actually,  they  force  one  to 
wonder  what  they  have  been  doing  through- 
out their  schooldays. 


A  sphinx-like  silence  is  being  maintained 
by  even  the  least  discreet  of  the  maidens 
who  compose  the  smart  sets  over  their  in- 
tentions concerning  the  Mardi  Gras  Ball. 
The  credulous  might  imagine  from  the 
denials  that  are  exchanged  that  the  guests 
must  be  gathered  from  the  highways  and 
byways,  for  not  one  of  these  festive  belles 
will  admit  she  is  to  be  there.  The  fun  of 
such  an  affair  is  the  mystification  that  may 
be  indulged  in,  and  disclosures  thus  early 
might  arouse  iucouveuient  suspicions.  The 
fact  is,  Society  is  to  be  adequately  repre- 
sented, and  some  of  the  costumes  now 
undergoing  evolution  are  most  bewitching 
fantasies.  The  girls  are  trying  to  invent 
some  small  mask  which,  while  disguising, 
will  not  render  them  absolutely  hideous — 
some  little  conceit  of  satin  and  lace  with 
plenty  of  room  for  the  eyes,  and  with  a 
flounce  of  lace  to  conceal  the  mouth. 
There  is  a  general  desire  to  appear  in 
something  entirely  new,  and  I  hear  that 
the  Marie  Stuarts,  Queen  Elizabeths,  Flower 
Girls,  Follys,  Spanish  Maidens,  and  peas- 
ants and  other  familiar  figures  are  for 
the  nonce  to  be  consigned  to  an  obliv- 
ion almost  Cimmerian  in  its  density.  In- 
stead we  shall  be  overpowered  by  Trilbys 
in  costumes  ranging  from  the  ragged  mili- 
tary to  the  spotless  blanchissense,  Gibson 
girls,  Beardsley's  creations  with  flying  hair 
and  long  weird  draperies,  decadent  dreams 
in  sallow  greens  and  yellows,  Joau  of  Arc, 
Constance  de  Beverly,  and,  of  course,  the 
New  Woman.  I  hear  of  numberless  domi- 
noes who  will  not  wear  fancy  costumes  and 
intend  retiring  before  the  unmasking.  All 
the  girls  are  anticipating  much  fun  and  are 
employing  endless  artifices  to  conceal  their 
identity  from  even  their  chaperon  and  escort. 


No  pains  are  being  spared  to  make  the 
Mardi  Gras  Ball  the  most  magnificent  spec- 
tacle ever  witnessed  here.  The  Hopkins 
house  lends  itself  very  readily  to  decora- 
tion, and  Mr.  Stanton,  Douglas  Tilden,  and 
others  have  been  turning  it  into  an  Oriental 
palace.  The  walls  are  hung  with  rich 
stuffs,  medallions  representing  the  arts 
placed  in  the  main  hall,  and  hundreds  of 
incandescent  lights  set  in  bunches  and 
bouquets  throughout  the  building.  The 
carnival  party  will  be  represented  by 
Amadee  Joullin  as  King,  Tarn  McGrew  as 

SwaiuV.  at  213  Sutter  .Street,  is  the  only 
place  in  ttie  ciiy  at  which  one  can  find  flrst- 
clasg  pies,  calces,  and  confectionery. 


Prince  Carnival,  and  the  ever  familiar  figure 
of  George  T.  Bromley  as  Court  I'oet.  Cap- 
tain Robert  A.  Fletcher  the  author  of 
"Johnstone  Sketches,"  and  ' '  Marjory,"  has 
written  the  Royal  Proclamation.  The  Queen 
and  Princess  Carnival  will  be  chosen  out  of 
the  ranks  of  the  lady  maskers.  The  grand 
march  is  to  begin  at  ten  sharp,  when  the 
participants  will  pass  through  the  rooms 
before  the  assembled  spectators.  If  the 
event  realizes  the  success  anticipated,  the 
management  have  decided  to  close  each 
season  by  a  similar  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

OUTSIDE  the  hallowed  limits,  the  dis- 
tinction of  receiving  an  invitation  to  the 
Monday  Evening  Dancing  Class  does  not 
seem  to  be  recognized.  But  when  one  re- 
members that  out  of  the  many  popular 
debutantes  few  have  been  bidden  to  partici- 
pate at  these  festivities  regularly,  while 
others  have  not  received  a  single  invitation, 
the  honor  must  not  be  reckoned  an  empty 
one.  The  Leap  Year  Dance  on  Monday 
night,  in  spite  of  the  overweening  at- 
tractiveness of  the  initial  appearance  of 
Paderewski,  was  the  most  successful  event 
of  the  kind  given  this  season.  The 
girls  took  every  advantage  of  their  posi- 
tion, and  the  manner  in  which  some  of 
the  men  were  .sought  after  was  distinctly 
amusing.  The  handsomest  man  present  is 
generally  conceded  to  have  been  Mr.  George 
Whealon,  who  is  very  tall,  broad,  and  strik- 
ing-looking, with  gray  eyes  and  light  hair. 
The  girls  singled  him  out  for  their  most 
assiduous  attentions.  Another  peculiarly 
attractive  man  is  Mr.  Fred  Greenwood,  who 
has  the  reputation  of  being  the  lightest  and 
airiest  dancer  in  the  set.  Mr.  Ernest  Folger's 
charm  has  been  greatly  accentuated  by  the 
removal  of  a  mustache,  which  concealed 
rather  than  adorned,  and  he,  too,  enjoyed 
considerable  vogue.  Mr.  Addison  Mizner 
looked  blooming  in  a  white  waistcoat, 
which  set  off  his  fair  coloring  to  advantage. 
Mr.  De  Long  is  another  clever  dancer,  and 
figures  among  the  very  popular  men.  Of 
the  benedicts  present,  Mr.  Tom  Magee  and 
Mr.  Paul  Jarboe  divided  the  honors.  I 
regret  that  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  dilate 
on  the  clothes  of  these  beaux,  for  their 
costumes  were  strictly  conventional.  There 
was  nothing  new  or  striking  in  the  gowning 
of  the  girls.  Miss  Ella  Morgan,  Miss  Rose 
Hooper,  and  Miss  Daisy  V'an  Ness  looked 
especially  well.  Of  the  matrons,  Mrs.  Will 
Taylor  made  an  effective  picture  in  a  com- 
bination of  gray  and  pink. 

*  *  * 

There  are  two  exceedingly  interesting  en- 
gagements announced  this  week — the  first, 
that  of  Miss  Fannie  Crocker  and  Mr.  Mc- 
Creary.  Miss  Crocker  is  a  daughter  of  Mrs. 
Clark  Crocker,  and  a  rather  pretty  and  pop- 
ular girl.  She  made  her  d^but  last  season. 
Mr.  McCreary  is  well  known  in  Sacramento, 
where  he  is  engaged  in  the  milling  business. 
The  second  is  that  of  Miss  Helen  I'rank  and 
Mr.  Lucius  Solomons.  Miss  Frank  is  a  very 
striking-looking  girl,  and  both  bright  and 
attractive. 

*  *  * 

THE  OFFICERS  of  the  "  Cristoforo  Co- 
lombo" are  having  a  better  reception  than 
is  ordinarily  accorded  to  visiting  men-of- 
war's  men.  They  have  been  feted  quite 
generously  at  Burlingame,  and  have  won 
much  favor  by  their  horsemanship.  The 
Prince  of  Savoy,  it  seems,  has  equestrian 
talents  of  the  first  order,  and  quite  puts  to 
scorn  all  the  conventional  jibes  at  a  sailor 
on  horseback.  He  and  five  other  officers 
were  guests  on  Sunday  last  of  Prince  Ponia- 
towski  and  the  Will  Crockersat  Burlingame. 
The  six  reached  the  Country  Club  by  the 
first  train,  mounted  ponies  which  were  wait- 
ing for  them  at  the  station,  and,  piloted  by 
Mr.  Beylard,  went  off  for  a  cross-country 
run.  They  streamed  over  the  San  Mateo 
hills,  over  fences,  ditches,  and  brush,  and 
certainly  had  a  jolly  ride,  arriving  with  fine 
appetites  for  lunch.  Afterwards  some  of 
them,  including  the  Captain,  were  taken 
round  in  Joe  Grant's  coach,  and  the  rest 
went  down  to  the  polo  game.    It  was  a 


fairly  good  game,  too,  they  saw — ^Joe  Tobin, 
McCreery,  and  Wheeler  against  Dick  Tobin, 
Simpkins,  and  Hobart.  The  first  trio  won 
by  half  a  point.  The  news  of  the  distin- 
guished parly  had  evidently  been  noised 
abroad,  for  there  was  quite  a  crowd  down 
to  lunch,  and  the  polo  had  a  large  and 
highly  fashionable  audience. 


The  equestrian  talents  of  the  Prince,  Count 
Cini,  and  the  other  Italians  have  attracted 
the  attention  of  the  racing  men,  and  they 
have  arranged  for  Saturday  a  steeplechase 
at  the  Ingleside  Track,  in  which  the  dis. 
tiuguished  visitors  are  to  ride.  A  number 
of  Burlingame  men  will  doubtless  partici- 
pate, and  give  the  Prince  a  run  for  his 
money.  On  Thursday,  Prince  Poniatowski 
arranged  a  pigeon-shoot  for  his  Royal  High- 
ness. Friday  the  Italians  were  given  the 
freedom  of  the  Spring  Valley  Lakes,  and 
enjoyed  a  duck-hunt  on  those  excellent  pre- 
serves. 

* 

Some  time  ago  it  was  said  that  "  the  Na- 
ive .Son  takes  his  pleasures  seriously,"  but 
any  one  who  attended  the  Inaugural  Ball 
given  by  the  organization  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing would  have  disputed  this  assertion.  It 
was  not  a  very  large  affair;  on  the  contrary, 
the  attendance  was  not  up  to  the  standard, 
but  what  it  lacked  in  numbers  was  made  up 
in  jollity,  and  the  dance  went  off  with  eclat. 
The  recently  erected  building  of  the  Native 
Sons'  Association  is  really  perfect  in  point 
of  detail  and  convenience.  The  dancing 
hall  is  almost  square  in  form,  and  is  consid- 
erably larger  than  Odd  Fellows'  Hall.  It  is 
admitted  that  it  has  the  finest  dancing-floor 
of  any  building  in  town.  The  decorations 
are  exceedingly  simple,  the  walls  being 
white,  the  woodwork  and  doors  in  oak. 
The  ladies'  dressing-rooms  are  upstairs — an 
innovation,  I  believe,  and  are  perfectly  ap- 
pointed. I  should  not  be  at  all  surprised  if 
it  eventually  superseded  Odd  Fellows'  Hall 
as  a  place  for  Society  functions,  as  it  is  cen- 
trally situated,  commodious,  and  adapted  to 
decoration.  On  Wednesday  evening  the  El 
Dorado  Parlor  gave  its  annual  dance,  and 
on  Friday  the  Pacific  Parlor  had  a  thor- 
oughly eiijoj-able  party,  though  the  fact  is 
the  Pacific's  affairs  have  always  lots  of  swing 
to  them.  I  believe  it  was  the  original  inten- 
tion to  give  this  dance  on  Thursday  even- 
ing, but  even  the  superior  intelligence  of 
the  Native  Son  is  not  proof  against  the 
superstition  of  the  number  thirteen. 

*  *  * 

EVERYTHING,  itseems,  is  being  crowded 
into  the  last  week  before  Lent.  The  officers 
of  the  Presidio  gave  one  of  their  informal 
hops  on  Tuesday.  It  was  hardly  up  to  the 
usual  standard  of  enjoj-ment,  owing  chiefly 
to  the  surplus  of  maidens.  These  Presidio 
hops  are  gaining  in  popularity  to  such  an 
extent  that  the  army  women  are  besieged 
for  invitations.  A  number  of  the  officers  are 
becoming  decidedly  weary  of  the  affairs  and 
welcome  the  advent  of  Lent  gladly.  Of  the 
girls  I  especially  admired  were  Miss  Mae 
Moody,  who  looked  exceedingly  pretty  in  a 
simply  made  (rock,  and  Miss  Jennie  Cather- 
wood.  The  final  hop,  which  is  to  be  a  very 
smart  affair,  takes  place  on  ^londay  even- 
ing. 

*  *  * 

Comparatively  speaking,  there  have  been 
fewer  card  parties  given  this  season  than 
ever  before.  Many  of  the  debutantes  show 
a  dense  ignorance  of  even  the  more  popular 


games,  while  Cavendish  and  Poole  are  mean- 
ingless names  to  them.  There  are  a  few 
clubs,  but  the  members  are  usually  the  older 
girls  and  the  matrons.  In  the  East,  much 
attractiveness  is  lent  to  the  card  parties  by 
their  being  combined  with  dinners  and 
dances.  There,  however,  but  few  of  the 
men  care  for  euchre,  and  the  maids  dread 
the  silence  necessary  to  the  successful  game 
of  whist.  One  of  the  few  euchre  parties  of 
any  magnitude  was  given  by  Miss  Frances 
Currey,  on  Wednesday  afternoon,  to  a  bevy 
of  buds  of  this  and  last  year.  There  was 
nothing  especially  striking  in  the  playing 
— few  girls  even  attempted  lone  hands.  The 
best  card  players  among  the  girls  are  alleged 
to  be  Miss  Mills  and  Miss  Baldwin — both  are 
quick,  shrewd,  and,  while  cautious,  appreci- 
ate the  value  of  an  occasional  leap  for  luck. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  the  components  of  the  Fort- 
nightly Cabinet  had  not  arrived  at  that  per- 
fect mastery  of  their  various  roles  which 
the  Regent,  Mrs.  Kauffmau,  demands,  and, 
in  consequence,  the  initial  performance  has 
been  postponed  until  to-night.  Rehearsing, 
however,  has  been  active,  and  the  chances 
seem  to  be  that  a  fairly  good  rendering  will 
be  given. 

*  *  * 

There  are  two  rather  important  afternoon 
receptions  on  Saturday.  Mrs.  J.  K.  Cun- 
ningham gives  a  musicale.  It  is  to  be  a 
very  large  affair,  I  understand,  and  Mrs. 
Rudolph  Spreckels  gives  a  girls'  tea.  The 
latter  is  especially  interesting  as  it  is  the 
first  entertainment  of  any  magnitude  given 
by  Mrs.  Spreckels  since  her  marriage.  Her 
house  is  admirably  adapted  for  entertaining, 
and  all  those  who  have  known  her  as  a 
maiden  will  be  interested  in  her  first  appear- 
ance as  an  entertainer  under  her  own  roof. 


THERE  IS  NO  EVENT  so  dear  to  the 
heart  of  the  ddbutante  as  an  entertainment 
at  the  University  Club,  and  the  man  or 
maid  who  wishes  to  be  assured  of  a  peren- 
nial popularity  has  but  to  give  an  occasional 
luncheon  or  dinner  within  the  sacred  pre- 
cincts. Whether  it  is  that  the  environment 
lends  a  subtle  charm,  or  that  the  chef  is  es- 
pecially happy  in  selecting  dishes  peculiarly 
pleasing  to  the  feminine  palate,  I  know  not,, 
but  the  fact  remains  that  no  regrets  are 
ever  sent  to  the  smallest  affairs  given  in  the 
Club.  Not  the  least  elaborate  of  this  week's 
entertainments  was  Miss  Emma  Butler's 
luncheon  there  on  Tuesday  to  twenty-eight 
maids  and  matrons.  The  table  was  ar- 
ranged in  dumb-bell  shape  and  decorated 
with  violets  and  jonquils.  Great  baskets 
of  these  fragrant  blossoms  half  overturned 
were  placed  on  either  end  of  the  table  with 
the  flowers  scattered  carelessly  over  the 
cloth.  Bunches  tied  with  purple  and  yel- 
low ribbon  adorned  each  place,  and  four 
baskets  fastened  in  similar  fashion  formed  a 
center-piece.  The  affair  went  off  very  well, 
and  the  girls  did  not  make  a  move  until 
after  half-past  four.  Another  luncheon  that 
was  among  the  events  of  the  week  was 
given  by  Mrs.  Major  Darling  on  Friday 
afternoon. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIAS  last  Informal  oc- 
curred rather  too  late  for  notice  last  week. 
The  show  was  a  great  success — the  most 
interesting  the  Club  has  had  since  its  femi- 
nine minstrel  performance.  The  big  ball- 
room was  converted  into  the  semblance  of  a 
roof  garden — pajms,  shrubs,  lanterns,  elec- 
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trie  lights,  in  all  the  shades  of  the  rainbow, 
the  floor  covered  with  burlap — hanging 
gardens  of  orchids  and  ferns — all  enclosed 
with  a  picket  fence — the  effect  charming. 
An  advertisement  curtain  with  grotesque 
announcements  hung  from  the  proscenium 
arch,  and  in  the  center  was  a  round,  white 
dis  cutilized  for  a  stereopticon.  Throughout 
the  evening  a  series  of  funny  pictures  was 
thrown  on  this  disc.  Some  one  had  evi- 
dently stolen  photographs  of  the  wives  and 
sisters  of  the  prominent  members,  and 
these  were  tricked  out  in  fantastic  garb. 
Some  faces  were  mounted  on  ballet  girl's 
shoulders;  others  were  tricked  out  to 
represent  the  occupations  of  their  hus- 
bands, a  group  of  recently  engaged  girls  were 
entitled,  "Sentenced  for  Life";  the  series 
provoked  much  diversion.  The  performance 
itself  was  arranged  by  IMr.  Friedlander  of 
the  Columbia,  who  deserves  the  main  credit, 
though  he  was  ably  assisted  by  Mr.  Morris 
Rothschild.  It  was  a  veritable  variety 
show — ^Jap  jugglers,  wrestlers,  there  were  a 
boxing  bout,  songs  and  dance  art,  ventril- 
oquism, besides  vocal  music  which  Miss 
Kalisher  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Rothschild  con- 
tributed. The  latter  rendered  an  amusing 
parody  on  "Sidewalks  of  New  York,"  en- 
titled "Tales  You  Hear  on  Battery  Street," 
full,  of  course,  of  local  allusions.  Altogether 
it  was  a  jolly  show,  though  it  does  establisij 
a  standard  the  Concordia  will  find  it  hard  th 
approach. 

*  *  * 

The  past  week  has  been  signalized  by  one 
large  tea  and  several  smaller  events,  dances, 
dinners,  etc.  The  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Claus 
Spreckels  and  Miss  Emma  Spreckels  as  an 
announcement  of  their  return  from  Europe 
was  quite  a  large  affair,  and  was  followed 
by  a  dinner  to  those  who  assisted  in  receiv- 
ing. A  small  dance  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Samuel  Bigelow  to  her  daughter.  Miss 
Romola  Bigelow,  one  of  the  buds  of  next 
season.  She  is  a  tall,  fully-developed  girl, 
with  a  bright,  merry  face  and  attractive 
manners.  The  Bigelow  house  is  a  veritable 
treasure  mine  of  articles  de  vertu,  for  during 
their  travels  abroad  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bigelow 
collected  the  national  costumes  of  the  vari- 
ous European  and  Asiatic  peoples.  They 
also  have  rare  pieces  of  statuary,  curios,  and 
beautiful  China.  Among  the  luncheons  of 
the  week,  two  large  affairs  were  given  by 
Mrs.  L,.  L.  Baker  and  Mrs.  Timothy  Hop- 
kins. 

*  *  * 

AN  INTERESTING  matrimonial  event 
was  the  wedding  of  Miss  Henrietta  Sullivan, 
which  was  quietly  celebrated  at  the  bride's 
home  on  Wednesday  evening.  It  was  a 
thoroughly  informal  affair,  all  the  guests 
being  intimate  friends.  The  bride  looked 
exceedingly  handsome  as  she  came  in  on 
the  arm  of  her  brother.  Her  gown  was  not 
the  conventional  ivory  satin ,  but  an  exquisite 
shade  of  peach  blossom  pink,  covered  with 
mousseline  de  soie  and  cut  d^collet^.  Her 
sister.  Miss  Georgia  Sullivan,  and  Miss  L,ou 
Sheehy,  wore  pale  blue  satin  dresses  covered 
with  chiffon,  and  Miss  Ada  Sheehy,  little 
Misses  Ashley,  Turner,  and  Gladys  Sul- 
livan were  daintily  robed  in  pale  pink. 
The  ceremony  did  not  differ  in  any  essential 
from  the  conventional  service,  and  was 
followed  by  the  invariable  congratulations, 
and  then  with  dancing  and  music.  The 
event  of  the  evening  was  the  supper;  there 
was  a  plentitude  of  champagne,  and  the  toasts 
by  Judge  Coffey,  Mr.  Phelan,  Mr.  Cheese- 
borough,  Dr.  Shiels,  Father  McCue  and  Mr. 
Vogelsang,  were  very  clever  and  amusing. 
The  bride's  going-away  frock  was  a  pretty 
concoction  of  light  drab  cloth.  I  especially 
liked  the  manner  in  which  the  house  was 
decorated ;  California  wild  flowers  were 
bunched,  banked  and  wreathed  throughout — 
a  pleasing  innovation  upon  the  everlasting 
lilies,  roses  and  violets,  which  seem,  because 
of  their  familiar  and  frequent  use,  to  be 
indissolubly  associated  with  the  wedding 
ceremonial. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Page  Brown  talks  of  accompanying 
her  brother  back  to  New  York  for  the  spring 
and  summer,  to  the  home  of  her  father, 
Judge  Pryor.    Tnis  means  that  some  one 

Adamg'ii  Tutti-Fruttl   Chewing  Gam  for 
ludigestion. 


else  will  occupy  the  villa  which  has  so  long 

been  identified  with  her  husband,  as  she  pro- 
poses renting  it  furnished,  together  with 
traps,  horses,  etc.  I  am  told  that  the  late 
architect's  affairs  have  been  satisfactorily 
settled,  and  that  his  widow  is  very  comfort- 
ably provided  for  through  the  blessed  min- 
istrations of  his  insurance  policies. 

*  ,  * 

I  hear  that  Dr.  Clinton  Catherwood  has 
received  a  call  to  the  French  Hospital  in 
New  York.  Dr.  Catherwood  has  but  re- 
cently graduated,  and  as  the  appointment 
is  a  valuable  one  and  eagerly  sought  after, 
he  deserves  congratulations. 

*  *  * 

In  these  degenerate  days  when  the  al- 
mighty dollar  takes  the  place  of  even  six- 
teen quarterings,  it  is  pleasant  to  find  the 
Society  of  the  Colonial  Dames  in  so  flourish- 
ing a  condition.  The  ladies  composing  this 
august  body  have  really  pedigrees  quite 
awesome  in  length.  Mrs.  Wright,  the  Pres- 
ident, numbers  among  her  ancestors  one  of 
the  signers  of  the  Declaration  of  Indepen- 
dence, and  can  carry  back  her  family  tree 
some  five  hundred  years.  Mrs.  Moody  is 
equally  well  connected,  and  traces  her  family 
away  beyond  the  days  when  the  first  Dutch 
settlers  formed  a  colony  in  New  York  State. 
Their  last  entertainment  was  a  very  smart 
affair  given  by  Mrs.  John  Drury  Tallant,  a 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Wright.  The  house  was 
arranged  in  Colonial  fashion,  the  guests 
being  met  by  Mrs.  Tallant's  two  boys, 
attired  as  pages  in  blue  and  black  satin 
heavily  ornamented  with  silver.  During 
the  afternoon  Miss  Eva  Moody  gave  several 
selections  from  Schubert  on  her  mandolin. 
She  looked  exceedingly  pretty  and  was 
effectively  gowned.  There  have  recently 
been  two  new  members  admitted  to  the  So- 
ciety, Mrs.  Hervey  Darneal  of  Alameda  and 
Mrs.  Rodgers  at  present  residing  at  Fort 
Schuyler. 

*  *  * 

Considerable  interest  is  being  expressed 
in  musical  circles  over  the  concert  of  the 
Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  which  is  to  be 
given  on  next  Monday  evening.  It  is  the 
duty  of  every  one  to  patronize  this  enter- 
tainment, as  it  is  the  initial  benefit  concert 
given  by  the  Society  which  has  now  been  in 
existence  nearly  six  years.  During  that 
time  the  members  have  been  most  assiduous 
in  their  efforts  to  aid  the  various  charities 
and  have  never  asked  aught  for  themselves. 
They  are  to  bejassisted  by  the  members  of  the 
Philharmonic  Society,  and  the  program  is 
decidedly  interesting.  Mr.  Koucovieri  has 
done  some  very  good  work,  especially,  with 
the  brass  and  wind  instruments  which  were 
vetoed  by  Scheel.  Now  all  the  instruments 
are  pretty  much  on  a  par  so  the  concert 
should  prove  a  success. 

*  *  * 

Among  coming  events  is  an  entertainment 
of  the  "Doctors'  Daughters"  at  Mrs.  Clark 
Crocker's  residence  on  Sutter  Street,  on 
Thursday  evening  next.  There  are  to  be 
tableaux  from  Gibson  and  other  artists,  be- 
sides features  of  musical  interest. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  the  enthusiasm  over  Pader- 
ewski,  and  the  numberless  theater  parties 
given,  there  were  no  more  successful  affairs 
during  the  week  than  the  luncheon  given 
to  Mrs.  Abe  Stern  of  New  York,  on  Tues- 
day, by  Mrs.  Jack  Stern  and  Mrs.  Sam 
Heller,  and  the  dinner  of  Miss  Florence 
Lippit. 

*  *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  know  that  the  tongues 
of  the  gossips,  who  predicted  all  sorts  of 
disagreeable  contingencies  from  the  con- 
tinued absence  of  Mr.  Frank  Miner  in  the 
p;ast,  are  soon  to  be  silenced,  for  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Miner  have  taken  rooms  at  the  Colo- 
nial, where  they  anticipate  residing  for  the 
present. 

*  *  * 

A  number  of  swell  gowns  were  seen  at  the 
first  reception  of  Miss  Jennie  Schwabacher 
on  Sunday  last.  Miss  .Schwabacher  wore  a 
gorgeous  confection — a  Parisian  importation, 
I  am  told.    She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  800  Market  St. 


Miss  Block,  Miss  Sutro,  Miss  Slessinger,  and 

Miss  Minnie  .Schwabacher. 


There  is  to  be  a  tremendous  rush  to  Sausa- 
lito  this  season.  Can  it  be  because  of  the 
excellent  example  which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Os- 
good Hooker  have  set  so  early  ?  Whether 
or  no,  there  is  a  bustling  demand  for  cot- 
tages; rents  have  risen  sky-high,  and  the 
prospects  are  that  the  crowd  will  be  almost  j 
as  fashionable  as  that  which  seeks  a  Sunday 
at  Burlingame.  By  the  way,  Gaston,  whom 
every  one  knows  as  the  relieving  culinary 
institution  of  Sausalito,  will  reopen  with  the 
coming  of  spring. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  the  Saturday  Fortnightly 
Cotillion  Club  has  held  its  final  meeting,  it 
would,  perhaps,  be  interesting  to  learn  a 
few  of  the  laws  which  governed  the  organi- 
zation. It  appears  there  was  a  committee 
on  arrangenieuts  that  alone  had  the  power 
to  issue  invitations,  and  wo  to  the  unhappy 
member  of  the  club  who  dared  invite  any 
one  without  consulting  this  body.  On  sev- 
eral occasions  girls  brought  escorts,  and  were 
severely  criticised  and  frowned  upon  by  the 
committee,  who  would  gather  in  corners 
and  discuss  the  presumption  in  question. 
A  very  amusing  incident  occurred  in  con- 
nection with  the  Dimond-Jarboe  party  some 
weeks  ago.  It  appears  the  affair  took  place 
on  the  night  when  the  Saturday  Deap  Year 
party  was  given,  and  various  among  the 
young  men  and  maids  announced  their  in- 
tention of  going  first  to  this  entertainment, 
and  if  it  broke  up  early  enough,  to  finish 
the  night  at  the  club  dance.  "What!  give 
up  the  club  which  has  afforded  you  so  much 
pleasure  throughout  the  season,  for  a  Living 
Picture  show — preposterous  !  "  said  the  com- 
mittee. "  But,"  objected  the  young  people, 
"we  have  the  club  every  fortnight,  while 
an  entertainment  of  this  kind  is  given 
but  once  in  a  decade."  And  go  ihey 
did.  The  committee  debated  long  and 
loud  on  what  they  termed  the  con- 
temptuous conduct  of  the  offenders,  and 
decided  to  punish  them.  On  the  eventful 
night,  when  the  miscreants  appeared,  radiant 
with  enthusiasm  over  the  success  of  their 
entertainment,  they  were  met  with  cold 
greetings.  None  of  the  young  men  were 
asked  to  dance,  and  the  girls  who  had  had 
the  audacity  to  bring  uninvited  guests  were 
given  a  most  unpleasant  time. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  has  been  fluttering  on  the 
wings  of  pleasure  during  the  past  week. 
Events  that  might  have  been  distributed 
throughout  the  season  are  being  crowded  in 
before  the  beginning  of  Lent.  The  most 
important  of  thesocial  functions  was  the  clos- 
ing cotillion  of  the  Deux  Temps  Club.  It  quite 
rivaled  the  Bachelors'  and  Benedicts'  Ball 
in  the  breadth  and  beauty  of  its  decorations, 
and  the  variety  and  glory  of  the  dresses. 
In  accordance  with  the  desire  of  the  Com- 
mittee on  Arrangements,  most  of  the  maid- 
ens appeared  in  combinations  of  pink  and 
white,  which  lent  much  to  the  mise  en 
scene.  The  decorations  were  in  white  bunt- 
ing, which  was  draped  in  Colonial  fashion, 
and  caught  here  and  there  with  pink  roses. 
The  cotillion,  a  Leap-year  affair,  was  led  by 
Miss  Joliffe  and  Mr.  Friend,  and  admirably 
managed.  I  have  rarely  seen  Mi.ss  Joliffe 
looking  so  well,  and  her  rather  lily-like 
style  was  charmingly  set  oflF  by  the  simpli- 
city of  her  frock.  The  young  people 
aver  that  it  was  by  far  the  pleasantest 
dance  ever  given  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Club.  The  girls  sustained  their  parts  read- 
ily, and  a  number  of  the  more  popular,  who 
came  as  rovers,  had  a  glorious  lime.  Among 
these  I  noted  Miss  Mira  Prather,  Miss  Glas- 
cock, and  Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  who  have 
carried  off  the  honors  of  belledom  for  two 
seasons.  The  dancing  was  continued  until 
two  o'clock. 

Prior  to  the  cotillion  several  ladies  gave 
dinners  to  the  young  people  who  partici. 
pated,  among  them  Mrs.  Magee,  Mrs.  Van 
Winkle,  Mrs.  Glascock,  Mrs.  Folger,  and 
Mrs.  Mhoon. 

*  *  * 

Few  afternoon  receptions  have  received 
the  degree  of  congratulatory  compliment  as 


that  of  Mrs.  Kittredge,  which  was  given  o: 
Saturday  last.  The  whole  house  was  decor- 
ated in  violets,  which  were  banked  on  the 
mantelpieces  and  arranged  in  clusters 
round  the  rooms.  One  room  was  decked 
out  in  daflodils  with  superb  effect.  Mrs. 
Kittredge  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs. 
Stratton,  Mrs.  Coogan,  Miss  Barker,  Miss 
Holt,  Miss  Whitney,  and  Mrs.  Sterrelt. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  minor  events,  one  of  the  prettiest 
was  the  farewell  luncheon  given  by  Mrs. 
George  Grayson  to  Mrs.  Pennoyer.  The 
guests  were  all  the  most  intimate  friends 
of  Mrs.  Pennoyer,  and  many  were  the  ex- 
pressions of  regret  over  her  anticipated  de- 
parture. Mrs.  Bowles,  Mrs.  Spiers,  Mrs. 
Ralston,  and  others,  were  invited.  The 
table  was  daintily  decked  with  dark  Cali- 
fornia violets  and  maiden-hair  fern. 


Quite  a  pleasurable  degree  of  enthusiasm 
is  being  displayed  by  the  members  of  the 
Friday  Fortnightly.  They  show  the  keen, 
est  appreciation  for  the  delights  of  dancing, 
and  the  last  few  meetings  have  been  very 
well  attended.  There  is  now  no  complaint 
that  either  boys  or  girls  line  the  walls  or  fly 
to  the  dressing-rooms  to  smoke  cigarettes,  as 
was  formerly  their  custom.  The  cotillions, 
too,  are  very  much  better  managed  than 
heretofore,  and  at  the  dance  of  last  Friday 
evening  both  Miss  Pauline  Fore  and  Mr. 
Harry  Chickering  received  encomiums  on 
the  originality  of  their  figures  and  the  suc- 
cessful fashion  in  which  they  were  carried 
out.  Among  the  prettiest  girls  I  noted  Mi.ss 
May  Bell,  a  tall,  dark  maiden  who  was 
sweetly  gowned  in  white;  Miss  Quinen,  a 
striking-looking  girl  in  a  smartly-cut  blue 
frock,  and  Aliss  Lulu  Holcomb,  who  looked 
very  piquant  in  yellow.  The  final  meeting 
of  this  club  was  held  on  February  14th,  too 
late,  however,  for  aught  but  a  mention. 

*  *  * 

Teas  continue  to  be  the  favorite  pastime 
over  in  Oakland,  and  the  ladies  vie  with  one 
another  in  the  variety  of  the  innovations  in- 
troduced. A  very  smart  event  was  the  four 
o'clock  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Remi  Chabot  on 
Wednesday  afternoon.  Mrs.  Chabot  was  as- 
sisted in  receiving  by  Miss  Josephine  Chabot, 
Mrs.  Moffit,  Mrs.  Ralston,  Mrs.  Knight, 
Miss  Dunham  and  others.  Mrs.  Wheaton  is 
giving  a  series  of  teas  on  Tuesday  afternoons 
in  honor  of  her  niece.  Miss  Sterrett.  They 
are  informal  affairs,  but  very  jolly.  A 
luncheon  is  to  be  given  on  Thursday  by  INIrs. 
Will  Henshaw,  for  which  a  number  of  invi- 
tations have  been  issued.       THE  GOSSIP. 


The  oldest  shipping  house  at  Port  St. 
Mary's,  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of 
Duff.  Gordon  &.  Co.,  shippers  of  the  Duff, 
(lOrdon  &  Co.  Sherries. 


Deutz  &  Geldermann's  "  Gold  Lack  "  is, 
without  doubt,  the  finest  dry  champagne 
imported.  No  connoisseur  should  fail  to 
try  it. 
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THE    WAV  E 


RIPPLES. 


LEAVES  FROn  TOnnV'S  COMPOSITION  BOOK- 
APPAREL. 

Teacher  read  us  a  short  yarn  on  apparel 
to  day,  and  then  requested  us  to  write  a  com- 
position from  memory  on  wliat  she  had  read, 
and  if  we  couldn't  remember  anything  about 
what  she  had  read,  to  write  an  original  com- 
position on  the  same  subject. 

As  my  memory  ain't  very  good,  I'll  have 
to  write  an  original  one  on  the  subject,  as 
the  only  thing  that  I  can  remember  what 
she  read  was  something  about  "the  apparel 
off,  proclaims  the  man,"  which  I  don't  see 
uo  sense  in  nohow. 

Apparel  is  a  great  thing.  Without  apparel 
one  fellow  would  be  on  the  same  bare  foot- 
ing as  another  fellow. 

Apparel  makes  the  dude,  the  laborer,  the 
banker,  the  pauper,  and  everything  else. 
Apparel  makes  more  paupers  than  anything 
else  among  men,  especially  if  they  are  mar- 
ried to  women  who  love  dress,  which  is  ap- 
parel, and  pa  says  all  women,  not  excepting 
ma,  that  he  ever  knew,  love  dress.  Men 
don't  love  dress,  specially  when  their  wives 
want  one.  They  admire  the  dress  on  the 
other  fellow's  wife  better  than  they  do  the 
dress  ou  their  own  wife,  unless  the}'  know 
that  the  dress  their  wife  has  didn't  cost  more 
than  two  bits  a  yard  and  was  made  by  her- 
self. 

Men  are  funny  about  new  clothes.  When 
a  man  gets  a  new  suit  of  clothes  he  springs 
it  on  the  public  gradually.  First  he  wears 
the  new  vest.  After  he  has  worn  the  new 
vest  for  a  couple  of  weeks,  he  adds  the  coat,  i 
and  about  a  month  later  wears  the  pants,  j 
When  he  wears  tlie  new  suit  complete,  he 
covers  it  all  up  with  a  long  overcoat,  which 
he  wears  for  awhile,  and  then  he  takes  off 
the  long  overcoat  and  wears  the  suit  boldly. 

Women  are  different  from  men.  A  woman 
no  sooner  gets  a  new  dress  home  from  the 
dressmaker's  before  she  is  on  the  street,  and 
she  comes  pretty  near  staying  there  until 
every  one  has  seen  it,  and  then  she  wants 
another.  Every  one  sees  it  inside  of  two 
days. 

Apparel  tells  you  which  is  the  ballet-girl 
and  which  is  the  skirt-dancer. 

II  we  were  back  to  the  aiiti-clothing  dealer 
times,  when  Adnm  and  Eve  were  first  on  the 
turf  and  were  the  only  members  of  the  four 
hundred  of  that  day,  there  would  be  mighty 
few  of  us  in  it.  The  only  way  we  wouhl  be 
able  to  tell  the  tramp  from  the  banker  would 
be  to  see  which  fellow  had  the  most  dirt  on. 
The  only  way  we  would  be  able  to  tell  the 
politician  from  the  laboring  man  would  be 
to  look  at  their  hands. 

When  you  come  to  think  of  it,  apparel  is  a  ! 
mighty  funny  thing,  and  I  think  the  time  is  1 
not  far  off  when  we  will,  maybe  not  go  back 
to  the  days  of  the  fig-leaf,  but  be  back 
almost  to  the  days  of  the  breech-clout;  and 
I  don't  think  we  are  far  from  that  now,  ac- 
cording to  the  ways  the  women  undress 
when  they  go  to  what  they  call  a  full-dress 
party.  It  strikes  me  as  Ijeing  funny,  that 
the  less  they  put  on  the  fuller  dressed  they 
are. 

While  apparel  is  making  Solomon  Levin- 
sky  wealthy,  it  is  breaking  Jones,  Smith,  and 
Robinson.  This  is  history,  and  history  is  a 
repeater. 

Without  apparel  we  wouldn't  be  able  to 
tell  a  policeman  from  an  every-day  citizen, 
unless  we  asked  him  same  simple  little 
question,  like,  where  would  we  have  to  take 
the  train  for  the  State  Capitol?  If  he  were 
a  politician,  he  would  be  able  to  tell  you; 
but  if  he  were  a  policeman,  he  wouldn't 
know.  Instead  of  telling  you  what  you 
asked  for,  he  would  send  you  to  a  saloon, 
where  you  might  find  out. 

I  don't  see  how  people  used  to  get  along  ' 
without  apparel,  for  without  apparel  you  I 
would  be  without  pockets,  and  where  could  ] 
a  fellow  carry  his  tops,  and  marbles,  and 
strings,  and   nails,    and — and — everything 
else?    That's  what  I'd  like  to  know. 


result  is  that  many  good  men  are  spared  to  | 
the  world  for  the  purpose  of  living  useful 
lives,  while  the  undesirable  are  spared  the 
world  by  taking  the  cigarette  route. 

Five  cents  invested  in  a  pack  of  cigarettes 
will  give  the  purchaser  in  return,  besides 
the  cigarettes,  several  hundred  scents. 

The  below  carefully  prepared  analysis  of 
a  cigarette  was  obtained  from  a  well-known 
analytical  chemist.  This  analysis  was  gotten 
up  by  request  at  my  own  expense  for  distri- 
bution among  the  scholars  of  the  public 
schools: 

Paper  05 

Flour   01 

Aqua  fortis  03 

Ammonia  10 

Arsenic  20 

Opium  05 

Coal  10 

Hair  30 

Lime  10 

Nicotine    06 

Tobacco,  very  slight  trace. 
Several  packages  of  cigarettes  were  ana- 
lyzed, but  no  two  cigarettes  analyzed  alike, 
and  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  that 
the  professor  was  able  to  strike  an  average.  \ 
I-might  also  add  that  the  ])rofessor  experi- 
enced as  great  difficulty  in  collecting  his  fee 
for  the  analysis,  as  he  was  compelled  to 
strike  me  about  'steen  times  a  day  on  an 
average,  for  two  months,  before  I  gave  him 
any  encouragement.  I  feel,  however,  that 
I  have  done  something  for  humanity,  and 
am  satisfied. 


A  SAN   FRANCISCO  CYCLER  AT  THE 

EASTERN  BICYCLE  SHOWS. 


BY  QODFREV  EDWARDS 


ENJOYED  HIMSELF. 

Old  Bill  Worley,  whose  wife  was  known 
to  be  oiiij  of  the  neatest  housekeepers  within  j 
a  radius  of  one  hundred  miles  of  the  little  1 
town  of  Enigma,  situated  on  the  line  of  the 
O.  &  C.  R.  K.,  recently  made  a  trip  to  the 
metropolis  on  a  "kind  of  vacation  trip,"  as 
he  called  it.  On  his  return,  he  was  asked 
by  an  acquaintance  if  he  had  an  enjoyable 
time. 

"Never  had  a  better  time  in  my  life," 
answered  Bill. 

"  Did  vou  go  to  anv  of  the  theaters?  " 
"No.'" 

"  Went  out  to  the  park,  of  course  ?  " 

"  No,  didn't  go  to  any  park." 

"Well,  you  visited  some  of  your  old 
friends,  didn't  you  ? " 

"  No,  didn't  visit  any  friends." 

"Well  what  the  Dickens  did  you  do  to 
enjoy  yourself?  " 

"Satin  my  room  at  the  hotel,  and  spit 
tobacco  juice  on  the  carpet.  First  chance 
I've  had  to  spit  on  a  carpet  for  nigh  onto 
thirty-seven  years.  I  never  enjoyed  myself 
so  much  since  being  married.  I'm  going  to 
make  another  trip  just  as  soon  as  I  can  fix  it 
with  the  old  woman." 


AS  IN  THE  BEQINNING. 

Railroad  Manager — Here,  Blobbs,  this 
new  time-table  won't  do  at  all  ! 

Blobbs — I  thought  it  very  explicit,  sir. 

Manager — That's  just  what's  the  matter. 
The  first  thing  you  know  the  public  will  be 
able  to  understand  a  time-table  as  well  as 
we.    See  if  you  can't  complicate  it  a  bit. 


MAKES  A  DIFFERENCE. 

Blossom  (who  has  just  answered  a  ring  at 
the  door) — Why,  how  are  you.  Doctor! 

Come  ri  oh,  excuse  me.  Doctor,  but  is 

this  a  professional  or  a  social  call  ? 

Doctor — Social,  of  course,  my  boy. 

Blossom^ — Come  right  in.  Doctor,  come 
right  in;  Mrs.  Blossom  will  be  down  in  a 
few  minutes. 


SMOKING. 

Smoking  is  a  very  nasty  and  expensive 
habit.  The  reason  I  don't  smoke  is  not  be- 
cause it  is  a  nasty  habit. 

A  great  many  people  smoke  in  this  world, 
but  1  believe  the  majority  smoke  iu  the 
other. 

Some  people  smoke  tobacco,  and  some 
people  smoke  cigarettes.  I  used  to  smoke 
hams,  but  I  gave  that  up  some  years  ago. 
The  only  smoking  that  is  done  in  my  house 
is  done  by  the  stove  and  the  lamps. 

No  one  has  yet  been  able  to  discover  from 
what  cigarettes  are  made.  Some  people 
claim  they  are  made  from  old  hair  mat- 
tresses, while  others  claim  they  are  made 
from  the  sweepings  of  a  feather  foundry. 
Anyhow,  when  a  cigarette  is  lit  it  smells 
like  ezviytlnit!;. 

I  presume  cigarettes  were  made  for  the 
purpose  of  enabling  the  public  to  distin- 
guish the  men  from  the  Cholly-boys. 

Some  pt-ople  claim  that  it's  the  pace  that 
kills,  but  they  don't  know  what  they  are 
talking  about;  it's  the  cigarettes. 

The  cigarette  is  a  necessary  evil.  With- 
out it.  in  these  days  of  arbitration,  we  would 
have  no  means  of  disposing  of  our  surplus 
undesirable  population.  The  cigarette, 
therefore,  takes  the  place  of  war,  and  the 


THERE  ARE  TinES. 

First  Boy — Do  youse  see  any  good  iu  a 
feller  going  to  Sunday-school  ? 

Second  Boy — Yer  bet  yer  life  I  does — er 
long  about  Christmas. 


HIS]  REASON. 

First  Tramp — Why  not  walk  over  the  rail- 
road track  ? 

Second  Tramp — Do  yer  think  I  want  the 
farmers  to  take  us  for  actors?  Nix. 


AN  INSULT. 


Waiter  (to  barnstorming  Tragedian) — Will 
you  have  some  eggs,  sir  ? 

Tragedian  (in  deep  chest  tones) — f'^ggs .' 
^SR^  ■'  Out  upon  you,  you  low,  groveling 
menial !    I  eat  not  eggs.    I  hale  eggs. 


THE  FIRST  TO  GO. 

School  Principal  (to  visiting  Director' — 
This  school  is  full  of  numbskull  teachers, 
sir,  and  there  must  be  a  change. 

School  Director — You  are  the  principal, 
are  you  not  ? 

School  Principal — lam,  sir. 


TAKE  'En  IN. 


"Does  Mrs.  Snooper  take  in  b 
"Take  'em  in?    Well,  I  she 


boarders  ?  " 

   .  -  -liouUl  say  so. 

You  ought  to  see  the  food  she  sets  out  for 
the  boys."  Bruno. 


Mountains,  deserts,  snow,  more  mountains, 
plains,  wind  —  Chicago!  That  expresses 
very  well  the  trip  to  the  first  of  the  'cycle 
shows,  held  iu  Tattersall's,  Chicago,  from 
January  4th  to  i  ith,  inclusive.  Chicago  had 
a  grand  show,  and  had  not  New  York  held 
her  exhibit  would  well  have  been  proud  of 
Tattersall's,  but  as  it  was,  to  New  York  must 
in  all  fairness  be  awarded  the  palm  for  the 
g;randest  and  most  largely  attended  exhibi- 
tion of  the  silent  steed  ever  held  in  the 
world. 

Almost  every  bicycle  made  in  this  country, 
and  several  of  foreign  manufacture,  were 
represented.  The  only  one  noticeably  ab- 
sent was  the  Victor.  Every  exhibitor  did 
his  best  to  outshine  his  neighbor  in  decora- 
tion. Electric  lighting  was  largely  resorted 
to,  and  furnished  very  striking  signs.  The 
largest  and  most  expensively  fitted  booths 
were  those  of  the  Columbia,  Rambler, 
Barnes,  Stearns,  Fowler,  Spalding,  and  Syra- 
cuse. Wheels  havug  a  distinctive  color 
had  an  advantage  in  decoration,  of  which 
they  were  not  slow  to  avail  themselves,  t 
The  Syracuse,  Stearns,  and  Barnes  booths  ( 
provoked  much  admiration,  the  Syracuse 
being  entirely  in  red,  the  Stearns  yellow, 
and  the  Barnes  a  snow)-  white,  set  off  with 
an  occasional  dash  of  purple.  Many  of 
the  exhibitors  employed  special  "  drawing 
cards,"  such  as  heavyweights,  dwarfs,  Indi- 
ans, bloomer  girls  and  Chinese. 

Taking  the  1^196  standard  machine  all 
through,  one  notices  about  the  following 
changes  over  last  year:  large  tubing,  running 
from  one  inch  in  diameter  to  one  and  a 
fourth  inches;  barrel  hubs;  improved  adiust- 
ments  throughout,  especially  the  chain  ad- 
justments; choice  of  adju^table  or  fixed  1 
handle  bars;  detachable  sprockets;  improved 
pedals,  slightly  heavier  than  last  year,  and 
weights  from  twenty-one  to  twentv-five  lbs. 
Treads  are  slightly  narrower,  and  most  of 
the  standard  makers  have  improved  their 
method  of  attaching  the  cranks  to  the  axle  [ 
so  as  to  avoid  the  use  of  troublesome  crank 
pins.  This  is  done  iu  two  ways:  the  Colum- 
b;a  style,  which  has  a  divided  crank  shaft, 
each  crank  forming  half  the  axle,  and  the 
Barnes  method,  which  usesone  solid  forging 
of  tool  steel  for  both  cranks  and  axle.  The  j 
latter  method  is  extremely  simple  and  prac- 
tical, and  has  many  imitators. 

Many  improvements  are  to  be  noticed  in 
tandems.  All  the  large  factories  show  tan-  | 
dems,  both  diamond  frame  and  combination. 
I  saw  one  very  pretty  tandem  with  a  double 
drop  frame  for  two  ladies,  and  one  with  the 
drop  frame  in  the  rear,  which  allows  the 
lady  to  protect  herself  from  the  wind  and  is 
also  safer  in  case  of  accident. 

Pneumatic  tires  exhibited  were  slightly 
heavier  than  last  year.  ]Many  forms  of  non- 
puiicturable  tires  were  displayed  —  all  of 
questionable  merit.  Among  the  clincher 
tires  I  was  especially  struck  by  the  Liberty; 
it  seems  to  be  a  modification  of  the  Dunlap, 
having  provision  for  easily  tightening  the 
wire  that  passes  around  the  edge  of  the  tire. 
The  Morgan  &  Wright  people  had  a  large 
and  splendidly  furnished  booth,  containing 
just  one  of  their  already  famous  "  (juick  Re- 
pair" tires.  The  Vim  Company  had  in  ope- 
ration a  patent  vulcanizer,  sliow-ing  how 
readilv  the  largest  cut  could  be  permanently 
repaired  in  the  hose  pipe  stj  le  of  tire. 

Among  saddles  the  changes  are  many  and 
good.  The  Mesinger  saddle  is  undoubtedly 
one  of  the  best  in  the  market,  being  well 
shaped  and  provided  with  a  recess,  relieving 
the  delicate  structures  at  the  pelvis  from 
friction.  The  "Reform,"  the  "Rogers," 
and  several  of  the  pneumatics,  notably  that 
shown  by  the  vSager  people,  are  all  good  and 
decided  improvements  over  last  year's  pat-  j 
terns.       '  j 

The  best  novelties  of  the  show  were  the 
sextuplets.  Two  of  these  huge  "  six-seat- 
ers "  were  displayed.  One  was  geared  to, 
150  inches,  weighed  135  pounds,  and  cost  to 
make  about  jliooo.  The  makers  expect  to  | 
run  miles  against  time,  dangerously  close  to  \ 
one  minute.  The  Fowler  people  are  re- 
ported to  have  challenged  the  Empire  State 
Express  for  a  half  mile  flying  start,  against 
time.  The  V/olff-American  house  showed 
wheels  fitted  with  rapid  fire  magazine  guns 
for  field  service,  also  a  bicycle  device  for 
laying  militarj'  telegraph  and  telephone 
wires.  Wooden  bicycles  were  numerous, 
but  strange  to  say,  all  weighed  more  than 
the  steel  ones. 

Several  improved  electric  lamps  were 
shown,  some  within  reasonable  limit  as  to 
weight.  One  lantern  especially  attracted 
mj-  attention.  It  burnt  compressed  gas 
which  was  stored  in  the  tubing  of  the  bicj-- 
cle.  I  looked  in  vain  for  the  much-vaunted 
Simpson  chain.  The  only  one  I  saw  while 
East  was  at  the  Columbia  factory,  where,  I 
understand,  it  has  been  tested  and  found 
wanting.  We  shall  soon  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  watching  the  vSimpsou  in  competition 
with  chains  of  regular  make,  as  young 
Michael,  the  European  crack  who  uses  it,  is 
matched  in  ten  events  in  this  country 
against  Johnnyjohnson,  the  ''  White  Flyer," 

The  most  wonderful  thing  about  the  cycle 
shows  was  the  crowd  that  attended  every 
day.    The  halls  were  packed  continuously 


and  the  intense  interest  manifested  by  aU 

classes  bodes  well  for  the  bicycle  dealers. 
Considering  that  there  was  no  attraction 
whatsoever  aside  from  the  bicycles,  an 
attendance  of  over  11,000  people  daily  is  a 
most  encouraging  sign  that  the  bicycle  has 
fought  its  way  against  sentiment  to  the  sum- 
mit of  popular  favor,  and  is  there  to  stay. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  hver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<t  and 
ztfi  a  bo.x.  Boak  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B,  F.  Allen  Co,, 
365  Canal  Street,  Newr  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


TflE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Pariflc  Coast  .Aseiits,        124   MAKKKT  ST. 

— SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS — 


THE  FAMOUS 

HU]V[BEH 

BICYCLiE 

IS    HERE  • 

It  is  a  favorite  wheel  among  the  "ultra-fashion- 
ables" of  Paris,  London,  New  York,  Hoston,  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago.   Why  not  San  Francisco,  too? 

HUMIiKR  QU.\I,n'Y  IS  THK  STANDARD  OF 
KXCKLLKNCK  THK  WORLD  OVER 


ST.  GERJIAIN  BILLIARD  CO. 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
.'S.'i  &  57  FIRST  ST,  NK.VR  MARKET 
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LECTRIC. 


Supplies 
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Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35   MARKET  STREET 
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Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  aud  While 
Wiues  on  haud. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
133   California  Street 


DYSPEPSIA 
YIELDS 


Readily  to  the  Hot  Salt 
Spring  at  Byron  when  used 
as  directed.  The  habitual 
drinking  of  this  water  heals 
the  stomach  and  creates  an 
appetite  surprising  to  the 
patient.  Another  help  to 
a  speedy  cure  is  the  mild 
Winter  climate. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


FEBRUARY    MAGAZINES— THE  MANNING 
BIOGRAPHY  SCANDAL. 


NOBBIK.ST  .STYLES  KKATE8T  FIT 

BKST   IM  ATEIII.VI-S 


Established  1856 

Beiij. 

Curtaz  &  Sou 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


10-18-20  OTarrell  St 


A.  D.  Cheshire, 

Pres.  and  Manager 


W.  O.  Macdougall, 
Secretary 


CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Funeral  Furnishers 

Telsphone,  Main  971        123  ST0C2T0H  ST. ,  Cor.  Oeiry 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         Open  day  and  night 


The  Cettiiiiy  has  certainly  gained  a  prize 
iti  securing  tlie  publication  of  General 
Horace  Porter's  personal  reminiscences  of 
General  Grant.  General  Porter,  who  shares 
honors  with  Cliauncey  Depew  as  the  best 
after-dinner  speaker  in  New  York,  was  on 
General  Grant's  staff  and  was  one  of  the 
first  to  discover  his  great  ability.  He  had 
intelligence  enough  to  keep  track  of  the 
hero's  conversations,  and  his  note-book  forms 
the  foundation  of  the  reminiscences  upon 
which  he  has  been  engaged  for  a  year  past. 

No  one  denies  the  value  of  the  Cosmopoli- 
tan Mai^azinc.  It  is  one  of  the  most  inter- 
esting and  most  ably  edited  of  the  monthlies, 
and  whosoever  purchases  it  for  ten  cents  has  a 
right  to  feel  himself  richer  at  least  by  fifteen 
cents.  But  approval  of  its  interior  is  not 
sufficient  ground  for  admiring  its  latter-day 
covers,  which  are  a  detriment  rather  than  an 
adorumeut.  The  blonde  lady,  whose  coy 
profile  is  the  feature  of  the  February  num- 
ber, is  doubtless  very  charming  and  worthy 
of  admiration  from  a  physical  point  of  view, 
')ut  she  would  be  more  in  place  in  Mr.  Bok's 
magazine  than  cn  that  which  Editor  John 
Bresber  Walker  gives  himself  so  much 
trouble  to  get  out.  By  the  way,  protracted 
hard  labor  has  undermined  Mr.  Walker's 
health,  and  in  consequence  he  has  appointed 
Editor  Mitchell,  of  Life,  to  supervise  the 
magazine  while  he  recuperates  in  Florida. 
It  seems,  he  is  given  to  superintending 
every  detail  of  his  institution,  press  rooms, 
editorial  rooms,  and  business  office.  This  is 
rather  more  than  the  oriiinary  individual 
can  carry  and  Mr.  Walker  is  paying  for  it 
now. 

The  place  of  honor  in  the  February 
Atlantic  is  given  to  Mr.  Henry  James, 
whose  story,  "  Glasses,"  is  a  compendium 
of  his  greatest  vices  and  dearest  virtues. 
However  strong  the  inclination  to  admire 
the  medium,  the  opinion  is  forced  upon 
one  that  the  vices  are  rather  gaining  on 
the  virtues.  In  "  Glasses  "  there  is  that  mar- 
velous execution  which  leaves  the  ordinary 
craftsman  in  the  attitude  of  a  bungler.  It  is 
full  of  admirable  passages,  subtle,  graphic, 
dextrous;  one  revels  in  the  perfect  phrnsing 
much  as  one  listens  to  Paderewski's  play- 
ing. It  is  all  so  delicate,  so  admirable,  so 
neat,  so  facile.  And  yet,  after  the  little 
drama  unrolls  itself  full  length,  and  you 
realize  the  mysterious  affliction  of  Flora 
Saunt,  the  unworthiness  of  Lord  Iffield,  the 
ugliness  of  Mrs.  Meldrum,  and  the  court- 
ship of  Geoffrey  Dawling,  "  who  falls  in 
love  as  he  might  have  broken  his  leg,"  one 
is  forced  to  regret  that  a  talent  so  inimitable 
should  exercise  itself  upon  a  subject  so 
trifling.  For  those  who  read  politics,  there 
is  a  well-considered  article  in  this  number 
on  the  pretensions  of  Speaker  Reed  to  the 
Presidenc)',  in  which  the  point  is  madu  that 
Mr.  Reed  is  little  more  than  a  successful 
politician,  whose  talent  is  that  of  a  party 
leader,  whose  principles  are  those  of  a 
strong  partisan,  and  whose  abilities  are  the 
reverse  of  executive.  The  old  contention 
that  any  respectable  man  who  has  made  no 
party  enemies  is  a  fit  candidate  for  Presi- 
dent is  combated,  and  it  is  pointed  out  that 
the  President  has  always  a  more  important 
part  to  play  than  mere  party  tests  contem- 
plate. The  writer  announces  that  the  nomi- 
nation of  Mr.  Reed  Vjy  the  Republicans 
would  mean  the  notification  of  that  party  to 
the  world  of  its  intention  to  keep  our  poli- 
tics in  the  old  rut.  The  memories  of  Haw- 
thorne are  continued  in  this  number,  and 
make  most  interesting  reading. 

Purcell's  Life  of  Cardinal  Mannini;  has 
created  a  terrible  scandal  among  English 
Catholics.  The  biographer  is  accused  of  hav- 
ing told  both  too  much  and  too  little  of  the 
dead  Cardinal's  life,  for  out  of  the  mass  of 
correspondence,  letters,  and  other  material 
presented,  Manning  emerges  a  crafty  diplo- 
mat with  the  exterior  of  an  esthete  and  the 
principles  of  a  Jesuit.  E.  S.  Purcell,  the 
author,  was  entrusted  with  all  the  dead 
Cardinal's  papers  by  one  of  the  executors, 
and  has  spent  the  years  since  in  preparing 
the  work.  The  result  is  that  great  church 
secrets  are  exposed;  the  relation  between 
the  Churches  of  England  and  Rome,  and  the 
negotiations  between  Manning  and  the  Holy 
See  are  all  set  forth  with  embarra.ssing 
frankness.  Cardinal  Vaughan  calls  the  book 
a  scandal  and  almost  a  crime,  the  biog- 
rapher is  called  a  traitor,  there  is  talk  of 
lawsuits,  and  altogether  the  tunjnlt  over  the 
book  has  not  been  equaled  by  any  literary 
setisation  since  P'roude's  life  of  Carlisle, 
Purcell  quotes  Manning's  fellow  students  at 
Oxford  as  stating  that  the  dead  prelate  was 
self-conscious,  even  in  his  nightcap.  Pie 
had  a  natural  intolerance  of  a  losing  case, 
was  narrow  minded,  loved  power  for  its  own 
sake,  and  was  incapable  of  understanding  the 
value  of  co-operation. 

Most  people  who  take  the  February  Cen- 
tury will  doubtless  do  as  I  did,  turn  first  of 
all  to  the  story  of  the  development  of  Africa 
by  Henry  M.  Stanley.  The  potent  fact  is 
brought  home  to  the  general  reader  that  in 


1870  Mr.  Stanley  and  Dr.  Livingstone  were 
the  only  two  white  men  in  equatorial  Africa 
from  the  Zambezi  to  the  Nile.  To-day  the 
Congo  PVee  State,  which  has  been  in  exis- 
tence but  ten  years,  covers  goo,o  o  square 
miles,  and  has  an  ascertained  popuhition 
of  between  fourteen  and  fifteen  millions, 
of  which  1400  are  white.  Marion  Craw- 
ford's article  on  Pope  Leo  XIII.  is  an  admir- 
able piece  of  literary  and  descriptive  work. 
The  industrious  novelist  is  a  great  admirer 
of  His  Holiness,  whom  he  describes  as  a 
great  statesman  and  litterateur.  These  are 
but  two  among  the  notable  articles  in  this 
number,  which  is  the  best  the  Century  has 
issued  in  months. 

The  last  issue  of  Macmillan's  Novelist's 
Library  is  Mrs.  W.  K.  Clifford's  book  of 
short  stories  entitled  The  Last  Touches.  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  reviewing  the  volume 
when  it  appeared  in  more  expensive  form. 
Some  of  the  tales  are  very  clever,  and  the 
rest  are  readable. 

Max  Pemberton's  exciting  story  The  Sea 
IVolves  is  the  last  issue  of  the  Globe  Library. 
There  is  a  lot  of  cleverness  in  the  construc- 
tion of  this  book.  The  plot  turns  on  the 
robbery  of  a  gold  shipment  ordered  from 
London  to  St.  Petersburg,  and  it  is  really  a 
fact  that  the  possibilities  developed  by  the 
author  compelled  London  bankers  to  find  a 
new  method  of  transmitting  their  specie. 

The  last  issue  of  the  Windemere  Series  is 
Edgar  Saltus's  light-and-dark-shadow  novel 
Mary^  Magdalen.  Most  of  us  have  read  this 
brilliant  production  which  has  a  chariot 
race  in  it  aud  various  other  literary  features. 
Those  who  care  for  the  garish  but  extremely 
clever  style  of  P'dgar  Saltus  may  easily  be 
persuaded  to  read  it  again. 

The  February  Harper's  takes  one  over  a 
good  deal  of  ground.  One  can  see  what  is 
west  of  Baltmiore  with  Stephen  Bonsall, 
and  Caspar  Whitnet  will  take  you  "On 
Snow  Shoes  to  the  Barren  Ground"  2600 
miles  after  musk-oxen  or  wood-bison;  later 
on  you  are  privileged  to  accompany  Henry 
Loomis  Nelson  to  Alaska,  where  the  fur 
seal  lives.  Mr.  Nelson,  by  the  way.  be- 
lieves that  all  sealing  ought  to  be  stopped 
for  at  least  three  years  and  after  that  the 
season  should  be  extended;  but  under  the 
Paris  Award  this  condition  appears  impos- 
sible. Poultney  Bigelow  is  familiarly  in- 
structive on  the  sut)ject  of  the  German 
struggle  for  liberty.  Theodore  Roosevelt, 
in  his  vigorous  style,  tells  the  story  of  St. 
Clair's  def'eat,  which  describes  the  ill-starred 
expedition  against  the  Miami  Indians  under- 
taken during  Washington's  first  administra- 
tion by  General  St.  Clair. 

The  Pocket  Magazine  which  is  the  F'reder- 
ick  A.  Stokes  Company's  monthly,  for  every 
prominent  publishing  firm  must  have  a 
monthly  nowadays,  contains  lots  of  readable 
matter  and  presents  on  its  front  cover  some 
very  prominent  names  for  ten  cents.  Among 
them  I  find  Con  an  Doyle,  Rudyard  Kip- 
pling,  Eugene  Field,  and  .S.  R.  Crockett.  I 
might  suggest,  though,  to  the  F.  A.  Stokes 
Company  that  "How  the  Brigadeer  Played 
for  a  Kingdom  "  was  published  in  the  Christ- 
mas number  of  the  New  York  IVorld  and  a 
week  later  by  the  Examiner;  so  the  tale, 
which  is  a  good  one  in  its  way,  comes  to  us 
without  the  prestige  of  novelty.  The  little 
story  bv  Eugene  Field  "Peace  Plath  its 
Victories,"  is  a  bit  disappointing,  for  it  be- 
gins most  promisingly  aud  concludes  with- 
out due  performance. 

It  seems  that  Anthony  Hope  is  highly  in- 
dignant over  the  publication  of  the  Frivol- 
ous Cupid  stories,  which  he  says  he  knows 
nothing  whatever  about.  It  was  an  unpre- 
tending little  volume,  and  contained  three  or 
four  tales  that,  if  he  was  not  guilty  of,  there 
is  no  necessity  of  pleading  guilty  to,  inas- 
much as  the  real  author  may  come  forward 
with  no  discredit  to  himself.  Anthou)'  in- 
sinuated, it  seems,  that  they  are  earlier 
essays  aud.  through  The  Bookman ,  an- 
nounces that  he  is  in  the  habit  of  subjecting 
his  initiatory  attempts  at  literature  to  severe 
censorship. 

The  spring  publication  announcement  of 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.  includes  The  Life 
and  Letters  of  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  by  J.  T. 
Morse,  Jr.,  a  book  about  Joan  of  Arc,  Vol. 
4th  of  Herbert  Tuttle's  flistory  of  Prussia, 
Hopkinson  vSmith's  Tow  Cro^^an,  novels  by 
Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  Pirate  Gold,  by 
S.  G.  Stiinson,  which  has  been  appearing  in 
the  Atlantic,  a  new  addition  of  Harriet 
Beecher  Stowe's  Pinh  and  White  Tyranny, 
biographies  of  Bayard  Taylor,  W.  H.  Sew- 
ard in  the  Men  of  Letters  and  American 
Statesmen  series,  together  with  some  impor- 
tant religious  and  philosophical  books.  The 
house  also  offers  the  notable  edition  of 
Robert  Burns  which  W.  E.  Henley  is  edit- 
ing, besides  a  new  book  on  Japan,  by 
Lafcadio  Hearn.  There  are  many  others 
besides  these  which  individuals  of  literary 
inclination  can  look  forward  to  with  interest. 


The  Genuine  Brown's  Bronchial 
Troches  are  sold  only  in  boxes.  They  are 
wonderfuUj*  effective  for  Coughs  and  Throat 
Troubles. 


meansthe  prevention  of  scores 
of  cases  of  colds,  coughs, 
bronchitis,  pneumonia,  and 
consumption.  Wet  feet  do 
not  directly  make  the  germs 
of  consumption  appear  in  the 
lungs;  but  they  do  cause 
coughs  and  colds  and  inflam- 
mation of  the  throat  and  lungs; 
weaken  the  whole  system.  In 
this  condition  the  germs  of 
consumption  find  just  the  soil 
in  which  to  work. 

Scott's  Etnulston  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  with  Hypophos- 
phites,  is  a  most  valuable  rem- 
edy for  restoring  the  system 
to  health  before  these  germs 
get  the  upper  hand. 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  has  been  endorsed 
by  the  medical  profession  for  twenty  years. 
(_Ask  your  doctor.)  Tliis  is  because  it  is 
always  fialatabte—a.'\-wa.ys  uniform— aUv  ay  a 
contains  tlie  purest  A'or'wegiaii  Cod-liver  Oil 
and  Hypophosphites. 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The  small 
size  may  be  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or 
help  your  baby. 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOTTLING 

E.  MARTIN 
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CO. 


411  MARKET  ST. 


.S  VN  I  K  VNCISCO 


3IKS.  EDITH  E.  MoLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Kooms  45,  .58  and  60 

10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

.«AN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 

ITO,  SOTOJVII  St  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ABT  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  HMD  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutter  St.  2an  Francisco,  U\. 


liHTHST  STYLkES 


pifiE  STATIOflERY 

ROBERTSON'S 


SOME 
FOLKS 


til  ink  tliat  thccnrdswe 
print  from  yovir  plate  for 
One  Dollar  jjcr  hundred 
:ir«*  of  inferior  qutility. 
This  is  not  true;  try  U8, 
orask  someone  llial  has. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

ii'^.l  K«  lli  iiy  M. 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.  li.  Ki'.ssi.Nc,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  niid  Shanipooiiig.  Anew 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Siipcrfluouy 
hair  removed.  1704  Market  Street.  Can  Franclico 
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THE     WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  umlerstaiidino-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  tlie  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vauisli  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle eiforts— pleasant  eiforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  manj'  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  duo  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Figs,  i)rompt- 
ly  removes.  That  is  whj'  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everj'where  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedj'  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  yon  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  onlj',  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  mo.st  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO, 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


I         A  HOME  PRODUCT  | 


i  AXLE- 


\EASE  1 


THE  VERY  BEST 

AXLE  GRE.V.SE 

Made  by — 


I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  | 

^  S.4N  ERANCISCO  ^ 


McCUNE  CYCLES 

]\loderate  in  price — 

— As  good  as  tlie  best 

ARMES  &  D.1LI,AM 

co.\ST  AGiiNTS         230-333  Front  St. 


FANCY  COSTUMES. 

King  Carnival  is  here  and  the  principal 
topic  among  the  female  portion  of  the  com- 
munity is  what  to  wear  at  the  Bal  Masque 
ou  Tuesday  night.  Oue  very  desirable  pomt 
in  fancy  dress  is  to  have  the  gown  made  so 
nearly  up  to  date  that  it  can  easily  be  con- 
vened into  a  fashioiial)le  evening  dress. 
The  "Rainbow"  gown  is  a  good  example 
of  this  and  very  efTective.  The  under  dress 
is  of  shot  sky  blue  and  white  silk,  and  the 
over  dress  of  white  accordion-plaited  chifibn 
with  seven  rows  of  half  inch  satin  ribbon  in 
rainbow  colors  of  red,  pale  green,  orange, 
lemon,  moss  green,  blue,  and  violet  around 
the  bottom,  with  a  quarter  of  an  inch  space 
between  the  rows.  The  bodice  is  veiled  in 
chifTou  and  trimmed  with  summer  flowers, 
roses,  Jessamine,  and  forget-me-nots,  trails 
of  which  fall  on  the  skirt  and  catch  up  the 
transparent  sleeves  of  chiffon.  The  whole 
dress  is  lightly  spangled  with  crystals  to 
represent  raindrops  and  a  few  loose  strands 
fall  from  the  waist,  sleeves  and  blue  and 
white  silk  parasol.  The  spray  of  flowers  in 
the  hair  glistens  with  crystals,  and  the  shoes 
and  stockings  are  of  sky  blue. 

Russian  costumes  are  extremely  effective 
as  they  supply  so  many  ways  of  using  the 
fur  trimming  now  so  fashionable.  A  Rus- 
sian Counte.ss  skating  dress  is  of  pale  blue 
velvet  trimmed  with  swansdowu  or  any 
other  white  fur.  It  is  ankle  length — the 
underskirt  is  long  and  full,  the  overdress 
being  caught  up  on  one  side  showing  the 
fur  trimmed  skirt.  The  bodice  is  made  in 
military  fashion  trimmed  with  silver  braid 
and  edged  with  swausdown,  while  long 
angel  sleeves  fall  to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt 
and  are  edged  with  fur  and  lined  with  white 
silk.  High  strapped  boots  reaching  to  the 
knee  and  white  stockings  are  worn  with 
this  costume.  The  hair  is  dressed  high  and 
a  flat  toque  of  blue  velvet  embroidered  in 
silver  and  edged  with  fur  is  perched  jauntily 
on  top. 

The  costume  of  the  "  Witch  "  is  very  fas- 
cinating ou  a  tall,  slender  girl.  It  is  of 
flame-colored  tulle  and  black  velvet.  The 
skirt  and  under  bodice  are  of  tulle.  Lizards 
and  rats  are  embroidered  all  over  the  skirt, 
in  tints  true  to  life.  A  black  velvet  bodice 
laces  with  a  gold  cord.  A  black  cat  perched 
on  the  left  shoulder  adds  the  necessary  gro- 
tesque touch.  A  gay  witch's  hat,  flame  silK 
stockings,  and  satin  shoes  complete  the  cos- 
tume. 

"Lady  Teazle"  is  a  very  gorgeous  costume. 
The  dress  is  of  violet  velvet  with  baby  waist 
and  full  Watteau  plait.  A  deep  ruffle  of 
lace  about  the  neck,  and  frills  finishing  off 
the  tight  sleeves,  give  the  medieval  effect. 
A  wig  of  short  golden  curls  is  worn  with 
this,  and,  if  desired,  canton  flannel  may  be 
substituted  for  the  velvet. 

A  very  striking  costume  is  "Helen  of 
Troy."  A  Grecian  drapery  is  caught  at  the 
shoulders  and  bordered  in  Greek  patterns 
outlined  in  silver.  White  challie  may  be 
used  effectively,  as  it  is  soft  and  lends  itself 
readily  for  draping. 

"  Iiicroyable  "  has  the  advantage  of  nov- 
elty and  is  very  easily  arranged.  For  this 
a  striped  skirt,  quite  plain,  and  a  deep  red 
or  green  coat  and  brocaded  silk  vest  are 
needed.  The  lace  cravat  should  be  full  and 
large.  The  fell  hat  must  be  bent  in  triangu- 
lar shape  and  decorated  with  short  tips.  A 
tall  cane  is  carried,  together  with  tortoise 
shell  lorgnettes,  which  may  be  freelj'  used 
to  sustain  the  character. 

The  jewelled  capes  worn  by  Catherine  de 
Medici  and  Anne  d'Aleiicon  are  especially 
becoming  to  young  girls,  and  as  the  modern 
evening  costume  needs  only  this  addition  it 
makes  the  dress  very  unexpensive.  Many 
Parisian  women  just  adopt  fanciful  head- 
dress, and  the  more  peculiar  the  effect  the 
more  desirable.  The  high  steeple  hat  worn 
by  the  Normandy  women  being  one  of  the 
very  popular.  A  gown  which  represents 
the  "Morning  Glory"  flower  has  a  green 
underskirt  decorated  round  the  edges  with 
sprays  of  the  flower.  The  gored  underskirt 
of  white  satin  is  lined  with  stiff  muslin  and 
striped  with  bands  of  shaded  red  velvet. 
The  waist  is  of  satin,  trimmed  with  flowers 
and  the  hat  is  shaped  as  nearly  like  the 
flower  as  is  possible. 

The  peasant  girl  is  always  a  convenient 
and  inexpensive  character  to  copy,  for  the 
dress  is  effective  and  becoming  to  nearly 
every  one.  The  Swiss  dress  has  an  under- 
skirt of  red  wool  and  an  over  dress  of  black 
velveteen.  The  tight  fitting  waist  is  cut 
square  over  a  chemisette,  and  sleeves  of  soft 
white  silk  or  lawn.  The  neck  band  is  of 
black  velvet  as  is  the  cap  which  has  glace 
wings  and  silver  buckles  on  either  side. 

Then  there  is  the  '  New  Woman,"  a 
rather  manish-looking  costume,  with  long 
ulster  and  derby  hat.  In  the  hand  is  car- 
ried a  text  book  either  of  law  or  medicine. 
Another  modern  character  is  the  "  Bloomer 
Girl,"  and,  of  course,  "Trilby."  I  fancy 
the  favorite  costume  for  this  will  be  the 
military  one  which  she  wears  during  the 
first  act;  but  a  soft  white  party  dress  of 
clinging  material  may  be  worn  with  pleas- 
ing effect.  A  cluster  of  long-stemmed  lilies 
carried  in  the  hand  gives  the  necessary 
cachet. 

There  are  some  positive  rules  that  should 
never  be  disregarded  while  wearing  fancy 


costume.  For  a  classical  gown  the  hair 
should  always  be  dressed  in  a  low  Clytie  coil 
and  filets  of  gold  or  silver  bound  about  the 
head.  An  Italian  girl  should  wear  two  long 
plaits  tied  with  bright  ribbon.  "Margue- 
rite," "Undine,"  "Snow,"  and  "Ice" 
should  have  their  hair  loose  and  carefully 
powdered. 

A  pretty  fancy  for  a  neck  finish  is  a  frill 
of  silk  finely  plaited,  standing  up  at  the 
back  and  sides  from  a  plain  velvet  collar 
band.  This  frill  ends  just  in  front  of  the 
ears,  leaving  the  front  entirely  free,  and 
may  be  of  almost  any  color  that  is  becom- 
ing. If  you  are  young  and  have  a  pretty 
throat,  it  is  well  to  cut  your  waists  a 
little  decollete,  and  large  fichus  of  chiffon 
or  lace  are  a  complete  and  dainty  trimming. 
They  may  be  easily  put  on  and  taken  off, 
and  make  a  gown  serve  two  purposes,  as  it 
can  be  made  plain  lunlei  iieath. 

Babette. 


CLEANLINESS  THE  WATCHWORD. 

In  no  other  city  in  the  world,  probably, 
does  there  exist  an  institution  parallel  or 
similar  to  the  Lurliue  Baths.  It  is  simply 
unequaled  anywhere.  Aside  from  the  novelty 
of  the  fact  that  one  may  enjoy  a  plunge  in 
the  water  of  the  ocean  in  the  heart  of  a 
great  city;  aside  from  this  fact,  I  say,  the 
institution  is  most  elegantly  and  completely 
equipped.  There  is  a  gymnasium  and  all  the 
other  accessories  needed  to  build  up  the  con- 
stitution, and  to  reduce  surplus  fat,  to  the 
accumulation  of  which  the  inhabitant  of 
this  climate  is  most  dangerously  prone. 
Cleanliness  is  the  watchword  of  this  institu- 
tion. The  tubs  and  tanks  and  everything 
about  are  kept  scrupulously  white,  the  water 
pumped  fresh  from  the  ocean  every  day,  and 
one  may  enjoy  it  in  anj'  shade  or  degree  of 
temperature.  Rates,  30  cents  single  ticket, 
four  for  $1.00;  and  for  the  plunge,  fifty 
tickets  Jio.oo. 


DOCTOR. 


ENGLISH 


for  Coughs,  Colds, 
and  Consumption 

is  beyond  question  the  greatest  of  all 
modern  medicines.  It  will  stop  a 
Cough  in  one  niyht,  check  a  cold  in 
a  day,  prevent  Croup,  relieve  Asliima, 
and  cure  Consumption  if  taken  in 
time.  "You  can't  alTord  to  be  with- 
out it."  A  25c.  bottle  may  save  your 
life  I  Ask  your  druggist  for  it.  Send 
for  pamphlet  If  the  little  ones  have 
Croup  or  Whooping  Cough 
use  it  promptly.    //  is  sure  io  cure. 

Three  Sizes— 250.,  <;oc.  and  $1.  All  Dmggista. 

ACK^R  MBBICINr^  CO., 
16  &  iS  Cliambers  St.,  N.  V. 


Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  l>clow  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Ituilding 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  U.  PIIIXAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  M0KPIIV,  JoH.v  A.  HOOPI-.K,  Vice-Pres. 
DiRKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Plielan,  S.  G.  Murptiy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  lIofTitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Kraiik  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Eargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  P.anks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


MENNEN'S 

1 


BORATED  TALCUM 


TOILET  ^ 
POWDER 


Approved  liy  lllKrhest 
Medical  Authorities 
a-i  a  Ferfeit  Sanitary 
Toilft  Preparation 

Eor  inffintsand  adults 
Delightful  after  shaving 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  K  .sh, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
Pimple-i;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  health  v. 

Take  No  Snb-ti>utes.  Sold 
bv  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    h't?  h'  h' 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)    *  iW*4 
GEKH.AKI>  SIK.NNKN  CO.,  Newark.  N.  J. 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler        Ernst  H.  Ludwio 

Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  2388  1806  SUTTER  STREET 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  V.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3.4'6,ioo  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  I'olicy  Holders,  JS,ySj,25i 
ROBP:rT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

601  MONTGOMICRY  ST. 


Bull  Insurance  Office  ok  London 

l''ound<;d  A.t>.  1710  Cash  .Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  I'ire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
Xlie  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
instituted  A.I).  iSo.^      C.nsh  Assets,  $9,.-(62,920 

40  Years  in  Husiness  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Tlie  I.inn  KIre  Ins,  Co.  I.t€l„oF  London 
Established  A  D.  1S79        Cash  Assets,  f  1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  CA1T20MB  ST2EET.  SAN  FSANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  ft  CO.,  General  Managers 


Latest 
styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


J.  O'KANE 

767  MARKET  STREET 


THE 


(jRiLL  l^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


_0 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  tli« 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  DEPARTURE — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


$7 


PER  TON 
DELIVERED 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


15 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte— 


f\fr\er\Qa's  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/ipter  Fjesort 


fhe  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  V/orld 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomlns  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER- 


Sunset  Limited 


Will  take  Visitors  DIRECT 
to  the 

2 Famous  Festivals 
..or  THE  SOUTH.. 

No  loss  of  time!   No  extra  expense! 
—All  the  Comforts  of  Home  en  Route!  — 


2 


The  Midwinter  Carnival 

At  Phoenix,  Arizona, 

Begins  FEBRUARY  1»,  and  for  four  days 
that  interesting  frontier  city  will 

Klin  Mad  with  Merry-Making'. 

There  will  be  Indian  and  Cowboy  Sports, 
all  kinds  of  Games,  Tournaments,  Races, 
Music,  Pageants,  Parades,  and  unrivaled 

Wild  West  Exhibitions. 

Phoenix  distances  the  woild  in  last-named  feature. 

»^TAKE  SUNSET  LIMITED 

Leaving  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Feb.  15th 
Leaving:  LOS  ANGELKS,  Feb.  l«tli 


TheWorld.Famot,.|y|ARD|  QR^S 

Of  NEW  OKLEANS 
Takes  Place  FEBRUARY   17tli,  18th,  10(h. 

The  unique  and  intensely  fun-making 
character ol  this  time-honored  festival  is  too 
well  known  to  need  other  mention  than  the 
bare  announcement  of  dates. 

«^TAKE  SUNSET  LIMITED 

Leaving  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Feb.  Ilth 
Leaving  LOS  ANGELES,  Feb.  liitli 


Inquire  of  Southern  Pacific  Company  Agents  for 
advertising  matter  giving  full  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $330 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Saturday,  February  15, 
1896,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Moiiowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
|day,  March  5.  1896,  at  2p.m. 

Special  Partiex— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties.  Feb. 
15th  and  March  loth,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Colunibi  1  and   Piiget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Hureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Atigelcs)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office.  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
Genfr/>l  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj-,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men ; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Hukopkan  Plan 

K.  II.  SOULjf,  Manager 

Ordkr  Your  Carriages  and  Coupbs 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  l<;iRhth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  lf)30 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


llorses  Pastured 


$1 .50  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  AND 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


0^ 


PHOJOGRAPHICMRATUS&SUPPLIESyt 
S33  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


HA.TA  C.VLIKOKNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  .T  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  tlicscxiial  and  urin:iry  or^-.T:is(if  liotli  sexes 
and  a  great  rcmi  dy  fordiccasi  s  oi  tl-.e  kiilnrys  and 
bl.ulder.  For  weak  ner\-c»  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
iiblc,  and  leading  physicians  recommend  tlicni  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-windccl  tcsti- 
mouinls  are  not  necessary,  "'llniniana"  Hitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular  ) 

NAHEH,  ALI-S  &  lUtlTNK,  AKontn 

•T'S-S'J.I  M.irkct  St.,  S.  F. 


REMOVAL 

Routitrccs  ICiiiflish  Chocolate,  Kolilcrs  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Korciifn  and 
ICastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    .    .    .  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  ?o5  SUTTlvR  ST.,  will,  after  Dcienibcr  ist, 
be  found  iu  larjfe  and  coniniodious  cuiartor.s  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Illdg. 


THE  PHESS  CLIPPING  BUtJEflO 

6t0  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Cojust, 
and  supplies  clijipings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


fS  THE 
MOUNT 
FOR  96 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  CO. 

lB-18  DrummSt 

RETAIL  store: 

1640  Market  St. 

K«n  Frut.iiico,  Cal. 


WHITE. 

f  RIMMED^ 
HUMMER 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Fine  Cd.tlod  I'iii»rr.s  a  Spec i  11 II j- 

•IOI-40:»  S.VNSOMK  ST., 

.San  I'rnneiseo,  Cnl. 


The  Latest  I'liUnnd  Winter  Goods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Many  Novelties  in  mercl?ar,C  TaHors 

Imported  Wear.   Shlila  lo  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  .Market  S!rret,  .San  Frnnrf«co 

(l'|>-stflir!i,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


DR.  THOiMAS  L.  JIILL 

OITIrn,  Odd  F<<llon'i>'  IliiildInK, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Hevcnili  nnd  Mnrkiit  Strortn 

Office  Hours,  g  a.m.  to  p.  m. 
Cofisidtatioii  llouis,  4  to  5 


CLADDING  McBEAN  <t  CO. 

manufacturers 
ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  riLe  FIRE  pnooriNS 
SEWER   Atgib   CHIMNe.Y  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK, DRAIN  TILE, ETC.* 
1358  «.  I360  MARKET  STREET.  S.  F. 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN  CAL, 
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THE    WAV  K 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY 


-A- 
SAF£  GUIDE 

No  jnan  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
adverlisiiig.    The  subject  is  too  prolound, 

too  complex,  too  perplexing,  fur  any  single  & 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  fe) 
matter.  The  pat. i  to  success  in  advertising  is 

full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  men  ^ 

wouM  do  well  to  engage  a  sate  guide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  them  pa'^t  the  danger  stmts— to  tell  them  <0 

what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

pi^mTEi^s'  im  I 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  @) 

a  magaziueof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 

Advertisers  the  world  ovi  r  read  it  and  write  ^ 

for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  \ 

America — probably  of  the  globe.    Business  ^ 

men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its  (» 

services  as  guide  costs  J.i  a  year.  A  sample  (jj 
copy  costs  nothing. 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  ISUG 

By  .special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  follo-wing  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THK  WAVK  and  CEXTUnY  $6  00 

"     -VUKXA   5  00 

■'     I,ITTKLL'.S  LIVINU 

AGE  ..    7  75 

"     ART  AMATEUR   5  75 

"  tlPPINCOTT'SMAG- 

AZINE    4  50 

"     MUNSEY'.S   3  60 

"                "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

"  "     YOCTn'S  CO^IPAN- 

lON    3  73 

•  "     NEW  FNOtAND 

MAG.VZI.NE   5  00 

•'     HARPEIt'.S  MAGA- 

ZI.NE   5  50 

"     HARPER'.S  WEKK- 

LY   5  70 

"  "     HARPEU'SBAZ.V.VR  5  70 

"     H.VRPEH'S  KOCND 

T.ABLE   4  00 

"  •'     SCKIBNEK'S  M.Vn- 

-VZINE   5  OO 

"     R  E  VI  E  W  OP  RE- 

VIEW.S   4  50 

"     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  CO 

•'     OTEKL.\ND   4  75 

"     CO.SMOPOLIT.VN  ....  3  50 
"               "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   G  CO 

"     LIFE   7  00 

"     LIFE'S  COMEDY   3  r,0 

"     LESLIE'S  AVEEKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMOREST  M.VGA- 

ZINE   4  00 

"     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"  "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER. 

JC\U    SUPPLE.M'T  6  50 

"  "     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 

"  "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 

"  "     CASSELL  MAG.V- 

ZINE   3  7C 

"     ARGOSY   3  5  ) 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  CO 

"  "     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  7j 

"  "     CRITIC   5  5) 

"  "     FORUM   5  00 

■•     NORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIICW   «  50 

"     T.VBLK  TALK   3  25 

"     NINETEENTH  CEN- 

•1 II  It  V   6  25 

"  CONTKMPOKARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

"      FOR  I  NIGHTLY  »E- 

VIEW    0  25 

"  "      B  L  A  C  K  W  O  O  D  S 

M  «GAZINE   6  25 

"  •'     TRUTH   6  25 

"      DELINEATOR   3  50 

•      VOGUE    5  50 

TOW.N  TOPICS   7  rtU 

••      D.VILY  .JOUKN.4.L...  5  00 

-  "     SUND.VY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

"  "      ILLUS.   AMERIC.VN  6  75 


Said  a  New  York  railroad  president  in  1 
discussing  the  attitude,  or  want  of  attitude, 
of  the  several  Republican  Presidential  can- 
didates ou  the    liiiaucial   question:    "Oh,  i 
Allison  is  all  right,  but  he  can't  change  the  j 
uieiilal  habits  and  ]iolilical  methods  of  his 
life.    Why,  Allison  could  walk  on  piano 
keys  from  New  York  to  Omaha  and  never  I 
sound  a  note."  [ 

Mr.  Chamberlain,  the  British  statesman,  ! 
once  remarked  to  a  member  of  the  House  of 
Comumns,  who  was  notoriously  laz\'  and  | 
vacillating:  "My  dear  boy,  observe  the 
postage  stamp;  its  usefulness  and  value  de- 
pend upon  its  ability  to  stick  to  one  thing 
till  it  gets  there." 

Of  the  recent  water  famine  in  Johannes- 
burg maTiy  weird  stories  are  told.  A  lady  who 
has  just  returned  from  the  Rand  tells  of  an 
experience  in  a  leading  Johannesburg  hotel. 
She  happened  one  day  to  see  two  cans  of 
water  standing  outside  a  bathroom  door, 
and  the  temptation  to  take  a  balh  was  too 
strong  to  be  resisted.  While  enjoying  the 
luxury  so  long  denied  her,  the  lady  was 
startled  by  a  clamor  at  the  door,  and  a  voice 
which  implored  her,  in  broken  Knglish,  not 
to  pull  up  the  plug.  "Do  not  use  too 
mooch  zoap,  madaine;  I  vant  ze  vater  for  ze 
gonsomme!  "  Our  informant  did  not  dine  at 
table  d'hote  that  evening. 

An  English  nobleman  had  imported  two 
emus  with  the  hope  of  breeding  from  them, 
and,  as  he  was  to  be  away  from  his  estate, 
gave  orders  that  the  greatest  care  should  be 
taken  of  the  lady  emu,  if  she  produced  the 
desired  egg  or  eggs.  The  egg  was  laid,  but 
the  lady  declined  to  "sit."  The  steward 
was  a  man  of  resource.  He  wrote  his  mas- 
ter: "The  emu  has  laid  an  egg,  but  she 
would  not  sit  on  it:  I  did  what  I  thought 
was  best,  and,  in  yotir  Lordship's  absence, 
I  have  placed  the  egg  under  the  biggest 
goose  on  the  estate." 

The  Emperor  of  Germany  has  a  neat  turn 
at  compliment.    He  went  to  the  perform- 
ance of  a  Danish  violinist.  Mademoiselle  ] 
Frieda  Scatta,  and  when  she  was  presented 
to  him  after  the  recital,  he  said,  in  her  own  j 
language:    "Mademoiselle,  you  play   the  : 
violin  verj-  well.    With  my  eyes  shut,  I  \ 
should  suppose  I  was  listening  to  the  great 
Sarasate;  but  I  prefer  to  keep  them  open." 

A  wag  on  Wall  vStreet  on  the  day  of  the 
President's  message  anent  the  Venezuelan 
((uestion,  presented  a  cable  to  the  President 
of  the  Board  of  Trade  purporting  to  have 
come  from  the  President  of  the  London  Ex- 
change. It  ran  thus:  "  In  case  of  war,  if 
England's  fleet  comes  to  America,  what 
guarantee  can  you  give  that  we  shall  not  be 
disturbed  by  American  excursion  boats?" 
Dunraven  will  never  hear  the  end  of  his 
fuss  about  the  excursion  boats." 

Apropos  of  the  Vanderbilt-Belmont  nup- 
tials, some  one  asked  Mrs.  Vanderbilt  why 
she  wished  to  marry  Mr.  Helniont,  when 
she  was  so  independent  with  two  hundred 
thousand  dollars  a  year  and  no  one  to  con- 
sider but  herself.  "Ah,"  she  replied,  "I 
wish  to  be  superior  to  the  Vanderbilts.  Mrs. 
Belmont  led  New  York  society  long  before 
a  Vanderbilt  was  heard  of,  and  I  shall  be 
Mrs.  Belmont." 

The  late  George  Augustus  Sala  once  ar- 
rived at  Victoria  Station  with  very  little  lug- 
gage, and,  hailing  a  cab,  ordered  the  driver  to 
take  him  to  the  Buckingham  Palace  Hotel. 
The  Jehu,  thinking  he  had  an  unsuspecting 
foreigner  to  cleal  with,  drove  all  round  the 
town,  and,  after  a  journey  of  eleven  miles, 
arrived  at  the  destination.  "Silly  ass," 
was  Sala's  only  comment  as  he  handed  the 
man  the  shilling  which  was  rightfully  his 
due. 

The  Queen  of  Denmark  is  a  very  sensible 
woman.  It  reached  her  ears  that  one  of 
her  grandchildren  had  spoken  slightingly 
of  a  poor  officer  about  the  court.  The  next 
day  the  queen  took  the  child  for  a  walk  in 
that  part  of  Copenhagen  where  rank  and 
fashion  are  unknown,  and,  pointing  up  to  a 
humble-looking  house,  "  The  King  lodged 
there  once,"  .she  said,  "  when  he  hadn't  as 
many  kroncrs  in  a  year  as  tny  granilchildren 
have  now  for  pocket-money.  He  was  a 
poor  officer  in  the  late  King's  service,  much 

poorer  than  Colonel  ;   he  always 

thinks  of  that  when  the  people  cry,  '  Long 
live  the  King  ! '  It  is  not  a  bad  thing  for  a 
prince  to  be  poor." 

An  amusing  anecdote  is  told  of  Bismarck 
and  his  physician,  Doctor  Schweninger. 
Doctor  Schweninger  recognized  at  once  the 
strong  temperament  with  which  he  had  to 
deal,  and  resolved  to  assume  the  whip-hand 
at  the  very  outset  Three  days  after  his  ad- 
vent the  Chancellor  fell  ill.  and  the  Doctor 
forbade  his  eating  a  certain  dish  of  which 
he  was  very  fond.  Bismarck  rebelled,  and 
ordered  the  dish;  he  was  just  in  the  act  of 
eating  it.  when  Doctor  Schweninger  came 
into  the  room.  The  Doctor  looked  at  the 
Chancellor,  took  the  dish  forcibly  from  his 
hands,  and,  without  saying  a  word,  quietly 
threw  its  contents  out  of  the  window.  Bis- 
marck found  he  had  met  his  match,  and  was 
ever  afterwards  the  most  docile  of  patients. 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER. 


This  is  the  age  of  Education.  To  accomplish  aught  in  business,  in  the  profes- 
sions, in  the  arts  or  in  scie:)ce,  training  is  necessary.  In  every  hne  of  endeavor  there 
is  much  that  the  beginner  must  learn.  Would  he  be  a  miner,  it  is  better  that  he  know 
engineering,  and  it  is  essential  that  he  stuJy  geology,  cnemistry  assaying.  Would 
a  woman  become  an  actress  or  a  musician  or  an  artist — no  matter  what  the  degree  of 
her  talent  and  perseverance,  it  is  necessary  first  that  she  study  and  work  in  some 
recogn  zed  institution.  The  finest  voice,  the  highest  genius,  is  but  the  d. amend  in 
the  rough.  To  give  out  its  inherent  light  and  brilliancy,  it  must  be  cut  and  polished  by 
skilled  workmen.  But  education  costs  money;  not  to  every  one  is  it  given  to  enjoy  the 
means  by  which  trainiiig  may  be  had.  To  become  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer  requires  years 
of  study,  costs  for  fees  and  books  and  instructions.  To  become  a  surveyor  or  an  assayer 
requires  less  time,  but  is  yet  a  costly  course.  To  become  an  actress,  an  elocutionist,  a 
musician,  necessitates  study  under  the  best  masters. 

ALL  THIS  THE  WAVE  WILL  AFFORD  IN  RETURN  FOR  SUB- 
SCRIPTIONS, ANNUALLY  AND  SEMIANNUALLY, 
OR  QUARTERLY. 

The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  throughout  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  year's  course  at  the  University  of  California,  or  at  the  Iceland  Stanford  Junior  Unvcrsity. 
for  185  annual  sub'-crihers.  This  offer  includes  room  and  hoard,  and  all  other  necessary  expenses 
attached  to  the  course.    For  750  subscribers  we  offer  a  four  years'  course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

One  year  at  tlic  Cooper  Medical  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and 
incidental  expenses  atiRched  to  the  course. 

A  single  temi  at  the  Medical  Denartment  of  the  University  of  Californta  for  100  subscribers. 

For  500  annual  subscribers  we  offer  the  full  four  years'  course  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  This 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meistenschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these,  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  nmsic,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  aft.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


THE  WHIRLI(M,e  OF  TIME. 

There  is  something  sweetly  and  deliciously  naive  in 
the  magnanimity  of  President  Dole  in  pardoning  Lili- 
uokalani,  and  granting  her  the  freedom  of  one  of  the 
islands  over  which  she  once  ruled  as  queen  and  mis- 
tress. By  right  of  birth,  by  right  of  inheritance^  by 
the  laws  of  her  land,  and  by  the  recognition  of  all  the 
.nations  of  the  world,  this  poor,  partially  pardoned 
woman  was  but  a  few  years  ago  the  lawful  and  accepted 
ruler  of  the  Sandwich  Islands.  Her  predecessors  in 
office,  from  whom  she  deraigns  her  title  to  the  throne, 
were  hospitable  people,  who  gladly  and  with  open  arms 
welcomed  within  the  borders  of  their  i.sland  Kingdom 
the  merchants  and  missionaries  of  foreign  states.  They 
permitted  the  traders  to  come  and  to  go  untrammeled. 
They  encouraged  modern  civilization,  and  invited  set- 
tlement in  their  midst  of  the  adventurous  from  other, 
stranger  lands.    They  were  a  progressive,  confiding, 


hospitable  people.  One  bright  morning,  these  guests 
of  the  nation,  these  civilized  intruders,  who  were  there 
by  the  kindly  sufferance  of  the  sovereign,  conceived  the 
idea  that  the  Government  was  inadequate  and  unsatis- 
factory. Thereupon,  the  ungrateful  guests  banded 
themselves  together,  dragged  the  astonished  Queen 
from  off  the  ancient  throne,  and  assumed  the  reins  of 
government  themselves.  With  an  indignation  most 
natural,  the  deposed  sovereign  resisted  this  encroach- 
ment upon  her  rights,  and  struggled  for  the  restoration 
of  that  which  was  hers  by  every  rule  of  justice;  strug- 
gled to  maintain  in  their  integrity  the  things  which  had 
been  recognized  as  hers  for  generations.  The  clever 
guests,  however,  now  acting  as  the  rulers  of  this  newly 
hatched  government,  framed  strange  sets  of  laws  where- 
in it  was  declared  that  should  this  sovereign  and  deposed 
Queen  seek  to  assert  those  prerogatives,  or  to  secure 
their  restoration,  the  act  should  constitute  a  criminal 
offense.  As  these  novel  statutes  did  not  deter  the 
lady  from  attempting  to  assert  her  prerogatives,  she 
was  promptly  jailed  like  any  common  felon.  And 
now,  after  having  served  a  long  and  painful  sentence, 
and  being  in  a  properly  subjective  frame  of  mind,  Mr. 
Dole,  one  of  her  former  guests,  now  ruler  of  the  island 
over  which  her  forefathers  long  ruled,  pardons  her 
upon  condition  that  she  does  not  quit  the  Island  of 
Oahu.  Outside  of  comic  operas,  the  parallel  to  this 
proceeding  would  be  hard  to  find. 


THE  PATRIOTIC  PRESS. 


Had  Satan,  in  a  mood  most  happy  and  inventive, 
set  out  to  conjure  up  a  something  which  would  at  once 
destroy  the  morals  and  jar  heavily  upon  the  well-being  of 
humanity,  no  happier  design  could  have  left  the  labora- 
tory of  his  fertile  brain  than  the  modern  press,  of  which 
the  Examiner  stands  typical.  Enquire  among  men  of 
intelligence,  and  you  will  ascertain,  with  them,  its  influ- 
ence is  practically  no  greater  than  that  of  any  other  lying, 
bullying  swaggerer  upon  the  streets.  But  there  is  a 
class  of  people — a  class  probably  only  reached  by  it;  a 
class  among  which  it  is  difficult  to  correct  error;  a  class 
upon  which  the  weight  of  accumulated  falsehoods  has 
made  deep  and  lasting  impression — which  probably  be- 
lieves in  the  integrity  and  patriotism  of  its  purpose. 
Such  people,  though  ignorant  and  ill-advised,  though 
misled  and  deceived,  are,  undej  our  beneficent  laws, 
entitled  to  a  vote  having  as  much  weight  as  that  of  the 
most  intelligent  citizen  of  the  community,  and  therein 
lies  the  danger  of  such  journalism  to  vested  property 
rights.  If  one  could  only  elicit  an  honest  discussion 
from  such  a  paper,  much  might  be  done  to  correct  the 
misinformation  that  it  spreads;  but  it  will  not  discuss; 
it  simply  abuses.  Charge  it  with  lying,  and  it  is  silent. 
Prove  its  statements  to  be  falsehoods,  and  it  smiles  with 
superior  wisdom  and  lies  again.  Its  love  of  a  truth  is 
measured  by  the  affinity  the  nickel  may  have  for  that 
particular  truth.  Its  patriotism  is  of  the  style  that 
offends  the  least  numbers.  Its  principles  are  those 
enunciated  by  the  loudest  lungs;  and  Reason  appeals 
purposelessly  to  its  judgment,  unless  Reason  may  like- 
wi.se  show  a  throng  of  noisy,  subscribing  followers.  It 
blacklists  those  who  do  not  agree  with  its  illogical  con- 
clusions, and,  unless  tjjic  disagreeing  citizen  advertises 
in  its  columns,  pelts  him  with  abusive  epithets  for  dar- 
ing to  think  without  its  permission.  The  reader  who 
swears  by  its  integrity  to-day,  may  to-morrow  have  his 
rejiutation  torn  to  shreds  and  tatters  by  it.  Generally 
speaking,  these  wrong  doings  and  dc[)artures  from 
truth  are  destructive  only  to  personal  rights  and  per- 
sonal interests,  but  it  has  been  found  that  statements, 
intended  purely  as  personal  attacks,  often  result 
in  distinct  detriment  to  public  welfare.  Probably 
every  San  P'ranciscan  will  remember  the  great 
"scoop"  accomplished  by  the  Examiner,  when  it 
smuggled  aboard  one  of  our  home-built  cruisers  a  reporter 
in  the  shape  of  a  stoker.  Its  enterprise  was  the  theme 
ot  conversation  in  the  clubrooms  and  upon  the  streets. 
Probably  every  one  will  remember  that  the  sensational 
report,  which  appeared  a  few  days  later,  concerning  the 
trial  trip  of  that  vessel,  was  condemnatory  of  the  handi- 
work of  our  great  local  ship-building  works.  The 


articles  pointed  out,  with  much  attention  to  detail,  num- 
berless defects  which  absolutely  had  no  existence  out- 
side of  the  brain  of  their  author.  The  every-day  citizen 
was  inclined  to  applaud  an  act  so  public-spirited,  and 
thanked  God  that  there  was  one  journal  in  San  Francisco 
which  was  determined  that  the  Government  should  not 
be  imposed  upon.  But  the  statements  turned  out  to  be 
false;  simply  bare,  sensational  lies.  When  the  falsity 
was  exposed,  the  citizen  naturally  imagined  that  the 
mischief  of  the  lie  ended.  This  was  a  long  way  from  the 
truth,  however,  for  it  has  been  developed  that  every 
item  published  by  the  press  of  America  reflecting  upon 
the  construction  of  American  ships,  or  recounting  acci- 
dents or  misfortunes  happening  to  them,  has  been  cut 
out,  and  they  have  been  collated  and  forwarded  to  the 
Marine  Department  of  Japan  by  the  agents  of  British 
ship-builders;  and  these  dis[)roved  statements  of  Amer- 
ican journals  have  been  strongly  urged  upon  that 
Government  as  arguments  against  contracting  for  ships 
of  American  build.  A  gentleman  in  Japan  interested 
himself  personally  in  this  matter,  and  was  shown  these 
very  slips,  many  of  them  from  our  local  dailies.  Promi- 
nent among  the  clippings  was  the  infernal  statement  ■ 
that  the  "Olympia"  was  top-heavy.  Another  state- 
ment ran  to  the  effect  that  the  "  Monterey,"  when 
making  her  famous  cruise  from  Valparaiso  to  San 
Diego,  had  developed  a  weakness  of  construction  in 
connection  with  her  boilers,  which  would  necessitate 
entirely  replacing  them.  This  statement  was  absolutely 
false,  and  nothing  of  the  kind  has  ever  been  found 
necessary  by  the  Navy  Department.  The  truth  is,  that 
on  that  cruise  the  "  Monterey  "  achieved  a  speed  and 
made  a  record,  the  parallel  to  which  is  not  to  be  found 
in  the  record  of  any  trip  of  any  monitor  built  here  or 
anywhere  else.  It  was  an  achievement  over  which  the 
press  of  America  should  have  glorified.  Another  state- 
ment carefully  preserved  by  the  Japanese  Government, 
runs  to  the  effect  that  the  "  Te.xas,"  when  docked, 
showed  that  her  bottom  was  injured.  Of  course,  it  was 
a  hand  inimical  to  American  interests  that  forwarded 
these  documents  to  Japan,  and  it  was  a  press  thought- 
less to  those  interests  that  originally  published  them. 
The  breaking  of  the  piston  on  the  "  Charlestown," after 
ten  years  of  pretty  active  service,  was  also  heralded  to 
the  marine  Bureau  by  way  of  clippings  from  the  Ameri- 
can press.  The  persistent  statements,  in  regard  to  im- 
perfect armor-plates,  were  used  as  reasons  why  Japan 
should  secure  armor  elsewhere  than  America.  These 
charges  running  to  defects  in  armor-i)lates  have  never 
been  verified,  and  no  armor  has  ever  been  removed 
from  the  ship  on  which  it  was  first  placed.  The 
officials  who  certified  to  defects  in  armor  are  the 
very  .same  officials  who  passed  upon,  and  are  now  using, 
the  very  things  in  which  defects  were  claimed.  Per- 
haps these  things  may  strike  the  everyday  reader  as 
being  harmless;  but  when  you  consider  that  Japan  is 
now  in  the  market  prepared  to  offer  contracts  for  the 
construction  of  new  cruisers  and  men-of-war;  when 
you  consider  that  a  local  journal,  which  should  be 
interested  in  fostering  and  encouraging  local  enterprise, 
rather  than  tearing  it  down,  freely  gives  voice  to  state- 
ments derogatory  to  the  ability  of  local  concerns  to 
construct  men-of-war;  when  you  consider  that  none  of 
these  unproved  statements  arc  in  fact  the  truth;  when 
you  consider  that  the  Knglish  ship-builder  has  deemed 
these  attacks  of  sufficient  importance  to  be  forwarded  to 
the  Japanese  Government;  when  you  consider  that  the 
Marine  Bureau  of  Ja[)an  gives  full  weight  to  these  lyitig 
statements,  assumes  their  correctness,  and  places  the 
burden  of  elaborate  disproof  upon  the  unlucky  ship- 
builder— it  must  be  apparent  to  any  one  with  a  percep- 
tion extending  beyond  the  lip  of  his  nose  that  such  lies 
do  not  die;  that  they  are  expensive  to  the  community, 
and  are  likely  to  divert  nullions  of  dollars  that  other- 
wise would  have  been  expended  among  us.  Compe- 
tition between  nations  for  the  building  of  ships  is 
sharp.  To  secure  contracts  for  such  work  is  not  only 
a  matter  of  monetary  importance,  but  it  should  be  a 
matter  of  national  pride  as  well.  It  is  from  this  point 
of  view  that  other  peoples  and  other  nations  regard  it. 
Patriotic  Japan  cannot  realize  that  home  papers  would 
untruthfully  decry  home  products;  and  anything  pub- 
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lished  in  such  papers,  whatever  the  motive,  however 

unreliable,  is  used  by  our  competitors  in  advancing 
their  own  and  destroying  our  material  interests.  Prob- 
ably these  senseless  and  inexcusable  attacks  have  cost 
this  city  millions  of  dollars,  and  have  resulted  in  the 
enforced  idleness  of  thousands  of  men,  who  would  have 
been  employed  in  the  construction  of  vessels  of  war. 


Another  statement  of  the  same  character  and  effect 
was  that  in  regard  to  the  Postoffice  site,  wherein  this 
tinselled,  twaddling  "  monarch"  of  a  herd  of  hungry  ruf- 
fians charged  that  the  location  selected  for  the  Postoffice 
in  San  Francisco  was  in  truth  a  swamp  and  morass,  and 
that  hidden  beneath  its  fair  surface  were  quicksands  of 
unsounded  depth,  wherein  any  structure  placed  by  the 
Government  would  practically  sink  out  of  sight.  Doubt- 
less many  citizens  still  believe  the  truth  of  these  reports, 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  the  Government  has  bored 
holes  and  tested  the  plot  of  ground  in  every  quarter  and 
in  so  doing  failed  to  find  a  trace  of  marsh  or  quicksand 
or  bog  or  morass.  Among  the  unsuspecting,  it  is  natur- 
ally presumed  that  the  press  was  merely  mistaken;  that 
it  labored  in  good  faith,  and  for  the  benefit  and  welfare 
of  the  community;  that  the  pictures  of  bogs  and  bridges 
and  flowing  streams  with  muddy  banks,  which  were  por- 
trayed in  the  daily  papers,  and  which  were  mere  figments 
of  the  reportorial  brain,  were  merely  but  mistakes  in 
judgment.  They  were  something  more  than  that.  They 
were  deliberate  falsehoods.  There  is  another  side  to 
this  question,  and  this  is  it:  A  real  estate  dealer,  having 
another  site  for  sale,  offered  to  divide  with  the  daily  press 
of  San  Francisco  the  sum  of  fifty  thousand  dollars  if  it 
could  but  accomplish  the  defeat  of  the  rival  site  and  the 
sale  of  his  own.  Within  twenty-four  hours  after  this 
proposition  was  made  and  accepted,  the  press  of  San 
Francisco  found  bogs  and  bridges  and  morasses  and 
quicksands  where  bogs  and  bridges  and  morasses  and 
quicksands  had  never  been  before.  And  so,  instead  of 
seeking  toadvance  the  welfare  of  the  public  and  to  wisely 
guide  the  Federal  Governinent  in  its  selection,  the  daily 
press  was  simply  endeavoring  to  earn  fifty  thousand 
dollars.  Such  a  scandal  did  they  raise  that  the  Govern- 
ment delayed  making  furtherexpenditures  in  that  behalf, 
appropriations  were  indefinitely  postponed,  and  the 
million  or  more  of  money  that  would  have  been  ex- 
pended among  our  people  lies  locked  in  the  treasury 
vaults  at  Washington. 


unprejudiced,  responsible  state  of  mind  which  ought  to,  and  would 
normally,  prevail  in  considering  such  a  trial. 

If  the  great  newspapers  are  to  throw  aside  all  sense  of  responsi- 
bility and  propriety  at  such  times,  the  law  must  come  to  our  aid. 
If  there  is  one  point  at  which  it  is  easiest  an^  most  important  for 
the  community  to  take  steps  to  check  the  degradation  of  justice,  it 
is  in  assuming  the  control  of  the  new  spapers.  The  good  old  tradi- 
tions of  journalistic  decency  still  obtair.  in  England,  where  editorial 
good  sense,  and  if  no!  that,  the  courts,  avail  to  check  such  deplor- 
able methods.  But  the  time  has  come  here  when  the  Legislature 
must  restrain  in  some  way  two  practises,  which  are  forbidden  in  the 
commonest  principles  of  fair  play: 

1.  Editorial  comment  during  a  trial  on  the  issues  ol  fact  or  of 
law. 

2.  Reports  during  a  trial  about  any  witness  or  juror,  or  about 
any  witness's  story,  except  by  way  of  a  report  of  the  proceedings  in 
court. 

The  Bar  Association  could  not  employ  itself  to  better 
advantage  than  drafting  a  law  upon  these  lines  and  pre- 
senting it  to  the  next  Legislature.  To  the  proposed  law 
iTiight  be  added  a  section  making  it  compulsory  for  the 
publisher  to  print  the  signature  of  the  author  to  all  criti- 
cisms and  attacks  upon  courts  and  the  judiciary. 


The  press  and  the  courts  have  received  considerable 
attention  at  our  hands.  That  anomalous  publication, 
TAe  American  Law  Review,  has  been  heretofore 
rather  inclined  to  pat  the  lay  press  on  the  back  for  inter- 
fering with  the  orderly  method  of  judicial  procedure. 
From  time  to  time,  the  Exammer  has  reprinted  from  its 
pages  the  words  of  the  very  wise  old  man  who  edits  that 
journal,  but  we  venture  it  will  not  reprint  the  following, 
which  is  taken  from  an  article  treating  upon  the  Durrant 
case  which  appeared  in  the  last  number  of  the  Law 
Review,  and  which  concisely  and  thoroughly  reviews 
the  attitude  of  the  press  of  San  Francisco  during  the 
trial  of  that  case.  We  commend  its  reading  to  the 
friends  of  sensational  journalism: 

The  same  unpleasant  necessity  for  guarding  the  administration 
of  justice  against  what  is  so  weakly  and  inadequately  termed 
"contempt  of  court  "  was  also  illustrated  by  two  incidents  involv- 
ing questions  of  newspaper  ethics.  First,  at  the  outset  of  the 
trial,  and  while  the  jury  was  being  impaneled,  the  defense  asked 
for  an  order  in  contempt  restraining  the  local  journals  from  attack- 
ing the  character  of  jurors  and  witnesses.  The  order  was  refused, 
partly  because  of  the  delay  necessary  to  adjudicate  a  merely  in- 
cidental matter,  partly  because  the  adjudication  might  result  in 
giving  a  bias  beforehand  to  the  proceedings,  and  partly  because  (as 
the  Court  thought)  a  hint  to  the  editorial  sense  of  propriety  would 
be  sufficient.  Whether  the  particular  offense  charged  by  the  de- 
fense was  repeated  does  not  appear.  But,  certainly,  the  newspapers 
did  not  cease  to  do  that  which  would  seem  to  present  itself  to  the 
ordinary  intelligence  as  grossly  unfair,  and  beyond  the  limits  which 
even  the  mercenary  sense  allows  itself.  The  issue  being  mainly 
one  of  alibi,  each  additional  witness  was  of  consequence,  and  a  new 
one  might  naturally  appear  at  any  time;  and  the  newspapers 
amused  themselves  and  excited  the  community  by  bringing  out, 
from  time  to  time,  supposed  new  witnesses,  who  saw  this,  that,  or 
the  other,  and  who  would  testify  to  it;  while  on  the  next  day  it 
appeared  that  this  person  did  not  after  all  see  this,  that,  or  the 
other,  and  could  not  testify  to  it,  and  on  the  day  afterwards  the 
character  of  this  person  was  exploited  and  the  chances  of  his  testi- 
mony discussed,  until  a  new  sensation  was  invented.  In  a  similar 
way,  the  genuine  witnesses,  who  afterwards  took  the  stand,  were 
badgered  l>y  reporters  so  assiduously  that  their  full  testimony  was 
often  published  beforehand  in  a  shape  which  differed  materially 
from  what  they  afterwards  siid  on  the  stand.  One  consequence  of 
all  this  was  thai  a  good  deal  of  the  cross-examination  consisted  in 
confronting  the  witnesses  with  the  reporters'  fictions  of  what  these 
persons  had  said,  and  a  good  deal  of  the  re-examination  was  taken 
up  with  denials  of  the  various  fictitious  sayings  attributed  to  them 
by  reporters.  Another,  and  more  serious  consequence,  was  that  the 
public  mind  was  kept  in  a  constant  state  of  morbid  excitement  over 
these  sensational  promises  and  prognostications.  So  far  as  the 
leading  newspapers  were  able  to  effect  it,  the  attitude  of  the  com- 
munity during  the  trial  was  of  the  sort  usually  found  on  the  turf 
or  in  the  stock  exchange,  and  was  far  removed  from  the  serious, 


THE  STRANGE  CASE  OF  MRS.  SHATTUCK. 


Mrs.  Shattuck,  now  at  liberty  by  grace  of  twelve 
duly  qualified  and  highly  unfit  jurymen,  is,  viewed 
in  her  ordinary  aspect,  a  woman  of  most  common- 
place type.  Thrust  into  passing  prominence  as  the 
living  exponent  of  a  system  grievously  and  danger- 
ously wrong,  she  becomes  interesting.  Possibly,  she 
feels  grateful  that  the  chill  walls  of  San  Qucntin  are 
no  longer  her  home,  but  she  seems  to  have  no  re- 
gret that  her  hands  are  bloodstained.  To  her  dull 
intelligence  the  verdict  of  the  jury  setting  her  free 
may  have  seemed  the  wiping  out  of  the  stain.  The 
treatment  of  this  woman  has  been  a  travesty.  Accord- 
ing to  the  statutes,  as  interpreted  for  the  other  sex,  she 
should  have  been  hanged.  Judgment,  tempered  with 
mercy,  would  have  sent  her  to  prison  for  life.  Mercy, 
untempered  by  judgment,  has  turned  her  loose,  with 
tacit  liberty  to  slay  at  will. 

The  case  is  familiar.  Mrs.  Shattuck,  with  the  ut- 
most deliberation,  killed  an  unarmed,  defenseless,  and 
unsuspecting  man,  whose  presence  in  her  house  was  at 
her  own  solicitation.  Living  with  Mrs.  Shattuck  was 
her  daughter,  a  girl  of  some  beauty  and  no  brains, 
singer  in  a  chorus,  and  striking  figure  in  an  Amazon 
march.  Naturally  enough,  the  girl  had  admirers.  Among 
these  was  Harry  Poole,  a  young  man  of  neutral  quality; 
neither  very  good  nor  very  bad.  At  the  time  of  the 
murder,  he  was  the  girl's  favorite  attendant.  What 
the  relations  of  this  pair  had  been,  matters  nothing,  as 
whatever  they  were,  it  is  certain  that  Mrs.  Shattuck 
was  fully  cognizant  of  them;  yet  she  made  no  protest — 
at  least,  none  strong  enough  to  lead  Poole  to  think  him- 
self an  unwelcome  guest  in  the  household,  where  he 
was  accepted,  virtually,  as  a  member  of  the  family. 
Poole  had,  prospectively,  a  considerable  estate.  From  a 
material  standpoint,  he  was  a  desirable  "catch"  for 
the  Shattucks.  Possibly,  his  attentions  seemed  to  wane 
in  fervor. 

One  Sunday  a  note  was  sent  to  Poole — a  note  dic- 
tated by  the  mother  and  written  by  the  daughter.  This 
note  implored  him  to  call.  It  was  a  bait  luring  him  to 
death.  That  such  was  its  deliberate  purpose  there  has 
never  been  the  slightest  reason  to  doubt.  Coming  in 
answer  to  the  summons,  Poole  was  received  by  Mrs. 
Shattuck,  who  demanded  that  he  marry  her  daughter  at 
once.  He  indicated  his  willingness  to  do  so,  but  ex- 
plained that  no  license  could  be  procured  that  day. 
This  seemed  satisfactory,  and  he  went  into  the  next 
room,  assisting  the  girl  about  the  homely  duties  of  the 
kitchen.  Mrs.  Shattuck  called  him  back,  and,  without 
further  exchange  of  words,  shot  him.  He  was  dead  in 
an  instant.  He  had  been  assassinated  as  part  of  a 
malign  and  elaborate  plan.  There  was  no  shadow  of 
palliation.  If  ever  murder  demanded  justice  of  Hea- 
ven, then  a  cry  went  up  from  the  place  where  Poole 
lay  in  his  blood. 

A  plea  of  insanity  was  made;,  a  plea  recognized  by 
thinking  men  as  being  generally  at  once  an  admission 
of  guilt  and  a  defiance  of  the  law.  Experts  swore  that 
the  woman  was  crazy.  What  of  that  ?  Experts  will 
swear  that  any  person  accused  of  crime  is  crazy,  if  this 
be  the  chosen  method  of  escaping  punishment.  At  no 
time  was  there  the  shadow  of  circumstantial  evidence  to 
support  the  theory  of  lunacy,  and  so  Mrs.  Shattuck  was 
convicted  of  murder  in  the  second  degree,  and  sent  to 
prison  for  twenty-five  years. 

The  ground  on  which  a  new  trial  was  had,  in  the  eye 
of  the  layman,  would  have  been  insufficient,  but  it  is 
not  for  the  layman  to  declare.  There  are  those  who  are 
to  decide  such  matters,  and  on  their  wisdom  we  must 
rely,  and  in  their  probity  have  full  confidence.  It  is 
but  mild  to  say  the  second  trial  was  a  farce.  It  was  an 
insult  to  the  community,  a  reproach  to  citizenship.  It 
was  an  exhibition  of  degeneracy  of  mind  and  morals. 
Taking  into  account  statements  not  given  in  evidence, 
not  borne  out  by  facts,  this  jury  declared  Mrs.  Shattuck 


innocent.  As  well  have  declared  black,  white.  The 
jury  knew  better.  It  could  not  have  been  made  up  of 
fools.  The  men  simply  threw  away  common  sense,  and 
escaped  the  hardship  of  long  deliberation  by  rendering 
a  verdict  reeking  paresis.  No  wonder  they  are  now 
quarreling  among  themselves  about  the  shame  of  respon- 
sibility, and  that  the  Judge,  disgusted  and  disheartened, 
turned  them,  with  scathing  reproaches,  from  his  cham- 
bers. If  Mrs.  Shattuck  was  right  in  setting  a  trap  and 
coaxing  a  man  to  his  death,  then  murder  is  ever  right, 
and  an  attempt  to  punish  it  a  waste  of  time  and  an  in- 
fringement upon  human  privilege.  By  this  verdict 
every  woman  becomes  empowered  to  kill,  without  fear 
of  consequences,  any  man  whom  it  may  please  her  to 
remove.  Precedent  is  given  much  weight.  Mrs.  Shat- 
tuck's  experience  constitutes  a  precedent  big  with  evil. 

There  have  been  other  instances  in  which  justice  has 
been  turned  sadly  awry,  but  none  here  in  which  a  jury 
has  taken  so  wantonly  indecent  a  part.  The  wrong  of 
it  is  shown  by  numerous  contrasts.  In  the  heat  of  pas- 
sion a  man  strikes  down  another,  and  the  law  does  not 
hold  him  blameless,  even  though  he  repent  in  bitterness 
and  anguish.  The  Shattuck  woman  was  angry,  but  her 
anger  was  a  sordid  and  sullen  determination  to  wreak 
vengeance,  and  her  cunning  and  cruelty  stamp  her  as  a 
dangerous  character,  one  to  be  shunned  and  feared, 
and  now  she  has  a  vindication — a  license  to  kill. 

There  is  a  habit,  not  a  good  one,  of  railing  at  courts. 
It  must  be  remembered  that  the  courts  are  not  apart 
from  the  people,  and  the  man  who  violates  the  spirit  of 
his  oath  as  a  juryman,  ignores  law,  ignores  facts,  ignores 
equity  because  of  a  maudlin  sympathy,  which  is  in  itself 
reprehensible,  is  guilty  of  a  crime,  and  an  accessory  to 
many  crimes  yet  to  be.  The  Judge  is  helpless,  )et  on 
him  carelessness  will  place  an  odium.  A  lawyer  is  as 
often  employed  to  belittle  and  trample  upon  the  statutes 
as  to  dignify  and  uphold  them.  Such  is  a  peculiarity 
of  his  profession.  But  men  who  sit  as  a  jury  have  no 
ethical  defense  when  they  turn  the  tribunal  of  Justice 
into  a  stage  for  the  presentation  of  farce. 


SUPPOSE  WE  MEND  OUR  MANNERS. 


When  Paderewski  was  asked  what  he  thought  of  San 
Francisco,  he  paid  the  city  the  customary  compliments, 
but  he  added:  "  One  thing  rather  surprised  me;  that 
was  the  rather  rude  reception  which  I  received  from 
your  street  boys.  They  followed  me  in  a  great  crowd 
to  my  hotel,  crying,  '  Paddy!  Paddy!  why  don't  you 
get  your  hair  cut  ?  '  "  Similar  remarks  have  been  made 
by  other  distinguished  visitors,  who  were  puzzled  to 
account  for  the  frankness  with  which  they  were  accosted 
by  the  gamins  of  Market  Street.  In  other  cities,  street 
gamins  are  apt  to  enthuse  over  notable  strangers,  but 
when  their  enthusiasm  takes  vent  in  approbrious  re- 
marks, the  police  generally  interfere,  and  inculcate  the 
virtue  of  politeness  with  a  few  smart  taps  with  a  baton. 
The  Paris  gamin  is  the  most  irrepressible  of  his  race; 
but  when  he  ventured  to  hoot  the  King  of  Spain  at  the 
time  of  the  Hohenzollern  incident,  and  when  insults 
were  playfully  aimed  at  the  Dowager  Empress  of  Ger- 
many, the  gens  d'armes  sent  the  howlers  home  with 
sore  heads,  and  some  of  them  learned  a  lesson  which  will 
last  them  for  a  lifetime. 

This  is  a  land  of  liberty,  and  everybody  is  free  to 
make  a  ruffian  of  himself  if  he  chooses.  When  the 
grocer's  boy  "  heaves  a  rock  "  at  a  poor  Chinaman  on 
his  way  to  market,  or  John  has  his  queue  pulled  by  the 
members  of  a  labor  union,  the  police  are  careful  to  look 
the  other  way  at  the  time  of  the  transaction, and  the 
police  justice — if  the  case  reaches  him — is  indignant 
that  his  time  should  be  taken  up  with  such  trivialities. 
Even  the  fat  and  greasy  burgher  laughs,  and  forbears 
to  rebuke  young  Hopeful  who  threw  the  stone.  Thus, 
a  sentiment  is  engendered  that  insults  aimed  at  the  weak 
are  venial  offenses,  and  that  the  duty  of  politeness  is 
mere  mawkish  sentimentality.  And  the  sentiment  grows 
and  expands.  The  youth  who  stones  a  Chinaman, 
hoots  Paderewski,  and  the  hoodlums  who  shriek  with 
delight  when  the  stone  is  well  aimed,  think  it  a  cap- 
ital joke  when  a  scion  of  Belial  inquires  why  the  great 
pianist  does  not  get  his  hair  cut. 

They  are  encouraged  by  those  who  should  know 
better.  With  few  exceptions,  newspaper  editors  and 
reporters  smile  indulgently  at  examples  of  rudeness  to 
strangers  as  playful  ebullitions  of  juvenile  spirit. 
Hardly  a  day  passes  that  opprobrious  epithets  are 
not  applied,  in  the  hearing  of  their  objects,  to  Chinese 
or  Japanese;  they  never  elicit  reproof.  On  the  con- 
trary, the  reporters  manage  to  convey  in  their  headlines 
a  covert  sympathy  with  the  dirt-thrower.  Reporters  do 
not,  perhaps,  invariably  belong  to  the  caste  of  Vere  de 
Vere,  but  they  are  men  of  some  education,  and  they 
ought  to  know  that  insults  to  a  stranger,  because  he  is 
a  stranger,  imply  a  low  order  of  civilization  and  call 
for  rebuke;  whereas,  in  fact,  they  describe  them  as  if 
they  were  a  good  joke.  It  seems  impossible  for  a  re- 
porter to  describe  a  trip  through  Chinatown  without 
applying  grossly  insulting  epithets  to  its  inmates.  If 
the  Chinese  used  similar  language  in  describing  life 
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among  Americans,  we  should  regard  the  fact  as  an  in- 
dication of  their  lack  of  culture. 

Primarily,  the  responsibility  for  the  coarseness  of  the 
San  Francisco  populace  lies  on  the  shoulders  of  the 
press.  The  mob  is  what  the  papers  make  them.  But 
a  part  of  the  blame  attaches  to  the  common  school 
teachers.  In  training  their  pupils,  too  little  attention 
is  paid  to  the  amenities  of  life.  A  fault  in  spelling  is 
punished  more  severely  than  a  fault  in  manners,  while, 
in  reality,  the  latter  is  a  far  graver  offense  than  the  for- 
mer. People  may  get  through  life  though  they  spell 
breeches  with  an  a,  or  meat  without  one;  but  if  their 
manners  are  such  that  people  eschew  their  society,  and 
they  make  enemies,  unconsciously,  wherever  they  tread, 
they  handicap  their  ability  and  stand  in  their  own  light. 

Youth  should  be  trained  in  school  to  be  polite  and 
considerate  to  all,  strangers  as  well  as  fellow  country- 
men. They  should  be  taught  that  it  is  bad  form  to  say 
disagreeable  things,  and,  above  all,  to  call  names.  This 
is  a  wide  world,  and  there  are  many  sorts  and  con- 
ditions of  men  in  it  who  differ  from  us  in  speech, 
habits,  customs,  faith,  and  color.  If  we  aim  at  a 
place  among  the  cultured,  we  must  treat  all 
alike,  and  avoid  the  provincialism  which  inspires  preju- 
dice of  race  and  opinion.  It  is  remarked  that  preju- 
dice of  race  flourishes  most  luxuriantly  among  aliens. 
Hostility  to  Asiatics  prevails  chiefly  among  the  Irish  and 
the  Germans,  who  themselves  would  be  ostracised  if 
Americans  meted  out  to  them  the  measure  they  would 
mete  out  to  others.  It  should  be  the  business  of  the 
public  school  teachers  to  inculcate  upon  the  children 
of  these  foreign-born  residents  the  duty  of  shaking  off 
prejudices  which  are  the  offspring  of  narrow-minded 
ignorance. 

In  Germany  are  two  great  nations — the  Empire  of 
Germany,  and  the  Empire  of  Austro-Hungary.  Be- 
tween the  people  of  the  two  Empires  there  is  one  wide 
difference.  The  Nord  Deutcher  is,  as  a  rule,  partly  in 
consequence  of  his  military  training,  overbearing,  rough, 
and  intolerant  to  the  foreigner;  whereas,  the  Austrian  is 
invariably  polite,  courteous,  solicitous  to  please,  and 
considerate  of  the  amenities.  It  is  because  of  this  differ- 
ence that  Vienna  is  the  most  delightful  city  in  Europe, 
next  to  Paris;  but  nobody  ever  wants  to  go  twice  to 
Berlin. 


LABOR'S  LATEST  PLATFORM. 


Again  the  representatives  of  organized  labor  have  met 
in  convention  and  declared  their  principles.  The  sight 
would  be  far  more  amusing  if  it  were  much  less  melan- 
choly. Whenever  these  worthy  men  of  toil  meet  they 
contribute  greatly  to  the  gayety  of  nations  by  the  beau- 
tiful simplicity  of  their  schemes  for  reforming  the  world. 
But  they  add  much,  likewise,  to  the  grief  of  nations. 
What  more  pitiful  spectacle  can  be  witnessed  than  a 
half  thousand  men,  chosen  men  of  their  class,  claiming 
to  represent  a  very  considerable  proportion  of  our  voting 
population,  who  are  so  dull  of  mind,  so  lacking  in 
mental  grasp  as  to  meet  the  great  social  and  economic 
questions  of  the  day  with  three  columns  of  resolutions! 
These  men  believe — we  must  presume — that  life  under 
present  conditions  has  become  an  "insufferable  bur- 
den," for  so  their  resolutions  declare,  yet  when  asked 
what  remedy  they  propose,  they  utter  words — nothing 
but  big  mouth-filling  words.  When  the  second  Repub- 
lic of  France  was  being  overthrown,  and  Paris  was  in 
the  throes  of  revolution,  it  is  said  that  Victor  Hugo 
being  discovered  in  a  cab  was  hailed  by  a  mob  with 
the  cry,  "  What  shall  we  do  to  save  the  country  ?  "  and 
Hugo  stuck  his  picturesque  gray  head  out  of  the  cab 
window  and  shouted  back,  "Everything,  everything." 
So  with  these  representatives  of  "  down-trodden  labor"; 
not  knowing  what  to  answer  to  the  demand  of  the  mob, 
they  deliver  themselves  of  generalties  quite  as  amusing  as 
that  of  Hugo. 

It  may  not  be  space  ill  spent  to  consider  some  of  the 
demands  of  labor.  It  is  proposed  to  take  from  the  in- 
ventor his  invention  and  give  it  to  the  world  at  large 
free  of  cost,  the  Government  "  remunerating"  the  in- 
ventor. Upon  what  basis  would  such  remuneration  be 
figured.'  Why  should  all  be  taxed  to  pay  an  inventor 
for  the  article  used  by  only  a  few  ?  Who  would  have 
the  profitable  job  of  deciding  on  the  inventions  to  be 
paid  for?  All  pauper,  tramp,  and  conspiracy  laws  are 
to  be  repealed,  so  that  men  who  are  willing  to  work  may 
be  pursued  to  death  by  those  unwilling,  and  the  thrifty 
forced  to  support  the  drunken,  shiftless,  and  lazy. 
"The  United  States  shall  obtain  possession  of  the  rail- 
roads, canals,  telegraphs,  telephones,  and  all  other  means 
of  public  transportation  and  communication,"  but  as 
to  just  how  the  United  States  is  to  do  this  the  platform 
is  silent. 

The  Convention  unanimously  adopted  a  resolution, 
declaring  that  ''after  due  deliberation,"  etc.,  the  ac- 
credited representatives  of  the  trades  and  labor  organiza- 
tions of  San  Francisco  "  proclaim  it  to  be  our  sincere 
conviction  that  the  present  anarchical  system  of  private 
individual  land  and  tool  owning  which  places  the  many 
at  the  mercy  of  the  few,  is  the  fundamental  cause  of 
the  industrial  distress  and  economic  slavery  of  the 


masses  of  the  workers."  And  they  further  resolved  to 
go  into  politics  and  destroy  competition  and  set  up 
socialism.  In  other  words,  .since  we  haven't  brains ' 
enough  to  get  to  the  top,  let  us  pull  all  others  down  to 
our  level;  since  we  are  not  ambitious,  but  simply  envi- 
ous, let  us  despoil  the  successful  man  of  all  that  he 
possesses;  since  we  can't  compete,  let  us  kill  competi- 1 
tion.  ' 

The  political  creed  of  these  self-confident  gentle- 
men is  even  more  wonderful  than  their  economic  pro- 
fession of  faith.  They  want  the  veto  power  abolished,  j 
the  representative  character  of  the  Legislature  done 
away  with,  and  all  public  officers  made  subject  to  "  re- 
call "  by  the  mob.  This  ideal  has  once  in  history  been 
fully  realized — at  the  time  of  the  French  Revolution. 
Then  there  was  no  executive  with  veto  power;  the 
Legislature  did  what  the  sansculottes  directed,  and  all 
officers  were  subject  to  recall,  by  means  of  the  guillo-  | 
tine.  Marat  and  Robespierre  believed  honestly  and 
firmly  in  just  such  a  government  as  these  reformers  now 
demand.  They  tried  to  maintain  it  and  only  did  for  j 
less  than  half  a  decade;  and  then  only  by  turning 
France  into  a  great  slaughter-house.  No  government 
the  world  has  ever  seen  was  so  brutal,  so  false,  so  un- 
reasoning, so  tyrannous,  as  that  government  of  the 
Parisian  mob.  And  out  of  that  revolution  came  Na- 
poleon, who  allowed  no  word  to  be  spoken  that  he 
disapproved — Napoleon  the  Absolute.  Ten  years  of 
government  such  as  is  proposed  by  this  labor  conven- 
tion would  make  any  people  welcome  a  Napoleon. 

It  was  but  fitting  that  these  "reformers"  should 
denounce  the  new  charter.  If  they  had  approved  it 
the  suspicions  of  the  sane  would  justly  have  been 
aroused.  They  are  against  the  new  charter,  the  best 
instrument  of  municipal  government  ever  offered  to  the 
people  of  this  city, — and  why  ?  What  is  the  deep, 
broad  reason  for  this  antagonism  .?  What  defect  have 
they  found  in  this  scheme  of  government  that  makes  it 
dangerous  or  impractical?  The  charter  provides  that 
public  works  shall  be  conducted  as  private  ones  are,  by 
contract,  if  that  is  deemed  best — hence  the  outcry. 

There  are  millions  of  thoughtful,  sensible,  practical 
workingmen  in  this  land,  and  one  of  the  greatest  pities 
of  the  day  is  that  they  allow  themselves  to  be  repre- 
sented by  the  unfortunate  cranks  and  worse  than  crim- 
inal demagogues  who  seem  to  take  possession  of  all 
labor  organizations.  It  is  not  to  be  believed  that  the 
workingmen  of  San  Francisco  even  know  of  the  non- 
sense that  is  preached  as  their  gospel. 


CONSUMPTIVES,  HOPE. 


In  this  age  of  miracles,  while  science  is  striding  on- 
ward with  resistless  force  in  the  field  of  discovery,  one 
may  be  forgiven  for  doubting  the  first  rumors  escaping 
from  the  laboratories.  The  ordinary  senses  are  astounded, 
and  our  credulity  severely  taxed,  before  realizing  and 
accepting  as  true  the  existence  of  hidden,  potent  forces 
and  the  uncovering  of  unknown  wonders  constantly 
being  laid  bare  to  the  common  gaze,  by  the  patient,  sci- 
entific enquirer.  In  the  science  of  practical  medicine, 
more  than  anywhere  else,  probably,  has  there  been  defi- 
nite progress  during  the  last  ten  years.  Bitter  disap- 
pointments have  been  more  tham  compensated  for  by 
the  brilliant  successes  achieved  by  patient  investigators. 
To  think  that  two  diseases  hitherto  absolutely  fatal — 
tetanus  and  diphtheria — are  now  under  the  control  of 
the  modern  practitioner,  seems,  to  the  ordinary  mind, 
miraculous.  Such  is  the  fact,  however,  and  with  these 
conquests  of  science  over  disease  we  need  not  wonder 
at  the  ardor  with  which  we  embrace  each  newly  heralded 
consumption  cure,  or  marvel  at  the  bitter  disappoint- 
ments with  which  it  is  reluctantly  abandoned.  When 
Koch  first  made  known  to  the  world  his  discovery  of 
the  cholera  bacillus,  it  was  not  long  before  methods 
were  discovered  to  prevent  cholera  and  lessen  the  fear 
of  that  dread  scourge.  The  late  successful  battle  made 
against  cholera  invasion  showed  plainly  the  magnificent 
results  of  Koch's  investigation.  Subsequently,  when 
this  same  investigator  gave  to  the  world  that  most 
dreaded  thing  of  all,  the  tubercle-bacillus,  it  was  little 
wonder  that  physicians  of  every  nation  dreamed  of  a  de- 
livery from  consumption  and  confidently  sought  the  cure. 
Koch,  himself,  led  the  way  with  his  famous  tuberculin 
injections,  which  resulted  only  in  failure.  Since  then 
the  number  of"  cures"  that  have  been  brought  forward 
is  legion.  All  that  have  been  thus  far  given  a  trial  seem 
to  have  fallen  short  of  expectations.  Some  of  the  later 
cures  still  exist,  sustained  by  the  enthusiasm  of  the  ex- 
perimenter, or  the  lingering  hope  of  the  sufferer,  for 
consumptives  are  notoriously  the  most  hopeful  of  all 
patients.  It  is  difficult  to  account  for  the  failures  of 
science  in  this  respect.  It  must  be  admitted  that  the 
bacillus  is  known.  We  put  it  up  in  test  tubes,  destroyit 
with  ease,  and  multiply  it  with  still  greater  case.  It 
can  be  found  whenever  wanted.  One  has  but  to 
examine  the  sputum  of  a  consumptive  patient,  and  if  it 
is  in  the  body  at  all  it  must  be  found  there.  Fortu- 
nately, it  is  often  in  the  sputum,  and  nowhere  else,  and 


many  patients  have  been  condemned  by  their  physicians, 
who  afterwards  completely  recovered.    The  cases  ac- 
count, perhaps,   for  the  great   number  of  reported 
"cures."    No  less  an  authority  than  the  celebrated 
Doctor  Alfred  Loomis  of  New  York  was  compelled  to 
recede  from  his  position  upon  finding  that  his  patients 
would  recover  after  he  had  given  a  fatal  prognosis. 
True,  the  [jatient  had  a  cough,  was  emaciated,  and  the 
examination  showed  clearly  the  bacillus  of  tuberculo- 
sis.   Perhaps  the  best  known  destroyer  of  the  bacillus 
is  our  ordinary  phenol,  and  in  nine-tenths  of  the 
so-called  cures,  phenol  enters  as  the  chief  ingredient. 
Up  to  the  present  time  science  has  been  unable  to  intro- 
duce sufficient  of  this  drug,  or  any  other  for  that  mat- 
ter,   to    destroy  the   bacillus  without   fatal  results 
to  the  patient.    This  is  one   cause  of  failure;  but 
examine  closely  the  real  cause.    What  are  the  changes 
that  take  place  in  a  person  affected  with  tuberculosis? 
Simply  the  destruction  of  the  lung  tissue  proper.  The 
tubercle  absolutely  demolishes  the  delicate  organism  of 
the  lung.    The  tubercle  is  a  mass  of  dead  lung  t  ssue, 
swarming  with  bacilli  ready  to  invade  every  inch  of  ter- 
ritory surrounding  them.    We  can  easily  perceive  that 
there  is  no  limit  to  these  ravages.    They  even  do  not 
hesitate  to  travel  and  invade  every  nook  and  cranny  of 
the  human  frame.    The  bacillus  may  carry  its  destruc- 
tion to  such  an  extent  that  large  cavities  are  formed  in 
the  lungs,  and,  what  is  more  astounding  under  these 
conditions,  the  i)aticnt  may,  eventually,  practically  re- 
cover and  die  of  old  age.    Cases  of  this  character  have 
been  clearly  proven  by  post-mortem  examination  long 
before  the  era  of  tuberculosis  bacilli.    No  power  can  re- 
store a  lung  once  destroyed.    It  is  dead.    The  best  that 
can  be  done  is  to  check  further  ravages.  Nature  is  gener- 
ous in  our  aid,  and  many  an  unfortunate  owes  the  pro- 
longation of  his  life  to  nature's  sweet  aid.    Fresh  air, 
generous  diet,  and  proper  hygienic  conditions  have  ac- 
complished more  than  all  the  cures.    Since  we  have 
discovered  the  true  nature  of  tuberculosis,  we  have  been 
better  enabled  to  understand  how  the  afflicted  unfortu- 
nates should  live.     Hence  the  apparent  success  of  the 
various  cures.     Let  it  not  be  understood  that  a  con- 
sumption cure  is  impossible.    A  bacillus  destroyer  may 
yet  be  found  that  will  not  be  destructive  to  the  entire 
economy.    Where  the  lung  has  been  once  invaded, 
that  part  is  forevermore  dead,  and  the  best  that  can  be 
done  is  to  make  the  healthy  part  do  duty  for  both  itself 
and  its  dead  brother.    To  what  extent  destruction  may 
take  place  and  the  patient  still  live  has  never  been  de- 
termined, and  in  no  case  can  one  say  with  more  truth 
than  in  that  of  consumption,  while  there  is  life  there  is 
hope. 

Lord  Dunraven  has  lost  all  his  journalistic  supporters 
in  London.  The  Field  has  thrown  him  over,  his  own 
National  Observer  is  silent,  and  it  is  generally  sug- 
gested that  he  had  better  make  the  amende  honorable 
to  America  in  the  shape  of  an  apology.  Indeed,  the 
Prince  of  Wales  is  said  to  have  advised  Lord  Dunraven 
to  make  up  for  his  affront,  and  open  the  way  for  a 
renewal  of  cordial  relations  between  yachtsmen  of  the 
two  countries. 

Never  in  the  history  of  America  has  this  Nation  owed 
I  so  little  to  the  remainder  of  the  world.  Since  the  enact- 
:  m.ent  of  the  Sherman  Silver  Law  there  has  been  a  steady 
I  withdrawal  of  foreign  capital  from  the  United  States. 
The  supply  of  speculative  stock  in  London  is  actually 
j  exhausted,  and  foreigners  have  practically  no  American 
I  securities,  except  of  a  gilt-edge  character,  in  their  strong 
j  boxes. 

^  The  finest  cigars  made  in  Havana  go  to  England, 
j  Some  of  them  cost  at  wholesale  in  Cuba  a  dollar  each, 

and  the  men  who  make  them  get  thirty  cents  for  each 
'  perfect  one.  They  are  put  together  with  so  much  care 
I  that  the  best  workmen  can  turn  out  but  twenty  or  thirty 
I  in  a  day.  The  fine  grades  of  cigars  sell  at  retail  in 
!  Havana  at  about  one-half  of  what  we  pay  in  America; 
I  that  is,  a  twenty-five-cent  cigar  costs  there  about  ten 
'  cents.    The  best  cigars  are  sometimes  packed  in  glass 

tubes  in  order  to  preserve  their  elusive  Cuban  flavor. 

I     The  goody-goodies  in  London  and  New  York  are  now 
all  in  favor  of  arbitration.     It  does  them  good  to  preach 
the  gospel  of  love.    Dr.  Depew,  with  a  fine  old  Joe 
Miller  on  his  lips  and  an  olive  branch  in  his  hand,  and 
j  the  venerable  Atherton  Jones,  suggesting  that  the  Vene- 
zuela dispute  should  be  referred  to  the  Times  corrc- 
I  spondent  in  the  United  States,  are  spectacles  which 
'  should  be  commemorated  in  bronze.    But  when  John 
I  Bright  proposed  arbitration  with  Russia,  just  as  the 
j  Guards  were  embarking  for  the  Crimea,  and  John  Tyler, 
at  the  head  of  the  Crittenden  Committee,  proposed  a 
new  compromise  on  slavery  in  the  territories,  the  voice 
of  the  charmer  in  both  cases  was  drowned  by  over- 
whelming shouts  of  derision.    Boundary  disputes  and 
questions  of  damages  may  be  settled  by  arbitration,  but 
I  when  the  blood  of  a  people  is  up,  to  talk  of  arbitration 
i  is  like  warning  a  grizzly  bear  to  pause  and  consider. 
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A  DEAL  IN  OSTRICHES. 


BY  H.  G.  WELLS. 


[H.  G.  Wells  is  the  author  of  "  Tlu  Wonderful  Visit"  and  is  re- 
garded as  one  of  the  coming  men.] 

"Talking  of  the  prices  of  birds,  I've  seen  an  ostrich 
that  cost  three  hundred  pounds,"  said  the  taxidermist, 
recalling  his  youth  of  travel.  "  Three  hundred  pounds!" 
He  looked  at  me  over  his  spectacles.  "  I've  seen  an- 
other that  was  refused  at  four." 

"  No,"  he  said,  "  it  wasn't  any  fancy  points.  They 
were  just  plain  ostriches.  A  little  off  color,  too — owing 
to  dietary.  And  there  wasn't  any  particular  restriction 
of  the  demand  either.  You'd  have  thought  five  ostriches 
would  have  ruled  cheap  on  an  East  Indiaman.  But  the 
point  was,  one  of  'em  had  swallowed  a  diamond. 

"The  chap  it  got  it  off  was  Sir  Mohini  Padishah,  a 
tremendous  swell,  a  Piccadilly  swell  you  might  say,  up 
to  the  neck  of  him,  and  then  an  ugly  black  head,  and  a 
whopping  turban  with  this  diamond  in  it.  The  blessed 
bird  pecked  suddenly  and  had  it,  and  when  the  chap 
made  a  fuss  it  realized  it  had  done  wrong,  I  suppose, 
and  went  and  mixed  itself  with  the  others  to  preserve 
its  incog.  It  all  happened  in  a  minute.  I  was  among 
the  first  to  arrive,  and  there  was  this  heathen  going  over 
his  gods,  and  two  sailors  and  the  man  who  had  charge 
of  the  birds  laughing  fit  to  split.  It  was  a  rummy  way 
of  losing  a  jewel,  come  to  think  of  it.  The  man  in 
charge  hadn't  been  about  just  at  the  moment,  so  that 
he  didn't  know  which  bird  it  was.  Clean  lost,  you  see. 
I  didn't  feel  half  sorry,  to  tell  you  the  truth.  The  beg- 
gar had  been  swaggering  over  his  blessed  diamond  ever 
since  he  had  come  aboard.  - 

"A  thing  like  that  goes  from  stem  to  stern  of  a  ship 
in  no  time.  Everyone  was  talking  about  it.  Padishah 
went  below  to  hide  his  feelings.  At  dinner — he  pigged 
at  a  table  by  himself,  him  and  two  other  Hindoos — the 
captain  kind  of  jeered  at  him  about  it,  and  he  got  very 
excited.  He  turned  around  and  talked  into  my  ear. 
He  would  not  buy  the  birds;  he  would  have  his  diamond. 
He  demanded  his  rights  as  a  British  subject.  His  dia- 
mond must  be  found.  He  was  firm  upon  that.  He 
would  appeal  to  the  House  of  Lords.  The  man  in 
charge  of  the  birds  was  one  of  those  wooden-headed 
chaps  you  can't  get  a  new  idea  into  anyhow.  He  re- 
fused any  proposal  to  interfere  with  the  birds  by  way  of 
medicine.  His  instructions  were  to  feed  them  so-and-so, 
and  treat  them  so-and-so,  and  it  was  as  much  as  his 
place  was  worth  not  to  feed  them  so-and-so,  and  treat 
them  so-and-so.  Padishah  had  wanted  a  stomach-pump 
— though  you  can't  do  that  to  a  bird,  you  know.  This 
Padishah  was  full  of  bad  law,  like  most  of  these  blessed 
Bengalis,  and  talked  of  having  a  lien  on  the  birds,  and 
so  forth.  But  an  old  boy,  who  said  his  son  was  a  Lon- 
don barrister,  argued  that  what  a  bird  swallowed  became 
ipso  facto  part  of  the  bird,  and  that  Padishah's  only 
remedy  lay  in  an  action  for  damages,  and  even  then  it 
might  be  possible  to  show  contributory  negligence.  He 
hadn't  right  of  way  about  an  ostrich  that  didn't  belong 
to  him.  That  upset  Padishah  extremely,  the  more  so 
as  most  of  us  expressed  an  opinion  that  that  was  the 
reasonable  view.  There  wasn't  any  lawyer  aboard  to 
settle  the  matter,  so  we  all  talked  pretty  free.  At  last, 
after  Aden,  it  appears  that  he  came  round  to  the  gen- 
eral opinion  and  went  privately  to  the  man  in  charge 
and  made  an  offer  for  all  five  ostriches. 

"  The  next  morning  there  was  a  fine  shindy  at 
breakfast.  The  man  hadn't  any  authority  to  deal  with 
the  birds,  and  nothing  on  earth  could  induce  him  to 
sell;  but  it  seems  he  told  Padishah  that  a  Eurasian 
named  Potter  had  already  made  him  an  offer,  and  on 
that  Padishah  denounced  Potter  before  us  all.  But  I 
think  the  most  of  us  thought  it  rather  smart  of  Potter, 
and  I  knew  that  when  Potter  said  that  he'd  wired  from 
Aden  to  London  to  buy  the  birds,  and  would  have  an 
answer  at  Suez,  I  cursed  pretty  richly  at  a  lost  oppor- 
tunity. 

"  At  Suez,  Padishah  gave  way  to  tears — actual  wet 
tears — when  Potter  became  the  owner  of  the  birds,  and 
offered  him  two  hundred  and  fifty  right  off  for  the  five, 
being  more  than  two  hundred  per  cent  on  what  Potter  had 
given.  Potter  said  he'd  be  hanged  if  he  parted  with  a 
feather  of  them — that  he  meant  to  kill  them  off  one  by 
one  and  find  the  diamond;  but  afterwards,  thinking  it 
over,  he  relented  a  little.  He  was  a  gambling  hound, 
was  this  Potter,  a  little  queer  at  cards,  and  this  kind  of 
prize-packet  business  must  have  suited  down  to  the 
ground.  Anyhow,  he  offered,  for  a  lark,  to  sell  the 
birds  separately  to  separate  people  by  auction  at  a  start- 
ing price  of  .;^8o  for  a  bird.  But  one  of  them,  he  said, 
he  meant  to  keep  for  luck. 

"  You  must  understand  this  diamond  was  a  valuable 
one — a  little  Jew  chap,  a  diamond  merchant,  who  was 
with  us,  had  put  it  at  three  or  four  thousand  when 
Padishah  had  shown  it  to  him — and  this  idea  of  an  os- 
trich gamble  caught  on.  Now  it  happened  that  I'd 
been  having  a  few  talks  on  general  subjects  with  the  man 
who  looked  after  these  ostriches,  and  quite  incidentally 
he'd  said  one  of  the  birds  was  ailing,  and  he  fancied  it 
had  indigestion.    It  had  one  feather  in  its  tail  almost 


all  white,  by  which  I  knew  it,  and  so  when,  next  day, 
the  auction  started  with  it,  I  capped  Padishah's  85  by 
90.  I  fancy  I  was  a  bit  too  sure  and  eager  with  my 
bid,  and  some  of  the  others  spotted  the  fact  that  I  was 
in  the  know.  And  Padishah  went  for  that  particular 
bird  like  an  irresponsible  lunatic.  At  last  the  Jew  dia- 
mond merchant  got  it  for  17 5,  and  Padishah  said  80 
just  after  the  hammer  went  down — so  Potter  declared. 
At  any  rate,  the  Jew  merchant  secured  it,  and  then  and 
there  he  got  a  gun  and  shot  it.  Potter  made  a  hades 
of  a  fuss,  because  he  said  it  would  injure  the  sale  of  the 
other  three,  and  Padishah,  of  course,  behaved  like  an 
idiot;  but  all  of  us  were  very  much  excited.  I  can  tell 
you  I  was  precious  glad  when  that  dissection  was  over 
and  no  diamond  had  turned  up — precious  glad.  I'd 
gone  to  one  forty  on  that  particular  bird  myself. 

"  The  little  Jew  was  like  most  Jews — he  didn't  make 
any  great  fuss  over  bad  luck;  but  Potter  declined  to  go 
on  with  the  auction  until  it  was  understood  that  the 
goods  could  not  be  delivered  until  the  sale  was  over. 
The  little  Jew  wanted  to  argue  that  the  case  was  excep- 
tional, and  as  the  discussion  ran  pretty  even,  the  thing 
was  postponed  until  the  next  morning.  We  had  a  lively 
dinner  table  that  evening,  I  can  tell  you,  but  in  the  end 
Potter  got  his  way,  since  it  would  stand  to  reason  he 
would  be  safer  if  he  stuck  to  all  the  birds,  and  that  we 
owed  him  some  consideration  for  his  sportsmanlike  be- 
havior. And  the  old  gentleman  whose  son  was  a  law- 
yer said  he'd  been  thinking  the  thing  over  and  that  it 
was  very  doubtful  if,  when  a  bird  had  been  opened  and 
the  diamond  recovered,  it  ought  not  to  be  handed  back 
to  the  proper  owner.  I  remember  I  suggested  it  came 
under  the  laws  of  treasure-trove — which  was  really  the 
truth  of  the  matter.  There  was  a  hot  argument,  and 
we  setded  it  was  certainly  foolish  to  kill  the  bird  on  board 
the  ship.  The  old  gentleman,  going  at  large  through 
his  legal  talk,  tried  to  make  out  the  sale  was  a  lottery 
and  illegal,  and  appealed  to  the  captain;  but  Potter  said 
he  sold  the  birds  as  ostriches.  He  didn't  want  to  sell 
any  diamonds,  he  said,  and  didn't  offer  that  as  an  in- 
ducement. The  three  birds  he  put  up,  to  the  best  of 
his  knowledge  and  belief,  did  not  contain  a  diamond. 
It  was  in  the  one  he  kept  —  so  he  hoped. 

"  Prices  ruled  high  next  day  all  the  same.  The  fact 
that  now  there  were  four  chances  instead  of  five, 
of  course,  caused  a  rise.  The  blessed  birds  averaged 
227,  and,  oddly  enough,  this  Padishah  didn't  secure  one 
of  'em — not  one.  He  made  too  much  shindy,  and, 
when  he  ought  to  have  been  bidding,  he  was  talking 
about  liens,  and  besides  Potter  was  a  bit  down  on  him. 
One  fell  to  a  quiet  little  officer  chap,  another  to  the  lit- 
tle Jew,  and  the  third  was  syndicated  by  the  engineers. 
And  then  Potter  seemed  suddenly  sorry  for  having  sold 
them,  and  said  he'd  flung  away  a  clear  thousand  pounds, 
and  that  very  likely  he'd  draw  a  blank,  and  that  he 
always  had  been  a  fool;  but  when  I  went  and  had  a  bit 
of  a  talk  to  him,  with  the  idea  of  getting  him  to  hedge 
on  his  last  chance,  I  found  he'd  already  sold  the  bird 
he'd  reserved  to  a  political  chap  that  was  on  board;  a 
chap  who'd  been  studying  Indian  morals  and  social 
questions  in  his  vacation.  That  last  was  the  three-hun- 
dred-pound bird.  Well,  they  landed  three  of  the  blessed 
creatures  at  Brindisi — though  the  old  gentleman  said  it 
was  a  breech  of  the  Customs  regulations — and  Potter 
and  Padishah  landed  too.  The  Hindoo  seemed  half 
mad  as  he  saw  his  blessed  diamond  going  this  way  and 
that,  so  to  speak.  He  kept  on  saying  he'd  get  an 
injunction — he  had  injunction  on  the  brain-^and  giving 
his  name  and  address  to  the  chaps  who'd  bought  the 
birds,  so  that  they'd  know  where  to  send  the  diamond. 
None  of  them  wanted  his  name  and  address,  and  none 
of  them  would  give  their  own.  It  was  a  fine  row  I  can 
tell  you — on  the  platform.  They  all  went  off  by  dif- 
ferent trains.  I  came  on  to  Southampton,  and  there 
I  saw  the  last  of  the  birds  as  I  came  ashore.  It  was 
the  one  the  engineers  bought,  and  it  was  standing  up 
near  the  bridge,  in  a  kind  of  crate,  and  looking  as  leggy 
and  silly  a  setting  for  a  valuable  diamond  as  ever  you 
saw;  if  it  was  a  setting  for  a  valuable  diamond. 

How  did  it  end?  Oh!  like  that.  Well — perhaps. 
Yes,  there's  one  more  thing  that  may  throw  light  on 
it.  A  week  or  so  after  landing  I  was  down  Regent 
Street  doing  a  bit  of  shopping,  and  who  should  I  see 
arm-in-arm  and  having  a  purple  tirne  of  it,  but  Padi- 
shah and  Potter.    If  you  come  to  think  of  it  

"  Yes;  I've  thought  that.  Only,  you  see,  there's  no 
doubt  the  diamond  was  real.  And  Padishah  was  an 
eminent  Hindoo.  I've  seen  his  name  in  the  papers 
often.  But,  whether  the  bird  swallowed  the  diamond, 
certainly  is  another  matter,  as  you  say." 


PRIZE  STORIES. 


POSTAL  CARD  YARNS  FROM  THE  LATEST  LITERARY 
CONTEST. 


Eminent  New  York  orators  are  becoming  advocates 
of  the  siesta.  Colonel  Ingersoll,  prior  to  making  an 
evening  speech,  insists  on  an  afternoon  snooze.  Lillian 

;  Russell  goes  to  bed  for  two  hours  every  afternoon,  and 

!  ascribes  her  perennial  youth  to  the  habit.  Chauncey 
Depew  spends  an  hour  before  a  dinner  at  which  he  is 
to  speak,  lying  on  a  sofa  with  every  muscle  relaxed. 

j  Peter  Cooper  insisted  that  his  afternoon  sleep  was  in- 

I  strumental  in  keeping  him  alive. 


Story  competitions  h.Tve  a  great  vogue,  both  in  New  \oxV  and 
Chicago.  The  Tunes-Herald  offered  a  series  of  prizes  for  poems 
and  short  tales  of  various  kinds,  and  the  Illustrated  American  has 
just  announced  the  result  of  its  postal  card  competition.  It  cannot 
truly  be  said  that  the  matter  produced  under  the  stress  of  these  con- 
tests has  much  literary  value.  The  system  does  not  seem  to  be  suc- 
cessful in  evolving  new  geniuses.  One  is  forced  to  believe  that  the 
available  literary  talent  of  the  country  is  in  harness.  The  prize  win- 
ner of  the  postal  card  competition  is  rather  a  pastel  than  a  story. 
The  "Tolil  by  Letters,"  which  I  reproduce,  took  the  second  pre- 
mium. The  others,  though  amusing,  were  not  successful.  "Their 
Little  Pilgrimage"'  won  the  Tunes-Herald  prize  as  the  best  street- 
car incident.  The  .several  stories  of  adventure  that  obtained 
recognition  were  not  notable.  This  seemed  the  best  of  the  speci- 
mens that  were  published. 

TOLD   HV  LETTERS. 

Havenfien's,  June  ist. 
Pear  A.:  — Please  express  me  that  new  rod  we  talked  of.  The 
fishing  is  superb.  I  send  you  a  string  of  the  trout.  They  are  beau- 
ties. There  are  a  few^  people  in  the  house  here,  which  is  a  nuisance, 
and  more  coming  to  morrow,  but  I  hope  I  sha'n't  need  to  see  much 
of  them.  Yours,  J.  L. 

IIave.nden's,  June  8th. 
Dear  A.:— I  wish  you  would  .send  me  some  civilized  clothes, 
and  a  lot  of  those  new  neckties.    There  are  some  quite  pleasant 
people  here,  and  I  don't  want  to  be  the  only  savage  among  them. 

Yours,  J.  L. 
Havenden's,  June  14th. 
Dear  A.:— Yes,  the  trout  bite  as  well  as  ever,  but  I  have  been 
busy  about  other  things  the  last  few  days.    I  would  be  awfully 
obliged  if  you  would  send  me  some  candy — a  big  box. 

Yours,  J.  L. 

P.  -S.  Make  it  nothing  but  candied  violets  and  marrons  glaces. 
You  might  as  well  tell  the  people  to  send  a  box  regularly  once  a 
week. 

Havenuen's,  June  20th. 

Dear  A. :— Yes,  the  candy  was  just  what  was  wanted,  but  I 
haven't  had  time  to  write.  Would  it  trouble  you  too  much  to  go 
round  to  the  florist's  and  tell  them  to  let  me  have  some  flowers  once 
in  a  while?— the  best  you  can  get.  Yours,  J.  L. 

Havenden's,  June  30th. 

Dear  A.: — They  are  getting  up  a  dance  on  Thursday — a  little 
birthday  festival  for  one  of  the  young  ladies.  I  want  a  big  bunch 
of  the  most  exquisite  rosebuds  you  can  find — pink  and  white.  See 
to  it  yourself,  there's  a  good  fellow,  and  don't  spare  trouble.  I 
will  do  as  much  for  you  some  day.  Yours,  J.  L. 

Havende.v's,  July  1st. 

Dear  .\.: — To-morrow  you  will  get  my  trunk  back  by  express, 
with  a  lot  of  togs  in  it  I  don't  want.  I  start  for  the  woods  this 
afternoon  on  a  hunting  trip.  Don't  know  when  I  shall  get  back. 
Don't  care  if  I  never  do.  For  heaven's  sake  stop  those  flowers  and 
the  candy.    Oh,  confound  it  all  !  J.  L. 

«V  SARAH  a.  KANA,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

LEAP-YEAR  TACTICS. 
She  had  just  proposed.  A  light  of  joyous  expectancy  shone  in 
her  eyes.  He  loved  her,  that  she  knew,  and  so  felt  confident  of 
his  reply.  With  bowed  head  he  stood;  "twixt  love  and  duty" 
his  heart  was  being  tossed  like  a  shuttle-cock.  Should  he  say 
"  Yes,"  and  so  follow  the  dictates  of  his  heart,  or  "  No,''  and  fob 
low  those  of  his  proud  and  aristocratic  mother,  whose  ambition  for 
him  soared  to  higher  altitudes?  Swayed  by  doubt,  he  paused, 
while  she  pleadeil  with  all  the  fervency  of  her  youthful  love.  At 
last,  recalled  to  a  fuller  sense  of  duty  by  the  clock  striking  two, 
he  should  have  been  home  by  twelve),  fie  passed  one  hand  over 
his  brow  with  a  despairing  sigh,  gently  released  himself  from  her 
embrace,  and  drawing  his  multler  closer  al)Out  his  neck,  in  a  voice 
(that  sounded  strange  even  to  himself,  he  replied:  "No,  Lucille,  it 
is  impossible.  I  can  lie  a  brother,  but.  Heaven  help  me,  nothing 
more."  Another  moment,  and  he  was  gone.  Slie  turned,  and 
"leaping"  up  tlie  stairs  two  at  a  time,  remarked  to  herself,  "I 
simply  had  to  do  it,  or  he  would  have  stayed  all  night." 

VICTORY  ! 

The  captain's  face  was  stern  and  his  jaws  rigidly  set  as  he  scruti- 
nized his  little  band  drawn  up  for  the  final  struggle.  The  men 
stood  on  the  alert,  with  every  muscle  strained  to  its  uttermost, 
waiting  the  word  of  command.  The  signal  was  given.  Every 
man  jumped  upon  his  antagonist  with  fierceness  of  tigers  after 
their  prey.  The  enemy  stop;  they  stagger  under  the  onslaught. 
They  rally  again  only  to  fall  back,  while  cheer  after  cheer  rises 
from  the  side  lines  as  the  victorious  eleven  carries  the  ball  behind 
the  goal. 

THEIR  LITTLE  PILGRIM.AGE. 

He  was  short,  round,  and  rubicund,  with  merry  blue  eyes  and  a 
stout  fringe  of  sandy-gray  hair  showing  under  the  old-fashioned 
Derby.  His  chin  was  bewhiskered,  but  the  clean  upper  lip  de- 
noted shrewdness  and  determination,  despite  the  soft  curves  at  the 
corners.  He  bustled  into  the  car  at  Polk  Street,  struggling  cheer- 
fully with  a  huge  oilcloth  valise.  She  followed,  and  was  tall, 
gaunt,  and  careworn,  although  her  expression  of  childish  expect- 
ancy made  the  old  face  almost  young. 

She  wore  a  "turned  "  merino  gown,  and  on  her  faded  bonnet 
bloomed  a  bunch  of  brave  new  daisies. 

We  soon  learned  that  they  were  "goin'  to  s'prise  Henry." 

"  Y'ain't  los'  the  apples,  father?"  she  ir(|uired. 

He  <lisplayed  three  enormous  red  ones.  "  Reckon  the  young'uns 
eyes'U  shine  !  "  he  chuckled. 

At  Twenty-second  Street  a  fashionably  dressed  couple  entered; 
the  country  people  started;  the  old  lady's  eyes  filled,  and  she 
nervously  pulled  off  a  cotton  glove,  exposing  a  work-worn  hand. 

"  My  son  ! "  she  breathed,  and  raised  a  radiant  face  to  his.  His 
sentiment,  however,  was  curbed  by  conventionality,  and  while  he 
greeted  "  mother  "  and  the  "  gov  "  good-naturedly,  he  ignored  the 
expectant  lips  and  only  pressed  the  hand.  "  Gertrude's"  greeting 
was  polite — and  cold. 

A  look  of  astonishment  and  pain  settled  on  the  old  man's  face. 

"(io  right  up  to  the  house,"  Hei.ry  said;  "awfully  sorry,  but 
Gert  and  I  have  an  engagement;  the  girl'll  take  care  of  you  until 
we  get  back." 

They  got  out  at  Twenty-eighth  Street,  and  at  Twenty-ninth  the 
old  man  signaled  the  conductor. 

"  I  guess  we'll  go  back  to  the  '  Corners,'  mother;  I  'low  we've 
made  a  mistake." 

Passing  out  she  murmured:  "They  wuz  ashamed — they  wuz 
ashamed." 

Looking  back  as  we  jogged  on  we  saw  the  quaint  figures  waiting 
for  the  "up"  car.  His  blue  eyes  were  no  longer  merry,  and  on 
her  faded  cheeks  were  traces  of  tears,     by  annetta  a.  crafts. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 
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CAUSERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


One  more  Washington's  birthday!  Who  said  that 
every  anniversary  of  a  birthday  is  the  dispelling  of  a 
dream  ?  How  many  dreams  have  faded  since  we 
rejoiced  at  the  recurrence  of  the  holiday  when  books 
were  laid  aside  for  ball  and  vaulting-pole  and  bowling- 
piece!  How  many  visions  of  an  existence,  which  rose 
superior  to  the  natural  and  social  law,  have  evanesced 
in  thin  air  since  we  first  aired  our  infant  oratory  in 
praise  of  the  Father  of  his  country!  How  many  fancies, 
begotten  of  primitive  delusion,  have  evaporated  in  con- 
tact with  the  hard  facts  that  have  risen  to  the  surface 
since  the  days  of  Washington  and  Walpole! 

Washington  was  in  the  prime  of  life  when  Black- 
stone  wrote  his  commentaries;  he  had  been  dead  thirty 
years  when  Kent  published  his  commentaries,  and  over 
thirty  years  when  Story  supplemented  the  work.  How 
little  of  their  law  survives  to-day!  Who  studies  a 
medical  book  that  was  written  in  Washington's  time? 
In  the  very  year  of  his  death,  conservative  minds  pro- 
tested against  inoculation  as  a  defiance  of  Providence. 
Long  after  Washington's  death,  map-makers  drew  a 
vertical  line  along  the  hundredth  parallel,  and  marked 
all  the  territory  west  of  that  line  as  the  great  American 
desert,  and  Fenimore  Cooper  sadly  remarked  that  the 
country  west  of  the  Mississippi  could  never  be  inhab- 
ited by  man;  now  Professor  Hilgard  at  Berkeley  says 
that  alkali  land  will  some  day  become  the  most  valuable 
portion  of  our  prairie  land,  when  cultivation  has  neu- 
tralized the  alkali. 

*  *  * 

Washington  was  alive  when  John  Adams  derided  the 
capacity  of  the  people  for  self-government;  after  he  had 
been  dead  half  a  century,  conscientious  divines  and 
ripe  statesmen  declared  that  involuntary  servitude  was 
the  normal  condition  of  the  negro;  over  three-quarters 
of  a  century  after  his  death,  well-meaning  economists 
insisted  that  the  more  a  people  were  taxed,  the  more 
prosperous  they  became.  How  much  we  have  learned 
in  the  hundred  and  sixty  years  which  have  elapsed  since 
the  event  which  we  commemorate  to-day! 

*  *  * 

The  attempt  of  certain  labor  agitators  to  galvanize 
the  labor  unions  into  life  as  a  political  factor  at  the 
coming  election,  has  resulted  in  meetings  whose  pro- 
ceedings the  newspapers  have  cruelly  reported.  The 
report  shows  what  we  might  expect  if  these  agitators 
obtained  influence.  Resolutions  were  presented  de- 
nouncing "the  competitive  system  of  industry  as  an 
insufferable  burden  and  an  undeniable  oppression  of 
the  wage-earning  class,"  and  calling  for  "  the  substi- 
tution of  universal  co-operation  founded  on  the  social- 
ization of  the  earnings  of  production,  land,  tools,  and 
capital."  In  other  words,  we  should  substitute  social- 
ism, communism,  and  paternalism  for  the  regime  under 
which  we  live,  and  the  idle  and  the  shiftless  should  be 
carried  on  the  backs  of  the  industrious  and  the  thrifty. 
How  would  honest,  hard-working  toilers  like  that? 

The  trouble  with  the  labor  unions  of  San  Francisco 
is  that  they  have  always  been  run  either  by  ignoramuses, 
who  know  nothing  of  the  laws  of  trade  and  industry,  or 
by  loafers  who  wanted  to  live  without  working.  How 
much  they  have  done  to  retard  the  natural  growth  of 
San  Francisco,  it  were  difficult  to  reckon.  They  boast 
that  they  have  kept  up  the  rate  of  wages,  and  excluded 
Chinamen.  The  former  has  diminished  the  volume  of 
work;  the  latter  has  prevented  the  normal  growth  of 
the  fruit  and  wine  industries.  If  the  population  of  the 
city  and  State  are  at  a  standstill;  if  the  wine  product  is 
no  larger  than  it  was  ten  years  ago;  if  the  raisin  indus- 
try has  been  crushed  in  the  cradle,  the  glory  of  these 
achievements  belongs  almost  exclusively  to  the  labor 
unions. 

Now,  the  railroad  has  got  an  organ,  and  if  it  be 
rightly  handled,  the  Company  will  be  a  gainer  by  the 
acquisition.  It  is  well  that  it  should  have  a  sheet  in 
which  to  contradict  lies.  When  a  man  is  clubbed  at 
every  street  corner,  common  sense  suggests  that  he 
should  buy  a  club  to  hit  back  with.  But  the  value  of 
the  club  will  largely  depend  on  the  judgment  with 
which  it  is  wielded.  It  is  on  record  that  the  Irishman 
who  went  round  with  a  chip  on  his  shoulder  got  into  a 
good  many  unnecessary  fights.  It  is  also  recounted  in 
the  Chronicle  that  the  usefulness  of  champions  who 
went  into  battle  in  heavy  panoply  of  war,  and  encased 
in  ponderous  armor,  became  problematical,  because, 
when  they  were  overthrown,  they  lay  prone  on  their 
backs,  being  unable  to  get  up  again, 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  smartest  of  our  State  politicians,  being 
advised  to  buy  a  newspaper  to  fight  his  battles,  replied 


that  he  would  do  so  if  he  could  feel  sure  that  the  paper 

would  be  an  element  of  strength  and  not  of  weakness. 
A  newspaper  can  be  so  handled  as  to  get  its  owner  into 
more  scrapes  than  it  gets  him  out  of.  If  it  blunders  or 
falsifies,  he  is  held  responsible;  if  it' makes  a  feeble  de- 
fense of  him,  it  creates  an  impression  that  he  is  inde- 
fensible. To  be  of  use  to  the  railroad,  its  newspaper 
champion  must  not  only  be  truthful  and  sound,  he 
must  be  bright,  quick-witted,  and  nimble  in  fence,  and 
he  must  so  demean  himself  that  readers  will  be  inclined 
rather  to  like  him  than  to  regard  him  as  a  fawning  para- 
site. But  the  Company  has  had  so  much  experience 
with  newspapers  tnat  it  must  be  perfectly  aware  of  all 
this. 

*  *  * 

Thomas  Hardy  has  revived  Mona  Caird's  problem — 
Is  marriage  a  failure  ? — with  a  vengeance.  The  natural 
impulse  of  the  average  male  is  to  treat  Sue  to  a  good 
spanking;  and,  if  a  share  of  the  chastisement  fell  to 
the  lot  of  Jude,  no  one  would  weep.  But  all  said 
and  done,  the  world  is  full  of  girls  who  having  married 
for  the  purpose  of  emerging  from  the  obscurity  of  spins- 
terhood  find  that  they  have  made  a  mistake,  though 
their  grievances  are  not  absolutely  intolerable  to  the 
commonplace  eye.  What  are  they  to  dn — to  seek  a 
separation,  and  risk  the  derision  of  their  friends,  and  the 
glassy  eye  of  Society,  or  to  go  on  to  the  end  of  their 
lives  enduring  the  crucifixion  of  the  soul  ? 

*    *  * 

A  man  may  make  a  woman's  life  unbearable  without 
beating  her  or  getting  drunk  or  stinting  her  supplies 
or  cavorting  with  Delilah.  By  exhibiting  an  utter  lack 
of  sympathy,  by  showing  her  at  every  turn  that  they 
have  not  a  thought  in  common,  that  his  fibre  is  the 
coarsest  worsted  while  hers  is  the  finest  silk,  he  may 
subject  her  to  an  endless  torment  which  is  a  foretaste 
of  Gehenna.  Is  anything  worth  such  perennial  torture  ? 
Take  a  woman  of  lofty  aims,  noble  purposes,  and  large 
capacities  for  adornment  and  usefulness — is  she  justi- 
fied in  sliffling  all  these  for  the  purpose  of  leading  a  life 
of  torpid  subjection  to  a  brute  of  a  man  who  has  the  in- 
stincts of  a  hog  and  the  soul  of  a  cow  ?  Has  she  the 
right  to  commit  moral  suicide? 

*  *  * 

The  Prince  of  Savoy  has  produced  a  decidedly  favor- 
able impression.  He  is  a  well-bred,  genial,  affable  young 
man,  as  to  whom  Edmund  Sparkler  would  have  said 
that  he  has  no  bigod  nonsense  about  him;  he  can  ride, 
and  he  can  shoot,  and  he  can  flirt  as  well  as  he  can 
handle  a  ship.  He  has  not  as  yet  announced  his  in- 
tention of  carrying  off  a  California  girl  to  his  castle  in 
the  Abruzzi;  but  there  is  no  saying  what  two  or  three 
weeks  may  bring  forth.  It  is  well  that  he  came  here, 
if  for  nothing  else  but  to  show  that  all  Italians  of  rank 
are  not  Colonnas. 

*  *  * 

The  appalling  headgear  which  a  certain  class  of 
ladies  wear  at  the  theater  has  been  knocked  into  a 
cocked  hat  by  a  decision  of  Judge  Johnson  of  the  Dis- 
trict Court  of  Colorado.  The  Tabor  Opera  House  at 
Denver  is  in  the  hands  of  a  receiver  appointed  by  the 
Court.  He  laid  down  the  rule  that  ladies  could  not 
wear  tall  hats  at  the  theater. '  A  monumental  hat- 
wearer  appealed  to  the  Courts,  whereupon  Judge  John- 
son ruled  that  no  spectator  had  a  right,  at  a  place  of 
public  entertainment,  to  wear  a  hat  which  prevented 
others  from  enjoying  the  performance,  and  he  upheld 
the  receiver  in  excluding  such  selfish  persons  from  the 
house.  In  this  city  we  have  had  no  such  ruling;  but  it 
is  now  becoming  understood  that  no  one  wears  a  tall 
hat  at  the  theater,  unless  she  hails  from  South  San 
Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  Woman's  Federation  calls  for  the  abolition  of 
the  Morton-street  dens,  and  other  abodes  of  sin. 
The  sweet  creatures,  who  thus  exhibit  their  zeal  for 
purity,  are  like  the  female  philosophers  who  propose  to 
abolish  marriage.  Being  beardless,  they  do  not  haunt 
barber  shops,  and  they  are  unfamiliar  with  the  cry  of 
"  Next!  "  They  do  not  realize  that  when  you  uproot  a 
long  established  custom,  because  it  is  an  evil,  you  must 
devise  a  substitute.  There  were  till  lately  two  cities  in 
Europe  where  the  doctrines  of  Mrs.  Nellie  Blessing 
Eyster  and  her  sisters  were  put  in  practise — Vienna  and 
Rome.  How  the  thing  worked,  and  what  were  the 
results  on  society,  the  ladies  can  ascertain  from  gentle- 
men who  inhabited  those  cities  twenty  years  ago. 

*  *  * 

Do  you  know  how  many  immigrants  came  to  this 
country  last  year  ?  There  were  about  two  hundred  and 
twenty-five  thousand  steerage  passengers  to  start  with. 
On  the  whole,  they  were  a  very  decent  lot  of  people, 
and  only  a  surprisingly  small  number  could  neither  read 
nor  write. 


Would  you  be  an  actress  or  a  vocalist  ?  See  how  you 
may  have  the  best  tuition  free  of  charge-    Page  16. 


KATIE  PUTNAM. 


AN  ACTRESS  WITH   DOMESTIC  TASTES  AND  LITERARY 
AMBITIONS. 


A  bright,  little  room,  in  which  the  shades  were  half  (Ir.iwn,  to 
shut  out  the  over-zealous  sun,  whispering  of  summer  at  the  open 
Window — a  profusion  of  flowers,  nn  open  piano  strewn  with  music, 
a  few  books,  and  a  letter  or  two  lying  negleclecl  on  the  lounge 
where  tlicy  had  fallen  from  undetaining  hands,  some  views  of  a 
j  lovely  counlry-siat  on  table  and  inanlel —  these  made  up  the  attrac- 
j  live  and  homelike  (ntourtis;e  in  which  I  found  myself  when  ushered 
into  Miss  Putnam's  pretty  parlor  at  the  Haldwin,  where  she  h.as 
been  resting  a  few  days  prior  to  her  eng.agemenl  at  the  Columbia. 
I  !  aniiised  myself,  wliile  waiting,  by  lookmg  at  the  photographs  on 
the  mantel,  evidently  views  of  some  deliglitful  woodland  home, 
with  wide  lawns  and  overhanging  trees,  with  here  and  there  a 
stretch  of  tangled  wood  and  shadowed  brook.  It  was  thus  pleas- 
antly occupied  that  Miss  I'utnam  found  me,  as  she  entered  from  an 
inner  room,  and  greeted  me,  commenting  on  the  lovely  weather  we 
were  enjoying. 

"So  little  like  February  at  home,  you  know,"  she  said. 
Miss  I'utnam  is  little  and  lithe  and  shapely.  While  she  is  not, 
perhaps,  what  one  would  call  distinctly  pretty,  she  is  very  fair,  and 
has  a  decidedly  attractive  face,  of  gentle  expression,  "exhaling  all 
that  is  good  in  woman," — sympathy,  sensibility,  and  a  commend- 
able measure  of  strength.  Her  eyes  arc  blue  and  very  bright,  nose 
sliglitly  tiptilted,  and  a  mouth  refined  and  expressive.  Soft,  fair 
hair,  in  light  curls  about  her  forehead,  crowns  the  whole  of  a  very 
pleasing  ensemble,  stamped  with  the  nameless  something  we  call 
charm. 

"I  am  fascinated  with  these  views,"  I  hastened  to  explain  in 
apology  for  displacing  them;  "  do  tell  me  where  they  were  taken." 

"  These  are  views  from  my  home  at  Henton  Harbor,  on  Lake 
Michigan,"  she  answered.  "You  must  be  as  fond  of  the  country 
as  I  am,"  she  went  on,  as  I  gave  free  rein  to  my  expressions  of  ad- 
miration. 

"  Is  not  that  nearly  always  the  case  with  those  who  are  city  born 
and  bred  ? "  I  asked . 

"  Well,  perhaps, "she  returned,  "I  was  born  in  Chic.ngo  myself, 
just  a  few  miles  away  from  this  spot,"  pointing  to  the  photographs. 

"  This  is  really  my  treasure  house,"  she  continued,  "where  my 
husband  and  I  gather  together  all  the  souvenirs  and  curios  we  have 
picked  up  in  our  travels." 

"Then  you  liave  traveled  much?"  I  asked. 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  came  her  answer,  "a  great  deal  and  not  enough 
—  that  sounds  contradictory,  does  it  not?  "  this  with  a  jirelty  smile 
stealing  over  her  face;  "  but  what  I  mean  is,  that  although  I  have 
traveled  a  great  <leal,  I  have  not  seen  yet  half  there  is  to  see." 
"  I  understand,"  I  put  in. 

"  Home  is  really  the  dearest  place  to  me,"  continued  the  young 
actress;  "indeed,  I  am  so  prejudiced  in  favor  of  my  own  country 
that  none  other  seems  to  present  cpiite  such  favorable  aspects  or 
conditions  to  me — l>ut  there  is  so  much  to  learn  in  travel,  it  takes  a 
long  time  to  imbibe  it  all." 

"  I  judge  from  your  remarks  that  you  have  been  abroad,"  I  said, 
"  or  have  your  wanderings  been  confined  to  this  country?" 

"I  have  traveled  both  in  Europe  and  in  this  country,"  she  re- 
plied.   "Also  in  Mexico,  Australia,  and  the  Sandwich  Islands." 

"  What  countries  abroad  have  you  visited  ?"  I  asked,  eager  to 
compare  notes. 

"  I've  seen  some  years  in  Europe  myself — but,  no,"  I  said,  inter- 
rupting myself,  "  begin  at  the  beginning,  if  you  will,  and  tell  me 
when  you  went  on  the  stage  first,  and  then,  what  led  you  to  travel. 
Was  it  with  your  company?  " 

"  Oh,  no,"  answered  Miss  Putnam,  and  pausing  a  moment,  she 
went  on  with  dciirecating  manner,  "  I  am  afraid  I  can  hardly  tell 
you  anything  interesting  about  myself.  1  have  had  the  quietest, 
most  luundriim  sort  of  life,  you  know." 

"  Humdrum,"  I  saivl,  "  with  all  your  travels  to  remember — you 
surely  do  not  mean  that  ?" 

"Oh,  well,  I  mean,"  she  went  on,  "  that  I  have  never  had  an 
adventure  by  sea  or  land — nor  have  I  lost  any  jewels,"  laughing 
quietly,  "  nor  have  I  a  past  to  relate,  and  I  haven't  one  fad. 
That  doesn't  sound  very  promising,  does  it  ?" 

"  That  depends,"  I  replied.  "Tell  me,  were  you  on  the  stage 
young  ?  " 

"At  eighteen  months  of  age." 

"  Eighteen  months,"  1  exclaimed.  "  What  could  you  do  at 
that  age  ? " 

Miss  Putnam  laughed  at  my  astonishment,  and  said; 
"  I  wasn't  even  an  actress — only  a  property  baby — a  tot  who 
stared  up  into  the  high  lights  probably,  and  I  may  have  '  gooed  ' 
and  gurgled  at  those  who  lield  me,  tradition  doth  not  tell." 
"Then  some  one  in  your  family  was  on  the  stage,  I  fancy." 
"  My  mother,"  came  in  reply.    "  My  father  died  shortly  after  I 
was  born,  and  my  mother  adopted  the  stage  as  a  means  of  supi)ort." 

"  And  you  followed  in  her  footsteps,"  I  said,  taking  up  the  thread 
of  her  story. 

"Yes,  but  not  until  I  was  sixteen.  I  was  at  school  till  then. 
My  debut  was  made  as  Nell  and  the  Marchioness  in  'The  Old 
Curiosity  Shop.' " 

Then  a  few  short  engagements  under  management  followed  Miss 
Putnam's  debut,  until  she  brought  together  a  company  of  her  own 
with  which  she  has  been  starring  some  years. 
"  When  did  you  first  go  abroad  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Right  after  my  first  season,"  answered  Miss  Putnan).  "  I  was 
not  strong  and  my  dear  old  grandmother  took  me  to  I'.ngland.  I 
shall  never  forget  that  trip  My  mother  was  an  Englishwoman, 
and  my  childish  brain  had  been  fe<l  on  all  the  romantic  lore  of 
English  history.  Every  step  I  took  was  full  of  interest  to  mc. 
Later  m  my  life,"  continued  she,  "I  visited  Switzerland —there  is 
lovely  country  for  you— but,"  hesitating  somewhat,  "I  believe  I 
admire  the  scenery  in  my  own  country  just  as  much." 

"  I  do,  far  more,"  I  answered  with  fervor.  "  Switzerland  is  ex- 
quisite, sunny,  pure  in  color  and  outline,  Init  for  rugged  grandeur 
and  tnajesty,  some  of  our  own  old  canynns  are  far  and  away  ahead  of 
Switzerland.    How  did  yo\i  like  the  Islands  ?" 

"  Oh,  thry  are  dclighlfid,"  she  exclaimed,  clasping  her  hands  in 
a  sort  of  ecstacy,  "  the  climate  is  lovely,  the  jieople  and  customs  so 
different  from  anything  you  see  elsewhere,  so  interesting.  Mexico 
is  another  country  which  attracts  me,  continued  this  wanderer  in 
strange  lands.  "I  obtained  some  beautifid  bits  of  lace  and 
Guadelajara  there.  Oh,  I  have  stores  of  material  lai<l  up,"  she 
continued,  "and  some  day  when  I  retire  from  the  stage,  I  mean 
'  to  write  stories  and  make  use  of  it  all." 

;     "You  are  ambitious,"  I  reinarked,  "  most  women  would  be 
I  satisfied  with  having  made  a  name  on  the  stage." 
'     "Hut  I  have  always  wanted  to  write,"  she  replied,  "and  I 
,  mean  to  do  it,  (oo,  some  day." 

"  I  suppose  you  will  have  a  '  den  '  somewhere  in  this  pretty 
home,"  I  said,  rising,  and  looking  at  one  of  her  photographs  again 
as  the  boy  brought  in  cards  from  some  visitors.  "  I  wish  you  all 
success  in  your  literary  iiath.  Get  well  shod  before  you  start  on  it 
— it's  a  very  stony  and  thorny  one  to  tread.  I'll  watch  with  interest 
for  vour  first  volume."    And  shaking  hands,  I  retired. 

E.  D.  H. 
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THE    WAV  E 


HER  DAY  AT  HOME. 


BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMCKINS. 


"  Dear  me,  I've  been  saving  up  something  all  day  to 
ask  you,  and  now  I  can't  remember  what  it  was,"  says 
her  visitor,  settling  himself  on  the  divan. 

"  Now,  don't  add  '  it  must  have  been  important,'  " 
she  says,  somewhat  crossly,  keeping  her  pen  suspended 
over  her  interrupted  letter. 

"It  wasn't  so  very,"  he  answers,  serenely.  "  I  re- 
member now.  I  was  just  wondering  whether  you  would 
want  me  to  put  on  my  dress  suit  for  dinner  every  night 
if  we  were  married." 

The  pen  descends  on  the  half-filled  sheet. 

"If  you're  going  to  be  funny,  I  wish  you'd  choose 
some  other  time  for  it,"  she  says,  writing  busily.  "I 
want  this  letter  to  catch  the  Overland." 

"Are  you  writing  to  that  everlasting  best  girl  of 
yours  ?  "  he  asks. 

"  I'm  writing  to  Miss  Austin,  if  that  is  whom  you 
mean,"  she  answers,  coolly. 

"  Well,  tell  her  there's  a  tiresome  man  just  come  in 
to  propose  to  you,  so  you  must  tear  yourself  away  long 
enough  to  accei)t  him,"  he  says,  putting  another  cush- 
ion behind  his  head. 

"I  never  say  what  isn't  true  in  my  letters." 

"  Don't  you  ?  Oh,  mine  are  a  perfect  tissue  of  false- 
hood, though  I'm  not  much  of  a  liar  in  everyday  life. 
I  don't  exactly  mean  to,  but  I'm  always  finding  myself 
writing,  '  All  the  city  is  asleep.  The  house  is  mysteri- 
ously silent,  and  my  fire  turned  into  Cinderella  as  the 
clock  struck  twelve,  but  I  must  send  you  a  line  before 

I  '  and  so  on,  when,  really,  it's  ten  o'clock  in  the 

morning  and  I'm  sitting  between  a  typewriter  and  a  tele- 
phone. I  suppose  it's  my  picturesque  imagination  that 
makes  me  do  it." 

"  Or  perhaps  the  idea  of  a  possible  biography,"  she 
suggests,  not  without  scorn. 

"  How  w-oukl  you  like  to  write  it  ?  "  he  asks,  unruffled. 
"  We  could  work  it  up  together,  and  you  could  add  the 
last  sad  touches  after  I  had  flickered  out.  The  other 
day  I  was  looking  over  the  various  letters  and  notes 
you've  favored  me  with,  and  I  decided  you  would  be 
just  the  person  for  it.  You  have  rather  a  nice  little 
way  of  expressing  yourself." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  you  keep  your  letters  ?  "  she 
asks,  in  a  tone  of  surprised  remonstrance. 

"No,  but  I  keep  yours,"  he  answers,  smiling  con- 
tentedly at  her  and  feeling  for  a  cigarette.  "  May  I  ?  " 
he  adds,  striking  a  match  and  shielding  the  flame  in  his 
hand. 

"No,  I'd  rather  you  didn't,"  she  says,  intent  on  her 
letter.  "It  is  my  day  at  home,  and  more  people  may 
come,  even  yet." 

He  blows  out  the  match  with  a  sigh,  and  drops  it 
down  behind  the  divan. 

"Aren't  you  going  to  let  your  husband  smoke  on 
your  day  at  home  }"  he  asks. 

"  He  won't  be  around  on  my  day  at  home,"  she  says, 
laughing  a  little  in  spite  of  herself.  "He'll  be  down 
town  trying  to  pay  for  the  tea  and  cakes." 

"  Poor  devil,"  murmurs  her  visitor,  rolling  the  cigar- 
ette affectionately  between  his  fingers.  "  Wouldn't  you 
want  to  have  him  around?  "  he  asks,  presently. 

"  Depends  on  the  man,"  she  says,  half  absently  from 
her  desk.    "  How  do  you  spell  psychological  f  " 

"  I  don't,"  he  says,  resolutely.  "  I  wouldn't  for  any- 
thing. You  never  mind  my  dropping  in  at  tea  time,  do 
you  ? " 

"  H'm." 

"  You'd  find  it  rather  pleasant  to  have  me  dropping 
in  every  day  about  this  time,  and  staying  to  dinner, 
wouldn't  you  ?  " 

"  What  a/-^  you  talking  about?"  she  exclaims,  lift- 
ing her  head  impatiently. 

"  Why,  if  you  should  marry  me." 

"Well,  I'm  not  going  to  marry  you,  and  I'm  not 
going  to  get  this  letter  finished  if  you  don't  go  away." 

There  is  a  silence,  broken  only  by  the  frantic  scratch- 
ing of  her  pen. 

"  Some  one  wishes  to  speak  to  you  at  the  telephone, 
miss,"  says  a  voice  from  the  doorway, 

"  As  usual,"  she  murmurs,  rising  hurriedly  and  shut- 
ting the  door  behind  her  with  a  bang.  The  draught 
blows  a  sheet  of  her  letter  off  the  desk,  and  wickedly 
drops  it  on  the  edge  of  the  divan.  Her  writing  is 
abominably  clear.  He  catches  sight  of  his  own  name, 
and,  for  a  second,  is  lost.  "  He  has  just  come  in,  in 
his  dear  little  jolly  way,  pretending  never  to  mean  any- 
thing, and  really  meaning  everything.  I'm  going  fast. 
If  men  only  knew  enough  to  use  personal  violence, 
they'd  often — "  He  suddenly  realizes  that  this  is  base 
treachery,  and,  resolutely  shutting  his  eyes,  replaces 
the  sheet  on  the  desk  as  he  hears  her  step  in  the  hall. 
She  comes  in,  all  unsuspecting. 

Her  letter  did  not  catch  the  Overland  that  day,  in 
fact  it  wasn't  even  finished;  and  he  never  said  any- 
thing about  its  little  adventure.    Sneaking,  wasn't  it? 

San  Francisco,  February  22,  1896. 


PADEREWSKI. 


A  COMPARISON  OF  HIS  TALENT  WITH  THAT  OF  RUBEN- 
STEIN,  LIZT.  AND  ROSENTHAL. 


Naught  but  praise  is,  or,  indeed,  can  well  be,  written 
of  Paderewski;  so  the  critics — Good,  Bad,  and  In- 
different— breathe  freely.  The  Good  know  the  posi- 
tion this  countryman  of  Chopin  holds  in  the  musical 
world,  whilst  the  Bad  and  the  Indifferent,  taking  their 
cue  from  the  former,  know  that  their  encomiums  can- 
not hit  so  very  wide  of  the  mark.  Occasionally, 
though,  a  Bad  or  an  Indifferent  tells  the  world  wherein 
Paderewski  failed  to  do  the  composer  justice;  and  only 
one  of  these,  possibly,  would  be  so  bold  as  to  make 
comparisons  between  the  great  artist  and  others  of  his 
craft — hence  this  article. 

Much  has  been  said  about  Paderewski's  beautiful 
tone,  and  beautiful  it  is,  too.  However,  he  does  tiol 
produce  those  marvelous  imitations  of  stringed  and 
other  orchestral  instruments  that  one  of  the  daily  papers 
told  you  he  did.  Instead  of  that,  he  produces  a  fine 
pianoforte  tone,  but  hardly  so  full  and  round  as  Ruben- 
stein's.  No  master,  living  or  dead,  has  ever  brought 
forth  such  glorious  tones  from  a  piano  as  did  Ruben- 
stein.  How  he  acquired  it,  no  one  seems  to  know.  Many 
assert  that  it  was  due  to  the  size  and  peculiar  shape  of  his 
fingers.  This  may  be,  but  it  is  a  fact  that  he  imparted  it, 
to  a  certain  extent,  to  one  or  two  of  his  most  gifted 
pupils.  While  Rubenstein  could  play  with  all  the  deli- 
cacy of  a  Paderewski,  yet  he  was  often  positively  bois- 
terous, particularly  in  some  great  c'imax  where  he  was 
accompanied  with  an  orchestra.  In  such  moments  he 
completely  lost  self-control,  and  often-times  struck  the 
keys  with  his  clenched  hand.  Magnetism  he  possessed  in 
abundance,  and  carried  his  audience  as  completely  with 
his  fierce,  almost  demoniacal  abandon  as  does  the  equally 
magnetic  but  diametrically  opposite  Paderewski  with 
his  elegance,  refinement,  and  self-control.  Paderewski, 
too,  pays  far  greater  attention  to  detail  than  his  brother 
artist  ever  thought  of  doing.  Perhaps  the  most  delight- 
ful feature  of  Paderewski's  art  is  the  fine  finish  he  gives 
to  every  phrase,  every  period — indeed,  his  interpreta- 
tions may  be  said  to  be  rhetorical,  in  a  musical  sense. 
That  he  plays  compositions  of  widely  different  character 
equally  well  is  not  so  remarkable  as  many  seem  to  think. 
The  true  musician — a  comparatively  rare  bird,  be  as- 
sured— knows  instinctively  how  any  composition  of 
merit  should  be  given  and  will  come  very  near  to  the 
proper  tempo  even  though  no  mark  is  there  for  his  guid- 
ance. This  unerring  instinct,  together  with  great  in- 
telligence and  a  well  nigh  perfect  technic,  constitutes 
Paderewski's  genius.  In  point  of  technic  though,  Rosen- 
thal is  undoubtedly  his  superior.  Rosenthal's  technic  is 
something  stupendous.  At  one  time  it  seemed  as  if  tech- 
nic was  the  goal  of  his  ambition — in  fact,  he  had  little  else 
to  recommend  him  to  public  favor.  But  of  late  he  has 
given  more  thought  to  the  musical  side  of  his  art,  and 
now  ranks  with  the  great  musical  thinkers.  Technic, 
with  Paderewski,  is  merely  a  means  to  an  end — as, 
indeed,  it  should  be  with  every  conscientious  artist. 
The  favorite  pianist  has  in  Joseffy  another  formidable 
rival.  Many  able  critics  regard  Joseffy  the  greatest 
classical  pianist  of  the  present  day,  now  that  Von  Biilow 
is  dead.  In  technic,  too,  he  is  probably  nearer  to 
Rosenthal  than  is  Paderewski.  But  certain  it  is  that 
neither  does  he,  nor  did  Von  Biilow,  possess  the  glow- 
ing temperament  of  Paderewski. 

Another  great  classical  player,  particularly  a  Bee- 
thoven exponent,  is  Eugen  d'Albert.  Whoever  has 
heard  D'Albert  play  the  Beethoven  E  flat  concerto  is 
bound  to  admit  that  it  could  scarcely  be  better  done. 
In  short,  before  the  advent  of  Paderewski,  Rosenthal, 
and  a  few  others,  D'Albert  was  looked  upon  as  being 
about  the  greatest  pianist  of  the  younger  generation. 
But  of  recent  years  he  has  neglected  the  piano  for  com- 
position, in  which  branch  of  art  it  is  to  be  feared  he 
will  not  attain  the  same  heights  he  has  in  piano  playing. 
It  is  said  that  Paderewski  also  contemplates  giving  up 
playing  in  public  for  the  sake  of  composition.  He, 
too,  has  yet  to  prove  that  he  will  be  as  great  a  com- 
poser as  he  is  pianist.  Rubenstein  was  a  most  unhappy 
and  embittered  man,  because  of  his  failure  to  become 
a  great  composer.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Paderewski 
will  not  be  disappointed  should  he  decide  to  follow  in 
the  footsteps  of  D'Albert  and  Rubenstein.  Among  the 
younger  pianists  who  have  recently  come  prominently 


to  the  front  are  Sauer,  Reisenauer,  Soloti,  and  that  ad- 
mirable American  artist,  Fanny  Bloomfield  Zeisler. 
Soloti  played  recently  in  London,  and  created  a  great 
sensation.  Several  eminent  musicians  pronounce  him 
a  more  satisfactory,  a  more  intellectual  player  even, 
than  Paderewski.  Perhaps,  among  the  women  pianists 
of  to-day,  Fanny  Bloomfield  Zeisler  is  more  deserving 
of  mention,  as  compared  with  Paderewski  than  any 
other.  She  also  is  gifted  with  a  warm  temperament, 
and  is  the  possessor  of  a  great  technic.  She  plays  scale 
passages  marvelously,  and  in  this  particular  respect  can 
hold  her  own  with  the  majority  of  her  male  confreres. 

While  there  are  many  pianists  in  the  field  who  equal 
Paderewski  in  certain  respects,  and  a  few  who  excel 
him  in  others,  yet  he  is,  doubtless,  the  most  satisfying 
artist,  all  things  considered,  before  the  public  just  at 
present.  A  comparison  with  Liszt  can  hardly  be  made, 
anyhow,  as  Paderewski  is  only  beginning  his  career. 
Liszt  was  the  Paganini  of  the  pianoforte  and  the  founder 
of  a  school — in  short,  he  was  Liszt,  the  incomparable. 
The  man  who  may  prove  to  be  the  peer  of  Paderewski 
in  all  respects — Soloti — is  a  pupil  of  Liszt.  But  it  will 
require  at  least  another  season  to  decide  whether  or  no 
he  is  all  the  critics  represent  him  to  be.  Probably 
where  Paderewski  is  really  greater  than  any  of  them  is 
in  his  Chopin  playing.  Not  even  De  Pachmann,  essen- 
tially a  Chopin  player,  can  excel  him  in  the  interpreta- 
tion of  these  masterpieces.  The  enchanting  melodies 
and  the  subtle,  ravishing  harmonies  of  Chopin  seem  to 
appeal  more  directly  to  Paderewski's  refined,  sensitive 
nature  than  do  the  works  of  any  other  composer. 

P.  C.  Allen. 


A  DOMINO  DELUSION. 


BEING  AN  UNREHEARSED  DOMESTIC  EPISODE  AT  THE 
MAROI-GRAS  BALL. 


The  white  domino  that  shrouiled  her  slender  form  hung  in  soft, 
silken  folds  to  her  feet.  She  was  light,  graceful,  and  as  sprightly 
as  a  Ijird.  Her  eyes  glowed  mockingly  at  me  through  her  mask, 
the  outline  of  the  rounded  chin  was  a  provocation  to  one's  lips  and 
a  reproach  to  the  memory. 

'■  Vou  don't  know  me,"  she  laughed.  "Oh,  most  unfaithful  and 
forgetful  of  men!" 

"  For  no  man  ever  knew  a  wotnan,"'  I  quoted  at  her. 

"Once  you  vowed  it  %vas  impossible  ever  to  forget,"  she  mur- 
mured, coquettishly,  in  my  ear. 

"  Not  once — a  thousand  limes,"  I  retorted.  "  That  is  no  hint. 
Bui  I'll  tind  out." 

before  I  could  raise  a  desecrating  finger  toward  the  provoking 
mask  the  girl  darted  quickly  off  I  followed  through  the  mazi  of 
maskers.  It  was  the  moment  when  the  jLigeant  ol  King  Carnival 
had  been  dissolved,  and  the  great  hall  wa^  thronged  with  the  array 
of  brilliant  figures.  The  rhythm  of  a  delicious  waltz  throbbed  in 
the  air.  But  I  cared  nothing  for  its  melodious  i)ulaations.  The 
charm  of  the  scene,  the  soft  influence  of  the  harmonious  coloring, 
were  lost  on  my  senses.  Dimly  I  apprehended  the  green  and  gold 
of  the  hangings,  the  lustrous  Unental  draperies  outlining  the  arches, 
the  red  light  glowing  in  the  great  vase  which  swung,  festooned  with 
roses  and  creepers,  high  above  the  dancers.  I  slipped  quickly 
pa.ssed  a  Marguerite  in  blue  satin,  blonde,  and  graceful,  who 
tempted  me  with  a  touch  of  her  fan.  A  charming  Uirectoire  lady 
set  herself  determinedly  in  my  path.  The  white  domino  twisted  with 
magical  swiftness  through  the  throng,  disappearing  behind  pillars, 
darting  into  the  gallery,  reappearing  later  a  step  in  advance  of  me 
with  the  mocking  grace  and  coquettish  glanc*  so  intangibly  familiar 
— tantalizing  as  the  scenery  of  a  vision.  Once,  indeed,  from  the 
gallery  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  amid  the  ferns  and  foliage  in  the 
conservatory,  just  the  suggestion  of  the  outline  thai  seemed  glazed 
in  my  retina,  against  a  fairy  vista  of  foliage  and  drapery,  amid 
which  red  lights  glowed  like  giant  fireflies  in  the  gloom  of  tropical 
verdure. 

It  may  be  true  that  pursuit  is  more  fascinating  than  capture, 
that  illusion  has  bewitchments  undreamt  in  the  philosophy  of 
attainment.  But,  then,  baliled  and  tired,  the  sense  of  irritation 
strong  in  me,  hating  my  failure,  cursing  my  awkwardness,  I  sank 
down  in  the  shadow  of  a  drapery,  deep  in  the  embrasure  of  an 
arch.  The  music  echoed  softly  through  the  mansion;  it  rose  to  me 
accoinpanied  by  the  murmur  of  many  voices,  the  whirl  of  the 
dancers'  skirts,  with  occasional  bursts  of  laughter — which  recalled 
to  my  wearied  mind  the  gaiety  of  the  scene  below.  My  eyes  saw 
nothing  but  the  gracious  lines  of  the  white  domino — the  winning 
curves  of  that  supple  figure  as  it  fled  before  me — the  rounded  chin, 
full  and  firm,  as  the  suggestion  of  the  bust — through  the  clinging 
silk  of  its  baflling  envelopment — those  eyes,  glowing  with  mirth, 
serenely  and  consciously  bewildering,  cajoling  and  coquettish  like  the 
eyes  of  a  Circe — the  little  ringlets  of  blonde  hair  cUutering  like 
tendrils  beneath  the  hood. 

But  here  are  footsteps. 

Again  the  mocking  laugh.  The  white  domino  stands  before  me 
in  the  semi-obscurity — the  head,  thrown  back,  reveals  dark  hair; 
the  mask  no  longer  conceals  and  bewilders;  the  rounded  chin  no 
longer  tortures  with  its  intangible  familiarity;  the  cheeks  glow  with 
a  fine  color;  the  eyes  glisten  lovingly,  brimming  with  the  joy  of 
success. 

"  What  a  chase  you  have  given  nie,"  she  panted,  rapturously. 
It  was  my  wife. 

"  But  how  did  you  ever  know  me  in  a  blonde  wig?  "  she  pur- 
sued, taking  my  arm. 

I  did  not,  but  I  said  never  a  word.  Etc.,  Jr. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE. 


THE  TALENT  for  being  simultaneously  on  several 
sides  of  a  given  question  is  variously  phrased — diplo- 
macy, inconsistency,  versatility,  unreliability,  or  treach- 
ery. In  deciding,  one  is  insensibly  governed  by  one's 
interest  in  the  question.  Most  politicians  have  been 
tagged  by  the  terms  in  one  connection  or  another,  and, 
in  the  world's  eye,  their  characters  are  not  sensibly 
darkened  by  the  implication.  For  instance,  Stephen 
M.  White,  who  is,  of  course,  a  great  statesman,  thinketh 
no  evil  of  himself  for  pledging  each  of  four  candidates 
for  one  office  the  full  measure  of  his  support.  Indeed, 
if  there  came  along  a  fifth,  equally  well  backed, 
depend  on  it,  he  need  not  long  lack  a  promise  of  the 
Californian's  influence.  This  is,  or  is  not,  legitimate, 
according  as  you  are  concerned  in  the  issue;  but  the 
condition  wears  another  aspect  when  the  pledge  is 
sanctified  with  ink,  paper,  and  a  signature.  Some  years 
ago  I  was  privileged  to  relate  the  divergence  between 
the  Senator's  genial  letter  of  support  to  Charles  Weller, 
who  wanted  to  go  as  Consul  to  Kanagowa,  and  his 
equally  generous  assurance,  over  the  same  autograph, 
to  another  candidate,  and  I  am  reminded  how  smartly 
he  played  with  the  pretensions  of  Dwyer,  Shanahan, 
and  Gould,  when  each  was  certain  the  Senator  had 
pledged  himself  to  his  individual  cause.  The  latest 
instance  of  this  kindly  impartiality  is  afforded  by  the 
contest  for  the  post  of  United  States  Inspector  of  Hulls 
and  Boilers,  a  Government  position,  worth  several 
thousand  a  year. 

*    *  * 

In  the  field  there  are  four  candidates.  Congressman 
Maguire,  early  in  the  contest,  enlisted  for  Mr.  Forse- 
man  the  aid  of  White,  but  as  is  typical  of  Maguire's  se- 
lections, his  friend  is  as  impossible  as  perpetual 
motion.  Later  on,  Sam  Terry,  a  son  of  the  unfortunate 
Judge,  an  engineer  by  profession,  heard  of  the  vacancy 
and  persuaded  an  intimate  friend  to  solicit  the  Senator's 
good  offices.  Now  it  happened  that  Stephen,  in  the 
achievement  of  his  various  ambitions,  had  been  much 
beholden  to  this  particular  friend,  who,  in  writing  the 
request,  said  that  all  obligations  would  be  considered 
off,  in  return  for  the  favor.  Not  Lord  Chesterfield  at 
his  best,  or  the  Turkish  Ambassador  at  his  deepest, 
could  have  been  more  genial  in  reply.  Steve  assured 
his  correspondent  that  he  had  lived  in  hope  of  just  such 
an  opportunity,  and  he  thanked  heaven  that  the  friend 
had  at  last  put  it  in  his  power,  in  return  for  so  trifling 
a  service,  to  express  his  gratitude,  and  requite  the  favors 
crowded  on  his  career.  It  was  really  touching,  and  the 
friend  concluded  Terry  as  good  as  slated,  though  the 
latter,  knowing  the  Senator's  proclivities,  was  less  san- 
guine. A  third  Richmond  took  the  field  later,  in  the 
person  of  H.  D.  Knight,  ex-coiner  of  the  Mint,  who 
enlisted  influential  Eastern  and  local  support  in  his 
cause,  and  on  going  to  Washington  to  press  his  candi- 
dacy, was  given  the  "glad  hand,"  by  the  diplomatic 
Senator.  Indeed,  he  could  not  see  what  chance  the 
other  aspirants  had  with  Knight  in  the  fight,  and  was 
so  ready  of  assurance  that  the  latter  began  negotiations 
for  the  purchase  of  a  dwelling-house.  As  the  matter 
now  stands,  Steve  is  absolutely  committed  to  each  of 
the  trio,  but  it  has  just  transpired  that  none  of  them  en- 
joys his  favor.  It  seems  his  choice  first  and  last  is  a 
young  engineer,  the  son  of  Martin  Bulger,  for  whom  he 
has  worked  with  a  consistent  loyalty,  which  he  enjoys 
as  a  new  sensation. 


The  most  important  mining  development  in  the  State 
is  that  which  goes  forward  on  the  Boston-Montana 
property  adjoining  the  Freeman  grant.  Organized  by  two 
active  prospectors,  Palmer  and  Coram,  who  made  a  big 
stake  in  Montana,  and  substantially  added  to  it  by  back- 
ing young  Davis  in  the  successful  contest  of  his  father's, 
the  millionaire  ex-Governor  Davis,  will,  at  least  a 
million  has  already  been  expended  and  the  quantity  of 
ore  displayed  is  so  great  that  the  stock  advanced  by 
leaps  and  bounds  from  fifteen  dollars  to  forty-five  dol- 
lars. It  is  curious  to  notice  that  the  Transvaal  method 
of  piercing  the  vein  has  been  utilized  here,  for,  after 
ascertaining  its  dip,  a  straight  shaft  was  sunk  from  a 
point  600  feet  distant  to  cut  it.  This  simplifies  mate- 
rially the  extraction  of  rock  from  the  lower  levels. 
Though  there  is  a  60-stamp  mill  in  operation,  it  is  but 
a  temporary  structure  in  comparison  with  the  plant 
which  is  planned,  and  is  used  rather  as  a  prospecting 
mill.  The  expenditure  of  so  much  money  seems  to 
have  revived  the  fortunes  of  Coulterville.  Already  the 
old  town  has  taken  on  an  air  of  prosperity.  There  are 
mines  springing  up  all  around,  and,  from  all  appear- 
ances, that  section  of  the  Sierras  will  soon  be  more 
active  than  the  environment  of  the  only  Utica. 

*    *  * 

WHAT  A  FICKLE  DAME  Fortune  is,  and  how 
often  is  she  cold  even  to  those  who  woo  her  most 
boldly.    The  story  of  the  iron  ship  "  Sirius  "  is  the 


history  of  a  series  of  maritime  mishaps  sufficiently 
serious  and  sustained  to  warrant  the  idea  of  a  veritable 
hoodoo.  After  her  last  accident,  in  which  she  was 
stranded,  I  think,  her  owners  gave  up  the  "  Sirius  "  in 
despair,  and  she  lay  at  anchor  for  months  an  aban- 
doned hulk,  though  neither  then  nor  now  is  there 
afloat  a  better  and  stronger  craft.  About  the  moment 
at  which  the  South  African  excitement  waged  briskest 
here,  a  smart  speculator  determined  to  make  a  bid  for 
the  "  Sirius,"  and  head  her  for  Cape  Town,  take  in 
passengers  and  freight,  and  clear  enough  by  the  voyage 
to  requite  the  investment.  The  idea  was  timely. 
Without  difficulty  a  bond  was  obtained  on  the  hull, 
and  without  delay  the  speculator  commenced  to  adver- 
tise the  voyage.  At  once  he  was  deluged  with 
applications,  and  in  two  weeks  one  hundred  and 
eighty-eight  passengers  had  signed  the  list  and 
had  deposited  in  the  bank,  subject  to  call,  of  course, 
the  amount  of  their  passage  money.  Unfortunately, 
this  fellow  was  not  happy  with  the  legitimate  progress  of 
his  project,  but  determined  to  cultivate  an  artificial 
enthusiasm  by  means  of  a  lecture.  There  lives  in  San 
Francisco  a  certain  Doctor  D'Evelyn,  an  English- 
man of  education,  who  spent  some  time  in  Her 
Majesty's  army,  and,  in  the  Zulu  War,  figured  in  the 
engagement  in  which  the  Prince  Iinperial  perished. 
He  left  a  leg  in  South  Africa,  and  departed  thence 
with  much  knowledge,  a  trunkful  of  pictures,  and  con- 
siderable thankfulness.  But  he  readily  acceded  to  the 
speculator's  proposition  to  deliver  a  lecture,  and  prom- 
ised that  it  should  be  made  interesting  with  stereopticon 
views  of  Joharmesburg,  Natal,  Matabeleland,  and  around 
there. 

*  *  * 

Well,  the  lecture  was  billed  throughout  the  town  and 
in  the  country,  and  on  the  appointed  night  there  was 
not  standing  room  left  in  the  hall.  The  speculator 
rubbed  his  hands  gleefully,  and  bright  prospects  of  ex- 
ceeding the  300  limit  swam  gloriously  before  his  eyes. 
Dr.  D'  Evelyn  was  a  trifle  late  in  beginning,  but  was 
soon  in  the  midst  of  a  narrative  that  transcended  all 
expectations,  and,  instead,  sent  chills  down  the  spines 
of  the  assemblage.  In  place  of  the  roseate  description 
that  had  been  anticipated,  he  told  of  chills,  fevers,  and 
famines.  Into  the  Zulu  war  he  plunged  with  bloody  detail, 
and  flashed  picture  after  picture  of  battle  and  carnage 
on  the  screen.  The  gathering  soon  lost  its  buoyancy; 
its  numbers  and  enthusiasm  subsided  together,  and  next 
day  120  of  the  prospective  passenger  list  had  withdrawn 
their  names,  content  to  bear  present  rather  than  endure 
future  ills.  The  worst  of  it  was,  too,  that  the  doctor 
had  drawn  his  pay  in  advance,  and  so  had  revenged 
himself  at  a  profit.  That  settled  the  "  Sirius  ";  a  day  later 
the  unfortunate  speculator,  convinced  now  of  the  hoo- 
doo, withdrew  his  bond,  and  for  some  months  afterwards 
she  lay  at  anchor,  a  spectacle  of  desertion  and  rust,  and 
yet,  withal,  the  soundest,  strongest  vessel  in  the  harbor. 
But  now  no  one  could  be  persuaded  to  have  any  deal- 
ings with  her.  In  despair,  at  last,  the  owners  offered 
her  to  ex-Mayor  Pond  for  some  nominal  price — $13,000 
I  think  it  was — and  Captain  Nillson  and  Mr.  Gage  asso- 
ciated themselves  in  the  purchase.  The  misfortunate 
craft  was  then  towed  to  the  Union  Iron  Works,  was 
overhauled  for  a  thousand  or  so  more,  and  returned  to 
the  bay — the  "  Sirius  "  no  longer,  but  the  "  Kuhuilui." 
Hardly  had  she  emerged,  than  the  S[)reckels  chartered 
her  to  carry  merchandise  to  Honolulu,  and  in  the  8  months 
of  her  service  she  has  reversed  her  record,  and  has  already 
netted  the  new  owners  several  thousands  more  than  the 
amount  of  her  purchase  money.  After  all,  the  yarn 
does  not  prove  much  more  than  the  old  aphorism,  that 
to  them  that  hath  is  given, 

*  *  * 

The  captious  Supervisor,  who,  emerging  out  of  the 
shadow  of  a  corner  grocery  into  the  glare  of  public  life, 
presuming  to  criticize  public  works  and  enterprises,  is 
too  familiar  a  figure  in  the  municipal  landscape  to  give 
more  than  a  passing  laugh.  Some  time  ago,  when  the 
month  had  come  for  the  fixing  of  water  rates  in  Oak- 
land, President  Pierce  of  the  Contra  Costa  Company 
brought  a  party  of  Councilmen  to  examine  the  works  at 
Lake  Chabot.  They  stopped  in  front  of  the  great 
dam.  the  strength  and  cost  of  which  were  specifically 
detailed  for  their  information.  One  of  the  City  Fathers, 
who  prides  himself  on  smartness,  remarked: 

"  Come  now.  Pierce,  this  here  dam  is  away  too  strong. 
With  all  those  there  promontories  sticking  into  the  water 
(pointing  to  the  bluffs  and  headlands  which  jut  into  the 
lake)  there's  no  great  pressure,  and  most  of  this  is 
waste." 

Pity  there  were  not  a  few  more  of  such  indenta- 
tions," returned  Pierce,  dryly;  "and  according  to 
your  calculation  we  would  not  require  a  dam  at  all." 

*    *  * 

NEWSPAPER  REPORTS  of  great  trials  being 
merely  renderings  of  the  words  rather  than  the  spirit  of 
the  event,  seldom  afford  the  reader  a  direct  impression 
of  what  has  happened.    The  great  irrigation  argument 


in  Washington,  in  which  the  destinies  of  the  Waite  law 

were  tested  before  the  Supreme  Court,  was  an  import- 
ant event  for  California.  Curiously  enough,  both  sides 
put  weak  men  forward  to  state  their  contentions,  and  it 
w^as  not  until  ex-President  Harrison  and  Joseph  Choate 
set  forth  clearly  the  question  at  issue,  that  the  Judges 
arrived  at  a  definite  understanding  of  the  facts  and 
conditions  involved.  The  speech  of  the  former  was  ad- 
mirable for  its  logical  statement,  but  was  less  attractive  or 
insinuating  than  the  talk  of  Choate,  who  varied  his 
arguments  with  neat  comparisons.  He  pointed  out  the 
inconsistency  of  investing  with  powers  of  eminent  do- 
main persons  merely  engaged  in  furnishing  a  fertilizer,  , 
empowering  them  to  tax  not  only  land  owners  who  can 
use  their  commodity  but  also  those  who  cannot.  "  It 
is  water,  to  be  sure,"  he  said,  "  but  what  is  water  after 
all  but  a  fertilizer  ?  Suppose,  your  Honors,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  that  up  in  Vermont,  where  the  farms  are  all 
fairly  worked  out,  a  clever  fellow  should  go  into  the 
business  of  manufacturing  a  manure  for  the  purpose  of 
fertilizing  these  very  properties — would  it  not  be  ridicu- 
lous if  the  Legislature  of  the  State  of  Vermont  should 
empower  this  purveyor  of  manure  to  tax  the  lands?" 
Judge  Dillon,  who  replied  to  Choate,  consumed  his 
allotted  time  combatting  the  points  the  latter  had  made, 
and  was  evidently  at  a  disadvantage.  His  oratory 
showed  breadth  and  superiority  of  mind,  but  left  the 
audience  regretting  the  non-delivery  of  his  own  care- 
fully prepared  speech. 


The  Bay  District  Track  will  finally  disappear  at  the 
close  of  the  present  season.  Indeed,  Warren  &:  Mally 
are  now  under  contract  to  sewer  and  grade  it,  and  only 
hold  off  from  beginning  operations  at  the  expense  of  the 
Association,  which  can  afford  to  pay  them  several  thou- 
sand a  month  during  the  period  of  delay.  Hovvever,  the 
Ingleside  combination  cannot  rejoice  in  the  destruction 
of  a  competitor,  for  Williams  and  Colonel  Burns  trans- 
fer their  interests  to  the  Golden  Gate  Track,  in  Oakland, 
and  will  re-erect  there  the  several  structures  removed 
from  the  Bay  District.  Oakland  will  then  have  the  ben- 
efit of  the  expenditures  which  the  maintenance  of  the 
great  stables  compel,  and  it  is  thought  that  the  public 
will  as  readily  patronize  racing  across  the  bay  as  at 
Ingleside,  provided  the  racing  is  as  good.  The  journey  to 
the  Golden  Gate  Track  is  both  shorter  and  more  inter- 
esting than  the  long  ride  to  the  Ingleside  course,  and 
other  things  being  equal,  the  Colonel  and  Mr.  Williams 
will  doubtless  arrive. 


Porter  Ashe,  avocat,  is  winning  prominence  and 
affluence  at  the  bar.  Luck  has  turned  at  last,  and  the 
fickle  dame  is  now  at  his  heels,  wreathed  in  smiles,  and 
ready  of  her  favors.  Much  of  the  racing  business, 
which  has  become  so  prominent  an  interest  here,  is 
being  confided  to  Porter;  the  fight  over  the  stallion 
Morello  is  but  one  affair  in  which  he  is  engaged. 
His  familiarity  with  that  subject  stands  him  in  good 
stead,  and  in  due  time  he  will  be  able  to  smile  at  his 
enemies.  No  one  has  ever  borne  the  assaults  of  mis- 
fortune more  graciously,  and  one  may  be  certain  pros- 
perity will  never  alter  his  smile. 


The  Ca/l  is  to  be  represented  in  New  York  as  well  as 
its  competitors,  and  Bob  Davis,  accompanied  by  F.  A. 
Nankiville,  goes  on  to  the  metropolis  in  its  cause.  He  is 
to  interview  the  national  celebrities,  while  F.  A.  N.  will 
make  pictures  of  them,  and  together  they  should  get  up 
some  attractive  matter.  Davis's  best  work  has  been 
done  under  the  head  of  "  Corridor  Stories"  for  the  Ca//. 
These  yarns  have  become  quite  a  feature  of  the  mother 
of  the  dailies,  and  have  been  copied  all  over  the  East. 
The  supply  is  by  no  means  exhausted,  and  it  may  be 
said  that  Bob  is  an  interviewer  of  such  resource  and 
imagination  that  neither  fact  nor  fiction  holds  terror  for 
his  pen. 

*    *  * 

It  is  rather  more  than  a  suspicion  that  William  Greer 
Harrison  had  considerable  hand  in  selecting  the  new 
Bohemian  Club  ticket,  which  makes  Dr.  Chismore 
president,  and  sets  sundry  other  good  fellows  in  the 
minor  offices.  If  he  had  not,  the  new  board  is  the 
achievement  of  some  clever  diplomat  who  enjoys  his 
confidence,  as  it  is  largely  composed  of  associates  and 
sympathizers.  As  the  Club  knows,  the  retirement  of 
Harrison  was  the  culmination  of  considerable  friction 
between  the  powers  that  were  and  that  wanted  to  be. 
There  was  evidence  of  the  desire  of  the  present  regime 
to  prolong  its  sway,  and  this  might  have  been  accom- 
plished but  for  the  drastic  policy  which  Harrison 
adopted.  Possibly  there  will  be  an  opposition  ticket, 
for  some  of  the  names  presented  are  not  agreeable  to 
the  institution;  but  Dr.  Chismore  should  have  follow- 
ing enough  in  the  board  to  accomplish  whatever  policy 
he  inaugurates  during  his  term. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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H  E     WAV  K 


THE  CONTRIBUTORS'  CLUB. 


FIRST  SESSION  OF  THE  ORGANIZATION 
TO  PROMOTE  READING  AMONG 
BOOK-REVIEWERS. 


The  young  person  who  escorted  uie  to  the 
Contributors'  Club  took  pains  to  impress 
my  understanding  with  the  honor.  Its 
sessions  are  intensely  private.  An  occa- 
sional guest  is  admitted,  but  only  in  the  ■ 
guise  of  a  candidate  for  membership.  His  [ 
name  must  be  proposed  and  presented  ere 
he  is  invited  for  inspection.  lu  my  case  the 
formalities  had  been  complied  with,  and  the 
attitude  of  the  gathering  as  I  entered  and 
made  the  introductory  rounds  was  sternly 
critical.  There  are  but  a  dozen  members  on 
the  Club  roll,  and,  considering  the  import- 
ance of  their  professional  function,  it  is  not 
astonishing  they  take  themselves  seriously. 

"  For  the  information  of  our  guest,"  began 
the  President,  a  tall  yonug  man  in  spectacles 
and  a  velveteen  coat,  "I  will  state  briefly 
that  the  Contributors'  Club  is  aimed  to  as- 
sist book  reviewers  in  the  performance  of 
their  duties.  For  many  years  the  function 
of  criticism  has  been  confined  to  writing  of 
books  rather  than  reading  them,  and  the 
consequence  has  been  differences  of  opinion, 
mystifying  both  to  publishers  and  the  pub- 
lic. As  a  reviewer  yourself  you  must  realize 
how  hard  it  often  is  to  write  knowingly  of 
what  you  know  nothing.  You  would  enjoy 
reading,  doubtless,  if  social  duties  were  not 
so  exciting;  if  you  could  escape  the  conven- 
tionalities of  dinner  calls,  and  the  rigors  of 
afternoon  teas.  But  there  must  occur  spare 
moments  even  in  the  life  of  a  reviewer,  and 
we  ask  our  members  to  utilize  these  mo-  ' 
ments  for  the  skimming  of  a  single  volume 
per  week;  indeed  he  or  she" — he  bowed  to 
the  feminine  members  of  the  Club — '•  may 
enlist  the  services  of  valet  or  maid  in  per- 
forming this  little  task.  But  we  exact  it 
under  heavy  penalties. 

"You  made  me  pay  half  a  week's  salary 
at  our  last  meeting,"  interrupted  a  fashion- 
ably gowned  young  woman,  who  writes 
authoritative  literary  comment  in  the  /)is- 
patch,  "and  it  was  just  because  my  poor 
maid  had  not  a  moment  the  whole  week 
through." 

"  It  will  be  two  hundred  dollars  next 
time,  Miss  Arnold,  instead  of  the  'hun'  I 
dragged  you  for,"  returned  the  President, 
reprovingly.  "However,"  he  continued  to 
me,  "  when  you  come  here  you  have  only  to 
tell  us  the  plot,  characterize  briefly  the 
treatment,  inform  us  as  to  the  possibilities 
of  a  lengthy  essay,  happy  extracts,  and  all 
that.  Tfie  Secretarj-,  in  the  meantime,  takes 
it  all  down  in  shorthand,  and  next  d;iy  each 
of  our  reviewers  has  a  quantitj'  of  choice 
matter  which  is  easily  fitted  for  immediate 
publication." 

"  It  works  capitally,"  announced  a  young 
gentleman,  glancing  apprehensively  through 
his  monocle  at  the  President,  "but  in  view 
of  the  illness  of  my  man,  I  must  admit  hav- 
ing read  but  one-half  of  the  German  Em- 
peror's Life  which  I  was  assigned.  You 
must  remember  Society  is  exacting  in  its 
demands  before  Lent,  Mr.  President,  and 
between  dinners  and  the  Mardi  Gras  ball  I 
have  been  much  occupied." 

'  •  Twenty-five  per  cent  of  your  salary  this 
trip,"  was  the  verdict  of  the  President,  who, 
by  the  way,  does  books  on  the  Pioneer.  The 
culprit,  with  a  sigh,  turned  over  fifty  dol- 
lars to  the  Secretary. 

"Now,  Mr.  Meredith,  what  have  you  to 
«ay  for  Wandering  Heath,  to  which  some 
of  us  think  of  giving  a  little  space?"  re- 
•umed  the  functionary. 

This  is  the  formal  and  antique  person 
who  delivers  literary  rodomontades  oti  the 
Bugle.  He  rose,  adjusted  his  eyeglasses, 
and  began: 

"  Mr.  President,  I  find  myself  incapable 
of  doing  justice  to  the  stories  composing 
this  book.  While  clever,  and  all  that,  they 
yet  lack  the  true  Scottish  flavor,  and  are 
not  devoted  in  the  correct  degree  to  events 
in  French  history.  No  properly  constituted 
writer  but  should  form  his  style  on  the 
noble  lines  of  Ian  Maclaren,  or  S.  R.  Crock- 
ett, or  Stanley  Weyman.  Quiller-Couch 
writes  of  a  barbarous  part  of  England  called 
Cornwall,  and  though  be  is  happy  at  times, 
I  think  his  independence  is  the  mark  of  a 
narrow  intellect."    He  paused. 

At  this  juncture  the  President  called  im- 
patiently to  a  bright-eyed  and  rather  long- 
haired young  man,  who  had  champed  and 
fretted  at  his  predecessor's  remarks. 

"  What  have  you  to  say,  Mr.  Crane,  about 
the  stories  of  '  Q  '  ?  " 

"It  is  an  outrage  thus  to  characterize 
stories  so  full  of  feeling  and  literarj'  grace," 
exclaimed  Mr.  Crane.  "  I'll  admit  the 
Bishop  of  Eucalyptus  is  far-fetched,  and  that 
the  Looe  Die-hnrds  is  unnecessarily  burdened 
with  dialect,  but  I  refuse  to  any  of  you  the 
right  of  denying  the  beauty  and  skill  of 
Wrestlers,  or  the  exquisite  idyllic  charm 
of  Visitors  at  Funnel  Rock.  The  descrip- 
tion of  the  young  wife  and  the  newborn 
babe  going  out  to  the  sailor  husband  on  the 
lightship  is  one  of  the  delicious  memories  of 
recent  fiction.  Besides,  there  is  a  highwa)'- 
man  tale  that,  if  less  daring  than  Galloping 
Dick,  is  as  neatly  turned  as  the  ankle  of 
Cleopatra." 

"Cleopatra's  limbs  are  foreign   to  the 


topic,"  corrected  an  elderly  female  in  gray 
curls,  who  sat  over  a  beribboned  MS.  in  the 
corner  of  the  clubroom. 

' '  Mrs.  Bok  is  right.  You  must  not  refer 
to  legs  or  things  before  the  Contributors' 
Club,"  commented  the  President.  "Keep 
flesh  tints  for  the  public." 

"  I  have  finished  two  books  of  short 
stories  which  I  should  like  to  say  a  word 
about,  Mr.  President,"  interrupted  a  new 
voice.  It  came  from  a  bustling  and  business- 
like female  in  black  alpaca. 

"  Miss  Guilder  must  have  the  floor  at  any 
cost,"  [admitted  Mr.  Crane,  sinking  to  his 
chair. 

"  The  first  is  entitled  Jacques  Damour,  by 
that  mo.st  reprehensible  Frenchman,  Emile 
Zola,''   commenced   Miss  Guilder,  whose 
prurient  sense  of  propriety  has  made  the 
fortunes  of  several  fleshy  tales.  "Admitting 
a  specious  cleverness  in  the  form  of  narra-  j 
tiye,  and  a  certain  interest  in  the  episodes, 
it  cannot  be  denied  they  are  in  themselves 
demoralizing.    This  Jacques  Damour  is  an 
impossible  person  married  to  a  handsome 
wife — the  fleshy  type  of  female  so  frequent 
and  unwelcome  a  figure  in  latter-day  fiction, 
He  becomes  a  Communist,  is  deported  to  1 
New  Caledonia,  escapes,  passes  for  dead,  j 
but  returns  and  finds  his  wife  married  and  [ 
happy  in  the  societ)'  of  another  husband,  j 
Such  subjects  exist,  indeed,  but  should  not 
be  mentioned  in  polite  society.    Consider  [ 
also  the  grossness  of  '  Mme.  Neigeon  ' — a 
tale  imbued  with  suggestiveuess,  the  story  | 
of  the  courtship  of  a  married  woman  by  a| 
young  Frenchman,  who  is  tricked  by  this  { 
designing  coquette  into  the  impression  that  ' 
he  is  loved.    She  seizes  the  moment  of  his 
declaration   to  announce  her  virtue,  but 
only  after  using  his  devotion  to  further  her 
husbaiul's  political  prospects." 

"  I've  read  Jacques  Damour  myself,  and 
found  none  of  the  suggestion  you  discover 
in  such  profusion,"  interrupted  Crane.  "I 
believe  you  have  a  contract  with  the  pub- 
lishers to  boom  the  book,  and  are  using  this 
organization  for  the  purpose  of  earning  a 
percentage." 

"  I  quite  agree  with  Miss  Guilder," 
chimed  in  the  elderly  spinster  in  gray 
curls.  •'  Virtue  must  have  literary  observ- 
ance if  us  reviewers  are  to  do  our  duty.  I 
have  here  collated  certain  passages  from 
Jtuie  the  Obscure  which  I  consicler  most 
reprehensible." 

"  Read  the  extracts,  Mrs.  Bok  !  "  shouted 
an  Oakland  reviewer  seated  in  the  back 
row. 

The  President  tapped  his  gavel  on  the 
desk. 

"This  is  extraneous,  ladies,"  he  said, 
"  besides.  Miss  Guilder  read  us  all  the  worst 
parts  of  Jude  when  she  reviewed  it." 

"May  I  not  say  a  word  for  Zola  and 
Jacques  ?  "  cried  Crane,  and  without  waiting 
he  went  on.  "The  book  is  an  admirable 
literary  study,  for  it  gives  us  a  new  mood  of 
the  creator  of  the  Rougon-Macquart  family. 
'Nantas,'  especially,  is  a  tale  that  has  no 
prototypes  in  English — the  story  of  a  ca- 
reer, founded  on  hopeless  beginnings,  but  i 
through  a  compromise  with  fortune,  devel-  j 
ops  into  brilliancy.  The  hero,  a  tragic 
figure,  marries  a  woman  who  has  been 
dishonored,  to  save  her  name,  and  by  the 
use  of  her  fortune  becomes  great.  But  he 
falls  in  love  with  his  wife,  who  hates  him, 
but  in  the  end  his  ])ower,  constraint,  and 
passion  win.  It  is  a  fine  example  of  idealism 
as  opposed  to  the  realism  of  '  How  we  die,' 
or  to  the  broad  humors  of  the  '  Coqueville 
Spree.' " 

"Is  Mr.  Crane  to  rule  the  Contributors' 
Club,  Mr.  President,  or  are  our  by-laws  to  t 
prevail  ?  "    Miss  Guilder  and  Mr.  Emerson,  ^ 
of  the  Mohawk,  had  both  risen  in  protest. 

"I  want  to  talk  about  The  Stolen  Bacillus, 
which  are  rattling  yarns,"  continued  Emer- 
son.   "  If  Crane  is  to  continue  to  interfere  ' 
with  these  subversive  ideas  of  his,  we  can't 
get  anj-where  at  all,  and  I'll  have  to  take  : 
out  a  chapter  or  so  of  something  to  fill  my  1 
page  up." 

"  Mr.  Crane,  you  are  fined  %\oo  for  per- 
sonal criticism." 

The  President  rapped  loudly. 

"  I'll  pay  up  if  you  will  use  some  of  the 
money  in  buying  bloomers  for  Miss  Guilder's 
piano,"  exclaimed  Crane,  in  excited  tones. 

'  About  'I he  Stolen  Bacillus,"  pursued  Em- 
erson, "  well,  some  of  the  yarns  are  rattlers,  , 
and  the  chap  seems  posted  on  science,  no 
end.    We  used  to  crib  this  stuff  of  Wells,  i 
j'ears  ago,  when  it  first  appeared  in  Willie  1 
Astor's  late  Pall  Mall  Budget.    There's  one 
daisy  in  the  book  called  "Aepyornis  Island," 
about  a  scientific  chap  finding  the  egg  of  an 
extinct  bird  like  the  moa  in  the  mud  at ; 
Madagascar.     He  gets  shipwrecked  and 
cast  on  a  desert  island,  where,  strange  to 
say,  the  egg  is  hatched  in  the  hot  sand,  and 
I'll  be  hanged  if  a  blooming  Aepyornis  does 
not  trot  out.    The  joke  being,  you  know, 
that    the    species  is    obsolete    over  five 
hundred  years;  like  that  blooming  mam- 
moth up    at  the   Academy.     Well,  sirs, 
the    thing    is    nice   and    quiet    at    first  i 
and  he  calls  it  Friday,  but  it  grows  up  I 
till  it  is  fourteen  feet  high,  and  has  a  bill  ! 
like  a  pickaxe.    Then  it  develops  a  temper  | 
and  gives  the  chap  a  bad  time;  has  to  live  up 
a  tree,  you  know;  but  finally  he  lassoes  the 
brute,  cuts  its  throat,  and  is  delivered.  And 
then  " 

"  Mr.  President." 


The  Secretary,  who  alone  of  the  gathering 
of  reviewers  had  preserved  silence,  raised  a 
soft  ladylike  -voice,  and  a  much  beringed 
forefinger. 

"  What  is  the  difference  between  the  com- 
ment of  Mr.  Emerson  of  the  Mohamk,  and 
criticism?"  she  asked. 

"Stuff  and  bluff,"  growled  Crane. 

"The  purpose  of  this  organization  is  to 
further  the  cause  of  criticism  by  persuading 
reviewers  to  read,  I  think,"  the  Secretary 
continued,  adjusting  her  blonde  bang. 
"  Yet,  if  reading  induces  eulogy  of  this  char- 
acter, possibly  we  might  be  more  author- 
itative in  ignorance.  l"or  my  part  I  wish  to 
say  that  I  shall  publish  in  my  own  paper  a 
notice  of  the  collected  works  of  Ibsen,  which 
it  has  been  my  task  to  write,  but  in  view  of 
what  has  transpired  here,  I  shall  decline  to 
read  it  before  the  rest  of  you." 

The  Club  rose  to  its  feet  en  masse. 

"Mr.  President,"  chorused  a  dozen 
voices,  ' '  the  Secretary  proposes  to  scoop 
us." 

"No  one  leaves  this  room  without  my 
permission,"  announced  the  President. 

"  Take  her  manuscript  from  her  by  force," 
suggested  Miss  Guilder. 

"  The  idea  of  a  column  on  Isben  in  the 
Molly  Coddle,  and  not  a  word  in  the  Mo- 
hazL'k,"  sighed  Emerson.  "  We  can't  allow 
it.    I'd  be  fired." 

In  the  meantime  the  Secretary  had  passed 
her  papers  to  Crane  who,  amid  the  uproar, 
was  quietly  reading  the  disputed  criticism. 

He  began  a  fierce  chuckling. 

"Ho,  ho;  what's  this?"  he  cried.  "Why, 
Mr.  President,  the  Secretary  has  cribbed  | 
George  Bernard  Shaw  without  credit,  and  | 
gives  us  Nym  Crinkle  without  quotations. 
I  don't  want  the  stuff." 

"Move  we  adjourn,"  shrieked  the  Miss 
Guilder.  There  are  moments  when  the  pres- 
ence of  a  guest  deters  an  appropriate  denoue-  I 
ment.    Noticing  that  the  assembled  critics  ' 
refrained  from  blows  only  because  of  my 
presence,  I  hastily  withdrew,  and  there- 
fore not  to  be  blamed  because  neither  the  < 
Molly  Coddle  nor  the  A/oha-wk  had  critiques  \ 
the  following  Sunday.     But  Mr.  Emerson 
and  Mr.  Meredith  had  admirable  black  eyes. 

Oraci.1':,  K.  B. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


Brought  into  the  perspective  of  Mrs.  ISIary  j 
Hallock  Foote's  story  entitled,  The  Cup  of\ 
Trembling,  are  four  pretty  solidly  distinguish- 
able supports  to  a  rather  whimsical  fancy. 
They  are:  first,  a  mountain  covered  with 
snow;   second,  a  cabin  half  buried  about 
midway  up  the  slope;  third,  a  man  and  a 
woman  taking  refuge  in  the  cabin  from  a 
Society   which  they  have   outraged;  and,  { 
fourth,  a  huge  bank  of  snow  on  the  moun- 
tain top  getting  ready  to  slide — all  of  which 
are  defined  with  Mrs.  Foote's  usual  serenity  i 
and  unvarying  facility  of  expression,  be-  i 
speaking  no  faintest  consciousness  of  any  I 
possible  incongruity  between  the  details  and 
the  pretty  idea  of  calling  the  combination  a 
"cup  of  trembling."    However,  the  facile 
parlancists  have  it  that  all  proverbially  ill- 
fated  people  are,  at  some  memorable  nio-  < 
ment  in  their  lives,  presented  with  a  "  cup 
of   happiness,"    which,    subsetjuently,  is 
"dashed  from  their  lips"  in  fulfilment  of 
the  proverbial  ill-fortune  aforesaid;  and,  cer- 
tainly, this  man  and  woman  on  the  mountain- 
side may   have   their   fate  metaphorized 
according  to  so  obvious  a  rule  of  the  politer 
colloquialists,  when  it  is  known  that,  in 
their  act  of  tasting  the  sweets  they  had 
stolen,  that  bank  of  avenging  snow  came 
rushing    down    upon    their    hiding-place.  ' 
The  intervention  of  obliging  Providence,  [ 
bending  down  to  thus  wash  the  stain  from  j 
Society's  uplifted  hands,  may  be  cited  as  a 
moral  persuasion  and  applied  to  some  future 
case  of  like  revolt;  but,  as  a  story.  The  Cup  of  \ 
7>^wW(«<' lacks  substance.    In  point  of  style,  | 
Mrs.  Foote  is  always  faithful  to  adopted 
types,  as  well  as  mistress  of  her  own,  and 
her  versatility  in  all  ranges  is  afforded  the 
freedom   and  grace  which  an  expression 
naturally  in  sympathy  with  its  opportunities 
alone  can  grant. 

[Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers, 
Boston.] 

It  has  been  many  a  day  since  the  lover  of 
actual  tales,  raking  about  in  the  literary 
patch  where  all  the  uovelistic  aspirations  are 
dumped,  has  upturned  so  good  a  pearl  as 
was  recently  thrown  in  his  way  in  the  shape 
of  The  Lost  Stradivarius,  by  Mr.  J.  M.  Falk- 
ner.  Here  is  a  story  for  entertainment  of 
the  tiredest,  the  most  petulant  of  critics.  It 
is  as  clear  of  any  discordant  note  or  jarring 
animadversion  as  was  the  musical  instru- 
ment of  which  it  tells  the  tale;  it  runs  its 
course  with  the  smoothness  of  unproverbial, 
unperverted  romance;  it  occupies  its  subject 
wholesomely,  and  goes  directly  to  the  prime 
purpose  of  narration.  I  cannot  overdraw 
my  admiration  of  it  in  this  day  of  missionary  | 
"  fiction  " — and  I  cannot  composedly  retire  { 
with  a  comparison  of  it  to  an  oasis  in  a  desert  [ 
dropping  unctuously  from  my  lips,  for  that 
comparison  has  become  particularly  odious. 
But  I  can  attempt  a  tolerable  medium  by  de- 
claring it  to  be  the  best  novel  I  have  seen 
this  year.  It  is  about  an  old  violin,  which, 
for  a  long  time,  lies  hidden  behind  a  secret 
panel  in  a  room  occupied  by  a  musical  stu- 


dent, and,  unknown  to  him  and  his  friends 
who  come  there  to  practise  violin-playing, 
it  wields  a  strangely  conceived  power  over 
their  senses  whenever  they  play  a  certain 
ancient  air.  This  air  is  from  a  faded  music- 
sheet  rescued  from  the  last  century;  and  it 
ultimately  transpires  that  the  old  Stradiva- 
rius,  synchronously  existent,  in  those  early 
times  had  associations  with  this  composition, 
which  became  ingrained  and  intonated  in 
its  magical  frame,  and  subsequently  played 
such  fantastic  influences  out  upon  those  who 
awakened  the  inspiration  of  it  from  the 
faded  manuscript.  This  is  but  the  barest 
outline  of  the  plot,  and  not  one-tenth  of  its 
full  significance;  but  the  book  alone  is  able 
to  afford  the  rest. 

[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  New 
York.] 

Mr.  J.  Maclaren  Cobban  has  had  the  im- 
pudence to  assert,  sub-titularly,  on  the  cover 
of  his  latest  book,  that  The  King  oj  Andaman 
is  "A  Savior  of  Society."  The  imaginary 
being  thus  honored  with  a  distinction  which 
no  living  human  would  have  the  hardihood 
to  think  himself  worthy  of— 1  speak  not  of 
idiots — is  set  before  us  crowned  with  the 
additional  favor  of  Mr.  J.  Maclaren  Cobban's 
serious  attention.  So  serious  is  it,  indeed, 
that  on  closer  inspection  we  find,  in  sheer 
amazement,  the  hero  set  up  in  a  semblance 
of  mythology,  and  all  his  surroundings 
termed  with  mystical  phrases  and  thy-and- 
thou  accompaniments  of  speech.  Alto- 
gether, the  creation,  which  is  to  be  handled 
with  considerable  gingerness,  seems  a  trifle 
vague  in  the  interior,  after  oflferingan  affront 
on  the  outside;  and  it  occurs  to  the  careful 
mind  that  the  thing  may  offer  quite  as  much 
safety  to  one's  mental  life,  if  quietly  dropped 
out  o'  the  window,  as  it  now  offers  in  its 
insistent  invasion  of  the  immediate  circum- 
jaceiice  to  one's  valued  nose. 

[D.  .'Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers,  New 
York.] 

If  some  sort  of  remark  was  not  considered 
obligatory  on  the  appearance  of  every  new 
book  that  comes  under  the  sun,  such  color- 
less objects  as  Ruthless  .Avenger  would  be 
the  least  likely  to  catch  a  mention  in  the 
public  prints.  For  A  Ruthless  .Avenger  con- 
tains nothing  bad  enough  to  specially  con- 
demn, and  nothing  good  enough  to  strike 
for  particular  approval.  It  is  just  like  an 
ordinary  brick  going  toward  the  construction 
of  a  wall — there  are  a  thousand  of  the  same 
uneventful  shade,  and  they  all  go  to  form 
the  utility  wall  of  literature.  There  come 
plenty  of  better-fashioned  bricks  to  compose 
the  ornamenting,  with  an  occasional  odd 
one  from  the  commoner  mold,  rendered  un- 
common by  virtue  of  its  mischance,  which 
invariably  rises  to  the  top  of  the  heap  and 
sheds  wealth  u])on  its  lucky  author.  A 
Ruthless  Avenger  is  by  Mrs.  Conney,  and  tells 
how  a  presumably  illegitimate  branch  of  an 
old  family  tree  finds  himself  to  be  of  proper 
lineage  after  all,  but  forbears  to  disclose  the 
circumstances  which  would  make  paupers 
and  outcasts  of  the  proud  family  w-ith  whom 
he  has  grown  from  infancy  under  the  kind- 
est care,  and  which  would  divert  all  their 
boasted  affluence  to  himself.  A  pretty 
cousin  has  considerable  to  do  with  his  for- 
bearance, and  she  is  yet  good  enough  to 
marry  him  at  the  end,  even  in  his  appar- 
ently nameless  plight,  whereat  the  last 
chapter  dutifully  leaves  them  to  be  happy 
ever  after. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott  Company,  publishers, 
Philadelphia.]  C.  M.  C. 

The  Harpers  say  that  Trilby  sold  as  well 
last  year  as  it  did  the  year  before,  and  that 
it  has  started  off  in  1S96  as  well  as  it  did  in 
1S95.  They  also  tell  me  that  Trilby  hearth- 
brooms  and  Trilby  knick-knacks  of  all  sorts, 
not  to  mention  Trilby  boots,  are  to  be  found 
in  Germany  and  France,  as  well  as  in  Eng- 
land. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Wandering  Heath"  by  "Q."  Chas. 
Scribner's  Sons,  publishers. 

"Jacques  Damour"  bv  Emile  Zola;  trans- 
lated by  W.  F.  Apthorp'.  Copeland  &  Day, 
publishers. 

"America  Liberata  "  by  R.  H.  'Vickers. 
Chas.  H.  Kerr  &  Co.,  publishers,  Chicago 
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THE  THEATERS. 


UNBIASED  IMPRESSIONS  OF  PADEREW- 
SKI,  KEENE,  AND  KATIE  PUTNAM. 


The  editor  of  this  paper  is  an  iuhumau 
monster.  Fancy  being  told,  with  unflattering 
emphasis,  "  Somebody  else  will  '  do  '  Pader- 
ewski:  you  stick  to  the  theaters."  You 
see,  he  suspects  me  of  having  low  tastes 
because  I  could  not  help  enjoying  "  In  Old 
Kentuckj',"  or  liking  Corinue's  legs.  More- 
over, he  has  heard  me  humming  "  The  New 
Bully, "  and  other  nice  lively  little  songs  with 
tunes,  that  don't  get  tired  in  the  middle  and 
give  out  altogether  before  the  end.  But  I 
ask  anybody  if  it  isn't  inhuman  to  expect 
me  to  skip  Paderewski  when  every  other 
dramatic  critic  in  town  has  taken  a  crack 
at  him,  no  matter  what  sort  of  music 
they  like  or  how  little  they  know?  It 
is  worse  than  inhuman,  it  is  positively 
stupid,  for,  who  knows,  I  might  have  got- 
ten some  one  to  help  me  write  a  critique, 
which  would  have  been  at  once  so  full  of 
long  words  and  high  enthusiasm  and  so  rich 
in  common  sense,  that  even  a  cross  between 
the  Argonaut  and  Chronicle  articles  would  be 
crushed  to  the  wall. 

Think,  too,  of  the  pleasure  of  writing 
about  a  musician  who  does  not  read  press 
notices  !  It  gives  one  a  charmingly  irre- 
sponsible feeling  that  is  very  restful  to  the 
critic,  who,  poor  fellow,  generally  suffers 
from  the  consciousness  that  he  is  gratuitously 
insulting  persons  who  have  done  absolutely 
nothing  to  him — except  lower  his  estimate 
of  human  intelligence  a  trifle. 

I  have  it  on  good  authority  that  women 
have  actually  wept  at  Paderewski's  recitals. 
I  believe  it,  for  I  came  very  near  doing  so 
myself.  Nothing  saved  me  but  the  recol- 
lection of  how  (in  my  ranching  days)  the 
hounds  used  to  howl  when  the  bell  was  rung 
for  the  "hands'  "  supper.  The  resemblance 
between  these  dogs  and  me  was  unpleasing, 
but  too  obvious  to  be  dodged.  I  suppose 
their  embryonic  musical  senses  were  affected 
by  the  ringing  of  the  bell  in  much  the  same 
waj'  we  weepers  are  by  Paderewski's  play- 
ing. Anyway,  the  idea  kept  my  handker- 
chief in  my  pocket.  As  for  this  great 
musician's  playing,  even  the  vandals  (I'm 
one)  who  like  ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay  things, 
must  feel  its  insidious  charm  and  find  at 
times  a  real,  honest  pleasure  in  it. 

Without  Keene,  the  theater-goers  would 
have  been  in  a  bad  way  for  these  two  last 
weeks,  but  we  would  have  been  even  more 
in  his  debt  had  he  been  ably  supported. 
The  weakness  of  his  support  was  partic- 
ularly noticeable  in  "Othello";  for,  though 
Hartwig,  with  his  muscular  legs,  straddling 
gait,  and  swash-buckler  air,  makes  a  good 
Nemour  and  an  excellent  Gratiano,  as  lago 
he  lacks  sublety.    Though  I  cannot  put  my 
finger  on  any  great  defect,  Keene  himself  is 
unsatisfactory  in  this  play;  his  Othello  is 
not  convincing.    For  one  thing,  he  looked 
neither  the  warrior  nor  the  Moor,  but  rather 
like  a  student  who  had  made  too  free  with  a 
burnt  cork.    Also,  his  sighs,  like  the  groan- 
ing of  a  yacht  in  a  high  wind,  were  some- 
what too  stupendous,  and,  did  we  not  all 
know  the  lines,  "  Cassio,  I  have  loved  thee 
well,  but  nevermore  be  officer  of  mine,"  it 
is  twenty  to  one  that  we  would  not  have 
been  able  to  catch  them.    Miss  Belgarde,  as 
Desdemona,  was,  as  always,  winning  and 
graceful;  but  I  have  never  been  able  to  get 
up  any  enthusiasm  over  anybody's  Desde- 
mona; it  is  too  sacharine  a  role.    Imagine  a 
woman  loving  a  man  who  called  her  "  wan- 
ton "—aye,  and  loving  him  enough  to  try 
with  her  last  breath  to  hide  the  fact  that  the 
stab  in  her  breast  was  his  work  with  a 
"Commend  me  to  my  sweet  Lord."  Miss 
Tembermann  made  so  satisfactory  an  Enulia, 
that  her  Portia  was  a  terrible  shock  to  me. 
To  many  small  crimes  (among  them  that 
fearful  plush  dress)  she  added  the  State's- 
prison  ofi'ense  of  murdering  Portia's  beautiful 
exposition  of  mercy.    Ah!  if  she  could  but 
hear  Miss  Terry  speak  the  lines,  and  absorb 
something  of  the  delicate  scorn  with  which 
she  floods  the  line,  "The  quality  of  mercy 
is  not  strained.'"    She  lingers  a  little  over  the 
"strained"  with  a  faint,  fine  shadow  of 
scorn  on  her  face  for  the  Jew's,  "  Who  shall 
compel  me?"    Pretty  Mr.  Eagleson,  with 


his  nice,  fat  legs,  made  a  very  tolerable 

Bassanio,  and  r.Ir.  Baker  (they  have  no  first 
names)  gave  us  a  laugh  or  two  (we  were 
hard  up)  as  Gebbo;  but,  alas!  could  any- 
body feel  sorry  for  Mr.  Ahrendt's  Antonio? 
Not  I;  it  even  occurred  to  me  that  he  could 
lose  a  pound  or  two  of  flesh  without  damage, 
nay,  even  with  benefit. 

Keene's  Shylock  is  excellent.  Just  such 
a  man  as  Shakespeare  must  have  had  in  his 
mind's  eye.  He  brings  out  the  nobler  traits; 
the  nobler  lines — "  'Twas  the  ring  my  Leah 
gave  me  when  a  bachelor;  I  would  not  have 
lost  it  for  a  thousand  ducats  " — and,  again, 
the  scorn  of  "These  be  ye  Christian  hus- 
bands." He  shows  us  the  hatred  this  fierce 
and  revengeful  spirit  had  for  all  Christians, 
particularly  this  Christian,  Antonio;  the 
hatred  born  of  years  of  oppression,  which 
almost  justified  the  tenacity  with  which  he 
adhered  to  the  letter  of  his  fearful  bond. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


What  have  we  done  to  deserve  "The  Old 
Lime  Kiln  ?  " 

It  is  a  play  on  the  lines  of  "  In  Old  Ken- 
tucky," without  any  of  its  good  points,  all 
of  its  bad  ones,  and  several  extra  idiocies, 
which  "  Old  Kentucky  "  did  not  get  within 
a  mile  of  thrown-in.    Like  "  In  Old  Ken- 
tucky "  it  has  its  country  girl  (but  alas!  not 
the  same  country  girl).    There  is  also  the 
country  girl's  "  eddicated  "  lover,  and  her 
loutish  admirer,  who,   as  in    "  Old  Ken- 
tucky," tries  to  kill  the  "eddicated"  man. 
The  city  girl  is  not  quite  so  insufferable  as 
"■Old  Keutuck's;  "  the  villain  is  a  trifle  dif- 
ferent, and,  instead  of  rescuing  a  noble  horse 
from  the  flames,  her  sweetheart  is  the  un- 
worthy object  of  the  young  woman's  efforts 
as  a  fireman.  But,  nevertheless,  it  is  very  like 
"Old  Kentucky,"  with  all  the  life,  fun,  and 
ginger  gone.   They  resemble  one  another  as 
a  glass  of  soda  resembles  to-day  what  it  was 
yesterday  when  fresh  from  the  fountain. 
As  for  Katie  Putnam  herself,  like  lago,  her 
"Words    and    her    actions    are    no  kin 
together."    From  her  words  we  must  sup- 
pose her  to  be  a  remarkably  up-to-date, 
but    tender    and    innocent    little  moun- 
tain  maid,  but    it   is  a  struggle.  Oh! 
but  it  is  a  struggle,  for  her  gestures  and 
inflections    are    of   the    tough    girl  or- 
der, and  never  even  saw  hay — unbailed. 
There  are  no  jolly  darkies,  such  as  are  in 
"In  Old  Kentucky,"  for  the  first  act  is  in 
the  Yellowstone  among  the  Geysers  ("where 
hades  boils  over,  and  Nature  has  not  even 
the  decency  to  keep  the  lid  on,")  and  the 
others  somewhere   in   northern  latitudes. 
Neither  is  there  any  dear,  old  "  Neb,"  but 
two  hard-worked,  ever-present  Irish  grotes- 
ques, with  faces  like  gargoyles,  for  family 
servants  and  heavy  humorists. 

The  cast  is  made  up  from  inadequates, 
my  particular  aversion  being  a  statuesque- 
looking  male,  who  has  all  the  physical 
beauty  the  women  in  the  cast  lack,  ajid  is 
sweigh-backed  from  vanity  in  consequence. 
The  only  two  people  in  the  audience  who 
really  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves  were  two 
small  boj's,  pale,  big-eyed  children,  who 
laughed  until  a  tinge  of  color  came  into  their 
unhealthy  little  faces.  Their  pleasure,  how- 
ever, was  more  than  balanced  by  the  terror 
of  a  little  chap,  who  thought  .somebody 
was  getting  hurt  in  the  Liuie  Kiln  scene, 
and  yelled  vociferously. 

PEG  WOFFINGTON. 


The  last  week  of  the  Tavary  Company's 
engagement  at  the  Baldwin,  will  terminate 
to-morrow  night  with  a  double  bill,  includ- 
ing all  the  Company  in  ''Trovatore"  and 
"  I  I'agliacci." 

Sunday  night,  Paderewski  will  give  his 
last  recital  at  the  Baldwin,  and  on  Monday 
night,  Frederick  Warde  will  begin  his  en- 
gagement at  this  theater. 

"  Der  Freischutz,"  at  the  Tivoli,  has 
crowded  the  house  all  the  week.  Next 
week,  "  Rip  van  Winkle"  will  be  presented, 
with  Mr.  Hartnian  in  the  title  role,  which  is 
one  of  his  best  character  bits,  Gertie  Car- 
lisle will  take  the  part  of  Hans,  and  Pearl 
Landers  will  play  Meenie. 

The  Carleton  Opera  Companv  will  open 
at  the  Alcazar  on  Monday,  the  twenty- 
fourth,  for  a  two  weeks'  engagement. 

In  the  great  church  scene  of  the  third  act 
of  "Heart  of  INIaryland,"  Maurice  Barry- 
more  is  compelled  to  stand  tightly  bound, 
while  Mrs.  Leslie  Carter  and  John  Kellerd 
indulge  in  a  catch-as-catch-can  wrestling 
match.  This  is  a  humiliating  position  for  a 
leading  man,  and  particularly  for  one  who 
was  the  amateur  boxing  champion  of  Eng- 
land, and  who  was  once  wounded  in  defense 
of  a  woman. 

"  No,"  said  Barrymore,  apologetically,  the 
other  day,  "  I'm  not  an  actor  in  that  scene 
— I'm  merely  '  Exhibit  A.'  " 


Goodyear  Welt  Shoes 

are  better  than  haud-scwed, 
but  cheaper.  Some  dealers 
sell  them  for  hand-sewed 
shoes,  at  haud-sewed  prices. 
The}-  make  a  handsome 
profit;  you  get  a  better  shoe.  ^6 

GoCKlycnr  Welts  arc  leather  shoes,  not  niblier. 
GOODYEAR  SHOE  MACH'Y  CO.,  BOSTON 

Racing!        Racing!  Racing! 

California 
JocI<:ey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Beginning  Thursday,  February  2oth 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Kain  or  Shine.  Five  or 
more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P.M.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  H.WilliAms,  Jr.,Pres 


The  Columbia  was  filled  from  pit  to  dome 
on  the  opening  night  of  "  The  Old  Lime 
Kiln,"  in  which  Katie  Putnam  made  her 
appearance,  and  she  has  played  to  good 
houses  all  the  week.  The  play  is  full  of  life 
and  action  and  pretty  scenes.  Miss  Putnam 
has  surrounded  herself  with  a  good  com- 
pany, who  furnish  a  very  pleasant  evening's 
entertainment.  This  play  will  continue 
next  week. 

"Wife  for  Wife,"  a  thrilling  melodrama 
by  J.  A.  vStevens,  has  been  the  attraction  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  this  week.  Miss 
Essie  Tittell,  who  takes  Maud  Edna  Hall's 
place  as  leading  lady  of  the  Stock  Company, 
made  a  very  good  impression,  and  did  one 
or  two  very  good  bits  of  acting  during  the 
evening.  Mr.  Vinton,  the  new  leading 
man,  bids  fair  to  fill  Brinker's  place  quite 
satisfactorily.  One  of  the  best  impersona- 
tions of  the  play  was  that  of  a  mulatto  by 
Eugene  Moore.  Next  week,  "  The  Pulse  of 
New  York." 

The  Orpheum  bill  has  had  but  one  new 
number  this  week — that  of  the  triple  hori- 
zontal bar  artists,  the  Wiltons.  The  old 
numbers,  however,  were  sufficiently  good  to 
bring  out  big  crowds.  Several  new  features 
are  promised  for  the  coming  week. 

Thos.  Keene's  final  week  at  the  California 
has  been,  if  anything,  better  than  his  first. 
His  engagement  closes  Sunda}'  night.  On 
Monday,  Nellie  McHenry  plays  a  short 
engagement  at  this  house. 

We  note  the  coming  of  the  Chicago  Lady 
Quartet  to  co-operate  with  our  Knicker- 
bocker Male  Quartet  in  their  next  quarterly 
conce  rt. 


tfAL  HAYM^tl 
\  Pf^OPS. 
Alonday,  February  !44th 

I  And  his  celebrated  coiu- 
Mr.  Frcdcriek  imuy,  in  magnificent 

■iBni   A   H^H^Mia      scenic  productions  of 
\A/   A\   t-j.  I  ]  Hi     classical  Shakespearean 
V¥  I  and  romantic  Urama. 

Monday,  Wednesday  and  Friday  nights  and  Satur- 
day matinee,  TIIK  MON  i'KH.V  N  K  ;  fuesday  and 
Thursday  nights,  Til  IC  L10>  'S  MOUTH  ;  Satur- 
day night,  VIKGINIUS. 


Commencing  Monday,  February  24tU 

One  week  only — Saturday  matinee 
 The  Idol  of  the  Fun-Making  World  

JOLLY  NELLIE  McHENRY 

And  her  e.xcellent  farce-conitdy  company,  preseut- 
iug  the  enchanting,  effervescent,  lyric^.l,  cyclo 
novelty,  for  the  first  time  in  San  Francisco, 

THE  BICYCLE  GIRL 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  .Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street, 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  ain- 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  Tlie  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  vSalt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  bath  which  is  now  being  con- 
structed. This  is  a  pleasure  which  has  only 
to  be  tried  to  be  appreciated.  It  has  all  the 
latest  improvements,  which  include  needle- 
showers,  steamrooms,  etc.  The  pumping 
facilities  have  recently  been  .so  improved  as 
to  enable  the  emptying  and  filling  of  the 
great  tank  in  the  space  of  an  hour,  and  who- 
ever cares  to  witness  the  operation  may  do 
so  any  evening  of  the  week. 


Bronchitis.  Sudden  changes  of  the 
weather  cause  Bronchial  Troubles.  Brown'.s 
Bronchial  Troches  will  give  effective  relief. 


Ever  since  "Johannis"  figured  on  the 
menu  of  the  IMarlborough-Vanderbilt  wed- 
ding breakfast,  this  fine  Table  Water  has  be- 
come a  great  favorite  with  Society  jieople 
and  good  livers.  No  menu  is  considered 
complete  without  it;  and  this  popularity 
rests  on  its  own  merits,  for  the  water  is  un- 
surpassed for  purity  and  fiavor.  "Johannis" 
is  bottled  with  its  own  natural  gas  at  the 
springs  at  Zollhaus,  in  Germany. 


rRltOLAI10ER.OOTTl.05s  &•  LtsicJAHonAmotsj--- 
It  was  the  hit  of  the  week 
Only  one  week  more — The  charming  comedienne 

KATIE  PUTN.VM 
In  the  elaborate  scenic  production  of  the  picturesque 
Comedy-Drama  written  by  Mr.  C.  T.  Dazey, 
author  of  "In  old  Kcntnckv" 

THE  OLD  LIME  KILIT 

 Reserved  Scats— 15,  25,  50  and  75  reuts  

March  2(1— A  Railroad  Ticket 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Krei-ing,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

This  evening— Magnificent  Klectric  Production  oi 
Von  Weber's 

DER  FREISCHUTZ 

OR    THE    .SEVEN    cn.\llMEI)  BULLETS 

The  most  wondrous  Rrocken  scene 
ever  shown  in  this  city 
Ida  Valcrga,  Martin  I'ache,  W  II.  West,  Kate 
Marchi,  John   J.  R.iffael,   Marcel   Perron,  Arthur 
Boyce,  in  the  cast— Grand  chorus— Superb  orchestra 

Next  Opera— KIP  VAN  WINKI.K 
FOPUTxVK  PRICES        -        25  .mil  fiO  Tentg 


The  following  is  told  of  Wilton  Lackaye. 
It  seems  that  Sydney  Rosenfeld  has  organ- 
ized a  corporation  to  produce  his  own  plays. 
Last  Monday  he  ran  across  Wilton  Lackaye, 
who  was  over  from  Philadelphia  for  a  few 
hours. 

"Ah  Rosenfeld, "said  Lackaye,  cheerfully, 
"  I  see  you  have  formed  a  Sidneycate  out  of 
yourself." 


To  encourage  the  liuglish  silk  industry, 
the  Prince  of  Wales  has  consented  to  set  the 
fashion  by  wearing  many-hued  silk  waist- 
coats when  appearing  in  evening  dress. 


liHTHST  STYLiBS 


FINE  STATlOflERV 

ROBERTSON'S 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of— 

Wife  for  Wife 

Special  Holida.v  Matinee,  To-clay 

Monday,  Frbruar.v  21tli 

The  Celchrdtfd  Scnsiilionnl  Drama 

The  Pulse  of  New  York 


ORPHEUM 

O'farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  Feb.  2ltli 
Anntber  Great  Tide  of  Neu  Talent 

Tlio  IlroH.  DiantaH,  Musical  Clowns 

Foreman  Jt:  Faniian,  Krcentric  and  Character 
Comedians 

The  linBHlryR,  Ireland's  representative  comedians 
Last  Week  of 
Carroll  .lohnson  and  Itilly  Carter 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

To-night— (Jreal  success,  elaborate  proiluction  ol 
thegreat  master  drama,  from  tlie  inimor'al  Goethe's 
Idj'l  — FA U.ST— The  famous  Ilcniy  Irving  electric 
eflects;  grand  and  awe-inspiring  scenery  ;  h  redoul>t- 
able  ca»t ;  Matinees,  Wednesday,  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day. 

Matinee  Prices  lo,  isnndiscenti 

Night  Prices  lo,  15,  25,  35  and  centi 

Monday  Next 

The  Carleton  Opera  Co. 


lO 


T  H  K    WAV  B 


SPLASHES. 


IT  SEEMED  a  pity  that  so  comparatively 
small  a  number  of  girls  appeared  in  costume 
at  the  Mardi  Gras  Ball.  The  domino  is,  at 
best,  a  hideous  disguise,  and,  when  there 
are  so  manj'  charming  National  habiliments 
to  choose  from,  donning  so  unbecoming  a 
garment  is  a  confession  of  ineptitude.  How- 
ever, cerlaiu  gowns  were  well  worth)'  of 
description  and  eminently  becoming.  The 
Pompadour  costume  came  next  in  favor  to 
the  domino,  probably  on  account  of  its  ex- 
ceeding simplicity,  as  the  only  addition  to 
the  ordinary  evening  garment  consisted  in 
powdering  the  hair  and  adding  a  few 
patches.  The  Misses  Emily  and  Alice 
Hager  and  Miss  Van  Ness  were  among  the 
more  attractive  of  Pompadour  maidens. 
Mrs.  Joe  Tobin  looked  stunning  as  La 
Tosca,  in  a  handsome  directoire  gown,  with 
fichu  of  chiffon,  Tosca  flowers,  and  big 
picture  hat  with  drooping  plumes.  Miss 
Rose  Hooper  made  a  bewitching  little  Wat- 
teau  Sheperdess  in  a  little  pink  Dresden 
silk  trimmed  with  blue.  Miss  MacNutt 
looked  very  attractive  as  Folly,  in  a  white 
gown  with  green  ribbons,  cap,  and  bells. 
Miss  Hobart  was  also  a  Folly  in  white,  with 
pink  ribbons  and  silver  bells.  Miss  Annie 
Clark  made  a  fine  Spanish  duenna  in  black 
and  yellow.  A  stunning  gown  was  worn 
by  Mrs.  Arthur  Bareudt  as  Satanella.  It 
was  of  white  satin  brocaded  in  silver, 
with  Turkish  trousers  and  long  coat  falling 
below  the  knee.  Of  the  matrons,  Mrs. 
Kruttschuitt,  as  Night,  looked  very 
handsome  in  black,  with  gold  stars.  Mrs. 
Dean  wore  a  perfectlj'  beautiful  dress  of 
white  silk,  brocaded  in  shaded  silks,  in 
Egyptian  fashion,  and  trimmed  with  ex- 
quisite lace.  Mrs.  Tom  Magee  was  a  fasci- 
nating figure  in  a  pretty  combination  of 
white  silk  and  gauze. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  men  the  honors  are  divided. 
Mr,  Tarn  McGrew  made  a  capital  Prince 
Carnival,  and  looked  as  though  he  was  just 
out  of  a  picture.  Mr.  Fred  Greenwood  was 
a  courtier  in  black  satin  knickerbockers, 
black  coat  with  lace  front,  and  cuffs,  and 
shoes  with  silver  buckles;  he  wore  a  blonde 
wig  which  quite  disguised  him.  One  of  the 
most  perfect  disguises  in  the  room  was  Mr. 
Eric  Powers  impersonation  of  a  Mexican  gen- 
tleman, in  white  and  silver,  with  large  som- 
brero. Mr.  Green  way  was  a  Toreador,  in 
black  and  red — a  capital  and  very  swell  cos- 
tume. Mr.  Will  Heath  was  a  Colonial  gen- 
tleman, and  Mr.  George  DeLong  was 
Romeo,  in  blue  velvet  and  satin.  All  the 
Italian  officers  wore  black  satin  cowls  with 
figures  on  the  shoulders.  The  Army  and 
Navy  men  wore  full-dress  uniform,  and  the 
Burlingame  Clubmen  appeared  in  their  red 
hunting  coats. 

*  *  * 

The  Presidio  season  closed  on  Monday 
evening  with  a  cotillion  which  was  quite  the 
most  pretentious  affair  the  Army  has  yet 
given.  The  girls  wore  their  best  bibs  and 
tuckers,  and  after  the  entertainment  supper 
was  served.  Mr.  Joyes  aud  Miss  Graham  led 
the  german,  the  figures  of  which  were  ex- 
ceedingly pretty.  There  were  any  number  of 
good-looking  girls,  and  conspicuous  among 
them  I  noted  Miss  Emma  Butler  in  yellow 
silk.  Miss  Gertrude  Bates,  who  looked  un- 
usually attractive  in  a  sweet  little  green 
Dresden  silk,  with  flowers  strewn  over  it. 
Miss  Meeta  Graham  wore  pink  silk,  and 
Miss  Harriet  Graham  a  dainty  organdie 
trimmed  with  lace,  and  a  wide  blue  sash 
around  her  waist.  Another  Monday  eve- 
ning dance  was  given  by  Mrs.  E.  V.  Hatha- 
way and  Miss  May  Hathaway  in  honor  of 
Miss  Blauchard,  Miss  Taylor,  and  Miss 
Sabin.  It  was  a  very  agreeable  affair  and 
thoroughly  informal.  Some  rarely  pretty 
gowns  were  worn.  Miss  Hathaway's,  a 
combination  of  white  silk  and  pearl  passe- 
menterie, being  decidedly  striking.  A  very 
sweet  gown  was  worn  by  Miss  Jessie  Hooper, 


The  Origriiial  Swain'^  Bakery,  'ZIH  Sutter 
Strent.  staniN  wllliont  a  rival  and  linx  stood 
the  tent  for  years.  The  mo<t  delli^ious  meals 
are  herveil  b.v  Reiitleiaaiily  attend  tuts,  and 
tlie  inanagi'nient  ti<ke8  pricle  in  liavinic  every- 
thing orderly.  It  is  j  ust  the  place  for  business 
men  and  ladies  out  shopping  to  luncb. 


being  white  silk  trimmed  with  lilies  of  the 
valley.  Miss  Coleman  looked  well  in  yel- 
low, and  Miss  Blauchard  in  an  effective 
looking  green  silk.  Misses  Alice  and  F'ay 
Rambo  wore  dainty  dresses  of  white  and 
pink  silk. 

*  ^  * 

IT  IS  INDEED  a  feather  in  the  caps  of 
Mrs.  Salisbury  and  Mrs.  Blanding  that  the 
Leap  Year  Cotillion  of  the  Friday  Fortnightly 
was  so  smart  an  event.  The  precautions 
taken  lest  any  guest  "not  in  wedding  gar- 
ments "should  gain  admittance  were  niost 
rigid,  and  unless  one  carried  the  yellow 
ticket  which  tallied  with  the  list,  the  gates 
were  barred  against  admission.  The  conse- 
quence was  that  there  are  no  complaints  of 
undue  overcrowding,  and  every  one  had  a 
good  time.  It  was  amusiug  to  watch  the 
girls  walking  around  in  pairs  with  the  casual 
indifference  of  old  beaux,  or  else  scanning 
the  ranks  of  the  men  as  if  debating  upon 
their  merits,  ere  making  a  choice  of  part- 
ners. A  number  of  the  older  girls  had  been 
invited,  and  these  in  particular  showed  a 
delightful  cynicism  as  to  whether  they 
danced  or  not.  Mi.ss  Ella  Hobart  led  the 
german,  and  chose  simple  marching  figures, 
the  effect  of  which  was  much  enhanced  by 
the  calcium  lights,  which  were  thrown  upon 
the  dancers.  Among  the  girls  who  looked 
well  were:  Miss  Hobart  in  a  pretty  gown  of 
white  silk;  Miss  Williams  and  Miss  Goad  in 
pale  blue  silk.  Miss  Olive  Holbrook  looked 
exceptionally  pretty  in  a  sweet  little  pink 
frock;  Miss  Blanding  also  looked  nice  in 
pink,  and  Miss  Dottie  Ames  iu  white  chif- 
fon. Pink  and  blue  appeared  to  be  the  pop- 
ular colors,  which  added  much  to  the 
spectacular  effect  of  the  dance.  The  girls 
did  not  show  any  undue  enthusiasm  over  | 
their  leap  j'ear  privileges.  They  did  not 
escort  their  partners  to  their  seats  after  a  ! 
dance;  did  not  fan  them  or  pay  them  any- 
especial  attention,  as  has  been  the  fashion  at 
other  leap  year  affairs.  The  only  way  one  ! 
could  detect  that  the  cotillion  was  other  ■ 
than  usual  was  the  pleasure  the  maidens  ap-  \ 
peared  to  take  iu  one  another's  society,  and  | 
their  apparent  indifference  to  the  attentions  I 
of  the  young  men.  I 

*  *  *  ,  j 
There  is  no  end  to  the  pleasures  of  the  1 

unexpected,  and  this,  in  all  probability,  ac- 
counts for  the  popularity  of  the  impromptu 
parties.  Girls  will  give  up  engagements  of 
a  week's  standing  if  they  are  suddenly  bid- 
den to  an  impromptu  dinner  or  dance.  One  of 
the  jolliest  parties  of  the  season  was  the  Leap 
Year  Cotillion  given  on  Monday  evening  by 
Mrs.  J.  N.  K.  Cunningham.  The  invitations 
were  issued  the  forenoon  of  that  day,  and  at 
that  Mrs.  Cunningham  merely  invited  the 
girls,  bidding  them  bring  their  own  escorts. 
The  affair  was  thoroughly  informal,  the  fav- 
ors dainty  little  conceits  hurriedly  gotten  up. 
About  forty  young  people  took  part.  The 
Buccess  of  the  event  was  in  some  degree 
mimini/.ed,  owing  to  the  Presidio  Hop,  and 
Miss  Hathaway's  reception,  which  took 
place  on  the  same  evening. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  interesting  features  of  the  Cun- 
ningham cotillion  was,  that  after  supper  the 
men  retired  to  their  dressing-rooms  and 
donned  mask  aud  domino.  Then  they  re- 
turned to  the  ballroom  and  had  much  fun  at 
the  expense  of  the  girls,  who  tried  in  vain 
to  penetrate  into  the  mysteries  of  their  in- 
cognito. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  the  crowd  that  assembled  at  the 
Mardi  Gras  Ball,  there  were  several  other  emi- 
nently successful  affairs  given  on  that  eve- 
ning. Perhaps  the  jolliest  of  these  was  the 
musicale  and  dancing  party  given  by  Mrs. 
Luke  Robinson  to  her  daughter.  Miss  Lita 
Robinson.  It  was  a  charming  affair,  and 
several  old-fashioned  games  were  played. 
.\fter  supper  the  young  people  danced  until 
the  crowing  of  the  neighboring  cocks  an- 
nounced the  advent  of  the  Lenten  season. 

*  *  * 

In  these  times  when  originality  is  at  a 
premium,  and  a  new  sensation  is  almost  an 
unknown  quantity,  it  is  most  agreeable  to 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tatti-Frutti.  It  Is 
sovereign  for  IndlgestloD  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


participate  in  an  event  which  savors  of  the 

unique.  Miss  Maggie  Douglas,  who  seeks 
the  novel  in  entertaining  with  the  keenness 
displayed  by  the  ancients  in  regard  to  the 
Philosopher's  Stone,  or  the  Nauseus  in  their 
efforts  at  finding  the  North  Pole,  decided  to 
give  an  original  valentine  party.  She,  with 
the  aid  of  two  Japanese  artists,  turned  her 
garret  into  a  tea-garden,  with  little  bamboo 
houses  dotted  about.  These  houses  were 
covered  wiih  Japanese  vines,  which  lent  an 
air  of  realism  to  the  scene.  Maidens  in 
graceful  kimonos,  their  hair  arranged  in 
Japanesque  fashion,  served  tea,  cakes,  and 
salads  on  small  trays,  each  bearing,  instead 
of  the  conventional  forks,  a  pair  of  chop- 
sticks, which  were  carried  off  by  the  young 
people  as  souvenirs  of  the  occasion.  During 
the  evening,  amidst  this  strange  environ- 
ment, progressive  hearts  was  played. 


With  the  advent  of  Lent  comes  the  taste 
for  the  so-called  quiet  house-parties,  and  the 
happy  possessors  of  country  homes  are 
already  organizing  these  affairs. 


The  Misses  Tompkins  propose  spending 
the  last  few  days  of  this  week  at  their  San 
Rafael  home,  and  have  bidden  a  jolly  crowd 
accompany  them.  Another  house-party  has 
been  arranged  by  the  Misses  Havens,  of 
Oakland,  at  their  Sonoma  County  ranch. 
Their  entertainments  ate  usually  jolly  and 
informal  and  invitations  are  sought  for. 

*  *  * 

The  general  expression  among  the  maid- 
ens who  enjoy  the  social  whirl  is  that  they 
don't  intend  spending  the  season  of  Lent  in 
sackcloth  aud  ashes.  That  was  all  very 
well  last  year  when  there  were  so  many 
parties  and  dances,  but  this  season,  though 
entertainments  have  beeu  numerous,  real 
events  were  rare.  Indeed,  the  month  of 
February  was  veritably  dull.  Said  one  of 
the  pleasure-loving  maidens  to  me,  some 
days  ago: 

"No,  we  don't  intend  to  confine  our  at- 
tention to  sewing  bees  and  desultory  teas, 
but  anticipate  a  few  impromptu  dances,  din- 
ners, and  the  usual  round  of  gaiety." 

Of  course,  dancing  classes  are  among  the 
tabooed  pleasures,  but  calling  will  be  kept 
up,  and  numberless  smaller  entertainments; 
theater  parties  and  card  parties,  which 
have  been  almost  unknown  during  the  more 
lively  season,  are  to  have  quite  a  vogue. 

*  *  * 

Society  will  have  no  difficulty  in  remem- 
bering the  identity  of  Baron  Euchtritz,  the 
lofty  German  who  was  conspicuous  in  San 
Francisco  some  two  years  ago.  He  was 
tremendously  tall,  extremelj'  thin,  and  was 
possessed  with  the  impression  that  every 
j'oung  woman  he  met  was  anxious  to  marry 
him.  There  was  no  secret  about  the  char- 
acter of  his  intentions  in  coming  to  America. 
He  wanted  an  heiress;  and  it  now  seems  he 
has  discovered  one  in  the  person  of  a  Miss 
Crocker  of  Cleveland,  who  he  met  in  St. 
Augustine  last  winter.  Miss  Crocker  is 
tremendously  rich,  but  she  is  accused  of  a 
propensity  for  frizzes,  and  has  been  seen  to 
use  a  tooth-pick  after  dinner.  I  wonder 
what  method  the  Baron,  who  is  Chamber- 
lain to  the  German  Emperor,  will  use  to 
moderate  and  ameliorate  her  manners. 

*  *  * 

The  debutantes  are  dissatisfied  with  the 
season.  They  aver  it  was  the  shortest  for 
many  years.  The  fall  weather  being  es- 
pecially warm  and  delightful,  people  did 
not  return  to  town  until  October  was  on  the 
wane,  and  there  were  no  important  social 
events  until  the  middle  of  November.  It  is 
said  also  that  the  exodus  for  the  country 
will  begin  immediately  after  Easter,  which 
bars  important  post-lenten  gaieties.  The 
bicycle  is  again  to  become  fashionable,  and 
a  riding  class  has  been  started  under  the 
auspices  of  Mrs.  Wm.  B.  Hooper.  This 
class  is  to  meet  for  ring  riding  every  Friday 
evening,  when  the  various  high-school  steps 
will  be  taught.  A  band  is  to  be  in  attend- 
ance, aud  the  affair  should  prove  a  success. 
I  understand  there  are  now  fourteen  mem- 
bers, all  of  whom  have  had  some  equestrian 


practise,  and  several  no  small  degree  of 

skill. 

*  ^  * 

RE.\LLY,  it  was  a  capital  dinner  that  Mr. 
Shortridge  gave  for  M.  Paderewski,  in  the 
Tapestry  Room  at  the  Palace,  the  menu 
sumptuous,  and  the  company  of  the  best. 
The  sole  criticism  one  might  make  is  in  it- 
self a  compliment,  for  the  dinner  was  too 
good.  One  certainty  there  is — the  great 
pianist  thoroughly  enjoyed  himself  and  pro- 
nounced the  affair  the  most  charming  he 
had  assisted  at  in  America.  Paderewski 
makes  an  ideal  guest;  his  manner  is  exqui- 
sitely courteous,  and  deserves  in  its  fullest 
sense  to  be  termed  charming.  He  entered 
fully  into  the  spirit  of  the  occasion,  and 
his  speech  thanking  the  host  for  the  compli- 
ment was  set  in  capital  English,  as  naive  as  it 
was  graceful  in  expression.  In  fact,  Pader- 
ewski captivated  the  company,  and  then, 
after  dinner,  delighted  them  by  playing 
Beethoven  and  Chopin  on  Mr.  Shortridge's 
piano.  The  gathering  consisted  of  such 
good  talkers  as  Greer  Harrison,  Judge  van 
Fleet,  and  D.  M.  Delmas,  and  there  were 
much  fun  and  repartee  round  the  board. 
The  best  speech  was  that  of  Mr.  Delmas — 
a  felicitous  tribute  to  the  great  artist,  and 
a  classic  of  its  kind. 

*  *  =^ 

An  impromptu  dinner  and  theater  party, 
which  more  than  realized  the  fondest  antici- 
pations, was  given  by  Miss  Rose  Hooper  on 
Saturday  evening.  Promptly  at  half-past 
six,  the  young  people  assembled  at  the  Occi- 
dental, aud  were  divided  into  parties  of  sixes. 
They  then  dined,  and  later  proceeded  to  the 
Tivoli  to  hear  "The  Gentle  Savage,"  the 
same  people  who  dined  together  being  seated 
iu  the  same  rows,  which  prevented  confusion 
and  added  much  to  the  enjoyment.  After 
the  show  they  again  returned  to  the  hotel, 
and  partook  of  a  real  German  supper  in  the 
dining-room.  An  immense  table  was  ar- 
ranged, and  the  forty-two  young  people 
seated  themselves  around  it.  On  the  same 
evening  Major  and  Mrs.  John  Darling  gave 
a  Tivoli  party  to  thirteen  people,  in  honor  of 
the  Misses  Bee  and  Ethel  Hooper. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  MAIDENS  the  relish  for 
the  peculiar  pleasure  of  a  luncheon  at  the 
University  Club  is  ever  on  the  increase, 
and  I  understand  not  even  the  advent  of 
Lent  will  deter  them  from  this  epicurean 
tendency.  The  "  new  woman  "  has  in  many 
ways  proved  a  benefit  to  her  sex,  for  the 
girls  of  a  generation  ago  would  never  have 
dreamed  of  discussing  the  merits  of  a  dish, 
and  when  they  were  invited  to  such  a  fes- 
tivity, considered  it  greedy  and  vulgar 
to  display  any  pleasure  even  in  the  most 
piquant  relish.    They  would  play  with  their 
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food,  eat  a  mite  of  chicken  not  sufficient  to 
keep  a  bird  alive,  and  sip  at  their  wine, 
taking  care  not  to  allow  more  than  a  soup^on 
leave  their  glass.  The  cultivation  of  the 
palate,  the  appreciation  of  the  aroma  of  a 
liqueur  was  left  to  the  matrons  and  the  men. 
But  we  have  changed  all  that.  Even  the 
child  of  to-day  shows  a  knowledge  of  the 
pleasures  of  good  eating,  and  the  plain  teas 
with  a  plentitude  of  buns,  cookies,  and  pre- 
serves would  be  greeted  with  scorn  by  the 
lad  or  lass  invited  to  sit  down  to  so  simple  a 
menu.  No,  the  children's  party  is  no  such 
inexpensive  event  as  it  was  some  ten  years 
ago.  Salads,  ices,  and  p?tes — not  to  speak 
of  abundant  pastries,  rich  cream,  cakes,  and 
candies — are  expected  bj'  the  fin  de  siecle 
youth.  They  sow  the  seeds  for  a  dyspeptic 
future,  but  hugely  enjoy  the  present. 

*  *  * 

A  girls'  luncheon  was  given  at  the  'Varsity 
Club,  by  Miss  Helen  Boss,  on  Tuesday  last. 
There  were  seventeen  girls  invited,  under  the 
chaperonage  of  Mrs.  Will  Taylor.  The  floral 
accessories  were  the  usual  violets  and  daffo- 
dils, which  lend  a  sweet  savor  to  most  of  the 
luncheons  of  to-day.  Tbere  were  some  pretty 
spring  toilets  shown,  and  the  afl'air  was  alto- 
gether agreeable.  Another  luncheon  to  an 
older  set  of  girls  was  given  by  Miss  Farqu- 
harson  to  Miss  Blanche  Castle,  whose  en- 
gagement to  Mr.  Farquharson  was  recently 
announced.  The  'Varsity  Club  was  the 
scene  of  this  festivity  also.  The  chief  dis- 
similarity lay  in  the  decorations,  which  were 
in  hyacinths  and  red  ribbons. 


WITH  THE  SOLE  exception  of  the 
Mardi  Gras  Ball,  no  entertainments  of  any 
magnitude  were  given  during  the  week. 
Teas  in  variety  have  occurred,  but  then  teas 
are  only  signalized  by  the  remarkable  re- 
semblance they  bear  one  to  the  other,  a 
few  card  parties,  and  an  impromptu  recep- 
tion or  so.  Of  the  teas  the  Southern  set  was 
well  represented  at  Mrs.  A.  D.  Bagley's 
"at  home"  last  week.  A  more  important 
affair  was  the  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Joyes  at 
the  Presidio,  which  was  largely  attended. 
There  is  one  thing  about  a  Presidio  gather- 
ing which  adds  much  to  the  popularity  of 
any  event  given  there — one  is  always  as- 
sured of  meeting  a  number  of  men.  A 
girls'  tea  that  was  iu  every  way  satisfactory 
was  given  by  the  Misses  Graham  to  the 
Misses  Hooper  on  Monday  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

The  especial  features  of  the  Darling 
luncheon,  given  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Captain 
Niebaum,  were  the  beauty  of  the  table 
appointments  and  the  charmingly  pretty 
valentines  painted  by  Miss  Jennie  Cather- 
wood.  The  table  was  decked  in  the  cavalry 
colors — the  cloth,  an  unusually  handsome 
piece  of  damask  iu  the  American  flag  and 
eagle  design,  forming  a  most  appropriate 
foundation.  Mrs.  Oxnard  was  also  the  hos- 
tess of  a  married  ladies'  luncheon  last  week. 

*  *  * 

The  process  of  exchanging  hospitalities, 
of  gauging  the  merits  of  one  another's 
cuisine,  has  been  carried  on  during  the  week 
with  unabated  zeal.  There  is  a  great  deal 
of  pleasure  experienced  by  the  hostess  at  an 
event  of  this  kind.  It  affords  her  an  oppor- 
tunity of  displaying  the  treasures  of  her 
linen  and  china  closets  to  the  admiring 
eyes  of  her  friends,  who,  with  perhaps 
equal  appreciation,  have  lacked  the  oppor- 
tunity of  acquiring  a  similar  collection. 
The  chances  for  gorgeous  gowning,  too,  are 
admirable,  as  there  is  no  danger  of  being 
crushed  and  the  circumstances  are  pecu- 
liarly appropriate  for  setting  off  the  merits 
of  a  rich  toilet. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  card  parties  one  of  the  most  en- 
joyable was  given  by  Mrs.  Sanchez  to  her 
niece.  Miss  Laura  Crittenden.  Progressive 
euchre  was  played.  Miss  Crittenden  is  a 
very  pretty  girl,  with  a  milk-white  skin,  and 
real  sun  locks;  her  hair  being  a  sort  of 
ruddy  gold.  The  guests  were  principally 
the  younger  girls.  Mrs.  Maynard  McPher- 
son  gave  a  jolly  "Jenkins  "party  on  Thurs- 
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day  evening.  A  number  of  the  girls  were  I 
very  prettily  gowned.  Miss  Bertie  Thorn- 
son  wore  a  white  satin,  brocaded  in  lover's 
knots,  that  was  very  fetching;  the  front  was 
covered  in  pearl  passementerie.  Miss  Mc- 
Mullin  was  also  handsomely  gowned  in 
Persian  silk  of  shaded  red  and  white,  with 
straps  of  bluette  velvet  and  white  lace. 
Miss  Lita  Robinson  was  daintily  dressed  in 
black  mousseline  de  soie,  covered  in  red 
roses.  Among  the  prettiest  of  the  girls  was 
Miss  Sojjhie  Coleman,  iu  a  simple  frock  of 
lilac  mull,  trimmed  with  ribbons.  ' 


Nothing  shows  more  plainly  than  the  his- 
tory of  the  Young  Ladies'  Saturday  Morn- 
ing Orchestra  the  capricious  character  of 
the  San  Francisco  Society  maiden.  The 
orchestra  has  now  been  in  existence  some 
six  years,  and  during  that  period,  most  of 
girls  who  had  any  musical  pretensions  have 
been  enrolled  in  its  ranks.  When  it  was 
first  started,  the  members  were  chosen 
rather  for  their  social  attributes  than  their 
musical  ability.  In  those  days,  a  concert 
given  under  the  auspices  of  the  Young 
Ladies'  Orchestra  was  an  event  more  inter- 
esting to  Society  than  to  the  musical  public. 
The  interest  that  any  undertaking,  other 
than  the  strictly  social,  possesses  for  the  So- 
ciety maiden  is  at  best  evanescent,  and 
gradually  the  smart  set  has  dropped  out, 
and  its  successors  are  more  talented  if 
less  fashionable.  The  last  concert  showed  a 
distinct  improvement  in  the  ensemble  play- 
ing. The  strings  did  exceedingly  good 
work,  although  Miss  Ames  was  mi>-sed  from 
her  post  as  leader  of  the  first  violins.  The 
wind  instruments  were  rather  overpowering, 
and  some  of  the  best  numbers  were  marred 
by  this  fault.  The  Rubeustein  Melody,  the 
Sullivan  "Graceful  Dance,"  and  the  over- 
ture from  Semiramide,  were  easily  the  best 
things  given.  Miss  Little,  who  sang  several 
selections,  has  a  most  agreeable  personality, 
which  lends  much  charm  to  her  singing. 
Her  voice  is  a  very  light  soprano, 
which  hardly  filled  the  Metropolitan  Tem- 
ple. Mr.  Henley  carried  off  the  honors  of 
the  evening.  His  rendering  of  "  Calm  as  the 
Night"  was  delightful,  and  he  was  recalled 
several  times.  Mr.  Roncovieri  deserves 
credit  for  the  manner  in  which  he  has 
directed  the  efforts  of  the  young  ladies, 
and  although  it  must  be  admitted  that  he 
has  paid  more  attention  to  the  wind  instru- 
ments than  to  the  strings,  the  playing 
was  infinitely  more  even  than  on  former 
occasions. 

*  *  * 

PRINCE  LUIGI  of  Savoy  has  certainly 
had  an  active  week.  After  the  paper  chase 
at  Burlingame  on  Sunday,  in  which  he  and 
Dick  Tobin  distanced  the  field  in  fine  shape, 
he  enjoyed  a  capital  lunch  at  the  Crockers, 
and,  later  in  the  afternoon,  saw  a  good  polo 
game.  He  dined  with  General  I'orsythe  on 
Monday  night,  and  was  at  the  masquerade 
Tuesday  night,  seemed  to  thoroughly  enjoy 
the  fun  of  it,  pronounced  it  a  big  success, 
and  almost  worthy  of  Florence.  He  has 
become  thoroughly  enamored  of  Burlin- 
game,  however,  vows  it  is  a  great  place  for 
sport,  and  has  arranged  to  have  another 
paper  chase  there  next  Sunday.  But  this  is 
not  the  only  arrow  the  Country  Club  has 
in  its  quiver,  for,  inspired  by  the  Prince's 
interest  in  sport,  the  directors  have  arranged 
a  steeplechase  for  the  Sabbath  over  a  very 
difficult  course,  and  I  am  told  that  His 
Royal  Highness  proposes  to  make  the  affair 
perennial  and  has  offered  a  magnificent 
$70*0  challenge  cup  to  be  held  in  possession 
by  the  winner  until  some  bolder  horseman 
snatches  it  away. 

*  *  * 

The  value  of  Burlingame  is  specially  ex 
hibited  in  the  instance  of  such  men  as  the 
Prince,  Count  Cini,  and  other  noble  visitors 
who  find  there  the  pleasures  which  endear 
life  to  men  of  sporting  tendency  in  the  Old 
World.  Here  they  have  hunting,  riding, 
fishing,  and  shooting,  besides  plenty  of  men 
who  are  ready  and  have  the  leisure  to 
accompany  them.  It  is  very  certain  that 
the  gay  and  wealthy  element  whose  recrea- 
tion is  now  found  at  Burlingame,  would  not 
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remain  a  month  of  the  year  among  us  but 
for  the  opportunities  the  club  affords  them. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  ONLY  in  the  springtime  of  youth 
that  one  experiences  a  keen  appreciation  of 
the  pleasure  of  dancing  for  dancing's  sake. 
After  even  one  season  of  social  triumphs, 
the  merits,  or  demerits,  of  a  partner  enter 
largely  into  the  enjoyment  of  a  dance.  At 
first,  nothing  matters;  and  to  thoroughly 
understand  this  sensation  of  love  of  njotion, 
one  should  attend  a  cotillion  given  by  the 
Oakland  Friday  Fortnightly  or  the  "Little 
Ducks,"  as  the  club  is  more  familiarly 
termed.  The  members  are  all  young  enough 
to  enjoy  themselves  in  a  naive  and  ingenu- 
ous fashion  delightful  to  behold.  Last  week 
these  young  people  gave  their  closing  cotil- 
lion— a  leap-year  affair,  led  by  Miss  Bertha 
McElwrath  and  Mr.  Tom  Knowles.  The 
first  was  the  ''  blue  and  gold  figure,"  with 
hearts  and  darts  for  favors.  The  second, 
the  butterfly,  and  the  third,  a  marching  and 
fan  figure,  very  prettily  carried  out.  There 
are  a  tiumber  of  quite  handsome  girls  in 
this  club,  which  is  a  pleasing  prospect  for 
next  year,  when  they  will  appear  as  debu- 
tantes. Miss  McElwrath  is  a  tall  girl,  very 
dark,  almost  Oriental  in  coloring,  with  fine 
eyes,  and  a  very  bright,  attractive  expres- 
sion. She  wore  a  combination  of  yellow 
and  black,  which  was  fetching.  Miss  Paul- 
ine Fore  was  extremely  pretty  in  a  water- 
melon pink.  Miss  Mary  Randall  looked 
lovely  in  white  gauze,  cut  decollete,  and 
showing  to  advantage  her  well-set  head. 
Miss  Holcoinb  was  charming  in  a  pink  mull 
over  silk,  cut  square  and  strapped  over  the 
shoulders  with  pink  rosebuds.  Miss  Alice 
Knowles  was  in  pale  blue  silk.  Miss  Etta 
Havens  looked  very  chic,  as  did  Miss  Carmen 
Moore,  who  was  becomingly  gowned  in 
pale  pink.  One  of  the  features  of  the 
event  was  the  supper,  the  ices  being  in  the 
shape  of  ducks  emerging  from  their  shells, 
suggestive  of  the  nickname  of  the  club — a 
rather  quaint  conceit. 

*  *  * 

A  medieval  prince  was  drowned  in  a  butt 
of  Malmsey  wine,  but  fin  de  siecle  Oakland 
is  deluged  in  oceans  of  teas.  The  first  seems 
a  rather  unpleasant  fate,  but  when  viewed 
from  the  everlasting  shadows  of  countless 
teacups,  it  begins  to  assume  a  more  agree- 
able aspect.  Mrs.  Howard  Bray  gave  the 
first  of  the  series  on  Saturday  afternoon  in 
honor  of  the  engagement  of  Miss  Maerie 
Pope.  Mrs.  George  Wheaton  gave  her 
second  "at  home"  on  Tuesday.  She  was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Adams  and 
Miss  Ella  Sterrelt.  Mrs.  Landers,  assisted 
b}'  Miss  Bernice  Landers,  was  "at  home" 
at  the  Metropole.  In  Berkeley  they  have 
shown  a  similar  fondness  for  the  cup  that 
cheers  but  not  inebriates.  Tlie"C.  A.T.  S.," 
as  the  girls'  fraternity  is  called,  gave  a  big 
reception  on  Saturday  afternoon.  This  was 
jollier  than  the  usual  cut-and-dried  tea,  as 
several  of  the  professors  and  numberless 
lads  had  been  invited.  The  Fraternity 
house,  a  pretty  building  on  the  Berkeley 
hills,  was  rendered  especially  attractive  by 
the  original  decorations.  Branches  of  aca- 
cia, jonquils,  and  blackberry  vines  covered 
the  walls,  and  the  rooms  were  redolent  with 
the  perfume  of  flowers.  The  girls  all 
looked  pretty  in  light  spring  toilets. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Head  gave  her  annual  tea  on  Tues- 
day afternoon.  She  was  assisted  in  receiv- 
ing by  Miss  Mabel  Urmy,  Miss  Bridges, 
Miss  Ransome,  tlie  seniors  and  post-gradu- 
ates. The  decorations  were  ([uite  a  feature, 
wild  flowers  being  used  almost  entirely. 
Miss  Head  also  gave  a  dancing  party  to  the 
juniors  and  middle  classes  on  Friday  eve- 
ning. It  was  an  unusually  enjoyal)le  event, 
owing  to  the  presence  of  the  University 
students,  who,  as  a  rule,  are  splendid  danc- 
ers. Among  the  girls  whom  I  especially 
admired  were  Miss  Lesley  Green,  a  piquant 
little  maiden  with  chestnut  hair  and  dark 
eyes;  Miss  Gertrude  Gould,  a  tall,  dark 
girl;  Miss  Lena  Robinson,  and  Miss  Will- 
hoit  of  Stockton,  an  unusually  striking 
girl,  tall,  fair,  and  with  a  sweet  expression. 

*  *  * 

COEDUCATION  has  its  disciples  as  well 
as  its  opponents,  and  even  the  latter  will 
admit  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  the 


social  side  of  a  colleg^iate  career.  The  steady 
tedium  of  the  ever-recurring  lecture  would 
prove  unendurably  monotonous  were  it  not 
for  the  teas  and  afternoon  receptions  which 
are  constantly  being  given  by  the  girls,  and 
which  prove  an  ever-welconie  relaxation  to 
the  hard  students,  as  well  as  to  those  butler- 
flies  of  literature  who  have  not  yet  discovered 
the  manifold  dangers  of  a  little  learning.  A 
tea  at  Stanford,  even  witli  the  tiresome  trip 
by  train,  is  a  temptation  difficult  to  with- 
stand, as  many  of  the  San  Francisco  maidens 
insist  that  the  students  are  even  more  attrac- 
tive than  the  Berkeley  lads,  and  twice  as 
hospitable.  One  of  the  largest  teas  of  this 
term  was  given  on  I'riday  afternoon  at 
Robley  Hall,  by  Miss  Blake,  ISIiss  Seet,  and 
Miss  ^larkham.  The  hall  was  charmingly 
decorated,  and  the  girls,  in  their  light, 
spring  frocks,  were  bewitching. 

*  *  * 

The  Mardi  Gras  dinner  given  by  Mr. 
Frank  King  at  the  Chi  Phi  Fraternity  house 
was  a  very  smart  affair.  There  were  covers 
laid  for  twenty,  and  the  decorations  were  in 
excellent  taste,  .\mong  those  invited  were 
Miss  Myra  Prather,  Miss  Florence  Dunham, 
Miss  Jessie  Glascock,  Miss  Belle  Miioon,  etc. 

*  *  * 

No  longer  is  the  light  silk  waist  and 
darker  skirt  the  correct  costume  for  a  lunch- 
eon. The  maiden  who  wishes  to  be  fashion- 
able must  appear  at  these  midday  feasts  in  a 
plain  tailor-built  frock.  This  was  espec- 
ially noticeable  at  the  "Valentine"  lunch- 
eon given  by  Mrs.  Will  Henshaw  to  Miss 
Hall,  who  has  lately  returned  from  Europe, 
when  all  the  girls  appeared  in  plain  cloth 
frocks  absolutely  lacking  in  adornment. 
The  decorations  were  in  jonquils  and  violets, 
and  the  valentines,  little  hearts  exquisitely 
contrived,  were  very  dainty.  Among  the 
girls  invited  were  Miss  Nellie  Chabot,  Miss 
Emma  Ferrier,  Miss  Grimes,  Miss  flattie 
Knowles,  and  Miss  Amy  McKee. 

*  *  * 

A  very  jolly  party  was  that  given  to  the 
"Thirteen  Club,"  of  Oakland,  on  Friday 
afternoon,  by  Miss  Emma  Mahoney.  They 
were  driven  all  over  Golden  Gate  Park  in 
four-in-hand,  inspected  the  conservatories 
and  the  museum,  and  then  went  to  Mrs.  Joe 
Austin's  home,  where  they  were  charmingly 
entertained.  Among  the  girls  belonging  to 
this  organization  are:  Miss  Ethel  Kittredge, 
Miss  Emma  Mahoney,  Miss  Selby,  the 
Misses  English,  and  others. 

THE  GOSSIP. 


We  wish  to  call  the  attention  of  the  connois- 
seurs to  the  fine  line  of  Duff  Gordon  Sherry 
and  Oporto  Ports  presented  by  the  old  estab- 
lished house  of  C.  Meiiiicke  &  Co.,  314 
Sacramento  Street.  Although  not  so  much 
the  fashion  now  to  indulge  in  old  port  and 
sherry  amongst  the  younger  generation,  yet 
notliing  pleases  the  palate  and  gladdens  the 
heart  .so  nuich  of  "one  who  knows"  as  a 
good  glass  of  slierry  before  dinner,  and  a  nip 
of  choice  and  old  port  after  dinner.  With 
business  cares  gone  for  the  day,  and  a  bottle 
of  these  choice  wines  on  the  table,  life  is 
worth  living. 


AS 

WE  HAVE  SAID 
BEFORE... 

Sterling 

bicycles 

NEED 

NO  REPAIRS 

— are 

"Built  Like  a  Watch" 

and  run  as  easy 
Ride  an  Olive  Gre«n  Sterling  in  '96 1 

Our  New  Catalog  Is  a  beauty! 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS 

Pacific  Coast  Branch 
314  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE     WAV  E 


RIPPLES. 


LEAVES  FROM  TOanV'S  COMPOSITION  BOOK- 
BREATH. 

Breath  is  what  we  breathe.  If  we  didn't 
have  breath  we  couldn't  breathe,  and  if  w-e 
didn't  breathe  we  wouldn't  have  any  breath, 
and  the  result  would  be  that  we  wouldn't  be. 

You  will  often  hear  people  say  that  they 
were  out  of  breath,  or  that  they  were  breath- 
less. It's  only  tiae  unthinking  people  who 
speak  so,  usually  women.  If  a  person  once 
runs  out  of  breath  that  person  ain't  going  to 
tell  many  people  about  it.  When  you  get 
out  of  breath  you  can't  send  to  the  grocer 
for  two  bits'  worth,  like  you  can  if  you  get 
out  of  spuds,  or  something  like  that.  I 
heard  ma  ask  pa  where  he  got  his  breath 
the  other  night,  and  pa  said  he  got  it  down 
to  the  corner,  but  I  know  pa  only  meant  that 
he  got  the  flavoring  for  his  breath  at  the 
corner.  When  pa  wants  a  friend  to  drink 
with  him,  he  doesn't  say,  "Let's  have  a 
drink";  but  says,  "Let's  have  a  breath." 

It's  a  cold  day  when  we  see  our  breath. 
Usually  we  cannot  see  our  breath,  but  we 
know  it's  there.  If  it  weren't  there,  we 
wouldn't  know  anything  about  it. 

Everybody  has  breath.  A  person  doesn't 
have  to  see  isreath  to  know  that  other  peo- 
ple have  breath;  'cause  what  the  eyes  don't 
see  the  nose  doesn't  grieve  after,  in  a  great 
many  cases. 

My  pa  once  knew  somebody  that  knew 
somebody  else  that  knew  of  a  man  that  once 
was  acquainted  with  another  man  whose  uncle 
had  such  a  strong  breath  that  he  became 
wealthy  by  hiring  himself  out  to  the  ferry 
companies  in  foggy  weather,  and  simply 
breathing  over  the  waters  and  dissolving  the 
fog  that  the  ferries  might  cross  back  and 
forward  without  accident.  They  say  a  sleep- 
ing car  in  the  morning  would  have  smelt 
like  a  fashionable  perfume  alongside  of  his 
breath,  but  I  don't  think  it  was  as  bad  as 
that.  He  .spent  lots  of  money  trying  to  get 
rid  of  his  bad  breath,  and  after  trying  most 
everything,  the  doctors  finally  gave  him  up 
and  suggested  that  he  see  a  plumber,  as  the 
only  way  he  could  get  rid  of  his  bad  breath 
would  be  to  swallow  a  sewer-trap,  which  he 
refused  to  do.  Instead,  he  went  out  west 
and  worked  in  the  deep  mines,  and,  by  so 
doing,  made  all  the  doctors  out  liars;  for  he 
had  not  worked  in  the  mines  one  day  before 
he  was  strung  up  by  the  neck  for  asphyxiat- 
ing a  dozen  miners  underground. 


HIS  SUCCESS. 


"To  what  do  I  owe  my  success  in  life?  " 
repeated  the  magnate  reflectively,  as  he 
snapped  the  ashes  from  his  three-for-a-half. 
"Yes,  I  believe  I  may  say  truthfully  that  I 
owe  my  success  in  life  to  my  poor  hand- 
writing. This  may  seem  strange  to  you 
still  it  is  nevertheless  true. 

"  Many  years  ago.  when  the  idea  was  first 
conceived  to  build  the  road  of  which  I  am 
now  the  president,  our  president  at  that 
time,  came  to  me,  then  a  poor  clerk,  and 
stated  that  the  company  was  in  need  of  a 
treasurer,  and  wished  a  specimen  of  my 
handwriting.    I  was  always  good  at  figures, 
but  my  handwriting  was,  and   is  to-day,  ] 
something  horrible.    I  can  assure  you  it  ' 
was  with  some  trepidation  that  I  scrawled  | 
my  signature  upon   a  slip  of  paper  and 
hauded  it  to  the  president,  never  dreaming 
that  I  would  be  considered. 

"'Just  the  thing!'  exclaimed  the  presi- 
dent, as  soon  as  he  had  caught  sight  of  my 
scrawl;  'that  would  look  well  at  the  foot  of 
any  check.  You  are  the  only  man  in  our 
employ  who  can  write  a  signature  that  no 
one  can  make  out.  Look  at  the  writing  of 
your  fellow-clerks,'  continued  the  pre.si- 
dent,  bringing  forth  slips  on  which  had 
been  neatly  written  the  signatures  of  my 
brother  slaves.  '  They  all  look  as  if  they 
had  been  written  by  a  lot  of  boys  just  fresh 
from  school !  They  write  good  hands  to  fill 
in  the  body  of  the  checks,  but  not  to  sign 
'em.  Hereafter  j'ou  shall  be  our  treasurer 
at  a  salary  of  five  thousand  per  year,  to  be 
increased  annually  as  our  business  becomes 
in  better  shape.' 

"I  might  add  that  I  did  not  marry  the 
president's  only  daughter,  but  did  marry  his 
widow,  the  president  having  died  a  few 
years  after  my  appointment." 


thought,  the  more  he  was  convinced, 
and  he  perspired  freely.  What  should 
he  do — wake  his  w  ife  ?  No;  she  was  a 
woman  and  would  probably  faint.  He 
thought  if  he  had  his  pistol  handy  he 
might  take  a  haphazard  shot  at  the  annoy- 
ing spot  on  the  leg,  and,  might  perhaps, 
kill  the  insect.  Then  he  happened  to  think 
if  he  hit  the  insect  he  would  also  hit  his 
leg.  What  could  he  do?  Ah,  happy 
thought!  He  doubled  up  his  fist  and  drew 
it  close  to  his  face;  then  with  all  his  strength 
he  dashed  it  downward  and  struck  his  leg 
directly  over  the  spot  of  annoyance  with  a 
blow  that  would  have  felled  an  ox.  As  it 
was  it  very  near  broke  his  leg.  The  jar  of 
the  blow,  of  course,  awoke  ]\Irs.  Hlossom, 
who  yelled,  "  For  Heaven's  sake,  Joe,  what 
is  the  matter,  is  the  house  on  fire?  " 

"No!  "  yelled  back  Joe,  who  had  jumped 
from  the  bed  as  soon  as  the  blow  had  been 
delivered,  and  who  was  now  stumbling 
about  the  dark  room  in  search  of  a  match. 

"I've  been  bit  by  a  rattlesnake  or  some- 
thing. Where  are  the  matches?  Damn 
that  chair!  "  he  ejaculated  in  the  same 
breath,  as  he  stubbed  his  toe  against  the 
rocking-chair,  and  as  the  chair  rocked  back 
and  one  of  the  rockers  scraped  up  and  down 
his  shins,  he  ejaculated  another  "  davm." 

"Where  are  those  matches?"  he  yelled. 
"A  man  can't  find  anything  in  this  house 
excepting  rocking-chairs,  and  they  are 
always  right  under  his  feet."  He  had 
hardly  finished  this  last  sentence  when  there 
was  a  crash,  and  Mr.  Blossom  was  heard  to 
say,  somewhat  emphatically,  "  Damn  it!  " 

"Joe  Blossom,  what  under  the  sun  are 
you  trying  to  do?"  fairly  yelled  Mrs.  Blos- 
som from  the  bed. 

"Trying  to  pull  the  house  down  in 
search  of  a  match,"  sarcastically  replied 
Mr.  Blossom. 

"  Why  don't  you  look  in  the  match-safe?" 

"Because  no  one  was  ever  able  to  find  a 
match  in  a  match-safe  when  it  was  wanted." 

"  Feel  on  top  of  the  bureau." 

"There's  nothing  on  the  bureau.  Didn't 
you  hear  me  pull  everything  on  to  the 
fioor?  " 

"  Well,  feel  on  the  floor,  then." 

"lam.  Ah!  here's  one  at  last."  As  he 
spoke,  he  scratched  the  match  and  lit  the 
gas,  as  Mrs.  Blossom  said: 

"  Now,  for  goodness'  sake,  tell  me  what  is 
the  trouble." 

"Trouble  enough,  I've  been  bitten  by  a 
tarantula  or  some  other  poisonous  insect; 
but  I  guess  I've  killed  him." 

It  was  some  time  before  Mr.  Blossom  could 
gather  up  enough  courage  to  look  at  the 
spot  where  the  mangled  remains  of  the 
poisonous  insect  was  supposed  to  be.  W'ith 
all  of  Mrs.  Blossom's  coaxing,  he  would  not 
look  for  the  bite  until  he  had  drank  half  a 
bottle  of  whisky.  When  at  last  they  did 
look,  Mrs.  Blossom  laughed  outright,  while 
Mr.  Blossom  muttered,  "Well,  I'll  be 
hanged." , 

There  certainlj-  was  something  adhering 
to  Mr.  Blossom's  leg,  but  it  was  not  a  spider, 
scorpion,  or  any  other  poisonous  insect. 
The  object  of  their  .scrutiny  was  a  corn  plas- 
ter which  Mrs.  B.  wore  on  one  of  her  toes 
when  she  retired  for  the  night,  but  which 
in  some  way  became  detached  and  adhered 
to  Mr.  Blossom's  leg. 


He — Yes;  I  heard  him.  It  was  at  the 
Opera  House  saloon,  and  he  had  a  jag  on. 


ALWAYS. 

Blossom— I  see  the  lawyers  have  found  a 
way  to  break  old  Skinflint's  will. 

Bloomer — Where  there's  a  will  there's  a 
way. — S.  F.  Wavk. 


THE  BRUTE. 

Mrs.  Blossom — Joe,  I  wish  you  would 
bring  up  a  scuttle  of  coal  and  some  kindling. 

Mr.  Blossom  (musingly,  as  he  wanders 
toward  the  cellar) — The  evil  one  always 
finds  work  for  idle  hands  to  do. 


A  NIQHT  OF  TERROR. 

Mr.  Blo.ssom  had  probably  been  asleep 
three  hours,  when  he  suddenly  awoke  with 
a  feeling  that  something  foreign  was  ad- 
hering to  his  leg,  just  above  his  knee.  He 
made  no  move  to  place  his  hand  on  the 
spot  for  fear  it  might  prove  to  be  a  poison- 
ous insect.  The  more  he  concentrated  his 
mind  on  the  .spot  of  oppression,  the  more  he 
felt  convinced  that  there  was  a  poisonous 
insect  of  large  size  resting  on  his  leg,  wait- 
ing for  him  to  make  a  move,  when  it  would 
strike  him  with  its  poisonous  fangs,  and 
probably  poison  him  to  death.  He  had 
read  in  the  paper  only  a  few  days  before 
where  a  man  had  brought  home  a  scorpion 
in  a  bunch  of  baiiaras,  and  the  narrow 
escape  one  member  ot  the  family  had  from 
being  poisoned.  He  remembered  he  had 
himself  that  evening  brought  home  some 
bananas  for  his  better  half,  and  would  have 
wagered  that  he  had  brought  home  a  poi- 
sonous insect  with  them.    The  more  he 


TAKING  NO  CHANCES. 

Officer  Casey  (who  is  about  to  go  on  duty) 
— Here,  Katy,  j'OU  had  better  hide  these 
four  dollars  about  the  house  whoile  Oi  do  be 
on  duty  to-noight. 

Mrs.  Casey — Why  don't  yo'  be  taking  dem 
wit  yo'  ? 

Officer  Casey — Oi  do  be  afraid  Oi  may  be 
stood  up  by  a  footpad  to-noight. 


OLD  RECOLLECTIONS. 

New  Missionary  (to  Fiji) — Did  you  not 
like  my  predecessor? 

Fiji — Oh,  yes;  but  he  little  too  old. 
New  Missionarj- — But  lie  was  a  good  man. 
Fiji — Yes,  pretty  good;  but  little  tough. 


HELPED  OUT. 


Tramp  (to  manager  of  large  store) — Ex- 
cuse me,  sir,  but  I'm  in  distress.  Will  5'ou 
kindly  help  me  out? 

Manager  —  Certainly.  (Calling  porter.) 
Here,  Mike,  help  this  man  into  the  street. 


niSINTERPRETED. 

Bloomer — Blossom,  my  boy,  she  has  the 
finest  set  of  limbs  I've  ever  seen  ! 
Blossom — Is  she  fast? 

Bloomer — Fast  !  Well,  I  should  say  yes. 
I  was  out  to  .see  her  yesterday,  and  

Mrs.  Bloomer  (who  has  entered  unob- 
served)— You  mean,  contemptible  wretch! 
I've  heard  every  word  you've  uttered.  I'm 
going  home  to  mother  right  away. 

(It  took  Bloomer  and  Blossom  three  hours 
to  convince  Mrs.  Blossom  that  their  conver- 
sation referred  to  a  noted  race  mare. ) 


AFTER  THE  BALL. 

Wife — Did  I  look  handsome  to-night, 
dear? 

Hubby — Indeed  you  did;  but  there  were 
several  things  about  you  I  didn't  like. 
"  What  were  they,  hubby  ?  " 
"  ChoUy-Boys."  Bruno. 


SHEARINGS. 


FOR  DRINKS. 

She— Mr.  Bangs  must  have  a  grand  voice. 
He  told  me  that  a  few  nights  ago  he  sang  at 
the  Opera  House. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


A  POINT  FOR  INVESTORS. 

No  person  should  purchase  real  e.state  without 
having  the  title  insured.  Property  which  does  not 
have  a  pefect  legal  title  cannot  be  sold  with  facility. 
Besides,  it  is  a  constant  source  of  annoyance  and  ex- 
pense. All  trouble  is  obviated  by  taking  out  a 
policy  of  insurance  upon  a  title  in  the  California 
Title  Insurance  and  Trust  Company.  Tliis  corpora- 
tion has  a  capital  of  $250,000,  and  a  cash  reserve 
fund  of  $25,000  with  which  to  defend  its  policies. 
For  a  single  premium,  which  is  generally  less  than 
the  cost  of  an  abstract  and  lawj'er's  opinion,  it  guar- 
antees a  perfect  title,  and  becomes  liable  in  case 
defects  are  afterward  discovered.  The  Company 
owns  the  best  abstract  plant  west  of  the  kocky 
Mountains.  It  is  thus  enabled  to  make  abstracts 
for  purchasers  who  may  prefer  them.  It  is  also 
authorized  by  law  to  loan  money  on  real  estate. 
The  office  of  the  Company  is  in  the  Mills'  Building, 
and  L.  R.  EUert  is  the  Manager. 


"  Mamma,  can  I  invite  Freddy  Sanborn 
over  to  slide  down  our  cellar  door?  " 

"  Won't  you  enjoy  it  just  as  much  alone  ?  " 

"  No,  there  are  too  many  splinters  in  it 
now." — Life. 

Wife  (at  the  piano) — ^John,  you're  singing 
dreadfully  to-night.  There,  you've  skipped 
a  bar ! 

John — Didn't  skip  any  on  the  road  home. 
-Judge. 

"Doctor,  don't  you  think  whisky  is  the 
best  thing  for  this  cold  of  mine?  " 

"If  whisky  were  any  good  the  cold 
would  never  have  entered  your  system — 
Life. 

"Young  man,"  said  the  merchant  to  the 
prospective  office-boy,  "are  you  fairly  well 
educated  ?" 

"I  be,"  replied  the  boy  proudly.— /ww^t-. 

Bilkins — How  do  you  make  a  hot  Scotch, 
Miss  Vassar  ? 

Miss  Vassar — Call  him  an  Irishman;  if  that 
doesn't  make  him  hot  I  don't  know  any- 
thing that  will.— .v.  Y.  World. 

Advice  to  a  brunette  who  is  about  to  be- 
come a  blonde:  Keep  it  dark. —  y'oiUer's 
Stiilesi/ian. 

"Before  I  leave  the  city  I'd  like  to  take 
in  the  Hebrew  quarters." 

"You  can  try  it,  but  I  think  they'll  be 
more  apt  to  take  in  yours." — Life. 

The  Poet — No;  I  shall  never  marry. 
She — You'd  rather  keep  on  writing  poetry, 
would  you  ? — I'lick. 

At  the  shop  window. 
"Ain't  thim  iligint  dimands  ?  " 
"Yis;  fur  th'  love  of  hiven  look  at  thot 
tarara!  "—Judge. 

She — Since  Folsome  took  to  bicycling,  I 
suppose  he  is  often  seen  on  the  road. 

He — Yes;  I  .saw  him  there  five  times 
within  a  mile,  the  other  day. —  Yonker's  Slates- 
tiiaii. 

She  (romantically) — Ah,  George!  would 
you  could — like  the  knights  of  old — do  some 
brave,  heroic  deed  to  show  j'our  love  for 
me. 

He — Haven't  I?  Why,  I  have  worn  this 
hand-painted  necktie  you  gave  me  Christ- 
mas every  day  since. — Puck. 

Askins — Rather  than  go  to  work  you  re- 
fused a  salary  of  thirty  dollars  a  week? 

Legpully— Sure!  I  can  make  more  than 
that  by  borrowing. — ^V.  Y.  IVorld. 

Mamma — What  are  you  playing  with, 
Essie  ? 

Essie — A  caterpillar  an'  two  little  kitten- 
pillars.— y«<4''' 

Willie — I  knew  you  were  coming  to-night. 
Cast leton— Why,  Willie? 
Willie — Sister  has  been  asleep  all  the 
afternoon. —  'J'ruth. 


The  successful  farmer  has 
learned  by  experience  that 
some  grains  require  far  differ- 
ent soil  than  others.  He 
knows  that  a  great  deal  de- 
pends on  right  planting  at  the 
right  time.  No  use  complain- 
ing in  summer  that  a  mistake 
was  made  in  spring.  Decide 
before  seed-time.  The  best 
time  to  treat  coughs  and  colds 
is  before  the  seeds,  or  germs, 
of  consumption  have  begun 
their  destructive  work. 

Scott Em u I sion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  with  Hypophos- 
phites,  promptly  cures  lung 
and  throat  troubles.  Do  not 
neglect  your  cold. 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  has  been  endorsed  by  the 
medical  profession  lor  twenty  years.  yourdoclor.) 
This  is  because  it  is  always '/)fi/a/(jW^-  alw.TVS  uniform 
— always  contains  Die  purest  Norwegian  CoJ-liver  Oil 
an.l  Hvfiophofphilrs. 

Insist  on  Scott's  Emulsion,  with  trade-mark  of 
man  and  fish. 

Put  up  in  no  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The  small  siza 
may  be  enough  to  cure  yourcou^h  or  help  your  baby. 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  beeu 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskc}' 
for  a 

quarter-centur)- 

E.  MARTIN 

 AXD  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

S.VN  Fli.VNCISOO 


THE  FAMOUS 

BICYCliE 

IS  HERE 

It  is  a  favorite  wheel  among  the  "ultra-fashion- 
ables" of  Paris,  London,  New  York,  Boston,  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago.   Why  not  San  Francisco,  too? 

HUMBKR  QUALITY  IS  TlIK  STAND.\RI>  OF 
i-:.\CF,LLKNCK  THIi  WORLD  OVER 


ST.  GERMAIN  BILLIARD  CO. 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
55  &  57  FIPST  ST  ,  NK.VK  M.\KKET 


McCUNE  CYCLES 

Moderate  in  prire — 

— As  good  as  the  bent 

ARMKS  &  I>ALLAM 

COAST  AGENTS  230-233  Froiit  St. 


A.  n.  Cheshirk, 

rres.aud  Mniiagcr 


W.  O.  MACnoroALL, 
Secretary 


CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Funeral  Furni8her« 

Tolophone,  Uiin  971        123  ST0:ET0!7  ST. ,  Cor.  Ccirv 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         Open  day  and  niRht 


T  ti  K    WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  manj'  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  ai-e  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  Itis  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  sy.stem  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  totlie  most  .skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  shouhl  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  vSyrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMP5 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTIHATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Hatoma  Sts. 


brand;^w  the 

^^:>^^  fl  inert  Both  SidtsH^i^^pi 


NOBBIEST  STYLES  NEATEST  FIT 

BEST  MATEKI  Vr.,S 


l';stablished  1856 

Beiij. 

Cnrtaz  &  Soil 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


16-18-20  O'Karrell  St. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Boomg  45,  58  and  60 

10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


GOSSIP  ABOUT  THE  MEN  AND  WOMEN 
OF  THE  MOMENT. 


Bismarck  is  a  large  manufacturer  of  paper 
aud  supplies,  and  among  his  customers  num- 
bers several  English  firms.  He  is  a  keen 
man  of  business,  aud  keeps  iu  touch  with 
even  the  most  minor  changes  iu  the  paper 
market  of  the  world. 

Count  Leou  Tolstoi  is  a  vigorous  hater  of 
England.  He  says  the  English  and  the 
Zulus  should  be  herded  together  as  the  two 
most  brutal  nations  on  earth.  He  regrets 
that  he  has  not  time  to  write  a  book  on  the 
English  people.  1 

Doctor  Milburn,  the  chaplain  of  the 
ITnited  States  Senate,  is  blind.  Ever  since 
he  was  five  years  old  he  has  been  deprived 
of  sight.  He  cultivated  his  memory  and  is 
able  to  repeat  the  longest  chapter  iu  the 
Bible  after  having  it  read  to  hiui  twice,  four 
verses  at  a  time.  [ 

President  Cleveland  works  very  hard  and 
pays  a  good  deal  of  attention  to  details. 
Congressman  Barham  of  California,  who  is 
much  interested  iu  the  Nicaraguan  Canal, 
called  at  the  White  House  to  ask  why  the 
report  of  the  engineers  had  not  yet  been 
sent  to  Congress,  as  it  had  been  submitted 
to  the  President  early  in  December.  "The 
truth  is,"  said  Mr.  Cleveland,  "that  I  have  not 
yet  had  time  even  to  open  the  envelope  con- 
taining the  report,  much  less  to  examine  it. 
There  is  one  improvement  in  nature  which 
would  suit  my  convenience  very  well,  and 
that  is,  to  have  forty-eight  hours  a  day." 

Miss  Corinne  Blackburn,  daughter  of 
Senator  Blackburn  of  Kentucky,  is  a  new 
woman  in  its  best  sense.  She  is  a  first-class 
politician,  and  was  of  great  assistance  <o 
her  father  during  his  campaign.  She  has  a 
wonderful  memory  for  faces  and  names, 
and  her  father  seeks  her  advice  on  all  occa- 
sions, and  relies  almost  absolutely  on  her 
intuition.  She  manages  the  whole  of  his 
correspondence,  and  it  was  largely  owing 
to  her  instrumentality  that  he  was  elected 
Senator  by  the  Kentucky  Democrats. 

The  first  time  that  the  Empress  Eugenie 
saw  Napoleon  III.  she  was  a  child  of  four- 
teen— he,  a  prisoner.  It  seems  the  Countess 
de  Montijo  and  Madame  Delessert,  wife  of 
the  Prefect  of  Police,  were  great  friends. 
The  Countess  was  visiting  Madame  Delessert 
when  Louis  Napoleon,  who  had  been  ar- 
rested at  Strasbourg  after  his  unsuccessful 
revolutionary  attempts,  was  brought  in. 
He  was  a  miserable,  dejected-looking  man, 
and  the  ladies  expressed  deep  commisera- 
tion for  him. 

Mr.  Ruskin  delights  in  precious  stones, 
which  he  carries  loose  in  his  pocket.  On 
one  occasion  he  was  calling  at  a  friend's 
house  in  Hamstead  when  he  took  out  some 
of  his  costly  gems.  While  showing  them, 
one — a  most  valuable  and  beautiful  dia- 
mond— fell  on  the  floor  and  speedily  rolled 
into  some  corner,  where  it  could  not  be 
found.  Great  was  the  friend's  consterna- 
tion; chairs  were  moved,  carpets  ripped  up, 
while  Mr.  Ruskin  quietly  begged  them  not 
to  bother,  said:  "Let  it  remain  where  it  is; 
it  is  gone  now."  At  last  the  gem  was  found, 
and  Mr.  Ruskin  leisurely  put  it  back  in  his 
pocket  and  continued  his  conversation  as  if 
nothing  had  happened. 

Calv^  does  not  care  for  Society.  I  live 
only  for  my  art,"  she  says,  "And  why 
should  I  desire  to  have  people  say  to  me, 
'You  never  sang  better  than  you  did  to- 
night in  such  and  such  a  song,"  when  I  am 
conscious  that  at  that  titne  I  was  off  the 
key.  Do  you  think  ii;no!ai!/  people  give  me 
pleasure  by  their  silly  compliments  ?  Then," 
she  went  on,  "the  talking  that  goes  on  I 
can  hear  and  it  is  most  annoying.  One 
will  .say,  'Calvd  looks  tired,  to-night'  ;  an-  | 
other,  '  Melba  is  my  favorite '  ;  a  third, 
'  Calv^  is  quite  graceful  considering  her  ! 
size.'  Ugh,  I  hate  it !  Then  insult  is  added 
to  injury  hy  the  late  arrival  of  some  one  of  the 
'smart  set,'  who  has  brought  back  a  jeweled 
comb  from  the  other  side  which  she  ar- 
ranges for  the  benefit  of  those  who  can  see 
her,  and  sets  up  a  rival  performance  by  her 
actions  and  noise." 


fl  CARLiOAD  OF '96 


JUST  HECEIVED 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    Ask  to  sec  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Holbiook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

Pacific  Coast  Agents 
MARKET  and   BE  ALE  STREETS 
SAN  EKANCISCO 

Aak  for  Catalogue 


SONGS  OF  THE  HOUR. 


TO  HER  SILKEN  SHOE. 

This  dainty  little  silken  shoe. 

Which  hangs  upon  my  study  wall, 

Was  once  a  fairy  bark — the  crew. 
Five  elfin  passengers  so  small 

That  when  across  the  dews  they  went. 

Scarce  were  the  billowy  grasses  bent. 

And,  in  the  hold  for  merchandise, 
Were  carried  silks  of  divers  hue; 

White  ivory  such  as  kings  might  prize, 
And  marble  veined  with  softest  blue: 

My  lady's  foot,  that  has  no  peer 

In  either  earthly  hemisphere. 

Ah!  happy  little  shoe  that  bore 
A  burden  light  as  thistle-down, 

Here  are  you  anchored  evermore, 
Into  a  peaceful  haven  blown; 

And  now  and  ever  shall  it  be 

That  you  are  honored  so  by  me. 

For  through  the  seasons  I  will  wreathe 
Your  silken  sides  with  fairest  flowers. 
Which,  with  their  perfume  sweet,  shall 
breathe 

Of  summers  gone  and  scented  hours. 
When  you,  in  all  your  pretty  pride, 
Upon  my  lady's  service  plied. 

—from  Pall  Mall  Gazette. 


Beccham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  moii|th,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  \oh  and 
2t,^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
drugirist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  Newr  York. 

1  Annual  Bftlos  moro  than  6,000.000  boxoi. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


THE  CITY  OF  THE  DEAD. 

They  do  neither  plight  nor  wed 
In  the  city  of  the  dead. 

In  the  city  where  they  sleep  away  the  hours;  ' 
But  they  lie,  while  o'er  them  range  | 
Winter  blight  and  summer  change,  | 

And  a  hundred  happy  whisperings  of  flowers. 
No,  they  neither  wed  nor  plight, 
And  the  day  is  like  the  night, 

For  their  vision  is  of  other  kind  than  ours. 

They  do  neither  sing  nor  sigh 
In  that  burgh  of  by  and  by, 

where  the  streets  have  grasses  growing  cool 
and  long; 
But  they  rest  within  their  bed, 
Leaving  all  their  thoughts  unsaid, 

Deeming  silence  better  far  than  sob  or  song. 
No,  they  neither  sigh  nor  sing, 
Though  the  robin  be  a-wing, 

Though  the  leaves  of  autumn  march  a  mil- 
lion strong. 

There  is  only  rest  and  peace 

In  the  City  of  Surcease 
From  the  failings  aud  the  wailings  'neath 
the  sun, 

And  the  wings  of  the  swift  years 

Beat  but  gently  o'er  the  biers. 
Making  music  to  the  sleepers  every  one. 

There  is  only  peace  and  rest; 

But  to  them  it  seemeth  best. 
For  they  lie  at  ease  and  know  that  life  is 
done. 

— Richard  Burton  in  Dumb  in  June. 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!  That's  Surel 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


BELINDA'S  FAN. 

Waif  from  days  of  puffs  and  patches. 

As  it  wafts  its  hint  of  musk. 
Eerie  strains  of  glees  and  catches 

Seem  to  echo  through  the  dusk. 
Powdered  dames  in  satin  shimmer. 

Dashing  gallants,  gay  to  scan, 
In  the  ghostly  twilight  glimmer, 

As  I  wave  Belinda's  fan. 

I  can  view  the  lusters  flashing 

Down  the  bright  assembly  room; 
I  can  hear  the  fountains  plashing, 

I  can  scent  the  soft  perfume. 
Scores  of  eyes  are  softly  beaming; 

Let  them  beam  as  best  they  can — 
Who  can  match  the  azure  gleaming 

Eyes  beneath  Beliuda's  fan  ? 

In  the  courtliest  of  dances. 

Fancy  limns  the  fair  coquette, 
Thrilling  hearts  with  dimpled  glances, 

Gliding  through  the  minuet. 
I  can  see  the  beaux  a-flutter, 

I  can  read  the  plots  they  plan, 
And  the  vows  they  long  to  utter. 

Whispering  o'er  Beliuda's  fan. 

Out  amid  the  gusty  porches 

Stands  Beliuda's  sedan  chair; 
Drowsy  lackeys  wait  with  torches 

I'"or  the  footsteps  of  the  fair; 
And  the  gallants,  when  the  revel 

Withers  'neath  the  morning  ban. 
Wish  the  dawn  were  at  the  devil. 

Bowing  o'er  Belinda's  fan. 

Never  owned  a  monarch's  scepter 

Half  such  power  for  weal  or  woe; 
Venus's  girdle  never  kept  her 

Votaries  in  half  the  glow; 
Circe's  spells  in  magic  spoken 

Weakly  pale  aiul  yield  the  van; 
Think  of  all  the  gay  hearts  broken — 

Broken  by  Belinda's  fan. 

— Samuel  Minturn  Peck, 


THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Pacific  Coast  Agents,        124  MAKKKT  ST. 

— SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS — 


ealth  ^"'^  Beauty 


:  is  a  book  valuable  to  all  who 
desire  to  be  attractive  and  healthy.  It  tcllshow 
fat  folks  can  be  made  slender,  and  thin  people 
made  plump;  how  baldness  may  be  avoided; 
wrinkk's  removed;  faces  bleached;  red  noses 
restored  to  natural  color;  forms  improved;  flat 
chests  fdlcd  out,  bust  enlarprcd;  dyspepsia  cured 
and  chronic  diseases  avoided. 

Other  Valuable  Information. 

Any  one  of  the  many  prescriptions  is  worth 
more  than  price  of  book.  Mailed,  scaled  in 
plain  wrapper.  Si. 00 

ORK  AND  RKEn, 
Box  ft45.  Gr.anil  Kapids,  MlrliiKan. 


TOILET 
POWDER 


\  .V|>i»rov<Ml  ]»v  lllelK'Nt 
\    Alfdical  A  litlioritlcH 
(       a  I'erfei  t  Sanitary 
]     Ti>il<'t  I'tepanition 
J        I'or  iiiOititsaiKl  adults 

•>t-*C'.''^  Drlighlhil  after  slinviiiK 

I'ositivc-ly  r<  licvc8  I'nckley  Heat,  Nettle  R-i,sli, 
Cliafed  Skill,  Sunlmrn.  etc.    Removes  IJlotclies, 
riiMplc.;  makes  the  skin  smooth  aiul  healthy. 
Take  No  Sii b>t 1 1 II ten.     Sold  _______ 

by  <lniKKi''ts  or  mailed  for  25  ets.         K.  H. 
SAIIFLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)    *  *W*dAd 
OKKII.VKI)  MK.NNKN  CO.,  N.'w  n  rl(,  .N.  .1 . 


ITO,  SOTOIWI  &  CO. 

Japanese  goods 


ART  POTTeRY, 
CURIOS  «No  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


If  giving  careful  attention  to  detail  and  jjg  Sutl6r  St 
keepiiifj  constantly  in  touch  with  the  very 
latest  ideas  in  London,  Paris,  and  New 
York  has  anything  to  do  with  artistic  hair- 
dressing,  Mr.  Lederer,  in  vStocktoii  Street, 
would  seem  to  be  San  Francisco's  best  coif- 
fure-maker. 


let.  Kearny  and  p.. /t.i 
M()nlf:.)nicry     *>3n  frjocisco,  KjI. 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmh.i;.  Ki  ssing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Drrssiiij;  and  Sliampooin);.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  fuUinK  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  iTOt  tUrlut  Btreat.  Ban  Francbco 
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THE     WAV  E 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE 


Extra  Dry 
"  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 


B.  CHAPM  \  N,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Co^st 
123  California  Stre**t 
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STILL  IN  THE  KING 

I  but  practically  knocked  out  is  East- 
ern Competition  on  Shirts. 

STANDARD  SHIRTS 

i  hold  the  championship  for  combin- 
'  iiig,  to  the  greatest  possible  degree, 

good  quality,  correct  style,  fit  and 
'  fair  price.  White  Percale,  Outing 
\  and  Sleeping  Shirts.    You'll  save 

a  little  money  on  each  garment  by 
asking  your  dealer  for  the 

STANDARD. 


NEUSTADTER 
BROS. 


Rheu- 
matism 
meets  its 
Waterloo 

At  Byron,  by  the  liberal  use  of 
the  Hot  Salt  Spring  and  the  Hot 
Mud  Baths.  Perfect  climate. 
Superb  hotel.  Write  for  booklet. 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


A  HOME  PRODUCT  | 


I AXLE- 


\EASE 


THK  VKRY  BEST 

AXLE  GREASE 


g         Made  by—  ^ 

I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  % 

^  SAN  FR.VNCISCO  ^ 


NOTlCi:    TO  CRKDITOR.S 
Estate  of  Uartheleiiii  Merle,  Deceased 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned.  A.  C. 
Freese,  Administrator  of  ihc  Kstatc  of  Barthelemi 
Meric,  dece  sed,  lo  the  Creditors  of.  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  ihis  notice,  to 
the  >aid  A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator,  at  his  office. 
Kootn  9.  3  9  Fine  Street,  the  same  being  his  place 
for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of 
California.      A.  C.  FKEFSE,  Administrator  ol 

the  Estate  of  Baithclemi  Meric,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  February  17,  1896. 

J.  D.  SCLLIVAX,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


TOILETS. 

The  delightful  suggestiveuess  of  summer 
in  the  air,  with  its  anticipator)'  wartiuh,  has 
tempted  the  shopkeepers  to  display  their 
spring  and  summer  novelties — dreams  of 
dimities  fresh  as  dawn,  in  while,  pink,  and 
light  greens,  with  blossoms  straggling  over 
them,  printed  lawns,  dotted  Swisses,  and 
ribbons,  are  in  the  windows.  I  have  never 
seen  such  exquisite  ribbons,  shaded  and 
printed  in  pausies,  violets,  rich  geraniums, 
and  the  multitudinous  conventional  flowers. 

The  fancies  in  shirt  waists  appear  to  in- 
crease in  daintiness.  There  is  a  decided 
leaning  towards  delicate  flimsy  cottons,  in 
place  of  the  cambrics  and  percales  of  last 
season.  Figured  stuffs  made  up  into  waists, 
with  the  latest  and  tallest  of  white  collars 
and  turned  back  cufls,  are  in  all  the  shops, 
and  plain  linen  waists  with  fancy  fronts,  lit- 
tle lace-edged  tucks  and  delicate  insertions, 
are  the  principal  styles,  so  far.  As  the  out- 
door season  gets  nearer,  more  ideas  will 
spring  up. 

The  sleeves  in  all  the  .shirt  waists  are 
great,  big,  bishop-like  affairs,  with  deep 
cuffs.  The  bishop  sleeve  is  also  fashionable 
for  silk  waists  and  gowns,  and  though  it  is  a 
change  after  the  oft-repeated  seasons  when 
the  leg  o'mutton  has  reigned  supreme,  it 
leaves  much  to  be  desired  in  the  matter  of 
gracefulness. 

Velvet  ribbon  is  to  be  much  used  in  the 
trimming  of  the  summer  gowns.  It  will 
form  the  belts,  collars,  rosettes,  bows,  etc., 
and  will  wind  its  weary  way  in  and  out  of 
the  open  lace  insertions.  Black  velvet  rib- 
bons will  divide  the  honors  with  the  new 
brilliant  shades;  but,  as  no  Frenchwoman 
ever  coii-siders  a  gown  chic  without  a  touch 
of  black.  I  dare  say  that  it  will  be  brought 
in  in  some  fashion. 

The  new  tailor  cloths  for  street  wear  re- 
peat the  same  soft  mixtures  that  have  been 
so  popular  for  the  past  few  years.  There 
are  no  strikingly  new  colors  or  weaves  in 
the  spring  cloths.  There  seems  to  be  a 
greater  demand  than  ever  for  the  light 
cheviots,  which  are  firm  in  texture,  and 
not  loosely  woven  like  the  Scotch  home- 
spuns. They  make  splendid  summer  trav- 
eling dresses,  as  they  are  light  and  shed  the 
dust.  All  the  goods  of  smooth  finish  are  now 
called  "faced  cloths."  This  sea.son  these 
cloths  are  shown  chiefly  in  fine  mixtures  of 
color,  where  the  various  tints  are  dyed  in  the 
wool,  and  irregularly  carded  together  before 
the  thread  of  the  warp  and  woof  is  woven 
into  the  cloth.  These  mixed  cloths  are 
sometimes  crossed  by  an  indistinct  plaid 
formed  of  a  slightly  heavier  thread  of 
plain  color. 

Steel  buttons  are  very  fashionable,  parti- 
cularly on  black  s;itin  dresses  and  capes.  I 
notice,  too,  that  all  the  new  jackets  have  but- 
tons either  of  silver  or  gilt,  and  are  fre- 
quently piped  with  some  bright  shade. 

Mohair  is  to  be  used  extensively  for  walk- 
ing dresses  this  season,  as  is  alpaca;  the 
latter  especially  in  the  lighter  colors.  White 
alpaca  will  almost  supersede  duck  as  a 
material  for  seaside  and  yachting  costumes. 

Dead  leaf  green  is  to  be  the  favorite  color 
in  hats  and  bonnets.  There  is  to  be  no  real 
"spring  bonnet"  this  season,  for  the  bon- 
nets are  going  to  be  toques.  There  are  no 
shapes  that  can  be  correctly  termed  bonnets, 
and  only  two  that  even  suggest  them.  Of 
these,  one  is  a  modification  of  the  Holland 
cap,  close  and  tight  behind  the  ears.  The 
second  is  called  the  "  Grauier,"  and  is  quite 
like  a  toque,  only  the  trimming  is  massed 
very  full  and  high  about  the  face  and  is  set 
rather  far  back  on  the  head. 

The  fancy  straws  are  fascinating,  and  it  is 
unlikely  that  there  will  be  any  of  the  plain 
straws  worn.  There  is  one  pretty  moss-like 
straw,  and  another  called  caracole.  The 
"ribbon  straw"  is  delightful — it  is  a  moss 
straw  with  a  wide,  smooth,  ribbon-like  straw 
running  through  it  and  making  little  loops. 

The  regular  style  for  trimming  is  entirely 
abandoned.  Hats  are  turned  up  in  every 
odd  way  possible,  and  toques  are  trimmed 
either  in  the  front  or  on  one  side,  so  as  to  do 
away  with  all  regularity  of  form.  Some  lit- 
tle toques  have  crowns  of  cloth-of-gold; 
others  have  wings  of  cloth-of-silver  embroid- 
ered in  gold. 

Why  will  girls  with  pale  complexions  and 
eyes  of  no  especial  color  wear  a  dark  rib- 
bon round  the  throat  and  a  tremendous 
splash  of  some  bright  color  stuck  on  one 
side  of  the  hat?  It  robs  them  of  even  a 
soupcon  of  color,  makes  the  complexion  sal- 
low, the  eyes  paler,  and  the  effect  blotchy. 
If  color  be  worn  around  the  neck  it  adds  to 
the  color  in  the  skin,  but  above  the  face, 
unless  the  eyes  are  dark  and  bright,  is  espe- 
cially unbecoming.  One  can  always  safely 
wear  a  color  that  blends  or  harmonizes  with 
the  eyes,  but  not  one  that  makes  too  vivid  a 
contrast. 

Hats  are  to  be  worn  tilted  forward  over 
the  eyes.  Girls  who  wear  them  in  cartwheel 
fashion,  as  a  few  still  do,  are  quite  out  of  it; 
but  they  imagine  them  more  becoming,  I 
believe.    But  could  they  guess  what  a  lovely 


shadow  a  brim  throws  over  the  eyes,  they 
would  soon  abandon  the  beloved  background 
effect.    Violets  are  with  us  quite  as  much  as 
ever,  and  the  deep  purple  native  violets  are 
arranged  in  a  loose  bunch.    The  flowers  are  ] 
large  and  perlect,  but  the  leaves  are  jagged 
and  irregular.     The  large,  bluish  I'arma 
violets  are  quite  as  conspicuous,  and  more 
fashionable  even  than  the  other.  I'ashion 
says  that  one  may  wear  violets  with  every- 
thing, but  one  sees  frightful  travesties  of 
color  when  a  violet-crowned  hat  is  combined 
with  the  brighter  tones  of  blue,  arsenic  ! 
green  and  red.  1 

An  uncommon  but  striking-looking  cos- 1 
tume  is  of  red  Amazon  cloth.  The  skirt  is 
formed  of  eight  godets — six  behind  and  one 
on  either  side.  The  front  breadth  is  plain, 
but  is  trimmed  on  each  seam  with  seven 
rows  of  narrow  black  silk  braid.  The  ] 
jacket  fits  closely  in  the  back,  but  is  loose 
in  front.  In  the  middle  of  the  back  is  a  flat 
plait  stitched  with  eleven  rows  of  silk. 
The  seams  at  the  back  have  also  three  rows 
of  stitching.  The  front  is  trimmed  with 
four  rows  of  passementerie,  and  is  fastened 
with  olive-shaped  buttons.  The  collar  is  a 
mushroom  pattern,  rounded  in  front,  and  : 
the  outer  side  is  red  cloth.  Inside  at  the 
reversible  side,  the  collar  is  half  black  velvet 
and  half  red  cloth  stitched. 

Shot  silk,  in  combination  with  cloth,  is 
much  used.     A  violet  cloth  gown  has  a 
waist  of  this  silk  in  two  shades  of  violet, 
made  with  a  full  yokeof  mousselinede  soie, 
and  trimmed  round  with  a  band  of  violet 
silk  embroidery  on  coarse  ^cru  linen  founda-  1 
tion.    This  is  a  very  novel  trimming  which  ' 
has  not  yet  become  common.    Taffeta  silks  j 
in  large  plaids  are  gaining  in  favor,  and 
will  be  very  much  worn  for  entire  gowns, 
with  black  and  white  accessories,  black 
chiffon  being  especially  effective  with  the 
bright  colors.  Babette. 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Lnowia 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


SUTTEK  STREET 


f  be  Best 

of  all  Cough  Medicines 
is  Dr.  Acker's  English  Rem- 
edy. It  will  stop  a  cough  in 
one  night,  check  a  cold  in 
one  day,  prevent  croup,  re- 
lieve asthma,  and  cure  con- 
sumption, if  taken  in  time. 
It  is  made  on  honor,  from  the 
purest  ingredients  and  con- 
tains neither  opium  nor  mor- 
phine. If  the  little  ones  have 
croup  or  v/hooping  cough, 
use  it  promptly. 

Three  Sizes — 25c.,  50c.  and  $t  per  bottle* 

J  At  Druggists. 

^   ACKER  MEDICINE  CO., 

Z6  and  18  Chambers  Street,  New  York. 

Mutual  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
I  Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

I  JAS.  D.  PlIELAN,  Pres.     GF.O.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
j        S.  G.  MURPUv,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Fr.ink  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
j  change  on  City  Banks, 
j    When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  tJp,  $3,4!6,ioo  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  MoniGOMERY  St. 


Nun  Insurance  Office  of  London 

Hounded  A  D.  1710  Cash  .\ssets,  $io,27o,5.5,s 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  luiperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A  D.  i8o.^      Cash  Assets,  }9,.i62,92o 

40  Years  in  P.usiuess  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Xlie  I.lon  Klre  Ins,  Co.  I,td.,  of  London 
Established  A.D.  1879        Cash  Assets,  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Saiisome  Street,  near  Pine 


J.  R.  SJVIITH  &  CO. 

S30  BUSH  STREET 
And  Koom  7,  Rotunda,  Mills  Buildingr 

W.  HA^Ij>  Sueeessof 

'IWEHGHAflTTAIIiORS- 

Will  make  garments  to  order 
— At  Great  Reduction,  For  Cash — 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SANSOUE  STREET.  SAN  FBAHCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Bythinia 
Water 


CURE  FOR  

Constipation 
Rheumatism 
Kidney  and  Liver  Trouble 


J.  R.  SJVIITH    -   -    Manageri  ^t  All  Drug  Stores 


25c  per  Bottle. 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 

New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


$7 


PER  TON 
DELIVERED 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


THE    WAV  E 
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Hotel  Del  Monte 


/^/neriea's  pamou^  Summer  apd  U/ipter  Resort 


I'he  ]V[ost;  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloominf?  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  fun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carniyal  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  Gtli  to  9(li, 

inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  l)ecause  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $3  30 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Moiiowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland.  Tlnirs- 
day,  March  5,  1896,31  2  p.  m. 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
lonly,  Tuesday,  March  10,  1896, 
'at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties — Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  March 
loth  and  April  7lh,  lAijd. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  .St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British   Cohinibia  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  I,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (l,os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2sth  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Amkrican  or  Ktroit-av  Plan 

K.  H.  SOUI^lf.  Manager 

Ortjer  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO, 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
BteamerandTraiu  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1950 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Monterey,  Gal. 


lloFses  Pastured 


$1 .50  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  and 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


PHOIOGRAFHICAPPARATOS&SOPPLIEStit 
S33  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 


nA.JA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  i.s  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  fpccinl 
tonic  for  thcsexual  and  urinary  or),'aiisof  Ixjth  sexes 
ami  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  ol  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  billcrs  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  t  hem  as  t  lie 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-windt  d  tcsti- 
nionials  are  not  nircssarv.  "Damiana"  imters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NABKK,  ALE.S  &,  ItlUJXE,  Agoiitu 

Market  St.,  S.  F. 


REMOVAL 

RounlreesKnKlish  Cliocolatc,  Kolilers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  ami  all  brands  of  I'orcign  and 
J'^aslcrn  Confectionery,  iniiiortcd  l)y    .    .    .  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM. 

of  205  .SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  December  1st, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  noh  em  Ian  Club  Dldg. 


THE  PIJESS  ClilPPlflG  Bl)l?EflU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
^     and  supplies  clippinjjs  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

IDealers  In  I-*^^I-*JB^I^ 

Fine  Contod  Papers  a  Spocialfy 

401-403  SANSOMB  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


The  Latest  I'nil  and  Winter  Ooods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Many Novei.i, sin  merol?ar,t  Tailors 

Imported  Wear.    Shiils  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  l>tarl<pt  Siroot,  .San  Frnnclacn 

(Cp-slaus,  oppD^ite  I'alace  Hotel) 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  PULL 

Office,  Odd  Fellowii'  Ilulldlni?, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Atark«t  Street* 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  ni. 
Consnltation  Houis,  /(  to  5 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &  C6< 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  *ri(.E  FIRE  PROOriNG 

SEWER    AAID   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK, DRAIN  TILE,ETC..\ 
I3S8  4  I3G0  MARKET  STREET,  S.  FT  ' 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN.  CAL, 


i6 
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$  -A- 
I         SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knowsall  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  Tlie  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con- 
duct them  pact  thedanger  spots — to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot 
America — probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 

The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

^OR  180G 

By  sjjvcial  airangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAIO  IN  ADVANCE 


THK  WAVK  and  CENTURY  $6  00 

"     AKENA   5  00 

"  "     tlTTELL'S  LIVING 

AGE   7  75 

"  •«     ART  AMATEUR          3  75 

"                "     tlPPIXCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE  4  50 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  BO 

"                     ATt.VNTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

"                "     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION     S  75 

•«  "     NKAV  ENGLAND 

MAGAZINE   5  OO 

"                "     HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"                "     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  "     HARPER'S  BAZAAR  5  70 

"  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TABLE   4  00 

"     SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  S  OO 

"                "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

•■  "     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  »0 

"  "     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   G  50 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMUREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

"                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

••                "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  50 
."               "     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
*'                "        ••      SUNDAY"    ...  4  50 
"                "     CASS  ELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  73 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  ..  4  50 

"     SUND.VY  WORLD.  ..  4  75 

"  "     CRITIC   5  5  0 

"  "     FORU31   5  00 

"  "      NORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"  •'     TABLE  TALK   3  25 

"  •'      NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUKY   6  23 

•'  "  CONTEMPORARY 

REVIEW   C  25 

"  "     FOUTNIOUTLY  BE- 

>  ie:\v    «  35 

"  "      BLACK  WOODS 

M  iGAZINE   0  25 

"  "     TRUTH   6  85 

"  "      DELINE.VTOR   3  50 

"  "      VOGUE   5  30 

"  "      TOWN  TOPirS   7  5» 

■'      DAILY  JOUKN.VL...  3  00 
"  "     SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

ILLUS.   AMERICAN  5  75 


A  brother  of  the  famous  Chauncey  M.  De- 
pew  lives  a  quiet,  uneventful  life  in  St.  Paul. 
In  gatherings,  however,  where  the  names  of 
famous  men  are  mentioned,  he  always  sees 
that  his  brother  is  not  neglected,  and  shines 
iu  the  reflected  glory  of  his  halo.  A  wag, 
knowing  of  Larry  Depew's  weakness,  began 
abusing  the  Republican  party  in  this  wise: 
"There  ain't  an  honest  man  in  the  whole 
Republican  party.  There  was  Hayes;  he 
stole  the  Presidency.  There's  Grant;  he  stole 
a  second  term.  And  there's  Piatt;  he  has 
stolen  all  New  York  State.  Why ,  there  ain't 
an  honest  one  among  the  lot  of  them." 
"  What's  that?  "  said  Larry  Depew.  "  What 
you  say  isn't  true.  There's  my  brother, 
Chauncey  M.  Depew.  What  did  he  steal, 
eh  ?  "  "  Why,  Larry,  he  stole  all  the  brains 
of  the  Depew  family,  for  oue  thing." 

A  lady  who  lives  near  Dublin  was  sur- 
prised the  other  morning  when  the  servant 
came  and  told  her  that  a  certain  workman 
had  called  and  asked  permission  to  look 
over  the  house.  She  acceded  to  his  request 
as  she  had  known  the  man  some  time,  but 
before  he  left  she  sent  for  him  and  asked 
him  his  reasons.  He  explained  that  they 
had  had  a  meeting  in  the  village  and  drawn 
lots  for  the  various  properties  in  the  neigh- 
borhood which  they  were  to  have  when  the 
Socialists  were  in  power.  He  had  drawn 
her  house  and  wanted  to  inspect  his  lot. 

This  letter,  written  by  an  English  seven- 
year-old,  is  vouched  for  as  genuine:  "  Dear 
Doctor  X: — I  would  be  pleased  if  you 
would  let  me  have  a  baby  for  one  guinea. 
We  want  it  on  the  fourth  of  February  for 
mother's  birthday.  We  would  like  it  fat 
and  bonny  with  blue  eyes  and  fair  hair. 
We  children  are  going  to  give  it  to  her  our- 
selves. Please  answer  at  once.  Yours  sin- 
cerely, Archie.  P.  S.  Which  would  be  the 
cheaper,  a  boy  or  a  girl  ?  " 

A  story  is  told  that  during  yueen  Vic- 
toria's stay  at  Osborne  Castle,  an  Irish  nurse 
brought  the  children  of  the  Duke  of  B.  to 
visit  the  children  of  the  Princess  Beatrice. 
While  the  party  were  at  tea  in  the  nursery, 
the  Queen  entered  unexpectedly.  Irish 
Nellj'  stood  up  pale  and  trembling.  The 
Queen  presently  saw  her,  and  said  kindly:  i 
"The  children  are  a  credit  to  your  care  of  j 
them."  On  this,  Nelly  fell  on  her  knees  in 
a  frenzy  of  embarrassment, crying  out:  "Yes, 

0  Queen!  No,  O  Queen!  "  bowing  her  head 
at  each  sentence.    "It's  from  County  Cork 

1  came  and  little  does  me  fayther  know  I  do 
be  acquainted  this  day  wid  the  greatest 
Queen  of  the  world!  "  The  children  roared 
with  laughter  but  the  Queen  bade  the 
woman  rise  and  sent  her  on  au  errand  until 
she  should  recover  her  wits. 

Colonel  Theodore  Hallam,  the  distin- 
guished lawyer  of  Covington,  was  met  by  a 
number  of  attorneys  the  other  day  with, 
"  Well,  Theodore,  so  the  Kentucky  Legisla- 
ture is  going  to  close." 

A  kindly  tale  which  shows  Jay  Gould  in  a 
more  tender  light  than  that  in  which  the 
world  is  accustomed  to  regard  him,  is  told  in 
the  YoHlK's  Companion.  The  millionaire  said 
to  a  friend  once  that  a  certain  letter  from 
the  minister  of  a  frontier  Methodist  Church 
had  given  him  more  pleasure  than  the 
accomplishment  of  his  biggest  deal.  This 
is  the  story  of  the  letter  : 

Mr.  Gould  and  another  railroad  magnate  were  de- 
layed for  a  few  hours  in  a  small  Western  town. 
They  started  to  occupy  the  liours  by  making  a  tour 
of  their  surroundings.  They  had  not  gone  far  before 
they  heard  the  mournful  clang  of  an  auctioneer's 
bell,  and  came  upon  a  crowd  of  curious  people  sur- 
rounding the  seller. 

The  auctioneer  was  crying  "  Fifteen  hundred  dol- 
lars! fifteen  hundred  dollars!  Am  I  offered  more  ?  " 
when  Mr.  Gould  touched  a  tall  Texan  on  the  arm, 
and  asked  him  what  the  sale  was  for. 

"  Tard,"  said  the  ranger,  "  this  is  a  knockout  for 
the  parson." 

"  In  what  way  ?  "  asked  Mr,  Gould. 

"  Vou  see,  pard,  the  parson  built  this  church,  but 
the  tin  petered  out,  and  now  the  wood-butcher  is 
selling  the  whole  crowd  out  for  his  coin." 

Mr.  Gould  stepped  up  to  the  auctioneer,  and 
asked  lor  the  contractor  who  was  closing  out  his 
lien.  The  auctioneer  pointed  out  the  man,  and 
Gould  approached  him  and  asked  the  amount  of  his 
claim. 

"Seventeen  hundred  dollars  and  costs,"  said  he. 
"What  will  you  take  iu  settlement?"  asked  Mr. 
Gould. 

"I'll  settle  for  fifteen  hundred  dollars,  and  donate 
the  balance,''  said  the  contractor. 

Mr.  Gould,  taking  from  his  pocket  several  bills 
of  large  denomination,  gave  them  to  the  contractor, 
and  took  his  receipt  in  full,  with  the  cancelled  lien. 
Just  then  an  old  min,  who  had  been  a  witness  of 
the  transaction,  going  up  to  Mr.  Gould,  said, 
"  Stranger,  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  the  claim 
you've  just  bought?  " 

Mr.  Gould  looked  the  man  over  in  that  calm  way 
he  had,  and  a.sked  why  he  wanted  to  know. 

".  Why,  "  said  he,  "  l  ain  a  steward  of  this  church. 
The  members  and  Sabbath-school  scholars  are  in 
the  church,  with  the  presiding  elder  and  pastor  on 
their  knees,  praying  God  to  come  to  our  help  and 
save  the  church." 

Mr.  Gould  said  nothing,  but  taking  the  receipted 
bill  and  cancelled  lien,  he  gave  them  to  the  steward, 
and  turning  towards  the  depot,  walked  rapidly 
back  to  his  train. 

The  steward  entered  the  church,  now  free,  and 
told  the  people  what  the  I.or<i  had  done,  and  they 
sang  the  Doxology  on  their  knees.  Then  they 
went  out  into  the  streets  to  find  the  stranger.  They 
soon  found  that  the  little  man  was  none  other  than 
Jay  Gould.  His  train  had  gone,  and  only  a  cloud  of 
dust  on  the  far-away  prairie  indicated  where  their 
benefactor  was. 
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her  talent  and  perseverance,  it  is  necessary  first  that  she  study  and  work  in  some 
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skilled  workmen.  But  education  costs  money;  not  to  every  one  is  it  given  to  enjoy  the 
means  by  which  training  may  be  had.  To  become  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer  requires  years 
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Stomachic 
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Ripans  Tabules.  If  you 
are  troubled  with  a  weak 
stomach  and  cannot  digest 
your  food,  use  Ripans 
Tabules;  one  gives  relief. 


Kipans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
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box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University,  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  que.stion  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these,  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


THE  W.  C.  T.  U.  AND  THE  WAR  SPIRIT. 


The  Wave  is  informed,  through  Mrs.  Frances  W. 
Leiter  of  Mansfield,  Ohio,  that  Senator  Carter  of 
Montana  has  introduced  a  bill  In  Congress  which  alms 
to  secure  military  training  in  the  public  schools.  To 
enact  such  a  law,  says  the  good  lady,  will  be  "  the 
educational  blunder  of  the  century."  The  Wave  is 
therefore  asked  to  join  In  an  effort  to  prevent  such 
legislation. 

It  is  always  with  regret  that  one  declines  to  aid  a 
woman  in  a  warfare  she  is  making  for  a  cause  she  be- 
lieves right.  For  even  the  "new  woman"  is  counte- 
nanced more  by  man's  gallantry  than  his  reason.  But 
gallantry  must  have  its  limits.  The  Wave  therefore 
refuses,  most  politely,  to  join  in  the  crusade  against 
the  Carter  bill;  in  fact,  if  the  bill  will  do  what  Mrs. 


Leiter  fears  it  will,  we  most  fervently  hope  it  will  be- 
come the  law. 

Mrs.  Loiter  modestly  carries  the  title  of  Superin- 
tendent of  the  Physical  Culture  Department  of  the 
National  Woman's  Christian  Temperance  Union.  One 
would  naturally  think  that  whatever  made  for  the  better 
physical  condition  of  the  race  Superintendent  Leiter 
would  favor,  since  with  physical  degeneracy  comes  the 
craving  for  strong  drink  which  Miss  Willard's  organiza- 
tion is  endeavoring  to  overcome.  But  there  seems  to 
be  almost  as  much  danger  in  putting  a  gun  into  a  boy's 
hands  and  training  him  to  drill,  as  there  would  be  in 
giving  him  a  glass  of  beer  and  telling  him  to  drink.  In 
a  word,  the  philanthropic  women  of  the  W.  C.  T.  U. 
fear  that  military  drill  will  cultivate  the  war  spirit  in 
our  youth.  Drill  is  good,  they  confess,  but  drill  with 
guns  is  wicked. 

The  spirit  that  animates  this  protest  against  military 
drill  is  a  spirit  that  would  destroy  patriotism  and  pro- 
mote cowardice.  If  we  have  a  country  that  is  worth 
living  in,  it  is  one  worth  fighting  for.  If  we  hold  prin- 
ciples worth  teaching  by  example  and  precept,  they  are 
surely  worth  maintaining  on  land  and  sea.  Men  may 
have  become  so  interdependent  that  they  will  hesitate 
longer  than  in  the  days  of  King  Arthur  before  falling 
upon  each  other;  nations  may  be  so  bound  together  in 
trade  and  sympathy  that  they  will  refuse  to  go  to  war 
upon  the  slight  pretexts  which  availed  in  Charlemagne's 
time;  but  the  man  who  does  not  hold  himself  ready  to 
resent  insult  is  called  by  the  same  name  to-day  that  he 
was  ten  centuries  ago,  and  the  nation  that  meekly  sub- 
mits to  imposition,  no  matter  how  rich,  can  never  be 
great  either  in  the  eye  of  its  contemporaries  or  in  that 
of  history. 

There  need  be  no  fear  that  war  will  come  too  soon, 
or  that  by  the  training  of  boys  to  obey  orders  and  march 
in  line  a  demand  for  war  will  be  created  that  will  force 
a  supply.  The  business  of  the  world  affords  ample 
opportunity  for  men  fond  of  contest  and  supremacy. 
So  long  as  our  college  presidents,  like  Andrews  of 
Brown,  charge  their  young  graduates. to  conquer  the 
world  by  making  fortunes,  there  need  be  no  protest 
raised  against  the  development  of  the  spirit  of  war. 
Every  dollar  in  a  savings  bank,  every  wheel  in  every 
mill,  every  barnful  of  hay,  every  brick  in  every  build- 
ing, is  an  obstacle  set  in  the  way  of  war.  There  never 
was  a  war  from  the  day  of  Priam  to  that  of  Lincoln 
against  which  the  thrifty  and  conservative  did  not  pro- 
test. And  as  wealth  becomes  more  generally  dis- 
tributed, the  number  of  those  who  had  rather  fight  than 
work  becomes  fewer.  There  are  brakes  enough  on  the 
coach  to  keep  it  from  getting  out  of  control. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  is  an  extreme  aversion  to 
war  even  more  dangerous  to  a  people  than  the  Napole- 
onic love  of  war.  While,  as  Charles  Sumner  so  elo- 
quently taught,  the  true  grandeur  of  a  nation  lies  not  in 
the  victories  it  has  won,  it  is  equally  to  be  remembered 
that  the  nation  that  will  not  fight  well  will  do  nothing 
else  well.  Take  from  a  people  that  desire  to  excel, 
that  pride  in  themselves,  that  vanity — whatever  you 
may  call  it,  the  quality  that  leads  them  to  desire  dis- 
tinction among  the  peoples  of  the  world,  and  you  take 
from  them  the  quality  that  not  only  makes  good  soldiers, 
but  good  craftsmen.  The  test  is  history.  Where  is 
the  people  we  admire  which  is  cowardly  ?  Or,  if  objec- 
tion is  made  that  cowardice  and  aversion  to  war  are  not 
.synonymous,  we  change  the  question,  and  ask  for  the 
name  of  that  people  which  wc  respect  and  would 
emulate  which  is  not  always  ready  to  fight. 

If,  out  of  a  sentimental  notion  that  the  millennium 
is  apfjroacliing,  we  wish  to  destroy  the  militant  s[)irit 
in  youth,  there  is  much  more  for  Mrs.  Leiter  to  do 
than  the  sending  of  [)etitions  to  Washington  against  the 
Carter  Bill.  For  every  star  in  the  flag  that  waves  over 
the  schoolhouse  calls  to  the  boy's  mind  some  battle 
where  American  boys  fought  for  independence  or  union. 
Should  that  flag  come  down  ?  On  every  page  of  our 
history  is  told  the  story  of  some  heroic  Farragut  or 
Decatur,  of  some  Sheridan,  Sherman,  Lee,  Johnson, 
Wayne,  Putnam,  Scott,  or  Grant.  Shall  these  pages 
of  history  come  out  because  they  make  hot  youth 
thrill  ?  Shall  we  throw  the  Iliad  into  the  fire  and  ex- 
purgate the  Bible  ?    To  ask  these  things  is  just  as  reason- 


able as  the  demand  of  the  Department  of  Physical 
Culture  of  the  Woman's  Christian  'I'emperance  Union. 

Men  need  to  fight  now  and  then,  good  ladies,  to  keep 
this  poor  old  world  from  becoming  stagnant,  ill-smell- 
ing, and  unwholesome. 


A  QUESTION  OF  ALTERNATIVES. 


The  proposition  to  refund  the  railway  debt,  besides 
being  one  of  dollars  and  cents,  involves  broader  ques- 
tions of  equity  and  justice,  involves  a  consideration  as 
to  what  course  would  best  subserve  the  interests  of  the 
United  States  Government,  and  locally  the  interests  of 
the  State  of  California.  Involved  In  this  controversy 
are  broad  questions  of  public  policy  worthy  of  the  at- 
tention of  great  statesmen,  but  all  of  which  seem  to 
have  been  recently  swept  aside  and  subverted  by  the 
friends  of  the  corporation  to  the  central  proposition  of 
"  refund,  or  accept  Gould  or  Vanderbilt  as  your  mas- 
ters." God  knows  there  has  been  a  lot  of  unnecessary 
rubbish  lugged  into  this  controversy,  but  it  has  always 
been  at  the  instance  of  the  opponents  of  the  bill,  never 
by  its  friends.  Under  the  scheme  of  diplomacy  now 
laid  down,  Messrs.  Gould  and  Vanderbilt  are  to  be 
made  the  alternative  of  refunding,  and  are  to  be  shaken 
at  the  opponents  of  the  measure  in  the  hope  of  de- 
terring them  in  their  unwise  and  unjust  course.  Their 
argument  runs  to  the  effect  that  the  interests  of  Messrs. 
Gould  and  Vanderbilt  are  in  the  East,  and  that  their 
management  of  the  road  would  be  infinitely  worse  for 
the  State  of  California  than  the  present  management. 
No  doubt  this  is  true.  No  doubt  the  interests  of  the 
present  owners  of  the  road  are  more  closely  akin  and 
allied  to  the  interests  of  the  State  of  California.  Under 
the  most  favorable  condition  of  affairs,  the  interests  of 
Messrs.  Gould  and  Vanderbilt  could  never  be  so  linked 
and  interwoven  with  the  interests  of  the  people  of  this 
State.  But  the  argument,  to  have  any  weight  at  all, 
must  be  premised  upon  the  .supposition  that  the  people 
of  California  know  this  to  be  so. 

Imagine  for  a  moment  there  is  no  such  thing  as  a 
refunding  bill.  Suppose  it  was  announced  that  a  com- 
bination consisting  of  Gould  and  Vanderbilt  proposed 
to  construct  a  transcontinental  line  of  railway  into  San 
Francisco.  Does  any  one  dream  they  would  not  be 
received  with  open  arms .?  Is  there  any  doubt  but  what 
they  would  be  granted  the  broadest  possible  privileges 
and  rights,  depot  grounds  and  terminal  facilities  ?  It 
would  be  preposterous  to  doubt  it.  The  spirit  that 
would  welcome  a  competing  line  of  railway  in  the  hands 
of  Ciould  and  Vanderbilt  is  the  same  sjiirit  that  would 
vvelcome  the  ownership  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad 
by  the  same  interest.  Not  that  they  love  Gould  and 
Vanderbilt  more,  but  they  would  argue  in  a  spirit  of 
short-sighted  hatred,  that,  while  these  two  conflicting 
interests  were  cutting  each  other's  throats,  the  State 
would  reap  the  benefit,  which,  by  the  way,  it  would 
not.  The  anti-railroad  press  need  but  hold  its  peace 
from  this  on,  and  permit  the  friends  of  the  railway  to 
promulgate  the  idea  that  the  only  two  questions  pre- 
sented are  refunding  or  ownership  by  the  Goul(l-\'an- 
derbilt  combination;  and  the  fate  of  the  funding  bill 
will  soon  be  determined,  and  that  against  the  bill.  A 
sane  man  does  not  hang  his  boots  upon  a  peg  or  lay  his 
hat  upon  the  floor.  The  Gould  and  Vanderbilt  argu- 
ment is  as  out  of  place  in  California  as  a  cuspidore  upon 
the  etagere  of  a  ladies'  drawing-room.  The  mass  of 
the  people  of  California  have  not  been  educated  to 
discriminate  in  the  matter  of  the  Gould-Vanderbilt  and 
the  Southern  Pacific  management.  For  years  they 
have  had  it  dinned  into  their  cars  that  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  was  a  corporation  strongly  inimical  to 
every  interest  of  the  State;  that  it  bled,  robbed,  and 
oppressed  the  people;  that  its  freight  rates  were  regu- 
lated solely  upon  the  coldly  calculated  rule  of  "all  the 
traffic  would  bear."  One  cannot  begin  to  go  into  the 
details  of  all  the  infamous  things  that  hare  been 
charged  against  it.  Wc  do  not  believe  a  tithe  of  the 
charges  so  made  have  attached  to  them  a  semblance  of 
truth  or  a  shred  of  reason.  But  no  one  has  ever  gone 
to  the  i)ains  of  denying  them.  So  often  have  these 
charges  been  repeated  in  the  daily  press,  on  the  stump, 
and  from  almost  every  pulpit  and  platform  in  the  State, 
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that  a  great  many  honest-minded  people  have  come  to 
believe  them  to  be  true.  They  have  believed  them  to 
be  true  very  largely  because  the  corporation  never  seems  i 
to  have  taken  the  trouble  of  nailing  the  lies  as  they 
were  invented.  As  an  individual,  a  citizen  would  not 
permit  the  press  to  lie  so  infamously  concerning  his 
undertakings  as  has  this  corporation,  and  it  is  difficult 
for  a  citizen  to  understand  why  the  corporation  has 
permitted  it.  The  most  dishonest  man  in  the  com- 
munity may  file  a  complaint  in  the  Superior  Court, 
charging  the  most  honorable  man  of  the  community 
with  sins  and  crimes  of  a  most  monstrous  nature.  Un- 
less the  accused  appears  and  defends  himself  against 
these  charges,  judgment  will  be  entered  up  against  him 
by  default,  and  the  order  of  Court  in  this  respect  will 
be  just  as  binding  and  just  as  conclusive  as  though 
made  after  trial  had.  The  complaints  against  the  rail- 
way company  have  been  filed,  the  charges  made,  but  no 
answer  has  been  forthcoming,  and  judgment  by  default 
has  been  entered  up  against  it  at  the  bar  of  public 
opinion.  There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Pacific  railways, 
in  the  hands  of  Gould  and  Vanderbilt,  would  be  less 
likely  to  be  solicitous  for  the  welfare  of  the  State  of 
California  than  would  the  same  road  in  the  hands  of 
Messrs.  Huntington,  Stanford,  and  Crocker;  but  it  is 
going  to  be  a  difficult  thing  in  this  short  time  to  make 
a  large  number  of  the  people  believe  this,  simply  be- 
cause they  have  been  educated  to  believe  different, 
and  no  step  has  been  taken  to  correct  that  education. 

The  Wave  supports  the  funding  measure,  where  it 
supports  it  at  all,  upon  good,  sound,  logical  arguments, 
and  it  fails  to  perceive  just  why  the  sane  side  of  this 
question  should  be  ignored  for  what  seems  to  be  the 
side  of  folly.  What  the  agitator  is  pleased  to  call  "  the 
people  "  of  the  State  of  California,  are  before  Congress 
in  the  shape  of  a  memorial.  So  far  as  a  member  of 
Congress  sees  the  California  protestants  against  the  bill, 
so  far  as  he  may  view  the  premises  upon  which  their 
conclusions  ar:;  based,  he  has  nothing  before  him  except 
the  memorial  recently  sent  by  the  Committee  of  Fifty. 
The  memorial  bears  the  same  relation  to  Congress  that 
a  complaint  does  in  a  civil  action  in  a  trial  court.  It 
is  typical  of  the  individual  complainant.  It  stands  for 
him.  It  speaks  for  him.  It  sets  forth  his  cause  of 
action.  It  sets  forth  the  statement  of  alleged  facts  upon 
which  he  relies  for  his  judgment  in  the  case.  He  stands 
or  falls  by  its  integrity.  This  memorial  sets  forth,  or 
pretends  to  set  forth,  a  certain  series  of  facts  and  state 
of  affairs  existing  in  California,  coupled  with  certain 
conclusions  based  upon  those  facts.  It  stands  before 
Congress  as  representative  of  what  the  agitator  is  pleased 
to  call  "  the  people."  It  is  a  mass  of  lies.  The  Wave 
demonstrated  that  conclusively  a  few  weeks  ago.  Anan- 
ias could  not  have  crowded  within  the  same  space  an 

equal  number  of  plain,  absolute,  unequivocal,  and  in-  \  belief  that  murder  will 
excusable  falsehoods,  was  he  to  put  his  hand  to  drawing  i  truism 
memorials.  We  challenged  any  of  its  signers  or  support- 
ers to  defend  the  miserable  document.  We  challenged 
the  Exanujier  to  assume  its  defense,  but  no  one  was 
mean  or  imprudent  enough  to  raise  a  voice  or  utter  a 
word  in  behalf  of  its  integrity.  Yet  Senator  Morgan 
says  he  knows  some  of  its  signers  to  be  honest  men. 
Let  the  Senator  name  one  man  who  will  stand  sponsor 
for  the  statements  in  that  memorial,  and  we  will 
prove  him  to  be  an  unconscionable  liar.  So  far  as 
Congress  is  concerned,  all  the  anti-funding  howl  that 
has  gone  up  from  California  is  based  upon  this  memorial. 
Destroy  its  false  and  lying  premises,  and  its  grave  and 
serious  conclusions  must  fall  to  the  ground,  a  purpose- 
less thing,  without  a  foundation  to  support  it.  Why, 
then,  permit  the  infamous  document  to  stand  a  moment 
unchallenged  and  unstripped  of  its  miserable  preten- 
sions ? 

Either  the  cause  of  justice  and  the  interests  of  the 
United  States  and  of  the  State  of  California  happens  to 
favor  the  railway  side  of  this  controversy,  or  it  does  not, 
and  it  is  the  determination  of  this  bare  statement  that 
the  success  or  defeat  of  the  funding  bill  should  depend. 
The  enemies  of  the  railway  appeal  to  hatred  and  to 
prejudice.  It  is  their  sole  stock  in  trade.  The  Vander- 
bilt-Gould  combination  scheme  appeals  to  the  same 
unholy  passions.  These  two  things  should  cut  no  fig- 
ure in  this  discussion.  And  it  surpasses  comprehension 
why  a  cause  so  strong  and  just  should  be  weakened  by 
resorting  to  the  very  weapons  the  use  of  which  has  been 
so  much  condemned  in  the  daily  press. 

A  year  or  so  ago  the  questions  presented  were  Re- 
funding or  Government  Ownership.  To  put  it  mildly, 
one  is  lost  in  wonder  why  they  are  not  the  issues  of  to- 
day. 

Take,  in  comparison  with  western  methods,  the 
argument  of  General  Hubbard  delivered  before  the 
House  Committee  at  Washington  during  the  week.  It 
was  a  clear  and  masterly  presentation  of  the  case,  going 
to  the  very  root  of  the  controversy.  It  was  addressed 
to  reason  and  to  justice;  it  appealed  to  intelligence  and 
comprehended  broad  questions  of  equity  and  public 
policy;  it  was  such  an  argument  as  elicited  the  atten- 
tion of  honest  men  and  commanded  their  respect.  If 
we  could  have  in  California  a  discussion  of  this  ques- 
tion on  the  lines  laid  down  by  General  Hubbard,  if 


some  champion  of  refunding  could  meet  an  antagonist 
and  discuss  the  subject  without  recourse  to  abuse  and 
personalities,  the  noisy  sentiment  against  the  bill  would 
soon  subside.  For  the  reading  public  would  soon  dis- 
cover the  hollowness  and  wickedness  which  abides 
with  the  agitating  side.  The  Wave  has  endeavored  by 
every  means  to  lure  some  one  of  intelligence  into  such  a 
discussion,  but  without  avail.  Some  time  ago  a  pro- 
fessional gentleman — a  physician — took  occasion  to 
disagree  with  our  editorial  views  upon  the  subject.  His 
contrary  expressions  were  couched  in  those  warm,  glit- 
tering, meaningless  generalities  that  go  hand  in  hand 
with  railroad  hatred  out  west.  So  strongly  did  the  gentle- 
man express  his  opinion,  that  we  entertained  a  hope  it 
might  be  possible  for  him  to  put  his  conclusions  down 
in  writing  and  give  good  reasons  for  having  such  con- 
clusions. Rare  judgment  is  necessary  in  a  physician, 
and  not  only  rare  judgment,  but  a  high  degree  of  in- 
telligence is  requisite  as  well.  We  wrote  to  the  medical 
gentleman  expressing  a  cheerful  willingness  to  publish 
his  views  against  the  funding  bill — a  thing  we  would 
have  done  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure.  Persuaded,  as 
we  were,  that  a  gentleman  following  such  a  high  pro- 
fession and  expressing  so  strongly  a  given  set  of  views, 
might  be  able  to  contribute  a  forceful,  logical,  and  con- 
vincing argument  against  the  funding  bill,  we  invited 
the  good  doctor  to  send  us  such  an  article,  and  offered 
to  pay  for  the  same.  Not  only  did  we  offer  to  pay,  but 
offered  to  pay  double  the  regular  price  for  such  an 
article.  The  gentleman  was  as  silent  as  the  Examiner 
when  charged  with  falsehood,  and  as  mute  as  Estee 
when  interrogated  on  a  question  of  public  policy  upon 
which  the  mob  has  not  expressed  its  views. 

If  Mr.  Estee,  or  Mayor  Sutro,  or  any  of  the  other 
noisy  gentlemen  who  are  prominent  against  refunding, 
will  father  the  statements  contained  in  the  memorial  to 
Congress,  signed  by  them,  we  will  pay  them  for  articles 
presenting  their  side  of  the  question,  or  give  the  money 
to  such  charitable  institution  as  they  may  designate. 
Surely  this  is  a  liberal  offer. 


THE  LENGTHENING  ARRAY  OF  CRIME. 


The  tendency  towards  crime  seems  of  late  to  have 
received  a  mysterious  quickening  into  action.  When 
the  perpetrators  of  evil  deeds  often  go  undetected,  and, 
in  any  case,  the  deeds  multiply,  thoughtful  men  begin 
to  study  the  situation,  to  wonder  at  it,  but  they  cannot 
explain  it.  Whence  comes  the  sudden  impetus  to  vio- 
lence and  crime  ?  It  cannot  be  ascribed  to  any  sudden 
change  in  social  conditions,  to  any  unparalleled  laxness 
on  the  part  of  the  police.  Yet  the  hand  of  the  law 
seems  often  powerless.  Ready  to  grasp  an  offender, 
the  offender  slips  away  in  the  darkness,  and  the  old 
out,  is  no  longer  accepted  as  a 

A  casual  glance  at  the  daily  press  shows  that  else- 
where murder  in  its  most  brutal  form  is  alarmingly 
prevalent,  but  there  is  no  necessity  for  looking  away 
from  home.  The  Ware  murder  of  months  ago  has 
never  been  divested  of  any  part  of  its  somber  mystery. 
Following  close  upon  it  came  the  Emmanuel  Church 
slaughter;  but  in  this  case  the  assassin  left  so  plain  a 
trail  that  he  was  easily  overtaken,  and  set  in  the  path 
towards  the  gallows.  It  might  naturally  have  been 
thought  that  his  fate  would  have  served  as  a  check,  but 
it  did  not.  A  little  later  the  community  was  shocked 
by  the  assassination  of  Miss  Harrington,  in  broad  light 
of  day,  and  in  the  heart  of  the  city.  Her  hardly  pulse- 
less body  had  been  set  on  fire,  but  the  flames  could 
not  conceal  the  scars  of  her  deadly  wounds.  In  this 
instance,  the  name  of  a  reputable  citizen  was  dragged 
in,  but  the  man  was  accidentally  killed  before  he  could 
face  his  accusers.  He  went  to  his  grave  under  what- 
ever odium  is  impressed  by  an  unproved  charge,  and 
this  odium  has  been  allowed  to  rest  upon  him. 

There  have  been  bold  robberies,  to  any  one  of  which 
murder  could  well  have  been  an  accessory  feature. 
When  a  car  was  looted  at  Ingleside  of  a  large  sum,  and 
one  of  the  passengers  wounded,  the  police  promptly 
took  up  the  pursuit,  and,  without  unnecessary  loss  of 
time,  arrested  the  wrong  men.  The  criminals  have 
not  yet  been  deprived  of  liberty,  and,  in  all  probability, 
have  added  many  to  their  nefarious  exi)loits.  The 
more  recent  burglary  of  the  Franklin  residence  is  an 
even  greater  puzzle.  True,  the  butler  was  found, 
wounded,  beside  a  dying  stranger  who  had  no  right  on 
the  premises,  but  an  intimation  has  even  been  made 
that  the  stranger  was  a  harmless  tramp,  and  lured  to 
death  for  the  glory  of  the  butler.  That  a  story  so 
highly  improbable  should  for  an  instant  receive  credence, 
shows  that  the  spirit  of  distrust  is  in  the  air.  Probably 
never  before  was  an  individual,  killed  in  the  act  of 
burglary,  suspected  of  being  an  honest  man.  The 
accomjjlices  of  this  burglar,  if  any  he  had,  are  unknown. 
The  name  of  the  burglar  himself  was  never  ascertained. 
Detective  shrewdness,  given  the  substantial  clue  of  a 
cadaver,  yet  was  completely  baffled.  There  is  encour- 
agement for  the  housebreaker  in  this  simple  fact. 

Next  came  the  robbery  of  a  bank  at  nme  o'clock  in 
the  morning  on  the  principal  thoroughfare  of  the  city, 


with  people  passing  the  door  every  instant.  Never- 
theless, the  robbers  got  what  they  went  for,  and  made 
escape  as  easily  as  they  had  made  entrance.  This 
robbery,  also,  was  not  regarded  by  everybody  as  an 
actual  fact,  but  nothing  has  developed  to  show  why  a 
bank  should  elaborately  plan  to  rob  itself,  and  the 
story  of  the  victims  must  be  accepted.  Interest  was 
soon  diverted  to  a  terrible  and  ghastly  murder  in  Mor- 
ton Street,  where  the  assassin  did  his  awful  work 
quietly,  and  flitted  away  with  all  the  secrecy  of  the 
Whitechapel  demon.  Many  people  must  have  seen 
him  come  and  go,  but  he  was  very  like  the  other 
human  wreckage  of  the  vicinity,  and  no  eye  marked 
him.  He  may  have  mingled  in  the  throng  that  came 
to  view  the  chamber  of  horrors  of  his  own  creation, 
but  yet  he  must  go  unwhipped  of  justice,  unless  his 
conscience  still  has  a  lash.  Soon  after  there  was 
another  murder  near  by,  but  in  this  instance  the  slayer 
elected  also  to  become  a  suicide,  and  the  public  at 
least  has  the  comfort  of  knowing  that  his  homicidal 
fury  is  no  longer  a  threat.  But  a  day  or  two  passes  by 
and  a  drunken  baker  murders  his  wife  in  a  most  brutal 
and  deliberate  manner.  In  his  sober  moments  he  ex- 
presses no  regrets,  says  she  was  a  kind  mother 
to  his  children  by  a  former  wife,  but  that  she  called 
him  a   "black  dog,"  for  which  he  murdered  her. 

These  ore  a  few  of  the  principal  crimes  that  are  op 
record,  but  interspersed  among  them  have  been  the  feats 
of  the  footpad,  oftentimes  exceedingly  bold,  while  the 
lesser  criminal  has  not  been  idle.  How  a  change  is  to 
be  brought  about  is  difficult  to  conjecture,  without 
tacitly  indorsing  the  theory  of  the  numerous  prophet 
who  proclaims  that  the  millennium  is  at  hand,  when  all 
things  shall  be  changed.  This  theory  does  not  appeal 
to  the  practical.  In  dealing  with  crime,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  the  local  courts  strive  to  do  their  duty,  and 
if  any  leaning  be  discerned  it  is  towards  severity.  The 
footpad  gets  twenty  years,  at  least,  in  the  penitentiary. 
The  burglar  is  retired  for  a  long  term.  The  murderer 
is  sentenced  for  life,  or  to  the  gallows.  Though  there 
have  been  examples  of  gross  miscarriage  of  justice,  they 
are  not  so  frequent  that  a  murderer  can  safely  count 
upon  one  in  his  own  behalf.  Yet  all  of  these  classes 
continue  to  prey  upon  society.  The  latest  murderer 
seems  to  have  killed  his  wife  sunply  because  he  had  the 
means  to  secure  a  pistol.  The  footpad  does  not  learn 
that  where  one  of  his  craft  makes  a  successful  haul,  two 
are  arrested.  The  burglar  continues  to  ply  an  un- 
profitable and  risky  vocation.  Police  activity  may  do 
something  to  lessen  the  prevalence  of  crime,  but  it  can- 
not dam  the  flood  of  it.  Courts  can  do  something,  but 
in  the  place  of  the  criminal  they  punish,  two  criminals 
spring  up.  The  suppression  of  the  criminal  is  not  a 
mere  matter  of  punishing  him.  In  the  light  of  the  ap- 
parent fact  that  the  world  is  growing  worse,  it  stretches 
into  a  broad  and  deep  economic  and  social  problem. 


A  FUTURE  FOR  MORTON  STREET. 


The  talk  about  changing  the  character  of  Morton 
Street  has  a  familiar  ring.  We  welcome  it  as  an  old 
and  well-meaning  friend.  Every  time  this  street  does 
something  to  emphasize  its  character,  the  remark  is 
made  that  it  must  go.  Having  performed  this  duty 
the  remark  retires  from  active  service.  Morton 
Street  makes  for  a  time  a  pretense  of  reform,  and  then 
tearing  off  its  mask,  proceeds  at  the  usual  pace;  but  it 
never  goes.  It  is  not  the  purpose  here  to  discuss  an 
evil  that  exists,  and  that  probably  always  will  exist, 
but  simply  its  visible  and  insolent  parade  of  itself. 
The  latter  is  something  that  can  be  checked.  If 
wanton  crime  must  be  tolerated  let  it  pay  to  the  rest  of 
the  world  the  compliment  of  retreating  to  a  distance. 

It  is  a  sad  commentary  upon  the  character  of  the 
human  understanding  that  argument  concerning  material 
things  must  rest  upon  a  sound  financial  basis.  An  appeal 
in  the  name  of  philanthropy  often  is  unheeded,  but 
the  ears  deaf  to  it  can  catch  the  clink  of  coin.  That 
it  is  useless  to  ask  the  owners  of  Morton-street  prop- 
perty  to  turn  out  the  tenants  who  pay  exorbitant  rent 
has  been  clearly  demonstrated.  Doubtless  these 
owners  view  themselves  as  respectable.  It  would 
shock  them  to  have  to  go  from  door  to  door  along  the 
unsavory  row  of  dens  and  collect  midnight  rental; 
but  if  they  could  have  the  property  so  employed  that 
to  collect  the  rent  would  not  be  a  disgrace,  certainly 
they  would  lose  nothing  and  gain  much.  Suppose  the 
owners  look  at  the  matter  in  this  light,  rather  than 
think  they  are  yielding  to  the  sentimental  demand  for 
the  sweeping  away  of  a  lot  of  noisome  and  polluting 
rookeries. 

The  location  of  Morton  Street  is  such  as  to  make 
the  property  there  valuable.  It  could  be  made  to  pay 
better  than  it  does,  and  the  money  would  be  clean. 
The  street  is  admirably  situated  for  retail  trade  of  an 
attractive  sort.  Lined  with  bazars,  it  would  become, 
instead  of  a  pestilence,  a  picturesque  and  popular  thor- 
oughfare. It  is  easy  to  reach,  running  as  it  does  from 
K-earny  Street.  It  is  too  narrow  to  be  used  as  a  place 
for  wholesale  traffic,  nor  is  it  adapted  to  vehicles.  But 
it  could  be  turned  into  a  double  line  of  bazars  and 
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reproduce  a  street  in  Cairo — not  the  clieap  imitation 
street  of  the  passing  show,  but  one  such  as  is  famed 
among  travelers  for  its  beauty  and  its  wares.  To  stock 
this  street  with  all  the  booths  necessary  to  fill  it  from 
end  to  end  would  not  require  the  bringing  to  the  city  of 
a  single  new  establishment,  although  it  might  result 
in  bringing  many.  The  cosmopolitan  character  of 
San  Francisco  is  shown  in  nothing  more  clearly  than 
m  the  character  of  its  little  stores.  There  are  places 
where  the  Turk  sells  his  tapestry  and  rugs,  the  Chi- 
nese and  Japanese  their  carvings  and  pottery,  the 
Egyptian  his  spices,  and  the  Russian  shows  his  wares 
on  a  counter,  behind  which  smokes  the  samovar.  The 
French,  Italian,  Spaniard,  Mexican,  Slavonian,  the 
native  of  Central  and  South  America,  and  the  stranger 
from  the  isles  of  the  sea,  are  here,  and  each  nationality 
sells  to  others  of  the  race,  and  to  visitors,  goods  char- 
acteristic of  the  people.  Induce  these  bazars  to  con- 
centrate and  San  Francisco  would  have  a  perpetual  ex- 
position at  once  instructive,  beautiful,  and  profitable, 
and  the  Morton  Street  of  to-day  would  become  but  a 
vague  and  fading  memory.  It  would  be  well  to  change 
the  present  name.  So  long  has  it  stood  for  an  evil 
place  that  there  is  a  curse  upon  it. 

Of  course,  an  architectural  change  would  be  a  first 
necessity.  The  wooden  shells  that  echo  now  to  drunken 
shrieks  and  bear  the  stain  of  murder  are  unsightly, 
and  useless  for  any  but  the  foul  purpose  of  the  present. 
With  their  tenants  evicted,  they  must  stand  idle,  if  per- 
mitted to  stand,  and,  therefore,  the  only  chance  to  be- 
gin reform  will  be  to  raze  them  to  the  ground.  Ministers 
make  talk,  police  threaten  and  temporize;  but  so  long 
as  the  houses  exist  in  their  usual  form,  they  will  be 
filled  with  a  brood  of  ill-omen.  People  who  have  en- 
joyed rental  cannot  be  expected  to  relinquish  it  for 
nothing.  Such  a  course  would  be  lofty,  praiseworthy, 
but  it  wouldn't  be  business.  Tear  out  the  shanties 
and  replace  them  with  structures  not  necessarily  more 
than  two  stories  high,  but  of  Oriental  design.  Let 
there  be  here  and  there  a  minaret  or  a  mimic  dome, 
and  on  the  inside  Moorish  arches  and  fret-work.  It 
would  not  be  necessary  to  beg  for  tenants,  but  the  most 
desirable  would  flock  in,  and  the  good  work  of  effacing 
a  disgraceful  and  dangerous  menace  to  public  safety 
and  municipal  reputation  be  accomplished. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  property-owners  will 
take  this  view  of  the  matter  until  it  shall  be  forced  upon 
them.  For  this  reason  the  police  and  the  people  have 
a  part  to  perform.  The  weight  of  public  opinion  must 
keep  the  authorities  alert.  If  opinion  can  drive  out  the 
horde  of  harpies  and  keep  them  out  long  enough  to 
stop  the  dollars  which  now  sooth  the  landlord  con- 
science, the  landlords  will  do  the  rest.  It  is  useless  to 
appeal  to  their  feelings;  appeal  to  their  pockets,  where 
their  hearts  are. 


in  the  United  States  Senate,  and  was  grateful  to  the 
people  for  the  opportunity  so  to  do.  But  no  man, 
whatever  his  position,  would  refuse  to  accept  such  a 
nomination  if  tendered  to  him;  nor  could  Senator  Per- 
kins, if  his  constituency  in  the  West  insisted  upon  adopt- 
ing him  as  their  favorite,  be  heedless  of  their  desires  in 
the  matter. 

In  every  public  office  Senator  Perkins  has  been  a 
faithful  public  servant.  He  has  never  been,  in  any 
sense,  an  office  seeker.  What  honors  have  been  vouch- 
safed to  him  were  rather  thrust  upon  than  sought  by 
him.  He  is  a  typical  Californian,  a  man  of  the  people. 
He  landed  in  this  State  in  pioneer  days,  a  poor  boy,  and 
has  achieved  within  its  borders  a  competency  without 
sacrificing  the  esteem  of  the  great  masses  of  the  peonle. 
In  the  Senate  he  is  reported  as  being  one  of  the  most 
popular  members  of  the  Republican  side  of  the  house, 
and  presents  from  every  point  of  view  an  ideal  man  for 
either  first  or  second  place  upon  the  National  ticket. 
Of  course,  the  former  is  probably  out  of  the  question, 
but  the  latter  is  certainly  within  the  range  of  possibili- 
ties, and  it  needs  but  united  and  concerted  action  to 
approach  a  realization  of  the  hope. 

We  do  not  select  Senator  Perkins  as  the  only  person 
in  the  State  worthy  of  the  consideration  of  the  honor, 
for  there  are  many  others;  but  he  is  to-day  in  the  pub- 
lic eye,  and,  from  his  present  position,  occupies  a  place 
that  peculiarly  brings  him  into  prominence  in  consider- 
ing available  men.  The  press  of  the  interior  cannot 
do  better  than  to  discuss  this  subject  and  give  voice  to 
its  views. 


THE  AFFILIATED  COLLEGES. 


A  VICE-PRESIDENT  FROM  CALIFORNIA. 


If  the  people  of  California  stand  convicted  of  any  one 
charge;  if  they  have  a  ruling  fault  or  a  predominant 
imperfection,  it  is  an  irresistible  tendency  to  tear  down 
and  belittle  our  public  men.  Let  a  Californian  ele- 
vate his  head  ever  so  little;  let  ambition  move  him  to 
rise  above  the  ordinary,  and  at  once  a  shower  of  ridi- 
cule and  abuse  is  pelted  at  his  unfortunate  pate,  until, 
compelled  to  give  up  in  despair,  he  drops  back  to  the 
common  level.  Our  great  men  are  in  our  cemeteries. 
To  achieve  distinction  with  us,  one  must  die.  Not  until 
then,  apparently,  do  we  awaken  to  the  greatness  that  has 
passed  away.  Time  and  again  it  has  been  possible 
through  unitedeffort  to  advance  a  Californian  in  national 
politics.  During  President  Harrison's  administration  a 
cabinet  officer  was  a  possibility.  But  such  was  the 
wrangle  aroused  that  the  possible  was  rendered  impos- 
sible. President  Cleveland  is  reported  to  have  said  that 
the  jealousies  existing  in  California,  the  rivalries  of 
opposing  candidates,  and  the  bitterness  of  feeling  prev- 
alent here,  made  the  State  one  of  the  most  difficult  he 
had  to  deal  with  in  the  matter  of  appointments.  No  one 
has  ever  yet  attempted  to  analyze  this  sentiment,  or  to 
demonstrate  just  what  might  be  its  cause,  but  that  it 
exists  we  must  all  admit.  It  is  time  for  California  to  take 
on  another  and  a  different  spirit.  Our  losses  in  the  past 
should  profit  us  in  the  future.  The  error  of  our  course 
has  been  patent  and  productive  of  nothing  but  disap- 
pointment. 

The  coming  presidential  election  offers  another  oppor- 
tunity, if  the  masses  can  but  unite  upon  the  Western 
man.  It  is  but  perfectly  natural  that  the  first  advantage 
should  be  given  to  California,  because  the  State  is  the 
■oldest  and  most  densely  populated  of  all  its  Western 
sisters;  and  it  would  seem,  at  least  from  a  Republican 
point  of  view,  that  we  are  equipped  with  an  individual 
who  would,  in  all  essential  particulars,  fill  the  require- 
ments. The  rumor  comes  from  the  East,  and  it  has 
been  reprinted  in  the  daily  press  of  this  city,  that  there 
is  some  talk  of  nominating  George  C  Perkins,  under 
certain  conditions,  for  second  place  upon  the  National 
ticket.  We  do  not  know  that  Senator  Perkins  is  a 
candidate  for  this  office;  in  fact,  have  always  under- 
stood he  was  completely  satisfied  to  represent  the  State 


It  is  an  interesting  study  to  trace  the  development  of 
popular  taste  as  expressed  by  the  architecture  of  differ- 
ent periods  in  the  history  of  this  State.  True  architec- 
tural style  and  beauty  are  the  gradual  evolution  of 
certain  principles  of  decoration.  The  master  minds 
of  the  past  have  given  us  definite  forms  and  classes  of 
architecture,  in  which  proportion  and  disposition  have 
a  certain  meaning,  and  from  which  are  evolved  intelli- 
gent effects.  Nowadays,  unfortunately,  architecture  as 
a  profession  has  fallen  into  dis-esteem,  and  able  men  of 
to-day  are  devoted  largely  to  the  accumulation  of 
wealth,  or  to  invention.  Time  was,  when  the  greatest 
minds  of  the  world  turned  to  less  mercenary  thoughts, 
and  architecture  was  a  profession  embraced  by  the  stu- 
dent of  promise  and  the  man  of  parts.  Its  practise  a? 
a  profession  of  art  to-day  is  largely  in  the  hands  of 
copyists  and  imitators,  whose  work  is  rendered  easy  by 
the  publication  of  classic  examples,  and  the  illustrative 
power  of  the  camera.  Rapid  transit  affords  easy  meth- 
ods of  travel  from  provincial  states  to  historic  ruins. 
Characteristics  of  style,  peculiar  to  certain  countries, 
are  carried  from  one  land  to  another,  and  are  finally 
obliterated  by  indiscriminate  imitation.  Above  all, 
the  architect  of  to-day  has  been  corrupted  in  his 
methods  by  the  prevailing  greed  for  gain  that  modern 
life  has  introduced  into  almost  every  path  of  endeavor. 

In  our  own  State,  the  earliest  expressions  of  archi- 
tectural taste  were,  of  course,  produced  in  the  now 
half-dismantled  missions  of  long  ago.  The  charm  of 
this  architecture  dwells  in  its  simplicity.  Its  decorative 
features  are  due  to  the  Spanjards,  who,  naturally 
enough,  were  influenced  by  recollections  of  Spain 
and  Mexico.  Next,  in  our  history,  came  the  pioneer 
days,  and,  with  them,  the  classic  simplicity  of  the 
French  and  Italian  Renaissance.  Then  followed  the 
bonanza  days.  Riches  were  the  question  of  a  night, 
and  the  vulgarity  of  the  noveaux  riche  found  expression 
in  the  buildings  of  the  time.  Then  followed  the  day 
of  fads — architectural  fads.  In  succession  came  the 
Eastlake  craze,  the  Queen  Anne  wave,  the  Romanesque 
period,  and  the  old  Colonial  days,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  bay  window  insanity,  and  other  ills  of  deadly  effect. 

These  fads  had  a  vogue  pretty  much  all  over  the 
country,  but,  during  the  past  decade,  concerted  and 
intelligent  effort  has  been  made  by  the  leading  minds 
in  the  architectural  profession  to  foster  an  appreciation 
of  art.  The  artistic  success  of  the  Columbian  Exhibi- 
tion was  due  to  an  effort  in  this  direction. 

It  would  be  something  akin  to  criminality  to  allow 
this  movement  to  languish,  and  we  unite  with  the  hope 
of  impressing  upon  the  public  bodies  charged  with  re- 
sponsibility in  such  affairs,  the  necessity  of  taking  a 
decided  stand  in  encouraging  true  architecture.  The 
regents  of  the  State  University  are  now  more  particu- 
larly in  view  in  this  respect  than  any  other  public  body 
of  which  we  know.  They  are  about  to  supervise  the 
erection  of  a  building  for  the  affiliated  colleges,  and,  i 
correct  architecture  should  prevail  anywhere,  certainly 
an  institution  of  learning  is  the  most  fitting  place.  It 
is  reported  that  the  regents,  in  the  face  of  protests  from 
architects  of  reputable  standing,  ignored  well-inten- 
tioned suggestions  as  to  the  proper  manner  of  pro- 
cedure in  competing  for  designs.  It  is  also  reported 
that  the  scheme  of  competition  prepared,  disregarded 
established  precedents  approved  by  architectural  so- 
cieties the  world  over.  A  correspondent  writing  to  The 
Wave,  with  some  bitterness,  declares,  "They  wrong- 


fully withheld  technical  information  procured  at  the 
cost  of  the  State."  He  states  that,  prior  to  the  compe- 
tition, an  agent  of  the  Board,  on  behalf  of  the  State, 
was  sent  on  a  tour  of  inspection  for  the  purpose  of  pro- 
curing information  vital  to  the  proper  interior  arrange- 
ment and  construction  of  the  building,  such  as  its 
peculiar  use  would  require.  It  is  claimed  by  our  archi- 
tect correspondent  that  this  information  was  purely 
technical  and  could  play  no  part  in  the  question  of 
artistic  treatment  of  the  building.  He  claims  the  with- 
holding of  it  was  a  "sign  indicating  that  architects 
would  be  expected  to  produce  convenient  arrangements 
and  technical  features,  and  was  accepted  as  notice  that 
merit  in  design  would  be  a  .secondary  consideration." 
Certainly,  the  result,  whatever  may  have  been  its  cause, 
was  most  lamentable.  Besides  Mr.  Sutton,  but  four 
out  of  nearly  two  hundred  local  architects  submitted 
designs.    The  communication  clo.ses  as  follows: 

"  There  is  but  one  course  for  the  regents  to  pursue 
in  view  of  the  failure  of  this  competition.  That  is,  to 
declare  none  of  the  designs  received  to  be  worthy  of 
execution,  and  to  institute  a  new  competition  on  the 
lines  approved  by  the  architectural  profession.  Such  a 
course  is  said  to  be  impossible  owing  to  a  provision  of 
the  law  which  requires  that  one  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  thousand  dollars  be  expended  in  building  operations 
by  the  first  day  of  next  July.  The  fulfilment  of  these 
conditions  is  obviously  impossible,  and  the  condition 
requiring  it  unfortunate,  but  it  is  not  to  be  compared  to 
the  misfortune  of  having  another  unsightly  group  of 
buildings  added  to  the  list  of  public  edifice's  to  which 
no  citizen  of  taste  can  refer  with  pride.  The  regents  of 
the  University  of  California  are  gentlemen  of  promin- 
ence and  influence  in  the  State.  They  are  away 
above  the  ordinary  office  holder  who  orders  the  con- 
struction of  public  buildings.  Their  action  thus  far  will 
justify  a  continuance  of  the  scheme  that  has  so  long 
ground  out  county  courthouses  and  public  school 
buildings  that  are  a  disgrace  to  the  State,  and  a  sad  re- 
flection upon  the  taste  of  the  people.  Architecture  has 
received  a  setback  that  it  will  require  years  to  over- 
come." 

If  our  correspondent's  statement  of  facts  is  accurate, 
it  would  appear  the  Board  had  erred  in  not  giving  the 
widest  publicity  to  such  technical  details  as  had  come 
to  it.  According  to  our  correspondent's  statement  the 
information  was  the  property  of  the  Slate.  It  had  been 
gathered  for  the  purpose  of  securing  as  nearly  a  perfect 
building  (so  far  as  its  interior  arrangement  goes)  as  pos- 
sible. Concealing  or  withholding  this  information 
could  not  contribute  to  this  end,  but  would  rather 
diminish  the  opportunities  of  general  competition  of 
design.  In  fact,  this  course  narrowed  the  competitors 
down  to  those  architects  havmg  some  technical  -knowl- 
edge of  the  interior  conveniences  necessary  for  an  insti- 
tion  of  the  character  contemplated.  Confessedly,  the 
possession  of  this  specific  knowledge  does  not  argue  a 
wide  acquaintance  with  true  architectural  knowledge. 
The  plans  submitted'  rather  prove  than  refute  this. 
If  it  is  too  late  to  remedy  the  wrong,  then  it  is  also  too 
bad.  If  not  too  late,  then  haste  should  be  made  to 
apply  the  remedy.  Let  the  regents  of  our  University 
set  the  pace  for  others  to  follow,  and  yield  a  gracious 
ear  to  the  prayer  for  [)ure  architectural  style,  so  that 
others  following  in  their  path  may  emulate  their  example. 


Once  again  Bohemia  accepts  the  verdict  of  its  nom- 
inating Committee — the  new  ticket  seems  to  have  met 
general  acquiescence — and,  under  Doctor  Chismore, 
Peter  Robertson,  and  Donald  Graham,  the  institution 
is  surely  destined  to  thrive.  An  interesting  conse- 
quence of  the  change  will  be  the  return  to  the  Club  of 
William  Greer  Harrison,  who  i.s  in  sympathy  with  the 
new  regmie  and  as  devoted  to  Bohemia  as  ever.  His 
reentrance  will  doubtless  be  marked  by  specific  rejoic- 
ings in  the  shape  of  a  big  breakfast,  for  it  is  generally 
admitted  that  he  won  a  great  victory  by  resigning,  and 
the  composition  of  the  new  directorate  is  attributed  to 
his  guidance. 


Mr.  Aubrey  Bcardslcy,  who  is  the  latest  London  fad, 
has  set  all  the  girls  to  measuring  their  legs.  In  his  new 
novel,  which  has  just  been  begun  in  the  Savoy  Maga- 
zine, he  describes  his  heroine  as  follows: 

"  Helen  was  adorably  tall  and  slender.  Her  neck 
and  shoulders  were  wonderfully  drawn,  and  the  little 
malicious  breasts  were  full  of  the  irritation  of  loveliness, 
f !  Her  arms  and  hands  were  loosely  but  delicately  articu- 
lated, and  her  legs  were  divinely  long — from  the  hip 
to  the  knee,  twenty-two  inches;  from  the  knee  to  the 
heel  twenty-two  inches — as  befitted  a  goddess."  If 
these  proportions  are  accepted  as  the  ideal  of  end- 
century  beauty,  what  is  to  become  of  the  short  girls  ? 
Shall  we  have  to  follow  the  example  of  the  Chinese,  and 
drown  them  ? 


Would  you  be  an  actress  or  a  vocalist  ? 
may  have  the  best  tuition  free  of  charge. 


See  how  you 
Page  16. 
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JERRY. 


A  BOY  IN  THE  HOUSE. 


BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 

If  you  were  engaged  for  the  first  time,  and  were 
leaning  with  your  betrothed  out  of  an  open  window  to 
watch  a  glowing,  golden  sunset  and  to  drink  in  the  fra- 
grant breaths  that  came  drifting  over  the  lawn  from  the 
alders  by  the  creek;  and  if,  at  the  highest  point  of  ex- 
altation, when  your  feelings  were  too  great  for  speech, 
a  voice  from  the  world  you  had  left  behind  suddenly 
exclaimed: 

"You're  simply  filling  the  house  with  flies!  Do 
shut  that  wire  screen."  I  think  you  would  be  justified 
in  saying  exactly  what  Roger  did. 

"  Dear  me,  it  hurts  to  come  down  to  earth  so  hard," 
said  Gertrude,  rubbing  her  elbows. 

"It  was  like  falling  out  of  a  balloon,"  Roger  added.  : 
"  I,et's  go  out  in  the  garden  and  bandage  up  each 
other's  injuries." 

"  But  Olive  is  there  in  the  hall,"  Gertrude  whispered. 
"  Don't  you  hear  the  thump  of  her  clothes-brush  ? 
Let's  get  out  of  the  window." 

The  two  culprits  carefully  helped  each  other  out, 
then  ran  hand  in  hand  through  the  garden  and  seated 
themselves  on  a  little  bridge  over  the  creek,  their  feet 
swinging  deliciously  near  the  water. 

"  Gertrude,  this  sort  of  thing  has  got  to  be  stopped," 
Roger  began  seriously.  "  When  we  only  see  each  other 
once  a  week,  it's  too  bad  we  shouldn't  have  that  time 
in  peace.    Olive  is  worse  than  a  private  detective." 

"  I  know,"  said  Gertrude,  "  I  never  feel  really  easy 
except  when  we  are  out  doors.  I  am  so  afraid  you  will 
put  your  feet  on  the  wrong  stool,  or  empty  your  pipe  on 
the  floor.  You  see,  she  isn't  used  to  men  in  the 
family." 

"You  seem  to  take  to  them  naturally  enough." 

"  But  I'm  ten  years  younger,  and  I'm  not  so  particu- 
lar about  things.  Do  you  know,  Roger,  sometimes  I'd 
give  anything  on  earth  just  to  pitch  my  hat  on  the  floor 
and  put  rubbish  in  the  fireplace  and  leave  every  screen 
in  the  house  wide  open." 

"  Isn't  there  any  way  of  making  Olive  see  that  order 
and  cleanliness  aren't  the  highest  good  when  they  in- 
volve making  everybody  around  wretched?  "he  pur- 
sued, reflectively.  "  When  she  goes  down  on  her  knees 
and  brushes  up  a  ridiculous  little  piece  of  dirt  that  I've 
brought  in  on  my  shoes,  I  want  to  swear.  She  ought 
to  be  taught  that  houses  were  made  for  us,  not  we  for 
them." 

"A  small  boy  in  the  house  for  a  week  or  so  would 
give  her  some  new  ideas,"  Gertrude  began,  then  she 
and  Roger  looked  up  with^  inspiration  in  their  faces, 
and  both  exclaimed  at  the  same  moment,  "  Jerry  !  " 

"Oh,  Olive,"  said  Gertrude  from  the  door,  with  a 
by-the-way  air,  "  I  have  asked  Roger's  little  brother  to 
come  down  for  a  few  days  this  week.  It  is  his  vaca- 
tion, and  I  should  like  to  do  something  for  him.  Small 
boys  do  enjoy  the  country  so." 

Olive  nearly  dropped  the  brass  candlestick  she  was 
polishing.  "  Of  course,  if  you  really  want  to  have  him, 
but  he  will  get  the  house  so  horribly  dirty,"  she  said, 
in  such  genuine  dismay,  that  Gertrude  felt  a  little  con- 
science stricken.     "  When  will  he  be  here  ?  " 

"  Not  till  the  afternoon  train.  Roger  is  going  to  put 
him  on,  and  one  of  us  can  drive  down  and  meet  him." 

"  Well,  we  must  do  the  best  we  can.  I  suppose  you 
really  ought  to  ask  him  once,"  said  Olive,  with  a 
troubled  ex|)ression.  "  I'll  go  and  take  some  of  the 
silver  things  off  the  toilet  table  in  the  guest  room.  A 
boy  wouldn't  need  them,  and  I've  just  rubbed  them 
up.  I  suppose  I  can  meet  him  when  I  do  the  market- 
ing." 

"If  you  will  trust  the  errands  to  me — " 

"  Oh,  no,  I'd  rather  do  them  myself.  I  can  meet  him 
perfectly  well. 

Olive  pulled  up  her  cart  at  the  station  that  afternoon 
with  a  heavy  sense  of  dreaded  responsibility.  She  had 
not  known  any  children  for  so  long  that  she  had  almost 
forgotten  what  they  were  like,  and  they  made  her  feel 
strangely  embarrassed  and  ill  at  ease.  Would  a  boy  of 
nine  need  any  help  with  his  strings  and  buttons?  Did 
you  cut  up  his  meat  for  him  and  show  him  pictures,  or 
did  he  play  football  and  study  Latin  ?  And  what 
should  she  talk  to  him  about  on  the  way  home  ?  Jerry 
and  she  had  only  met  a  few  times,  and  there  had  never 
been  any  intimacy  between  them. 

The  train  stopped,  and  a  young  person  carrying  a 
grip  came  grandly  down  the  steps,  evidently  very  much 
impressed  with  the  dignity  of  traveling  alone.  Once 
past  the  conductor,  however,  the  small  boy  came  to  the 
front  again. 

"  Hello,  Miss  Olive,"  he  said,  jerking  ofi"  his  hat  and 
pitching  his  bag  and  himself  into  the  cart  with  joyful 
recklessness.  "  Just  kick  that  bag  if  it's  in  your  way. 
I  wanted  Roger  to  lend  me  his  dress-suit  case,  but  the 
mean  old  thing  wouldn't.  I'd  have  hooked  it  if  he 
hadn't  been  going  down  to  the  station  with  me." 


'•But  that  is  a  very  nice  bag,"  said  Olive,  and  then 
wondered  if  the  remark  would  sound  as  flat  to  the  boy 
as  it  did  to  herself.  "You  don't  need  many  clothes 
when  you  go  into  the  country,"  she  added,  quickly. 

"  VVell,  I  brought  a  duck  suit  because  I  like  to  get 
good  and  dirty,"  he  said,  and  Olive  shuddered.  Sud- 
denly he  began  to  laugh.  "  Say,  I'll  tell  you  something 
if  you  won't  give  it  away?" 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  she  asked,  relaxing  a  little. 

"  Roger  told  me  to  give  Gertrude  his  love — and  a 
kiss,"  he  whispered  behind  his  hand,  his  eyes  brim- 
ming over  with  laughter.  "When  no  one's  around, 
you  know,  and  I'm  not  to  look  myself." 


disobeyed  his  conscience.  At  sight  of  Olive  his  tail 
disappeared  altogether,  and  he  fled  back  to  his  own 
dear  stable,  where  there  were  no  terrible  women  to 
frighten  a  dog  to  death.  Olive  came  on  down  with  an 
expression  that  Gertrude  had  learned  to  interpret  before 
she  had  mastered  her  letters,  but  Jerry  was  not  accus- 
tomed to  watching  for  atmospheric  changes. 

"  I  guess  Nick  heard  his  breakfast  bell,"  he  said, 
picking  himself  up.    "  Shall  we  go  out  now?  " 

Olive  flung  the  rug  over  the  railing  of  the  porch,  and 
brushed  it  in  silence,  then  began  to  flap  a  duster  at  the 
other  intruders. 

Let's  drive  them  all  out,"  said  Jerry,  waving  his 


"  Did  he  give  you  the  kiss  ?"  she  asked,  smiling  from  !  hat.    "Look  at  them  go!    There,  one  got  past  you, 


sheer  sympathy 

"  Not  much.  He  wanted  to,  but  I  w-asn't  going  to 
have  him  kissing  me,  so  I  told  him  I'd  make  one  up 


Miss  Olive.    Say,  this  is  fun,  isn't  it  ?  " 

"  You  must  be  careful  not  to  leave  the  wire  dooropen, 
you  know,  Jerry,"  said  Miss  Olive,  rather  mildly,  con- 


Isn't  it  funny  ?    I'll  tell  you  what.    You  can  be  behind  '  sidering  the  occasion.    Gertrude  would  not  have  been 


the  door  when  I  do  it,  and  watch.    She'll  get  red  as 
fury,  and  won't  she  be  mad  !  " 

"What  makes  you  think  that?"  Olive  had  quite 
forgotten  her  anxiety  about  making  conversation  on  the 
way  home. 

"Well,- once  there  was  a  lot  of  people  over  at  our 
house,  and  she  and  Roger  came  into  the  room,  and  I 
hollered  out,  '  Find  the  girl  that's  been  kissed  in  the 
last  ten  minutes! '    That's  written  under  a  picture,  you 

know.    My,  but  she  got  red!    Everybody  laughed  and  I  You  can  go  out  with  her  afterwards."    And  she  led  the 
laughed,  and  Roger  was  just  hopping.    Say,  don't  you  |  way  to  the  dining-room  with  a  sense  of  exhaustion, 
think  you'd  better  let  me  drive  ?  "  Olive  had  her  doubts  I     Gertrude,  seeing  how  things  stood,  wisely  took  the 
about  it,  and  gave  him  the  reins,  with  a  warning  to  be  '  little  boy  off  with  her  for  the  whole  morning,  and  the 
very  careful. 

"  I  know;  I've  driven  a  team,"  he  said.  "  Just  hand 
me  the  whip,  will  you  ?  " 

"  But  we  never  take  the  whip  to  Rose,"  she  said, 
anxiously,  wondering  what  she  should  do  if  he  persisted. 
"  She  doesn't  need  it.  We  just  speak  to  her  when  we 
want  her  to  hurry." 

"  I  like  to  have  it  in  my  hand,"  he  said,  but  did  not 
follow  up  the  subject.  "  I've  got  a  new  hat  on,"  he 
announced,  presently.  "See,  it's  got  a  jigger  in  the 
back  to  fasten  the  string  to,  just  like  a  grown-up  one," 
and  he  took  it  off,  coolly  dropping  the  reins  to  show 
her  its  grown  up  properties.  They  were  going  slowly, 
and  Olive  caught  the  lines  before  Rose  discovered  that 
anything  had  happened. 

"  My  dear!  "  she  exclaimed. 

rhey  were  all  right;  I  had  my  foot  on  the  end  of 


left  off  so  easily.  "  We  don't  like  to  have  flies  in  the 
house.    Will  you  try  always  to  shut  it  after  you  ? " 

"Yes,  I'll  shut  it.  Now  I  guess  they're  all  out? 
Let's  go  and  get  Nick  again." 

"  We  never  allow  Nick  in  the  house,  Jerry,"  said 
poor  Olive,  to  whose  forehead  this  morning  was  adding 
new  lines  of  care.  "  He  sheds  his  hair  all  over  every- 
thing. You  can  play  with  him  outdoors  all  you  like. 
Here  comes  Gertrude,  so  we  will  go  to  breakfast  now. 


day  passed  with  no  worse  mishaps  than  a  spot  or  two  on 
the  tablecloth,  which  disturbed  Olive  a  good  deal,  for 
she  only  gave  out  a  clean  one  every  other  day,  and  one 
now  would  put  the  whole  week  wrong. 

Late  that  afternoon,  as  Olive  was  sitting  in  front  of 
the  fireplace,  wishing  she  could  ever  gel  a  maid  who 
would  polish  the  andirons  to  suit  her,  a  tired  little  figure 
came  and,  without  warning  or  apology,  flung  himself 
into  her  lap.  She  sat  in  rigid  amazement  for  a  minute, 
too  startled  to  speak.  Then  the  little  figure  gave  a 
wiggle  or  two,  and  she  put  her  arm  around  him  and 
drew  him  up  into  a  more  comfortable  position,  and, 
half  unconsciously,  began  to  rock. 

"  You  might  tell  me  a  story,"  said  Jerry.  "  No,  I 
guess  I'll  tell  you  one."  Olive  forgot  all  about  the 
andirons  for  the  next  half  hour,  as  she  sat  listening  to 
the  voice  rather  than  the  words.    When  she  heard  Ger- 


them,"  he  answered,  placidly.  "  Perhaps  you'd  better  \  trude  coming,  she  put  him  down  rather  hastily,  saying 
drive  the  rest  of  the  way,  though.    I  might  turn  down  j  that  it  must  be  dinner  time,  and  her  sister  wondered 


the  wrong  road. " 

The  next  morning  Olive  was  deep  in  her  last  sleep 
when  a  cannon  apparently  went  off  very  near  the  bed. 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  she  cried,  starting  up  half  dazed,  her 
heart  beating  wildly.  There  was  a  giggle  from  the 
hall,  and  a  curly  head  poked  around  the  corner  of  the 
door. 

"Hello,"  said  Jerry,  cheerfully.  "I  just  thought 
I'd  wake  you  up." 

"  But  what  was  that  awful  noise  ?"  she  demanded. 
"  Me  knocking,  I  guess.  I'm  all  dressed  but  my 
necktie.  Will  you  tie  it,  please?"  And  he  marched 
in  without  further  ceremony,  and  leaned  on  the  bed 
with  uplifted  chin.  Olive  was  astonished  and  a  little 
overcome,  but  found  it  hard  to  be  ungracious  in  the 
face  of  that  serene,  childish  naivete,  so  she  tied  the 
bow,  inwardly  resolving  to  lock  her  door  after  this. 

"  You're  easy;  I  only  gave  one  knock,"  said  the  un- 
conscious Jerry.  "  I  always  wake  the  girls  up  at  home, 
and  I  have  to  just  pound." 

"I  envy  their. nerves,"  thought  Olive,  whose  heart 
was  still  thumping. 

"Now  I'll  go  and  wake  Gertrude,"  he  continued. 
"  Which  is  her  door?  " 

"  Well,  I  think  I'd  let  her  sleep  a  little  longer,"  sug- 
gested Olive.    "  You  see,  it's  early  yet." 

"  All  right.  You  hurry  down  and  we'll  take  a  walk 
before  breakfast.    I  like  to  be  up  early." 

"Very  well,"  said  Olive.    Anything  to  get  rid  of 


why  she  was  so  flushed. 

It  was  several  days  after  this  that  Gertrude,  finding 
Olive  at  the  desk  in  the  hall  balancing  up  her  accounts, 
slipped  into  the  morning-room  to  read  her  daily  letter  un- 
disturbed. Presently  she  was  brought  back  to  this  world 
by  a  strange  slop  slopping  across  the  porch,  and  looked 
up  in  time  to  see  Jerry,  dripping  with  water  from  his 
new  hat  to  his  muddy  shoes,  come  trailing  in  the  front 
door  and  straight  across  the  polished  floor,  whose 
shadowy  gleam  was  the  pride  and  anxiety  of  Olive's 
life.  It  was  too  late  to  stop  him,  and  Gertrude  trem- 
bled.   This  was  carrying  things  a  little  too  far. 

"  Look  at  me,  Miss  Olive,"  said  Jerry,  with  a  giggle. 
"  I  fell  kerchunk,  right  into  the  creek.  I'm  just  sop- 
ping." Gertrude  heard  Olive  spring  to  her  feet  with  an 
expression  of  anguish,  and  nervously  hoped  that  she 
wouldn't  jump  on  the  little  fellow  too  hard.  But 
Olive  only  exclaimed: 

"  O  Jerry!  Wait  just  where  you  are  a  second,"  and 
dashed  up  stairs.  In  a  moment  she  was  back  with  a 
towel,  which  she  spread  on  the  floor. 

"  Here,  sit  on  that  and  take  off"  your  shoes,"  she 
said,  attacking  the  muddy  pools  with  a  flannel  cloth. 

"I  can't  undo  'em.  They're  all  in  hard  knots," 
said  Jerry  presently.  "You  try."  Olive,  with  a  de- 
spairing glance  at  her  immaculate  fingers,  was  gingerly 
taking  hold  of  the  slimy  string,  when  a  sneeze  nearly 
shook  Jerry  off  the  towel. 

"  You  are  taking  cold,"  she  exclaimed,  with  a  new 


this  disturbing  masculine  presence.  It  annoyed  her  to  !  concern  in  her  voice.  "Run  up  and  change  your 
have  even  Gertrude  come  into  her  room  and  find  her  in  j  clothes  as  quickly  as  you  can,  and  I'll  get  some  scis- 
the  negligee  of  sleep,  for  she  shrunk  morbidly  from  any  ;  sors  to  cut  the  strings."  And  the  two  hurried  off  to- 
kind  of  intimacy,  but  this  stumping  little  boy  set  every  j  gether,  Jerry  still  dripping  water  at  every  pore. 


nerve  quivermg. 

"  How  long  will  it  take  you.  Miss  Olive  ?  "  Jerry 
called  through  the  keyhole. 

"Thirty-five  minutes,"  she  answered,  hastily  locking 
the  door. 

"Oh,  dear,  that's  a  long  time  to  wait.  Can't  you 
skip  your  washing  just  this  once  ?  I  did."  Miss  Olive 
gasped  a  little,  and  thanked  heaven  that  there  were  no 
boys  in  the  family. 

The  sound  of  a  jolly  little  laugh  made  her  smile  as 
she  started  down  stairs  half  an  hour  later,  but  the  smile 
froze  as  she  reached  the  landing.  The  wire  door  of  the 
big  square  hall  below  stood  wide  open,  caught  against 
the  mat,  and  reckless  flies  danced  cheerfully  through 
the  sunbeams.  On  a  rug  m  the  middle  of  the  floor  lay 
Jerry,  his  legs  more  or  less  in  the  air,  and  one  arm 
around  Nick,  the  great  St.  Bernard,  who  stood  with  tail 
at  half  mast  and  shifting  eyes,  the  guiltiest  dog  that  ever 


Gertrude  smiled  to  herself  as  she  called  the  house- 
maid and  fell  to  work.  When  Olive  came  back  all 
traces  of  the  deluge  had  disappeared,  and  the  floor  was 
in  its  usual  state  of  polish. 

"I'm  so  sorry  it  happened,"  said  Gertrude,  feeling 
that  an  apology  for  her  guest  was  due. 

"Oh,  I  don't  think  he'll  take  cold,"  was  the  unex- 
pected answer. 

"  Roger's  mother  wants  me  to  come  there  to-morrow 
and  stay  over  Sunday,"  Gertrude  went  on.  "  I  can 
take  Jerry  back  with  me." 

"Well,"  said  Olive  after  a  slight  hesitation,  "he 
can  stay  a  few  days  longer  if  he  likes,  and  I'll  look 
after  him.  He  seems  to  enjoy  it,  and  he  isn't  so  much 
trouble  as  I  expected.  There  he  comes.  Suppose  you 
speak  to  him  about  it." 

"Jerry,"  Gertrude  called,  "  I'm  going  over  to  your 
house  to-morrow  for  a  visit,  but  if  you  want  to  stay 
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here  longer  and  take  care  of  Olive,  I'll  send  you  some 
things." 

"Oh,  goody!"  said  Jerry,  hopping  down  step  by 
step.  "  Katy  said  she  was  going  to  make  doughnuts 
soon,  and  I  was  so  afraid  I'd  miss  them.  I  brought 
plenty  of  things,  though.  I  thought  maybe  you'd  ask 
me  to  stay  longer,  though  mother  bet  you  wouldn't." 

The  next  day  after  luncheon  Olive  drove  Gertrude 
down  to  the  train,  then  hurried  through  her  errands  to 
get  back  to  her  little  visitor.  Jerry  had  been  invited 
to  go,  but  had  preferred  Thomas  and  the  dump-cart. 
He  was  not  around  when  she  reached  home,  but  the 
big  hall  bore  witness  that  he  had  been  recently.  Rugs 
were  tumbled  up,  a  bound  volume  of  SL  Nicholas  lay 
open  on  the  floor,  a  pile  of  pencil  shavings  and  a  gory 
little  rag  that  had  been  tied  around  a  cut  finger  decora- 
ted the  window  ledge,  and  marks  of  dusty  little  shoes 
criss-crossed  the  polished  floor  in  every  direction. 
Olive  shook  her  head  with  a  sigh  and  fell  to  straighten- 
ing things  up. 

"I  suppose  I  ought  to  see  where  he  is,  but  I  must 
make  this  a  little  more"  respectable,"  she  said  to  her- 
self, removing  a  doughnut  from  the  head  of  a  plaster 
cupid.  Evidently  Jerry's  sense  of  humor  had  been 
stronger  even  than  his  appetite,  though  the  crumbs  on 
the  floor  testified  that  the  latter  had  not  been  neglected. 
She  was  startled  by  hearing  the  clock  strike  five. 

"I'll  go  this  minute,"  she  said,  resolutely  refusing 
to  see  that  several  shelves  of  the  bookcase  were  in  wild 
disorder.  "There's  the  dump-cart  now.  Thomas!" 
she  called  from  the  doorway,  "  isn't  Jerry  with  you  ?  " 

"  No,  ma'am,  I  haven't  seen  him  for  two  hours  or 
more,"  was  the  answer.  "  He  said  he  was  going  into 
the  kitchen." 

Probably  he  was  there  all  the  time.  Olive  hurried 
out,  trying  to  reason  herself  out  of  her  uneasiness. 
No,  Jerry  had  not  been  there  since  early  in  the  after- 
noon, when  Katy  had  given  him  some  doughnuts. 
Olive  ran  upstairs  to  be  sure  he  was  not  there,  then, 
hurrying  out  into  the  garden,  searched  all  his  favorite 
haunts;  but  no  Jerry  could  be  found. 

"  If  only  I'd  looked  right  off,  instead  of  fussing  over 
that  abominable  room,"  she  thought,  bitterly,  after  a 
long  hour's  search,  with  maids  and  men  to  help  and 
call  and  follow  anxiously  down  the  little  creek.  "  If  I 
hadn't  cared  more  for  having  the  room  in  order  than 
the  child  in  safety!  I'm  a  miserable  old  maid,  and  I 
ought  not  to  be  trusted  with  anything  human."  Half- 
past  six  came,  but  there  was  no  fire  in  the  kitchen  stove, 
and  old  John  was  still  patiently  waiting  to  be  released 
from  the  dump-cart.  Seven,  and  a  party  was  made  up 
to  go  back  into  the  woods  that  lay  to  the  north.  Olive 
went,  into  the  house  to  get  extra  candles  for  their  lan- 
terns, but  sank  down  on  the  stairs  with  a  sudden  sense 
of  exhaustion. 

"  Whoo  oo!  "  came  a  little  voice  from  above,  and 
down  the  banisters  like  a  rocket  slid  a  small  boy.  In 
the  dim  light  she  could  see  that  his  face  was  strangely 
flushed. 

"Jerry!  Where  have  you  been?"  she  exclaimed, 
taking  him  in  her  arms.    Jerry  giggled  a  little. 

"  It's  a  joke  on  me,  but  I  don't  mind,"  he  said.  "  I 
saw  you  fixing  things  in  here  with  your  down-town  hat 
still  on,  so  I  sneaked  up  the  back  way,  and  hid  under 
your  bed  to  scare  you  when  you  came  up  to  take  it  off; 
but  you  didn't  come,  and  I  guess  I  must  have  fell  asleep 
there.  I  was  sort  of  tired,  anyway.  Wasn't  it  mean? 
I  wanted  to  scare  you." 

' '  You  did,  my  dear.  Don't  trouble  yourself  on  that 
score,"  Olive  murmured,  hiding  her  face  for  a  minute 
in  his  little  jacket. 

"  I'm  hungry,"  said  Jerry.  "  I  wonder  where  I  put 
that  doughnut  ?  " 

Gertrude  stayed  a  week  in  the  city,  and  she  and 
Roger  came  home  together,  walking  up  from  the  train  in 
the  early  summer  dusk.  They  heard  Jerry's  voice  coming 
through  the  open  front  door  from  the  hall,  and  tiptoed 
up  to  give  him  a  surprise,  but  stopped  short  in  amaze- 
ment at  the  threshold.  Warm  as  it  was,  a  fire  burned 
on  the  hearth,  explained  by  a  corn-popper  lying  face 
down  on  the  rug,  an  empty  soup  plate,  and  a  sprinkling 
of  white  kernels  for  several  feet  on  each  side  of  a  little 
boy,  who  lay  stretched  at  full  length  with  his  head  in 
some  woman's  lap.  Yes,  it  was  Olive — Olive  sitting 
on  the  hearth-rug  to  furnish  a  pillow  for  Jerry,  who, 
with  fingers  tangled  in-  a  piece  of  string,  was  teaching 
her  to  play  cat's-cradle,  while  from  an  old  sheet  spread 
beside  them,  Nick  beamed  and  thumped  approval. 
There  was  a  tiny  film  of  dust  on  the  table  which  held 
the  lamp,  and  a  fly  buzzed  past  the  wire  door. 

Gertrude  gave  Roger  a  pinch,  and  they  both  shook 
with  triumphant  laughter.  Then  Olive  turned  her  face 
a  little,  and  they  saw  such  a  new  expression  of  serene 
content  that  they  were  sobered,  and  crept  away  again 
hand  in  hand;  and  five  minutes  later,  leaning  over  the 
railing  of  the  little  bridge,  they  had  completely  forgotten 
Olive  and  Jerry,  and  all  the  other  unimportant  com- 
ponents of  this  world.  For  they  were  young  and  love 
was  new  to  them,  and  we  have  it  on  excellent  authority 
that  it  is  sweet  to  play  the  fool  in  the  right  place. 

S.\N  Francisco,  February  29,  1896. 


CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

An  encouraging  sign  of  the  times  is  found  in  the 
Examiner  s  comment  on  Governor  Budd's  speech  be- 
fore the  Iroquois  Club;  the  organ  of  the  Democracy 
commends  appointments  to  office  for  merit  without  re- 
gard to  politics,  and  permanency  of  tenure  during  good 
behavior  and  efficiency  of  service.  It  likewise  favors 
the  raising  of  revenue  by  a  tax  on  corporations,  and  a 
uniform  tax  on  liquor.  Coming  from  such  a  source, 
these  eminently  wise  and  patriotic  suggestions  have 
caused  people  to  rub  their  eyes. 

*  *  * 

Everybody  who  is  not  a  politician  admits  that  the 
evils  of  our  administration  of  the  public  business  can  be 
traced  to  the  pernicious  eflects  of  the  rule  of  rotation  in 
office.  But  the  trouble  is,  that,  after  an  election,  the 
very  publicists  who  have  been  most  vociferous  in  favor 
of  fixity  of  tenure,  turn  up  with  friends  whom  they  de- 
sire to  reward.  For  half  a  century  every  President  who 
has  sat  in  the  White  House  has  groaned  over  the  cus- 
tom of  rotation  in  office.  The  duty  of  having  to  ap- 
point partisans  to  place  has  been  the  blight  of  his  life. 
But  no  President  has  ever  been  brave  enough  to  pro- 
claim the  principle  of  fixity  of  tenure.  Cleveland  came 
nearer  doing  so  than  his  predecessors,  and  the  conse- 
quence is  that  among  professional  politicians  he  has  not 
a  friend. 

*  *  * 

As  to  taxation,  no  reasonable  man  will  object  to  an 
increase  in  the  tax  on  liquors.  The  use  of  spirits  is 
the  chief  cause  of  the  increased  appropriations  for  pris- 
ons and  asylums:  it  ought  to  bear  its  fair  share  of  the 
burden.  It  is  not,  perhaps,  so  easy  to  discern  the 
grounds  on  which  special  taxes  should  be  levied  on 
corporations.  A  corporation  is  a  mere  aggregation  of 
individuals;  why  should  the  individuals  be  taxed  more 
heavily  when  they  are  assessed  collectively  than  when 
they  are  assessed  individually  ?  The  call  for  increased 
taxes  on  corporations  proceeds  for  the  most  part  from  a 
demagogic  desire  to  curry  favor  with  the  masses;  but 
let  it  pass. 

*  *  * 

The  Supreme  Court  appears  to  exist  for  the  pur- 
pose of  knocking  out  laws  which  are  intended  to  purify 
politics  or  to  mend  morals.  It  has  a  nose  for  uncon- 
stitutionality; no  matter  how  well-intentioned  a  law 
may  be,  the  Court  is  sure  to  find  in  it  some  flaw,  which 
makes  it  void.  One  of  the  best  meant  statutes  of  the 
last  Legislature  was  the  Act  regulating  primary  elec- 
tions; if  it  could  have  been  put  in  force,  it  would  have 
largely  diminished  the  control  of  nominations  by  party 
bosses;  but  the  Court  says  it  is  special  legislation,  and 
therefore  unconstitutional.  It  seems  odd,  that,  with 
all  our  cleverness,  we  cannot  frame  laws  that  will  stand 
the  test  of  an  appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court. 

*  *  * 

When  Balzac  planned  his  series  of  novels  on  cotem- 
poraneous  life,  he  gave  it  the  generic  name  of  "  The 
Human  Comedy."  The  closer  current  events  are 
watched,  the  more  clearly  is  the  aptness  of  the  title 
discerned.  Is  any  theat-er  anywhere  producing  more 
genuine  comedy  than  the  criminal  courts  of  this  coun- 
try and  Great  Britain  ?  Here  is  the  filibuster,  Jamicson, 
who  has  been  brought  from  Africa  to  luigland  to  be 
tried  for  raiding  the  territory  of  the  South  African  Re- 
public, and  causing  the  death  of  several  score  of  people. 
Among  the  audience  which  assembled  to  witness  his 
arraignment  were  the  Duke  of  Abercorn,  Viscount 
Chelsea,  the  Earl  of  Arlington,  Lord  Salisbury's  private 
secretary,  and  sundry  government  officials  and  members 
of  Parliament;  these,  and  the  public  generally,  showed 
by  their  behavior  that  they  regarded  Jamieson,  not  as 
a  criminal,  but  as  a  knightly  and  chivalrous  hero.  The 
magistrate  released  him  on  his  own  recognizance,  and 
his  release  was  welcomed  with  a  wild  outburst  of 
cheering. 

Simultaneously  at  Washington,  Elizabeth  Flagler, 
daughter  of  our  General  Flagler,  Chief  of  Ordnance, 
was  sentenced  to  a  fine  of  $300  and  to  three  hours 
imprisonment  for  the  deliberate  murder  of  a  little  negro 
boy,  in  broad  daylight.  The  boy  was  stealing  pears 
from  a  tree  growing  in  the  General's  orchard.  Seeing 
him  engaged  in  this  felonious  work.  Miss  Flagler  went 
upstairs  to  her  bedroom,  seized  a  pistol,  and,  firing 
through  an  open  window,  .shot  the  boy  dead.  It  is 
slated  in  the  dispatches  that  a  secret  arrangement  was 
made  between  the  District  .Attorney  and  the  lawyers 
for  the  defense,  that  she  should  plead  guilty  of  invol- 
untary manslaughter,  and  that  the  Court  should  impose 
the  sentence  above  stated.  With  judicious  thought- 
fulness,  the  Court  was  o[)ened  and  the  sentence  ren- 
dered half  an  hour  before  the  usual  time.  There  was 
thus  no  audience  to  applaud  the  magistrate  for  his  im- 
partial administration  of  the  law.    Who  cares  ?  What 


does  it  matter  ? 
boy  ? 


Why  make  a  fuss  over  one  little  negro 


Edward  Vroom's  adaptation  of  Coppee's  "  Pour  la 
Couronne  "  was  produced,  a  few  days  ago,  at  Palmer's 
Theater  in  New  York,  and  scored  a  failure.  Upon 
this,  Mr.  Peter  Robertson  of  the  Chionidc  makes  a  few 
sensible  observations.    He  says: 

"  We  are  not  going  to  benefit  one  jot  by  the  estab- 
lishment of  a  fad  theater,  managed  by  |)eoplc  who  put 
up  money  to  have  things  done  their  way,  because  they 
assume  themselves  to  be,  intellectually  and  artistically, 
above  the  best  educated  class  of  theater-goers,  when 
they  arc  really  only  cranks." 

He  develops  his  idea  in  the  sentences: 

"There  is  too  much  purely  business  enterprise  in  the 
dramatic  art  now,  admittedly.  It  is  managed  for  profit 
in  money,  not  for  any  education  or  development  in 
taste.  The  '  ideal  theater  '  is  not  going  to  change 
that;  is  not  going  to  do  anything  to  make  the  public 
any  more  interested  in  plays  and  acting  that  do  not 
entertain." 

I  am  not  as  sure  as  Mr.  Robertson  is  that  a  sub- 
sidized theater  would  not  assist  the  development  of  the 
American  Drama.  We  subsidize  schools,  colleges,  and 
universities  to  the  manifest  advantage  of  the  people: 
why  not  theaters,  to  promote  the  growth  of  pure  dramatic 
taste?  If  it  were  feasible,  it  might  not  be  such  a  bad 
thing.  At  the  i)rescnt  hour,  the  hope  of  the  American 
drama  rests  on  the  unprofitableness  of  book-writing. 
No  writer,  unless  he  have  risen  to  the  very  highest  rank 
in  his  profession,  can  live  on  the  earnings  of  his  pen; 
almost  the  only  branch  of  literature  which  pays  is  the 
theater.  A  man  of  genius,  who  feels  that  he  has  some- 
thing to  say  to  the  public,  and  a  vein  of  wit  and  humor 
and  wisdom  to  say  it  in,  will  set  himself  to  writing  a  play, 
and  will  hawk  it  round  among  the  managers  in  com[)eli- 
tion  with  the  old  classics  and  the  Brass  Monkeys  of  the 
present  day.  Every  help  which  such  a  man  got  might 
enure  to  the  public  advantage. 

*  *  * 

Poor  Bill  Nye,  who  died  a  week  ago,  was  one  of  the 
few  American  writers  who  made  money.  His  income 
was  said  to  be  $30,000  a  year,  $10,000  of  which  he 
derived  from  writing  for  a  syndicate,  and  $20,000  from 
his  lectures.  But  Bill  Nye  was  exceptionally  gifted. 
He  was  a  humorist  who  possessed  the  rare  art  of  mak- 
ing people  laugh.  His  appearance  was  dioU;  his  accent 
was  droll;  his  ideas  were  droll.  He  bubbled  over  with 
fun — good,  honest  fun,  without  a  spark  of  ill  nature,  or 
a  tinge  of  impropriety.  People  were  always  ready  to 
pay  money  to  hear  or  to  read  such  an  irresistible  mirth- 
provoker.  His  notions  and  his  style  were  not  foreign, 
like  those  of  most  of  our  comic  actors;  he  was  genuinely 
American,  racy  of  the  soil.  That  he  should  have  made 
money  is  not  surprising;  but  where  shall  we  find  such 
another? 

Mark  Twain  once  possessed  Bill  Nye's  gift,  perhaps 
in  a  higher  degree.  .And  he  made  a  fortune  out  of  it. 
If  he  had  not  got  off  the  track,  he  would  now  have 
been  living  in  case  and  afiluence,  owing  no  man  a  dol- 
lar. When  he  went  into  trade,  his  energies  were  di- 
verted into  a  new  direction;  in  his  effort  to  succeed  in 
a  calling  in  which  lots  of  shopkeepers  were  his  ecjuals 
and  some  his  superiors,  he  allowed  his  special  attribute, 
in  which  he  was  i)eerless,  to  grow  rusty  and  unwieldy, 
so  that  it  ceased  to  come  at  his  call.  In  his  prime,  he 
was  as  rare  a  creature  as  an  intelligent  protectionist. 

*  *  * 

We  now  see  why  the  Reverend  Chancellor  Yorke  was 
created.  People  used  to  wonder  what  he  would  do 
with  the  mass  of  curious  information  which  he  had  col- 
lected, and  the  astonishing  polemical  powers  he  had 
acquired;  it  is  now  discerned  that  he  was  intended  to 
keep  the  A.  P.  A.  alive.  That  institution  was  dying 
when  the  Chancellor  took  it  in  hand.  He  rubbed  it 
and  scrubbed  it  and  massaged  it  and  treated  it  with 
counterirritation  and  fly-blisters,  until  it  is  now  the  live- 
liest corpse  you  ever  saw.  The  late  Mr.  Pixley  labored 
to  foster  anti-Catholic  spite  till  the  sweat  poured  off  his 
brow,  but  he  only  provoked  contemi)tuous  smiles.  It 
took  Father  Yorke  to  quicken  sectarian  bias  to  venom- 
ous activity.  He  kneW  where  to  prod  the  Protestant 
body  so  as  to  make  it  writhe  with  rage.  He  was  aware 
of  the  precise  spots  where  a  drop  of  controversial  acid 
would  exacerbate  the  cuticle  of  the  placid  churchgoer. 
And  he  applied  his  tools  with  unflinching  severity.  If, 
hereafter,  he  should  find  religion  figuring  in  politics,  he 
will  know  how  it  got  there. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Doctor  Crosbie  says  that  men  who  write  about 
the  aspirations  of  women  sometimes  light  upon  a  stray 
truth,  but  when  they  do  they  remind  her  of  a  rooster 
who  having  found  a  worm  chuckles  to  call  the  hens 
round  him,  then  swallows  the  worm  himself,  with  ele- 
vated head,  and  stalks  off  leaving  the  hens  wondering 
what  he  made  that  noise  for. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE. 


THERE  ARE  designing  politicians  who  believe 
the  fierce  warfare  between  Governor  and  Colonel, 
which  keeps  filling  our  dailies  with  vituperation,  is  the 
result  of  a  program.  The  participants  have  reveled  in 
all  the  darksome  glories  of  print,  and  have  had  their 
celebrated  names  shouted  at  the  populace  from  con- 
tending columns.  Surely  glory  consists  in  no  more 
than  headlines  and  vilification.  While  the  giants  are 
throwing  stones  at  one  another,  'twould  ill  become  me 
to  criticize  their  aim  or  the  swing  of  their  arms — that 
is  the  office  one  owes  the  survivor.  However,  the  Ex- 
ecutive, though  without  the  literary  reputation  which 
the  Colonel  distinguishes,  can  occasionally  encompass 
important  results  with  commendable  brevity. 

*  *  * 

A  story  that  has  escaped  from  the  Legislative  wreck 
and  was  told  amid  the  din  of  words  this  week,  has  as  its 
dramatis  personse,  the  Governor,  Senator  Hugh  Toner, 
and  Senator  Percy  Henderson.  It  must  be  known  to 
most  people  who  have  visited  Sacramento  in  the  session, 
that  the  togas  have  a  distinction  which  their  temporary 
wearers  do  not  possess.  Prior  to  election,  Toner  pre- 
sided over  a  wheel  at  the  Mint,  and  saw  to  the  proper 
oiling  thereof — a  post  of  usefulness,  doubtless,  but  not 
of  prominence;  while  Senator  Henderson,  who,  it  may 
be  remembered,  accomplished  the  defeat  of  William 
Woods,  was  a  fairly  good  bookkeeper  whenever  fortune 
afforded  him  a  desk  and  a  ledger.  Naturally,  they 
basked  in  the  sunlight  of  that  notability  which  makes 
of  a  Senator  a  personage  in  Sacramento,  and  the  wel- 
come which  both  found  in  the  gubernatorial  office  was 
not  of  a  character  to  lessen  their  contentment  with  the 
kindly  consideration  of  the  people  of  California.  Being 
Democrats  in  a  highly  Republican  Senate  their  word 
and  voices  counted  for  something  in  its  deliberations — 
served  often  as  expressing  the  policy  and  intentions  of 
Budd.  In  their  leisure  hours,  the  trio,  very  naturally, 
talked  appointments,  and  the  new  Board  of  Health 
formed  an  inviting  topic  on  which  they  all  dwelt  hope- 
fully, the  Governor  listening  to  their  utterances  as 
fraught  with  great  wisdom. 

*  *  * 

Toner,  having  a  reasonable  competence  in  the  Mint, 
desired  berths  for  certain  sisters,  cousins,  and  aunts, 
whereas,  Henderson  was  content  with  the  prospective 
superintendency  of  the  City  Cemetery,  a  remunerative 
sinecure  whose  obligations  consist  of  being  "seen  "  by 
Celestials  whose  relations'  bones  have  arrived  at  the 
proper  condition  for  disinterment  and  shipment  to 
China.  Though  it  is  not  accused  that  the  gubernatorial 
word  was  actually  pledged,  both  statesmen  regarded 
their  futures  as  fixed.  In  due  course,  there  arose  the 
Board  of  Health  controversy,  to  which  the  dailies  were 
so  generous  of  their  space.  The  community  waited, 
breathless,  for  news  of  appointment,  but  Toner  and 
Henderson,  who  had  fondly  anticipated  being  taken 
into  consultation,  heard  never  a  word  after  returning  to 
San  Francisco.  The  Executive  ceased,  apparently, 
to  regard  their  advice  in  the  light  of  a  valuable  con- 
sideration. 'J'his  obliviousness  naturally  hurt  their 
feelings,  but,  anticipating  a  reference  ere  the  final 
conclusion,  they  were  silent.  Toward  the  close  of  the 
controversy,  the  twain  met  on  Kearny  Street,  and  dis- 
cussed the  situation,  sympathizingly,  lubricating  the 
difficulties  of  the  position  with  cocktails.  Finally, 
towaid  evening,  they  joined  in  the  composition  of  a 
telegram  which  is  certainly  a  gem  of  its  kind.  It  read 
thus: 

Have  waited  some  time  to  hear  from  you  regarding  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health.  If  you  wish  to  consult  us  act 
promptly.    Telegraph  answer — be  brief.  Toner. 

Henderson. 

This  important  missive  sped  on  its  way.  They 
waited  close  to  the  end  of  a  wire  for  the  reply.  It 
arrived  a  brief  hour  later,  and  was  hastily  torn  open  by 
Henderson : 

To  Percy  Henderson  and  Hugh  Toner: — No.  Is  that  brief 
enough?  J.  H.  Budd. 

Nowadays  both  statesmen  re-echo  the  sentiments 
which  Colonel  Irish  so  lavishly  expresses  about  the 
Executive,  and  like  the  Member  of  Parliament  who 
was  set  for  a  speech  after  Edward  Burke  had  exhausted 
the  subject,  announce  to  their  friends,  "We  say  ditto 
to  Mr.  Irish." 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  journalists  there  is  deep  interest  over 
the  anticipated  return  of  Sam  Chamberlain,  who  retires 
from  the  managing  editorship  of  the  Journal,  and  re- 
sumes his  old  post  on  the  Exami7ier.  The  success  of 
the  new  venture  is  ascribed,  in  great  measure,  to  his 
brilliancy  and  fertility  of  resources,  which  at  once  indi- 
vidualized a  characterless  sheet,  and  made  the  most  of 
the  opportunities  which  the  news  afforded.  But  Cham- 
berlain hated  New  York,  though  it  is  the  natural  field 
for  the  display  of  his  talents,  and  between  the  climate 
and  the  hard  work  he  has  broken  down.  His  return 
will  release  Ed  Hamilton  from  his  uncongenial  duties, 


and  set  him  free  once  again  of  the  local  columns,  from 
which  his  clever  pen  has  been  missed. 

*  *  * 

The  prominence  so  suddenly  won  by  the  Journal 
shows  the  responsiveness  of  a  big  community  to  smart 
newspaper  work.  Hearst,  on  entering  the  field  in 
which  the  Recorder  was  struggling  for  existence,  com- 
menced by  engaging  the  most  expensive  men  in  New- 
York  for  his  staff.  Such  a  concourse  of  stars  properly 
exploited  and  made  revolve  in  their  orbits,  soon  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  the  classes  while  the  masses 
were  won  by  sensations,  portraits,  and  glaring  head- 
lines. It  must  be  admitted  thai  the  paper  is  capital 
reading,  and  the  recognition  of  Pulitzer's  World,  which 
has  come  down  to  the  cent  basis,  is  proof  that  its  com- 
petition is  telling  among  the  giants.  In  retaliation,  it 
seems  that  Hearst  engaged,  at  a  liberal  advance  of 
salary,  the  entire  Sunday  World  staff,  writers  and  ar- 
tists, including  the  redoubtable  Nym  Crinkle,  and 
many  others  of  lesser  degree.  All  this,  of  course,  has 
not  been  won  without  terrific  cost,  but  then,  the  prize 
to  be  played  for  is  well  worth  the  effort  to  secure  it.  I 
presume  that  Mr.  Hearst's  next  venture  will  be  made 
in  Chicago  or  Philadelphia,  so  in  due  course  he  will 
really  be  a  Napoleon  of  journalism,  with  organs  of  ex- 
pression in  all  the  big  communities.  Since  the  advent 
of  the  Journal  his  stock  has  advanced  in  the  estima- 
tion of  New  Yorkers  by  leaps  and  bounds. 

*  *  * 

THE  LAMENT  of  a  very  patriotic  friend  of  mine, 
who,  to  an  Englishman,  was  deploring  the  lack  of 
American  feeling  in  the  younger  generation  of  our  school 
children,  drew  out  a  strong  dissent  and  this  curious 
story:  A  London  hanker,  who  had  recently  married, 
was  sent  to  Philadelphia  in-  charge  of  certain  large 
interests  of  his  firm.  Circumstances  compelled  to  delay 
him  in  America  twelve  years  or  more,  and,  on  returning 
to  the  British  metropolis,  he  was  at  the  head  of  a  sturdy 
family  of  boys  and  girls.  Now,  these  youngsters  had 
flourished  vigorously  and  had  imbibed  from  their  play- 
mates a  veritable  love  for  the  land  of  their  birth.  The 
father  and  mother,  loyal  subjects  of  Her  Majesty,  never 
permitted  the  children  to  forget  their  alien  parentage, 
but  in  spite  of  all  efforts,  a  certain  strong  feeling 
of  patriotism  grew  up  among  them.  They  were  as 
American  as  the  offsprings  of  a  Sheridan  or  a  Paul 
Revere.  As  youngsters  will,  they  acquiesced  in  the 
change  to  England,  but  brought  with  them  certain  little 
American  flags — the  stiff  little  stars  and  stripes  of  the 
kind  that  are  used  for  decorative  purposes,  and  these 
they  treasured  as  an  Indian  does  his  amulet.  The  af- 
fection the  urchins  lavished  on  these  ensigns  was  so 
curiously  intense  that  the  parents  finally  took  notice. 
Then  the  father  explained  to  his  boys  that  they  were 
not  Americans  but  English,  and  their  allegiance  and 
devotion  were  due  to  the  Union  Jack  and  not  to  the 
Stars  and  Stripes.  This  intimation  was  received  in  stub- 
born silence.  Thinking  to  shift  the  current  of  their 
thoughts  the  mother  purchased  for  them  a  beautifully  de- 
signed Royal  Standard,  embroidered  in  silk,  supposing 
of  course,  that  the  coloring  and  design  would  win  their 
admiration.  The  new  ensign  was  given  into  the  hands 
of  the  eldest  boy  at  dinner  one  night,  and  afterwards 
the  parents  went  out.  Returning  about  ten  o'clock, 
they  heard  in  one  of  the  rooms  a  strange  uproar — hys- 
terical cries  and  shrill  huzzas.  The  door  was  locked, 
but  they  entered  by  another  way  and  found  their  boys 
and  girls  marching  around  with  little  American  flags 
raised  aloft  in  their  hands,  and,  on  the  floor,  trampled, 
mangled,  and  soiled,  was  the  beautiful  silk  English 
standard  that  had  cost  so  much  money.  So  excited 
and  hysterical  was  the  condition  of  the  youngsters  that 
neither  parent  dared  offer  a  rebuke,  but  contented  them- 
selves with  snatching  the  flag  from  the  floor,  and  per- 
mitting the  continuance  of  the  curious  rite.  It  may  be 
we  build  here  better  than  we  know,  and  that  the  grow- 
ing generation  has  in  a  full  degree  the  spirit  of  its  prede- 
cessors. 

*  *  * 

THE  CAREER  of  President  Foster  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco and  North  Pacific  Railroad  is  illustrative  of  the 
rise  to  wealth  and  prominence  of  many  young  men  of 
his  generation.  Hamlin  Garland,  in  his  latest  novel, 
I  points  out  to  an  ambitious  litterateur  the  history  of  the 
I  ordinary  American's  career,  his  struggle  with  early  ob- 
stacles, the  rapid  acquirement  of  vast  wealth  and  power, 
as  being  more  romantic  than  the  life  of  a  New  England 


village,  or  the  petty  love  affairs  of  Darby  and  Joan,  and 
worthy  the  pen  and  mind  of  the  writer  who  is  also  stu- 
dent and  artist.  Foster,  a  North  of  Irelander  by  birth, 
came  to  New  York,  a  broad-shouldered,  shrewd,  and 
steady  youth,  who,  entering  a  dry  goods  house,  soon 
attracted  the  attention  of  his  employers,  and  subse- 
quently won  their  respect.  He  was  rising  steadily  in 
favor  when  there  came  a  crisis  in  the  fortunes  of  the 
institution — a  trusted  agent  managed  to  get  away 
with  a  large  sum  of  money  under  circumstances 
which  rendered  the  intervention  of  the  police  im- 
possible. It  was  a  case  similar  to  that  of  Cashier 
Flood,  though  this  man  had  the  money  in  his  posses- 
sion. California  had  been  hi;,  goal,  and  to  Foster  was 
deputed  the  delicate  task  of  recovering  the  gold.  He 
came  here,  located  the  thief  in  Calaveras,  and,  after 
much  negotiation  in  which  he  developed  a  real  strain 
of  diplomacy,  obtained  the  return  of  the  major  por- 
tion of  the  defalcations  and  a  very  substantial  reward  for 
his  exertions.  But  he  had  tasted  the  fascinations  of 
California  life,  and,  instead  of  returning,  he  was  given  a 
desk  in  the  office  of  Mark  L.  McDonald,  then  one  of 
the  most  successful  stockbrokers  on  Pine  Street.  The 
city  was  then  in  the  throes  of  its  great  Comstock  craze, 
and  fortunes  were  won  and  lost  every  day.  Foster 
dabbled  a  little  in  a  conservative  way,  carefully  watch- 
ing his  opportunities,  but  hazarding  his  accumulations 
with  great  care.  As  time  went  on,  McDonald  retired 
from  stocks,  and  Wakefield  succeeded  to  his  clientage, 
Foster  being  his  head  clerk  at  first,  and,  subsequently, 
his  partner. 

*  J,  * 
* 

Soon  after,  the  long-awaited  opportunity  of  fortune 
presented  itself.  There  had  been  much  talk  of  the 
Contention  mine,  and  the  public  had  purchased  eagerly 
of  its  shares.  But  through  mismanagement,  or  ill  luck, 
the  expected  dividends  did  not  materialize,  and  grad- 
ually its  price  fell  to  nothing.  Foster  knew  something 
of  the  Contention  through  the  report  of  his  expert, 
and  very  quietly  commenced  buying  up  its  stock.  One 
bright  morning  it  was  announced  that  a  great  bed  of 
rich  ore  had  been  found,  and  the  rise  left  Foster  a  mil- 
lionaire. He  has  a  beautiful  villa  and  gardens  at  San 
Rafael,  where  he  lives  the  year  round,  and  it  is  owing 
to  his  daily  patronage  of  the  Donohue  ferry  that  he 
subsequently  developed  into  a  railroad  President.  In 
his  management  of  the  road,  Foster  has  shown  the  same 
shrewdness,  patience,  and  energy  that  have  made  him 
a  millionaire.  Just  at  the  moment  he  is  before  the  pub- 
lic on  account  of  the  manipulation  of  the  Stetson-Borel 
contingent,  which  has  designs  on  the  North  Pacific  Sys- 
tem, proposing  to  unite  it  with  their  own  barren  and 
unproductive  Narrow  Gauge.  The  syndicate,  of  which 
Foster  is  a  member  includes  Sydney  Smith,  the  well- 
known  lawyer,  who  drew  up  the  agreement  whereby  the 
several  holdings  of  stock  are  voted  in  a  block,  accord- 
ing to  the  dictum  of  the  President.  It  was  an  agree- 
ment entered  into  in  good  faith,  and  it  was  assumed, 
of  course,  that  in  his  double  capacity  of  associate  and 
counsel.  Smith  might  be  depended  upon  to  draw  an 
instrument  strong  enough  to  withstand,  at  least,  his 
own  attacks. 

*  *  * 

Strange  to  say,  he  is  the  one  who  has  formed  the 
combination  with  J.  B.  Stetson  and  Antoine  Borel; 
they  having  obtained  quiet  possession  of  a  parcel 
of  stock  which  the  Seligmans  had  kept.  This, 
added  to  Smith's  holdings,  commanded  a  slight  major- 
ity, and  the  program  at  the  last  meeting  was  to  un- 
seat Foster,  and  oust  his  forces.  The  manner  in  which 
this  scheme  was  defeated  showed  the  President  had 
profited  by  his  experience  on  Pine  Street.  The  forces 
were  all  drawn  up  as  he  entered  and  peremptorily 
summoned  the  gathering  to  order.  After  the  roll-call, 
the  voting  began.  The  Secretary  called  first  the  name  of 
the  President,  and  Foster  quickly  voted  the  entire 
stock  which  stood  in  his  name  on  the  books,  including 
the  holdings  of  Sydney  Smith.  Smith  protested,  but 
was  so  taken  aback  by  the  suddenness  of  the  move  that 
he  lost  self-possession  and  forgot  to  have  his  friends 
vote  him  a  member  of  the  directorate.  In  fact,  his 
faculties  suffered  a  total  eclipse;  instead  of  achieving 
victory  he  retired  shorn  of  all  his  glory.  Of  course 
the  struggle  will  be  renewed  next  annual  meeting,  when 
Smith  will  probably  enjoin  Foster  from  a  similar  pro- 
cedure. He  has  a  hard  man  to  fight,  however,  and 
there  is  a  whole  year  to  elapse.        the  witness. 
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A  CHAT  WITH  FRED  WARDE. 


THE  STORY  OF  HIS  DEBUT  IN  MACBETH. 


"I  am  an  Englishman,  with  American  improve- 
ments," said  Frederick  Warde,  in  the  course  of  a 
conversation  I  had  with  him  at  the  Palace  a  few  days 
ago.    I  laughed  as  he  made  the  remark. 

"That  sounds  well  to  American  ears,"  I  answered, 
"especially  coming  from  an  Englishman,  but  what  do 
you  mean  ?" 

"  I  mean,"  replied  Mr.  Warde,  "that  I  am  a  nat- 
uralized citizen  of  these  United  States.  I  came  to  this 
country  in  '74;  since  then  I  have  lived  here,  and  have 
acquired  property  in  different  parts  of  the  country; 
my  children  have  been  educated  here;  we  enjoy 
certain  privileges  accorded  by  your  institutions;  it 
seems  to  me  right  and  proper  that  we  should  become 
citizens." 

"  Few  Englishmen  seem  to  share  your  ideas  on  this 
point,"  I  remarked. 

"Perhaps,"  returned  Mr.  Warde,  "but  that  may 
be  because  they  have  an  idea  that  it  is  disloyal  to 
adopt  any  other  country  than  the  one  they  are  born 
in,  but  I  do  not  feel  so,  I  have  reaped  certain  benefits 
here,  it  would  seem  natural  that  here  I  should  '  pay 
taxes,  tremble,  and  obey;  isn't  that  the  way  it  runs?" 
he  asked  turning  to  me  for  reference;  then,  he  added, 
with  a  little  smile,  "  I  do  not,  however,  forget  that  I 
am  English  by  birth.  You  remember  what  Boling- 
brokes  says  in  Richard  II. 

Where'er  I  wander,  boast  of  this  I  can, 
Though  banislieci,  yet  a  true  born  Englishman. 

Our  conversation  was  interrupted  for  a  few  moments 
by  a  message  for  Mr.  Warde.  When  we  resumed,  I 
said: 

"You  started  to  tell  me  about  your  debut,  a  few 
minutes  ago." 

"Oh,  yes,"  began  Warde.  "Never  shall  I  forget 
my  condition  the  night  of  my  first  appearance  in  public. 
I  was  only  a  boy,  barely  seventeen,  you  know.  My 
tongue  clove  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth;  my  knees  shook; 
I  was  in  a  cold  perspiration." 

"  Was  it  a  very  difficult  part  you  had  undertaken.''  " 

"  No,"  came  with  good,  round  force  from  Mr. 
Warde's  lips,  "I  was  only  the  second  murderer  in 
"Macbeth";  but,  of  course,  it  was  an  event  of  over- 
whelming importance  to  me." 

"  Where  was  this,"  I  asked,  "  in  London  ?  " 

"  No,"  replied  Mr.  Warde.  "  It  was  at  the  Lyceum 
Theater,  Sunderland,  Durham,  under  the  management 
of  Sam  Phelps — a  good  old  actor  of  the  Macready 
School;  a  fine  fellow  every  way.  You  see,"  Mr.  Warde 
explained,  "I  had- run  away  from  home  to  become  an 
actor.  I  was  studying  law  at  the  time,  but  I  disliked  it 
very  much,  and  I  was  fascinated  by  the  stage  and 
everything  connected  with  it.  I  lived  close  to  the 
Sadler's  Wells  Theater,  London.  You  remember  where 
it  stood,  don't  you,"  he  said,  turning  to  me.  "Well, 
in  the  building  where  I  was,  there  was  a  window  looking 
down  on  a  passageway  used  by  the  actors  in  gomg  to 
the  stage  door,  and  I  used  to  linger  there,  watching 
them.     Finally,  my  infatuation  became  greater  than  I 

could  bear,  and  well,"  shrugging  his  shoulders,  "  I 

just  ran  away.  I  applied  to  a  dramatic  agency  in  Lon- 
don, and  before  I  knew  it  I  was  down  at  the  Lyceum, 
and  cast  for  the  second  murderer  in  "  Macbeth,"  as  I 
told  you.    The  manager's  son  was  the  first  murderer." 

'■  And  when  it  was  over,  were  you  satisfied  with  your 
performance  ?  " 

"Oh,  thoroughly,"  replied  Mr.  Warde,  "until  the 
manager's  daughter,  who  was  an  actress,  and  much  older 
than  either  her  brother  or  I,  said  she  had  seen  many 
murderers,  but  we  were,  without  exception,  the  two 
worst  she  had  ever  seen." 

"That  was  unkind,"  I  began. 

"  But  probably  quite  just,"  added  Mr.  Warde. 

"  Did  you  always  play  in  Shakespearian  roles  until 
you  came  to  this  country  ?  " 

"  Yes,  and  for  some  time  after,"  returned  Mr.  Warde. 

Two  years  after  his  debut,  Warde  was  supporting 
Adelaide  Neilson  in  Romeo  and  Juliet.  This  must  have 
been  in  '69  or  '70.  In  1874,  he  came  to  this  country 
as  leading  juvenile  for  Booth,  with  whom  he  remained 
some  time. 

"I  have  played  with  Booth,  Barrett,  and  McCul- 
lough,"  he  said,  half  sadly,  as  he  recalled  the  dead. 

"I  sujjpose,"  I  said,  "it  goes  without  phrases,  as 
Edgar  Saltus  says,  that  you  prefer  Shakespearian  parts 
to  any  others  ?  " 

"Infinitely,"  replied  the  actor,  earnestly;  "there  is 
no  comparison  to  be  made  between  Shakespeare  and 
any  other.  It  is  im.possible  for  any  one  to  study  his 
works,  or,  indeed,  tD  dip  into  them  lightly,  without  in- 
creased mental  development.  One  meets  constantly 
with  ideas  which  open  up  new  fields  of  thought.  And 
one  does  not  always  pluck  the  best  fruit,  at  first.  As 
you  develop  yourself,  you  seize  upon  new  truths,  not 
understood  before;  and  so  on,  more  and  more,  as  you 
become  interested.  His  works  form  an  inexhaustible 
treasury.    You  know,"  continued  Mr.  Warde,  "  the 


earnest  student,  the  successful  artist,  does  not  derive 

pleasure  from  the  financial  success  alone,  which  the 
study  of  his  art  brings  him.  He  does  not  overlook 
that  side — in  fact,  it  is  nesessary  to  him,  even  in  the 
pursuit  of  his  art — but  he  derives  also  immense  pleas- 
ure from  the  study  itself,  and  the  self-development  which 
it  entails.  Look  at  Paderewski.  You  do  not  imagine 
that  financial  success  is  his  only  pleasure,  do  you  ?  He 
deserves  every  moment  of  success  he  has  had;  for  there 
isn't  a  harder  working  man  anywhere;  but  he  derives  a 
distinct  pleasure  from  the  work  itself,  and  also  from  the 
delight  which  he  gives  others." 

Pausing  a  moment,  Mr.  Warde  went  on:  "It  is  the 
same  with  the  exponent  of  Shakespeare.  Not  only  does 
the  good  derived  from  the  study  of  the  great  master 
pay  him,  but  it  also  adds  greatly  to  his  pleasure  to  be 
able  to  impart  to  others  what  he  has  himself  acquired. 
'  The  service  and  loyalty  I  owe,  in  doing  it,  pays 
itself,'  "  quoted  Mr.  Warde,  as  we  parted. 

Frederick  Warde  is  a  good-looking  man,  of  somewhat 
over  forty,  I  should  think,  of  medium  height,  broad- 
shouldered  and  muscular.  He  has  a  fine  brow;  show- 
ing no  small  measure  of  intellectual  and  perceptive 
power;  his  nose  falls  in  an  almost  straight  line  below — 
the  line  of  moral  rectitude — prominent  at  the  base, 
from  the  lip,  outward,  denoting  ambition;  his  mouth, 
inoulded  on  ample  lines,  is  talented,  and  shows  the 
somewhat  thick,  clean-cut  under  lip  which  belongs  to 
perseverance;  he  has  fine,  dark  eyes,  clear  and  round, 
rather  than  long;  they  indicate  honest,  outspoken 
methods  as  characteristic  of  the  man.  His  bearing  is 
proud,  his  manner  courteous,  but  business-like;  a  man 
ready  to  work  and  fight,  if  necessary,  for  what  he 
wants,  and  who  would  not  easily  relinquish  anything  he 
undertook  to  do,  and  endowed  with  the  dogged  and 
persistent  perseverance  for  which  the  sons  of  Albion 
are  justly  famed.  E.  D.  H. 


THE  EVOLUTION  OF  A  COMPOSER. 


EPISODES  FROM  GOUNOD'S  AUTOBIOGRAPHY. 


It  would  appear  on  examining  the  forces  which  nourish  indi- 
vidual character  that  men  of  genius  owe  more  to  their  mothers 
than  to  paternal  or  scholastic  influences.  This  is  obvious  in 
Gounod's  autobiography,  in  which  is  described  the  self-sacrificing 
devotion  of  his  mother,  who  gave  up  everything,  even  the  simple 
necessaries  of  life,  to  educate  her  boys  and  fit  them  for  their  work. 
Written  in  a  deHgh:fully  simple  style.  Memoirs  of  an  Artist  disap- 
points most  by  its  brevity.  When  the  reminiscences  of  the  great 
composer  begin  to  assume  a  vital  interest  to  the  world  at  large  — 
after  he  has  had  his  first  taste  of  fame — he  stops  abruptly.  After 
all,  youth,  the  period  of  growth,  does  not  offer  the  best  biograph- 
ical material,  especially  when  the  writer  is  inclined  to  conceal  his 
private  thoughts  and  aspirations.  This  autobiography  possesses 
few  of  the  virtues  we  demand  in  a  work  of  its  character.  One 
expects  to  obtain  from  it  an  insight  into  the  inner  life  of  Gounod — 
the  thoughts  which  gave  birth  to  his  various  works  and  the  per- 
sonal recollections,  frivolous  or  otherwise,  which  aided  his  de- 
velopment— here,  however,  we  have  a  mere  record  of  nnpressions, 
a  few  character  sketches  of  the  great  painters  and  musicians  of  the 
early  portion  of  the  century,  and  some  description  of  foreign  travel. 

Gounod  was  naturally  exceptionally  gifted.  From  his  father, 
who  was  a  brilliant  painter,  thougli  a  man  of  rather  weak  character, 
he  inherited  a  facility  at  drawing,  and  as  a  child,  he  loved  nothing 
better  than  lying  flat  on  his  stomach  on  the  floor,  in  the  middle  of 
the  studio,  scribbling  with  crayon  on  a  varnished  bIaci<board. 
Undoubtedly,  he  would  have  become  an  artist,  luit  for  the  influence 
of  Madame  (iounod,  a  trained  musician  herself,  who,  in  nursing 
the  bijy,  made  him  imbibe  as  much  music  as  milk.  Indeed,  she 
never  p.-rformed  that  function  without 'singing,  so,  quite  uncon- 
sciously, he  gained  a  correct  idea  of  intonation,  and,  almost  before 
he  knew  how  to  speak  correctly,  his  ear  had  become  projierly 
trained.  The  mother  was  so  proud  of  this  ability  that  she  had  a 
master  named  Jadin  to  call  on  the  boy,  and  he,  seating  himself  at 
the  piano,  improvised  a  series  of  chords  and  modulations,  asking  at 
each  change,  "In  what  key  am  I?"  The  little  youngster  made 
not  a  single  mistake.  However,  as  he  grew  older,  the  love  of 
music  developed,  and  then,  deciding  for  himself  to  make  a  pro- 
fes->ion  of  it,  he  encountered  tlie  opposition  of  that  mother  to  whose 
encouragement  he  owed  his  tendency.  Gounod  attributes  his  de- 
termination to  become  a  musician  to  an  evening  at  the  Theatre  des 
Italiens,  where  he  was  taken  to  hear  Rossini's  "Othello,"  in 
which  Malibran  and  I.ablache  appeared.  'Vfter  that,  he  thought 
of  nothing  but  composition.  He  scribbled  music  under  his  desk 
and  often  gave  the  time  he  owed  to  his  tasks  to  youthful  struggles 
at  song  writing.  Madame  G<)uno<l  remonstrated  with  M.  I'oiison, 
Principal  at  the  Lyceum,  and  he,  calling  up  before  him  young 
Gounod,  tried  to  laugh  the  boy  out  of  the  idea. 

"  It  is  nothing  to  iie  a  musician  in  this  world,"  he  said. 

"What,  Monsieur!  Is  it  nothing  to  l)e  Mozart  or  Rossini?" 
fjueried  the  little  composer. 

Instantly,  the  face  of  Poirson  changed  expression.  "That  is 
what  you  think  about  it.  Very  well,  we  will  see  if  you  are  able  to 
make  a  musician.  I  have  had  a  box  at  the  Italiens  for  ten  years. 
I  am  a  good  judge."  He  wrote  some  verses  on  a  sheet  of  paper, 
and  said,  "  Take  this  and  set  it  to  music." 

Gounod  rushed  back  to  his  studies  and  in  the  next  recreation 
hour  wrote  the  theme,  and  then  ran  in  haste  with  it  to  the 
principal. 

".Sing  it  to  me,"  said  Poirson. 

"  But,  sir,  I  need  a  piano  for  my  accompaniment." 

"  That  is  unnecessary,"  said  he.    "  I  don't  need  a  piano." 

"  But  I  do,  sir,  for  my  chords." 

"  And  where  are  they  ?  " 

"  Here,  sir,"  said  (jounod,  pointing  to  his  forehead. 

"  That  makes  no  difference  to  me.  .Sing  all  the  same.  I  shall 
understand  very  well  without  the  chords.'' 

Gounod  goes  on  to  say,  "  I  saw  that  I  had  to  do  without  accom- 
paniment and  began.  I  was  scarcely  in  the  middle  of  the  first 
part  when  I  perceived  the  face  of  my  judge  softening.  This  en- 
couraged me,  and  I  went  on  with  confidence.  He  said  then, 
'  Now,  come  to  the  piano.'  When  I  had  finished,  Poirson,  com- 
pletely vanquished,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  took  my  he.id  in  his  tw.. 
hands  and  embracing  me,  said,  'Go  on,  my  child,  with  your 


The  mother  was  reluctant  to  accept  this  decision,  but,  seeing 
there  was  no  hope  for  it,  escorted  her  son  to  Antoine  Reicha,  the 
professor  of  composition  at  the  conservatory,  whom  she  asked  to 
make  the  study  as  difficult  as  possible,  and  hinder  the  boy's  ambition 
by  as  many  obstacles  as  he  could  think  of.  Kcicha  told  her,  subse- 
quently, that  there  was  no  way  to  tire  the  young  composer,  he  did 
cverytliing  with  so  much  plea>ure.  At  the  close  of  his  scholastic 
career,  (jounod  was  sent  to  the  conscrvaiory,  where  he  studied 
under  Cherubini  ami  Halevy.  After  three  trials  he  won  the 
Grand  Prix  de  Rome,  and  set  off  for  Italy  to  study  for  the  three 
years  to  which  that  premium  entitled  him. 

M.  Ingres  figures  <|uite  largely  in  these  memoirs.  He  was 
Director  of  the  Academy  of  Krance  at  Rome,  and  a  painter  of 
great  skill  and  individuality.  To  him  are  ascribed  the  famous  say- 
ings, "  Drawing  is  the  probity  of  art,"  and  "  There  is  no  grace 
without  force."  He  became  specially  interested  in  young  Gounod 
on  discovering  accidentally  in  him  a  talent  for  drawing.  It  occurred 
in  this  wise.  The  young  composer  was  in  the  habit  of  carrying  a 
sketch-book  in  his  excursions,  and,  one  day,  returning  from  a  trip, 
met  Ingres. 

"  What  have  you  under  your  arm  ?"  said  he  to  Gounod. 
"  But,  M.  Ingres,  a  sketch-book,"  replied  the  musician,  con- 
fused . 

"  A  sketch-book!  for  what  purpose  ?    Do  you  draw?" 

"Oh,  no,  M.  Ingres,  that  is  to  say,  yes,  I  draw  a  little,  but 

very  little." 

"  Indeed!  "  said  Ingres.  "  .\h,  come  lei  me  see."  Opening  the 
book,  he  found  some  clever  drawings,  and  his  eyes  fell  upon  a  small 
figure  of  St.  Catherine,  which  he  had  co,>ied  that  very  day  from  a 
Iresco  in  the  old  basilica  of  St.  Clement.  Assuring  himself  it  was 
the  work  of  the  young  man,  he  congratulated  him,  and  persuaded 
him  to  do  some  tracings  and  sketches,  and  assured  him  that  if  he 
wished  to  go  back  to  Rome  he  might  do  so  with  the  Grand  Prix 
for  painting. 

Among  the  interesting  people  whom  Gounod  met  in  Rome 
was  Fanny  Hensel,  the  favorite  sister  of  Mendelssohn.  Madame 
Ilensel  was  a  musician  beyond  comparison,  a  remarkable 
pianist,  and  a  woman  of  superior  mind;  small  and  thin  in 
person,  but  with  an  energy  that  showed  itself  in  her  deep  eyes,  in 
her  fiery  glance.  She  was  gifted  with  rare  a\)ilily  as  a  composer, 
and  to  her  ar«^  due  several  of  the  "  Songs  Without  Words,"  pub- 
lished in  the  piano  collection  under  her  brother's  name.  She 
would  place  herself  at  the  piano  with  the  good  grace  and  simpli- 
city of  those  who  make  music  because  they  love  it,  and,  thanks  to 
her  fine  talent  and  prodigious  memory,  I  was  brought  to  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  chef  d'oeuvrcs  of  German  music. 

Shortly  after  this  meeting  with  Madame  Henzel,  he  left  Rome  for 
Vienna,  and  subsequently,  at  Leipsic,  met  Mendelssohn,  with 
whom  he  was  charmed. 

"  Mendelssohn  received  me  admirably,"  says  Gounod.  "  I  used 
this  word  purposely  in  order  to  express  the  gracious  condescension 
with  which  a  man  of  such  distinction  treated  a  young  fellow  who 
could  have  been  nothing,  in  his  opinion,  but  a  pupil.  During  the 
four  (lays  of  my  stay  in  Leipzic,  I  can  say  Mendelssohn  devoted 
himself  entirely  to  me.  He  (piestioned  me  concerning  my  studies 
and  my  works  with  the  liveliest  and  sinceresl  interest,  and  he  asked 
to  hear  upon  the  piano  my  last  composition,  and  I  received  from 
him  the  most  precious  words  of  approbation  and  encouragement. 
I  will  mention  but  one  of  them,  which  I  have  always  been  too 
proud  of  to  forget.  I  had  played  for  him  the  "  Dies  Irae  "  of  my 
Vienna  requiem.  He  placed  his  hand  upon  a  part  of  it  written  for 
five  voices  without  accompaniment,  and  said:  'My  friend,  this 
part  might  be  signed  by  Cherubini.'" 

However,  it  was  not  until  he  was  nearly  thirty  years  of  age 
that  Gounod's  real  vocation  was  revealed  to  him.  He  then  realized 
that  however  excellent  for  study,  the  directorship  of  a  choir  was 
not  a  field  for  his  ability.  The  violinist  Laghers  brought  him  to 
Madame  Viardot,  who  asked  to  hear  his  compositions;  and  offered 
then,  if  he  would  write  an  opera,  to  sing  the  leading  role.  So  he 
begged  Eniile  Augier  to  compose  a  poem  for  him, and  thus"Sappho," 
his  first  opera  was  produced.  Madame  N'iardot  was  pleased  with 
the  music,  and  Gounod  relates  that  in  a  very  few  days  she  had  so 
acquainted  herself  with  the  score  that  she  accompanied  herself 
upon  the  piano  almost  entirely  from  memory,  which  he  says  was 
the  most  extraordinary  feat  of  musical  memorizing  which  he  had 
ever  witnessed. 

The  performance  was  a  great  success.  His  mother  witnessed  it 
from  one  of  the  boxes,  and  as  he  was  leaving  to  rejoin  her  in  the 
hall  where  she  was  waiting  for  him,  he  met  Berlioz,  whose  eyes 
were  filled  with  tears.  Says  Gounod,  "  I  sprang  to  his  neck,  say- 
ing, '  Oh,  my  dear  Berlioz!  Come  show  those  eyes  to  my  mother. 
That  will  be  the  best  criticism  she  can  read  upon  my  work.' 
Berlioz  yielded  to  my  wishes,  and,  approaching  my  mother,  said, 
'  Madame,  I  do  not  remember  to  have  felt  a  similar  emotion  in 
twenty  years.'" 

Though  "  Sappho"  was  not  a  popular  success  it  had  great  results 
for  his  career.  He  was  asked  to  write  the  music  lor  the  choruses 
in  "  Ulysse."  It  was  produced  at  the  Theatre  Francais.  He  was 
subsequently  appointed  director  at  the  Orpheon,  and  vocal  instruc- 
tor in  the  public  schools  of  Paris.  His  career  after  that  was  a 
series  of  almost  uninterrupted  successes.  He  wrote  one  opera  after 
another,  and  finally  "  Faust,"  which  was  put  in  rehearsal  in  the 
month  of  September,  1858.  At  the  first  rendering,  Madame 
Carbalho  was  so  deeply  impressed  with  the  part  of  Margueri<c  she 
begged  that  it  be  assigned  to  her.  Curious  to  say,  the  first  pro- 
duction of  this  admirable  opera  did  not  create  a  remarkable  impres- 
sion. Yet  it  acted  as  rather  a  surprise  to  the  public,  for  nothing 
he  had  written  gave  any  reason  to  expect  from  him  a  score  of  its 
character.  It  enabled  Madam  Carbalho  to  reveal  the  masterly 
qualities  of  execution  and  style  which  placed  her  in  the  front  rank 
among  the  singers  of  the  day.  Gounod  finds  this  to  say  of  the 
opera,  and  of  dramatic  art  in  general: 

"Can  it  be  said  to  be  my  best  work?  Positively,  I  do  not  know. 
At  any  riite  I  see  in  it  a  coiifiriiinlioii  of  the  lliouglit  expressed  above, 
upon  the  >iu'l)icct  ol  succcs.s,  iminrly,  that  success  is  rather  the  result 
of  n  certain  coinbiiintion  of  fortuitous  circiitiistanccH  and  fnvorable 
conditions  than  a  prool  or  measure  of  the  intrinsic  value  of  the  work 
itself  It  is  by  the  surface  that  llie  favor  of  the  public  is  first  gained; 
il'is  liy  the  depth  thiit  it  is  iiiBiiilained  and  sircnRthcned.  It  require* 
n  cerliiin  Icneth  of  time  to  seize  nii<l  take  to  one's  self  the  cxiircssioii 
and  ihc  mcanin(t  ofthc  infinite  number  of  dctoilsof  which  a  drama  is 
composed.  The  drnniatic  art  is  a  kind  of  portrait  painting.  It  should 
interpret  characters  n»  a  painter  reproduces  n  face  or  an  attitude;  it 
should  e.thcr  up  and  fix  all  the  features,  all  the  inflections,  so  vari- 
able and  fleeting,  which,  taken  together,  form  the  individuality  of 
ohvsioBnomy  that  is  called  a  pcrsoniige.  Such  arc  the  iiniiiortiil  char- 
actcrs  of  Hamlet,  of  Kichard  III.,  of  Othello,  and  of  I.ady  Macbeth  in 
Shakespeare-  the  impersonations  having  such  a  resemblance  to  the 
"type  of  which  they  arc  the  expression,  that  they  remain  in  the 
memory  like  a  living  reality;  therefore  they  arc  iustly  called  creations. 
Dramatic  music  is  subject  to  the  same  law,  outside  of  which  it  has  no 
existence-  its  object  is  to  specialize  physiognomies.  Now,  that  which 
painting  represents  siinullaiicously  to  the  mind,  music  can  only  say 
successively-  this  is  why  it  escapes  so  easily  from  first  imprcssiouB. 
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BOOKS  BY  LETTER. 

THE  IMPROBABLE  FINALE  OF  A  WEDDING 
JOURNEY— A  QUESTION  OF  REALISM 
OR  ROMANCE. 


My  Dear  Jason: — It  is  books  to  the 
front  of  ine,  magazines  to  the  rear,  bibelots 
and  Sunday  journals  strewing  the  carpet, 
and  a  terrible  sense  of  obligation  in  my 
heart.  Not  because  there  is  nothing  to  say 
have  I  procrastinated  over  this  communi- 
cation, but  on  account  of  the  profusion  of  ^ 
material.  Here  is  a  Yellow  Book,  for  instance, 
brimming  over  with  poems,  stories,  and 
pictures.  Here,  also,  is  Howell's  Day  of  the 
Wediliui;,  with  a  captivating  problem  to  try 
your  brain — which  shall  I  tell  you  of  first? 
It  may  be,  indeed,  you  read  Zangwill's  eulo- 
gium  of  the  new  writer,  Logan  Pearsall 
Smith,  of  whose  Youth  of  J'anicssiis  the  clever 
critic  announces:  "  Such  sense  of  style  and 
form,  such  chastity  and  austerity  of  execu- 
tion, are  rare  in  any  language,  and,  outside 
of  Hawthorne,  I  know  not  where  in  our 
tongue  to  look  for  a  short  story  so  restrained, 
so  suggestive,  so  poetic,  as  that  which  leads 
off  this  volume."  Does  not  that  whet  your 
curiosity,  arouse  your  literary  interest? 
Well,  I  have  just  read  the  book,  together 
with  Walter  Blackburn  Harte's  I-ly  Leaf,  the 
reorganized  Chap  Book,  and  Louise  Imogen 
Guiney's  stories. 

As  the  Scriptures  tell  us  that  the  last  shall 
be  first  and  the  first,  last,  suppose  I  com- 
mence on  Lofers'  Saint  Ruth.  You  will  agree 
that,  typographically,  this  little  volume  of 
Miss  Guiney's  is  perfect — the  prettiest  cover 
of  the  season,  and  such  fine,  thick  white 
paper,  broad  margins,  and  clean  type. 
Are  the  stories  worth  it?  A  leading  ques- 
tion, my  dear  sir,  and  hard  to  answer. 
Sometimes  there  occur  passages  of  descrip- 
tion infused  with  a  quality  of  suniptuous- 
ness  which  harmonizes  with  the  luxury  of 
the  setting.  The  narrative  of  the  initial  tale 
has  in  it  such  charming  bits,  beautifully  mod- 
ulated phrases,  with  the  suggestion  of  depth 
in  the  manner  of  their  weaving.  But,  as  story 
telling,  that  is  another  ([uestion.  There 
is  absent  the  sense  of  form,  the  attilude  of 
life,  the  manner  of  fiction.  The  beauty  of 
the  little  medieval  love  story  is  neutralized 
by  the  awkwardness  of  its  approach.  The 
circumstances  of  its  telling  are  as  curiously 
unskilful  as  the  construction  of  "  Our  Lady 
of  the  Union  " — a  strangely  far-fetched  tale; 
or,  "  An  Event  on  the  River  " — quite  pre- 
posterous in  its  unreality.  It  is,  indeed,  ap- 
prentice work,  as  the  author  admits. 

I  am  anxious  to  learn  your  impression  of 
The  Day  of  Their  lyeJiiiiig;  to  my  mind,  the 
denouement  is  unnatural  —  improbable,  per- 
haps, is  the  better  word.  Yet  I  must  not 
forget  the  accuracy  of  Howell's  power  of  ob- 
servation, and  his  analytical  skill.  The 
situation,  briefly ,  isthis:  Lorenzo  and  Althea, 
members  of  avShakers'  settlement,  having,  in 
the  midst  of  the  "Angelic  life"  conceived 
for  one  another  a  very  human  passion,  deter- 
mine to  marry  and  live  in  the  world.  He 
goes  first  to  prepare  the  way,  and  she  fol- 
lows, and  to  Saratoga  they  hie  for  the 
wedding.  Instead  of  proceeding  directly  to 
the  house  of  a  clergyman,  they  wander  around 
sightseeing.  He  buys  for  Althea  a  new  dress, 
a  hat,  and  a  cape,  which  quite  transform 
the  dim  little  Shakeress  into  a  fashionable 
maid.  Later,  directed  by  an  impudent  hack- 
man,  they  find  themselves  in  the  presence 
of  a  minister,  who  lectures  them  on  the  im- 
portance and  irrevocablsness  of  matrimony, 
and  so  moves  the  trembling  soul  of  Althea 
that  she  asks  more  time  to  consider.  They 
go  out  from  his  presence  with  the  promise 
to  return  later.  The  rest  ol  the  morning  is 
spent  at  the  hotel  listening  to  the  music,  and 
here  young  Mrs.  Carstairs,  a  bright  blonde 
just  married  to  a  drummer,  is  introduced  as 
an  alternative  type  of  love.  She  gushes 
over  Althea,  confides  the  details  of  her  own 
courtship  to  the  prim  maiden  to  whom  the 
world  outside  is  still  a  strange  and  dangerous 
region.  Late  in  the  day  this  curious  but  in- 
genuous twain  repair  again  to  the  minister, 
who  formally  weds  them,  .Vhea,  on  the 
way  home  to  the  hotel,  has  grown  strangely 
quiet  and  grave — the  contrast  between  the 
new  life  and  the  old  is  heavy  on  her  soul.  In- 
stead of  stopping  at  Saratoga,  they  decide 
to  leave  it  at  once;  she  goes  to  their  room  to 
prepare  for  the  journey.  He  returns  and 
finds  her  in  the  Shaker  costume  which  she 
had  discarded,  and  she  tells  him  she  is  going 
back  to  the  "  Family  "  ;  that  the  influence  of 
the  old  life  is  too  strong  for  her.  He  accepts 
the  decision;  nay,  concurs  in  it,  and  together 
they  return  to  the  Shakers,  after  exchanging 
but  a  single  kiss. 

Does  it  seem  natural  that  a  man  and  a 
woman  imbued  with  the  primal  instincts  of 
sex — who  lived  years  of  longing  for  one 
another's  lips,  having  taken  the  step  to  sanc- 
tify their  union,  would  thus  tamely  abandon 
the  joys  of  possession  and  love  ?  It  is  not 
as  if  Althea  belongs  to  the  square  and  stern 
faced  type  of  woman,  to  whom  a  principle 
is  a  devotion  and  faith  an  enthusiasm. 
Here  is  her  portrait  "as  she  appears  to 
Lorenzo  on  the  train." 

She  looked  like  a  pretty  boy,  with  her  dark  hair 
cropped  to  her  head  all  arouud,  and  her  severe  turn- 
down collar,  which  came  so  ^ligh  up  on  her  throat 
that  her  soft  round  chin  almost  touched  it.  She  had 


dark  eyes,  very  tender  and  truthful,  a  little' 
straight  nose,  aud  a  mouth  that  smiled  an  unspeak' 
able  question  at  the  young  man,  with  its  red  lipsl 
delicate  brows  arched  themselves  above  her  dove- 
like eyes,  and  her  forehead  was  a  sniouth  and  white 
wall  to  the  edge  of  her  hair. 

Nor  was  he  a  dark,  thin-faced  ascetic,  but 
a  buoj'ant,  handsome  youth,  broad-shoul- 
dered, blue-eyed,  and  golden-haired.  In 
going  out  into  the  world,  abandoning  the 
traditions  aud  principles  of  the  family,  they 
had  taken  a  step  so  daring  that  its  pursuance 
to  the  natural  conclusion  seems  logical. 
Yet  we  must  assume  the  old  influences  are 
too  strong,  the  contrast  between  the  freedom 
of  the  world  outside  and  the  restraints  and 
conventions  to  which  they  have  grown  accus- 
tomed are  too  glaring  for  their  courage,  and 
back  they  retreat  into  servitude,  for  that  is 
what  the  life  of  the  Family  means.  The  story 
becomes  a  problem,  and  gains  in  dramatic 
value  by  the  conclusion,  but  one  cannot 
help  the  question,  Is  it  true  ?  Is  this  the 
real  solution  of  the  problem?  Would  a 
veritable  Althea  and  a  living  Lorenzo,  (ull- 
blooded,  ardent,  youthful, — would  they,  on 
the  eve  of  love,  have  relinquished  each  other 
after  a  single  kiss  ?  Otherwise,  you  will  find 
the  story  full  of  dextrous  touches,  simple, 
graceful,  idyllic,  with  traces  iu  construction 
and  context  which  remind  one  of  the  LaJy  of 
the  Aroitook.  Nor  does  this  story ,  as  the  Coast 
of  Bohemia  did,  sag  hopelessly  in  the  middle. 
There  are  neither  subsidiary  interests  nor 
loose  ends.    The  book  ends  with  the  episode. 

It  may  be  you  saw  the  Arf^onaut's  red-eyed 
denunciation  of  JuJe  the  Obscure.  I  have 
just  read  the  Saturday  A'eviezv's  critique, 
which  commences,  "It  is  doubtful,  consider- 
ing not  only  the  greatness  of  the  work  but 
also  the  greatness  of  the  author's  reputation, 
whether  for  many  years  any  book  has 
received  quite  so  foolish  a  reception  as  has 
been  accorded  the  last  and  most  splendid  of 
all  the  books  that  Mr.  Hardy  has  given  the 
world."  It  is  pointed  out  that  the  main 
theme  of  the  novel  is  not  se.xnal,  but  an 
indictment  of  the  system  which  closes  the 
three  great  English  universities  to  the 
workingmau,  anti  concludes  with  the  state- 
ment that  there  is  no  other  novelist  alive 
with  the  breadth  of  sympathy,  the  knowl- 
edge, or  the  power  for  the  creation  of 
another  Jude.  But  to  pass  from  this  sane 
and  just  review,  let  me  suggest  the  reorgan- 
ized Chap  Book,  in  which  there  is  a  capital 
ghoststory  by  H.  G.  Wells,  and  an  amusingly 
affected  essay  of  Max  Beerbohm's.  I  have 
not  yet  read  the  Davidson  ballad,  but  found 
in  the  notes  rather  a  good  little  story;  it  is 
about  Miss  Guiney  aud  Miss  Alice  Brown, 
who,  together,  some  years  ago  started  a  paper 
called  The  Til i;rim' s  Scrip.  At  the  top  of  the 
editorial  page  they  inscribed  this  quotation: 
"  Ave  t    A/orituri  te  Saliilamtis." 

Save  for  Mr.  Harte's  own  essay,  which  he 
calls  "A  Modest  Proposal  for  the  Rehabili- 
tation of  Letters  in  the  Literary  Show,"  the 
//)'  Leaf  does  not  appeal  to  me  as  equal  in 
interest  to  its  predecessor.  The  proposal  in 
question  is  for  the  establishment  of  a  Sun- 
day Fair  for  literature,  each  writer  crying 
his  wares  and  writing  his  own  appreciations. 
There's  not  a  mother's  son  in  the  whole 
scribbling  guild  can  get  his  fill  of  praise, 
Mr.  Harte  believes.  "  Such  scraps  of  com- 
fort as  occasionally  fall  to  our  lot  are  almost 
invariably  disappointing,  for  our  friends  are 
perversely  addicted  to  flattering  us  in  good, 
round,  general  terms,  which  save  thought 
and  lack  positiveness.  Besides,"  he  adds, 
"  these  sugared  things  which  authors  crave 
can  only  be  supplied  by  other  writers,  who 
demand  similar  favors  in  return."  The  situa- 
tion is  saved  by  the  psychological  interview 
iu  which  the  author  draws  out  from  himself, 
in  dialogue  form,  the  less  obvious  excellen- 
cies of  his  work,  and  the  more  subtle  quali- 
ties of  his  individuality,  revealing  both  with 
proper  discrimination.  To  pass  onwards 
to  Mr.  Pollard's  story — it  belongs  to  the 
type  of  sketch  he  has  so  long  cultivated — a 
far-fetched  situation,  tinctured  with  some 
breaths  of  sentiment — interesting  but  indefi- 
nite. 

But  I  promised  to  tell  you  of  the  Yelluzv 
Book,  now  the  most  readable  of  the  peri- 
odicals: Here  you  will  find  an  admirable 
demonstration  of  the  new  men.  Kenneth 
Graham,  Richard  La  Gallienne,  Marriott 
Watson,  Ella  D'Arcy.  H.  G.  Wells,  George 
Gissiug,  and  Henry  Harland  are  all  repre- 
sented. No  other  magazine  presents  names 
so  notable.  The  aroma  of  Beardsleyism  has 
quite  disappeared  from  the  pictures  which, 
like  the  prose,  exhibits  the  finest  and  most 
poetical  work  of  the  younger  generation  of 
artists.  It  is  indeed  a  beautiful  publication, 
this  Yellow  Book,  and  mentally  a  feast  for 
lovers  of  good  stories. 

As  for  the  Youth  of  Tarnassus,  it  is  caviare. 
The  subdued  and  studied  refinement  of  the 
style  reminds  one  rather  of  the  manner  of 
Walter  Pater.  There  is  no  brilliancj-,  no 
descriptive  limelight  to  glamor  the  lover  of 
prose  pyrotechnics;  the  illumination  is  a 
finer,  a  rarer  light,  like  that  which  lingers  in 
the  heart  of  the  opal .  The  method  is  indirect, 
suggestive — a  word  and  an  attitude  make 
the  plot;  only  the  shadows  of  events  are 
reflected  in  the  narrative.  I  can  imagine 
how  3-ou  will  care  for  certain  of  its  passages, 
how  the  art  and  indirection  will  appeal. 
But  I  have  exhausted  my  space,  if  not  my 
material  or  your  patience,  and  am  regretfully, 
Oracle  K.  B. 


BOOK  TALK. 


It  is  dangerous  to  underestimate  the  im- 
portance of  Hall  Caiue.  He  confides  to  A/c- 
Clure's  Magazine  the  important  fact  that  he 
draws  both  his  plots  and  his  phrases  from 
the  Sacred  Book.  "  Whatever  .strong  situa- 
tions I  have  in  my  tales,"  he  says,  "are  not 
of  my  creation,  but  are  taken  from  the  Bible. 
'The  Deemster'  is  the  story  of  the  Prodigal 
Son.  'The  Bondman'  is  the  story  of  Esau 
and  Jacob.  '  The  Scapegoat '  is  the  story  of 
Eli  and  his  sons,  but  with  Samuel  as  a  little 
girl;  and  the  'Manxman'  is  the  story  of 
David  and  Uriah." 

James  L.  Ford  has  a  story  in  the  Journal 
which  beats  the  famous  yarn  about  Bok  and 
Rudyard  Kipling.  It  seems  Mike  Wolf,  the 
well-known  illustrator,  whose  pictures  gen- 
erally represent  a  supposed  conversation 
between  Miss  Anastasia  McGillicuddy,  aged 
eight,  and  Mr.  Lancelot  Shaughnessy,  aged 
ten,  in  which  Miss  McGillicuddy  spurns  the 
love  of  Mr.  Shaughnessy  because  he  doesn't 
cut  as  good  eagle's  wings  on  the  ice  as  Mr. 
Percival  Dooley,  aged  eleven,  evolved  a 
sketch  in  which  Miss  Anastasia  made  use  of 
the  following  words:  "  No,  Reginald,  I  can 
never  love  a  man  who  will  wear  bloomers 
on  golf  links."  Satisfied  with  the  idea,  he 
sent  the  design  off  to  Mrs.  Mary  Mapes 
Dodge,  editor  of  that  popular  juvenile  pub- 
lication .SV.  Xuholas.  Two  days  later  the 
drawing  was  returned,  accompanied  by  a 
little  note  reading  something  like  this: 

Mv  Dk.vr  Mr.  Woli-— I  am  extremely  sorry  that 
we  cannot  make  use  of  the  drawing  which  you  so 
kindly  sent  us,  owing  to  the  fact  that  you  have  used 
in  your  letter  press  the  word  "love."  You  ought  to 
know  bjr  this  time  that  .S7.  .Nicholas  never  uses  the 
word  "  love."  Very  sincerely, 

Mary  Mapis  Dodge. 

Wolf,  a  bit  chagrined,  tossed  note  and 
drawing  into  a  corner  of  his  studio,  and  was 
surprised  to  find  in  his  mail  next  day  a  second 
note  in  the  same  script.    He  read: 

Mv  Di:ar  Mr.  Wolk — In  writing  raj- noteof  yes- 
terday, in  which  I  stated  that  St.  Nicholas  never 
used  the  word  "love,"  I  was  over  hasty,  and  so  txg 
to  inform  you  that  St.  Xictiolas  never  objects  to  the 
words  "  mother's  love."  Sincerely, 

Mary  Mapks  Uuoge. 

Mrs.  Craigie  has  come  and  gone,  and  her 
saying  about  Mrs.  Blank,  the  authoress  who 
wished  to  be  kissed  to  death,  has  gone  over 
the  country.  Another  story  apropos  of  the 
twain  is  given  in  the  latest  I'anily.  It  seems 
both  were  invited  to  a  tea,  but  Mrs.  Blank 
did  not  appear.  Next  morning  Mrs.  Craigie 
received  a  letter  saying  she  admired  so 
much  the  writings  and  the  portrait  of  John 
Oliver  Hobbes,  that  she  did  not  care  to  have 
the  illusion  spoiled  or  marred  by  a  meeting. 

Mrs.  Rudyard  Kipling  attends  to  all  of 
her  husband's  correspondence,  and  carefully 
guards  him  against  would-be  intruders.  He 
is  said  to  be  the  most  unapproachable  liter- 
ary man  in  the  world. 

The  name  of  Mr.  Howell's  new  novel — 
the  only  long  piece  of  work  which  will  ap- 
pear from  his  pen  during  1896 — is  The  Land- 
lord of  the  Lion's  Head. 

The  Scribners  are  to  have  the  publication 
of  Julian  Hawthorne's  $10,000  prize  story. 
Mr.  Hawthorne  is  said  to  have  written  the 
story  in  nineteen  days.  In  its  book  form 
Between  Two  Fires  will  have  restored  to  it 
the  20,000  words  cut  out  for  purposes  of 
serial  publication  in  the  Herald.  Harpers 
are  to  publish  Miss  Molly  Elliot  Sewell's 
$3000  prize  story. 

Stephen  Crane,  author  of  The  Red  Bad^e  of 
Courai;e,  was  a  student  at  the  Syracuse  Uni- 
versity, and  made  a  reputation  as  a  baseball 
player.  His  realistic  description  of  a  battle- 
field will  be  readily  understood  by  any  one 
who  has  ever  attended  a  college  baseball 
game. 

Marion  Crawford  gave  interesting  details 
of  his  method  of  composition  and  his  liter- 
ary attitude  to  Frank  G.  Carpenter,  the 
well-known  correspondent.  It  seems  it  is 
the  custom  of  Marion  to  work  out  his  .stories 
long  before  he  takes  pen  in  hand.  He 
makes  the  outline  as  complete  as  possible, 
writing  out  the  heads  of  the  chapters,  ar- 
ranging climaxes,  in  short,  constructing  the 
skeleton.  Of  course,  like  the  majority  of 
other  great  novelists,  he  claims  that  his 
characters  are  real  persons  to  him,  and 
shows  thereby  an  imaginative  capacity  of 
which  his  work  gives  no  hint,  for  we  all 
know  his  dramatis  personie  are  always  more 
interesting  than  real.  As  he  proceeds  in  lit- 
erature, Crawford  finds  he  writes  with  a 
greater  facility,  and  is  compelled  to  guard 
against  a  tendency  towards  sensationalism, 
wliich  those  who  read  Casa  Braccio  undoubt- 
edly noticed.  Speaking  of  great  writers 
and  the  time  of  the  production  of  their  chef 
d'oL'uvres,  he  modestly  disclaimed  any  idea 
that  he  himself  is  a  great  novelist.  He  does 
not  pretend  to  write  for  a  purpose,  but 
merely  to  interest,  amuse,  and  make  money. 
He  has  no  great  lesson  to  teach,  no  moral 
interest  to  further.  Apropos  of  the  great 
American  novel,  Crawford  says  that  Ameri- 

Keeping  abreast  of  the  times  is  essential 
in  the  hair-dressing  business.  That's  what  I 
do,  and  that's  why  I  am  considered  the  most 
up-to-date  hairdresser  in  the  city.  All  kinds 
of  coiffures  for  all  occasions.  G.  Lederer, 
III  Stockton  Street. 


can  life  is  as  full  of  exciting  situations  and 
interesting  characters  as  any  life  on  the 
globe.  We  are,  next  to  the  English,  the 
most  sentimental  people  of  the  world.  Love, 
in  its  highest  form,  he  thinks  is  to  be  found 
among  us  and  the  Fjiglish.  As  for  the 
great  .American  novel  itself,  it  will  hardly 
be  produced  iu  New  York  or  New  England, 
but  will  probably  be  written  by  a  man 
from  the  middle  West. 

Analole  France,  who  was  recently  elected 
a  member  of  the  French  Academy,  is  best 
known  for  his  contributions  to  Le  Temps, 
wherein  he  writes  weekly  a  column  which, 
under  the  pretext  of  criticism,  touches  on 
all  sorts  and  conditions  of  subjects  in  a 
manner  graceful  and  cultivated. 

The  latest  object  of  Aubrey  Beardsley's 
pictorial  fancy  is  "The  Rape  of  the  I^ck," 
upon  which  he  is  just  now  wreaking  his 
weird  and  fantastic  fancy.  The  illustrations 
he  made  for  Malory's  Morle  id'  Arthur  have 
made  that  volume  valuable  to  the  biblio- 
phile. Instead  of  selecting  Pope,  what  a 
pity  it  is  Beardsley  does  not  try  Poe. 

The  latest  historical  subject  for  literary 
treatment  is  John  Randolph  of  Roanoke, 
one  of  the  notable  figures  of  American  poli- 
tics. He  is  to  be  the  subject  of  an  article  in 
the  March  Century,  by  Powhatan  Bouldin, 
in  which  a  number  of  letters  of  an  intimate 
nature  from  the  celebrated  Virginian  are 
presented.  One  of  these  contains  Ran- 
dolph's candid  opinions  of  his  own  gifts  of 
oratory. 

BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Day  of  Their  Wedding,"  by  W.  D. 
Howells.    Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers. 

"The  Youth  of  Parnassus,"  by  L.  Pearsall 
Smith.    iSIacmillan  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"  Lovers'  Saint  Ruth,"  by  Louise  Imogen 
Guiney.    Copeland  &  l)ay,  publishers. 

"The  Yellow  Book."  Copeland  &  Day, 
publishers. 


Take  Comfort. 

Wear  Goodyear  Welt  Shoes; 
better  than  liand-sewed,  and 
cost  less.  "Foot  Comfort," 
oiir  booklet,  will  tell  you  all 
about  them.  Write  for  it — 
free.  ^' 

GOODYEAR  Shoe  mach'y  CO.,  boston. 


THIRD  GRAND  CONCERT 

—OF  TBE— 

MAliE  QUAHTETTE 

Assisted  by  the 

CHICAQO  LADY  QUARTETTE 

And  Nkttik  M.  Jackson,  Impersonator 

Mr.  Roscoe  Warren  Lucy,  Pianist 
Wednesday  Kve.,  March  4tli,  8  o'clock 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 
Tickets,  50  cents,  on  sale  at  all  music  stores 
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CONCERT 


t>  Co  , 
PHOPS 


l-riday  NiRlit,  iMarcli  Cth 
FIRST  VlOUIfl 
RBCITAU 


The  Great  Parisian  Violinist 
A  Brilliant  Program 
Prices:  Orchestra,  $1.50;  Dress  Circle,  $1.00 
Balcony.  75c.;  Gallery  50c. 
Seats  ready  Monday  at  the  Box  Office  of  the  Bald- 
win Theatre.    Notk— Marsick  will  appear  on  Sun- 
day Evening,  March  8th,  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  iu 
a  Grand  Orchestral  Concert. 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 
TO-DAY  at  3:15  P.  M.  


50th  CARR-BEEL 
SATURDAY 
POP  CONCERT 

MR.  CHAS.  J.  DYER,  Vocalist 

MR.  SIGMUND  BEEL,  Soloist 


ADMISSION  50  CENTS 


liHTHST  STYliES 


FINE  STATIONERY 

ROBERTSON'S 


SOME 
FOLKS 


tliink  that  the  cards  we 
print  from  your  plaie  for 
One  Dollar  per  hundred 
are  of  inferior  quality. 
This  is  not  true;  try  us, 
or  ask  someone  that  has. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

325  Kearny  St. 
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THE  THEATERS. 

What  is  it  that  the  populace  likes  so  much 
in  Frederick  Warde  ?  He  has  rather  a  hand- 
some face,  a  well-formed  body,  and  a  not 
unpleasant  voice,  but  his  methods  are  those 
of  a  sign-painter  rather  than  of  an  artist. 
He  is  lavish  of  black  and  vermilion;  he 
throws  on  his  colors  with  an  abandon  which 
is  beautiful  to  behold,  but  how  about  the 
fine  shades  and  the  delicate  tones?  Still,  he 
brings  down  the  house. 

In  ''The  Mountebauk,"  Wardens  weak- 
ness for  melodramatic  attitudes  and  intona- 
tions was  not  so  noticeable  as  usual,  his 
chief  defect  being  au  apparent  inability  to 
put  au  end  to  the  second  act,  the  scene  in 
his  home  in  Angoleme.  He  kept  circling 
about  that  shawl-bedecked  chair  and  sob- 
bing and  kissing  the  shawl  until  he  lost  the 
hold  he  had  gotten  over  his  audience,  and 
fell  completely  out  of  touch  with  it.  We 
settled  back  into  our  seats  and  watched  him, 
as  calmly  as  if  he  were  a  kitten  in  a  cage. 
It  was  an  opportunitj'  to  play  upon  our  feel- 
ings, which  ability  would  have  grasped,  but 
I  do  not  believe  that  Warde  caused  one 
throat  in  the  crowd  to  choke  up,  though 
even  the  bald  outline  of  the  scene  is  rather 
touching.  Think  of  it — this  mountebank, 
a  devoted  though  somewhat  obtuse  husband, 
notices  how  pathetically  inadequate  the 
little  square  of  cloth  is  which  his  wife  calls 
a  shawl,  so  he  buys  (with  the  money  he  has 
saved  to  get  a  much  needed  pair  of  boots  for 
himself)  a  new  one  for  her,  and  a  tiny  tin 
kitchen  and  a  doll  for  his  little  ailing  daugh- 
ter. He  brings  them  home  in  triumph;  he 
spreads  the  shawl  out  carefully  on  two 
chairs,  that  its  size  may  be  seen  at  a  glance; 
he  puts  the  little  kitchen  in  front  of  the 
shawl,  and  the  doll  (alas,  too  big  for  the 
kitchen)  close  by.  He  talks  all  the  time  to 
his  small  son  of  his  little  Louise's  delight 
when  she  finds  these  treasures,  forgets  all 
about  his  own  wants,  and  fairly  overflows 
with  simple-hearted  joy.  When  every, 
thing  is  arranged  to  show  to  the  best 
advantage,  Henri,  the  son,  is  sent  to  bring 
his  mother  and  sister  to  see  and  ad- 
mire. The  child  returns  alarmed— his 
mother  is  gone.  The  Mountebank  hurries 
to  his  wife's  room;  she  is  not  there,  and  the 
little  Louise's  cot  is  empty,  too. 

So  far,  Warde  is  fairly  good,  but  here  he 
begins  to  tear  his  hair  and  kiss  the  shawl, 
which,  it  seems  to  me,  should  have  been  an 
object  to  be  thrust  out  of  sight  rather  than 
caressed.  He  does  the  last  act  rather  better 
than  any  of  the  others,  perhaps  because  the 
situation  is  so  admirably  planned  that  it 
almost  acts  itself.  It  is  a  matter  of  much 
wonder  to  me  that  the  brain  which  was 
capable  of  contriving  so  good  a  situation  as 
this  could  have  been  guilty  of  some  other 
parts  of  the  play.  lam  inclined  to  believe 
that  the  deadly  hand  of  the  adapter  is  to 
blame.  Throughout,  Warde  is  rather  care- 
less of  detail;  as,  for  an  instance,  the  boots, 
which  he  said  let  in  the  water,  are  too  ob. 
viously  whole;  so,  too,  is  the  rest  of  his 
dress  for  a  wandering  mountebank.  His 
steed,  "  Mutton,"  however,  seemed  poverty- 
stricken  enough  for  anything.  He  looked 
like  a  skeleton,  or  the  photograph  of  a  horse 
taken  by  the  cathode  ray. 

It  is  impossible  to  judge  of  his  support 
from  this  play,  as  it  has  but  two  parts.  Miss 
Craig  Garrick,  as  the  dashing  danseuse, 
made  several  very  pretty  pictures.  I  thought, 
though,  she  never  stayed  still  long  enough 
for  me  to  be  quite  sure,  for  (like  Nellie  Mc- 
Henry)  acting  with  her  means  perpetual 
motion— jerky  motion,  too;  but  she's  young. 

As  for  "Jolly  Nellie  McHenry,  everybody's 
favorite  comedienne,"  she  is  not  jolly,  but 
most  depressing,  and  she  is  not  a  comedi- 
enne. The  best  things  in  "The  Bicycle 
Girl,"  are,,  the  "tramp  'cyclist,"  a  rather 
pretty  little  dark-haired  woman  in  blue  and 
white,  who  swayed  about  quite  rhythmically 
in  the  cake  walk,  or  whatever  it  was  they 
did,  Charles  P.  Morrison,  and  two  or  three 
funny  little  notes  in  Laura  Bennett's  yodling 
songs.  The  rest  of  the  combination  should 
put  their  heads  together,  and  write  a  little 
manual  on,  "  How  to  put  people  to  sleep,  by 
those  who  have  done  it." 

Keene,  with  his  tragedies  "  in  five  acts  by 
William  Shakespeare,"  has  gone,  but  Warde 


takes  up  the  thankless  task,  and  to  Othello, 

and  Julius  Ctesar  he  adds  this  year  King 
Lear.  Why,  I  can't  fancy,  for  Shakespeare 
spells  ruin.  Julia  Marlowe,  it  seems,  does 
not  think  so,  for  she  is  to  try  it  on  New 
York  again,  in  spite  of  her  dismal  failure, 
from  a  financial  standpoint,  of  seven  years 
ago.  Peg  Woffington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

Fred  Warde  is  to  talk  about  the  women  of 

Shakespeare  at  Golden  Gate  Hall  next  Wed- 
nesday afternoon,  the  proceeds  of  the  enter- 
tainment, if  it  may  be  so  called,  to  go  to  the 
Women's  Exchange.  Mr.  Warde  is  sup- 
posed to  have  cultivated  certain  broad  ideas 
about  the  ladies  who  stalk  through  the  trag- 
edies and  comedies  of  the  Hard  of  Avon, 
and  will  doubtless  amuse  as  well  as  instruct. 
Being  Lent,  and  for  other  reasons,  he  is 
reasonably  certain  of  a  good-sized  audience. 

The  fiftieth  Saturda}-  Pop  is  to  be  duly 
celebrate<L  It  is  certainly  an  achievement 
for  Mr.  Beel  and  Mrs.  Carr  to  have  given 
such  a  series  of  high-class  musical  enter- 
tainments in  San  Francisco.  We  have  en- 
joyed and  patronized  seasons  of  Scheel  and 
other  great  people,  but,  though  they  have 
done  fairly  well  in  their  way,  that  way  was 
not  as  complete  as  Mr.  Beel's  really  is.  On 
Saturday,  after  the  concert,  the  subscribers 
and  other  patrons  are  to  have  an  informal 
reception  in  the  parlors  of  Golden  Gate 
Hall  with  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard, 
David  Bixler,  and  Mrs.  Oliver  Kvaus  as  es- 
pecial hostesses. 

Sousa,  with  his  band  of  fift}',  opened  at 
the  Auditorium  last  night.  He  is  assisted 
by  Miss  Myrta  French,  soprano,  and  by  a 
young  violiniste.  Miss  Duke,  who  has 
already  made  quite  a  record  for  herself. 
Also  by  Mr.  Arthur  Pry  or,  a  skilful  trom- 
bonist. Tickets,  at  popular  prices,  are  on 
sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.  To-night, 
to-morrow  night,  and  Monday's  performance 
will  close  the  engagement  of  this  popular 
organization. 

Frederick  Warde  opened  his  two  weeks' 
engagement  at  the  Baldwin,  on  Monday 
last,  to  a  satisfactory  house.  He  has  played 
a  varied  repertory  during  the  week  to  fairly 
good  audiences,  and  opens  his  second 
week  with  "King  Lear,"  to  be  repeated 
Thursday,  Friday,  and  at  Saturday  matinee. 
Tuesday,  "Damon  and  Pythias";  Friday 
and  Saturday,  "Julius  Caesar." 

Katie  Putnam  has  had  another  good  week 
at  the  Columbia,  and  closes  her  engagement 
to-morrow  night.  Little  Gertie  Carlisle  has 
some  very  bright  songs  between  the  first 
and  second  acts.  Next  week,  Canfield  pre- 
sents "  A  Railroad  Ticket  "  at  this  house. 

Louise  Thorndyke  Boucicault,  widow  of 
Dion  Boucicault,  has  been  engaged  by 
Augustin  Daly  to  play  Hermia,  in  "A  Mid- 
summer Night's  Dream."  The  company 
for  which  she  is  engaged  is  one  now  re- 
hearsing in  New  York,  and  which  will  go 
on  the  road  April  ist. 

Morosco's  has  been  packed  this  week  to 
see"  The  Pulse  of  New  York,  "a  startling  com- 
bination of  stage  effects,  and  deep,  darK,  and 
thrilling  intrigue.  Miss  Florence  Thropp 
distinguished  herself  in  no  less  than  six  dif- 
ferent impersonations,  in  some  of  which  she 
could  not  have  done  better.  The  honors, 
however,  have  fallen  largely  to  Miss  Adel- 
aide Wise,  who  played  the  part  of  Mrs, 
Florence  Dennison,  and  made  her  quite 
charming.  Messrs.  Butler  and  Swain  de- 
serve praise  also  for  unusually  good  work 
and  it  may  be  said  of  all  the  comjjany  that 
they  seem  to  have  taken  on  new  life,  and  to 
present  evidence  of  earnest  study  and  con- 
scientious work.  Although  the  scenes  in 
this  play  have  required  many  and  various 
changes,  they  were  all  very  quietly  and 
effectively  managed,  and  certainly  reflect 
great  credit  on  the  stage  manager  and  his 
assistants, 

Nat  Goodwin,  who  will  be  here  in  the 
near  future,  is  scoring  the  biggest  kind  of 
success  in  St.  Louis,  in  his  new  play,  "  Am- 
bition." He  has  surrounded  himself  with  a 
very  good  company,  and  is  running  a  reper- 
toire of  "In  Mizzoura,"  "David  Garrick," 
"  A  Gilded  Fool,"  "  Ambition,"  and  '  Lend 
Me  Five  Shillings,"  while  en  tour. 

The  Tivoli  management  opens  the  coming 
week  with  "  Rip  Van  Winkle,"  with  Mr. 
Hartman  in  the  title  role,  which  is  a  very 
good  bit  of  character  work  in  his  hands,  and 
Gertie  Carlisle  as  Hans.  Pearl  Landers 
will  play  Meenie. 

The  Orpheum  has  never  had  a  much  bet- 
ter show  than  this  week's  bill.  Several  of 
the  numbers  are  new,  and  quite  as  good  as 
those  retained  from  last  week's  program, 
which  was  an  excellent  one. 

"  Whenever  Crane,  the  actor,  is  in  town,'' 
says  the  New  York  IVor/i/,  "  there  is  a  per- 
fect swarm  of  people  to  see  him,  who  have 
play.s  for  him  to  read,  many  of  which  are 
not  worth  the  paper  on  which  they  are 
written.    Some  of  the  plays  are  very  weird 


afifairs.    'I  wrote  this  for  Bdwin  Forrest,' 

said  a  poor-looking  little  woman  whose 
corkscrew  curls  were  of  the  fashion  of  forty 
}-ears  ago,  '  and  he  would  have  presented  it 
if  he  had  lived.  His  death  was  a  severe 
blow  for  me.  It  is  not  everybody  I  would 
let  play  it,  but  I  will  let  you  have  it,  for  I 
need  the  money.'  'This  is  a  play  that  I 
will  let  go  for  a  sacrifice,'  says  another. 
'I  wrote  it  for  James  O'Neill,  years  ago, 
and  he  said  it  was  so  good,  it  would  be  a 
shame  to  waste  it  on  the  public'  " 

Marsick,  the  violinist,  in  combination 
with  Iguace  Paderewski,  on  Sunday  night, 
at  the  Baldwin  —  Paderewski's  farewell. 
Seats,  one  and  three  dollars. 

The  Carlcton  Opera  Company  remains 
here  three  weeks.  Next  week,  "  l'"ra  Diav- 
olo  "  will  be  given  the  first  three  nights  of 
the  week. 

One  of  the  strongest  musical  combinations 
in  this  country,  including  Oudricek,  the  vio- 
linist, and  Madame  Materna,  the  great 
Wagnerian  singer,  will  shortly  appear  at 
the  Auditorium,  under  the  management  of 
Friedlander,  Gottlob  &.  Co.  Herr  Oudricek 
is  court  violinist  to  His  Imperial  Majesty, 
the  Emperor  of  Austria. 

Next  week,  at  Morosco's,  Louis  Eagan's 
scenic  drama,  "Midnight  Flood." 

Following  Sousa  at  the  Auditorium,  March 
2d,  The  University  of  California  Glee  and 
Mandolin  Club  will  give  a  concert,  in  which 
they  will  introduce  all  the  latest  Glee  Club 
songs  from  the  East.  This  organization 
will  be  assisted  by  Mrs.  Olive  Reed  Batch- 
elder,  contralto,  and  Chas.  E.  Parcells,  vio- 
linist. This  combination  would  seem  to 
promise  a  delightful  entertainment.  Souv- 
enir programs  have  been  prepared  by  Mr. 
Quinan,  of  JVie  Josh,  for  the  occasion. 

Anna  Eva  Fay,  who  opens  an  engagement 
at  the  Auditorium  on  Tuesday  evening, 
March  3d,  and  whose  remarkable  perform- 
ances have  puzzled  the  ablest  scientists  in 
all  parts  of  the  world,  has  quite  recently  re- 
turned to  this  country  from  a  tour  of  India, 
where  she  went  in  quest  of  the  "Talking 
Head,"  said  to  have  been  operated  on  by  the 
late  Madame  Blavatsky.  She  was  accom- 
panied by  Doctor  Franz  Holtzman,  secretary 
of  Madame  Blavatsky,  and  while  her  mis- 
sion was  failure  so  far  as  discovering  the 
"  Talking  Head  "  was  concerned,  she  devel- 
oped, while  in  that  country,  a  series  of  re- 
markable experiments  of  a  most  startling 
character,  which  she  will  introduce  in  her 
entertainments  to  be  given  soon  in  this  city. 


Racing! 


Rncing! 


Racing! 


A  cough  should  not  be  neglected.  Brown's 
Bronchial  Troches,  are  a  simple  remedy  and 
give  immediate  relief.    Avoid  imitations. 

A  PANEGYRIC. 

"More  than  any  other  volume  it  is  indis- 
pensable to  the  student  and  scholar. 

"  It  is  a  working  library  in  itself,  and  will 
answer  almost  every  question  we  can  put  to 
it. 

"  It  contains  more  knowledge  than  any 
other  single  volume  in  the  world. 

"  It  is  a  photograph  of  the  present  state 
of  civilization.  All  sciences,  philosophies, 
arts,  customs,  and  histories  are  condensed 
and  reproduced  in  it. 

"  If  one  were  required  to  deposit  a  single 
volume  that  would  reveal  to  future  ages  the 
present  state  of  the  world,  the  vStandard 
Dictionary  would  be  the  book.  INIore  than 
any  other  volume  it  would  tell  the  story. 

"  It  is  full  of  suggestion,  and  the  imagina- 
tion flames  as  we  look  through  it. 

"  It  is  stored  with  the  raw  materials  of  all 
science  and  literature. 

"The  thoughts  of  coming  generations  are 
already  mirrored  on  its  pages.  Coming 
events  here  cast  their  shadows  before. 

"Matchless  poems  lie  scattered  through 
it;  all  that  is  needed  is  the  poet's  pen  to  pick 
them  out  and  put  them  together. 

"Words  that  breathe  and  thoughts  that 
burn  are  here  waiting  to  thrill  the  world. 
'  Nothing  is  wanting,'  says  ICmersou,  '  but  a 
little  shuffling,  sorting,  ligature,  and  carti- 
lage.' 

"To  turn  its  pages  and  become  familiar 
with  it  is  an  education. 

"  It  is  the  latest  university. 

"After  the  Bible  it  is  the  first  book  one 
should  own. 

"Sell  your  coat  and  buy  it. 

"  Keep  it  in  the  study,  home,  oflice,  store. 

"No  one  can  live  with  this  book  and  not 
have  his  thoughts  widened  svitli  the  process 
of  the  suns. 

"  For  twenty-five  years  to  come  it  will 
shine  in  the  literary  heavens  as  a  star  of  the 
first  magnitude,  to  enlighten  and  guide  the 
millions  of  the  English-speaking  world." — 
RrV.  J.  H.  Snowdkn,  in  'I'he  Washinglon 
Jeffersoitian. 

E.  D.  Bronson  &  Co.,  Pacific  Coast  Agents, 
.Standard  Dictiotiary.  933  Market  .Street, 
vSau  P'raucisco,  Cal. 


California 
Jockey  Club 

WlNTIiR  MEKTING 

Beginning  Thursday,  February  20TH 
Bay  District  Track 


Rncin^  Moiiilay,  Tuesday,  Wcdiicsdny,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday —  Rain  or  Shine.  Hive  or 
iuorcTacescach<lay.  Races  start  at  2  r.M.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  tlic  gate. 

R.  II.  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  11. Williams,  Ir.,  Pres. 

The  Auditorium 

Cor.  of  I'ddy  and  Jones  Sis. 
Vriedlander,  C.Dtllol)  &  Co  I.es.sees  and  Managers 


Feb  28t]i 


Sousa's 
World  Famous 
Concert  Band 


Friday,  .Saturday  and 
Sunday  Kve.  and  Saturday 
and  .Sun<lay  .Matinee 
nd  liOth  and  March  IkI. 


JOHN  PHILIP  .SOUS.V.thc  March  King,  Con- 
ductor; assisted  by  the  brilliant  artists:— 
MIS.S  MVr.TA  1-KKNCH,  Soprano 

MISS  CUKKIK  DUKE,  Violinist 

MK.  .VKTHUK  I'KYOK,  Trombone 
Audience  Captivated  liverywhere  - 

Prices— a.>,  .10,  75  and  $1.00 

Box  Office  Open  from  9  a.  m.  to  6  p.  M. 


Whatever  you  see  in  A.  Ilirscliman's 
stock  of  Diamonds,  Watches,  Jewelry,  Sil- 
verware, etc.,  is  of  first  quality.  Mr.  Ilirsch- 
man  has  decided  to  retire  from  retail 
business  and  is  selling  at  cost. 


IINCORP'D 
i  PI^OPS. 


Monday  next    Sicmd  and  I.nst  Weelc  of 

FREDERICK  WARDE 

Monday,  Thursday  and  Friday  Evenings  and 

Saturday  Matinee  KINO  LKAR 

Tuesday  Kveuing  ..  DAMON  ANI>  PYTHIAS 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  Kves. .  J  ULIUS  C.IOS.VK 

Monday,  March  9l1i-A  MII.K  WHITE  FLAG 

rRltDLAnOtR.OOTTLOD«  Op-  LtsiCJArtonAnAstRS--- 
\Veek  Starting;  Monday,  March  2d 
Sat  ui  day  M  atl  nee -Nothing  but  fun— Dwarfing 
all  former  triumphs  in  farce  comedy's  realm.  A 
gigantic,  sweeping  and  triumphant  centralization  of 
America's  best  and  newest  songs,  fun  and  dances  in- 
troduced by  Freeman's  funmakers,  headed  by  every- 
body's favorite,  Kugenc  Canfield  (late  of  C.  Hoyt's 
"A  Temperance  'Town"  Co.)  presenting  the  cyclone 
of  mirth 

A  BAZLBOAD  TICKET 

In  three  coupons,  punclied  up  to  date. 
March  9th-THK  ^VICKLOW  PO.STMAN 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  F.RNKSriNK  KRELi>ci,  I'roprietor  and  Manager 

This  evening— Second  and  last  week. 
Magnificent  Hlectric  Production  of 
DICK  FKKISCIUJTZ 
Cast  includes  Ida  Valerga,  Kate  Marchi,  Anna 
Schnabel,  Martin  I'aclie,  John  J.  Kaffael,  W.  H.  West, 
Marcel  Ferron,  and  Arthur  Doyce. 

Grand  Chorus— Superb  Orchestra 

Next  Week— Monday,  March  2<1 

-RIP  VAN  WINKLE- 


POPI  I,  \  i:  I'KK 


and  .lO  <'<.nt« 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Wautkr  Mokosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

I'erformances  of -Pulse  of  NcW  Yorlc 
A  Marvel  of  Realism 

MONDAY,  MARCH  2rt 

I^ouis  Fagan's  l-'amous  Drama 

...MIDNIGHT  FLOOD 

The  lIsMiil  Popular  Pii.-.-s 

ORPHEUM 

(J'HatrcU  Slrccl,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

W<!«k  i'oiiiiiii'iirliif;  MoiKlny,  March  2(1 
A  liiiportal  ion  of  N.-w  Talent 

8^(;<-I«l>ral«-fl  ArtUlH-H 
All>ur(.UH  Hnit  Hartram 
Champion  Club  SwiiiKcrs  and  Jugglers 
WIIIh  and  CoIIMih,  the  Travesty  Starn 
AI    Tli«  A  nflerKOHH— Mmnlo 
The  best  Colored  Comedy  Team  in  the  business 
The  lio  Ftnppig 
Kuropcnn  flrote»(|ueM  and  Character  Dancers 
.'tiid  Our  (ipfiif  Vatid4'vlll««  <'oinpany 

GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

CAUI-K  TON  «H'F,KA  C'C).  in  Sir  Julius  Uenedict's 
I.ILY  OK  KILLAKNIi:Y 
The  operatic  success  of  the  season 
Monilny,  March  2cl 

JF^RA.  r>IAVOI-,0 

For  Three  Nights  Only 

Night  Prices  I5i  25,  35,  50  and  75  cents 

Matinee  Friccs  >Si  '5i  35  and  50  ceuti 
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SPLASHES. 


A  WAVE  of  religious  enthusiasm  has 
swept  over  the  fashionable  portion  of  the 
community  since  the  advent  of  Lent.  In- 
stead of  gaily  gallivanting  to  countless  teas, 
and  discussing  the  latest  item  of  gossip  over 
the  cheerful  clatter  of  china  and  porcelain 
cups,  we  find  the  maidens  decorously 
dressed  in  somber  shades  with  violet  be- 
decked toques  and  tippets,  demurely  wend- 
ing their  way  toward  church,  and  patiently 
listening  with  apparent  devotion  to  the  ser- 
mon. It  is  a  new  sensation,  at  first,  to  go 
and  spend  an  hour  within  the  precincts  of  a 
dimly  lighted  chapel — to  dream  of  past  dis- 
sipations and  future  triumphs  to  the  accom- 
paniment of  the  monotonous  voice  of  the 
preacher  who  discusses  the  religious  and 
social  questions  of  the  moment.  But  even 
this  becomes  wearying  as  the  dreary  days  of 
Lent  drag  on,  and  what  was  at  first  a  pleas- 
ant pastime  becomes  a  dreaded  duty. 

*  *  * 

Just  now,  however,  the  enthusiasm  is  at 
its  height,  and  the  churches  are  crowded. 
There  is  a  distinctive  difference,  too,  in  the 
worshippers.  The  debutantes  and  butterfly 
element  seem  to  prefer  the  Cathedral 
wherein  to  perform  their  Lenten  penances, 
and  Grace  Church  is  crowded  with  number- 
less bright-eyed  maidens  and  even  an  occa- 
sional straggling  man.  In  St.  Luke's  the 
girls  belong  to  the  older  set,  and,  as  a  rule, 
appear  more  sincere,  more  interested  in 
their  devotions  than  in  their  fellow 
worshipers.  There  is  an  absence  of  that 
semi-subdued  tittering  which  one  is  con- 
scious of  in  Grace  Church.  At  Trinity, 
however,  one  meets  the  matrons,  the  solid, 
substantial  people  who  seem  to  really  enjoy 
the  Lenten  season,  and  work  as  well  as  pray 
for  the  good  of  their  souls.  Thus  far  there 
has  not  been  any  marked  increase  of  devo- 
tion among  the  maidens  of  Catholic  persua- 
sion; but  then,  their  services  are  not  so 
convenient  nor  so  fashionable.  One  girl 
remarked  the  other  day,  "We  have  to  give 
up  so  much,  and  abstain  from  so  many 
things,  and  so  we  &re  only  just  as  good  as  is 
consistent  with  propriety."  However,  their 
time  is  coming,  for  even  the  most  lax  among 
Romanists  aie  debarred  from  all  pleasure 
during  the  closing  weeks  of  Lent;  and  I 
suppose  they  think  "the  sun  only  shines 
when  it's  fine,"  and  make  their  hay  while 
they  may. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  is  in  revolt  against  certain  local 
conventions.  The  system  of  alternate  re- 
ception days  is  a  cause  of  continual  confu- 
sion. Even  the  most  punctual  of  matrons 
find  it  difficult  to  keep  track  of  first  and 
third  Mondays,  or  second  and  fourth  Fridays, 
and  the  result  is  continual  embarrassment 
and  loss  of  time.  Nowadays,  the  seasons 
have  definitely  limited  periods  of  three  or 
four  months,  and  it  is  not  too  much  to  ask 
of  those  ladies  fortunate  in  the  enjoyment 
of  extended  visiting  lists,  that  they  should 
afford  their  friends  the  opportunity  of  one 
afternoon  every  v.eek  to  pay  their  respects. 
Another  source  of  confusion  is  the  assump- 
tion that  it  is  proper  or  necessary  to  pay  tea 
calls,  when  the  very  function  that  the  tea 
performs  is  that  of  discharging  such  social 
obligations.  Still,  quite  a  number  of  women 
assume  that  a  tea  is  virtually  an  entertain- 
ment, and  consider  themselves  slighted  if  it 
is  not  recognized  as  an  obligation.  There 
is  no  question  but  that  San  Francisco  Society 
has  broadened  out  enormously.  Every  de- 
butante brings  into  "the  swim"  a  new  family, 
and  these,  with  their  connections,  consider 
themselves  disregarded  if  not  invited  to 
cotillions,  card-parties,  and  dancing-classes. 
Besides,  they  must  be  called  upon  once  or 
twice  every  season.  A  normal  visiting  list  of 
five  years  ago  seldom  included  more  than  two 
hundred  names.  I  know  quite  a  number  of 
women  who  are  compelled  to  make  six  or 
seven  hundred  calls  to  discharge  their  obliga- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

IN  SPITE  of  predictions  to  the  contrary, 
the  Huntington  mansion  on  Fifth  Avenue, 

Swaiu'ii,  at  Sutter  Street,  la  the  only 

jilace  in  the  city  at  which  one  can  fiud  first- 
class  pies,  cakes,  and  confectionery. 


New  York,  is  at  last  the  habitation  of  the 
Huntington  family.  The  great  house  has 
been  years  in  building,  and  represents  the 
mature  ideas  of  the  President  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  in  architecture  and  decora- 
tion. It  has  picture  galleries,  magnificent 
drawing-rooms,  a  superb  bathroom,  and  its 
other  accessories  are  equally  luxurious. 
This  mansion  was  fittingly  inaugurated  by 
the  marriage  therein  of  Miss  Carrie  Hunt- 
ington and  Edmund  Burke  Holliday,  on 
Tuesday.  Both  bride  and  groom  are  well 
known  in  San  Francisco,  Mr.  Holliday 
being  Secretary  of  the  Bar  Association,  and 
a  son  of  S.  W.  Holliday,  the  well-known 
attorney.  The  bride  is  the  sister  of  H.  E. 
Huntington,  and  a  niece  of  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton. It  was  a  family  party  that  assisted  at 
the  wedding,  which  was  performed  in  the 
grand  salon.  Mrs.  Holliday,  Miss  Clara 
Huntington,  Mrs.  Isaac  Requa,  and  Miss 
Requa  were  the  only  Californians  present. 
The  happy  pair,  after  a  trip  abroad,  are  to 
return  to  San  Francisco,  where  they  will 
live.  Miss  Huntington  is  a  young  woman 
of  many  accomplishments  and  broad  cul- 
ture, who  will  certainly  be  a  valuable 
addition  to  Society  here. 

=*'  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  MOST  original  of  the 
Leap  Year  entertainments  was  the  "pro- 
posal party"  given  by  Mrs.  E.  V.  Hatha- 
away.  The  Hathaway  house  has  recently 
been  remodeled,  and  Mrs.  Hathaway,  who 
is  a  most  enterprising  woman,  decided  to 
give  an  entertainment  that  should  be  quite 
unique.  She  arranged  in  her  reception-rooms 
and  hall,  cozy  corners,  and  into  these  the 
young  people  were  ushered  and  given  five 
minutes  to  propose,  prizes  being  offered  to 
those  whose  methods  were  the  most  up  to 
date,  original,  and  appropriate.  One  girl, 
whose  efforts  were  not  crowned  with  suc- 
cess, is  said  to  have  dropped  on  her  knees 
before  the  man  of  her  choice,  and  with  her 
hand  on  her  heart  and  her  eyes  discreetly 
lowered,  said  "Will  you  be  mine?"  The 
male  thus  honored  put  his  hands  behind 
his  back  and  answered  most  decidedly, 
'I  will  not."  No  acceptances  have  been 
recorded.  Some  of  the  proposals  were 
both  amusing  and  original,  although  many 
of  the  girls  were  nervous,  and  the  shortness 
of  the  time  precluded  any  assistance  on  the 
part  of  the  men.  The  affair  was  given  in 
honor  of  Miss  Taylor  of  Sacramento,  who  is 
at  present  visiting  Mrs.  Hathaway. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  A  PITY  it  is  that  more  of  the 
matrons  do  not  introduce  sewing-bees,  and 
spend  an  afternoon  a  week  in  doing  some 
trifling  service  for  the  poor.  I  remember  a 
8ea.son  or  so  ago  that  Mrs.  Salisbury  got  up  a 
series  of  "Thimble  and  Scissors"  parties, 
which  proved  universally  popular,  and  the 
girls  eagerly  sought  for  invitations.  Now,  it 
appears  the  poor  are  no  longer  fashionable, 
and  the  sewing-circle  is  condemned  to  abso- 
lute desuetude.  It  afibrds  an  opportunity 
of  learning  how  to  make  useful  garments,  or 
of  applying  the  knowledge,  too  often  merely 
theoretical,  of  that  most  womanly  art — 
needlework.  Besides,  sewing- bees  are 
really  much  more  amusing  than  the  cut  and 
dried  tea.  The  girls  sit  around  and  employ 
their  tongues,  as  well  as  thimbles,  manufac- 
turing articles  that  may  afterwards  prove 
beneficial  to  some  indigent  child.  I  am 
glad  to  say  that  a  few  of  the  more  conserv- 
ative matrons  still  cling  to  the  sewing  after- 
noon. An  unusually  pleasant  one  was  that 
of  Mrs.  Thomas  Cole  last  week,  when  an 
old-fashioned  patch-work  quilt  was  brought 
to  light,  and  the  ladies  amused  themselves 
weaving  weird  devices  over  the  patches,  and 
dexterously  fitting  patterns  together.  I 
noticed  a  number  of  the  literary  crowd 
there,  and  several  Century  Clubwomen,  who 
are  as  clever  with  their  needles  as  with  their 
pens. 

* 

A  pleasurable  degree  of  enthusiasm  is 
being  exhibited  by  the  members  of  the 
Fortnightly  Dramatic  Club,  and  I  under- 
stand they  have  some  ambitious  plays  under 
preparation.  Mrs.  Kaufman  is  rather  rigid 
in  her  exactions,  and  requires  perfection,  or 
a  near  approach  thereto.  The  last  meeting, 
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which  took  place  at  Miss  Girvin's,  was 
merely  to  discuss  matters  in  general,  and 
arrange  things  on  a  proper  basis.  The  first 
play  will  be  given  at  Mrs.  Will  Crocker's. 

*  *  * 

A  number  of  the  girls  anticipate  spending 
the  month  of  March  out  of  town.  Miss 
Jennie  Catherwood  leaves  for  Coronado 
early  next  week,  where  she  will  remain 
some  little  time  with  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Jerome, 
who  has  a  cottage  there.  Miss  Laura  Bates 
has  gone  to  Sacramento,  and  Miss  Minnie 
Jolliffe  has  gone  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Spreckels  to  Honolulu.  I  understand  Miss 
Lottie  Moulder,  who  left  for  the  vSandwich 
Islands  some  six  weeks  ago,  is  being  de- 
lightfully entertained.  Several  of  the  native 
gaieties  were  gotten  up  in  her  honor,  and 
she  has  had  some  charming  trips  around  the 
Islands.  She  is  much  stronger  than  when 
she  left  here,  and  is  quite  fascinated  by  the 
life  there. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  MATRIMONY  is  hardly  to 
the  fore,  proposals  are  by  no  means  out  of 
date.  Thus  far,  I  have  not  heard  of  any  of 
the  girls  taking  advantage  of  their  Leap  Year 
privileges,  but  one  is  told  many  stories  of 
semi-engagements  existing  between  young 
people  in  their  teen.s.  No  debutante  regards 
the  season  properly  closed,  or  her  social 
success  assured,  without  the  scalp  of  a 
brownie  or  two,  and^I  am  told  of  several 
affairs  flourishing  with  a  reckless  disregard 
of  circumstances  and  conditions,  which 
would  be  amusing  if  it  were  not  so  serious. 
Some  of  these  entanglements,  it  is  true,  do 
not  go  so  far  as  an  announcement,  but  others 
threaten  to  end  in  ridiculously  early  mar- 
riages. There  are  instances  of  young  men 
whose  salaries  do  not  exceed  thirtj'  dollars 
a  month,  offering  matrimony  to  maidens 
of  eighteen  and  a  half  whose  parents  are  at 
wits'  end  to  keep  them  in  party  gowns. 
Such  affairs  are  preposterous,  even  if  hero 
and  heroine  are  blissfully  endowed  with  the 
world's  goods,  for  early  marriages  are  an 
error.  However,  the  disinclination  of  the 
college-bred  woman  to  the  wedded  state  is 
neutralized  by  the  predelictioii  which  the 
Society  maid  has  for  a  husband. 

*  *  * 

Two  interesting  engagements  have  just 
been  announced — the  first  that  of  Miss 
Grace  Young  and  Mr.  Churchill  Williams  of 
Philadelphia.  Miss  Young  is  well  known 
here,  as  she  and  her  mother  usually  winter 
at  the  Occidental  Hotel.  She  is  a  pretty, 
clever,  vivacious  girl,  rather  cliataigne  in 
coloring,  and  of  medium  height.  She  grad- 
uated from  Ogontz  about  a  year  or  so  ago,  in 
the  same  class,  I  believe,  as  Miss  Delia 
Mills.  Mr.  Churchill  Williams  is  one  of  the 
promising  journalists  of  Philadelphia,  and 
belongs  to  a  well  known  family  there.  The 
second  engagement  is  that  of  Miss  Anna 
Duprey  and  Mr.  Orville  Baldwin.  INIiss  Du- 
prey  is  a  sweet  little  girl,  still  in  her  teens, 
and  Mr.  Baldwin  has  not  jet  completed  his 
course  at  the  University  of  California.  The 
youn  g  people  are  quite  devoted  to  one  an- 
other, and  though  the  parents  at  first  op- 
posed the  match  on  account  of  their 
extreme  youth,  they  have  finally  consented. 

*  *  * 

IN  SPITE  of  the  abstinence  ordinances  of 
the  season,  the  dinner-giving  habit  is  daily 
on  the  increase  among  us.  Nowadaj^s,  no 
matron  of  social  prominence  but  boasts  of 
her  cook,  and  there  is  a  tendency  towards 


elaboration  and  vintages  which  bespeaks 
culture  and  a  growing  luxuriousness.  The 
fact  is,  but  a  few  years  ago  good  dinners 
were  given  in  the  clubs,  or  at  the  restaurants. 
Now,  you  will  be  served  a  more  gracious 
and  interesting  meal  at  many  private  houses. 
One  of  the  most  charming  of  dinners  was 
that  given  on  Friday  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  E. 
Dean,  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Probert. 
Everything  was  in  red — flowers,  candles, 
shades,  and  favors.  The  table  was  decked 
in  red  roses,  which  stood  in  a  great  bowl  in 
the  center  of  the  table,  and  straggled  grace- 
fully over  the  cloth.  The  Morgan  dinner 
and  card  party  on  Wednesday  was  also  a 
jolly  affair,  and  some  very  dexterous  and 
skilful  playing  was  done.  On  Thursday 
evening  the  Stetsons  gave  a  married  peo- 
ple's dinner;  quite  an  elaborate  affair.  Cov- 
ers were  laid  for  fourteen.  The  officers  of 
the  "  Christoforo  Colombo  "  acquitted  them- 
selves most  hospitably  on  Wednesday  after- 
noon, when  they  entertained  on  board  a 
number  of  the  prettiest  debutantes.  The 
girls  had  a  splendid  time,  and  say  that  the 
officers  are  even  more  attractive  than  those 
of  the  U.  S.  Navy. 

'*  *  * 

The  great  Polish  pianist  has  an  epicurean 
tendency,  and  has  thoroughly  enjoyed  him- 
self in  San  Francisco.  He  has  been  alter- 
uatelj'  host  and  guest  at  dinners  and 
suppers,  and  has  haunted  Chinatown  in  his 
spare  moments.  On  Sunday  night  he  gave 
a  splendid  supper  at  the  Pup,  and  on  Wed- 
nesday the  same  restaurant  was  the  scene  of 
a  dinner  in  honor  of  Marsick.  He  was  at  Jack 
Parrott's  Monday  afternoon,  returning  from 
there  by  special  train  at  midnight.  Tues- 
day he  spent  wandering  through  the  city 
with  Marsick.  On  Thursday  he  was  Mr. 
Babcock's  guest  at  Burlingame,  and  on  Sat- 
urdaj-  he  went  to  San  Jose.  There  is  sure  to 
be  a  great  crowd  at  the  concert  to-morrow 
night,  at  which  he  plays  with  the  Parisian 
violinist,  for  every  seat  is  sold,  and  the 
musical  enthusiasm  waxes  rather  than 
wanes.  A  farewell  supper  will  follow,  at 
which  his  friends  will  have  an  opportunity 
of  paying  their  adieus. 

*  *  * 

Society  is  resting.  Collectively  speaking, 
it  has  done  nothing  thus  far.  The  first  week 
of  Lent  has  been  eventless,  though  the  in- 
formal entertaining  goes  on  as  usual.  Re- 
ligiously speaking.  Lent  has  never  been 
taken  quite  so  lightly,  and  the  girls  who 
formerly  abstained  from  theaters,  lunches, 
and  teas,  etc.,  have  announced  the  intention 
of  participating  in  all  of  these  pleasures. 
Dancing,  alone,  seems  to  be  tabooed,  but, 
doubtless,  if  this  religious  indifference  con- 
tinues, we  shall  soon  hear  of  various  "small 
and  earlys. "  One  of  the  most  agreeable  of 
the  minor  events  was  the  tea  given  on  Mon- 
day afternoon,  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  by  Mrs. 
J.  D.  Whitney  to  several  of  her  most  inti- 
mate friends.  It  was  a  jolly  little  affair,  like 
Mrs.  Whitney's  entertainments  always  suc- 
ceed in  being. 

*  J,  * 

It  would  be  worse  than  obvious  to  state 
that  the  week  was  unduly  dull,  but  never- 
theless such  was  the  case.  The  sole  feature 
was  a  dinner  given  at  the  University  Club 
by  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  to  a  large  party  of 
young  people.  The  success  anticipated  by 
those  who  participated  in  the  Living  Pic- 
tures, in  aid  of  the  Doctor's  Daughters,  at 
Mrs.  Crocker's  last  week  was  hardly  real- 
ized. Howsoever  it  may  be.  there  was  a 
lack  of  verve  in  the  affair.    The  young  peo- 
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pie  were  tired,  and  the  show  was  neither  so 
entertaining  nor  well  managed  as  the  sim- 
ilar affair  given  at  General  Dimoud's. 

*  *  * 

The  tea  that  was  to  have  been  given  by 
I\Irs.  Robert  MacLean  on  Februarv  15th, 
and  was  postponed  on  account  of  illness,  is 
to  take  place  this  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

The  only  card  party  of  any  importance 
announced  is  to  be  given  by  Miss  Jean  Har- 
wood  on  Saturday  afternoon.  Thus  far  the 
1,'irls  have  shown  no  desire  to  form  whist 
clubs,  which  were  one  of  the  most  popular 
relaxions  of  Lent  a  year  ago.  In  fact,  I  hear 
that  some  of  the  larger  euchre  clubs  have 
ceased  operations  since  the  beginning  of 
Lent. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  largest  card  parties  of  the 
week  was  given,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  by 
Miss  McFarland.  There  were  forty  ladies 
invited,  and  progressive  euchre  was  played. 
The  prizes  were  both  pretty  and  in  good 
taste.  And  still  another  luncheon  at  the 
'Varsity  Club!  This  time  a  married  ladies' 
affair  by  Mrs.  Horace  Hill. 

*  *  * 

UNDOUBTEDLY,  Prince  Luigi  has  cap- 
tured Burlinganie.  He  has  certainly  proved 
an  attraction  of  the  first  water.  On  Sunday 
last,  the  Club  turned  out  in  force,  and  the 
countryside  assembled  its  numbers  for  the 
pony  steeplechase,  for  which  the  Italian 
nobleman  had  offered  a  big  silver  punch 
bowl.  It  is  something  to  look  at,  that 
punch  bowl — a  great  embossed  affair,  hand- 
somely ornamented  —  but  to  become  the 
property  of  auj'  member,  it  must  be  won 
three  times.  The  several  paddocks  west 
of  the  Burlingame  villas  served  as  the 
steeplechase  course,  and  there  were  plenty 
of  fairly  stiff  fences  and  a  few  small  ravines 
and  ditches  by  way  of  diversion.  It  is  a 
pity  the  way  around  was  not  more  accu- 
rately marked,  for  several  errors  were  made 
by  the  riders.  Indeed,  it  was  because  of  de- 
fective flagging  that  the  immediate  cus- 
tody of  the  punch  bowl  was  awarded  to 
McCreery  rather  than  to  Sinipkins,  who 
would  otherwise  have  won.  It  seems, 
just  at  the  end,  both  Simpkins  and  the 
Prince  ran  outside  the  flags,  and,  though 
they  came  in  ahead  of  McCreery,  who  was 
four  or  five  lengths  behind,  his  superior 
knowledge  of  the  way  made  him  victor. 
Just  what  Hobart's  Brandy  might  have 
accomplished  if  he  had  not  balked  at  the 
first  hurdle  is  hard  to  say,  but  he  carried 
one  hundred  and  ninety-five  pounds,  which 
is  a  pretty  stiff  weight  for  a  polo  pony. 
The  race  was  a  very  exciting  affair;  the 
eleven  ponies,  as  they  streamed  down  the 
slope,  made  a  very  pretty  spectacle,  and  it 
was  quite  the  most  sensational  entertain- 
ment the  Club  has  had  for  many  months. 

*  *  * 

The  second  event  of  the  day  was  a  race 
between  Lawson  and  Captain  Wain  right  for 
Dick  Tobin's  cup.  This  was  over  the  same 
course  as  the  steeplechase,  and,  though  con- 
fined to  but  two  riders,  was  decidedly  excit- 
ing. Lawson  won  after  a  sharp  struggle. 
In  the  afternoon  there  was  quite  an  exciting 
polo  game  won  by  Dick  Tobin's  team. 
There  were  some  sharp  plays,  and  so  much 
good  form  as  to  warrant  a  prediction  that 
the  Riverside  men  in  the  event  of  a  second 
meeting  will  not  carry  their  laurels  South. 
I  am  told  arrangements  are  in  progress  for 
a  polo  tournament  this  spring.  The  River- 
side men  will  ai^ain  be  persuaded  to  come  to 
us.  and  our  men  will  endeavor  to  wrest  the 
championship  from  them.  There  are  now 
two  practise  games  a  week.  The  players 
are  in  earnest  training,  and  between  their 
greater  experience,  and  the  improvement  in 
the  ponies,  should  certainly  reverse  the 
former  verdict. 

*  *  * 

A  big  crowd  assembled  at  the  clubhouse 
for  lunch — in  fact,  gave  the  institution  all  it 
could  do  to  feed  them.  The  Prince,  with 
Count  Cini,  and  several  others,  lunched  at 
Crocker's,  where  he  has  a  room  while  at 
Burlingame.    Subsequently  he  assisted  in 
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celebrating  Mr.  McCreery 's  victory  in  sundry 

bumpers  of  champagne.  He  has  certainly 
won  distinct  popularity,  and  has  been  intro- 
duced to  so  many  people  that  now  he  takes 
it  for  granted  he  knows  every  one,  and  is 
quite  ready  to  converse  with  all  who  come 
along.  In  fact,  he  is  mote  thoroughly  demo- 
cratic than  his  hosts;  has  charming  manners, 
and  is  a  real  sport. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  ago,  the  Burlingame  directors 
invited  the  members  of  the  Gun  Club  and 
the  Country  Club  to  use  its  traps  for  their 
monthly  and  semi-annual  matches.  On 
Saturday  last  their  invitation  was  accepted  i 
by  the  Gun  Club,  whose  meet  attracted 
quite  a  crowd.  Some  very  excellent  shoot- 
ing was  had,  Ed  Donohoe  and  Fred  Webster 
tieing  for  first  place  and  George  Lent  win- 
ning the  second  prize. 

*  *  * 

The  Wednesday  Night  Euchre  Club  antic- 
ipates much  pleasure  at  its  next  meeting, 
which  is  to  take  place  at  the  Held  home. 
It  will  be  somewhat  in  the  nature  of  a  house- 
warming,  as  the  Helds  have  just  moved  into 
their  new  residence,  and  this  is  to  be  the 
initial  entertainment.  Architecturally,  there 
is  quite  a  similarity  between  it  and  their 
former  home,  only  it  is  more  commodious 
and  is  exquisitely  furnished. 

*  *  * 

The  fashion  for  giving  theater-parties  to 
Morosco's  seems  rather  to  have  fallen  off 
recently,  but  last  week  Misses  Carrie  and 
Hattie  Sachs  gave  a  very  successful  party 
there.  The  young  people  were  all  on  pleas- 
ure bent,  and  afterwards  went  to  the  Sachs 
house  for  supper.  A  party  to  Morosco's  is 
good  fun,  and  is  generally  a  revelation  to 
those  scoffers  who  imagine  there  is  nothing 
good  below  Market  Street. 

*  ^  * 

For  some  years  past,  the  desire  for  foreign 
travel  has  been  in  abeyance;  this  year,  how- 
ever there  is  to  be  quite  an  exodus  for 
Europe.  The  travelers  are  all,  or  nearly  all, 
going  on  prolonged  tours  of  a  year  or  so. 
Among  those  who  leave  here  early  in  April 
are,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Simon,  Mrs.  Martin 
Sachs,  Miss  Jessica  Peixotto,  Mrs.  I.  D. 
Hellman  and  family,  and  Mrs.  Hecht  and 
her  daughters. 

*  *  * 

The  next  important  wedding  is  thr.t  of 
Alfred  Simon  and  Miss  Stella  Greenebaum, 
who  are  to  be  united,  on  the  evening  of 
March  nth,  at  the  home  of  the  bride's 
mother.  For  very  obvious  reasons,  invita- 
tions are  restricted  to  the  immediate  rela- 
tives of  the  bride  and  groom,  for  the 
Greenebaum  clan  is  a  host  in  itself,  and  is 
connected  with  all  the  most  prominent 
Jewish  families.  The  happy  pair  were 
entertained  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Mack  at  a 
dinner  at  the  Cliff  House  last  Thursday 
night. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Mi.ss  Ruby  Lowenberg 
and  Mr.  Abe  Brown  is  to  take  place  on 
March  24th.  In  the  meantime  the  young 
people  are  being  wined  and  dined  by  all 
their  friends.  A  very  smart  event  given  in 
their  honor  was  the  dinner  by  Mrs.  Fischer 
last  week. 

*  *  * 

The  Sunday  observances  in  England, 
which  fill  with  awe  the  visiting  foreigner, 
are  cultivated  to  their  utmost  extent  by 
Oaklanders  during  the  Lenten  season.  All 
pleasures,  even  the  most  simple,  must  be 
eschewed,  and  a  funereal  aspect  demon- 
strated. Truly,  they  "  eat  their  ashes  with 
bread,  and  mingle  their  drink  with  their 
tears,"  in  that  city  of  churches.  Even  the 
young  people  participate  in  this  ascetic 
observance,  and  there  is  not  a  semblance  of 
gaiety  anywhere.  Thus  far,  the  classes  for 
instruction,  which  form  the  amusement  of 
the  Society  maiden  at  this  season,  have  not 
been  introduced,  and  the  liveliest  of  butter- 
flies passes  her  time  between  eating  and 
sleeping,  with  occasional  visits  to  church. 
The  bicycle  parties  which  formed  so  pleas- 
ing an  enlivenment  to  the  Lenten  season  ofa 
year  ago,  have  not  even  been  discussed, 
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although  the  weather  has  been  beautiful,  and 

the  roads  excellent.  Somehow,  the  degree 
of  enthusiasm  which  the  Deux  Temps  set 
exhibited  last  season  has  evaporated. 
Among  the  young  girls  were  then  found 
the  most  earnest  partisans  of  wheeling 
parties.  Of  course,  the  novelty  has  worn 
off— the  bicycle  no  longer  claims  the  credit 
ofa  new  sen.sation,  and  broken  ankles,  dis- 
located shoulders,  and  bruised  knees  are 
among  bygone  pleasures.  Even  that  modi- 
cum ol  enjoyment  known  as  a  sewing-circle 
does  not  find  many  followers  in  the  ranks  of 
Oakland  girlhood,  and  there  seems  a  general 
tendency  to  regard  Lent  as  the  old-fashioned 
regard  the  Sabbath — as  a  resting  time. 


In  University  circles  there  has  been  much 
complaint  of  dullness.  Into  the  breach  have 
come  the  members  of  the  Phi  Gamma  Delta 
Fraternity,  who  gave  a  very  swell  dinner  to 
the  officers  of  the  "  Christoforo  Colombo." 
All  the  officers,  with  the  exception  of  Prince 
Luigi,  were  present  and  impressed  the  boys 
delightfully,  as  they  are  all  cultivated  men, 
and  speak  English  remarkably  well.  The 
dinner  was  a  very  large  one,  as  all  the  mem- 
bers, past  and  present,  of  the  Fraternity,  as 
well  as  the  Alumna.',  were  invited. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  even  the  most  "rigidly  right- 
eous" turned  out  to  hear  the  great  Pader- 
ewski  on  Saturday  evening.  But  they  did 
not  try  to  alleviate  the  gloom  by  getting  up 
the  theater  party,  which  is  among  the  most 
popular  methods  of  entertainment  in  Oak- 
land. Every  one  who  went,  went  alone,  or 
with  his  or  her  own  people.  However,  the 
Lenten  spirit  could  not  cast  a  pall  over  the 
playing  of  the  great  artist,  and  the  enthusi- 
asm was  tremendous.  He  received  quite  an 
ovation,  and  not  to  have  heard  Paderewski 
in  Oakland  is  to  have  been  guilty  of  a 
faux  pas. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  prettiest  of  the  early  .spring 
luncheons  was  that  given  last  week  to  Mrs. 
Mark  Requa  by  Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller.  It 
was  a  real  "bridey"  affair.  The  table  was 
decked  in  apple  blossoms,  and  the  guests, 
who  were  for  the  most  part  Mrs.  Requa's 
bridesmaids,  appeared  in  the  pink  frocks 
and  hats  they  had  worn  at  the  wedding. 
The  effect  was  decidedly  good  and  the  lunch 
enjoyable.  Among  those  invited  were  Miss 
Booth,  Miss  Herrick,  Miss  Moore,  Miss 
Liliencrantz,  Miss  Miller,  Miss  Tucker,  Miss 
Mhoou,  etc. 

*  *  =^ 

A  jolly  little  dance  was  given  on  Friday 
evening,  by  Miss  Horton,  to  her  older 
pupils.  The  rooms  were  very  tastefully 
decorated  in  flags  and  the  national  colors. 
Among  the  prettiest  of  the  girls  present 
were  Miss  Irish,  Miss  Whitney,  Miss  Viva 
Nicholson,  and  Miss  Bessie  Eby. 

*  *  * 

An  informal  tea  that  was  exceedingly 
agreeable  was  given  by  Mrs.  John  Hayes,  in 
honor  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  McIMullin,  All 
the  old  friends  of  the  family  were  invited — 
the  McKces,  Prathers,  Pierces,  Glascocks 
Walls,  etc.  Mrs.  Hayes  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  hostesses,  and  her  entertainments 
are  always  enjoyable. 

*  *  * 

The  concert  given  in  aid  of  the  First 
Presbyterian  Church  was  very  well  attended 
and  a  great  social  and  financial  succe-ss. 
Mrs.  Maud  Berry  Fisher  sang  "  The  Secret 
of  the  Lilies"  particularly  well.  Mrs. 
Dickman  was  in  excellent  voice,  and  her 
rendering  of  Chadwick's  "Becau.se  I  Love 
You"  received  much  applause.  Madam 
Marquardt's  harp  solo  was  also  encored. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  minor  festivities  of  the  week 
were  a  card  party  given  by  Miss  Mamie 
Taylor  on  Monday  evening,  and  a  reception 
on  Thursday  by  Miss  Bourdette,  in  honor  of 
her  sister,  Mrs.  Hartmaun. 

THE  aossip. 


BOOK  NOTES. 


The  March  S/.  Ait/io/ns  reproduces  Roy- 
bet's  charming  painting,  "The  Saraband," 
and  has  the  usual  variety  of  interesting  and 
entertaining  articles  intended  for  the  young, 
and  adapted  to  all  oilier  ages.  There  is  a 
clever  article  enlilled,  "  The  Goodly  Sword," 
besides  stories  by  Charles  F.  Looniis,  W.  W. 
Stoddard,  and  Albert  Sterns.  Lieutenant 
hllicolt,  in  an  article  ''  Into  Port,"  tells  how 
ships  are  brought  to  harbor  at  the  end  of 
their  voyage,  and  how  chainicls  are  marked 
with  l)uo)S  and  lij^hts.  The  series  of 
natural  history  pajiers,  by  William  T.  Horn- 
avlay,  which  has  been  a  feature  of  the  Mag- 
azine for  a  year  or  more,  is  brought  to  an 
end  in  "The  I^owest  of  our  Quadrupeds." 
There  are  the  usual  nuuibi  r  of  potuis  and 
jingles,  and  a  prize  puzzle,  "The  Fairy 
Godmother,"  is  printed. 

The  March  Ciii/ii/y  opens  with  a  bright 
article  by  F.  Hopkiiison  Sniilh,  entitled  "A 
Personal  .Arrest  in  Constantinople."  There 
is  also  a  sketch  of  the  elder  Dumas,  by  Mrs. 
En;ily  Crawford,  the  well-known  Paris  cor- 
respondent; John  Randolph  of  Roanoke  is 
presented  in  an  iiiteresliiig  lixht;  "  Tom 
Grogan  is  concluded;  the  filth  installment  of 
Sir  George  Tressady  shows  the  hero  and  his 
mother  in  the  midst  of  a  difficulty,  in  which 
he  has  her  extravagances  revealed  to  him; 
Professor  Woodrow  Wilson  of  Princeton 
contributes  a  gtaceful  essay  on  the  author's 
choice  of  company,  and  Doctor  Adam  Ham- 
ilton Las  an  article  on  the  perils  of  small 
talk. 

The  new  book  by  Anthony  Hope,  entitled 
Coineiiiei  of  a  Cou7'lshi/>,  which  the  Scribners 
are  to  publish,  contains  a  charming  and 
graceful  little  story,  "The  Philosopher  in 
the  Apple  Orchard,"  which  ap])eared  also 
in  the  Frivolous  Cupid  series.  The  author- 
ship of  the  latter  has  been  denied  by  Mr. 
Hope,  though  I  assume  the  denial  does 
not  include  "The  Philosopher."  It  is  a 
charming,  graceful,  and  admirably  put  to- 
gether little  tale  that  is  composed  of  the 
dialogue  between  a  pretty  girl  in  love  with 
a  philosophical  young  man,  from  whom  she 
is  endeavoring  to  draw  a  statement  of  affec- 
tion. She  does  not  succeed.  It  is  infused 
with  a  delicate  pathos  that  Mr.  Hope's  lit- 
erary work  lacks. 

In  J884,  the  late  Eugene  Field  wrote  a 
story  which  he  called  "The  Werewolf"  A 
year  afterward  he  rewrote  it.  In  1886,  he 
revised  it,  and  during  the  nine  years  between 
that  time  and  last  November,  he  rewrote  it 
eight  times.  His  last  revision  pleased  him, 
and  he  decided  to  print  it;  but  death  came, 
and  the  story  was  found  among  his  effects. 
Mrs.  Field  has  given  the  story  to  '/lie  Lmiies' 
Home  Jouriuil,  in  which  magazine  all  of  Mr. 
Field's  work,  except  his  newspaper  articles, 
was  presented  to  the  public.  It  will  appear 
in  the  next  i.ssue,  with  illustrations  by  Mr. 
Howard  Pyle. 

What  was  the  secret  of  the  little  room  ? 
Was  it  an  Indian  spell  Aunt  Hannah  had 
concealed  in  the  old  chest  ?  How  on  earth 
was  the  little  room  converted  into  a  China 
closet?  And  why?  And  why  was  Mar- 
garet's husband  so  obviously  distrustful  of 
his  wife's  veracity,  over  what  was  apparently 
a  mystery?  The  authoress  of  7'/;c  Little 
Room  owes  us  the  explanation  of  these 
disputable  points,  for  now  the  story  is  as 
mystifying  as  "The  Lach'  or  the  Tiger." 
The  other  tales  are  less  infused  with  the  art 
of  construction,  though  "  In  Granada"  is  a 
pretty  sketch,  and  "  My  Ghost  of  a  Chance  " 
IS  a  clever  idea. 


The  registered  trade-mark  "  The  Cat  and 
Barrel  Brand  "  of  Boord  &  Son,  London,  has 
been  in  constant  use  by  tlieni  since  1H51  on 
their  Boord's  Old  Tom  (iin  &  Orange  Bit- 
ters. All  persons  found  |)riiiliiig  or  using 
the  same  will  be  duly  proceeded  against  by 
their  agents,  Messrs.  Charles  Meiiiecke&  Co 


When  you  are  .selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


IF  YOU 

MENTION  THIS  PAPER 

we  will  send  you  by  mail,  free,  the 
handsomest  catalogue  of  bicycles  that 
has  been  published  this  year. 

It  gives  a  clear  and  concise  account 
of  the  best  wheel  made,  the 
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RIPPLES. 


UNCLE  ISAAC. 

"Vat?  Ilovr  long  vas  I  in  der  bawn 
proking  pus'uess  ?  Vel,  I  vender.  I  can't 
remember  ven  I  vasn't  in  it.  Our  family 
has  peen  in  der  piisiness  since  der  days  of 
Solomon.  Vat?  Yo'  thinks  that  diamond 
r-r-ring  vas  a  peauty  ?  Veil,  I  vender  !  Yo' 
doesn't  vant  to  puy  it,  yust  to  look  at  it,  eh  ? 
All  right,  mine  frient.  Yo'  thinks  it  has  a 
hist'ry,  vat?  Veil,  yo'  petsyo'r  lives  it  has. 
If  my  shop  viiidows  could  talk,  Holy 
Abraham  !  vat  dey  vould  say. 

"Dot  diamond  r-r-riug  vas  pought  some 
years  ago  py  a  young  Gentile,  as  an  engage- 
ment r-r-ring.  Der  r-r-ring  answered  the 
burboses  for  vat  it  vas  pought  for  vich,  an' 
der  young  gouble  vas  married.  Dey  lift 
happily  loged'er  undil  dot  huspand,  for 
some  reasons,  or  some  udder  reasons,  took 
to  drinks,  and  dot  settled  it.  He  lost  his 
jop,  and  von  night,  vile  going  home  intoxi- 
cated, vas  run  over  py  vou  of  dose  electric 
gable  gars  dot  pass  down  near  dot  goruer, 
and  vos  killed.  I  tell  yo'  it  vas  toughf  on 
dot  girl  vith  her  liddle  papy.  Ve  bawn 
prokers  vas  have  hard  names,  but  I  tole  yo' 
ve  have  hearts  yust  like  a  butcher,  or  some- 
t'ings  else.  Veil,  I  vonder !  Pecause  ve 
von't  advance  yo'  more  moneys  on  an  articles 
den  it  vas  vorth,  ve  vas  sons-of-sea-cooks, 
eh  ?  Aud  if  ve  advance  yo'  more  than  de 
article  vas  vorth,  ve  vas  suckers,  ain't  it? 
Veil,  I  vonder!  Ve  doesn't  comes  to  yo' 
and  asks  yo'  to  bawn  yer  trinkets;  yo'  come 
to  us.  And  der  man  vat  vants  must  pay. 
Dot  vas  pus'uess,  ain't  it?  Der  last  t'iug 
she  bawned  vos  dot  r-r-ring.  No,  she  never 
came  back;  for  some  fisliermans  found  her 
and  der  little  papy  floating  in  der  pay.  Yo' 
petsyo'r  lives  she  vas  a  prave  girl.  Vat? 
Veil,  I  vonder!  Vat  else  could  she  do? 
Go  to  dose  churches?  Vat?  Do  yo'  sup- 
pose dot  dose  churches  vould  fix  it  all  right 
vid  her  ?  I  vonder  !  Dose  churches  have 
no  times  for  somebodys  unless  dey  have 
moneys  to  pay  dose  pew  rents,  aiu't  it? 
Dots  all  right  about  dot  clieztnuts  about 
dose  friends  in  needs  vas  a  friends  indeeds, 
but  dose  church  beebles  thinks  dot  a  friend 
in  need  vas  a  damn  nuisances,  ain't  it  ?  Veil, 
I  vonder  ! 

"  Dot  friend  to  dot  poor  vas  de 
proker.  Yes,  and  dot  friend  to  der 
proker  vas  der  poor.  Vidout  dot  poor  dere 
vould  be  no  bawn  prokers,  aud  vidout  dose 
bawn  prokers  dere  vould  be  no  boor.  No, 
I  don't  means  dot;  I  mean  dere  vould  be  no 
need  for  dose  bawn  prokers  if  dere  vas  no 
boor,  ain't  It?    Veil,  I  vouder  ! 

"  Veil,  young  voman,  vat  yo'  vant?  Yer  i 
vant  to  bawn  dot  pracelet,  ain't  it?  Veil, 
I'll  give  yo'  a  quarvarter  on  it.  Dou't  vant 
it?  Veil,  keep  dot  pracelet;  I  don't  vant  it. 
Yo'  vill  take  dot  quarvarter,  eh?  All 
r-r-right,  here  it  vas. 

"Dot  girls  vat  yu.st  vent  out  vas  vat  dej' 
calls  a  chippie  girl.  She  vill  spend  dot 
moneys  for  opium.  She  vould  pe  a  prave 
girl  if  she  vould  jutiib  into  dot  pay  some 
nights.  Boor  girl,  she  vould  pe  patter  off 
dot  earth  den  ou  it,  ain't  it  ?  Dot's  vy  I 
say  dot  girl  vat  owned  dot  ring  vas  a  prave 
girl  ven  she  yumped  into  dot  pay.  Vot  a 
future  dot  papy  vould  have  had,  ain't  it? 
Yo'  pets  yo'  lifetimes  dere  vos  vorst  beebles 
in  dis  world  den  bawn  prokers. 

"Vas  dot  yo'  calling,  Rachael  ?  Vat? 
Veil,  vat  yo'  vants?  Don't  yo'  see  dot  I  vas 
talking  mit  a  gentlemans  ?  Vat's  dot?  Ikey 
vants  me  to  help  him  vit  an  oxample  ?  Vot  ? 
Vy,  dot  poy  must  be  foolish.  Vot's  dot 
cavestion  again  ?  If  he  had  a  stock  of  goods 
valued  at  twoventy  t'ousaiid  dollars  and  all 
he  vould  be  able  to  realize  at  a  forced  sale 
yould  pe  den  ber  cent,  vot  vould  he  have  ? 
Vy,  dot  jackanapes  vould  have  a  fire,  ain't 
it?    Veil,  I  vonder?    Ha,  ha,  um  yah  ! 


bawn 
bawn 


"Don't  call  names,  stranger;  I'm  nothing 
but  a  miner  of  to-day." 

"The  magnificent  residences  of  mine- 
owners  in  'Frisco  show  there  is  money  still 
to  be  made  in  mines." 

"  For  a  few,  j-es;  but  for  every  mausiou 
you  can  show  me  that  mines  have  made,  I'll 
show  you  more  than  a  thousand  shanties 
they  also  made." 

"Then,  confidentially,  your  mine  is  no 
good." 

"It's  good  enough  for  me  to  get  a  living 
out  of." 

"  How  do  you  manage  ?  " 

"  By  having  the  store-keepers  grub-stake 
me." 

"Why  do  they  do  that?" 

"They  think  I  might  strike  something 
rich  some  day." 

"  How  many  of  them  grub-staked  you,  as 
you  call  it  ?  " 

"  Every  one  within  'er  hundred  miles  from 
here." 

"  My  boy.  Jack,  informs  me  that  you  told 
him  you  never  found  anything  in  the  shape 
of  gold  in  your  mine." 

"  Who's  your  boy  Jack  ?  " 

"  He  is  a  student  of  geology,  and  he  spent 
his  vacation  up  here  last  summer." 

"  So  that's  your  boy,  is  it?  He's  a  fine 
lad,  and  I  like  him." 

"  Well,  ever  since  his  return  to  the  city 
he  has  talked  of  nothing  but  mines,  and 
wants  me  to  purchase  him  one.  He  sug- 
gested that  I  purchase  yours.  Now,  I  have 
a  few  thousand  dollars  that  I  can  afford  to 
throw  awa)'  to  humor  the  boy,  and,  if  po.ssi- 
ble,  I  would  prefer  to  purchase  a  mine  that 
does  not  contain  the  slightest  trace  of  gold, 
that  he  may  be  broken  of  his  fever  for 
mines.  From  what  I  have  gleaned  from 
you,  your  mine  will  answer  my  purpose. 
How  much  do  you  want  for  the  properly  ?  " 

"As  much  as  I  can  get." 

"  Yet  you  admit  there  is  nothing  in  it." 

"  My  living's  in  it." 

"  True;  what  do  you  say  to  one  thousand 
dollars  ?  " 

"Make  it  two  and  it's  yours;  it  will  be 
worth  twice  that  much  as  a  teacher  for  the 
boy." 

"  Very  well,  it  goes." 
******* 

Two  weeks  later  Surly  Bill  was  found 
seated  on  the  veranda  of  the  Kl  Dorado 
saloon  surrounded  by  a  number  of  his 
friends  to  whom  he  delivered  the  following: 

"  Yes,  I  .sold  the  dog-gasted  mine  to  the 
kid's  dad  for  a  few  measly  thousand  dollar.-;, 
and  two  days  afterward  th'  darned  kid  put 
in  'er  blast  that  uncovered  a  ledge  of  almost 
virgin  gold.  Somebody  must  have  told  him 
it  was  there.  Then,  the  ungrateful  little 
cuss  wouldn't  even  give  me  th'  position  of 
superintendent  ou  the  mine.  Dog  rot  these 
geological  cusses,  anyway." 


BILL'S  niSTAKE. 

'  Say,  Bill,"  remarked  the  city  visitor  to 
Surly  Bill,  as  he  took  a  seat  beside  him  on 
the  veranda  of  the  Kl  Dorado  vSaloon,  "do 
you  think  there  is  anything  in  that  mine  of 
yours  ?  " 

"  I  know  it." 

"  How  do  you  know  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  know  there  is  at  least  five  thou- 
sand dollars  in  it,  anyway." 

"  But  how  do  you  know  it  ?  " 

"Because  I  put  it  there  myself." 

"  That  may  be;  but  do  you  think  you  will 
ever  strike  anything  in  it  ?  " 

"  Why,  I  struck  something  to-day." 

"Is  that  so?" 

"Yep,  I  struck  a  drill," 

"Do  you  think  there  is  any  money  to  be 
made  in  mines  ?  " 

"There's  more  to  be  made  out  of  them." 

"  Don't  you  know  that  a  great  deal  of 
money  is  being  taken  out  of  the  mines?  " 

"  I  know  that  a  darn  sight  more  is  being 
put  into  them  up  in  this  section." 

"  How  long  have  you  been  working  your 
mine  ?  " 

"  I  ain't  been  working  it;  it's  been  work- 
ing me  for  the  past  seven  years." 

"  You  don't  seem  to  have  much  confi- 
dence in  mines." 

"I  allow  I  have  pretty  much  of  every- 
thing else  in  'em." 

"  You  are  a  cyme." 


THOUaHTFUL. 

"  No,  sir,"  remarked  Mr.  Swagger,  em- 
phatically, to  the  electric  bell  man,  "  I 
don't  want  any  electric  bells  in  my  office. 
I  believe  in  treating  my  clerks  like  white 
men,  not  like  servants;  and  no  man  in  my 
employ  shall  ever  be  compelled  to  answer  a 
bell.  Here,  Jones,"  he  yelled  at  the  top  of 
his  voice  to  one  of  the  clerks  in  the  outer 
office,  ' '  see  that  these  papers  are  properly 
filed  and  be  quick  about  it.  Take  good 
care  you  don't  make  the  blunder  you  did 
yesterday,  or  else  you  will  be  looking  for 
another  employer."  Then  in  modulated 
tones  to  the  visitor,  "No,  sir,  I  have  no 
use  for  electric  bells  in  my  office." 


THAT'S  WHAT. 

Rasher — Do  you  believe  that  -wowan  will 
ever  be  at  the  head  of  the  house? 

Enpeck  (mournfully) — Do  you  believe 
that  »ian  will  ever  be  at  the  head  of  the 
house  ? 


A  RESEMBLANCE. 

Nurse  (to  little  Ethel) — Don't  you  think 
the  baby  looks  like  your  papa? 

Little  Ethel — Yeth,  'specially  its  bald 
head. 


OF  COURSE. 

Employer — How  do  you  account  for  the 
shortage  in  your  account,  Mr.  Mudhead  ? 

Mudliead — I  can't,  sir.  That's  just  it,  yer 
know;  if  I  could  account  for  it,  sir,  it  would 
be  there,  yer  know,  sir. 


TiriELY. 


While  the  train  was  crawling  through  the 
sagebrush  district,  an  Eastern  capitalist, 
espying  an  apology  for  a  dwelling  in  the 
midst  of  the  bleakness,  remarked  aloud: 

"  \  man  must  be  a  blamed  fool  to  live  in 
such  a  God-forsaken  country  as  this  !  " 

"  Excuse  me,"  answered  a  native,  who 
had  boarded  the  train  at  a  watering  station, 
"  but  I  think  you  are  mistaken  in  calling 
that  settler  a  fool.  It  takes  a  blanked  smart 
man  to  make  a  living  in  this  country,  while 
any  idiot  can  make  a  living  in  a  city." 


going  out  between  the  acts.    How  do  you 

manage? 

Mrs.  Bloomer — I  insist  upon  his  going 
out. 

Mrs.  Blossom — How  does  that  keep  him 
in  ? 

Mrs.  Bloomer — He's  afraid  to  go  then,  for 
fear  that  I  want  to  get  up  a  flirtation  with 
some  other  man. 


HE  MEANT  WELL. 

When  Pat  Lynch  boardeil  a  horse  car  the 
other  inoriiing,  it  happened  that  the  passen- 
gers, all  men,  were  seated  on  one  side  of  the 
car.  Pat  seated  himself  in  a  corner  ou  the 
vacant  side,  and  glared  at  his  fellow  passen- 
gers with  no  little  contempt.  After  riding  a 
block  he  could  contain  himself  no  longer. 
Springing  to  his  feet,  he  angrily'  said: 

"  Youse  all  do  be  lookin'  loike  intilligent 
gintlenien,  but  Oi  must  say  that  from  th' 
toime  Oi  first  saw  th'  loight  of  day,  Oi  niver 
before  saw  such  a  lot  of  unfeeling  iguora- 
muses  as  Oi  do  now.  I'or  th'  love  of  hivins, 
phy  doesn't  some  o'  yez  distribute  yerselves 
on  this  soide  o'  th'  car  and  aqualize  th'  t'ing 
so  one  poor  horse  won't  be  doin'  all  th' 
pullin'."  Bruno. 
 >   

SHEARINGS. 


!Mr.  Meaiiitall — What  do  you  suppose,  Mrs. 
Emancipus,  will  be  the  direct  result  of 
women  wearing  bloomers? 

Mrs.  Emancipus— A  glorious  broadening 
of  the  mind,  sir. 

Mr.  Meauitall  (pensively)— It  is  passing 
strange  how  women's  minds  will  shift  from 
one  thing  to  another. — .\'.  1'.  U'orlil. 

Police  Justice — What's  your  name  ? 
Prisoner — M'  name  ish  Szczyz. 
Police  Justice — How  do  you  spell  it? 
Prisoner— S-Z-C-Z-Y-Z. 
Police  Justice — What's  he  charged  with, 
officer? 

Officer— Whisky. 

Police  Justice — Uinph.  Judging  from  his 
name,  I  thought  he  was  charged  with  soda 
water. — Cincinnati  Inquirer. 

"  Let  me  alone!  I'm  tough  that's  what  I 
am!  "  growled  the  beefsteak. 

"Sorry,  but  I'll  have  to  run  you  in  just 
the  same,"  said  the  fork — aud  he  did. — 
N.  y.  Tribune. 

Lakely — Your  son  seems  to  play  the  horses 
for  all  they  are  worth. 

Rakely — Yes.  And  for  all  I  am  worth, 
too. — New  York  World. 

"  I  hear  Jack  Fortescue  is  ill.  What  is  the 
trouble?" 

"He  was  frost. bitten." 

"While  he  was  skating  ?  " 

"No;  he  proposed  to  a  Boston  girl." — 
Detroit  free  Press. 

Miriam — He's  one  of  my  warmest  friends. 
IMilliceut — You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  he's 
dead! —  Yonkers  Stalesiiian. 

Fakeleigh — I  want  you  to  give  me  a  tes- 
timonial for  that  new  patent  medicine  of 
mine. 

Lakeleigh — But,  my  dear  fellow,  I  have 
never  used  it. 

Fakeleigh — Of  course  not.  Do  you  think 
I  would  ask  you  for  a  testimonial  if  you  had  ? 
—.V.  Y.  World. 

Amy — That  young  man  who  sings  in 
opera,  and  who  always  brings  down  the 
house,  called  last  night. 

Anita — Did  he  sing  for  you? 

"Yes.  indeed." 

"And  did  he  bring  down  the  house  ?  " 
"No;  he  only  brought  down  papa." — 
Yonkers  Statesman, 


CHAMPAGNE  SEC. 

The  discerning  j  udgment  of  the  late  Mme. 
Pommery  in  appointing  the  right  man  to 
the  right  place  was  one  of  the  most  strik- 
ing traits  of  her  character.  The  firm  of 
Veuve  Ponnnery,  I'ils  &  Co.  now  consists  of 
the  following  members:  Louis  Pommery, 
Henry  Vasnier,  the  experienced  director, 
and  the  Comtesse  de  Poliguac.  It  is  owing 
to  the  conscientious  efforts  of  the  manage- 
ment to  produce  a  high  grade  of  champagne, 
regardless  of  cost,  that  Pommery  Sec  occu- 
pies the  elevated  position  it  now  holds,  be- 
ing more  the  favorite  of  the  refined  and 
fastidious  classes  of  Europe  than  that  of  the 
sporting  fraternity.  At  the  FZnglisli  wine 
sales  Pommery  always  commands  the  high- 
est prices. 


THE  SECRET. 
Mrs.  Blossom — I  don't  understand  how 
you  manage  to  keep  your  husband  from 


A  POINT  FOR  INVESTORS. 

No  person  should  purclrise  re.-il  estate  without 
having  the  title  insured.  I'roperty  which  does  not 
have  a  pefect  legal  title  cannot  be  sold  with  facility. 
Besides,  it  is  a  constant  source  of  annoyance  and  ex- 
pense. All  trouble  is  obviated  by  taking  out  a 
policy  of  insurance  npriu  a  title  in  the  California 
Title  Insurance  and  Trust  Company.  This  Ci  rpora- 
tion  has  a  capital  of  $250,000,  and  a  cash  reserve 
fund  of  $25,000  with  wliich  to  defend  its  policies. 
For  a  single  premium,  which  is  generally  less  than 
the  cost  of  an  abstract  and  law  yer's  opinion,  it  guar- 
antees a  pci-fect  title,  and  becomes  liable  in  case 
defects  are  afterward  discovered.  The  Company 
owns  the  best  abstract  plant  west  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains.  It  is  thus  enabled  to  make  abstracts 
for  purchasers  who  may  prefer  them.  It  is  also 
authorized  by  law  to  loan  money  on  real  estate. 
The  office  of  the  Company  is  in  the  Mills'  Building, 
and  L,  R,  EUert  is  the  Manager. 


Cbere  ii 
no  virtue  in 
the  nasty  taste  of 
cod-liver  oil. 

Then  why  take 
it  clear? 


breaks  the  oil  in- 
to drops  so  small 
that  you  can 
hardly  taste  it. 


eaith  Beauty 


is  a  book  valualjle  to  all  who 
desire  to  be  attractive  and  healthy.  It  tells  how 
fat  folks  call  be  made  slender,  and  thin  people 
made  plump;  how  baldness  may  be  avoided; 
wrinkles  removed;  faces  bleached;  red  noses 
restored  to  natural  color;  forms  improved;  flat 
chests  filled  out,  bust  enlarprcd;  dyspepsia  cured 
and  chronic  diseases  avoided. 

Other  Valuable  Information. 

Any  one  of  the  viany  prescriptions  is  worth 
more  than  price  of  book.  Mailed,  sealed  in 
plain  wrapper,  Ji.oo 

OKK  .\ND  UKED, 
Box  .MS.  Gr.iiiil  K.i|>i<ls,  Mi  hl^an. 


A  CARbOflD  OF '96 


JUST  RECEIVHD 

JIany  Superior  Improvements.    .\6k  to  see  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Ilolbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

Pacific  Coast  Agents 
MAKKET  and   BE.\LK  STREETS 
SAN  FKANCI8CO 
.Ask  for  CataloffMe  ~— 


THE  FAMOUS 

BICVCLiE 

IS  HERE 

It  is  a  favorite  wheel  among  the  "ultra-fashion- 
ables" of  Paris,  London,  New  York,  Hoston,  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago.    Why  not  San  Francisco,  too? 

HUMBER  QUALITY  IS  THl-  STANDARD  OK 
EXCEI^LKNCE  THE  WORI.O  OVER 


ST.  GER.>1AIN  BILLIARD  CO 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
iS.l  &  57  FfltST  ST,  NK.VIt  .nAKKET 


McCUNE  CYCLES 

Moderate  in  price — 

—As  good  aa  the  best 

ARMES  St  DALI^AM 

COAST  AGE.NTS         230-232  Front  St. 


.\.  1).  CHESHlKIi, 

Pres.  and  Manager 


\V.  O.  M ACliorGAl.L, 

Secretary 


CAUFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

I'iiie  Funeral  l''uruiHlieri* 


Tolephoss,  Slain  971 


123  STOIKTON  ST.,  Cor.  Osiry 


Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         Open  day  and  night 


THE    WAV  E 


'3 


THE  SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  manj'  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everj'where  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  ggod  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  wliich  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manuf  actm-ed  hy  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  di.scase,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMP5 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  iu  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmii.i,  Pumps 
Deep  Wei.i,  Pumps 

ESTiriATES   furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts, 


Marcus  S,  Harloe 

Successor  to 
S.  W.  Uixoii 


a.17  Kearny  St. 

•S.  F. 
IMioiic,  Red  361 

Fine  II  at  a 
A  W|><!<:ialty 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  o 


r  Artificial  Stone 


In  all  its  brandies 


Schillinger's  Patent 

.SIDE  WAI-Kan<l  GAKDEN  \V.4LK 
A  Specialty 

Offleo,  307  MONTOOMESY  ST.  Nevada  Bloci,  SAW  FEANCISOO 


ITO,  SOTOIWII  fit  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  «NO  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutter  St.  ""'LltsoZT  San  Francisco,  Eal. 


Schubert's  Unfinished  vSymphony  in  /) 
>«7«or  graced  the  program  of  the  symphony 
concert  given  by  the  San  Krancisco  Orches- 
tra. The  concert  was  last  P'riday  afternoon 
in  Golden  Gate  Hall.  Jlr.  Howe  has  shown 
not  a  little  executive  ability  in  bringing  to- 
gether an  orchestra  for  concert  purposes  so 
shortly  after  Mr.  Scheel's  success  and  ulti- 
tnate  failure  in  the  same  field.  Doubtless 
Scheel  would  have  experienced  some  dilTi- 
culty  in  inducing  musicians  to  go  in  for 
symphony  concerts  had  he,  like  Mr.  Howe, 
come  here  entirely  ntihcralded.  .As  it  was, 
the  concerts  he  gave  at  the  ISIiiiwinter  Pair 
and  in  the  Metropolitan  Temple  with  his 
excellent,  though  incomplete,  orchestra, 
made  it  comparatively  easy  for  him  to  or- 
ganize an  orchestra  for  the  following  season. 
Indeed,  he  might  have  had  the  very  best 
artists  in  the  city — for  they  all  recognized 
his  good  qualities  as  a  leader,  and  would 
gladly  have  played  under  him;  but  for  inex- 
plicable reasons  he  chose  to  favor  personal 
friends  and  to  ignore  the  very  men  who 
would  have  been  the  making  of  his  per- 
formances. In  consequence  his  concerts 
could  not,  and  did  not,  prove  otherwise 
than  unsatisfactory.  Mr.  Howe,  apparently, 
has  not  been  able  to  choose  just  the  men 
he  may  have  wanted.  While  some  of  the 
members  of  his  band  are  all  right,  others 
are  either  inexperienced  or  incapable,  as 
Friday  night's  concert  plainly  evinced.  The 
beautiful  overture,  "  INIagic  Flute,"  was  read 
and  played  iu  a  manner  distinctly  nn-Mo- 
zart-like.  It  is  a  strange  fact  that  many 
good  conductors  utterly  fail  to  give  a  Mozart 
composition  in  the  proper  spirit.  It  must 
be  because  they  are  not  great  enough  to  ap- 
preciate the  >!/r!7'^  si»i/>/tci/y  of  this  master. 
This  is  certainly  true  in  the  case  of  Mr. 
Howe,  for  not  once  did  he  show  that  he  was 
in  the  slightest  degree  in  touch  with  the 
charming  music.  As  to  the  unfinished  sym- 
phony of  Schubert,  it  should  not  have  been 
attempted  at  all.  This  work  demands  of  the 
horns,  reeds,  and  flutes  such  delicacy,  such 
absolute  purity  of  intonation,  that  only  the 
most  skilful  performers  of  the  best  perma- 
nent orchestral  bodies  ever  do  it  full  justice. 

jNIr.  Howe  brought  out  but  few  of  the 
beauties  of  the  composition,  and  the  entire 
performance  was  a  disappointment  because 
of  one  horn  and  several  of  the  reeds  being 
so  far  ofi'  the  pitch. 

The  Boccherini  Minuet  was  played  with- 
out deviation  as  to  tempo  or  volume  of  tone, 
except  that  a  slight  rallentando  was  made 
on  the  closing  cadence.  This  number  was, 
perhaps,  the  most  pleasing  on  the  program, 
and  was  warmly  applauded.  Mr.  Otto  Ben- 
dix  was  the  soloist.  He  played  Saint-Saens's 
fine  viinor  concerto  with  orchestra,  and 
for  solo  numbers  the  well-known  "  Rigan- 
don "  by  Raff",  and  a  "Tarantelle"  of  fC. 
Moszkovvski's.  This  artist  hardly  did  his 
reputation  justice  on  the  first  movement  of 
the  concerto,  but  the  second  movement  went 
decidedly  better.  Indeed,  it  was  very  neatly 
played,  the  finale  taken  at  a  good  tempo 
and  given  with  plenty  of  dash  and  fire. 
The  two  solos  were  rendered  in  a  mtisicianly 
manner,  but  here  a  slight  hardness  of  tone 
was,  at  times,  perceptible — not  so  noticeable 
in  the  concerto  because  of  the  orchestra — 
and  the  pedal  was  too  much  in  evidence. 
It  must  be  admitted  his  performances  were 
the  most  enjoyable  of  the  afternoon,  how- 
ever. The  concert  closed  with  the  intro- 
duction to  the  third  act  of  "Lohengrin." 

It  is  said  that  the  members  of  the  orches- 
tra give  their  services  with  no  hope  of 
remuneration,  unless  the  concerts  |)rove 
successful.  This  is  very  laudable  on  their 
part  and  is,  indeed,  the  only  method  l)y 
which  San  I'rancisco  can  liope  to  have  a 
permanent  orchestra,  at  least  for  some  time 
to  come.  But  even  this  plan,  to  be  success- 
ful, would  have  to  be  carried  out  under  the 
most  favorable  auspices.  The  services  of 
the  very  best  musicians  would  have  to  be 
enlisted,  and  only  a  first-class  conductor — a 
consummate  musician — could  accomplish  it. 
However,  let  us  hope  that  the  enterprise 
will  succeed,  and  that  the  concerts  will  con- 
stantly itnprove.  The  next  one  takes  place 
Friday,  February  2Sth.  Tills  will  be  the 
fifth  popular  program. 

Marsick,  a  noted  I'rench  violinist,  appears 
in  concert  with  Paderewski  at  the  Baldwin 
Theater,  on  Sunday  evening.  M.  Marsick 
is  a  professor  of  violin  in  the  famous  Paris 
Conservatory.  He  is  said  to  be  an  elegant 
and  refined  performer,  with  a  great  technic. 
To  hear  such  an  artist  with  Parlerewski  is, 
indeed,  a  treat  out  of  the  ordinary.  Speak 
ing  of  a  violinist  in  conjunction  with  Pader- 
ewski brings  to  mind  the  fact  that  the  great 
pianist  has  written  a  violin  concerto,  which 
is  still  in  the  manuscript. 

The  Carlelon  Opera  Company  is  playing 
.Sir  Julius  Benedict's  romantic  opera,  "The 
Lily  of  Killarney,"  at  the  Alcazar  Theater 
this  week.  The  Lily  of  Killarney  is  an 
adaptation  from  Boucicault's  "Colleen 
Bawn,"  a  subject  which  does  not  lend  itself 
gracefully  to  operatic  treatment.  It  is  iiot 
of  the  right  characlcr  for  a  musical  setting, 
and  the  action  is  not  swift  enough.  Much 
of  Benedict's  music,  however,  is  charming. 
The  singing  of  Miss  Atkinson  and  Messrs. 
Taylor  and  Campbell  was  very  pleasing,  as 
was  also  the  acting  of  Mr.  Tom  Ricketts. 


Messrs.  W.  T.  Carleton  and  William  Hamil- 
ton both  sang  and  acted  well.  Miss  Wells 
as  Sheelah  was  very  good  indeed.  The  cho- 
rus was  small  and  uncertain,  and  the  orches- 
tra poor.  This  was  Tuesday  evening— by 
now,  everything  niav  be  perfect. 

P.  C.  A. 

-  ♦  •  * 

THE  WHEEL. 


Ball  bearings  on  bicycles  are  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  ball  tires,  if  the  plan  now  being 
trie<l  by  an  inventor  is  successful. 

The  new  tire  is  an  arrangement  of  indepen- 
dently detachable  hollow  rubber  balls,  held 
in  position  by  a  channeled  aluminum  rim. 
'1  he  balls  when  inflated  will  stand  a  jiressure 
of  twenty-five  jiouiids  to  the  scpiare  inch. 
The  outer  surface  touches  the  ground,  and 
as  the  wheel  revolves  three  of  the  balls  are 
always  in  contact  with  the  surf.'ice  and  bear 
the  weight  of  the  rider.  "  The  great  advant- 
age of  the  hall  tire,"  said  the  inventor,  jes- 
terday,  "is  that  if  one  is  iiuiicturcd  the 
buoyancy  of  the  others  will  prevent  the  tire 
collapsing.  One  third  of  the  balls  might  be 
punctured  without  causing  a  bicyclist  to  end 
the  trip,  for  the  tire  would  still  be  buoyant 
enough  to  su])])ort  his  weight.  When  neces- 
sary, a  used-up  ball  may  be  taken  out  and  a 
new  one  inserted  with  but  a  few  minutes' 
loss  of  time."  1 
Considerable  interest  is  develojied  in  the 
success  of  the  Bicycle  Show,  which  opens  on 
Thursday  next.  The  Mechanics'  Pavilion 
has  been  secured,  all  the  manufacturers  have 
taken  space,  and  we  will  have  an  opportun- 
ity of  seeing  all  the  very  latest  in  the  matter 
of  equipments  and  improvements.  Of 
course,  there  are  to  be  races  during  the 
exhibition,  and  we  are  promised  that  the 
track  will  be  in  very  much  better  condition 
than  last  year. 

A  new  toe  clip  has  just  been  invented 
which  seems  to  possess  many  desirable 
features  not  found  in  other  clips.  The  con- 
struction of  this  new  clip  is  such  that  when 
the  pedal  is  not  in  use,  and  hanging  down- 
ward, the  toe  clip  swings  out  of  the  way  so 
that  the  pedal  may  be  caught  by  the  rider's 
foot  without  any  attention  being  paid  to  the 
clip.  The  instant  the  foot  is  placed  upon 
the  pedal,  the  clip  flies  up  into  position 
where  it  locks  firmly,  and  when  the  foot  is 
removed  from  the  pedal  it  turns  with  the 
clip  on  the  under  side,  the  meclianistn  im- 
mediately unlocks  of  itself,  and  is  at  once 
ready  for  further  use.  By  the  use  of  this 
clip  the  side  guards  on  the  pedal  may  be 
dispensed  with,  as  the  clip  is  provided  with 
a  metal  strip  which  acts  as  a  guard,  and 
which  can  be  made  wider  or  narrower,  to 
suit  the  rider's  foot. 

The  variety  of  attitudes  at  the  Park  on 
Sundays  is  as  innumerable  as  the  number  of 
wheels.  The  scorchers  sit  forward,  the  be- 
ginners are  hunched,  the  ladies  are  gener- 
ally hunched  on  their  cycles.  There  is  one 
right  way  to  sit  in  the  saddle  of  a  bicycle, 
and  that  is  the  upright  position.  In  this 
way  one  has  plenty  of  room  in  which  to 
breathe,  and  the  benefit  of  a  good  chest  de- 
velopment follows  the  habit  of  deep  breath- 
ing. The  chest  ought  to  be  out  and  the 
shoulders  thrown  back  and  the  head  held 
up.  The  only  use  for  the  luinds  and  arms 
in  bicycle  riding  should  be  for  guiding  and 
balancing  the  machine.  The  position  of  the 
saJdle  has  much  to  do  with  one's  correct  pos- 
ture, and  while  it  should  not  be  too  far  back, 
but  placed  so  that  the  movements  of  the 
feet  should  be  as  nearly  vertical  as  possible, 
care  must  be  taken  that  it  be  not  too  far  for- 
ward, an<l  in  a  position  to  make  the  pedaling 
slightly  backward  in  direction. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  jiacked,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 

i  Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ploved.     I';(|ni])nient  first-class.     Offices — 

!  650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


CLEANLINESS  THE  WATCHWORD. 

In  no  other  city  iu  the  world,  jirohably, 
does  there  exist  an  institution  parallel  or 
similar  to  the  Lurline  Baths.  It  is  simply 
une(|ualed  anywhere.  Aside  from  the  novelty 
of  the  fact  that  one  may  enjoy  a  plunge  in 
the  water  of  the  ocean,  in  the  heart  of  a 
great  city;  aside  from  this  fact,  I  .say,  the 
institution  is  most  elegantly  and  completely  \ 
equipped.  There  is  a  gyninasiuni  and  all  the 
otiier  accessories  needed  to  build  up  the  con- 
stitution, and  to  reduce  surplus  fat,  to  tlie 
accumulation  of  which  the  inhabitant  of  , 
this  climate  is  most  dangerously  prone. 
Cleanliness  is  the  watchword  of  this  institu- 
tion. The  tubs  and  tanks  and  everything  1 
about  are  kept  scrupulously  white,  the  water 
pumped  fresh  from  the  ocean  everv  day,  and 
one  may  enjoy  it  in  any  shade  or  degree  of 
temperature.  Rates,  .^o  cents  single  ticket, 
four  for  Si. 00;  and  for  the  plunge,  fifty  { 
tickets  |io.oo. 

—      •  •  •       —  I 
Free  Scholarships  at  the  University  of 
California,  at  the  Leland  Stanford  Junior 
University,  and  at  the  Medical  Colleges 
See  "The  Wave's"  great  educational 
offer  on  page  16.  1 


liftcham's  pills  arc  for  biliou.s- 
iH  ss,  bilious  hcatlachc.  tK  spcp- 
sia,  hcariburn,  lorpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  hcatlachc,  bad  taste 
in  the  month,  coated  tongne, 
lossttf  ap[)ctite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  canscd  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  tlie  hook.  Pills  lo*  and 
25"?  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  fl,i1o«  mnro  than  6,000,000  boxefc 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


N  N  E  N  '  S    ^O'^^^^  1J       U  M 

TOILET 
IF-^F  POWDER 

J  .\|iprov<Ml  l>v  IliKlicst 
'  \    I\l  pdicnl  .V  iiMiorll  irH 

(Ij  i  a>  a  VKTlVA-y  .Sniiltnry 

*'  J     Toiirt  rreparatioii 

■  5        l-or  iiifantsaiid  .itluUs 

'^'^■''"^      «fa^g^  Delightful  after  shaving 
rositively  relieves  Pnckley  Heat,  Nettle  K  tsh, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sniiburn.  elc.    Reniovos  lUotches,  \ 
I'iiiiple^:  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  hcilthy 

Take  Nf>  .Siib-tli  iite».  Sold  __ 
bv  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  T^T?,TjTj 
CAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  *  *W*d*J 
(i  KKII  .\  Kl>  .•»!  I;N  N  r,.S  CO.,  Ncn  nrk,  N.  .I. 


^1 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35   MARKET  STREET 


/OKIIIK.ST  STVI.K.N  .NKATK.ST  FIT 

I«I>T  MATI.Itl 

''^  9  K  ^  l  .stnhli^hcd  1856 

Bciij. 

!  w^^?  Ciirtaz  &  Son 


Pacific  Coast 
AKrnlH 


<l_  ^     in  1N'20  O'KarrnIl  St. 


NE  vV  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.1-;   Ki  ssin'.,  I'ropriclrrsH 
Artitiic  Miiir  DrcHHiiij;  Shjinipooitur     A  ic^w 

prcvcitlivc  for  the  )iair  fnllitiK  out.  Suj>rrlluo«ii 
hair  removed.  1704  UArlut  Btrtti,  ten  Fr&aolHo 
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PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ^".TrpH?^!" 


TOILETS. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
Wines  on  hand. 

AV.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
123  California  Street 


r 


if?  CALIFORNIA  is 
ihznSTA/^DAffO.  Buy  one 

and  compare  poior  for  poiof 
Wilb  any  ohbef  Horoa  f?>?Ae  or 

V/eVe  oof-afrai 
of  fbe. 


DRY  AIR 


is  an  essential  for 
invalids  if  they  would 
get  well.  Thecontiuu- 
al  dampness  of  the  Bay 
region  is  a  menace  to 
health.  It  has  a  de- 
pressing effect  always, 
and  in  some  cases  is 
positively  dangerous. 
The  dry  air  of  Byron 
is  one  of  its  many  ad- 
vantages: you  breathe 
pure,  dry  niouutaiii 
air,  iuvigor.itir.g  and 
soothing  to  the  weak- 
ened system.  Nature 
provided  ideal  climatic 
conditions  to  give  the 
Springs  their  greatest 
curative  value  The 
very  atmosphere 
smacks  of  health. 


BYRON 
HOT 

SPRINGS 


CONTKA  COSTA  CO.,  C.^T.I  FORM  A 


1 


A  HOME  PRODUCT 


AXLE- 


THE  VERT  BEST 

AXLE  GREASE 


\EASEi 

V  '4 


I         Made  by-  | 

I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  | 

^  SAN  FRANCISCO  ^ 


NOTICE    TO  CUKDITOHS 
Estate  of  Bartlieleiui  IVIeric,  Deceased 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Freese,  Administrator  of  ihe  Estate  of  Barthelemi 
Meric,  dece  ised,  i  o  the  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  tlie  first  publication  of  ihis  notice,  to 
the  i-aid  A.  C  Free-se,  .\dmiuistrator,  at  his  office, 
Room  9,  3  9  Pine  Stieet,  the  same  being  his  place 
for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of 
California.       A.  C.  FKEliSE,  Administrator  ol 

the  Estate  of  Baithclemi  Meric,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Fraucisco,  February  17,  1896. 

J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


The  day  of  the  large  sleeve  is  passing,  and 
ere  another  season  greets  us  its  reign  will  be 
well  over.  There  has  rarely  been  a  fashion 
that  has  enjoyed  the  extretue  popularity 
ever  accorded  the  large  sleeve.  It  made  the 
slim  woman  appear  plump,  and  the  woman 
to  whom  nature  had  been  too  prodigal  of 
her  favors,  in  proportion.  The  tight  sleeve 
is,  at  its  best,  extremely  ugly,  and  carries  in 
its  Irain  discomfort.  Of  course,  were  the 
small  sleeve  just  on  the  loose  coat  order,  it 
would  not  be  so  bad;  but,  as  exaggeration  is 
always  the  beauty  of  fashion,  the  dress- 
maker endea\ors  to  make  the  sleeve  skin- 
tight, and  it  is  a  physical,  mental,  and  moral 
impossibility  for  a  woman  dressed  thus  to 
raise  her  arms,  put  on  her  hat,  or  exert  her- 
self in  any  fashiou.  The  new  sleeve  has  a 
flaring  rufHe  at  the  elbow,  but  is  tight 
above  and  below,  ending  at  the  wrist  in  a 
bell  cuff.  This  sleeve,  the  coat  and  the 
bishop  sleeves,  will  be  the  more  popular 
stj  les  dtiring  the  coining  season. 

Not  every  woman  will  wear  at  first  the 
small,  tight-fitting,  and  perfectly  plain  coat- 
sleeve,  it  will  appear  in  many  and  varied 
designs.  One  of  the  new  sleeves  for  tailor 
gowns  is  the  coat  sleeve  made  a  trifle  larger 
than  usual.  The  material  is  put  on  the 
shoulder  seam  in  small  plaits,  and  cut  so 
that  the  outside  arm  seam  shows  all  the  way 
down  the  arm.  This  seam  is  then  stitched 
or  trimmed  with  a  line  of  tiny  buttons,  or  in 
some  sleeves  the  seam  is  strapped  with 
leather.  The  bell  cuff  will  be  hi^h  in  favor, 
and  will  appear  not  only  on  cloth,  but  silk 
and  organdie  gowns.  This  cuff  is  exceed- 
ingly pretty  and  graceful,  especially  if  the 
hand  be  slender.  It  may  be  made  to  look 
like  a  graceful  bell,  or  it  may  be  slashed  and 
trimmed  with  lace.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
before  the  summer  is  over  the  sleeves  will 
all  be  tight  from  shoulder  to  wrist,  but  as 
yet  the  change  is  a  gradual  one.  Women 
who  do  not  care  to  adopt  the  extremes  of 
fashion  will  be  devoted  to  the  bishop  sleeve, 
which  hangs  in  graceful  fulness  from  shoul- 
der to  wrist.  The  newest  bishop  sleeves  are 
smaller  than  ever  before,  and  are  made  with 
a  variety  of  different  cuffs. 

Fancy  taffetas,  embroidered  crapes,  soft 
foulards  and  moires  are  to  be  immensely 
popular  this  year.  The  patterns  are,  as  a 
rule,  very  large.  To  be  sure,  there  are  dain- 
tily flo%vered  silks  among  the  novelties,  but 
the  distinctly  original  patterns  are  large  and 
spreading  in  character.  They  are  so  re- 
markable that  many  of  them  are  only  suita- 
ble when  combined  with  some  plain  goods 
or  silks.  The  shot  or  changeable  silks  are 
still  worn,  but  this  fabric  is  now  generally 
used  as  a  foundation,  with  embroidered  flow- 
ers and  designs  upon  it.  The  chind  silks 
are  also  popular,  but  the  Pompadour  roses 
are  things  of  yesterday,  having  been  en- 
tirely superseded  by  the  more  conventional 
designs.  A  novelty  in  silks  is  cream-col- 
ored, with  a  tiny  oval  spot  in  green  in  it, 
and  embroidered  with  stiff  little  baskets  of 
flowers  done  in  old  red,  something  in  the 
style  of  those  worn  some  fifty  years  ago. 

Stripes  are  also  to  be  fashionable,  both 
plain,  embroidered,  and  chin6.  The  gradu- 
ated stripes  appear  in  new  combinations  of 
color  both  startling  and  inartistic,  but  man- 
age to  attain  a  surprising  vogue. 

There  are  some  pretty  conceits  for  neck- 
wear. Here  is  one  that  is  especially  simple 
and  chic  :  It  has  a  band  of  blue  ribbon,  and 
over  it  is  a  turn-over  collar  of  white  embroi- 
dered lawn  and  lace.  The  ribbon  ties  in  a 
bow  in  the  back.  Another  is  a  turn-over 
collar,  arranged  in  a  high  band  of  white 
satin  beautifully  embroidered  in  gold  thread 
and  edged  with  narrow  lace.  Under  the 
collar  is  drawn  a  scarf  of  white  tulle,  which 
ties  in  an  immense  bow  under  the  chin. 
Tulle  is  frail  at  the  best,  so  that  the  econom- 
ical damsel  had  better  cut  the  tulle  and 
fasten  the  collar  in  the  back.  The  bow  then 
can  be  securely  sewn  and  need  not  be 
untied. 

In  the  early  spring,  while  fur  collars  and 
tippets  are  still  worn,  a  lace  ruche  is  inserted 
beneath  the  rolling  collar,  or  an  immense 
tulle  bow  with  a  bunch  of  violets  is  worn  in 
front  with  a  delightful  effect  suggestive  of 
the  season. 

Some  early  spring  frocks  that  have  re- 
cently been  imported  show  a  few  of  the 
changes  in  style.  An  afternoon  gown  is  of 
fancy  green  wool,  with  an  untrimmed  skirt. 
The  skirt  is  cut  almost  straight  in  front  and 
on  the  sides,  with  godets  in  the  back  only. 
The  waist  has  a  bertha-shaped  empiecement 
made  of  green  velvet,  lined  with  white 
satin.  This  turns  away  about  the  bust, 
showing  the  white  lining.  The  choker 
turns  over  in  points  on  each  side,  these 
points  being  faced  with  velvet.  About  the 
choker  is  drawn  a  scarf  of  white  satin, 
which  is  caught  down  in  front  with  a  tiny 
yoke  and  tied  in  the  back  with  a  fanc3'  bow. 

Stockings  are  very  gay  this  year  and 
are  vieingwilh  the  rainbow  in  the  brilliancy 
of  their  coloring.  Black  yields  precedence 
to  color,  and  now  the  fashionable  maiden 
must  have  her  stockings  match  her  frock. 
Some  very  charming  stockings  have  the  old- 
fashioned  clock  instep;  others  are  embroi- 
dered with  tiny  vines  or  single  flowers. 


More  gorgeous  stockings  have  a  line  of| 
openwork  resembling  a  hemstitched  pattern 
alternating  with  a  delicately  embroidered 
vine.  Another  new  style  is  ornamented 
with  diamond-shaped  bits  of  open  work  at 
intervals  from  ankle  to  knee.  Of  the  bright 
stockings  the  Scotch  plaids  are  the  most 
popular  and  the  most  hideous.  A  black  or 
brown  ground,  with  hair  line  stripes  in  blue, 
green,  yellow,  and  red  is  a  favorite  design. 

Babetts. 


f  be  Best 

^^of  all  Cough  Medicines 
is  Dr.  Acker's  English  Rem- 
edy. It  will  stop  a  cough  in 
one  night,  check  a  cold  in 
one  day,  prevent  croup,  re- 
lieve asthma,  and  cure  con- 
sumption, if  taken  in  time. 
It  is  made  on  honor,  from  the 
purest  ingredients  and  con- 
tains neither  opium  nor  mor- 
phine. If  the  little  ones  have 
croup  or  v/hooping  cough, 
use  it  promptly. 

Three  Sizes— 25c.,  50c.  and  $J  per  bottle. 
At  Druggists. 

ACKER  MEDICINE  CO., 

Zfi  and  i8  Chambers  Street,  New  Vork. 

Mutual  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  IJuilding 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — ^Jas.  1).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  MoflTUt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Kargo  &  Co.,  or  V,x- 
change  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature, 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  .\.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4  ;S, 100  Assets,  $21,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,98^,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
Nathan  &  King.ston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  .St. 

Muii  Insurance  Office  oi-  London 

Hounded  A.D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  I.lou  KIre  Ins,  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London  ' 

Kstablished  A.V.  1S79        Cash  Assets,  fi, 108,095 
The  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.I).  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9, .362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    \VM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  and  207  Sansoine  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix La  Chapelle,  Germany.  Established  1805 
Capital,  $2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
ZOi  SANSOME  ETKEET,  SAN  FSAMOISCO 
VCSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOHLING 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

S.\.N  FKANCISCO 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Lcdwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


HOC 

Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  oa 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


IZOO  SUTTER  STREET 


J.  R.  SIVIITH  St  CO. 

aSO  BUSH  STRKET 
And  Room  7,  Kotunda,  Alills  Dtiilding: 

W.  Hn^lJ>  Suceessop 

»|VIERGHANT  TAILOHS* 

Will  make  garments  to  order 
— At  Great  Reduction,  For  Cash — 


J.  R.  S.MITH    -    -  Manager 

3IRS.  EDITH  E.  McIEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  SSand  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  A  NN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Dkparturk — Charactkrizicd  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


$6.50 1 


ER  TON 
ELIVERED 


BOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 
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Hotel  Del  JVLonte 


f\{i\eriQ3's  pamou5  Summer  ar^d  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  jVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  irt  the  World 


'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloominf;  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Qucefi  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Aiii;e!es,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  fun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jo.se,  May  Gtli  to  Dth, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  pos.sibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKE-MANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $28  0 

Steerage   110 

I.owest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, March  5,  1896,  at  2  p.  ra. 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
lonly,  Tuesday,  March  10,  1896, 
at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  partie-;,  March 
loth  aud  April  7th,  1S96. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Colunibi.i  and  Puget  Sound  ports. 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  'm'. 
For  Newport,  Los   Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  .m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  I'ott  I,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (I,os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  .m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
GcNERAL  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occn])ics  the  block  bonndcd  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 .scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lities 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men ; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Amkrican  or  KtjRorivAN  Plan 

K.  n.  SOULFf,  Manager 

Ort)Kr  Your  Carriaghs  and  Coupf^ 

OK  THIi  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steanierand  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
Geo.  H.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  96 


PHOraGRAPHICAPPARAIUS&SUPPLIES^c 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


IS.V.I.A  CAI.IIOKMV 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powcrf\iI  aphrodisiac  and  «pccinl 
tonic  for  thescxunl  and  urinary  or;;ansof  both  .sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  c.f  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  tliesc  bitters  arc  iiivn1u- 
nble, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary,  "nnmiana"  Hitters  ore 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular.) 

NAIIKK,  ALF.vl  &  IIHIIXK,  yX^ontn 

.•I2.1-.t3,-.  Market  .St,,  .S.  F. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Ivnglish  Chocolate,  Kolilers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  ImmiwIh  of  ]''orci(fii  and 
Kastcrn  Confectionery,  inii)ortcd  by    .    .    .  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTlCR  ST.,  will,  after  December  i.st, 
be  found  in  large  and  coniino<lious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Iloheminn  Club  BIdg. 


THE  PI{ESS  CLIPPING  BOIJEflU 

610  MONTUOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coa,st, 
and  supplies  cli]ipings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  GO 


tS-t8  DrummSt. 

RETAIL  store: 
1640  Market  St. 

Sad  Kriiiclico,  CaI. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Oealers  in    I-*.A.X-* JBM^ 

Fine  Coated  I'aperx  a  Speeialf  j- 


101.403  SANSOMK  .ST.. 

Hnn  KranflHc 


Th.-  I.iil.  vl  l  :ill;ni  I  W  iiitrr  <;'.oils  Ii.tm- 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 


vol 


^.    ,..   ,  /nercljaQt  Tailors 

Many  Novellks  In  '     '      1  -> 

Imported  Wear.    Shlits  to  Order  a  Specially. 

022  MarVot  N'rret,  8nn  FranrUrn 

(l  l>-stairs,  oi>p.>.ilc  I'alner  lintel) 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  IIILIv 

OnWr,  Odd  Ffllcin-*'  IlnlldlnK, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Mnvonth  and  Market  SIrerta 

Office  Houm,  9  a.m.  to  ^  p.  m. 

Consultation  llou  s,  4  1.15 


GLADDING  McBEAN  «t  CO. 

MANUrACTURENS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 
HOLLOW  TILE  PIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK. DRAIN  TILE, ETC/ 
I3S8  «.  I360  MARKET  STREET.  S.  F.  i 
MANUFACTORr  AT  LINCOLN  CAL, 


i6 


THE    WAV  K 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


S  -A- 
I         SAFE  GUIDE 

(5)         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 

N.  advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound, 

V  too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
^  person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  fej 

matter.   The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  ^ 

^   full  ot  dangerous  places.   All  business  men  S. 

would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 

•J:    duct  them  pa<t  the  danger  spots — to  tell  them  (® 

<^   what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

I  p^mxEi^s'  im  I 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

V  published  at  10  .Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is  (i> 
^  a  magazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 
^  Advertisers  the  world  ovt-r  read  it  and  write  >) 
«)  for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  of  K 
^  America — probably  of  the  globe.  Business 

V  men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its  (9 
^  services  as  guide  costs  J2  a  year.  A  sample  (S) 
^  copy  costs  nothing. 

The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

FOR  ISOG 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THK  WAVK  au<I  CKNTUKY  $6  00 

"                '■     ARENA   5  00 

"  •'     I<ITTELL'.S  I^IVIMU 

AGE   7  7.5 

"                "     ART  AMATECR   5  75 

"                '•     tlPPIXCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE  4  50 

"                "     MUNSEVS   3  CO 

"  "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 

  5  75 

"                "     YOl^TH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

"  "  NEWKNGLAND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

«                      H.\RPEIt'.S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"  "     H.VRPEIl'a  WEICK- 

LI   5  70 

"  "  HARPER'.SBAZAAR  5  70 
"                •'     U.\RPER"S  ROUND 

T.\BLE   4  00 

"     SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

"  •'     REVIEW  OF  RE- 

VIEAVS   4  SO 

"                "     ST.  NICHOL.VS........  5  00 

"                "     OVERLAND   4  7."$ 

"  "  COSMOPOLITAN  ....  S  50 
"               "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"                "     PUCK   6  50 

"                "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"                "     LIFE   7  00 

"                "     LIFE'S  COMEDY   3  ."iO 

"                "     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMUREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

"  "     SCIENTIFIC  AMEIl- 

1C.\N   5  00 

"                "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLE.M'T  6  50 
"     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"                "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
"                "     CASSELL  MAG.V- 

ZINE   3  75 

"                "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"                "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  SO 

"     SUND.\Y  WORLD.  ..  4  7J 

"                "     CRITIC   5  50 

"                "     FORUM   5  00 

"  NORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"     TABLE  TALK   S  25 

"                "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  «  25 

"  "  CONTEMPORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

"                "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  85 

"      B  L  A  C  K  W  O  O  D  S 

MAG.\ZIN£   6  25 

»                "     TRUTH   6  25 

"                •'      DELINE.\TOR   S  50 

"                "      VOGUE   5  50 

"                "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

"               "      D.4ILY  JOURN.VL...  5  00 

"               "     SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

"               '•      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  S  75 


A  well-known  politician,  canvassing  for 
votes  near  I'liillippi,  in  West  Virginia,  came 
to  a  cabin  where  a  young  woman  was  hold- 
ing a  man  on  the  ground  by  his  ears.  "  Done 
got  enough  ?  "  she  asked.  "  I  give  up,"  he 
said.  Then  the  girl  released  the  man,  who 
went  away  looking  very  much  abashed. 
"What's  the  trouble?"  inquired  the  politi- 
cian. "Thar  wa'n't  no  trouble,"  replied 
the  girl.  "He  jus'  axed  me  ter  marry  'im, 
an'  I've  alius  said  I  wouldn't  marry  any 
man  I  could  whop.  Kinder  looks  like  I 
couldn't  fin'  one.  I've  tried  mos'  of  'em 
'round  hj-ar,  an'  none  of  'em  ain't  any  good. 
I  tol'  'im  all  about  it,  an'  I  didn'  want  ter 
whop  this  un  much,  but  he  jes'  went  down 
soon  as  I  tackled  'im.  I  reckon  I'll  hev  ter 
be  au  old  maid.  I  kain't  abide  havin'  no 
man  that  ain't  mo'  of  a  man  than  me." 

Senator  Vest  is  a  plain  man — plain  in  his 
dress,  his  likes,  and  his  speech.  lie  went 
into  the  Senate  restaurant  a  few  days  ago. 
"  Diik,"  said  he  to  the  waiter,  "I  want  a 
plate  of  cold  turkey."  "  Yes,  sir,"  said  the 
man,  as  he  moved  away.  "And,  Dick," 
said  the  .Senator,  calling  him  back,  "  I  don't 

want  it  decorated  with  any  of  that  d  

grass,  either ! " 

.•Vnd  so  when  the  plate  of  cold  turkey  ap- 
peared the  usual  garnishing  of  green  parsley 
was  omitted. 

James  W.  Morrissey,  the  inventor  of  the 
limina  Abbott  kiss  and  other  incidents  of 
dramatic  life,  tells  of  au  incident  in  his 
management  of  Mademoiselle  Rhea.  It  was 
at  a  western  junction  and  the  train  was  late. 
On  its  arrival,  a  polite  attendant  walked  up 
to  the  Helgian  actress  and  her  manager,  and 
said:  "  This  way  to  the  rear  coach. "  Rhea 
opened  wide  her  beautiful  black  eyes,  put 
on  her  prettiest  smile,  and  exclaimed: 
"  Good  gracious  !  They  have  named  a  car 
for  me  already!     Thank  you — thank  you!  " 

Two  characteristic  stories  of  Tom  Reed's 
quickness  at  repartee  are  told  in  The  Atlan- 
tic. When  as  speaker  he  was  counting  a 
quorum  in  the  House,  one  angry  Democrat 
strode  down  the  aisle,  exclaiming,  "  How  do 
you  know  I  am  present?"  Reed  replied: 
"Dees  the  gentleman  deny  that  he  is 
present?"  A  prosy  Democratic  member,  in 
the  course  of  a  debate,  remarked  that  he 
would  rather  be  right  than  be  President. 
"  Don't  be  alarmed,"  Reed  replied.  "You 
will  never  be  either." 

"I  was  in  what  is  known  as  the  'flag 
pond'  district  of  Unicoi  County,  Tenn.," 
said  a  traveling  man  toa  iVrtrwriter,  "when 
a  young  man  rode  up  in  frotit  of  the  cabin 
where  I  was  slopping  and  spoke  to  a  girl, 
who  was  dipping  water  from  a  spring. 

" '  Howdy,  Sal.' 

"  '  Howdy,  Tom.' 

"'Come,  jump  on  the  lioss  an'  go  to 
Erwin  with  me.' 

'"What  fur?' 

"  '  'Ter  git  married.' 

"  'But  yo'  hain't  done  co'ted  me  yit.' 

"  '  I  know  I  hain't,  but  I've  been  too  pes- 
tered with  work.  I  alius  intended  to  marry 
yer,  though,' 

"  '  But  I  hain't  got  no  clo's,'  remonstrated 
the  girl. 

"'Well,  we'll  jess  ride  on  yon  side  of 
P^rwin  to  Sister  Mag's  in  the  cove,  an'  I'll 
git  yer  a  dress.' 

"  '  Sho'ly,  Tom?  ' 

'"Sho'ly,  Sal,' 

"  '  What  kin'  of  a  dress  ?  ' 

"  '  Best  thar  is  in  Lowe's  sto'.' 

"  Not  another  word  was  said.  Sal  dropped 
the  bucket  and  jumped  on  the  horse,  .shout- 
ing to  her  mother: 

"  '  Mam.  me  an'  Tom  is  going  ter  git  mar- 
ried at  Erwin.  We'll  be  by  here  in  the 
morn  in'.' 

"The  mother  started  as  if  to  call  her 
back,  but  the  horse  was  galloping  down  the 
lane,  and  she  went  and  carried  in  the  bucket 
of  water  without  comment." 

The  reputation  of  journalism  in  P'rance  is 
not  high,  though  there  the  individual  jour- 
nalist has  loftiest  standing.  At  the  play- 
goers' dinner  in  London  recently,  Mr. 
Spence  of  the  .nfall  Gazette  told  that  when 
traveling  in  Prance  in  his  bachelor  days,  he 
used  to  describe  himself  as  "journalist "  in 
filling  up  the  answers  to  the  hotel-keeper's 
list  of  questions,  and  he  noticed  that,  though 
his  clothes  were  decent  and  his  luggage  was 
lieav}- — chiefly  with  old  pewters  and  brasses 
— the  hotel-keepers  would  never  accept  his 
check.  On  his  first  expedition  to  France 
after  his  marriage,  he  was  going  to  set  down 
"journalist"  as  his  profession,  when  his 
wife — partly  P'rench  by  birth,  and,  therefore, 
"in  the  know" — stopped  him,  and  said: 
"  Put  nvocat  instead."  He  has  followed  her 
advice,  and  never  since  had  any  difliculty 
about  getting  checks  cashed. 

Mrs.  Anna  Fall,  the  woman  lawyer  of 
IMalden,  Massachusetts,  thusdefiifes  ki.ssing: 
"Osculation  maybe  taken  to  mean,  in  the 
eyes  of  the  law,  the  act  of  two  mouths  com- 
ing together  so  as  to  have  a  common  curva- 
ture at  the  point  of  contact." 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER. 


This  is  the  age  of  Education.  To  accomplish  aught  in  business,  in  the  profes- 
sions, in  the  arts  or  in  science,  training  is  necessary.  In  every  line  of  endeavor  there 
is  much  that  the  beginner  must  learn.  Would  he  be  a  miner,  it  is  better  that  he  know 
engineering,  and  it  is  essential  that  he  study  geology,  chemistry  assaying.  Would 
a  woman  become  an  actress  or  a  musician  or  an  artist — no  matter  what  the  degree  of 
her  talent  and  perseverance,  it  is  necessary  first  that  she  study  and  work  in  some 
recognized  institution.  The  finest  voice,  the  highest  genius,  is  but  the  diamond  in 
the  rough.  To  give  out  its  inherent  light  and  brilliancy,  it  must  be  cut  and  polished  by 
skilled  workmen.  But  education  costs  money;  not  to  every  one  is  it  given  to  enjoy  the 
means  by  which  training  may  be  had.  To  become  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer  requires  years 
of  study,  costs  for  fees  and  books  and  instructions.  To  become  a  surveyor  or  an  assayer 
requires  less  time,  but  is  yet  a  costly  course.  To  become  an  actress,  an  elocutionist,  a 
musician,  necessitates  study  under  the  best  masters. 

ALL  THIS  THE  WAVE  WILL  AFFORD  IN  RETURN  FOR  SUB- 
SCRIPTIONS, ANNUALLY  AND  SEMIANNUALLY, 
OR  QUARTERLY. 

The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  throughout  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  ye.ir's  course  at  the  Iniversity  ofCalifornia,  or  at  the  I.el.incl  Stanford  Junior  Unversity, 
for  1S5  animal  suh-cribers.  This  offer  includes  room  and  board,  apd  all  other  necessary  expenses 
attached  to  the  course.    For  750  subscribers  we  offer  a  four  years'  course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

One  yer»r  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and 
incidcntal  expenscs  attnched  to  the  course. 

A  single  tenn  at  the  Medical  Denartnient  of  the  University  ofCalifornia  for  100  subscribers. 

Hor  500  annual  sut)scribers  we  offer  the  full  four  years'  course  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  This 
offer  includes  all  incidental  costs  and  fees,  excei>t  board  and  lodging. 

We  offer  the  four  years'  coHrse  at  tlie  Medical  Department  of  the  University  of  California,  for  400 
subscribers. 

The  two  year's  course  at  the  State  Normal  School  at  San  Jose,  for  600  subscribers.  This  offer 
includes  board,  lodging,  and  books.    \  single  year  for  160  suliscribers. 

The  course  at  Hastings  I.aw  College  for  250  annual  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and  other 
expenses  attached  to  the  College,  for  a  period  of  three  years,  and  the  privilege  of  studying  in  a 
first-class  law  office. 

A  three  years'  course  at  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art  for  250  annual  subscribers.  A  year's 
course  for  85  subscribers. 

A  course  in  any  department  of  Van  der  Nailen's  School  of  Klectricity  and  Engineering  (except 
Department  of  .\ssayiug)  will  be  given  for  125  annual  subscribers.  A  course  in  the  Department  of 
Assaying)  for  20  annual  subscribers. 

.\  six  months'  course  in  either  the  Business  Department,  or  the  Department  of  Stenography  and 
Typewriting  of  Heald  s  Business  College,  for  50  annual  subscribers. 

A  nine  months'  course  in  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  .•Vrt  for  75  annual  subscribers. 

A  three  mouths'  course  at  the  Mcisterschaft  .School  of  Languages  for  40  annual  sut)scribers. 

The  course  at  the  California  School  of  Elocution  and  Oratory  for  35  annual  subscribers. 

Tuition  in  music,  vocal  or  instrumental,  from  Francis  Stuart,  S.  G.  Fleishmann,  J.  H.  Dohnnann, 
Signiund  lieel,  Nathan  Landsberger,  Lesley  Martin,  or  H.  J.  Stewart.  .K  cour.se  of  twenty  lessons  from 
anj- of  these  gentlemen  for  fifty  annual  subscribers.  For  100  annual  subscribers  a  coiirse  of  twenty 
lessons  each  in  piano,  singing.  Harmony,  or  any  other  branch  of  music. 


Once  in  a 
While 


You  may  have  a  sudden  bilious 
attack  or  headache  when  it  is 
impossible  for  you  to  leave  your 
work.  If  you  have  a  box  of 
Ripans  Tabulcsat  hand,  a  single 
one  taken  at  the  first  symptom 
will  relieve  you. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Kipans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  iiiechaiiical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  vSchool  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these,  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


SPAIN,  CUBA,  AND  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


The  attention  of  the  world  has  been  called,  during 
the  week,  to  the  almost  forgotten  fact  that  there  is  such 
a  country  as  Spain.  A  few  misguided  and  riotous  stu- 
dents, by  tearing  the  flag  of  the  United  States  and 
stoning  the  American  Consulate,  have  elevated  the 
peninsula  into  prominence,  and  made  men  think  of 
the  Spain  that  was,  and  contrast  her  with  the  Spain  that 
is.  It  is  now  almost  the  twentieth  century  and  Spain 
occupies  even  a  more  insignificant  position  than  she  did 
at  the  dawning  of  the  tenth  century.  Her  proudest  day 
was  that  of  Charles  V.,  something  over  three  centuries 
ago;  and  from  the  time  of  his  son,  Phillip  II.,  her 
decline  has  been  rapid  and  her  history  unworthy,  save 
and  except  for  the  gallant  and  patriotic  fight  made 
against  Napoleon.  Of  the  entire  Western  Hemisphere, 
including  both  continents,  which  was  hers  by  right  of 


discovery  and  most  of  which  she  claimed  by  right  of 
conquest,  only  two  comparatively  insignificant  islands 
remain  to  her.  That  country,  at  the  threat  of  which 
Europe  trembled  three  centuries  ago,  is  now  defied  by 
a  beggarly  army  of  untrained  and  poorly  equipped 
rebels  in  her  most  important  province.  And  this  is  the 
country  that  prates  of  proclaiming  war  with  the  United 
States  because  Congress  has  requested  the  President  to 
recognize  the  Cuban  patriots  as  belligerents!  Spain 
knows  we  would  have  no  war  with  her.  Not  that  we 
would  fear  such  a  war  or  would  recede  from  any  posi- 
tion we  might  take  out  of  sentiment  for  the  land  that 
started  Columbus  on  his  world  making  voyage,  but  for 
the  better  reason  that  she  is  too  small,  too  insignificant, 
too  unworthy  the  honor.  The  fighting  spirit  of  Ameri- 
cans is  no  more  aroused  over  the  possibility  of  war  with 
Spain  than  would  be  that  of  Hercules  over  the  wry  face 
made  by  some  woodland  sprite.  It  must  fill  the  heart 
of  the  Spaniard  with  bitterness  to  see  how  different 
the  reception  given  his  threat  of  war  from  that  given 
the  bluster  of  John  Bull  some  weeks  ago.  There  is  no 
disguising  the  fact  that  we,  as  a  people,  are  getting 
somewhat  "willin'."  We  are  not  looking  for  a  fight, 
neither  are  we  struggling  to  avoid  one,  but  when  the 
time  comes,  we  want,  as  the  street  gamin  would  say, 
"to  go  up  against  somebody  our  own  size." 

A  war  with  Spain  would  be  exceedingly  unpopular 
in  America,  even  if  every  student  in  Spain  used  the 
Stars  and  Stripes  as  a  handkerchief.  If  we  want  any- 
thing that  Spain  has,  we  have  money  enough  to  buy  it, 
and  Spain  would  rather  have  money  than  a  fight  in  these 
degenerate  days.  No  excuse  for  the  Spanish  war  talk 
has  as  yet  been  given.  The  recognition  of  the  Cuban 
patriots  as  belligerents  is  a  right  we  have,  and  so  con- 
servative an  expression  is  one  for  which  Spain  should  be 
grateful.  As  long  ago  as  1825,  Henry  Clay,  then  Sec- 
retary of  State  under  John  Quincy  Adams,  declared 
that  "  Even  Spain  has  not  such  a  deep  interest  in  such 
a  multiplicity  of  forms  in  the  future  fate  of  Cuba,  what- 
ever that  future  may  be,  as  the  United  States."  At 
that  time  Cuba  was  in  rebellion  and  we  so  far  in- 
terfered as  to  instruct  our  Ambassador  at  St.  Petersburg 
to  urge  the  Emperor  to  persuade  Spain  to  give  up  the 
hopeless  struggle.  We  even  went  further,  and  informed 
Spain  that  under  certain  conditions  "the  Government 
of  the  United  States  might  feel  obliged  to  interpose." 

Seventy  years,  and  Cuba  is  again  struggling  for  free- 
dom. The  rule  of  Spain  has  been  tyrannous,  brutal,  in- 
equitable, and  hated.  Prompted  by  the  example  of  the 
American  colonies  and  by  that  of  the  South  American 
states,  and  urged  by  patriotic  sentiment  and  their  own 
future  welfare,  the  people  of  Cuba  have  risen  in  rebel- 
lion, declared  and  established  a  provisional  government, 
and  provided,  equipped,  and  sustained  an  army  which 
has  driven  the  Spaniards  within  the  walls  of  Havana. 
Spain  has  sent  to  control  its  forces  a  General  noted  for 
his  inhumanity  and  ferocity;  a  wild  animal  has  been 
turned  loose  on  a  people  whose  only  offense  is  their 
hatred  of  tyranny.  For  one  year  there  has  been  a 
popular  government  in  Cuba.  Are  we  premature  in 
recognizing  these  rebels  as  belligerents.''  It  has  been 
laid  down  by  the  New  York  Court  of  Appeals  that 
"  when  a  portion  of  the  citizens  of  a  civil  government 
has  rebelled,  established  another  government,  resorted 
to  arms  to  maintain  it,  and  the  rebellion  is  of  such 
magnitude  that  the  military  and  naval  forces  of  the 
government  have  been  called  out  to  suppress  it,  they 
are  to  be  regarded  as  belligerents." 

All  these  conditions  obtain  in  Cuba.  Why,  then, 
should  offense  be  given  if  the  fact  is  recognized  and 
these  struggling  people  are  called  by  their  right  name? 

The  authority  quoted  above  continues:  "  To  create 
belligerent  rights,  it  is  not  necessary  that  there  should 
be  war  between  separate  and  independent  powers;  they 
may  exist  between  the  parties  to  a  civil  war.  A  civil 
war  exists  whenever  the  regular  course  of  justice  is  inter- 
rupted by  revolt,  rebellion,  or  insurrection,  so  that  the 
courts  cannot  be  kept  open."  The  decrees  of  the 
Spanish  courts  are  set  at  defiance  throughout  the  greater 
part  of  the  island  of  Cuba;  hence,  civil  war  exists,  and 
in  recognizing  the  revolutionists  as  belligerents,  we  take 
no  side,  but  simply  recognize  a  fact.    The  real  mean- 


ing of  the  Senate's  resolutions  is  that  Spain  must  fight 
Cuba  fairly,  man  to  man,  nation  to  nation,  and  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  the  Administration  will  make  the  most 
of  this  opportunity  to  further  impress  on  Europe  the 
significance  to  the  American  mind  of  the  Monroe  Doc- 
trine. We  don't  want  Cuba,  as  Senator  Sherman  said, 
but  we  do  want  peace  along  our  borders,  and  Spain 
should  be  made  to  know  that  there  is  a  limit  to  the  time 
we  will  allow  a  foreign  fleet  to  lie  at  our  doors  killing 
the  commerce  we  would  carry  on  with  a  friendly  people. 


REASON  AND  UNREASON. 


The  Kentucky  Legislature  has  refused  to  repeal  the 
charter  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Com[)any.  Only  eight 
beggarly  votes  were  registered  in  favor  of  the  repealing 
Act.  There  was  never  anything  but  a  disgraceful 
hatred  and  spite  behind  the  movement.  Reason  was 
not  its  i)rompting  spirit.  Indeed,  the  economical  and 
proper  management  of  the  railroads,  efficiency  of  ser- 
vice, the  safety  of  the  traveling  public,  all  argue 
strongly  in  favor  of  some  such  central  organization  as 
the  Kentucky  corporation.  To  have  succeeded  in  this 
adventure  against  it,  to  have  deprived  it  of  a  corporate 
existence,  would  have  answered  no  good  purpose.  It 
would  have  been  a  victory  of  malice  over  reason,  of 
hatred  over  justice,  and  of  misrule  over  law  and  order. 
Neither  the  State  nor  its  people  would  have  benefited 
to  the  slightest  extent  by  the  Act;  only  a  useless  and 
annoying  derangement  of  railway  affairs  would  have  fol- 
lowed, contributing  to  no  end  but  the  intense  glee  of 
the  discharged  railroad  employees,  and  other  wreckers. 

Another  happening  during  the  week,  and  one  for 
which  we  are  profoundly  grateful,  was  the  decision  in 
the  Stanford  suit.  Except  for  the  fact  that  the  final 
determination  of  the  case  removes  from  her  the  oppres- 
sive burden  of  uncertainty,  Mrs.  Stanford  is  not  to  be 
congratulated  as  much  over  the  victory,  probably,  as  is 
the  State  itself,  its  youth,  and  its  unborn  children. 
The  store  of  wealth  and  benefits  impounded  by  this 
legal  controversy,  being  let  loose,  contributes  nothing 
to  her  individual  comfort;  but  rather  multiplies  her 
cares,  increases  her  burdens,  and  crowds  new  responsi- 
bilities in  upon  her  declining  years.  Hers,  certainly, 
is  a  most  heroic  figure  in  our  history.  When  the  world 
learns  what  she  has  undergone  to  maintain,  unimpaired 
and  undisturb';d  in  its  integrity,  the  great  University 
founded  in  the  name  of  her  dead  boy,  it  will  marvel 
that  a  lonely  and  grief-stricken  woman  should  have 
unmurmuringly  sacrificed  so  much,  and  levied  such 
onerous  taxes  on  her  comfort  and  her  physical  health 
for  the  well-being  of  mankind.  The  motherhood  of 
coming  generations  will  bless  her  memory,  and  manhood 
acknowledge  its  debt  of  gratitude  to  her.  The  burdens 
of  posterity  will  be  lighter  because  she  has  lived.  Of 
the  [)ress,  it  must  be  said  that  even  the  portion  of  it 
most  given  over  to  abuse  was  kind  and  even  generous 
to  iMrs.  Stanford  throughout  the  litigation.  Such  an 
evidence  of  decency  is  not  without  its  cheering  features. 


"The  Wave"  does  not  consider  the  daily  press  en- 
tirely a  hopeless  lot.  True,  its  policy  generally  follows 
along  the  line  of  profit.  It  is  sometimes  vindictive,  and 
often  with  premeditation  adopts  a  policy  beneath  con- 
tempt. It  is  frc(|ucntly  mistaken,  often  unreasonable, 
and  not  seldom  flics  in  the  face  of  decency  and  assails 
the  interests  of  the  very  Stale,  the  protection  of  which  it 
claims  to  be  its  highest  duty. 

There  are  some  interests  in  this  State  toward  which 
the  daily  press  appears  lo  be  deliberately  and  inten- 
tionally unjust.  We  believe  the  condition  can  be 
mended,  and  that,  too,  without  resorting  lo  mean 
methods.  From  our  point  of  view,  the  Railway  Com- 
pany had  not  yielded  enough  consideration  to  the  news- 
paper liar.  The  Sacramento  Record-Union  refuses  to 
believe  there  is  any  hope  for  the  falsifying  scribbler, 
and  is  not  inclined  to  accede  to  the  full  extent  sug- 
gested by  us  that  the  railway  corporation  should  con- 
cern itself  with  nailing  the  lies  of  the  daily  press  in 
relation  to  its  business.  Perhaps  there  is  some  basis 
for  its  assertion  that  one  cannot  corner  a  newspaper 
liar.    The  Record-Union  claims  it  is  absolutely  useless 
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to  attempt  to  wring  the  truth  from  the  unscrupulous 
press,  or  to  crowd  a  word  of  verity  into  its  columns,  in- 
asmuch as  that  press  feeds  upon  every  denial  and  vindi- 
cation for  the  production  of  a  new  batch  of  viperisli 
untruths.  Conceding  all  this,  however,  one  may  at 
least  convict  the  liar  of  the  crime,  and  correct  the  mis- 
apprehension he  has  created  among  men  who  desire  to 
be  honest  and  impartial.  The  constant  reiteration  of  a 
lie  gives  to  it  the  color  of  truth  unless  denied.  The 
constant,  one-sided  statement  of  alleged  facts,  inimical 
to  the  railway  corporations  of  this  State,  has  produced  a 
condition  of  public  mind  that  is  far  from  healthy,  and 
has  often  made  it  difficult  for  officers  influenced  by 
public  opinion  to  render  unto  the  railways  even  fair 
treatment.  An  unhealthy  condition  of  public  mind 
is  a  detriment  to  every  citizen  of  the  Commonwealth, 
and  the  larger  the  interest  involved  the  greater  the 
benefits  that  flow  from  a  healthy  state  of  public  mind. 
While  it  may  be  impossible  to  compel  a  liar  to  speak 
the  truth,  there  is  something  due  and  owing  to  decency 
and  to  decent  men.  To  refuse  to  correct  the  false- 
hoods so  common  against  it,  is  to  confess  a  reckless 
disregard  for  public  opinion,  and  lends  excuse  to  the 
opposition  of  honest  men  to  its  undertakings.  The 
public  should  not  be  left  floundering  about  'twixt  doubt 
and  belief  in  a  matter  of  this  sort.  There  is  danger 
to  every  citizen  of  the  community  in  the  spirit  of  hatred 
and  malice  that  is  being  engendered.  We  hold  to  the 
doctrine  that  the  law  insuring  to  the  citizen  his  life,  his 
liberty,  and  his  property,  is  the  same  law  which  guards 
and  prevents  encroachments  upon  corporate  rights. 
We  maintain  that  if  the  rights  of  the  individual  citizen 
are  ever  crippled,  whittled  down,  or  destroyed,  it  will 
be  done  in  response  to  some  popular  demand  against 
some  unpopular  corporation,  and  only  after  the  mischief 
is  irreparable  will  the  blunder  be  discovered.  To  in- 
vade or  impair  corporate  property  rights  is  to  imperil 
the  rights  of  every  citizen  of  the  Nation.  The  integrity 
of  a  principle  does  not  depend  upon  the  popularity  or 
unpopularity  of  the  individual  evoking  its  protection. 
It  is  the  shield  of  the  weak  as  well  as  of  the  strong;  the 
safeguard  of  the  hated  as  well  as  of  the  popular.  Hold- 
ing firmly  to  these  views,  we  feel  that  educational 
efforts  in  this  behalf  are  not  misspent. 

So  far  as  our  California  railway  corporations  are 
concerned,  it  would  not  be  a  bad  idea  for  them  to  edu- 
cate the  men  who  draw  their  salaries  from  the  corpora- 
tion. They  more  than  often  believe  the  falsehoods  told 
of  their  employer,  and  are  quite  as  often  apologists  for 
their  employment.  The  lack  of  ability  among  them  to 
justify  or  to  explain  false  charges  made  in  their  presence 
frequently  gives  the  color  of  truth  to  falsehood.  The 
writer  has  in  mind  a  gentleman  connected  with  the  institu- 
tion whom  the  boys  of  the  daily  press  maintain  to  be  as 
strongly  anti-railroad  as  they  are  themselves.  They 
further  declare  that  had  lie  the  power,  this  or  that  wrong 
would  be  promptly  corrected  and  this  or  that  oppression 
removed.  He  protects  himself  from  personal  assault 
by  appearing  to  agree  with  these  harpies  of  the  press, 
but  he  damns  his  employer  in  the  doing  of  it.  A  short 
while  ago,  in  a  controversy  pending  before  the  Oakland 
City  Council,  wherein  was  involved  the  extension  of  a 
street  in  which  the  corporation  was  interested,  the  rail- 
way company  was  represented,  in  part,  by  a  division 
superintendent.  Discussion  over  the  subject  of  the 
street  opening  grew  warm.  A  member  of  the  City  Coun- 
cil with  cheerful  irrelevancy  announced  his  opposition 
to  the  corporation's  desires  in  the  matter  of  the  street 
because  the  railway  discriminated  as  to  freight  rates 
against  Oakland.  The  officer  of  the  company  had  no 
reply  to  make  to  this  charge,  but  indignantly  declared, 
"  You  mustn't  punish  us  for  the  sins  of  the  freight  de- 
partment. We  are  not  responsible  for  their  discrimina- 
tions against  Oakland."  It  does  not  require  the 
assistance  of  a  surgeon  to  demonstrate  that  this  kind 
of  ignorance  is  a  something  which  ought  not  to  exist. 

The  mere  presence  of  a  railroad  man  often  suggests 
the  discussion  of  the  railroad  question,  and  it  happens 
only  too  frequently  that  the  employee,  whose  interest 
begins  with  his  salary,  and  ends  there,  too,  for  that 
matter,  when  questioned  as  to  the  truth  of  a  fresh  news- 
paper lie,  is  stupidly  ignorant,  and  strongly  inclined  to 
admit  a  wrong  where  probably  no  wrong  exists.  Lack 
of  information  is,  as  often  as  deliberate  intent,  the 
prime  cause  of  railroad  animosity.  We  have  in  mind 
an  editorial  writer  whose  employment  had  called  from 
him  editorials  severely  censuring  the  corporation.  He 
confessed  that,  until  he  had  read  the  statement  in  these 
columns,  he  never  knew  the  corporation  had  set  aside 
a  single  dollar  toward  the  payment  of  its  Government 
indebtedness.  And  this  was  but  one  of  the  confessions 
he  made  to  an  ignorance  of  facts  the  contrary  to  which 
he  had  been  preaching  for  years. 

There  is  no  good  sane  reason  why  a  business  epter- 
prise  in  the  hands  of  a  corporation  should  be  hated  any 
more  than  a  business  enterprise  in  the  hands  of  an  in- 
dividual. In  the  abstract,  there  is  nothing  to  hate 
about  a  railroad;  ties  and  rails  and  fish-plates  and  spikes 
are  not  calculated  to  conjur  up  hatred.  A  man  cannot 
say  that  he  hates  a  train  of  cars  or  the  rails  it  runs  upon. 
These  things  are,  in  themselves,  developers.   They  are 


a  benefit  rather  than  a  curse,  a  help  instead  of  a  detri- 
ment. It  is  intensely  stupid  to  declare  that  any  cor- 
poration is  throttling  or  retarding  or  destroying  the 
interests  of  a  State  traversed  by  its  line  of  railway. 
Such  an  act  w'ould  be  simply  suicidal.  If  any  one  has 
1  an  interest  in  the  material  development  of  the  State  it 
is  the  carrier.  The  mere  statement  of  such  a  charge 
answers  itself.  About  the  only  way  that  it  is  possible 
for  a  railway  corporation  to  throttle  mterests  or  retard 
enterprise  is  by  charging  enormous  freight  rates,  a  con- 
tinuance of  which  is  a  constant  invitation  to  a  rival 
railroad  to  enter  the  territory  and  share  the  spoils  where 
such  charges  are  possible.  It  is  a  fundamental  rule  of 
railway  management  that  industry  and  enterprise  must 
be  encouraged  in  the  territory  through  which  it  runs. 
It  is  as  necessary  to  its  profits,  it  is  as  necessary  to  its 
life,  that  Jones  or  Green  or  White,  living  along  the  line 
of  their  iron  highway,  should  succeed  and  prosper,  as  it 
is  to  Jones  himself;  for  upon  their  thrift,  ui)on  their  in- 
dustry, upon  their  success  depends  the  success  of  the 
railway  itself.  It  often  happens  that  the  enforcement 
of  a  general  rule  will  work  a  peculiar  hardship  in  a 
given  case,  and  that  is  so,  even  in  the  law,  which  is 
supposed  to  be  the  acme  of  justice.  It  is,  no  doubt,  the 
application  of  this  general  rule  that  often  gives  rise  to 
many  of  the  complaints  made  against  the  railways,  not 
only  here  but  throughout  the  Union.  They  have,  in 
legal  practise,  a  thing  called  equity,  which  is  a  cor- 
rection of  law  wherein,  by  reason  of  its  universality,  it 
is  deficient,  or  may  work  hardships.  Perhaps  there  is 
something  discoverable  in  railroad  management  which 
might  occupy  the  same  relation  to  it  that  equity  does 
to  the  law. 

Coming  down  to  the  question  of  animosities  dis- 
played in  certain  quarters  toward  our  California  rail- 
ways, there  are  reasons  existing  outside  of  freight  or 
passenger  rates  which  tend  to  engender  this  feeling  of 
hatred,    k  citizen  cannot  hate  the  road  itself,  and  one 
must  look  further  than  the  ties  and  rails  for  the  cause 
of  so  much  feeling.     Large  institutions,  such  as  this, 
must  of  necessity  employ  thousands  of  men.    In  some 
neighborhoods,  a  single  individual  stands  for  the  cor- 
poration.   One  may  well  imagine  two  stations  in  the 
San  Joaquin  Valley,  at  one  of  which  is  an  agent,  surly,  j 
impolite,  and  over-bearing,  unaccommodating   to  the  j 
shipper,  and  to  the  neighboring  farmer  and  townsman,  | 
while  but  a  few  miles  distant  is  another  agent  of  an 
exactly  opposite  temperament.    These  men,  so  far  as 
the  neighborhoods  wherein  they  dwell  are  concerned, 
stand  for  the  corporation,  represent  it,  speak  for  it,  and 
are  in  point  of  fact  the  railway  itself.    It  is  easily  con- ! 
ceivable  that  the  surly  man  might  breed  in  the  com- 
munity wherein  he  lives,  a  deep  hostility,  not  only  toward 
himself  but  toward  his  employer.    One  need  not  run 
to  remote  possibilities  to  declare  that  the  feeling  of 
hatred  will  find  expression  in  the  jury-box,  at  the  polls, 
and  in  the  legislature.    While  one  agent  may  breed 
strife,  another,  but  a  few  miles  away,  may  be  respon- j 
sible  for  an  altogether  different  and  better  kind  of  feel- 
ing in  the  community.    Perhaps  in  the  last  few  lines 
above  written,  may  be  found  a  reason  for  much  of  the 
anti-railroad  feeling.    Perhaps  it  may  explain  why  many  j 
are  all  too  willing  to  believe  the  evil  stories  told  of  the 
railway  managers.    Perhaps  the  surly  station  agent  has 
been  promoted;  perhaps  he  occupies  a  position  bring-' 
inghim  in  contact  with  the  great  public.    Perhajis  there  ' 
is  too  little  thought  of  public  opinion;  too  little  care  of 
what  others  think;  too  much  recklessness  of  the  rights 
of  others.    And  perhaps,  too,  w-ere  this  evil  mended, 
and  the  accommodating  agent  substituted  for  the  surly  1 
employee,  there  might  be  another  and  a  better  feeling; 
and  the  every-day  citizen,  who  may  now  feel  the  sting 
of  insult  ringing  in  his  ears,  would  then  obtain  a  fair 
hearing,  and  go  abroad  with  the  knowledge  that  he  had 
been  fairly  treated.    Perhaps  this  is  where  education  in 
railway  matters  might  begin. 


altar  and  take  upon  oneself  vows  that  it  is  expected 
shall  remain  inviolate  until  death,  is  not  the  fitting 
climax  to  a  jest.  To  invite  a  woman  to  wed  in  the 
same  spirit  that  she  might  be  asked  to  take  a  spin  in  the 
park,  argues  a  mental  void,  and  her  acceptance  in  a 
similar  spirit  shows  the  foolishness  to  be  mutual.  But 
the  groom  to  announce  later  that  he  was  joking, 
adds  insult  to  irreparable  and  wanton  injury.  He 
pleads  drunkenness  as  a  mitigating  fact,  but  it  really 
adds  to  the  gravity  of  the  offense.  A  man  who  is  sober 
enough  to  secure  a  license  and  p.iy  for  it,  to  hand  to 
the  presiding  justice  the  customary  fee,  and  not  excite 
suspicion  that  an  intoxicated  soul  lurks  within  his 
person  and  guides  his  unfaltering  footsteps,  is  sober 
enough  to  be  disciplined.  The  habit  of  winding  up  a 
mild  spree  by  getting  married  is  not  one  to  be  encour- 
aged. It  adds  a  new  peril  to  the  mild  spree,  and 
establishes  a  dangerous  precedent. 

The  loose  marriage  laws  of  California  have  in  the 
past  been  a  source  of  wrong,  and  a  cause  of  reproach. 
It  has  been  possible  for  rogues  to  make  a  pretense  of 
getting  married  in  good  faith.  Children  have  been 
enabled  to  evade  parents  and  guardians,  and  be  made 
boy  and  wife.  Many  crimes  can  be  traced  to  the  fact 
that  marriage  has  not  been  hedged  about  with  proper 
safeguards,  and  the  sweeping  away  of  the  statutes  per- 
mitting practises  repugnant  to  ideas  of  social  pro- 
priety, was  a  beneficent  act  too  long  delayed.  But 
marriage  pre-supposes  the  possession  of  intelligence  on 
the  part  of  the  contracting  parties.  When  a  man  can 
get  married  one  day,  and  lightly  excuse  himself  the 
next  on  the  plea  that  he  was  joking,  the  written  law 
has  been  violated,  and  the  unwritten  law  which  pre- 
scribes decency  has  been  outraged.  One  incident  of 
this  soit  would  not  be  so  distressing,  except  that  it 
reveals  possibilities.  There  are,  doubtless,  other  mutton- 
headed  young  men  who  will  be  attracted  by  the  idea 
without  having  an  adequate  reception  of  its  seriousness. 
Such  an  occurrence  could  only  have  resulted  from  a 
wholly  false  estimate  of  the  dignity  of  marriage.  Com- 
mon observation  would  naturally  have  impressed  this  in 
an  ordinary  mind,  but  there  are  minds  not  subject  to 
wholesome  impressions.  Having  noted  that  people 
rush  into  marriage  with  undue  haste,  this  brilliant  groom 
permitted  himself  to  rush  likewise.  He  represents 
the  crystalized  teachings  of  the  unwise  statutes,  now 
abrogated,  but  not  forgotten.  Marriage  could  not  be 
so  lightly  held  for  years,  as  it  was  held  in  California, 
without  producing  a  demoralizing  effect. 

The  outcome  of  this  hasty  and  unhappy  union — this 
rare  jest  of  an  adolescent  wit — will  probably  be  decided 
in  court,  unless  some  indignant  father  club  the  joker 
into  a  new  jurisdiction.  I'he  exact  outcome  is  not  of 
public  interest  perhaps,  but  it  is  certain  to  be  so  different 
from  that  to  be  expected  from  a  marriage  between 
sane  people  that  it  conveys  a  salutary  lesson.  The 
next  practical  joker  who  shall  feel  his  blithesome  nature 
struggling  to  manifest  itself  in  outward  and  visible  sign, 
would  be  wiser  to  precipitate  himself  from  the  highest 
building  he  could  find.  In  this  event  his  course  might 
be  laid  to  eccentricity  or  accident,  or  something  else 
plausible  and  respectable. 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  AGITATOR. 


MARRIAGE  AS  A  JOKE. 


That  marriage  as  a  joke  is  a  failure,  will  probably  be 
conceded  by  any  thoughtful  man  who  takes  time  to  pass 
judgment  upon  a  question,  apparently,  so  trivial.  That 
any  one  should  explain  his  own  marriage  on  the  basis  that 
it  was  "  only  a  joke,"  would  naturally  be  accepted  as  a 
frank  but  round-about  confession  to  being  a  fool  of 
peculiar  and  irritating  density.  Such  a  groom  is  now 
a  prevalent  curio.  He  invites  attention  to  himself  by 
many  words,  and  he  affords  a  convenient  object-lesson. 
Having  made  this  use  of  him,  it  will  be  pleasure  to  bid 
him  farewell,  wondering  at  his  luck  in  evading  an  asy- 
lum where  the  weak  mind  is  a  specialty. 

Aside  from  the  circumstance  of  being  born,  and  the 
inevita'ole  circumstance  of  dying,  getting  married  may 
justly  be  reckoned  the  important  event  of  the  human 
career.  The  marriage  ceremony  has  rightly  become 
invested  with  a  dignity  aliuost  sacred.  The  civil  con- 
tract is  regarded  oftentimes  as  merely  an  essential  part 
of  this  proceeding,  and  yet  where  the  marriage  is 
wholly  civil  there  is  in  the  compact  a  natural  solemnity 
and  effect  that  does  not  obtain  in  the  closing  of  a  realty 
deal  or  the  recording  of  a  mortgage.    To  step  to  the 


That  the  laboring  men  of  this  country  have  griev- 
ances nobody  is  inclined  to  deny.  To  be  without 
them  they  would  have  to  be  translated  to  some  sphere 
where  human  frailty  is  unknown.  But  in  casting  about 
for  remedies  for  their  ills,  the  workmen  often  add  to 
their  burdens,  and  in  the  adoption  of  radical  methods, 
it  is  not  of  record  that  they  have  ever  lightened  the 
load.  One  mistake  that  is  common,  and  yet  so  palpa- 
ble that  wonder  grows  it  should  ever  be  tolerated,  is  in 
listening  to  the  voice  of  the  agitator,  an  individual  who 
prospers  by  the  distress  of  those  he  vociferously  pre- 
tends to  befriend,  and  who  leads  into  errors  from  which 
retreat  is  impossible,  and  in  which  ultimate  defeat  is 
assured. 

Sometimes  willing  hands  can  find  nothing  to  do,  and 
the  clamor  for  an  opportunity  to  earn  money  merges 
into  an  actual  clamor  for  bread.  At  such  times  in  San 
Francisco  large  sums  have  been  raised,  not  as  a  charity, 
but  as  a  justice,  and  devoted  to  the  hiring  of  men  to 
do  work  in  the  Park — work  that  otherwise  would  not, 
perhaps,  have  been  begun  for  years.  It  has  not  been 
practicable  on  such  occasions  to  pay  greater  wages  than 
a  dollar  a  day,  so  as  to  add  to  the  life  of  the  fund. 
What  has  been  the  result?  Invariably  the  agitator  has 
raised  his  howl  of  protest  at  the  "  cutting  of  wages," 
has  hung  about  the  crowd  of  men  who  were  glad  to 
earn  a  dollar  for  their  families,  and  has  tried  to  incite 
among  them  indignation  in  place  of  gratitude.  Oak- 
land once  devised  a  similar  scheme,  a  generous  citizen 
donating  land  which  was  to  be  used  in  filling  a  marsh. 
Quickly  the  agitator  appeared  on  the  scene.  What  I 
Pay  men  a  dollar  a  day  ?  Not  if  the  agitator  could 
prevent  it;  and  he  could  and  did.  The  land  was  never 
leveled,  the  marsh  never  filled,  the  money  never  ex- 
pended.   The  agitator  triumphed;   and  the  men  on 
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lose  behalf  he  howled,  continued  to  walk  the  streets 
ngry. 

In  the  same  blind  way  men  are  led  into  strikes, 
here  is  not  here  space  for  anything  like  a  review  of 
cent  strikes,  but  it  is  instructive  to  learn  from  official 
ports  covering  last  year,  that  strikes  resulted  in  a 
rect  loss  to  labor  of  $35,000,000,  and  employers 
n  about  $29,000,000.    There  were  also  many  lock- 

5,  losses  being  to  labor  $12,000,000,  and  to  capital 
ilf  this  sum.  To  offset  these  vast  totals  labor  has 
re  and  there  secured  a  trifling  victory.  An  intel- 
^ent  man  has  only  to  glance  at  these  figures  to  learn 
lat  the  profit  in  strikes  is  in  not  having^  them.  In 
idition  to  actual  loss  in  money  there  has  been  the  dis- 
jnifort  and  expense  of  battling  criminal  charges,  and 
'veral,  perhaps  well-meaning,  but  certainly  misguided, 
len  have  served,  or  are  still  serving  time  in  prison. 
L't  the  voice  of  the  agitator  is  ever  for  war,  and  the 
long  hand  of  labor  refrains  from  smiting  him  across 
le  mouth.  The  forbearance  is  unseemly;  patience  is 
ot  always  a  virtue. 

Only  the  other  day  a  man  who  had  been  talkative 
nd  otherwise  prominent  in  the  Carnegie  strike,  boasted 
';at  he  had  since  then  prevented  the  Carnegie  Com- 
any  from  getting  a  ten  million-dollar  contract  from 
lussia,  and  one  neatly  half  as  large  from  Japan.  Will 
e  kindly  explain,  if  this  be  true,  which  it  probably  is 
lot,  what  he  accomplished  by  it  for  the  cause  of  labor, 
hat,  in  theory,  is  so  dear  to  him?  Million-dollar  con- 
racts  mean  the  expenditure  of  large  sums  in  wages. 
Driving  the  contracts  to  foreign  lands  is  an  odd  thing 

0  boast  about.  Perhaps  the  great  heart  of  the  boaster 
earns  over  the  foreign  laborer  to  whose  interests  he  so 
eadily  sacrifices  the  interests  of  his  fellow  citizens. 
5uch  spite  work  is  costly  and  suicidal.  Not  long  ago  a 
ian  Francisco  paper  by  decrying,  and  without  reason, 
he  work  of  a  local  shipbuilding  concern,  lost  to  this 
nstitution  the  chance  of  making  contracts  with  a  for- 
;ign  government,  that  would  have  meant  to  this  city  the 
listribution  of  no  less  than  a  million  dollars  in  wages. 
But  the  paper  is  not  bragging  about  its  feat.  Bragging 
s  left  to  the  professional  friend  of  labor. 

There  is  now  a  manifest  tendency  to  oppose  the  pro- 
posed system  of  coast  defenses  on  the  ground  that  it  is 

1  scheme  of  the  capitalist  to  farther  arm  himself  against 
he  larger  body  of  men  who  are  not  capitalists.  Such 
1  charge,  of  course,  falls  to  the  ground  by  the  weight  of 
its  own  rank  idiocy.  The  coast  defenses  will  involve 
the  expenditure  of  many  millions  of  dollars  for  a  long 
term  of  years.  A  great  part  of  this  sum  must  of  neces- 
sity be  devoted  to  wages,  and  the  wages  go  to  the 
laborer  of  every  grade,  from  the  man  who  uses  the 
shovel  to  the  skilled  artisan  who  casts  a  cannon.  The 
defenses  once  completed  would  defy  foreign  foes  and 
remove  forever  the  possibility  that  a  hostile  fleet  could 
approach  our  shores  and  do,  by  a  single  onslaught  or 
by  a  single  demand  for  indemnity,  damage  amounting 
to  more  than  the  entire  cost  of  the  system  planned. 
Directly  or  indirectly,  the  citizens  of  the  nation  would 
pay  for  the  work,  it  is  true,  but  taxes  rest  lightly  on 
people  who  are  employed  regularly  at  good  wages.  All 
the  work  could  be  accomplished  in  its  vast  entirety 
without  any  perceptible  drain  on  the  national  resources. 
Then  why  should  the  workingman,  above  all,  object 
to  it  ? 

The  inclination  to  think  that  every  move  made  by 
Congress  is  inimical  to  labor,  and  calls  for  opposition, 
is  an  inex[)licable  absurdity,  but  it  is  carried  beyond 
this,  and  applied  to  every  move  for  public  advancement. 
The  charge  has  even  been  made  in  a  gathering  of  work- 
men in  San  Francisco  that  the  new  charter  is  aimed 
against  their  interests.  How  can  workmen  without 
open  indignation  listen  to  such  perversion  of  the  truth  ? 
The  new  charter  is  designed  for  the  protection  of  tax- 
payers, for  a  check  upon  official  greed.  It  is  opposed 
by  every  machine  politician,  by  every  wicked  influence 
in  this  city.  It  is  the  only  hope  of  the  people  for  a 
clean  municipal  government,  and  the  voice  of  the  agi- 
tator proclaiming  the  contrary  is  the  voice  of  an  enemy. 
Yet  for  the  voice  to  be  in  evidence  and  to  obtain  a 
hearing  is  nothing  of  a  surprise.  Its  reception  shows 
the  popular  desire  to  be  humbugged. 

The  workingmen  are  greatly  in  the  majority.  Would 
they  but  cast  off  the  meddlesome  and  conscienceless 
agitator  they  could  be  their  own  masters.  They  could, 
without  violence,  do  the  dictating.  There  is  no  need 
for  them  to  wear  a  yoke,  and  there  is  no  inclination  on 
the  part  of  anybody  to  make  them  wear  it.  They 
have-simply  listened  to  the  agitator,  been  deluded  by 
his  sophistry  and  fed  him  for  being  a  menace  to  their 
welfare  and  a  nuisance  to  everybody.  He  is  the  real 
enemy  they  have  to  fear. 


THE  VICTORY  OF  A  TRICK. 

There  are  some  things  that  even  a  Republican  State 
Central  Committee  cannot  with  impunity  attempt  to  do. 
It  cannot  afford  to  sloop  to  low  cunning  and  deceit;  it 
cannot  afford  to  father  brazen  falsehoods;  it  cannot  af- 
ford to  open  up  a  Presidential  campaign  with  a  lie  upon 
its  lips,  deceit  within  its  heart,  and  treachery  as  its 


watchword.  It  cannot  afford  to  do  these  things  upon  the 
opening  of  a  campaign,  and  at  the  same  time  hope  to 
inspire  confidence  abroad  in  the  integrity  of  its  future 
undertakings.  These  unholy  attributes  belong  not  to 
State  and  National  politics.  They  are  the  offspring 
and  creatures  of  the  ward  clubs  in  the  foulest  quarters 
of  the  city,  and  should  have  their  abiding  place  only 
among  the  scum  and  wreckage  of  political  life.  Cer- 
tainly they  have  no  place  in  the  central  political  organ- 
ization of  a  great  National  party. 

We  have  not  the  slightest  interest  in  the  political 
aspirations  of  Mr.  Spreckels,  nor,  for  that  matter,  have 
we  any  interest  in  any  other  faction  or  individual  of  the 
Republican  Party.  No  party  boss  or  party  lash  shall 
direct  our  policy  during  the  coming  campaign,  or  devi- 
ate our  course  by  a  hair's  breadth,  from  what  we  con- 
sider the  way  of  truth  and  honesty.  It  is  our  purpose 
to  exercise  in  these  columns  the  functions  and  preroga- 
tives of  an  independent  American  citizen;  and  we  shall 
not  hesitate  to  point  out,  even  if  found  within  the  ranks 
of  the  party  whose  ticket  we  may  support,  the  short- 
comings, the  wrongs  and  evils  which  may  there  abide. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  Spreckels  seek  a  place  in 
the  politics  of  California,  and  it  is  good  that  this  is  so. 
It  is  well  that  men  of  means  and  leisure  should  be  will- 
ing to  devote  themselves  to  the  welfare  of  the  country. 
To  us  it  is  a  matter  of  utter  indifference  what  ambition 
may  move  Mr.  Spreckels  to  enter  politics.  His  eleva- 
tion to  political  office  would  afflict  us  with  no  pain. 
He  is  entitled  to  decent  treatment,  and,  in  the  councils 
of  his  party,  is  entitled  to  hear  the  truth  fiom  the  lips 
of  his  political  associates  when  matters  material  to  the 
welfare  of  that  party  are  at  stake.  The  wrong  of  which 
we  complain  was  perpetrated  at  the  initial  meeting  of 
the  Republican  State  Central  Committee.  As  is  well 
known  among  politicians,  certain  County  Committee- 
men are  favorable  to  the  interests  of  Mr.  Spreckels. 
His  enemies  sought  to  strip  him  of  the  power  that  goes 
with  such  political  control.  At  the  last  moment  before 
the  late  meeting,  he  was  informed  that  in  the  official 
notice  of  the  Republican  National  Committee  calling 
for  the  convention  at  St.  Louis,  there  had  been  em- 
bodied certain  instructions  as  to  the  methods  to  be 
employed  in  the  several  States  for  the  selection  of  dele- 
gates to  that  convention.  He  was  urged  by  his  asso- 
ciates to  abide  by  the  terms  of  the  instructions  issued 
by  his  party,  even  though  individually  injured.  With 
the  full  knowledge  that  to  do  so  would  be  to  cripple  his 
political  strength;  with  the  knowledge  that  such  a  course 
would  place  in  the  hands  of  the  opposing  political  fac- 
tion strength  which  properly  belonged  to  him;  with  the 
instincts  of  a  true  National  Republican,  he  cheerfully 
yielded  his  personal  interest  for  what  he  had  been  in- 
formed were  the  wishes  of  the  National  Party,  as  de- 
fined by  its  National  Committee.  No  one  questioned 
the  motive  impelling  Mr.  Spreckels  to  this  course.  It 
was  magnanimous,  loyal,  and  decent;  but  what  shall 
we  say  to  the  miserable  tricksters  who  have  imposed 
upon  the  credulity  of  the  man  and  filled  his  ears  with 
falsehoods;  and,  with  a  lie  upon  their  lips,  exacted 
from  him  a  promise  that  was  prompted  by  the  holiest 
and  most  honest  of  political  motives.  The  call  of  the 
National  Committee  says: 

"  The  congressional  district  delegates  shall  be  chosen 
at  the  convention  called  by  the  Congressional  Com- 
mittee of  each  of  such  districts  in  the  same  manner  as 
the  nomination  of  the  Republican  is  made  in  the  same 
district." 

The  resolutions  which  Mr.  Spreckels  was  induced  by 
false  representations  to  support  begin  vvith  the  lying 
words,  "  In  accordance  with  the  direction  of  the  Re- 
publican Committee,"  and  winds  up  with  an  interpo- 
lation, unauthorized  by  the  committee,  unmentioned  in 
its  call,  unthought  of  by  its  fathers,  that  strips  from  Mr. 
Spreckels  political  power  earned  by  him,  and  to  which 
he  was  rightfully  entitled  had  his  associates  been  less  in- 
decent and  deceitful.  This  infamous  resolution  adopted 
by  the  Slate  Central  Committee,  while  it  seems  to  fol- 
low the  call  of  the  National  Committee,  contains  these 
words  in  place  of  those  above  ([uoled: 

"The  selection  of  the  delegates  of  the  congressional 
conventions  shall  be  under  the  direction  of  the  Con- 
gressional Committee  of  each  district,  and  all  primaries 
held  for  the  election  of  delegates  shall  be  held  under 
the  exclusive  management  and  control  of  the  Congres- 
sional Committee." 

Any  politician  reading  these  two  sentences  will,  at  a 
glance,  discover  where  Mr.  Spreckels  has  been  undone 
when  it  is  considered  that  friendly  to  his  interest  were 
a  number  of  County  Committeemen  who,  under  the 
practise  contemplated  by  the  National  Committee, 
would  have  had  charge  of  the  primaries  for  the  election 
of  delegates.  Under  the  instructions,  the  Congres- 
sional Committee  was  to  be  given  the  power  of  calling 
conventions,  but  there  is  not  one  word  declaring  they 
should  have  exclusive  management  or  control  of  the 
primaries,  or  of  anything  else  pertaining  to  the  election. 
Their  duty  simply  begins  and  ends  with  issuing  the  call. 
To  the  every-day  citizen,  the  trick  here  accomplished 
may  not  be  apparent,  but  it  is  a  trick,  and  one  which 
should  excite  the  sympathy  of  the  party  for  Mr.  Spreckels, 


[who  so  graciously  yielded  up  his  personal  interests 

I  under  the  false  and  lying  pretenses  of  his  associates, 
;  from  whom  he  had  the  right  to  expect  and  ought  to 
have  received  nothing  but  plain  unvarnished  truth. 


PULPIT  POLITICIANS. 

The  Christian  Eiideavorcr  still  insists  that  the  man 
of  religion  should  be  a  man  of  politics;  still  insists  that 
the  words  of  the  Prophet  Esaias  defined  the  funda- 
mental principles  of  a  working  democracy,  and  outlined 
a  wider  ministry  which  includes  within  its  purview 
politics  and  the  like.  We  are  willing  to  lay  our  views 
beside  those  of  the  reverend  editor  of  the  Endcavorcr, 
and  herewith  present  his  latest  screed,  cheerfully  sub- 
milting  it  to  the  judgment  of  intelligent  men.  The 
good  man  declares  that  "The  Wave  "  makes  itself  ridicu- 
lous by  posing  as  a  critic  of  the  relations  religion  should 
sustain  to  politics.  God  knows  the  pulpit  politician 
does  much  more  than  this  for  religion.  He  not  only 
degrades  his  holy  office,  but  repels  the  seeker  after 
religious  consolation  from  the  doorway  of  the  church. 
In  reading  the  subjoined  article,  one  should  remember 
that  the  author  is  a  man  of  God,  and  a  follower  of 
Christ.  Picture  the  Savior  fathering  the  statements 
here  espoused,  and  ridiculing  the  idea  of  peace  and 
tranquility  and  love  in  religion. 

For  some  unaccountable  reason  The  Wave  and  the  Endeavorer 
do  not  agree.  It  is  true  that  the  editor  of  our  contemporary  does 
not  belong  to  the  Christian  Endeavor  society;  he  is  not  an  ordained 
minister;  he  is  not,  wc  would  candidly  infer,  a  deacon,  and  yet  he 
preaches  and  quotes  Scripture  and  presumes  to  say  who  shall  and 
who  shall  not  go  into  ]«)litics.  The  Eiuieavoter  took  exception 
some  time  since  to  an  editorial  in  The  IVave  which  pretended  to 
define  religion.  This  definition  would  suit  every  rascal  who  is  in 
politics  (or  the  sake  of  "  boodle,"  and  who  should  be  taken  out  of 
politics  for  righteousness'  sake.  The  editor  made  reply  to  our 
criticism  of  such  an  estimate  of  practical  Christianity,  in  the  course 
of  which  he  gave  a  picture  of  his  early  life.  It  was  very  pretty  of 
a  "soul  awoarying  of  worldly  strife,  aliungering  for  the  solace  of 
that  sweet  consolation  which  religion  alone  can  bring,  fleeing  in 
despair  to  the  house  of  worship."  Imagine  the  editor  of  The 
IVav^  fleeing  in  despair  to  the  house  of  worship,  that  is, 
the  church.  Mo  then  gives  us  a  suggestive  picture,  which, 
under  the  brush  of  Mr.  Keith,  would  be  a  work  of  art  as  magnifi- 
cent as  The  IVave's  description  is  sentimental;  an  open  window, 
a  glimpse  of  green,  and  the  singing  of  the  wild  birds  in  the 
churchyard.  Churchyards  are  usually  very  silent.  We  wonder 
what  the  wild  birds  were  singing!  Then  he  gives  a  glowing 
picture  of  the  old  divine  with  sparse  form  and  thin  gray  hair  "that 
still  clings  in  manhood's  memory."  What  would  the  dear  old  gen- 
tleman say  if  he  read  7he  IVm.'e  every  Saturday  ?  Hehind  this 
tranquil  old  preacher,  the  editor,  who  has  been  writing  on  "poli- 
tics and  religion,"  hitles  the  corrupt  oflicials  of  San  Francisco, 
every  rascal  who  robs  the  people,  and  denies  religion  its  right  to 
seek  out  anil  correct  public  wrongs.  Furthermore,  he  undertakes 
I o  inform  the  editor  of  the  Endeavorer  that  the  quotation  from 
Isaiah,  which  begins  with  the  familiar  words,  "  The  spirit  of  the 
Lord  is  upon  me,"  etc.,  is  not  from  ihc  lips  of  our  Lord,  but  from 
the  "Book  of  the  Prophet  Esaias."  Nobody  has  supposed  that 
these  words  were  original  with  Jesus,  and  we  did  not  say  they 
were.  We  s'mply  said  that  Jesus  defined  his  mission  and  ut- 
tered the  fundamental  principles  of  a  working  democracy  by 
their  apt  use  in  the  synagogue  at  Nazareth.  They  were  a 
Messianic  ]irophecy  of  Jesus,  which  lie  appropriates  to  Him- 
self before  His  townsmen  in  Nazareth,  and  they  outline  that  wider 
ministry  which  is  the  greatest  moral  (orce  in  the  woild  to-day. 
"  The  spirit  of  the  Lord  is  upon  me,  because  he  haih  anointed 
me  to  preach  the  Gospel  to  the  poor;  he  halh  sent  me  to  heal  the 
broken  hearted;  to  preach  deliverance  to  the  captives  and  recover- 
ing sight  to  the  blind;  to  set  at  liberty  them  that  are  bruised." 
That  includes  the  jiroblem  of  poverty,  slavery,  misery,  ignorance, 
and  the  down  trodden.  The  Wa-,  e  argues  against  an  applied 
Christianity,  a  rational  and  aggressive  pulpit,  a  religion  that 
touches  every  phase  of  life  and  dares  assert  its  rightful  ])lace  in  the 
affairs  of  men;  Christians  are  supposed  to  be  human  beings,  and 
a  man  never  gets  good  enough  to  surrender  his  manhood.  Clerical 
orders  do  not  destroy  citizenship.  Religion  is  not  a  sentiment.  It 
is  a  force,  civic,  .social,  and  personal.  Religion  means  giving 
bread  to  the  hungry,  and  justice  to  the  wronged.  It  is  in  conflict 
with  sin.  Religion  is  righteousness  everywhere,  and  the  man  who 
fears  the  apjilication  of  righteousness  is  in  danger  of  the  judgment, 
it  matters  not  if  he  be  preacher  or  layman.  The  Wave  makes 
itself  ridiculous  by  posing  as  a  critic  on  the  relation  religion  should 
sus'ain  to  politics.  It  may  be  posted  on  poolrooms,  but  not  on 
the  suliject  of  applied  Christianity,  and  from  what  wc  have  read  in 
The  \Va;e  on  the  general  subject  of  religion,  one  suspects  that  the 
dear  old  pastor  of  the  long  ago,  when  the  wild  birds  sang  over  the 
graves  of  the  dead,  would  not  be  greatly  pleased  with  the  orthodoxy 
of  his  tranquil  teachings  as  they  crop  out  in  the  giddy  journalism 
of  the  .San  I'rancisco  Wave. 


At  last  we  know  what  constitutes  "An  Ideal  Wife."  The 
Philadelphia  /'/-/-ff  organized  n  competition  to  find  out,  nnd 
Mrs.  Blair,  a  young  uiatroii,  won  the  prize  with  the  follow- 
ing: 

"  An  ideal  wife  for  any  man  is  the  woman  who  under.stands 
liis  iiarticular  disposition,  and  has  the  tact  to  cultivate  and 
encourage  his  good  t|ualitic-s;  in  .sonic  cases  overlooking 
and  in  others  gently  helping  him  to  control  those  of  an 
opposite  nature.  Such  a  woman  must  necessarily  be  one 
wlif>iii  he  respects,  and,  conse<|ueiilly,  she  will  possess  as 
many  as  possible  of  the  virtues  which  entitle  her  to  such 
respect.  Hut  be  she  'new'  or  'old,'  dependent  or  inde- 
pendent, disposed  toward  cookery  or  inclined  toward  calcu- 
lus, a  woman  who  lias  the  ability  to  thus  .satisfy  her  hus- 
band, is  to  him  the  '  ideal  wife.'  " 


Mrs.  niossom  —  I  don't  understand  why  dau.r'liter's  com- 
pany slu)ul<l  talk  in  such  a  boisterous  iniinncr  this  evening. 

Mr.  Blossom — Olt,  don't  worry  about  'cm;  they're  probably 
having  a  game  of  whist. 


Freshly  (sealing  himself  beside  pretty  girl  in  car) — If  you 
have  no  objection,  I  will  raise  the  window;  I  do  love  the 
I  fresh  air. 

She — Can't  say  I  love  your  fresh  air.    Leave  the  window 

I  as  it  is, 
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T  H  B    WAV  E 


THE  LORD  OF  THE  DYNAMOS. 


BY  H.  G.  WELLS. 


men.  Twelve  per  cent  on  the  ordinary  shares,"  said 
Holroyd,  "  and  that's  something  like  a  Gord!  " 

Holroyd  was  proud  of  his  big  dynamo,  and  expatiated 
upon  its  size  and  power  to  Azuma-zi  until  heaven  knows 
The  chief  attendant  of  the  three  dynamos  that  buzzed  "hat  odd  currents  of  thought  that  and  the  incessant 
and  rattled  at  Camberwell.  and  kept  the  electric  railway  "hirhng  and  shmdy  set  up  withm  the  curly  black 
goincr  came  out  of  Yorkshire,  and  his  name  was  James  cranmm.  He  would  explam  in  the  most  graphic  man- 
Holroyd.  He  was  a  practical  electrician,  but  fond  of^ner  the  dozen  or  so  ways  m  which  a  man  might  be 
whisky,  a  heavy,  red-haired  brute  with  irregular  teeth.  I  ^'Hed  by  it,  and  once  he  gave  Azuma-zi  a  shock  as  a 
He  doubted  the  existence  of  the  Deity,  but  accepted  !  sample  of  Us  quality.  After  that,  in  the  breathing- 
Carnot's  cycle,  and  he  had  read  Shakespeare  and  found  1  '""es  of  his  labor— it  was  heavy  labor,  being  not  only 
him  weak  in  chemistry.  His  helper  came  out  of  the  j  his  own,  but  most  of  Holroyd's— Azuma  zi  would  sit 
mysterious  East,  and  his  name  was  Azuma-zi.  But  and  watch  the  big  machine.  Now  and  then  the  brushes 
Holroyd  called  him  Pooh-bah.  Holroyd  liked  a  nigger  "'ou'^^  sparkle  and  spit  blue  flashes,  at  which  Holroyd 
help,  because  he  would  stand  kicking— a  habit  with  ^^ould  swear,  but  all  the  re^st  was  as  smooth  and  rhyth 
Holroyd — and  did  not  pry  into  the  machinery  and  try 


to  learn  the  ways  of  it.    Certain  odd  possibilities  of 
the  negro  mind  brought  into  abrupt  contact  with  the 
crown  of  our  civilization  Holroyd  never  fully  realized, 
though  just  at  the  end  he  got  some  inkling  of  them. 
To  define  .\zuma-zi  was  beyond  ethnology.    He  was 


mic  as  breathing.  The  band  ran  shouting  over  the 
shaft,  and  ever  behind  one  as  one  watched  was  the 
complacent  thud  of  the  piston.  So  it  lived  all  day  in 
this  big  airy  shed,  with  him  and  Holroyd  to  wait  upon 
it;  not  prisoned  up  and  slaving  to  drive  a  ship  as  the 
other  engines  he  knew — mere  captive  devils  of  the 


perhaps,  more  negroid  than  anything  else,  though  his  l^^itish  Solomon— had  been,  but  a  machine  enthroned. 


hair  was  curly  rather  than  frizzy,  and  his  nose  had  a 
bridge.  Moreover,  his  skin  was  brown  rather  than 
black,  and  the  whites  of  his  eyes  were  yellow.  His 
broad  cheek-bones  and  narrow  chin  gave  his  face  some- 
thing of  the  viperine  V.  His  head,  too,  was  broad 
behind,  and  low  and  narrow  at  the  forehead,  as  if  his 
brain  had  been  twisted  round  in  the  reverse  way  to  a 
European's.  He  was  short  of  stature  and  still  shorter 
of  English.  In  conversation  he  made  numerous  odd 
noises  of  no  known  marketable  value,  and  his  infre- 
quent words  were  carved  and  wrought  into  heraldic 
grotesqueness.  Holroyd  tried  to  elucidate  his  religious 
beliefs,  and — especially  after  whisky — lectured  to  him 
against  superstition  and  missionaries.  Azuma-zi,  how- 
ever, shirked  the  discussion  of  his  gods,  even  though 
he  was  kicked  for  it. 

Azuma-zi  had  come,  clad  in  white  but  insufficient 
raiment,  out  of  the  stoke-hole  of  the  "  Lord  Clive," 
from  the  Straits  settlements,  and  beyond,  into  London. 
He  had  heard  even  in  his  youth  of  the  greatness  and 
riches  of  London,  where  all  the  women  are  white  and 
fair,  and  even  the  beggars  in  the  streets  are  white,  and 
he  had  arrived,  with  newly  earned  gold  coins  in  his 
pocket,  to  worship  at  the  shrine  of  civilization.  The 
day  of  his  landing  was  a  dismal  one;  the  sky  was  dun, 
and  the  wind-worried  drizzle  filtered  down  to  the  greasy 
streets,  but  he  plunged  boldly  into  the  delights  of 
Shadwell,  and  was  presently  cast  up,  shattered  in  health, 
civilized  in  costume,  penniless,  and,  excejJt  in  matters 
of  the  direst  necessity,  practically  a  dumb  animal,  to 
toil  for  James  Holroyd  and  to  be  bullied  by  him  in  the 
dynamo  shed  at  Camberwell.  And  to  James  Holroyd, 
bullying  was  a  labor  of  love. 

There  were  three  dynamos  with  their  engines  at  Cam- 
berwell. The  two  that  have  been  there  since  the  be- 
ginning are  small  machines;  the  larger  one  was  new. 
The  smaller  machines  made  a  reasonable  noise;  their 
straps  hummed  over  the  drums,  every  now  and  then  the 
brushes  buzzed  and  fizzled,  and  the  air  churned  stead- 
ily, whoo!  whoo!  whoo!  between  their  poles.  One  was 
loose  in  its  foundations  and  kept  the  shed  vibrating. 
But  the  big  dynamo  drowned  these  little  noises  alto- 
gether with  the  sustained  drone  of  its  iron  core,  which 
somehow  set  part  of  the  ironwork  humming.  The 
place  made  the  visitor's  head  reel  with  the  throb,  throb, 
throb  of  the  engines,  the  rotation  of  the  big  wheels, 
the  spinning  ball-valves,  the  occasional  spittings  of  the 
steam,  and  over  all  the  deep,  unceasing,  surging  note 
of  the  big  dynamo.  This  last  noise  was,  from  an  en- 
gineering point  of  view,  a  defect,  but  Azuma-zi  ac- 
counted it  unto  the  monster  for  mightiness  and  pride. 

If  it  were  possible  we  would  have  the  noises  of  that 
shed  always  about  the  reader  as  he  reads,  we  would  tell 
all  our  story  to  such  an  accompaniment.    It  was  a 


Those  two  smaller  dynamos,  Azuma-zi  by  force  of  con 
trast  despised;  the  large  one  he  privately  christened  the 
Lord  of  the  Dynamos.  They  were  fretful  and  irregu- 
lar, but  the  big  dynamo  was  steady.  How  great  it  was! 
How  serene  and  easy  in  its  working!  Greater  and 
calmer  even  than  the  Buddhas  he  had  seen  at  Rangoon, 
and  yet  not  motionless,  but  living!  The  great  black 
coils  spun,  spun,  spun,  the  rings  ran  round  under  the 
brushes,  and  the  deep  note  of  its  coil  steadied  the 
whole.    It  affected  Azuma-zi  queerly. 

Azumi-zi  was  not  fond  of  labor.  He  would  sit  about 
and  watch  the  Lord  of  the  Dynamos  while  Holroyd 
went  away  to  i)ersuade  the  yard  porter  to  get  whisky, 
although  his  proper  place  was  not  in  the  dynamo  shed 
but  behind  the  engines,  and,  moreover,  if  Holroyd 
caught  him  skulking,  he  got  hit  for  it  with  a  rod  of  stout 
copper  wire.  He  would  go  and  stand  close  to  the 
colossus  and  look  up  at  the  great  leather  band  running 
overhead.  There  was  a  black  patch  on  the  band  that 
came  round,  and  it  pleased  him  somehow  among  all  the 
clatter  to  watch  this  return  again  and  again  Odd 
thoughts  spun  with  the  whirl  of  it.  Scientific  people 
tell  us  that  savages  give  souls  to  rocks  and  trees — and 
a  machine  is  a  thousand  times  more  alive  than  a  rock 
or  a  tree.  And  Azuma-zi  was  practically  a  savage  still; 
the  veneer  of  civilization  lay  no  deeper  than  his  slop 
suit,  his  bruises,  and  the  coal  grime  on  his  face  and 
hands.  His  father  before  him  had  worshiped  a  mete- 
oric stone,  kindred  blood,  it  may  be,  had  splashed  the 
broad  wheels  of  Juggernaut. 

He  took  every  opportunity  Holroyd  gave  him  of 
touching  and  handling  the  great  dynamo  that  was  fas- 
cinating him.  He  polished  and  cleaned  it  until  the 
metal  parts  were  blinding  in  the  sun.  He  felt  a  mys- 
terious sense  of  service  in  doing  this.  He  would  go  up 
to  it  and  touch  its  spinning  coils  gently.  The  gods  he 
had  worshiped  were  all  far  away.  The  people  in  Lon- 
don hid  their  gods. 

At  last  his  dim  feelings  grew  more  distinct,  and  took 
shape  in  thoughts,  and,  at  last,  in  acts.  When  he  came 
into  the  roaring  shed  one  morning  he  salaamed  to  the 
Lord  of  the  Dynamos,  and  then,  when  Holroyd  was 
away,  he  went  and  whispered  to  the  thundering  machine 
that  he  was  its  servant,  and  prayed  to  it  to  have  pity 
on  him  and  save  him  from  Holroyd.  And  as  he  did 
so  a  rare  gleam  of  light  came  in  through  the  open  arch- 
way of  the  throbbing  machine-shed,  and  the  Lord  of 
the  Dynamos,  as  he  whirled  and  roared,  was  radiant 
with  pale  gold.  Then  Azuma-zi  knew  that  his  service 
was  acceptable  to  the  Lord.  After  that  he  did  not  feel 
so  lonely  as  he  had  done,  and  he  had,  indeed,  been 
very  much  alone  in  London.  And  even  when  his 
work  time  was  over,  which  was  rare,  he  loitered  about 
the  shed. 

Then,  the  next  time  Holroyd  maltreated  him,  Azuma-zi 


steady  stream  of  din,  from  which  the  ear  picked  out 
first  one  thread   and  then  another;  there   was   the  ^^ent  presently  to  the  Lord  of  the  Dynamos,  and  whis- 
intermittent  snorting,  panting,  and  seething  of  the  steam  '  Pered,  "  Thou  seest,  O  my  Lord!  "  and  the  angry  whirr 
engines  the  suck  and  thud  of  their  pistons,  the  dull  of  the  machinery  seemed  to  answer  him. 


beat  on  the  air  as  the  spokes  of  the  great  driving-wheels 
came  round,  a  note  the  leather  straps  made  as  they  ran 
tighter  and  looser,  and  a  fretful  tumult  from  the  dyna- 
mos; and  over  all,  sometimes  inaudible  as  the  car  tired 
of  it,  and  then  creeping  back  upon  the  senses  again, 
was  this  trombone  note  of  the  big  machine.  The  floor 
never  felt  steady  and  quiet  beneath  one's  feet,  but 
quivered  and  jarred.  It  was  a  confusing,  unsteady 
place,  and  enough  to  send  any  one's  thoughts  jerking 
into  odd  zigzags.  And  for  three  months,  while  the  big 
strike  of  the  engineers  was  in  progress,  Holroyd,  who 
was  a  blackleg,  and  Azuma-zi,  who  was  a  mere  black, 
were  never  out  of  the  stir  and  eddy  of  it,  but  slept  and 
fed  in  the  little  wooden  shanty  between  the  shed  and 
the  gates. 

Holroyd  delivered  a  theological  lecture  on  the  text 
of  his  big  machine  soon  after  Azuma-zi  came.  He  had 
to  shout  to  be  heard  in  the  din.  "  Look  at  that,"  said 
Holroyd;  "  where's  your  'eathen  idol  to  match  'imr" 
.And  Azuma-zi  looked.  For  a  moment'  Holroyd  was 
inaudible,  and  then  .\zuma-zi  heard:   "  Kill  a  hundred 


Thereafter  it 

appeared  to  him  that  whenever  Holroyd  came  into  the 
shed  a  different  note  came  into  the  sounds  of  the  dynamo. 
"  My  Lord  bides  his  time,"  said  Azuma-zi  to  himself. 
"  The  iniquity  of  the  fool  is  not  yet  ripe."  And  he 
waited  and  watched  for  the  day  of  reckoning.  One 
day  there  was  evidence  of  short  circuiting,  and  Holroyd, 
making  an  unwary  examination — it  was  in  the  after- 
noon— got  a  rather  severe  shock.  Azuma-zi,  from  be- 
hind the  engine,  saw  him  jump  off  and  curse  at  the 
peccant  coil. 

"  He  is  warned,"  said  Azuma-zi  to  himself.  "Surely 
my  Lord  is  very  patient." 

Holroyd  had  at  first  initiated  his  •  '  nigger  "  into  such 
elementary  conceptions  of  the  dynamo's  working  as 
would  enable  him  to  take  temporary  charge  of  the  shed 
in  his  absence.  But  when  he  noticed  the  manner  in 
which  Azuma-zi  hung  about  the  monster  he  became 
suspicious.  He  dimly  perceived  his  assistant  was  "up 
to  something,"  and  connecting  him  with  the  anointing 
of  the  coils  with  oil  that  had  rotted  the  varnish  in  one 
place,  he  issued  an  edict,  shouted  above  the  confusion 


of  the  machinery,  "  Don't  'ee  go  nigh  that  big  dynamo 
[any  more,  Pooh-bah,  or  a'll  take  thy  skin  off."    Be^  4 
I  sides,  if  it  pleased  Azuma-zi  to  be  near  the  big  machine  ^ 
\  it  was  plain  sense  of  decency  to  keep  him  away  from  it! 

Azuma-zi  obeyed  at  the  time,  but  later  he  was  caught 
bowing  before  the  Lord  of  the  Dynamos.  At  which 
Holroyd  twisted  his  arm  and  kicked  him  as  he  turned 
to  go  away.  As  Azuma-zi  presently  stood  bebind  the 
engine  and  glared  at  the  back  of  the  hated  Holroyd,  the 
noises  of  the  machinery  took  a  new  rhythm,  and  sounded 
like  tour  words  in  his  native  tongue. 

It  is  hard  to  say  exactly  what  madness  is.  I  fancy 
Azuma-zi  was  mad.  The  incessant  din  and  whirl  of 
the  dynamo  shed  may  have  churned  up  his  little  store 
of  knowledge  and  big  store  of  superstitious  fancy,  at 
last,  into  something  akin  to  frenzy.  At  any  rate,  when 
the  idea  of  making  Holroyd  a  sacrifice  to  the  Dynamo 
Fetich  was  thus  suggested  to  him,  it  filled  him  with  a 
great  tumult  of  exultant  emotion. 

That  night  the  two  men  and  their  black  shad  - 
were  alone  in  the  shed  together.  The  shed  was  lit 
with  one  big  arc  light  that  winked  and  flickered  purple. 
The  shadows  lay  black  behind  the  dynamos,  the  ball 
governors  of  the  engines  whirled  from  light  to  darkness, 
and  their  pistons  beat  loud  and  steady.  The  world 
outside  seen  through  the  open  end  of  the  shed  seemed 
incredibly  dim  and  remote.  It  seemed  absolutely 
silent,  too,  since  the  riot  of  the  machinery  drowned 
every  external  sound.  Far  away  was  the  black  fence  of  * 
the  yard,  with  gray  shadowy  houses  behind,  and  above 
was  the  deep  blue  sky  and  the  pale  little  stars.  Azuma- 
zi  suddenly  walked  across  the  center  of  the  shed  above 
which  the  leather  bands  were  running,  and  went  into 
the  shadow  of  the  big  dynamo.  Holroyd  heard  a 
click,  and  the  spin  of  the  armature  changed. 

"  What  are  you  dewin'  with  that  switch  ?"  he  bawled, 

in  surprise.    "  Han't  I  told  you  " 

Then  he  saw  the  set  expression  of  Azuma-zi's  eyes  as 
the  Asiatic  came  out  of  the  shadow  toward  him. 

In  another  moment  the  two  men  were  grappling 
fiercely  in  front  of  the  great  dynamo. 

"  You  coffee-headed  fool!  "  gasped  Holroyd,  with  a 
brown  hand  at  his  throat.  "Keep  off  those  contact 
rings."  In  another  moment  he  was  tripped  and  reel- 
ing back  upon  the  Lord  of  the  Dynamo.  He  instinct- 
ively  loosened  his  grip  upon  his  antagonist  to  save 
himself  from  the  machine, 

********** 
The  messenger,  sent  in  furious  haste  from  the  station 
to  find  out  what  had  happened  in  the  dynamo  shed, 
met  Asuma-zi  at  the  porter's  lodge  by  the  gate.  Asuma-zi 
tried  to  explain  something,  but  the  messenger  could 
make  nothing  of  the  black's  incoherent  English,  and 
hurried  on  to  the  shed.  The  machines  were  all  noisily 
at  work,  and  nothing  seemed  to  be  disarranged.  There 
was,  however,  a  queer  smell  of  singed  hair.  Then  he 
saw  an  odd-looking  cruinpled  mass  clinging  to  the  front 
of  the  big  dynamo,  and,  approaching,  recognized  the 
distorted  rernains  of  Holroyd. 

The  man  stared  and  hesitated  a  moment.  Then  he 
saw  the  face,  and  shut  his  eyes  convulsively.  He  turned 
on  his  heel  before  he  opened  them,  so  that  he  could 
not  see  Holroyd  again,  and  went  out  of  the  shed  to  get 
advice  and  help. 

When  Azuma-zi  saw  Holroyd  die  in  the  grip  of  the 
Great  Dynamo  he  had  been  a  little  scared  about  the 
consequences  of  his  act.  Yet  he  felt  strangely  elated, 
and  knew  that  the  favor  of  the  Lord  Dynamo  was  upon 
him.  His  plan  was  already  settled  when  he  met  the 
man  coming  from  the  station,  and  the  scientific  manager 
who  speedily  arrived  on  the  scene,  jumped  at  the  obvious 
j  conclusion  of  suicide.  This  e'xpert  scarcely  noticed 
Azuma-zi,  except  to  ask  a  few  questions.  Did  he  see 
;  Holroyd  kill  himself.'  Azuma-zi  explained  that  he  had 
been  out  of  sight  at  the  engine  furnace  until  he  heard  a 
I  difference  in  the  noise  from  the  dynamo.  It  was  not  a 
difficult  examination,  being  unlinctured  by  suspicion. 
I  The  distorted  remains  of  Holroyd,  which  the  ekc- 
;  trician  removed  from  the  m.achine,  were  hastily  covered 
by  the  porter' with  a  coffee-stained  tablecloth.  Some- 
body, by  a  happy  inspiration,  fetched  a  medical  man. 
The  expert  was  chiefly  anxious  to  get  the  machine  to 
work  again,  for  seven  or  eight  trains  had  stopped  mid- 
way in  the  stuffy  tunnels  of  the  electric  railway. 
Azuma  zi,  answering  or  misunderstanding  the  questions 
of  the  people  who  had  by  authority  or  impudence  come 
into  the  shed,  was  presently  sent  back  to  the  stoke-hole 
by  the  scientific  manager.  Of  course  a  crowd  collected 
outside  the  gates  of  the  yard — a  crowd,  for  no  known 
reason,  always  hovers  for  a  day  or  two  near  the  scene  of 
a  sudden  death  in  London — two  or  three  reporters  per- 
colated somehow  into  the  engine  shed,  and  one  even 
got  to  Azuma-zi;  but  the  scientific  expert  cleared  them 
out  again,  being  himself  an  amateur  journalist. 

Presently  the  body  was  carried  away,  and  public 
interest  departed  with  it.  Azuma  zi  remained  very 
quietly  at  his  furnace,  seeing  over  and  over  again  in 
the  coals  a  figure  that  wiggled  violently  and  became 
sUll.  An  hour  after  the  murder,  to  any  one  coming 
into  the  shed  it  would  have  looked  exactly  as  if  nothing 
remarkable  had  ever  happened  there.    Peeping  pres- 
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X  H  K     WAV  E 


eily  from  his  engine-room  the  black  saw  the  Lord 
I'namo  spin  and  whirl  beside  his  little  brothers,  and 
t  driving  wheels  were  beating  round,  and  the  steam 
ii  the  pistons  went  thud,  thud,  exactly  as  it  had  been 
e  Her  in  the  evening.    After  all,  from  the  mechanical 
|-  nt  of  view,  it  had  been  a  most  insignificant  accident — 
t  mere  temporary  deflection  of  a  current.    But  now 
:   slender  form  and  slender  shadow  of  the  scientific 
ager  replaced  the  sturdy  outline  of  Holroyd  travel- 
jp  and  down  the  lane  of  light  upon  the  vibrating 
r  under  the  straps  between  the  engines  and  the 
am  OS. 

Have  I  not  served  my  Lord,"  said  Azuma-zi,  in- 
ibly  from  his  shadow,  and  the  note  of  the  great 
amo  rang  out  full  and  clear.    As  he  looked  at  the 
t,  mechanism,  the  strange  fascination  of  it,  that  had 
1  ;n  a  little  in  abeyance  since  Holroyd's  death,  resumed 
i  sway. 

Never  had  Azuma-zi  seen  a  man  killed  so  swiftly  and 
jjilessly.    The  big  humming  machinery  had  slain  its 
iftim  without  wavering  for  a  second  from  its  steady 
lating.    It  was,  indeed,  a  mighty  god. 
The  unconscious  scientific  manager  stood  with  his 
.  to  him,  scribbling  on  a  piece  of  paper.  His 
.ow  lay  at  the  foot  of  the  monster. 
•  Was  the  Lord  Dynamo  still  hungry  ?    His  servant 
)  ~  ready." 

A.'uma-zi  made  a  stealthy  step  forward;  then  stopped, 
scientific  manager  suddenly  stopped  writing,  and 
d  down  the  sned  to  the  endmost  of  the  dynamos, 
began  to  examine  the  brushes. 

Tuma-zi  hesitated,  and  then  slipped  across  noise- 
V  into  the  shadow  of  the  switch.  There  he  waited. 
iMitly  the  manager's  footsteps  could  be  heard  return- 
i He  stopped  in  his  old  position,  unconscious  of  the 
( )ker  crouching  ten  feet  away  from  him.  Then  the 
I;  dynamo  suddenly  fizzled,  and  in  another  moment 
.:iima-zi  had  sprung  out  of  the  darkness  upon  him. 

I  irst,  the  scientific  manager  was  gripped  round  the 
'  dy  and  swung  toward  the  big  dynamo,  then,  kicking 
•  th  his  knee  and  forcing  his  antagonist's  head  down 
rii  his  hands,  he  loosened  the  grip  on  his  waist  and 
-5  round  away  from  the  machine.    Then  the  black 
ed  him  again,  putting  a  curly  head  against  his 
t,  and  they  swayed  and  panted,  as  it  seemed,  for 
..  age  or  so.    Then  the  scientific  manager  was  im- 
lled  to  catch  a  black  ear  in  his  teeth  and  bite  furi- 
isly.    The  black  yelled  hideously. 
They  rolled  over  on  the  floor,  and  the  black,  who 
id  apparently  slipped  from  the  vise  of  the  teeth,  or 
,rted  with  some  ear — the  scientific  manager  wondered 
iich  at  the  time — tried  to  throttle  him.    The  scien- 
ic  manager  was  making  some  ineffectual  efforts  to 
iw  something  with  his  hands  and  to  kick,  when  the 
•Icome  sound  of  quick  footsteps  sounded  on  the  floor, 
le  next  moment  Azuma  zi  had  left  him,  darted  to- 
ird  the  big  dynamo.  There  was  a  splutter  amid  the  roar. 
The  officer  of  the  company,  who  had  entered,  stood 
iring  as  Azuma-zi  caught  the  naked  termmals  in  his 
nds,  gave  one  horrible  convulsion,  and  then  hung 
otionless  from  the  machine,   his  face  violently  dis- 
rted. 

"  I'm  jolly  glad  you  came  in  when  you  did,"  said 
le  scientific  manager,  still  sitting  on  the  floor. 

He  looked  at. the  still  quivering  figure.  "  It  is  not 
nice  death  to  die,  apparently,  but  it  is  quick." 

The  official  was  still  staring  at  the  body.  He  was  a 
an  of  slow  apprehension. 

There  was  a  pause. 

The  scientific  manager  got  up  on  his  feet  rather 
ivkwardly.  He  ran  his  fingers  along  his  collar  thought- 
illy,  and  moved  his  head  to  and  fro  several  times. 

"  Poor  Holroyd !  I  see  now."  Then  ^Imost  me- 
lanically  he  went  toward  the  switch  in  the  shadow 
nd  turned  the  current  into  the  railway  circuit  again, 
s  he  did  so  the  singed  body  loosened  its  grip  upon  the 
lachine  and  fell  forward  on  its  face.  The  core  of  the 
ynamo  roared  out  loud  and  clear,  and  the  armature 
eat  the  air. 

So  ended,  prematurely,  the  "  Worship  of  the  Dy- 
amo  Deity,"  perhaps  the  most  short-lived  of  all 
eligions.  Yet  withal,  it  could  at  least  boast  a  Martyr- 
iom  and  a  Human  Sacrifice. 

[From  The  Stolen  Bacillus  and  Other  Stories, 
lethuen  &  Co.,  publishers,  London.] 


THE  BIRD'S  SONG. 


BY  DOI,l,IE  RADFORD. 

"  Because  I  built  my  nest  so  high, 

Must  I  despair 
If  a  fierce  wind,  with  bitter  cry, 
Passes  the  lower  branches  by, 

And  mine  makes  bare  ? 
Because  I  hung  it,  in  my  pride. 

So  near  the  skies, 
Higher  than  other  nests  abide. 
Must  I  lament  if  far  and  wide 

It  scattered  lies  ? 
I  shall  but  build,  and  build  my  best. 

Till,  safety  won, 
I  hang  aloft  my  new-made  nest 
High  as  of  old,  and  see  it  rest, 

As  near  the  sun." 


CAUSERIE. 


I  BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

Congress  has  voted,  almost  unanimously,  that  we  shall 
thrust  our  finger  into  the  Cuban  jiie.  This  decision 
having  been  reached  by  the  National  Legislature,  it  is 
the  duty  of  good  citizens  to  acquiesce.  But,  in  the 
familiar  words  of  Moliere — Que  diable  avons  nous  a 

/aire  dans  cette  galere  f 

j  •  *    *  * 

j  Our  propensity  to  meddle  in  affairs  which  do  not 
'  concern  us  passes  human  understanding.  We  should 
blaze  with  wrath  if  the  British  Parliament  or  the  Spanish 
Cortes  called  us  to  account  forlynchings  in  this  country, 
and  warned  us  that  if  they  were  not  stopped,  Europe 
would  have  to  interfere.  Yet  Congress  is  not  restrained 
by  propriety  or  delicacy  from  hectoring  England  about 
her  dealings  with  Ireland,  and  Spain  about  her  admin- 
istration of  her  colony  of  Cuba.  Is  not  this  sort  of 
thing  both  impertinent  and  ridiculous  ?  Can  we  wonder 
that  foreigners  do  not  take  us  seriously,  but  assume  that 
our  politics  are  run  on  a  platform  of  brag  and  bluster.' 

*  *  * 

As  far  as  the  world  knows,  a  majority  of  the  people 
of  Cuba,  including  nearly  all  the  men  of  property  and 
intelligence,  are  content  with  the  colonial  condition. 
The  rebels  consist  mainly  of  a  riff-raff  of  adventurers, 
the  tagrag  and  bobtail  of  cities,  and  such  rural  vagrants 
as,  in  this  country,  constituted  the  industrial  army, 
with  no  higher  aims  than  the  loot  of  plantations,  plun- 
der, outrage,  and  murder.  They  know  no  more  about 
Republicanism  than  Patagonians,  and  are  no  more  fit 
for  free  self-government  than  Choctaws.  To  the  great 
mass  of  unreflecting  Americans,  they  appear  to  be  fight- 
ing for  freedom  and  independence,  as  the  .\mericans 
fought  in  the  last  century;  but  there  is  no  more  resem- 
blance between  them  and  the  soldiers  who  served  under 
Washington  and  Knox  and  Putnam  and  Lee,  than 
there  is  between  a  jackal  of  the  jungle  and  a  Chief 
Justice  of  the  United  States.  But  Congress  has  spoken 
and  good  Americans  will  run  mute. 

*  *  * 

Just  about  the  time  bicycles  go  out  of  fashion,  fly- 
ing machines  will  probably  come  in.    Professor  Lilien- 
thal  of  Berlin  has  invented  a  sailing  apparatus  like  the 
outspread  pinions  of  a  soaring  bird;  this  he  adjusts  to 
^  his  person  on  the  top  of  a  hill  or  building,  and  he  is 
able  to  fly  in  any  direction  eight  times  as  far  as  the  ele- 
1  vation  is  high.    He  can  overcome  the  resistance  of  a 
j  wind  blowing  twenty  miles  an  hour.    His  rate  of  travel 
I  depends  on  the  dexterity  with  which  he  manages  his 
I  machine;  thus,  one  aeronaut  may  travel  faster,  and  for 
I  a  longer  distance,  than  another.    Two  or  three  years 
from  now  he  expects  to  perfect  his  air-ship  so  as  to  be 
able  to  undertake  long  journeys.    Thus,  about  that 
time,  flying  machine  races  from  a  tower  on  Nob  Hill 
[  to  an  amphitheater  in  Tar  Flat  may  be  expected  to  be 
advertised. 

*  *    *  - 

Frederick  Warde  is  something  more  than  the  last  of 
the  American  interpreters  of  the  old  classic  drama.  Pie 
has  assumed  for  that  drama  the  office  which  Old  Mor- 
tality performed  for  the  tombstones  of  the  covenanters; 
he  has  set  himself  the  task  of  preventing  its  fall  into 
decay  and  oblivion.    If  the  time  should  come — as  it 

j  may — that  audiences  will  refuse  to  pay  money  to  see 

■  such  tragedies  as  "  King  Lear,"  it  will  be  remembered 
that  Frederick  \Varde  consecrated  his  genius  to  pre- 
serve them  from  a  fate  which  befell  them  through  the 

!  perversion  of  public  taste.  One  of  the  fundamental 
laws  of  the  Theater  Fran^ais  requires  that  house  to 

I  produce  so  many  times  a  year  the  masterpieces  of 
Corneille  and  Racine,  so  that  the  Parisians  shall  not 

I  forget  them.  Mr.  Warde  is  doing  the  same  thing  for 
Shakespeare,  and  doing  it  at  his  own  expense. 

*  *  * 

There  are  but  two  actors  at  the  present  day  who  play 
Lear — Warde  and  Henry  Irving.  Young  people,  whose 
souls  delight  at  "The  Second  Mrs.  Tantjueray,"  yawn 
over  the  grandest  creation  of  Shakespeare's  genius,  and 
the  subtlest  work  of  his  exuberant  imagination.  They 
cannot  appreciate  such  exquisite  work  without  educa- 
tion, and  it  is  only  now  and  then  that  an  actor  compe- 
tent to  interpret  such  a  part  as  Lear  condescends  to 
play  schoolmaster  for  their  benefit.  Madame  Modjeska 
said  that  she  intended  to  play  Cymbeline  because  she 
felt  it  to  be  a  duty  not  to  let  so  perfect  a  creation  die 
out  of  men's  memory;  so  Warde,  who  could  draw  much 
larger  houses  with  pieces  from  the  emotional  drama, 
gives  Lear  as  one  of  his  many  contributions  to  high  art, 
as  a  proof  of  his  devotional  regard  for  the  glory  of  the 
drama. 

Perhaps  there  was  more  method  in  Chancellor  Yorke's 
polemics  than  people  have  suspected.    While  the  Pro- 


testant sects  have  been  wasting  their  energies  in  trying 
to  convert  the  Chinese  and  Japanese,  who  cannot  be 
Christianized,  and  who  are  imbibing  a  deadly  hatred  of 
the  nations  whose  missionaries  infest  their  homes,  the 
Cathol  ics  have  been  assailing  Protestantism  in  its  old 
strongholds  in  New  England.  .At  a  late  convocation 
of  Baptist  ministers  in  New  York,  it  was  shown  on  the 
authority  of  the  census  that  while  the  total  church 
membership  in  New  England  was  1,769,202,  there  were 
1,004,605  Catholic  communicants.  The  latter  have 
come  to  outnumber  the  Protestants  in  every  State.  The 
Romanist  priesthood  have  held  their  people  to  the  faith 
better  than  the  descendants  of  the  Puritans  have  suc- 
ceeded in  doing.    Verbum  sap. 

*    *  * 

The  publication,  by  William  Archer,  of  a  translation 
of  Ibsen's  prose  dramas  will  enable  the  American  pub- 
lic to  form  an  intelligent  ojiinion  of  the  philosophy  of 
the  cynical  Norwegian.  He  is  a  type  of  the  modern 
pessimist.  He  started  out  from  the  plane  which  Thomas 
Hardy  reached  in  Judc  the  Obscure,  after  a  life  spent 
in  studying  human  nature.  To  him  everything  is  bad, 
weak,  false,  hollow,  and  unsatisfying.  There  is  noth- 
ing in  love  or  friendship  which  deserves  the  attention 
of  an  intelligent  being;  nothing  in  social  laws  or  reli- 
gion or  family  ties  or  patriotic  impulses  that  will  stand 
the  test  of  a  searching  analysis.  He  should  take  Ape- 
mantus'  grace  for  his  motto: 

Immortal  Gods,  I  crave  no  pelf; 
I  pray  for  no  man  but  myself. 
Grant  I  may  never  grow  so  fond 
To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond, 
Or  a  harlot  for  her  weeping, 
Or  a  dog  that  seems  a  sleeping, 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom, 
Or  my  friends  if  I  should  need  'em. 


Nearly  three  centuries  have  elapsed  since  Shakespeare 
made  Rosalind  declare  that  love  is  a  form  of  madness 
to  be  treated  like  other  forms  of  insanity,  with  the 
darkened  room  and  the  whip;  and  now,  in  the  Ameri- 
can metropolis,  philosophers  are  discussing  the  question 
whether  "  the  intoxication  of  love  "  should  not  be  clas- 
sified with  other  forms  of  insanity  and  treated  with 
drugs  by  alienists.  The  discussion  has  been  provoked 
by  the  curious  recurrence  of  cases  in  which  young 
men  and  women,  in  the  ecstasy  of  love,  have  taken 
their  lives.  We  have  had  some  such  cases  of  late  in 
this  city. 

Miss  Rose  Coghlan,  being  asked  her  opinion  on  the 
subject,  says  that  she  has  known  men  who  were  madly 
in  love  with  irresponsive  girls,  and  who  could  neither 
throw  oft"  their  passion,  nor  give  it  away,  nor  sell  it,  nor 
get  rid  of  it  in  any  way;  such  persons,  she  thinks,  may 
fairly  be  considered  insane.  Their  malady  seems  to  be 
akin  to  alcoholism,  and  calls  for  a  Keeley  cure.  A 
hospital  exclusively  intended  for  the  reception  of  love- 
struck  patients  would  be  a  novelty,  to  be  sure;  but  this 
is  an  age  of  novelties. 

*    *  * 

There  is  a  young  lady  in  this  city,  beautiful,  charm- 
ing, and  sweet-tempered,  who,  as  the  boys  would  say, 
has  made  such  a  mash  on  a  perfect  stranger  that  he 
is  the  bane  of  her  life.  He  haunts  the  outer  door 
of  her  house.  He  follows  her  in  the  street.  When 
he  finds  her  at  a  place  of  public  amusement  he 
glares  at  her  with  basilisk  eyes.  He  has  frequently 
tried  to  kneel  at  her  feet  in  public,  and  to  pour  forth 
the  torrent  of  his  ungovernable  passion.  Her  friends 
have  had  him  arrested.  He  submits  to  his  penalty, 
but  on  his  liberation,  he  resumes  the  agony  of  his  per- 
fect love.  Now  this  man  is  perfectly  sane  in  every 
respect  save  his  infatuation.  Ought  he  not  be  con- 
sidered a  monomaniac?  Yet  he  says  that  no  woman's 
sides  are  strong  enough  to  beai  the  wooing  of  so  fierce 
a  love  as  his. 

Miss  Marbury,  who  is  nothing  if  not  practical,  says 
that  the  intoxication  of  love,  if  .shared  by  the  two 
objects,  suggests  a  paradise  rather  than  a  madhouse, 
and  that  if  the  feeling  is  not  shared,  and  the  man  goes 
round  recounting  his  woes,  an  asylum  might  be  built 
around  him,  though  he  might  be  successfully  treated 
with  a  club,  or  another  pretty  girl.  The  latter  treat- 
ment, on  the  principle  of  similia  similibus,  naturally 
suggests  itself  to  the  compassionate  mind;  though,  in 
history  and  romance,  rejected  lovers  who  are  really 
badly  hit,  generally  acquire  a  disgust  for  other  members 
of  the  sex. 


The  U.  S.  Mint  at  Philadelphia  is  coining  gold  at  the  rate 
of  $450,000  a  day.  During  the  month  of  December  1(5,807,- 
145  were  coined,  while  the  delivery  thus  far  for  the  present 
month  is  12,722,800.  The  greater  part  is  being  shipped  to 
the  sub-treasury  in  .Vew  York.  Very  little  silver  is  handled, 
but  the  output  of  cents  and  five-cent  pieces  has  been  con- 
siderable. 

The  North  Sea-Baltic  Canal  has  stood  the  test  of  the  first 
hard  frost  better  than  was  expected.  While  navigation  was 
completely  slopped  in  the  neighboring  firths,  sailing  vessels 
passed  through  the  canal  without  any  impediment. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


IN  THE  GOOD  old  pioneer  days  it  was  customary 
to  celebrate  the  National  Holiday  with  a  grand  banquet 
at  Grass  N'alley.  For  that  occasion  the  great  men  of 
the  youthful  State  flocked  to  the  little  mining  town — 
lawyers,  and  merchants,  and  miners — all  those  who 
had  twenty  dollars  to  purchase  a  ticket  gathered  there, 
and  one  heard  oratory  afterwards  that  was  worthy  the 
name.  At  the  last  of  these  Grass  Valley  spreads  a  cur- 
ious episode  occurred.  As  usual,  the  tables  were 
spread  under  the  oaks  in  the  oi)en,  and  in  the  seat  of 
honor  was  the  Governor,  who  acted  as  toastmaster. 
One  by  one  the  celebrated  speakers  of  California  rose  at 
his  behest,  responding  rhetorically  to  some  patriotic 
sentiment.  Some  distance  removed  from  the  Execu- 
tive's eye  sat  a  big,  thickset  fellow,  on  whose  face  a 
bushy  black  beard  conferred  a  most  formidable  expres- 
sion. Evidently  a  person  of  importance,  he  waited  for 
the  Governor's  summons  to  oratory,  and  by  way  of 
drowning  impatience  and  disappointment,  he  took  fre- 
quent draughts  out  of  a  beaker  of  whiskey.  Finally, 
the  long  list  was  exhausted,  and  the  Executive,  rising, 
invited  the  gathering  to  sing  "Auld  Lang  Syne." 
Convinced  at  last  that  he  had  wilfully  been  passed  over, 
the  stranger,  with  a  fierce  cry  of  "  Halt,"  jumjjed  on 
the  table  and  strode  toward  the  Governor.  In  the 
midst  of  his  triumphant  march  he  stopped,  and  raising 
his  hand  menacingly  aloft,  shouted. 

"  May  be  I'm  not  good  enough  to  be  asked  to  talk 
before  yez  all,  and  may  be  you  don't  know  who  I  am." 

"  Who  are  you  ?  "  asked  a  little  man  in  his  vicinity. 

"  I'm  the  Grand  Tioga  of  North  America.  I  step 
from  star  to  star,  and  hew  the  Universe." 

*    *  * 

The  memory  of  the  late  Justice  Baldwin  of  the  State 
Supreme  Court  is  preserved  in  many  a  good  story. 


of  the  process  of  reasoning  which  induced  Mr.  Daggett 
to  invest  in  this  Santa  Rosalie,  property,  it  is  interesting 
to  learn  what  was  the  evidence  on  which  he  purchased. 
In  the  environment  of  the  mine  are  the  remains  of  a 
town — houses,  churches,  and  stores.  For  its  existence 
this  burg  must  have  depended  on  the  mine.  Tradition 
ascribed  to  the  Santa  Rosalie  great  wealth,  and  the 
records  of  the  church  told  that  a  congregation  of  peons 
with  goat-skin  bags  contrived  to  keep  down  the  water. 
No  one  claimed  the  property  was  exhausted.  The 
Spanish  owners  had  abandoned  their  rights  because  the 
water  began  to  gain,  and  the  peons  were  ineffective 
against  the  rising  flood.  Daggett  calculat&d  that 
with  a  large  hand-pump  he  might  keep  the  mine  dry 
enough  for  working  purposes,  and  the  idea  succeeded. 
He  is  developing  the  property  rapidly,  and  the  prospects 
all  indicate  a  veritable  bonanza. 


A  ROMANTIC  episode  in  the  career  of  the  late 
Doctor  James  Ghislein,  who  died  the  other  day  at  the 
Occidental,  is  of  more  than  passing  interest.  He 
emerged  from  the  Civil  War  with  a  fine  record  and  the 
prestige  of  having  served  on  Sherman's  staff.  A  bril- 
liant future  opened  before  him  and  he  would  have  had, 
in  due  course,  the  rank  of  Surgeon-General  of  the  Army. 
Love  intervened,  however.  He  met  at  Washington  a 
very  handsome  girl — the  sister-in-law  of  ex-Minister 
Hirsch  of  Oregon,  and  was  captivated  by  her  physical 
and  personal  charms.  She  received  his  attentions  with 
favor,  for  he  was  a  man  of  distinction  and  character, 
but  expressed  a  strong  prejudice  against  marrying  an 
army  man.  At  first  he  declined  to  resign  but  she  re- 
mained obdurate  and  returned  to  her  home  in  Portland. 
He  resisted  for  a  time  the  violent  temptation  to  follow, 
but  it  eventually  mastered  his  judgment.  Desperate,  at 
last,  he  resigned,  traveled  post-haste  to  Portland,  pressed 
his  suit  vigorously,  but  was  rather  coldly  received. 
Alas,  for  the  course  of  true  love — three  months  later  the 


Stetson's  pictures,  which  W.  K.  Vickery  announces  foi 
next  week.  Mr.  Stetson  is  an  artist  of  distinct  indi- 
viduality, whose  canvases  have  hitherto  been  displayed 
in  New  York. 

*  * 


Years  ago  a  cause  of  some  moment  was  up  before  him  i  I'^dy,  for  whose  hand  Ghislein  had  renounced  his  career, 
on  appeal  from  the  decision  of  the  lower  court.  The  I  "^s  married  to  another,  a  younger,  possibly  a  more 
contest  had  been  bitter,  and,  in  his  argument,  the  law- 1  attractive,  man.    It  was  a  crushing  disappointment  but 


yer  for  the  defense  declared,  with  much  solemnity: 
"  Your  Honor,  I  know  of  my  own  personal  knowledge 

that  Judge    received  $5000  for  rendering  the 

decision  from  which  we  appeal." 

Baldwin  leaned  over  toward  the  excited  advocate, 
and,  in  a  low  voice,  whispered; 
"  Why  didn't  you  offer  him  six  ?  " 
Completely  surprised  and  off  his  guard,  the  lawyer, 
dropping  his  voice  to  the  same  key  as  the  Judge's, 
replied: 

"  Because,  your  Honor,  we  didn't  have  the  coin.', 
*    *  * 

CONSIDERING  the  gravity  of  the  political  situation, 
and  the  necessities  of  his  revenge,  one  is  permitted  to 
wonder  over  the  continued  absence  of  Colonel  Dan 
Burns.  He  remains  in  Mexico — presumably  at  the 
Candaleria,  and  matters  of  grave  import  are  executed 
here  without  his  participation.  It  seems  the  heirs  of 
Abraham  Powell,  in  whom  the  original  Candaleria  title 
was  vested,  have  appealed  from  the  first  decision, 
which  ratified  the  Colonel's  possession.  Powell,  a 
lumber  dealer  of  wealth  and  enterprise,  bonded  the 
mine  when  it  was  no  more  than  an  ancient  hole  in  the 
ground,  and  his  agents  were  instructed  to  complete 
negotiations.  They  neglected  or  refrained  from  doing 
so;  the  bond  slipped  through  their  fingers,  and  the 
Candaleria  was  snatched  up  by  Burns.  Powell  accused 
his  representatives  of  treachery,  and  brought  the  ca.se 
into  court.  At  that  time  the  Powell  interest  made  con- 
ditions in  the  environment  very  unpleasant.  In  Mexico  ' 
possession  is  a  title  more  valuable  than  right,  and  it  is  | 
possible  that  if  the  great  man  were  absent,  now  who ' 
knows  but  that  a  gang  of  marauders  might  not  assume 
the  control,  and  laugh  at  legal  processes.  Eventually, 
they  would  be  ousted,  but  not  without  bloodshed  and 
cost.  With  ownership  and  a  decision  already  entered  j 
in  his  favor,  the  Colonel  expects  a  secure  title,  and 
then,  his  base  of  supplies  secured,  will  he  enter  politics,  j 
Apropos  of  the  Candaleria,  I  believe  it  ranks  among  1 
the  large  silver  producers  of  the  world.  The  ore, 
however,  contains  a  fair  proportion  of  gold,  and  it  is 
the  latter  which  enables  the  continuance  of  operations. 
Even  though  the  white  metal  advances  in  value,  its 
price  is  not  yet  high  enough  to  warrant  individual  pro- 
duction, save,  indeed,  of  a  very  high-grade  rock. 

*    *  * 

Superintendent  Daggett,  who  ranks  as  one  of  the 
skilled  mining  men  of  the  State,  has  had  his  attention 
directed  to  the  metallic  zone  of  Mexico,  and  proposes 
investing  and  developing  there  on  a  broad  scale. 
It  is  not  impossible  that  he  may  transfer  his  attention 
to  Mexico  after  his  term  in  the  Mint  is  ended,  for  he  is 
convinced  of  the  immense  possil)ilities  of  the  region. 
The  second  car  of  ore  from  the  Santa  Rosalie  arrived 
some  weeks  ago,  and  netted  some  sixteen  thousand 
dollars,  I  am  told,  which  affords  the  stockholders  a 
generous  dividend  on  their  investment.    As  an  index 


Ghislein  rallied  under  it,  and  commenced  the  practise 
of  his  profession  in  Portland.  He  prospered  exceed- 
ingly, soon  had  the  best  clientele  in  town,  and,  at  his 
death,  was  worth  several  hundred  thousand  dollars. 
But  he  never  married. 

*    *  * 

My  story  about  the  English  children  who  had  im- 
bibed, contrary  to  the  sentiment  of  their  parents,  a 
feeling  of  American  patriotism,  brought  to  my  desk  a 
dozen  letters  narrating  incidents  of  similar  character. 
The  best  story  of  the  series  concerns  a  well-known  and 

very  respectable  English  couple  at  San  Mateo.    They  j  by  which  he  accompHshed  his  ends  and  evaded  detec 


Encouraging  as  this  demonstration  of  artistic  interesi 
undoubtedly  is,  there  are  mitigating  circumstances,  suci 
as  the  departure  of  Louis  Heine,  our  foremost  cellist 
who  goes  East  for  the  reputation  he  is  denied  here.' 
Not  that  his  talent  lacks  appreciation  among  the  musi- 
cians, but  there  is  considerable  difference  between 
recognition  and  celebrity  I  have  no  doubt  of  the 
honors  Heine  will  win  in  the  East,  and  when  he  returns, 
a  few  years  hence,  the  Bohemian  Club  will  be  tumbling 
over  itself  in  an  effort  to  do  him  honor.  The  difficulty 
with  our  community  is  that  it  distrusts  its  own  judg- 
ment, and  is  quite  without  patriotism.  It  never  ac- 
claims aught  that  lacks  the  foreign  stamp  of  approval 
buys  its  pictures  in  Europe,  though  it  has  one  of  the 
greatest  landscape  artists  in  the  world  in  its  midst. 

*    ...  * 


Confusion  is  no  longer  confined  to  the  Democratsi 
It  has  invaded  the  ranks  of  the  Republicans.  Th( 
clever  trick  by  which  a  temporary  victory  was  won  ove; 
J.  D.  Spreckels  has  definitely  split  the  party  into 
hostile  camps.  Nothing  that  has  happened  in  year 
has  so  awakened  sleeping  animosities,  and  as  there  ii 
on  both  sides  the  quality  of  fighting  blood  backed  b; 
coin  which  contests  bitterly  for  every  advantage,  one  i 
safe  in  believing  that  fusion  and  combination  are  dis 
tant  expectations.  The  situation  in  the  Democracy  i 
much  better.  Certainly  the  Junta  represents  the  hon 
est  element  of  the  party,  while  that  which  is  led  bj 
Buckley  is  undoubtedly  the  corrupt  and  designing  sec 
tion  which  practises  politics  for  its  own  ends.  Thus 
there  is  a  clean  cut  issue  between  good  and  bad.  Or 
the  other  side  there  is  no  such  distinction.  Good  mer 
are  on  both  sides.  Though  Buckley  may  harass  hi: 
opponents  and  attempt  a  diversion,  in  comparison  t( 
the  Republicans  the  Democracy  will  present  a  unitec 
front.  Undoubtedly,  there  will  be  consequences  fron: 
the  little  entertainment  of  last  Saturday  afternoon- 
consequences  its  perpetrators  had  not  the  foresight  tc 
anticipate. 

*  * 
* 

The  proposed  retirement  of  Chief  Crowley,  following 
closely  after  that  of  Inspector  Byrne  of  New  York,  sug 
gests  an  idea.  These  two  men  i)ossess  a  larger  knowledg 
of  crime — as  practised  in  the  United  States — than  an; 
two  other  men  alive.  They  have  known  personally  al 
most  every  great  criminal,  have  learned  all  about  hi 
methods,  have  familiarized  themselves  with  the  device 


I 


hare  a  growing  family  of  sturdy  boys,  at  least  two  of 
whom  are  at  school,  but  no  attempt  at  political  train- 
ing has  been  made  by  either  parent.  Last  Fourth  of 
July  the  boys  were  celebrating  with  innumerable  fire- 
crackers and  so  much  enthusiasm  that  Mrs.  F  , 

thinking  to  point  a  moral,  if  nothing  more,  asked  her 
eldest  the  reason  of  the  general  rejoicing,  and  if  he 
really  knew  what  holiday  it  was  he  made  so  much  of. 

"  Why,  mother,  it's  Fire-cracker  Day,  and  everyone 
shoots  off  fireworks  and  things,"  was  the  ingenuous  an- 
swer of  the  little  one. 


tion.  Crowley's  mind  must  be  a  perfect  encyclopedi. 
of  the  criminal  art.  Why  should  he  go  to  his  gravi 
without  giving  the  public  the  benefit  of  his  experience 
The  memoirs  of  Patrick  Crowley  would  command  a 
large  a  sale  as  the  best  novel  by  Gaboriau.  The; 
would  have  as  many  readers  in  this  country  as  thi 
autobiographies  of  the  great  Paris  policiers  had  ii 
France.  They  would  not  only  be  intensely  interesting 
they  would  be  instructive,  and  would  constitute  : 
j  primer  for  chiefs  of  police.  When  Mr.  Crowley  retires 
!  he  will  have  a  period  of  leisure,  during  which,  time  ma 


"  Don't  you  know,  my  boy,  that  it  is  the  Fourth  of  j  sometimes  hang  heavy  on  his  hands.  Suppose  he  turns  1 
July,  the  anniversary  of  the  victory  of  the  Americans  account  by  dictating  this  story  of  his  police  expe 
and  the  defeat  of  the  English  army.!>  "  ri^nrp  tn  a  tvnpwritpr 


The  youngster  reflected  a  moment;  at  last  he  said: 
"  Then  it's  the  day  that  we  whipped  you,  mother." 

*    *  * 

ART  IS  IN  the  ascendant  again.  Not  only  has 
Keith  sold  pictures,  but  Peixotto  is  painting  portraits 
to  order.  Reaser  has  lectured  to  such  advantage  in 
Oakland  that  he  has  been  relieved  of  the  necessity  of 
painting.  He  has  organized  also  a  class  of  ten  stu- 
dents to  proceed  to  Holland  under  his  personal  con- 
duct, which  inaugurates  a  campaign  against  windmills, 
damsels,  and  dykes,  without  counterpart  in  our  artistic 
annals.  I  am  told  Matthews  employs  his  talent  on  an 
historic  painting  directed  toward  the  Phelan  prize. 


nence  to  a  typewriter. 

*    *  * 

The  exactions  of  the  Typographical  Union  promis 
to  create  trouble  among  the  journals.    When  linotype 
were  first  introduced  there  occurred  a  complete  reor 
ganization  of  the  Union.    Rules  were  made  for  th 
government  of  the  operators,  a  rate  of  wage  definitel 
settled,  and  eight  hours  set  as  the  limit  of  a  day' 
labors.    Experience  has  shown  the  publishers  that  th| 
exaction  of  tht?se  hours  is  more  than  the  men  can  stand 
inasmuch  as  they  are  kept  constantly  at  full  speed| 
In  consequence  they  reduced  the  day  to  seven  and 
one-half  hours.    Not  content  with  this  concession,  th! 
Union  has  reduced  to  the  same  limit  the  hours  of  forel 


This  afternoon  Mrs.  Denis  O'Sullivan's  collection  of  j  men,  proof  and  copy  readers,  and  job  hands,  whos 
portraits  and  sketches  will  be  on  view  in  the  rooms  of 
the  Art  Students'  League,  and  a  little  later  the  Sketch 
Club  opens  a  "  Black  and  White  Exhibition,"  the  first 
of  its  kind  we  have  ever  had  here.  More  interesting, 
if  only  equally  important,  is  the  exhibition  of  Walter 


labors  are  in  no  sense  as  excessive  as  those  of  th 
operator.  The  action  has  created  considerable  feelin 
in  the  newspaper  offices,  and  is  resented  as  anotht 
exhibition  of  the  tyranny  of  the  labor  unions. 

THE  WITNESS. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 

*v  Powder 

ABSOLUTELY  PUBE 


/ 


THE  REAL  PADEREWSKI. 

ANOTHER  PHASE  OF  THE  GREAT  PIANIST'S  PERSONALITY. 


Paderewski  left  us  on  Monday  morning — left  us  re- 
gretfully. Not  because  of  the  fortune  he  carried 
away — over  $40,000,  I  believe;  not  because  of  the  en- 
thusiasm of  his  audiences,  because  the  population  did 
not  really  develop  excitement  until  the  very  last.  Rather, 
he  was  sorry  to  go  because  he  had  thoroughly  enjoyed 
himself  in  San  Francisco.  In  an  elaborate  expo- 
sition of  the  great  pianist,  which  appears  in  the 
Ladies'  Home  Journal,  he  appears  as  a  musical 
bird  of  paradise,  a  sad-eyed,  solemn  creature,  far 
removed  from  the  attributes  and  characteristics  of  man- 
kind. He  is  represented  an  ascetic — melancholy, 
Fober,  weary — brooding  over  the  sorrows  and  dis- 
appointment of  his  early  days,  dissolving  himself  in 
music,  and  finding  there  oblivion  and  tranquillity. 
It  is  this  aspect  of  the  man  which  finds  currency  in  the 
Eastern  press.  He  is  almost  unapproachable;  the  in- 
terviewers come  to  his  presence  trembling  and  adoring; 
he  is  veritably  a  divinity,  to  be  worshiped  with  awe  and 
anxiety.  My  good  fortune  has  enabled  me  to  see  some- 
thing of  Paderewski  the  man. 

I  met  him  first  in  his  dressing-room  at  the  California 
and  found  a  gracious,  alert,  and  magnetic  being  whose 
intelligence  seemed  as  quick  as  his  fingers.  Quite  un- 
pretentious, he  talked  of  men  and  books,  of  his  audi- 
ences here  and  elsewhere,  displaying  a  breadth  of 
culture  rare  in  one  whose  heart  and  soul  are  devoted 
to  music.  But  not  a  trace  of  the  icy  ascetic;  this  was 
no  melancholy  Dane  brooding  over  past  sorrows,  but  a 
charming  gentleman  whose  manner  has  that  penetrat- 
ing warmth  which  we  call  fascination.  The  agreeable 
and  quite  unexpected  impression  I  had  gained  was 
deepened  by  the  manner  of  the  great  pianist  at  Mr. 
Shortridge's  banquet.  He  was  full  of  vivacity  that 
night,  quick  to  recognize  the  point  of  the  stories 
which  floated  round  the  table,  appreciative  of  compli- 
mentary references  and  quite  an  accomplished  trencher- 
man. In  English,  which  gained  a  rare  touch  from  his 
foreign  accent,  he  responded  to  a  toast  drunk  in  his 
honor  and  in  the  subsequent  proceedings  showed 
himself  equal  to  all  the  emergencies  of  a  banquet. 
It  was  the  revelation  of  an  interesting,  an  intense  indi- 
viduality, whose  intelligence  and  powers  were  by  no 
means  exhausted  by  his  musical  attainments.  That 
night  he  played  at  the  request  of  Claus  Spreckels,  who 
preferred  his  petition  in  German,  a  language  of  which 
Paderewski  is  very  fond.  But  he  went  to  the  piano 
unwillingly,  complaining  of  the  inability  to  do  himself 
justice  after  a  heavy  meal. 

A  few  nights  later,  Paderewski,  Gorlitz,  his  secre- 
tary, and  the  writer  dined  at  Martinelli's.  We  walked 
from  the  Palace  along  Montgomery  Street,  down  to 
an  Italian  liquor  store  on  Washington  Street,  where 
admirable  cocktails  and  the  best  Chianti  in  town  are 
sold.  Thence  up  to  the  restaurant  for  dinner.  It  was 
late.  We  sat  down  hungry  and  tired,  and  devoured 
greedily  the  salads  and  hors  d'ceuvres  that  made  their 
appearance.  It  was  the  first  solid  meal  of  the  day  for 
the  artist.  He  had  eaten  an  egg  at  noon,  and  a  sand- 
wich with  a  glass  of  porter  after  the  performance  that 
afternoon. 

"  What  is  the  happiest  moment  in  the  every-day  life 
of  a  man?"  he  asked.     "Let  us  not  consider  love." 

"The  exaltation  of  success,  the  joy  of  attainment," 
I  suggested. 

"To  me,"  he  said,  "it  is  the  first  bite  of  food  after 
long  abstinence — it  unites  the  gratification  of  appetite 
with  the  sense  of  reward.  I  have  worked  hard  and 
what  I  now  eat  I  have  earned." 

We  talked  of  all  manner  of  things  and  people  that 
night.  Nothing  escapes  those  quick  blue  eyes  of  Pad- 
erewski. Nor  does  a  word  or  the  shade  of  an  expression 
elude  his  memory.  He  was  especially  taken  with  D. 
M.  Delmas,  whom  he  pronounced  one  of  the  most  ac- 
complished men  he  had  ever  known,  and  compared,  in 
the  range  of  attainments  and  the  impressiveness  of 
his  manner,  with  Jules  Ferry.  Paderewski  has  one  or 
two  languages  the  advantage  of  the  distinguished  law- 
yer— the  pianist  speaks  Polish,  Russian,  French,  Ger- 
man, and  English,  together  with  a  little  Italian  and 
certain  Hungarian  dialects.  He  is  most  easy  and 
familiar  in  French  and  seems  to  prefer  to  converse  in 
that  tongue. 

It  was  an  excellent  dinner  we  had  that  night,  for  the 
chef,  in  honor,  of  the  distinguished  guest,  had  exerted 
his  talent  to  the  utmost.  Indeed,  Paderewski  insisted 
he  had  enjoyed  at  Martinelli's  the  best  cooking 
in  town.  At  each  course  he  announced  he 
would  eat  no  more,  but  first  the  fish,  then  macaroni, 
at  which  both  he  and  Gorlitz  exclaimed,  "  Benissiino," 
later,  the  ravioli,  and,  subsequently,  a  squab  and  an 
omelet  souffle  successively  tempted  him.  We  drank 
Italian  wines— Chianti  and  Spumanti — which  went  ad- 
mirably with  the  repast.  Thence  we  wandered  into 
Chinatown,  examined  the  great  temple,  the  Joss,  and 
sat,  until  past  midnight,  drinking  tea  and  listening  to 
the  weird  strains  of  a  Chinese  orchestra,  which  iterated 


and  reiterated  its  strange  melancholy  wailings  to  his 

great  happiness. 

The  next  gathering  was  at  the  Pup  on  Sunday  night 
after  the  concert.  He  was  very  tired,  for  the  labors  of 
the  week  had  been  exhausting  and  he  longed  for  rest 
and  recreation.  The  conversation  had  a  general  range 
— music,  the  drama,  Shakespeare.  The  pianist  de- 
clared that  his  ideal  Hamlet  was  that  of  a  German 
actor  whom  he  had  seen  in  Dresden.  Irving,  he  thought 
a  man  of  genius.  "  Irving  has  moments  of  real 
inspiration"  he  declared.  "The  performance  may 
drag  along;  you  may  rage  against  the  artist's  manner- 
isms but  suddenly  you  hold  your  breath.  Vou  catch  a 
look,  an  expression  that  electrifies,  that  elevates  the 
impersonation  out  of  the  ordinary  into  art.  It  is  the 
touch  of  inspiration,  of  real  genius."  D'Albert  he  re- 
gards, as  a  great  virtuoso  but  his  playing  lacks  tender- 
ness and  feeling.  As  we  retired — at  a  very  early  hour 
in  the  morning  it  was — he  invited  us  to  meet  ^Iarsick 
the  following  Wednesday  night.  The  gathering  was 
rather  larger  then,  and  included  Donald  de  V.  Graham, 
who  immediately  after  dinner  was  escorted  to  the 
piano.  He  really  sang  delightfully,  a  charming  little 
Creole  melody  captivating  the  two  artists.  Then 
Paderewski  himself  sat  down  and  played  an  Adagio  from 
one  of  Beethoven's  Sonatas. 

The  final  gathering  of  the  series  was  on  Friday 
night  at  the  Cliff  tlouse,  whence  we  drove  in  a 
four-in-hand  through  the  Park.  It  was  an  imperial 
night — the  full  moon  rising  as  we  raced  through  the 
shadowy  avenues,  revealing  silvery  vistas  incomparably 
beautiful.  The  view  from  the  high  balconies  of  the 
Clift",  the  long  beach  shining  in  the  white  light,  the 
snowy  surges,  the  great  dark  expanse  of  water  stretch- 
ing to  the  horizon,  the  roar  of  the  surf  on  the  rocks 
beneath,  made  a  memorable  picture. 

Hugo  Gorlitz  told  me  that  Paderewski  had  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  his  experience  here — he  had  really 
entered  into  the  enjoyment  of  living  with  more  soul  and 
gusto  than  elsewhere  in  America.  He  certainly  proved 
an  exhilarating,  if  a  disturbing,  influence  in  the  lives  of 
several  rather  staid  and  sober  gentlemen.  But  his  is  an 
irresistible,  an  infectious,  personality,  and,  when  one 
knows  the  man,  you  are  not  surprised  he  makes  a 
piano  responsive.  Etc.,  Jr. 


M.  F.  MARSICK. 


A  CHAT  WITH  THE  PARISIAN  VIOLIN  VIRTUOSO. 


"  When  the  waiting's  done,  will  the  music  leap 

At  the  bow's  light  touch,  and  Irom  silence  pass 
With  a  swift,  wild  sweep,  and  a  pulse  of  joy, 

As  a  wild  fire  rides  on  the  prairie  grass  ? 
Does  it  long  to  rise  in  the  light  free  way 

That  the  swallows  sail  in  the  summer  air  ? 
Does  it  dream  of  the  time  when  its  pUasure  grew 

Too  strong  and  sweet  for  the  strings  to  bear  ? 

"  I  wonder,  now 
If  the  soul  of  a  violin  can  cry: 
Cry  for  the  touch  of  the  master  hand 
To  free  the  music  deep  within." 

Until  I  heard  Marsick  speak  of  his  violin,  as  of  sometliing  well 
beloved  and  almost  personal,  I  never  realized  exactly  the  meaning 
of  the  phrase,  "wedded  to  his  art."  Just  now,  tlie  world  seems 
addicted  to  the  violinist.  We  have,  ofi  our  own  shores,  kivarde, 
Sauret,  Ondricek,  and  Marsick,  all  men  of  note  on  this  instrument, 
and  across  the  water,  the  young  Russian,  Alexander  PetschnikofT,  a 
mere  boy,  and  born  a  beggar,  creating  the  wildest  furor  in  music- 
loving  and  music-steeped  Berlin.  I  am  devoted  to  the  violin 
myself,  and  I  have  longed  to  see  one  of  these  musical  lights  with 
my  own  eyes,  and  to  hear  with  my  own  ears  what  he  had  to  say  of 
music  generally,  and  the  violin  in  particular.  My  op))ortunity 
c  .me  with  Marsick's  advent  in  this  city.  Foreigners  dislike  being 
interviewed.  They  are  not  accustomed  to  it,  in  their  own  country, 
and  they  do  not  understand  it.  However,  a  few  polite  remarks 
will  usually  produce  the  smile  indulgent,  and  secure  .ill  we  desire 
to  find  out. 

Marsick  lay  back  in  his  chair,  hands  behind  his  head— that  head 
which  has  something  leonine  about  it;  large,  powerful,  and  covered 
with  a  shaggy  mane  of  iron-gray  hair.  It  may  be  disappointing  to 
know  that  it  is  impossible  to  ascribe  to  him  the  pale  and  sorrowful 
aspect  generally  attributed  to  musicians  of  note,  or  the  unkempt, 
Bohemian  appearance  which  most  people  believe  to  be  the  unmis- 
takable mark  of  genius.  On  the  contrary,  Professor  Marsick  is 
alert  and  vivacious  of  manner,  and  bears  the  stamp  of  fasli<lious- 
ness  in  his  attire.  His  face  is  sensitive  and  refined;  a  trille 
haughty,  perhaps  it  is,  tnore  properly  speaking,  masttrfnt  \n 
expression.  In  a  crowd,  I  should  select  him  as  a  mar.  embodying 
great  energy  and  will  power;  The  middle  face  is  unusually  pow- 
erful—not in  emotional  qualities  so  much  as  in  combative  and 
concentrative  points.    His  eyes  arc  blue,  keen,  and  kindly. 

As  he  lay  back  in  his  chair,  his  head  rcstmg  on  his  hands, 
clasped  behind  it,  his  eyes  g -zing  into  space,  he  said: 

"The  violin  is  the  greatest  of  all  instruments.  It  is  not  only 
the  most  difficult  to  handle,  but  one  has  actually  two  instruments  to 
master  in  its  study.  You  see,"  and  he  brought  himself  forward  m 
his  chair  caressing,  as  it  were,  a  violin  on  his  left  arm,  "  I  play 
one  of  them  so—"  deftly  exercising  his  fingers  on  imaginary 
strings  "This  is  merely  mechanism,  tedious,  monotonous,  if  you 
will,  biit  absolutely  necessary;  but  when  I  -Aanl  to  hear  it  speak, 
to  draw  out  its  very  soul,  I  use  the  bow-so  '-and  with  his  right 
arm  raised,  he  lifted  the  fancied  bow,  daintily,  and  drew  it  tenderly 
along  the  strings.  "  This  constitutes  an  entirely  difTerent  motion 
which  must  be  learned  separately,  and  which  creates  the  voice  of 
the  violin— the  most  human  of  all  musical  voices  except  the  human 
voice  itself.  Few  have  the  ability  to  make  this  voice  speak 
Many  will  make  it  ripple  and  gambol  in  a  thousand  fantasies,  but 
few  have  the  God-given  power  of  speech.  It  cannot  be  acquired; 
t  must  be  born  in  one.    Ah,"  he  sighed,  as  he  dropped  his  hands 


to  the  arms  of  his  chair,  "  only  a  few,  here  and  there,  now  and 
then,  have  the  great  gift,  like  Vieux temps, /or  txempte." 
"  And  what  of  I'aganuii,"  I  ventured. 

".\hl  I'.iganini— c  lin  la — well,  he  h.id  superlative  technique, 
but  he  was  not  virtuoso;  his  was  a  marvelous  acriibaiic  pcrloim- 
ance,  a  mngnilicent  pyrotechnic  display,  but  he  lacked  magnetism, 
soul,  fire.  Now.  Vicuxlemps,''  he  continued,  "  was  all  soul.  I  do 
not  mean  that  he  was  lacking  in  technique— far  from  it;  but  he 
made  the  violin  speak  to  you  in  such  a  way  thai  you  forgot  every- 
thing else." 

"  They  say  it  takes  years  to  perfect  oneself  on  the  violin;  is  it 
true  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Ma  foi,  oui,"  he  answered.  "All  oncslife  it  is  unremitting 
study.  I,  myself,  entered  the  Conservatory  of  I.iegcs  at  seven 
years  of  age — not  to  study  the  violin — bien  entendu  "— he  went  on, 
"  but  (or  general  musical  education  My  father  was  an  amateur 
musician,  and,  as  a  child,  I  developed  a  decided  taste  fur  music. 
Before  I  was  ten,  I  had  taken  a  prize  or  two  for  singing  and 
piano-playing;  but  I  did  not  begin  my  work  on  the  violin  until  I 
was  ten." 

"  Why  did  you  enter  the  Conservatory  at  Lieges  ?  Has  it  any  ad- 
vantages over  the  others  ? 

"Oh,  no!  but  I  was  born  in  Lieges,  in  the  very  home  of  the 
violin,"  he  replied. 

"  How  is  it  the  'home  of  the  violin?'"  I  asked. 

"  Well,"  he  went  on,  "  it  is  a  mountainous  and  rugged  country 
to  begin  with—  uplifting  and  romantic  in  character.  Then,  it  is  on 
the  l)order-land  of  Belgium  and  that  (jerm.inic  land,  where  war 
and  strife  have  held  their  sway  many  years;  these  several  points 
furnish  a  thousand  themes  for  composition.  Besides,  this  border- 
land has  produced  some  of  the  world's  greatest  violinists — Vieux- 
temps,  and  others." 

"  Who  do  you  think  the  greatest  violinist  of  our  time.  Pro- 
fessor," I  asked. 

"  Oh!  Wieniawski,"  he  replied,  without  a  moment's  hesitation. 
"After  him,"  he  continued,  twirling  his  mustache  vigorously, 
"there  is  Sarasate  " — this  with  a  gentle  sugt^estion  of  shrug,  as  if 
he  were  not  to  be  compared  with  the  first  named — "  and  Sivori, 
and  there  is  Joachim;  but  in  earlier  days,  it  was  Vieuxtenips  the 
immortal — for  touch,  soul,  irresistible  fire,  he  has  had  no  equal.'' 

"  And  do  you  find  real  appreci.ation  of  your  art  in  this  country  ? " 
I  asked. 

"  Yes,  yes  " — this  with  a  somewhat  indulgent  shrug.  What 
would  a  Frenchman,  or  a  Belgian,  as  in  this  case,  do  without  his 
shrug?  "Yes,  among  certain  classes;  but  not  so  much  in  New 
York,  or  the  East,  as  in  the  West.  I  like  it  better  here.  I  do  not 
care  for  the  East — it  is  always  business  and  money-making." 

"  More  so  than  in  the  West  ?  "  I  put  in. 

"  Well,  it  is  so  all  over  your  country  n'estce  pas  ?  Always  money, 
money,"  he  replied. 

It  is  amazing  how  persistently  foreigners  insist  upon  believing 
that  we  love  our  dollars  better  than  all  else,  when  we  pour  them  so 
generously  into  their  shekel  baskets — so  I  said: 

"  I'.ut  how  should  we  get  the  other  things,  if  we  did  not  make 
the  money.  We  are  made  to  pay  pretty  high  for  them,  too,  some- 
times." 

"  C'est  vrai,"  he  said,  "  there  is  something  in  that." 

Then  I  chatted  with  him  about  the  English  language,  and  asked 
him  if  he  found  it  diflicult.  He  laughed,  and  said  he  was  hardly 
competent  to  judge,  as  his  vocabulary  was  limited  to  "how  are 
you?"  and  "all  right  ";  and,  as  a  knock  came  at  the  door  just 
then,  I  said  "  good-by  "  in  English,  which  he  repeated,  adding, 
however,  w  ith  true  French  polites.sc,  "  et,  au  revoir." 

E.  D.  H. 


THE  VEILED  LADY. 


One  evening,  as  Don  Manuel,  a  young  cavalier  who  had  come 
to  Madrid  to  attend  the  festivities  in  honor  of  the  baptism  of  the 
Infanta,  was  walking  along  the  street,  with  his  hands  on  his  sword- 
hilt  and  his  cloak  wrapped  about  him  like  one  in  quest  of  armor- 
ous  or  other  adventures,  a  closely  veiled  lady,  shrouded  in  a  black 
mantle,  suddenly  emerged  from  a  house  as  if  in  desperate  flight. 

At  sight  of  Don  Manuel,  she  ran  up  to  him  and  said:  "  If  you 
are  in  truth,  Senor,  as  you  apjiear  to  be,  a  cavalier  ol  rank,  you 
will  save  a  lady  whose  honor  and  life  are  both  in  danger.  I  have 
narrowly  cscapeil  being  surprised  by  my  husband  in  a  compromising 
situation  at  the  house  of  one  of  his  (riends,  of  whom  he  is  absurdly 
•jealous.  I  had  only  lime  to  seize  my  cloak  and  rush  (or  the  door. 
He  is  following  ire.  Detain  him  at  all  hazards,  I  implore  you! 
If  he  overtakes  me  I  am  a  dead  and  a  dishonored  woman." 

"Trust  to  me,  and  fly,"  said  Don  Manuel. 

He  calmly  took  a  seat  before  the  house,  and  the  lady  disappeared. 

.Soon  the  door  opened,  and  out  rushed  a  man  in  a  disordered 
dress  and  a  violent  passion,  swearing  and  gesticulating  wildly. 

"Senor,"  said  Don  Manuel,  bowing  very  jiolilely  and  deliber- 
ately, "  in  view  of  the  fact  that  1  have  only  been  in  Madrid  a  few 
days,  it  is  not  at  all  surprising  that  I  have  lost  my  way  in  your 
city,  whose  size  is  only  e<|ualed  by  its  beauty.  Vou  will  have  the 
great  goodness,  I  hope,  to  show  me  the  way  toCalle  San  Ber- 
nardino, -A-here  it  is  my  good  fortune  to  be  awaited  by  a  young 
lady,  who  is  well  disposed  toward  me  and  who  has  promised  to 
open  her  window  as  so<m  as  her  duenna  shall  have  fallen  asleep." 

"Let  me  pass  I  "  cried  the  other.  "  Can't  you  see  that  I  am  in 
a  great  hurry  ? " 

"But  so  am  I,  for  the  young  lady  who  is  awaiting  my  coming 
has  the  most  beautiful  eyes  in  the  worlil.  But  you,  perhaps,  have 
some  scruples  about  aiiling  me  in  a  love  affair  ?  I  can  only  admire 
the  delicacy  of  your  feelings,  and  I  am  quite  <lesirous  of  gaining 
the  friendship  of  so  virtuous  a  gentleman.  Never  min<l  the  Calle 
San  Bernardino,  but  at  least  be  good  enough  to  direct  me  to  some 
church  containing  relics  of  peculiar  sanctity.  I  should  be  glad  to 
pass  in  prayer  the  night  which  I  was  about  to  Ik.-  wicked  enough  to 
devote  lo  less  pious  uses." 

"  (io  to  the  devil,  and  let  me  pass." 

"What?    You  will  assist  me  neither  in  love  nor  in  devotion?" 

"  By  St.  [ago  !"  exclaimed  the  exasperated  husband,  "  I  believe 
you  are  making  game  of  me  !" 

"  If  I  had  been  in  your  place,"  coolly  returned  Don  Manuel,  "  1 
should  have  discovered  that  long  ago." 

Then  they  drew  their  swords,  and  fought  like  tigers.  Their  swords 
(lashed  and  clash-id  for  a  long  time,  for  the  combatants  were  brave 
and  well  matched. 

"The  veiled  l,nly,"  thought  Don  Manuel,  "  has  surely  had  time 
to  reach  a  place  of  safely." 

At  this  instant  his  adversary's  sword  penetrated  deeply  into  his 
left  breast,  an<l  he  fell  to  the  ground  with  a  loud  groan. 

"  (iod  have  mercy  on  your  soul  1  "  exclaimed  the  victor,  turning 
on  his  heal.  r 

"  Ore  word!"  entreated  Don  Manuel,  rallying.  "The  lady  of 
whom  you  are  in  pursuit— is  she  young  and  beautiful  ?" 

"  How  dots  that  concern  you  ?  " 

"  It  concerns  me  greatly.  1  should  be  sorry  lo  die  for  an  old 
hag  with  yellow  eyes  and  a  mustache." 

"  Know  then  that  Donna  Anna  is  just  twenty  years  old  and  the 
most  beautiful  woman  in  Madrid." 

"Then  I  die  happy!  "cried  Don  Manuel,  and  his  eyes  closed 
forever.— /row  tht  Frtmh  of  CatiilU  Mendts. 
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THE    WAV  K 


BEARDSLEY'S  QUARTERLY. 

THE  MORALS  AND  MANNERS  OF  "THE 
SAVOY." 


NEW  BOOKS. 


JOHN  VANCE  CHENEY'S  ESSAYS. 


So  this  is  The  Savoy — the  much-abused, 
generously  deuounced  Savoy — edited  and 
illustrated  by  Aubrey  Beardsley,  full  of  con- 
tributions from  decadent  artists  and  poets. 
Will  niy  morals  surs'ive  the  shock  of  open- 
ing this  pink  volume,  whose  cover  presents 
a  gigantic  Diana  of  the  Crossways,  gazing 
disdainfully  out  upon  the  world,  accoutered 
in  an  archaic  riding-habit,  a  hunting  whip 
in  her  gauntleted  hand.  Before  her  strides 
gleefully  a  tiny  Cupid,  and  behind  there  is 
an  Italian  garden  of  Queen  Anne's  time, 
with  inky  foliage,  a  temple,  and  a  sun  dial. 
I  breath  freely — thus  far  I  am  safe.  Now 
for  the  title  page — a  characteristic  Beardsley 
production — curtains  in  flowing  lines,  can- 
dlesticks, and  two  Japanesque  females  in 
strange  apparel,  decorated  with  floral 
wreathes — grotesque,  undoubtedly,  but  very 
graceful.  Next,  a  huge  George  III.  of  a 
man — an  impressive  caricature  of  the  typical 
John  Bull,  attired  in  the  flowing  folds  of  an 
immense  cloak,  ushers  the  contents  table 
into  view. 

But  let  us  continue  to  look  at  the  pictures. 
First  comes  the  reproduction  of  a  pencil 
drawing,  exquisitely  soft  and  delicate,  by 
Shannon;  then  "  Mandoline,"  a  curious 
picture  by  Chas.  Conder.  I  am  not  up  to 
Conder.  But  here  is  a  drawing  of  Regent 
Street  in  the  fine  lines  and  dextrous  touches 
of  Joseph  Peniiell.  .Another  Beardsley — the  , 
"  Turee  Musicians,"  or  rather  two  of  them; 
the  "Polish  Pianist"  does  not  appear.] 
Where  is  the  wickedness  here?  "They  are 
all  sensualists  these  women  embodied  in 
Beardsley's  fine  lines" — you  say —  'their 
lips  and  eyes  are  carnal."  To  me,  they  are 
merely  grotesque,  fantastic,  often  graceful. 
Look  at  the  slender,  dainty  foot  that  peeps 
from  beneath  the  cobwebby  filaments  of  the 
lady's  gown — who  else  has  a  touch  so  light, 
so  fine?  Bathers  at  Dieppe?  Surely  there 
is  no  incitement  to  the  senses  here;  it  is 
weird,  preposterous,  but  not  seductive. 
Next,  I  find  a  reproduction  of  V.  Sandy's 
admirable  picture  of  Harold — a  tragic  figure 
— illustrating  Pennell's  "  Golden  Decade  in 
English  Art."  Here  is  a  caricature  of  Heer- 
bohm  Tree,  the  well-known  actor.  I'll  defy 
any  one  to  find  aught  decadent  in  the  charm  • 
ing  group  which  follows — "The  Norwegian 
Painter  and  His  Paniily."  The  head  of  a 
woman,  a  clever  study  full  of  a  mystic  indi- 
viduality, looks  at  me  out  of  eyes  that  are 
brooding,  rather  than  amorous. 

And  here  is  the  "  Flight  of  the  Wild  .^ss  " 
from  Voltaire's  La  Pucelle,  etched  by  Will 
Rothensteiu — a  curious  affectation  that  in- 
troduces us  again  to  Beardsley,  this  time  the 
illustrator  of  his  own  novel,  "Under  the 
Hill."  It  is  the  hero,  the  Abbe  Fanfreluche, 
who  confronts  us  first — the  most  fantastic  of 
figures — a  mixture  of  Beau  Brummel  and 
Count  D'Orsaj' — strangely,  wildly  becloaked, 
plumed — the  very  realization  of  an  eight- 
eenth century  prince.  Next  appears  Helen 
at  her  toilet,  surrounded  by  figures  more  fan- 
tastic and  ingenious  than  Dore  ever  em- 
bodied. She  it  is  who  is  so  adorably  tall 
and  slender,  and  whose  legs  are  so  divinely 
long. 

Thus  far  my  morals  are  intact.  It  is  unde- 
niable that  they  are  affectations,  these 
strange  drawings — that  they  are  meaning- 
less and  grotesque,  that  the  faces  are  those 
familiarized  by  gargoyles,  that  the  sugges- 
tion of  Japanese  effects  is  irresistible.  But 
there  is  nothing  debased  or  obscene  or  un-  ' 
pardonable.  The  prime  offense  of  which  I 
Aubrey  Beardsley  stands  convicted  is  his  i 
illustration  of  Oscar  Wilde's  "  Salome."  His 
figures  and  faces  have  none  of  the  rotun- 
dity of  outline,  the  amorous  fulness  which 
is  commonly  associated  with  seduction.  He 
is  certainly  singular,  but  his  talent  is  un- 
deniable. .\s  for  the  letter  press,  his  novel 
is  but  a  fantastic  fairy  tale — high  flown, 
extravagant,  chimerical,  resembling  in  the 
style  of  its  imagery  and  the  cumula- 
tion of  similes,  the  fairj'  stories  of  Oscar 
Wilde.  It  is  really  very  poetic,  very  im- 
aginative, but  makes  for  no  purpose  or  ob- 
ject, save  oddity.  The  leading  contribution 
is  from  the  pen  of  George  Bernard  Shaw, 
the  well-known  critic  and  dramatist,  who 
writes  a  whimsical  essay  on  "On  Going  to 
Church" — suggesting  that  this  relaxation 
be  not  denied  a  man  merely  because  he  de- 
clines the  accepted  theories  of  faith.  Frederic 
Wedmore  contributes  one  of  his  subjective 
studies,  "To  Nancy" — full  of  an  etherealized 
sentiment,  laid  in  with  the  utmost  refine- 
ment of  phraseology,  in  a  style  reminiscent 
of  Pater's.  Ernest  Dowson's  "  Eyes  of 
Pride"  is  a  well-turned  story,  with  con- 
siderable constructive  value.  Arthur  Sy- 
mons  writes  gracefully  of  Dieppe,  and  W. 
B.  Yeats,  the  new  poet,  contributes  a  pretty 
Celtic  tale  and  two  poems.  There  is  much 
else — a  Study  of  Zola,  a  paper  on  criticism 
by  Selwyn  Image,  a  poem  by  Mathiide 
Blind — ail  matter  of  high  literary  standard, 
but  in  no  sense  suggestive.  Oraci<K  K.  B. 


"  No  man  can  so  write  of  poetry  without 
having  the  secret  of  it."  This  is  what  John 
Vance  Cheney  says  of  Emerson,  and  it  ap- 
plies, in  a  measure,  also  to  himself,  as  seen  in 
his  Pome  in  Air  or  "Thoughts  on  the  Poets 
and  Poetry."  A  poet  himself,  he  reads  with 
rare  insight  the  poetry  of  others.  From 
Wordsworth  to  Whitman,  his  attitude  is 
sympathetic,  not  superior. 

'f/te  Relation  of  Poetry  to  Life  impresses  on 
us  again  the  fact  that  religion  is  the  creation 
of  the  poets,  and  that  just  so  surely  as  the 
world  must  always  have  religion,  must  it 
also  have  poetry  and  poets.  "Our  history 
and  our  literature,  sacred  and  secular,  rest 
on  folk-lore,  which  is  always  suffused  with 
poetry,  luminous  with  it,  and  a  minstrelsy, 
which  is  song  itself."  In  relation  to  sci- 
ence, Mr.  Cheney  points  out  that  the  cold 
facts  are  of  no  value  to  tbe  great  mind  and 
heart  of  man,  until  the  poet  changes  them 
by  his  wondrous  alchemy  into  pure  gold, 
lie  might  have  added  that  the  greatest  poet, 
like  Goethe,  is  also  the  greatest  scientist. 
The  style  of  this  essay  is  full  of  charm,  ' 
more  poetical  than  much  that  passes  as  [ 
poetry.  Such  expressions,  for  example,  as 
"the  fresh,  astonished  outlook  of  the  child- 
man,"  or  this  fine  sentence,  "This  sea  of| 
happy  imaginings,  rich  with  the  rose  and 
gold  of  the  rising  sun,  stretching  betwixt  us 
and  the  old  shores  of  the  unknown — this  sea 
is  poetry,  and  it  was  by  the  sound  of  its 
waters,  and  in  the  shine  of  their  waking 
brightness,  that  the  records  of  man  began." 
In  the  other  essays  the  writer  seems  to  catch 
the  style  of  the  poet  whom  he  criticizes,  to 
some  extent.  The  criticism  itself  is  excel- 
lent. Of  Emerson,  Mr.  Cheney  says:  "Sight, 
imagination,  and  inspiration  standing  fore- 
most among  his  gifts,  Emerson  was  a  seer, 
a  reporter,  a  mighty  applier  of  ideas  to  life." 
He  finds,  with  keen  insight,  the  lack  of 
depth  in  the  brilliant  Lowell,  and  his  essay 
on  Whittier  makes  us  think  of  .Ambrose 
Bierce's  remark,  that  "he  dared  not  tell 
this  generation  how  great  a  poet  Whittier 
really  was."  I.  W. 

[77/(7/  Dome  in  Air^  John  jN^'ance  Cheney. 
McClurg  &  Co.,  publishers,  Chicago.  Price, 

After  playing  Mr.  Tyrawley  an  infinity  of  | 
detestable  tricks,  Fate  finally  makes  him 
heir  to  a  millionaire  and  the  husband  of  the 
adorable  Nina  St.  Just.    That  is  the  admir-  j 
able  culmination  to  which  the  Apot/ieous  o/' ' 
A/r.  Vyraiviey  refers.    He  is  introduced  as  an 
.Apollo  of  a   fellow — the  type  of  Ouida's 
guardsmen — over  six  feet  in  height,  wavy 
hyaciiitliine  hair,  the  complexion  of  a  girl, 
and  the  thews  of  an  athlete — the  very  devil 
of  a  chap.    But  he  is  terriuly  down  on  his 
luck,  makes  a  precarious  living  at  cards  and  i 
billiards,  hates  it,  being  a  gentleman  at  | 
heart,  and  is  moved  to  reform  by  Nina  St. 
Just.    The  story,  which  is  rather  long  for  } 
the  plot,  concerns  itself  with  this  profligate's 
redemption.    His  reputation  pursues  him 
relentlessly  for  some  months  but  he  finally 
tries  co.stermongering  in  London,  fits  up  a 
fruit  store  and  is  then  delivered  unto  the 
millionaire  as  a  long  lost  nephew.  Then 
the  scene  is  changed  from  orange-selling  to 
luxurious  dwelling  in  silken  chambers  with 
wedding  bells  in  immediate  prospect.  i 

[Harper  &  Bros.,  publishers,]  | 

The  irrepressible  Richard  Harding  Davis  ' 
has  been  touring  for  Harper's  publications  1 
among  the  Spanish-American  Republics,  and  I 
records  his  impressions  in  J'/nee  Gringos  in 
Venezuela.  One  is  not  impressed  with  the  | 
depth  of  his  observations,  nor  with  the  ele- 
gance of  his  literary  manner.  He  is  not  a 
Pierre  Loti,  nor  have  his  tropical  descrip- 
tions the  color  and  splendor  of  those  in 
which  Lafcadio  Hearns  typified  the  beauty 
and  glamour  of  the  West  Indies.  There  is 
an  easy  flow  to  the  style;  a  pleasant,  genial 
babbling  murmur,  which  entertains,  while  it 
does  not  instruct.  An  element  of  human 
interest  is  always  woven  into  the  narrative, 
and  one  reads  his  geography — for  it  is  really 
a  species  of  geography — as  though  it  were  a 
really  a  story  book.  It  may  be  Richard 
Harding  Davis  did  not  tell  all  he  knew 
about  President  Crespo,  about  the  Lottery,  or 
about  Honduras,  but  he  produces  the  im- 
pression that  you  are  the  participant  of  all 
his  wisdom.  You  see  as  much  of  Venezuela 
as  a  properly  regulated  curiosity  ought  to 
demand,  and  it  must  be  admitted  that  the 
story  of  the  lottery  especially  is  done  with 
good  coloring  and  cleverness.  It  quite 
escapes  the  literalness  and  factitiousness  of 
the  ordinary  journalist. 

[Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.] 

The  Spinsters'  Scrip  is  discouraging  reading 
for  male  or  female  on  the  ^erge  of  matri- 
mony. It  is  a  species  of  birthday-book,  or 
year-tiook,  with  quotations  upon  the  holy 
state,  the  majority  satirical,  the  rest  ironic, 
and  all  detestable  from  the  point  of  view  of 
a  man  in  love.  The  extracts  are  highly 
modern,  which  is  an  admirable  characteristic, 
and  are  drawn  from  J.  M.  Barrie,  George 
Meredith,  Stevenson,  Tennyson,  Kipling, 
Marion  Crawford,  and  Zangwill,  with  a  few 
of  the  older  men  sandwiched  in  to  fill  up 
the  holes.    Altogether,  in  the  little  oblong 


volume,  one  finds  a  body  of  matter  at  once  ' 

amusing  and  entertaining,  cleverly  com- 
piled, and  directed  with  a  fine  eye  toward 
the  minimising  of  Leap  Year  audacities.  [ 
[Macmillian  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  ' 
by  William  Doxey.]  | 

The  idea  of  A  Self-Denying  Ordinance,  by  j 
M.  Hamilton,  is  the  self-denial  of  a  young  ! 
maiden  in  a  too  quixotic  determination  to  j 
save  from  ruin  the  lover  who  threatens  to 
go  farther  astray  than  he  has  already  gone, 
which  is  quite  far  enough.  Heaven  knows. 
Her  sacrifice  consists  of  her  entire  self,  and 
she  surrenders  the  fearful  price  ungrudg- 
ingly, though  without  the  inspiration  of  j 
respect  for  the   beneficiary.     The  latter, 
after  having  engaged  himself  to  her,  runs 
away  with  another  woman,  and  a  disgust- 
ing liaison  ensues.    It  is  at  this  point  on  his  i 
road  to  the  devil,  just  beyond  this  escapade's  1 
termination,  that  the  wonderful  guardian 
angel  of  his  former  attachment  steps  in  and 
offers  herself  as  a  stem  to  his  wayward 
drifting.    With  all  his  first  ("and  only!") 
love  revived,  he  embraces  salvation  and  the 
girl — most  consciously  the  girl — and  starts 
out  at  the  end  of  the  book  to  be  a  belter 


[D.  Appleton 
York.] 


&  Co.,  publishers.  New 


THE  MAGAZINES. 


Surely,  Harriet  Prescott  Spofford  wrote 
"The  Godmothers"  to  fit  the  beautiful  pic- 
tures which  are  presumed  to  illustrate  it. 
In  the  March  number  of  the  Cosmopolitan,  I 
find  a  series  of  charming  ladies  in  archaic 
gowns,  each  from  the  brush  of  some  well- 
known  artist;  by  themselves  an  admirable 
feature,  but  sadly  misrepresented  by  Miss 
Spofford.  1  tried  hard  indeed  to  realize  the 
sense  of  her  allegory,  but  she  was  too  much 
for  me.  More  interesting  is  Adam  Badeau's 
article  on  "The  Mystery  of  Grant,"  in  which 
there  is  a  successful  effort  at  suggesting  a 
peculiar  feature  of  Grant's  individuality, 
and  the  strange  contrasts  which  his  career 
presents.  His  life  was  made  up  of  the  most 
tremendous  successes  and  the  saddest  fail- 
ures, and  the  explanation  seems  to  have 
been  that  he  required  a  cataclysm,  virtually, 
to  make  him  efficient.  .At  thirty-nine.  Grant 
was  a  little  store-keeper  in  Galena;  at  fifty 
he  directed  a  negotiation  which  averted  a 
war  between  England  and  -America.  The 
contrast  is  set  forth  in  an  entertaining  way, 
and  gives  an  impression  of  the  bent  and 
tendency  of  the  great  General's  genius. 
Jokai's '  •  Last  Mass  "  is  hardly  an  effective 
study,  though  the  great  Hungarian  did 
write  it.  But  Californians  will  find  much  to 
interest  them  in  "Upland  Pastures,"  a  de- 
scription of  sheep  herding  in  Mendocino 
County,  which  Grace  Hudson  has  cleverly 
illustrated.  There  are  some  excellent  half- 
tones of  Russian  River  scenery,  and  one 
finds  the  descriptions  very  pretty.  From 
an  artistic  point  of  view,  the  finest  picture  is 
undoubtedly  Albert  Sterner's  "At  Twilight," 
quite  the  prettiest  colored  illustration  I  have 
seen  in  a  magazine,  except,  perhaps,  a  Jap- 
anese picture  by  Blum,  which  Scniner's  pre- 
sented a  year  or  so  ago. 

Ninetta  Eames,  who  writes  of  "Upland 
Pastures  "  in  the  Cosmopolitan,  supplies  to 
the  March  Harper's  Monthly  an  essay  on 
Arcadian  Bee  Ranching,  in  which  appear 
some  excellent  descriptions  of  the  mountain 
scenery  of  Southern  California.  The  ranch 
described  is  in  the  foothills  near  V^entura, 
being  situated  in  the  Canon  of  the  Sespe. 
Colonel  Washington  is  the  latest  American 
hero  for  literary  treatment,  and  one  gathers 
from  the  article  by  Woodrow  Wilson  con- 
siderable information  about  his  youth,  edu- 
cation, and  early  career.  Besides  all  this, 
one  can  follow  Caspar  Whitney  on  "Snow- 
shoes  to  the  Barren  Ground,"  and  go  to 
China  with  Julian  Ralph,  whose  story,  "  The 
Boss  of  Ling-Foo,"  is  entertaining  reading. 
There  are  also  "  Personal  Recollections  of 
Joan  of  Arc,"  "The  German  Struggle  for 
Liberty,"  and  a  good  yarn  by  Owen  Wister. 

The  March  Godey's  Ma^^azine  has  a  liberal 
allowance  of  pictures.  "This  journal  runs  to 
brief  stories  and  articles  plenteously  illus- 
trated. There  is  much  to  read  and  much  to 
interest,  though  it  cannot  be  said  the  liter- 
ary value  of  the  various  articles  is  of  par- 
ticular moment.  The  latest  issue  presents  a 
Life  of  Cecil  Rhodes,  Pranks  of  Nature,  a 
Biography  of  Jagurina,  the  champion  fem- 
inine fencer  of  the  world,  whom  we  learn  is 
a  resident  of  Southern  California. 

Of  the  literary  publications,  7he  Bookman 
is  easily  first.  Its  literary  gossip  is  the  most 
interesting  that  is  published.  One  learns 
from  it  what  all  the  litterateurs  are  at, 
whence  they  come,  and  the  wherefore  of 
their  attitude.  Besides  the  gossip,  one  finds 
in  the  March  issue  an  article  about  Gabriel 
d'Annunzio,  the  Italian  poet-novelist,  by 
Frederick  Taber  Cooper.  H.  C.  Bunner 
considers  Brander  Matthews.  George  Gis- 
sing's  Odd  IVoman  figures  among  the  "ne- 
glected books."  A  number  of  interesting 
novels  are  reviewed.  There  is  some  charm- 
ing poetry,  an  installment  of  A'ate  Carnegie, 
Ian  Maclaren's  new  novel,  and  the  usual 
chronicles  of  the  book  trade. 

The  March  Pocket  Magazine  presents  as  its 
main  feature  a  story  by  Brander  Matthews, 


which  won  the  second  prize  in  the  Bacheller 
competition.  The  "  Twinkling  of  an  Eye" 
is  a  fairly  good  yarn,  but  the  editor  of  The 
Pocket  Magazine  oyi^\.  not  to  lose  sight  of  the 
fact  that  it  has  been  made  familiar  by  fre- 
quent publications.  First,  in  the  New  York 
Herald,  later  in  Chapman's  Magazine,  and  it 
is  now  to  be  had  with  Miss  Wilkins's  story, 
"The  Long  Arm,"  in  book  form.  The 
booklet  contains  also  a  poem  by  Kipling, 
stories  by  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  and  Rob- 
ert W.  Chambers.  It  is  certainly  worth  ten 
cents. 

The  March  Current  Literature  reprints  the 
Saturday  RevirM's  critique  of  The  Red  Badge 
of  Courage;  a  fine  chapter  entitled  "  Chonita's 
Surrender,"  from  Gertrude  Atherton's  Z>fli»/«x- 
-womnn,  and  "  Q's  "  charming  "  Visit  to  the 
Gunnel  Rock,"  surely  a  most  graceful  and 
delightful  idyll.  It  also  reprints  a  capital 
article  from  The  Wave  descril)ing  a  vintage 
on  a  California  vineyard.  It  is  impossible 
even  to  briefly  catalogue  the  variety  of 
articles  which  this  'journal  contains,  but  it 
is  certainly  full  of  most  entertaining  and 
readable  material. 

The  life  of  Cardinal  Manning  continues 
to  be  a  theme  of  controversy  in  the  English 
literary  journals.  Cardinal  Vaughan  has 
called  the  biography  a  crime,  and  its  author 
a  betrayer  of  confidences.  It  cannot  be  said, 
however  that  Purcell  told  more  than  the 
truth,  for  his  statements  are  all  substanti- 
ated by  letters  and  documents  whose 
authenticity  is  beyond  question.  The  secret 
history  of  the  work  indicates  revenge. 
Manning,  it  seems,  induced  the  author  to 
invest  a  certain  amount  of  money  in  a 
Catholic  periodical  called  '/  he  It  Wkly  Register. 
Like  many  another  paper  of  its  kind,  the 
i  Register  prospered  not.  Purcell  lost  all  his 
i  money,  and  by  way  of  recompense  the 
prelate  confided  to  him  diaries  and  notes 
with  a  view  of  compiling  a  biography.  The 
I  executors,  in  their  turn,  entrusted  Purcell 
1  with  all  the  manuscripts  and  papers  which 
formed  the  Cardinal's  effects,  but  omitted 
to  make  it  a  condition  that  the  author  should 
submit  the  proposed  life  to  them  when  com- 
pleted. The  manner  in  which  Purcell  has 
utilized  his  material  is  undoubtedly  open  to 
i  severe  censure.  He  has  reprinted  all  the 
uncomplimentary  references  contained  in 
the  private  letters  of  the  dead  Cardinal,  in 
communication  with  his  ecclesiastical  sub- 
ordinates and  superiors.  Letters  dealing 
with  the  most  private  matters  are  presented 
without  comment,  and  undoubtedly  the 
character  of  the  great  prelate  is  presented  in 
its  most  unfavorable  light.  The  executors 
'  now  announce  that  they  intend  to  publish  a 
!  new  life  upon  their  own  account;  but  this 
I  plan  must  result  in  aggravating  rather  than 
minimizing  the  mischief  already  done. 

1  Mary  Abbott,  in  the  Times-LLerald,  points 
1  out  a  curious  resemblance  between  the  plot 
of  Molly  Elliott  .Seawell's  novelette,  which 
won  the  New  York  Herald's  ^3000  prize,  and 
a  certain  short  story  in  Llousehold  Words,  en- 
titled "The  Way  I  Made  My  Fortune,"  pub- 
lished in  1851.  Of  course,  the  suggestion 
is  that  Mrs.  Seawell  obtained  her  idea  from 
the  tale  in  question,  and  as  the  details  are  by 
no  means  dissimilar,  the  accusation  may  be 
well  founded.  .Still,  it  was  not  because  of 
the  excellent  plot  that  the  prize  was  awarded, 
but  on  account  of  the  literary  treatment — 
the  verve  and  smartiie.ss  of  the  narrative  and 
the  piquancy  of  the  dialogue.  What  mat- 
ters it  if  some  obscure  penman  did  present 
an  idea  similar  to  the  basis  of  ^Irs.  Seawell's? 
Events  are  continually  reproducing  them- 
selves. If  one  artist  can  give  a  better  set- 
ting to  a  subject  another  has  treated,  why 
deny  the  privilege  ? 

James  Whitconib  Riley  has  retired  from 
the  lecture  platform.  He  gives  as  his  rea- 
sons, continually  recurring  stage  fright  and 
a  strong  aversion  to  travel.  Familiarity 
with  strange  audiences  and  frequency  of 
public  appearance  did  not  relieve  his  ner- 
vous tremors,  and  he  suffered  as  acutely  at 
his  last  lecture  as  at  the  first.  Besides,  he 
was  titterly  unable  to  understand  a  railway 
time-table,  and  lacking  the  sense  of  locality 
was  continually  being  lost  in  strange  cities. 

The  Sunday  LLerald  contained  an  admir- 
able essay  on  Dumas  fils,  by  Henry  James, 
done  in  the.  finest  manner  of  this  clever 
writer. 


PAPER  GLOVES 

would  be  poor  imitations 
of  real  kid — Imitations 
are  always  poor.  The 
name  '•  13000K  " 
stands  for  high-class 
stationery  and  engraving. 
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THE  THEATERS. 

WARDE  AS   KING   LEAR— CANFIELD  AS  A 
FUNMAKER. 


This    week    has    added   something  to 
Warde's    reputation,   but  not  enough,  I 
fancy,  to  console  him  for  the  empty  houses 
he  has  faced.    On  the  whole,  "  King  Lear  " 
seems,  to  an  outsider,  to  have  been  pro- 
duced mainly  for  the  good  of  John  C. 
Hickey,  for  nobody  else  has  gained  much 
by  it,  while  he  undeniably  made  a  decided  j 
hit  as  the  Fool.    I  have  seldom  seen  one  so 
artistic   and  melodious,  or  more  to  my  \ 
fancy;  but  does  it  not  occur  to  you  that  * 
something  must  be  wrong  when  the  Fool  is 
the  star  in  "  King  Lear  "  ? 

To  criticise   Shakespeare  is  to  lay  one- 
self open  to  unpleasant  accusations,  jet  I  ! 
must  say  that  the  first  act  of  "  Lear ''  seems 
to  me  to  need  re-writing.    I  believe  that  the  i 
great  William  left  it  much  as  it  was  in  the  I 
old  play,  which  furnished  the  foundation  of 
his  own,  for  I  always  have  the  feeling  (even 
after  making  due  allowance  for  his  age  and 
probably  tottering  mind)  that  the  King's 
wrath  is  all  out  of  proportion  to  its  cause,  ' 
and  that  his  belief  in  Regan  and  Goneril's 
high-flown  expressions  of  love  is  preposter- 
ous.   Still,  so  the  great  master  has  left  it,  j 
and  so  Warde  acts  it,  without  more  ranting 
and  fury  than  are  customary,  but  with  en-  ; 
tirely  too  much  to  have  been  excited  by 
such  words  as: 

"  Unhappy  that  I  am, 
I  cannot  heave  my  heart  into  my  mouth." 
and: 

"  You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me;  I 
Return  those  duties  back  as  are  right  fit, 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 
Why  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  say 
They  love  you  all  ?  Haply,  when  I  ^hall  wed. 
That  lord,  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight, 
shall  carry 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care  and  duty. 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters. 
To  love  my  father  all." 

And  this  was  said,  remember,  in  "  a  voice 
ever  soft,  gentle,  and  low."  Like  Lear, 
Warde  is  much  cleverer  out  of  his  mind  than 
in  It.  As  the  mad  King,  he  is  excellent;  as 
the  angry  one,  mediocre.  In  the  second 
act,  there  is  one  passage  which  particularly 
needs  his  attention.  Wiien  Regan  orders 
him  to  return  to  Goueril,  and  says,  "Say 
you  have  wrong'd  her,  sir,"  and  he  replies: 

"  Ask  her  forgiveness? 
Do  you  mark  how  this  becomes  the  mouth: 
'  Dear  daughter,  I  confess  that  I  am  old; 
Age  is  unnecessaty;  on  my  knees  I  beg 
That  you'll  vouchsafe  me  raiment,  bed  aiid  food," 

he  failed,  it  seemed  to  me,  to  make  the  sar- 
casm of  his  answer  clear.  When  he  kneeled^ 
it  had  too  much  the  look  of  an  appeal  to 
Regan,  rather  than  an  ironical  adoption  of 
the  attitude  she  advised  him  to  assume 
toward  Goneril.  Taken  as  a  whole,  the 
performance  was  very  fair,  though  Ernest 
C.  Warde's  Oswald  was  rather  improbable, 
and  Fanny  Gillitie's  Cordelia  was  amemic, 
and  her  emotion  hollow  and  unreal. 

Of  course  "A  Railroad  Ticket  "  is  merely 
'•  a  diversion  played  on  a  penny  whistle," 
but  it  keeps  one  awake;  it  will  wile  away  an 
idle  hour.  It  has  no  plot,  or  at  least  so  little 
that  it  could  never  be  very  much  in  any- 
body's way,  and  did  not  trouble  Canfield 
and  his  company  at  all;  they  seemed  never 
to  think  about  it,  and  are  altogether  the 
most  irresponsible  set  of  fun-makers  imag- 
inable. Theirabandon  isdelightful.  "What 
do  we  care  about  a  plot,  or  for  rhyme  or 
reason;  let  us  kick  up  our  heels  and  be 
merry."  Without  Robert  Canfield  they 
would  be  like  a  butterfly  without  wings. 
He  constantly  lifts  them  out  of  the  quagmire 
of  dulness  into  the  region  of  fresh  and  in- 
fectious fun;  they  flutter  or  fall  flat  with 
him,  and  he  carries  the  whole  thing  on 
his  shoulders.  The  responsibility  does  not 
weigh  him  down,  however;  he  seems  abso- 
lutely unconcerned,  and  as  cool  and  calm  as 
a  cucumber;  there  is  no  effort.  "I  just  hap- 
pened to  be  funny,  that's  all.  I  did  not 
mean  anything  by  it,"  he  seems  to  say  with 
his  mild  and  rather  apologetic  blue  eyes. 
The  women  in  the  outfit  are  quite  attractive, 
Hattie  Waters  being  the  handsomest.  She 
is  a  wholesome  looking  girl  with  a  good 
figure,  better  features,  and  fresh  lips  which 
part  over  very  regular  and  beautifully  white 
teeth.    Her  face  lacks  the  vivacity  which 


some  of  her  companions  po.ssess,  and  her 
voice,  nasal  and  flat,  is  enough  to  undo  the 
charms  of  a  Circe.  The  unfortunate  house- 
maid, Sallie  Stembler,  may,  in  time,  do 
something  in  the  comic  line,  for  her  mirth 
is  infectious  and  she  managed  to  look  charm- 
ingly absurd,  with  her  gorgeous  hat  over  her 
eyes  aud  the  black  smudges  on  her  cheeks, 
after  her  unpremeditated  descent  into  the 
cellar.  When  you  have  observed  these 
things,  aud  listened  to  the  sougs  of  the  pro- 
fessors, there  is  not  much  left  to  please  ex- 
cept a  remarkably  well  filled  pair  of  red 
stockings  (belonging  to  Huldah,  or  Lou,  I 
forget  which"),  aud  little  Mattie  Lockette's 
pretty  violet-trimmed  petticoats. 

It  is  an  amusing  enough  little  absurdity ,  but 
one  grows  tired  of  oscillating  between  amus- 
ing twaddle  aud  imperfectly  put  on  Shake- 
spearian dramas.  When  are  we  to  have  a 
Daly,  a  Frohman,  or  a  Frencli  who  will 
spend  thirty,  twenty,  or  seventeen  thousand 
dollars  on  a  Shakespearian  revival,  or  anew 
plaj-,  and  protect  it  from  the  Katie  Put- 
nams,  the  Marie  Wainwrights,  and  the 
Nellie  McHenrys  of  the  profession.  We 
can  endure  being  ignored  by  Duse,  the 
Nethersole,  and  other  celebrities,  but  to 
have  all  the  failures,  the  feebleminded,  and 
vulgar  pretenders  thrust  upon  us  is  insuffer- 
able. We  ought  to  refuse  to  become  a  home 
for  incurables.  Between  the  first  and  the 
last  day  of  May  all  the  large  Eastern  cities 
are  to  be  treated  to  "  The  Rivals,"  with 
Joseph  Jefferson,  Crane,  Nat  Goodwin, 
Francis  Wilson,  Mrs.  John  Drew,  and  Julia 
Marlowe  in  the  cast.  Think  of  it.  We  con- 
sidered ourselves  lucky  a  few  years  ago  to 
see  it  given  by  Jefferson  James  and  Mrs. 
Drew.  Of  course  we  will  miss  it,  but  there 
is  some  consolation  to  be  gotten  out  of  the 
five  dollars  which  they  say  is  to  be  asked 
for  each  orchestra  seat. 

Peg  Woffington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


A  rattling  good  fun-maker  is  "The  Rail- 
road Ticket  "  at  the  Columbia.  It  has  no  real 
dramatic  merit,  but  serves  as  a  conveyance 
for  several  good  specialty  stars,  who  are  at 
their  best  in  the  various  parts  assigned  to 
them.  Canfield  is  noticeably  good  in  his 
line  of  work,  and  Mattie  Lockette  does  a 
pretty  wing  dance.  There  is  a  good  male 
quartet,  and  several  song  and  dance  features, 
which  go  well.  Next  Monday  "  The  Wick- 
low  Postman  "  will  be  presented. 

Morosco's  has  reveled  in  another  lurid 
melodrama,  the  sceuic  effects  of  which  were 
an  important  feature,  and  were  successfully 
managed  without  hitch  or  accident.  The 
Company  played  well,  Mr.  Benrimo  giving 
a  bit  of  character  acting  as  Denkle,  which 
was  a  surprise,  and  must  have  been  a  pleasure 
to  those  of  his  friends  who  witnessed  it. 
Miss  Tittell,  who  is  young,  good-looking, 
and  natural,  continues  to  improve.  She 
dresses  well,  and  speaks  clearly  and-  dis- 
tinctly, but  is  sometimes  a  little  perfunctory 
in  some  of  her  lines.  Otherwise,  her  work 
is  good  and  promises  much.  Gilbert  and 
Goldie  furnished  their  share  of  the  fun,  dur- 
ing the  week,  between  the  acts,  and  made  a 
hit.  "  The  Silver  King,"  by  Henry  Arthur 
Jones  and  Henrj'  Hermajj,  will  be  given 
next  week  at  this  house. 

Madame  Materna  who  accompanies  Oii- 
dricek,  the  court  violinist  of  Austria  to  this 
Coast,  was  Wagner's  ideal  heroine  as  Isolde, 
Elizabeth,  and  Ortrud.  She  sat  under  the 
instructions  of  the  great  master,  and  it  was 
he  who  taught  her  to  sing  his  music,  and 
also  taught  her  why  it  should  be  sung  in  a 
certain  fashion;  he  took  her  into  the  secrets 
of  his  mind,  and  added  much  to  the  cer- 
tainty, the  force,  the  dramatic  quality,  that 
make  her  the  great  singer  she  is.  Ondricek 
himself,  is  spoken  of  by  many  of  the  leading 
journals  of  the  world,  as  incomparably  the 
most  gifted  and  accomplished  violinist  of 
to-day,  or  since  Wilhelnij.  Mr.  Isidore 
Luckstone,  the  well-known  English  com- 
po.ser  and  pianist,  will  also  accompany 
Ondricek  to  this  city.  They  will  give  two 
concerts  at  the  Auditorium,  under  the  man- 
agement of  Friedlander,  Gottlob  &  Co., 
March  I2th  and  Mill.  The  prices  charged 
will  be  le.ss  in  San  I'rancisco  than  charged 
in  any  of  the  cities  of  the  Ivast.  A  recep- 
tion will  be  given  to  Ondricek,  Materna,  and 
Mr.  Luckstone  upon  their  arrival  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  March  nth. 

Paderewski's  father  was  a  Polish  patriot, 
who  was  banished  to  Siberia  in  1863.  After 
many  years  he  was  allowed  to  return,  and 
his  broken  spirit  is  another  of  the  burdens 
the  young  musician  has  to  carry. 

The  De  Fillippis  from  Le  Moulin  Rouge, 
at  Paris,  have  favored  the  Orpheum  audi- 
ences with  a  good  bit  of  dancing,  entitled 
"  vSur  le  Boulevard,"  this  week.    There  are 


-some  other  new  faces  there,  also, — among 
them  the  Andersons  in  their  rough  plan- 
tation sketches,  and  two  travesty  stars, 
Norma  Wills  and  Montie  Collins,  in  a  little 
sketch  called  "Pygmalion  and  (ialalca-up- 
to-Date,"  who  have  scored  hits.  Some 
champion  club-swingers  and  jugglers  have 
also  added  interest  to  the  program. 

Carleton's  Opera  Company,  at  the  Alca- 
zar, has  furnished  lovers  of  music  with  some 
very  good  entertainment  this  week  in  two 
operas.  The  first  three  nights  of  the  week, 
"  Fra  Diavolo"  was  presented,  with  Carle-, 
ton  as  the  Fra,  which  suited  him  well.  Miss 
Rena  .•Atkinson  made  a  very  pretty  Zerlina, 
and  Hamilton  and  Rickctts  provided  plenty 
of  fun.  The  last  days  of  the  week  the  com- 
pany provided  a  change  of  bill  in  "The 
Bohemian  Girl,"  which  was  prettily  staged 
and  well  sung. 

Rumors  are  afloat  that  Maurice  Barryniore 
has  signed  a  contract  with  W.  .\.  Brady,  by 
which  he  will  star  next  season  under  the 
latter's  management.  The  play  used  is  one 
of  Mr.  Barrymore's  own  composition,  en- 
titled "Roaring  Dick  and  Company,"  a 
strong  society  drama.  Barryniore  will  play 
Roaring  Dick,  a  part  similar  to  Captain 
Swift. 

February  28th  the  Bostoniaiis  celebrated 
the  two  thousandth  performance  of  "  Robin 
Hood,"  at  the  Broadway  Theater,  with  Regi- 
nald de  Koven  leading  the  orchestra  and 
Harry  B.  Smith  as  stage  manager. 

The  management  of  the  Baldwin  announce 
Hoyt's  farce  comedy,  "A  Milk  White  Flag," 
for  next  Monday.  Tomorrow  night.  Mar- 
sick,  the  violinist,  will  give  a  grand  orches- 
tral concert  at  the  Baldwin  Theater.  Seats 
from  50  cents  to  $1.00. 

"  Rip  Van  Winkle  "  has  proved  a  drawing 
card  at  the  Tivoli  this  week.  The  title  role  , 
is  one  of  Hartman's  best — and  Carrie  Roma's 
reappearance  has  been  greeted  with  enthu-  [ 
siasm  by  her  old  friends,  who  find  her  voice 
much  improved.  Little  Gertie  Carlisle  and 
Pearl  Landers  make  pretty  features  of  the 
play  as  Hans  and  Meenie.  The  next  opera 
will  be  "The  Hoolah." 

Mme.  Patti  was  asked  recently  whether 
she  intended  to  return  soon  to  the  United 
States,  and,  according  to  a  reporter  of  the 
Paris  Fi{;(iro,  her  answer  was.  "  I  am  never 
going  back  to  America.  It  is  too  fatiguing. 
Mr.  Pratt  of  Chicago  offered  me  f 200,000 
for  forty  concerts,  but  I  would  not  accept 
it." 

Every  time  Mme.  Calv6  appears  at  the 
Metropolitan  Opera  House  she  receives 
$1500.  She  has  under  cousideration  a 
proposition  from  Oscar  Hammerstein  to  re- 
turn to  .'America  next  season  to  give  fifty 
performances  of  Carmen  through  all  the 
great  cities.  He  offers  her  I2400  for  each 
performance,  or  20,000  in  all — terms  which 
Patti  alone  excelled,  and  alone  justified.  I 
But  not  one  of  these  arti.sts  ranks  against  ' 
Paderewski  whose  tour  this  season  will  net 
him  at  least  $2uo,oco. 


IT  IS  A  FACT. 

I,OUIS    ROEDERER    CHAIVIl'AGNE    1.S  THK 
ACKNOWLEDGED  POPULAR  WINK. 

T-«IS    DELICIOU.S    WINK    NOW,    AS  ICVER, 
THE  FINE.ST  OF  ALL  BRAND.S. 

As  civilization  advances,  the  tastes  of  the 
people  grow  more  fastidious,  and  in  no  one 
point  more  so  than  in  the  selection  of  a 
brand  of  champiigne.  To  retain  the  lead,  a 
wine  must,  indeed,  possess  intrinsic  merits, 
and  it  can  unhesitatingly  be  stated  that 
the  famous  Louis  Roederer  Champagnes  have 
to-day  the  call  amongst  select  circles,  not 
only  on  this  Coast,  but  in  the  Ivnst  and  all 
over  Europe.  Every  true  lover  of  champagne 
well  knows  that  a  high  grade  wine  is 
dependent  on  its  absolute  uniformity  year  in 
and  year  out,  and  this  is  one  of  the  many 
strong  ijoints  in  favor  of  Louis  Roederer 
Champagne,  and  the  connoisseur  in  order- 
ing Brut,  Ivxlra  Dry,  Grand  Vin  Sec,  Dry 
and  Caite  Blanche  knows  exactly  what  to 
expect,  and  always  receives  it.  Of  late, 
there  has  been  a  great  deal  of  discussion  in 
the  refined  circles  as  to  which  are  the  very 
best  wines  to  serve  at  dinners.  .Ml  have 
been  tried,  but  as  things  now  stand  the 
Louis  Roederer  wines  tnuiuestionably  stand 
without  a  rival.  These  wines  not  only 
stanil  first  in  America,  but  also  in  Europe, 
where  no  dinner  seems  complete  without 
bumpers  of  Louis  Roederer. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wiueglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


In  a  Vice. 

Feet  feel  that  way  in  stiff, 
hard  shoes.  Goodyear  Welt 
shoes  are  easy,  flexible,  com- 
fortable. All  dealers  sell 
Goodyear  Welts,  all  jicople 
ma}-  wear  thcni. 

■  Ym  Cnmri.rl    nlll  toll  x.ti  III  >i..ui  ilM  ii.     \\  iliF  l.,r  li. 

Gooove»R  Shoe  m*ch  y  co,,bo-.tow. 

The  Auditorium 

Col  .  of  l  il.ly  ami  loiu  s  Ms. 
I-'rietllandcr,  Goltlol)  it  Co. . . .  i.cssccs  niul  MaiiUKer 

■|  he  (•rrnic'l  f>f  all  Miinlcnl  KvctitK 
KUK<>K*  iiii'iil  Km  I  iionl  liinrr  <>f 

MATERNA 
ONDRICEK 

(.ri'Hl  Itolit'iiiKiii  \  lolliiNI 

ISIDORE  LUCKSTONE 

riaiiittl 

TWO  CONCERTS  ONLY.... 

Tliiin-dxy  Kvt-iiiii:;.  Mnrcli  I'JIh 
Satiirdny  Mutiii«*e,  .>lari-li  1  4tli 

The  sale  of  scats  will  begin  at  Sherman,  Clay 
&  Cu's  Music  House,  on  Monday  MoruiiiK, 
March  9th,  at  9  o'clock. 
Ki-served  Si-iits    .->()('.  $l.«><)   $1  .'^O  niiil  f'i.OO 


I A  I.  nAY^Hr"! 
■irio  Co 
,  PROPS. 


To  inoi'i  fM\  (siiiHlay,  Niiflit.  ^larelk 

l.V  GK.VM>  OUCIIKSTK.VI.  (  f>NC  KHT 

Next  Momlay,  SInrili  O.Ii 
Three  Weeks  Only 

HOYT'S  n  iviibK  WHITE  FIiAG 

will  wave  in  the  breeze  of  (joji  ilai  sncees-  -Great 
Popular  Cast-  New  si  Catchy  Mnsic-l'relty  Girls  — 
The  Laughable  Truiiiipli  ol  the  Year  — Fifty  People. 

rR;tDlA"1QCR.0OTTLOD«  C?-  usitiAionAiuoLRS  -- 
One  Week  Only 
Commeneiiii;  Monday,  M.->rcU  »th 
3Iatiiiee  .Saturday 
The  Legitimate  Comcilian  Kiieetie  O'Kourke 
In  the  tircatest  ol  all  Irish  Conicdy-Uranias 

The  Wicklow  Postman 

A  story  of  Irish  life  true  to  nature.  .Speeial 
cotijuiiction  with  tlii.s  massive  prod  iction  .lohn  L. 
^ull  van.  Champion  for  12  ye:irs,  antl  fa  uiy  icyan, 
lix  e'hamiJion  of  .\meriea,  will  ai)i)ear  in  a  three- 
ruund  exhibition  of  boxing,  inlroduccd  by  Charles 
v..  (Parson)  Davics. 

mHr<li  l«th  -A  TKX\S  .STF.F.Il 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Krnkstink  Kkkmng,  I'roprielor  and  Maunger 

Tu  begin  iMoiiday,  niaroli  9tli 
Kvery  Kveiiiiif^ 

Tlic  Mrrrv  Opera 

..THE  HOOLAH.. 

Ilright  music  -Lovely  costnuK  s  — lleautiful  scenery 

Next  Opera-M.VKITANA 
I'OIM  I.AK  ri{l<-i:s  '!.'>  and  .'>0  renin 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Kanuly  Theatre  in  ilie  World 
W'Ai.riiU  MoKosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last 

Performances  of  —  • 

A  Marvel  of  Realism 

MONOAY,  MAICCH  !»th 

The  Jones-IIerman  Masterpiece 

THE  SILVER  KING 

The  Greatest  Iiram.i  of  the  Century 

ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monilay,  Mareh  (Hh 
lIor«'  Celrhratefl  l*«-nplft 
CholceHt  .Srleetlon  from  tli«  Jle^^  Talent 

Tlio  FanioMH  .\lhiio  I'aiiilly,  The  greatest  ncro- 
balic  quintet  before  the  pid>lic 

Chax  It.  Waril— The  well-knotvn  ballad  writer  nml 
singer,  in  his  latest  succcbs,  "Tfie  Kowery  Boy.'* 

Return  engagement  of  Kai  hel  Walker,  the  favor- 
ite Creole  Nightingale,  for  one  more  week  only. 

WillH  HMil  ('ollInN  Albiirlii.  iind  Itnrtrain 
The  He  Fl  ll|i|ili«.and  onr  Magnifirent  Company. 


,f_The  Midnight  Flood 


W<Ml(liii«:  Iiivltiil ioii.s  are 

l>r<)|K'rl.v  eii^fravcMl 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

KOBEKTSON'S 


SOME 
FOLKS 


think  that  the  cards  we 
print  from  your  plate  for 
One  Dollar  per  hundred 
are  of  inferior  quality. 
This  is  not  true;  try  uii, 
or  ask  someone  that  ha>. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

a:i.1  Kearny  St. 


to 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 

THE  MATRONSof  to-day  who  would  rank 
as  successful  entertainers,  do  not  judge  o( 
their  abililj'  by  the  appreciation  lent  their  ef- 
forts by  clubmen,  but,  rather,  by  the  atten- 
tion tendered  them  by  the  debutantes. 
Bereft  of  her  illusions  ere  she  is  half-way 
through  her  teens,  as  captious  as  a  dyspeptic, 
and  critical  as  an  unappreciated  author,  the 
debutante  of  the  waning  of  the  century 
requires  a  continuous  round  of  novelty. 
The  entertainment  that  pleased  to-day,  to- 
morrow palls — the  success  of  yesternight  be- 
comes the  failure  of  the  morrow.  One  must 
be  audacious,  indeed,  to  attempt  to  dine  a 
debutante,  as  it  requires  not  alone  a  most 
artistically  devised  menu,  but  some  post- 
prandial surprise.  To  sit  around,  sing  a 
little,  and  pass  an  hour  in  conversation  is 
voted  a  bore.  This  exotic  of  our  day  de- 
mands to  be  amused,  regards  conversation 
as  an  anachronism,  amateur  performances 
an  abhorrence.  To  please  these  modern 
damsels  the  dinner  dance  and  the  theater 
party  were  inaugurated.  But  these  are  now 
entered  among  the  list  of  the  Twice-Told- 
Tale  series,  and  are  succeeded  by  the  Cliff 
House  supper,  the  final  achievement  of  the 
enterprising  matrons.  After  the  consump- 
tion of  a  lengthy  dinner  the  matron,  accom- 
panied by  a  bevy  of  maids  and  men,  boards 
the  cars  or  a  four-in-hand  for  the  Cliff  House, 
where,  having  whetted  their  appetites  by 
strolling  around  and  contemplating  the 
beauties  of  the  ocean,  they  partake  of  an 
elaborate  supper,  and  then  return  to  town. 
With  the  approach  of  spring  the  popularity 
of  these  parties  will  be  redoubled,  and  some 
of  the  buds  are  suggesting  the  advisability 
of  starting  a  coaching  line  to  the  Cliff,  as  it 
would  be  much  n.ore  fun  than  riding  on  the  j  conpleted.  The  race  was  quite  a  preity  one 
cars  with  the  oi  polloi.  Mrs.  Davis  gave  I  altogether,  and  had  as  its  audience  half  of 
one  of  these  dinners  last  week  to  a  party  of 


party  was  given  by  Mrs.  Fry  to  her  little 
son,  Douglas,  on  Thursday  afternoon.  About 
seventy-five   children    were    invited,    and  I 
spent  the  time  playing  games  and  at  the 
Punch  and  Judy  show,  which  caused  them  j 
great  amusement. 

*  *  *  i 
MOST  IMPRESSIVE  was  the  gathering 
of  foreign  celebrities  at  Burlingame  on 
Saturday.  Frenchmen,  Austrians,  and  Ital- 
ians gave  quite  a  cosmopolitan  air  to  the  j 
assemblage  that  witnessed  the  steeplechase. 
Baron  Von  Englemuller  and  his  handsome 
wife.  Count  Cini,  Raoul  Duval,  De  Beck-  i 
more,  and  Marsais,  together  with  the  young 
Lazards,  formed  an  imposing  European  con- 
tingent. And  those  whose  French  was  less 
than  perfect,  found  themselves  out  of  the 
general  conversation.  Indeed,  the  prevail- 
ing talk  that  day  was  a  strange  mingling  of 
Ollendorff,  Meisterschaft,  and  other  meth- 
ods. However,  the  steeplechase  was  a  | 
rattling  good  show.  It  was  over  the  same 
course  as  that  of  last  week,  and  was  handily 
won  by  Harry  Simpkins  on  Aladdin,  though  ' 
Raoul  Duval,  on  Galloping  Dick,  gave  him  j 
a  hard  tussle.  The  prize  was  a  beautiful  i 
and  very  expensive  loving  cup  presented  by 
the  Duke  D'Abruzzi,  whose  generosity  is  cer- 
tainly not  the  least  commendable  of  his  char- 
acteristics. He  must  have  expended  uearly 
$2000  on  cups  for  the  benefit  of  Burlingame. 
This  one  goes  to  Dick  Tobin,  I  assume,  since 
both  Aladdin  and  Galloping  Dick  are  his 
property.  By  the  way,  the  foreigners  pro- 
nounced Siuipkins's  riding  admirable,  and 
overwhelmed  both  Tol)in  and  himself  with 
congratulations.  Walter  Hobart  destroyed 
his  chances  of  success  by  the  manner  in 
which  he  rode  Brandy  in  the  start.  He  took 
his  fences  with  a  terrific  dash  and  rush,  and 
winded  his  pony  before  the  course  was  half 


several  points  of  view,  the  best  match- 
Ever  since  their  meeting  at  Del  Monte,  where 
the  young  people  met,  Mr.  Hobart  has 
never  wavered  in  his  allegiance,  and, 
although  the  engagement  was  only  an- 
nounced on  Friday  evening  at  the  Hobart 
dinner,  it  was  a  /iiit  accompli  since  Miss 
Williams  passed  the  New  Year  at  the  Hobart 
home  in  San  Mateo.  That  it  was  not  antici- 
pated sooner  was  chiefly  due  to  the  friend- 
ship existing  between  Miss  Ella  Hobart  and 
Miss  Williams,  which  made  her  brother's 
attentions  lack  any  especial  point.  I  under- 
stand that  the  marriage  is  to  take  place  very 
soon  after  Easter. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  smartest  events  of  the  week 
was  the  card  party  given  on  Thursdaj'  by 
Mrs.  Wm.  P.  Morgan,  assisted  by  Miss  Ella 
Morgan.  Forty  guests,  chiefly  married  peo- 
ple, were  invited.  .Another  interesting  af- 
fair was  i\Iiss  Jennie  Calherwood's  farewell 
tea  on  Saturday  afternoon.  In  the  evening. 
Miss  Catherwood  and  several  of  the  young 
people  went  to  hear  Sousa's  band. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  Mrs.  H.  J.  Stewart  is  most 
regrettable.  She  was  a  woman  of  musical 
intelligence  and  personal  energy,  and  had 
been  admirably  educated.  Personally,  she 
was  a  kindly  and  most  generous  lady,  whose 
genial  manners  and  generous  heart  had  won 
her  a  circle  of  faithful  friends.  At  the  time  j 
of  her  death,  Mrs.  Stewart  was  organist  ofl 
Rabbi  Nieto's  synagogue.  She  wasa  gradu- 
ate of  the  Conservatory  of  Music  in  Paris, 
and  also  of  Trinity  College,  London. 

*  ,.  * 


are  confined  to  the  relatives  of  bride  and 
groom. 

*  *  * 

A  very  interesting  wedding  was  that  of 
Jo.seph  W.  Jacobi  and  Miss  Selma  Altmeyer, 
who  were  married  by  Dr.  Frier  in  the  new 
Bush-street  Temple.  It  was  the  first  matri- 
monial ceremony  performed  there.  An- 
other marriage  was  that  of  Miss  Reine 
Nettle  and  Henry  Vale  Witbeck  of  Chicago, 
celebrated  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H. 
W.  Bluine  on  Golden  Gate  Avenue,  on  Sun- 
day last.  The  groom  is  the  only  son  of 
J.  W.  Witbeck,  a  millionaire  banker  of 
Chicago.  He  is  a  graduate  of  Vale,  and  a 
direct  descendant  of  the  founder  of  that 
college. 

*  *  * 

The  Fortnightly  Club's  first  meeting  at 
the  Willie  Crocker's  was  thoroughly  success- 
ful. The  next  aflTair  is  at  the  McNutt's. 
There  is  a  strenuous  effort  at  keeping  all 
mention  of  the  entertaiiinienls  out  of  the 
press,  and  this  proves  easier  because  the 
organization  is  down  to  a  working  member- 
ship. No  longer  are  there  spectators  to 
carp  or  applaud  at  the  wrong  time.  The 
critics  must  all  subject  themselves  to  the 
ordeal  of  appearance,  and  the  Golden  Rule 
proves  an  adequate  softener  of  verdicts. 


Sad  news  to  communicate — a  rift  in  the 
harmonious  relations  between  Talbot  Clif- 
ton and  the  Burlingame  Club.  No  longer 
is  Clifton  regarded  with  favor  there.  Not 
because  of  his  personal  eccentricities,  nor  on 
account  of  his  weird  taste  in  clothes;  nor 
yet  because  of  his  strange  and  daring  horse- 


San  Mateo  County,  besides  the  Burlingame 
Clubites  in  numbers. 

*  * 


young  people,  and,  later,  they  went  out  to 
the  Cliff  and  had  a  splendid  time.    I  hear  of 
numberless  similar  affairs  in  contemplation,  I     .Altogether,  Saturday  was  a  great  day  at 
so  we  are  compelled  to  conclude  that  the  '  Burlingame.      The    entertainment  corn- 


dinner  of  the  future  will  be  incomplete  with- 
out this  culmination. 

*  *  * 

Society  seems  to  have  settled  down  to  its 
customary  Lenten  calm.  Prevailing  dissi- 
pations are  of  the  mildest  kind.  There  have 
been  a  few  dinners,  a  luncheon  or  two,  and 
an  occasional  card  party,  but  with  the 
departure  of  Paderewski,  the  last  legitimate 
excuse  for  a  theater  party  vanished.  Of  the 
dinners,  an  unusually  pretty  pink  dinner 
■was  given  by  Mrs.  W.  E.  Dean,  in  honor  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Woodside  MacBride  of 
Brooklyn,  N.  V.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  MacBride 
are  on  their  way  to  Japan,  where  Mr.  Mac 
Bride  has  large  interests  in  the  tea  planta- 
tions. Another  large  dinner  was  given  by 
Colonel  Fred  Crocker  to  Baron  and  Baroness 


menced  with  a  scratch  pigeon  shoot  in 
which  members  alone  participated.  At 
lunch  the  crowd  divided  itself  off  into 
parties.  Dick  Tobin  had  a  number  of  for- 
eign celebrities.  Fred  Crocker  had  Baron 
and  Baroness  Von  Englemuller.  The  Baron- 
ess is  a  tall,  handsome  blonde,  a  member  of 
a  swell  Polish  family.  Joe  Grant  enter- 
tained Prince  Luigi,  together  with  a  number 
of  friends.  And  Walter  Hobart  had  Miss 
Williams,  Miss  Hobart,  and  Miss  Alice  Hoff- 
mann, whom  he  drove  down  from  town  on 
his  drag.  Later  on  in  the  afternoon  there 
was  an  exciting  polo  game,  won  after  a 
severe  tussle  by  the  team  composed  of  Law- 
son,  Simpkins,  Hobart,  and  Thomas. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  notable  foreigners  in  town  are 


THE  VEREIN  JINKS,  on  Sat 
last,  gathered  the  many  forces  of 
tution  within  the  clubhouse.  It  was  a  com- 
bination entertainment,  the  Calliopeans 
assisting  materially  with  their  brightest 
lights.  Dr.  Abrams  was  Sire,  and  intro- 
duced the  various  features  in  brief  epigram- 
matic addresses.  There  were  innumerable 
personalities,  of  course;  there  always  are  at 
jinks,  but  every  one  accepts  the  jokes  in  the 
spirit  of  their  giving.  Max  Blum's  poem, 
Ben  Davis's  imitation  of  Carroll  Johnson,  a 
duet  by  Louis  Greenebaum  and  Joe  Sloss,  a 
duologue  between  Joe  Hirsch  as  Adolph 
Sutro  and  Sandy  Walter  as  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton, were  amusing  and  interesting  features, 
though  one  must  not  forget  Mr.  Dinkel- 
spiel's  imitation  of  Paderewski,  and  the 
comic  sketch  by  Manney  Brandenstein  and 
Sim  Meininger.  It  would  also  be  unwise  to 
omit  mention  of  Edgar  Peixotto's  rendering 
of  Father  Time,  which  created  a  good  deal 
of  laughter  and  hurt  no  one's  feelings  in 
particular.  This  is  really  the  most  success- 
ful affair  of  the  kind  the  Verein  has  had.  It 


urday  night  manship;  nor  even  because  of  his  love  for 
)f  the  insti-  White  Hat  McCarthy;  but  all  on  account  of 
Bob.  Bob  is  a  setter,  whose  intelligence 
and  education  Clifton  is  fond  of  exhibiting 
to  his  friends.  The  dog  is  treated  with 
tremendous  consideration,  and  when  master 
and  Bob  are  at  Burlingame  both  must  be 
provided  with  separate  apartments.  But  this 
policy  does  not  harmonize  with  the  directors' 
sense  of  the  fitness  of  things,  and  quite  re. 
cently  they  intimated  to  Clifton  that  he  must 
find  some  other  quarters  than  the  Club  for 
Bob.  He  responded  that  Clifton  aud  dog 
were  inseparable  and  that  the  expulsion  of 
one  meant  the  resignation  of  the  other.  O? 
course,  this  was  a  sad  alternative  to  present 
to  any  institution,  but  the  condition  had  to 
be  met,  and  in  consequence  Clifton  is  now 
looking  for  quarters  over  at  San  Rafael,  and 
proposes,  I  believe,  transferring  Bob  and 
himself  to  the  shadow  of  Mt.  Tamalpais. 


There  is  anew  importation  in  slang,  which 
hails  from  New  Vork,  and  is  the  latest  catch 


Von  Eng'auiuUer,  on  Friday  evening.    Of  Raoul  Duval,  who  is  well  known  through- 


has  never  in  the  past  been  so  successful  in  its  I  P^'rase  in  all  the  clubs  there.    It  is,  "Just 

jinks  as  the  Concordia.    The  general  results,  j  ~-  ' 

however,  were  much  more  satisfactory,  and 
the  affair  was  certainly  amusing. 


the  minor  events  are  the  Titnothy  Hopkins 
dinner,  the  Samuel  Knight  card  party,  a  very 
informal  affair,  and  the  luncheon  given  by 


out  America  as  the  representative  of  Dagoret 
Champagne.  He  is  accompanied  this  trip 
by  De  Beckmore  and  Marais,  who  are  wine 


Mrs.  Robert  Fry  in  honor  ofjMiss  Sherwood  merchants  on  a  large  scale  in  Paris,  and  are 
of  Tacoma.  1  here  on  business  and  pleasure.    Teddy  Hol- 

*  *  *  den,  a  London  wine  merchant  and  well 

In  spite  of  the  number  of  children  who  t  known  in  the  smart  set,  has  returned,  after 
are  seemingly  indulged,  children's  parties  I  seeing  the  California  elephant.  He 
are    rare  events.    Whether  it  be  because  especially  delighted  with  his  visit  to 
parents  in  general  dread  the  noise  of  the  Monte, 
little  ones,  or   whether  they   doubt  their  * 

ability  to  amuse  them,  the  fact  remains  that  j  Willie  Macdonough  is  receiving  congratu- 
these  affairs  are  as  far  between  as  angels'   lations  on  the  latest  addition  to  his  stable,  a 


was 
Del 


visits.  It  is  undoubtedly  quite  an  under- 
taking, as  the  children  are  apt  to  quarrel. 


colt  by  Ormonde  out  of  the  celebrated  mare 
Jongleuse.    The  offspring  is  a  frisky,  brisk. 


to  get  hurt,  and  meet  with  countless  woes;  and  healthy  horselet,  with  all  the  indica- 


besides,  there  is  always  the  danger  of  their 
over-eating  and  being  laid  up  for  the  ensuing 
week.  Apropos  of  children's  parties,  an 
enterprising  matron  who  has  several  off- 
spring gave  a  Christmas  party  in  San  Jose, 
and  no  less  than  eleven  of  her  youthful 
guests  caught  the  whooping-cough.  It  ap- 
pears that  one  of  the  children  had  already 
contracted  the  disease,  and  speedily  affected 
the  crowd.    A  very  large  and  successful 

The  Original  .Swain'n  Bakery,  213  Sutter 
Street.  »ta'i<N  witlKint  a  rival  and  l>a«  Htnixl 
the  test  for  years.  The  iiio<l  (lellcioiis  meals 
are  served  l>.v  Keiitleiiiaiily  attem*  *iits,  and  ' 

the  niaiiogi-meut  tiikes  pride  ill  liaviiiK  every- I  Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tntti-Fruttl.  It  is 
thiiiff  orderly.  It  is  just  the  pl^ce  fur  husiiiess  soverei);n  for  ludigegtioD  and  agreeable  to 
men  aud  ladles  out  gliopplng  to  luuch.  |  tlie  taste. 


tions  about  limbs,  head,  and  shoulders  of 
his  aristocratic  breeding.  By  the  way,  three 
other  colts  by  Ormonde  are  expected  this 
season. 

*  *  * 

THE  TOPIC  under  discussion  around  the 
tea-tables  is  the  engagement  of  Miss  Hannah 
Williams  and  Mr.  Walter  Hobart.  Rarely 
has  any  betrothal  caused  so  much  genuine 
satisfaction.  Both  are  popular — the  pros- 
pective bride  especially  so;  besides,  she  is 
the  belle  of  the  season,  and  Mr.  Hobart,  from 


A  coming  event  is  the  Bal  Poudre,  for 
which  the  Verein  has  issued  invitations.  In 
the  institution  are  any  number  of  brunette 
beauties  whose  countenances  and  complex- 
ions will  be  admirably  set  off  by  a  powdered 
coiffure.  There  is  limitless  liberty  allowed 
in  the  matter  of  fancy  dress,  and,  while  the 
Empire  costume  will  doubtless  prevail,  the 
girls  are  invited  to  appear  in  whatever  guise 
they  choose.  It  was  first  the  desire  that  the 
men,  in  the  matter  of  habiliments,  should 
give  their  fancy  play,  but  it  did  not  meet 
with  a  very  generous  reception,  and  ordi- 
nary evening  dress  will  be  en  regie. 


Miss  Jennie  Schwabacher  is  the  recipient 
of  many  congratulatory  entertainments  over 
her  betrothal  to  Mr.  Rosenbaum.  On  Mon- 
day night.  Miss  Minnie  Schwabacher  gave, 
in  her  honor,  a  box  parly  at  the  Columbia, 
and  subsequently  a  supper  at  the  Maison 
Richd.  There  is  to  be  another  entertain- 
ment to-morrow  night.  Two  marriages  of 
moment  are  to  be  celebrated  in  this  month: 
that  of  Alfred  Simon  to  Miss  .Stella  Greene- 
baum on  the  evening  of  the  eleventh,  and 
that  of  Mr.  Abe  Brown  and  Miss  Ruby  Low^- 
euberg  on  the  tvr'enty-fourth.  Both  will  be 
elaborate  affairs,  even  though  the  invitations 
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tell  them  that  you  saw  me,"  and  is  the  first 
line  of  the  refrain  of  a  popular  ballad. 
Everywhere  yon  go,  from  Broadway  to  the 
Bowery,  you  are  greeted  with  it,  and  it  is 
fast  ousting  the  popular  "Chimmie  Faddeu" 
phrases  which,  until  now,  have  reigned  su- 
preme. It  is  rather  interesting  to  note  the 
rise  of  a  slang  phrase.  It  usually  hails  from 
some  theatrical  show,  and  is  adopted  by  the 
"  Brownie,"  who  uses  it  so  constantly  that 
very  soon  his  sisters  p'ck  it  up,  and  after 
awhile  the  mother  of  the  family,  who  ab- 
hors slang,  finds  herself  falling  into  the  way 
of  it.  The  school  girls  are,  as  a  rule,  most 
apt  in  picking  up  a  phrase,  and  in  some 
cases  one  hardly  recognizes  their  idioms;  it 
is  Greek  to  the  uninitiated,  and  often  mean- 
ingless to  themselves. 

*  *  * 

THE  MUSICL-VN'S  CLUB  is  much  ag- 
grieved over  the  refusal  of  Paderewski  to 
accept  the  banquet  it  tendered  him.  The 
eminent  Pole  is  not  given  to  formal  festivities 
aud  availed  himself  of  the  privilege  of  his 
genius  and  refrained  from  the  attentions 
of  the  several  social  organizations  which 
yearned  to  do  themselves  honor  at  his 
expense.  The  banquet  took  place  in  the 
absence  of  the  anticipated  guest,  however, 
but  if  his  ears  burned  that  night,  he  may 
know  it  was  not  without  cause.  He  was 
actually  accused  of  ingratitude,  for  the 
speakers  succinctly  dwelt  on  their  own  labors 
at  plowing  where  he  had  reaped.  One  of 
them  wanted  to  know  where  Paderewski 
would  have  been  without  them,  and  the 
answer  was  like  that  to  the  famous  riddle 
about  Moses  and  the  extinguished  caudle  — 
in  the  dark.  The  club  flourishes  and  gives 
the  musicians  a  chance  to  show  they  are  not 
nearly  so  bad  as  they  paint  each  other. 

*  * 

At  the  first  session  of  the  new  Forum 
Club,  on  Monday  afternoon,  Fred.  Warde 
talked  of  Shakespeare,  and  said  some  excel- 
lent things  about  the  Bard  of  Avon,  for 
which  he  was  generously  applauded.  Besides 
the  lecturer,  there  was  but  a  single  male 
present,  and  Warde  is  said  to  have  caused 
him  to  blush  by  addressing  the  audience  as 
"  Ladies  and  Gentleman." 


The  Society  of  the  Colonial  Dames  met 
on  Tuesday  last  at  the  home  of  Mrs  Mad- 
dox,  on  Sacramento  Street,  and  spent  the 
afternoon  discussing  the  affairs  of  the  or- 
ganization. At  each  meeting  new  members 
are  added  to  the  list,  and  the  Society  bids 
fair  to  assume  formidable  proportions.  Thus 
far,  there  has  been  a  fortunate  absence  of 
bickering,  though,  it  must  be  admitted,  that 
when  the  names  of  new  members  are  sent 
in,  the  archives  are  not  searched  too  closely. 
In  Washington,  recently,  when  one  lady's 
name  was  proposed,  another  of  the  dames 
stood  up  and  vetoed  it,  saying  that  her 
escutcheon  was  stained  by  the  brand  of 
illegitimacy  some  .three  generations  back. 
This  created  a  tremendous  disturbance,  and, 
it  was  feared,  would  break  up  the  Society. 
The  invitations  are  very  dainty  conceits, 
written  on  velUim  in  old  English,  and  sealed 
with  antique  stamps.  The  next  meeting  is 
to  take  place  at  Mrs.  Gibbons's  home. 

*  *  * 

A  few  seasons  ago,  calling  was  among  the 
tabooed  pleasures  of  Lent,  but  this  year 
marks  a  dec  sive  change.  No  one  formerly 
dreamed  of  remaining  home  on  the  stipu- 
lated reception  days  during  the  holy  season. 
Now  the  parlors  of  the  fashionable  matrons 
are  crowded  with  myriads  of  maids  bent  on 
fulfiling  their  social  duties.  After  four 
o'clock,  there  is  a  general  dispersion  in  the 
direction  of  church;  but  I  hear  that, 
although  many  of  the  girls  set  out  with  the 
idea  of  going  to  afternoon  service,  few  carry 
their  intention  into  execution.  Indeed,  the 
services  are  not  so  well  attended  as  they 
were  last  year,  and  the  worshipers,  as  a 
rule,  do  not  belong  to  the  ranks  of  the 
fashionables. 

*  *  * 

The  god  of  Discord  has  entered  into  the 
Century  Club  and  riot  rages  within.  The 
Club  is  divided  against  itself,  and  two  bod- 
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ies,  each  fighting  for  supremacy,  are  caus- 
ing sad  havoc  within  the  ranks.  Owing  to 
the  air  of  mystery  that  surrounds  the  work- 
ings of  this  august  body,  only  the  most 
veiled  hints  are  thrown  out,  but  dark  frowns 
hover  on  the  brows  of  the  Directorate.  It 
appears  that  the  first  omen  of  disruption 
was  given  when  Mrs.  Whitney  and  her 
friends  retired  from  the  sacred  band  aud 
started  the  Forum  Club.  Tired  of  the  eter- 
nal secrecy  and  dull  conservatism,  which 
are  the  predominant  features  of  the  consti- 
tution of  the  Century  Club,  they  proposed 
to  form  a  society  whose  work  should  be  for 
the  public  eye,  and  whose  deeds  should  not 
seek  the  cover  of  silence. 


Quite  a  considerable  degree  of  interest  is 
being  shown  among  the  older  ladies  in  the 
]\Iaria  Kip  Orphanage.  Miss  Gwin,  Mrs. 
Evan  Coleman,  Mrs.  Gibbs,  Mrs.  Kip,  and 
a  number  of  others  meet  every  week  and 
make  clothing  for  the  orphans.  The  latest 
fad  among  them  is  the  manufacture  of  the 
old-fashioned  rag  carpet,  and  it  is  very  divert- 
ing to  watch  them  cutting,  tieing,  and  weav- 
ing the  rags  into  this  form.  After  the  sewing, 
the  ladies  attend  the  services  at  Reverend 
William  Kip's  church.  Mr.  Kip  has  re- 
cently organized  a  retreat  for  the  clergymen 
of  the  Episcopal  Church,  which  is  causing 
much  comment  and  has  quite  a  vogue 
among  the  more  progressive  members  of 
that  faith. 

*  *  * 

AS  THE  LENTEN  SEASON  progresses, 
and  the  maidens  already  ennuied  by  their 
irksome  idleness  are  endeavoring  to  find 
fresh  fields  to  conquer,  chafing-dish  parties 
which  formed  so  popular  a  Lenten  relaxa- 
tion a  year  ago,  are  being  revived.  The 
most  devoted  adherents  of  this  club  are  the 
Jackson-street  set  —  the  Knowles,  Watts, 
Miss  Alice  Grimes,  and  Miss  Nellie  Chabot, 
all  of  whom  are  quite  clever  cooks  and 
manipulate  the  dish  with  much  skill.  There 
is  a  pleasing  rivalry,  too,  with  regard  to  the 
concoction  of  untried  delicacies,  and  each 
maiden  vies  with  the  other  in  setting  forth 
some  novel  plat.  Last  season  different  girls 
prided  themselves  on  their  skill  in  cooking 
deviled  lobster,  each  claiming  the  superior- 
ity of  her  own  recipe.  Another  successful 
dish  was  creamed  shrimps,  while  the  more 
ambitious  tried  frogs  and  terrapin  stews. 
This  year  the  young  people  propose  meet- 
ing every  Saturday  evening.  These  parties 
are  informal  and  enjoyable,  and  the  merri- 
ment caused  by  the  mistakes  of  the  cooks, 
the  overturning  of  dishes,  and  the  breaking 
of  plates  adds  much  to  their  popularity. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  most  enterprising  of  the  bach- 
elor hosts  is  Mr.  Fred  Magee,  who  has  been 
busy  for  some  time  past  in  acquiring  a 
reputation  as  a  giver  of  successful  dinners. 
He  gave  a  very  jolly  little  dinner  at  his 
home  in  .San  Francisco,  to  a  number  of  the 
Deux  Temps  girls  on  Monday  last.  Covers 
were  laid  for  twelve,  and  afterwards  all  went 
to  the  Glee  Club  concert.  Among  those  in- 
vited were  Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  Miss  Jessie 
Glascock,  Miss  Florence  Dunham,  Miss 
Myra  Prather,  Mr.  Allen  Wright,  Mr,  Alick 
Baldwin,  Mr.  Frank  King,  etc. 


In  Oakland  the  Lenten  luncheon  is  at  the 
height  of  its  popularity  and  the  various 
maids  and  matrons  are  kept  busy  exchang- 
ing hospitalities.  Thus  far  these  affairs  do 
not  develop  a  distinct  degree  of  difference 
from  luncheons  which  occurred  before  the 
fasting  season  commenced.  Unlike  the 
Eastern  maidens,  who  are  ambitious  for  a 
little  touch  of  novelty,  the  Oaklaiiders  have 
not  even  attempted  the  fish  and  fruit  lun- 
cheon which  is  the  correct  Lenten  diversion 
in  New  York.  Of  the  recent  events  in  Oak- 
land, the  pink  and  violet  luncheon  given  by 
Miss  Blix  Smith  on  Thursday  in  honor  of 
the  engagement  of  Miss  Mamie  Pope,  was  a 
very  enjoyable  affair.  About  fifteen  girls 
were  invited.  Miss  Pope  is  to  be  married 
immediately  after  Lent.  I  hear  that  the 
wedding  is  to  be  quite  an  event,  and  is  to 
take  place  at  the  Church  of  the  Advent, 
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and  exceedingly  popular.  After  her  mar- 
riage she  is  to  go  to  San  Diego,  where  her 
future  husband  is  engaged  in  business.  The 
bridesmaids  are  Miss  Hawkhurst  of  Liver" 
more  and  Miss  White. 


A  young  married  ladies'  luncheon  that 
was  rather  dainty  was  given  last  week  by 
Mrs.  Grayson,  The  decorations  were  in 
pink  La  France  roses  and  maiden-hair  fern. 
Among  those  invited  were  Mrs.  Chas.  Allen 
Mrs.  Will  Ralston,  Mrs.  Harry  Hinckley, 
and  others.  Another  pretty  luncheon  was 
given  on  Tuesday  by  Miss  lilla  Goodall  to  a 
number  of  San  Francisco  girls.  Miss  (iood- 
all  has  almost  totally  forsaken  Oakland  this 
winter,  as  so  many  of  her  friends  have  gone 
to  San  Francisco  for  the  season,  among  them 
Miss  Coleman  and  Miss  Minnie  Houghton. 


A  jolly  festival  was  given  on  Tuesday 
afternoon  on  board  the  "  Monowai,"  by  Miss 
Violet  Carey,  to  the  "  Terpsichorean  Club." 
The  event  took  place  in  the  afternoon,  and 
was  chaperoned  by  Mrs  Jouett.  Quite  a 
number  of  the  older  men  appeared,  among 
them  several  officers  from  the  Presidio. 


Several  of  the  ladies  who  have  been  rather 
quiet  during  the  gay  season,  announce  a  ' 
series  of  receptions  in  March.   Among  them  ' 
are  Mrs.  Irving  Lewis  and  Mrs.  Giles  Eaton, 
who  entertain  on  Monday  afternoons.  Mrs. 
Lewis  and   Mrs.   Eaton  were,   when   the  ' 
Misses  Phillips,  among  the  most  popular ! 
of  Oakland  maidens,  and  considerable  dis-  j 
appointment  was  felt  when  the  younger 
Miss  Phillips  married  Mr.  Eaton  and  went 
East  to  live.   She  is  now  out  here  on  a  visit^ 
and  anticipates  spending  some  time  with 
her  sister.    Another  reception  to  be  given 
on  Saturday  afternoon  is  by  Mrs.  Hayes  in 
honor  of  Miss  Blanche  Castle,  whose  en- 
gagement has  recently  been  announced. 
The  afternoon  is  to  be  passed  in  playing 
some  new  games  which  are  being  intro- 
duced in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  matter  of  some  surprise ,  considering 
the  number  of  wage-earners  among  women  in 
the  United  States,  that  there  are  so  few  who 
have  attempted  to  play  the  organ,  and  still 
a  lesser  number  who  have  achieved  dis- 
tinction as  organists.  Miss  Virginia  de 
Fremery,  who  has  recently  returned  from 
abroad,  made  her  debut  as  an  organist  at 
the  First  Congregational  Church  on  Monday 
afternoon.  It  was  an  invitation  affair,  and 
the  church  was  filled  with  a  musical  and 
appreciative  audience.  The  best  numbers 
were  Bach's  Fugue  in  ^'  //linor  and  the  Sym- 
phony No.  5  in  /■',  by  Chas.  M.  Widor.  Miss 
de  Fremery  plays  well,  her  technifiue  is  ex- 
cellent, and  she  shows  a  keen  appreciation 
of  the  phraseology  and  meaning  of  her 
selections. 

*  *  * 

The  Annex  to  the  Encinal  Boat  Club, 
which  was  opened  about  a  month  ago  with 
a  dance,  affords  much  amusement  to  the 
Alameda  ladies,  who  are  becoming  even 
more  enthusiastic  patrons  of  the  clubrooms 
than  their  husbands.  Every  night,  parties 
are  formed,  who  go  to  play  billiards  and 
pool.  Some  of  the  ladies  are  beginning  to 
show  considerable  skill  in  wielding  their 
cues,  and  are  becoming  quite  formidable 
rivals  to  the  male  members  of  the  Club. 

*  *  * 

The  Alameda  Orchestral  Society  and  the 
Ladies'  Choral  Society  are  working  very 
hard  to  make  their  concert  a  successful 
social  event.  They  have  engaged  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Marquardt  to  give  harp  and  violin 
solos,  and  Donald  de  V.  Graham  has  prom- 
ised to  sing  several  selections. 

THE  GOSSIP. 


THE  WHEEL 


The  action  of  a  number  of  accident  insur- 
ance companies,  recently,  in  deciding  to  raise 
the  rales  of  premium  or  reduce  the  amount 
of  indemnity  m  case  of  accident  to  bicvclists, 
is  only  one  of  those  incidents  in  which  ad- 
vantage is  sought  to  be  taken  of  a  popular 
practise.  A  study  of  the  causes  of  accidents 
published  in  the  annual  reports  of  many  of 
these  companies  reveals  the  lact  tliat  a'  I'ar 
greater  number  of  casualties  result  fioni 
every  other  form  of  locomotion  than  from 
cycling.  The  accidents  occurring  while 
walking  are  fully  twenty  to  thirty  jier  cent 
greater  than  those  happening  while  l)icy- 
cling.  .Some  of  the  leading  conijiauies  have 
made  haste  to  disavow  any  intention  of 
charging  a  higher  rate  to  cyclists. 

The  average  gear  on  wheels  this  year  is 
about  sixty-six  and  one-half  to  sixty-eight. 
For  ordinary  riding  purjjoses  the  gear  sliould 
certainly  not  be  hightr  than  tliis,  as  it  will 
be  found  hard  to  proj)el  tlie  wheel  up  a  hill 
or  against  a  strong  wind.  Do  not  let  so 
much  of  the  talk  about  how  eas-y  it  is  to 
acquire  speed  with  a  high  gear  lead  ycu  into 
ordering  your  wheel  too  highly  geaic(L 
The  saving  in  the  number  of  pedal  revolu- 
tions on  a  very  high  gear  is  not  nearly  so 
great  as  is  coninionly  supposed,  and  it  can 
be  set  down  as  a  truth  that  if  you  wish  to 
go  fast  you  must  ptdal  fast,  while  it  is  also 
true  that  the  exertion  retjuired  to  make  each 
revolution  of  the  wheel  increases  propor- 
tionately to  the  height  of  the  gear,  'the 
best  average  gear,  it  has  bren  found  from 
experience,  is  sixty-six  and  one-half 

Madeline  Kilpatrick,  the  clever  trick  rider 
now  i)erforniing  in  New  York,  is  a  small, 
delicate  blonde,  whose  soft,  curly,  brown 
hair  and  big  brown  eyessnggest  the  ingenu^, 
rather  than  the  clever  aciobai.  But  her 
slight  figure  is  very  muscular,  and  there  is 
nothing  she  is  afra  d  of  Speaking  of 
wheeling,  she  commends  the  pursuit  for 
women,  advises  them  to  wear  bloomers,  but 
attributes  all  dangerous  ailments  to  bad 
positions.    She  said  to  a  Sun  reporter: 

"In  the  first  place,  every  woman  should 
learn  to  adjust  her  wheel  to  suit  her,  and 
then,  instea<l  of  sitting  perfectly  straight  so 
that  her  backbone  rests  on  the  saddle,  she 
should  bend  very  slightly  forward  so  as  to 
take  the  weight  from  the  backbone,  and  she 
should  also  learn  to  support  her  weight  in 
part  on  the  pedals  ami  handle  bars.  She 
can  stand  more  jar  and  weight  on  her  feet 
and  arms  than  she  can  on  her  backbone. 
Now,  when  I  advise  you  to  bend  a  little  for- 
ward, I  do  not  mean  that  you  shall  hump 
over  like  a  scorcher,  but,  with  shoulders 
erect,  assume  an  easy,  graceful  altitude. 
If  a  woman  sat  up  all  afternoon  in  a  carriage 
as  straight  as  a  ramrod,  with  her  weight 
thrown  entirely  on  her  backbone,  she  would 
be  completely  worn  out.  Another  mistake 
that  women  are  a])t  to  make  is  in  riding  too 
much.  A  woman  will  kill  a  horse  much 
quicker  than  a  man  will,  and  I  think  that 
she  has  no  more  consideration  for  a  wheel, 
or,  rather,  in  this  case,  for  herself,  than  she 
has  for  a  lior.se." 

French  eye  specialists  have  recorded  nu- 
merous cases  of  visual  disturbances  among 
bicyclers.  The  most  conimoii  form  of  the 
trouble  is  found  in  those  who  ride  at  a  very 
rapid  pace  and  climb  steep  hills.  Riders  are 
usually  seizfil  with  severe  vertigo,  and  a 
sudden  diminution  of  vision  in  one  or  both 
eyes.  When  ihe  eyes  are  examined  by  an 
oculist,  traces  of  retinal  hemorrhage  are 
usually  found.  The  heart  also  suffers  as  a 
result  of  scorching  and  long-distance  racing. 
From  over-acting  it  may  become  dilated 
and  very  much  enlarged,  causing  serious 
trouble. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 

Diamonds,  Pearls,  and  Colored  Precious 
stones  in  great  variety  offered  at  cost  on 
account  of  contemplated  retirement  from 
the  retail  business. 

A.  HiRSCHMAN, 

113  Sutter  Street. 


Girls 


drop  us  a  postal  card  and 
we  will  send  yon,  free,  the  handsomest 
catalogue  this  season.  The  .Stkri.ino 
is  the  "Swellest"  Wlieel  made  and 
costs  just  ^100.  When  you  see  our 
catalogue  you  will  surely 


Ri 


de  ^terli 


ngs 


sterling  Cycle  Works 
WM.  V.  BRYAN,  Manager 

.'t  I  I  I'oHt  .Street,  .S.  F. 
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RIPPLES. 


STRICTLY  BUSINESS. 

A  young  man  who  had  served  his  appren- 
ticeship on  a  country  weekly,  recently  came 
to  the  city  and  was  engaged  on  one  of  the 
metropolitan  dailies  as  a  general  rustler  to 
gather  in  items  of  news  and  anj-  advertising 
that  he  might  stumble  upon.  His  first  day 
out  brought  in  the  following: 

"What  came  near  being  a  serious  acci- 
dent this  morning  was  fortunately  averted 
by  the  prompt  and  brave  action  of  one  of 
our  leading  citizens. 

"  It  appears  that  while  Mr.  Scheniera,  of 
the  well-known  real  estate  firm  of  Schemem 
&  SoaTcem,  whose  office  is  situated  in  the 
Hills  Building,  room  1297,  27lh  floor.  Main 
Street,  accompanied  by  Mr.  L.  A.  Collarbox, 
the  well-known  haberdasher,  of  428  Mud 
street,  where  can  be  found  at  all  times  the 
latest  creations  in  neckwear,  etc.,  at  reason- 
able prices,  was  driving  down  Rug  Street,  in 
oue  of  those  stylish  turnouts  of  Feedem  and 
Oattis,  of  317  l-ell  street,  the  po])ular  livery- 
stable-men,  where  can  be  found  at  all  times 
the  most  stylish  rigs  in  the  city,  which,  by 
the  way,  were  imported  specially  for  the 
firm  of  F.  &  O.,  by  the  well-known  house  of 
Buggie  and  Traps,  327  Narroway  Street,  from 
the  Booster  Manufacturing  Co.,  of  Toledo, 
Ohio,  on  their  return  from  the  suburbs, 
where  Messrs.  Schemem  and  Soakem  have 
many  magnificent  lots  for  sale  in  the  Hard- 
times  Track,  which  can  be  purchased  on 
easy  terms  at  prices  ranging  from  five 
liuiiilrcd  rloUar.'?  upward,  (maps  of  the  prop- 
erty and  further  information  cheerfully  fur- 
nished upon  application),  and  while  passing 
the  popular  grill  and  lunch  room  of  Mr. 
Polivar,  familiarly  called  "  Dad,"  by  his 
acquaintances,  who  can  give  for  less  money 
belter  meals  than  any  one  in  the  city;  who 
keeps  open  all  niylit  and  makes  a  specialty 
of  rooms  for  ladies  and  their  escorts,  the 
horse,  for  some  unknown  reason  became 
unmanageable,  and,  in  some  unexplained 
manner  upset  the  buggy.  Some  of  the  by- 
standers claim  that  tiie  horse  observed  a 
man  on  the  opposite  corner  who  was  never 
known  to  advertise,  and,  naturally  swerved 
to  one  side  on  seeing  the  unfortunate  freak, 
which  threw  Mr.  Schemem  and  Collarbox 
into  the  gutter.  Dad  Polivar  observing  the 
accident  just  as  he  was  in  ihe  act  of  lighting 
a  fragrant  Colonel  Jones,  known  by  con- 
noisseurs to  be  the  best  six  for  a  quarter 
smoke  this  side  of  Tophet,  (sold  everywhere; 
G.  Max,  sole  agent,  714  Mercial  Street), 
ordered  one  of  his  gentlemanly-colored- 
twelve-dollars-per-monlh  waiters  to  catch  the 
bridle  of  the  brute.  Hy  so  doing  Dad 
saved  the  lives  of  two  of  his  most  valued 
customers.  The  horse  certainly  would  have 
dragged  the  occupants  of  the  rig  to  their 
death  o%-er  the  rough  cobbles  of  tlie  street. 
The  streets  of  this  city  should  be  paved 
with  Pavers  Patent  Compound  HIocks.  This 
company's  office  is  on  the  top  floor  of  the 
Bills  Building.  The  firm  also  solicits  orders 
from  private  parties  for  sidewalks  and  gar- 
den walks.    Give  them  a  trial. 

"  As  it  was,  however,  nothing  more  un- 
fortunate occurred  than  the  ruination  of  Mr. 
Schemem's  silk  hat,  which  he  immediately 
had  replaced  by  Block,  the  hatter,  1 127  Mid- 
way Street,  who,  by  the  way,  has  just  re- 
ceived direct  from  the  factory  a  large 
assortment  of  the  latest  styles  of  spring 
headgear.  Mr.  Block  understands  his  busi- 
ness, and  knows  what  the  public  wants. 
Give  him  a  call  and  you'll  never  regret  it. 

"  Of  course,  congratulations  were  in  order, 
on  the  narrow  escape  of  the  two  gentlemen, 
and  the  last  seen  of  them  was  on  the  well- 
patronized  boot-black  stand  of  Antone  An- 
gelica, the  reputed  chaiiipiou  bootblack  of 
the  city,  who  can  polish  leather  to  answer 
the  purpose  of  a  mirror  for  the  small  sum  of 
a  nickel  a  shine.  No  extra  charge  for  tanned 
shoes. 

"  The  ever  popular  Bob  Blivens,  the  ac- 
commodating agent  for  the  Getoffshove 
Cycle,  when  informed  of  the  accident,  stated 
emphatically  that  the  accident  would  never 
have  occurred  had  the  gentlemen  been  rid- 
ing his  Getoffshove  Bicycles  instead  of  the 
rig  they  had  used.  Bob  was  chewing  a  piece 
of  the  well-known  brand  of  Jawbreaking 
gum  at  the  time  of  his  interview,  and  he 
stated  it  is  the  best.  This  we  can  sub- 
stantiate, as  we  have  chewed  it  often.  The 
trade  will  be  supplied  by  the  well-known 
hardware  firm  of  Rails  &  Nails,  777  Last 
Street." 


Suipps — Why,  man,  I  put  it  up  on  your 
account  a  few  months  ago,  and  have  hardly 
been  able  to  pay  the  interest  on  the  loan, 
leaving  alone  taking  the  watch  out. 

.^naggs— If  you  will  raise  for  me  an  even 
hundred  inside  of  five  minutes  I  will  promise 
to  pay  you  everything  I  owe  you  before 
seven  o'clock  this  eveuing. 

Snipps — What  do  you  intend  doing  with 
the  money 

Snaggs— I  have  a  straight  tip  on  the  races. 
The  horse  Staythere  is  selling  for  ten  to 
one;  only  two  other  horses  in  the  race: 
Skate  and  Roarer.    It's  a  dead  cinch. 

Snipps — AU  right;  I'll  get  the  money  for 
you.    Come  with  me. 

Snaggs  (to  pool-seller  a  few  minutes 
later) — One  hundred  straight  on  Staythere. 

Pool-seller  (to  assistant,  after  writing  out 
ticket  one  thou.sand  to  one  hundred) — Rub 
out  the  odds  on  the  second  race.  ISIake 
Skate  even  money.  Roarer  two  to  one,  and 
Staythere  (pause)  fifty  \.o  one. 


LATE  VERSE. 


TAKING  NO  CHANCES. 

Bloomer  (to  Irishman,  whom  he  has  met 
on  a  side  street  while  on  the  way  to  the 
office) — Say,  my  man,  have  you  a  match?  I 
neglected — 

Irishman  (drawing  an  old-fashioned  pistol 
as  he  springs  into  the  middle  of  the  street) — 
No,  ye/,  don't,  be  hivins! 

"  Here,  man,  don't  point  that  blamed 
thing  at  me;  it  might  go  off." 

"  Be  hivins,  it  will  if  yez  don't!  " 

"  What  do  you  mean,  man  ?  " 

"  Oi  manes  yez  can't  be  play  in'  any  o'  yez 
shabby  thricks  on  me." 

"You  don't  think  I  intend  to  harm 
you  ?  " 

"  Yez  are  roight;  Oi  don't.  Not  phwile 
Oi  holds  this  resolver  in  moy  hands." 

"Come,  man,  put  up  that  gun  and  tell  me 
what  vou  feared." 

"  Oi'U  not  put  up  th'  gun,  but  Oi'll  tell  yo' 
phwat.  Whin  Oi  waz  walkin'  along  this 
same  street  th'  other  noight  about  elevin 
o'clock,  Oi  met  two  chaps.  One  of  'em,  he 
sez  to  me,  sez  he,  '  Have  you  a  motch  ? ' 
sez  he.  '  Oi  have,'  sez  Oi,  and  wid  that  he 
hits  me  over  the  ear  wid  a  club  as  big  as  a 
telegraph  pole,  and  phwhich  knocked  moy 
sinses  out  entoirely.  It  waz  a  dhirty,  shabby 
thrick,  after  axing  a  mon  for  a  motch.  Oi'll 
have  none  of  yez  dhirty  thricks,  so  move 
on,  or,  be  hivins,  you'll  foiud  me  th'  most 
sulphureous  motch  you  ever  tried  to 
sthroike.". 


WHAT  HE  WOULD  DO 

She  (bidding  him  good-night  as  the  clock 
strikes  twelve)  — I  hate  to  have  you  go,  Fred. 

He — It  won't  be  for  long,  darling. 

She — Yes,  I  know;  but  it  is  so  dark. 

He-^I'm  not  afraid  of  the  dark,  darling. 

She — I  know  you  are  not;  in  fact,  you 
seem  to  prefer  it  when  you  call  on  me. 

He — Well,  don't  you,  also? 

She — Of  course  I  do;  but,  Fred,  there  are 
so  many  footpads  on  the  street  at  night  that 
I'm  afraid  something  might  happen  to  you. 

He — OhI  I'm  not  afraid. 

She — Have  you  a  pistol  ? 

He — No,  not  even  a  cane. 

She — Suppose  a  bad  man  should  stop  you 
while  on  your  way  home;  what  would  you 
do? 

He  (bravely)— What  would  I  do?  Well, 
I'll  tell  you  what  I  would  do,  darling;  I 
would  run. 


NOT  IN  IT. 

Snaggs  (confidentially) — Say. Snipps,  have 
you  a  loose  thousand  in  the  corner  of  one  of 
your  pockets  ? 

Snipps — You  must  have  a  loose  brain  to 
imagine  anything  like  that. 

Snaggs — Haven't  you  five  or  six  hundred 
then? 

Snipps — Your  suspenders  must  be  very 
badly  twisted,  Snaggs. 

Snaggs — Well,  can't  you  raise  a  hundred? 

Snipps — What  do  you  take  me  for — a 
portable  saving  and  loan  society  ? 

Snaggs — If  I  had  only  a  few  dollars  I 
could  make  hundreds.  Come,  Snipps,  put 
up  your  watch.  You  ought  to  be  able  to 
gel  at  least  ten  dollars  on  it. 


EXACT. 


A  LONG  FELT  WANT(?). 

Slick  (to  superintendent  of  laundrv) — I 
have  come,  sir,  to  ascertain  if  you  would 
like  to  purchase  one  of  my  new  machines  

Superintendent — No,  we  don't  want  any 
of  your  machines;  we  have  all  the  machinery 
we  can  use. 

Slick — But,  my  dear  sir,  no  laundry  is 
complete  without  one  of  my  machines. 

Superintendent — What  is  it;  a  mangier? 

Slick — No,  sir;  your  manglers  and  ironers 
are  not  in  it  when  my  machine  gets  to  work. 

Superintendent — What  is  your  machine 
for? 

Slick — It's  a  machine  made  expressly  to 
take  buttons  off  garments.  When  it  strikes 
a  button,  it  removes  the  same  in  a  twinkling 
and  rips  the  garment  from  end  to  end. 

Superintendent — Young  man,  you  have  a 
brilliant  future  before  you.  You  may  send 
half  a  dozen  of  your  machines  to  the  laundry 
at  once. 


POEMS  BY  BEARDSLEY  AND  SYMONS 
FROM   THE   NEW  DECADENT 
,  QUARTERLY. 

I   

I  The  Savoy,  trom  nliicli  the  following  poems  are 
,  culled,  is  the  new  decadent  magazine  formed  by 
1  Aubrey  Beardsley  and  Arthur  .Synions,  when  both 
were  excluded  from  The  Ytllow  Book.  The  allusion 
to  Paderewski  (a  Polish  piauisti  is  unmistakable, 
and  a  good  pen  picture.  The  twain  met  in  I.ondon 
and  were  mutually  impressed.  Symons  is  among 
the  Symbolists,  and  was  a  friend  of  Verlaine's,  from 
whose  verses  "Mandoline"  is  a  translation.  He 
wrote  the  obituary  of  the  French  poet  which  the 
Saturday  Keiicw  published. 

I  THE  THREE  MUSICIANS. 

j  Along  the  path  that  skirts  the  wood, 

The  three  musicians  wend  their  way, 
I  Pleased  with  their  thoughts,  each  other's 
1  mood, 

Franz  Himmel's  latest  roundelay, 
The    morning's    work,    a  new-found 
theme,  their  breakfast,  and  the  sum- 
mer day. 

One's  a  soprano,  lightly  frocked 

In  cool  white  muslin  that  just  shows 
Her  brown  silk  stockings,  gaily  clocked. 
Plump  arms  aud  elbows  tipjjed  with  rose. 
And  frills  of  petticoats  and  things,  and 
^  outlines  as  the  warm  wind  blows. 

!  Beside  her  a  slim,  gracious  boy 
Hastens  to  mend  her  tresses'  fall. 
And  dies  her  favor  to  enjoy. 
And  dies  for  reclame  and  recall 

.\t  Paris  and  St.  Petersburg,  Vienna  and 
St.  James's  Hall. 

The  third's  a  Polish  pianist 

With  big  engagements  everywhere, 
A  light  heart  and  an  iron  wrist, 

.\nd  shocks  and  shoals  of  yellow  hair 
And  fingers  that  can  trill  on  sixths  and 
fill  beginners  with  despair. 

The  three  musicians  stroll  along 

And  pluck  the  ears  of  ripened  corn, 
Break  into  odds  and  ends  of  song, 
I     And  mock  the  woods  with  Siegfried's  horn, 
I        And  fill  the  air  with  Gluck,  and  fill  the 
tweeded  tourist's  soul  with  scorn. 

The  Polish  genius  lags  behind. 

And.  with  some  poppies  in  his  hand, 
,  Picks  out  the  strings  and  wood  and  wind 
Of  an  imaginary  baud. 

Enchanted  that  for  once  his  men  obey 
his  beat  and  understand. 

The  charming  cantatrice  reclines 

And  rests  a  moment  where  she  sees 
Her  chateau's  roof  that  hotly  shines 
Amid  the  dusky  summer  trees, 

And  fans  herself,  half  shuts  her  eyes, 
and  smooths  the  frock  about  her 
knees. 

The  gracious  boy  is  at  her  feet. 

And  weighs  his  courage  with  his  chance: 
His  fears  soon  melt  in  noonday  heat. 
The  tourist  gives  a  furious  glance. 

Red  as  his  guide-book  grows,  moves  on, 
and  offers  up  a  prayer  for  France. 
— Aubrey  Beardsley,  in  The  Savoy. 

MANDOLINE. 

The  singers  of  serenades 

Whisper  their  faded  vows 
Unto  fair  listening  maids 

Under  the  singing  boughs. 

Tircus,  Aminte,  are  there, 

Clitandre  is  over-long, 
.\nd  Damis  for  many  a  fair 

Tyrant  makes  many  a  song. 

Their  short  vests,  silken  and  bright, 
Their  long,  pale,  silken  trains, 

Their  elegance  of  delight. 

Twine  soft,  blue,  shadowy  chains. 

And  the  mandolins  and  they, 
Faintlier  breathing,  swoon 

Into  the  rose  and  gray 
Ecstasy  of  the  moon. 

— Arthur  Symons,  in  The  Savoy. 


BRIGHT  BOY. 

Teacher — Where  is  the  North  Pole,  Tom- 
my ? 

Tommy — Don't  know,  ma'am. 
Teacher — Don't  know  where  the  North 
Pole  is? 

Tommy — No,  ma'am;  ifl  did  there  wouldn't 
be  any  use  in  sending  explorers  to  look  for  it. 


Mrs.  Blossom — How  many  times  did  you 
drink  to  day  ? 

Mr.  Blossom — Didn't  drink  anv  times, 
(hie). 

Mrs,  Blossom — Your  breath  smells  as 
though  you  had. 

Mr.  Blossom— Oh,  (hie),  those  ain't  times, 
(hie),  those  are  whiskies. 


SONNET. 

BV  r.OUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

Belike  thou  art  a  temptress  come  from  hell. 
The  devil  often  dons  a  fair  disguise; 
And  yet  I  like  the  laughter  in  thine  eyes, 
j  And  for  thy  lips,  I  love  them  wondrous  well. 

j  They  do  remind  me  of  an  ocean  shell 
I     With  all  its  murmurous  melody  of  sighs: 
Sweet  luring  logic — captive  to  thy  spell. 
What  seemeth  truth,  may  be  love's  per- 
juries. 

Nay!    Nay!    I  do  thee  wrong:   Have  I  not 
felt 

The  rosy  rebels  into  sweetness  melt. 

And  seen  thee  swoon  beneath  my  warm 
caress  ? 

What  matter  if  thy  lips  the  word  withhold; 
In  the  mute  music  of  thy  pulses  bold, 
Thy  love  grows  %'oluble  and  doth  confess. 


Thinness  is  often  a  sign  of 
poor  health.  A  loss  of  weight 
generally  shows  something  is 
wrong.  If  due  to  a  cough, 
cold,  any  lung  trouble,  or  if 
there  is  an  inherited  tendency 
to  weak  lungs,  take  care  ! 

of  Cod-liver  Oil,  with  Hypo- 
phosphites,  is  a  fat-food  and 
more.  It  causes  such  changes 
in  the  system  that  the  gain  is 
permanent  and  improvement 
continues  even  after  you  cease 
taking  it.  Sound  flesh;  rich 
blood;  strong  nerves;  good 
digestion;  aren't  these  worth 
a  thought  ? 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  has  been  endorsedbythe 

medical  profession  lortwciuy  years.  your  doc- 

li  .)  Tl.Ls  is  because  it  is  always  /i.i/.j(.7?'/<'— always 
K'f/yorm— always  coiiljint  Ihe  purest  Horwegiaa  Cod- 
tiver  Oil  and  Hvpophnfphilrs. 

Insist  on  Scott's  Emulsion  with  trade-mark  of 
man  and  fish. 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The  small  size 
may  be  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  your  babv. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 

IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!  That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


«19  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

:iuarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

41!  MARKETS! 

.S.\N  FK.VNCISCO 


GEO.  GOODMAN 

r-Artificial  Stone 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  o: 


In  all  its  branches 


Schillinger's  Patent 

SIDE  WALK  and  O.AUDEN  WALK 
A  .Specialty 
Offlce,  307  MOiTISOMES?  ST.  trgvadt  Block,  SA»  FBAKCISCO 


THE     WAV  E 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo^  and 
25<}!  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  eales  more  than  6,000,000 boxes. 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  96 


MUSIC. 


lARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  a  GO. 

16-/8  DrummSt 

RETAIL  store: 

1640  Market  St 

Sao  Francisco,  Cal. 


RIMMEDY 
HUMMER 


A  CflRLiOAD  OF '96 


Ms 


JUST  RECEIVED 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    Ask  to  see  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Holbiook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

Paciec  Coast  Agents 
MAKKET  and   BEAI.E  STKEET.S 
SAN  FKANCI.SCO 
Ask  for  Catalogue   .. 


THE  FAIVIOOS 

HUJWBER 

BICYCLiE 

IS  HERE 

It  is  a  favorite  wheel  among  the  "ultra-fashion- 
ables" of  Paris,  London,  New  York,  lioston,  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago.    Why  not  San  Krancisco,  too? 

HUMBKR  QUALITY  IS  THIJ  STANDARD  OF 
EXCELLKNCK  THE  WORLD  OVKR 

ST.  GERMAIN  BILLIARD  (0. 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
&  57  FIK.ST  .ST  ,  NEAU  MARKET 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &  CO- 

MANliFACtuRERS 

ARCHITECTURAk-TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  riLE  P.IRE  PROOFING 

SEWER  A NTD-  CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK, DRAIN  TILE,ETC. 

1358  s.  13G0  Market  STREET,  s,f. 

.  MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN.  CAL,. 


A.  D.  Chesiiike, 


W.  O.  MACnoi  GAi.t., 
Secretary 


Pres. and  Manager 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Funeral  FurniHlier* 

Tolephons,  Main  971        123  STOCETON  ST. ,  Cor.  Qeiry 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         ( )pcn  day  and  night 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Cliocolate,  Kolilers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  br.-inds  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  comtnodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Uldg. 


IMPORTANT  CONCERTS  BY  SOUSA,  MAR- 
SICK,  AND  PADEREWSKI. 


iMARSICK-PADEREWSKI. 

On  Sunday  eveiiin^;  last,  the  Baldwin  The- 
ater was  filled  to  suff-cation  with  lovers  of 
music  who  had  cotue  to  hear  Marsick  for  the 
first  time  and  Padcrewski  for  the  last  lime. 
Indeeil,  holders  of  seals  experienced  no  lit- 
tle difficulty  in  Reltinfj  through  the  dense 
masses  that  blocked  the  aisles. 

The  two  celebrities  were  warmly  greeted. 
The  opening  number  on  the  program  was 
Paderewski's  violin  and  piano  sonata.  It 
was  not  a  particularly  homogeneous  perform- 
ance, for  obvious  reasons.  M.  Marsick,  with 
a  tone  which,  even  in  the  most  impassioned 
moments,  never  rises  above  mezzo-forte, 
was  plainly  no  match  for  the  warm- 
blooded Pole,  whose  frequent  outbursts  al- 
most smothered  him.  The  sonata  is  good, 
scholarly  music,  but  it  leaves  no  particular 
impression  and  is  rather  long,  besides.  Pad- 
erewski  has  written  better  things — the  "Cra- 
covienne  Fantastique,"  for  instance,  which 
he  played  later  in  the  evening.  M.  ISIar- 
sick  was  heard  to  better  advantage  in  the 
"Vieuxtemps  </  minor  Concerto,"  a  work 
that  gave  evidence  of  careful  study.  The  \ 
technical  difliculties  were  easily  surmounted, 
but  there  was  a  lack  of  breadth  and  power. 
Tone  is  M.  INIarsick's  weakest  point.  The 
purity  of  that  he  has  is  often  marred  by  the 
excessive  use  of  the  7'il»-ati\  which  many 
critics  define  as  French.  Perhaps  it  is,  but 
it  is  not  good  French.  M.  Marsick  was 
best  in  the  second  movement  of  the  con- 
certo, where  delicacy  and  tenderness  are  the 
chief  requisites.  The  rhythmically  difiicnlt 
scherzo  was  omitted.  The  artist  was  vocif- 
erously recalled,  and  finally  gave  Godnrd's 
'  Adagio  Pathetique."  The  "  Laub  Polo- 
naise" and  Wieniawski's  "Airs  Russes " 
were  not  given  with  the  dash  and  abandon 
necessary  to  make  them  interesting.  The 
harmonics  in  the  latter  number  were  often 
blurred  and  the  intonation  faulty.  But 
Marsick  played  his  own  "Adagio  "  charm- 
ingly. In  justice  to  the  violin  it  must  be 
stated  that  M.  Marsick,  excellent  artist 
though  he  be,  is  not  one  of  its  great  mas- 
ters. He  has  many  admirable  qualities, 
aside  from  a  good  technic.  But  even  an 
impeccable  technic  would  not  make  him 
great,  for  his  is  not  a  great  individuality. 
Nevertheless,  every  musical  person  is  glad 
of  the  opportunity  to  hear  the  noted  Pro- 
fessor from  Paris. 

Of  Paderewski,  suffice  it  to  sa}'  that  on 
this  evening  he  was  a  veritable  god.  Every- 
thing he  did  was  ravishingly  beautiful;  and 
after  the  Liszt  Second  Rhapsodic,  which  he 
gave  as  an  encore  to  his  final  group  of  solo 
numbers,  the  cries  of  "  bravo  "  and  thunders 
of  applause  fairly  shook  the  theater.  It 
was  a  scene  long  to  be  remembered  by  those 
present, 

SOUSA  CONCERT. 

Over  two  thousand  people  greeted  Sousa 
and  his  excellent  band  at  the  Auditorium  on 
Friday  evening,  February  28th,  when  the 
first  of  a  series  of  four  concerts  was  given. 
Tlie  program  was  decidedly  popular  in  char- 
acter, the  Liszt  Rhapsodic  being  the  most 
ambitious  number  thereon.  Great  enthusi- 
asm prevailed,  and  encore  after  encore  was 
demanded.  Especially  were  the  opening 
measures  of  a  Sousa  march  the  signal  for  a 
spontaneous  outburst  of  applause.  A  very 
good  overture,  ''Thiiringian  F'estival,"  by 
La.ssen,  opened  the  concert.  After  several 
encores  came  the  well-known  Second  Rhap- 
sodic of  Iviszt.  It  was  faultlessly  played, 
and  showed  the  strength  of  the  clarinets  in 
particular.  But  the  arrangement  is  by  no 
means  equal  to  that  of  Miiller-nurghan's 
for  orchestra.  Mr.  Arthur  Pryor  is  a  f^nal 
trombone  player.  His  tone  is  beautiful  and 
his  technic  comparatively  Paderevvskian. 
I'"leeling  scales,  arpeggios,  diminished 
sevenths,  etc.,  he  rendered  with  apjiarent 
ease.  His  '  Air  Varie  "  is  not  a  particularly 
interesting  composition,  but  it  is  helter  than 
"  Rocked  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deei)."  Mr, 
Pryor  was  recalled,  and  gave  a  popular  song 
with  beautiful  tone  and  finish. 

There  is  not  a  great  deal  of  material  in  the 
"  Three  Quotations,"  but  the  iiistrninenla- 
tion  is  adinirable.  However,  Mr.  Sousa  is 
not  merely  a  composer  of  good  marches— 
some  of  his  larger  works  are  v^ry  meritori- 
ous. Mi.ss  Myrta  French  has  a  fair  sojiraiio 
voice  of  considerable  power,  and  slie  sings 
musically.  In  the  "Delight  Valse."  by 
Luckstone,  her  voice  blended  well  with  the 
reeds  and  I'Vench  horns.  For  an  encore, 
she  gave  a  bright  little  song  with  great 
charm  of  manner.  The  "Water  Sprites" 
(Kenkel)  is  a  grateful  composition  of  the 
gavotte  order,  for  the  wood-wind  alone.  Of 
course,  Sousa's  "  King  Cotton  "  march 
brought  forth  several  of  the  tiiore  familiar 
ones. 

The  extremely  pretty  violiniste.  Miss  Car- 
rie Duke,  chose  Sarasate's  familiar  /iguen- 
erweisen  for  her  initial  appearance.  Miss 
Duke  has  a  full,  rich  tone  and  a  goodly 
share  of  temperament.  Her  technic,  too,  is 
good,  but  hardly  equal  to  the  demands  of 
the  difficult  Ziguenerweisen  Nevertheless, 
she  immediately  won  the  audience  and  was 


several  times  enthusiastically  recalled.  Miss 
Duke  is  an  important  adjunct  to  the  Sotisa 
Hand,  .\  Humoresque,  "The  Hand  Cnnie 
Hack,"  closed  the  concert.  In  this,  the 
popular  leader  has  given  utterance  to  mu-.!- 
cal,  as  well  as  amusing,  things.  The  oboe, 
left  quite  alone,  sings  in  its  plaintive  voice, 
"  You  Can't  Play  in  My  Yard."  Soon  the 
second  oboe  enters,  playing  an  oblignto 
and  eventually  a  counter-melody.  The 
other  instruments  come  in  .sections,  playing 
familiar  airs  of  various  descriptions.  Of 
course,  tunes  that  amalgamate  are  chosen, 
but  they  are  cleverly  haiulled.  The  work 
allotted  to  the  clarinets  is  da/zlingly  bril- 
liant and  the  I'rench-horn  (juartet  is  of^  great 
beauty.  The  programs  of  the  subsequent 
concerts  were  of  a  higher  order  than  the 
first.  The  Auditorium  was  always  crowdeil 
and  many  were  unable  to  gain  admission. 

CARR-BEEL. 
The  fiftieth  Carr  Heel  concert,  given  last 
Saturday  afternoon  at  Golden  Gate  Hall, 
was  in  the  nature  of  a  jubilee,  and  was  at- 
tended by  the  largest  audience  of  the  season.  1 
To  give  half  a  hundred  clianiber  concerts  in 
a  city  no  larger  than  San  I'rancisco  is  an 
accomplishment  of  which  Mrs.  Carr  and 
Mr.  Heel  may  well  be  proud;  for  no  branch 
of  music  receives  less  encouragement  from 
the  general  public  than  this,  the  highest. 
During  five  seasons  over  two  hundred  im- 
portant chamber  works  have  been  performed, 
eml)racing  writings  of  the  earliest  and  most 
modern  composers.  Saturday's  progiatn  is 
a  good  illustration:  | 

1.  String  Quartet  in  F   Dvorak. 

2.  Group  of  Songs  Schumann. 

3.  II  Trillo  del  Diavolo   Tartini. 

4.  Septet  for  Strings,  Piano,  and  Trumpet 

  Saint-Saens 

The  usual  participants  were  assisted  by 
Mr.  Clias.  J.  Dyer,  vocalist;  Mr.  Keller, 
trum[)et;  and  Mr.  Spiller,  contra-bass.  The 
beautiful  quartet  was  finely  played.  Es- 
pecial praise  is  due  Mr.  Heine,  the  cellist, 
for  the  heavenly  manner  in  which  he  gave 
the  closing  measures  of  the  slow  movement.  ' 
Mr.  Dyer,  tenor,  has  not  a  great  voice,  but 
he  sang  the  Schumann  group  of  songs  quite 
charininglj'.  The  "  Frulingsiiacht "  was 
given  with  much  expression,  and  "Die 
Beiden  Grenadiere  "  with  plentj'  of  spirit 
Mr.  Dyer  rendered  as  an  encore  still  another 
Sc'numann  song.  Both  his  enunciation  and 
his  German  are  good.  Mr.  Beel,  violinist, 
was  given  a  warm  reception  as  he  came  for- 
ward to  play  the  very  difficult  Tartini 
sonata.  It  was  admirably  executed,  for  Mr. 
Beel  has  a  remarkable  trill.  He  was  three 
times  recalled,  and  finally  gave  the  well- 
known  sextet  from  '•  IvUcia,"  cleverly 
arranged  for  violin  alone.  This  he  did  not 
play  so  well.  The  septet  for  piano,  .strings, 
and  trumpet  was,  for  the  most  part,  charm- 
ingly ])layed.  Only,  in  the  last  movement, 
where  the  suljject  is  given  out  by  the  piano 
rather  staccato,  it  was  too  broadly  answered 
by  the  strings.  The  effect  of  this  was  not 
pleasing. 

LORING  CLUB  CONCERT. 

The  Loring  Club  gave  its  third  concert  of 
the  season  on  I'riday  evening,  I'ebruary 
27th.  As  usual,  every  one  who  was  fortu- 
nate enough  to  receive  an  invitation  was 
present.  The  soloists  were  Miss  Ardella 
Mills,  vocalist,  and  Mr.  Bernhard  MolUn- 
haucr,  violinist.  The  Club  did  its  best 
work  in  the  first  number — "Vintage  Song,'' 
■Mendelssohn,  and  "The  Parting,"  Isen- 
mann,  and  in  Dudley  Buck's  uninteresting 
"Nun  of  Nidavos."  Mr.  Desmond  did  the 
tenor  solo  of  the  latter  number  very  nicely. 
Miss  Mills  was  evidently  suffering  from  ner- 
vousness, as  she  is  said  to  have  sung  better 
at  the  last  rehearsal  thai:  on  this  occasion. 
.She  gave  Gounod's  "  CliiH|  Mars  ''  and  re- 
ceived an  encore,  Mr.  Mollenh.iuer,  the 
violinist,  came  late  and  played  badly.  Judg- 
ing from  the  way  the  " /igucnerweiscn  " 
of  .Sarasate  went,  he  jjracti'-ed  but  little,  if 
at  all,  with  his  accompanist,  Mrs  Willanl 
Hachelder,  for  there  were  several  breaks 
perceptible  to  the  most  casual  listener.  His 
second  number,  an  a  and  a  /),  went  much 
better.  The  concert  closed  with  "The  Sig- 
nal Resounds"  from  "Afar"  (Buck),  sung 
by  the  Club.  Mrs.  Carinichael-Carr,  accom- 
panist of  the  Loring,  ilid  her  work  admir- 
ably.   Mr.  Hughes  was  the  conductor. 

P.  C.  A. 


I.N  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  inn  back  to  tny 
great  length  to  recall  thedajs  whi  ii  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  pr^ 'Uiinent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Be.icli  for  the  sake  ol 
an  invigorating  salt  water  i)lungc.  That  cm. 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lnrline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginab'c  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  bath  which  is  now  being  con- 
structed. This  is  a  pleasure  which  lias  only 
to  be  tried  to  be  a])preciated.  It  lias  all  the 
latest  improvements,  which  include  needle- 
showers,  steamrooms,  etc.  The  pumping 
facilities  have  recently  been  so  improved  as 
to  enable  the  emptying  and  filling  of  the 
great  tank  in  the  space  of  an  hour,  and  who- 
ever cares  to  witness  the  operation  may  do 
so  any  eveniug  of  the  week. 


Gladness  Comes 

\A/ith  a  lu'ltiT  niiiliTstanding  of  the 
_*  '  transient  nalnn' of  the  iiiiiny  phys- 
ical ills  wliiclj  vanish  brfoie  proper  "ef- 
forts—gentle  efTorts— pUa.-ant  effort  ,s— 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
tlu>  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  t<i  any  aetiial  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  11  const  ipatcil  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  wliieh  the  plt-a-sant 
family  laxative.  Syrupof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  anil  is 
cverj-whore  estopniod  so  highly  by  nil 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  t  he  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
org'ans  on  which  it  acts.  If  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  pet  it*  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  tlir  pT-rmitK-  «ft-tclr, 

which  is  manufactnrod  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  soUl  by  all  rep- 
utable druggi.sts. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  pood  health, 
and  the  system  is  regiilar,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  nctual  disease,  one 
may  be  commomled  to  t  he  most  slcillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  h.avo  the  best,  and  with 
the  w^oU-informcd everywhere.  Svnipof 
Figs  stands  highest  nml  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  genera  1  sat  isfaction. 


TRAOB 

N.B. 

MAnr\. 


Cut  out  by  experi- 
enced cutters;  sewed  iiy 
expert  seanistres.ses; 
skilled  labor  at  every 
step.  That's  why  they 
FIT.  Large  factory, 
large  output,  loni; 
cx|)erience;  that's  why 
they  are  L  O  \\ 
r  R  I  C  E  D  .  Best 
materi.Tls,  hone.st  work- 
manship; that's  win 
they  WEAR.  Home 
induslry;  money  stays 
HERE.  These  arc 
reasons  cnoi:gh  why  you 
should  buy 

STANDARD 
SHIRTS 

N<  M. 1.1. II. -I    1:1, >s.  Alfi.. 


Dr.  Sigismund 


SUTRO 

the  eminent  I^ondon 
physician,  says:  "Half  n  grain  of  per- 
oxide of  iron  is  worth  more  than  four 
times  the  quantity  of  iron  in  the  form 
of  iron  8up])lierl  by  druggists." 

The  only  "Iron  Spring"  in  California 
containing  "Peroxide  of  Iron"  is  at 
Byron.  It  is  a  sure  cure  for  all  blood 
diseases. 

Byron  Hot  Springs 


(  .Mil  ra  ( K^t  'i  (  .1  .  «  111 


14 


THE    WAV  K 


Danger  Signals 

More  than  half  the  victims  of  consumP' 
tioii  do  not  know  thy  have  it.  Here  is  a  list 
of  symptoms  by  wliich  consumption  can 
certainly  be  detected  :— 
_  Cough,  one  or  two  slight  efforts  oa 
rising,  occurring  during  tlie  day  and  fre- 
quently during  the  night. 

Short  breathing  after  exertion. 

Tightness  of  the  chest. 

Qiiick  pulse,  especially  noticeable  in  the 
evening  and  after  a  full  meal. 
'■^  Chilliness  in  the  evening,  followed  by 

Slight  fever. 

Perspiration  toward  morning  and 
"Pale  face  and  languid  in  the  morning. 
Loss  of  vitality. 

If  you  have  these  symftoms,  or  any  of 
them,  do  not  delay.  There  are  many 
preparations  whi^  h  claim  to  be  cures,  but 
Dr.  ncker's  englisb  Remedy  for  Consumption 
has  t)ie  hijthest  endorsements,  and  has 
stood  the  test  of  years.  It  will  arrest  con- 
sumption in  its  earlier  stages,  and  drive 
aw.\v  the  symptoms  named.  It  is  manu- 
factured by  the  Acker  Medicine  Co.,  l6 
and  18  Chambers  St,  New  York,  and  sold 
by  all  reputable  druggists. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


KRNST  ir.  I.UDWIO 


Ernst  H.LudwigX  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  J3S3 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1806  SCTTER  STREET  ' 


ealth^"A  Beauty 


is  a  book  valuable  to  all  who 
desire  to  be  attractive  and  healthy.  It  tellshow 
fat  folks  can  be  made  slender,  and  thin  people- 
made  plump;  how  baldness  may  be  avoided; 
wrinkles  removed;  faces  bleached;  red  noses 
restored  to  natural  color;  forms  improved;  flat 
chests  filled  out,  bust  enlarged;  dyspepsia  cured 
and  chronic  di.seases  avoided. 

Other  ValiinOlo  Iiifurniation. 
Any  one  of  the  many  prescriptions  is  worth 
more  than  price  of  book.    Mailed,  sealed  in 
plain  Wrapper,  S'-oo. 

OKK  AND  KEED, 
Box  .^IS.  Gram)  ICapi<ls,  Mi  hisan. 


BRAND, 


/lintn  Both  Sides 


THE 


>;OBUlK!5T  STYl.KS  NK.VTK.«<T  FIT 

I!i:sT    .>!  ATI'.HI  ALS 


Marcus  S.  Harloe 

Successor  to 
,S.  W.  Dixon 


237  Kearny  .St. 
S.  F. 
Phone,  Red  361 

Fine  Hat8 
A  Specially 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  AND  RUGS  A  SP£CIALTY 


116  Sutter  St.  "'^\o^rgo"u^cr;"'  San  Francisco,  Cal- 


Kslablished  1S56 

Bcilj. 

Curtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


16-1S-20  O'Karrell  St 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  win  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Kooma  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  aud  I  to  6.  ST.  A  NX'.S  BUILI>ING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmh.K.  Kessing,  Proprietress 
.\rtistic  Hair  Dre.ssing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Supertlnous 
hair  removed.  ITOl  Mulut  Stre«t,  Bu  FrancUco 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 

There  is  no  sensation  of  pleasure  so  keen 
to  tlie  true  woman  as  that  of  contemplating 
exquisite  confections  in  millinerv.  There  is 
something;  about  these  dainty  t:ifles  oflace, 
ribbons,  flowers,  and  featliers  that  appeals 
to  tlie  feminine  soul,  and  I  have  yet  to  meet 
the  woman,  no  matter  how  progressive,  who 
failed  to  become  enthusiastic  over  some 
dainty  bonnet.  I  dropped  into  .'Vnnie  L. 
Stone's  new  store  217  Post  .Street  the  other 
day  and  was  simply  charmed  by  the  beauty 
and  neatness  of  the  novelties  which  .she  has 
just  brouj^ht  with  her  from  New  York. 
Such  is  the  array  of  e.xquisite  creations  in 
bonnets  that  it  would  tempt  a  Saint  Rose 
from  dreams  of  heavenly  bliss,  also  hats  tliat 
would  be  in  themselves  a  compensation  for 
the  delights  of  a  hidden  stage. 

The  store  is,  in  itself,  a  pleasant  place  in 
which  to  wile  away  an  hour  or  two,  apart 
from  the  conlemplation  of  its  treasures.  Its 
ceiling  is  oval  and  is  decorated  with  white 
and  gold.  From  the  center  and  from  the  sides 
are  hung  electric  fixtures,  the  like  of  which 
are  not  to  be  seen  in  San  Francisco,  for  Miss 
Stone  brought  tliem  from  New  York.  ]ts 
walls  are  upholstered  in  silk  of  a  soft  olive 
hue,  and  the  floor  is  carpeted  with  the  most 
exquisite  carpet  on  which  are  scattered,  here 
and  there,  rugs  of  rare  design  and  beauty. 
On  the  walls  there  are  octagon  French  plate 
mirrors  which  reflect  back  one's  image  and 
show  off  the  hats  from  every  point  of  view. 
The  furniture  in  the  store  is  particularly 
beautiful,  it  being  of  white  enamel  with  gold 
trimming.  At  the  end  is  a  cozy  corner  fitted 
up  with  cushioned  divans  so  that  a  frail 
woman  need  not  tire  herself  standi:ig  while 
she  fits  on  her  hat.  The  decorations,  as  a 
whole,  are  beautiful,  and  every  one  who  drops 
in  to  the  opening,  which  is  to  be  next  Mon- 
day, should  not  fail  to  notice  them,  for  I  am 
sure  their  like  is  not  to  be  seen  outsi<le  of 
New  York. 

Now  to  describe  the  hats.  The  general 
eflfect  of  the  new  millinery  is  broad,  espe- 
cially in  the  back,  and  it  would  seem  that 
the  rainbow  had  been  robbed,  so  many  are 
the  colors  used  in  the  trimming.  The  rough 
straws  .seem  to  be  the  more  fashionable,  al- 
though there  appears  to  be  quite  a  vogue  for 
the  Neopolitan  and  pineapple  straws.  A 
perfect  love  of  a  bonnet  is  in  mohair  lace 
and  jet,  with  broad  back  and  round  in  front, 
and  trimmed  with  magenta  geraniums  and 
black  poppies— a  most  perfect  combination. 
A  picturesque  hat  that  I  particularly  admired 
in  Miss  Stone's  has  a  wide  brim,  on  the 
order  of  the  Joshua  Reynolds,  and  is  of 
strawl)erry  mottled  rough  straw.  The  trim- 
ming was  (juite  novel.  In  the  extreme  a 
straw  bow,  and  in  the  back  high  tips  stand- 
ing up,  and  one  plume  falling  over  on  to  the 
hair.  Straw  trimmings  appear  to  be  one  of 
the  novelties,  and  although  it  sounds  stiff, 
it  is  really  very  striking.  Another  bewitch- 
ing hat  in  Miss  Stone's  store  was  in  black 
and  tan  Milan  straw  with  a  Tain  O'vSlianter 
crown  garlanded  with  cerise  roses,  and 
trimmed  with  black  aud  white  aigrettes  aud 
violets. 


The  milliners  are  all  busily  preparing  for 
their  openings,  and  in  the  preliminary  dis- 
play are  all  .sorts  of  fantastic  shapes  and 
curious  combinations  of  color.  There  are 
both  large  and  small  hats  with  fluted  brims, 
and  m my  colors  mixed  in  the  glossy  straw 
braid;  others  have  chenille  interwoven  with 
the  straw  to  soften  the  effect.  There  are 
bonnets  with  wide  ribbon  strings  to  fasten 
under  the  chin,  and  the  old  poke  bonnet 
iiKnlernized  has  iigain  been  brought  to  light. 
It  is  very  large,  with  the  usual  wide  strings, 
and  rather  quaintly  picturesque.  Some  of 
the  earlier  spring  hats  intended  for  imme- 
diate use  have  winter  touches.  A  pretty 
one  is  of  green  velvet  aud  straw  trimmed 
with  holly  leaves  and  berries.  An  effective 
hat  has  a  broad  brim  of  black  lace  with 
crown  of  fancy  black  and  white  mixed 
straw;  it  is  trimmed  with  bunches  of  vio- 
lets and  a  scarf  of  white  tulle.  The  greatest 
novelty  in  hats  is  the  horsehair  toque,  made 
of  finely  woven  horsehair  with  sometimes 
black  or  white  lace  figures  inserted  in  it;  it 
is  also  combined  with  straw,  being  either 
used  as  a  crown  or  trimmings  of  the  horse- 
hair. Shapes  called  I.ouis  Quiiize  and  Louis 
Seize  appear,  and  are  turned  up  verj'  high  at 
the  back  and  trimmed  with  a  profusion  of 
flowers  and  a  high  standing  bow  of  ribbon 
on  one  side.  Flowers  are  massed  together 
in  wide  garlands  around  the  crown  this  .sea- 
son, and  wired  to  stand  very  high  at  the 
back  or  side.  Ribbon  five  or  six  inches 
wide  is  used  in  the  bows,  which  sometimes 
have  seven  or  eight  loops,  and  black  and 
colored  ribbons  are  often  combined  on  one 
hat,  the  black  in  front,  the  color  behind, 
or  vice  versa.  Hats  are  all  worn  well  over 
the  face,  with  one  or  two  exceptions.  The 
toques  bid  fair  to  supersede  all  other  hats  in 
popularity,  and  there  is  no  woman  to  whom 
some  shaped  toque  is  not  becoming. 

Of  the  cotton  materials  I  notice  a  great 
variety  of  Japanese  crepes.  For  the  women 
whose  weekly  washing  is  performed  at  home 
and  who  can  personally  supervise  the  doing 
up  of  their  garments,  this  material  is  infin- 
itely the  most  desirable.  Japanese  crepe 
gowns  are  simply  washed  and  pressed,  not 
ironed  nor  stretched,  and  are  among  the 


I  most  economical  and  comfortable  of  the 
cottons.  1  bey  have  all  the  good  qualilics 
of  the  ducks  without  their  accompanying 
demerits.  The  Japanese  crepes  do  Jiot  .shrink 
to  any  material  extent  nor  do  they  fa<le. 
They  are  quite  as  warm  as  the  ducks  and 
peculiarly  adapted  for  shirt  waist  or  out- 
ing suit. 

The  dimities  were  never  prettier,  and  the 
variety  of  design  in  th.  se  light  cottons  is 
simply  wonderful.  This  season ,  too,  the 
dotted  Swisses  and  organdies  show  various 
novelties  in  striped  and  flower  efFtcts. 

Piques,  ducks,  and  light  serges  and  alpacas 
are  made  up  with  the  eternal  coat  waist, 
which  is  slightly  varied  this  season  bv  being 
cut  loo-e, almost  in  blouse  fashion, and  beltid 
with  a  narrow  belt  of  leather,  elastic,  or 
folded  ribbon.  Oold  ribbon,  which  is  both 
flowered  and  plain,  and  comes  in  verv  nar- 
row widths,  is  also  used  for  belts.  The  coat 
opens  in  front  with  the  usual  revers,  except 
that  they  are  large  and  drapeil  in  effect, 
while  the  collar  which  turns  down  above  is 
very  wide. 

Bands  of  ribbon  put  on  bretelle  fashion 
over  the  shoulders  will  be  a  feature  of  the 
waist  trimming  this  season,  and  in  dimity 
dresses  they  may  extend  to  the  knee  or  hem, 
ending  in  a  bow.  Valenciennes  lace  aud 
insertion  are  to  be  much  used  for  trimmings 
with  large  collars  of  alternate  rows  of  colored 
ribbon  and  lace  insertion.  Some  of  the  thin 
dresses  are  made  with  a  low  neck  under 
bodice  of  white  lawn,  finished  with  a  narrow 
edging,  and  the  high-necked  waist  has  the 
usual  stock  collar  of  ribbon.  Another  fancy 
for  trimming  dimity  gowns  is  to  set  inser- 
tions of  lace  so  as  to  form  large  plaits  over 
the  entire  wa:st  and  sleeves.  I)iniities  with 
colored  grounds  with  scroll  designs  in  white 
are  very  stylish,  when  made  up  over  white 
dimity  and  trimmed  with  lace  and  white 
satin  ribbons. 

Among  the  neck  trimmings  and  gewgaws 
for  spring  I  saw  some  charming  ideas.  One 
in  cerise  velvet  was  composed  of  two  puck- 
ered ribbons  united  in  the  middle  and  covered 
with  black  spotted  tulle.  At  the  back  of 
the  neck  is  placed  a  bow  of  cerise  velvet 
very  tight  in  the  middle,  composed  of  four 
rosettes  with  ends.  Similar  bows  are  placed 
on  either  side  of  the  fastening  in  front,  but 
on  a  smaller  scale.  Another  neck  trimming 
was  made  of  green  and  violet  Mechlin  tulle, 
forming  a  kind  of  shot  ruche  composed  of 
ten  rosettes.  \  dainty  ruche  is  of  shot 
black  and  white  taffet.i  silk  with  small  stripes 
forming  a  wide  rucliing,  stiffened  to  keep  it 
upright.  It  is  opened  at  the  back,  an(l  at 
the  fastening  is  placed  a  bow  of  the  same 
material,  also  stiffened.  Both  ruche  and 
bow  are  edged  with  mousscline  de  soie. 

Some  of  the  new  petticoats  are  perfectly 
charming  affairs.  One  I  liked  is  made  of 
striped  white  satin  and  black  velvet.  The 
satin  stripes  on  a  while  ground  are  covered 
with  printed  flowers  in  the  Louis  Quiiize 
style,  connected  by  bands  of  blue  rib- 
bon. The  petticoat  is  trimmed  around 
the  bottom  with  three  flounces.  The 
first  is  of  accordion-plaited  pink  taffeta 
silk;  the  second  also  of  pink  silk,  plaited 
and  edged  with  .'atin,  and  over  these  a 
wide  flounce  of  lace.  The  white  petticoats 
trimmed  profusely  with  lace  and  ribbon  are 
very  popular,  and  most  American  women 
prefer  them  for  indoor  wear.  They  are 
always  so  delightfully  fresh  and  clean 
looking,  and  look  so  attractive. 

The  most  fashionable  note  paper  is 
stamped  this  season  with  a  round  circle 
about  three-eighths  of  an  inch  in  diameter. 
Within  this  disc  is  placed  the  monogram  in 
raised  gold  letters  on  a  white  background. 
White  paper  is  considered  in  better  taste 
than  even  the  very  delicate  shades. 

Babktte. 


Irritation  of  the  throat  and  hoarseness  are 
immediately  relieved  by  "  Brown's  Bron- 
chial Troches."    Have  them  always  ready. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  preseift, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Keeping  abreast  of  the  times  is  essential 
in  the  hair-dressing  business.  That's  what  I 
do,  and  that's  why  I  am  considered  the  most 
up-to-date  hairdresser  in  the  city.  All  kinds 
of  coiffures  for  all  occasions.  G.  Lederer, 
III  Stockton  Street. 


AHEM!  AHEM! 
E.  H.  M. 

SPECIAL 

The  best  WHISKEY  for  family  use 
and 

Medicinal  Purposes 
RECOMMENDED 

ny  all  first-class  Physicians.    Sold  everywhere. 

E.  H.  MICHELS 

Sole  Controller 
406  SANSOME  ST.         San  Francisco.  Cal. 


Keeps  Men 
Poor. 


The  clerk  might  be  "boss" 
if  he  had  the  head  for  it. 
The  brains  are  there,  but 
they  don't  seem  to  work. 
The  trouble  is  often  in  the 
stomach.  Indijfcstion  keeps 
men  poor  because  they  don't 
know  they  have  it,  but  iin- 
agine  something  else. 

Ripans  Tabules  insure 
sound  digestion  and  a  clear 
head. 


Kipans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
bor)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


i 

A  HOME  PRODUCT 


AXLE- 


\EASE 


THK  VEKY  BEST 

AXLK  GKK.\SK 


^         Made  by— 

I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO. 

^  SAN  rKANCLSCO 


CERTIFICATE  OF  COPARTNERSHIP. 

STATK  OF  CALIFORNIA,! 
County  of  Makin.  | 
We,  the  undersigned,  hereby  certify  that  we  are 
partners  transactiuf;  business  in  this  State,  at  the 
County  of  Marin,  and  in  the  City  and  County  of 
Sau  hraucisco,  undir  the  firm  name  and  style  of 
TheNovMto  French  Cheese  Factory;  that  the  names 
in  full  of  all  the  members  of  such  partnersliip  are 
James  Newlands,  Jr.,  Hermann  R\idolflr,and  George 
I'rinz;  and  that  the  places  of  our  respective  resi- 
dences are  set  opposite  our  re'speclivc  names  hereto 
subscril>ed. 

James  Newlands,  Jr  , 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Hermann  Ri:r>OLFF, 

Novato,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
Georgf.  Prinz, 

Novato,  Marin  County,  Cal. 

In  witness  luhereof,  we  have  hereunto  set  our 
hands,  this  twenty-sixth  day  of  February,  1S96. 

lAMKS  NF.WI.ANDS,  Jr., 
GEOROK  PRINZ, 
HKRMANN  RUDOLFF. 

STATK  OF  CALIFORNIA,) 
Ni'VATo,  Marin  Couni  v.  ( 

On  this  iwenty-sixlh  day  of  February,  in  the 
year  one  th  usand  eight  hundred  and  ninety-six, 
before  me,  J.  Q.  \.  Haven  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  in 
and  for  the  County  of  Marin,  State  of  California, 
personally  appeared  James  Newlands,  Jr..  George 
I'rinz,  «nd  Hermann  KudolflT,  known  to  me  to  be  the 
persons  whose  names  are  subscrmed  to  the  within 
instrument,  and  acknowledged  th  it  they  executed 
the  same. 

/n  witness  whereof.  I  have  hereunto  set  my  hand, 
at  my  office  in  said  County  of  Marin  the  day  and 
year  in  this  Certificate  first'al)ovc  written. 

J.  Q.  A.  HAVF.N, 
Justice  of  the  Pface  of  Novato  Township, 
County  of  Mariii,  State  of  California. 


NOTICE   TO  CREDITORS 
Estate  of  Karllieleiiii  Merle,  Deceased 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A,  C. 
Freese,  Administratiir  of  the  Kstato  of  Barthelerai 
Meric,  dece  scd,  10  the  Creditors  of,  aud  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to 
the  said  A.  C  Freese.  Administrator,  at  his  office, 
Koom  9,  3  9  Pine  Street,  the  same  being  his  place 
for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of 
Califonna.       A.  C.'  FREl'^SE,  Administrator  o( 

the  Estate  of  Baithelemi  Meric,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  February  17,  1896. 

J.  U.  SULLIV.AN,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


HALE  & 

NORCROSS 

3TOCKHOLDERS  WHO  ARE  TIRED 
of  official  extravagance  and  consequent 
unnecessary  assessments,  and  who  desire  a 
radical  change  in  the  present  management, 
will  please  write  or  call  immediately  at  Room 
21,  Exchange  Building,  Pine  Street. 

JEREMIAH  LYNCH. 


T  H  B    WAV  K 


Hotel  Del  Monte 


/^/T^eriGa's  pamou^  Summer  a^d  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'lie  ]VIosl3  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
non,  is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
5.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  daj's  an 
irbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now 
ixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
"easts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
ilder  prototypes,  commences  April 

122,  and  the  riot  of  fun  will  spread  over 
\  days. 

The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  (Uh  to  91  h, 
nclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
late  for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
3f  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

*vill  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
A.rrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
ind  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLGAIIDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Moiiowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, March  5,  i8g6,at  2  p.  tn. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  March  10,  1896, 
at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates forpartie"*,  March 
loth  and  April  yth,  in96. 
Ticket  Office— 1  1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columhi  1  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  HuniboUlt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Poi  t  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (I,os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
'0  MaRKET  St  .  San  Francisco. 


PfiOIOGRAFHIC-APPARATUSfi'SUPPLIESPa 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

 SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

UAJA  C.VI.IIOKMA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  n  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  f  pccial 
tonic  for  llicscxnal  an<l  urinai'y  or^.insof  hotli  st-xcs 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kiihicys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  tlusc  biltcrsaro  invalu- 
able,and  leading  i)!iysiciansrccommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invlgorator  known.  I.ong-winded  tc-li- 
mouials  are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Hitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  tor  Circular  ) 

NAIJIJK,  AM'S  &  ISItUN  K.  AgontB 

:t2:t-;{2.'!  Market  St.,  .S.  V. 

THE  P1{ESS  ClilPPlflG  BOHEfll) 

510  MOMTGOIVIERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  011  tlie  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomlns  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers" 


JloFses  Pastared 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Monlgomeiy,  Post  and  Sutter  .Streets 


IT  IS- 


$1 .50  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  and 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Eioalers  in  X^I]^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

401-403  SANSOME  ST., 

.Sivn  Fraiu  iseo,  C.-il. 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Europf.av  Plan 

K.  15.  SOULk',  .-Malinger 


J^or  those  who  aoprenhte  Comfort  ard  Attrnth.n 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


.SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE 


(jRILL  j^OOM  Sf^RV'CE 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
lias  a  direct  eiitr.incc  frotu  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIES'  ORIEL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Ciiaracti-.kizi-.d  nv  I'romit  SiiRVicK — Moderati'.  Charok-I 


ODiJU  delivere 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


I 


i6 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


-A- 
SAF£  GUIDE 


No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  \ 

advertising.  The  subject  is  too  prolouud,  ^ 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  fur  any  single 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  fc) 

matter.   Tliepatii  tosuccessinadvertising  is  /§> 

full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  men  >. 

would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  thoiti  pa'^t  thedauger  ST>ots — to  tell  them  ^ 

what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

^  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

'sj  published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.   It  is  ^ 

^  a  magazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 

t*  jiuvci  users  tne  world  ovi  r  read  it  and  write  ^ 

«)  for  It.     It  is  the  advertising  authoritv  ot 

^  America— probably  of  the  globe.    Business  ^ 

V  men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  ^ 

^  services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.   A  sample  cS 

fcopy  costs  nothing.  >. 

Mntual  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Gnaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHEI.AN,  Pres.     Cr.O.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopicr,  Vice-I'rcs. 
DiKKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van,  L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Hx- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

'ncorporated  by  Royal  Charter  .\.  U.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4:6,100  Assets,  J2i,584,,ii3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $H,98j,25i 
ROBKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501   MONTGO.MKRY  ST. 

Sun  InHnraiice  Ofiice  ok  I.omion 

Founded  .■^.D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  I'urel  y  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  I.lon  Klr«  Ins,  Co.  1  td.,OF  London 
Kstablished  A.D.  1S79        Cash  .\ssets,  $i,ioS,095 
The  Iiuperial  Inn.  Co.  Ltd.,  ok  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  59,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  I'acific  Coast 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    M'M.  J.  LANDKRS 
205  and  207  Sansonie  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   ICstablished  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SAITSOME  STSEET.  3A1T  FSA^CISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,c;eneral  Managers 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  yovir 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

.  <;IVK  THKM  A  TKIAI. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 

porei(§9  U/i^es 

Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  San.soine  Street 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

Offlce,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 

Consultation  Houi  s,  4  to  5 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ('ra^T) 

rMPORTCRS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supiilieg,  Curkg, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2($-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


It  was  during  an  exceedingly  excit- 
ing scene  in  a  congressional  committee 
of  investigation  on  elections.  A  witness  for 
the  Democrats  was  under  examination  wlien 
a  Republican  Congressman,  with  a  decidedly 
nasal  intonation,  asked  a  question.  The 
democratic  Congressman  said,  with  empha- 
sis, "  I  object."    The  Republican  answered: 

'"Why,  I  thought  that  Brother  always 

wanted  thetrewth."  The  Democrat  rapidly 
replied:  "  Yes,  I  want  the  truth,  but  not 
through  your  nose." — You/As'  Coiiifianioii . 

When  Mr.  Edmunds  was  Senator,  he  gave 
as  cruel  a  blow  as  was  ever  .struck  in  Congress. 
A  distinguished  Western  lawyer  was  speak- 
ing on  a  question  in  which  ISIr.  Edmunds 
was  interested  on  the  other  side.  The  Sen- 
ator stopped  the  speaker  long  enough  to  call 
his  attention  to  the  Supreme  Court  decision 
in  what  are  known  as  the  "  head  money 
cases."  "  I  know  nothing  about  tho.se 
cafes,"  shouted  the  excited  jurist.  "I  beg 
your  pardon,"  said  Mr.  Edmunds,  in  a  tone 
of  pained  regret;  "it  was  entirely  unin- 
tentional. I  supposed  all  lawyers  were 
familiar  with  that  decision."  And  he  went 
back  to  his  seat  as  though  he  could  never 
forgive  himself  for  so  heedlessly  wounding 
one  who  deserved  his  commiseralion. 

Another  Senator,  in  referring  to  a  well- 
known  public  man  of  New  England,  re- 
marked that  "  the  poor  fellow  had  a  mind 
like  a  Scotch  farm — poor  by  nature  and 
ruined  by  cultivation." 

The  Reverend  Rogers,  an  old  London 
clergyman,  was  reproved  by  his  bishop  for 
neglecting  to  pray  for  the  clergy  and  the 
royal  family.    "Ah,  my  Lord,  I  assure  you 
I  I  did;  but  you  slept  during  the  service." 
On  another  occasion,  when  Doctor  Temple, 
the  present  bishop,  whose  temperance  prin- 
ciples are  well  known,  was  present  at  a 
]  service,  the  Reverend  Rogers  took  for  his 
text:  "  Drink  no  longer  water;  but  use  a 
I  little  wine  for  thy  stomach's  sake  and  thine 
i  own  infirmities." 
I 

1  An  Englishman,  Erenchman,  and  Oermau 
I  were  at  a  dinner  party,  and  were  invited  to 
make  toasts.  The  Erenchman  got  up  and 
said,  "Here's  to  France,  the  sun  of  the 
world."  Then  the  German  arose  and  said, 
"Here's  to  Germany,  the  moon  of  the 
world."  The  Englishman  sat  silent  a  mo- 
ment, and  then,  rising,  said,  "Here's  to 
England,  the  Jcshua  of  the  world,  who  com- 
manded the  sun  and  moon  to  stand  still." 

A  small  buy,  vvho  had  heard  a  good  deal 
of  conversation  on  the  progress  of  civiliza- 
tion, went  up  to  his  grandfather  and  said: 
"  Grandpa,  tell  me  what  is  the  difference 
between  barbarism  and  civilization  ?  "  "  liar- 
barisin,  my  boy,  is  killing  your  enemy  with 
a  hatchet  a  distance  of  a  step;  civilization  • 
is  killing  hini  with  a  bombshell  twelve 
miles  away." 

"Why,"  asked  the  Judge  in  a  French  I 
Court  to  the  man  who  had  been  caught  I 
stealing  provisions,  "did  you  attempt  to 
rob  this  poor  baker?"  "It  was  hunger 
that  forced  me  to  it,"  answered  the  man. 
"When  the  forest  wolf  is  hunted  from  the 
woods  by  starvation,  he  takes  his  prey 
where  he  can  seize  it — "  "  Hush,"  said  the 
Judjje.  "  He  does  nothing  of  the  sort;  he 
endures  his  ills,  repents,  and  becomes  an 
honest  inaii .'" 

An  Irishwoman  .sent  for  her  lawyer  in 
great  haste,  saying  she  wanted  him  in  court 
at  once.  The  woman's  son  was  on  trial  for 
burglary.  On  his  entering,  the  woman 
rusiied  up  to  him,  and  said,  "  JSIr.  15.,  Oi  want 
ye  to  get  a  continuance  for  my  Jimmie." 
"  Very  well,  madam,  I  shall  do  so  if  po.ssible, 
but  it  will  be  necessary  to  give  some  reasons. 
What  shall  I  .say?"  "Shure,  just  tell  the 
Court  that  Oi  want  a  continuance  till  Oi  can 
get  a  better  lawyer  to  speak  for  the  boy." 
The  lawyer  dropped  the  case. 

The  Bishop  of  Newcastle,  while  journey- 
ing toward  the  north,  lost  his  bag.  It  was 
fortunately  discovered  before  the  train  left, 
and  handed  into  the  carriage  by  a  brother 
clergyman.  The  Bishop  was  ab.sejit-mind- 
edly  thinking  of  something  else,  but  mur- 
mured his  thanks,  and,  extending  his  hands, 
pressed  a  coin  upon  the  astonished  curate. 

A  woman  of  Thiiringia  went  out  into  the 
fields  to  gather  turnips,  and  was  accom- 
panied part  of  the  way  by  her  little  boj',  ' 
aged  six,  who  was  on  his  way  to  school. 
While  busy,  she  was  taken  ill,  and  on  her 
return  home  gave  birth  to  a  little  girl. 
When  the  boy  returned  home,  he  was  met 
bj'  his  father,  who  gave  him  a  slice  of  bread 

'  and  butter  and  told  him  he  had  a  little 

,  sister.  The  child  was  delighted,  and  rush- 
ing to  his  aunt's  house  in  another  part  of 
the  village,  told  her  the  news.  "  How 
pleased  your  mother  must  be,"  observed  the 

j  aunt.  "Oh,  she  doesn't  know  yet,"  said  the 
lad,  she  is  busy  in  the  fields  digging  up 

'.  turnips." 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER. 


The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  throughout  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  year's  course  at  the  l  iuversity  of  California,  or  at  the  Lel.-ind  Stanford  Junior  Unversity, 
fur  185  annual  sub-cribers.  This  oflTer  includes  room  and  board,  and  all  other  neces-sary  expenses 
attached  to  the  course.    Kor  750  subscribers  we  offer  a  four  years'  course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

One  year  at  the  Cooper  Mi-  \ical  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and 
incidental  expenses  atlacheil  to  tht  course. 

A  single  term  at  the  Metlic.i!  Department  of  the  University  of  California  for  100  subscribers. 

Hor  500  annual  subscribers  we  offer  the  full  font  years'  course  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  This 
offer  includes  all  incidental  costs  and  fees,  except  board  and  lodging. 

We  offer  the  four  years'  course  at  the  Medical  Department  of  the  University  of  California,  for  400 
subscribers. 

The  two  year's  course  at  the  State  Normal  School  at  San  Jose,  for  600  subscribers.  This  offer 
includes  board,  lodging,  and  books.    .\  single  year  for  160  subscribers. 

The  course  at  Hastings  Law  College  for  250  annual  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and  other 
expenses  attached  to  the  College,  for  a  period  of  three  years,  and  the  privilege  of  studying  in  a 
first-class  law  office. 

A  three  years'  course  at  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art  for  250  annual  subscribers.  A  year's 
course  for  85  subscribers. 

A  conrse  in  any  department  of  Van  der  Nailen's  School  of  Electricity  and  Engineering  (except 
Department  of  .Assaying)  will  be  given  for  125  annual  subscribers.  A  course  in  the  Department  of 
Assaying)  £6r  20  annual  subscribers. 

A  six  months'  course  in  either  the  Business  Department,  or  the  Department  of  Stenography  and 
Typewriting  of  Heald  s  Business  College,  for  .so  annual  subscribers. 

A  nine  months'  course  in  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  Art  for  75  annual  subscribers. 

A  three  months'  conrse  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  for  40  annual  subscribers. 

The  course  at  the  California  School  of  Klocuti  >n  and  Oratory  for  35  annual  subscribers. 

Tuition  in  music,  vocal  or  instrumental,  from  Vrancis  Stuart,  S.  G.  Fleishmann,  J.  H.  Dohrmann, 
Sigmnnd  Heel,  Nathan  Landsberger,  Le.sley  Martin,  or  II.  J.  Stewart.  A  course  of  twenty  lessons  from 
any  of  these  gentlemen  for  fifty  annual  sub.scribers.  For  100  annual  subscribers  a  course  of  twenty 
lessons  each  in  piano,  singing,  harmony,  or  any  other  branch  of  music. 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 

J.  n.  SMITH  St  CO. 

330  BCSIl  RTKEICT 
Anil  Kooiu  7,  Kutuuda,  Mills  liuilding: 

W.  HA^Li,  SucocssoP 

^IWEHGHAflTTAILOHS- 

Will  make  garments  to  order 
— At  Great  Reduction  for  Cash — 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  189G 

l$y  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  Thb  Waatb  is  pre- 
pared to  oflfer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  nVST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


J.  R.  S.MITH    -    -  Manager 


UP-TO-DATK- 


AILORING 


AT  MODICRATK  PkICKS 


J.  H.  HAWES 


Mezzaoiue  B,  Crurker  Building 


The  I  itest  l-'all  aiul  Winter  f^jods  ha^■e  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/nerel>ar)t  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in  1  K        f    f      I  ^ 

Imported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

0:23  JIarkot  S'reet,  ."San  Francisco  j 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  I'alace  Hotel) 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

32-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaiid  Hard 
.    ,   Ai.so   .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Uncka 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Uuckti 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   I'acific  Coast 
Baltimoro  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE—  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Bleanierand  Train  Sen-ice  a  specialty   'I'hone  19S0 


U'.VVK  au.l  CEXTUKY  $6  M 

"     AllKXA   5  00 

•'     tlTTELL'S  I.IVIKU 

AGE    .  .   7  75 

"     AKT  AM.VTEUR          5  75 

"  "  tlPPINCOTT'SMAG- 

AZI>'K   4  50 

"     MCXSEY'.S   3  uO 

'*  "     ATI,.4J.'TIC  MOKTH- 

LT   5  T5 

'•  "     TOUTB'S  COMPAK- 

lON     3  78 

"  "     NE'W  FNOtAND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"  "     HARPEU'S  M.VGA- 

ZINE   5  50 

"     H.VKPEIt'.^  MEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  H.VRPEK'.SB.VZ.V.VR  5  70 
"     HARPER'S  BOUND 

T.VBLE   4  00 

"     .SCRIBNEIl'S  M.\0- 

AZINE   5  00 

'                "     K  EVI  E  W  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"     ST.  NICHOI..VS   5  00 

"     OTERLAND   4  75 

■'  COSMOPOLITAN....  3  50 
"     FRANK  LtCSLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

'  "     JUDGE   6  .'iO 

'  "     LIFE   7  00 

"     LIFE'S  CO.MEDV          a  r,o 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
'  "     DEMOBKST  M.VGA- 

ZINE   4  00 

"     SCIENTIFIC  A MER- 

JC.VN   5  00 

"    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

JC.i.N    SUPFLEM'T  C  .".0 
•'     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  «  00 
"      SUNDAY  "   ...  4  50 
'                "     C.ISSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  7ff 

"     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 
"     SCND.VY  WORLD.  ..  4  7J 

■      "     CRITIC   5  30 

"     FOItUM   5  00 

'  NORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"     T.VBLE  TALK  3  25 

'                "      NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6  as 

"  CONTEMPORARY 

REVIEW   6  M 

"     FORTNIGHTLY  BE-  ' 

VIEW   6  M 

"      BLACK  WOODS  ,, 

MAGAZINE   6  SP^ 

"     TRUTH   6  a* 

"      DELINEATOR   8 

"     VOGUE   B 

"      TOWN  TOPICS  

■'  DAILY  JOURN.4L... 
"  SUNDAY  JOURNAL. 
"      ILLIS.   AMERICAN  0 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these.  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Signiund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 

THE  TEACHERS  OF  ANARCHY. 


During  the  week  that  part  of  San  Francisco  not 
better  employed  listened,  when  applause  permitted,  to 
a  debate  concerning  the  relative  deserts  of  anarchy  and 
socialism.  This  remarkable  episode  took  place  in 
Bersaglieri  Hall,  the  principal  speaker  was  an  Italian 
named  Gori,  the  chief  decorations  were  red,  and  the 
enthusiasm  was  evoked  mainly  by  the  incendiary  senti- 
ments of  Gori,  who  is  a  stranger  to  the  English  lan- 
guage and  tongucd  the  doctrine  of  desolation  into 
foreign  ears.  The  affair  did  not,  even  by  the  frequent 
quoting  of  one  Nieuwenhan  as  an  authority,  savor 
strongly  of  Americanism.  The  anarchist  won  the  vic- 
tory; whether  from  the  vigor  of  his  remarks  or  the 
flaming  scarf  worn  where  others  of  his  kind  have  worn 


hemp,  does  not  appear.    Certainly  he  did  not  win  on 

the  merits  of  his  cause,  for  it  has  no  merits. 

When  anarchy  is  being  o[)enly  preached,  it  is  well  to 
realize  what  it  is — the  absence  of  all  law,  all  order,  all 
authority,  all  government;  a  condition  imjiossiblc  to 
civilized  men,  impossible  to  savages,  impossible  to  the 
beasts  of  the  jungle,  wholly  unnatural,  wholly  repug- 
nant. It  is  the  expression  of  the  incipient  mob  gather- 
ing to  riot,  the  thief  of  itching  palm,  the  hope  of  the 
cowardly  cut-throat.  It  is  the  mad  protest  of  the  crim- 
inal against  the  hangman.  It  is  evil  demanding  license 
as  a  necessity,  violence  objecting  to  restraint.  There 
is  about  it  no  element  of  justice,  nothing  that  admits  of 
defense.  And  yet  an  alien  unable  to  speak  the  lan- 
guage of  the  statutes  he  insults  comes  to  this  country 
to  spread  the  creed  of  destruction,  and  finds  listeners. 
Anarchy  is  a  frenzied  desire  for  change  and  a  confession 
of  despair  of  peaceful  reform.  It  would  raze  Society, 
blot  out  property  rights,  and  found  u|)on  the  ruins — 
what }  Even  the  most  blatant  howler  of  all  who  are 
permitted  to  howl  dares  not  say.  He  only  knows  that 
he  hates  the  present,  and  if  he  can  hurl  it  to  ruins  cares 
not  for  the  future.  Perchance  as  existing  institutions 
fell  some  booty  might  come  into  the  unclean  hands  of 
the  anarchist.  It  is  not  to  see  the  downtrodden  up- 
lifted that  is  his  hope,  but  to  see  the  prosperous  crushed. 
On  this  point  he  has  become  a  maniac. 

Mr.  Gori  explained  that  he  had  expected  to  refute 
argument  and  was  aggrieved  instead  to  be  confronted 
with  accusations  of  bomb  throwing.  But  it  would 
seem  that  an  accusation  of  bomb  throwing,  well  sus- 
tained, constitutes  the  most  unanswerable  argument 
against  anarchy.  At  least  it  is  not  one  to  be  swept 
away  in  a  flood  of  fiery  speech.  It  served  the  excellent 
pur[)ose  of  sending  one  batch  of  Chicago  anarchists  to 
the  gallows.  It  has  sent  others  to  the  guillotine. 
What  threw  the  bombs  that  slew  scores  of  innocents  at 
Barcelona  }  Anarchy.  What  caused  a  series  of  fatal 
explosions  in  France  only  a  few  months  ago  ?  Anarchy. 
What  drove  a  knife  through  the  heart  of  Carnct  ? 
Anarchy.  It  is  not  strange  that  Gori  should  have  re- 
sented accusations.  Yet,  fire,  dynamite,  and  assassi- 
nation are  the  avowed  weapons  and  methods  of  the 
anarchist,  and  he  had  no  logical  right  to  take  exception 
to  the  truth.  He  knows  that  the  anarchist  who  dies 
for  the  cause,  or  who  gets  into  prison,  is  looked  upon  as 
a  glorious  martyr.  And  he  oughj  to  know  that  his  own 
fellow  who  has  by  listening  to  (jori  keyed  himself  up 
to  the  point  of  throwing  a  bomb  or  wielding  a  blade, 
generally  becomes  upon  detection  a  shrinking,  shriek- 
ing coward,  begging  piteously  for  the  mercy  he  denied 
to  others  more  worthy.  Nothing  honorable,  nothing 
reasonable  can  be  expected  from  one  who  proclaims 
himself  an  anarchist,  for  he  is  above  all  else  vicious, 
beyond  all  else  a  fool.  One  who  knows  what  the  doc- 
trine is,  and  still  promulgates  it,  becomes  accessory  to 
every  stealthy  murder  done  in  the  name  of  the  demoniac 
system.  That  Gori  finds  order  repellant  and  restraint 
galling  is  not  strange,  but  that  on  American  soil 
he  should  find  at  any  time  an  audience  willing  to 
hear,  anxious  to  applaud,  and  to  hiss  every  sentiment 
of  decency  expressed  in  opposition  to  his  ravings,  is 
more  than  strange;  it  is  a  marvel;  it  speaks  of  the  in- 
explicable patience  of  the  nation  that  not  only  accepts 
the  riff-raff  of  other  nations,  but  permits  this  riff-raff 
after  its  arrival  to  enjoy  a  liberty  it  never  had  at  home 
and  to  which  it  has  no  right  in  any  land  where  human 
conduct  is  regulated  by  law.  Gori  is  one  of  the  vipers 
upon  whose  neck  belongs  the  heel  of  intelligence.  The 
only  legitimate  use  for  the  anarchist  is  to  kill  him.  As 
a  horrible  example,  dangling  from  the  gibbet,  he  may 
fill  a  i)lace  in  the  great  scheme  of  things.  As  an  inde- 
pendent and  unhampered  entity  he  deserves  no  more 
consideration  than  a  rabid  dog,  whose  slavering  is  dis- 
gusting,  whose  snarl  is  a  menace,  and  whose  fang 
is  deadly.  To  ask  us  to  maintain  an  attitude  of  respect 
for  the  active  anarchist,  or  to  meet  him  in  debate  is  too 
much.  No  argument  is  so  faultless  as  to  be  able  to 
withstand  a  bomb.  No  armor  of  logic  can  turn  aside 
the  point  of  the  stilletto. 

And  more  than  all  this,  the  red  hag-virgin  of  anarchy — 
Louise  Michel,  is  about  due.    She  is  not  needed 


Gori  was  not  needed.  America's  most  noted  anarch- 
ists are  under  the  sod.  They  wave  no  more  the  crim- 
son flag  and  their  friends  are  chary  about  sowing 
explosives.  However,  there  was  no  great  demand  for 
their  importations.  It  was  bad  enough  that  there  should 
be  a  Gori,  but  worse  if  there  must  be  the  unspeakable 
Michel.  She  is  the  most  dangerous  of  women  because 
her  perverted  intellect  is  powerful,  and  because  of  her 
heart  there  remains  a  contradictory  remnant  not  de- 
void of  human  feeling.  Born  in  the  wickedest  period 
of  French  iniquity,  growing  up  in  an  atmosphere  of  un- 
rest, familiar  with  atrocities,  it  may  be  that  her  infant 
mind  received  impressions  that  turned  it  awry.  In  the 
days  of  the  Commune  she  reveled  in  the  crimes  that 
made  Paris  a  place  of  horror.  It  was  then  standing  in 
gutters  that  ran  blood,  and  amid  circling  flames,  that 
she  received  her  baptism.  She  was  deported,  but 
mistaken  clemency  allowed  her  to  return.  She  has 
never  repented.  Her  hand  withers  with  age,  but  still  it 
is  against  every  man,  and  the  only  flag  she  acknowl- 
edges is  the  hateful  rag  that  anarchy  has  chosen,  fit  em- 
blem of  itself.  Shall  Americans  be  taught  by  this 
screaming  creature  of  terror  ?  Gori  may  be  regarded 
as  little  more  than  a  jest.  There  is  reasonable  hope 
that  he  may  shout  himself  to  death,  perishing  with  a 
final  gurgle  of  contempt  for  all  that  is  good.  Nobody 
who  thinks  can  for  a  moment  take  the  gibbering  of  an 
idiot  seriously;  it  is  merely  offensive.  Michel  is  a 
more  somber  anomaly.  A  sexless  woman,  with  an 
endless  tongue,  and  a  nature  seething  with  bitterness, 
and  yet  with  the  magnetism  that  attracts  followers,  is 
something  to  be  dreaded. 


THE  PRESS  AND  THE  LAW. 


The  fever  in  the  blood  has  broken  out  in  a  fresh  sore, 
in  a  new  place.  Our  journalistic  friend,  who  once 
capered  joyously  through  columns  of  nonsensical  stuff 
in  the  Examiner  concerning  the  judiciary,  seems  now 
to  have  quit  the  scenes  of  his  early  exploits  and  to 
have  gone  over  to  the  Call.  If  it  is  not  the  self- 
same chap  who  is  responsible  for  a  recent  article  in  the 
latter  journal  concerning  the  pow  ers  of  a  judge,  then  it 
is  some  other  fellow  who  is  uncomfortably  and  unfor- 
tunately very  like  him,  and  the  mantle  of  juridical  lore 
formerly  worn  by  the  Examiner  man  has  fallen  upon 
the  lean  and  fatless  shoulders  of  an  equally  stupid  and 
witless  fellow.  This  chap,  whoever  he  may  be,  would 
create  a  newspaper  sensation  out  of  the  driving  of  Adam 
and  Eve  from  the  Garden  of  Eden  if  some  one  was  in- 
discreet enough  to  tell  him  of  that  occurrence.  Last 
week  he  had  an  article  in  the  Call  headed  as  follows: 

"THE  POWERS  OF  A  JUDGE. 
"Decision   of  the  Supreme   Court  in 
People  against  Knutte. 


"THE  THIRTEENTH  JUROR. 
"  Carroll  Cook   Says  It  Works  Only 
IN  the  Interests  of  the  Defendant. 


"  DISCUSSED  BY  THE  LAWYERS. 
"Great   Interest   of  the   Legal  Pro- 
fession IN  Justice  Van  Fleet's 
Opinion." 

One  would  imagine  from  the  article  that  the  legal 
fraternity  had  gathered  in  excited  grou|)s  to  discuss  in 
heated  phrases  a  decision  which  capsized  every  prin- 
ciple of  jurisprudence  handed  down  since  Justinian's 
time.    The  article  opened  in  this  very  serious  vein: 

Wherever  two  or  more  San  Francisco  lawyers  met  yeslerdiiy, 
whether  in  the  nearly  deserted  coiirlri.ioins,  al  luncheon,  nt  the 
Bar  Associ.Ttion,  or  the  club,  if  the  conversation  became  at  all 
gciieral,  it  touched  upon  the  decision  of  Justice  Van  Fleet  in  the 
case  of  the  people  against  Christian  Knutte  as  reported  in  The  Call. 

And  usually  it  more  than  "  touched  "  upon  this  topic;  it  dis- 
cuss-^d  quite  thoroughly  and  often  at  considerable  length  the  merits 
or  demerits  of  the  decision. 

How  .Stupid  this  must  all  appear  to  Attorney  Short- 
ridge  ^brother  to  the  editor)  if  he  but  knows  the  facts 
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of  the  case.  The  truth  is,  Justice  Van  Fleet's  decision 
followed  a  well-beaten  judicial  path,  a  path  hedged  in 
bylaw  and  marked  out  by  well-defined  lines  laid  down 
in  older  cases,  and  which  not  only  found  support  in  a 
multitude  of  authorities  but  was  and  is  maintained  by 
the  very  statutes  of  the  State  as  well  as  by  universal 
rules  of  justice.  j 
It  seeins  that  an  individual  named  Christian  Knutte 
was  tried  for  the  offense  of  obtaining  money  under 
false  pretenses.  After  the  prosecution  had  introduced  ; 
its  evidence  and  rested,  and  before  the  defense  had 
opened,  the  Court  advised  the  jury  to  acquit  Knutte 
for  the  reason  that  the  evidence  was  insufficient  to 
support  a  verdict  of  guilty.  This  advice  was  given  in 
the  exercise  of  a  clear  judicial  function;  power  for 
which  is  found  in  Section  1118  of  the  Penal  Code, 
which  declares  that  if,  at  any  time  after  the  evidence 
on  either  side  is  closed,  the  Court  deems  it  insufficient 
to  warrant  a  conviction,  it  may  advise  the  jury  to  acquit 
defendant.  The  evidence  of  the  State  had  closed. 
The  Court  deemed  it  insufficient  to  warrant  a  convic- 
tion, and  so  instructed  the  jury.  Thereupon,  that  very  \ 
wise  body,  with  the  exasperating  perversity  which  seems  I 
to  be  natural  to  the  average  qualified  juryman,  returned 
a  verdict  of  guilty.  This  cool  indifference  to  the  ju- 
dicial instruction  is,  unfortunately,  also  warranted  by 
the  same  section  of  the  Code  (11 18)  which  says  that 
"the  jury  are  not  bound  by  the  advice"  so  given  by 
the  Court.  (There  seems  to  be  no  statutory  provision 
running  to  the  suppression  of  stu[)endous  asininity  in 
the  deliberations  and  conclusions  of  a  jury.)  After 
entering  this  contrary,  ill-considered,  and  unexpected 
verdict,  the  Court  very  promptly,  and  very  naturally, 
too,  entered  an  order  setting  it  aside  and  granting  de- 
fendant a  new  trial.  From  the  latter  order  appeal  was 
taken.  It  was  this  order  the  decision  of  the  Supreme  j 
Court  affirmed,  in  all  of  which  the  lay  press  claims  to 
have  discovered  a  judicial  usurpation  of  the  functions 
of  a  jury,  and  declares  that  the  decision  enunciates  a 
new  and  dangerous  doctrine  of  jurisprudence.  The 
truth  is,  there  is  absolutely  nothing  new  in  the  opinion. 
It  follows  a  time-worn  principle  which  holds  that 
where  the  evidence  adduced  by  the  complaining  side  is 
not,  in  the  judgment  of  the  Court,  sufficient  to  warrant 
a  judgment  for  the  plaintiff  or  a  verdict  of  guilt  in 
criminal  proceedings,  then  the  defendant  is,  in  a  civil 
case,  entitled  to  a  nonsuit,  or,  in  a  criminal  case,  to  an 
instruction  for  acquittal.  In  one  form  or  another, 
this  rule  has  obtained  ever  since  the  inauguration  of 
trial  by  jury.  It  is  always  within  the  province  of  the 
Judge  not  only  to  decide  what  is  evidence  in  the  case, 
but  also  to  determine  whether  all  the  evidence  of  the 
complaining  side  taken  together  would  warrant  a  judg- 
ment. This  is  not  a  question  of  fact  in  any  sense.  It 
is  a  question  of  law  pure  and  simple.  The  jury  might 
quite  as  well  sit  without  a  judge  if  it  is  to  pass  upon 
this  point,  for  in  so  doing  it  would  pass  upon  both  the 
law  and  the  fact.  Even  should  the  Court  deny  a  non- 
suit in  a  civil  case,  or  refuse  to  instruct  for  acquittal  in 
a  criminal  case,  the  duty  would  lie  heavily  upon  it  to 
grant  a  motion  for  a  new  trial  if  the  evidence  was 
"  insufficient  to  justify  the  verdict  or  other  decision," 
or  the  verdict  "contrary  to  the  evidence."  One 
of  the  grounds,  and  one  of  the  principal  grounds,  too, 
upon  which  courts  must  grant  new  trials  in  civil  cases 
is  stated  in  Section  657  of  the  Code  of  Civil  Procedure 
to  be 

Insufficiency  of  the  evidence  to  justify  a  verdict  or  other  decision. 
In  criminal  cases  a  new  trial  must  be  granted 
When  the  verdict  is  contrary  to  the  law  or  evidence. 

These  are  the  identical  words  used  in  the  opinion  of 
Judge  Van  Fleet,  and  which  this  sad  and  witless  young 
man  of  the  daily  press  prints  in  bold-face  type,  as 
though  they  announced  a  something  startling  in  our 
jurisprudence  calculated  to  make  the  hair  of  affrighted 
justice  stand  on  end.  In  the  case  under  discussion, 
the  Judge  had  already  given  voice  to  its  opinion  as  to 
the  insufficiency  of  the  evidence.  How,  then,  could  he 
refuse  a  new  trial  when  the  statute  plainly  states  his 
duty  as  to  verdicts  not  sustained  by  the  evidence?  He 
could  not  fly  in  the  face  of  his  own  judgment  already 
expressed  to  a  dull-wilted  and  non-responsive  jury. 
The  only  weak  point  in  his  action  in  the  matter  would 
appear  to  be  his  haste,  prompted  perhaps  by  well- 
founded  indignation.  The  statute  directs  that  a  new- 
trial  may  be  granted  upon  the  grounds  stated  upon 
the  application  of  the  defendant. 

The  daily  press  has  been  much  given  to  criticising 
the  judiciary  for  delays.  One  of  the  singular  features 
of  the  case  under  consideration  is  that  the  trial  court, 
instead  of  waiting  for  a  formal  presentation  of  the 
motion  for  a  new  trial,  avoided  that  delay  by  disposing 
of  the  matter  upon  its  own  motion.  Whatever  else 
may  be  said  of  it,  it  certainly  was  an  action  looking  to 
the  speedy  clearing  of  the  criminal  calendar.  The 
practise  in  English  courts  is  held  up  to  American  judges 
as  an  example  to  follow.  In  England,  judges  are  vested 
with  much  wider  powers  than  here.  They  not  only 
grant  nonsuits  and  instruct  juries  to  acquit  upon  a  fail- 
ure in  the  evidence  of  the  complainant  or  the  prosecu- 


tion, but  they  comment  upon  testimony  adduced  during 
the  trial  with  a  view  of  directing  the  jury  to  acquit  or 
return  a  verdict  for  either  parly  in  a  manner  expressly 
forbidden  by  our  laws.  Any  encroachments  approach- 
ing the  English  practise  would  serve  to  reverse  the 
lower  court  with  us.  Yet  these  very  powers,  now- 
denied  our  judiciary,  are  the  necessary  means  of  ex- 
pediting litigation.  The  recent  disapi)roving  criticism 
upon  this  decision,  which  to  our  mind  proceeds  from  an 
entirely  erroneous  jioint  of  view,  indicates  that  the 
Judge  is  not  safe  from  attack  if  he  exercises  the  little 
power  stingily  vouchsafed  him  in  speeding  matters  of 
litigation. 

Since  the  above  was  placed  in  type,  in  an  article, 
"  An  Opinion  Modified.  Judges  Must  be  Careful  in 
Instructing  Juries  to  Acquit,"  the  same  stupid  reporter 
intimates  that  the  Supreme  Court  has  much  modified 
its  decision  in  the  Knutte  case  by  another  and  a  later 
opinion,  a  statement  for  which  there  is  not  the  slightest 
foundation.  Mr.  Shortridge  should  suppress  the  young 
man  responsible  for  these  articles,  or  let  some  com- 
petent physician  inject  the  microbe  of  intelligence 
beneath  his  cuticle.  The  Call  has  recently  enjoyed  a 
reasonable  degree  ot  commendation  for  a  reasonable 
degree  of  intelligence,  which  should  not  be  sacrificed 
in  such  an  unholy  cause. 


AMERICAN  ARISTOCRACY. 


On  the  eighteenth  of  next  month  Miss  Florence 
Pullman,  "  daughter  of  the  palace  car  millionaire,"  is 
to  be  married  to  Frank  O.  Lowden,  "son  of  an  low-a 
farmer."  So  "The  Wave"  is  informed  in  a  circular 
letter  issued  by  a  progressive  newspaperman  of  Chi- 
cago who  offers  a  handsomely  illustrated  article  on  the 
marriage  which  will  tell  of: 

1.  Miss  Pullman's  former  marital  engagements  and  how  they 
«ere  broken;  one  of  her  discarded  suitors  is*  the  nephew  of  the 
Emperor  of  Austria. 

2.  Her  great  wealth,  actual  and  prospective,  and  how  it  is 
used. 

3.  George  M.  Pullman's  detestation  of  foreign  fortune  hunters, 
and  his  insistence  that  his  daughter's  husband  must  be  an  Ameri- 
can citizen. 

4.  Selection  of  an  Iowa  man,  without  wealth,  receives  parental 
sanction. 

Here  is  outlined  a  most  attractive  article  which  is 
specially  offered  for  the  "  woman's  page,"  the  price 
for  the  same  being  $3,  illustrations  and  all. 

It  is  only  a  newspaperman's  advertisement  of  his 
wares,  but  it  talks  and  talks  loud  to  the  American. 
Here  is  a  rich  American  girl  who  is  to  marry  a  poor 
American  man,  and  it  seerns  necessary  to  the  observant 
newspaperman  to  explain  why  so  strange  a  thing  is  to 
come  to  pass.  That  it  may  not  be  thought  for  a  mo- 
ment that  the  girl  could  not  have  "  done  better,"  we 
are  told  that  she  refused  the  hand  of  the  nephew  of  the 
Etnperor  of  Austria.  Being  without  the  satisfaction  of 
being  herself  addressed  as  "  Princess  "  or  "  Duchess," 
Miss  Pullman  will  find  no  end  of  satisfaction  in  having 
the  world  know  that  she  might  have  erijoyed  that  lux- 
ury if  she  had  but  wanted  to,  or,  rather,  if  her  father 
had  allowed  her.  Along  with  the  announcement  of 
his  marriage  to  the  woman  who  is  supposed  to  love  him 
better  than  all  other  men,  Mr.  Lowden  is  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  reading  of  the  many  other  affairs  of  the 
heart  his  wife  has  had,  and  how  she  broke  one  engage- 
ment after  another  till  reaching  his  arms.  A  glimpse 
is  given  of  the  wealth  this  young  lady  has,  and  is  to 
have,  and  then  the  father  is  introduced,  the  man  of 
millions,  who  refuses  to  allow  his  daughter  to  marry  a 
foreign  nobleman. 

Where  is  the  Thackeray  to  do  this  subject  into  a 
novel  ?    Where  the  Sardou  to  make  it  into  a  play  ? 

Scene  I.  American  girl  surrounded  by  bags  of  gold. 
Enter  European  princes  and  dukes  from  all  sides  who 
beg  for  her  hand.    American  girl  willing. 

Scene  II.  Girl  introduces  princes  to  Patriotic  Father 
and  asks  consent.  Patriotic  Father  refuses  consent  and 
drives  princes  out.    American  girl  disconsolate. 

Scene  III.  Farmer's  son  from  Iowa  appears. 
American  girl  repents  of  her  folly,  throws  her  arms 
around  farmer's  son.  Patriotic  Father  appears  and 
gives  his  blessing.  [Tableau.] 

What  were  the  sufferings  of  the  early  Christian  mar- 
tyrs compared  to  those  of  this  young  heiress?  Is  Lear 
such  tragedy  ?  Forced  by  a  cruel  father  to  discard  the 
titles  of  Europe  and  accept  a  farmer's  son!  What 
noble  self-sacrifice  !  What  beautiful  subjection  to 
parental  control!    What  a  fine  old  Roman  of  a  father! 

This  is  the  matter  of  which  w-omen's  pages  are  made 
up  to  day  in  the  papers  of  Democratic  America.  Where 
is  Thomas  Jefferson  with  his  high  ideal  of  a  Social 
Democracy  ?  Where  is  the  simple  life  of  fifty  years 
ago?  What  has  become  of  the  old  idea  of  equality, — 
is  It  a  discarded  glove  or  old  boot  ?  Has  it  come  to 
this,  that  an  explanation  must  be  made  when  an 
American  girl  marries  a  poor  man  ? 

It  is  no  longer  to  be  doubted  that  we  are  developing 
an  aristocracy.  The  snob  has  come  to  stay.  Europe 
has  demoralized  us.  Perhaps,  after  all,  it  is  not  Europe 
that  we  are  aping,  for  it  may  be  that  classes  and  caste 


are  natural  things,  and  in  creating  the  rich  into  a  class 
removed  we  are  but  following  some  innate  law  of  snob- 
bishness that  sooner  or  later  must  show  itself  in  all 
peoples.  It  seems  to  be  the  law,  first,  the  plain  people, 
poor  and  unaffected,  then  the  upper  class — call  it  what 
you  will — rich,  proud,  and  pretentious.  But  as  we  are 
to  have  an  aristocracy,  let  us  have  one  of  American 
make.  Away  with  the  constitutional  prohibition  against 
titles!  If  American  girls  want  titles,  let  them  be  not 
forced  to  go  abroad.  Give  the  Iowa  farmer's  son  a 
chance  to  compete  with  the  nephew  of  the  Austrian 
Emperor  without  making  necessary  the  interference  of 
the  patriotic  father.  If  American  wonien  want  to  read 
of  dukes  and  princes — and  every  American  paper  proves 
that  they  do  by  the  amount  of  such  gossip  printed — 
give  them  to  read  of  Count  Carnegie,  Prince  Belmont, 
and  Lord  Vanderbilt.  These  are  as  good  names  as  any 
others,  backed  by  histories  quite  as  creditable  as  most 
of  those  which  now  sustain  such  titles.  If  we  are  to 
worship  snobbishly,  let  us  worshijj  ourselves,  and  so 
maintain  the  devotion  of  our  women  and  decrease  the 
export  of  good  American  gold.  Who  doubts  but  that 
a  popular  sale  of  titles  would  do  more  to  replenish  the 
Federal  surplus  than  a  popular  sale  of  bonds? 

The  serious  fact  called  to  our  attention  by  the  circu- 
lar letter  from  the  Chicago  writer  is  this,  that  the  tone 
of  the  American  people  touching  all  questions  of  caste 
has  undergone  a  most  decided  change  within  twenty 
years.  Contrast  any  daily  paper  of  to-day  with  one  of 
a  few  years  ago  and  the  change  is  at  once  noticed. 
Coincident  with  the  development  of  a  very  rich  class 
and  more  intimate  association  with  Europe  has  come 
not  only  a  consideration  for  titles  of  rank  and  nobility 
which  did  not  before  obtain,  but  a  recognition  of  all 
sorts  of  social  gradations  and  distinctions  which  were 
before  unknown.  Social  life  is  no  longer  simple, 
social  equality  is  repudiated. 


THE  "CALL'S"  ERROR. 


The  morning  Call  was  good  enough  to  reprint  an 
editorial  from  these  columns  last  w-eek  in  which  refer- 
ence was  made  to  the  opening  atrocity  of  the  Republi- 
can State  Central  Committee.  The  Call  wrongfully, 
hastily,  and,  we  fear,  without  the  slightest  corroborating 
evidence,  attributes  the  crime  of  which  we  made  com- 
plaint to  the  operations  of  the  railway  managers.  It 
has  become  a  common  California  custom,  if  one  has  a 
a  grievance,  to  declare  the  railway  responsible  therefor, 
in  the  hope  of  strengthening  the  cause  by  gathering 
about  it  the  railway  hater,  and  injecting  his  spirit  of 
animosity  into  the  quarrel.  Before  the  era  of  railways 
in  California  Providence  was  blamed  for  local  mis- 
fortunes. The  railways  have  served  to  relieve  the 
Almighty  from  some  of  the  blame.  If  business  is  bad, 
or  salt  rheum  or  rheumatism  comes  suddenly  upon 
some  unfortunate  Californian,  it  is  quite  fashionable  to 
hold  the  railway  answerable  for  the  affliction.  It  is  a 
cheap  and  unworthy  character  of  diplomacy.  Possibly 
our  contemporary  has  given  way  to  this  weakness. 
Possibly  it  believes  the  charge  to  be  founded  upon 
truth.  "The  Wave  "  does  not;  in  fact  it  doubts  it  most 
strongly;  and  denies  it  as  even  a  remote  possibility. 
In  late  proceedings  of  the  Republican  State  Central 
Committee  the  hand  of  the  railway  has  not  been  at  all 
apparent.  Certainly,  it  could  ill  afford  to  indulge  in 
performances  such  as  marked  the  opening  proceedings 
of  the  Committee.  The  whole  proceeding  was  indecent 
and  inexcusable,  and  included  not  only  cunning 
treachery,  but  forgery  as  well  is  charged.  In  the 
absence  of  distinct  and  incontrovertible  proof  to  the 
contrary,  we  must  steadfastly  refuse  to  believe  and 
must  deny  that  the  railway  corporation  had  any  con- 
nection whatever  with  the  miserable  affair.  Colonel 
Crocker,  who  is  now  in  charge  of  railway  matters  in 
California,  is  a  man  of  high  integrity,  and  our  acquaint- 
ance with  his  character  gives  us  the  knowledge  that  he 
would  not  stoop  to  an  act  so  contemptible;  nor  would 
he  permit  others  to  do  for  him  a  thing  so  highly  dis- 
tasteful and  repellant  to  an  honest  man.  The  railway 
company  stands  accused  of  a  good  many  political  of- 
fenses which,  like  the  other  charges  made  against  it, 
are  more  frequently  false,  malicious,  and  unfounded 
than  true;  but  seldom  has  it  been  charged  with  any- 
thing quite  so  grossly,  wantonly,  and  deliberately  con- 
temptible as  this.  No  excuse  can  be  offered  in 
palliation  of  treachery  and  deceit,  forgery  and  false- 
hood, within  party  lines,  that  one  faction  might  secure 
advantage  over  another;  and  it  is  a  serious  matter  to 
lay  such  a  crime  at  the  doors  of  any  institution.  Men 
capable  of  such  performances  as  this  are  not  politicians; 
they  are  mere  tricksters,  dignified  by  chance,  to  whom 
sinister  design  for  personal  advancement  is  the  holiest 
purpose  of  political  parties.  They  would  sacrifice  the 
honor  of  their  party,  imperil  its  welfare,  and  jeopardize 
its  success,  rather  than  yield  up  the  idea  of  dominating 
the  thing  cursed  by  their  allegiance.  Republicans  can- 
not view  with  unconcern  the  reputation  which  the 
Mahoneys  are  affixing  to  their  State  Central  Committee, 
and  there  must  be  some  method  by  which  the  leading 
spirits,  the  honest  members  of  that  party,  may  give 
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voice  to  their  protests  and  evidence  their  indignation 
-at  this  assumed  direction  of  their  afTairs.  From  the 
daily  prints  it  appears  that  Senator  Mahoncy  is  more 
largely  in  evidence  in  these  proceedings,  concerning 
which  we  complain,  than  any  other  one  man;  To  say 
that  Mahoncy  represents  the  railway  company  is  to 
declare  that  the  barnacle  represents  the  pile,  the  leech 
the  patient,  or  that  the  parasitic  giowth  saiiping  the 
lifeblood  from  the  sturdy  oak  represents  the  tree. 
When  Mr.  Mahoncy  sweeps  his  skirts  through  the  Re- 
publican State  Central  Committee  rooms,  he  brings 
with  him  a  concentrated  extract  of  the  odor  of  the 
slime  and  dirt  and  filth  of  politics.  He  represents 
all  that  which  is  the  worst  in  politics.  He  is  the  Sontag 
and  Evans  of  political  life,  and  politically  occu[iies 
about  the  same  relation  toward  the  railway  institution 
as  did  those  two  worthies. 

Thus  far,  the  only  evidence  we  have  seen  that  would 
lend  excuse  for  connecting  the  railway  institution  with 
a  kindly  interference  in  these  unholy  practises,  is  the 
apparent  distaste  with  which  an  occasional  contributor 
to  the  daily  press  seems  to  regard  our  article  of  last 
week.  It  is  not  incumbent  upon  the  railway  com|)any 
to  disprove  the  charge  made  in  the  Call,  but  it  cer- 
tainly is  incumbent  upon  the  Call  to  offer  some  evidence 
to  substantiate  so  serious  an  accusation  against  the 
corporation. 

ONE  AMERICAN  NOVEL. 


The  recent  American  novel.  The  Honorable  Peter 
Sterling,  seems  not  to  have  been  written  without 
effect.  Out  in  Des  Moines,  it  is  now  proposed  to 
license  drinkers.  There  is  pending  before  the  General 
Assembly  of  Iowa,  a  bill  prohibiting  persons  from  drink- 
ing in  barrooms  who  are  unable  to  display  a  license 
issued  by  the  proper  authority  giving  them  permission 
to  drink.  This  very  ingenious  proposition  originated 
in  the  novel,  Tlie  Honorable  Peter  Sterliyiff,  written  by 
Paul  Leicester  Ford,  in"  which  he  makes  his  hero  give 
voice  to  the  following  sentimcjits,  in  answer  to  a  sug- 
gestion that  it  would  be  better  to  stop  the  sale  of  wine 
everywhere: 

"That  is  neither  possible  nor  riglit,"  says  Sterling;.  "You 
can't  strengthen  huniaiiily  by  tying  its  hnnds.  It  must  be  left  free 
to  become  strong.  I  have  thought  much  al)out  the  problem,  and  I 
see  only  one  fair  and  practical  means  of  bettering  our  present  con- 
dition. ...  So  long  as  a  man  drinks  in  such  a  way  as  not  to  in- 
terfere with  another  person's  liberty,  we  have  no  right  to  check 
him;  but  the  moment  he  does,  the  public  has  a  right  to  ])rotect 
itself  and  his  family,  by  restraining  him  as  it  does  thieves  or  mur- 
derers or  wife-beaters.  My  idea  is,  that  a  license — something, 
perhaps,  like  our  dog  license — shall  be  given  to  every  one  who  ap- 
plies for  it.  That  before  a  man  can  have  a  drink,  this  license  must 
be  shown.  Then,  if  a  man  is  before  the  police  court  a  second 
lime  for  drunkenness,  or  if  his  family  petition  for  it,  his  license 
shall  be  cancelled,  and  a  heavy  fme  incurred  by  any  one  who 
gives  or  sells  that  man  a  drink  thereafter.  ...  It  would 
soon  be  so  much  a  matter  of  course  that  it  would  be  no  more  than 
showing  your  ticket  to  jirove  yourself  entitled  to  a  ride.  It  solves 
the  problem  of  drunkenm  ss." 

Our  local  milk  inspector,  Dockery,  who  has  been  wag- 
ing such  a  vigorous  and  righteous  warfare  against  impure 
milk,  might  have  found  an  example  for  his  work  in  the 
same  book.  Sterling's  first  adventure  with  the  corrup- 
tion of  New  York  was  in  the  milky  way.  His  initial 
appearance  was  in  the  cause  of  jnire  milk.  From  this, 
he  rose  in  political  life  and  achieved  the  gubernatorial 
chair  as  his  crowning  victory. 

The  writer  has,  at  various  times,  presented  fully 
twenty  copies  of  this  novel  to  as  many  judicial  and  civil 
officers.  The  verdict  returned  by  them  was  unanimous 
in  its  favor.  It  is  a  novel  calculated  to  fascinate  even 
men  who  never  read.  While  it  makes  political  success 
come  easy  to  the  hero,  and  while  the  practical  politi- 
cian may  find  much  to  criticize  within  its  covers,  the 
influence  of  such  a  work,  if  widely  read,  can  hardly  fail 
to  be  decidedly  elevating.  Indeed,  its  influence  is 
already  apparent.  It  will  be  too  bad  if  its  author  stops 
here.  His  pen  might  give  us  a  series  of  American 
novels  puncturing  the  fallacies  and  evils  peculiarly 
American.  He  might  give  to  us  a  novel  upon  Amer- 
ican Labor  Unions,  the  wrongs  they  visit  upon  Amer- 
ican youth,  the  prohibitions  they  place  upon  the 
ambitious  wage  earner,  their  political  ingratitude,  the 
insincerity  of  their  leaders,  and  their  pioneness  to  fol- 
low the  false  cry  of  the  agitator  and  the  demagogue. 


THE  MAN  WHOM  STRIKES  STRIKE. 


If  organized  labor  wotild  best  attend  to  its  own  in- 
terests, it  must  first  expel  from  its  ranks  the  infesting 
demagogue.  His  work  is  to  set  emi)loyer  and  em- 
ployee against  each  other,  to  make  foes  of  friends,  and 
blind  the  laborer  to  the  fact  that  the  interest  of  one  is 
the  interest  of  both.  The  agitator  is  earning  his 
money  just  now.  He  has  used  his  tongue  to  lash  up 
the  strife  on  which  he  thrives.  Not  alone  the  music  of 
his  voice,  nor  yet  the  desire  for  glory,  actuates  him. 
He  seeks  fatness  for  his  own  ribs.  Peace  is  his 
enemy  and  contentment  a  crime  against  his  happiness. 
His  selfishness  can  be  understood;  but  the  fact  that 
he  can  delude  others  into  following  him,  into  plucking 


from  the  fire  of  needless  controversy  the  unearned 
chestnut  for  which  his  small  soul  yearns,  must  ever 
remain  a  mystery. 

It  was  only  last  week  "The  Wave"  gave  some 
figures  demonsttaiing  the  inexpensive  inutility  of  strikes. 
At  that  time  the  voice  of  the  agitator  was  seeking 
the  ear,  but  there  was  no  suspicion  that  it  was  being 
listened  to  with  a  faith  unshaken  by  the  shock  of 
repeated  deception  and  almost  uniform  failure.  Since 
then  there  has  been  a  strike  among  painters  and  decor- 
ators, with  members  of  other  crafts  hesitating  about 
j'^ining  in  the  movement.  "  Surely,"  says  an  astute 
observer  in  a  daily  paper,  "  nobody  would  (piarri'l  with 
his  work  unless  jobs  were  plentiful."  That  writer  is 
too  sanguine.  He  goes  on  to  argue  that  a  strike  is  a 
.sign  of  prosperous  times.  It  is,  and  it  is  generally  fare- 
well to  such  times.  It  is  apt  to  be  a  sign  that  pros- 
l^crity  is  being  driven  away.  It  is  the  closing  of  the 
hand  against  the  receipt  of  wages,  and  the  doubling 
of  the  hand  into  a  fist  to  shake  menacingly  at  the  wage- 
giver.  Whether  there  be  no  work,  or  whether  there  be 
work,  and  men  refuse  to  do  it,  is  the  same  in  elTect. 
The  laboring  man  voluntarily  out  of  a  job  is  as  badly 
off  as  though  he  vainly  hunted  for  one. 

The  strike  is  often  unfair.  It  takes  contractors  by 
surprise  after  they  have  undertaken  enterprises  perhaps 
at  scanty  margin,  basing  their  estimates  upon  current 
wages.  All  at  once  they  are  ordered  to  ])ay  greater  wages. 
Sometimes  they  cannot  do  this.  Sometimes  the  de- 
mand comes  in  so  insolent  a  form  that  they  are  bound 
in  self  respect  to  decline  to  acquiesce.  In  such  in- 
stances unions  defeat  themselves  by  asking  too  much 
or  by  asking  improperly.  They  set  a  certain  scale  at 
which  members  .shall  be  permitted  to  work,  and  men 
not  members,  they  decree,  shall  not  work  at  that  scale 
or  any  other.  The  unions,  objecting  to  dictation,  must 
not  arrogate  that  right  to  themselves.  Saying  that  every 
man' shall  be  his  own  master,  they  cannot  consistently 
claim  to  make  every  man  a  slave.  A  course  so  illogical 
tends  to  create  a  prejudice  against  the  cause  of  labor. 

While  striking  for  $3  per  day  the  painters  are  losing 
$2.50  per  day.  This  is  a  total  loss  and  it  can  no  more 
be  regained  than  a  wasted  moment  can  be  recalled  from 
the  eternity  of  which  it  has  become  a  part.  Even  if 
after  long  contention  they  shall  win  their  point,  they 
have  struck  a  blow  at  the  common  welfare.  A  strike 
continued  to  a  considerable  length  almost  invariably 
leads  to  violence.  Already  in  local  affairs  there  has 
been  brutal  interference  with  men  who  dared  to  work 
without  first  obtaining  the  sanction  of  a  union  for  the 
promotion  of  labor's  rights.  Such  interference  is  always 
unjustifiable.  The  union  has  the  privilege  of  with- 
drawing from  any  uncongenial  field.  It  has  in  equity 
no  privilege  of  telling  others  to  keep  out  of  that  field. 
It  becomes  a  paradox  when  it  constitutes  itself  a  monopoly. 
Furthermore  the  mere  prospect  of  a  strike  is  a  threat 
sufficient  to  check  capital  and  place  a  stay  on  improve- 
ments, in  this  way  losing  to  labor  far  more  than  it  can 
expect  will  be  counterbalanced  by  an  advance  in 
wages. 

The  question  at  issue  now  is  not  one  of  half  a  loaf  or 
ro  bread.  Sometimes  men  are  so  ground  down  that 
there  is  nothing  for  them  to  do  but  rebel,  and  when 
they  do  rebel  they  have  the  sympathy  and  the  support 
of  every  honest  man  be  he  ricK  or  poor.  Their  triumph, 
if  so  be  they  secure  one,  is  hailed  as  a  public  bene- 
faction. But  the  painters,  who  inaugurated  the  prevail- 
ing trouble,  were  receiving  good  wages;  not  so  good  as 
they  wanted  nor  so  good  as  people  who  do  not  pay 
them  would  be  glad  to  see  them  receive.  They  chose 
to  give  up  these  wages.  At  this  point,  regrettable  as  it 
may  be,  their  rights  end.  In  all  probability  no  work 
day  could  be  made  so  short  and  no  wages  so  munifi- 
cent as  to  abolish  the  strike.  It  is  as  inevitable  as 
measles,  but  it  tries  the  patience.  At  one  time  there 
will  be  a  lament:  "No  work."  When  the  work  is 
forthcoming  there  will  be  a  new  cry  that  the  pay  is  in- 
sufficient. This  is  inv.irinble.  The  spirit  of  discontent 
cannot  be  smothered  under  plenty.  It  is  .so  assiduously 
nursed  that  it  is  always  alive  and  alert  for  a  pretext. 
It  was  this  spirit  that  permeated  the  printers'  union  for 
years,  making  it  a  terror  to  the  emiiloycrs,  whom  it 
ruled  with  iron  hand.  It  was  to  be  rid  of  this  hard  task 
master  that  the  employers  were  glad  to  welcome  the 
type-setting  machine,  that,  with  all  its  faults,  is  not  an 
unappreciaiive  tyrant. 

The  man  who  strikes  himself  into  a  long  period  of 
idleness  often  has  confidence  in  the  future  because  of 
a  dole  handed  out  by  his  union.  But  this  is  a  small 
sum,  and  the  stock  of  money  is  not  unlimited.  It  has 
be  n  contributed  by  the  man  and  his  fellows  while 
they  had  positions.  Virtually,  he  feeds  himself  while 
loafing.  The  bear  lives  on  his  own  fat,  but  the  bear 
emerges  from  the  process  without  any  fat.  The  man 
who  does  not  know  that  the  profit  in  striking  is  non- 
existant,  is  incapable  of  learning.  The  record  of  strikes 
has  been  kept.  It  is  a  record  long  and  big  with  dis- 
aster. Under  the  whole  burden  of  disaster,  prone, 
helpless,  may  be  observed  the  laborer,  the  man  who 
struck. 


THE  OAKLAND  TRAGEDY. 

They  were  the  only  children  in  the  family.  Kate 
was  ten  and  Ida  half  of  that  in  years.  Both  were 
merry  little  tots,  given  to  dolls  and  other  childish 
fancies.  Both  w-'re  brimming  over  with  sparkling, 
innocent  fun.  Rut  a  few  moments  before  the  accident 
they  had  kissed  mother  and  gone  forth  to  play,  pur- 
posing, as  was  their  wont,  to  meet  their  father  return- 
ing by  the  evening  train  from  his  San  Francisco  place 
of  business.  Hand  in  hand,  laughing  and  talking  as 
only  children  do,  and  as  only  children  can.  they  started 
across  the  street,  first  waiting  for  one  electric  car  to 
pass,  and  then,  darting  behind  it,  came  in  front  of 
another  car  passing  in  an  opposite  direction,  and  were 
dashed  to  instant  death  beneath  its  wheels.  In  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye  the  merry,  childish  peal  of  laughter 
became  a  cry  of  despair,  a  wail  of  pain,  a  fluttering 
sigh  of  dissolution,  and  two  little  souls  were  ushered 
into  another  world.  .\%  the  crowd  gathered  about  the 
mangled  forms,  the  father  stepped  (roni  his  train  but 
a  block  away.  He  looked  about  for  the  infant  faces  of 
his  baby  girls,  who  usually  ran  with  eager  haste  to 
welcome  him.  They  were  not  there.  Moving  home- 
ward, he  approached  the  crowd  to  discover  the  cause 
of  the  excitement.  He  looked  upon  the  first  prostrate 
form,  the  mangled  face  was  unrecognizable;  but  suddenly 
observing  the  other  baby  he  cried,  "My  God!  It  is 
Ida  !  "  The  ring,  the  dress,  the  wearing  apparel  of  the 
larger  child  soon  told  him  that  the  body  with  the  mangled, 
unrecognizable  face,  with  the  head  of  curly  hair  all 
matted  o'er  with  blood,  was  that  of  his  daughter  Kate. 
Blinded  by  tears,  racked  by  a  mental  anguish  under 
which  no  man  could  live  for  long,  he  staggered  from 
the  wondering,  awe-struck  crowd  and  hurried  homeward, 
but  a  few  steps  away — hurried  to  the  stricken  home  to 
prepare,  with  all  the  gentleness  and  skill  his  great, 
overwhelming  grief  would  i)ermit,  the  mother,  his  wife, 
for  the  dreadful  shock.    The  news  had  preceded  him. 

The  prostrated  and  stricken  sit  alone  in  their 
cheerless  home.  Laughing  babies  out  on  the  street, 
for  a  moment,  deceive  their  senses,  and  for  one  brief 
moment  they  feel  it  all  may  be  a  horrid  dream.  Two 
little  mounds  out  at  "  Mountain  View  "  tell  another 
tale — speak  of  realities — speak  of  what  was  and  what  is. 

Briefly  the  foregoing  sets  forth  the  sad  story  of  the 
sudden  killing  of  the  two  daughters  of  Mr.  Frank 
Booth  in  Oakland,  one  day  early  in  the  week.  The 
story  must  appeal  to  every  human  heart,  for  it  is  preg- 
nant with  most  distressing  features — features  that  sum- 
mon up  a  world  of  sympathy,  even  in  breasts 
strangers  to  such  tender  sentiments.  It  is  hardly  an 
hour  to  draw  a  moral  from  this  sad  happening;  but 
yet,  what  time  is  more  appropriate  so  to  do  than  while 
the  awful  fatality  is  still  fresh  in  mind.'  The  lesson  is 
one  that  goes  home  to  parents  as  well  as  to  the  corpo- 
ration and  its  employees.  It  means,  Care,  Heedful- 
ness,  Caution,  mutual  and  universal.  It  means  nothing 
else.  No  one  was  wholly  to  blame,  no  one  wholly 
blameless.    This  is  the  lesson.  Care. 


.Six  lines  of  the  lost  early  English  "Tale  of  Wade,*'  which 
Chaucer  makes  Pandarus  tell  Crossida  before  introducing  Troilus 
to  her.  have  been  discovered  in  a  Latin  liomily  of  the  thirteenth 
century,  in  the  library  of  Peterhousc,  Cmibridge. 

Mr.  Rider  Haggard  has  gone  to  South  Africa — not  in  search  of 
health,  (nil  in  search  of  (resli  material  for  a  story.  The  original  of 
Mr.  Haggard's  "  less"  is  said  to  be  a  lady  of  I'retoria  whose  hus- 
band at  the  time  of  her  marriage  was  quite  wealthy.  She  was, 
however,  forced  to  leave  him,  and  he  is  now  a  joiirnnlislir  hack  in 
Johannesburg.  He  went  through  his  fortune  in  a  short  lime, 
and  then  fell  back  upon  his  wife's  earnings,  she  having  taken  a 
position  in  a  South  African  opera  company  which  afterwards 
failed. 

A  Calendar  of  Scripture  Quotations  has  just  liccn  issued  by 
Messrs.  Horace  Marshall  &  Son.  It  is  not  often  that  real  genius 
is  devoted  to  llie  compilation  of  works  of  tliis  class,  but  such  seems 
to  have  been  the  case  in  this  instance.  Thcauihor  has  undertaken 
to  provide  an  appropriate  text  for  every  day  in  the  year.  This  is 
the  way  he  docs  it : 

Jnnu!ir\-  i5lli     Lady  Hamilton  died,  l8rS- 

"  llrr  sins,  wliicli  arc  many,  are  forgiven,  for  she  loved  much."— 
I.ukc  vii.  47. 

jBiiiinry  17th.    Siamese  Twin'  died. 

"  III  ihrir  dcnih  tlicy  were  not  divided."— j  Samuel  I.  23. 
Febninry  mt.    S-.cinbHriie  l>orn ,  iSij. 

••  Now  will  I  »iiig  .  .  .  .  B  Bting  of  iny  beloved."   Iiialah  v.  I. 
February  JSth.  Inconvertible  Greenbacks  issued  by  the  United  States, 
1S62. 

•'  Silver  and  gold  have  I  none,  but  »uch  ai  1  have  give  I  thee."— 
Act't  iii.  6. 

Vcbrtinry  jgth.   l^afi  Year  Day. 

III  Ihiil  day  seven  women  xlinll  take  hold  of  one  man,  Raying,  'We 
will  rnl  oiif  own  brrnd   nnd  wenr  onr  own  npimrcl;  only  let  us  be 
cnllrd  by  thy  iinine,  to  take  nwny  our  reproach.'  "-  laalsh  iv.  1. 
Apiil  7lh.   A'oyal  '/tiles  llill  carried  Ihrougtt  Parliament  by  Mr.  Dis- 
raeli.  iSjO 

"  Kxalt  licr  and  she  shall  promote  tiiec;  she  shall  bring  thee  to 
honor."— I'rovrrbs  iv.  8. 

M/iy  14th.    London  Muieiim  of  Cieology  opened. 

'•  Stumble  not  among  the  stones."— F.cclus  xxil.  JO 
July  3d .    Dot;  l)iiy<  begin. 

■'  Deliver  liiy  dailliiK  from  the  power  of  the  dog."— Psalm  xxli.  30. 
August  4th.    Army  h'fgiilalion  Art  passed,  iSyr. 

••  Promotion  comctli  neither  Iroin  the  east  nor  from  the  west  nor 
from  the  south."— Psalm  lx«v.  6. 
September  iHth.    George  I.  landed  in  F.neland,  tyi4- 

'■  The  Most  High  riilclh  in  the  kingdom  of  men,  and  giveth  it  to 
wlKinisocvcr  lie  will,  and  settcth  up  over  it  the  basest  of  men." — 
Uanicl  iv.  17. 

'  October  utn.   First  Social  Science  Congress,  iSj"?. 

i     "No  d'>ubt  but  ye  are  the  people,  and  wisdom  ihalt  die  with 

!  you." — Job  xii.  2. 

j  December  5lh.    Gladstone's  MiniUry  assumed  office,  iSbS. 

'•When  the  righteous  are  iu  authority,  the  people  rejoice,"— I'm- 
verbs  xxix.  1. 
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THE    WAV  E 


IN  THE  WINDOW-SEAT. 


BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 


They  danced  once  around  the  rooms,  threading  their 
way  skilfully,  then  were  brought  to  a  halt  by  a  little 
group  standing  around  a  girl.  She  leaned  easily  against 
the  wall,  keeping  them  all  in  eager  attention  to  herself 
and  good  humor  with  one  another  without  the  slightest 
apparent  effort.  There  was  no  strained  vivacity,  no 
shouted  repartee,  just  a  word  to  one,  a  suggestion  to 
another,  a  humorous  reply  to  a  third,  and  a  smile  for 
all. 

The  girl  who  was  dancing  glanced  at  the  group  with 
a  little  look  of  satisfaction.  She  was  proud  of  her  sister 
and  exulted  in  the  ever-present  throng,  even  though 
her  own  glory  was  but  reflected  light,  due  to  her  good 
taste  in  being  the  sister  of  the  most  fascinating  girl  in 
town.  A  little  jealous  pain  might  creep  in  once  and 
a  while,  to  be  promptly  snubbed  and  thrust  out  again; 
but  not  to-night.    She  turned  to  her  partner,  radiant: 

"It's  too  crowded,"  she  said.  "Let's  sit  down 
and  talk ." 

"Here's  a  window-seat  just  made  for  us,"  he  an- 
swered, piling  up  the  cushions  for  her.  "  We  weren't 
a  second  too  soon.  There  were  three  couples  headed 
for  it." 

She  leaned  back  and  stared  contentedly  at  the  glid- 
ing, weaving  multitude.  Fluffy  skirts  brushed  past 
them.  A  burst  of  laughter  came  from  the  group  around 
her  sister. 

"  It's  queer  how  we  always  shake  down  into  our 
positions,  isn't  it?  "  he  began.  "  How  the  ones  that 
ought  to  know  each  other  always  do  in  time." 

"Don't  you  believe  it's  just  chance  ?"  she  said. 
"Besides,  we  never  know  what  we  have  missed,  the 
congenial  spirits' that  we  have  passed  without  recogniz- 
ing in  the  crowd." 

"  I  believe  that  sooner  or  later  we  find  them  all,"  he 
answered.  "  Do  you  know,  I  almost  never  try  to  meet 
people  or  to  see  anything  of  them  any  more,  no  matter 
how  much  they  attract  me,  I  am  so  certain  that,  if  we 
are  really  congenial,  fate  will  bring  us  together  some 
way." 

"  But  that  may  mean  waiting  so  long,"  she  said,  a 
little  wistfully. 

"  But  it  is  twice  as  good  when  it  does  happen,"  he 
said.  "  I  like  things  to  come  about  naturally.  They 
lose  half  their  value  when  they  are  forced." 

"  I'm  not  patient  enough  for  that,"  she  said.  "  When 
people  attract  me,  I  want  to  rush  in  at  once." 

"Where  fools  might  fear  to  tread?"  he  added. 
"You  spoil  your  illusions  too  quickly  when  you  do 
that.  I  like  to  keep  mine  for  a  little  while,  and  pre- 
tend that  they  are  really  about  to  come  true.  Dread 
of  disenchantment  is  stronger  in  me  than  impatience." 

"  But  as  long  as  I  can  believe  real  enchantment 
possible,  I  can  forgive  any  number  of  disappointments," 
she  answered.  "  Oh,  if  I  were  a  man,  I  would  go 
forth  and  find  day  and  night!  " 

He  turned  to  her  half  impulsively. 

"  All  this  winter  there  has  been  some  one  who  has 
attracted  me  more  and  more  every  time  we  were  thrown 
together,  yet  I  have  hardly  made  one  effort  to  know 
hei  better,"  he  said,  taking  her  fan  and  opening  it 
stick  by  stick. 

"  But  why  not  ?  "  she  asked,  half  under  her  breath. 

"How  could  I  suppose  she  would  want  to  know 
me?  She  has  always  so  many,"  he  said,  looking  up 
from  the  fan  with  a  sudden  smile.  A  little  laugh  broke 
from  her,  quickly  checked,  but  leaving  its  traces 
around  the  corners  of  her  lips. 

"  The  idea  of  descending  to  a  conventional  com- 
monplace like  that,"  she  said.  "Tell  me  honestly 
why  you  didn't  try  to  see  more  of  this  girl — it  was  a 
girl,  I  suppose  ?  " 

"  It  was,  and  is,  a  girl,"  he  answered,  gravely.  "I 
suppose  it  was  one  part  fear  of  disappointment.  She 
looked  as  if  she  were  natural  and  straightforward  and 
sincere  and  not  given  to  watching  effects,  and  that 
seemed  too  good  to  be  true." 

"  One  part  that — "  she  said,  with  a  quick  breath. 

"And  one  part — you  won't  believe  it,  but  it's  true — 
diffidence,"  he  went  on. 

"  You — diffident!  "  she  exclaimed,  shaking  her  head. 

"  Oh,  I  don't  blush  and  put  my  finger  in  my  mouth 
and  fall  over  chairs,"  he  said,  "  but  there  are  other 
kinds  than  that." 

"Well,  I  thought  I  had  experienced  every  kind  that 
ever  existed,  but  I  don't  believe  I  know  yours,"  she 
acknowledged. 

"  Perhaps  it's  a  kind  of  vanity,"  he  said,  reflec- 
tively. "  It  all  comes  down  to.  What  will  I  be  to  her, 
anyway  ?  AVhere  will  she  i)ut  me  on  her  list  ?  I  am 
not  willing  she  should  be  of  such  importance  to  me 
while  I  am  merely  one  of  a  crowd  to  her." 

"  I  should  say  you  were  the  sort  of  man  who  chooses 
his  own  place  on  the  list,"  she  said,  with  shy  honesty. 

"  No;  I  only  choose  whether  I  will  be  on  it  at  all 
or  not,"  he  answered,  with  no  thought  of  compliment 
given  or  exchanged,  for  which  she  was  grateful. 


"Are  there  any  more  reasons?"  she  asked,  pres- 
ently. 

"  Well,  I  suppose  there  was  a  dash  of  laziness  in  it, 
too,"  he  confessed  with  a  laugh.  "  I  am  always  indo- 
lent about  beginnings,  though  after  they  are  once 
made — "  He  broke  off,  and  they  both  stared  thought- 
fully out  into  the  brilliant  room.  The  music  came 
swinging  across  to  them  with  rollicking  abandon.  She 
smiled  to  herself  as  another  man  joined  the  group 
around  her  sister.  The  mean,  ignoble,  little  pang  was 
vanquished  for  all  time. 

"  Well,  I  hope  your  theory  of  fate  is  true,"  she  said, 
at  last.  "  Now,  I  should  think  you  might  tell  me  who 
the  girl  is  ?  " 

"I  should  think  you  might  guess,"  he  said.  They 
both  laughed,  and  she  again  turned  her  shining  eyes 
toward  her  sister.  "  Yes,  you  have  guessed,"  he 
added,  following  her  glance.  "  Your  sister  has  more 
fascination  for  me  than  any  woman  I  have  ever  known." 

She  was  silent  a  few  seconds,  looking  fixedly  across 
the  room,  a  smile  on  her  lips. 

"  Don't  be  afraid  to  go  on,"  she  said,  at  last.     "  I 
don't  think  you  will  spoil  your  illusions.    It  is  rather 
I  draughty  here  by  the  window.    Shall  we  finish  the 
i  dance  ?  " 


MME.  MATERNA. 


REMINISCENCES  OF  A  MUSICAL  CAREER. 

A  TEACHER. 


WAGNER  AS 


Over  the  threshold  of  the  humble  little  home  which 
had  witnessed  her  birth  and  sheltered  her  girlhood,  in 
the  quaint,  old  town  of  Gray,  in  Austria,  Amalia 
Materna,  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  took  her  first  step  into 
that  world,  which  has  since  acknowledged  her  one  of 
its  great  vocalists,  and  the  only  interpreter  of  his  genius 
whom  Richard  Wagner  ever  really  recognized  and  be- 
lieved to  have  been  created  for  the  impersonation  of  his 
great  heroines. 

Motherless  from. early  childhood,  her  father's  recent 
death  had  left  her,  with  education  but  barely  begun, 
dependent  upon  her  own  efforts.  Like  all  children 
brought  up  under  the  wing  of  the  Church,  her  first 
thought  was  to  seek  advice  of  the  good  old  father,  whose 
kindly  voice  and  hand  were  familiar  friends,  and  through 
his  influence  it  was  that  she  stepped  into  the  ranks  of 
those  "soaring  voices  "of  the  old  church  choir — the 
voices  which  take  up  and  carry  the  refrain,  one  after 
another,  in  the  quaint,  old  Catholic  Cathedrals.  It 
was  Htrwegh,  manager  of  the  famous  "Theater  au  dcr 
Wien,"  who,  noting  the  quality  of  this  young  girl's 
voice,  some  years  later,  made  her  an  offer  of  engage- 
ment, and  it  was  under  his  management  she  made  her 
first  bow  to  the  public;  although  her  real  debut  was  in 
"  Fidelio,"  at  the  Royal  Opera  House  in  Vienna.  At 
the  latter  house  she  remained  a  number  of  years, 
counting  among  her  managers  such  well-known  names 
as  Richtt  r,  Jahn,  and  others.  It  was  while  here  she 
met  Scaria,  who  first  brought  her  to  Wagner's  notice, 
but  of  that  later,  in  her  own  words. 

When  Mme.  Friedrich- Materna  arrived  at  the  Palace, 
Tuesday  night,  it  was  late  and  she  was  tired  and  dusty, 
but,  notwithstanding,  she  presented  a  bright,  smiling 
face  to  those  who  were  there  to  meet  her.  She  was  as 
pleased  as  possible  to  be  at  her  journey's  end. 

"  Ach  !  "  she  exclaimed,  in  her  demonstrative  Ger- 
man way.  "  So  much  dust,  so  much  noise — I  am  so 
glad  to  get  off  the  cars;  we  have  come  straight  from 
Chicago — that  is  a  long  trip — all  at  once,  nicht  wahr? 
I  am  really  in  no  condition  to  meet  any  one,"  she 
added.  "  I  have  had  no  time  to  bring  myself- — what 
do  you  say  in  English — together?" 

"To  collect  yourself,"  I  suggested.  "Let  us  go 
over  to  this  corner,"  and  I  pointed  to  a  retired  spot.. 
"There  we  can  be  quiet,  and  then,  presently,  you 
can  slip  away." 

So  we  settled  ourselves  on  the  sofa  in  the  corner  of 
her  little  parlor,  and  finding  that  she  had  some  little 
difficulty  in  expressing  herself  in  English,  owing  to  her 
tired,  excited  state,  although  usually  she  speaks  the 
language  quite  smoothly  and  with  a  pretty  accent,  I 
assured  her  she  could  resume  her  own  native  tongue 
and  I  would  understand  her.  Thus,  having  made 
things  easier,  she  spoke  of  her  former  visit  here,  and 
her  present  trip,  and  then,  naturally,  we  lapsed  into 
conversation  about  her  musical  association  with  Wagner. 

"  Was  it  not  Scaria  who  first  brought  you  to  Wagner's 
notice  ?  "   I  asked. 

"  Yes,  Scaria,  the  great  basso,"  she  answered.  "  We 
were  in  Vienna  at  the  same  time.  He  knew  that  Wag- 
ner was  seeking  a  voice  to  suit  his  great  heroines,  you 
know — Brunhilde,  Isolde,  Ortrud,  Kundry, — but, 
above  all,  for  his  Brunhilde,  in  the  Trilogy — the 
"Walkiire,"  "  Siegfried,"  and  the  "  Goetterdaemmer- 
ung."  So  Scaria  wrote  to  him,  sending  my  picture. 
Wagner  sent  back  the  answer — '  I  cannot  use  her  for 
my  heroine  of  the  'Irilogy,'  but  Scaria  insisted,  and 
finally  he  induced  me  to  go  to  Bayreuth  with  a  letter  to 
Wagner." 

"  And  how  did  he  receive  you  ?  " 


"  Well,  in  the  first  place,"  began  Mme.  Materna, 
"  I  had  some  difficulty  to  make  him  believe  I  was  the 
same  person  as  in  the  picture.  Finally  he  sat  down  to 
the  piano  and  I  sang  the  great  aira  from  "  Tannhaiiser," 
and  he  could  not  finish — you  know,  he  was  like  a 
child  in  many  ways — quick,  excitable,  and  enthusiastic. 
He  jumped  up  and  after  dancing  around  the  room,  he 
rushed  toward  me,  and  taking  my  two  hands  he  cried 
out:  'At  last  I  have  found  my  Brunhilde — I  have 
found  my  Brunhilde!  '" 

"  And  did  you  remain  at  Bayreuth,  and  begin  your 
work  with  him  then  ?"   I  asked. 

"Yes,"  answered  Materna,  "  I  placed  myself  in  his 
hands — I  owe  everything  to  him.  He  taught  me  how 
to  sing  his  music;  he  took  me,  as  it  were,  into  the 
workings  of  his  own  mind.  How  often,"  she  con- 
tinued, "he  would  turn  to  me,  when  we  had  been 
running  over  a  piece  together,  and  say:  '  How  did  you 
know  that  it  must  be  sung  so?  I,  myself,  do  not  know 
how  these  things  come  to  me,  and  yet,  you  sing  them 
just  as  I  would  have  them  sung.'  It  is  true,  you 
know,"  she  resumed,  "he  could  not  explain  how  he 
composed  his  works.  He  would  say  that  he  did  not 
study  them  out — they  came  to  him.  It  was  inspira- 
tion, and  we  worked  together  so  harmoniously  that  he 
really  came  to  believe  I  had  been  created  for  the 
express  purpose  of  interpreting  his  works.  Oh!  he 
really  believed  this,"  and  she  shook  her  head  con- 
vincingly. "  And  while  I  am  proud  of  my  career," 
she  continued,  "and  pleased  with  the  honor  shown 
me,  yet  I  know  that  in  my  heart  nothing  makes  me  so 
proud  as  the  fact  that  the  greatest  master  of  music 
himself  proclaimed  me,  to  all  the  world,  his  ideal 
heroine,"  and  the  tears  stood  in  her  eyes  as  she  said 
this. 

"Was  not  Wagner  very  difficult  to  please  ?"  I  ven- 
tured to  ask.  "  I  have  heard  he  was  irascible  and  vain." 

"Vain?  Irascible  !"  she  exclaimed,  with  some  re- 
sentment in  her  voice.  "Ach,  nein — er  wahr  so  ein- 
fach — like  a  child,  so  simi)le  and  quiet;  he  was  easily 
excited,  but  never  irascible;  oh,  no,"  reproachfully. 

"  Perhaps  I  made  use  of  the  wrong  word,"  I  hastened 
to  explain,  searching  in  my  foreign  vocabulary  for  the 
right  one.  "Was  he  not  ohen  impatient  with  his 
pupils  ?  " 

"Oh,  no."  She  shook  her  head  slowly,  with  a  little 
incredulous  smile  spreading  over  her  kind  face.  "Where 
do  people  get  such  ideas?  He  was  patience  itself;  he 
would  go  over  a  part  again  and  again,  and  then  he 
would  say:  '  Es  war  sehr  gut,'  so,  and  rubbing  his  chin" 
(Materna  imitated  her  beloved  master),  "and  then  he 
would  give  his  own  idea,  always  as  a  suggestion — oh, 
no,  impatient,  never;  he  was  delicacy  itself,  in  his  fear 
lest  he  should  hurt  another's  feelings,  and  he  was  far 
too  wrapped  up  in  his  music  to  be  vain;  he  was  all 
music" 

Mme.  Friedrich-Materna  isa  tall,  fine-looking  woman, 
of  powerful  frame  and  well-rounded  figure.  She  is,  in 
coloring,  a  brunette  of  pronounced  type,  of  olive  skin 
and  dark  hair.  She  has  soft,  dark  eyes,  affectionate 
and  vivacious,  and  always  very  expressive.  Her  fea- 
tures are  somewhat  irregular,  bespeaking  the  warm- 
hearted and  impulsive  temperament.  Her  mouth  has 
good  lines  and  expresses  talent.  The  middle  face 
shows  all  the  lines  of  sympathy,  and  sensibility  well 
developed.  While  her  face  is  not  one  that  would  be 
called  handsome,  it  is  one  you  would  turn  to  look  at 
once,  twice,  and  again — a  remarkable  face — attractive 
because  of  the  combined  strength  and  gentleness  of  it. 

"  The  mind,  the  music,  breathing  from  her  face, 
Tlie  heart,  whose  softness  harmonized  the  whole." 

And  the  charm  of  her  manner  and  conversation  are 
such  that  one  might  be  easily  pardoned  for  forgetting 
the  hour  as  I  did,  when  the  clock  startled  me.  I  rose 
hastily,  with  apologies  for  keeping  her  so  late,  and  with 
a  parting  "  Auf  Wiedersehn  "  in  my  best  German,  I 
left.  E.  D.  H. 


France's  fastest  express  trains  are:  On  the  Nord  Railway,  the 
Paris-Lille  train,  whose  speed,  excluding  stops,  is  523^^''  miles  an 
hour;  the  Calais  express  makes  51  miles;  on  the  Est,  Orleans, 
Paris-L.Aon  Mediterranee,  and  Midi  Railways,  the  trains  from  Paris 
10  Nancy,  Bordeaux,  and  Marseilles,  and  from  Bordeaux  to  Cette, 
whose  speed  is  miles,  and  on  the  Ouest  line,  the  Paris-Havre 
express,  making  41^2  niiles.  The  law  of  1853  limiting  the  ex- 
treme speed  at  any  point  to  75^^  miles  an  hour  is  still  in  force. 

Experiments  made  with  electricity  on  the  toxins  on  disease  by 
MM,  d'Arsonval  and  Charrin  show  that  the  effect  is  to  attenuate 
the  toxin,  converting  it  into  a  useful  antidote.  1  he  toxin  of  the 
diphtheritic  and  the  pyocyanic  bacilli  was  subjected  to  the  jihysi- 
cal  action  of  currents  of  high  frequency.  The  current  had  no 
direct  influence  on  the  vitality  of  the  microbes  themselves,  but 
modified  the  liquid  in  which  they  live  so  as  to  render  it  noxious  to 
them.  The  action  of  the  current,  it  is  asserted,  is  not  chemical, 
but  purely  physical.  In  twenty  minutes  a  virulent  poison  can  be 
turned  into  vaccinating  matter.  Electricity  is  to  be  tried  on  ani- 
mals infected  with  the  toxins,  to  see  whether  the  effect  is  the  same 
on  living  tissue. 

Verestchagin  has  been  holding  exhibitions  of  his  new  paintings 
at  Moscow  and  St.  Petersburg,  and  has  aroused  great  indignation 
among  Russians.  There  are  eleven  laige  canvasses  representing  in 
his  realistic  manner  scenes  of  the  French  invasion  of  1S12,  which 
oflend  Russian  patriotism,  while  three  shock  orthodox  religious 
feeling  by  depicting  the  P'rench  desecration  of  churches. 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


What  Morgan  of  Alabama  expected  to  gain  by 
badgering  Mr.  Huntington  in  the  style  of  a  police 
court  attorney,  it  is  not  easy  to  see.  If  he  imagined 
that  his  browbeating  would  coerce  the  President  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  to  confess  the  secrets  of  the  Contract 
and  Finance  Company,  he  must  be  very  simple  iiideed. 
That  style  of  examination  may  be  eflfective  in  dealing 
with  the  robber  of  a  henroost  in  Alabama;  but  in  a 
committee  of  the  United  States  Senate,  with  one  of  the 
foremost  financiers  of  the  country  on  the  stand,  it  was 
pure  vulgarity  and  foolishness. 


The  Civil  War  not  only  wrecked  the  Confederate 
States,  but  it  seems  to  have  wrecked  the  intellect  of  every 
one  of  their  prominent  leaders.  For  many  years  a 
strong  desire  has  prevailed  among  the  democracy  to 
run  a  Southern  man  for  President;  if  the  right  man 
could  have  been  found,  he  might  have  been  elected. 
But  no  ex-Confederate  has  ever  loomed  up  whom  either 
Democrats  or  Republicans  felt  that  they  could  safely 
trust  with  power.  Morgan  is,  perhaps,  not  a  type;  but 
he  thrusts  himself  forward,  so  that  he  has  come  to  be 
regarded  as  a  type  of  an  arrogant  bully,  full  of  the 
old  plantation  truculence,  loquacious  beyond  human 
bearing,  combining  the  spirit  of  a  filibuster  with  the 
instincts  of  a  demagogue  and  the  habits  of  a  sot;  he 
appears  to  have  been  created  in  order  to  foster  the 
delusion  that  the  noble  race  of  Southern  gentlemen, 
who  furnished  this  country  with  its  ripest  statesmen 
and  loftiest  types  of  manhood,  is  indeed  extinct. 


Spain  is  setting  us  an  example  by  which  we  ought  to 
profit.  While  Senators  of  the  United  States  and  Mem- 
bers of  Congress  are  repeating  lies  about  the  Spanish 
attempts  to  suppress  the  rebellion,  and  the  behavior  of 
General  Weyler;  while  our  newspapers  are  vituperating 
Spain  in  the  language  of  the  blackguard,  Senors  Castillo, 
Sagasta,  Caslelar,  and  their  compeers  discuss  Amer- 
ican interference  in  Cuban  afifairs  with  calmness  and 
^respectful  consideration,  and  the  Spanish  news[japers 
make  excuses  for  our  ebullitions  of  temper  in  phrases 
such  as  gentlemen  use  in  intercourse  with  each  other. 
Spain  may  be  a  benighted  country,  while  the  United 
States  are  eminent  for  culture  and  civilization;  but 
somehow,  in  this  Cuban  business,  we  seemed  to  have 
changed  places. 

*  * 

The  silverites  have  justified  their  existence  by  bolting 
on  the  tariff  question,  and  killing  the  bill  which  was 
intended  to  restore  protection.  Thus  one  set  of  block- 
heads has  neutralized  another  set.  And  after  all,  come 
to  look  at  it,  how  can  you  blame  the  honorable  mem- 
bers from  Silverdom  ?  If  the  McKinley  party  may 
shape  the  fiscal  policy  of  the  Nation  so  as  to  put  money 
into  the  pockets  of  the  manufacturers  of  Ohio  and  Penn- 
sylvania, why  should  not  the  representatives  of  Colo- 
rado and  Idaho  insist  upon  laws  which  shall  tax  the 
rest  of  the  country  for  the  benefit  of  the  silver  miners? 
In  the  game  of  grab,  every  player  is  entitled  to  thrust 
his  hand  into  the  bag. 

Another  intolerable  invasion  of  American  industry  by 
the  Ja[)anese  is  reported  in  the  pai)ers.  Certain  nefar- 
ious individuals,  secretly  minded  to  destroy  the  pros- 
pects of  the  native  hemp  crop,  have  imported  a  variety 
of  Japanese  hemp,  which  is  discovered  to  be  exactly 
adapted  to  our  soil.  It  will  grow  to  a  height  of  twelve 
feet,  whereas  the  native  hemp  seldom  reaches  six  feet, 
and  each  acre  will  yield  two  tons,  worth  eight  cents  a 
pound.  What  is  to  become  of  the  native  product  if  it 
has  to  face  such  competition  ?  Now  is  the  time  for 
Senator  Perkins  or  Congressman  Grove  Johnson  to  in- 
troduce a  bill  making  it  a  penal  offense,  punishable 
with  fine  and  imprisonment,  to  introduce  Japanese 
hemp  plants  into  this  State. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  Susan  B.  Anthony,  and  Miss  Anna  Shaw  are 
to  lead  the  fight  for  woman's  suffrage  in  this  State  this 
fall.  They  may  win  it  if  they  go  about  the  work  warily 
and  wisely.  On  this  question  voters  are  lukewarm  to  the 
point  of  indifference.  The  men  who  are  ready  to  bestir 
themselves  to  defeat  woman's  suffrage  are  a  mere  hand- 
ful, but  on  the  other  hand  the  men  who  are  willing  to 
work  for  the  reform  can  be  covered  with  a  single 
blanket.  What  Mrs.  Anthony  and  her  friends  must  try 
to  do  is  to  inbue  women  with  so  profound  a  conviction 
of  the  advantage  of  female  suffrage  that  they  will  lay  an 
irresistible  stress  on  the  males  of  their  household  to 
vote  for  it.  That  can  be  better  accomplished  by  a  still 
hunt  for  votes  than  by  campaign  speeches.  In  the 
average  ma,n  there  is  so  much  of  the  old  Adam  left  that 
the  voice  of  a  female  stump-speaker  jars  on  his  ear. 


The  less  she  demonstrates  on  platforms,  the  better  her 

chances  of  winning  her  case. 

*  *  * 

Paris  papers  are  full  of  the  saddest  reminiscences  of 
poor  Paul  Verlaine.  He  was  a  poet  of  the  fiisi  order, 
whose  verses  will  live  when  the  follies  of  the  author  are 
forgotten.  But  he  was  a  man  of  infamous  habits:  he 
had  served  more  than  one  term  of  imprisonment;  he 
was  a  drunkard  and  a  masochist;  he  led  a  life  of  squalid 
crapulence.  His  poverty  was  so  abject  that  he  was 
often  compelled  to  deny  himself  the  solace  of  a  cigarette, 
because  he  had  not  two  or  three  sous  to  buy  tobacco. 
He  would  often  have  starved  but  for  the  loyalty  of  a 
few  friends.  Yet  when  he  appeared  at  a  literary  gather- 
ing. Ministers  of  State  crowded  round  him,  and  such  men 
i  as  Franqois  Coppee  were  his  constant  visitors.  During 
his  last  days,  he  lived  on  ab-inthe,  which  he  drank  till 
he  relapsed  into  the  insensibility  of  intoxication. 

I  'i' 

Fred  Warde's  inimitable  performance  of  "  King  Lear  " 
I  awakened  theater-goers  to  their  folly  in  not  crowding 
the  Baldwin  durmg  his  short  season.  They  may  not  soon 
have  another  such  chance  of  seeing  high  art.  Warde 
played  Lear  without  the  emendations  which  other  actors 
introduced.  He  probably  thought  that  if  he  began  to 
alter  Shakespeare,  he  might  travel  as  far  in  that  direc- 
tion as  the  Manager  of  the  Hof-Burg  Theater  at  Vienna, 
who,  in  obedience  to  a  hint  from  the  Censor  that  it  was 
treasonable  to  represent  a  King  as  dying  insane,  made 
the  old  English  monarch  pass  away  comfortably  in  his 
bed  to  slow  music  surrounded  by  weeping  courtiers. 

*  *  * 

The  opening  of  the  Sutro  Baths  is  an  event  in  the 
history  of  San  Francisco.  It  is  the  first  serious  endea- 
vor to  turn  to  account  natural  beauties  which  are  un- 
equaled  in  any  other  city  in  the  world.  There  is  no 
other  city  which  offers  the  traveler  a  palace  of  pleasure 
on  the  edge  of  the  broad  Pacific,  approached  through  a 
park  gorgeous  with  perennial  flowers,  and  made  splen- 
did by  a  combination  of  the  marvels  of  Nature  with 
the  triumphs  of  art.  Even  Monte  Carlo,  with  all  its 
charm,  is  less  attractive  than  Sutro  Heights.  There  is 
nothing  in  all  Europe  like  the  seal  rocks. 

*  *  ^ 

The  opening  day  exhibits  the  nev/  edifice  in  a  rudi- 
mentary stage.  It  contains  convenient  baths,  a  restau- 
rant which  promises  joys  to  the  gourmand,  balconies 
with  noble  ocean  views,  a  museum  with  a  fine  collec- 
tion of  birds  and  beasts  and  curios  and  Japanese 
waxworks;  but  the  true  elements  of  a  casino  are  still 
wanting.  There  should  be  a  ballroom,  where,  every 
week,  to  the  music  of  perfectly  trained  orchestras, 
assemblies  could  be  held.  The  son  of  Belial  thinks 
that  there  should  be  quiet,  noiseless  resorts,  where  a 
gentleman  could  trifle  with  a  card  and  a  pocketful  of 
eagles;  but  God  forbid  that  The  Wave  should  com- 
mend such  sinful  doings. 

*  *  * 

The  Sutro  Palace  is  evidently  intended  not  for  the 
pampered  aristocracy,  but  for  the  people.  The  price 
of  admission  to  the  baths  is  ten  cents;  dinner,  includ- 
ing wine,  is  seventy-five  cents.  When  assemblies  are 
given,  Jimmy  may  bring  his  Jessamy  in  a  plain  calico, 
without  kotowing  to  a.  high-born  Committee  for  a 
ticket  of  admission.  When  the  casino  is  complete,  it 
will  be  a  place  of  general  resort,  where  the  crowd  can 
enjoy  a  holiday,  and,  after  a  wash  in  waters  flow'ing 
from  the  ocean,  can  eat  a  pleasant  meal  and  drink  a 
glass  of  native  wine  in  sight  of  the  breakers  on  one 
side  and  waving  palms  on  the  other,  to  the  sound  of 
music,  which  soothes  the  ear  and  inclines  the  gastric 
juice  to  perform  the  work  of  digestion. 

*  *  * 

One  Sykes,  a  farmer  in  Florida,  received  notice  from 
"  regulators"  that  he  must  leave  the  country  where  he 
lived  under  pain  of  death.  Instead  of  going,  Sykes 
turned  his  cabin  into  an  arsenal,  and  when  the  regu- 
lators came,  he  killed  four  and  wounded  six,  so  they 
are  like  to  die.  Sykes  remarks  that  he  proposes  to 
stay  where  he  is,  if  he  has  to  kill  every  man  in  the 
country.    Good  for  Sykes. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Harraden's  new  novel  will  not  appear  till  the 
fall.  In  the  meantime,  Blackivood  will  begin  next 
month  a  series  of  California  stories  from  her  pen.  Her 
health  is  so  poor  that  she  cannot  live  anywhere  but  in 
Southern  California, 

*  *  * 

Amelia  B.  Barr  says  that  discontent  is  bound  up  in 
I  the  heart  of  women;  that  it  is  her  original  sin.  She  de- 
clares that  housekeeping  has  fallen  into  disrepute,  and 
that  this  is  simply  a  revolt  against  natural  duties. 
I  Some  women  fret  if  they  have  no  children,  others  be- 
cause children  come.  Then  there  is  a  great  army  of 
discontented  women  who  clamor,  justly  enough,  for 
their  share  of  men's  work  and  wages,  they  clamor  for 
the  same  wages  as  men,  forgetting  that  equal  pay  means 
equal  work.    Here  are  texts  for  the  Women's  Congress. 


THE  LATEST  VERSE. 


A  ROUNDEL  OF  RABELAIS. 

UV  A.   C.  SWINUURNK. 

Theleme  is  afar  on  the  w.iters,  adrift  and  afar, 
Afar  and  aflo.ii  on  the  waters  thai  flicker  and  gleam; 
And  we  feel  but  her  fragrance  and  see  bin  the  shadows  lliat  mar 
Theleme. 

In  the  sun-colored  mists  of  the  sunrise  and  sunset  that  steam 
As  incense  from  urns  of  the  twilight,  her  portals  ajar 
Let  pass  as  a  shadow  the  light  or  the  sound  of  a  dream. 

lint  the  laughter  that  rings  from  her  cloisters  that  know  not  a  \x\.x 

So  kinillcs  dcliglu  in  dusiie  that  the  souls  in  us  deem 

lie  erred  ii"t,  llie  sc.r  who  disceined  on  iho  seas  as  aslar  Theleme. 

—  Tilt  Pageant. 


IN  PROGRESS. 


BY  ClIKISTIANA  UOblilTI. 


'  Ten  years  ago  it  seemed  impossible 
That  she  should  ever  grow  so  calm  as  this. 
With  self-remeinbrancc  in  her  warmest  kiss 
And  iliin  .tried  eyes  like  an  exhausted  well, 
Slow-speaUing  when  she  has  some  fact  to  tell. 
Silent  with  long  unbroken  silences. 
Centered  in  self,  yet  not  unplcased  to  please, 
Gravely  monotonous  like  a  passing  bell. 
Mindful  of  drudging  daily  common  things. 
Patient  of  pastime,  patient  at  her  work, 
Wearied,  perhaps,  but  strenuous  certainly. 
Sometimes  I  fancy  we  may  one  day  see 
Her  head  shoot  forth  seven  stars  from  where  they  lurk 
And  her  eyes  lightnings  and  her  shoulders  wings." 


SONG. 

liV  W.   E.  HENl.EV. 

Oh,  have  you  blessed,  behind  the  stars. 

The  blue  sheen  in  the  skies. 
When  lune  the  roses  round  her  calls? 
Then  do  you  know  the  light  that  falls 

From  her  beloved  eyes? 

And  have  you  felt  the  sense  of  peace 

That  morning  meadows  give  ? 
Then  do  you  know  the  spirit  of  grace, 
The  angel  abiding  in  her  face, 

Who  makes  it  good  to  live  ? 

She  shines  before  me,  hope  and  dream. 

So  fair,  so  still,  so  wise. 

That  winning  her  I  seem  to  win 

Out  of  the  drive  and  dust  and  din, 
A  nook  of  Paradise. 

—  The  Pageant. 


A  FEBRUARY  ROUNDEL. 

BY  ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINIIURNE. 

The  heavy  day  hangs  in  a  heaven  of  lead, 

Sick-hcarted,  like  a  blind  hurt  l)cast  astray, 

On  paths  where  light  scarce  lightened  ere  it  fled 
The  heavy  day. 

The  hollow  darkness  holds  the  light  at  bay: 

Cloud  against  cloud,  reluctant,  yet  makes  head: 
Hour  against  hour,  wing-broken  yet  makes  way, 

Time  hath  no  music  in  his  darkling  tread, 

The  wind  no  heart  to  wail,  the  sun  no  sw-ay, 

Ere  night  with  starry  shadow  swathes  her  dead. 
The  heavy  day. 

— Saturday  Review, 


TWO  SONNETS. 

nv  HON.  MAURICE  HARING. 

Because  she  listened  to  the  quiring  spheres. 
We  thought  she  <lid  not  hear  our  homely  strings; 
Stars  diademed  her  hair  in  misty  rings. 
Too  late  we  understood  those  stars  were  tears. 

Without  she  was  a  temple  pure  as  snow. 
Within  were  piteous  flames  of  sacrilice; 
And  underneath  the  dazzling  mask  of  ice 
A  heart  of  swiftest  lire  was  dying  slow. 

She  in  herself,  as  lonely  lillies  fold 
Stiff  silver  petals  over  secret  gold. 
Shielded  her  passion,  and  remained  afar 
From  pity:    Cast  red  roses  on  the  pyre! 
She  that  was  snow  shall  rise  to  heaven  as  fire, 
In  the  still  glory  of  the  morning  star. 

You  were  the  Queen  of  the  evening,  and  the  skies 
Were  soft  above  you,  knowing  you  w  re  fair, 
With  Sunset's  dewy  gold  about  yout  hair, 
And  Twilight  in  the  stillness  of  your  eyes. 

You  did  not  know  your  dear  divinity. 
And,  childlike,  all  unconscious  that  you  walked 
In  a  high,  mystic  space,  you  smiled  and  talked, 
And  stooped  to  pluck  a  rose  and  give  it  me. 

As  at  the  gate  of  Heaven  an  angel  child 
Might  wonder  at  an  outcast's  pleading  gare. 
An  outcast  kneeling  at  the  golden  bars, 
And  say:  "  Come  l)C  my  playmate,  here  the  days 
Are  longer  and  the  ways  outside  arc  wild. 
And  you  shall  play  with  suns  and  silver  stars." 

—  The  Yeltmu  /look. 


Masragiii's  new  opera,  one  act,  "  Zanetto,"  taken  from  Coppce's 
"  Le  Passant,"  is  described  by  the  composer  as  his  most  original 
work.  It  Ix-gins  with  a  chorus  without  orchestra  Ijchind  the  cur- 
tain as  a  (irehide.  The  scene  is  the  terr.ice  of  a  Florence  villa  at 
night,  and  there  are  but  two  parts,  a  soprano  and  a  mezzo- 
soprano,  one  dressed  a';  a  man.  It  will  be  given  on  March  1st  at 
Pesaro.  He  is  writing  another  opera,  "  Vestilia,"  one  of  the 
scenes  in  which  will  be  a  Komnn  amphitheater,  with  the  episode 
of  turning  down  the  thumbs  as  the  signal  for  death. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


IN  THE  PROSAIC  days  among  which  we  have 
fallen  the  acquirement  of  wealth  is  the  basis  of  romance. 
The  world  belongs  nowadays  to  the  rich;  to  be  poor  is 
to  be  without  consideration.  Its  financial  return  is  the 
measure  of  professional  ability  or  literary  talent.  Cour- 
age or  heroism  in  fiction  is  rewarded  with  the  love  of 
an  heiress;  the  value  of  a  great  achievement,  the  pos- 
session of  beauty,  are  the  opportunities  of  marrying 
money.  During  the  regime  of  the  Louisiana  Lottery, 
murder  and  scandal  paled  in  interest  before  those 
seductively  worded  interviews  with  men  and  women 
prize  winners,  which  were  then  a  feature  of  journalism. 
We  are  all  striving,  all  working.  Even  at  Burlingame 
the  degree  of  leisure  is  modified  by  American  concep- 
tions. Pleasure  has  not  yet  become  a  profession.  So 
it  is  not  abnormal,  this  readiness  to  listen  avidly  to  the 
tales  of  suddenly  acquired  fortune,  this  desire  to  glut 
our  ears  with  the  good  luck  of  our  acquaintances, 
or  of  the  indifferent  wayfarer,  whose  name  stands 
out  in  the  headlines  as  the  discoverer  of  a  mine, 
or  the  inventor  of  a  device.  For  instance,  there  is 
E.  A.  Wiitse,  who  but  three  years  ago  left  San  Fran- 
cisco practically  penniless.  A  skilled  engineer,  versed 
in  the  details  of  mining,  he  found  no  opportunity  of 
exercising  his  acquirements  in  our  own  great  gold- 
bearing  region.  So  he  went  to  South  Africa,  found 
employment  at  a  good  salary,  rose  in  the  estimation  of 
Rhodes,  invested  his  savings  in  mines,  and  is  on  the 
way  to  San  Francisco,  now,  forever  relieved  of  the 
cares  of  wealth,  possessed  of  half  a  million  in  gold. 
But  he  has  done  better  than  his  associates,  none  of 
whom  have  acquired  fortunes,  though  they  are  all 
well-to-do. 

*  *  * 

The  manner  in  which  the  Fickle  Dame  pursues  her 
proteges,  persisting  in  attentions  which  they  elude  or  | 
mistake,  is  illustrated  in  the  life  of  an  American  named  j 
Camden,  who  for  many  years  kept  a  wayside  inn  near 
Redding  called  the  Lower  House.  There  is  in  that 
region  a  great  mass  of  ore — a  blending  of  copper,  sil- 
ver, and  gold — called,  I  believe,  the  Iron  Mountain. 
It  came  into  Camden's  hands  in  lieu  of  advances  to  the 
prospector  who  had  located  the  property  and,  for  over 
a  score  of  years,  he  occufied  himself  in  a  vain  attempt 
at  selling  it.  There  was  never  a  question  as  to  the 
rich  possibilities  it  presented  for  the  capitalist,  but  we 
all  know  how  discredited  the  mining  industry  of  Cali- 
fornia has  been.  First,  two  Boston  men  negotiated  its 
sale  and  obtained  a  bond  for  $14,000  cash,  promising 
the  balance  of  $20,000  more  in  six  months.  Back,  in 
due  course,  came  the  Iron  Mountain  to  Camden — the 
speculation  had  been  unsuccessful.  Some  years  Inter 
another  syndicate,  attracted  by  fabulous  stories  of  the 
wealth  of  the  property,  essayed  the  sale  and  after  much 
bargaining  closed  a  deal  for  $30,000  in  cash  with 
other  instalments  to  follow.  A  fair  time  was  given  for 
the  prosecution  of  their  undertaking,  but  it  fell  through. 
Camden  again  became  solitary  owner  of  his  Iron 
Mountain.  Nearly  a  decade  later  a  London  engineer 
and  a  Colorado  mmer  stopped  at  the  Lower  House  and 
engaged  their  host  talking  of  mines.  He  told  them  of 
his  property  and  bewailed  its  vicissitudes;  it  was  im- 
possible to  dispose  of  it,  though  he  had  been  assured  by 
competent  experts  of  its  immense  value.  The  twain 
became  interested,  prospected  the  place,  the  English- 
man had  rich  connections,  and  lo!  a  new  company  was 
formed,  and,  in  exchange  for  $300,000,  Camden 
finally  relinquished  control  and  retired  from  business. 
It  is  this  company  that  has  set  about  the  development 
of  the  Iron  Mountain.  Already  it  has  built  a  railroad 
and  a  huge  smelter;  it  has  run  shafts  in  every  direction, 
and  there  is  exposed  a  huge  body  of  rich  ore,  which 
must  yield  enormous  dividends  for  twenty  years  to 
come.  At  least  three  million  is  being  put  into  the 
property,  and  it  is  the  fond  expectation  of  the  investors 
that  they  will  all  grow  richer.  Had  Camden's  first 
transaction  been  successful,  his  last  would  have  been 
impossible,  but  the  Fickle  Dame  protected  her  favorite, 
and  finally  endowed  him  with  a  fortune. 

*  *  * 

The  romances  of  commerce  are  more  improbable  in 
their  details  that  those  of  imagination.  There  is  the 
fortune  of  the  borax  millionaire,  F.  M.  Smith,  for 
instance.  The  novelist  who  used  the  incidents  of  his 
rise  to  riches  as  the  basis  of  a  tale  would  be  laughed  at 
for  a  weaver  of  fairy  yarns.  When  he  dared  the  great 
borax  deal  he  was  poor  but  courageous.  The  opportu- 
nity he  recognized,  and  he  had  the  audacity  to  execute 
it.  According  to  the  terms  of  his  bargain  he  was  to 
pay  $4,000  down,  $96,000  aftei  sixty  days,  $100,000 
six  months  later,  and  the  third  $100,000  at  the  end  of 
the  year.  A  huge  undertaking,  if  you  have  neither  a 
bank  nor  a  London  millionaire  to  draw  upon.  It  de- 
volved on  him  to  get  the  money  out  of  the  property, 
and  he  worked  with  such  energy  that  at  the  end  of 
sixty  days  he  met  his  obligation,  being  aided  materially 


by  a  rise  in  the  price  of  the  commodity.    The  second 

payment  was  made  with  greater  ease,  and  before  the 
term  had  ex[)ired.  Smith  had  completed  the  purchase, 
and  was  the  possessor  of  some  $295.000 — all  the 
result  of  a  year's  operation.  The  Smith  fortune  is 
one  that  continually  expands,  for  borax  is  practically 
a  monopoly,  and  the  use  of  the  commodity  is  on  the 
increase.  No  one  is  better  able  to  afford  magnificent 
mansions  and  the  luxuries  of  travel. 


The  path  of  the  foundryman  is  strewn  with  golden 
opportunities.    To  him  the  prospector  who  has  found 
a  mine  turns  for  a  mill.    Even  before  the  capitalist  is 
approached,  he  is  appealed  to,  and  if  the  blood  of 
speculation  runs  in  his  veins,  he  is  sure  to  invest — 
supplying  machinery  in  return  for  an  interest.    'J'hat  is 
how  Daniel  E.  Hayes  of  the  Fulton  Iron  W'orks  came  j 
to  be  interested  in  the  great  Kennedy  Mine,  which  has  1 
made  his  own  fortune  and  that  of  his  associates.    He  i 
is  interested  with  Captain  Griffith  in  the  Tahoe  Mine  j 
of  Mexico,  said  to  be  the  richest  gold-bearing  property 
in  the  territory  of  President  Diaz.    He  controls  the  ; 
Anita,  a  new  mine  on  the  mother  lode  which  shows 
splendid  developments,  and  has  also  a  fifth  of  the 
South  Eureka,  which  is  down  only  a  thousand  feet, 
and  is  in  fine  gold-bearing   rock.    Indeed,   this  is 
prospectively  another  Kennedy. 

*  *  * 

Considering  his  education  and  disposition,  together 
with  the  fortune  to  which  he  was  heir,  the  death  of 
young  Mr.  Rideout  is  especially  sad.  He  had  the 
things  which  make  life  worth  the  living,  and,  moreover, 
was  steady,  cautious,  and  clear-headed.  Withal  a 
loose  stone  in  the  shaft  of  the  Magalia  mine  ended  his 
aspirations,  his  career,  all  in  a  moment.  Rideout  at- 
tended to  the  interests  of  his  father  at  Marysville  and 
gave  general  attention  to  the  affairs  of  the  Magalia  in 
which  J.  B.  Haggin  and  Rideout,  Sr.,  are  partners. 
Opening  the  mine  has  proven  an  expensive  operation 
but  there  has  just  been  completed  a  shaft  to  the  chan- 
nel which  makes  possible  the  exclusion  of  water. 
Operations  were  just  about  to  begin  on  an  extensive 
scale  when  the  accident  happened,  for  there  is  a  splendid 
showing  of  gold.  Mr.  Rideout,  though  not  a  profes- 
sional, had  the  mining  sense,  and  his  loss  will  be  a  con- 
siderable one  to  his  father  who  must  again  take  up  the 
reins  of  business  which  he  had  resigned  into  the  strong 
young  hands  of  his  son.  There  was  plenty  of  character 
reserve  and  sturdy  sense  about  Norman  Rideout  which 
niight  one  day  have  adorned  high  political  office. 

*  *  * 

WILL  his  retirement  from  the  management  of  the 
London  and  San  Francisco  Bank  diminish  the  elegance 
of  Arthur  Scrivener,  I  wonder  ?  After  many,  many 
years'  service,  he  leaves  that  institution  to  William 
Steele,  and  will  either  enter  business  here  or  return  to 
London.  By  no  means  undeserved  was  the  reputation 
Scrivener  so  long  sustained  of  being  the  best  dressed 
man  in  San  Francisco.  Not  that  he  sinned  in  the 
direction  of  conspicuousness,  nor  did  his  attire  ever 
suggest  the  extremes  of  fashion.  The  characteristic  is 
extremely  good  taste — the  fastidious  elegance  of  a  gen- 
tleman. But  his  clothes  were  always  worn  with  an  air; 
and,  though  I  don't  believe  his  tailor's  account  is  half 
as  heavy  as  that  of  certain  clubmen — at  least, 
his  habiliments  gave  one  the  impression  of  fit  and 
freshness,  of  which  the  secrets  are  a  competent 
cutter  and  a  careful  valet.  There  are  the  usual 
rumors  accounting  for  the  change.  The  bank  is 
certainly  less  prosperous  than  in  other  days.  It  lost 
custom  heavily  in  the  panic  of  '93,  when  the  London 
Paris  and  American  made  such  a  winning.  Besidts,  it 
has  been  handled  in  a  careful,  conservative  way,  which, 
while  it  makes  for  safety,  does  not  develop  prosperity. 
Mr.  Steele  is  related,  I  believe,  to  the  managing  direc- 
tor of  the  London  office.  He  is  as  violent  a  con- 
trast to  Scrivener  as  any  one  could  imagine — rough 
where  his  predecessor  is  elegant,  and  quite  regard- 
less of  the  clothes  question.  He  has  lots  of  energy 
and  vigor,  however,  and  knows  the  tricks  of  banking 
quite  as  well  as  any  of  his  competitors. 

*  *  * 

Every  one  regrets  the  misfortunes  of  Barney  Murphy. 
The  soul  of  generosity  and  kindliness,  he  is  really  the 
most  popular  of  all  Californians,  and  is  esteemed  from 


one  end  of  the  State  to  the  other.  The  gift  of  a  vigor- 
ous negative  was  not  among  his  endowments,  though 
the  gods  gave  him  character,  intelligence,  and  wealth. 
That  defect  is  responsible  for  the  complications  which 
have  just  culminated,  for  he  ever  yielded  to  the  kindly 
impulse  which  bade  him  grant  a  request  rather  than 
refuse  one.  No  man  ever  lived  more  tender  and  con- 
siderate of  the  feelings  of  others.  However,  it  is  not 
necessary  to  feel  any  fears  as  to  his  ultimate  prosperity, 
for  it  is  land-poor  Barney  Murphy  is.  He  has  broad 
acres  in  plenty,  which,  in  due  course,  will  supply 
him  with  funds  for  the  relief  of  his  necessities. 
Illustrative  of  his  character  and  popularity,  many  a 
good  story  is  told.  For  three  terms  he  served  as  Mayor 
of  San  Jose.  A  committee  came  to  him,  insistent  that 
he  should  again  be  a  candidate,  threatening,  in  the 
event  of  a  refusal,  to  elect  him  in  spite  of  himself. 

"That  is  just  what  you  did  last  time,  gentlemen," 
said  Barney.  "  I  told  you  then  I  would  not  serve. 
This  time  I  promise  you  that  if  the  slightest  move  is 
made  toward  renominating  me,  I'll  pack  up  instanter 
and  go  to  Europe  for  a  twelve- month;  now  go  ahead." 

That  is  the  sole  reason  why  Barney  Murphy  is  not 
still  Mayor  of  San  Jose. 


To  the  ranks  of  the  balloonists  has  come  a  new  aspir- 
ant for  aeronautic  honors — the  third  of  the  Adair 
sisters.  She  arrived  from  Honolulu  the  other  day 
where  she  had  the  distinction  of  provoking  a  Cabinet 
Council  and  the  wrath  of  President  Dole.  This  daring 
young  woman  had  brought  a  balloon  from  Melbourne 
and  announced  an  ascension  which  promised  to  be  a 
finaricial  success.  But  there  is  among  the  authorities  a 
strong  prejudice  against  aeronautics  since  the  death  of 
poor  Van  Tassell  whose  air  ship  toppled  him  among 
the  sharks  in  the  harbor.  So  the  project  was 
forbidden.  Not  abashed  and  quite  determined  to 
have  her  way,  Miss  Adair  had  the  balloon  carted 
to  a  place  near  by,  called  Prince  City,  and  up  she 
went  as  comfortably  as  though  the  starting  place  had 
been  Kansas  City  rather  than  a  Pacific  islet.  How- 
ever, President  Dole  was  much  enraged  when  told  of 
the  evasion  of  his  rule,  and  at  the  Cabinet  Council,  next 
day,  it  was  made  a  misdemeanor  for  balloonists  to 
operate  in  Hawaii. 

*  *  *  .i 
If  the  Buckley  following  expects  to  have  its  lamenta- 
tions heeded  by  the  State  Central  Committee,  it  will, 
in  presenting  its  grievances,  admit  the  jurisdiction  and 
agree  to  be  bound  by  the  decision  of  that  organization. 
For  instance,  it  is  not  probable  the  Committee  will 
waste  its  time  listening  to  Mr.  Nealon  and  other  disci- 
ples of  the  Blind  Boss,  if,  when  its  conclusions  are  an- 
nounced, they  are  free  to  di-pute  them.  However, 
their  cause  is  doomed,  for  the  State  Central  desires  the 
exclusion  of  Buckley,  and  there  is  ability  enough  in  the 
Junta  to  guard  the  Convention  against  his  assaults.  I 
am  told  of  the  active  campaign  which  the  Democratic 
leaders  pro[)ose  waging  here.  So,  I  assume  there  will 
be  plenty  to  talk  about.  the  witness. 


MATERNA-ONDRICEK  CONCERT. 


Ondricek  proved  a  most  agreeable  surprise,  for  he  is  the  greatest 
violinist  who  has  visited  San  Francisco  of  recent  years.  While  he 
has  scarcely  the  power  of  Ysaye,  he  has  a  greater  technic  and  is  as 
thoroughly  musical  by  nature  and  as  artistic.  The  privilege  of 
hearing  a  new  man — at  least  new  to  this  city — was  decidedly  re- 
freshing. 

The  difficulties  of  the  harp  minor  concert  of  Ernst  were  scarcely 
appreciated  by  the  audience,  although  the  great  Kohemian  was  a 
pronounced  success  from  the  very  first.  Nothing  could  be  more 
beautitul  than  his  rendering  of  Schumann's  "Abendlied,"  ar- 
ranged by  Joachim.  It  was  simply  heavenly.  And  the  "  Witches 
IJances  !  "  What  octaves,  tenths,  and  double  harmonics  !  Verily, 
this  Ondricek  stands  on  the  dizzy  heights  with  the  few.  After 
such  a  performance,  even  Sauret  will  have  to  look  to  his  laurels. 
His  bowing  is  well-nigh  perfect.  Such  a  quick,  clean,  and  telling 
staccato  is  rarely  heard.  As  for  Marsick,  comparison  is  entirely 
out  of  the  question.  His  advent  should  tend  to  put  an  end  to  this 
nonsensical  cant  about  French  "  schools,"  in  fact,"  schools  "  of  any 
description.  No  musician,  listening  to  Ondricek,  could  tell  whether 
he  had  studied  in  Germany  or  France.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  he 
was  a  prize  pupil  of  Mussar,  of  the  Paris  Conservatory. 

Materna,  the  once  glorious  "  Isolde  "and  favorite  of  the  immor- 
tal Wagner,  is  still  able  to  show  what  an  incomparable  artist  she 
must  have  been  in  her  ])rime.  Although  the  voice  is  no  longer 
what  it  was,  the  art  is  siill  hers  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  any  one 
fainiliar  with  Wagner's  music-drarnas  lo  hear  her  in  the  strains  in 
which  she  was  once  so  famous.  Her  manners  are  charming,  and 
she  is  eminently  at  home  on  the  stage. 

Mr.  Isidore  Luckstone  came  too  soon  after  Paderewski  to  arouse 
much  enthusiasm  as  a  solo  pianist;  but  he  is  a  most  sympathetic 
and  rausicianly  accompanist.  P.  C.  A. 
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PICTURES. 


THREE  IMPRESSIONS  OF  WALTER  STETSON'S  ART. 


optic  nerves  as  '  Water  Ploy,'  which  is  more  unmitigatedly  blue 
than  'A  Sapphic'  I  am  ready  to  admit  further  that  Stetson  is 
clever  at  portraits.  For  instance,  that  is  a  goo<l  head,  solid  texture, 
firm  surface,  though  a  bit  hard  in  outline — still  right  enough." 

"You  are  both  against  me,"  bewailed  the  esthete.  "To  me 
the  coloring  at  which  you  rail  is  full  of  audacity,  daring  as  nature's 
self.  These  effects  you  call  garish,  are,  to  my  mind,  accurate  and 
realistic.    The  contrasts  you  call  improbable,  are  to  me  familiar." 

"  Nonsense,"  interrupted  Boothby.  "  It's  an  afTcctation.  But, 
my  dear,  even  you  won't  say  Stetson's  drawing  is  good." 

She  has  not  vet.  Ftc,  Tr. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


A  QUESTION  OF  TEMPERAMENT. 


A  slender  young  female  of  the  esthetic  type,  whose  accentuated 
features  were  rendered  more  significant  by  the  prominence  of  her 
dark,  yearning  eyes,  was  gazing,  utterly  absorbed,  at  the  picture  of 
"Susanna  and  the  Elders."  The  canvas  is  in  the  Vickery  gallery 
and  is  the  leading  note  in  the  Charles  Walter  Stetson  exhibition  of 
paintings. 

At  the  spectacle  of  her  interest,  I  was  attracted  to  its  object  and 
as  earnestly  riveted  my  eyes  on  Susanna,  who  stands  naked  and 
quite  unashamed  between  two  ancient  Hebrews.    They  are  cos-  | 
turned  with  a  careful  eye  to  the  perpetration  of  a  sensational  color  | 
effect,  these  aged  elders,  for  one  wears  garments  of  red  and  the  I   

other  is  in  yellow.    The  luminous  whiteness  of  Susanna's  flesh  is      As  he  sat  beside  her  at  the  dinner-table,  of  what  was,  perhaps,  j 
contrasted  against  a  background  of  pale  g-jld;  above  her  head  hang  '  the  most  beautiful  house  in  London,  he  reflected  that  his  futur^ 
oranges  and  a  blue  sky.  j  wife  was  a  woman  of  whom  any  man  could  be  proud,  whom  no 

"How  beautiful — how  very  lovely!"  murmered  the  esthetic  nian,  having  once  seen,  could  ever  forget.  Even  if,  which,  Heaven 
maiden.  "How  inimitable  the  reflection!  How  gracious  the  forbid,  she  ever  ceased  to  love  him,  he  felt  that  his  feelings  for  her 
modeling."  |  would  never  vary  one  iota  from  their  present  white-heat  of  passion. 

Her  admiration  being  evidently  of  the  kind  that  required  ex-  that  she  had  engrafted  herself  into  his  existence  so  deeply  that 
terior  assistance,  I  ventured  to  suggest  that  the  attitude  of  Susan-  without  her — or  at  least  without  the  memory  of  her — existence 


na's  legs  and  thighs  was  contradictory  to  the  expression  of  her 
face. 

"  How  can  you  utter  such  an  atrocity!  it  is  above  criticism,"  she 
announced.  "How  soft,  exquisite,  the  lucid  tones  of  the  flesh! 
How  subtly  caught  the  sad  melancholy  of  that  beauteous  face!  " 

"  Mademoiselle,"  I  interrupted,  "  that  Susanna  is  a  freak.  The 
unfortunate  elders  are  not  gazing  at  her  limpid  limbs,  but  at  the 
strange  distortions  of  her  physical  structure.  She  looks  toward 
the  right,  and  yet  her  thighs  are  facing  the  audience.  Besides,  she 
seems  amenable  to  their  inspection,  though  one  leg  is  inexcusably 
bent  and  her  arm  is  modeled  ant.igonistic  to  the  instruction  of 
anatomy." 

The  expression  of  cold  dignity  on  the  face  of  the  esthetic 
female  would  have  adorned  the  sign-post  of  an  ice  house.  At  that 
moment,  just  as  she  was  about  to  leave  me  alone  to  realize  the 
enormity  of  my  criticism,  Boothby  entered  and  greeted  her  with 
the  approach  to  cordiality,  which  characterizes  his  manner  toward 


would  be  purely  impossible. 

He  was  a  peculiarly  sensitive  man,  and  little  things  that 
would  not  have  caused  others  a  second  thought  irritated 
him  in  an  extraordinary  degree.  So  it  came  that  most  of 
the  women  he  had  met,  when  they  did  not  bore,  annoyed  him. 

The  wise  ones  of  his  country  knew  him  for  one  of  the  greatest 
diplomatists  the  world  has  ever  seer.  The  skilful  way  in  which  he 
had  twice  staved  off  a  war  with  the  most  scheming  of  European 
nations  was  ample  evidence  that  he  was  a  perfect  master  of  the 
arts  of  his  profession.  His  extraordinary  tact  was  the  theme  of 
journalistic  comment  and  universal  wonder;  but,  indeed,  the  man 
could  not  have  acted  otherwise  than  he  did.  He  was  a  diplomatist 
by  instinct,  not  only  by  profession.  His  career  was  but  the  outward 
index  to  his  temperament.  If  his  public  acts  had  proclaimed  him  ^ 
diplomatist,  his  inner  self  confessed  him  one.  There  was  no  more 
strenuous  opponent  of  the  bludgeon  form  of  argument,  and  out- 
spokenness to  his  mind  was  the  eighth  cardinal  sin.   In  society,  his 


second-rate  artists.    Boothby  buys  pictures  when  he  can  afford  it,  |  minner  was  instinct  with  old-fashioned  courtesy,  and  it  was  the 


and  his  opinion  is  accepted  as  a  criterion  of  value  by  two  million- 
aires. A  moment  later  I  had  been  properly  presented  to  Miss 
Arraden,  and  we  moved  to  the  contemplation  of  "  Delilah."  This 
lady  is  curled  up  in  an  impossible  attitude  on  an  impalpable  couch, 
her  limbs  (if  she  really  has  legs)  covered  by  a  skirt  of  vivid  red, 
which  sets  olTthe  lines  of  her  breast  and  shoulders  in  rather  more 
relief  than  their  seductions  warrant.  In  her  hands  is  a  plaited  lock 
of  ginger-colored  hair,  which  the  catalogue  tells  us  is  the  hair  of 
Samson. 

"  It's  a  libel  on  the  biblical  Sandow,"  I  ventured  to  observe. 

"She's  adorable,"  corrected  Miss  Arraden.  "  Such  a  dear,  de- 
licious, little  Hebrew — dark-eyed,  fascinating." 

"But  the  woman  who  could  sit  thus,  does  not  live,"  I  persisted. 
"  Besides  there  is  neither  modeling  nor  bone  beneath  the  pink- 
white  of  those  shoulders.  Look  at  the  cheap  turquoise  ring  on  her 
finger  and  the  single  toe  peeping  out  beneath  the  red  rug.  Why, 
it  is  as  preposterous  as  'A  Sapphic '  (No.  3)  which  is  merely  a 
raw  blue  sky,  a  bluer  sea,  and,  by  way  of  punctuation,  a  naked 
woman,  who  looks  like  a  note  of  admiration  on  a  blank  page." 

"  My  boy,  the  color  is  good — that  blue  is  good,  good  enough 
without  the  girl  there,"  said  Boothby. 

•'So  is  paint  good,"  I  answered,  "and  whitewash  and  green 
grass,  but  they  cannot  help  it." 

"  I  know  you  will  like  this,  Mr.  Boothby,"  the  esthetic  maiden 
put  in.  She  had  become  blissfully  unconscious  by  this  time  of  my 
existence. 

We  stood  in  front  of  a  lengthy  canvas — an  aisle  in  a  forest.  Be- 
tween the  trees  and  against  the  sky  two  women  stand — one  in  red, 
the  other  in  the  shade  of  yellow  called  cadmium — certainly  an 
audacious  combination,  but  with  no  real  beauty  or  value, 

"My,  my,"  murmured  Boothby,  "why  will  clever  fellows  do 
this  kind  of  thing.  It  has  neither  art  nor  sense  nor  originality. 
I'd  rather  hang  up  a  crazy  quilt  than  that.  But  here  is  something 
beau  iful,"  he  added,  pointing  to  "An  Easter  Offering,"  (No.  2). 

This  canvas  represents  a  field  of  calla  lilies  by  moonlight,  their 
pale  petals  shining  softly  in  the  silvery  blueress  of  the  atmosphere; 
behind,  an  admirably  painted  sky — deeply,  darkly  blue,  and  a  clump 
of  foliage  softly  outlined,  breaking  the  horizon  line.  Really  a 
poetic  picture  with  the  feeling  of  moonlight  in  its  subtle  shadows 
and  transparent  dusk. 

"  That  is  fine,"  he  muttered.    "  I  must  have  that." 

"  Here  is  a  second  almost  as  fine,"  I  suggested.  "  'A  Pasadena 
Moonlight  "'  (No.  10). 

"See  what  good  example  may  achieve,"  commented  Miss  Arra- 
den, sarcastically.  "Though  I'm  prejudiced  in  favor  of  consist- 
ency." 

"  It  is  the  misfortune  of  some  people  to  imagine  a  difference  of 
opinion  the  result  of  prejudice,"  I  corrected.    "  '  The  Moonrise  '  is 


exception  to  come  across  a  woman  who  did  not  vote  him  perfectly 
charming.  But  women,  as  has  been  said,  generally  bored  him. 
Those  who  preserved  a  conventional  frigidity  he  found  dull,  those 
who  were  youthfully  inexperienced  enough  to  give  free  rein  to  their 
natural  iinpulses,  ofiended  his  sei-.se  of  the  fitness  of  things  in  the 
first  five  minutes  of  their  conversation.  In  truth,  where  women 
were  concerned,  he  was  obviously  a  diflficult  man  to  please. 

How  had  he  come  at  last  to  yield  himself  to  this  woinan's 
charm  ?  His  own  explanation  of  the  phenomenon  was  very  simple, 
and  it  was  the  only  explanation  possible.  Accustomed  as  he  was 
to  constant  analysis  of  his  sensations,  he  had  but  little  difficulty  in 
perceiving  that  this  women  alone,  of  all  the  women  he  had  met,  of 
all  the  women  he  could  imagine,  realized  his  ideal  of  what  a 
woman  should  be.  Long  experience  of  the  sex  had  taught  him 
exactly  what  he  did  not  want  in  a  wife.  The  rest  was  simple. 
As  soon  as  he  had  chanced  upon  a  woman  who  exhibited  none  of 
the  traits  that  he  had  come  to  regard  as  inevitable  feminine  char- 
acteristics, the  revulsion  ot  feeling  he  experienced  was  at  once 
extraordinary  and  overmastering.   He  fell  in  love' with  her  at  once. 

For  the  moment  she  was  engaged  in  an  animated  discussion  with 
their  host.  The  conversation  had  assumed  a  political  turn,  thanks 
to  the  news  proiiiulgated  in  that  morning's  Times  that  the  Gov- 
ernment was  anticipating  a  defeat  in  the  division  on  the  question  of 
the  East  African  Expedition.  The  host  thought  that  if  beaten  they 
were  bound  to  resign.  She  dififered.  Her  knowledge  of  contem- 
porary politics  was  remarkable,  and  as  he  kept  putting  forward  fresh 
arguments  to  support  his  opinion,  she  demolished  them  one  by 
one  with  a  flow  of  ready  language,  and  a  wealth  of  facts  that  spoke 
volumes  alike  for  her  eloquence  and  her  memory. 

Her  lover  took  pride  in  her  resources,  but  thought  the  host 
might  have  found  a  better  opportunity  for  the  discussion.  It  had 
monopolized  her  for  the  last  five  minutes.  The  fact  irritated  him. 
He  was  on  the  point  of  taking  part  in  this  duel  of  words  himself, 
in  order  to  bring  it  to  a  speedier  conclusion,  when,  by  an  adroit 
thrust  driven  well  home,  she  silenced  her  adversary,  who,  grace- 
fully acknowledging  his  defeat,  sought  refuge  in  more  champagne. 

"Thank  heaven,"  whispered  the  girl  to  her  lover  behind  her 
fan,  "that's  over  at  last."  A  sudden  impulse  seized  her.  She 
glanced  furtively  round  the  table.  For  the  moment,  as  it  chanced, 
no  eyes  were  cast  in  her  direction. 

With  a  quick  dexterous  moment  her  hand  slipped  into  his.  "  I 
do  love  you  so!  Tell  me  you  love  me,  darling,"  she  murmured, 
between  her  half  open  lips. 

He  heard  her — he  must  have  heard  her — but  his  lips  did  not 
move.  There  came  over  his  face  a  strange  look,  half  anger, 
half  surprise,  and  the  hand  that  lay  within  hers  twitched 
sharply,  as  she  re  eased  it.  The  next  moment  the  ladies,  at  the 
customary  signal  from  the  hostess,  were  sweeping  out  of  the  room, 
and  she  had  to  submit  to  defer  the  question  that  had  been  on 


ft  beautiful,  a  poetic  picture,  painted  with  strength  and  delicacy, 
just  as  '  Blossoms  '  is  a  charming  bit  of  color  and  'A  Memory  of '  her  lips. 

Music  '  is  harmonious  in  its  tapestty  like  effect,  but  that  does  not  j  »»•»•»• 
counteract  the  banality  of  'The  Chaste  .Susanna,'  a  lank  and]     The  wine  went  round,  glasses  were  filled  and  refilled,  tongues 
timorous  backed  damsel  supported  on  a  marble  bench,  one  limb  in  loosened,  the  old  stories  retold,  and  in  the  general  buzz  of  con 
full,  if  slim,  evidence  and  the  other,  a  vague  and  ungracious  out 


line  tucked  quite  out  of  sight  and  evidently  out  of  the  artist's 
mind." 

"Quite  right,"  commented  Boothby,  much  to  the  maiden's 
chagrin.  "  There  is  undeniable  talent  here— the  lilies  are  charm- 
ing—but  look  at  this  'The  Church  and  the  World,'  monks  filing 
down  a  chasm  and  naked  girls  with  harps  on  the  rock?  above. 
Neither  allegory  nor  imagination,  and  no  semblance  of  sense— the 
canvas  is  ridiculous,  though  it  is  not  so  crude  in  its  attack  on  the 


Padcrewski  is  very  kind  in  the  matter  of  autographs.  It  is  said 
that  he  has  never  once  refused  a  request  for  his  signature.  A 
Richmond  girl,  hearing  this,  thought  to  go  the  autojjraph  fiend  one 
belter.  She  waited  till  the  great  pianist  arrived  in  town  and  sent 
him  her  banjo,  wi'h  a  requi.-st  th.it  he  would  write  a  short  musical 
sentiment  on  the  shccpsheail.  Of  course,  the  courteous  Pule  com- 
plied with  the  rcipicst,  and  this  is  the  sentiment  to  which  he  at- 
tached his  signature:  "  I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  l>eing  a  performer 
on  this  beautiful  instrument.  I  am  only  a  piano-player.  I.  J. 
Padercwski." 

Cecil  Rhodes  had  such  decided  anti-matrimonial  views  that  he 
will  not  have  any  but  bachelors  as  members  of  his  private  staff. 
He  recently  m.ule  the  announcement  that  "  marriage  is  a  more 
difficult  game  than  politics." 

M.  De  Levandiere  has  written  a  most  readable  and  chatty 
review  of  the  French  snobs  of  the  r-.ineteenth  century.  The  follow- 
ing reminiscence  of  Count  d'Oisay,  the  inveterate  duelist,  is  (;iven: 
The  Count  was  dining  one  day  with  a  certain  agnostic,  whu  told  a 
story  insulting  to  the  memory  of  the  Virgin  Mary.  D'Orsay  called 
him  out  on  the  pretext  that  he  would  never  hear  any  woman  spoken 
slightingly  of  in  his  presence. 

King  Otto,  the  insane  monarch  of  Bavaria,  recently  celebrated 
his  forty-seventh  birthday— or  rather  it  was  celebrated  for  him. 
Since  his  accession  to  the  throne,  the  mad  sovereign  has  never  left 
the  Castle  of  Fucrstenreid.  Onre  a  year  his  Trinie  Minister  pays 
him  an  official  visit  in  accordance  with  a  certain  law.  His  latest 
report  says  His  Majesty's  physical  condition  leaves  nothing  to  be 
desired,  but  that  his  mental  condition  is  simply  pitiable. 

Within  a  year  Lady  Henry  Somerset  has  attended  115  meetings 
and  27  conferences,  traveled  over  8000  miles,  and  spoken  in  20 
different  countries  to  over  200,000  people. 

Qeeen  Victoria  will  wear  none  but  black  gloves  since  her  widow- 
hood, and  those  of  only  the  two-buttoned  length.  Her  Majesty's 
glove  bill  for  an  entire  year  is  less  than  $100. 

Doctor  Jameson  is  not  an  ideal  jingo,  either  in  appearance  or 
character.  He  is  quiet,  reserved,  and  thoughtful  in  appearance, 
without  thea  rical  mannerisms.  He  looks  like  a  dreamer,  raihcr 
than  a  resolute  man  of  action.  He  is  not  the  sort  of  individual 
who  naturally  fits  in  with  melodramas  like  "  Cheer,  Boys,  Cheer  !  " 

The  secret  of  Fitzsimmons's  knockout  blow  is  his  enormous 
shoulder  power.  He  has  the  largest  and  longest  shoulder-blades, 
probably,  of  any  man  on  earth.  The  muscles  which  grow  over, 
and  under,  and  about  those  huge  shoulder-blades  are  worked 
with  a  giant  lever  of  bone.  His  chest  is  nearly  as  fully  developed 
as  his  back. 

Europe  is  ruled  by  old  people.  Queen  Victoria  is  approaching 
her  seventy-seventh  birthday.  Lord  Salisbury,  her  Prime  Minister, 
is  sixty-five.  Prince  Hohenl.ihe,  the  (lerman  Chancellor,  is 
seventy-one,  and  I'rince  Bismarck,  who  still  acvises  in  the  govern- 
ment of  the  empire,  is  eighty-one.  Count  Kalnuky,  who  has  just 
resigned  the  oflice  of  Austrian  Chancellor,  is  seventy-two,  and  his 
successor.  Count  Galuchowsky,  is  sixty-five.  Prince  Lobanoff,  the 
Russian  Chancellor,  is  sixty-seven,  and  Signor  Crispi,  the  Italian 
Prime  Minister,  is  seventy-seven.  The  most  wonderiul  ruler  of  all 
is  the  Pope,  who  is  eighty-six  years  of  age.  Then  there  is  Mr. 
Gladstone,  who  is  also  eighly-six  years  old,  and  the  influence  of 
whose  vigorous  mind  on  British  politics  is  still  great, 

Joseph  Chamberlain,  the  politician  who  now  fills  the  public  eye 
in  England,  and  is  talked  of  as  future  Prime  Minister,  never  suf- 
fered from  bashfulness.  Wlien  he  was  a  new  incmber  of  the  House 
of  Commons,  he  modestly  asUed  an  ohl  and  much-respected  parlia- 
mentary hand  to  favor  him  with  criticisms  or  hints  on  his  speeches 
in  the  House.  The  old  member  reflected  for  a  time,  and  then 
said:  "  It  is  all  very  nice,  very  nice,  indeed,  Mr.  Chaml)erlain,  but 
if  you  Could  occasionally  manage  to  break  down,  the  House,  I 
assure  you,  would  take  it  as  a  great  compliment." 

Mr.  Mark  Twain,  who  is  now  in  India,  or  was  the  last  lime  he 
was  heard  from,  says  that  he  works  from  eleven  in  the  morning  till 
it  is  time  to  dress  for  dinner,  and  then  he  doesn't  stop  of  his  own 
accord,  but  because  his  family  drags  him  away  from  his  desk,  Mr. 
Clemens  does  not  call  writing  hard  work.  He  says:  "The  mere 
physical  work  would  not  hurt  me  or  any  one  else — you  can  sleep 
that  off;  the  mental  part  of  it  is  nothing  but  amusement  —  it  is  not 
work."  All  the  time  he  works  he  smokes,  and  he  says  that  he 
could  not  work  without  smoking.  He  did  not  stop  once  for  over 
a  year,  but  in  that  time  he  did  no  work. 

It  is  said  that  the  Dowager  Empress  of  Germany  contemplates 
residing  permanently  in  England.  As  far  as  the  German  Emperor 
is  concerned  the  arrangement  is  said  to  be  perfectly  satisfactory — 
even  more  so.  But  the  German  Chancellor  has  yet  to  give  his  con- 
sent, which  is  unlikely,  unless  the  Empreiss  Frederick  consents  to 
give  up  part  of  her  German  allowances,  (^ucen  Victoria,  with  her 
proverbial  thriftincss,  refuses  to  consent  to  such  an  arrangement, 
and  so  the  matter  remains  in  statu  quo.  From  Encland  the 
Empress  Frederick  receives  an  allowance  of  $40,000  a 
year.  But  from  Germany  she  receives,  "all  told," a  larger  allow- 
ance than  comes  in  the  coffers  of  Queen  Victoria  as  reigning  sov- 
ereign of  England. 

John  Oliver  Hobbcs  announces  her  lineage  as  follows:  "  My 
father,  John  Morgan  Richards,  is  a  son  of  the  late  Rever- 
end James  Richards,  and  grandson  of  the  late  James  Richards, 
D.  D.  (Yale),  both  Presliyterians  of  the  old  school.  .My  father 
is  a  first  cousin  of  fudg';  Field,  of  ihc  Supreme  Court  of  Washing- 
ton, and  the  Reverend  Henry  Y.  Field,  My  mother  was  a  Miss 
Arnold,  and  is  connected  with  the  Quaker  family  of  Richardson." 

Consorting  with  municipal  officers  is  evidently  as  dangerous  in 
the  old  country  as  in  America.  Lord  Kanfurly  recently  had  the 
Dungannon  town  council  to  dinner,  and  after  they  left  found  that  a 
valuable  heirloom,  a  gold  snufl  box  presented  to  John,  Earl  of 
Bute,  by  George  II.,  had  disappeared. 


versation  his  tilence  passed  unnoticed.  His  life  had  been  de- 
voted to  the  concealing  of  his  emotions,  and  the  habit  stood  him 
in  good  stead  now.  The  mask-like,  impassive  face  gave  no  sign 
of  the  storm  that  raged  wildly  within  the  man's  soul,  yet  he  , 
knew  heyonil  the  possibility  of  doubt,  that  between  him  and  this  ^ 
woman  all  was  over,  that  the  idol  he  had  worshiped  had  been 
shattered  in  a  few  whispered  words.  With  a  man  of  different 
temperament  it  might,  nay  doubtless  would,  have  been  otherwise. 
—Pick.Me-Up. 


While  the  quali'y  of  Bordeaux  and  Hurgundy  wines  this  year  is 
unusually  good,  Ihc  quantity,  600,470,415  gallons,  is  less  lhan 
three  fourths  of  last  year's  vintage,  and  almost  one-half  that  of 
1893.  It  is  the  smallest  vintage  since  18S9.  The  yieM  of  the 
other  European  countries  for  r89S  ''■'ly>  551,250,000  pallons; 
Spain,  385,875,000;  Austria  and  Hungary,  131,962,000;  Germany, 
82,000,000;  Koumania,  700,500,000;  Turkey,  58,000,000;  I'ortu- 
j;al.  44,000,000;  and  Greece,  Switzerland,  Bulgaria,  Servia,  and 
Russia,  betivcen  them,  125,325,000  gallons.  Algeria  and  Tunis 
produced  95,000  oco  gallons  wine 
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THE  LATEST  VILLAINS. 

A  FRANK  DISCUSSION  OF  THE  CHARAC- 
TERISTICS OF  CERTAIN  NEW  NOVELS. 


"The  villain  still  pursues  us,"  said  the 
mau  of  letters,  throwing  down  his  book.  "  I 
suppose  a  novel  of  English  high  life  wouldn't 
go  without  one,  but  such  a  weak-kneed, 
easily  settled  villain  I  never  struck." 

His  wife  laid  down  her  embroidery  to  look 
at  the  book. 

"Successors  to  the  Title,  Mrs.  1,.  B.  Wal- 
ford,"  she  read.    "  What  is  it  about  ?  " 

"Absolutely  nothing,"  answered  the  man 
of  letters.  "There's  a  foolish  little  doll 
that  doesn't  get  compromised,  and  a  simple- 
ton who  makes  no  blunders,  a  parvenu 
couple  who  are  taken  up  and  petted  by  the 
aristocracy,  a  course  of  true  love  that  runs 
perfectly  smooth,  and  a  villain  who  hardly 
causes  a  moment's  anxiety.  The  book  has 
no  excuse  for  existing." 

"  Well,  I  hate  to  be  harrowed  all  through 
a  book  for  fear  something  unpleasant  is 
going  to  happen,"  said  his  wife,  absently 
doing  a  violet  in  rose  pink. 

"This  villain  is  so  afraid  he  won't  be 
found  out,  that  he  brings  a  friend  up  from 
London  and  lakes  him  behind  the  shrub- 
bery, on  purpose  to  have  him  say,  '  and  sets 
you  free  to  spoon  with  the  little  countess? 
ha,  ha,  ha  ! '  and  to  tell  him  in  a  loud  tone 
of  voice  that  the  countess  who  is,  of  course, 
on  the  other  side  of  the  shrubbery)  is  a  jolly 
little  thing,  as  green  as  they  make  'em.  I 
never  saw  a  man  take  more  paius  with  his 
downfall." 

"  I  noticed  you  read  the  book  through," 
said  his  wife. 

"  Well,  I  know  it,"  admitted  the  man  of 
letters.  "And  I  don't  see  why,  now  that  I've 
finished.  The  love  affiir  is  the  tamest,  most 
commonplace  thing,  and  you  aren't  even  let 
in  to  the  proposal.  It  was  probably  too 
flat." 

''  Then  why  did  you  finish  it?  "  she  per- 
sisted. 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Walford  has  a  bo.x  in  which 
she  keeps  some  very  fair  character  touches 
and  little  realistic  details,  and  she  takes  a 
handful  out  for  each  novel  and  sprinkles 
them  through  it,"  he  said,  thoughtfully.  "  I 
suppose  one  reads  on  from  one  of  these  to 
the  next,  as  if  they  were  milestones.  And 
then  she  has  a  way  of  interesting  you  with- 
out the  slightest  excuse.  But  I  can't  forgive 
her  that  milk-and-water  villain." 

"Read  Stone  Pastures,  by  Eleanor 
Stuart,"  said  his  wife.  "  l^uarry  is  wicked 
enough  for  anybody." 

"Yes,  Quarry  is  the  genuine  article,"  he 
answered,  with  some  satisfaction.  "When 
he  wants  to  marry  another  fellow's  fiancee, 
he  lets  the  man  get  himself  blown  up  by  a 
blast,  and  everlastingly  blinded  and  maimed. 
No  milk-and-water  about  him." 
.  "  Rather  gin  and  water,"  she  said,  ripping 
out  the  pink  violet.  "Still,  Quarry,  too, 
managed  to  get  overheard  and  frustrated  in 
the  end." 

"  But  he  doesn't  deliberately  go  behind 
the  shrubbery  for  it,"  answered  her  husband. 
"Anybody  might  think  he  could  talk  freely 
in  the  next  room  to  a  man  he  supposed  in- 
curably deaf.  Quarry  is  a  first-class  villain. 
The  book  deals  with  low  life,  but  it's  real 
life.  Everybody  in  it  is  vitally  real.  The 
author  has  lived  in  Soot  City  and  gone 
among  the  Swedes,  and  watched  the  glowing 
cinder  flow  down  the  trough  to  the  cinder 
hill." 

"  Yes,  it's  a  true  book  and  a  clever  one," 
shesaid,  thoughtfully,  "but  it'sso  unh^ippy, 
in  spite  of  ending  well.  There  is  such  a 
sense  of  dreary,  dragging  misery  about  it, 
with  Quarry  coming  home  drunk  and  mak- 
ing love  to  Emma  and  stealing  her  money." 

"I  didn't  understand  her  letting  him  go 
to  the  purse,"  said  the  man  of  letters. 
"She  was  too  shrewd  for  that — a  woman 
who  could  always  tell  when  Jerry  Black  had 
been  to  the  city,  he  had  'such  an  extra  green 
look.'  " 

"  She  was  dazed  with  anxiety,"  said  his 
wife,  wondering  if  marguerites  done  in  blue 
would  pass  as  cornflowers.  "She  is  splen- 
didly drawn,  anyway.  1 11  tell  you  a  villain 
that  would  suit  you — Dan  in  The  Parson's 
Proxy. ' ' 

"  By  Kate  W.  Hamilton  ?  Oh,  I  know; 
Southern  dialect,  girl  from  the  North,  ener- 
getic young  engineer,  railroad  opposed  by 
natives,  illicit  whisky  still —" 

"No,  it's  a  counterfeiting  plant,"  inter- 
rupted his  wife. 

'  •  So  it  is.  Those  Southern  stories  are  all 
about  the  same,"  said  the  man  of  letters. 

"  It  is  only  the  setting  of  this  that  is  hack- 
neyed," she  insisted.  "The  proxy  idea  is 
really  original.  A  man  unwarrantably  in- 
jures a  clergyman  so  that  he  can't  preach  for 
awhile,  and,  as  atonement,  preaches  in  his 
stead,  and  becomes  a  splendid  character.  I 
liked  Nate." 

"He  got  his  religion  too  easy,"  answered 
the  skeptic.  "Just  taking  a  sudden  course 
of  the  Bible  and  telling  others  their  short- 
comings isn't  going  to  cure  a  man  of  drink- 
ing, and  turn  him  into  a  self-sacrificing  saint 
all  in  a  few  weeks." 

' '  I  should  think  it  might  have,  alone  there 
in  the  mountains,"  she  said.    "  Besides,  he 
wasn't  meek  and  mushy.    Don't  you  re- 1 
member  how  he  says,  '  Common  sense  an'  a 


pow'rful  fist  is  made  for  use?'  I  suppose 
Dan  would  have  held  himself  very  much 
above  Quarry,  in  S/one  Pastures,  but  I  think 
he  was  a  great  deal  worse,  kicking  his 
enemy'.s  horse  and  terrifying  his  little  sister. 
Quarry  never  pretended  to  be  anything  but 
a  rascal." 

"  Dan  isn't  a  very  interesting  villain,"  said 
the  man  of  letters.  "  He  is  the  kind  that  is 
inevitably  punished  in  the  end.  You  feel  it 
from  the  first  second.  Now,  Quarry  might 
have  lived  to  a  peaceful  and  drunken  old 
age,  if  they  hadn't  happened  to  shoot  him." 

"Yes,  1  didn't  feel  easy  till  he  was  really 
dead,"  she  agreed. 

'  There  are  plenty  of  dark  and  evil  deeds 
in  this  book  of  Frederick  Moncreiff 's.  The 
A'  /ewe/,"  said  the  man  of  letters,  "  though 
there  isn't  any  specific  villain." 

"  Everybody  is  one,  except  the  hero,"  said 
his  wife. 

"Well,  he  is  a  good  deal  of  a  duffer," 
added  the  other.  "He  just  floats  around 
doing  anything  anybody  tells  him  to,  pro 
vided  it  is  dangerous  enough.  I  don't  be- 
lieve he  knew  half  the  time  what  was  the 
purpose  of  his  actions.  I'm  sure  I  couldn't 
find  out." 

"  Nor  their  results,  either.  Historical 
novels  are  so  apt  to  be  confused,"  she  said, 
"and  this  one  is  worse  than  most.  I  do  hate 
maneuvers  that  no  one  could  possibly  un- 
derstand without  a  chart.  I  think  the  au- 
thor must  have  had  a  great  deal  in  his  mind 
that  he  forgot  to  put  in  his  story." 

"Most  of  the  point  of  it,  in  fact,"  he 
added.  "  How  is  this  new  one  of  Rebecca 
Harding  Davis's  ?  " 

"Dr.  IVarrick's  Daughters  1"  she  said, 
slowly.     "It  isn't  a  significant  book?" 

"  Insignificant,  then  ?  " 

"Yes,  rather.  It  isn't  effective.  Milly  is 
natural,  with  her  struggles  between  marry- 
ing for  love  or  for  money,  and  her  little  fits  of 
contempt  for  herself." 

"  Which  wins?"  he  asked. 

"Oh,  money,  of  course.  Her  love  for 
John  was  merely  a  little  flash  of  sentimen- 
tality, without  much  of  the  spiritual  in  it, 
and  never  would  have  lived  to  grow  up  if 
she  had  married  him.  Marrying  the  other 
man  idealized  it." 

"  And  did  you  like  the  book  ?  Did  it 
interest  you?"  he  asked,  turning  over  its 
leaves. 

"  Why,  rather,  in  a  quiet,  Sunday-after- 
noon-in-my-wrapper  sort  of  a  way,"  she 
answered.  "Yet  not  one  of  the  characters 
has  an  attractive  personality.  Anne  begins 
fairly  well — vivid,  impressionable — but  she 
rather  drops  out  of  the  story,  and  you  leave 
her  at  the  end  explaining  her  model  dairy 
and  lecturing  on  different  grades  of  milk. 
She  makes  Brooke  a  fine  wife,  of  course, 
but  the  commonplace  atmosphere  she  cried 
out  against  in  the  beginning  is  around  her 
on  every  side.  Anyway,  I  never  liked  her 
after  she  went  to  a  dance  in  a  high-necked 
black  silk  dress  with  a  linen  collar  and 
cuffs — I  don't  care  if  her  party  dress  had 
been  left  behind." 

"Vanity,  vanity  !  "  said  the  man  of  letters. 

J.  W.  T. 


ical  tells  of  the  visit  of  a  gentleman  who  is 
a  lamiliar  figure  in  the  offices  of  all  London 
publicators.  Sealed  in  the  editorial  rooms 
one  afternoon,  and  wishing  to  speak  of  a 
private  matter,  he  looked  doubtlully  at  the 
janitor  s  assistants  who  were  engaged  cleans- 
ing the  windows,  and  asked:  "Shall  I  go 
on  freely  ?  These  men,  are  they — are  they 
poets  ?  " 


THE  MAGAZINES. 


The  firm  of  Stone  &  Kimball,  which  has 
had  such  a  remarkable  success  in  the  publi- 
cation of  belles-lettres,  has  divided  itself  to 
the  extent  that  Mr.  H.  Ingals  Kiml>all  is  to 
represent  the  institution  in  New  York,  while 
Mr.  Stone,  who  edits  the  Chap  Book,  is  to  re- 
main in  Chicago,  spending,  however,  three 
months  of  every  year  in  London.  Stone  & 
Kimball  have  connections  with  the  Neiv 
Review,  and  are  privileged  to  obtain  stories 
from  all  of  W.  E.  Henley's  young  men. 

The  Harpers  have  decided  to  send  Richard 
Harding  Davis  to  Russia  for  the  Czar's 
coronation.  Thence  he  goes  to  .\thens  to 
witness  the  revived  Olympic  games.  How- 
ever objectionable  Mr.  Davis  may  be  in 
the  role  of  the  great  novelist,  he  cannot 
be  denied  a  happy  descriptive  faculty.  He 
is  light,  interesting,  and  graphic,  and  can 
give  a  swing  to  an  event  even  better  than 
any  of  the  journalists.  His  description  of 
the  Yale  and  Princeton  football  game,  which 
the  Journal  published,  is  as  good  a  piece  of 
work  of  its  kind  as  there  is  in  football  litera- 
ture. 

The  English  circulation  of  The  Century 
Magazine  has  been  increased  from  8ooo  to 
16  000  copies  under  Macniillan  &  Co.'s  man- 
agement, with  the  help  of  Mrs.  Ward's  new 
story.  Fisher  Unwin's  Cosmopolis  has  been  a 
successful  venture  from  the  outset;  the  sec- 
ond number,  is  strong  and  interesting. 

What  is  literary  fame  after  all  ?  The  Chap 
Book  is  authority  for  this  melancholy  story 
of  mistaken  identity:  '  Miss  Ellen  Terry  and 
Mr.  Richard  Harding  Davis  recently  met  at 
a  reception.  Miss  Terry  wanted  to  be  nice, 
and  remarked  pleasantly:  'I  have  read  sev- 
eral of  your  books,  Mr.  Davis;  in  fact,  nearly 
all,  I  think — except  the  last  one,  the  one 
that  has  been  most  talked  about,  you  know 
— Jimmie  Fadden ,  isn't  it  ?  '  " 

The  Chicago  firm  of  Stone  &  Kimball  has 
made  a  reputation  by  the  publication  of 
poetry  of  the  minor  order  in  admirable  typo- 
graphical style,  and  is  also  responsible  for  the 
Chap  Book.     Editor  Stone  of  that  period- 


BOOK  TALK. 


The  discovery  of  vStephen  Crane  is  an 
honor  shared  by  W.  D.  Howellsand  Hamlin 
Garland.  At  the  age  of  twenty-one  he  wrote 
a  little  book — Maggie,  a  Girl  of  the  Streets — 
signed  it  Johnstone  Smith  and  published  it 
at  his  own  expense.  Though  but  a  few 
copies  were  printed,  Hamliu  Garland  ob- 
tained one  and  prophesied  for  its  author  a 
future.  Indeed,  he  called  public  attention 
to  the  book  in  the  Arena.  Maggie  is  a  Bow- 
ery girl  who  uses  "  langwudge  "  not  intended 
for  ears  polite,  but  she  does  not  resemble 
Chimmie  FaJden,  thank  heaven.  The  book 
is  to  be  re-published  by  the  Appletous,  hav- 
ing been  revised  in  the  meantime.  It  is  to 
appear  simultaneously  with  The  Third  Violet, 
a  story  of  Bohemian  life  in  New  York — not 
the  Bohemia  of  luxurious  studios  but  of  art 
life  in  the  Student  Quarter.  Crane  is  at 
work  on  a  new  war  story,  IVith  the  Regiment, 
which  is  promised  to  .^PcCliite's  Magazine. 
In  the  meantime,  the  young  author  is  living 
with  his  brother  at  Hartwood,  in  Sullivan 
County.  He  spends  much  of  his  time  out  of 
doors  but  writes  as  little  as  possible.  The 
story  he  contributes  to  the  /V«y  Bevieiv 
called  "  Horses,"  has  not  found  as  many 
admirers  as  his  Ped  Badge. 

The  second  marriage  of  Amelie  Rives  is 
the  text  of  a  lengthy  article  in  the  New 
York  If'orld,  in  which  there  is  attempted  a 
demonstration  that  7he  Quick  and  the  Dead 
and  Barbara  Dcenng  are  autobiographical. 
The  first  is  supposed  to  represent  the  court- 
ship of  John  Armslrong  Chauler,  who  is  the 
Jack  of  the  novel,  while  the  latter  traces  the 
consequences  of  the  uuiou.  Mr.  Chanler,  it 
seems,  was  able  to  appreciate  the  ph3'sical 
charm  of  his  bride,  but  could  not  sympa- 
thize with  her  mind.  He  longed  for  a 
tigress,  and  Amelie,  it  seems,  was  only  the 
tigress  of  his  desires  in  certain  of  her  moods. 
Prince  Pierre  Troubetzkoy  unites  the  dual  j 
role,  for  he  is  two  inches  over  six  feet  in  I 
height,  with  a  superb  sweep  of  shoulders  1 
and  chest.  But  he  is  also  gentle;  his  face  is 
frank  and  courteous;  he  paints  portraits, 
composes  music,  aud  isaltogether  a  charming 
fellow.  The  twain  met  at  the  Troubetzkoy 
villa  oil  Lake  Maggiore,  w'here  Mrs.  Chan- 
ler was  visiting  Prince  Pierre's  mother,  an 
American.  '1  he  happy  man  speaks  English 
as  his  native  language. 

The  picture  craze  is  invading  the  London 
dailies.  One  paper  had  two  large  pictures 
illustrating  Jameson's  raid  in  the  Trans- 
vaal, another  has  illustrated  Dr.  Nansen's 
Arctic  explorations.  A  series  of  Parlia- 
mentary sketches  in  a  third,  have  caricatures 
by  Harry  Furniss.  These  pictures  are  all 
by  celebrated  artists,  and  certainly  mark  a 
new  epoch  in  English  journalism. 

An  interesting  addition  to  the  Stevenson 
literature  is  promised  by  the  Scribners.  It 
seems  that  Lloyd  Osbourne  and  Mrs.  Strong 
kept  notes  of  the  author's  conversations  at 
Vailima,  aud  whenever  he  saiii  a  memorable 
thing,  they  jotted  it  down.  These  extracts 
have  made  a  charming  book,  Vailima  Table 
Talk,  which  is  to  appear  very  shortly. 

George  Moore  has  a  new  novel  under  way, 
treating  the  sex  problem  from  his  own  some- 
what inartistic  point  of  view.  There  is  no 
denying  the  great  power  of  the  author  of 
Esther  IVaters.  What  a  pity  it  is  he  cannot 
be  taught  how  to  write. 

The  latest  story  about  Kipling  proves  that 
his  verbal  command  is  not  obtained  without 
effort.  It  is  alleged  he  lies  hours  and  hours 
in  front  of  the  fire,  with  an  open  dictionary, 
studying  adjectives.  Then  it  is  his  practise 
to  take  a  sentence  just  written  and  rewrite 
it  over  and  over,  employing  each  time  a  dif- 
ferent adjective  until  finally  he  discovers 
that  which  best  expresses  his  meaning.  Kip- 
ling is  especially  careful  in  the  choice  of 
titles,  and  holds  that  a  name  should  be  sug- 
gestive of  the  tale.  Among  the  selection  he 
has  carefully  put  away  for  further  use,  is 
"At  the  End. of  the  Vigor  of  Man." 

Mr.  Stephen  Crane's  Red  Badge  of  Courage 
is  already  in  its  fourth  edition  in  this  country, 
which  indicates  no  lack  of  American  appre- 
ciation of  strong  American  work. 

Mr.  Crockett's  new  novel.  Cleg  Kelly,  Arab 
of  the  City:  His  Progress  and  Adventures,  is  said 
to  open  new  ground,  and  to  be  the  most 
effective  of  his  books  in  incident  and  humor. 
It  is  to  be  published  immediately  by  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  with  several  illustrations. 

Mr.  Howells  is  said  to  be  dramatizing, 
with  the  help  of  Mr.  Paul  Ke;  er,  one  of  his 
best  and  best-known  novel...  The  Pise  of 
Silas  Lafhnm,  which  Mr.  William  Crane 
will  probably  produce. 

Nietzsche,  the  German  philosopher,  who 
so  sagely  remarked,  "One  caunot  get  the 
people  to  shout  hosannah  unless  one  rides 


into  the  city  on  an  ass,"  is  to  have  his 
works  Englished,  aud  the  Macmillans 
promise  the  volumes  early  this  year.  He  is 
safe  to  be  misunderstood  and  misrepresented, 
even  as  Ibsen  was.  The  Paragraph  trans- 
lates several  of  his  aphorisms  as  follows: 

Not  infrequently  one  meets  with  espies  of  great 
men;  and,  as  with  paintings  so  also  here,  most 
people  like  1  he  copies  better  than  the  original. 

"W  eilonot  place  a  special  value  on  the  possession  of 
a  virtue  until  we  have  uoliced  its  total  absence  iu 
our  opponent. 

We  are  promised,  by  Roberts  Bros.,  Rob- 
ert Buchanan's  new  novel  called  tfte  Heth- 
erington. 

Robert  H.  Sherard  says  of  Paul  Verlaine 
that  he  was  mucti  piqued  at  Max  Nordau's 
per.soualities.  He  tells  a  story  of  seeing 
Verlaine  spend  two  hours  at  the  "  Francois 
Premier"  Cafe  with  a  foreign  poet  who  was 
a  great  and  brilliant  talker.  .Vfterwards,  he 
asked  Verlaine  what  they  had  spoken  of; 
he  replied,  "  I  don't  know  what  he  was 
talking  about,  but  he  smoked  all  the  while, 
aud,  though  I  was  without  tobacco,  he 
didn't  offer  me  a  bit." 

The  new  Chap  Book  has  a  really  good 
story  by  W.  J.  Locke,  entitled,  "A  Fool's 
Honor."  The  leading  article  is  a  descrip- 
tion by  Miss  Evelyn  Nordhoff  of  "The 
Dove's  Bindery,"  where  Mr.  Cobden  San- 
derson, the  most  eminent  of  English  book- 
binders, does  his  work.  There  is  also  a 
poem  by  Stephen  Crane. 

An  interesting  letter  written  to  a  lady  by 
the  late  Alexander  Dumas,  has  just  come  to 
light,  in  which  he  aiin.  unces  positively  that 
women  should  enjoy  absolutely  the  same 
privileges  as  men.  The  "  new  woman  "  will 
be  pleased  to  learn  that  the  author  of  La 
Dame  Aux  C'aw^Viaj  considers  woman  superior 
to  man. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  Successors  to  the  Title,"  by  Mrs.  L.  B. 
Walford,  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers. 
New  York.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Kitty's  Conquest,"  by  Captain  Chas. 
King.  J.  B.  Lippincott  Company,  pub- 
lishers. 

"Stone  Pastures,"  by  Eleanor  Stuart.  D. 
.•\ppleton  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by 
Wm.  Doxey. 

"  The  Parson's  Proxy,"  by  Kate  W.  Ham- 
ilton.   Houghton,  Mifiliu  Si  Co.,  New  York. 

"Dr.  Warrick's  Daughters"  by  Rebecca 
Harding  Davis.  Harper  &  Brothers,  New 
York,  publishers. 

''The  X  Jewel,"  \>y  Frederick  Moncreiff. 
Harper  &  Brothers,  New  York,  publishers. 


MARSICK. 


A  second  or  a  third  hearing  of  M.  Marsick 
but  confirms  the  assertion  that  he  is  not  one 
of  the  world's  great  violinists,  despite  his 
many  artistic  traits  and  his  excellent  musi- 
cianship. His  playing  is  marked  by  a  refine- 
ment verging  on  effeminacy,  which  accounts, 
in  a  measure,  for  the  rather  disappointing 
impression  made. 

In  a  certain  sense,  M.  Marsick's  art  is  one- 
sided; for  he  seems  to  think  more  of  violin 
effect  than  of  the  spirit  of  the  composition. 
He  has  a  decided  partiality  for  the  works  of 
that  greatest  of  all  violinist  composers, 
Vieuxtemps,  which  tend  to  display  his  best 
points,  including  a  remarkable  staccato  bow. 
The  "  Kreutzer  Sonata"  (Beethoven)  is  not 
very  interesting  in  his  hands,  except  the 
violin  variation  of  the  second  movement, 
which  he  bows  beautifully.  The  most  satis- 
factory playing  M.  Marsick  did  while  in  San 
Francisco  was  Sarasate's  "  Ziguenerweisen," 
the  '  Czardas  of  Hubay,"  and  two  of  his  own 
compositions.  His  "  Scherzando  "  is  a  de- 
cidedly good  composition.  It  is  well  made, 
and  the  themes  are  by  no  means  common- 
place. The  Parisian  violinist  may  not  have 
done  himself  full  justice  at  any  of  these 
concerts,  for  he  was  certainly  more  or  less 
hampered  by  both  the  piano  and  the  orches- 
tral accompaniments.  As  has  often  been 
stated,  Marsick  has  a  good  technic;  but 
Sauret,  who  is  to  play  in  this  cilv  in  the  near 
future,  will  demonstrate  far  more  forcibly 
what  violin  technic  really  is.  Indeed,  it  is 
doubtful  if  any  violinist  now  before  the 
public,  excepting  Caesar  Thomson,  possesses 
greater  technic  than  Sauret.        P.  C.  A. 


Invitations  always  cor- 
rect when  engraved  by 

w  store— our  onlv  one— in  at  112  Post  St., 
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THE  THEATERS. 

Tbree  cheers  for  the  "  iMilk  White  Flag," 
for  it  is  dedicated  to  fun — clean,  refreshing 
fun — and  though  undeniably  a  farce,  its 
lack  of  sanity — which  it  shares  in  common 
with  other  farces — is  alwa)s  amusing  and 
never  insulting.  Possibly  this  is  because  it 
is  so  liberally  streaked  with  comedy  and 
vaudeville.  Whatever  the  cause,  the  audi- 
ence Monday  night  was  in  the  best  possible 
humor  throughout  the  entire  evening,  and 
it  is  plain  to  be  seen  that  the  Baldwin  will 
have  full  houses  so  long  as  it  holds  these 
battle-scarred  veterans  and  their  pretty  vi- 
vandieres.  Coming  as  they  did  after  gloomy 
Shakespearian  plays  and  some  things  too 
bad  to  mention,  these  jolly  comedians  in 
their  setting  of  seductive  women  are  doubly 
welcome.  One  wonders  at  the  collection  of 
attractive  girls;  there  are  several  who  abso- 
lutely stand  opera-glasses  and  close  scrutiny, 
that  is,  if  one  likes  pretty  dolls;  even  if  one 
doesn't  it  is  pleasant  to  look  at  such  shapely 
Sgures  and  daiutj-  costumes,  and  one  of  the 
vivandieres  has  a  throat  so  soft,  smooth,  and 
young  that  it  suggests  cream  and  snow  and 
doves.  One  expects  her  to  say  "coo,"  but 
she  doesn't.  Her  little  lips  never  part 
except  to  smile,  and  she  exists  like  the 
other  vivandieres,  to  strut  about  with  a 
fetching  little  swagger  and  wear  the  prettiest 
combination  of  red,  white,  and  blue  imagi- 
nable to  even  the  most  patriotic  citizen. 
The  letter  on  her  cap,  I  think,  is  D,  but  it 
may  be  B;  anyway,  B  and  D  are  the  pretti- 
est of  the  vivandieres,  and  wear  their  dark 
hair  tucked  neatly  back  under  dear  little 
black  bows,  and  infuse  into  their  swagger  a 
certain  daintiness  which  the  others  lack. 

Clarissa  Agnew,  the  star,  I  suppose,  of 
the  female  part  of  the  troupe,  is  a  prett}', 
blonde,  little  woman,  who  looks  irresistibly 
fresh  in  her  white  muslin  baby  gown  and 
bonnet.  She  walks  in  her  baby  slippers 
in  the  enchantingly  springy,  melodious 
fashion  which  is  possible  only  to  the  wearer 
of  shoes  with  no  heels  or  very  low  ones. 
The  flowing  motion  of  her  pink  tights  and 
her  delightfully  elastic  step  ought  to  teach 
the  deluded  wearers  of  high  heels  a  lesson. 
But  it  won't.  When  the  slippers  with  five- 
inch  high  heels,  to  be  found  now  in  New  York 
shops,  appear  here  every  woman  in  to'-n 
will  want  a  pair.  Aside  from  the  flexibility 
and  smoothness  of  motion,  I  can't  say  that 
the  little  woman  gave  me  much  pleasure, 
though  there  was  an  occasional  uote  in  her 
baby-song-and-dance  act  which  tickled  me. 

The  brunt  of  the  play  was  very  jjroperl)' 
borne  by  the  meu,  who  were  all  very  good; 
George  A.  Beane,  as  the  Dear  Departed" 
(the  sham  corpse),  being  funnier  than  even 
Hoyt  could  have  imagined.  Some  of  the 
situations  are  irresistible.  When  the  pri- 
vate, for  an  instance,  rushes  in  and  says, 
"The  funeral  procession  is  licking  the 
b-ind."  every  soul  in  the  house  shouted,  and 
continued  to  shout  all  through  General 
Hurley  Burley's  active  demonstration  of  the 
diff'erence  bitweiu  an  olIi;er  of  the  regular 
army  and  those  of  the  militia.  How  the 
brick-bats  did  fly,  and  who  but  Hoyt  would 
have  thought  of  such  a  ludicrous,  yet 
forcible,  illustration  of  the  idea.  Prom 
beginning  to  end  there  are  puns  a  plenty, 
and  they  are  laughable,  but  when  the 
wife  of  the  deceased  haggles  with  the 
undertaker  over  his  cliarge,  and  says: 
"The  dear  departed  only  weighed  153 
pounds,  and  I  think  a  dollar  a  pound  is 
enough,"  we  did  not  laugh  very  hard 
over  the  undertaker's  "  Madame,  we  don't 
bury  people  by  the  pound,"  for  it  was  too 
gruesome. 

We  stood  the  price  of  a  corpse  (fifty  dol- 
lars) being  considered  "dead  cheap  "by  one 
man  and  "  a  stiff  price  "  by  another;  but  the 
application  of  butchers'  methods  to  under- 
takers' charges  was  too  much.  The  "  Dear 
Departed,"  though,  was  amusing,  even  if 
his  wife  wasn't.  When,  after  shamming 
death,  he  comes  out  witii  his  face  pinched 
by  cold  and  every  sign  of  violent  influenza, 
and  plaintively  asks  his  accomplice,  the 
undertaker:  "Why  did  you  let  them  put 
me  on  ice?"  e<.en  a  confirmed  dyspeptic 
would  have  laughed. 

"Where,"  he  continued,  "did  you  get 
that  hearse-driver;  he  stopped  at  eight  sa- 
loons on  the  way  home,  and  I  was  on  ice! 


Once  he  left  me  on  a  railroad  track  and  the 
train  in  sight !    Oh  !  " 

Throughout,  fun  is  poked  at  the  militia, 
and  the  play  takes  its  name  from  the  flag 
which  was  presented  the  Ransome  Guards 
"a  flag  which  they  would  never  desert,"  the 
milk  white  flag  of  truce.  The  "  whistling 
superlative"  was  not  superlative,  but  gooil, 
and  the  imitation  of  a  train  very  clever. 

The  program  at  the  Columbia  this  week 
did  not  deserve  even  one  full  house,  but  I 
suppose  John  L.Sullivan  and  Paddy  Ryan 
continued  to  attract  a  small  crowd  toward 
their  end  of  the  performance  even  as  they 
did  Tuesday  night.  Their  three-round  ex- 
hibition of  boxing  w-as,  of  course,  no  more 
like  a  prize-fight  than  was  the  embrionic 
chicken  fight  in  the  first  act  of  the  weari- 
some "Wicklow  Postman,"  which  formed 
the  piece  de  resistance  of  the  program.  This 
so-called  "  comedj'  drama"  is  more  like  a 
quarrel  between  a  cook  and  a  garbage  man 
enlivened  by  the  wit  and  humor  of  a  dull 
and  vulgar  houseinaid  and  a  vulgar  and  dull 
policeman,  than  anything  else,  and  I,  for 
one,  can  say  with  O'Rourke  "Arrah,  go  on, 
go  way,"  etc. 

It  did  one's  heart  good  to  see  the  old 
gray-headed  fellows  applauding  "  I  dreamt 
I  dwelt  iu  marble  halls,"  "  The  heart  bowed 
down,"  and  "When  other  lips  and  other 
eyes,"  last  week  at  the  Bohemian  Girl  at 
the  Alcazar.  The  younger  generation  sat 
dignified  and  quiet,  but  wherever  you  saw  a 
gray  head  or  a  bald  spot,  there  you  saw  sat- 
isfaction and  unveiled  approval.  The  rest 
of  us,  I  fancy,  felt  rather  depressed  and 
empty,  though  the  voices  are  fair,  Rena 
Atkiuson  pretty,  and  Sara  Carr  and  Ricketts 
possessed  of  considerable  histrionic  ability. 
It  struck  me,  though,  that  the  Gypsy  hero 
ought  not  to  have  worn  a  "  boiled  shirt," 
but  maybe  I'm  wrong. 

The  Tivoli  has  not  done  well  this  week, 
for  though  "The  Hoolah "  is  well  staged 
and  the  costumes  are  bright  and  pretty,  the 
opera  is  thin,  oh  !  so  thin,  and  Ferris  Hart- 
man  is  forced  to  be  funny  over  absolutely 
nothing  at  all.  Altogether,  excepting  the 
"Milk  White  Flag,"  the  theaters  have  been 
poor.  But  cheer  up,  oh,  ye  theater-goers — 
next  month,  the  eighteenth,  I  believe, 
brings  us  the  charming  Ada  Rehan  and  her 
company  for  three  weeks.  They  will  give 
''The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,"  "Twelfth 
Night,"  "The  School  for  Scandal,"  "The 
Belle's  Stratagem,"  "The  Honeymoon," 
"The  Last  Word."  and  "The  Countess 
Gucke."  They  say  that  Miss  Rehan  is 
especially  delightful  as  Countess  Gucke, 
that  she  has  given  new  proof  of  her  clever- 
ness in  comedy.  The  New  York  Tribune 
says:  "  The  warmth  and  light  of  the  char- 
acter, the  mellow  richness  of  it,  the  buoyant 
manner,  the  incessant  animation  and  spar- 
kle, the  variety  and  pi(juancy,  the  cordial 
generosity  of  spirit,  and  at  times  the  deep 
tenderness,  revealed  through  rippling  glee 
— are  things  po.ssible  only  to  an  exceptional 
woman  and  to  a  comedy  actress  of  the  first 
order.  Enthusiasm  as  to  acting  has  usually 
been  prone  to  stray  from  lionie,  and  espe- 
cially to  seek  its  idols  among  those  who 
speak  foreign  tongues — but  very  much  the 
best  acting  that  has  been  done  upon  the 
American  stage  this  .season  has  been  done  by 
our  own  players,  and  esjjecially,  among 
women  of  the  stage,  by  Ada  Rehan  and 
Ellen  Terry.  The  boring  for  tears  tliat  goes 
on  in  various  (luarlers  is  an  imlustry  that 
requires  very  little  talent.  '  Enjotional ' 
players  have  always  been  numerous.  Tliey 
come  by  the  siring — like  onions;  and  they 
are  equiped  to  produce  the  same  watery 
effect.  The  actress  of  comedy  is  extremely 
rare,  and  the  observer  of  .Ada  Rehan's  acting 
will  have  to  let  his  memory  run  back  many 
years  before  he  will  recall  any  actress  so 
powerful,  so  brilliant,  so  sumptuous,  and  so 
completely  satisfying  in  this  art." 

All  of  which  is  very  true  though  powdered 
too  profusely  with  adjectives. 

The  Eastern  papers  have  had  a  good  deal 
to  say  lately  about  Marie  Studholnie's  pro- 
portions. She  is  an  English  beauty  playing 
in  "An  Artist's  Model,"  and  though  not  the 
model  in  the  play,  has  often  been  one  in 
real  life.  Hers  must  be  the  beauty  of 
length  of  line,  for  she  is  five  feet  five  inches 
tall  and  weighs  but  120  pounds,  her  bust 


measure  is  36  inches,  her  waist  20  inches,  I 
and  her  hips  38  inches,  which  seems  to  me 
rather  unsynimetricnl.    What  do  yon  think 
about  it,  O  fair  and  fat  San  Franciscans? 

Pkg  Woffinoton. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

"The  Wicklow  Postman,"  at  the  Colum- 
bia, has  been  a  good  comedy  drama,  played 
to  fairly  good  houses.  Of  course,  many 
were  attracted  to  the  theater  by  the  an- 
nouncement that  John  L.  Suliivan  and 
Ryan  would  spar  three  friendly  roniuls  after 
tlie  play,  all  of  which  was  carried  tlirougli 
'  in  friendly  si)irit  and  made  a  very  amusing 
farcical  boxing  match.  Next  week  Hovt's 
"  A  Texas  ateer  "  will  be  presented  at  this 
theater. 

I 

I  Hoyt's  farce,  "A  Milk  White  Flag,"  has 
seemed  to  go  with  decided  sjiirit  at  the  Bald- 

1  win  this  week,  and,  from  beginning  to  end, 
seemed  to  create  a  laugh.  Some  of  the  men 
are  clever,  and  most  of  the  women  pretty. 
There  were  some  good  songs  and  skilliil 

i  dancing,  and  a  good  evening's  entertain- 
ment. 

The  Tivoli  Company  has  been  busy  with  I 
"The  Hoolah"  all  the  week,  and  have  1 
entered  into  their  work  with  considerable  | 
spirit.  Much  new  material,  iu  the  way  of, 
songs  and  dances,  was  introduced,  and  Hart-  ! 
man  had  the  title  role,  which  means  that  it  ! 
was  thoroughly  well  handled.  Next  opera, 
"Maritana. " 

The  Orpheum  bill  has  been  an  excellent 
one,  including  the  Alhos  Family,  who  did  a 
a  capital  bit  of  acrobatic  work;  Rachel 
Walker,  the  Creole  singer,  who  sang  a  few 
new  songs,  and  a  very  good  vaudeville  com-  ' 
pany  to  fill  out  the  program  iu  other  direc- 
tions. 

The  ".Silver  King,"  at  Morosco's,  a  well- 
known  standard  melodrama,  has  been  very 
well  presented  by  the  stock  company  and 
Darrell  Vinton,  who  was  specially  engaged 
to  play  Wilfred  Denver,  which  he  did  in  a 
forceful  and  effective  manner.  There  was 
some  very  deep-dyed  villainy  in  the  play, 
which  found  an  able  exponent  iu  Fred  But- 
ler, The  part  of  the  faithful  Jaikes  was 
taken  by  Frank  Hatch  and  was  a  very  excel- 
lent bit  of  character  acting.  Miss  Titlell 
made  a  very  sweet  Nellie  Denver,  and  Julia 
Blanc  made  a  good  thing  of  her  part  as  the 
"Spider's"  wife.  The  piece  was  beauti- 
fully staged.    Next  week,  "  Hoop  of  Gold." 

Miss  Anna  Eva  Fay  comes  back  to  the 
Auditorium  for  an  engagement  of  seven 
nights,  conimencing  next  Monday.  This 
return  visit  was  arranged  owing  to  the  very 
successful  results,  both  financially  and  ar- 
tistically, of  last  week.  There  is  much  talk 
regarding  Miss  Fay's  wonderful  tricks 
and  niiiKl  reading.  It  seems  an  usher  cir- 
culates through  the  audience  with  slips  of 
paper  on  which  people  are  invited  to  write 
their  names  and  questions.  These  they 
keep  possession  of.  Then  the  medium, 
bliiidfoliled  and  covered  with  a  linen  sheet, 
announces  the  name  and  sense  of  each 
message,  even  though  they  be  hidden  in 
the  pockets,  and  answers  them  to  the  best 
of  her  ability.  It  is  certainly  a  remarkably 
clewr  trick  and  is  admirably  performed. 

The  Ondrirek -Materna  combination  on 
Thursday  evening,  opened  to  a  full  house  at 
the  Auditoriutii,  ami  was  warmly  received. 
They  will  give  another  concert  this  after- 
noon at  2  P.  M.,  and  their  farewell  perform- 
ance to-mbrrow  night,  the  fifleenth. 

j     Edwin  Milton  Royle  returns  to  San  Fraii- 
I  cisco  r)r  a  two  weeks'  eiigHgement  at  the 
California  on  the  sixteenth.    On  this  oc- 
j  casion  Mr.  Royle  will  ])resent  his  latest  pro- 
I  duction,    entitled,    "  Cap'ain  Impudence, 
'or  A  Modern  Petrucchio."    The  play  has 
special  scenery  brought  here  showing  the 
conrlyard  of  the  Mission  Dolores  near  Sal- 
tillo,  and  aKo  the  fortifications  at  Chapulte- 
pec,  with  a  view  of  the  City  of  Mexico  in 
I  the  distance. 

By  a  contract  recently  made,  Sarah  Bern- 
I  hardt  is  to  receive  f  S,ooo  annually,  for  five 
years.    This  contract   runs  thmiigh  sum- 
mer and  winter,  the  actress  pocketing  her 
fl.'ioo  every  Saturday  ni^lit.    Calv(:  gels 
jfi20o  for  each  of  her  performances,  but, 
then,  her  contract  lasts  only  five  ni'  iillis, 
1  during  which  time  she  sings,  perhaps,  three 
'  times  a  week,  and  then  slie  returns  to  the 
'  moderate  salaries  of   Europe.    Melba  re- 
;  ccives  $i5f>o  a  night  in  this  country,  but  in  \ 
Paris  slie  has  to  be  satisfied  with  f  300  a  per- 
I  formance. 

The  little  Alcazar  will  open  next  week 
I  with  a  continuous  performance  modeled 
I  after  those  now  running  in  New  York  at 

Proctor'sand  Hammcrsteiirs.  Popular  prices 

are  to  prevail. 


Some  Shoes 

hurt  feet.  Goodyear  Wflts 
don't.  Feet  re.st  with  com- 
fort in  them.  All  dealers  sell 
them.  All  aj^cs,  both  sexes, 
\wxy  wear  them.  „ 

Goodyenr  Wclta  are  leather  nhoe*.  not  rubber. 
GO  invc»R  s-oE  M»  M  Y  ro , Ro  tom. 

The  Auditorium 

Cor.  of  Ktldy  and  Jones  Sis. 
I'ricillnndcr,  Gottlob  &  Co.  .^.Lessees and  ManaKris 

.S,.von  NIrIiIn  Mop« 
CuiniiipiK'ini;  Miimlay.  IVInrrli  lOlli 
CloHlnc  .Minilny,  .Mnrtli  'ilA 

RKTIUN 

Owing  to  the  recent  great  success  of 

-  Anna  Eva  Pay  - 

The  Fair  A\ahatma 

If  yoii  want  to  know  nbont  nnytliing,  visit  llu* 
Auditorium  and  ask  Miss  Fay. 

N  thing  like  her  ixrrrortnance  ever  before  seen 
in  Fi  isi'o. 

Baflits  the  deepest  Ihinkcis. 

Don't  miss  it  this  time 

Popular  Prices  i5i  J5  and  50  cents 

CnmiiiK-nOB  BUUnKTTE 


^pio  Co 
|,>(C0RP"D 
,  PROPS. 


T<*-iiij[;lit  niifl  all  nrxt  wi  ek 

HOYT'S 

greatest  success,  the  spectacular,  military  and 
musical  satire 

GO  F»  KO  R  UE  no 

r'"ttJi;riIlfa.60TTI.05«  C»-  itiitiAiarwniGt.P.s--- 
The  licst  of  the  Yiar  and  for  One  Week  Only 
Coinin-'iK'iii);  iHoikI.i.v,  iMar  h  Mlili 
The  Kiuineut,  Versatile  Vouiii;  .\nii  ricaii  Comedian 

MR.  Tim  Murphy 

A  Texas  Stees 

The  laughing  success  ol  the  American  stavie. 

Mr.  Murpliy  will  be  sunportcd  by  sucistantially 
the  original  excellent  company  of  twenty  people 
who  have  appeared  iu  their  respective  parts  more 
than  1 .600  times. 

Maicli  ■»:!.l  — lli-nd.T-oii's  .SINIl  \I> 


^THEATRE 


t»  Co  . 
PROPS 


IteglnnlnK  itloixlay,  M.treh  lOth 
First  time  here  of  the  picturesque  new  romantic 
Comedy 

Gapt.  Impudence  or  IVIexico 

Ky  i:dwin  Milloii  lioylc,  a\ilhor  of  I  ricnds 
ManagcuK  nt  of  Arthur  C.  Alston 
Carload  of  special  scenery,  costumes,  properties, 
cnlcinni^  mikI  »  (feet'* 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

.Mks.  Krni  s riN k  i< k  1. 1.1  X.,  I'rcipni  t'it  anrl  Manager 
Last  Ni^ht"  ol  the  Mtrry  Operetta 

I II  r.  iKiiti  ..\  II 

A  Trip  through  the  Miilway  Plaisancc 

Nrxl  Moiiilny  IsviMilnit 

\Vnll.4ce's  I  eautifnl  Ha  1  d  Opera 

Carrie  Koma.  K  U-  Mn'chi.  Ir-  nc  Mull. 
Martin  I'ach'',  John  (.  MnH  lel    l-rrris  llnvtman, 
W.  II.  West,  Marcel  Perron  in  tliec.isi 
New  Scenery,  Ct)rrecl  Costumes 
rO'TI.M!    l'KI<-|;s  ni"l  .'.O  Cf-nla 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mati'Nnniest  Family  I'lieatte  in  llie  World 
Waltkk  .Mohosco,     -       .'»olc  Lesfccc  and  Manager 

Pcrforntaiices  of- 

The  Silver  Kins: 

Which  has  cauglifthc  town 

MONDAV.  n.\ucii  inili 

Mortimer  Murdoch's  Mnqferplece 


HOOP  OF  GOLD 


SPECIAL  NOTICE. 

Diamonds.  Peirls.  and  Colored  Precious 
Rtoiiei  in  great  variety  oflTered  at  cost  on 
account  of  contemplated  retirement  from 
the  retail  business. 

A.  HIR.SCHMAN, 

1 13  Sutter  Street. 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  -^toekloii  and  Powell 

We«>k  of  Mon-lny,  Mnrrli  letli 
Cclclirilies  from  all  climes 
l-N  \v  ,\r  --4 
n  \  "fO  &  KOHKIJ  •  .S 
The  Inimitiilile  linrlexiMC  Coinrdian* 
KK  t.NK  I.  \  >IONI>|IK 
The  Celebrnte  i  -.lack  Wire  (1  wn  Hquilibrlit 
1  HE  «     in  V  l«IU)'<. 
nrotcs<ine  lloriz  nial  liar  Ilxpcrts 

1  UK  Kt.NH  KS 
Kjcccnlrique  JJalancers  from  l-'urnpe 
CHA.S.  n.  W  \    I>  \VII.I,>  *  COLM.NS 

ALIiriCTI'S  H  It  ^U'l'K  AAI 
KACIIKi.  WALK  Kit 
and  Our  Great  Vaudeville  Company 


lO 


SPLASHES. 


AFTER  A  LONG  PERIOD  of  happy  ex- 
emption from  newspaper  atteution,  the 
Burlinganie  Club  is  back  in  the  dailies. 
This  time  it  is  up  for  treatment  because  of 
some  fifty  or  more  resignations,  and  the 
suggestion  is  that  the  institution  totters 
to  a  fall.  We  all  know,  however,  that 
nothing  helps  a  good  club  like  a  fight, 
and  that  there  are  factions  at  Burlin- 
game  no  one  will  deny.  The  two  hundred 
odd  membership  w4.ich  it  enjoyed  last  year 
was  artificially  propagated.  A  number  of 
influential  men  organized  the  institution, 
and  they  persuaded  their  friends  into  its 
tanks.  Many  of  those  who  joined  lacked 
sporting  proclivities  and  never  went  near 
the  club  house.  In  due  course,  not  es- 
pecially valuing  their  membership,  and 
never  having  paid  an  initiation  fee,  they 
dropped  out.  This  accounts  for  a  certain 
degree  of  the  recession.  Prior  to  the  last 
annual  meeting  the  club  was  in  the  hands 
of  certain  prominent  business  men,  who 
handled  it  and  its  funds  with  rather  more 
strictness  than  its  character  demanded  or 
its  members  relished.  They  kept  a  tight 
band  on  the  sporting  crowd,  and  so  irritated 
that  set  that  vengeance  was  vowed  and 
■wreaked  at  the  next  election.  Prior  to  that 
event  there  was  much  canvassing  and  dis- 
cussing, and  as  the  By-Laws  of  the  club 
permit  voting  by  proxy,  the  younger  men 
■were  active  enough  to  persuade  all  their 
friends  to  vote  the  ticket  which  they  favored, 
with  the  result  that  the  old  crowd  found 
itself  snowed  under  when  the  votes  were 
counted.  The  check  was  a  very  unwelcome 
one,  was  denounced  by  the  vanquished  as  a 
trick,  and  was  speedily  followed  by  the  res- 
ignat  on  of  certain  of  the  directors,  who,  in 
due  course,  persuaded  their  friends  to  follow. 

*  *  * 

Since  then  various  derogatory  tales  have 
been  circulated  about  the  condition  of  the 
institution.  It  was  alleged  that  it  did  not 
pay  its  bills,  that  certain  favored  parties 
were  allow-ed  to  pile  up  debts,  and  that  the 
management  was  careless  and  insulBcient. 
The  facts,  according  to  the  statement  of 
Secretary  Carol  an  which  has  just  been  is- 
sued, show  the  exact  contrary.  Instead,  the 
club  is  in  a  better  condition  than  at  any 
time  in  its  history.  It  has  systematized  its 
affairs,  increased  its  assets  some  thousand 
dollars;  its  monthly  balances  show  a  profit 
on  the  right  side.  All  this  in  the  face  of 
the  loss  in  membership.  Under  Mr. 
Brewer's  direction,  the  stable,  which  was 
the  main  source  of  loss,  now  meets  its  own 
cost;  and  the  Sharon  estate  has  modified  its 
arrangements  with  the  club,  affording  the 
use  of  the  grounds  and  the  property  for 
$125  per  month,  which  represents  about  five 
per  cent  on  the  amount  the  estate  originally 
advanced  for  buildings,  etc.  It  still  retains 
the  privilege  of  purchase  on  the  same  basis 
as  before.  It  is  true  there  is  some  floating 
indebtedness,  but  this  is  expected  in  every 
new  club,  and  is  due  to  the  dilatoriness  of 
certain  members  who  have  been  a  bit  care- 
less about  settling  their  accounts.  They  are 
all  wealthy  joung  men,  however,  who  are 
well  able  to  meetsuch  liabilities,  and  already 
a  demonstration  toward  a  general  settlement 
has  been  made.  In  order  to  prevent  a 
re-occurrence  of  this  condition,  the  directors 
have  just  adopted  a  rule  which  compels  the 
settlement  of  monthly  bills  by  the  twenty- 
fifth,  and  after  that  date  the  credit  of  those 
in  arrears  is  cut  off".  Failure  to  pay  before 
thirty  days  later  means  suspension. 

*  *  * 

THE  TIME  has  gone  by  when  it  was  good 
form  to  jeer  at  Burlinganie  and  its  English 
characteristics.  The  fact  is,  the  Country 
Club  is  a  boon  to  the  State.  It  keeps  here 
and  furnishes  with  amusement  a  number  of 
wealthy  young  men  who,  in  its  absence, 
would  certainly  betake  themselves  to  Eastern 
cities  or  the  continent  for  that  outdoor  sport 
which  the  youth  of  the  day  craves.  It  has 
established  a  standard  of  good  taste  in  mat- 
ters equine,  and  if  that  standard  happens  to 
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be  similar  to  one  which  exists  in  England, 
it  is  merely  because  England  has  discovered 
the  most  practical  way  of  governing  and 
arranging  all  outdoor  pleasures.  To  call 
Burlinganie  English,  is  as  preposterous  as 
it  would  be  to  call  it  Italian,  French,  or  New 
York,  as  the  standard  of  all  taste  in  amateur 
sport,  especially  in  that  which  pertains  to 
the  horse,  is  much  the  same  throughout  the 
world.  It  is  often  said  that  patriotism  and 
good  taste  demands  our  men  to  ride  in 
vSpanish  fashion,  but  after  all,  to  what  end  ? 
The  carpers  and  critics  would  declare  it 
theatrical,  and  it  would  certainly  be  without 
utilitarian  purpose.  There  are  other  country 
clubs,  of  the  same  character  as  that  at  Bur- 
lingame,  in  Cleveland,  Chicago,  Philadel- 
phia, Boston,  St.  Louis,  and  New  York. 
There  they  play  polo,  golf,  and  kindred 
games.  The  men  wear  riding  breeches  and 
leggings,  but  the  mere  fact  of  belonging  to 
a  country  club  does  not  make  a  man  any  less 
an  American  or  more  an  Englishman.  The 
establishment  of  Burlinganie  has  really  been 
a  boon  to  California,  for  it  furnishes  a  capital 
place  for  the  entertainment  of  visitors,  who 
can  enjoy  the  sports  which  they  are  accus- 
tomed to  at  home.  Such  men  as  Prince 
Luigi  of  Savoy,  Count  Cini,  and  all  our 
French  and  English  visitors  are  loud  in 
their  demonstrations  of  approval  of  the 
club;  nor  is  the  fact  to  be  passed  over  lightly 
that  these  gentlemen  are  liberal  patrons  and 
generous  in  their  expenditures.  Burlingame 
keeps  money  in  California,  furnishes  fun, 
and  with  the  recent  horse  shows  has  done 
more  to  give  the  State  social  prestige  in 
Europe  and  the  East  than  aught  else  it  pos- 
sesses. 

*  *  * 

WHO  WAS  RESPONSIBLE  for  the 
revealing  of  the  Fortnightly  Club's  secrets 
to  the  press?  That  organization  has  ever 
prided  itself  on  keeping  out  of  the  papers, 
and  lays  special  stress  on  the  privacy 
of  its  entertainments,  yet  it  is  evident 
there  is  a  leak  in  its  holiest  of  holies, 
and  its  events  are  blazoned  to  the  world 
in  a  most  unseemly  way.  The  resignation 
of  Mrs.  Kauflfman  from  the  directory  is  cer- 
tainly a  loss  for  she  has  long  figured  as  the 
organizing  spirit  of  the  institution.  Under 
the  circumstances,  there  was  nothing  left  to 
her  but  to  withdraw,  as  she  has  reason 
to  feel  her  authority  was  not  held  in 
proper  estimation.  The  entertainment  at 
the  McNutt  house  last  w^eek  was  a  species  of 
vaudeville,  owing  to  the  absence  of  a  proper 
program.  A  little  comedy  was  given  with 
Frank  Owens  and  Miss  Hobart  in  the  lead- 
ing roles.  There  were  also  recitations,  a 
speech  by  Mr.  Phelan,  and  some  singing. 
The  next  meeting  is  at  the  Houghton's. 
The  cabinet  is  secrecy  itself  as  to  its  inten- 
tions. Considerable  effort  is  being  made  to 
induce  Mrs.  Kauffman  to  withdraw  her  res- 
ignation, but  though  the  relatives  of  the 
offending  party  have  proffered  apologies, 
the  ex-Regent  is  thus  far  obdurate  in  her 
determination  not  to  return. 

*  * 

There  is  an  opposition  ticket  in  the  field 
at  the  Bohemian  Club.  It  is  a  little  late  in 
making  its  appearance  and  the  members  are 
not  sure  whether  it  is  to  be  taken  au  serieux. 
"Ned"  Hamilton  is  at  the  head  of  it  and 
no  man  ever  placed  himself  so  literally  in 
the  hands  of  his  friends.  He  is  letting  them 
do  all  the  electioneering  for  him,  and  scarcely 
shows  himself  even  in  the  newly  decorated 
barroom  or  the  caf^  where  election  talk  and 
other  things  are  brewed.  It  is  certain,  how- 
ever, that  a  strong  man  has  been  chosen  and 
"the  opposition  "  could  not  have  selected 
any  one  calculated  more  surely  to  divide 
votes  with  Dr.  Chismore.  The  latter  repre- 
sents the  older  element  in  the  club,  and  all 
admire  his  skill  as  versifier  and  speaker  and 
his  genial  manner  as  much  as  they  appreci- 
ate the  oratory,  rounded,  sonorous  phrases 
of  the  brainy  and  companionable  Hamilton. 
The  second  place  on  the  ticket  headed  by 
the  newspaper  man,  is  accorded  to  Louis 
Sloss,  Jr.,  whose  opponent  on  the  Chismore 
ticket  is  Peter  Robertson.  As  Larry  Bun- 
ton  says,  "it's  a  bard  choice,  for  Peter  is  a 
Scotchman  and  Louis  such  a  nice  little  fel- 
low."   One  man  figures  on  both  tickets,  and 
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bouquets  may  be  sent  to  him  now,  for  it 

seems  to  be  the  desire  of  the  club  that 
William  Sproule,  the  railroad  man,  should 
be  a  director. 

*  *  * 

Not  only  will  the  change  of  administra- 
tion in  the  Bohemian  Club  bring  the  return 
of  William  Greer  Harrison  to  membership, 
but  it  will  call  to  the  front  once  more  the 
sire  of  many  jinks,  and  one  of  the  finest 
speakers,  if  not  the  best,  the  Club  claims,  in 
the  person  of  General  Barnes. 

*  *  * 

The  new  red  carpet  and  the  cafe-au-lait 
tinted  walls  of  the  Bohemian  Club  dining- 
room  have  been  duly  inspected  and  criti- 
cised. Scarlet-lettered  invitations  warned 
the  Clubmen  that  the  doors  of  their  newly 
decorated  dining-room  would  be  re-opened, 
and  on  Saturday  last  no  less  than  eighty- 
one  men  sat  down  to  the  round  tables. 
There  was  nothing  of  the  formality  of  even 
the  monthly  Club  dinner  (now  a  more  or 
less  lapsed  institution);  but  there  was  an 
abundance  of  bright,  informal  talk,  so  that 
Horace  Piatt  never  presided  at  a  more  jovial 
gathering  in  the  whole  of  his  two  terms  of 
oflSce. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  new  Bourne  house  is  up  to 
half  a  story,  its  aspect  must  not  be  con- 
sidered indicative  of  the  structure  which 
promises  to  be  one  of  the  handsomest  and 
most  imposing  on  Pacific  Heights.  It  is  the 
first  real  basement  house  we  have,  and  is  to 
be  finished  in  clinker  brick  and  brownstone 
similar  to  that  of  which  Melrose  Abbey  is 
built.  The  style  cannot  be  called  colonial, 
Renaissance,  or  Gothic,  but  it  is  composite 
and  individual,  and  emphasizes  Willis  Polk's 
originality  as  a  designer.  I  believe  the 
house,  with  its  gables,  is  to  be  some  sixty- 
three  feet  in  height.  The  salon,  or  drawing- 
room,  should  make  a  magnificent  apartment, 
for  it  is  to  stretch  the  entire  w-idth  of  the 
front,  aud  will  be  lavishly  furnished. 

*  *  * 

The  new  Dimond  house  is  completed  and 
the  decorators  are  putting  the  fiui.shing 
touches  to  the  halls.  It  is  a  very  beautiful 
interior.  The  drawing-room  is  in  old 
colonial  style,  with  arches  at  each  end  and 
a  big  open  fireplace  between.  The  recep- 
tion-room is  finished  in  ivory  enameled 
woodwork  and  green  brocaded  silk.  The 
hall  is  paneled  in  redwood;  but  the  most 
striking  apartment  is  the  dining-room,  done 
in  oak  stained  a  dark  green.  The  ceiling  is 
composed  of  heavy  beams,  the  walls  are 
paneled  to  the  dado,  and  the  general  effect 
is  medieval.  Indeed,  the  apartment  sug- 
gests the  state  dining-room  of  an  old  French 
chateau. 

*  *  * 

I  was  in  the  Grill  Room  at  noon  yesterday 
and  counted  a  score  of  men  who  in  other 
days  never  thought  of  lunching  out  of  their 
clubs.  The  Pacific-Union  seems  to  be 
the  main  sufl^rer,  though  the  Bohemian 
was  well  represented,  and  there  was  a 
sprinkling  of  'Varsity  men  also.  Indeed, 
the  attendance  at  the  noon  meal  in  the 
clubs  has  been  seriously  minimized  by  the 
Grill  Room,  which  has  the  advantage  of 
proximity  to  business  and  of  rapid  service. 

*  *  * 

The  next  Fiesta,  I  suppose,  will  be  much 
after  the  fashion  of  the  last  for  it  has  been 
bravely  advertised.  I  have  here  a  heavy 
paper  invitation  from  Her  Majesty,  The 


Queen,  which  announces  the  date  of  the 

celebration  to  be  April  21st  to  25th,  and  it  is 
presumed  notable  things  will  happen.  There 
should  be  some  fun  over  the  choice  of  the 
presiding  divinity,  and  possibly  an  enter- 
taining development  of  minor  jealousies. 

*  *  * 

The  artistic  set  was  well  represented  at 
the  exhibition  of  Elizabeth  Curtis-O'SuUi- 
van's  pictures,  at  the  Art  Students'  League, 
Saturday  afternoon.  She  showed  quite  a 
number  of  canvases,  pastels,  and  sketches,  all 
of  which  had  that  certain  style  inseparable 
from  her  work.  In  the  pastels  her  ability 
is  at  its  best.  They  have  the  quality  of 
sketchiness,  and  are  decidedly  clever  and 
suggestive.  Of  the  portraits,  that  of  Mr. 
Curtis  is  quite  the  best.  The  painting  of  the 
head  and  face  is  capital — being  careful  and 
finished,  which  is  rather  more  than  I  would 
care  to  say  of  the  other  portraits.  This 
artist  has  adopted  a  peculiar  manner  of  wash- 
ing in  her  heads,  which,  though  dexterous, 
has  rather  a  careless  effect.  Of  the  other 
pictures,  I  especially  admired  the  Holland 
sketches,  which  are  really  charming.  Mrs. 
O'Sullivan  will  return  to  Loudon,  where  her 
husband  is  winning  great  kudos  in  the  musi- 
cal world. 

*  *  * 

Baby  parties  are  the  latest  social  diversion. 
Mrs.  S.  B.  Johnson  had  one  up  at  the  Colon- 
ial the  other  day,  and  there  was  an  admir- 
able assemblage  of  infants  under  and  over 
three  months  to  gladden  the  occasion  by 
their  presence.  The  decorations  were  appro- 
priate consisting  of  almond  blossoms  and 
roses  arranged  in  wicker  cradles,  and,  of 
course,  there  was  a  silver  spoon  for  each  of 
the  newly  arrived  youngsters.  I  am  in- 
clined to  think,  however,  that  the  babies 
were  au  adjunct  rather  than  the  event,  for 
the  young  mothers  had  a  thoroughly  good 
time  to  themselves,  a  capital  lunch,  and 
found  they  had  a  single  topic  in  common, 

*  *  * 

THE  CATHOLIC  ARISTOCRACY  gather 
round  the  Madames  of  the  Sacred  Heart 
once  a  week,  aud  sew  vestments  and  altar 
cloths  for  the  missionary  churches.  It  is  a 
fashionable  assemblage  that  celebrates  the 
Lenten  season  in  the  parlors  of  the  Convent 
on  Ellis  Street,  Reverend  Mother  O'Mera 
presides;  the  formula  followed  is  to  serve 
out  the  work,  sew  at  it  during  the  afternoon, 
take  it  home  and  bring  back  the  task  com- 
pleted at  the  next  meeting.  It  is  returned 
to  Madame  O'Mera,  who  scans  each  stitch 
and  objects  frankly  to  all  "  scamped  "  work. 
There  is  no  respecting  of  personages  in  this 
gathering;  every  one  is  similarly  treated. 
Combined  with  the  sewing  is  intellectual 
diver.sion  in  the  shape  of  reading,  a  lecture 
by  some  of  the  priests  of  the  diocese,  and 
sometimes  a  little  music. 

*  *  * 

Another  Catholic  sewing  engagement  is 
the  Franciscan  Society  which  meets  at  the 
St.  Ignatius  Church  under  the  patronage  of 
Father  Varsi  and  his  brother  Jesuits.  Here 
a  great  deal  of  good  work  is  accomplished, 
and  the  ladies  are  diverted  by  addresses 
from  the  Fathers. 

*  *  * 

It  is  proper  to  count  all  Lenten  entertain- 
ments as  informal.  One  hears  of  informal 
luncheons,  teas,  and  musicales.  However, 
Mrs.  S.  D.  Fry's  luncheon  in  honor  of  Miss 
Sherwood  last  Saturday  hardly  figures  in 
the  "  informal  "  connection.  Thiswasquite 
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a  sunny  afifair,  with  girls  in  spring  costumes, 
the  table  decorated  with  wild  flowers,  and 
the  delicacies  of  the  spring  season  on  the 
menu.  An  informal  uiusicale  w-as  given  by 
Mrs.  Judge  Meyrick  ou  Friday. 

*  A  * 

The  young  Lazards  continue  on  their  trip 
around  the  world  in  the  "China"  on  the 
14th,  and  on  the  same  steamer  Harry  Bowie, 
who  is  building  a  Spanish  villa  at  El  Cerrito,  ! 
s  to  Japan  for  a  brief  sojourn.  I 


The  engagement  of  Harry  Babcock  and 
Mrs.  Favre  can  hardly  be  called  a  surprise, 
though  the  announcement  was  somewhat 
unexpected.  Mrs.  Favre  is  a  very  charming 
woman  who,  though  she  has  lived  in  San 
Francisco  in  recent  years,  is  not  a  Califor- 
nian.  She  comes  from  New  York,  and  her 
sister  is  Mrs.  Lawrence  Poole,  whose  name 
is  familinr  to  readers  of  Gotham  society 
notes.  Mr.  Babcock  is  a  man  of  character 
as  well  as  social  standing.  He  is  an  active 
sportsman,  a  capital  shot,  au  enthusiastic 
angler,  and  is  at  the  head  of  one  of  the 
largest  and  strongest  family  conneclions  in 
California.  His  father,  the  late  William 
Babcock.  was  a  partner  in  the  banking  busi- 
ness of  the  late  John  Parrott. 

*  *  * 

Frank  Belcher,  who  in  the  olden  days 
was  one  of  the  most  popular  of  Olympic 
Clubmen,  and  who  went  into  the  world  on 
the  strength  of  a  very  deep  toned  base  voice, 
is  to  have  a  concert  in  the  Native  Sons' 
Hall  on  the  night  of  March  19th.  He  has 
been  wiih  Hallen  and  Hart  for  some  nine- 
teen months  past,  and  has  recently  .spent 
some  time  in  New  York,  where  he  has 
studied  under  Madame  Sarah  De  Lande, 
the  noted  teacher.  He  had  been  recom- 
mended to  go  to  Paris  to  study  for  Grand 
Opera,  and  if  this  idea  receives  the  sanction 
of  his  most  circumspect  friends,  he  will 
probably  be  found  on  the  other  side  ere 
long.  At  his  concert  Mr.  Belcher  is  to  give 
the  two  latest  songs,  "Honey,  Does  Yo' 
Love  Ycu'  Ma'am?"  and  "  A  Nigger  With 
a  White  Spot  ou  His  Face,"  which  are  said 
to  be  bigger  successes  than  "  The  New 
Bully  "  and  "  I  Want  You,  Ma'  Honey." 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  gay  gathering  at  the  Schwa- 
bachers'  Saturday  night,  the  entertainment 
being  directed  at  celebrating  the  engage- 
ment of  Miss  Jennie  Schwabacher  and  Mr. 
Rosenbaum.  A  feature  of  the  mansion  is 
the  great  hall,  which  is  admirable  for  enter- 
taining in.  In  this  a  stage  had  been  built 
and  a  vaudeville  performance  was  given 
under  the  direction  of  Phil  Hastings.  A 
very  fashionable  audience  attended  and  rap- 
turously applauded  the  specialties.  The 
Diata  Brothers  from  the  Orpheum  did  an 
act;  R.  Mitchell  rendered  his  newest  negro 
tales  with  much  effect;  Jimmie  Swinnerton 
perpetrated  caricatures  of  the  various  guests; 
and  Phil  Hastings,  dressed  as  Paderewski, 
rendered  familiar  melodies  with  illimitable 
gestures.  There  was  a  splendid  supper,  and 
afterwards  a  dance. 


Mrs.  Roos  sustained  her  reputation  as  a 
hostess  by  the  very  elaborate  luncheon 
which  she  gave  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Max  Op- 
penheim  of  New  York,  Miss  Schwabacher, 
and  Miss  Ruby  Lowenberg.  whose  engage- 
ment has  recently  been  announced.  The 
tables  were  spread  in  the  great  basement 
dining-room,  which  was  beautifully  deco- 
rated with  eschscholtzias  and  all  manner  of 
ferns  and  palms,  and  the  tables  were  charm- 
ingly adorned  with  lavender  and  wild  oats. 
Covers  were  laid  for  fifty.  The  menu  was 
really  admirable,  for  the  Rooses  have  one  of 
the  very  best  chefs  in  town.  There  was 
music,  of  course,  and  all  other  accessories. 

*  *  * 

The  first  of  the  March  weddings  was  that 
of  Miss  Stella  Greenebaum  and  Alfred 
Simon,  which  was  celebrated  at  the  home 
of  the  bride,  1914  Pacific  Avenue.  The 
family  connection  is  a  very  large  one,  com- 
prising Slosses,  Gerstles,  and  numerous  fami- 
lies of  Greenebaums,  and  it  was  well  repre- 
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sented  at  the  affair.    The  identity  of  the  ' 

contracting  parties  is  mainly  the  circum- 
stance that  distinguii-hes  one  wedding  from 
another,  so  there  is  really  not  a  great  deal 
to  be  said  save  recording  the  event,  except, 
indeed,  that  there  were  charming  decora- 
tions and  much  magnificence  in  the  matter 
of  costumes.  Doctor  Voorsanger  performed 
the  ceremony  in  a  bay-window  decorated 
with  apple  and  peach  blossoms.  Miss.Xnnie 
Simon  was  the  maid  of  honor,  and  Miss 
Greenebaum  was  accompanied  by  her 
brother.  They  are  to  reside  at  the  Palace 
Hotel. 

*  *  * 

The  greatest  interest  is  manifested  in  the 
Bal  Poudre  at  the  Verein  to-night.  Hair- 
dressing  will  prevail  all  dav,  for  the  number 
of  professional  artists  is  limited,  and  it  is 
safe  to  believe  that  powdered  coiffures  will 
be  a  feature  of  many  households  from  morn 
until  late  at  night.  One  can  easily  imagine 
that  the  general  effect  will  be  very  beautiful, 
for  I  am  told  of  strenuous  efforts  in  the 
direction  of  costumes.  Miss  Sadie  Hecht 
has  a  dinner  of  twenty-five  preceding  the 
ball,  and  the  party  go  from  the  Hecht  man- 
sion on  Washington  Street  to  the  club  house 
en  grand  tenue. 

=^  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Baron  D'Euchtritz, 
Chamberlain  of  the  German  Emperor,  and 
the  Cleveland  heiress,  has  been  denied  by 
her  father,  though  the  parties  most  con- 
cerned stoutly  affirm  its  continuance.  Of 
this  designing  nobleman  rather  a  funny  tale 
of  his  matrimonial  chase  is  told  in  Vaniiy. 
It  seems  when  he  first  came  to  America  he 
announced  the  intention  of  discovering  a 
lady  worthy  the  honor  of  rehabilitating  the 
fortunes  of  the  Euchtritz  family,  as  it  de- 
volved upon  both  himself  and  his  elder 
brother  to  obtain  coin  in  matrimony.  He 
scouted  New  York  and  Newport,  and  then 
came  afield  to  Sau  Francisco,  but  all  in  vain, 
and  returned  to  Berlin  intending  to  suspend 
hostilities  until  the  brother  had  captured 
some  golden  prize.  Imagine  his  disgust  to 
discover  the  hope  of  the  family  married  to 
a  poor  little  American  music  teacher,  who 
had  gone  to  Berlin  to  study  and  live  eco- 
nomically. I  am  told  the  Baron  is  known 
among  his  American  friends  as  "Dutch 
Treats." 

*  *  * 

THE  CHARACTERISTICS  of  the  Jack- 
son-street set  make  for  serenity.  Lent,  for 
them,  means  simply  au  extension  of  leisure. 
For  instance,  lunch  parties  are  rather  in 
abeyance  during  the  holy  season;  and  being 
good,  rather  than  pious,  they  don't  take 
generously  to  church.  Among  the  several 
sets  which  compose  Oakland  Society,  the 
Jackson-street  clique  is  noticeably  exclu- 
sive. Its  men,  it  is  true,  dance  with  the  girls 
of  other  streets,  but  the  men  of  other  .sets 
do  not  seem  to  intrude  themselves  on  the 
Jackson-street  girls.  It  is  a  privilege  to 
which  they  are  either  not  admitted  or  have 
not  the  courage  to  seek.  Indeed,  these 
young  women  keep  very  much  to  them- 
selves. They  dine  and  lunch  each  other 
sedulously,  but  their  parties  are  noticeable 
for  sumptuousness,  rather  than  for  interest. 
There  is  more  menu  than  movement,  and 
the  costumes  are  better  than  the  conversa- 
tion. Last  year  the  wheel  was  in  vogue 
among  the  Jackson-street  maidens.  For 
several  months  they  cycled  steadily.  Some 
went  on  expeditions  to  Haywards;  the  more 
daring  went  down  to  San  Jose.  But  this 
year  one  hears  little  or  nothing  of  bicycling. 
The  latest  diversion  of  Jackson  Street  is 
physical  culture.  I  don't  think  there  is  any 
ambition  among  its  members  to  develop 
into  Amazons,  but,  in  a  mild  way,  the  fasci- 
nation of  exercise  is  on  them,  and  once  a 
week  they  are  put  through  their  paces  by 
a  muscular  instructress.  Being  highly  in- 
formal, these  lessons  are  not  dignified  by 
costumes,  and  the  exercises  prescribed  are 
rather  Delsartean  than  violent. 


The  Chafing  Dish  Club  is  under  way  now. 
It  is  composed  of  the  Jackson-street  set 
together  with  certain  maidens  from  East 
Oakland.  The  girls  gather  every  .Saturday 
night  at  some  one's  mansion,  and  each 


member  is  required  to  execute  some  plat  or 

other,  which  they  do  with  varying  success. 
The  chafing  dish  is  uowadays  a  feature  of 
civilization,  and  a  very  useful  adjunct  to 
life  in  O.tklaud,  for  the  restaurants  there 
are  more  numerous  th.m  pardonable,  and 
the  partaking  of  iced  soda  is  still  a  popular 
afternoon  diversion. 


Lent  is  being  observed  with  more  or  less 
formality  in  Berkeley.  I-'rom  that  region  of 
enlightenment  there  comes  but  little  to 
record  in  the  society  way,  save  a  dinner 
given  by  Mrs.  Spears  for  her  son  on  Wed- 
nesday last — a  birthday  dinner,  I  think  it 
was.  There  were  blue  and  gold  decorations, 
violets  and  buttercups,  the  usual  array  of 
students,  and  the  same  bevy  of  popular  girls 
who  may  be  found  at  all  Berkeley  festivi- 
ties. 

*  *  * 

Lent  is  having  a  fine  run  in  Oakland  these 
latter  weeks.  Every  one  is  sedulously  en- 
gaged in  doing  nothing,  and  success  crowns 
all  their  efforts.  It  is  extraordinary  that  no 
enterprising  woman  has  organized  either 
lectures  or  classes.  Even  the  sewing-circle, 
that  popular  panacea  for  unnecessary  leisure, 
has  but  little  vogue.  Mrs.  Charles  Webb 
Howard,  who  is  ordinarily  a  motive  power 
of  several  intellectual  diversions,  is  so  deeply 
interested  in  educational  projects  that  she 
has  no  time  left  for  society.  And  Miss 
Maud's  energies  are  projected  in  the  same 
direction.  Mrs.  Howard  is  giving  her  mind 
to  the  cause  of  manual  training,  and  is 
deeply  interested  in  the  effort  to  capture  the 
Wilmerding  school  for  the  local  Athens.  I 
believe  Mr.  Shaffer  Howard's  marriage  to 
Miss  MoUie  Hunter  is  to  be  celebrated  in  the 
early  spring. 

*  *  * 

The  Unitarian  Church  is  the  scene  of  Mr, 
Reaser's  art  lectures.  As  I  slated  last  week, 
he  is  arranging  for  a  tour  to  Holland,  and 
among  those  who  will  accompany  him  are  a 
number  of  Oakland  girls  who  have  artistic 
aspirations.  The  Unitarain  Church  was  also 
the  locale  of  Mr.  Frank  Belcher's  song  re- 
cital, which  was  quite  well  attended.  Mr. 
Belcher  has  just  returned  from  a  tour  with 
Hallen  and  Hart,  and  he  proceeds  in  the 
immediate  future  to  Paris,  where  he  is  to 
study  for  grand  opera.  New  York  experts 
have  pronounced  favorably  upon  his  voice, 
which  is  a  very  deep  bass,  and  predict  for 
him  a  brilliant  future. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Requa  and  Miss  Requa  re- 
turn from  New  York  next  week.  Their  en- 
joyment was  interfered  with  by  the  serious 
illness"  of  Mr.  Reqtaa,  though  Miss  Requa 
was  quite  generously  entertained,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  deriving  considerable  enjoyment 
from  the  experience. 

*  * 

* 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Maisie  Blow  and  Leo  Wild.  This  is  a  love 
affair  of  some  standing,  of  which  announce- 
ment has  just  been  made.  Miss  Blow  is  a 
daughter  of  the  late  Walter  Blow,  and  a 
niece  of  ex-Mayor  Glascock,  and  Mr.  Wild 
is  a  son  of  the  compo.ser  of  "A  War  Time 
Wedding,"  the  opera  which  "The  Bosto- 
nians"  produced  here  recently.  He  is  en- 
gaged in  the  Oakland  Savings  Bank.  Miss 
Blow  is  an  accomplished  musician,  and 
plays  the  piano  very  well,  and  Mr.  Wild  is 
also  given  to  music  and  sings  in  the  choir 
of  the  Episcopal  Church.  So  it  may  be  pre- 
sumed that  this  is  matrimony  founded  upon 
music. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Lou  Broniwell  and  Mr.  Shelby  Martin 
were  married  at  the  Bromwell  residence, 
We<lnesday  last.  The  bride  really  looked 
charming  in  her  wedding  garments.  Miss 
Broniwell  is  a  very  pretty  girl,  and,  more- 
over, is  really  nice,  and  very  popular  in  the 
best  way.  Mr.  Martin  is  teller  in  the  Union 
Savings  Bank,  uf  which  his  father  is  presi- 
dent. 

*  *  * 

The  only  social  event  with  pretensions  to 
be  elaborate  that  presents  itself  for  record, 


is  the  tea  which  Miss  Lucy  Hayes  gave  in 
honor  of  Miss  Blanche  Ca.ssel.  This  was 
quite  a  gathrring.  Mrs.  Haves,  who  is  quite 
a  clever  and  well-informed  lady,  has  relumed 
recently  from  F;uro{>e  with  many  of  the 
spoils  of  travel.  She  is  an  enthusiastic 
hostess,  and  was  prettily  gowned  in  yellow 
mull  and  while  lace.  Miss  May,  her  sister, 
and  Mrs.  Henshaw,  assistt-d  her  to  receive 
the  guests.  The  entertainment  consisted  of 
a  new  game  which  is  playc<l  by  means  of 
cards,  on  which  floral  conun<lruiiis  are  pro- 
pounded. This  is  supposed  to  need  much 
suggestive  talent,  and  is  rather  good  fun. 
Progressive  euchre  followed.  Miss  Hilda 
Cassel  recited;  and  there  were  music  and 
refreshments,  of  course. 


There  was  a  very  jolly  evening  at  the 
Walls's  Sunday  night,  the  leading  diversion, 
of  course,  being  music.  Mr.  Dyer  was  heard 
to  advantage  iu  several  Schumanu  songs. 
Mr.  Bank  Summers  and  Mr  Peterson  sang, 
and  Miss  Bessie  Wall  played  selections  by 
the  new  composer,  Rudolph.  Miss  Grace 
Barslow  and  Miss  Wall  rendered  a  sonata  by 
Grieg  in  capital  style.  Miss  Barstow  is  the 
step-daughter  of  ex -Judge  Rhodes,  and  is  one 
of  the  most  accomplished  violinists  in  San 
Francisco,  a  pupil  of  Joachim,  and  possessed 
of  a  technic  which  is  far  ahead  of  that  of 
most  professional  artists. 


There  is  quite  an  exodus  to  Europe  this 
season.  Miss  Julia  Heynemann  accompanies 
Mrs.  Curtis  O'SuUivan  to  London,  where 
they  propose  to  open  a  stuilio.  Miss  Jessie 
Peixotto,  a  very  clever  and  a  very  pretty 
girl,  after  her  post-graduate  course  at  the 
University  of  California  iu  economical  sci- 
ence, goes  to  Europe  to  finish  her  studies. 
She  intends  spending  some  time  in  Lyons. 
Miss  Evelyn  Shepard,  daughter  of  the  well- 
known  Oakland  capitalist,  has  gone  East  for 
a  vacation,  accompanied  by  her  sister.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Morris  Casey,  Miss  Dillon,  and 
Miss  Cosgrave  leave  for  Europe  at  the  end 
of  the  mouth,  to  be  absent  at  least  two 
years. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  of  much  interest  to  Oak- 
land people  is  that  of  young  Mr.  Selby  and 
Miss  Glen  of  the  Glen  ranch,  Colusa.  They 
are  to  be  married  very  soon  after  Easter. 

THE  aossip. 


The  oldest  shipping  house  at  Port  St. 
Mary's,  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of 
Duff,  Gordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the  Duff", 
Gordon  &  Co.  sherries. 


Deutz  &  Geldermann's  "Gold  Lack"  is, 
without  doubt,  the  finest  dry  champagne 
imported.  No  connoisseur  should  fail  to 
try  it. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist.  806  Market  St. 


Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  fails.  25  cents. 
102  Eddy  Street. 


TiiK  Lady  Sterung — '96  Modki, 

Girls 

(Iroj)  us  a  postal  card  and 
we  will  send  you,  free,  the  haixlsomest 
catalogue  this  season.  The  Stkki.ino 
is  the  "Swellest"  Wheel  made  and 
costs  just  |if  O.  When  you  see  our 
catalogue  you  will  surely 

Ride  ^terlings 

sterling  Cycle  Works 
WM.  V.  BRYAN,  Manager 

:« I  I  font  Hlretit,  S.  F. 


THE     WAV  E 


RIPPLES. 


UNCLE  ISAAC. 

"Veil,  I'll  advance  jo'  den  tollars  on  th' 
vatch.  Vat?  It  cost  yo'  er  hundred?  I 
bed  yo'  if  dot  vas  dose  cases,  yo'  von  it  in 
ervatchglub.  Vat?  Veil,  I  vender !  Veil, 
it  yo'  doesn't  vant  dot  den,  I  doesn't  vaut 
dot  vatcb.  Vat?  Vo'  t'lnks  yo'  ought  to 
have  twovenly  for  it.  Vat?  Holy  Abra- 
ham !  Vy  doesn't  yo'  t'inks  yo'  ought  to 
get  er  hundred  ?  It  doesn't  costs  yo'  any 
mores,  and  yo'  stands  yust  as  a  better 
chances  for  gettin'  it  for  vich.  Don't  talks, 
mine  frieut;  dis  vas  not  an  orphan  asylums 
for  dose  charities.  Vat?  Yah!  All  dright, 
take  it  to  Einstein,  and  see  vat  he  gifs  yo'. 
I  pet  yo'r  lifes  he  gifs  yo'  no  more  as  two 
dollars  and  er  helaver,  and  vill  charge  yo' 
dirty  dree  and  er  dird  ber  cent  ber  month. 
Vy,  dot  mans  vas  a  regular  hair  cutters,  he  ' 
vas  so  stingy.  Vy,  dot  mans  vas  such  er 
son-of-er-sea-cooks  dot  he  charges  yo'  two 
venty  ber  cents  for  der  brivilegeso'  breathin' 
in  dot  storeso'  his  for  vich.  Veil,  I  vender  ! 
Vat,  vat,  vat  vas  dose?  Kr-her,  yah  !  Yo' 
pets  yo'r  lifetimes.  All  dright,  ve  vill  make 
it  twoelve  and  er  quarvarter,  but  I  charges 
yo'  den  ber  cend  ber  veek.  Vat  ?  Veil,  I 
yonder!  Goot  by.  Gall  again  ven  yo' vas 
in  vant  of  moneys.  Vo'  pets  yo'r  lifetimes 
yo'  vill  find  yo'r  Uncle  Isaac  alvays  villin"  i 
to  helb  dose  vorthy  ven  dey  have  dose  good  ; 
securities.    Vat  ?    Veil,  I  vender  ! 

"  Yah,  I  have  blenty  of  dose  foolishness 
fellers  like  dot  feller  gome  here  for  pusiness. 
Oh,  j'ah,  somedimes  dey  comes  pack  and 
somedimes  dey  doesn't  comes  packs.  Oh, 
dese  Christian  ploods  knew  so  liddle  aboudt 
pustnesses!    Vat?    Veil,  I  vender! 

"Vat?  Yo' pets  yo'r  lifetimes  dot  vas  er 
nice  tiamont  r-r-ring.  Veil,  I  vender!  Ven 
I  looks  at  dot  r-r-ring  it  makes  me  smiles 
vid  mineselves.  Krboudt  von  year  ago  ven 
of  dose  young  fellers  gomes  in  here  and 
shewed  me  dot  r-r-ring.  Ven  he  showed 
dot  r-r-ring  I  said  to  him  dot  it  vas  a  lady's 
r-r-ring.  He  .said  I  vas  mistaken;  dot  it  vas 
his  r-r-ring.  I  telds  him  it  vas  a  lady's 
r-r-ring,  all  der  satnetimes.  Ven  I  said  dot. 
he  got  mat  vid  his  face,  and  said  it  vas  no 
lady's  r-r-ring;  dot  it  vas  his  r-r-ring,  and 
dot  no  lady  er  voomans  vould  ever  get  dot 
r-r  ring.  I  told  him  if  dot  vas  der  gase,  I 
vould  advance  him  dirty  dollars  on  dot 
r-r-ring.  He  tolds  me  dot  the  r-r-ring  gost 
him  von  hundred  and  twoventy-fives.  I 
told  him  dot  I  could  not  help  dot;  hut  I 
vould  gives  him  dirty  dollars  on  it  if  der 
r-r-ring  only  gost  him  den  dollars.  Ve 
had  gonsiderable  pusiness  talks  about  der 
amount,  and  I  bretty  soons  told  him  I  vould  j 
advance  him  fifty  dollars.  Dot  made  him 
feel  goot,  and  he  told  me  his  trouples.  He 
vas  engaged  to  be  married,  and  porrowed 
some  moneys  from  ernudder  feller  to  puy 
dot  engagements  r-r-ring,  and  theu  he  intro- 
duced dot  feller  to  his  girl.  Dot  girl  vas 
ernudder  frauds.  She  shook  dot  fir.'it  feller 
and  took  up  mit  dot  udder  feller,  and  er  few 
veeks  afterwards  dot  first  feller  got  vord  to 
hurry  cavick  and  pays  dot  moneys  to  dot 
udder  feller,  and  dots  der  reasons  vy  he 
gomes  to  me  for  some  moneys.  Dot  vas 
yo'r  Christian  vas  do  dot.  Yo'  pets  life- 
times a  Jew  vould  not  do  sometings  like 
dot.  Vat?  Do  3'o'  suppose  a  Jew  vould  pe 
so  foolishness  as  to  let  dot  girl  return  dot 
r-r-ring?  Veil,  I  vonder!  Dot  girl  vould 
have  kept  dot  r-r-riiig,  and  dot  udder  feller 
vould  have  get  his  moneys  vust  iler  same. 

"  Ikey,  vat  are  you  doin'  ?  Vat?  Yo'  vas 
gold,  vat?  Vy  doesn't  yo'  take  your  slate 
an'  practise  interest  and  forget  yo'r  troubles  ? 
Vat?  Yo' vas  tired,  vat?  Holy  Abraham, 
vat  dis  risiu'  generations  vas  becomes  vith 
demselves?  Go  next  door  to  dot  candy 
store,  Ikey,  and  ask  dot  ladies  to  give  yo' 
von  of  dose  bebberment  gandies;  dot  vill 
varm  yo'r  up  goot.  Vat,  veil  I  vonder! 
Er-her,  yah,  'um!  " 


THE  NEW  WOMAN. 

First  New  Woman — Let's  shake  for  th' 
drinks. 

Second  New  Woman — What  shall  it  be, 
razzle  dazzle  or  poker? 

"  Poker;  one  rattle  out  of  th'  box;  no 
horses." 

"  Roll  'em  out." 

"  You  shook  a  straight." 

"Isn't  that  nice  (counting  the  spots),  one 
two,  three,  four,  five,  six." 

"  Now,  it's  my  flop." 

"You  shook  a  stiff." 

"So  did  you." 

"I  did  not.    I  shook  a  straight." 

"  Well,  what's  the  difference?" 

"  I  beat  you,  and  you  pay  for  the  drinks." 

"Well,  i  guess  not.  iMy  shake  was  as 
good  as  youts." 

"Well,  let's  shake  it  all  ever  again." 

"All  right.    Here  goes.    Ah,  two  twos." 

"And  I've  shaken  two  ones.  I've  beaten 
you;  ones  are  high." 

•'Why,  no,  they're  not;  twos  are  high." 

"Oh,  you  don't  know  how  to  shake." 

"If  you  sav  that  again,  1  won't  play." 

"  Well,  let's  shake  it  all  over  again." 

"All  right.    You  roll  'em  out  fir>t." 

"  No,  you  roll  'em  first.  You  want  me  to 
shake  first  every  time." 

"What's  the  difference?  It  doesn't  give 
me  an  J  advantage  over  you. ' ' 


"Why,  yes,  it  does.    You  see  what  I 

shake  and  then  j'ou  beat  me." 

'  Why,  how  foolish  you  talk.  I  can't 
shake  what  I  please." 

"  Well,  you  shake  first,  then." 

"  No,  1  won't." 

"  You're  a  mean  thing,  and  I  won't  shake 

Barkeeper  (interrupting) — Here,  you  two 
bloomers,  shake  yourselves  out  of  here. 
We've  had  enough  of  your  talk. 


WHY  NOT? 

First  .Sack  Sawdust — How  do  you  feel? 
Second  Sack  Sawdust — Fine. 


HEAVENLY. 

Mr.s.  Blossom — I  dreampt  last  night  I  was 
in  Heaven. 

Mr.  blossom — What  was  it  like? 

Mrs.  Blossom — An  immense  dry  goods 
store,  and  I  didn't  have  to  do  anything  but 
shop.  And,  oh,  Joe,  you  should  have  seen 
the  bargain  counter!  Why,  they  had  goods 
marked  at  ninety-eight  cents  that  would 
cost  a  dollar  here. 


AS  IT  IS. 

Wife — No,  George;  I  can  never  be  any- 
thing more  to  you  than  what  I  am:  your 
wife. 

Husband — Won't  you  be  my  friend? 


WELL  FIXED. 

Sympathizing  Friend — Didn't  your  hus- 
band leave  a  will  ? 

Widow— Oh,  yes;  he  left  a  Will,  Tom, 
John,  Bob,  Mary,  and  myself. 


THINK  NOT. 


"  Do  you  believe  the  world  is  round?  " 
"  I  know  it  isn't  square." 


DIDN'T  KNOW  IT. 

"Poor  Jones  is  dead  and  he  doesn't  know 


It." 


"  How's  that?  " 

"  He  lives  in  Oakland. 


CURED. 


"  How  did  niobbs  stop  drinking;  did  he 
take  the  cure  ?  " 

"No;  he  moved  to  a  University  town." 


A  FREAK. 

"  I  see  Squibbs  is  going  on  exhibition  in 
a  dime  museum." 
"As  what?" 

"  The  only  humorist  who  hasn't  written  a 
joke  on  the  X  rays.  Bruno. 


SHEARINGS. 


THAT'S  RIQHT. 

John  Iv. — Say,  Paddy,  what  can  I  do  to 
elevate  the  stage  ? 

Paddy  R.— Keep  off  it. 

III??    II??  II??   


other  day,  while  she  was  taking  her  morn- 
ing nap: 

"  Hush,  Mattie,  not  so  loud,  or  you'll 
wake  yourself  up." — Pittsburg  Bulletin. 

"So  you  want  to  marry  my  daughter? 
Well,  wlut  can  you  do  for  her?  " 

"  I  can  support  her  comfortably,  sir." 

"  That  won't  do  !  I'm  looking  for  a  son- 
in-law  who  can  support  us  both  comfort- 
ably." 

And  the  young  man  rode  off  on  his  bike 
and  married  an  orphan. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

Buzzfuzz— That  saying,  "Marry  in  te.has 
repent  at  leisure,"  is  all  wrong. 
Sizzlelop — riiink  so? 

Buzzfuzz — Certainly.  After  a  man  marries 
he  has  no  leisure. — Puck. 

"  Look  here  !  did  you  say  I  was  a  liar?  " 
demanded  the  angry  man. 

"Calm  yourself,  sir.  What  I  said  was 
that  you  had  mistaken  your  vocation.  \'ou 
ought  to  have  been  a  diplomat."— y/^/^'^. 

"Patrick,  why  do  you  join  in  the  strike 
now,  when  you  refused  to  go  out  with  the 
men  six  nioiitlis  ago  ?  " 

"  Sliure.  the  ould  woman  wasn't  at  wurruk 
six  months  ago." — .Varristo!un  Herald. 

Briggs  — Miss  ■  Lilehed  worked  hard  last 
summer  at  the  seaside  to  catch  her  husband, 
I  understand. 

Diggs — Yes,  and  she  is  working  harder  at 
typewriting  now  to  keep  him. — .\\~,v  York 
Herald. 

Chappy — Wnal's  the  latest  thing  in  trous- 
ers? 

Tailor — The  bloomer-girl.  —  Xexu  York 
World. 

Jack  Asker — If  a  man  threatened  to  kick 
J'OU,  what  would  you  do  ? 

Lay  Conie — Sit  down. — Philadelphia  Item. 


"  Have  you  fastened  the  windows,  dear?" 
she  asked,  as  they  were  about  to  retire  for 
the  night. 

"No;  what's  the  use?  I  gave  you  the 
last  dollar  I  had  to  buy  that  hat,  and  we 
needn't  fear  burglars." 

'■  Hut  they  might  sit  down  on  mj'  hat,  yet: 
know. — Detroit  1-reee  Press. 

Bacon — Isaacs  made  his  initial  speech  at 
the  dinner,  last  night. 

F;gbert — What  do  you  mean  by  his  initial 
speech  ? 

"  Why,  nearly  every  other  word  was  I." — 
Yonker's  btalesvian. 

She — I  don't  care  if  the  men  do  say  such 
hateful  things  about  big  hats  at  the  theater. 
It's  a  woman's  prerogative  to  attract  atten- 
tion, and  if  she  can't  do  it  one  way,  why, 
then,  she  must  <lo  it  another  way.  I 

He — I  see;  on  the  principle  of  "  better  be 
damned  than  mentioned  not  at  all." — Boston 
Transcri[<t.  j 

Walls — There  gees  Swelten  and  his  wife,  i 

Stalls— His  wife?    Is  that  all? 

Walls — What  more  did  you  think  she  1 
was  ?  j 

Stall — Well,  from  the  way  that  he  steps  | 
around  when  she  speaks,  I  thought  she 
must  be  his  typewriter. — Neiv  York  Worl.i. 

"  You  say  you  believe  there's  a  place  for 
everything?"  said  the  bright  girl. 

"  Ya-a-s,"  stuttered  the  dude. 

"Well,  why  don't  you  go  home?" — Yon- 
ker^s  Statesman.  | 

Mrs  Taddells — Let's  see!  Susie  Dimling 
is  about  twenty  years  old,  isn't  she? 

Mrs.  WifBes  —  Susie  Dimling  twenty! 
Susie  Dimling  will  never  see  twenty  again 
if  she  lives  to  be  eighty.— y«i4''''- 

Mattie  talks  in  her  sleep.  It  was  this 
that  led  her  little  brother  to  say  to  her,  the  j 


We  may  often  learn  a  valuable  lesson  from 
the  stubborn  mule,  and  guard  against  the  toe 
protuberant  use  of  our  own  ideas  in  opposi- 
tion to  other  powers  against  which  it  is  use- 
less to  contend.  It  may  be  wrong  for  giant 
powder  to  blow  the  top  of  a  man's  head  off 
without  cause,  but  repeated  contests  have 
proved  that  even  when  giant  powder  is  iu 
the  wrong  it  is  eventually  victorious. 

His  Serene  Highness,  Prince  Raoul  Joseph 
Wrede,  the  new  Austro-Hungarian  Minister 
to  the  United  States,  is  a  man  of  about  fifty- 
three  years  of  age,  and  a  widower.  His 
family  is  of  Westplialian  origin,  but  owes 
its  princely  title  to  Bavaria. 

Joseph  Howard  says  that  when  he  first 
met  Hill  Nye,  the  humorist,  he  averaged 
about  thirty  dollars  a  week.  Later  on,  his 
income  aggregated  between  twenty-five  thou- 
sand and  forty  thousand  dollars  a  year.  He 
had  not  only  the  faculty  of  making  money, 
but  the  rarer  gift  of  saving  it. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  smal.  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


Native  Sons  Hall 

Masou  Street,  between  I'ost  and  Geary  Streets 
Thursday  Kveniiii;,  March  l»th,  1806 

at  8.30  o'clock 

G-rand  Concsrt  and 
Vaudeville  Entertainment 

Given  by  FRANK  H.  tfELCrtER 

Assi-ilcd  by  Miss  Ciirrie  Rotna,  Mrs.  (JUve  Reed, 
Mr.  Frank  ».offin,  Mr.  Fletcher  Tillon.  Mr.  Dan 
Wa'd,  Mr  San:  Tucker,  .VIr.  Robt.  C.  Mitchell,  Mr. 
Janus  -wnnerlon.  Dr.  W.  H.  Siebeist,  and  Dr. 
Arthur  T.  R  gcusbtrger. 

Mr.  Kugeue  A.  Beance,  Stage  Mgr. 
Adinis-ion.  .'>0  Cenlit 

Tickets,  including  reserved  .'eat,  75c.  On  sale  at 
Sherman,  CUiy &Co'son  and  alter  Tuesday  Morning, 
March  17th,  1S95,  at  9  a.  ni. 


Weddiiiff  Invitatioii.s  are 

l)r<>i)erly  eiigravcd 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

llOBERTSON'S 


DID 
YOU 
EVER 


try  the  Visiting  Cards  that 
we  print  from  your  plate 
for  One  Dollar  per  hundred? 
Others  have,  and  they  al- 
ways re-order.  Try  and  be 
convinced. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

225   KEARNY  ST 


1 


The  Weather  Bureau  em- 
ploys a  skilled  force  of  men, 
supplied  with  the  most  deli- 
cate scientific  instruments,  to 
foretell  the  weather.  Per- 
haps you  know  when  a  storm 
is  brewing  without  any  word 
from  the  papers.  Your  bones 
ache  and  your  muscles  are 
sore.  Your  chronic  muscular 
rheumatism  gives  sure  warn- 
ing of  the  approaching  storm. 

Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  with  Hypophosphites, 
would  be  a  most  valuable 
remedy  for  you.  The  oil,  with 
its  iodine  and  bromine,  exerts 
a  peculiar  influence  over  the 
disease,  and  the  hypophos- 
phites render  valuable  aid. 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  has  bctn  endorsed  by  the 
medical  protession  fur  twenty  years.  iAsk  your  doctor.) 
This  is  tiecausf  it  is  always  palatatrle~a\v/ays  urtt/orm 
—always  cont,iin<.  the  purest  Norzrr^tan  Coli-lh'er  Oil 
and  HvpopUo^philes. 

Put  up  in  t,o  cent  and  $i.oc  sizes.  The  small  size 
may  be  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  your  baby. 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 

It's  Pupel   That's  Surel 


Vina  Distillery  Co, 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOnUNG 

ejaItin 


— AND  

CO. 


411  MARKET  ST. 

S.VX  FRANCISCO 


GEO.  GOODMAN 

Artificial  Stone 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 


Schillinger's  Patent  In  all  its  branches 

.SIDE  WALK  and  O.AKDEN  WALK 
A  .-Specialty 
Olllea,  307  UONTSOKEST  ST.  »ev>la  Block,  SAK  mHCISN 


r 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<>  and 
25<J  a  box.  Book  free  at  j'our 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes* 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  96 


HOOKER  a  CO. 

16-18  DrummSt. 

RETAIL  store: 

1640  Market  St. 

S»o  FraucisOD,  Cal. 


WHITE. 

^  RIMMED > 

Hummer 


THE  FAMOUS 

HU]VIBER 

BICYCbE 

•IS  HERE 

It  is  a  favorite  wheel  among  the  "ultra-fashion- 
ables" of  Paris.  London.  New  York,  Boston.  Phila- 
delphia and  Chicago.    Why  not  San  Francisco,  too? 

humbp:r  quality  is  thk  st.'^ndard  of 
excellence  the  worlu  over 


ST.  GERMAIN  BILLIARD  CO 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
65  &  57  FIR.ST  .ST  ,  NE.IK  MAKKKT 


McGUNE  CYCLES 

IVIouerate  in  pri<*e — 

—As  good  a8  the  b«!i<t 


AKME.S  &  DAtLAM 

CO.VST  AdIiNTS 


2:j«-a3a  rront  st. 


THE  LATE  BILL  NYE. 


CHARACTERISTIC  EXPRESSIONS  OF  THIS 
HUMORIST'S  HUMOR. 


A  CflRLiORD  OF '96 


dOST  HECEIVED 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    .\sk  to  see  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Hoi  brook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

Pacific  Coast  .Agents 
MAKKET  and   BEALE  .STKEET.S 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
A»k  for  Cataloaoe  — 


A.  U.  CiiEsniKic, 


W.  O.  Maci)<>i  <;ai.i  , 


Pres.  and  Manager  Secretary 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  GO. 

Fine  Funeral  EurniHlierH 

Tslophoao,  Main  071        123  STOCETOH  ST. ,  Cor.  Osar; 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         Open  day  and  night 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  I'orcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM. 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  fotind  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


It  is  quaint  humor,  that  of  the  lale  Bill  Xvc— 
rejoicing  in  queer  lurns,  droll  descriptions,  and'odd 
characterizations.  His  attitude  is  that  ol  the  com- 
monplace observer,  who  carefully  and  Inbnriously 
e.taggeratcs  the  whimsical  phu'ses  of  diiilv  li(c. 
There  is  nothing  csst  ntiallv  funnv  about  n  refniclorv 
cow.  but  the  misadventure  of  Ihe'nian  who  attempt's 
the  milking  of  such  a  cow  gravelv.  nnv.  solemtilv 
narrated,  does  make  one  snule  Or'it  is  n'  goat  about 
whos-  oddities  of  behavior  wc  are  .seriously  and 
plC'  teously  told  — the  goat  bucks  into  a  mirror  and 
marches  down  the  street.  Us  head  in  a  Iranie— 
which  affords  theoppoitunity  ofdescanling  on  goats 
in  general,  their  odors,  an'd  mannerisms— which 
may  not  appeal  10  the  ri-ibilitics  of  the  lawyer  or 
the  journalist  or  the  college  professor,  but  which 
tickles  the  memory  of  Farmer  Hayseed  and  his 
kindred  out  in  the  country,  to  whom  such  episodes 
are  familiar.  The  fnct  is.  Hill  Nye  was  not  a 
humorist  of  the  cities  but  of  the  country,  and  his 
column  was  read  by  the  plain  folk  of  the  lauch. 
There  lay  his  popularity  and  his  strength.  The  plain 
folk  rarely  tire  of  their  f.ivurites,  end  Bill  Nye 
commanded  a  wide  circle  of  rtadeis  among  those  to 
whom  the  grace  and  wit  of  the  /)o//y  Diah'^iies, 
for  instance,  would  make  no  appeal. 

An  erroneous  phrenologist  once  told  nie 
that  I  would  shine  as  a  revivalist,  and  said 
that  I  ouf»lit  to  marry  a  tall  blonde  with 
a  nervous,  saiinniiiary  temperament.  Then 
he  said,  "One  dollar,  please,''  and  I  said, 
"All  right,  gentle  scientist  witli  the  tawny 
mane,  I  will  give  you  tlie  dollar  and  ninrry 
the  tall  blonde  with  the  bank  account  and 
bilious  temperament  when  you  give  me 
a  chart  showing  me  how  to  dispose  of  a 
brown-eyed  brunette  with  a  thoughtful  cast 
of  countenance,  who  married  nie  in  an  un- 
guarded moment  two  years  ago." 

He  looked  at  me  in  a  reproachful  kind  of 
way  struck  at  me  with  a  chair  in  an  ab.scnt- 
minded  manner  and  stole  away. 

A  man  works  twenty  years  to  become 
known  as  a  scholar,  a  newspaperman,  and  a 
gentleman,  while  the  illiterate  murderer 
springs  into  immediate  notoriety  in  a  day, 
and  the  widow  of  his  victim  cannot  even 
get  her  life  insurance.  These  things  are 
what  make  people  misanthropic  and  tena- 
cious of  their  belief  in  a  hell. 

Young  man,  do  not  stand  lounging  on 
the  threshold  of  the  glorious  future,  while 
the  coming  years  are  big  with  possibilities, 
but  take  off  yotir  coat  and  spit  on  jour 
hands  and  win  the  wealth  which  the  world 
will  j'ield  you.  You  may  not  be  able  to 
write  a  beautiful  poem,  and  die  of  starva- 
tion; but  you  can  go  to  work  humbly  as  a 
porter  and  buy  a  whisk  broom,  and  wear 
people's  clothes  out  with  it.  and  in  five 
years  you  can  go  to  Ivurope  in  your  own 
special  car.  As  the  strawberry  said  to  the 
box,  '  There  is  always  room  at  the  top." 

I  never  saw  you,  but  I  can  picture  you  in 
my  mind's  ej'e  silting  there  in  your  three- 
legged  chair,  with  your  feet  up  on  the  hat 
rack  and  your  coat  tails  in  the  cuspidor. 

"  Spokane  Ike, "  the  Indian  who  killed  a 
doctor  last  summer  for  failing  to  cure  !.is 
child,  has  been  hanged.  This  shows  the 
onward  march  of  civilization,  and  vouch- 
safes to  us  the  time  when  a  doctor's  life  will 
be  in  less  danger  than  that  of  his  patient. 

A  Colorado  V>urro  has  been  shipped  across 
the  Atlantic  and  presented  to  the  I'rifice  of 
Wales.  It  is  a  matter  of  profound  national 
sorrow  that  tliis  was  not  the  first  American 
jackass  presented  to  hisTallness,  thel'rince. 

Health  journals  are  now  asserting  that  to 
maintain  a  sound  constitution  3  0U  should  lie 
only  on  the  right  side.  The  healtli  journals 
may  mean  well  enough,  but  what  are  you 
going  to  do  if  you  are  editing  a  Democratic 
paper  ? 

THE  WILD  COW. 

When  I  was  young  and  used  to  roam 
around  over  the  coiiulry  gathering  water- 
melons in  the  light  of  the  moon,  I  used  to 
think  I  could  milk  anybody's  cow,  but  I  do 
not  think  so  now.  I  do  not  milk  a  cow  now 
unless  the  sign  is  right,  and  it  hasn't  been 
right  for  a  good  many  years.  The  last  cow 
I  tried  to  milk  was  a  common  cow,  born  in 
obscurity.  I  remember  her  brow  was  low, 
but  she  wore  her  tail  high,  and  slie  was 
haughty,  oh, so  haughty. 

I  made  a  commotiplace  remark  to  her, 
one  that  is  used  in  the  very  best  of  society, 
one  that  need  not  have  given  offense  any- 
where. I  said  "So" — and  she  "soed." 
Then  I  told  her  to  "hist"  and  she  histed. 
But  I  thought  she  overdid  it.  She  put  too 
mncli  expression  in  it. 

Just  then  I  heard  something  crash  through 
the  window  of  the  barn  and  fall  with  a  dull, 
sickening  thud  on  the  outside.  The  neigh- 
bors came  to  see  what  it  was  that  caused  the 
noise.  They  foun<l  that  I  had  done  it  in 
getting  through  the  window. 

I  asked  the  neighbors  if  the  barn  was 
still  standing.  They  said  it  was.  Tlien  I 
asked  if  the  cow  was  injured  much.  They 
said  she  seemed  to  be  ((uite  robust.  Then  I 
requested  them  to  go  in  and  calm  the  cow  a 
little,  and  see  if  they  could  get  my  plug  hat 
off  her  horns. 

I  am  buying  all  my  milk  now  of  a  nnlk- 
man.  I  select  a  gentle  milkman  who  will 
not  kick,  and  feel  as  though  I  could  trust 
him.  Then,  if  he  feels  as  though  he  could 
trust  me,  it  is  all  right. 


HUNTINGTON'S  MANSION.  ' 

DETAILS  OF   THE   WEDDING   OF  BURKE 
HOLLAOAY  AND  MISS  CARRIE 
HUNTINGTON. 

I  do  not  know  in  all  luxurious  New  York 
an  interior  comparable  to  that  of  the  C.  1'. 
Huntington  house,  at  Fifth  Avenue  and 
rifty-seveuth  Street,  into  occupancy  of 
which  the  family  entered  the  other  <iav  on 
the  occasion  of  the  marriage  of  their  niece. 
Miss  Carrie  I).  Huntington,  to  Mr.  l-Mmuiul 
Burke  Holladay  of  San  Fraticisco,  who 
bears  a  cognomen  well  known  on  the  Coast. 
There  have  been  many  speculations  on  the 
gray  stone  mansion,  w  ith  its  closed  windows, 
and  people  have  wondered  what  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington was  going  to  do  with  his  while  ele- 
phant, and  have  even  gone  so  far  as  to  reckon 
the  cost  of  it  all,  and  to  cast  up  the  interest 
which  it  was  losing.  The  truth  is  that  the 
house  has  been  practically  finished  for  a 
long  time.  But  the  lord  thereof  holds  to 
tlie  very  common  superstition  about  what 
hap])ens  to  a  millionaire  who  moves  from 
house  to  palace,  so  Mr.  Huntington  dreaded 
the  flitting,  and  ofiered  the  buihling  for  sale. 
But  even  in  billionaire  New  York  people  who 
can  stand  this.sortof  a  mansion  are  rare,  and 
finally  Mr.  Huntington  braved  the  utiknown 
and  took  possession,  propitiating  the  gods 
by  a  sumptuous  wedding  feast.  All  this 
b_v-play  was  not  known  to  the  wayfarer, 
and  still  less  did  he  know  the  treasures 
shut  from  his  gaze  by  the  impassive  gray 
walls.  Imagine  a  staircase  of  Mexican  onyx 
circling  from  basement  to  roof,  five  stories 
of  it,  glowing  in  its  veins  and  reflecting 
from  its  ])olished  surface.  It  is  rather  hard 
trying  to  picture  to  one's  mind  such  a  gor- 
geous staircase,  but  just  such  a  staircase 
there  is  in  the  Huntington  palace,  and  it  is 
impossible  to  give  an  idea  of  its  glories  on 
paper.  .\fter  wandering  and  wondering 
about  the  state  apartments,  .so  to  speak, 
and  marking  the  fact  that  the  ceiling  of 
each  room  is  painted  by  one  of  our  best 
known  men — Vedder,  I'"rank  Lathrop.  and 
the  like — we  entered  the  great  dining-room 
where  the  wtdding  breakfast  was  served. 
The  magnificence  of  this  room  is  really 
staggering.  The  ceiling  or  plafond  pic- 
ture is  by  Vedder,  the  ceiling  itself  being 
in  squares  of  carved  wood  done  in  color 
and  gold,  after  the  fashion  in  which  the 
French  Renaissance  furnished  so  many 
notable  examples.  The  room  is  hung 
throughout  its  vastuess  with  Gobelin 
tapestries,  spoils  of  a  French  chateau  on 
whose  venerable  walls  they  had  hung  for 
nearly  two  centuries.  Beautiful  and  rare 
and  priceless  as  is  this  tapestry,  I  couldn't 
help  thinking  of  some  grewsoine  microbe 
bacteria  investigations  recently  made  on 
antique  carpets  and  arras,  and  speculating 
on  how  unpleasant  it  would  be  to  have  a 
sixteenth  century  disease  leap  forth  and 
seize  one  by  the  throat.  However,  that 
is  another  story,  and  such  thoughts  are 
quite  unw^orlhy  of  a  marriage  feast. 

The  very  beautiful  scene  of  the  ceremony 
was  the  white  and  gold  Louis  XV.  draw- 
ing-room, whose  domed  roof,  with  its  deli- 
cate coloring,  is  a  joy  to  look  upon. 
F>erywhere  there  were  masses  of  ascen- 
sion lilies,  white  azaleas,  white  roses  and 
lilies-of-the-valley.  Before  a  small  altar 
composed  of  large  lilies  and  greeneries,  the 
Reverejid  Frank  M.  Clendenin,  of  historic 
St.  Peter's,  at  West  Chester,  performed  the 
ceremony.  The  l)ride  wore  the  traditional 
white  satin  gown  Iriinmed  profusely  with 
point  lace,  and  had  her  veil  of  tulle  held 
in  place  by  a  small  coronet  of  orange  blos- 
soms. She  also  wore  some  very  handsome 
diamond  ornaments,  gifts  from  the  groom 
and  her  uncle.  There  were  neither  brides- 
maids nor  ushers,  the  bride  being  attended 
onl)-  by  her  maid  of  honor.  Miss  Yager  of 
Oneonta,  atid  the  groom's  attendant,  or 
best  man,  was  Mr.  Ivdward  H.  Pardee. 
Included  among  tlie  guests,  who  were  con- 
fined to  the  immediate  friends  of  the  fam- 
ily, were  Mrs.  Solon  Huntington,  mother 
of  the  bride;  Mrs.  Holladay,  mother  of  the 
groom;  Mr.  (icorge  Parsons  Lathrop,  Mrs. 
John  Sherwood,  Miss  Lucy  Gaylor,  Dr.  and 
IMrs.  Hillhouse,  Mr.  and  ^Irs.  Gates,  and  I 
Judge  Ord  of  Washington. 

I^Ir.    C.    P.    Huntington's   pictures    are  ! 
kno\vn  to  be  well  selected,  but  it  is  not  ; 
generally  known  what  a  perfect  collection 
he  has  been    quietly  gathering  together,  I 
and  how  full  and  complete  it  is  in  various  I 
schools.    Indeed,  it  is  said  to  be  the  most  [ 
perfect  in  the  country.    The  suiicrb  picture 
gallery  in  the  new  house  is  a  worthy  back- 
ground of  all  these  treasures.    F"or  example, 
modem  l^'rench  art  is  at  its  best  in  the 
Gcromes,  Corots,  Mcis.soniers,  Viberls  (the 
collection  contains  thebest  of  all  theVil)erls,  | 
"Tlie    Missionary's   Story").    Tlicre  are' 
.several  last  century  great  English  exam- 
])les — Gainsboroughs,  and  Rcynoldses.  and  ^ 
Lelys,  three  of  them — in  short  almost  every  ' 
painter  of  note  in  the  past  or  modern  times  ' 
is  repre.sented  by  some  world-known  master- 1 
piece. — if.  y.  Journal. 


The  most  fashionable  millinery  opening  1 
which  will  take  place  during  the  next  week  I 
will  be  that  of  Sahlein,  the  Bon  Ton  Mil- 
liner, of  133  Kearny  Street,  on  next  Tues- 1 
day. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  whioli  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—  gentle  elTorts  —pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  nnv  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  ctrndi- 
tion  of  the  syst<.'!n,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  bv  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  pet  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, thatyou  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  pood  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  sat  isf  action. 


'^/'■^'^  F  CaU 
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— Famous  Mineral  Springs — 
^^^^  7  cures  lor  7  times  7  diseases. 

^^^^  Speeily  cures  for  Rheumatism, 
Dyspepsia,  Liver,  Kidney,  Blood  and 
Sk  in  Diseases.  Cures  aided  by  the  perfect 
climate.  Send 


for  booklet. 


BYRON 
HOT 

SPRINGS 

C'onira  CimIb  Co.,  Cal. 
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T  H  B     WAV  K 


DOCTOR. 


ENGLISH 


for  Coughs,  Colds, 
and  Consuniptiou 

is  beyond  question  tlie  greatest  of  all 
modern  medicines.  It  will  stop  a 
Cough  in  one  nigiit,  check  a  cold  in 
a  day,  prevent  Croup,  relieve  Asthma, 
and  cure  Consumpuon  if  taken  in 
time.  "You  can't  afford  to  be  with- 
out it."  A  2SC.  bottle  may  save  your 
life  I  Ask  your  drufrgist  for  it.  Send 
for  pamphlet.  If  the  little  ones  have 
Croup  or  Whooping  Cough 
use  it  promptly.    //  is  sure  to  cure. 

Three  Sizes— Jsc,  50c.  odd       AM  Druggists. 

ACKBR  MnmCINE  CO., 

X6  &  jS  Cliainbt-rs  St.,  N.  V. 


Charlks  S.  Wheelkr 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
I.uucheoiis,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1806  SUTTKR  STREET 


eaith  ^"'^  Beauty 


:  is  a  book  valuable  to  all  who 
des:r- to  be  attractive  and  healthy.  It  tellshow 
fat  lo'ks  can  be  made  slender,  and  thin  people 
made  plump;  how  baldness  may  be  avoided; 
wrinkles  removed;  faces  bleached;  red  noses 
restored  to  natural  color;  forms  improved;  flat 
chests  filled  out,  bust  enlarged;  dyspepsia  cured 
and  chronic  diseases  avoided. 

Other  ValualdB  Itiforniation. 
Any  one  of  the  mam'  pirscn'p/ious  is  worth 
more  than  price  of  book.    Mailed,  sealed  in 
plain  wrapper,  Si  oo. 

OKU  .AND  KEED, 
Box  04 S.  Granil  Hapids,  Mi.  Iiiffaii 


S5OBBIKST  STYLES  NK.VTEST  FIT 

BK.ST  MATKKIALS 

Up.to=Date  "-rZ-na 

IrfpflC  Summer  Styles. 

IvICdS   now  in 

^HARLOE'S 


237  KEARNY  ST. 


Phonc.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOIVII  &  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  AND  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutter  St.  ""lioT^llZry^  S»n  Frarcisco,  Z»\. 


Established  1856 

Beuj. 

Ciirtaz  &  Soil 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 

16-18-20  O'Karrell  St 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Booms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDINQ 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmh.E.  Kessing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.         iTOi  UKlut  Etrett,  8«a  Fruclsco 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


Here,  at  last,  is  a  practical  bicycle  skirt — 
the  invention  of  a  smart  English  woman 
who  sold  the  patent  rights  in  it  to  a  New- 
York  firm.  It  unites  three  different  possi- 
bilities: 

Hirst  of  all.  it  is  a  trim,  circular  walking-skirt, 
clost-fitting  over  llie  I  ips  and  nieasiiringanout  three 
yards  at  the  hem.  To  adapt  this  skirt  10  the  "  drop 
fra'i  e  "  bicyc  e,  the  middle  of  the  front  breadth  is 
pulled  up  by  means  of  a  shirring  string  run  down 
the  f.  out  seam  beUvecn  the  lining  and  a  iiairow 
casing.  This  string  is  drawn  through  an  opening 
nt  the  waist,  where  it  is  f;islened  by  means  of  a 
clasp  under:!  nt  ai  pocket  flap.  The  shirr  ng  reaches 
a  short  distance  above  the  knees,  leaving  the  sk'rt 
neat  and  smooth  fitting  about  the  hips  and  actually 
fo  niing  two  loose  bags  in  which  the  km- es  work  up 
and  down  without  the  s-lightcst  dragging  and  pull- 
ing at  the  waist-line,  which  i*  the  .--ad  ami  daily 
experience  of  the  women  wearing  the  ordinary 
skirts. 

The  third  possibility  of  this  unique  garment  is 
developed  by  working  the  cords  that  run  up  the 
hack  seam  and  find  an  outlet  under  a  t.Tilor-made 
flap  just  over  the  hip.  The  1  tilling  of  these  two 
side  cord-i  converts  the  skirt  into  a  pair  of  neat 
and  graceful  bloomers  that  will  pciniil  the  fair 
rider,  in  case  of  an  emergency,  to  mount  a  "  dia- 
mond frame  "  b-c  cle  with  all  the  grace  and  agility 
of  a  masculine  wheelman.  By  the  u«e  of  four  square 
leads  in  the  hem  of  the  skirt  the  instant  the  strings 
are  unclasped  and  the  1  ider  stands  erect,  the  blooni- 
ers  again  liccome  a  wa  kine  skirt.  There  is  no 
pulling  <if  theg-nnent  into  shapes  or  adjusting  of 
belt  necessary.  Simply  press  tlie  clasps  and  the 
act  of  dismounting  does  the  rest. 

Undoubtedly,  a  new  cut  of  skirt  will  pre- 
vail this  spring,  and  the  Parisian  dress- 
makers are  all  eager  for  the  honor  of  being 
its  originator,  but  it  is  really  too  early  j-et 
to  assert  with  confidence  just  what  form  the 
new  skirt  will  take.  Among  the  new  gowns 
those  of  fancy  silk  are  conspicuous.  The 
patterns  are  so  lovely  and  rich  that  a  great 
deal  of  trimming  seems  quite  unnecessary. 
Any  amount  of  lace  is  used.  A  pretty  frock 
of  a  fancy  pink  and  green  silk,  arranged  in 
hair  stripes  with  embroidered  leaves  of 
white  scattered  over  it,  has  the  skirt  trimmed 
about  the  bottom  by  fans  of  while  chiffon, 
starting  from  under  bows  of  lavender  and 
green  ribbon.  The  bodice  has  a  coat-tail 
back  arranged  in  little  full  godets  which  are 
lined  with  a  deeper  shade  of  green  than 
occurs  in  the  silk.  The  front  of  the  bodice 
has  a  soft  vest  of  white  chiffon  pouching  out 
over  a  soft  scarf  belt  of  the  silk,  which  is  con- 
fined on  each  side  by  a  series  of  little  square 
bows  of  the  two  shades  of  ribbon.  The 
sleeves,  while  they  are  practically  almost 
tight — for  they  are  simply  wrinkled  loosely 
about  the  arm  from  shoulder  to  elbow — 
have  over  them  a  winglike  butterfly  of 
chiffon,  stiffened  probably,  and  arranged 
with  bows  and  loops  of  ribbon. 

A  correspondent  writes  about  the  gowns 
she  saw  at  church  on  Ash  Wednesday  in 
Paris: 

A  great  many  of  the  skirt«  worn  had  narrow 
panels  of  auotht-r  material  at  the  left  sidi*  or  in  the 
front.  There  was  little,  if  any.  fullness  at  the  front 
or  sides  of  the  skirt,  nnd  at  the  back  the  fullness 
was  plaited  fan-fashion  The  materials,  too,  arc 
nfw.  There  isn't  nearly  as  much  crepon  to  be  seen. 
The  materials  that  are  the  most  popular  are  the 
smof  th  glossy  ones.  Dull  mohairs  of  all  shades 
ha'  e  made  their  appearance,  and  a  fasbionnble 
couturier  the  other  day  tdd  me  that  mohair  would 
undoubtedlj- be  the  popular  material  of  the  spring 
gowns. 

There  is  manifested  in  aristocratic  circles 
in  London  a  disposition  to  curtail  the 
period  of  private  mourning  as  much  as  pos- 
sible. The  London  correspondent  of  Vatiiiy 
writes: 

Formerly  it  was  understood  that  while  crepe  was 
worn  all  social  relaxations  should  be  prohibited. 
It  seemed  inconeruous  to  appear  at  gatherings  of  a 
more  or  less  festive  character  arrayed  in  the  habili- 
ments of  wo.  Society  has  rebelled  against  this 
rule,  and  to-day  crepe  is  not  worn  at  all  in  ordinary 
mourning.  In  the  deepest  of  inountiiig  it  is  worn, 
but  much  less  conspicuously  than  formerly,  even 
here  where  it»  use  has  never  gone  to  the  extremes 
deemed  proper  in  the  United  States.  Widows, 
course,  still  wear  it,  but  even  this  class  lighten  the 
gloom  of  the  "  livery  of  wo"  as  much  as  pos-ible. 
'•  Complimentary  mourning,"  as  it  is  called,  being 
of  the  least  po.ssible  significance,  so  far  as  "  g  ing 
out  "  is  concerned,  is  worn  for  connections  and  not 
relatives  wlien  a  fortnight  is  the  longest  period  and 
a  week  often  suffices.  As  to  tho-e  who  are  in  deeper 
mourning  (widows  alone  excepted)  it  may  be  said 
that  invitations  may  be  accepted  when  one-third  of 
the  period  of  mourning  has  elapsed.  This  is  the 
accepted  etiquette  of  to-day  in  Loudon,  and  it  will 
doubtless  be  copied  in  due  time  on  your  side  of  the 
Atlantic,  for  tile  rule  is  a  sensible  one,  and  all 
social  etiquette  is,  primarily,  based  on  common 
sense. 

The  most  novel  hat  of  the  present  season 
is  made  entirely  of  peacock  feathers.  It  is 
a  square  turban  shape,  covered  closely  with 
the  fine  breast  feathers  of  the  bird.  Resting 
upon  the  top  of  the  crown  is  the  peacock's 
hea  l.  The  brim  of  the  turban  turns  up  at 
the  back,  apd  here  pink  roses  are  massed. 
This  peacock  hat  is  to  be  worn  between  sea- 
sons, before  the  straw  hat  is  purchased. 

The  new  chiffons  for  the  summer  girl  look 
like  painted  gauze.  They  are  exquisitely 
embroidered  in  fine  silk  threads,  and  cost  $2 
a  yard.  One  of  the  most  effective  designs 
shows  a  careless  vine  of  maiden-hair  fern 
embroidered  in  green  silk  threads  outlined 
with  silver  upon  white  chiffon,  This  design, 
made  up  over  a  green  taffeta  foundation, 
would  make  an  ideal  summer  dancing  frock. 

An  oddity  in  the  way  of  hosiery  is  a  stock- 
ing of  cobwebby  fineness  and  woven  of  cot- 
ton. They  are  exceedingly  costly,  but  wear 
better  than  either  lisle  thread  or  silk.  In 
silk  the  stockings  are  most  elaborate.  An 
entire  instep  composed  of  chantilly  lace  is 
one  of  the  novelties.  Another  has  a  design 
in  lace  medallions  outlined  in  seed  pearls. 


So  that  there  is  no  limit  to  woman's  extrava- 
gance even  in  hosiery. 

Green  will  be  par  excellence  the  color  of  the 
season,  and  it  comes  in  several  new  shades. 
A  stone  shade  of  green  which  has  not 
been  seen  for  many  years  appeals  again,  and 
all  of  the  bluish  greens,  including  turquoise 
and  peacock  blue,  are  conspicuous.  There 
is  a  I  ew  green  quite  indescribab  e,  called 
Normandy  green,  and  there  are  numberless 
shades  of  foliage  greens. 

A  street  costume  for  Lent  is  made  of  dark 
Robin  Hood  faced  cloth,  the  coat  in  a 
lighter  shade  than  the  skirt  trimmed  on  the 
edge  with  liny  balls  of  green  silk,  copper, 
and  oxidized  tinsel.  The  yoke  is  of  the 
light  green  cloth,  outlined  with  mixed  em- 
broidery, and  a  vest  below  of  Oriental  silk. 

High  collars  are  as  fashionable  as  everi 
and  any  amount  of  ingenuity  is  used  in  de" 
vising  new  shapes.  A  choker  that  is  always 
popular,  and  may  be  added  to  any  dress,  has 
a  tiL'ht  band  with  a  series  of  double  ribbon 
loops  falling  over  it.  The  flower  collars  are 
immensely  popular  in  New  York,  and 
bunches  of  violets  and  forget-me-nots  are 
used  with  tulle  rosettes  with  most  charming 
effect. 

Printed  velvets  are  very  much  used  for 
blouse  waists,  some  of  them  are  cut  out  in 
the  neck,  which  is  filled  in  with  a  yoke  of 
satin  will  black  or  white  lace  frilled  over  it. 
Coloredtmoire  silks,  which  are  watered  in 
such  a  manner  that  there  is  a  distinct  pat- 
tern, are  very  popular  for  waists,  and  are 
also  used  for  revers  and  collars  on  gowns 
and  cloaks. 

The  latest  craze  in  Paris  among  women 
who  lavish  their  time  aid  affection  on  pet 
dogs,  is  the  worthy  ambition  of  supplying 
their  canine  friends  with  a  wardrobe  almost 
as  complete  as  their  own.  The  dog  tailor  is 
consulted,  and  the  result  of  their  interviews 
is  a  full  outfit  consisting  of  reception  toilets 
of  silk,  fur  overcoats,  waterproof  bathing 
dresses  for  the  seaside,  and  nightgowns  of 
fine  batiste  and  silk! 

The  spring  hats  are  to  be  mainly  trimmed 
with  rosettes  ami  aigrettes.  The  rosettes 
will  be  principally  of  ribbons  and  lace,  the 
new  watered  effect  being  given  to  this 
blurred  blossom  ribbon.  Black  laces  will  be 
nmch  worn  and  will  be  used  as  wings  and 
also  in  Van  Dyke  points  forming  a  coronet 
effect.  An  ecru  gauze  lace  appliqued  will  be 
used  in  many  fetching  ways  in  the  summer 
hat. 

Queen  Victoria's  health  is  causing  consid- 
erable anxiety  in  court  circles.  She  has 
lapses  of  extraordinary  weakness  that  re- 
quire instant  medical  attention.  It  is  said 
that  Prince  Henry  of  Battenberg's  death  was 
an  awful  shock  to  her. 

One  of  the  remarkable  careers  of  United 
States  army  officers  was  closed  the  other  day 
when  First  Lieutenant  Swift  shot  himself,  in 
Nebraska,  leaving  his  books  in  a  very  bad 
state.  He  started  in  life  as  a  telegraph  ope- 
rator in  a  small  town  in  Virginia;  entered 
the  army  as  private,  and  soon  rose  to  lieu- 
tenant. His  telegraphic  knowledge  stood 
him  in  good  stead, and  he  became  instructor 
to  the  signal  corps.  He  was  ambidextrous, 
and  would  receive  and  copy  a  message  with 
one  hand  and  w-rile  and  send  a  second  with 
the  other.  He  wrote  beautifully  with  either 
hand  and  was  one  of  the  most  skillful  and 
rapid  telegraph  operators  in  the  world. 


PERRIER-JODET  CHAMPAGNE  ^""^ 


'  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
W  ines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CnAPM.AN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
12:J  California  .Street 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35  MARKET  STREET 


A  HOME  PRODUCT  I 


AXLE- 


\EASE 


THE  VEKT  BEST 

AXLE  GKEASE 

Slade  by — 

AMERICAN  OIL  CO. 

SAN  FUAXCI.SCO 


SPECIAL 


AHEMl  AHEMl 
E.  H.  M. 


The  best  WHISKEY  for  family  use 
and 

Medicinal  Purposes 
RECOMMENDED 

By  all  first-class  Physicians.    Sold  everywhere. 

E.  H.  MICHELS 

Sole  Controller 
406  5ANS0ME  ST.         SuN  Francisco.  Cal. 


Mi?s  Lucile  begs  to  inform  the  ladies  that 
she  will  have  a  fine  display  of  Hats  and 
Bonnets  on  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  March 
17th  and  i8th,  139  Post  Street,  Liebes 
Building. 

"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches''  are  a 
simple  yet  most  effectual  remedj'  for  Coughs, 
Hoarseness,  and  Bronchial  Troubles.  Avoid 
imitations. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 

If  giving  careful  attention  to  detail  and 
keeping  constantly  in  touch  with  the  very 
latest  ideas  in  London,  Paris,  and  New 
York  has  anything  to  do  with  artistic  hair- 
dressing,  Mr.  Lederer,  in  Stockton  Street 
would  seem  to  be  San  Francisco's  best  coif- 
fure-maker. 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  inslitntion  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  Bath  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  improvement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  great  attraction.  The  price 
for  the  above,  which  includes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rate  of 
fifty  cents. 


CERTIFICATE  OF  COPARTNERSHIP. 

ST.\TK  OF  CALII-ORNIA,  1 
Count Y  or  Mauin.  ( 
We,  the  undersigned,  hereby  certify  that  we  are 
partners  transacting  business  in  this  State,  at  the 
County  of  Mariu.  and  i«  the  City  and  County  of 
San  I  rancisco.  nndrr  the  firm  name  and  style  of 
The  Nov  .to  1-reuch  Cheese  Factory;  that  the  names 
in  full  of  all  the  members  of  such  partnership  are 
James  .Newlands,  Jr  ,  Hermann  Kudolff.and  George 
I'rinz;  and  that  the  places  of  our  respective  resi- 
dences are  set  opposite  our  respective  names  hereto 
subscribed. 

James  Newlands,  Jr  , 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Hermann  Ruoolff, 

Novato,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
Georgk  Prinz, 

Novato,  Marin  County,  Cal. 

In  witness  whereat,  we  have  hereunto  set  our 
hands,  this  twenty-sixth  day  of  Kebruarj-,  1S96. 

JAMKS  NEWLANDS,  JR., 
GKORGE  Pkl.NZ, 
UKR.MANN  KUDOLFF. 

STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  ^ 
NnVATo,  Marin  Cohn  'V  I 

On  this  iwenty-sixih  day  of  February,  in  the 
year  one  th  usaud  eight  hundred  and  ninety-six, 
before  me,  J.  Q.  A.  Haven,  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  in 
and  for  the  Lounty  of  Mann,  State  of  California, 
personally  appeared  James  Newlands,  Jr..  Gc  rge 
Prinz,  md  Hermann  Kudolff,  known  tometobethe 
persons  whose  njiines  are  snbscrined  to  the  within 
instrument,  atld  acknowledged  that  they  executed 
the  same. 

In  witness  whereof,  I  have  hereunto  set  my  hand, 
at  my  office  in  said  County  ol  Marin  the  day  and 
year  in  this  Certificate  first  ai  ove  written.  j.,' 
J.  Q.  A.  HAVEN,  F 
Justice  of  the  Peace  of  Novato  Townshipi 
County  of  Mariu,  State  ol  California. 


NOTICE   TO  CKKDITORS 
Estate  of  liarllipleini  3I«ri<t,  Dereased 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Frcese,  Administrator  of  ihe  Estate  of  BarthelemI 
Meric,  dece  sed,  1  o  the  i.  reditors  of,  and  all  personi 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  tl>e  first  publicat'on  of  ihis  notice,  to 
the  ^aid  A.  C  Krccse,  Administrator,  at  his  officCi 
Koom  9.  3  9  Pine  Street,  the  same  being  his  place 
for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  .San  Francisco,  State  of 
California.       A.  C.  FKEESE,  Administrator  01 

the  Estate  of  Baithclcmi  Meric,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  February  17,  i»<)6. 

J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  AdminUtrator. 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


/^/neriea's  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'lie  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  V/orld 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming:  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers" 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER — 


Morjtepey,  Gal- 


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
tlie  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  fun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  31  ay  (>th  to  9th, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  briUiant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLF)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
luJu  and  Aucklaml,  Thurs- 
day, April  2,  i8c,6,at  2  p.  m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Huiiolulu 
lOnly,  Tuesday,  April  7,  1896, 
I  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  ParMes— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties.  March 
loth  and  April  7ih,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  A^jents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m.' 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  M«RKET  St..  San  Fhancisco. 


FHOIOGRAFHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESnt 
S33  KEARKY  STREET 

 5AN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

BA.JA  CAMFOKMA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  ,=peclnl 
tonic  for  thescxnal  and  urinary  or^  iiisof  botii  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidiicysnnd 
b'adder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials pre  not  necessary.  "Oaniiana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.   (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NABER,  ALF.S  &  BRUNE,  AgontH 

32.1-335  Market  .St.,  S.  F. 

THE  PHESS  CLIPPIJIG  BUHEflU 

6tO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


iJorses  Pastai^ed 


$1 .50  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  and 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Ir*.iVl-*3EM^ 

Fine  Coated  Tapers  a  Specially 

101-403  SANSOME  ST., 

San  Franc  Uuo,  CaL 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  atnusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  nio<lel  place  for  a  fatnily 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 inodemte  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  1'lan 

K.  B.  SOULff,  Manager 


J^o'  those  who  aopreclnte  Comfort  and  Aftrntlun 

a  quiet  home  occidental 

ci;ntrally  hotel 

LOCATiaj  mm-m  m  ' 

.SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  ia 
known  as       -       -      -  ■ 


''THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 

Nl'.W  I)F,I>ARTI:ki'.— CHARACTKRIZI-D  1)Y  I'ROMIT  Sl-RVICK— MODKRATF.  CHARGES 


$6.50 


PER  TON 
DELIVERED 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


1^ 


T  H  K    WAV  B 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


/AANUFACTUREO  BV 

'SFER^^  FIOUR  COMPANV.I 
«^^5/»,  INAS.CAL, 


^  SAFE 


-A- 
GUIDi: 


^         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
^  advertising.   The  subject  is  too  prolouud, 
too  compltx,  too  perplexing,  fcir  any  single 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  ^ 

^   matter.   Tliopat.i  tosnccessinadvertisiug  is  ^ 

(3)   full  o(  dangerous  places.   All  business  men  x 

woul'l  do  well  t')  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con-  ?r 

^   duct  them  pa't  th^danpersnots — to  tell  them  (® 

^   ivhat  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

^  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  <^ 

published  at  11)  Spruce  bt.,  New  York.    Iris  (g) 

a  magazineof  id<  a-;,of  suggt  stions,  of  advice.  ^ 

Advertisers  the  world  ov.  r  read  it  and  write  ^ 

«)  for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  V 
^   Ameiica— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 

sj   men  will  find  it  a  safe  g'lide.   To  secure  its  p 

^   services  as  guide  costs      a  year.   A  sample  *) 

(5)  copy  costs  nothing.  )^ 


Mutual  Savings  Bauk  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  i:uildii:g 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PiniLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Ca.shier 

S.  G.  IdUKPllY,  JUHN  A.  IIOOHlvR,  Vicc-Pies. 

DiRKCTOKS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,Janies  iWofiitt,  C.  G.  Ilo'  ker,  Vrrnk  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Urexler,  Kobt.  MclClroy,  Jos.  L).  Grant. 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 

Loans  on  approved  securities.  Depo^i's  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  P'argo  &  Co.,  or  V.x.- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSUI^ANGE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  -V.  I).  17.16 
Capital  Paid  Up,  ?3,4 -5,100  Assets,  j2i,5S4,,4i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $S,9Sj,25I 
ROCP:rT  DICKSON,  Manager 
KATII.A.N  &.  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Aj,'ents 

501  MONTGOMKRY  St. 


sun  liiHUraiice  Ollicf  oi-  I.ondov 

Fouiukd  A.I).  1710  Ca-h  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purel  y  I'ire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
Xlie  I  Ion  I'ir»-  Ins,  Co.  1  td.. of  London 
Kstablisbcd  iS-.^        Cnsh  .Assets,  f  1,108,095 

The  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  oi-  London 
Instituted  A.D.  180.3      C.ish  Assets,  fg.iS^.g^" 

40  Y'ears  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDliIRS 
205  and  207  Simsoiue  Street,  near  pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   p;stublished  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SAirSOUE  STSEET,  SAH  F2A»CISC0 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  j'our 
horse  with 

PHGENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <iIVK  THi:>r  A  TllIAL 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Agent  and 
Itnporte 


"^fore\(^T)  U/i^es 

Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  San.sotne  Street 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILI. 

Offlre,  Odd  Fellows'  ISiiildiug, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seveutli  auil  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 

Consultation  llou.s,  4105 

ABRAMSON-HEUHISCH  CO. 

tMPORTCRS  AND  JOBOCRS  OF 

Brewers*  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists*  Glassware,  I'^tc. 

2(>-28  Main  St.  8au  Francisco 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0        No.  !1  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Chatuicey  Depew  was  asked,  What  is  Life  ? 
lie  replied:  "A  comic  weekly;  price,  leu 
cents." 

He  has  never  been  in  the  habit  of  puiiish- 
mfi  his  children,  leaving  that  disagreeable 
dnt3'  to  I  is  wife,  but  the  other  ilay,  one  of 
his  miinerotis  iirojjeny  became  very  tinruly 
and  he  was  obliged  to  say,  "  I'lora,  if  you 
don't  keep  quiet  I  shall  have  to  whip  yon." 
"Pooh,"  retorted  the  little  three-year  old, 
with  a  contemptuous  toss  of  her  dainty 
head,  "you  isn't  the  mother." 

A  Cork  Town  Councilor  is  credited  with 
having  thus  spoken:    "There  can  be  no 
doubt  of  the  virulence  of  this  epidemic,  for  i 
I  know  of  peojile  lying  dead  from  it  who 
never  died  before."    The  same  gentleman 
thus  chivalrously  defended  a  colleague.    ''I  I 
strongly  protest  against  this  attack  on  my  [ 
absent  friend,  for  surely  it  is  not  right  to  : 
hang  a  man  behind  his  back."  j 

That  law  fixes  the  unity  value,  but  can- 
not fix  the  value  of  the  unit,  is  the  dic- 
tum of  Congressman  (jalusha  (Irow,  who 
illustrates  his  point  by  the  story  of  a  wood- 
chopper  on  the  banks  of  the  Mississippi 
River,  near  the  close  of  the  Rebellion. 
Hailed  liy  a  sleambnat  captain,  who  asked 
whether  his  wood  was  for  sale,  heaiisweied, 
"Yes."  The  captain  inquired,  '  How  much 
a  cord  ?  "  "  How  do  you  propose  to  pay  ?  " 
"  In  Confederate  money."  "Then  cord  for 
cord." 

The  late  Lord  Leighton,  President  of  the 
Royal  Academy,  posed  as  an  Admirable 
Crichton.  He  was  a  sculptor,  mu-ician, 
orator,  society  man,  and  he  spoke  four 
languages,  but  he  liad  excellent  reason  to 
dislike  Whistler.  It  seems  the  author  of 
'/'/it-  CciitU  Art  of  Miikin:^  h.neiiiies  had  lis- 
tened patiently  to  a  friend's  recital  of  all 
I.eighlon's  gifts  and  accomplishments,  and 
c  ipped  the  list  with  the  remark,  in  his  in- 
imitaiile,  strident  drawl,  "Vets,  he  paints 
a  little,  too,  doesn't  he  ?  " 

It  was  in  the  train,  and  he  was  trying  to 
read.  Tliere  was  the  usual  variety  of  pas- 
sengers, and  among  them  a  lady  with  a 
very  sjirighlly  little  girl  that  had  blue  eyes, 
a  head  of  glistening  gold,  and  an  inquisi- 
torial tongue.  She  plied  him  with  questions 
ami  toyed  with  his  walch  chain.  The  mother, 
who  was  a  widow,  lairlj'  beamed  upon  him. 
He  was  becoming  nervous,  and,  turning 
to  the  mother,  said:  "  Madam,  what  do 
you  call  this  sweet  little  darling?"  The 
widow  smiled  enchantingly,  and  re|)lied 
with  a  sigh:  "Ktuel."  "Please  caliber, 
then." 

George  Dyer,  the  Unglish  scholar  and 
poet,  and  great  friend  of  Chas.  Lamb,  was, 
at  one  period  in  his  life,  a  Baptist  minister. 
He  was  always  being  chaffed  by  his  friends, 
and  one  of  them,  in  referring  to  some  inci- 
dent, remarked:  "Well,  Dyer,  you  know 
that  was  before  you  drowned  the  woman." 
"Drowned  a  woman!"  was  the  indignant 
reply.  "I  never  ilrowned  any  woman!" 
' '  ilaven't  you  forgotten  ?  Don't  you  remem- 
ber the  time  when,  after  a  baptism,  you  left 
the  woman  in  the  water."  "  No!  no!  im- 
])ossible,"  said  Dyer;  then,  as  the  light 
struck  him,  "Oh,  you  are  joking;  it  really 
could  not  be  !  " 

Wilton  Lackaye,  on  his  way  to  rejoin  the 
Trilby  Company  then  playing  in  Philadel- 
phia, was  kept  waiting   at  the  New  York 
ticket  office  while  the  agent  was  conversing 
with  a  friend.    I'inally,  the  official  tiirne<l  to 
him,  drew  from  his  rack  a  ticket,  and  said: 
"Want  to  go  to  Philadelphia?"  "No," 
responded  Lackaye.    "  You  don't  want  to 
goto  Philadelphia  ?"  (juestioned  the  ticket 
agent  in  surprise.    "I  do  not,"  said  Lack- 
aye.   Whereupon  the  agent  returned  the 
ticket  to  the  rack.    Lackaye  then  pushed  a 
five-dollar  bill  across  the  counter,  saying: 
i  "Let  me   have  a   ticket  to  Philadelphia, 
I  please."    "  I  thought  yon  sai<l  you  didn't 
I  want  to  go  to  Philadelphia,"  said  the  agent, 
'  much  annoyed.    "  I  don't  want  to  go  there," 
■said  Lackaye,  "but  1  am  going." 

A  savant  noted  for  his  eccentricities  had  a 
mania  for  collecting  old  books.  Among 
other  rarities  he  had  a  volume  which  he 
priced  most  highly,  as  he  believed  it  to  be 
the  only  one  extant.  Learning,  however, 
that  a  second  copy  existed  in  Paris,  he  went 
over  and  drove  straight  to  the  address  of 
his  rival.  "Sir,"  said  he.  "you  have  such 
and  such  a  book  ?  "  "  Yes,  yon  may  look  at 
it  if  you  wish."  "  I  will  pay  you  1000  francs 
for  it,"  said  the  savant.  "  I  am  not  a  dealer 
in  books."  "5000  francs?"  responded  the 
savant.  "  I  repeal — "said  the  Frenchman. 
"  lo,' 00  francs?"  was  the  sole  response. 
"Well,  I  am  not  justified  in  refusing  so 
generous  an  offer.  The  book  is  yours." 
The  savant  took  it,  paid  the  money,  and 
after  examining  the  treasure  carefully,  coolly 
threw  it  upon  the  fire  that  was  blazing  in 
the  room.  The  I'renchmaii,  horror-stricken, 
tried  to  snatch  it  from  the  llaines,  but  the 
savant  prevented  him,  .saying,  "Sir,  I  also 
have  a  copy  of  the  work.  It  is  now  the 
only  one  in  the  world,    (iood  morning." 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER, 

The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  througliout  the  Stale,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  year's  course  at  the  Tniversity  ol  California,  or  al  the  LeUmd  Stanford  Junior  Unvcrsity, 
for  185  ftiiuual  subscribers.  This  offer  includes  nmm  and  board,  aud  all  other  necessary  cxpenBes 
attached  to  the  course.    For  750  subset  ibers  we  otfer  a  four  years'  course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

One  ye  ir  at  the  Co'ipcr  Medical  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  incUitles  books  and 
incidental  expenses  atiiH  lud  to  the  eonrse. 

A  single  term  at  tlie  Medical  Denartnicnt  of  the  University  of  California  for  100  snbscribers. 

I*"or  ,so>)  aiiniinl  subscribers  we  offer  the  full  four  years'  course  nt  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  This 
offer  include*;  all  incideiiial  costs  and  fees,  except  board  and  lodging. 

W'e  offer  the  four  years'  course  ut  tlie  Medical  Ueparlracnt  of  the  University  of  Calilornia,  for  400 
subscribers. 

The  two  year's  course  at  the  State  Normal  School  at  San  Jose,  for  600  subs.M  ibers.  This  offer 
includes  board,  lodging,  and  books.    \  single  year  for  (60  snbscribers. 

The  course  at  H-istings  Law  College  for  250  tinnual  subscribes.  This  includes  books  and  other 
expenses  attached  to  the  College,  for  a  period  of  three  years,  and  the  privilege  of  studying  in  a 
first-class  law  office. 

A  three  yeais'  course  at  the  Mark  lIopkin.s  Institute  of  Art  for  250  annual  subscribers.  A  year's 
course  for  8,s  subscribers. 

A  course  in  aiiv  department  of  Van  der  Naileu's  School  of  Klectricity  and  Engineering  (except 
IJepartnient  of  ,\ssayiiig)  will  be  given  for  125  annual  subscribers.  A  course  in  the  Uepjrimeut  of 
Assaying)  for  ?u  annual  subscribers. 

A  six  iiHintlis'  course  in  cither  the  Business  Department,  or  the  Depirtiiient  of  Stenography  BU 
Typewriting  of  lleald  s  Ihi-iiness  College,  for  so  annual  subscribers. 

A  nine  months'  c  lur-se  in  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  Art  for  y.s  annual  subscribers. 

A  three  mouths'  course  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  I.,auieuage8  for  4>  annual  subscribers. 

The  course  at  the  California  School  of  Klociili  >n  aud  Oratory  for  35  annual  subscribers. 

Tuition  in  music,  voenl  or  i  istrnmcntnl.  f  rom  I-'rancis  Stuart,  S.  t;.  l-'lei-hnnnu,  J .  H.  rxrhmia' 
.Sigmund  liecl,  Nathan  l.aiidsberger.  Lesley  Mai  lin,  or  li  J.  htewart.    A  course  of  twenty  les.sous  fr 
any  of  these  gentlemen  for  fifty  annual  subscribers.    For  100  nunual  subscribers  a  course  of  twtu 
lessons  each  in  piano,  singing,  h.irniony,  or  any  tither  branch  of  music. 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these,  Thh 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 



A  POOR  TYPE  OF  WOMANHOOD. 


To  approach  with  patience,  or  even  with  toleration, 
the  subject  afforded  by  that  peculiar  type  of  woman- 
hood represented  by  the  Reverend  Anna  Shaw  is  a 
matter  of  extreme  difficulty.  Indeed,  the  necessity  for 
approaching  it  in  any  frame  of  mind  is  to  be  regretted. 
But  the  Reverend  Anna  Shaw  is  in  the  arena,  insistent, 
yociferous,  and  not  to  be  avoided. 

The  people  of  the  present  are  asked  to  regard  her 
standard  of  femininity  as  superior  to  that  which  it  has 
been,  and  still  is,  an  honor  and  delight  for  men  to 
reverence,  as  they  reverence  that  which  they  know  to  b'e 
better  than  themselves,  and  which  they  take  pride  in 
keeping  unsullied.  It  becomes  neces.sary  to  i)Ut  aside 
the  memory  of  our  mothers,  concluding  that  the  hand 


that  rocked  the  cradle  might  have  been  more  wisely 
employed,  and  to  regard  our  complacent  and  affec- 
tionate wives  as  mistaken  and  abject  creatures  incapable 
of  asserting  their  rights.  In  place  of  the  old  ideal  we 
can  put  the  Reverend  Anna  Shaw.  This  is  asking 
much,  and  the  demand  for  investigation  becomes  ap- 
parent. 

Miss  Shaw  is  a  preacher,  a  lawyer,  and  a  doctor,  but 
chooses  to  be  a  lecturer,  to  go  about  with  absolute  and 
noisy  freedom,  prating  that  she  is  not  free.  She  is 
highly  educated,  comely,  of  magnetic  presence,  with  a 
ready  command  of  language,  quick  humor,  a  modest 
store  of  invective,  and  a  fund  of  sophistry  that  seems 
undiminished  by  any  draft  made  upon  it.  Above  all, 
she  has  a  deep  and  abiding  insincerity.  Her  intelli- 
gence is  too  pronounced  to  permit  her  to  believe  her 
own  pernicious  doctrine.  She  scatters  the  seeds  of 
discontent  and  inharmony,  recking  nothing  of  the 
harvest.  She  is  a  dangerous  and  disturbing  element. 
If  a  man,  she  would  frankly  be  termed  a  demagog. 

The  Reverend  Shaw  wants  her  sisters  to  understand 
that  they  are  downtrodden,  that  all  laws  are  framed  for 
their  oppression,  that  they  have  no  chance  for  inde- 
pendence, that  the  wife  is  a  slave,  and  she  confidently 
makes  these  unfounded  assertions  with  no  sign  that 
thereby  her  conscience  is  troubled.  Her  conscience 
has  not  been  seared  as  with  a  hot  iron,  but  it  has  been 
lulled  by  the  gleam  and  the  clink  of  coin.  It  is  not 
because  blinded  by  enthusiasm  that  she  is  abusing  tal- 
ents that  might  have  made  her  useful,  but  because  her 
mercenary  instinct  is  her  guide.  She  is  in  the  reform 
business  for  money.  As  a  missionary  she  is  fervid,  but 
as  a  passer  of  the  hat  she  is  none  the  less  regular. 

The  spinster  can  be  an  excellent  spinster  if  she 
choose,  but  she  cannot  be  in  any  sense  the  ideal 
woman.  She  cannot  take  a  broad  view  of  life.  The 
best  there  is  in  it  is  to  her  a  closed  book.  When  she 
assumes  to  be  the  instructor  of  wives  and  mothers  her 
impudence  is  little  short  of  the  sublime.  But  she  can 
make  the  wife  believe  that  the  husband  toiling  faithfully 
and  cheerfully  to  provide  for  this  loved  one  is  a  brutal 
oppressor;  that  nature  in  making  the  woman  bear  chil- 
dren and  care  for  them  was  guilty  of  a  grievous  wrong 
which  man  malignantly  abets.  She  can  cause  them  to 
chafe  under  imaginary  shackles,  coax  them  into  hysteri- 
cally tugging  at  bonds  that  never  existed.  She  may 
even  inculcate  that  wild  and  extraordinary  desire  to  be 
"  free  "  that  has  expelled  the  joy  from  many  a  home. 
The  disgrace  of  being  a  helpmeet,  the  ignominy  of  being 
a  vine  to  the  masculine  oak,  the  odium  of  being 
protected,  even  it  may  be  petted,  are  very  clear  from  the 
Shaw  standpoint.  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  she 
makes  common  sense  tired. 

This  living  refutation  of  her  own  arguments  was  in 
San  Francisco  a  year  ago  jingling  her  chains.  She 
seemed  to  be  quite  at  liberty,  but  she  said  she  wasn't. 
She  was  bound  down,  hampered,  this  poor  lady,  who 
has  only  been  permitted  to  enter  three  professions. 
She  said  then  that  a  woman  had  no  rights,  didn't  own 
her  own  bonnet,  or  her  own  children.  A  very  worthy 
woman,  a  mother,  who  earns  her  own  living  entirely 
without  shrieks,  heard  these  statements  and  wondered, 
as  well  she  might.  The  woman  marveled  that  she  had 
been  a  slave  all  this  time  without  knowing  it,  and  went 
to  a  distinguished  attorney  to  find  out.  She  ascer- 
tained directly  from  the  statute  books  that  each  state- 
ment made  by  the  lecturer  was  absolutely  untrue. 
She  called  this  circumstance  to  the  attention  of  the 
Reverend  Shaw,  who  declined  to  answer.  But  later, 
the  Reverend  Shaw  took  every  occasion  to  misrepre- 
sent this  woman,  attacking  her  in  public  and  in  pri- 
vate, and  calmly  continuing  to  draw  conclusions  from 
premises  entirely  false.  When  men  do  this,  they  are 
called  to  account.  The  Reverend  Shaw  must  admit 
that  being  a  woman  has  generally  shielded  her  from  the 
exposure  she  richly  earns  every  time  she  attempts  to 
delude  her  hearers. 

When  the  Reverend  Anna  Shaw  was  a  figure  in  a 
Fourth  of  July  procession  here,  she  wrote  to  a  Buffalo 
paper  a  description  of  the  enthusiasm  that  ran  riot 
about  her  carriage.  She  imagined  all  of  this.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  small  boys  yelled:  "  Hi,  there,  Anna." 


Price,  Ten  Cents. 

Men  and  women  were  silent,  and  in  their  hearts  felt 
pity  at  the  sight  of  the  gray-haired  lecturer,  who  was 
being  made  into  a  spectacle.  Her  published  state- 
ment has,  until  now,  gone  unchallenged,  but  not  justly 
so,  for  where  a  woman  revolts  against  being  a  woman, 
she  crawls  from  beneath  the  mantle  of  charity  that  hu- 
manity would,  under  other  circumstances,  be  glad  to 
cast  over  her  weaknesses. 

The  avowed  object  of  this  disturber  is  not  to  drag 
woman  from  the  high  estate  that  is  now  her  portion, 
but  such  can  be  the  only  result  of  her  labors,  provided 
there  be  any  result.  It  is  not  deemed  best  by  men  who 
respect  women  that  they  should  be  dragged  to  the  level 
of  performing  public  duties,  or  mixing  with  the  rabble, 
but  if  Shaws  grow  more  common  women  will  volun- 
tarily leave  this  estate,  and  all  that  is  lovable  about  her 
become  a  memory.  It  is  a  matter  for  gratitude  that  the 
vast  majority  of  women  are  still  ready  to  be  women, 
and  abjure  the  screaming  sisterhood;  even  desire  affec- 
tion, and  appreciate  deference.  The  demand  for 
equality  is  not  a  demand  for  betterment,  but  for  a 
place  on  a  lower  plane.  If  women  want  home  to  be- 
come a  travesty,  and  the  female  colonel  to  lead  them 
to  battle,  they  will  naturally  turn  to  a  Shaw.  But  be- 
fore taking  any  decisive  step,  it  would  be  well  for  them 
to  consult  the  husbands  who  love  them,  the  sons  who 
cherish  and  look  up  to  them,  the  lovers  whose  dearest 
ambition  is  to  make  them  a  home.  It  is  true  that  the 
Reverend  Shaw  would  invade  such  a  home  as  ruthlessly 
as  the  pagan  iconoclast  enters  the  sacred  temple.  She 
would  upset  laws,  natural  and  artificial,  that  seem  best 
to  conserve  human  happiness.  Fortunately,  she  can 
be  stopped  at  the  door.  If  confidence  in  men  has 
already  been  in  a  measure  shattered,  let  the  doubting 
women  consult  others  who  have  fulfilled  the  duties  of 
wifehood  and  motherhood,  and  not  turn  to  the  prepos- 
terous anomalies,  almost  without  sex,  who  have  consti- 
tuted themselves  models.  They  speak  with  false 
tongues,  and  their  example  is  corru[)ting.  no  matter 
how  smooth  their  sophistry.  One  of  the  Shaw  style  is 
more  dangerous  than  the  anarchist.  The  anarchist  is 
a  folly  so  palpable  that  none  of  sense  may  be  led  astray 
by  him.  The  Shaws  are  specious,  cunning,  and  can 
bring  to  substantiate  their  arguments  some  show  of 
reason,  and  give  them  a  basis  of  deftly  distorted  fact. 
 ♦  • 

THE  LIQUOR  PROBLEM. 


The  lifiuor  dealers,  represented  by  the  California 
State  Protective  Association,  propose  to  take  in  hand 
the  regulation  of  the  li()uor  traffic  within  the  Stale 
themselves,  and,  so  far  as  may  be,  to  elevate  the  tone 
of  the  business  and  rid  it  of  the  disreputables  who 
only  too  often  seek  it  as  a  means  of  earning  an  easy 
living.  They  propose,  if  possible,  to  remove  the  liquor 
business  from  politics,  and  place  it  upon  lines  the 
same  as  any  other  business.  Such  a  step  as  that 
proposed  by  the  President  of  the  association  would  go 
a  long  way  toward  benefiting  the  State.  We  know  Mr. 
Edoff,  the  president,  to  i)e  a  man  of  indomitable  will, 
high  abilities,  and  honest  purpose.  He  has  no  affec- 
tion for  the  keeper  of  the  groggery.  and  his  point  of 
view  is  very  largely  that  of  a  sane,  tm|)rejudiccd,  un- 
biased thinking  man;  namely,  that  with  the  disreputa- 
ble groggeries,  dives,  and  pitfails  weeded  out,  and 
reasonable  legal  regulations  strictly  adhered  to,  the 
business  may  be  made  less  injurious  to  the  community 
which  permits  it  to  exist.  It  is  his  purpose,  and  the 
purpose  of  the  association  which  he  reijresenls,  to  labor 
to  that  end.  Heretofore,  in  California,  the  only  ques- 
tions presented  in  regard  to  the  liquor  traffic  have 
been  prohibition  and  unrestricted  sale  of  liquor.  The 
advocates  of  the  former  measure  have  thus  far  been 
unable  to  accomplish  anything  approaching  a  tangible 
result.  Wc  arc  now  presented  with  an  organization 
powerful  in  numbers,  strong  in  purpose  to  accomplish 
great  reforms  within  its  own  lines;  but  it  will  not  be 
surprising  if  the  temperance  people  refuse  to  lend  their 
aid  to  this  movement,  which,  if  successful,  would  mean 
so  much  for  the  betterment  of  the  .State. 

The  following  incident  clipped  from  Mr.  EdofTs  pub- 
1  ic  statement  strongly  indicates  the  character  of  the  man : 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


It  is  not  the  purpose  of  our  association  to  encourage  the  infrac- 
tion of  the  laws  that  have  been  passed  to  regubte  the  retail  liquor 
trade.  On  the  contrary,  it  is  our  desire  to  see  those  laws  strictly 
enforced,  and  we  shall  do  everything  to  help  the  authorities  in  that 
regard.  Let  me  recite  you  a  case  that  will  well  illustrate  what  our 
position  in  this  matter  is.  Not  long  ago  a  saloon-keeper  in  OaU- 
land  named  Vananee  was  arrested  on  a  charge  of  selling  liquor  to  a 
minor.  He  was  a  member  of  our  association  and  at  once  hurried 
over  to  this  side  and  called  upon  me  to  aid  him.  I  asked  him  if 
he  had  sold  liquor  to  a  minor  and  he  tried  to  evade  the  question, 
but  I  insisted  on  an  answer.  He  finally  said:  "  I  guess  I  did." 
I  at  once  ordered  him  out  of  the  office  and  told  him  that  I  would 
instruct  the  counsel  of  the  association  to  aid  in  his  prosecution, 
which  I  did. 

There  are  some  other  expressions  in  the  statement 
pregnant  with  meaning  to  the  initiated. 

We  will  not  go  into  politics  as  supplicants.  Neither  will  we 
allow  any  party  to  use  us  as  their  cat's  paw  to  pull  their  chestnuts 
out  of  the  fire. 

If  Mr.  Edoff  can  steer  his  organization  clear  of  these 
rocks  he  will  accomplish  much.  Me  is  a  man  of  wealth 
and  is  above  the  necessity  of  trading  off  his  friends  for 
his  own  advancement.  He  is  not  an  advocate:  he  is  a 
principal  thoroughly  imbued  with  the  justice  of  his 
cause;  is  a  close  student  of  the  subject,  and  is  really 
the  brains  of  the  association;  and,  what  is  all  impor- 
tant, has  a  reputation  for  keeping  his  promises  to  the 
letter,  notwithstanding  difficulties  that  may  interpose 
and  delay. 

During  the  last  campaign,  beyond  a  doubt,  the  lit]uor 
dealers  were  used  by  various  parties  to  "pull  their 
chestnuts  out  of  the  fire."  As  a  result,  nothing  was 
accomplished,  and  a  whole  year  of  effort  and  expendi- 
tures was  practically  thrown  to  the  dogs  and  distinct 
damage  done  to  the  advance  of  decency.  Mr.  Edoff 
promises  to  obliterate  the  dives  and  pitfalls  if  given  the 
proper  aid  by  the  police  authorities.  Let  our  temper- 
ance friends  join  in  a  movement  so  beneficent  in  its 
purpose. 


THE  ACQUITTAL  OF  DOCTOR  BROWN. 


The  verdict  of  the  ecclesiastical  council  of  the  Con- 
gregational Church  in  the  case  of  Doctor  C.  O.  Brown 
is,  in  the  main,  satisfactory  to  good  people.  It  is  a 
verdict  of  acquittal  on  the  charges  against  the  accused; 
this  is  tempered  with  a  mild  censure  of  the  Doctor  for 
his  harsh  behavior  to  a  lady  who  had  shown  a  dis- 
position to  join  hands  with  his  enemies  in  hounding 
him.  The  public  will  easily  acquit  the  minister  for 
showing  feeling  when  his  good  name  was  assailed 
through  ignorance  or  ill-nature. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  the  Doctor  was  accused 
of  adultery  with  two  women — Mrs.  Stockton  and  Miss 
Overman — and  of  endeavoring  to  buy  off  the  witnesses 
against  him  by  paying  five  hundred  dollars  to  one  Mrs. 
Davidson,  to  whom  he  promised  a  further  stipend  of 
thirty-five  dollars  a  month.  These  charges  were  brought 
by  members  of  his  congregation,  who  appear  to  have 
been  mischief-making  women.  The  Council  found 
that,  though  the  streets  and  by-ways  have  been  ran- 
sacked for  evidence  against  the  Doctor,  no  evidence  of 
adultery  was  adduced,  and  that  the  testimony  of  Miss 
Overman,  who  was  the  chief  witness  for  the  prosecu- 
tion, was  discredited  by  her  confessed  falsehoods,  told 
previously  regarding  the  same  matter.  As  to  Mrs. 
Davidson,  Dr.  Brown  long  ago  instituted  criminal  pro- 
ceedings against  her  for  attempted  extortion;  she  is 
out  on  bail  pending  the  trial  of  her  case.  The  Coun- 
cil might  have  added,  had  the  members  thought  it 
worth  while,  that  evidence  was  laid  before  them  prov- 
ing that  Dr.  Brown  had  not  been  at  the  places  where 
his  accusers  declared  his  delinquencies  took  place,  at 
the  times  alleged,  or  at  any  other  times;  and  that  the 
great  bulk  of  the  testimony  for  the  prosecution  con- 
sisted of  street  rumors  gathered  at  second-hand  by 
chattering,  malicious  women  reeking  a  scandal. 

These  being  the  facts  the  case  went  to  pieces  when 
it  was  sifted.  It  would  not  have  lasted  a  week  if  it 
had  been  tried  in  one  of  our  Superior  Courts.  Such  a 
District  .Attorney  as  Mr.  Barnes  would  never  have 
allowed  it  to  come  to  trial;  he  would  have  his  bailiff 
throw  the  female  slanderers  into  the  street.  Unfortu- 
nately for  Doctor  Brown  he  is  a  clergyman,  and  there- 
fore a  natural  target  for  scandal,  that  which  in  a  lay- 
man is  a  venial  offense,  is  high  treason  in  a  minister  of 
the  gospel.  In  a  case  involving  the  moral  purity  of  a 
minister,  accusation  is  equivalent  to  conviction.  The 
world  is  full  of  vile  creatures  who  are  so  conscious  of 
their  own  depravity  that  a  taint  upon  a  clergyman  is 
nuts  to  them,  because  it  tends  to  set  them  on  the 
same  plane. 

The  verdict  of  the  Council  is  satisfactory  in  the 
main,  but  not  altogether.  It  was  not  its  business  to 
inquire  whether  Doctor  Brown  had  resented  fiercely, 
in  the  tone  of  righteous  indignation,  charges  and  insinu- 
ations which  he  knew  to  be  false,  and  inspired  by 
malignant  spite.  Like  the  prophet  of  old,  he  did  well 
to  be  angry.  The  Council  wisely  declared  that  "the 
facts  in  the  case  have  not  left  a  trace  of  suspicion  in 
our  minds  concerning  the  hitherto  stainless  reputation 
of  this  honored  minister  of  the  gospel."  They  should 
have  stopped  there.  They  had  no  right  to  censure  him 
for  using  the  hasty  speech  of  an  angry  man  toward 


those  who  were  trying  to  destroy  his  character  and  his 
life.  Are  we  to  suppose  that  the  pastors  and  deacons 
and  delegates  who  tried  Doctor  Brown  would  meet 
charges  ruinous  to  their  reputation  and  their  usefulness 
with  meek  resignation  and  self-abasement  ?  Would 
Doctor  McLean  bow  his  head  in  lowly  humility  if  he 
was  accused  of  crimes  similar  to  those  laid  at  the  door 
of  Doctor  Brown  ?  Would  Doctor  Pond  kiss  the 
hand  which  smote  him  with  a  rod  of  infamy.  Would 
Mr.  Scudder  stand  upon  the  punctilios  of  etiquette  if 
he  had  to  answer  a  blackmailer  who  charged  him  with 
meeting  a  loose  woman  at  a  house  of  assignation. 
There  are  times  and  occasions  when  a  virtuous  man, 
falsely  accused,  is  fully  justified  in  letting  the  hot 
passion  of  his  wrath  boil  over  in  fiery  vitu[)eration;  and 
this  was  one  of  them. 

The  acquittal  is  a  happy  thing  for  this  community. 
We  have  a  rabble  here — some  of  it  in  respectable 
station — which  is  imbued  with  a  fanatical  hatred  of  the 
clergy.  'l"he  members  of  this  rabble  rejoice  when  a 
clergyman  is  detected  in  guilt.  They  chuckle  over  the 
crime  of  a  minister  of  the  Gospel,  because  his  fall  is 
the  next  thing  to  their  own  rise.  They  do  not  go  to 
church,  though  they  know  thpy  should;  and  they  are 
imbued  with  a  narrow  spite  against  those  who  do,  and 
call  them  hypocrites.  A  professor,  and  much  more  a 
minister,  of  religion  is  a  living  reproach  to  their  way  of 
life.  They  exult  when  they  think  they  find  that  the 
occupants  of  pulpits  are  no  better  than  "themselves 
When  the  charges  were  first  brought  against  Doctor 
Browh,  the  whole  of  this  rabble  shrieked  in  glee  over 
the  collapse  of  a  clergyman.  They  would  not  listen  to 
evidence  for  the  defense.  They  would  not  see  that  his 
accusers  were  mean,  malignant  f^alsifiers,  who  would  not 
be  believed  in  any  court  of  justice.  The  only  object 
present  to  their  eye  was  the  prospect  of  the  humiliation 
and  degradation  of  a  clergyman. 

If  Dr.  Brown  had  been  convicted,  the  blow  would 
not  have  fallen  on  the  Congregational  Church  alone. 
It  would  have  been  felt  equally  by  the  Episcopalians, 
the  Methodists,  the  Presbyterians,  and  the  Baptists. 
That  valuable  class  of  citizens  which  haunts  barrooms, 
and  professes  agnosticism  because  it  is  ignorant  of  all 
forms  of  religion,  would  have  gone  round  croaking, 
"There  !  see  what  your  clergy  are  like  !  See  what  kind 
of  rascals  your  churches  breed  ! "  It  is  indeed  a 
mercy  that  the  verdict  of  the  Congregational  council 
has  not  encouraged  the  demoralization  of  which  such 
speeches  would  have  been  the  outward  and  visible 


partially  acceded  to  the  demands  of  the  agriculturists, 
and  has  offered  to  receive  tax  payments  in  kind  from  the 
producer  in  currants.  Depots  and  stores  are  being  rented 
by  the  Government  to  receive  these  products,  and  it  is 
understood  that  they  are  to  be  used  by  the  Government 
for  uses  other  than  those  for  which  that  commodity  is 
usually  sought  in  commerce.  It  will  be  interesting  to 
note  the  result  of  this  experiment  at  paternalism. 


THE  JURY  SYSTEM. 


GREEK  CURRANTS. 


A  curious  state  of  affairs  has  recently  arisen  in  Greece. 
It  seems  that  at  the  time  when  the  vines  of  France  and 
Italy  were  destroyed  by  the  phylloxera,  there  existed  in 
Europe  almost  a  famine,  which  was  especially  felt  in 
France.  Greek  currants,  which  are  largely  used  in 
the  manufacture  of  vvine  and  cognac,  in  consequence, 
came  into  great  demand,  and  rose  to  an  hitherto  un- 
known price.  The  agriculturists  of  that  country  seem- 
ingly went  mad;  they  began  to  destroy  fruit  and  olive 
orchards,  and  substituted  the  vine.  This  unwise  pro- 
cedure has  now  brought  them  to  disaster.  Olive  trees, 
which  recjuire,  before  coming  into  bearing,  an  age 
equal  to  that  of  the  average  human  life,  were  cut  down 
to  make  way  for  the  vine.  In  Morea,  mulberry-trees 
were  destroyed  for  the  same  reason,  and  the  silk  industry 
injured  to  an  irreparable  extent.  The  whole  agricul- 
tural community  of  Greece  seemed  to  have  gone  currant- 
mad,  with  the  result  that  that  country  now  has  but  one 
crop  to  market,  for  which  there  is  no  adequate  demand. 
Italy  did  not  excel  this  little  country  in  her  olives  and 
olive  oil  "  Greek  wines,"  says  the  United  States  Con- 
sul at  Athens,  "which,  properly  managed,  should  equal 
those  of  France  and  Italy,  have  been  neglected;  silk 
making,  as  an  industry,  has  almost  disappeared;  garden 
vegetables,  which  grow  here  of  unsurpassing  quality 
and  flavor,  are  raised  only  in  a  few  localities  near 
Athens;  raspberries  and  blackberries  are  unknown; 
strawberries  are  few,  and  high  in  price,  and  there  is 
not  a  fruit  cannery  in  Greece." 

Meanwhile,  the  vines  of  France  and  Italy  have  been 
renewed;  California's  product  overflows  and  seems  inex- 
haustible. The  demand  for  Greek  currants  has  dimin- 
ished to  such  an  extent  that  the  producer  is  reduced  to 
the  necessity  of  demanding  Government  aid.  Parlia- 
ment has  been  asked  to  adopt  some  measure  to  increase 
the  price  of  currants.  This  seems  to  be  a  most  startling 
pro[)osition.  The  measure  demanded  by  the  |)eople  is 
about  as  follows:  They  ask  that  public  depots  be  built 
for  the  storage  of  currants,  and  that  only  a  certain  per- 
centage of  the  crop  (the  amount  to  be  fixed  by  law) 
shall  be  put  upon  the  market.  Surplus  currants  are  to 
be  put  in  the  depots  and  not  sold  until  disposition  has 
been  made  of  the  loose  crop.  The  establishment  of  a  cur- 
rant bank  is  proposed  in  connection  with  this  scheme, 
from  which  any  shareholder  may  draw  sums  of  money 
corresponding  with  the  value  of  the  currants  deposited 
by  him.  Twice  was  this  scheme  brought  forward,  and 
twice  rejected.    But  finally,  the  Greek  Parliament  has 


The  witless  young  fellow  of  the  Call,  who  writes  of 
The  Thirteenth  Juror,  has  not  been  entirely  suppressed. 

I  He  tilted  his  lance  last  week  at  some  of  the  most  an- 
cient rules  of  practise,  charged  ferociously  at  things 
that  were  old  and  antiquated  when  the  hair  on  the  top 
of  his  devoted  head  was  as  thin  and  scanty  as  is  his 

{  present  knowledge  of  the  law. 

I     Speaking  of  the  jury  system,  is  it  not  rather  a  failure  ? 
One  of  the  strongest  arguments  to  be  used  against  it  is 
found  in  the  fact  that  a  lawyer  with  a  weak  case  in- 
j  variably  demands  a  jury  trial,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
I  that  many  failures  of  justice  in  the  administration  of 
[  the  law  may  be  attributed  directly  to  the  practise — 
ancient  but  active  of  instructing  jurors  in  matters  of 
jlaw.    In  the  ordinary  jury  trial  twelve  laymen,  taken 
j  from  the  body  of  the  people,  are  sworn  as  jurors  to  ren- 
der a  true  verdict  in  accordance  with  the  evidence  ad- 
duced.   Assuming  them  to  be  honest  and  sincere,  they 
are  men  whose  minds  are  untrained  as  to  the  intricacies 
and  subtleties  of  law;  men  who  are  unfamiliar  with  its 
philosophy  and  its  logic;  who,  not  understanding  the 
fundamental  principles  of  legal  rules,  are  necessarily  at 
a  loss  to  understand  the  rules  as  mere  abstractions.  If 
you  state  to  a  man  wholly  unversed  in  mathematics 
that  the  square  of  the  base  of  a  right-angled  triangle  plus 
the  square  of  the  perpendicular  equals  the  square  of  the 
hypothenuse,  it  will  be  to  him  a  mere  succession  of 
words,  and  will  convey  to  his  mind  no  intelligible  idea, 
j  So  it  is  very  frequently  the  case  that  the  statement  of  a 
rule  of  law  to  the  layman  is  quite  as  incomprehensible. 
Yet  we  constantly  commit  the  folly  of  giving  to  the  jury 
instructions  which  the  judge  and  the  attorney  well 
know  will  not  and  cannot  be  understood  by  the  tales- 
!  men. 

i  An  inspection  of  the  decisions  of  our  Supreme  Court 
will  indicate  that  a  large  number  of  the  cases  reversed 
by  that  Court  have  for  the  ground  of  reversal  an  error 
in  the  giving  of  these  instructions,  an  error  because  they 
do  not  clearly  and  correctly  state  an  abstract  question 
of  law.  The  verdict  of  the  jury  might  not  have  been 
influenced  in  the  least  by  these  instructions,  had  they 
been  according  to  law,  for  it  is  safe  to  say  that  in  com- 
ing to  their  conclusion  in  the  jury-room,  the  instruc- 
tions were  ignored,  and  the  general  trend  of  the 
evidence  alone  considered.  The  judge  of  a  trial  court 
is  called  upon  in  the  rush  and  excitement  of  a  trial, 
without  opportimity  for  careful  deliberation,  to  state 
the  most  intricate  and  vexed  points  of  law  in  the  form 
of  instructions.  If  he  errs,  the  Appellate  Court  must 
reverse  the  judgment  and  order  a  new  trial,  although, 
most  probably,  the  verdict  rendered  would  have  been 
precisely  the  same  had  the  point  of  law  been  accu- 
rately stated.  These  evils  flow  largely  from  a  blind 
adherence  to  the  time-honored  folly  of  taking  general 
verdicts.  If  the  whole  practise  of  instructing  juries  in 
the  law,  and  the  taking  of  general  verdicts  were 
abolished,  much  criticism  would  end;  fewer  errors 
would  occur,  and  the  administration  of  justice  would 
be  subserved.  To  cure  this  evil  is  a  simple  matter  of 
legislative  adjustment.  It  involves  the  amendment  of 
a  few  sections  of  the  Code  of  Civil  Procedure  to 
remedy  the  evil.  Section  607  prescribes  the  manner 
of  conducting  a  jury  trial,  and  concludes:  "6.  The 
Court  may  then  charge  the  jury."  Section  608  says: 
"...  the  Court  may  state  to  them  all  mat- 
ters of  law  which  it  thinks  necessary  for  their  informa- 
tion in  giving  their  verdict  .  .  .  "  Section  609 
recognizes  the  right  of  attorneys  to  request  specific 
instruction.  Here  is  where  an  attorney  with  a  bad 
case  gets  in  his  work  to  trip  up  the  court  and  secure  a 
new  trial  if  the  verdict  goes  against  him.  Of  course, 
he  takes  exceptions  to  all  instructions  requested  by  him 
and  refused  by  the  Court,  and  likewise  excepts  to  all 
given  at  the  request  of  the  other  side,  and  stands  a  good 
chance  of  catching  the  judge  in  some  erroneous 
position. 

Section  624  of  the  same  Code  provides  that  a  ver- 
dict may  be  either  general  or  special.  Section  625 
provides  that  in  certain  specified  cases  the  jury  may, 
in  their  discretion,  tender  a  general  or  special  verdict, 
but  not  being  versed  in  legal  practise,  they  know 
nothing  of  it,  and  could  not  frame  a  special  verdict 
even  if  they  knew  they  had  the  right,  and  would  not 
do  so  in  any  case  unless  required.  In  certain  other 
classes  of  cases  the  Court  may  require  the  jury  to 
render  a  special  verdict;  that  is,  to  find  the  precise 
facts  and  leave  the  judgment  to  be  rendered  by  the 
Court  upon  the  facts. 

Where  a  case  is  submitted  for  a  special  verdict,  the 
jury  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  law  or  the  judgment 
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which  the  law  will  cause  to  follow  the  special  facts 
found.  Necessity  for  instruction  by  the  Court  here 
ceases.  The  jurors  have  only  to  consider  the  evidence 
and  decide  what  facts  are  proven,  and  the  Court  pro- 
nounces judgment.  Special  verdicts  are  taken,  upon 
issues  framed,  in  the  form  of  questions  prepared  by 
the  Court,  or  by  the  attorneys  with  the  approval  of  the 
Court,  thus:  "Did  the  defendant  e.xecute  the  bill  of 
sale  dated"  etc.?  "How  much  has  the  defendant 
paid  on  the  account  sued  on  by  the  plaintiff?"  The 
issues  in  any  case,  civil  or  criminal,  may  be  very 
readily  reduced  to  a  few  simple,  plain  questions  which 
an  ordinary  jury  could,  and  usually  would,  decide 
intelligently  and  correctly.  All  that  is  necessary  is  the 
slight  amendment  of  a  few  sections  so  that  the  law 
would  provide  for  the  trial  of  all  cases  upon  special 
issues,  and  do  away  entirely  with  the  general  ver- 
dict, and  at  the  same  time  with  instructions.  The 
Court,  at  the  end  of  a  trial,  would  simply  say:  "  Gen- 
tlemen of  the  jury,  here  are  a  few  simple  questions  in 
writing  which  you  will  take  to  the  jury  room.  From 
the  evidence  in  this  case,  you  will  determine  how 
these  questions  should  be  answered,  and  write  in  your 
answers  and  return  the  paper  to  the  Court.  You  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  law  of  the  case,  but  when  you 
find  the  facts,  the  Court,  after  argument  by  counsel, 
will  determine  what  judgment  should  be  entered." 

As  the  law  now  stands,  special  verdicts  might  be 
required  in  many  cases,  but,  so  long  as  it  is  not 
imperative,  the  Courts  usually  prefer  to  take  the  easier 
course  of  following  the  old  custom  and  allow  cases  to 
drift  along  for  general  results.  If  the  law  made  it 
imperative  in  all  cases  to  frame  special  issues,  the 
Courts  would  soon  perceive  the  great  saving  of  time, 
the  greater  accuracy  of  practise,  and  the  better  results 
of  trials;  and  if  the  Supreme  Court  found  it  necessary 
to  reverse  a  judgment  for  error  of  law  in  the  rendition 
of  judgment  on  the  facts  found,  it  would  order  the 
Court  below  to  enter  the  proper  judgment  called  for  by 
the  special  verdict,  instead  of  advising  a  new  trial. 

An  erroneous  instruction  given  the  jury  vitiates  the 
verdict  and  necessitates  a  new  trial,  but  where  the 
Trial  Court  makes  a  mistake  of  law  and  renders  a  judg- 
ment not  sustained  by  the  facts  found,  the  Appellate 
Court,  having  the  facts  before  it,  can  see  just  what 
judgment  should  have  been  rendered,  and  order  it. 


something  of  the  feeling  that  the  country  will  thrive 
I  quite  as  well  without  the  additional  Senator  as  with 
!  him— a  feeling  not  altogether  without  reasonable  basis. 
I  Factional  feeling  dominates.  The  patriotic  impulse  is 
subordinated.  Here  is  an  indication  that  the  issues  at 
stake  in  the  politics  of  to-day  are  not  great  enough  to 
draw  out  the  higher  qualities  in  men.  At  a  time  of 
intense  national,  sectional,  or  party  feeling  there  would 
be  a  coercive  sentiment  in  the  community  that  would 
compel  the  putting  under  of  personal  bias  and  factional 
fight  for  control.  Hitherto  the  one  strong  argument  in 
favor  of  the  popular  election  of  Senators  has  been  the 
notorious  corruption  of  legislatures  by  wealthy  aspirants. 
Henceforward  the  deadlock  will  play  a  jiart  in  this 
agitation.  The  people  will  demand  a  method  by  which 
they  may  be  made  certain  of  full  representation 
in  the  Upper  House. 

The  one  question  that  is  to  be  determined  by  thought- 
ful men  in  considering  the  advisability  of  the  election 
of  Senators  by  the  direct  vote  of  the  people,  is  as  to 
which  method  would  send  the  ablest  and  safest  men  to 
the  Senate.  It  is  probable  that  the  strong  men  of  the 
Senate  would  remain  there  if  the  system  of  election 
:  were  changed.  In  this  State  neither  Mr.  Perkins  nor 
Mr.  White  were  elected  by  money,  and  both  were 
1  popular  leaders  before  being  elected.  Their  chances 
of  reelection  would  be  improved,  we  should  say,  rather 
than  diminished  by  the  change.  Mr.  Hill  of  New 
York  could  have  been  elected  to  the  Senate  quite  as 
easily  as  he  was  to  the  Governorship.  But  his  col- 
league, Mr.  Murphy,  the  Erie  brewer,  would  have 
remained  at  home.  Mr.  Sherman  could  carry  Ohio  at 
the  polls,  but  not  so  Mr.  Brice.  Most  of  the  New 
England  Senators  rose  from  the  House,  indicating  their 
strength  with  the  people.  So  we  might  go  through  the 
country  and  find  that  the  live  and  able  men,  those 
nearest  approaching  to  statesmanship  in  the  Senate,  are 
strong  with  the  people  of  their  States  and,  therefore, 
need  not  fear  any  such  change  as  is  proposed.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  men  who  have  bought  their  way 
to  the  honor,  and  those  who  are  but  accidents,  would 
find  a  seat  in  the  Senate  more  difficult  of  attainment. 
The  Upper  House  would  then  be  made  up  of  those 
thought  worthy  of  promotion  from  the  Lower  House,  a 
selected  as  well  as  select  Legislative  chamber. 


THE  VACANT  CHAIR. 


A  COMPLIMENT  FROM  NIHILISTS. 


Mr.  "  Cy  "  Brown  moved  that  the  Legislature  of  Ken- 
tucky adjourn  "everlastingly,  eternally,  and  forever," 
which  we  surmise  is  Blue  Grass  for  sine  die.  The 
motion  was  carried,  and  the  Legislature  went  into 
history  without  having  elected  a  successor  to  Senator 
Blackburn.  Senator  Lindsey,  therefore,  must  play  a 
lone  hand  in  the  Senate  for  the  next  two  years.  Wash- 
ington will  be  deprived  of  one  of  its  most  picturesque 
characters  and  best  story-tellers  in  Blackburn.  But 
these  are  by  no  means  the  most  significant  features  of 
the  incident.  The  constitutional  method  of  electing 
Senators  has  miscarried.  The  scheme  devised  by 
Madison  and  Hamilton  for  the  choosing  of  a  select 
body  of  legislators,  representative  of  the  sovereignty  of 
the  various  States,  has  proved  abortive.  The  obstinacy, 
or  ambition,  of  five  men,  three,  or  even  one,  makes  it 
impossible  for  a  State  to  have  her  rightful  number  of 
Senators  at  Washington.  This  is  surely  a  governmental 
problem  worthy  of  consideration,  and  for  which  a  solu- 
tion must  be  found,  for  senatorial  deadlocks,  it  seems, 
have  become  fashionable.  Only  in  the  last  few  years 
has  it  been  thought  justifiable  for  members  of  a  Legis- 
lature, through  partisan  or  personal  zeal,  to  deprive 
their  State  of  its  full  quota  of  Senators.  Within  a 
half  dozen  years,  however,  there  have  been  as  many 
deadlocks,  which  lasted  until  the  Legislature's  life  ex- 
pired. If  the  politician's  code  approves  of  such 
methods,  the  people  will  discover  a  means  to  save  all 
future  trouble  over  the  question.  They  will  probably 
take  the  electing  of  Senators  into  their  own  hands. 

In  the  Federalist — that  ablest,  wisest,  and  most  far 
sighted  of  all  constitutional  expositions — no  evidence 
can  be  found  that  the  makers  of  our  Federal  Constitu- 
tion deemed  it  possible  that  such  a  deadlock  would 
occur.  They  provided  a  court  of  appeal  in  the  event 
of  a  tie  in  the  Electoral  College,  but  it  never  entered 
into  their  heads  that  States  would  be  so  indifferent  to 
their  representation  at  the  National  Capital  as  to  allow 
a  State  Legislature  to  adjourn  without  having  filled  a 
vacancy  in  the  United  States  Senate.  Had  any  such 
objection  been  raised  to  the  scheme  of  the  Constitu- 
tion, it  would,  no  doubt,  have  been  laughed  to  scorn 
even  by  the  enemies  of  the  Constitution,  so  jealous 
were  the  States  of  all  that  they  were  allowed.  One 
never  could  have  persuaded  James  Madison  that  a 
portion  of  the  then  State  of  Virginia  would,  a  hundred 
years  thence,  forfeit  one-half  its  representation  in  the 
Senate  to  the  obstinacy  of  five  men. 

Such  a  thing  could  not  be  if  patriotism  were  at  its 
proper  level,  or  partisanship  were  inore  exacting  and 
absolute.     Behind  such  a  deadlock  there  must  be 


In  the  instance  under  consideration,  Senator  Lodge 
stands  for  a  principle  upon  which  depends  the  welfare 
of  this  great  nation,  and  in  burning  him  in  effigy  the 
Nihilists  burned  in  effigy  every  m.an  who  bclie\-es  a 
foreign  scoundrel  or  a  foreign  ignoramus  should  remain 
on  his  native  shores,  since  he  has  demonstrated  that  if 
permitted  to  come  here  he  will  neither  reform  nor  learn. 
Crime  is  often  his  chosen  field,  and  in  a  lack  of  knowl- 
edge he  finds  a  strange  and  lasting  joy.  The  Associa- 
tion of  Russian  Nihilists,  if  bent  on  becoming  useful, 
and  in  liberating  friends  yet  forced  to  live  under  the 
iron  rule  of  the  Czar,  could  be  viewed  with  patience, 
but  this  is  not  the  line  of  conduct  they  prescribe  for 
themselves.  They  choose  still  to  remain  haters  of  the 
government,  none  the  less  because  it  is  a  different  gov- 
ernment from  the  one  they  knew  at  home.  They  do 
not  stop  to  incjuire  about  it.  They  do  not  read  about 
it,  for  they  scorn  to  lay  aside  the  language  of  their 
nativity,  and  so  are  not  able  to  read,  save  the  insane 
vituperation  published  by  aliens  in  the  interest  of  dis- 
order. Because  Senator  Lodge  does  not  encourage 
such  outcasts  to  come  here  and  nurture  their  doctrines, 
they  conclude  that  he  is  not  worthy.  If  he  is  a  vain 
man  it  is  natural  to  supjwse  that  just  now  he  is  puffed 
with  pride.  The  most  scathing  rebuke  that  the 
Nihilists  could  administer  would  be  a  compliment  to 
decency. 

As  the  country  progresses,  poverty  is  inevitable. 
From  poverty  ignorance  springs,  and  crime  is  its  com- 
panion. There  is  no  need  to  import  poverty,  nor  to 
send  across  the  water  to  secure  ready-made  law- 
breakers. They  are  here  in  an  abundance  that  is  more 
than  plenty,  and  in  themselves  constitute  a  grave  prob- 
lem. The  neglect  to  stop  the  infiow  of  the  undesirable 
is  an  exhibition  of  cowardice,  and  is  to  be  explained 
on  no  other  ground.    The  Nihilist  becomes  a  voter. 

Altogether,  upon  analysis,  this  new  burden  placed 
upon  Congress  is  not  an  onerous  one.  Properly  con- 
strued, it  IS  a  compliment.  The  Congress  that  achieves 
the  disapproval  of  the  Nihilist  has  in  it  much  that  is 
good,  and  when  it  is  burned  in  effigy  by  the  alien  mob, 
the  blaze  is  a  halo  and  the  .smoke  an  incense. 
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There  are  always  troubles  for  Congress.  If  that 
body  is  active  it  is  accused  of  being  rashly  radical,  and 
if,  in  its  struggle  to  be  safely  conservative  it  manages  to 
do  nothing,  criticism  of  an  adverse  nature  is  not  slow 
in  finding  expression.  But  seldom  has  Congress  rested 
under  such  a  load  as  now.  It  has  stirred  the  wrath  of 
the  Russian  Nihilists  of  Chicago  and  they  have  not  only 
given  voice,  not  unmixed  with  alcoholic  fumes,  to  their 
disapproval,  but  have  gone  so  far  as  to  burn  Senator 
Lodge  in  effigy.  To  be  burned  m  effigy  is  not  a  par- 
ticularly uncommon  experience.  It  has  never  injured 
anybody.  On  the  contrary,  it  has  branded  the  burners 
as  vicious,  but  too  ignorant  to  find  an  intelligent 
\  method  of  conveying  a  sense  of  their  disapprobation, 
j  There  is  no  reason,  perhaps,  to  be  lost  in  admiration 
I  of  Senator  Lodge.  He  is  not,  in  the  councils  of  the 
Nation,  a  towering  figure.  Ha  talks  much  and  not 
always  wisely,  and  has  succeeded  on  numerous  occa- 
sions in  acquiring  a  deep-seated  and  not  wholly  base- 
less dislike.  But  between  the  opinion  of  Senator 
Lodge  and  that  of  a  lot  of  Russians  who  barely  escaped 
exile  to  Siberia,  who  have  known  the  touch  of  the  i 
knout,  we  must  confess  to  a  tendency  to  pin  faith  to  Mr. 
Lodge.  He  thinks  that  there  should  be  a  more  strin- 
gent assorting  of  immigrants,  that  the  ignorant,  the  crim- 
inal, and  the  pauperized  should  be  denied  the  privilege  of 
landing  here,  and  in  this  he  is  so  indubitably  correct 
that  even  the  weighty  hostility  of  the  Nihilists  cannot 
controvert  his  theory,  nor  his  burning  in  effigy  utterly 
overthrow  the  position  he  has  assumed. 
I  It  is  true  that  America  has  always  welcomed  the 
I  oppressed,  but  it  is  equally  true  that  the  time  has  come 
when  the  line  must  be  drawn.  When  the^oppressed 
'  drift  naturally  to  jail  after  their  arrival  or  are  hanged 
before  they  have  had  time  to  become  civilized  and 
naturalized;  or  when  they  band  themselves  into  groups 
of  Nihilists  and  rail  at  the  Government  here  as  bitterly 
as  they  railed  at  monarchy  abroad,  then  they  forfeit  all 
claim  to  consideration.  San  Francisco  had  an  experi- 
ence with  victims  of  kingly  cruelty  when  a  boatload  of 
escapes  from  Siberia  landed  at  this  port.  They  were 
received  with  ojjen  arms,  and  they  repaid  the  debt" 
Several  of  them  are  in  the  penitentiary  for  such  crimes 
as  burglary,  one  was  slain  while  attempting  to  rob  a 
man  on  the  highway,  and  one  met  on  the  gibbet  a  fate 
j  richly  earned  by  double  murder.  These  might  be 
j  taken  for  isolated  cases  of  depravity,  and  held  to  have 
:  nothing  in  common  with  the  stream  entering  United 
States  ports  by  regular  methods,  save  for  the  existence 
of  such  aggregations  of  ingratitude  as  the  Russian 
Nihilists,  the  Italian  Mafia,  and  the  anarchists  cmbrac- 
1  ing  the  scum  of  all  the  nationalities  that  in  America 
find  their  cities  of  refuge. 


Mr.  Roger  Foster,  lecturer  on  federal  jurisprudence  in  the  law 
lourts  at  Vale  University,  has  issued,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Boston  Book  Company,  quite  a  pretentious  work  in  three  vohimcs, 
entilleil,  Commentaries  of  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States, 
Historical  and  Judicial.  The  first  vohnne,  which  has  just  comtf 
to  hand,  is  quite  exhaustive  of  the  several  topics  of  which  it  treats. 
The  introduction  considers  up  paper  constitutions,  hostility  to  the 
Federal  Constitution,  the  anarchy  preceding  the  Fecleral  convention, 
and  tleals  with  the  prototypes  and  models  of  the  Federal  Constitu- 
tion, the  compromise  made  in  its  drafting  and  the  result  of  the  Fed- 
eral convention.  Chapter  II.  takes  up  the  nature  of  the  Consti- 
tution and  the  Pre.inibie,  and  gives  the  significance  of  a  number  of 
words  and  phrases.  The  lawyer  will  find  that  the  author  has 
exhausted  every  topic  with  which  he  has  attemi)led  to  deal,  and, 
in  addition  to  this,  adds  to  his  chapters  upon  a  given  point,  when 
the  occasion  retpiires,  an  appendix  which  throws  siilelights  upon 
the  subject  matter,  and  encompasses  in  one  volume  matter  hereto- 
fore not  obtainable  except  by  prolonged  research.  Two  instances 
of  this  are  found  in  the  second  chapter,  which  deals  with  the 
nature  of  the  Constitution  an<l  the  I'reamble,  the  appendix  to  which 
contains,  verbatim  et  literatim,  an  act  concerning  alien  sedition 
laws,  Virginia  resolutions  of  i/oS,  Kentucky  resolutions  of  1798 
and  1 799,  first  ordinance  of  nullilication  and  second  ordinance  of  nul- 
lification. Again,  in  Chapter  XIII.,  which  deals  most  exhaustively 
with  the  subject  of  impeachment,  there  is  attached  an  appendix  of 
State  impeachment  trials  covering  some  eighty  pages,  that  is,  in 
fact,  a  text-book  in  itself,  on  impeachment.  The  v;iluc  of  a  work 
such  as  this  to  the  student,  as  well  as  to  the  careful  lawyer,  cannot 
be  over  estimated. 

The  book  not  only  contains  svhat  might  be  termed  a  digest  of  all 
the  judicial  decisions  bearing  on  the  Constitution,  but  it  also  gives 
very  full  extracts  of  all  the  important  .State  papers  referring  to  the 
same  subject,  including  Presidents'  messages,  resolutions  of  Con- 
gress, and  reports  of  the  committees  of  both  Houses.  Many  of  the 
latter  are  only  to  be  found  in  a  few  of  the  leading  libraries.  Here, 
the  substance  of  the  o]'inions  thus  expressed  is  set  forth  in  the  text, 
anrl  references  are  made  to  the  sources  of  authority  in  copious  foot- 
notes. The  author  fortilies  his  conclusions  by  citations  such  as  we 
refer  to.  These  citations  are  partly  from  decisions  of  the  U.  S. 
Supreme  Court  and  Courts  of  Appeal  of  several  States  on  important 
constitutional  (piestions  that  have  been  c<)nsi<lercd  by  those  august 
tribunals,  and  also  are  taken  from  such  valuable  state  papers  as 
Madison's  papers,  John  Adams's  works,  Maine  on  Popular  Govern- 
ment, and  the  Federalist. 

The  article  on  secession,  showing  the  action  of  the  several  States 
that  formed  the  Confeilcracy.  is  very  interesting,  as  ii  also  the 
Constitutional  History  of  the  Confederacy.  .\  comparison  of  the 
various  sections  in  that  conflitution  with  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  shows  that  our  Southern  brethren  jiosscssed  advanced 
ideas  in  constitution-making  that  have  outlived  the  defeat  of  battle. 
Among  others  first  adopted  by  the  (■onfedcracy,  was  thai  giving 
the  President  the  power  to  veto  any  item  in  an  appropriation  bill; 
this  wise  provision  has  since  been  copied  into  the  constitution 
of  nearly  one-half  of  the  States  of  the  Union,  including  that 
of  our  own  State.  The  appendix  to  Chapter  VI.  contains  two 
valuable  papers  on  the  apportionment  of  Representatives;  one  from 
the  pen  of  Thomas  Jefferson,  which  <Iiscusses  the  Act  of  1792,  and 
the  other  by  Daniel  Webster,  which  was  a  very  exhaustive  report 
on  the  subject  at  a  time  when  Congress  was  considering  the  appor- 
tionment of  1832. 

The  masterly  manner  in  which  the  author  analyzes  each  separate 
clause  of  the  Constitution,  showing  the  origin,  which,  in  many  cases, 
antedated  its  considerati<m  by  our  Constitution  framers;  the  clear 
account  of  the  proceedings  in  the  convention  which  adopted  it;  and 
the  comparisons  made  with  similar  provisions  in  other  constitutions, 
stamp  tlie  work  as  a  most  valuable  treatise  on  the  subject.  We 
shall  await  the  coming  of  the  two  succeeding  volumes  with  expect- 
ancy and  also  the  hope  that  they  will  follow  the  high  plane  pursued 
by  the  author  iii  the  volume  before  us. 
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CAU5ERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

The  Senate  Committee  on  Privileges  and  Elections 
has  authorized  Senator  Mitchell  to  report  a  Constitu- 
tional Amendment  providing  for  the  election  of  Senators 
by  popular  vote.  There  seems  to  be  some  prospect 
of  its  passing.  If  it  does,  it  is  pretty  certain  to  be 
accepted  by  the  House,  and  ratified  by  the  requisite 
numljer  of  States.  In  that  case,  the  Federal  Legisla- 
ture would  consist  of  two  bodies,  .elected  by  the  same 
constituency,  and  only  differing  from  each  other  in  the 
length  of  their  term  of  service.  Why  would  not  one 
body  suffice  ? 

*  *  * 

Charles  Dudley  Warner  defines  a  "  strong  "  story  as 
one  which  verges  on  indecency,  or  is  hysterical,  or  dis- 
agreeable, or  repellant,  or  morbid,  or  tragical.  He 
declares  that  that  is  the  sort  of  story  which  the  modern 
reader  wants,  and  that  the  end- century  man  and  woman 
crave  ugliness,  misfortune,  suffering  unrelieved,  vulgar 
surroundings,  dissolute  characters,  and  an  undeserved 
fate.  If  that  is  so,  end-century  people  are  much  to  be 
pitied.  There  is  better  material  for  good  novels  in  the 
comedy  than  in  the  tragedy  of  real  life.  La  com^die 
humaine  is  ever  changing,  whereas  sorrow  and  death 
are  always  the  same.  In  the  evolution  of  civilization, 
new  situations  and  new  characters  are  always  turning 
up  with  infinite  comic  aspects.  Each  generation  be- 
gets new  themes  for  laughter,  as  the  old  themes  grow 
commonplace  and  threadbare.  Drollery,  pleasantry, 
humor,  and  wit,  and  the  taste  for  them,  are  immortal. 

*  *  * 

The  newest  strike  is  that  of  the  house-painters,  who 
want  three  dollars  a  day,  and  who,  by  striking,  are 
throwing  out  of  work  the  great  body  of  the  carpenters, 
plasterers,  plumbers,  and  other  workmen  in  the  build- 
ing trades.  They  are  pursuing  the  usual  methods. 
Chairman  Rose  defined  the  position  of  the  Union  by 
saying  that  "laborers  should  only  do  laborers'  work, 
and  should  under  no  circumstances  be  allowed  to  do 
the  work  of  a  skilled  mechanic."  At  Strogen's  build- 
ing, on  the  corner  of  Octavia  and  Fulton  Streets,  a 
walking  delegate  found  three  men  and  a  boy  working. 
He  induced  two  of  the  men  to  knock  off  work;  the 
third  said  he  was  Strogen's  brother-in-law,  and  was 
helping  him  out.  The  delegate  warned  him  to  stop 
work,  and  added  that  "  he  would  return  in  twenty 
minutes,  and  if  the  brother-in-law  was  not  away,  zV 
would  not  be  well  for  hiin." 

*  !»:  * 

Jerry  Lynch,  the  new  President  of  the  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross,  is  having  a  taste  of  the  labor  unions'  quality. 
When  he  assumed  control,  he  appointed  Mr.  Tanger- 
man  superintendent;  whereupon  the  miners  refused  to 
work  under  him,  threw  up  their  jobs,  and  left  the  mine. 
Their  action  was  indorsed  by  the  Miners'  Unions.  If 
any  miner  at  Virginia  City  attempts  to  take  their  place, 
he  will  do  so  at  the  risk  of  his  life.  Thus  the  mine  is 
run,  not  by  the  owners  or  the  trustees,  or  the  presi- 
dent, but  by  the  men  who  work  underground.  And, 
then,  people  wonder  the  mines  on  the  Comstock  do 
not  pay  dividends. 

*  *  * 

The  i.ssue  which  has  been  raised  at  the  Hale  &  Nor^ 
cross  is  the  problem  of  the  mining  industry  on  this 
coast.  It  is  whether  the  mines  shall  be  run  by  their 
owners,  or  by  aggregations  of  workmen  known  as 
unions.  Twenty  years  ago  the  miners  fixed  the  rate  of 
wages  at  $4  a  shift,  and  denied  the  right  of  apprentices 
— even  their  own  sons — to  go  underground  to  learn  the 
trade.  The  industry  was  ruined;  a  few  ores  were  rich 
enough  to  afford  $4  a  shift;  most  of  them  were  not. 
though  they  might  have  been  worked  at  $2  or  $3;  and 
the  consequence  was  that  all  mines  were  shut  down 
except  those  which  were  kept  running  for  the  sake  of 
the  mills.  By  an  ingenious  system  of  tricks,  all  that 
was  in  the  ore  went  to  the  mill  owner  and  the  working 
miner;  nothing  was  ever  left  for  the  owners  of  the  mine. 

When  Jerry  Lynch  undertook  to  capture  the  Hale  & 
Norcross,  he  did  not  foresee  that  he  was  going  to  grap- 
ple with  the  vital  problem  of  Pacific  Coast  mining.  It 
has  been  sprung  upon  him,  and  he  has  got  to  solve  it 
or  give  it  up.  He  is  just  the  man  to  solve  it,  if  it  can 
be  solved;  ingenious,  intrepid,  persevering,  and  deter- 
mined. But  he  may  just  as  well  realize  now  as  later, 
that  it  is  a  fight  to  a  finish  between  him  and  the  unions. 
*    *  * 

A  bank  official,  who  has  been  for  twenty  years  con- 
nected with  a  leading  bank  in  this  city,  has  resigned, 
intending,  as  he  says,  to  make  the  experiment  of  trying 
to  live  in  London  on  ;^4oo — say  $2000 — a  year.  The 
gentleman  has  lived  a  hundred  and  fifty  years  too  late. 
Doctor  Johnson  told  Boswell  that  ^  jQ^o  a  year  was 
enough  to  live  on  in  London  without  being  con- 
temptible."   He  allowed  ^10  for  clothes  and  linen; 


one  shilling  six  pence  a  week  for  a  garret,  six  pence  for 
dinner,  and  a  penny  for  breakfast.  By  spending  three 
pence  at  a  coffee-house,  he  might  be  for  some  hours 
every  day  in  very  good  company;  on  clean  shirt  day, 
he  might  go  abroad  and  pay  visits. 

*  *  * 

On  March  13th,  Queen  Victoria,  who  has  been  Sov- 
ereign of  Great  Britain  for  59  yeats,  met  for  the  first 
time  Francis  Joseph,  who  has  been  48  years  Sovereign 
of  Austro-Hungary.  What  a  curious  interview  it  must 
have  been  !  The  Queen  is  eleven  years  older  than  the 
Emperor;  she  had  been  on  the  British  throne  for  the 
same  number  of  years  when  Francis  Joseph  assumed 
the  sceptre  of  Austria.  She  was  the  mother  of  seven 
children  when  the  Emperor  married.  Though  he  is  a 
man  of  66,  and  must  be  looking  forward  to  his  release 
from  royal  cares,  he  has  probably  not  forgotten  the  time 
when,  as  a  boy  in  jacket  and  pinafore,  he  read  in  the 
papers  of  the  statesmanlike  speeches  delivered  to  Par- 
liament by  the  youthful  Queen  of  England.  What  a 
prodigious  array  of  reminiscences  these  two  old  people 
must  have  had  to  exchange  ! 

*  *  * 

Philip  Becker  Goetz  must  have  had  the  American 
correspondent  in  Cuba  in  his  eye  when  he  wrote  the 
epitaph  beginning  with  the  lines: 

He  lived  on  lies,  and  won  such  warm  applause 
That  truth  became  to  him  an  eyeless  myth. 

*  *  * 

Those  who  are  fond  of  ghost  stories  should  read 
Meade  Falkner's  Lord  Siradivarius.  1  he  ghost  has 
a  faint  flavor  of  Frankoislein,  though  it  is  not  a  mon- 
ster, but  a  fascinating  fiend,  whose  unspeakable  and 
unimaginable  wickedness  freezes  the  marrow  in  one's 
bones.  The  ghost  is  recalled  to  life  by  strains  of  music 
which  he  loved  during  his  earthly  existence;  then  he 
falls  in  love,  and  the  evil  spirit  dominates  and  wrecks 
his  post  mortem-life. 

*  *  * 

The  memorable  passage  at  arms  in  Midshipman 
Easy,  known  as  the  triangular  duel,  is  being  re|)eated 
by  the  leaders  of  the  Republican  party.  From  his 
earthworks  at  Columbus,  Governor  McKinley  is  taking 
pot-shots  at  Tom  Reed,  who  is  waiting,  under  cover  of 
a  bulwark  of  Congressional  Rules,  for  his  foe  to  expose 
a  vulnerable  part  of  his  anatomy;  and  genial  Mr. 
Allison,  at  the  head  of  a  party  of  mounted  Cossacks, 
is  harassing  both  with  a  stinging  flank  fire.  Thus  far, 
all  three  avoid  the  open.  But  that  cannot  last.  As 
convention  time  draws  near,  they  will  all  send  their 
skirmishers  into  the  field,  and  we  shall  then  learn  that 
McKinley  robbed  a  church,  that  Reed  throttled  his 
grandmother,  and  that  Allison  never  went  sober  to 
bed  a  single  night  of  his  life.  The  glory  of  our  beloved 
country  is  the  freedom  of  the  press. 

The  land  swarms  with  politicians  who  are  making 
reconnaissances  in  force  for  the  fall  campaign.  It  is 
settled  that  the  Democrats  need  not  go  to  the  trouble 
of  making  a  nomination;  the  only  question  at  issue  is 
which  of  the  Reiuiblicans  will  divide  the  honor  and  the 
glory  and  the  j^rofit  of  victory.  Sitting  in  a  luxurious 
parlor  of  the  Palace,  a  famous  wirepuller  from  the  East 
was  heard  to  mutter  a  day  ortw-o  since:  "  Shall  we  not 
divide  the  prey.'  To  every  man  a  damsel  or  two:  to 
Sisera  a  prey  of  divers  colors,  a  prey  of  divers  colors 
of  needlework,  of  divers  colors  of  needlework  on  both 
sides,  meet  for  the  necks  of  those  that  take  the  spoil." 

The  crusade  against  big  hats  at  the  theaters  is  being 
conducted  with  vigor  in  New  York  under  the  lead  of 
Harper's  Weekly.  There,  as  here,  the  tenacious  ad- 
herents of  the  odious  fashion  belong  either  to  the  lowest 
grade  of  the  roture,  or  to  the  demimonde.  Where  a 
young  woman  wears  a  monstrous  head-covering  at  the 
Baldwin,  and  waggles  her  head  like  a  Chinese  Man- 
darin, it  is  safe  betting  that  her  address  is  either  in 
South  San  Francisco  or  in  the  tenderloin,  and  no  usher 
need  have 'tiny  scruples  in  inviting  her  to  take  a  seat  in 
the  upper  gallery.  There  is  talk  in  the  East  of  reviv- 
ing the  old  English  custom  of  having  a  gallery  espe- 
cially set  apart  for  Traviata;  all  the  big  hats  would 
naturally  be  assigned  to  that  part  of  the  house. 

The  400  in  New  York  have  gone  into  the  ice  busi- 
ness, having  served  an  apprenticeship  by  freezing  out 
aspirants  to  social  honors.  They  have  hired  a  big 
building  with  an  area  of  200,000  square  feet  and  con- 
verted the  ground  floor  into  a  skating  rink.  The  ice  is 
made  by  chemical  process  from  distilled  water  and  is  to 
be  known  as  hygeia  ice.  After  the  beaux  and  belles 
have  skated  on  it  all  winter,  the  Company  will  sell  the 
ice  in  summer  to  consumers  who  are  willing  to  pay  a 
fancy  price.  A  similar  institution  flourishes  in  Paris; 
the  temperature  is  kept  all  summer  at  a  freezing  point, 
and  ladies  in  furs  flock  there  to  get  cool,  and  to  listen 
to  .songs  by  such  vocalists  as  Yvette  Guilbert.  Perhaps 
it  might  be  worth  while  to  try  such  an  establishment 
here  in  connection  with  the  Lurline  Baths. 


MISS  JUGGERNAUT'S  CAR. 


BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 


I. 

It  is  barely  two  miles  to  the  Early  English  Station, 
and  as  I  don't  have  to  take  the  first  train,  I  generally 
walk  down.  When  I  am  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  on 
my  way,  I  sometimes  see  a  commotion  ahead  of  me. 
Teams  pull  out  of  the  road,  coachmen  shorten  up  their 
lines  and  get  their  whips  ready,  and  pedestrians  show  a 
nervous  desire  to  get  over  the  fence.  There  is  a  roar 
behind  me,  a  thunder  of  hoofs  ending  in  a  clash  at  my 
side,  and  when  1  come  to,  Stephanie  is  looking  down 
at  me  from  the  seat  of  a  trap  several  miles  high,  while 
an  Early  English  groom  clings  to  the  heads  of  two 
panting,  snorting  horses. 

"  I'll  drive  you  down,  if  you  like,"  she  says.  "  I'm 
going  for  the  mail." 

"  It  is  very  kind  of  you,"  I  answer,  recovering  my 
wits  suflSciently  to  take  off  my  hat,  "  but  I  think  I'll 
walk.    I  want  the  exercise." 

"Hurry  up,"  says  Stephanie,  impatiently.  "They 
hate  to  stand."  The  off  horse  rears  a  little  and  the  on 
one  playfully  taps  the  dashboard  with  his  heels,  to  bear 
her  out. 

"  I've  horses  of  my  own,  you  know,"  I  say,  climbing 
up  beside  her.    "I  needn't  walk  if  I  didn't  want  to." 

"Oh,  yours!  "she  says,  scornfully,  flourishing  her 
whip.  There  is  a  sudden  plunge  forward,  followed  by 
a  slight  thump  behind,  which  means  that  the  Early 
English  groom  has  hit  the  seat.  His  aim  is  very  good; 
we  have  never  succeeded  in  losing  him  yet." 

"  I  wish  you  wouldn't  look  so  nervous,"  she  says, 
presently.  "  I  always  drive  twice  as  fast  when  people 
hold  on  to  the  seat  and  glare  at  the  horses.  It  makes 
me  reckless."  I  rehx  my  gaze,  though  still  careful  to 
keep  my  feet  disentangled  from  the  rug.  "  We  will  go 
the  long  way,"  she  adds.    "  There  is  plenty  of  time." 

"  Did  you  know  thai  the  Harts  had  a  burglar  scare 
last  night  ?  "  I  say,  casually.    Stephanie  turns  pale. 

"No!  "she  says,  with  a  little  gasp.  "How  per- 
fectly dreadful!  It  will  be  our  turn  next,  you'll  see. 
Oh,  I  wish  you  hadn't  told  me!  I  shall  lie  awake  all 
night  long."    I  smile  contentedly. 

"It  is  only  in  real  life,  Stephanie,"  I  say,  "that 
people  are  as  gloriously  inconsistent  as  you.  Here  you 
think  nothing  of  driving  wild  horses  all  over  the  coun- 
try, while  the  word  '  burglar  '  sends  you  into  hysterics. 
You  couldn't  i^ut  that  into  a  book;  nobody  would  be- 
lieve you." 

"How  many  were  there  ?"  she  interrupts.  "Did 
they  get  much  " 

"  I  said  a  scare.  I  was  going  on  to  explain  that  it 
proved  to  be  the  butler  coming  home  from  a  celebra- 
tion. Butlers  are  apt  to  be  intemperate.  That's  why 
we  don't  keep  one." 

Stephanie  looks  relieved,  then  glances  suspiciously  at 
me.  I  whistle  softly  under  my  breath,  which  is  a  good 
thing  to  do  if  you  are  afraid  of  looking  conscious  or 
giving  yourself  away.  She  frowns,  and  touches  up  the 
off  horse  to  get  even  with  me,  and  for  the  next  few 
minutes  there  isn't  time  to  do  anything  but  wish  one 
j  had  led  a  better  life,  or  carried  an  accident  policy, 
j  "  Have  you  met  the  bride  yet  ?  "  I  asked,  presently, 
when  the  worst  is  over. 

"  Yes,  I  called  yesterday.    She's  dreadful." 

"  Why,  I  thought  everybody  " 

"Oh,  she's  nice  enough,  but  she's  so  abominably 
domestic!  "  The  corners  of  Stephanie's  mouth  curve 
down  contemptuously  over  the  word.  "The  kind  of 
a  woman  that  goes  to  market,  and  keeps  accounts,  and 
watches  at  the  window  for  her  husband.  You  know 
the  type." 

"  She  might  have  worse  faults  than  those,"  I  begin, 
cautiously. 

"She  has,"  says  Stephanie.  "She  actually  gets 
up  and  takes  breakfast  with  her  husband  every  morn- 
ing, and  he  goes  on  the  early  train.  She  says  nobody 
else  can  pour  his  coffee  to  suit  him.  Did  you  ever 
hear  anything  so  idiotic'  " 

"  I  don't  mind  people's  being  a  little  silly  when  they 
are  just  married,"  I  .say,  deprecatingly.  "  I  think  I'd 
like  to  be  myself  for  a  week  or  so,  if  I  married  the  girl 
I  " 

"Listen!"  exclaims  Stephanie,  lifting  her  head. 
"  Is  that  the  train  ?  " 

It  is  the  train,  unmistakably,  and  we  are  some  dis- 
tance from  the  station.  She  swings  her  whip  and  oflf 
we  go  at  a  frantic  gallop,  spinning  a  butcher's  cart  out 
of  our  way  and  grazing  the  heels  of  scudding  humanity. 
The  train  is  already  in  motion  when  we  dash  up  to  the 
station.  Oh,  for  the  agility  and  training  of  an  Early 
English  groom!  I  catch  the  rail  of  the  last  car  and 
ride  horizontally  for  a  second  or  two,  until  I  can  bring 
my  feet  down  to  the  step.  I  get  a  flying  glimpse  of 
Stephanie  waving  her  whip  and  laughing,  then  climb 
into  the  car,  with  clothes  disheveled  and  nerves  unstrung, 
in  a  highly  exasperated  frame  of  mind.    But  it's  abso- 
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lutely  nothing  to  the  temper  I'm  in  on  the  days  when 
Stephanie  doesn't  go  for  the  mail. 

II. 

"  You'll  miss  your  train  if  you  walk,"  said  Stephanie. 
"  I  started  a  great  deal  later  than  usual." 

We  compare  watches,  and  though  I  am  right  and  she 
is  wrong,  I  end  by  weakly  climbing  up  beside  her. 

"  I  was  exactly  right  yesterday,"  I  am  beginning  all 
over  again,  when  a  sharp  pain  just  above  my  left  shoe 
makes  me  start. 

"What  in  Cain — !"  I  exclaim,  and,  diving  under 
the  seat,  fish  out  a  white  bull  puppy  with  an  imbecile 
expression  and  a  mouth  apparently  full  of  pins. 

"Oh,  I  had  forgotten  Chauncey,"  Stephanie  says. 
"  Isn't  he  a  lamb  ?    I  bought  him  yesterday." 

"  I  hope  it  isn't  another  case  of  Tommy,"  I  say, 
extricating  the  puppy's  playful  teeth  from  the  hem  of  my 
trousers.  Tommy  was  a  Gordon  setter,  bought  for  a 
large  sum,  who  surprised  and  grieved  his  mistress  by 
becoming  a  mother. 

"Isn't  he  precious.'  "  she  says,  ignoring  my  remark. 
"  Wait  till  I  make  him  worry  the  reins.  Shake  'em, 
Chauncey." 

"  I  wish  you'd  look  where  you  are  driving,"  I  put 
in.  "  You  came  within  an  ace  of  running  over  a  little 
girl  back  there.  Just  think  of  the  time  you'd  have 
squaring  it  with  her  family  if  you  did." 

"They  wouldn't  mind.  Children  are  horrid  little 
nuisances,  anyway,"  answered  Stephanie.  "  They  al- 
ways spill  things  over  you,  and  expect  you  to  kiss  them 
when  they  are  sticky." 

"  Wait  till  there  is  a  little  Stephanie,  and  you  will 
change  your  mind,'-'  I  say,  patronizingly.  Siephanie 
leans  back  and  smiles. 

"  There  won't  be  any,"  she  says. 

"I  can  see  her  driving  four-in-hand  at  the  age  of 
six,"  I  go  on.     "  You'd  begin  to  lace  herup  at  seven." 

"Wouldn't  I,  though.  She'd  have  a  good  figure  if 
she  didn't  have  anything  else."  Stephanie  presses  her 
disengaged  hand  on  her  hip,  and  pulls  herself  up  a 
little,  a  gesture  not  uncommon  among  girls  who  are 
stunning  of  figure. 

"And  powder  her  nose  at  eight,"  I  continue,  with  a 
critical  glance  under  the  broad  brim  of  her  picture  hat. 

"  And  continue  her  right  eyebrow  with  a  lead  pencil, 
if  it  was  defective,"  adds  Stephanie,  unblushingly.  A 
certain  tendency  to  tell  the  truth  is  the  one  flaw  in  her 
character. 

"  I  wonder  what  sort  of  a  fellow  you'll  marry,"  I 
say,  musingly.  "  Rich,  of  course.  Would  you  marry 
for  money  ?  " 

"No,  I  wouldn't,"  she  answers  with  decision,  but 
spoils  the  effect  by  adding,  "  I  wouldn't  marry  without 
it,  though." 

"Oh!  "  is  my  comment. 

"  Well,  how  could  I  ?  "  she  demands.  "  You  know 
I'm  naturally  extravagant.  I  can't  help  it.  If  I 
could  find  a  man  rich  enough  to  pay  all  my  back  bills 
I  think  I  would  fall  in  love  with  him  out  of  sheer  re- 
spect. You  know  yourself  I'd  ruin  a  poor  man  in  six 
weeks." 

"Stephanie,"  I  say,  impressively,  "if  ever  a  man  is 
fortunate  enough  to  gain  your  love  and  win  you  for  his 

wife  "  Stephanie  puts  on  a  bored  expression  and 

begins  to  snap  the  long  whiplash,  "  then  God  help 
him!"  I  finish.  She  looks  relieved,  and  smiles  gen- 
ially. 

"He'll  need  it,"  she  says,  with  a  complacent  nod. 

We  reach  the  little  town  too  ea;ly  for  the  train,  and 
drive  around  to  the  postoffice  for  Stephanie's  mail. 
She  glances  through  the  notes  and  tea's  up  the  bills. 

"They'll  send  them  again,"  she  explains;  "they 
always  do.  Let's  see  what's  in  the  paper."  She 
hands  me  the  lines  and  turns  to  the  society  page.  Sud- 
denly she  begins  to  laugh.  "  Your  engagement  is  re- 
ported again,"  she  says.  "  Whom  do  you  suppose  it  is 
to  this  time  ?  " 

"  Who  is  the  lucky  girl  ? "  I  ask. 

"I  myself — God  help  you!"  she  says,  with  a  little 
chuckle. 

I  glance  up  under  the  picture  hat.  but  find  only 
amusement,  so  I  exclaim,  "How  perfectly  ridicu- 
lous!" and  roar  with  laughter. 

"Shall  we  authoritatively  deny  it,  or  simply  ignore 
it  ?  "  she  asks. 

"Oh,  we  can  live  it  down,"  I  answer.  "I've  had 
worse  things  than  that  .said  about  me." 

"I  don't  know  that  I  have,"  she  murmured. 

"We  might  try  living  it  down  together,"  I  am  fool 
enough  to  say. 

Stephanie  gives  a  startled  exclamation,  and  pulls  out 
her  watch. 

"There,  you've  missed  your  train,"  she  says.  "  We 
can't  possibly  make  it  now.  Don't  you  hear  it  on  the 
bridge  ?  Well,  you  will  only  have  an  hour  to  wait,  and 
you  would  have  missed  it  anyway  if  you  had  walked. 
Au  revoir,  I  must  be  off."  I  climb  down  in  sulky 
dignity. 

"Good  morning.  Thank  you  very  much  for  the 
ride,"  I  say,  with  cutting  politeness,  as  I  start  for  the 
station. 


"  Oh,  do  come  back,  just  a  second,"  Ste[)hanie  calls 
"I  want  you."  I  glance  over  my  shoulder,  and  am 
turned  into  an  abject  idiot,  which  is  less  imposing  than 
a  pillar  of  salt.  : 

"  Well  ?  "  I  say,  leaning  on  the  wheel.  ' 

"  It's  just — would  you  mind  lifting  Chauncey  up  on  ' 
the  seat?"  she  says.  "  Thank  you  so  much.  Well,  \ 
good-by.    Don't  forget  that  your  watch  is  slow." 

HI. 

"  Well,"  Stephanie  begins,  "  how  did  you  enjoy  the 
funeral  ?  "    She  has  driven  down  to  the  station  to  meet 
her  father,  but  he  has  missed  his  train,  as  he  generally 
does  when  his  daughter  has  elected  to  be  his  coachman,  I 
and  she  has  picked  me  up  in  his  place.  : 

"  He  was  a  very  good  friend  to  me,"  I  answer,  ' 
gravely,  wondering  if  there  is  anybody  on  earth  whose 
funeral  would  dampen  Stephanie's  spirits.    "  I  was 
awfully  fond  of  the  dear  old  man."  I 

"That's  too  bad,"  she  says,  with  vague  politeness;' 
then,  feeling  that  she  has  done  her  duty  in  the  line  of  1 
condolence,  she  goes  on,  cheerfully,  "  I  never  went  to  I 
but  one  funeral,  and  it  was  horrid.    I  vowed  I'd  never 
go  to  another." 

"  Except  your  own,"  I  suggest.  : 

"Yes,  I  shouldn't  like  to  miss  that,"  she  admits. 
"And  there  are  one  or  two  others  I'd  go  to  with 
pleasure.  Aunt  Dora's,  for  instance."  I  look  up, 
scandalized.  "  I  could  stand  her,"  Stephanie  goes  on, 
"  if  she  wasn't  always  wanting  me  to  bring  some  sewing 
up  to  her  room  and  have  a  'cozy  chat.'  I-wa^-ine — 
a  cozy  chat.    Could  anything  be  more  dreadful  ?  " 

"Call  it  a  tete-a-tete,  and  it  isn't  half  bad,"  I  say. 

"  Yes,  it  is,  when  she  begins  on  '  A  Daughter's  Place 
in  the  Home,' or  '  The  Sinfulness  of  Encouraging  a 
Young  Man  and  Breaking  His  Heart,'  or  'The  Holy 
Joy  of  \Vifehood  and  Motherhood.'  She  inveigled  me 
into  darning  a  pair  of  father's  socks  once,  because  it 
would  please  him  so  if  his  little  girl  did  it;  but  the 
darns  blistered  his  poor  heels  so  badly  that  he  said  I'd 
better  leave  it  to  .Jane  after  this.  Aunt  Dora  almost 
wept  about  it.  Don't  you  think  I'm  a  saint,  to  get 
along  peacefully  with  a  woman  like  that.?  " 

I  take  a  good  survey  of  the  face  beside  me,  whose 
beauty  is  certainly  not  saintlike,  and  feel  two  equally 
strong  desires  within  me,  one  of  which  is  to  box  her 
aristocratic  little  ears. 

"Stephanie,  haven't  you  any  vital  organs I  ask, 
sorrowfully.  '-'Are  you  nothing  but  sawdust  and 
Valenciennes  ?  " 

"  There's  considerable  whalebone,"  she  answers, 
placidly.  "If  you're  going  to  lecture,  I'll  make  the 
horses  cut  up." 

"  How  well  you  do  it,"  I  break  out,  after  a  little 
pause.  She  evidently  thinks  I  refer  to  her  driving  (we 
have  just  been  trying  to  trade  wheels  with  a  passing 
carriage)  and  looks  gratified.  "It  is  an  art  to  be  as 
thoroughly,  deeply  fiivolous  as  you  are,"  I  continue. 
"  You  are  the  only  woman  I  ever  knew  who  had  the 
courage  to  carry  it  out  to  its  last  detail.  Most  of  them 
backslide  and  show  occasional  glimpses  of  heart  or 
conscience  or  feeling,  or  are  weak  enough  to  be  really 
in  earnest  once  in  a  while,  but  no  one  could  ever 
bring  such  charges  against  you.  You  are  perfect  in 
your  role." 

Stephanie  stares  at  me  in  open-eyed  amazement  as 
I  speak,  then  smiles  ironically. 

"Wasn't  the  funeral  a  success?"  she  asks.  "Or 
did  it  miss  its  little  cocktail  to  day  ?  " 

"Oh,  I  know  it  is  breath  wasted,"  I  say,  looking 
fixedl/  ahead.  "  One  might  as  well  try  to  raise  feeling 
in  a  spring  tooth  harrow.  If  ever  you  marry,  it  will  be 
your  husband's  income  that  will  have  to  come  up  to 
your  ideals,  not  himself."  She  flicks  the  whip  back 
and  forth,  and  we  are  careful  not  to  look  at  each  other 
for  some  minutes. 

"  No,  I  couldn't  marry  a  poor  man,"  she  says  at  last, 
with  unexpected  mildness.  "  We  would  both  be  utterly 
wretched.    You  know  it  as  well  as  1  do." 

"  But  if  you  loved  him  ?  " 

"  Spring  tooth  harrows  don't  love,"  she  says,  with  a 
little  laugh. 

We  drive  on  in  silence  for  a  mile  or  so,  while  I 
mentally  pat  down  the  earth  on  a  certain  diminutive 
grave  and  compose  a  neat  little  epitaph  for  its  head- 
stone. There  is  a  relief  in  knowing  the  worst,  when 
you  were  sure  of  it  anyway. 

"I  suppose  the  will  will  be  in  to-night's  papers,"  says 
Stephanie,  breaking  in  on  my  private  funeral.  "  Did 
he  leave  much  to  charity  ?  " 

"Yes,  a  good  deal,"  I  answer,  "but  more  to  his 
wife's  relatives.  He  hadn't  any  of  his  own.  If  Harold 
had  lived,  he  would  have  had  it  all."    She  sighs. 

"Why  couldn't  he  have  left  you  a  million  or  so," 
she  says,  pulling  up  at  my  gate.  "One  little  million 
out  of  all  his  money  wouldn't  have  been  missed,  and 
it  would  have  been  so  nice  for  you." 

"  Well,  you  see,  he  did,"  I  answer,  preparing  to  get 
down.    Stephanie  almost  drops  the  reins. 

"  He  did  ?  Really?"  I  nod  in  a  matter-of-course 
way.     "  But  why  ?    What  made  him  ?  " 


"Well,  partly  because  the  Henry  in  my  name  was 
for  him,  and  partly  because  I  was  Harold's  great  chum 
all  his  life,  and  jiartly,  I  suppose,  because  he  was  fond 
of  me."  Stephanie  holds  out  her  hand,  frankly  ra- 
diant. 

"How  perfectly  lovely!"  she  says.  "It's  the 
nicest  thing  I  ever  heard  of  !  "  We  shake  hands,  and 
she  gives  mine  an  undeniable  squeeze,  neither  coquet- 
ish  nor  insinuating,  but  openly  joyous. 

"It's  simply  perfect,"  she  repeats.  "You  must 
ttll  me  all  about  it  to-morrow.  I'm  going  for  the  mail, 
and  I'll  take  you  to  your  train.    Good  night." 

She  is  off  at  her  usual  pace,  and  I  turn  in  through 
the  gate.  The  facts  are  unchanged;  but  the  small  grave 
I  have  taken  such  pains  with  is  all  tumbled  up,  and  the 
emaciated  little  figure  I  have  buried  so  carefully  is  grin- 
ning at  me,  fat  and  healthy,  from  the  top  of  his  own 
headstone. 

San  Ek.\nci.sco,  March  21,  1896. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 

"Mr.  Whistler,"  Slid  a  certain  English  Duchess,  "I  was  at 
Richmond  the  other  day,  and  the  view  of  the  river  was  almost  as 
beaiiiifiil  as  one  of  your  pictures."  And  William's  reply  was,  "  So 
nature  has  begun  to  look  up." 

The  deposed  Monarch  of  Burmah,  King  Thebaw,  was  asked  by 
a  firm  of  cigar-makers  to  write  them  a  testimonial  in  favor  of  a  cer- 
tain lirand  of  cif^ars.  His  ex-M.\jesty  was  pretty  hard  up  at  the 
time,  and  the  testimonial  meant  a  large  "  consideration,"  so  he 
loosed  the  floodgates  of  his  eloquence  to  this  effect:  "  My  late 
father,  the  Royal  Mindcmi  Min,  the  Golden-Footed  Lord  of 
the  White  Elephant,  Master  of  the  Thousand  UmbrelLis,  Gov- 
ernor of  the  Sun,  the  .Moon,  and  the  Universe  and  Master  of 
the  Royal  I'eacocks,  smoked  the  Esoof  Cheroot  whilst  meditating 
upon  the  punishment  to  be  dealt  out  to  the  mud-eating  and  frog- 
drowned  inhabitants  of  England.  Hut  I,  in  the  madness  of  youth 
—  I  was  tempted  to  smoke  the  vile  trash  sent  me  from  San  Fran- 
cisco— and  I  fell.    Thebaw,  formerly  King." 

Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  has  just  confessed  that  he  does  not  always 
work  with  the  rapidity  ascribed  to  him.  "  When  the  fever  is  on 
me  and  the  subject  excites  my  fancy  I  can  turn  out  four  numliers  in 
a  day.  On  the  other  hand,  I  have  spent  a  week  over  a  single  song, 
setting  it  over  and  over  again  until  I  lelt  the  melody  interpreted 
the  story  of  the  words.  I  have  thrown  in  the  fire  dozens  of  tunes 
that  might  have  been  used  as  'pot-boilcrs  '  and  sold  to  the  music 
shops  on  the  strength  of  the  popularity  of  my  name.  But  into  the 
flames  they  went,  and  they  never  can  rise  up  against  me.  There 
was  a  song,  "  The  Merrymar.  and  the  Maid,"  that  gave  me  inlinitc 
trouble.  1  really  believe  I  spent  a  fortnight  over  that  blessed 
jingle,  and  must  have  set  and  reset  it  a  dozen  times  before  I  was 
content." 

Christina  Rosselli,  the  poetess,  was  twice  sought  in  marriage,  and 
in  each  instance  was  well  disposed  to  her  suitor,  but  was  withheld 
by  religious  considerations.  The  first  suitor,  a  painter,  was  a 
Christian,  but  not  in  the  Anglican  Communion.  The  second,  a 
scholar  and  literary  man — and  this  was  far  the  more  serious  afiair 
of  the  two — either  was  not  a  Christian  at  all  or  else  was  a  Chris- 
tian of  undefined  and  heterodox  views.  The  first  matter  terminated 
toward  1850,  the  second  toward  1864.  Both  men  died  <luring 
Christina's  lifetime. 

I'atti  is  said  to  choose  her  servants  for  Craig-y  nos'with  an  eye  to 
their  vocal  powers  rather  than  to  their  domestic  attainments.  The 
castle  is  always  full  of  company,  and  as  operatic  performances  in 
the  theater  of  the  castle  arc  of  constant  occurrence  Mme.  Patti 
must  recruit  her  troupe  from  the  servants'  hall.  Patti  is  said 
to  be  such  an  admirable  manager  that  the  double  advocations  of  her 
servants  never  clash.  She  pays  them  very  large  wages  and  treats 
them  as  companions.  The  little  opera  house  costs  her  about  fifty 
thousand  dollars  a  year. 

Queen  Victoria  has  only  once  or  twice  availed  herself  of  the 
privilege  of  driving  ilow  n  the  middle  of  Rotten  Row— a  prerogative 
i.elonging  exclusively  to  the  reigning  sovereign.  From  this  ancient 
privilege  came  the  name  "  Route  due  Roi,"  contracted  into  "Rotten 
Row." 

Mr.  Robert  Barr,  whose  new  novel,  .4  IVoinaii  hitervtnes,  is 
just  published,  is  a  Scotchman  by  birth,  a  Canadian  by  early  asso- 
ciation, an  .American  by  immigration,  and  an  Englishman  by  long 
residence.  Me  has  just  relurneil  to  London  from  a  visit  to  Ger- 
many, where  he  has  been  living  in  a  castle  that  was  begun  in  the 
y*:ar  1200.  He  took  his  typewriting  machine  with  him,  and  has 
written  a  fourteenth  century  romance,  with  the  castle  for  a  back- 
ground. When  .Mr.  Barr  first  went  to  London,  he  and  Rudyard 
Kii)ling  lived  in  chambers  together. 

During  the  past  year  Sandow  has  become  a  confirmed  bicyclist. 
He  did  not  at  lirsl  give  his  approval  to  this  form  of  exercise,  think- 
ing it  developed  the  leg  muscles  only.  In  his  exhibitions  at  Proc- 
tor's Pleasure  Palace,  Sandow  h.is  demonstrated  that  he  is  much 
stronger  than  he  was  a  year  .ago.  He  has  increased  his  single 
linger  lift  from  600  pounds  to  750,  while  the  dumbbell  that  he 
raises  with  one  hand  weighs  255  pounds,  an  increase  of  50  pound; 
over  that  of  last  year.  His  harness  lift  has  been  increased  from 
5,800  to  6,100  pounds. 

Mr.  F.  \\.  Cowcn,  .Sir  Charles  Halle's  successor  at  Manchester, 
is  one  of  the  most  prolific  and  popular  of  English  composers. 
Since  1876  he  has  published  six  cantat.as,  three  operas,  two  orato- 
rios, and  Countless  minor  works.  For  some  years  he  acted  as 
conductor  of  the  London  I'hilharinonic  Society  and  of  Her 
Majesty's  Opera  House,  and  in  1888  he  was  invited  specially  to 
visit  Melbourne  to  preside  over  the  music  at  the  great  exhibition. 
He  is  only  forty-foiir  years  old. 

Mr.  Gosling,  the  well-known  banker,  who  dieil  recently,  left 
^'900,000,  to  l)e  divided  auKmg  seven  sons  and  seven  daughters. 
He  was  himself  one  of  twelve  chihiren,  and  represented  the  lifth 
generation  of  bankers  of  his  name  who  had  carried  on  the  business 
at  "  The  Three  Stpiirrels,"  opposite  St.  Dunstan's Church,  in  Fleet 
Street,  for  nearly  two  hundred  and  fifty  years. 


Each  ton  of  coal  used  by  the  principal  gas  companies  of  London 
costs,  on  the  average,  lis.  lod.;  but  as  it  produces  I2cwt.  ol  coke, 
10  gallons  of  tar,  and  other  risidiials,  which  sell  altogether  for 
about  7s.  Io)4d.,  the  net  cost  of  the  coal  is  reduced  to  a  little 
under  4s.  per  ton.  A  ton  <if  ro;d  prodii-^cs  between  9000  and 
10,000  feet  of  gas. 
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THE     WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE. 


THE  LATEST  "  scoop  "  story  in  journalism  records 
the  success  of  Tom  Sullivan  of  the  Examiner,  who  ob- 
tained the  verdict  of  the  ministers  in  the  Doctor  Brown 
case  some  twenty-four  hours  before  his  rivals.  Through- 
out the  progress  of  this  celebrated  cause  he  seems  to 
have  had  advantages  which  kept  his  competitors  won- 
dering, and  they  w-ere  all  watching  that  he  should  not 
distance  them  in  the  final  heat;  but  when  on  the  last 
day  they  gathered  at  the  door  of  the  Assembly  Room 
of  the  First  Congregational  Church,  inside  which  the 
good  men  were  deliberating,  lo!  there  was  no  Sullivan. 
A  stranger  was  there  in  his  place,  who  represented  the 
other  as  too  ill  to  api)ear.  That  was  not  convincing 
for  the  anxious  scribes,  who  surmised  at  once  their 
slippery  rival  had  found  a  way  into  the  Council  Cham- 
ber itself.  It  devolved  on  them,  therefore,  to  equalize, 
somehow  or  other,  the  situation.  Among  the  journalists 
detailed  on  the  case  was  a  capable  young  woman 
from  the  Chronicle  and  a  bright  reporter  from 
the  Call,  who  took  counsel  together  and  found 
a  way  in  the  emergency.  The  Congregational  Church 
adjoins  Bridges's  livery  stables  in  the  Hobart  Block, 
but  between  it  and  the  church  there  is  an  alleyway, 
by  which  the  Council  Chamber  derives  light  and  air. 
Behind  is  the  Native  Sons'  Building,  with  windows  com- 
manding the  same  alleyway,  the  entrance  to  which  is 
guarded  by  iron  gates  securely  locked. 

In  their  desperate  extremity,  the  two  reporters  deter- 
mined to  secure  a  location  at  the  Council  window, 
and  Proprietor  Bridges  befriended  them.  After  due 
deliberation,  the  young  lady  and  the  Call  man 
were  carefully  lowered  by  the  agency  of  a  rope 
ladder  and  safety  gearing  from  an  aperture  in  the 
Hobart  Building,  and  then  comfortably  settled  them- 
selves at  the  coveted  window.  From  within  rose  the 
hum  of  voices,  and  it  was  quite  possible  to  catch  the 
words  of  the  discussion.  In  fact,  the  stratagem  had 
proved  a  brilliant  success,  when  another  journalist, 
the  representative  of  an  evening  paper,  saw  the 
situation  from  the  Native  Sons'  Building.  This  young 
man  had  tried  the  window  himself  and  he  was  deter- 
mined to  keep  the  morning  dailies  out  of  the  verdict, 
which  he  believed  they  could  obtain  in  no  way  save  by 
listening.  So  he  went  below  and  dug  up  a  cobble 
from  Mason  Street  and  returning  to  his  vantage  point, 
flung  it  forcefully  against  the  glass,  skinning  by  a  span 
the  faces  of  the  listeners.  It  was  a  mean  trick  for 
which  he  should  be  ostracized.  It  crashed  through 
with  a  terrible  report.  Instantly  the  two  reporters 
made  a  dash  for  cover.  The  Call  man  climbed  the 
gate,  and,  there  being  nothing  else  for  it,  the  Chrotitcle' s 
representative  was  forced  to  the  same  extremity,  skirts 
and  all.  A  moment  later,  the  sexton  and  two  minis- 
ters were  raging  through  the  alleyway,  but  the  birds 
had  flown.  Next  morning  the  two  papers  had  par- 
tially accurate  accounts  of  the  proceedings,  with  wild 
guesses  at  the  verdict,  while  Sullivan,  by  favor  of  a 
certain  church  official,  had  heard  the  entire  proceeding 
from  an  interior  point  of  vantage,  and  was  enabled  to 
publish  the  exact  summary  of  what  transpired.  I  am 
told  the  achievement  cost  the  Examiner  a  small 
fortune  in  liquor,  for  the  official  in  question  needed 
much  priming  and  had  developed  an  inextinguishable 
partiality  for  champagne. 

*  *  * 

Reverting  again  to  that  interesting  subject — the  vicis- 
situdes of  fortune — there  is  told  a  curious  yarn  about 
the  Black  Oak  Mine.  This  property  has  just  come 
into  the  possession  of  a  syndicate  in  return  for  $300,000, 
and  some  prominent  gentlemen  with  more  than  a  pass- 
ing knowledge  of  quartz  are  bewailing  their  lack  of 
patience.  The  Black  Oak  was  owned  by  the  Scotts  of 
Tuolumne  and  two  Stockton  men,  and  has  been  figured 
by  such  an  expert  as  Captain  Neville  of  the  Rawhide 
as  a  capital  property.  For  something  like  $60,000  it 
was  acquired  by  Mr.  Ewing  of  Oakland  and  several 
French  capitalists,  who  spent  some  $20,000  in  develop- 
ments. When  down  a  few  hundred  feet  the  prospect 
of  gold  seemed  poor,  for  the  ore  was  thin  and  the 
ledge  slim.  So  they  sent  to  the  mine  an  expert — a 
gentleman  of  the  old  school — one  of  those  antiques  to 
whose  mind  quartz  under  fifty  dollars  per  ton  is  worth- 
less. He  carefully  inspected  the  shaft  and  the  crop- 
pings,  and  warned  his  patrons  off  the  premises.  "  Better 
get  out  at  once,"  he  advised,  and  they  did.  Back 
came  the  mine  into  the  hands  of  the  Scotts,  who,  with 
their  newly  acquired  funds,  promptly  continued  the  de- 
velopment. Inside  of  a  week  they  laid  bare  the  apex 
of  a  new  ledge  of  extreme  richness,  and  soon  after- 
wards they  uncovered  rock  showing  by  measurement 
$150,000  of  gold.  The  new  combination  is  better 
prepared  to  sustain  the  expense  of  development  than 
they,  however,  and  doubtless  we  will  soon  hear  of  the 
Black  Oak  as  among  the  important  gold  producers. 

*  *  * 

Corral  Hollow,  where  the  coal  mines  are  situated, 
promises  to  become  an  important  center  of  industrial 


activity.    Qujte  a  village  is  growing  up  around  the  pit 

mouth;  the  railway  which  is  to  convey  the  product  to 
tide  water  is  nearly  finished,  and  in  a  few  months  more 
the  great  problem  of  cheap  fuel  will  have  been  solved, 
practically,  for  the  bay  counties.  Among  the  important 
enterprises  hinging  on  the  scheme  is  the  project  of  a 
syndicate  of  Oakland  men  to  utilize  the  slack.  There 
is  ever  a  great  waste  of  this  material  round  a  mine,  for 
it  does  not  pay  to  transport,  and  is  produced  in  too 
large  quantities  to  be  consumed.  But  it  can  be  con- 
verted into  power,  and  the  new  idea  is  to  establish  in 
the  Hollow  an  electric  plant  of  great  capacity,  and  to 
supply  light  and  power  to  manufacturing  establishments 
in  Oakland,  Martinez,  Livermore,  and  other  neighboring 
towns.  There  is  no  prospect  of  obtaining  natural 
power  nearer  at  hand,  for  Alameda  County  does  not 
rejoice  in  any  miniature  Niagaras.  The  enterprise  is  a 
notable  one,  and  may  mean  much  to  our  Athens.  It 
is  bold  enough  to  deserve  success,  too.  The  arrange- 
ments perfected  with  the  Coal  Company  give  to  the 
projectors  the  privilege  of  obtaining  the  slack  in  return, 
I  am  told,  for  a  fair-sized  block  of  stock  in  the  new 
concern.  Imagine  all  the  fly  wheels  in  Oakland  buzzing 
under  the  influence  of  distant  electricity,  and  not  a  wisp 
of  smoke  in  the  sky.  It  seems,  but  is  not,  an  .Orcadian 
ideal. 

*  *  * 

THE  DIVINITY  SYSTEM  of  the  Democracy  has 
undergone  revolution.  No  longer  are  the  gods  in  their 
old  places  on  Olympus.  A  new  and  younger  and 
brighter  generation  has  arisen  which  knoweth  not  the 
power  of  their  names.  No  longer  is  it  presumption  for 
a  young  man  to  aspire  to  office,  nor  is  it  probable  ihat 
the  places  will  henceforth  be  awarded  to  ancient  celeb- 
rities. In  olden  days  half  a  dozen  of  the  Chivalry 
settled  the  destinies  of  the  party  over  a  basket  of  cham- 
pagne. That  procedure  is  out  of  date.  Two  years 
back  it  would  have  seemed  audacious  to  mention  more 
than  half  a  dozen  names  as  Gubernatorial  possibil- 
ities. Depend  on  it,  there  will  be  scores  of  aspirants 
for  honors  at  the  next  Convention.  I  am  led  thus  to 
comment  on  changed  conditions  by  the  meeting  of  the 
State  Central  Committee  on  Saturday  last  at  which 
the  turning-down  of  Buckley  was  so  neatly  and  so 
effectively  accomplished.  Strange  to  say  the  familiar 
names  were  rather  on  the  side  of  corruption  than  with 
the  visitors,  and  the  old  leaders  seemed  to  lack  their 
erstwhile  supremacy.  The  fact  was  developed  there 
that  Buckley  essays  to  meet  new  conditions  with  the  old 
game;  that  he  is  putting  past  political  methods  against 
men  who,  in  generalship,  are  his  superiors.  The  fact 
is  the  party  has  really  outgrown  its  old  leaders:  it  has 
emerged  from  bondage,  and  will  in  future  rely  for  guid- 
ance on  the  vigorous  young  men  who  have  recently 
forced  themselves  to  the  front.  They  have  the  advan- 
tage of  fresh  intellects  and  honest  hearts,  and  to  the 
party  their  participation  in  politics  opens  up  broad 
prospects  of  success. 

*  ^  * 
* 

The  defeat  of  Buckley,  though  a  foregone  conclu- 
sion, was  not  accomplished  without  a  hard  fight.  The 
associated  villainies  were  leagued  in  his  cause,  and  the 
tactics  of  obstruction  were  freely  resorted  to.  How- 
ever, Gavin  McNab  was  more  than  a  match  for  the 
Blind  Leader,  and,  for  once  playing  a  single-handed 
game,  routed  the  opposition  and  achieved  a  notable 
victory  for  decency.    No  wonder  the  vanquished  felt 
irritated  against  the  conqueror,  for  he  had  beaten  them 
at  every  point,  frustrated  -their   cunningly  devised 
schemes,  and  showed  that  ingenuity  and  capacity  at 
dealing  with  emergencies  which  marks  the  born  leader. 
Of  course,  the  Buckley  contingent  underrated  McNab's 
ability  and  were  oblivious  to  his  influence  in  the  coun-  j 
try.    But  he  came  to  the  meeting  armed  with  proxies  j 
and  backed  by  the  good-will  of  the  Democracy.  He 
permitted  no  diversions;    met  his  opponent's  taunts! 
with  return  jibes;    scared  and  scarified  them  in  his ' 
speech,  and  won  handily,  with  lots  of  strength  to  spare.  I 

*  *  * 

Even  the  bitterest  opponents  of  Gavin  McNab  must 
admit  he  has  now  won  his  s[)urs.  His  name  is  familiar 
to  the  Democracy  as  a  stanch  opponent  of  Bossism 
and  an  earnest  champion  of  reform.  His  stalwart  in- 
dividuality has  been  developed  in  contests  against  the 
common  enemy,  and  he  is  now  a  force  to  be  counted 
with  in  the  political  game.  McNab  has  many  times 
been  on  the  verge  of  supremacy,  but,  in  the  past,  he 


delegated  the  important  posts  to  his  lieutenants,  who, 
when  in  power,  forgot  their  creator.  He  is  clever  and 
cautious,  a  Scotchman  by  descent,  cool,  shrewd,  and 
trenchant  of  speech.  His  ability  as  a  manipulator, 
however,  does  not  detract  from  his  sterling  honesty 
and  loyalty,  for,  though  he  is  notably  able  at  harmonizing 
apparently  irreconcilable  forces  and  handling  combina- 
tions, his  arm  and  voice  are  ever  on  the  side  of  ritiht 
and  justice,  which,  with  his  ability,  explains  his 
success.  By  profession  McNab  is  a  lawyer,  and, 
as  those  who  have  met  him  in  court  know,  he 
is  as  handy  with  law  and  argument  as  he  is  in  a 
political  contest,  ready  of  wit  and  epithet,  and  a 
convincing  and  vigorous  reasoner.  The  manner  in 
which  he  met  the  onslaughts  of  Reel  Terry  and  Porter 
Ashe,  both  bright  men,  in  the  Livingstone  case,  showed 
him  no  whit  their  inferior  in  legal  badinage,  and  Gen- 
eral A.  L.  Hart,  w^hom  he  encountered  and  extinguished 
in  a  lawsuit  at  Sacramento  recently,  is  now  aware  of 
McNab  as  a  foeman  worthy  his  steel.  Mining  law  is 
his  favorite  branch  of  the  profession,  and  he  has  built 
up  a  strong  clientele  of  foreign  and  California  mining 
capitalists. 

*  *  * 

Chairman  Frank  Gould  is  recovering  from  his  un- 
popularity with  Governor  Budd.  and  is  liable  to  ap- 
pear prominently  before  the  Democracy  in  the  future. 
He  is  established  in  the  profession  of  the  law  at  Stock- 
ton, and  when  the  Governor  was  Jim  Budd,  a  mere 
Slough  City  lawyer,  Frank  was  his  most  intimate 
friend.  Success  alienates  more  intimacies  than  mis- 
fortune, however,  and  by  the  time  Gould  had  devel- 
oped an  ambition  to  be  Harbor  Commissioner,  Budd 
discovered  his  inadequacy  for  the  post.  The  fact  is, 
however,  the  former,  though  not  a  man  of  great  force, 
is  an  admirable  talker,  whose  speeches  have  grace  and 
point,  and  oratory  is  still  a  valuable  component  in 
Californian  politics.  He  participated  nobly  in  the 
battle  agamst  Buckley  on  Saturday,  and  aided  Mr.  Mc- 
Nab with  his  influence  and  votes.  Apropos  of  that 
meeting,  and  the  anti-Funding  Bill  resolutions,  I  am 
inclined  to  regard  the  expression  as  inimical  to  Buck- 
ley and  his  associations,  rather  than  to  the  corporation. 
There  was  an  unfortunate  mingling  of  issues  on  that 
occasion  most  liable  to  promote  confusion. 

*  *  * 

There  is  much  exultation  among  the  Examiner 
contingent  over  the  success  of  the  Journal,  whose  cir- 
culation, I  am  told,  attained  the  200,000  mark  on  Sun- 
day last.  There  is  progress  that  discounts  even  the 
tremendous  growth  of  the  World  under  Joseph  Pulitzer. 
It  has  been  attained  by  smart  journalistic  feats,  of 
course,  and  represents  the  triumph  of  flim-flam  over  fact 
and  sensationalism  over  sense,  but  there  are  the  results. 
The  enterprise,  I  am  told,  has  passed  the  corner 
financially,  and  its  revenues  have  begun  to  meet  the 
outlay.  It  cannot  be  said  that  Mr.  Hearst  has  spared 
money  in  achieving  his  object,  for  his  expenditures 
have  been  absolutely  regal.  The  Sunday  issue  is  an 
interesting  and  decidedly  a  sightly  paper,  and  has  more 
pictures  than  its  rivals,  the  World  and  the  Herald. 

*    *  * 

It  cannot  be  true  that  we  are  to  lose  all  our  celebri- 
ties. Rumor  has  it  that  Gelette  Burgess  proposes  to  trans- 
port the  Lark  to  Boston  where  this  curious  little  opuscule 
enjoys  its  greatest  popularity.  It  is  said,  too,  that  Mrs. 
Hearst  has  offered 'to  send  Jimmie  Swinnerton  to  Paris 
for  three  years  to  study  art,  and  that  he  proposes  accept- 
iug  the  opportunity.  Burgess  is  an  original,  dowered 
with  real  literary  and  artistic  ability,  interwoven  with 
which  is  the  whimsical  vein  that  gave  us  the  Purple 
Cow.  That  weird  drawing  together  with  the  extraor- 
dinary verses  which  accompanied  it  made  him  a  per- 
sonality in  the  East  and  he  has  had  innumerable  offers 
to  shift  his  locale.  There  have  been  some  clever  bits 
of  prose  and  verse  in  the  Lark  recently,  more  valuable 
than  its  fantastic  features  and  deserving  of  more  atten- 
tion and  praise  than  they  have  attracted.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  we  may  be  able  to  retain  both  Swinnerton  and 
Burgess  for  sometime  yet.  the  witness. 


Do  you  wish  to  learn  the  languages,  or  music,  or  ora- 
tory, or  elocution  from  the  best  teachers  and  without 
expense  to  yourself  ?  See  page  16 
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HOYT'S  HEROINES. 

CHARACTERISTICS  OF  TWO  SOUBRETTES  CONTRASTED 


go-lucky,  rough  comedy  part,  and  then  to  merge  your- 
self gradually  into  a  budding  Society  belle,  and  do  it 
w  ith  ease,  and  naturally  ?  It  takes  good  acting  to  do 
this  well,  and  Miss  Sherrod  docs  it  well.  She  does  not 
There  are  two  farces,  both  satires,  playing  in  this  give  you  a  rough  tumble  from  one  to  the  other— you 
city,  at  present,  written  by  that  most  prolific  and  sue-  s^'ip  so  gradually  into  the  notion,  she  leads  you  so 
cessful  of  farce-comedy  writers,  Charlie  Hoyt — he  of  gracefully  into  the  situation,  that  you  are  there  before 
the  little  head  and  fertile  brain — of  the  squeaky  voice  yoii  know  it,  and  without  casualties  during  the  transition, 
and  bright  sayings — the  man  who  has  taken  more  ^I'ss  Sherrod  is  a  fascinating  little  piece  on  the  stage — 
liberties  with  our  most  cherished  traditions,  and  made  don't  you  think  so?  Now,  the  woman  who  fascinates 
more  clean,  harmless,  irresistible  fun  out  of  them  than  | 's  not  necessarily  beautiful,  but  she  must  be  a  woman 
any  other  dramatist  of  the  day — the  personnel  of  whose  ,  of  infinite  variety  and  resourcefulness,  or,  if  beautiful, 
plays  is  purely  American,  and  who  involves  his  char-  '^nd  you  find  it  impossible  to  say  of  her,  "She  is  charm- 
acters  in  more  absurdly  ludicrous  situations  in  the  '"g."  then  she  will  not  fascinate  you. 
course  of  one  play  than  most  people  would  conceive  M'ss  Sherrod  is  delightfully  pretty — in  the  delicate 
of  in  a  lifetime — whose  plots  defy  criticism,  because  I^resden  China  order — a  round,  shell-tinted,  cherub 
they  have  neither  beginning  nor  end,  and  disarm  it  by  f^i'^e,  big,  appealing,  hazel  eyes,  straight  nose,  and 
arousing  heartiest  amusement  and  mirth.  pouting  lips,  all  set  in  a  frame  of  curly,  red  gold  hair — 

When  1  saw  "The  Miik  White  Flag"  at  the  Bald-  '""id 'ill  natural,  too.  Then  she  is  charmingly  modest 
win  I  was  rather  attracted  to  the  little  girl,  Clarisse  '  laughs  at  the  sentimental  notions  she  used  to  have 
Agnew,  who  does  the  baby  act.  On  the  stage  she^^^out  earning  money.  You  see  she  was  born  away 
appears  a  pretty,  blonde,  lis|Mng,  baby  thing  in  a  fresh  down  in  old  Mississi|)pi,  where  the  idea  of  women  as 
white  gown  and  cap,  and  while  neither  her  vocal  notes  wage  earners  was  never  tolerated  until  the  change 
nor  her  heels  displayed  much  talent,  they  disclosed  a  I  brought  about  by  that  fateful  day,  nearly  thirty-two 
certain  ability,  combined  with  extreme  youth,  which  in- i  years  ago,  and  where  they  are  still  so  old-fashioned  that 


terested  me.  I  found  myself  wondering  where  she  came 
from.  "From  California,"  some  one  said.  I  grew 
curious  enough  about  her  to  avail  myself  of  the  entree 


they  scarcely  know  the  "new  woman." 

"  I  used  to  imagine  it  would  be  lovely  to  be  an  actress," 
said  Miss  Sherrod.  "if  only  to  be  allowed  to  act  such 


which  my  vocation  affords  to  professional  circles,  and  I  [  noble  parts.    They  were  all  .so  real  to  me.    I  went  to  the 


went  over  to  her  mother's  house  on  Folsom  Street, 
where  she  is  stopping,  and  called  upon  her.  I  found 
Miss  Agnew  a  bright,  self-possessed  young  woman  of 
about  twenty,  with  a  thin,  rather  shrewd  face.  Pretty? 
Well — yes  and  no.  Pretty  skin,  good  nose,  rather  good 
brow,  broad  lidded  blue-gray  eyes,  which  sleejj  and 
watch  at  the  same  time;  line  of  lips  unequal,  and  chin 
heavy,  with  no  end  of  will  power.  She  has  a  trick  of 
head  and  shoulder  which  reminded  me  of  .'\da  Lewis 
occasionally.  Tough?  Oh,  no — just  a  suggestion  of 
the  same  quality  which  makes  Miss  Lewis  so  successful 
in  certain  lines  of  work,  and  a  manner  labeled,  "  No 
nonsense  about  me."  She  was  not  shy  about  her 
debut.  It  was  made  at  the  Orpheum  in  this  city. 
Why  did  she  go  there  ? 

"Oh,  because  there  was  fun  in  it,"  she  said,  "I 
bad  a  notion  of  singing  and  dancing,  and  it  seemed  a 
good  thing  to  make  a  little  money.  Mother  wanted 
me  to  go  to  school  a  while  longer — I  was  only  fifteen — 
and  when  she  found  I  would  keep  at  it,  she  sent  me 
away  East,  on  a  pleasure  trip.  Weil,  now,"  Miss 
Agnew  gave  me  a  telling  little  look,  emphasizing  her 
remark  by  a  rather  scornful  little  laugh,  "  perhaps  she 
thought  she  was  going  to  cure  me — not  much  —  that 
only  made  me  worse  than  ever.  One  day,  I  was  talk- 
ing the  matter  over  with  some  friends,  and  as  I  made 
the  remark,  '  I'll  never  be  satisfied  till  I  am  an  actress,' 
a  gentleman  standing  near,  turned  and  looked  at  me 
curiously.  It  was  John  McVicker,  who  died  a  few 
days  ago,  you  know.  After  a  while  he  came  to  me 
and  asked  me  if  I  really  wanted  to  go  on  the  stage. 
Well,  I  lost  no  time  in  convincing  him  that  I  did.  I 
guess  he  saw  I  could  act — don't  you  believe  they  can 
tell  ?  " 

She  cut  herself  short,  in  her  breathless  little  tale,  to 
ask  me  this  question.  She  speaks  very  rapidly  in  leai)s 
and  bounds — it  is  almost  impossible  to  keep  up  with 
her. 

"  I  am  sure  I  don't  know,"  I  answered. 

"Well,  anyway,"  she  went  on,  "he  engaged  rne 
very  soon  after  that  for  a  light  part,  and  I  stayed  with 
him  awhile,  and,  finally,  got  into  this  company — I  was 
watching  for  my  opportunity.  I  believe  in  jumping 
right  in  when  your  chance  comes,  and  I  tell  you  what 
it  is,  I've  made  the  biggest  sort  of  a  hit,  too.  Why," 
she  continued,  skimming  right  along,  "  all  the  papers 
East  said  Lydia  Yeamans  wasn't  in  it  after  they  saw  me 
do  the  baby — she  would  have  to  take  a  back  seat,"  and 
she  sent  Lydia  Yeamans  flying  backward  with  a  sweej)- 
ing  motion  of  her  hand. 


theater  a  great  deal  with  my  father  and  was  wild  over 
it.  I  actually  used  to  pray  I  might  become  an  actress. 
Then  I  was  sent  off  to  Baltimore  to  school,  and  during 
one  of  my  vacations  when  in  New  York,  I  wrote  to 
several  managers.  Mr.  Daly  was  the  first  to  answer, 
and  he  asked  me  to  call,  then  he  put  me  through  an 
examination,  and  finally  I  signed  a  three  years'  contract 
with  him,  which  I  broke  in  six  weeks." 
"  How  was  that  ?  " 

"Why"  —  blushing  in  the  prettiest  way — "I  got 
mad  with  the  manager,  and  then  I  went  straight  to  Mr. 
Daly  and  said  I  wouldn't  play  any  more.  Mr.  Daly 
was  so  kind,"  she  went  on,  "and  tried  to  make  me 
listen  to  reason;  but  I  wouldn't.  I  was  such  a  goose. 
I  had  very  high-flown  notions  as  to  the  way  men  should 
treat  women.  I  forgot  I  had  begun  my  battle  with 
the  world.  Shortly  after,  I  signed  with  Mr.  Hoyt  and 
played  Dixie  Style  before  I  did  Bossy." 

"Which  do  you  prefer?" 

"Oh,  Bossy,"  she  replied,  with  animation.  "She 
is  so  human  and  honest." 

Away  from  the  stage,  this  little  woman  is  a  home- 
loving  body,  not  given  to  wild  trips  or  rough  sports. 
She  is  essentially  a  gently  bred  Southern  woman,  whose 
home  and  music,  books,  plants,  and  pets  are  her 
delight. 

Which  of  the  two  will  succeed  ?  Both,  in  different 
lines,  we  shall  hear  from  both,  further  on,  and  one  will 
rise  sooner  than  the  other.  But  the  other  will  rise 
higher. 

Which  one  ? 

I'll  let  you  guess.  E.  D.  H. 


MANNING. 


THE  FRANK  HISTORY  OF  A  PRIESTLY  INTRIGUER. 


The  literary  sensation  of  the  year  in  London  is  not  a 
novel,  but  Purcell's  biography  of  Cardinal  Manning. 
The  late  prelate  was  held  in  general  esteem  as  a  man  of 
unworldly  character  and  heavenly  designs,  whose  pro- 
gress to  the  head  of  the  English  Church  was  the 
triumph  of  spirituality  over  material  ambition.  A 
reverend  and  venerable  figure,  he  incarnated  for  many 
all  the  saintly  virtues,  the  charity,  gentleness,  and 
kindly  zeal  for  celestial  things  which  we  all  like  to  be- 
lieve as  characteristic  of  our  great  churchmen. 

Alas!  for  these  beautiful  ideals.  By  documen- 
tary evidence  in  his  own  handwriting.  Manning  is 
revealed  as  the  most  adroit  and  unscrupulous  of  dip 


Perhaps  you  think  this  little  girl  has  a  great  deal  of  lomats,  a  man  consumed  by  ambitions,  who  believed 
self-confidence  and  assurance  ?  Well,  so  she  has — but  the  ends  justified  the  means,  and  ruthlessly  sacrificed 
has  not  observation  taught  you  that  there  are  telling  to  the  cause  of  his  own  advancement  the  careers  of  his 


qualities  in  many  successful  careers?  As  she  says  her- 
self: 


opponents.  Nor  is  it  i)ossiblc  to  defend  one's  prior 
conception  of  the  prelate  by  the  presumption  of  his 


Whatever  has  any  fun,  it  goes  with  me,  whether  it  is  conception.  The  Cardinal  himself  furnished  the 
'  shooting  the  chutes  '  or  riding  donkeys  down  at  Coney  ;  material  for  the  work,  turning  over  to  Purcell  his  let- 


Island,  or  driving  across  country  with  a  party  of  girls — 
running  into  somebody's  buggy  and  having  to  pay  a 
fine  of  '  twenty-five  dollars  all  around,  please' — no  use 
crying  over  spilt  milk;  but  when  its  business,  I  am 
going  to  watch  for  my  opportunities  " — I  look  at  her 
eyes,  and  I  believe  her—  "  and  I  am  going  to  get  there," 
and  she  will,  with  limitations  attached. 

This  little  talk  with  the  "  baby  "  was  so  unique,  it 
rather  whetted  my  appetite  for  more.  I  would  go  and 
see  "Bossy"  —  pretty,  plucky,  level-headed  little 
"  Bossy  " — so  I  traveled  back  across  Market  Street  to 
the  Occidental,  where  Miss  Dorothy  Sherrod  was 
domiciled.  Now,  she  plays  a  rather  difficult  part. 
You  smile  ?  Did  you  ever  stop  to  think  what  it  must 
be  to  adopt  the  air  and  manner  of  a  swinging,  happy- 


ters  and  diaries.    Through  the  medium  of  these  literally  | 
transcribed,  is  the  story  of  his  life  outlined.    There  is  , 
little  suppression,  no  commentary,  but  the  conclusions, 
are  enforced.  I 
The  most  interesting  portion  of  the  biography  is  that  ^ 
which  reveals  Manning's  relations  with  Rome,  and  the  | 
manner  in  which  he  attained  his  ambition.   After  being 
converted  to  Catholicism,  he  allied  himself  with  Car- 
dinal Wiseman,  then  head  of  the  Church  in  England,  ' 
and  established  through  Monsignor  'I'albot,  an  English-  ^ 
man  who  was  Chamberlain  to  Pope  Pius  IX.,  relations, 
in  the  Vatican  which  were  invaluable  to  him  in  his 
future  intrigues.    Indeed,  it  is  a  strange  history  of 
ecclesiastical    double    dealing,    this   correspondence  j 
with  Talbot  reveals.    Manning  was  as  subtle  as  Talley- 


rand, and  a  match  for  even  the  Italians  at  diplomacy. 
I  hc  influence  of  his  personality  over  Wiseman  soon  grew 
sui)rcme,  and  it  enabled  him  to  cause  the  removal  of 
Doctor  Errington,  whom  the  Cardinal  had  appointed 
Coadjutor-.Archbisho])  of  Westminster,  with  the  right 
!  of  succession.  But  Wiseman  discovered  when  too  late 
that  Errington  was  a  "  minimizcr,"  that  is  to 
say,  not  an  "ultramontane,"  and  he  induced  his 
superior  to  proceed  against  him.  .'\  Pa|)al  decree 
was  issued  soon  after  removing  Errington  and  leaving 
the  way  to  Westminster  clear  for  the  unscrupulous 
intriguer.  He  proceeded  after  that  in  a  campaign 
against  the  "  minimizers,"  being  determined  to  crush 
them,  and  thus  earn  the  gratitude  of  the  Holy  See. 
The  record  of  these  guerilla  contests,  in  which  Man- 
ning delighted,  is  not  pleasant  to  read,  and  would  often 
be  ludicrous  if  it  were  not  so  sad — as  when,  for  in- 
stance, we  are  informed  that  one  of  the  bishops,  being 
hard  pressed  by  his  enemies,  set  his  nuns  to  praying 
against  a  certain  moTc  they  intended  to  make. 

Early  in  this  campaign.  Manning  and  Newman  be- 
came estranged;  and  there  is  included  in  the  biography 
letters  from  the  bitter  correspondence  which  passed 
between  them.  At  the  close  of  this,  the  latter  informed 
^  Manning,  whom  he  knew  to  have  been  guilty  of  double 
dealing,  that  he  would  say  seven  masses  for  him.  In 
reply,  Manning  promised  one  hundred  and  twelve 
masses  for  Newman.  His  treatment  of  the  great  Ora- 
torian  was,  in  fact,  unspeakably  mean  and  malevolent. 
In  the  correspondence  to  which  I  have  referred,  New- 
man, it  seems  to  us,  clearly  convicts  Manning  of  having 
borne  false  witness  against  him,  while  he  uttered  no 
word  of  protest  against  the  scurillous  attacks  on  New- 
man by  Warde  and  others.  It  is  true  he  wrote  depre- 
cating these  attacks,  but,  at  the  same  time,  he  was 
writing  to  Talbot  at  Rome  in  terms  that  indicated  his 
hostility  to  Newman,  and  Talbot,  who  was  quick  to 
take  a  hint,  took  good  care  that  Newman  should 
remain  in  bad  odor  at  the  Vatican.  Mr.  Purcell,  in 
fact,  admits  that  Manning  virtually  accused  Newman 
of  disloyalty  to  the  Pope,  and  of  worldliness,  while  at  the 
same  time  he  was  assuring  Newman  of  his  friendliness. 
Subsequently  he  exhibited  his  enmity  by  passing  ovir 
Newman  in  favor  of  Monsignor  Capel  on  opening  his 
ill-starred  Catholic  University,  refused  to  inform  him 
of  a  kindly  reference  from  the  lips  of  Pope  Pius  IX, 
though  he  knew  the  Oratorian  suffered  keenly  because 
of  his  ostracism  at  Rome.  And,  last  of  all,  when 
Pope  Leo  XIII.  expressed  an  intention  of  making  New- 
man a  Cardinal,  he  spread  abroad  a  false  report  that 
Newman  would  decline  the  honor,  than  whicli  nothing 
could  have  been  better  calculated  to  cause  the  Pope  to 
change  his  mind. 

During  the  latter  years  of  Wiseman's  life.  Manning 
devoted  himself  to  strengthening  his  position  in  Rome. 
He  made  fre<)uent  visits  there,  and  impressed  himself 
on  all  who  might  be  of  service  to  him.  When  the 
question  of  the  Pope's  temporal  power  came  up,  his 
attitude  was  more  Roman  than  that  of  the  Pope  him- 
self. Indeed,  he  was  "called  down"  by  the  Vatican 
for  his  overstatements  on  the  subject.  But  at  a  hint 
from  Monsignor  Talbot  he  at  once  made  his  views 
harmonize,  and  was  recognized  by  the  Pope  as  a 
pillar  of  the  Papacy.  This  reputation  proved  of  the 
greatest  service  to  him  on  the  death  of  Wise- 
man. The  Chapter  of  Westminster  cordially  disliked 
Manning,  though  he  was  one  ot  its  officers,  and  it  is 
not  surprising  that  his  name  did  not  apjiear  among  the 
three  which  it  sent  to  the  Pope.  But  if  it  thought  thus 
to  suppress  Manning,  it  .soon  discovered  its  mistake, 
for  through  the  able  management  of  Monsignor  Talbot, 
in  Rome,  the  Pope  was  induced  to  pass  over  the  three 
names,  and  name  Manning.  And  so  in  the  plenitude 
of  his  |jowers  this  able,  ambitious,  unscrupulous,  and 
scheming  (!luirch  politician  reached  a  |)osition  of  vast 
power  and  influence. 

The  last  notable  events  in  the  ecclesiastical  career  of 
the  great  churchman  were  his  jiarticipation  in  the  dis- 
cussions of  the  Vatican  Council  and  his  elevation  to 
the  Cardinalatc.  The  Vatican  Council  was  the  op[)or- 
There  was  a  strong  and  vigorous 
Council  to  the  promulgation  of  the 
infallibility.  Manning,  of  course, 
favored  it,  and  soon  became  its  Icadina  champion.  Its 
final  passage  by  the  Council  made  him,  therefore,  one 
of  the  most  conspicuous  ecclesiastics  in  the  Church, 
and,  best  of  all,  ])ersona  gratissima  at  the  Vatican. 
His  elevation  to  the  C'ardinalate  followed  almost  as  a 
matter  of  course,  and  the  evening  of  his  life  was  spent 
in  the  enjoyment  of  his  well-earned  and,  we  must  add, 
well-worn  honors.  Ere,  Jr. 


tunity  of  his  life, 
opposition  in  the 
decree  of  Papal 


The  czar  of  Russia  proposes  to  adopt  the  Gregorian 
system  of  computing  time  after  the  end  of  the  present 
century.  The  Russian  calendar  is  twelve  days  behind 
the  rest  of  the  world's  time,  and  it  leads  to  all  sorts  of 
confusion.  His  Majesty  has  not  yet  decided  whether 
to  jump  over  the  thirteen  days  at  once,  or  to  accom- 
plish his  object  gradually  by  omitting  the  first  twelve 
leap  years  of  the  century.  It  would  then  require  forty- 
eight  years  to  bring  about  the  change. 
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THE     WAV  E 


A  HEROINE  IN  SUPERLATIVES 

THE    TERMAGANT    DUCHESS    IN  MRS. 
HODGSON  BURNETT'S  NEW  NOVEL. 


So  formidable  is  the  person  of  Miss  Clo- 
rinda  Wildairs,  that  I  approach  her  veracious 
history  with  apprehensive  treuibling.  She 
is  A  Lady  of  Qita/ily  ill  Mrs.  Hodgson  Bur- 
nett's last  book,  and  is  at  her  zenith  the 
most  formidable  woman  in  London,  having 
the  strength  of  an  Amazon,  combined  with 
the  beauty  of  a  Juno.  Size  and  comeliness 
are  in  themselves  gifts  so  considerable  that 
we  are  ready  at  once  to  be  led  at  the  victori- 
ous chariot  of  Jliss  Clorinda,  but  her  creator 
has  added  to  the  panoply  of  her  bewitch- 
ments the  grace  of  intellect  and  the  charm 
of  wit.  So  here,  indeed,  is  a  most  invincible  j 
heroine — strong,  shrewd,  and  dignified,  and 
so  beautiful  that  the  spectacle  of  her  loveli- 
ness drives  its  audience  desperate,  and  in- 
flames the  hearts  of  hero,  first  gentleman, 
and  villain  with  inextinguishable  desire. 
We  are  fortunate  in  having  so  ample  a  recital 
of  Miss  Clorinda's  progress,  for  the  reader  1 
assists  at  her  birth,  and  is  privileged  to  know  j 
her  epitaph.  She  does  not  excite  sympathy,  j 
it  is  true;  I  fear  her  morality  is  Jesuitical, 
but  out  of  the  "Arabian  Nights,"  or  the 
mythology,  you  will  not  find  such  perfec- 
tions united  in  a  single  woman. 

From  the  first.  Miss  Wildairs  exhibits  a 
superb  vitality.  Lady  Jeoffry,  her  unfor- 
tunate mother,  dies  after  giving  birth  to 
this,  her  eighth  daughter,  who  shrieks  her 
wants  with  savage  shrillness,  flourishes  like 
the  traditional  green  bay-tree  (being  wicked, 
I  suppose),  and  grows  up  the  tyrant  of  the 
stables  and  a  queen  among  her  father's 
grooms.  Not  until  she  is  six,  and  an  un- 
mitigated termagant,  does  she  encounter  her 
progenitor.  Sir  Jeoffry,  a  sporting  squire  of 
bad  repute  and  bibulous  habits,  whose 
neglect  of  his  offspring  is  partially  mitigated 
by  obliviousness  of  their  existence.  Her 
shrewish  temper,  combined  with  a  furious 
attack  made  on  his  legs  with  his  own  hunt- 
ing whip,  introduces  to  him  both  her  tem- 
per and  her  violent  individuality.  She  is 
taken  to  his  heart,  is  presented  to  his  boon 
companions,  becomes  their  toast  and  their 
comrade,  evincing  even  at  that  early  age 
a  command  of  vituperative  language  to- 
gether with  a  knowledge  of  coquettish 
devices  which  would  not  disgrace  a  woman 
of  twice  her  years.  Not  an  oath  in  the 
vocabulary  but  she  can  match  with  its  mate; 
not  a  song,  however  ribald,  but  she  knows 
the  chorus.  Miss  Clorinda  is,  indeed,  a 
wild,  wilful,  and  imperious  maid,  a  lover  of 
dogs  and  horses,  with  a  quick  wit,  a  ready 
hand,  and  a  complete  realization  of  her  own 
charms.  However,  here  she  is  at  her 
fifteenth  birthday,  at  which  she  makes  her 
last  appearance  in  boy's  clothes: 

She  wore  kuec-breeclies  of  while  satin,  a  pink 
satin  coat  embroidered  with  silver  roses,  white  silk 
Blockings  and  shoes  with  great  buckles  of  brilliants, 
revealing  a  leg  so  round  and  strong  and  delicately 
moulded,  aud  a  foot  .so  arched  and  sleiidder  as  surely 
never  before,  they  swore  one  and  all,  woinan  had 
had  to  display.  She  met  theiu  standing  jauntily  as- 
tride upon  the  hearth,  her  back  to  the  fire,  antl  she 
greeted  each  one  as  he  came,  with  some  pretty  im- 
pu<lence.  Her  hair  was  tied  back  and  powdered, 
her  black  eyes  were  like  lodestars,  drawing  all  men, 
and  her  color  was  that  of  a  ripe  pomegranate.  .She 
had  a  fine,  haughty  little  Komaii  nose,  a  moiUh  like 
a  scarlet  bow,  a  wonderful  long  throat  and  round 
cleft  chin.  A  da;!2liiig  mein,  indeed,  she  possessed, 
and  ready  enough  she  was  to  shine  before  them. 

When  the  last  dish  was  removed  and  bottles  and 
bumpers  stood  u;>on  the  board,  she  sprang  up  on 
her  chair  and  stood  before  them  all,  smiling  down 
the  long  table  with  eyes  like  flashing  jewels.  Her 
hands  were  thrust  in  her  pockets  with  her  pretty 
young  fop's  air,  and  she  drew  herself  to  her  full 
omely  height,  her  beauteous  lithe  limbs  and 
slender  feet  set  smartly  together.  Twenty  pairs 
of  masculine  eyes  were  turned  upon  her  beauty, 
but  none  so  ardentlv  as  the  young  ones  across  the 
table. 

"Look  your  last  on  my  fine  shape,"  she  pro- 
claimed in  her  high,  rich  voice.  "  You  will  see  but 
little  of  the  nether  part  of  it  when  it  is  hid  in 
farthingales  and  petticoats.  I.ook  your  last  before 
1  go  to  don  my  fine  lady's  furbelows." 

And  when  they  filled  their  glasses  and  lifted  them 
and  shouted  admiring  jests  to  her,  she  broke  into 
one  of  her  stable-boy  songs  aud  sang  it  in  the  voice 
of  a  skylark.    .    .  . 

The  clock  struck  twelve  before  she  returned  to 
them.  Just  as  the  last  stroke  sounded  the  door 
was  thrown  open  and  there  she  stood,  a  woman 
on  each  side  of  her,  holding  a  large  silver  cande- 
labra, bright  with  wax  tapers  high  above  her,  so 
that  she  was  in  a  flood  of  light.  She  was  attired 
in  rich  brocade  of  crimson  and  silver  and  wore  a 
great  hooped  petticoat,  which  showed  off  her  gran- 
aeur;  her  waist,  of  no  more  bigness  than  a  man's 
hands  could  clasp,  set  in  its  midst  like  the  stem  of 
a  flower;  her  black  hair  was  rolled  high  and  circled 
with  jewels,  her  fair  long  throat  blazed  with  a  col- 
lar of  diamonds,  and  the  majesty  of  her  eye  and 
lip  and  brow  made  up  a  mien  so  dazzling  that 
ever}'  man  sprang  to  his  feet  beholding  her. 

Three  generations  are  required  to  produce 
a  gentleman,  we  are  assured,  but  Mrs. 
Hodgson  Burnett  converts  Miss  Wildairs 
into  a  lady  in  a  single  chapter.  Out  of  the 
depths  of  her  inner  consciousness  this  hoy- 
den evolves  the  idea  that  her  own  sex  be- 
comes her  best.  So  she  grows  moderate  of 
manner  and  language,  eschews  breeches  for 
brocades,  and  straightway  mingles  in  the 
society  which  has  hitherto  regarded  her  as 
an  outcast.  This  disregard  of  human,  and 
especially  feminine,  conventions  is  necessary 
for  the  evolution  of  the  plot,  it  is  true ,  but  one 
is  forced  to  protest  against  the  startling 
rapidity  of  the  conversion.  However,  it  is 
here  that  the  villain,  Sir  John  Oxon,  ap- 
pears, and  commeuces  pursuing  the  young 
beauty.  His  wooing  accentuates  the  fact  of 
her  sex,  and  there  is  skilfully  woven  into  the 
narrative  the  suggestion  of  an  intrigue  suffi- 


ciently articulated  to  be  beyond  question, 
but  yet  without  grossness  of  particular.  Sir 
John,  be  it  said,  is  as  handsome  as  Miss 
Clorinda,  as  vigorous  of  form,  and  as  fine  of 
feature,  but  without  the  mental  power  and 
self-control  which  the  author  makes  the 
basis  of  her  heroine's  achievements.  But  he 
wins  her,  aud  then  flies  off;  his  engagement 
is  announced  later  with  a  Creole  heiress,  and 
soon  after  the  twain  meet  at  their  old  trysting 
place  in  the  rose  garden — she  disdainful  and 
indifferent,  he  enraged  at  her  unconcern. 
It  is  a  dramatic  scene  that  then  ensues — 
terminated  by  Clorinda  flinging  over  her 
head  a  wreath  of  scarlet  roses  and  ordering 
Sir  John  "to  the  kennels."  That  night 
she  accepts  the  hand  of  the  catch  of  the 
couuty,  the  aged  Earl  of  Dunstanwolde, 
but  is  introduced  also  to  her  fate,  the  Duke 
of  Ormonde. 

At  the  pen  of  so  inimitable  a  literary  pres- 
tidigitateuras  Mrs.  Burnett,  it  is  unnecessary 
to  say  that  the  hoyden  develops  the  admir- 
able qualities  which  adorn  a  great  lady  and 
a  good  wife.  Her  domestic  abililj-  is  re- 
markable. She  has  the  air  of  a  queen  and  a 
goddess;  her  servants  are  filled  with  awe  at 
her  grandeur,  and  though  secretly  in  love 
with  the  Duke,  she  gives  no  sign  of  the  con- 
suming passion.  In  the  second  year  of  her 
marriage  the  happiness  of  his  lot  is  too 
much  for  the  Earl;  he  dies,  and  his  widow 
retires  to  the  country  for  eighteen  months, 
emerging  into  society  more  radiantly  beau- 
tiful than  ever.  She  is  the  belle  of  London, 
sought  by  the  noblest. 

To  rehabilitate  himself,  he  begins  an 
impassioned  wooing,  and  she,  because  of 
the  past,  dare  not  spurn  though  she  disdains 
his  attentions.  When  the  betrothal  of 
Clorinda  and  the  Duke  is  announced,  he 
threatens  to  acquaint  her  lover  with  the 
story  of  their  intrigue,  and  here  ensues  the 
scene  which  is  the  tragedy  erf  the  novel. 
Forcing  himself  into  her  presence,  he  pro- 
ceeds to  rehearse  the  story  of  their  youthful 
passion,  and  asked  what  proof  he  can  sub- 
mit he  brings  forth  a  little  package  folded 
in  silk: 

He  unfolded  the  silk  and  let  other  silk  unfold 
itself,  a  great  and  thick  ring  of  raven  hair  which 
uncoiled  its  seipent  length,  and  though  he  held  it 
high,  was  long  enough  alter  swaying  from  his  hand 
to  lie  upon  the  floor. 

"Merciful  God!  "  she  cried,  and  shuddering,  hid 
her  face. 

•'  'Twas  a  bet,  I  own,  "  he  said.  "  I  heard  too  much 
of  the  mad  beauty,  and  her  disdain  of  men,  not  to  be 
fired  by  a  desire  to  prove  to  her  and  others  that  she 
was  but  a  woman  after  all,  and  so  was  to  be  won.  I 
took  an  oath  that  I  would  come  back  some  day  with 
a  trophy— and  this  I  cut  when  you  knew  not  that  I 
did  it." 

She  clutched  her  throat  again  to  keep  from  shriek- 
ing in  her  impotent  horror. 

"  Devil,  craven,  and  loathsome— and  he  knows  not 
what  he  is  !  "  she  gasped  "  He  is  a  mad  thing  who 
knows  not  that  all  his  thoughts  are  of  hell." 

'Twas  in  sooth  a  stratige  and  monstrous  thing  to 
see  him  so  unwavering  and  bold,  flinching  before  no 
ignominy  shrinking  not  to  speak  openly  the  thing 
before  tlie  mere  accusation  of  which  other  men's 
blood  would  have  boiled. 

"  When  I  bore  it  away  with  me,"  he  said,  "  I  lived 
wildly  for  a  space,  and  in  those  days  put  it  in  a  place 
of  safety,  and  when  I  was  jober  again  I  had  forgot 
where.  Yesterday,  by  a  strange  chance,  I  came 
upon  it." 

"  .\nd  once  "—she  breathed— "  and  once  I  loved 
thee-  cur!  ' 

He  was  mad  with  exultant  villainy  and  passion, 
and  he  broke  into  a  laugh. 

"  Loved  me !"  he  said.  "Thou!  As  thou  lovedst 
me— and  as  thou  lovedst  hira--sowill  Moll  Easy 
love  any  man--for  a  crown  !  " 

Her  whip  lay  upon  the  table,  she  caught  and 
whirled  it  in  the  air.  She  was  blind  with  the  surg- 
ing of  her  blood  and  saw  not  how  she  caught  or  held 
it,  or  what  she  did  -only  that  .she  struck  ! 

And  'twas  his  temple  that  the  loaded  weapon  met, 
and  'twas  wielded  by  a  wrist  whose  sinews  were  of 
.steel,  and  even  as  it  struck  he  gasped,  casting  up  his 
hands,  and  thereupon  fell  and  lay  stretched  at  her 
feet. 

But  the  awful  tempest  which  swept  over  her  had 
her  so-under  its  dominion  that  she  was  like  a  branch 
whirled  on  the  wings  of  the  storm.  She  scarce 
noted  that  he  fell,  or  noiing  it,  gave  it  not  one 
thought  as  she  dashed  from  one  end  of  the  apart- 
ment to  the  other  with  the  fierce  striding  of  a  mad 
woman. 

"Devil!"  she  cried,  "and  cur!  And  for  thee  1 
blasted  all  the  years  to  come  !  To  a  beast  so  base  I 
gave  all  that  an  empress  herself  could  give— all  life 
— all  love— forever  !  And  he  comes  back — shameless 
to  barter  like  a  cheating  huckster— because  his 
trade  goes  ill,  and  I  — I  could  stock  his  counters  once 
again." 

One  might  suppose  the  noble  Countess 
frozen  with  remorse  and  horror  at  her  deed, 
but  she  has  the  presence  of  mind  to  tumble 
the  body  of  her  recreant  lover  under  a  divan 
whereon  she  sits  that  afternoon  receiving 
her  visitors.  Indeed,  the  terrible  whip  with 
which  the  murder  was  committed  and  which 
had  performed  its  purpose  in  subjugating 
her  fiery  steed  Devil,  is  the  topic  of  conver- 
sation and  drops  from  the  slender  hand 
of  a  fashionable  lady  who  had  essayed 
to  wield  it,  falling  perilously  near  the  dead. 
That  night  Mistress  Clorinda  carries  in  her 
arms  the  corpse  of  Sir  John  down  darkened 
stairways  into  an  unused  cellar,  the  en- 
trance to  which  is  subsequently  bricked  up 
by  her  orders.  Afterwards  she  learns  that 
her  sister  Anne,  whose  retiring  womanli- 
ness forms  a  foil  to  her  ambitions  and  pre- 
dominant personality,  had  known  of  the 
terrible  deed,  had,  indeed,  saved  her  from 
discovery,  mentioning  never  a  word,  how- 
ever, of  iier  melancholy  knowledge. 

But  there  are  no  consequences.  This  is  a 
sin  without  retribution.    The  Duchess,  it  is 

!  true,  traces  down  all  Sir  John's  intrigues  and 
takes  kindly  care  ol  his  ruined  victims. 
Under  the  influence  of  a  noble  love  she 
grows  tranquilly  beautiful;  her  wit  loses  its 
keen  edge.  To  her  husband  she  bears 
strong-limbed  boys  and  Amazonian  maids 

'  like  unto  herself.    Save  for  the  deathbed 


confes.sion  of  Anne,  there  is  no  recurrence 
to  the  tragedy,  no  brooding  over  the  sin,  no 
remorseful  necessity  for  confiding  this 
guilty  secret  to  the  noble  Duke,  ller  life 
touches  the  fariiiost  limits  of  felicity,  but 
instead  of  being  removed  to  Olympus  in  a 
chariot  of  fire  or  in  the  arms  of  Mercury,  as 
befits  so  superior  a  being,  she  dies,  after  a 
.due  measure  of  years,  is  buried,  and  a  tomb- 
stone records  her  glowing  virtues  and  her 
splendid  beauty. 

It  is  only  a  story,  this  history  of  an  im- 
possible Laiiy  of  Quality — an  interesting,  a 
dramatic  tale,  narrated  with  commendable 
smartness  and  knowledge  of  literary  effect. 
Clorinda  Wildairs  is  as  improbable  as  she  is 
magnificent;  her  beauty  is  as  dazzling  as 
her  acumen  is  incredible.  She  has  more 
perfections  than  Cleopatra,  more  seductions 
than  Circe,  more  talents  than  Madame  de 
Stael — with  the  ambition  and  will  power  of 
a  Catherine  de  Medici.  Had  she  less  vigor, 
fewer  superiorities,  more  humanity ,  Clorinda 
might  be  conceivable  but  she  remains 
merely  a  concatenation  of  superlatives. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOK  TALK. 


A  leading  feature  of  the  last  flyleaf  is  a 
conversational  essay  by  the  editor,  Walter 
Blackburn  Harte,  on  the  interesting  topic  of 
how  he  proposes  to  demean  himself  when  , 
that  bibelot  shall  have  attained  a  million 
readers.  It  is  reasonably  presumable  that 
the  possession  of  such  a  circulation  would 
afford  an  income  adecjuate  to  satisfy  his 
mo.st  lingering  longings,  but  it  affords  a 
capital  opportunity  for  dilating  on  the  pangs 
aud  deprivations  of  a  literary  career  which 
he  does  with  much  humor  and  considerable 
felicity.  "  Life  and  Death  "  is  a  somewhat 
far-off  sketch  of  a  woman  who  married  the 
wrong  man.  In  "Bubble  and  Squeak" 
there  are  some  vigorous  jabs  at  eminent 
names  and  prominent  literary  institutions. 
I  must  take  issue  with  Mr.  Harte  for  his 
railings  at  what  he  calls  "  organs  of  British 
complacency  and  aids  to  prejudice."  I  am 
a  reader  of  the  Saturday  I\cvh~u\  and  insist 
it  cannot  truly  be  called  "a  dirty  gutter  rag 
of  imbecile  impertinence."  Since  Frank 
Harris  has  been  at  the  helm  he  has  redeemed 
its  old  reputation,  and  it  is  to-day  a  strong, 
vigorous  journal  whose  critiques  are  full 
of  earnestness  and  enthusiasm,  and  it  cer- 
tainly enlists  the  best  English  names  as 
its  contributors. 

The  prose  and  dramas  of  Hendrik  Ibsen 
form  a  recent  issue  of  the  United  Stales 
Book  Company's  "  Lakewood  Series."  They 
are  in  convenient  form,  clearly  printed,  and 
include  the  most  important  works  of  modern 
!  dramatists.    The  most  conspicuous  among 
!  these  are  "A  Doll's  House,"  "Pillars  of 
j  Society,"  "Ghosts,"  "A  Lady  From  the 
i  Sea,"  "  An  lineiny  of  Society,"  and  others, 
mainly  translated  by  William  Archer,  the 
well-known  English  dramatic  critic.  For 
those  with  whom  economy  in  book  buying 
is  a  necessity,  this  issue  will  prove  a  prize, 
inasmuch  as  the  two  volumes  are  to  be  had 
for  seventy  cents. 

A  late  issue  of  the  United  .States  Book 
Company's  publication  is  'J'he  Kettini  of  tlw 
Native,  one  of  Thomas  Hardy's  most  notable 
books.  Of  the  merits  and  character  of  this 
work  it  is  unnecessary  to  speak  here,  but 
the  availability  of  this  novel  in  cheap  form 
should  induce  a  renewal  of  its  original  popu- 
larity. 

Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  publish  A  Cr,y  Eye 
or  So,"  an  exceedingly  smartly  written  novel 
by  F.  Frankfort  Moore.  It  is  really  the  bright- 
est and  most  readable  of  Mr.  Moore's  books, 
and  contains  passages  of  very  beautiful 
descriptions  and  several  ably  depicted  char- 
acters. 

The  last  issue  of  Macmillan's  Novelists' 
Library  is  77ie  fast  Toiuhes,  by  W.  K.  Clif- 
ford. It  is  a  series  of  very  charming 
stories,  by  no  means  the  least  notable  of 
which  is  that  from  which  the  book  takes  its 


appears  an  article  by  Joseph  Niuimo  demon- 
strating the  impracticability  of  the  Suez 
Canal.  Mr.  Nimmo  bases  his  views  not  so 
much  on  the  geographical  difficulties  of  the 
undertaking  as  on  the  statistics  which  show 
that,  even  if  the  canal  should  be  dug,  it 
could  not  be  made  to  pay.  The  author  is 
well  prepared  to  write  on  this  subject,  as  he 
was  at  one  time  Chief  of  the  Bureau  of 
Statistics  in  the  Treasury  Department  at 
Washington. 

Harold  Frederic's  new  novel  will  be  out 
this  month,  and  its  publishers  think  it  is  go- 
ing to  be  one  of  the  sensations  of  the  year. 
The  Damnation  of  Theron  Ware  is  the  title, 
and  the  story  is  of  a  Methodist  minister. 
In  view  of  the  predictions  so  often  made 
that  jNIr.  Frederic  might  some  day  write  the 
long  expected  "American  novel,"  this  new 
book  will  be  noteworthy. 

Miss  Alice  I.  Wolf,  a  San  Francisco  girl, 
and  quite  well  known  in  Jewish  Society,  is 
the  author  of  .-/  House  of  Cards,  the  latest 
volume  in  Stone  &  Kimball's  "  Peacock 
Library."  The  characters  and  background 
are  San  Franciscan,  and  it  will  be  interest- 
ing to  see  how  she  has  handled  the  material. 

The  initial  reviews  of  H.  C.  Lea's  Auricu- 
lar Confession  and  Indulj^ence  in  the  Latin 
Chinch  indorse  it  as  a  book  of  great  interest, 
and,  though  very  erudite,  extremely  good 
reading.  The  authorities  quoted  are  entirely 
Catholic,  the  intention  being  to  explain  the 
institution  of  confession  and  absolution  from 
an  historical  rather  than  from  the  polemical 
standpoint. 

The  L.ife  of  Gibbon  which  the  world  has 
known,  is  but  a  patchwork  of  extracts  from 
the  original  MSS.  There  is  now  promised 
T/ie  Unfullished  Works  of  Ethvard  Gibbon 
— to  contain  the  historian's  seven  auto- 
biographies, correspondence,  and  much 
unpublished  data.  It  is  said  the  papers  are 
full  of  entertaining  matter. 

Nym  Crinkle  does  book  reviewing  for 
Will  Hearst's  /cz/rHfl/,  and  capital  work  it  is. 
He  concludes,  thus,  a  review  of  Mrs.  Ola 
Hansson's  Study  of  Modern  Women — a  book 
founded  on  the  lines  of  Sonia  KovaUosky, 
Eleonora  Duse,  Marie  Bashkirtseff\  and  others 
of  the  same  ilk:  "We  lay  the  book  down 
with  the  impression  that  woman  makes 
a  fatal  mistake  in  trying  to  be  anything  but 
woman,  but  we  also  feel  that  it  is  peculiarly 
woman-like  to  make  so  tremendous  an  io- 
I  duction  from  only  six  women." 

Joel  Chandler  Harris  is  one  of  the  most 
modest  of  men.  He  hates  beiny  interviewed, 
and  when  lionized  by  the  Authors'  Society 

'  in  New  York  he  disappeared  in  the  midst 
of  a  reception  given  in  his  honor.  The  cre- 
ator of  Uncle  Remus  is  described  as  rotund 
of  body,  short,  stoopy,  and  ruddy  as  to  com- 

I  plexion.  He  rejoices  in  simplicity  of  habit 
and  has  few  wants.  His  greatest  passion  is 
roses,  and  in  the  early  morning,  when  the 
dew  is  on  the  grass,  one  can  hear  the  snip- 
ping of  the  pruning  shears  as  Mr.  Harris 
works  in  his  garden — the  finest  rose-garden 
in  Atlanta.  He  is  one  of  the  few  men  who 
confess  to  contentment  with  their  lot. 

I  Joan  of  Arc  is  the  latest  literary  fad.  Five 
books  are  announced  this  spring  with  La 
Pucelle  as  a  raison  d'etre,  three  of  which 
will  be  stories  of  her  marvelous  life.  One 
other  will  be  a  book  about  the  times  aud 
people  when  she  lived,  and  she  will  also 
figure  as  the  main  subject  in  the  next  col- 

'  umiis  of  the  Putnam's  Stories  of  the  Nations 
series.  She  has  numerous  admirers  already 
who  are  dealing  with  her  from  the  lecture 

,  platform  as  an  inspiring  topic  of  educational 
interest.  Besides  these  is  the  Harper's 
biography  accredited  to  Mark  Twain. 

There  is  much  about  wheeling  in  the 
latest  Harper's  Bazaar — articles  from  Dr.  W. 
P.  Hughes,  Dr.  Lucy  Hill,  Mary  Sargeant 
Hopkins,  and  Ida  Trafford  Bell. 


[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers, 
by  A.  ISI.  Robertson.] 


Though  A  7 ale  of  a  Lonely  /''arish  is  not  the 
most  notable  of  Marion  Crawford's  novels, 
it  is  a  very  well  put  together  story,  and  the 
interest  is  better  sustained  throughout  than 
in  his  recent  publications  in  which  the 
incidents  are  strung  together  too  loosely. 
It  is  number  eleven  in  Macmillan's  Novel- 
ist's Library,  and  is  for  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

Quite  the  handsomest  publication  we 
have,  typograpically,  is  The  Traveler,  and 
the  March  issue  is  up  to  the  standard  of  its 
predecessors.  Curious  as  it  may  seem.  The 
'I'raveler  is  the  only  effort  at  an  illustrated 
paper  we  have  in  San  Francisco.  It  attains 
some  very  excellent  effects,  and  it  is  re- 
markable its  success  does  not  induce  rivalry. 
Among  the  features  of  the  March  number 
are.  "Mexican  Types,"  "A  Story  of  a 
Perilous  Flume  Ride,"  and  "Nikko  Tem- 
ples," contributed  by  the  editor  and  beau- 
ifully  illustrated. 

There  is  scant  comfort  for  Nicaraguan 
canal  theorists  in  the  current  Forum.    In  it 


"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  are 
For  sale    unrivaled  for  relieving  Coughs,  Hoarseness, 
and  all  Throat  Troubles.     Sold   only  in 
boxes. 


EASTER! 


New  Easter  Cards 
New  line  of 
Prayer  Books 
Fine  Stationery  at 

DODGE'S 


Our  New  Store 
Our  only  one 
112  Post  St., the 
Y'ellow  Store  next 
The  White  House 


THE     WAV  E 
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THE  THEATERS. 


THE  ATTITUDE  OF  AN  ACTOR-AUTHOR 
ANALYZED. 


At  first  glance  it  seems  as  if  it  ought  to  be  ' 
the  very  apex  of  happiness  to  act  the  hero's 
part  in  one's  own  play,  for,  being  the 
author,  the  play  would  seem  capital  to  the 
actor,  and,  being  the  actor  of  so  important 
a  part,  much  of  the  performance  would  of 
necessity  be  done  in  a  manner  vastly  pleas- 
ing to  the  author — he  who  generallj-  sits 
through  representations  of  his  plays  in  tor- 
ture which  only  another  playwright,  or  a 
loving  parent  doomed  to  be  still  and  see  his 
child  maltreated,  can  understand.  It  really 
seems  a  delightful  state  of  affairs  all  around. 
It  lures  one  to  attempt  to  be  an  author-actor 
oneself. 

After  considering  it  a  bit,  however,  one 
sees  that  in  order  to  make  the  combination 
agreeable  a  large,  large  hunk  of  self-esteem 
(not  to  say  conceit)  would  be  a  necessar}* 
concomitant.  For  just  suppose  for  a  minute 
that  one  had  only  a  moderate  estimate  of 
oneself;  merely  thought  oneself  a  very 
clever  playwright  (they  mostly  do)  and  only 
a  middling  actor — they  mostly  don't,  but 
we'll  suppose  it — then  the  author  part  of 
one  would  cry  out  for  an  actor  more  worthy 
of  the  role.  Reverse  the  case;  suppose  one 
considered  oneself  possessed  of  great  his- 
trionic ability  and  only  a  mediocre  play- 
wright— then  would  the  actor  part  of  the 
combination  yearn  for  greater  lines  and 
greater  situations.  It  is  quite  evident, 
therefore,  that  unless;au  actor-author  thinks 
himself  at  once  the  greatest  playwright  and 
the  greatest  actor  in  the  world,  his  lot  is 
not  a  happy  one  unless  other  persons  act  his 
plays  and  he  acts  in  other  persons.  Of 
course,  he  might  think  his  play  and  his 
acting  were  two  of  a  kind  and  equally  poor, 
but  such  modesty  is  inconceivable  in — au 
actor  or  in — a  playwright.  He  might  also 
think  them  possessed  of  the  same  degree  of 
merit,  neither  superlative  nor  poor,  simply 
good;  but  this  case  would  be  worse  than 
any  other,  for  there  would  be  dissatisfaction 
on  both  sides.  The  author  and  the  actor, 
two  persons  in  one,  would  sing  a  duet  some- 
thing like  this: 

"Had  I  but  {\f,T,tnlT\  then  would 
I  my  play  I  make  a  hit." 

So,  after  all,  I  do  not  now,  as  I  first  felt 
inclined,  envy  Edwin  Milton  Royle,  the 
author  of  "Mexico,"  and  one  of  the  most 
prominent  of  the  dramatis  personte.  I  am 
inclined  to  think  him  a  better  playwright 
than  actor,  though  I  can  hardly  judge  as  I 
have  seen  him  but  once.  He  has  discovered, 
like  many  of  us,  that  the  John  Drew  style  of 
acting  is  never  obnoxious  and  generally 
pleasing,  and  seems  to  be  striving  in  that 
direction.  I  do  not  mean  by  this  that  he 
imitates  John  Drew,  but  his  methods  are 
similar.  Probably  he  has  a  natural  ten- 
dency toward  the  self  contained,  impassive 
manner  which  we  are  accustomed  to  asso- 
ciate with  Drew,  and  which,  by-the-way, 
our  youngsters  are  assuming  to  be  the  only 
manner  possible  to  a  man  of  refinement  and 
self-respect.  Taken  as  a  whole,  Royle's 
acting  reminds  one  of  General  Ople's  de- 
scription of  his  residence,  ' '  gentleman!)-, 
yes,  gentlemanly."  "  Captain  Impudence, 
or  Mexico,"  is,  for  a  wonder,  just  what  it 
pretends  to  be,  "  A  picturesque  romant.c 
comedy  in  three  acts."  The  first  act  does 
not  open  well;  we  don't  jump  into  the  story 
as  we  should,  but  have  to  be  led  up  to  it  bv 
some  explanatory  remarks  (a  lot  of  them; 
from  old  Jim,  who,  by  the  way,  is  played 
very  well  indeed,  barring  a  weak  spot  or 
two  in  the  first  act,  by  a  man  by  the  name 
of  Ben  Johnson. 

Finally,  though,  we  get  started,  and  dis- 
cover Captain  Shields,  U.  S.  A.,  is  engaged 
to  one  girl  (at  home),  making  love  to 
another  (Lucretia  Bugg),  and  seeming  to  be 
trifling  with  the  affections  of  still  another, 
the  Mexican  girl,  Jovita  Talanianca,  a  pris- 
oner on  parole.  His  conduct  toward  Jovita 
is  thusexplained:  Because  this  quixotic  Cap- 
tain had  killed  Jovita's  father,  in  war  time, 
and  "in  fair  and  square  open  fight,"  he  feels 
for  some  reason  that  he  must  watch  over  her. 
We  are  told  that  he  feels  this  merely  on  ac- 
count of  the  unfortunate  little  affair  with 
her  father,  but  we  don't  believe  it;  one  has 
a  lurking  idea  that  Jovita's  charms  had 
much  to  do  with  his  attentions  to  her.  It 
seems  that  Jovita  had  some  such  idea  her- 
self, and  so  did  a  great  many  other  people 
in  the  Mission;  still,  they  did  not  know 
about  the  father,  so  I  suppose  I  must  believe 
the  playwright — he  ought  to  know — but  it 
is  not  human.  Anyway,  a  very  pretty  lot  of 
complications  arise.  Lucretia  Bugg  (horrid 
name)  returns  the  love  of  the  Captain,  but 
doesn't  want  to  admit  it.  Major  Bugg,  U. 
S.  A.,  her  doting  yet  selfish  father,  is  in 
love  with  his  comfort,  and  doesn't  want  to 
admit  that,  but  he  gives  it  away  when  he 
accepts  his  daughter's  promise  to  remain 


single  so  long  as  he  does.  The  Captain  goes 
to  work  on  the  spot  to  marry  old  Bugg  off. 
Mrs.  General  Trigg  is  the  instrument  he 
uses.  To  incite  her  to  the  chase,  he  wagers 
his  favorite  mare  against  something — I  forget 
what — that  she  can't  captivate  the  old  fellow. 
Major  Genaro  Mendoza,  M.  A.,  Jovita's 
cousin,  and  in  love  with  her,  urges  her  to 
break  her  word  to  the  Captain  and  escape. 
To  drive  her  to  this  he  makes  her  believe 
the  Captain  is  already  married,  and  has 
made  a  dishonorable  wager  about  her.  She 
taxes  the  Captain  with  this  wager;  he,  think- 
ing of  the  one  with  Mrs.  Trigg,  seems  to 
admit  it.  Mad  with  rage,  the  girl  vows 
vengeance.  "We  women  of  the  South," 
she  says,  "  Mio  Dios  !  how  we  love'  Mio 
Dios  !  how  we  hate  !  "  Arrested  in  the  midst 
of  their  plans  for  escape  and  treachery,  in- 
criminating papers  are  found  on  Meniloza. 
He  is  sentenced  to  be  shot,  while  the  Cap- 
tain allows  Jovita  to  escape.  For  this  he  is 
finally  court-martialed  and  condemned  to 
be  shot;  but  neither  of  these  affairs  coming 
off  immediately,  Mendoza  improves  the 
time  by  trying  to  poison  the  Captain.  Mat- 
ters miscarry,  and  the  little  Bugg  girl  gets 
most  of  the  poison. 

There  you  have  them  all  very  ingeniously 
tortured:  The  Captain  to  be  shot;  Lucretia 
Bugg  to  be  crazy  or  dead,  on  account  of 
Mendoza's  dose  of  what  is  commonly  known 
as  "loco"  or  "rattle-weed."  The  iSIajor 
frantic  over  his  daughter;  The  Widow  Tngg 
worrying  about  her  deceitful  conduct  with 
the  IVlajor,  and  Jovita,  poor  Jovita,  flown 
to  the  INIexican  army  with  her  heart  sore 
and  full  of  hatred,  while  old  "Jim"  is  in 
an  abject  state  of  miser)'  because  he  (mean- 
ing to  keep  the  Captain  true  to  his  fiancee) 
had  brought  affairs  to  this  unfortunate  cli- 
max by  collaborating  with  Mendoza  in  his 
lies  to  Jovita.  It  looks  rather  black,  doesn't 
it,  for  a  comedy?  It  all  turns  out  well, 
however,  and  you  really  ought  not  to  know 
any  more  if  you  intend  to  see  the  play.  If 
you  do,  j'ou  will  be  very  well  amused,  for 
after  all,  there  are  more  laughs  to  be  gotten 
out  of  it  than  tears,  and,  barring;  the  bad  be- 
ginning, it  goes  with  (|uite  a  swing  and  the 
interest  is  kept  up.  The  cast  is  fair  through- 
out, though  Wm.  Bittner  (Major  Hugg)  over- 
does what  ought  to  be  a  very  amusing  part. 
He  lays  it  on  too  heavy.  This  is  the  fault 
of  Gretchen  Lyons  (Lucretia  Bugg);  they 
should  rub  off  some  of  their  extravagancies 
— tone  things  down  a  little.  Miss  Lyons 
has  a  pretty,  piquante  little  face,  a  tip- 
tilted  nose,  and,  altogether,  makes  a  very 
tolerable  ingenue.  Madeline  Merli  was 
very  good  indeed  as  Jovita;  her  face  inter- 
esting and  handsome,  her  make-up  excel- 
lent, but  her  gown  might  have  been  prettier, 
and  she  need  not  have  forgotten  her  accent 
so  often  when  expressing  emotion.  She 
and  Henderson  (ISIendoza)  should  come  to 
some  understanding  about  their  little  con- 
versations. It  is  funny  enough  to  hear  two 
Mexicans — fully  aware  of  each  other's  lin- 
guistical  abilities,  and  with  no  one  present 
save  themselves — talking  in  broken  English, 
but  when  one  of  them  talks  Mexican-Eng- 
lish and  the  other  wobbles  uncertainly 
between  [Mexican-English  and  American- 
English,  the  effect  is  indescribably  height- 
ened —  becomes  quite  piebald,  in  fact. 
Henderson  was  very  good,  though  more 
like  a  "  Greaser  "  than  what  I  would  like  to 
believe  a  Major  in  any,  army  (even  the 
Mexican)  to  be. 

Like  the  rest  of  Iloyt's  plays,  "A  Texas 
Steer,"  gives  one  the  impression  that  he 
could  do  infinitely  better  if  he  wished,  that 
he  was  only  playing  when  he  wrote  it  and 
had  not  half  tried,  but  it  is  funny,  very 
funny  in  spots,  and  Tim  Murphy  as  Mave- 
rick Brander  the  cattle  king  is  a  gem.  If 
anybody  wants  to  find  flaws  in  his  im- 
personation, very  well,  but  I  can't  and 
wouldn't  if  I  could.  Perhaps  the  thing 
which  brought  down  the  house  best  was  his 
remark  to  the  little  adventuress.  She  tells 
him  that  once  upon  a  time  "  iny  mother  was 
kissed  by  a  great,  great  man  —  Daniel  Web- 
ster— she  often  told  me  about  it;  now  I 
would  like  to  be  kissed  by  a  great  man,  too, 
won't  you  kiss  me?"  she  said,  affecting  ex- 
treme coyness.  After  examining  the  j)rem- 
ises  to  be  sure  that  his  wife  is  not  in  sight, 
Brander  gave  the  little  schemer  a  cautious 
peck. 

"There,"  he  said,  casting  doubtful 
glances  about  him,  "  I've  kissed  you,  but 
— you'd  better  not  Irtj;;  about  it  until  I'm  as 
dead  as  Daniel  Webster." 

When  the  girl's  accomplice  produces  a 
photograph  of  this  chaste  salute  and  de- 
mands hush  money,  old  Brander  quietly 
produced  a  hundred-dollar  bill,  with  the 
question,  "  Did  it  cost  Daniel  Webster  a 
hundred  dollars,  too?''  One  of  his  most 
ferocious  jokes  was  his  resjwnse  to  the 
statement  tliat  all  some  wretched  little  town 
in  Texas  needed  was  "good  society  and  a 
little  niore  rain."  "Yes,"  he  said,  "that's 
all  Hell  needs."  As  for  the  rest  of  the 
Company,  they  are  not  at  all  bad,  and 
"  Bossy  "  barring  the  first  act,  is  quite  good. 
I  don't  think  the  little  woman  knows  much 
about  frontier  girls,  and  she  really  ought  not 
to  disfigure  her  plump,  partridge-like  figure 
as  she  does  with  her  cowboy  costume.  She 
looks  clumsy  in  it,  and  her  pistols  destroy 
the  waistline  completely.  Put  'm  further 
front  or  further  back,  Bossy. 

Peg  Woffington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


People 


On  Monday  next,  at  the  Columbia  Thea- 
ter, Mr.  David  Henderson  will  bring  Inu-k 
"  Sinbad  the  Sailor,  or  the  Maid  of  Balsor.i  " 
It  is  more  in  the  light  of  a  new  production 
than  a  revival — the  libretto  has  been  over- 
hauled, the  costumes  are  entirely  new,  and 
the  music  has  been,  with  the  excejition  of 
one  or  two  of  the  po]>nlar  numbers,  entirely 
rc-w'ritten.  .•\inong  the  songs  are:  "  I  am 
the  man,"  "The  Song  of  .\ll  Songs,"  "In 
GaykBohemia,  "  and  "  It's  a  Way  They  Have 
in  Frisco,"  , 

The  piece  opens  with  a  magnificent  view  I 
of  the  Port  of  Balsora,  at  day-break.  The 
populace  is  aslec]),  and  Cupid  awakes  them, 
This  first  act  is  full  of  rapid  motion  and  I 
well-balanoed  stage  pictures  and  it  intro- 
duces the  main  characters  of  "  Sinbad  ";  a 
terrible  sea  pirate  named  Snarleyow,  played 
by  Hugh  Chilvers  ;  an  idle  apprentice  who 
makes  no  end  of  fun,  who  is  t)scar  Girard;  i 
an  impecunious  Italian  Count  ( Henry  Car-  I 
ter)  who  wishes  to  marry;   the  charming  I 
sweethe.<<rt  of  Sinbad,  taken    by  Frankie  , 
Raymond,  and  Sinbad  himself,  the  fair  an<l 
statuesque  Louise  Eissing,  with  other  char-  1 
aclers  of  the  burlesque  order.    The  music  of  I 
this  act  is  in  Bachelor's  matchless  style  full 
of  spirit  and  catchy  melody.    The  second 
act  terminates  with  a  realistic  shipwreck. 
In  the  third  act,  there  is  a  lovely  tropical 
scene  full  of  cannibals,  whom  Snarleyow 
subdues  with  his  popular  song  "  The  Bogie 
Man." 

The  American  Extravaganza  Coni]5any  has 
given  the  utmost  rare  and  attention  to  the 
ballet,  which  includes  sleighing,  tobogan- 
ning,  and  skating,  in  which  Maria  Ferrero 
and  Signor  Bioncifiori  give  examples  of 
their  skill.  The  transformation  scene  is  en- 
titled the  "Origin  of  the  Harp." 

"'I  he  Milk  White  h'lag  "  will  give  its  last 
performances  to-day  and  to-morrow  night  at 
the  Baldwin  Theater,  aTid  on  Monday  night 
James  O'Neill  opens  in  "Monte  Cristo." 
The  week's  bill  will  include  "Virginius," 
"The  Courier  of  Lyons,"  and  "Ilamlet." 
The  company  includes  Florence  Rockwell, 
Hallett  Thompson,  and  Wm.  Pascoe. 

"  The  Iloolah  "  has  run  its  merry  cour.se 
at  the  Tivoli,  but  has  failed  to  elicit  the  in- 
terest it  did  when  first  produced.  A  change 
will  be  made  on  Monday  next,  when  Rich- 
ard Stahl's  romantic  comic  opera  "Said 
Pasha  "  will  be  produced. 

Edwin  Milton  Royle  will  continue  another 
week  at  the  California,  in  his  new  play 
"Captain  Impudence."  He  closes  his  en- 
gagement on  Sunday,  the  29th,  to  make 
room  for  Peter  Dailey  in  his  new  play,  "  The 
Night  Clerk." 

The  Orpheum  has  had  a  fine  program  this 
week,  and  packed  houses.  The  Carty 
Brothers  did  a  very  good  horizontal  bar  act, 
and  the  Kms  Ners,  equilibrists,  from  the 
Nouveau  Cirque,  Paris,  have  done  some  of 
the  best  balancing  ever  seen  here.  Charles 
B.  Ward,  singing  and  character  comedian, 
enlivened  the  bill  with  some  new  songs  and 
Rachel  Walker  renewed  ac<|uaintance  with 
her  admirers.  Wills  and  Collins,  and  the 
Andersons  added  no  small  amount  to  the 
week's  entertainment. 

On  the  24tli  of  this  month,  "  Bob  "  Bur- 
dette,  who  has  not  been  seen  here  for  ten 
years,  will  give  one  of  his  humorous  enter- 
tainments at  the  .-Xuditorium,  where  he  will 
I  appear  in  not  less  than  twenty  different 
characters. 

'  Morosco's  has  been  well  filled  all  the  week, 
and  the  company  has  given  a  very  smooth 
performance  of  a  well-conducted  play,  "The 
Hoop  of  Cjo\(\."    Miss  Tittell,  who  played 

■  Ruth  Bullion,  invested  her  role  with  rather 
more  than  usual  interest.  She  was  easy, 
natural,  and  graceful,  and  did  better  with 
her  pathetic  lines  than  she  has  hitherto. 
These  are  easily  over  done,  and  often  fail  of 
eliciting  sympathj'  for  that  very  reason. 
Miss  Tittell  always  dressed  her  jiart  well, 
and  it  is  refreshing  to  see  fresh,  crisp  gowns 
after  .some  of  the  limp  affairs  of  the  past. 
Darrell  Vinton  was  at  his  best  as  Richard 
Wrench — it  is  the  best  thing  he  has  done 
since  his  advent  at  the  Grand  Opera  House. 
Mr.  Butler,  whose  very  gentlemanly  appear- 
ance rather  belies  the  character  of  villain 
which  he  so  often  assumes,  makes,  never- 

,  theless,  so  snu)oth  a  villain  that  one  regrets 
he  renders  his  lines  always  in  the  same 
monotone.  If  he  wouM  vary  his  inneclions, 
and  raise  or  drop  his  voice  with  his  senti- 
ments occasionally,  it  would  leave  little  to 

i  be  said  of  work  which  is  usually  sincere  in 
effort  and  quite  true  in  delineation.  Charley 
Swaiii  deserves  more  words  than  space  will 
allow  for  his  "  Scottie,"  who  was  more  than 
"  a  jolly  good  fellow  when  you  knew  hini." 
Next  week  Mr.  Carroll  Johnson  in  his  en- 
tirely new  departure,  "The  Irish  Slates- 
man,"  written  by  l-itzgerald  Mur])hy. 

The  Alcazar  has  done  very  well  with  its 
continuous  performances.  Two  shows  a 
day  have  been  the  rule  for  the  past  week, 
and  the  little  house  has  been  fairly  well 
filled  at  each.  The  prices  are  on  the  popu- 
lar order,  the  same  scale  prevailing  for  day 
and  night,  the  highest  price  being  Iwciity- 
I  five  cents.  At  least  eight  numbers  to  every 
'  bill  and  usually  a  short  comedy  besides. 


who  Stand  or  walk  much 
need  comfortable  shoes. 
"I'\)ot  Comfort"  tells  you 
what  shoes  are  comfortable, 
and  how  to  get  them.  We 
send  "Foot  Comfort"  free. 
Write  for  it.  so 

GOODYE4R  b>-Oe  MACH  Y  CO  ,  BOSTON 

THE  AUDITORIUM 

Vricilhiiidtr,  CuliKil)  ,S;  Cn  I,cs>ccvi  aiul  ManaKt-TS 

Oiip  Nleht  Oiilr— Tnf>«flnr.  Murrli 

Tht;  iilol  of  Ihc  Inn  lo\  in^;  pnblic 

ROBERT  J.  BURDETTE 

Thr  lauKliiiiK  riiilosoplior 
Will  give  one  luiiiilicd  doi^cn,  one  a  iiiiniito,  <i| 
— GOOI>    M  KUICINK— 

Prices   J^.  "^n,  -^r  nnd  fi  oo 

Reserved  *ifals  on  ^:llr  nt   sh'  rni.iii.  Cl:»v  .V  Co  h 

THE  AUDITORIUM 

Friedlauder,  Goltloli  ti  Co  . .  Lessees  and  Maimgcm 

TWO  GRAND  WAGNER  CONCERTS 

'1  liii  rsd.'i  v   l:vi'     >lar<  li  'JliOi.iit  s  I  .'> 
Sntiirday  A  rtcniooii,  Alari  li  JHili.  i«t  'i  Mt 
The  World  Renowned  M  ATr.HN  A 
The  GrcTt  Wagnerian  Tenor.  ANTON  .SCHOTT 
OS  I>1{I(:I':K,  the  world  s  greatest  Violinist 
AUTHL'K  FICKKNSt;MKK.  I'lanist 

(First  appe.Traiice  in  San  I'rancisco) 
Graiifl   OrelifHtra    Fifty  Miinirians 
'      ISIIIOKK  LllCK.sTONK.  Musical  Diiector 
i  ropular  Prices  — Reserved  Seats  -soc..  Ji  00  and  fi  50 
Seats  on  snle  at  Sherman,  Clay  it  Co  s,  beginning 
with  Monday,  Maicli  23d,  at  9  a.  m. 


l8^^r{ftATRi^ 


^10  Co 

,  PP;OPS. 


To-liiglit,  .Sunday  >ii;;ht,  and  all  llpxt  ueek 
Last  Perlorniaiices  of  HOVT'.>> 

-A-- 

Milk  White  Flag 

I,ast  I'crforinaiicc,  Sunday  Niglit.  March  2901 
Monday,  March  :$Oth— MK.  JAMKS  O'NKILL 


rRlCDL/^nCR-OOTTLODft  O-  Lt:>iri AionArtAtitR5  -- 

Monday  K\eninf>:,  Marrh  23r(l 
Forjust  two  weeks.  Seventh  Aniuial  Californin 
To\ir,  and  first  time  at  this  popular  play-hotise.  The 
American  J^xlrava^fauza  Company.  120  people.  D. 
Henderson,  Manager.  Presenting  ihat  most  superla- 
tively splendid  of  all  the  Henderson  productions. 

SINBAD  Tho  j/ailf  oi^Balma 
with  every  stafie  accessory,  which  have  made  the 
Henderson  extiavavagan/as  the  most  notably  mag- 
nificent in  America. 

Next  attraction  — riTI)l>'NIIK  A  D  AVILSOV 


lAumttth 

Vi  THEATRE 


t>  Co  , 
PHOPS 


.Second  Week.  ItpKinnlni;  Monday,  Mnrrh  2:til 

Owing  to  the  great  success  scored  li\ 

OAPT.  IMPUDENCE 

("MEXICO") 
By  Hdwin  Milton  koyle.  anthor  of  '  I-'riends" 
Maiiagenif  nt  of  Arthur  C.  Aiston 

Tliix  play  nlll  be  ronllnued  all  till*  week 

Superb  scenery  -Gorgeous  Costumes 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mks.  Hknkstink  Kh  I- 1,1  N<i,  I'ropi  ielor  and  Manager 
Last  nights  of  the  bcautilul  ballad  opera 
MAIIITA.NA 

Next  Week— Scenic  Production 
Richard  Stahl's  romantic  comic  opera 

SAID  PASHA 

rerfcctly  cast,  niotinted.  e(»slMmcd  and  staged 
WetJnrsday  l-;vcning.  March  ^5th 
Ynclil ineii'H   Nlijiil— I'nder   the  nnnpiccs  of  the 

l-r  Micixco  Yacht  Clwb 
rot  ri,  \K   ritM  I  n  jr.  and  AOOiitM 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

HaiKNonie**!  I-'aniily  J'lu-atre  in  the  Wot  Id 
Wai.tkr  MoKost.0,      -       Sole  I.rssecninI  MatiHger 

Pcrforninnccs  of  - 

Hoop  of  Gold 

MONOAY,  MAKCH  2Sd 

Mr.  Carroll  Jolni'.fjti,  in  his  new  departure 

THE   IRISH  STATESMAN 

GROVERS  ALCAZAR 

MY  WIFE'S  HUSBAND  OPEn'gATE 

i  and  Continuous  Vaii<U  villc  Specially 

1  I'riccd   2SC..  15c.  and  loc. 

ORPHEUM 

j      O'Farrell  Stieet,  bctwi  en  sloe  kton  and  Powell 

Week  of   Monday,  March  '43il 
j  I'nparalled  New  Attrnctions 

■i— .More  Nrw  Aelii— 4 
SEOOMF.U,  the  greatest  venlrilo<|uist,  mimic  and 

shadowgraphist  in  the  world 
THI-;  NAW.N.S,  the  great  Irliih  character  artists 
I  HKI'F.T  &  HI  VIF.lt K,  the  celebrated  French  duo 
I  of  vocal  iinitatf)!  s 

I  I.ITTI.K   OKIITIK  CAItl.ISI.K,  the  wondrrful 

I  child  singer  and  actress,  and 

I  AN  (JNEt^UALLIOD   VAL'DEVILLU  CO. 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  RESIGNATIONS  from  Burlinganie 
don't  seem  materially  to  disturb  the  equi- 
nimity  of  the  remnant.    There  was  a  fair 
gathering  at  the  Club  last  Sunday  in  spite  of 
the  rain,  and  no  sign  of  consternation.  I 
assume  the  next  move  will  be  a  general 
meeting  of  the  Club,  and  the  appointment 
of  a  committee  to  canvass  the  situation,  look 
over  the  books,  etc.,  and  then  an  effort  at 
peace-making.     There  is,  of  course,  a  cer-  j 
tain  degree  of  irritation  among  the  so-called  1 
commercial  element  over  the  predominance 
of  the  sporting  set,  but  the  S3-mpath}-  won  { 
has  really  been  gained  bj'  false  pretenses, 
and  the  impression  existing  may  be  removed 
by  more  general  explanations.  Certainly 
the  Club  is  in  a  fairly  good  position,  has 
made,  rather  than  lost  money,  and  can  sur-  ' 
vive  as  long  as  one  hundred  and  fifty  mem- 
bers are  paying  their  dues. 

* 

Willie  MacDonough  has  determined  there 
is  too  little  money  in  racing  to  encourage 
following  it  as  a  profession.  While  he  has 
no  intention  of  absolutely  retiring  from  the 
turf,  he  has  determined  to  materially  reduce 
his  string;  so  he  is  going  to  sell  his  stock,  re- 
taining only  Orestes,  Santa  Bella,  and  Miss 
Brummell.  In  future,  his  main  effort  will 
be  in  the  direction  of  breeding,  and  as  Or- 
monde has  recovered  his  pristine  vigor  there 
should  be  no  difficulty  in  recouping  the  on- 
slaughts of  past  misfortune.  His  main  reli- 
ance this  season  will  be  on  Orestes,  son  of 
Ormonde,  who  is  pretty  generallj'  entered 
in  Eastern  events,  and  promises  to  duplicate 
the  successes  of  his  sire.  He  is  a  magnifi- 
cent animal,  with  the  fine  lines  and  splendid 
limbs  of  his  progenitor. 

*  ^  * 
* 

It  is  a  bit  curious  that  San  Jose  has  not 
yet  developed  a  polo  club.  There  is  quite 
an  English  colony  there  composed  of  the 
younger  sons  of  well-known  families,  though 
it  has  never  drawn  conspicuous  attention  to 
itself  by  a  development  of  undue  national- 
ity. I  am  told  that  a  feature  of  the  coming 
Fiesta  at  the  Garden  City  will  be  a  polo 
game  between  Riverside  and  Bnrlingame, 
which  the  San  Joseans  are  busy  arranging. 
This  will  probably  be  prior  to  the  match  at 
Bnrlingame,  in  which  the  local  team  will 
endeavor  to  wrest  return  honors  from  the 
Southern  men. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CI.UB  election  is  to 
take  place  on  April  13th.  Interest  is  not 
very  great  or  very  loud-spoken  in  the  con- 
test, and  yet  it  may  mean  much  to  the  insti- 
tution. The  proposition  to  add  another 
story  to  the  Club  building  and  to  create  in 
this  way  a  "jinks"  room  is  sure  to  come  up, 
and  the  supporters  of  this  idea  believe  that 
the  Hamilton  ticket  would  favor  such  a 
scheme,  whereas  the  Chismore  ticket,  with 
Peter  Robertson  in  second  place,  would 
oppose  it. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  Scrivener  is  one  of  the  regulars  at 
the  Pacific-Union  Club  who  will  be  missed. 
He  is  among  the  little  coterie  that  for  j-ears 
has  daily  dined  at  the  institution,  sitting  on 
the  same  chair,  at  the  same  place  at  the 
table,  and  nothing  would  induce  him  to 
dine  at  any  other  place.  He  would  rather 
go  to  a  restaurant  than  be  deprived  of  his 
seat  at  his  own  table.  This  attachment  to  a 
certain  seat  has  driven  more  than  one  mem- 
ber to  shun  his  club  for  weeks  when  he  has 
found  it  occupied  by  some  one  else,  or  some 
one  to  whom  he  has  not  been  partial  has 
occupied  a  seat  at  "  his  "  table. 

*  *  * 

The  Press  Club  rarely  misses  a  chance  to 
do  honor  to  a  visiting  celebrity,  and  more 
than  once  has  anticipated  the  Bohemian 
Club  in  this  direction,  noticeably  in  the 
ca.ses  of  Henry  M.  Stanley  and  James  Whit- 
comb  Riley.    On  Saturday  last,  it  was  once 

The  OrlRinal  Swain'n  Bakery,  213  Sutter 
Street.  HtaruN  willinnt  a  rival  anfl  han  stood 
the  test  for  years.  Tlie  inont  dellt^ioui*  ineaiH 
are  serveil  by  gentlemanly  atteud  tuts,  and 
the  inanag*'iiient  takes  pride  iu  haviuir  every- 
thing orderly.  It  isjiist  the  place  forbusiness 
men  and  ladies  out  shopping;  to  lunch. 


more  ahead  of  the  "jinks"  givers,  and 
entertained  the  Hungarian  violinist,  Ondri- 
cek,  and  the  pianist,  Isidore  Luckstone. 
There  was  no  time  to  issue  invitations,  and 
so  the  word  was  passed  round  to  rally  at  the 
Club  as  soon  as  possible  after  eight  o'clock, 
and  in  each  of  the  "daily"  offices  a  notice 
was  posted  to  that  effect.  The  violinist 
proved  a  very  genial,  sociable  fellow.  He 
played  several  tunes  for  the  boj'S,  and  Luck- 
stone  did  not  confine  himself  to  piano  pla)-- 
ing,  but  sang  and  whistled  to  his  own. 
accompaniment  until  his  listeners  grew 
boisterously  enthusiastic. 

*  *  * 

Joseph  D.  Redding,  over  whose  departure 
the  Bohemian  Club  lamented  at  one  of  the 
jolliest  dinners  ever  given,  has  stiddenly 
returned.  He  has  swung  round  the  big 
New  York  and  London  clubs  and  slipped 
into  the  Bohemian  Club  on  Monday  even- 
ing, unannounced,  and  so  to  the  great  sur- 
prise of  those  who  thought  he  had  gone  "  it 
may  be  for  long,  it  way  be  for  ever." 
Everybody  knows  that  he  met  Alexander  G. 
Hawes  in  London  and  dined  at  a  tavern! 
for  the  two  filched  a  pewter  pot,  had  it  duly 
inscribed,  and  sent  it  to  take  its  stand  on 
the  new  shelf  in  the  Club  cafd,  with  the 
"Holy  Grail,"  the  silver,  cla}-,  glass,  and 
porcelain  loving  cups  which  decorate  the 
room.  "Joe  "  will  be  here  for  about  three 
weeks  and  will  then  go  back  to  New  York 
to  carry  out  the  original  intention  of  his 
departure  last  fall — to  practise  law. 


SOCIETY  has  little  to  talk  about  at  the 
moment.  Lent  is  well  under  way,  and  few 
entertainments  are  announced.  There  is 
considerable  interest  in  the  theatricals  which 
Mrs.  Hagar  proposes  to  have  Easter  week. 
Details  of  the  performance  then  to  be  given 
are  sedulously  concealed  from  all  but  the 
dramatis  personre,  but  a  .number  of  promi- 
nent people  are  to  take  part.  A  supper  fol- 
lows the  performance,  and  later  a  cotillion. 

* 

The  Hobart  engagement  continues  the 
topic  of  greatest  social  importance,  and 
some  interesting  gossip  is  circulated  in  re- 
gard to  the  engagement  ring.  It  is  an  im- 
mense and  very  beautiful  ruby,  and  was  Wal- 
ter Hobart's  share  of  his  mother's  jewels.  The 
value  is  estimated,  I  am  told,  at  f  7000.  The 
marriage,  to  be  celebrated  at  the  Williams 
home  at  San  Rafael,  is  to  be  a  very  quiet 
affair,  only  the  intimate  friends  of  the  twain 
being  present.  Miss  Juliet  Williams  is  to  be 
the  maid  of  honor;  Miss  Ella  Hobart  and 
Miss  Edith  McBean  will  be  bridesmaids, 
while  Harry  Stetson  is  to  officiate  as  best 
man.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Winthrop  Lester  are  to 
return  for  the  wedding,  and  it  is  said  that  all 
the  members  of  the  familj-,  married  and 
single,  will  continue  to  reside  at  the  Hobart 
mansion  on  Van  Ness  Avenue. 

*  * 

The  Southard  Hoffmans  have  rented  the 
Woolworth  house  for  two  years.  Mrs.  R.  C. 
Woolworth  and  Miss  Helen  are  to  leave  for 
Europe  for  an  extended  tour.  The  John 
Boggs  have  gone  to  live  at  the  Richelieu  for 
the  rest  of  the  season.  The  Harringtons, 
who  have  been  residing  there,  have  left  for 
their  home  in  Colusa.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ste- 
phen Harris  have  returned  from  their  honey- 
moon in  Southern  California,  and,  at  present, 
are  residing  at  the  Sullivan  mansion  on  Oak 
Street. 

*  ^  * 
* 

aiiss  Williams  and  Mr.  Walter  Hobart 
have  returned  from  Lakeport,  where  they 
have  been  visiting  the  Colliers.  Miss  Wil- 
liams is  busily  engaged  in  shopping  ju.st  at 
present. 

*  *  * 

Who  is  revealing  the  secrets  of  the  Fort- 
nightly ?  There  is  much  anxiety  within  the 
ranks  of  the  organization  to  discover  the 
traitor.  The  announcement  of  Wednesday 
night's  program  in  Wednesday  morning's 
Exaiiiiiur  created  something  like  consterna- 
tion, especially  as  the  same  publication  gave 
the  details  concerning  the  reconciliation  of 


Mrs.  Kauffman.  A  feature  of  the  last  per- 
formance, which  took  place  at  the  Hough- 
ton house,  was  a  minuet,  performed  by 
ladies  who  stepped  out  of  massive  picture 
frames  arranged  around  the  stage.  They 
made  rather  an  effective  picture.  Subse- 
quently, there  was  performed  a  comedy 
called  "  Trial  by  Jury,"  besides  some  other 
sketches.  The  recent  difficulties  have  been 
smoothed  over  by  Mrs.  Kauffnian's  deciding 
to  ignore  the  slight  to  which  she  was  sub- 
jected, the  members  having  assured  her 
against  a  recurrence  of  the  offense. 


THE  GOLF  CLUB  was  suitably  inaugu- 
rated last  Saturday  afternoon,  and  its  club- 
house ought  to  be  the  scene  of  interesting 
and  fashionable  gatherings.  Of  course,  the 
exposed  nature  of  the  links  must  prove  an 
obstacle  to  the  popularity  of  the  game,  for 
the  Presidio  Heights  is  a  favorite  nesting- 
ground  of  the  afternoon  fogs.  Otherwise, 
the  ground  is  fairly  well  laid  out.  The  Club 
already  numbers  several  enthusiasts;  among 
them  Harry  Babcock,  Patrick  Grant,  and 
John  Lawson  who  obtained  his  accomplish- 
ment in  the  land  o'  cakes.  I  wonder  if  the 
game  will  develop  here  the  same  enthusi- 
asm as  in  the  East.  There  Golf  is  a  craze 
and  there  are  dozens  of  Clubs  and  innumer- 
able champions. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  strong  effort  being  made  to  in- 
duce the  St.  Louis  and  Chicago  polo  teams 
to  visit  California  and  participate  in  the  Bur- 
liugame  Club's  polo  tournament  this  spring. 
Trophies  to  the  value  of  two  thousand  five 
hundred  dollars  have  been  offered,  and 
everything  has  been  done  to  gather  a  crowd. 
The  Penryn  and  Riverside  teams,  together 
with  the  Walla  Walla  cavalry  team,  are  ex- 
pected to  compete.  Even  if  the  Eastern 
men  will  not  accept  the  invitation  to  attend, 
there  will  be  a  vastly  better  show  than  last 
year.  The  Bnrlingame  men  are  practising 
for  all  they  are  worth,  and  at  least  two  after- 
noons a  week  are  devoted  to  the  game. 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.  It  Is 
Roverelgn  for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


The  Bal  Poudre  at  the  Verein  Saturday 
night  last  was  the  most  successful  enter- 
tainment the  Club  has  had.  The  ladies,  who 
were  in  full  control,  organized  the  enter- 
tainment, arranged  the  tableaux,  and  ex- 
hibited the  interesting  fact  that  the  conser- 
vatism accredited  to  the  institution  is  the 
monopoly  of  husbands  and  brothers  and 
not  of  their  female  relations.  The  affair  was 
splendidly  free  and  easy.  The  girls  had  all 
the  privileges,  invited  the  men  to  dance,  and 
escorted  them  to  supper.  Perhaps  the  most 
novel  feature  of  the  entertainment  was  the 
living  rose  calendar.  The  stage  was  hung 
with  a  curtain  on  which  pictures  of  roses 
were  painted.  These  opened  at  a  given  sig- 
nal and  disclosed  the  faces  of  pretty  girls. 
There  was  also  a  species  of  pantomime  called 
"The  Rise  of  the  New  Woman,"  in  which 
two  well-known  ladies  in  bloomers  went 
through  a  series  of  amusing  evolutions.  As 
I  predicted,  the  girls  and  ladies  looked 
charming  in  their  powdered  chevelures. 
Quite  a  number  of  Marie  Antoinette  gowns 
were  displayed,  and  altogether  it  was  a 
very  good  show. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Carrie  Heller,  daughter  of  the  late 
Moses  Heller,  and  Mr.  Isidore  Fleischmann 
were  married  on  Thursday  night  at  the  Hel- 
ler residence,  on  California  .Street.  The 
Rabbi  Nieto  performed  the  ceremony  against 
a  background  of  lilies  and  smilax.  The  wed- 
ding gown  was  very  gorgeous,  of  white  satin 
handsomely  trimmed  with  real  lace.  After  the 
ceremony  there  were  supper  and  dancing,  and 
later  in  the  evening  the  happy  pair  headed 
for  the  California  Hotel,  where  they  re. 
main  until  the  departure  of  the  steamer  for 
Japan.  Mr.  I'leishmanu  is  a  nephew  of  I.  W. 
Hellnian  of  the  Nevada  Bank. 

*  *  =^ 

The  recent  weeks  have  been  productive  of 
several  interesting  engagements.  Matri- 
mony in  San  Francisco  seems  to  be  looking 
up.  There  is  promised  a  fine  crop  of  wed- 
dings after  Lent,  and  from  all  reports  the 
betrothals  announced  are  but  the  forerun- 
ners of  others  to  come.    The  last  engage- 


ment was  made  known  at  a  dinner  at  Mrs. 
Rene  Schwerin's  Friday  evening  last,  at 
which  Miss  Emma  Butler  and  Lieutenant 
Lopez  were  the  guests  of  honor.  Miss  Butler 
is  quite  a  pretty  and  decidedly  a  popular  girl, 
and  the  only  daughter  and  heiress  of  the 
well-known  millionaire,  C.  C.  Butler.  She 
has  been  out  two  seasons,  has  made  many 
friends,  and  has  done  considerable  enter- 
taining in  a  quiet  way.  Lieutenant  Lopez 
is  now  attached  to  the  Coast  Survey  steamer 
"Gedney."  In  May,  1S92,  he  was  appointed 
Lieutenant  in  the  Navy,  and  was  detailed  to 
coast  survey  service.  He  is  a  tall,  handsome 
man,  whose  Spanish  ancestry  is  indicated  by 
his  dark  hair.  He  is  a  great  friend  of  the 
Schwerins  and  the  Ellicotts,  and  is  regarded 
as  one  of  the  rising  men  in  his  profession. 
They  are  to  be  married  in  October. 


I  I  am  glad  to  learn  that  Mrs.  Samuel  Blair 
has  recovered  from  the  illness  consequent 
on  the  sudden  announcement  of  her  brother's 

j  death.  He  died  in  the  country,  and  the 
news  came  with  cruel  unexpectedness.  She 
fainted  and  was  unconscious  for  several 
hours.    Miss  Jennie  Blair  is  down  at  Paso 

I  Robles  during  the  Lenten  weeks. 


.\uiong  the  young  women  whose  custom 
it  is  to  attend  matinees,  there  is  considerable 
disappointment  over  the  loss  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  be  impressed  by  Charles  J.  Rich- 
man  when  he  was  here.  Mr.  Richman  ap- 
peared with  Miss  Coghlau  in  "  Diplomacy," 
at  the  Columbia,  and  was  boomed  pretty 
extensively  as  a  leading  man  of  the  future. 
Unfortunately  he  struck  no  one  in  the  light 
of  a  revelation,  and  he  was  made  little  or 
nothing  of.  He  figured  in  the  performance 
of  "  .\s  You  Like  It,"  out  at  Sutro  Heights, 
and  not  a  maiden  fell  in  love  with  him. 
But  now  he  is  in  New  York,  leading  man 
for  Augustin  Daly,  and  is  almost  as  great  a 
success  as  Herbert  Kelcey. 

*  *  * 

\  It  may  not  now  be  long  before  the  privi- 
lege is  afforded  us  of  again  meeting  Count 
and  Countess  Festetics.  They  are  still  voy- 
aging round  the  world  on  the  yacht,  and  by 
latest  advices  are  at  Yokohama.  It  is  rather 
good  to  learn  that  J.  B.  Haggin  is  iu  a  fair 
way  to  convalescence  after  his  recent  attack 
of  appendicitis.  The  presence  of  his  part- 
ner, Lloyd  Tevis,  who  went  East  last  week, 

j  will  doubtless  contribute  to  his  recovery. 

*  *  * 

j  The  Philomath  is  to  be  heard  from  this 
I  season,  and  inaugurated  its  campaign  by 
i  entertaining  Fred  Warde  in  the  banquet 
i  hall  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Building.  Mrs. 
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Lowenberg,  the  President,  assisted  by  a 
number  of  very  charmiug  maidens,  re- 
ceived their  guests.  During  the  afternoon 
Mr.  Warde  talked  on  Shakespeare,  and  at 
the  conclusion  of  his  address  was  presented 
with  a  handsomely  bound  volume  called 
Characters  from  Shakespeare. 

*  *  * 

THE  REJOICING  over  MissJenuieSchwa- 
bacher's  engagement  continues.  This  for- 
tunate maiden  has  been  feted  in  every  way 
and  has  been  the  subject  of  theater  parties, 
suppers,  dinners,  and  luncheons.  TheFeck- 
heimers  gave  her  a  lunch  on  Tuesday  after- 
noon, quite  an  elaborate  affair,  and  Miss 
Helen  Sutro  had  a  reception  in  her  honor 
Fridaj'  evening  last,  these  being  but  a  few 
out  of  the  abundance.  Rather  a  pleasing 
story  is  told  of  the  engagement.  Prior  toMr.  i 
Rosenbaum's  proposal,  he  had  never  been  I 
regarded  by  the  Schwabacher  family  in  the  \ 
light  of  a  suitor.  He  came  often  to  their 
house,  and  was  attentive  to  Miss  Jennie,  but 
rather  as  an  old  friend  than  in  the  role  of 
wooer.  That  he  entertained  matrimonial 
intentions  never  entered  into  their  minds. 
One  afternoon,  a  week  before  the  formal 
announcement,  he  was  graciously  permitted 
to  take  Miss  Schwabacher  out  for  a  drive, 
and  on  the  way  back  through  the  Park,  pro- 
posed and  was  accepted.  The  story  goes  on 
to  say  that  returning  home  the  bride-elect 
rushed  in  to  her  mother  and  said:  "  Charlie 
Rosenbaum  is  to  be  married!"  "To 
whom?"  asked  her  mother  in  surprise. 
"Guess,"  suggested  her  daughter.  Where- 
upon Mrs.  Schwabacher  enumerated  a  list  of 
some  fifteen  or  twenty  young  women  who 
might  be  deserving  of  so  golden  a  fate. 
The  answer  in  each  instance  was  in  the  neg- 
ative, and  finally  Mrs.  Schwabacher  asked: 
"  Well,  who  is  he  going  to  marr,y  ?  "  And 
Miss  Jennie,  gaily  tapping  her  breast,  re- 
torted, "  Me  !  " 

*  *  * 

There  is  quite  an  exodus  of  prominent 
Jewish  people  to  Europe  this  spring.  Among 
them  are  the  Hellnians,  Sterns,  Sachs, 
Haases,  and  Roths.  The  entire  contingent 
has  booked  staterooms  on  the  "Augusta  Vic- 
toria," which  leaves  New  York  on  the  23d  of 
April.  The  Sachs,  who  have  already  started, 
were  the  recipients  of  several  teas  prior  to 
their  departure.  Quite  a  party  accompanied 
them  across  to  Oakland  to  bid  them  farewell. 


Another  engagement  dinner  was  that 
given  by  Mrs.  Dinkelspiel  to  Miss  Lowen- 
berg and  Miss  Gerst.  Miss  I,owenberg's 
marriage  is  set  for  the  24th. 

The  young  Lazards  were  entertained  at 
dinner  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sigmund  Stern  and 
were  the  recipients  of  considerable  hospital- 
ity from  the  fashionable  set.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Abe  Stern  are  comfortably  installed  at  the 
Palace,  where  they  have  a  charming  suite  of 
rooms.  One  of  the  presents  of  Mr.  Stern  to 
his  bride  was  a  handsome  carriage  and  a 
swagger  team  of  horses. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  prettiest  brides  of  the  winter 
season  was  Miss  Bertha  Haydenfeldt,  who 
was  married  to  Mr.  Clifford  R.  Coulter  of 
Ohio.  Miss  Haydenfeldt  is  a  daughter  of 
Charles  Haydenfeldt.  She  is  a  tall  hand- 
some girl,  whose  dark  eyes  and  reddish 
brown  hair  recall  the  style  and  beauty  of 
Miss  Nellie  Joliffe  who  is  now  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Spreckels.  The  costumes  of  the  brides- 
maids were  exceedingly  handsome,  and  the 
bride  herself  wore  the  usual  cream  satin  and 
orange  blossoms,  which  fitted  her  graceful 
figure  to  perfection. 

*  *  * 

Among  those  who  are  going  to  Europe 
soon  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jacob  Stern,  Phil 
Barth,  Mrs.  Emma  Joseph  and  her  two 
daughters.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Abe  Mertief  have 
returned  from  their  wedding  tour  and  are 
temporarily  installed  at  the  Palace.  Doubt- 
less, they  will  become  house-holders  ere 
long.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marcus  Gerstle  have 
recently  bought  a  house  on  Washington 
Street  between  Buchanan  and  Webster. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hochstadter  have  just  moved 
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into  their  new  home  at  1806  Broadway, 
and  will  doubtless  celebrate  the  occasion 
in  the  accepted  manner. 

i  *  *  * 

i    The  important  weddings  of  tlie  month  will 

be  that  .of  Miss  Schwabacher  to  Charles 

Rosenbaum,  and  :Miss  Carrie  Heller  to  Mr. 
-  Isidore  Fieischmann.    Preparations  for  both 

affairs  are  elaborate,  especially  the  former. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rosenbaum  go  to  Europe  for 

their  honeymoon. 

*  *  * 

The  Calliopean  Club  was  the  scene  of  a 
verj'  pretty  supper  on  INIonday  night,  when 
a  part)-  of  the  j  ounger  members  entertained 
Miss  Elirman  and  Miss  Helman  at  a  theater 
party  to  the  Columbia,  subsequently  ad- 
journing to  the  dining-room  of  the  pretty 
clubhouse,  on  California  Street.  There  they 
partook  of  a  capital  menu  and  had  a  thor- 
oughly good  time. 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  OAKLAND  SETS,  the  Jack- 
son-street contingent,  of  which  I  spoke  last 
week,  is  the  most  conspicuous.  It  is  com- 
posed of  the  fashionably  inclined,  those 
young  women  to  whom  the  covenances  are 
a  religion  and  clothes  the  foremost  consid- 
eration. Its  ideals  are  smartness  and  in- 
come. It  displays  itself  of  first  nights  at  the 
theater,  and  enjoys  those  privileges  which 
are  the  perquisites  of  social  prominence. 
Next  in  importance  to  the  Jackson-street  set 
is  the  semi-intellectual  contingent,  whose 
expression  is  The  Carlyle  Extension  Club. 
This  coterie  is  not  given  to  the  things  of  the 
flesh,  but  practises  the  arts  and  preserves  its 
accomplishments.  Its  members  are  often 
graduates  of  local  or  Eastern  colleges;  are 
not  given  particularly  to  lunches,  and  are 
more  liable  to  be  met  at  lectures  than  at 
afternoon  teas.  To  this  set  The  Carlyle 
Club  stands  in  the  same  relation  as  The 
Chafiug-Dish  Club  does  to  the  Jackson- 
street  contingent.  At  the  Carlyle  there  are 
papers  read  and  literary  subjects  discussed. 
Sometimes  they  give  original  plays.  They 
are  fond  of  Ibsen;  are  devoted  to  Browning, 
and  have  gone  so  far  in  their  zeal  for  culture 
as  to  discuss  the  American  poets.  Certain 
members  of  the  clique  are  given  to  wheeling, 
but  athletics  is  not  its  conspicuous  character- 
istic. It  is  more  eloquent  on  books  than  on 
people,  and,  if  less  fashionable,  is  rather 
more  estimable  than  its  Jackson-street  rival. 

*  *  * 

The  youngest  set  had  a  dancing  party  at 
Military  Hall  last  Friday  evening,  under  the 
patronage  of  Mrs.  Goodfellow,  Miss  Ethel 
Moore,  Mrs.  McKenna,  and  Mrs.  McDer- 
mott.  The  future  debutantes  and  beaux 
figured  en  grande  tenue,  and  enjoyed  them- 
selves to  the  top  of  their  bent. 

*  *  * 

The  East  Oaklanders  have  not  forgotten 
the  charming  Mrs.  Captain  Edwards,  who 
married  H.  A.  Butters,  a  Colorado  mining 
man,  and  accompanied  him  to  South  Africa. 
The  latest  news  of  this  interesting  lady 
comes  from  Mexico,  where  her  husband  has 
become  the  purchaser  of  the  system  of 
Mexican  suburban  railways,  comprising 
some  two  hundred  miles  of  animal  trac- 
tion, and  steam  lines.  The  actual  price  is 
stated  at  seven  and  three-quarter  millions. 
This  is  really  an  important  purchase,  and, 
considering  the  extensiveness  of  the  sys- 
tem, the  sum  is  exceedingly  low.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Butters  are  accompanied  by  Mrs.  Robt. 
Augusta  Bray  of  East  Oakland. 


The  inability  of  one's  own  country  to  ap- 
preciate prophetic  power  is  equally  true  of 
prophetesses.  The  most  adequate  homage 
the  California  maiden  has  received  is  not  at 
home,  but  abroad.  It  seems  she  must  go 
forth  to  confjuer,  however.  To  the  list  of 
Oakland  maidens  wlio  have  found  husbands 
North,  South,  and  Ivast,  must  be  added  the 
name  of  Miss  Claire  Ralston,  whose  engage- 
ment to  Dr.  James  Bullitt,  from  Louisville, 
has  just  been  announced.  Miss  Ralston  is 
decidedly  a  pretty  and,  especially,  a  nice 
girl.  She  has  been  prominent  in  Oakland 
since  her  debut,  and  her  friends  are  properly 
regretful  over  the  prospect  of  losing  her. 


She  is  a  daughter  of  A.  J.  Ralston,  President  j 
of  the  Selby  Smelting  Works,  ami  a  niece 
of  the  great  Ralston.  Miss  Ralston  has 
been  visiting  Mrs.  Wilders  at  Louisville,  and 
there  met  Dr.  Bullitt,  who  is  a  sou  of  Ju(l);i- 
Bullitt,  one  of  the  eminent  jurists  of  llu' 
Kentucky  capital.  He  is  to  come  to  tin- 
Coast  in  August,  and  the  marriage  will  be 
celebrated  early  in  the  autumn. 

*  *  * 

The  second  of  Miss  de  Fremery's  organ 
recitals  was  hardly  as  generously  attended 
as  its  predecessor.  The  Presbyterian  Church 
in  which  she  played  was  but  half  full,  which 
seems  a  pity,  considering  the  merits  of  the 
performance.  The  program  was  rather 
substantial  for  a  woman,  embracing  manj-  of 
the  standard  selections;  but  the  organist 
hardly  attained  her  best  form.  Perhaps  tlic 
best  selection  was  the  final  sonata,  whicli 
was  given  with  considerable  spirit.  How- 
ever, this  young  lady  is  certainly  to  be 
i  congratulated  on  the  degree  of  her  accom- 
plishment. 

*  ^  * 
* 

CONSIDERIN(;  the  paucity  of  audience 
at  the  MacDonough  Opera  House  on  Mon- 
day night  last,  the  degree  of  enthusiasm 
displayed  over  Materna  and  Ondricek  on  the 
same  afternoon  at  the  Unitarian  Church 
reception  was  somewhat  disproportionate. 
The  entire  musical  set  gathered  for  the 
occasion  and  hovered  exultingly  round  the 
great  twain  as  though  the  community 
thought  of  nothing  but  music  and  consid- 
ered artists  divinities.  It  is  not  that  the 
homage  rendered  was  ill-judged, for  Ondricek 
and  the  great  Wagnerian  singer  are  worthy 
all  the  honors  that  could  be  bestowed.  Un- 
fortunately the  preliminary  enthusiasm  was 
without  subsequent  development,  for  at  the 
theater  there  could  not  have  been  over 
four  hundred  or  five  hundred  people.  The 
assumption  is  justifiable  that  the  fashion- 
ables took  out  their  musical  infatuation  in 
conversation  rather  than  in  performances. 
The  reception  was  organized  by  Mrs.  Charles 
Webb  Howard,  Mrs.  Stratton,  and  Mrs 
George  C.  Perkins,  and  was  in  every  way  a 
commendable  and  interesting  affair.  By 
the  way,  if  Oakland  is  going  to  treat  its 
visitors  so  cavalierly  as  it  did  Paderewski 
and  Materna,  it  will  lose  its  reputation  as 
the  Athens  of  the  West,  as  both  artists  were 
seriously  disappointed  at  the  financial 
results  of  their  trip.  On  the  other  hand, 
Fred  Warde  has  drawn  huge  houses  across 
the  bay,  and  has  been  a  tremendous  suc- 
cess. In  fact,  he  seems  to  have  rehabili- 
tated his  treasury  after  the  inade(iuate 
patronage  of  vSan  Francisco.  In  addition  to 
performing  at  night,  he  lectured  nearly 
every  afternoon  on  some  phase  or  other  of 
Shakespeare — once  before  the  Girls'  High 
School,  for  whicli  he  was  rewarded  with  a 
gold  watch  case,  and  on  another  occasion  j 
for  the  Woman's  Exchange,  on  whose  be- 
half he  actually  filled  tlie  big  Presbyterian 
Church  with  ardent  and  anxious  females.  I 
wonder  what  it  is  that  they  find  so  attractive 
about  him  over  there  ?  Perhaps  the  great 
and  generous  wealth  of  his  voice. 

*  ^  * 

The  May-day  festival  is  engaging,  in  a 
mild  way,  the  attention  of  Society.  Mrs., 
Reiiie  Chabot  has  undertaken  the  manage- 
ment of  the  fete,  and  the  fashionables  liave 
promised  to  participate.    Let  us  hope  the  , 
day  will  be  somewhat  less  of  a  scorcher  than  1 
that  which  was  celebrated  last  season,  so 
that  the  flowers  will  have  less  of  an  oppor- 
tunity to  wilt. 

THE  aossip. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Uarltet  St. 


OPORTO  PORTUGAL. 

Of  the  numerous  vintage  ports  we  tasted, 
none  were  more  interesting  than  the  collec- 
tion .shown  us  at  the  Douro  Lodges  and 
Vineyards  of  Messrs.  D.  M.  I'"euerlieer(l,  Jr., 
&  Co.  This  firm  kcei)s  certain  of  its  vintage 
wines  from  particular  (luintas  intact,  and 
here  we  tasted  the  "  Coniinendador  "  of  iHjo, 
remarkable  for  its  delicacy  and  fine  flavor; 
also  a  sample  of  1873  from  the  Quinta  de 
Roiicao,  dry  and  full  of  flavor.  We  were 
also  shown  some  other  natural  ports  without 
any  addition  of  spirits,  vintages  of  '75  '73, 
'71,  72.  The  latter  was  a  well-rounded  wine 
of  singularly  refined  flavor. —  VizeUlly,  in 
"Facts  about  Port.'' 


Pains 


in  the  body, and 

Poisons 

in  the  blood 

Yield  to  Nature's  rciiinlv  Hint  wells 
forth  nt  Byron  Spring*.  lu  clcnnsing, 
piirifyinR  nnd  iiiviijorBlIng  action  brings 
liciiltli  anil  strcnglli  to  the  w<aWenc<l 
system. 

The  climatic  conilitioiisnt  llyron  malte 
it  n  natural  sanitHriuni.  and  every 
niodein  convenience  and  comiort  is  pro- 
vided for  the  health  seeker.  Send  for 
booklet.    Addres.s — 

Byron  Hot  Springs 


Contrn  Cnstn  Co  .  Cal 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  stnal  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


TO-MORROW  (SUNDAY)  AFTERNOON 
Baldwin  Theatre 

A  Truly  Hit;  Slifiw 

E.  J.  BUCKLEY 

Teiukred  by  tlic 
Kntire  theatrical  profession  of  this  city 
and  visaing  companies 
Note— Curtain  will  rise  prompliy  at  1.30  r.M  ,  owing 
to  the  length  of  jirogram 
Prices   iiOe.  anil  Ifl.OO 

Racing!        Racing!  Racing! 

California 
Jockey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Beginning  Thursday,  February  2oth 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursilny, 
Friday  and  Satiirday — Kain  or  s.  inc.  Five  or 
more  races  each  day.  Raccsstari  .1  2  P.M.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  II.W  illiams,  Jr.,  Pres. 


SPECIAL 


AHE  VII    AHEM  I 
E.  H.  M. 


The  best  WHISKEY  for  family  use 
and 

Medicinal  Purposes 
RFXOMMENDED 

By  all  first-clu'-s  IMi\ sici.uis.    Sold  evcrywiicic. 

E.  H.  MICHELS 

Sole  Controller 
406  SANSOME  ST.         San  rnANCisco,  Coi. 


Wc<l<liiiH:  Iiivital  ion.s  are 

properly  eiiffraved 
ami  in  correct  form,  at 

KOHICItTSON'S 


DID 
YOU 
EVER 


try  the  Visiting  Cards  that 
w<;  print  from  your  plate 
for  One  Dollar  per  liiin<1rc(l? 
Others  have,  and  they  al- 
ways reorder.  Try  and  be 
cm  viiiccil . 

PIERSON  BROS. 

2?S  KE*RNV  ST 


Kelly'a  Corn  Care  never  falls. 

102  V.AAj  Street. 


S  cent*. 


COMET  OOLONG^ 


The  oldest  and  rao.st  reliable 
brand  of  Tea  on  tiie  market. 

Sold  only  in  Yi  pound  jiapers  at 

20  cents  per  paper. 
 All  grocers  keep  it. 
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THE    WAV  K 


RIPPLES. 


THE  RIDDLEVILLE  DEBATING  SOCIETY. 

The  first  public  meeliiiK  of  the  Riddleville 
Debating  Society  was  called  to  order  by  its 
Presuleut,  Mr.  Josh  White,  who,  as  soon  as 
quiet  prevailed,  rose  from  his  chair  on  the 
platform  and  addressed  the  club  and  visitors 
as  follows: 

"Brethren  and  Friends:  As  this  am  der 
first  meetin'  ebber  held  by  dis  Society, 
and  as  dere  am  a  number  of  nou-members 
present  dis  ebening,  I  think  it  am  no  more 
den  right  dat  a  few  explanatory  remarks 
from  myself  be  in  order  for  de  elucidation 
of  der  non- members  present,  who  am,  ob 
course  entirely  ignorant  ob  der  By-Laws  of 
dis  Society. 

"Der  object  of  dis  Society  am  self- 
imbrovement.  Der  officers  elected  yearly 
am  der  president,  secretary,  treasurer,  time- 
keeper, and  doorkeeper.  Anybody  and 
eberybody  am  cordially  invited  to  attend 
our  debates,  which  will  be  held  ebery  vSatur- 
day  ebening  of  der  year.  Der  subjects  for 
discussion  am  selected  by  der  members  of 
der  Society  thusly:  Each  member  selects 
four  subjects,  each  subject  being  written  on 
a  separate  piece  ob  pnper  and  deposited  wid 
der  president,  which  am  done  at  der  meeting 
ob  der  election  of  officers  for  der  year.  Der 
box,  in  which  the  selections  ob  subjects  am 
deposited,  am  kept  by  the  president,  but  der 
key  ob  der  box  am  in  der  possession  ob  der 
secretary,  who  opens  it  only  when  a  subject 
of  debate  am  required.  As  myself  am  der 
President,  I  has  no  more  conception  ob  der 
subjects  in  der  box  den  der  uuborned  babe. 
Der  box  will  be  unlocked  presently,  and 
Miss  Susie  Simpson,  dis  little  chile  in  blue 
on  my  right,  will  draw  a  slip  from  der  box, 
on  which  will  be  written  der  subject  for  dis 
ebening's  discussion,  and  Miss  Martha 
Howard,  der  little  lady  in  red  on  my  left, 
will  draw  from  er  hat  two  names  of  mem- 
bers who  am  to  argue  on  der  subject  before 
Society. 

"As  brevity  am  wit,  each  speaker  am  lim- 
ited to  five  minutes;  and  if  he  doesn't  finish 
his  talk  afore  dat  time,  der  timekeeper  will 
call  time  on  him,  and  he  will  have  to  quit 
whether  he  am  finished  or  not. 

"Now,  den,  Mr.  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
if  you  will  hab  der  goodness  to  unbolt  der 
box,  Mi.ss  Simpson  will  draw  der  subject 
for  dis  ebening's  debate." 

In  compliance  with  the  President's  re- 
quest, the  box  was  unlocked  and  Miss 
Simpson  smilingly  drew  from  the  same  a 
slip  of  paper  which  she  handed  to  the  Pres- 
ident auiiilsl  great  ajjplause.  The  box  was 
immediately  relocked  and  placed  on  the 
President's  desk,  while  he,  the  President, 
adjusted  his  glasses,  unfolded  the  slip,  and, 
after  much  labor  in  deciphering  the  writing, 
finally  exclaimed: 

"Ladies  and  Gentlemen:  The  subject 
for  dis  ebening's  discourse  am,  '  Was  Kbe  a 
blonde  or  brunette.'  " 

Before  the  laughter  to  this  announcement 
had  subsided,  the  President  had  the  names 
of  the  different  members  of  the  clul)  written 
on  separate  slips  of  paper  deposited  in  a  hat, 
and  Miss  Howard  drew  from  the  same  a  slip 
which  she  handed  to  the  President,  and 
which  he  read  aloud  as  "Andrew  Jackson." 
A  second  name  was  drawn,  and  the  Presi- 
dent read,  "  Eugene  Johnson." 

"As  Mr.  Jackson's  name  was  drawn  first," 
continued  the  President,  "  according  to  der 
By-Laws  he  am  to  debate  first;  and  as  it  am 
left  optional  wid  myself  as  to  which  side  he 
am  to  take,  I  would  request  dat  his  argument 
be  in  fabor  of  Miss  Ebe  being  a  blomle. 
Mr.  Johnson  will  hold  dat  she  am  a  brunette. 
Now,  Mr.  Jackson,  when  der  timekeeper 
calls  time,  you  will  please  get  up  and  start 
right  in  widout  any  apology  at  all." 

Time  being  called,  Mr.  Jackson,  a  tall, 
lean  person  with  a  tiny  little  voice,  rose  to 
his  feet  and  squeaked: 

"Mr.  President,  Brudder  Members, 
Friends:  It  seems  perfectly  useless  for  any 
one  to  argue  dat  Ebe  was  anything  else  but 
a  blonde,  and  there  am  not  the  least  doubt 
in  my  mind  dat  she  was  otherwise.  To  der 
doubting  Tommies  I  would  refer  dem  to 
der  Good  Book,  and  if  dey  can  find  anything 
in  it  what  says  dat  Ebe  wasn't  a  blonde  but 
a  brunette,  I'll  eat  my  hat.  Another  good 
authority  on  der  matter  am  dat  beautiful 
play,  '  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin.'  Did  any  one 
eber  see  a  brunette  Ebe  in  dat  play  ?  No, 
sir;  dey  am  all  blondes.  And  if  der  original 
Ebe  was  not  a  blonde,  does  yer  suppose  dey 
would  make  little  Ebe  a  blonde  in  der 
play  ?  " 

Whatever  else  Mr.  Jackson  intended  to  say 
will  never  be  known,  for  the  audience  burst 
into  a  round  of  applause  and  continued  it  so 
long,  that  time  was  called  several  times  be- 
fore the  time-keeper's  voice  could  be  heard. 
Mr.  Jackson  was  compelled  to  drop  into  his 
seat,  which  he  did  with  a  grateful  thud. 

When  quiet  had  been  restored,  the  time- 
keeper's voice  was  again  heard,  and  ^Ir. 
Johnson,  a  very  corpulent  person,  arose  and 
said: 

"Gents:  Ebe  was  a  brunette.  Der  Good 
Book  may  not  saj'  dat  Ebe  was  a  brunette, 
neither  does  it  say  she  was  a  blonde.  If 
any  one  can  show  me  where  it  says  she  was 
■  a  blonde,  I  w^on't  eat  my  hat,  but  I'll  eat  my 
trousers,  and  dey  am  der  only  ones  what  I 
possess.  In  my  opinion  Ebe  was  a  brunette. 


You  will  find  nothing  in  the  Good  Book  to 
der  contrary.  Does  der  Good  Book  tell  you 
in  words  dat  Ebe  was  white,  red,  yellow,  or 
black  ?  Why  shouldn't  she  hab  been  black  ? 
Why  should  she  hab  been  white,  as  a 
great  many  people  seem  to  think  she 
were?  Doesn't  things  point  that  she  was 
just  as  lialjle  to  be  black  as  any  udder  color, 
and  if  she  was  black,  does  yer  suppose  she 
was  a  blonde  ?  Did  anybody  cbber  see  a 
black  blonde  ?  Am  dere  more  white  people 
on  der  face  ob  der  earth  to-day  den  all  de 
dark  races  combined  ?  I  guess  not.  If  dere 
am  more  colored  races  to-day,  doesn't  dat 
go  to  show  dat  de  colored  race  was  here 
first,  and  isn't  dat  conclusive  ebidence  dat 
der  colored  race  was  der  direct  desceudents 
ob  der  pioneers,  Adam  and  Kbe;  dat  dey 
were  colored  and,  consequently,  brunettes? 

"  I'se  got  a  wife.  I  has,  and  she  am  so 
black  dat  when  she  cuts  her  finger  she 
bleeds  ink.  Her  name  am  p;be.  Does  yer 
suppose  if  der  people  what  named  her  didn't 
beliebe  dat  Ebe  in  der  Garden  ob  Eden  was 
a  brunette,  dat  dey  would  have  named  my 
wife  Ebe?  Not  much,  according  to  my 
opponent's  argument." 

And  Mr.  Johnson  sat  down,  perspiring, 
amidst  great  applause,  which  was  finally 
checked  by  the  President,  who  said: 

".According  to  der  By-Laws  ob  der  Soci- 
ety, all  debates  must  be  settled  by  der 
audience  in  dis  manner:  All  those  who 
think  that  Mr.  Jackson  made  der  best  argu- 
iiient,  may  drop  any  amount  of  money  dey 
desire  into  the  hat  ob  der  little  girl  in  blue, 
who  will  now  go  among  you.  Those  who 
think  dat  Mr.  Johnson  made  the  best  argu- 
ment, may  do  likewise  to  der  little  girl 
dressed  in  red.  A  nickel  counts  one.  Der 
doors  will  be  unlocked  as  soon  as  der  vote 
am  taken.  Der  meeting  will  den  adjourn 
till  next  Saturday  ebening,  when  der  de- 
cision will  be  made  known." 


IT  HADE  NO  DIFFERENCE. 

First  Female — I  never  go  anywhere  with- 
out first  asking  my  husband. 

Second  Female — But  what  if  he  objects  to 
having  you  go  to  certain  places? 

First  Female — I  go  anyway. 


HAD  THE  POWER. 

He — Do  you  believe  in  mesmeri.sm  ? 
She — I  certainly  do.    And  I  think  you 
have  the  power  to  put  people  to  sleep. 
He— Why  ? 

She — because  whenever  you  sing  I  can 
feel  myself  slipping  away. 


PARADOXICAL. 

Sniffles — You  write  some  terrible  husband 
and  wife  jokes,  Squibbs.  Don't  you  and 
your  wife  get  along  well  together. 

Squibbs — Great  Scott,  man,  I'm  not  mar- 
ried ! 


SHE  COULD  DO  THAT  MUCH. 

Mr.  Blossom — That  mind  reader  is  some- 
thing wonderful.  Why,  he  read  my  mind 
like  a  book. 

Mrs.  Blossom — I'm  sure  I  don't  see  any- 
thing wonderful  in  that. 


SMOKING  ON  THE  REAR  PLATFORH. 

Conductor  (to  man  standing  in  door-way 
with  a  cigar  in  his  mouth) — Smoking  is  not 
allowed  on  the  rear  platform. 

Man — Who's  smoking? 

Conductor — I  was  merely  calling  your  at- 
tention to  one  of  the  rules,  sir. 

Man — Don't  you  suppose  I  know  what 
street-car  etiquette  is?  Don't  you  think  I 
have  respect  enough  for  the  ladies  in  this 
car  not  to  smoke  in  their  presence?  Why, 
you  blank,  blank,  blanketdy  blank,  I'm  a 
gentleman,  I  am. 


A  HINT. 


He — What  is  there  so  very  fascinating 
about  Jack  Bradway  ? 

She — He  says  so  many  good  things. 

He — What  did  he  ever  say  so  very  good  ? 

She  —  Champagne  and  oysters. 


THEY  BEGIN  YOUNG. 

First  Lady — My  baby  commenced  to  talk 
when  only  ten  months  old. 

Second  Lady — That's  nothing;  my  baby 
talked  when  only  three  months  old. 

First  Lady — Oh,  of  course;  your  baby's  a 
girl,  and  that  makes  a  difference. 


SHEARINGS. 


REUNITED. 

She— What  did  you  do  at  the  office  to-day  ? 
He  (a  Justice  of  the  Peace) — Oh,  I  re- 
paired a  couple  of  diseased  minds. 
She — Why,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
He — I  married  a  divorced  couple. 


St.  Peter— Walk  right  in. 
Mr.  Lincoln  Park  (from  Chicago) — One 
minute,  please.    Have  you  a  lady  in  there 
named  Mrs.  L.  Park  ? 
St.  Peter — Yes. 

Mr.  Lincoln  Park — And  another  named 
Mrs.  Westside,  nee  Park? 
St.  Peter — Yes,  yes  ! 

Mr.  Lincoln  Park— Thanks.  I  think  I'll 
go  below.  There's  only  one  of  her  left  for 
that  place.— /«(4'<'- 

"  I  tell  you,"  said  the  Chicago  man  in 
Philadelphia,  "you  people  don't  know 
what  life  is  unless  you  come  to  Chicago. 
Everything  there  goes  with  a  rush.  Wait 
until  we  get  the  pyramids  of  Egypt  stand- 
ing on  the  lake  front,  the  car  of  Juggernaut 
on  one  of  our  trolley  lines,  and  the  hanging 
gardens  of  Babylon  floating  out  from  the 
flagstaff  on  the  Auditorium  tower,  and  vour 
old  town  won't  be  in  it  at  all." 

The  Philadelphian  trembled  and  looked 
out  on  Chestnut  Street,  where  a  flock  of 
sparrows  were  patiently  trying  to  build  a 
uest  on  a  messenger  boy's  shoulder. —  I'rutlt. 

''  Waiter,  tell  me  what  on  earth  there  is 
in  this  hash  I  " 

"I  really  can't,  sir;  our  cathode  rays 
haven't  been  in  working  order  for  three 
days. " —  Yonkcrs  Slatesman. 

' '  You  look  as  if  " 

Mrs.  Skinner  was  evidently  anxious  to  say 
something  disagreeable  to  the  boarder  in 
arrears. 

"  butter  wouldn't  melt  in  your  mouth." 

The  boarder  in  arrears  glanced  casually 
round  the  table  and  murmured: 

"  Depends  on  the  butter." 

Mrs.  Skinner  thereupon  turned  the  sub- 
ject to  bicycles. — .V.  1'.  IVorld. 

"  If  you  could  have  your  choice  of  names 
which  one  would  you  choose?  " 

"  luther  Smith  or  Jones." 

"  Why  such  a  common  one?  " 

"So  my  country  relations  couldn't  find 
me  so  easily  in  the  city  directory." — Detroit 
Free  Press. 

He — That  man  has  fought  his  way  through 
life. 

"How  so?" 

"He's  been  married  four  times." — Yoii- 
kers  Statesman. 


Reduce  your  obesity  by  taking  Brooks's 
Phytolacca.  Pleasant  to  take.  Makes  walk- 
ing a  pleasure.  No  diet  necessary.  Trial 
size  50  cents.  Try  it.  Get  it  at  119  Powell 
Street.    Mailed  free  on  receipt  of  price. 


When  splendor  and  comfort  are  in  sight, 
the  people  of  Burlingame  are  never  behind- 
Most  of  the  beautiful  homes  in  that  section 
have  been  built  within  the  past  three  years, 
and  there  was  for  a  short  time  only  one 
comfort  that  could  not  be  obtained  for  those 
homes,  and  that  was  the  use  of  illuminating 
gas.  However,  that  inconvenience  has  been 
overcome  by  the  introduction  of  the  Peerless 
Gas  Machine  by  Badlam  Bros.,  of  51 1  Mar- 
ket Street.  The  Peerless  Gas  Machine  is 
beyond  all  question  a  wonder,  for  in  it  are 
combined  cleanliness,  comfort,  and  safety. 
It  can  be  put  in  a  house  at  a  nominal  ex- 
pense, and  wlieu  it  is  once  in,  gas  costs  a 
great  deal  less  than  coal-oil. 

These  machines  are  of  such  a  size  that 
they  can  be  used  in  any  building  from  a  cot- 
tage to  the  largest  public  building. 

In  Burlingame  the  machine  is  at  present 
used  in  the  homes  of  J.  I).  Grant,  W.  H. 
Crocker,  and  H.  T.  Scott,  and  are  at  present 
being  put  in  all  the  larger  residences. 

.\t  San  Mateo,  one  is  in  the  residence  of 
John  Parrott,  and  at  Castle  Crag  there  is 
one  in  the  summer  home  of  Colonel  C.  F. 
Crocker. 

"The  San  I'rancisco  Calling  List,"  of 
which  Mr.  Greenway  takes  the  responsibil- 
ity, is  calculated  to  smooth  the  path  of 
matrons  who  have  large  acquaintances.  It 
is  easily  the  most  authoritative  announce- 
ment of  names  and  addresses  we  have,  and 
is  put  together  in  a  convenient  and  capital 
style.  The  book  is  beautifully  printed  and 
includes  the  guest  list  of  the  various  hotels, 
together  with  some  chapters  on  the  etiquette 
of  cards  and  wedding  invitations.  Typo- 
graphically, the  publication  could  hardly  be 
improved  upon. 


In  some  conditions  the  gain 
from  the  use  of  Scott's 
Emulsion  of  Cod-liver  Oil 
Is  ~rapid!~  For  this  reason  -we 
put  up  a  50c.  size,  which  is 
enough  for  an  ordinary  cough 
or  cold,  or  useful  as  a  trial  fc 
babies  and  children. 

In  other  conditions  gain 
must  be  slow,  sometimes 
almost  imperceptible,  health 
can't  be  built  up  in  a  day.  For 
this  Scott's  Emulsion  must  be 
taken  as  nourishment,  food 
rather  than  medicine,  food 
prepared  for  tired  and  weak 
digestions. 

SCOTT'S  n.MULSION  has  been  enilor«ed  bv 
the  medical  profession  for  twenty  years,  y  Ask 
your  doctor.)  This  is  because  it  is  always 
palatable  always  uniform  always  contains 
the  purest  Norwegian  Cod-liver  Oil  and  Hypo- 
phosphites. 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The 
■mall  size  may  be  enough  to  cure  your 
cough  or  help  your  baby. 
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FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A  ■ 
DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


It's  Pupel  That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


HE  WAS  HARRIED. 

She — You  must  not  think  that  Mrs.  Shod- 
dy's husband  is  in  clover,  merely  because 
she  dresses  so  extravagantly. 

He — Why,  bless  you,  I  don't.  I  was 
wondering  whether  he  was  in  jail  or  the 
poor-house. 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  Ijest  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  verj'  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  W^ater  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  Bath  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  improvement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  great  attraction.  The  price 
for  the  above,  which  includes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rate  of 
fifty  cents. 


3*      EXTRA.  "'-C' 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

Tjuarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

S.\X  FKANCISCO 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of- 


Artificial  Stone 

Scliillinger's  Patent  In  aU  its  branches 

SIDE  WALK  and  G.VHDEM  WALK 
A  Specialty 
Office,  307  M017TS0MS&7  ST.  Hefiia  Block,  SA27  rSAKCISCO 


THE     WAV  E 
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Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<J  and 
25^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


RCARliOflD  OF '96 

JUST  RECEIVED 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    Ask  to  see  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Hoi  brook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

Pacific  Coast  Ageuts 
MARKET  and   BEALK  STKEET.S 
.SAN  FRANCISCO 
Ask  for  Catalngue   ■ 


THE  WORliD-pniVIED 

BlCYCLiES 


For  28  years  the  standard  of  ex- 
cellence as  the  highest  type  of 
cycle  construction  known  to  the 
civilized  world. 

Now  manufactured  in  America 
as  well  as  in  Kngland,  France, 
Russia  and  Portugal. 

ST.  GERMAIN  BILLIARD  CO. 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
&  57  FIRST  ST.,  NEAR  MARKET 


I  I 
►i         A  HOME  PRODUCT  fi 


AXLE- 


\EASE 


<|   THE  VERT  BE.ST 

^  AXLE  GREASE  ^ 

i         Made  by-  | 

I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  % 

^  SAN  FRANCISCO  ^ 


A.  U.  Cheshihe,  W.  O.  Macdoi  gai-i., 

Pres.  and  Manager  Secretary 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Funeral  Kurnishern 

Tolephono,  Main  971        123  STOCETON  ST.,  Cor.  Geary 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         Open  day  and  night 


THE   LADIES'  BICYCLE 
TOURNAMENT. 

A  woman  wheelinj;  in  bloomers  or  man- 
nish knickerbockers  is  even  yet  an  object  of 
some  interest.  Though  you  pass  a  thousand, 
you  still  turn  and  look  at  the  thousand  and 
first.  If  you  are  sutBciently  toufjli,  you  still 
occasionally  address  her  as  "your  size,"  and 
make  personal  remarks  if  nature  has  been 
lavish  or  skimpy  in  the  matter  of  calf.  She 
is  interesting  because  she  is  still  a  new  de- 
parture. But  put  that  same  bloomer  girl 
m  a  gaslit  hall,  arrayed  in  velvet  tights 
spangled  zouave  jacket  and  flowing  white 
blouse,  and  bid  her  ride  to  amuse  the  public, 
and  the  interest  dies  out  at  once.  She  has 
become  merely  a  circus  performer,  whose 
tights  and  spangles  have  been  familiar  to  us 
for  generations,  and  a  decidedly  tame  one 
at  that.  No  trapeze,  no  hurdles,  no  kissing 
of  the  hand,  no  tiptoe  poise  on  the  seat  of 
the  bicycle;  what  right  has  she  to  spangles 
and  a  gaslit  ring  and  an  audience  ? 

Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  the  Ladies'  liicycle 
Tournament,  .Saturday  night,  could  boast 
very  little  in  the  way  of  an  audience  (eight 
laps  to  the  mile  w.is  a  liberal  estimate),  and 
the  strange  part  is  that  it  had  any  at  all. 
There  were  some  gloriously  tough  youths 
and  some  who  would  like  to  have  been  glor- 
iously tough,  half  a  dozen  women,  ungram- 
matical  but  not  otherwise  objectionable,  and 
a  sprinkling  of  men,  trying  to  make  .some 
showing  on  the  bare  rows  of  empty  benches. 
Four  women  rode  four  wheels  two  unevent- 
ful hours,  then  got  off  and  went  home  in  four 
cabs,  and  that  was  all.  Sunday  afternoon 
in  the  Park  gives  you  a  great  deal  more 
for  your  money.  There  wasn't  even  an 
accident  to  liven  things  up.  When  a  man 
handed  one  of  the  cyclists  (cyclesses?  or 
cyclones?)  a  section  of  lemon  as  she  went  by 
a  thrill  of  gratitude  went  through  the  audi- 
ence; and  when  he  ran  out  with  a  canteen  of 
water,  or  something  equally  drinkable,  they 
wanted  to  applaud.  It  is  almost  exciting  to 
see  a  girl  ride  along  the  side  of  a  wall  with 
head  thrown  carelessly  back  and  one  hand 
tilting  a  canteen,  then  fling  it  airily  aside  the 
next  time  around.  We  were  all  disappointed 
when  no  one  had  any  thirst  left,  and  the 
monotonous  wheeling,  wheeling,  wheeling, 
in  a  solemn  little  bunch  went  on  unenlivened 
by  lemons  or  even  fresh  relays  of  gum. 

"  I  guess  they're  waiting  for  the  ghost  to 
walk,"  a  woman  behind  me  said. 

I  did  not  quite  see  the  point,  but  I  felt 
just  that  way  myself. 

If  the  tournament  could  have  begun  and 
ended  with  the  last  minute  and  a  half  of  the 
two  hours,  it  would  have  been  more  attrac- 
tive, for  then  there  was  a  little  real  scorching. 
Of  course  the  girl  from  Minneapolis  came 
in  ahead.  That  vivid  red  Satanella  get-up 
wasn't  for  nothing.  She  had  set  the  pace 
nearly  all  the  evening,  though  Chicago  and 
San  Francisco  had  taken  occasional  turns 
at  it.  Little  Oakland  never  forgot  that  there 
was  a  large  4  on  her  back,  and  kept  dog- 
gedly to  her  place,  allowing  no  one  to  get 
behind  her.  She  had  }'ellow  puffs  let  into 
the  sides  of  her  knickerbockers,  perhajjs 
faint  relics  of  her  departed  skirts,  and  she 
worked  her  pedals  and  her  gum  with  the  ! 
same  quiet  persistency.  The  others  might 
dash  away  from  her  in  an  occasional  spurt, 
but  she  never  changed  her  pace,  and  they 
never  lost  her  long.  Nobody  gave  her  lem- 
ons or  gum  or  ran  out  with  canteens  as 
she  passed,  or  even  called  out  her  time  to  her, 
but  she  pedaled  steadily  ahead  with  the  air 
of  one  who  earns  a  modest  competence  by 
her  labors,  and  is  content. 

There  were  no  jokes  on  the  programs 
(unless  the  one  thousand  dollars  in  prizes 
was  one)  and  we  thought  at  least  there  would 
be  one  here  and  there  among  the  advertise- 
ments on  the  walls  to  help  us  through  the 
perfortnance,  but  the  signs  were  pitifully 
lacking  in  wit.  One  cyclery's  suggestion 
that  you  "Ask  for  Romeo,  our  favorite 
teacher,"  possibly  had  humorous  intentions, 
but  it  would  have  been  funnier  if  they  had 
named  him  Cupid  or  Kx])erience  or  some- 
thing like  that.  The  audience  was  too  de- 
pressed to  make  those  pointed,  cynical 
remarks  in  bad  Knglish  that  one  always  says 
one  overhears  in  such  places,  and  altogether 
there  was  not  a  laugh  to  be  S(|ueezed  out 
of  the  whole  evening.  l"or  a  few  minutes 
we  had  hopes  of  at  least  a  smile,  when  a 
certain  calf  showed  a  tendency  to  slip  away 
from  its  owner.  It  couldn't  have  gone  far, 
as  there  was  a  board  wall  on  one  side  and  a 
wire  fence  on  the  other,  but  the  chase  after 
it  might  have  been  exciting.  Hut  the  wheels 
went  round  with  a  humming  sound,  and  the 
calf  strayed  no  further.  We  even  began  to 
have  a  disappointing  suspicion  that  it  might 
really  belong  to  the  member  it  adorned,  and 
that  the  displacetneiit  might  be  merely  a 
stocking  effect;  though  we  would  n't  have  ac- 
knowledged it  to  each  other  for  worlds. 

At  half-past  ten  the  bell  sounded,  there 
was  a  final  scurry  aroinid  the  track,  then 
congratulations  and  bath  wrappers  for  the 
weary  performers,  sloppy  streets  and  sighs 
over  wasted  sixbitses  for  the  weary  audience.  1 
The  Tournament  had  done  its  worst.  ; 


NEGLECTED  ARTISTS. 


SAN  FRANCISCO'S    FAILURE   TO  APPRE- 
CIATE MATERNA. 


Not  since  the  presence  here  of  the  Na- 
tional Opera  Company,  many  years  ago, 
have  the  musical  lovers  of  San  Francisco 
had  such  an  opportunity  as  in  these  latter 
weeks  to  hear  interpreted  the  works  of  the 
great  composers.  It  is  questionable,  how- 
ever if  these  opportunities  have  been  appre- 
ciated at  their  true  value.  At  the  various 
concerts,  one  sees  eager  faces  and  hears 
heartfelt  applause,  hut  this  comes  from  the 
cheaper  seats  and  not  Irom  the  front  rows. 
I  am  inclined  to  think,  a  London  and  New 
York  reputation,  the  fame  of  curious  hair, 
of  a  note  of  personal  characteristic,  have 
meant  more  to  our  community  than  real 
musical  ability.  It  is  not  because  I'ader- 
ewski  is  the  greatest  of  the  world's  ])iani.sts 
that  he  had  such  immense  audiences  in  San 
Francisco,  but  rather  because  he  was  a  fash- 
ionable fad.  Hecause  t)ndricek  and  Materna 
were  not  so  fashionable,  they  drew  smaller 
audiences,  and  created  no  enthusiasm.  This 
is  one  of  the  drawbacks  of  San  Francisco. 
That  there  is  culture  here  in  plenty,  is  true, 
but  it  is  indifferent  and  without  energy. 

That  is  one  point.  I  want  to  emphasize 
another  fact;  the  first  idea  of  the  .Vnierican 
writer  or  critic  is  to  compare  the  attain- 
ments of  artists.  In  Europe  these  compari- 
sons are  almost  unknown.  It  is  true,  certain 
masters  are  worshiped  in  different  places 
by  our  country  people  and  the  ICnglish,  but 
the  veritable  musical  soul  considers  music 
above  personality,  and  listens  to,  and  learns 
from  ,  each  artist,  that  which  his  t.-dent 
enables  him  to  tell.  There  is  no  reason  why 
personality  and  artistic  spirit  cannot  be 
combined,  for  they  frequently  are,  but  there 
is  no  reason  why  the  personality  should  rob 
us  of  what  little  appreciation  of  art  we  may 
have. 

Last  week  we  had  with  us  "  the  Materna.  " 
In  1872  she  created  Brunhilde  in  Wagner's 
Nibelungen  Ring  at  Bayreutli.  The  mas- 
ter's philosophy,  poetry,  music,  and  paint- 
ing had  culminated  in  a  first  presentation  of 
his  life-long  hope — a  perfect  representation 
of  the  combined  arts.  Ludwig  of  Bavaria 
had  made  it  possible  for  the  temple  to  be 
built,  and  finally  the  sacrifice  was  ready  to 
be  offered — Wagner's  Trilogy  w-as  to  be 
given.  One  person  alone  could  be  found 
worthy  the  goddess — mortal  heroine  Brun- 
hilde—Materna.  She  was  the  high  priestess 
of  that  day,  and  high  priestess  she  still  is, 
after  a  long  service  in  office,  twenty-four 
years.  Musicians,  artists,  the  appreciative 
world  have  all  been  at  her  feet;  worship  her 
still  on  the  continent,  but  when  she  comes 
here  only  the  cheap  seats  are  filled.  One 
reception  of  appreciation  is  given  her,  and 
that  "  across  the  Bay."  She  comes  to  us  and 
shows  her  wonderful  ability  in  the  pure 
love  song  of  Elizabeth,  the  death  song  of 
Isolde,  the  blossoming  of  true  love  in  Sie- 
glinde,  to  transmit  to  us  the  living  art  of 
Wagner  as  no  one  else  can,  and  we  receive 
it  with  halls  half  filled.  After  a  begged  en- 
core— which  we  seemed  to  think  a  kind- 
ness on  our  jj.irt — forget  to  clap  our  thanks, 
having  allowed  her  to  sing  again.  It  is  a 
living  shame  to  us  this  lack  of  a]ipreciation. 

Don't  say  we  ajipreciated  I'aderewski. 
Some  did,  to  be  sure — the  same  ones  would 
appreciate  d'Albert  Rosenthal  or  Iviiiny 
Bloomfield  Zeisler — but  the  majority  of  us 
went  because  'twas  the  thing  to  do,  be- 
cause he  was  well  advertised. 

I  once  saw  Materna  in  Wagner's  house — 
Wahnfield.  Mottl  accoini)anied  her  as  she 
sang  "  Im  Treibhaus,"  "Traunie."  Near 
the  piano  sat  I'"rau  Cosima,  and  by  me  stood 
the  eldest  daughter  and  vSiegfried.  I  wish 
you  could  have  all  been  there!  The  direct 
rays  from  the  music  genius  surrounded  the 
little  roomful  and  jierliaps  whetted  the  nat- 
ural enthusiasm.  She  is  a  great  woman, 
and  should  be  heard.  ()o  to  her,  now  there 
is  the  chance.  D, 


difficulties  that  only  the  composer  or  a 

Cti'sar  Thomson  could  make  interesting. 
Not  so  clever  is  his  fantasie  on  Smctann's 
"  Bartered  Bride,"  for  it  is  neither  well- 
made  nor  of  particular  musical  value,  despite 
the  charms  of  the  opera  from  which  the 
themes  arc  taken. 

Materna  was  almost  n  greater  success  with 
the  audience  tliHU  was  t)ndricek.  Listening 
toller  eminently  satisf)  ing  interpretations, 
one  (orgets  for  the  moment  that  tlie  voice 
is  not  what  it  was  in  the  days  of  Wngncr. 
Time  enough  to  sjjcak  more  fully  of  this 
once  incdmparable  artist,  when  she  appears 
with  orchestra,  which  is  promised  for  the 
near  future.  That  excellent  musician,  Mr. 
Luckstone,  does  not  seem  to  have  been 
thoroughly  apprcciatc<l;  indeed,  an  accom- 
panist iieveris.  Ondricck  and  Materna  owe 
not  a  little  to  the  exquistc  piano  work  of 
this  admirable  musician.  Mr.  Luckstone 
will  have  a  better  opportunity  to  distinguish 
himself  at  the  orchestral  concerts. 

V.  C.  A. 


MATERNA-ONDRICEK  CONCERTS. 


Jane  Hading  has  been  selected  and  ap- 
proved by  Sardou  for  the  title  part  of  his 
new  play,  entitled  "Marcelle."  1 


It  would  be  diffirult  to  name  a  violinist 
who  can  do  greater  justice  to  the  compo- 
sitions of  I'aganini  and  Ernst  than  Oiidricek, 
although  plenty  there  arc  whose  interpreta- 
tion of  the  Bruch  _^  minor  concerto  is  more 
satisfactory.  It  seems  strange  that,  after 
playing  the  latter  work  for  many  years, 
Ondricek  makes  so  comparatively  little  of 
it.  However,  it  is  ipiite  true  that  a  good 
artist,  studying  a  composition  early  in  his 
career  without  a  true  conception  of  it,  often 
clings  to  this  immature  reading. 

Tliis  may  or  may  not  be  the  case  with 
Ondricek.  At  any  rate,  he  more  than  makes 
up  for  it  in  his  reiwlerlng  of  other  things, 
the  I'aganini  concerto,  for  example.  In  the 
cadenza,  he  performed  the  astonishing  feat 
of  playing  broken  diininishcil  sevenths  in 
double  stops,  at  a  lightning-like  rate  of 
speed.  A  "  Moto  I'erpcluo  "  of  Ries.  a? 
well  as  the  better-known  one  of  I'aganini, 
served  to  display  the  violinist's  marvelous 
precision  and  unity  of  bowing  and  finger- 
ing. Were  more  convincing  proof  of  Ondri- 
cek's  remarkable  virtuosity  necessary,  his 
own  "Tarantelle"  would  answer  the  pur- 
pose admirably.  This  very  good  composi- 
tion of  its  kind  fairly  bristles  with  technical 


Gladness  Comes 

A  X/ith  a  better  undei'standing  of  the 
V  '  transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasa nt  e fT orf  s — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
fainil}' laxative,  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  \ylien  you  pur- 
chase, thatyoH  have  the  gennine  article, 
which  is  manufiictnrcd  by  the  California 
I*'ig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utal)le  druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  totho  most  sKillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  Syrnpof 
Figs  stands  highest  aii<l  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  sat  isfaction. 
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FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


of  all  Q)ugh  Medicines 
is  Dr.  Acker's  English  Rem- 
edy. It  will  stop  a  cough  in 
one  night,  check  a  cold  in 
one  day,  prevent  croup,  re- 
lieve asthma,  and  cure  con- 
sumption, if  taken  in  time. 
It  is  made  on  honor,  from  the 
purest  ingredients  and  con- 
tains neither  opium  nor  mor- 
phine. If  the  little  ones  have 
croup  or  whooping  cough, 
use  it  promptly. 

Three  Sizes — 25c.,  50c.  and  $J  per  bottle. 
At  Druggists. 

i*  ACKER  MEDICINE  CO., 

X6  and  i8  Chambers  Street,  New  York. 


Charlics  S.  Whkeler 


Ernst  H.  I.udwio 


Ernst  H.Ludwlg4Co. 

THE  MODEL  AIYIERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
uers.MatiueeTeas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1806  SCTTEK  STREET 


|1 


ealth^"''  Beauty 


is  a  book  valuable  to  all  who 
desire  to  be  attractive  and  healthy.  It  tells  how 
fat  folks  can  be  made  slender,  and  thin  people 
made  plump;  how  baldness  may  be  avoided; 
wrinkles  removed;  faces  bleached;  red  noses 
restored  to  natural  color;  forms  improved;  flat 
chests  filled  out,  bust  enlarged ;  dyspepsia  cured 
and  chronic  diseases  avoided. 

Oilier  Valuai<l*>  Informatioii. 
.\ny  one  of  the  manv  pirscriplions  is  worth 
more  than  price  of  book.    Mailed,  sealed  in 
plain  wrapper,  $1.00. 

OKK  AXD  RKED, 
Box  .-lis.  Gran<l  Kapifis,  M|.  hican. 


BRANd^l  W  THE 
COLLai?  Ji* 

~^^r-I»v.^  ?ii„f„  Boih Sides  K^c:®^^' 


/linen  Bolb Sides  I 


^OBISIKST   STVI.KS  .\KATKbT  FIT 

HKST   .MATKKI  AI.S 

l>4p^jl^  Slimmer  Styles. 

IvICd3  .•«»••  now  in 

^HARLOE'S 


237  KEARNY  ST. 


Phone.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOJVII  &  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTERY. 
CURIOS  AND  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutter  St.  "V.onSorJ.rv'       F^ndsco,  eal. 


Established  1S56 

Benj. 

Ciirtaz  &  Son 

l*acific  Coast 
Agents 


l«-l»-20  O'Karrell  St. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandnift 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         KoomH  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to6.  ST.  ANX'S  Bl'ILDINQ 

SAN  FK.VNCISCO,  CAI,. 

NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.  K.  Kkssing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooinjj.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  liair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
nair  removed.  1701  lUrkot  Street,  8&n  FrancUco 


The  gowns  in  *'  Gossip,'*  which  Mrs. 
Langtry  and  Miss  Calhoun  are  >^iving  at  the 
Comedy  Theater  in  London,  are  considered 
by  the  social  authorities  as  veritable  fashion 
pronouncements  atid  safe  guides  in  the 
selection  of  chiffons.  One  learns  there  is 
not  in  any  of  them  the  smallest  exagger- 
ation of  stiffness,  eccentricity  of  horsehair 
lining,  or  any  other  indication  of  unnatural 
pretrusion  effected  by  artificial  means.  As  the 
action  of  the  play  takes  place  in  Trouville 
and  Deauville,  the  gowns  are  summer-like. 

In  the  first  scene,  Mrs.  T^angtry  wears  a  crepe 
dress  of  the  palest  pink,  more  than  a  little  tinged 
with  mauve,  something  of  the  shade  of  a  rhododen- 
dron petal.  The  usuhI  silk  lining  was  conspicuous 
by  its  absence,  the  under-dress  being  as  soft  of 
fabric  as  the  upper.  Over  the  skirt  fell  from  the 
waist  several  loug,  pointed  panels  or  peplums  of 
fine  point  lace,  in  an  ideal  tone  of  cream  color.  A 
little  similar  lace  made  a  pointed  collar  at  the  back 
of  the  bodice,  being  carried  over  the  shoulders, 
whence  it  fell  in  careless-looking  foVs  just  in  front 
of  the  arms,  ending  iu  a  point  a  little  belnw  the 
waist  on  either  side.  A  wide  satin  ribbon  formed 
the  belt,  the  back  being  orn  -mented  with  four  pa^-te 
buttons.  The  sleeves,  ialling  as  softly  as  the  skirt, 
finished  at  the  elbows,  where  they  were  met  by  long 
kid  gloves.  The  hat  worn  with  this  was  made  of 
bright  lilac-mauve  crepe,  the  shape  being  large  and 
shady.  A  lovely  sunshade  of  chine  silk,  patterned 
with  mauve  and  soft  pink  flowers  on  a  creamy 
ground,  made  another  item  in  the  costume. 

In  the  same  scene,  Miss  Calhoun  wears  a  blue 
crepon  with  very  thick  and  pronounced  ripples. 
The  skirt  is  closely  gathered  in  for  some  four  or  five 
inches  below  the  waist  all  the  way  round,  not  the 
slightest  fulness  appearing  even  at  the  back.  The 
ripples  of  the  crepon,  escaping  from  these  gathers, 
flowed  downwards  in  harmonious  lines,  not  out- 
wards, as  we  have  been  accusKmied  to  see  skirts  do 
of  late.  The  bodice  consisted  of  two  portions,  first 
a  very  wide  folded  beltof  blue  silk,  coming  quite  up 
to  the  arms,  and  then  of  a  deep  square,  back  and 
front,  of  blue  chiflon,  made  with  transparent,  nar- 
row, perpend  cular  puffings  and  edged  all  round 
with  a  multitude  of  satin-edged  frills  of  the  chiffon. 
The  neck  cut  low  enough  to  show  the  base  of  the 
throat,  emerged  from  clouds  of  these  blue  frills. 
The  sleeves  were  particularly  pretty  and  artistic. 
Made  of  the  blue chifl^on,  they  were  gathered  very 
fully  all  the  way  down  the'  inner  arm  from  the 
shoulder  to  the  wrist,  and  were  fitted  closely  by  a 
join  down  the  outer  side.  But  from  this  join  rose  a 
small  forest  of  frills,  all  in  the  blue  crepon  with  its 
tiny  little  satin  edge.  Two  or  three  yellow  roses 
at  the  waist  made  the  blue  look  still  bluer.  It  was 
almost  the  shade  of  the  sea  in  the  distance. 

In  thentxt  act  Mrs.  Langlry's  dress  is  pale  sky- 
blue,  in  some  very  soft  material,  to  which  I  was 
unable  to  put  a  name.  It  did  not  look  like  muslin, 
and  it  certainly  was  not  crepe.  The  bodice  was  blue 
and  white,  the  latter  crossing  the  former  in  a 
kind  of  diagonal  check,  which  may  or  may  not  have 
been  applique  in  batiste  upon  the  color.  The 
.sleeves  were  almost  tight  at  the  shoulders,  but  had 
very  full  puffs  at  the  elbows.  A  little  cream-tinted 
lace  relieved  the  simplicity  of  the  blue  and  white  at 
the  sides.  At  the  throat  a  huge  syllabub  of  white 
tulle  was  caught  at  the  neck  with  an  enormous 
square  emerald  set  in  brilliants,  and  at  the  waist  an 
emerald  green  satin  belt,  in  exactly  the  color  of  the 
stone,  was  folded  round,  and  ended  under  a  loop  or 
two  in  front.  The  hat  worn  with  this  dress  was 
brown  straw,  with  a  lache-peigne  of  while  roses. 
The  brim  was  almost  covered  with  frillings  of 
white  chiffon,  and  a  little  pale  blue,  like  that  in  the 
dress,  was  introduced  in  a  ribbon  that  climbed  up 
the  crown  from  the  back. 

The  gown  in  which  "  Mrs.  Barry  "  has  her  portrait 
painted  is  really  a  "dream  "  Only  an  artist  could 
have  designed  it.  One  could  not  bear  to  see  it  on  a 
plain  woman.  It  is  in  palest  pink  chiffon,  all  softly 
falling  in  natural  folds,  and  caught  in  at  the  waist 
with  a  band  of  brightest  vennilion  velvet,  a  tint 
that  would  be  intolerable  in  anything  biit  velvet, 
but  in  that  is  perfect.  Another  fold  of  this  velvet 
passes  up  one  side  of  the  bodice  in  front  of  the  arm, 
and  on  the  other  shoulder  there  is  a  knot  of  it  with 
a  grei*t  bunch  of  violets  and  green  leaves.  The 
sleeves  are  puffs  of  the  pink  chiffon  with  cream- 
colored  lace  insertions  introduced  from  the  shoul- 
ders. The  puffs  droop  toward  the  elbows,  and  the 
sleeves  stop  short  an  inch  or  so  ab  )ve  the  elbows, 
loug  pink  gloves  almost  but  not  quite,  meeting 
them.  Chains  of  threaded  diamonds  pass  round  the 
neck,  are  caught  in  and  out  roui'd  the  vermilion 
velvet  belt,  and  droop  in  three  or  four  lines  of  light 
from  either  shoulder  to  the  waist,  falling  slightly 
below  it.  The  hat  is  very  large,  and  is  covered  with 
fluffed  and  trilled  black  tulle,  with  many  ostrich 
feathers,  also  black,  one  of  them  falling  over  the 
hair  at  the  l)ack. 

Then  there  is  a  lovely  white  satin  ball  d r 5. ss  em- 
broidered in  very  fine  lines  down  one  side  of  the 
front  in  a  small  floral  design,  in  which  gold  sequins 
are  conspicuous.  A  gold  sash  encircles  the  waist. 
The  sleeves  are  billowy,  foamy  snowdrifts  of  white 
tulle,  and  Mrs.  Langtry  wears  with  it  a  diamond 
tiara,  and  many  diamond  ornaments  upon  the 
bodice. 

Miss  Calhoun's  teagown  in  this  act  is  as  beautiful 
and  graceful  a  dress  as  any  in  the  whole  play.  It  is 
made  of  white  and  silver  brocade,  with  a  wide  band 
of  gold  trimming  all  down  one  side  from  the  shoul- 
der; where  the  gown  fastens  over,  an  immense 
diamond  button  catches  it  on  the  shoulder  and 
again  at  the  waist.  A  few  ripples  of  white  and  gold 
gauze  are  visible  one  side.  This  material  forms  the 
sleeves,  which  are  partly  covered  by  bands  of  the 
brocade  from  the  shoulders  to  the  elbows,  lined  with 
pale  applegrecn  silk,  like  the  gown  itself.  The  col- 
lar which  finishes  the  dress  at  the  base  of  the  throat 
is  in  small  bands  of  the  brocade  lined  with  green, 
and  curved  outward  over  a  line  of  the  gold  em- 
broidery. 

In  thi>  last  act  Mi.ss  Calhoun  wears  a  sweet  frock 
of  white  striped  gauze  over  yellow  silk,  and  a  beau- 
tifully fitting  zouave,  made  of  gold  and  bronze- 
colored  silk  brocade,  bordered  with  jet,  and  gold 
embroidery.  Mrs.  Langtry's  summer  costume  is  in 
palest  green'  with  much  fluffery  of  tulle  or  chif?on 
about  the  bodice,  and  great  bunches  of  violets.  Her 
very  large  hat  is  covered  with  frills  of  the  pale 
green,  and  has  violets  and  pink  roses  for  trimming, 
a  couple  of  white  roses  being  laid  on  the  edge  of  the 
brim  at  the  left  side. 

Babette. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ^'Vl^;  "fA 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  U.  CII.VPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
la.*!   California  Street 

CERTIFICATE  OF  COPARTNERSHIP. 

ST.\TE  OF  CALIFORNIA,  I 
County  ov  Marin.  i  • 
Wr,  the  undersigned,  hereby  certify  that  we  are 
partners  transacting  business  in  this  State,  at  the 
County  of  Marin,  and  iu  the  City  and  County  of 
San  h'rancisco,  undt-r  the  firm  name  and  style  of 
The  Novate  French  Cheese  Factory;  that  the  liames 
in  full  of  all  the  members  of  such  partnership  are 
James  Newlands,  Jr.,  Hermann  Kudolff,  and  George 
Priuz;  and  that  the  places  of  our  respective  resi- 
dences are  set  opposite  our  respective  names  hertto 
subscribed. 

James  Newlaniis,  Jr  , 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Hermann  Rvnoi.FK, 

Novato,  Marin  County,  Cal. 
George  Prinz, 

Novato,  Marin  County,  Cal. 

In  witness  whereof,  we  have  hereunto  set  our 
hands,  this  twenty-sixth  day  of  February,  1S96. 

JAMES  NEWLANDS,  Jr., 
GEORGE  PRINZ, 
HERMANN  RfDOLFF. 

STATE  OF  CALIFORNIA,) 
Novato,  Marin  CouN  ■  Y.  ( 

On  this  twenty-sixth  day  of  February,  in  the 
year  one  th  usat'id  eight  hundred  and  ninety-six, 
before  lue.  J.  Q.  .\.  Haven,  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  in 
and  for  the  County  of  Marin,  Slate  of  California 
personally  appeared  James  Newlands,  Jr.,  George 
Prinz,  and  Hermann  KudoliT,  known  to  me  to  be  the 
persons  whose  names  are  subscribed  to  the  within 
instrument,  and  acknowledged  that  they  executed 
the  same. 

In  witness  whereof,  I  have  hereunto  set  my  hand, 
at  my  office  in  said  County  of  Marin  the  day  and 
year  in  this  Certificate  first  above  written. 

J.  Q.  A.  HAVEN, 
Justice  of  the  Peace  of  Novato  Township,  ' 
County  of  Marin,  State  of  California. 

NOTICE    TO  CREDITOKS 
Estate  of  Bartheleini  Meric,  Deceased 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned.  A.Q. 
Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Barthelemi 
Meric,  deceased,  to  the  Creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to 
the  !-aid  A.  C  I'recse,  Administrator,  at  his  office, 
Koom  9,  319  Pine  Street,  the  same  being  his  place 
for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of 
California.       A.  C.  FKEKSE,  Admini.strator  ol 

the  Estate  of  liartbclemi  Meric,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  February  17,  1S96. 

J.  D.  St^LLIV'AN,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 

Mutual  SdYings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHHLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  HoopicR,  Vice-Prcs. 
Directors — Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  he 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  $21, 5S4,,ji3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery-  St.  ^ 

Hull  Insurance  Office  oi-  London 

Founded  A.D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purel  y  Fire  Insurance  Office  iu  the  World 
Ttae  I.loii  Klrc  Ins,  Co.  Ltd., ok  London 
Established  A.U.  i,S7  j        Cash  Assets,  $1,108,095 
Xlie  liuperial  Ins.  Co.  I-ld.,  of  loniwn 
Instituted  A.D.  iSo.?      Cash  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  and  207  Saii.some  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   p;stablished  1805  | 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department  , 
204  S.\ND01.'E  CTKEET.  SAN  FSAiTClSCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIifll^TA  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE=BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

I'lultr  Occidental  Hotel 


llorses  Pastured 

$1 .60  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  AND 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


J.  H.  SMITH  St  CO. 

3.30  KUSIl  STREET 
Auil  Room  7,  Kotunda,  Mills  Uuilding 

W.  HH^l',  SuceeEsot< 

IWEHGHANT- TAILORS- 

Will  make  garineuts  to  order 
— At  Great  Reduction  for  Cash — 


J.  R.  S.VIITH    -    -  Manager 


BICYCLE  aiKl  GOLF  .SVIT.S 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/r\erel?ai7t  Jailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  MarVet  .Street,  ."San  Francisco 

(Ul>-stairs,  opposite  I'alace  Hotel) 


U  P-TO-D  A.T  K  - 


T^LORING 


AT  Moderate  Prices 


J.  H.  HAWES 


If  giving  careful  attention  to  detail  and 
keeping  constantly  in  touch  with  the  very 
late.st  ideas  in  London,  Paris,  and  New 
York  has  anything  to  do  with  artistic  hair- 
dressing,  Mr.  Lederer,  in  Stockton  Street, 
would  seem  to  be  San  Francisco's  best  coif- 
fure-inaker. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Iviifflisli  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  aftc  r  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  comnioUious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 

GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Mez/auine  B,  Crocker  Bull  Ing 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.   Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

I  .     .    ALSO    .  . 

'  Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
I  From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducka 
I  Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in   1*  ^"V  X"* JB^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  S.\NSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  CaL 

Ask  j-otir  Blacksmith  to  shoe  yotur 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

-.a—  «IVK  TUKM  A  TKIAL 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from.  • 


Agent  and 
Importer  of 


porei(59  U/ir^es 


Mutual  Life  Buii,dinq, 

222  Sansome  Street 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("r^X ) 

IMPORTCHS  AND  JOBBERS  Or 

Breuern'  aud  Bottlers*  Supplies,  Corks, 
I^rug^lsts'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


\ 
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Hotel  Del  JVTonte  

f\fi\er\Qa's  pamou$  Summer  ai^d  U/ir^ter  I^esort 
I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  in  the  "World  "where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  stni  blooming  bowers. 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers'' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MA NA GER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  fun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  3Iay  (>th  to  9th, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southkkn  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREIVI.\NTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda."  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, April  2,  1896,  at  2  p.  m . 

S.S.  "Australia,"  H(»noliilu 
only,  Tuesday,  April  7,  1H96, 
at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties.  March 
loth  and  April  7th,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  JIarket  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

Oeiieral  Aijents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British   Columbi.i  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  l.os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (.Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  fl.os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  SI. 
GOODALL.  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  Mock  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Amkrican  or  European  Plan 

K.  H.  SOCLk',  .Malinger 


F'. 


'of  those  who  aopredntc.  Comfort  and  Attrnfiun 


A  QUIKT  HOMK  OCCIDEITTAL 

CKNTKALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATKD 

SAN  FRANCLSCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Franclico 
GKO.  v..  MOORE,  Proprietor 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Y 


Hotel  Metropole 

I  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIC.N 
MANAGEMENT.    Ex/>c>  ieiiced  KtigUsh  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-Iautich  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passcn- 
"°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  of  messing 

i  either  in    Tokyo  or   ]'okohania ,  uithout  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  adi'antage.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-i)resser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANF,  Liiiiilod,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOH AMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THK 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIE5'  QRILL  ROOH" 

Nnw  I )i;i'ARTrR — Ch.\racti:ki/.i-,I)  iiv  TROMrT  Skrvick— Modkratk  Chargrs 


ODiJU  delivered 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


Okdkr  YotJR  Carriaohs  and  Cot7PK,S 

1)1'  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Ilxtel 

joo  Slitter  Street,  corner  Kcaruy 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholan  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streetn 
BteamcrandTralnServicea  specialty   'Phone  1950 


THE  PRESS  ClilPPlHG  BUREAU 

610  MONIGOMERY  SI..  S.  F., 

Heads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  .supplies  clijipings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


THE    WAV  B 


MANUFACTUREQ  BY 

/SPERK^  FLOUR  CDMPANV.I 

sl5/^  INAS.CAL, 


-A- 
SAFE  GUIDE 


\  No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  ^ 
advertising.    The  suljjcct  is  too  profound,  ^ 

!J  too  complex,  too  peryjlexing,  for  any  single  (® 

y  person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  ^ 

>)  matter.   The  path  to  snccess  in  advertising  is  S) 

J)  full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  Uieu 

s  woul  1  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  ^ 

^  dnct  tliem  pa^t  thedangerspots— to  tell  them  (w 

i  what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  (-3 

I  pt^ifiTEt^s'  im  I 

i  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.   I  t  is  ® 

^  a  niagazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 

i)  Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  >j 

j)  for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  v 

N  America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 

i  men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  0 

'J  services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.   A  sample  m 

4)  copy  costs  nothing.  § 


The  Wave 
Cllibbinq  List 

"OR  1S96 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


Til'-;  WAVK  and  CKNTUKY.  $6  00 

ABEX.V   5  00 

"     tITTKLL'.S  LIVING 

AGE    7  7.5 

■'     ART  AMATEUR   5  To 

"  "  riPPI.NCOTT'SM.'VG- 

AZIxNK    4  50 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  £10 

"  ATLANTIC  MOSTH- 

LT   5  75 

"                ••     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   a  75 

"  "     NEW  ENGLAND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"                "     HAKPEir.S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"  "     HAKPEK'S  WEKK- 

LV   5  70 

"  "     HAKPEK'.SB.IZAAK  5  70 

"  ■■     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TABLE   4  00 

"                "     SCRIBNEIi'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

•'  "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 

VIEW.S    4  50 

"     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"  "     OVERLANl>   1  75 

"  "     CO.SMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGK   6  r.O 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  r.O 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

"  "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

IC.VN   5  00 

••  "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  50 
"  "     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 

"  "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 

"  "     CASSELL  MAG.V- 

ZINE   3  75 

"     ABGO.SY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 

"  "     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  75 

"  '•     CRITIC   6  SO 

"  "     FORUM   5  00 

•'  "      XORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"     TABLE  TALK   3  25 

■'                "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6  25 

"  "  CONTEMPORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

•'                "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

«  "      BLACK WOODS 

MAGAZINE.    6  25 

"     TRUTH   6  25 

•<  "      DELINEATOR   3  50 

"  "      VOGUE   5  60 

<•  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  50 

••  •'      DAILY  JOURN.'VL...  5  00 

"  "     SUND.\Y  JOURNAL,  3  75 

<•  "      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


The  late  Sir  Frederick  Leighlon  was 
exceedingly  kind  to  poor  students.  On  one 
occasion  a  \  onng  fellow  came  up  to  London, 
hoping  to  make  money  with  his  brush.  He 
soon  found  that  it  was  no  easy  matter,  and 
in  despair  wrote  to  the  President  of  the 
Academy,  stating  his  case  and  forwarding 
some  specimens  of  his  work.  Sir  Frederick 
invited  him  to  his  home,  gave  him  two  let- 
ters of  introduction  to  people  who  would 
serve  him,  and  advised  him  to  study.  As 
the  young  man  was  leaving,  Sir  Frederick 
handed  him  an  envelope,  observing,  "This 
is  an  example  of  the  best  kind  of  drawing. 
Some  day  you  will  be  able  to  do  as  well,  if 
not  better."  The  envelope  contained  a 
check  for  $250. 

Apropos  of  Sir  Phillip  Currie's  detention 
by  the  Stiltan,  who  kept  him  waiting  two 
hours  for  an  interview,  a  story  is  told  of 
Lord  Cromer,  the  artillery  Major  who  now 
represents  the  Queen  at  Cairo.  Once  when 
calling  upon  the  Shiek-El-Hekri,  the  supreme 
dignitary  of  the  Mohanmiedan  Church  in 
Egypt,  that  worthy  received  him  reclining 
on  a  divan,  and  saltited  with  a  negligent 
wave  of  the  hand.  Lord  Cromer  caught  the 
hand  in  a  fierce  grip,  and,  with  a  sudden 
jerk,  pulled  the  astonished  dignitary  to  his 
feet,  all  the  while  belarding  him  with  com- 
pliments, his  face  wreathed  in  the  sunniest 
of  smiles.  The  consequence  was  that  Cro- 
mer ever  afterwards  was  treated  with  the 
utmost  respect. 

Max  O'Rell  tells  this  story  in  the  course 
of  a  paper  on  Peculiar  Children  in  7/;c 
YoiilVs  Companion:  A  bov,  reading  from  a 
play  that  was  being  translated  at  sight  in 
class,  came  across  the  phrase,  "  Calmez- 
vons,  monsieur."  He  naturally  translated 
this  by  "Calm  yourself,  sir."  I  said  to  him: 
"  Now,  don't  you  think  this  is  a  little  stiff? 
Couldn't  you  give  me  something  a  little 
more  colloquial  ?  F'or  instance,  what  would 
you  ssy  yourself  in  alike  case?"  The  boy 
reflected  a  few  seconds,  and  said,  "  Keep 
your  hair  on,  old  man." 

In  the  olden  days  many  a  good  Scotch- 
man fought  in  the  ranks  of  La  Belle  France. 
A  MacDonald,  whose  sword  had  won  him  a 
captaincy,  while  at  mess  with  his  brother 
officers,  was  jeered  at  by  a  Provencal  major  1 
for  a  foreigner.     ''Bah,"   exclaimed   the  ] 
sneerer,  "you  beggarly  Scots  but  fight  for 
gold."     "And   what   fights    my  brother 
F'renchman  for?"  exclaimed  Mac.  "For 
honor,"  exclaimed  the  Frenchman.  "Well,  ' 
well,  man,"  coolly  said  the  Scot,  as   he  1 
emptied  his  glass,  "  we  both  are  fighting  to  ■ 
gain  what  we  need  the  most." 

Gath  George  Alfred  Townsend  has  a  | 
Pullmann  pass — one  of  the  few  journalists 
with  that  good  fortune.  The  manner  of  its 
last  renewal  is  the  topic  of  a  Times-Herald 
story.  In  Pullman's  New  Year's  mail  was 
an  envelope  marked  "personal,"  and  being  ; 
opened,  was  found  to  contain  the  pass 
issued  Gath  twelve  months  before — which, 
of  course,  had  expired.  Across  its  back,  in 
the  journalist's  own  hand,  was  this  mes- 
sage: 

Little  ticket,  go  again 
To  the  mighty  chamberlain, 
Who  within  his  watchful  keep 
Puts  the. modern  world  asleep. 

Pullman  was  much  pleased,  and  with  his 
pen  made  out  a  new  annual. 

Whittier  had  none  of  the  pretensions  of 
genius.  A  little  girl  who  lived  in  hiS  house, 
and  of  whom  he  was  very  fond,  asked  him 
to  commemorate  in  verse  the  death  of  her 
favorite  kitten,  Bathsheba  by  name.  With- 
out a  moment's  hesitation,  the  poet  re- 
cited solemnly: 

Bathsheba,  to  whom  none  ever  said  scat — 
No  worthier  cat 
l\ver  sat  on  a  mat 
Or  caught  a  rat, 
Kequiescal ! 

Count  Jaubert  had  attacked  Marshal  Soult 
with  a  immber  of  epigrams,  and  when  the 
two  met  at  a  reception  of  the  court  of  Louis 
Philippe,  the  Marshal  turned  his  back  just 
as  the  Count  was  coming  forward  to  speak  to 
him,  and  this  in  the  presence  of  thirty  people. 
"Monsieur  le  Marechal,"  said  Jaubert, 
quietly.  "  I  have  been  told  that  you  con- 
sider me  one  of  your  enemies.  I  see  with 
pleasure  that  it  is  not  so."  ' '  Why  not,  sir  ?  " 
demanded  Soult.  "Because,"  said  Jaubert, 
"you  are  not  in  the  habit  of  turning  your 
back  to  the  enemy."  The  Marshal  held  out 
his  hand,  and  the  Count's  success  was  com- 
plete. 

The  editor  of  a  London  evening  daily  was 
noted  for  his  promptitude  and  tendency  to 
rush  things.  He  was  continually  impressing 
upon  his  reporters  the  necessity  for  con- 
densing news.  There  came  into  the 
office  one  morning  a  notice  of  a  terrific  ex- 
plosion on  board  a  big  ship  at  Portsmouth. 
"If  you  catch  the  next  train,"  he  said  to 
one  of  his  men,  "  you  will  be  down  there  by 
two,  and  can  wire  something  for  the  fifth 
edition,  but  boil  it  down."  The  message 
came  in  due  time.  It  said,  "Terrific  ex- 
plosion. Melpomene.  Boiler  empty.  En- 
gineer full.  Funeral  to-morrow.  No 
flowers." 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFfER. 


The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  througl;out  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  j'ear's  course  at  the  t'niversity  of  California,  or  ai  the  Iceland  Stanford  Junior  Unversity, 
for  185  annual  subscribers.  This  offer  includes  roi>m  and  board,  and  all  other  necessary  expenses 
attached  to  the  course.    For  750  subsciibers  we  ofTer  a  four  years'  course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

One  year  at  the  Co->per  Medical  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and 
incidental  expenses  attached  to  the  course. 

A  single  term  at  the  Medical  Denartment  of  the  University  of  California  for  100  subscribers. 

For  500  annual  subscribers  we  offer  the  full  four  years'  course  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  This 
offer  includes  all  incidental  costs  and  fees,  except  board  and  lodging. 

We  offer  the  four  years'  course  at  the  Medical  Department  of  the  University  of  California,  for  400 
subscribers. 

The  two  year's  course  at  the  State  Normal  School  at  .San  Jose,  for  600  subscribers.  This  offer 
includes  board,  lodging,  and  books.    A  single  year  for  160  subscribers. 

The  course  at  Hastings  Law  College  for  250  annual  subscribe!  s.  This  includes  books  and  other 
expenses  attached  to  the  College,  for  a  period  of  three  years,  and  the  privilege  of  studying  in  a 
first-class  law  ofTice, 

A  three  years'  course  at  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art  for  250  annual  subscribers.  A  year's 
course  for  85  subscribers. 

A  course  in  any  department  of  Van  der  Nailen's  School  of  Klectricity  and  Engineering  (except 
Department  of  .Assaying)  will  be  given  for  125  annual  subscribers.  A  course  in  the  Department  of 
Assaying)  for  20  annual  subscribers. 

A  six  months'  course  in  either  the  Business  Department,  or  the  Dep.-irtmeut  of  Stenography  and 
Typewriting  of  Hcald  s  Business  College,  for  50  annual  subscribers. 

A  nine  months'  course  in  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  Art  for  75  annual  subscribers. 

A  three  months'  course  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  lor  40  annual  subscribers. 

The  course  at  the  California  School  of  Elocution  and  (Jratory  for  35  annual  subscribers. 

Tuition  in  music,  vocal  or  instrumental,  from  Francis  Stuart,  S.  G.  Fleishmann,  J.  H.  Dohrmann, 
Sigmund  liet-l,  Nathan  Landsberger,  I.esley  Marlin,  or  li.  J.  Stewart.  .K  course  of  twenty  lessons  from 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  fretiuently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wavk  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these,  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


MURDF.R  AS  AN  ECONOMIC  FACTOR. 


The  story  is  familiar  now,  but  it  does  not  deserve  to 
be  forgotten.  Last  week,  for  the  crime  of  earning  an 
honest  living,  Charles  Mars  was  stricken  to  death  by  a 
gang  of  rufifians.  They  wanted  him  to  leave  his  task 
because  he  did  not  belong  to  their  union,  because,  pos- 
sibly, he  believed  in  such  liberty  as  the  Constitution 
specifies.  He  demurred,  peaceably,  it  is  true,  but  still 
he  demurred,  and  so  they  killed  him.  He  could  not 
afford  to  cease  work,  he  had  none  of  the  instincts  of 
loafer  or  bully.  Far  from  fighting  them,  though  they 
tried  to  provoke  him,  he  did  not  even  tell  them  to  go 
about  their  business.  He  simply  continued  to  work, 
and  his  temerity  was  fatal.  They  set  upon  him  with 
kicks  and  blows,  and  he  was  taken  home  to  die.  To 


the  loving  wife  who  bent  over  him  he  said:  *'  Mamma, 
this  is  what  I  got  for  trying  to  earn  bread."  The  state- 
ment was  literally  true. 

The  first  duty  of  a  citizen,  both  by  the  laws  of  God 
and  the  statutes  of  man,  is  to  provide  for  his  own,  and 
that  this  man  of  humble  station  was  ready  and  anxious 
honorably  to  fulfil  the  law  was  the  head  and  front  and 
entirt;ty  of  his  offending.  Perhaps  when  the  deliberate 
assault  was  made  the  assailants  did  not  intend  assassi- 
nation, that  they  wanted  only  to  give  Mars  a  lesson  in 
the  art  of  being  a  meddlesome  rowdy,  to  demonstrate 
to  him  that  a  free-born  American  is  but  a  slave  to  the 
brutish  caprice  of  fellows  with  whom  he  docs  not  care 
to  associate.  But  what  they  thought  matters  little; 
what  they  did  was  murder.  The  footpad  wielding  a 
sandbag  does  not  care  to  slay  his  victim.  Indeed,  he 
prefers  not  to  do  so,  but  if  the  victim  die  the  intention 
of  the  footpad  is  justly  measured  by  the  result. 

Of  course,  the  unions  that  inaugurated  a  series  of 
strikes,  sustained  it,  and  encouraged  it,  disclaim  all 
responsibility,  although,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the  entire 
responsibility  rests  directly  upon  them,  and  is  hardly  to 
be  shifted.  If  they  are  earnest  in  their  protestations 
now,  let  them  avoid  any  attempt  to  stand  as  a  shield 
between  the  absolutely  guilty  and  summary  punishment 
Out  at  the  Presidio  there  is  a  monument  marking  the 
graves  of  four  soldiers  martyred  to  the  frenzy  of  a  strike 
that  found  in  labor  unions  its  sole  advocacy.  On  this 
monument  is  the  inscription:  "Murdered  by  strikers." 

On  seeing  this  the  strikers  raged  and  fumed  and 
threatened.  They  made  frantic  denial.  They  said 
they  would  destroy  the  shaft.  They  did  not  care  to 
have  the  record  of  as  cowardly  and  despicable  a  deed 
as  ever  disgraced  the  history  of  modern  agitation  per- 
petuated in  stone.  But  the  record  is  there,  and  in 
living  letters  it  is  writ  in  the  hearts  of  men.  Post 
mortem  sensitiveness  is  inadequate.  Why  not  show  a 
similar  tendency  before  the  crime,  expel  from  the  ranks 
the  Mafia-spirited,  and  nand  over  to  the  courts  those 
who  resort,  despite  attempted  restraint,  to  violence  and 
murder  } 

Laboring  men  have  the  privilege  of  standing  together, 
but  once  organized  they  often  claim  privileges  they  do 
not  possess,  and  one  among  these  is  to  stop  the  wheels 
of  industry  at  any  time  when  they  themselves  do  not 
care  to  be  industrious.  If  they  dt.sire  to  be  idle,  their 
impudence  is  brazen  effrontery  when  they  say  that 
others  also  shall  be  idle.  It  is  all  due — this  great  and 
growing  trouble — to  the  paid  agitator.  A  noisy,  noi- 
some and  slinking  pest,  he  fills  the  mind  with  false 
ideas,  the  heart  with  guile,  and  when  certain  disaster 
ensues,  avoids  the  payment  of  any  share  of  the  costs 
One  man  dealt  the  blow  that  killed  Mars,  but  scores  of 
men  lent  strength  to  the  arm  that  administered  it.  And 
that  blow  was  not  dealt  alone  to  the  upright  citizen  now 
dead,  but  it  fell  with  chipfest  force  upon  the  cause  of 
labor.  The  grave  of  every  Mars  constitutes  a  barrier 
across  which  labor  on  its  path  to  jjrospcrity  must  ])ass. 

While  Mars  did  not  belong  to  a  union,  he  received 
wages  as  great  as  named  in  the  union  scale.  He  had 
an  absolute  and  inalienable  right  not  to  belong  to  a 
union,  not  to 'submit  to  its  oftentimes  unreasoning  dic- 
tates, and  the  character  of  the  persons  who  visited  him 
to  dissuade  him  by  the  process  of  beating  from  still 
plying  his  tools,  was,  in  itself,  sufficient  explanation  of 
why  he  had  not  sought  affiliation,  and  respectfully  de- 
clined it  when  they  would  have  thrust  it  upon  him. 
Now  they  may  shout,  resolve,  disclaim,  but  all  to  no 
purpose.  Poor  Mars,  toiling  in  defiance  of  the  element 
that  prescribed  an  idleness  he  could  not  indulge  in,  was 
the  noblest  type  of  labor.  He  died  for  his  principles; 
no  man  can  do  more.  He  might  have  joined  the 
union,  been  released  from  the  obligations  to  work, 
bawled  for  his  sacred  rights  and  against  the  sacred 
rights  of  others.  He  chose  rather  to  be  decent,  con- 
sistent, law-abiding;  "to  earn  bread."  Oh,  awful 
crime  !  Daring  to  earn  bread,  and  perhaps  even  grate- 
ful for  the  opportunity. 

The  daily  press  has  proved  itself  timid,  as  it  always 
does  in  the  face  of  an  emergency  that  places  a  nickel 
in  jeopardy.  There  has  been  no  editorial  denunciation 
of  this  fell  deed  of  assassination,  a  deed  so  evil  in  itself 
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and  so  dark  a  portent  of  greater  evil.    The  city  may 

ring  with  accounts  of  the  mysterious  strangling  of  a 
wanton  woman  in  a  place  of  sin,  but  it  should  ring 
louder  with  the  story  of  the  man  murdered  for  no 
wrong;  murdered  because  he  followed  the  teaching  of 
his  conscience;  murdered  because  he  would  not  submit 
to  a  tyranny  that,  without  excuse,  without  honorable 
pretext,  would  have  bound  him  in  helpless  thraldom. 
But  if  the  press  is  weak  the  time  has  come  for  the  law 
to  be  firm.  The  striker  cries  for  justice,  but  often 
withholds  it.  Now  that  innocent  blood  is  crying  for 
justice,  shall  the  strikers  place  aught  in  the  way  ?  It  is 
a  chance  for  them  to  demonstrate  their  sincerity.  .\nd 
if  this  cry  go  unheeded  there  will  be  a  bitter  harvest. 
Murder  will  be  recognized  as  having  a  place  in  the 
adjudication  of  economic  wrongs,  real  or  imaginary. 
Yet  common  sense  affirms  that  the  assassin  should  have 
no  part  in  the  regulation  of  human  affairs.  His  place 
is  on  the  gallows,  or  in  a  dungeon.  The  excuse  that 
he  slew  a  man  because  the  man  was  earning  bread  by 
toil  cannot  be  accepted  as  a  justification. 


ENGLAND'S  CHANGE  OF  FRONT. 


The  most  remarkable  announcement  of  the  week, 
and  the  one  most  frausht  with  significance  to  the  people 
of  the  United  States,  is  that  England  has  volunteered 
to  stand  behind  this  country  in  whatever  position  she 
wishes  to  take  as  to  Cuba.  Following  the  settlement 
of  the  Venezuelan  trouble — for  it  is  now  generally  be- 
lieved that  England  has  conceded  the  chief  points 
made  by  President  Cleveland — this  unofficial  recogni- 
tion of  the  United  States  as  sovereign  over  the  Western 
Hemisphere  is  an  event  in  history  that  will  make  the 
present  administration  memorable,  and  help  to  make 
the  world  forget  many  cf  her  earlier  mistakes. 

England  refu.sed  to  accede  to  the  demands  of  the 
United  States  that  she  arbitrate  the  Venezuelan  boundary 
question.  It  was  none  of  our  business  what  settlement 
she  made  of  this  trouble;  it  was  her  affair,  not  ours, 
and  we  must  keep  our  hands  off.  Secretary  Bayard 
entreated,  Blaine  insisted,  Foster  urged,  Gresham  ar- 
gued— all  to  no  avail.  England  laughed,  sneered, 
scoffed  at  our  pretensions.  But  Secretary  OIney  was 
not  to  be  played  with.  He  knew  when  he  had  a  fight 
on  his  hands,  and  it  took  him  a  very  short  while  to 
bring  things  to  a  crisis  where  the  President  could  inter- 
fere and  declare  our  policy  to  the  world.  The  Brewer 
Commission  resulted,  and  before  that  Commission  has 
reported,  England  "  proud  Monarch  of  the  Seas,"  has 
jjolitely  sent  word  that  she  will  have  no  trouble  over 
the  boundary  question,  and  is  willing  to  do  anything  we 
think  just.  And  now  she  gives  us  to  understand  that 
if  we  wish  the  Cubans  to  have  their  freedom,  and  even 
if  we  want  to  help  her,  England  will  see  that  we  have  a 
clear  field,  with  no  opixisition  from  ICurope.  This 
means  that  I-'-ngland's  policy  is  now  the  direct  opposite 
of  that  which  she  has  hitherto  maintained.  She  recog- 
nizes that  Brother  Jonathan  is  a  friend  worth  having 
and  an  enemy  worth  avoiding.  An  effort  will  l)e  made 
to  bind  the  two  countries  together  in  a  friendly  alliance. 
This  is  wise  diplomacy  on  England's  part.  Such  an 
alliance,  even  though  not  formal,  would  be  worth  to 
England  far  more  than  any  other  she  could  make — 
in  fact,  worth  more  to  her  than  to  us,  for  she  is 
aggressive,  while  we  but  protect  ourselves.  But  such 
an  alliance  England  is  after.  She  will  have  it  under- 
stood that  the  United  Stales  is  to  be  recognized  as  the 
final  arbiter  of  American  questions,  and  she  hopes  that 
we  will  regard  her  as  holding  a  similar  position  over  the 
rest  of  the  world. 

English  papers  and  public  men  speak  much  of  "kin 
across  the  sea,"  and  the  natural  tic  that  binds  the  two 
great  English-speaking  nations,  and  it  is  evidently  not 
all  talk.  England  will  always  find  that  the  sentiment 
and  public  opinion  of  the  United  .States  are  with  her  in 
every  move  that  she  makes  which  tends  to  the  spread  of 
Anglo-Saxon  civilization  by  just  means.  But  no 
alliance  of  any  nature  that  might  be  made  between  the 
two  countries  could  hold  u?  in  the  column  of  Britain's 
su()por;ers  when  she  was  in  the  wrong.  Lord  Salisbury 
can  learn  from  Mr.  Bryce,  the  member  of  Parliament 
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who  wrote  "American  Commonwealth,"  that  this  is  the 
land  where  public  opinion  governs.  So  long  as  any 
government  appeals  to  the  conscience  and  intelligence 
of  Americans  it  can  be  sure  of  attention,  consideration, 
and,  if  right,  of  support.  But  all  the  treaties  of  Christen- 
dom between  England  and  America  would  do  England 
no  good  if  her  cause  did  not  commend  itself  to  us. 
England  can  earn  America's  support  by  always  being 
on  her  good  behavior,  not  only  toward  us,  but  toward 
the  rest  of  the  world.  If  she  will  be  in  fact  the  country 
of  ideals  she  professes  to  be,  England  will  have  Amer- 
ica's friendship.  Rut  with  treacherous  or  unjust  John 
Bull  we  will  have  nothing  to  do. 


embryo  train  robber  was  ever  to  have  sense  enough  not  I 
to  permit  himself  to  hatch,  he  has  had  the  opportunity  ' 
to  arrive  at  this  period  of  discretion,  and  has  neglected  ' 
it. 

 . 

THE  NECESSITY  FOR  SOME  NEW  LAWS. 


THE  AVERAGE  TRAIN  ROBBER. 


The  intelligence  that  directs  its  attention  to  train 
robbery  as  a  calling  is  of  a  low  order  and  difficult  to 
understand.  It  is  capable  of  appreciating  the  remote 
possibility  of  sudden  wealth,  but  this  seems  to  be  its 
limit.  Concerning  the  almost  unbroken  line  of  failures 
that  constitutes  the  history  of  train  robbery,  it  either 
thinks  nothing,  or  is  unable  to  draw  an  inference  from 
a  plain  state  of  facts.  It  ignores  the  risk  of  death,  of 
disgrace,  the  undesirability  of  killing  people,  and  sets 
out  tt)  win  a  prize  that  is  never  won,  and  to  attain  a 
glory  that  is  more  elusive  than  the  gold  at  the  foot  of 
the  rainbow. 

The  fame  of  Jesse  James  has  worked  the  destruc- 
tion of  many  a  youth,  filled  his  mind  with  an  utter  mis- 
conception of  the  truth,  dulled  his  conscience,  and  led 
him  at  last  to  sudden  death,  to  prison,  or  the  gallows. 
Many  people  in  Missouri  made  an  idol  of  this  lawless 
and  brutal  bandit,  partly  through  fear,  and  partly 
through  admiration  for  his  dash,  and  his  defiance  of 
authority.  Divested  of  the  undeserved  glamor,  James 
becomes  a  vulgar  thief,  a  wanton  and  particularly 
heinous  ruffian  and  murderer.  He  robbed  trains  as  a 
regular  business,  but  he  died  poor,  and  at  the  hands  of 
associates  who  betrayed  him  for  a  price.  These  asso- 
ciates were  both  shot  later,  one  by  his  own  hand.  The 
most  notorious  of  the  Jesse  James  gang  who  survived 
the  hardships  of  their  chosen  field  of  industry  are 
spending  their  declining  years  in  the  Minnesota  peni- 
tentiary. They  were  surprised  to  find  that  in  that 
State  their  presence  did  not  excite  admiration,  nor  lull 
the  trigger-finger  of  the  Minnesotan  to  inaction. 

The  Dalton  gang  has  been  shot  into  oblivion.  Bill 
Cook,  the  old  terror  of  the  Southivest,  will  never  again 
see  the  light  of  freedom;  but  it  is  unnecessary  in  look- 
ing for  an  object  lesson  to  go  so  far  from  home.  Evans 
is  at  Folsom  for  life,  together  with  a  young  man  who 
was  induced  at  one  time  to  aid  him  in  escaping.  One 
of  the  Sontags  is  also  at  Folsom,  wearing  the  red 
badge  that  marks  him  as  an  especially  dangerous  man, 
and  makes  of  him  an  excellent  target  for  the  rifle  of 
the  guard.  The  other  Sontag,  after  being  hunted  for 
weeks  like  a  wild  beast,  was  finally  run  down  and  rid- 
dled with  bullets.  "Kid"  Thompson  is  under  sen- 
tence of  death  because  he  thought  he  could  be  a  Jesse 
James.  Brady  and  his  comrade  tried  the  same  thing; 
the  comrade  was  shot  in  the  act  of  crime;  the  loot  they 
had  buried  was  found  and  wasted  by  a  tramp.  Brady 
is  in  a  cell  that  is  to  be  his  home  for  the  term  of  his 
life.  Only  the  other  day  Dan  McCall  turned  from 
peaceful  pursuits  to  rob  a  train,  and  died  in  the  at- 
tempt. Of  his  associates,  several  are  in  jail,  and  one, 
with  pro'oable  success,  has  attempted  suicide. 

Such  are  only  a  few  examples  in  a  list  that  could 
be  much  extended.  Surely  there  is  instruction  in  them. 
It  is  beyond  comprehension  that  any  one  should  be 
tempted  to  emulate  these  vicious,  misguided,  and  un- 
fortunate men.  The  halo  that  has  been  placed  upon 
the  brow  of  the  robber  is  but  tinsel,  and  imagined  only 
by  a  mind  diseased.  There  is  nothing  inspiring  in  the 
act  of  theft,  whether  it  be  done  with  dynamite  in  an 
express  car,  or  by  picking  a  pocket.  The  tales  told 
of  the  bravery  of  robbers  are  largely  tales  of  fancy,  but 
the  precise  results  of  the  robberies  can  be  read  in  the 
records  of  courts,  the  registry  of  prisons.  There  is 
nothing  of  romance  about  a  striped  suit  that  never  may 
be  doffed  until  the  convict  be  carried  forth  to  a  name- 
less grave.  There  is  nothing  attractive  about  falling 
through  the  trap  of  a  gibbet.  Even  the  joy  of  being 
shot  at  is  fleeting  and  precarious.  As  to  the  revelry  to 
be  engaged  in  after  the  securing  of  the  spoils,  it  never 
eventuates;  it  is  a  myth.  Even  if  a  robber  makes  one 
haul,  he  can  hardly  stretch  it  to  last  to  the  next 
attempt;  and  sooner  or  later  it  is  the  officers  who  make 
the  haul,  and  the  robber  constitutes  the  spoils. 
•  These  are  the  unvarnished  truths  pertaining  to  the 
ignoble  art  of  train  robbery.  With  the  facts  so  clear, 
it  is  a  wonder  that  any  man  can  be  found  who  is  so 
great  a  fool  as  to  enter  upon  a  career  of  brigandage. 
Yet  there  is  a  peculiar  cunning  that  refuses  to  be 
instructed,  and  probably  the  railroad  robber  will  be 
always  with  us.  We  can  kill  him  on  the  spot,  lock 
him  up,  hang  him,  and  thus  in  a  measure  impress  upon 
him  a  sense  of  his  unworth  and  the  inutility  of  his 
handiwork,  but,  doubtless,  others  of  his  kind  will 
appear.    It  is  not  an  encouraging  outlook.    If  the 


The  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court,  holding  that 
Judge  Murphy  exceeded  his  judicial  powers  in  enjoining 
the  production  of  the  play  entitled  "  The  Crime  of  the 
Century  "  while  the  trial  of  Durrant  was  in  progress, 
serves  to  emphasize  the  necessity  for  some  legislative 
restraint  upon  this  character  of  proceeding.  It  is  well 
known,  and,  therefore,  hardly  needs  repetition,  that  the 
play  enjoined  by  the  trial  Judge  was  one  in  which  an 
attempt  was  made  to  depict  the  two  murders,  the  per-  j 
petralion  of  which  Durrant  stood  charged,  and  the 
finale  of  the  pretended  drama  fixed  the  crime  upon  the  j 
villain,  who  was  manifestly  meant  to  be  the  prisoner. 

Even  the  mind    prejudiced    against    Durrant  will 
readily  admit  the  infernal  depravity  of  the  proceeding 
upon  which  Judge  Murphy  set  his  seal  of  disapproval. 
This  decision  of  our  Supreme  Court  does  not,  of  course, 
declare  that  the  thing  restrained  was  or  would  have 
been  innocent  and  harmless.    It  simply  confesses  an 
inability  on  the  part  of  the  judiciary  to  protect  a  prisoner 
on  trial  from  such  an  assault.    It  confesses  that  even 
though  justice  be  perverted  by  the  act;  even  though  a 
strong  and  overwhelming  public  opinion  be  created  ! 
against  the  innocence  of  the  prisoner,  or  in  favor  of  his 
guilt;  even  though  the  court  itself,  or  the  jury,  be  the 
subject  of  ridicule  or  attack,  there  exists  no  adequate 
legal  remedy  that  may  be  applied  to  cure  the  ill  before  | 
the  damage  has  been  accomplished.    This  is  a  serious  | 
confession  of  lameness  in  the  law.    The  beneficent 
clause  in  our  Constitution,  which  insures  to  every  citi- 
zen the  right  to  freely  speak,  write,  and  publish  his 
sentiments  on  all  subjects,  but  holding  him  responsible 
for  the  abuse  of  that  act  after  it  has  been  committed,  ; 
covers  the  case  in  point,  and  will  cover  all  subsequent 
cases  of  a  similar  character,  and  protect  the  individual  j 
who  may  seek  to  abuse  the  rich  privilege  so  freely 
given.    Having  a  knowledge  of  this  infirmity  of  the  law  ! 
suggests  that  something  in  the  shape  of  a  remedy  be  i 
devised.    The  joint  efforts  of  the  legal  profession  might  j 
have  weight  in  such  a  matter.    Public  opinion  might  1 
thus  be  formed  and  the  shortcomings  of  our  laws , 
remedied.  It  must  be  confessed,  however,  that  difficulties 
stand  in  the  way  of  arousing  public  opinion  in  this  case.  1 
The  enormity  of  the  crimes  charged  against  Durrani 
repels  all  sentimental  sympathy  for  him,  and  seems  to 
blunt  the  public  sense  of  right  and  wrong.    With  but  a 
few  exceptions  he  was  absolutely  friendless.    It  is  diffi- 
cult, therefore,  to  convey  with  force  to  the  public  mind 
a  proper  conception  of  the  wrong  the  production  of  this 
play  might  have  done,  or  the  evil  likely  to  flow  from  a 
repetition  of  the  thing.    His  case  does  not  ofifer  an  apt 
illustration  on  which  to  arouse  a  public  indignation  that 
would  protest  against  such  a  manifestly  unjust  pro- 
ceeding. 

It  is  always  a  delicate  question  just  where  Liberty 
ends  and  License  begins.  As  a  rule,  decent  men  re- 
gard with  repugnance  the  general  attitude  of  the  press 
toward  the  judiciary  and  the  unfair  conduct  which  often 
marks  its  course  during  the  progress  of  legal  proceed- 
ings. In  many  cases  the  press  exceeds  all  bounds  of 
decency  and  becomes,  what  it  often  is  in  point  of  fact, 
an  advocate — a  patd  advocate — upon  one  side  or  the 
other.  Such  a  slate  of  affairs  was  never  contemplated 
by  the  men  who  drafted  the  clause  of  the  Constitution  1 
insuring  the  liberty  of  the  press.  \ 

Justices  McFarland  and  Temple,  who  probably  are 
among  the  strongest  and  ablest  men  in  our  Supreme 
Court,  dissented  from  the  prevailing  opinion  of  the 
court  in  the  following  language: 

All  the  provisions  of  the  Constitution  must  be  construed  together 
and  effect  given,  when  possible,  to  each.  The  one  (Section  g  of 
Article  i),  which  provides  that  every  citizen  may  fairly  spoak,  etc., 
is  to  be  construed  in  view  of  that  large  and  important  part  of  the 
Constitution  by  which  a  judiciril  department  of  the  (Government  is 
erected,  and  all  the  usual  and  necessary  powers  of  ^ourls  given  to 
the  tribunals  established  under  it,  One  of  the  most  essential  of 
these  powers  of  a  court  is  to  protect  itself  against  unlawful  intru- 
.'ion  upon  its  orderly  conduct  ot  business,  and  toinsuie  litigants  in 
a  pending  proceeding  the  full  and  uneml)arrassed  administration  of 
justice.  In  the  case  at  bar,  in  a  court  of  record  established  by  the 
Constitution,  a  trial  was  gravely  progressing,  in  which  a  man's  life 
was  at  stake,  and  an  act  was  aliout  to  be  done  which  it  is  admitted 
"would  be  an  interference  with  the  administration  of  justice  and 
deprive  him  of  a  fair  and  impartial  trial." 

Is  it  possible  that  a  court  is  powerless  to  protect  a  defendant  in  a 
case  pending  before  it  from  an  act  that  would  deprive  him  of  a  fair 
and  impartial  trial  ?  In  my  opinion  the  power  given  by  Section  9 
of  Article  l,  not  to  be  stopped  beforehand  from  speaking  slander 
and  writing  libels,  does  not  include  the  right  not  to  be  stojiped  from 
interfering  in  a  pending  proceeding  in  a  court  and  preventing  a 
party  thereto  from  having  a  fair  and  impartial  trial.  'I'he  right  to 
slander  and  libel  individuals,  and  the  right  of  a  court  to  prevent 
interference  with  the  course  ot  justice  in  a  ))ending  trial,  are  not  in- 
consistent and  may  both  stand  together.  And  I  think  that  the  cases 
where  it  has  been  held  that  a  threatened  publication  could  not  be 
erjoined,  will  l>c  found  to  be  nearly  all  threatened  cases  of  threat- 
ened libels  against  individuals  or  property,  and  not  cases  where 
there  was  a  threatened  interference  with  a  pending  proceeding  in  a 
court,  and  an  attempt  to  deprive  a  party  thereto  of  a  fair  and  im- 
partial trial. 

I  think  the  order  under  review  should  be  affirmed. 


Is  it  not  within  the  province  of  the  Legislature  to 

regulate  or  prevent  a  recurrence  of  proceedings  so  dis- 
graceful as  those  complained  of  in  the  Durrant  trial? 
There  are  some  things  forbidden  by  the  rules  of  com- 
mon  decency  and  the  rules  of  fair  play  that  are  common 
practises  with  the  daily  press  and  stand  sadly  in  need 
of  legislative  regulation  if  regulation  may  be  efl"ected 
constitutionally. 

I.  To  prevent  editorial  comment  during  the 
trial  of  issues,  of  fact,  or  of  law,  or,  if  this  be  con- 
sidered an  abridgment  of  the  right  of  free  speech 
and  therefore  unconstitutional,  then  require  all 
such  editorial  comment  to  be  signed  by  its  author. 

II.  To  prohibit  reports  during  a  trial  about  any 
witness  or  juror,  or  about  the  story  of  any  witness 
except  by  way  of  a  report  of  the  proceedings  in 
Court. 

Common  decency  ought  to  step  in  and  protect  the 
rights  of  litigants  and  witnesses  in  this  connection. 
But  "  common  decency  "  cuts  very  little,  if  any,  figure 
with  the  daily  press.  The  orderly  procedure  of  a  legal 
trial  seldom  contains  sensation  enough  to  warrant  an 
adherence  to  the  testimony  as  given  without  comment. 
The  amendments  to  the  law  above  suggested  are  not 
original.  We  have  referred  to  them  in  a  former  article. 
The  suggestion  was  originally  made  in  the  American 
Law  Review  by  a  legal  gentleman  who  was  shocked  by 
the  conduct  of  the  San  Francisco  daily  press  during  the 
trial  of  Durrant.    To  these  laws  inight  well  be  added: 

III.  All  criticisms  and  attacks  upon  judges  or 
judicial  conduct  or  procedure  shall  bear  the  signa- 
ture in  full  of  the  author  of  such  criticism  or  attack. 
Notwithstanding  the  intelligence  of  this  age,  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  we  may  ridicule  the  power  of 
the  daily  press,  it  must  be  confessed  that  its  announce- 
ments do  carry  some  weight  even  to  the  man  who  is 
most  loud  in  expressing  his  scorn  at  its  power  (power  to 
do  harm).  We  unconsciously  invest  the  press  with  a 
dignity  and  character  unwarranted  tmder  the  light  of 
intelligent  criticism  and  analysis.  So  far  as  it  attacks 
the  integrity  or  the  learning  of  our  judiciary,  its  impu- 
dent criticism  should  be  stripped  as  far  as  possible  of 
the  artificial  importance  we  are  so  likely  to  yield. 
Ignorant  of  the  first  principles  of  the  law,  its  articles 
upon  the  subject  should  be  brought  down  to  the  level 
where  they  belong,  which  in  no  case  is  higher  than  the 
author  of  such  criticisms. 

Requiring  articles  dealing  with  the  courts  to  be 
signed  will  tend  to  elevate  their  tone  and  breed  a  care, 
lest  hasty  and  ill-advised  criticism  creep  into  the  public 
prints.  Is  there  not  an  opportunity  here  for  useful 
activity  among  the  legal  profession  ? 


A  WESTERN  VICE-PRESIDENT. 


A  few  weeks  ago  "  The  Wave  "  requested  its  con- 
temporaries to  express  their  views  on  the  question  of 
uniting  in  the  West  for  George  C.  Perkins  for  the 
second  place  on  the  National  ticket.  The  answer  has 
come,  and  has  come  with  a  force  that  is  tremendous 
and  unmistakable.  The  representative  press  of  the  entire 
State  rang  out  with  one  hearty  and  unanimous  "  Aye." 
It  was  no  hesitating,  doubting,  tjuestioning  approval; 
there  were  no  fears  as  to  his  ability;  no  suspicion  as  to 
his  integrity;  no  question  as  to  his  immense  popularity. 
Such  things  were  rot  so  much  as  breathed,  even  by  the 
press  of  the  opposing  party.  The  tribute  paid  to  his 
honor,  to  his  integrity,  and  the  reiteration  of  popular 
confidence  after  years  of  official  service,  speaks  strongly 
and  forcefully  to  all  the  Nation;  speaks  to  the  man  of 
Massachusetts  and  to  the  man  of  Maine;  to  the  man  of 
the  South  as  well  as  to  the  man  of  the  North ;  to  the  man  of 
the  East  as  well  as  to  the  man  of  the  West.  This  unani- 
mous verdict  states  to  all  the  Nation  that  California  is 
prepared  to  present  to  the  Republican  Party  a  candidate 
for  National  honors,  in  whom  the  people  implicitly  be- 
lieve. 

Mark  well  the  press  that  stands  sponsor  for  this  man. 
It  does  not  represent  communities  where  machine 
politics  obtain;  it  does  not  speak  for  the  press  that  has 
"  strings  upon  it,"  of  the  press  that  stands  for  "  in- 
terests." It  speaks  for  the  people,  £.nd  says,  in  lan- 
guage strong  and  unmistakable,  that  the  great  body  of 
the  people  believe  in  this  man.;  it  says  that  the  farmer, 
the  man  of  the  interior,  the  men  who  vote  and  speak 
their  honest  convictions,  believe  implicitly  in  bis 
honor;  it  tells  the  politician  of  the  East  that  California 
has  a  man  whom  the  farmer  would  trust  and  support; 
it  tells  him  that  we  have  a  candidate  who  would  draw 
votes  in  this  State  by  the  thousand  from  the  Populist 
ticket.  And  this  feeling  would  s[)read  and  grow  from 
one  farming  cominunity  to  another.  The  agriculturist 
of  the  middle  West  and  of  the  East  would  soon  catch 
the  spirit  of  confidence  and  trust  in  which  his  Western 
fellows  hold  this  man,  and  the  word  would  go  forth 
that  here  is  a  man  of  the  people,  a  sailor-boy  candi- 
date— a  poor  boy  once,  then  a  prosperous  merchant, 
then  a  State  Senator,  then  a  Governor,  and  now  a 
United  States  Senator,  who  has  ever  and  always,  in 
season  and  out  of  season,  served  his  constituents,  main- 
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tained  his  dignity,  preserved  his  honor,  and  grown  in 
the  love  and  estimation  of  the  people.  Soon  the 
Populists  of  Kansas,  the  wavering  Democrat,  the  float- 
ing and  uncertain  voter,  would  fall  under  the  banner, 
and  the  Californian  who  had  never  yet  lost  an  election 
before  the  people  would  gather  into  his  party  a  strength 
which  few  men  could  bring  to  the  National  ticket. 

The  clippings  given  below  are  only  a  fraction,  a 
small  fraction,  of  those  that  have  come  to  this  office. 
F>ach  extract  represents  but  a  line  or  two  of  the  glowing 
tributes  paid  to  this  most  popular  man.  Read  them, 
and  consider  that  they  represent  the  voluntary  tributes 
of  the  Western  press  to  a  Western  man.  To  the  press, 
and  to  the  politicians  of  the  East,  where  his  name  is 
canvassed  among  strangers,  his  honor,  integrity,  and 
ability  discussed,  these  voluntary  tributes  must  have  a 
deciding  weight  as  to  the  man. 

Senator  Perkins  is  not  in  any  sense  an  active  candi- 
date for  the  position  of  Vice-President,  California, 
itself,  presents  him  as  its  choice,  and  in  presenting  him 
vouches  for  his  integrity,  his  popularity,  and  his  ability. 

George  C.  Perkins  is  on  the  ro.id  and  making  rapid  strides  I 
toward  the  position  of  the  Chief  Executive  of  the  United  Stales, 
and  in  lime  is  bound  lo  gel  there. — Journal,  Lompoc,  Cal. 

He  is  an  honest,  fair-dealing,  hard-working  gentleman.  It  is 
pleasant  lo  find  that  even  good,  solid  Democratic  papers  favor  the 
nomination  of  Senator  Perkins  for  \'ice- President.  —  Observer, 
Corning,  Cal. 

Senator  Perkins  is  a  self-made  man  of  no  mean  ability.  .A  man 
of  large  affairs,  he  has  shown  conspicuous  ability  in  every  walk  of 
life.  Like  a  well-equipped  American,  he  has  proved  to  be  equal 
to  every  deinand  made  upon  him.  There  is  no  man  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  who  so  well  understands  our  needs,  or  who  will  poll  so 
strong  a  vole  irrespective  of  party  lines. — /(7;OTcr,  Santa  Rosa,  Cal. 

Though  in  early  life  blessed  with  limited  educational  advantages, 
by  sheer  force  of  energy,  square  dealing,  and  unvaiying  amiability, 
he  has  achieved  a  most  creditable  and  enviable  place  in  the  estima- 
tion of  all  who  know  him. — Sitn,  San  Bernardino,  Cal. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Senator  Perkins  is  to-day  one  of  the  most 
prominent  men  in  this  .State,  and  in  the  entire  West,  for  that  matter. 
— Advocate,  Blue  Lake,  Cal. 

Mr.  Perkins  is  belter  and  more  favorably  known  than  any  man 
in  the  West. — Chronicle ,  Portland,  Or 

The  Senator  stands  well  with  the  people  of  California,  and 
should  the  Eastern  delegates  to  the  convention  wish  to  recognize 
this  coast,  Mr.  Perkins  might  prove  a  formidable  candidate  for  the 
place. — Times,  Escondido,  Cal. 

He  is  siinply  a  good  business  man  of  unquestioned  integrity,  who 
is  affectionately  regarded  by  a  large  circle  of  friends,  and  in  what- 
ever station  he  has  been  placed  has  acquitted  himself  with  credit, 
and  has  made  splendid  use  of  his  opportunities  for  improvement. — 
Sun,  San  Bernardino,  Cal. 

It  is  our  opinion  that  Senator  Perkins  is  in  every  way  qualified 
for  the  position  of  Vice-President,  and  we  are  sure  that  if  his  side 
won,  he  would  acquit  himself  with  signal  ability  in  that  ofifice. — 
Mail,  Stockton,  Cal. 

Senator  Perkins  is  a  typical  Californian,  and  a  man  who  has 
made  a  success  of  everything  he  has  undertaken  in  business  and 
politics. — Banner,  Buckley,  Wash. 

McKinley  and  Perkins  would  look  well  in  print,  and  they  would 
make  a  strong  team  in  their  ofticial  seats  in  Washington. — Star, 
Pasadena,  Cal. 

California  should  have  a  place  on  the  National  ticket,  and  Sen- 
ator Perkins  would  be  an  excellent  choice. — Union,  Yreka,  Cal. 

The  nomination  would  be  a  most  excellent  one. —  Tidings,  Grass 
Valley,  Cal. 

The  Herald  \\ea.r\\\y  seconds  his  candidature. — Herald,  Arroyo 
Grande,  Cal. 

There  is  no  valid  reason  why  Senator  Perkins  would  not  make  a 
good  candidate  for  the  office  of  Vice-President.— A'ir/^^f/,  Plarer- 
ville,  Cal. 

We  are  glad  to  find  his  candidacy  so  popular. — Enterprise, 
Selma,  Cal. 

It  is  believed  here  that  he  would  make  a  good  second  or  the 
Morton  ticket. —  Commercial  Advertiser,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

The  State  of  California  has  more  than  once  honored  Senator 
Perkins  and  he  has  never  betrayed  the  trust. — Blade,  Santa  Ana, 
Cal. 

The  nomination  would  be  a  great  compliment  and  honor  lo  the 
Senator  and  the  Stale  he  so  al)ly  represents. — Mail,  Woodland, 
Cal. 

In  Washington  the  chances  of  Senator  Perkins  are  considered 
favorable.  —  Times,  Oakland,  Cal. 

Mr.  Perkins  has  the  ability  and  is  sufficiently  sound  on  the  burn- 
ing questions  of  the  day  for  the  first  place  on  the  ticket. — Argus, 
Petaluma,  Cal. 

If  the  .Senator  gels  the  nomination  and  the  Democrats  of  the 
Nation  vote  for  him  like  the  Democrats  of  California  voted  for  him 
for  Governor,  his  election  is  assured. — Express,  Merced,  Cal. 

It  is  doubtful  if  there  is  in  any  other  Californian  who  would  be 
so  satisfactory  both  to  his  own  State  and  the  country  at  large  as 
Senator  Perkins.  —  Tunes,  Palo  Alto. 

His  ability  is  unquestioned Press,  Ventura,  c:al. 

No  man  has  a  better  right  to  seek  the  nomination  than  the  genial 
and  popular  Senatorfrom  California. —  Tribune,  Oakland,  Cal. 

His  nomination  would  bean  honor  to  the  Senator  and  the  Stale. 
—  Valley  News,  Anderson,  Cal. 

There  is  no  bettei  man  for  the  position.— /'AW/iV/',  San  .Andreas, 
Cal. 

He  is  the  only  person  available.— /wrwa/,  Yreka,  Cal 

His  ability  is  unquestioned. —  Chronicle,  Santa  Paula,  Cal. 

Senator  Perkins  is  an  able  gentleman  and  has  a  clean  personal 
record.  He  would  do  credit  to  the  State  and  to  the  Nation.— 
Chronicle,  Santa  Paula,  Cal, 

In  canvassing  the  list  of  suitable  men  for  the  place,  none  seems 
so  clearly  available,  in  all  respects,  as  our  able  and  popular  Senator, 


George  C.  Perkins.  His  pure  and  splendid  record  as  a  citizen, 
Governor,  and  Senator,  shows  the  chaiacler  and  calibre  of  the  man, 
and  the  Republicans  of  California  and  the  Pacific  .states  would 
especially  delight  to  have  an  opportunity  lo  rally  with  unanimous 
and  mighty  enthusiasm  to  the  support  of  a  ticket  Ijcaring  his  magic 
and  honored  name. — Courier,  Shasta,  Cal. 

The  suggestion  is  simply  a  magnificent  one.  No  man  deserves 
more  at  the  hands  of  his  party  in  California  than  ex-Governor  Per- 
kins and  none  would  do  them  more  honor. — Sun,  Colusa,  Cal. 

He  is  a  man  of  inheient  ability  and  sagacity,  and  is  of  the  cali- 
bre of  which  statesmen  are  made. — Champion,  Chino,  Cal. 

Senator  Perkins  is  a  clean,  able,  popular  man. — -Journal,  Wca- 
verville,  Cal. 

"  \'ice-President  Perkins,  of  California."  Now,  that  sounds  all 
right,  doesn't  it? — Graphic,  Stockton,  Cal. 

We  are  glad  to  find  his  candidacy  so  popular. — Enterprise, 
Fresno  County. 

Senator  Perkins  has  the  confi<lence  of  the  whole  of  California. 
He  stands  lo-day  as  a  type  of  what  California  may  well  be  proud, 
and  if  the  secontl  place  on  the  National  ticket  comes  to  us,  George 
C.  Perkins  is  the  one  man  that  by  a  National  Convention  should 
be  offered  it. — Herald,  Hucneme,  Cal. 

Senator  Perkins  is  a  man  who  would  do  credit  to  the  office  of 
Vice-President;  he  is  a  man  whom  Californians — without  regard  to 
section — should  delight  to  honor. —  Champion,  Chino,  Cal. 

Everybody  who  knows  Mr.  Perkins,  irrespective  of  political 
predilections,  would  he  glad  to  see  Mr.  Perkins  not  only  nominated 
but  elected  to  that  honorable  position.  —  Gazette,  Los  Angeles. 

If  a  Western  man  is  chosen.  Senator  Perkins  could  not  be  im- 
proved upon. — Echo,  lone,  Cal. 

Here's  hoping  he'll  be  successful. — Bee,  Lakeport,  Cal. 

Senator  Perkins's  nomination  would  be  a  popular  one  with  the 
people,  not  alone  in  California,  but  the  entire  West. — News,  Rio 
Vista,  Cal. 

He  is  a  specimen  of  noble  manhood,  and  California,  irrespective 
of  party,  should  delight  to  do  him  honor. — Ledger,  Antioch,  Cal. 

He  is  an  able  man,  and  has  been  an  energetic  Senator,  and  if 
nominated  he  will  be  elected,  and  if  elected  he  will  do  credit  to  the 
position. —  Chronicle-Union,  Bridgeport,  Cal, 

No  one  is  belter  qualified  or  stands  higher  in  the  ranks  of  the 
Republican  party  west  of  the  Rockies  than  Senator  Perkins;  he  is 
a  good  candidate  to  boom  for  second  place.  —  Times  Gazette,  Red- 
wood City. 

George  C.  Perkins  is  well-qualified  for  the  position  for  which  he 
is  being  mentioned  and  is  probably  the  most  eligible  Californian 
for  the  position. — Star,  St.  Helena. 

He  would  be  very  acceptable  to  the  people  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 
—  Times,  Eureka. 

Senator  Perkins  has  the  ability  to  fill  the  \>o%\\.\ox\.~ Argus,  .San 
Francisco. 

A  lucky  star  has  always  hovered  over  the  .Senator.— jITa//, 
Woodland . 

We  would  like  to  see  Senator  Perkins  named  for  Vice-President, 
but  the  party  claim  should  reach  further  than  that. — Argus, 
Auburn. 

Even  a  stanch  Democratic  contemporary  says  if  the  Senator 
gets  the  nomination  and  the  Democrats  of  the  Nation  vote  for  him 
like  the  Demo;rats  of  California  did  for  Governor,  his  election  is 
assured. — Stlina  Enterprise. 

If  they  wish  to  succeed,  they  might  as  well  give  him  first  place, 
as  he  never  \v"s  beaten  when  before  the  people.  If  he  was  a 
Democrat  the  ^uercury  would  make  Rome  howl  for  him. — Oroville 
APercury. 

The  Times  seconds  the  nomination  of  Senator  Perkins  for  the 
Vice-Presidency. —  Times,  Escondido,  Cal. 

There  is  no  one  in  the  RepiMican  ranks  who  would  fill  the  bill 
better  than  Senator  Perkins.  1  Ic  is  a  large  man  in  all  respects  and 
would  draw  the  Republican  vole  of  the  Pacific  Coast  to  a  man. — 
Porcupine,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

So  far  as  the  Call  knows,  Mr.  Perkin^s  party  could  do  no  better 
than  support  him  for  the  place  named.  —  Call,  Norwalk,  Cal. 

The  Senator  would  be  heartily  supported  by  the  entire  Pacific 
Coast. — Mercury,  Portland,  (Oregon). 

He  would  receive  the  strong  d  zealous  support  of  his  party. — 
Advocate,  Gilroy,  Cal. 

No  better  man  could  be  urged  for  the  Vice-Presidency. — Inde- 
pendent, Santa  Barbara,  Cal. 

!  Perkins  for  Vice-President  on  the  Republican  ticket  would  be  the 
I  proper  caper  for  that  party. — Kecord,  Crockett,  Cal. 


ONE  WEEKLY  PAPER. 


A  recent  number  of  The  Bookman  contains  an 
article  upon  E.  L.  Godkin,  editor  of  the  New  York 
Nation  and  of  the  New  York  Evening  Post, 
showing  the  wonderful  influence  exeited  by  this 
gentleman  in  a  weekly  paper.  Mr.  Godkin,  in  1865, 
was  made  editor  of  the  Nation  in  New  York  City,  and 
in  '66  the  ownership  of  the  periodical  passed  into  his 
hands.  Its  history  under  his  management  is  more  fam- 
iliar in  the  East  than  here.  In  1881  the  Nation  was 
made  the  weekly  edition  of  the  New  York  Evening 
Post,  and  Mr.  Godkin  assumed  the  joint  editorship  of 
the  latter  with  Mr.  Horace  White.  The  journalistic 
methods  which  he  has  pursued  are  so  at  variance  with 
the  more  popular  methods,  that  it  is  well  worth  while  to 
reproduce  from  the  article  in  f]uc.slion  extracts  indicat- 
ing his  character,  his  methods,  and  the  permanent 
imprint  his  thoughts  have  left  upon  the  public  mind. 
Mr.  H.  T.  Peck,  the  author  of  the  article,  says: 

Mr.  Godkin  at  the  very  outset  of  his  career  wa.s  exceptionally 
fortunate  in  finding  a  broad  field  in  which  to  develop  his  powcr.s 
and  to  gain  experience.  Most  American  editors  of  distinction 
have  begun  their  careers  in  the  newspaper  offices  of  lome  small 
town  or  city,  and  have  thence  worked  their  way  toward  metropol- 
itan and  national  eminence.  In  the  process  they  have  necessarily 
acquired  an  invaluable  knowledge  of  the  mysteries  of  practical 
journalism,  and  a  minute  acquaintance  with  the  temper  and  require- 


ments of  the  American  public;  yet  they  have  also  in  their  forma- 
tive period  lost  much,  owing  lo  ihcir  purely  local  environment 
and  the  intensely  local  inlliicncrs  to  which  ihev  have  been  sub- 
jected.   Thty  arc,  in  consequence,  too  often  imbued  with  preju- 
dices that  ham|x.-r  their  intellectual  frctdom.    Their  horizon  is  too 
I  narrow,  their  opinions  too  provincial,  and  their  mental  processes 
I  too  deficient  in  per-pcctive.    The  prartiral  rt  sult  is  srcn  in  the 
fact  that  while  they  arc  (juick  to  rcc»>|;nizc  the  drift  of  public  opin- 
1  ion,  they  are  deficient  in  the  qualities  that  would  enable  them  to 
direct  this  drift,  lo  nii  uld  and  shape  this  opinion,  and  to  guide  it 
toward  wise  and  worthy  ends.    They  arc  admirable  followers,  but 
I  weak  and  uncertain  leaders. 

The  individual  characteristics  which  have  inade  Mr. 
Godkin  a  power  arc  thus  defined: 

As  an  editor,  Mr.  Go<lkin  has  always  displayed  the  charnrlciistics 
that  we  have  just  noted  as  lacking  in  so  many  Ameiicnn  editorial 
offices.  So  far  from  being  in  any  way  swayed  by  the  bicath  of 
public  favor,  he  has,  perhaps,  loo  often  gone  to  the  other  cxlrcmc, 
and,  by  what  appears  lo  many  lo  be  a  kind  of  perversity,  has 
exulted  in  setting  himself  in  direct  opposition  lo  the  popular  tide. 
Ill  this  way  there  have  been  times  when  his  aggressive  independ- 
ence has  put  in  jeopardy  the  success  of  a  worthy  cause,  and  has 
not  infrequently  estranged  some  of  its  most  conscientious  support- 
ers. Yet  in  the  main,  as  his  altitude  has  l>c':omc  belter  understood, 
it  has  often  at  last  been  triumphantly  vindiiatcd;  and  some  very 
marked  revolutions  in  the  national  mind  can  be  traced  unmislakal)ly 
lo  the  persistent  and  powerful  hammering  of  Mr.  Goilkin  upon  the 
door  of  the  national  conscience.  It  is  possible  to  ciic  ch.iptcr  and 
verse  in  support  of  this  assertion;  for  it  is  not  loo  much  to  say  that 
all  the  most  important  questions  of  our  recent  political  history  were 
raised  to  prominence  in  the  first  instance  largely  by  the  influence 
ol  Mr.  Godkin.  They  were,  ol  course,  in  any  case  l>ound  to  arise 
in  lime  and  to  clamor  for  solution;  but  it  was  Mr.  Godkin's  clear 
sight  that  penetrated  the  future  and  detected  their  imminence,  .is 
it  was  his  courageous  independence  that  forced  them  to  the  front 
and  hastened  on  their  consideration. 

The  bold  indifl"erence  which  he  ever  exhibited  to  op- 
position and  ridicule  is  emphasized: 

In  almost  every  case  he  has  had  at  first  to  contend  with  persist- 
ent opposition,  unlimited  ridicule,  and  disheartening  indiffi-renre; 
yet  in  every  case,  also,  \ry  sheer  force  o(  character  and  power  of 
argument,  he  has  in  the  end  imi)ressed  his  views  upon  one  or  an- 
other of  the  national  parlies.  Who  di  es  not  remember,  for  instance, 
the  torrent  of  contemptuous  mockery  with  which  almost  every  one 
received  his  first  demand  for  a  civil  service  in  which  the  non-political 
appointments  should  be  made  from  considerations  of  litncsr.  alone, 
and  with  a  tenure  made  independt  nt  of  political  expediency  ? 
How  the  politicians  sneered  and  jeered!  The  spirit  that  animated 
Roscoe  Conkling  when  he  insultingly  dubbed  George  William 
Curtis  "a  man  milliner,'"  was  reflected  in  a  thousand  newspaper 
offices,  and  in  the  sardonic  comments  of  a  hundred  political  com- 
mittee-rooms. "  Snivel-service  reform  "  was  the  popular  name  for 
Mr.  Godkin's  proposed  system;  and  even  the  ordinary  citizen,  with 
no  political  axe  to  grind,  chuckled  quietly  over  the  visionary  aspect 
of  what  Mr.  Dana  callecl  "Chinese"  methods.  Vet  the  civil 
service  of  the  nation  is  now  very  largely  organized  as  Mr.  Godkin 
had  suggested,  and  to-day  no  responsible  politician  dares  lo  suggest 
a  reversion  to  the  spoilsman's  ways. 

Mr.  Godkin  had  small  respect  for  the  ordinary  .sen- 
sational daily  press,  which  he  took  no  pains  to  conceal, 
and  which  his  biographer  declares  had  an  elevating  in- 
fluence upon  journalism.    He  goes  on  to  say: 

Never  for  a  moment  has  he  allowed  his  columns  lo  exhibit  any  of 
the  more  <liscreditable  features  of  the  irresponsible  press.  Never 
has  he  ceased  to  denounce  and  to  hold  up  lo  contempt  the  base- 
ness of  its  practises,  its  cheap  wit,  its  ignorance  of  history,  its 
malevolent  injustice,  its  clap-trap  rhetoric,  the  shamelessly  offen- 
sive outrages  on  personal  privacy.  There  is  to-day  still  much  to 
be  desired  in  our  press,  but  the  great  metropolitan  journals,  at  any 
rate,  now  adopt  in  the  main  a  tone  of  courtesy  and  dignily  thai 
was  once  unknown. 

Many  may  marvel  that  one  man  could  e.xert  such  an 
influence  through  the  niediuin  of  a  weekly  publica- 
tion. It  is  generally  assumed  that  the  large  circulation 
of  a  daily  newspaper  is  the  most  influential  means  of 
molding  [lublic  sentiments,  but  that  this  is  a  fallacy  Mr. 
Godkin  has  demonstrated.    Mr.  Peck  continues: 

It  may  be  asked  how  such  an  influence  as  we  dcscrilx:  to  Mr. 
1  Godkin  could  be  so  efl'ectivcly  exerted  through  the  columns  of  a 
I  weekly  paper  whose  circulation  has  never  been  a  hirge  one.  The 
'  question  is  a  very  natural  one.     It  is  probable  that  the  Nation  has 
never  possessed  more  than  ten  thousand  subscrilK-rs,  an<l  the  circu- 
lation of  the  Post  is  not  a  large  one.    Moreover,   .Mr.  Go<lkiii's 
editorials,  while  they  represent  the  perfection  of  a  certain  style,  are 
not  likely  lo  be  regarded  as  "good  rca<ling  "  for  the  masses,  who  like 
slang- wanging  ami  the  beating  of  the  big  drum.    How,  then,  ha.s 
1  he  succeeded  in  (inally  impressing  his  views  upon  the  great  Iwxly  of 
I  the  people?    The  answer  is  easy.    Mr.  Godkin's  clientele,  his  ten 
or  twenty  thousand  readers  arc  a  picked  class.    They  are  not  Icn 
or  twenty  thousand  ca.sual  persons  forming  a  stray  drop  in  the 
bucket  of  the  population.    They  arc  rather  representative  men — 
men  of  high  professional  standing,  authors,  lawyers,  editors,  experts 
in  their  own  line— in  other  words,  men  who  imlividually  wield  a 
strong  influence  upon  many  others.    It  is  men  of  this  type  for 
whom  Mr.  (ioilkin  writes,  and  when  he  has  convinced  and  won 
over  these,  he  has  secured  ten  thousand  apostles  of  his  doctrine,  nl- 
most  every  one  of  whom  i.saslrong,  positive  force  in  the  community. 
It  is,  then,  not  directly  upon  the  masses  that  he  works,  but  through 
his  immediate  circle  of  readers;  and  this  accounts  for  the  fact  that 
among  ihe  people  at  large  his  n.imc  is  little  known.    Hundreds  of 
thousands  of  voters  are  lo-ilay  following  implicitly  Mr.  (i>xlkin's 
lead  who  have  no  knowledge  of  his  existence.    But  the  public 
men  to  whom  they  look  for  teaching,  the  editors  of  the  new« papers 
whence  they  get  their  bias,  these  arc  Mr.  (iodkir's  pupils,  receiv- 
ing from  him  the  arguments  and  the  cluci<lations  which  they  pass 
on  in  a  new  form  to  the  great  constituency  whom  they  serve.  We 
1  couhl  mention  many  newspapers  that  take  Ihcir  cue  in  this  manner 
from  the  editor  of  the  Evening  Pp\t;  and  there  \%  a  New  York 
I  journal  of  which  we  wot  that  seldom  fails  to  give  its  readers  in  the 
morning,  in  a  sadly  diluted  condition,  some  one  of  the  crisp,  con- 
vincing editorials  of  the  Post  of  the  night  Ijefore. 


The  De  Reszkes,  Calve,  Piancon,  and  Maurel  make 
it  a  rule  to  dine  at  two  in  the  afternoon  when  they  in- 
tend to  sing  the  same  evening.  As  Calve  characteris- 
tically remarked  the  other  day:  "  The  voice  cannot  be 
used  [iropcrly  if  the  stomach  is  busy  digesting  food. 
Therefore,  if  you  would  enjoy  dining  or  any  of  the 
other  good  things  in  life,  keep  ofl"  the  operatic  stage." 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


The  collapse  of  the  extortion  suit  against  Mrs.  David- 
son probably  marks  the  close  of  the  Brown  case 
Nine-tenths  of  the  people  of  this  city  believe  the  pastor 
to  be  guilty;  the  other  tenth  know  him  to  be  innocent. 
To  fasten  delinquency  upon  a  clergyman  is  so  grateful 
a  task  to  the  average  layman,  that  long  before  any  evi- 
dence was  adduced,  Mr.  Brown  had  been  tried  and 
convicted  by  the  press  and  the  public;  it  has  been 
difficult  to  shake  the  opinion  then  formed.  He  is  not 
an  adroit  or  a  discreet  man;  he  fits  the  poet's  descrip- 
tion— 

Impiger,  iracundus,  inexorabilis,  acer; 
such  men  naturally  become  targets  for  stone  throwers. 
But  no  one  who  has  followed  the  case  carefully  will  be- 
lieve that  he  has  done  anything  which  unfits  him  for  the 
ministry,  or  said  anything  that  was  not  absolutely  true. 
To  convict  Mrs.  Davidson  he  had  but  to  say  one  word; 
the  judge  and  his  own  counsel  urged  him  to  say  it;  it 
would  have  been  but  the  truth;  but  his  nice  sense  of 
honor  forbade  him  to  speak;  and  the  blackmailer  won 
freedom. 

*  * 

It  does  not  often  happen  that  the  actions  of  San 
Francisco  strikers  comtnand  approbation.  But  the  pro- 
posal of  the  painters,  who  were  lately  on  a  strike,  to  take 
contracts  for  painting  buildings  in  competition  with  the 
bosses  was  undoubtedly  a  wise  step.  There  is  no  reason 
why  the  journeyman  who  wields  the  paint  brush  should 
not  deal  directly  with  customers  without  the  intervention 
of  an  employer.  Dealers  in  paint,  oil,  and  brushes  would 
give  industrious  and  steady  mechanics  credit  for  mate- 
rials enough  to  paint  a  house.  Then,  if  they  are  right 
in  their  contention  that  the  bosses  can  afford  to  pay  them 
$3.00  a  day  instead  of  $2.50,  they  would  get  the  $3.00 
plus  the  profit  of  the  employer.  This  is  the  true  solu- 
tion of  the  question  at  issue. 


The  card  system,  upon  which  the  Unions  insist,  is 
part  of  the  machinery  by  which  trade  unions  are  trying 
to  restore  the  ancient  monopolies  of  labor,  and  is  an 
obsolete  absurdity.  The  unions  refer  to  it  as  a  new 
di-scovery;  in  fact,  it  is  as  old  as  the  Middle  Ages,  if 
not  older.  Throughout  medieval  Europe,  no  mechanic 
could  exercise  a  craft  unless  he  could  show  by  a  card 
which  he  carried  that  he  was  a  member  of  a  guild, 
and  the  number  of  apprentices  whom  he  could  engage 
was  fixed  by  a  rule  of  the  guild.  In  France  the  Revolu- 
tion, in  England  a  statute  of  William  IV.,  abolished 
the  monopolies  of  the  guilds  and  made  labor  free. 
Our  labor  unions  are  trying  to  revive  a  system  which 
the  workmen  of  Europe  sloughed  off  fifty  and  a  hun- 
dred years  ago.  They  will  not  find  it  easy  to  enforce 
a  law  which  denies  to  an  American  citizen  the  right  of 
earning  his  living  at  the  calling  he  has  learned. 


The  reactionary  policy  of  the  workmen  on  this  shore 
is  probably  destined  to  defeat  itself  by  a  reductio  ad 
absurdum.  Wages  are  higher  here  than  in  the  East. 
But  the  average  workman  loses  so  much  time  through 
strikes,  and  through  a  reduced  consumption  of  labor 
caused  by  its  high  cost,  that  he  does  not  net  as  much 
money  at  the  end  of  the  year  as  his  brother  in  New  Eng- 
lahd;  and  the  treasuries  of  the  unions,  which  should  take 
the  place  of  savings  banks,  are  so  constantly  depleted  by 
the  demands  of  idle  workmen  on  strike  that  contribu- 
tions made  to  them  are  generally  a  dead  loss.  The 
moneys  expended  to  support  the  striking  molders  four 
years  ago  have  not  yet  been  replaced. 


Again  the  arbitrary  power  assumed  by  the  unions  has 
led,  as  arbitrary  power  always  does,  to  its  abuse.  The 
miners  on  the  Comstock  object  to  a  mine  superinten- 
dent, run  him  out  of  town,  and  threaten  him  with 
death  if  he  returns.  Of  course,  this  sort  of  thing  can- 
not be  endured.  Men  cannot  be  suffered  to  control 
properties  which  they  do  not  own,  and  whose  losses 
they  are  not  called  upon  to  defray.  How  the  Hale  iv: 
Norcross  trouble  will  end  it  is  not  now  easy  to  see. 
An  appeal  to  force  would  probably  be  futile  in  a  com- 
munity where  the  bulk  of  the  men  capable  of  carrying 
arms  are  on  the  side  of  the  law-breakers.  more 
practical  remedy  might  be  found  in  an  organization  of 
the  mine  and  mill  owners  to  throw  off  the  despotism  of 
the  miners.  This  proved  effectual  in  the  coal  districts 
in  England.  By  closing  all  the  mines  and  mills  and 
keeping  them  closed  until  the  unions  were  disbanded 
or  came  to  their  senses,  the  gentry  who  now  insist  on 
controlling  other  people's  property  might  be  reduced  by 
famine. 

Doctor  'Jalcott,  the  alienist,  says  that  a  frequent 
cause  of  insanity  is  t^arly  rising.    He  says  that  to  call  a 


Would  you  be  an  actress  or  a  vocalist  ? 
may  have  the  best  tuition  free  of  charge. 
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boy  out  of  bed  when  his  sleep  is  not  finished  is  to  grind  ! 
his  soul,  to  curdle  his  blood,  to  swell  his  spleen,  to 
distort  his  mental  activities,  and  to  incline  him  to  ab- 1 
ject  dementia,  or  resistive  melancholia.    He  adds  that 
insanity  in  the  rural  districts,  where  everybody  gets  up 
early,  is  twice  as  prevalent  as  in  the  cities,  where  peo- 
ple sleep  late.    Doctors  tell  us  that  the  young  should  | 
stay  abed  seven  hours  so  that  on  them  the  balmy  dews 
of  sleep  shall,  with  double  nutriment,  descend,  and 
Henry  Vaughan  lays  down  the  rule:  "  Never  sleep  the 
sun  up."    When,  then,  shall  the  sleeping  hour  come 
for  the  people  of  the  North,  who  witness  the  midnight 
sun  for  days  together  ? 

*    *  * 

The  development  of  athletics,  the  use  of  the 
cycle,  the  popularity  of  walking,  tennis,  golf,  and  other 
outdoor  exercises,  have  led  to  an  increase  in  the  size  of 
the  female  foot.  Dealers  in  fashionable  shoes  report 
that  their  stock  used  to  consist  of  1J2S  to  ss;  now  it  j 
runs  from  3s  to  7  s.  Hardly  any  girl  wears  a  2  size 
now,  and  many  are  not  ashamed  to  ask  for  8s.  The 
craze  for  small  feet  was  a  fad,  for  which  the  caprice  of 
poets  is  largely  responsible;  there  is  no  more  beauty  in 
a  disproportionately  small  foot  than  in  a  disproportion- 
ately small  head.  Sir  John  Suckling,  as  everybody 
knows,  was  an  ass;  if  a  woman  of  ordinary  size  had  feet ! 
no  larger  than  a  mouse,  she  could  not  walk  on  them,  j 
We  are  approaching  a  period  when  girl  bathers  will  not 
be  ashamed  to  go  into  the  water  barefoot,  which  few  of 
them  can  afford  to  do  now. 


Since  the  defeat  of  the  Italians  in  the  Tigre  country, 
Mansfield  Parkyns'  old  book  on  .Abyssinia  has  acquired 
new  interest.  He  did  not  admire  the  natives,  though 
he  did  not  consider  them  bloodthirsty.  He  marveled 
at  the  perseverance  of  the  Christian  missionaries  who 
labored  faithfully  without  ever  making  a  single  convert. 
One  of  them  presented  a  fine  Bible  to  a  well-to-do 
native,  bidding  him  be  careful  of  the  volume  as  it  was 
worth  six  dollars.  ''Six  dollars!"  replied  the  Abyssin- 
ian, turning  over  tiie  leaves,  "  I  am  unworthy  of  so 
costly  a  gift;  take  back  your  Bible,  and  give  me  one 
dollar,  that  is  enough  for  me." 


Judge  Campbell  has  sentenced  a  druggist  to  a  fine 
of  $500  for  selling  morphine  to  a  victim  of  the  morphia 
habit.  The  Judge  is  not  the  man  to  lose  an  oppor- 
tunity of  advertising  his  guardianship  of  the  public 
morals;  but  people  who  have  met  sufferers  from  the 
use  of  morphia  will  be  inclined  to  applaud  his  decision. 
It  is,  perhaps,  an  extreme  illustration  of  paternalism; 
but  in  many  States  the  law  protects  the  drunkard  to 
the  extent  of  making  the  dealer  who  sold  him  the 
means  of  getting  drunk  responsible  for  his  acts.  Cer- 
tainly, nothing  could  be  gained  for  Society  by  making 
the  sale  of  morphia  free;  the  pupilage  of  the  weak  and 
the  unwary  may  be  unsound  in  theory,  but  it  does  no 
one  any  harm. 

*    *  * 

The  lather  who  murdered  the  poor  old  man  Mars 
for  daring  to  try  to  earn  his  living  in  defiance  of  the 
commands  of  the  union,  has  been  held  by  a  coroner's 
jury  on  a  charge  of  having  delivered  blows  "with 
intent  to  do  bodilj  injury."  Blows  which  cause  death 
are  generally  infiicted  with  some  such  intent;  the  fel- 
low who  the  other  day  chojjped  his  victim's  head  to 
pieces  with  an  axe  had  probably  some  idea  of  the  kind. 
From  the  testimony  of  the  doctors,  it  may  be  inferred 
that  the  assassin  is  going  to  plead  that  his  victim  died 
of  apoplexy.  A  bad  disease,  apoplexy;  carries  off  its 
victims  quite  frequently. 


Mr.  Drayton  has  got  his  divorce.  If  current  report 
be  true,  he  was  entitled  to  it  long  ago.  Parvenues 
often  prove  unable  to  stand  the  pressure  of  high  life; 
contact  with  the  pomps  and  vanities  of  a  wicked 
world  reduces  their  principles  to  pulp.  It  may  also  be 
said  in  excuse  for  them,  that  in  their  set  marriages  are 
generally  "arranged"  without  much  regard  to  the 
impulse  of  love;  when  the  parties  to  a  marriage  de 
convention  meet  their  affinity  afterward,  the  devil  is  to 
!  pay. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  Baldwin-Deacon  has  set  her  pretty  foot  once 
more  on  her  native  heath,  where  there  is  no  Abeille  to 
'  sting  it.  She  is  a  lovely  woman,  and  she  enjoys  the 
prestige  of  having  had  a  man  killed  for  her.  Wonder 
if,  in  her  moments  of  introspection  and  reflection,  her 
mind's  eye  ever  calls  up  the  ghastly  vision  of  that  hand- 
some face  with  a  pistol  wound  in  the  forehead,  through 
which  the  red  blood  was  trickling,  while  the  stern  hus- 
band looked  on  and  muttered  the  awful  words,  "  Ven- 
geance is  mine  !  " 


DOMESTICITY  AND  TIGHTS. 


THE  CAREER  OF  LOUISE  EISSING,  WITH  REMARKS  ON 
THE  MORALITY  OF  THE  BALLET  COSTUME. 


"  I  don't  approve  of  extravaganzas.  In  fact,  I  don't  like  to  see 
women  wear  tights  or  bloomers— it  isn't  modest,  it  isn't  womanly." 

It  was  in  the  office  of  the  Baldwin  Hotel  that  I  heard  this  remark. 
I  was  taking  it  easy  just  after  the  dinner  hour.  It  is  a  great  place 
to  lounge  in — you  see  so  many  interesting  people  there.  Men  who 
write,  men  who  read,  men  who  act,  journalists,  businets-men, 
sporting-men,  some  who  live  by  their  wits,  and  some  who  livg 
without  any — those  who  live  upon  others,  and — the  others.  It  is  a 
place  full  r  f  good  material  for  a  short  article,  any  day. 

The  voice  that  made  the  remark-  was  young,  and  came  from  be- 
hind me  as  I  stood  by  the  elevator — it  arrested  my  attention;  I 
listened  for  a  response-  The  answer  came  in  quiet  tones  froii  an 
older  voice: 

"Indeedl  And  what  have  tights  or  bloomers  to  do  with  mod- 
esty or  womanliness  ?  " 

"Why,  everything,"  answered  the  voung  voice,  impulsively.  I 
turned,  and  recognized  in  the  last  speaker,  a  man  but  one  short 
year  married,  formerly  a  fre(iuenter  of  stage  door  and  foyer,  whom 
the  recent  advent  of  a  young  daughter  had  doubtless  transformed 
into  a  censor  of  public  morals.  In  hi*;  companion  I  recognized  a 
certain  journalist,  an  individual  of  diversified  talent,  repute  and 
publicity — handsome,  well-dressed — a  man  of  the  woild,  in  the 
best  sense,  whose  even  temperamental  balance  had  withstood 
the  storms  and  buffets  of  a  large  experience  of  life,  and  — 
women.  A  delightfully  charming  companion,  with  just  a  dash  ol 
cynicism  now  and  then,  —  a  cloak  to  his  kindness. 

"  Do  you  believe  a  womin  can  exhibit  herself  nightly  in  tights 
and  still  retain  her  modesty?  Can  she  ride  through  the  streets  in 
bloomers  and  still  remain  womanly?"  asked  the  young  man. 

"  Why  certainly,  my  boy.  Is  the  exhibition  of  .t  shapely  leg 
encased  in  silk  tights  any  wor  e  than  (hat  of  bare  arms  and  snowy 
bosoms?  Do  not  the  wives  and  mothers  of  our  land  permit  them- 
selves the  latter  (piite  often  ?  Your  own  mother,  your  wife,  per- 
haps.   You  would  resent  it  if  any  one  cnlled  them  immodest." 

"Oh,  that's  altogether dinerenl,"  replied  the  young  man. 

"Yes,  it  is,''  returned  his  companion,  laughing  softly.  "  Pro- 
fessional people  have  no  voice  in  the  matter.  Their  costumes  are 
detailed  for  them— they  have  to  wear  what  they  are  told  to— it  is 
obey  or  leave.  Society  people  do  as  they  please,  and  they  often 
please  to  do  a  great  deal.  It  seems  to  me  the  di-cussion  about 
tights  and  bloomers  is  more  immodest  than  the  wearing  of  ihcni. 
Modesty  has  its  sins  and  a  kiss  its  innocence.  Take  your  wife  to 
the  extravaganza — she  will  enjoy  it,  and  you  can  tell  her  from  mt 
the  young  woman  who  ))lays  Sinbad  is  as  modest  as  any  good 
woman  should  be — and  why  not  others  ?  " 

"  Oh,  you  know  her,  then  ?  " 

"  I  have  known  her  all  her  life,"  was  the  answer.  "  We  cam 
from  the  same  city,  Philadelphia.  I  remember  her  when  she  was 
a  little  girl,  running  around  with  her  hair  in  two  braids  down  her 
l)ack.  Kissing  pere  was  in  business  in  the  Quaker  City,  and  he 
failed  This  young  woman  was  but  fifteen  then,  but  she  was  a 
plucky  little  thing.  I  rememb.er  how  anxious  she  was  to  do  some- 
thing to  help  her  parents — she  used  to  talk  with  me  about  it.  She 
had  a  sweet  voice,  and  was  well-grown  and  strong.  She  went 
straight  to  the  Chestnut-street  Opera  House  and  enlisted  the  atten- 
tion of  Zimmerniann,  the  manager,  who  engaged  her  as  a  chorus 
girl.  Well,  that's  the  way  she  began.  Since  then  she  has  played 
under  various  managements." 

The  speaker  here  lifted  his  hat  to  a  lady  about  to  enttr  the 
elevator.  I  recognized  Miss  Kissing — a  well-formed,  graceful 
young  woman  in  a  dark  green  tailor-made  gown — not  pretty, 
exactly,  but  with  a  bright,  cheerful  face  and  soft,  gray  eyes,  the 
color  of  an  .\pril  cloud. 

"  That  is  Miss  Kissing,"  her  friend  remarked  to  the  young  man, 
as  the  elevator  door  closed  behind  her. 

"Xol"  he  replied,  in  astonishment,  "is  thai  really  Sin- 
bad  ?  ''  leaning  forward  to  catch  a  further  glimpse  of  her. 

"  That's  Sinbad,"  replied  his  companion;  "rather  modest,  eh  ?" 
he  continued,  quizzingly.    "  Nothing  unwomanly  about  her  ?  " 

"  Well,  no;  I  should  say  not — looked  like  a  good,  quiet,  home- 
body, rather  on  the  Jenny  Wren  order.  She  had  rather  pretty 
eyes,  I  thought,  too." 

"  Well,  that's  just  what  she  is,"  said  his  friend,  disregarding  his 
last  remark.  "  A  quiet  home-body— a  <levoted  wife,  romanticnlly 
attached  to  her  husband." 

"  Why  does  she  remain  on  the  stage,  then  ?  " 

"  Because  she  has  just  one  ambition  in  life.  As  soon  as  they  have 
made  money  enough,  she  and  her  husband  mean  to  have  a  home 
of  their  own  and  a  (juiet  life.  She  has  a  clear,  sweet,  flexible 
voice,  a  nice  figure,  and  she  can  assume  a  certain  up-to-date  dash, 
which  goes  in  such  work  as  she  does.  It  all  means  money  to  her, 
and  she  means  to  have  money  if  hard  work  will  bring  it.  I  called 
on  her  the  other  afternoon;  we  were  quite  a  little  parly  in  her 
rooms.  I  twitted  her  about  writing  so  often  to  Mr.  Scott — they 
write  to  each  other  every  d.iy. " 

"Just  married,  I  suppose,"  said  the  young  father. 

"  Why,  let  me  see,  they  have  been  married  nearly  six  years. 
I  asked  if  she  thought  she  really  would  give  up  the  stage  ever — 
hadn't  she  changed  her  mind,  and  she  said: 

"  'Oh,  no.  I  shall  remain  until  I  have  made  enough  for  our 
home.  We  want  a  home  of  our  own.'  It's  always  'we'  and 
'  our '  with  her." 

"  That's  rather  nice  of  her,  <lon't  you  think  so  ?  "  said  the  young 
man.    "Sounds  sort  of  wifely  and  womanly." 

'•  Yes;  that's  the  way  it  strikes  me,"  returned  the  older  man,  as 
he  rose  and  strolled  toward  the  door  with  his  young  friend, 
"  but  she  is  one  of  those  women  you  spoke  of  who  wear  tights," 
and  he  slapped  his  companion  on  the  back.  The  young  man 
laughed  and  said: 

"Well,  I  guess  I'll  take  Maudie  across  the  street  to-r.ight." 

That  was  all  I  heard,  but  it  was  enough.  E.  D.  II. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


A  DIPLOMATIC  DIAMOND  DEALER. 

EPISODES  IN  THE  CAREER  OF  A  CLEVER  SALESMAN. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


Colonel  Andrews  is  not  only  a  man  of  wide  experi-  intelligence  occurred  when  Colonel  Andrews  was 


Street  jeweler  visited  the  pale  invalid  in  Ward  A,  and 

how  it  happened  that  chicken  and  soup  and  other 

dainties  were  supplied  with  so  much  generosity  to  Mc-  ,■ ,      ,  ,•  >  ,      >  ,    .     r  >       .  7 

Muilm.     Another  episode  illustrative  of  this  diplomatic   pnny  in  the  II,«,sc  ..f  Cmimons  an.l  has  even  ..mlcrRonc  eiihiRy  at 

the  hniuls  of  l.<)t<l  Kosjlicrry.     He  is  a  Uallinl  man,  has  a  singu- 


ence  and  large  abilities,  but  he  possesses  a  natural   business  in  Mobile.    It  shows  even  more  pointedly  the  '"'^''"'"'-■'^'"K 
trait  of  character  which  is  as  valuable  as  it  is  infrequent,  peculiar  tvi)e  of  his  mind  '  I  <lepih  ami  melody.    K . en  ihe  .SWHr,/.?)- AVriVw  says  his  siK-cchcs 

He   is  a   born   dinlomit       A    n^nn1inf>n^  ;p«-^I.%r  ^r^r-c        i        •       u  •  u'  .  ihoiighlful  an>l  earnest,  and  ho  ntvcr  mi-takes  rmlcness  (or 

J  u-   "'t^,  ^  prominent  jeweler  once      Leaving  home  one  night  to  procure  medicine  for  h^s  repartee, 

pronounced  him  to  be  the  best  judge  of  diamonds  and  wife  at  a  neighboring  drug  store,  he  was  obliged  to  oass  u  ,  •     ,  . 

the  best  diamond  salesman  in  San  Francisco.  Tiffany,  his  own  establishment  The  Colonel  nnkrs  it  n  rnlp  tn  c  '^'l y»""K  King  .Mexan.Ui  of  .^ervia  are  such  as  to 
on   one  occasion     ofTpr^H   him   th^  ..ri,,^„l„  e„l.,.,  ^r  '"^       "  1  nc  L-O  onel  makes  It  a  rule  to  furnish  interesting  matter  for  invi-Migation  to  a  slu.Ient  of  hcteditv. 

on  one  occasion  ottered  him  the  princely  salary  of  have  one  employee  sleep  upon  the  premises.  Return-  The  fo„mlcr  of  Mis  M.ijesty  s  fanulv  was  «  s«ii,eher,l  The  king, 
twenty  thousand  dollars  per  year  if  he  would  go  behind  ing  with  the  medicaments,  he  took  the  precaution  to  ""'>'  ""Kiccn  year,  ol.I.  Is  ..f  pheponun.il  strength  ami 

the  firm's  diamond  counter.     Here  are  some  stories  look  in  through  the  keyhole  to  see  if  everything  was  in  j"'')'^'"' ''<^);'-"''n'"'eni,  .and  ■  ,i  ■ . , ! 
which  will  afford  one  an  idea  of  the  diplomatic  side  of  order.    The  employee  was  awake,  and  there  being  no  '"S'^'her. 

cause  for  uneasiness,  he  hurried  along    "almost  in  a     The  young  CV.arina  of  K,i-m.i  im.  infi.i,nc'l  her  l.idics-in-uaiting 
-   .  .  run."  as  he  explains.     A  policeimn,  witnessing  the  "";'"''rh"^^^^^^^ 

stepped  into  his  establishment  and  expressed  a  desire  occurrence,  made  chase,  and  the  Colonel,  thinkin^im  |  ^^Sit^^^.t^hTS^^^^^^^^^^^^  to  u^cot 

a  footpad,  hastened  his  speed.  to  tea-drinking.    TheCJraml   Duchess  Vladimir  is  both  an  invcl- 

"  Stop,"  cried  the  guardian,  ' '  I  am  an  ()f^i^er,  and  '  g»"''''". 
The  Colonel  laid  before  him  a  silver  timepiece,   the   if  you  don't  pull  up  111  shoot."  The  Right   Honoralde  Herlnrrt  tiar.lner.  Lord  U.rghelcre,  an 

price  ot  which  was  ten  dollars.  I  he  sale  was  made  The  Colonel  was  taken  to  jail,  protesting  meanwhile  ex-C.ihinet  Minister  of  tlreat  Brit.ain,  who  is  soon  to  visit  the 
and  the  stranger  departed.    Several  weeks  after  this  that  he  was  the  proprietor  of  the  store  and  w  is  not  it- '  ""'y '^"b''''' 1'^^ 

occurrence  the  sairie  man  made  his  appearance,  and,  tempting  to  pick  the  lock  or  make  a  fixlse  key. 

stepping  up  to  the  Colonel,  asked.  waiting  the  return  of  a  messenger  who  had  been  sent  |  of  Albany,  and  was  cekl.raied  for  his  impersonations  of  female 

after  friends  to  come  and  identify  him,  the  City  Sheriff  ami  private  ihtatrical  performances.  The 


the  Colonel's  life: 

Upon  one  occasion  a  man,  rather  roughly  dressed, 
ei)ped  into  his  establishment  and  expressed  a 
to  be  shown  a  cheap  but  good  watch,  explaining; 

"  I  want  to  get  the  best  watch  for  the  least  money." 


"  Do  you  remember  me? 

"  I  do.  I  sold  you  a  watch  a  few  weeks  ago  for  ten 
dollars,"  was  the  answer.  The  Colonel  has  a  wonder- 
ful memory  for  faces. 

"Yes,  sir.  I  am  nearly  broke,"  explained  the 
stranger,  "and  I  have  an  opportunity  to  go  to  Arizona, 


appeared  and  demanded  in  astonishment 

"  Hello!  Andrews,  what  are  you  doing  here  " 
"  This  officer  has  arrested  me,"  said  the  Colonel, 
"  for  attempting  to  break  into  my  own  store." 

Explanations  followed,  and  one  may  imagine  the 


Duke  of  .\lbany  himself  once  appeared  in  private  theatricals 
dressed  as  a  girl. 

Lord  Kelvin,  formerly  .Sir  William  Thomson,  the  famous  elec- 
trician and  man  of  science,  says  fifteen  minutes  <|uick-fire  cannon- 
ading will  be  sullicient  to  reduce  a  sailor  on  a  nuKlern  man  of  w.ir 
to  a  state  of  imbecility.  A  naval  battle  would  90<in  resolve  itself 
into  a  contest  between  lunatics. 

Kx  Queen  Liliuokalani  of  Hawaii,  President  Cleveland's  "great 
and  good  friend,"  has  joined  the  European  colony  of  monarchs  in 
exile.  She  owns  a  villa  in  Northern  Italy,  and  a  schloss  and  a 
considerable  landed  estate  in  the  Austrian  province  of  Istria.  The 

vi^lance  in'arresting  me."  ' That  eveiiing  the  astoiii^hed  !  Sl^'on  S^^r  M.Siy^i.:  m'; Ha^ 

will  be  Celebrated  there  of  I'rinciss  KaiUiaolani,  of  Kaila,  and  Don 
Tomniaso  do  San  Felice,  an  Italian  nobleman.  There  will  then  be 
a  great  f;alhering  of  South  Sea  Island  courtiers  an<l  others.  Her 
Majesty  will  proceed  to  her  Istrian  seat  in  summer. 


where  I  think  possibly  I  may  better  my  condition.  I  discomfiture  of  the  policeman,  who  supposed"  he  had 
have  come  to  see  how  much  you  would  give  for  the  j  earned  the  everlasting  enmity  of  a  leading  merchant, 
return  of  that  watch,"  at  the  same  time  handing  out  !  But  the  Colonel  was  not  made  of  this  kind  of  stuff, 
the  chronometer.  }  ^he  next  day  he  selected  a  fine  gold  ring,  and  had 

The  Colonel  examined  it,  and  perceived  it  to  be  in  engraved  upon  it:   "  Presented  to  Officer   ,  for 

good  condition.     He  promptly  replied 

"Ten  dollars,  sir.'  delighted  officer  was  the  recipient  of  a  gift  from  a 

"  But  that  is  what  I  paid  for  it,"  said  the  stranger.     j  source  whence  he  had  expected  anger  and  possible  dis- 
"  I  remember,"  responded  the  Colonel,  "but  you  :  missal.    The  consequence  was  that  Andrews's  estab- 
have  not  injured  it  in  this  time,  and  I  will  simply  sell  I  Hshment  was  better  guarded  than  any  store  in  Mobile; 
It  to  some  one  else  for  ten  dollars."  I  he  had  the  friendship  of  the  force,  and  never  lost  a 

There  was  a  look  of  thankfulness  in  the  man's  face  j  cent  through  burglars, 
as  he  departed  from  the  store,  saying,  .     But  here  is  another  tale,  which  shows  that  generosity 

"  I  11  not  forget  you."  '  is  not  always  its  own  reward.    A  rich  Nevadan,  who 

Some  two  years  later,   during  which  the  episode  !  proposed  to  celebrate  a  big  strike  by  purchasing  dia-    .  _     _  „ 

faded  from  the  Colonel's  recollection,  there  entered  monds  for  his  wife  was  recommended  to  Shreve's  and  '  "^""^'^"^'"2 ^''"'^ 

the  store  a  rough,  bearded  man,  with  trousers  tucked  I  to  Andrews's     The  Nevadan  first  called  at  Shreve's  !  So  the  thirty-seven  little  oaklings  were  given  i..  the  head  gardener 

m  the  tops  of  long  boots,  slouch  hat,  woolen  shirt,  and  I  and  the  diamonds  shown  there  delighted  the  lady,  gardens,  where  the  Kmpen.r  will  personally  superintend  their 
a  broad  smile.     Approaching  the  precise,  scrupulously  !  Subsequently  they  called  upon  Andrews,  but  his  gems '  grouping.    And  the  far-seeing  llonst  now  displays  the  royal  arms 


The  Kaiser  celebrated  his  thirty-seventh  birthday  about  a  fort- 
night ago,  and  a  Berlin  florist,  who  kn.-w  how  "to  lake  occasion 
by  the  hand,"  sent  him  thirty-seven  tiny  oak  trees.  William  II. 
was  <lelighted.  True,  he  remembered  having  studied  in  his  "  First 
Lessons  in  Compositio.i  and  Rhetoric  "  that  to  liken  a  great  man 
to  an  oak  tree  is  a  trite  simile,  but  there  was  nothing  of  the  hand- 


dressed  Andrews,  he  inquired,  abruptly: 

"  Do  you  know  me.-'  " 

The  Colonel  looked  at  him  earnestly.  He  was  silent 
a  moment.    Then  he  said: 

"  You're  the  nian  I  sold  a  watch  to  for  ten  dollars 
which  I  afterwards  redeemed  for  the  same  price 


did   those  of  the  former  !  "''"^'^ '"^ 


did  not  appeal  to  her  as 
establishment. 

"  But  the  Shreve  diamonds  are  set,  are  they  not.' 
asked  the  Colonel. 

"  Yes,"  was  the  answer. 


Then  permit  me  to  set  these,  madam,  according  '  also  an  inveterate  smoker. 


The  l.)ueen-Reg.'nt  of  Spain  is  a  confirmed  cigarette  smoker, 
and  seldom  transacts  any  business  without  smoking  before,  during 
and  after  the  transaction.  It  is  the  especial  pleasure  of  "  Bubi," 
officially  known  as  Alphonso  XIII.,  lo  light  the  cigarette 
for  his  mamma.     "  Carmen  .Sylva,"  the  Queen  of  Roumania,  is 


"  That's  right,"  said  the  stranger,  "  and  now  I  want  i  to  your  design,  and  if  you  do  not  like  them  better  than 
to  look  at  some  diamonds."  '  the  others  Til  cheerfully  bear  the  cost  myself  "  Chauncey  Dep.-w  has  the  gift  of  judging  champagne.  There 

.p.  -        ,,  .,  ,     ,  ,         :  cne  Otners,  1  n  cneenuiiy  uear  uic  cubi  iii)!,tii.  came  to  him  recently  a  young  woman  who  is  interested  m  a  brand 

1  hereupon  the  fellow  with  the  rough  dress  and  the  The  lady  explained  her  views,  and  the  diamonds  of  wine,  for  which  she  w..n.e<l  his  indorsement,  sayirg  it  meant 
coarse  speech  selected  three  large  diamonds  studs  were  arranged  as  she  had  suggested,  and,  subsequently,  $io,ooo  in  her  pocket  for  a  few  lines  from  him.  Depew  refused 
valuedat  $850.     "  Good,"  said  he,  "  next  I  want  some  '  when  she  called  to  see  them,  she  was  delighted,  and  ^••'•''"K  K';""'-' f''*''^'^''''"',  """'w  "^^''^  ^ 

cuff  buttons,"  and  he  selected  a  pair  in  which  sparkled  ,oudly  expressed  her  preference.    The  happy  husband  ^^^^  ^im 'SrtnvneS'.o 

two  expensive  brilliants.     '  And  now  a  collar  button,     then  announced  that  he  would  be  in  to  purchase  them  address  the  students  of  a  female  seminary, 
said  the  man  with  the  rough  dress,  and  a  collar  button       ^  given  day  j 

was  produced  in  which  sparkled  another  gem.  In  the  interval,  however,  news  came  of  the  sudden  i;""""-  °f  Abys-innia,  the  sp.mse  of  Menciek,  is  one  ol 

<,  r-s  .1  •   1    -.111  1     1    u     >        tU„  K  :  iiiiv-iTui,     ^   V.      '     ,     ^  ,      ,       ,      ,,    ,   the  c  ass  of  women  with  whom  it  is  well  to  stand  on  goo<l  terms. 

"  Don  t  you  think  nil  look  bar  on  the  breast  ?' in-  death  of  a  brother  in  Nevada. '  The  husbaiid  called  ,  j^,,,  under  a  sulmiissive  .aspect,  .an  iron  will,  and  a  relent- 

quired  the  stranger.  and  explained  that  his  wife  had  lost  her  desire  for  the  less  disposition.    She  is  well  formed,  with  regular  leatures,  except 

"  Maybe,"  assented  the  Colonel.  jewelry  and  he  asked  Andrews  to  postpone  thetransac-  \  for  a  liitle  defect  of  the  mouth,  which  she  endeavors  to  conceal 

"What's  the  price  of  that  thar'  cross?"  pointing  tion  undl  they  again  cameto  town.  Indeed,  circumstances  t^^t:::^:^ 
to  a  diamond  cross  containing  thirteen  large  stones.        compelled  them  to  return  by  the  evening  train.     "  Be-  craTic,  just  as  are  her  manners  in  general.   She  dresses  in  the 
"  Thirteen  hundred  dollars,"  said  the  Colonel.  sides,"  continued  the  Nevadan,  "  my  wife  is  suffering  Ethiopian  fashion,  with  a  great  deal  of  taste  and  elegance. 

"Well,  put  that  in,"  said  the  mar,  bunching  the  from 'a  violent  headache,  and  is  almost  hysterical." 


Karl  (irey,  appointed  by  the  British  Government  as  Comniis- 

,                                J                 ,    ,         .  -,      .      >                    "  My  friend,"  said  the  Colonel,  not  willing  to  lose  a  sioner  to  adminisier  the  vast  ilomains  of  the  African  Chartered 

asked  for  his  bill,  and  suggested  that  while  the  boy  was  ^^j^       ^^^^  magnitude,  "  if  you  will  bring  your  wife  Company,  is  a  han.lsome  man  of  about  forty-four,  and  w.as  known 

"doin'  up  the  stuff,"  he  and  the  Colonel  should  hare  h^re  I'll  promise  to  cure  her  headache  in  short  order,  as  Mr.  Albert  ( irey  until  he  succeeded  to  the  peer.age  of  his  crotch- 

„  A.:^\.      Ti  .„.:_„^                             .u^  c^f, l^ff     "cic  i      i^.iv.ii.c^,  i.v^       ,          ,.           ,              ,  ety  old  granduncle  about  eighteen  months  ago.    A  brother  of  the 

A  man  who  would  purchase  diamonds  to  such  an  extent  (;,,(,n,ess  ,.f  Amrim  ami  of  Mmto.  as  well  as  of  the  lale  Duchess  of 

as  this  for  his  wife  is  certainly  fond  of  her,  and  ought  St.  Albans,  he  belongs  to  a  family  which  is  renowned  through 

,  to  be  ready  to  do  anything  that  will  tend  to  relieve  her  Kngland  (or  its  <|uarrelsome  disposiiicm. 
matter  seriously,  but  the  Colonel,  on  his  return,  ordered      .    ,  (^'^..^.v,  ^icir^==  ■^r^r\  Hivf^n  hpr  minrl  " 

the  gems  put  into  their  boxesand  wrapped  up.  averring  '"'"d /rom  such  distress  and  duert  her  mind.  ,    p^^,^,,^                                         ,  signe.l  the  decree 

cj                            1;    .u    r  11                     I  his   Struck  the   Nevadan  as  a  good  idea,  and  the  restoring  to  ftrand  Duke  Nicohcvitch  all  the  honors  of  which  he 

the  sale  to  be  bona  fide.      Sure  enough,  the  fellow  was   .                         ^  3^„„  ^^^^^       f^y  the  agency  oi  a  stick  was,lep?ived  at  the  t.me  of  his  unauthori.e.l  marriage  at  Nice  to 

back  a  few  moments  later,  swinging  a  large  sack  of  twen-  '^ain  appearea  soon  alter.     »y  uic  agency  01  a  suck  ^^^^            j,,.,,        „f  prince  Nicolas  of  Nassau  and  of  a  Mus- 

ties,from  which  he  counted  out  the  price  of  the  diamonds,  of  metho   the  headache  soon  disappeared;  the  gems  ,„,|„  .u^^^cee.  the  daughter  of  the  great  Russian  poet  Pushkin. 


gems  together  as  if  they  were  pieces  of  lettuce.  He 


a  drink.  They  retired  together;  then  the  stranger  left, 
with  the  promise  to  return  shortly. 

The  jeweler's  clerk  was  not  inclined  to  take  the 


amounting  to  $13,000. 


He  extilained   then   that   his  ^^'^''^  produced  and  admired.                                                 Kmperor  Alexander  Hi.  had  arranged  lor  a  match  between  his 

name  was  ScMtflirihat  whe.]  down  in  Arizona  he  Hoth  had  decided  that  they  would  postpone  the  pur-  ^'-K 

had  discovered  the  famous  McMullin  Mine,  which  had  chase,  when  there  entered  the  store  a  wo-be  gone,  jj,,^,!        English  Princess  an.l  wedde.l  the  l^auiiful  Countess 

made  him  rich     Had  the  Colonel  not  taken  the  watch  poverty-stricken  tramp.    The  chief  clerk  was  about  to  .s„phie  MctenUrg,  a  young  American  from  I'hila.lelphia  .actitig  as 

back  the  trip  to  Arizona  had  been  impossible,  and  he  eject  the  mendicant,  but  the  Colonel,  raising  his  hand.  ^XT:^^^^^^-^^^^^ 

felt  he  owed  him  his  prosperity.  stopped  him,  saying.                           ,      .                   a  U          '"'K'^  allowi\nre  and  deprivol  him  of  all  his  military  lilies  and 
Subsequently,  McMuUin  returned  and  bought  dia- i     "No,  no;  the  poor  fellow  may  be  hungry,  and  he  honors,  his  rage  l«;ing  imci  sified  by  the  saiddcn  .leath  of  the  young 

inonds  for 
Then  he 
the  store, 

"dead                                                       .  u            k  •• 

Colonel  laid  out  five  shining  double  eagles,  and  told  your  hunger  rather  that  yO"^  'hroat                                         At  Berlin  people  are  alarme.l  about  the  increasing  eccentriritic 

McMullin  to  take  them  and  pay  when  he  could.  |     I  he  rough,  warm-heartciJ   rsc%aaan  aovc  into  nis  ,     y^^^^^^^^  William,  who  seems  lo  1*  immensely  proud  of  the  title 

EiRhteen  months  rolled  round     Again  the  bronzed  :  pocket,  and,  producing  a  hall-dollar,  also  gave  it  to  ine  „f  ..  p,;,,^^  „f  p^^.^^-  ap,,,ied  to  him  by  the  I'rcsi.lcnt  of  the 

.         J      Tu-          „         knH   rlicz-nvpiY-H  thp  tmmn      Then    turning  to  the  jeweler,  he  said:                1  Transvaal,  His  M.ajesty  obviously  forgetting  ihat  the  only  other 

stranger  returned.     I  his  time  he  had  discoveicd  the  tranip      1  "^en.  lu^"   b                    •                     ^               '                         ,,4  .j,,,.       .^e  ignoble  6..doy. 

famous              Mine,  and  was  again  rolling  in  wealth.  Wrap  up  the  stones.    1  11  laKc  mc                      [j^^           „f  ,;„^,.„  NUrie-Louisc  of  Spam,  who,  after  betraying 

Finally   through  drink  and  unwise  speculations,  Mc-  afterwards  explained  to  Andrews  hat  nis  generosny  10  ,„  jj,,,^,,.,,,,  ,|,e  r„yai  woman  who  had  raisc.l  him  from  the  hum- 

MuUin  'came  to  the  County  Hospital,  sick  and  broken  the  tramp  had  been  the  cause  ano  meaning  ol  the  sud-  j              ,„  „,c  highest  position  in  the  Kingdom,  was  murdered 

down,  and  people  wondered  why  it  was  the  Montgomery  den  change  of  mind.                          Ji^les  Lick.     ,  by  a  Madr.d  mob. 


6 


THE     WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


POLITICAL  combinations  are  as  often  a  coalition  of 
common  hatreds  as  a  union  of  common  causes.  A 
curious  condition  has  been  brought  about  in  Alameda 
County  by  Governor  Budd.  Between  John  P.  Irish 
and  Frank  Moffitt  there  has  existed,  for  many  years,  an 
intense  antagonism.  The  announcement  of  an  ambition 
by  the  former  defined  at  once  the  opposition  of  the 
latter.  Wherever  Moffitt  showed  his  head  Irish  stood 
ready  to  bump  it.  But  they  have  at  last  found  a  bond 
of  contact — dislike  of  Governor  Jim;  and,  in  conse- 
quence, the  stalwart  Moffitt  loudly  announces  a  de- 
termination to  send  Irish  to  the  State  Convention  from 
his  own  district  just  to  emphasize  and  define  this  open 
hostility.  He  is  certain  the  Naval  Officer  lives  only 
for  the  discovery  of  opportunities  of  denouncing  the 
Governor,  and  of  these  there  should  arise  plenty  at  the 
Convention.  Considering  previous  conditions,  this  in- 
version is  so  extraordinary  that  the  Colonel  refuses  to 
accept  its  credibility.  He  declines  to  believe  in  the  ex- 
Senator's  good  faith,  and  his  skepticism  alone  prevents 
the  consummation  of  two  revenges.  However,  when 
conversing  on  the  possibilities  of  this  anomalous  alli- 
ance, both  make  it  clear  that  the  basis  is  not  that  they 
dislike  each  other  less,  but  they  hate  Budd  more. 

*  * 
* 

The  Union  League  Club  has  invited  Chauncey  De- 
pew  to  a  banquet  to  be  given  in  his  honor.  There  is 
to  be  no  mistake  as  to  whom  the  club  wishes  to  honor; 
it  is  Depew,  not — at  present  at  any  rate — Levi  P. 
Morton.  Chauncey  is  here  on  a  "  pleasure  "  trip. 
General  Clarkson  was  here  on  a  "business"  tri[). 
Each  gentleman  has,  however,  been  industriously  drop- 
ping seeds  by  the  bushel  basket  in  the  hope  of  reaping 
a  presidential  boom  in  the  not  distant  future  in  favor 
of  his  particular  candidate.  To  Clarkson  the  Union 
League  Club  tendered  no  reception,  lest  it  might  be 
construed  an  an  acceptation  of  the  "  friend  of  the  west  " 
— for  such  was  the  reputation  the  "  General  "  desired 
to  give  Allison.  Now,  however,  it  proposes  to  receive 
Chauncey  for  his  own  sake,  and  not  because  his  pleas- 
ure trip  is  a  booming  for  Morton.  The  query  suggests 
itself,  "  Was  not  Clarkson  worthy  of  a  reception  for 
his  own  sake  ? " 

*  ^  * 

Just  at  this  juncture  the  identity  of  the  men  who 
are  to  go  to  the  National  Conventions  engages  the 
curiosity  of  the  political  mind.  The  aspect  of  local 
affairs  indicates  the  ultimate  supremacy  of  the  Spreckels, 
which  means  that  the  delegation  will  be  drawn  from  the 
adherents  of  that  clan,  and  will  include,  doubtless,  John 
D.,  Sam  Shortridge,  his  brother,  the  editor  of  the  Cail, 
Jim  Rea,  and  their  lieutenants.  Whatever  predilec- 
tions there  be  toward  Allison,  it  is  safe  to  believe  that 
the  wild-eyed  errors  of  the  past  will  not  be  repeated. 
The  party  is  to  go  unpledged,  and  will  think  long  ere 
committing  itself.  At  least  the  promise  of  a  Cabinet 
office  will  be  exacted  as  the  price  of  support,  or  perhaps 
the  compliment  of  the  Vice-Presidency  to  a  Californian. 
It  is  good  to  learn  of  the  positive  abandonment  of  those 
traditional  illustrations  of  the  glorious  climate  and  the 
matchless  resources,  cases  of  claret  and  champagne, 
and  baskets  of  fruit,  which  have  ever  formed  the  outfit, 
and  important  adjunct,  of  our  delegations.  That  is  a 
relic  of  the  past.  Our  men  propose  now  to  be  as  icy, 
as  dignifieci,  and  as  remote,  as  though  hailing  from 
Maine  or  Massachusetts.  The  identity  of  the  Demo- 
cratic delegation  is  less  mysterious.  It  is  possible  Gavin 
McNab  may  be  delegate  at  large;  James  D.  Phelan  or 
Bernard  Murphy  will  doubtless  represent  the  Fifth; 
Geo.  T.  Marye  can  go  from  the  Fourth;  Frank  Nichol 
of  Stockton  is  a  certainty,  and  Dr.  Nutting  has  ambi- 
tions in  the  First.  The  choice  from  Oakland  is  uncer- 
tain, for  the  Fitzgeralds  and  the  Bill  Englishes  are  in 
the  field  with  separate  combinations,  and  the  pick  is 
with  the  victor.  That,  briefly,  is  the  situation,  but  it  is 
one  which  alters  with  the  passing  of  days  and  nights. 

*  ^  * 


a  candidate  for  Mayor  with  the  new  charter  in  view, 
or  else,  will  conduct  the  campaign  as  Chairman  of  the 
State  Central  Committee.  Admittedly  a  good  manager 
and  with  reliability,  good  sense,  and  considerable 
felicity  of  expression  as  endowments,  he  would  win 
honors  in  that  role  and  help  amazingly  toward  reducing 
anticipated  Republican  majorities. 


Apropos  of  ambitions,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that 
the  journalistic  prognosticators  are  misled  over  the 
aspirations  of  Claus  Spreckels  and  his  son.  Unless  I 
am  mistaken,  the  able  old  Sugar  King  is  quite  content 
with  his  role  of  refiner  and  railroad  builder,  while  John 
D.  designs  rather  to  name  senators  than  to  be  one. 
He  desires  to  have  power;  his  participation  in  politics 
is  the  expression  of  a  purely  individual  wish  to  have  a 
voice  in  the  government  of  the  State,  and,  though  it 
might  be  unwise  to  say  he  would  refuse  a  proffer  of  the 
toga,  the  chances  are  that  he  would  try  it  on  Sam 
Shortridge.  The  talent  of  both  father  and  son  is  execu- 
tive. They  are  better  in  the  council  chamber  than  on 
the  rostrum,  and  may  be  depended  on  to  prefer  story- 
telling to  speech-making. 


IN  AN  uptown  hotel  there  resides  a  distinguished 
Irish  family,  which,  prior  to  St.  Patrick's  Day,  con- 
sisted of  a  husband,  a  wife,  and  a  parrot.  The  parrot 
has  since  paid  the  penalty  of  indiscreet  speech,  under 
circumstances  which  seem  too  funny  to  be  true.  The 
husband  hated  the  bird,  but  explained  his  complaisance 
on  the  score  of  its  color — green.  On  the  other  hand,  it 
served  to  console  the  wife,  a  quiet  body,  in  the  frequent 
absences  of  her  consort,  who  is  given. to  increasing  the 
ardors  of  a  naturally  excitable  disposition  by  over- 
indulgence in  whiskey.  His  condition  under  such 
circumstances  has  become  familiar  to  the  sagacious 
Polly,  whose  ears  had  grown  habituated  to  the  sadly 
resigned  murmur  of  his  mistress, 

"  That  poor  fool  Patrick's  drunk  again." 
On  the  anniversary  night  of  the  patron  of  Ireland, 
aware  of  her  conditions  which  the  occasion  precipitated 
in  the  spouse,  the  good  lady  sought  other  quarters, 
leaving  the  parrot  in  charge  of  the  rooms.  At  mid- 
night her  husband  returned,  well  under  the  influence 
of  the  Saint,  and  staggered  solemnly  into  the  room. 
At  the  noise  of  his  arrival  the  parrot  piped: 
That  poor  fool  Patrick's  drunk  again 


in  the  hands  of  the  Government,  until  bonded  recently 
by  a  Californian — H.  A.  Butters. 


If  in  the  transactions  of  the  Mechanics'  Library  Trus- 
tees there  arise  those  differences  of  opinion  which  so 
often  goad  men  into  belligerency,  depend  on  it  P.  J. 
Healy,  who  has  just  been  elected  to  office,  will  raise  no 
finger  for  peace.  He  is  a  dealer  in  second-hand  books, 
is  Irish,  and  as  pugnacious  as  a  bantam.  Among  his 
proclivities  is  an  interest  in  the  single  tax  that  has  con- 
verted him  into  an  adherent  of  Congressman  Maguire. 
One  night  Maguire  was  addressing  in  an  impassioned 
strain,  an  audience  of  enthusiasts  and  dwelt  on  the 
rights  of  men  born  equal.  Eloquently  he  dwelt  on  the 
privileges  of  equality;  there  should  be  no  distinctions 
between  high  and  low,  rich  and  poor,  alien  or  native. 

"  Does  that  apply  to  the  Chinese,  Judge  ?  "  inquired 
Mr.  Healy  in  the  politest  way  possible. 

Maguire  paused  embarrassed.  It  was  an  audience 
of  workingmen  and  theorists,  and  hatred  of  Chinese  is 
the  keynote  of  their  creed.  Before  he  could  destroy 
his  reputation  or  his  logic,  a  friend  started  hooting  the 
inconvenient  questioner  and  the  confusion  which  en- 
sued relieved  the  lecturer  of  the  necessity  of  reply. 

*    *  * 

SINCE  HIS  engagement  by  Adolph  Spreckels  to 
supervise  affairs  at  Ingleside,  Sam  Leake  has  become  an 
habitue  of  the  Grill  Room.  Among  the  Sacramento 
politicians  he  acquired  celebrity  by  the  dexterity  of 
his  manipulation  and  no  one  says  he  has  lost  the 
faculty  since  arriving  in  town.  At  the  Legislature, 
of  which  Frank  Gould  was  Speaker,  Leake  was  a 
prominent  member  of  the  Third  House.  He  had  vari- 
ous corporate  interests  in  charge  and  conducted  them 
with  judgment.  The  most  debatable  quantity  in  the 
game,  however,  was  Gould,  on  whose  dictum  hinged 
the  fate  of  several  bills.  Being  honest  and  unpreiu- 
diced  he  was  as  liable  to  hold  for  the  corporation  as  for 
its  opponents,  and  the  uncertainty  kept  the  manipula- 
tors moving.  As  the  end  of  the  session  drew  near, 
there  arose  interesting  questions  of  precedence  and  as 
they  involved  the  revival  of  obnoxious  measures,  Leake 
made  up  his  mind  to  discover  the  rulings  in  advance. 
So  he  gave  an  elaborate  dinner  and  the  Speaker  sat  at 
his  right  hand.  He  had  three  kinds  of  wines,  and 
libations  of  champagne  at  the  roast.  When  the  auspices 
seemed  happiest,  he  turned  the  conversation  on  rules 
of  order,  and  discussed  parliamentary  law  with  frequent 


The  accumulated  resentment  of  six  months  exploded  appeals  to  Gould,  who  entered  into  the  debate  with 

proper  authority.  Finally  the  wily  Sam  asked  the 
Speaker  to  unravel  a  knotty  point  which  he  and  a  friend 
had  quarreled  over,  framing  at  the  same  time  a  hypo- 
thetical question  which  involved  the  point  at  issue  in 
the  House,  Gould,  pretending  innocence  of  the  mo- 
tive, provided  the  answer  that  Leake  had  hoped  for, 
and  announced  he  could  see  no  other  way  of  decid- 
ing. Whereupon  Sam  telegraphed  the  good  news  to 
his  friends;  but  a  day  later  the  question  came  up,  and 
Gould  took  exactly  the  opposite  attitude.  The  two 
met  outside,  and  the  Speaker  observed  quietly  to  his 


that  instant.  The  husband  found  a  poker  and  beat 
cage  and  bird  into  mere  splinters  with  such  an  expendi- 
ture of  fire  and  vigor  that  its  fond  mistress  found  of 
her  Polly  next  morning  only  a  tangle  of  broken 
wires,  stray  feathers,  and  a  green  stain  on  the  carpet. 
The  Archbishop  has  successfully  exerted  his  powers  of 
persuasion,  and  Madame  has  retired  her  divorce  pro- 
ceedings. 

*    *  * 

GENERAL  CLARKSON  was  the  representative  of  a 
syndicate  of  capitalists  who  wanted  to  control  the  street  erstwhile  host: 


Here  is  a  disquieting  piece  of  political  information: 
Dr.  O'Donnell  has  had  his  ambition  diverted  from  the 
Mayoralty  to  a  seat  in  Congress  and  desires  to  repre- 
sent the  4th  District  in  the  National  Legislature.  This 
laudable  aspiration  seems  to  his  optimistic  soul  well 
within  the  possibilities,  for  a  careful  figuring  up  of  his 
successive  votes  indicates  the  possession  of  sufficient 
strength  to  cut  a  figure.  Should  he  carry  the  threat 
into  execution  it  is — farewell  Congressman  J.  G.  Ma- 
guire. That  worthy  will  be  retired  into  private  life 
with  a  painful  precipitancy.  The  participation  of  the 
notable  quack  means,  of  course,  the  success  of  the 
Republican  candidate  whoever  he  be.  There  is  talk 
among  the  well  informed  of  Will  Barnes,  and  if  he  could 
be  persuaded  to  enter,  there  need  be  little  doubt  of  the 
result,  but  he  proposes  on  retiring  from  office,  to  attend 
to  the  requirements  of  a  growing  law  practi-e.  Among 
the  Democrats  there  is  evinced  an  inclination  to  thrust 
responsibility  on  James  D.  Phelan.    He  will  either  be 


railway  system  of  the  City  of  Mexico.  Dealing  with 
Mexican  officials  is  purely  a  game  of  patience,  and  as 
a  rival  syndicate  entertained  similar  designs,  the  degree 
of  forbearance  exercised  may  be  imagined.  The  oppo- 
nent was  a  Spaniard,  and  he  had  relations  with  the 
Government  which  made  him  dangerous.  However, 
the  General  dealt  with  the  President,  and  finally  they  more  bitterly 
agreed  on  $11,000,000  as  the  price  of  the  property. 
To  ratify  the  transaction  the  consent  of  a  certain  high 
official  had  to  be  obtained.  He  succumbed  to  pres- 
sure, and  agreed  to  sign  his  name  next  day.  The  docu- 
ment was  before  him,  the  pen  in  his  hand,  when  a 
messenger  arrived  from  Diaz,  commanding  him  to 
desist.  The  rival  had  seen  Clarkson  ascending  the 
treasury  stairs,  and  realizing  by  the  triumphant  expres- 
sion of  his  face  that  the  game  was  won,  rushed  off  to 
the  President  and  told  him  the  General  was  the  advance 
guard  of  an  American  invasion;  that  the  United  States 
Government  having  decided  to  annex  Mexico,  had 
delegated  him  as  its  representative  to  obtain  the  car 
system,  and  form  an  army  of  employees.  Hint  to  a 
Mexican  of  Gringo  designs,  and  there  is  no  story  too 
incredible  for  their  gullibility.  So  positive  was  the 
effect  of  the  story  on  Diaz,  that  all  negotiations  were 

at  once  dropped  and  Clarkson  retired.  However,  the  San  Francisco  evening  paper  ever 
rival  won  nothing,  for  the  property  has  remained  since  1  This,  however,  is  not  an  affidavit. 


"  Sam,  use  some  better  bird  lime  than  champagne 
svhen  you  are  after  such  an  old  cock  as  I  am." 

*    *    *  4 

THE  journalistic  cauldron  bubbles  and  seethes.  Never 
have  the  Examiner  and  the  Chrotticle  hated  each  other 
Intense  rivalry  prevails;  reporters  are 
warned  that  defections  from  one  journal  to  another 
mean  permanent  exclusion.  For  the  spectators,  and 
for  Charles  Shortridge,  the  situation  is  amusing.  Here 
are  two  belligerents  beating  each  other  black  and  blue, 
and  we  wonder  if  those  body  blows  they  deal  each  other 
really  hurl,  or  are  like  the  punches  which  the  comedians 
exchange  at  the  Orpheum,  merely  for  effect.  In  the 
meantime,  the  Call  is  gaining  subscribers,  and  present- 
ing us  with  fresh  marine  pictures,  and  the  Bulletin  is 
arranging  to  send  all  the  school  marms  to  Europe,  be- 
sides crusading  against  the  unfortunate  Brown.  By 
the  way,  the  Saturday  issue  of  this  journal  is  well 
worthy  of  commendation;  it  has  just  secured  the  rights 
to  Stevenson's  last  story,  Weir  of  Hermiston,  and, 
besides,  publishes  a  quantity  of  excellent  original  mat- 
ter from  members  of  its  own  staff.  It  is  gaining  rapidly, 
and  is  now  said  to  have  a  bigger  circulation  than  any 

before  attained. 

THE  WITNESS. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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TWO  TO  ONE. 


BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 


They  strolled  boldly  ofi"  under  the  same  parasol  in 
the  direction  of  the  beach.  She  was  pretty  and  petite, 
with  soft,  fluffy  hair  so  light  as  to  be  almost  white.  It 
did  not  matter  to  most  people  whether  he  was  pretty  or 
not.  Some  said  he  had  five  millions;  others  declared  it 
wasn't  more  than  two.  He  had  the  reputation  of  being 
extremely  wary.  The  girls  watched  them  go  with  up- 
lifted eyebrows  and  significant  smiles,  and  wondered  if 
he  knew — they  did  not  say  exactly  what.  Perhaps 
they  did  not  quite  kno^v  themselves.  The  men  laughed 
and  made  sotto  voce  bets  of  two  to  one  on  Little  Tow- 
Head. 

Meanwhile  he  was  standing  on  the  beach  below  her, 
holding  up  his  hands. 

"  Jump,  'fraid-cat,"  he  said. 

"But  it's  too  high  for  me,"  she  objected,  from  the 
rocks  above.     "  I'm  not  a  great  long  thing." 

"  It  isn't  so  far  as  it  looks.  Come,  don't  be  afraid 
to  take  the  plunge.  It's  leap  year,  you  know. 
There:  that  wasn't  bad,  was  it?  Do  you  realize  that 
this  is  the  last  leap  year  for  eight  years  ?  "  he  added. 

"  Dear  me,  I'll  have  to  bestir  myself,"  she  said, 
curling  up  against  a  big  rock.  "Next  one  I'll  be  an 
antique  of  twenty-six,"  with  a  pensive  air. 

"  No,  you  don't  young  woman,"  was  the  rude  an- 
swer. "  Don't  you  suppose  I  know  ivhat  leap  year 
you'll  be  thirty  in  ?  " 

"Well,  I  wouldn't  want  to  be  eighteen,  anyway,"  she 
said,  with  a  bold  change  of  front.  "  It's  a  horrid,  crude 
age,  all  breaks  and  blushes.  Twenty-four  is  much 
niter.  I'm  going  to  stay  there  some  years.  I  wonder 
if  any  girl,  any  nice  girl,  ever  did  take  advantage  of 
leap  year?  "  she  went  on,  presently. 

"  I  think  girls  do  more  of  the  asking  than  people 
generally  realize,"  he  answered,  frowning  at  some  recol- 
lection. 

"  But  that's  because  they  are  in  love,  or  getting 
passee,  or  anxious  to  secure  some  particular  treasure," 
she  said;  "  not  because  it  is  leap  year  and  their  indis- 
putable right." 

He  rolled  over  in  the  sand  and  looked  up  at  her  with 
a  subdued  laugh  in  his  eyes. 

"  Let's  inaugurate  the  custom — among  nice  girls," 
he  said.     "  Suppose  you  try  your  hand  at  it  now." 

A  puff  of  wind  blew  her  hair  across  her  eyes.  It 
was  as  though  a  drift  of  silvery  fog  had  come  between 
them.  She  emerged  laughing,  and  did  some  inex- 
plicable things  with  hairpins. 

"  I  wouldn't  risk  it  for  worlds,"  she  said,  em- 
phatically. "  If  a  man  refused  me,  I'd  never  forgive 
him  as  long  as  I  lived.    Oh,  I'd  die  of  mortification." 

"  By  the  way,  they  say  that  you  turned  down  Dick 
Hartridge,"  he  said,  burrowing  absently  in  the  sand. 
She  straightened  up. 

"  Did  Alice  tell  you  ?  "  she  demanded.  "  She's  the 
only  person  in  the  world  that  knows  it.  She  hadn't 
any  business  " 

"It's  true,  then?"  he  said.  "Oh,  nobody  told 
me;  I  just  inferred  it.  I  suppose  he  was  simply  furi- 
ous? " 

"I  don't  see  why.  He  hadn't  the  least  right  to 
be,"  she  answered,  indignantly.  "  It  wasn't  my  fault, 
and  I  was  as  nice  as  I  could  be  about  it.  I  don't  see 
what  excuse  he  had  to  be  angry." 

He  smiled  to  himself  and,  apparently,  dropped  the 
subject. 

"About  leap  year,"  he  said.     "You  know,  if  I 
should  refuse  you,  I'd  have  to  give  you  a  silk  gown." 
"  A  silk  gown!  " 

"  Didn't  you  know  that  was  the  old  leap  year  custom  ? 
I  suppose  it  comforted  the  girl,  and  taught  the  man  to 
recognize  a  good  thing  when  it  was  offered  him." 

"  And  it's  just  exactly  what  I  want,"  she  said,  joy- 
fully.   "  I  do  believe  I'll  try  it." 

"Fire  ahead,"  he  answered,  resting  his  chin  on  his 
palm,  and  looking  up,  expectantly. 

"  Can  I  have  it  made  anywhere  I  want  ?  " 

"  I  suppose  so." 

"And  plenty  of  real  lace  ?  " 

"  Oh,  certainly." 

She  drew  a  long,  ecstatic  breath;  then  her  face  fell. 
"But  oh,  dear!  What  if  you  accepted  me?"  she 
exclaimed. 

"  I  suppose  that,  also,  would  involve  a  silk  dress  or 
two— eventually,"  he  answered,  with  a  sigh. 

"To  be  sure,"  she  said,  looking  gravely  out  to  sea 
Then  a  glance  at  him  started  an  eddy  of  dimples. 

"  What  wouldn't  some  of  the  girls  give  to  be  in  my 
shoes  for  five  minutes,"  she  murmured.  He  tried  to 
look  mystified,  or  at  least  reproving,  but  laughter  was 
too  much  for  them  both. 

"They  couldn't  get  into  them,"  he  said,  pouring 
sand  over  one  of  the  members  in  question.  "They 
might  cut  off  their  heels  or  their  toes,  but  they  couldn't 
fool  me.    I'd  know  Cinderella  every  time." 

"I  wonder  if  she  would  have  loved  the  Prince  just 


as  immediately  if  he  had  come  in  homespun,"  she 
said,  thoughtfully. 

"  Just  exactly, "  he  answered,  with  decision.  "Rank 
hadn't  anything  to  do  with  that  marriage.    1  have  great 
'faith  in — Cinderella." 

The  silver  fog  showed  signs  of  settling  down  again, 
but  she  pushed  it  back  and  leaned  closer  to  the  rocks 
to  be  out  of  the  breeze. 

"  But  don't  you  believe  his  velvet  cloak  and  the  title 
of  Princess  had  some  intluence  ? "  she  persisted. 

"     liy.  yes;  and  so  did  her  pink  cheeks  and  silvery 
hair  on  the  Prince,"  he  answered,  earnestly;  "but  he 
didn't  love  her  any  the  less  when  she  lost  them.  And 
if  he  had  lost  his  title  and  his  velvet  cloak,  her  love 
i  wouldn't  have  gone  with  them,  would  it  ?  " 
I     "I  thought  Cinderella  had  golden  hair,"  she  said, 
1  demurely. 

Several  men  were  lounging  on  the  club-house  steps 
as  they  strolled  up  from  the  beach,  still  under  the  same 
parasol.  One  of  these,  who  looked  as  if  life  had 
taught  him  a  thing  or  two,  scrutinized  them  closely, 
1  then  chuckled  softly  to  himself. 

"Good  for  Little  Tow-Head,"  he  said,  half  under 
his  breath.    "  Say,  Johnny,  you  owe  me  ten  dollars." 

S.-^N  Francisco,  March  28,  1896. 


THE  THEATERS. 


IMPRESSIONS    OF   SINBAD— A    BIT   OF    DIALOGUE  AT 
MOROSCO'S. 


"Oh,  Bill,"  I  heard  her  say.  "ain't  that  a  pretty 

lady  in  the  box — the  one  with  black  hair  and  a  little 
red  flower  in  it." 

"  So,  so,"  returned  his  majesty,  fastening  his  roving 
and  amorous  eyes  on  the  dark  head,  which  was  charm- 
ingly poised  over  shoulders  w  hose  ex|)ression  and  cover- 
ing indicated  refinement  and  a  position  far  above  his 
own.  "  I've  kissed  lots  that  were  prettier,"  he  said,  a 
little  later,  with  a  wink. 

"Oh,  you're  just  awful,  ain't  you?"  said  the 
thoughtful  daughter,  with  a  nudge  and  a  giggle. 

Bill  beamed. 

"  Yes,  I  were  pretty  bad  when  I  fust  grew  up,"  he 
remarked,  with  swelling  shirt  front  and  an  admiring  glance 
at  his  ring. 

Just  here  one  of  the  dramatis  per^onas  stated  that 
O'Sullivan  would  be  married  to  the  Judge's  daughter, 
"and  President  yet,"  and  O'Sullivan  looked  as  if  it 
wouldn't  sur[)rise  him. 

"  I  believe  you  could  be  President  if  you  tried.  Bill," 
said  his  poor  little  sweetheart,  with  an  adoring,  dog-like 
glance  at  him. 

"  Mebbe  so,"  said  Bill,  complacently.  "  Mebbe  I 
could — or  married  to  a  judge's  daughter  any  way,"  he 
continued  with  his  eyes  on  the  pretty  girl  in  the  box. 

The  good  daughter's  eyes  followed  his,  her  face  fell 
and  she  sighed  as  she  pulled  at  her  shabby  gloves. 

"  Popper,"  she  remarked  with  apparent  irrelevance 
after  a  moment's  silence,  "  Popper  is  looking  for  a  job." 

Pf.g  Woffington. 


With  "Captain  Impudence  "  in  its  second  week  and 
"A  Milk  White  Flag  "  in  its  third,  the  theater  habitues 
were  in  a  bad  way  Monday  night.  Most  of  them  were 
to  be  seen  at  the  Columbia,  where,  with  the  assistance 
of  a  few  other  people,  they  packed  the  house.  Yes, 
we  actually  forgot  and  forgave  Katie  Putnam  and  the 
"  Wicklow  Postman,"  and  bought  even  the  upper  boxes 
in  order  to  see  "Sinbad,"  an  old  Christmas  extrava- 
ganza. From  a  spectacular  point  of  view  it  is  well 
worth  seeing,  particularly  the  latter  part,  though,  of 
course,  it  makes  one  pray,  "  Make  me  a  child  again  just 
for  to-night,"  and  feel  hopelessly  grown  up.  Still,  it  is 
a  pretty  show,  and  there  is  certainly  plenty  of  it,  for  the 
program  is  long,  and  the  stage  is  full  to  overflowing  with 
girls,  even  as  were  some  of  the  pink  tights.  I  watched 
several  of  them  with  anxiety,  and  there  were  two  pairs 
which  I  expected  every  moment  to  break  into  agonizing 
shrieks  of  dissolution,  so  stretched  and  strained  were 
they,  and  so  strenuous  were  their  efforts  to  do  their 
duty  in  that  state  of  life  to  which  they  had  been  called 
and  to  those  legs  on  which  they  had  been  pulled. 

The  backbone  of  the  combination  is  Oscar  Girard,  a 
really  clever  comedian.  He  made  quite  a  hit  with 
his  topical  songs,  and  was  the  only  man  who  was  able 
to  attract  any  attention  to  himself  and  rise  above  this 
collection  of  scantily  and  gayly  clothed  women.  No, 
I  forget  the  "Old  Man  of  the  Sea";  he  managed  to 
make  himself  conspicuous,  but  then  he  had  to  get  on 
top  of  another  man  to  do  it,  so  it  doesn't  count.  His 
method  of  speaking  was,  however,  very  plea.sant;  he 
seemed  to  talk  in  an  ordinary  conversational  tone,  yet 
his  voice,  mellow,  agreeable,  natural,  could  be  distinctly 
heard  over  the  whole  house;  yea,  even  in  trie  back  rows 
of  the  dress  circle,  where  the  Columbia  people  are  fond 
of  relegating  critics.  They  are  guilty  of  this  blunder, 
and  yet  complain  at  "roasts."  My  dear  friends,  you 
neglect  the  very  A,  B,  C'sof  diplomacy;  if  (as  'tis  said) 
a  pair  of  tight  shoes  or  an  indigestible  dinner  plays 
havoc  with  a  critic's  judgment,  how  much  more  disas- 
trous will  be  a  back  seat  and  strained  ears  and  eyes. 

Carroll  Johnson,  the  man  who  has  been  singing  "  My 
Angelina  "  at  the  Orpheum,  is  trying  his  "  entirely  new 
departure,"  "The  Irish  Statesman,"  at  Morosco's  this 
week.  It  is  a  play  on  the  lines  of  "  The  Wicklow  Post- 
man "  but  infinitely  brighter,  better  constructed,  acted 
and  staged,  and  it  can  be  seen  for  just  half  the  money. 
Of  course  Mr.  Johnson  interpolates  "  My  Angelina," 
and,  while  he  has  hardly  any  voice,  he  makes  such  a 
pleasant  rhythmical  noise  and  manages  to  establish  such 
genial  relations  with  his  audience  that  he  is  called  back 
again  and  again.  The  part  he  has  to  play  might  be  in- 
sufferable in  many  hands,  but  he  manages  to  make  the 
Irishman's  conceit  and  constant  prophesies  of  the  j^eat 
future  awaiting  him  no  more  irritating  than  the  naive 
remarks  of  a  child  "  playing  president." 

I  was  inclined  to  think  "  O'Sullivan's  "  bland  admis- 
sions of  his  sublime  confidence  in  himself  and  his  firm 
belief  in  his  ultimate  rise  in  life,  overdrawn,  but  a 
young  man  in  my  vicinity  proved  me  entirely  wrong — 
left  me  without  a  leg  to  stand  on,  in  fact,  and  did  it 
without  the  least  trouble  too.  He  was  there  with  "his 
girl,"  a  large  piece  of  gum,  a  red  necktie,  and  no  gram- 
mar. There  was  an  assumption  of  nonchalance  in  his 
manner,  a  sort  of  "  this-is-nolhing  much-to  me  "  air, 
while  his  girl— a  pale,  respectable  "  ihoiightful-daugh- 1 
ter  "  looking  young  woman — seemed  in  a  state  of  tremu- 
lous happiness  and  evinced  a  distinct  desire  to  have  him 
hold  her  hand.  She  contented  herself  finally  by  leaning 
against  his  shoulder  and  sitting  as  close  to  him  as  the 
unfriendly  chairs  allowed. 


MATERNA-ONDRICEK  CONCERT. 


The  Materna-Ondricek  concert  of  Thursday  evening  was  not  so 
enjoyable  as  lliose  of  the  first  series,  chiefly  because  it  w.is  loo 
long,  and  incidentally  because  there  was  too  much  of  Schott  and 
I'ickenscher,  and  too  Utile  of  Materna  and  Ondricek.  It  would 
have  been  lielter  had  the  veteran  tenor  omitted  the  Schuljert  and 
Schumann  .songs  entirely,  for  Time  lias  not  dealt  so  kindly  with  his 
voice  as  with  .Materna's.  The  Lohengrin  airs,  too,  were  altogether 
out  of  place  with  piano  accompaniment  on  such  a  program.  Evi- 
dently Materna  was  suffering  from  cold,  for  she  seemed  <|uite 
unable  to  do  herself  justice,  particularly  in  the  "  Kienzi  "  aria. 
However,  both  artists  rose  to  the  occasion  in  the  glorious  "  Wal- 
kure"  nnisic  of  the  Heaven-gifted  Wagner. 

They  sang  as  if  inspired. 

It  is  really  pitiful  that  these  great  operatic  stars  should  be  sing- 
ing in  concert  in  a  foreign  land,  when,  but  a  few  years  since,  they 
held  the  lirst  places  in  the  opera  houses  of  Germany,  and  were  the 
petted  and  feted  guests  of  the  crowneil  heads  of  Europe.  Con- 
sidering the  few  rehearsals,  the  orchestra  di<l  very  well  in  the 
"  WalUure  "  seljctions — far  better  than  in  the  accompaniment  to 
the  Mendelssohn  concerto. 

Ondricek  played  this  number;  as  he  did  the  Bruch  wiwfr,  in  an 
apathetic  fashion.  ]5ut  the  "  Hungarian  Airs"  of  Ernst  he  played 
in  his  inimitable  way,  and  was  rewarded  with  cnlhusiastic  and 
deserved  recalls.  Mr.  Luckstone  is  certainly  not  a  born  conductor, 
nor  can  it  be  sai  l  that  he  has  as  yet  acquired  the  art.  Neverthe- 
less, one  pohu  in  his  favor  is  that  he  knows  his  scores  thoroughly. 
A  much  better  leader  is  Mr.  John  Marquardt,  who  gave  a  very 
spirited  and  musical  reading  of  the  "Mignon  "'  overture. 

Although  the  orchestra  was  consi<lerably  better  than  the  one 
which  accompanied  Marsick,  yet  it  was  far  from  satisfactory.  As 
a  solo  pianist,  Mr.  .Arthur  Kicken-rher  was  a  distinct  disappoint- 
ment. He  has  a  good  technic  of  the  old-fashioned  kind,  and  his 
tone  is  not  unmusical,  although  small.  His  playing  of  the  "  Wal- 
desransclien  "  an<l  "  Campanella  ''  of  Liszt  was  most  dry  and  unin- 
teresting. Like  Ilerr  Schott,  he  was  too  easily  persuaded  to 
reappear,  thereby  making  a  long  program  longer.  P.  C.  A. 


THE  LATEST  VERSE. 

FOUR  QUATRAINS. 

ItV  fKRCV  HRMtN(;WAY. 

Ye  cannot  cheat  the  Master  of  your  fate! 

Proclaim  the  goal  to  which  your  feet  are  set. 
He  who  knows  all  is  the  Compa-sionale, 

Often  His  wisdom  prompts  Him  to  forget. 

Why  weep  for  days  irrevocably  dead. 

For  flaunting  hopes  in  envious  b.uile  slain? 

The  bravest  soldier  frankly  lonks  ahead. 
Knowing  he  dare  not  fight  the  past  again. 

To-night  old  poets  through  I  he  city  go, 

Doors  shake  and  w  indows  rattle  at  their  tread, 

The  cinpiy  streets  are  noisy  with  the  wo 
Of  sail  immortals  l)anishcd  from  Ihe  dead. 

The  future  lies  before  us  rich  with  gold, 
Only  the  fooli-.h  liackward  gaze  and  fret: 

What  laughter  lurkes  in  siorics  still  untold  ! 
What  solemn  songs  await  the  singer  yet! 


A  DUET. 

IIV  T.  STURCE  MOORE. 

"  Flowers  nf)H<ling  gaily,  .scent  in  air. 
Flowers  posicd,  flowers  in  the  hair, 
Sleepy  flowers,  flowers  Uild  to  stare — " 
"  Oh,  pick  mc  some." 

"  Shells  with  lip,  or  tooth,  or  bleeding  gum, 
Tell-lnle  shells,  an<l  shell.«  thai  whisper  'Come,' 
Shells  that  slammer,  blush,  and  yet  arc  dumb — " 
"  Oh,  let  me  hear." 

"  Eyes  so  black  they  draw  one  trembling  near, 
Brown  eyes,  caverns  flooded  with  a  tear, 
Cloudless  eyes,  blue  eyes  so  windy  clear — " 
"Oh,  look  at  me." 

"  Kisses  »adly  blown  across  the  sea. 
Darkling  kisses,  kisses  fair  and  free. 
Hob  a-cherry  kisses  'nealh  a  tree — " 

"  Oh,  give  me  one." 
Tbus  sang  a  queen  and  king  in  Habylon. 
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X  H  K     WAV  K 


REFLECTED  NOVELS. 

NEW  BOOKS  THAT  PROVOKE  OLD  MEMORIES. 


"  Let  a  man  write  a  successful  book  on  a  new  line,  and  a  thou- 
sand little  pen  pushers  start  up  and  write  a  thousand  more  on  that 
same  line,  and  think  they've  done  something  big  because  the  first 
one  did,"  said  the  man  of  letters,  impatiently. 

"  They  don't  deliberately  copy,"  said  his  wife.  "  They  see  the 
great  book  reflected  in  their  shiny,  threadbare  little  souls,  and  mis- 
take the  image  (or  the  real  substance.  No  wonder  they  hold  it  up 
with  some  pride." 

"Do  you  think  they  really  don't  know  that  il  isn't  their  own?  I 
don't,"  said  the  man  of  letters.  "Call  it  intellectual  klepto- 
mania if  you  like.  Perhaps  they  can't  help  it;  but  they  know 
what  they  are  doing  fast  enough." 

"  Everybody  can't  be  on  a  new  line;  there  wouldn't  l)e  enough 
to  go  around,"  said  the  wife.  "  Besides,  often  the  follower  does 
better  than  the  originator." 

"Then  he  is  a  co-worker,  not  u  follower,"  said  the  man  of 
letters.  "Take  Barrie  and  Maclaren  and  Crockett.  No  matter 
which  came  first,  they  all  share  the  greatness." 

"  Another  person's  book  may  turn  your  eyes  in  a  certain  direc- 
tion, but  if  you  see  for  yourself,  and  see  deeply,  your  book  isn't  a 
reflection,"  she  said,  thoughtfully. 

"Yes,"  he  said.  "  And  then  some  one  comes  along  like  this  P. 
Hay  Hunter,  and  says  to  himself,  '  Scotch  dialect  pays,  evidently. 
Let's  see  what  I  can  do  in  that  line.'  " 

"And  the  result  is,  James  Inivick,  Ploughman  and  Elder, 
IVilk  a  Clossarj>,"  she  addtd.  "  The  name  is  enough  to  frighten 
oflf  most  people." 

"  He  gets  in  the  Kirk  all  right,"  the  man  of  letters  went  on, 
"  and  the  meenister,  and  the  political  and  religious  controversies, 
and  the  usual  dottle  woggle  gabble;  in  fact,  all  the  correct  attri- 
butes of  a  Scotch  story,  except  the  spirit,  and  humor,  and  pathos, 
and  general  dcliciousness  that  you  see  through  A  Wi>tdoio  in 
Thrntns  and  Beside  the  Bonnie  Briar  Bush.  He  thought  the  dia- 
lect was  all  that  was  needed." 

"I  think  his  dialect  must  be  very  good;  it's  so  incomprehen- 
sible," she  said,  picking  up  the  book.  "  And  he  sticks  to  it  so 
fondly.  If  he'd  only  let  the  schoolmaster,  or  somebody  like  that, 
take  the  story  for  a  chapter  or  two  now  and  then,  to  give  your 
tongue  a  rest.  Think  of  reading  nearly  two  hundred  pages  of 
things  like  '  pawkie  chiel,'  'gey  thrang  singlin  neeps,'  'it  wad  gar 
a  soo  scunner.'  Eeny  meeny  miny  mo  would  be  more  intelligible 
to  the  average  reader.  Nobody  wants  to  keep  turning  to  a 
glossary." 

"  He  doesn't  see  that  the  story  must  be  just  as  good  as  if  it  were 
written  in  straight  English,"  said  the  man  of  letters;  "that  the 
dialect  is  merely  an  adjunct.  When  this  Hunter  can  <lraw  char- 
acters like  Posly  and  Jamie  Soutar  and  Leehie,  and  make  you 
blubber  like  a  girl  " 

"  And  end  up  with  a  little  humorous  twist  that  saves  your  life  " 

"  Then  he  can  write  Scotch  stories,"  concluded  the  man  of  let- 
ters.   "  Till  then  he'd  better  stick  to  " 

"  Book  reviews?  "  suggested  his  wife,  a  little  wiikedly. 

"  That's  about  all  he's  equal  to,"  was  the  imperturbable  answer. 

"  Still,"  she  went  on,  after  a  pause,  "  it's  rather  hard  on  a  book 
to  judge  it  by  the  greatest.  Why  not  judge  it  by  the  average  book 
that  comes  out,  or  just  by  itself,  for  what  it  has  and  what  it 
lacks  ?  " 

"  So  one  does,  when  a  book  doesn't  deliberately  put  itself  in 
competition  with  the  best,"  he  answered.  "  It's  the  author's  own 
fault.  James  Inwick  has  tried  to  stand  beside  the  Stickit  Minister, 
and  so  has  called  atteniion  to  his  own  insignificance.  It's  the 
same  way  with  this  little  book  by  Cockburn  Harvey,  The  Light 
That  Lies." 

"  I  know.  It's  just  a  reflection  of  .\nlhony  Hope's  things," 
said  the  wife. 

"  In  a  cracked  mirror,"  he  added.  "That's  the  only  thing  I 
have  against  Hope, — the  number  of  reflected  Dolly  Dialogues  he  is 
responsible  for." 

"  Hope  can  make  a  man  engaged  to  two  people  and  flirting  with 
a  third  and  it's  dear  and  funny,"  she  said;  "but  it's  rash  for  any 
one  with  a  clumsier  touch  to  try  it." 

"This  poor  little  book  tries  so  hard  to  be  devilish,"  the  man  of 
letters  went  on.  "  It  thinks  that  heading  the  chapters  with  French 
phrases  was  a  masterstroke.  I'm  so  tired  of  this  blundering  type  of 
man  who  is  always  getting  into  awkward  situations  and  giving 
mixed  up  explanations  and  saying,  '  and — and  things  you  know.' 
The  author  does  think  '  damn  '  is  such  a  funny  word." 

"What  else  can  you  expect  of  a  person  who  jokes  about  unpaid 
tailor  bills  and  makes  profane  puns  on  the  name  of  Helen?"  she 
said.  "Damn  really  was  funny  once,  though;  especially  when  you 
broke  off  in  the  middle  and  changed  it  to  bother.  I've  laughed  at 
that,  I  know." 

"  So  were  tailor  hills  funny  once, — other  people's,"  he  said,  with 
some  scorn.  "  Now  we  have  laughed  all  we  can  at  them,  and  at 
the  average  smarty,  would-be  flippant,  kiss-the-nearest-girl  dia- 
logues." 

"  No  matter  how  light  a  dialogue  seems,  there  must  always  be 
some  real  character  study  behind  it,"  she  said.  "  The  actual  truth 
of  a  thing  is  so  often  the  foundation  of  its  humor." 

".\nd  Hope  recognizes  that,"  the  man  of  letters  agreed.  "  No 
matter  how  ridiculous  his  characters  are,  there  is  always  a  touch 
of  reality  about  them  that  makes  the  complications  deliciously  ab- 
surd. Let  the  same  complications  befall  inane  dummy  heroes  and 
typical  femininities  and  the  life  is  gone  out  of  it.  However  the 
author  deludes  himself,  the  world  never  mistakes  the  reflection  for 
the  living  being." 

"  I  wonder  if  children  do  ?  Or  don't  they  care  ?  "  mused  his 
wife.  "This  Tommy  Toddles,  by  Albert  Lee,  would  be  a  very 
nice  book  if  it  hadn't  come  Through  the  Looking  Class,  as  it  were." 


"  I  think  a  child  who  loved  his  Alice  would  like  another  book 
all  the  better  for  dealing  with  March  hares  and  rabbits  and  White 
Queens,  no  matter  if  it  wasn't  by  the  same  author,"  the  man  of 
letters  said.  "They  wouldn't  resent  it  as  we  should,  or  feel  any 
sense  of  desecration  about  it.  To  them  cake  is  always  good,  no 
matter  who  the  cook  is,  or  what  the  quality  of  the  baking." 

"  Suppose  if  somebody  had  your  Alice  ox  Snark  and  wouldn't 
give  it  up.  Tommy  Toddles  would  do  very  well  as  a  substitute," 
she  said,  "  though  to  my  grown-up  eyes  they  liear  about  the  same 
relation  to  each  other  as  an  amateur  photograph  does  to  a  Gibson 
drawing." 

"  I  think  I'd  have  enjoyed  a  loon  cracking  jokes  with  a  hammer 
and  seals  weeping  sealing-wax  tears,  twenty  years  ago,"  said  the 
man  of  letters. 

"  I  think  you  mean  thirty,"  murmured  his  wife. 

"  And  I'd  have  loved  that  about  the  oysters,— give  them  an 
inch-worm  and  they  want  an  elephant,"  he  went  on,  ignoring  the 
aside;  "and  the  duel  that  settles  the  fact  that  the  penguin  is 
mightier  than  the  sword-fish." 

"  They  only  fought  to  bring  in  the  pun,"  she  objected.  "I 
thought  the  best  touch  was  the  gopher's  wanting  the  giraffe's  long 
neck  because  things  would  taste  good  all  the  way  down  it.  And 
the  pictures  of  Tommy  with  his  billow  curl  are  lovely.  Still,  it 
isn't  original." 

"There  is  very  little  in  this  world  that  is,"  he  said,  regretfully. 
"  Take  these  farces  by  John  Kendrick  Bangs;  they  are  Howells's  all 
over." 

"Why,  I  thought  they  were  quite  funny,"  remonstrated  his 
wife. 

"So  were  Howells's  once,  long  before  you  can  remember. 
These  have  the  same  young  married  couple — wife  silly  and  com- 
monplace, husband  facetious  and  resigned — second  married  couple, 
less  silly  and  less  humorous,  a  couple  of  odd  men  and  a  nonentity 
girl.    The  situations  are  slightly  different,  and  some  of  the  jokes." 

"  I  didn't  care  so  much  for  the  first  one,  The  Bicyclers,  but  A 
Dramatic  Evening  seemed  to  me  intensely  funny,  and  so  did  The 
fatal  Message.    They  would  both  act  splendidly." 

"  Perhaps  I'm  biased,"  said  the  man  of  letters,  frankly.  "  The 
truth  is,  I've  been  in  daily  terror  lest  you  should  want  to  get  up 
one  of  them.    If  you'll  swear  you  won't  " 

"  Of  course  I  don't  want  to.    How  absurd  !  '' 

"  Well,  then,  I  really  think  they  might  act  rather  well  lor  the 
benefit  of  a  kitchen  garden,  or  a  Doctor's  Daughters'  Christmas 
Tree.  But  you  needn't  repeat  that.  When  anybody  glances  around 
our  drawing-room  with  an  eye  to  dramatic  possibilities,  and  asks 
me  what  I  think  of  Hangs's  farces,  I  say:  '  Merely  a  humorous  imi- 
tation of  Howells's'  and  change  the  subject." 

"  Well,  here  is  a  book,  anyway,  that  isn't  on  anybody's  else  line, 
The  Second  Opportunity  of  Mr.  Staplehurst,^' sskdxhii  "It 
has  its  own  faults  and  its  own  merits,  not  other  people's.' 

"  It  was  such  a  splendid  idea  for  a  book  that  I  can't  help  being 
sorry  that  this  M.  Pett  Ridge  didn't  make  more  of  it,"  said  the 
man  of  letters.  "  A  prosperous,  successful  man  echoes  the  uni- 
versal statement,  '  If  I  had  my  life  to  live  over  again,  I'd  do  dif- 
ferently.' He  is  given  a  chance  to  live  it  over,  with  all  the 
experience  of  his  other  life  to  help  him,  and  makes  a  dreadful  muss 
of  it." 

"The  way  the  chance  was  given  him  was  so  fantastic — Jove 
offering  it  through  the  telephone,"  she  objected. 

"  It  was  better  than  having  it  a  dream,  anyway.  It  would  be 
hard  to  find  a  plausible  method,"  he  answered.  "The  book  is 
interesting,  and  so  bright  that  it  is  a  pity  it  isn't  cleverer." 

"  Mrs.  Reade,  who  was  of  no  importance,  is  splendidly  drawn, 
while  the  hero,  who  had  such  an  opportunity  in  the  way  of  devel- 
opment, is  not  half  real  or  vivid  enough,"  said  the  wife.  "  Kitty 
is  good,  but  Mrs.  Brentford  is  just  the  conventional  abstract  of 
woman,  and  that  whole  episode  on  the  Rhine  is  unnatural  and 
lacking  in  strengfh." 

"  That's  just  it,"  said  the  man  of  letters.  "It  could  have  had 
so  much  strength  and  depth  without  losing  any  of  its  attractive 
lightness.  If  the  author  is  young,  I  think  some  day  he  will  want 
to  write  that  book  all  over  again,  with  more  stress  on  the  idea  of 
living  one's  life  over,  and  a  deeper  working  out  of  the  problem." 

"  With  a  real  woman  for  Mrs.  Brentford,"  she  assented,  "  and  a 
bigger  kind  of  a  man  for  the  hero." 

"  With  careful  Roentgen  photographs  of  his  inner  workings  at 
each  stage  of  the  game, "  added  the  man  of  letters. 

I.  W.  T. 


enough;  but  you  shall  live  with  me,  and  I  will  support  your  mother 
and  the  baby,  provided  your  mother  sipns  a  bond  that  you  shall  be 
mine  till  you  are  twenty-four,  or  till  you  pay  me  back." 

Kimiko — for  she  was  renamed  by  Kimika — became  the  belle 
among  the  geishas  of  Kyoto.  .She  was  as  bright  as  she  was  beau- 
tiful. She  knew  the  power  of  beauty  and  the  weakness  of  passion. 
Rich  men  offered  her  lands  and  houses  on  condition  of  owning  her 
body  and  soul,  but  she  shook  her  pretty  head  with  a  C()(]uettish 
laugh.  To  be  in  her  good  graces  for  a  day  was  the  ambition  of 
the  gilded  youth.  She  accepted  gold  and  diamonds,  but  she  would 
not  part  with  her  freedom.  Respectable  women  spoke  well  of  \ 
her,  because  her  name  never  figured  in  any  tale  of  domestic  ' 
unhappiness. 

One  summer  moon  there  came  wooing  a  gentleman  whom  Kimiko 
could  not  dismiss  with  a  laugh  and  a  flutter  of  her  fnn.  He  was  io 
earnest  and  he  was  worthy.    To  him  she  said: 

"  It  is  time  that  I  should  speak.  For  the  sake  of  the  mother  who 
gave  me  life  and  the  little  sister,  I  have  lived  in  hell.  That  is  past, 
but  the  scorch  of  the  fire  is  upon  me,  and  there  is  no  jiovver  that 
can  take  it  away.  It  is  not  for  such  as  I  to  enter  into  an  honored 
family,  nor  to  bear  you  a  son.  .Suffer  me  to  speak.  Never  shall  I  be 
your  wife  to  become  your  shame.  I  am  your  companion  only,  your 
playfellow.  .Some  true,  sweet  lady  will  be  chosen  for  you,  to  be 
the  mother  of  your  children,  but  the  place  of  a  wife  I  will  never 
take,  and  the  joy  of  a  mother  I  will  never  know." 

Then  she  disappeared,  vani.shed  from  the  face  of  the  earth. 

Years  afterward,  when  the  man,  after  having  sought  her  vainly, 
did  marry  a  lady  who  bore  him  a  son,  a  mendicant  nun  knocked  at 
his  door  for  the  meal  of  rice  which  no  good  Buddhist  denies  to  the 
wayfarer.  The  little  lx>y  came  to  the  door,  and  she  caressed  and 
kissed  him,  and  the  child  poured  the  rice  into  the  mendicant's  bowl. 

"Will  you,"  asked  the  nun,  "repeat  to  yoiir  father,  when  I  am 
gone,  the  words  which  I  say  to  you:  '  Father,  one  whom  you  will 
never  see  again  in  this  world  says  that  her  heart  is  glad  because 
she  has  seen  your  son.'  " 

And  then,  softly  laughing,  she  passed  out  into  the  trackless 
distance.  J.  H. 

AN  AMERICAN  MAN  OF  LETTERS. 


KIMIKO. 


Art  and  instruction  are  inimitably  blended  in  Lafcadis 
Hearn's  new  book,  Kokoro,  which  has  just  been  issued  from  the 
press  of  Houghton,  Mifllin  &  Co.  The  papers  composing  the 
volume  treat  of  the  inner  life  of  Japan — of  the  emotional  side  of  the 
Japanese  character  and  have  the  charm  inseparable  from  this  writer's 
literary  siyle.  Among  the  stories  which  illustrate  the  love  senti- 
ment of  Chrysanthemum  Land  is  the  graceful  but  melancholy  tale  of 
Kimiko,  who  once  lived  in  the  street  of  the  Geishas.  As  related 
by  Hearn,  her  history  spreads  over  many  pages,  but  here,  briefly, 
is  the  sad  complication: 

Kimiko  was  more  than  pretty;  she  was  clever,  accomplished, 
and  "genteel."  Her  original  name  was  Ai,  which  many  love. 
She  had  been  well  brought  up  at  a  private  school,  and  had  read 
stories  in  English,  French,  and  German.  As  she  budded  into 
womanhood  misfortune  befell  her  family;  she  was  left  as  the  sole 
support  of  a  mother  and  an  infant  si-ter.  She  could  not  earn 
money  enough.  The  mother  sold  her  house,  her  heirlooms,  her 
trinkets,  her  costly  robes,  her  crested  lacquerware,  even  the  gold 
mountings  of  her  buried  husband's  sword — all  went,  and  then  there 
was  nothing  left,  and  Ai's  mother  fell  ill. 

"Let  me  be  sold  to  the  dancing  girls,"  said  she,  and  she 
repaired  to  a  geisha  whom  she  knew  and  whose  name  was 
Kimika. 

"  I  will  not  buy  you,"  said  the  geisha,  "for  I  have  not  money 


The  Life  of  Bayard  Taylor,  by  Albert  H.  Smyth,  is  the  latest 
volume  in  the  "American  Men  of  Letters  Series."  Its  appearance 
just  now  is,  in  a  sense,  inopportune,  in  another  sense,  most  oppor- 
tune. Whatever  Bayard  Taylor's  place  in  American  literature  is  to 
be  a  century  hence,  his  name  is  now-a-days  well-nigh  focgolien. 
It  suggests  the  author  ol  certain  books  of  travel,  which  had  a  great 
vogue  in  their  day,  but  which  are  now  superseded;  it  suggests  the 
translator  of  Faust,  but  Americans  who  read  Fnust  at  all  read  it  in 
German,  and  many  critics  prefer  Anna  Swanwick's  version.  Fewer 
perhaps,  think  of  Taylor  as  a  poet,  yet  it  was  his  life-long  and 
central  ambition  to  achieve  something  in  verse.  But  he  was  not 
an  original  force  in  literature;  he  had  no  great  message  to  deliver, 
nothing  that  insisted  upon  being  said  in  verse,  that  could  not  be 
said  in  prose.  He  was  "master  of  the  mechanics  of  his  art"  and 
subject  matter  was  of  secondary  importance. 

'Ihere  is  then,  no  great  curiosity  about  Bayard  Taylor;  Mr. 
Smyth's  book  supplies  no  "  long  felt  want."  Its  proper  function 
is,  rather,  to  call  attention  to  another  and  an  equally,  forgotten 
phase  of  Taylor's  life,  to  Taylor  the  novelist.  It  is  through  Jits 
novels,  indeed,  that  Taylor's  r.ame  will  be  known  a  hundred  years 
hence,  if  known  at  all.  l''or  here  he  was  working  at  first  hand,  on 
ground  that  he  knew  well.  He  was  of  Pennsylvania  Germ  n  and 
(,)uaker  stock,  and  in  his  youth  felt  himself  fettered  and  repressed 
by  the  .severe  practicality  of  those  about  him.  His  attempt  to 
live  in  Pennsylvania  in  later  life  failed.  To  the  simple, 
narrow  minds  of  his  neighbors  all  customs  not  their  own — 
the  habits  of  a  man  of  the  world —were  wicked.  Vet 
Taylor  is  at  his  best  in  depicting  their  life,  or  rather  the 
life  of  their  grandfathers,  which  had,  perhaps,  more  color  and 
variety  than  their  own.  It  was,  in  a  way,  English,  too;  fox-hunt- 
ing was  typical  of  it.  Just  at  the  beginning  of  the  century  it 
formed  a  cheery  contrast  Io  the  New  England  gravity,  and  in  its 
vigorous,  prosaic  heartiness,  a  contrast  to  the  more  roman  ic  and  ' 
aristocratic  society  of  the  South.  It  was  a  society  intensely  con-  " 
servative;  for  this  reason,  perhaps,  critical  rather  than  productive; 
but  in  this  critical  function,  a  sane  and  restraining  influence  in 
.\merican  literature.  Whatever  literary  value  Bayard  Taylor  has 
is  as  interpreter  of  this  conservative  influence;  that  is,  as  novelist, 
or  even  more  specifically,  as  the  author  of  1  he  Story  of  Kennett. 
He  felt  that  American  life  needed  repose;  in  The  Story  oj  Kennett 
he  has  done  much  to  show  the  value  of  that,  to  give  it  that.  To 
the  never-ending  stir  and  unrest  and  ineffectual  change  of  our 
Western  life,  and  to  the  broad  magnificence  of  our  Western  land- 
scape, the  slow-going  contentment  of  Pennsylvania  ninety  years 
ago  and  the  intimate,  homely  charm  of  Chester  Valley  farms  and 
lanes  offer  a  pleasant  and  healthful  contrast.  One  would  not  vol- 
untarily choose  the  one  way  of  life  rather  than  the  other;  but  A'en- 
nett  shows  us  that  now-a-days  we  have  gone  to  the  other  extreme; 
it  recalls  to  our  minds  the  fact  that  there  is  a  charm  in  repose  and 
contemplation  as  well  as  in  action  and  in  the  "large  and  liberal 
discontent." 

Mr.  Smyth's  Life  contains  no  new  material;  his  task,  as  he 
himself  says,  has  been  that  of  arrangement  and  selection.  The 
book  is  provided  with  a  good  index,  and  a  bibliography  of  Taylor's 
works.  For  the  rest,  it  is,  in  the  main,  careful,  scholarly,  just — a 
volume  that  is  worthy  of  the  publishers  and  of  the  editor  of  the 
series.  H. 


The  predatory  tendencies  of  the  Argonaut  have  so  often  been 
animadverted  on  that  further  comment  thereon  may  sivor  of 
tautology.  KflMiV)  ,  a  bright  New  York  weekly,  is  the  last  journal 
to  protest  against  the  methods  which  rule  in  Mr.  Harte's  sanctum. 
The  comment  is  decidedly  caustic,  and,  for  the  benefit  of  those 
who  do  not  know  how  the  Argonaut  is  put  together,  I  cull  it : 

Last  week  I  had  occasion  to  comment  upon  the  freedom  with  which 
Vanity  is  quoted  by  journals,  which,  while  fully  appreciative  ol  the 
good  things  offered  in  these  pages  are  frcqueully  piratically  reluctant 
to  give  us  credit  for  same.  Among  these  i)apers  the  San  Francisco 
Argonaut  is  the  most  unscrupulous  and  daring.  It<  custom  is  to 
adopt  clever  paragraphs  of  ours  verbatim,  and  these  in  turn  are 
repriuted  in  Kasteru  journals  and  credited  to  the  .Argonaut.  Not  long 
ago  the  Evening  Sun  thus  reprinted  a  story  of  ours  about  the  mother 
ol  the  Sultau  Abdul  Aziz  of  Turkey,  and  gave  the  .Argonaut  the  credit 
of  its  authorship,  thus  becoming,  though  iawocuwWy  ,paiiicel>s  crimints 
in  the  latter's  theft.  If  the  .-Irgonaut  continues  this  sort  of  thing, 
decent  papers  will  have  to  take  care  how  they  clio  from  its  columns. 
There  is  really  no  excuse  for  such  piracy.  Permission  to  use  Vanity's 
bright  ideas  is  freely  accorded  to  those' who  are  willing  to  acknowl- 
edge source  from  which  they  draw.  For  this  reason  the  act  is 
indefensible.  ^  
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DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


Frederick,  a  new  irresponsible  hero  of 
Mrs.  Walford's  (tlie  ujadaiii  is  to  be  lieUl 
accountable  to  her  sex  for  these  queer  male  \ 
characters  she  is  giving  us,  despite  her  resort  j 
to  the  iudefinile  initial  letters  dodge,  I 
whereby  she  signs  herself  only  "  L.  B. 
Walford  "),  is  not  half  so  original  in  disposi- 
tion as  he  is  in  practise.  He  shares  the  rather 
common  disaffection  for  labor  or  personal 
responsibility  to  social  obligations,  which 
include  some  kind  of  work  for  even  lords 
and  gentlemen,  and  desires  simply  to  be  let 
alone  to  enjoy  himself  in  his  own  way. 
But  the  beauty  of  his  scheme  is  that  he  suc- 
ceeds in  ic/ii^'  so  absolved,  though  he  is  a 
gentleman  of  means,  good  morals,  and 
utterly  harmless  motives— a  being  par- 
ticularly inviting  to  Society's  habit  of  inter- 
ference. Verj'  few  people  who  really  could 
lead  a  glad,  free  life,  unhampered  by  cares  of 
the  busy  world ,  are  permitted  to  do  so — there  | 
is  always  the  Neighborhood,  headed  by  a 
capital  letter,  which  may  be  said  to  be  the 
letter  of  an  unwritten  law,  to  step  austerely 
into  the  elysium,  and,  by  pointing  a  finger, 
however  unwarrantably,  at  the  disturbed  oc-  | 
cupant,  make  him  so  uncomfortr.ble  that  he 
will  think  he  is  ashamed  of  himself.  In  i 
reality  he  is  only  harried.  But,  dear  me,  the 
world  will  never  learn  to  mind  its  own  busi- 
ness, so  why  protest  against  having  its  nose 
in  our  plate  at  meals  and  under  our  bed  at 
nights?  Frederick  is  a  very  delightful  tale, 
withal,  and  the  young  man's  splendid  irre- 
sponsibility is  rewarded  by  several  prizes, 
among  them  the  prettiest  wife  in  the  country- 
side. 

[Macinillau  &  Co.,  publishers,  New 
York.] 

Dear  old  Mary  Anderson  in  au  introduc- 
tory note  to  her  autobiography  says  she  is 
content  to  be  forgotten  "  except  by  such  of 
my  friends  as  I  hope  will  always  keep  a 
place  for  me  in  their  hearts."  She  tells  us 
the  volume  is  intended  to  point  a  moral  to 
young  actresses,  showing  that  the  glitter  of 
the  stage  is  by  no  means  golden. 

The  Scribners  announce  a  new  volume  of 
short  stories  by  H.  C.  ^www^x— Jersey  Street 
and  Jersey  Lane.  Mr.  Bunuer  is  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, resting,  and  is  established  at  the 
Occidental  Hotel. 

Mark  Twain's  impressions  of  the  modern 
interviewer  should  be  worth  hearing.  "  In- 
terviewing," he  says,  "  would  be  quite  justi- 
fiable if  the  public  would  grant  that  when  a 
man  is  being  interviewed  he  is  not  expected 
to  say  anything  worth  the  interviewer's 
trouble  in  recording."  That,  however,  is 
the  opportunity  and  the  responsibility  of 
the  interviewer.  It  is  the  fault  of  the  agent 
if  the  actor  does  not  display  himself. 

The  April  issue  of  Godey's  Magazine  is  the 
long  expected  bicycle  number.  It  is  full  of 
the  wheel  in  all  its  cycles.  General  Miles 
writes  of  the  bicycle  in  military  operations; 
the  latest  novelties  in  equipments  are  pre- 
sented; there  are  several  bicycle  stories; 
Doctor  Bird  decides  the  conditions  under 
which  bicycling  is  most  healthy;  some  one 
else  tells  how  a  bicycle  became  a  bicycle; 
and  there  is  much  more  on  the  same  line. 

A  feature  of  the  April  St.  Nicholas  is  an 
article  about  flying-machines  by  Tudor 
Jenks.  It  is  finely  illustrated,  and  really 
very  clever  of  its  kind.  Another  article  is 
devoted  to  the  revival  of  the  Olympian 
games  in  Greece;  C.  F.  Holder  writes  about 
"How  a  'Whale  Looked  Pleasant";  there 
are  several  chapters  of  "The  Prize  Cup," 
the  conclusion  of  "  Teddy  and  Carrots,"  and 
some  bright  and  graceful  verse. 

Edmund  Purcell  retorts  in  the  Nineteenth 
Century  on  the  priestly  critics  who  nave  so 
denounced  his  biography  of  Cardinal  Man- 
ning. He  publishes  a  letter  from  'W.  K. 
Glad.stone,  in  which  the  book  is  termed 
"fascinating  and  entrancing,"  and  declares 
that  he  had  the  Cardinal's  authority  to  com- 
ment ou  both  the  Catholic  and  Protestant 
periods  of  his  life.  Even  the  very  letters 
and  documents  of  which  he  is  accused  of 
undue  use,  were  entrusted  to  him  by  his 
subject.  Purcell  further  turns  the  tables  by 
revealing  that  he  tried  to  interest  the  Cath- 
olic clergy  in  the  work,  but  they  had  refused 
all  participation. 


EASTER! 


Our  New  Store 
Our  only  oue 
112  Post  St.,  the 
Yellow  Store  next 
The  White  House 


Ne'w  Easter  Cards 
New  line  of 
Prayer  Books 
Fine  Stationery  at 

DODGE'S 


James  O'Neill  follows  "A  Milk  White 
I'lag "  at  the  Baldwin,  in  a  repertoire  of 
romantic  plays,  opening  on  Monday  night, 
the  29th,  iu  "  Monte  Cristo." 

"  Captain  Impudence  "  has  been  favored 
with  fairly  good  houses  at  the  California, 
and  will  be  followed  by  "Friends,"  Mr. 
Royle's  very  successful  drama. 

A  most  remarkable  ventrilo(|nist,  Segom- 
mer,  is  to  be  seen  at  the  Orplieuui.  He  has  a 
stage  crowded  with  figures,  consisting  of 
several  animals,  and  a  few  black,  and  also 
white,  individuals  of  the  human  race,  who, 
by  electric  contrivances  and  reproduction  of 
voices,  he  is  able  to  render  so  natural,  as,  in 
some  instances,  to  deceive  his  audience. 
Another  verj-  good  feature,  on  a  bill  which 
has  had  few  rivals  at  this  house,  is  the  Bruet 
and  Riviere  number.  Tliey  style  themselves 
French  Vocal  Imitators,  and  have  for  stock 
in  trade  two  eccentric  voices,  with  which 
the}'  perform  on  violin,  guitar,  cello,  and 
xylophone  at  will,  while  tlieir  song,  "  C'est 
le  Chat,"  is  a  perfect  imitation  of  two  cats. 
There  are  several  equilibristic  performances 
given  hy  the  Kins-Ners  and  the  Pantzers, 
which,  for  physical  glibness,  have  rarely 
been  equaled. 

The  Tivoli  Company  has  been  in  good 
shape  this  week  in  "Said  Pasha."  The 
opera  is  not  a  new  one  here,  but  it  has  been 
revived  in  new  garments  and  very  pretty 
scenery.  Hartman,  in  his  old  role  of  Hadad, 
was  very  amusing,  and  was  quite  ably  as- 
sisted in  his  nonsense  by  Mr.  Kavanaugh. 
Fanny  Liddiard,  who  always  dresses  her 
parts  well,  made  a  good-looking  Alti,  and 
Carrie  Roma's  voice  was  heard  to  advantage 
as  Balali  Sojah.  The  next  opera  in  prepara- 
tion is  "  Blue  Beard,"  which  is  featured  as 
an  Easter  production  on  the  bills — but 
"Said  Pasha"  will  be  continued  another 
week. 

The  Alcazar  seems  to  have  entered  on  a 
season  of  prosperity.  Certainly  the  con- 
tinuous performances  of  the  week  have  been 
exceptionally  good.  A  very  material  part 
of  the  performance  is  the  little  play,  which 
usually  opens  the  show,  and  which  is  en- 
acted by  such  well-known  and  competent 
performers  as  Fanny  Young, Leonard  Grover, 
May  Noble,  and  others.  There  is  also  a 
new  member  to  the  company,  by  name,  Gor- 
dan  Foster,  who  is  a  good  actor.  The  short 
play  is  followed  by  an  excellent  variety- 
program.    Best  seats  only  twenty-five  cents. 

Selma,  the  favorite  pupil  of  Mme.  Mar- 
chesi,  is  to  appear  at  Procter's  Pleasure  Pal- 
ace in  New  York.  It  was  only  by  offering 
most  munificent  terms — %\i,oo  a  week — that 
Selma  could  be  secured  for  vaudeville,  as  she 
has  never  appeared  in  anything  but  grand 
opera.  She  is  very  young  and  pretty,  and 
Massenet,  the  composer,  has  written  most 
enthusiastically  of  her  in  the  Paris  Figaro. 

Albert  Chevalier,  the  great  coster  singer 
and  the  idol  of  the  London  music  hall  stage, 
is  on  his  way  to  this  country,  and  opens  at 
Koster  and  Bial's  shortly. 

Something  like  twenty  years  ago,  a  young 
man,  with  a  rumpled  head  of  hair  and  eyes 
which  were  never  at  rest,  was  stage  man- 
ager at  the  Baldwin.  During  rehearsals  he 
acted  nearly  every  character  in  the  piece, 
and  put  his  whole  heart  into  the  work. 
Finally  he  began  to  write  plays,  and  after  n 
few  successful  productions,  he  had  a  dismal 
failure  or  two,  and  was  not  heard  from  for  a 
long  time.  Everything  is  said  to  come  to 
him  who  waits,  and  to  David  Belasco  there 
has  come,  with  his  play  at  the  Herald 
Square,  the  most  substantial  triumph  of  his 
career.  "The  Heart  of  Maryland  "  shares 
honors  with  "The  Prisoner  of  Zenda  " — the 
two  hits  of  the  season. 

A.  M.  Palmer  will  produce,  on  March  23d, 
at  Palmer's  Theater,  a  new  play  by  Charles 
Coglilan.  Mr.  Coglilan  called  his  play 
"  Madame,"  but  the  title  is  to  be  changed. 
Miss  Rose  Coglilan  will  play  the  principal 
part  in  the  piece. 

The  dramatic  critic  on  the  New  York 
World  ?,&y&:  "Of  one  thing  I  am  sure,  and 
that  is,  that  we,  in  this  country  put  up  com- 
placently with  a  most  unreasonal)le  amount 
of  wretched  acting,  and  even  call  it  good. 
It  takes  a  Duse,  illuminating  with  her  mag- 
nificent genius  a  piece,  long  familiar  to  us, 
to  show  us  how  shallow,  vain,  and  trumpery 
is  the  awkward  mummery  which  we  call 
acting.  There  is  something  in  this  woTlh 
laying  to  heart,  if  you  will  carefully  consider 
it." 

Theater-goers  are  looking  forward  to 
"Pudd'n'head  Wilson,"  which  opens  at 
the  Columbia  April  6tli  for  a  stay  of 
two  weeks.  The  play  will  be  seen  pre- 
cisely as  it  was  given  at  the  Herald 
Sciuare  Theater  in  New  York.  The  cast 
is  identical.  Mr.  Mayo,  as  the  hero  of 
Mark  Twain's  story,  is  said  to  have  created 
a  character  that  is  as  simple  and  as 
wise  as  any  that  has  ever  bid  for  the  afTection 
of  play  patrons. 

Jessie  Bartlett  Davis  gave  a  dinner  at  the 
Imperial,  in  New  York,  recently,  to  the 
women  members  of  the  Bostoiiians'  Opera 
Company.    During  the  dinner  three  cards, 


bearing  the  names  Rose  Coghlan,  Leslie 
Carter,  and  Sarali  Rernhanlt  were  pre- 
sented, and  the  illustrious  visitors  admitted. 
In  spite  of  clever  disguises,  it  was  soon  dis- 
covered the  three  were  Eu;jene  Cowles, 
Jerome  Sykes,  and  Harry  Dixon.  The  feast 
proved  a  very  merry  one. 

Sir  Henry  Irving,  when  studying  his  role 
of  Corporal  Brewster  in  the  "  vSlory  of 
Waterloo,"  visited  Tlianet  workhouse  to  get 
his  realistic  touches  from  the  study  of  an 
old  soldier  who  was  an  inmate  of  that  insti- 
tution. He  visited  the  Broachnoor  Asylum 
in  order  to  prepare  the  part  of  King  Lear.  , 
It  is  said  of  Ivleonoia  Duse  that  she  made  j 
an  extensive  stu<ly  of  the  unfortunate  girls 
in  a  convent,  kept  by  the  Sisters  of  Mercy, 
before  undertaking  the  part  of  Santuzza. 

"  Trilby  "  has  been  translated  into  Italian, 
and  will  soon  be  seen  in  Rome.  Tina  di 
Lorenzo  is  mentioned  as  a  possible  imper- 
sonator of  the  title  role.  The  news  also 
comes  from  Rome  that  the  elder  Salvini  has 
been  pla>  iiig  Othello  to  Novelli's  lago,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Dramatic  Artists'  Society, 
of  which  Salvini  is  president.  Speaking  of 
his  art,  the  correspoiulent  says:  "  Salvini's 
Othello  is  known  all  over  the  world,  but  it  is 
always  new  to  us.  He  is  as  grand  as  ever  in  it. 
He  is  not  an  actor  playing  a  part;  he  is  a 
man  suffering  all  the  tortures  of  doubt  and 
jealousy.  Even  when  he  does  not  speak,  his 
face  is  so  expressive  that  it  brings  forth  ap- 
plause without  a  word." 

The  Italian  opera  season  in  New  York 
lasted  thirteen  weeks.  It  consisted  of  thirty- 
nine  evening  and  thirteen  afternoon  i)er- 
formances.  Then  there  were  the  ten  special 
subscription  performances  in  German  and 
twelve  representations  on  Saturday  evening 
— given  at  half-price.  The  total  number  is 
seventy-four,  and  twenty-six  operas  were 
given. 

Richard  Mansfield  has  bought  the  melo- 
dramatic farce  "Macaire,"  in  which  Robert 
Louis  Stevenson  and  W.  E.  Henley 'collab- 
orated. The  picturesque  role  of  the  hero  is 
suited  to  Mr.  Mansfield,  who  will  play  it  at 
the  Baldwin  next  month.  Beerbohm  Tree 
will  use  the  play  in  England. 

The  subscription  lists  for  the  Seidl  Con- 
certs, to  be  given  at  the  Columbia  Theater 
the  last  week  in  May,  will  be  ready  on  jSIoii- 
vlay  morning  next.  Subscribers  for  the  nine 
concerts  can  secure  a  season  ticket  for  only 
twenty  dollars,  while  the  regular  price  will 
be  three  dollars  for  each  seat  on  the  ground 
floor.  The  subscribers  will  also  have  the 
choice  of  selecting  places  iu  advance  of  the 
general  public.  In  addition  to  Seidl  and 
his  orchestra,  the  two  famous  violin  vir- 
tuosos, Eniil  Sauretaiid  Achille  Rivarde,  will 
come  to  San  Francisco. 

It  is  said  that  Mr.  Hugh  Chilvers  is  by 
long  odds  the  best  comedian  that  Mr.  Hen- 
derson has  ever  had  in  his  American  Ex- 
travaganza Company. 

"  Sinbad  "  has  another  week  to  run  at  the 
Columbia  Theater.  Thus  far  it  has  crowded 
the  house.  In  point  of  scenery,  costumes, 
stage-setting,  ballets,  and  music,  the  revived 
Sinbad  excels  any  former  production.  The 
cast  is  strong,  and  the  chorus  is  composed 
of  pretty  faces,  neat  figures,  and  excellent 
voices. 

More  minstrelsy  at  the  Auditorium.  This 
time,  opening  on  Sunday  night  next,  Rich- 
ards &  Pringle's  Georgia  Minstrels,  headed 
by  the  colored  comedian,  Billy  Kersaiids, 
said  to  be  a  survivor  of  the  old  school,  and 
as  clever  as  any  of  the  dark  lights  of  other 
days.    This  year  they  come  with  a  brand- 
new  show,  which,  according  to  newspaper 
comment,  surpasses  the  record.    The  |)rices 
i  for  this  really  excellent  performance  will  be 
I  only  15,  25,  and  50,  and  general  admission 
j  25  cents. 

David  Bela.'co  is  hard  at  work  on  another 
I  new  play,  treating  of  American  life.  In 
view  of  the  iinititerrui)ted  success  of  "  The 
Heart  of  Maryland,"  it  has  been  decided  to 
let  Mr.  Belasco's  play  run  all  summer. 

Mr.  Frank  Belcher,  the  possessor  of  a  fine 
baritone  voice,  gave  a  concert  and  vaudeville 
entertainment  last  week,  in  which  he  had 
the  valuable  assistance  of  a  number  of  clever 
people,  musical  and  otherwise.  The  Press 
Club  Ouartet  opened  the  program  with 
"She  ir.Miiie  "  (Buck). 

Mr.  Belcher  sang  "  The  Song  of  the  Hel- 
met "  (Archer),  and  in  the  second  part,  an 
a  and  a  /.,  "  He  was  a  Prince"  (Lohru;  and 
"  Answer"  (Robyii).  There  were  also  solos 
by  Miss  Carrie  Roma  of  the  Tivoli,  Mr. 
Frank  Coflin,  the  jiopular  tenor,  and  Doctor 
Regeiisberger,  cellist. 

Mrs.  (^live  Reed  was  indisposed,  so  did  not 
appear.  Mr.  R.  V .  Tilton  ])layed  the  accom- 
I)aiiinients,  and  played  thciii  decidedly  well. 
The  entire  program  gavcevident  s.-ilisfaction 
to  the  many  friends  and  a<linirers  of  the  par- 
ticipants, Mr.  I'.elclier  leaves  soon  for 
Europe,  where  he  will  devote  several  years  ' 
to  the  study  of  music.  1 
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Blu.iNMNC.  Thursday,  Makcii  i^th 
Hav  District  Track 


Kncini;  Moiulny.  Tuendiiy,  WcthKnli.v,  Thurndny, 
Friday  ntitl  Saturday— Kain  or  Sliinc.  I'ivc  or 
niorc races ciirh day.  RnccButiirt  at  3  r.M  shnrp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gale. 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secretary.   Tlio».  H.Willinins.  Jr  ,  ITcn. 
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U  llklkl.  ariis  s,  in  n  scries  oT  mae" 
cent  classic  and  romantic  production!!,  staged  in  an 
cxtrttvanant  manner. 

Repertoire  for  first  week— Monday,  Thursday.  Pol- 
urda>  Hvcningand  Sunday,  Monte  I'riniu:  Tuesday 
Evening  and  ,S  iinrday  Matinee,  ,Virf;l»l»s'.  Wed- 
nesday, Courier  of  Lyonn  (The  Lyon's  Mall): 
Friday,  llainlet. 
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Iteginninj;  Monday,  IM.'ircli  :!(llli 
Third  and  I.a*.t  Week 

The  established  success— The  always  welcome 
comedy  drama 

Hy  I'Mwiii  Milton  Royle,  niana^cm-  nl  of  Arthur  C. 
I  Aistoii.  with  the  same  excellent  ci^mpaiiy 

t      that  scored  such  a  pronomiccd  hit  here  beiorc. 
i  Monday  April  6th    PKTKK  F.  UAII.KY 


rRltCLM10tR.OOTTLOri«  &•  itiitJ  AiDnAtiACtRi--- 
.Second  and  l  arenell  Week 
Ainerieaii  Kxtravngiiiixa  Company  in 

New  scenery,  witli  new  mechanical  and  electrical 
devices,  new  music,  new  ballets,  new  marches,  and 
a  wealth  of  bright  new  songs. 

April  Gth  — rCDDWIIK.Vn  AVILSOV 


THE  AUDITORIUM 

Hriedlander,  Gottlob  &  Co  . . ,  Lessees  and  Managers 

Coiniiieiicingr  Sunday  Kve.,  Klareli  2Utli 

For  one  week  only— Everything  new  this  season 

KICHAKD.S  Jt  PKINGLE.S 
Famous  Ueorgla 

treaded  by  the  great  Hilly  Kcrsands.  Watch  for  the 
band  p.irade  at  1 1 .30  A  M.  Fr<-.  Concert  at  7. 15 
in  front  of  the  tlieatre  by  one  o.  the  finest  bands 
traveling. 

Prices— 15,  25,  50c.    General  admission,  25c, 


ORPHEUM 


O'Farrell  Street,  between  >lo^kton  and  Powell 
Week  coiiiinencliig  Monday,  March  .')<)lli 
.V  Snperl)  UIII.         C<-lel>rate<l  .Star  Featiires. 
TIIK  TIIKKK  M  AKVKI.I.K.S 
.Acrobatic  Ivcccntriiiiies  and  Grotesque 
Ptfiitoiiiiniists 
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SAID  PASHA 

Tf>  I)c  coiitiiiticd  cv<ry  evening  this  week 
(Hir  next  pro<lnction  the  tirillianl  ICn^ter  burle^tine 

BLUE  BEARD 

It  will  be  seen  on  Aloud  ay  K  veil  1 11 1;,  April  01  li 
The  most  gorgeous  home  production  ever 
gotten  lip  in  this  city 
I'OI  ri,.\K  I'ltlCKS  «ri  and  r>n  CenlH 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

llntuKoniest  I-aniily  Theatre  in  the  Woi  Itl 
Wautkk  Mokosco,     -      Sole  LcH<iee  and  Manager 

rerfornuinceB  of— 

The  Irish  Statesman 

MONOAY,  MAUCH  »Olli 

I.ouin  Itnhan's  Adaj)tntion  from  the  French 

THE  RED  POCKET  BOOK 


GROVERS  ALCAZAR 

.Special  Alatlii«*e 'I'n-dHy    loc,  l,se  and  i^t:. 

Confusion  and   Refined  Vaudeville 

shouts  of  Laughter,  Salvos  of  Applause 
Night  Prices  .  Orelieslra,  jje.  ;  Dress  Circle,  I5e.  ; 
Balcony,  loc.  and  ijc;  Slalls,  loc.  extra. 
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so  THE  FORTNIGHTLY  is  dead!  A  sad 
and  quite  unexpected  demise!  Yet  it  seemed 
to  have  more  vitality  at  the  start  than  was 
subsequently  developed.  However,  the  dif- 
ficulty seems  to  have  been  a  combination  of 
bashfuhiess  and  laziness  on  the  part  of  the 
male  element.  It  was  impossible  to  per- 
suade them  into  serious  dramatic  effort. 
Innumerable  plans  of  plays  were  proposed, 
and  it  was  easy  to  fill  the  feminine  roles, 
but  while  the  men  seemed  willing  to  accept 
the  honors,  they  evinced  a  decided  dis- 
inclination toward  study  or  rehearsal.  At 
each  meeting  there  were  disappointments, 
so  the  result  each  time  was  a  recourse 
to  vaudeville,  which,  while  very  good  of  its 
kind,  did  not  arouse  or  maintain  interest. 
However,  the  series  of  entertainments  have 
been  light  and  amusing,  the  last  in  particu- 
lar being  fairly  interesting.  The  feature 
was  the  "Trial  by  Jury,"  with  twelve  young 
women  in  the  jury  box.  The  dialogue  in 
which  they  indulged  was  excellent  of  its 
kind.  Mr.  Lawlor  enacted  the  roll  of  an 
Irish  deputy  sheriff  of  whom  the  ladies  were 
privileged  to  ask  questions,  and  obtain 
directions,  the  fun  being  in  the  inadequacy 
of  the  ladies  to  the  situation.  Miss  Jennie 
Hooker  and  Miss  Jessie  Newlauds  rather 
bore  off  the  honors.  It  is  a  bit  curious,  con- 
sidering the  degree  of  leisure  with  which 
certain  of  the  younger  male  generation  are 
gifted,  that  they  make  no  attempt  at 
serious  work.  There  is  lots  of  fun  to  be  had 
out  of  acting,  the  girls  are  all  willing,  and 
no  one  is  asked  to  undertake  impossible 
roles.  However,  the  attractions  of  the  'Var- 
sity Club  prove  too  enticing.  Or  is  it  the 
'V'arsity  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  POLO  SITUATION  is  uncertain. 
Maybe  the  St.  Louis  men  will  come  and 
they  may  not,  for  it  takes  money  to  trans- 
port a  team  and  the  necessary  outfit  of 
ponies  from  the  Mississippi  to  the  Pacific 
Ocean.  Still,  there  is  a  westward  dispo- 
sition in  the  Missouri  Country  Club, 
and  who  knows  but  the  Burlingame  team 
will  have  an  opportunity  of  defeating  them. 
The  term  ' '  defeat  "  is  used  advisedly,  for  our 
men,  this  season,  are  in  good  shape  and  are 
ready  to  make  the  battle  of  their  lives  or 
any  one's  else  life.  There  is  but  little  doubt 
that  the  Walla  Walla  team  will  appear,  and 
it  seems  probable  the  Riverside  men  will  be 
present,  together  with  a  delegation  of 
Englishmen  from  Penrhyn.  I  believe  the 
tournament  is  set  for  the  iSth,  and  in  the 
meantime  there  is  lots  of  work  being  done 
on  the  ground.  The  candidates  for  the 
team  are  JoeTobin,  Lawsou,  Richard  Tobin, 
Hobart,  McCreery,  and  Baldwin.  The 
Tobins  and  McCreery,  who  makes  a  spe- 
cialty of  No.  I ,  are  safe  to  be  selected,  so  the 
contest  is  between  the  others.  At  all  events, 
there  is  an  interest  in  the  game  in  prospect 
and  the  tournament  promises  to  be  very 
exciting.  Last  season,  the  affair  cost  some 
thing  like  two  thousand  dollars,  for  you 
cannot  gather  a  polo  team  without  cost.  Of  > 
this  amount,  eleven  hundred  dollars  was 
subscribed,  and  the  rest  was  made  up  of 
charges  for  admission  and  in  various  other 
ways,  so  the  Club  came  out  even.  Just 
what  course  will  be  adopted  to  gather  the 
necessary  dollars  this  trip  has  not  yet  been 
decided,  though,  from  all  accounts,  ex- 
penses will  not  be  nearly  so  great  as  before. 

*  *  * 

MR.  AND  MRS.  DeYOUNG  are  back 
from  Paris  quite  contented  to  remain  in  San 
Francisco  for  some  time  to  come.  Mrs. 
de  Young  especially  abounds  in  reminis- 
cences of  their  excursion  and  it  certainly 
appears  as  if  they  had  had  a  charming  time. 
They  have  been  as  far  afield  as  Constanti- 
nople but  speut  most  of  the  vacation  in 
Paris,  where  they  celebrated  Christmas  with 
their  children.  They  had  a  big  corner  suite 
at  the  Hotel  Continental,  and  organized  a 
fete  to  which  they  invited  all  the  Hnglish- 

The  Orieiiial  Swain'*  BaktT.v,  a  13  Sutter 
Stre«t,  staiKli  willi'o't  a  rival  ami  ha*  siooil 
the  te»t  for  yeais.  Tlie  iiio.>t  dcIli  inuH  ini-ai« 
are  nerveil  by  Be'>tle'nai>ly  attciic(  mts,  and 
the  inanag>-n»ent  takes  pride  i  ii  iiaviui;  every- 
thing orderly '  1 1  is  J  ii  8t  t  he  place  for  Imsiuegs 
men  and  ladies  out  shopping  to  lunch. 


speaking  children  at  the  "  Sacre  Coeur  "  con- 
vent. An  immense  Christmas  tree  was 
loaded  down  with  beautiful  presents,  mainly 
purchased  in  New  York,  consisting  of  me- 
chanical to3's  and  all  manners  of  patent 
devices.  The  room  was  decorated  with 
American  flags,  and  every  youngster  was 
given  a  miniature  Stars  and  Stripes — quite  a 
patriotic  idea,  by  the  way.  A  big  Christmas 
dinner  followed  with  immense  pies  and 
various  other  delicacies.  George  Hall  was 
with  the  De  Youngs  in  Paris  and  accom- 
panied them  to  Turkey  where  they  had  a 
most  enjoyable  lime  and  were  entertained 
by  Minister  Terrill  over  whose  personality 
Mrs.  de  Young  is  very  enthusiastic. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  the  wanderer  has  a  great  deal 
to  say  about  Parisian  fashions,  and  affords 
us  the  welcome  information  that  sleeves  are 
decidedly  smaller,  that  the  hair  is  worn 
loosely,  that  hats  are  immense,  and  the  pre- 
vailing colors  are  purple  and  bright  green. 
She  is  inclined  to  think  New  York  milliners 
have  now  the  advantage  of  the  Parisians,  for, 
while  the  models  are  the  creation  of  Gallic 
artists,  the  New  York  workmanship  is  con- 
siderably better.  While  in  Paris,  Mrs.  de 
Young  gave  a  tea  to  leading  members  of  the 
San  Franciscan  colony  which  she  says  has 
quite  an  enviable  position  there,  its  mem- 
bers enjoying  popularity  and  prominence. 
By  the  way,  young  Charles  de  Young  is  to 
remain  abroad  but  one  year.  Then  he  re- 
turns here  and  is  to  obtain  his  schooling  in 
California,  as  Mrs.  de  Young  believes  her 
son  should  grow  up  among  the  people  with 
whom  he  is  to  live  out  his  life.  He  is  the 
future  proprietor  of  the  CAi  anich: 

*  o.  * 

(Juite  an  interesting  turn  in  the  career  of 
J.F.J  Archibald  is  just  announced.  At  the 
death  of  his  father,  who  for  many  years  had 
been  Pacific  Coast  Manager  of  the  Union 
Central  Life,  young  Mr.  Archibald  retired 
from  journalism  and  took  charge  of  his 
affairs.  Subsequently  he  was  invited  to  suc- 
ceed and  has  accepted  the  post.  The  posi- 
tion, from  a  monetary  point  of  view,  is 
decidedly  advantageous,  as  there  is  an  excel- 
lent salary  and  generous  commissions.  I 
believe  he  ranks  as  the  youngest  manager 
on  the  Coast.  Prior  to  his  newspaper  expe- 
rience Mr.  Archibald  was  in  the  Union  Cen- 
tral office  and  is  well  up  in  the  details  of 
the  company's  business. 

*  *  =^ 

The  destruction  of  the  Colliers'  Lakeport 
mansion,  and  the  sad  casualty  of  their  son's 
death  has  aroused  general  sympathy  for 
them  in  Society.  The  family  is  prostrated 
by  the  dreadful  event,  and  it  is  unlikely  the 
girls  will  go  into  Society  for  a  year  at  least. 
The  destruction  of  the  Collier  ^lansion  will 
put  an  end  to  many  anticipated  house- 
parties,  for  they  have  always  been  the  most 
generous  of  hostesses,  and  rarely  a  week 
passed  but  they  had  a  crowd  of  young  peo- 
ple as  their  guests.  Just  prior  to  the  acci- 
dent they  entertained  the  Misses  Williams 
and  Walter  Hobart. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Will  Tevis  has  just  returned  to 
Bakersfield  after  a  month's  devotion  to  the 
purchase  of  furniture  for  the  Spanish  man- 
sion which  has  just  undergone  finishing 
touches.  She  has  captured  some  very  beau- 
tiful things,  including  a  set  of  beautifully 
carved  antique  furniture  which  Mrs.  Mathias 
Gray  owned,  and  a  quantity  of  Japanese  ar- 
mor which  will  be  used  for  the  decora- 
tion of  the  hall.  She  has  also  found 
some  fine  old  hangings,  antique  sideboards 
and  chairs  for  the  dining-room,  and  the 
very  latest,  of  course,  in  carpets  and 
rugs.  It  is  her  intention  to  entertain  quite 
largely  this  season,  and  she  has  already  ar- 
ranged a  series  of  house-parties  for  May, 
June,  and  July.  By  the  way,  the  story  of 
Doctor  Harry  Tevis's  departure  for  Japan 
was  a  fiction. 

*  *  * 

Gossip  about  approaching  family  events 
is  in  circulation.  I  learn  with  interest  that 
Arthur  Rodgers  is  a  parent,  and  is  much 

(:h«w  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  is 
iiovereien  ior  IndigegtioD  and  agreeable  to 
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taken  with  the  new  role.  Lady  Bache  Cuu- 
ard,  Maud  nee  Burke,  has  been  busy  for  some 
time  preparing  a  layette,  and  is  extremely 
happy  thereat. 

*  *  * 

THE  PROSPECTS  of  a  gay  season  at  Sau- 
salito  are  excellent.  The  seaside  town  has 
actually  become  fashionable.  Rents  are  up  in 
the  air.  Landlords  are  as  divinely  lofty  in 
their  demands  as  they  were  deferential  some 
months  back,  and,  judging  by  appearances, 
it  is  more  economical  to  buy  a  house  in  Stilt 
City  than  to  purchase  without  rights,  on  the 
rent  system.  The  example  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Osgood  Hooker,  who  are  to  be  installed 
there  for  the  season,  is  to  be  followed  by  the 
Goads,  who  are  looking  for  a  villa,  and  by 
the  Morrows,  who  are  already  installed,  and 
probably  by  the  Carolans,  McBeans,  and 
many  others.  I  am  told  the  Sperrys  offer 
their  mansion  for  three  months,  but  no  one 
has  yet  come  to  their  figures.  The  Hearst 
cottage  is  still  for  rent,  and  it  is  surprising 
some  young  man  of  means  does  not  get  hold 
of  this  splendid  establishment  and  fix  him- 
self in  bachelor  quarters  for  the  summer  of 
'96.  The  Misses  Adler  have  a  cottage  near 
the  Pacific  Yacht  Club,  which  is  liable  to  be 
a  center  of  entertainment  during  the  season. 
The  coining  event  on  which  the  aristocratic 
coterie  of  Sausalito  have  their  eyes  turned 
and  their  anticipations  elevated,  is  the  gar- 
den party  at  Mrs.  Major  Miller's  on  the  nth 
prox.  This  is  to  be  quite  a  sumptuous  festiv- 
it}-,  organized  for  the  Kitchen  Garden  Fund. 
Mrs. Miller's  house,  which  is  the  largest  on  the 
hillside,  has  been  offered  for  the  occasion. 
There  are  to  be  twenty-four  young  hostesses, 
fourteen  of  them  native  born  and  the  rest 
importations.  Later  there  is  to  be  a  supper 
and  subsequently  a  cotillion. 


The  gathering  at  the  "Siubad  "  premier  was 
really  fashionable.  Society  had  representa- 
tives innumerable.  There  were  lots  of  box 
parties,  and  the  front  rows  were  full  of  dis- 
cerning young  men.  While  the  costumes 
are  pretty,  it  must  be  confessed  the  chorus 
maidens  are  rather  more  robust  than  grace- 
ful. There  is  no  denying  the  wealth  of 
lower  limb  exhibited,  but  the  lines  are 
rather  too  generous  to  be  lovely.  As  for 
beauty — well,  one  hardly  looks  for  that  in 
the  ballet  girl,  though  the  vivandieres  in 
"The  Milk  White  Flag"  have  captured 
much  homage — the  charming  Miss  Mary 
Biffin  in  particular. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Fannie  Crocker, 
which  was  to  have  been  among  the  Ivaster 
celebrations,  has  been  postponed  for  the 
time  being,  owing  to  the  ill-health  of  Mrs. 
McCreery,  the  mother  of  the  prospective 
groom.  She  is  now  at  Honolulu  convales- 
cing and  the  celebraiion  will  occur  on  her 
return, 

*  *  * 

Among  future  weddings  there  is  consider- 
able'interest  in  that  of  Fred  McWilliams  and 
Miss  Millie  Siebe.  Miss  Siebe  is  the  belle  of 
the  German-American  Society  set.  She  is 
a  tall  and  decidedly  handsome  girl,  of  very 
pleasant  manners.  Mr.  McWilliams  is  an 
employee  of  George  W.  McNear.  They  are 
to  be  married  April  8lh  at  the  Lutheran 
Church. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Babcock  and  Mrs.  Favre  are  to  be 
congratulated  upon  the  most  sensible  wed- 
ding of  the  season.    Avoiding  the  dreary 


elaboration  and  observation  of  a  church 
wedding,  with  its  tiresome  ceremony  and 
wearisome  congratulations,  they  went  quietly 
to  San  Mateo,  with  but  a  word  to  their  near- 
est and  dearest,  and  were  there  married  by 
Bishop  Nichols  last  Saturday.  The  honey- 
moon is  being  spent  at  Mr.  Babcock's  cot- 
tage, near  San  Mateo,  which  he  has  had 
charmingly  fixed  up  for  the  occasion,  and, 
later  in  the  season,  the  happy  pair  go  to 
Lake  Count}'.  A  more  agreeable  arrange- 
ment than  this  could  hardly  have  been 
devised,  for  it  avoids  the  publicity  and  all 
the  other  worries  and  troubles  incident  to  a 
public  function,  which,  after  all,  is  what  a 
church  marriage  with  decorations  amounts 
to. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Jliss  Millie  Greenebaum 
and  Doctor  Hatch  is  to  be  somewhat  of  a 
novelty.  The  celebration  will  be  performed 
at  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and  the 
affair  will  have  much  the  aspect  of  a  recep- 
tion, or,  as  some  one  has  called  it,  a  matri- 
monial tea.  The  immediate  families  will 
stop  for  dinner,  and  then  the  happy  pair  go 
northward  to  settle,  I  believe,  in  Seattle. 


Engagements  are  coming  with  rapidity  in 
these  latter  weeks.  A  late  one — I  don't 
think  the  latest — is  that  of  A.  J.  Bloch  and 
Miss  Emma  Selling.  The  prospective  groom 
holds  the  responsible  post  of  head  book- 
keeper of  the  Nevada  Bank,  and  was  mana- 
ger of  the  Virginia  City  branch  until  the 
business  of  that  agency  was  transferred  to 
San  Francisco.  Miss  Selling  is  a  bright, 
piquant  young  lady,  and  her  father,  Mat- 
thius  Meyer,  of  the  firm  of  Daniel  Meyer,  is 
well  known  in  banking  circles. 

*  *  * 

Children's  parties  are  not  so  frequent 
across  the  Bay  that  due  record  should  not 
be  made  when  they  happen.  Last  week 
Miss  Bessie  Coghill  had  a  luncheon  for 
twenty  of  her  little  friends — quite  an  elabo- 
rate affair,  with  games  afterward,  birthday 
cake,  pink  candles  and  pink  favors.  Mts. 
McPike  entertained  a  lot  of  youngsters  in 
honor  of  her  daughter's,  Miss  Hazel,  ninth 
birthday.  It  was  called  a  peanut  party,  for, 
as  each  maiden  arrived,  she  was  presented 
with  a  little  basket  and  told  to  hunt  for 
peanuts.  The  one  whose  satchel  was  first 
filled  obtained  the  prize.  Besides  that, 
there  was  a  grab-bag  full  of  pretty  little 
articles  in  silver,  all  inclosed  within  large 
gilded  peanuts. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  HAGAR  was  much  perturbed  by 
the  publicity  the  papers  have  given  her 
dramatic  entertainments.  One  of  them  an- 
nounced she  had  issued  five  hundred  invita- 
tions, and  it  seems  the  first  has  not  been 
sent  out.  She  proposes  to  have  this  affair 
especially  for  young  people,  and  intends  to 
hire  the  Native  Sons'  Hall,  and  have  some 
arrangement  devised  to  reduce  its  magni- 
tude. There  are  to  be  no  decorations  and 
no  banquet,  but,  in  its  place,  an  informal 
supper,  and  afterwards,  if  the  guests  so  de- 
sire, a  dance.  "A  Modern  Ananias  "  is  the 
play  selected,  and,  I  am  told,  it  affords  excel- 
lent opportunities  for  amateur  histrions. 
Miss  Houghton  has  the  leading  role,  and 
Miss  Rose  Hooper  is  the  soubrette.  Frank 
Mathieu,  Doctor  Geo.  Redding,  George  De 
Long,  and  Edgar  Peixotto  have  the  male 
roles,  and  Leo  Cooper  officiates  as  director. 
There  are  several  rehearsals  every  week, 
which,  strange  to  say,  are  punctually  at- 
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tended,  and  it  does  look  as  though  a  capital 
performance  would  be  given,  inasmuch  as 
the  director  announces  his  satisfaction,  and 
promises  great  things.  The  night  of  April 
13th  has  been  selected  for  the  performance. 

*  =!=  * 

Thank  heaven,  decorations  are  out  of 
date.  No  longer  is  it  proper  to  background 
one's  guests  with  bamboo  poles,  fish-nets, 
banked  roses,  and  profuse  violets.  Brilliant 
effects  have  ceased  to  be  desirable,  and  it 
has  become  eminently  proper  to  be  ex- 
tremely simple.  It  is  also  mal-apropos  to 
afford  the  inquisitive  reporter  the  list  of 
your  guests,  though  it  continues  permissible 
to  confide  the  facts  and  fictions  of  the  occa- 
sion, and  to  dilate  on  the  glass  and  silver- 
ware, but  the  satin  table  cloth  with  lace 
edges  is  called  in  nowadays,  and  is  only 
visible  in  households  of  which  the  income  is 
better  than  the  information. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hannah  Williams,  says  Vainly,  has 
received  a  gift  of  a  very  unique  and  beautiful 
prayer-book,  which  she  will  hand  to  the 
clergyman  on  the  day  of  her  marriage,  and 
from  it  he  will  read  the  service.  The  book 
is  of  white  royal  velvet,  with  pearls  and 
small  diamonds  set  around  the  edges  of  the 
cover,  while  in  the  center  of  each  side  are 
embroideries  done  in  white  and  gold,  one  of 
a  cross,  another  of  a  crown,  with  tiny  doves 
of  white  and  silver  in  the  upper  corners. 
My  contemporary  is  evidently  rather  at  sea 
as  to  the  name  and  identity  of  Mr.  Hobart's 
fiancee,  whose  name  is  not  Neil  Williams. 

*  *  * 

THE  GLORIES  of  the  weddings  this 
week  should  be  recorded  in  blank  verse. 
Considering  the  millions  united  and  the  im- 
portance of  the  occasions,  mere  prose  is  pale, 
cold,  and  inadequate.  The  marriage  of  Miss 
Ruby  Lowenberg  and  Mr.  Abe  Brown  was 
celebrated  at  the  Palace  Tuesday  night, 
amidst  the  pomp  of  much  decorations,  and 
immediately  under  a  canopy  of  peach  blos- 
soms. Doctor  Voorsanger  officiated  with 
his  usual  aplomb,  and  Rabbi  Nieto  was 
present  in  case  of  an  emergency.  The 
bride  looked  very  charming  in  her  wedding 
gown.  Mr.  Brown,  of  course,  was  equal  to 
the  occasion.  A  big  dinner  followed,  at 
which  the  health  of  the  happy  pair  was 
cheerfully  and  genially  toasted,  with 
speeches  from  the  Rabbis,  Walter  Levy 
and  Charles  Ackermau,  whose  post-prandial 
oratorical  capacity  is  as  felicitous  as  it  i^ 
facile. 

*  * 

Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker  has  been  giving  some 
pleasant  dinners  ani  luncheons  at  her  villa 
in  Sausalito,  and  entertained  Mrs.  Lloyd 
Tevis  and  Mrs.  Holt  a  few  days  ago.  Her 
home  is  charmingly  arranged,  and  her 
talent  as  a  hostess  shines  even  more  brightly 
in  its  new  setting  than  under  more  elaborate 
auspices  of  the  Goad  mansion.  By  the  way, 
W.  F.  Goad  is  very  anxious  to  sell  his  big 
house  and  take  his  daughters  to  Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  second  great  wedding  was  that  of  Miss 
Jennie  Schwabacher  and  Mr.  Charles  Rosen- 
baum,  which  was  quite  the  most  elaborate 
marital  affair  Society  has  had  in  some  time. 
The  decorations  were  really  gorgeous.  The 
great  mansion  was  filled  with  flowers— roses, 
lilacs,  and  carnations  in  luxurious  abun- 
dance. Under  a  canopy  of  peach  blossoms 
and  charmingly  tinted  incandescent  lights, 
the  happy  pair  stood,  the  groom  supported 
by  Mr.  Al  Ehrnian  and  the  bride  by  her 
sister.  Dr.  Voorsanger  again  performed  the 
ceremony;  then  followed  congratulations, 
dancing,  and  a  magnificent  supper.  There 
was  no  doubt  about  the  sincerity  and  gen- 
uineness of  the  felicitations,  for  the  bride  is 
an  extremely  sincere  and  very  popular  girl, 
though,  uulike  the  groom,  her  fortune  is 
prospective.  It  is  noticeable  that  the  pro- 
genitors of  the  principals  at  both  weddings 
are  in  the  millionaire  class.  So  in  neither 
instance  need  there  be  any  question  of  love 
in  a  cottage.  The  presents  were  of  a  most 
sumptuous  character. 

*  *  * 

WHIST  IS  EPIDEMIC  in  Oakland; 
Why,  no  one  seems  yet  to  have  explained- 
but  it  is  the  only  game  in  which  there  is  any 
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interest.    It  has  superseded  wheeling  in 

general  estimation,  and  the  lonely  social 
events  of  record  are  in  the  form  of  whist 
parties.  On  Friday  last,  Mrs.  K.  Crouch 
bad  a  French  whist  part)-  in  honor  of  her 
daughter,  Mrs.  Lewis  Tainter  of  Wisconsin. 
The  occasion  of  designatii  g  the  affair  a 
French  whist  party  was  the  decorative  effect, 
the  adornments  being  tri-colored  and  ([uile 
pretty  of  their  kind.  Mrs.;  Charles  Pierce 
and  Mrs.  Ross  gave  a  matinde  whist  party 
on  Saturday  afternoon,  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
Strong  of  Chicago,  who  has  been  generously 
entertained  throughout  that  region.  Mrs. 
R.  W.  Gould  of  Myrtle  Street  gave  a  party 
for  the  Wheelock  Whist  Club,  the  recog- 
nized exponent  of  scientific  whist  in  Oak- 
land. Some  of  its  members  put  up  a  very 
good  game. 

*  ...  * 

THE  NEWS  of  Miss  Claire  Ralstou's  en- 
gagement was  closely  followed  by  au 
announcement  which  has  made  every  one 
happy — the  betrothal  of  Mr.  Harry  Miller 
and  Miss  Myra  Prather.  It  is  generally 
admitted  that  Miss  Prather  is  the  hand- 
somest girl  in  Oakland.  She  is  a  sister  of 
Thomas  Prather,  the  banker,  and  the  daugh- 
ter of  William  Prather.    She  is  tall,  dark 

> 

vivacious,  possessed  of  a  stunning  figure, 
and  is  notable  for  having  domestic  as  well 
as  social  virtues.  Mr.  Miller  is  by  profession 
an  analytical  chemist,  and  is  a  graduate  of 
Heidelburg,  but  devotes  some  of  his  spare 
time  to  service  in  the  bank  of  his  father, 
Chris  Miller.  Otherwise,  he  is  a  very  gen- 
erous young  man,  much  given  to  theater 
parties  and  dinners,  and  as  an  amateur  con- 
juror can  hold  his  own  with  many  a  profes- 
sional prestidigitator.  The  progress  of  the 
courtship,  though  apparent  enough  to  the 
initiated,  has  not  been  subjected  to  much 
comment,  inasmuch  as  Mr,  Miller  has  uever 
limited  his  entertainments  to  the  specific 
object  of  his  admiration. 

*  *  * 

I  see  that  young  Mr.  Selby,  whose  engage- 
ment to  Miss  Glenn  was  announced  a  week 
or  two  ago,  has  left  college  and  is  installed 
at  the  smelting  works.  The  marriage  is  to 
take  place  in  April,  I  believe.  He  is  a  very 
pleasant  young  man,  popular,  and  possessed 
of  considerable  ability. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  engagement  of  Doctor 
Bullitt  and  Miss  Claire  Ralston  rather  a 
pretty  story  is  told.  As  one  of  the  belles  of 
Oakland,  she  has  been  the  recipient  of 
marked  attentions,  and  has  had  quite  a  num- 
ber of  proposals.  It  is  said  that  she  has  con- 
fided the  details  of  these  various  affaires  to 
her  father,  insisting  that  he  should  decide 
and  relieve  her  embarrassment.  This 
amused  Mr.  Ralston  very  much,  and  he 
continually  told  her  that  when  the  right 
man  presented  himself  she  would  not  think 
of  asking  advice,  for  her  feelings  would  re- 
ply for  her.  Tiiis  she  always  denied,  but 
in  her  letter  announcing  the  news  of  the  en- 
gagement, she  commented  that  "  l-atlier  was 
right  after  all."  The  right  man  had  finally 
arrived  and  there  had  been  no  difficulty 
about  the  answer.  Doctor  Bullitt  is  said  to 
be  a  very  good-looking  young  man,  and  he 
commands  quite  a  large  practise  in  Louis- 
ville. The  marriage  will  be  celebrated  in 
the  autumn  at  the  Ralston  house— one  of  the 
finest  residences  of  Oakland.  Miss  Claire  is 
the  only  daughter.  The  only  son  graduates 
this  spring  at  Cornell. 


THE  FAILURE  of  certain  musical  enthu- 
siasts to  form  a  musical  club,  attracts  atten- 
tion to  the  singular  callousness  of  Oakland 
to  culture.  The  old  assumption  that  the 
residents  of  the  burg  across  the  bay  were 
especially  given  to  literature  and  art,  is  con- 
tinually being  subjected  to  contradiction  by 
facts.  Paderewski  plays  to  half  empty 
houses  at  the  Macdonongh,  Materna  and 
Ondricek  complain  of  inadequate  patronage. 
The  inability  to  organize  a  club,  of  which  I 
have  spoken,  is  but  an  extra  link  in  the  chain 
of  evidence.  With  one  or  two  exceptions, 
Oakland  has  no  resident  teachers  of  music. 
Certain  San  Francisco  teachers  devote  a  day 
out  of  their  week  to  the  harmonic  necessi- 
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ties  of  Alameda  County,  but  there  is  no 

tendency  toward  lionizing  or  patronizing  a 
resident  professional.  The  fact  seems  to  be 
that  Oakland  grow-s  more  and  more  domestic. 
In  the  resident  sections  there  is  little  gas 
burned  after  nine.  At  ten,  Jackson  Street 
and  about  there  is  a  veritable  Land  of  Nod, 
not  a  soul  stirring,  not  a  glimmer  of  light. 
This  is  curious,  when  one  considers  the 
number  of  weallhy  people  and  the  opportu- 
nities their  splendid  homes  alTord  for  elabo- 
rate entertainments.  Reluctantly  one  con- 
cludes Morpheus  to  be  decidedly  in  the 
ascendant  there — a  sad  but  necessary  con- 
clusion. 

*  *  =^ 

Verj'  regretfully  Mrs.  Howard  is  breaking 
up  her  home  in  Oakland.  She  leaves  for  the  ! 
East  this  afternoon  to  spend  the  vacation  ; 
with  her  son  Harold,  and  will  remain  on  the 
Atlantic  Coast  until  after  the  marriage  of 
her  son  Shafter  to  Miss  Mollie  Hunter, 
which,  I  believe,  is  to  be  celebrated  in  the 
summer  at  Newport.  Miss  Maud  Howard 
goes  to  Palo  Alto  for  a  course  of  study,  and 
later  on  in  the  season  will  join  her  mother, 
accompanied  East  by  Karl  Howard.  Mrs. 
Howard  has  taken  up,  with  her  customary 
zeal,  the  cause  of  female  suffrage,  and  her 
absence  is  the  more  regrettable  that  it  pre- 
vents her  participating  in  the  movement. 
Last  week  she  gave  a  reception  in  honor  of 
Miss  Shaw  and  Miss  Anthony,  at  which  she 
gathered  a  number  of  prominent  women 
interested  in  or  identified  with  the  cause. 
Of  course,  the  topic  of  real  importance  for 
the  occasion  was  suffrage,  and  what  must  be 
done  to  obtain  it.  By  the  way,  the  suffra- 
gists are  quite  popular  in  Berkeley.  Mrs. 
William  Keith  is  au  ardent  supporter  of 
their  theories,  and  she  entertained  Mi.ss 
Anthony  and  Miss  Shaw  at  dinner  a  few 
nights  ago. 

*  ^  * 

I  am  inclined  to  think  the  career  of  the 
Deux  Temps  Club  has  come  to  an  end.  Its 
members,  for  the  most  part,  are  eligible  to 
be  classed  among  the  grown-ups,  and  will 
doubtless  figure  among  the  "  Bachelors  and 
Benedicts "  next  winter.  The  prominence 
which  the  former  organization  has  enjoyed 
for  two  seasons  will  doubtless  devolve  upon 
the  minor  club,  which  is  known  among  the 
habitues  as  the  "  Little  Ducks."  The  rising 
generation  takes  its  terpsichorean  pleasures 
there,  and  it  will  doubtless  be  a  graduating 
ground  for  future  belles.  By  the  way,  the 
"Bachelors  and  Benedicts"  celebrate  the 
last  of  their  series  of  entertiiinraents  soon 
after  Easter.  There  is  ample  coin  left  in  the 
treasury  for  a  good  supper  and  elaborate 
decorations.  THE  GOSSIP. 
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and  the  exquisite  taste  with  which  it  is  ar- 
ranged. Dainty  and  unique  souvenirs  ap- 
pr<)i)rintc  to  ihe  seastin  aie  shown  in  great 
number  and  variety,  and  aside  from  the  sug- 
gestions for  I-Iaster  dec<irations  iiiid  pres- 
ents which  they  cannot  fail  to  give,  the 
windows  well  deserve  a  visit  for  their  own 
beaulv. 


CHAMPAQNE  SEC. 

Of  all  chatnpagni  s,  I'oinniery  Sec  is  most 
ill  deniaiul  in  Loudon.  Il  is  the  favorite  at 
all  select  gatherings,  being  preft  rre<i  bv  the 
refined  and  fastidious  classes  of  l-^urope 
rather  than  by  the  sporting  frntcriiity. 
Among  recent  prominent  afTairs,  I'onmiery 
Sec  was  served  at  the  baiuiuet  in  Atlanta 
tendered  to  President  Cleveland,  at  tlic  din- 
ner in  Hamburg  given  to  the  Gernian 
Emperor,  and  al  the  ban(|Uet  in  Boidcaux 
tendered  to  the  President  of  the  French 
Republic,  and  was  a  prominent  feature  at 
the  dinner  tendereil  to  Paderewski  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  being  served  excliisivelv  on 
that  occasion.  By  real  connoisseurs,  Poni- 
mery  Sec  is  considered  the  ideal  champagne. 


AI.nKRT.\  BANCKOKT. 

'  Sing  me  a  song,  5-0  wavo, 
Y<'  llial  iiiiirnnir  so  lazily  here," 
.\n(l  a  sailor's  boat  on  tlic  bay  afloat 
Came  dreamily  drifting  near. 

"  Sine  me  a  song,  ye  wavcsl  " 
And  low  from  tlic  answering  hill, 
Mis  every  word  I  faititly  heard 
Till  all  again  was  sliU. 

"Sing  as  ye  fall  and  rise. 
For  the  sky  above  is  bright, 
An<l  the  IJevcrly  shore  stands  o»it  onee  more 
In  the  deepening  morning  light. 

"  Marhlehead  over  the  way; 
I'ort  Sewell  in  rnin  close  by; 

While  above  me  here— and  thegravesshow  clear- 
The  I'liritan  fathers  lie. 

"  Sing  then  your  grand  old  song, 
Your  lay  of  ancient  birth, 
fntil  I  deem  that  it's  nil  a  dream, 
This  sky  and  the  mighty  earth. 

"Sing  me  a  song,  yes,  sing, 
Whde  I  skim  o  cr  my  watery  way!" 
And  the  echoes  rang  as  the  sailor  sang 
And  pulled  from  his  native  bay. 

"  Ah,  sing  me  your  song,  ye  waves," 
I,  too.  ill  pleading  say; 
And  all  day  long  I  he  rd  the  song 
Which  the  lad  awoke  that  day. 


The  Comniendador  Port  Wine  is  without 
doubt  the  finest  imported.  To  the  invalid  it 
will  prove  invaluable  as  a  restorative,  its 
great  maturity  in  wood  rendering  it  easy  of 
digestion,  at  the  same  time  retaining  the 
greatest  recuperating  and  streiiglheiiing 
properties.  It  has  been  prescribed  with 
great  success  by  our  leading  physicians. 


A  SPLENDID  ENTERPRISE. 

The  special  Market-street  edition  of  the 
San  Francisco  Daily  Kcpoit  on  Monday  last, 
was  one  of  the  finest  and  most  useful  issues 
of  a  daily  newspaper  in  the  history  of  the 
Pacific  Coast.  The  Report  not  only  dealt 
with  the  past,  present,  and  future  of  one  of 
the  most  remarkable  thoroughfares  in  the 
world,  but  presented  historical  facts  in  con- 
nection with  the  street  that  had  never  been 
in  print,  and  in  the  absence  of  searching 
work  by  the  Report,  wo-ild  have  been  lost  for 
all  time.  Some  of  the  men  who  made  the 
history  of  Market  Street  are  dead,  and  others 
will,  within  the  next  few  years,  pass  away. 
The  twelve  pages  devoted  to  Market-street 
illustrations  and  descriptions  have  been  sent 
to  all  the  leading  cities  of  the  world,  and 
are  bound  to  create  a  wide-spread  interest  in 
San  Francisco.  The  Report''::  enterprise  is 
being  very  highly  commended  by  i)roperty 
owners,  merchants,  and  others  who  realize 
the  advantage  of  having  the  streets  of  the 
city  shown  in  their  best  light. 


TAKE 
IT  TO 
BYRON. 


Is  it  rheiiinati.sni,  gout, 
or  dyspepsia  or  any 
ailment  of  blood,  skin, 
stomach,  liver,  or  kid- 
neys?   

Take  it  to  Byron  Hot 
.Springs,  and  by  a  ju 
dicioususeof  tile  waters 
you  will  leave  your 
trouble  there.  The 
climate  in  spring  is 
perfect.    Write.    .  . 


Byron  Hot  Springs 


Contra  Costa  ( 


Cnl. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  smal  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


Wcddinsr  Invitntioiis  ar<^ 

l)ro|K>rIy  oiifjrav<Ml 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

KOHKRTSON'S 


AFTER 
LENT 

10  nn  er  allow  any 
poor  uu/rk  to  go  out  of 


our  store. 


^■oll  will  need  some 
Visiting  Cards.  Do  not 
lorKet  that  we  are  still 
printing  fiom  >  opper 
I'lates.  one  hundred  of 
Ihe  very  bent  cjimlity  for 
One  Dollar. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

lifarny  Mrrrt 


The  Ea.ster  display  which  Nathan,  Dohr- 
mann  &  Co.  present  in  their  windows  this 
year,  is  remarkable,  both  for  its  originality. 


Kelly'a  Corn  Cur«>  nevor  falls.    S5  cents, 
102  Kddy  Street. 


COMET  OOLONG-  - 

The  oldest  and  mo.st  reliable 
brand  of  Tea  on  the  market. 

Sold  only  in  y'i  pound  jiapers  at 

20  cents  per  paper. 
-  All  grocers  keep  ft. 
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New  Shoes, 

rightly  made,  need  no  "break- 
ing in."  Goodyear  Welts  are 
rightly  made — stronger  and  bet- 
ter than  hand-sewed.  st 

Cloodyear  Welts  are  U-atlicr  shoes,  not  rubber. 
GO0DYE4R  SHO£  MACH'Y  CO.,  BOSTON. 


RIPPLES. 


SPORTS. 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOHLING 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

S.VN  KU.^NCISCO 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 

AND 

It's  Pure!  That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Mutnal  Savings  Ml  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 

Institute  Building  ! 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000  i 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-i"res. 
Directors— Jas.  U.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moflitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
Bent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Vargo  Sc  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks.  j 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature,  I 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ' 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4|6,ioo  Assets,  121,584,,,  13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSOX,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 

Hun  InHuraiice  Office  of  London 

Founded  A.D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest   Purel  y  Fire  Insurance  Office  iu  the  World 

The  I,loii  Fire  Ins,  Co.  Ltd..  ok  London 
Established  A.U.  1S7U        Cash  Assets,  $i,ioS,o95 

The  iMiperlal  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  oi-  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  and  207  Sansonie  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SAKSOME  STBEET,  SAN  FBAKCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


When  the  majority  of  the  people  of  this 
universe  hear  or  see  in  print  the  word 
I  "sports,"  they  picture  in  their  mind's  eye 
a  gang  of  well-fed,  dissipated  specimens  of 
!  mankind  decked  out  in  horse-blanket-plaid 
suits  of  clothes,  embellished  with  an  unusual 
amount  of  cheap  jewelry.  The  people  who 
think  so  are  ignorant,  and  know  nothing  of 
the  meaning  of  the  word. 

Sport  is  supposed  to  be  pleasure.  Some 
people  claim  to  find  it  so,  but  few  will  ac- 
knowledge it  to  be  otherwise.  I  am  one  of 
the  few  who  acknowledge  it  to  be  otherwise. 

Some  people  find  pleasure  in  attending  a 
funeral,  and  would,  undoubtedly,  call  it 
sport.  I  can  readily  understand  an  under- 
taker looking  upon  the  attending  of  a  funeral 
as  sport;  but,  as  we  all  know,  what  is  one 
man's  misery  is  another  man's  pleasure. 

I  could  never  see  any  sport  iu  work;  and 
when  you  come  right  down  to  it,  all  sport  is 
labor.  Vet,  if  you  told  a  laborer  that  he 
was  a  sport,  he  would  knock  the  head  off  a 
small  keg  for  you;  not  that  he  would  believe 
you  told  him  the  truth,  but  all  men  are  hu- 
man, and  nothing  tickles  their  vanity  so 
much  as  to  be  looked  upon  by  their  fellow- 
men  as  sports,  or  having  the  inclination  of 
a  sport.  It  does  not  matter  whether  the  sub- 
ject be  a  barkeeper,  a  banker,  or  a  lawyer; 
It  is  the  same. 

While  a  minister  does  not  like,  apparently, 
to  be  considered  of  a  sporty  composition, 
still  he  does  not  object  to  you  thinking  that 
he  was  a  sport  of  the  first  water  before  he 
entered  the  ministry,  and  feels  flattered  to 
think  that  you  think  as  you  do.  Ministers 
are  but  men,  and  have  their  feelings,  likes 
and  dislikes,  their  passions,  and  all  the  other 
ills  in  their  natures  that  flesh  is  heir  to.  It 
is  impossible  for  them  to  be  otherwise. 

Sports  differ  from  poets  in  one  respect. 
Sports  are  made,  not  born.  For  instance,  a 
boy  may  be  born  of  what  one  might  call 
sporty  parents,  whose  ])arents  before  them 
were  sporty;  it  does  not  follow,  however, 
that  he  will  be  a  sport,  or  even  be  a  lover  of 
sports.  lie  is  more  liable  to  be  a  bookmaker 
at  the  race  track;  and  whoever  heard  of  a 
bookmaker  being  a  legitimate  sport?  He 
does  nothing  for  sport,  but  everything  for 
gain. 

Take  the  minister's  son  whose  father  before 
him  you  can  safely  wager  was  not  a  minister, 
and  he  will  be  more  liable  to  make  a  sport, 
and  nine  times  out  of  ten  he  does,  than  the 
sport's  son. 

Sport  is  to  do  something  real  difficult  that 
you  do  not  have  to  do.  When  there  is  com- 
pulsion in  the  matter  the  sport  ceases,  and 
it  then  becomes  labor. 

I  have  seen  high  salaried  young  men  get 
up  at  daybreak,  walk  six  or  eight  miles  be- 
fore breakfast,  all  for  sport,  if  their  em- 
ployers should  ask  them  during  the  day  to 
walk  down  the  street  a  couple  of  blocks  to 
the  bank,  they  would  do  so  grumbling,  with 
wagging  hanils  and  pouting  lips,  muttering 
something  about  not  being  able  to  under- 
stand why  the  old  man  didn't  hire  ati  office 
boy  to  do  the  errands. 

It  is  even  so  with  the  small  boj'.  He  will 
run  his  feet  off  chasiug  a  ball  all  day,  but  if 
his  mother  sliould  ask  him  to  run  to  the 
grocer's  for  something,  he  will  say  frown- 
ingly:  "  Why  don't  you  make  Jack  do  it?" 
referring  to  his  younger  brother;  "you 
make  me  do  everything."  And  with  scuf- 
fling feet  and  tear-dimmed  eye  he  shambles 
from  the  house,  believing  that  he  is  the 
most  abused  mortal  on  the  face  of  the  earth. 


A  SHODDY  GATHERING. 

Mr.  Shoddy  (as  the  guests  begin  to  ar- 
rive;—H'um,  my  dear,  but  who  is  that 
shabbj'  looking  man  with  the  long  hair? 

Mrs.  Shoddy — Don't  speak  so  loud.  He 
sells  some  kind  of  snake  root  medicine  on 
the  street  corners.  To-night,  however,  he  is 
the  poet  of  the  Rockies. 

"H'um;  but  who  is  the  ministerial  look- 
ing cuss?  " 

"  He's  an  undertaker  when  at  home,  but 
to-night  he's  a  professional  humorist." 

"  But  everybody  will  expect  him  to  say 
something  funny,  won't  the)  ?  " 

"Of  course  they  will,  but  he  won't.  Pro- 
fessional humorists  never  say  anything  funny 
in  public." 


IN  OAKLAND 

Stranger— Are  you  the  Assessor  of  this 
city  ? 

Party  Addressed — Oh,  dear,  no;  I'm  only 
the  Mayor. 


A  NEW  RECIPE. 

Mrs.  Wedgewood — What  can  I  do,  John, 
to  keep  you  at  home  nights? 
i    Mr.  Wedgewood — Go  out. 


ONE  ON  HIM. 

He — M)'  wife  is  such  a  coward  that  she 
won't  sta)-  in  the  house  unless  I'm  with  her. 

She — I've  noticed  that  she  is  on  the  street 
a  yreat  deal. 


A  MODEL  HUSBAND. 

Newwed — These  biscuits  don't  taste  much 
like  those  my  mother  used  to  make. 

Mrs.  Newwed — I  try  so  hard  to  please  you, 
Fred. 

Newwed — Who  said  you  didn't  please  me, 
darling?  If  my  mother  had  the  knack  of 
making  such  biscuits  as  these,  my  father 
might  have  lived  twenty  years  longer  than 
he  did. 


THE  TRAMP'S  SOLILOQUY. 

The  Tramp  (a  college  graduate,  sitting  on 
sawbuck,  with  eyes  fixed  on  wood  pile) — 
Omnia  rinci/  lubor.  How  true  !  How  true  ! 
Why,  the  very  thought  of  labor  overcomes 
me. 


NON-COMMITTAL. 

Proud  Father  (showing  artistic  friend  a 
painting  by  his  daughter) — Now,  what  do 
you  think  of  my  daughter  as  an  artist? 

Artistic  Friend — Well,  -er-er-  she  paints  ! 
Yes,  sir;  she  paints  ! 


THE  FAMILY  ALBUM  AND  THE  PIANO. 

Grace — Where  is  the  book  of  horrors, 
mamma  ? 

Mother — On  the  instrument  of  torture. 


BOYS  WILL  BE  BOYS. 

Old  Gentleman  (to  small  boys  stealing 
apples) — Good  gracious,  boys,  stealing  is 
bad  enough;  but  if  you  must  steal,  why 
don't  you  take  the  ripe  apples  instead  of  the 
green  ? 

Boys  (in  chorus) — Th'  man  what  owns 
the  orchard  will  give  us  all  the  ripe  ones 
we  want,  if  we  ask  for  'em. 


THEY  HAD  BEEN  THE  ROUNDS. 

Biggs — I  saw  by  the  papers  a  few  days 
ago  that  a  well-known  writer  died  recently 
and  left  fifty  thousand  funny  dialogues  that 
had  never  been  published. 

Squibbs — That's  nothing.  I  ain't  dead 
yet,  and  I  have  three  times  that  number  at 
home  now. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  wliich  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts  —pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
tlie  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickne.s.s  arc  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  con.stipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  ostoonied  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  witliout  debilitating  the 
(ircrans  on  wliich  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, thatyou  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Sj-rnp  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoj'moiit  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remodii-s  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  di.sea.se,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
phj-sicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  Syrnpof 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  sat  isf action. 


WE  HAVE  MET  HIM. 

Upstart  (trying  to  write  a  letter) — James, 
how  do  you  spell  toward? 

James  (the  office  boy) — T-o-a-r-w-a-r-d, 
sir. 

Upstart— That's  what  I  thought. 

James  (after  a  tuomen 
no,  sir;  that's  wrong 
it's  spelt  t-o-r-w-a-r-d,  sir. 

Upstart — That's  the  way  I  had  it. 


OF  COURSE  NOT 

;Mrs.  Blossom- — How  do  the  signal  officers 
know  what  kind  of  weather  we  are  going  to 
have  ? 

Mr.  Blossom — I  wasn't  aware  that  they 
did.  Bruno. 
 ►♦-»  -  — 

Count  Castellaue,  the  husband  of  Miss 
Gould,  recently  purchased  a  table  which 
cost  four  thousand  dollars.  Verily  a  fool 
and  his  money  are  soon  parted. 

The  Czar  of  Russia  is  the  largest  land- 
holder in  the  world.  His  personal  estates 
are  nearly  one  himdred  million  acres  in 
extent. 


Sufferers  from  Coughs,  Sore  Throat, 
etc.,  should  be  constantly  supplied  with 
" Brown's  Bronchial  Troches."  .-Vvoid 
imitations. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  nave  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


There  may  be  other 
t's  thought)-oh,  as  s^ood  as 

I  remember  now,  '  O 

"STANDARD,"  but 
they  cost  more.  There 
maybe  others  the  same 
price,  but  they  are  not 
as  good.  There  may 
be  others  even  that  are 
as  good  and  as  cheap  as 
"STANDARD,"  but 
they  are  not  Calif ornian. 


LOOK  *;OR  THIS  MARK  0> 
EVERY 
STANDARD  SHIRT 


Does  your  hair  tieed  a  tonic?  Quinania 
removes  scurf  and  cleanses  the  scalp; 
strengthens  the  hair,  renders  it  soft  and 
brilliant,  and  prevents  falling  out.  Price, 
35  cents  per  bottle.  If  your  dealer  doesn't 
sell  it,  get  it  at  Lederer's,  1 1 1  Stockton 
Street. 

CLEANLINESS  THE  WATCHWORD. 

In  no  other  city  in  the  world,  probably, 
does  there  exist  an  institution  parallel  or 
similar  to  the  Lurline  Baths.  It  is  simply 
unequaled  anywhere.  Aside  from  the  novelty 
of  the  fact  that  one  may  enjoy  a  plunge  in 
the  water  of  the  ocean,  in  the  heart  of  a 
great  city;  aside  from  this  fact,  I  say,  the 
institution  is  most  elegantly  and  completely 
equipped.  There  is  a  gymnasium  and  all  the 
other  accessories  needed  to  l)uild  up  the  con- 
stitution, and  to  reduce  surplus  fat.  to  the 
accumulation  of  which  the  inhabitant  of 
this  climate  is  most  dangerously  prone. 
Cleanliness  is  the  watchword  of  this  institu- 
tion. The  tubs  and  tanks  and  everything 
about  are  kept  scrupulously  white,  the  water 
pumped  fresh  from  the  ocean  every  day,  and 
one  may  enjoy  it  in  any  shade  or  degree  of 
temperature.  Rates,  30  cents  single  ticket, 
four  for  Si. 00;  and  for  the  plunge,  fifty 
tickets  $10.00. 


Flectric.  . 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


california 
electrical  works 

...35   MARKET  STREET 


A.  D.  Cheshire,  W.  O.  Macdoigall, 

Pres.  and  Manager  Secretary 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Funeral  Furniiiliers 

Tolophone.  Main  971        123  STOCZTON  ST..  Cor.  Ooiry 

Finest  F'uiieral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         Open  day  and  night 
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Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  bv  the  book.  Pills  loi  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


CHIMMIE  FADDEN  AGAIN. 


THIS  TIME  HE  TELLS  OF  A  SALVATION 
ARMY  MEETING. 


RCflRIiOAD  OF '96 


JUST  {RECEIVED  I 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    Ask  to  see  tlie 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

Pacific  Coast  Agents 
MAKKKT  and   UEALK  STKEET.S 
.SAN  FRANCISCO 
Auk  for  Catnlo(/iie  

THE  WORUD-FHIWED 

BiCYCliES 

For  3S  years  the  standard  of  ex- 
cellence MS  the  highest  type  of 
cycle  construction  known  to  the 
civilized  world. 

Now  niannfacttired  in  America 
as  well  as  in  Kngland,  France, 
Rus.sia  and  Portugal. 

ST.  GERMAIN  BILLIARD  (0 

GENERAL  AGENTS 
.5.>  &  .^7  FIRST  ST.,  NEAR  MARKET 


A  HOME  PRODUCT  f' 


AXLE- 


\EASE 


<|   THE  VEKT  BEST 
^  AXLE  GREASE 

^         Made  by— 

\  AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  | 

§  SAN  FKANCISCO  ^ 


McCUNE  CYCLES 

Moderate  in  price — 

—As  good  as  the  best 

AKMES  &  DAttAM 

COAST  AGENTS  SSO-a.'S^  Froiit  .St. 


Cliininiie  Faddeii  has  had  his  attention 
called  to  the  Salvation  Aniiy.  This  latest 
adventure  takes  him  into  the  midst  of  the 
battle  of  the  Booths,  and  here  are  his  reflec- 
tions recorded  in  last  Sunday's  .S"«»;.- 

"Say,  do  ycr  know  about  dc  Silvntion  .\rmy? 
Dey  is  great  people,  sure,  and  I  taut  dcy  was  all  set- 
tled us  much  as  de  Washin'ton  -Arch,  atid  wasn't 
doin'  a  ting  but  doin'  good,  like  I've  seen  'em  do  on 
de  Bow'ry  ever  since  1  was  a  kid;  but,  p'chec,  dcy  is 
all  in  a  scrap  what's  worse  dan  dat  Diinraven  flira- 
tlani. 

"  Dat's  right.  Let  me  tell  you.  Mr.  Paul  and 
Mr.  Bvirton  is  members  of  dat  yacht  club  what  give 
de  grand  trun  down  f  de  lord'chap,  Dunrnvcn,  and 
dey  scrapped  nut!  dcy  sctappcd  and  dcy  scrapped 
over  dat  game  till  Miss  l"aiinic  tole  'em  dat  it  ever 
dey  opened  dere  niouts  anv  more  about  dc  dinky 
yacht  race  she'd  break  dere  faces.  Dat  wasn  t  just 
what  Miss  Kannie  said,  cause  she  talks  onl>'  high- 
toned  lanawudge,  but  dat's  what  she  meaoed,  all 
right  einuigh. 

"  Mr.  Burton,  he's  kinder  stuck  on  dc  Fnclish 
lord  chap,  see  ?  lint  Mr.  Paul,  he's  straight  .\nier- 
ican.  dead  straight  .-^uiericnn,  like  me,  and  he  says. 
'  What  t  ell,'  he  says,  '  dere  can't  be  but  one  mug 
can  win  a  fight  or  a  race,  and  if  de  mug  what  loses 
don't  stand  up  to  de  dough  dish  widout  holU-riti' 
murder,  den  he  ain't  no  good,  and  oughtcr  gel  de 
dinky-dink.' 

"  Well,  dat's  de  way  dey  jnwed  till  Miss  Fannie 
put  de  kibosh  on  dere  chiiinin',  and  de  house  was  as 
peaceful  as  willy-boy  wid  a  cigarette,  till  dis  Salva- 
tion A -my  ri")w  came  along,  and  deu  dere  was  more 
trouble  in  de  family. 

"  His  Whiskers  says  dat  de  Knglish  mug  what 
come  over  from  for'n  parts  t'  put  a  cash  register  on 
de  word  of  de  Gospel  was  a  person  a  nou  gratter, 
what  means  dat  he  was  a  per>;on  not  in  it. 

"  Dat  started  de  gnnie;  Mr.  Ilurtoii  says  dat  de 
boss  mug  what  lives  in  Englatul  has  a  right  to  run 
de  machine  accordiii' t'  dr  rules,  and  if  de  rules  was 
broke  den  he  had  de  right  to  ask  what  fell. 

'  Den  .Mr.  Paul  he  gets  hot  in  de  collar,  and  he 
says  dat  if  Mr.  Burton  was  right  den  George  Wash- 
in'ton was  wrong,  which  is  de  man  what  discovered 
de  city  of  Washin'ton,  where  dey  makes  laws  for  de 
lawyers  and  sa'-ses  for'n  queens  and  kings. 

".Say.  I  nearly  unscrews  me  arm  openin'  small 
bottles  for  'em,  bavin' t'  do  someting  t'  keep  meself 
in  de  room,  so  as  not  t'  miss  any  nl  de  rounds.  Dey 
was  all  talkin'  toonct,  and  puttiii'  up  terrible  fr  onts 
of  knowin'  all  about  de  game,  when  Miss  Fannie 
killefldetii  all  dead  wid  askin'  in  dat  smoo<i  voice  of 
hers;  '  Has  any  of  you  gents  ever  been  to  a  Salvation 
Arnij'  nieetin'? ' 

"  Say,  honest,  dey  all  looks  as  silly  as  a  bull  pup 
ilia  bathtub,  and  dey  just  t'rows  der  wine  in  dere 
faces,  and  coughs,  and  don't  say  nothin'  ier  a  while. 

"  Well,  his  Whiskers  says,  after  he  taut  a  while, 
'No,  my  dear,'  he  says,  'I  don't  tink  we  has  ever 
went.' 

"  Den  Miss  Fannie  she  says, '  Before  yuse  all  settle 
de  affairs  of  de  Salvation  Army,  spose  you  chases 
yourself  to  one  of  der  meetin's,  and  take  a  tumble  to 
yourselves' — only  not  dose  langwudge — 'till  you 
knows  de  game.' 
|>  "  Mr.  Paul,  he  held  out  his  glass  for  me  t'  fill,  and 
den  he  says,  solemn-like  dese  was  his  very  words, 
'It  strikt  s  me  dat  our  spiritual  welfare  would  be 
improved,  as  well  as  our  luiderstandins,  if  weadopts 
de  resolution  niagiijinimously.' 

"  So  de  next  evenin  his  Whiskers  says  t'  me  could 
I  take  'em  down  t'  where  dere  was  a  Salvation  Army 
meetin',  and  I  says,  '  In  a  minute,'  for  I  knowd 
where  some  loidies  dcy  call  Slum  Lassies  was 
preachin'. 

"  Say,  it  was  down  near  Chatham  Square,  and 
when  we  got  off  de  car  his  Whiskers  give  one  look 
and  tried  f  make  a  sneak,  but  Mr.  Paul  he  held  him 
up  t'  dough  dish  and  makes  him  stay.  For  a  while 
de  crowd  was  more  curiouser  about  our  gang  dan 
!  about  de  .Salvalioners,  and  dey  gives  us  a  great 
1  jolly.  Dere  was  one  old  woman  I  uster  known  down 
dere,  a  Mrs.  Murphy,  what  was  rusliin'  a  gro\.lcr; 
but  when  she  sees  me  she  stops  and  says,  '  Shure, 
it's  Chimmie  Fadden  and  his  loine  frinds  Introjuce 
nie  t'  his  Whiskers,  Chimmie  dear,'  she  says,  wid  a 
smile  you  couldn't  spoil  wid  a  club. 

"Say,  I  taut  his  Whiskers  would  trow  a  fit  right 
dere,  but  Mr.  Paul  says.  '  Certainly  Chames,'  he 
saj's,  'present  your  lady  friend;  I  am  sure  Mr.  Van 
Courtlandt  would  be  pleased  to  know  her,'  he  says, 
givin'  me  de  wink. 

■'Well,  siy.  I  had  t'  do  it,  if  I  got  slugged  for  it, 
!  and  I  give' Mrs.  Murphy  a  knock  down  in  polite 
j  style  to  all  de  gents;  and  Mr.  Paul  he  says  t'  her, 
t  solemn  as  a  Judge,  says  he, '  Mrs.  Murphy,  we  would 
b;  pleased  t'  get  your  views  on  de  American  split 
from  de  Knglish  Salvationers,'  he  says. 

"  His  Whiskers  tells  Mr.  Paul  not  t'  be  a  ass,  but 
Mr.  Paul  Jniade  a  bluff  at  not  heariii'  him.  and  was 
as  polite  as  a  actor  I'  de  old  woman. 

"  Well,  you  oughler  seen  herl  She  kinder  hunched 
herself  inside  her  close  like  a  bull  pup  what's  glad 
t'  sec  you,  and  she  says:  '  T'cll  wid  de  Knglish' 
savin'  your  prisincc,  sir,'  she  says,  t'  Mr.  Burton, 
who  she  taut  was  a  Knglishman;  '  fell  wid  de 
English!' 

"'Can  you  an.swcr  dat  logic?'  says  Mr.  Paul  to 
Mr.  Burton.  '  Shiire  he  can't,' say.s  Mrs.  Murphy. 
'  I  d  not  have  me  sowl  saved  if  ut  was  dipindin'  on 
de  Knglish  for  dc  savin','  she  says,  and  Mr.  Paul 
savs,  '  We  Americans  stand  togcdder,  Mrs.  Murphy.' 

"  I  wasgeltin'  leary  of  de  game,  and  wonderin'  how 
could  I  chase  ofl  de  old  woman,  when  Mr.  Paul  sees 
de  lay,  and  tips  her  a  c|uarter,  askin'  could  she  use 
it  for  her  hcalt. 

"  '  Oi  ken,'  .says she, '  but  Oi'U  not  go  to  Kelly's  for 
de  beer,  for  I  owe  him  de  price  and  de  lici  would 
take  it  out  o(  dis.  once  he  seen  it.  May  dc  Lord 
love  you,  and  not  call  for  you  too  soon.' she  says, 
and  makes  a  hurry  sneak  wid  her  growler. 

"Say,  his  Whiskers  was  dead  sore  on  Mr.  Paul 
for  joUyiii'  Mrs.  Murphy,  and  tells  hiin  t'  pay  ten- 
tion  t'  de  Army  lassies,  what  h.id  a  tough  gang 
'round  'em,  but  was  kecpin'  cm  (juiet  as  mice  wid 
dere  talk.  We  listene<l  and  listened,  niid  his 
Whiskers  kept  sayin  over  dc  tings  what  de  lassies 
was  sayin' t'  de  gang,  and  pipin'  off  dc  nice  way  de 
gang  was  trea  tin '  dc  lassies,  and  howde  gang  slapped 
usin'  tough  langwudge,  and  didn't  go  t'  de  beer 
joints.  Pretty  soon  Mr.  Burton  says  I'  Mr.  Paul, 
■  I  guess  there  ain't  no  need  of  no  lor'n  boss  tcUin' 
dese  girls  how  I'  do  dis  job.' 

•"Not  on  your  life'  says  Mr.  Paul;  'we'll  have 
anodder  Boston  tea  party  first,'— which  was  a  little 
picnic  dey  had  in  Boston  to  celebrate  dc  first  chal- 
lenge for  de  America  Cup,  Mr.  Paul  told  nic. 

"  His  Whiskers  kept  kinder  slidin'  closer  and 
closer  I'  de  Salvationers,  and  de  rest  of  us  f.illoyed. 
and  what  do  you  tink  '  All  of  a  suddint  dc  lassies 
began  singin' and  Mr.  Paul  joined  in  — he  can  sing 
like  a  peach— and  so  did  Mr.  Burton,  and  so  did  his 
Whiskers,  and  ine-say.  I  warbled  till  you  couldn't 
hear  de  elevated  cars  goin'  by!  Dl-  crowd  give  us  a 
jolly  at  first,  but  Mr.  Paul  he  faced  cm,  and,  usiii 
his  cane  like  de  little  club  de  boss  of  de  tecater  band 
uses,  he  led  'cm  all  into  de  song,  till  even  dc  cops  on 
de  corner  was  singin'  I'  beat  'ell. 

"  When  it  was  over  a  lassie  passes  by  Mr.  Burton 
widapapershe  had  f  sell,  and  offered  him  one.  lie 
takes  It  and  gives  her  a  bill,  and  tells  her  t'  keep  de 
change.  In  a  minute  she  comes  back  wid  a  face  on 
her  like  she'd  just  piped  off  a  ghost,  and  says, '  \pu 
made  a  mistake,  sir;  you  give  me  dis,  sir,'  and  tries 
to  give  him  back  de  boodle. 


■"  Drre's  no  niistnke.  me  good  girl,'  he  anys,  '11  ' 

you  nre  nil  Ainerictin  si cessionist '—which  I  don't 
know  what  it  is  But  I  seen  de  bill,  and  p'chec, 
what  do  you  think?  IIonest.it  was  a  double  saw- 
buck— n  twenty  ! 

"  Well,  when  we  got  home.  I  wa«  tnkin'  a  little 
support'  dc  folks,  and  I  hcitd  Mi'-s  ■■aunic  nsk  Mr. 
Burton  if  he  was  converted,  and  he  J-nys,  '  Yes,  I'm 
converted  I'  tie  Salvation  Aiiny  as  il  is.  Dcy  cops 
dere  game  all  right,  and  dey  don't  net  d  no  for  'n  mug 
Iclliu'  'em  how  f  do  de  trick.'  Hit  Whiskers  snv» 
'Amen,'  and  M  r.  Paul  says. '  l  iider  dc  circuin>lBnces, 
Chr.mcs.  you  need  open  only  a  small  hot.' 

"Say.  dc  Duchess  was  dead  craiy  I'  hciir  nhoul  de 
whole  game,  and  when  I  told  hir  nlHiut  Mr.  Biirtim 
punglin'  dc  twenty  plunks  she  lo.ikrd  at  hersrll  in 
dc  glass,  and  she  savs,  tautful  like,  like  dc  bull  pup 
looks  when  little  Miss  Fainuc  |>inclies  hiscar,  she 
says,  '  Chames,  how  do  you  tink  I'd  look  in  a  dark 
bliie  poke  bonnet  wid  a  red  ribbon  around  il? '  she 
says. 

"  Say,  what  fell  was  de  Duchess  linkin'of,  I'd  like 

f  know."  KllWAi-D  W.  TOWNSKND. 


ON  THE  WHEEL 


fresh  the  skin.  Many  cyclistii  bathe  in  the 
ordinary  manner,  with  hot  or  warm  wnlir 
and  so»j>.  I'lunj^in^  into  warm  water,  bu<1 
conscienlionsly  ruliliinK  themselves,  they 
afterward  feel  enervated,  weakened,  and  in- 
cajialilc  of  iloin^  anything  l>nl  sleep. 

What  a  wheelman  needs  after  a  ride  is  a 
very  cpiick  lialh,  or  a  shower  with  the  water 
as  cold  as  he  can  Ix-ar  il,  and  then  a  long 
and  vigorous  rulihing  with  rough  towels. 
If  water  with  a  little  salt  or  alcohol  in  il  is 
used  the  tonic  efTecls  are  increased.  Il  is 
not  necessary  to  plunge  entirely  into  the 
water.  A  large  sponge  soaked  in  water 
rnhhed  over  the  hody,  followed  I'V  a  vi>;or- 
ous  rubbing  with  a  ningli  towel,  is  suIVu  kmiI. 
The  feeling  nfur  a  hath  is  taken  in  this 
manner,  following  tlie  ride,  is  one  of  exhil- 
aration, and  lessens,  if  il  does  not  entirely 
remove,  any  sense  of  faliyue. 


ZIMMERMAN'S  ADVOCACY  OF  AN  ERECT 
POSITION   IN  THE  SADDLE. 


No  one  is  justified  in  knowing  more  about 
bicycling  than  Champion  /.iinnierman.  His 
announcements  on  the  subject  should  In- 
fraught  with  authority.  They  are,  at  least, 
interesting.  The  New  York  lVo>.hl  has  en- 
joyed Ziin  as  its  bicycle  editor,  and  thus 
does  he  direct  the  steps  of  the  ambitious 
biker  on  the  verge  of  buying  a  wheel.  It  is 
good  to  find  so  competent  an  expert  in-  ' 
sistent  on  the  advantages  of  the  upright 
attitude. 

(^o  to  some  pliysici.in  who  is  a  bicycle 
rider,  if  )ou  happen  to  know  of  such,  and 
be  carefully  examined.  The  purpose  of  the 
examination  is  to  determine  if  your  organs, 
heart,  luiig.-i,  kidueys,  etc  ,  are  sound.  You 
niay  think  they  are  and  perhaps  you  are 
right,  so  far  as  all  ordinary  pursuits  and  pas- 
times are  concerned.  You  may  not  have  an 
organic  disease,  but  a  functional  disturbance. 
In  that  case  the  tnoderate  riding  of  a  bic>clc 
may  help  that  difficulty  and  put  the  particu- 
lar organ  in  a  slate  of  perfect  health,  when 
the  training  could  be  done  with  iinpuiiily. 
On  the  other  hand,  that  functional  difficulty 
might  be  aggravated  by  the  severities  of 
training  and  worse  injury  result. 

Seat  yourself  firmly  in  the  saddle  of  a  bi- 
cycle. Extend  the  limbs.  Without  bend- 
ing them,  olide  the  top  of  the  loot  beneath 
the  pedals.  Point  the  toe  straight  out  in 
this.  If  the  top  of  the  foot  slips  under  the 
pedals  easily,  the  bicycle  is  about  right  for 
you.  If  not,  liave  the  seat  raised  or  lowered 
until  it  does  fit  you. 

Above  all  things  else,  do  not  get  a  bicycle 
that  is  too  light.  There  are  such,  though 
you  may  not  think  so  now.  lixtreme  light- 
ness is  gained  generally  at  the  expense  of 
rigidity.  With  a  bicycle  that  is  not  abso- 
lutely rigid  you  can  never  hope  to  win. 

Here  let  me  tell  you  something  that  you 
must  keep  before  you  ever:  All  races  are 
won  in  the  finish.  It  is  in  the  last  few 
yards  that  the  battles  arc  fought  out.  hh'en 
there,  when  your  feet  aie  going  forward  so 
fast  that  they  seem  to  you  to  be  going  back- 
ward, do  not  forget  that  the  race  is  won  in 
the  end  of  it. 

You  must  understand  that  il  is  possible 
to  reach  a  limit  in  driving  a  bicycle;  not  the 
human  limit,  but  the  limit  of  speed  al 
which  the  wheels  can  be  driven.  I  have 
many  times  re<fched  the  point  where  it  was 
not  possible  to  drive  the  wheels  around  any 
faster.  That  was  on  my  wheel  with  sixty- 
eight  gear,  which  is  the  gear  with  which  I 
won  the  championships  fr<)m  onc-()narter  of 
a  mile  to  fifty  miles.  In  the  fierce  pounding 
which  occurs  at  the  end  of  a  race  the  poor 
bicycle  will  give  under  each  motion.  You 
can  feel  it  plainly.  Kvery  time  it  gives 
tliere  is  just  so  much  loss  of  speed.  Hut 
with  a  good  bike  everything  remains  riyid, 
and  yon  go  forw.'ird  with  increasing  speeil, 
and  with  less  effort.  The  little  things  tell 
the  most  then. 

Sit  up  straight  when  you  ride.  If  yon  are 
out  for  a  mild  little  jaunt  you  will  enjoy  it 
ever  so  much  more  if  yon  sit  up  straighl. 

There's  nothing  so  attractive  about  the 
road  that  you  shouM  keep  your  eves  on  il 
consfBiitly.  Study  the  country  you  are  rid- 
ing through.  If  in  a  city  street  keep  your 
shoulders  back  and  your  head  well  up,  so 
yon  won't  meet  with  an  accident  or  cause 
others  to  meet  with  one.  (Jive  your  lungs 
an  opportunity  to  fill  with  fresh  air.  Thai's 
what  you  are  out  foi. 

Ladies,  I  don't  care  how  handsome  your 
costume  is  or  how  pretty  your  face  may  l)e 
you  look  hideous  wlien  you  go  by  all  doubled 
up.  If  you  ilon't  sloop  over  your  wheel  you 
will  not  be  afflicted  with  what  has  iM-come 
known  as  the  "bicycle  face,"  It  is  just  as 
much  bad  form  for  you  to  double  over  wlien 
riding  the  bike  as  il  is  for  you  to  use  your 
knife  where  the  fork  should  be  used. 
I  There  is  a  matter  connected  with  cy  cling 
1  u])on  which  there  is  considerable  ignorance. 

strange  as  it  may  appear,  and  that  is  th<- 
I  proper  kind  of  a  bath  to  take  following  a 
spin.  A  rational  bath  is  important  from  a 
I  health  point  of  view,  ami  the  good  work  of 
!  the  different  organs  of  the  body.  After  a 
long  spin  on  the  bicycle,  wlieie  the  riilerper- 
I  spires,  and  is  covered  with  the  dust  of  road, 
I  it  is  necessary  not  only  to  wash,  but  re- 


Your  clear  skin  ?  Mother's. 
Your  voice?  Mother's.  Your 
slight  figure?  Mother's.  In- 
herited weak  lungs?  Then 
protect  yourself.  Live  out 
doors ;  get  the  fresh  air ;  and 
keep  well  nourished. 

Scoife  &mulsk?ru 

of  Cod-liver  Oil,  with  Hypo- 
phosphites,  is  the  best  known 
preventive  to  serious  lung 
trouble.  It  supplies  just  the 
kind  of  needed  fat ;  prevents 
useless  waste  of  tissue ;  makes 
rich  blood ;  and  fortifies  the 
body  against  attack.  You 
should  take  it  at  once  if  you 
feel  weak,  have  no  appetite, 
or  are  losing  flesh. 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  has  b«n  endorstd  by 
fhu  medical  profession  for  twenty  years.  (^A\k  your 
doctor.')  This  is  because  it  is  always  pa/ilnhlr—ii- 
ways  uniform — always  coittainK  the  pureU  Norwegian 
Cod-th)er  Oil  attJ  ffopnpho^phitfs. 

Put  up  in  so  cent  and  $  I. uo  sizes.  The  small  size 
may  be  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  your  baby. 

PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  '  ''^-kc.'';^  " 


.Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  Whi'.c 
Wines  on  hand. 

\V.  H.  CH.\rMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
rnlironila  Street 


■iKss'd i:\T  \«)ric 


BfLLION  MININC.  COMPANY,  LOCATION  nv 
principal  place  of  busiiicts,  ban  Franciico.  Califor- 
nia: location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hfrebv  given  that  nl  a  niertinK  of  the 
Board  ol  Dircclots.  held  on  the  cightcentli  day  of 
March.  iSiy6.  an  nssessmcnl  (.No,  47)  often  rents  Hoc) 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  st'H-k  nf  the 
corporation,  payable  iniiiicdintely  in  I'liited  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
pany, room  11,  No.  3.^1  Pine  Street,  San  F'rancisco, 
California. 

Any  slock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  re- 
main' unpaid  on  the  twpiity-sec'iiid  ilay  of  April, 
is</i.  will  be  deliiu|ufnt  and  nchertiseil  for  sale  at 
public  niK'tiotl.  niid  nl;1es«  p 'Vllirnt  i*  llliuir  before, 
will  be  solil  on  TM  I'  KSDA  V,  tlir  f  )iir;eeiitli  day 
May,  iHg6,  to  pav  the  drlini|uciit  nssessmcnl.  to- 
KClfier  with  costs  id  advertising  and  cxpniscs  of 
sale.   By  order  of  the  lloanl  of  Directors. 

K.  R.  r.UAYSON,  Secretary 

Office— Room  11.  No.  111  Pine  street,  Snn  Fran 
Cisco.  Caltfornin. 

NOTICE    TO    <  ItKItlTOKH 
Eslatx  of  liarl lirlfin i  Merlr,  l>»r<>nsed 
Nolirr  i«  herebv  given  bv  (he  iindersigiiPfl.  A  C 

Frer-.     ^  '  I  '.  it.-rof  the  l>tnte  of  llnrtheleini 

M'  •  (  reditors  of.  and  all  pcrwins 

ha-  '  the  «*al<l  drrensc'l,  to  exhibit 

thru;   Hsary   voiicliers.  within  four 

tiK)nths  ;ilKr  the  fust  publication  of  this  not  ire,  to 
the  «aid  A.  C  I'recsr,  Admtnislrnlor.  at  hi«  offier. 
Knom  Q.  .t  '}  Pine  Streel,  the  same  being  hi«  place 
for  the  trniisactioii  of  the  business  jif  ibe  ^.lid  estate 
in  the  City  and  County  of  S111  Frniiti«co,  slate  of 
Cnlifotnia        A.  C.  FKF.KSK,  Adniiiii>trnlor  ol 

the  Kstnle  of  llnithelemi  Metie,  l)i  ee.i-.' d . 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  l'*ebriinry  17,  iS/, 

I  D.  SI'LLtVAN.  Allornev  for  Adiiiini«lraloi . 

GEO.  GOODMAN 

Artiiicial  Stone 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of 


Schillinger's  Patent 


In  all  its  brani  lu-i 


SIDE  YVAI.Kand  OAKDEN  WALK 
A  •"ncilallv 

Oac).  307  KOirrsOUIBT  ST.  27<i7ila'Block,  0Ai7  rSAitCIOCO 


THE    WAV  E 


DOCTOR 


THE  BUSTLE  REDIVIVUS. 


ENGLISH 


will  stop  a  cough  in  a  night,  check  a  cold 
in  a  day,  and  cure  consumption  if  taken 
in  time.  If  the  little  ones  have  Croup  or 
Whooping  Cougb, 
use  tt  promf'iy. 
Croup  IS  a  very 
fatal  disease. 
Kully  one- 
_half  of 
^y^-^^  thoso  at- 

tacked die. 
The  great 
dans'er  is 
''it)  ielay. 
The  di.sease  profrresses  so  rapidly  that 
the  loss  of  a  tew  hours  in  treatment  is 
often  fatal.  ACKER'S  EXGi  isii  Kkmr- 
DY  will  cure  Croup,  and  it  should  al- 
ways be  kept  in  the  bouse  for 
emergencies.  A  25  cent  bottle  may- 
save  your  child's  life. 

Three  sizest  25c,  TiOc,  $1.  All  DrnRsists- 

ACKER  MEDICINB  CO. 
16  Jh  IS  Chambers  St.,  New  York. 


NEW  NOTES  ON  MILLINERY  AND  POINT- 
ERS ABOUT  PARASOLS. 


CllARLl  S  S.  Whkf.lkr         Kknst  H.  Ludwio 

Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  2388  1806  SCTTEK  STREET 


E.H  J.  SPECIAL 


The  best  WHISKEY  for  family  use 
and 

lilediciual  Purposes 
RECOMMENDED 

By  all  first-class  I'hysicians.    Sold  everywhere. 

E.  H.  MICHELS 

Sole  Controller 
406  SANSOMC  ST.         San  Francisco,  Cal. 


BRANDfliW  THE 


"^^j^^*^ /lirim  Bolh  Sides  ^^^fi 


NOBUIKST   STVI-i;S  NK.VTKST  FIT 

ItKST    SI  ATintl  AI.S 


»=to=Date  , 

vSpniig  and 
\  f\c^n  Slimmer  Styles. 

lUeab   now  in 

-^HARLOE'S 


237  KEARNY  ST. 


Phone.  Red  361 


ITO.  SOTO|VII  &  CO. 


J 


APANESE  GOODS 


ART  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  AND  RUGS  A  SP,:CIALTY 


116  Sutler  St, 


Ilct.  Kearny  and 
Montgomery 


San  Francisco,  6al 


I'lstablished  1856 

Beiij. 

CiiFtaz  &  Sou 

I'acific  Coast 
Agents 


IG-IS-'^O  O'Karrell  St. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Honrs         Kooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  .ST.  A  NX'.S  BUILDING 

SAN  FK.VNCI.SCO,  CAL. 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.K.  Ki:ssing,  I'roprietress 
-■Vrlistic  Hair  Dressing  and  ."Shampooing.  Anew 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  ont.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  1701  Uiirtet  Btreat,  San  Franctico 


The  bustle  is  upon  us  !  Yea,  verily,  it  is 
in  tlie  hands  of  our  best  dressmakers  and  on 
the  persons  of  a  few  of  our  fasliionably  at- 
tired. After  almost  ten  years  of  immunity 
from  this  hurtful  and  vulgar  appendage,  we 
are  again  taking  it  to  our  hearts  and  carry- 
ing it  u))oii  our  backs.  Of  course,  in  the 
hand.s  of  an  artist  in  cloth,  like  Madame 
Baer,  it  iscomparativel y  harmless.  Shedeftly 
inserts  it  under  the  skirts  of  long-backed 
depressed-looking  women,  and  it  becomes 
an  aid  to  beauty.  People  ^vho  stand  well 
over  the  ball  of  their  feet,  with  the  hips 
properly  thrust  out  and  back,  escape.  It  is 
all  very  well  now,  it  is  still  "Will  you 
need  a  bustle?  Do  you  want  a  bustle?" 
but  in  a  year  it  may  be  "  You  must  wear  a 
bustle,  you  look  so  flat,"  and  we  will  all  be 
Ijearing  these  uncomfortable,  heating,  inar- 
tistic articles.  They  press  upon  the  base  of 
the  spine;  thej-  overheat  it.  A  large  one, 
on  even  a  woman  whose  walk  indicates  re- 
finement, gives  a  strange  wriggle  to  the 
back  of  the  skirt,  which  suggests  the  switch 
which  a  negro  woman  gives  her  dress  when 
she  feels  vcJry  fine  indeed  and  somebody  is 
looking. 

The  bustle  and  the  fact  that  the  un- 
trinimed  little  sailor  hat  is  losing  its  pres- 
tige are  the  two  facts  to  be  wailed  over 
this  spring.  Those  of  the  straight  brim  and 
the  square  crown  are  being  pnt  to  flight  by 
ones  of  Panama  straw  with  a  crease  down 
the  middle  of  the  crown,  and  several  other 
slight  variations  which  add  nothing  to  the 
beaut}'  and  destroy  the  simplicity.  They 
are  also  to  be  further  desecrated  by  trim- 
mings; of  course  this  has  always  been  done 
by  the  uninitiated,  but  the  good  milliners 
have  fallen  this  j'ear,  too.  So  these  littlef 
oases  which  my  eyes  have  always  sought  in 
a  crowd  and  rested  upon,  are  to  be  spoiled. 
Never  again  when  compelled  to  go  on  the 
Oakland  boat  shall  my  eyes,  tired  of  con- 
torted brims  loaded  with  birds,  flowers, 
feathers,  furs,  beads,  laces,  thistles,  weeds, 
fruits,  and  vegetables — never  again,  I  sa}', 
shall  these  eyes  seek  the  plain  sailor-hat 
and  refre.sh  themselves  on  its  simplicity,  for 
the  suburban  girl  will  now  not  only  wear 
her  "best"  gown  to  the  city,  but  also  a 
trimmed  hat,  and  the  one  suitable  article 
for  a  trip  on  cars  and  boat  which  she  has 
been  prone  to  wear  (i.  e.,  a  severe  sailor  hat) 
will  be  superseded  by  probably  a  yellow 
Panama  straw,  creased  and  over-trimmed. 
.\lack  !  alack  ! 

The  small  or  rather  smaller  sleeve  is  a 
fact  now,  and  no  longer  a  subject  of  conjec- 
ture. It  has  been  adopted  by  all  the  im- 
portant establishments,  and  the  same  is  true 
of  the  diminished  skirts.  Sleeves  are 
arranged  in  plaits,  and  fall  well  over  the 
shoulders.  A  pretty  fancy  is  to  have  some 
of  the  trimming  of  the  bodice  caught  down, 
or  over  on  the  sleeve  in  the  case  of  revers, 
by  a  few  small  buttons.  When  the  sleeve 
covers  the  whole  arm,  a  high,  tight  cuff  is 
generally  used. 

The  subject  of  millinery  is  of  dire  impor- 
tance at  the  moment.  In  well-regulated 
families  but  little  else  is  spoken  of.  It  is 
the  lunch  topic  in  mansions  and  the  subject 
of  paramount  interest  at  afternoon  teas. 
Girls  have  been  known  to  speak  of  hats, 
going  to  and  coming  from  Lenten  service. 
Here  is  what  an  authority  has  to  announce 
on  the  .subject: 

The  new  hats  are  remarkable  for  their  odd  color 
combinations,  the  amount  of  trimming  they  are 
able  to  bear  up  under  and  still  look  well,  and  the 
peculiar  manuer  in  which  they  are  worn.  All  the 
most  fashionable  spring  hats  are  to  be  worn  well 
tilted  over  the  forehead.  It  is  not  a  becoming 
fashion,  but  it  is  Louis  Seize,  and  that,  Paris  milli- 
ners claim,  is  sufficient  to  assure  its  popularity. 

And  yet  it  has  been  impossible  to  ascertain  the 
exact  space  allowable  between  the  eye-brows  and 
the  biim  of  the  new  Spring  hat,  but  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  but  little  of  the  forcliead  should  be  visible. 

The  hats  themselves  have  never  been  more  worthy 
of  attention  than  they  are  this  year.  The  all  black 
hat  is  quite  in  the  background.  The  new  hats  in 
both  coarse  and  fine  straws  come  in  such  colors  as 
bright  purple,  vivid  green,  and  fianiing  nasturtium 
yellow.  Hats  of  mauve  straw  will  be  considered 
this  season  as  subdued.  Two  colored  straws  are 
frequently  combined  in  one  hat.  The  new  shapes 
are  broad  in  effect.  The  crowns  are  low  and  gen- 
erally much  trimmed. 

The  color  combinations  used  are  most  startling. 
Among  the  newest  is  purple  and  nnvy  blue,  tur- 
quoise blue  and  stem  green,  cerise  and  heliotrope, 
vivid  green  and  mauve,  old  rose  and  green,  and  per- 
haps the  oddest  combination  is  one  of  mauve  and 
nut  brown. 

Tulle  is  the  chief  trimming.  It  is  arranged  in 
filmy  loops,  soft  rosettes,  and  in  cloudlike  masses. 
It  does  much  toward  subduing  the  effect  of  the  new 
hats.  Half  the  flowers  used  this  season  are  veiled 
in  tulle.  Occasionally  the  tulle  itself  adds  an  odd 
touch  to  the  color  combination,  as  when  clusters  of 
pink  geraniums  are  covered  with  film  of  violet 
tulle.  But  generally  it  does  much  to  soften  the 
crude  color  effect. 

Conspicuous  among  the  new  trimmings  is  the 
bird  of  paradise,  which  was  so  popular  ten  years 
ago.  This  biid,  with  its  long,  waving  plumes,  is  to 
be  seen  on  all  the  most  exclusive  French  hats.    It  is 


dyed  in  many  different  colors  and  is  used  in  trim- 
ming a  bonnet  as  well  as  a  round  hat.  White 
feathery  aigrettes  are  another  feature  of  the  new 
hats.  I 

Nearly  as  important  as  the  question  of 
headgear  is  the  subject  of  parasols.  Said  an 
authority  to  me  recently: 

Nine  out  of  every  ten  of  the  women  who  really 
know  how  to  dress  well  always  try  their  parasols  cn, 
just  as  they  do  their  hats,  before  buying,  and  it  is  an 
excellent  plan,  for  a  pale,  sallow  woman  should 
never  carrj'  bright  blues  or  greens,  and  should  by 
all  means  avoid  glaring  reds.  She  should  wear 
something  in  a  black  or  mode.  Dark  women,  with 
high  color,  look  well  under  the  blues  and  greens  in 
light  or  dark  shades,  and  yellow  is  also  becoming  to 
them;  while  the  blondes,  these  pink  and  white  girls 
with  real  gold  in  their  hair,  look  very  captivating 
with  dead  white,  yellow,  pink,  or  pale  blue  as  a 
background,  in  the  light  shades,  and  the  dark  ones 
are  equally  as  becoming. 

The  batiste,  or  grass  linen  parasols  are  out  for 
the  first  lime,  and  are  very  swagger  for  morning 
use,  either  in  the  mountains,  or  by  the  sea.  They 
are  made  up  with  plain,  natural  sticks,  and  the  lin- 
ing, wlrich  is  of  any  colored  China  silk,  shows 
through  the  batiste.  Some  have  colored  dots  with 
a  lining  to  match,  others  have  bands  of  insertion 
let  in,  and  still  others  are  figured,  while  many  of  the 
plain  ones  have  a  finish  of  open-work  embroidery 
woven  in  at  the  edge.  These  parasols  are  designed 
to  be  worn  with  summer  flannels,  ducks,  and  linen 
gowns,  and  will  be  extensively  used  by  those  going 
on  coaching  tours.  They  are  exceedingly  light  and 
durable,  and  will  not  fade, and  the  price  varies  from 
J3.50  upward. 

Here  is  a  costume  ordered  in  Paris  for  a 
western  heiress: 

The  skirt,  rather  full,  with  only  godets  at  the 
back,  was  made  of  a  rough,  black  material  shot  with 
mandarin.  The  waist  was  of  very  full  black  mous- 
seline  de  soie  over  a  light  black  silk  lining.  Com- 
ing from  the  shoulder  seam  were  two  strips  of  rare 
white  lace,  held  down  by  bands  of  jet.  The  shoulder 
seams  were  very  long,  and  at  the  arm  hole  was  a 
ruff  of  mandarin  velvet,  held  with  a  band  of  jet. 
The  dark  green  velvet  on  the  waist  was  arranged  so 
as  to  give  the  effect  of  a  bolero  jacket  over  the 
waist  of  mousseline  de  soie.  At  the  back  the  velvet 
was  cut  in  the  fashion  of  a  short  bolero  jacket,  show- 
ing three  inchesof  the  fulled  mousseline  de  soie  and 
the  shirred  ends  of  acrush  green  velvet  girdle.  The 
jacket  effect  in  front  consisted  of  two  tiny  pointed 
lappets  of  the  velvet, lined  with  while.saiin.  These 
fell  over  the  girdle  in  front.  The  sleeves  were  full 
puffs  to  the  elbow.  From  the  elbow  to  the  waist  the 
sleeves  were  tight-fitting,  but  at  the  hand  they 
flared  and  showed  a  facing  of  white  satin  and  a  frill 
of  lace.  The  collar  was  a  full  crush  collar  of  the 
black  mousseline  de  soie, with  a  stiff  full  ruche  of  the 
same  standing  out  four  inches. 

Babette. 


SCHWEITZER  &  CO.,  San  Francisco 

.Soirt  Agciilft  for  the  Pacific  Coaftt 


-Spring  Season,  1S96 


...OF.. 

FRENCH  PATTERN  BONNETS 

AND  HIGH  ART  NOVELTIES 


MARIA  J.  ST  A  COM 


531  Sutter  vStreet 


San  P'rancisco 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Ivnprli.sh  Choculatc,  Kolilers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Kastcrn  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


iporei(59  U/ipes 


Mutual  Lifk  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


bmS  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THH  flTIifl^Tfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDRD  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

Vntlcr  Occidental  Hotel 


llorses  Pastured 


$1 .50  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  AND 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


J.  R.  SJVIITH  St  CO. 

230  HU.SH  STItEKT 
And  Rouin  7,  Kutunda,  Mills  Uuildlne 

W.  HA^^>  Successor 

IWERCHAIIT  TAIItOtlS. 


Will  make  garments  to  order 
— .\t  Great  Reduction  for  Cash — 


J.  R.  SJVIITH    -    -  Manager 


BICYCLK  and  GOLF  .SI"IT.S 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/r\erel?aQt  Jailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  STeet,  .San  Francisco 

(Ui>-stairs,  opposite  I'alace  Hotel) 


U  P-TO-D  A.T  E  - 


AILORING 


AT  Moderate  Price.s 


J.  H.  HAWES 


:\Ie7.7anine  B,  Crocker  Building 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

2S-inch,  in  all  numbers.   Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   I'acific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In    X* ^"VX"* JE^ 

Fine  Coated  Piipers  a  Specialty 

401-403  S.4NSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  CaL 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 (;I\'K  THF:M  A  TKIAIj 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DKNTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

office  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Houis,  4105 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  (^3°  ) 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks» 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


20-28  IVIain  St. 


San  Francisco 
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15 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


/^/neriea's  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/ipter  rjesort 


fhe  }ILoz%  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomlnflr  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

Ihe  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronolog}'  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
t'l,  and  the  riot  of  fun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  (>th  to  {)th, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi 
date  for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacikic 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK.)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, April  2,  i8c,6,  at  2  p.  m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
lOiily,  Tuesday,  April  7,  1896, 
'at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  March 
loth  and  April  7lh,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi.i  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For   Newport,  r.os  .Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Fort  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (I.os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourtli 
and  fifth  day  at  u  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Fbancisco. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


Kirst-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnislied.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.    Experiencrd  Kuglish  Matron  in  attendance.  E.\cellciit 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  forciRn  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departin^r.  Passen- 

Kers  are  met  at  the  Kailway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  of  nicssinf^ 

i  either  in   Tokyo  or  )'o/coha>iia ,  •cithoiit  extra  charge — The  only  Ilotrh 

off'rring  such  an  advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANF,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  aniu.sement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Amkkican  or  Ktmoi'KAN  Plan 

K.  It.  SOULI'f,  Mannger 


tor  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attrnilun 


F'. 


A  QOIKT  HOME 

CICNTRALLY 
LOCATED 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THK 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  wa.<)  fonnerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  GRFI.L  ROOH" 

Nhw  Dkparti'rk— Ciiaracti;rizki)  y.y  I'romit  Skrvick— Modkratk  Ciiargks 


OD.JU  DELIVERED 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GHO.  v..  MOORK,  Proprietor 


BOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


Okx)Kr  Your  Carriaohs  and  Coupk,s 

OF  THi:^ — .  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Slitter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Klehth  street,  or 

St.NicholBii  Hotel,  Marketand  Ninth  Blreets 
Bteamerand  Train  Service  a  ipecialty  'Phone  1080 


THE  PRESS  CIilPPlHG  Blll?EflU 

BIO  MONtCOMEKir  SI..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clijjpings  on  all  topic*, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


THE    WAV  E 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


I  — A— 

I         SAFE  GUIDE 

S)         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.    The  subject  is  too  prolound, 
V    too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  ^ 
m)  matter.  The  pat. i  to  success  in  advertising  is 
jg)  full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men  ^ 
N.  would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con-  Or 
duct  them  pa=t  thedangcr  snots— to  tell  them  w 
^   what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  rj^ 

I  pt^inxEt^s-  im  I 

Jis  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  ^ 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  (S) 

^   a  niagazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 

^    Advertisers  the  world  ovi  r  read  it  and  write  ^ 

^   for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authoritv  ot  V 

]^   America— probably  of  the  globe.    Business  ^ 

•sj    men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  (w 

services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.   A  sample 

^   copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  ISQe 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  oflfer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  AD\  ANCE 


Tin:  WAVK  an.l  CENTUKY.  $6  00 

"     AUEXA   5  00 

"     I,ITTKLL'.S  LIVING 

AGE    7  75 

"     ART  AM.VTEUR   5  75 

'•  "  lIPPINrOTT'SBlAG- 

AZINK    4  50 

"  "     MXJNSEV'S   3  SO 

"  "     ATLANTIC  MOXTII- 

LY   5  75 

"                "     TOUTII'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

"  "     NEW    KNO  I,ANT> 

MAGAZINE   3  OO 

"  "     HARPEIf.S  M.VGA- 

ZINE   5  50 

"                "     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  "     nARPEIl'.SB.VZAAR  5  70 

"  "     HARPEK'.S  ROUND 

T.VBLE   4  00 

"                "     S5CRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

"  "     REV^IKW  OF  RE- 

VIEW,S    4  50 

"     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"     OTERLANU   4  75 

"     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 
"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  ■■     JUDGE   6  CO 

"     LIFE   7  00 

"     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  .'iO 

■'     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"                •'     UEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  OO 

••                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  OO 

"                "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  SO 
"               "     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"                "        •'      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
••                "     CASSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

"     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 
"     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  7j 

"  "     CRITIC   5  50 

"  "     FORUM   6  OO 

••      NORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

T.ABLE  TALK   S  25 

"                "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6  85 

•'  "  CONTEMPOBABY 

REVIEW   6  25 

•'                •«     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  35 

"  "      B  L  A  C  K  AV  O  O  D  8 

M  AG.VZINE   6  25 

«•  '<     TRUTH   6  25 

"  "      DELINEATOR   S  50 

"  •'      VOGUE   5  60 

"  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  50 

"      DAILY  JOURN.XL  ..  5  00 
"     SUND.\Y  JOURNAL.  3  75 
•'  "      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


Guzman  Blanco,  for  many  years  Dictator 
for  Venezuela,  called  upon  Baron  Rothschild 
for  the  purpose  of  negotiating  a  loau  for  his 
Government.  He  remarked,  by  way  of  com- 
pliment, on  the  honor  of  interviewing  the 
bead  of  the  richest  banking  house  in  the 
world.  ".\nd  I,"  returned  the  Baron,  "am 
honored  by  receiving  a  call  from  the  richest 
man  on  earth."  "  You  overestimate  my  re- 
sources," answered  Hlanca.  '  I  am  not 
nearly  so  rich  as  reported.  But  even  were  I 
posse.ssed  of  as  many  thousands  as  they  say, 
my  fortune  would  still  fall  short  of  your 
own."  "  Who  but  Hlanca,"  said  Rothschild, 
"has  estates  comprising  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  square  miles  of  territory?  Who 
else  has  an  income  of  thirty-seven  millions? 
Who  else  has  two  and  one-half  million 
slaves?"  Blaiica  smiled  sweetly,  and  re- 
plied: "Baron,  I  see  you  understand  the 
politics  of  Venezuela." 

That  story  about  Washington,  saying  that 
he  would  not  be  outdone  in  politeness 
by  a  negro,  has  evidently  been  taken  to 
heart  by  Mr.  Thomas  Reed.  Reed  was 
sauntering  up  a  fashionable  Washington 
avenue  during  calling  hours,  when  two 
colored  brethren,  decided!}'  the  worse  for 
wear,  in  battered  remnants  of  clothes,  lifted 
their  ragged  caps  as  he  passed,  saying: 
'■  IIow  do  you  do,  Mr.  Speaker?  "  Instantly 
Reed  raised  his  hand  to  his  hat,  and  lifted 
it,  with  a  profound  and  courteous  bow.  The 
cynical  smile,  which  habitually  plays  around 
his  lips,  ttirned  to  one  of  extreme  cordiality, 
as  he  said:  "Good  day,  gentlemen." 

A  certain  Berlin  banker  lost  his  hearing 
and  an  eminent  physician  prescribed  an 
evening  at  Lolieiigrin  as  a  possible  cure,  the 
ailment  being  of  a  character  amenable  to 
concussion.  Doctor  and  banker  went  to- 
gether, and  took  seals  in  the  front  row,  beside 
the  orchestra.  The  trombones  were  right 
beside  them.  There  came  the  celebrated 
passage  which  these  instruments  render 
with  a  terrific  blast,  and  at  the  end  of  it  the 
banker  Uirned  round  and  whispered  ecstat- 
ically, "  Vou  have  saved  me!"  The  physi- 
cian paid  no  attention.  I'orgetting  music 
and  audience  the  banker  shouted  in  his  ear, 
"  Doctor  !  Doctor  !  I  can  hear  !  Congratulate 
me."  The  doctor  heard  not.  He  had  him- 
self become  deaf — Voiilli's  Compiuion. 

An  old  lady  of  Fife,  noted  for  possessing 
a  sharp  tongue,  and  a  tendency  toward  tak- 
ing down  conceited  peojde,  was  entertaining  ' 
a  number  of  youug  folk  at  an  evening  party. 
The  fjuest  of  honor  was  .i  young  man  who 
had  obtained  an  appointment  in  China,  and 
he  was  so  much  elated  over  his  prospects 
that  he  talked  throughout  the  evening  of 
himself  As  he  stood  up  to  go,  the  old  lady, 
who  had  been  rather  silent,  said  to  him,  i 
*'  Tak  gude  care  o'  yoursel'  when  your  awa', 
for  mind  ye  they  eat  puppies  in  Cheena." 

Kmperor  William  III.  was  a  very  small 
boy  at  the  wedding  of  the  Prince  and 
Princess  of  Wales,  which  he  attended  in 
charge  of  his  two  uucles,  the  Duke  of  Kdin. 
burgh  and  the  Dttke  of  Connaught,  who, 
following  the  Queen's  instructions,  wore 
Highland  dre.ss.  The  royal  youngster  fid- 
geted vigorously  during  the  ceremony,  and 
consequently  received  occasional  warning 
taps  on  the  shoulder.  He  revenged  himself 
by  kneeling  down  and  biting^their  bare  legs 
with  much  earnestness. 

Judge  Catiipbell  tells  a  story  about  the 
cross-examination  of  a  bad-tempered  female 
in  his  court.  She  was  an  Amazonian  person. 
Her  husband,  obviously  the  weaker  vessel, 
sat  sheepishly  listening.  The  opposing  at- 
torney pres.sed  a  certain  (juestion  rather 
urgently,  and  she  sai<i,  angrily,  "  You 
needn't  think  to  catch  me.  You  tried  that 
once  before."  The  lawyer  said:  "Madam, 
I  have  not  the  slightest  desire  to  catch  you, 
and  your  husband  looks  as  if  he  was  sorry 
he  did." 

'  Warden  Hale  of  San  Quentin  tells  this 
tale  on  himself:  On  the  morning  of  an  exe- 
cution, he  asked  the  prisoner  what  he  would 
have  for  breakfast.  It  is  the  custom  to  give 
the  unfortunate,  on  that  occasion,  whatever 
luxury  he  desires.  "  Give  me  some  peaches," 
said  the  prisoner.  It  was  in  the  dead  of 
winter.  "Peaches!"  said  the  Warden. 
"Why,  they  are  out  of  season,  man.  There 
are  none  ripe  now,  of  course."  "That 
makes  no  difference,"  said  the  prisoner,  "  I 

j  can  wait  for  them." 

I  Congressman  Gillett  of  Massachusetts,  a 
bachelor,  called  on  .Speaker  Reed  in  the 
House  to  ask  consideration  of  his  bill  mak- 
ing obligatory  a  year's  residence  iu  a  terri- 
tory before  commencing  a  divorce  proceed- 
ing. "  Your  personal  interest  in  this  matter, 
I  take  it,  Gillett,  is  purely  anticipatory." 

Stewart  Cumberland,  in  his  book  on 
South  .\frica,  tells  a  story  about  President 
Kruger  having  accepted  an  invitation  to 
open  a  new  synagogue  at  Johannesburg. 
.\fter  a  few  preliminaries,  he  announced,  in 
his  loudest  voice,  to  the  amazement  of  all 
))reseut,  "In  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  I  declare  this  building  opened." 


Free  Education  and  Phofessional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER. 

The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  mpst  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  throughout  the  Stale,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  year's  course  at  the  University  of  California,  or  at  the  Lel:Mj<l  Stanford  Junior  Unversity, 
for  1S5  annual  sub'-crihers.  This  offer  includes  room  and  board,  and  all  other  necessary  expenses 
attached  to  the  course.    For  750  subscribers  we  offer  a  four  years'  course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

Oiu-  yenr  at  the  Cooper  Meilic.il  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and 
incidental  expenses attaclietl  to  the  course. 

A  single  term  at  the  Me<lical  Ocnartment  of  the  Uuiver.sity  of  California  for  100  subscribers. 

Fur  500  annual  subscribers  we  offer  the  full  four  years'  course  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College,  'r'.i-- 
ofTcr  im  Uides  all  incidental  costs  and  fees,  except  board  and  ludftiug. 

We  offer  the  four  years'  cOMrse  at  the  Medical  Uepartnieut  of  the  University  of  Calitornia,  for 
snb.scribers. 

The  two  j'ear's  course  at  the  State  Normal  School  at  San  Jose,  for  600  subscribers.  This  olti  • 
includes  board,  lodging,  and  books.    .\  single  year  for  160  subscribers. 

The  course  at  Hastings  Law  College  for  250  annual  subscribe' s.    This  includes  books  and     ''  ^ 
expenses  attached  to  the  College,  for  a  period  of  three  years,  and  the  privilege  of  study  in"  i- 
first-class  law  office. 

A  three  years'  course  at  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art  for  250  annual  subscribers.    A  > ' 
course  for  85  subscribers. 

A  course  in  any  department  of  Van  der  Nailen's  School  of  Klcctricity  and  Engineering  !ca  - 
Department  of  .\ssa5-ing)  «rill  be  given  for  125  annual  subscribers.    A  course  in  the  Uepartnieut  t 
Assaying)  for  20  antiual  subscribers. 

A  six  months'  course  in  either  the  Business  Department,  or  the  Depirtment  of  Stenography 
Typewriting  of  Ileald  s  Business  College,  for  50  annual  subscribers. 

A  nine  months'  cotirse  in  the  Columbia  School  of  L>ratnatic  .-Vrt  for  75  aiuiual  subscribers. 

A  three  months'  course  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languriges  for  40  annual  subscribers. 

The  coiir.se  at  the  California  School  of  Elocution  and  Oratory  for  35  annual  subscribers. 

Tuition  in  music,  vocal  or  instrumental,  from  Krancis  Stnurt,  S.  G.  I'leishmanii,  J.  H.  Dohmiann. 
Sigmund  iJeel,  Nathan  I.andsbergcr,  Lesley  Martin,  or  H.  J.  Stewart.  .\  course  of  twenty  lessons  from 
any  of  the.sc  gentlemen  for  fifty  annual  subscribers.  For  100  animal  subscribers  a  course  of  twenty 
lessons  t  ach  in  piano,  singing,  harmony,  or  any  other  branch  of  music. 


Pacific 


TEbEPHOflE 

TEiiEGf^flPH  Jo. 


Long  Distance 

Telephones 

for  $2.50 

per  month  and 

6  cents 

per  switch 


Kitchen  Telephones 
will  be  furnished 
FREE 

by  application 
to  your  grocer 


Contract  Agent 


n.\JA  CALIFOR.VIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  isapowerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesextial  and  urinary  organsof  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  tlie  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular  ) 

NABISK,  ALF.S  &  HKITXE,  Agents 

Market  .St.,  S.  F. 


FHOJO6RAPHIC-APPARAIO.5&SUPPLIE50ii 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


THE  WAVE 


Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner  Mar- 
ket  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

SUBSCHrPTrO.V,  Sj  per  year,  Sr.jo  six  months,  S.7S  three 
months,  foreign  subscriptions  {^countries  in  postal  union)  Sj  per 
year.  Sample  co ties  free  on  apt'lication.  The  trade  is  supplied 
bv  the  S'^n  prancisco  A'e-MS  Co.,  sio  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Kocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  IVA  VE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Rrentano' s ,  77 
A-Jcniie  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  Prance;  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  loij  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  t-Vashington,  D.  C;  and  206 
Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

ADVERTISING  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  l\'ooms  220-221-222  Crocker  Building. 
Eastern  Agent,  E.  Kalz,  j86-i8j  World  Building,  New  York. 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  youug  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Uni'-ersities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these,  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Signiund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


THE  CAMPAIGN  OF  THE  WOMEN. 


Already  the  right  to  vote  has  been  accorded  to 
women  in  Wyoming,  Colorado,  and  Utah,  and  now 
the  strength  of  the  movement  is  being  concentrated  up- 
on California.  The  gallantry  of  the  westerner  inclines 
him  to  grant  to  women  whatever  he  thinks  they  want. 
It  is  a  part  of  the  same  spirit  that  prompts  him  to  give 
up  his  seat  in  a  street-car.  But  quite  possibly  an  un- 
fair advantage  may  be  taken  of  this  tendency  to  be 
courteous,  and  the  instinct  of  chivalry  may  be  misled. 

California  is  not  to  be  measured  by  any  of  the  States 
that   have    already  taken  step  with  the  Amazonian 
march.    Wyoming  is  sparsely  settled,  and  has  not  even 
a  single  large  town.     Much  of  the  population  is  scat 
tered  over  dreary  ranges  on  which  the  presence  of  a 


woman  is  as  rare  as  an  angel's  visit.  There  are  "  coiv 
camps"  in  plenty  in  which  woman  is  an  unknown 
quantity,  and  among  the  mines  there  are  but  few  of 
the  gentler  sex.  Naturally,  the  men,  deprived  so  largely 
of  associations  that  enter  into  the  ordinary  life  and 
form  the  best  part  of  it,  were  ready  to  bestow  upon  the 
distant  and  idealized  woman  any  favor  that  they  be- 
lieved to  be  desired  by  her.  It  was  simply  an  exhibi- 
tion of  gallantry.  Wyoming  docs  not  possess  the 
elements  of  population  or  variety  that  would  make  the 
experiment  there  a  fair  test.  Colorado  took  a  similar 
step,  owing  to  the  determination  to  fight  a  lifc-and- 
death  strugele  on  the  subject  of  free  coinage.  It  was 
felt  that  vital  necessity  existed  for  making  a  brave  show 
in  favor  of  silver,  and  that  on  this  subject  the  sentiment 
was  unanimous.  The  votes  of  the  women  could  not 
change  the  complexion  in  any  manner,  but  they  could 
add  to  the  volume  of  expression  and  make  it  a  more 
emphatic  rebuke  to  the  '  gold  bugs";  so  the  women 
were  given  the  ballot.  Good  women  voted.  There 
was  novelty  in  the  experience.  Hackloads  of  the 
scarlet  sisterhood  rolled  up  to  the  polls  and  voted. 
There  was  a  similar  novelty  in  the  experience  for  them 
and  the  additional  benefit  of  getting  solid  with  the  offi- 
cials, who,  at  times,  had  haiassed  them  for  infractions 
of  the  law.  Some  good  women  did  not  vote.  No 
member  of  the  scarlet  sisterhood  failed  in  performing 
the  new  duty. 

The  situation  in  Utah  was  unique.  There  was  a 
brand  of  shame  on  the  brow  of  the  Teriitory,  and 
entering  the  Union  it  wished  the  brand  effaced.  At 
one  time,  women  there  were  in  a  situation  worse  than 
ordinary  serfdom.  That  was  long  ago,  but  the  memory 
of  it  lingered  and  rankled  and  would  not  be  thrust 
aside.  So  the  women  were  given  the  ballot.  It  was 
their  reputed  pledge  of  safety,  and  came  as  reparation 
for  years  of  shame.  In  no  other  part  of  the  United 
States  could  a  case  in  any  degree  analogous  be  cited. 
In  its  history  and  its  present  composition  Utah  is 
absolutely  alone,  and  there  is  none  other  to  be  judged 
by  its  standards. 

These  three  instances,  and  the  elaborate  campaign 
now  under  way  in  California,  show  that  the  deliberate 
plan  is  to  first  make  a  concerted  assault  upon  the 
existing  order  of  things  by  capturing  the  West,  and 
from  the  vantage  ground  thus  gained  move  against  the 
conservative  East  and  the  even,  more  conservative 
South.  The  opponent  of  suffrage  is  placed  in  a  position 
not  wholly  pleasant.  In  replying  to  the  chosen  orators 
of  the  mistaken  cause,  he  is  a[)t  to  be  regarded  as 
including  in  his  condemnation  the  millions  of  women 
who  are  not  clamoring  noisily  for  "emancipation." 
The  idea  that  he  does  not  consider  these  orators  as 
representative  of  anything  but  a  spirit  of  discontent 
not  shared  in  by  women  of  the  nobler  type,  such  as  all 
honor,  and  honor  most  in  trying  to  protect  from  the 
.Shaws  and  Stetsons  and  the  delusions  of  sophistry,  for 
some  reason  is  apt  not  to  be  grasped.  Yet  this  idea  is 
the  center  and  soul  of  his  opposition.  He  reveres  the 
good  woman  as  she  is.  He  does  not  object  to  her 
elevation;  he  objects  to  having  her  placed  on  a  plane 
lower  than  that  on  which  she  stands.  He  must  also 
expect  to  be  charged  with  relying  upon  theories  exploded 
twenty  years  ago.  It  is  true  that  theories  concerning 
a  matter  discussed  actively  for  generations  can  not  be 
wholly  new.  It  is  equally  true  that  the  theory  sound  a 
score  of  years  ago  is  sound  to-day.  The  commandment 
"Thou  shalt  not  steal  "  loses  nothing  of  moral  woith 
because  here  and  there  a  scoundrel  has  stolen  his  way 
to  afifiuence  and  died  in  the  odor  of  purloined  sanctity. 
Yet  as  a  theory  it  is  ancient,  and  has  been  subject  to 
occasional  explodings. 

It  would  be  folly  to  claim  that  Californian  women  intel- 
lectually are  incompetent  to  vote.  It  is  wisdom  to  claim 
that  by  becoming  voters  they  would  lower  themselves. 
Many  women  are  physically  competent  to  shovel  coal, 
or  dig  a  ditch.  It  by  no  means  follows  that  for  them 
to  do  either  of  these  thing.s  would  be  proper  or  desir- 
able. The  spectacle  would  be  repellant.  Many  a  man 
might  direct  the  servants  of  his  household,  and  many 
a  wife  might  direct  her  husband's  clerks,  but  eithcrone 
in  doing  so  would  be  straying  from  the  natural  and 


seemly  field  of  endeavor.     Let  each  attend  to  the 

duties  that  befall.  Such  is  the  only  commendable 
course.  The  teachings  of  centuries  of  civilization  are 
not  to  be  blown  aside  by  the  vociferous  breath  of  a 
band  of  screamers,  albeit  they  be  individuals  of  brains 
and  character.  They  lack  sex.  Having,  forthe  most  part, 
no  husbands,  they  know  ail  about  the  managtment  of 
husbands.  Being  generally  childless,  they  are  conver- 
sant with  every  need  of  children.  These  simjjle  facts 
should  shake  f;iith  in  the  ability  of  them  to  become 
teachers  of  women  who  have  husbands,  children,  who 
love  and  are  loved.  People  still  ask  questions  that 
were  asked  before  they  were  born.  They  say  "  Who 
w  ill  attend  to  the  baby  while  the  mother  sits  on  a  jury  ?  " 
It  is  a  mean  question.  It  produces  confusion,  yet 
the  necessity  for  asking  it  remains,  from  the  circum- 
stance that  it  has  never  yet  been  answered.  Of  course 
it  does  not  concern  the  spinster,  or  the  ex-w  ife  unblessed 
by  little  ones  and  blessed  by  ample  alimony,  or  the 
elderly  woman  whose  children  have  grown  up  and  uone 
into  the  world;  but  these  do  not  constitute  the  body 
or  nccessaiily  the  flower  of  the  sex.  Then  we  take  the 
liberty  of  asking  again  about  that  baby.  Surely  the 
occupant  of  the  cradle  has  some  rights.  To  pause  for 
an  adequate  reply  would  mean  an  eternal  silence. 

Aside  from  sentiment  there  are  physical  reasons  in- 
numerable why  women  should  not  become  voters  and 
office-holders,  and  these  reasons  are  nut  to  be  evaded. 
They  exist,  and  there  can  be  neither  concealment  nor 
logical  denial  of  them.  It  is  impossible  at  this  time  to 
even  mention  the  more  prominent.  Rather  let  a  glance 
be  taken  at  what  is  [iroiiosed  to  be  accomplished,  and 
patent  fallacies  that  the  scheme  generou.sly  overlooks. 
The  great  hope,  often  an  actual  belief,  is  that  if  women 
are  given  the  ballot,  purity  will  come  upon  the  land. 
On  what  is  this  hope  based?  On  a  shadowy  dream. 
With  regret  it  must  be  admitted  that  all  women  are  not 
good.  Politics  is  not  wholly  clean.  The  crystal  stream 
running  into  a  stagnant  pool  becomes  a  part  of  it.  The 
crystal  of  the  stream  is  lost;  the  pool  remains.  If  the 
good  women  were  all  to  vote  one  way  they  would  have 
an  effect;  they  might  stir  the  pool.  But  their  votes 
would  be  divided  just  on  the  lines  of  votes  of  husbands 
and  brothers,  not  from  any  coercion,  but  because  there 
would  be  uniform  environment  and  a  sameness  of  influ- 
ence. There  would  be  more  votes.  On  the  other 
hand  would  be  the  vote  of  an  army  of  female  outcasts. 
There  are  women  in  jail  in  this  city  for  neglecting  their 
off  si)ring.  These  would  be  at  the  polls  there  to  jostle 
with  decency.  Many  respectable  citizens  neglect  to 
vote.  The  w  ives  of  such  men  would  also  be  neglectful. 
There  is  every  reason  to  suppose  that  the  vie  ious  ele- 
ment would,  afier  the  first  novelty  had  vanished,  be 
far  more  potent  than  the  element  embracing  the  inter- 
ests of  home  and  order.  This  has  not  been  positively 
demonstrated  yet,  hut  is  slowly  proving  itself.  At 
least,  for  California,  the  experiment  would  be  dangerous 
and  useless. 

But,  conceding  that  all  women  are  good,  and  that  all 
women  would  vote  one  way — which  is  the  teaching 
from  the  campaign  rostrum — it  would  mean  the  lum- 
bering up  of  the  statutes  books  with  laws  demanding 
impossible  reforms.  There  are  more  laws  now  than 
can  be  enforced.  Women  could  not  do  police  duty — 
although  some  of  them  want  the  privilcqe — any  more 
than  they  could  do  military  duty.  But  in  carrying  a 
club  or  a  musket  they  would  not  jar  on  the  sensibilities 
of  men  any  more  harshly  than  they  do  in  the  wild 
demand  for  a  chance  to  become  voters.  They  simply 
ask  to  be  translated  to  a  sphere  foreign  to  them.  It  is 
comforting  to  know  that  the  tumult  is  created  by  only 
a  few,  and  that  womanhood  is  not  in  revolt.  As  well 
judge  femininity  in  general  by  the  degenerates  who 
carry  blossoms  to  an  assassin,  as  by  the  vanguard 
now  making  its  wordy  campaign.  The  vanguard  con- 
stitutes the  entire  force.  There  are  no  legions  be- 
hind it. 

As  two  wrongs  cannot  make  a  right,  it  is  idle  to 
plead  that  because  ignorant  men  are  permitted  to  vote 
that  all  restrictions  should  be  thrown  away.  There 
would  be  no  remedy  in  allowing  the  wife  of  the  immi- 
grant to  have  the  ballot  because  he  has  it.    She  would 
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merely  double  a  power  for  evil,  a  power  that  ought 
never  to  have  be«-n  conferred. 

But  the  subject  cannot  be  treated  adequately  in  one 
article,  and  an  old  truth  may  be  worth  repealing  as  the 
warrioresses  go  forth  to  battle. 


THE  POLITICAL  OUTLOOK. 


Mr.  Clarkson  of  Iowa  visited  California  and  returned 
to  the  East  to  announce  that  this  part  of  the  country 
was  ablaze  with  enthusiasm  for  Senator  Allison  as  the 
Republican  candidate  for  President.  Mr.  Manlcy  of 
Maine  came  here  ostensibly  for  his  health,  but  no 
sooner  had  reached  his  Atlantic  home  than  he  con- 
fided to  the  newspapers  that  "Tom"  Reed  was  the 
popular  man  on  the  Pacific  Slope.  Mr.  Depew  of  New 
York  is  now  enjoying  Californian  climate,  and  inci- 
dentally remarking  to  all  who  approach  his  [)rivate  car  that 
Governor  Morton  is  the  one  man  sure  to  win.  because 
he  has  New  York  behind  him,  and  New  York  is  still  a 
pivotal  State.  Although  he  does  not  claim  that  Gov- 
ernor Morton  is  a  hot  favorite  in  California,  he  is 
pleased  to  discover,  however,  that  underneath  the  ap- 
parent enthusiasm  for  McKinley  there  is  a  strong  con- 
servative sentiment  for  the  New  Yorker,  and  this,  he 
thinks,  will  bring  California  into  line  when  the  right 
time  comes. 

It  is  an  old  saying  that  peoj^le  can  always  hear  what 
they  want  to  hear,  and  politicians  are  especially  fortu- 
nate in  this  regard.  To  them  the  silver  lining  is  always 
to  be  seen  behind  the  darkest  cloud.  Until  defeat  has 
actually  overwhelmed  them  they  are  sure  that  the  sign 
will  appear  in  the  sky  that  will  bring  victory.  The  un- 
certainties of  politics  give  them  ho|)e.  They  know 
that  in  the  homestretch  many  a  leader  has  gone  down. 
It  is  manifest  that  what  little  enthusiasm  there  is  for 
any  candidate  it  is  for  Major  McKinley,  the  Napoleonic 
leader  of  the  high-tarifl"  army;  but  early  booms,  like 
early  flowers,  are  apt  to  suffer  from  spring  frosts. 
And  in  this  there  is  consolation  to  the  leaders  of  all 
other  booms. 

It  is  by  no  means  a  foregone  conclusion  that  McKin- 
ley will  be  nominated  at  St.  Louis.  Blaine  had  a 
greater  following  in  1876,  but  the  stranger  from  Ohio 
got  the  nomination.  Grant,  with  his  308,  had  to  yield 
at  last  to  the  Blaine  combination  for  Garfield.  Harri- 
son was  far  in  the  rear  when  Piatt,  Depew,  and  Quay 
united  their  forces  and  destroyed  Sherman.  Cleve- 
land alone  amonc  all  the  recent  candidates  for  the 
Presidency  has  had  a  support  that  has  been  sufficient 
to  set  at  naught  the  machinations  of  the  politicians. 
While  Major  AIcKinley  is  having  things  very  much  his 
own  way  just  now,  he  is  in  reality  very  little  nearer  the 
nomination  than  he  would  be  if  he  had  shown  but 
half  as  much  strength.  Then  he  could  have  com- 
bined against  the  favorite,  whereas  now  all  the  others 
are  combined  against  him.  His  manifest  strength  is 
one  of  his  greatest  weaknesses.  This  the  people  do 
not  ap|)reciate  as  the  politicians  do,  hence  the  difference 
in  jjrophecies  as  to  the  outcome. 

Two  of  the  candidates  are  rich  men  and  two  are 
poor.  Senator  Allison  is  the  leading  private  banker  of 
Iowa,  and  has  by  means  largely  of  his  n;oney  been  able 
to  keep  himself  in  the  Senate  for  nearly  thirty  years. 
Governor  Morton  made  his  money  as  a  member  of  the 
banking  house  of  Bliss,  Morton  &  Co.  He  could  con- 
tribute more  to  the  campaign  fund  than  any  other  can- 
didate, and  no  doubt  his  assessment  would  be  beyond 
anything  ever  before  known  in  our  history.  His  fight  for 
the  governorship  is  generally  believed  in  New  York  to 
have  cost  him  over  half  a  million  dollars,  and  his  con- 
tribution to  the  Harrison-Morton  campaign  fund  is  said 
to  have  been  an  equal  amount.  Such  a  candidate 
would  please  the  politicians,  but  Piatt  and  Depew  and 
Warner  Miller,  who  are  his  chief  boomers,  have  no  idea 
that  Morton  will  be  nominated.  The  same  game  that 
was  played  with  the  name  of  Depew  in  the  Convention  \ 
of  '88  will  be  played  this  time  with  Morton's  name;  it 
will  hold  the  delegation  together  until  the  leaders  have 
made  terms  with  the  man  they  want  to  win.  The  same 
game  is  being  played  by  Quay  in  Pennsylvania.  He 
carries  the  delegation  in  his  pocket  as  he  might  so 
much  coin.  Piatt  and  Quay  made  Harrison  the  nomi- 
nee, but  Harrison  failed  to  keep  the  promises  his 
lieutenants  had  made,  on  the  ground  that  they  had  no 
authority  to  make  them.  They  now  propose  to  unite 
at  the  right  time  to  name  a  man  who  will  have  no 
chance  to  escape — the  nominee  must  be  their  man. 
Perhaps  this  man  is  Speaker  Reed.  It  was  re|)orted  at 
the  organization  of  the  present  Congress  that  the  House 
patronage  had  been  turned  over  to  the  New  York  and 
Pennsylvania  bosses  as  earnest  of  the  great  harvest  that 
was  to  be  theirs  when  Reed  became  President.  Know- 
ing that  Reed  could  not  carry  the  two  largest  delega- 
tions against  McKinley  and  Allison,  it  was  a  bit  of 
shrewd  politics  for  Piatt  to  make  Morton  a  candidate 
and  for  Quay  to  name  himself.  With  New  England 
solid,  a  portion  of  the  Southern  delegates,  and  a  few 
scattering  votes  through  the  West,  Reed  will  be  a 
figure  of  consequence,  and  when  New    York  and 


Pennsylvania  are  needed,  he  can  have  them.  This 
seems  to  be  the  program  of  the  br)sses. 

McKinley  stands  alone  as  the  stalwart  figure  of  the 
contest.-  He  represents  the  great  principle  over 
which  the  battle  will  be  fought,  and  represents  very 
little  else.  His  strength  is  with  the  people,  although  he 
has  wealthy  friends  who  have  raised  a  modest  fund  for 
campaign  expenses.  McKinley  is  a  clean  man,  an  in- 
tense Republican,  an  ex-soldier  and  uncommitted  on 
the  troublesome  money  question.  The  Democratic 
press  is  quite  generally  of  the  opinion  that  he  would  he 
the  weakest  candidate  the  Republicans  could  name,  but 
the  Democratic  politicians  would  hardly  be  so  frank  if 
it  were  true.  They  would  keep  it  to  themselves  in  the 
hope  that  he  would  be  nominated. 

F"rom  all  present  indications  the  Democratic  party 
will  have  little  to  say  as  to  this  year's  result.  Unless 
the  Republicans  make  some  tremendous  mistake  at  their 
convention  or  good  times  return  like  a  hurricane,  there 
need  be  little  discussion  of  Democratic  candidates. 


discriminating  sense,  and  includes  employees  who, 
from  the  very  nature  of  things,  could  have  noth- 
ing whatever  to  do  with  its  troubles.  We  do  not 
mention  names  in  this  connection,  for  the  manifest 
exceptions  are  self-suggestive.  The  whole  controversy 
is  a  miserable  mess  and  one  that  had  much  better  be 
dropped  and  allowed  to  sink  out  of  sight.  It  is  un» 
profitable,  disquieting,  and  objectionable,  and  should 
never  have  been  exploited  in  the  first  place. 


AN  OPPORTUNITY  IN  DRIED  FRUITS. 


THE  NEWSPAPER  CONTROVERSY. 


"The  Wave"  has  steadfastly  kepi  aloof  from  par- 
ticipating in  the  recent  attacks  made  upon  the  Exam- 
\iner.     In  adopting  this  course  we  have  not  been 
I  prompted  by  any  affection  for  that  journal,  for  in  the 
past  in  our  discussion  of  it.s  editorial  and  general  policy, 
}  we  have  not  minced  matters,  nor  softened  our  criticism 
of  what  not  only  appeared  to  bean  unwise  and  unfair 
course,  but  have  strongly  protested  against  its  policy 
as  distinctly  detrimental  to  the  interests  of  the  State, 
i'he  controversy  now  up,  and  which  is  receiving  so 
much  attention,  partakes  more  of  a  personal  quarrel  in 
which,  under  existing  circumstances,  we  have  no  part. 
It  is  a  controversy  wherein  much  may  be  said  on 
either  side,  but,  as  we  would  not  treat  the  matterfrom  any 
i  point  of  view  but  our  own,  and  as  that  point  of  view 
'  would  not  be  flattering  to  either  party,  ' '  The  Wave  "  has 
relrained  from  any  mention  of  the  subject.    In  passing, 
it  may  be  said,  however,  that  we  do  not  believe  Mr. 
Hearst  would  be  guilty  of  selling  the  opinions  of  his 
journal.    Confessedly,  however,  from  our  point  of  view, 
he  might  do  so  and  better  serve  the  interests  of  the 
State. 

There  are  likely  to  be  many  unfortunate  results  com- 
ing out  of  a  controversy  such  as  that  in  which  the  Ex- 
anufier,  the  C/irotiic/e,  and  the  railway  are  embroiled. 
It  serves  the  enemies  of  the  railway  admirably  in  many 
respects.  It  serves  to  fortify  the  noisy  fellow  who  is 
continually  charging  that  the  papers  defending  or 
adopting  a  fair  and  equitable  policy  toward  the  cor- 
poration are  paid  to  do  so.  It  serves  the  fellow  who 
advises  a  timid  man  not  to  be  fair  to  the  corporation 
for  fear  his  motives  will  be  suspected.  One  of  the 
difficulties  standing  in  the  pathway  of  decent  journalism 
in  this  State,  and  one  of  the  most  insurmountable  dif- 
ficulties at  that,  is  the  prevalence  of  the  belief  that 
editors  are  paid  for  espousing  the  railway  side.  Sus- 
picion is  general,  and  the  charge  universal,  that  a  paper 
having  anything  to  say  in  defense  of  the  California 
railway  institution  is  paid  for  making  that  defense.  No 
matter  how  outrageous  the  im])osition  threatened,  no 
matter  how  great  the  wrong,  how  unwise  the  course, 
how  infamous  the  suggestion,  if  it  be  against  the  Cali- 
fornia railway,  and  the  editor  raises  his  voice  to  oppose 
its  consunimation,  he  is  met  at  the  threshold  with  the 
charge  that  he  wears  the  iron  collar,  and  is  upon  the 
pay  roll  of  the  institution.  Wherever  one  comes  to  the 
defense  of  the  railway  his  motives  are  impugned,  his 
honesty  questioned,  and  the  charge  of  "hireling" 
hurled  at  him.  This  is  not  a  healthy  state  of  public 
mind,  and  the  condition  of  it  is  not  improved  by  ex- 
ploiting such  performances  as  that  under  consideration, 
even  if  the  railway  should  prove  to  the  minutest  detail 
every  count  in  its  bill  of  indictment.  Suspicion  of  men  j 
who  desire  to  act  fairly  in  railway  matters  is  not  con- 
fined to  cheap  and  small  men,  but  it  is  an  impression  that 
is  very  general,  and  docs  much  to  restrain  honest  men, 
not  only  of  the  press,  but  in  legislatures,  and  elsewhere, 
from  expressing  honest  convictions  often  favorable  to 
such  institutions. 

However  great  the  provocation,  it  would  be  difficult 
for  the  Examiner  to  justify  its  course  in  proceeding  de- 
liberately to  injure,  if  not  destroy,  the  reputations  of  the 
employees  of  the  railway  institution  simply  because  they 
are  in  that  employ.  It  is  not  a  crime  to  earn  a  monthly 
.salary  frem  the  railway  corporation,  and  the  average  Cali- 
fornia railway  em[)loyee  is  far  above  the  ordinary,  and, 
for  the  most  part,  they  are  men  of  integrity  and  honor. 
It  is  no  part  of  decent  warfare  to  personally  malign  and 
abuse  innocent  and  inoffending  men  for  some  real  or 
fancied  grievance  against  their  eniployer.  This  is  a 
new  tack  in  California  journalism  and  one  that  should 
not  be  tolerated  for  a  moment.  If  the  Exaininer  can 
trace  its  trouble  to  any  individual  in  the  railway's  em- 
])loy,  it  might  be  excused  for  entertaining  and  expres- 
sing its  views  concerning  that  individual.  The  heat  of 
anger  might  lend  excuse  to  such  a  course,  but  it  is 
apparent  at  a  glance  that  the  broad  field  of  abuse,  in 
which  it  is  undertaking  to  engage,  is  directed  by  no  such 


The  last  number  of  the  United  States  Consular  Re- 
ports contains  a  communication  from  Consul  General 
Mason  of  Frankfort,  in  which  he  submit.-;  a  number  of 
facts  for  the  consideration  of  fruit  growers  in  Califor- 
nia.  He  states  that  sun  dried  California  apricots, 
peaches,  and  pears  sell  at  retail  in  the  vicinity  of 
Frankfort  at  from  twenty-two  to  twenty  five  cents  per 
pound,  and  even  at  this  price  their  consumjjtion  is 
steadily  increasing.    He  says: 

"Assuming,  for  greater  certainty,  that  the  fruit- 
grower on  the  Pacific  Coast  sells  his  sun  dried  apricots 
and  peaches  for  eight  cents  per  pound,  there  is  still  a 
margin  of  sixteen  cents,  or  two  hundred  per  cent  be- 
tween that  figure  and  the  retail  price  in  Germany, 
which  is  absorbed  'oy  freight,  import  duly,  and  the 
profits  of  the  successive  dealers  and  commission  mer- 
chants through  whose  hands  such  fruits  now  pass  in 
I  the  transit  from  the  producer  to  the  German  consumer. 
How  much  of  this  margin  is  necessary  expense,  and 
how  much  is  profit  for  some  one  .''  The  inquiry  should 
interest  all  California  fruit-growers  who  are  ambitious 
for  the  largest  success  of  their  business." 

It  strikes  the  Consul-General  as  curious,  as  it  must 
the  whole  world,  that  most  of  the  California  dried 
fruit  exported  to  Germany  does  not  come  direct  from 
this  State,  but  has  been  carried  by  rail  to  Chicago  in 
bags,  there  repacked  in  boxes,  sent  by  rail  to  New 
York  or  Baltimore,  and  there  shipped  to  Europe,  and 
he  very  pertinently  asks  the  question,  "  Who  or  what 
is  responsible  for  this  very  complicated  and  costly 
method  of  transit  ?  "  He  concludes  that  the  respon- 
sibility lies  with  the  fruit-growers  themselves,  who  de- 
cline to  take  the  trouble  to  select  and  pack  their  dried 
fruit. in  boxes  for  export,  but  dump  it  into  bags  and 
sell  it  to  the  first  comer.  To-day,  Chicago  is  the 
principal  export  market  for  dried  fruits  destined  for 
Germany,  and  by  reason  of  the  costly  and  re[)eated 
handling  before  it  reaches  its  destination,  the  price  has 
been  so  increased  that  it  is  out  of  the  reach  of  all  but 
the  well-to  do  classes,  and  even  they,  Mr.  Mason 
states,  complain  of  its  high  price  while  conceding  its 
excellence.  There  is  force  in  everything  that  the  Con- 
sul-General has  to  say  about  our  method  of  handling 
our  dried  fruits,  and  his  suggestions  are  valuable  and 
entitled  to  the  highest  consideration.  It  seems  to 
present  an  opportunity  for  a  man  with  capital  to  em- 
bark in  a  new  enterprise,  one  which  would  not  only 
benefit  the  farmer  of  the  State,  but  more  than  likely 
enrich  himself.  His  proposition  is  practically  this: 
That  the  fruit-growers  and  packers  of  California  organ- 
ize an  export  association,  and  adopt  a  uniform  system 
of  packing  dried  apricots,  peaches,  pears,  and  prunes 
in  neat  wooden  boxes,  with  the  top  and  bottom  layers 
of  fruit  laid  regularly,  so  as  to  make  a  showy  appear- 
ance when  opened  and  displayed  in  the  grocer's  win- 
dow. He  then  suggests  that  the  association  ship  its 
fruit  by  way  of  Panama  or  by  rail  to  New  Orleans,  and 
thence  by  ship  to  wholesale  agencies  in  Hamburg  or 
Bremen.  He  recommends  that  traveling  salesmen  be 
employed  to  exhibit  and  sell  the  fruit  throughout  Ger- 
many, and  states  it  to  be  his  conclusion  that  after  a 
year  or  two  of  such  effort,  a  large  and  permanent  mar- 
ket would  be  established  which  would  practically  take, 
care  of  itself.  The  same  association,  he  suggests, 
could  likewise  handle  canned  and  otherwise  preserved 
fruits.  The  superiority  of  both  canned  and  dried, 
fruits  from  the  Pacific  Slates  is  generally  recognized  in- 
Germany.  Native  fresh  fruits  are  always  expensive- 
there,  and,  in  comparison  with  those  of  similar  species 
from  this  Coast,  are  flavorless  and  poor.  Il  would  not- 
require  much  money,  nor  much  risk  for  that  matter,  to 
embark  in  an  undertaking  of  this  character,  and  the 
volume  of  business  promises  to  be  enormous.  The. 
suggestion,  coming  as  it  does  from  an  intelligent  ' 
American  who  is  upon  the  ground,  and  who  is  familiar 
with  the  trade  and  its  requirements  and  possibilities, 
should  carry  a  great  deal  of  weight.  There  are  mil- 
lions of  idle  capital  locked  up  in  our  local  banks,  look- 
ing for  investments,  which  might  well  be  turned  to  this 
line  of  effort. 


NOT  A  CLOSED  INCIDENT. 


Readers  of  "The  Wave"  will  remember  that  men- 
tion was  made  last  week  of  the  murder  of  a  man  named* 
Mars;  that  he  was  killed  by  some  striking  lathers,  be- 
cause, not  having  any  occasion  to  be  dissatisfied,  he 
refused  to  join  their  ranks.    As  his  own  dying  words 
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expressed  it,  with  pathos,  dignity,  and  force,  that  was 
what  he  "got  for  trying  to  earn  bread." 

There  is  a  tendency  now  to  regard  the  incident  as 
closed,  but  against  this  course  every  citizen  not  ad- 
dicted to  the  strike  habit  will  protest.  Earning  one's 
bread  by  honest  toil  cannot  be  regarded  as  a  capital 
offense.  The  story  must  not  be  considered  complete  in 
its  one  chapter  of  violence,  of  cruelty,  and  of  wrong. 
There  is  demand  for  a  sequel.  The  slaying  of  a  repu- 
table citizen  without  shadow  of  palliation,  because  in 
opinion  he  dared  to  differ  from  another  citizen  evi- 
dently not  reputable,  is  an  outrage  not  only  against 
the  bereaved  family,  but  against  that  liberty,  on  which 
rests  the  dearest  rights  of  men. 

The  man  who  actually  killed  Mars  has  appeared  al- 
ready before  the  bar  of  the  Police  Court.  There 
judicial  wisdom,  inscrutable  less  from  its  immensity 
than  from  its  absence,  chose  to  hold  him  for  man- 
slaughter in  the  trifling  bail  of  five  thousand  dollars. 
Thus  at  the  very  outset  of  the  struggle  to  punish  a 
criminal  was  justice  mocked  by  one  of  its  o^  n  servants. 
The  man  who  killed  Mars  was  guilty  of  murder.  The 
assault  he  made  was  wholly  unprovoked,  and  no  ex- 
cuse yet  appearing  can  serve,  as  in  any  manner,  a 
mitigation.  The  assailant  was,  by  his  very  presence,  a 
trespasser.  He  came  with  threats  on  his  lips.  He 
carried  the  threats  into  execution.  Yet  a  court  has  al- 
ready said  "  manslaughter."  If  carried  to  a  conclusion 
on  the  same  lines,  the  prosecution  will  be  tardy  and 
lame,  witnesses  will  be  scattered,  the  blood  that  cried 
from  the  wounds  of  Mars  be  forgotten,  and  the  charge 
fall  at  last,  the  transgressor  go  free,  and  the  strike  that 
regards  assassination  as  a  legitimate  instrument,  be  vindi- 
cated. The  course  of  the  daily  press  thus  far  has  not 
swerved  from  its  standard  of  cowardice.  There  was  no 
denunciation  of  the  original  crime.  There  was  no  word 
of  condemnation  for  the  judge  who  construed  the 
wanton  beating  to  death  of  an  innocent  man  into  man- 
slaughter. The  accounts  of  the  murder  were  brief. 
The  account  of  the  preliminary  examination  was  a 
mere  memorandum.  So  far  as  the  daily  press  is  con- 
cerned the  affair  is  at  an  end.  The  unions  also  have 
neglected  an  opportunity  that  would  have  given  them 
standing  that  they  have  lacked  for  long.  They  do  not 
advocate  the  bludgeon.  Indeed,  they  are  quite  frank 
in  declaring  that  their  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
and  their  paths  are  paths  of  peace.  This  is  a  theory. 
They  are  ready  to  defend  it  to  the  last  wag  of  the 
tongue.  It  is  not  uncommon  for  them  to  formally  re- 
solve that  violence  is  wrong,  and  to  spread  the  resolu- 
tion on  the  records.  At  this  point  duty  is  regarded  as 
having  been  honorably  performed. 

If  the  unions  are  in  earnest,  if  there  is  in  their  com- 
position less  of  the  lion  than  the  lamb;  if  they  do  not 
believe  in  the  slaughter  of  workmen  whom  they  have 
dubbed  "  scabs,"  now  is  a  chance  for  them  to  prove  it. 
Now  is  the  opening  through  which  they  can  enter  into 
the  respect  of  thinking  people.     Let  them  not  pass  the 
Mars  murder  with  a  mildly  deprecatory  remark  that  it 
does  not  meet  the  approval  of  organized  labor.  This 
murder,  unavenged,  must  ever  rest  upon  them  as  a 
shadow  and  a  reproach.    Let  them,  in  their  own  in- 
terests, uphold  the  law  that  a  striker  defied.    If  they 
!  are  in  no  measure  accessory  to  bloody  deeds,  let  them 
j  set  upon  such  deeds  the  deep  and  indelible  mark  of 
detestation.    Instead  of  shielding  this  offender,  as  has 
i  been  their  wont  in  other  cases  yet  remembered,  let  them 
j  give  the  evidence  that  they  know,  try  to  assist  instead 
t  of  impede  the  law,  and  thus  weed  the  vicious  from 
their  own  councils,  and  from  society.    Having  indi- 
cated practically  that  they  do  not  connive  at  murder, 
they  will  be  in  a  position  to  command  attention  and 
sympathy  when  need  shall  be.    Approving  of,  even  pas- 
sively, the  method  employed  to  remove  Mars,  they  shut 
themselves  from  popular  support  and  become  a  class 
apart. 

The  country  press  has  noted  the  murder  of  Mars, 
and  has  not  spared  the  murderer,  or  the  spirit  that 
actuated  the  fatal  blow.  For  this  it  is  to  be  praised, 
and  there  will  be  bountiful  occasion  yet  for  it  to  com- 
ment upon  the  subject,  keeping  it  fresh  in  the  public 
mind.  The  Mars  incident  is  not  closed.  There  are 
those  who  intend  to  see  that  some  sort  of  protection 
shall  be  afforded  the  man  who  earns  bread,  nor  asks  his 
idle  neighbor's  permission.  That  peculiar  belief  that  a 
striker  has  unlimited  rights,  and  that  when  intimidation 
is  unsufficient,  can,  with  impunity,  resort  to  kicks, 
blows,  murder,  has  been  too  much  encouraged.  The 
grave  of  Mars  marks  a  turning  point  in  the  path  of 
public  sentiment. 


But  for  the  short-sighted  and  unpalrioiic  policy  which  has  con- 
trolled its  raihvay  system,  California  would  to-day  be  as  well 
known  in  New  York  as  any  Slate  of  ihe  middle  West;  and  it  is  in 
keeping  with  the  commercial  enterprise  of  its  people  that  in  spite 
of  such  discouragements  they  boldly  undertake  to  s<nd  across  a 
continent  a  comprehensive  exhibit  of  its  imperial  resources. 

The  impression  left  by  the  Centuty  article  is  that  the 
California  railway  corporations  have  been  niggardly  in 
their  efforts  to  educate  the  people  of  the  East  as  to  the 
resources  of  this  State.  This  is  a  most  grievous  error, 
and  it  is  an  injustice  to  an  institution  which,  though  it 
is  accustomed  to  abuse  and  maltreatment  from  its  local 
enemies,  is  entitled  to  fair  treatment  at  the  hands  of  so 
impartial  and  prominent  a  publication  as  the  Century, 
It  is  common  knowledge  cut  West  that  this  railway  cor- 
poration has  expended  hundreds  of  ihcusnnds  of  dol- 
lars in  the  very  line  of  endeavor  regarding  which  the 
CcnlJiry  charges  them  with  neglect.  At  its  own  ex- 
pense, it  has  twice  fitted  out  a  car,  popularly  called 
"  California  on  Wheels,"  in  which  was  contained  a  com- 
plete exhibit  of  the  chief  products  of  the  State  together 
with  a  most  comprehensive  series  of  photographs,  pam- 
phlets, and  other  matter  calculated  to  awaken  an  inter- 
est and  give  information  regarding  our  resources.  This 
car  was  placed  in  charge  of  Messrs.  E  McD.  Johnstone 
and  Howard  Tibbets.  Mr.  Johnstone  was  a  boon 
companion  of  Mr.  Muir  to  whom  the  Century  grace- 
fully refers  in  the  same  article.  They  left  San 
Francisco  December  i8,  1888,  and  traveled  con- 
tinuously in  the  East  until  September  7,  1889.  The 
same  car,  with  a  replenished  exhibit,  again  left  San 
Francisco  December  3,  1889,  and  traveled  continu- 
ously throughout  the  East  and  Canada  until  February 
28,  1891.  An  advance  agent  preceded  and  advertised 
the  car.  Lectures  were  given  by  Mr.  Johnstone,  illus- 
trated by  stereopticon  views  by  Mr.  Tibbets,  who  is  an 
expert  in  that  line.  At  every  hamlet  and  village  on  the 
journey  where  hall  room  was  available,  lectures  were 
given.  The  car  was  thrown  open  to  the  public,  pam- 
phlets were  distributed,  information  furnished,  and 
everything  possible  was  done  to  inform  the  Eastern 
farmer  and  agriculturist  concerning  our  State. 

Again,  at  the  New  Orleans  Cotton  Exposition,  the 
California  exhibit  consisted  almost  wholly  and  entirely 
of  goods  gathered  together  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  at  its  own  expense.  This  exhibit  was  most 
complete  and  comprehensive,  and  the  entire  expendi- 
tures in  connection  therewith  were  borne  by  this  rail- 
way institution.  The  jars  of  fruit  and  other  fixtures 
and  appurtenances  to  the  Car  exhibit  and  the  New 
Orleans  exhibit  were  presented  to  the  California  State 
Board  of  Trade,  of  which  we  believe  the  land  agent  of 
the  Company  is  now  the  presiding  officer.  That  Cali- 
fornia had  any  of  its  products  on  exhibition  at  the 
Atlanta  Exposition  last  fall  was  due  to  this  railway 
organization  which  carried  the  complete  exhibit  free  of 
all  charge.  So  far  as  pamphlets  and  descriptive  matter 
go,  the  railway  has  distributed  such  by  the  millions. 
Indeed,  so  far  has  the  company  gone  to  induce  immi- 
gration to  California,  so  far  has  it  gone  to  lay  before 
the  people  of  other  States  and  other  nations  the  induce- 
ments here  offered  to  the  farmer  of  small  means,  that  a 
howl  once  went  up  pruiesling  agaitist  their  bringing 
more  people  into  the  State.  Strange  as  it  may  appear 
upon  its  face,  this  is  the  truth.  From  what  source 
could  the  Century  have  procured  tiie  facts  upon  which 
to  base  its  stateinent  that  "  but  for  the  short  sighted 
and  unpatriotic  policy  which  has  controlled  its  railway 
system  "  California  would  be  better  known  in  the  East? 


LOVE  AT  FIRST  SIGHT  IMPOSSIBLE. 


THE  "CENTURY"  ON  CALIFORNIA  RAILWAYS. 


The  Century  Magazine,  which  certainly  is  one  of 
the  leading  periodicals  published  in  Atnerica,  has  some 
things  to  say  concerning  our  California  railways  which 
!  deserve  more  than  passing  notice,  for  its  strictures  are 
'  based  upon  a  stateinent  of  fact  that  is  manifestly  an 
error.  In  its  editorial  department,  an  article,  entitled 
"Plain  Words  to  Californians,"  contains  the  following 
astonishing  statement: 


The  iconoclasts  of  science  arc  out  after  the  senti- 
ments. Not  content  with  destroying  the  superstitions 
of  humanity,  belittling  our  faith,  and  dissecting  our 
morals,  they  have  love  in  their  laboratories,  resolv- 
ing it  into  subdivisions,  dis.solving  its  com[)onents  in 
corrosive  acids,  taking  observations  of  its  origin  and 
influence,  comparing  evidence  as  to  its  cause  and 
effects — collecting  statistics,  as  though  the  fever  of  the 
divine  passion  were  but  a  vulgar  disorder  traceable  to  a 
microbe,  the  consequence  of  a  poison.  The  first  ex- 
pression of  these  investigations  is  the  announcement  of 
Dr.  Allen  Fitch,  of  Hellevue  Hospital,  that  "love  at 
first  sight  is  impossible."  In  his  professional  capacity, 
Dr.  Fitch  is  County  Examiner  in  lunacy,  and  he  was 
called  to  testify  recently  if  the  love  of  Daniel 
Levy  for  Mrs.  Harriet  Lipman  was  emotion  or 
madness.  It  may  be  explained  that  the'  former 
had  pursued  the  latter  with  unwelcome  attentions  and 
had  evinced  a  quality  of  devotion  that  incarceration, 
abuse,  violence,  or  threats  failed  to  diminish.  Finally, 
the  lady  charged  her  admirer  with  lunacy  and  the  re- 
sult was  his  commitment — a  somewhat  melancholy 
termination  for  an  unreciprocated  attachment.  Dis- 
tinguishing between  love  and  lunacy,  Doctor  Fitch 
permitted  himself  the  generalization  to  which  we  have 
alluded.  Deliberately  he  staled  that  the  condition  is 
impossible — instantaneous  admirntion  he  admits,  but 
only  of  the  character  which  is  inspired  by  a  picture,  or 
a  fine  house.  Love  is  a  secondary  phase,  the  offspring 
of  approbation,  but  vitally  distinguished  from  mere 


approval.  If  these  axiomatic  difTerentiations  were  not 
sufficiently  debatable  this  daring  expert  in  lunacy  de- 
clared that  no  man  could  fall  in  love  with  a  picture. 
He  may  admire  the  beauteous  lineaments  or  the  char- 
acter which  th(.y  express,  but  it  is  admiration  not  love 
which  moves  hiin. 

There  then  is  the  contention  of  science,  or  rather 
of  a  lunacy  expert.  Bifore  proceeding,  it  is  well  to 
remember  that  the  most  intimate  knowledge  of  insanity 
does  not  necessarily  com|)rehcnd  an  acquaintance  with 
the  mysteries  of  passion.  Love  is  not  lunacy,  though 
it  is  said  to  be  near  allied  to  madness.  At  the  worst, 
the  enthralling  sentiment  is  labeled  "  infatuation,"  and 
is  not  supposed  to  cloud  the  understanding  nor  de- 
range the  mental  faculties.  It  is  po.ssible,  then,  Doc- 
tor Fitch's  conclusions  are  unwarranted  by  author- 
ity; that  his  generalization  is  insufficiently  founded 
by  data.  Who  would  ajiply  to  an  expert  on  in- 
sanity to  authenticate  his  pas-ion?  The  subject  of 
love  contributes  to  a  great  extent  to  our  libraries.  The 
passion  of  man  for  woman  has  been  explained  and 
described,  diagnosed  and  dissected  in  its  thousand 
phases.  It  is  the  subject  of  half  the  literature  of  the 
world.  Is  it  conceivable  that  the  declaration  of  Doctor 
Fitch  will  weigh  against  Marlowe's  fine  interrogation, 
"  Who  ever  loved  that  loved  not  at  first  sight  "  ?  To 
deny  the  theory  of  an  enkindling  flash  is  to  rob  love  of 
its  most  ennobling  feature;  to  despoil  romance  of  its 
most  cherished  inspiration.  Doctor  Paolo  Montcgazza, 
whose  Physiology  of  Love  is  a  standard  work  on  the 
subject,  states  that  there  may  be  a  love  at  first  sight, 
but  he  calls  it  "  the  most  fortunate  combination  in  the 
hazardous  game  of  life.  All  at  once  to  meet,  to  ad- 
mire, to  desire  to  embrace,  with  a  look  like  the  light- 
ning flash — to  feel  oneself  inundated  by  another's  gaze 
equally  passionate  and  penetrating — all  this  is  a  joy  too 
rare,  too  perfect,  that  few  have  known  and  few  will  ever 
experience."  The  most  instantaneous  loves,  he  says, 
are  not  the  most  lasting,  but  he  continues:  "  A  healthy 
love  well  constituted  and  destined  for  a  prolific  exist- 
ence should  begin  with  a  violent  shock,  which  measures 
the  depths  from  which  the  warm  sympathy  springs." 

So  there  is  your  flash.  Indeed,  Montegazza  adds 
"  Where  a  coruscation  of  the  heavens  and  a  trembling 
of  the  earth  does  not  accompany  the  new  love;  where 
Nature  does  not  hurl  forth  a  cry  of  voluptuousness,  or  of 
pain — no  one  can  deceive  me — a  friendship,  a  benevo- 
lence, any  kind  of  a  sentiment  has  s[)rung  into  being, 
but  to  the  new-born  I  shall  certainly  not  give  the  holy 
baptism  of  love." 

Thackeray  in  Vanity  Fair  laughs  at  what  he  calls 
the  romance  of  love — "This  fine  ])iclure  of  Jenny 
and  Jessamy  falling  in  love  at  first  sight,  billing  and 
cooing  in  an  arbor,  and  retiring  to  a  cottage  afterwards 
to  go  on  cooins  and  billing.  Pish,  what  fo'ly  is  all 
this  rubbish.  I  don't  say  that  a  young  man  and 
woman  are  not  to  meet  and  to  fall  in  love  that  instant, 
and  to  marry  that  day  year,  and  love  each  other  until 
they  are  a  hundred — that  is  the  supreme  lot — but  that 
is  the  lot  which  the  gods  only  grant  to  Baucis  and 
Philemon,  and  a  very,  very  few  besides."  But  he  ad- 
mits what  Doctor  Fitch  so  strenuously  denies — the 
possibility  of  the  condition.  However,  the  subject  is 
as  infinite  as  the  possibility  of  quotation,  for  it  must 
be  remembered  that  though  the  main  facts  of  love  are 
identical,  the  details  of  individual  cases  are  rarely 
similar. 


CAMERA  CLUB. 


The  Camera  Club  has  every  right  to  be  proud  of  its  exhibition. 
Doubtless  It  is,  and  <loubtlcss  it  would  be  just  as  proud  without 
any  right  at  all,  for  wc  hum.in  bi  ings  have  a  way  of  admiring  our 
own  productions,  even  if  we  have  nothing  better  to  show  than  a 
malapert  child  or  a  new  game  of  solitaire,  .'^lill,  it  is  pleasant  to 
know  that  they  have  a  sulistanlial  bssis  for  ihcir  opinion  of  ihem- 
.selves,  whatever  it  may  be.  If  it  is  high — there's  Ilosmcr;  if 
modest — well,  we'll  not  specify,  but  they  can  tind  grounds  for  that, 
too,  if  they  try  hard  en<pugh. 

In  looking  at  the  collection,  the  (irst  fact  to  thrust  itself  upon 
one's  notice  is  (he  infinite  superiority,  from  an  artistic  standpoint, 
of  those  pictures  which  show  cloudy  skii  s,  or  have  a  background 
of  foliage.  The  bright,  sunny  sky,  when  phoiogiaphcd,  makes  the 
ol)jccts  in  the  foreground  look  like  silhouettes  on  while  cardboard, 
and  the  blankness  of  the  background  gratis  on  the  nerves  and  robs 
the  picture  of  all  depth  and  soilness. 

Though  the  exhibit  of  II.  \\.  Ilosmcr  is  without  doubt  the  l>C5t, 
there  are  a  great  many  other  excellent  photi  graphs,  two  or  three 
ol  W.J.  .Street's  lieing  p.nrlicularly  beautiful. 

Among  Ihe  otlu  r  exhibits,  pcrhiips  one  of  the  cleverest  things, 
from  a  technical  standpoint,  is  the  picture  of  a  brook,  which  leaps 
from  the  underbrush,  "  tumbles  down  stones,  rushes  on  to  the 
plains,"  and  may  become  "clearer  than  amber,"  hut  this  we  arc 
not  permitted  to  .sec,  as  it  is  but  a  small  photograph.  A  diminutive 
edition  of  it  is,  I  think,  to  be  seen  on  the  little  cai.is  which  the 
Club  issued.  Anothi  r  goo<l  picture  is  a  waterscape  in  an  exhibit 
by  the  door,  of  what  I  l>elievc  to  be  (because  mysterious  noises  and 
individuals  i.ssued  therefrom)  the  developing  room.  Pardon  me, 
sir  or  madam,  for  so  designating  you,  but,  you  sec,  I  have  forgotten 
your  name  and  could  not  describe  the  picture  to  save  myself  from 
boiling  oil;  but  I  remend)cr  that  it  plcaseil  me  v.nslly,  even  as 
much  as  lho.se  of  II.  li  Ilosmcr,  who  has  a  knack  of  catching 
Nature  in  her  most  meaningbil  moods.  Many  of  his  photographs, 
notably  two  pieces  of  marsh  (or  something  that  looks  like  marsh) 
and  several  little  bits  of  water  fringed  with  darkness  and  mystery, 
arc  full  of  suggestion.  They  seem  to  be  striving  to  express  somc- 
ihing;  the  waters  and  the  trees  whisper  to  us — "strange  things," 
they  murmur,  "strange  things  have  happened  here;  slay  but  a 
little  and  we  will  tell  you  all."  H-  B. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

Wary  politicians  will  watch  Governor  Morton  of  New 
York.  He  towers  head  and  shoulders  over  his  rivals 
as  a  statesman;  he  is  not  surpassed  by  any  one  of 
them  in  the  arts  of  the  politician.  He  is  a  lucky  man. 
Ever  since  he  came  to  New  York  to  seek  his  fortune 
he  has  succeeded  in  everything  he  has  tried.  When 
he  was  Minister  to  France,  it  was  said  that  he  was  a 
power  in  French  politics.  He  has  never  been  an  ora- 
tor, a  framer  of  policies,  or  a  boss  of  parties.  But 
wherever  he  has  been,  he  has  exerted  a  silent  influence 
which  has  laid  upon  men  a  stress  which  they  could  not 
resist.  He  possesses,  in  a  large  degree,  the  magnetic 
power  which  was  the  source  of  Blaine's  strength.  To 
him  Kinglake's  remark  on  Sir  Stratford  Canning  might 
be  applied:  "It  was  almost  impossible  to  come  into 
contact  with  him  and  then  to  oppose  his  views." 

Are  not  Governor  McKinley's  friends  rather  over- 
doing it?  They  claim  to  have  bowled  out  Tom  Reed, 
Allison,  Morton,  and  all  the  other  favorite  sons;  is  not 
this  placing  their  man  in  the  open,  where  every  rival 
can  pour  a  volley  into  him  as  he  rides  past  ?  McKin- 
ley  is  undoubtedly  the  logical  candidate  of  the  Pro- 
tectionists, but  a  good  many  disciples  of  that  faith 
would  have  liked  to  let  the  tariff  drop  this  year,  partly 
because  their  belief  in  protection  has  been  shaken  since 
McKinley  drew  his  bill,  and  partly  because  there  is  a 
dark  suspicion  that  it  has  ceased  to  be  a  drawing  card 
among  the  farmers,  who  are  feeling  that  a  protective 
duty  on  wheat  does  not  help  them  in  the  least,  while 
an  increased  duty  on  woolens  and  hardware  would 
come  out  of  their  pockets. 

*  *  * 

Chandler  of  New  Hampshire  is  boiling  over  again. 
He  has  discovered  that  the  McKinley  men  have  taken 
time  by  the  forelock,  and  have  fried  all  the  fat  out  of 
the  manufacturers  for  the  coming  campaign,  so  that 
when  the  Reed  men  and  the  Morton  men  and  the  Alli- 
son men  go  round  hat  in  hand  to  the  beneficiaries  of  a 
protective  tariff,  they  find  there  is  no  more  fat  left  to  be 
put  in  their  frying  pan.  This  is  very  unkind  and  very 
unjust;  it  is  no  wonder  that  Chandler  froths  at  the 
mouth.  Your  Ohio  politician  has  the  cunning  of  the 
serpent.  If  the  election  is  to  be  bought,  it  is  but  fair 
that  the  buyer  should  be  he  who  laid  down  his  life  on 
the  altar  of  protection.  As  for  fellows  like  Morton  and 
Reed  who  did  not  bear  the  heat  and  burden  of  the 
battle,  the  proper  answer  to  them,  when  they  bring  their 
fat-kettles  round,  is  Tarde  venientibus  ossa. 

To-morrow  morning,  at  the  sound  of  the  Easter 
bells,  fair  angels  with  azure  wings  will  descend  from 
heaven,  bearing  baskets  of  eggs  which  they  will  deposit 
in  the  houses  of  the  faithful.  Some  of  them  will  be 
gilded,  some  red,  some  violet,  some  blue,  some  green; 
but  whatever  their  hue,  the  young  man  who  presents 
one  of  them  to  a  girl — however  high  her  station — 
to-morrow  morning  before  he  has  broken  his  fast,  may 
kiss  her  on  the  cheek.  'Tis  a  good  augury  for  every 
virtuous  maiden  to  dye  a  number  of  eggs  scarlet  and 
to  present  the  finest  of  them  to  her  priest  or  clergyman; 
thus  she  will  show  her  great  love  for  the  church,  and 
provide  her  beloved  pastor  with  the  egg  which  he  must 
deposit  at  the  gate  of  paradise  when  he  knocks  for 
admission.  If  to-morrow  morning  before  breakfast  a 
lad  meet  a  lass  tripping  daintily  in  the  Easter  sunshine, 
he  may  take  her  by  the  hand,  exchange  eggs  with  her, 
and  crying  "  Christ  is  risen,"  may  kiss  her  on  the  lips, 
and  may  continue  the  kissing  for  four  days.  At 
least,  he  could  do  so  if  he  were  in  Russia;  and  may 
not  a  freeborn  American  do  anything  which  a  Russian 
can  ? 

*  *  * 

The  good  Christians  who  worship  at  Grace  Church 
will  to-morrow  celebrate  Easter  by  the  benediction  of 
a  processional  cross  and  a  memorial  cross  presented  by 
two  ladies  of  the  congregation.  Thousands  of  years 
ago,  similar  objects  were  erected  in  temples  in  honor 
of  Astarte,  the  goddess  of  love;  a  few  hundred  years 
ago,  according  to  Godfrey  Higgins,  "our  Protestant 
females  would  have  been  shocked  at  the  idea  of  set- 
ting up  a  cross,  as  smacking  of  Popery."  In  our  day, 
few  remember  the  story  of  the  true  cross.  Happily, 
the  manuscript  of  Tentzelius  is  still  extant;  it  tells  how 
Adam  was  dying,  and  begged  one  of  his  sons  to  fetch 
him  out  of  the  Garden  of  Paradise  a  branch  of  the  tree 
of  life,  so  he  could  gaze  on  it  before  he  died.  The 
branch  was  brought,  was  planted  over  Adam's  grave, 
and  grew  into  a  mighty  tree;  in  the  course  of  ages,  it  was 
cut  down,  and  Christ's  cross  was  made  out  of  its  wood. 
*    *  * 

Tiffany  &  Co.,  the  New  York  jewelers,  have  issued 
a  monograph  on  diamonds,  which  contains  curious 


facts.  Thirty  years  ago,  the  im|)ortation  of  diamonds 
into  this  country  was  $1,318,617;  in  the  ensuing  ten 
years  it  doubled;  ten  years  afterward,  it  amounted  to 
$10,831,880;  in  1892,  it  was  $14,52 1,851.  Then  com- 
mercial depression  cut  down  the  consumption  of  lux- 
uries, and  in  1894  the  import  of  diamonds  fell  to 
$6,768  393.  In  1895,  estimated  that  it  was  not 
over  $5,000,000.  It  appears  that  the  consumption  of 
diamonds  is  an  accurate  measure  of  general  prosperity. 


Once  more  the  story  goes  round  that  the  opal  is 
superseding  the  diamond.  It  has  been  discovered  that 
instead  of  being  unlucky,  shining  with  radiance  insin- 
cere, the  opal  is  really  a  symbol  of  hope,  innocence,  and 
purity.  The  trade  in  the  gem  has  increased  two  hun- 
dred to  four  hundred  per  cent  in  the  last  four  or  five 
years.  Stones  which  were  hard  to  sell  for  ten  dollars 
ten  years  ago  are  worth  several  hundred  dollars  now. 
People  are  getting  over  the  superstition  for  which 
Anne  of  Gierstein  is  largely  responsible;  it  is  based  on 
I  nothing  more  than  the  fact  that  the  opal  will  change  in 
luster  in  consequence  of  emanations  from  the  body  in 
certain  forms  of  disease.  The  changes  may  be  traced 
to  the  variation  in  the  moisture  in  the  tiny  crystals  of 
the  stone. 

*    *  * 

Judge  Coffey's  going  on  the  stand  in  a  will  case,  and 
then,  on  resuming  his  seat  on  the  bench,  ruling  out  his 
own  testimony,  recalls  to  mind  a  story  of  the  late  Gen- 
'  eral  Bragg,  who  commanded  the  Confederates  at  the 
Battle  of  Murfreesboro.    He  was  at  one  time  quarter- 
master as  well  as  captain  of  a  battery,  and  commanding 
officer  at  a  post  in  some  Western  territory.    As  captain 
of  artillery,  he  requisitioned  for  certain  needed  sup- 
plies.   The  reejuisition  went  to  himself  as  quartermas- 
ter.   He  refused  to  comply,  and  indorsed  his  reasons 
!  upon  the  requisition  with  a  few  sarcastic  remarks. 
The  refusal  was  referred  by  himself  as  Artillery  Cap- 
Jain  to  himself  as  commanding  officer,  and  he  rcin- 
'  dorsed  the  paper  with  a  genial  assent  to  the  requisition. 
On  reflection,  however,  herereferred  the  case  to  Depart- 
ment Headquarters,  with  a  recommendation  that  the 
application  be  not  granted. 


He  whose  wrath  boils  over  at  the  shortcomings  of 
American  journalism  may  derive  comfort  from  recent 
exposures  of  the  European  variety  of  the  article.  A 
bevy  of  Parisian  journalists  lately  hounded  to  his  death 
a  poor  devil  who  had  more  money  than  morals,  and 
whom  they  blackmailed  past  endurance.  And  now  Dr. 
Lawson  Tate  of  Birmingham,  England,  has  discovered 
that  the  London  papers,  including  the  Times,  have 
been  in  the  habit  of  inserting  in  their  Society  columns 
accounts  of  the  movements  of  prominent  individuals 
"  at  the  rate  of  one  guinea  for  three  lines,  and  half  a 
guinea  for  every  additional  line."  That  is  a  branch  of 
industry  which,  so  far  as  is  known,  has  not  been  estab- 
lished in  this  country.  There  are  places  where  it 
!  would  flourish. 

I  *    *  * 

Dr.  Playfair,  the  most  fashionable  physician  in  Lon- 
don, disclosed  to  his  wife  and  others  discoveries  which 
I  he  had  made  in  his  professional  attendance  upon  a 
lady  in  the  best  society,  the  result  being  that  the  lady 
in  question  was  cut  by  every  one,  and  expelled  from 
the  realms  of  the  blessed.  For  so  doing  the  lady  sued 
the  doctor  for  libel,  and  the  jury  gave'her  $60,000 
damages.  All  England  declares  the  doctor  to  have 
been  rightly  served.  There,  as  here,  the  secrets  of  the 
consulting  room  are  and  ought  to  be  sacred;  a  doctor 
who  sees  and  tells  ought  to  lose  his  practise,  and  be 
treated  with  a  cane. 

*  *  * 

A.  Signor  Grinaldi  is  trying  to  do  for  cats  what  M. 
Gamier  claims  to  have  done  for  monkeys.  He  says  he 
has  discovered  the  cat  language.  Of  course,  the  basis 
of  the  language  is  "  Meouw  ";  but,  like  Chinese  words, 
meouw  varies  in  signification  with  the  inflections  in 
which  it  is  pronounced.  Meouw,  in  an  ordinary  tone 
of  voice,  means  no  more  than  "how  do  you  do?" 
uttered  in  a  high  tone  with  the  accent  on  the  "  me,"  it 
signifies  anger  or  hatred;  when  it  is  prolonged,  as  in 
"meouw,  vow,  wow,  yelow,  yow,  tiouw,  wow,  ys-s-s- 
syow,"  it  means  war,  battle,  and  sudden  death. 

*  *  * 

Scandals  in  what  the  French  call  "  hig  lif "  are 
furnishing  Society  with  abundant  material  for  gossip. 
A  vigorous  attempt  was  made  nearly  a  year  ago  to 
reconcile  Mr.  Blaine's  daughter  and  her  husband;  the 
latter  went  away,  but  a  baby  came,  and  now  it  is 
hoped  that  the  infant  will  accomplish  that  which  its 
mother  could  not  effect.  On  the  stage,  children  often 
bring  mother  and  father  together  atter  an  estrangement; 
but  the  juvenile  mediator  is  not  usually  in  long  clothes. 


THE  EXIT  OF  "DRESS-SUIT  BOB." 





BY  GELETT  BURGESS. 


Would  you  be  an  actress  or  a  vocalist  ?  See  how  you 
may  have  the  best  tuition  free  of  charge.   Page  16. 


It  was,  though  1  did  not  know  it,  my  last  night  in 
San  Francisco,  and  a  nasty  night  it  was,  too.  There 
was  a  soaking  thick  fog  that  blanketed  everything  but 
the  gas  lamps  and  the  few  windows  that  were  lighted, 
for  I  was  away  from  the  cable-cars,  out  on  one  of  the 
hilly  streets  in  the  Addition. 

I  was  cocked  and  primed  for  a  sure-enough  thing,  I 
thought  to  myself,  for  I  was  still  absolutely  unknown 
to  the  police,  and  had  had  a  straight  run  of  luck  that 
had  turned  my  head  pretty  badly,  having  worked  the 
town  all  alone  in  my  own  way,  asking  no  favors  from 
I  the  fraternity,  and  doing  fairly  well  without  the  regular 
I  fences.    I  had  a  good  eye  for  metal,  and  ran  my  little 
j  private  mint,  mine-marking  the  slugs  so  they  traded 
like  coin,  and  I  was  well  content  to  let  the  professionals 
pick  up  all  the  swag  I  left  behind.  They  call  me  ''  Dress- 
Suit  Bob  "  now,  and  my  style  began  to  be  copied  after 
this  game  came  out,  but  up  to  this  time  I  was,  as  you 
might  say,  a  dilettante,  and  I  thought  myself  very 
clever. 

]  So  I  braced  up  the  street  as  if  I  owned  the  whole 
block,  with  an  Inverness  on  over  my  evening  dress  and 
a  crush  hat  that  had  been  my  magic  invisible  cap  on 
many  an  expedition.  Now,  I  am  not  going  to  begin 
moralizing  at  this  late  day,  and  I'm  not  prosel^'ting  for 

i  my  private  code  of  honor,  but  to  appreciate  my  play, 
you  must  understand  that  I  was  born  and  bred  a  gen- 

itleman,  and  could  sign  this  story  with  an  S.  B.  after 
my  name,  if  I  had  that  much  conceit.  I  have,  besides, 
cultivated  and  expensive  tastes,  and  if  I  take  my  own 

[  peculiar  methods  of  gratifying  them,  it  is  nobody's 
business  but  my  own  and  the  Department's. 

Well,  it  was  easy  enough  to  get  through  the  garden, 
around  to  the  back  of  the  house;  the  fog  lay  like  smoke 
in  ttie  bushes,  and  left  me  no  particular  credit,  after  I 
had  located  the  watchman.  I  worked  my  way  along 
10  the  rear  door,  where  I  had  decided  to  do  the  act, 
trying  a  window  or  two  meanwhile,  just  for  the  fun  of 
it,  to  see  how  the  place  was  fixed,  when  I  struck 
one  that  was  loose  in  the  dining-room.  This 
saved  me  a  deal  of  trouble;  but  first  I  stood  a 
while  in  the  shadow  of  a  tree,  balancing  up  the 
chances  pro  and  con,   like  Robinsou  Crusoe,  as  I 

I  have  a  way  of  doing,  being  of  a  scientific  and  philo- 
sophical turn  of  mind,  and  priding  myself  on  my 
systematic  theories.  I  suppose,  too,  not  being  ex- 
actly of  the  criminal  type,  I  always  stand  in  need  of 

I  fortifying  myself  with  a  little  reasoning,  where  the 

I  crooks  would  take  something  stronger. 

So  I  slid  up  the  sash  and  got  in.  It  was  black  as 
paint  inside,  and  I  sat  down  in  a  chair  till  I  got  used 

j  to  the  dark  and  my  eyes  stopped  seeing  sparks  and 
complimentary  colors,  which  are  interesting  enough 
when  you  have  nothing  else  to  do,  but  are  rather  in  the 
way  in  my  business.  After  a  while  I  got  the  lay  of 
the  land  better,  and  I  felt  my  way  around  the  table  by 

I  the  chair-tops,  making  for  where  the  door  ought  to  be, 
having  decided  to  do  the  upstairs'  rooms  first,  where  I 
generally  bad  the  trick  of  finding  what  I  was  after.  I 
had  the  plan  of  the  house  pretty  well  in  my  head,  not 
having   studied  the  outside  for  nothing,  and  these 

I  double  bay-window  houses  being  as  alike  as  peanuts. 
It  was  a  good  big  house,  what  they  call  "an  artistic 

'residence"  in  the  weeklies,  fitted  up  in  the  old  style, 

I  with  window  hangings  and  the  like,  and  owned  by  a 
lady  named  Weathersmith.  She  was  away,  as  I  found 
out,  and  her  son,  an  all-around  society  chap,  was 
batching  it  with  only  one  man-servant.  It  was  about 
half-past  eleven,  a  pretty  safe  hour,  I  thought,  for  the 
habits  of  the  young  swell,  and  I  expected  no  trouble 
with  his  man. 

I  got  to  tiie  dining-room  door  all  right,  and  was 
making  sure  of  my  bearings,  when  I  thought  I  heard  a 
little  noise  above,  in  the  hallway,  and  I'll  be  damned  if 
there  wasn't  a  man  coming  down  the  stairs!    He  had 

I  a  bull's-eye  lantern  with  him  that  shot  a  little  wisp  of 
yellow  light  ahead  of  him  on  the  balusters,  and  he  was 
picking  his  way  down  the  treads  like  a  monkey  on  a 
tightrope. 

It  was  a  pretty  good  joke  on  me,  after  all  my  trouble, 
but  I  was  in  no  mood  to  play  second  fiddle  to  any  pro- 
fessional, and  I  decided  to  have  a  go  at  him  for  my 
share,  anyway,  if  I  had  to  jump  him  for  it.  Sol 
I  slipped  back  behind  the  doorframe,  and  lay  for  him 
I  with  a  little  shotbag  I  had  tied  around  my  neck  for  an 
!  emergency. 

j     The  fellow  made  straight  down  the  hall  toward  the 
I  dining-room,  as  I  knew  he  would,  remembering  the 
'  open  window  I  had  come  in  by,  but  as  bad  luck  would 
'  have  it,  he  was  a  little  too  free  with  his  lantern,  and  I 
got  a  streak  of  light  dead  in  my  face  before  I  could 
dodge.    He  jumped  as  if  I  was  a  ghost,  and  danced 
back  into  the  hall  in  a  hurry,  and  tried  to  pull  out  * 
gun.    I  didn't  give  him  long  to  think  it  over,  but  I 
landed  on  him  a-flying,  and  grabbed  his  arms. 

"Keep  your  mouth  shut!"    I  hissed  at  him,  "and 
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let  me  in  on  this  if  you  want  to  get  out  of  the  house 
alive.    So  hand  over  what  you  have  with  you." 

The  man  was  paralyzed  at  that,  for  my  get-up  had 
given  him  a  different  idea  of  my  character,  but  he 
growled  under  his  breath.  "Oh,  dat's  your  game,  is 
it?  We're  pals,  are  we?"  and  "  Take  dat,"  he  said, 
breaking  away  and  letting  out  at  me  in  the  face;  "dat's 
your  share!  "  But  he  missed  me,  and  I  countered  on 
him  and  bowled  him  clean  over  onto  the  floor.  He 
dropped  his  light  and  I  fell  on  top  of  him,  and  we 
began  the  liveliest  kind  of  a  scrimmage  in  the  dark.  He 
managed  to  get  a  hand  free  and  clawed  at  my  face  like 
a  wildcat,  foaming  mad,  and  spittmg  a  filthy  string  of 
oaths  between  his  teeth.  I  kept  my  wits  cool,  but  I 
felt  nasty,  too,  by  this  time,  for  he  had  queered  me, 
nobody  ever  having  caught  me  at  my  work  before.  We 
settled  down  to  it  in  earnest,  panting  like  dogs  and 
slipping  all  over  the  oak  floor,  smashing  our  heads  on 
the  corners  of  chairs,  and  dragging  the  rugs  around 
like  fiends. 

What  a  nightmare  that  fight  was  !  The  hall  was 
pitch  dark,  of  course;  we  didn't  care  to  let  go  our 
grip,  and  stabbed  away  at  each  other,  using  hands  and 
feet,  yet  keeping  as  silent  as  we  could,  by  common  j 
consent.  Try  my  best,  though,  I  couldn't  get  at  my 
club  to  hit  him  with,  and  we  were  hugging  each  other 
like  bears,  when  all  of  a  sudden  there  was  a  noise  out- 
side, and,  before  we  could  gel  free  of  each  other,  there 
was  a  key  in  the  latch  and  the  door  opened.  We 
slackened  our  grip  and  lay  as  still  as  mice,  hoping 
somehow  we  wouldn't  be  noticed,  and  then  the  gas  was 
turned  on  with  a  rattle  of  electricity  and  the  place 
blazed  up  like  a  calcium  light,  and  we  were  in  for  it! 

There  stood  young  Weathersmith  in  an  overcoat  and 
tile  as  like  me,  when  I  got  into  the  house,  as  all  the 
world.  God  !  he  turned  white,  though,  when  he  saw 
us  on  the  floor,  and  he  grabbed  his  stick  and  took  hold 
of  the  door  knob  to  get  out. 

But  we  were  up  in  a  hurry  before  he  could  turn  the 
handle,  and  ran  at  him  in  a  bunch.  I  got  a  bad  jab 
in  my  side  with  the  cane,  and  the  other  chap  caught 
the  young  fellow's  fist  in  his  eyes  at  the  first  whack; 
but  we  were  too  much  for  him,  and  as  soon  as  I  had  a 
little  room  I  bumped  him  in  the  back  of  the  head  with 
my  shotbag,  and  he  dropped  like  a  log  on  the  door 
mat,  before  he  had  time  to  cry  out,  and  lay  there  as  if 
he  had  just  fallen  asleep. 

This  was  the  first  chance  I  had  to  look  at  my  new 
pal,  and  I  saw  he  was  a  stocky  Swede,  dressed  in  a 
shiny  blue  coat  and  overalls  like  a  plumber's  man.  .  I 
could  see  he  hadn't  been  long  at  this  business,  though, 
and  I  thought  I  could  manage  him. 

He  straightened  himself  up,  and  he  said,  "  Now, 
we'll  talk  business.  Dis  ting's  went  fur  enough;  we'll 
yust  step  out  doors  and  settle  it  outside,  for  it's  time  to 
be  a  goin'." 

I  had  hardly  opened  my  mouth  to  answer  him,  when 
I  caught  sight  of  Weathersniith's  man-servant  upon  the 
landing  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  in  his  night  shirt, 
hanging  to  the  rail,  as  white  as  a  sheet.  I  didn't  see 
his  gun  till  he  threw  up  his  arm  and  plugged  away 
down  the  stairs,  shutting  his  eyes  like  a  girl  as  he  fired. 
The  bullet  went  zip/  into  the  plaster  wall  above  our 
heads,  and  the  man  was  a  deal  more  frightened  than 
we  were,  with  his  eyes  goggling,  and  his  body  shaking 
with  the  fear  and  cold. 

Then  my  new  pal  whipped  out  his  revolver  and  leaned 
over  the  sights  as  cool  as  ice,  and  took  a  slow  pot-shot 
at  the  bare  legs  up  on  the  next  floor,  and,  sure  enough, 
they  caved  in,  and  the  fellow  dropped  in  a  lump,  shut- 
ting up  like  a  pocket-knife  where  he  stood.  I  couldn't 
tell  whether  he  was  winged  or  not,  but  I  was  sure 
enough  he  was  quieted  for  good,  for  he  had  the  worst 
scare  on  him  I  ever  saw. 

"Now  you've  done  it,"  said  I;  "there's  one  for 
you  and  one  for  me,  and  the  place  is  getting  too  hot 
for  us!" 

We  both  made  a  break  for  the  front  door,  and  I  got 
it  open,  and  was  just  sliding  out,  when  the  police 
whistles  began  to  go  off  outside  like  Fourth  o'  July,  and  I 
could  hear  the  officers  running  up  the  block  for  all 
they  were  worth.  I  slammed  the  door,  slipped  the 
chain  and  put  out  the  hall  light  before  you  could 
say  Jack  Robinson. 

"  Get  hold  of  him!  "  I  sang  out  to  my  pal,  who  was 
half-way  to  the  window  by  this  time.  "  It's  too  late  to 
get  out  now;  the  police  are  outside  there — we'll  have 
to  hide  this  man  first  off.  Run  him  into  the  bathroom 
back  there,"  I  said,  "and  perhaps  I  can  stand  'em 
oflfl " 

Well,  the  Swede  came  back  like  a  trained  dog,  fairly 
whining  with  dread  of  the  police,  but  he  took  Weather- 
smith's  shoulders  and  I  grabbed  his  knees,  and  we  ran 
him  down  that  hall  in  the  pitch  dark,  like  an  overland 
express  train  on  the  down  grade  fetching  up  at  the  end 
of  the  passage  with  a  bang.  There  was  a  bathroom 
under  the  stairs,  and  I  kicked  open  the  door,  chucked 
him  in,  and  jammed  the  Swede  after  him. 

"  Lock  the  door,"  I  said,  "and  don't  open  it  till  I 
tell  you!  " 

I  hatched  the  whole  game  when  I  heard  the  whistles, 


and  I  played  it  like  a  star.  It  was  the  only  thing  to  ' 
do,  and  I  did  it  up  brown,  taking  the  chances  as  1 
found  them.  First,  I  got  back  into  the  dining-room 
and  put  my  foot  through  the  window-sash,  breaking  a 
hole  big  enough  for  a  man  to  jump  through,  and  then 
I  slipped  up  a  flight  of  back  stairs  I  happened  to  find 
and  got  into  the  front  part  of  the  house.  I  wondered 
where  the  servant  was  as  I  ran  through  the  hall,  but 
I  had  no  time  to  investigate  matters  and  I  braced 
into  a  front  chamber  threw  up  the  window  and  yelled 
"Police/"  There  were  a  couple  of  officers  in  front 
of  the  house,  just  coming  up  the  steps. 
"  What's  up,"  they  shouted. 

"  Thieves!  "  I  said,  "  Go  around  to  the  back,  they've 
just  got  out  there!  " 

By  that  time  another  one  had  come  up  and  he  sang 
out,  "  Oi)en  the  door!"  while  the  other  two  dodged 
around  back  of  the  house,  one  going  each  way.  I 
shut  the  window  and  started  down.  Well,  just  as  I 
got  to  the  stairs  I  tripped  over  something,  and  sure 
enough  there  was  Weathersmith's  man  on  the  floor.  I 
grabbed  his  collar  and  dragged  him  back  into  the  room 
and  looked  at  him  to  see  if  he  was  hurt.  There  wasn't 
a  spot  on  him  anywhere  and  I  saw  plain  enough  he  had 
just  naturally  funked  away.  I  hated  to  do  it  but  I  had 
to  give  him  one  to  keep  him  still  for  a  while  anyway. 
Then  I  locked  him  into  the  room  and  ran  down.  Tnc 
officer  was  banging  away  at  the  door  like  a  fireman,  and 
I  let  him  in  with  my  heart  in  my  mouth,  you  may  be 
sure. 

"  Are  you  sure  they've  gone  ?  "  he  said. 

"  I  hope  so,"  said  I,  with  a  kind  of  a  sickly  grin  as 
if  I  was  half  scared  to  death,  which  I  was  sure  enough, 
too,  though  for  a  different  reason.  "  You  can  go  in 
the  dining-room  and  find  out  if  you  want  to,  I've  had 
enough  of  this! " 

We  had  the  gas  lighted,  and  he  pulled  out  his  gun 
and  went  back  into  the  dining-room  and  lit  up  there. 

"I  guess  they  left  in  a  hurry,"  he  said,  looking  at 
the  smashed  window.  "I'll  bet  they  got  scratched 
up  pretty  good! " 

He  threw  up  the  sash  and  called  to  the  officers  out- 
side to  get  after  the  burglars  and  he'd  stay  and  investi- 
gate. He  came  out  into  the  hall  again  and  looked 
around  pretty  sharp.  "What's  this?"  he  said,  and 
good  God!  there  were  a  couple  of  rolls  of  coin  on  the 
floor,  and  a  broken  one  that  had  scattered  twenty  dol- 
lar gold  pieces  all  over  the  country! 

"  Well,  I  swear!  "  said  I;  "  you've  saved  my  life." 
And  I  began  scrabbling  up  that  coin  like  a  chicken 
after  corn,  shoveling  it  into  my  coat  pockets  till  I  had 
them  bulging  full. 

"  It's  pretty  good  pickings,"  said  the  officer.  "  I'm 
sorry  this  ain't  my  huckleberry  pasture." 

"You're  a  good  prospector,"  I  replied,  "and,  see- 
ing as  you  located  the  ore,  here's  your  salary,"  and  I 
handed  out  three  twenties,  which  he  pocketed  with  a 
very  comfortable  expression. 

Now,  this  being  in  the  hallway  and  quite  convenient 
to  the  bathroom  door,  I  must  say  I  wasn't  very  easy 
about  the  Swede,  who  was  pretty  sure  to  be  at  the  key- 
hole if  his  prisoner  was  still  quiet.  So  I  led  the  officer 
into  the  dining-room,  and  we  sat  down  while  I  gave 
him  a  first-class  fairy  story  about  the  affair. 

He  was  very  amenable  to  my  hospitality,  for  the  gold 
in  his  pockets  had  put  him  into  a  deuced  good  humor, 
so  that  I  had  no  trouble  in  getting  him  to  accept  the 
refreshment  I  found  all  ready  at  hand  on  the  side- 
board, and  before  long  he  was  very  well  primed  with 
the  liquor  I  had  mixed  for  him. 

I  made  out  I  was  a  chum  of  Weathersmith's  who  had 
come  in  early  and  was  waiting  for  him  when  the  bur- 
glars got  in,  and  he  made  a  few  notes  in  his  book  with 
a  stumpy  lead  pencil,  looked  at  the  bullet  hole  in  the 
wall,  and  after  an  interminable  delay,  it  seemed  to  me, 
he  said  there  was  no  use  staying  round  any  longer  and 
he'd  go  and  report  to  the  station;  so  at  last  he  went 
away,  with  the  description  of  two  toughs  I  had  cooked 
up  for  him  impromptu. 

You  can  imagine  I  lost  no  time  in  finishing  up  the 
i  business.    I  might  have  sloped  immediately  and  left 
the  Swede  to  suck  his  thumbs  until  some  one  came  to 
[get  him,  but  I  felt  rather  sorry  for  the  fellow,  and,  with 
I  the  stuff"  in  my  possession,  I  thought  I  could  do  no  less 
i  than  to  give  him  a  show  to  get  away, 
j     When  I  unlocked  the  door,  I  thought  I  should  have 
I  died  of  laughing;  he  had  Weathersmith  doubled  up  in 
the  bathtub,  gagged,  and  tied  with  strips  of  towels,  and 
was  sitting  on  the  floor,  looking  as  mad  as  a  hatter,  and 
worried  aluiost  silly  to  know  how  he'd  get  out  of  the 
scra[)e. 

There  was  no  doubt,  though,  he  had  considerable 
more  respect  for  my  ability  than  when  he  first  met  me, 
for  he  minded  me  like  a  child,  and  without  a  question, 
while  I  bundled  him  into  a  big  overcoat  1  found  on 
the  hat  rack  and  gave  him  a  brown  derby  hat  that  by 
rare  good  luck  fitted  him  fairly  well,  and  we  made 
ready  for  a  respectable  exit. 

The  Swede  balked  at  the  door,  shivering  like  a  leaf 
when  it  came  to  going  out.  "  Arc  you  sure  they're 
gone?"   he  asked.    "Faith,  I've  talked   to  them 


inside,"  said  I,  "and  I'm  not  afraid  of  'em  outside; 
we've  got  to  make  the  break  now,  you're  with  a  gentle- 
man, so  get  onto  yourself  and  brace  up  and  do  me 
credit,"  and  I  shoved  him  out  first  and  shut  the  door 
behind  us. 

The  fog  was  still  fairly  thick,  though  it  had  begun  to 
rag  out  somewhat,  and  my  nerves  were  pretty  steady, 
being  keyed  up  to  concert  pitch  with  the  excitement. 

Just  as  we  got  to  the  sidewalk,  a  man  came  running 
up  to  us,  and  I  recognized  the  special  watchman. 

"  The  house  has  been  robbed  !  "  he  said,  all  out  of 
breath. 

"So  I  understand,"  said  I,  "  and  where  the  hell 
have  you  been,  that  was  paid  for  a  watchman  ?  " 

"  I've  been  chasing  a  couple  of  men  down  on  Scott 
Street,"  said  he.  "  I  saw  them  running  when  you 
blew  the  whistle;  there  was  a  tall  man  and  a  short 
man,   but  I    couldn't  catch  thcni." 

"  You've  been  chasing  them  in  the  corner  grocery, 
if  I'm  not  mistaken,"  I  replied,  and  moved  off. 

"  Where's  Mr.  Weathersmith  ?  "  he  asked.  "  We're 
going  to  look  him  up,"  I  said;  "his  man  and  I  will 
try  to  find  him.  You'd  better  sit  on  the  steps  and 
wait,  in  case  he  comes  home  before  we  do,  and  tell 
him  I  saved  his  dough  all  right." 

So  we  got  away  at  last,  I  putting  on  a  bold  front 
and  guying  the  Swede  for  his  cowardice  all  the  way. 
He  was  fairly  rattled,  and  babbled  like  the  freshman 
he  was,  till  we  struck  California  Street  where  we  found 
a  cab  going  in  town.  I  hailed  it,  and  we  piled  in  and 
drew  a  long  breath. 

The  moment  we  were  inside  my  pal  began  to  bluster 
and  I  saw  the  steak  wasn't  cooked  yet.  "  Now  we'll 
divvy,"  said  the  Swede,  "Yust  hand  over  dat  stuff, 
half  and  half  for  you  and  me." 

"  I'll  see  you  in  San  Quentin  first,"  I  replied,  you 
have  a  murder  to  account  for,  my  Scandinavian  friend, 
and  if  you  don't  care  to  have  me  tell  what  I  know 
about  that  fellow  we  left  up  stairs  with  a  hole  in  his 
head,  you'd  better  forget  all  about  my  perquisites,  for 
it's  little  enough  to  pay  for  what  I've  done  for  a  white- 
headed  rat  like  you." 

He  fell  right  down  at  the  bin ff  and  his  flimsy  bragga- 
docio gave  way  to  a  most  di-^tressing  panic.  "  My 
God,"  he  whimpered;  "did  I  kill  him?" 

"  You  drop  in  at  the  Morgue  to  morrow,  if  you  don't 
believe  it,  and  you  have  the  stomach,"  I  replied,  and 
we  rolled  down  town  with  no  more  said  till  I  called  out 
to  the  driver  to  put  me  down  at  the  Baldwin,  which 
was  as  near  my  rooms  as  I  dared  to  risk. 

For  the  rest,  and  to  finish  a  rough-and-tumble  tale 
(of  which  I  am  not  too  proud),  I  shipped  the  Swede 
off  to  the  Mission,  with  a  twenty  to  pay  the  driver,  and 
got  to  my  room  by  two  o'clock. 

There  I  found  myself  about  twelve  hundred  dollars 
to  the  good,  against  a  slim  chance  of  getting  away 
safely  with  the  stuff,  but  this  I  managed  after  all,  very 
successfully,  crossing  the  ferry  by  the  first  boat,  and 
making  myself  up  as  a  hobo  I  tramped  it  northward  till 
the  thing  blew  over  and  then  got  East  by  a  devious 
itinerary  to  my  joint  in  Boston,  where  I  have  already  a 
good  scheme  well  under  way  that  I  hope  shall  put  me 
on  my  feet  again. 

San  Fr.\nci.sco,  April  4,  1896. 


A  sad  incident  of  carnival  week  in  Paris  was  the  appearance  in 
the  witness  box,  (luring  the  .-Xrlon  trial  at  the  I'alais  de  Justice,  of 
M.  I!aih.iul,  the  Cabinet  Minister  and  ex-I)c]nil y  sentenced  in  1893 
to  five  years  penal  servitude  for  receiving;  bribes  from  the  I'anama 
Canal  Company,  and  who  alone  of  the  people  implicated  has  not 
been  set  at  lil)erty.  The  Paris  correspondent  of  ihe  Tribune  thus 
describes  the  scene: 

Vcw  who  were  formerly  nctniaintcd  with  the  man,  nt  one  time  .so 
well  known  .ibout  town.  recoRnized  in  tlie  bowed,  shrnnkcn,  nnd  cnda- 
veron>^-f.ic<d  convict  with  snow-white  hairand  licard  the  porlly,  jovial, 
anil  sturdy  M.  iiaihiiut  of  three  ycar»  aRO.  His  appcnrance  aroused 
the  syinp.ithy  of  all  present,  and  when  in  the  course  of  his  examina- 
tion he  explained  that  he  had  »nrrciiilrrc<l  to  the  State  Ins  fortune  o( 
cinht  hiiiidr<-<l  thousand  Iraiics  in  order  to  atone  fir  haviuR  accepted  a 
bribe  ofb.iicly  a  third  ol  that  amount,  that  he  had  not  been  porniitlcd 
to  give  a  farewell  embrace  to  cither  his  wife  or  to  his  favorite  daugh- 
ter, both  of  whom  have  died  since  his  incarceration,  and  when  he 
finally  described  tlic  iiiiscrv  of  his  pris  .n  at  Ktaiiipes,  where  he  U 
underKoiUK  solitary  confiiiemcnl  ami  compelled  to  iloii  the  hid  ous 
black  mask  or  hood  concealing  the  head  and  face  and  leaviUK  nothiiiR 
but  two  little  peep-holes  for  the  eyes  wlienevcr  he  is  taken  out  for 
exercise  (this  beiiiK  a  rule  to  which  all  prisonrrH  at  ICtaiiipes  arc  sub- 
iceled  to  prevent  their  recognition  by  their  lellow-coiivicts),  a  great 
outburst  of  i'ldignalion,  which  the  jiiil^'es  were  powerless  to  sup- 
press, took  place  in  court  against  those  in  authority  who  arc  respon- 
sible for  the  c  intinufd  piiiiishnient  of  this  so  sorely  tried  man. 
Indec<l.  the  expression  of  syinp  ilhy  on  his  behalf  has  lieeii  so  unon- 
inioiis  that  the  Coveriiim  nt  has  not  veiiturc<l  to  send  him  back  to 
Ktampes,  but  has  kept  him  licrc  at  the  Conciergcric  Prisoa,  prepar- 
atory, >t  is  believed,  to  his  jarly  liberation. 


Complete  Treasury  figures  for  the  calendar  year  1895  s'i°w  the 
total  amount  of  the  foreign  tradi-  of  the  United  States  in  merchan- 
dise to  have  been,  in  round  numlffrs,  sixteen  hundred  and  Iwenty- 

I  six  million  dollars.  Almost  exactly  two-thirds  of  the  exports  were 
of  agricultural  ])roducts;  and   one-quarter  was  of  manufactured 

I  products.  The  value  of  goods  sold  abroad  amounted  to  about 
iwcMly-three  million  dollars  more  than  that  of  goods  purchaHcd. 
The  exports  of  merchaiidise  were  slightly  less,  and  the  imports  very 
much  larger  than  those  ol  the  previous  year.  The  net  exports  of 
g.ild  were  about  seventy-lwo  million,  and  of  silver  lorly  two  and  a 
half  million  dollars.  The  number  of  immigrants  was  almut  two 
hundred  and  twenty-five  thousand,  or  seventy-five  thousand  more 
than  those  of  the  previous  year. 


Do  you  wish  to  learn  the  languages,  or  music,  or  ora- 
tory, or  elocution  from  the  best  teachers  and  without 
I  expense  to  yourself  ?  See  page  16, 
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EASTER  EVEN. 


BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 


SCENE  —  A  cathedral.   Eleven  o'clock  the  night  before  Easter. 
A  woman,  in  tiun's  Uress,  kneeliit^. 

She — Oh,  dear,  I'm  so  tired.    My  knees,  how  they  ache  I 
Why  haven't  they  cushions?    I  can't  keep  awake 
A  whole  hour  more  of  this  wearisome  night. 
I  hope  no  one's  coming,  I  look  such  a  fright 
In  this  dud  of  a  gown  and  this  stuffy  old  hood. 
I'm  dreadfully  tired  of  being  so  good. 

A  man  enters  dressed  like  a  monk.    He  kneels  beside  her. 

He  — I  weep  for  the  sins  of  this  black,  wicked  world. 
She — I  pray  that  the  throne  of  the  devil  be  hurled 

Into  infinite  space. 
He  —  May  the  earth  be  made  new. 

She — May  Satan  be  vanquished. 

He  —  Oh,  goodness,  it's  you  ! 

She — Yes,  I.    Have  you  missed  me  these  six  weary  weeks? 
He  — Can  a  ten-cent  museum  get  on  without  freaks? 

Is  a  barber  complete  if  he  loses  his  pole  ? 

Can  a  clergyman  preach  if  he  hasn't  his  stole  ? 

What's  a  Chinaman's  rank  when  he's  minus  his  cue  ? 

What's  a  bird  without  fizz?    What  am  I  without  you  ? 
She — I've  missed  you  most  awfully.    How  have  you  spent 

The  evenings  that  used  to  be  mine  before  Lent  ? 
He  — I've  treated  the  fellows  to  raspberry  shrub, 

Sweet  cider  and  sassafras  down  at  the  club; 

Played  muggins  and  slapjack,  casino  and  hearts, 

For  prizes  tied  up  in  pink  ribbon^;  took  parts 

In  charity  blowouts,  made  calls  on  the  old. 

The  poor,  the  infirm — was,  in  short,  good  as  gold. 

And  you  ? 

She —  Well,  I  haven't  once  tasted  dessert. 

Nor  candy,  nor  ices.    I  didn't  once  flirt,  

He  — Oh,  come  ! 

She —                 Well,  a  trifle;  no  frantic  alfair. 
I  haven't  bought  anything  pretty  to  wear, 
I've  sympathized  sweetly  with  ailments  and  ills, 
I've  howled  over  jokes  that  were  old  as  the  hills, 
I've  made  up  a  lot  of  back  calls,  and  I've  taught 
Little  indigent  girls  to  embroider.    In  short, 
I've  been  such  a  righteous,  demure  little  nun, 
I'd  barter  

He  —  Be  careful!    The  farce  is  not  done. 

She — Oh,  thirty  more  minutes. 

He  —  Have  patience. 

She—  I  can't. 

They'll  never  be  over. 
He  —  Let's  join  in  a  chant. 

They  sing: 

There  was  a  little  world 

That  was  very  swiftly  twirled 

Down  the  middle  of  the  blue  empyrean; 

And  when  she  was  bad. 

She  a  wicked  record  had. 

But  when  she  was  good  she  was  guyin'. 

She  had  a  satellite, 

A  wicked  Prince  of  Night, 

And  most  commonly  she  blessed  the  day  she  got  him; 

But  when  goodness  was  her  aim, 

She'd  forget  his  very  name. 

If  she  met  him  on  the  boulevard,  .she  cut  him. 

He  — Suppose  you  confess  all  the  times  you  have  swerved 
From  the  path  of  strict  duty,  the  fasts  unobserved. 
The  trouliles  and  discords  for  which  you're  to  blame. 
It  will  hurry  the  time. 

She —  And  will  you  do  the  same  ? 

He  — Most  gladly. 

She —  I've  broken  some  hearts,  just  a  few. 

All  women  do  that. 

He  —  Or  they  think  that  they  do. 

But  the  hearts  that  are  broken  by  you  never  heal. 
There's  a  triumph  in  that!    Your  refused  never  kneel 
At  the  leet  of  another.    You  smile,  lead  them  on 
With  your  splendor  and  beauty,  then  presto!  they're  gone. 
Wiped  out  and  forgotten  forever.    That's  Art! 
Sweet  sinner  what  next  ? 

She —  Oh,  I  haven't  the  heart 

To  enumerate  all.    Nothing  dreadful  or  great: 
White  lies,  bogus  money  dropped  into  the  plate, 
A  poor  jealous  wife  left  alone  and  in  tears, 
A  swell  congregation  all  set  by  the  ears, 
Some  tact  with  a  Customs  official  displayed 
And  a  subsequent  trial  of  local  free  trade, 
A  belt  drawn  unduly,  a  soupcon  of  paint, — 
Of  such  are  my  failings  and  sins. 

He  —  You're  a  saint 

When  your  small  peccadilloes  are  placed  beside  mine. 
Why,  child,  I  have  tempted  with  bumpers  of  wine, 
I  have  vanquished  with  love,  I  have  purchased  with  gold, 
I  have  boasted  my  warmth  to  the  shivering  cold, 
I  have  laughed  at  remorse  till  it  laughed  in  its  turn, 
I  have  blown  deadly  sparks  till  they  kindle  and  burn. 
With  evil  and  darkness  I've  walked  hand  and  glove, 
I  have  brought  you  to  sin,  you,  the  woman  I  love! 
How  is  that  for  a  record  ? 


She —  For  forty  long  days 

I  swore  to  renounce  you,  abandon  your  ways. 
Give  alms  at.d  do  good  without  stopping  (or  breath. 
And  how  did  you  like  it  ? 

It  bored  me  to  death. 
No  halo  for  me!    I  have  come  back  to  you. 
Heart  and  soul  ? 

Heart  and  soul. 

It  is  striking — one,  two! 
Come,  fling  off  your  robe:  I  will  tramp  on  my  cowl. 
•How  my  diamonds  gleam! 

How  the  people  will  howl 
With  joy  at  our  merry  reunion.    Nine,  ten! 
■To  the  mad,  laughing  year  that's  before  us! 

Amen ! 

■How  the  horns  wili  prick  through! 

How  the  wings  will  be  furled! 

-Dear  Devil,  I  come! 

I  am  waiting,  sweet  World! 


He- 
She- 

He- 
She- 
He- 

She- 
He- 

She- 
He- 
She- 
He- 
She- 


SEGOMMER. 


There  has  been  a  wonder  in  ventriloquism  over  at  the  Orpheum, 
during  the  past  week,  and  lovers  of  vaudeville  have  had  an  unusual 
treat  watching  his  skilful  physical  and  vocal  manipulation  of 
various  figures,  representing  animals  and  also  individuals  of  the 
human  race. 

This  wonder  is  a  good-looking,  clear  skinnned  bright-eyed  young 
German,  named  Segommer,  who  does  things  with  his  throat, 
tongue,  and  lungs,  certainly  never  before  equaled  in  this  city,  and 
assisted  by  certain  electrical  and  mechanical  contrivances  gives  a 
very  remarkable  as  well  as  amusing  performance.  He  not  only 
imitates  perfectly  the  cries  and  calls  of  various  beasts  and  birds, 
but  by  his  fluency  in  some  half  dozen  languages  is  able  to  make 
his  men  and  women  talk  in  your  own  tongue  or  some  other,  throw- 
ing his  voice  clear  across  the  stage  into  property  or  people  alike, 
while  his  own  face  remains  immobile.  Standing  in  the  middle  of 
the  stage,  looking  right  at  his  audience  he  controls  animals  to  the 
right  of  him,  and  animals  to  the  left,  without  apparent  effort  or 
interference  on  his  part,  and,  aside  from  the  merely  mechanical 
contrivances  which  help  him  to  move  his  figures,  he  does  all  the 
rest  himself,  by  some  peculiar  combination  of  muscle,  tissue,  and 
ligament,  which  remains  even  to-day  somewhat  of  a  mystery  to 
himself. 

"  I  cannot  tell  you  just  how  it  is  done,"  he  said.  "  From  early 
childhood  I  had  a  fondness  for  animals  and  a  fancy  for  communi- 
cating with  them,  as  I  thought,  by  imitating  their  cries.  Long 
before  I  understood  at  all  that  by  controlling  or  working  certain 
muscles  I  could  make  certain  sounds,  and  many  years  before  I 
thought  of  putting  this  faculty  to  use,  my  friends  all  knew  me  as 
a  mimic  and  imitator  of  animals  and  musical  instruments." 

Segommcr  first  saw  the  light  of  day  in  quaint  old  .-\ix-la-Chapelle, 
the  capital  of  Rhenish  Prussia,  which  contains  the  fine  old  Corona- 
tion Chapel  of  the  German  Enrperors — the  birthplace  of  Charle- 
magne, and  his  burial  spot — a  city  full  of  historical  association, 
the  town  of  all  others  in  which  an  imaginative  boy  of  Segommer's 
talent  and  temperament  could  find  food  and  opportunity  for  de- 
veloping his  peculiar  ability — with  its  annual  fairs,  its  museums, 
and  its  periodical  pagean:s  — with  its  crowd  of  foreign  travelers 
hurrying  to  and  from  the  lamous  baths  in  the  vicinity. 

His  father  was  connected,  in  some  way,  with  mines,  and  ex- 
pected his  son  to  follow  in  his  footsteps,  but  Segommer  jeune  pre- 
ferred something  else  to  burrowing  in  the  earth,  and,  watching  for 
his  opportunity,  he  ran  away.  After  knocking  around  a  while, 
but  always  on  the  alert  for  work,  he  finally  found  his  way  to  the 
stage,  and  began  life  as  an  actor  at  nineteen  years  of  age. 

"It  was  during  my  season  on  the  stage  that  the  keystone  to  my 
future  career  was  laid,"  said  Segommer,  when  relating,  the  other 
evening,  how  he  eng.iged  in  his  present  work.  "  We  were  re- 
hearsing a  play  in  which  an  entertainment  was  to  be  given.  At 
first  the  manager  thought  of  giving  a  play  within  a  play,  but  find- 
ing that  not  quite  feasible,  the  idea  was  dropped.  Then  a  young 
friend  of  mine  proposed  I  should  do  some  of  my  imitations  as  an 
entertainment;  this  seemed  impossible,  I  had  never  conceived  of 
such  a  thing — however,  we  carried  it  through,  and  the  exhibition 
being  quite  new,  it  was,  of  course,  received  with  enthusiasm.  It 
finally  made  such  a  hit  that  it  set  me  thinking,  and  just  as  things 
were  beginning  to  take  shape  in  my  mind,  a  young  man  of  my  ac- 
quaintance came  to  see  me,  and  ^aid  : 

"  'My  friend,  you  are  wasting  your  tims;  you  could  make  a  for- 
tune if  you  would  get  up  an  exhibition  of  your  animals  and  puppets 
on  a  larger  scale,  and  travel.'  This  furnished  the  finishing  touch 
to  my  own  dreams.  I  left  the  theater,  and  began  there  and  then 
this  work,  and  I  have  never  had  reason  to  regret  it.  01  course,'' 
he  continued,  "my  business  has  been  very  much  enlarged  since 
then.  I  own  now  several  hundred  figures,  which  I  control  by 
strings,  wires,  and  electric  buttons.  But  here,  at  the  Orpheum, 
on  account  of  the  size  of  the  stage,  I  am  able  to  exhibit  but  a  few 
at  a  time.  I  carry  only  about  forty  of  these  wires,  etc.,  about  my 
person  nightly,  while  here." 

I  asked  him  what  brought  him  to  America.  It  was  the  usual 
answer — curiousity — he  had  heard  so  much  about  this  country. 

"  I  wanted  to  see  America  and  its  people." 

I  .suggested  that  po.-sibly  the  clink  of  the  American  dollar  had 
something  to  do  with  it.- 

"Yes,"  he  admitted,  "of  course.  Artists  are  always  well  paid 
in  the  United  States — much  higher  than  in  Europe." 

Probably  Segommer  found  that  while  honor  and  glory  are  de- 
lightful in  their  way,  they  are  not  particularly  nourishing — although 
he  looks  well  fed  enough — in  these  days — and  well  groomed,  too — 
a  very  spick  and  span,  alert  little  man,  with  big  bright  hazel  eyes. 


limpid  and  clear  as  a  child's.  According  to  Segommer,  ventrilo- 
quism has  its  utilitarian  as  well  as  its  amusing  aspect.  He  was 
recently  traveling  from  Prague  to  Vienna,  and  had  with  him  a 
small  dog.  In  Europe  dogs  must  pay  (are.  So  Segommer  wrapped 
his  up  in  a  traveling  shawl  and  placed  him  in  a  rack  overhead. 
When  the  conductor  came  along  the  footrail,  outside  the  windows, 
as  conductors  do  in  Europe,  the  dog  barked.  The  conductor 
looked  about,  said  whoever  had  a  dog  must  pay  his  fare.  No  one 
would  acknowledge  having  a  dog. 
Segommer  adds: 

"  I  finally  convinced  him  it  was  all  ventriloquism,  imitating 
several  dogs.  The  conductor  was  highly  amused,  complimented 
me  on  my  skill  as  an  imitator,  and  left,  satisfied  there  was  no  dog 
in  our  compartment." 

Mme.  Segommer  travels  with  her  husband.  Whenever  they 
are  to  remain  over  a  week  anywhere,  they  rent  a  flat  and  keep 
house — and  during  his  leisure  hours,  Segommer  paints  landscapes 
and  sketches.  Some  one  told  me  he  owned  a  lovely  villa  near 
Aix-la-Chapelle.  I  asked  him  if  he  made  it  his  home.  He 
answered,  hesitatingly: 

"Yes — but  just  now  we  prefer  to  travel.  Our  two  little  chil- 
dren died  there  a  year  ago,  and  we  will  stay  away  awhile." 

Later,  Segommer  gave  us  some  illustrations  of  his  art — a  dog 
barked  in  the  next  room,  where  there  was  no  dog.  Hens  clucked, 
and  ducks  quacked  behind  us  and  underneath  our  chairs,  all  as 
naturally  as  possible,  while  the  ventriloquist  looked  us  serenely  in 
the  face,  without  making  any  apparent  motion  or  effort. 

Whatever  he  has  accomplished  has  been  done  without  influence 
or  even  much  capital  in  the  beginning — the  pure  result  of  energy 
and  ingenuity.  Wires  and  strings  are  simply  the  servants  of  his 
peculiar  genius,  which  has,  over  and  above  the  merit  of  amusing 
the  public,  the  very  distinct  charm  of  raking  in  the  shekels  to  the 
tune  of  about  five  hundred  dollars  a  week.  E.  D.  H. 


THE  SOUTH  WIND. 


BY  ROBERT  BRIDGES. 


I. 

The  south  wind  rose  at  dusk  of  the  winter  day 

The  warm  breath  of  the  western  sea 

Circling  wrapp'd  the  isle  with  his  cloak  of  cloud. 

And  it  now  reach'd  even  to  me,  at  the  dusk  of  the  day. 

And  moan'd  in  the  branches  aloud: 

While  here  and  there,  in  patches  of  dark  space, 

A  star  shone  forth  from  its  heavenly  place, 

As  a  spark  that  is  borne  in  the  smoky  chase; 

And,  looking  up,  there  fell  on  my  face — 

Could  it  be  drops  of  rain. 

Soft  as  the  wind,  that  fell  on  my  face? 

Gossamers  light  as  threads  of  the  summer  dawn, 

Suck'd  by  the  sun  from  midmost  calms  of  the  main. 

From  groves  of  coral  islands  secretly  drawn. 

O'er  half  the  round  of  earth  to  be  driven. 

Now  to  fall  on  my  face 

In  silken  skeins  spun  from  the  mists  of  heaven,. 
II. 

Who  art  thou,  in  wind  and  darkness  and'soft  rain  i 

Thyself  that  robest,  that  bendest  in  sighing  pines 

To  whisper  thy  truth  ?   that  usest  for  signs. 

A  hurried  glimpse  of  the  moon,  the  glance  of  a  star  ■ 

In  the  rifted  sky  ? 

Who  art  thou,  that  with  thee  I 

Woo  and  am  wooed  ? 

That,  robing  thyself  in  darkness  and  soft  rain, 

Choosest  my  chosen  solitude. 

Coming  so  far 

To  tell  thy  secret  again. 

As  a  mother  her  child,  in  her  folding  arnv 

Of  a  winter  night  by  a  flickering  fire, 

Telleth  the  same  tale  o'er  and  o'er 

With  gentle  voice,  and  I  never  tire, 

So  imperceptibly  changeth  the  charm, 

As  Love  on  buried  ecstasy  buildeth  his  tower — 

Like  as  the  stem  that  beareth  the  flower 

By  trembling  is  knit  to  power:  — 

Ah!  long  ago 

In  thy  first  rapture  I  renounced  my  lot, 

The  vanity,  the  despondency,  and  the  wo, 

And  seeking  thee  to  know 

Well  wasn't  for  me;  and  evermore 

I  am  thine,  I  know  not  what. 

III. 

For  me  thou  seekest  ever,  me  wandering  a  day 
In  the  eternal  alterations,  me 
Free  for  a  stolen  moment  of  chance 
To  dream  a  beautiful  dream 
In  the  everlasting  dance 

Of  speechless  worlds,  the  unsearchable  scheme, 

To  me  thou  findest  the  way. 

Me  and  whomso'er 

I  have  found  my  dream  to  share 

Still  with  thy  charm  encircling;  even  to-night 

To  me  and  my  love  in  darkness  and  soft  rain 

Under  the  sighing  pines  thou  comest  again. 

And  staying  our  speech  wirh  mystery  of  delight,. 

Of  the  kiss  that  I  give  a  wonder  thou  makest. 

And  the  kiss  that  I  take  thou  lakest. 

—  The  Fageant. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


NOWADAYS  it  requires  talent  and  imagination 
to  manage  a  savings  bank.  Since  the  granger  has  ceased 
to  pay  interest  on  his  mortgages  certain  financiers  have 
had  sad  limes  with  their  accounts.  The  liberty  their 
customers  have  taken  may  not  be  enjoyed  at  the  ex- 
pense of  those  sensitive  creatures,  the  depositors,  who, 
at  the  first  word  of  retrenchment,  would  promptly  turn 
in  their  pass- books.  How  very  awkward  it  would 
prove  to  have  a  run  in  these  dull  days,  is  best  realized 
by  those  who  have  recently  tried  to  dispose  of  country 
lands.  Yet,  in  the  face  of  dull  times  and  a  declining 
market,  I  perceive  the  usual  dividends  were  declared, 
and  have  permitted  myself  to  wonder  whence  the  profits 
were  conjured  from.  A  gentleman  of  experience  en- 
lightened my  ignorance.  It's  the  latest  application  of 
the  parable  of  the  Unjust  Stewart.  For  instance, 
Jones,  who  has  500  acres  down  in  San  Joaquin  County, 
owes  the  Liberty  Bell  Bank  $10,000,  and  has  paid  it 
no  interest  for  several  years  past.  He  stands  indebted 
to  the  institution  then  for  some  two  thousand  dollars  in 
interest  say,  and  collection  is  out  of  the  question. 
What  must  be  done  to  protect  both  ?  The  bank  has 
no  desire  to  seize  Jones's  property — it  does  not  desire 
to  enter  the  ranching  business,  so  the  old  mortgage  is 
withdrawn,  and  a  new  one  signed — this  time  for 
$12  000.  There  you  have  a  profit  at  once — sufificient 
of  an  appearance  of  gain,  at  least,  to  make  a  showing  on 
the  books.  The  law  provides  that  no  banking  institu- 
tion shall  pay  dividends,  save  it  has  earned  profits; 
but,  then,  income  is  often  only  a  matter  of  bookkeep- 
ing, and  surely  the  means  justify  the  end.  Next  year 
it  will  be  on  the  cards  for  these  saving  concerns  to  be- 
gin seizing  and  selling,  and  that  will  be  the  proper  time 
to  buy  ranches.  Sooner  or  later  there  must  come  a 
readjustment  of  California  land  values,  for  acreage 
rates  still  rule  too  high,  and  the  banks  which  have 
loaned  on  boom  valuations  are  partially  to  blame  for 
the  preposterous  ]:)rices  still  demanded.  However,  low 
rates  mean  new  immigration,  for,  after  all,  it  is  a  fresh 
accession  of  people  we  want,  as  prosperity  is  most 
liable  to  be  woed  back  to  us  by  new  faces. 


The  end  is  foreshadowed  in  the  subdivision  of  such 
great  properties  as  the  Chino  and  Santa  Margarita 
ranchos.  Their  sale  to  English  capitalists  and  the 
promise  of  an  immigration  of  English  farmers  is  a  fine 
augury  of  the  future.  There  can  be  no  disappointment 
with  the  character  of  the  land,  for  the  two  tracts  em- 
brace some  of  the  finest  soil  in  the  State.  Once  the 
success  of  these  experiments  is  demonstrated,  there 
will  be  many  imitators,  and  a  revival  of  that  influx  of 
population  diverted  for  so  many  years.  Colonizing 
on  a  smaller  scale,  by  Chicago  capitalists,  is  proceed 
ing  in  the  Sacramento  Valley.  I  am  told  of  two  hup- 
dred  families  of  well-to-do  Hoosier  farmers  who  have 
transferred  their  holdings  from  Indiana  corn  lands  to 
Sacramento  Valley  orchards.  They  have  bought  farms 
upon  the  Clark-Cox  tract  near  Haggin's  great  rancho, 
and  are  so  provided  with  coin  as  to  patiently  endure  the 
tedium  of  waiting  for  the  ripening  of  their  fruits. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  population,  can  it  be  possible  there  are 
no  new  accessions  to  San  Francisco  ?  The  city  grows 
at  a  great  rate.  There  is  continual  new  building;  new 
houses  keep  rising  like  mushrooms  through  the  West- 
ern Addition.  The  Richmond  district  and  the  lands 
beyond  the  Park  are  all  being  taken  up  and  built 
over.  It  may  be  true,  indeed,  that  the  miserable 
shanties  of  Brannan  and  Bryant  Streets  are  being 
deserted  to  furnish  tenants  for  the  hundreds  of  new 
flats  and  new  villas  arising  in  the  suburbs,  but  not 
altogether.  There  is  surely  an  influx,  persistent  and 
strong,  to  the  peninsula,  or  this  ai)i)arent  growth  would 
not  be  possible.  Of  course,  it  must  be  remembered 
our  capitalists  are  all  in  real  estate,  forced  by  the  ab- 
sence of  responsible  securities  to  place  their  earnings  in 
real  property  or  mines.  During  late  years  there  has 
been  a  gradual  turning  of  mercantile  stocks  into  money, 
which  has  been  salted  down  in  lands  and  houses  rather 
than  converted  into  new  feeders.  With  the  revival  of  busi- 
ness, however,  the  reaching  out  after  new  markets,  the 
development  of  new  enterprises,  there  will  be  fresh 
scope  for  idle  capital,  and  then  the  old  aspect  of  pros- 
perity may  return  us  her  shining  visage. 

*  *  * 

WANDERING  along  Pacific  Avenue  and  its  envi- 
roning streets,  the  most  casual  observer  is  struck  with 
the  innumerable  fine  houses  which  have  risen  there 
within  the  last  half  decade.  They  are  all  the  habita- 
tions of  wealth — not  necessarily  the  abodes  of  million- 
aires, but  representing  incomes  of  over  five  thousand 
dollars  per  annum.  Inquire  the  names  and  the  identity 
of  these  householders  and  there  is  revealed  to  you  the 
existence  of  individuals  of  whom  the  Blue  Book  or  the 
newspapers  tell  nothing.    They  may  be  styled  the  Un- 


known Rich.  These  are  the  people  who  make  possible 
the  existence  of  luxurious  stores  and  art-emporiums  here, 
who  lunch  at  the  Palace  Cafe,  who  think  nothing  of  re- 
peated five  dollars  for  the  privilege  of  listening  to 
Paderewski,  who  will  flock  to  Seidl,  and  will  support 
Duse,  when  she  appears  at  the  Columbia.  You  hear 
but  little  of  them;  their  names  are  no  revelation  to  the 
mind,  they  are  no  part  of  our  history,  they  figure  but 
infrequently  in  Society,  and  yet  it  is  their  presence  here 
that  makes  San  Francisco  the  Paris  of  the  Pacific 
Coast.  They  represent  the  successful  miners  of  the 
Sierras,  the  pios[)erous  speculator  of  ,\rizona,  the  bank- 
ers of  Utah,  the  great  landholders  of  the  interior  val- 
leys, the  cofTee  and  sugar  planters  of  Central  America 
and  the  Hawaiian  Islands,  Their  interests  demand 
attention  but  their  incomes  justify  the  enjoyment  of 
metropolitan  luxuries.  Who  shall  say  how  many  mil- 
lions are  swallowed  up  in  the  Western  Addition?  Our 
mines  produce  vast  sums  of  gold  annually — it  docs  not 
all  revert  to  the  British  or  the  Bostonians.  One  hears 
of  great  deals  in  which  millions  change  hands,  and  after 
that  there  is  never  a  word  of  the  fortunate  recipients. 
They  don't  go  to  Europe  or  New  York.  Unless  our 
people  have  five  million  they  remain  here.  Depend 
on  it  they  have  settled  in  one  of  those  elaborate  villas 
out  on  Broadway  and  will  do  as  little  as  possible  for  the 
rest  of  their  days.  Our  Unknown  Rich  are  an  inter- 
esting feature  and  are  really  worth  more  attention  than 
thev  obtain. 

*  *  * 

LIKE  other  great  men,  J.  B.  Haggin  is  afraid  of  his 
watch.  It  is  an  eminent  timepiece,  with  all  manner  of 
interior  decorations,  and  so  delicate  is  its  mechanism 
that  a  hard  word  spoken  in  its  vicinity  has  been  known 
to  throw  the  wheels  out  of  gear.  In  olden  days.  Colo- 
nel Andrews  had  his  Diamond  Palace  under  the  office 
of  Haggin  &  Tevis.  and  it  was  the  custom  of  the 
former  to  visit  the  Colonel  every  morning,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  having  the  precious  watch  wound.  This 
function  the  afifable  Andrews  performed  with  his  own 
hands,  and  there  generally  ensued  five  minutes  of  con- 
versation. One  day,  during  this  exchange  of  ideas,  the 
Colonel  asked  Haggin  about  a  certain  monetary  trans- 
action, in  which  it  was  a  question  whether  he  should 
accept  a  due  bill  or  a  promissory  note,  and  the  million- 
aire, who  was  then  practising  his  profession  as  a  lawyer, 
promised  to  examine  the  law  and  let  the  jeweler  know. 
The  required  information  came  punctually  enough,  and 
a  week  later  appeared  a  bill  for  fifty  dollars.  Next 
morning  Andrews  inquired  very  casually,  as  he  wound 
the  watch,  what  the  bill  was  for. 

"  That  legal  advice  I  gave  you  the  other  morning — 
about  that  due  bill,  you  know,"  returned  Haggin 

"  Ah,  I  remember — that's  right,"  said  the  Colonel. 

The  same  day  there  arrived  for  J.  B.  Haggin  a  bill 
from  Colonel  Andrews — ^Po  services  rendered,  $365, 
and  next  morning  it  was  the  latter's  turn  to  inquire  the 
wherefore  of  the  account. 

"Oh,"  explained  Andrews,  indifferently,  "that's 
for  winding  your  watch  for  a  year — one  dollar  a  time, 
you  know." 

They  finally  equalized  accounts  by  exchanging  re- 
ceipted bills. 

*  *    *  ' 

For  the  purpose  of  this' tale  it  must  be  remembered 
that  Judge  Coffey  has  red  hair.  Perhaps  the  shade  is 
more  pro[)erly  termed  "ginger,"  but  then,  a  chevelure 
approaching  rubescence  is  ever  dubbed  red.  Ex-Judge 
Bowers,  a  venerable  jurist,  who  in  early  days  was  a 
light  of  the  Superior  Bench,  was  arguing  a  law  point  of 
some  im[)Ortance  before  Judge  Coffey.  He  has  a  trick 
of  emphasizing  his  periods  with  an  u[)lifted  forefinger, 
and,  after  defining  his  views,  ended  up  very  solemnly: 

"  I  see  around  me  many  gray-haired  lawyers,  whose 
opinions,  I  have  no  doubt,  agree  with  those  I  have 
just  cx[)ressed  to  your  honor — men  whose  snowy  locks 
testify  to  " 

At  this  juncture.  Judge  Coffey  leaned  over  his  desk, 
and,  in  his  mildest  tones,  interrupted: 

"  I  have  no  doubt  you  are  right,  Judge,  and  your 
reference  to  gray-haired  men  is  very  appropriate,  but 
I'd  like  to  remind  you  there's  a  red-headed  man  whose 
opinion  is  of  most  iin()ortance  in  this  case.  , 
'*    ^    *  I 

WITH  DEEP  apprehension  I  learn  it  is  pos^ble 
that  Deacon  Fitch  may  again  engage  in  journalism.  I 


This  consummation,  devoutly  to  be  prayed  against,  is 
threatened  by  the  Spreckcis,  who.  rumor  says,  have 
invited  the  old  gentleman  to  preside  over  the  editorial 
page  of  the  Ca//.  Of  course,  the  name  of  Fitch  is  still 
synonymous  with  the  moral  virtues,  but  it  is  highly 
questionable  if  the  old  gentleman  could  be  converted 
into  an  available  factor  in  adding  to  the  circulation  of 
the  Ca//.  In  fact,  he  has  a  proper  cotitempt  for  jour- 
nalistic novelties,  and  it  is  said  he  has  been  known  to 
shy  at  the  sight  of  a  Hoe  Press.  Illustrations  he  re- 
gards with  as  much  detestation  as  the  devil  does  holy 
water,  and  earnestly  believes  that  the  opinion  of  any 
man  who  has  not  attained  the  age  of  sixty-four  is  abso- 
lutely worthless. 


The  participation  in  politics  of  Superintendent  Dag- 
gett is  a  puzzling  factor  in  the  Democratic  situation. 
Curiosity  to  learn  the  motive  is  general,  as  it  is  admit- 
ted there  is  slight  opportunity  of  the  party  electing  a 
successor  to  Perkins,  and  it  was  understood  that  the 
Su|ierintendcnt's  ambitions  were  purely  senatorial.  I 
am  told,  however,  his  determination  nowadays  is  10  dis- 
credit Congressman  Maguire,  and  also  to  show  the  men 
who  believed  him  disbarred  from  the  Democracy  the 
importance  of  his  figure  in  the  party.  A  laudable  am- 
bition, truly.  It  would  be  easy  to  forgive  Mr.  Daggett 
his  aspirations  if  it  were  not  that  he  confuses  the  little 
with  the  great.  Not  content  with  desiring  to  aid  in 
determining  the  presidential  nominati(jn  at  Chicago, 
he  wants  also  to  be  a  factor  in  the  selection  of  pound- 
keeper  in  San  Francisco.  Indeed,  the  man  seems  to 
have  delivered  himself  to  Sam  Rainey,  whose  lieuten- 
ants figure  as  his  advisers,  and  whose  will  is  his  con- 
science. Beyond  the  patronage  which  he  has  mortgaged 
to  secure  the  success  of  his  aspirations,  Daggett's 
political  ambitions  are  not  expensive.  Though  he  has 
"  money  to  burn,"  no  one  has  smelt  a  whifT  of  its  com- 
bustion. As  the  readers  of  this  column  may  remember 
j  Daggett's  "Black  Bear"  mine  is  again  a  large  gold 
producer,  and  yields  him  some  five  thousand  dollars  per 
month.  This  and  other  properties  render  him  a  mem- 
ber of  the  great  capitalist  class,  though,  unlike  Colonel 
Dan,  he  evinces  no  desire  in  the  direction  of  diamonds 
or  extravagance. 


A  VALI.ANT  foeman  is  President  Foster  of  the  San 
Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway.  He  dares  to  keep 
his  opponents  at  bay  by  pure  force  of  muscle,  and  sweeps 
legal  technicalities  aside  with  a  fine  impatience  worthy 
of  medieval  times.  Twice  has  victory  been  within 
Sydney  Smith's  grasp,  but  each  time  Foster  has 
snatched  the  prize  from  his  trembling  fingers.  There 
is  a  good  story  about  the  last  meeting  of  the  Board 
which  has  thus  far  eluded  the  dailies.  When  Smith 
and  his  men,  armed  with  their  authorizations,  headed 
for  the  council  chamber,  Fostcrstood  at  the  entrance  and 
admitted  Stetson  and  Borel  of  Smith's  party,  but  hanged 
thedoorin  his  face.  That  worthy  hammered  and  jammed 
at  the  entrance,  but  he  was  powerless  to  effect  ingress 
with  the  president's  huge  shoulder  against  the  sash. 
However,  when  there  arose  the  suggestion  of  a  demon- 
stration on  the  part  of  the  others,  Foster  twisted  the 
key,  called  the  meeting  to  order,  and  oflfered  to  pur- 
chase the  rival  interest  or  sell  his  own.  I  believe  the 
offer  was  a  reasonable  one,  and  was  made  in  a  vehement 
speech,  which  Smith  punctuated  by  banging  at  the 
door.  However,  nothing  was  done,  though  the  fight  is 
by  no  means  over.  Every  possible  subterfuge  will  be 
resorted  to  for  the  purpose  of  obstructing  the  scheme 
of  saddling  the  Broad  Gauge  with  the  debts  and  in- 
efficiencies of  the  North  Pacifi"  Coast.  It  may  be 
achieved,  but  only  at  a  tremendous  cost  to  all  con- 
cerned. THE  WITNESS. 


The  German  Emperor  has  serious  ideas  of  his  ca- 
pacity as  a  conductor.  Being  serenaded  recently  by  a 
liand  of  the  Uhlan  Regiment  during  dinner,  he  rose 
from  the  table  and  put  the  musicians  right  about  their 
lime,  which  he  declared  to  be  too  slow.  Since  that 
occasion  he  has  announced  his  intention  of  writing  a 
pamplet  on  "  How  to  Conduct  an  Orchestra."  Even 
the  al  fresco  bands  of  music  that  play  about  Berlin  are 
not  safe  from  their  Kaiser's  critical  ear,  as  he  repeat- 
edly sends  the  imperial  servants  out  to  them  with  re- 
quests that  they  tunc  their  instruments  and  play  in 
time. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.S.  Gov't  Report 
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THE     WAV  E 


THE  NOVEL  CONSCIENCE. 


ITS    UNCERTAIN     ACTION   AND    INCONSISTENT  WAYS 
AS  EVINCED  IN  NEW  BOOKS. 


"  If  you  had  a  narrow  red  book  with  roufjh  edges  and  wide  mar- 
gins named  Sinners  Tiuain,  what  would  you  expect  of  it  ? "'  asked 
the  man  of  letters. 

"  London  society,  scandal,  and  epigrams,"  said  his  wife, 
promptly. 

"  Exactly,"  said  the  man  of  letters,  expanding  with  the  satisfac- 
tion of  having  a  wife  who  thought  what  you  wanted  her  to,  with- 
out any  prompting  on  your  part.  "  I  was  all  worked  up  lo  fin  de 
siecle  pitch — " 

"  '  Pitch  '  is  good,"  she  murmured. 

".And  expected  the  usual  cynical  worldling  with  a  title  to  make 
love  to  the  usual  unha]ipy  wife,  whose  husband  is  flirting  with  the 
usual  beauty  of  the  season,"  he  went  on,  "  set  with  the  usual 
house  parties,  afternoon  teas,  runaway  horses,  twisted  ankles,  and 
passionate  kisses.    I  never  dreamed — " 

"Oh,  it's  by  John  Mackie,"  she  interrupted,  picking  up  the 
book.  "  He  writes  about  the  Northwest,  doesn't  he  ?  The  snow- 
shoe  on  the  cover  ought  to  have  enlightened  you.  They  aren't 
used  in  the  first  London  circles." 

"  Well,  I  didn't  examine  it,"  said  the  man  of  letters,  a  trifle  im- 
patiently.   "  I  merely  said  that  the  name  was  misleading." 

"  Yes,  of  course.  Who  are  the  sinners,  and  what  did  they  do  ?" 
she  asked,  with  mollifying  interest. 

"  Nothing  worthy  of  the  name,"' he  answered.  "  The  mounted 
police  were  after  her  father  for  smuggling  whisky,  and  she  saved 
him  from  justice — for  love  of  him,  not  of  the  whisky.  She  per- 
suades the  .Sergeant,  who  is  in  love  with  her,  not  to  stop  her  when 
she  slips  out  to  warn  her  father,  and  he  doesn't.  That's  the 
crime." 

"  Bad  from  a  military  standpoint,  but  highly  human,"  she  com- 
mented. 

"  He  was  tried  for  neglect  of  duly,  and  could  easily  have  exon- 
erated himself,  but  made  no  defense,  and  was  reduced  to  the 
ranks,"  he  continued.  "  I  wonder  how  many  men  in  real  life 
would  have  done  that  ?  " 

"The  novel  conscience  always  works  so  beautifully,"  she  said, 
with  a  small  sigh.  "  It  is  always  either  obeyed  and  rewarded  or 
disobeyed  and  punished.  In  life  there  are  so  many  sidetracks  one 
can  slip  into,  which  are  neither  steep  and  narrow  nor  broad  and 
easy,  and  which  seem  just  as  likely  to  lead  up  as  down." 

"Life  isn't  always  a  choice  of  extremes,  thank  goodness,"  he 
said.  "  Most  of  us  belong  to  a  sort  of  third  estate,  a  cross  between 
saint  and  sinner,  which  doesn't  make  very  good  copy.  Cons:ience 
has  its  place,  but  it  is  a  business-like,  unpicturesque  one,  not  so 
prominent  as  in  books.  Take  this  one  of  Dorothea  Gerard's,  The 
Wrong  Man.  Radford  disables  a  man  in  a  duel,  which  proves  to 
have  been  unnecessary  and  unjust,  and  thenceforth  all  that  this 
jolly,  popular  young  cavalry  officer  lives  for  is  to  make  reparation." 

"  But  he  has  ruined  Milnovics'  career,  and  with  it  the  only  hope 
of  that  desolate  family  of  his,"  she  said.  "  It  was  only  natural  he 
should  do  everything  he  could." 

"  Yes,  he  might  have  given  up  the  girl  he  loved;  but  not  his 
Sundays,"  said  the  man  of  letters.  "Those  are  fine  scenes  be. 
tween  the  two  men,  though." 

"  I  liked  it,  having  Milnovics  harsh  and  unforgiving,"  added 
his  wife.  "  Don't  you  know  when  he  says,  '  Leave  me  alone, 
Radford;  it  is  all  the  mercy  I  ask  of  you.  You  have  got  my  for- 
giveness, but  in  the  name  of  heaven,  spare  me  your  friendship!' 
and  Radford  keeps  right  on  in  his  earnest,  tactless  way,  and 
finally  wins  him.  Of  course,  he  gets  the  girl,  too,  in  the  end,  but 
that  couKin't  be  helped  if  she  loved  him  best." 

"It's  the  same  old  fate,"  he  said: 

"  He  was  first,  always.    I'ortuiie  shone  in  his  face. 
I  fought  for  j'ears;  with  no  effort  he  conquered  the  place. 
We  ran;  my  feet  were  all  bleeding,  but  he  won  the  race." 

"  That  is  the  keynote.  '  Once  I  slaked  all  my  heart's  treasure; 
we  played — and  he  won.'  The  book  is  sombre,  but  it's  strong, 
and  I  liked  it.  But  when  Rosa  Nonchelte  Carey  builds  a  novel  on 
a  struggle  of  conscience,  then  good  " 

'"Don't  misuse  the  Liiany,"  she  interrupted.  "Keep  it  for 
things  worth  while.  But  really,  I  was  rather  interested  in  Mrs. 
Jioniney.'" 

"  It's  readable,  if  that's  what  you  mean,"  said  the  man  of  letters. 
"  Most  trash  is.  It  ought  to  have  been  called  '  .Much  AAo  About 
Nothing,'  if  the  title  hadn't  been  used  already.  Any  woman  with 
an  atom  of  .sense  would  have  told  her  husband  the  whole  thing 
without  a  moment's  hesitation." 

"  Hut  with  no  mystery  and  no  repentance  there  wouldn't  have 
been  any  story,"  she  objected. 

"  So  much  the  better,"  was  the  severe  answer. 

"To  me,  the  most  unnatural  part  is  all  that  fuss  about  obedi- 
ence," she  said.  "  Do  you  think  women  obey  their  husbands 
now  ?  " 

"  No,  I'm  quite  sure  they  don't,"  said  the  man  of  letters. 

"Children  obey — or  they  dcn't,"  she  said,  "but  it  isn't  an 
appropriate  word  to  use  between  husband  and  wife.  I'd  change 
the  service  to  'love,  honor,  and  respect  your  wishes,'  if  I  had  my 
way.  Mrs.  Romney's  anguish  and  abasement  at  having  disobeyed 
her  husband's  commands  does  make  me  so  tired.  It  may  be  the 
English  way  of  looking  at  things,  but  it  isn't  in  accordance  with 
the  spirit  of  the  times." 

"  If  you  did  something  that  I  didn't  want  you  to,  wouldn't  your 
conscience  bother  you  ?  "  demanded  the  man  of  letters. 

"  Um  but  I  wouldn't  have  nervous  prostration  over  it," 

said  his  wife,  evasively.    "  You'd  despise  a  wife  that  did." 

"I'd  rather  marry  Mrs.  Romney  than  A  Professional  Beauty,'' 


he  answered.  "  Those  little  repentances  of  hers  aren't  even  skin 
deep." 

"  I  wonder  if  Elizabeth  Phipps  Train  really  believed  in  them 
herself  when  she  wrote  the  book  ? "  said  the  wife,  musingly. 
"  Evelyn  waits  till  she  has  completely  broken  a  man's  heart,  then 
begins  to  realize  that  he  is  suffering,  and  is  quite  sorry  for  him." 

"  I've  no  faith  in  her.  I  wouldn't  be  in  Paul's  shoesfor  worlds," 
he  said,  energetically.  "  Her  hints  about  having  been  different  if 
she  had  had  a  less  worldly  mother,  don't  sound  sincere,  however 
true  the  abstract  fact  may  have  been." 

"Isn't  it  queer  how  you  form  your  own  opinion  of  a  character, 
quite  independent  of  the  author's,"  she  said?  "  Evelyn  is  pictured 
as  being  deeply  in  love  wiih  Paul,  yet  all  the  time  I  am  morally 
certain  that  what  she  calls  love  is  merely  astonishment  at  his 
refusal  to  fall  down  and  worship  her.  Now  that  she  has  him  — 
well,  time  will  tell.  I  never  have  much  faith  in  a  woman  who 
talks  about  her  lovely  rounded  arms  and  dazzling  beauty  even  in 
an  autoiiiography." 

"  It's  too  honest.  It  jars  on  one's  sense  of  probability,"  said 
the  man  of  letters.  "  She'll  be  in  the  divorce  courts  yet,  you'll 
sec." 

"If  she  is,  I  suppose  she  will  go  on  with  the  autobiography," 
said  his  wife.    "  It  ought  lo  be  thrilling." 

"  If  you  want  thrills,  why  don't  you  read  a  good,  rousing  novel 
like  this  of  John  Bloundelle-Burton's  ?  "  he  said. 

"/«  the  Days  of  Adiersityl  Oh,  it's  historical,"  she  ob- 
jected. 

"  You  needn't  mind  that.  There  isn't  any  useful  information  to 
annoy  you,"  he  said,  a  little  sarcastically.  "  The  hero  is  a  young 
widower,  unacknowledged  heir  to  a  French  dukedom,  who  has  his 
life  attempted  and  his  child  kidnapped,  tighls  duels  and  is  sent  to 
the  galleys,  takes  part  in  the  battle  of  La  Ilogue  on  the  English 
side,  and  is  conaemned  to  be  broken  on  the  French  wheel  in  con- 
sequence, and  goes  through  enough  trouble  to  crush  the  average 
man's  spirit  and  ruin  his  constitution  for  life;  but  in  the  end  he 
marries,  settles  down  into  an  English  country  gentleman,  ami  lives 
happily  ever  after.    It's  fine." 

"I  don't  like  exciting  books,"  she  said,  shaking  her  head. 
"Outward  events  don't  interest  me  half  so  much  as  relationg 
between  people  and  subjective  happenings." 

"Then  you  ought  to  like  Elizabeth  .Stuart  Phelps's  last,  The 
Supply  at  Saint  Agatha's,  "  he  said,  picking  up  a  while  book  with 
a  gold  cross  on  the  cover.  "  Beautiful  though  it  is,  with  me  the 
fact  that  it  could  never  have  happened  leaves  a  little  unsatisfied 
feeling." 

"  Take  it  just  as  a  lovely  idea,  not  as  a  story,"  she  said. 
"  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps  is  always  a  little  weird  and  given  to 
things  supernatural,  but  she  does  it  delicately  and  artistically,  and 
leaves  you  a  loophole  to  explain  it  in  some  other  way  if  you  can. 
She  never  once  says  that  the  strange  man  who  preached  at  Saint 
Agatha's  was  Christ,  though  of  course  it  was  " 

"She  lielieved  it,  anyway,"  said  the  man  of  letters." 

J.  W.  T. 



THE  THEATERS. 


O'NEILL  AS  A  PERFECT  GENTLEMAN  — ROVLE'S  OPINION 
OF  ROYLE  AND  OF  CRITICS. 


Why,  oh!  why,  does  not  poor,  dear,  hanilsome  O'Neill  "  emerge" 
(as  the  play-bill  has  it)  "from  the  husks  of  Monte  Cristo  into 
something  belter  "  and  stay  there  ?  Judging  from  Monday  night's 
audience  there  is  no  money  in  it  and  he  must  feel  acutely  the 
frivolous  and  hilarious  manner  in  which  the  house  always  receives 
Monte  Cristo's  melodramatic  "One,"  "Two,"  "  Three,"  etc.  A 
broad  smile  passed  over  the  audience  at  each  killing  Monday 
night,  and  nothing  but  Jamie's  general  attractiveness,  and  the  good 
leeling  we' have  for  him,  kept  it  from  developing  into  a  full  grown 
laugh.  The  "  one,  two,  three  "  is  bad  enough  in  the  book,  but  to 
force  a  poor  acior-man  to  get  up  in  the  presence  of  his  peers  and 
declaim  these  words  in  sepulchral  tones  is  inhuman;  the  S.  P.C. 
A.  ought  to  look  into  it.  I  resented  also  the  poor  fellow  being 
called  a  "perfect  gentleman"  right  to  his  face,  too,  by  his  own 
son  at  that.  He  looked  (in  spite  of  his  diamond  head-lights)  so 
emphatically  aristocratic  and  handsome  that  it  seemed  a  positive 
shame  to  apply  such  an  offensive  epithet  to  him,  even  if  he  had 
talked  shop  in  a  drawing-room,  boasted  of  his  wealth,  and  topped 
off  this  vulgarity  by  forcing  a  quarrel  in  the  pre-ence  of  women. 

It  is  really  unpleasant  to  O'Neill's  friends  and  admirers  to  see 
him  in  such  an  anomalous  position.  If  he  must,  for  some  unthink- 
able reason,  produce  Monte  Cristo,  why  doesn't  he  play  Norlier 
and  let  us  be  proud  of  him  ?  Even  this  arrangement  would  have 
its  drawbacks  however,  for  then  Hallet  Thompson  would  "  want 
a  situation,"  which  would  be  a  pity,  for  he  is  a  handsome,  delight- 
ful creature,  and  a  very  good  actor  indeed.  He  and  William 
Dixon  {('aderouse)  carried  off  the  honors  (all  that  O'Neill  left), 
though  Florence  Rockwell  did  well,  and  Kate  Fletcher  made  a 
good  Carconte.  The  latter  would  improve  her  part  appreciably  by 
restraining  her  noisy  tongue  and  feet  a  bit  as  she  mounts  the  stairs 
to  her  bedroom,  hatchet  in  hand  and  murder  in  her  eye  (or  rather 
back).  Unless  her  prey  was  dead  or  deaf  he  would  certainly  be- 
come aw.are  of  her  amiable  designs  ere  she  reached  his  door,  for 
she  made  as  much  noise  as  the  clattering  milkman  does  on  his 
early  morning  rounds,  who  seems  to  say:  "  If  I  can't  sleep,  you 
bet  nobody  else  shall  either," — and  a  great  many  people  don't. 

The  play  of  Monte  Cristo  is  doubtless  so  familiar  that  no  one 
is  ever  disappointed  now,  but  fancy  an  admirer  of  the  story  seeing 
this  dramatized  version  for  the  first  time;  how  disappointed  he 
would  be;  but  he  would  deserve  it  for  liking  the  story.  It  would 
be  as  if  he  expected  a  tree  and  was  given  a  twig,  or  a  dinner  and 
received  only  the  appetizers  and  a  cup  of  black  coffee. 

*     *  * 

It  is  painful  to  confess  a  weakness,  but  as  it  would  be  sure  to  leak 
out  in  the  course  of  my  remarks,  anyway,  I  may  as  well  put  a 


bold  front  on  and  confess  in  the  beginning  that  I  was  not  particu 
larly  bored  by  "  Friends."  In  fact,  I  laughed  uproarously  all 
through  the  first  act,  and  got  in  such  a  good  humor  that  even  the 
limp,  bifurcate  I  second  act,  the  clumsily  arranged  third,  and  the 
flat  fourth,  left  me  still  with  enough  tenderness  for  Royle  to  make 
me  believe  he  could  write  a  play  if  somebeHly  would  only  furnish 
him  with  the  backbone  of  one  to  start  with.  Just  fancy  having  a 
whole  play  turn  upon  a  woman's  notion  that  she  was  damned  be- 
cause her  mother  (an  honorable  woman)  was  deceived  liy  a  mock 
marriage.  It  was  never  even  suggested  lhat  her  blackguard  of  a  sire 
was  her  disgrace.  Oh,  no!  her  disgrace  consisted  in  nature's  re- 
fu.sal  lo  recognize  our  laws,  and  in  her  mother's  confidence  in  the 
man  she  loved.  Because  of  this  misfortune,  she  (the  daughter) 
sobs,  suffers,  and  prepares  lo  give  up  her  lover — a  poor  musician, 
lo  whom,  as  his  wife,  she  would  have  been  the  greatest  possible 
assistance-  and  this  without  even  telling  him  of  her  "disgrace." 
Later  on  she  does  accumulate  enough  gray  mailer  to  explain,  and 
he,  of  course,  says  he  would  marry  her  "  if  she  had  never  had  either 
father  or  mother,"  so  great  is  his  love.  Nevertheless,  on  finding 
her,  a  few  days  later,  in  another  man's  rooms,  he  immediately, 
without  wailing  an  instant  for  explanations,  accuses  her  of— well, 
never  mind  what,  bul  he  behaves  in  a  rude,  rude  manner,  and  gets 
his  conge,  and  a  bullet  into  the  bargain. 

Taken  as  a  whole  it  is  a  poor  play,  liberally  sprinkled  with 
bunkum,  but  it  is  very  amusing  in  parts  and  has  clever  touches. 
The  introduction  of  Lucius  Henderson's  piano  recital  is  not  one  of 
these,  however;  it  gives  the  act  a  broken-backed  effect.  In  fact 
Henderson  himself  is  a  mistake;  at  all  times  florid  and  artificial, 
as  the  pianist  Karje,  he  is  exuberantly  bad,  and  a  blot  on  an 
otherwise  good  cast.  He  seems,  however,  to  be  freer  from  conceit 
than  most  young  actors,  and  he  can  keep  his  eyes  off  the  audience, 
which  is  more  than  Edwin  Milton  Royle  can  do.  Bul  you  see 
Royle  evidently  thinks  a  lot  of  Royle  and  that  sort  of  thing  will 
out.  With  the  exception  of  the  first  act,  which  he  over-did  a  bit 
and  talked  too  loud,  the  latter  was  capital  .as  John  Paden,  Jr.  He 
has  acquired  the  art  of  being  natural  and  ir.fuses  a  fine  sincerity 
into  his  every  word  and  inflection.  Selena  Feller  Royle  had  an 
opportunity  this  week  to  ?how  her  ability.  She  is  a  very  good 
actress,  careful  and  intelligent  with  gestures  that  convince  and  an 
occasional  note  in  her  vuice  which  has  a  ring  of  the  real  thing. 

Ben  Johnson,  who  was  so  good  a  South  Carolin' Jim,  in  "Cap- 
tain Impudence,"  was  even  better  this  week  as  Hans  Otto,  but  I 
can  t  say  lhat  the  D.  T.'s  are  just  what  one  likes  to  see  when  oOj- 
pleasure  bent,  even  if  tactfully  represented.    William  Bittner,  waif 
again,  as  in  "  Captain  Impudence,"  the  irritable,  irrational,  blus'* 
lering  father — the  part  a  burlesque,  but  well  done.  ^ 

In  "  Friends,"  Royle  finds  an  opportunity  to  throw  bouquets  at 
the  critics,  and  tells  'em  how  it  hurls  to  be  roasted.    He  doesn't 
say  them  himself,  of  course,  but  artfully  puts  them  in  the  mouth  of 
Marguerite  Otto,  doubtless  thinking  they  would  be  more  efleclive 
there,  as  most  critics  are  men.    I  wonder  if  people  ever  consider 
how  hard  it  is  for  the  poor  critic  ?    It  seems  to  me  he  has  the  Wf>rsi 
of  it,  alter  all.    He  goes  lo  the  ihoaier  until  the  stage  with  its  fiot- 
lights  and  fearful  foliage  is  obnoxious  to  him;  then  the  cramped 
seats  are  generally  insufferable,  and  most  plays  wearisome.  Thei^ 
artificiality,  the  unreality  and  worlhlessiiess  of  it  all,  overwhelm»JJ' 
him;  and  yet  he  must  say  something,  and  that  something  must  be*> 
"crisp  and  readable."    It  is  possible  to  cast  truth  lo  the  dogs,  andV 
praise  mediocrity,  but  it  is  tremendously  hard  to  discuss  it  or  criti- 
cise it  without  roasting  in  a  way  that  will  not  make  your  editor  say 

 but  its  useless  to  finish  that  sentence,  for  he  would  never, 

never  print  it.  Peg  Woffi.ngton. 


THE  MATINEE  CONCERT. 


The  gem  of  this,  the  last  concert  given  by  .Maternaand  Ondricek, 
was  undoul'tedly  Elsa's  Prayer  from  "Lohengrin,"  rendered  with' 
such  artistic  taste  and  finish  by  the  charming  singer.    With  Ondri-'_ 
cek  it  seemed  to  be  an  oflT  day,  for  his  interpreiations  were  some-' 
what  wanting  in  color,  and  he  fiddled  more  or  less  out  of  tune.  ■ 
Mr.  Luckstone's  conception  of  the  Rubenstein  sonata  for  pianoand^ 
violin  was  broader  and  more  musicianly  than  that  of  his  brother  ' 
artist,  although  the  entire  performance  was  thoroughly  enjoyable* 
For  the  first  time,  the  audience  appeared  to  be  aware  of  Mr.  Luck- 
stone's  aliility,  and  the  advent  of  Mr.  Arthur  Fickenscher,  making 
comparisons  inevitable,  but  served  to  augment  his  success.  Whence 
came  Herr  Scholt  and  his  accompanist?    Their  appearance  in  San  , 
Francisco  was  rather  unexpected,  to  say  the  least.    It  is  doubtful, 
too,  if  their  joining  forces  with  Materna  and  Ondricek  increased;' 
either  the  popularity  of  the  concerts  or  the  box  receipts.    W'ilh  a 
voice  entirely  gone,  Schott  can  hardly  expect  to  rely  solely  upon 
art.    Quite  different  is  it  with  Materna.    In  addition  to  her  art, 
she  still  has  sufficient  voice  lo  sing  beautifully,  where  the  strain  is 
not  too  great.    Certainly,  hers  is  the  greatest  dramatic  singing  ■ 
heard  m  ihis  city  since  the  days.of  the  National  Opera  Company 

Technically,  Ondricek  surpasses  any  violinist  who  has  ever 
visited  the  Pacific  Coast.  Despite  this,  he  failed  to  arouse  his 
hearers  lo  the  pitch  of  enthusiasm  created  by  the  more  magnetic 
Sarasate  or  Ysaye.  P.  C. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 


"  In  the  Days  of  Adversity."  by  John  Bloundille  Burton.  .Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doicey. 

"The  Supply  at  St.  Agatha's,"  by  Elizabeth  Sluart  Plielps. 
Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"Mrs.  Romney,"  by  Rosa  Nouchette  Carey.  J.  B.  Lippincolt 
Company,  pulilishers. 

"The  Wrong  Mar,"  by  Dorothea  Gerard.  Appleton  &  Co., 
publishers. 

"Sinners  Twain,"  by  John  .Mackie.  The  Fred.  A.  Stokes 
Company,  publistiers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"A  Professional  Beauty,"  by  Elizabeth  Phipps  Train.  The 
J.  B.  Lippincolt  Company,  publishers. 
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THE  MAGAZINES. 


CONTENTS    AND  CHARACTERISTICS 
THE  MONTHLIES. 


The  April  Overland  .^fontlily  has  an  article 
on  "  International  Binietalisni,"  by  John  J. 
Valentine.  J.  A.  Filcher  describes  the  ex-  | 
hibit  of  California  at  the  Atlanta  Exposition. 
Thrre  are  some  rather  clever  illustrations 
from  Rasclien's  work  done  in  half-tone,  to- 
gether with  several  stories,  including;  a  con- 
tinuation of  "  The  Quicksands  of  I'actohis," 
"True  Tales  of  the  Old  West,"  "Jim 
Towne's  Bride,"  and  an  interesting  article 
on  the  study  of  history  by  Thomas  R. 
Bacon.  The  Grand  Army  comes  in  for  ex- 
tensive illustration. 

The  main  feature  of  the  latest  issue  of 
Tho  Ladies'  Hodic  Journal  are  five  letters  from 
Loui-^a  M.  Alcott  to  young  girls.  These 
letters  were  written  during  the  busiest  period 
of  Miss  AIcott"s  life,  and  present  a  pen- 
picture  of  the  author  drawn  by  her  own 
hand.  There  is  another  instalment  of  Miss 
Wilkins's  "Neighborhood  Types."  Ex- 
President  Harrison  continues  his  talks  on 
"  This  Country  of  Ours."  General  Greeley 
writes  about  the  personal  side  of  Washing- 
ton's character.  There  is  a  fine  half-page 
illustration,  by  C.  D.  Gibson,  to  Miss  Ma- 
gruder's  story,  and  Miss  Lillian  Bell  is  at 
her  brightest  on  the  philosophy  of  clothes. 
In  addition  there  is  a  "Colonial  Dame 
Waltz  "  by  John  Phillip  Sousa. 

Current  Literature  gives  us  an  extract  from 
De  Fouruier's  "Escape";  a  reading  from 
Halton's  new  book,  "When  Greek  Meets 
Greek,"  a  clever  story;  "Gabriel  Foote, 
Highwayman,"  from  Quiller-Couch's  new 
book,  and  an  extract  from  Chevalier  Girard's 
exploits,  showing  how  the  Brigadier  was 
tempted  by  the  Devil.  Otherwise  the 
number  is  particularly  readable,  containing 
much  that  is  entertaining  in  the  way  of 
literature,  science,  sport,  statistics,  and 
travel,  together  with  any  quantity  of  poetry 
and  literary  gossip.  As  a  matter  of  fact. 
Current  Z;7d;-a/«;  <' contains  more  really  avail- 
able reading  than  any  other  monthlj',  and 
one  seldom  meets  in  its  pages  an  extract 
that  is  not  timely  and  intelligent. 

There  are  some  celebrated  names  in  Har- 
pen'  Mi^^'azinc  this  month,  and  some  excel- 
lent articles.  Joan  of  Arc  is  concluded  in 
several  ways.  For  instance,  her  execution 
is  depicted  in  the  frontispiece .  and  her  biog- 
raphy is  terminated  on  another  page.  She 
is  next  to  appear  in  book  form,  I  believe. 
Casper  Whitney's  "Snow  vShoes  to  the  Bar- 
ren Grounds"  is  also  among  the  concluded 
journeys,  but  Poultney  Bigelow  is  still  with 
us,  and  George  W.  Smalley  writes  about  Mr. 
Lowell  in  England.  Brander  Matthews  con- 
tributes a  story,  which  he  calls  "A  Spring 
Flood  on  Broadway";  Henry  D.  Fowler  writes 
of  "Inter-Collegiate  Young  Men's  Chris- 
tian Associations."  Mr.  Black's '•  Briseis  " 
approaches  the  climax  of  its  action;  Theo- 
dore Roosevelt  contributes  a  paper  on  "  Mad 
Anthony  Wayne's  Victory,"  and  there  is  the 
usual  installment  of  poems  and  pictures 
completing  a  very  interesting  number. 

As  usual,  McChire's  I\Ia)^aT.ine  treats  of  the 
timeliest  topics.  For  instance,  there  is  a 
capital  interview  with  Professor  Roentgen 
by  Harry  Dam,  capitally  illustrated ,  in  which 
the  great  scientist  gives  an  interesting  ac- 
count of  how  he  discovered  the  cathode  ray. 
Another  instalment  of  Abraham  Lincoln's 
Life  follows— his  engagement  and  marriage 
being  treated  of.  Three  chapters  of  An- 
thony Hope's  new  story  called  "  Phroso  " 
is  a  notable  feature;  Will  Low  writes  about 
"  Barbizon,"  the  painters  of  the  school,  and 
illustrates  by  means  of  full  page  half-tones. 
A  new  story  by  "Q,"  a  ballad  by  Rudyard 
Kipling,  and  much  other  stuff  equally  in- 
teresting is  found  within  the  covers  of  this 
publicition  for  ten  cents. 

The  contains  the  usual  instalment 

of  literary  gossip.  Andrew  Lang  is  the  sub- 
ject of  a  critical  essay;  there  is  a  clever  little 
interview  with  Alphonse  Daudet;  H  T.  Peck 
writes  of  American  feeling  toward  England; 
Mrs.  Lynn  Linton  details  personal  recollec- 
tions of  Lander,  Dickens,  and  Thackeray; 


there  is  another  instalment  of  "  Kate  Car- 
negie "  by  Ian  McClaren;  Mr.  Sherard  talks 
about  French  celebrities;  and  there  are  book 
OF  reviews,  brevities  and  other  matters,  making 
I  up  a  journal  that  those  interested  in  literary 
matters  simply  must  have. 

The  leading  article  of  the  latest  Cinlury 
describes  the  old-time  Olympic  games,  and 
is  illustrated  with  admirable  pictures  by 
Castaigne.  We  have  some  more  of  Sir 
George  Tressady ;  Professor  Sloane  writes  on 
Napoleon  as  the  assailant  of  Nationality; 
there  is  a  pretty  little  story  by  Gilbert  Par- 
ki-r  called  "  The  Little  Bell  of  Honor."  An 
interesting  contribution  entitleti  "  Four  Lin- 
coln Conspiracies,"'  describes  important  epi- 
sodes in  the  life  of  our  greatest  president. 
Mrs.  Schuyler  Van  Rensaeller  writes  of  the 
churches  of  .Vngouleme,  which  Joseph  Pennel 
illustrates.  Mr.  Howells  wants  to  know 
who  our  brothers  are,  and  there  is  a  partic- 
ularly charming  poem,  "  Arboricide."  by 
Louise  Imogen  Guyney.  Tlie  artistic  fea- 
tures are  a  reproduction  of  a  picture  by 
George  de  I-orrest  Brush,  "Mother  and 
Child,"  Vibert's  admirable  compositions,  of 
which  three  are  given,  and  the  exquisite 
drawings  of  Pennel. 

The  political  articles  which  the  Atlantic 
is  publishing  this  winter  are  worthy  the  at- 
tention of  tiiinkers.  It  is  conducting  two 
series  of  papers  which  all  Americans  should 
rea(L  In  one  there  is  a  clever  effort  to 
analyze  the  influence  on  our  race  of  the 
blending  of  nationalities,  showing  the  char- 
acteristics of  the  various  elements.  The  first 
paper  exhibited  the  effects  and  influence  of 
the  immense  Irish  immigration  in  a  manner 
so  fair  and  clear  that  the  truth  of  its  criti- 
cism cannot  be  gainsaid  by  the  most  enthusi- 
astic of  partisans.  This  month,  the  Scotch 
element  is  treated  in  a  similar  spirit  of  im- 
partiality. The  relation  of  certain  aspirants 
to  the  presidency  is  being  handled  by  writers 
of  evident  competence.  We  have,  this 
month,  "  Senator  Allison  and  the  Presi- 
dency." Mr.  Atkinson  treats  of  the  case  of 
the  public  schools.  Lafcadio  Hearn  con- 
tributes a  paper  on  China  and  the  Western 
World.  Henry  James  contributes  a  story, 
"  The  Old  Things,"  and  Alice  Brown  writes 
of  "  Latter-day  Cranford."  The  comment 
on  new  books  is  as  good  as  usual  and  the 
"Contributors'  Club"  is  the  best  depart- 
ment of  its  kind  among  the  periodicals. 
This  summary  affords  a  lair  impression  of 
the  amount  of  good  reading  the  April  At- 
lantic contains.  Lovers  of  F^nglish  prose 
will  undoubtedly  be  attracted  by  the  names 
of  James  and  Hearn,  who  are  to-day  among 
the  most  admirable  stylists  we  have. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


COMING  EVENTS  IN  THE  THEATER  WORLD. 


BOOK  NOTES. 


EASTER! 


New  Easter  Cards 
New  line  of 
Prayer  Books 
Fine  Stationery  at 

DODGE'S 


Our  New  Store 
Our  only  one 
112  Post  St.,  the 
Yellow  Stort-  next 
The  White  House 


The  enormous  circulation  of  such  a  maga- 
zine as  The  Ladies'  Home  Journal  can,  in  a 
sense,  be  understood  when  it  is  said  that 
during  the  last  six  months  of  1895  there 
were  printed,  sold,  and  circulated  ovtr  four 
million  copies — (in  exact  figures  4,058,891). 

In  the  April  Nineteenth  Century  there  is 
published  a  symposium  on  the  Life  of  (Car- 
dinal Manning.  The  contributors  include 
Cardinal  Vaughaii  and  Mr.  Wilfrid  Meyiiell. 

We  are  promised  a  volume  of  new  verse 
by  Bret  Harte.  How  many  years  have  gone 
since  the  author  of  the  Heathen  Chinee 
has  rendered  to  the  world  aught  of  the  fruit 
of  his  muse?  Does  the  old,  bright  spirit 
still  throb  buoyantly  in  him,  I  wonder? 
Like  Kipling,  he  is  one  of  the  literary  forces 
ol  our  generation,  and  those  who  have  grown 
enamored  of  the  style  and  charm  of  his 
early  songs  will  not  rest  content  with  aught 
lacking  the  gaiety,  spirit,  and  lilt  of  the  '49 
verse. 

The  Appletons  have  been  fortunate  in  the 
publication  of  new  books  by  .'\merican 
authors.  They  announce  for  tlie  near  future 
Cieen  Gates,  a  story  of  New  York  and  of 
Long  Island  country  house  life,  l)y  Katha- 
rine McCheever  Meredith;  and  Sir  Mail;, 
a  tale  of  the  first  capital,  by  Anna  Rol>esoii 
Brown. 

The  Boston  Journal  recently  printed  the 
views  of  Dr.  Butler,  President  of  Colljy  Uiii- 
versitv,  on  literature.  He  condemned  Roheri 
Hhmere,  She,  and  other  novels,  saying  lliey 
belonged  to  the  Ouches':  class.  Tliey  were 
but  tlie  chaff,  he  said.  A  few  da\  s  later  the 
same  paper  jjrinted  statements  from  Presi- 
dent Eliot  of  Harvard,  Mrs.  Margaret  De- 
land,  Mrs.  Ivlizabeth  Stuart  Piielps  Ward, 
Mr.  Nathan  Haskell  Dole,  and  others. 
President  Eliot  said  the  definition  was  loo 
severe.  Mrs.  Deland  .said  the  criticism  was 
a  flippant  generalization.  The  others,  with- 
out exception,  caviled  at  Dr.  Butler's  gen- 
eralization, Prof  Marsh  of  Harvard  holding 
that  his  method  of  exclusion  was  a  danger- 
ous one  to  follow.  "  As  I  study  the  liistory 
of  literature."  he  said,  "  the  impression  that 
those  literary  works  are  mo!.t  surcessfiil 
which  seem  most  completely  to  fulfill  their 
functions  at  the  moment  they  are  produced, 
becomes  deeper.  That  is  the  feasible  cri- 
terion to  apply  to  literature." — '/he  Critic. 

KciliK-e  yonr  <>l)P«ltv  by  tHkimr  Hrook-'n 
PhVlolii  en.  Fl«-asant  to  lakc-.  Mnk. n  wnlk- 
ine  a  |)le>««iire.  .>o  clinr  n.-c«-HH.-iry .  Trial 
H  7.«  50  r.  iit-.  Try  It  Get  It  al  ll»  Howell 
Street.    Mailed  free  ou  receipt  of  price. 


The  Baldwin  sulVered  a  change  in  its 
audiences  this  week.  Tlie  play  of  "Monte 
Cristo,"  which  Mr.  O'Neill  declares  lias 
been  a  steady  money-maker,  certainly  has 
not  proved  any  great  attraction  here.  "  Vir- 
ginius."  whicli  lias  been  done  to  death  in 
this  city,  did  not  prove  any  better  card. 
"The  Courier  of  Lyons"  seems  belter 
suited  to  Mr.  O'Neill's  abilities.  The  mati- 
iide  this  afternoon  will  be  devoted  to  "  Vir- 
ginius,"  while  "Monte  Cristo"  will  be 
])reseiited  to  night  and  to-morrow  night. 
Next  week  Mr.  O'Neill  will  present  another 
varied  repertory. 

The  Tivoli  is  again  favored  with  crowds 
nightly,  who  witness  an  excellent  perform- 
ance of  "Said  Pasha."  The  company  is  re- 
hearsing the  coming  Easter  spectacular, 
"  Blue  iteard." 

The  bill  at  the  Orpheum  this  week  has 
pres'irved  the  best  features  of  last  week's 
performance,  with  several  new  people  added. 
Segoniiner  has  given  some  very  good  new 
imitations  and  repeated  his  old  ones,  be- 
sides making  a  number  of  rather  skilful 
lightning  sketches.  The  Marvelles  are 
clever  paiitomimists,  and  Hruet  and  Riviere 
continue  to  draw  big  applause  for  their  vo- 
cal imitations.  Next  week,  Elena  Leila,  a 
soprano  prima  donna.  La  Bella  Carmen,  a 
Terpsichorean  wire  artist,  and  Ames  Adonis, 
contortionist,  are  among  some  of  the  new 
people. 

Seidl  and  his  Metropolitan  Orchestra  will 
make  an  extended  Western  tour,  beginning 
at  Rochester,  I\Iay  2d,  and  reaching  San 
Francisco,  it  is  said,  about  Mav  iSlh,  where 
the  company  will  remain  for  two  weeks. 
The}-  are  to  play  under  the  management  of 
Friedlander,  Gottlob  &  Co. 

Peter  Dailey  comes  next  week  to  the  Cali- 
fornia, in  his  new  play  entitled  "The  Night 
Clerk." 

One  of  the  New  York  papers  contains  the 
following:  "What  a  contrast  this  engage- 
ment of  Duse  has  been  compared  with  the 
first!  It  took  ten  da3's  for  the  reviewers 
to  get  it  tliroufih  their  heads  that  Duse  was 
not  a  commonplace,  ineffective  mediocre 
actress.  The  public  seemed  to  be  e(iually 
slow  to  grasp  the  quality  of  her  work.  Her 
early  performances  weie  not  honored  by 
large  audiences.  All  this  is  changed  now. 
The  Rip  Van  Winkle  critics  have  awakened 
to  a  fitting  knowledge  of  her  art  and  her 
genius,  and  very  large  receipts  have  been  the 
rule  during  her  stay  at  the  F'ifth-avenue 
Theater." 

Notwithstanding  much  adverse  criticism, 
"  Sinbad  "  has  continued  on  its  merry  way, 
packing  the  Columbia  during  all  the  week. 
Next  week  Frank  Mayo  will  open  in  his 
dramatization  of  Mark  Twain's  "  Pudd'n- 
head  Wilson,"  one  of  his  greatest  successes. 

"The  Red  Pocket  Book  "  has  brought  the 
customary  crowds  to  Morosco's  this  week 
The  story  is  a  I'Vench  one,  full  of  rather  pic- 
turesque melodrnma.  It  was  very  well 
played  by  the  compHiiy,  and  its  stage  selling 
was  such  as  to  put  many  productions  at 
higher-priced  houses  in  the  shade.  One  or 
two  members  of  this  company  have  become 
settled  in  certain  mannerisms,  a  danger  to 
which  tlie  iiiemliers  of  stock  cotn])aiiics  are 
nearly  always  liable,  and  should  bestir 
themselves  in  the  matter.  The  voice  that 
[  suits  one  character  does  not  always  suit 
I  another,  and  while  it  may  be  difTicult  to  do 
1  so.  it  is  often  as  necessary  to  give  a  voice  to 
a  certain  part  as  a  make-up,  in  order  to 
make  it  realistic.  The  stage  manager  should 
look  to  this. 

Leonard  Grovcr's  Alcazar  is  still  in  the  con- 
tinuous show  business.  There  are  several 
briglit  people  coniiecled  with  his  company 
who  are  seen  in  a  short  comedy  or  a  farce 
just  before  the  vaudeville  performance  be- 
gins, and  who  are  worlhy  of  better  plays 
than  those  to  which  Iheir  energies  are  usu- 
ally devoted.  A  few  crisp,  up-lo-<late  little 
curtain-raisers  would  be  very  well  suited  to 
these  indefatigable  workers,  who  deserve 
really  more  success  than  they  are  getting. 

An  elaborate  program  has  been  prepared 
by  the  students  of  the  Columbia  School  of 
Art,  for  next  Thursday  afternoon  April  ijlh, 
at  the  Columbia  Theater.  Besides  ihe  first 
public  appearance  of  a  number  of  students, 
there  will  be  an  overture  by  the  Mascagni 
Mandolin  Club  of  fourteen  voung  ladies, 
directed  by  Profes.sor  Piccirillo.  The  com- 
eilies entitled,  "  Parents' Tribulations,"  "An 
Oak  in  the  Slorm,"'  and  the  New  York 
Herald  prize  play,  "  Hearts."  will  be  pre- 
sented iiere  for  the  first  time.  There  will 
also  l)e  songs  by  I-rank  Coffin  and  Miss 
Norali  Malley.  In  addition  to  the  aliove, 
some  of  the  students  will  be  heard  in  an 
original  opera  by  Mr.  Rohrer,  while  the 
garden  scene  from  "  Marie  Stuart  "  will  be 
acted  by  Miss  I'reda  Gallick  and  Miss  Colby. 
Other  students  will  be  seen  in  the  various 
specialties  taught  in  the  School.  General 
admission  will  be  fifty  cents,  to  any  part  of 
the  house. 
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I  of  the  shoes  sold  as  "liand-sewed" 
are  Goodyear  Welts.  They're 
better  than  hand-sewed,  but  cost 
less  to  make.  The  dealer  gets  a 
handsome  profit;  yon  get  better 
shoes.    The  honors  are  eas}'. 

r.oodycnr  Wclts  are  leather  shoes,  not  rubber. 
GO)0V6»R  S.-Ot  M*'  H  Y  lO.BO-'OW. 
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Pf^OPS. 

Next  Wxfk     ^f.in.lny,  April  Cilli 

^""te-^^r  MR.  JAMES  O'NEILL 

Nfondny  nnd  I'lidnv   V  1 1<  (;  I  \  n  s 

Tuesdny  and  Sunday  COUltlKK  Ol'  l.\ONs 

Wednesday  nnd  Saturday  MOMK  (  Kl^ro 

Thuisday   II  »  AII.KT 

Saturday  Matinee  K I t'lli;i  I  KU 

MoiKlay.  April  I  3th- l{l<  liar<l  Manftdolil 


«>  Co  , 
PKOPS 


rALIFGRnill 

^  THEATRE 

Monday.  April  «th— The  creative  coiiiedinu 

PETER  F.  DAILEY 

In  John  J.  McN;illy's  latest  nnd  greatest 
lini^hiiiK  success 

The  Night  Clerk 

Direct  from  one  Hundred  Nights 
in  New  \\)rk 


ntirrLyiTiR.tCTTLOti^  C?-  us-itliiinanK,'.-^- 

A  (ireat  Storj-— .\  Pacific  Coast  Man  wrote  it 
A  Great  Play— A  Pacific  Coast  .\ctor  .Author  wrote  it 

MARK  TWAIN'S 

PUDD'NHEAD  WILSON 

Frank  Maj-o  and  a  ^I'^'al  company,  in  his  greatest 
success,  al  the  COLUMBIA 
Two  Weeks,  Oeglnniuf;  Mondny,  April  61  li 

C<iinln(r-i:/.K  A  KICNO  AI.I, 


ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  April  «tli 

A  Magiiilicent  New  Show 
4  — .New  Aftn— 4 
KLKN'A  I.KII.A,  tlic  celebrated  "Singing  Doll" 

from  tlic  Folies  Dcrgercs,  Pans. 
KO.SIE  KK.M)KI>,  the  g'eat  international  dancer 

from  the  Alluunbra,  London. 
.VDONIS  A  51  ICS,  gyuinastic  elastique  performer 

from  tlic  Casino,  Paris. 
I,A  BELLA  CAHi'VIKN, the  sensational  tightwire 

dancer  from  tlic  Casino,  Paris. 
.SKtiOniAIKH  — .ViKin  Krillianl  Vaiiileville  Co. 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltkr  Mokosco,     -      Sole  lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of-The  Rsd  POCket  BOOlC 

MONDAY,  AI'KII.  «tli 

Robert  Dronel's  Masterpiece 

*^I^^^^s  

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Kkni-.si  ink  Krkmni*,  I'roprielor  and  Manager 

T«  besrin  Monrlay,  April  Otii— (P'very  Evening) 
Our  Sjjectacnlar  Master  Itnrlcsqne 
An  Aral)ian  Knight's  Driam  uf  l.ovetincsH 

BLUE  BEARD 

Ilcnntiliil  scenery -Dnizling  costumes  -  Knlrancing 
ballets  — Ap])ri.pT  ialc  aceessorie!-— Urilliani  light 
enects- (;rcat  cast  -All  the  latest  l  uropcan 

and  American  novelties  in  song,  dance  and  humor 
r«)    iri,AK  THICKS  3r>  nnrl  r>0  Ontu 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

'ri)-N  ICiirr  - M.'Uinees  Saturday  nnd  Sunday 
TIIK  IIO.MKNTKAU 

MvONARi)  grovp;k,  jk's  hit 

Lorninc  &  llowrlls         llrown  — Davidson  Trial 
Prices.  10c  ,  ijc.  and  J5c.       Reserved  Orcheslia.  35c. 

Monday-RANCH  10 

NATIVE  SONS'  HALL 

Mason  St..  between  Post  and  Oeary 
Tiieitdny  Kvrnlni;,  April  7lh 
UPond  Pspecuell  TtNoc«to  to 

Concert     S.  Homer  Henley 

Prior  to  hin  joining  the  Tavary  Opera  Company. 
A4i«tAted  by  Itt  ruli**  *  d  Molloithniivr  Violin  Vlr- 
tiioRo.  >lKl*inuiid  Marline/,  IManiMt ;  nnd  a  ll<>«t 
iif  Tnl«*ril. 

Tkketi,  inrlnding  rr«rrved  ftrat  50  cents.  On 
•■air  at  Mv'oii  M an/ y'**,  V)'^- 1  r 4  r()st  Street. 


Metropolitan  Temple 


IWORIWON 


Tabernaele 
Choir 


THB  PnMOUS 

Salt  LiQke 
City 

ITS  VolcoH.     n  nrniMl  Clinral  Conc'erl<i, 

Wed.,  Thur!!.,  Pri.,  Sat.,  and  Sun.,  April  15th  to 
I<ylh,  1H96,  No  matinee.  Price*,  lucliiding  reserved 
neat,  $1.50  and  }i  00.  Season  tickets,  reserved  Jj.oo 
«"d  $400.  Advance  sate  oi>en!i  at  shernuin.  Clay  & 
Co'h  for  Benson  tickela,  April  r  th,  and  for  Blugle 
uights,  April  9th.   CoucertH  begin  at  8.15  p.m. 
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states  there  has  been  drunk  a  good  deal  of 
the  '87  vintage,  which  produced  a  very  good 
and  rather  strong  claret;  '90  was  an  excel- 
lent year  and  produced  a  crack  wine,  hut 
the  '93  crop  is  enormous,  and  to  his  mind 
that  year  will  be  as  notable  for  clarets  as  '74. 

*  *  * 

The  finances  at  Burlingame  are  in  an  ex- 
cellent condition.  The  recent  edict  of  the 
managers  has  brought  the  delinquents  to 
time.  There  is  now  an  overflowing  treasury, 
and  I  believe  the  outstanding  dues  are  con- 
siderably under  $1000,  with  prospects  of 
final  seltlenients  ere  the  end  of  the  month. 


LATEST  ADVICES  make  it  improbable 
that  the  St.  Louis  Polo  Team  will  visit  the 
Coast.  It  is  a  far  cry  from  the  Mississippi 
here;  but  that  does  not  mitigate  the  disap- 
pointment of  learning  the  St.  Louis  Country 
Club  is  not  to  participate  in  the  tournament 
at  Burlingame.  A  definite  refusal  has  been 
received,  so  the  conflict  for  honors  will 
again  be  between  our  men  and  the  Riverside 
Team.  The  date  of  the  meeting  has  been 
set  for  April  25th,  and  a  close  contest  is 
promised,  for,  while  the  San  Francisco  men 
have  improved  materially  in  form,  and  are 
putting  up  a  capital  game,  there  is  no  deny- 
ing that  the  Riverside  contingent  make 
formidable  competitors.  Their  team  will 
include  Bettner,  Seymour,  and  Waring,  and 
H.  Maude,  a  very  strong  player,  has  been 
substituted  for  Woods.  In  the  meantime, 
the  Burlingame  men  are  playing  for  all  Ihey 
are  worth,  and  the  practise  gimes  are  the 
sharpest  ever  seen  at  the  Country  Club. 
The  Tobins,  Baldwin,  Lawson,  Hobait,  and 
McCreery  are  playing  for  places.  An  in- 
formal practise  game  took  place  on  Sunday, 
but  the  regular  practise  days  are  Saturday 
and  Wednesday  afternoons. 

*  *  * 

The  Union  League  Club  stole  a  march  on 
the  Bohemian  Club,  with  the  result  that 
while  Chauncey  Depew  accepted  the  form- 
er's, he  was  forced  to  decline  the  latter's 
invitation  to  dinner.  George  Pippy  tele- 
graphed his  Club's  invitation  to  El  I'aso. 
Louis  Sloss's  dispatch  to  the  same  effect  on 
the  part  of  the  Bohemians  only  intercepted 
the  train  bearing  the  magnates  to  the  laud 
of  flowers  at  Yuma.  That  Chauncey  has 
been  regretfully  obliged  to  decline,  is  a 
matter  of  some  chagrin  to  Bohemian  post- 
prandial speakers,  who  were  hard  at  work 
preparing  impromptu  responses  calculated 
to  electrify  the  peerless  after-dinner  orator. 

*  *  *  } 

The  cafe-au-lait  tints  the  Bohemian 
Club  dining-room  have  been  so  much  criti- 
cised that  frescoers  and  tinters  are  again  at 
work.  The  Club  members  are  nothing  if 
not  esthetic  and  critical. 

*  * 
* 

Miss  Virginia  Fair  it  seems  has  gone  to 
Europe  under  the  cegis  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Oliver  P.  Belmont,  which  means  the  young 
Calif  oruienue  will  be  a  guest  of  honor  at  Blen- 
heim Palace.  See  what  it  is  to  be  an  heiress 
under  good  auspices  in  New  York.  There 
it  is  possible  to  rise  in  the  sacial  arena  far 
above  the  heads  of  the  groundlings.  We  will 
hear  next,  I  suppose,  of  Miss  Virginia's  ex-  1 
changing  her  fortune  for  some  historical  j 
name,  though  it  is  said  Maitlaiid  Kersey  is  her 
first  choice  and  that  the  object  of  her  visit  to 
Europe  is  to  see  the  Pope  for  the  purpose  of 
obtaining  a  dispensation  which  will  enable 
her  to  marry  said  Kersey.  His  first  wife. 
Ivy  Wandesforde,  resides  in  Oakland  still. 
I  give  this  story  for  what  it  may  be  worth. 

*  *  * 

Neally  O'Sullivan  has  made  quite  a  hit  in 
"  Shamus  O' Brien  "  which  he  is  playing  in 
London.  He  gained  great  kudos  by  his  per- 
formance with  the  Carl  Rosa  Opera  Com- 
pany, and  was  selected  by  Doctor  Stanford 
for  the  star  role  iu  his  Irish  Opera.  It  is  a 
great  success  in  its  way,  and  is  pronounced 
by  the  critic  of  the  SaliirJay  Review  "  a  mas- 
terpiece that  will  probably  keep  the  stage 
longer  than  any  opera  [yet  written  by  an 
Englishman  or  even  an  Irishman."  Mr. 
O'SuUivan's  impersonati  )n  of  the  role  has 
been  generally  commended  and  his  musical 
future  is  certainly  assured. 

*  *  * 

Raoul  Duval,  who  was  here  recently,  says 
that  '92  was  one  of  the  greatest  champagne 
years  in  history — better,  even,  than  '84. 
That  is  a  point  for  the  connoisseurs  to  re- 
member. Nowadays  the  stock  of  the  latter 
year  is  rather  low,  and  the  connoisseurs  have 
•diverted  their  attention  to  '89  wine,  which  was 
a  capital  vintage.    Apropos  of  clarets,  he 

Swaiii'ii.  at  213  Surter  Street,  in  the  only  C^iew  AdainH'  Tepsiu  Ttittl-Fruttl.  It  Is 
place  ill  the  cliy  atwiiich  om- can  flud  first- 1  anvereiijn  for  Iniligestiou  and  agreeable  to 
•class  pie*,  cakes,  and  confectionery.  tlie  taste. 


The  exiles  are  gradually   turning  their 
footsteps  homeward.    Mrs.  Delmas  and  the  j 
Misses  Delmas  have  written  announcing  the 
tidings  of  their  return.   They  are  to  be  back 
here  early  in  July,  I  believe.    The  Lows  are 
in  Paris  also,  and  it  is  arranged  they  are  to 
be  here  about  the  same  time  and  will  once 
again  occupy  their  home  on  Sutter  and  \ 
Gough  Streets.    But  Mrs.  Easton,  who  was 
expected  this  year,  has  elected  to  remain 
until  1S97  in  Paris  with  Colonel  Fred  Crock- 
er's children.    By  the  way,  they  are  getting 
along  famously  under  the  tuition  of  a  visit- 
ing governess.    Letters  from  Count  and 
Countess  Festetics  convey  the  intelligence 
that  they  are  still  infatuated  with  life  on 
the  ocean  wave.   They  are  once  again  down  j 
in  ihe  South  Seas,  on  the  "Tolna,"  voyag-  j 
iiig  from  coral  reef  to  atoll,  and  the  idea  of  I 
reiuriiing  does  not  seem  to  have  suggested 
itself  to  them. 

*  *  *  I 
Milbrae  is  to  be  inhabited  this  summer  j 

not  only  by  D.  O.  IMills,  but  also  by  Mr.  | 
and  Mrs.  Whitelaw  Reid,  who  have  spent  ! 
the  winter  in  Arizona.  I  learn  that  Mr.  ; 
Mills  has  regained  something  of  his  former  j 
strength,  and  the  beautiful  country  house 
will  doubtless  be  the  scene  of  some  pleas- 
ant gatherings. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  very  quiet  Easter  that  is  outlined 
for  us.  tVe  are  promised  no  festivities  of 
prominence  during  the  week  following  the 
spring  festival.  There  are  announcements 
of  dinners,  but  nothing  in  the  direction  of 
entertainments  of  note  nor  even  of  wed- 
ding-s.  This  is  a  bit  curious  and  suggests 
possibly  an  earlier  summer  than  usual. 


* 


Mrs.  Hagar  is  still  indignant  over  the  un- 
due publicity  given  her  theatricals,  and 
vows  that  the  entertainment  will  be  her 
last.  One  cannot  believe  she  will  adhere  to 
a  determination  so  adverse  to  her  character, 
and  doubtless  the  performance  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  other  festivities  at  which  she  will 
continue  to  figure  as  hostess.  The  rehears- 
als of  "  A  Modern  Ananias"  are  progressing 
in  a  manner  satisfactory  to  Leo  Cooper,  who 
declares  the  dramatis  personae  conduct  them- 
selves with  rare  industry. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  Mrs.  Major  Darling's  cotillion, 
which  was  promised  for  Easter  week,  has 
been  indefinitely  postponed.  The  reason 
given  is  the  absence  of  Miss  Jennie  Catber- 
wood,  who  is  still  at  Coronado  with  her 
aunt,  Mrs.  Jerome. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burke  HoUaday,  nee  Carrie 
Huntington,  are  back  from  their  wedding 
tour,  and  have  installed  themselves  in  the 
Holladay  mmsiou  on  Clay  Street  Heights. 
Mrs.  Holladay  is  a  woman  of  many  talents 
and  generous  education,  and  should  be  a 
figure  among  the  literary  set  here. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Donahue  and  ^Irs.  Martin  are  look- 
ing anxiously  forward  to  moving  into  their 
new  home  out  on  Broadway.  The  mansion 
is  on  the  verge  of  completion,  and  they  talk 
of  a  house-warming  in  the  shape  of  a  big 
ball. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Munroe  Salisbury  left  for  the  East 
quite  unexpectedly  to  attend  to  certain  busi- 
ness interests  of  her  husband.  Is  it  not  a 
compliment  to  the  capacity  of  this  lady  that 


her  spouse,  being  unable  to  make  the  trip  to 

New  \''ork  at  this  time,  felt  perfectly  safe  in 
delegating  his  interests  to  her  care?  He 
even  stated  to  a  friend  who  interrogated 
him  on  the  subject  that  she  could  negotiate 
and  settle  just  as  well  as  himself,  if  not  bet- 
ter. It  is  a  matter  of  fact  that  the  bright- 
ness and  intelligence  of  Mrs.  Salisbury  do 
not  receive,  out  of  the  inner  circle  of  her 
intimates,  the  recognition  which  is  un- 
doubtedly their  due.  She  is  one  of  the  few 
very  clever,  responsive,  and  intelligent 
I  women  composing  our  society,  is  interested 
I  in  most  subjects,  and  can  hold  her  own  in 
a  conversational  duel  with  most  of  the  com- 
petitive sex. 
I  *  *  * 

j  Already  people  are  talking  about  their 
summer  excursions.  According  to  all  ac- 
counts Sausalito.will  enjoy  much  popularity. 
Mr^.  Osgood  Hdoker 'is  arraiigfng  to^  have 
house  parties  throughout  the  season,  aud 
will  doubtless  have  her  sisters  as  permanent 
guests.  Miss  Jennie  Calherwood  has  de- 
clared in  favor  of  California  for  the  summer, 
and  will  be  installed  at  Ma  'rone  Villa  in 
Napa  County.  She  proposes  also  to  have 
house  parties,  and  will  certainly  entertain 
sets  of  young  people  between  Saturdays  and 
Mondays.  The  Tevises,  together  with  the 
Breckenridge  youngsters,  are  going  to 
Santa  Monica  for  the  months  of  June,  July, 
aud  August,  and  Mrs.  Will  Tevis  will  spend 
part  of  the  latter  month  with  the  family. 
Princess  Poniatowski  is  at  Santa  Barbara 
for  the  moment,  and,  by  the  way,  I  hear  the 
Prince  is  dabbling  in  mines.  Mrs.  Lawrence 
Poole  announces  her  intention  of  spending 
the  summer  at  Castle  Crags.  Mrs.  Stanley 
and  Miss  Garber  go  to  Napa  Soda  Springs. 
The  Kruttschnitts  have  decided  for  Clear 
Lake  where  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.ibcock  will  be 
installed.  Indeed,  I  hear  considerable  talk 
about  Lake  County  resorts,  and  anticipate 
considerable  popularity  for  that  region. 

*  *  * 

Judging  by  the  nuinb;r  of  fine  voices 
which  are  developed  in  San  Francisco,  it 
looks  as  though  California  would  y6t  be  Re- 
garded as  the  Italy  of  America.  We  are 
supplying  contraltos,  sopranos,  bassos,  and 
baritones  to  the  great  musical  organizations, 
and  it  looks  as  though  the  supply  would  be 
adequate  to  the  demand.  The  latest  among 
our  vocalists  to  graduate  from  the  amateur 
into  the  professional  ranks  is  S.  Homer 
Henley,  who  has  been  engaged  by  the  Tav- 
ery  Opera  Company  to  sing  baritone  roles. 
He  is  to  have  a  farewell  concert  at  the 
Native  Sous'  Hall  on  the  evening  of  April 
7th,  and  will  have  a  number  of  eminent 
vocalists  and  instrumentalists  assisting  him. 

*  *  * 

Another  musical  event  of  note  is  the  prom- 
ised concert  of  the  Blormon  Tabernacle 
Choir.  This  is  one  of  the  great  musical 
organizations  of  the  country  and  consists  of 
one  hundred  and  seventy-five  voices.  It 
won  the  cash  prize  of  one  thousand  dollars 
at  the  World's  Fair  in  '93,  and  at  its  Spring 
Festival  in  Salt  Lake  recently,  Paderewski 
played  with  it.  The  choir's  excursion  to 
California  is  purely  a  pleasure  trip.  It  is  to 
give  eight  concerts  on  the  tour,  of  which 
five  will  be  given  in  Metropolitan  Hall,  the 
first  on  the  evening  of  April  istb. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  gay  gathering  at  the  Art  Stu- 
dents' League,  Tuesday  evening,  honor  of 
Elizabeth  Cnrtis-O'Sullivan  and  Miss  Hey- 
neman,  who,  in  the  early  future,  leave  for 
London.  The  affair  had  the  form  of  a  sur- 
prise party;  the  artists'  hostesses  were  ar- 
rayed in  peasant  costumes;  the  miccaroni 
band  discoursed  Italian  and  other  strains, 
and,  altogether,  it  was  a  proper  and  en- 
thusiastic farewell.  Mrs.  O'Sullivan  and 
Miss  Heyneman  propose  opening  a  studio 
in  London. 

*  J.  * 

Easter  week  in  Oakland  is  full  of  the 
promise  of  gaiety.  There  is  the  marriage  of 
Miss  Hattie  English,  the  Stolp's  tea,  Miss 
Floy  Brown's  tea,  and  the  big  tea  at  Belle 
Rose  for  which  the  Garbers  have  issued  in- 
vitations on  Saturday.  Nor  must  I  forget 
the  invitation  geiuian  which  is  to  be  givtn 
by  certain  of  the  University  boys  in  the  Har- 
mon gymnasium  on  Friday.  That  is  to  be 
a  real  function  of  distinct  social  importance 


and  all  the  pretty  girls  of  Oakland  and 

Berkeley  will  be  there. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  amusement  of  Washington 
Society  is  that  of  testing  the  curious  theory 
of  the  hand  clasp,  which  a  certain  eminent 
palmist  has  propounded.  It  is  said  that  in 
the  manner  of  interlacing  the  fingers,  it  is 
possible  to  obtain  a  vital  indication  of  char- 
acter. For  instance,  if  the  right  thumb  is 
clasped  outside  the  left,  it  exhibits  a  vigor- 
ous temperament,  and  indicates  the  proba- 
bility of  control  in  married  life.  If,  on  the 
contrary,  the  left  thumb  is  set  on  the  out- 
side when  the  fingers  interlace,  it  is  sup- 
posed that  in  the  marriage  relation,  the  wife 
will  rule  the  roost.  At  recent  Washington 
gatherings,  there  has  been  much  fun  over 
these  tests.  The  manner  of  procedure  is  to 
persuade  the  victim  to  join  his  fingers  nat- 
urally aud  without  thought.  Then  if  the 
left  thumb  prevails,  he  is  at  once  accused  of 
being  his  wife's  subordinate,  and  it  ii  sug- 
gested that  he  is  henpecked. 

*  *  * 

A  certain  Bohemian  light  had  a  birthday 
last  .S  itur.lay,  and  was  brilliantly  entertained 
by  his  many  friends.  Some  one  presented 
him  with  a  very  handsome  silk  umbrella, 
which  he  promised  never  to  part  with;  but 
his  eccelleut  intentions  were  shattered  by 
anot'.iar  friend  who  put  him  in  possession  of 
soma  thirty-one  leaden  discs,  which,  I  regret 
to  say,  are  inteudel  for  the  confusion  of 
nickel-in-the-slot  machines.  The  maker 
wittily  calls  them  "telephone  tokens.'' 
However,  the  young  man  marched  around 
town  with  a  collection  of  intimates,  worked 
all  the  slot  machines  in  town,  and  was 
enormously  lucky,  but,  as  a  result,  lost  the 
umbrella.  However,  he  was  given  a  party 
the  sa:ne  evening,  at  which  there  was  an 
admirable  representation  of  theatrical  cele- 
brities. 

*  *  * 

The  musical  crowd  has  had  considerable 
to  entertain  it  of  late  in  the  way  of  recep- 
tions and  dinners.  Mrs,  Birmingham  was 
given  a  dinVier  by  Mrs.  Mariner  Campbell 
on  Sunday  afternoon  last,  preparatory  to  her 
departure  for  the  East.  The  guests  were  all 
of  musical  proclivities,  and  the  conversation 
ranged  over  the  broad  field  of  harmonic  en- 
deavor. Another  musical  entertainment 
was  a  little  festival  given  in  honor  of  Wil- 
liam Simonson  by  Mr.  A.  F.  Schleicher, 
who  has  a  charming  residence  near  the  cor- 
ner of  O'Farrell  and  Franklin  Streets.  Mr. 
Schleicher  has  a  charming  taste  in  decora- 
tions, aud  his  rooms  certainly  evidence  an 
ability  at  floral  adornments,  for  they  are 
beautifully  fixed  up  with  fruit  blossoms 
and  flowers  of  varied  hue.  Quite  a 
party   of    musical  celebrities  were  pres- 
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ent,  including  Frank  CofiBn.  Mrs.  Van 
Vlack,  Doctor  Sieberst,  M.  Delpiane,  and 
many  others,  all  of  whom  were  heard  either 
in  singing  or  selection.  Mr.  Simonson,  by 
the  way,  is  a  brother  of  the  San  Francisco 
cantatrice,  JIadame  Saville,  who  is  singing 
at  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House  in  New 


man  and  a  niece  of  Police  Commissiouer 
Gunst. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  much  discussion  has  been  aroused 
by  the  action  of  Doctor  Voorsaiiger,  who 
presided  at  the  marriage  of  Doctor  Hatch 
,        J  ,  and  Miss  Millie  Greeuebaum,  when  he  re- 

York,  and  has  been  one  of  the  celebrities  of  fu^ed  to  perform  the  marriage  ceremony  for 
the  opera  seAson  there.    He  goes  on  to  join  Mr.  Ferguson  and  Miss  Eppinger,  in  which 
*       *  conditions  were  similar.    In  both  in- 

*  j  stances  the  brides  were  of  the  Jewish  faith, 

The  sash  worn  by  his  deceased  Majesty  but  in  the  case  of  IMiss  Eppinger  the  Rabbi 
King  Kalakaua,  on  the  occasion  of  his  coro-  declined  to  relax  the  rule.  The  motives  of 
nation,  has  been  presented  by  Easign  Stearns  his  liberality  in  the  instance  of  Miss 
of  the  "Bennington"  to  the  Bohemian 
Club,  and  will  find  a  place  on  the  walls  of 
the  Red  Room. 

The  Misses  Hyman  have  as  their  guest  at 
Horace  Piatt's  portrait  in  oils  is  ready  to  tlie  Richelieu,  Miss  Feldberg  a  decidedly 
be  added  to  the  gallery  of  past  presidents  of  liaiidsome  young  lady   from  St.  Helena, 
the  Bohemian  Club,  and  will  be  hung,  after  '  She  is  tall  and  stately  and,  like  the  maidens 


Greenebaum  are  variously  attributed. 
*  =»:  * 


his  successor  is  chosen  on  April  13th,  in  the 
library.  The  portrait  is  by  Ernest  C.  Peix- 
otto,  and  is  now  installed  on  an  easel,  in  the 
Caf^,  to  be  criticised  by  the  members.  On 
the  whole,  it  is  a  very  good  piece  of  portrait- 
ure. The  pose  is  true  to  life,  is,  in  fact, 
characteristic,  and  the  expression  of  the  face 
lacks  little  to  make  it  a  perfect  counterfeit. 

*  ^  * 
* 

The  coming  event  in  artistic  circles  is  a 
"  Trilby  '■  night  at  the  Art  Students'  Studio, 
610  Montgomery  Street.  The  young  ladies 
who  preside  over  the  destinies  of  this  studio 
have  invited  the  newspaper  illustrators  to  an 
entertainment,  and  promise  them  refresh- 
ments, liquid  and  otherwise,  in  return  for 
their  presence.  The  feature  of  the  evening 
will  be  a  keg  of  beer,  of  which  Hayden 
Jones  has  been  appointed  custodian,  while 
Robert  Edgren,  the  eminent  hammer-thrower 
who  wields  a  pencil  in  the  Examiner  art 
room,  is  to  pose  as  "bouncer."  The  fea- 
tures will  include  Jimmie  Swinnerton,  Phil 
Hastings,  Bob  Mitchell,  and  various  other 
celebrities  of  similar  abilit)'.  The  evening 
should  be  an  important  contribution  to 
artistic  endeavor. 


The  latest  novelty  at  the  Woman's  Ex- 


of  that  northern  region,  rather  given  to 
athletics.  There  was  a  lunch  in  her  honor 
on  Saturday  at  which  she  met  quite  a  num- 
ber of  Miss  Hyman's  friends. 


There  are  to  be  several  theater  parties  on 
Monday  night  at  the  Pete  Dailey  opening 
Mrs.  Lievre  has  invited  some  thirty  of  her 
friends,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edmund  Tauszky 
have  quite  a  large  gathering  for  the  same 
show. 

*  *  =^ 

IT  WOULD  BE  HARD  to  express  ac- 
curately the  character  of  the  late  Mrs.  Chris 
Miller  without  seeming  effusively  eulogistic. 
She  was  a  rarely  endowed  creature,  beauti- 
ful, fascinating,  and  intelligent.  A  casual 
meeting  convinced  one  that  she  possessed 
charming  manners,  an  equable  disposition, 
and  a  delightful  tactfulness  in  addition  to 
the  obvious  charm  of  a  lovely  face.  As  Ena 
Tucker,  she  was  unquestionably  the  most 
beautiful  member  of  a  family  notable  for  its 
good  looks  and  it  is  admitted  she  was  as 
pretty  a  girl  as  ever  made  a  debut  in  Oak- 
land Society.  Unconscious  of  her  charm, 
she  made  no  effort  at  cultivating  the  vogue 
which  her  physical  grace  and  magnetism  im- 
mediately won  but  seemed  better  content 


change  is  "  afternoon  tea."  Hereafter,  ladies  to  remain  home  or  in  the  society  of  her  friends 


on  shopping  bent  may  wander  into  the  Ex- 
change rooms  between  the  hours  of  three 
and  five,  and  be  regaled  with  a  cup  of  the 
beverage  that  cheers  without  inebriating. 
The  new  custom  is  to  be  duly  initiated  at  an 
inaugural  tea  on  the  afternoon  of  April  9th. 


The  marriage  celebration  of  Dr.  Hatch 
and  Miss  Greenebaum  somewhat  resembled 
an  afternoon  reception.  The  ceremony  was 
performed  at  four  o'clock  with  Dr.  Voor- 
sanger  officiating,  in  the  presence  of  the 
innumerable  friends  and  relatives  of  the 
bride  and  groom.    The  bride  wore  a  tailor- 


than  to  accept  the  multitude  of  invitations 
which  would  have  afforded  her  a  broader 
sphere  of  conquest.  Some  six  years  ago 
Miss  Tucker  married  Mr.  C.  O.  G.  Miller, 
and  her  life  since  has  been  conducted  under 
those  auspices  of  plentitude  and  content- 
ment which,  we  are  told,  furnish  the  highest 
basis  of  happy  living.  Only  two  3-ears  ago, 
the  consumption,  from  which  she  died, 
showed  itself,  and  she  and  her  husband 
started  off  on  a  southern  trip,  voyaging  as 
far  south  as  New  Orleans,  and  lingering 
some  time  in  Southern  California,  but  she' 
hated  travel  and  longed  to  be  home  again 
with  her  children.  Since  then,  she  has  been 
.made  costume  of  cadet  blue  material,  and  I  more  or  less  of  an  invalid,  appearing  at 
looked  decidedly  handsome.    She  is  really  |  parties,  it  is  true,  being  hostess  herself  at 


one  of  the  best-looking  girls  in  Society. 
Her  two  sisters  were  bridesmaids,  and  Mr. 
Morrow  officiated  as  best  man.  It  is  alleged 
that  the  presents  of  the  two  uncles,  Louis 
Sloss  and  Louis  Gerstle,  took  the  shape  of 
snbstantial  checks.  However,  there  were 
some  very  pretty  articles  de  vertu  among 
the  gifts,  including  a  beautiful  fish  set  from 
Herman  Shainwald  and  a  set  of  crystal 
glassware  from  the  parents  of  the  groom. 
The  happy  pair  are  to  reside  at  Jackson, 
Amador  County,  where  Dr.  Hatch  is  to  prac- 
tise his  profession. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Alice  Coleman,  whose  beautiful  con- 
tralto voice  attracted  considerable  attention 
while  she  was  yet  at  school,  is  about  to 
develop  into  a  real  celebrity.  She  sang  for 
Madam  Materna  recently,  and  that  cautra- 
trice  pronounced  her  voice  a  great  organ 
and  promised  her  abrilliant  future.  Indeed, 
she  went  so  far  as  to  say  that  it  was  among 
the  very  best  natural  contraltos  she  had  ever 
heard,  and  with  proper  cultivation  would 
win  its  owner  world  wide  prominence.  Miss 
Coleman  is  to  proceed  to  Paris  at  once  for  a 
thorough  musical  education,  and  will,  I  pre- 
sume, add  something  more  to  the  fame  of  San 
Francisco.    She  is  a  sister  of  Charles  Cole- 

AdBm('«  Tuttl-Frattl   Chewing  Onm  for 
Indigestion. 


intervals,  but  her  activity  has  been  spas- 
modic. Her  ailment  became  active  three 
months  ago,  and  since  then  ,it  has  simply 
been  a  struggle  with  death.  Her  loss  is  the 
disappearance  of  a  rare  and  beautiful  per- 
sonality. 

*  *  * 

East  Oakland  Society  is  still  celebrating 
Mrs.  Strong  of  Chicago,  and  is  eiiteriaining 
her  at  dinners  and  lunches,  and  other  forms 
of  gastronomic  enjoyment.  Mrs.  Curtis  had 
a  euchre  party  for  her;  Sumner  Bugbee  en- 
tertained her  at  a  dinner,  and  I  believe  there 
are  to  be  several  informal  receptions  and 
other  things  ere  she  flits  to  the  windy  burg 
of  her  adoption. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  holy  week  in  Oakland  as  much  as 
elsewhere,  and  Oakland  is  living  up  to  it. 
Just  at  the  moment,  nothing  is  happening 
in  the  social  way.  The  influences  of  sancti- 
fication  have  even  stilled  the  gossip  of 
recent  engagements.  One  hears  some  little 
talk  of  Miss  Stebbin's  gymnasium  project, 
and  the  manner  in  which  biceps  may  influ- 
ence the  cut  of  evening  gowns— that  is  all. 
The  daily  service  of  the  Episcopal  Cliurcb 
rejoices  in  almost  a  Sabbath  congregation, 
though  I  regret  to  admit  that  the  attendance 


during  the  previous  weeks  of  Lent  has  been 
extremely  slim.  The  f.ict  is,  the  observance 
of  the  holy  season  is  confined  nowadays  to 
ab.'-tiiicnce  from  dancing.  The  creed  of 
debutante  and  belle  perinils  indulgence  in 
all  sorts  and  conditions  of  delights  save 
those  ol  Terpsichore.  They  will  drive  with 
you,  ride  with  you,  dine  with  you,  lunch 
with  you,  but  they  will  not  dance  with  you; 
and  they  feel  themselves  very  virtuous  for 
this  renunciation. 


There  is  some  talk  on  Jackson  Street  over 
my  comments  on  the  domesticity  of  Oak- 
land. In  all  seriousness,  can  it  be  denied 
that  Oakland  is  little  more  th.in  a  country 
town  ?  Its  business  streets  are  lined  with 
'  unattended  buggies  and  carriages,  and  a 
I  mere  candy  store  is  the  meeting  place  oC  its 
'  social  forces.  After  calling,  the  several  sets 
inevitably  converge  at  Lenhardt's,  and  you 
hear  there  the  latest  gossip  aired  to  the 
accompaniment  of  ice-cream  soda.  There 
is,  of  course,  considerable  small  sociability 
in  Oakland — informal  dinners  and  less  for- 
mal lunches.  No  one  thinks  anything  of 
dropping  in  to  dinner  at  a  friend's  house. 
When  at  home,  maids  and  .matrons  live  at 
the  telephone — indeed,  telephoning  is  a 
favorite  diversion  of  the  social  populace;  it 
exchanges  invitations  and  news  over  the 
wires;  it  gets  prices  and  does  its  marketing 
through  the  phone,  and,  indeed,  conducts 
an  integral  portion  of  its  daily  life  by  means 
of  this  useful  medium. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Myra  Prather 
and  Mr,  Harry  Miller  is  being  celebrated  by 
the  several  clans  with  proper  feasting.  Mrs. 
Tom  Prather  gave  a  dinner  the  other  night 
to  the  happy  twain,  and  invited  to  her  board 
the  most  intimate  friends  of  the  betrothed 
couple.  It  was  a  decidedly  handsome  din- 
ner and  very  gay,  and  I  believe  it  transpired 
that  the  engagement  had  been  in  existence 
some  six  months.  Mrs,  Albert  Miller,  on 
Saturday,  had  some  twenty-two  girls  to 
lunch,  members  of  the  Jackson-street  set, 
of  course,  with  a  few  married  women.  Alto- 
gether, the  affair  is  duly  proclaimed,  and 
Miss  Myra  is  receiving  generous  congratula- 
tions on  all  sides.  In  Oakland  it  is  regarded 
as  a  specially  happy  fate  to  have  a  member 
of  the  Miller  family  as  husband,  for  the  men 
of  that  clan  are  supposed  to  be  peculiarly 
gifted  with  domestic  virtues. 


The  D.  K.  E.  Fraternity,  at  Berkeley,  are 
to  produce  a  play  in  Shattuck  Hall  which 
Raymond  Russ  has  written.  Some  five 
hundred  invitations  have  been  issued  for 
the  occasion.  This  is  rather  an  innovation 
in  Berkeley  entertaining  inasmuch  as  the 
"  Frats  "  have  generally  confined  their  hos- 
pitalities to  the  limits  of  their  own  club 
house.  The  play  is  said  to  be  quite  a  clever 
arrangement  and  the  boys  are  rehearsing 
for  all  they  are  worth.  THE  GOSSIP. 


A  PANEGYRIC. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  DentUt,  806  Market  St. 


"  More  than  any  other  volume  it  is  indis- 
pensable to  the  stuilent  and  the  scholar. 

"  It  is  a  working  library  in  itself,  and  will 
answer  almost  every  question  we  can  put 
to  it. 

"It  contains  more  knowleilge  than  any 
other  single  volume  in  the  world. 

"  It  is  a  photograph  of  the  present  state  of 
civilization.  All  sciences,  philosophies,  arts, 
customs,  and  histories  are  condensed  and 
reproduced  in  it. 

"  If  one  were  required  to  deposit  a  single 
volume  that  would  reveal  to  future  ages  the 
present  state  of  the  world,  the  Standard 
I)ictiotiary  would  be  the  book.  More  than 
any  other  volume  it  would  tell  the  story. 

"It  is  full  of  ,'iuggestioii,  and  the  imagina- 
tion flames  as  we  look  through  it. 

"  It  is  stored  with  the  raw  materials  of  all 
science  and  literature. 

"The  thoughts  of  coming  generations  are 
already  mirrored  on  its  pages.  Coming 
events  here  cast  their  shadows  before. 

"  Miitcliless  poems  lie  scattered  through 
it;  all  that  is  needed  is  the  poefs  pen  to 
pick  them  out  and  put  them  together. 

"Words  that  breathe  an<l  tlioughts  that 
burn  are  here  waiting  to  thrill  llie  world. 
'  Nothing  is  wanting,'  says  Emerson,  '  but  a 
little  shuffling,  sorting,  ligature,  and  car- 
tilage.' 


"To  turn  its  p.iges  and  become  familiar 
with  It  is  Bii  education. 

'  It  is  the  bitcst  university. 

".\ftertlic  Bible  it  is  the  first  book  one 
should  own. 

'"Sell  your  coal  a:id  buy  it. 

"  Krep  it  III  the  study,  iiome,  office,  store. 

"  No  one  can  live  with  this  buok  and  not 
have  his  thoughts  widened  with  the  process 
of  the  suns. 

"  For  twenty-five  years  to  conic  it  will 
shine  in  the  literary  heavens  as  a  star  of  the 
first  iiiagiiitude,  to  enlighten  and  guide  the 
millions  of  the  Englisli-speakiiig  world." — 
Rkvi-rkndJ.  H.  Snowdkn,  in  /Me  IIVj.*- 
/Hi,  A  II  J' ff<  i  H'liiaii. 

M.  D.  Bronson  &  Co.,  Pacific  Const 
Agents,  Standard  Dictionary,  933  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


The  merchants  of  San  Francisco  are  fast 
awakening  to  the  fact  that  advertising,  to 
ensure  the  best  results,  must  be  done  through 
an  expert,  and  this  is  made  more  evident  by 
the  f-ict  that  the  business  of  Wilder  &  Co., 
the  leading  advertising  specialists  of  this 
city,  has  increased  to  such  an  extent  that 
they  have  been  obligc<l  to  move  to  larger 
quarters  in  the  Hstetbrook  Block  ai  22  Geary 
Street.  Although  Wilder  Co.,  have  been 
HI  business  only  a  few  years,  they  have 
built  up  a  business  which  "is  unrivaled  west 
of  Chicago.  At  the  present  time,  they  arc 
writing  and  placing  about  thirty  seven  and 
one-half  per  cent  of  all  the  advertisements 
which  appear  in  the  daily  papers.  By  their 
removal.  Wilder  &  Co.  were  enabled  to  add 
an  art  room  to  their  establishment  in  which 
are  designed  circulars,  posters,  and  all  other 
work  which  requires  artistic  ability  and  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  advertising  busi- 
ness. They  have  also  addeil  a  Crast  ad- 
vertising agency  by  which  they  are  now 
enabled  to  give  nierchants  all  information 
desired  relative  to  the  value  of  different 
western  papers  as  adverlisiiig  mediums. 
Most  of  large  Pacific  Coast  papers  are  kept 
on  file,  and  any  merchant  desiring  to  adver- 
tise his  business  outside  of  San  Francisco 
should  not  fail  to  call  and  talk  the  subject 
over  wiih  Wilder  &  Co. 


New  Season 


EEL  RIVER 
CREAMERY 
BUTTER 

Finest  on  the  Market 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  smal  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


GEO.  GOODMAN 

r}a7.u";vLf-ArtiIicial  Stone 


Schilliiigrr'9  Patent 


In  nU  ill  brnlirhc!) 


SII>K  \V.\I.K  and  OAKDKN  WAI.K 
A  »p.-.  I»llv 
Offlce.  357  KOlfTSCaEnT  CT.  iforili  Bbck.  5A!T  rEASCISCO 

LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO. 

l  rillCTp;il  ..Mm  c  J  1  l-.,w.  II  M  ,  Ilium  li,  11  Tnylor  St., 
l.fliindry,  Twi  lfili  si  ,  s  ,ii  l-rBiici«co,  L'nt. 
All  nr<t  iinry  nir  iiditig,  HrH-iiiu  on  Ixittonn.  etc.,  free 
of  cliarKC.  Onlrrs  Icfl  iit  oRiic  will  receive  prompt 
nltenlion.  Work  c«lled  Tor  iind  delivered  to  any 
part  of  ihc  city,  free  of  clmrge. 


WiMl<liii{^  IiivitiinoiiH  ar<^ 

projH'i  ly  ciij;rav«!<l 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

ROIiKIJTSON'S 


Kelly's  Corn  Ciiro  nerer  ralin.    98  oenti, 

102  Kddy  Street. 


COMET  OOLONQ-  — 

The  oldest  and  most  reliable 
brand  of  Tea  on  the  market. 

Sold  only  in  y'i  pound  paper.s  at 

20  cents  per  paper, 
 All  grocers  keep  it. 
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THE    WAV  B 


RIPPLES. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding  of  the 
transient  natiu'c  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  tlie  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  j-ou  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Sj-rup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


p    J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 


imuiMiiniaBi 


Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  aud 
medicinal 
wliiskc}^ 
for  a 

quarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKETS!. 

S  V  N   FK.VN  ClS«-0 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Surel 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


TROUT  FISHINQ. 

It  is  unprofessional  to  fish  for  trout  with 
bait  with  which  you  know  you  will  be  able 
to  catch  a  few  fish.  For  instance,  if  you  use 
salmon  roe  for  bait  and  catch  a  couple  of 
hundred  trout,  you  are  not  considered  in  it; 
but  if  you  bait  your  hook  with  a  piece  of 
common  red  brick  and  catch  one  fish,  you 
are  a  sportsman  of  the  first  water. 

To  be  a  sportsman  among  anglers,  and  to 
have  your  uanie  appear  regularly  in  the  Rod 
and  Reel  coluuni  of  the  papers  devoted  to 
the  so-called  sport,  you  must  catch  fish 
merely  for  the  pleasure  of  depriving  them  of 
life.  Should  you  catch  them  merely  be- 
cause you  like  their  flavor  and  prefer  them 
to  any  other  kind  of  meat,  you  are  not  a 
sport,  but  a  pretender,  who  fishes  for  the 
purpose  of  satisfying  an  epicurean  appetite — 
a  gourmand. 

'Why,"  some  will  explain,  "he  doesn't 
fish  for  sport,  but  for  the  purpose  of  eating 
his  catch."    Oh,  horrors! 

Some  people  cannot  fish  unless  they  are 
provided  with  a  split-bamboo  pole,  reel,  and 
a  whole  lot  of  unnecessarj'  paraphernalia. 
I  was  the  same  way  once  myself,  but  soon 
caught  on.  I  concluded  that  the  easiest 
way  to  catch  fish  was  by  the  use  of  a  certain 
kind  of  bait  which  was  never  known  to  fail. 

Instead  of  walking  up  stream  seven  or 
eight  miles  and  whipping  it  down,  as  I 
formerly  did,  I  now  walk  up  stream  a  half 
or  a  (juarter  of  a  mile,  select  a  nice,  shady 
tree  close  to  the  water,  unpack  my  basket, 
which  is  stocked  with  everything  worth  eat- 
ing and  drinking,  get  out  my  periodicals 
and  cigars,  and  put  in  a  pleasant  day  undis- 
turbed by  any  one  until  about  three  or  four 
in  the  afternoon,  when  a  barefooted  boy, 
with  a  broad-briumied  hat  on  his  head,  in- 
variably puis  in  an  appearance  with  a  mess 
of  fine  trout  strung  on  a  willow  branch, 
which  I  manage  to  catch  and  transfer  to  my 
basket  with  the  aforesaid  never-get-left  bait, 
which,  I  presume,  you  have  all  used  your- 
selves at  times. 

"How  many  fish  did  you  catch?"  some 
one  will  in([uire  at  the  hotel. 

"Well,  I  brought  home  an  eveu  ninety- 
nine,"  I  will  reply. 

"  Yes,  I  know;  but  how  many  did  you 
catch  ?  " 

What's  a  per.son  to  reply  to  such  a  query 
as  that  ?  If  you  are  a  sportsman  in  the  fnll 
sense  of  the  word,  you  will  tell  him  the 
truth,  for  who  ever  heard  of  a  true  sport 
fibbing  about  the  number  of  fish  he  brings 
home,  or  the  size,  weight,  etc.,  of  any  par- 
ticular fish  ?  If  you  are  a  novice,  and,  of 
course,  not  a  sport,  you  will  tell  that  which 
never  happened.  The  time  you  had  in  land- 
ing the  largest  one;  how  you  came  near 
losing  him;  how  the  reel  hummed  when  he 
shot  (lown  stream,  and  that  you  were  exactly 
forty-five  minutes  by  the  watch  iu  landing 
him.  Then  you  can  state  that  you  had  an- 
other hooked  about  three  times  the  size  of 
the  largest  one  you  brought  home,  but  he 
snapped  the  leader  and  got  away;  that  you 
would  have  given  ten  j-ears  of  your  life  to 
have  landed  him.  However,  you  intend  to 
try  for  this  big  fellow  again  some  day. 

Then  some  fireside  fisherman  sitting  at 
the  other  end  of  j-our  line  of  admirers  will 
ask.  "  How  far  up  the  cre^k  was  it  that  you 
hooked  the  big  fellow?"  and  you  will 
reply,  "Close  under  that  big  bluffof  rocks, 
quite  a  piece  up."  Vou  can  always  say  that 
with  safety.  The  other  fellow  will  then  be 
sure  to  say,  "  What  ?  Just  this  side  of  where 
that  big  tree  has  fallen  across  the  creek?" 
And  upon  you  replying  in  the  affirmative, 
he  will  then  state,  "Wliy,  I've  had  that  big 
fellow  hooked  a  dozen  times,  if  I've  had  him 
hooked  once.  No  use  trying  to  catch  him; 
he's  too  big  to  land." 

I  could  go  fishing  every  day  in  the  week, 
excepting  Sunday,  and  enjoy  myself.  It  is 
foolish  to  waste  your  time  fishing  on  the 
Sabbath,  for  you  will  not  catch  enough  fish 
to  pay  for  your  trouble.  It  was  a  long  time 
before  I  could  undei stand  why  I  could  not 
catch  as  many  fish  on  the  bahbath  as  on 
week  days;  but  I  finally  observed  that  there 
was  a  reason  and  a  good  one,  which  was  not 
because  the  parents  of  the  barefooted  country 
boy  insisted  upon  his  remaining  at  home 
and  perusing  his  catechi'-m  on  that  day,  but 
because  there  were  always  more  fishermen 
on  the  Satibath  than  any  other  day  in  the 
week.  Ministers  never  fish  on  Sunday;  on 
that  day  they  put  in  their  spare  moments 
digging  bait,  that  they  may  fish  on  IMonday. 


SURE. 


Done  up  Brown — Mrs.  Davidson. 


YES. 

Mr.  Blossom — My  dear,  there  are  times 
and  times. 

Mrs.  Blossom — Yes,  and  j-ou've  been  on 
'em  all. 


MOST  ASSUREDLY. 

The  female  who  is  most  persistent  in  her 
objection  to  bloomers  is  the  young  girl  who 
has  just  donned  long  dresses. 


WELL  NAHED. 

"That  bo}'  of  mine  is  a  regular  flying 
machine." 

"  How's  that  ?  " 
"  He  won't  work." 


OF  COURSE. 

"  What  makes  your  husband  look  so  sober 
to-nigh;  ? " 

"1  presume  it's  because  he's  drunk." 


NEWS. 


Mr.  Blossom  (looking  up  from  the  paper) 
— By  Jove!  I  see  that  Joe  Jobsou  was  shot 
by  a  woman  last  night. 

Mrs.  BU)ssom — Who  isjoejobson? 

Mr.  Blossom  (resuming  his  paper) — 
Hanged  if  I  know;  but  I  see  he  was  shot 
by  a  woman,  just  the  same. 


WHEN  SHE  OBJECTED. 

Bloomer — Doesn't  your  wife  object  when 
you  go  to  lodge  ? 

Blossom — No;  but  she  objects  when  I  get 
home. 


IN  FRISCO. 

She — Sir,  j-ou  have  insulted  me. 

He — Pardon  me,  but  I  cannot  insult  any 
one.  I  am  a  minister,  and  what  I  have 
done  is  only  indiscreet  and  uugentlemanly. 
A  minister  can  never  insult.  Bruno. 


Sing  a  song  of  microbes. 

System  full  of  germs! 
Twenty  thousand  typhoids — 

A  rise  in  doctors'  terms. 
When  the  well  is  opened 

Long- vanished  puss  is  found, 
Isn't  it  a  mercy 

We're  not  all  under  ground  ? 

—A^av  Yark  mrlj. 


For  relieving  throat  diseases,  coughs,  and 
hoarticness,  use  "Browns'  Bronchiai, 
Troches."  Sold  only  in  boxes.  Avoid 
imitations 


When  you  are  .selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  iiave  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Does  your  hair  need  a  tonic?  Quinania 
removes  scurf  and  cleanses  the  scalp; 
strengthens  the  hair,  renders  it  soft  and 
brilliant,  and  prevents  falling  out.  Price, 
35  cents  per  bottle.  If  your  dealer  doesn't 
sell  it,  get  it  at  Lederer's,  in  Stockton 
Street. 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  toany 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  Bath  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  itajirovement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  great  attraction.  The  price 
for  the  above,  which  includes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rate  of 
fifty  cents. 


There  may  be  other 
Shirts  as  good  as 
"STANDARD,"  but 
they  cost  more.  There 
maybe  others  the  same 
price,  but  they  are  not 
as  good.  There  may 
be  others  even  that  are 
as  good  and  as  cheap  as 
'^STANDARD,"  but 
they  are  not  Calif orniaiL 


WE  ALL  OBJECT. 

Sniggles — What  do  you  think  of  the  X 
rays? 

Wiggles— I  object  to  'em.  The  first  thing 
you  know  they  will  be  getting  up  an  X  ray 
for  our  wives  to  photograph  our  breaths 
when  we  come  home  at  night  to  see  whether 
we  have  been  drinking  or  having  bay  rum 
put  upon  our  mustaches. 


LOOK  FOK  THIS  M.VUK  ON 
EVEKY 
STANDARD  SHIKT 


Hapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  t 


Havk  You  Bke.s  There  Lately  ? 

1000  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpassed, 
views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm  Mot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
Waaler  batlis.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks  New  improvements  everv  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  roxm.  Relief  for  asth- 
nialics  WAKM  WATKK  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  reson.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands'  rest.  Address  .\NURKW  J.\CK- 
SON,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 


APRIL 
SHOWERS 


may  bring  May  flowers,  but 
thej-  also  bring  many  a  cold 
and  man}'  a  rheumatic  twinge. 
.\  good  place  to  spend  .\pril  is 
at  Hyron,  for  the  weather  is 
perfect,  and  your  ills,  if  you 
have  any,  are  sure  of  a  cure 
in  the  waters  there. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

Colli  rii  rost.-»  fo  .  Cat 


riTAVERN  OF 

CASTLE  Crag 

QUEEH  OF  ALL  MOUNTAIN  RESORTS 

The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of 
all  mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the 
reception  of  guests,  June  i,  and  will 
close  October  1,  1896. 

GEORGE  &CHUNEWALD,  Manager 

ROOM  59,  UNION  TRUST  BUILDING 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
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nOST  OF  THEH  DO. 
Teacher— What  does  h-a-tn  m-e-r  spell? 
Tommy — Don't  know,  ma'am. 
Teacher — What  does  your  mother  drive 
nails  with,  stupid  ? 
Tommy — A  stove  lifter. 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Siiniiner  Resort  should 
offer  gaiet}'  for  the  gay,  re=t  for  the 
wear}',  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
otheii  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 


JOHN  K.  CHACE,  | 

Proprietor.  W 


THE    WAV  K 


I? 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io4  and 
251^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  8,tles  more  than  6,000.000  boxtfc 


THE  WHEEL 


CONTRIBUTIONS    FROM    SOME  COMPE- 
TENT CYCLISTS  ON  CURRENT  CON- 
TENTIONS. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE 


KxTRA  Dry 
"  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wiues  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
123   California  .Street 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  96 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  CO 


IS-18  DrummSt 

RETAIL  store: 

1640  Market  St. 

Ban  Francisco,  Cal. 


A  CARLiOAD  OF  *96 


JUST  RECEIVED 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    ,-\sk  to  sec  tlie 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Hoi  brook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

I'acific  Coast  Agents 
MARKET  and   IJKALK  STKEKTS 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
Ank  for  Catalogue  — ■ 


A  HOME  PRODUCT 


I AXLE- 


\EASE 


^    THE  VERY  BEST 
^  AXtE  GREASE 

^         Made  by— 

I  AMERICAN  OIL  CO. 

U  SAN  FKANCISCO 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Ageut  and 
Importe 


^porei(§9  U/ipes 

Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


With  this  issue.  The  Wave  establishes  a 
department  devoted  to  the  interests  ol 
cyclists  and  the  wheel.  It  will  not  attempt 
to  furnish  the  news  ol  the  wheeling  frater- 
nity, for  that  is  already  done  with  more  or 
less  of  thoroughness  by  the  daily  press,  but 
the  endeavor  will  be  made  to  supply  such 
comment  and  criticism  on  wheeling  affairs 
as  may  from  time  to  time  seem  apropos. 
It  is  the  purpose,  further,  to  publish  short 
articles  on  various  subjects  connected  with 
cycling,  the  distinguishing  feature  of  which 
will  be  that  in  every  case  they  come  from 
an  authority  on  the  subject  treated. 


the  League  Constitution,  is  the  Olympic 
Club  Wheelmen.  That  three  of  their  best 
riders  might  be  relegated  to  the  professional 
class  is  a  possibility  not  noticeable  for  its 
remoteness.  Then  the  Bay  Cities  might 
very  probably  ftcl  the  force  of  the  blow  in 
one  or  two  instances.  Yes,  it  is  a  safe  bet 
that  if  any  change  is  made  in  the  status  of 
any  rider,  three  clubs  will  alter  the  make  up 
of  their  teams,  as  to  the  last  Rclav  at  least. 


THE  RELAY  RACE. 

BY  C.  MICH1vN1:R. 

The  eight  or  ten  thousand  wheelmen  who 
live  around  the  Bay  are  all  athrob  with  an 
anticipation  that  grows  tenser  as  the  days 
pass. 

Who  will  win  the  Relay  ?  That  is  the 
question  that  fills  the  air  in  all  the  club- 
rooms;  for  this,  the  most  important  race  of 
the  year,  will  be  decided  within  the  next 
few  da3  S.  The  most  important  race  of  the 
year?  Yes,  and  the  phrase  is  used  with  no 
limitations  as  to  place,  for  it  is  a  matter  of 
universal  concession  that  the  hundred-mile 
relay  of  the  California  Associated  Cycling 
Clubs  is  planned  and  executed  on  a  larger 
scale  than  any  other  wheeling  contest  in 
any  part  of  the  world.  From  the  mere  fact 
that,  including  the  officials,  the  contestants, 
their  trailers  and  assistants,  the  race  involves 
nearly  a  thousand  participants,  the  mag- 
nitude of  the  event  is  apparent.  Then  it  is 
a  road  race,  and  despite  the  opposition  of 
the  track-racing  men  to  this  branch  of  the 
sport,  there  is  no  doubt  of  its  superior  hold 
on  the  public  interest. 

This  is  so  for  several  reasons,  but  most  of 
all  because  it  is  less  artificial,  as  it  were 
than  a  race  upon  a  track,  and  seems  more  | 
of  a  demonstration  of  the  practical  possibili- 
ties of  the  wheel.    The  bicycle,  naturall)-,  is 
for  use  upon  the  road,  and  it  is  to  that  use 
only  that  ninety-nine  out  of  every  hundred  , 
of  the  spectators  at  a  race  meet  of  any  .sort  | 
put  the  m.^chiiie.    Then,  too,  the  Relay  is  a 
race  from  start  to  finish;  not  a  contest  for 
position  and  a  clever   final  sprint  of  an  j 
eighth  or  a  fifth.    As  for  the  excitement 
and  thrill  of  it,  there  can  be  no  comparison. 
Its  dangers  are  of  an  order  that  every  one 
of  the  onlookers  must  share  in  some  degree 
every  time  he  rides  over  the  road,  while  the 
risk  of  mishap  on  the  track  is  much  less 
nearly  related  to  the  experiences   of  the 
audience. 

Of  course  in  a  road  race  it  is  out  of  the 
(juestion  to  keep  the  riders  in  view  for  any 
great  portion  of  the  distance.  Still,  it  is 
easily  possible  for  the  San  Francisco  and 
Alameda  County  wheelmen  to  see  both  start 
and  finish  of  this  particular  struggle  for 
club  supremacy.  Probaljly  the  best  place 
for  observation  on  this  side  of  the  Bay  is  the 
lop  of  the  six-mile  hill  on  the  San  Bruno 
Road,  a  point  about  in  the  middle  of  the 
first  and  most  difficult  relay.  Then,  after 
the  riders  have  passed,  the  time  is  of  course 
ample  to  get  over  to  the  finish  in  Alameda. 

The  recent  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Gov- 
ernors and  their  action  in  postponing  the 
Relay  to  the  twelfth  iiist.  calls  for  some 
comment.  The  ostensible  reason  for  the 
change  in  date  was  that  the  fifth  of  April 
fell  on  Flaster  Sunday,  and  that  it  would  be 
jarring  to  many  to  make  the  day  the  occa- 
sion of  such  a  contest.  It  is  (pii'e  possible 
that  some  of  the  delegates  really  have  such 
finely  graduated  consciences  as  to  enable 
them  to  condone  Sunday  racing  in  general 
and  yet  condemn  a  race  on  Ivaster  Sunday, 
but  in  the  case  of  the  majority  of  the  mciii- 
be's  of  the  Board  it  is  pretty  sife  to  say  that 
beyond  and  below  their  religious  ((ualms 
there  lurked  other  motives  for  the  postpone- 
ment. Perhaps  the  (harden  Cities  thought 
an  additional  week  might  do  something 
toward  improving  the  state  of  Hardy  Down- 
ing's  nose;  perhaps  the  Olympic  Wheelmen 
had  in  mind  the  benefits  of  anotlier  week 
of  training  to  their  recently  married  cham- 
pion; perhaps — but  speculations  are  useless. 
No,  nothing  can  explain  the  change  except 
the  fact  that  Easter  Sunday  is  the  first  Sun- 
day in  April. 

Now,  what  will  be  the  effect  of  the  week 
of  wailing?  Will  the  great  axe  fall  during 
the  last  few  days  of  suspense? 

The  Headsman  is  silent— characteristically 
silent — on  the  subject.  .Still,  an  involuntary 
gesture  toward  the  clouds,  a  twitching  of 
the  eye-muscles,  and  divers  and  sundry  in- 
ternal and  unintelligible  vocal  rumblings 
proclaim  to  the  knowing  ones  all  too  surely 
that  Uncle  Robert  is  thinking,  that  he  is 
restraining  himself,  that  the  restraint  is  an 
effort.  I'roni  the  point  of  view  of  the  Re- 
lay, the  club  that  would  suffer  most  notably, 
should  Mr.  Welch  exercise  his  authorily 
and  render  apparent  the  dread  possibilities 
of  the  "suspicious  circumstances"  clause  of 


A  SECOND  OF  CYCLING. 

11 V  c.  s.  wiu.i.s.  I 

The  most  exciting  second  of  my  life  ? 
Well,  it  isn't  hard  to  pick  out,  although  I 
have  had  a  good  many  exciting  seconds 
since  my  connection  witli  cycling  began 
that  were  full  enough  of  interest  to  make 
tliem  not  easily  forgotten. 

I  have  ridden  around  tracks  pretty  fast 
on  several  occasions,  and  have  felt  the  thrill 
a  person  experiences  when,  having  watched 
his  coinpelilors  through  the  grind,  he  sum- 
mons up  his  energies  for  the  final  sprint, 
and  wins  out  or  is  beaten  by  a  tire-width. 
There  is  often  an  excitement  about  the  last 
jump  of  such  a  struggle  that  a  man  does  not 
soon  forget.  Hut  there  has  come  within  my 
wheeling  experience  a  moment  of  excite- 
ment of  another  kind  which  is  almost 
unique,  and  the  menH)ry  of  that  second  is  so 
vivid  that  it  will  not  soon  depait. 

It  was  just  about  the  middle  of  February 
last.  The  Syracuse  team  was  at  San  Diego, 
where  we  were  engaged  in  placing  world's 
records  to  the  credit  of  the  crimson  rims 
with  clock-work  regularity.  On  this  par- 
ticular morning  I  was  feeling  just  fit,  and 
the  team  manager  deterininetl  to  send  me 
against  the  world's  record  for  the  mile, 
paced  by  the  sextet. 

Y'ou  have  seen  one  of  these  big  machines, 
no  doubt — there  were  two  at  the  late  Cycle 
Show  here — and  can  appreciate  Ihemass  and 
strength  of  the  two  hundred  pounds  of  tire 
and  tubing  that  support  the  weight  of  six 
riders. 

We  started  off  gently  and  warmed  up  for 
two  laps.  Stone  was  steering,  and  Schmidt, 
Washburn,  Terrill,  Vaughn,  and  .Swaii- 
brough  iiianned  the  machine.  Then  came 
the  real  start,  and  they  crossed  the  tape  at  bet- 
ter than  a  1:40  clip.  I  was  following  within 
three  inches  of  the  big  rear  tire,  even  touch- 
ing it  now  and  then  with  my  front  wheel. 
In  work  of  that  kind  you  watch  the  rear  tire 
all  the  time  and  let  the  world  fly  under  you. 

We  had  gone  ab<mt  half  a  lap  in  this  way 
when  I  heard  the  sharp  report  that  means  a 
bursting  tire.  Keep  the  speed  in  mind  now 
and  try  to  think  what  a  mile  in  i  :4o  means. 
The  sextet  wobbled  and  swung  toward  the 
fence.  Then  I  commenced  to  think.  He- 
fore  that  I  had  been  watching  that  tire  with 
every  nerve.  But  now  the  tire  was  gone. 
The  whole  thing  was  the  matter  of  a  second, 
and  yet  in  that  little  time  I  remember 
thinking  if  they  keep  on  in  that  way  I  could 
pass  them,  but  the  fence  would  tear  their 
legs  off,  sure  as  fate.  Stone  knew  that. 
He  turned  the  machine  round,  and  there  it 
lay  sprawled  out  straight  across  the  track, 
trembling  like  a  live  thing.  I  had  swerved 
as  much  as  I  could  away  from  the  sextet, 
hoping  to  pass  it,  but  going  at  that  clip  you 
can't  make  much  of  a  change  of  direction  in 
a  moment.  It  brought  me  right  opposite 
the  third  man.  I  could  see  him  lying  there 
])inned  down  by  the  machine,  and  I 
thought:  Here  goes  for  Washburn!  It 
wasn't  a  matter  of  choice.  I  struck  him  in 
the  middle  of  the  back,  and  that  raised  me 
uj)  in  the  air,  and  I  went  along,  still  riding, 
for  about  ten  feet.  Then  I  don't  know  what 
happened.  I  know  I  landed  somewhere  on 
the  other  side  of  the  six-seater.  As  soon  as 
I  struck  the  ground  I  was  up,  comparatively 
unhurt,  and  the  most  exciting  second  of 
cycling  in  my  experience  was  over. 


Santa  Rosa,  and  Pefaluma  are  already 
planned,  and  no  club  of  any  size  will  be 
oveilooked. 

The  Highway  Improvement  Committee  is 
actively  engaged  in  uniting  the  users  of 
roads  and  streets,  whether  wlieelnieii  or 
not,  that  all  may  be  ready  for  definite  action 
should  any  nominee  of  any  of  the  political 
parties  prove  unwilling  to  declare  himself 
wholeheartedly  in  favor  of  any  measure 
looking  to  the  iinjirovemenl  of  our  higli- 
ways.  In  connection  with  the  other  organ- 
izations, the  League  will  endeavor  to  effect 
the  passage  of  such  legislation  botli  by 
Boards  of  .Supervisors  auu  the  Legislature  as 
will  tend  to  this  end. 

Partisan  organizations  of  wheelmen  for 
political  purposes  are  a  menace  to  the  power 
of  the  League  for  good.  As  wheelmen,  we 
are  all  in  politics,  but  for  tlie  purpose  of 
bringing  about  the  election  to  (iffice  of  men 
because  they  are  in  favor  of  road  and  street 
improvement  because  they  are  in  favor  of 
the  maintenance  of  the  rights  of  wheelmen 
as  the  users  of  vehicles,  and  not  because 
they  are  Democrats,  Republicans,  or  Popu- 
lists. 


THE  POLICY  OF  THE  LEAGUE  DIVISION. 

BY  F.  H.  KERRIGAN,  CHIEF  CONSUI,. 

The  remarkable  increa.se  in  membership 
of  the  League  of  American  Wheelmen 
throughout  the  Lnitcd  Stales  last  year 
called  for  much  comment,  but  its  growth 
since  the  beginning  of  the  present  year  has 
been  much  more  surprising.  New  members 
have  been  coming  in  at  the  rate  of  two  thou- 
sand a  month,  and  last  week  showed  an 
increase  of  more  than  nine  hundred.  Mean- 
while the  North  California  Division  has  not 
been  idle.  Since  the  beginning  of  the  year 
it  has  added  more  than  (our  hundred  to  its 
list  of  members.  With  this  increase  in 
membership  there  is  nalnrally  a  proportion- 
ate increase  in  the  power  of  the  League  for 
work  along  the  lines  for  which  it  was  organ- 
ized, and  the  present  administration  feels 
confident  of  definite  and  immediate  good 
results  ill  this  Division. 

The  first  step  of  our  work  is  to  unite  with 
the  League  of  ,\nierican  Wheelmen  every 
eligible  cyclist  in  California.  Progress  in 
this  direction  has  already  been  rapid  and 
satisfactory  through  the  energetic  efforts  of 
the  Membership  t^omniittee.  assisted  by  the 
full  Board  of  Officers.  These  gentlemen 
have  visited  the  various  wheeling  clubs  of 
,San  h'rancisco  and  vicinity,  and  now  intend 
to  carry  the  campaign  further  into  the 
interior,  preaching  the  League  doctrine,  the 
gospel  of  good  roads,  throughout  the  terri- 
tory of  the  Division.    Visits  to  Sacramento,  I 


Stand  close  to  a  high  fence 
and  try  to  leap  over.  You 
fail.  Walk  back  a  few  step?, 
get  a  good  start.  The  fence 
is  easily  cleared.  Neglect 
your  cough,  never  mind  your 
loss  in  weight,  and  when  con- 
sumption faces  you,  your 
Strength  may  not  be  sufficient 
to  carry  you  over  the  danger- 
line.  If  you  could  only  go 
back  a  few  weeks  and  make 
a  good  start,  you  might  win. 

Scots  Stmil&ioTu 

of  Cod-liver  Oil,  with  Hypo- 
phosphites,  is  for  you  euen  if 
you  are  only  a  little  thin. 

SCOTT'S  EHULSION  has  been  en- 
dorsed by  the  medical  profession  for 
twenty  years.  {Ask  your  doctor .)  This 
is  because  it  is  always  p.ilatable — always 
uniform — always  coiitjiiis  tbe  purest  Nor- 
wegian Cod-liver  Oil  and  Hypophospbiles. 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  St. oo  sizes.  The 
small  si/e  may  be  enough  to  cure  your 
cough  or  help  your  baby. 

Mfltnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
In>.titiite  Ihiildiiig 
Giiaranteod  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  I).  Pni:i,AN,  Pres.     Oi:o.  A.  s  roKV,  Cashier 
S.  c;.  Mi  KPHv,  John  A.  IIooim  k,  Vicc-I"rcs. 
DlKiXTORS— Jas.  I).  Plielan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Mofhtt,  C.  C.  Ilixiki  r,  I'rank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I..  1".  Drexler,  Robt.  Mclvlroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  apptovcc'  scrurilics.    l>epo?its  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  )-argo  Sc  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  o|>ening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANUE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  J).  17^6 
Capital  Paid  Up,  }j|.i'6,i()0  Assets,  fji.sS^,,!] 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  J.8,98.1,351 
ROnKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  .San  Francisco  Agents 

BOl  MoNTOOMHRY  St. 

Hull  IiiKiirniice  Oflice  oi-  l.nNnov 

Hoiiiulcd  A  1).  i7in  Cat.h  Assets,  fio,37ii,.<;.l,s 

Oldcil   Purcl  y  I'irc  Insurance  OfTicc  in  the  Worid 

Tlie  I.loii  Pire  IiiM,  Co.  I.td^ni'  LoNnoN 
Established  A.D.  1.S79        Cash  A.ssets,  f  i.loS.og.s 

The  Imperial  IiiH.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  Lonho.n 
IiistilMtcd  A.I).  1R0.1      Cash  Assets,  }g,.l62,92o 

40  Years  in  llnsiness  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Const,    \VM.  J.  I.ANUKRS 
205  and  207  Snnsoine  Street,  near  Pitir 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

of  Aix  La  Cbapelle,  Gctinany.  Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Departincnt 
201  OAKSOME  CTSEET.  SAH  FBAUCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


\.l)  C  m.-'M  f  K  I  .  \\'.  f),  MACOfiif.Ai.r., 

IT'  S  aiwl  Maiiii^;r  i  .Secretary 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

l-'ln»  l-'uiirrH]  l-'iii  iitMliprH 
TolophODO.  «iln  071        123  OTOCETOII  ST..  Cor.  Ooiry 
FincHt  Kuncrnl  Pnrlorn  in  the  cilv 


Hml>nlniinK  n  specialty 


<  fpcn  day  and  nif^ht 


THE     WAV  E 


-Spring  Season, 1896 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


GRAND  QPEHIHG 

..OF  . 

FRENCH  PATTERN  BONNETS 

.AND  HIGH  ART  NOVELTIES  j 

MARIA  J.  STACOM  [ 
531  Slitter  Street    -    San  Franci.sco 

<  MERMEN'S    BORAirp  TALCUVI  j 

TOILET  ^ 
POWDER 

I  A|>pr4»ve<I  hy  llit;li*'Ht 
\  Mediral  .\  lit  liiirit  ies 
(  a>  a  Terfect  .SaoitHry 
j     Toilft  I'l  e|»ar'»t  ifiii 

I        l'*or  infjintsaiul  adults 
^  Delighlliil  after  shaving 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rush, 
Chafed  Skm,  Sunburn  etc.    Remove*-  lUotclies, 
Pimple  ;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
Tnko  Ni.  Sub-ti '  iiteH.     Sold    _____  __ 

by  (IniKKistsjjr  mailed  d  r  J5  cts.         K.Ti  H. 
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Charles  S.  Wheeler        Ernst  II.  Lcdwio 

Ernst  H.LudwigX  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  2388  1806  SCTTEK  STREET 


EH.M.  SPECIAL 


The  best  WHISKEY  for  family  use 
and 

Medicinal  Purposes 
RECOMMENDED 

By  all  first-class  Physicians.    Sold  everywhere. 

E.  H.  MICHELS 

Sole  Controller 
406  SANSOME  ST.        Son  Francisco.  C»l 


NOBBIE.ST  STYLES  NEATEST  FIT 

BEST  MATKHI.VLS 

Up=to=Date  a 

^  r  Spring  and 

Summer  Styles. 
lUCdd   now  in 

J^HARLOE'S 


237  KEARNY  ST. 


PHONt.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

apane:se  goods 


J 


ABT  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  »No  RUGS  A  SP£CIALTY 


il6  Sutter  St.  '"^^\onrgon?;o?'       Fr«ncisco,  Cal 


Established  1S56 


Beuj. 

Curtaz  &  Sou 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


20  O'Farrcll  St 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  3IcLE.iN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  niakeitgrow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  .ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  rU.VNCI.SCO,  CAL. 


NEiV  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.  K.  Kkssing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.  Anew 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  SuperHuoua 
hair  removed,         iTOi  Muket  StrMt,  ten  FrucUco 


Yea,  verily!  So  it  is  decreed.  The  big 
sleeve — the  immutable  friend  of  all  shapes 
and  figures,  the  graceful  covering  that  con- 
verts alike  the  scraggy  arm  and  the  flat, 
flabby  arm,  into  rounded,  well-molded 
members,  is  to  be  relegated  to  that  dreadful 
epoch  known  as  the  p^st,  and  stored  away  in 
lavender-scented  trunks  with  grandmother's 
things.  But  the  big  sleeve,  fiuuralively 
-speaking,  of  course,  is  as  brave  as  it  is  grace- 
ful and  pretty,  and  is  prepared  to  resist  to 
the  last. 

Pacjuin,  the  celebrated,  from  whose  dic- 
tum there  is  no  alternative,  was  the  first  to 
alTi-K  his  signature  to  the  big  sleeve's  death 
warrant.  The  Faithful,  who  had  never  been  i 
known  to  do  such  a  thing  before,  protested,  j 
There  were  disturbing  murmurs  on  all  sides, 
and  it  looked  as  though  a  petty  revolution 
were  brewing. 

Paris — fashionable  Paris — trembled.  The  I 
blush  died  out  of  New  York's  cheek,  and  ' 
white  lines  began  to  show  around  the  mouih.  i 
.A.nd  San  Francisco,  placid  aiul  serene — she  1 
is  so  far  away,  just  shrugged  her  pretty 
shoulders,  raised  her  chin,  and  spread  her 
sleeves. 

But  alas!  and  alack! 
"  AW  things  must  change 
To  fioiiicthing  new,  to  something  strange; 
Nothing  that  is  can  pause  or  stay, 
The  mo  n  will  wax,  the  moon  will  wane: 
The  mist  and  cloud  will  turn  to  rain;" 
The  big  sleeve  to  small  sleeve  again — 
"  To-morrow  be  to-day." 

It  is  the  law  of  Nature — and  of  IMadam 
Haer,  and  when  she  speaks,  Fashion  humbly 
obeys  and  follows. 

And  so  the  big  sleeve  is  going.  Slowly, 
with  many  a  faltering  step  and  backward 
glance,  but  surely. 

Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker  is  among  the  first, 
if  not  the  very  first,  to  champion  the 
cause  of  the  diminished  sleeve.  I  saw 
her  at  the  Columbia  the  other  evening 
iu  a  snug  velvet  bodice,  whose  sleeve, 
I  am  willing  to  wager,  did  not  consume 
more  than  a  yard  and  a  half  a  sleeve. 
But  Mrs.  Hooker  has  such  a  pretty  firm 
rounded  arm.  I  admired  that  little  knot 
of  soft,  while  lace,  right  under  the  chin,  the 
only  bit  of  embellishment  the  modish  cor- 
sage could  boast  of. 

Have  you  a  grass  linen  gown?  Ifypu 
have  not  see  that  you  get  one  immediately. 
One  with  fanciful  drawn  designs,  made 
sweetly  and  simply  over  a  .shot,  or  change- 
able silk  foundation.  If  j'ou  don't  want  an 
entire  grass  linen  gown,  have  embroidered 
bands  on  a  drawn  jacket  front,  it  is  permis- 
sible. In  fact,  it  is  the  extreme  of  fashion  to 
combine  the  modish  linen  with  velvets  and 
costly  silks  and  even  laces. 

I  saw  a  Paquin  gown  at  Baer's  the  other 
day,  in  which  this  seemingly-  incongruous 
combination  was  most  effective.  The  jupe 
was  of  point  d'esprit,  over  a  black  satin 
foundation,  and  the  bodice,  a  bewildering, 
stunning  combination  of  turquoise  velvet, 
grass  linen,  and  black  satin.  It  was  just 
the  Frenchiest  thing,  and — oh,  yes!  there 
was  trimming  on  the  full  graceful  skirt. 

For  skirts  are  going  to  be  trimmed  again. 
Surelj'  but  slowly  it  is  coming  upon  us. 
Front  gores  are  outlined  with  bands  of  jetted 
passementerie,  or  of  velvet  'nealh  appliqued 
lace. 

A  pretty  gown  with  trimmed  skirt  was  one 
made  for  Miss  Leah  Gerst.  The  costume 
was  fashioned  of  a  very  pale-tan  crepou, 
made  over  a  foundation  slip  of  apple  green 
silk.  The  entire  front  of  the  corsage  was 
studded  with  fine  steel  beads,  the  fullness 
being  confined  with  green  velvet  bands,  ap- 
pliqued with  butter-colored  lace  medallions.  ' 
The  full,  large  puffed  sleeve  was  finished 
with  a  deep  flaring  cuff  of  green  velvet. 

The  green  velvet  stock  collar  was  finished 
with  a  bow  of  honiton  and  tulle,  fastened 
immediately  below  the  chin,  in  the  meshy 
folds  of  which  nestled  a  fine  steel  ornament. 

Tlie  skirt  was  fetching  in  the  extreme.  It 
was  a  Paquin  of  course,  and  the  front  gore 
was  outlined  bj'  two  graduated  green  velvet 
bands,  one  overlaping  the  other.  The  long- 
est band  reached  to  the  knee,  and  a  medallion 
of  the  lace  marked  the  starting  point  at  the 
waist  line. 

One  of  the  prettiest  gowns  it  has  ever  been 
my  lot  to  see,  was  a  reception  gown  made 
for  a  bride  of  last  week,  Mrs.  Chas.  Rosen- 
baum  (n^e  Schwabacher).  It  was  of  a  mille 
fleur  silk  plaid,  the  ground  the  color  of  the 
petals  of  the  tea  rose,  and  the  crossbars  of 
the  plaid  of  those  exquisite  mille  fleurs,  the 
hriglit,  gay  colors  blending  softly  and  the 
flowers  natural  enough  to  pluck.  The  cor- 
sage was  covered  entirely  with  yellow  tuUe, 
embroidered  on  stripes  of  color  and  gold. 
The  sleeves  were  full,  and  reached  just  to 
the  elbow.  And  oh!  cunning  conceit — in  the 
ample  folds  of  the  sleeve  nestled  a  packet. 

A  narrow  belt  and  collar  of  magnolia  vel- 
vet completed  the  glories  of  the  bodice. 
The  skirt  was  full  and  plain. 

Another  stunning  costume  for  a  bride  was 
a  calling  dress  for  Mrs  Fleishman,  n^e 
Heller.  It  was  a  cameo  silk  in  whicli  blue, 
pink,  green,  and  yellow  merged  into  one 
another,  the  whole  perfectly  and  harmoni- 
ously blended.  The  jupe  was  perfectly 
plain  and  the  corsage  embellished  with  in- 
serted bands  of  grass  linen  embroidered  in 
gold.  The  belt  and  collar  were  of  magnolia 
velvet. 


The  latest  in  wraps  is  the  fichu  wrap.  I 
saw  an  imported  one  the  other  day  of  accor- 
dion-plaited point  d'esprit  over  black  satin, 
the  fichu  ends  fastening  in  the  back  with  a 
knot  of  black  saiiii  ribbon  and  lace.  An- 
other pretty  one  was  of  accordi'Ui-plaited 
brown  tulle  edged  with  narrow  butter  mech- 
lin  and  made  over  Nile  green  silk. 

Easti  r,  and  not  a  word  about  hats  I  An 
unpardonable  nenlect,  and  I  hasten  to  atone 
by  submitting  what  an  authority  has  to  say 
on  this  all  important  subject: 

"The  test  of  a  fashionably  dressed  woman 
is  decided  by  the  tilt  of  her  hat.  If  its  brim 
raises  ever  so  little  of  the  shadow  from  her 
eyes ' '  the  truth  is  not  in  her,"  and  she  is  not 
"smart."  The  more  acute  the  angle  the 
more  fashionable  the  hat.  Even  the  beauti- 
ful, becoming  big  Louis  Seize  hats  are  tilted 
forward  this  season.  One  of  the  smartest 
hats  has  the  full,  soft-looking  crown  and  the 
brim  of  rough,  black  chip.  It  is  raised  a 
little  from  the  hair  at  the  back  on  a  big  bow 
of  serpent-green  satin  ribbon,  while  at  one 
side  a  small  black  ostrich  tip  droops  down- 
ward on  the  hair.  There  is  a  high  triple 
plume  of  black  ostrich  feathers  at  one  side, 
and  a  branch  of  pink  roses  at  the  other, 
which  looks  as  if  it  had  been  newly  broken 
from  the  bush.  Whether  this  tip-tilted  style 
of  cliapeau  will  be  as  becoming  as  it  is 
fashionable  is  much  to  be  doubted.  Many 
faces  look  better  in  a  frame  rather  than 
under  a  glorified  extinguisher." 

Babette. 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE. 


The  other  day  I  chanced  to  be  in  an  art 
gallery,  and,  while  examining  the  pictures, 
1  heard  a  young  man,  whom  I  imagined  to 
be  a  Londoner,  say  to  a  gentleman  whom 
he  addressed  as  Colonel: 

"Do  you  know  that  in  all  my  travels  I 
have  never  been  to  a  cily  which  hasso  many 
interesting  and  curious  characteristics  as 
.Sail  Francisco — characteristics  of  a  kind 
that  I  have  never  seen  before." 

This  is  exactly  the  fact.  Where  can  any 
one  expect  to  see  such  people,  such  typical 
western  buildings,  such  objects  of  interest, 
and  such  commercial  enterprises  as  are  ex- 
hibited in  this  western  metropolis? 

Speaking  of  commercial  enterprises,  it 
many  be  interesting  to  sav  a  few  words  in 
favor  of  what  we  may  call  an  old  house, 
while,  at  the  same  time,  it  is  a  new  house. 
It  is  the  White  House,  situated  in  the  most 
central  part  of  the  city,  on  the  corner  of 
Post  and  Kearny  Streets.  It  was  estab- 
lished in  1854,  and  from  that  time  until 
to-day  its  pace  forward  has  never  been  im- 
peded, and  it  stands  now  as  the  first  and 
largest  dry  goods  house  on  the  Coast.  So 
increased  has  the  business  been  within  the 
past  two  years,  that  an  enlargement  was 
necessary,  and  for  this  purpose  the  adjoin- 
ing store,  formerly  occupieil  by  Fratinger. 
has  been  taken  in,  thoroughly  renov  iled 
and  decorated,  the  partitions  torn  down .  and, 
as  completed,  it  is  called  the  White  House 
Annex.  With  this  accession  the  store  has 
54. coo  square  feet  of  floor  room.  The  space 
is  so  divided  that  it  is  easy  to  find  one's  way 
around  from  department  to  dep  irlment. 
The  various  articles  of  dress  and  luxury  are 
all  segregated  according  to  their  kind,  and 
it  is  only  a  matter  of  passing  from  aisle  to 
ai.sle  to  have  all  one's  wants  gratified. 

Most  ladies  will  decide  that  the  principal 
attraction  of  the  White  House  is  the  counter 
at  which  may  be  seen  the  silks  and  velvets, 
the  variety  and  extent  of  which  cannot  be 
equaled  out  of  New  York.  Indeed,  of  this 
department  it  may  be  said  that  its  reputa- 
tion is  far  spread,  I  know  of  tourists 
desiring  to  purchase  the  latest  in  these 
goods  deferring  their  purchases  until  reach- 
ing San  I'rancisco.  They  are  to  be  congrat- 
ulated on  their  judgment,  for  the  house  has 
special  connections  which  enable  it  to  obtain 
the  latest  examples  of  these  Lyon's  fabrics. 
While  there  recently.  I  was  shown  pieces  of 
the  latest  style  velvets  in  chameleon  shades, 
besides  other  novelties  I  have  not  space  to 
detail. 

In  the  annex  is  a  counter  devoted  exclu- 
sively to  black  dress  goods  patterns,  such  as 
Henriettas,  drap  D'Almas,  dragonets,  eta- 
mines,  cheviots,  and  mohairs,  and  other 
materials  plain  or  with  brocaded  figures. 
Running  at  right  angles,  and  extending  to 
the  old  dress  goods  department,  are  places 
where  one  finds  the  latest  things  in  hand- 
kerchiefs, fans,  perfumery,  and  other  trifles 
so  dear  to  a  woman's  heart.  There  are  also 
departments  of  ki<l,  cotton,  and  leather 
goods;  for  laces,  such  as  Valenciennes,  Point 
de  Luc,  and  others;  for  elegant  ribbons  of 
every  variety,  shade,  and  color.  In  that 
department  you  may  obtain  the  latest 
designs  in  buttons. 

But  speaking  of  the  annex,  the  gentle- 
men's furnishing  department  should  not  be 
overlooked.  lis  stock  is  the  very  finest  in 
the  city,  and  those  purchasing  here  may  rest 
assured  that  they  are  getting  the  finest  and 
the  latest  in  collars  and  neckwear  and  cuffs, 
the  prime  requisites  of  masculine  attire. 

On  the  lower  floor  one  finds  the  de- 
partment for  curtains,  linen  goods,  printed 
goods  for  summer  and  spring,  and  other 
fancy  household  articles,  located  as  be- 
fore. The  stock,  of  course,  in  each  is  the 
latest  obtainable  and  of  the  finest  quality. 
The  organdies,  dimities,   and  such  light 


goods  are  not  to  be  duplicated  in  any  other 
house  on  the  Coast. 

The  second  floor  is  devoted  to  a  ladies 
suit  and  cloak  department.  This  depart- 
ment is  handled  in  the  same  manner  as  in 
the  highest  class  Parisian  houses,  and  it  is  a 
pleasure  to  make  a  purchase  there  through 
such  expert  salesmen  and  filters.  On  this 
floor  then  will  also  be  a  space  to  show  off 
the  latest  things  in  covert  cloths,  meltons, 
and  gorgeous  brocaded  silks. 

On  the  third  floor  are  the  art  rooms.  We 
all  know  the  seductions  of  this  department, 
and  the  exquisite  articles  de  vertu  it  con- 
tains. Bronze  and  antique  statuary  are  here 
in  profusion,  the  work  of  the  cleverest 
sculptors,  and  the  beauty  of  their  designs  is 
such  as  veritably  to  draw  the  dollars  out  of 
one's  pocket.  'There  is  nothing  in  America 
like  the  show.  The  Dresden  china,  cut^ 
glassware,  and  Venetian  glassware  of  this 
department  are  as  fine  as  you  can  get  in 
Paris  or  Vienna  and  the  prices  are  lower 
than  those  ruling  in  New  York. 

Tourists  traveling  through  San  Francisco 
should  certainly  not  miss  the  opportunity  of 
visiting  these  rooms  even  though  they  do 
not  purchase.  They  will  always  lemeniber 
The  White  House  as  one  of  the  features  of 
San  Francisco.  After  speaking  of  the  insti- 
tution and  what  it  contains,  one  is  led  to 
dilate  on  the  clever  management  by  which 
all  this  has  become  possible.  There  are  not 
more  competent  or  obliging  salesmen  in 
town,  and  they  remain  with  the  house,  know 
the  goods  and  the  customers.  When  you  con- 
sider the  excelleu'^e  of  the  slock  and  the 
ability  of  the  management,  it  is  not  astonish- 
ing that  The  White  House  has  had  and  al- 
ways will  have  among  its  patrons  the  richest 
residents  of  San  Francisco. 


Madam  de  Soto  makes  a  specialty  of 
making  ladies'  underwear  and  children's 
garments.  The  best  of  materials  are  used, 
the  prices  are  moderate,  and  no  one  should 
think  of  buying  any  of  these  articles  with- 
out seeing  Madam  de  Soto,  at  4 14  Geary  St., 
and  inquiring  as  to  her  price  for  making. 


Would  you  be  an  architect,  a  painter, 
a  surveyor?  See  page  16.  Free  instruc- 
tion for  subscriptions. 


SPHING  nPKMNG 

MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

Late  of  £.  E.  CasweM 

FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 

3«  GE.4RY  STREET 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

GOULD  &  CDRRY  SILVER  MINING  COMPANY 

Assessment      No.  78 

.Amount  per  Share  15  cents 

Levied  March  25,  1896 

Uelinquent  in  office  April  i8,  1896 

Uay  of  sale  of  Delinquent  Stock    May  so.  18^6 

ALFRED  K.  DURBROW,  Secretary 
Office— Room  69,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francis>:0,  California. 


ASSKSSHENT  NOTICE. 

BVLLIOX  MINING  COMPANY.— LOCATION  OF 
principal  place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  Califor- 
nia: location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hf'rebv  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  ol  Directois,  held  on  the  eighteenth  day  of 
March.  1896,  an  assessment  (No.  47)  often  cents  (loc) 
per  sliare  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the 
corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
pany, room  II,  No.  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  re- 
main unpaid  on  the  twenty-second  day  of  April, 
1896,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  fourteenth  dHy  of 
May,  1896,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  to- 
gether with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.   By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  11,  No.  331  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

Datidcr  Signals 

More  than  half  the  victims  of  consump- 
tion do  not  know  thej  have  it.  Here  is  a  list 
of  symptoms  by  which  consumption  can 
certainly  be  detected : — 

Cough,  one  or  two  slight  efforts  oa 
rising,  occurring  during  the  day  and  fre- 
quently during  the  night. 

Short  breathing  after  exertion. 

Tightness  of  the  chest. 

Qiiick  pulse,  especially  noticeable  in  the 
tvening  and  after  a  full  meal. 
1^  Chilliness  in  the  evening,  followed  by 

Slight  fever. 

Perspiration  toward  morning  and 
Tale  face  and  languid  in  the  morning. 
Loss  of  vitality. 

If  you  have  these  symptoms,  or  any  of 
them,  do  not  delay.  There  are  many 
preparations  which  claim  to  be  cures,  but 
Dr.  Hcker'«€n9li«l»  Remwlvfor  Consumption 
has  the  hiijhest  endorsements,  and  has 
stood  ihe  test  of  years.  It  will  arrest  con- 
sumption in  its  earlier  stages,  and  drive 
away  the  symptoms  named.  It  is  manu- 
factured by  the  Acker  Medicine  Co.,  l6 
and  18  Chambers  St.  New  York,  and  sold 
by  all  reputable  druggists. 
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Hotel  Del  JVLonte 


^/T\eriGa's  pamou^  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


fhe  ]V[os1:  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ii^  the  "World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers" 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


S«anta  Barbara  FloMcr  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Quee?i  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Aiif?eles,  now 
fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  tun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  31  ay  (»th  to  9th, 

inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingl}-, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FUKMANTLI  )  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  A  ucklaiKl.  Tlnirs- 
day,  April  2,  iSi,6,  at  2  p.  ni . 

S.S.  " Avistralia,"  HoiKiliilii 
I  only,  Tuesday,  April  7,  iSi,6, 
'at  10  A.  M. 

Special  ParHes— Reduced 
special  rates  for  partie*".  March 
loth  and  April  yili,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
iu  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi  i  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For   Newport,  I^os  Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Pott  I.os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Kedondo  (I.os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day  at  1 1  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  A  CO., 
Genfral  Agents, 
'0  MoRKET  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 couvenieutly  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULjf,  Mannger 


^ar  tho'ie  who  anprecl-'te  Comfort  arid  Aflrntlnn 


a  quiet  home 
cp:ntrali,y 

LOCATED 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


vSAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


Kir.st-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.    E.vpcrieinrd  £n:;l!sli  Matron  in  attendance.  Excelletit 
^7^  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 
gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  Visitors  have  the  option  0/  nte!:.<:ing 
either  in  Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  charge— The  only  Hotels 
offering  such  an  advantage.  Certified  tiuides  are  in.  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANF,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOH AMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TCIKYO 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Drpartitrk — Ciiakacticrizi-d  nv  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Ciia 


RGBS 


OD.JU  delivered 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupe„s 

OI'  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  naldwin  Hold 
200  Sutter  Street,  cirner  Kcaruy 
48  Eiehth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streela  o)^ 
8teamer  and  Train  Service  n  specialty   'Phone  1900 


THE  PHESS  ClilPPl^G  BUl?EflU 

510  MOMIGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  tojjics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


THE    WAV  E 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

SPER"^  FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 
5F  IMA5.CAL 
'-^  ■■MirifiTiir— 


bSH  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  RTMJilR  EXPOSITIOH 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE=BOWEN  CO. 

HO  riontgoinery  Street 

I'nder  Occidental  Hotel 


I  Jlorses 

Pastured 

$1 .50  PER  Month 

.       GOOD  FEED  and  i 

1  CARE. 

Send  for  circular.  | 

1  F.  A.  HYDE, 

630  Commercial  St. 

PH0IO6RAPHIC-APPARATy,S8<SUPPLiESti^ 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

BAJA  CALIFOIISIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  powerful  ai>hrodi.siac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesexual  and  urinary  or^ansof  lioth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  ol  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  ner\-es  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I^ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  m  oessary.  "Daniiana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular.) 

NABEK.  ALF.S  &  BKUXE,  Agents 

■.vn-'i-ir.  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

Ask  your  Pjlacksinith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHGENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <iIVK  TIIEM  A  TKIAI. 


DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL 

Offl<'e,  Odd  F<-lIowg'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 

Consultation  Ho\iis,  4  to  5 

ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("atX  ) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  GLissware,  Etc. 

26-28  Main  St.  San  Francisco 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  EnRlish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Coiifectionerj-,  imported  by    .    .    .  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  i05  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  1st, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


The  Yoiilhs'  Companion  tells  a  story  of  the 
difficulties  of  obtaining  juries  in  the  oldeu 
days  of  >.'ew  York.  A  case  of  considerable 
importance  had  been  adjourned  from  day  to 
day  on  account  of  the  mysterious  disappear- 
ance every  mornint;  of  some  of  the  twelve 
men  who  had  been  drawn  and  sworn  on  the 
jury.  The  Judge  expressed  his  anger  furi- 
ously, and  finally  the  Sheriff  grew  equal  to 
the  occasion.  The  following  morning  he 
came  bursting  into  the  courtroom,  his  face 
flushed  with  victory.  "It's  all  right  now, 
your  Hoiior.  We  can  try  the  case  by  noon 
to-day,  sure.  It's  only  ten  o'clock,  and  I've 
got  eleven  men  locked  in  my  barn  and  we're 
after  the  twelfth  with  the  dogs,  your 
Honor." 

In  a  Western  court,  a  witness  who  had 
served  in  the  Civil  War  and  been  severelj- 
wounded,  was  called  upon  to  testify.  "  Hold 
up  your  right  hand,"  commanded  the  Judge. 
"  I  was  shot  in  that  arm,  and  can't  hold  it 
up,"  responded  the  witness.  "  Put  up  your 
left  arm,  then,"  continued  the  Judge. 
"  Can't  do  it.  Judge;  they  hit  me  there  too." 
The  Judge  glared  sternly  at  the  afflicted 
witness.  "No  man  can  be  sworn  in  this 
court  unless  he  holds  up  something,"  he 
said.  "  Sit  down,  man,  and  hoUi  up  one  of 
your  legs,  and  I'll  let  it  go  at  that." 

During  the  siege  of  Paris,  Marshal  Can- 
robert  found  himself  for  a  moment  in  the 
presence  of  a  party  of  ladies.  They  were 
much  agitated,  and,  in  reply  to  his  question 
as  to  what  the  trouble  was,  Madame  Brohan 
answered,  "  We  are  on  the  eve  of  battle, 
and  fear  certainly  affects  us."  "  Fear," 
echoed  the  Marshal,  looking  puzzled,  "  what 
is  lhat?"  Madame  Brohan  rang  the  bell. 
"  Marie,"  she  said,  when  her  maid  appeared, 
"  bring  a  dictionary  for  the  Marshal." 

Cardinal  Manninp;  was  not  popular  in 
Rome  where  his  impatience  of  Italian 
ecclesiastical  conventions  had  made  him 
enemies.  He  never  hesitated  to  denounce 
his  opponents.  Once,  having  reason  to 
complain  of  a  Monsignor  who  had  got  away 
from  him  an  altar  shown  at  the  Vatican  exhi- 
bition of  1888,  which  he  had  intended  for  the 
cathedral  of  Carthage,  he  opened  the  door 
of  the  Pope's  study,  and  pointing  to  the 
prelate  who  was  on  duty,  shouted:  "There, 
Holy  Father,  is  a  thief." 

Carl  Hertz,  the  conjuror  was  exhibiting  j 
in  Nashville,  and  prepared  in  the  usual  way  ' 
for  the  well-known  trick  of  pMssing  a  marked  I 
coin  into  the  center  of  an  uncut  orange.  He  ' 
found  an  intelligent  urchin  and  promised  to 
pass  him  into  the  show  provided  he  agreed 
to  come  on  the  stage  at  a  given  signal.  Of 
course,  the  urchin  assented.  Herlz  provided 
him  with  a  marked  dollar,  and  when  the 
curtain  rose  there  sat  the  youthful  confed- 
erate in  the  front  row.  The  Professor  pro- 
ceeded to  borrow  a  dollar  in  the  audience, 
marked  it  similarly  to  the  one  in  the 
urchin's  pocket,  and,  alter  some  flourishes, 
passed  it  into  the  orange,  from  which  he 
extracted  it.  "  Now,"  he  said,  '  I'm  going 
to  ask  some  member  of  the  audience  to  .step 
on  the  stage,  and  then  I'll  pass  the  dollar 
into  his  pocket  without  going  near  him  " 
The  youngster  stepped  up;  the  conjuror 
made  the  usual  flourishes:  '  Now,  niy  boy," 
he  said,  "  put  your  hayd  in  your  right-hand 
trousers  pocket  and  give  me  the  dollar." 
The  boy  looked  a  bit  sheepish,  but  he  dived 
his  fist  down.  Then,  to  the  unutterable  hor- 
ror of  Hertz,  he  produced  a  handful  of  silver 
and  said:  "I've  only  got  ninety  cents  of  it 
left,  sir." 

When  a  young  man,  Bismarck  was  em- 
ployed as  an  official  reporter  in  one  of  the 
courts  of  justice.  Questioning  a  witness  one 
day,  he  lost  his  temper  at  an  insulting  re- 
tort, and  said:  "  If  you  are  not  more  respect- 
ful I  shall  kick  you  out  of  the  room." 
"Young  man,"  said  the  Judge,  "I  would 
have  you  know  that  this  is  a  tlignified  court 
of  justice,  and  if  there  is  any  kicking  to  be 
done  the  Court  will  do  it."  ".'Vh!  you  see," 
said  Bismarck  to  the  witness,  "if  you  are 
not  more  respectful  to  me,  the  Court  will 
kick  you  out  of  the  room." 

When  General  James  Oglethorpe,  who 
founded  the  colony  of  Georgia,  was 
voung,  says  the  Youth's  Comf'anion,  he 
served  in  the  Austrian  army  under  Prince 
Eugene.  Once  while  seated  at  table  \vith  a 
prince  of  Wurtemburg,  the  latter  playfully 
flipped  some  wine  in  Oglethorpe's  face. 
Afraid  lest  a  challenge  would  be  unfavorably 
regarded,  and  yet  determined  not  to  let  the 
slight  pass,  the  young  man  had  a  second's 
indecision,  then,  smiling,  as  if  at  a  jest,  he 
responded:  •  Mon  prince,  that's  a  good 
joke,  but  we  do  it  much  better  in  England," 
and  threw  a  whole  glass  of  wine  in  the 
prince's  face.  The  prince  half-rose  from  his 
chair,  hot  with  anger;  but  an  old  general 
who  sat  by  checked  him  and  said,  ''  He  has 
done  right,  my  prince;  you  began  it." 

The  Congressional  Committee  on  Prison 
Reforms  investigated  jails  throughout  the 
Southern  States.  Each  jailer  was  invited 
to  send  in  a  report.  An  Arkansas  function- 
ary made  this  return:  "My  jail  is  Sxio,  and 
all  gets  out  as  wants  to." 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 


"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFtER. 


The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  througliout  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  eilucational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  year's  course  at  the  I'nivcrsity  ol  California,  or  at  the  Leland  Stanford  Junior  Unversity. 
for  185  annual  sub  cribers.  This  offer  includes  room  and  lioard,  and  all  other  necessary  expenses 
attached  to  the  course.   For  750  subscribers  we  offer  a  four  years' course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

One  ye;ir  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and 
incidental  expenses  attached  to  the  course. 

A  single  term  at  the  Medical  Denartnicnt  of  the  University  of  California  for  too  subscribers. 

For  500  annual  subscribers  we  offer  the  full  four  years'  course  at  the  Cooper  .Medical  College.  This 
offer  includes  all  incidental  costs  and  fees,  except  board  and  lodging. 

We  offer  the  four  years'  coarse  at  the  Medical  liepartment  of  the  University  of  California,  for  400 
subscribers. 

The  two  year's  course  at  the  State  Normal  School  at  San  Jose,  for  600  sub.scribers.  This  offer 
includes  board,  lodging,  and  books.    A  single  year  for  160  subscribers. 

The  cour.se  at  I  listings  Law  College  for  250  annual  subscribe' s.  This  includes  books  an<l  other 
expenses  attached  to  the  College,  for  a  period  of  three  years,  and  the  privilege  of  studying  in  a 
first-class  law  office. 

A  three  years'  course  at  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art  for  250  annual  subscribers.  A  year's 
course  for  85  siibi-cribers. 

A  course  in  any  department  of  Van  der  Nailen's  School  of  Electricity  and  Engineering  (except 
Department  of -Assaying)  will  be  given  for  125  annual  subscribers.  A  course  in  the  Ueparlnicnt  of 
Assaj'ing)  for  20  annual  subscribers. 

A  six  months'  course  in  either  the  Business  Department,  or  the  Department  of  Stenography  and 
Typewriting  of  Heald  s  Business  College,  for  .so  annual  subscribers. 

A  nine  months'  course  in  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  .Art  for  75  annual  subscribers. 

A  three  months'  course  at  the  .Meisterschaft  School  of  I.aneuages  for  40  anuual  subscribers. 

The  course  at  the  California  School  of  Elocuti  lu  and  Oratory  for  35  annual  .subscribers. 

Tuition  in  music,  vocal  or  instrumental,  from  Francis  Stuart,  S.  G.  Flei-^hmaun,  J.  H.  Dohrmann, 
Signuind  i;eel.  Nathan  I.andsberger,  Lesley  Martin,  or  H.  J.  htewarl.  A  course  of  twenty  lessons  from 
any  of  these  gentlemen  for  fifty  annual  subscribers.  For  100  annual  subscribers  a  course  of  twenty 
lessons  each  in  piano,  singing,  harmony,  or  any  other  branch  of  music. 


^  — A— 
I         SAFE  GUIDE 

!^         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 

X  advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound, 

•v  too  complex,  too  perplexing,  fir  any  single  0 

^  person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  ^ 

(S)  matter.   Thepat  i  to  success  in  advertising  is  S) 

^  full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  men  ^ 

N  would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 

^  duct  them  pa't  thedanger, spots— to  tell  them 

(jy  what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 


published 

amagazineot  ideas,  01  suggestions,  01  aavice. 
Advertisers  the  world  ovt  r  read  it  and  write  \ 
for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authoritv  of  V 
America— probably  of  the  globe.    Business  (<• 
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J.  R.  SMITH  St  CO. 
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Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   I'acific  Coast 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  w.<y  IhrouKh 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wi-h,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  WaVh  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  mule  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  he  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  eilher  of  the  two  U;iiversilies,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramauc  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschafi  .School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these.  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J  H.  Dohnnan,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  cour.ses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


THE  INCIDENT  REMAINS  OPEN. 


The  Voice  of  Labor  takes  issue  with  an  editorial  in 
last  week's  "  Wave."  Its  manner  is  so  dignified  and 
its  sincerity  so  evident  that  the  task  of  enlightening  it 
becomes  at  once  a  duty  and  a  pleasure.  The  editorial 
exciting  the  courteous  reply  was  one  deprecating  the 
murder  of  Mars  by  a  striker,  and  deprecating  also  the 
spirit  of  violence  that  made  such  a  murder  not  only 
possible,  but  divested  it  of  surprise.  The  Voice  of 
Labor  raises  itself  to  so  high  a  key  as  to  condemn  the 
crime  in  emphatic  terms,  this  being  a  long  step  in  the 
proper  direction.  But  it  fails  to  adequately  condemn 
the  motive  actuating  the  fatal  blow,  and  calmly  assumes 
that  the  inspiration  sprang  from  something  not  within 
union  lines,  whereas  the  deed  was  the  logical  culmina- 


tion of  the  teachings  of  unions  since  unions  have  been. 
In  support  of  this,  examples  are  so  plentiful  that  to 
mention  them  would  be  waste  of  space. 

It  is  in  an  attempt  to  shift  responsibility  for  this 
crime  that  the  Voice  of  Labor  builds  on  false  premises, 
and  so  at  the  brtraih  of  reason  its  structure  of  words 
albeit  nicely  joined,  falls  to  the  ground.  The  dissenting 
editor  argues  that  the  Southern  Pacific  is  not  responsible 
for  the  acts  of  employees,  and  by  analogy,  that  a  union 
is  not  responsible  for  the  acts  of  its  members.  A  little 
reflection  shows  this  not  to  be  the  case.  The  Southern 
Pacific  has  many  times  had  to  pay  high  for  the  errors 
of  train  men,  and  yet  there  was  nothing  in  its  instruc- 
tions intended  to,  or  likely  to,  induce  these  men  to  in- 
dulge in  mistakes.  The  citation  of  Durrant  lacks  even 
more  markedly  all  semblance  to  a  parallel.  "  Is  the 
Baptist  Church  responsible  for  the  fiend?"  is  asked 
Assuredly  not.  But  this  foul  assassin  was  not  follow- 
ing even  in  the  most  remote  manner  the  teachings  of 
the  church.  He  was  not  an  enthusiast  impelled  by 
the  counsels  of  his  associates  to  go  to  an  extreme  sug- 
gested by  them.  His  wretched  and  perverted  nature 
did  not  develop  as  the  result  of  listening  to  the  gospel 
He  did  not  catch  his  primal  idea  from,  the  fiery  words 
of  a  pastor.  On  the  contrary,  his  deeds  were  repugnant 
to  the  fundamental  principles  of  all  that  is  godly.  In- 
stead of  being  overzealous,  and  so  misled,  he  stepped 
apart  from  the  very  influences  that  would,  if  anything 
could,  have  kept  subdued  the  devil  ihat  was  within  him. 
Of  cour-e.  he  does  not  hurt  the  church.  It  is  not 
suspected  of  sympathy  with  him.  He  is  not  supposed 
in  any  degree  to  have  followed  out  its  instructions 
The  allusion  of  the  Voice  of  Labor  to  Doctor  Brown  is 
equally  unfortunate  for  it.  Doctor  Brown's  personal 
shortcomings  do  not  necessarily  injure  the  church,  yet,  if 
his  guilt  be  established,  and  the  fact  glossed  over,  then 
injury  will  be  done.  But  all  fair-minded  people  must  con- 
cede that  the  church  never  taught  Doctor  Brown  to  btray. 
It  would  fain  have  kept  his  feet  from  wandering.  Can 
the  unions  say  as  much  for  those  of  their  members  who 
defy,  as  did  the  slayers  of  Mars,  divine  and  human 
laws  ? 

On  the  point  that  union  offers  were  made  to  provide 
a  lawyer  for  the  accu'-ed  man.  the  Voice  of  Labor  con- 
tends, with  weakness  most  palpable,  that  this  course 
did  not  indicate  sympathy.  The  State  it  says,  fur- 
nishes a  lawyer  to  the  worst  offender,  and  is  not  accused 
of  leaning  toward  his  cause.  Sut  the  State  also  fur- 
nishes a  lawyer  for  the  prosecution  The  individual 
becomes  to  it  merely  a  unit,  and  devoid  of  personality 
To  the  circumstance  that  laboring  men  have  served 
faithfully  on  juries,  this  organ  of  unioni'-m  gives  undue 
weight  that  truth  has  no  bearing  on  the  matter  under 
consideration.  It  is  not  to  be  inferred  that  there  is 
distrust  of  the  laboring  man.  This  would  b>-  a  peculiar 
anomaly  in  a  nation  of  workers.  Lal)oring  men  as  a 
whole,  are  in  no  sense  on  trial,  but  only  such  of  them 
as  separate  into  classes,  jiroclaim  themsdves  masters 
both  of  capital  and  labor,  and  wonder  why  the  world 
refuses  to  acquiesce  in  their  view.  Nobody  objects  to 
the  workingman,  (or  all  must  toil  or  be  drones.  It  is 
only  when  he  refuses  to  work  or  to  allow  others  to  work 
that  he  becomes  objectionable.  He  then  assumes  a 
power  to  which  he  has  never  received  clear  title  and 
probably  never  will. 

A  slumbeiing  sense  of  injustice  is  awakened  by  the 
fact  that  a  few  are  so  rich  that  they  may  be  idle,  and 
much  less  useful  than  the  ordinary  citizen,  but  the 
utility  of  railing  at  them  has  not  yet  appeared,  and 
the  strike  just  over,  involving  as  it  did  great  delay, 
heavy  loss,  and  no  profit,  found  no  legitimate  pretext  m 
the  existence  of  great  fortunes.  That  some  men  have 
bank  accounts  furnishes  no  excuse  for  a  strike  resting 
on  the  ground  that  a  certain  contractor  would  nf)t  force 
his  employees  to  join  a  certain  union  which  they  were 
at  liberty  to  join,  had  they  so  chosen.  No  system  of 
logic  attempting  to  view  these  as  cause  and  effect  can 
stand  inspection. 

The  Voice  of  Labor\s  concerned  about  the  "wage 
by  that  term  apparently  meaning  to  embrace  ail 


joined  a  union  and  been  alive  to-day.    While  work  on 

a  great  structure  was  at  a  standstill,  on  a  pretext  most 
shadowy, 600  men  and  women,  who  arc  to  be  permanently 
employed  in  the  completed  building,  were  waiting  nnx- 
iou-ly  the  time  for  their  pay  to  begin.  These  hundreds 
had  no  rights.  Alas,  they  do  not  belong  to  a  union. 
The  general  situation  is  serious,  the  popular  temper 
inexplicable,  when  the  opening  of  a  busy  season  is  wel- 
comed apparently  only  as  an  opportunity  to  strike,  and 
close  it  again. 

There  is  hope  that  some  day  universal  brotherhood 
shall  prevail  among  the  sons  of  men,  but  every  person 
with  a  bludgeon  in  his  hands,  or  words  of  unreasoning 
hatred  on  his  tips,  or  who  yields  absolutely  to  the  rule 
of  selfishness,  retards  the  coming  of  a  better  day  Lead- 
ers who  lead  to  inevitable  disaster,  and  shout  the  wolf 
away  from  their  own  doors  regardless  that  they  are  scar- 
ing it  to  the  thresholds  of  other  men  who  pay  for  the 
poor  privilege  of  being  led,  disgrace  and  threaten  the 
real  cause  of  labor.  Belter  be  led  by  the  blind  than  the 
vicious  for  the  blind  may  stumble  aright.  The  men 
who  ordered  the  recent  strikes  owe  to  every  striker  an 
apology,  and  the  amount  of  wages  lost.  They  owe  to 
the  slayer  of  Mars  the  admission  that  they  were  acces- 
sory before  the  fact.  It  was  they  who  nurtured  and 
loosed  the  murderous  spirit  of  discontent. 

THE  ANNUAL  SALE. 


There  are  some  themes  to  which  the  constant  addi- 
tion of  material  or  the  continual  shifting  of  personnel 
gives  a  freshness  ever  new.  One  of  these  is  the  man- 
ner in  which  fortunes  acquired  by  traffic  in  soap  and 
hides,  or  in  some  manner  perhaps  equally  respectable, 
are  exchanged  for  titles  acquired  oftentimes  by  nn  thods 
upon  which  considerate  people  refrain  from  turning  the 
light,  but  which,  as  commodities,  may  generally  be 
reckoned  particularly  worthless  dross.  It  is  a  trifle  ir- 
ritaiing  to  see  good  American  dnll.irs  thrown  at  the 
birds  (if  prey.  es[3ccially  as  these  birds  are  often  of  sorry 
plumage,  and  far  from  having  nests,  are  in  quest  of  the 
wherewithal  to  su|)[)ly  the  nest  and  furnish  the  same 
with  lining. 

Daily  papers  of  the  current  week  state  that  Newport 
is  exjiected  soon  to  swarm  with  heiresses,  and  then  |)ro- 
ceed  in  perftct  goodfi-iihto  give  a  list  of  the  swarm,  to- 
gether with  the  amount  of  hont  y  that  each  bee  is  believed 
to  have  stored  subject  to  call.  Each  ht  iress  is  -uppo-ed 
to  have  enough  gold  in  prospect  to  dower  her  to  her 
dimpled  chin  in  coin  of  the  realm.  There  is  the  $20,- 
000,000  brand  of  heiress,  and  a  whole  lot  more  ran^in^ 
down  to  the  mere  six  figure  lady  whose  capital  is  not 
dK  med  worthy  of  exposure  in  precise  terms.  All  this 
is  very  interesting,  but  it  is  only  a  In  ginning. 

The  Duchess  of  Manchester,  of  re<  ord  not  exactly 
saintly,  is  about  to  bring  over  her  son.  who  is  too  young 
to  have  achieved  a  recoid  of  any  kind.  She  is  coming 
to  act  as  his  matrimonial  agent  and  supervise  his  .selec- 
tion of  a  wife.  Incidenially ,  she  may  pickup  a  bargain 
in  the  way  of  a  hnsbaiul  hcrstlf,  but  this  is  foreign  to 
ihc  main  i-sue.  The  inference  plainly  is  that  all  these 
heiresses,  financi.illy  ihe  cream  of  the  country,  are  lo  be 
on  exhibition  much  as  bloodt  d  rattle  are  shown  at  a 
county  fair  for  a  blue  ribbon,  and  that  the  premium 
they  seek  is  a  callow  duke  with  absolutely  nothing  to 
commend  him  but  a  title.  1  ht  re  is  in  the  actounl  no 
intimation  that  such  a  procedure  is  net  enlirely  proper 
and  to  be  expected.  Of  course,  a  blush  cannot  be 
lypogr.iphically  expressed,  but  the  er.tire  absence  of 
any  feeling  such  as  might  prf)mpt  li  becoming  flush  of 
shame,  is  noted  as  characterisiic  of  the  following  ex- 
tratt,  a  fair  sample  of  the  whole: 

The  Duchess  of  Manchcsier,  it  will  thus  l>c  seen,  will  he  sur- 
roiin<lc<l  I')'  almi)st  an  omliarrassing  amount  of  weallh  .trcI 
bcaiilv,  .in<l  if  llic  joiinj;  Ihikc  rcUiiiis  lo  Fnc'and  wilhriiil  a  liridc 
i(  will  not  be  because  of  a  scarcily  of  giiU  from  which  lo  select. 

There  is  no  intimation  that  some  girl  in  this  emranc- 
ing  swarm  might  have  the  womanliness  to  rej>  ct  an 
offer  which  could  come  from  the  Duke  only  as  a  piece 
of  insulting  impertinence;  that  could  be  only  an  inde- 
Do  not  the  unions,  fori  cent  proposition  from  acceptance  of  which  she  should 


slaves," 

who,  by  effort,  earn  a  stipend 

which  it  speaks,  try  to  enforce  slavery?  Do  they  not  scornfully  shrink.  The  clearest  inference  is  that  the 
try  to  rob  the  laborer  of  freedom  ?    Mars  could  have  Duke  has  but  to  look  the  stock  over,  select  his  goods, 
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and  that  they  will  be  delivered  witfi  grateful  speed.  Un 
lesS  the  article  is  based  on  a  total  misconception  of  the 
worth  of  the  daughters  of  wealth,  it  shows  a  state  of 
tolerated  degradation  that  prevailing  among  the  daugh- 
ters of  the  tenements  would  make  of  them  outcasts  from 
contact  with  whom  the  silken  skirt  of  the  heiress  would 
be  drawn  in  disgust.  Let  it  be  hoped  that  the  papers 
are  in  error,  that  the  correspondent  is  simply  a  fool. 
As  he  raves  about  the  beauty  of  these  girls  in  a  simi- 
larly exalted  strain  there  is  reason  to  entertain  this  kindly 
suspicion.  The  Gould  who  married  Count  Castellane 
had  been  dealt  with  by  Nature  with  a  hand  so  rude 
that  not  even  the  art  of  the  photographer  could  disguise 
the  marks.  The  Vanderbilt  who  has  the  distinguished 
honor  of  maintaining  the  vast  castle  that  another  Amer- 
ican had  repaired  is  not  repellant  to  the  eye,  yet  one 
cannot  walk  a  block  in  San  Francisco,  especially  at  the 
hour  when  factory  girls  are  leaving  their  work,  without 
seeing  a  dozen  who  are  from  every  physical  standi)oint 
her  superior,  and,  mentally,  there  is  every  reason  to 
suppose,  at  least  her  equal. 

Laying  aside  the  fact  that  the  idea  of  having  girls  put 
on  the  market  does  not,  on  moral  grounds,  commend 
itself,  in  a  business  w-ay  the  plan  is  serious.  Great 
fortunes  are  yearly  sent  abroad,  and  no  equivalent  is 
given  in  exchange.  The  foreigners  get  the  best  end  of 
the  transaction.  They  obtain  money  in  such  large 
amounts  that  the  incumbrance  of  accompanying  wives 
they  can  easily  endure.  Generally  paupers,  and  accus- 
tomed to  being  supported  in  idleness,  to  have  a  new 
source  of  income  with  which  to  indulge  their  profligacy, 
is  an  exceedingly  pleasant  circumstance.  But  they 
play  a  confidence  game.  They  could  more  honorably 
sell  gold  bricks.  Neither  is  it  fair  in  their  quest  for 
lucre  to  drag  down  the  girl  so  unfortunate  as  to  be 
attached  to  it.  Yet,  it  is  folly  to  pity  the  victims  who 
walk  frankly  and  fully  warned  into  the  trap.  The 
Duchess  is  to  be  congratulated  on  her  good  judgment. 
Desiring  a  bargain  or  two,  she  comes  to  the  proper 
shop.  But  the  good  lady  should  not  assume  too  much. 
It  is  only  just  that  she  make  the  Duke  pay  the  wed- 
ding fee.  When  wealthy  people  thus  frankly  confess 
to  being  upstarts  and  vulgarians,  they  merit  this  small 
balm. 


EASTERN  AND  WESTERN  ORATORS. 


Whatever  may  have  been  the  purpose  of  Mr.  Depew's 
visit  to  California,  one  benefit  has  come  from  it,  one 
that  he  could  not  have  anticipated,  one  that  he  rarely 
confers  on  any  place  he  visits.  Mr.  Depew  taught  us 
to  appreciate  our  own  orators. 

All  the  world  knows  of  Chauncey  Depew.  Not  as 
railroad  president,  politician,  or  lawyer  is  he  so  widely 
known  but  as  the  peerless  orator  of  our  greatest  city. 
Ask  the  average  New  Yorker  whom  he  considers  the 
wittiest  and  most  brilliant  of  all  mankind  and  he  will 
reply,  without  the  slightest  consciousness  of  his  own 
provincialism,  "Our  Chauncey."  General  Horace 
Porter  he  regards  as  a  story  teller  of  skill,  a  rhetorician 
of  fluency;  Frederic  Coudert  as  a  witty  Frenchman  once 
removed,  a  scholar  and  a  master  of  indirection;  Joseph 
Choate  as  a  speaker  of  great  charm  and  power,  but 
Chauncey  Depew  is  easily  first  in  the  New  York  mind 
among  the  orators  of  the  day,  either  on  the  stump  or 
beside  the  dinner  table.  This  estimate,  we  do  not  hesi- 
tate to  say,  is  a  false  one.  There  are  men  in  New- 
York  and  other  Eastern  cities  who  are,  in  all  the  essen- 
tials of  the  perfect  orator  or  the  graceful  after-dinner 
talker,  equal  to  Mr.  Depew,  and  his  superior.  But 
Manhattan  will  not  have  it  so. 

It  would  astonish  New  York  to  be  told  that  Mr. 
Chauncey  M.  Depew  is  not  an  orator,  yet  that  is  the 
fact  if  he  is  judged  by  any  classical  standard.  Mr. 
Depew  is  an  entertainer,  not  much  more.  He  is 
without  dramatic  action,  which  removes  him  from  the 
class  of  Patrick  Henry,  Chatham  and  Gambelta.  He 
is  without  the  poetic  spirit;  marked  elevauf>n  of  mind, 
which  bars  him  from  the  school  of  Wendell  Phillips, 
Beecher,  Lincoln,  in  his  Gettysburg  address,  and  Web- 
ster. He  is  without  feeling,  as  is  manifest  to  any  one 
who  ever  heard  him,  and  there  can  be  no  oratory 
where  there  is  no  play  upon  human  sentiment.  Mr. 
Depew  has  a  knack  at  story-telling  which  is  highly 
pleasing,  a  platforpi  tact  that  is  well  nigh  perfect,  a 
manner  that  is  graceful,  and  a  rhetorical  skill  of  little 
more  than  mediocre  quality.  These  things,  added  to  a 
good  voice  and  a  quick  mind,  do  not  make  an  orator, 
though  they  may  make  a  man  much  more  agreeable  to 
listen  to  than  was  Burke.  New  York  is  not  blessed 
with  many  orators  and  those  she  has  are  foreign  to  the 
Island.  Col.  IngersoU,  John  R.  Fellows  and  Bourke 
Cochran,  all  three  come  from  other  places,  one  from 
the  West,  one  from  the  South  and  the  third  from  Ire- 
land. They  represent  three  different  and  distinct 
styles,  Ingersoll  the  rhetorical  and  strongly  emotional, 
Fellows  the  more  severe  and  elevated  of  the  best 
Southern  school,  and  Cochran  the  cumulative  and 
somewhat  ponderous  style,  lacking  simplicity  but  full 


of  power.  There  are  several  others  but  they  arc  of 
minor  importance. 

The  point  we  would  make  is  that  the  great  city  is 
not  productive  of  great  speakers.  The  young  men 
who  go  from  New  York  to  college  return  to  become 
scholarly  and  able  but  are  seldom  given  to  public 
speaking,  and  when  they  are  their  speech  is  heavy,  pre- 
cise and  logical,  good  argument  but  not  oratory.  New 
York  draws  her  supply  of  men  of  high  emotion  from 
other  States  or  countries  where  the  emotions  are 
allowed  more  sway  than  in  her  tense  commercial  life. 

The  reason  for  the  appreciation  with  which  Doctor 
Depew  meets  in  New  York  is  that  he  is  the  business 
man  idealized.  The  brokers  and  bankers  who  sit  about 
the  tables  and  admire  have  all  the  delight  in  hearing 
Depew  that  the  rough  father  has  in  contemplating  his 
college  bred  son.  They  can  say  to  themselves — "And 
yet  this  man  is  but  a  railroad  president.  Surely,  he  is 
greater  than  all  others,  for  no  other  railroad  presi- 
dent ever  spoke  as  he  speaks."  New  York  is  easily 
bored,  especially  with  things  intellectual.  The  strain 
of  its  life  calls  for  relaxation,  and  that  of  the  most  friv- 
olous order.  Away  with  Curtis  and  Carter,  Brecken- 
ridge  and  Wilson;  give  us  "  our  Chauncey  " ;  he  knows 
our  moods,  and  will  not  tire  us.  It  is  impossible  for 
oratory  to  be  developed  in  such  an  atmosphere — inar- 
tistic, hard,  and  mathematical. 

California  is  the  very  land  in  which  to  breed  and 
cultivate  the  orator.  Here  are  a  people,  emotional, 
artistic,  full  of  ideals,  responsive,  and  poetic.  It  would 
be  contrary  to  the  law  of  nature  for  men  to  express 
themselves  here  in  the  cold  severity  of  the  commercial 
New  Yorker.  The  voice  becomes  mellow,  the  ear 
resents  discords,  the  nature  becomes  sensitive  to  sug- 
gestion and  appeal,  and  these  things  draw  forth  the 
orator.    He  comes  here  because  he  is  in  demand  here. 

Those  who  have  lived  in  Eastern  cities  have  remarked 
often  on  the  number  of  our  Western  orators — men  who 
in  more  central  cities  would  have  made  for  themselves 
National  reputations.  In  early  days  we  drew  such  fiery 
spirits  as  Baker  and  MacDougall,  and  in  these  quieter 
days  we  are  developing  men  fitted  in  intellectual  temper 
to  the  softness  and  richness  of  our  landscape. 

There  are  more  young  men  in  San  Francisco  gifted 
with  unusual  power  of  eloquent  speech  than  can  be 
found  in  the  political  and  social  clubs  of  greater  New 
York.  We  have  the  soil  to  raise  the  orator,  New  York 
has  not. 


GENERAL  HUBBARD'S  INTERVIEW. 


General  Hubbard,  representative  of  the  Searles  in- 
terest in  the  railway  companies,  is  just  now  very  much 
in  the  public  eye.  The  portion  of  the  press  that  is 
given  over  to  abusing  the  railroad  during  twelve  months 
of  the  year  is  now  industriously  at  work  on  this  gentle- 
man in  the  hope  of  breeding  internal  discord  in  railway 
affairs.  'I'aking  on  for  the  moment  the  outward  ap- 
[)earance  of  a  friendly  interest  in  the  corporation  in  one 
column,  (and  roundly  abusing  it  in  another),  the  Exam- 
inerhums  over  with  kindly  advice  and  bristles  with  im- 
portant suggestions.  It  did  the  same  thing  during  Sir 
Rivers  Wilson's  visit  West,  and  was  anxiously  solicitous 
for  the  welfare  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  which  for 
years  it  had  attacked,  maligned,  pursued,  and  attempted 
lo  destroy;  taking  on  a  similar  temporary  friendly  vein, 
it  then  strongly  advised  the  divorcement  of  the  Central 
from  the  Southern  Pacific  management.  One  ac- 
quainted with  all  the  facts  and  surroundings  can  find 
some  amusement  in  this  proceeding,  as  probably  its 
authors  do. 

The  railway  management  in  California  is  not  perfect, 
but  it  is  not  the  thoroughly  disgraceful  thing  its  ene- 
mies would  have  us  believe.  If  it  was  guilty  of  one-half 
the  crimes  laid  at  its  door  its  conduct  would  be  most 
iniquitous  and  reprehensible.  The  truth  of  it  is,  the 
more  serious  derelictions  charged  against  the  corpora- 
tion are  without  the  slightest  foundation.  If  any  honest 
citizen  will  take  upon  himself  an  investigation  of  any 
one  or  more  of  the  grave  charges  made  against  this  cor- 
poration he  will  more  than  likely  find  either  that  they 
are  falsehoods,  plain  and  inexcusable,  or  that  the 
charges  made  are  totally  at  variance  with  the  facts  as 
proved.  The  California  railway  managers  make  mis- 
takes, but  the  man  who  makes  no  mistakes  is  the  man 
who  does  nothing. 

In  an  interview  upon  the  subject  of  railway  affairs. 
General  Hubbard  gave  voice  to  some  terse,  well-chosen 
remarks  on  the  situation  in  California.  He  has  a  faculty 
of  stating  his  position  in  a  clear  and  comprehensive,  yet 
brief,  manner.  Taking  up  the  question  of  politics,  he 
expressed  himself  in  language  that  was  plainly  opposed 
to  political  interference  of  the  company  further  than 
might  be  absolutely  necessary  to  protect  itself  from  its 
open  and  avowed  enemies;  to  interpose  a  barrier  be- 
tween an  office  and  the  wretch  whose  bids  for  votes  are 
based  upon  the  boast  that  he  would  punish  the  corpora- 
tion if  elected.  With  this  announcement  in  its  mouth, 
the  Examiner  beats  the  air  and  finds  noisy  fault  with 
the  alleged  railway  interference  and  political  pollution. 
Heaven  knows,  if  there  is  any  one  factor  in  the  State 


that  tends  to  keep  the  railway  in  politics  it  is  the  Ex- 
ami7ier.  No  man  is  so  low,  no  creature  so  mean,  no 
candidate  so  disreputable,  as  not  to  come  within  the 
dead-line  of  its  approval  if  he  can  but  show  an  unre- 
lenting, unjust,  undying  hatred  toward  the  corporation. 
It  is  the  nomination  of  the  Sutros,  the  Davies,  the  Bas- 
sets, and  the  Larues  that  make  it  necessary  for  this 
corporation,  as  a  mere  matter  of  self  jirotection,  to 
enter  into  politics.  It  is  a  party  platform  demanding 
that  the  quasi  judicial  officers  of  the  State  pledge  them- 
selves to  a  line  of  official  conduct  antagonistic  to  the 
corporation  before  hearing  a  single  word  of  the  evi- 
dence, and  without  knowledge  of  a  single  fact,  upon 
which  their  judgment  is  to  be  based,  that  creates  the 
necessity  for  their  interference.  It  is  a  horizontal 
twenty-five  per  cent  reduction  of  rates  in  political  plat- 
forms that  urges  the  corporation  to  act  on  the  de- 
fensive. It  is  the  persistent,  malignant,  unfair,  and 
false  attacks  made  upon  this  corporation  that  divert 
its  attention  from  its  legitimate  business  for  the  protec- 
tion  of  its  properly  from  the  political  highwayman  and 
marauder.  It  is  the  Examhter  and  its  followers  that 
drag  the  railway  owners  out  into  a  field  of  action  that 
must  be  intolerable  and  detestable  to  them.  Let  the 
Examiner  be  fair.  Let  the  conventions  nominate 
only  men  who  are  honest  and  unbiased,  and  no  man 
will  ever  again  dream  of  linking  the  name  of  the  railroad 
with  politics.  Once  admit  that  men  are  nominated 
and  supported  solely  because  they  are  anti-railroad, 
and  are  expected  to  administer  unwisely  and  unjustly 
the  powers  delegated  to  them  by  the  people,  and  you 
at  once  confess  that  self-protection  demands  that  the 
corporation  take  some  steps  to  save  its  property  from 
the  hands  of  such  spoliators.  We  have  said  before 
now,  and  now  repeat  it,  that  the  man  who  seeks  and 
obtains  office  for  the  purpose  of  wreaking  vengeance 
upon  a  corporation  or  individual;  the  wretch  who  as- 
sumes a  public  trust  for  the  purpose  of  harassing  and 
annoying  his  enemy,  is  as  base,  as  vile,  and  as  con- 
temptible as  is  the  super-serviceable  tool  who  seeks  a 
place  to  blindly  'serve  his  corporate  friend.  If  either 
one  of  this  class  of  officers  is  better  than  the  other,  it  is 
the  latter,  for  he  at  least  may  be  guided  by  honest 
friendship  and  affection,  while  the  former  is  dominated 
alone  by  a  brutal  passion. 

Somehow,  the  foundation  appears  to  be  wrong.  The 
bases  upon  which  is  built  the  public's  hopes  and  fears, 
conclusions  and  beliefs,  are  out  of  gear.  Let  an  hon^ 
est  and  fearless  man,  be  he  editor  or  public  officer, 
express  his  indignation  at  some  contemplated  wroHj 
that  is  to  be  visited  upon  this  corporation,  and  the  sus- 
picion at  once  sjirings  up  in  the  public  mind  that  he  has 
been  bought.  It  is  the  fear  of  this  charge;  it  is  the 
shrinking  from  being  the  object  of  this  foul  suspicion 
that  has  led  many  an  honest  man  to  bite  the  tongue  that 
was  eager  to  frame  an  indignant  protest  against  a  con- 
templated crime.  To  achieve  a  reputation  for  honesty 
in  public  office  one  has  but  to  persistently  take  sides 
against  the  corporation.  It  is  a  certificate  of  good 
health.  It  requires  distinct  moral  courage,  and  a  cer- 
tain sacrifice  for  one  to  be  even  fair  in  the  face  of  such 
conditions.  An  independent  and  fearless  protestant 
should  not  be  met  with  suspicion,  but  rather  should  his 
conduct  fix  the  conviction  in  the  public  mind  that  here 
was  an  honest  man  who  feared  not  to  speak  for  the 
right  as  he  saw  it.  We  pointed  out  last  week  the  results 
that  must  follow  in  the  train  of  charges  such  as  have  been 
made  against  the  Examiner.    This  is  one  of  them. 

One  may  not  always  defend  or  speak  words  of  com- 
mendation for  the  manner  in  which  those  entrusted 
with  the  charge  have  handled  the  political  affairs  of  the 
corporation.  Its  political  friends  often  have  seemed 
possessed  with  the  idea  that  there  can  be  no  political 
affiliations  on  behalf  of  the  corporation,  except  with  the 
worst  elements  of  each  party.  On  credible  authority, 
we  are  told  that  the  only  reason  the  Democratic  State 
Central  Committee  passed  resolutions  unfavorable  to 
the  Railway  Funding  Bill,  was  that  the  political  friends 
of  the  corporation  were  supposed  to  have  allied  them- 
selves with  BucKley  in  an  inter-party  strife,  and  that  the 
Anti-F"unding  Bill  Resolution  was  passed  merely  because 
it  was  supposed  that  its  defeat  was  entrusted  to  Mr. 
Buckley's  henchmen. 

So  long  as  it  is  possible  for  men  to  be  nominated  for 
office  solely  to  wreak  their  vengeance  and  vent  their 
spite  on  railway  corporations,  just  so  long  will  it  be 
necessary  for  the  assailed  to  interfere  and  protect  them- 
selves. It  is  a  difficult  thing  to  draw  the  line  and  say 
just  where  this  interference  should  begin  and  where  it 
should  end.  Politics,  after  all,  is  very  largely  a  matter 
of  trades  and  bargains.  It  is  seldom  that  a  candidate 
receives  the  nomination  at  the  hands  of  his  convention 
without  having  first  agreed  to  deliver  his  strength  to 
other  candidates  seeking  other  offices  in  return  for  their 
support  of  his  candidacy.  To  defeat  its  enemies,  the 
railway  must  resort  to  similar  practises.  It  must  trade 
and  bargain,  and,  in  doing  so,  must  make  itself  a  parly 
to  the  defeat  of  the  aspirations  of  other  men  who  hold 
no  grudge  against  them,  and  who  are  seeking  offices 
which  can  have  no  possible  relation  to  railway 
affairs.    This  is  why  it  is  difficult  for   the  politi- 


cal  friends  of  the  railway  to  keep  aloof  from  con- 
troversies in  which  its  interests  are  only  collateral. 
Once  inside  of  politics  and  no  man,  however  wise,  ran 
say  where  the  end  may  be.  So  long  as  it  is  popular 
among  certain  committees  to  be  a  noisy,  anti  railroad 
agitator  just  so  long  will  the  corporation  be  confronted 
with  this  problem.  The  ultimate  remedy  lies  not  in 
defeating  the  enemy  before  the  convention  or  at  the 
polls.  Such  a  proceeding  is  a  mere  tcmi)orary  stay 
calculated  to  breed  new  enemies  as  well  as  defeat  an- 
cient foes.  The  true  soluiif)n  lies  rather  in  a  well-di- 
rected line  of  education  that  will  correct  the  public 
mind  and  render  it  unprofitable  and  unpoi)ular  to  be  a 
noisy  agitator.  The  politician  and  the  peojile  should  be 
taught  that  it  lies  with  them  alone  whether  or  not  this 
corporation  shall  attend  to  its  purely  legitimate  business 
and  have  no  hand  in  or  care  for  politics.  Otherwise  it 
will  be  difficult  to  "get  out"  of  politics.  This  is  the 
problem  that  confronts  the  railways  and  the  peojjle  too, 
and  which,  when  solved,  will  bring  peace  along  in  its 
tram. 

In  the  same  interview  General  Hubbard  gave  voice 
to  a  statement  that  might  form  a  text  for  a  sermon. 
He  said: 

If  there  1=  any  feeling  here  because  the  company  is  trying  to  en- 
join ihe  Uiiilroail  Cuminission  from  reducing  i:s  rates  twenty-five 
percent,  I  think  that  feeling  is  wiong.    The  company  could  not 
stand  a  re  luclion  of  that  kind.    It  has  never  paid  a  dividend  on 
[  one  dollar  of  its  stock. 

There  is  a  world  of  meaning  in  this  statement,  and  a 
world  of  information  in  it.  Iii  another  form  it  says  the 
company  is  seeking  to  enforce  what  it  considers  to 
be  a  legal  right.  To  protect  that  right  from  what  it 
deems  an  unwarranted  and  destructive  invasion,  it 
appeals  to  the  courts  to  preserve  inviolate  that  sacred 
principle  which  hatred  has  set  under  foot.  It  ap- 
peals to  the  court  to  preserve  the  principle  and  pro- 
tect its  property  from  spoliation.  It  stands  before  the 
bar  of  justice  defending  a  concrete  legal  right.  To 
struggle  for  one's  rights,  and  to  resist  an  invasion, 
and  a  violation  of  them,  is  to  exercise  one  of  the  high- 
est and  holiest  duties  of  citizenship.  It  is  a  duty  that 
the  individual  citizen  owes  not  only  to  himself,  but 
to  Society,  to  neglect  which  is  cowardice.  The  wretch 
who  flees  or  stays  in  hiding  while  the  battle  is  in  pro- 
gress is  a  coward.  That  he  alone  forsake  his  arms  and 
lurks  secure  in  some  safe  hiding-place,  does  not  of  itself 
determine  the  battle  against  his  side,  but  should  his 
craven  example  be  imitated  by  his  fellows,  the  land 
which  looks  to  him  for  protection  would  soon  be  over- 
run by  an  invading  army.  And  so  it  is  in  the  law.  'J'he 
man  who  abandons  his  legal  rights,  and  with  cowardly 
instincts  fiees  before  the  contest,  is  morally  as  great  a 
coward  as  is  the  man  of  arms  who  seeks  to  escai)e  injury 
to  his  person  by  the  sacrifice  of  his  honor.  All  rights 
would  perish  if  all  refused  to  protect  them  from  invasion 
and  assault  Great  princij)les  would  be  swept  into 
oblivion  if  none  defended  and  maintained  their  integ- 
rity. The  struggle  of  legal  right  against  injustice  is  a 
common  struggle  against  a  common  enemy.  Even  the 
humblest  citizen  of  the  State  reaps  profitable  advantage 
from  the  legal  battles  of  his  richer  brother  who  seeks  to 
maintain  the  principles  of  right  upon  which  the  Nation's 
laws  are  founded.  A  great  German  writer  on  the  law 
says! 

I  he  existence  of  all  the  principles  of  public  law  depends  on 
fidelity  of  public  officials  in  the  performance  of  their  duties; 
(  of  the  principL-s  of  private  law,  on  the  power  of  the  motives 
.ch  induce  the  p;rson  whose  rights  have  been  violated  lo  defend 
n  ;  his  interest  and  his  sentiment  of  legal  right.  If  these 
111  Jtives  do  not  come  into  play,  if  the  feeling  of  the  1-gal  right  is 
blunted  and  weak,  and  interest  rot  poweiful  enough  to  overcome 
tiie  disinclination  to  entering  into  a  controversy  and  ihe  disposition 
t  j  go  (o  law,  the  consequence  is,  that  the  jjrinciple  involved  finds 
no  application.  When  arbitrariness  and  audacity  boldly  dare  to 
lift  their  h.-ad.  it  is  always  a  sure  sign  that  ihosc  who  are  call  d 
to  defend  the  law,  have  not  don:^  their  duty.  But  each  of  us.  in 
hi-i  own  place,  is  calljd  upon  to  defend  the  law, to  guar<!and  enforce 
it  in  its  own  sphere.  In  defending  his  legal  rights,  he  asserts  and 
defends  the  whole  body  of  the  law,  within  the  narrow  space 
which  his  own  legal  rights  occupy.  When  the  master  shall  no 
longer  insist  that  the  servant  shall  do  his  duty,  when  the  creditor 
:  cannot  enforce  payment  by  his  debtor,  when  the  public  attach  no 
i  mportance  to  coirectness  of  weights  and  measures,  can  it  \>e  said 
that  nothing  is  imperiled  but  the  authority  of  the  law?  W'hen 
these  comes  to  pass,  the  order  of  civil  bfe  is  sacrificed  in  one 
(iirection,  and  it  is  not  easy  to  say  how  far  the  disastrous  coi.se- 
qnences  produced  may  reach  ;  whether,  for  instance,  the  whole 
sys'cm  of  cre<lit  may  not  be  seriously  affected  thereby.  For  every 
man  will  do  all  in  his  p  iwcr  lo  have  nothing  to  do  with  people 
who  f  )rce  him  to  wranole  and  struggle  where  his  1  'gal  right  is 
clear  ;  and  he  will  transfer  his  capital  to  other  places  and  order  his 
goods  els  where. 

Und;r  such  circuin-^tances,  the  lot  of  the  few  who  have  the. 
courage  to  enforce  the  law  liecomes  a  real  martyrdom.  If  I 
were  called  up  m  to  pass  judgm  nt  on  the  practic  1  importance  of 
the  two  principles  "do  no  injustice,"  and  "suffer  no  injustice,"  I 
would  say  that  the  first  rule  was  :  "  Suffer  no  injustice,"  and  the 
second:    "  Do  none." 

These  are  the  words  of  one  of  the  ablest  Gertnan 
writers  on  the  law.    From  his  point  of  view,  and  from 
ours,  the  resistance  on  the  part  of  the  railway  company 
of  what  they  consider  an  encroachment  of  a  concrete 
legal  right  is  not  a  struggle  for  themselves  alone,  but 
I  one  in  which  all  society  is  interested.     It  has  been 
i  maintained  time  and  again  in  these  columns  that  the 
j  welfare  of  the  citizen,  his  individuil  property  rights,  and 
all  that  goes  to  make  up  his  enjoyment  thereof,  are  so 
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firmly  dove-tailed  and  interlocked  with  corporate  prop- 
erty rights,  that  to  invade  or  imperil  one  would,  to  a 
like  extent,  destroy  the  other.  The  princijiles  protecting 
the  i)roperty  of  the  corporation  from  di  struction  and  con- 
fiscation are  the  same  great  principles  that  protect  the 
humblest  citizen  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  fruits  of  his 
thrift.  W'hen  the  rich  and  powerful  struggle  to  keep  un- 
touched and  undefiled  by  the  hand  of  thedespoileritsown 
property  rights — when  they  do  battle  to  uphold  the  prin- 
ciples that  protect  them,  they  are  doing  a  similar  ser- 
vice for  all  iTiankind.  A  nation  made  up  of  men  who 
would  not  be  inclined  to  resist  encroachments  upon 
their  individual  rights,  would  be  but  little  inclined  to 
resent  the  encroachments  of  a  neighboring  belligerent 
nation  upon  the  country  of  their  birth.  Was  America 
a  nation  of  men  who  were  lazily  indifferent  to  thiirown 
rights,  how  could  it  be  presumed  that  such  men  would 
have  more  concern  for  the  rights,  the  honor,  or  the  in- 
tegrity of  their  Nation  ?  We  can  only  repeat  what  Gen- 
eral Hubbard  states:  that  "  if  there  is  any  feeling  here 
because  the  company  is  trying  to  enjoin  the  Railroad 
Coinmi-sion  from  reducing  its  rates  twenty-five  percent 
[  think  that  feeling  is  wrong." 


THE  CRIMES  OF  CLAIRVOYANCY. 

Clairvoyancy  or  spiritualism,  or  whatever  else  you 
may  call  it  has  been  responsible  for  one  of  the  most 
deplorable  tragedies  that  ever  occurred  in  this  city.  The 
community  was  startled  a  few  days  ago  by  the  announce- 
ment that  a  Mrs.  Deuss,  an  unfortunate  and  misguided 
woman,  had  deliberately  taken  the  life  of  her  three  lit- 
tle children  as  well  as  her  own.  At  the  Coroner's  in- 
quest the  fact  developed  that  some  miserable,  prophe- 
sying, spirit-communicating  wench  was  responsible  for 
the  crime.  Mrs.  Deuss  had  been  told  by  the  sooth- 
sayer that  her  husband  was  unfaithful,  and  was  about 
to  elope  with  another  woman.  Weak  of  mind,  wrenched 
by  suspicion,  inspired  by  jealousy,  in  despair  she  killed 
herself  and  children.  She  paid  the  penalty  of  death 
for  her  own  weakness.  But  the  mischief-breeding  clair- 
voyant who  sowed  the  seed  of  discord — the  hake  who 
planted  the  suspicions  that  led  to  the  awful  tragedy,  still 
lives,  still  moves  about  in  the  world,  cunningly  waiting, 
furtively  watching  for  another  victim  into  whose  ears  she 
may  pour  the  poison  of  suspicion. 

Again,  we  hear,  from  another  quarter,  that  a  certain 
Professor  Eugene  and  another  certain  Professor  Van  de 
Vere  have  squeezed  from  the  slender  purse  of  one  Bell, 
the  sum  of  $i  loo  upon  a  pretext  which,  in  the  cold  light 
of  print,  appears  most  absurd  and  ridiculous.  Bell,  it 
seems,  was  an  old  man,  an  ex-posttnaster  in  a  Nevada 
town,  who,  by  dint  of  economy,  had  accumulated  some 
$1500  which  he  purjjosed  investing  in  a  ranch.  Hebe- 
came  a  convert  to  spii itualism  and  had  the  happy  habit  of 
holding  seances  in  the  post-office.  On  an  unlucky  day  he 
fell  in  with  the  two  clairvoyants.  To  one,  Professor  Eu- 
gene, he  paid  $170  for  laying  "an  evil  s[)irit  "  that  was 
blocking  his  way.  Professor  Van  de  Vt  re  then  took  hold 
of  the  victim.  The  man  of  trances  and  the  familiar  of 
sjjirits  fell  into  a  deep  sleep,  during  which  he  rect  ived 
communications  from  the  friends  of  the  gull'ble  Bell. 
Bell  was  informed,  by  the  spirit  route,  that  awaiting 
him  in  Scotland  was  a  fat  and  hitherto  unclaimed  es- 
tate of  _;^i  3 ,000,000.  Having  located  this  fabulous 
sum,  it  remained  only  to  devise  some  means  of  obtain- 
ing the  money.  Professor  Van  de  Vere  had  a  conveni- 
ent friend,  a  certain  Hodson,  located  at  Chicago,  who, 
for  $2000,  would  proceed  to  London  and  attend  to  the 
details.  Bell  had  only  $800  left,  but  tne  Professor  was 
not  inclined  to  let  the  $800  slip  away  from  his  grasp,  and 
kindly  offered  to  advance  the  balance.  Bell  parted  with 
his  money,  and  now  the  two  worthy  professors  languish 
in  the  city  jail. 

The  world  is  getting  pretty  old,  and  this  is  the  year 
1896;  yet,  pick  u|)  any  daily  paper  and  you  will  find  at 
least  a  column  of  advi  rtisements  devoted  to  the  an- 
nouncements of  two  or  three  dozen  astrologers  and  clair- 
voyants who  are  willing  to  divulge  to  tluir  poor  dupes 
"  the  past,  present,  and  I'uturc."  'I'hesc  frauds  are  all 
probably  representing  to  their  customers  and  dupes  of 
to  day  their  great  delight  that  Eugene  and  V.m  de  Vere 
are  caught.  They  are  probably  declaring,  with  inuch 
show  of  indignation,  that  it  is  imposters  such  as  the 
aj-prehended  twain  who  bring  their  very  respectable 
profession  into  disrepute.  That  such  men  and  women 
can  prosper  and  thrive  in  an  intelligent  community  is 
most  astonishing.  Here  is  an  advertisement  setting 
forth  the  claims  of  Profes.s"r  Eugene.  It  is  taken  from 
one  of  the  daily  papers.  If  the  Maker  of  the  universe 
should  visit  earth  He  could  not  promise  to  do  more  than 
this  very  clever  fellow: 

A  1<.\RK  Opportunity  to 

Consult  the  Great  Clairvoyant, 
I'rof.  F.  Kugnie. 
People  of  San  Francisco,  as  well  as  other  cities,  marvel  at  his 
power.  Lawyers,  sp.culalors,  business  men  of  all  grades,  and 
l.idies  from  every  walk  in  lif.-.  together  sound  his  praise  for  iho 
benefit  th  -y  h  ive  r.-ceived.  All  are  pleased.  I'rofcssor  Kugenc 
gives  advice  on  business,  speculation,  investments,  love,  courtship, 
marrage  and  divorce;  selll.s  lovers'  quarrels,  reunites  the  sep- 
arated and  causes  a  speedy  and  happy  marriage  with  ihe  one  of 


3 


your  choice.  He  locates  mines  and  buried  tre.isures,  lells  of 
your  fiienos  and  enemies,  removes  ev.l  influenc  s.  (^ives  advice 
periniidiig  (o  lawsuits.  Incites  an<l  rrcove  s  t  Id  est  .ics.  The 
iroubled  ami  nnforiun  te  should  se.  k  his  counsel.  Thous.inds  of 
families  long  scp.U:itcd  have  been  reun  ted  by  his  ciToits.  All  per- 
sons unsuccessful  in  business,  who  s  em  I"  I  e  unlucky,  vhould  visit 
him,  seek  his  aid  ami  start  aright.  Tnou-ands  have  Iwccune 
wealthy  through  his  advice.  Young  men  si.ining  in  iiu-iness  Will 
find  it  greatly  to  their  .ulvantage  to  cnsult  him  on  all  matters  of 
financial  interest  to  ihcmselves.  Hours  10  A.  M  to  8  r  M.  Let- 
ters with  stamp  answered.  PROKLSSOR  EUCENE,  1728 
.Market  street. 

.Men  and  women  following  this  line  of  endeavor  make 
a  living  in  this  city,  and  a  good  one,  too.  The  mere 
statement  of  that  fact  is.  in  itself,  astonishing.  The 
mischief  that  they  breed  no  one  may  measure.  Chance 
brought  out  the  fact  that  one  of  their  kind  stands 
morally  responsible  for  three  murders  and  one  suicide. 
How  many  lives,  how  many  divided  homes  and  broken 
hearts  may  be  charged  to  them,  how  much  of  misery 
and  crime  they  have  caused,  can  only  be  a  matter  of 
speculaiion.  Dupes  will  they  have  so  long  as  their 
signs  hang  from  out  their  doorways.  Poor  humanity  is 
always  caught  by  the  mysterious  and  the  occult.  We 
seem  to  be  drawn  toward  that  which  affects  to  peer 
into  the  future  and  piomises  happier  and  better  days. 
In  our  hours  of  depression,  we  are  inclined  to  search 
for  that  which  vouchsafes  to  us  a  bright  and  glittering 
delusion  that  we  may  hug,  and  so  break  the  force  of 
j  present  pain  by  contemplation  of  our  future  happiness; 
so  make  ourselves  half-contented  with  our  present 
poverty  by  regarding  the  prosperity  the  future  has  in 
store  for  us.  Somewhere  in  Draper's  works,  he  speaks 
of  this  characteristic  of  mankind,  and  says  the  brain  is 
divided  into  lateral  halves,  the  one  of  which,  the  ro- 
mantic half,  entertains  the  other,  the  practical  side,  by 
weaving  romances  of  wealth,  building  air  castles,  and 
whispering  the  prophecies  of  great  achievements 
which  are  to  come,  yet  which  both  know  to  be  impossi- 
ble. The  press  may  protest  and  expose,  the  police 
arrest  and  convict  these  charlatons  of  fraud  and  theft; 
but,  probably  until  the  end  of  time,  weak  men  and 
women  will  be  ready  to  offer  themselves  as  fresh  vic- 
tims for  the  cupidity  of  the  cunning  fraud. 


On  the  first  page  of  the  San  Francisco  Wave,  date 
March  14th,  there  is  an  editorial  under  the  head,  "  The 
Teachers  of  Anarchy,"  that  is  one  of  the  most  trenchant, 
searching  articles  we  have  read  for  many  a  day.  It  is 
couched  in  the  purest  of  English,  and  scintillates  with 
genius.  It  is  pregnant  with  thought.  It  is  scholarly, 
and  betrays  an  unusual  depth  of  erudition.  We  know 
not  who  wrote  it,  but  it  stamps  its  author  as  a  man  of 
thought  and  learning,  a  man  who  is  a  master  of  the  art 
of  using  words,  as  the  skilled  mechanic  uses  tools.  If 
you  have  not  read  it.  get  it  and  read  it,  not  once,  but 
often.  —  Citrograph,  Redlands,  Cal. 


On  Pitcairn  Island,  which  was  peopled  by  the 
Mutineers  of  the  Bounty,  there  is  a  population  of  one 
hundred  souls.  It  forms  a  fairly  socialistic  comnuni'y; 
its  members  aid  one  another  in  ail  undertakings,  but  it 
seems  they  experience  frequent  changes  of  religion. 
Some  years  ago,  the  Church  of  England  claimed  the 
entire  population.  Shortly  afterwards,  some  Seventh 
Day  Adventists  from  San  Francisco  appeared  and  con- 
verted the  entire  island  to  their  tenets.  Subsequently 
a  detachment  of  Baptist  missionaries  showed  the  poi)u- 
laiion  the  error  of  the  Adventist  way,  and  they  were 
again  baptized.  Just  now  a  Roman  Catholic  priest  is 
engaged  proselytizing,  and  doubtless  the  mass  will  rule 
ere  next  we  hear  from  the  environment. 


Miss  Mary  H  King-ley.  who  seems  to  have  been  a 
missionary  in  .Africa,  doubts  the  value  of  the  present 
method  of  regarding  the  African  mind  as  a  jug,  which 
has  only  to  be  emptied  of  the  stuff  that  is  in  it.  and 
refilled  with  the  doctrine  which  the  missionaries  teach. 
She  says  the  moral  results  of  missionary  teaching  are 
defeated  by  the  doctrine  of  the  efficacy  of  repentance. 
An  African  chief  gets  drunk,  beats  his  wives,  .st-als  his 
neighbor's  j.ickknife,  sells  his  neighbor's  daiig  iter  to 
the  Arab  traders,  and  then  consoles  himself  by  singing 
the  touching  hymn: 

A  little  talk  with  Jesus 
Makes  it  right, 
All  right ! 


It  appears  to  be  the  purpose  of  the  leading  news- 
papers of  this  city  lo  prove  to  the  world  that  they  arc 
venal.  Of  the  contract  between  the  Examiner  and 
the  railroad  there  seems  to  be  no  possible  explanation. 
Hut  Mr.  Hearst's  paper  shrieks  daily  to  the  Clironicle 
'  You're  another."  By  and  by  our  papers  will  wonder 
at  the  scant  respect  they  command  at  the  East. 


It  appears  that  the  Sugar  Trust  is  supplying  funds 
to  the  Cuban  rebels,  in  order  that  the  rebellion  shall  go 
on  for  another  year,  so  as  to  enhance  the  value  of  stock 
on  hand  and  to  insure  the  fulfilment  of  pending  con- 
tract. What  people  would  like  to  know  is — who  holds 
the  bonds  of  the  future  Republic  of  Cuba  ? 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


The  unions  which  "struck"  the  Parrott  Building, 
and  threw  several  hundred  men  out  of  work,  appeared 
to  be  bent  on  bringing  the  question  between  "organized" 
labor  and  free  labor  to  a  clean-cut  issue.  In  order  to 
establish  their  monopoly,  the  unions  tried  to  compel 
workmen  who  had  no  grievance  to  throw  up  their  jobs 
under  pain  of  violence  and  death.  It  was  then  for  the 
workmen  to  say  whether  they  would  let  their  wives  and 
children  go  hungry  in  order  that  union  bosses  should 
vindicate  their  theories.  It  was  for  them  to  decide 
whether,  in  joining  a  union,  they  parted  with  their 
freedom  to  work  at  their  trades,  and  surrendered  the 
sovereignty  which  is  the  birthright  of  every  American 
citizen.  They  decided,  as  it  was  obvious  from  the  first 
that  they  would,  that  they  would  retain  their  sovereignly 
under  their  own  hat. 

*  *  * 

When  work  was  slack  last  winter,  the  completion  of 
the  Parrott  Building  was  hastened  in  order  to  give  em- 
ployment to  mechanics  who  would  otherwise  have  been 
idle.  They  were  employed  at  the  current  rate  of 
wages,  and  for  the  usual  hours  of  work.  They  do  not 
pretend  that  the  terms  of  their  contract  were  violated 
by  their  employers.  They  were  "  called  out  "  be- 
cause the  demagogs  who  manipulate  the  unions  put 
forth  new  demands  which  were  not  thought  of  last 
winter,  and  which  are  not  essential  to  the  well  being  of 
the  mechanics. 

*  *  * 

The  workmen,  their  wives  and  children  were  in  fact 
required  to  give  up  their  means  of  livelihood  in  order 
that  the  officials  of  the  unions  should  win  a  victory  over 
their  employers,  and  should  demonstrate  to  the  men  that 
they  are  useful,  and  that  they  ought  to  be  supported  in 
idleness  out  of  the  funds  of  the  unions. 

*  *  * 

A  bill  which  is  known  as  the  Raines  Bill  was  lately 
passed  by  the  New  York  Legislature,  abolishing  free 
lunches  in  saloons.  It  is  said  that  seven  thousand 
lunch  counters  were  abolished  at  a  blow,  between  Lake 
Erie  and  Coney  Island.  Public  opinion  sanctions  the 
reform.  The  free  lunch  is  a  heresy.  It  induces  men 
who  need  lunch  to  take  drinks  which  they  do  not  need, 
and  it  compels  saloon  keepers  to  dispense  cheap 
liquor,  because  they  cannot  afford  to  supply  wholesome 
liquor  and  to  throw  a  free  lunch  into  the  bargain.  It 
is  inconsistent  with  business  principles.  Many  men  in 
San  Francisco  get  a  two-bit  lunch  with  a  fifteen-cent 
drink,  and  then  they  wonder  that  the  saloon-keeper 
fills  his  decanter  with  forty-rod  whiskey. 


In  the  course  of  a  pleasant  talk  on  California  wines, 
Dr.  Depew  combined  with  some  judicious  suggestions 
a  few  trifling  errors.  He  complained  that  our  cham- 
pagne is  too  beady  and  not  pleasant  to  the  taste.  He 
seems  to  imagine  that  it  would  contain  less  alcohol  if 
the  grapes  were  grown  on  hillslopes  instead  of  low 
lands.  Inquiry  would  have  satisfied  him  that  the  al- 
cholic  strength  of  Californian  champagne  is  about  the 
same  as  that  of  the  French  champagne  which  is  im- 
ported to  this  country,  and  that  the  site  of  the  vineyard 
does  not  affect  the  matter.  The  trouble  with  our 
champagne  is  that  its  makers  have  not  yet  learned  their 
trade.  Over  two  centuries  have  elapsed  since  the  vine- 
growers  of  the  Maine  learned  to  make  an  effervescent 
wine  by  a  double  fermentation,  to  blend  the  various 
growths,  and  to  ascertain  exactly  what  proportion  of 
rock  candy  and  cognac  must  be  added  to  the  wine. 
When  our  winemakers  have  been  one-tenth  of  the  time 
at  work,  they  will  turn  out  a  wine  which  will  compare 
favorably  with  Mumm  or  Roederer. 


The  genial  doctor  look  pains  before  he  left  to  recant 
his  awful  statement  that  he  had  seen  no  pretty  girls 
here.  Had  he  not  done  so,  he  would  have  shared  the 
fate  of  Orpheus.  He  had  probably  been  unlucky 
enough  to  meet  a  homely  girl  or  two  on  his  arrival  in 
the  State;  and  he  was  like  the  Englishman  who  lay  for 
three  weeks  drunk  at  Calais,  and  being  waited  upon  by 
a  red-haired  bonne,  wrote  home  that  all  Frenchwomen 
had  red  hair,  and  carried  a  bottle  under  thtir  arm. 


Eleonora  Duse's  performance  of  Magda  in  Suder- 
man's  "  Heimat  "  is  said  to  place  her  above  Sarah  Bern- 
hardt, who  made  a  hit  in  the  same  part.  Her  acting 
It  imbued  with  a  simplicity  and  sincerity  which  actu- 
ally inspire  terror;  it  'is  stateliness,  dignity,  and  pathos 
incarnate.  She  is  just  the  actress  to  interpret  Suder- 
nian,  whose  single-hearted  sincerity,  and  honest  pur- 
pose, combined  with  his  admirable  literary  workmanship, 
have  placed  him  at  the  head  of  the  dramatists  of  the  j 


day.  It  is  to  him  that  the  reading  public  owe  the  only 
counterpart  to  A?i?ia  Kareni7ia — the  romance  entitled 
Es  war. 

*  *  * 

An  unknown  poet  paints  the  Dervishes  who  are  now 
harrying  the  Italians  and  the  English  in  the  Soudan,  in 
a  single  couplet: 

Of  tribes  that  in  the  desert  fell 

The  wandering  souls  are  we; 
Wind  scattered  seed  of  Ishmael 

Upon  the  sterile  sea. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Carrie  Bowes,  a  young  lady  who  has  been  four 
years  in  Europe,  studying  music  at  Mayor  Sutro's  ex- 
pense, has  come  home,  and  proposes  lo  pursue  her  pro- 
fession here.  I  wish  her  every  success,  and  I  will  make 
her  return  the  text  for  a  little  sermon.  There  is  in 
this  city  a  natural  growth  of  musical  taste  whic.h  is 
perhaps  not  equaled  in  any  other  city  in  the  Union. 
As  the  poor  far  outnumber  the  rich,  it  is  more  fre- 
quently observed  among  those  who  cannot  afford  the 
expense  of  a  musical  education  than  among  those  who 
can.  Among  the  j)Ui)ils  of  the  common  schools  there 
are  many  mute  inglorious  Calves  and  Nordicas,  Gou- 
nods  and  Bizets. 

*  *  * 

In  France,  young  people  who  show  high  promise, 
may  compete  for  the  Prix  de  Rome  or  for  less  splendid 
prizes  at  home.  The  conservatoire  may  be  opened  to 
them,  and  the  highest  training  placed  at  their  disposal 
by  the  munificence  of  the  Government.  Our  political 
system  does  not  permit  such  farsighted  liberality  here. 
But  the  city  and  the  State  abound  with  rich  men,  who 
could  afford  to  maintain  a  promising  student  of  art  or 
music  for  three  or  four  years  at  the  great  schools  in 
Europe.  Miss  Bowes  is  not  the  only  young  lady  who 
has  found  a  generous  patron  to  enable  her  to  prove  her 
merit.  Why  should  not  the  example  become  general  ? 
A  list  of  a  score  of  gentlemen  could  be  counted  on  the 
fingers,  every  one  of  whom  could  afford  to  expend 
$1000  a  year  to  keep  one  pupil  at  Paris  or  Rome  or 
Milan  for  a  few  years.  '  Why  not  start  the  fashion  ? 


Except  when  Reed  talks,  the  Republicans  do  not 
effulge  with  wit.  But  there  are  flashes.  Senator  Cul- 
lom  of  Illinois  was  asked,  "  Who  will  be  the  Democratic 
candidate  this  year?"  "My  opinion  is,"  said  the 
Illinoisan,  "that  Democrats  will  nominate  Horace 
Greeley."  "Why,  he  is  dead."  "So  is  the  party," 
responded  the  Senator,  solemnly;  "  only  they  don't 
know  it."    The  corpse  may  be  lively. 


P'raulein  Elizabeth  Mais  is  writing  in  Germany  on 
the  Woman  question,  and  argues  that  the  Scri[.  tures, 
understood  rightly  and  in  their  original  intent,  favor  the 
ideas  and  ideals  of  woman's  emancipation.  The  frau- 
lein  is  not  familiar  with  the  history  of  her  own  country. 
As  Professor  Boyesen  has  shown,  the  women  of  Ger- 
many possessed  full  political  and  social  equality  with 
their  husbands,  their  fathers,  and  their  brothers  long 
before  Christianity  invaded  the  Fatherland.  They 
were  members  of  national  councils;  they  spoke  in 
debate;  they  accompanied  their  husbands  lo  the  field; 
no  right  which  was  enjoyed  by  men  was  denied  to 
women.  What  Christianity  did  for  women  was  to  de- 
grade them  to  the  position  of  weaker  vessels,  who  were 
subject  to  their  husbands,  and  lost  everything — even 
their  own  names. 

*    *  * 

A  literary  critic  has  some  severe  things  to  say  about 
Queen  Victoria  and  her  advisers  because  Rudyard  Kip 
ling  was  not  appointed  Poet  Laureate.  It  will  be  ad- 
mitted that  he  has  written  finer  verse  than  Mr.  .Austin, 
who  did  win  the  prize.  But  there  were  circumstances, 
which,  perhaps,  I  may  narrate  in  the  language  of  a 
British  officer  lately  returned  from  India:  "Kipling.' 
Oh,  yes,  I  know  him  very  well.  Dirty  little  blackguard! 
Used  to  go  up  to  Simla  when  it  was  full  of  army  men 
and  officials  of  the  civil  service,  and  used  to  hang 
round  the  billiard  tables  and  verandas,  to  listen  to 
everything  that  was  said,  and  printed  it  all  in  a  dirty  little 
paper  of  which  he  was  a  reporter — a  sneak,  and  an 
eavesdropper;  a  dirty  little  blackguard.  You  never 
could  tell  a  secret  among  friends  that  he  did  not  ferret 
it  out,  and  print  it.  And  he  drew  us  so  that  the  por- 
traits were  unmistakable,  by  Jove.  A  dirty  little  black- 
guard, sir;  a  chee-chee." 


The  playful  ways  of  the  Southern  politician  are  al- 
ways entertaining.  In  Saint  Landry  parish  in  Louisi- 
ana, a  party  of  negroes  started  to  register  against  the 
coming  election.  On  their  way  they  were  halted  by  a 
party  of  white  supremacy  men  and  fired  upon;  two 
were  killed  and  six  or  seven  others  wounded;  of  those 
who  did  not  full  under  the  fire,  fifty  were  whipped. 
Does  the  world  move,  or  not  ? 


HARU. 


BY  LAFCADIO  HEARN. 


This  exquisite  and  most  pathetic  little  slcctch  is  from  Kokon, 
Lafcadio  Hcarn's  new  book  on  Japan.  The  wisiful  sadness  of  the 
tale  is  matched  by  the  inimitable  art  of  the  rendering. 

Haru  was  brought  up,  chiefly  at  home,  in  that  old- 
fashioned  way,  which  produced  one  of  the  sweetest 
types  of  woman  the  world  has  ever  seen.  This 
domestic  education  cultivated  simplicity  of  heart, 
natural  grace  of  manner,  obedience,  and  love  of  dutjjf 
as  they  were  never  cultivated  but  in  Japan  Its  mor^ 
product  was  something  too  gentle  and  beautiful  for  any 
other  than  the  old  Japanese  society;  it  was  not  the 
most  judicious  preparation  for  the  much  harsher  life  of 
the  new,  in  which  it  still  survives.  The  refined  girt 
was  trained  for  the  condition  of  being  theoretically  at  the 
mercy  of  her  husband.  S'he  was  taught  never  to  show 
jealousy,  or  grief,  or  anger,  even  under  circumstances 
com[)elling  all  three;  she  was  expected  to  conquer  the 
faults  of  her  lord  by  pure  sweetness.  In  short,  she  was 
required  to  be  almost  superhuman — to  realize,  at  least 
in  outward  seeming,  the  ideal  of  perfect  unselfishness. 
And  this  she  could  do  with  a  husband  of  her  own  rank, 
delicate  in  discernment,  able  to  divine  her  feelings,  and 
never  to  wound  them. 

Haru  came  of  a  much  better  family  than  her  hus- 
band, and  she  was  a  little  too  good  for  him,  because  he 
could  not  readily  understand  her.  They  had  been 
married  very  young;  had  been  poor  at  first,  and  then 
had  gradually  become  well  off.  because  Haru's  husband 
was  a  clever  man  of  business.  Sometimes  she  thought 
he  had  loved  her  most  when  they  were  less  well  off; 
and  a  woman  is  seldom  mistaken  about  such  matters. 

She  still  made  all  his  clothes,  and  hfe  commended 
her  needlework.  She  waited  upon  his  wants,  aided 
him  to  dress  and  undress;  made  everything  comfortable 
for  him  in  their  pretty  home;  bade  him  a  charming  fare- 
well as  he  went  to  business  in  the  morning,  and  wel- 
comed him  upon  his  return;  received  his  friends 
exquisitely;  managed  his  household  matters  with  won- 
derful economy;  and  seldom  asked  any  favors  that  cost 
money.  Indeed,  she  scarcely  needed  such  favors;  fdfc 
he  was  never  ungenerous,  and  liked  to  see  her  daintiJ^ 
dressed — looking  like  some  beautiful  silver  moth  robea 
in  the  foldings  of  its  own  wings — and  to  take  her  to 
theaters  and  other  places  of  amusement.  She  accom- 
panied him  to  pleasure-resorts  famed  for  the  blossoming 
of  cherry-trees  in  spring,  or  the  shimmering  of  the  fire- 
flies on  summer  nights,  or  the  crimsoning  of  maples  in 
autumn.  And  sometimes  they  would  pass  a  day 
together  at  Maiko,  by  the  sea,  where  the  pines  seem  to 
sway  like  dancing  girls;  or  an  afternoon  in  Kiyotnidzu, 
in  the  old,  old  summer-house,  where  everything  is  like 
a  dream  of  five  hundred  years  ago,  and  where  there  is  a 
great  shadowing  of  high  woods,  and  a  song  of  water 
leaping  cold  and  clear  from  caverns,  and  always  the 
plaint  of  flutes  unseen,  blown  softly  in  the  antique 
i  way — a  tone-caress  of  peace  and  sadness  blending,  just 
as  the  gold  light  glooms  into  blue  over  a  dying  sun. 

Except  for  such  small  pleasures  and  excursions, 
Haru  went  out  seldom.  Her  only  living  relatives,  and 
also  those  of  her  husband,  were  far  away  in  other 
provinces;  and  she  had  few  visits  to  make.  She  liked 
to  be  at  home,  arranging  flowers  for  the  alcoves  or  for 
■  the  gods,  decorating  the  rooms,  and  feeding  the  tame 
i  goldfish  of  the  garden-pond,  which  would  lift  up  their 
heads  when  they  saw  her  coming. 

No  child  had  yet  brought  new  joy  or  sorrow  into  her 
life.    She  looked,  in  spite  of  her  wife's  coiffure,  like  a 
j  very  young  child;  and  she  was  still  simple  as  a  child, 
!  notwithstanding  that  business  ca[)acity  in  small  things 
I  which  her  husband  so  admired  that  he  often  conde- 
scended to  ask  her  counsel  in  big  things.    Perhaps  the 
heart  then  judged  for  him  better  than  the  pretty  head; 
but,  whether  intuitive  or  not,  her  advice  never  proved 
wrong.   She  was  happy  enough  with  him  for  five  years, 
during  which  time  he  showed  himself  as  considerate  as 
any  young  Japanese  merchant  could  well  be  toward  a 
wife  with  a  finer  character  than  his  own. 

Then  his  manner  suddenly  became  cold, — so  sud- 
denly that  she  felt  assured  the  reason  was  not  thai 
which  a  childless  wife  .  might  have  reason  to  feai*. 
Unable  to  discover  the  real  cause,  she  tried  to  persuade 
herself  that  she  had  been  remiss  in  her  duties;  examined 
her  innocent  conscience  to  no  pur[)ose;  and  tried  very, 
very  hard  to  please.  But  he  remained  unmoved.  He 
spoke  no  unkind  words — though  she  felt  behind  his 
silence  the  repressed  tendency  to  utter  them.  A  Jap- 
anese of  the  better  class  is  not  very  apt  to  be  unkind  to 
his  wife  in  words.  It  is  thought  -  to  be  vulgar  and 
brutal.  The  educated  man  of  normal  disposition  will 
even  answer  a  wife's  reproaches  with  gentle  phrases. 
Common  politeness,  by  the  Japanese  code,  exacts  this 
attitude  from  every  manly  man;  moreover,  it  is  the  only 
safe  one.  A  refined  and  sensitive  woman  will  not  long 
submit  to  coarse  treatment;  a  spirited  one  may  even 
kill  herself  because  of  something  said  in  a  moment  of 
passion,  and  such  a  suicide  disgraces  a  husband  for  the 
rest  of  his  life.    But  there  are  slow  cruelties  worse 
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than  words,  and  safer, — neglect  or  indifference,  for  ex- 
ample, of  a  sort  to  arouse  jealousy.  A  Japanese  wife 
has,  indeed,  been  trained  never  to  show  jealousy;  but 
the  feeling  is  older  than  all  training — old  as  love,  and 
likely  to  live  as  long.  Beneath  her  passionless  mask 
the  Japanese  wife  feels  like  her  Western  sister, — just 
like  that  sister  who  prays  and  prays,  even  while  de- 
lighting some  evening  assembly  of  beauty  and  fashion, 
for  the  coming  of  the  hour  which  will  set  her  free  to 
relieve  her  pain  alone. 

Haru  had  cause  for  jealousy;  but  she  was  too  much 
of  a  child  to  guess  the  cause  at  once;  and  her  servants 
too  fond  of  her  to  suggest  it.  Her  husband  had  been 
accustomed  to  pass  the  evenings  in  her  company  either 
at  home  or  elsewhere.  But  now,  evening  after  even- 
ing, he  went  out  by  himself.  The  first  time  he  had 
given  her  some  business  pretexts;  afterwards  he  gave 
none,  and  did  not  even  tell  her  when  he  expected  to 
return.  Latterly,  also,  he  had  been  treating  her  with 
silent  rudeness.  He  had  become  changed,  "  as  if 
there  was  a  goblin  in  his  heart,"  the  servant  said.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  he  had  been  deftly  caught  in  a  snare 
set  for  him.  One  whisper  from  a  geisha  had  numbed 
his  will;  one  smile  blinded  his  eyes.  She  was  far  less 
pretty  than  his  wife;  but  she  was  very  skillful  in  the 
craft  of  spinning  webs, — webs  of  sensual  delusion  which 
entangled  weak  men,  and  always  tightened  more  and 
more  about  them  until  the  final  hour  of  mockery  and 
ruin.  Haru  did  not  know.  She  suspected  no  wrong 
till  after  her  husband's  strange  conduct  had  become 
habitual,  and  even  then  only  because  she  found  that 
his  money  was  passing  into  unknown  hands.  He  had 
never  told  her  where  he  passed  his  evenings.  And  she 
was  afraid  to  ask,  lest  he  should  think  her  jealous.  In- 
stead of  exposing  her  feelings  in  words,  she  treated  him 
with  such  sweetness  that  a  more  intelligent  husband 
would  have  divined  all.  But,  except  in  business,  he 
was  dull.  He  continued  to  pass  his  evenings  away; 
and  as  his  conscience  grew  feebler,  his  absences  length- 
ened. Haru  had  been  taught  that  a  good  wife  should 
always  sit  up  and  wait  for  her  lord's  return  at  night; 
and  by  so  doing  she  suffered  from  nervousness,  and 
from  the  feverish  conditions  that  follow  sleeplessness, 
and  from  the  lonesomeness  of  her  waiting  after  the  ser- 
vants, kindly  dismissed  at  the  usual  hour,  had  left  her 
with  her  thoughts.  Once  only,  retuining  very  late,  her 
husband  said  to  her:  "  I  am  sorry  you  should  have  sat 
up  so  late  for  me;  do  not  wait  like  that  again!"  Then, 
fearing  he  might  really  have  been  pained  on  her  account, 
she  laughed  pleasantly,  and  said:  "I  was  not  sleepy, 
and  I  am  not  tired;  honorably  please  not  to  think  about 
me."  So  he  ceased  to  think  about  her — glad  to  take 
her  at  her  word;  and  not  long  after  that  he  stayed  away 
for  one  whole  night.  The  next  night  he  did  likewise, 
and  a  third  night.  After  that  third  night's  absence  he 
failed  even  to  return  for  the  morning  meal;  and  Haru 
knew  the  time  had  come  when  her  duty  as  a  wife 
obliged  her  to  speak. 

She  waited  through  all  the  morning  hours,  fearing  for 
him,  fearing  for  herself  also;  conscious  at  last  of 
the  wrong  by  which  a  woman's  heart  can  be  most 
deeply  wounded.  Her  faithful  servants  had  told  her 
something;  the  rest  she  could  guess.  She  was  very  ill 
and  did  not  know  it.  She  knew  only  that  she  was 
angry — selfishly  angry,  because  of  the  pain  given  her — 
cruel,  probing,  sickening  pain.  Midday  came  as  she 
sat  thinking  how  she  could  say  least  selfishly  what  it  was 
now  her  duty  to  say — the  first  words  of  reproach  that 
would  ever  have  passed  her  lips.  Then  her  heart 
leaped  with  a  shock  that  made  everything  blur  and 
swim  before  her  sight  in  a  whirl  of  dizziness,  because 
there  was  a  sound  of  karuma-wheels  and  the  voice  of  a 
servant  calling:      Honorable-return-is!  " 

She  struggled  to  the  entrance  to  meet  him,  all  her 
slender  body  a-tremble  with  fever  and  pain,  and  terror 
of  betraying  that  pain.  And  the  man  was  startled,  be- 
cause, instead  of  greeting  him  with  the  accustomed 
smile,  she  caught  the  bosom  of  his  silk  robe  in  one 
quivering  little  hand,  and  looked  into  his  face  with  eyes 
that  seemed  to  search  for  some  shred  of  a  soul,  and 
tried  to  speak,  but  could  utter  only  the  single  word, 
''Anata?"*  Almost  in  the  same  moment  her  weak 
grasp  loosened,  her  eyes  closed  with  a  strange  smile; 
and  even  before  he  could  put  out  his  arms  to  support 
her,  she  fell.  He  sought  to  lift  her.  But  something  in 
the  delicate  life  had  snapped.    She  was  dead. 

I'here  were  astonishments  of  course,  and  tears,  and 
useless  callings  of  her  name,  and  much  running  for 
doctors.  But  she  lay  white  and  still  and  beautiful,  all 
the  pain  and  anger  gone  out  of  her  face,  and  smiling  as 
on  her  bridal  day. 

Two  physicians  came  from  the  public  hospital,  Jap- 
anese military  surgeons.  They  asked  straight  hard 
questions — questions  that  cut  open  the  self  of  the  man 
dQwn  t'dthe  core.  Then  they  told  him  truth  cold  and 
sharp  as  edged  steel,  and  left  him  with  his  dead. 

The  people  wondered  he  did  not  become  a  [iriest, — 
fair  evidence  that  his  conscience  had  been  awakened. 
By  day  he  sits  among  his  bales  of  Kyoto  silks  and 
Osaka  figured  goods,  earnest  and  silent.    His  clerks 

•'"OvJu?". 


think  him  a  good  master;  he  never  speaks  harshly.  ' 
Often  he  works  far  into  the  night;  and  he  has  changed 
his  dwelling-place.  There  are  strangers  in  the  pretty 
house  where  Haru  lived;  and  the  owner  never  visits  it. 
Perhaps  because  he  might  see  there  one  slender 
shadow,  still  arranging  flowers,  or  bending  with  iris- 
grace  above  the  goldfish  in  his  pond.  But  wherever  he 
rest,  sometimes  in  the  silent  hours  he  must  see  the  same 
soundless  presence  near  his  pillow,  sewing,  smoothing, 
softly  seeming  to  make  beautiful  the  robes  he  once  put 
on  only  to  betray.  And  at  other  times — in  the  busiest 
moments  of  his  busy  life — the  clamor  of  the  great  shop 
dies;  the  ideographs  of  his  ledger  dim  and  vanish,  and  I 
a  plaintive  little  voice,  which  the  gods  refuse  to  silence,  \ 
utters  into  the  solitude  of  his  heart,  like  a  question,  the 
single  word,  "Analaf"  [Houghton,  Mifilin  ik  Co., 
publishers.] 


RHODES  AND  THE  REPORTERS. 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 


how  Mr.  Leonard  had  replied  that  he  could  not  give 
him  fifty. 

It  was  considered  an  amusement  aboard  ship  to  listen 
at  the  windows  of  the  smoking-room  while  the  miserable 
Thatcher  was  once  more  grinding  out  his  tale.  We 
would  call  one  another  to  listen  to  him  in  his  travail, 
and  would  hurry  to  the  round  ports  of  the  smoking- 
room,  on  tiptoe,  wailing  patiently  for  the  invariable 
climax  which  never  failed  of  effect. 

"  And."  Thatcher  would  say,  "  I  said  to  Leonard — 
'  for  God's  sake,  give  me  five  hundred  men  and  /"// 
make  a  dash  for  Pretoria  and  give  'urn  what  for!  '  And 
he  says  to  me — '  My  dear  Thatcher '  (here  he  would 
make  the  queerest,  most  awkward  gestures  with  both 
arms,  his  fists  closed  tight)  '  My  dear  Thatcher,  I  can't 
give  you  fifty.'  " 

This  was  funny.  Somehow  it  always  sent  us  into 
spasms  of  laughter,  and  we  would  tiptoe  away,  shaking 
Dur  fists  awkwardly,  and  exclaiming,  "  He  says  to  me, 
'  My  dear  Thatcher,  I  can't  give  you  fifty  " 


I  think  all  of  us — that  is  to  say,  all  of  the  fourteen 
first  cabin  passengers  aboard  the  "Moor"  on  her 
homeward  voyage — rosea  bit  in  our  own  estimations 
when  we  found  out  that  the  Honorable  Cecil  Rhodes 
(the  Collosus  of  Rhodes,  as  South  Africa  calls  him)  was 
to  be  our  fellow  passenger  for  the  next  two  weeks.  I 
am  sure  the  other  thirteen  have  gone  their  thirteen 
different  ways  and  have  told  their  thirteen  different 
stories  as  to  their  intimacy  with  the  great  man  during 
that  long  voyage.  Somewhere  upon  the  face  of  the 
globe  you  will  find  thirteen  different  versions  of  the 
matter.    This  is  the  fourteenth. 

If  you  should  ever  meet  with  one  of  the  "  Moor's'.' 
passengers  of  that  trip,  and  he  should  tell  you  that  it 
was  true  he  had  made  the  voyage  with  the  Honorable 
Cecil,  and  that  he  had  become  acquainted  with  him, 
and  that  they  had  talked  together,  don't  believe  him. 
It  is  not  true  that  he  talked  with  Mr.  Rhodes,  or  did 
any  more  than  look  at  him  very  humbly  and  at  a 
respectful  distance.  Mr.  Rhodes  talked  to  the  table 
•steward  when  he  ordered  his  meals,  presumably  he 
talked  to  his  secretary,  and  once  I  heard  him  say 
"  Good-morning  "  to  the  Captain  of  the  ship.  But  I 
am  sure  that  was  all. 

.  He  boarded  us  after  the  "  Moor  "  had  left  the  docks 
at  Cape  Town  and  had  anchored  out  in  the  stream,  and 
he  left  us  at  Plymouth  early  in  the  morning  in  a  very 
gay  little  steam-yacht,  all  white  paint  and  nickel  rail- 
ings. Between  the  two  ends  of  the  voyage  he  walked 
up  and  down  the  docks,  or  leaned  over  the  side,  or 
read  a  very  great  deal  in  a  red  book  called  the  Sor- 
rows of  Satan.  But  he  kept  his  own  counsel  and  never 
talked  or  laughed  or  descended  to  anything  like  famil- 
iarity. 

Of  course,  the  extraordinary  news  that  he  was  on  his 
way  to  England  was  wired  all  over  the  world,  and  when 
the  ship  called  at  Madeira  the  reporters  and  correspon- 
dents took  us,  as  it  were,  by  assault.    They  foregathered 
in  the  smoking-room  and  glowered  at  one  another  and 
began  asking  us  all  manner  of  questions.    Most  of 
them  were  English  but  one  was  an  Anglicized  American, 
who  said  he  represented  a  syndicate.    We  told  this  one 
that  Mr.  Rhodes  was  not  t.o  be  approached  and  that  he 
would  not  raise  a  line  of  "  stuff "  out  of  him.  He 
wanted  to  bet  us  that  he  would,  and  offered  great  odds 
and  talked  very  large.    Of  all  the  reporters  who  had 
stormed  the  ship,  I  suppose  he  was  the  most  "enter- 
prising."    But  afterward  we  were  all  sorry  we  had  not 
taken  him  at  his  word  and  made  a  bet  with  him.   T  do 
not  believe  he  even  saw  Cecil  Rhodes.    The  great 
man  took  himself  off  to  his  stateroom  at  once  and  was 
either  very  sick  or  pretended  that  he  was.    None  of 
I  us  ever  saw  him  after  leaving  Madeira  and  I  am  sure 
i  the  reporters  did  not.    They  would  congregate  about 
jthe  passageway  that  led  to  Mr.  Rhode's  stateroom, 
1  peeping  and  peering,  very  alert  and  "enterprising," 
j  but  they  had  their  trouble  for  nothing.    Rhodes  did  not 
j  even  come  out  for  his  meals  but  had  them  brought  to 
his  room  by  the  steward. 

They  would  send  their  cards  to  him  or  notes  or  verbal 
messages,  and  for  answer  would  be  referred  to  the  secre- 
tary, a  fearful  looking  fellow  who  was  monosyllabic  and 
impolite  and  who  swore  at  them  like  any  troop-sergeant. 

Finally,  they  gave  it  up,  even  the  Anglicized  Ameri- 
can who  was  "  enterprising,"  and  who  had  talked  so 
large.  And  then,  by  common  consent,  they  fell  upon 
Captain  Thatcher. 

Poor  Thatcher  !  I  can  see  him  now,  with  his  red 
face  and  awkward  gestures,  relating  the  story  of  the 
raid  for  the  hundredch  time,  horribly  bored,  repeating 
the  same  expressions  over  and  over  again.  He  had 
been  with  Jameson  from  Ptsanni  to  Krugersdorp,  but 
he  never  knew  his  misfortune  until  the  reporter  fell  foul 
of  him.  He  had  told  his  story  some  twenty  or  thirty 
times  in  Johannesburg,  as  often  again  in  Cape  Town, 
and  fully  twice  as  often  aboard  ship,  always  winding 
with  the  same  account  of  how  he  had  besought  Mr. 
Leonard  of  the  Johannesburg  Reform  Committee  for 
five  hundred  men  to  make  a  dash  for  Pretoria,  and  of 


FEMALE  WOOING. 


HOW  FAR  A  WOMAN  MAY  GO  TO  ENCOURAGE  A  PRO- 
POSAL OF  MARRIAGE. 


The  most  interesting  of  the  several  prize  contests 
evoked  by  the  advent  of  Leap  Year  was  that  of 
the  New  York  Herald  which  offered  a  prize  of  one 
hundred  dollars  for  the  best  answer  to  the  question, 
"  How  far  may  a  woman  go  to  encourage  a  man  to 
propose  marriage  ?  "  'The  competition  proved  a  great 
"  copy  "  producer,  for  the  communications  filled  sev- 
eral columns  of  the  Sunday  edition  and  were  read  and 
noticed  throughout  the  country.  They  ranged  from 
grave  to  gay;  some  were  in  prose,  but  many  ap- 
peared in  verse,  and  the  degree  of  ingenuity  exhibited 
and  suggested  left  the  ordinary  bachelor  wondering  at 
his  single  blessedness  and  the  normal  husband  consid- 
ering the  details  of  his  own  wooing.  After  due  consid- 
eration the  prize  was  awarded  to  the  following  missive 
from  a  Mrs.  James  Gilmour  who  is  the  mother  of  three 
sons  and  three  daughters: 

Solomon,  the  wisest  man  that  ever  lived,  says  of  a  good  woman: 
"  Htr  price  is  far  above  rubies."  Certainly,  fiom  his  exlraorilin- 
ary  and  extensive  experience  with  the  sex,  I  should  consi<ler  him 
comiietenl  to  pass  judgment. 

We  will  presume  that  you  are  a  "good,  womanly,"  woman,  such 
as  he  describes,  and  that  you  are  desirious  of  approaching  a  man 
on  the  subject  of  matrimony;  that  you  are  anxious  to  induce  him 
to  propose. 

First — Select  the  man  on  whom  you  intend  to  bestow  the  privil- 
ege of  your  attention,  note  his  behavior  and  general  conduct,  and 
then,  if  you  deem  him  worth  the  winning,  hold  fast  to  him.  We 
are  strictly  enjoined  to  "  Hold  fast  to  that  which  is  good." 

Second — In  your  after  companionship  with  him  bear  in  mind 
the  fact  that  you  are  a  woman  of  great  price,  "far  above  rubies," 
and  you  will  never  compromise  yourself  by  any  indecorousness  of 
speech  or  manner. 

Seek  his  society  in  such  a  manner  that  he  is  not  cognizant  of 
being  sought  after;  be  bright  and  cheerful  in  his  presence,  sympa- 
thize with  him  in  his  troubles,  stimulate  him  to  best  eftorts  in  his 
business  affairs,  cheer  him  when  he  is  despondent  and  encourage 
him  to  confide  in  you. 

Dress  becomingly  for  him,  but  never  gaudily.  When  he  is 
absent  from  you  write  him  a  few  interesting,  chatty  letters,  where- 
in, if  you  are  an  adept  in  the  art,  you  can  weave  a  few  insinuating 
expressions,  which  may  work  wonders.  "The  pen  is  mightier 
than  the  sword." 

.\bove  all  else,  prove  yourself  a  goovl  listener.  If  he  monopolizes 
three-thirds  of  the  conversation,  you  will  have  the  more  chance  to 
study  his  character,  for  "out  of  the  abundance  of  the  heart  the 
mouth  speakelh. "  I  guarantee  thai  you  will  gel  in  your  thirds  in 
the  sweet  by  and  by. 

I  should  scarcely  advise  your  treating  him  to  specimens  of  your 
cookery.  His  mother  might  excel  in  the  culinary  art.  Monover, 
it  was  an  uncooked  apple  with  which  Mother  Kve  l)cguiled  A(  am. 
Of  the  righteousness  of  I  hat  transaction.  I  shall  say  nothing;  of 
the  success  everything,  in  that  she  moMcd  AiUin  to  her  will. 
Time  enough  to  "  foeii  the  brute"  when  you  have  to  do  so;  then 
feed  him  to  your  heart's  content,  and  feed  him  well. 

If  you  are  making  any  progiess  wilh  him  accord  him  trifling 
(aniilinrities,  which  may  be  increased  in  proporlicm  lo  his  alTjbilily 
and  his  interest  in  you.  Your  womanly  intuition  should  by  this 
time  enable  you  to  juflge  whether  or  not  you  have  found  favor  in 
his  sight  and  to  act  accordingly.  "  Be  ye  wise  as  serpents,  but 
harmless  as  doves." 

Should  there  spring  up  between  you  a  mutual  regard,  treat  him 
to  some  of  those  dainiy  feminine  touches  which  are  indescril)al>le, 
not  because  they  are  womanly  or  wrong,  but  because  their  language 
is  mute  an<l  sacred  to  the  two  persons  most  concerned. 

Do  not  always  agree  with  hiin;  it  is  sometimes  wiser  to  jigrcc  to 
disagree.  ... 

II  you  have  a  spark  of  wit  in  your  nature  you  ought  by  this  lime 
to  have  made  yourself  so  necessarv  to  his  existence  that  he  will  miss 
you  sailly  when  absent,  and  will  begin  to  realize  thai  "  It  is  not 
good  for  man  to  be  alrme." 

Though  all  progrcs-cs  well,  draw  the  line  at  promiscuous  oscula- 
tion. Never  permit  him  to  kiss  you;  that  is  ihc  privilege  of  the  en- 
gaged. But  since  the  Apostle  says,  "Greet  ye  one  another  with  an 
holy  kiss,"  you  might  vouchsafe  him  just  one— some  night  at  part- 
ing, perhaps.  Hut  if  he  attempts  to  return  il  do  not  permit  it. 
Tell  him  "  It  is  more  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive." 

Finally,  you  might  inlorm  him  that  you  can  put  him  in  the  way 
of  finding  a  "good  thing,"  and  refer  him  lo  the  eighteenth  chapter 
of  Proverbs  the  twenty-second  verse.  If  he  be  a  manly  sort  of 
fellow  and  cares  anything  for  you,  he  will  doubtless  follow  the  ex- 
h  irlati'on  of  the  prophet,  and  thus  find  favor  wilh  ynu  and  the  Lord. 

Should  your  innate  modesty  rebel  somewhat  s\  this  suggestion, 
you  may  console  yourself  by  remembering  that  il  is  indeed  your 
leap  year  privilege. 

If  you  are  the  dear,  womanly,  nestling  cr'-alureyou  ought  lo  be, 
he  mu-.l  have  propos.<l  long  ago.  If  he  has  not,  discard  him,  for 
eiiher  he  is  not  worthy  of  you  or  you  are  not  "en  rapporl  " 
with  him. 


In  thai  case  try  again. 


Becky  Sharp. 
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THE     WAV  E 


A  TEN-THOUSAND-DOLLAR  NOVEL. 


THE  FANTASTIC  TALE  OF  AN  IMPOSSIBLE  CONSPIRACY. 


A  critique  of  A  Fool  of  Nature  is  inevitably  colored 
by  the  wonderful  fact  of  its  success.  This  is  the  book 
to  which  the  New  York  Herald's  $10,000  prize  was 
awarded.  It  won  the  greatest  of  modern  literary  com- 
petitions, and,  if  for  no  better  reason,  is  therefore  note- 
worthy. Had  the  volume  been  placed  before  me  with 
no  name  on  its  title  page,  I  should  at  once  have 
ascribed  it  to  Edgar  Saltus.  The  plot  is  sufficiently 
preposterous  and  the  dialogue  commensurately  cynical 
to  justify  the  reputation  of  the  author  of  Mr.  Licoiil  s 
Misf or  times.  If  epigrammatic  rejoinders  and  pessi- 
mis'.ic  reflections  were  not  adequate  to  vindicate  that 
assumi)tion,  there  are  the  dramatis  person.'e  rejoicing 
in  names  as  violently  improbable  as  anything  in  the 
directory.  What  thinkest  thou  of  a  hero  who  figures 
through  various  adventures  as  Murgatroyd  Whiterduce. 
son  of  Pynchepole  Whiterduce;  or  of  Reverend  Christo 
pher  Plukerose  Agabag,  pastor  of  the  Church  of  St.  Sacro- 
sanct; or  of  the  novelist,  Verinder  Vyse;  or  uf  General 
Stepyngstone,  Judge  Roger  Hemynge,  Devereux  Scara 
manga,  besides  Mrs.  Lorothy  Tiptoft,  and  Miss  Aurelia 
Estengrewe,  not  to  mention  Folydore  Scammel,  or  Gab- 
riel Negus — the  latter  an  astrologer  ?  I'here  is  a  nomen- 
clature for  you,  and  attached  to  personages  as  extra- 
ordinary— and  all  groui^ed  round  Fytichepole  and  his 
offspring.  Murgatroyd.  There  is  nothing  to  remind  you 
they  are  human  beings,  these  persons,  save  indeed  their 
circumstances  and  attitudes.  The  mere  details  and  facts 
of  existence  are  not  p  rmitted  to  embarrass  Mr.  Haw- 
thorne's narrative,  which  bounds  genially  onwards  in  a 
course  as  eccentric  as  the  skirts  of  Loie  Fu'ler. 

This  is  the  tale  of  a  mysterious  conspiracy  directed  at 
the  American  government,  which  I'ynchepole  Whiter- 
duce aims  at  overthrowing,  replacing  the  system  with  a 
limited  monarchy.  The  society  of  which  he  is  the  un- 
known chief  spreads  over  the  country;  its  members 
recognizing  each  other  by  a  hand  clasp,  but  the  var- 
ious <ireles  know  nothing  of  the  connecting  links 
which  make  the  great  chain  of  the  plot.  The  murder 
of  Whittrduce  after  he  has  had  an  explanation  with 
his  wife,  affords  the  pretext  of  the  subsequent  revela- 
tions, and  serves  to  introduce  the  personality  of  Doctor 
M.iydwell,  the  extraordinary  physician,  the  musician 
Pvjiydore.  and  the  Astrologer  Negus,  who  form  the 
litile  circle  of  Murgatroyd  s  friends.  That  worthy 
is  happily  married  at  the  end  of  the  volume  by  the 
beauty  to  whom  he  has  been  betrothed  by  his  parent, 
and  the  curtain  is  rung  down  to  the  music  of  marriage 
bells.  There  are  subordinate  complications,  involving 
seductions,  mysterious  substitutions  of  children,  to- 
gether with  matrimonial  infelicities,  and  narrow  es- 
capes. So  it  is  impossible  to  find  objections  on  the  score 
of  absence  of  action,  or  mystery,  or  interest.  The  book 
is  meiodramatic  and  brilliant,  but  the  impression  de 
rived  is  seriously  consider  it  as  a  wok  of  art.  Indeed, 
one  cannot  but  regret  at  the  waste  of  Julian  Haw- 
thorne's powers — powers  which  consistently  exercised 
in  a  legitimate  direction  could  not  but  win  him  fame. 

One  cannot  fail  to  be  amused  at  the  smart  talk  of  the 
group  of  unconventional  people  who  are  gathered  round 
Pynchepole  Whiterduce's  dinner  table  to  celebrate  the 
coming  of  age  of  his  son  Murgatroyd.  They  are  char- 
acterized ill  clever  phrases,  and  are  illuminated  by 
breezy  reflections  on  Society  and  affliirs;  indeed  these 
initial  chapters  are  the  best  in  the  volume.  Here  they 
are  assembled  at  the  board. 

Dinner  is  served.  The  damask  tablecloth  is  lustrous  in  the  soft 
light.  The  flowers  are  masked  in  the  center  of  the  round  t.ible, 
glowing  with  color  and  breathing  perfume.  There  is  a  sp.irUle  ..f 
silver,  trj  stal,  and  porcelam.  The  subdued  cheerfulness  of  con- 
vers.Uion  begins  to  murmur  :>nd  undulate.  Deft  servants  exchange 
noiseless  sign  .Is  and  step  hither  and  thither.  Dinner  has  begun. 
There  is  not  a  fool  present,  01  not  more  than  one. 

The  advant.ige  of  a  round  table  is  lhat  the  head  of  it  is  always 
wheie  the  best  thing  is  be.ng  s.iid.  Any  one  who  can  prove  a 
right  to  it  may  occupy  the  position,  without  the  pain  of  changing 
chairs.    The  host  is  on  the  sam.:  footing  wiih  his  guests. 

"Which  do  you  pr,  fer,  Little  Necks  or  Blue  I'oints?"  in- 
quired Hannah  Estengrewe,  as  she  squeezed  a  segment  of  lemon 
over  one  of  the  first-named  bivalves. 

"  \Vh  cheicr  I'm  accustomed  to,"  was  Verinder  Vyse's  reply. 

"Now,  I  sh  mid  have  thought  you  would  like  r.ovelty." 

"  Not  on  the  lower,  at  the  expense  of  the  higher  plane.  Novelty 
in  dinners  may  be  a  gastronomic  virtue,  but  it  is  a  mural  error." 

"  D  )  explain,  Mr.  Vy-e.  C.'an  l.ittle  Necks  be  immoral  ?"  said 
Mrs.  Sharinghourne,  smiling  over  graciously  from  Hannah's  right. 

"  Mrs  Sh.tringbourne,  eating  is,  in  the  last  analysis,  an  animal 
necessity.  The  d.gree  in  which  we  di-guise  that  fact  is  the  mark 
of  our  advance  toward  civilization.  The  most  civilized  <linner  is 
that  at  which  \ou  kno*  not  what  you  eat — thereby  liberating  your 
intellect  for  conversation." 

"Ah,  that  accounts  for  it,  then,"  said  the  old  lady,  with  the 
most  innocent  air  in  the  world.  "  It  is  the  dinner's  not  being 
civilized.    I  always  thought  it  was  something  el-e  ! " 

"You  mustn't  mind  him,  ma'am,"  chuckled  old  Roger  Hem- 
ynge.   "  He's  trying  sentences  out  of  hi-  next  novel  on  us." 

ivir.  Wh  terduce  gave  ihe  discomfited  novtlist  a  friendly  nod. 
"  It  s  the  right  social  principle — the  spirit  against  thefl  .sh,"he 
said.  The  ox  and  the  ass  are  always  trampling  us  if  we  give  'em 
a  chanc  — eh,  Agabag?" 

"And  the  swine  turn  again  and  rend  us,"  assented  the  clergy- 
man, unciuou-ly. 

Mrs  Tiploft  sipppd  her  hock  and  glanced  across  at  the  Judge. 
"  Vou  and  I  were  brought  up  in  a  farm-yard.  Judge,"  she  reraaiked, 
"  and  we  cherish  the  memory  of  our  first  loves  I  " 


"Ay,  ay,  Mrs.  Tiptoft.  I  may  say  I  never  saw  to  the  bottom 
of  my  own  n.itiire  until  I  read  that  p.xssage  about  the  pigs  running 
down  the  steep  place.  If  we  can't  be  men  and  women,  let's  be 
swine.    It's  the  first  alternative" 

"  What  a  pearl  hath  our  little  clam  produced!''  said  Vyse  to 
Hannah. 

"  A  black  pearl,  then,"  said  Aubert  Frewin.  "Imagination  is 
divine;  it  timls  the  h'iman  being  in  the  animal— not  the  other 
way — and  society  out  ol  solitude." 

"  Anachronism  b.fore  soup,"  muttered  the  Judge,  sotto  voce,  to 
Mrs.  Tiptoft;  "  should  have  kept  it  for  our  coffee." 

hut  Aurelia  Estengrewe  had  heard  and  kindled. 

"Mr.  Krewin  does  say  such  soulful  things  in  hi-;  strange  way," 
shecontided  to  Mr.  Agab^ig.  "Is  it  not  true  that  imagination 
involves  religion  ?    It  divines  the  unseen  and  eternal  !  " 

At  the  sam--  moment  Mis.  Jellicoc,  on  his  other  side,  asked  his 
opinion  on  another  sulject: 

"Tell  me  "  shi^  said,  anxiously  studying  the  empty  shells  on 
her  plate  through  her  eye-glasses,  "do  cl.ims  really  have  pearls? 
I  never  found  one  and  1  have  e.iten  so  many!" 

The  man  of  God  disposed  first  of  the  material  doubt. 

"  No  pearls  in  Little  Necks,"  he  stid,  sympathetically.  Then 
he  turneil  to  Aurelia  "  The  Church  by  anticipating  the  most 
transcendent  surmises  of  im.igination,  relieve-  us  of  ihe  responsi- 
bility of  accepting  imagination  as  our  guide.  Nor  can  imigina- 
tion  be  deemed  a  trustworthy  index  of  the  moral." 

"N — no;  still,  may  not  imigination  be  a  sort  of  personal  revela- 
tion— to  the  pure  ill  heart,  you  knowi"" 

"  Ueyonil  a  certain  point,"  struck  in  .Scaramanga,  tossing  back  his 
hair  with  a  noble  movement,  "morality  is  pusillanimous.  It  is 
a  temporary  local  substitule  for  spiritual  perception.  The  child 
is  carried  whither  his  nurse  thinks  I.est  ;  the  man  walks  on  his 
own  feel  where  he  will.  Convention  leads  us  until  we  are  of  a 
stature  to  think  inde|)endently.  After  that  my  wrong  may  bi  youi 
right — no  g  ncral  rule  binds."  As  he  spoke  his  eyes  glanced 
across  the  lable  and  rested  an  instant  on  Is.ibella  Shariugbourne, 
seiled  nearly  opposite,  beside  Miirgatroyd.  The  color  in  her 
smooth,  firm  cheeks  deepened  slightly,  but  Scaramanga  was  the 
first  to  look  away. 

"  Acommunist  of  my  acquaintance,"  reinarki^d  Mr.  Whiterduce, 
pleasantly,  "  was  annoyed  by  .some  inauthorizjd  intruder,  %vho 
argued  that,  since  c omuiunism  held  all  things  in  common,  he 
might  sit  by  the  communist's  fire.  '  I  admit  your  right  to  sii 
there,  said  my  friend,  '  js  long  as  you  don't  interfere  with  my 
right  to  sit  there  alone.'" 

Here  the  stately  shoulders  of  Slackmore  Risdon  shook  in  a 
Jovian  chuckle. 

"  That  s  the  point,  my  boy,"  he  rumbled,  huskily,  addressing, 
not  Whiterduce,  of  course,  but  Scaramanga  ;  "  saucj  for  the  goos^-, 
sauce  for  the  g.inder.  Vou  have  to  keep  your  eyes  on  your 
example  quite  as  much  as  on  your  rights.  The  non-confoimist 
who  isn't  an  outlaw  must  be  a  hypocrite.    The  majority  rules." 


MUSIC. 


HAMILTON  HOWE'S  FAILURE— THE  CAPACITY  OF  HOMER 
HENLEY'S  VOICE. 


FRANK  MAYO. 


PUDD'NHEAD  WILSON'S  REMINISCENCES  OF  OLD  THE- 
ATRICAL  DAYS. 


Mr.  Homer  Henley  was  the  unfortunate  victim  of  hoarse- 
ness upon  the  evening  of  his  farewell  concert,  and  natuially 
failed  10  do  himself  justice.  However,  he  was  very  accept- 
able ill  the  "Creole  Lover's  Song  "  (Buck)  and  wou  much 
applause  for  the  '' Torea  lor  "  number,  from  Carmen.  Mr. 
Heuley  has  a  magnificent  voice,  and  is  musical  by  nature, 
but  he  has  almost  everything  to  learn,  as  yet,  from  a  vocal 
or  an  artistic  standpoint.  Mr.  K.  D.  Crandall,  tenor, 
displayed  good  taste  in  selecting  short,  appropriate  songs 
for  a  concert  program,  which  he  also  sang  pleasingly.  The 
fact  that  farewell  concerts  are  largely  affairs  of  friendship, 
disarms  criticism,  to  a  certain  extent,  especially  if  certain 
of  the  participants  are  not  profes-ional  musicians.  On  this 
occasion.  Miss  Nellye  Giusli  was  the  soprano,  and  Mrs. 
Henley  the  contralto.  Each  gave  a  solo.  Mrs.  Henley  sang 
a  duo  wiih  her  husband,  and  both  took  part  in  the  last 
number,  a  mixed  quirtet.  Mr.  Martinez,  the  pi  mist,  dis- 
played a  good  tecliiiic,  but  was  rather  indiscreet  with  the 
pedal.  He  is  happily  free  from  all  mannerisms.  The  first 
part  of  the  "  Fapageno "  kondo  (Ernst)  was  very  well 
played  by  Mr.  Molleiihauer,  the  violinist,  but  his  double- 
stopping  was  throughout  faultv  of  inlouatiou.  Mrs.  Willard 
Batcuelder  was  the  accompanist 

Until  the  production  of  Gounod's  "Redemption"  the 
critics  had  been  rather  lenient  with  Mr.  Howe,  presumably 
because,  as  there  was  little  or  nothing  favorable  to  be 
written  of  the  orchestral  concerts,  it  was  thought  they 
would  ilie  of  their  own  unfitness. 

But  Mr.  Howe  is  irrepressible.  He  not  only  arranges 
to  tide  over  the  dull  summer  months,  but,  simultaneously 
with  last  week's  very  poor  performance  of  the  "Redemp- 
tion," he  announces  Rossini's  "Stabat  Mater"  and  Men- 
delssohn's "Hymn  of  Praise  "—and  with  singers  of  nalional 
repute— for  the  future.  This  is  too  much.  Mr.  Howe  has 
had  ample  time  to  show  at  least  a  little  of  what  he  might 
do,  even  under  adverse  circumstances.  Unfortunately,  he 
has  but  provtd  himself  totally  unqualified  for  the  position 
he  essays.  The  plea  of  insufficient  rehearsals  is  no  excuse, 
for  no  conductor  has  the  right  to  appear  in  public  under 
such  circumstances.  Mr.  Howe,  therefore,  is  chiefly  respon- 
sible for  the  poor  rendering  of  Gounod's  oratorio,  a  detailed 
criticism  of  which  is  out  of  the  question.  The  orchestra 
was  markedly  off  pitch;  there  was  no  tonal  balance,  pre- 
cision of  attack,  shading,  or  bringing  out  of  subjects. 
Naturally,  the  soloists  and  chorus  were  at  sea,  whether  good 
or  indifferent,  whether  well  acquainted  with  the  music  or 
not  Madam  de  Seminario  (soprano)  and  Mr.  E.  D.  Cran- 
dall (tenor)  were  about  the  best  in  their  respective  part.*, 
although  Mr.  Crandall's  voice  is  rather  light  for  such  work. 
Singers  and  instrumentalis's  neither  help  their  own  cause 
nor  that  of  music  by  participating  in  such  inartistic  per- 
formances as  that  of  the  "  Redemption."  If  it  is  to  con- 
tinue, the  San  Francisco  Oratorio  Society  might  do  worse 
than  to  appoint  a  fourth  advisory  board,  invested  with  the 
power  to  say  when  their  work  was  ripe  for  a  public 
hearing. 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  so  long  and  favorably  knovvn  in 
musical  circles,  will  be  tendered  a  farewell  concert  prior  to 
her  departure  for  England,  whither  she  goes  to  visit  her 
aged  mother,  Mrs.  Carmichael. 

Unusual  interest  in  the  event  is  manifest,  not  alone  because 
of  Mrs.  Carr'.s  popularity  here,  but  al.so  because  of  her 
invaluable  assistance  to  young  musicians,  whom  she  has 
introduced  to  the  notable  Loudon  musicians.  The  concert 
will  take  place  about  the  end  of  this  mouth.        P.  C.  A. 


The  very  able  dramatizer  of  Mark  Twain's  "  Pudd'nheari  Will 
son,"  is  so  much  in  evidence  at  present,  and  has  been  so  thoroughly 
inteiviewed  ard;reported,  that  it  would  seem  impossible  to  say  any. 
ihingof  him,  which  has  not  been  said  already.  However,  wheo 
I  caught  s  ght  of  the  rather  imposing  fare  and  figure  of  Frank 
Mayo,  the  other  afternoon  at  the  Occidental,  I  couldn't  resist  the 
opportunity  of  trying  to  draw  him  out  a  Utile  more.  He  wasstart- 
iiig  out  on  a  stroll  over  the  city — "just  to  wander  down  thruugli 
soine  of  my  old  haunts,"  he  said,  in  ex|danation.  ,y 

"  You  know,"  he  continued,  "  I  remember  when  Washirgtoj^' 
Street  was  i/u  city.  As  a  boy,  I  used  to  saunter  along  that  thor- 
oughfare, and  flatten  my  nose  u|)  against  the  shop  windows,  so  as 
to  sje  all  there  was  behind  them — just  to  amuse  myself.  I  was 
only -about  sixteen;  this  hotel  stood  almost  by  itself  then,  with  a 
sand  Dank  over  on  lhat  corner,"  pointing  to  the  co  ner  of  liush  and 
.Montg.jmeiy  opposite,  "and  a  Utile  groceryslore  on  the  oilier. 
There  s  beiii  a  great  change  around  heie,  in  these  foriy  odd  years 
an  I  yet  I  meet  a  number  of  my  old  acquaintances  on  the  streets 
whom  I  remember  w  ell  I  was  a  call-boy  in  ihose  days,"  continued 
Mayo,  "at  the  Maguiie  Opera  llou^e.  Occasionally  I  went  on  for 
small  parts  at  firs; — no — 1  had  hail  no  son  of  training  for  the  stage; 
indeed,  until  I  reached  S^ui  Krancisco,  I  was  not  sure  whether  I 
wanttd  to  go  to  the  wonderful  gold  mines  I  had  he.ird  of,  or  if  I 
wanted  to  ship  asa  sailor,  but  I  went  in  o  Magiiire's,  and,  as  I  was 
saying,  took  snull  parts,  and  then  came  engagements  with  ihe 
various  stock  Companies  playing  at  the  house.  I  remained  at 
.Vliiguire's  seven  ye.irs,  beginning  as  a  call-boy,  and  when  I  severed 
iTiy  conneciion,  it  was  only  to  return  is  Ic.iding  man" 

"  Was  it  not  during  your  early  career  at  this  house  that  you  had 
your  falling  out  with  Junius  I'ooth,  Jr.  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Oh,  you  mean  when  he  kicked  me  out? — well" — smiling — 
"yes,  I  have  never  forgotten  that." 

"  What  made  him  do  it?" 

"  Well,  you  see,  1  was  very  ambitious  to  make  a  good  iinpres- 
sio  1,  and  to  ri.se,'"  returned  M.iyo.  "I  was  only  a  super  then, 
and  Mr.  Booth  had  told  us  all  that  we  must  work  up  the  scene 
during  his  athlress  to  the  Peruvians.  We  were  playing  '  I'iznr.o' 
at  the  time.  We  were  to  shout  vigorously  when  ho  gave  us  the  cue, 
and  the  cue  was  the  word  '  chang- '  in  the  line,  '  No  such 
change  as  they  can  give  us; '  but,  you  see.  the  word  occurred 
twice  in  the  whole  line,  which  wa-:  '  Tell  them  we  ask  no 
change — at  least  no  such  change  as  they  can  give  us.'  I  listened 
very  attentively,  and  when  he  spokt;  the  first  'change,'  I  gave  a 
iremendous  shout  at  ihe  top  of  my  lungs,  which  S3t  all  the  other 
supers  and  the  aud  ence  to  laughing  uproariously.  Of  course,  it 
spoiled  his  scene,  and  the  curtain  had  to  be  rung  do>vn.  Booih 
booted  me  all  the  way  from  the  footlights  to  the  stage  door." 

>oon  after  this  little  exp.rience.  Mayo  went  10  New  \"oik,  and 
was  under  various  managiinenls  for  several  y  ars,  playing  Shake- 
speari.in  and  romantic  roles — ihen  he  hinis»lf  became  a  mannger, 
and  it  was  whda  he  had  control  of  the  Rochester  Theater  that 
Fiank  Murdoch  brought  him  "  Davy  Crockett, "which  he  acce|)tMl, 
and  in  which  he  created  the  title  role  w  ith  immense  success.  Mrtyo 
speaks  of  this  with  some  c|uite  natural  pride. 

"I  cannot  but  think,"  he  s.ays,  "that  I  offered  a  good  bit  of 
dramatic  workmanship  in  the  impersonation  of  Davy.  1  know  I 
tnaile  a  fortune  with  it.  Then  I  lost  it  all,  trying  to  stage  new 
|)lays.  Ihe  public  would  not  have  me  in  an\ thing  else.  When- 
ever I  relurned  to  Davy  Crockett  the  receipts  wouUl  more  than 
double.  People  g  t  into  habits — they  see  a  man  in  a  certain  part, 
and  they  won't  have  him  in  anything  else.  Even  an  actor  like 
Edwin  Booth  suft'.  red  from  the  same  habit  ;  he  used  to  say  he 
.ilways  had  big  houses  if  he  played  Hamlet  or  Richelieu  or  lago, 
but  let  hiin  try  af.yiliing  new.  and  the  public  would  not  come  to 
see  him.  Look  at  O'Niill  here — I  consider  him  one  of  the  finest 
actors  of  our  lime — his  Virginius  is  ore  of  his  best  roles  and  a  very 
strong  bit  of  acting,  and  yet  I  understand  it  does  not  draw  like 
ihe  oiher  roles  in  which  he  ha<  pl  iyed  so  oft'  n." 

Current  gossip  has  always  had  it  that  Mr.  Mayo  was  a  Cali- 
fornian,  but  he  isn't,  for  he  was  born  in  Boston.  He,  however, 
considers  himself  a  Califoinian. 

"I  cune  here  S)  youn.;,  you  know,"  he  says,  "all  my  oldest 
and  some  of  my  warmest  frientls  were  made  here.  1  had  my 
start  in  life  and  grew  up  here.  V\  hy"  he  continued,  turning  to  me, 
very  carne-lly,  "  1  saw  the  birth  ofall  the  dailies  here  but  one.  I 
remember  the  first  edition  of  the  Call,  the  Hiilhtin.  The  Chron- 
itlf,  at  first,  was  only  a  dramatic  sheet  which  used  to  be  distributed 
at  the  theaters ;  then  it  began  to  include  news  items.  It  was  man- 
aged by  the  two  brothers  then — very  bright,  ene  getic  young  fel- 
lows, those  De  Youngs." 

It  is  always  delightful  to  talk  with  a  bright-minded  man  who  has 
traveled  and  olis.rved  ;  he  has  always  a  thousand  interesting 
things  to  lell  one.  Mr.  Mayo  has  more  than  all  this — charming 
manners,  and  a  ralher  striking  appearance.  His  massive,  well 
shaped  head,  with  its  crown  of  snow  white  hair,  to  wh  ch  the 
dark  blue  eyes  lend  such  violent  contrast,  the  tall  figure  and 
vigorous  bearing,  all  combine  to  give  him  a  most  pleasing  person- 
ality. E.  D.  II. 


English  newspapers  are  gradually  sifting  out  facts  from  fiction 
in  the  lameson  case.  It  is  now  learned  his  force  was  larger  than 
the  Boers'  force,  and  that  in  all  he  only  lost  fifteen  killed  and  fifty 
wounded. 

Rabbi  Leonard  Levy  of  Philadelphia,  who  visited  Palestine  last 
year,  learned  lhat  twenty  Jewish  colonies  exist  there.  The  three 
largest  of  them  were  near  Samaria,  Jafla,  ard  Safed.  There  is  a 
silk  factory  at  one  of  them,  but  live  chief  industry  in  each  case  is 
the. raising  of  grapes  and  mulberries. 

London  dogs  are  muzzled  at  last,  and  the  police  and  the  Magis- 
trates are  overwhelmed  with  care.  It  is  impossible  to  persuade 
some  dog-owners  that  a  muzzle  is  necessary  for  the  public  safety, 
or  that  it  is  anyihipg  but  the  invention  of  ignorant  faddisls.  As 
for  the  police,  who  have  to  chase  unmuzzled  dogs,  the  r  lot  is  not 
a  hapiiy  one.    In  one  week  2000  dogs  were  gathered  in. 

A  London  weekly  announces  lhat  the  total  fortune  of  the  Roths- 
child family  in  England  and  on  the  continent  is  four  hundred 
million  pounds  sterling.  Herr  Krupp,  the  great  gun  manufacturer, 
is  the  richest  Prussian  subject.  He  is  taxed  on  an  income  of 
$1,784,000.  Next  to  him  is  Baron  de  Rothschilo,  who  has 
$1,462,000  per  annum;  Captain  Hutten-Cz-apsk^ome^^^j^h 
$771,000.    Herr  Krupp  pays  $71,250  taxes.  MH9^^^^^ 

The  famous  painter,  Franz  von  Le nbach,  say^nat  Bismarck 
always  treats  him  as  one  of  the  family  when  he  is  at  the  chate.iu 
painting  the  ex-Chancel n.r's  po.trails.  "  He  always  embraces  me 
as  I  arrive  and  depa  t,  an<l  treats  me  as  a  Bismarck,"  snys  Von 
Lenbach.  "He  has  a  certain  esteem  for  me,  and  tries  lo  show 
that  1  am  not  an  imbecile.  However,  in  my  work  as  a  painter  he 
has  no  interest  whatever." 


THE    WAV  E 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


THE  BEST  newspaper  sensations  are  not  those 
which  the  clash  of  events  precipitate.  A  great  editor 
often  manufactures  the  conditions  which  cuUninate  in 
a  melodramatic  occurrence,  and,  having  arranged 
scenery  and  surroundings,  has  his  reporters  supply  the 
incident.  It  is  not  often,  however,  that  affairs  turn  so 
inaccurately  as  they  did  in  Cuba  recently.  Charles 
Micheison,  who  left  San  Francisco  to  act  as  correspon- 
dent of  Will  Hearst's  Journal,  was  superseded  at  the 
seat  of  war  by  that  eminent  editor  Murat  Halstead. 
Now,  there  is  considerable  honor  in  having  as  one's 
representative  so  eminent  a  personage,  and  the  Journal 
was  determined  to  obtain  all  the  advertising  possible 
out  of  its  enterprise.  So  the  wires  were  laid  to  have 
Honorable  Murat  arrested,  and  on  receipt  of  the  tidings 
of  the  event  the  paper  was  prepared  to  cover  its  entire 
front  page  with  bewildering  headlines  announcing  the 
insult  to  so  prominent  an  American.  Unfortunately 
the  Spanish  captured  the  wrong  man.  Instead  of  in- 
carcerating the  great  editor  they  arrested  Micheison  and 
clapped  him  into  jail;  but  though  the  Journal  did  its 
best  with  the  affair,  there  was  grievous  disappointment 
over  the  miscarriage  of  the  original  scheme.  On  ob- 
taining liberty  "  Mike  "  returned  to  New  York,  where, 
with  Dryden,  Davenport,  and  Bob  Davis  he  aids  in 
giving  a  California  tone  to  Mr.  Hearst's  enterprise. 
Apropos  of  the  Journal's  circulation,  it  is  told  over  in 
the  Exainiyier  otfice  that  the  paper  has  at  last  achieved 
the  200,000  mark,  and  that  great  event  was  duly  cele- 
brated by  a  banquet  to  the  staff  at  Delmonico's.  The 
wonderful  success  which  the  Californian  has  made  in 
the  difficult  field  of  Gotham  journalism  has  been  edito- 
rially commented  on  by  his  contemporaries,  especially 
by  the  Sun,  which  took  a  most  congratulatory  tone  in 
its  felicitations. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  Union  League  banquet  Chauncey  Depew 
told  this  story  of  the  late  Ward  McAllister,  which  I 
don't  remember  to  have  seen  previously  in  type.  Dur- 
ing the  Columbian  Celebration,  at  which  the  Duke  of 
Veragua  figured  as  guest  of  honor,  Depew  met  that 
eminent  Spaniard  at  one  of  the  numerous  banquets 
given  in  his  honor.  The  day  after.  Chauncey  and  Mc- 
Allister were  parading  Fifth  Avenue  as  the  Duke  rolled 
by  in  an  open  carriage.  With  a  profound  sweep  of  his 
hat,  Depew  saluted  the  Duke,  but  to  his  surprise  the 
leader  of  Society  passed  on  with  a  stiff  bow.    So  he  said: 

"Wherefore  this  coldness,  McAllister?  Ifi  not  Vera- 
gua worthy  a  more  distinguished  recognition  ?  He  rep- 
resents the  Spanish  Government  at  our  celebration,  is  the 
guest  of  the  United  States,  and  above  all,  is  the  descend- 
ant of  Christopher  Columbus." 

"  Perfectly  true,  my  dear  Depew,"  returned  McAl- 
lister. "  But  I've  been  looking  up  the  lineage  of  this 
man  Columbus,  and  find  he  was  a  person  of  no  social 
position  whatever." 

*  *  * 

FOR   THE    BENEFIT    of    misinformed  dailies, 
some  one  ought  to  explain  the  attitude  of  the  Governor 
to  the  Prison  Directorate.     There  have  been  rumors 
and  brash  statements  that    Budd  has   removed  Mr. 
Devlin  and  appointed  Senator  Wilkins  his  successor. 
The  ambition  of  the  latter  is  father  to  that  thought,  for  | 
the  breast  of  the  Executive  thrills  with  no  such  designs  j 
on  the  official  person  of    Devlin.     Though  his  term  : 
reached  its  span  some  months  ago,  he  remains  in  har- 
ness until  some  one  else  is  selected,  and  that,  by  signs 
and  portents  is  a  remote  contingency.     The  fact  is  | 
that  the  Governor  and  Mr.  Devlin  move  in  the  same  1 
set  both  in  Sacramento  and  Stockton;  they  enjoy  sev-  I 
eral  influential  friendships  in  common,  and  not  even  j 
for  the  sake  of  ex-Senator  Wilkins  will  the  Executive  j 
perform  the  process  of  decapitation  when  the  behead- 1 
ing  would  do  violence  to  several  useful  and  agree-  j 
able  intimacies.     There  is  Director  Hayes,  however,  a 
very  mild  and  pleasant  gentleman  but  whose  line  of 
endeavor  is  far  removed  from  the  range  of  gubernatorial 
sympathy — now  if  only  he  would  resign,  Mr.  Wilkins's 
appointment  would  follow  by  telegraph.  Unfortu- 
nately, Hayes  sees  no  reason  why  he  should  make  way 
for  the  Fixecutive's  obligations,  and  so  the  efforts  at 
his  dislodgement  have  aroused  him  to  resentment  rather 
than  compliance.    Of  course,  there  is  no  doubt  of  Mr.  | 
Wilkins's  ambition,  nor  of  the  promises  made  him  at  | 
Sacramento,  when  he  aided  the  Governor  in  several) 
awkward  situations;  but  Devlin  is  a  capital  fellow,  and, 
as  I  said,  has  been  singularly  judicious  in  his  friend- 
ships.   Apropos  of  prisons,  I  have  it  on  good  authority 
that  the  active  brain  of  Major  Dick  Hammond  has 
conceived  the  idea  of  succeeding  Warden  Hale  in 
charge  of  San  Quentin.    The  motive  of  this  especial 
ambition  does  not  appear  to  the  casual  observer,  though 
doubtless  it  is  well  founded.    Maybe  the  plight  of 
John  Hays  of  the  Hammond  clan  at  Johannesburg, 
suggested  the  ambition  to  Richard  P.— as  forming  a 
clever  bit  of  contrast.    However,  if  the  condition  preys 


on  the  lalter's  mind,  let  me  suggest  that  arrangement 
be  made  for  exchanging  the  brethren.  Think  of  our 
Major  in  a  veritably  heroic  role — imagine  him  succeed- 
ing Doctor  Jameson! 

*  a.  * 

HOSPITALITY  is  a  virtue,  but  even  a  virtue  may  be 
carried  to  extremes.  I  forget  what  the  official  name  of 
J.  A.  Fillmore's  new  position  in  the  railway  is,  but  that 
has  nothing  to  do  with  the  story — only  with  the  manner 
in  which  he  should  be  set  forth  in  print.  He  plays  an  ' 
excellent  |)oker  game,  does  Mr.  Fillmore — a  fact  that 
does  figure  in  the  forthcoming  climax.  Some  friends 
had  the  genial  railroad  man  to  dinner  at  the  Union 
League  Club,  and  after  a  competent  meal  and  good 
wine,  one  of  the  hosts  jiroposcd  poker.  "  Fill"  was' 
delighted  with  the  idea,  but  just  as  the  party  was  head- 1 
ing  for  the  cardrooms,  some  one  remembered  the  Union 
L,eague  By-Law  which  restricts  poker  to  members.  He 
mentioned  the  fact  to  the  host,  who  was  much  embar- 
rassed. "I  have  invited  Fillmore,"  he  said,  "and  don't 
like  to  turn  him  down  like  this.  However,  if  I 
must  " 

So  he  explained  the  situation  as  delicately  as  pos- 
sible to  the  railroad  man,  who  replied: 

"What,  a  mere  question  of  membership  standing 
between  me  and  a  game  of  poker  !  What's  the  matter 
with  my  joining  your  old  club  ?  " 

"  The  very  ticket,"  shouted  the  others,  in  voices  full 
of  relief, 

So  they  found  an  application  form,  carefully  filled  it 
out — the  hosts  acted  as  sponsors— and  five  minutes  later 
Fillmore  was  a  duly  accredited  applicant,  and  as  such 
dowered  with  all  the  privileges  of  membership.  It 
costs  some  $50  to  join  the  Union  League  Club,  and 
the  dues  are  $5  per  month.  From  these  figures  it  will 
be  evident  that  Fillmore's  suggestion  was  quite  profit- 
able, for  when  the  game  ended  the  railroad  man  was 
$250  ahead. 

*  ^  * 

AMONG  THE  prominent  figures  of  the  Catholic 
aristocracy  is  a  gentleman  of  great  wealth  and  much 
oratorical  talent,  who,  though  ready  to  tramp  the  State 
for  a  holy  cause,  is  absurdly  economical  in  his  monetary 
contributions.  To  describe  him  as  closer  than  wall 
paper  does  violence  to  his  frugality.  Diving  for  buried 
treasures  is  a  pastime  in  comparison  with  effort  at 
exciting  his  liberality.  However,  everyone  is  laughing 
at  the  manner  in  which  Archbishop  Riordan  scored  on 
his  weakness  at  the  Nugent  lecture  the  other  evening, 
though  I  believe  the  millionaire  was  blissfully  uncon- 
scious of  any  application  in  the  remarks  to  himself.  It 
all  happened  at  Metro[)olitan  Temple,  where  there  was 
an  important  gathering  of  the  Hierarchy,  and  all  its 
intimates,  together  with  a  fine  assemblage  of  the  popu- 
lace in  honor  of  Monsignor  Nugent.  This  dignitary 
owes  his  fame  to  the  organization  of  the  League  of  the 
Cross,  of  which  the  Youth's  Directory  and  the  Cadets 
of  the  Cross  are  offshoots.  To  the  economical  aristo- 
crat was  assigned  the  task  of  congratulatory  comment, 
and  he  soared  into  the  empyrean  in  explanation  of  his 
joy  and  happiness  over  the  good  works  of  the  honored 
guest. 

"  But  a  few  months  ago  I  was  in  New  York,"  he 
announced,  "and  it  was  my  [)rivilege  to  pass  the  beau- 
tiful building  of  the  Youth's  Directory  there.  Gentle 
men,  I  took  off  my  hat  twice — once  in  honor  of  the 
splendid  institution,  and  once  out  of  gratitude  to  its 
revered  founder."  And  then  he  soared  off  amid  the  fixed 
stars  on  the  wings  of  mixed  metaphor. 

Archbishop  Riordan  followed:  "I,  too,  have  expe- 
rienced in  New  York  the  emotion  which  my  friend  so 
eloquently  describes,"  he  said.  "Hut,  gentlemen, 
there  are  Youth's  Directories  in  California.  Let  me 
suggest  that  those  of  you  who  again  feel  moved  to  take 
your  hats  off  to  the  institution,  put  your  hands  instead 
into  your  pockets,  and  we'll  all  have  more  reason  for  con- 
gratulation afterwards."  The  general  laugh  which  fol- 
lowed showed  how  thoroughly  the  audience  appreciated 
the  point. 

*  *  * 

IF  ALL  the  gold  which  the  dailies  have  found  in 
the  Rawhide  came  up  the  shaft,  Capiain  Neville  would 
be  erecting  an  Alladin's  palace  on  California  Street.  It 
is  a  rich  mine,  but  most  expensive  to  work;  there 
is  water  enough  flowing  into  its  lower  levels  to  float 
an  ocean  steamer,  and  they  pump  a  young  sea  out 


every  night  preparatory  to  commencing  work  next  day. 
So,  though  I  believe  the  Rawhide  produces  from 
thirty  to  fifty  thousand  a  month,  the  solid  gold  bank  of 
which  the  Call  spoke  had,  I  fear,  its  foundation  in  an 
inflamed  imagination.  Of  course  the  mine  is  now 
listed  in  Boston  and  such  tales  do  no  violence  to  its 
market  value.  .Apropos  of  mines,  it  is  sometimes 
amusing  to  contrast  such  brilliant  successes  as  the 
Rawhide  and  the  Utica  with  the  failures  by  which  they 
are  surrounded.  In  the  neighborhood  of  Angels' 
Camp,  where  the  great  Hobart-Hayward  properly  is 
situated,  more  millions  than  it  has  produced  have  been 
expended  in  attem[)ted  developments.  Strange  to  say 
there  are  no  other  mines  worthy  the  name  there, 
though  beside  the  Kennedy  there  is  a  group  of  rich 
gold  producers. 

*  * 

The  fallibility  of  experts  was  never  better  exhibited 
than  in  the  incident  of  the  Los  Mulatos  Mine.  The 
story  of  its  exploitation  by  Hobart  and  Hay  ward,  and  the 
subsequent  announcement  that  the  ore  had  been  salted, 
is  still  familiar  to  miners.  The  wildest  excitement  fol- 
lowed the  discovery,  and  Captain  Egan,  who  has  inti- 
mate relations  in  Mexico,  was  sent  to  the  rescue  of  the 
half  million  which  the  owners  had  already  received. 
Through  the  intervention  of  President  Diaz,  they  were 
persuaded  to  disgorge,  and  for  his  success  Egan  was 
given  a  building  on  Montgomery  Street  valued  at 
$60,000.  Alas  for  the  precipitancy  of  Hayward  and 
the  efficiency  of  his  emissary.  I  am  told  that  the  Los 
Mulatos  is  now  to-day  a  great  bullion  producer,  and 
that  the  owners,  forced  to  develop  it  themselves,  have 
uncovered  rich  ore  and  in  such  quantities  that  they  felt 
justified  recently  in  refusing  two  millions  for  the  prop- 
erty. Had  it  reniained  part  of  the  estate,  we'd  have 
had  Walter  Hobart  purchasing  the  Stanford  Stock  Farm, 
or  importing  Orloff  trotters  for  his  coach. 

NO  LONGER  is  Clara  Belle  McDonald  an  object  for 
sympathy.  She  is  now  wealthy — and  happy,  I  am 
told,  for  fortune  has  reversed  the  old  score,  and  has 
compensated  for  the  miseries  of  an  unhappy  marriage 
in  gold.  When  the  divorced  wife  of  Dick  McDonald 
left  San  Francisco,  she  had  with  her  some  five  thou- 
sand dollars  in  coin,  and,  on  the  way  across  the  Con- 
tinent, she  fell  in  with  a  kindly  couple,  who  soon  found 
out  the  story  of  her  tribulations  and  accorded  her  a  de- 
gree of  sym[)athy  which  won  her  heart.  They  took 
Clara  Belle  to  their  home  in  Harlem,  introduced  her 
to  their  friends,  and,  subsequently,  the  husband,  who 
is  a  speculator  in  real  estate,  induced  her  to  join  a  syn- 
dicate which  was  dealing  in  Harlem  River  properties. 
She  became  a  participator  in  the  purchase  of  certain 
old  homesteads,  surrounded  by  broad  acres  which  are 
now  covered  with  residences,  and  fcr.ii  part  of  the  Har- 
lem extension.  The  speculation  was  so  well  directed 
that  when  there  came  a  dividing  of  profits  Mrs.  Mc- 
Donald found  her  five  thousand  converted  into  a  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars. 


More  important  to  California  than  the  convention  of 
the  Christian  Endeavor  Societies,  or  the  convocation  of 
the  Knights  Tfinplars,  is  the  visit  we  are  about  to  re- 
ceive from  the  five  hundred  members  of  the  Hotel 
Men's  Association  who  are  due  here  next  week.  They 
are  coming  to  us  in  three  special  trains,  headed  first 
for  the  Souih  and  subsequently  for  San  Francisco. 
Arrangements  have  been  made  for  their  entertainment 
by  Manager  Kirkpatrick  of  the  Palace  and  B.  K.  Soulc 
of  the  Lick,  and  they  are  to  be  shown  the  resources  in 
a  manner  liable  not  only  to  make  an  impression  on 
their  minds  but  on  their  palates.  These  men  represent 
the  leading  hotels  of  the  United  States,  and  are  caterers 
to  millions  of  our  fellow  countrymen.  The  impressions 
they  receive  of  our  various  products  are  liable  to  be 
translated  on  to  thousands  of  bills  of  fare.  'I'he  w  ines 
they  will  have  the  benefit  of  testing  will  show  the  capac- 
ity of  our  vineyardists;  they  will  taste  at  first  hand  our 
oranges  and  our  lemons,  our  raisins  and  our  cherries, 
and  I  shall  be  surprised  if  there  is  not  a  subsequent  in- 
crease in  the  demand  for  our  commodities  throughout 
the  country.  During  their  stay,  the  delegates  are  to 
be  banqueted  and  shown  the  Bay.  They  will  go  to  Del 
Monte,  will  be  given  a  good  time  generally,  and  will 
go  away  with  appropriate  impressions  of  the  glories  of 
California.  the  witness. 
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TWO  DOWNFALLS. 


THE    FAILURE    OF    "THE  PHILISTINE' 
AND  OF  "A  HOUSE  OF  CARDS." 


A  DECADENT  DOWNFALL.' 

There's  consternation  in  the  camp  of  the 
Philistines,  and  the  little  butcher-paper 
magazine  of  that  name  is  in  eclip--e.  I'he 
Philistine  was  the  organ  of  the  decadents  of 
East  Aurora.  iNow,  Kast  Aurora  is  seventeen 
milt-s  (roni  Buffilo.  It  is  the  headquarters 
of  the  Clovertield  combine  of  ch<  ese  facto- 
ries, and  a  horse  named  Mauibrino  Kin>;  has 
his  home  there.  Its  chief  product  is  ginger. 
'  Can  anv  good  thing  come  out  of  Gallilee  ?  " 
Evidently  it  can.  The  I'hilistine,  a  racehorse, 
cheese,  soap,  and  ginger  came  out,  and  now, 
last  of  all ,  an  edition  of  the  ' '  Song  of  Songs 
which  is  Solomon's." 

This  Song  of  Songs,  together  with  Mr. 
Elbert  Hubbard's  odious  comparisons  of 
Jehovah  and  Dagon,  which  appeared  in  the 
Philistine,  have  combined  to  wreck  the  de 
cadent  movement  in  East  Aurora,  and  so 
cause  the  publication  of  the  little  magazine  to 
cease.  (Il  should  be  set  down  in  this  place 
that  Mr.  Hubbard,  besides  being  editor  of 
the  Philisline,  is  a  manufacturer  of  soap.) 

The  comparison  of  Dagon  to  Jehovah  did 
not  jump  with  the  religious  views  of  Mr. 
Hubbard  s  printer,  and  in  consequence  he 
resigned.  But  the  Song  of  Songs  was 
too  much  even  for  decadent  Rast  Aurora. 
The  book  is  an  edition  de  lure  (something 
to  be  treasured  by  the  lovers  of  binding  and 
printing)  and  thus  fur  it  is  fine;  done  by 
hand,  with  rubricated  initials,  on  Ruisdall 
paper,  hand  made;  the  type  cut  after  one  of 
the  earliest  Roman  faces.  Oh,  yes;  from 
the  printer's  point  of  view  the  book  is  a  j  >y 
forever.  But  the  reading  matter — well,  let 
us  not  say  much  about  that,  when  'The 
caprice  of  sensual  love.'  and  the  "  purring 
of  a  young  barbaric  chief  to  a  sun-kissed 
shepherdess"  is  apotheosized  till  even  de- 
cadent cheesemongers  and  decadent  ginger 
manufacturers  cry  you  mercy, — when  it  gets 
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to  be  as  bad  as  this  it  is  time  to  draw  a  veil 
over  the  whole  business.  In  the  little  mag- 
azine there  are  fig  leaves  over  each  para- 
graph, but  ihe  Song  of  Songs  is  prefaced 
by  a  red  fleur  de  lis.  I  don't  know  what  a 
red  Jleur  de  lis  means,  because  I  m  not  a 
decadent  (at  least  not  a  decadent  of  the 
school  ot  East  Aurora)  but  it  surely  must 
mean  something  indecent. 
It  has  that  look. 


A  CALIFORNIA  QIRL'S  NOVEL. 

Miss  Loys  Yernngton  is  beautiful  and 
clever,  and  a  school  teacher.  She  is  dowered 
with  great  intellectual  gifts  and  longs  for 
leisure  to  write  a  novel.  She  is  wooed  per- 
sistently by  Gregory  Kendall,  but,  because 
he  does  not  appeal  to  her  heart,  she  reiuses 
his  oft  repeated  proffers  of  marriage.  Lured 
by  the  pro-pect  of  a  trip  to  Europe  and  a 
long  rest,  however,  she  finally  consents  to 
become  his  wife,  and  soon  after  the  marriage 
meets  the  man  whom  Nature  had  ordained 
for  her  male.  In  real  life  the  union  of  pre- 
ordained couples  is  attended  with  much 
storm  and  stress,  even  though  both  be  free 
and  unrestiaiutd — for  we  are  told  the  course 
of  true  love  never  runs  smooth.  In  this 
instance,  however,  Mrs.  Kendall  has  assured 
her  husband  that  he  shall  never  regret  their 
marriage,  and  it  is  necessary,  if  she  would 
preserve  her  consistency,  to  keep  Bishop 
Yorke  at  a  distance. 

She  does  and  dies. 

This,  in  brief,  is  the  plot  of  Miss  .'Mice  L. 
Wolf's  novel,  a  House  of  Cards — a  tale  of  San 
Francisco  life,  but  with  little  that  suggests 
San  Francisco  between  its  covers.  The 
heroine,  it  is  true,  entertains  the  babies  of 
a  friend  at  Golden  Gate  Park,  and  has  a 
charming  residence  on  Pacific  Heighls. 
There  are  passing  comments  on  the  liujita- 
tions  of  local  living  and  an  excursion  or  so 
to  San  Rafael,  but  from  first  page  to  last  I 
did  not  find  a  distinctive,  an  identifying 
touch  which  could. realiy  be  called  character- 
istic. The  tale  would  have  been  as  enter- 
taining and  as  intelligent  set  in  Hartford  or 
in  Omaha.  It  bears  no  relationship  to  Cali- 
fornia. 

Miss  Wolf  has  selected  for  her  dramatis 
personte  a  set  of  individuals  of  whom  she 
knows  nothing.  They  are  all  strangers  to 
her — their  mode  of  life,  their  manners  and 
attitudes.  She  does  not  attempt  to  depict 
her  own  people,  nor  the  Society  of  which 
she  is  a  member.  No  city  in  the  world  is  so 
full  of  literary  material  as  this  in  which  we 
dwell,  and  in  the  sphere  of  Miss  Wolfs  own 
knowledge  are  men  and  women,  situations 
and  condiiions  which,  if  artisticalh  depicted, 
would  make  the  fortune  of  a  novel.  One 
hesitates  to  declare  that  the  work  of  this 
volume  is  for  naught;  that  the  labor  and 
pains  expended  in  its  construction  are  to  no 
literary  avail.  Yet  that  is  the  fact.  One 
reads  the  story  through  all  its  unnecessary 
complications,  with  the  sad  feeling  which 
wasted  effort  inevitably  provokes.  If  Miss 
Wolf  will  but  put  on  paper  the  vicissitudes 
of  certain  old  millionaires  who  coming  here 

j  peddlers  have  developed  into  mdlionaires; 

I  if  she  will  tell  the  love  stories  whose  action 
f  >rms  the  gossip  of  her  set;  if  she  will 
describe  exactly  the  boys  and  girls  with 
whom  she  has  lived — not  unpleasantly  nor 
ungenerously,  but  realistically — then  there 
will  be  something  to  criticize.  But  what 
can  one  say  of  Riker  Van  .^rsdale,  or 
Penelope  Browning,  or  Bishop  Yorke  ?  They 
have  neither  veracity  nor  versimilitude.  All 
of  which  may  seem  harsh  and  utinecessary 
to  those  who  have  read  a  pleasant  story, 
but  it  IS  said  with  a  full  know'edge  of  the 
opportunities  at  Miss  Wolf's  command,  and 
a  sense  where  she  has  failed  to  do  her  talent 
justice. 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  Publishers.] 
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THE  AUTHOR  OF  "PETER  STIRLINQ." 

Paul  Leicester  Ford,  author  of  that  not- 
able American  novel  The  Honomll,-  Peter  Stii l- 
ing,  was  born  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  in  1865, 
and  on  his  mother's  side  is  a  great-grandson 
of  Noah  Webster,  says  the  Bookman.  Ex- 
cept for  six  weeks  in  a  kindergarten,  he 
never  received  any  regular  education,  ow- 
ing to  ill-health,  but  roaming  at  large  in 
his  father's  library — one  of  the  largest  pri- 
vate libraries  in  this  country — he  went 
through  what  Carlyle  has  said  is  the  best 
university  for  a  young  man— the  college  of 
books.  With  the  help  of  a  large  printing 
outfit  he  learned  how  to  write,  spell,  and 
punctuate,  and  became  an  expert  composi- 
tor. In  1876  he  paitly  set  up  a  revised  edi- 
tion of  Noah  Webster's  Webster  Genealogy, 
and  his  name  appeared  on  the  title-page  as 
the  editor.  Since  then  he  has  edited  pamph- 
lets and  books  without  number  almost 
wholly  related  to  American  historiography, 
the  most  important  of  which  is  perhaps  'I he 
Wriim^^s  0/  Thomas  Jefferson.  He  has  traveled 
in  Europe,  New  fouiidlund,  South  America, 
California,  and  the  West  Indies.  He  is  an 
active  political  worVer  in  his  watd,  and 
holds  or  has  held  official  positions  in  the 
New  Rnuland  Society,  the  Hamilton  Club, 
and  other  institutions.  The  writing  of  The 
Honorable  f',t,r  s//;7/»7f' was  taken  up  by  Mr. 
Ford  as  recreation  from  his  historical  work, 
and  the  character  of  the  hero  is  an  attempt 
to  blend  in  one  man  the  qualities  which 
from  a  close  study  of  Amtrican  politics  he 


considers  to  be  essential  to  political  success 
in  this  country. 

Ill  a  recent  letter  to  The  Wave  apropos 
of  his  novel,  Mr.  Ford  said:  "  I  am  not  a 
novelist  and  therefore  made  my  excursion 
into  that  field  with  a  good  deal  of  doubt,  and 
only  because  1  felt  moved  to  say  something 
on  the  subject  of  practical  politics — a  some- 
thing drawn  from  work  in  my  own  primary, 
which  happens  to  be  a  tenement  ward  in 
which  is  submerged,  intentionally,  a  small 
section  of  brown-stone  fronts.  Apparently, 
what  I  said  interested  some  people,  so  I  leel 
that  I  have  not  quite  written  in  vain." 


BOOK  NOTES. 


The  April  Cosmopolitan  contains  the  first 
instalments  of  Beatrice  H.irraden's  "  Hilda 
Strafford,"  and  of  "  Mrs.  Clifi's  Yacht,"  by 
F'rank  Stockton.  The  new  story  by  the 
author  of  "Ships  that  Pass,"  etc.,  opens 
against  the  scenery  of  a  San  Diego  lemon 
ranch,  with  English  exiles  as  dramatis 
persona.  Hilda  is  the  wife  of  Robert  Straf- 
ford— at  least  I  hope  she  is,  for  the  introduc- 
tion says  nothing  whatever  about  their 
marriage,  and  she  arrives  from  England 
within  the  immediate  cognizance  of  the 
reader.  A  strong,  hard  type,  she  is  disap- 
pointed at  the  barren  aspect  of  the  region 
and  regrets  her  self-imposed  exile,  but  it  is 
only  the  foundation  of  her  character  and 
the  story  we  are  given;  it  will  be  time  for 
criticism  as  her  development  proceeds. 
Otherwise,  the  magazine  is  hardly  as  inter- 
esting as  usual,  though  it  hns  a  poem  by 
Sir  Lewis  Morris,  a  story  by  Paul  Heyse.  and 
the  comment  on  literature  and  art.  How- 
ever, the  pictures  are  excellent,  save,  of 
course,  the  colored  cover  with  which  the 
Cosmopolitan  seems  to  have  but  poor  suc- 
cess. 

There's  a  charming  little  sketch  in  the 
April  Harper's — in  the  "  Editor's  Drawer," 
called  "A  Goose  Chase,"  by  Margaret  Sut- 
ton Briscoe.  In  it  one  finds  that  delightful 
blending  of  tenderness  and  comedy  which 
.so  inevitabl\  appeals  to  one's  sympathies. 
The  tale  is  brief,  the  i'lea  is  hannled  in  an 
unaffected  and  very  natural  way,  and  it's 
really  the  best  bit  of  fiction  in  the  number. 

Henri  Rochefort  is  preparing  for  publxa 
tion  in  England  the  reminiscences  which 
have  created  so  much  of  a  sensation  in 
F'rance.  He  hated  London,  but  lived  there 
many  years  until  the  government  permitted 
his  return  to  Paris. 

The  title  of  Mr.  George  Moore's  new 
novel,  which  is  upon  the  subject  of  the  per- 
petual problem  between  the  spiritual  and 
the  sensual  life,  is  Evelyn  Junes.  The  hero- 
ine's father  is  engaged  in  reviving  the  music 
of  the  Roman  Church — for  instance,  thit  of 
Palsestrina,  Vittoria,  and  Orlando  di  Lasso. 
The  girl  has  a  beautiful  soprano  voice,  and 
the  materialist  influence  of  a  rich  amateur 
impresario  makes  the  ambitions  of  father 
and  daughter  hostile  to  each  other.  She 
subsequently  meets  a  young  musician  who 
proves  to  her  the  subtlety  of  the  emotion 
caused  by  the  "desire  to  live  from  within," 
whereupon  she  enters  a  convent,  where  she 
passes  through  "  soul-crises"  as  astonii-hing 
as  those  in  the  more  worldly  life.  The  book 
will  pro'  ably  not  be  finished  before  another 
six  months  have  passed.  The  convent  life 
has  been  treated  from  a  sympathetic  point 
of  view,  "  as  Mr.  Moore  feels  that  religion, 
like  love,  can  be  treated  as  a  positive  want." 

The  effects  of  Paul  Verlaine,  which  have 
just  been  put  under  a  judicial  seal  in  the 
little  room  where  he  died,  consist  of  some 
papers  in  a  table  drawer,  a  bundle  of  MSS. 
in  a  handbag,  another — the  work  he  was 
engaged  on  last — in  the  portma  itean  which 
was  presented  to  him  the  day  before  he 
came  to  London,  and  which  was  probably 
the  only  article  of  the  kind  he  evtr  pos- 
sessed, half  a  dozen  of  his  clay  pipes,  and  one 
of  his  pet  cigarette  holders  in  the  same  un- 
pretentious material,  two  pair  of  ey  eglasses,  a 
hat  of  the  familiar  pattern,  and  a  nightcap. 

Though  it  is  full  of  glaring  improbabil- 
ities, there  is  no  decrying  the  interest  of 
A  Lady  of  Quality.  The  heroine  is  a  sen- 
sational figure  though  she  be  so  inconsis- 
tently irreproachable  at  the  end  of  her  days. 
In  my  critique  I  omitted  to  credit  the  vol- 
ume to  the  publishers,  Chas.  Scribner's 
Sons. 
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THE  THEATERS. 


AN  UNPREJUDICED  VIEW  OF  TWO  COME- 
DIES AND  A  TRAGEDY. 


Pretty,  sir?  Certainly,  sir,"  I  heard  a 
voice  to  the  right  of  nie  say,  as  we  were 
squeezed  slowly  out  of  the  Columbia  Monday 
night.  There  was  a  certain  old-fashioned 
punctiliousness  in  its  intonations  which 
caught  my  attention  and  made  me  think  of 
lace  ruffles  and  gold  snuff-boxes. 

"Pretty  enough  stage  settings,"  it  went 
on,  "  but,  sir,  the  constructor  of  those  houses 
could  never  have  even  seen  the  outside  of 
the  better  class  of  Southern  homes — the  class 
to  which  Driscoll's  (it  is  to  be  inferred)  be- 
longed. Why,  sir,  those  things  are  like 
'  po'-white-trash  '  houses.  I  was  born  and 
bred  in  the  South,  but  never,  never,  sir,  have 
I  seen  anybody  but  a  negro  or  a  good-for- 
nothing  white  man  live  in  such  a  cramped, 
tottering,  ramshackle  structure  as  we  saw 
to-night.  Where,  sir,  is  there  any  sugges- 
tion in  those  little  huts  of  the  spacious 
rooms  and  the  broad  piazzas  of  the  South  ?  *' 

"  I  guess  you  didn't  come  from  Missouri, 
Colonel,"  said  his  companion. 

"  No,  sir;  from  Alabama,  thank  God,"  re- 
turned the  old  man,  as  we  were  shunted 
apart  by  two  sporty  individuals  pressing  be- 
tween us. 

"  I  tell  you,  Tom,"  said  one  of  them, 
"  '  Pudd'nhead  Wilson  '  is  a  mighty  good 
play,  and  there's  a  moral  in  it,  too — for  you. 
The  difference  between  the  gait  of  the  white 
boy  and  his  half-brother,  the  octoroon, 
oughter  larn  you  that  the  dam's  everything 
and  the  sire  next  to  nuthin',  and  that  you 
wanter  buy  my  bay  mare." 

"But  it  ain't  so,  at  least  it  ain't  with 
bosses,"  said  the  other,  as  they  plunged 
across  the  street  toward  the  Baldwin. 

And  what,  I  thought  to  myself,  has  most 
strongly  impressed  me  about  the  performance 
— the  play,  Mayo, or  something  else?  Finally 
I  decided  that  it  was  the  something  else,  and 
that  the  something  was  a  boy's  candid,  manly 
face.  Not  a  wonderful  actor,  though  some- 
what talented,  is  this  Arnold  Ualy  who 
played  the  part  of  "Chambers,"  but  a  boy 
blessed  with  a  face  so  ingenuous  and 
winning  that  Nature,  in  even  her  most 
hypocritical  mood,  could  not,  I  believe,  set 
it  over  any  but  a  noble  and  generous  heart; 
and  alack  !  To  think  that  it  may  be  the 
mask  for  vanity,  cowardice,  and  dishonesty. 

0  Tempora  !  O  Mores  !  Young  man,  try  to 
live  up  to  your  face.  'Twill  be  difficult,  I 
know,  but  try;  and  above  all,  don't  let  the 
admiration  of  foolish  women  like  myself 
turn  your  head,  if  for  no  other  reason  than 
because  if  you  did  then  your  chief  charm 
would  be  gone,  unless  you  are  a  much  bet- 
ter actor  off  the  stage  than  on  it.  Not  that 
you  were  not  a  good  "  Chambers,"  far  from 
it;  you  were  very  good,  indeed,  though 
your  manner  to  Rowy  (excepting  in  the 
ruined  mill  scene)  is  faulty.  No  male  slave, 
however  white,  or  whatever  his  privileges, 
would  have  approached  a  white  woman  as 
you  did  Kowy,  several  times.  You  stood  by 
her  side  with  the  air  of  an  equal,  though  you 
often  showed  that  you  did  not  even  feel 
yourself  such.  You  fortunately  make  this 
mistake  only  when  you  stand  in  silence,  not 
when  you  speak  to  her,  so  there  is  not 
the  ludicrous  contrast  of  your  negro 
tongue  to  mark  the  fault.  I'll  admit 
that  Rowy  made  it  hard  for  you  to  maintain 
the  proper  demeanor,  for  though  Fran- 
ces Grahame  is  quite  a  charming  little 
soubrette,  she  has  not  the  faintest  notion  of 
how  she  would  act  towards  a  "  Chambers.'' 

'She  positively  coquettes  with  you— you!  a 
slave.  The  citizens  of  Dawson  should  have 
been  led  to  suppose  Rowy  in  love  with  you, 
not  because  of  her  coquettish  manner;  but 
because  of  her  extreme  kindness  to  you,  her 
confidence  in,  and  her  loyalty  to  you.  It 
would  have  been  unnatural  for  any  girl 
of  her  education  and  surroundings  to  have 
given  any  other  indication  of  her  inter- 
est in  a  man  whom  she  believed  to  be 
a  negro,  and  knew  to  be  a  slave.  Still, 

1  forgive  her  even  this  fault,  for  it  must 
be  very  hard  to  remember  that  you  are 
—"Chambers."  There  is  no  fault  to  be 
found  in  Eleanor  Moretti's  '*  Roxy,"  though 
I  don't  care  for  some  of  her   lines,  but 


for  these  she  is  not  to  blame,  and  she 
really  renders  them  excellently,  while  her 
laugh  is  the  best  imitation  of  a  negro  laugh 
I  have  ever  heard. 

Frank  Campeau  was  very  good  indeed  as 
the  villain,  Tom  Diiscoll;  the  rest  of  the 
cast  satisfactory  and  the  costumes  charming. 
Mayo  as  Pudd'nhead,  delightful  old  Pud- 
d'nhead, is  a  gem.  The  impersonation  is 
almost  flawless,  for  he  seems  to  be  the  very 
man  who  inspired  Clemens.  Twice  his  si- 
lence and  facial  contortions  were  too  pro- 
longed to  produce  the  best  effect,  for  he  lost 
his  grip  on  his  audience  perceptibly.  This 
occurs  when  he  is  confused  by  the  contra- 
dictory baby  thumb-marks,  and  again  when 
tlie  solution  of  it  flashes  upon  him.  His  woe, 
in  the  first  c-ise,  is  a  trifle  too  evident,  while 
in  the  second  he  sits  and  gobbles  his  break- 
I'ast  a  bit  too  long — not  for  nature  but  for 
art.  These,  however,  are  but  slight  defects 
in  an  irresistibly  amusing  performance.  The 
play  itself  is. capital;  full  of  really  dramatic 
situations  and  American  to  its  very  marrow. 
Its  flavor  and  it?  humor  is  so  markedly  ours 
that  it  ought  always  to  be  warmly  welcomed 
by  us.  Though  it  treats  of  the  blot  on  our 
scutcheon — slavery  and  its  evils — it  is  very 
fair,  neither  making  the  Southerner  a  mon- 
ster for  owning  what  was  so  necessarj-  to  him 
in  the  sultry,  swampy  South,  or  the  North- 
erner a  saint  for  dispensing  with  what  he 
could  get  along  better  without. 

In  "  The  Night  Clerk,"  at  the  California, 
Peter  F.  Dailey  has  been  struggling  man- 
fully to  make  something  out  of  nothing, 
with  only  very  mod.erate  success,  for  the 
piece  is  the  most  farcical  farce  it  has  been 
my  misfortune  to  see  in  a  long  time.  It  is 
true  that  a  few  people  in  Tuesday  night's 
crowded  house  did  laugh  a  little,  but  I'll 
wager  they  don't  know  what  about  and  that 
it  was  only  Dailey's  insouciance  and  pre- 
tended naive  pleasure  in  himself  which 
tickled  them.  His  song  "  The  Blow  'Most 
Killed  Father"  and  a  few,  a  very  few,  of  the 
elaborately  vvorked-up  incidents  were  funny, 
but  taken  as  a  whole  "The  Night  Clerk" 
would  insult  the  intelligence  of  a  Telegraph 
Hill  goat.  As  for  the  rest,  John  G.  Sparks  waS 
as  amusing  as  his  lines  would  permit,  and 
"  the  young  man  up  to  date,"  certainly  was 
very  fetching  in  her  dress  coat  and  the  rest  ol 
her  dear  little  outfit;  of  course  we  were 
treated  to  "  Sweet  Alice," — it  has  become 
the  hall-mark  of  a  poor  show  these  days — 
and  sad  to  relate  it  was  one  of  the  best 
things  in  the  show.  Gertrude  Fort,  the 
woman  who  sang  it  al.so  did  a  rather  good 
dance  and  wore  a  well  hung  pair  of  bloom- 
ers made  out  of  an  exceedingly  ugly  plaid. 
Perhaps  the  funniest  thing  in  the  conglom- 
erate was  the  newly  married  man  register- 
ing, and  the  prettiest  was  certainly  one  of 
the  American  girls,  a  young  woman  in 
pale  green  gown  above  which  rose  a  rather  j 
pretty  face  and  magnificent  shoulders. 

It  looks  as  if  Monte  Christo  "  has  been 
James  O'Neill's  ruin  for  it  is  irritating  to  the 
discriminating  to  see  a  man  of  his  lalent  so 
demean  himself,  while  with  the  undiscrinii- 
nating  it  gives  him  a  bad  name.  In  spite  of 
his  defects,  it  is  absurd  to  deny  that  he  has 
ability,  for,  in  addition  to  the  natural  gifts  ot 
a  handsome  face  a  fine  voice,  and  unusual 
magnetism,  he  adds  the  conscientious  effort 
of  an  intelligent  brain.  Thursday  night  o( 
last  week  a  small  but  very  enthusiastic  audi- 
ence listen<  d  to  his  "  Hmnlet."  Possibly  his 
interpretation  lacks  subtlety,  but  it  undoubt- 
edly interests.  His  audience  listened  in- 
tently and  never  since  ihe  days  of  Booth 
have  I  heard  such  vigorousapplause  awarded 
to  an  actor  of  this  part.  It  is  evident  there 
must  be  some  quality  of  greatness  in  an  iin- 
personatioii  which  so  engrosses  the  alteiitioii 
and  wins  such  syinpatliy  and  appreci»- 
tion,  for  we  are  not  prone  to  nive  o'er  iiiiich 
attention  to  Shakespearian  plays  or  to  burst 
our  cloves  over  lliem.  As  Keeiie  has  so  re- 
cently been  here,  the  comparison  was  inev- 
itable and  much  in  O'Neill's  favor.  Not  so 
his  company  (bHrriiig  Dickson  who  made 
the  best  grave  digger  I've  seen  in  an  age)  for 
Florence  Rockwell'sOphelia  was  not  nearly 
so  touching  as  Keene's  charming  yoiinir 
woman,  and  the  ghost.  "  Alas!  poor  ghost," 
compared  unfavorably  with  Ilartwigs  and 
finally  capped  the  climax  bv  falling  down 
stairs  at  a  ureat  sacrifice  of  his  dignity  and 
—bones,  if  one  may  judge  from  sounds. 

PiCG  Wdi-i-inc.to.n. 
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DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


FINEST  ON  THE  MAEZET 


COMING   EVENTS   IN   THE  THEATER 
WORLD. 


Richard  Mansfield  returns  to  this  city  on 
Monday,  and  opens  at  the  Baldwin  in 
"  Beiiu  Hruiniiiel,"  which  will  be  continued 
ihroughoul  the  first  week.  The  second 
week  of  his  engagement  will  include  on 
Monday  and  Tuesilay,  '  The  Story  of  Ro- 
dian,"  Wetlnesday,  Tliursday,  and  Friday 
evenings  and  Saturday  matinee,  i'nnce 
Karl,"  and  Saturday  evening,  "Jekyl  and 
Hyde."  The  tiiinl  week's  repertory  has 
not  yet  been  decideil  upon,  bale  of  seats 
began  Thursday,  at  regular  prices. 

Another  good  bill  at  the  Orpheum,  with 
four  new  miuibers  added  to  the  best  of  last 
week's  program.  lileua  Leila  has  a  soprano 
of  surprising  compass.  La  Bella  Carmen  is 
one  of  the  best  dancers  seen  at  this  house, 
and  Adonis  Ames  certainly  outdoes  any 
other  artist  in  '  twists."  Tne  ventriloquist, 
Segommer,  remains  and  still  holds  the  in- 
terest of  the  nightly  crowds. 

"Blue  Beard,"  the  Esster  extravaganza, 
put  on  at  the  Tivoli  last  Monday,  has  been 
a  good  atli action.  The  new  soprano.  Miss 
Aylward,  is  pretty  and  engaging,  with  a 
very  sweet  voice.  Hartnian,  as  usual,  made 
the  most  of  a  not  very  interesting  part,  and 
Carrie  Roma  surpassed  herself  as  his  wife, 
also  doing  a  very  good  bit  of  tough  comedy 
with  Miss  Irene  Cook  in  the  third  act.  The 
ballets  were  all  quite  prettv,  and  the  whole 
very  effectively  staged.  This  novelty  will 
be  continued  probably  some  weeks. 

The  revival  of  "  Ranch  lo  "  at  the  Alca- 
zar has  been  favored  with  smaller  houses 
than  it  deserved.  Ttie  company  is  a  good 
one,  and  the  prices  for  seats  within  the 
reach  of  all  theaier-goers. 

Miss  Lisle  Leigh,  the  new  leading  lady  at 
Morosco's,  has  been  very  well  received.  She 
IS  pretty,  graceful,  well  dressed,  and  well 
suited,  at  all  events,  to  such  a  part  as 
"  Doris,"  the  only  one  in  which  she  has,  as 
yet.  been  seen.  She  was  well  supported  by 
Mr.  Hugh  Ward  and  the  stock  company. 
Mr.  Ward  came  directly  from  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  Salt  Lake  City,  to  Morosco's, 
and  so  far  proves  himself  to  be  a  comedian 
of  some  aljility  and  promise.  Next  week 
will  give  the  public  a  further  opportunity  to 
judge  of  tlie  respective  merits  of  these 
acqul^itioIlS  to  the  bright  little  company  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House  when  "Michael 
StrogofF"  is  produced. 

The  remarkable  success  of  Miss  Margaret 
Craven  should  interest  her  friends  and  ad- 
mirers. She  left  here  as  leading  lady  to 
Harry  Dixey's  company,  and  appeared  in 
Chicago  contemporaneously  with  Crane  of 
"  Senator  "  fame,  who  saw  her  at  a  profes- 
sional matinee,  and  pronounced  her  the 
most  natural  actress  on  the  American  stage. 
Soon  after,  his  agent  entered  into  negotia- 
tions for  an  engagement,  and  she  is  lo  a|)pear 
with  liim  for  three  weeks  in  Boston  at  the 
close  of  the  season,  and  in  autumn  goes  to 
his  company  as  leading  lady.  This  is  indeed 
recogu'iion,  and  .Miss  Craven  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  S,  H 
I'riwllander,  manager  of  the  Columbia 
Theater,  unites  with  his  other  accomplish- 
ments the  education  of  a  musician.  He  is  a 
performer  on  several  instriiinents,  uiider- 
.stands  coniposilioii,  and  has  to  his  credit  a 
number  of  very  i)retly  melodies.  Among 
these  is  a  "Jiipanese  l.ullaby,"  which  was 
pet  formed  by  the  Columbia  orchestra  on 
Monday  eveuing  last. 

Lisle  Leigh,  a  very  promising  young  ac- 
tress, closed  March  21st,  with  "  Northern 
Lights,  "in  (.rder  lo  join  Morosco's  .Mock 
Company  in  this  city  where  she  will  appear 
Ai  ril  6th,  ill  the  lillc  role  ol  "  Dores." 
Miss  J<eigli  has  signed  for  six  months. 

Albert  Chevalier,  the  English  coster  singer, 
who  has  been  heralded  more  than  any  otlier 
artist  who  has  h))|)eared  in  this  country  of 
late,  now  heads  the  bill  at  Koster  and  Bail'.s, 
in  .New  York.  He  says  he  did  not  come  lo 
America  before  because  he  was  afraid  people 
would  not  understand  his  songs.  He  was 
originally  an  actor  in  Ci-medy,  and  doing 
very  well,  too.  when  he  was  approached  by 
the  manager  of  the  Palace  in  London,  and  a 
tempi ing  offer  made  him  to  originate  a  song 
aiui  imitation  feature.  He  refused,  but, 
later,  succumbed  to  the  big  salary  offered 
by  the  syndicate  which  controls  most  of  the 
London  music  halls;  and  he  states  he  has 
never  hatl  cause  to  regret  the  .step. 


Kl  Campo,  the  popular  Bay  resort,  now 
open  every  Sunday  during  Ihe  season. 
Music,  dancing,  bowling,  boating,  fishing, 
and  other  amusements,  Rcfreslimeiits  at 
city  p'i^es,  l-'are,  rrmnd  trip,  25c;  cliililrcn 
iSc;  including  admission  to  the  grfiuiuls. 
The  steamer  "  Ukiah  "  will  leave  Tiburoii 
ferry  10:30  A,  M,,  lj:io  P,  M..  2  and  4  P.  M. 
Returning,  leave  Kl  Campo  11:15  A.  M.,  I, 
3,  and  5  P.  .M. 
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Trial 

«.ze  50  c  nt-.  Try  It  (Jet,  It  a.  1  I «  Howell 
Street.    Mailed  free  ou  receiptor  price. 


For  Bronchial  and  Asthmatic  com- 
PI,AINT.S,  '/{ town's  Broiuhial  J'roc/w  "  ha\i: 
remarkable  curative  properties.  Sold  only 
in  boxes. 
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M>Miilay ,  A  pril  l.fih    Aj>[it  nrancc  (for  a  brief 
iiK.  IK}  of 

RICHARD  MANSFIELD  %t.';;^\7eaTr°;'' 

Coiiip.Miy  in  elaborate  pr  <lin.tioii8of  Mr.  MBllsfi  Id'll 
l.nt.  SL  successes  Entiri  firs!  week  — 'I  he  piclurifqur 
ch.iracler  coiiicdy-drama  — IIK.VU  IlKl'.M  viKi.L. 

MoMlny,  April  20(li  -  So<m>ii>I  Week 

TIIK  .sTOUV  OK  KdlMAN,  Etc, 


/AUFORNSAI 


  ,  INCORPO 

^THEATRE I 


X«"Xt  W<>«"k  — Momlav,  April  l.Ttli 

Sccoiiil  ami  last  week  of  I'Kl  Kit  K,  IlvlI.KY  in 
Jolin  J   Mcs.'illy's  GreiUesl  I.iiigli  I'rovoltcr 

The  Night  Clerk 

Monilny,  April  20th 
ROLAND  REE:I>,  in  TilK  POLITICIAN 

Pftltt!LAnni'R,60rn.0r)«  &•  i.ii')Ci4i3ruinA<itri  -- 

An  emphatic  hit— The  greatest  play  in  a  century 
Unly  one  more  week 

Comnieiiciii^  Mnnilay,  April  13th 
FRANK  .'M.WO  ami  his  c.\cell- lit  company  in 


>r\KK   T\V,VIN  S 


PUDD'NHEAD  WILSON 


Ap.  il 


'.ZK.v  ki;m).\i,i. 


The  Auditorium 

Friedlander,  Gotllob  &  Co,,  Lessees  and  Managers 

THURSDAY,  APRIL  Ilith,  at  8  o'clock 
The  eminent  American  pianiste 

Miss  Carrie  Bowes 

Iltr  first  a])pcar:inc(*  since  htr  great 
l-.uroptran  ttiuni'  Ii 
Assisted  by  a  Krand  orchef^tra 
JAMFS   HAMILTON    IIOWF,  Cmrluctor 

Reserved  se;ils  now  on  sale  at  Slierinan.Clay  &  Co'9 

ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  belwccn  Stockton  and  Powell 
AVeek  of  Monflit}-,  ,)prll  I3th 

A  Ponerful  Hill  of  Novelties 
THK  HK'tKTT'*,  refined  niu,>ic»l  artists  from 

Sydney,  Australia, 
LADY  /.ETl  .\,thc  celet>raled  mind-reader  in  an 
cntcrtiiining  exhibition,  entitled  "Tour  o( 
the  Mystic  Kiiigtit  " 
ELE.V.k    iKIi.v.        HOSIF,  i:r:M)EL, 
LA   liKLLV  C.VK>IK>, 
AHOMS  A  ,>1  i:s,  M<:ri«)MMKR, 
BRUET  Si  RIVIKKK.       THE  .>IAKVELLRS, 
ETC.  ETC. 
Satnrdny  aii-I  Silndnv  M.TtiiiceM, 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

I  Iait(i**onirst  l-'aniily  Tlientre  in  titr  World 
Waltkk  MoKOseo,     -       Sole  Lessee  and  Maiingcr 


Pcrfonnaiiccs  of 


.DORIS 


MONDAY.  AI'RIL  l.ltli 

Grand  Production  of  tlie  C.ical  Drninatic  Pageant 

MICHAEL  STUOQOFF 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  I'.RM  ksi  in  k  K  k  i  i  i  ■•<.,  ITopnelut  and  .Malinger 

Kvcry  Evening— A  Triumph 
The  Brtltiaul  Speclncular  I*'kI<  avngansa 

BLUE  BEARD 

Great  cast  — Ilraiili  iil  "cenery— Corgeons  costume* 

Kiitrfliicing  t>nllelK 
The  latest  Icrpiichfircan  1  ovelty  - Itavn  of  Light 
Whole  *i1)ow  an  Oriental  dr<aiii  of  loveliness 


POfTL  \  It  rillCES 


2J!  nnil  AO  Cvnts 


Metropolitan  Temple 


IVIORIVION 


Tabernaele 
Choip 


THB  FAMOUS 

Salt  Uaka 
City 

175  Vnlcos.     S  Or.in<i  Choral  Conrrrts. 

Wed,,  Thurs,,  Pri,,  Sat,,  and  Sun.,  April  ijlh  to 
I<jth,  iHqrt,  No  ninlinee.  Price",  incliKliiig  reserved 
sent,  (',50  and  f  1  00,  Season  lickets.  roervcd,  $5,00 
and  (4  00,  Seats  now  on  salcat  nbermau.Clay  St  Co. 
Concerts  begin  at  8,15  r.  m. 
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THE     WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 


IS  IT  not  curious  Society  should  take 
Easter  so  coolly  ?  Considering  the  opportu- 
nities, liospitality  is  absolutely  at  a  discount. 
A  number  of  card-parties  are  slated  for  next 
week,  but  the  main  talk  is  of  vacation  and 
the  most  appropriate  place  to  spend  the 
summer.  I  have  noticed  a  tendency  this 
season  in  the  direction  of  country  villas.  All 
the  house  room  in  Sausalilo  has  already  been 
preempted,  and  for  cottages  in  San  Mateo 
there  is  a  brisk  demand.  Quite  a  number  of 
people  have  decided  for  Santa  Cruz  and  the 
new  Sea  Beach,  but  I  hear  less  talk  of  San 
Rafael  than  ever.  Blithedale  and  Mill  Val- 
ley will  have  their  contingent.  The  Del 
Monte  season  begins  in  July.  In  the  mean- 
time there  is  sure  to  be  an  exodus  to  the 
Flower  Festival  at  Santa  Barbara,  which 
promises  to  be  the  handsomest  show  that 
enterprising  region  has  had.  By  the  way,  the  i 
Army  people  seem  to  favor  Southern  resorts 
this  season. 

*  ^  * 

I  learn  that  Miss  Alice  Ames  and  her  sis- 
ter, who  are  studying  music  in  Berlin,  arc 
doing  admirably,  and  winning  golden  opin- 
ions at  the  conservatory  where  they  are 
entered.  ISIiss  .^mes  has  certainly  a  musical 
future.  She  found  herself  further  advanced 
than  her  modesty  would  let  her  believe. 
She  will  soon  be  far  enough  advanced  to 
take  lessons  from  the  great  Joachim. 

*  * 

THE  MOVEMENTS  of  Society  form  one 
of  the  few  available  topics  for  conversation. 
The  Hellmans  left  on  Monday  for  Europe; 
Mr.  ani  Mrs.  Charles  Roieubaum,  after 
touring  around  San  Jose,  Del  M^nte,  and 
the  resorts,  have  started  East.  Miss  Minnie 
Houghton  spends  the  summer  at  Hartford 
with  her  sister,  .Mrs.  Morgan  Bulkley.  The 
Oxnards  are  booked  for  Europe  and  intend 
making  a  tour  of  the  Spas,  Mr.  Oxnard, 
being  under  the  weather.  General  For- 
sythe.  Major  Bates,  and  Lieutenant  Bell 
have  gone  South  and  will  make  Coronado 
their  headquarters  for  some  weeks  to  come. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Ernest  de  Saisset,  son  of  the  resident 
French  Consular  .^gent,  and  of  whose  paint- 
ings frequent  and  commendatory  articles 
have,  during  the  past  few  years,  appeared  in 
the  Parisian  press,  has  just  retufned  to  his 
home  in  California.  During  the  ten  years 
of  his  residence  in  Paris  he  was  a  member 
of  the  family  of  his  uncle,  Count  de  Saisset, 
Admiral  of  the  French  Navy,  and  was 
afforded  unusual  opportunities  and  advan- 
tages for  the  study  of  art,  of  which  he  ap- 
pears to  have  fully  availed  himself.  For 
seven  years  he  was  a  pupil  of  Bourguereau, 
who  has  giveu  his  work  the  highest  com- 
mendation, and  predicts  for  him  a  successful 
future.  One  or  two  of  his  pictures  won 
Academy  prizes,  and  his  later  paintings  are 
said  to  strongly  suggest  the  work  of  his 
great  master.  Although  it  is  only  within 
the  few  davs  past  that  the  managers  of  the 
Art  Association  have  been  aware  of  the 
arrival  of  Mr.  de  Saisset,  it  is  probable  that 
he  will  be  represented  by  one  or  more  pic- 
tures at  its  coming  exhibition. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome  have  decided 
to  remain  on  the  Pacific  Coast  during  the 
summer,  and  have  arranged,  accompanied 
by  Miss  Catlierwood,  f.ir  a  series  of  summer 
excursions.  They  are  to  be  at  Santa  Barbara 
for  the  flower  festival,  going  subsequently 
to  Yosemite,  and  later  to  Alaska;  returning 
then,  they  will  spend  the  rest  of  the  season 
at  Del  Monte. 

*  ^  *■ 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan,  who  have 
gone  East  for  the  marriage  of  Miss  Pullman 
and  Mr.  Frank  G.  Louden,  have  purchased 
the  plans  which  the  late  Page  Brown  had 
drawn  for  his  future  mansion  at  Burlingame 
and  purpose  commencing  the  erection  of  the 
bouse  in  the  very  near  future.  The  residence 


Th*  OT'iri'ial  S"aiir>  Biiken-,  •■ili  S"tt<-r 
Streo'.  Bta  <>•>  willi'>'  t  a  rival  aii'l  liw-  !i<uo<l 
I  li«  tnsf  for  y*-a  h.  The  i»<<>-t  flflivtotiN  ineaN 
a'  *'  »erv«'i  bv  L'«ittli^inaiily  atteii**  .  nt*.  and 
tlie  niHiiHgr  iHfiil  tiiki-ii  prill."  in  haviiii'  every- 
tiling  oril'-rlv.  II  i»  J  n  at  til- pi  ice  for  ljuslueas 
men  auii  lailien  out  Bliuppmg  to  luucli. 


is  the  perfection  of  what  a  country  home 
should  be,  inasmuch  as  Page  Brown  had 
given  the  subject  of  dwelling  architecture 
considerable  study,  and  his  own  residence 
expressed  his  most  advanced  theories.  By 
the  way,  it  is  interesting  to  speculate  whether 
the  Spartan  theories  of  Papa  Pullman  as  to 
marriage  settlements  will  rule  in  his  treat- 
ment of  his  second  daughter.  He  enunciates 
the  doctrine  that  it  devolves  on  a  man  to 
support  his  wife,  and  that  he  has  no  right  to 
look  to  his  father-in-law  for  assistance.  This 
rule  the  millionaire  insisted  on  in  connec- 
tion with  Mrs.  Carolan,  and  the  first  present 
she  had  from  the  parental  treasury  w^as  a 
gift  of  {,20  ooo  last  year.  I  understand  Miss 
Flora  has  drawn  a  liberal  salary  from  the 
Pullman  Company  as  remuneration  for  chris- 
tening the  cars. 

»  J.  * 
* 

Mrs.  Downey  Harvey  is  entertaining 
quite  an  eminent  guest — Mr.  William  Grace, 
son  of  ex-Mayor  Grace  of  New  York.  He 
is  rich,  distinguished,  is  said  to  be  heart 
whole  and  fancy  free,  and  so  is  eminently 
eligible.  A  dinner  was  given  in  his  honor 
by  Mrs.  Harvey,  on  Tuesday  night,  at  which 
he  had  an  opportunity  of  meeting  a  number 
of  the  belles. 

*  *  * 

The  excitement  of  decorating  and  furnish- 
ing has  been  too  much  for  Mrs.  Peter  Dona- 
hue, who  has  been  decidedly  under  the 
weather  for  some  weeks  past,  suff"ering  from 
an  attack  of  nervous  prostration,  but  is  now 
convalescing  in  good  shape.  Her  nephew, 
Peter  Martin,  is  up  from  Los  Angeles  for 
a  week  or  more. 

*  * 

The  Bohemian  Club  election  will  take 
place  on  Tuesdaj',  and  the  pink  tickets  of 
the  regular  candidates  were  distributed  in 
the  members'  letter  boxes  early  in  the  week. 
There  are  but  eight  names  on  the  ticket — 
Doctor  Geor;;e  Chismore  for  President; 
Peter  Robertson,  Vice-President;  Donald 
de  V.  Graham,  Secretary;  James  A.  Thomp- 
son, Treasurer;  and,  for  Directors — two 
terms — William  Sproule,  George  F".  Grant, 
C.  H.  Maddox,  and  George  H.  Mastick. 
The  opposition  have  been  unusually  quiet, 
and  though  their  candidates  are  formally 
posted  in  the  Club  office,  the  individual 
tickets  have  not  yet  been  distributed.  Last 
year  the  old  Board  was  elected  to  serve 
again  without  opposition,  and  this  year,  un- 
less the  opposition  be  working  a  very  secret 
and  unexpected  game,  it  will  hardly  be 
heard  of. 

*  ^  * 
* 

Apropos  of  the  polo  game,  the  arrange- 
ments are  still  indefinite.  The  San  Jose 
people  are  very  anxious  to  have  a  polo 
tournament  as  one  of  the  features  of  the  rose 
carnival  there,  and,  in  order  to  harmonize 
with  their  arrangements,  it  is  probable  the 
date  of  the  arrival  of  the  Riverside  men  may 
be  set  forward.  The  probabilities  are  that 
the  first  game  will  be  played  at  San 
Jose  and  the  succeeding  games  of  the  tour- 
nament at  Burlingame. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  say  my  information  in  regard 
to  Count  and  Countess  Festetics  last  week, 
was  at  fault.  The  "Tolna"  has  not  been  heard 
from  for  some  months.  The  last  letters  were 
postmarked  Sydney,  and  requested  that 
future  communications  be  directed  to  Yoko- 
hama, where  the  young  mariners  expected 
to  be.  Since  then  nothing  has  been  heard 
of  them.  There  is  no  little  uneasiness  over 
their  absence,  though  the  Count  is  now  so 
competent  a  sailor  that  it  is  presumed  he 
could  weather  all  the  storms  of  the  southern 
seas. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robbie  Coleman  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Elliot  McAllister  are  receiving  con- 
gratulations. Both  homes  have  been  glad- 
dened by  the  arrival  of  sons,  and  the  mothers 
are  reported  doing  well. 

*  *  * 

Yosemite  is  to  be  very  gay,  inasmuch  as 
the  entire  Second  Cavalry  Corps  has  been 
ordered  there  for  the  summer.  Colonel 
Young  has  decided  to  make  the  Stoneman 


House  his  headquarters  for  the  season,  and 
the  chances  are  for  a  fine  representation  of 
Society  in  the  Valley,  By  the  way,  Mrs. 
Captain  Rodgersand  Mrs.  Benson  will  make 
Wanona  their  home  during  the  summer 
months,  thus  obtaining  comparative  prox- 
imity to  their  husbands. 

*  *  * 

With  extreme  relief,  I  learn  that  the  new 
proprietor  of  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  has  en- 
gaged a  French  chef.  There  is  no  decrying 
the  beauties  of  Santa  Cruz,  and  its  charm 
and  advantage  as  a  summer  resort,  but  liv- 
ing there,  for  a  man  with  a  palate  and  a 
digestion,  has  hitherto  been  impossible,  as 
the  food,  though  plentiful,  was  ever  poorly 
prepared.  However  jovial  and  genial  the 
hospitality  of  the  late  manager,  his  kindness 
of  manner  did  not  compensate  for  the  aggra- 
vation of  the  cooking.  Now,  however,  there 
is  a  competent  chef  in  control,  and  the  Sea 
Beach  should  become  a  possible  factor  in 
the  peregrinations  of  Society,  wanderers. 
Manager  Chace  has  certainly  taken  the  first 
important  step. 

*  *  * 

The  return  to  San  Francisco  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Burke  Holladay,  nee  Carrie  Hunting- 
ton, is  being  celebrated  at  numerous  lunch- 
eons and  dinners.  Mr.  and  !Mrs.  Rounesvellt 
Wildman  entertained  the  happy  pair  on 
Tuesday  night.  Mrs.  Major  Darling  had  a 
luncheon  for  the  bride  at  her  pretty  villa  at 
the  Presidio  on  Wednesday, and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Jewett  gave  them  a  splendid  dinner  Thurs- 
day evening,  this  affair  being  followed  by  a 
reception.  An  interesting  musical  program 
was  then  rendered,  with  Mollenhauer  and 
Hamilton  Howe  as  instrumentalists,  Misv 
Delia  Mills  as  vocal  soloist,  and  Mrs.  Edger 
ton  reciting.  Mr.  and  Mrs  Holladay  are  t 
reside  in  the  Holladay  mansion  on  th» 
Clay-street  heights.  There  are  other  fes- 
tivities to  be  given  in  their  honor  in  tlu 
early  future.  Movements  and  removals  art 
announced — among  otlit  rs,  that  Mrs.  Georgt 
Howard  has  taken  the  corner  house  at  2501 
Pacific  Avenue,  opposite  the  Kittles.  Tlu 
Dillons  have  returned  to  their  Pacific  .\venut 
home.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Hirsch  and 
family  have  gone  to  Europe,  and  Mr.  aiK' 
Mrs.  S.  Wormser  have  taken  their  residence 
for  the  season. 

^  ^  * 

Eminent  propriety  is  the  rule  of  the  Cliff 
House,  nowadays.  However  weak  the  May- 
or's mentality  may  hi,  he  is  certainly  not 
deaf  to  the  criticism  which  was  leveled  at 
the  old  resort.  The  strictest  propriety  rule.'- 
the  roost  on  the  ocean  shore,  and  the  supper- 
rooms  are  so  fitted  that  they  may  be  locked 
from  the  outside  but  cannot  be  secured  from 
within. 


ANOTHKR  Presidio  engagement  is  an- 
nounced. It  is  that  of  Lieutenant  Gately 
and  Mi.'-.s  Bessie  Crabb.  daughter  of  the  Sen- 
ior Captain  of  the  Fifth  Artillery.  Mr. 
Gateiy  is  the  latest  addition  to  the  Presidio 
force.  He  graduated  last  year  from  West 
Poiut  with  high  honors  and  was  detailed  to 
the  Filth.  He  is  a  very  nice  young  man, 
and  possesses  an  independent  fortune;  so  to 
Miss  Crabb  double  congratulations  are  due. 
She  is  a  decided  blonde  and  one  of  the  pret- 
tiest of  the  army  girls. 


MRS.  H.'VGER'S  entertainment  for  Mon- 
day night  is  engaging  the  attention  of 
Society.    It  is  about  the  only  thing  "the 


swim"  has  to  talk  of.  Rather  more  invita 
tions  than  were  at  first  indicated  have  been 
issued,  for  a  number  of  the  older  generation 
evinced  a  desire  to  seethe  performance.  So 
I  imagine  the  hall  will  be  fairly  well  filled, 
though  of  course  there  will  be  a  thinning 
out  before  supper.  Three  tableaux  are  ar- 
ranged to  precede  the  play;  "  The  Summer 
Moon"  by  Lord  Leighton,  "A  Reverie" 
by  some  one  else,  and  "La  Tosca "  after 
Harburg,  in  which  Miss  Alice  Hager  appears 
as  Sardou's  heroine.  Eight  society  men, 
whose  names  are  involved  in  oblivion,  are  to 
officiate  as  ushers.  I  am  told  the  perform- 
ance is  to  begin  at  nine  sharp;  that  guests 
must  present  their  invitation  cards  or  expect 
to  be  denied  admission;  that  it  is  strictly 
full  dress  for  the  ladies;  and  that  there  must 
be  seen  neither  hats  nor  bonnets.  The 
hostess  insists  that  this  is  to  be  her  last 
entertainment.  By  the  way,  the  guest  of 
honor  on  that  particular  evening  will  be 
Miss  Flora  Lucas  of  St.  Louis,  Mrs.  Hager's 
niece,  who  is  to  be  with  us  in  San  Francisco 
throughout  the  summer.  She  is  said  to  be 
a  very  good-looking  girl,  and  has  the  ad- 
vantage of  wealth.  Strange  to  say,  Leo 
Cooper,  who  officiates  as  manager  of  "A 
■Modern  Ananias,"  is  actually  satisfied  with 
the  dramatis  personie.  Its  members  are  ab- 
solutely letter-perfect  in  their  various  roles, 
and  show  considerable  histrionic  talent, 
riiey  are  to  have  their  portraits  taken  prior 
to  the  performance,  and  the  finished  photo- 
graph will  adorn  the  lobby  in  true  theatri- 
cal style. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  distinguished  visitors  at  the 
Palace  this  week  was  .^nson  Phelps  Stokes, 
the  well-known  New  Yorker  whose  magnifi- 
cent mansion  is  one  of  the  features  of 
Lennox.  It  has  eighty  bedrooms  and  is  the 
■icene  of  elaborate  hospitalities.  He  is  a 
millionaire  many  times  over,  and  is,  of 
course,  traveling  the  Coast  with  all  the  lux- 
uries of  a  private  car  and  special  trains. 
Mrs.  Stokes  spent  most  of  the  week  at 
Del  Monte  with  her  children,  coming  to 
town  via  San  Jose.  Another  distinguished 
millionaire  at  the  Palace  is  Mr.  Brewster, 
ihe  Standard  Oil  magnate,  who  is  accom- 
panied by  his  daughter.  Miss  Pollie  Brew- 
-iter,  an  exceedingly  handsome  girl  and  a 
Mew  York  belle. 

*  *  * 

Musical  people  are  much  interested  in  the 
new  tenor,  William  Simonson,  whose  voice 
vvas  heard  the  other  evening  at  a  reception  at 
which  his  master,  Willis  Bachelder,  was  the 
liost.  Mr.  Simonson  is  a  brother  of  Madam 
Saville,  the  new  cantatrice,  who  has  made 
such  a  success  at  the  Metropolitan  Opera 
House.  He  has  a  remarkable  tenor  voice  of 
fine  quality  and  great  range,  and  is  gifted 
with  the  real  musical  temperament.  Indeed, 
he  sings  up  to  C  with  ease,  and  renders  such 
morceaux  as  he  has  learned  with  spirit  and  a 
distinct  musical  sense.  I  believe  he  is  to 
join  his  sister  before  very  long,  and  will  cer- 
tainly' be  heard  from  within  a  few  seasons  as 
one  of  the  world's  great  tenors.  This  is  a 
good  deal  to  say  of  a  young  man,  but  his 
voice  is  undoubtedly  a  fine  organ. 

*  *  * 

Theater-parties  have  become  more  popu- 
lar than  ever.  It  is  a  convenient  and  easy 
method  of  entertainment,  and  when  pre- 
ceded by  a  dinner,  forms  a  pleasant  way 
of  passing  an  evening  in  the  society  of 
one's  friends.  There  must  have  been  a 
dozen  at  least  at  the  Columbia  on  the  first 
night  of  "Pudd'uhead  Wilson."    The  H. 


<'h«w  Adaina'  Pepnin  Ttittl-Krnttl.  It  U 
■overelKn  'or  IndlgestloD  and  agreeable  to 
tlie  ta»te. 


Dainty  »«>  Refreshing 

PAB  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  ilje  Handkerchief,  tlje  Dressing-table  aijd  the  Batlj. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

A5k  your  DruK8:lst  for  the  genuine  Murrey  &  Laamen'e. 
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S.  Crockers  had  a  crowd;  the  Sylvaiiis 
Weils  had  some  twenty  seats;  Mrs.  Lievre 
had  thirty  in  her  party,  and  Ihere  were 
many  others — ^James  D.  Phelan,  Carey  Fried- 
lander,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tauszky  among 
others.  Not  withstandii^g  the  variety  of 
Society  gatherings,  the  garbing  of  the  audi- 
ence was  not  especially  smart.  Tiiere  were 
a  number  of  light  waists,  but  more  hats  than 
bonnets.  Indted,  there  was  a  prolixity  of 
Easier  millinery  creations,  the  majority  of 
which  needed.but  a  hose  or  a  watering-pot  to 
be  full-fledged  botanical  gardens.  There 
was  an  overflowing  audience  to  see  Peter 
Dailey  at  the  California,  and  I  noted  that 
the  orchestra  was  rather  more  dressy, 

*  J,  * 

Apropos  of  theater-parties,  that  which  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Leon  Sloss  have  arranged  for  next 
Tuesday  evening,  at  the  Baldwin,  is  quite  the 
most  important  of  the  season.  They  have 
taken  sixty  seats,  and  at  the  close  of  the 
performance  the  guests  are  to  return  to  the 
Sloss  house  for  supper.  The  Mansfield  en- 
gagement is  a  topic  of  note  in  Society,  and 
there  is  sure  to  be  a  jam  the  opening  night 
in  spite  of  the  rival  attractions  of  Mrs. 
Hager's  show. 

*  *  =^ 

Since  Lent,  there  has  been  but  one  oppor- 
tunity for  those  who  enjoy  terpsichorean 
pleasures — the  ball  of  the  Saturday  Night 
Dancing  Class  at  the  Native  Sous'  Hall,  on 
Monday  evening.  This  Club  is  composed, 
for  the  most  part,  of  the  maidens  who  may 
be  expected  to  make  their  debut  next  sea- 
son, besides  others  who  came  out  last  win- 
ter. Most  of  its  members  owe  their  alle- 
giance to  Miss  West's  School.  The  affair 
was  a  cotillion.  Mr.  Albert  Russell  and 
Miss  Jessie  Cheever  led  the  first  set,  assisted 
by  Mr.  Greenway  and  Miss  Romie  Wallace. 
Several  very  graceful  figures  were  danced, 
and  it  must  be  admitted  that  there  were  any 
number  of  pretty  girls,  among  whom  I 
noticed  Miss  Thomas,  who  was  in  pink 
satin  and  point  lace,  Miss  Frances  Currie, 
■who  was  in  white  ctepe,  Miss  Rose  Hooper 
in  white  satin,  Miss  Bates  in  blue,  Miss 
Edith  Bishop  in  yellow  crepon.  Miss  Weldon 
in  figured  dimity,  and  Miss  Doane  in  green 
and  while  crepe.  The  Hall  was  voted  a  cap- 
ital floor  for  a  dance,  and  it  seems  probable 
it  will  be  the  favorite  meeting-place  for 
Society  entertainments  next  season. 

*  *  * 

The  proposal  to  have  a  final  Fortnightly 
has  been  agitated,  but  does  not  si  em  to  find 
much  favor.  There  is  plenty  of  talent,  of 
course,  but  the  Fortnightly  has  had  more 
setbacks  this  season  than  it  can  properly 
support. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  artists  the  topic,  of  course,  is 
'  the  forthcoming  Spring  Exhibition,  which 
(  opens  next  week  with  the  usual  ceremonial. 
The  indications  are  for  an  excellent  displav, 
inasmuch  as  some  excellent  work  has  been 
done  recently  by  Keith,  Matthews.  Peixotto, 
Reiser,  and  the  rest.  There  will  be  a  private 
view,  of  course,  ou  Thursday  night,  to 
which  the  members  of  the  Association  and 
their  friends  alone  are  bidden.  Interest 
will  doubtless  be  concentrated  on  the  sev- 
eral canvases  entered  in  competition  for 
J.  D.  Phelan's  one-thousand-dollar  prize— 
for  which  Keith,  Matthews,  Pii-sis,  and 
Reiser  have  entered.  The  second  artistic 
event  is  the  Black  and  White  Exhibition  of 
the  Sketch  Club,  which  opens  ou  Wednes- 
day. I  believe  this  is  the  first  display  of  its 
kind  ever  held  here,  and,  considering  the 
number  of  illustrators,  designers,  and  stu- 
dents we  have  among  us,  it  should  develop 
some  interesting  results. 

*  *  * 

A  very  charming  luncheon  was  given  in 
the  Tapestry  Room  at  the  Palace,  ou  Tuesday, 
by  Mrs.  Kirkpatrick.  The  menu  was  really 
admirable  and  the  decorations  most  artistic. 
Among  the  guests  were  Miss  Newlands, 
Mrs.  T.  C.  Van  Ness,  Mrs.  Hall  McAllister, 
Mrs.  Lillie  Coitt,  and  several  others. 


The  Woman's  Exchange  reception,  ou 
Thursday,  was  quite  a  decided  success,  and  in- 

Adamtt'd   Tuti  t  -  Frnttl    Chewing    Gum  for 
ludlgestlou. 


augurated  the  new  afternoon  tea  with  fitting 
solemnity.  Miss  Laura  McKinstrj'  and  Miss 
Ella  Morgan  ofliciated  as  hostesses,  assisted 
by  Miss  Hoffman.  Miss  Bates,  Miss  Mc- 
Kenna,  and  Miss  Suiedberg.  Miss  McKin- 
stry  was  in  black  with  green  at  the  waist, 
and  Miss  Morgan  wore  a  very  elaborate 
black  waist  with  blue  satin  spangled  straps. 

*  *  * 

To  pronounce  Mifs  Millie  Siebethe  hand- 
somest of  Easter  brides  would  be  an  invidi- 
ous compliment,  inasmuch  as  weddings  this 
season  have  been  few  aiurfar  between,  but 
she  is  a  decidedly  i  relty  girl,  a  brunette, 
tall,  graceful,  and  of  more  than  ordinary 
charm,  and  in  her  wedding  dress  of  cream 
satin  and  old  Duchesse  lace,  she  made  a  stun- 
ning picture.  The  marriage  was  celebrated 
in  St.  Paul's  German  Lutheran  Church, 
after  which  the  party  adjourned  to  the  Siebe 
residence,  where  there  followed  a  reception. 
The  groom,  Mr.  McWilliiims,  had  Charles 
W.  Fay  of  San  Jose  as  his  best  man,  and 
Miss  Lillie  Snowgrass  was  maid  of  honor. 
The  presents  were  really  very  swell,  indeed, 
consisting  of  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  silver, 
old  carved  furniture,  and  some  very  beauti- 
ful cut  glass.  A  capital  supper  was  served, 
and,  after  the  usual  congralulntory  speeches, 
the  health  of  the  happy  pair  drunk  in  foam- 
ing beakers  of  Roederer. 

Among  forthcoming  events  is  the  marriage 
of  Miss  Carrie  Schweitzer  and  iSIr.  M.  Hirscli, 
which  is  to  take  place  at  the  Concordia  on 
the  twenty-first.  Socittj'  in  general  has 
been  bidden  to  the  affdir,  which  will  figure 
as  a  social  event. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  feminine  suffrage  amendment  is 
not  passed,  Oakland  society  need  not  accuse 
itself  of  the  sin  of  omission.  It  is  feting 
the  apostles  of  sufTrage  with  all  its  might, 
entertaining  them  at  suppers  and  dinners, 
organizing  clubs  to  aid  their  cause,  and  be- 
having actually  as  though  Miss  Anthony  and 
Miss  Shaw  were  engaged  to  be  married  to 
members  of  the  Jackson-street  set.  Indeed, 
these  ladies  are  evoking  more  enthusiasm 
than  if  they  were  popular  debutantes.  The 
Ebell  Society  has  entertained  them  at  luuch; 
Mrs.  Vroonian  has  had  a  dinner  for  them,  at 
which  a  suffrage  club  was  organized,  with 
Miss  Snell  for  president;  the  Gaskills  and 
Mrs.  Borland  have  feted  them,  with  similar 
consequences;  and,  altogether,  Oakland 
femininity  is  up  in  arms  for  votes  and  will 
not  be  denied.  This  condition  of  affairs  may 
complicate  the  politics  of  Alameda  County 
in  a  most  painful  way.  If  the  ladies  are  as 
insistent  as  they  are  energetic,  there  may  be 
the  devil  to  pay  all  round.  But  it  is  possible 
that  as  soon  as  the  social  feature  of  the  agi- 
tation vanishes,  and  the  great  suffragists 
commence  their  campaign  on  free  lunches 
in  Stockton  and  Fresno,  the  euthusiasni  of 
Oakland  may  wane.  This  is  for  the  future, 
however;  for  the  present,  the  feminine  feel- 
ing is  up  to  high  C. 

*  *  * 

The  intellectual  element  which  composes 
the  Ebell  Society  was  much  in  evidence  at 
Mrs.  Stolp's  tea  ou  Wednesday  last.  The 
second  tea  of  the  week  was  that  which  Mrs. 
Brown  and  Miss  Floy  Brown  had.  at  which 
the  Jackson-street  set  appeared  en  grande 
tenue.  To-day  there  is  the  Garber's  tea  at 
Claremont,  for  which  a  large  number  of 
invitations  have  been  issued.  This  certainly 
promises  considerable  interest,  as  the  gar- 
den is  something  to  dream  over  at  this 
season,  overflowing  with  beautiful  roses. 

*  *  * 

The  "prettiest  wedding  of  the  season" 
occurs  so  often  that  it  may  sound  invidious 
to  pronounce  the  marriage  ceremony  which 
made  Miss  English  Mrs.  Maline  of  that  cat- 
egory; but  for  all  the  stereotyped  phrases 
that  may  be  flung  around  it,  the  affair  was 
very  charming.  The  bri<le  is  really  a  pretty 
girl,  petite  of  figure  and  graceful  as  a  bird, 
and  she  looked  lovely  in  her  wedding  gown. 
The  groom  is  decidedly  boyish  in  appear- 
ance, and  the  twain  made  a  most  youthful 
couple.  The  church  was  beautifully  arranged 
with  adornments  of  Easter  lilies  and  pink 
roses,  and  any  number  of  Deux  Temps  dam- 


sels iu  piuk  and  while  were  there  as  audi-  j 
ence.  The  bride  is  a  daughter  of  Warren 
Enj;lish,  and  a  member  of  the  Deux  Temps 
and  oilier  clubs.  The  groom  comes  from 
British  Columbia,  and  in  the  mailer  of  age, 
I  believe  has  but  a  year  or  two  the  ail  vantage 
of  Miss  English.  He  is  inleresled  iu  the 
real  estate  business  at  Westminster.  After 
the  wedding,  there  was  a  dinner  at  the 
English  house,  and  by  this  lime  the  happy 
pair  are  safely  eiisconscd  in  their  northern  i 
home. 

*  * 
* 

Next  week,  the  prospects  for  festivity  in 
Oakland  are  slender.  .Mrcady  the  talk  turns 
iu  the  direction  of  summer  resorts,  and  ar- 
rangeuienls  for  speeding  to  the  mountains 
are  under  waj'.  Oakland  h?s  ever  had  a 
partiality  for  Castle  Crags,  and  appearances 
indicate  that  the  Shasta  resort  will  have  the 
bulk  of  its  patronage.  But  many  of  the 
young  people  are  directing  their  steps 
toward  Summit  Soda,  where  a  big  parly 
under  the  chaperonage  of  Mrs.  Glasscock  is 
heading.  Among  its  members  are  the  Mc- 
Kees,  Mhoons,  Palmers,  Magees,  and  Bald- 
wins, about  Ihe  same  party  that  spent  last 
summer  at  the  Crags. 

THE  GOSSIP. 


Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Neuralgia, 
Chronic  Malaria.  Liver  hu<\  Kidney 
Troubles,  Bladder  Troubles,  Dys- 
pepsia, Eczema,  Gout.  Obesity,  Alco- 
holism in  all  its  fotnis — can  be  posi- 
tively cured  at  Byron  Hot  Springs. 


CURES 


T 


AVERN  OF 


CASTLE  CRAG 


R.  B.  Hayden: 

In  this  age  of  cheap  whiskies,  it  is  grat- 
ifying to  know  that  there  are  a  few  houses  iu 
Kentucky  who  place  (juality  al)Ove  e\er\- 
Ihiiig  else,  and  adhere  lai'lhfully  to  the 
methods  of  manufacture  that  have'been  the 
means  of  giving  Kentucky  Bourbon  Whisky 
world  wide  lame.  Among  these  houses  the 
Greenbrier  Distillery  Company,  of  Nelson 
County,  Ky.,  is  classed,  and  wherever  its 
brand,  R.  B.  Havden,  is  used  it  is  sure  to 
make  friends  on  account  of  its  excellent 
quality  and  rich  flavor. 

Charles  Meinecke  &  Co. 


Among  those  whose  means  and  capacities 
enable  Hie  purchase  of  real  estate,  there  is 
considerable  interest  over  the  sale  of  the 
McCreery  block  on  McAllister  Street,  be- 
tween Baker  and  Lyon.  This  property  has 
been  in  the  possession  of  Andrew  McCreery 
for  something  like  forty  jenrs,  and  was  one 
of  his  very  earliest  investmei.ts.  Some 
mouths  ago  he  disposed  of  another  block  in 
this  locality,  and  it  is  interesting  to  know 
that  many  of  the  purchasers  made  quite  a 
good  thing  out  of  their  investments.  For 
instance,  the  corner  of  McAllister  and  Baker 
was  purchased  for  $4500,  anrl,  the  other 
day,  it  was  resold  for  J6000,  an  advance  of 
over  thirty-seven  ])er  cent,  and  lots  have 
been  resold  on  the  .several  boundary  streets, 
in  each  instance  at  an  advance  of  over 
twenty  per  cent.  What  Mr.  McCreery's 
original  outlay  for  this  pro^jerty  was  is  not 
slated,  but  the  region,  when  he  invested 
there,  was  hut  a  saudliill  waste,  and,  in  the 
light  of  latter-day  de veloiimeiits,  the  invest- 
meirt  seems  like  an  inspiration.  However, 
this  is  but  one  instance  ol  his  great  judgment 
in  real  estate  purchases,  for  in  e\ery  in- 
stance the  growth  of  the  city  has  followed 
the  lines  of  his  prognostication.  He  is 
selling  now  because  it  has  been  represented 
to  him  that  the  vacant  blocks  in  that  neigh- 
borhood seriously  retard  the  growth  of  the 
region. 

IN  THE  Days  of  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  'I  he  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilitii-s  for 
swimiiiiiig,  and  the  institution  is  almost  iu 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  vSalt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  Bath  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  improvement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  >;reat  attraction,  'ihe  ])rice 
for  the  above,  whicli  iiiclndes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rale  of 
fifty  cents. 


QUEEN  OF  ALL  MdU^niN  RESORTS 

The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of 
all  mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the 
reception  of  guests,  June  1,  and  will 
close  October  1,  1896. 

GEORGE  SCHV^EWALD,  Manager 

ROOM  59,  UNION  TRUST  BUILDING 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Re«ort  to  Snn 
Fra  Cisco,  and  tlie  most  cbarniing,  is 
within  live  miimic's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  StHiioit.  Wo  <lcil  hills  slu  lter 
it  from  the  wind  and  lofi.  Kose  paths 
and  b  ds  of  fragriint  clover  ~nrround 
the  houses,  and  a  1  around  are  the 
rtdwoods— ."oo  acres  of  wood.-i.  'I'he 
cottages  have  I'orcelain  b  itli  ti.bs  and  eJci  1  ric  liglits 
and  pcrft  ct  stwernge.  The  ncvf  r  failing  brook  runs 
Ihnngh  the  place.  Table  excellent  — cicain  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  For  parliciila? s,  ad<lress — 
iM  li.S  F  KK  .  K,  wi  o  will  be  at  Uliihcdalc  after 
.■\pril  15  h.    _,,        ,  .,,  ,  . 

The  ijlace  will  open  on  May  1st. 


flapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  I'amous 
Mountain  Spa ! 


Have  Yoo  Ukkn  TnEKi:  Latf.ly  ? 

1000  feet  above  Napa  V'.illfy.  Climate  nnsnrpa'scd. 
Views  magnificent  Table  .supplied  from  oichard 
and  ocean,  fit  Id  and  farm  Hot  and  cold  Na]  a  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Bmros  to 
ride  Howling  nllty-,  tentiis,  cro(iuet  swings  Hnd 
hammocks  New  impro\  em.  nts  c\ t  r\'  year,  (ias 
and  rnniiing  w:tter  111  evtrvroi-tn.  Kelief  for  aslh- 
n  a.ics.  \VA  K  W  WATI-.k  s'Wl  M  M  I NC  I  AN  K.  An 
ideal  snnimcr  resor  .  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands' rest.  A<ldress  ANUkKW  JAcK- 
^()^  ,  Napa  Sod;i  spring*.  V  n 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

..  .35   MARKET  STREET 


AVcddiii^  Tiivit  :it  ions  ai'o 

jjroju'i-Iy  t'li^jravod 
and  iu  correct  ioriii,  at 

liOBKRT.SON'S 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideiil  Summer  Resort  shoiild 
ofTer  gaiety  for  llie  gay,  ic  t  for  llie 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  ])Iea.saiit  home  and 
genial  climate  for  ail.  The.se  and  many 
other  attractions  may  he  found  at  the 
.Sea  lieach  Hotel,  within  ea.sy  n  ach  of 
San  Kranci-so.  I-or  additional  in- 
formation, address — 


JOHN  K. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Uecker,  Uentlnt,  800  Market  St. 


(IIA(F,  ^ 

I'rojirletor.  ^ 
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RIPPLES. 


HUNTINQ. 

Many  sportsmen  consider  hunting  the 
sport.  There  are  many  hunters  but  few 
finders.  I  WdS  always  cousulered  a  success- 
ful hunter.  I  believe  1  have  hunted  for 
everything  to  be  hunted  from  a  grizzly  bear 
to  a  collar  buiton,  and  have  found  it  easier 
to  tind  a  griz/.ly  than  a  collar  bullou. 

I  started  in  iiie  as  a  hunter  at  an  early 
age.  IMy  first  experience  being  in  hunting 
for  our  old  brindie  cow,  which  would,  at 
certain  seasons  of  the  year,  seeui  to  take 
fiendish  delight  in  making  lor  the  woods  for 
no  other  apparent  reason  ihan  to  be  devil- 
ish, and  to  cause  me  to  forget  my  Suuday 
sctiool  teachings. 

I  never  hunted  "  bar"'  but  once,  and  then 
it  was  a  matter  of  compulsion  In  fact,  be- 
fore I  finished  hunting  his  bearship  he 
turned  the  tables  and  hunted  me. 

It  was  a  cold  winter  morning  when  I  sat 
down  to  breakfast,  and  there  was  every  in- 
dication of  snow  before  many  hours.  The 
indications  proved  correct;  for  by  the  time 
my  breakfast  was  finished,  there  was  at  least 
an  inch  of  snow  on  the  ground.  Believing 
it  would  be  an  excellent  lime  to  hunt  deer, 
I  shouldered  my  forly-five-sixty,  whistled  to 
my  hounds,  and  was  soon  on  my  way  to 
Fern  Kidge  where  I  knew  I  wouUl  be  able 
to  find  fresh  deer  tracks  in  the  snow.  Be- 
fore reaching  the  Ridge,  however,  while 
crossing  Windy  Pass,  called  Windy,  I  pre- 
sume, because  it  was  never  known  to  have 
blown  there,  I  came  to  a  place  where  a  bear 
had  crossed  the  trail  going  valleyward  but  a 
few  moments  ahead  of  my  arrival.  I  did 
not  stop  to  consider  whether  I  had  lost  a 
bear  or  not,  but  almost  immediately  put  the 
dogs  on  the  bear  track,  and  almost  immedi- 
ately afterward  kicked  myself  lor  so  <ioiiig. 
I  started  to  follow  the  dogs,  but  the  brusli 
became  so  thick  that  I  decided  to  retrace 
my  steps  and  remain  in  the  opening  where 
I  first  discovered  the  tracks,  and  wait  for 
the  barking  of  the  dogs  to  inform  me  that 
the  bear  had  been  treed,  when  I  could  go 
leisurely  down  the  mountain  and  shoot  Mr. 
Bear  at  pleasure. 

I  cou  (1  hear  the  bounds  running  through 
the  brush  some  distance  down,  but  neither 
yelp  nor  bark  came  to  my  listening  ear.  I 
began  to  get  nervous,  and  when  1  again 
looked  at  the  bear  track  in  the  snow  it 
seemed  to  have  grown  to  twice  the  size  it 
originally  appeared  when  I  first  discovered  it. 
I  pictured  to  myself  a  big  black  bear  (iliere 
being  no  grizzlies  in  the  country  in  which  I 
was  Uunliug)  as  large  as  a  mule  suddenly 
confronting  me,  which  made  me  ihiiik  what 
a  little  insignificant  cuss  1  really  was,  and 
wliat  I  would  do  if  his  bearship  slioulii  put 
in  an  appearance,  and  what  a  blanked  chump 
I  was  for  allowing  the  hounds  to  go  on  the 
bear  track.  I  hail  just  turned  around  to  see 
if  I  were  being  approached  from  the  rear  by 
any  monster,  when  I  heard  the  yelj)  of  the 
bounds  far  down  the  mountain  side,  now  to 
the  right,  then  to  the  left,  but  drawing  nearer 
and  nearer  at  every  yelp. 

"  Confound  those  mongrels!  "  I  ejaculated 
aloud.  "The  first  thing  I  know  they'll 
drive  that  fool  bear  up  here."  And  I  im- 
mediately decided  that  if  they  did  so,  1 
would  find  aci-ominodalions  in  the  branches 
of  the  nearest  sapling,  which  I  knew  Mr. 
Bear  could  not  climb  on  account  of  its  size. 

I  could  still  hear  the  hounds  yelping 
down  the  mountain  side  to  my  right,  in 
which  direction  my  gaze  w-as  fixed,  when 
not  resting  on  the  selected  sapling,  when  a 
slight  noise  to  my  left  caused  me  to  turn 
suddenly  around,  when,  to  my  horror,  out 
from  the  brush  into  ihe  opening  walked  a 
black  bear  as  unconcerned  as  possible. 
Talk  about  bears  being  as  large  as  mules, 
this  one  looked  to  me  as  large  as  an 
elephant. 

The  bear  evidenily  had  not  observed  me, 
and  might  have  continued  on  his  journey 
bad  1  not  suddenly  nude  a  rush  for  mv  sap- 
ling, which  I  shinned  up  as  rapidly  as  it 
was  possible  for  a  mortal  to  accomplish 
under  the  same  circumstances.  My  sudden, 
unexpected,  rushing  movement  must  have 
startled  the  bear  as  much  as  his  presence 
startled  me;  for  he  made  a  bee-line  for  the 
nearest  tree,  which  he  went  up  more  rapidly 
than  I  thought  it  possible  for  a  bear  to  go. 

People  who  do  not  know  me  may  consider 
that  I  am  a  coward;  but  I  do  not  think  so, 
and,  for  their  benefit,  will  state  that  I  have 
been  married  four  times. 

The  tnaj  )rityof  people  who  are  considered 
brave  are  not  brave,  but  simplv  indiscreet 
chumps.  They  have  no  reasoning  powers, 
and  are  too  obtuse  to  know  what  (langer  is. 
This  is  shown  to  be  a  fact  in  every-day  his- 
tory. You  read  of  people  doing  so-called 
acts  of  bravery  with  wonderful  calmness, 
saving  lives  of  others  at  the  risk  of  their 
own,  where  the  chances  are  against  the  suc- 
cess of  the  hero  one  hundred  to  one  of  his 
coming  out  alive,  leaving  alone  the  saving 
of  another.  When  successful,  the  hero 
usually  faints  away  after  he  realizes  what  he 
has  done,  and  he  is  called  brave.  If  un- 
successful and  he  should  lose  his  life,  be  is 
called  a  blank  fool. 

A  m.m  can  generally  find  anything  he 
hunts  for,  provided  he  is  persistent,  and  he 
often  finds  the  unexpected;  for  who  has  not 
found  carpet  tacks  ou  the  floor  on  a  dark 


night  when  hunting  for  matches  with 
which  to  light  the  alcohol  lamp  in  order  to 
warm  baby's  milk  ? 

However,  I  digress.  The  bear  is  up  one 
tree  and  I  am  up  another,  and,  with  your 
kind  permission,  kindly  allow  us  to  remain 
there.  I  might  add  in' conclusion  that  the 
bounds  were  not  chasing  the  bear,  but  had 
got  on  to  a  deer  track  and  were  clias  ng  the 
deer  from  one  end  of  the  country  to  the 
other.  When  the  bear  was  finally  shot,  it 
proved  to  be  nothing  more  than  a  cub  of  a 
few  months  old,  and,  when  dead,  did  not 
look  quite  so  large  as  he  did  when  he  made 
his  appearance.  I  do  not  say  that  I  shot 
the  bear,  as  I  consider  myself  merely  a 
hunter. 


UNCLE  ISAAC. 

Vat,  in  dose  vinter  times?  Der light  suit, 
vat?  Veil,  I  vonder.  Vat?  Den  and  a 
quarvarler  for  a  peautiful  suit  of  summer 
clothes  like  dot?  Vat?  Holy  Abraham! 
My  l)rices  vas  twoventy-seven  and  a  helaver. 
If  youse  don't  vaiit  it,  leave  it  alone.  Ikey, 
coniC  here  cavick!  Vat  vas  dot  you  say, 
you  vill  gife  me  seventeen  dollars  for  dot 
suit?  Not  on  your  life  times.  Vait,  vait, 
vait.  Holy  Rachel!  You  Chrisfans  vas 
such  compulsive  beobles.  Don't  go  avay 
until  I  catch  my  preaths.  Ven  I  say  some 
tings,  I  tinks  of  some  odder  tings.  Vat? 
Veil,  I  vonder! 

Dot  feller  dot  bawned  dot  suit  is  now  sick 
vit  dot  consumption,  and  he  oxpects  to  die 
at  any  times.  Ju.st  vait  a  moments  and  I 
send  my  boy  Ikcy  around  dot  corner  to  see 
if  dere  vas  grape  ou  der  door.  If  it  vas  so, 
I  vill  be  generous  and  let  you  have  dot  suit 
at  your  own  prices.  Ikey!  Hurry  and  run 
cavick  around  dotgoriierto  IMr.  Mulvaney's 
and  see  if  dere  vas  der  dead  vaggon  dere 
yet  Shut  dot  door  as  you  go  out  and  turn 
dot  key  on  der  outside;  mine  friendt  vill 
vait  until  you  comes  back.  Vat?  Eh,  her? 
Yah;  you  say  dere  vas  grape  on  der  door, 
Ikey  ?  Dot  vas  a  goot  poy.  Ver  fadder  vill 
dake  you  down  and  let  you  look  at  der 
ferry  poats  some  days  ven  puisness  vas  pad. 
All  right,  mi..e  friendt;  you  can  take  dot  suit 
for  seventeen  dollars,  and  you  vas  getting  it 
cheap.   Vat?  Veil,  I  vonder! 


A  CHANGE. 

First  Tramp— Hello,  Cully!  Dis  is  der 
first  time  I've  seen  yer  in  ten  years.  Can't 
say  dere  is  much  change  erbout  yer. 

Second  tramp — Right  yer  are,  old  pard; 
der  only  change  erbout  me  is  mer  socks; 
just  got 'cm  down  here  to  der  cottage. 


OH,  YES. 

Jones — I  tell  you.  Doctor,  you  must  come; 
it.  IS  a  case  of  necessity. 

Doctor — A  case  of  necessity,  eh  ?  That 
means  a  case  of  whiskey.  (Aside.)  He 
must  have  a  touch  of  the  D.  T's. ;  he  was 
always  a  heavy  drinker. 


APPRECIATED. 

She  (as  he  finishes  an  instrumental  piece) 
— Don't  you  sing,  Mr.  Slringbroke? 

He — No,  I  never  sing. 

She — I  would  much  rather  hear  you  sing 
than  play. 


EVEN. 


Blossom — Say,  Bloomer,  that's  a  rank 
cigar  you  just  gave  me. 

Bloomer — 1  was  kind  of  leary  of  it  myself; 
but  It's  the  same  cigar  you  gave  me  yester- 
day. 

Blossom — That's  one  on  you;  for,  if  it's 
the  same  cigar,  it's  the  one  you  gave  me  the 
day  before. 


AN  EXPERT. 

Dealer — But  what  experience  have  you 
had  in  the  liqu'>r  business. 

Applicant — Well,  I  served  two  terms  in  a 
Kentucky  legislature. 


OF  COURSE. 

Miss  Bloomer— jNIy  feelings  were  hurt 
dreadfully  to  day. 

Mr.  Sliotly — How  so,  dear  ? 

Miss  Bloomer — I  fell  ofi"  my  bicycle. 


UNDOUBTEDLY. 

He — Does  your  father  object  when  I  call 
on  you  ? 

She — No;  he  only  objects  when  you  leave. 


NATURAL. 

"Have  you  any  objections  to  the  women 
wearing  bloomers?  " 

"  No,  indeed;  in  fact,  I  rather  like  'em,  so 
long  as  no  female  relative  of  mine  dons  'em." 


WHAT  HE  SAID. 


Sister  Ethel  (to  little  Freddy,  who  has 
been  doing  the  honors) — What  has  Mr. 
Stickney  been  .saying  to  you,  Freddy  ? 

Freddy — He  hasn't  been  saying  anything. 
He  just  talked,  and  that's  all.  Bruno. 


AT  ^UCTIOH 


THURSDAY,  APRIL  16th 

AT  la  O'CLOCK  NOON 

UNDER  INSTRUCTIONS  FROM  MR.  A.  B.  McCREERY 
OF  HIS  ENTIRE  BLOCK 

BOUNDED  BY 

McAllister,  baker  and  lyon  sts. 
and  golden  gate  ave. 


See  how  we  are  cutting  up  this  Beautiful  Block 


^1iF~Tit1e  guaranteed  by 
Cali  ornia  Title  Insurance 
and  Trust  Company  for  $io 
per  lot. 

Sewers  in  All  Streets 

Stone  Sidewalks  all  around  the  Block 


There  will  be  37  Lots —  • 
Each  one  better  than  the  other 
Lots  on  Baker  Street 
Lots  on  McAllister  Street 
Lots  on  Lyon  Street 
Lots  on  Golden  Gate  Avenue 


THE  BEST  UNSUBDIVIDED  BLOCK 
IN  THE  WESTERN  ADDITION 

Every  Lot  to  be  Sold  -  -  No  Reserve 

Terms,  only  3i  Cash 


Get  oB  at  Bak<T  and  McAllister  Sts. 
Our  signs  are  there. 


Balauce  iu  1,  2  and  3  Years 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

AUCTIONEERS 

10    IVIojtntgjoixxery  (Street 
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Poor  baby !  Your  pity  goes 
out  to  it  and  rightly.  To  be 
thin,  for  a  baby,  is  to  be  de- 
prived of  its  natural  ease .  to 
suffer  and  not  be  able  to  ifeel 
it ;  to  wear  a  sad  pinched  face ; 
to  live  on  the  edge  of  sick- 
ness; to  grow  imperfectly; 
and  to  lose  the  power  of  re- 
sisting disease.  When  a  baby 
is  thin  it  needs  more  fat  than 
it  gets  from  its  food;  it  is 
starved,  fat-starved.  Scott's 
Emulsion  is  the  easiest  fat 
it  can  have ;  the  fat  it  needs. 
Half  of 

is  taken  by  babies.  Mothers 
like  it  because  it  brings  the 
dimples  back. 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  has  been  endorsed  by 
the  medical  profession  for  twenty  years.  (/Isk  your 
dortor.')  This  is  because  it  is  always  p.il.itablr^aU 
ways  uniform — always  contains  thr  purest  i\orwegtajt 
Cod-livrr  0-1  and  Hnpnphn^phttr^. 

Insist  on  Scott's  Emulsion  with  trade-mark  0/ 
man  and  fish. 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The  small  siz* 
may  be  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  your  baby. 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  96 


THE  WHEEL 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  GO. 

IB-I8  Drumm  St 

RETAIL  store: 

mo  Market  St. 

Sftn  Fraacisco,  CaL 


^  RIMMED^ 

'Hummer 


it 


fl  CARliOAD  OF '96 


dUST  RECEIVED 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    Ask  to  see  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  .Stetson 

Pacific  Coast  Agents  j 
MARKKT  and   BEALK  .STKKKTS 
SAN  FRANCISCO  1 

Ask  for  Catalogue 


\  \  \ ;  \  \  \  \ 
A  HOME  PRODUCT  S 


!  AXLE- 


\EASE  1 


g    THE  VERY  BE.ST 

^  AXLE  GREA.SE 

^         Made  by— 

i  AMERICAN  OIL  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


McGUNE  CYCLES 

Moderate  in  price — 

—As  good  aH  the  be»t 

ARMES  &  DAtLAM 

COAST  AGE.NT3  230-333  Front  St. 


COnnENT  AND  CRITlCISn  ON  RECENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 

C.  MICHENER. 

At  the  last  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Gov- 
ernors of  the  California  Associated  Cvcling 
Clubs,  the  proniolerof  the  indoor  tourna- 
ment, recently  htUl  in  the  Mechanics'  I'avil- 
lon,  laid  before  that  body  his  scheme  for  the 
construction  and  managrment  of  a  six-lap 
board  track  in  Central  Park.  His  idea  in 
doing  this  seemed  lo  be  prompted  by  the 
feeling  that,  witliout  the  support  of  the 
wheeling  organizations  aud  their  semi- 
official sanction,  al  least,  it  would  be  an  ex- 
tremely hazardous  investment.  The  success 
of  such  a  track  is  without  doubt  entirely  in 
the  hands  of  the  whc-jlmen,  and  it  is  cer- 
tainly true  that  no  amount  of  ''  promotion  " 
would  serve  to  counterbalance  a  determin- 
ation on  their  part  to  kill  the  scheme,  and 
yet,  on  the  other  hand,  it  l:as  been  prettv 
clearly  demonstrated  in  this  city  that  the 
wheelmen  themselves  are  not  sufficieully 
united  to  make  a  venture  of  this  sort  a 
financial  success  should  it  be  undertaken  by 
the  clulis.  It  is  not  because  the  first  cost  o'f 
the  track  is  so  great — that  would  not  amount 
to  much  more  than  the  expense  of  taking 
part  in  a  tournament — but  the  reason  seems 
to  be  that  all  enterprises  of  that  sort  require 
at  their  head  some  one  man,  who  can  act 
quickly,  definitely,  and  without  the  neces- 
sity of  explaining  his  motives  to  a  large 
governing  body  or  board  of  directors  in 
every  case.  Again,  he  must  be  a  man  of 
great  experience  in  the  promotion  of  such 
enterprises  and  of  remarkable  executive 
ability.  Even  if  we  assume  that  the  Asso- 
ciated Clubs  could  get  hold  of  such  a  man, 
the  salary  he  would  deserve  and  could  com- 
mand as  the  manager  of  a  track  proposition 
would  be  not  at  all  disproportionate  to  all 
the  profits  the  promoters  of  the  Central 
Park  track  will  make.  On  the  whole,  for 
the  present  season,  at  least,  I  think  it  is 
certainly  a  safer  and  very  probably  a  cheaper 
plan  for  the  Clubs  to  permit  the  track  lo 
be  built  and  managed  by  an  outsider. 

Talking  of  tracks  leads  one  to  notice  the 
surprising  activity  in  this  line  throughout 
the  northern  portion  of  the  State  since  the 
season  has  commenced.  The  fewness  of  the 
North  California  tracks  used  to  be  a  matter 
of  remark.  While  there  were  some  eight 
good  bicycle  tracks  in  South  California  last 
year,  in  our  own  portion  of  the  State  there 
were  but  two.  Now,  however,  track  talk  is 
developing  into  track  work  all  about  us.  In 
Alameda  County  the  movement  is  really 
astonishing.  Aside  from  the  Alameda 
track,  others  are  actually  in  course  of  con 
struction  at  Niles,  Ceiiterville,  and  Liver 
more,  and  another  is  about  to  be  commenced 
at  Irvington. 

The  recent  meeting  of  the  cycle  dealers  is 
an  event  worthy  of  comment.  It  wa.i  there 
proposed  to  elfect  a  permanent  organization 
having  for  one  of  its  main  objects  the  im- 
provement of  the  streets  of  the  citv.  The 
dealers  in  wheels  have  come  to  a  realiz-ition 
of  the  fact  that  if  they  are  to  sell  their 
goods  there  must  be  a  marked  improvement 
ill  the  city's  wheelways. 

Jt  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  new  organiza- 
tion will  bend  its  energies  to  the  accomplish- 
ment of  some  single  definite  improvement 
instead  of  dissipating  them  in  agitation-  for 
the  improvement  of  our  streets  in  general. 
The  success  of  the  Southside  Improvement 
Clubs  in  obtaining  the  P'olsoni-street  Houle- 
vard  demonstrates  what  can  be  done  in  this 
way.  Should  the  new  association  devote  it- 
self to  bringing  about  the  bitumenizing  of 
Market  Street  it  would  he  attempting  an 
enterprise  not  at  all  difficult  of  almost  im- 
mediate accomplishment.  There  would  be 
no  factional  strife  over  the  proposition.  The 
whole  city  is  interested  in  {jractically  a  uni- 
form degree  in  the  betterment  of  that 
thoroughfare.  Further,  it  is  understood 
that  in  some  cases  the  owners  of  large  build- 
ings recently  erected  will  undertake  the 
contemplated  improvement,  as  to  the  section 
of  the  street  in  front  of  those  buildings,  at 
their  own  expense. 

On  Sunday,  the  12th,  the  Relay  will  be 
run.  There  lias  been  more  or  less  of  rain, 
but  not  enough  to  seriously  interfere  with 
the  race.  The  arrangements  are  more  per- 
fect than  ever  before  and  the  entries  larger 
in  number.  With  ten  clubs  in  the  competi- 
tion and  a  hundred  miles  of  riding  before 
each,  prophecy  as  to  the  outcome  is  hazar- 
dous However,  barring  accident",  the  cltd)s 
will  finish  in  this  order:  Hay  City  Wheel- 
men, Olympic  Club  Wheelmen,  Acme  Club, 
Garden  City  Cyclers,  Reliance,  California 
Cycling  Club,  Imperials,  .San  Jose  Road 
Club,  Alameda  Cyclers,  San  Francisco  Road 
Club. 

It  is  suggested  that  Cooper  will  ride  for 
the  Bay  Cities  and  Coulter  will  ride  for  the 
Olympics.  That  both  these  men  are  pio- 
fessionals  under  the  new  definition  of  the 
League,  no  one  doubts.  But  under  the 
recent  ruling  of  Chairman  Gideon  of  the 
Racing  Board  neither  will  be  ftcclared  pro- 
fessionals by  that  body  until  he  appears  on 
the  track.  "  If  a  man  has  contracted  with  a 
manufacturer  to  ride  that  manufacturer's 


wheel,"  says  Mr.  Gideon,  "he  is  no  longer  ' 
an  aniiteur,  but  we  have  no  jurisdiction  over 
him  unless  he  appeais  on  the  track."  Of 
course,  under  the  Relay  rules,  no  profes- 
sional can  compete.  Now  let  us  see  what 
will  be  the  effeci  of  pcrmitling  the  gentle- 
man named — and  there  arc  others — lo  ride. 
No  one  doubts  that  they  will  nppexr  upon 
the  track  early  in  the' season.  They  will 
then  be  transferred  lo  ihe  professional  class. 
The  act  that  made  Ihein  professionals  was 
the  signing  of  these  coulracts.  This  was 
done  before  the  Relay.  Does  it  not  follow 
irresistibly,  then,  that  on  the  date  of  the 
race  they  were  ineligible  as  participants? 


TANDEM  RIDINO. 


R.  I..  LONG. 


The  tandem  is  comparatively  a  new 
thing.  It  was  not  till  ihe  end  of  '94  that 
they  were  used  in  California  at  all.  During 
the  month  of  October  of  that  year,  the  Ram- 
bler team  at  .Sacramento  employed  tandems 
for  pace-making,  and  they  were  used  there 
thai  \ear  in  helping  Otto  Ziegler  to  his 
many  world's  records.  Al  that  time  a  tan- 
dem team  made  up  of  Delmas  and  myself 
established  the  world's  tandem  records  for 
the  quarter  and  half  mile  which  still  stand. 

In  the  beginning  the  tandem  was  essen- 
tially a  racing  machine.  As  such,  its  first 
use  was  pace-making.  Pace-making  is  ihe 
riding  in  front  of  a  rider  for  Ihe  purpose  of 
decreasing  the  air-resistance  for  him.  Un- 
doubtedly a  large  fraction  of  the  power 
necessary  to  propel  a  bicycle  is  used  in 
overcoming  tlie  air-resistance.  This  air- 
resistance  increases  tremendously  as  the 
speed  increases.  Now,  il  a  tandem,  or  a 
single  wheel  even,  is  moving  along  rapidly, 
a  rider  immediately  behind  it  is  vastly 
aided  on  account  of  the  lessened  resistance 
of  the  air  which  he  is  obliged  lo  overcome. 
He  follows  along  so  closely  behind  that 
the  labor  of  breaking  a  way  through  the  air 
is  almost  all  done  for  him  by  the  pace- 
makers. 

As  a  machine  for  pacing,  the  advantages 
of  the  tar.dem  were  at  once  aijpaient.  On 
a  tandem  il  is  easily  possible  to  surpass  the 
speed  of  an  unpaced  single  wheel,  for  the 
reason  that  it  has  the  power  of  two  riders 
to  overcome  an  air-resistance,  but  a  liltle 
greater  than  the  resistance  of  a  single  wheel 
experiences.  Then,  since  the  power  is 
doubled,  the  gear  of  the  machine  may  be 
almost  double  that  of  the  ordinary  form  of 
bicycle.  Further  slight  advantages  are  that 
the  friction  loss  on  a  tandem  is  much  less 
than  twice  that  of  a  single  machine,  and 
that  there  is  but  one  track  lo  make. 

All  these  things  brought  tandem-pacing 
into  iniiiiediale  and  universal  use,  and  il  was 
not  uiuil  they  began  to  build  triplets  and 
quads,  quints  and  sextets,  that  its  value  as  a 
pace-maker  began  to  decline,  although  il 
will  always  be  used,  on  the  smaller  tracks, 
where  the  bigger  machines  cannot  take  the 
turns.  The  use  of  ])ace-making  machines, 
however,  as  they  are  being  more  and  more 
developed,  is  declining  in  popularity,  and  I 
understand  that  in  France  they  are  no 
longer  allowed  in  competition  races. 

The  first  season  of  the  tandems'  work 
was.  aside  from  pacing,  devoted  mainly  to 
establishing  records  against  time.  Compe- 
tition tandem  races  were  a  later  develop- 
ment. It  was  n-ilural  enough  that  this 
should  be  so.  Until  the  machine  came  into 
general  use,  the  public  interest  in  what 
could  be  done  with  it  was  not  great,  hut 
with  its  increasing  |)opularity  as  a  machine 
for  general  road-riding,  the  interest  in  coni- 
pelition  tandem  races  is  rapidly  increasing. 

In  the  season  of  '94,  I  do  not  think  there 
were  any  laiulenis  used  for  road-riding  in 
this  Stale.  In  '95  the  iiuniber  whs  alrtacly 
large,  and  toward  the  end  of  Ihe  season  the 
demand  far  exceeded  the  snp))ly.  This  year 
the  same  state  of  facls  exivts,  only  mi-re  so. 
There  are  in  this  city  at  least  three  wheeling 
clubs  who  boast  more  than  a  dozen  taiulem 
teams,  and  the  total  number  of  the  machines 
now  in  use  on  the  Coast  is  very  large,  and  is 
increasing  as  rapidly  as  Ihcy  ran  be  supplied. 
The  growing  ])opularity  of  the  machine  for 
two  riders  is  not  hard  to  understand  vkhen 
the  advantages  that  have  been  already  men- 
tioned arc  coiisideicd. 

A  race  between  tandems  is  essentially  a 
(lifTereiil  contest  from  a  race  between  single 
wheels.  In  the  latter  case  everythinK  de- 
pends on  Ihe  skill  an<l  judgment  (T  the 
riiler — the  selection  of  the  jumping  point, 
the  rcgnlnlion  of  the  ])^ce.  the  fight  for  posi- 
tion—and it  may  very  easily  hap)>eii  that  a 
superior  rider  ]>hysically  is  beaten  out  by  a 
weaker  but  more  cleHr-hcntled  opponent. 
In  a  race  of  this  sort  the  pace  is  slow,  as  a 
rule,  till  the  last  fifth  or  eigh'h  is  reached 
and  then  Ihe  sprint  ensues.  In  a  tandcin 
race,  however,  il  is  a  dead  hard  gri'id  from 
the  first,  and  the  strength  of  Ihe  rideis 
counts  for  a  good  deal  more.  Here  there  is 
much  le-s  difference  in  the  sjipcd  of  the  final 
sprint  and  the  grind  than  in  Ihe  case  of  the 
single,  and  there  is  practically  no  jumping. 
This  is  so  for  the  reason  tlial  it  is  iiiueh  more 
diffictdt  to  prf)dncc  any  suflden  change  of 
si)eed  in  the  tandem  than  in  the  ordinary 
machine,  owing  to  the  greatly  incrcase<l 
gear  and  the  fnrllier  fact  that  ihe  work  of  i 
two  persons  must  co-operate  to  produce  the 
effect.  I 


The  best  racing  tandem  team  would  be 
ma>ie  up  of  a  man  weighing  fr<>m  one  hun- 
dred and  forty-five  to  one  hundred  anil -^ixty 
pounds  on  the  (ronl  sent,  the  rear  t>eing 
occupied  by  a  rider  of  from  one  hundred 
and  sixly  rtve  to  one  hundred  and  ninety 
pouiuls. 


Bcccham's  pills  arc  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  hcaclachc,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  consti [nation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  loi  and 
25^  a  box.  Bonk  /rre  at  your 
drupi^ist's  or  write  H  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

AdduaI  sales  more  than  6.000.030 box«& 
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THE    WAV  E 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


Gladness  Comes 

■\  A/ith  a  b  ;tter  undorstaiidinn-  of  the 
♦  '  transient  nature  of  tlie  many  plij's- 
ical  ills  wliioli  vanish  before  projier  'ef- 
forts—gentle efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rijjiitly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syriipof  Fig-s.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  jfamilies.  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j-on  ptn-- 
chase,  'hat  yon  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  .system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  .Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


ART 
SALE 


AT 


AUCTIOfl 


BY  ORDER  OF 

EDWIN  DEAKIN,  Artist 


OF  HIS  CHOICEST 

OIL  PAINTINGS 

In  the  Maple  Hnll 

On  the  First  Floor  of  the  Palace  Hotel 

AUCTION  SALES 

Wednesday,  April  15th  at  12  o  clock,  noon 

Wednesday,  April  15th,  at  7:45  P.  M- 
Thursday,  April  16th,  at  12  o  clock,  noon 


—FREE  EXHIBITION— 

Comraencingr  Monday,  April  i.^,  at  lo  o'clock 
A.M.,  continuiiiK  day  and  evening  until  closing 
auction  sale.  The  sale  comprises  architectural 
subjects,  old  buildings,  mountains,  mountain 
lakes,  studies  of  fruit,  and  sketches  of  Paris 
Rues.  In  the  collection  are  "Dent  du  Midi," 
"Westminster  .'\bbey,"  "Scene  of  Grays 
Elegy,"  "Light  in  the  Window, "  'Eagle  Kails 
near  Tahoc,"  "The  Old  Chateau,"  "Point  Neuf 
Paris  "  This  will  be  the  last  presentation  by 
Mr.  Deakin  of  his  works  at  public  auction. 

Do  not  forget  the  days  and  hours  of  auction 
sales.  Catalogues  at  Maple  Hall,  Palace  Hotel, 
and  at  our  oflicc. 

Connoisseurs  will  find  this  collection  well 
worth  a  visit. 


I     Easter  Sunday  has  come  and  gone  and 
positively — I  recotd  it  as  a  fact — more  ihan 
;  one  lashtonable  fair  one,  breathed  a  silent 
j  prayer  for  the  sloppy,  be  islly  weather  the 
Creator  of  all  things,  good  and  evil,  saw  fit 
to  send  u^;. 

t  No;  the  couturiere  and  modiste — despots 
and  arch  fiends — fur  once  kept  their  word; 
and  although  many  a  handsome  gown  and 
j  modish  bonnet  was  smuggled  into  dainty 
boudoirs  at  a  ridiculously  early  hour  on 
Sunday  morning,  they  were  all  on  hand 
when  the  glad  Easter  bells  did  peal. 

On  Good  Friday  already  the  struggle  be- 
I  gan.    It  had  required  no  cud  of  debate,  dis- 
I  cretion,  and  good  hard  reasoning  to  select 
the  Easier  gown.    There  were  so  many  per- 
plexing questions.    There  was  the  sleeve. 
Paris  dt-cieed  a  tight  sleeve,  Loiulon  capeil 
and  beruffled  the  shoulders,  aiul  San  Fian- 
I  Cisco,  well  that  was  //te  question,  what  was 
;  San  Francisco  going  to  do?    Then  there 
was  the  skirt.    A  trifle  less  wide — well  that 
was  easy  enough — but  "'would  you  trim  it 
or  would  you  not?  "  was  a  problem  not  easy 
to  solve. 

And  then  the  gown  was  ordered,  and  the 
fitting  on  came.  That  was  Leulen  penance. 
"What  a  fright  I  am  wiih  those  tight 
sleeves.  I  don't  care,  they  are  fashion- 
able." "  I  wish  I  had  decided  to  take  those 
tight-fitting  sleeves.  Susie  has  juvt  returned 
from  Paris,  and  she  says  a  wrnikled  gigot 
sleeve  that  is  tight  to  the  elbow  and  then 
!  bulges  out  to  a  medium-sized  puff  is  the  cor- 
!  rect  street  sleeve."  ''Mv  skirt  worries  tne 
'  to  death.  I  shall  never  dare  to  wear  it.  It 
is  so  narrow  I  look  like  a  bean  pole,  and 
this  trimming  exaggerates  my  height." 
"  Narrow  skirts  are  not  for  fat  people.  You 
needn't  tell  me,  Madam,  I  know  it,  I  am 
fat  and  I  won't  go  to  church  Easter,  and  I 
won't  ever  wear  a  clinging — well,  I  call  this  a 
clinging  skirt — again."  And  then  it  rained. 
And  that  courage  that  blusters — atadistance 
from  the  fray— blithely  said:  "  How  disap- 
pointing. I  should  have  worn  my  gown  ! 
if  it  is  old  style  /  like  it"  or  "It  is  the 
latest  thing,  and  somebody  has  got  to  start 
the  style." 

The  real  truth  of  the  sleeve  question  is 
that  they  are  just  a  little  less  extravagant 
than  they  were  last  year.  But  they  are  not 
the  glove-fitting  arm  tights  of  ten  years  ago, 
notwithstanding  some  of  the  pictures  which 
certnin  London  designers  have  sent  over 
here  for  adoption.  The  London  sleeves  are 
good  instances  of  the  attempt  to  straddle  the 
question.  They  are  tight  all  the  way  up 
with  some  ruffles  at  the  shoulder,  or  at  the 
elbow  and  lUt-y  are  simply  hideous.  There 
is  no  po.ssibility  that  any  woman  clothe<l  in 
her  right  mind  will  supplement  her  attire 
with  any  such  abominations. 

There  is  a  rage  for  extremely  long  sleeves. 
Tliey  even  appear  on  evening  gowns.  A 
pfetty  sleeve  in  vogue  is  wrinkled  to  the 
pointed  end,  which  extends  well  over  the 
hand.  The  fullness  is  only  at  tl'.e  top,  end- 
ing half-way  between  the  shoulder  and 
elbow,  where  the  contour  of  the  arui  begins 
to  show.  The  sleeve  gives  the  appearance 
of  a  sleeve  and  of  a  long,  wrinkled  glove  in 
one.  Another  novel  sleeve  is  not  at  all  lull, 
but  much  wrinkled.  It  is  gathered  or  rather 
lightly  shirred  in  both  seams,  the  seams 
meeting  on  both  the  outside  and  inside  of 
the  arm  in  a  double  ruffle.  Tlie  inside  ruffle 
is  only  about  an  inch  deep,  while  the  out- 
side measures  three  or  four  times  as  nujch. 
A  fall  of  lace  may  be  inserted  on  the  outside 
ruffle  from  shouhler  to  wrist.  This  style  of 
sleeve  will  be  much  used  on  summer  frocks. 

Skirts  are  just  a  shade  narrower.  The  cut 
of  the  new  skirts  is  not  yet  mHterinlly 
changed,  for  they  are  still  full  around  the 
bottom,  but  not  with  exaygerated  fullness, 
closely  fitted  about  the  hips,  and  made  with 
an  inside  facing  of  hair  cloth.  About  the 
only  variation  noticeable  in  skirts  is  in  the 
front  breadth,  which  is  often  cut  very  narrow 
and  fl-iring  and  trimmed  down  either  .side  on 
the  seam.  Five  yards  is  a  good  width  for 
the  skirt  around  the  bottom  for  cloth  or  anv 
wool  goods.  Street  skirts  are  cut  short 
enough  to  clear  the  ground. 

Ami  now  it  is  the  round  waist  which  is 
doomed.  They  continue  to  be  worn,  but 
they  are  in  tlie  minority,  and  will  grow 
more  and  more  so  as  the  season  advances. 
Nearlv  everything  is  made  with  a  ba?que, 
and  with  the  basques  eu  garde  for  the  return 
of  the  jacket.  IJabettk. 


EASTON,  ELDRIDGE  &  CO. 

AUCTIONEERS 
638   MARKET  STREET 


PERRIER-JOULT  CHAMPAGNE 


Madam  de  Soto  makes  a  specialty  of 
making  ladies'  underwear  and  children's 
garments.  The  best  of  materials  are  used, 
the  prices  are  moderate,  and  no  one  should 
think  of  buying  any  of  these  articles  with- 
out seeing  Madam  de  Soto,  at  4 14  Geary  St., 
and  inquiring  as  to  her  price  for  making. 

Does  your  hair  need  a  tonic?  Quinania 
removes  scurf  and  cleau'-es  the  scalp; 
strengthens  the  hair,  renders  it  soft  and 
brilliant,  and  prevents  falling  out.  Price. 
35  cents  per  bottle.  If  your  dealer  doesn't 
sell  it,  get  it  at  Lederer's,  111  Stockton 
Street. 

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  Whi;e 
W  ities  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CH  .\  PM  »  N,  Sole  Ageut  Pacific  Coast 
133   California  .Stre.-t 


TH£G-D"CHIC*GO" 
VOUNa    LADIES'  WAIST. 
GACE-OOWNS  CO.,  Mfu'S. 

Chicago,  ill. 
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SCHWEITZER  &  CO.,  Sail  Francisco 

Sole  Ag<>ntM  for  the  Parilic  Coat>t 


-Spring  Season,  i5 


GRflHO  Opening 

..OF.. 

FRENCH  PATTERN  BONNETS 

AND  HIGH  ART  NOVELTIES 


MARIA  J.  STACOM 

531  Sutter  Street    -    San  P'rancisco 


MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

Late  of  £.  K.  Caswell 

FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 

30  GE.VKY  SrKKET 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Instil-iite  UiiiMii.g 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PII:;L.\X,  Pres.     Gro.  A.  STOUY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPUY,  John  A.  liooi'tR,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  Jar.'.es  Moluit,  C.  c;.  IIo  kcr,  l'r.".nk  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  1'.  Drexlcr,  Kobt.  Mclilroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  tTm  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loa':s  on.'ippiovrd  srruri'.ics.    Dcpofi's  may  be 
sent  by  Pos'al  Order,  Wells,  Kargo  &  Co.,  or  lix- 
chnnpre  ou  City  r.-'nks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCl^ANGE  ASSU;?ANCE 

OF  LONOON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  raid  Up,  *3.4  '^.ioo  Assets,  <2i,5S4,/iij 

Surplus  to  P^>;.c/  Holders,  $3,98-1251 
ROr.KRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Trc^ncisco  Agents 

501  MONTGOMF.RY  ST. 


HU'i  Iii!"Ura«ice  office  of  I.ondom 

I-ouiul-<l  A.I).  17T0  Ca-h  .\ssets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  I'urel  y  Fire  Insurance  Office  i  ,  the  World 
Tlie  1  Klr«?  Ins,  «.o.  >  Id.,  of  Lov dov 

Kslablished  A.D.  1879        Ci  sh  .■Assets,  Ji.ioS.ogj 
The  iii.perlwl  ins  Co.  l.ia.,  of  l<'ndo.n 
Instituted  .^.D.  iSo.^      Cr.sh  Asscis,  f9,.i62,920 

40  Years  in  Husiiicss  on  the  Pacific  Coasi 
Manager  for  Ihe  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  I.ANDERS 
205  and  2i>7  Sausome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   ICstablisIied  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SANSOME  STBEET,  SAK  FSAHCISCO 
VOhS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Telephone, 
Bush  12 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO. 

Principal  oltioe-  2i  I'mvtll  St  ,  1!  anch,  11  Taylor  St., 
I.flinidry,  Twelfih  Si  ,  S  11  l"raiici-co,  Cal. 
All  ord  nary  m.  udiiiir,  sewing  011  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  cnlled  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  fiee  of  charge. 


DOCTOR, 


ENGLISH 


for  Coughs,  Colds, 
and  Consumption 

is  beyond  question  tlie  greatest  of  all 
modern  medicines.  It  will  stop  a 
Cough  in  one  niglit,  checic  a  cold  in 
a  day,  prevent  Croup,  relieve  Asthma, 
and  cure  Consumption  if  taken  in 
time.  "You  can't  afford  to  be  with- 
out it."  A  25c.  bottle  may  save  your 
life  I  Ask  your  druggist  for  it.  Send 
for  pamplilet.  If  the  little  ones  have 
Croup  or  Whooping  Cough 
use  it  promptly.    //  is  sure  to  cure. 

Three  Slies— »sc.,  50c.  and       An  Druggists. 

ACKER  MEDICINE  CO., 

16  &  18  Chambers  St.,  N.  V. 


iMENNEN'S-lOMHPjrALCuviS 

TOILET 
W^^r  1  POWDER 


.\ppri>ve<l   liy  Hit;h»at 
Aleilieal  .\  iitliorii  ten 
a-  a  rerfei  t  .>iaiiilHry 
Toil.t  f' e|iar.ttliin 

For  infjiitsand  adults 
Delightful  after  shaving 
l  osilively  relieves  Pricklcy  Heat.  Nettle  K  'Sh, 
Chafed  Skin.  Suiiliurn  eic     Remove-  Uhitches, 
Pimple  ;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healtliv. 
Tjik«.  N..  .Siib  ll  iitex.  Sold 

"lailed  li.r  25  cts.  J'J^J)^ 


IN  TUK  SUPICRIOR  COURT,  IN  AND  FOR  THE 
City  and  County  <,f  San  Vrancisco.  Stat.-  of  Califor- 
II  a,  Departniri  t  No  9— Probate  In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  and  Gunrdianship  of  P:mnia  Phyllis 
Clarke,  a  Minor.  Order  to  show  cause  on  applica- 
tion f<.r  Guar  ian  for  Order  of  Sale  of  Real  Kslate. 
Ii  appearing  to  tins  Court  from  the  petition  this 
<iay  presented  and  filed  by  Gustave  II  I'mbsen.  the 
'".uardi  in  of  the  estate  oi^  Emma  I'h\Ilis  Claike.  a 
minor,  praying  for  an  order  •  f  sale  of  certain  real 
estate  belonging  to  his  .said  ward,  that  it  « ill  be  b  11- 
ifi.'ial  to  sai  l  minor,  and  expedient  and  advisable 
that  such  real  estate  should  be  sold 

//  ts  hmby  ordincl,  That  the  n  xt  of  kin  of  th«» 
saiti  waid.  and  all  persons  interested  in  the  s.iid 
estate,  flppe.ir  b  fore  this  Court  on  M'-nday,  the 
fourth  day  of  May,  A.  D.  1896.  at  10  o'clock  A  M  ,  at 
the  courtroom  of  thi-  Court,  at  the  New  City  Hall, 
in  the  City  !ind  County  of  San  Francisco,  then  a  d 
there  to  show  cause  why  an  O'der  should  not  be 
granted  for  the  sale  of  such  estate. 

And  it  /f  fitrlh^r  ordrrrd ,  Thfit  a  copy  of  this  order 
be  pub.i-hed  at  least  once  a  week  lor  three  succes- 
sive weeks  before  the  s;'id  day  of  hearing  in  'fHR 
Wavk,  a  newspaper  printed  and  published  in  said 
.  ity  and  County  of  San  Franci  co. 

Dated  April  3d,  A.  D.  1896. 

J.  V.  COFFEY, 
Ju  'ge  of  the  Siii>erior  Court. 
F.  D.  Madison,  Attorney  for  Gu.<rdian. 

IN  THE  SUPERIOR  CURT.  IN  .\ND  FOR  THE 
City  and  County  of  Sail  Francisco.  State  of  Califur- 
nia,  D' partineiit  No.  n- Probate.  In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  of  Mary  T.  Thompson,  decase  t.  Order 
to  show  cause  whv  Order  of  Sale  of  Real  Estate 
should  not  be  made.  A.  J.  Thompson,  the  .Idmin- 
i'trator  of  the  estate  •TM.'iry  T  Thompson  deceased, 
having  filed  his  petition  herein,  duly  veiified,  pri^y- 
ing  for  an  order  of  sale  of  all  o  the  real  estate  of 
said  dec  dent.  for  the  piirpo  es  th-rein  set  forth. 

//  is  Ihfrffore  onifred  by  the  said  Cou  1.  that  all 
persons  interested  in  the  *-state  of  s  id  deceased, 
appear  before  'he  said  Superior  Court,  on  Tuesday, 
the  12th  day  ■  f  M^-y,  1896  at  10  o'c  ock  in  the  fore- 
noon of  said  day.  at  the  courtroom  of  Deprirtiiient 
No  10-- P.-obate  — of  sa'd  Supei  ior  Court,  at  the  New 
City  Hall,  in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
State  of  California,  to  show  cause  w  hv  an  order 
shouM  not  be  yranled  10  the  said  .\dmiiii-trator  to 
sell  all  or  so  much  of  the  real  estate  of  the  said  de- 
cei'Sed  as  shall  be  iiec*  ssary,  at  public  auct'oii.  And 
that  a  C"Py  of  this  order  be  publishetl  at  least  once 
a  week  for  lour  successive  week  ,  in  Thr  U'avi-  ,  a 
newspaper  printed  and  published  in  said  city  and 
countv. 

Dated  April  oth,  A.  D.  1896. 

CHARLES  W.  SLACK, 
Ji  dje  of  the  Superior  Court. 

.•\SSI-S.SHKNT  NOriCK. 

BULLION  MININC,  COMPANY.— LOCATION  OF 
priiicip'l  place  of  business.  San  Fraiici-co.  Califor- 
nia: location  of  works.  Virginia  Mining  Di-trict, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  h-  r  b  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Bo.Trd  of  Directo'S,  held  on  the  eighteenth  day  of 
March.  i8g6.an  iLssessment  (No.  47)  often  cents  iioc) 
I  er  share  was  Icvietl  11  on  the  capital  stock  of  the 
corporation,  payable  immediately  in  Ui  iled  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
panv.room  11,  No.  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 

Anys^ock  upon  whieh  this  assessment  shall  re- 
main unpaid  on  the  twenty-second  day  of  .April. 
1896.  will  be  delinquent  and  advert  sed  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  p  yinent  is  ini.de  before, 
will  be  sold  on  THIIKSDAY,  the  foiir;eciilh  d  y  of 
May,  1696,  to  pav  the  delinquent  assessment,  to- 
gether with  Costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale    Bj' order  of  the  Hoard  of  Direciois. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Offic— Room  II.  No.  33c  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco. Calif  -riiia. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

GOULD  &  CURRY  SILVER  MINING  COMPANY 

Assessment    No.  78 

.Amount  per  Share   i.s  cents 

Levied     March  7S,  1896 

Delinquent  in  office  April  28,  1H96 

Daycfsalisof  Delinquent  Stock  Mav  20  18,6 

ALFRED  K  DURBROW,  Secretary 
Office— Room  69,  Nevada  Bl  irk,  309  Moutgoiucry 
Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


THE    WAV  B 


Hotel  Del  JWonte 


/^/neriea's  pamous  Summer  apd  U/ii^ter  Fjesort 


I'lie  JVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  V/orld 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomInK  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER- 


Monterey,  Gal- 


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo 
mon,  is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Ans?eles,  now 
fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  il.ustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  A|tril 
2:i,  and  the  riot  of  tun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  (ith  to  i)th, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  any  tiling  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacii- ic 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKK1M.V>TLF  )  AUSTRALIA 


Kirst-Class  $330 

Sleei  age   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunoliilii 
only,  Tuesday,  April  28,  1896, 
at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auvkiaiiil,  Thurs- 
day, April  30,  1896, at  2  p.  M. 


Ticket  Office— 1 1  I  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Auents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British   Columbii  and   Piiget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  Hnd  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  VVedne«days,  9  A.  M. 
For   Newport,  I.os   Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Po  t  I,os  Angeles  iSanta  Monica), 
Kcdondo  ( I,os  Angeles?  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day  at  1 1  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico  2,sth  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Uffice.  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOOOALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
GcMr R«L  Agents. 
'O  MrtRKfT  St  .  S*N  Fbuncisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  I'ost  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  liues 

and  places  of  annisemeut; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Europkav  Plan 

K.  B.  SOVLI^,  Manager 


'or  lho~e  who  anprerhte  Comfd  ord  ftlrvllun 


A  QUIJvT  HOMK 

ci;ntrally 
locati;d 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


SAN  I  RANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No,  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francltco 
GEO.  K.  MOORB,  Proprietor 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


V 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji.  Tokyo 


Kirst-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.    Exfiericnced  Uiifflish  .Matron  in  allriidance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  ol  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  .steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving:  and  departing.  Passen- 

■°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  haze  the  option  of  messing 

:  either  in   Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  uithoiit  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANV,  Liniitpd,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SiOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE.  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OP  Tin; 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  •what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  ia 
known  a.s       -       .       .  . 


"THE  LADIES'  GRIIX  ROOH" 


Nkw  Dkparturk— CirARACTKRi7.i:i)  nv  I  komit  Service— Modf.ratk  CitARCRS 


QC  cn  PER  TON 

mDiJU  delivered 


SOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


Order  Yotm  Carrtacrs  and  Cootes 

OP  THE  

PACIFIC   CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  naldwin  Hotel 

taa  Sutter  Street,  ci>rner  Kearny 

48  Hlghth  strrrt,  or 

St.  NTchoInn  Hotel,  .Market  and  Ninth  Strceta 
bteamcT  and  Trmia  Service  a  apccialty   'Phone  1930 


THE  PRESS  CLIPPING  BUREAU 

BIO  MOHTGOM^Rr  ST..  S,  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  aud  personal. 


i6 


THE    WAV  E 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

'SFER*-'^  FIQUR  COMPANY  ! 
5F  INAS.CAL, 


bS  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflHTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

ruder  OcciJentr.!  Hotel 


Jlorses  PastuFed 

$1 .50  PER  Month 


GOOD  FEED  AND 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


PHOIOGRAPHiCAPPARAIUMSUPPLiESQ?; 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 


BAJA  CAI.IFOKMA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Pamiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  I  he  sexual  and  urinary  or^nnsof  iioth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kid:ieysand 
b  adder.  For  weak  ner\-es  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physiciansrecommend  themasthe 
greatest  in^igorator  k"Own.  Long-winded  terti- 
ni^nials  rre  n-^t  necessary.  "Daniiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits,    (riend  lor  Circular  ) 

NABER,  ALF.S  &  BltUN  E,  Agents 

3-»3-3'J3  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <;IVK  Til  KM  A  TKIAI. 


DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL 

I3ENTISX 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

S.  AV.  Cor.  Seveuth  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 

Consultation  Hou.s,  4  to  5 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH 


CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  Or 

Brewer-i'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


20-28  Main  St.  San  Francisco 


REMOVAL 

RountreesKnfrlish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  l-orei^n  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  iuipurtcd  by  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


Ear'y  in  his  diplomatic  career  Bismarck 
represented  the  Prussian  Governmeiit  at 
the  German  Diet.  Count  Richberj;.  the 
Austrian  repre»entalive,  called  on  liim  to 
show  a  dispatch  from  his  Ktupercr  instruct- 
ing that  he  vote  with  Prussia.  Bismarck 
read  the  document  and  then  returned  it,  say- 
ing. "  This  is  evidently  a  mistake."  Kich- 
berg  changed  color,  for.  instead  of  the 
official  letter,  he  liHd  given  Bismarck  his  own 
secret  instructions  ordtriiig  that  while  coun- 
tenancing Prussia  that  he  iiilrinue  against 
ber  interests.  Bismarck  remarked:  "Don't 
be  upset.  You  never  intended  giving  me 
the  letter.  Ergo,  you  never  gave  it  me; 
ers;o.  I  know  nothing  about  the  whole  mat- 
ter! " — Youth's  CoDipav ion . 

Lord  Tenterden  one  day,  at  his  own 
table,  asked  a  county  magistrate  if  he  would 
take  venison.  "  Thank  you,  my  lord,  boiled 
chicken,"  was  the  reply.  His  lordship  had 
contracted  an  inveterate  habit  of  keeping 
himself  and  everybody  else  to  the  precise 
matter  in  hand.  "That,  sir,"  said  the 
judge,  "is  no  answer  to  mv  question.  I 
now  ask  you  acain  if  you  will  take  venison, 
and  I  will  trouble  you  to  say  j-es  or  no  with- 
out further  prevarication." 

Judge  Gary  of  New  York  listened  pa- 
tiently to  a  certain  eminent  attorney  who 
was  airing  his  imlignation  over  the  loss  of 
an  overcoat.  He  had  been  robbed.  Yes, 
sir!  robbed — in  the  temple  of  justice  under 
the  eyes  of  the  law.  Finally  the  Judge, 
growing  impatient,  asked:  "  Whafs  the 
matter,  now  ?  "  "Matter!  It's  a  confounded 
outrage!  Had  my  overcoat  stolen  right 
from  this  room  "  The  Judge  smiled  a  little. 
"Overcoat,  eh?"  he  said,  "Pah!  that's 
nothing.  Whole  suits  are  lost  here  every 
day." 

The  Raines  Bill  is  the  new  excise  law 
passed  bv  the  New  York  Legislature,  by 
which  the  license  fees  and  bonds  required  of 
liquor  dealers  are  materially  increased.  L.s 
operation  must  force  many  of  the  saloons 
out  ol  existence.  It  is  said  to  be  a  scheme 
of  Boss  Piatt  to  force  the  liquor  dealers  to 
obtain  bonds  from  the  Pidelity  Deposit 
Company  of  Marylantl.  of  which  his  son  is 
agent.  Apropos  the  Bill,  Cliitnmie  Fadden 
is  heard  from  in  the  New  York  Sun: 

Dr.  Talmage  says  that  Henry  W.  Grady, 
editor  of  the  .\tlanta  Ci  iistitiitioii  made  it  a 
rule  never  to  correct  errors  that  had  ap- 
peared in  his  columns.  One  time  the 
Constiliition  published  the  obituary  of  a 
man  reasonably  well  known  and  next  day 
the  alleged  corpse  appeared  to  demand  a 
correction.  Grady  said  he  never  made  mis- 
takes, but  the  corpse  insisted  on  the  wrong 
being  rectified.  "If  you  are  determined  to 
embarrass  me."  saiil  Grady,  "  I'll  make  the 
correction,  but  you'll  take  the  consequen- 
ces." Next  day  he  announced  the  existence 
of  the  supposed  corpse,  but  under  the  head 
of  "  Births." 

Rxhard  Hording  Davis  does  not  care 
if  people  know  that  he  keeps  a  man." 
In  fact,  he  rather  courts  the  publicity.  In 
registering  recently  at  a  Uryn  Mawr  Pa  , 
inn,  he  subsciibi-d  himself,  "Richard  Hard- 
ing Davis  and  I'alcl  "  A  Philadelphia  gen- 
tleman immediately  followed  Davis  in  reg- 
istering, and  casting  a  quick  glance  at  the 
scrawl  above,  wrote.  ''  Bradley  Waiburtou 
and  valise." — V'/ie  Chap  Hook. 

A  popular  lecturer,  says  the  Youth's  Com- 
panion, invited  by  a  woin-n"s  club  to  addre.'S 
its  members  on  the  business  careers  now 
open  to  the  sex.  madeau  excellent  talk, and 
at  its  conclusion  was  asked  by  a  pretty 
voung  woman  to  say  how  these  new  careers 
affect  a  woman's  chance  of  tnarriage  In  a 
quandary  how  to  reply  he  hesitated  but 
finally  arose  and  repeated  the  querry:  "  It's 
a  grave  question,''  he  added,  "and  I  can- 
not settle  it,  but  let  me  tell  you  a  story  that 
some  may  think  has  a  bearing  thereon: 

"  111  the  town  where  I  live  there  is  an  old 
negro  named  Jxcob  who  is  known  as  Profes- 
sor. He  whitewashes  walls  and  fences,  cuts 
grass  and  saws  wood.  A  year  ago  Jacob 
took  a  young  fellow  named  Tom  as  partner. 
Tom  was  quick,  handy,  and  obliging  and 
the  business  of  the  new  firm  increased.  The 
Professor's  hovel  and  cart  bore  the  sign 
Jacob  &  Co.  in  larj;e  charcoal  lettering.  In 
a  comparatively  brief  time,  however,  Tom 
disappeared,  and  the  'Co.'  was  blotted  from 
the  signs.  '  Where's  Tom  ? '  I  asked  the  old 
man.  'I  know 'nufTin  about  Tom,' he  an- 
swered. '  Don'  want  no  sich  partner  as  dnt.' 
'What  was  wrong,  Jacob?  He  seemed  in- 
dusliious  and  clever.'  '  Clever  enough!  Kin 
saw  an'  mow  an'  handle  de  brush  's  ^vell  as 
I  kin.  But  he  took  to  wearin'  my  clo'es, 'n* 
sniokin'  mvpipe, 'n'  callin' himself  deactin' 
pardner  in  de  firm.  Don'  know  he's  place. 
He  jes"  t'oujiht  he  war  me— we.  Den,sah,  I 
broke  de  pardnership.'  " 

The  little  King  of  Spain  had  for  his  les- 
son, the  other  day,  the  mottoes  of  the 
different  European  countries.  He  got  as 
far  as  England,  and  promptly  recited  "  Dieu 
et  moil  Droit,"  and  then  abruptly  asked, 
"What  is  the  motto  ot  America?"  Count 

Z  ,  who  happened  to  be  in  the  room 

at  the  time,  answered,  "  Dieu  et  Mon  roe  " 
(Monroe). 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  whicli  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these.  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  with  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  Sigmund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohnnan,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  har- 
mony, and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


THE  MUTUAL  OBLIGATION. 


Tn  a  recent  paper  W.  D.  Howells  takes  a  particularly 
lofty  stand  in  an  attempt  to  answer  the  question,  old  as 
recorded  time:  "  Who  is  my  brother?" 

In  brief,  the  Howells's  reply  is  that  every  man  is 
every  Other  man's  brother  and  that  the  tie  of  blood 
should  not  be  considered  as  sacred  or  as  close  as  the 
tie  of  association  and  mutual  environment.  In  his  con- 
ception of  an  ideal,  perhaps  Mr.  Howells  is  right.  If 
ever  he  e.xpects  to  see  any  degree  of  realization,  he  is  a 
dreamer,  a  gentle  dreamer  who  but  spins  a  vision  into 
a  pleasing  tale,  and  rears  hopes  that  wither  in  the  light 
of  reason.  There  are  many  minds  that  have  conceived 
the  same  dream,  and  here  and  there  it  has  found  ex- 


pression.   One  who  is  history's  noblest  figure,  and  who 

died  on  Calvary,  died  because  he  had  had  this  dream 
and  had  tried  with  its  radiance  to  dispel  the  darkness 
that  enwrapped  the  world. 

But  selfishness  was  the  rule  of  action  long  before  the 
Cross  bore  its  burden,  and  the  veil  of  the  temple  was 
rent  in  twain.  Since  Cain  smote  his  kin  to  death  there 
has  been  no  general  exception  among  individuals  and 
absolutely  none  among  peoples.  Ever  the  strongest 
has  had  sway,  and  to-day  nations  stand  armed  against 
nations,  while  even  the  missionaries  sent  to  bear  the 
gospel  to  the  isles  of  the  sea  sometimes  come  to  possess 
the  lands  whither  they  went  to  teach.  Communities 
spring  into  existence  as  the  crystallization  of  the  yearn- 
ing for  universal  brotherhood,  and  are  shattered  in  due 
course.  Only  the  longing  for  brotherhood  is  there; 
selfishness  at  last  sweeps  the  chimera  away. 

The  see-saw  of  life  has  never  found  a  balance  and 
tested  there.  When  one  man  has  risen  to  fame  another 
has  been  claimed  by  obscurity.  Where  one  has  be- 
come rich  the  clutch  of  poverty  has  tightened  upon  the 
throat  of  another.  Such  a  thing  as  general  equality  is 
impossible.  Behind  such  a  proposition  is  the  lesson  of 
the  ages.  Men  are  not  alike.  If  they  could  have  the 
same  starting  point  the  impetus  of  varying  intelligences 
would  send  them  to  different  stages  along  the  path  of 
life.  A  man  must  use  the  spade,  and  his  fellow  must 
make  the  laws  of  the  land,  write  its  books,  become  part 
of  its  history.  Ditches  must  be  digged,  but  mighty 
deeds  must  be  wrought. 

There  is  one  potent  element  in  civilization  that  is 
lightly  considered  when  theorists  speculate  on  the  loveli- 
ness of  the  day  when  all  shall  fraternally  clasp  hands 
and  each  labor  for  the  good  of  the  rest.  This  element 
is  made  up  of  the  criminals,  not  unfortunates,  forced, 
perhaps,  by  circumstances  that  might  be  amended,  into 
lives  of  evil,  but  the  natural  criminal,  the  one  with  his 
nature  molded  awry,  who  comes  into  being  with  the 
stamp  upon  his  soul  of  some  foulness  done  by  an 
ancestor  long  forgotten  dust.  Whose  brother  is  such  an 
one  ?  Nobody  wants  to  be  brother  to  a  Holmes  or  a 
Durrant.  Let  them  be  put  into  prison  and  reformed? 
There  is  a  depth  of  malevolence  for  which  no  reforma- 
tion exists.  Let  them  be  put  to  death  ?  The  heart 
rebels  when  to  slay  a  brother  becomes  a  duty.  Until 
the  criminal  class  can  be  utterly  abolished  there  can 
be  no  great  progress  toward  universal  brotherhood,  and 
ahead  of  crime,  poverty  must  go.  The  heavens  rolling 
up  as  a  scroll  would  be  a  physical  change  no  more 
startling  than  would  the  moral  change  that  would  in- 
volve the  elimination  of  the  obstacles  now  between  this 
dream  and  the  distant  reality  it  represents. 

The  actual  criminal  displays  only  an  aggravated  type 
of  selfishness.  To  declare  that  the  world  owes  one  a  liv- 
ing is  to  have  the  criminal's  instinct,  but  to  lack  his  cour- 
age. One  content  to  live  in  idleness  and  eat  unearned 
bread,  can,  if  he  be  observant,  descry  in  the  act  of 
the  footpad  his  own  shortcomings  taking  form.  The 
footpad  goes  upon  the  highway,  demands  the  gold  for 
which  another  has  striven,  and  may  be  sent  to  a  cell. 
The  more  cowardly  idler  weakens  the  social  fabric  by 
gnawing  stealthily,  and  cannot  be  caught.  Selfishness, 
however,  does  not  necessarily  assume  either  guise. 
The  employer  who  oppresses  his  workmen,  the  work- 
men who  oppress  their  employer,  or  the  blatant  dis- 
turber who  fattens  by  the  friction  he  creates  between 
capital  and  labor,  all  are  governed  by  the  same  rule. 

One  seeing  the  ills  that  beset  may  cry  out  for  their 
removal.  If  poor  in  purse,  he  is  a  demagog;  if  rich, 
he  is  insincere.  In  either  case  he  is  viewed  as  a  radi- 
cal nuisance  by  the  world  at  large,  set  down  as  a 
crank,  pointed  to  as  an  example  to  be  avoided. 

These  are  the  sirriple  facts  of  life.  Over  against 
them  is  the  dream  of  universal  brotherhood,  a  sweet 
and  fleeting  fancy,  painted  by  the  mind  that  sorrow  has 
mellowed  or  that  the  weight  of  years  has  robbed  of 
passion. 

ATHLETICS  IN  AMERICA. 


More  wreaths  of  olive  were  captured  at  Athens 
by  Americans  than  by  French,  German,  and  English 
athletes  combined.     The  Princeton  and  Boston  boys 


have  given  to  the  United  States  a  standing  in  athletics 

which  places  us  at  once  as  a  leader  in  the  sports  of  the 
track.  In  future  no  international  games  will  be  com- 
plete without  the  presence  of  the  American.  As  the 
world  is  taking  a  very  lively  interest  in  games  of  all 
sorts  this  recognition  has  a  distinctive  value  in  its 
effect  upon  the  estimate  placed  on  the  people  of  the 
United  States  by  other  peoples.  Probably  a  more  fav- 
orable impression  has  been  made  on  Europeans  by  the  ex- 
hibition of  the  skill  and  prowess  given  by  these  American 
boys,  than  by  any  other  event  since  the  Columbian 
Exposition.  The  world  has  not  yet  become  indifferent, 
and  we  hope  never  will,  to  acts  of  physical  daring,  skill, 
and  strength.  Notwithstanding  all  that  idealists  may 
preach  there  is  as  much  respect  paid  in  this  day  of 
higher  civilization  to  a  good  right  arm  as  in  any  other 
day.    Power  is  the  god  to  whom  all  bow. 

The  Anglomaniac  is  a  detestable  creature,  deserving 
only  of  jibes  and  sneers,  but  there  is  an  intelligent  imi- 
tation of  certain  English  customs  which  is  worthy. 
The  most  beneficial  result  which  has  followed  from 
close  social  contact  with  England  is  the  stimulus  for 
outdoor  sports  which  America  has  received.  It  is 
hardly  ten  years  since  it  was  regarded  as  undignified  for 
a  man  of  years  and  station  to  take  part  in  athletics. 
There  were  a  few  oarsmen,  one  here  and  there  who 
clung  to  the  baseball  field,  but  the  college  men  as  a 
rule  gave  up  their  athletics  with  their  Virgil  and  Homer. 
Now,  however,  professional  men  find  no  embarrass- 
ment in  having  a  love  for  sport.  The  writer  has  seen  a 
Harvard  professor,  the  Governor  of  Massachusetts,  a 
lawyer,  and  a  college  student  at  tennis.  Secretary 
Olney,  as  we  have  recently  read  in  the  papers,  is  a  tennis 
devotee.  Golf,  however,  is  the  more  popular  game 
among  Eastern  men  of  years,  and  in  England,  according 
to  Secretary  Chamberlain,  no  man  can  be  considered  a 
statesman  who  doesn't  play  golf. 

One  of  the  reasons  for  the  remarkable  popularity  of 
the  bicycle  is  that  it  was  invented  and  became  practical 
at  a  time  coincident  with  the  rise  of  the  athletic  spirit 
in  our  people.  More  wheels  are  to  be  found  in 
America  than  anywhere  else,  and  this  is  not  only 
due  to  the  larger  proportion  of  Americans  financially 
able  to  own  wheels,  but  to  the  fact  that  as  yet  we  have 
a  narrower  range  of  sports  which  ail  may  enjoy.  Just 
as  we  discovered  that  it  was  necessary  to  live  out  of 
doors  and  exercise  in  the  air  part  of  the  time  the  wheel 
came  along  and  we  jumped  on  and  have  made  wheel- 
ing to-day  the  National  sport.  Since  baseball  became 
a  professional  sport  there  has  been  no  game  in  which 
all  classes  indulged  until  the  ijicycle  arrived. 

At  this  time  there  are  more  American  men  and 
women  enjoying  out-door  exercise  than  there  ever  were 
before.  'I'his  statement  is  hardly  subject  to  doubt  or 
qualification.  More  matter  is  published  in  our  papers 
concerning  amateur  sports  than  is  i)ublished  on  any  other 
one  subject.  Within  a  decade  the  American  people 
have  been  transformed  from  one  taking  but  little  exer- 
cise in  the  open  air  to  one  living  a  consideral)le  portion 
of  the  time  on  the  tennis  court,  the  wheel,  the  yacht, 
the  football  or  baseball  field.  This  change  must 
make  for  the  physical  and  menial  improvement  of  the 
people.  Less  will  be  heard  in  future  of  dyspepsia  as 
the  universal  American  complaint.  Along  with  sound, 
strong  bodies  will  come  active  minds,  and  from  a  good- 
working  stomach  and  liver  must  follow  a  clear  head. 
There  will  be  less  that  is  flabby  in  mind  and  body. 

The  universities  have  done  a  cf)nsi(lerable  share  in 
developing  this  healthful  love  of  exercise.  The  boys 
who  have  had  football  and  tennis  at  college  are  loth  to 
give  up  their  sports  when  they  return  home.  They  be- 
come leaders  in  their  communities,  stimulate  others 
and  make  their  games  fashionable.  Inter-collegiate 
games,  though  sometimes  unnecessarily  rough,  are  in- 
dispensable as  promoters  of  rivalry  which  leads  to  seri- 
ous training  and  the  ambition  to  excel.  There  can  be 
no  enjoyment  where  there  is  no  competition.  The  man 
who  meets  with  no  op|)Osition  soon  gives  up  the  effort. 
The  game  of  solitaire  is  not  the  most  exciting  of  games, 
yet  it  is  made  endurable  only  by  the  element  of  chance 
which  fights  against  the  player.  All  true  sports  develop 
the  spirit  that  makes  good  business  men,  successful 
men  of  any  kind,  and  instead  of  developing  a  race  of 
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worthless  "sports  "  they  develop  raen'^i^i^k  of  thought 
and  action,  men  of  courage  and  of-wlll. 

There  is  much  to  be  hoped  for  of  an  improving  na- 
true  in  the  interest  now  taken  throughout  America  in 
athletic  sports.  Our  victories  at  Athens  will  not  be 
the  last  to  which  the  attention  of  Europe  will  be  called. 
But  then  victories  are  of  less  value  to  us  than  the  uni- 
versal love  of  outdoor  sports  which  lies  back  of  them. 


MUST  THE  MIRACLE  GO? 


pre- 


One  of  the  characteristics  of  modern  progress  in 
thought  is  the  rejection  of  the  supernatural.  This  re- 
jection is  not  a  mere  iconoclastic  tendency,  not  de- 
signed to  discredit  records  that  have  long  been  rever- 
ently accepted.  On  the  contrary  it  seeks  to  explain  by 
natural  laws  circumstances  that  must  either  be  thus 
explained,  or,  in  this  latter  day  when  the  evolution  of 
the  world  has  been  traced  from  remote  ages,  be  looked 
upon  as  visionary,  and  unable  to  sustain  the  history  of 
which  they  have  become  part.  The  miracle,  subjected 
to  the  test  of  reason,  may  be  a  remarkable  occurrence, 
and  yet  one  so  wholly  possible  that  its  relation  in  no 
way  casts  doubt  upon  the  context. 

When  it  is  read  that  the  sea  was  divided,  and  the 
water  stood  up  as  two  walls  between  which  the  chil- 
dren of  Israel  passed  in  safety,  doubt  at  once  springs 
into  the  mind  familiar  with  the  properties  of  water. 
When  these  walls  are  said  to  have  fallen  and  engulfed 
the  pursuers,  the  doubt  is  in  no  manner  lessened.  But 
when  a  scientist  who  is  a  student  of  the  Bible,  a  minis- 
ter of  the  power  of  Lyman  Abbott,  declares  from  the 
pulpit  that  the  action  of  the  sea  was  simply  that  due  to 
tide  and  wind,  that  whete  the  crossing  might  once  be 
easily  made,  at  another  time  it  would  be  impossible, 
reason  is  glad  to  welcome  the  explanation;  not  as  over- 
throwing sacred  history,  but  as  establishing  it  on  a  firm 
basis.  The  poetry  that  appears  in  Scripture,  some  of 
it  rising  to  unequaled  grandeurs,  proves  that  the  writers 
of  early  days  were  guided  by  the  instincts  that  are  com- 
mon to  writers  of  the  present.  Poetic  license  is  as  old 
as  the  art  of  writing. 

The  nineteenth  century  comes  nearer  being  the  age 
of  miracles  than  any  other  of  which  there  can  be  definite 
knowledge.  Such  wonders  have  been  accom[)lished 
that  the  very  faculties  of  comprehension  seem  dazed. 
It  would  be  almost  beyond  human  power  to  outline  a 
scheme  so  preposterous  that  the  rest  of  the  world  would 
have  the  right  to  laugh  at  it  in  advance.  When  it  has 
become  common  to  see  through  solids,  as  solids  have 
been  understood,  we  can  be  prepared  for  almost  any- 
thing. An  instrument  now  projects  light  through  a 
brick  or  a  beam.  Only  a  few  months  ago  the  scientist 
bold  enough  to  assert  that  such  a  feat  would  ever  be 
done  would  have  been  laughed  to  scorn.  If  he  were 
now  to  announce  his  ability  to  walk  through  a  wall 
without  disturbing  the  mortar  or  endangering  his  own 
anatomy,  people  would  be  if  incredulous  at  least 
respectfully  so. 

The  nineteenth  century,  then,  could  not  well  be  a  time 
of  arbitrary  unbelief.  It  is  rather  a  season  for  the  quick- 
ening of  faith  by  calling  attention  to  apparent  triumph 
over  known  laws.  Yet,  in  each  step  forward,  though 
at  first  there  may  be  mystery,  sooner  or  later  there  is 
explanation.  The  natural  desire  is  to  have  the  so- 
called  "  miraculous  "  similarily  explained,  and  doubtless 
only  the  lapse  of  centuries  and  the  insufficiency  of  de- 
tail prevent.  In  instances  such  as  the  one  cited  by  the 
Reverend  Lyman  Abbott  elucidation  yet  remains  an 
easy  task,  although  the  preacher  rash  enough  to  under- 
take it  must  expect  a  storm  about  his  ears,  and  Mr. 
Abbott  has  not  been  permitted  to  experience  disappoint- 
ment in  this  respect. 

It  is  wisdom  on  the  part  of  people  who  desire  the 
Bible  to  continue  to  hold  among  the  intelligent  the 
place  that  has  long  been  accorded  it,  not  to  rebel 
against  the  Abbotts  of  the  pulpit  with  their  explana- 
tions. Let  the  wind  and  the  tides  be  given  a  part  to 
sustain,  for  then  appeal  is  made  to  the  mentality,  and 
the  scofTer  finds  to  his  dismay  that  he  has  nothing  left 
at  which  to  scoff.  He  has  been  railing  at  the  style  of 
a  descriptive  writer,  and  allowed  the  imagery  of  the 
early  poet  to  lead  him  into  error.  Belief  in  miracles, 
it  is  almost  useless  to  state,  is  waning.  That  some  of 
the  miracles  excite  a  feeling  akin  to  ridicule  is  equally 
true,  but  the  consequences  are  not  grave,  and  appre- 
hension concerning  them  is  useless.  Divested  of  its 
fanciful  wrappings,  the  miracle  reveals  itself  as  a  fact, 
an  incident,  perhaps  the  beginning  of  an  epoch.  It 
takes  on  new  dignity,  and  faith  clashes  no  more  with 
the  teachings  of  science. 


new  nation  of  the  Koreans,  and  have  altered  all 
existing  maps  of  the  East. 

The  change,  however,  though  permanent,  has  not  been 
radical;  has  not  penetrated  to  the  roots  and  life-springs 
of  the  nation;  Japan  emotionally  remains  the  same; 
her  art,  literature,  drama,  all  her  ethical  character  is 
as  it  ever  has  been — as  we  hope  it  ever  will  be — thor- 
oughly, essentially  Japanese.  The  greatest  physical 
revolutions  cannot  change  a  nation's  art,  this  must  of 
necessity  be  a  matter  of  growth,  of  slow  development,  a 
thing  bred  into  the  bones  of  a  whole  race,  changing 
only  with  the  slow  almost  imperceptible  changes  in 
the  race  itself.  We  can  see  this  in  our  own  harsher 
civilization:  our  art,  our  drama,  our  literature  during  the 
last  century  have  remained  almost  stationary  when  com- 
pared to  the  tremendous,  breathless  leaps  of  science. 

It  is  in  no  wise  different  with  the  Japanese.  In 
the  matters  of  surgery,  road-building,  diplomacy,  and 
war  they  are  abreast  of  the  foremost  nations  of  the 
Occident;  while  their  pottery,  painting,  poetry,  and  the 
like  are  still  as  far  behind  ours  as  they  always  have 
been,  and  we  think  will  be  for  many  years  to  come. 

This  curious  anomaly  of  irregular — one  might  almost 
say  abnormal — growth  is,  no  doubt,  due  to  the  curious 
conditions  of  Japanese  civilization.  In  the  external 
manifestations  of  their  life — such  manifestations  as  are 
not  ethical — the  people  are  in  a  perpetual  state  of 
unrest,  in  unceasing  movement,  in  changeless  change. 
Their  religion — at  least  such  of  it  as  they  derive  from 
Buddhism — is  largely  responsible  for  this.  Buddhism 
teaches  them  that  there  is  nothing  permanent;  that  all 
things  visible  must  needs  soon  pass  away  and  come  to 
nothing;  that  earthly  life  is  but  an  ejjisode  in  the  great 
drama  of  creation;  that  nothing  lasts;  that  all  things 
change.  This  tendency  against  solidifying,  this  aver- 
sion to  stability,  leaves  the  people — at  least  upon  their 
intellectual  side — in  a  state  of  receptivity  perfectly 
adapted  to  the  assimilation  of  new  ideas  and  methods. 
There  is  no  conservatism  among  them,  no  clinging  to 
the  old  things.  In  Japan  there  are  few  old  things  to 
cling  to.  Houses  are  built  for  a  season's  use;  shoes 
are  bought  for  a  week's  wear,  and  even  certain  temples 
must  be  destroyed  once  every  (juarter-century.  It  is 
the  new,  the  untried,  and  the  novel  that  interests  and 
allures.  This  mobility  is  not  limited  to  methods  of 
thought  only.  It  is  a  physical  as  well  as  psychological 
fact.  The  Japanese,  especially  of  the  lower  classes,  is 
continually  on  the  move.  If  work  fails  him  at  Kyoto,  he 
can  travel — if  needs  be — to  Kumamato  in  search  of  it, 
and  can  start  almost  on  a  minute's  notice.  His  be- 
longings are  few,  his  wants  fewer,  and — most  important 
of  all,  perhaps — he  is  free  from  all  associations  or 
traditions  binding  him  to  one  particular  spot,  one  dis- 
trict of  the  country,  any  one  city.  It  needs  no  great 
argument  to  show  how  this  temperament,  and  these 
faculties  of  easy  change  stand  him  in  good  stead,  and 
how,  possessing  them,  his  lot  can  be  made  infinitely 
easier  ih^n  that  of  his  more  sluggish  brother  of  the 
Western  World. 

It  is  not  that  which  a  man  posseses  that  is  condu- 
cive to  his  happiness,  but  that  which  he  can  learn  to  do 
without.  For  the  Japanese  workman  one  garment  and 
a  modicum  of  rice  suffice.  But  the  laboring-man  of 
America  and  Europe  must  have  at  least  a  have  dozen 
articles  of  dress,  a  varied  diet  of  meat  and  vegetables, 
a  permanent  home,  bedding,  shoes,  etc.  In  the  words 
of  Lafcadio  Hearn,  "Japan  may  well  be  grateful  to 
her  two  great  religions,  the  creators  and  preservers  of 
her  moral  power:  to  Shinto,  which  taught  the  indi- 
vidual to  think  of  his  emperor  and  of  his  country  be- 
fore thinking  either  of  his  own  family  or  of  himself;  and 
to  Buddhism,  which  trained  him  to  master  regret,  to 
endure  pain,  and  to  accept  as  an  eternal  law  the  vanish- 
ing of  things  loved  and  the  tyranny  of  things  hated." 


MANAGEMENT  OF  STREET  RAILWAYS. 


AN  INDUSTRIAL  RENAISSANCE  IN  JAPAN. 


It  is  hard  for  a  Westerner  to  conceive,  almost 
possible  for  him  to  appreciate,  the  change  that 
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come  over  the  spirit  of  Japanese  institutions  within 
last  thirty  years.    It  can  only  be  judged  by  its  results, 
results  that  have  crushed  the  power  of  China,  made  a 


With  Mr.  Vining,  Superintendent  of  the  Market- 
street  railway  system,  the  writer  has  no  personal  acquaint- 
ance. One  may  hear  a  variety  of  reports  concerning 
his  mental  characteristics  and  his  attitude  toward  the 
public.  His  friends  cheerfully  testify  to  the  fact  that 
he  is  a  quiet  and  unobtrusive  gentleman;  but,  whatever 
he  luay  be,  he  has  come  unfortunately  into  public 
view,  and,  in  some  manner,  seemingly  inexplicable,  has 
engaged  the  hostility  of  the  press,  and  has  been  made  a 
target  for  the  fellow  who  hurls  noisy  epithets  against 
his  employer.  Just  why  this  should  be  so  is  problemati- 
cal, and  is  unfortunate,  to  boot.  It  cannot  be  said  that 
the  feeling  of  personal  hostility  toward  him  is  due  the 
fact  that  he  was  "  imported  from  Omaha,"  as  one  public 
speaker  recently  declared;  for  Mr.  Kruttschnitt  is  a 
stranger  to  California,  but  no  one  has  ever  heard  so 
much  as  an  unkind  reference  to  him.  Mr.  Kruttschnitt 
is  a  scholarly  man,  a  close  student  of  railway  affairs, 
and  attends  so  closely  to  his  business  as  to  be  almost  a 
recluse;  still  one  hears  nothing  but  kindly  words  of  his 
ability  and  of  his  manner.  So  far  as  Mr.  Vining  is 
concerned,  we  have  yet  to  see  the  first  complaint 
against  him  that  would  not,  if  closely  scrutinized,  vindi- 


cate his  course;  but  k  is  not  all-sufficient  to  be  right. 
In  dealing  with  the  public,  even  though  you  have  a 
knowledge  of  the  rectitude  of  your  course,  it  is  not 
always  wise  to  proceed  toward  its  accomplishment, 
without  paying  some  apparent  deference  to  public 
opinion.  The  innovation  of  the  transfer  man,  who 
stands  at  Third  and  Market  Streets,  has  caused  a  world 
of  adverse  comment.  It  is  not  a  new  idea  in  the  street- 
car business,  but  is  a  common  thing  in  most  of  the 
large  Eastern  cities,  and  is  apparently  the  only  means 
of  checking  the  abuse  of  transfer  privileges.  That  the 
privilege  is  abused — and  outrageously  abused,  for  that 
matter — few  will  deny. 

One  of  the  most  recent  lines  of  attack  made  against 
Mr.  Vining  appeared  in  the  Examiner,  in  which  a  great 
hubbub  was  raised  about  the  increase  in  the  number  of 
damage  suits  filed  against  the  Market  Street  Company 
during  the  eighteen  months  of  Mr.  Vinlng's  superin- 
tendency.  By  means  of  a  tabulated  statement,  these 
suits  are  compared  in  number  and  in  importance  with  the 
suits  and  the  amounts  involved  in  actions  for  damages 
brought  during  the  eighteen  months  preceding  Mr. 
Vining" s  coming.    Editorially,  the  Examiner  said: 

The  difference  in  the  number  of  ante-Vining  and  post- Vining 
damage  suits  is  too  great  to  be  a  simple  coincidence.  There  is 
only  one  possible  way,  as  far  as  we  can  see,  in  which  the  manager 
can  shift  part  of  the  responsibility  for  it.  There  has  been  an 
extensive  invasion  of  the  principal  streets  by  trolley  lines  within 
the  past  eighteen  months,  and  Mr  Vining  may  say  that  the  trolley 
is  such  an  inherently  dangerous  device  that  it  is  to  blame  for  all 
the  increased  mortality  under  his  administration. 

Of  course,  the  Examiyier's  comparison  is  unfair  in 
other  respects  than  those  which  it  tacitly  admits  in  the 
above  quotation.  Unless  memory  be  at  fault,  the 
Omnibus  Cable  Railway  system  (the  mileage  of  which 
is  about  the  same  as  that  of  the  Market  Street  system) 
was  consolidated  with  the  Market  Street  just  prior  to 
the  coming  of  Mr.  Vining,  and  any  comparison  [^of 
damage  suits,  to  have  any  weight  or  meaning,  must  be 
made  between  the  present  consolidated  system  and  the 
former  Market  Street  and  Omnibus  systems  combined. 
Such  a  charge  as  the  Examiner  makes,  however,  is 
not  convincing  of  anything,  unless  it  be  an  open  con- 
fession that  Mr.  Vining's  critics  are  hard  pushed  for 
damaging  facts  upon  which  to  base  tangible  complaints 
against  him.  No  one  supposes  Mr.  Vining  deliberately 
lays  traps  to  injure  or  kill  passengers  or  wayfarers,  or 
that  he  spends  sleepless  nights  devising  means  of  in- 
creasing damage  suits. 

It  is  regrettable  that  the  demagog  cannot  let  our 
street  railways  alone.  San  Francisco  possesses  a  rail- 
way system  that  compels  the  admiration  of  every  Eastern 
and  European  visitor.  It  is  an  enterprise  that  should 
awaken  civic  pride,  rather  than  provoke  open  hostility. 
Undoubtedly  we  have  one  of  the  best  equipped  street 
railway  lines  in  the  world,  carrying  passengers  for  the 
smallest  piece  of  money  current  in  the  West.  When 
the  Examiner  and  the  other  daily  papers  demand  a 
reduced  fare  because  passengers  are  carried  for  less 
money  on  some  few  lines  in  some  few  cities  in  the 
East,  they  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  conditions  there 
are  altogether  different  from  those  prevailing  here,  and 
the  only  wonder  is  that  fares  are  not  lower  in  the  East. 
One  may  buy  in  New  York  for  one  cent  a  newspaper  be- 
side which  Examiner,  as  newspapers  go,  is  nothing, 
yet  that  journal  charges  five  cents  for  its  publication. 
If  the  residents  of  the  Richmond  or  any  other  district 
could  enhance  the  value  of  their  property  by  compelling 
the  newspapers  to  reduce  prices,  the  "Improvement 
Clubs  "  would  be  found  ready  and  willing  to  encourage  an 
agitation  to  compel  Mr.  Hearst  to  make  sacrifices;  as 
they  are  now  seeking  to  force  the  railway  corporation  to 
suffer  a  depreciation  in  the  value  of  its  property,  so  that 
the  twenty-foot  lots  west  of  the  cemeteries  may  enjoy  a 
corresponding  increase.  A  decrease  in  the  price  of 
our  daily  newspapers  would  be  something  of  a  public 
calamity,  however,  if  circulation  would  be  increased  by 
such  reduction. 

Some  one  has  said  that  selfishness  is  the  controlling 
trait  of  mankind,  and  probably  it  is,  for  it  is  a  most 
natural  vice.  This  sentiment  often  finds  open  expres- 
sion in  the  action  of  communities,  and  we  are  learning 
now  how  far  interested  men  may  go  toward  stripping 
away  one  man's  property  and  property  rights  in  the 
name  of  Public  Welfare,  that  he  may  increase  the  value 
of  his  own  property. 

If  you  can  bring  yourself  to  realize  the  actual  condi- 
tion of  affairs,  presented  by  this  demand  for  reduced 
fares,  it  will  not  be  difficult  to  understand  why  the  man 
of  capital  is  decidedly  shy  in  his  local  investments. 
The  Richmond  and  Point  Lobos  Districts  without  a 
street  railway  would  to-day  be  a  dreary  stretch  of  drift- 
ing sand  dunes.  With  some  enterprise,  street  railways 
were  projected  across  this,  desolate  waste,  and  the  un- 
promising territory  hitherto  unavailable  for  residence 
purposes  opened  up  to  settlement.  Men  of  moderate 
means,  and  men  of  small  means,  attracted  by  prevailing 
low  prices  went  into  the  territory  in  considerable  num- 
bers, and  erected  small  houses.  The  railway  line 
made  this  settlement  possible;  its  proper  maintenance 
makes  further  growth  certain.  The  distance  from  the 
center  of  the  city  and  the  necessary  expenditures  for 
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horse-car  fare  were  both  factors  taken  into  consideration 
in  fixing  the  selling  price  of  real  estate  in  that  section, 
and  the  purchasers  and  present  owners  reaped  all  the 
advantage  thereof.  Since  the  construction  of  the  road 
the  value  of  the  property  has  more  than  doubled; 
trebled  and  quadrupled  in  many  cases.  The  whole 
neighborhood  reaped  the  vast  benefit  through  the 
change,  and  families  who  hitherto  had  lived  in  flats 
and  tenements  had  homes  placed  within  their  reach  by 
the  enterprise  of  others.  Just  now  it  has  come  the 
turn  of  the  "  lot  owners ' '  to  show  their  enterprise.  They 
are  not  slow  about  it,  nor  are  they  overmodest  in  their 
demands.  They  propose  by  joint  action  to  comjjel  their 
benefactor,  the  street  car  line,  to  reduce  its  fare  fifty  per 
cent.  If,  by  noisy  demonstrative  and  unanimous  action 
of  this  neighborhood,  the  railway  could  be  forced  to 
give  fifty  dollars  out  of  every  hundred  of  its  earnings, 
the  twenty-five-foot-lot  nictn  out  in  Richmond  would 
reap  a  distinct  advantage.  His  property  would  increase 
in  value.    The  corporation's  loss  would  be  his  gain. 

Apply  to  your  own  business  the  method  of  control 
proposed  by  these  gentlemen,  and  you  will  dimly  appre- 
ciate one  of  the  exasperating  and  peace-destroying  cares 
and  burdens  that  go  hand  in-hand  with  railroad  owner- 
ship. ■  These  interested  "lot-owners  "  held  a  meeting 
— a  meeting  to  determine  how  much  they  would  permit 
the  railway  company  to  charge  for  its  setvices.  The 
Chairman  announced  that  the  "club  would  advocate" 
two  and  one-half  cents  reduction.,  and,  as  Richmond  is 
never  "backward"  where  there  is  any  "work  in  improve- 
ment" to  be  done,  the  Point  Lobos  Club  will  be  foundgo- 
ing  ahead.  The  gentleman  then  proceeds  to  discuss  in  an 
easy,  free-handed  manner,  the  relative  fairness  of  com- 
pelling a  reduction  of  two  and  one-half  cents  as  against 
three  cents.  He  finally  decided  to  his  satisfaction  that 
two  and  one-half  cents  would  be  about  right,  and 
another  gentleman,  belonging  to  the  Richmond  District 
Improvement  Association,  said — and  he  said  it  with  a 
certainty  that  indicated  he  spoke  by  the  card — that  his 
Club  "  was  in  favor  of  two  and  one-half  cents,  but  not 
three  cents.  '  This  announcement  seemed  to  settle  the 
matter,  for  no  one  had  the  temerity  to  breathe  of  "  three 
cents"  thereafter.  Another  member  of  the  Southside 
Improvement  Club  declared  that  his  locality  would  get 
all  it  asked  for  in  the  way  of  "  improvement,"  because 
the  residents  fought  for  it.  This  belligerent  attitude 
was  warmly  welcomed  by  the  members  of  the  other 
"  Improvement  "  clubs  and  a  general  bellicose  feeling  | 
pervaded  the  meeting.  A  Presidio  Heights  Improve- 
ment Club  member  advocated  "a  two  and  one-half 
cents  reduction."  He  was  certain,  just  as  certain  as 
his  predecessors,  that  it  would  be  a  good  thing  for  the 
corporation.  Among  these  gentlemen,  who  very  wisely 
and  very  gravely  discussed  the  reduction  of  the 
fares  to  be  charged  on  another  man's  property,  it  was 
generally  conceded  that  in  case  of  reduction  the  trans- 
fer privileges  would  be  abolished  by  the  railway  and 
that  two  or  three  fares  would  be  necessary  to  reach 
some  points  in  the  city.  This,  it  was  generally  con- 
ceded, might  work  a  hardship  in  some  cases  and  bring 
the  aggregate  of  street  car  fares  for  some  unlucky  fel- 
lows up  to  seven  and  one-half  cents;  but  one  of  the 
"  Improvers"  present  was  equal  to  this  emergency,  and 
confidently  declared  that  he  believed  this  to  be  a  matter 
which  could  be  arranged  with  the  Railroad  Commission, 
particularly  as  the  "  Company  had  no  right,  in  his 
mind,  to  withdraw  the  privileges  it  had  once  granted." 

Can  the  reader  as  a  banker,  as  a  merchant,  or  as  a 
man  following  any  calling  or  profession  apply  this  pro- 
ceeding to  his  own  business  ?  Is  it  not  an  exasperat- 
ing and  outrageous  movement,  kept  alive  by  selfishness 
and  carried  on  under  the  miserable  subterfuge  of  Public 
Welfare  ?  In  the  East  street  car  fares  are  uniformly  five 
cents;  there  are  but  few — very  few — exceptions.  We 
grow  sick  and  tired  of  such  agitations.  Of  course,  a 
cowardly  daily  press,  with  an  eye  single  to  the  subscrip- 
tion list,  encourages  the  "Improvers,"  and  the  cause  of 
righteousness  goes  merrily  along.  Next  our  burglars 
and  housebreakers  will  organize  and  dub  themselves 

Improvement  Clubs." 


for  a  remedy  having  a  reputation  extending  over  years, 
for  the  man  of  pills  and  powders  to  attempt  to  palm  off 
some  of  his  wares  as  "just  as  good"  or  "better" 
than  the  one  asked  for.  Even  a  community  of  fools 
would  not  regard  with  respect  a  man  who  allowed  his 
druggist  to  substitute  for  his  ])hysician's  prescription  a 
mess  which  he  had  himself  compounded  and  declared 
to  be  "just  as  good  "  or  "  better"  than  the  prescrip- 
tion; and  it  is  just  as  foolish  and  just  as  dangerous  to 
accept  from  a  local  druggist,  in  lieu  of  some  well- 
established  and  non-secret  remedy,  a  substitute  which 
he,  often  falsely,  claims  "was  put  up  by  myself,  and  I 
know  it  is  pure."  Scattered  throughout  the  country 
are  a  number  of  small  institutions  known  as  "  manufac- 
turing pharmacies,"  which  trade  upon  the  credulity  of 
the  public  and  the  cupidity  of  the  druggist  by  [tutting 
up  imitations  of  standard  remedies  generally  with  weak 
and  diluted  drugs.  These  preparations  are  distributed 
in  different  localities,  and  each  bears  the  name  and 
label  of  the  local  druggist,  and  appears  upon  its  face 
to  be  home- made.  There  is  a  danger  in  such  prepara- 
tions, and  it  should  be  a  fraud  to  manufacture  or  sell 
them. 

"  The  Wave  "  recently  contained  an  advertisement  of 
a  new  remedy  which  contained  the  statement,  "This 
remedy  is  not  for  sale  at  drug  stores."  Inquiry  developed 
the  fact  that  the  proprietor  of  the  medicine  had  refused  to 
allow  drug  stores  to  handle  his  preparation  because  the 
moment  he  created  a  demand  therefore  by  means  of 
advertising,  which  he  was  engaged  in  to  the  extent  of 
thousands  of  dollars,  the  druggist  would  reap  all  the 
advantage  and  palm  off  u[)on  the  customer  some  of  his 
own  wares  which  were  "just  as  good"  or  "  better." 
If  one  cares  to  test  the  strict  integrity  of  his  druggist 
he  can  find  no  better  method  than  by  trying  him  on  the 
"  substitute  "  proposition.  It  will  be  safe  to  say  that 
if  your  druggist  attempts  to  palm  off  on  you  some  prep- 
aration of  his  own  in  lieu  of  that  for  which  you  ask,  that 
he  will  be  likely  to  be  a  party  to  a  still  greater  fraud, 
and  it  will  be  well  to  select  as  a  compounder  of  your 
prescriptions  a  man  who  will  not  resort  to  such  cheap 
imposition.  So  widely  has  this  practise  grown  that  it 
has  cut  into  the  legitimate  business  to  the  extent,  prob- 
ably, of  millions  of  dollars  a  year.  It  might  be  well  for 
the  wholesale  manufacturers  of  such  remedies  to  estab- 
lish joint  agencies  for  the  handling  of  their  goods,  or 
they  might  refuse  to  ?ell  to  druggists  who  were  discov- 
ered dealing  in  "  substitutes."  If  the  manufacturers 
could  unite  in  the  latter  suggestion  it  would  soon  put 
an  end  to  "substitution." 


a  vote;  but  even  enthusiasm  hardly  explains  the  casting 
of  eight  votes  per  minute,  as  was  the  case  in  the 
Thirty-ninth  District.  This  procedure,  we  are  certain, 
does  not  enjoy  his  countenance,  and  it  is  a  consolation 
to  believe  that  the  protest  of  Mr.  E.  J.  Mirtin,  who 
makes  various  accusations  of  fraud,  will  obtain  a 
hearing  and  real  justice.  Mr.  Martin  declares  in  the 
Examiner: 

"  Wo  nude  over  a  luindrcc)  ch.iUcnges, "  said  Mr.  Martin.  "  Not 
.1  single  one  was  all  m'cd.  We  have  kept  a  record  of  the  nunil)cr 
of  limes  certain  men  voted.  Each  lime  they  repealed  we  olijccle<l, 
miorming  the  jviilpcs  lhal  llie  men  ha<l  vouvl  Ijefore.  Tlicy  only 
l.iiiglicd  at  lis.  We  demanded  lhal  the  ch.illcngcd  men  be  sworn. 
This  was  refused  in  every  insMncc.    I  am  salislied  that  the  judges 

I  cast  votes  by  the  handful  and  then  scratched  names  off  the  register 
at  random.  .\t  any  rale,  we  have  quite  a  list  of  cilircns  who  could 
not  vole,  because  their  names  have  been  scratched  off.  Others 
who  voted  at  the  last  election  were  not  allowed  to  vote  lieoause  the 
judges  declared  that  their  names  were  not  on  the  register.  This 

,  we  knew  to  be  false." 

'     Another  Republican,  Mr.  R.  P.  Hall,  declares: 

"We  were  not  able  to  accomplish  anything,  but  we  know  how 
many  votes,  repeaters  and  all,  have  been  cast  and  can  so  get  at  the 
extent  to  which  the  judges  have  stuffed  the  box.  Captain  Sutton 
of  323  Twenty-second  Street  and  U.  Johnson  of  200  Twenty-third 
Street  were  not  allowed  to  vote  liecausc  they  refused  to  tell  the 
ju<tges  whether  they  voted  for  Estee  or  Budd.  A  m.in  named 
r<yan  from  Hernal  Heights  voted  seven  times  to  my  knowledge. 
Another  repealer  voted  as  '  Daniel  M.  ("line,  2720  Twentieth 
Street,'  although  that  street  ends  at  the  500  block.  The  next  man, 
,  Sam  Elliott,  who  has  lived  in  the  district  twenty-three  years,  was 
not  allowed  to  vole,  the  judges  declaring  that  he  was  not  registered. 
The  repealers  someiimes  had  the  grace  to  change  hats  or  put  on 
different  overcoats.    That  was  only  once  in  a  while." 

I  We  feel  sure,  however,  that  Mr.  Spreckels's  intention 
is  to  administer  politics  with  that  regard  for  morality 
and  virtue  which  the  Ca/l  ascribes  to  him.    As  this 

j  journal  is  presumed  to  be  his  own  organ,  it  is  qualified 
to  speak  accurately  on  the  subject,  so  we  look  forward 
with  great  interest  to  the  disposition  Mr.  Spreckcis  will 
make  of  these  various  protests. 

1  In  the  meantime,  the  divergence  of  opinion  among 
our  three  great  organs  of  morning  opinion  is  worthy 
the  consideration  of  citizens  and  Democrats. 


THE  REPUBLICAN  PRIMARIES. 


THE  PRACTISE  OF  SUBSTITUTION. 


If  there  is  any  business  in  which  one  must  be  able 
to  repose  a  certain  confidence  in  the  strict  integrity  of 
the  proprietor,  it  is  that  of  the  druggist.  A  potent 
prescription  from  the  best  physician  is  worse  than  use- 
less if  it  is  com[)ounded  or  placed  in  the  hands  of  an 
incompetent  druggist,  for  if  the  ingredients  be  impure, 
or  if  in  quantity  or  quality  it  be  lacking  or  different  in 
any  respect  from  what  was  contemplated  by  the  man  of 
medicine  who  wrote  the  prescrii)tion,  then  its  power  to 
effect  the  result  contemplated  is  to  that  extent  destroyed. 
It  is  a  difficult  thing  to  discover  and  convict  a  man  of 
deceit,  but  it  is  safe  to  say  that  a  druggist  who  will  per- 
petrate one  fraud  will  not  hesitate  to  perpetrate  another. 
The  crime  of  "substitution"  (morally  it  is  a  crime 
and  it  should  be  so  legally)  prevails  to  an  extent  far 
greater,  and  with  effects  more  disastrous,  than  the  com- 
mon run  of  people  imagine.  It  is  a  frequent  trick 
among  the  cheaper  class  of  druggists,  if  one  inquires 


The  Republicans  have  just  had  two  primaries,  the 
Burns  wing  presiding  over  the  first,  and  the  Spreckels 
interest  engineering  the  second.  The  Ca//  pronounced 
the  latter  affair  the  "  cleanest  primary  ever  held  in  San 
Francisco,"  and  announces  that  professional  men  who 
never  appear  at  primaries  participated  at  this,  because 
they  knew  that  a  vote  against  the  "inside"  would  not 
be  thrown  away.  The  Chronicle,  on  the  other  hand, 
tells  us  that  the  Spreckels  "  push"  stuffed  the  ballot- 
boxes,  excluded  from  the  polls  citizens  who  would  not 
accept  the  Spreckels'  slate,  and  says  even  the  workers 
are  by  no  means  satisfied  with  the  result.  The  Exam- 
iner ascribes  the  quiet  of  the  primary  to  a  conviction 
ainong  the  voters  that  all  i)rotest  against  the  ticket  was 
ineffective,  inasmuch  as  inspectors  and  judges  had  to 
stand  by  the  men  whom  the  Spreckels  interest  had 
indorsed.  There  was  opposition,  of  course,  but  the 
workers  were  made  soon  to  realize  that  the  enemy  was 
entrenched,  besides  there  was  a  Central  Committee  cm- 
powered  to  canvass  results  in  Mr.  Spreckels'  own 
head(iuarters.  To  quote  again  from  the  Chronicle,  we 
are  told  that  in  the  39th  District  265  votes  were  cast 
at  one  polling-place,  within  half  an  hour  after  the 
booth  opened,  which  is  8  tickets  a  minute.  But  then 
the  Ccill  assures  us  that  prominent  citizens  in  the 
Western  Addition  "  formed  lines  at  the  polling-place 
and  waited  their  turns  to  exercise  at  the  fountain  of 
political  power  the  most  important  privilege  of  cit- 
izenship." 

Conflicting  statements  of  this  character  are  somewhat 
embarrassing  to  the  ordinary  reader,  who  is  rather  at  a 
loss,  in  view  of  disagreement  between  these  organs  of 
public  opinion,  to  decide  where  he  is  at.  Is  it  possible 
that  Mr.  Spreckels  is  ruling  things  with  as  high  a  hand 
as  the  Examiner  and  the  Chronicle  state  ?  Or  is  it 
that  he  is  merely  demonstrating  his  "  strong  character, 
moral  worth,  and  executive  ability,"  to  which  the  Call 
alludes  so  gracefully?  "The  Wave"  is  deeply  in- 
terested in  the  cause  of  rcfrom  politics,  and  devoted 
much  of  its  space  last  year  to  the  discussion  of  various  j 
measures  whereby  the  primaries  might  be  purified.  ' 
Yet,  we  find  it  hard  to  reconcile  the  expressions  of 
virtue  which  the  Call  makes  with  the  fact  that  the  Tote 
on  this  particular  occasion  exceeded  that  which  was 
recorded  in  San  Francisco  at  the  last  Gubernatorial  elec- 
tion for  M.  M.  Estee.  There  are  many  strange  things  in 
politics,  however.  Maybe  it  is  the  enthusiasm  which  Mr, 
Spreckles's  leadership  evokes  which  brought  out  so  large 


The  San  Pedro  and  Santa  Monica  controversy  now 
stirring  up  the  people  of  Los  Angeles  County  is  hardly 
understood  north  of  Tehachapi.  Up  here  it  is  sup- 
posed to  be  a  fight  between  Mr.  Huntington,  who  is 
said  to  own  all  the  land  about  Santa  Monica,  and  Mr. 
Some-one-else,  who  owns  all  the  land  at  San  Pedro. 
This  is  not  so.  Mr.  Huntington  is  reported  to  have 
large  interests  adjacent  to  each  place.  There  are  three 
proposed  harbors  down  on  the  Southern  Coast — one  at 
San  Pedro,  one  near  Point  Firmin,  and  another  near 
Santa  Monica,  known  as  Port  Angeles.  Owners  of 
property  adjacent  to  these  several  proposed  ports  are  all 
anxious  for  government  appropriations,  to  secure  which 
they  have  organized  a  bitter  and  very  noisy  fight. 
This  accounts  for  the  war  of  words  telegraphed  to  the 
daily  press  during  the  season  of  flower  shows  and 
fiestas.  Of  course,  harbors  are  not  located  to  serve 
speculators.  Communities  are  to  be  benefited  and  the 
general  public  served.  I.os  Angeles,  as  the  metropolis 
of  the  South,  has  a  far  deeper  interest  in  the  proper 
selection  of  the  Southern  harbor  of  the  future  than  have 
either  the  inhabitants  of  San  Pedro,  Port  Angeles,  or 
Port  Firmin.  The  coastwise  trade  of  Los  Angeles 
proceeds  mainly  from  the  North.  Passengers  from  San 
Francisco,  leaving  the  steamer  at  Santa  Monica,  reach 
Los  Angeles  and  their  homes  and  hotels  before  the 
.steamer  by  which  they  came  has  even  reached  San 
Pedro  harbor.  Here  is  a  distinct  saving  of  time  which 
is  important  to  Los  Angeles.  Northbound  freight  and 
passenger  business  has,  of  course,  similar  advantages. 
A  large  number  of  the  merchants  of  Los  Angeles,  who, 
after  all,  are  to  have— or  should — a  controlling  voice 
in  this  matter,  have  already  expressed  their  views 
strongly  in  favor  of  the  Port  Angeles  or  Santa  Monica 
harbor.  The  present  heated  controversy  will  probably 
end  in  no  appropriation  by  the  present  Congress  for 
cither  harbor.  Two  appropriations  are  now  before 
that  body — one  for  San  Pedro,  and  the  other  for  Santa 
Monica.  Both  will  probably  die  abornin'.  .And  the 
San  Pedro  man  will  learn  that  it  is  not  wise  to  bile  off 
your  nose  to  spite  your  face. 


William  WaMorf  Astor  is  not  yet  popular  in  England,  nor 
has  he  oblaine<l  anyl  serious  foothold  in  London  Society.  The 
Countess  of  ("ork.  Lady  CoveMry,  and  a  few  similar  hostesses, 
have  opened  their  doors  lo  him,  Lady  Cork  even  acting  as  his 
social  spcmsor.  Ilul  the  really  great  houses,  such  as  those  of  the 
Duchesses  r)f  Kuccleuch,  I'orlland,  and  Westminster,  of  the  Coun- 
tess Cowper,  etc. ,  are  closed  lo  him  beraiisc  the  great  English  nobles 
strongly  resent  the  advent  upon  the  scene  of  American  miilli-mil- 
lionaires  who  are  possessed  of  incomes  as  big  ns  or  bigger  than 
their  own,  with  no  corrcs|>onding  obligations.  He  has  (|uarrelcd 
also  with  many  prominent  people  by  evincing  o  Iditie*  of  manner 
and  peculiarities  which  his  great  lortunc  cannot  excuse. 

There  arc  three  things  that  Eleanor  Diise  cannot  abidc--fi.sh, 
Chicago,  and  the  American  reporter.  Her  business  mannger,  on  the 
occasion  of  her  first  visit  lo  America,  tried  in  vain  to  obtain  her  con- 
sent to  l)c  interviewetl.  .She  absolutely  refused,  and  has  adhered  to 
her  determination  since  that  lime.  The  face  of  the  great  aclrcssdoes 
not  conform  to  the  popular  iileas  of  beauty;  in  fact,  it  is  positively 
plain.  Its  chief  attraction  lies  in  its  power  of  expres-ion,  which 
can  only  l)c  appreciated  when  Dusc  is  speaking — espe:ially  when 
speaking  the  lines  of  her  role. 
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BANDY  CALLAGHAN'S  GIRL. 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 


This  story  is  about  a  certain  street-car  conductor 
named  Bandy  Callaghan.  It  all  happened  because  of 
a  Chinaman,  who  once  rode  on  Bandy's  car  and  in 
some  way  managed  to  cheat  him  out  of  five  dollars. 
Bandy  had  to  make  good  the  amount  at  the  "Old 
Man's"  office,  but  he  remembered  that  his  Chinaman 
was  marked  with  leprosy  in  a  peculiar  way,  and  so 
filled  a  piece  of  rubber  hose  with  sand  and  hid  it  in 
the  lamp-box  against  the  possibility  of  meeting  him 
again. 

Some  time  after  this  Bandy  got  the  receiver  of  his 
bell-punch  plugged  with  punch-wads,  and  took  it  down 
to  a  gunsmith's  on  Kearny  Street  not  far  from  the  old 
Plaza  to  have  it  cleaned.  As  he  could  not  call  for  it 
until  he  was  off  duty,  about  midnight,  he  arranged  to 
have  the  gunsmith  leave  it  at  a  neighboring  saloon. 
When  it  was  finished  Bandy  called  for  it  there  and 
started  home,  taking  a  short  cut  through  Chinatown. 
According  to  his  system  of  reckoning  it  was  12:27,  for, 
if  you  will  notice,  a  conductor  always  tells  you  the 
time  with  great  exactness  as  to  the  minutes. 

On  the  corner  of  Washington  and  Dupont,  under  a 
lamp-post,  he  caromed  against  a  Chinese  with  traces  of 
leprosy  across  his  nose  and  eyes  like  a  pair  of  spec- 
tacles. Bandy  grabbed  him  at  once  by  the  slack  of  his 
blouse. 

"  Gi'  me  my  five  dollars,"  he  said,  breathing  through 
his  nose.     "  I  knew  I'd  find  you  again  some  day." 

The  Chinaman  wrenched  back  from  him  and  his  lip 
drew  tight  across  his  teeth. 

"  Wha's  miiar  'you  ?  "  he  snarled.  "  I  no  sabe  you. 
Wha's  you  want,  you?" 

"I  want  my  five  dollars,"  answered  Bandy,  taking 
a  fresh  hold,  "  an'  I  want  it  quick." 

"Wha's  maar  'you?"  repeated  the  other  angrily, 
"I  no  sabe  you  fi'  dollar.  Wha's  miiar  'you  and 
he  called  Bandy  a  bad  name  which  is  the  first  English 
expression  that  a  Chinaman  learns.  Bandy  had  his  arm 
crooked  to  strike,  when  the  coolie  slipped  away  from 
him  like  a  lizard  and  fled  up  Dupont  Street  toward 
Jackson;  Bandy  reached  after  him,  missed  him,  and 
then  gave  chase. 

Now,  it  is  not  good  to  try  to  run  down  a  Chinaman  in 
•  Chinatown  at  night,  and  none  but  a  detective  who  has 
made  the  quarter  a  study  would  ever  attempt  it.  In 
the  first  place  you  are  not  likely  to  catch  your  man, 
and  in  the  second  you  are  very  likely  to  get  into 
trouble.  Bandy,  because  he  did  not  know  the  rules 
of  the  game  in  Chinatown  and  because  he  was  very 
close  to  the  thief  and  because  he  was  bent  upon  getting 
back  his  five  dollars,  closed  in  upon  the  coolie's  tracks, 
followed  around  the  corner  of  Jackson  Street,  and  as 
he  dodged  down  a  miserable  alley  a  few  doors  above 
Dupont,  turned  in  after  him,  scarcely  three  yards 
behind. 

Bandy's  man  dived  into  a  door  that  looked  like  the 
entrance  to  a  tan-room  and  slammed  it  behind  him, 
but  Bandy's  foot  was  already  between  the  door  and  the 
jamb,  he  flung  the  door  open  again  and  continued  the 
pursuit  down  the  corridor  that  ended  at  the  head  of  a 
long  flight  of  narrow  stairs  leading  down  into  inky 
obscurity.  It  seemed  like  wilful  self-destruction  to  go 
on  now,  but  five  dollars  are  five  dollars  when  you  get 
them  by  hourly  instalments  of  twenty-two  cents,  and 
besides  Bandy  was  so  close  to  the  fleeing  coolie  that  he 
thought  to  overtake  him  at  every  step. 

More  stairways  and  galleries,  passageways  so  low  that 
Bandy  had  to  bow  his  head  to  proceed,  so  narrow  that 
at  times  he  was  obliged  to  advance  sideways.  Then  he 
paused,  panting  for  breath  in  the  fetid  reek  of  the  under- 
ground atmosphere.  He  had  lost  his  coolie,  and  now 
was  lost  himself. 

Then  all  in  a  moment  he  grew  thoroughly  frightened 
and  desperate;  he  plunged  back  through  the  maze  of  pas- 
sages that  were  like  tunnels  in  a  mine,  with  his  arms 
outstretched  and  with  the  readiness  to  fight  a  death- 
fight  with  any  one  who  opposed  him.  In  the  darkness 
he  stumbled  down  a  pair  of  steps  and  fell  against  a 
green-painted  door,  with  an  iron-latticed  hole  near  its 
top.  The  door  was  unfastened,  and  yielded  as  he 
struck  it.  He  pitched  forward  into  a  very  small  and 
dimly  lighted  room,  but  sprang  up  in  an  instant  look- 
ing about,  his  teeth  and  fists  shut  tight. 

The  room  was  a  little  larger  than  an  ocean-liner's 
stateroom,  and  like  a  stateroom  was  surrounded  on 
three  sides  by  tiers  of  bunks.  Besides  these,  there 
were  two  mattresses  on  the  floor,  and  on  a  very  low 
teak-wood  table  in  the  middle  of  the  room  were  an 
y  American  student's  lamp,  with  a  green  shade,  and  a 
tray  full  of  pipes.  The  whole  place  was  full  of  a  pun- 
gent blue  haze  of  smoke.  There  were  three  Chinamen 
asleep  in  as  many  of  the  bunks,  and  on  one  of  the  mat- 
tresses a  fourth  was  "  coiled,"  half  stupefied  and  lazily 
smoking.  Bandy  had  stumbled  into  an  opium  den  in 
full  blast. 

The  sleepers  awoke  and  bundled  themselves  out  upon 
the  floor,  and  he  on  the  mattress  reached  out  for  the 


lamp.  Bandy  kicked  his  hand  away  and  drew  the 
lamp  toward  him.  They  all  crowded  together  in  one 
corner,  blinking  and  chattering;  one  of  them  cried  out 
to  him  and  said:  "  You  no  take-um  lock-up;  find-um 
boss,  take-um  boss,  we  no  sabe,  you  go  find  boss,  all 
same  take-um  boss." 

Bandy  was  puzzled;  they  evidently  thought  that  this 
was  a  raid,  and  that  he  was  a  policeman,  but  why? 
Ah!  exactly,  he  knew  now;  his  conductor's  uniform 
with  its  blue  cloth  and  brass  buttons;  he  was  thinking 
very  fast  and  felt  that  he  must  act  on  every  thought;  he 
could  not  afford  to  hesitate,  letting  them  have  time  to 
discover  their  mistake,  he  was  sure  that  he  was  master 
of  the  situation  and  his  fear  and  excitement  began  to 
subside. 

"  Here  you,"  he  said,  addressing  the  one  that  spoke, 
"  I  want  come  outside  into  the  street  with  me,  go 
on  first  and  I'll  follow  you."  He  had  thought  by  this 
means  to  regain  the  street  without  letting  them  know 
that  he  was  lost  and  was  about  to  follow  the  coolie,  who 
had  gone  out  before  him,  when  he  stopped  short  with  an 
exclamation. 

His  first  thought  had  been  that  it  was  another 
Chinaman,  too  far  gone  to  wake  uj)  with  the  others. 
His  next,  (induced  by  the  sight  of  a  quantity  of  black 
hair  tumbled  about  upon  the  pillow)  was  that  a  Chinese 
woman  had  found  her  way  to  the  den  and  lay  there  on 
the  mattress  drugged  and  inert.  But  now  the  figure 
stirred,  breathed  heavily,  and  threw  a  bare  arm  free  of 
the  blankets.  Bandy  shrank  back  with  an  oath  as 
he  saw  that  the  arm  was  white. 

The  horror  and  cruelty  of  the  thing  for  a  moment 
turned  him  cold,  and  then  all  his  excitement  came  over 
him  again  like  a  hot  wave.  He  was  persuaded  the 
coolies  were  afraid  of  him.  "  Here's  what  I  wanted," 
he  cried;  "come  back  here,  'i'his  girl's  got  to  go  out 
with  me." 

They  were  silent  for  a  moment  and  then  they  all 
rushed  together,  chattering  angrily  and  stood  between 
him  and  the  door.  W'ithout  knowing  how  it  had  been 
done.  Bandy  found  that  he  had  wrapped  the  girl  in  the 
blankets.  Now  he  stood  and  faced  them,  with  one  arm 
supporting  her  as  she  leaned  limply  against  him. 

Bandy  was  a  young  man  of  limited  education  and 
highly  colored  imagination,  apt  to  take  things  that  hap- 
pened to  him  as  though  they  were  the  scenes  of  a 
drama  in  which  he  was  at  once  the  actor,  the  author, 
and  the  audience.  Through  all  his  hurry  and  excite- 
ment he  found  occasion  to  appreciate  the  drama  of  the 
present  situation  and  felt  heroic  at  once.  It  stood  him 
in  good  stead.  He  was  unwilling  to  back  down  now  lest 
it  should  destroy  the  effect.  With  a  quickness  of  eye 
that  was  born  of  the  occasion  he  saw  one  of  the  coolies 
groping  toward  something  on  the  ground  near  his  feet. 
Looking  down  he  saw  that  it  was  his  nickel-plated  bell- 
punch,  fallen  from  his  pocket  during  the  moment  he 
was  upon  the  floor,  at  the  same  time  he  knew  that  the 
coolie  had  mistaken  it  for  something  else;  he  did  not 
undeceive  him  but  snatched  it  up  and  aimed  it  at  them, 
shouting: 

"It's  a  forty-eight  and  it's  loaded  to  the  muzzle, 
damn  you  all,  stand  out  of  the  way."    They  fell  back 
before  him  and  he  blundered  out  into  the  narrow  pas- 
I  sage  carrying  the  girl  with  him. 

I     Behind  him  he  heard  the  sound  of  a  shrill  whistlci 

]  and  shriller  voices  calling  to  each  other  up  and  down 
the  tortuous  stairways.  He  went  on  through  the  foul 
murk  in  a  frenzy  of  excitement  speaking  all  his  thoughts 
aloud,  as  was  his  custom  when  aroused,  ignorant  of 
where  he  was  going,  and  possessed  of  only  one  desire — 
to  get  above  ground  again  and  breathe  the  clear  night  air. 

And  then  all  his  courage  and  resolution  suddenly 
dwindled  away  and  left  him  cold  and  shaking  with 
fear.  He  knew  that  he  was  only  a  car  conductor  after 
all,  and  had  neither  the  blind  recklessness  of  the 
tough  nor  the  reasoned  obstinacy  of  the  thoroughbred. 
With  every  minute  of  continued  suspense  he  began  to 
think  less  of  the  girl  and  more  of  himself.  The  idea 
of  being  set  upon  by  Chinamen  in  that  narrow  tunnel, 
like  a  rat  in  its  hole,  filled  him  with  terror,  and  he 
raised  his  voice  in  a  quavering  shout  for  help.  He 
paused  a  moment  and  listened;  a  rising  clamor  in  the 
gloom  behind  him  prolonged  the  echo  of  his  cry,  while 
in  front  of  him  he  heard  the  noise  of  feet  descending  a 
flight  of  invisible  stairs.    It  seemed  as  though  he  were 

j  trapped.  The  strain  of  waiting  there  in  the  dark  for 
the  blow  to  fall  was  more  than  he  was  made  to  bear,  so 
letting  the  girl  slip  from  his  grasp,  he  started  forward 
with  another  shout  and  ran  with  outstretched  arms 

J  against  the  blue-coated  figure  of  a  policeman  upon  the 
stairs  in  front  of  him. 

At  sight  of  the  white  face  and  at  sound  of  the  bass 
voice  growling,  "  What  was  the  matter  down  here  this 
time,"  Bandy's  nerves  snapped  like  a  tense  harp  string, 
and  he  burst  into  weak  tears,  partly  of  pure  nervous- 
ness, partly  of  joy  at  his  release,  partly  of  shame  at  his 
own  cowardice,  and  partly  because  he  had  not  been 
able  to  sustain  the  heroic  role  he  had  assumed. 

Five  minutes  later  he  was  much  calmer,  and  in  com- 
pany with  the  girl,  who  was  still  unconscious,  was 


being  driven  to  the  precinct  station  house  in  the  patr^  j 
wagon.  ' 

Bandy  had  a  "  girl "  whose  name  was  Miss  McCleav- 
erty,  and  who  ran  the  soda  water  fountain  in  a  candy 
store  on  Polk  Street.  Miss  McCleaverty  wore  very 
blonde  hair,  and  imitation  aligator  skin  belts.  She 
exhaled  alternate  odors  of  sachet  and  chocolate  cara» 
mels,  and  she  knew  how  to  play  "  My  Lady's  Bower" 
and  "  The  Liberty  Bell  March  "  on  the  piano.  Bandy 
thought  her  radiantly  beautiful  and  divinely  gifted. 

The  next  time  that  Bandy  went  to  see  Miss  McCleav- 
erty, he  told  her  all  about  it  and  was  puzzled  at  her 
lack  of  enthusiasm  and  interest  in  the  matter.  .She  did 
not  seem  to  care  much  about  the  thrilling  details,  and 
spoke  carelessly  of  the  girl  as  "this  woman,"  which 
made  him  wince.  But  he  finally  got  her  promise  to  ga 
with  him  and  see  the  girl  at  ^he  "  Home." 

At  the  "Home"  it  was  quite  different,  however. 
As  soon  as  she  saw  the  forlorn  little  creature,  Miss 
McCleaverty  warmed  toward  her  in  a  way  that  filled 
Bandy's  simple  heart  with  joy.  She  sat  with  her  arm 
around  he.r  a  long  time,  got  her  to  talk  a  little,  and  left 
her  with  the  assurance  that  she  would  come  and  se# 
her  again  as  soon  as  she  could. 

By  the  time  Bandy  saw  Miss  McCleaverty  again  she 
had  been  out  to  the  "  Home"  twice,  and  had  found 
out  more  about  the  Girl.  "I  guess  she's  Mexican- 
Spanish,."  she  said  to  Bandy,  " 'n  it  ain't  altogether 
her  fault  that  she's  what  she  is;  of  course  she  won't 
tell  me  everything,  but  she's  got  people  in  San  Diego; 
'n  there  was  a  fellow — I  don't  know — 'n  they  ran  away 
together,  'n  he  didn't  do  right  by  her.  He  left  her 
after  awhile,  'n  then,  well,  she  met  a  woman,  'n  you 
know  she's  awfully  young  'n  ain't  onto  herself  a  little 
bit,  'n  the  woman  did  worse  by  her  than  the  fellow,  'ri 
she  just  went  all  to  pieces.  But  you  just  bet  I'm  going 
to  stand  right  by  her  'n  get  her  back  to  her  folks,  all 
right,  all  right." 

"  You  didn't  seem  to  be  stuck  on  her  much  at  first," 
observed  Bandy. 

"Well,  I  know,"  assented  Miss  McCleaverty,  vaguely. 
"  But  she  ain't  got  a  friend  in  the  whole  city,  'n  she 
ain't  a  bit  bad,  just  kinda  weak  'n  inexperienced,  you 
know.  She's  just  awfully  sorry  about  everything,  'n  I 
mean  to  help  her  get  set  straight  again.  I  tell  you 
I  what,"  she  went  on,  "  that  Home  ain't  a  very  nice 
!  place  for  her,  b'cause  she  ain't  one  of  that  kind.  My 
aunt  was  in  the  store  yesterday,  'n  I  told  her  all  about 
it,  'n  she  felt  just  as  I  did.  She's  going  to  let  her  come 
to  stay  with  her  until  we  get  word  from  her  folks.  She 
lives  way  out  on  Geary  Street,  you  know;  she's  all 
alone,  'n  it's  kinda  lonesome  like,  anyhow." 

"Well,  say,  that's  pretty  nice,"  said  Bandy,  "and 
[it's  just  awfully  good  of  you.    Say,  did  she  ever  say 
anything  about  me  ?  " 

"  No,"  answered  Miss  McCleaverty.  "  I  guess  she's 
got  too  many  other  things  to  think  about." 
j     "  She's  mighty  pretty,  don't  you  think  ?  " 

Miss  McCleaverty  shifted  her  gum  to  the  other  sidi 
of  her  mouth.  "I  wouldn't  call  her  pretty  at  all," 
she  responded. 

Some  time  after  this  Bandy  awoke  to  the  fact  that 
he  had  been  visiting  at  the  house  on  Geary  Street  as 
often  as  he  could,  and  that  after  one  of  these  visits  he 
spent  most  of  his  time  in  looking  forward  to  the  next 
one.  There  was  little  enough  that  he  had  in  common 
with  the  Girl,  and  heaven  knows  what  they  talked 
about.  He  thought  that  he  had  liked  Miss  McCleav- 
erty more  than  any  one  else,  but  now  he  began  to  see 
that  he  had  never  known  what  it  really  meant  to  care 
for  some  one. 

"This  must  be  what  it  is,"  he  said,  "  when  people 
fall  in  love." 

He  felt  mortified,  too,  over  the  fact  that  he  was  un-. 
faithful  to  Miss  McCleaverty,  who  had  been  so  kind  td 
him. 

"  She  ain't  done  anything,"  he  observed,  to  himself,^ 
"but  I  just  can't  help  it." 

It  came  to  be  tacitly  felt  between  himself  and  the 
Girl  that  Miss  McCleaverty  should  know  nothing  of  his 
visits,  and  this  mutual  understanding  seemed  in  a  way 
to  draw  them  closer  together.  He  began  to  perceive 
as  well  that  the  Girl  was.commencing  to  care  for  him, 
but  this  troubled  him  as  much  as  it  rejoiced  him,  for 
he  felt  that  they  were  not  fated  for  each  other,  and  that 
no  good  could  come  of  it  all.  Meanwhile  Miss  Mc- 
Cleaverty saw  nothing,  but  continued  to  do  all  that 
she  could  for  her.  After  a  while  she  succeeded  in  get- 
ting her  to  tell  her  all  about  her  parents  and  had  writ- 
ten to  them  at  San  Diego;  but  Bandy  could  scarcely 
bear  to  look  Miss  McCleaverty  in  the  face. 

How  the  Girl  had  come  into  the  opium  den  under- 
neath the  tan-shop  in  St.  Louis  Place  Bandy  never 
knew.  It  was  more  than  likely  she  did  not  know  her- 
self, though  he  was  sure  she  had  not  been  there  often. 
They  never  spoke  of  that  night  between  themselves, 
and  Bandy  often  wondered  if  she  knew  what  part  he 
had  taken  in  the  business. 

The  house,  which  was  the  Girl's  temporary  home, 
was  far  out  on  Geary  Street,  and  close  under  Lone 
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Late  one  afternoon,  when  their  acquain- j  ment  of  remorse  and  §rief  and  conscious  helplessness,  I 
three  weeks  old.  Bandy  vyent^  out  there  and  then  drugged  by  the  poisonous  fumes  and  equally  ' 

l)Oisonous  smoke  had  wandered  away  into  the  night. 
How?  Through  the  window.  It  was  not  four  feet  1 
above  the  level  of  the  ground;  and  swinging  himself 
out  Bandy  saw  the  print  of  her  feet  in  the  soil.  j 
And  where  now  had  she  gone  ?  What  might  not  I 
hap]ien  to  her  in  her  hel[)lcss  condition  ? 


Mountain, 
tance  was 

again  as  he  had  done  so  many  times  already.  As  he 
rang  the  bell,  a  woman  in  the  adjoining  house,  who 
was  watering  some  geraniums  at  her  open  window, 
called  to  him,  saying: 

"  Mrs.  Flint  (this  was  Miss  McCleaverty's  aunt) 
told  me  as  how  I  was  to  tell  you  if  you  called,  that 
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CALIFORNIA  PAINTERS  AT  THEIR  BEST  AND  WORST. 


she  had  gone  out  and  wouldn't  be  home  till  late  this  ^Lone  Mountain  is  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  land- 

hut  thf 


evenmg,  but  the  young  lady's  at  home;  I  guess  you  can 
walk  right  in." 

The  house  was  a  small  one  and  all  on  one  floor,  and 


marks  in  the  city,  because  it  rises  very  abruptly  and 
very  steeply  from  the  surrounding  streets  and  because 
there  are  no  other  hills  or  tall  buildings  near  by  to  ob- 


Bandy  shut  the  front  door  sharply  behind  him,  so  that  scure  it.  Being  thus  steep  and  abrupt  there  are  no 
the  noise  might  announce  his  coming.  He  went  into  j  houses  upon  it  and  no  slrects,  nothing  but  goat-paths 
the  little  front  sitting-room  and  moved  about  uncer- 1  and  scrubby  brushes,  all  covered  with  the  red  dust  of 
tainly,  waiting  till  the  Girl  should  come  in.  The  house  j  the  streets  which  the  trade-winds  blow  there.  There 
was  so  small  that  she  could  not  help  hearing  him.  He  is  a  great  wooden  cross  upon  the  top.  It  was  a  pretty 
waited  some  few  minutes,  touching  the  keys  of  the  '  idea  to  place  it  there,  becaur.e  you  may  see  the  moun- 
cheap  piano  and  whistling  softly.  Then,  after  a  few  ,  tain  from  almost  anywhere  in  the  city,  and  the  cross 
moments'  hesitation,  he  returned  to  the  entry  and  j  upon  it  stands  there  in  its  simple  isolation,  sometimes 
called.    There  was  no  answer,  and  he  turned  back  to  j  clear-cut  and  black  against  the  sun  going  redly  down 


the  sitiing-room,  assured  that  she  was  not  in  the  house. 
But  the  next  moment  he  was  persuaded  of  the  improba- 
bility of  this;  she  never  went  out  under  any  circum- 
stances, having  an  unreasonable  dread  of  being  seen 
abroad.  Yet  in  the  bare  possibility  of  her  having 
stirred  out  of  doors  for  once,  he  sat  down  and  waited 
for  upwards  of  half  an  hour. 


through  the  Golden  Gate,  sometimes  blurred  and  in- 
distinct in  the  rains  and  in  the  fogs,  or  sometimes 
silvery  with  great  black  shadows  in  the  moon-light;  but 
always  there,  looking  far  out  over  the  city,  its  great 
arms  stretched  wide  as  though  in  protection  and  ben- 
ison. 

The  house  stood  at  the  very  foot  of  the  mountain, 


At  the  end  of  this  time  he  jumped  up  impatiently;  it  and  Bandy  had  not  taken  half  a  dozen  steps  into  the 
was  growing  dark,  and  he  was  positive  she  would  not  night — for  it  was  quite  dark  by  this  time — before  he 
have  stayed  out  so  long,  even  if  she  had  gone  out  ,  felt  the  slope  rise  under  his  feet. 

at  all.  :     By  a  sudden  unreasoned  instinct  he  knew  where  the 

"Can't  be,"  he  muttered;  "she  must  be  at  home."  j  Girl  had  gone,  and  ran  scrambling  and  panting  up  the 
For  a  second  time  he  went  out  into  the  hall  and  called  side  and  paused  on  the  summit. 

loud  and  long,  with  only  latent  echoes  for  response.  ^Below  him,  the  city  shrank  away  and  spread  out  like 


Her  room  was  at  the  end  of  the  hall  and  he  could  see 
her  door  from  where  he  stood.  He  went  up  to  it  and 
knocked,  and  then,  receiving  no  answer,  tried  the 
knob.  The  door  was  locked.  "This  is  getting 
queerer  and  queerer,"  he  said,  but  he  was  uneasy  as 
he  spoke  the  words.  As  he  turned  away  perplexed 
and  hesitating,  the  noise  of  running  water  caught  his 
ear;  it  came  from  within  the  room,  and  was  as  the 
noise  of  water  running  from  the  faucet  of  a  stationary 
wash-stand.  Not  knowing  what  to  think,  he  took  a 
couple  of  turns  up  and  down  the  hallway,  his  hands 
thrust  deep  in  his  pockets  and  his  eyebrows  knotted  in 
a  puzzled  frown.  The  noise  of  the  trickling  stream 
followed  him  back  and  forth.  It  was  the  only  sound 
throughout  the  house.  "  It  sounds  leery,"  he  said  to 
himself. 

Returning  to  the  door,  he  pulled  out  his  bunch  of 
keys  from  his  pocket  and  tried  one  of  them  in  the  lock, 
and  drew  back  in  astonishment.  The  key  was  on  the 
inside. 

"This  is  funny,  too,"  he  muttered,  more  and  more 
uneasy.  "  There's  no  other  way  out  of  the  room,  and 
how  could  any  one  go  off  and  leave  that  water  run- 
ning, and  lock  the  door  from  the  inside." 

He  started  up  suddenly  and  looked  about  him,  be- 
wildered and  excited,  drawing  his  breath  quickly. 

"Say,  there's  something  wrong;  I've  got  to  get  into 
that  room." 

He  worried  the  key  in  the  door  loose  with  the 
butt  of  his  pencil,  and  pushed  it  till  it  fell  from  the 
lock  on  the  inside  of  the  room.    Before  he  tried  again 

to  fit  one  of  his  own  keys  to  the  lock,  he  bent  down  |  was  there  in  it  for  jw^  ? 
and  peered  through  the  keyhole.    Then,  as  he  did  so,  'it?" 


an  unrolled  scroll,  a  blue-gray  mass,  pierced  with  many 
chimney-stacks,  that  were  like  the  pipes  of  a  great 
organ,  on  the  unseen  keys  of  which  were  forever 
sounded  all  the  notes  in  the  gamut  of  human  happi- 
ness and  human  misery,  that  united  in  a  single  minor 
chord  and  rolled  upward  day  and  night  toward  the 
great  and  moveless  cross  with  its  outstretched  arms. 

The  Girl  was  lying  in  the  shadow  of  the  cross,  her 
hands  reaching  toward  it  and  spread  out  before  her, 
and  her  face  bowed  upon  the  ground.  She  must  have 
died  where  she  had  fallen. 

Bandy  saw  her  as  she  lay  thus,  far  above  the  tur- 
moil and  dirt  of  the  city's  streets  and  in  a  better  air — 
one  that  was  purer  and  calmer.  She  seemed,  as  she 
lay,  to  be  quieter  and  more  content  than  ever  before. 
Above  her  towered  the  great  cross  with  its  outstretched 
arms  of  protection  and  benison. 

Bandy  told  this  story  to  me  some  time  afterward, 
when  its  impressiveness  had  worn  off  and  he  could 
bear  to  talk  about  it.  When  he  had  finished  telling  it, 
he  extended  his  remarks  in  comment: 

"  I  don't  know,"  he  said,  reflectively,  "  I  thought  a 
good  deal  of  that  girl  at  the  time,  and  I  guess  I  made 
an  awful  fool  of  myself  over  her.  And  when  she  died, 
oh,  you  don't  know — it  hurt.  I  tell  you  it  hurt  dad. 
I  thought  that  I  just  naturally  never  would  get  over  it. 
But  I  did  get  over  it  you  see.  Oh  yes,  I  got  over  it, 
but  just  the  same  there  is  always  something — when  I 
think  of  it,  somehow  it  makes  my  throat  ache.  It's 
funny,  ain't  it  ?  " 

"  But,"  said  I,  "where  6.0  you  come  in?  What 
What  \\'A.vQ.  you  got  left  out  of 


his  heart  jumped  to  his  throat  with  a  great  bound,  and 
stuck  there  quivering,  and  he  sprang  up,  beating  his 
hands  together,  crying  out  again  and  again.  He  had 
seen  nothing  in  the  room,  but  through  the  narrow  vent 
of  the  keyhole  was  streaming  a  strangling  odor  of 
escaping  gas. 

For  a  moment  in  a  frenzy  of  alarm  and  excitement 
he  ran  back  in  the  front  of  the  house,  biting  at  the  ends 
of  his  fingers  and  talking  aloud  to  himself.  A  pair  of 
disused  Indian-clubs  stood  in  one  corner  of  the  sitting- 
room.  He  caught  up  one  of  these  and  running  back 
to  the  room  splintered  the  door  into  long  fragments  in 
half  a  dozen  blows. 

Inside  it  was  like  breathing  a  vaporous  brass,  the 
poisoned  air  closed  around  him,  and  filled  his  lungs  and 
breast  and  throat  till  it  seemed  as  though  he  must  suf- 
focate before  he  could  even  reach  the  window  on  the 
other  side  of  the  room.  It  was  partly  open;  he  flung 
it  higher  still,  and  turned  to  the  interior  of  the  room. 
But  though  there  was  evidence  that  she  had  been 
there  but  recently,  it  was  now  empty. 

He  shut  off  the  water  and  the  escaping  gas,  and  sat 
down  on  the  window  edge,  bewildered,  and  gasping  for 
air.  Where  could  the  girl  have  gone?  What  was  the 
meaning  of  it  all  ?  He  glanced  around  the  room  for  an 
explanation.  His  eyes  rested  on  a  little  table  at  the 
bed-side  and  on  it  he  .saw  something  that  explained  it 
all:  a  little  silver  pipe  and  a  half-empty  package  of  un- 
boiled opium.  That  was  it,  then:  unwittingly,  she  had 
contracted  the  dreadful  habit,  had  struggled  against  it, 
no  doubt,  since  her  rescue,  and  had  succumbed  to  it  at 
last,  had  turned  on  the  gas,  perhaps  accidentally,  in 
the  course  of  her  stupor,  perhaps  with  design  in  a  mo- 


"  Oh!"  answered  Bandy,  "  I  got  Miss  McCleaverty." 
San  Francisco,  May  30,  1894. 


ARBORICIDE. 


I.OUISE  IMOCiKN  (iUINEV. 

A  word  of  j»rief  lo  inc  erewhile: 

We  have  cut  the  oak  down  in  our  isle. 

And  I  said:  "  Yc  li.Tve  hcreaven 

The  SDiij^-tliriisli  and  tin-  bee, 

And  I  he  lisher-!)oy  at  sea 

Of  his  sea-mark  in  the  even; 

And  gourds  of  coolinjj  shade,  to  lie 

Williin  the  sickle's  sound; 

And  the  old  sheep-dog's  saffron  eye 

Of  sleep  on  duty's  groun<l; 

And  poets  of  their  tent 

And  quiet  tenement. 

Ah,  impious!  who  so  paid 

Such  fatherhood,  and  made 

Of  murmurous  immortality  a  cargo  anrl  a  trade." 

For  a  hewn  oak  a  century  fair, 
A  wound  in  earth,  and  ache  in  air. 

.\nd  I  said:  "  No  pillared  height 
With  a  summer  dais  over, 
Where  a  dryad  (led  her  lover 
Through  the  long  arcade  of  light; 
Nor  'neath  Arcturus  rolleth  more, 
.Since  the  loud  leaves  are  gone, 
Hetween  the  shorn  cliflf  and  the  shf)re, 
I'an's  organ  antii)hon. 
'Twas  nameless  envy  fed 
This  blow  at  grandeur's  head. 
Some  green  reproach  o'erdue, 
Degenerate  men!  ye  <lrew 

That  for  his  too  plain  heavcnliness  our  Socrates  yc  slew. 

—  The  Cenliirv. 


There  are  a  surprisingly  large  number  of  good  pictures  at  the 
Spring  Art  Exhibit  at  the  Hopkins'  Institute  this  month.  He- 
tween the  exhibit  of  '96  and  those  of  say  a  half  a  dcicn  years  ago, 
there  is  a  great  gulf  fixed.  The  older  artists  are  just  as  strong  as 
ever,  an<l  there  are  a  lot  of  new  men  who  are  doing  really  excellent 
work. 

One  of  the  best  portraits  in  the  exhibit,  and  the  one  that  will 
probably  attract  a  great  deal  of  attention,  is  Peixolto's  |H>rtrait  of 
Horace  I'latt,  painted  for  the  Bohemian  Club.  It  is  a  piece  of 
sober,  consci-.-ntious  work,  devoid  of  any  cheap  and  sensational 
striving  after  effect— an  admirable  likeness,  well  drawn,  well  posed, 
well  colored.  The  other  portrait  by  the  same  artist  is  a  cajiital 
full  length  study  in  dull  yellows,  while  a  third  clever  bit  of  work, 
in  an  entirely  different  color  note,  is  a  Dutch  landscape  in  sulKlued 
grays  and  browns.    It  is  a  little  tiling,  but  done  in  a  masterly  way. 

.Mr.  Stanton  shows  an  admirable  picture  over  the  title,  "The 
Evening  of  Life."  An  old  peasant  woman  seated  near  a  cross, 
knitting,  her  herd  of  sheep  grazing  near  at  hand.  The  time  o(  day  is 
late  evening.  The  whole  t<.ne  of  the  picture  is  in  half  shadow  except 
where  the  reflection  of  the  afterglow  touches  the  lop  of  the  cross 
and  the  backs  of  one  or  two  of  the  sheep.  The  main  herd  of  the 
sheep,  handled  as  one  mass  of  confused  shade,  is  one  of  the  clever- 
est effects  I  have  seen  in  some  lime.  The  picture  is  full  of  a  fine 
quiet  sentiment  not  overdone.  Its  style,  and  especially  its  color- 
ing, are  French  in  the  extreme. 

Keith  is  as  powerful  as  ever,  particularly  in  the  canvas,  "April 
Showers,"  a  wild,  fresh  sweep  of  wind  and  rain  an<l  watery  sun- 
light, suggestive  of  Turner.  It  seems  lo  have  been  painted  almost 
at  one  sitting,  with  huge  brushes  and  large  palette  knives.  It 
is  breezy,  fresh,  exhilarating.  Mr.  Keith  has  two  very  distinct 
styles  of  treatment:  one,  as  in  the  case  of  "April  Showers,"  that 
suggests  Turner,  and  the  other  in  the  school  of  Daubigny.  The 
picture  that  hangs  immediately  opposite  "  April  Showers,"  framed 
in  black  and  lacking  a  title,  is  in  the  latter  style,  full  of  strong  con- 
trasts of  black  and  green,  a  little  spot  of  blue  sky  showing  down  a 
vista  between  the  trees,  serving  as  a  focus  to  the  color  scheme. 

Mr.  Latimer  shows  evidence  of  the  influence  of  Keith  in  a 
charming  little  water  color  entitled  (unfortunately)  "  Dawn." 
I  say  unfortunately,  since  the  early  morning  effect  does  not  seem 
to  be  prominent  enough  to  justify  such  a  title. 

Mr.  Yelland's  "  r)eparting  Day'"  strikes  the  observer  as  a  less 
successful  effort.  The  hills  in  the  distance  are  almost  too  purple 
for  the  bright  greens  in  the  foreground.  The  picture  is  so  com- 
posed that  there  is  little  or  no  middle  distance  where  a  gradation 
of  color  might  have  been  effected. 

Mr.  Matthews' "  I'andora  "  is  a  striking  composition.  Pandora 
herself  in  strong  values  in  the  midst  of  the  picture,  kneeling  before 
the  box,  while  all  around  are  posed  certain  indistinct  shapes  and 
weird,  uncertain  figures  seen  in  a  half  light.  Besides  "  Pandora  '' 
Mr.  Matthews  has  a  large  canvas  in  competition  for  the  Phelan 
prize.  The  composition  strikes  you  as  a  bit  unb.ilanced,  but  the 
color  is  admirable  and  the  scene  full  of  spirit.  I  should  pick  this 
canvas  as  the  winner,  Mr.  Keith's  picture  being  little  more  than  a 
fine  landscape,  while  the  other  entries  for  the  competition  are  very 
inferior. 

One  of  the  best  landscapes  on  the  walls  is  apt  to  be  overlooked 
on  account  of  its  diminutive  size.  This  is  a  mere  sketch  entitled 
"  Landscape  Number  Two,"  by  Pissis,  an  effect  of  cold  greens  and 
grays  relieved  by  two  spots  of  red  color  in  the  costumes  of  a  couple 
of  figures  in  the  foreground.  This,  too,  is  F  rench  in  i;s  style:  the 
French  style  of  the  early  part  of  the  century. 

Ed.  de  Saisset's  two  contributions  arc  well  hung  and  arc  sure  lo 
be  noticed.  Of  the  two  I  vastly  prefer  the  portrait,  which  is  a 
strong  bit  of  color  and  handling.  The  other,  "A  Study  of  a 
Back,"  pleases  me  less.  The  flesh  tones  are  admirable  and  the 
general  color  good;  but  the  drawing  seems  to  be  out,  especially  the 
line  of  the  back  from  the  shoulder  down. 

There  is  a  mention-honorable  by  Jules  Pages,  an  interior  in  a 
factory  of  Monlmartre,  that  is  conspicuously  hung  and  is  a  strong, 
masterful  effort.  The  color  is  rich  and  the  handling  broad  and 
sketchy.    The  drawing  of  the  single  figure  is  exceptionally  good. 

It  is  almost  unfair  lo  the  local  artists  that  Verestchagin's  enor- 
mous canvas  representing  the  execution  of  the  Sepoys  should  be 
hung  in  the  same  exhibition.  Of  course,  this  picture  is  well-known 
in  San  P'rancisco  and  needs  no  notice  here,  but  one  returns  to  it 
again  and  again  with  an  interest  that  never  flags  and  an  admiration 
that  never  loses  its  freshness.  Here  is  one  of  the  great  woild 
artists,  the  master  himself,  and  of  necessity  the  other  little  canvases 
that  surround  it  must  suffer  and  shrink  and  dwindle  in  comparison. 

You  go  away  from  this  picture  wonilering  how  any  one  who  can 
paint  at  all  eoulii  be  con'ent  to  sit  down  and  paint  landscapes  or 
(lortraits  or  marines,  even  when  excellently  well  done,  while  such 
tremendous  subjects  as  these  can  be  treated  through  the  same 
medium  of  colored  earths  and  linseed  oil. 


The  difficulty  of  the  Italian  position  will  be  appreciated  by  a 
glance  at  the  map.  Adowa,  where  the  defeat  of  the  first  of  March 
occurred,  is  s<iuthwest  of  Massowah.  It  constitutes  the  southern 
ajiex  of  a  triangle,  of  which  a  lino  drawn  from  Massowah  westward 
to  Kassala  forms  the  base.  The  garrison  at  Kassala  was  too  far 
distant  lo  support  the  Italian  army  confronting  Menelek  north  of 
Adowa;  and  it  was  equally  impossible  lo  send  troops  to  its  relief. 
The  dervishes  moving  south' an<l  east  from  Kassala,  and  co  operat- 
ing with  the  Abyssinians  moving  north  from  A<lowa,  would  be  able 
completely  to  envelop  the  Italian  army.  In  this  desperate  situa- 
tion, Italy  had  no  choice  save  to  abandon  the  struggle  or  undergo 
a  worse  disaster  than  that  at  Adowa. 


The  (piestion  "Are  Unitarianisin  and  Judaism  Identical  ?"  has 
eccnlly  been  tliscusscd  by  Kabbi  M.  II.  Harris  and  by  the  Amrri- 
uan  Hebrnv.    The  answer  is  in  the  negative. 


6 


THE    WAV  K 


A  KING  OF  FORGERS. 

THE  STORY  OF   A  CRIMINAL  WHO    STEALS  MILLIONS 
WITH  IMPUNITY. 


As  the  romances  of  life  transcend  the  imaginings  of 
fiction,  so  is  the  veritable  "Jim  the  Penman  "  greater 
than  his  dramatic  prototype.  Whether  he  be  Jim, 
Jessamy,  or  John  hardly  concerns  this  story,  for  his 
identity  is  as  mysterious  as  his  influence  is  potent. 

Within  the  past  ten  years  there  have  been  perpe- 
trated on  the  banks  of  the  United  States  and  England 
forgeries  to  the  amount  of  about  a  million  and  a  half 
dollars.  So  cleverly  have  these  crimes  been  executed, 
that,  in  most  instances,  the  thieves  escaped  detection. 
Where  the  police  were  clever  enough  to  capture  the 
individual  who,  like  Dean  or  McCloskey,  had  made  off 
with  the  money,  they  found  their  man  but  the  tool  ofi 
a  higner  power — not  the  counterfeiter  himself,  merely  | 
his  agent,  his  emissary.  There  exists  now  the  record 
of  a  long  series  of  these  forgeries,  identical  in  one  par- 
ticular,  that  they  are  made  on  what  is  called  "safety 
paper."  In  every  instance  the  precautions  of  the 
financial  profession  have  been  eluded;  the  impossible, 
as  in  the  case  of  the  Nevada  Bank  draft,  apparently 
achieved.  Examining  the  separate  events  in  their 
efforts  to  diagnose  the  criminal,  the  theory  has  been 
evolved  that  behind  them  all  is  a  single  individual. 
There  is  much  evidence  to  support  the  assumption  in 
the  manner  of  procedure  which  the  perpetrators  have 
generally  followed.  A  well-defined  plan  of  operation 
has  been  pursued,  as  in  Dean's  case;  the  record  shows 
no  sign  of  haphazard  expedient  or  hasty  subterfuge. 
Behind  every  move  is  the  plan,  and  though  agent  or 
details  fail,  the  perpetrator  is  not  revealed.  Indeed,  it 
is  questionable  if  the  emissary  knows  or  is  known  to  his 
principal. 

The  scheme  of  action  in  forgery  comprehends  three 
men  who  in  the  parlance  of  their  profession  are  known 
as  the  "scratch,"  the  "middle-man,"  and  the  "layer- 
down."  The  scratch  prepares  the  document — that  is, 
forges  the  signature  or  makes  the  draft  which  the  layer- 
down  has  procured.  But  both  draft  and  information 
are  communicated  through  a  third  party,  the  middle- 
man. The  spoils  are  divided  on  the  basis  that  forty 
per  cent  belongs  to  the  first  while  the  sixty  per  cent  is  j 
divided  between  the  layer-down  and  the  middle-man; 
the  latter,  besides  being  the  medium  of  communication, 
supplies  the  "  roll,"  which,  in  the  vernacular,  means  the 
three  or  four  thousand  dollars  which  the  layer-down 
places  to  his  credit  in  the  bank  marked  for  spoliation. 
Of  course  the  risk  of  detection  is  altogether  borne  by 
the  layer-down,  which  was  Dean's  role  in  the  late 
crime,  for  he  alone  establishes  an  identity.  He  becomes 
known  to  a  number  ot  people  and  to  be  secure  from 
capture  must  go  far  afield.  Of  course  when  arrested 
he  may  inform  on  his  accomplice,  but  in  most  in- 
stances the  police  have  not  persuaded  their  captive 
into  compromising  his  friends,  who,  while  in  jail,  supply 
him  with  luxuries  and  take  care  of  his  future  on  release. 
Twice  have  middle-men  been  arrested  but  all  efforts  to 
wring  the  great  secret  out  proved  unsuccessful.  They 
have  told  nothing. 

The  specific  instance  of  Dean's  brilliant  perform- 
ance enables  one  to  form  the  impression  of  the  gang's 
arrangements.  Dean  established  an  office  in  the  Chron- 
icle building  and  made  a  deposit  in  the  Nevada  Bank. 
Then  he  laid  his  plan  of  operation  by  going  to  Chico, 
where  he  entered  into  business  relations  with  the  bank. 
Procuring  a  draft  in  exchange  for  currency,  he  passed 
it  on  to  his  middle-man  who  turned  the  paper  over  to 
the  "scratch."  It  proved  unavailable,  for  across  its 
face  was  stamped  the  legend,  '■  under  one  hundred 
dollars  "  in  red  ink.  So  the  layer-down  was  dispatched 
then  to  Woodland;  by  some  occult  means  he  acquired 
the  information  about  the  account  of  that  bank  with 
the  Crocker  concern,  and  in  accordance  therewith  he 
acted;  his  next  draft  was  prepared  on  safety  paper,  the 
amount  properly  punched  on  top.  Just  how  long  the 
scratch  required  to  convert  this  harmless  document  into 
an  order  for  $22,000  I  don't  remember,  but  considering 
the  importance  and  delicacy  of  the  manipulation  it  could 
hardly  have  been  executed  in  a  day.  When  deposited 
at  the  Nevada  Bank  and  credited  to  Dean's  account 
there  was  nothing  to  distinguish  it  from  regular  paper 
and  that  is  how  the  fraud  was  so  easily  accomplished. 
Though  this  same  operator  never  works  on  any  other 
than  this  chemically  prepared,  water-marked  paper,  it  is 
a  fiction  among  bankers  that  its  surface  cannot  be 
changed  without  detection.  Indeed  there  is  a  standing 
reward  of  $1000  offered  for  whosoever  shall  prove  the 
contrary. 

The  mysterious  forger  looms  up  then  as  a  personality 
unique  among  criminals.  Apparently  secured  from 
detection  by  the  complications  of  his  own  schemes,  he 
preys  upon  bankers  and  financiers,  drawing  princely 
revenues  from  their  coffers.  Who  can  guess  what  he 
may  pose  as — which  honored  guest  at  club  or  hotel  is 
this  |)rince  of  "  scratches."  Think  of  the  vast  resources 
and  immense  ability,  of  the  mere  mechanical  knowledge 
this  man  must  exercise  in  his  nefarious  profession. 


The  altering  of  water-marks,  the  substitution  of  figures, 
the  manipulation  of  the  surface  require  that  he  be,  first 
an  expert  chemist,  then  a  practised  steel  engraver;  he 
must  know  as  much  about  paper  as  a  manufacturer;  in 
order  to  have  filled  up  the  punch  holes  and  fitted  into 
their  interstices  the  substitute,  demands  a  dexterity  of 
touch  and  an  inventive  talent  that  might  have  made 
him  an  Edison.  Consider  also  the  type  of  man  who 
for  ten  years  past  has  practised  his  frauds  through  the 
agency  of  scores  of  accomplices  and  yet  has  never  had 
his  confidence  abused.  He  has  selected  accessories 
with  so  much  judgment,  with  such  rare  discrimination 
that  they  have  faced  imprisonment  rather  than  reveal 
his  identity.  Oh,  for  a  Sherlock  Holmes  to  discover  so 
adroit  a  villain,  though  one  may  fancy  even  the  great- 
est detectives  of  fiction  heli)less  before  such  a  talent. 
There  is  but  one  hope  of  this  man's  capture;  it  hangs 
on  the  chances  of  a  misstej).  Doubtless  he  will  keep 
up  his  frauds  until  some  miscalculation  ex[)oses  him  in 
the  act  of  their  manipulation.  He  may  be  the  victim 
of  some  prying  eye,  or  his  judgment  of  men  may  err 
but  for  once.  Then  will  the  king  fall  for  all  his  mil- 
lions. Reflections  on  the  personality  of  the  man  are  of 
but  little  avail,  for  he  is  safe  as  long  as  his  tools  are 
true.  It  is  interesting  to  remember,  however,  that  we 
must  have  had  him  among  us  here  in  San  Francisco  dur- 
ing Dean's  stay;  in  some  room  or  home  he  prepared  the 
draft  by  which  the  bank  was  looted.  Remember  he 
could  hardly  have  accomi)lished  his  manipulation  of  ink 
and  paper  without  instruments,  a  press  of  some  kind, 
chemicals  undoubtedly.  Then  how,  where,  when  was 
it  done }  But  there  are  scores  of  such  questions, 
unanswerable,  apparently. 

The  manner  of  Dean's  escape  and  capture  must 
exhibit  to  his  great  chief  that  the  plan  of  operations  he 
has  thus  far  favored  must  be  changed.  Details  of  the 
scheme  whereby  the  fraud  was  accomplished  were 
wired  to  banks  throughout  the  United  States,  and  the 
forger  was  deceived  into  security  by  the  suspicion 
which  the  police  so  loudly  announced  that  he  had  fled 
to  China.  Of  course,  they  knew  he  had  gone  East. 
Private  descriptions  of  his  appearance  were  furnished 
every  detective  in  the  country,  and  the  nets  were 
drawn  for  the  culprit  to  show  his  head.  So  when  Mr. 
Dean  attempted  the  same  procedure  in  Minneapolis  so 
soon  after  his  success  in  San  Francisco,  the  program 
was  recognized  at  once  and  the  rascal  arrested.  Sub- 
sequent [jroceedings  are  of  public  knowledge,  and  un- 
doubtedly Dean  will  pay  for  his  temerity  by  a  long 
term  in  the  penitentiary.  Etc.,  Jr. 


IN  SEARCH  OF  QUIET." 


AND  SEVERAL  OTHER  NEW  BOOKS. 


"  And  to  think  that  I  left  that  for  the  last,  just  because  I  didn't 
happen  to  fancy  the  title;  or  to  see  througli  it,  rather."  And  the 
man  of  letters  closed  the  book  with  respeclfid  fingers. 

"  Walter  Frith's  In  Search  oj  Quiet'i  I  told  you  it  was  lovely, " 
said  his  wife. 

"It  is  more  than  that,"  answered  the  man  of  letters.  "Some- 
way, I  took  it  into  my  head  that  it  was  probably  about  a  broken- 
down  clergyman,  with  thoughts  for  sermons,  and  parish  visits,  and 
a  call  to  Saint  Lucre's  at  the  end.  Quiet,  you  know;  doesn't  it 
sort  of  suggest  all  that  .•' " 

"  Nonsense,"  said  his  wife.    "  I  think  the  name  just  suits  it." 

"  So  it  does,  after  you  have  read  the  book,"  he  answered. 
"  Still,  it  was  a  rash  one  to  off-r  this  restless  generation." 

"  I  think  half  the  charm  lies  in  the  author's  personality,"  she 
said.  "  He  is  so  dear  and  kindly  and  good,  without  being  in  the 
least  priggish.  I  liked  him  all  the  better  for  doing  Tommy's  Latin 
verses  for  him,  and  putting  in  a  mistake  so  that  '  Dicky  '  wouldn't 
'twig.'" 

"  Once  or  twice  I  thought  he  was  going  to  fall  in  love  with 
Fanny, "said  the  man  of  letters.  "He  didn't  though,  and  I'm 
glad  of  it. " 

"Don't  you  think  there  might  have  been  some  previous  love 
affair,"  she  said.  "  A  young  man  doesn't  give  up  London  and 
Society  for  a  little  country  village  merely  in  search  of  quiet.  Writ- 
ing the  law  liook  was  only  a  pretext." 

"  Oh,  I  don't  think  so.  There's  nothing  bitterer  blighted  about 
him,"  answered  the  man  of  letters.  "  His  cynicism  is  only  a 
humorous  way  of  telling  the  truth;  and  he  knows  a  lot  about  that. 
It  is  so  good,  what  he  says  about  the  young  author  who  nearly 
spoils  Fanny's  life: 

"  '  Banquier  is  the  modern  literary  aspirant,  and  for  him  your 
simple,  manly,  British  flirting  isn't  enough.  Jaded  as  an  actor,  he 
demands  passion,  tears,  remorse.  He  desires  to  take  the  trusting 
female  heart,  and  give  it  such  a  squeeze,  such  a  wrench,  that  the 
poor  soul  can't  breathe,  and  is  ever  after  subject  to  fainting  fits. 
In  a  word,  I  mistrust  the  modern  literary  affections.  Ever  since 
Goethe  set  the  fashion,  these  little  fellows,  his  spawn,  think  of 
nothing  but  their  miscalled  development,  at  whatever  cost.  .  .  . 
Why,  the  Hanquiers  of  this  world — and  how  many  of  them  there 
are! — look  on  life  as  merely  one  large  field  for  copy,  literary  mater- 
ial. Give  us  this  day  our  daily  cvpy'.  is  almost  the  only  prayer 
they  are  capible  of.'  " 

"  Ban(|uier  was  a  selfish  beast,"  she  said. 

"Well,  it  seemed  to  me  that  Fanny  was  very  easy  game,"  he 
answered.  "A  man  has  always  a  right  to  go  as  far  as  a  girl  will 
let  him,  and  she  seems  to  have  raised  no  barriers." 

"  Public  opinion  may  give  him  that  right,  but  no  respectable 
authority  does,"  she  answered,  hotly.    "  It  is  equivalent  to  saying 


that  if  a  man  leaves  his  door  open,  any  passer  by  has  a  right  logo  in 
and  walk  off  with  his  furniture.  Fanny  didn't  know  much,  but  the 
right  sort  of  a  man  would  have  defended  her  from  herself  as  well 
as  from  him." 

"One  in  a  thousand  would,"  he  «aid  dubiously.  "  The  '  I ' 
who  writes  the  story,  for  instance.  But  the  world  is  as  it  is,  not 
as  it  ought  to  be.  It  doesn't  do  to  have  too  many  illusions  about 
the  men  in  it.  Don't  you  know  what  he  s.iys  about  the  brave 
soldier,  who  had  his  V.  C.  painted  on  all  his  luggage,  'even  on  his 
hat  box'?  Your  ideal  brave  soldier  never  would  have  done  that. 
He  says  here  what  an  essay  might  be  written  on: 

"  '  The  weaknesses  and  trivialities  of  great  and  noble  minds. 
Just  think  of  the  childish  br.ngging  of  Wolfe;  the  restless,  girlish 
vanity  of  Nelson;  the  posing  and  underbred  self-consciousness  of 
Byron.  I  sometimes  think  grent  men  are  something  like  great 
cities — they  aie  apt  to  have  terrible  slums.'  " 

"  Ves,  it  is  all  true,"  she  admitted,  "  but  I  hate  to  acknowledge 
it.    I  should  like  to  keep  a  hero  or  two  intact ." 

"  There  are  some  splendid  little  touches  in  this,"  he  went  on 
turning  over  the  leaves.  "  Here  where  he  speaks  of  the  name 
Sophia — '■Sophia!  There's  a  wall-fiowery,  old-fashioned  sort  of 
Jane-Austeu-Cranford  name  for  you  ! '  And  he  talks  about  an  old 
house — '  left  absolutely  high  and  dry  above  the  picturesque  damp 
of  estheticism.'  I>,n't  that  good  ?  Kslhetic  always  suggests  green 
mould  to  me,  though  I  never  realized  it  before.  ' 

"  I  liked  his  description  of  a  woman  as  having  a  gentle,  serious, 
stained-glass  expression,"  she  said.  "  It  doesn't  seem  like  a  first 
book,  yet  there  is  no  'author  of'  on  the  title  page." 

"And  some  writers  whose  title  pages  are  half  filled  with  the 
things  they're  author  of  never  seem  anything  but  inexperienced  and 
amateurish,"  the  man  of  letters  said.  "  Robert  Barr  has  written 
several  successful  books,  yet  this  last,  A  Woman  lnt<:rvenes,  sug- 
gests all  through  the  literary  amateur.  He  doesn't  handle  his 
materials  in  a  professional  manner." 

"That  is  an  original  idea,  sending  a  woman  reporter  to  work  a 
secret  out  of  a  man,  and  ha>ing  her  fall  in  love  with  him,"  she 
said.    "Jennie's  attitude  toward  her  newspaper  work  is  very  good." 

"  In  sjiite  of  her  prettiness,  I  don't  see  how  she  and  Wentworth 
ever  fell  in  love  with  one  another  after  those  first  conversationi  of 
theirs,"  he  said.  "  Here's  a  specimen:  the  Englishman  is  glad  to 
sec  her,  for  he  felt  '  just  a  trifle  lonely.' 

"  '  Just  a  trifle  ;  Well,  that  is  flattery.  How  nicely  you  English 
do  turn  a  compliment.    Just  a  trifle  I' 

"  '  I  believe,  as  a  race,  we  do  not  venture  much  into  compliment 
making  at  all.  We  leave  that  for  the  polite  foreigner.  He  WDuld 
say  what  I  tried  to  say  a  great  deal  better  than  I  did,  of  course, 
but  he  would  not  mean  half  so  much.' 

"  '  (\)h,  that's  very  nice,  Mr.  Wentworth.  No  foreigner  could 
have  put  it  nearly  so  well.    Now,  what  about  going  on  deck?'" 

"  '  Anywhere,  if  you  will  let  me  accompany  you.' 

"  '  I  shall  be  most  delighted  to  have  you.    I  won't  say  merely  a 
trifle  delightetl.' 

"  '  Ah  !    Haven't  you  forgiven  that  remark  yet  ? ' 

"  '  There  is  nothing  to  forgive,  and  it  is  quite  too  delicious  to  for- 
get.   I  shall  never  forget  it.' 

"  '  I  believe  you  arc  very  cruel  at  heart,  Miss  Brewster.'" 

"  I  may  not  understand  the  gentle  art  of  talking  with  a  girl,  Lot 
if  I'd  been  in  any  way  to  blame  for  a  conversalior  like  that,  I'd 
have  kicked  myself  overboard  and  spoiled  the  story." 

•'  It's  horribly  inane,'"  she  admitted.    "  I  never  could  quite  see 
how  Jennie  always  accomplished  her  ends  so  quickly." 

"  I  suppose  she  used  her  femininity  to  good  purpo.se,"  he  s.iid. 
"Of  course  we  wouldn't  feel  the  force  of  that.  By  the  way,  she 
isn't  the  woman  who  intervenes,  is  she?" 

"  No,  that  is  Edith,  who  saves  the  mine  with  her  money,"  she 
answered.  "  That  was  one  thing  I  diiln't  like,  dividing  the  hero- 
ineship  between  the  two.  Wouldn't  you  know  a  man  had  created 
them?  Imagine  picturing  a  girl  as  a  successful  reporter  of  un- 
limited audacity,  and  letting  her  keep  the  power  to  blush  !  It 
can't  be  done." 

"  The  character  drawing  isn't  masterly,  but  the  book  has  plenty 
of  actiim  an<l  go,  and  it  carries  you  along,"  he  said.  "  I  had  cold 
chills  all  over  me  when  it  struck  quarter  of  twelve,  and  the  mine 
would  be  lost  if  the  money  didn't  come  before  noon." 

"  But  of  course  it  came.  You  knew  it  would,'  she  said.  "  That 
thirteen  minutes,  twelve  minutes,  eleven  minutes'  business  had 
been  used  so  often.  Any  way,  I  never  could  like  a  book  that  said 
a  girl  was  'natty,'  in  a  tone  of  scorn." 

The  man  of  letters  laughed.  H 

"That  is  a  broad  basis  of  criticism,"  he  said.  "  How  did  yoir 
like  The  Broom-Squire  >  " 

"  S.  Baring-Gould  ?  Well,  it  isn't  a  book  to  like,  you  know," 
she  said,  slowly.  "It  is  strong  and  interesting,  but  it  ought  to  be 
printed  with  black  borders;  it's  all  gloom  and  misery  and  wander- 
ing about  at  night  with  a  poor  little  dying  baliy. " 

"  Did  it  harrow  you  ?  " 

"No,  because  it  happened  a  hundred  years  ago,  and  suffering 
never  seems  to  matter  so  much  when  you  know  that  the  sulTercrs 
have  all  been  dead  and  buried  for  years.  It  hasn't  the  same  human 
interest,  esjiecially  when  it  is  an  utterly  different  class  of  life." 

"  It's  low  life,  isn't  it  ?  " 

"  Yes.  I  don't  see  how  any]one  could  be  so  thoroughly  vile  and 
malignant  as  the  Broom- Squire.  Mehetabel  is  a  fine  woman,  but 
she  hasn't  a  very  distinct  personality." 

"  Charac  er  is  shown  in  the  great  moments,  personality  in  the 
little,"  said  the  man  of  letters. 

"And  all  her  moments  are  great  ones,"  said  his  wife.  "She  is 
alwuys  shown  under  stress  of  some  strong  feeling.  If  you  ever 
saw  her  in  a  happy  mood,  or  just  talking  to  another  girl  about 
nothing  in  particular,  you  would  get  a  much  more  vivid  impression 
of  what  she  was  like.  You'd  see  her  little  self,  by  which  she  was 
known  among  the  neighbors,  as  well  as  her  unhappy,  loving  big 
self.  At  al!  events,  it  is  a  genuine  book,  very  much  in  earntst, 
and  that  is  a  comfort  when  we  .are  being  bombarded  with  miserable 
little  sham  novels  by  peojile  like  John  Strange  Winter.  Hootle's 
Baby  was  a  good  story  when  it  came  out,  whatever  it  is  now,  and 
just  because  it  succeeded,  we  have  to  bear  yearly  inflictions  of  trash 
like  this  I  Married  a  Wife." 

"  If  Shakespeare  had  lived  and  read  novels  in  this  age,  he'd 
never  have  asked  what's  in  a  name,"  said  the  man  of  letters. 

"Not  if  he  understood  the  publishing  business,"  his  wife  added. 
"I  wish  John  Strange  Winter's  men  wouldn't  always  address  each 
other  as  '  old  man'  and  '  lucky  chap.'  She  seems  to  think  that  is 
as  much  an  attribute  of  manhood  as  a  mustache.  The  stage 
pathos  about  the  children  of  the  poor  and  the  mock  charity  talk 
made  me  furious." 

"  There  is  no  real  life  ir.  it,  no  story,  and  no  humor,"  he  said. 
"  Those  are  the  only  three  things  I  know  that  will  carry  a  poof 
book."  .  J. 

"  It  probably  goes  on  its  brass  buttons,"  she  said.    '|  That  ofhce^ 
between  two  swords  on  the  cover  will  probably  lake  in  any  nuiw 
ber  of  people.    I  do  despise  cheap  work  like  that,  run  off  by  tta^s 
yard,  with  the  ten  per  cent  on  the  retail  price  as  its  only  excalK. 
for  existing."  " 

"  Oh  it  isn't  worth  talking  about,"  said  the  man  of  letters. 

J.  W.  T. 
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'plJfXT/^C        A  Xiri       nr^/^ni  "But,   your  honor!"  interrupted  the  lady  juror, 

i  miMUo      AIMJ      r  tUr  Lt  "  ^  so  home.    I  have  a  baby,  and 

  niy  husband  is  even  now  awaiting  dinner  for  me." 

1     "  Can't  be  helped,  Madam — the  order  of  this  Court 
is  that  the  jury  be  locked  up  all  night." 

"  But  I  must  see  my  baby,  I  must!  I  must!  "  And 
this  victim  of  the  franchise  burst  into  tears. 

Finally  the  Sheriff  compromised  by  sending  a  deputy 
after  the  infant,  whose  arrival  soothed  the  mother's 
grief. 

*     ,  * 


SO  AN  EXPERT  on  insanity  has  had  the  boldness 
to  deny  the  existence  of  love  at  first  sight.  What  would 
Dr.  Allen  Fitch  say  to  the  experience  of  Gavin  D. 
High  who,  by  last  accounts,  is  manager  of  the  Oakland 
Times.  Some  years  ago,  High,  who  was  then  reporting 
on  Mr.  Bunker's  Report,  conceived  the  desire  for  travel, 
and  was  employed  by  General  Passenger  Agent  Good- 
man as  the  Advance  Agent  of  "  California  on  Wheels"  — 
the  curious  carload  of  fruits,  flowers,  and  wines  which  the 
Southern  Pacific  sent  East  under  the  superintendence  of 
the  late  E.  McD.  Johnstone.  It  journeyed  North  and 
South,  to  big  towns  and  little  towns,  and  Gavin  pre- 
ceded it,  proclaiming  its  wonders  and  arousing  interest  in 
its  approach.  He  arrived  late  one  afternoon  in  a  little 
village  near  Wheeling,  in  Virginia,  and  headed  direct 
for  the  office  of  the  local  paper,  asking  briskly  for  the 
editor.  A  pretty  young  girl  sat  at  a  desk — a  slender, 
graceful  maiden  of  sixteen,  or  so — who  looked  up  as  the 
visitor  entered,  and  replied;  "  He  is  not  here,  sir, 
but  if  you  must  see  him,  I'll  take  you  to  our 
home."  She  proceeded  to  explain  that  the  editor  was 
her  father,  and  that  she  assisted  him  in  his  journalistic 
labors.  So  High  and  his  charming  young  friend  set 
out  after  the  absent  parent,  talking  gaily  as  they  walked, 
and  at  once  became  friends.  It  was  such  a  bright,  gay, 
and  intelligent  individuality  she  revealed  that  High 
vowed  on  parting  that  he  would  return  again  when  his 
labors  were  over.  The  chance  was  denied  him,  but  her 
memory  liiigered  as  the  crowning  impression  of  his 
journey.  The  passing  of  two  years  deepened  rather 
than  erased  the  recollection  of  her  individuality,  so, 
concluding  he  had  really  met  his  fate,  he  returned  to 
Virginia,  found  his  editress  a  young  lady,  but  brighter 
and  prettier  than  before.  He  declared  the  condition 
of  his  heart,  found  the  original  impression  had  been 
mutual,  and  in  due  course  they  were  married.  There 
is  a  romance  for  you,  which  discredits  denials  of  love 
at  first  sight. 

*    *  * 

OF  course,  Sheriff  Whelan  is  ignorant  of  the  fact  that 
the  deputies  of  his  office  are  being  assessed  to  obtain 
funds  for  his  re-election.  That,  at  least,  is  the  osten- 
sible object  of  the  subscription  which  his  head  deputy 
is  creating.  Surely  the  towering  political  ambition  that 
Mr.  Whelan  nourished  so  long  has  been  gratified  by 
the  distinguished  services  he  has  been  enabled  to 
render  the  city  as  Sheriff.  It  seems  strange  he  should 
desire  to  succeed  himself,  and,  in  view  of  existing 
political  conditions,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  him 
the  victim  of  his  subordinate's  zeal.  The  Sheriff  is 
too  old  a  bird  not  to  recognize  the  advantage  of 
this  opportunity  for  retirement  with  all  his  honors 
thick  upon  him.  He  really  ought  to  make  an  ex- 
ample of  some  one  at  once,  and  put  an  end  to  this 
campaign  preparation  which  is  quite  without  object. 


THE  new  starting  contrivance  at  the  race  track  stands 
some  fourteen  feet  in  height,  and  with  its  arrangement 
of  posts  and  india-rubber  bands  bears  a  distant  resem- 
blance to  a  magnified  hurdle.  Among  the  visitors  to 
the  track  on  a  recent  steeplechase  day  was  a  British 
Columbia  Englishman,  who,  having  had  a  proper  fill  of 
the  California  wonders,  was  ready  to  accept  all  he 
heard  and  saw  in  blissful  good  faith.  So  he  said,  as 
he  gazed  up  at  the  starter: 

"  My,  but  that's  a  high  hurdle — is  it  the  last  jump  ?  " 

* 

ACROSS  the  Bay  one  hears  more  of  the  Female 
Suffrage  question  than  its  opponents  appreciate.  The 
ladies  are  urging  their  campaign  on  social  lines — hus- 
bands and  brothers  are  persuaded  to  entertainments 
and  there  the  arguments  in  favor  of  the  great  extension 
are  ventilated  under  appropriate  feminine  auspices. 
Indeed,  Society  has  taken  up  the  fad  with  a  vim  that 
may  be  labeled  enthusiasm,  and  converts  among  sweet- 
hearts and  husbands  are  being  made  in  profusion. 
However,  it  is  well  for  the  victors  to  remember  that 
verbal  adhesion  to  the  principle  is  far  removed  from 
voting  for  the  amendment.  Agreement  is  much  easier 
than  discussion  and  no  one  forgets  the  ballot  is  secret. 
Thus  far,  but  one  argument  seems  to  carry  weight.  It 
is  that  section  of  the  Code  which  excepts  from  the  fran- 
chise, Indians,  idiots,  and  women.  That  connection  is 
an  insult  which  sets  many  a  man  on  the  side  of  Miss 
Anthony. 

*    *  * 

Victor  Metcalf,  the  Oakland  lawyer  whom  the  suf- 
fragists claim  as  their  latest  convert,  tells  of  witnessing ' 
a  law  contest  in  Cheney,  Washington,  where  the  fair  I 
sex  is  amenable  to  jury  duty.  One  of  the  twelve  peers 
was  a  woman,  and  in  due  course,  after  the  usual  speeches, 
the  case  was  turned  over  to  the  jury.  At  six  o'clock 
the  same  evening  the  foreman  notified  the  Judge  that 
no  agreement  had  been  reached. 

"  Lock  'em  up  for  the  night,"  ordered  the  jurist. 


Miss  Anthony  tells  of  a  Dakota  jury  on  which  three 
women  served.  After  a  protracted  discussion,  its 
members  failed  to  agree  and  the  usual  order  was  made. 
There  were  protests,  of  course,  and  for  a  time  the  situ- 
ation was  embarrassing,  but  finally  the  solution  came 
in  the  .shape  of  a  suggestion  that  the  sexes  be  locked  up 
in  separate  chambers.  Strange  to  say,  by  morning  the 
trio  of  females  had  become  harmonious,  while  the  men 
were  no  nearer  an  agreement  than  before. 


I  THERE  ARE  new  developments  in  mining  con- 
tinually offering  themselves  for  record.  Important 
among  the  latest  enterprises  is  the  deal  which  secures 

!  to  Lucky  Baldwin  aud  Marcus  Daly,  Jr.,  some  fifty- 
one  claims  in  an  auriferous  section  of  Kern  County. 

j  The  prospects  are  so  promising  that  Daly  pere  threatens 
to  leave  the  Anaconda  for  a  month  or  more  to  revisit 

I  California.     He  would  undertake  then  the  operation  of 

;  this  development  which  is  to  be  begun  at  once  on  an 
extensive  scale.  Mr.  Stanton,  one  of  the  proprietors  of 
the  Baldwin  Hotel,  has  an  interest  in  the  deal,  which 
is  of  proportions  sufficient  to  be  of  great  interest  to  the 
State.  A  second  project  is  that  which  sends  Prince 
Poniatowski  to  Europe — the  California  Exploration 
Company,  of  which  Chas.  E.  Green  is  president. 
This  corporation  has  possessed  itself  of  a  belt  of 
claims  on  the  mother  lode  in  Calaveras  County,  and 
proposes  developing  these  properties  by  means  of  an 
immense  electric  [ilant  which  shall  supply  the  environ- 
ment with  cheap  power.  A  railway  to  San  Andreas  is 
part  of  the  project,  the  capital  for  which  is  to  come 
from  London  and  Paris. 


AN  interesting  mining  story  relates  the  latest  phase  of 
the  fortunes  of  the  Chapman  family.  No  great  stretch 
of  the  mind  is  required  to  recall  the  days  when  W.  D. 
Chapman  figured  as  the  greatest  of  California  land- 
holders, his  vast  acreage  exceeding  then  the  domain  of 
Miller  &  Lux.  In  the  height  of  fame  and  fortune, 
young  Grant  married  his  daughter,  and  the  nuptials 
figure  among  the  glowing  events  of  days  gone  by. 
His  downfall,  like  that  of  Isaac  Friedlander,  was  pre- 
cipitated by  the  first  great  wheat  deal,  and  since  then 
he  has  been  busy  protecting  the  remnant  of  his  estate 
against  lawsuits.  The  other  Chapmans  steadily  in- 
vested their  accumulations  in  mines,  and  among  the 
properties  they  developed  is  the  Taylor  mine  in  El 
Dorado,  which  for  many  a  year  past  has  been  a  steady 
producer.  Recently  they  became  owners  of  the  Zan- 
croft,  in  Placer  County,  and  their  last  month's  "  clean- 
up "  yielded  some  thirty  thousand  dollars'  worth  of 
gold.  A  ten-stamp  mill  sufficed  the  reciuirements  of 
this  property  when  it  came  into  their  possession,  but 
thirty  stami)s  now  deal  with  the  extracted  ore.  This  is 
but  one  of  the  many  mines  which  has  begun  to  yield  a 
[ilenteous  tribute  of  the  precious  metal  to  the  coffers  of 
the  State  and  is  further  evidence  of  the  renaissance  of 
mining  in  California. 

*  * 

MOST  unfortunately  chosen  was  the  night  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic Committee  meeting.  Set  for  the  same-  date  as 
the  prize  fight,  the  simultaneous  occurrence  of  two  im- 1 
portant  events  militated  against  the  success  of  both. 
There  is  Eddie  Greany,  for  in.stance,  to  whom  in  the  ab- 
sence of  Sam  Rainey,  has  been  entrusted  the  charge  of 
Superintendent  Daggett's  manifold  ambitions,  he  was 
embarrassed  by  having  to  second  Joe  Choynski.  Billy 
Jordan,  Committeeman  from  the  45th,  the  traditional 
master  of  ceremonies,  was  compelled  to  give  eclat  to  the 
fistic  event.  However,  it  shall  not  be  .said  that  the 
tendency  of  the  Democracy  in  the  direction  of  prize 
fights  is  by  any  means  a  dishonorable  characteristic. 
Apropos  thereof  there  was  a  story  told  of  Colonel 
O'Beirne,  who  arose  on  an  occasion  to  a  point  of  pro- 
test at  a  political  club  meeting.    A  National  holiday 


was  about  to  fall  on  a  Friday  and  the  club  proposed 
celebrating  it  with  a  barbecue. 

"  Is  it  a  barbecue  on  Friday  ye  are  talking  about, 
gintlemcn  ? "  asked  the  Colonel  in  tones  resonant  with 
sorrow  and  indignation.  " 'Tis  the  heft  of  the  Dimo- 
cratic  party  that  atcs  no  mate  of  a  Friday,  so  why  d'ye 
be  talking  of  a  barbecue  f  A  fishing  excursion  is 
more  in  order." 

They  fished. 

*  *  * 

VARIOUS  are  the  ways  and  many  the  methods  of 
acquiring  riches.  With  interest  I  learn  of  the  proceed- 
ing of  certain  wealthy  men.  who,  believing  the  decline 
of  country  properties  but  a  temporary  and  transient 
feature  of  the  depression,  have  hit  on  a  novel  way  of 
acquiring  lands  at  half  its  assessed  valuation.  The 
California  Savings  and  Loan  Society  is  in  process  of 
liciuidation,  but  the  progress  it  makes  in  the  present 
condition  of  the  market  is  wearisome  in  the  extreme. 
Many  depositois  are  glad  to  accept  in  cash  half  the 
I  amounts  their  pass-books  call  for,  and  this  inclination 
I  is  being  taken  advantage  of  by  speculators,  John  O. 
Reis  and  Ferd  Reis,  among  others,  who  are  quietly 
engaged  in  buying  up  these  deposits,  accepting  in  lieu  of 
coin  [)arcels  of  property  belonging  to  the  institution.  As 
the  bank's  loans  were  based  on  assessed  valuations,  which 
are  at  least  twenty-five  per  cent  below  real  values,  and 
as  its  mortgages  were  reasonably  conservative,  it  may 
be  seen  what  bargains  these  dealers  are  acquiring. 

*  a,  * 
* 

THE  illustrators  are  all  laughing  over  the  manner  in 
which  a  certain  Examiner  artist  retaliated  on  the 
editor,  who  attempted  to  disci[)line  him.    For  some 
weeks  [)ast  this  young  man  has  irritated  his  superiors 
by  frequent  indulgence  in  strong  liquor.    In  conse- 
quence his  work  has  been  scamped,  and  undue  responsi- 
j  bilities  thrown  on  his  brethren.    So  he  was  suspended 
j  from  the  salary  li.st  and  was  told  he  should  be  paid  only 
!  what  he  earned.    It  happens,  however,  that  the  offender 
I  has  real  talent  and  a  remarkable  dexterity  behind  his 
eccentricities,  and,  nettled  by  the  reproof,  set  to  work 
i  with  a  vengeance.    Over  the  result  the  editor  is  repin- 
ing, for  the  artist's  bill  this  week  was  something  like 
$105,  whereas  his  regular  salary  is  considerably  less 
I  than  half  that  figure. 

*  *  * 

j  THE  Mormon  Choir  explains  more  than  it  imagines. 
It  interprets  the  charm  which  San  Francisco  has  exer- 
cised over  so  many  eminent  Utahans;  it  satisfies  one's 
curiosity  as  to  why  the  Elders  went  so  far  afield  in  their 
search  after  recruits;  it  sets  at  rest,  also,  all  doubts  as 
to  the  discretion  of  granting  Mormon  women  the  fran- 
chise. Surely  no  one  after  this  will  doubt  the  sense 
and  solidity  of  Salt  Lake  femininity.  And  when  the  ladies 
lift  up  their  voices  together  the  atmosphere  is  laden 
with  sweet  sounds  which,  I  am  sure,  express  the  har- 

I  mony  and  amiability  of  the  individual  .songstresses. 

*  *  * 

OVER  the  performance  of  Orestes,  on  Saturday,  oi)in- 
ions  differ.  The  talent  seem  to  consider  the  son  ot 
Ormonde  a  disappointment,  but  Mr.  McDonough  ac- 
cepts the  situation  with  that  equanimity  which  is  born 
of  a  more  agreeable  conviction.  The  jockey,  it  seems, 
had  orders  to  rush  the  colt  ahead  at  the  start  and  keep 
him  in  advance  of  the  bunch  to  the  finish,  but  he  got 
the  worst  of  the  send-off,  and  it  was  taking  too  much 
of  a  chance  to  push  so  valuable  a  steed  through  to  the 
front.  So  the  alternative  orders  prescribed  a  very  easy 
gait,  and  that  is  why  Orestes  finished  in  the  rear.  The 
performance  must  not  be  taken  as  any  index  of  his 
powers.  It  cannot  be  said,  however,  that  the  jockey 
showed  any  particular  skill  in  handling  his  mount. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  racing,  great  are  the  preparations  for  the 
California  Jockey  Club's  new  course  across  in  Oakland. 
The  most  eminent  of  track  engineers  has  been  engaged 
to  lay  out  the  grounds.  A  handsome  clubhouse  is 
l)lanncd  and  arrangements  already  entered  into  with  the 
railroad  company  for  special  trains  and  through  tickets 
to  the  course.  It  is  estimated  that  the  Oakland  track 
has,  in  the  matter  of  proximity,  considerably  the  best 
of  its  Ingleside  rival,  inasmuch  as  fast  boats  and  express 
trains  will  land  one  at  the  new  resort  within  twenty-five 
minutes  of  .Market  Street,  whereas  fifty-five  minutes  are 
consumed  traveling  to  the  Pacific  Coast  Club's  (juarters. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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THE  NEW  BOOKS. 


A  NOVEL  THAT  IS  WORTH  READING  AND 
ANOTHER  THAT  IS  NOT. 


Netta  Syrett  has,  strange  to  say,  achieved 
the  rare  thing.  She  has  written  a  good 
novel.  Xobody's  Fault  is  not  brilliant, 
doesn't  startle  you  and  hold  you  breathless. 
It  is  not  a  work  of  genius  bj-  any  means, 
and  there  are  queer  little  sensational  lapses 
— just  the  matter  of  a  sentence  or  two — but 
it  does  arouse  your  interest,  and  it  does  suc- 
ceed in  holding  it.  It  is  the  story  of  one 
Bridget  Ruan  a  publican's  daughter.  "She 
stands,"  says  the  author,  speaking  through 
one  of  her  characters,  "  between  two  hostile 
classes — by  education  and  nature  she  be- 
longs to  one,  by  birth  and  social  position  to 
the  other,  she  has  strong  sj-nipathics  with 
both,  but  belongs  wholly  to  neither.  Her 
parents  have  denied  themselves  to  give  her 
a  splendid  education  .  .  .  When  she  re- 
turns to  them  there  is  a  great  gulf  fixed.  Her 
tastes,  sympathies,  and  ideals  are  not  theirs, 
never  can  be  theirs.  It  is  the  saddest,  most 
hopeless  thing  in  life,  '  nobody's  fault.'  " 

Finally  Miss  Ruan  rises  in  the  world,  partly 
through  her  talents  as  a  novelist,  and  mar- 
ries the  wrong  man,  only  to  find  it  out 
when  the  right  man,  Carey,  returns  from 
"The  Mysterious  East."  Then  there  comes 
the  inevitable  separation,  and  Bridget  only 
saves  herself  from  a  flight  with  Carey  by 
what  impresses  the  reader  as  a  somewhat 
overstrained,  morbid  scruple  of  conscience 
as  regards  her  mother. 

There  are  some  rather  good  pieces  of 
realism  in  the  book,  notably  Bridget's  home- 
coming and  the  Jenkins's  party,  the  scenes 
in  the  boarding-house  during  Bridget's 
school-teaching  days,  and  the  interview 
with  Miss  Miles.  The  dialogue  is  really 
very  good,  Miss  Syrett  having  the  rare  and 
excellent  faculty  of  telling  her  story  through 
the  conversations  of  its  characters. 

It  is  evident  that  the  author  has  striven  to 
be  compact,  concise,  and  brief  (one  can  read 
the  book  in  three  hours.)  This  compact- 
ness of  form  would  be  admirable  were  the 
story  of  a  less  serious  character,  or  more  re- 
plete with  action.  As  it  is,  you  miss  the 
background,  the  setting  for  the  plot,  and 
Miss  Syrett  shifts  her  scenes  with  an  easy 
facility  that  is  almost  trivial.  If  the  move- 
ment were  slower,  even  if  it  were  more  pon- 
derous, the  author  would  have  had  time  to 
prepare  her  effects,  and  would  have  con- 
veyed a  stronger  more  lasting  impre.ssion. 
It  is  the  rarest  thing  in  the  world  to  find  a 
novel  that  would  be  improved  by  being 
lengthened.  I  am  sure  that  Xobcdy's  J-au/t, 
however,  is  such  an  one.  But  the  book  is 
good  reading  from  cover  to  cover,  and  its 
short-comings  are,  after  all,  mere  blem- 
ishes, not  vital  failures. 

[Roberts  Bros.,  publishers,  Boston.] 


Platypus,"  and  at  times  it  suggests  the  in- 
imitable Twain,  notably  where  Mr.  Baker 
nails  himself  into  the  play-house  he  is  try- 
ing to  build  for  the  children  or  where  he 
paints  himself  slowly  into  a  corner  in  his 
attempt  to  paint  the  floor  of  the  same  play- 
house. 

The  style  of  the  book  is  not  literary,  say 
what  you  will;  l\Ir.  Field  frequently  allow- 
ing himself  to  descend  to  that  doubtfully 
humorous  manner  which  employs  three-syl- 
labled Latinized  words  to  describe  some 
scene  or  epi.sode  of  trifling  importance. 
Here  is  a  case  in  point:  The  author  intends 
to  say  that  a  big  dog  played  about  his  back 
yard.  Instead  of  saying  it  in  good  home- 
spun Anglo-Saxon,  Mr.  Field  chooses  to 
inform  us  that  "  The  amiable  leviathan 
galivanted  about  the  premises  with  elephan- 
tine exuberance."  Of  course  this  may  be 
humor  — from  a  certain  standpoint  grade 
of  taste;  it  is  not  literature  any  more  than 
Mr.  Field's  use  of  the  word  "jeoparding" 
for  jeopardizing. 

Yet  there  is  a  certain  flavor  of  originality 
about  the  little  sketches  that,  perhaps,  more 
than  counter-balances  these  few  shortcom- 
ings. The  character  of  Mr.  Baker,  the 
absent-minded,  impractical,  credulous  as- 
tronomer, is  amusing  and  is  well-sustained. 
There  are  some  capital  touches  here  and 
there:  Mr.  Baker  planting  his  potato-patch 
in  the  form  of  the  Great  Dipper,  his  awe  at 
the  sight  of  an  expert  lather  at  work,  and 
the  experience  of  himself  and  wife  with  the 
watchman  told  in  "Alice's  Night-Watch- 
mau."  probably  the  best  of  all  the  little 
sketches. 

[77/i-  House  by  Eugene  Field.  New  York, 
Chas.  Scribner's  Sons.] 


Good  plain  homespun  realism  devoid  of 
any  musty  romantic  or  supernatural  ma'^hi- 
nery  is  nine  times  out  of  ten  the  most  effec- 
tive method  of  treatment  in  a  story.  After 
all,  truth  is  stronger  than  fiction  and  fiction 
itself  is  strong  only  in  so  far  as  it  seems  to 
be  like  truth. 

At  first  sight  it  would  seem  much  more 
wonderful  to  "account  for"  Jeanne  d'Arc 
by  believing  her  to  be  some  divinely  sent 
manifestation,  a  miracle,  a  god  from  the 
machine.  But  upon  reflection  it  will  easily 
appear  that  it  is  much  more  wonderful  that 
she  should  have  done  what  she  did  in  her 
true  character  of  a  simple  little  peasant  girl 
of  seventeen.  One  can  almost  say  she  was 
marvelous  because  she  was  not  :uarvelous 
at  all. 

Mr.  Lowell  has  written  an  admirable  hi.s- 
tory  of  this  wonderful  little  girl  upon  such 
lines  as  these;  a  plain  straightforward  story 
of  what  she  did.  The  reader  forms  his  own 
opinion,  Mr.  Lowell  does  not  trv  to  thrust 
upon  him  any  opinion  or  theories  of  his 
own.  We  have  become  so  used  to  the  ex- 
clamatory romantic  style  in  dealing  with 
Jeanne  that  it  is  not  until  the  realistic  au- 
thors call  us  back  again  to  the  plain  un- 
adorned facts  that  we  begin  to  appreciate 
them.  Schiller,  for  instance,  has  placed  his 
Joanna  upon  so  high  a  pedestal  that  we  no 
longer  see  her.  Mr.  Lowell,  on  the  other 
hand,  tells  us  she  was  fond  of  dress,  liked  to 
have  shad  for  breakfast,  and  that  she  nick- 
named the  English  "  Les  god-dams." 

\_/oan  of  Are,  hy  Francis  C.  Lowell. 
Houghton,  Miflin&  Co.,  publishers.] 


7 lie  House  by  Eugene  Field  is  a  little  book 
of  interesting  sketches  that  make  easy  read- 
ing for  a  half  hour  or  so,  but  it  is  not  espe- 
cially clever. 

The  House  is  not  a  novel,  and  it  is  not  a 
collection  of  short  stories;  at  the  same  time 
it  deals  with  fictitious  characters  (except  in 
the  case  of  Gamlin  Harland)  and  fictitious 
situations,  centering  about  the  building  of  a 
fictitious  House. 

The  twenty  odd  sketches  are  written  in  a 
style  much  like  that  of  Dickens  in  the  "  Boz" 
sk.t>-hes.  The  subjects  are  lightly  treated, 
in  a  humorous  manner  for  the  most  part. 
W.  limes  the  humor  is  almost  farcical  as  in 
the  sketch  entitled,  "  Neighb  r  Robbius' 


THE  THEATERS. 


A   SUGGESTION    OR    TWO    FOR  "BEAU 
BRUMMEL,"  TOGETHER  WITH  RE- 
MARKS ON  "BLUE  BEARD." 


Extraordinary  as  it  may  seem,  Diana's 
Hunting,  by  Robert  Buchanan,  is  to  no  evil 
purposes  though  F'rank  Housham's  fate 
trembles  in  the  i)alance.  He,  by  the  way,  is 
the  successful  dramatist  and  Miss  Meredith, 
is  the  charming  actress  who  created  the  hero- 
ine of  his  first  successful  piece.  Y'^ou  can 
imagine  her  a  most  adorable  person — radi- 
antly beautiful,  young,  tall,  firm,  with  per- 
fect arms,  passionate  eyes,  and  a  Grecian 
nose.  Nor  is  she  dependent  for  fascination 
on  physical  loveliness  alone.  Her  wit 
is  bright  and  she  has  real  histrionic  talent. 
Besides,  Frank  is  married  to  a  commonplace 
loving  little  wife,  who  knows  nothing  of  art 
and  less  of  literature,  and  is  unable  to  appre- 
ciate his  talent  which  Miss  Meredith  adores. 
However,  a  special  providence  in  the  person 
of  a  brusque  and  unconventional  critic 
named  Short  intervenes  to  save  this  guilty 
twain  from  one  another's  arms.  It  requires 
something  of  a  catastropbe,  for  they  are  on 
the  verge  of  elopement,  but  Mr.s.  Short  dies 
at  the  psychological  'moment;  Horsham 
grieved  at  the  sorrow  of  his  friend  confides 
the  bereavement  to  Diana  who  tails  to  sym- 
pathize. ■  Her  charm  fades — the  thought  of 
his  wife's  love  comes  home  to  him  and  vir- 
tue reigns  supreme.  The  tale,  though  sketchy 
in  treatment  and  hasty  in  its  modeling, 
makes  diverting  and  entertaining  reading. 
Diana  and  .Short  are  both  realized  with  ver- 
similitude  though  the  outlines  of  the  critic 
are  vague,  and  the  love  he  bears  his  disrep- 
utable wife  without  proper  motive. 

[The  Frederic  Stokes  Company,  publish- 
ers,] Oraci,e,  K.  B. 


California  of  the  South  is  the  somewhat  in- 
volved title  of  a  guide  book  by  Walter  Lind- 
ley  and  J.  P.  Widney.  It  is  complete, 
systematic,  and  should  make  clear  and  easy 
reading  for  the  tourist  in  the  southern  part 
of  the  State.  Sentences  such  as  this  strike 
one  as  rather  queer  in  a  guide  book,  how- 
ever: "  Attention  has  been  attracted  to  this 
island  lately  by  the  report  of  a  tragical  mur- 
der of  a  Chinaman  by  Alexander  More,  the 
owner  of  the  island."  .  The  illustrations  are 
above  the  average  and  are  reproduced  for 
the  most  part  by  engravings  on  wood. 

[California  of  the  South,  by  Walter  Lindley, 
M.  D.,  and  J.  P.  Widney,  A.  M.  M.  D.,  LL. 
D.    NewY'ork:  D.  Appleton  &  Co.] 

Frank  B.  Millard  has  collected  the  wes- 
tern stories  he  contributed  to  various  period- 
icals and  Tait  Co.  announce  them  just  off 
their  press.  The  title  of  the  volume  is 
.-}  Pretty  Bandit,  and  it  will  be  available 
at  all  the  bookdealers  next  week.  I  com- 
mend these  yarns  to  the  attention  of  those 
readers  who  like  virile  plots  and  exciting 
incidents. 

Adam  Johnstone'' s  Son,  the  new  novel  by  Mr. 
F.  Marion  Crawford,  will  be  published  dur- 
ing April.  It  will  be  illustrated  by  an  artist 
who  went  special!}'  to  Amalfi  in  order  to  be 
able  to  catch  the  local  color  of  the  scenes  in 
which  the  story  is  laid. 

BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  I  Married  a  Wife,"  by  John  Strange 
Winter.    Fred'k.  A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers. 

"  The  Broom  Squire,"  by  S.  Baring  Gould. 
F.  A.  Stokes  Co,,  publishers. 

"A  Woman  Intervenes,"  by  Robert  Baer. 
Fred'k.  A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  In  Search  of  Quiet,"  by  Walter  Frith. 
Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers. 


Wit  can  do  much  and  Richard  Mansfield 
more,  but  underneath  the  delightful  intel- 
lectual tickling  produced  hy  the  lines  of  the 
play,  and  in  spite  of  the  keen  pleasure 
which  this  artist  gives  us  by  his  firm  yet 
delicate  handling  of  the  part,  I  fancy  that 
"  Beau  Brummel  "  is  a  trifle  irritating  to  the 
average  male  American.  Not  irritating 
enough  for  him  to  be  exactly  conscious  of 
it,  but  just  enough  to  make  him  callous  to 
the  sufferings  of  the  poor  old  carpet- 
knight,  and  feel  "  it  serves  the  old  chap 
right  for  his  infernal  foppishness." 

As  the  playwright  is  always  hankering  for 
howls  and  tears  from  the  audience,  this 
antipathetic  frame  of  mind  is,  from  his  point 
of  view,  a  fatal  one  in  which  to  receive  the 
last  act  of  "  Beau  Brummel,"  particularly  as 
even  the  most  sympathetic  of  males  could  [ 
not,  I  think,  be  affected  to  tears  by  the 
picture  of  two  men  (one  of  them  young) 
starving  to  death  in  a  garret  without  ap- 
parently lifting  their  hands  to  make  a  liv- 
ing. Certainly  most  Americans  would  not, 
for  they  are  all  born  to '' hustle,"  and  are 
mostly  but  one  or  two  generations  removed 
from  men  who,  forced  to  be  hewers  of  wood 
and  drawers  of  water,  would  have  had  a 
fine,  healthy  scorn  for  Beau  Brummel's 
false  pride,  and — alas! — for  his  twelve  shirts 
a  week,  too. 

As  for  the  American  women's  feelings, 
I'm  willing  to  confess  that  one  of  them  wept 
over  the  last  part  of  this  plaj'  the  first  time 
she  saw  it, and  yearned  to  spank  the  two  blind 
lovesick  moles  who  were  so  absorbed  in 
themselves  that  they  were  deceived  by  the 
poor  old  man's  piteous  pretense  and  left 
him,  their  best  friend,  in  the  most  obvious, 
the  most  heart-rending  poverty.  Monday 
night,  however,  though  she  still  had  an  ar- 
dent desire  to  crack  the  young  pair's  empty 
pates  together  and  still  delighted  in  Mans- 
field's finished,  admirable  work,  the  scene 
failed  to  touch  her  properly  and  she  quar- 
reled with  the  playwright.  If  he  really  had 
an  honest  desire  to  make  everybody  miser- 
able over  the  death  scene  he  ought  to  have 
worked  up  to  it  differently.  First,  he  should 
have  intimated  discreetly  but  pointedly  that 
the  fiue-ladyisms,  the  superb  conceit,  and 
the  magnificent  attitude  of  this  famous  fop 
toward  mankind,  was  a  pose  assumed  mainly 
because  he  gauged  accurately  the  world  in 
which  he  lived  and  was  aware  of  the  pres- 
tige to  be  won  by  such  an  attitude.  Next, 
Mortimer,  (the  faithful  valet)  ought  never 
to  have  been  permitted  to  remain  whole; 
he  should  have  lost  his  legs  or  his  eyes  or 
something  in  his  master's  service,  and  there- 
by forced  the  fastidious  Beau  to  support  him 
— say  by  his  giving  dancing  lessons  to  his 
landlady's  daughter,  yea,  even  to  the  laud- 
lady  herself,  and  to  others  of  her  kind,  for 
"a  pittance."  Preluded  in  some  such  mas- 
terly manner,  the  death  scene  wouldn't  leave 
a  dry  eye  in  the  house.  Still  there  are  cer- 
tain disadvantages  attending  wet  eyes,  so, 
perhaps,  "  Beau  Brummel  "  is  just  as  well  the 
way  it  is. 

It  seems  almost  a  lifetime  since  San  Fran- 
cisco has  had  at  one  time  two  such  good 
things  as  Mansfield  and  "  Puddn'head,"  and 
never,  I'm  sure,  have  we  had  a  greater  con- 
trast than  the  plays  of  "  Beau  Brummel  " 
and  "  Puddn'head  Wilson."  The  one  so 
witty  and  anemic,  so  far  away  and  unreal, 
the  other  so  vibrant  with  strong  emotion, 
so  full  of  America's  young  blood,  and  of 
human  hopes  and  fears.  Y'es,  we've  fared 
well,  so  well  that  I  strongly  suspect  both 
the  Baldwin  and  the  Columbia  to  have 
some  particularly  choice  idiocy  in  store  for 
us — it  wouldn't  do  for  us  to  be  spoilt,  you 
know,  by  two  good  companies  coming  in 
succession.  We  might  get  so  we'd  refuse  to 
go  unless  they  furnish  something  to  keep 
us  awake. 


nounce  that  there  is  a  marked  improvement 
in  legs.    I  won't  talk  about  the  faces. 

They  have  annexed  two  specialties  from 
the  Orpheum,  Gilbert  and  Goldie  (quite good, 
though  too  noisy  and  blatant),  and  a  little 
Mille  somebody  or  other  with  a  chic,  pretty, 
little  black  head,  who  dances  a  stiff — oh  ! 
such  a  stiff — little  dance,  in  a  stiff  pair  of 
corsets,  and  an  even  stiffer  smile.  Until 
she  takes  them  both  off,  I  implore  her  in 
the  name  of  charity  to  avoid  anything  with 
even  the  faintest  resemblance  to  a  Spanish 
dance,  for  the  contrast  between  the  music 
and  her  motions  is  enough  to  make  one's 
ears  and  eyes  fall  out.  F^erris  and  dear, 
funny,  little  Carrie  Roma  were  in  fine 
feather,  and  the  medley  of  negro  songs 
jolly  enough  to  warm  the  heart  of  anything 
but  an  iceberg  or  a  musician. 


"  Blue  Beard  "  is  in  its  second  week  at  the 
Tivoli,  and  has  really  earned  a  good  word. 
The  costumes  are  charming,  the  jokes  quite 
endurable,  and  I  can  conscientiously  an- 


"  The  managers  of  the  Columbia  Theater 
School  of  Dramatic  .■\rt  have  reason  to  feel 
proud  of  the  splendid  results  of  their  efforts 
since  its  opening  in  August  of  last  year. 
I'p  to  date  they  have  graduated  about 
twenty-five  students,  each  of  whom  is  quali- 
fied to  play  responsible  parts,  and  nearly  all 
of  them  leading  parts."  This  clipping  from 
the  Bulletin  was  given  a  conspicuous  place 
on  the  program  of  last  week's  exhibition. 
The  powers  that  be  evidently  regard  the 
turning  loose  on  the  communit}-  of  twenty- 
five  stage-struck  mortals  with  only  nine 
months'  training  as  a  meritorious  act;  to  a 
mere  outsider  it  looks  rather  like  a  crime. 
If  not  a  crime  'tis  very  wonderful — think  of 
it!  To  be  able  to  convert  raw  material  into 
actors  "  capable  of  playing  leading  parts"in 
nine  months  !  Mr.  Instructor,  I  salute  you. 
You  are  a  double-barreled  prodigy,  and 
when  I  decide  to  lend  my  brilliancy  to  the 
stage  none  but  you  shall  have  a  hand  in  my 
education. 

I  suppose  the  pupils  who  exhibited  last 
Thursday  have  been  in  training  only  long 
enough  to  learn  their  lines  (some  of  them 
evidently  not  so  long)  for,  though  several 
did  very  well,  they  should  all  be  separated 
from  "leading  parts"  by  eons  of  time. 
Most  of  them  showed  an  interest  in  the 
audience  all  out  of  proportion  to  its  size  and 
enthusiasm,  and  seemed  to  strive  for  little 
else  than  to  get  their  lines  out  with  all  pos- 
sible dispatch,  while  one'  or  two  of  the  more 
promising  ones  were  as  nervous  as  a  cat  in 
its  ninth  life,  so  nervous  that  it  was  impos- 
sible to  judge  of  their  ability.  Taken  as  a 
whole,  Miss  Ella  Deane  as  Mrs.  Cavendish 
in  "Hearts"  made  the  best  impression; 
barring  a  certain  irritating  primness  of 
delivery,  she  promised  well.  If  she  has  ever 
heard  Jennie  Kennark  of  the  Frawley  Com- 
pany she  has  heard  her  own  defect  vivified 
and  confirmed,  and  should  take  warning  in 
time.  Peg  Woffington. 


Husband — I  am  so  sleepy  I  can  hardly 
keep  my  eyes  open  and  I  have  so  much  to 
write  yet. 

Wife— Just  wait  till  I  show  you  my  dress- 
maker's bill;  I  bet  you'll  open  your  eyes. — 
Texas  Si/tings. 

"  How  much  fora  photograf  ?  "  he  queried 
as  he  entered  the  room  at  the  head  of  the 
stairs. 

"  Mv  dear  sir,  you  have  made  a  mistake," 
replied  the  occupant  of  the  office.  "  This 
is  a  dental  oflSce,  while  the  photographer  is 
next  door." 

"  Oh,  you  pull  teeth?  '' 

"Yes,  sir." 

"  How  much  ?  " 

"  Fifty  cents  apiece." 

"  Well  go  ahead  and  yank  out  one  or  two. 
It's  about  the  same  to  me." — Dettoil  Free 
Press. 


100  Visiting  Cards 
Engraved  in  the 
Latest  Style  for 
$1.00,  at 

Dodge's  New  Store, 
112  Post  St. 

Our  new  store  is  our  only  one— 
112  Post  St.,  next  White  House 
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DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


CHIMMIE  FADDEN  AGAIN. 


COMING  EVENTS  IN  THE  THEATER 
WORLD. 


Roland  Reed,  the  favorite  comedian,  will 
be  the  attraction  at  the  California  next  Mon- 
day night,  appearing  in  "The  Politician." 
Mr.  Reed's  leading  lady  is  Miss  Isadore 
Rush. 

Monday  evening  of  next  week  Mr  IMans- 
field  will  present  "The  Story  of  Rodion."  a 
dramatization  of  Dostoyevski's  great  novel 
of  "Crime  and  Punishment."  This  is  the 
first  time  this  plav  has  been  given  in  San 
Francisco.  Mr.  Mansfield's  interpretation 
of  Rodion  is  said  to  be  the  most  powerful 
achievement  of  his  whole  career.  The  play 
■will  be  repeated  on  Tuesday  night.  "  Prince 
Karl  "  will  be  the  bill  on  Wednesday  Thurs- 
day, and  Friday  nights  and  at  the  Saturday 
matinee.  "Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde"  is 
billed  for  Saturday  evening. 

Richard  Mansfield  has  signed  a  contract 
with  Daniel  Frohmau  to  play  under  his 
management  for  four  years.  One  New  York 
paper  has  it  that  Frohman  will  pay  Mansfield 
$100,000  for  his  services.  When  asked  if 
this  was  an  exaggeration,  Mr.  Frohman 
replied: 

"Exaggeration!  Not  at  all!  I  shall  pay 
him  even  more.  When  I  managed  Madame 
Modjeska,  I  paidher|20oo  a  week  forthirtv- 
five  weeks,  or  J70.000  for  the  season.  I  tell 
yoii,  as  a  positive  fact ,  that  Mr.  Mansfield 
will  receive  a  larger  salarv  than  any  Ameri- 
can actor  has  ever  been  paid." 

On  Monday  night  at  the  Columbia  Theater 
Kzra  Kendall  will  present  the  comedy  "A 
Pair  of  Kids."  In  the  cast  is  Miss  Edith 
Kingsley  who  will  appear  in  her  own 
catchy  ballad,  "Swinging  in  the  Sky.'' 

Rivarde,  I,achaume,  and  W.  H.  Keith 
come  direct  from  New  York  to  this  city 
where  they  open  at  the  Columbia  Theater, 
on  Monday,  April  27th.  Ysaye  had  much 
to  say  about  Rivarde  when  he  was  in  this 
country  last  year,  always  claiming  that  he 
was  one  of  the  greatest  players  living,  posi- 
tively the  greatest  of  the  younger  men. 

"  Blue  Beard  "  will  be  given  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House  next  Monday  evening.  The 
ballet  will  be  redressed  and  remodeled,  and 
the  whole  show  will  be  changed  and  aug- 
mented in  every  respect. 

The  old  favorite,  "  Michael  Strogoff,"  has 
been  played  to  crowded  houses  during  the 
past  week.  For  next  week  "Special  De- 
livery," the  only  postoffice  play,  is  billed. 
The  main  feature  is  the  specialties. 

Pearl  Ladd,  a  miss  of  twelve,  will  give  her 
first  piano  recital  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Audi- 
torium, Wednesday  evening,  April  29tli. 
She  has  been  studying  for  some  years  under 
Otto  Bendix,  and  her  interpretation  of 
Beethoven,  Chopin,  IVIozart,  Mendelssohn, 
and  the  other  masters  is  said  to  be  very 
clever. 

Great  interest  is  taken  in  the  approaching 
professional  debut  of  Mrs.  Auzerais  Hoyte, 
at  Grover's  Alcazar,  next  Monda)'  evening. 
The  lady  is  well  known  on  the  amateur 
stage  and  in  Society  circles,  and  her  many 
friends  predict  a  most  brilliant  career  for 
her.  In  the  curtain-raiser,  "The  Setting  of 
the  Sun,"  she  has  been  seen  at  private 
theatricals;  so  her  real  debut  will  be  as 
Mrs.  Featherly  in  "  Everybody's  Friend." 
She  will  wear  some  most  elaborate  dresses, 
imported  from  Paris,  and,  all  in  all,  the  per- 
formance promises  to  be  unusually  good. 
Hereward  Hoyte  has  been  especially  en- 
gaged, and  Leonard  Grover,  Jr.,  will  give  his 
favorite  impersonation  of  Major  de  Boots. 
Popular  prices  will  prevail. 

-   — 

THE  MORMON  CHOIR. 


MR. 


The  Mormon  Tabernacle  Choir  is  a  sur- 
prisingly good  body  of  singers,  under  the 
direction  of  a  capable  leader, Mr.  E.  Stephens. 
Great  attention  is  paid  to  detail,  and  the 
volume  of  tone  in  for U  passages  is  eminently 
satisfying.  The  disappointing  feature  is  the 
program  itself  "  Annie  Laurie"  as  a  solo, 
"Robin  Adair  "as  a  duet — especially  with 
the  tenor  singing  a  third  above  the  melody 
throughout,  minstrel  fashion— and  the  silly 
"Prison  Scene"  from  II  Trovatore,  are 
absurd  on  such  a  program.  Neither  are  the 
compositions  of  Mr.  Stephens  particularly 
efifective.  The  soloists  of  the  organization, 
with  one  exception,  are  in  no  wise  up  to  the 
high  standard  of  the  chorus.  The  one  ex- 
ception is  the  boy  alto.  Master  Charlie  Pike. 
This  lad  has  a  superb  voice,  and  is  musical 
to  his  finger  tips.  His  phrasing  and  enun- 
ciation are  all  that  could  be  desired,  and 
his  intonation  is  ab.solntely  true. 

Anything  more  beautiful  than  his  singing 
of  Handel's  "  Angels  ICver  Bright  and  Fair  " 
would  be  difficult  to  imagine.  Master  Pike 
is  preeminently  the  star  of  the  Mormon 
Choir.  Mr.  Willard  Weilie  is  a  good  violin- 
ist, with  an  agreeable  tone  and  a  fair  technic; 
but  the  "Airs  Hongrois  "  of  Ernst  are  not 
for  him.  He  is  far  better  in  compositions  of 
a  less  exacting  nature. 

With  a  good,  solid  program  of  the  choral 
writings  of  the  great  masters,  the  Mormon 
Tabernacle  Choir  would  be  most  welcome. 

P.  C.  A. 


TOWNSEND'S  HERO  AS  A  COMMEN- 
TATOR ON  POLITICS. 


The  Raines  Bill  is  the  new  excise  law 
passed  by  the  New  York  Legislature,  by 
which  the  license  fees  and  bonds  required 
of  licjuor  dealers  are  materially  increa.se<L 
Its  operation  must  force  many  of  the  saloons 
out  of  existence.  It  is  said  to  be  a  scheme 
of  Hoss  Piatt  to  force  the  litpior  dealers  to 
obtain  bunds  from  the  I'idelily  Deposit 
Company  of  Mar\  land,  of  which  his  son  is 
agent.  .•\proi)os  the  Bill,  Chimmie  Fadden 
is  heard  from  in  the  .New  York  Sini: 

"  Say,  dat  Hill  Raines  must  be  a  farmer,  a  dead 
farmer,  snrt  i  I>i.l  you  hear  whal  he  done?  I.emme 
tell  you.  t  p  to  .Mbany.  where  dcy  makes  de  laws 
for  de  law  yers,  where  Mr.  Ilurton  ustcr  belong,  dis 
lUll  Raines  he  l)roke  into  de  j^ame.  and  he  puts  n|)  a 
front  1  at  tie  folks  what  lives  in  de  city  don't  know 
eno\igh  to  eat  splughetti  widout  a  fork,  and  has  t' 
havea  keeper.  See?  Well,  when  he  makes  dat  front 
all  de  otlder  farmers  dey  yells  t'  beat  'ell,  antl  says 
dat  Raines  is  de  mug  t'  Icnrn  de  city  lolkswhat  f  do, 
and  mostly  what  t'  do  al)ont  booze.  So  Raines  he 
makes  a  Constitution  anti  liy-laws  what  says  you 
gets  arrested  if  you  has  a  tir-t  on  you  after  one 
o'clock  in  de  morning,  and  you  gots  t'  jail  if  you  feels 
like  trowing  a  mi.xed  ale  in  your  face  on  Sunday,  what 
Mr.  Paul  .says  is  thedryest  day  in  de  year.  Ou  odder 
days  you  has  t*  cough  \ip  a  plunk  a  minute,  or  die 
of  tirst. 

"  Sure,  dat's  what  Mr.  Paul  says.  He  says  dat  de 
poor  man  will  have  to  get  busy  and  buy  beer  by  de 
keg  and  whiskey  by  de  jug,  and  take  de  stufThonie 
wid  him,  same  as'de  ricli  man,  or  eUe  he'll  have 
a  troat  on  him  like  de  inside  of  a  peanut  shell,  and 
vote  de  Democratic  ticket  every  time  he  wants  a 
drink  and  can't  get  it. 

"  Den,  when  Mr.  Paul  was  talking  like  dose  ways, 
Mi-iS  Fanny  she  says,  *  If  Mr.  Raines  puts  dc  poor 
man  in  de  game  de  same  as  de  rich  man,  does  he 
give  de  poor  man  de  boodle  t'  make  good  wid? ' 

"  Mr  Paul  he  ta\il  awhile,  and  den  he  says  dat 
Mr.  Riiines  must  have  forgot  something,  'cause 
when  he  puts  de  poor  man  in  de  game  wid  de  rich 
man,  lie  didn't  give  him  no  stack  of  blue  chips  to 
play  de  game  wid.  See? 

"  When  I  learned  all  about  de  law  from  Mr.  Paul 
I  went  down  to  a  meeting  uf  de  Roseleaf  Social, 
Outing,  and  Life-Saving  Club,  what  I  am  de  \'ice  of. 
and  I  gives  de  gang  de  straight  tip:  I  copped  'em 
right,  and  dey  was  crazy.  When  I  tolcd  em  dat  dey 
would  have  t'  dig  up 'eight  him — make  good  wid 
eight  hundred  cases,  plunks  — or  else  go  dry,  dey  fell 
in  a  fit.  and  hollered  murder  in  langvvudge  it  was 
good  t'  listen  to. 

"  Dey  wouldn't  stand  up.  t'  de  dough  dish  a  little 
bit,  biit  wanted  to  go  right  out  and  slug  de  head  off 
dat  Hill  Raines.  1  told 'em  Raines  was  a  fanner  what 
didn't  know  the  diff'rence  between  Cherry  Hill  and 
Monkey  Hill,  and  den  I  taut  dey'd  all  die  of  kick- 
ing. 

'  But  dat  wasn't  what  I  was  going  t'  tell  you,  only 
I  hears  so  much  about  it  dat  I  has  t'  spiel  a  speech 
on  de  question  or  bust.  His  Whiskers  is  worse  dan 
me.  He  dough  dish  is  prison  to  him,  and  he  can't 
stand  up  to  it  no  more  dan  little  Miss  Fannie  can 
stand  on  her  head.  Mr.  Paul  offered  t'  bet  Mr.  Bur- 
ton a  case  of  small  bots  dat  his  Whi-kers  would 
wearamask  ne.xt  ICLtion  day  and  vote  de  Democrat 
ticket,  all  along  of  Bill  Raines,  but  Mr.  iiurton 
woiddn't  take  <le  bet,  cause  he  said  it  wouldn't  do 
him  no  good  t'  win,  fur  Mr.  Paul  would  collar  de 
small  hots,  no  matter  which  one  win  the  bet. 

"  But  let  It  go  at  dat.  What  I  was  going  t  tell  you 
about  was  dat  bull  pup.  Was  I  telling  you  about  dat 
bull  pup?  Yes.  Den  you  know  we  got  hini.  Hebe- 
longs  I'  little  .Miss  F"annie,  and  de  pup  is  dead  stuck 
on  her,  dough  de  kid  don't  do  a  ting  t'  de  pup  but 
pinch  its  ears,  gouge  its  eyes,  and  shake  hands  wid 
its  tail. 

"  Say,  dere's  some  kind  of  a  jollv  about  dat  pup, 
sure;  and  I  can't  tumble  to  it,  ncider  can  de  Duchess. 
I  tink.  dough,  she  makes  a  bluff  at  tumbling. 

"  When  1  got  de  puj)  for  Mr.  Paul  he  pipes  it  off 
careful  like  he  looksat  a  cigar  bef.jre  he  lights  it,  and 
liesaystonie:  'It's  nearly  homely  enougn,'  hesays. 
'It's  almost  as  homely  as  de  odder  one.'  Den  I  says, 
'  What  odder  one?'  and  he  says,  solemn-like,  '  De 
odder  one  I  was  linking  of,  Chnmes,'  and  I  tumbles 
t'  myself,  and  didn't  make  no  more  breaks  about  it 
den.  but  I  ast  de  Duchess.  She  gives  me  a  U)ng 
song  and  dance  what  de  most  of  it  I  conldn  t  cop 
right,  but  it  was  about  anodder  bull  pup  what  de 
Duchess  had  heerd  de  old  servants  say  dat  Miss 
Fannie  had  give  t'  Mr.  Paul  when  he  was  her  steady; 
when  dey  was  bote  kids.  .See? 

"  P'chee,  it  was  too  much  for  niy  nut,  so  I  just 
goes  out  to  de  stable  t'  see  dat  de  l>up  has  a  good 
cleaning  before  Mr.  Paul  comes  over  t'  give  it  t'  Miss- 
Fannie. 

"  Well,  when  he  comes  over  from  his  house,  and 
all  de  folks  was  sitting  togedd' r  in  de  hall,  where 
dere's  a  fireplace  big  as  a  tenement  room,  Mr.  Paul 
tells  me  t'  bring  in  de  pup,  and  I  bi  ing  him. 

"  When  she  seen  it,  M  iss  Fannie,  she  kiufler  turns 
red,  whal  dey  calls  blushing,  and  his  Whiskers  he 
laughs  t' beat  'ell,  but  .Mr.  Burton  he  only  coughs 
and  looks  as  knocked  out  as  if  he  had  to  keep  a  date 
in  Brooklyn. 

"'  Miss  Fannie,'  says  Mr.  Paul,  taking  de  pup  by 
de  slack  of  its  neck,  he  says, '  I've  been  near  twenty 
years  trying  t'  find  a  'Uip  what's  as  ugly  a  looker  as 
de  odder  one,  but  I  tink  ilis  one  will  flo.' 

"  Mi-s  F'annie  she  took  dc  pup,  and  she  says. '  Yc». 
it  is  ticautifully  ugly.'  she  says.  '  and  reminds  me  of 
de  odder  one.'  and  den  she  kinder  laughs  and  gives 
de  pup  I'  little  Miss  Fannie,  what  put  her  fingers  in 
de  pup's  eyes,  like  it  was  a  doll,  when  de  pup  only 
wags  his  tail  like  he  had  collared  a  tenderloin 
steak. 

"Den  nobody  didn't  say  netting  for  a  long  time, 
until  Mr.  Burton  he  says,  '  Paul  has  a  long  mein'ry, 
Fannie.  Wc  must  reward  him  for  it.  What  shall 
we  do  ? ' 

■'At  dis  his  Whiskers  laughed  like  he'd  loled  a 
joke  himself,  and  he  says  says  he,  '  Dc  race  Mr. 
Paul  entered  for  is  over,  and  you  has  won  de  cup. 
Burton,' he  says,  and  near  fell  off  I'is  chaii  laugh- 
ing, dough  I  di<ln't  know  what  fell  for.  Mr.  Paul  he 
seemed  t  tumble,  and  he  says,  serious  as  a  Judge  In 
de  Tombs,  says  he,  '  No.  I  can't  get  de  cup  unless 
Mr.  Burton  dies,  and  de  race  is  .sailed  over  agiin; 
so  I  guess  I  don't  come  in  for  no  reward  except  - 
dis  is  his  very  langwudge—' except  dc  conscioufi- 
ness  of  me  own  virtues.' 

"  Miss  Fannie  was  getting  blushingcr  and  blnsh- 
inger,  till  her  cheeks  was  I'S  red  as  de  logs  burning 
in  de  fireplace,  and  I  was  linking  wedder  I  oughten 
t'  slug  .sornebijdy  for  giving  her  a  jolly,  but  Mr.  I'aul 
he  says,  '  De  only  snbslimte  for  dc  cup  I  can  tink  of 
at  dis  time  is  a  small  bottle,  if  Chanies  may  gel  me 
one,'  and  Miss  Fannie  gives  me  dc  nod  I'  ciiase,  and 
I  chases. 

"  Well,  dat  game  boddcred  me  nut  till  I  lanl  I  d  go 
crazy,  and  I  giie.ss  I  would  went,  only  dc  Duchess 
sprung  a  sprize  party  on  nie  dat  night  what  jolted 
ine  right  again.  I  seen  Mr.  Paul  when  he  went 
home  iind  he  slipped  me  a  fiver  lor  me  trouble  in 
getting  de  pup.  '  I  has  had  five  dollars  wort  of  fun 
out  er  Mr.  Burton  already,'  he  says  t'  me 

"  I.uck  wasn't  commg  me  way  just  den  for  de 
Duchess  she  copped  .Mr.  Paul  giving  me  de  hoodie, 
and  she  says  t'  me,  'Chames,'  says  she,  '  would  you 
like  t'  know  de  jolly  about  dat  bull  pup?  '  says  she 

'  '  Sine,  I  wc'.ild,' I  says,  '  sure,  or  me  nut  will  go 
crooked.'  , 

"'Den,'  says  de  Duchess,  'den  you  give  me  de 


fiver  Mr.  Paul  gives  you.  iind  I'll  tell  you,'  fhe  lays. 
I  had  t'  cough  up.  and  when  dc  Ducfiess  had  sunk 
de  boodle  in  her  stocking  she  says.  '  I  taut  I  would 
tell  you,  but  I  gu' ss  rd  belter  not.  for  you  being 
sncli  a  ijiiotanl  person  about  affairs  of  de'henrt  yiui 
wouldn't  tumble,  even  if  I  give  you  de  straight 
tip.    (;oo<l  iii.ijhl,  James.' she  s:ivs  Sec? 

•' Say,  what  fell  !  De  Duchess  buncoes  me  cutter 
me  boodle  luid  den  gives  nic  de  double  cross.  I 
don't  see  no  heart  game  in  dis  I  must  be  a  farmer 
—  a  dead  fanner  Hiiu  vkd  W.  Townsbnd. 
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POEMS  BY  W.  B.  YEATS. 


THE  SHADOWY  HORSES.  | 

I  hear  the  shadowy  horses,  their  long  manes  ■ 

a-shake,  | 
Their  hoofs  heavy  with  tumult,  their  eyes 

glimmering  white; 
The  North  unrolls  above  them  clinging,  i 

creeping  night. 
The  East  tells  all  her  secret  joy  before  day-  I 

break,  | 
The  West  weeps  in  pale  dew,  and  sighs,  | 

passing  away, 
The  South  could  cover  them  with  roses  of 

crimson  fire,  ' 
()  vanity  of  sleep,  hope,  dream,  endless 

desire;  ] 
The  horses  of  disaster  plunge  in  the  desolate  | 

clay.  I 
Beloved,  let  your  eyes  half  close,  and  your 

heart  beat 

Over  my  heart,  and  your  hair  fall  upon  my  ; 

breast  | 

Drowning  Love's  lonely  hour  in  deep  twi- 
light of  rest; 

.•\nd  hide  their  tossing  manes   and  their 
tumultuous  feet.  i 


SIUCIOUS  rLA73S£C 
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California 
Jockey  Club 

WiNTKR  MEHTINC, 

Becinning  Thursday,  March  19TH 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  ■rues<lay,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine.  F'ive  or 
more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  J  I'.M.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gate  , 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  H.Williams,  Jr.,  Pres. 
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THE  TRAVAIL  OF  PASSION. 

When  the  flaming,  lute-thronged,  angelic 
door  is  wide, 
When  an  immortal  passion  breathes  in 

mortal  clay. 
Our  heart  endure  the  plaited  thorn,  the 
crowded  way, 
The  knotted  scourge,  the  nail-pierced  hands, 

the  wounded  side, 
The  hissop-heavy  sponge,  the  flowers  by 
Kidroti  stream: 
We  will  bend  down,  and  loosen  our  hair 
over  you 

That  it  may  drop  faint  perfume  and  be 
heavy  with  dew, 
I/ilies  of  death-pale  hope,  roses  of  passionate 
dream. 


THE  WIND'S  LAUGH. 

The  wind  blows  out  of  the  gates  of  the  day, 
The  wind  blows  over  the  lonely  of  heart. 

And  the  lonely  of  heart  is  withered  away. 
While  tile  fairies  dance  in  a  place  apart, 

Shaking  their  milk-white  feet  in  a  rmg. 
Tossing  their  milk-white  arms  in  the  air; 

For  they  hear  the  wind  laugh,  and  murmur 
and  sing 

Of  a  land  where  even  the  old  are  fair. 
And  even  the  wise  are  merry  of  tongue; 

But  I  heard  a  reed  of  Coolaney  sny, 
"  When  the  wind  has  laughed  and  miirniured 
and  sung. 

The  lonely  of  heart  must  wither  away." 


niolldny  Next    Steond  week  of 

RICHARD  MANSFIELD  "HSi' 

Monday  and  Tuesday.  .The  Stsr?  of  SsdiSB,  tbo  Stcicst 
Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday  Fuellings 

and  Saturday  Matinee   I'rinee  Karl 

Saturday  F;vening  Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde 

Monday,  April  27th— Last  week  Tirisiis  Eoaaico.  ote. 


Along  the  dreary  pathway  of  this  cloud- 
environed  life  of  ours  there  is  no  joy  so 
pure,  no  triumph  so  conijilete,  no  success  so 
fraught  with  r.ipture,  as  that  of  tlie  female 
artiste  who  hangs  on  the  flying  trapeze  by 
herehilblain  and  kisses  her  liand  to  the  per- 
spiring throng. 


1^^  mvMHrn 
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■Moiid.iy,  April  "20111 
nni  AUn    DCCn   ^i"''  '''^  company,  under  the 
nULAIlU    ntLU         direction  of  K.  B.  jack 
The  satirical  comedy  by  Daniel  D.  l.loyd  and 
Sydney  Rosetifeld 

THE^  F»Oi:vITICIA:iV 

Or,  Tile  ^Volnan'n  I'lank 

The  original  20th  century  woman  — Miss  Isaioro  Bush 


rmtOLAI10tR.OOmOO«  »•  itsirJAionAnAotRi  -- 
— The  Fuuni<  st  of  Fccentric  Comedians— 

EZRA  KENDALL  laughing  craze 
A  -  I^AIK  -  OFT  -  KIDS» 

Supiiorted  by  a  splendid  company  of  players 

600  laughs,  by  actual  count 
April  aTth-THi;  <:ke\t  kivakhk 


At  Bayreuth  the  Nibelnngen  ring  will  be 
performed  five  times  next  summer,  between 
July  19th  and  August  19th,  each  set  of  per- 
formances beginning  on  Sunday  and  ending 
on  Wednesday. 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor,  who  was  for  many 
years  with  Madame  K.  Caswell,  has  a  store 
at  36  Geary  Street.  The  store  is  the  perfec- 
tion of  beauty,  and  prettier  hats  cannot  be 
seen  outside  of  New  York. 


There  are  some  important  changes  in  the 
fashions  this  season,  not  only  iu  the  cut,  but 
in  materials.  I-'or  instance,  the  most  con- 
spicuous novelty  is  a  fly-front  finish  for 
cutaway  frocks  and  for  sack  coals  and  vests. 
It  is  also  considered  good  form  to  have 
square  shoulders,  which  s(|imrcness  is  helped 
out,  of  course,  by  judicious  padding.  In 
the  matter  of  overcoats,  the  styles  known  as 
the  Chesterfield  ancl  the  Covert  have  special 
favor,  the  former  something  like  lliirty-nine 
inches  in  length,  the  latter  not  exceeiling 
thirty-five  inches.  Frock  coats  are  made  of 
the  darkest  materials  for  nfleriioon  wear, 
with  striped  trousers.  As  for  sack  suits 
the  double-breasted  style  is  rather  out  of 
date,  and  the  jjopular  type  is  the  three- 
button  cutaway  of  cheviot  or  Scotch  suit- 
ings. In  the  mailer  of  colorings,  browns 
seem  to  be  most  i)opnbir.  and  among  Ihc 
latest  shades  is  a  Rembrandt  brown  of  great 
beauty.  Silver  grays  and  Oxford  checks 
are  also  coming  in  new  styles  and  are  ])ar- 
ticularly  favored.  It  is  interesting  to  know 
that  American  woolens  this  season  arc  far 
superior  to  those  of  any  previous  year,  and 
are  even  of  better  value  and  more  attractive 
than  foreign  fabrics.  We  noticed  some  fine 
materials  in  the  tailoring  establishment  of 
J.  Ulrich,  third  floor,  Crocker  Building. 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  of  Monday,  April  2l)th 

HopkiDS'  Trans-Oceanic  Star  Specialty  Co, 

The  most  eumplcle  traveling  vaudeville  organisation 
in  the  world 

I  THE   KO.S.SOn'   KKO.S.,  the  famous  lilliputian 
athletes  and  comedians. 
N.VMKIIO  l<K<>.<4.,  grotesque  acrobats. 
AITOLLO  I'l  I.GOKA         TOM  MACK 

IIOKACK  HENNEIIS       TIIK  KVAN.S 
.SHAKI'  &  FLAT  I  ()KI>  *  I  KANCIS 

CI.  xYTov.  .ii-;vKi\s  .V  .i  \sri:i{ 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

I  Haiidsnnirst  Family  fheatre  in  the  World 

Wai.tkk  Mokosco,     -      .Sole  Lessee  an<l  Manager 

Performances  of-Micliacl  StrOgoff 

MONDAY,  AI'ltIL  201  h 

—  riicGrral  Post  Office  Play- 

SPnCIAL  DELIVERY 
TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mks.  Krnkhti.vk  Kk  ki.i  no.  Proprietor  and  Manager 

A  Kir  KOAIIINO  SIICCKS8 
Second  Kdill  m  of  the  brilliant  spectacular 
HxtravagaiiKB 

BLUE  BEARD 

NKW  SniiK'*.  nall'*l'»  nnd  SpecinlticB. 
The  "Chevalier"  Mc<lley  ot  Contcr  Songs 

"Rny*»  of  Lifeht" 
An  Arntnnn  Koight'H  Dtcnni  of  Lovellncnfi 


25  anri  AO  renti* 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Monilay  liteMiiig,  .\prll  itttU 

Matinees— WediiciKlBy,  Saturday  and  Sunday 
i    First  appearance  on  the  professional  stage  of 

MKS    AHZKKAIS  IIOYTE 
Supported  by  Ilprewnrd  lloyte  and  a  competent 
c'impaiiy,  in  a  cirrliil  ]irodtielion  of 

EVERYBODY'S  FRIEND 

Preceded  by  t  lie  charming  curtain  raiser 
THE  .SETTING  OK  THE  SUN 

Kvening  Prices  ir,  15,  25,  35  and  50  cent* 

MBtlncc  Price*  10,  ij  and  ij  cent* 
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T  H         WAV  B 


SPLASHES. 


MRS.  HAGER  ELUDED  the  best  efforts 
of  the  press.  I  am  told  there  was  not  a 
single  reporter  present,  and,  although  the 
dailies  indulged  in  the  proper  allowance  of 
headlines  and  the  usual  array  of  pictures, 
both  were  founded  on  imagination  or  gath- 
ered from  surmise.  It  is  true  the  big  photo- 
graph of  the  participants  stood  in  the  door- 
way, but  it  was  protected  from  artistic 
encroachments  by  a  bodyguard  of  two  Soci- 
ety men  and  a  policeman.  Every  newspaper 
had  an  illustrator  there,  and  every  device 
was  employed  to  get  a  peep  at  the  picture; 
but  for  once  journalistic  enterprise  got  a  set- 
back. Of  the  performance  there  are  as 
many  opinions  as  there  were  spectators.  In 
some  quarters  it  is  pronounced  an  eminently 
artistic  success;  in  others,  the  verdict  is 
qualified  by  individual  condemnations.  No 
one  denies,  however,  that  ' '  A  Modern  Ana- 
nias" is  a  poor  play,  and  its  solitary  virtue, 
novelty,  by  no  means  excuses  its  inanity 
and  structural  weakness.  Frank  Mathieu 
and  Miss  Houghton  gave  satisfactory  ren- 
derings of  the  leading  roles,  but  the  honors 
of  the  evening  seem  to  have  been  divided 
between  Mr.  I'eixotto,  Miss  Rose  Hooper, 
and  Mr.  Frank  Owen.  In  the  second  act 
Miss  Goodall  wore  a  stunning  gown  of  white 
tulle  over  white  silk,  and  sang  a  pretty  song 
very  charmingly.  Mr.  Rosborough,  who 
wore  a  costume  that  looked  as  though  it 
had  come  from  "  Ranch  lo,"  was  fairly  bright 
and  clever,  and  of  course  the  audience  was 
duly  appreciative.  It  applauded  frequently 
aud  generously,  and  quite  often  in  the  right 
place.  This  generosity  might  have  been 
due  to  the  fact  that  the  temperature  of  the 
hall  was  only  a  few  degrees  above  zero,  and 
approval  was  exercise  and  restored  circula- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  audience  was  very  gorgeous. 
Evening  dress  was  en  regie,  and,  in  defiance 
of  the  atmosphere,  I  noticed  quite  a  number 
of  decollete  gowns;  though,  as  the  evening 
wore  on,  there  was  an  irresistible  demand 
for  cloaks.  Miss  Emilie  Hager  was  very 
beautifully  gowned  in  pale  blue  satin  and 
lace,  and  wore  her  hair  pompadour.  Mrs. 
Rosenstock,  Baroness  Von  Schroeder,  and 
several  other  prominent  ladies  wore  notice- 
ably handsome  gowns,  .\mong  the  younger 
girls,  Miss  ISIcKenna  looked  very  charming 
in  white.  Miss  Carrie  Taylor  was  in  pink, 
and  Miss  Julia  Crocker,  who  has  just 
returned  from  the  Eistand  is  looking  very 
well,  wore  pale  blue.  Of  the  tableaux  which 
preceded  the  performance,  the  success  was 
that  of  Miss  Thomas  in  "The  Summer 
Moon."  She  really  looked  lovely.  Miss 
Alice  Hager  as  "La  Tosca"  wore  a  stun- 
ning gown,  and  a  magnificent  hat  with 
wildly  flying  pink  plumes,  and  a  bouquet  of 
American  Beauty  roses. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Lucas,  Mrs.  Hager's  niece,  who  was 
the  guest  of  Honor  at  the  entertainment  the 
other  evening,  is  a  decidedly  bright,  pretty, 
and  piquant  maiden,  whose  dark  eyes  and 
tiptilted  nose  are  full  of  life,  and  suggestive 
of  a  love  of  gaiety.  She  is  to  be  with  us  as 
long  as  she  chooses  to  remain,  and  her  influ- 
ence, I  am  inclined  to  think,  will  be  suffi- 
ciently strong  to  persuade  Mrs.  Hager  to 
renounce  the  determination  she  so  loudly- 
expressed,  of  retiring  as  a  hostess.  It  would 
be  incompatible  with  her  disposition  not  to 
assist  generously  toward  the  enjoyment  of 
her  guest. 

=^  *  * 

THE  TEVISES  are  scattering  for  the 
summer;  Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis  and  MissBrecken- 
ridge  who  is  fast  developing  into  a  debutante, 
are  with  Mrs.  Will  Tevis,  at  Bakersfield. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon,  I  hear,  are  now 
iu  Egypt,  and  show  no  tendency  nor  desire 
to  return  to  San  Francisco  for  the  time 
being.  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins,  too,  is  in 
Egypt.  Mrs.  Blanding  has  recovered  from 
her  recent  illness,  and  is  visible  again  to  her 
many  friends.  The  Monroe  Salisbnrys  are 
stopping  at  the  Palace  during  the  absence 


home  on  California  Street,  and  propose 
spending  the  summer  in  Placer  County. 
Next  winter  Mrs.  Salisbury  intends  taking  a 
larger  hou.se,  as  her  daughters  will  then  make 
their  debut.  W.  F.  Goad  and  his  daughters 
are  at  Paso  Robles.  Mrs.  James  Otis  has 
gone  to  Stockton  to  be  near  her  son. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Winthrop  Lester  and  Miss 
Hobart  have  returned  to  San  Francisco  and 
preparations  for  the  wedding  of  Mr.  Hobart 
and  Miss  Williams  are  now  well  under  way. 
It  has  already  been  decided  that  the  entire 
family  shall  occupy  the  Hobart  mansion  on  | 
Van  Ness  Avenue — an  arrangement  which  I 
would  hardly  appeal  to  the  taste  of  most  [ 
young  married  people.    It  is  said  that  in 
the  blissful  condition  in  question  the  best 
results  are  attained  by  life  alone — that  is, 
until  temperamental  angles  are  worn  off. 
Miss  Williams  is  described  as  so  sweet  and  so 
charming  that  the  limitations  of  experience 
do  not  apply  iu  her  case. 

*  *  * 

Sausalito  continues  to  look  up.  I  am 
told  Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker  is  kept  busy  an- 
swering letters  from  her  friends  who  are 
anxious  she  should  find  them  villas  for  the 
season.  The  supply  of  house-room  across 
the  Bay  this  season  is  considerably  below 
the  demand,  and  her  efforts  have  met  with 
but  little  success.  By  the  way,  I  am  told 
James  B.  Coleman  has  taken  the  Gregory 
cottage  for  the  summer. 

*  *  *  . 

SOCIETY  was  well  represented  on  Satur- 
day afternoon  of  last  week  at  the  reception 
which  Mrs.  William  Willis  gave  by  way  of 
celebrating  the  return  of  the  season  and  the 
debut  of  her  niece,  Miss  .Scott.  Miss  Scott, 
a  pretty  bloude,  looked  charming  iu  white 
silk  trimmed  with  daisies.  Mrs.  Willis  her- 
self wore  a  striking  and  beautiful  toilet  of 
superb  violet  brocade  satin  and  duchesse 
lace,  made  with  a  plastron  of  heavily  jeweled 
white  satin.  She  wore  diamond  ornaments. 
The  interior  decoration  of  the  drawing-room 
of  the'  beautiful  Willis  house  on  the  corner 
ofGough  and  California  Streets  was  made 
under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Mary  Bates 
and  was  all  that  the  most  exacting  taste 
could  demand.  The  reception-rooms  were 
bowers  of  roses.  La  France,  Lady  Banshire, 
and  Beauty  of  Ilazenwood.  In  the  hall  was 
a  tropical  profusion  of  fan  palms,  cork  elm, 
and  snowballs,  from  beneath  which  Noah 
Brandt's  orchestra  discoursed  delightful 
music.  During  the  afternoon  Lud wig  served 
delicious  refreshments,  and  the  four  hundred 
guests  had  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  time. 
The  already  popular  ddbutante  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated upon  so  charming  an  entrde  into 
the  social  world. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  jolly  little  gathering  at  Miss 
Walls's  studio  Saturday  night,  where 
Bangs's  "Proposal  Under  Difficulties "  was 
rendered  by  Miss  Glasscock,  Frank  King^ 
and  Lloyd  Baldwin.  The  whole  upper  floor 
of  the  building  on  Sacramento  Street  was 
devoted  to  players  and  audience;  and,  be- 
tween the  tapestries  of  Joullin,  Donald  Gra- 
ham, and  artistic  paraphernalia  in  general, 
the  decorative  efl"ect  was  quite  brilliant.  A 
pretty  stage  was  arranged,  and  the  little 
play  was  capitally  given.  Miss  Glasscock 
and  Mr.  Frank  King  distinguished  them- 
selves especially.  Subsequently,  there  was 
music  by  Miss  Wall  and  Mrs.  Bain,  followed 
by  refreshments. 

*  *  * 

The  Colonial  Daughters  held  their  last 
meeting  for  the  season  at  Mrs.  Dr.  Henry 
Gibbons's  on  Tuesday,  April  7th.  Mrs. 
Gibbons  read  an  able  paper  by  Sheldon  G. 
Kelogg  on  Abigail  Adams,  a  colonial  dame, 
wife  of  John  Adams,  the  revolutionary 
patriot  and  second  President  of  the  United 
States.  A  delicious  "sack  posset,"  made 
from  a  recipe  iu  the  Exact  Cook  Book,  com- 
piled in  1672  by  Hannah  Wolley,  and  in  the 
possession  of  Mrs.  Gibbons,  was  served. 

*  *  * 

Thursday  of  this  week  the  Misses  Dunn 
gave  a  very  charming  tea  to  Mi.ss  Young  and 
Miss  Alice  Voorman.    The  former  of  these 
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Churchill  Williams  of  Philadelphia,  and 
Miss  Voorman  to  Heber  Tilden  of  this  city. 
Nowadays,  it  is  hard  to  distinguish  between 
teas,  but  this  one  figures  as  a  "pink  aud 
white" — which  is  as  good  a  distinction  as 
one  might  ask.  However,  it  was  a  very 
charming  affair,  and  the  Misses  Dunn  made 
hospitable  and  exceedingly  pretty  hostesses. 
Indeed,  they  are  very  handsome  girls,  and 
there  is  much  regret  expressed  over  the 
tidings  of  their  excursion  to  Europe. 

*  *  * 

If  some  oue  will  loan  a  mansion  to  the 
"Fortnightly,"  there  may  yet  be  another 
entertainment.  The  treasury  contains  money 
enough,  and  there  is  sufficient  talent  ready 
and  willing  to  appear;  but  no  one  seems  to 
want  to  figure  as  hostess — hence,  the  dead- 
lock. 

*  *  * 

The  Queens  of  the  Flower  Festivals  do  not 
meet  with  the  approval  of  the  better  class  of 
San  Franciscans.  Indeed,  I  am  told  that 
certain  ladies  who  have  claims  in  the  direc- 
tion of  social  leadership  claim  it  is  bourgeois 
to  attend  the  Flower  Festival.  The  assump- 
tion seems  to  be  that  at  these  affairs  there  is 
necessarily  a  multitude,  aud  where  there  is 
a  multitude  there  is  a  mixture.  One  may 
be  forgiven  for  criticising  so  unpatriotic  an 
attitude.  It  is  by  gatherings  and  festivals 
that  a  community  proclaims  itself.  Heavens, 
but  would  the  fatuous  idiots  who  so  an- 
nounce themselves  declare  the  Flower  Festi- 
val at  Nice  bourgeois,  I  wonder? 

*  *  * 

AN  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Virginia  Carter  Thompson,  a  daughter  of  R. 
A.  Thompson,  ex-Appraiser,  who  is  now 
proprietor  of  the  Santa  Rosa  Democrat,  and 
Mr.  Alan  Dean  Whitlaker,  a  Philadelphia 
man,  who  is  connected  with  the  U.  S.  Gas 
Company  and  is  out  here  installing  improved 
plants  in  the  various  companies  of  the 
Coast.  He  is  a  graduate  of  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania,  and  a  rising  man  in  his 
profession.  Miss  Thoniiison  is  a  decidedly 
pretty  and  bright  girl.  They  are  to  be  mar- 
ried in  the  Fall,  and  will  go  lo  live  in  Penn- 
sylvania. 

*  J,  * 
* 

I  learn  that  the  engagement  existing  be- 
tween Miss  Head  and  Mr.  A.  J.  Mountney 
Jephson  has  been  terminated.  No  reasons 
are  given;  though  it  is  said  he  conducted 
himself  with  less  consideration  than  his 
fiancee  thought  herself  entitled  to.  He  has 
recently  been  appointed  a  Queen's  messen- 
ger, a  role  which  sounds  more  impressive 
than  it  is.  Considering  the  almost  invariable 
failure  of  these  international  marriages  it 
seems  to  me  the  young  lady  is  decidedly  to 
be  congratulated,  for  she  is,  without  question, 
one  of  the  most  charming,  refined,  and  ac- 
complished girls  in  our  society. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Ewell  and  Miss  Jane  Masten  were 
married  at  half-past  eight  Thursday  evening 
of  this  week.  Miss  Masten  is  a  daughter  of 
N.  K.  Masten  of  this  city;  Doctor  Foute  per- 
formed the  ceremony,  Robert  Campbell  was 
best  man,  aud  Miss  Alice  Masten,  the  sister 
of  the  bride,  acted  as  maid  of  honor.  The 
bride's  gown  was  of  white  organdie,  made 
with  high  neck,  long  sleeves,  and  a  skirt  of 
the  ordinary-  walking  length.  I  believe 
that  Miss  Masten  is  one  of  the  first,  if  not 
the  first,  to  inaugurate  the  fashion  of  appear- 
ing in  a  bridal  gown  minus  the  decoration 
of  a  train,  heretofore  considered  essential. 
Miss  Alice  Masten,  however,  was  more  en 
regie,  for  her  gown  was  made  d^collet^  and 
was  finished  with  a  trailing  length  of  skirt. 
'  The  bride  and  groom  leave  immediately  for 
t  Mill  Valley,  where  I  believe  they  are  to 
spend  their  honeymoon. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  James  Nash  Brown  has 
evoked  many  expressions  of  regret,  though 
it  must  be  said  his  demise  was  not  unex- 
pected. Still  he  had  so  long  defied  the 
prognostications  of  his  doctors  that  his  many 
friend  thought  to  have  him  with  them  for 
several  years  to  come.  His  marriage  to 
Miss  Scott,  daughter  of  Irving  M.  Scott,  was 
one  of  the  social  events  of  last  season,  and 
was  decidedly  a  love  match.  They  had 
been  engaged  several  years,  but  their  union 


was  delayed  by  the  delicacy  of  the  groom's 
health.  The  happy  pair  had  just  moved 
into  their  pretty  new  home  on  the  corner  of 
Pierce  and  Jackson  Streets,  which  had  been 
furnished  according  to  the  artistic  percep- 
tions of  the  bride.  It  is  certainly  oue  of  the 
quaintest  and  most  interesting  interiors  in 
the  city.  Among  the  features  is  an  immense 
old  mahogany  sideboard,  together  with 
some  very  rare  porcelain  and  many  beauti- 
ful pieces  of  antique  furniture  which  Mr. 
Scott,  who  has  an  eye  for  such  things,  had 
picked  up  from  time  to  lime  and  had  pre- 
sented to  his  daughter  at  her  wedding. 

*  *  *  • 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  election  was  a 
very  unexciting  affair,  which  landed  the 
regular  ticket  candidates  quietly  in  office. 
.\t  the  eleventh  hour,  or  it  may  have  been  a 
little  later,  the  opposition,  if  such  it  could 
be  dubbed  by  a  vehement  tug  on  the  imagin- 
ation, hoisted  its  colors  reversely  and  with  a 
quasi-humorous  pronunciamento  withdrew 
from  the  contest  announcing  its  willingness 
to  be  "  treated  "  by  the  regular  candidates 
for  its  magnanimous  action.  No  life  was 
ever  infused  into  the  opposition  and  the 
onl)'  evidence  that  it  was  intended  as  a 
"joke "  is  the  pronunciamento  aforesaid. 
Had  there  been  a  vigorous  contest  it  would 
have  done  much  good  even  though  the  reg- 
ular ticket  had  worn  out.  These  contests 
rarely  harm  and  all  but  invariably  stimulate 
interest  in  the  affairs  of  the  institution. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  statement  of  the  Bohemian 
Club  is  a  very  satisfactory  one.  Upward  of 
J!io,ooo  has  be.-n  expended  in  the  altera- 
tions, additions,  and  occasional  beautifica- 
tion  of  the  inward  of  the  building  and  the 
Simeon  Wenbau  plaster  has  been  all  but  re- 
newed. The  price  of  release  from  the  con- 
tract to  take  the  building  on  the  northwest 
corner  of  Sutter  and  Mason  Streets  was 
^24,000  and  the  Club  gave  two  notes  of  fi2,- 
000  each.  The  first  was  taken  up  before  it 
was  due,  and  payments  have  been  made  on 
the  second  which  guarantee  it  a  similarly 
fortunate  fate.  The  retiring  Board  of  Direc- 
tors gave  suave  Horace  a  little  souvenir  of 
their  pleasant  association  with  him  in  the 
shape  of  a  cut-glass  inkstand  with  a  silver 
top.  On  the  bulbous  lid  the  club  owl  aud 
legend  "  weaving  spiders  come  not  here," 
was  engraved  and  underneath  it  "  From  the 
Directors  to  the  President,"  and  the  date; 
altogether  a  neat  souvenir. 

*  *  * 

Tom  Williams  of  the  Examiner  has  ad- 
dressed a  letter  to  the  Bohemian  Club  in 
which  he  asks  the  members  for  advice.  He 
states  that  Samuel  ('lemeus,  who  everybody 
knows  as  "Mark  Twain,"  wants  to  visit  this 
Coast.    The  wit  would  like  to  do  so  as  a 
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matter  of  pleasure  solely,  but  if  he  do  so  at 

all  it  must  be  oti  a  business  basis,  as  he  is  in 
a  condition  closely  approximating  that  best 
described  as  "strapped."  If  he  can  get 
sufficient  "  eucouragemeut,"  Mark  will  come 
West  and  give  a  series  of  lectures.  The  let- 
ter has  not  yet  been  answered. 

*  *  * 

So  Ed  Greenway  has  been  appointed 
agent  for  Mumm's!  Mumm  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated, inasmuch  as  the  best  man  for  the 
place  has  certainly  been  selected.  Apropos 
of  wines,  I  am  told  that  the  production  for 
the  past  three  or  four  years  in  France  has 
been  large,  and  that  in  the  cellars  of  the 
champagne  dealers  there  is  a  larger  quantity 
of  wine  than  has  ever  been  collected  before. 
Still,  there  is  no  suggestion  of  a  decrease  in 
price,  for  we  in  .\merica  are  not  discrimin- 
ating drinkers,  and,  outside  certain  of  the 
clubs,  one  brand  and  one  vintage  is  as  ac- 
ceptable as  another.  In  England,  however, 
the  vintage  question  is  of  considerable  im- 
portance, and  stocks  are  classified  according 
to  years.  It  seems  '87  is  one  of  the  very  good 
years,  and  its  product  is  mentioned  as  par- 
ticularly valuable  in  the  London  market. 
I  am  told  most  of  the  poor  vintages  are  un- 
loaded on  the  American  market,  and  it  is 
interesting  for  those  who  desire  to  discrim- 
inate to  know  that  the  cork  is,  or  should  be, 
stamped  with  the  year  of  its  birth.  If  no 
mark  is  there,  depend  on  it  something  is 
wrong. 

*  *  * 

Cooking-schools  are  certainly  deserving  of 
encouragement,  and  I  commend  the  tableaux 
to  be  given  at  Golden  Gate  Hall  to  all  who 
are  interested  in  the  future  of  the  race.  Miss 
Mollie  Hutchison  has  charge  of  the  affair,  and 
she  has  arranged  a  series  of  artistic  pictures 
in  which  a  dozen  pretty  girls,  and  an  equal 
number  of  good-looking  young  men  are  to 
figure.  As  usual,  Gibson's  groups  are 
prominent,  but,  in  addition,  we  shall  have 
Grecian,  picnic,  and  Japanese  scenes. 

*  *  =^ 

Mrs.  George  Crocker,  I  am  told,  is  becom- 
ing quite  a  personality  in  New  York  Society. 
She  has  made  tremendous  strides  toward 
the  innermost  circle,  and  is  said  to  have 
got  there  quicker  than  any  western  woman 
who  ever  came  to  Gotham.  Her  suc- 
cess is  ascribed  to  the  possession  of  tact 
and  amiability,  backed,  of  course,  by  the 
great  wealth  of  her  husband. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ernest  C.  Le  Montagne  are 
now  visiting  in  Boston,  where  Mr.  Le  Mon- 
tagne has  been  selected  to  decide  the  saddle- 
horse  and  hunter's  classes  in  the  forthcoming 
Horse  Show.  He  has  long  been  considered 
one  of  the  best  judges  of  these  classes  in  the 
country,  but  business  affairs  for  the  last  few 
years  have  prevented  his  taking  an  active 
interest  in  equine  festivals.  I  am  told  he  is 
also  to  judge  the  same  classes  at  the  Brook- 
line  Horse  Show,  and,-  in  all  probability, 
will  perform  a  similar  function  at  the  steeple- 
chasing  of  the  Brookline  Country  Club. 

*  *  * 

Already  the  exodus  to  Burlingame,  San 
Mateo,  and  Menlo  has  begun.  Major  and 
Mrs.  Rathbone  have  given  up  their  town 
house,  and  are  installed  at  Menlo  for  the 
summer,  G.  L.  Rathbone  accompanying 
them.  The  Ed.  Ayers  leave  town  next 
week,  and  other  members  of  the  Ayer  and 
Atherton  families  will  follow  soon.  Major 
Hooper,  I  hear,  has  taken  the  Williams  cot- 
tage at  Burlingame  for  the  summer. 

*  *  * 

A  big  baseball  game  is  in  the  wind — for 
charity  of  course;  or  rather,  for  the  Mercan- 
tile Library,  Though,  under  ordinary  rules, 
one  should  not  speak  of  a  library  as  among 
the  eleemosynary  institutions.  It  is  to  occur 
next  vSaturday,  at  Central  Park;  with  the 
University  of  California  on  one  side,  and  the 
University  Club  on  the  other.  Van  Stowe 
manages  the  latter  team,  and  Miller,  of 
Berkeley,  is  at  the  head  of  their  opponents. 
The  Club  team  is  as  follows:  Alfred  Cohen 
(Captain),  Wm.  Magee,  Thos.  Magee,  Jr., 
Arthur  Allen,  Geo.  Greenwood,  Joe  Tobin, 
Lawrie  Adams,  Fred  Howard.  Everett  Bee, 
Ed  Ajer,  Harry  Knowles,  and  Milton  La- 
tham.   The  University  team  will  be  drawn 


from  the  following:  Johnston  (Captain), 

Wheeler,  Worden,  Henne.ssy,  McLaren, 
Elston,  Procter,  Gooding.  Dean,  Hoag, 
Kaarsberg,  Dean,  Blasingame,  Rawliugs, 
Krug. 

*  ^  * 
* 

A  theater-party  which  comprises  sixty- 
eight  guests  is  an  affair  to  comment  upon. 
These  are  about  the  dimensions  of  the  Leon 
Sloss  entertainment  of  Tuesday  night.  The 
party  was  scattered  all  through  the  orchestra 
of  the  Baldwin  in  little  groups,  and,  later  on, 
they  all  adjourned  to  the  Sloss  mansion  on 
Vau  Ness  Avenue,  where  an  elaborate  supper 
was  served.  This  is  one  of  the  very  hand- 
somely furnished  houses  of  the  town.  The 
interior  was  arranged  by  a  well-known  deco- 
rative firm,  whose  results  are  always  uotal)le 
for  good  taste;  and  the  effect  was  enhanced 
by  a  rich  profusion  of  beautiful  flowers. 

*  *  * 

The  P'riday  Night  Bowling  Club  talks  of 
an  entertainment  in  return  for  the  big  din- 
ner which  the  male  members  gave  at  the 
Cliff  House.  That  seems  to  have  escaped 
record,  but  it  was  really  a  brilliant  affair, 
for  a  capital  menu  was  served,  and  the 
auspices  were  thoroughly  enjoyable.  The 
coming  event,  however,  is  the  Schweitzer- 
Hirsch  wedding,  for  which  the  Concordia 
has  been  secured.  Considering  the  dimen- 
sions of  the  bride's  family,  it  is  necessary 
to  obtain  as  much  room  as  possible,  and  the 
big  ballroom  of  the  club  offers  available 
facilities  in  this  direction. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  real  moment  is  that 
just  announced  between  Miss  ."Mice  Gerstle 
and  Mr.  J.  B.  Levisou  of  the  "  Fireman's 
Fund."  Louis  Gerstle,  father  of  the  pro- 
spective bride,  is  President  of  the  Alaska 
Commercial  Co.,  and  one  of  the  very  rich 
men  of  the  State.  Mr.  Levisou  is  Marine 
Secretary  of  the  sole  survivor  among 
the  California  Companies.  He  figures  as 
one  of  the  brightest  men  in  his  line, 
and,  at  underwriting  undoubtedly  has  a 
future.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Bo- 
hemian and  Verein  Clubs,  and  is  a  clever 
amateur  flautist.  Miss  Gerstle  is  a  charm- 
ing girl,  whose  tact  aivd  amiability  of  man- 
ner have  won  her  many  friends.  The  affair 
is  very  decidedly  a  love  match. 

*  *  * 

The  interesting  story  of  the  marriage  of 
Princess  Kaiulani,  which  most  of  the  dailies 
have  announced,  is  denied  by  the  royal 
damsel,  who  says  she  would  not  jeopardize 
her  rights  to  the  Hawaiian  throne  by  wed- 
ding a  foreigner.  Her  Majestj-,  Liiiouka- 
lani,  it  seems,  has  a  chateau  in  northern 
Italy,  and  resides  there  in  state.  One  can 
not  but  think  how  much  more  appropriate 
would  it  have  been  had  this  eminent  lady 
made  Burlingame  her  headquarters  instead 
of  retiring  to  the  old  world  for  solace  ! 

*  *  * 

MATRIMONY  claims  another  Oakland 
maiden  this  week,  and,  as  usual,  it  is  a 
stranger  who  is  to  be  congratulated.  Miss 
Lida  Thompson,  a  very  pretty  girl,  whose 
home  is  on  one  of  the  peaks  of  Prospect 
Heights,  is  engaged  to  Mr.  Dudley  of  Stock- 
ton. Miss  Thompson  is  a  graduate  of  Mills 
Seminary,  but,  having  spent  the  last  year 
or  so  in  Europe,  fini.shing  her  education, 
she  is  hardly  as  well  known  to  the  )OUiig 
people  as  the  other  members  of  her  set.  An 
engagement  that  interests  East  Oaklandcrs 
considerably  is  that  of  Miss  Mamie  Pope  and 
Mr.  Rossiter  of  San  Diego.  Their  marriage  is 
set  for  the  23d,  and,  in  the  meantime,  the 
prospective  bride  is  undergoing  a  course 
of  entertainment.  Miss  Pope  is  musical, 
bright,  and  a  very  sweet  girl ;  plays  the  violin 
charmingly,  and  is  a  great  favorite  in  her 
set.  The  marriage  is  to  be  celebrated  in  the 
Pope  mansion,,  which  is  one  of  the  swell 
houses  of  which  the  "  Borax"  .Smith  place 
is  the  center.  In  honor  of  the  affair,  Miss 
Lucy  May  has  issued  invitations  for  a  card- 
party,  while  Miss  Hlix  Smith  had  a  rccci)- 
tion  for  the  bride  this  week. 

*  *  * 

East  Oakland  is  to  lose  the  Crouches  for 
the  summer.    Miss  Crouch  had  a  card-party 


Adams's  Tuttl-Frattl   Chewing  Onm  for 
IndlKestluu. 


in  honor  of  her  sister  and  brother-in-law' 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tainter,  who  left  this  week 
for  their  home.  It  was  quite  an  afTair,  and 
among  the  features  was  an  excellent  chaui- 
pague  punch.  Miss  Crouch  goes  l-"ast  about 
May  1st. 

*  *  * 

The  Garber  tea  was  by  no  means  the  only 
affair  on  Saturday  afternoon  last.  Besides 
it,  there  were  receptions  at  Mrs.  Borland's 
and  at  the  Tuft's.  The  Belle  Rose  is  indeed 
a  charming  place  for  a  garden  party,  and  the 
flowers,  of  which  Mrs.  Garber  is  so  proud, 
were  in  the  height  of  their  Spring  beauty. 
The  Berkeley  set  of  maidens  assisted  the 
family  to  receive  their  guests. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  the  Brown  tea,  on  Wednesday 
last,  is  universally  pronounced  the  prettiest 
reception  of  the  year.  The  decorations  were 
quite  out  of  the  ordinary — the  hall  in  lilies 
and  snowballs,  the  drawing-room  in  La 
France  and  Duchesse  roses,  and  the  dining- 
room  in  yellow.  The  effect  was  very  swell, 
and  showed  off  the  gowns  admirably.  Miss 
Floy  Brown  wore  a  pink  silk  Louis  Quinzc 
dress,  beautifully  made,  and  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Evarts,  was  in  pale  blue.  The  Jackson- 
street  set  assisted  in  its  best  bibs  and 
tuckers,  and  every  one  went  away  enthusi- 
astic. 

*  *  * 

Over  in  Berkeley  "The  Argonauts"  has 
come  iu  for  considerable  criticism.  The 
play  was  written  by  Mr.  Raymond  Russ, 
one  of  the  members  of  the  D.  K.  E  Frater- 
nity. While  rather  amateurish  in  places — 
noticeably  in  the  length  of  the  first  act — it 
was  entertaining  and  witty,  and  shows  con- 
siderable promise  for  a  first  attempt.  Espe- 
cially goo'l  was  the  telephone  scene  in  the 
last  act. 

*  *  * 

The  cotillion  given  by  the  Junior  and 
Senior  classes  of  the  State  University  in  the 
Harmon  Gymnasium  last  Friday  was  a  very 
enjoyable  affair  from  first  to  last.  The  ver- 
satile "Brick"  Morse,  of  athletic  fame, 
acted  as  leader  in  some  figures  that  were 
not  overiutricate.  The  dancing  was  kept 
up  till  past  midnight,  but  the  entertainment 
was  not  relieved  by  refreshments,  much  to 
the  disappointment  of  the  maidens  who 
prefer  their  Terpsichorean  enjoyment  to 
have  some  support.  The  guests  were  of  the 
younger  set,  mainly  drawn  from  the  ranks 
of  the  "  Little  Ducks,"  among  whom  are 
some  exceedingly  pretty  and  vivacious  dam- 
sels. From  among  them  will  be  drawn  the 
crop  of  winter  debutantes.  The  Berkeley 
set  was  present  iu  full  force,  of  course, 
together  with  a  handful  of  the  girls  ol  older 
growth  from  Oakland.  Most  of  the  frater- 
nities turned  over  their  club  houses  to  their 
lacfy  guests  for  the  night.        THE  GOSSIP. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
«  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


AViMldin*;  Invitiit  ions  ar<» 

propi'i'Iy  <'iiy;rav<'<l 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

H0HI:RTS()>'S 


Pamouf 
n  Spa  I 


Hapa  Soda  Springs 't:::'.'.: 

IlA\  I    V  iL-   llh  i:M  Till  Rl.  I,ATI;I,V  ? 

1000  feet  above  Napn  Valley.  Climate  iinsiirpa'Sed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hoi  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  aim  rostofficc.  Burros  to 
ride.  Howling  alleys,  tennis,  inxiuct  swings  and 
hainiiKKks.  Ne%v  iinproveinent'*  cverv  year.  <laa 
and  running  water  in  cverv  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
inalics.  W  ARM  WATMR  S'WI  M  .M I  NO  TAN  K.  An 
ideal  suiiinier  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothera' 
delight,  husbands'  rest.  Address  ANURKW  JACK- 
SON, Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Francisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  five  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wooded  hillsahelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  log.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods— 300  acres  of  woo<l8.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  petted  sewerage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  For  particulars,  address 
MRS.  F»KK.*K,who  will  he  at  Blithedale  after 
April  islh.    _,        ,  ,,,  ,  . 

The  pinre  will  open  mi  May  Isf 


TTTAVERN  of 

CASTLE  CRAG 

QUEEN  OF  ALL  MOUNTAIN  RESORTS 

The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of 
all  mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the 
reception  of  guests,  June  1,  and  will 
close  October  1,  1896. 

GEORGE  SCHUNEWALD,  Manager 

ROOM  59,  UNION  TRUST  BUILDING 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  oldest  shipping  house  at  Port  St. 
Mary's,  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of 
Duff,  Gordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the  Puff, 
Gordon,  &  Co.,  sherries. 


Deutz  and  Geldermann's  "  Gold  Lack  "  is, 
without  doubt,  the  finest  dry  champagne 
imported.  No  connoisseur  should  fail  to 
try  it. 

Mr.  Strozynski,  who  for  many  years  has 
had  a  beautiful  store  at  I.eaveii worth  and 
Ellis  Streets  has  decided  to  come  down 
town  so  that  liis  store  will  be  more  conven- 
ient for  his  patrons.  Mr.  Strozynski  lias 
leased  the  new  store  at  2.1  ( icary  Street,  and 

I  is  having  it  fitted  as  only  he  can  do  it.    The  I 
new  store  is  most  centrally  located,  and 
many  of  his  old  patrons  who  have  found  his 
present  store  a  little  out  of  the  way.  may,  ' 

I  after  May  ist,  goto  the  leading  liairdresser  { 
without  any  inconvenience.  | 

I  *  •  * 

j  nr.  C.  W.  Derkrr.   I>f>n«l<t.   KOO   Market  .St 


Rhoutnntistn,  .'iciatica,  Neuralgia, 
Chronic  M.ilaria,  I.iver  and  Kidney 
Troubles,  Bladder  Troubles,  Dys- 
pepsia, Kczeina,  Gout,  Obesity,  Alco- 
iiolism  in  all  its  forms — can  be  posi- 
tively cured  at  Byron  Hot  Springs, 


Ideal  Suiiiinor  Kosort  should 


Reduce  your  obesity  by  faking  Urook.  s 
Pliytola. c.  Pleasant  to  iBk.-.  .Mak.  s  wnlk- 
ine  a  nle«Hiir<'.  >o  Ul«'  iieci-ssiiry.  Trial 
H,z«  .50  c-ntH.  Try  It  Get  it  al  I  l»  Howell 
Street.    .Mailed  free  ou  reicl|.t  of  price. 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
I  Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The 

ofTer  K=''<-ly  ^''^  V,^y<  rc-t  for  the 
wear)',  a  l)eautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  The.se  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  ea.sy  reach  of 
San  Franci.sco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

J(MI\   \{.  (  H.\(  I', 

Proprietor.  5J' 


I 
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bed  until  you  are  dead,  dead,  dead;  and  may 

the  T,ord  have  mercy  upon  your  soul. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  uniloi  standinsT  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  plij's- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle eflforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rif^htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
famil3'  laxative.  tijTnpof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  arc  <lue  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotos  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j-ou  pur- 
chase, that  j-ou  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Kig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  b^-  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  cnmmencted  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  la.xative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  evei'y  where.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 

PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  '•''.T- 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CH.4I'M  AX,  SoIe.\gent  Pacific  Coast 
133  California  .Stre«-t 


Hntnal  Savings  Ml  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Instiliile  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PH1-;L.\N,  Pres.     GI'O.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S,  G,  Murphy,  Jons  A,  Hoopi-.r,  Vice-Pres. 
DiRKCTORS — ^Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  MofRtt,  C,  G.  Hooker,  FrankJ.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P,  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  U.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  Ilnnks. 

When  oiwni'ng  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4;6,ioo  Assets,  f  21, 5S4,,,  13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,98.5,251 
ROHKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  MONTGOMP.RV  St. 


fun  Insurance  Office  of  I.onudv 

FomiuImI  1710  Ca>h  .\ssets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 

The  I.lon  Kire  Ins,  to.  I.trt.. of  London 
Established  A.U.  1S79        Cash  Assets,  Ji, 108, 095 

The  Imperial  ins  Co.  I.ttl.,  of  Lo.ndon 
Instituted  A.D.  1S03      C;ish  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  liusiness  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  and  207  Sansonie  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Kstablished  1805 
Capital,  J2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SAN30UE  STEEET.  SAN  F5AKCISC0 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


CAHPINO. 

Camping,  even  without  its  many  attri- 
butes, is  considered  by  many  weak-minded 
people  as  one  of  the  most  delightful  sports,  j 
This  goes  to  show  that  even  in  this  enlighl-  I 
eued  age  the  barbarian  spirit  still  dominates 
iu  the  breasts  of  the  niajorit3'. 

What  sport  one  can  find  in  discarding  his  | 
i  city  raiment  and  donning  that  of  the  couutrj' 
I  yahoo  for  the  purpose  of  getting  as  far  away 
!  from  civilization  as  may  be  possible,  and 
sleeping  out  of  doors  or  in  a  stuffy  little 
tent  rather  than  on  a  nice  spring  mattress 
in  his  city  home,  is  more  than  1  can  under- 
stand.   If  these  people  were  compelled  to 
sleep  in  a  tent  or  out  of  doors,  they  would 
be  tlie  last  ones  to  do  it  gracefully.  How- 
ever, if  you  want  to  go  camping,  why  go; 
but  take  my  advice  and  the  following  de- 
scribed along  with  you,  if  you  would  get 
some  enjoyment  out  of  the  trip: 

First  of  all  you  must  take  a  good,  strong, 
portable  house,  capable  of  holding  vour 
entire  party,  as  many  bedsteads  an(l  spring 
mattres-ses  as  may  be  necessary,  cook  stove, 
and  utensils,  and  enough  fodder  to  last  you 
a  month  longer  than  you  propose  to  stay. 
Be  sure  to  take  plenty  of  beans  and  bacon 
with  you  .so  you  may  indulge  in  the  same  at 
least  three  times  a  day.  You  will  then 
know  how  to  appreciate  city  life  when  you 
return.  He  sure  to  take  a  piano  along,  and 
as  much  of  the  parlor  furniture  and  bric-a- 
brac  from  your  city  residence  as  can  be 
spared.  Do  not  forj;et  to  take  a  first-class 
cook,  also  a  couple  of  upstair  girls  along. 

In  selecting  your  parly  to  go  camping, 
never  select  those  whom  you  think  are  the 
nicest  fellows  in  your  set.  Always  select 
the  opposite.  The  nicest  fellows  iu  the  city 
always  turn  out  to  be  anything  but  the  same 
sweet-sceuted  fellows  in  camp;  and  tho.se 
you  think  the  least  of  iu  the  city  are  usually 
crack-a-jacks  in  camp-life.  There  is  no 
place  in  the  world  where  a  man  can  better 
improve  himself  iu  the  study  of  human 
nature  than  in  camp  life.  A  man  invariably 
shows  his  calibre  while  camping,  and,  the 
the  beauty  of  it  is,  he  doesn't  know  it. 

Were  I  about  to  go  into  business  with  a 
man  whom  I  had  known  and  been  with  day 
and  night  for  thirty  years  or  more,  I  would 
not  close  the  bargain  until  1  had  taken  him 
camping  for  a  couple  of  days.  Two  days 
would  tell  me  correctly  what  he  was,  no 
matter  what  might  have  been  my  previous 
opinion. 

To  be  on  the  safe  side,  it  is  always  well 
when  pitching  camp  to  select  a  place  as 
close  to  some  farmhouse  as  the  farmer  may 
permit,  as  you  will  undoubtedly  want  to 
borrow  some  salt  or  something  of  that  kind, 
which  you  will  invariably  forget  to  bring 
with  you.  Then,  again,  it  is  a  good  idea  to 
have  a  good  strong  roof  nearby  where  one 
may  seek  shelter  iu  case  of  a  rain  storm. 

If  the  party  cotisists  of  ineu  only,  make 
no  mistake  but  take  a  first-class  cook  along. 
Of  course  you  know  how  to  cook  as  well  as 
any  professional,  or  at  least  you  think  you 
do,  but  on  account  of  past  experiences  you 
ain't  going  to  cook,  for  no  one  in  camp  is 
found  more  fault  with  than  the  cook.  The 
other  fellow  thinks  the  same  v-ay,  and  the 
probability  is  he  does  know  how  to  boil 
water  without  burning  out  the  bottom  of  the 
kettle.  The  other  fellow  maybe  never  had 
liny  experience  in  a  camp  before,  and  will, 
undoubtedly,  insist  upon  being  appointed 
eook.  Not  to  comply  with  his  request  will 
cause  ill  feelings.  It  will  be  the  same  if  you 
lavor  him  in  the  wa3-  desired;  therefore  it  is 
well  to  be  provided  with  a  professional  cook 
before  starting. 

I  went  camping  once  myself  with  a  fir.st- 
class  crowd  of  men.  The  cook  was  not 
hired  but  he  was  a  crack-a-jack  with  a  sauce- 
I)an.  If  there  were  a  person  in  the  world 
that  could  cook  anything  in  a  saucepan  that 
our  cook  couldn't  1  would  like  to  know 
what  it  is.  I've  seen  him  cook  tea,  bread, 
pie,  beans  and  anj-thing  else  that  j-ou  could 
think  of  iu  a  saucepan.  He  didn't  do  it  be- 
cause he  didn't  have  the  other  utensils,  but 
Ijecause  it  saved  labor,  which  seemed  to  me 
to  be  very  unsportmanlike. 

One  evening  the  cook's  brother  paralyzed 
me  by  remarking,  "  By  Jove!  George  makes 
pretty  good  biscuits,  doesn't  he  ?  "  "  Where 
are  the  biscuits  ?"  inquired  I.  "  Why,  you 
are  eating  one  now."  "Whal!"  I  yelled, 
"are  those  biscuits?  I  thought  they  were 
dumplings." 

The  cook  never  felt  as  friendly  toward  me 
after  that.  Even  the  balance  of  the  boys 
stated  that  I  didn't  know  what  was  good. 
ISIaybe  I  don't,  but  I  know  what's  bad,  and 
if  the  wife  of  any  in  the  party  had  placed 
I  before  her  master  such  food  as  was  offered 
1  us,  she  would  have  gotten  a  piece  of  that  of 
which  all  the  tnembersof  our  camping-party 
lacked  the  most.  The  man  who  camps  is  a 
chump. 


COMET  OOLONG^ 


A  FEARFUL  SENTENCE. 
Judge — Prisoner,  you   have  been 


The  oldest  and  most  reliable  guiUy^of  mur<rer""m  t'he"  fi^'sVdegree"  Havt 
brand  of  Tea  on  the  market,  you  anything  to  say  before  sentence  is  pro- 
Sold  onlv  in  Vi  pound  papers  at  nounced  against  you  ? 
20  cents  oer  vaoer  Prisoner— Nothing,  your  Honor. 
20  ceius  per  paper.                             Judge— Then  the  sentence  of  this  court  is 
 All  grocers  keep  it.  |  that  you  be  condemned  to  sleep  iu  a  folding 


THE  LATEST. 

"Here  comes  that  Miss  Flighty  with  her 
loud  skirt.    The  hateful  thing!  '  ' 

"  I  don't  .see  anything  loud  about  her 
skirt." 

"  Heavens!    Can't  you  hear  that  rustle?  " 
"Christmas!    I  would  give  ten  dollars 
extra  for  a  rustle  in  a  skirt  like  that," 


nOSTLY  OFF. 


Blossom — Do  you  ride  your  bike  much  ? 
Bloomer — Oh,  yes,  off  and  on. 


THROWN  OUT. 

She — Did  pa  kick  very  hard  against  our 
nu|)lials  ? 

He — Blessed  if  I  know;  but  he  kicked 
awfully  hard  against  my  trousers. 


OH!  WOHAN. 

Mr.  Youngwed — I  met  Miss  Devon  to-day. 
Mrs.  Youngwed — What  kind  of  a  person 
is  she  ? 

Mr.  Youngwed — She  is  very  womanly, 
indeed. 

Mrs.  Youngwed — She  must  be  awfully 
homely,  then. 

IN  FRISCO. 

"  Have  you  seen  '  Puddn'head  Wilson  '  ?  " 
"No;  but  I've  seeu  Puddin'head  Sutro.'' 


THE  PANACEA. 

Blossom  (on  his  way  to  Ihe  office) — By 
Jove!  I'm  feeling  fine  this  morning;  guess 
I'll  go  in  here  and  take  a  little  whisky. 

Blossom  (the  next  morning) — Hang  it! 
I  don't  feel  very  well  this  morning;  think 
I'll  go  into  Billy's  and  get  a  little  whisky. 


THE  BRUTE. 

Wife  Jadiniriiifily)  — Oh,  George,  just  look 
at  my  new  bonnet!    Is  it  not  a  dream  ? 

Husband  (observing  the  bill)  —  I  would  to 
Heaven  it  were,  dear.  I  would  to  Heaven  it 
were. 


NOT  ON  YOUR  LIFE. 

She — I  dislike  handsome  men;  they  are 
so  conceited. 

He — I'm  sure  I  am  not  conceited. 


LOOKING  FORWARD. 

Bishop  Floss — I  cannot  understand  why 
you  selected  fur  a  second  husband  such  a 
scamp  as  Bliss,  when  j  our  first  husband  was 
stich  a  religious  man. 

She — You  don't  suppose  that  I  have  any 
desire  to  meet  two  husbands  in  the  here- 
after, do  you  ?  Bruno. 


NOT  HIGH  ENOUGH. 

Porter — The  only  berth  I  can  give  you. 
Muni,  is  lower  ten. 

Mrs.  Shoddy — No  lower  ten  for  me;  give 
me  the  upper  ten  or  nothing. 


SOHETIMES. 

Little  Freddie — Do  figures  ever  lie.  Papa  ? 

Papa  (ex-Hditorof  a  defunct  daily) — Onlj' 
when  placed  at  the  head  of  an  editorial  col- 
umn, my  son. 


DESERVING. 

Firet  Burglar — What  did  you  get  for  that 
plale  you  stole  last  year  from  the  house  on 
the  Avenue  ? 

Second  Burglar — Six  moiilhs. 


AT   THE    JEWGLER.S.   CLOCK    AND  WATCH. 
HAKERS'. 

"  Is  the  proprietor  in  ?  " 

"  Not  at  present,  sir;  but  he'll  be  back  in 
a  few  minutes.  He  just  stepped  down  the 
street  to  get  the  correct  time." 


OF  COURSE. 

Husband  (a  would-be  humorist)  —  It's 
strange  I  don't  hear  anything  from  that 
instalment  of  jokes  I  sent  Squibbs.  If  they 
have  no  use  for  'em  they  should  have  been 
returned  three  weeks  ago.  ' 

Wife — Probably  the  editor  is  having  an 
X-ray  thrown  on  them  for  the  purpose  of 
ascertaining  if  they  contain  anything  that  is 
funny. 


I  wrote,  one  day,  some  tender  lines 

I  thought  would  live; 
They  b.jre  the  same  inspired  ring 

That  poets  give. 
Alas!  I  wrote  these  soulful  lines 

Upon  my  cuff; 
My  laundress  thought  that  they  had  lived 

Quite  long  enough. 

—  Yonkcr's  Slaiestiian. 


Bet,  cham'.s  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin,etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<t  and 
251^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  bozel- 
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looks  like  cream ; 
flows  like  cream; 
tastes  almost  like 
cream.  It  feeds 
your  strength  as 
cream  would  feed 
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The  Relay  has  been  lost  and  won.  Nine 
clubs  have  lost  the  race,  and  the  other  has 
won  it.  Thus  much  was  to  have  been 
expected.  Thus  much  could  have  been 
safely  prophesied  as  soon  as  the  number  of 
the  entries  was  known.  lUit  l)eyond  that, 
prophecy  was  hazardous,  as  I  said  last  week, 
and  the  event  has  proved  the  truth  of  that 
assertion,  for  the  Relay  was  full  of  surprises 
at  almost  every  point  of  the  course  except 
the  finish,  and  there  the  expected  happened. 

A  race  of  this  sort  is  like  a  {,'reat  battle. 
It  is  a  composite  strujis'e  made  up  of  inci- 
dents almost  innumerable;  of  these,  no  one 
person  can  see  more  than  a  few,  and  the 
participants  themselves  must  learn  how  the 
race  or  the  battle  was  won  or  lost  from 
others.  Information  as  to  how  this  particu- 
lar race  was  lost  is  not  at  all  hard  to  obtain, 
and  there  are  just  nine  dillerent  versions  of 
it.  How  the  race  was  won  the  winners  of  it 
tell  to  the  readers  of  this  patje.  • 

From  personal  observation,  I  feel  that  I 
can  add  little  to  the  history  of  the  Relay  of 
'96.  The  sight  of  I'ritz  Hansen  with  the 
blood  wetting  his  sleeve  as  he  plugged 
pluckily  up  the  Six  Mile  Hill,  after  his  fall 
at  the  verj-  outset,  is  the  most  vivid  thing  in 
my  meinorj'.  Surely  his  work  in  finishing 
that  first  relay  in  thirty  minutes  flat  under 
such  circumstances  was  one  of  the  most 
creditable  performances  of  the  daj'. 

Without  a  doubt,  the  race,  taken  as  a 
whole,  far  exceeded  in  interest  any  previous 
contest  of  the  kind.  The  general  good 
quality  of  the  riders,  the  almost  equal 
strength  of  five  of  the  teams,  the  day,  with 
its  opportunities  for  skilful  riding  with  and 
against  a  gale — all  these  things  contributed 
to  its  success.  The  accidents  were  few,  but 
two  of  them  unfortunate  in  the  extreme. 
An  ordinary  accident  on  the  road,  such  as  a 
puncture,  or  a  fall  resulting  in  a  smashed 
wlieel,  the  running  over  a  dog  or  a  child, 
the  loss  of  a  nut  or  a  toe  clip,  are  fair  inci- 
dents of  a  road  race,  and  the  skill  of  a  rider 
in  avoiding  happenings  of  this  kind  is  a 
legitimate  factor  of  his  success,  liut  a  col- 
lision between  two  contestants  in  the  race  is 
an  accident  not  in  the  same  class.  The 
unfortunate  occurrence  which  resulted  in 
throwing  Squires  and  I'oster  out  of  the  race 
was  entirely  foreign  to  road  riding  proper, 
and  is  thorougly  regrettable  from  every 
point  of  view. 

Well,  the  end  of  it  all  is  that  the  IJay 
City's  won  out,  and  for  the  second  time. 
The  whole  world  acknowledged  the  victory; 
even  the  ferry  boat  that  carried  home  a 
goodly  portion  of  the  returning  crowd  had 
the  words  "Bay  City"  blazoned  across  her 
pilot  house  in  letters  of  old  gold,  and  the 
sun  sank  down  behind  the  Oakland  marshes 
through  a  sky  of  crimson  and  gold. 

All  honor  to  the  victorious  riders  !  But 
now  for  a  serious  word  or  two  with  those 
who  made  their  victory  possible,  those  who 
mapped  out  the  plan  of  the  contest  and  chose 
and  placed  the  men.  I  am  speaking  to  you, 
Mr.  Sheldon,  to  Mr.  Kerrigan  and  i\Ir.  Wa- 
ters, and  those  of  your  club  who  have  the 
deciding  of  these  things.  You  have  won 
out  the  Relay  for  your  club.  But  can  you 
say  fairly  and  honestly  that  it  was  done 
with  strict  adherence  to  sjjirit  of  the  rules  of 
the  Road  Racing  Committee?  You  are. well 
aware  that  a  man  who  is  not  an  amateur 
should  not  have  ridden  in  this  contest. 
Does  the  mere  fact  that  a  rider  has  not  yet 
been  declared  a  professional  by  the  Racing 
Board  make  him  any  the  less  so?  Let  me 
ask  you,  gentlemen,  if  you  can  say  in  all 
candor  tliat  none  of  the  men  who  assisted  in 
your  victory  were  jirofessionals.  Of  course, 
the  race  is  over  now.  Nothing  can  change 
the  result.  But  in  the  interest  of  true 
sportsmanship,  would  you  not  feel  better, 
feel  honester,  if  some  three  of  your  riders 
were  not  so  near  the  verge  of  the  profes- 
sional class  that  they  will  be  so  declared  the 
first  time  they  a))pear  on  the  track  ?  This  is 
not  a  post-mortem,  but  a  suggestion  for  '97, 
and  there  goes  with  it  the  hope,  more,  the 
faith  even,  that  you  will  act  upon  it. 

Coming  home  from  the  race  there  was 
such  a  jam  of  wheels  that  many  riders  were 
unable  to  secure  places  for  themselves  and 
their  machines  on  the  local  trains,  and  this 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  extra  Ijnggage-cars 
had  been  jirovided  on  all  the  trains.  Tlie 
method  of  handling  bicycles  which  is  etn 
ployed  by  the  railroad  company  at  present 
is  absolutely  no  method,  and  the  confusion 
and  uncertainty  about  the  matter  led  me  to 
have  a  talk  with  Mr.  T.  H.  Goodman,  the 
General  Passenger  Agent  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  on  the  subject. 

"It's  fjuite  a  chore."  he  said,  "carrying 
these  wheels  on  trains,  and  the  Company 
ought  to  get  some  pay  for  it.  Since  the  first 
of  the  year  we  have  been  charging  for  the 
transportation  of  wheels  to  points  fifty  miles 
from  San  I-Vancisco.  To  nearer  points  they 
are  carried  free. " 

It  seems  that  the  Transcontinental  Pas- 
senger Association  and  the  Western  Pas- 
senger .Association  have  issued  circulars 
requiring  their  members  to  charge  for  the 
carriage  of  bicycles  as  excess  baggage.  The 


train-men,  I  learned,  have  no  authority  to 

take  the  w  heels  unless  they  are  checked,  but 
they  are  very  Inx  in  observing  the  rule. 
Whether  or  not  the  Company  could  be  com- 
pelled to  check  the  wlucls'  as  baggage  is 
still  a  question.  It  bus  been  setlUd,  how- 
ever, in  New  York  b\  the  passage  of  the 
Armstrong  Hill  which  ikclaits  the  wheel  to 
be  baggage. 

1  asked  Mr.  Goodman  if  the  Company  had 
considered  the  question  of  furnishing'  cars 
provided  with  bicycle  racks  or  any  spt  cial 
contrivance  for  the  carriage  of  wheels,  and 
learned  that,  in  his  opinion,  nothing  would 
be  done  in  that  line  till  some  of  the  other 
railroad  companies  had  tried  the  experi- 
ment. 

The  wheel  is  a  very  bulky  and  delicate 
piece  of  machinery  and  the  problem  of  its 
transportation  has  already  become  a  serious 
one  in  railroading.  The  time  rKpiired  to 
pro])erly  load  and  unload  any  considerable 
number  of  wheels  is  the  main  cause  of  the 
(lilTiculty.  If  checks  were  re(|uired  and  the 
Com])any  had  to  put  all  the  wheels  on  board 
the  cars  and  take  them  off,  it  would  reejuire 
three  or  four  men  at  times  at  some  stations 
to  do  this  work.  On  one  New  York  railroad 
the  plan  iidopted  is  this:  Ivach  wheel  has  a 
lag  attached  to  it  and  a  coupon  bearing  llie 
same  number  is  given  to  the  owner  who  is 
recjuired  to  take  his  wlieel  to  the  door  of  the 
baggage  car  and  be  on  hand  to  receive  it 
there  on  arriving  at  his  destination. 

That  something  will  have  to  be  done  in 
the  matter  toward  systt  matizing  the  carriage 
of  bicycles  on  the  trams  about  this  city  is 
evident  enough  to  any  one  whose  machine 
has  been  through  the  present  tangle. 

C.  MiCHF.NER. 


HOW  WE  WON  THE  RELAY. 

V.  U.  KERRIGAN. 
A  most  important  portion  of  the  annual 
Relay  Race  never  comes  to  the  attention  of 
the  public.  On  the  day  of  the  event  they 
watch  the  riders  and  note  the  times  of  starts 
and  finishes,  are  pleased  at  the  clever 
work  of  some,  are  disappointed  in  others. 
But,  I  suppose,  not  one  in  ten  of  the  people 
who  stood  watching  the  bulletins  as  they 
came  in  while  Ihe  race  was  in  progress  ever 
considered  that  this  was  merely  the  final 
day  of  an  effort  that  had  begun  months  be- 
fore. The  record  of  that  final  day  is  pretty 
complete.  Some  of  us  could  add  a  touch  or 
two  here  and  there,  perhaps,  but  the  main 
facts  of  it  are  already  known  to  all  who  read. 
I  shall  therefore  speak  mainly  of  the  period 
that  preceded  the  day  of  the  actual  race,  the 
period  of  preparation  and  training,  and 
shall  try  to  suggest  some  of  the  reasons  for 
the  success  of  the  Bay  City's  team.  I  do 
this  in  the  interest  of  the  sport  in  general, 
because  it  seems  to  me  that  if  the  methods 
we  adopted  were  employed  to  the  same  de- 
gree by  the  other  clubs,  while  the  Bay  City's 
chances  of  success  would  he  diniished,  yet 
elements  would  be  added  to  the  contest  that 
would  improve  it  greatly. 

First  of  all  I  want  to  put  into  the  record  a 
little  incident  which  shows  that,  on  our  part 
at  least,  the  rivalry  between  the  clubs  is  a 
generous  one.  There  is  a  feeling  in  the  air 
after  every  success  of  the  Bay  City  V\  heel- 
men  that  that  club  is  ready  to  take  advan- 
tage of  any  opportunity,  to   employ  any 


means  or  trick,  to  bring  about  the  result  its 

members  desire.  But  this  is  not  the  case. 
When  Harily  Downing,  the  crack  rider  of 
the  Garden  City's,  was  in  the  middle  of  his 
relay,  his  tire  flattened  His  trailer  was  no- 
where to  be  seen  and  he  was  practically 
helpless,  and  his  club  conse(juently  otit  of 
the  race.  Just  then  Freeman,  a  Bay  City 
trailer,  came  up  and  gave  Downing  his 
wheel,  and  this,  loo,  knowing  that  it  was 
the  Garden  City's  his  club  had  most  to  fear. 
The  talk  of  a  protest  on  their  part  now  on 
some  technical  ground  is  indeed  jarring  in 
the  face  of  this  little  incident. 

Our  preparations  for  the  Relay  began 
really  just  a  year  before  the  day  of  the  race. 
From  that  time  till  the  morning  of  the 
struggle,  no  stone  was  left  untuiiied  to  make 
our  success  as  sure  as  it  could  be  made. 
When  the  time  came  for  actual  Irnining 
to  begin,  every  uiend)er  of  the  Club  was 
made  to  feel  that  he  cotild  add  something  to 
its  chances,  that  there  was  something  he 
could  do;  and  whatever  it  was— the  writing 
of  a  letter,  the  running  of  an  errand,  rub- 
bing down  the  men— it  was  done  gladly  and 
heartily,  and  with  the  feeling  that  every 
member  in  the  Club  had  a  share  in  the  final 
failure  or  success.  The  fraternal  feeling 
was  cultivated  and  encouraged  lo  the  ut- 
most. Hvery  one  was  ready  to  train  who 
could  be  of  any  possible  use,  although  they 
knew  that  not  one-half  of  them  would  be 
selected  to  ride. 

The  picking  of  the  riders  was  a  difficult 
matter.  There  were  some  twenty-five  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  who  could  have  ridden  a 
creditable  len  miles  on  the  day  of  the  race, 
and  to  select  the  ten  who  would  do  the  best 
was  far  from  easy.  In  many  cases  there 
were  records  of  recent  individual  perform- 
ances which  were  of  great  assistance,  but 
frequent  and  thorough  try-outs  were  the 
sure  aid.  These  try-outs  were  almost  all 
private.  No  crowd  was  gathered  to  inter- 
fere with  the  riders;  no  opportunity  was 
given  any  one  outside  of  the  Club  to  learn 
anj-thing  of  their  condition.  The  entries 
were  kept  absolutely  secret,  and  the  final 
team  w'as  a  surprise.  When  the  members  of 
the  teatn  had  once  been  determined  on, 
there  w<.s  necessarily  more  or  less  disap- 
pointment on  the  part  of  those  who  were 
not  selected.  But  to  show  the  character  of 
the  feeling,  let  me  instance  the  case  of  a 
man  who  had  trained  hard  and  faithfully 
for  two  years  for  a  position  on  the  team 
without  success,  and  then  consented  to  act 
as  trailer  for  the  man  who  was  selected  in 
his  stead. 

When  the  team  was  picked,  each  man 
was  sent  to  his  course.  With  him  went  his 
best  friend  in  the  Club,  and  the  two  lived 
on  the  relay  he  was  to  ride  for  several  days. 
The  value  of  this  part  of  the  preparation 
cannot  be  overestimated.  On  the  day  of  the 
race,  none  of  the  team  lackeil  any  assistance 
that  could  possibly  be  furnished.  Fvery 
member  was  ready  to  forego  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  the  start  or  finish  if  he  could  be  of 
an)-  use  at  any  other  point  in  the  course. 
And  so.  through  self  sacrifice  and  hard 
work,  careful  judgment,  and  the  hearty 
assistance  of  every  one  of  their  clubmatcs 
and  not  through  luck,  the  Bay  City  Wheel- 
men's riders,  for  a  second  time,  carried  the 
packet  first  over  the  tnpe. 
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SPRING  OPENING 

MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

Late  of  E.  K.  Caswell 

FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 

36  OKAKY  STREKT 


ilMENNEN'S 

n 


BORATED  TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


Approved  l>y  Hlehetft 

Medical  Authorities  \ 
as  a  l*erf©<'t  Sanitary  ( 
Toilet  Freparatloii 

For  infantsaiid  adults 
Delightful  after  shaving 
I  '  I  rickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 

Ch:ti<  l  7  ..  ,   ::Mi,etc.    Removes  Blotches, 

riinple^;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthv. 

Take  No  SobHtltiiteA.  Sold  __ 
by  druKK'Sts  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  J^TJi^n^R 


Spring  Season,  1896 


GRAHO  Opening 

..OF.. 

FRENCH  PATTERN  BONNETS 

AND  HIGH  ART  NOVELTIES 


MARIA  J.  STACOM 

531  Sutter  Street    -    San  Francisco 


IN  THE  SUPKRIOR  COL-RT,  IN  AND  FOR  THE 
Citj'  and  County  of  San  I'raiicisco.  State  of  Califor- 
nia, Department  No.  9 — Probate.  In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  and  Guardianship  of  Emma  Phyllis 
Clarke,  a  Minor.  Order  to  show  cause  on  applica- 
tion for  Guarilian  for  Order  of  Sale  of  Real  Estate. 
It  appearing  to  this  Court  from  the  petition  this 
day  presented  and  filed  bv  Gnstave  H.  I^mbsen,  the 
Guardian  of  the  estate  of  Emma  Phyllis  Clarke,  a 
minor,  praying  for  an  order  of  sale  of  certain  real 
estate  belonging  to  his  said  ward,  that  it  will  be  ben- 
eficial to  said  minor,  and  expedient  and  advisable 
that  such  real  estate  should  be  sold. 

//  is  hertbv  ordered,  That  the  next  of  kin  of  the 
said  ward,  and  all  persons  interested  in  the  .said 
estate,  appear  before  this  Court  on  Monday,  the 
fourth  day  of  May,  A.  D.  1896.31  10  o'clock  a.  m.,  at 
the  courtroom  of  this  Court,  at  the  Ni-w  City  Hall, 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  then  and 
there  lo  show  cause  why  an  order  should  not  be 
granted  for  the  sale  of  such  estate. 

And  it  is  furlhtr  ordered,'Vh&\.  a  copy  of  this  order 
be  published  at  least  once  a  week  for  three  succes- 
sive weeks  before  the  said  day  of  hearing  in  Thk 
Wavk,  a  newspaper  printe<l  and  published  in  said 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco. 

Dated  April  3d,  A.  D.  1896. 

J.  V.  COFFEY, 
Judge  of  the  Superior  Court. 
F.  D.  Madison,  Attorney  for  Guardian. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COl'RT,  IN  AND  FOR  THE 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia, Department  No.  n-Probate.  In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  of  Mary  T.  Thompson,  deceased.  Order 
to  show  cause  why  Order  of  Sale  of  Real  Estate 
should  not  he  made.  A.  J.  Thompson,  the  Admin- 
istrator of  the  estate  of  Mary  T.  Thompson,  deceased, 
having  filed  his  petition  herein,  duly  verified,  pray- 
ing for  an  order  of  sale  of  all  ol  the  real  estate  of 
said  decedent,  for  the  purpo-es  therein  set  forth. 

//  is  Iherefore  ordered  by  the  said  Court,  that  all 
persons  interested  in  the  estate  of  s  lid  deceased, 
appear  before  the  said  Superior  Court,  on  Tuesday, 
the  12th  day  of  May,  1896.  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon of  said  day,  at  the  courtroom  of  Department 
No.  10-  Probate— of  said  Superior  Court,  at  the  New 
City  Hall,  in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
State  of  California,  to  show  cause  why  an  order 
should  not  be  granted  to  the  said  Administrator  to 
sell  all  or  so  much  of  the  real  estate  of  the  said  de- 
ceased as  shall  be  necessary,  at  public  auction.  And 
that  a  copy  of  this  order  be  published  at  least  once 
a  week  for  four  successive  weeks,  iu  The  Wavk,  a 
newspaper  printed  and  published  in  said  city  and 
county. 

Dated  April  uth,  A.  D.  1896. 

CHARLES  W.  SI.ACK, 
Judge  of  the  Superior  Court. 

ASSK.SSMENT  NOTICK.  ' 

BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— LOCATION  OF 
principal  place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  Califor- 
nia: location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eighteenth  day  of 
March,  1896,  an  assessment  (No.  47)  of  ten  cents  (loc) 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the 
corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
pany, room  II,  No.  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco 
California. 

Any  slock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  re- 
train unpaid  on  the  twenty-second  day  of  April, 
1896.  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  fourteenth  day  of 
May,  1896.  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  to- 
gether with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  ol 
sale    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  II.  No.  331  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

GOULD  &  CURRY  SILVER  MINING  COMPANY 

Assessment    No.  7S 

Amount  per  Share  15  cents 

J  evied  March  25,  1896 

Delinquent  in  office  April  28,1896 

Day  of  sale  of  Delinquent  Stock   May  20, 1896 

ALFRED  K.  DURBROW,  Secretary 
OIBce— Room  69,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery 
Street,  Sau  Francisco,  California. 

NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmb.  E.  Kkssing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  ne%T 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  ITOi  M»rk«t  Street,  Ban  rr»iiel»ce 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 

There  is  no  longer  any  necessity  to  worry 
about  the  fitness  of  things.  Anything  that 
is  pretty  is  fit.  Never  before  has  fashion 
opened  up  so  many  possibilities  for  those  of 
1  slender  means.  Neitlier  has  she  ever  before 
had  so  many  brilliant  devices  to  ensnare  the 
bulging  purse  of  the  rich. 

Nothing  is  any  longer  incongruous.  You 
may  outline  your  cuffs  with  tiny  ruffles  of 
Mechlin,  your  collar  may  be  of  some  rich 
bit  of  Dresden  ribbon,  the  yoke  of  your 
bodice  of  grass  linen  or  batiste  and  you  may 
outline  the  whole  with  a  band  of  sable. 

Satin,  velvet,  costly  lace,  inexpensive  rib- 
bon and  dainty  cotton  fabrics  tnay  all  be 
utilized  in  building  up  a  fetching  and 
modish  gowu.  I'.lessed  are  those  who  have 
a  well-stocked  rag  bag  for  they  may  have  a 
gown  that  will  outrival  My  I,ady's  straight 
from  Paquin. 

If  30U  don't  believe  me,  let  the  descrip- 
tion of  Miss  de  Wolfe's  Kaster  gown  de- 
signed and  made  by  that  famous  authority 
convince  you.  And  it  is  just  as  well  to  bear 
in  mind  that  Miss  de  Wolfe  is  considered 
quite  the  best-dressed  woman  in  New  York. 

It  is  a  stunning  affair  of  smooth  black 
cloth,  with  a  plain,  full  skirt.  The  waist 
has  a  yoke  of  finely  tucked  cream-white 
batiste,  with  a  deep  border  of  exquisite 
Sicilian  embroidery  in  dull  blue  and  ecru. 

The  bodice,  which  is  brought  down  from 
the  yoke  in  pretty  folds,  is  of  black  satin. 
The  long  wrinkled  sleeves  are  also  edged 
with  the  embroidery  and  with  a  tiny  band 
of  sable.  Sable  is  also  used  as  an  outline 
for  the  yoke.  The  high  collar  is  of  the 
embroidery. 

With  this  dainty  spring  gown  there  is 
worn  the  most  light  and  airy  of  hats.  It  is 
wide-brimmed  and  is  of  black  tulle.  Heavy 
black  aigrettes  stand  up  at  the  side  and  a 
wide  band  of  gold  embroidery  holds  the  soft 
crown  in  black.  The  tulle  brim  is  em- 
broidered in  gold  and  there  is  a  large  knob 
of  the  embroidery  at  the  back. 

Another  tendency  of  the  season  is  the  re- 
vivals of  old  styles,  and  with  this  backward 
turn  of  fashion  comes  once  again  brilliant, 
gaudy  stockings.  Gorgeous  stripes  and  strik- 
ing plaids  in  hosiery  are  already  upon  us,  but 
nary  a  sight  yet  of  grandmamma's  old  stand 
by — and  all  thesaints  be  praised  for  it! — the 
white  stocking.  Among  the  new  stockings 
already  in  favor  there  are  black  stockings 
with  fine  iridescent  colored  stripes  and 
stockings  with  flower-scattered  insteps,  as 
well  as  silk  and  lisle  hose  in  all  the  latest, 
most  pronounced  shades  For  evening  wear 
there  are  stockings  with  lace  insertions,  and 
sometimes  the  design  of  the  lace  is  outlined 
with  tiny  pearls.  When  insertions  are  not 
used,  the  lace  adorns  the  stocking  in  Van- 
dyke points. 

A  distinguishing  mark  of  this  season  is  the 
number  of  flowers  that  are  to  be  used.  Hats 
are  loaded  down  with  flowers.  There  is  the 
floral  collar,  and  a  pretty  conceit  is  an  even- 
ing gown  with  the  decolletage  outlined  with 
blossoms. 

And  the  flowers  themselves  are  worthy  the 
admiration  they  are  receiving.  So  natural 
are  they  that  one  is  sure  of  their  fragrance. 
Vet  they  are  artificial,  after  all.  But  the  art 
of  manufacturing  them  has  almost  reached 
perfection.  Once  an  artificial  flower  con- 
sisted of  lawn  petals  crudely  d)'ed  in  various 
colors.  Now  velvet,  silk  and  chiffon  are 
used  to  mold  the  blossoms,  and  with  such 
success  that  to  tell  them  from  the  natural 
flower  is  almost  impossible. 

Of  course,  there  are  favorites  among  the 
artificial  flowers,  just  as  there  are  in  the 
natural  blossoms.  This  spring  the  primula 
is  the  flower  of  fashion.  It  is  a  simple 
flower  on  the  geranium  order,  and  comes 
in  all  the  shades  of  pink,  pale  yellow,  ma- 
genta, and  purple.  To  the  uninitiated  it 
has  much  the  appearance  of  a  primrose. 
As  a  trimming  it  is  most  effective. 

The  orchid  divides  honors  with  the  pri- 
mula in  fashionable  favor.  It  is  exquisitely 
shaded,  made  of  velvet,  silk,  and  chiffon, 
and  many  varieties  are  seen.  These  new 
orchids  may  be  bought  separately  or  in 
wreaths.  Those  most  in  favor  are  in  the 
violet  and  mauve  shades. 

The  poppy  is  another  popular  flower. 
There  are  big  shaggy  poppies  as  well  as 
small  ones,  with  the  petals  grouped  close 
together,  and  in  more  colors  than  the  nat- 
ural poppy  ever  dreamed  of. 

Poppies  in  the  I'arma  violet  shades  are 
the  latest  novelty.  Green  poppies  are  also 
new  and  a  combination  considered  quite 
correct  consists  of  grouping  green  and  pur- 
ple poppies  together.  For  evening  wear 
the  poppies  are  made  entirely  of  chiffon 
and  are  exquisite  in  color  and  effectively 
soft  and  graceful. 

This  is  a  silk  season  and  nothing  is  more 
in  keeping  with  the  order  of  things  than  the 
stiff  glac<5  silk  should  be  besprinkled  with 
flowers. 

The  importation  of  summer  silks  and 
satins  from  the  great  French  manufacturers 
shows  the  prominence  of  Marie  Antoinette 
designs.  There  are  many  bright  chene 
flowers  printed  on  white  and  pale-hued 
satins  and  taffetas.  These  mark  that  gay 
but  short  period  of  the  Little  Trianon 
!  when  an  affected  simplicity  and  all  manner 
I  of  flower-garlanded  shepherdess  fashions 


were  in  vogue.  Pale  lavender,  rose,  ciel 
blue,  and  straw-colored  satins  are  shown, 
printed  with  long-stemmed  lilies,  sprays  of 
button  roses,  or  other  blossoms.  The  flower- 
printed  satins  are  often  brocaded  in  fine 
patterns  of  fern  leaves,  grass  clusters,  or 
Dateii  sprays  in  the  tint  of  the  ground,  and 
the  flowers  are  then  printed  a  la  chend  over 
this  ground. 

Ombre  or  shaded  effects,  which  are  usually 
introduced  with  chene  printed  flowers,  are  a 
noticeable  part  of  the  season's  coloring. 
Great  roses  or  other  blossoms  printed  in 
many  varying  tones  of  the  same  color  are 
shown  on  taffeta  grounds  of  harmonizing 
hues. 

Some  of  the  most  effective  silks  have 
white  grounds  and  are  figured  with  huge 
tulips  and  other  flowers  in  delft-blue  color- 
ing. K  great  many  of  the  silks  are  char- 
acterized by  the  use  of  ceramic  patterns 
and  coloring.  The  loveliest  palm-leaf  pat- 
terns in  such  coloring  as  are  seen  on  old 
Persian  tiles  are  shown  on  ivory-tinted 
satin  and  taffetas. 

Some  of  the  new  fashions  are  hideous  ex- 
amples of  the  evil  of  trying  to  be  two  things 
at  pnce,  and  this  is  particularly  noticeable 
in  the  matter  of  sleeves.  There  has  been  a 
sort  of  sleeve  psnic  among  the  promulgators 
of  fashion. 

As  if  it  were  not  bad  enough  to  have  Mrs. 
McKee  and  Russell  Harrison  stay  away 
from  the  IJimmick-Harrison  wedding,  the 
Post  had  to  go  and  add  to  the  poor  bride's 
troubles.  Everybody  knows  that  the  wed- 
ding g(jwn  is  almost  a  compensation  for  the 
groom's  staying  away.  And  when  you  have 
a  love  of  a  gown  and  have  it  said  in  cold 
hard  print  that  your  sleeves — and  they  are 
such  an  important  question  just  now — "con- 
tinue to  the  bottom  of  the  Henry  IV.  coat," 
and  that  your  skirt  has  "a  jaliot  of  jace  in 
apron  effect  upon  the  vest  front," — well,  it 
is  simply  awful,  but  I  wouldn't  worry. 

Babette. 


"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches,"  give 
relief  in  all  Bronchial  Affections.  A  simple 
and  safe  remedv.    Avoid  imitations. 


Madam  de  Soto  makes  a  specialty  of 
making  ladies'  underwear  and  children's 
garments.  The  best  of  materials  are  used, 
the  prices  are  moderate,  and  no  one  should 
think  of  buying  anj'  of  these  articles  with- 
out seeing  Madam  de  Soto.  31414  Geary  St., 
and  inquiring  as  to  her  price  for  making. 


Poets  sing  of  "  woman's  crowning  glory." 
To  perpetuate  a  beautiful  head  of  hair,  to 
prevent  it  from  falling  out,  to  incite  it  to  a 
renewed  healthy  growth,  is  the  assurance 
that  goes  with  every  bottle  of  Quinonia. 
Should  your  dealer  not  have  it,  get  it  at 
Lederer's,  iii  Stockton  Street;  thirty-five 
cents  a  bottle. 


1 
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When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  nave  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


El  Campo,  the  popular  Bay  resort,  now 
open  every  .Sunday  during  the  season. 
Music,  dancing,  bowling,  boating,  fishing, 
and  other  amusements.  Refreshments  at 
citv  p'ices.  Fare,  round  trip,  25c;  children 
i^c;  including  adtnission  to  the  grounds. 
The  steamer  "Ukiah"will  leave  Tiburon 
ferry  10:30  A.  M.,  12:10  P.  M.,  2  and  4  P.  M. 
Returning,  leave  El  Campo  11:15  a.  m.,  i, 
3,  and  5  P.  M. 


T$  Ibis  wbat  ails  you? 

Have  you  a  ftel- 
V\  ing  of  weight  in  ' 
yX  the  Stomach  ■ 
I  Bloating  after' 
X  v:,;.  eating  —  Belch- ^ 
ing  of  Wind — 
(\v      Vomitingof  Food 
\  — Waterbrash— ( 

Heariburn— Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth, 
in  the  Morning — Palpitation  of  the  , 
I  Heart,  due  to  Distension  of  .Stomach  ( 
I  —Cankered  .Month — Gas  in  the  Bowels , 

Loss  of  Flesh— Fickle  Appetite 
lUepiessed,  Irritable  Condiiion  of  the 
I  Mind  -  Dizziness  —  Headache — Con- 
stipation or  Diarrhtt'a?  Then  you  have  * 

DYSPEPSIA 

in  one  of  its  m.iny  forms.    TIic  one  pusitlve 
'  cure  fur  this  distressin;<  conipl:iint  is  ^ 

\J\iW%  Dyspepsia  Cablets^ 

by  muil.  prepaid,  on  rcci-ipt  of  35  cents 
,    Chap.i.f.s  RvM.nRr.  Hotel  Iiiincrlal.  New' 

Yor.<.8avs:  "I  snfTt-red  hurrlbly  Irnm  dyB-( 
f  |ie -sia.  but   .Ai'krr's  Tahli'ts.   taken  after 

iiii-.'ils.  have  ouiimI  nu-." 

)  Aclicr  .Medicine  Co.,  Ki-iS  Chambers  St..  S.  Y 


CLEANLINESS  THE  WATCHWORD. 

In  no  other  city  in  the  world,  probably, 
does  there  exist  an  institution  paral.el  or 
similar  to  the  Lurliue  Baths.  It  is  simply 
iinequaled  anywhere.  Aside  from  the  novelty 
of  the  fact  that  one  may  enjoy  a  plunge  in 
the  water  of  the  ocean,  in  the  heart  of  a 
great  city;  aside  from  this  fact,  I  say,  the 
institution  is  most  elegantly  and  completely 
equipped.  There  is  a  gymnasium  and  all  the 
other  accessories  needed  to  Vjuild  up  the  con- 
stitution, and  to  reduce  surplus  fat  to  the 
accumulation  of  which  the  inhabitant  of 
this  climate  is  most  dangerously  prone. 
Cleanliness  is  the  watchword  of  this  institu- 
tion. The  tubs  and  tanks  and  everything 
about  are  kept  .scrupulously  white,  the  water 
pumped  fresh  from  the  ocean  everv  day,  and 
one  may  enjoy  it  in  any  .shade  or  degree  of 
temperature.  Rates,  30  cents  single  ticket, 
four  for  Si. 00;  and  for  the  plunge,  fifty 
tickets  1 1 0.00. 

3IRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  .ST.  AN>  '.S  BUILDING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


Charlks  S.  Wheblks        Ernst  H.  Lcdwio 

Ernst  H.LudwigSCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Weddinjf 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  23S8  Ii306  8DTT£R  STREET 


BRAND^I^-^  THE 

«?S~S>i*-  ^   f  I  i..e.i  Bold  Si'Ues  V^rM^  ■ 


NOBBIE.ST  .STYLES  NEATEST  FIT 

nr.ST  M.^TKKI.VLS 


Telephone, 
Bush  12 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO. 

Principal  olhcu  .'S  Powell  St  ,  Hraiich,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
All  ordinary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  free  of  charge. 


HARLOE 

•I'RISCO'S 
FAVORITK 
HATTER 
2;J7   KEARNY  ST. 

Phone.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOJVII  &  CO. 

APANTSE  GOODS 


ABT  POTTtRV, 
CURIOS  *No  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 

116  Sutter  St.  """^XllVry"  »ao  FraDclsco.  M 


I 


THE    WAV  E 


15 


Hotel  Del  JVLonte  

/^/neriGa'8  pamou5  Summer  ai^d  U/iijter  I^esort 


I'he  jVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  V/orld 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomlnar  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  o[ens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Aiii;eles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illnstrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  tun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  (ith  to  0th, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anytliing  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 


First-Class  |820 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  April  28,  1896, 
at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, April  30,  1896, at  2  v.  M. 


Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 

Freight  Office— 337  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Fraucisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British   Colunibi.i  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  MaRKET  St..  San  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  .ind  Sutler  Streets 


IT  IS- 


-scrupulonsly  clean; 

 acces.sil)le  to  all  .street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  btisiness 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Amhrican  or  Europkav  Plan 

K.  H.  SOUI.I'f,  Manager 

J^O'  thooe  who  a-yprenhte  Comfo't  n-^d  /fl'itth,n 

A  QUIKT  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

HOTEL 

SAN  rRANCLSCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


ci';ntkally 

LOCATED 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Franclico 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

I  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FORKUIN 
MANAGEMENT.    Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 

"°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  of  messing 

i  either  in    Tokyo  or  i'okohaina ,  zritliout  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  C051PANV,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

T(  KYO 


THE 


(jRILL  f^OOM  ShRVICE 


-OF  THE 


J3 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH  " 


Nkw  DKi'AKTrRi'. — CirAKACTi;i<i/i;i)  iiv  TROMrT  Skkvick— Modkrati',  Charok.s 


$6.50 


PER  TON 
DELIVERED 


BOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


Ordkr  Yol'r  Carkiagrs  and  Cot7PK,s 

OK  TIIK.  ■ 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

joo  Sutler  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kifjhth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholan  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Bteamer  and  Train  Service  a  upccialty   'Phoue  lOSO 


THE  Pt?ESS  CLIPPING  BUI?EAl) 

6tO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  f.. 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  cli])piMgs  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


THE     WAV  E 


MM.. 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THH  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  "ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

I'lKlcr  Occidental  Hoti  I 


Importer  Ovm\.^^\ii 

PHOIOGRAPfilCAPPARATaS&SUPPLIESnii 

333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

JJAJA   CALIIOUM  V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  fpecial 
touic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  l)oth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  ner\-es  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  nece.ssarv.  •'Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular.) 

NAB£K,  ALFS  &  BKUXE,  Agents 

SlSS-SrJ.T  Market  -St.,  S.  F. 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

— —  <i«VE  TIIKM  A  TKIAI. 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILI, 

Office,- Odd  FeUowg'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  1 
Consultation  Hou  s,  4105 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH 


CO.  CratX) 


IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OT 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


8au  Frauci.sco 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Enfclish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  bniiuls  of  Koreign  and 
Eastern  Confcctioiierj',  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  1st, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

138  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


One  evening  in  the  earlier  days  of  his 
fame  Paderewski  was  play  ing  at  a  musicale  in 
one  of  the  salons  of  Paris.  The  selection 
was  Manders  "Largo."  On  the  other  side 
of  the  piano  and  directly  in  his  line  of  vision 
sat  a  certain  large  lady  fanning  herself 
rapidly  with  an  enoiinons  fan  of  red 
plumes.  Paderewski  found  he  could  not 
keep  his  e\es  away  from  this  moving  spot  of 
color,  while  its  rapid  trivial  motion  got  into 
his  biain.  and  jarred  with  the  movement  of 
the  piece  he  was  playing.  At  last  the  situa- 
tion became  too  strained  for  the  great  pian- 
ist's delicate  nerves.  He  ceased  abruptly, 
and  leaning  over  toward  the  lady,  ex- 
claimed, "How  do  you  suppose  I  can  play 
this  'Largo'  in  one  kind  of  tempo  while 
you  are  swinging  that  fan  in  another." 

At  some  private  theatricals  recently  given 
at  the  Court  of  Prussia  the  Crown  Princess 
Erederica  Augusta  of  Saxony  was  cast  for 
the  part  of  a  maid  servant,  and  in  one  scene 
rather  realistically  depicted  the  girl  as  pol- 
ishing her  master's  boots.  II  was  done  al- 
most too  well.  The  King  was  not  pleased, 
and  is  said  to  have  remarked,  "  It  is  all  very 
well  of  course  here  among  ourselves,  but  a 
royal  j)rince.ss  should  not  be  able  to  imitate 
the  manners  of  a  serving-maid  so  easily." 

Never  has  there  been  a  more  kindly  gen- 
ius than  Professor  Le  Conte  of  the  State 
University,  and  rarely  a  greater  scientist. 
Some  time  ago  one  of  the  Juniors  in  College 
who  had  not  forgotten  how  to  be  a  Fresh- 
man showed  to  "  Professor  Joe  "  a  curious 
beetle,  which  he  (the  Junior)  had  manu- 
factured by  ingeniously  putting  together  the 
varii  us  portions  of  a  variety  of  insects,  and 
asked,  "  What  kind  of  a  bug  do  5-ou  call 
tliis,  '  Professor  Joe  '  ?"  "  That,"  answered 
the  Professor  with  his  magnetic  smile, 
"that  I  should  call  a  hum-bug." 

Captain  Kronje,  who  commanded  the 
Roers  at  Krugersdorp,  may  be  a  good  fighter, 
but  he  knows  more  about  bicycles  now  a- 
(lays  than  he  used  to.  A  few  years  ago, 
while  cros--ing  a  certain  district  in  the 
Transvaal,  he  came  across  the  "spoor"  or 
track  of  a  cyclist,  following  it  for  a  long  di.s- 
tauce,  curious  to  see  the  man  "  who  could 
trundle  a  wheelbarrow  so  far  without  a  rest." 
He  finally  came  to  the  conclusion  that  his 
man  was  a  fugitive  from  justice,  and  reported 
the  matter  to  the  nearest  lnmi,irost.  A  posse 
was  organized  and  repaired  to  the  spot. 
The  trail  was  examined  carefully,  and  the 
part}-  were  about  to  begin  the  pursuit  when 
Kronje  suddenly  exclaimed:  "  If  it  was  a 
wheelbarrow,  where  is  the  spoor  of  the  man 
who  wheeled  it?  Yes,  see,  here  is  the  track 
of  the  wheel,  but  no  footprint  of  a  man. 
Boys,  this  is  enough  for  me;  ride  for  your 
lives — it's  a  ghost !  "  To  this  day  the  Boers 
consider  that  road  as  haunted. 

Speaking  of  South  African  affairs  puts  us 
in  mind  ol  a  rather  good  story  on  Cecil 
Rhodes,  the  multi-millionaire  and  ex-Pre- 
mier of  the  Colony.  On  his  return  journey 
to  England  recently,  Mr.  Rhodes  was  de- 
tained by  the  break  down  of  his  steamer, 
the  "  Moor,"  which  was  obliged  to  put  in  to 
Dekkar,  on  the  Senegal  coast.  Mr  Rhodes 
went  ashore  with  a  boat  load  of  pa.sseiigers, 
and  while  strolling  through  the  one  street 
of  the  town  was  offered  a  beautiful  rug — or 
it  might  have  been  abed  quilt  — made  of  bird 
skins  by  a  native  who  asked  twelve  shillings 
ill  return.  Mr  Khodes  was  delighted  with 
the  skins,  but  was  unwilling  to  \rAy  more 
than  ten  shillings.  I'"or  fully  ten  minutes 
he  chaffered  and  haggled  over  the  matter, 
and  finally  went  his  way  without  making 
the  purchase.  He  was  many  times  a  mil- 
lionaire, and  controlled  the  output  of  the 
I)e  Beers  diamond  mine,  but  would  not  pay 
two  shillings  more  than  what  he  thought 
the  rug  to  be  worth. 

Donizetti,  the  Italian  composer,  was  very 
consequential  of  manner,  due  to  the  adula- 
tion he  had  received  from  his  countryiueii. 
Once,  while  playing  before  the  Czar  of  Rus- 
sia, he  was  disturbed  by  the  Ivmperor  con- 
versing with  a  member  of  his  suite.  There- 
upon. Donizetti  stopped  playing  abruptly 
and  left  the  piano.  Presently  the  Efliperor 
approached  him,  and  said:  "  Why  did  you 
cease  playing  ?  "  "  Because,  Sire,"  answered 
the  Italian,  "when  the  Czar  speaks,  all  the 
rest  of  the  world  should  be  silent  !  "  There 
was  nothing  to  be  said  in  rejoinder  to  this 
Machiavellian  response,  and  the  Emperor 
had  to  accept  his  rebuke. 

Nasrullah  Khan,  the  Afghan  Prince,  who 
recently  visited  England,  was  the  guest  of 
honor  at  a  merchants'  banquet  in  London. 
Afler  the  dessert  the  guests  crowded  round 
to  ask  questions  about  Afghanistan.  Was 
he  accustomed  to  the  use  of  forks  and  nap- 
kins? Were  the  Afghans  Moors  or  negroes  ? 
How  many  wives  were  they  allowed?  "In 
short,"  one  anxious  old  man  demanded, 
"are  your  people  now  in  a  barbarous  or  sav- 
age condition?  "  The  Asiatic  listened  tran- 
quilly. Then  he  said,  calmly,  "  My  people 
have  learned  the  first  lesson  of  civilization. 
They  hold  a  guest  sacred."  He  rose,  bowed 
low.  and  took  his  leave.  ' 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SUBSCRIPTION  OFFER, 


The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  throughout  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

A  single  year's  course  at  the  I'niversity  of  California,  or  at  the  Iceland  Stanford  Junior  Unversitv, 
for  1S5  annual  sub-cribers.  This  offer  includes  room  and  board,  and  all  other  necessary  expense-^ 
attached  to  the  course.    For  750  subscribers  we  offer  0  four  years'  course. 

MEDICAL  COURSES. 

One  year  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College  will  be  given  for  125  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and 
incidental  expenses  attached  to  the  course. 

A  single  term  at  the  Medical  Deiiartmeiit  of  the  University  of  California  for  100  subscribers. 

For  500  annual  subscribers  we  offer  the  full  four  years'  course  at  the  Cooper  Medical  College.  This 
offer  includes  all  incidental  costs  and  fees,  except  board  and  lodging. 

We  offer  the  four  years'  course  at  the  Medical  Uepartment  of  the  Univer.sily  of  California,  for  400 
subscribers. 

The  two  year's  course  at  the  State  Normal  School  at  San  Jose,  for  600  subscribers.  This  offer 
includes  board,  lodging,  aud  books.    A  single  year  for  160  subscribers. 

The  course  at  Hustings  Law  College  for  a.so  annual  subscribers.  This  includes  books  and  other 
expenses  attached  to  the  College,  for  a  period  of  three  years,  aud  the  privilege  of  studying  in  a 
first-class  law  office. 

A  three  years'  course  at  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art  for  250  annual  subscribers.  A  year's 
course  for  83  subscribers. 

A  course  in  any  department  of  Van  der  Nailen's  School  of  Electricity  and  Engineering  (except 
Department  of  .\ssaying)  will  be  given  for  125  annual  subscribers.  A  course  in  the  Department  of 
Assaj  ing)  for  20  annual  subscribers. 

A  six  months'  course  in  either  the  Business  Department,  or  the  Department  of  Stenography  and 
Typewriting  of  IleaUl  s  Business  College,  for  ,so  annual  subscribers. 

A.  nine  months'  course  in  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  Art  for  75  annual  subscribers. 

A  three  months'  course  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  lor  40  anuual  subscribers. 

The  course  at  the  California  School  of  Elocution  and  Oratory  for  35  annual  subscribers. 

Tuition  in  music,  vocal  or  instrumental,  from  Francis  Stuart,  S.  G.  Fleishnianii,  J.  H.  Dohrmann, 
Sigiiiund  Heel,  Nathan  Landsberger,  Lesley  Martin,  or  H  J.  Stewart.  .\  course  of  twenty  lessons  from 
aiij' of  these  genlleincn  for  fifty  annual  subscribers.  For  loo  annual  subscribers  a  course  of  twenty 
lessons  each  in  piano,  singing,  harmony,  or  any  other  branch  of  music. 


I  —A.— 

SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 

advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound,  ™ 

too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single  & 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  M 

matter.   The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  ^ 

y    full  of  dangerous  places.    All  business  men  >. 

N   would  do  %vell  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them  (® 

^   what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

\  Pl^irlTEf^S'  IHK  I 

N  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  ^ 

V    published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.   It  is  @) 

y    a  magazineof  ideas, of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 

i)    Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  ^ 

5)  for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  of  V 
s    America — probably  of  the  globe.  Business 

{    men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    "To  secure  its  (9 

services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  j'car.   A  sample  (g) 

!)   copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  ISUG 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  WavB  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


J.   R.  SMITH  &  CO. 

330  KCSH  STIIEKT 
.And  Room  7,  Kotuiida,  Alills  Building 

W.  HRtiLi,  SuGcessoP 

*lWERCHANTTniIiORS. 

Will  make  garments  to  order 
— At  Great  Reduction  for  Cash — 


J.  R.  S.MITH    -    -  Manager 


BICVCLE  and  GOLF  .Sl'IT.'i 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/T^erel^a^b  Tailorj 

Many  Noveltir s  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6!22  Marl^et  S'reet,  San  Francisco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  I'alace  Hotel) 


BEST  SUITS  ON  EARTH 


26 

MONTGOMERY 
STREET 


TO 

ORDER 

AND 
UPWARDS 


$1S 


00 


J.  W.  H.4WES,  Formerly  Crocker  nidg. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  aud  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducka 

Manuf.ictured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  I*A.i*!E^I^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  S.VNSOME  ST., 

San  Fraucisco,  CaL, 
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Recently  several  cases  have  been  brought  to  the  attention 
of  The  Wave  in  which  young  men,  anxious  to  secure 
an  education,  had  undertaken  to  work  their  way  through 
the  University.  The  spirit  that  hungers  for  knowledge 
is  not  met  with  as  frequently  as  one  might  wish,  but 
the  example  of  the  youth  in  question  has  led  the  proprietors 
of  The  Wave  to  devise  some  means  by  which  such  persons, 
either  male  or  female,  might  secure  the  education  which 
they  sought.  On  page  16  of  this  issue  may  be  found  an 
offer  of  scholarships  at  either  of  the  two  Universities,  offers 
of  the  facilities  of  reputable  business  colleges,  medical  col- 
leges, schools  of  electrical,  mining,  mechanical  and  civil 
engineering  and  architecture,  schools  of  dramatic  art,  and 
scholarships  at  the  Meisterschaft  School  of  Languages  and 
schools  of  elocution  and  oratory.  In  addition  to  these.  The 
Wave  has  been  enabled  to  make  arrangements  w  ith  Nathan 
Landsberger,  S.  M.  Fleishman,  H.  J.  Stewart,  vSigniund 
Beel,  J.  H.  Dohrman,  and  Lesley  Martin,  for  courses  in 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  including  piano,  organ,  liar- 
mony,  and  vocal  art.  This  offer  is  something  of  a  novelty 
in  California,  and  is  not  lacking  in  generous  features. 


LA  FIESTA. 


California  was  first  a  rancho,  then  a  gold  mine,  later 
a  vineyard,  and  now  a  flower  garden.  Before  the  min- 
ing days  the  hills  and  valleys  were  only  vahiahle  as 
the  great  cattle-ranges  of  proud  senors.  Along  the 
Coast  from  San  Diego  to  the  Mission  Dolores  pictur- 
esque settlements  were  scattered,  all  clustering  about 
the  quaint  churches  of  the  Mexican  padres.  Over  the 
hills  roamed  the  cattle  of  the  great  ranchero  who  sold 
their  hides  to  the  yearly  ship  that  dropped  into  the 
nearest  harbor.  To  raise  these  cattle  and  sell  them 
was  the  one  business  of  this  great  State.  The  life  was 
idle,  easy,  happy,  and  simple,  developing  a  people  sen- 
suous and  thriftless.  It  is  not  in  a  Latin  race,  and 
possibly  not  in  any  other,  to  live  in  a  climate  so  genial 


as  that  of  California,  where  nature  is  so  prodigal  and  | 

remains  robust  and  aggressive.  Here  was  a  life  of 
graceful  indolence,  picturesque  and  poetical,  such  as 
the  pioneer  could  not  appreciate  when  he  came  with 
anxious  eye  and  hand  eager  to  wash  the  gold  out  of  the 
mountains  into  his  pockets.  The  fandango  became  a 
drunken  miner's  revel;  the  arbor  of  vines  was  turned 
into  a  toolshop,  the  comfortable  adobe  into  a  store- 
room, and  the  garden  and  vineyard  made  way  for  the 
potato  patch  and  the  hotel. 

The  pioneer  never  has  been  known  to  regard  the 
picturesque  as  matter  of  real  value.  The  founders  of 
towns  always  locate  them  by  the  side  of  the  stream  or 
on  some  flat,  and  a  generation  has  to  pass  before  peo- 
pie  see  that  the  land  of  real  value  for  residence  sites  is 
on  the  hills  near  by.  So  the  Californian  of  '49  sacri- 1 
ficed  all  to  the  making  of  money,  asking  no  satisfaction 
from  Nature  save  the  dust  she  held  in  her  lap.  Then, 
gradually,  men  began  to  give  up  their  nomadic  life  and 
turn  to  the  making  of  cities,  the  growing  of  grain,  and 
the  planting  of  vines.  The  church  was  built  alongside 
the  saloon,  and  the  schoolhouse  became  an  important 
building.  Thus  came  civilization — from  the  mission  to 
the  mine,  from  the  mine  to  the  farm,  from  the  farm  to 
the  brick  block  in  the  city. 

And  now  we  go  back  to  the  days  before  the  pioneer 
— the  days  of  flowers,  of  festival,  of  fandango.  We 
have  discovered  that  there  was  something  in  the  old 
Mexican  days  that  we  can  make  a  part  of  our  own  life, 
a  thing  we  should  not  allow  to  die,  a  feature  distinct- 
ively Californian  peculiarly  our  own  and  impossible  of 
any  but  the  feeblest  imitation  elsewhere.  The  joy  and 
gaiety  and  grace  and  color  of  the  days  of  old  have 
their  renaissance  in  the  fiestas  of  to-day. 

California  is  destined  to  breed  a  people  of  the  highest 
artistic  quality.  We  have  already  become  of  more 
than  national  note  for  the  number  of  artists  we  produce 
— singers,  painters,  actors,  and  poets.  Never  before 
has  the  experiment  been  tried  of  placing  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  in  a  Mediterranean  country.  It  may  be  that 
the  genius  of  our  race  will  adapt  itself  so  perfectly  as  to 
develop  here  a  civilization  half  northern  and  half 
southern,  in  which  the  energy  of  the  Saxon  will  bring 
to  its  ripest  fruition  the  fire  and  passion  of  the  poetic 
Southron. 

But  being  not  yet  lost  to  the  commercial,  we  may  yet 
consider  the  rich  resource  we  ^enjoy  in  our  climate. 
Not  all  our  grapes  and  mines  can  be  made  to  yield  so 
large  a  fortune  as  our  climate.  There  are  enough  peo- 
ple in  this  world  anxious  to  live  at  least  part  of  their 
lives  in  comfort,  with  the  sun  at  their  backs  and  flow- 
ers before  them,  to  add  twenty  million  dollars  yearly  to 
our  income.  We  have  not  yet  begun  to  know  what  a 
winter  resort  this  may  be.  With  the  Sierras  and  the 
ocean,  the  Yoscmite  and  the  orange  groves,  the  red- 
woods and  Del  Monte,  there  is  no  land  under  the  sun 
that  can  be  our  rival  either  in  the  grand,  the  beautiful, 
or  the  picturesque.  New  Hampshire  alone  plucks  from 
the  stranger  each  year  the  sum  of  eight  million  dollars, 
over  one-half  of  the  total  gold  output  of  California. 
There  is  a  figure  for  Californians  to  think  upon. 

The  fiesta  will  advertise  us,  bring  i)eople,  .some  to 
stay  and  others  to  come  again.  It  will  make  known  to 
others  the  geniality  of  our  climate,  the  richness  of  our 
soil,  and  the  beauty  of  our  women.  It  will  teach  us  to 
appreciate  the  beauties  of  our  State  and  the  privilege 
we  enjoy  in  living  in  a  place  of  picturesque  ancestry 
and  of  a  vast  artistic  future — and  this  will  not  be  least 
of  the  blessings  brought  by  the  battle  of  the  flowers. 


the  Bay  Conference  which  hears  no  testimony  and  which 
apparently  has  no  facts  before  it,  calmly  reversing  the 
judgment  of  the  tribunal  which  did  hear  testimony  and 
had  possession  of  all  the  facts.  Doctor  Brown  is  cer- 
tainly an  unfortunate  manager,  and,  as  we  said  last 
January,  stands  sadly  in  need  of  a  material  adviser. 

There  is  an  old  saying  that,  a  man  who  has  himself 
for  a  lawyer  has  a  fool  for  a  client,  which  is  probably 
applicable  in  the  case  in  hand.  Many  of  the  gentlemen 
who  sat  in  judgment  at  the  Bay  Conference,  also 
sat  as  judges  and  participated  in  the  verdict  of  acquittal 
— for  it  was  acquittal  practically — before  the  ecclesias- 
tical council;  yet  some  of  these  were  among  the  harsh- 
est critics  at  the  last  hearing.  This  change  of  heart 
can  only  be  accounted  for  upon  the  sup[)osition  that 
Doctor  Brown's  conduct,  since  the  rendering  of  the  first 
verdict,  has  been  such  as  to  produce  a  feeling  of  hostil- 
ity in  the  breasts  of  certain  of  his  brethren.  The  Doctor 
sharply  criticized  the  first  verdict,  and  gave  voice  to 
some  very  indiscreet  statements.  The  last  verdict  has 
all  the  appearance  of  being  a  rcjjrisal  upon  him  for  these 
oral  indiscretions.  If  ever  a  man  has  encompassed  his 
own  undoing,  it  has  been  Doctor  Brown.  Had  he  but 
held  his  tongue,  his  position  to-day  might  have  been 
very  different.  It  cannot  be  said  the  Bay  Confer- 
ence has  helped  matters  any  by  renewing  the  scandal, 
or  that  it  has  helped  the  church  by  suspending  Doctor 
Brown  and  placing  him  under  suspicion.  So  far  as  the 
public  were  concerned,  they  were  willing  to  let  the 
matter  drop.  Scandal  in  connection  with  churchly 
affairs  is  not  a  thing  to  be  exploited;  it  is  not  a  thing 
for  the  daily  newspapers  or  for  the  idle  and  slanderous 
tongue.  Exploiting  such  things  arms  the  scoffer, 
and  places  in  his  mouth  weapons  to  weaken  the  influ- 
ence of  the  church.  The  verdict  of  the  Bay  Confer- 
ence adds  nothing  of  weight  to  the  charges  against  the 
defendant.  It  is  simply  a  record  of  the  sentiment 
of  men  who  confessedly  had  not  summoned  before 
them  a  single  witness  or  elicited  a  single  fact  to  substan- 
tiate or  justify  the  verdict  recorded  by  them.  While 
Doctor  Brown  may  be  guilty  on  every  count,  it  does 
not  seem  fair,  after  having  been  acquitted  by  the 
ecclesiastical  council,  convened  for  the  purpose  of  giv- 
ing him  a  hearing  and  with  all  the  testimony  before  it, 
that  judgment  should  be  reversed  without  a  hear- 
ing of  any  kind  whatever.  How,  or  where,  the  church 
expects  to  profit  by  this  action  is  obscure.  It  simply 
serves  to  mix  matters  more,  and,  i)erhaps,  records  some 
animosities,  perhaps  some  rebuke  for  the  ill-chosen  and 
unwise  words  which  fell  from  his  lips  directly  after  the 
original  verdict. 


SOME  OF  THE  ANSWERS. 


DOCTOR  BROWN 

Doctor  I'>rown  has  succeeded  in  so  conducting  his 
own  affairs  as  to  get  himself  practically  convicted  of  the 
serious  charges  from  which  he  was  attempting  to 
escape.  Just  what  jurisdiction  the  Bay  Conven- 
tion of  the  Congregational  Church  may  have  in  the 
matter  is  obscure  to  the  outer  world.  The  accused 
pastor  appeared  before  the  ecclesiastical  council,  which 
sat  for  nearly  a  month  and  heard  testimony,  and  finally 
recorded  its  verdict  practically  acquitting  him  of  the 
serious  charges  preferred  against  him.    Now,  we  have 


To  dispel  ignorance  is  none  the  less  a  duty  because 
ignorance  to  some  natures  assumes  all  (he  qualities  of 
bliss.  To  cnligiitcn  the  Voice  of  Labor  has  been  a 
thankless  task.  That  paper  had  no  desire  to  be  en- 
lightened. Lack  of  knowledge  was  its  happiness.  A 
little  plain  reasoning  has  shattered  the  joy  that  hedged 
it  about.  Facts  and  logic  are  against  it.  The  Voice 
of  Labor  descends  from  the  plane  of  dignity  when  it 

I  snarls  out  a  protest  that  might  have  been  stronger  if 
more  civil.  Let  this  small  circumstance  be  overlooked, 
and  the  paper  be  treated  with  a  courtesy  it  has  not 
earned.  It  jiropounds  several  queries,  and  awaits  re- 
ply.   It  has  no  need  to  wait. 

"The  Wave"  has  never  contended  that  Trades 
Unions  specifically  advocate  the  doctrine  of  murder,  so 

j  this  point  could  with  justice  be  entirely  overlooked. 

]  The  contention  was  that,  in  a  general  way,  murder 

j  often  springs  from  the  teachings  of  the  Unions,  and 
that  cases  illustrative  of  this,  from  the  days  of  the  Molly 
Maguires  to  the  year  1896,  A.  D.,  when  striking  lathers 
slay  a  toiler  who  refused  to  join  their  idle  and  turbulent 

;  ranks,  have  been  so  numerous  that,  concerning  the 
incontrovertible  and  patent  fairness  of  the  position,  no 
question  can  arise.  The  Voice  of  Labor  is  equally 
weak  in  its  continued  attempt  to  establish  a  parallel 
between  the  offer  of  the  military  company  to  which  the 

I  murderer  Durrani  Ijclonged  to  provide  an  attorney  for  , 

I  the  prisoner,  and  that  of  the  offer  of  fellow-strikers  to^ 
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provide  an  attorney  for  the  man  who  in  their  presence 
gave  the  fatal  blow  to  Mars.  Durrant  was  charged 
with  a  crime  so  horrible,  and  his  record  so  far  as  known 
was  so  clear,  that  it  was  difficult  to  grasp  at  first  the 
possibility  that  he  might  be  guilty.  His  friends  simply 
rejected  the  suggestion;  their  senses  refused  to  accept 
it.  Yet  they  saw  the  toils  closing  around  him  and  they 
believed  that  an  innocent  victim  was  being  dragged 
toward  the  gallows.  Their  impulse  to  assist  him  was 
natural  and  generous.  They  had  not  witnessed  the 
deed.  Their  harangues  had  not  incited  it.  About  the 
guilt  of  the  man  who  led  the  attack  on  Mars  there  was 
never  doubt.  He  was  observed,  and  he  was  one  of  a 
group  whose  sympathies  seemed  to  be  in  harmony  with 
his,  whose  language  and  actions  were  violent,  who 
entertained  the  opinion  that  Mars  had  no  right  to  work, 
who  interposed  no  hand  when  Mars  was  being  beaten 
to  death.  "  But  why  trifle  by  instancing  parallels.?" 
asks  the  Voice  of  Labor.  If  the  one  cited  is  a  sample 
of  the  lot,  why,  indeed? 

Objection  is  also  advanced  to  the  allegation  that  men 
make  "  fat  "  livings  by  stirring  up  strife  between  capital 
and  labor.  At  least  they  make  livings.  As  to  the  fat- 
ness thereof  there  may  be  question,  but  they  have  no 
right  to  make  any  living  by  such  methods.  Let  them 
work.  They  will  find  the  experience  novel,  and,  if  not 
so  profitable  as  their  present  callings,  at  least  respect- 
able; at  least  not  tending  toward  riot;  at  least  finding 
no  climax  in  assassination.  The  Voice  of  Labor  also 
calls  for  a  description  of  the  pitiful  condition  of  the 
"  wage  slave,"  deprived  of  the  protection  of  the  Union. 
In  the  first  place  the  term  "  wage  slave"  is  a  bad  and 
servile  one,  and  in  a  country  where  the  vast  majority 
of  men  earn  wages,  little  short  of  insulting.  What  is 
this  protection?  The  men  recently  on  strike  had  it, 
and  some  of  them,  in  consequence,  suffered  for  lack  of 
money  that  in  the  absence  of  protection  they  would 
gladly  have  toiled  for.  Every  great  strike,  entailing 
loss,  deprivation,  and  crime,  is  inaugurated  in  token 
of  the  existence  of  this  boon  known  as  protection.  The 
"wage  slave"  if  deprived  of  it  would  be  permitted  to 
work  without  fear  that  somebody,  bent  upon  driving 
him  into  the  pale  of  protection,  might  come  along  and 
kill  him.  He  would  be  more  nearly  free  than  he  can 
ever  be  while  the  tyranny  of  the  walking  delegate  is 
permitted  to  make  of  a  Union  his  conscienceless  and 
relentless  master.  So  long  as  by  "labor"  is  to  be 
understood  only  such  as  gather  in  clans,  and  through 
arbitrary  law  or  the  bludgeon  attempt  the  regulation  of 
human  affairs,  the  "wage  slave"  must  continue  to 
merit  his  title.  He  is  a  slave  to  the  caprice  of  fellows 
who  lack  intelligence  and  character.  If  a  man  be  a 
slave  to  his  employer  at  least  he  may  earn  bread.  If 
he  be  a  slave  to  the  walking  delegate  what  does  he 
earn  ?  Protection.  There  is  just  an  inkling  of  truth 
in  the  claim.  Mars  did  not  have  this  precious  protec- 
tion, and  him  they  slew. 

Having  progressed  thus  far  in  its  questioning,  the 
Voice  of  Labor  forsakes  the  pretense  of  lucidity  and 
urges  "  The  Wave  "  to  name  a  law,  a  religion,  a  press, 
or  a  public  sentiment,  "that  does  not  place  money 
above  manhood  and  recognize  as  legal  and  right  the 
degradation  of  the  latter  in  the  former's  interest." 
Then  it  pauses  for  reply,  knowing  that  to  make  answer 
would  be  to  accept  an  absurd  proposition  as  advanced 
in  sober  earnest.  "The  Wave  "  is  ready  to  respond 
to  the  interrogatory  of  sense,  but  invited  to  demon- 
strate that  the  moon  is  not  made  of  green  cheese,  de- 
clines to  see  the  necessity  for  debate.  Some  statutes 
are  bad,  some  creeds  faulty,  some  journals  corrupt, 
here  and  there  public  sentiment  poisoned.  But  these 
lamentable  weaknesses  do  not  lend  a  color  of  coherency 
to  the  wild  and  foolish  assertion  implied  by  the  chal- 
lenge. Perhaps  the  Voice  grows  jocular.  Cap  and 
bells  become  it  ill.    It  deals  with  life's  serious  phases. 

The  organ  of  organized  labor  builds  upon  one  false 
premise  always.  It  assumes  that  any  attack  against 
the  overt  act  of  a  union  is  designed  as  an  attack  against 
the  toilers  of  this  Nation.  Not  so.  That  organized 
labor  has  an  honest  and  honorable  part  to  play  in  the 
adjustment  of  economic  conditions,  there  can  be  no 
doubt.  That  it  has  already  accomplished  much  that 
is  commendable,  nobody  will  attempt  to  deny.  But  it 
should  learn  the  lesson  of  experience,  and  not  be  mis- 
led, or,  having  made  a  mistake,  seek  not  to  repeat  it, 
nor  to  conceal  the  truth;  but  to  make  amends  and  err 
no  more. 


ruption  in  the  Thirty-third  and  Thirty-seventh  Districts,  '  his  predecessors  would  gladly  put  aside  forever.  No 
at  what  was  known  as  the  Spreckels'  Primary.  In  the  \  matter  how  honestly  Mr.  Spreckels  may  conduct  his 
Thirty-third   District  serious  offences  against  political  j  political  affairs,  he  must  make  enemies.    In  fact  the 


MR.  SPRECKELS  AND  PURE  POLITICS. 


The  question  arises  whether  or  not  it  is  possible  to 
do  politics  in  San  Francisco  and  do  it  decently.  Cer- 
tainly, if  any  political  leader  ever  had  but  slight  excuse 
for  indulging  in  "  rough  politics,"  it  is  John  D.  Spreck- 
els. He  seems  to  have  a  clear  field,  and  an  oppor- 
tunity to  do  something  for  decency,  an  opportunity, 
which,  sad  to  state,  he  seems  to  have  neglected,  and  to 
have  allowed  his  representatives  to  take  on  the  manners 
of  his  most  degraded  predecessors.  Protests  have  been 
filed  by  reputable  citizens,  charging  ballot-box  stuffing, 
impersonation  of  citizens,  repeating,  and  general  cor- 


purity  and  decency  were  filed  by  several  citizens.  The 
affidavit  of  one,  R.  P.  Hale,  reads  as  follows: 

I,  R.  P.  Hale,  a  cUily  qualified  elector  of  the  City  and -Cftunty 
of  San  Francisco,  do  hereby  affirm  that  at. the  instance  of  the  Re- 
publican Executive  Club  of  the  Thtrty-lhird  Assembly  District,  and 
of  which  I  am  a  member,  .;!  acted  as  challenger  at  polling  place  No. 
I  ill  said  Thirty-third  Assembly  District,'  and  tliat  during  the  pro- 
gress of  the  election  I  was.  a  witness  to  many  acts  which  would  de- 
feat a  fair  election  and  an  honest  count.  ,  j  .   '-      •■  '  ' 

First — I  presented  the  admission  card  jssued  by  yoUr  Chairmaji,. 
J.  M.  Chretien,  at  polling  pjace  No:  i,  and  was  refuseclAdri<tTfince 
into  the  polling  place  by  thc«e  in  chargj^  ihe- person  who  refused 
was  Frank  Fei.dergast,  an  it^ectof."' 

Second— Charles  Sutton  of  813  Shotwell  Street  was  challenged 
on  the  ground  that  he  had  not  voted  for  Estee,  and  was  refused  the 
right  to  swear  in  his  vote. 

Third — George  Johnson  of  2627  Folsom  was  refused  the  right  to 
vote  on  the  same  ground  and  in  the  same  manner. 

Fourth — Con  Ryan,  a  repeater,  voted  many  limes,  and  some 
of  the  names  he  voted  under  and  was  challenged  for  voting  were 
Charles  F.  McDermott  and  Alonzo  McDermott  of  2509  Fol.som 
.Street,  George  Hamskell  of  329  Twenty-fifth  .Street,  and  James 
T.  Bailey,  1324  Florida  Street. 

Fifth  —  Henry  Stiles,  a  repeater,  voted  many  times,  and  some  of 
the  nau.es  he  voted  under,  and  was  challenged  for  voting,  were 
Daniel  M.  Cline,  2720  Twentieth  Street,  Fred  Roberts,  and 
James  McCabe. 

Sixth — Larry  O'Conner,  a  repeater,  voted  the  name  of  John  F. 
King,  723  Shotwell  Street. 

Sevenih —    Fitzpatrick,  a  repeater,  voted  six  times  under 

my  observation. 

Eighth — Six  other  repeaters  whose  names  are  not  known  to  me, 
but  whose  features  became  familiar  through  their  rcpeatL-d  pres- 
ence as  voters  at  the  jiolls,  I  repeatedly  challenged  for  illegal 
voting,  but  no  attention  was  paid  to  the  challenge  and  they  were 
allowed  to  vote  again  and  again. 

Ninth — Among  the  many  repeaters  who  found  spiritual  refresh- 
ment and  new  names  at  the  corner  saloon  was  one  who  seemed 
unable  to  tell  under  what  name  he  was  seeking  to  vote,  and  was 
assisted  to  determine  his  new  name  by  one  of  the  inspectors, 
Frank  I'endergast,  by  referring  to  the  name  written  on  a  card 
held  in  the  voter's  hand. 

This  is  infamous.  Higgins  and  Buckley,  the  crook- 
edest  political  bosses  we  have  ever  had,  were  never 
charged  with  practises  any  more  reprehensible  than 
this.  From  such  men  such  things  were  expected,  but 
not  from  Mr.  Spreckels,  who  has  no  business  in  politics 
unless  he  propose  to  lend  a  hand  at  purification  and 
improvement. 

In  another  affidavit,  signed  J.  H.  Molema,  is  this 
statement: 

The  names  of  J.  H.  Roach,  J.  Mullin,  J.  Mathews,  Robert  F- 
Morris,  Thomas  McTiernan,  H.  Kisbeth,  George  Desrosier,  of  the 
twelfth  precinct;  John  Young  and  James  Young  of  the  fourteenth 
precinct;  Frank  McGinn,  W.  H.  Rynes,  and  Herman  Mrul  of  the 
eleventh  precinct,  were  voted  by  "  repeaters."  John  Young  is  at 
Lake  Tahoe,  and  James  Young  now  resides  in  Berkeley.  All  the 
others  whose  names  .are  used  are  personally  known  to  me.  The 
name  of  Henry  J.  Ervin  of  the  tenth  precinct,  who  is  known  tome, 
was  voted  by  a  repeater  and  accepted  by  the  acting  inspector, 
I^aniel  Ervin,  a  brother  of  H.  J.  Ervin.  The  name  of  Doctor 
-McLaughlin,  a  man  sixty  years  of  age,  was  voted  by  a  repeater  of 
about  twenty  years  of  age.  I  also  witnessed  the  unsuccessful 
attempt  of  Inspi;ctor  Ervin  to  change  the  ballot  of  Charles  Smith 
and  the  successful  one  of  changing  the  ballots  of  P.  Meyer,  C.  Die- 
trieck,  and  another  gentleman  from  the  seventh  precinct,  whom  I 
can  produce. 

The  name  of  J.  J.  Davis  was  voted  by  Pat  Spierman,  who  is 
known  to  me  and  who  does  not  live  in  the  district. 

The  Inspector  ignored  the  rights  of  challengers,  and  allowed  the 
repeaters  to  work  unmolested.  Many  times  no  name  was  given  by 
the  voter,  and  the  vote  was  accepted  by  the  Inspector.  A  man 
who  drove  in  County  Committeeman  Gately's  cart  voted,  to  my 
knowledge,  more  than  eight  times.  Many  others  voted  more  than  i 
three  times.  Most  of  the  lime  there  was  no  judges  nor  clerks  in 
the  booth,  the  work  being  done  by  two  l)oys,  sons  of  the  proprietor 
of  the  saloon  in  which  the  booth  was  situated. 

If  Mr.  Spreckels  wishes  to  retain  the  respect  of  this 
community,  and  the  support  of  the  decent  men  of  the 
Republican  party,  he  cannot  afford  to  indulge  in  poli- 
tics of  this  character.  The  lieutenants  and  men  sur- 
rounding him,  who  advise  to  such  a  course,  are  not 
only  enemies  to  the  party,  but  are  his  own  enemies  and 
will  encompass  his  undoing.  Temporary  victories, 
gained  at  such  a  cost,  are  not  worth  having.  The 
community  welcomes  the  participation  of  a  Spreckels  in 
politics  simply  because  it  promises  something  of  de- 
cency. Let  him  depart  from  that  line,  associate  with, 
and  engage  in,  the  politics  of  the  pot-house  politician, 
and  his  days  will  be  numbered  and  his  reputation 
destroyed.  Perhaps  Mr.  Spreckels  had  nothing  what- 
ever to  do  with  this  infamous  performance;  perhaps, 
indeed,  the  charges  are  untrue.  If  this  be  so  his  pub- 
lic denial  is  most  tardy.  In  either  case  he  should 
hasten  to  give  a  quick  and  unmistakable  denial,  either 
of  the  truth  of  the  charges  or  of  his  participation 
therein. 

What  result  Mr.  Spreckels' s  participation  in  politics 
will  have  upon  the  welfare  of  the  San  Joaquin  Valley 
Railroad  will  be  developed  in  the  years  to  come.  If 
past  experiences  of  other  railway  corporations  have  any 
weight  or  bearing  in  framing  a  guess  at  the  result,  the 
future  cannot  be  happy  for  Mr.  Spreckels's  railway 
undertaking.  Probably  the  managers  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  would  give  a  half  million  dollars  to 
be  absolutely  free  from  the  necessity  of  engaging  in 
politics,  and  another  half  million  to  be  free  from  the 
clutch  of  the  newspaper  fiend.  They  would  probably 
make  most  any  sacrifice  to  be  rid  of  the  two  mill  stones 
which  weigh  them  down,  yet  we  now  have  Mr.  Spreck- 
els cheerfully  courting  and  embracing  the  very  thing 


more  honest  his  course,  the  more  apt  is  he  to  make 
dangerous  enemies.  By  encompassing  the  present  de- 
feat of  dishonest  men  he  will  engage  their  future  hos- 
tility. The  insistent  dishonest  politician  will  creep 
into  office  in  spite  of  him  and  will  embrace  that  oppor- 
tunity  of  visiting  punishment  on  him  and  his  railway 
enterprise  for  his  past  attitude.  The  experience  of  one 
Oian  seldom  brings  a  lesson  home  to  another.  None  ■ 
•6ut  the  most  wise  may  receive  instructions  for  self- 
guidance  in  the  misfortune  of  his  fellow. 


THE  LAW,  WRITTEN  AND  UNWRITTEN. 


In  considering  the  right  that  the  wife  of  John  F.  Mar- 
tin had  to  shoot  him,  and  the  verdict  of  the  Coroner's 
Jury  exonerating  her  on  the  plea  that  his  cruelty  had 
driven  her  to  insanity,  no  necessity  arises  for  weighing 
the  merits  of  this  pretext  for  murder  as  it  appears  with 
distressing  frequency  in  the  courts.  The  case  of  Mrs. 
Martin  may  almost  be  termed  unique.  Its  adoption  as 
a  precedent  would  assuredly  be  attended  with  danger. 

The  facts  are  familiar.  Mrs.  Martin  had  been  a  de- 
voted wife,  and  her  husband  had  treated  her  with 
wanton  and  long-continued  abuse.  As  return  for  her 
dutiful  offices  he  had  heaped  insults  upon  her.  Ac- 
cepting her  kindnesses  he  had  repaid  them  with  sneers, 
had  gibed  at  her  womanly  affection,  and,  finally,  when 
she  sought  of  him  the  bread  he  was  in  simple  decency 
bound  to  provide,  had  spurned  her  with  curses.  Then 
she  killed  him,  using  a  pistol  procured,  it  is  believed, 
with  intent  to  end  her  own  misery  by  suicide.  The 
man  was  a  brute  and  coward.  The  only  question  is 
whether  or  not  these  characteristics  gave  her  the  right 
to  kill  him.  She  assumed  the  right  and  has  been 
officially  upheld. 

It  is  natural  to  defend  Mrs.  Martin.  Such  was  the 
impulse  of  the  jury.  Yet,  if  an  injured  wife  may  take 
the  law  into  her  own  hands  there  will  be  difficulty  in 
determining  just  the  degree  of  injury  sufficient  to  ac- 
cord the  privilege.  To  fly  to  the  divorce  court  is 
probably  a  safer  course  than  to  rely  upon  the  trigger. 
Guided  by  the  example  of  Mrs.  Martin,  another  might 
seize  upon  a  fancied  wrong,  or  a  trifling  one,  as  the  ex- 
cuse for  entering  upon  widowhood.  Even  a  husband 
who  falls  to  fulfill  his  part  of  the  marriage  contract 
may  not  be  guilty  of  a  capital  offense.  To  leave  hira 
would  generally  be  wiser  than  to  violently  end  his 
career.  If  there  are  exceptional  instances,  to  cite  them 
would  be  a  matter  of  extreme  difficulty,  and  to  leave 
them  to  the  biased  judgment  of  the  aggrieved  woman, 
a  course  tending  to  imperil  any  husband  who  is  not 
perfect.  Such  is  the  aspect  based  on  written  law. 
There  is  another  side. 

The  innate  feeling  of  gallantry  toward  the  gentler 
sex  grants  privileges  that  would  be  withheld  if  the  stern 
letter  of  the  law  were  the  only  preceptor.  This  same 
gallantry  is  the  basis  for  a  righteous  indignation  when  a 
woman  is  made  the  victim  of  outrageous  wrong,  none 
the  less  if  the  guilty  be  the  man  who  had  vowed  to 
cherish  and  protect  her.  It  is  for  this  reason  that  no 
jury  of  men  could  be  summoned  who  would  convict 
Mrs.  Martin.  They  would  shield  her  with  the  cloak 
of  insanity,  knowing  full  well  that  she  is  not  insane; 
entirely  conscious  that  when  she  fired  her  fatal  bullets 
she  was  not  insane,  but  that  at  last  she  had  rebelled 
against  inhuman  treatment,  had  administered  punish- 
ment for  insults,  neglect,  heart-break,  against  which 
there  is  no  real  protection.  She  saw  her  life  wasted, 
the  future  stretching  out  devoid  of  promise,  save  of 
new  sorrow,  every  day  to  come  charged  with  anguish 
unspeakable,  and  when  she  killed  the  man  it  was  not 
that  she  was  controlled  by  insanity  but  by  a  burst  of 
reason,  a  mood  much  easier  to  understand  than  her 
patience  under  a  long  era  of  blows  and  privation, 
easier  to  understand  and  as  easy  to  forgive.  The  in- 
stincts of  humanity  come  to  her  rescue.  Reflection 
shows  that  her  act,  shocking  as  it  was  because  unusual, 
was  kindness  itself  compared  with  the  way  she  had  been 
tortured.  The  man  had  richly  earned  his  fate,  but  as 
arbiter  of  his  destiny  the  woman  took  upon  herself  a 
weight  of  responsibility  from  which  she  cannot  escape. 
The  memory  of  her  deed  will  be  her  only  punishment 
and  it  will  be  punishment  enough.  There  is  no  writ- 
ten law  to  support  this  view  of  the  case,  nevertheless 
support  is  not  lacking. 


THE  SMALL  DEALERS'  FOE. 


There  exists  to-day,  in  certain  branches  of  our  mer- 
cantile community,  a  feeling  of  curiosity,  mixed  some- 
what with  alarm,  as  to  what  results  may  follow,  what 
harm  or  damage  come,  through  the  opening  of  a  great 
department  store  in  San  Francisco.  A  store  running 
into  divisions  and  subdivisions  of  every  branch  of  trade 
has  never  before  been  attempted  in  the  West.  First- 
class  houses  have  little  or  nothing  to  fear  from  such  an 
establishment;  but  the  small  dealer  is  the  one  who  will 
suffer;  and  with  him,  his  salesmen  and  shop-girl;  and 
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with  them,  the  landlord.    Centralization  is  the  modern  | 
watchword  of  success.    Modern  progress  declares  for 
combination  and  consolidation.    The  great  mercantile  ■ 
trusts,  the  sugar,  oil,  and  leather  combinations  are  the 
outgrowth  of  this  idea.  The  small  merchant  is  absorbed 
by  the  large,  the  small  factory  engulfed  by  its  stronger 
competitor.     Take    it  all  in  all,  it  is  questionable , 
whether  or  not  this  method  of  doing  business  is  a  good  : 
one  for  a  community.    Much  of  evil  is  apparent,  and, 
at  least  during  the  period  of  readjustment,  many  must 
suffer  seriously.    Unfortunately,  the  losses,  whatever 
they  may  be,  must  fall  most  heavily  upon  those  least 
able  to  bear  them.  I 

In  the  very  nature  of  things,  a  store  dealing  in  dia- 
monds and  in  domestics,  in  silks  and  in  saltpetre,  is  not 
calculated  to  attract  the  strictly  first-class  trade  of  the 
community.    More  strongly  is  this  the  case  in  the  | 
West  than  in  the  East.    In  a  purchasing  tour  for  dia- 
monds, or  silks,  or  laces,  one  is  not  inclined  to  run  to 
department  stores,  if  one  has  a  discriminating  sense  as 
well  as  money  to  purchase.    It  may  be  safely  set  down, 
therefore,  that  what  we  may  term  "strictly  first-class' 
trade  "  will  look  elsewhere;  and  the  bargain  counters  j 
and  the  like,  will  not  look  for  the  higher  grade  of  cus- 
tomers, and  will,  therefore,  likely  not  carry  the  higher , 
grade  of  goods.    A  gentleman  looking  for  hats  or 
haberdashery  would  hardly  go  there  to  supply  his  wants, 
The  trade  such  an  institution  will  obtain,  and  the  trade 
to  which  it  must  cater,  is  that  of  the  masses.    The  j 
lady  who  likes  to  mingle  her  purchases  with  the  strains 
of  a  brass  band  on  Saturday  night,  the  lady  who  wears 
a  silk  plush  coat  and  takes  a  delight  in  pricing  remnants 
while  the  band  plays  "  Annie  Laurie,"  are  the  kind 
that  will  crowd  a  department  store  in  the  West.    It  will 
draw  trade  away  from  the  small  tradesmen,  and  many 
will  be  forced  to  the  wall  in  consequence. 

One  may  not  compare  this  community  with  any 
other.  Trade  in  San  Francisco,  strange  to  say,  is  very 
largely  a  matter  of  personal  friendship  and  vogue. 
This  is  an  imitative  community,  as  well  as  a  commun- 
ity not  given  over  to  small  economies.  Let  it  be  known 
that  all  Society  are  buying  one  thing  or  another  at  this 
or  that  place,  and  the  imitators  will  immediately  fall 
into  line,  and  buy  the  same  thing  at  the  same  place. 
This  might  be  aptly  illustrated  in  the  jewelry  business, 
but  the  reader  will  not  be  at  a  loss  to  supply  the 
illustration  for  himself. 

Probably  all  the  retail  business  of  this  city  in  every 
line,  in  household  furnishings,  in  articles  of  wear  and 
of  adoTA^ent,  could  be  transacted  in  a  central  building 
of  the  size  of  the  Palace  Hotel;  yet  no  one  will  say 
that  it  would  be  a  good  thing  to  have  it  so.  It  would 
mean  the  abandonment  of  Kearny,  Market,  and  the 
other  retail  business  streets.  It  would  mean  the  trans- 
action of  all  the  retail  business  of  the  community  under 
one  roof.  This,  confessedly,  would  not  be  a  good 
thing  for  the  community;  property  would  depreciate  in 
value  fully  seventy-five  per  cent,  if  such  an  arrange- 
ment was  in  force.  The  community  would  suffer  with- 
out reaping  any  corresponding  advantage.  Of  course, 
such  a  thing  is  impossible,  but  it  is  upon  this  theory 
that  department  stores  are  founded.  One  of  the  re- 
sults of  this  new  venture  will  be  to  elevate  the  retail 
trade  done  outside  of  its  doorways,  and  the  lines  be- 
tween the  various  classes  of  customers  will  be  more 
clearly  drawn  than  ever  before;  more  clearly  drawn 
here  in  the  Vv'est  than  in  the  East,  because,  somehow, 
the  Californian  has  not  abandoned  a  certain  sense  of 
pride — foolish  and  false  pride  probably — that  forbids 
an  indulgence  in  small  economies.  There  is  a  spirit 
here  that  demands  "the  best,"  and  which  rather 
glories  in  paying  large  prices  therefor.  This  feeling  is 
shared  pretty  generally  by  the  community,  and  is  in- 
dulged by  those  who  can  ill  afford  it.  The  Californian 
has  not  learned  to  look  out  for  the  pennies. 


willing  to  offer  themselves  as  sacrifices  in  this  un pro-  quiet  title."    The  complaint  is  probably  unverified, 

pitious  year.    The  real  strength  of  the  third-term  talk  ;  and  for  that  reason  you  can  never  expect  to  convict  the 


for  Mr.  Cleveland  has  been  the  dearth  of  other  avail- 
able material.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  Presi- 
dent has  ever  seriously  contemplated  acccjiting  a  fourth 
nomination,  but  it  has  no  doubt  been  part  of  his  policy 
to  let  the  people  believe  that  he  might  ask  a  third 
term,  so  as  to  hold  his  forces  together  while  determin- 
ing upon  some  man  likely  to  win. 

Secretary  Carlisle  has  been  the  administration  candi- 
date to  the  extent  that  he  has  been  regarded  as  the 
representative  of  its  financial  policy,  but  Carlisle  is 
without  political  strength;  he  is  without  personal  fol- 
lowing, and  has  weaknesses  of  nature  that  would  handi- 
cap him  seriously  in  a  cair.paign  against  a  man  of  such 
clean  life  as  McKinley. 

It  has  been  hoped  by  many  Democrats  that  ex- 


perpetrator  of  perjury.  Indeed,  summons  may  never  be 
served  or  even  issued,  but  the  record  searchers  incorpor- 
ate some  notice  of  the  litigation  in  every  abstract  of  title 
covering  the  property  involved.  When  a  sale  is  to  be 
made,  the  "  flaw  "  or  "  cloud  "  crops  out  and  the  timid 
buyer  requests  a  quit  claim  deed  from  the  plaintiff  in 
the  suit  before  purchasing;  and  the  seller,  that  his  sale 
may  not  be  lost,  generally  accedes  to  this  demand. 
The  owner  thus  helps  himself  temjwrarily  but  hurts 
himself  eventually.  The  blackmailer  thrives  by  the 
operation.  Such  suits  should  be  aggressively  contested 
on  principle,  and  so  discourage  future  attempts  of 
similar  kind.  ihe  small  holder  generally  bears  the 
heaviest  burden  in  these  troubles.  He  is  unfamiliar 
with  legal  procedure,  has  no  legal  adviser,  and  those 


Secretary  Wm.  C.  Whitney  would  take  up  the  standard  most  likely  to  deal  with  him  concerning  his  property 
this  year,  and  it  may  yet  be  that  he  will  accept,  though  are  generally  of  his  own  cla?s.  Through  ignorance, 
he  has  twice  declared  that  he  would  not.  Mr.  Whitney  lack  of  funds,  and  timidity,  he  eventually — almost  uni- 
labors  at  once  under  the  advantage  and  the  disadvantage  versally — proves  profitable  to  the  adventurer, 
of  being  a  very  rich  man.  His  father  left  him  a  small  Both  the  legislature  and  the  courts  should  make  a 
fortune,  and  his  late  wife,  the  daughter  of  ex-Senator  i  vigorous  effort  to  put  an  end  to  this  sort  of  robbery. 
Payne  of  the  Standard  Oil  Company,  added  many  mil-  ',  As  our  laws  stand  at  present  any  irresponsible  person 


lions.  Mr.  Whitney  has  had  but  two  political  positions 
in  his  life.  Corporation  Counsel  for  New  York  City, 
and  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  and,  in  both,  has  acquitted 
himself  with  distinction.  That  he  is  a  political  manager 
of  rare  convincing  power  and  skill  at  organization  was 
proved  by  his  handling  of  the  Cleveland  fight  in  '92, 
and  that  he  is  adroit  beyond  most  men  in  politics,  is 
shown  by  his  popularity  in  both  the  Cleveland  and  Hill 
ranks  in  New  York.  But  Mr.  Whitney  has  the  politi- 
cal weakness  of  a  very  rich  man. 

Ex-Governor  Campbell  of  Ohio  may  secure  his  own 
delegation,  and  the  admiration  which  he  enjoys  for  his 
strong  canvasses  on  the  tariff  question  will  bring  him 
other  delegates;  but  his  reputation  is  almost  entirely 
local  and  his  record  of  no  especial  attracting  quality. 

Now  enters  William  E.  Russell,  who  carried  Massa- 
chusetts three  times  for  Governor  against  a  national 
Republican  majority  of  20,000  votes.  His  cainpaign 
strength  is  his  youth,  the  fact  that  he  can  carry  Massa- 
chusetts if  not  other  New  England  States  and  have  the 
support  of  all  Eastern  factions  of  the  Democratic  party. 
He  has  the  one  element  of  weakness  that  all  Eastern 
candidates  will  have  so  far  as  the  silver  states  are  con- 
cerned— he  is  not  for  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of 
silver.  But  there  would  be  no  hedging  in  Russell's 
campaign — he  is  a  straight-outer  and  would  make  a 
lively  and  manly  fight. 


BLACKMAIL  TITLES. 


Few  of  our  Western  States  have  passed  or  even  con- 
sidered any  legislative  means  to  prevent  the  blackmail- 
ing of  real  estate  owners.  Yet  each  new  State  in  turn 
is  the  object  of  the  blackmailer's  extortion.  Perhaps 
this  is  owing  to  the  fact  that  no  particular  individual  is 
so  greatly  oppressed  as  to  force  him  to  take  the  initia- 
tive in  the  matter,  and  every  one's  business  is  no  one's 
business. 

The  title  blackmailer,  following  as  close  as  practicable 
in  the  wake  of  the  pioneer,  has  concerned  himself 


can  throw  the  whole  city  into  litigation  by  sim()ly  filing 
an  unverified  com|)laint,  and  if  he  chooses  to  make  a 
show  of  fight  can  fleece  the  ignorant  for  several  years 
thereafter;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  acknowledged 
lawful  owner  cannot  bring  a  suit  even  in  the  justices' 
court  for  the  recovery  of  his  five  dollar  a-month  house 
from  a  defaulting  tenant  without  swearing  to  the  com- 
plaint, and  again,  if  a  inan  wished  to  sue  the  black- 
mailer for  slandering;  his  title  he  would  be  required  to 
furnish  a  substantial  bond  in  the  sum  of  $500. 

Such  discrimination  in  favor  of  blackmailers  is,  to 
say  the  least,  astonishing.  Complaints  in  such  cases 
should  be  verified,  and  strong  evidence  of  good  faith 
required  at  every  stage  of  the  proceeding.  A  bond 
might  be  found  advisable  and  some  criminal  penalty 
should  be  provided  for  both  client  and  counsel  where 
good  faith  is  found  lacking. 

There  is  a  movement  on  foot  to  secure  appropriate 
legislation  upon  the  subject.  The  charge  has  been 
delegated  to  Mr.  G.  Whitfield  Lane,  who  is  alive  to 
the  enormity  of  the  offenses  committed  against  prop- 
perty-owners  by  these  proceedings,  and  promises  a 
series  of  proposed  Acts,  which,  if  adopted,  will  put  an 
end  to  the  apparently  unending  strife. 


A  gentleman  who  read  our  article  of  three  weeks  ago, 
regarding  the  efforts  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company 
to  advertise  California  in  the  East,  has  forwarded  a 
communication  which  embodies  the  report,  by  the  late 
E.  McD.  Johnstone,  of  the  first  trip  of  "California  on 
Wheels."  Mr.  Johnstone's  report  shows  that  the  car 
on  its  first  trip  passed  through  13  States,  visited  134 
towns  and  cities,  aggregating  a  population  of  5,000,000 
souls.  He  reports,  further,  that  the  attendance  be- 
tween Omaha  and  Milwaukee,  from  December  to 
August,  was  625,800;  the  attendance  at  Boston,  Mass., 
22,000;  at  Newburg,  15,200;  at  Paterson,  9300;  at 
Willamantic,  10,500,  and  so  on.  The  report  is  written 
in  the  humorous  vein  in  which  the  lamented  E.  McD. 
Johnstone  was  most  happy.    We  regret  that  lack  of 


THE  OPENING  CAMPAIGN. 


The  two  political  events  of  the  week  have  been  the 
declaration  by  A.  P.  A.  leaders  that  the  organization 
would  oppose  the  nomination  and  election  of  McKin- 
ley, and  the  presentation  by  Massachusetts  and  Rhode 
Island  of  Wm.  E.  Russell,  ex-Governor  of  Massa- 
chusetts, as  a  Presidential  candidate. 

The  strength  of  the  American  Protective  Associa- 
tion is  certainly  sufficient  to  make  its  wishes  matter  of 
moment  to  the  Republican  party.  If  a  determined 
stand  is  taken  against  Major  McKinley  by  the  A.  P. 
A.'s,  it  may  mean  a  change  in  the  present  drift  of 
things  Republican,  though  the  organization  seems  not 
to  be  united  as  to  its  Presidential  choice.  That 
McKinley,  a  Methodist  deacon,  should  feel  the  brunt 
of  the  Association's  displeasure  is  an  event  unlooked 
for,  and  which  the  most  far-sighted  politicians  could 
hardly  have  anticipated,  though  it  has  been  hinted  that 
the  source  of  this  opposition  lay  in  the  political  head- 
quarters of  another  candidate. 

The  boom  for  William  Eustis  Russell  of  Massa- 
chusetts has  been  launched  in  a  dignified  manner,  and 
none  too  soon.  The  Democracy  has  been  candidate 
hunting  all  winter,  but*  has  found  few  men  who  were 


very  interesting  communication.  It  is  hard  to  resist 
quoting  one  paragraph,  however,  which  says: 

I  wish  to  second  tlie  suggestion  rcg.irding  fruits,  etc.,  to  be 
given  .iway,  I  mean,  of  course,  sparingly.  An  orange  makes  the 
eye  of  an  Xc1)rasl<a  boy  l)ulgc  out  until  you  fear  he  will  have  a 
spasm  getting  it  back  again.  I  have  made  a  carcfid  estimate,  and 
find  that  one  orange  will  go  further  and  ilo  more  good  as  an  adver- 
tisement than  fifty  maps. 


chieflv  with  cities  and  closely  settled  coiTimunities,  and  j    .•       <■     1  .•       r  .1 

^  r  1  .1  1  r  1  I  1  .  ;  1,  '  space  prevents  a  reproduction  of  a  large  portion  of  the 
now,  after  exhausting  the  larger  field,  makes  a  specialty    I  _   J   i,  t  L,,i  »^ 

of  the  sinall  lot-owner  in  large  cities.  His  work  has 
been  generally  in  one  of  three  classes:  first,  cases 
where  there  there  is  some  trifling  defect  in  the  title, 
which  is,  perhaps,  discovered  and  the  cure  held  by  the 
blackmailing  claimant;  second,  cases  which  are  simply 
trumped  up  and  utterly  without  support  either  on  moral 
principle  or  in  technical  law;  third,  tax-sale  titles. 
1  Persons  dealing  only  in  the  last  class  are  quite  respect- 
able beside  their  fellows,  but,  strangely  enough,  against 
them  alone  has  legislation  been  enacted  for  the  pro 
tection  of  land-owners 

been  pinched  by  the  speculator,  who  has  purchased  a 
tax  title  to  a  fjuarter  of  an  acre  of  the  hoiue  place,  and 
often  has  the  "  tax-title  shark  "  placed  his  own  price  on 
his  half-inch  frontage  of  some  residence  or  business  lot 
in  San  Francisco.  Fortunately  the  last  legislature 
practically  put  an  end  to  these  opportunities  by  declar- 
ing that  property  upon  which  taxes  l)ecome  delintjuent 
shall  first  be  sold  to  the  State,  and  establishing  by  the 
same  act  a  uniform  rate  for  redemption. 

A  man  is  jealous  of  his  land  title  and  is  as  anxious  that 
it  be  absolutely  clear  and  flawless,  as  he  is  for  a  clear 
conscience — often  more  so.  He  is  likely,  when  some 
title  shark  discloses  a  minute  speck  upon  his  record,  to 
pay  what  he  must  and  be  rid  of  him  and|thc  offensive 
though  tinry  speck  at  the  same  time. 

Such  a  creature,  however,  is  an  angel  by  comparison 
with  the  rascal  who  invents  clouds  and  flaws,  who 
either  first  creates  the  cloud,  or  there  being  no  cloud 
present  persuades  you  that  there  is,  and  then  seduces 
or  browbeats  you  into  paying  his  own  price  to 
let  him  "clear  it  off."  San  Fiancisco  has  been 
abundantly  cursed  with  these  rogues,  especially  in 
connection  with  claims  under  Spanish  grants.  The 
claimant  begins  a  suit  under  our  generous  statute  "to 


The  first  year  of  the  Cuban  insurrection  cost  the 
Spanish    government    upward  of   $50,000,000.  At 
Many  a  forgetful  farmer  has  j,^^.3(.^t  there  are  1 30,000  Spanish  troops  on  the  island, 
" '  "  whose  maintenance  under  arms  will  demand  an  outlay 

of  $100,000,000  for  the  current  year.  To  these 
direct  expenditures  must  be  added  the  indirect  losses 
in  revenues,  etc.  Last  year  the  receipts  of  the  Cuban 
revenue  offices  were  $8,000,000  below  the  average. 
Forty  towns  have  been  destroyed,  and  nearly  twice 
that  number  partially  burnt  and  sacked. 


A  Parisian  chroniqueur  discusses  "  How  Women  Walk."  Of 
course,  he  awards  Ihe  palm  to  his  own  countrywomen.  Of  the 
Knglish  lady,  he  ssys,  "She  doesn't  walk;  she  irnvcls.  You 
might  almost  say  that  her  limbs  were  moved  by  ihe  engine  of  a 
steamer,  and  her  feel  have  the  molion — and  the  pioporlions— of  an 
Atlantic  liner."  Ouilc  as  ungallant  and  uncomplimentary  are  the 
remarks  of  this  saucy  gentleman  concerning  the  gait  of  women  of 
other  countries.  For  insiancc,  "The  German  is  heavy,  and  one 
feels  the  earth  tremble  beneath  herlread";  the  .Spanish  donna 
"prances,"  la  belle  Amcricaine  rcsendiles  the  pendulum  of  a  clock, 
the  Italian  "skips,"  the  Russian  "skates"  along,  ihc  Dutch 
woman  "rolls,"  and  the  Belgian  "  tramps  "  about. 


George  Du  Maurier  is  very  sensitive  over  the  success  of  Trilby, 
which  in  London  is  making  Heerbohm  Tree's  fortune.  An  eminent 
critic  of  the  metropolis  h.is  spoken  of  it  as  "  that  honid  foot  nnd 
mouth  disease,  Trilbyitis."  His  intimate  friends  never  allude  to 
the  craze  in  the  presence  of  the  novelist. 


THE    WAV  E 


A  DEGENERATE  METHODIST. 


"THE   DAMNATION    OF   THERON   WARE,"   BY  HAROLD 
FREDERIC. 


To  the  consideration  of  The  Damnation  of  Theron 
Ware,  the  latest  of  Harold  Frederic's  novels,  one 
hrings  the  respect  its  announcements  evoke,  Certain 
critics  have  s|)oken  of  it  as  "the  book  of  the  year." 
It  is  really  an  important  novel. 

Like  its  predecessors,  this  is  an  American  story.  The 
action  occurs  in  the  town  of  Octavius  (somewhere  in 
Ohio,  one  imagines);  the  hero  is  a  Methodist  minister 
of  American  birth;  the  complications  are  those  which 
the  Methodist  background  imposes,  and  the  contrast  is 
afforded  by  the  Catholic  institution,  which  one  of 
the  factors  in  the  drama,  Father  Forbes,  controls. 
Theron  Ware,  the  minister,  a  young  countryman,  inno- 
cent and  unsophisticated,  is  suddenly  ushered  into  a 
knowledge  of  the  worldliness  of  religion  and  the  doubts 
of  science.  His  soul  under  the  stress  of  this  sud- 
den illumination  loses  its  bearings  and  his  moral  sense 
is  shattered.  The  revelation  and  its  disintegrating 
consequences  form  the  motive  of  the  tale,  the  man- 
ner and  conditions  of  its  making  constitute  the  plot. 
Though  the  book  is  not  religious  in  its  tendency 
its  medium  is.  There  are  two  environments — Metho- 
dist and  Catholic;  Father  Forbes  and  Celia  Madden, 
the  active  though  unwitting  elements  in  Theron  Ware's 
downfall,  are  of  the  latter  faith;  Dr.  Ledyard,  whose 
scientific  scepticism  accentuates  the  minister's  disillu- 
sion, is  the  priest's  friend.  Sister  Soulsby,  the  Metho- 
dist revivalist  destroys  by  her  maniiJulation  of  church 
politics  and  the  frank  explanation  of  her  methods  of 
arousing  spiritual  frenzy,  the  remnant  of  his  fabric  of 
faith.  Jealousy,  envy,  and  a  spurious  species  of  love 
complete  the  process  of  damnation.  How  effective  it 
is  may  be  realized  by  the  contrast  between  the  first 
chapter  and  the  last.  Theron  Ware  in  the  one  is  the 
brilliant  pu][)it  orator,  young,  clever,  full  of  ambition, 
who  has  worked  his  way  into  the  ministry  from  the 
farm,  is  the  husband  of  a  charming  and  pretty  woman, 
seemingly  destined  to  a  fortunate  career.  In  the  other 
he  is  revealed  a  failure,  confesses  his  degeneracy  and 
inadequacy,  and  with  misguided  optimism  having  aban- 
doned the  ministry,  anticipates  the  conquest  of  new 
fields. 

The  story  opens  at  the  annual  Nedahma  Conference 
of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  which  introduces 
Theron  Ware  as  the  hero  of  the  occasion,  uplifted  as 
the  choice  of  the  people  of  Tecumseh,  but  cast  down 
by  the  presiding  bishop,  who  consigns  him  to  the  little 
town  of  Octavius.  The  scene  is  admirably  handled, 
and  sets  the  key  for  the  story.  The  next  chapter  pre- 
sents the  young  minister  and  his  wife  in  their  pastorate, 
and  displays  their  mutual  love  and  gaiety,  unveils  the 
guileless  story  of  their  courtship,  of  their  pecuniary 
misadventures,  and  depicts  them  as  a  happy  young 
couple,  somewhat  put  out  over  the  conditions  of  their 
new  environment,  but  full  of  hope  and  determination 
to  make  the  best  of  circumstances.  The  prison  house 
begins  to  cast  its  shadows  at  the  meeting  of  the  three 
deacons — a  fine  piece  of  description,  in  which  the 
three  custodians  of  the  Methodist  Church,  a  miserly 
quarry  man,  a  grasping  cheese  buyer,  and  a  lawyer 
who  loves  fishing,  are  presented  with  fine  and  certain  i 
touches.  There  is  revealed  at  once  a  lack  of  sympathy 
between  the  young  minister  and  his  patrons,  which 
develops  as  time  progresses.  Typical  down-easterners, 
these  men  in  their  manner  and  prejudices  exemplify  the 
characteristics  of  the  pastorate  in  which  a  narrow  but 
vehement  form  of  Methodism  is  professed  alien  to 
Ware's  experience  and  unwelcome  to  his  disposition. 

The  town  of  Octavius  is  not  by  any  means  given  over 
to  Methodism,  however.  The  predominant  element  in 
the  population  is  Irish  and  Catholic,  and  the  leading 
citizen  is  Jerry  Madden,  whose  extensive  wagon  works 
are  the  important  industry  of  the  region.  He  is  very 
wealthy  and  pious,  and  it  is  his  beautiful  and  pampered 
daughter  Celia  who  figures  so  prominently  in  the  events 
which  are  subsequently  unrolled.  Theron  Ware,  ' 
brought  up  to  dislike  the  Irish  and  fear  Catholicism,  is 
one  day  brought  in  contact  with  Father  Forbes  and 
Miss  Madden,  under  dramatic  circumstances,  and  at  a 
moment  when  the  influence  of  his  surroundings  had 
begun  to  depress  his  optimism.  He  witnesses  the  cere- 
mony of  administering  Extreme  Unction,  and  the  im- 
pression is  so  sudden,  so  unexpected,  so  different,  that 
it  is  in  the  nature  of  a  shock.  The  two  ministers  en- 
gage in  friendly  converse,  and  we  are  properly  intro- 
duced to  the  Catholic — a  broad-shouldered,  portly 
man,  of  more  than  middle  height,  with  a  shapely, 
strong-lined  face  of  almost  waxen  pallor,  and  a  firm, 
commanding  tread.  Miss  Madden  presents  herself  in 
an  interesting  guise — tall,  stylish,  dowered  with  brilliant 
red  hair,  and  the  movements  of  a  goddess — her  face,  a 
lengthened  oval  with  a  luminous  rose-tinted  skin,  full 
red  lips,  and  big,  brown,  frank  eyes  with  heavy  auburn 
lashes.  A  notable  personality,  indeed,  and,  though  her 
role  is  indefinite,  she  shares,  after  this  introduction,  the 
center  of  the  stage  with  Ware. 


The  elements,  having  combined  the  plot,  move  irre- 
sistibly onwards.  Ware  invited  to  call  on  Father 
Forbes  goes  to  his  house  to  borrow  such  works  as  he 
may  have  on  Abraham,  whose  life  he  had  begun  to 
write.  The  luxury  of  the  priest's  surroundings  and 
the  charm  of  his  hospitality  are  an  additional  surprise, 
and  he  is  introduced  to  Doctor  Ledsmar,  the  scientist, 
who  is  expert  on  Assyriology  and  has  written  a  book 
about  snake  worship.     The  first  shock  to  Theron 

j  Ware's  gentle  and  innocent  faith  is  the  kindly  informa- 
tion that  he  takes  Abraham  too  literally,  that  the 
modern  research  has  wiped  him  out  as  an  individual. 
They  proceed  to  the  discussion  of  eponyms  and  gen- 
ealogies, and  of  Merodach,  an  ancient  Chaldean  divin- 
ity, (the  old  form  of  Marmaduke),  of  whom  Father 
Forbes  speaks  as  the  original  prototype  of  the  divine 
intermediary  idea,  whence  our  "Christ  myth"  comes 
Ware  tingled  at  this  statement,  he  felt  as  though  un- 
armed and  at  the  mercy  of  criminals.  Then  the  recol- 
lect ion  that  he  is  among  educated  people,  and  that  the 

!  startling  expression  comes  from  a  man  who,  like  himself, 
is  a  minister  of  God,  comforts  him,  and  he  is  subdued. 
The  effect  on  the  fabric  of  previously  conceived  ideas 
is  crushing.  Retiring  from  the  house,  the  crashing  of 
the  organ  in  the  church  announces  to  him  the  presence 
of  Miss  Madden,  and  he  enters  the  sacred  edifice 
yearning  for  solace  and  sympathy  in  his  strange  con- 
dition of  unrest. 

!  There  seems  no  difficulty  in  the  establishment  of  an 
understanding  between  this  Methodist  minister  and  the 
Irish  daughter  of  Jerry  Madden,  and  here  is  one  of  the 
weak  points  of  the  book.  It  but  partially  explains  the 
condition  which  meets  us,  to  say  that  the  guilelessness 
of  Theron  Ware  attracts  these  bolder  spirits.  However 
agreeable  is  intercourse  with  an  innocent  and  kindly  soul 
the  pleasure  inspired  is  contemplative  rather  than  per- 
sonal. Perhaps  the  girl's  interest  in  the  priest  may  be 
held  to  explain  the  sudden  growth  of  her  anomalous 
intimacy  with  the  minister.  The  character  of  this  in- 
terest, the  manner  of  her  relation  with  Father  Forbes, 
is  suggested  so  vaguely,  so  indefinitely,  that  one  theory 
or  another  is  tenable  or  confutable  by  the  evidence  of 
separate  incidents.  That  Celia  is  sufficiently  emanci- 
pated from  conventionality  to  be  friendly  with  whom- 
soever she  chooses,  may  be  true,  but  is  not  the 
selection  of  a  Methodist  parson  as  the  object  of  devotion 
as  improbable  as  the  incident  of  a  Catholic  priest  al- 
luding in  the  presence  of  this  same  Methodist  parson 
to  the  "  Christ  myth  "  ? 

However,  the  progress  of  the  theme  is  tremendously 
accentuated  by  the  work  of  this  memorable  evening, 
We  next  have  Theron  Ware  reading  Renan  and  various 
books  of  archaeological  research,  drifting  apart  from 
his  wife,  drifting  away  from  his  moral  moorings. 
Without  protest  he  learns  that  Deacon  Levi  Gor- 
ringe  has  become  a  friend  of  Mrs.  Ware,  and  is 
providing  her  garden  with  expensive  cuttings.  In- 
deed, the  process  of  degeneration  is  so  rapid  that 
its  velocity  is  unaccountable.  This  man  is  taken 
off  his  feet  by  the  conversation  of  a  priest  and  the 
sudden  interest  of  a  woman  seen  but  twice.  A  few 
weeks  before,  we  have  him  a  loving  husband,  an  earn- 
est, if  ignorant,  Christian.  Such  way  in  the  world 
as  he  has,  his  own  brain  and  intelligence  have  won; 
he  has  impressed  great  audiences  with  his  oratory, 
yet  the  fabric  of  his  individuality,  of  his  man- 
hood, collapses  at  the  suggestion  of  a  doubt.  It  is 
reserved  for  Brother  and  Sister  Soulsby  to  expurge  his 
last,  lingering  illusions.  The  Methodist  Church  at 
Octavius  has  a  debt  which  the  authorities  desire  re- 
moved, and  this  twain,  professional  revivalists,  are 
invoked  to  rehabilitate  the  finances,  and  reanimate 
the  piety  of  the  community.  The  process  is  vastly 
Cj^lei-taining,  and  is  described  with  admirable  vcrsimili- 
tU(Je.  Indeed,  the  literature  of  this  subject  has  noth- 
ing better  than  these  chapters,  which  explain,  step  by 
step.  Sister  Soulsby's  method  of  arousing  the  enthusiasm 
of  her  audiences,  and  the  successive  stages  of  devo- 
tional frenzy  which  culminates  in  the  declaration  of 
sinners,  who  rush  forward  to  abase  themselves  at  the 
altar  rail.  To  the  disgust  of  Theron  Ware,  whose 
feelings  the  exhortations  of  the  revivalists  have  not 
excited,  he  sees  his  wife  ascending  the  aisle  moved  by 
the  mesmeric  influence  of  the  occasion.  Behind  her 
comes  Levi  Gorringe,  and  the  spectacle  so  works  on 
his  feelings  and  his  meotality,  already  debilitated  by  \ 
the  shocks  of  the  previous  weeks,  that  he  faints  in  the  ! 
pulpit,  and  is  carried  to  his  home.  Recovering  later,  | 
the  degree  of  his  degeneration  is  revealed  by  the  de-  \ 
testable  trick  he  serves  Levi  Gorringe — which  seems  to  j 
have  been  instigated  by  revenge  blended  with  hypnotic 
submission  to  the  order  of  Sister  Soulsby.  I 

The  explanation  which  follows  between  this  twain  is 
worth  reproduction — she  is  the  adviser;  he  repining  his 
action,  is  determined  to  resign  the  ministry.  She  laughs 
at  his  scruples,  assures  him  revivals  are  as  necessary  to 
religion  as  manure  to  a  garden  and  that  his  disgust  is 
merely  that  which  one  experiences  seeing  a  play  from 
behind  the  scenes  rather  than  before  the  footlights. 
She  asks  what  would  be  the  consequences  of  abandon- 


ing the  church,  and  proceeds  then  to  tell  him  the  story 
of  her  life. 

"  .See  here  !  "  she  exclaimeJ,  with  renewed  animation,  patting 
his  shoiiUler  in  a  brisk,  automatic  way,  to  point  tlie  beginnings  of 
her  conlidences;  "  I'll  tell  you  something.  It's  about  myself.  I've 
got  a  religion  of  my  own,  and  it's  got  jusl  one  plank  in  it,  and  that 
is  that  the  time  to  separate  the  sheep  from  the  goats  is  on  Judg- 
ment Uay,  and  that  it  can't  be  done  a  minute  before." 

The  young  minister  took  in  the  thought,  and  turned  it  about  in 
his  mind,  and  smiled  upon  it. 

"And  that  brings  me  to  what  I'm  going  to  tell  you,"  Sister 
Soulsby  continued.  She  leaned  back  in  her  chair,  and  crossed  her 
knees  so  that  one  well  shaped  and  artlstically-shod  foot  poised  itself 
close  to  Thernn's  hand.  Her  eyes  dwell  upon  his  (ace  with  an 
engaging  candor.  "  I  began  life,"  she  said,  "as  a  girl,  by  running 
away  from  a  stupid  home  with  a  man  that  I  knew  was  married 

j  alreiuly.  After  that,  I  supported  myself  for  a  good  many  years— 
generally,  at  first,  cn  the  stage.  I've  been  a  front-ranker  in  Ama- 
zon ballets,  and  I've  been  leading  lady  in  comic  opera  companies 

,  out  Wc-t.  I've  told  fortunes  in  one  room  of  a  mining-camp  hotel, 
where  the  biggest  game  of  faro  in  the  territory  went  on  in  another! 
I've  been  a  professional  clairvoyant,  and  I've  been  a  professional 
medium,  and  I've  been  within  one  vote  of  being  indicted  by  a 
grand  jury,  and  the  money  that  bought  that  one  vote  was  put  up 
by  the  smartest  and  most  famous  train  gambler  between  Omaha 

j  and  'Frisco,  a  gentleman  who  died  in  his  boots  and  took  three 
sheriff's  deputies  along  with  hiin  to  Kingdom-Come .  Now,  that's 
my  record." 

Theron  looked  earnestly  at  her,  and  said  nothing, 
j     "And  now  take  Soulsby,"  she  went  on.    "Of  course  I  take  ii 
for  granted  there's  a  good  deal  that  he  has  never  felt  called  upon 
j  to  mention.    He  hasn't  what  you  may  call  a  talkative  tempcra- 
1  ment.    Hut  there  is  also  a  good  deal  that  I  do  know.    He's  been 
jap  actor,  loo,  and  to  this  day  I'd  back  him  against  Edwin  Booth 
himself  to  recite  'Clarence's  Dream.'    And  he's  been  a  medium, 
!  ar.d  Ihet;  he  was  a  traveling  phrenologist,  and  for  a  long  lime  he 
'  was  advance  .agent  for  a  Hritish  Blondes  show,  and  when  I  first 
j  saw  him  he  was  lecturing  on  female  diseases — and  he  liad  his  little 
j  turn  with  a  grand  jury,  loo.    In  fact,  he  was  what  you  may  call  a 
regular  bad  old  rooster." 

Again  Theron  suffered  the  pause  to  lapse  without  comment, 
save  for  an  amorphous  sort  of  conversation  which  he  felt  to  he 
going  on  between  his  eyes  and  ihose  of  Sister  Soulsby. 

"  Well,  then,"  she  resumed,  "  so  much  for  us  apart.  Now  about 
us  together.  We  liked  each  other  from  the  start.  We  compared 
notes,  and  we  found  that  we  had  both  soured  on  living  by  fakes, 
and  that  we  were  tired  of  the  road,  and  wanted  to  settle  down  and 
be  respectable  in  our  old  age.  We  hac!  a  little  money— enough  to 
see  us  through  a  year  or  two.  Soulsby  had  always  hungered  to 
own  a  garden  and  raise  flowers,  and  had  never  been  able  to  stay 
long  enough  in  one  place  to  see  a  bean-pod  ripen.  So  we  took  a 
little  place  in  a  (juiet  country  village  down  on  the  Southern  Tier, 
and  he  planted  everything  three  deep  all  over  the  place,  and  I 
bought  a  roomful  of  cheap  good  books,  and  we  started  in.  We 
took  to  it  like  ducks  to  w.xter  for  awhile,  and  I  don't  say  that  we 
couldn't  have  stood  it  out,  just  doing  nothing,  to  this  very  day; 
but  as  luck  would  have  it,  (luring  the  first  winter  there  was  a 
revival  at  the  local  .Methodist  church,  and  we  went  every  evening, 
at  first  just  to  kill  time,  and  then  because  we  found  we  liked  the 
noise,  and  excitement,  and  general  racket  of  the  thing.  After  il 
was  all  over  each  of  us  found  that  the  other  had  been  mighty  near 
going  up  to  the  rail  and  joining  the  mourners.  And  another  thing 
had  occurred  to  each  of  us,  loo — lha'.  is,  what  l..^^,.-dous  im- 
provements there  were  possible  in  ihe  way  that  amateur  revivalist 
worked  up  his  business.  This  stuck  in  our  crops,  and  we  figured 
on  it  all  through  the  winter.  Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short, 
we  finally  went  into  the  thing  ourselves." 

"Tell  me  one  thing,"  interposed  Theron-  "I'm  anxious  to 
understand  it  all  as  we  go  along.  Were  you  and  he  at  any  time 
sincerely  converted  ?  That  is,  I  mean,  genuinely  convicted  of 
sin  and  conscious  of — you  know  what  I  mean  !  " 

"  Oh,  bless  you,  yes,"  responded  Sister  Soulsby.  "  Not  only 
once — dozens  of  limes — I  may  say  every  time.  We  couldn't  do 
good  work  if  we  weren't.  But  that's  a  mailer  of  temperament — of 
emotions." 

"  Precisely.  That  was  what  I  wa;  getting  at,"  explained 
Theron. 

"  Well,  then,  hear  what  /  was  gelling  at,"  she  went  on.  "  You 
were  talking  very  loudly  here  about  frauds,  and  hypocrisies  and 
so  on,  a  few  minutes  ago.  Now  /  say  that  Soulsby  and  I  do 
good,  and  that  we're  good  fellows.  Now,  take  him,  for  example. 
There  isn't  a  belter  citizen  in  all  Chemung  County  than  he  is,  or  a 
kindlier  neighbor,  or  a  belter  or  more  charitable  man.  I've 
known  him  to  stay  up  a  wdiole  winter's  night  in  a  poor  Irishman's 
stinking  and  freezing  stable,  trying  to  save  his  cart  horse  for  him, 
that  had  been  seized  with  some  sort  of  fit.  The  man's  whole 
livelihood,  and  his  family's,  was  in  that  horse,  and  when  it  died 
SouIsl)y  bought  him  another,  and  never  told  ine  about  it.  Now, 
that  I  call  real  piety,  if  you  like." 

"So  do  I,"  put  in  Theron,  cordially. 

"  And  this  question  ol  fraud,"  pursued  his  companion,  "  look  at 
il  in  this  light.  You  heard  us  sing.  Well,  now,  I  was  a  singer, 
of  course,  but  Soulsby  hardly  knew  one  note  from  another.  I 
taught  him  to  sing,  anci  he  went  at  il  patiently  and  diligently,  like 
a  little  man.  And  I  invented  that  scheme  of  finding  tunes  which 
the  crowd  didn't  know,  and  so  couldn't  break  in  on  and  smother. 
I  simply  took  Chopin — he  is  full  of  sixths,  you  know — and  I  got 
all  sorts  of  melodies  out  of  his  waltzes  and  mazurkas  and  rocturnes, 
and  so  on,  and  I  trained  Soulsby  just  to  sing  those  sixths  so  as  to 
make  the  harmony,  and  there  you  are.  He  couldn't  sing  by  him- 
self any  more  than  a  crow,  but  he's  got  those  sixths  of  his  down  to 
a  hair.  Now,  that's  machinery,  management,  organization.  We 
take  these  tunes,  written  by  a  devil-may-care  I'ole,  who  was  living 
with  George  Sand  openly  at  the  lime,  and  pass  'em  off  on  the 
brethren  for  hymns.  It's  a  fraud —yes;  but  it's  a  good  fraud.  So 
are  lliey  all  good  frauds.  I  say  frankly  thai  I'm  glad  that  the 
change  and  the  chance  came  lo  he.lp  Soulsby  and  me  to  be  good 
frauds." 

"  And  the  point  is  that  I'm  to  be  a  good  fraud,  too,"  commented 
the  young  minister. 

From  incident  to  event  the  author  continues  the  nar- 
rative of  Theron  Ware's  damnation.  After  this  curious 
interview  with  Sister  Soulsby  he  is  introduced  into  the 
home  of  Celia  Madden,  whose  character  takes  on  a 
more  inexplicable  air  as  the  book  develops.  The 
scene  in  her  strangely  furnished  rooms  however  un- 
real is  fascinating  and  highly  dramatic,  and  in  the 
modulation  of  the  attitudes  of  minister  and  girl,  there 
is  the  highest  literary  tact.  Passing  from  this  to  the 
scene  at  Thurston's,  and  the  interview  with  Doctor 
Ledsmar,  to  the  camp  meeting,  which  is  as  strong  and 
graphic  a  situation  as  the  Revival,  to  the  duologue  be- 
tween Ware,  Celia,  and  Father  Forbes  in  the  wood, 
which  culminates  in  Celia's  kiss — then  the  warning  of 
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the  dying  Michael,  who  upbraids  the  minister's  incon- 
stancy and  infidelity,  and  finally  the  trip  to  New  York 
after  Miss  Madden  and  the  priest — each  accentuates 
the  degeneration  of  poor  Theron  Ware.  He  is  the 
victim  of  his  own  vain  and  hapless  imaginings,  a  bub- 
ble on  the  wave  of  fate,  tossed  by  events,  and  thrown, 
bruised  and  bleeding,  against  the  rocks  of  worldliness. 

The  final  scenes  which  follow  the  brutal  awakening 
of  the  unfortunote  Ware,  when  he  flees,  seeking  to  hide 
himself  after  the  cruel  speeches  of  the  woman  he  so 
vainly  adores,  are  expressed  with  rare  power  and  re- 
straint. Indeed,  considering  the  book,  there  can  be  no 
i]Liestion  of  its  great  ability,  or  of  the  vivid  interest 
its  narrative  inspires.  There  is  serious  doubt,  how- 
ever, of  the  truth  of  the  situations;  we  suspect  the 
probabilities  of  such  unconscious  degeneration;  it  seems 
impossible  that  the  conditions  postulated  should  pre- 
cipitate so  involuntary  a  downfall.  It  seems  so  use- 
less the  game  these  various  characters  play  against  the 
unfortunate  minister;  his  disillusion  is  so  gratuitous, 
so  merciless.  One  asks  oneself  what  is  the  object  of 
Celia's  attentions  and  Father  Forbes'  interest — of  Levi 
Gorringe's  action.' 

Harold  Frederic  has  left  too  many  riddles. 

[Chicago:  Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.] 


A  SALVATION   BOOM   IN  MATABELE- 
LAND. 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 


A  DRAMATIC  NEW  WOMAN. 


MISS  ISADORE  RUSH  CONNECTS  TAILOR-MADE  GOWNS 
AND  FEMININE  ADVANCEMENT. 


If  you  want  to  see  anything  as  clear  and  crisp  and  up-to-date  as 
Cleopatra,  off  the  stage,  you  should  meet  Isadore  Rush  herself  at 
home,  not  necessarily  in  one  of  her  latest  tailor-made  gowns  which 
are  as  naturally  a  part  of  her  as  are  the  chic  and  stately  Cleopa- 
tra's, but  as  I  saw  her  the  other  day  in  her  room  at  the  California 
Hotel,  radiant  in  the  gayest  of  silk  kimonos,  leaning  back  in  a 
rocker,  one  softly  rounded  arm  thrown  up  over  her  head,  with  its 
golden  aureole  of  hair  glinting  above  the  broad  white  brow,  and 
her  lar(;e  gray  eyes  lighting  up  an  intensely  magnetic  face.  Noth- 
ing slovenly  about  this  deshabille  de  boudoir — simply  the  permis- 
sible neglige  of  a  well-groomed  woman.  And  then  you  should 
hear  her  talk  of  the  "new  woman,"  whom  she  portrays  so  charmingly 
in  "  The  Politician." 

"The  'new  -  woman'!"  she  exclaimed,  when  some  one 
broached  he  subject — "what  do  I  think  of  her?  I  think  every- 
thing of  her.  I  like  her — I  believe  in  her — with  her  healthy, 
wholesome  ideas — her  reaching-out  into  new  fields  of  thought  and 
study" — this  with  all  the  earnestness  in  the  wurld.  "There's 
nothing  so  delightful,  so  charming  as  the  really  up-to-date  '  new 
woman.'  Now,  don't  misunderstand  me."  she  went  on;  "  I  don't 
mean  that  I  don't  like  a  '  fluffy'  woman,  with  all  her  chiffons  and 
furbelows — I  love  a  '  fluffy  '  woman,  but  I  love  the  tailor-made 
girl,  with  her  chic  and  her  trig  attire,  just  a  degree  or  two  better. 
When  I  speak  of  the  '  new  woman  '  I  mean  the  tailor-made, 
up-to-date  woman  in  all  respects — not  the  old  hen  kind,  you  know, 
with  corkscrew  curls  and  shoes  without  heels,  who  goes  about  with 
bulging  umbrella  and  a  reticule  on  her  arm,  making  sjieeches,  and 
constructing  platforms  a  la  Mrs.  Lease — loud-voiced,  aggressive, 
ill-dressed — and  I  don't  mean  the  bloomer  woman,  either." 

"  So  you  object  to  bloomers,"  I  interpolated. 

"Of  all  horrible  garments,  the  bloomers  are  the  worst,"  pro- 
tested Miss  Rush,  raising  her  hands  in  holy  horror.  "jWhen 
Roscnfeld  caihe  to  discuss  Cleopatra's  costumes  with  me,  he  in- 
sisted upon  l)loomers  in  one  scene — I  insisted  to  the  contrary,  no 
bloomers  for  me — 'let  me  dress  Cleopatra,'  I  said,  'and  if  you 
don't  like  my  costumes  I'll  agree  to  yours ';  and  I  clothed  her  as  I 
thought  a  chic,  up-to-date,  tailor-made  woman  should  be  clothed — 
free,  untrammeled,  with  a  mannish  trick  of  coat  and  collar  here 
and  there,  but  still  always  womanly,  Kosenfeld  was  satisfied,  and 
there  was  no  further  talk  of  bloomers.  I  hate  them,"  she  con- 
tinued; "  why  should  women  vfho  go  in  for  athletics,  or  for  reading 
and  thinking,  make  themselves  hideous  ?  That  may  have  been  the 
idea  once,  but  " 

"Antre  jours,  antre  moeurs,"  I  suggested,  "you  see  no  reison 
why  a  woman  should  not  dress  well,  and,  at  the  same  time,  have 
an  intellectual  bank  account  to  draw  upon — isn't  that  it  ? "  I 
asked. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  young  actress,  smiling,  "that  is'exactly  my 
idea." 

"The  phrase  'new  woman'  is  so  variously  defined,"  i)ut  in 
some  one  else,  "tell  us,  Miss  Rush,  exactly  what  you  mean  by 
the  term." 

"What  do  I  mean  by  the  term  '  new  woman'?  "she  returned- 
"  I  mean  the  woman  who  has  learned  to  take  care  of  herself,  who 
understands  herself,  who  thinks  for  herself,  who  adds  to  the  other 
benefits  of  education  those  which  physical  exercise  and  the  care 
of  ^he  body  bestow— one  who  is  fond  of  outdoor  sports,  who  can 
manage  a  horse  or  a  boat,  who  can  swing  Indian  clubs,  or  enjoy 
a  ten-mile  walk;  with  whcmi  the  morning  tub  is  a  daily  habit,  who 
keeps  up  with  all  the  (|uestions  of  the  day,  and  is  able  to  discuss 
them  intelligently  with  men.  Oh,  yes,  I  know,"  she  explained. 
"  Men  are  not  supposed  to  tolerate  serious  discussion  with  women, 
but  bright-minded  men  really  prefer  bright-minded  women  as  com- 
panions and  help-males  to  dolls.  In  short,  the  real  '  new  woman,' 
as  we  use  the  phrase  in  its  best  sense,  is  the  one,  of  all  others, 
whose  mental,  mord,  and  physical  development  should  be  of  the 
very  highest  and  shorn  of  the  superstitions  and  mummified  tram- 
mels in  which  she  has  been  hitherto  stifled.  Added  to  this,  she 
should  neglect  nothing  in  manner  or  appearance,  which  contributes 
to  health  or  happiness,  whether  in  herself  or  others." 

This,  then,  is  no  half-awakened  Galatea  who  plays  the  pan  of 
Cleopatra,  but  a  woman  of  both  brain  and  beauty,  who  feels  in- 
tensely the  part  she  is  playing,  whose  graceful,  winning  personality 
is  but  a  background  for  her  conception  of  that  latest  development 
of  the  century,  the  "new  woman."  E-  t)-  H- 


I  think  the  story  should'  be  set  down  in  this  place 
because  it  is  curious  and  worth  its  ink,  and  because  it 
shows  what  strange  manner  of  men  are  the  Matabele — 
the  music-mad,  magnificent,  brave,  unspeakably  cruel 
Matabele. 

Ingodusi,  who  first  told  it,  was  an  induna  in  Loben- 
gula's  pet  regiment  or  itnpi,  which  afterward  came  to 
be  the  great  Imbezzic  impi.  Since  the  tale  is  from 
such  high  authority,  I  think  it  must  be  true.  Ingodusi 
is  a  ring-man  and  a  head  indtina,  and  can  have  more 
than  one  wife,  and  can  speak  his  thoughts  aloud  in  the 
king's  indaba. 

It  happened  when  Ingodusi  was  nineteen  years  old 
and  was  undergoing  Malntnda  with  about  a  hundred 
other  young  Matabele,  away  up  in  the  heart  of  Mata- 
belcland,  somewhere  between  Inyungo  and  the  Umfiili 
River. 

By  some  fearful  mischance,  at  the  very  height  of  the 
Mahimda  indaba,  Otto  Marks  treked  full  upon  it. 
But  the  matter  must  be  told  from  Otto's  point  of  view. 

Otto  was  a  sergeant  in  the  Salvation  .\rmy.  He 
came  from  Toledo,  Ohio,  to  Mafeking  in  Bechuana- 
land,  which  is  as  far  north  as  the  railroad  goes.  Otto 
used  to  play  the  little  organ  every  evening  at  the  gath- 
erings in  the  Salvation  barracks  at  Mafeking  until  his 
superior  officer  decided  to  boom  salvation  in  that  mys- 
terious wilderness  of  South  Africa  known  indiscrimi- 
nately as  "  Up  country,"  or  Charter-land,  or  Rhodesia, 
or  Matabeleland. 

Otto  Marks  started  up  in  April  before  the  rains  were 
done,  with  a  transport-rider  named  West  and  a  little 
nigger  voorlooper,  a  ten-year  old  Zulu  boy. 

Eighteen  bullocks  were  spanned  into  their  wagon; 
but  their  load  was  made  up  chiefly  of  two  Estey  parlor 
organs  from  Boston  that  were  to  help  out-fit  the  bar- 
racks in  some  up-country  settlement. 

That  was  a  strange  sight — the  eighteen  lean  Basuta 
bullocks,  very  slow-paced,  led  by  the  little  Zulu  voor- 
looper and  the  big,  strange  Transvaal  wagon  loaded  only 
with  these  two  boxed-up  organs,  the  name  of  the 
Boston  firm  stenciled  on  the  outside  of  the  boards. 

For  two  months  Otto  treked  steadily  northward,  sing- 
ing hymns  upon  occasion,  and  on  Sundays  spanning  out 
all  day  long.  At  times  he  tried  to  revive  the  spirit  of 
righteousness  in  his  transport-rider,  West,  who  blas- 
phemed the  bullocks  hourly  in  more  ways  than  you 
would  believe  possible,  and  at  times  he  would  try  to  con- 
vert the  little  voorlooper.  The  little  Zulu  was  stunned 
and  bewildered  by  Otto  Mark's  clamor,  but  Otto's 
swinging  revival  songs  with  their  tambourine  accom- 
paniment sent  him  into  a  frenzy  of  delight,  and  he 
would  invariably  set  to  dancing,  shaking  his  fists  with 
vague  and  furious  gestures. 

After  two  months  they  were  stopped  by  the  Umnyati 
River,  which  was  in  flood,  and  were  obliged  to  make  a 
long  cross-country  detour,  with  the  line  of  telegraph 
poles  as  their  guide. 

The  huge  wagon  lurched  down  into  the  bed  of  the 
sluit,  ploughed  across  through  the  scattered  boulders, 
and  took  the  rising  slope  of  the  opposite  bank  with 
the  heave  and  crash  of  a  stranding  galley.  West  lashed 
at  the  wheel  bullocks  with  the  sjambok  of  rhinoceros 
hide,  and  then  swore  in  Cechuana  at  the  little  voor- 
looper because  he  was  not  prodding  on  the  lead  bul- 
locks, but  was  standing  motionless  at  the  head  of  the 
span,  his  hands  dangling  a^  his  sides,  staring  stupidly 
across  the  bush.  He  was^dumb  with  terror.  The 
wagon  slipped  backward  into  the  bed  of  the  sluit,  and  the 
bullocks  fell  into  confusion  as  the  voorlooper  came  run- 
ning back  along  the  span,  waving  his  arms  wildly. 

As  was  said  before.  Otto  Marks  had  treked  ftill  upon 
an  impi  of  Matabele,  doing  JMaltunda,  and  when  that 
happens  to  a  white  man  he  were  best  do  himself  to 
death  as  swiftly  as  he  may.  For  a  swift  death,  even 
if  it  be  the  kind  that  lies  in  the  crook  of  one's  fore- 
finger, is  better  than  the  kind  that  comes  slowly  and  in 
the  itiidst  of  thick  smoke,  and  screairis  and  horrid 
twistings  of  the  body.  But  Otto  did  not  know  this,  and 
West,  who  should  have  known  it,  chose  to  think  that 
they  might  even  then  escape.  Otto  climbed  down  from 
the  wagon  and  he  and  West  ran  up  the  bank  of  the 
.sluit  and  looked  out  far  across  the  bush  and  saw  the 
Matabele  coming  down  on  them  slowly,  in  two  long 
lines.  But  West  observed  that  they  advanced  with  a 
regular  cadenced  movement  and  that  many  of  them 
staggered  in  the  ranks,  sometimes  reeling  almost  to  the 
ground. 

"  Drunk!  "  he  exclaimed.  "Drunk  with  Cape-Smoke; 
blind  drunk  and  dancing.  I've  seen  these  niggers 
before,  we  may  get  off,  but  oh,  it's  a  chance.  Fray 
your  God  for  a  miracle  now.  Otto  Marks,  for  there's 
little  short  of  it  going  to  get  us  clear  of  here.  Drunk 
and  dancing,"  he  repeated;  "  yes,  it's  our  only  chance. 
Quick  now,  off  with  case  of  that  melodcon." 

Otto  obeyed,  at  first  stupidly  and  benumbed  with 
fear,  then,  as  West's  crazy  expedient  flashed  upon  him, 


with  an  excess  of  frenzy  tearing  wildly  at  the  stubborn 
boards,  prying  them  uj)  with  his  hunting-knife,  wrench- 
ing them  away  with  a  strength  that  was  born  of  the 
moment. 

Meanwhile,  West  had  started  the  bullocks  again  and 
the  wagon  was  pulled  up  from  the  bed  of  the  sluit  and 
rolled  out  through  the  bush,  heading  directly  toward 
the  line  of  dancing  natives. 

"They're  close  in,"  shouted  West  in  a  few  montents. 
Otto  raised  his  head  from  his  work  and  saw  that  it  was 
so.  Then  the  last  boards  fell  away  and  the  little 
American  organ  stood  out  under  the  African  sun,  shin- 
ing bravely  with  veneer  and  scroll-work  and  celluloid. 

"Play,"  cried  West  again.  "For  God's  sake,  play, 
play  anything.  They'll  dance  so  long  as  you  can  keep 
it  up."  And  Otto  Marks  flung  himself  at  the  instrument 
and  dashed  his  hands  upon  the  keys  just  as  the  rush  came, 
and  the  green  bush  was  shut  from  view  by  the  scores  of 
crowding  brown  bodies,  glistening  with  sweat  and  all 
a-jingle  with  beads  ahd  wire-work. 

Otto  was  hiccoughing  with  terror  but  he  stuck  to  his 
work,  playing  away  at  the  only  kind  of  music  he  knew, 
the  Moody  and  Sankcy  Gospel  hymns  that  he  had 
learned  in  Toledo,  Ohio,  and  that  he  had  found 
effective  in  the  Salvation  Barracks  at  Ca[)e  Town,  and 
at  Mafeking. 

Then  that  strange  procession  began.  The  eighteen 
bullocks,  headed  by  the  little  voorlooper,  gray  with  fear; 
West,  his  face  set  rigidly  to  the  front,  walking  by  the 
whccl-bullocks;  the  creaking  wagon  following,  and 
upon  it  Otto  Marks  toiling  at  the  melodeon,  ])laying 
Gospel  hymns  for  the  life  he  loved,  while  close  pressed 
about  them  all,  hemming  them  in  on  every  side,  the 
hundreds  of  naked  Matabele,  shaking  their  bull's  hide 
shields  and  tossing  their  assegais  and  kirris  high  in 
the  air. 

Music-mad,  as  only  the  Zulu  race  can  be,  their 
minds  all  exalted  and  distorted  by  the  self-imposed 
tortures  of  the  Mahimda  rites,  dizzied  and  confused  by 
the  drunkenness  of  the  Cape-Smoke,  Otto's  music 
caught  them  and  held  them  and  they  danced  and 
danced  as  though  they  would  never  tire,  dazed  and 
bewildered,  working  themselves  into  a  fury,  leaping 
and  shouting  aloud  without  knowing  why. 

Otto  Marks  struck  into  a  fresh  hymn  with  a  veritable 
frenzy.  The  excitement  and  the  strangeness  of  the 
thing  was  beginning  to  tell  upon  him  as  well.  No  bar- 
rack gathering  had  ever  aroused  such  enthusiasm  as 
this.    By  now  he  had  come  to 

"Pull  for  the  shore,  sailor. 
Pull  for  the  shore, 
Hteil  not  the  raging  waves 
Though  loudly  they  roar." 

And  after  this  without  a  moment's  pause  he  dashed 
into 

"  I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me." 
When  that  was  done  he  dug  his  fingers  into  the  cel- 
luloid keys  again,  kneading  them  with  all  the  strength 
of  his  two  arms,  swaying  from  side  to  side,  and  while 
his  feet  threshed  out  the  rhythm  upon  the  pedals, 
played : 

"  Hallelujah  'tis  done 
I  believe  on  the  .Son." 

Suddenly  the  Matabele  began  to  sing,  catching  up 
the  tunes  with  the  quickness  and  facility  of  savages, 
singing  to  the  airs  of  these  Gospel  hymns  the  words  of 
the  war-song  of  "  Moselekatse,"  the  chant  of  the  Black 
Bull: 

"  Yaing  g'labi 
Leyo  n  kunze 
Yai  ukufa." 

Then  at  last  the  tension  broke.  The  thing  was  more 
than  Mr.  Otto  Marks  of  Toledo,  Ohio,  was  made  to 
bear.  All  at  once  his  nerves  crisped  and  recoiled  like 
the  broken  ends  of  an  over-strained  harp  string,  and  he 
leaped  into  the  air,  suddenly  seized  with  hysteria,  shriek- 
ing and  laughing  and  banging  his  fists  tipon  the  keys. 

With  the  cessation  of  the  music  the  spell  was  broken, 
the  droning  chant  stopped  in  a  medley  of  discords  and 
the  dancing  feet  grew  still. 

"  (io  on,  go  on,"  screamed  West,  "go  on  playing." 
But  Otto  neither  heeded  nor  heard,  for  he  was  out  of 
his  head  with  terror  and  excilcment  and  was  dancing 
upon  the  wagon,  shrieking  out  snatches  of  Gos|)el 
hymns.  He  was  waving  his  fists  above  his  head.  His 
eyes  were  as  the  eyes  of  a  fish  and  he  was  bleeding  at 
the  nose. 

An  assegai  struck  him  all  at  once  full  on  the  face  and 
\  he  spun  about  twice  grijiping  at  the  air  and  then  went 

over  side-ways  upon  the  key-board  of  the  org.in,  his 
I  blood  splashing  the  dazzling  white  of  the  celluloid  keys. 
'  They  ran  in  and  overwhelmed  the  wagon  like  an 
I  ocean  bursting  a  dyke,  and  the  little  voorlooper  found 
[  his  death  amidst  the  panic-stricken  oxen, 
j     West  tried  to  shoot  himself  underneath  the  wagon 

but  was  dragged  out  by  one  arm  and  a  leg,  with  his 

chin  shot  away. 

And  what  was  done  with  Mr.  West? 
j     "  Maghwheenal "   exclaimed  Ingodtisi,  as  he  fin- 
j  ished  the  tale,     "He  was  an  Umtagati,  a  crawling 
i  snake.    Htin  we  crucified  upon  a  telegraph  pole — by 
'  ihe  arms  only." 
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THE     WAV  K 


TYPES  OF  WESTERN  MEN. 

I. 

THE  COLLEGE  MAN. 

Well,  to  begin  with,  he  is  a  good  fellow,  but  by  that 
I  do  not  mean  to  say  he  is  good.  He  is  not  good  in 
that  sense.  In  that  sense  I  am  very  much  afraid  to 
say  he  is  a  sorry  case.  He  loves  his  pipe  and  his  glass 
and  is  given  over  to  late  hours  and  to  riotous  home- 
comings with  a  great  noise  of  shouting,  his  pockets 
stuffed  with  spoons  and  beer  glasses  and  individual 
salt-cellars  and  small  tradesmen's  signs  which  he  hangs 
up  in  his  room  as  souvenirs.  One  great  difference  be- 
tween him  and  his  Eastern  brother  is  apparent  here. 
The  Eastern  brother  holds  his  diversions  in  his  own 
rooms  and  calls  them  "smoke  talks"  or  "low  beers" 
or  "  punches"  and  gets  his  friends  together  and  makes 
only  so  much  noise  as  the  Proctor  of  his  hall  will  allow. 

But  the  Western  college  man  needs  a  larger  horizon, 
a  wider  sphere  of  action,  and  goes  out  of  the  college 
precincts  to  seek  it,  from  Broadway  in  Oakland  to 
Kearny  Street  in  San  Francisco. 

There  are  two  varieties  of  the  type,  the  variety  that 
live  at  the  college  and  the  variety  that  live  in  the  city 
and  travel  over  the  Bay  dally  to  their  lectures  and  reci- 
tations. You  may  see  the  latter  variety  on  the  ferry- 
boats early  in  the  morning  and  late  in  the  afternoon,  and 
you  may  recognize  it  at  once  by  the  small  red  satchel  it 
invariably  carries;  as  a  rule — of  course  there  are  saving 
exceptions — but,  as  a  rule,  it  wears  a  black,  cutaway 
coat  of  diagonal  cloth,  and  a  white  four-in-hand  "  neck- 
tie "  of  the  kind  that  wash. 

The  other  variety  that  live  at  the  college  differ  from 
the  traveling  variety  widely,  one  might  almost  say,  in 
"language,  institutions,  and  religion."  If  you  belong 
to  this  variety  you  must  wear  either  a  cloth  cap  or  a 
battered  "plug,"  you  must  smoke  a  briar  pipe,  must 
own  a  dog,  must  carry  a  cane,  and  believe  that  the 
captam  of  the  football  team  can  do  no  wrong.  If  you 
wear  moderately  good  clothes,  "josh  "  about  everything 
and  everybody,  never  talk  about  yourself,  and  under- 
stand athletics,  you  are  voted  "on  to  yourself,"  and 
are  popular  and  join  a  fraternity. 

The  Western  college  man  differs  from  the  Eastern 
brother  in  still  another  point.  He  never  has  very  much 
money,  and  that's  a  good  thing,  too.  The  Eastern 
brother  has  the  long  green;  the  Western  man  the  small 
brown,  and  sometimes,  yes,  sometimes,  he  hasn't  even 
that.  It  is  no  rare  thing  for  the  Eastern  brother  to 
bring  his  stable  and  his  man  with  him  to  college,  and  to 
have  a  cellar  and  a  suite  of  rooms.  But  the  Western 
college  man  is  a  true  bohemian,  and  smokes  his  chum's 
tobacco,  and  wears  his  chum's  clothes,  and  borrows  his 
chum's  money — or  tries  to — without  fear  and  without 
reproach. 

There  is  still  another  variety.  But  this  kind  is  not 
often  seen  in  the  streets  of  San  Francisco.  When  it  is 
seen,  however,  it  is  recognizable  at  once.  It  is  gener- 
ally large  of  build,  and  wears  a  brown  Fedora  hat  with 
an  enormous  'orim,  and  one  of  those  neglige  pink  shirts 
with  the  very  high  turn-down  collar.  In  the  lapel  of 
its  coat  is  thrust  a  red  flag-pin.  This  is  the  variety 
Stanford. 

In  his  relations  with  the  world  of  Society,  the  West- 
ern man  differs  still  again  from  the  Eastern  brother. 
The  Eastern  brother  gives  "teas"  to  young  lady 
friends  in  his  "  rooms,"  where  his  mother  is  the  chap- 
eron, and  where  his  sisters  serve  the  tea  and  help  him 
receive,  all  very  decorous  and  solemn.  The  Westerner 
orders  the  matter  on  a  totally  different  plan;  his  fra- 
ternity is  the  center  of  his  social  life  at  college.  He, 
with  his  fraters,  keeps  "open  house  "  on  public  days 
(having  made  a  carefully  expurgated  edition  of  his 
room  beforehand)  and  fills  the  place  with  a  lot  of  jolly 
people — girls  from  the  city,  and  visiting  cousins,  and 
even  "  coeds,"  who  eat  salads  and  ice-cream  in  the 
smoking-room,  and  play  Virginia  reels  and  popular 
songs  on  the  rented  piano  in  the  back  parlor,  and  who 
come  out  into  the  kitchen  to  help  the  Freshmen  with 
the  chocolate  and  ice-cream  freezers.  It's  not  a 
Society  "  function,"  and  you  don't  have  to  wear  a 
black  coat  if  you  don't  want  to.  The  girls  have  "  the 
time  of  their  life,"  and  send  over  sofa  cushions  and 
lampshades  the  next  week  to  show  their  appreciation. 

In  the  matter  of  spending  vacations,  however,  I  am 
led  to  believe  that  the  average  Westerner  and  his  aver- 
age Eastern  brother  are  very  much  alike. 

Neither  of  them  are  in  very  great  evidence  at  the 
fashionable  summer-resorts.  As  soon  as  Commence- 
ment day  is  passed  there  is  great  talk  of  guns  and  maps, 
and  the  portage  weight  of  cameras,  and  portable  tents 
and  salmon- flies.  For  the  next  two  months  the  college 
man  of  the  West  and  East  alike  is  lost  to  view.  Both 
of  them  like  shooting  better  than  dancing,  prefer  the 
climbing  of  mountains  to  the  leading  of  germans,  and 
would  rather  lie  all  night  in  the  wet  grass  waiting  to  get 
a  pot-shot  at  an  elk  than  to  pass  an  entire  morning  re- 


clining in  tennis  flannels  on  the  beach,  talking  to  a  girl,  I 
under  a  red  parasol.  '  ' 

In  the  fall  our  Westerner  comes  back  from  the ' 
mountains,  or,  perhaps,  from  the  desert,  with  his  hair 
long  and  his  chin  rough  with  an  incipient  beard  and 
the  skin  burnt  off  his  nose,  and  tells  of  the  fearful  and 
wonderful  times  he  has  had.  Then  he  settles  to  the  '\ 
grooves  of  his  college  life  again,  and  after  the  pastime 
of  camping  is  over,  returns  to  the  serious  business 
of  the  fall  term,  which  is  coaching  the  football  team. 

And  his  work  ? 

Oh,  yes,  his  work;  we  had  forgotten  that. 
Well,  he  graduates  somehow. 

Marmadukk  Masters. 


CORA  POTTER,  BICYCLIST. 

VIEWS  ON  DRAMATIC  TENDENCIES  AND  THE  STAGE  AS 
A  PROFESSION. 


right,  but  the  road  seems  rather  long.  Are  you  going 
for  a  ride,  Mrs.  Potter?" 

"I  love  my  wheel,"  said  Mrs.  Potter,  as  she  pre- 
pared to  mount  again.  "  I  think  the  bicycle  will  do 
much  to  make  women  happy  in  the  future  and  get 
them  out  of  the  groove  in  which  they  have  rolled  for  so 
many  generations.  I  am  no  '  new  woman  ' — at  least, 
not  in  the  generally  accepted  sense  of  the  term,  but  I 
am  a  woman,  and  I  do  not  see  why  I  should  surrender 
my  rights  as  a  human  being.  You  will  forgive  my 
running  away,"  concluded  Mrs.  Potter,  as  she  mounted 
her  wheel.    "  This  is  the  time  for  exercise." 

A.  B.  W. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 

CHARACTERISTICS  OF  CONTEMPORARY  CELEBRITIES. 


A  few  days  ago  it  was  my  good  fortune  to  meet  Mrs. 
Cora  Urquhart  Potter  at  the  Oakland  home  of  her  par- 
ents, with  whom  she  is  staying  while  waiting  for  the 
Australian  steamer. 

Mrs.  Potter  is  an  enthusiastic  wheelwoman,  and  as  I 
arrived,  was  on  the  point  of  starting  out  for  a  spin. 
Very  pretty  she  looked,  too,  in  her  biking  costume — 
short,  gray  skirt,  leggings,  and  sweater.  As  she  wheeled 
away  I  noticed  that  she  sat  her  machine  without 
leaning  forward  over  the  bars,  her  body  perfectly  erect. 

Her  hair  is  still  that  wonderful  flame-colored  c/ieve- 
lure.  "  It  is  a  kind  of  barometer,"  she  said.  "  If  I  am 
well  and  in  good  spirit  my  hair  sp.irkles,  if  I  am  in  bad 
health  or  blue  it  becomes  dull  and  lusterless  at  once. 
Isn't  that  curious  ?" 

Colonel  and  Mrs.  Urquhart  cordially  welcomed  me 
into  the  parlors  of  the  house,  hung  with  the  portraits  of 
their  two  pretty  daughters.  Mrs.  Potter  in  the  many 
roles  she  has  made  famous,  and  Madame  Raoul -Duval 
who  married  in  Paris,  where  she  lives  permanently. 
The  Colonel  is  very  proud  of  his  daughter;  Mrs  Urqu- 
hart and  himself  being  entirely  in  sympathy  with  her 
dramatic  ambitions.  To  them  her  work  and  profession 
are  a  constant  interest  and  it  is  not  hard  to  trace  to  her 
parents  the  pluck  and  enthusiasm  which  Mrs.  Potter 
has  shown  throughout  her  stage  career.  It  has  seldom 
been  my  lot  to  see  a  family  in  which  so  much  devotion 
and  accord  exists. 

When  Mrs.  Potter  icturned  from  her  ride  we  began 
to  talk  about  the  stage,  and  to  my  question  as  to  the 
direction  the  public  taste  for  the  drama  was  taking,  she 
answered: 

"  It  would  be  hard  to  say,  I  fancy  rather  toward  the 
romantic  school.  I  think  the  new  fashions  are  becom- 
ing old  and  the  old  ones  new  again.  I  hope  it  will  be 
so.  For  my  part  I  love  everything  that  is  old — like 
Mr.  Hardcastle,  and  I  hope  to  see  a  return  to  that 
literature  and  drama  which  has  made  the  English 
language  great.  But  the  public  taste  is  guided  greatly 
in  this  country  by  the  press,  and  there  are  many  so- 
called  critics  in  high  places  who  are  not  honest  in  what 
they  write  about  the  drama,  and  set  a  bad  example  to 
the  public  who  trust  to  them,  by  decrying  the  great 
and  good  and  favoring  a  style  that  has  neither  grace  nor 
elegance  nor  literary  merit." 

"About  young  girls  going  on  the  stage  ? "  I  ventured 
to  inquire.    "  What  do  you  generally  advise  ?  " 

"I  advise  nothing,"  returned  Mrs.  Potter,  "but  I 
say  this,  that  if  a  woman  is  in  earnest  and  has  the 
necessary  qualifications  for  the  calling,  and  does  not 
seek  the  theater  simply  to  gratify  her  vanity,  she  will 
find  a  profession  that  will  repay  her  work  handsomely 
and  will  develop  her  mind  and  body  as  will  none  other 
open  to  women." 

"  Do  you  think  from  a  moral  point  of  view  that  the 
stage  is  good  for  young  girls?  " 

"  That  is  a  question  that  is  an  insult  to  the  thou- 
sands of  beautiful  and  good  women  who  adorn  the  pro- 
fession. I  can  safely  say  that  no  self-respecting  girl 
will  suffer  contamination  from  the  hard-working  people 
she  will  meet  in  the  theater. 

Just  then  Kyrle  Bellew  joined  us,  accoutered  in 
wheeling  costume,  and  ready  for  a  spin. 

"What  do  /  think  about  the  tendencies  of  the 
drama?"  exclaimed  Mr.  Bellew,  laughing.  "From 
time  out  of  mind  they  have  been  telling  us  it  was  going 
straight  to  the  '  demnition  bow-wows.'    They  may  be 


Edward  \\.  liok,  editor  of  TJif  Ladies''  Home  Journal,  is 
described,  by  a  lady  who  expected  to  find  him  with  long  hair  and 
pale  blue  eyes,  as  mimcular,  well-knit,  and  manly;  a  magnanimous, 
straightforward,  energetic  person  of  dignity  and  suavity,  who 
understands  himself  and  his  business,  and  is  an  ornament  and  a 
credit  to  Society 

The  Emperor  of  China,  Kuang  Ilsii,  never  appears  in  public. 
When  obliged  to  stir  without,  he  is  carried  in  a  closely  veiled  sedan 
chair.  His  only  knowledge  of  the  outside  world  he  obtains 
through  his  Chancellor.  He  has  never  ridden  on  a  railway  train, 
nor  seen  any  of  his  own  men-of-war. 

Menelek,  King  of  Abyssinia,  is  in  constant  fear  of  assassination, 
and  employs  a  body-servant  as  taster  of  all  the  food  he  eals. 
He  is  especially  (earful  of  his  life  during  the  present  crisis. 

Bismarck  has  no  intimate  friends.  While  he  is  cordial  and 
affable  in  his  demeanor  toward  all  who  approach  him,  he  is  so  only 
with  the  idea  of  getting  something  out  of  them;  and,  consequently, 
he  leads  somewhat  of  an  isolated  life.  His  indefatigable  brain  i^ 
working  constantly,  like  a  printing  press  that  has  no  more  |xi]ier  to 
print. 

Queen  Victoria  takes  her  breakfast  and  lunch  in  private,  only 
members  of  the  family  being  admitted.  The  meals  are  lemarkable 
for  their  simplicity.  One  might  even  say  the  queen  dines  en 
bourgeoise.  A  plain  silver  fernery  ornaments  the  center  of  the 
table,  offset  at  the  nine  o'clock  breakfast  by  a  silver  kettle  sur- 
mounting a  tall  stem.  The  tea  and  coffee  services  belong  to  the 
period  of  the  early  part  of  the  century.  The  food  is  of  the  least 
complicated  description,  the  luxuries  consisting  of  a  particular  kind 
of  biscuit,  which  for  the  last  fifty  years  has  been  baked  especially 
for  the  royal  table. 

Commissioner  Eva  Booth  closely  resembles  in  features  her  popi 
lar  sister,  though  her  face  is  somewhat  stronger  than  Ballin] 
ton  Booth's.  She  is  something  over  five  feet  in  height  and  weig 
about  one  hundred  pounds.  Her  chief  beauty  lies  in  her  eyes  and 
hair,  which  are  of  the  same  shade  of  brown.  The  shape  of  tke 
head  is  hidden  tiy  the  ugly  "salvatii.n  "  bonnet,  and  a  little  fringe 
of  curls  softens  the  effect  of  'a  high  forehead  an<l  large  nose. 
Her  mouth  is  large,  and  her  lips  thin.  She  has  a  typical  English 
complexion,  which  shows  signs  of  rebelling  against  the  late  hours 
and  irregular  meals  with  which  it  has  long  been  contending. 

Mr.  George  E.  Uaum  of  California  who  has  been  conducting 
excavations  at  the  foot  of  the  Sphinx  is  getting  more  than  he  bar- 
gained for.  Not  content  with  attacking  the  authenticity  of  his  find- 
ing of  the  cap,  the  genuineness  of  his  office  is  now  impeached.  It 
is  claimed  that  he  is  not  a  colonel  of  engineers,  but  a  plain  Amer- 
ican citizen  who  travels  in  Eastern  Europe  like  any  other  tourist. 
Some  one  has  suggested  that  he  may  be  returned  to  us  as  Bey  Kaum. 

No  one  takes  a  greater  delight  in  practical  jokes  than  the  Prince 
of  Wales.  His  great  butt  in  times  past  was  .Sir  Francis  Knollys. 
It  would  take  volumes  to  describe  the  number  of  apple-pie  beds, 
booby  tiaps,  and  hoaxes  that  the  Prince  has  perpetrated  upon  his 
unfortunate  secretary. 

Canon  Gore,  in  a  sermon  at  Westminster  Abbey  recently, 
informed  his  congregation  that  much  of  the  Bible  must  have  been 
taken  down  in  shorthand.  He  said  that  the  speech  of  St.  Stephen, 
.\ct  \TI.,  could  only  be  recorded  in  that  way. 

The  most  notable  of  Cuba's  heroines  is  Rosa  Hernandez,  the 
wile  of  Doctor  Hernandez,  of  San  Cristobel,  who  is  in  the  fielil 
with  her  husband  taking  an  active  part  in  the  fighting.  She  is 
young  an<l  beautiful,  and  had  been  married  but  a  year  when  her 
husband  w.is  called  on  by  Macco  to  aid  the  cause  of  liberty. 
He  came  to  his  young  wife,  soon  to  become  a  mother,  and  told 
her  what  was  required.  She  bade  him  goto  battle,  an(J  in  a  week 
he  had  raised  a  regiment  of  five  hundred  men,  who  as  they  marched 
out  of  to«n  shouted,  Vive  la  rciua  Cuba!  A  week  later,  the 
Spaniards  rode  into  the  home  of  Hernandez  on  horseback,  sub- 
jected his  wife  to  insult,  whereupon  she  rode  off  to  her  husband 
and  since  then  has  been  in  battle  with  him . 

King  Humbert  of  Italy  is  the  most  heavily  insured  man  in  the 
world.  The  amount  of  insurance  he  carries  is  over  $7,000,000. 
The  late  Czar  Alexander  HI.  was  insured  for  $5,000  000.  The 
Prince  of  Wales  carries  different  policies  on  his  life  to  the  amount 
of  $3,250,000. 

Robert  Buchanan  is  about  to  set  up  as  his  own  publisher, 
following  Marie  Corelli.  It  will  be  interesting  to  see  what  he 
makes  of  this  course. 

Turner's  representation  of  lightning  is  scientifically  exact,  says 
Mr.  Inwards  of  the  Royal  Meteorological  Society.  This  can  .be 
said  ol  very  few  painters,  as  they  generally  paint  it  as  the  conven- 
tional but  impossible  zigzag. 
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r|^|_||iyT|^^        A  \Trv      riCr\riI  C?  "°  F)atience  with  aught  that  savors  of  Buckley, 

1  nii^vJO      A.iNU       I   tUl  ^"^  '^'^  myrmidons  are  too  good  politicians  to  waste 

  effort.    Their  sole  hope  lies  in  joining  the  Junta  and 

j  participating   in    the    politics   the    new  organization 

GENERAL  Thomas  Hamlin  Hubbard,  the  new  sec- 
ond vice-president  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company, 
comes  of  sterling  American  stock,  and  has  a  record  suffi- 
cient to  excite  admiration.  He  is  the  youngest  and  only 
surviving  son  of  John  Hubbard,  who  was  twice  Gov- 
ernor of  Maine,  and  is  a  graduate  of  Bowdoin  College. 
In  the  year  1861  he  was  admitted  to  practise  in  New 
York,  but  at  the  outbreak  of  the  war  entered  the  Union 
Army  as  Adjutant  of  the  25th  Regiment  of  Maine  Vol- 
unteer Infantry,  in  which  capacity  he  saw  considerable 
service  in  Virginia.  After  the  expiration  of  his  term 
of  service  he  returned  to  Maine  and  recruited  and 
reorganized  the  30th  Regiment  Maine  Volunteer  In- 
fantry. As  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  this  Regiment  he 
served  in  the  Red  River  Campaign,  participating  in  all 
of  its  battles.  He  was  mentioned  with  especial  com- 
mendation by  .Admiral  Porter  for  his  services  at  Alex- 
andria, which  resulted  in  the  saving  of  a  fleet  of  Federal 
gunboats  at  that  port,  was  commissioned  Colonel  of  his 
Regiment  in  May,  '64,  and  was  mustered  in  as  Colonel 
in  June  of  the  same  year.  Under  General  Sheridan  he 
served  in  the  Shenandoah  Valley  Campaign,  and 
subsequently  in  Savannah,  Georgia.  Notably  a  brave 
and  efficient  officer,  he  distinguished  himself  in  every 
position  in  which  he  was  placed.  After  the  close 
of  the  war,  General  Hubbard  resumed  the  practise 
of  his  profession  in  New  York  City,  where  his  abil- 
ity and  character  have  won  him  a  leading  position  at 
the  bar.  As  a  lawyer  he  is  strong,  able,  and  competent, 
highly  accomplished,  and  deeply  read,  a  man  whose 
identity  stands  for  all  that  is  honorable  and  upright  in 
the  legal  profession. 

*  * 


I  makes,  for  otherwise  their  career  is  ended.  In  so  far 
I  as  the  desire  of  Judge  Levy  and  Joseph  Napthaly  to 
go  to  Sacramento,  their  object  is  the  furtherance  of 
Joseph  Kelly's  Congressional  ambitions.  It  seems  the 
misfortunes  of  the  last  campaign  have  not  sated  the 
ajipctite  of  Mr.  Kelly  and  he  proposes  hazarding  his 
fortunes  once  again.    To  as  little  purpose,  I  fear. 


The  chances  of  the  new  charter  are  better  than  ever. 
It  has  the  Democracy  sure  and  may  have  the  Republi- 
can indorsement,  the  important  dailies  will  favor  it,  and 
I'm  inclined  to  believe  now  will  be  carried  with  a 
huge  majority.  This  probability  infuses  supreme  im- 
portance into  the  forthcoming  Mayoralty  contest,  for 
under  the  new  instrument  the  Mayor  of  San  Francisco 
has  more  patronage  than  the  Governor  of  California. 
The  prospects  seem  to  favor  James  D.  Phelan  for  the 
role  of  Democratic  standard  bearer.  The  role  harmon- 
izes with  his  ambition,  and  the  wisdom  of  his  selection 
is  unquestioned.  J.  D.  Phelan  stands  well  among  both 
masses  and  classes,  is  a  popular  personality  in  the 
Native  Sons,  is  sure  of  the  Irish  vote,  and  is  certain  of 
the  support  of  the  down-town  element.  He  is  young, 
industrious,  respected,  and  against  his  integrity  no  one 
has  ever  yet  breathed  a  doubt.  The  Republicans  will 
find  it  difficult  to  name  a  leader  uniting  so  many  politi- 
cal virtues. 


There  have  always  existed  between  the  family  of  Gen- 
eral Hubbard  and  Senator  Fessenden  of  Maine  the 
closest  and  most  intimate  relations.  Accompanying 
him  on  his  trip  was  Francis  C.  Fessenden,  son  of  Wil- 
liam Pitt  Fessenden,  Maine's  great  Senator.  He  also 
was  a  graduate  of  Bowdoin  College,  and  upon  entering 
the  army,  was  General  Hubbard's  superior  officer.  In 
leading  his  brigade  at  Monelt's  Bluff,  General  Fessen- 
den lost  a  leg.  He  served  as  Mayor  of  Portland, 
Maine,  in  1876,  and  declined  a  renomination.  The 
war  records  of  both  these  gentlemen  were  brilliant  and 
creditable.  They  have  maintained  relations  of  the 
Damon  and  Pythias  character  ever  since. 

*  *  * 

ADOLPH  SUTRO  is  vastly  tired  of  office.  His 
sixty-day  leave  of  absence  may  be  strung  into  months. 
Indeed,  it  is  doubtful  if  he  will  return  to  San  Francisco 
until  the  term  of  his  administration  reaches  its  natural 
climax.    His  future  participation  in  municipal  affairs 
will,  if  my  information  is  reliable,  be  in  the  role  of  the 
retiring  dignitary,  who  turns  over  the  insignias  of  trust 
to  his  successor.     Down  in  the  soul  of  Mayor  Sutro 
there  lurks  an  impression  that  his  reputation  has  gained 
nothing  in  these  latter  years  of  political  importance 
Elected  to  office  by  the  errors  of  his  opponents,  he  has 
clung  to  the  role  of  mountebank  as  persistently  as  in  ! 
the  olden  days  he  did  to  his  friends'  dollars.    He  has 
given  us  his  cry  of  "Octopus"  until  even  the  long- j 
eared  of  the  community  are  wearied  of  its  repetition. 
The  assumption  that  only  a  madman  would  so  cling  to  | 
a  campaign  cry  is  reasonable,  though  hardly  tenable,  [ 
for  those  who  insist  the  man  is  insane  lose  sight  of  his  j 
proclivities  as  a  showman.    He  is  a  natural  "  spieler." 
His  utterances,  however  loud  and  impotent,  serve  a 
purpose  as  advertising,  and  he  is  drawing  interest  on 
his  personality  with  a  circus  at  the  Cliff  HoubC.  Nor! 
is  his  action  in  crying  "  Octopus"  in  order  to  regain  t 
possession  of  the  affiliated  colleges'  site,  significant  of 
the  imbecility  which   his  colleagues  allege.      When  [ 
Adolph  Sutro  evinces  real  generosity,  when  he  gives  to 
the  community  or  to  an  individual  land  or  book  with 
no  conditions  attached,  then  will  I  believe  his  bram — 
or,  rather,  the  sense  of  acquisitiveness  which  with  him 
passes  for  mentality — has  given  way.    In  Sutro's  ab- 
sence Supervisor  Taylor  is  to  act  as  Mayor,  much  to 
the  relief  of  every  one  concerned  in  the  business  of  the 
municipality. 

*  *  * 

The  Buckley  movement  is  no  more.    Its  ancient 
standbys  are  petitioning  the  Junta  to  be  sent  to  the 
Democratic  Convention  at  Sacramento,  promising  ad- 
hesion to  its  program  and   obedience  to  its  leaders.  ' 
When  Joseph  Napthaly  and  Walter  Levy  are  ready  to 
join  issue  with  its  opponents  then  is  Buckleyism  dead.  1 
The  Blind  Boss  may  preserve  a  semblance  of  vitality,  ^ 
may  lie  in  state  at  his  clubrooms  and  other  meeting-  ^ 
places,  but  for  all  practical  purposes  his  day  is  ended;  ^ 
his  obituary  has  heen  written  and  read.    Whether  the 
opposing  forces  in  the  Democracy  will  go  through  the 
farce  of  holding  a  primary  is  doubtful  in  the  face  of 
advices  from  the  country.    The  forthcoming  convention 


HOW  MANY  of  the  men  who  saw  little  Barrios  at 
the  Occidental  Hotel  during  the  years  of  his  residence 
there,  imagined  him  dictator  of  a  Central  American 
republic?  Though  the  presidency  of  Guatemala  is  an 
elective  office,  Barrios  sees  to  it  that  there  is  no  oppo- 
sition, for  he  models  his  administration  and  his  policy 
on  that  of  Diaz  who  succeeds  term  after  term  in  con- 
trolling the  destinies  of  Mexico.  Like  Diaz,  Barrios  is 
forcing  his  republic  into  prosperity  in  spite  of  itself. 
He  engages  in  great  enterprises,  organizes  public  im- 
provements, and  is  himself  getting  rich  at  a  great  rate. 
Of  course  the  monopoly  system  is  in  vogue  in  Guate- 
mala— for  instance,  there  are  but  four  banks  and  one 
of  them  the  president  controls.  Naturally,  whosoever 
seeks  the  Dictator's  favor  patronizes  his  institution. 
Indeed,  Barrios  has  shares  in  everything  that  goes  and 
his  revenues  are  enormous.  He  is  said  already  to  have 
amassed  some  fifteen  million  of  dollars,  which  is  quite  a 
comfortable  fortune  to  retire  on.  Though  everything 
pays  tribute  to  his  coffers,  his  government  is  so  strong 
and  stable  that  all  other  sins  are  condoned  for  the  secur- 
ity which  his  sway  affords.  But  Barrios,  I  am  told,  is  by 
no  means  satisfied  with  the  state  of  affairs  in  Central 
America.  It  is  his  cherished  ambition  to  execute  the 
great  project  of  hif;  uncle,  the  Dictator,  and  consolidate 
the  various  republics  into  a  great  and  important  State. 
He  is  just  now  engaged  in  the  construction  of  a  rail- 
road across  the  mountains  into  Mexico  to  make  con- 
nection with  the  Mexican  Central  system.  Some  sixty 
miles  of  the  line  is  being  operated  and  an  active  force 
is  pushing  through  the  CordiUeras.  That  means,  I 
fear,  the  loss  to  San  Francisco  of  Guatemala's  trade, 
for  then  New  Orleans  will  doubtless  be  the  entrepot. 


Who  ever  suspected  little  Barrios  of  such  Napoleonic 
ability.  Time  and  again  have  I  watched  him  sitting 
silent  and  preoccupied  in  the  office  of  the  Occidental, 
reserved,  restrained — courteous  to  answer  you,  but  un- 
responsive, undemonstrative.  With  his  pretty  wife, 
whose  head  was  crowned  with  a  fluffy  mass  of  soft 
blonde  hair,  he  sat  at  luncheon  and  dinner — small  of 
stature,  swarthy,  a  tiny  mustache  concealing  the  tense 
lips.  They  were  a  quiet  pair;  he  kept  much  to  him- 
self, formed  no  intimacies  here,  though  his  wife  had  a 
small  circle  of  friends.  Is  it  not  curious  to  think  that 
this  little  man,  whom  any  one  of  the  porters  could  easily 
have  carried  upstairs,  is  to  day  the  ruler  of  a  rich  Re- 
public, worth  millions,  and  recognized,  next  to  Diaz, 
as  the  most  active  and  progressive  of  the  Central 
American  presidents  ? 

*    *  * 

SELDOM  has  the  death  of  a  public  man  evoked 
such  general  expressions  of  regret  as  I  have  heard 
expressed  over  the  demise  of  Denis  Spencer.  He  had 
been  in  politics  many  a  year,  had  a  wide  acquaintance, 
and  among  his  own  people  he  wielded  considerable 
power.  So  his  repute  is  not  based  on  ignorance  or 
misapprehension.  But  he  was  a  most  honorable  and 
kindly  gentleman — a  generous  and  unwavering  friend, 
and  as  brave  as  he  was  true.  There  is  an  epitaph 
for  a  career — not  the  tribute  of  acquaintance  or 
the  flattery  of  post-mortem  resolutions,  but  the 
statement  of  simple  facts.  Denis  was  a  rare  char- 
acter; he  was  a  fine  speaker — really  an  orator  in 
his  best  moments;  he  possessed  an  excellent  legal 
mind,   and   like   some   other  great   men   had  the 


faintest  sense  of  the  nature  of  money.  Indeed  he 
valued  the  dollar  not  for  its  sheen  or  weight  or  for  the 
labor  of  gathering,  but  merely  for  what  it  would  pur- 
chase. I  have  no  doubt  that  had  he  been  spared 
Denis  Spencer  would  have  enjoyed  here  as  much  prom- 
inence as  he  had  won  in  Napa.  His  name  was  never 
mentioned  in  a  slighting  connection  and  his  friends 
were  determined  the  public  should  appreciate  him  at 
their  own  valuation.  So  he  was  coming  to  the  front.  Of 
his  career,  the  best  commentary  is  the  grief  of  his 
county  which  he  served  as  District  Attorney  for  six 
years. 

*  ,  * 

PROFESSOR  Gayley,  the  head  of  the  department  of 
English  at  the  University  of  California,  will  spend  his 
summer  vacation  in  the  East.  He  is  to  edit  one  of  a 
series  of  text  books  on  the  English  Comedy  for  the 
Macmillans,  and  the  offer,  I  am  told,  is  an  especially 
flattering  one.  Professor  Gayley  is  an  enthusiast  as 
well  as  an  authority  on  this  subject,  and  I  do  not 
doubt  but  that  his  work  will  prove  as  valuable  as  inter- 
esting. His  lecture  courses  on  The  Old  English  Com- 
edy have  always  been  popular  amongst  the  seniors  at 
the  U.  C. 

*  *  * 

I  understand  that  San  Francisco  is  to  have  a  new 
magazine,  whether  a  weekly  or  monthly  is  not  yet 
known.  I  believe  it  is  to  be  a  magazine  of  criticism,  how- 
ever, and  that  Mr.  William  Doxcy  is  to  be  its  sponsor. 
A  good  magazine  of  this  character  would  readily  find  a 
place  in  periodical  literature,  not  only  on  the  Coast, 
but  also,  I  hope,  amongst  discriminating  readers  in  the 
far  East.  I  shall  look  forward  to  its  first  appearance 
with  a  keen  interest, 

* 

They  were  talking  about  portents  and  prophesies  in 
the  grill-room.  The  solemn  man  had  told  a  story  to 
the  breathless  circle  about  a  friend  of  his  who  had 
prophesied  his  own  death  during  the  month  of  March, 
"and  sure  enough,"  he  wound  up,  triumphantly,  "  at 
noon  on  the  thirty-first  of  the  month  he  did  die." 
"That's  nothing,"  said  the  fat  man,  breaking  the  awe- 
struck silence;  "  I  had  a  brother  who  prophesied  his 
own  death  to  the  minute;  and  on  that  very  minute  he 
died  all  right.  "That  is  interesting,"  said  the  solemn 
man,  preparing  to  make  a  note  of  it,  "  How  could  he 
tell  so  certainly.'"  "  The  sheriff  told  him,"  said  the 
fat  man.    And  the  rest  was  silence. 

THE  WITNESS. 


ALWAYS! 


It  was  .1  lovely  Sunday  evening — anil  ilicy  had  sauntered  out  to 
cull  kisses  under  the  tender  twilight  of  early  spring  at  Viioflay. 
A  certain  expansive  warmth  lingered  in  the  atniosjihcre,  and  filled 
all  space,  evi-n  up  to  tlie  cool-looking  sky,  where  little,  soft,  ro.sy 
clouds  hovered  anions  the  early  stars. 

They  walked  slowly — with  not  a  word  spoken  between  them  — 
the  young  leaves  overhead  nodded  and  twitted  together,  marveling 
at  these  young  lovers,  who  seemed  to  know  less  of  love  making 
than  they  In  vain  the  mischievous  branches  a))proached  each 
other,  trying  to  drive  these  two  closer  together — to  lure  them  side 
by  side;  even  the  soft  moss  beneath  their  feet  became  slippery,  but 
to  no  purpose.  .Suddenly,  through  the  branches,  the  pair  caught 
a  glimpse  of  water;  it  was  a  pond,  starred  with  pond  lilies.  The 
young  man  bent  down  and  plucked  one,  and  as  he  tried,  with  awk- 
ward, stundiling  lingers,  to  fasten  it  to  her  pretty  waist,  through 
which  he  felt  the  quickening  jiulsations  rising,  his  passion  got  the 
best  of  him,  and,  catching  her,  he  held  her  close,  while  he  wildly 
niurnuired : 

"  Do  you  promise  to  love  me  always-  always  ?  " 

And  she,  hrr  heart  tlirobbing  lumulluously,  dropped  her  head 
on  the  shoulder  o(  this  big  blonde  bjy,  and  answered  as  their 
lips  met : 

"Always,  .\ndre." 

«  *  »  *  *  #  » 

.Stretched  out  upon  Iier  bedroom  lounge  the  lazy  little  lady  was 
rca<ling  a  sad  love  story,  which  filled  her  heart  with  pity  and  her 
pretty  eyes  with  tears.  Just  then  out  from  the  leaves  of  her  book 
fell  a  pressed  pond  lily — a  poor  little  love  token,  fided  and  for- 
gotten. On  a  slip  of  paper  fastened  to  the  stem  she  read  these 
words: 

Picked  by  Aim, 

Viroflay,  April  3,  1889. 
She  raised  her  serene  eyes  to  the  ceiling. 

"  Let  me  sec — '89 — why  that's  two  years  ago.  Who  was  /lim, 
then  f"  then  suddenly:  "Oh,  yes,  I  remember,  he  was  a  little 
dark-haired  fellow  named  .\dolphe." — Fro/n  the  French  of  Si. 
Madeline. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


A  DELAYED  MASTERPIECE. 


AN  AMERICAN  NOVEL  WHICH  HAS  ACHIEVED 
GREAT  SUCCESS. 


In  The  Singular  Lift  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Stuart 
Phelps  has  surprised  both  her  public  and 
her  publishers.  After  an  author  has  com- 
posed and  given  to  the  world  fourteen  suc- 
cessful novels,  his  or  her  relative  rank  in 
the  realm  of  literature  is  usually  clearly 
defined;  one  feels  that  one  knows  what  to 
expect.  The  merit  of  the  forthcoming  pro- 
duct of  his  or  her  pen  can  be  rather  accu- 
rately foretold.  Even  the  veteran  author 
himself,  after  ten  or  twenty  years  of  literary 
effort,  has  settled  down  to  certain  lines  of 
thought,  certain  habits  of  style  and  of  ex- 
pression that  can  be  broken  with  only  by 
the  greatest  effort  of  the  will.    The  author's 

:.chef-d'(i;uvre  is  rarely  made  late  in  his 
literary  career,  certainly  it  is  most  extraor- 
dinary for  it  to  appear  at  the  end  of  a  se- 
quence of  over  a  dozen  strongly  written 
tales.    It  is  generally  quite  the  other  way. 

-The  chef-d'ceuvre  is  usually  the  author's 
first,  or  one  of  his  very  first,  published 
books. 

Tke  Singular  Life  is,  no  doubt,  Mrs. 
Phelps's  greatest  work.  With  it  she  has 
made  a  fresh  start.  The  story  has  all 
the  strength,  the  vigor,  and  the  "  go  "  of  un- 
exhausted, almost  untried,  powers. 

The  milieu  is  that  of  religion,  the  charac- 
ters those  of  a  town's  parish,  the  hero,  the 
new  minister,  and  the  motif  of  the  story,  a 
vigorous  and  telling  onslaught  upon  theo- 
logical bigots.  All  this  material  is  not  new, 
but  its  very  conventionality  is  but  one  more 
factor  in  the  surprising  effect  produced. 
You  lay  down  the  book  with  the  impres- 
sion of  having  lived  in  a  new  literarj'  atmos- 
phere, of  having  passed  through  fresh  scenes, 
of  having  met  new  people.  But  this  is  not 
so.  The  material  and  the  machinery  are 
old,  old  as  the  days  of  George  IClliott  and 
Charlotte  Bronte.  It  is,  of  course,  the  man- 
ner of  treatment,  the  style,  the  point  of  view 
that  is  so  new,  so  fresh,  so  original.  In 
some  subtle,  delicate  way  of  her  own,  the 
author  lures  the  reader  into  .seeing  her 
story,  her  characters,  and  her  incidents  from 
her  own  standpoint. 

For  instance,  what  can  be  more  hackneyed 
than  the  following  contrivance:  A  drunken 
bully  is  beating  a  little  child,  the  by-stand- 
ers  are  helpless  to  interfere,  the  new  min- 
ister, young  and  athletic,  intervenes  and 
knocks  the  bully  down;  the  bully  gets  on 
his  feet  once  more,  surveys  the  stripling  in 
some  surprise,  exclaims  slow^ly  "Well  I'll 

be  d  d,"  and  is  forever  afterward  the 

young  minister's  very  best  friend.  We 
have  seen  all  this,  under  slightly  varying 
circumstances,  a  score  of  times  before,  but 
as  told  by  Mrs.  Phelps  and  met  with  in  its 
own  place  in  the  order  of  the  story's  events 
it  comes  back  to  us  new,  striking,  even  un- 
usual. But  not  all  the  episodes  of  the  story 
are  of  this  character.  Here  is  the  conver- 
sion of  the  drunken  bulh': 

"Suddenly  Bayard  (the  new  minister) 
dropped  Job's  hand  and  spoke  in  a  ringing 
voice: 

"  'Job  Slip,  get  down  upon  j-our  knees — 
I'ust  where  you  stand! ' 

"Job  hesitated. 

"  '  Down!  '  cried  Bayard. 

"Job  obeyed  as  if  he  had  been  a  dog. 

"  'Now,  lift  your  hands — so — to  the  sky.' 

"  As  if  the  minister  had  been  a  cut-throat. 
Job  obeyed  again. 

"  '  Now,  pray! '  commanded  Bayard." 

For  some  time  Job  demurs,  then, 

"  '  Pray! '  commanded  Bayard. 

"  '  Oh — God  ! '  gasped  Job. 

"  Bayard  took  off  his  hat.  Job's  arms  fell; 
his  face  dropped  into  them;  he  shook  from 
head  to  foot. 

"'There!'  he  cried;'  I  done  it — I'll  do  it 
again.    God!  God!   Cml ."  

"' Save  him,' cried  Bayard.  .  .  .  'Save 
me  this  one  man!  I  have  tried  and  failed, 
and  I  am  discouraged  to  the  bottom  of  ni}' 
heart.  But  I  can't  give  him  up.  I  will 
never  give  him  up  till  he  is  dead  or  I  am.  If 
I  cannot  do  any  other  thing  in  Windover, 
for  Christ's  sake,  save  me  this  one  drunken 
man.' 

"  Bayard  lifted  his  face  in  noble  agony. 
Job  hid  his  own  before  that  Gethfemane. 
.  .  .  The  rain  dashed  on  Bayard's  white 
face.    He  rose  from  his  knees. 

"'Job  Slip,'  he  said,  'you  have  signed  a 
contract  which  you  can  never  break.  Your 
vow  lies  between  God  and  you.  I  am  the 
witness.  I  have  bound  you  over  to  a  clean 
life.  Go  and  sin  no  more, — I'll  risk  you 
now,'  added  Bayard,  quietly.  '  I  shall  not 
even  walk  home  with  you.  You  have  fif- 
teen rum-shops  to  pass  before  you  get  back 
to  your  wife  and  child.  .  .  .  You  will  not 
enter  one  of  them  .  ,  .  and  to-morrow  you 
will  send  me  a  written  testimony  from  your 
wife,  Mari,  that  you  came  home  sober. 
Now  go,  and  God  be  with  you.' 

♦  »**»**» 

"  '  This  is  to  certify  that  niy  husband  came 
home  last  nite  sober  and  hain't  ben  on  a 
Bat  sence.    God  bless  you  ennyhow. 

■'  '  Maria  Slip.'  " 

This  legend,  written  in  laborious  chirog- 
raphy  on  a  leaf  torn  from  a  grocer's  pass- 


book was  put  into  Bayard's  hand  at  noon 
next  day. 

[A  Singular  Life,  by  Elizabeth  Stuart 
Phelps.  Houghton,  Miflin  &  Co.,  publish- 
ers.] 


THE  NEW  BOOKS. 


Marie  Corelli  has  published  a  new  book 
which  she  rather  self-coniplacently  styles 
Cameos.  The  book  is  made  up  of  ten  short 
stories,  highly  colored,  melo-dramalic,  over- 
wrought. The  attitude  which  the  author 
chooses  to  assume  toward  her  reader  is  a 
cheap  theatrical  pose — a  pose  for  the  gallery. 
There  is  not  the  slightest  effort  made  to  con- 
ceal the  fact  that  it  is  a  pose,  and  while  it 
may  deceive  the  gallery,  the  effect  it  pro- 
duces upon  the  reader  possessed  of  the  least 
degree  of  taste  and  literary  judgment,  is  only 
one  of  exasperation;  exasperation  that  the 
writer  should  believe  him  simple  enough, 
crude  enough,  to  be  tricked  into  admiration 
for  a  single  moment.  Miss  Corelli  does  not 
know  the  meaning  of  the  word  "restraint." 
She  leaves  nothing  to  the  reader's  imagina- 
tion, gives  him  credit  for  no  faculty  of  re- 
ceiving suggestion.  She  relies  for  her  effects 
entirely  upon  exclamation  and  lu'steria.  Of 
course,  it  is  palpable  which  one  of  the  greater 
authors  :Mi.ss  Corelli  is  trying  to  imitate,  but 
the  lamentable  result  is  that  we  have  all  of 
Ouida's  absurdities,  all  her  rant  and  sensa- 
tionalism without  any  of  her  great  power  of 
construction  and  her  far-sighted  prepara- 
tion of  effect.  Canieus  is  on  the  level  of  the 
graduating  essaj'S  of  a  seminary,  has  about 
the  same  truth  in  its  views  of  life,  and  the 
same  facility  of  composition  and  workman- 
ship, but  in  some  strange  way  Marie  Corelli 
has  "caught  on,"  and  no  doubt  imagines 
herself  to  be  one  of  the  foremost  of  the  au- 
thors of  this  last  quarter  century,  ranking 
with  Caine,  Howells,  and  Hardy.  As  a 
matter  of  course  Cameos  will  have  a  large 
sale. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


her  faithless  lover,  and,  for  that  matter, 
no  man  in  Atherley's  position  would  have, 
coulii  XvAvc,  been  so  brutal,  so  boorish.  Miss 
Sergeant's  grip  on  the  reality  of  her  per- 
sonages is  not  firm  here.  There  are  plenty 
of  amateurish  slips  here  and  there  through- 
out the  book,  and  Mi.ss  Sergeant  seems  to 
have  a  predilection  for  the  romantic  aud  the 
melanclioly.  As  a  whole,  however,  the 
story  makes  fair  reading. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


BOOK  NOTES. 


IVhen  Greek  Meets  Greek,  by  Joseph  Hatton, 
is  fiction  of  an  entirely  different  style. 
There  is  no  morbid,  hypchoiulrical  pose 
here.  It  is  a  rattling,  roaring  tale  of  love 
and  adventure,  of  intrigue  plot  and  counter- 
plot, laid  in  the  days  of  the  French  Revolu- 
tion, crammed  with  action  from  cover  to 
cover.  It  may  not  be  the  highest  or  most 
desirable  kind  of  novel,  but  of  its  kind  it  is 
good,  and  there  is  a  straightforward  frank- 
ness and  directness  to  Mr.  Hatton's  style 
that  win's  one's  sympathy  from  the  very 
first  chapter.  For  the  reader  who  prefers 
this  kind  of  yarn  of  adventure  the  tale  is 
well  worth  its  price.  The  theory  of  the 
storj',  which  is  also  the  justification  of  its 
title,  is  one  familiar  to  all  students  of  history 
and  sociology;  namely,  that  war  is  never  so 
bloody,  never  so  vindictive  and  relentless  as 
when  waged  by  peoples  and  races  closely 
allied  by  family  ties. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co.,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  J.  A.  Hoffmann.] 


7'lie  Love  .Affairs  of  a  Bibliomaniac ,  by  Eugeije 
Field,  is  a  collection  of  charming  liUife 
vignettes,  struck  off  with  a  light  and  deli- 
cate touch,  and  with  everj'  possible  g/ace. 
In  each  and  every  one  we  have  a  little  essay, 
a  little  criticism,  and  a  little  love  affair. 
Mr.  Field  represents  himself  as  the  biblio- 
maniac, a  ravenous  collector  of  books,  new 
and  old.  Each  new  treasure  that  he  adds  to 
his  library  is  as.sociated  alike  with  some 
phase  of  his  life,  his  boyhood,  or  manhood, 
or  early  youth,  and  with  soniff  sweetheart, 
child,  or  girl,  or  woman.  There  is  Captivity 
Waiteand  the  New  England  jfrimer  in  "My 
First  Love,"  Fiamettaand  Boccacio  in  "My 
Romance  with  Fiametta."  Panchonetfe  and 
the  old  French  ballad-makers  in  "When 
Fanchonette  Bewitched  Me."  In  the  whole 
of  the  little  book  there  is  not  a  dull  line  nor 
a  heavy  page.  It  is  delightful  rambling 
causerie  from  cover  to  cover.  The  author 
has  observed  no  order  nor  fixed  rule,  and  as 
often  expresses  himself  in  poetry  as  in  prose. 
One  of  the  best  of  these  little  poems  is  the 
one  beginning,  ''Mj'  garden  aboundeth  in 
pleasant  nooks." 

[Charles  Scribner's  Sons,  publishers.] 


The  failure  of  Sibyl  Fletcher,  by  Adeline 
Sergeant,  is  a  rather  cleverly  told  story  of 
one  of  those,  as  it  were,  reactionary  mar- 
riages, where  the  girl,  jilted  by  a  certain 
type  of  man,  suddenly  falls  in  love  with  and 
eventually  is  married  to  precisely  the  op- 
posite type.  In  Sibyl  Fletcher  the  two  men 
are  Atherley  and  Michael  Drage,  the  latter 
being  hardlj-  more  than  better  of  peasant. 
The  relations  between  Sibyl  and  Drage,  the 
one  a  man  of  the  people — and  of  the  coun- 
try people  at  that — and  Miss  Fletcher,  a 
young  woman  of  Loudon  Society,  must  of 
necessity  be  so  incongruous  that  their  treat- 
ment in  fiction  becomes  a  matter  of  the 
greatest  difficulty.  Miss  Sergeant  is  not 
always  equal  to  it;  at  times  one  feels  the 
story  is  forced  and  highly  improbable. 

There  is  a  noticeable  lack  of  delicacy  in 
the  handling  of  certain  situations,  par- 
ticularly in  tlie  scenes  where  Sibyl  begins  to 
perceive  that  .\tlierley  is  tired  of  her.  It  is 
liard  to  imagine  a  girl  of  her  pride  and  self- 
respect  so  clearly  betraying  her  grief  before 


The  announcement  is  made  by  Messrs. 
Charles  Scribner's  Sons  that  they  have  pur- 
chased the  books  of  Robert  Louis  Stevenson 
heretofore  published  by  Messrs.  Stone  & 
Kimball,  ir.cluding  the  I'ailima  Letters,  hib 
TiJc,  The  .liiiateur  Emigrant ,  and  .Macaire; 
and  that  they  have  also  concluded  arrange- 
ments for  the  publii^ation  of  bis  posthumous 
works.  IVeir  of  Heriniston  they  expect  to 
publish  the  latter  part  of  INIay,  and  .S7.  /rv,f 
j  at  a  later  date.  The  Scribncrs  will  thus  be 
j  the  publishers  in  this  country  of  all  of  Mr. 
Stevenson's  works.  i 

,    An  interesting  coincidence,  or  an  example 
'  of  mental  telegraphy,  is  that  just  at  the 
i  time  when  Professor  Roentgen  was  perfect- 
ing his  discovery  of  the  X-rays,  but  before 
the  results  were  made  known,  there  was 
published  in  Stella,  by  Charles  S.  Hinton,  a 
I  romance,  the  plot  of  which  was  based  on 
the  fact  of  the  permeability  of  the  human 
body  to  rays  of  light.    Stella  was  published 
in  November  of  1895,  and  it  was  not  until 
some  months  later  that  the  condition  stated 
in  the  book,  and  seemingly  so  far  beyond 
any  likelihood  of  conjecture,  became  a  sci- 
entific and  demonstrable  piece  of  knowl- 
edge. 

Mr.  J.  Selwyn  Tait,  an  Englishman,  now 
living  in  New  York  and  publishing  books, 
thinks  that  the  American  author  is  not  en- 
couraged in  his  own  countrj-.    He  says  that 
we  prefer  English  writers,  and  that  we  will  1 
not  accept  our  own  until  England  has  given  | 
them  the  cachet  of  her  approval.    There  is  I 
some  truth  in  this,  and  Stephen  Crane  is  a 
modern  instance.     England  shouted  over 
him  first  and  we  echoed  the  shout. 

J.  M.  Dent  &  Co.  in  England,  and  Mac- 
millan  &  Co.  in  America,  are  about  to  pub- 
lish a  translation  of  the  works  of  Alphonse 
Daudet.  This  edition,  which  will  be  illus- 
trated, will  be  issued  in  monthly  volumes, 
beginning  with  Tartarin  of  Tarascon. 

S.  R.  Crockett  has  just  completed  a  story 
of  about  10,000  words,  which  will  appear  in 
the  May  number  of  The  Windsor  Magazine. 
Otherwise,  he  has  been  principally  playing 
golf  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling  is  expected  in 
London  during  the  Spring,  but  I  believe 
that  it  is  at  least  premature  to  say,  as  several  I 
papers  have,  that  he  intends  to  settle  pernia- 
noiitly  in  England.  j 

Stephen  Crane  is  being  extensively  wined 
and  dined  and  is  warned  by  the  critical 
papers  against  tiie  adulation  which  Society 
is  conferring  on  him.  The  author  of  the 
k'eJ  FaJgc  is  decidedly  in  the  ascendant 
among  the  litterateurs  just  now  and  his 
utterances  are  fraught  with  great  import- 
ance. 

The  Easter  poem  "Night  and  Morning 
I  ill  Jerusalem,"  in  the  April  Harper's,  is  by 
Katriiia  Trask,  wife  of  Spencer  Trask,  the 
well-known  Wall  Street  financier.  Mrs. 
Trask  published  a  poem  a  few  years  ago 
called  '•  Under  King  Constantine." 

It  is  strange  to  discover  how  often  the 
success  of  a  really  great  novel  is  due  to  the 
merest  chance.  Many  critics  have  agreed 
in  calling  l.oma  Doone  the  best  of  all  modern 
i  novels.  But  Mr.  Blackniore  himself  is  re- 
sponsible for  the  following  remarkable  story. 
Eighteen  times  the  book  was  rejected  by  as 
many  publishers,  and  when  finally  accepted 
by  a  new  firm  did  not  sell.  About  that 
time  the  Marquis  of  Lome's  engagement 
with  Prince.ss  Louise  was  announced.  The 
public  chose  to  believe  that  l.oma  Doone  had 
something  to  do  with  Lord  Lome,  and  at 
once  the  book  began  to  sell.  The  public 
discovered  nothing  about  the  marriage  in 
its  pages,  but  found  something  better,  a 
wonderfully  charming  tale.  From  that  time 
until  now  the  sale  has  been  large  and  steady. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


BYRON 

HOT  SPRINGS 

California's  Greatest  Summer  Resort 
and  Sanitarium. 
Seven  Famous  Mineral  Springs. 

CONTK.V   COST  V  CO 

BYRON 

HOT  SPRINGS 


riTAVERN  OF 

CASTLE  CRAG 

QUEEH  OF  ALL  MOUNTAIN  RESORTS 

The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of 
all  mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the 
reception  of  guests,  June  i,  and  will 
close  October  1,  1896. 

GEORGE  SCHUNEWALD,  Manager 
ROOM  59.  UNION  TRUST  BUILDING 
SAN  FRANCISCO 

Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Report  to  San 
Francisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  tive  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.   Wo^  ded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wmd  and  log.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods— 300  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  elf  ctric  lights 
and  perfrci  sewerage.    The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.    Table  excellent— cream  every 
dav.    Terms  moderate.    For  particulars,  address— 
MkS.  !■  *  KKA  K,  wlio  will  be  at  IlUthedale  after 
April  15th.  ,  ...  ^,      ,  ^ 

The  place  will  open  on  May  1st. 


Jlapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  l-amous 
jMountain  Spa  I 

Have  You  Been  There  Lately  ? 

1000  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  iinsurpa-s<  <l. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  oichard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  batbs.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks.  -New  improvements  every  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
niaiics.  WAKM  WATER  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
ideal  snninier  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands'  rest,  .■\ddress  ANDREW  JALK- 
h(")N,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 


Wedtliiij?  Iiivitatioii.s  are 

properly  eiijfnived 
ami  ill  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


Th«'  Ideal  Suiniiier  Resort  should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  re-t  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  countrj'^  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  K.  CHACE, 

Proprietor. 


THE    WAV  E  0 


THE  THEATERS. 


MANSFIELD'S  RENDERING  OF 
THE  STUDENT." 


RODION 


To  see  the  "  Fat  Joy  Club  "  fthis  may  not 
be  the  Samoan  spelling,  but  it's  phonetic), 
to  see  the  Fat  Joy  Club  holding  its  revels  at 
the  Morgue  would  not  surprise  me  more 
than  to  meet  a  man  who  wauled  to  see 
"  Rodion  the  Student"  a  second  time.  It 
is  drear}-,  it  is  even  dreadful,  but  it  is  not 
powerful  enough  to  be  horrible,  except  in 
tiny  spots;  for  the  most  part  it  is  simply  de- 
pressing and  unpleasant,  like  dining  in 
damp  skirts  and  overshoes  with  some  one 
who  keeps  explaining  that  two  and  two 
make  four,  and  reminding  you  that  your 
favorite  dishes  are  probablj-  infested  with 
germs  of  disease. 

Until  the  fourth  act  (or  scene,  as  it  is 
called  in  this  "serious  play")  I  could  not 
imagine  why  Mansfield  selected  this  un- 
mitigated tragedy;  then,  of  course,  the 
reason  became  obvious:  he  wanted  to  do 
the  dream  scene  from  ''The  Bells,"  but  did 
not  care  to  share  the  honors  with  the  mes- 
merizer  and  the  rest  of  the  paraphernalia. 
As  Rodion  he  has  it  all  to  himself,  with 
nothing  to  divert  the  attention  of  the  audi- 
ence from  him  for  a  moment.  To  tell  the 
truth  it  would  take  a  good  deal  to  divert 
one's  attention  during  his  pantomime  of  the 
Jew's  murder — that  is,  after  he  clutched  his 
imaginar}'  pick.  I  felt  inclined  to  smile  at 
the  jerky  sawing  of  his  right  hand  as  he 
stooped  for  the  pick  in  the  second  act,  when 
he  prepared  for  Izaak's  murder;  in  fact  I 
did  smile,  aud  so  did  several  other  people, 
for  it  was  manifestly  overdone  in  order,  I 
suppose,  that  we  would  recognize  the 
motions  when  repeated  in  his  delirium. 
There  was  no  trouble  about  that.  They 
were  too  noticeably  unnatural  to  be  forgot- 
ten, and  the  smile  spread  again,  but  it  was 
soon  turned  into  a  shiver  as  he  lifted  his 
arms  above  his  head  and  gave  those  two 
quick,  unflinching  blows. 

With  the  single  exception  of  this  exag- 
gerated sawing  of  the  hand,  the  fourth  act  is 
good.  Rodion's  terror,  when  he  is  told  of 
the  summons,  is  capitally  done;  good,  too, 
the  dialogue  with  the  magistrate,  and  his 
subsequent  delirium  broken  in  upon  by  the 
shrill  cry  at  the  door  of  "  kodion,  Rodion, 
Romanytch  "  ;  it  lingers  in  the  background 
of  one's  mind  for  days.  The  last  act  is  flat, 
and  it  seems  to  me  most  unnatural  for  a 
woman  who  had  been  so  hardly  used  as 
Sonia  to  have  still  had  enough  faith  in  God 
left  to  say  "atone"  to  the  man  she  loved 
when  atonement  meant  death  to  him.  Per- 
haps it  would  have  been  more  convincing  in 
other  hands,  for,  though  Beatrice  Cameron 
does  this  act  very  well,  through  the  words 
"Rodion,  you  are  more  miserable  than  I," 
her  shrill  entreaties  for  expiation  need 
amending  badly. 

I  have  never  before  seen  Mansfield  do  so 
unsatisfactory  a  piece  of  work  as  the  second 
act — "the  deed" — of  this  play.  The  illu- 
sion was  not  complete;  you  never  forgot  for 
a  moment  that  it  was  acting,  and  not  the 
real  thing.  I  don't  like  the  manner  in 
which  he  renders  the  soliloquy,  or  the  way 
he  claws  at  the  pick — it  ought  to  have  been 
a  hammer  any  way,  or  something  small, 
for  he  could  not  have  kept  his  intentions 
from  his  victim  an  instant  with  so  large  a 
thing  as  a  pick  in  his  hands.  The  resolu- 
tion, too,  with  which  he  mounted  the 
steps,  accorded  but  ill  with  his  agitated  and 
uncertain  demeanor  at  the  Jew's  door.  He 
ought  not  to  have  exposed  himself  so  fully 
when  listening  to  the  conversation  between 
Sonia  and  the  Jew,  and  he  ought  to  have 
covered  ground  a  bit  faster  when  he  made 
his  escape,  with  his  white,  backward-turned, 
haunting  face.  Even  his  best-rendered 
lines  in  this  act  are  not  so  convincing  as  his 
"  I  lofe  you,"  in  "Prince  Karl  "—but— I  lost 
my  heart  to  him  as  the  blonde's  adoring 
German. 

Though  an  inspector  of  insane  asylums  or 
a  contortionist  might  not  think  Rodion's  fin- 
ger-gymnastics remarkable,  they  look  very 
strange  to  less  well-informed  persons,  and 

Re<lace  your  obeslt.v  by  takins:  Brooks's 
Pnytolaica.  Pleasant  to  lake.  Maki-s  walk- 
ing a  pleAHiire.  No  <ll«f  necessary.  Trial 
size  50  ce,uU.  Try  it  Get  it  al  1 1»  Powell 
Street.   Mailed  free  ou  receiptor  price. 


seem  to  mean — almost  anything.  They  also 
attracted  attention  to  Mansfield's  vigorous 
and  well-fed  arms — arms  as  much  like  those 
of  a  half-starved  student  as  law  is  like  justice. 
Taken  as  a  whole,  Mansfield  in  this  play  is 
disappointing  to  his  admirers,  of  whom  I 
am  a  most  sincere  one.  The  machinery,  the 
methods  by  which  he  produces  his  elTects, 
are  too  visible.  The  fact  was  thrust  upon 
me  as  never  before,  how  little  he  owes  to 
what  we  call  inspiration — that  is.  the  almcst 
intuitive  perception  and  use  of  the  right 
geture  and  inflection — and  how  much  to 
the  strong  will  which,  couched  in  that  out- 
thrust  jaw  and  square  chin,  holds  him  to 
insistent  eflbrt.  An  actor  does  not  reveal 
his  native  talent  so  much  by  his  results  as 
by  his  method  of  arriving  at  them,  and 
we  are  seldom  permitted  to  see  that  or 
to  know  what  he  may  have  had  to  overcome 
and  acquire.  One  can  fancy  the  labor  which 
Mansfield  must  have  undergone  before  he 
could  coerce  his  rather  irritating,  dominant 
personality  aud  unpliant  nature  to  ape  the 
sweetness  and  simplicity  of  a  Prince  Karl 
or  the  suave  foppish  insolence  of  Beau 
Brununel.  It  must  have  been  something 
like  trying  to  cover  the  high  flavor  of  a 
crisp  ruddy  apple  with  the  indeterminate 
one  of  an  apricot  or  the  slippery  sweetness 
of  a  banana.  That  he  has  been  so  success- 
ful in  disguising  his  essence  and  in  ringing 
these  changes  shows  the  intelligence,  the 
careful  work  and  accurate,  distinctly  out- 
lined methods  of  the  man  as  nothing  else 
could.  Peg  Woffington. 


MISS  BOWES'  CONCERT. 


mpsdale  in  "The  Sc.irU-t  Letter."  and  tint 
will  be  on  I'riday  evening.  Beatrice  Cam- 
eron is  also  seen  in  a  role  that  allows  of 
some  strong  situations,  and  between  the  star 
and  his  leading  lady  we  are  given  some 
unusually  brilliant  work.  "  Prince  Karl  " 
will  be  the  bill  for  the  last  matinee  on  Satur- 
day. 

"Blue  Beard"  is  still  a  success  at  the 
Tivoli,  a  number  of  new  specialties  appear- 
ing this  week.  C.ilhert  and  (loldie  have  a  new 
act  that  is  very  taking,  and  l-'crris  Hartman 
is  still  singing  "  Dat  New  Bulh-." 

"Special  Delivery"  is  the  title  of  the 
"Post  Office'"  play  now  showing  at  Moros- 
co's.  It  has  an  interesting  and  melo- 
dramatic plot,  interwoven  with  some  brigl'.l 
comedy.  Lisle  Leigh  and  Fanny  Warren 
have  become  great  favorites  with  the  Mo- 
rosco  playgoers.  The  singing  and  dancing 
of  Miss  Warren  are  especially  noteworthy. 
The  play  is  well  staged  and  is  on  the  whole 
worth  the  price  of  admission. 

Roland  Reed's  "The  Politician"  has 
achieved  a  distinct  success  at  the  California. 
The  piece  runs  through  all  next  week. 

Mrs.  .\nzerais-Hoyte  made  her  first  ap- 
pearance as  a  professional  this  week  at  the 
Alcazar  in  "The  .Setting  of  the  .Sun  "  and 
'Everybody's  Friend  "  and  for  a  tyro  upon 
the  boards  did  ver)'  well,  showing  herself 
possessed  of  a  good  stage  presence,  an  at- 
tractive figure,  and  an  intelii.s;ent  apprecia- 
tion of  the  demands  of  her  calling.  Whether 
Mrs.  Hoyte  will  develop  into  a  star  coinedi- 
,  enne  remains  to  be  seen. 


FINEST  OIT  THE  MABZET 


It  did  not  further  the  interests  of  Miss 
Carrie  Bowes  to  advertise  her  as  an  "emi- 
nent pianist,"  for  to  the  class  of  people  who 
usually  attend  concerts  the  meaning  of  the 
word  eminent  is  quite  patent.  Miss  Bowes 
has  a  good  technic,  a  very  prett}-  touch,  and 
a  fair  share  of  temperament.  At  her  con- 
cert of  last  week  she  was  best  in  some  short 
pieces  of  Bach,  and  in  the  "  Dance  of  the 
Elves,"  a  charming  composition  by  Sapel- 
nikoff,  who  recently  made  such  a  success  in 
Loudon.  The  Chopin  concerto  (e  minor) 
and  Liszt's  Hungarian  Fantasie  are  as  yet 
beyond  the  powers  of  Miss  Bowes.  Doubt- 
less, though,  she  would  have  appeared  to 
greater  advantage  had  the  accompaniments 
been  more  satisfactory.  The  orchestra  was 
small,  poorly  balanced,  and  decidedly  off 
pitch.    Mr.  Howe  was  the  conductor. 

P.  C.  A. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


Next  Monday  evening,  April  27th,  we  are 
to  hear  Rivarde,  the  violinist,  who  has  made 
such  a  stir  among  musicians  in  the  East. 
There  will  be  six  concerts  at  the  Columbia 
Theater  on  the  following  evenings;  Mon- 
day, Tuesday,  Thursday,  Friday,  .Saturday 
matinee,  and  the  last  farewell  concert, 
.Sunday  evening,  May  3d.  On  each  of  these 
occasions  Mr.  Rivarde  will  be  assisted  by 
Mr.  Lachaume,  the  pianist,  Mr.  Wm.  H. 
Keith,  the  barytone,  and  an  orchestra  of 
fort}-  musicians,  conducted  by  Mr.  H.  J. 
Stewart,  with  John  Marquardtand  N.  Lands- 
berger  occupying  the  first  chairs. 

Professor  Bristol's  wonderful  trained 
horses  begin  an  engagement  at  the  Auditor- 
ium next  Monday  night.  These  equine 
thespians  perform  all  sorts  of  remarkable 
tricks  and  are  well  worth  seeing.  The 
antics  of  the  trick  nmle  Denver  are  said  to 
be  very  fun  in-. 

Ezra  Kendall  at  the  Columbia  appears  in 
the  broad  farce  comedy  "A  Pair  of  Kids." 
The  piece  is  so  old  as  to  be  almost  a  back 
number  by  this  time,  but  Ezra  furnishes 
enough  eccentric  humor  and  funny  situa- 
tions to  make  it  still  very  amusing. 

The  little  Rossow  brothers  are  the  big  fea- 
ture at  the  Orpheum  this  week,  and  tlieir 
boxing  scene  is  one  of  the  most  amusing 
little  "acts"  the  Orpheum  has  ever  pre- 
sented. The  Hopkins  Transoceanic  Com- 
pany is  full  of  new  specialties  and  will 
probably  draw  full  houses  during  the  period 
of  their  stay. 

At  the  Baldwin  on  Monday,  Tuesday,  and 
.Saturday  nights  Richard  Mansfield  presents 
"A  Parisian  Romance, "  in  which  he  ap- 
pears in  his  famous  interpretation  of  the 
Baron  Chevrial.  As  the  old  I'rench  rake, 
whose  life  has  been  spent  in  dissipition, 
'  Mansfield  is  seen  at  his  best.  On  W'edTies- 
day  evening  the  last  performance  of  "The 
Story  of  Rodion,  the  Student,"  will  be  pre- 
sented. "  Beau  Brumniel  "  will  be  revived 
for  the  last  time  on  Thursday  night.  Mr. 
Mansfield  will  give  us  only  one  opportunity 
of  seeing  him  as  the  Reverend  Arthur  Dim- 

Kelly'«  Corn  Cure  never  fails.    26  cents. 
102  Eddy  Street. 


San  Francisco  &  North  Pacific  Railway 

SANTA  ROSA 
ROSE  CARNIVAL 

Thursday,  .\pril  :?Otli  Friday,  IMay  lat 

-Saturday,  May  2d 
Tickets  011  sale  at  $8  for  the  Koiiud  Trip.  Wednes- 
day, -April  29tli,  to  Saturday,  Jlay  2d,  inclusive.  Re- 
turn limit,  Sunday,  May  3'1.  On  Friday,  May  ist. 
the  day  of  the  Grand  l<'loral  rara<li-,  only  $1  for 
the  Round  Trl|>.  On  Saturday,  May  2d,  iticy  le 
Day,  only  $1  for  the  Uound  Trip.  Children  be- 
tween 5  and  12  years,  half  the  above  rates. 

On  Friday  and  Satnrday  there  will  be  two  trains 
each  way,  leaving  Tiburon  Kerry.  San  Francisco,  at 
7:30  and  9  00  A.  M.,  and  ou  return  will  leave  Santa 
Rosa  at  .■i:3')  and  8;U0  v.  M.  For  lurther  information, 
apply  at  «50  Market  St.,  (Chronicle  Hldg. )  or 
General  Office,  Cor.  Sansome  aud  California  St». 

il.  C.  WHITING,  General  Manager. 

K.  X.  RY.A.N".  General  Passenger  .\geut. 

Golden  Gate  Hall 

APRIL  30tIi,8:I5  P.M. 


A  CONCERT 
UilllU  BE  GIVEN  TO 

MRS.  CARMICHAEL-CARR 

I'rior  to  her  departure  f  .r  Kngland 
The  followi"g  artists  will  assist  — 

Miss  Sofia  .Vcwlaud,  Mr.  Willis  Racheller,  Mr.  J. 
H.  Desmond.  The  San  I-rancisco  Quartette,  a  Double 
Quartette  from  the  Loriug  Club,  .Mr.  Heel,  Mr. 
Josephs  and  Mr.  Jaulus. 

Tickets,  including  reserved  seats,  50c  ,  now  to  tie 
had  at  Sherman,  Clay  .S:  Co 

Y.  M.  C.  A.  Auditorium 

Corner  of  Mason  aud  Kllis  Sts. 
Wednesday  Kvening.  April  30tli,  at  8:13  I'.M. 

FIRST  RECITAL 

(,IVKN  IIV 

PEARL  LADD 

...Till-:  W«)-M>I';KH  K   (  IIILI)  fl.VM.ST... 


BUTTER 


If  you  nppriM'intf  a  DI  I.IC AC  V 
A-U  your  I>imiI<t  for  tin-  IiU.\M> 


Racing! 


Hiu-iii:;! 


Hiicin:;! 


California 
Jockey  Club 

Winter  Meicting 
Beginning  Tucrsday,  March  19TH 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine.  Five  or 
more  faces  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  r..M.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  street  cars  pass  the  gale. 

R.B.  Milroy,  Secretary.   Thos.  H.Williams.  Jr., Pres. 


BiiimN|3: 

mm'^ti  EATRE  \  PROPS. 

Mfinday  Next    Tliiidaiui  I.ast  week  of 

RICHARD  MANSFIELD  "IS^f 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Saturday  Kveiiiiigs 

  A  I'Hrlsiaii  Ronianrn 

Wednesday. .  .The  Story  of  Kodton.  the  .Stuilent 

Thursday  Ueau  liniininvl 

Friday  (only  performance)  The  Scarlet  Letter 

Saturday  Matinee    Prlnre  Karl 

Monday  May  Ith-KODIE  FOY 

ill  "The  Strange  .Adventures  of  Miss  Brown*' 


t>  Co  , 
INlTORPO 


Next  Week— Monday,  April  2*tli 
A  Great  Big  Hit 
Second  and  I.ast  Week  of 

•tJOIiRND  REED- 
IN  THH  POliITICIAN 

^lon'tav  !\Inv  4th 
Pl{IMlt()>.K  A:  WK.'ST'S  .Ml -\STKF  I..S 


Admission,  3  0c.  and  $1.00.    No  reserved  seats. 

Tickets  may  be  obtained  at  the  principal  music 
stores,  and  at  the  Auditorium  ou  the  evening  ol  the 
rccitat. 

THE  AUDITORIUM 

Fricdlauder,  (.ottlob  .V  Co  ,  I.cssce.i  and  -Managers 

C'tinmenclni;  Monilny  Arrll  27,  every  Even- 
ing including  Suudav,  twn  Matinee-,  Saturday  and 
Sunday.  I'KOI'.  I)  M-  HKLnTOM/."*  Hjili:><- 
Clf  R  life  I  I.I'M  ,  the  finest  school  of  educated  horses 
in  the  world  .-V  moat  astonishing  and  wonderful 
exhibition.  Amazing  animal  actors  llorscnrruiig- 
ing  school  f\iruiture,  mule  as  monitor:  horses  in 
mathematical  problems;  horse  distinguishing  colors; 
horses  in  a  swing:  lioiscs  leaping  over  ihrir  fellow.s;  ' 
horse  churning;  horses  teetering;  horses  rolling 
barrels;  horses  fishing  with  rod  aii<l  line;  mule 
valet  ;  mule  clown  :  horses  rocking  ;  horses  as 
guests:  horses  as  waiters  ;  horse  postmaster  ;  horse 
mail  carrier;  horse  bull  catcher;  horse  actors;  horse 
leaping  Irom  flying  swing  to  trai>e/e. 

Reserved  seats,  i.s.  J.S  and  cents. 
Children  at  nmliiiecs,  lo  cents. 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  .Stocklon  and  Powell 
Week  of  Monday,  April  27th 
Positively  the  I.ast  Week  ol  the  Great  Vaudeville 
Organization 
HOPKINS'  TR.VN.S-OCEANIC  CO. 
TIIK— lSO.>*SOWS— THE 
APrOLLO 

HORACE  BENNERS  .SM.IHP  &  FI-AT 

1  HE  EVANS 
CI>AYTON,  JENKIN.S  &  JASPER 
TO-M  MACK 
FORI)  &  FK.VNCIS  THE  N.*MEDOS 

FI  I.GOR  V 

TlVOLi  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernkstinu  Krki.iso,  Proprictorand  Manager 

I.ast  Nights  of  the  Brilliant  Spectacular 
F^xtravaganza 

BLUE  BEARD 

I.ast  time  of  the  pretty  ballets  the  novel  special- 
ties, the  coster-sinig  nieilley,  the  medley  of  negro 
airs,  the  beautiful  scenic  pictures,  the  gorgeous 
electrical  display,  the  wondrous  lays  of  light  dances. 

Next  Opera— CHIMES  OF  NORM,\NI>Y 

In  Preparation  -UNCI. E  TOM'S  C.IMIN 
First  time  in  operatic  form. 


porn.  VR  PKicES 


2I>  and  AO  Onis 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Wai.tkk  Murosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  .Mniinger 

Performances  of-SpCCi.ll  DclivCry 


M«).NDAV,  AI'RII,  i'tU 

The  Au'ln:iii  Military  I)r:ima 


rmf.:'-^J10:iCiOrrLOD«  0>-  tt^tJ Anjfwn«t: 


Ileginning  Mf>nday  Evening.  April  '27111 
■|  iicsdiiy  Evening.  April  •-isili 
Thursday  Event  g,  April  3tJtli 
Friday  Evening,  May  Ist 
Saturday  Matinee,  ^iay  2d 
Sunday  Evening,  May  3d 


SIX   GRAND  PERFORMANCES 

Introducing  here  for  the  first  time  AT  THH  COUUmBin  THBATf^B 

1^  D  liv    The  Grrnt  SpaiiLh  VIollnUr,  assisted  by 

M.  .\I.ME  EACH  ACME.  The  Pianist 
MR.  WM    H    KEITH,  Harltonn 

And  a  Grand  Orchestra  of  40  Selected  Musicians    Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart,  Conductor. 
John  Maiquardt,  Concert  Master. 

Prices,  aOc,  7Sc.,  91  00,  $1.30  nod  (2  00  — . 


NOTE— .\t  the  Thursday  ICvcning  Concert,  by  request,  MR   DON-Vt,l>  He  V  (illAlIAM 

will  be  the  Vocal  Soloist. 


i<5 


THE    WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 


SOCIETY,  as  I  mentioned  last  week,  is 
averse  to  fiestas,  and  if  you  speak  of  the 
affairs  at  Los  Angeles  and  Santa  Barbara  as 
rustic  festivities,  you  will  find  sympathy  on 
Pacific  Avenue  and  Broadway.  In  fact, 
there  is  nothing  but  marble  hearts  for  rural 
queens.  Swelldom  wishes  none  of  them, 
and  as  beauties,  they  are  at  a  discount. 
Their  fascinations  are  questioned,  and,  alto- 
gether, the  local  400  holds  aloof.  This  is 
the  true  San  Franciscan  spirit — a  compound 
of  envy  and  indifference.  Instead  of  aiding 
in  festivals  that  add  interest  to  our  life  and 
add  identity  to  our  commonwealth,  these 
unfortunately  misguided  fashionables  prefer 
to  remain  at  home,  with  no  kind  hand  for 
other's  enterprise.  It's  a  poor  spirit  with 
which  to  rear  a  great  State. 

*  *  * 

It  is  astonishing  the  number  of  new  people 
who  are  developing  ancestors.  While  there 
is  no  Herald's  College  here  to  discover  ar- 
morial bearings  or  exhume  genealogical 
trees,  the  imputation  of  lineage  is  effectively 
given  by  means  of  old  furniture.  Tiie  prev- 
alent fad  is  that  of  conveying  a  remote  air 
to  new  mansions,  and  this  is  done  by  means 
of  alleged  heirlooms,  antiquated  candle- 
sticks, ancient  mahogany  sideboards,  sofas, 
and  settees;  and  in  consequence  of  this 
craze,  the  proprietor  of  a  certain  old  curios- 
ity shop  on  Sutter  near  Polk  is  waxing  rich. 
He  has  set  up  quite  a  number  of  homes  with 
retrospective  furniture,  and  is  ready  to  pay 
excellent  prices  for  memorial  mahogany.  I 
was  in  a  strikingly  modern  villa  residence 
and  was  shown  a  deadly  old  relic  of  Colon- 
ial days  in  the  shape  of  a  species  of  side- 
board. "It's  dreadful,  isn't  it?''  said  my 
hostess,  whose  history  dates  back  to  the  dis- 
covery of  California  fruit,  "but  it  has  been 
in  the  family  a  hundred  years  and  we  could 
not  think  of  putting  it  out." 


There  is  precious  little  occurring  these 
Easter  days.  So  little,  indeed,  that  vSociety 
has  time  to  develop  all  its  fads  and  fancies. 
Nowadays  individuality  is  to  the  fore.  To 
be  prominent,  it  is  not  sufficient  to  go  to 
entertainments,  to  make  the  rounds  of  teas, 
or  to  be  a  frequent  visitor  at  Burlingame. 
One  must  possess  a  personality.  This  is  ac- 
complished in  various  ways.  Certain  young 
women  attain  significance  by  adhering  to  a 
single  color  or  a  solitary  perfume;  others 
by  their  fondness  for  a  certain  topic  or  a 
singular  man.  One  girl  I  know  wears  noth- 
ing but  black;  a  second  has  developed  a 
reputation  by  her  strict  adherence  to  black 
and  white;  and  a  third  maiden  can  only  be 
persuaded  to  wear  blue,  but  she  adds  con- 
trast to  this  token  of  individuality  by  using 
no  perfume  but  that  of  violets.  These  bril- 
liant efforts  after  originality  are,  of  course, 
to  be  commended,  but  it  seems  a  pity  the 
ambition  does  not  take  a  more  unconven- 
tional direction. 

*  *  * 

Baroness  von  Shroeder  has  given  quite  a 
number  of  dinners  since  her  return  from 
Europe,  and  is  adhering  strictly  to  the  cus- 
tom approved  by  the  Prince  of  Wales,  of 
limiting  the  menu.  Instead  of  a  variety  of 
entries,  or  an  embarrassment  of  roasts, 
punches,  and  sweets,  she  confines  the  appe- 
tites of  her  guests  to  certain  carefully  com- 
posed plats,  and  her  dinners  are  not 
allowed  to  last  over  an  hour.  This  is  the 
rule  in  the  swell  English  houses  which 
His  Royal  Highness  frequents;  though  I  be- 
lieve Emperor  William  is  fonder  of  a  more 
extended  cuisine. 

*  *  * 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  why  Mrs. 
Auzerais-Hoyte  is  consistently  referred  to 
by  the  dailies  as  a  Society  woman.  She  was 
called  on  the  posters  a  "Society  brilliant," 
whatever  that  may  mean.  I  am  sure  Mrs. 
Auzerais  never  figured  in  Mr.  Greenway's 

The  Original  Svain'H  Bakery,  213  Stitter 
Street,  standR  willinnt  a  rival  and  haH  Nt<tod 
the  test  for  years.  The  most  dell<'i(>u8  iiieaU 
are  Kerved  by  gentlemanly  attend  tuts,  and 
the  management  takes  pride  in  liavinie  every- 
tiling:  orderly.  Itisjusttlieplatrefur  business 
men  and  ladies  out  sliopping  to  lunch. 


flock.  Indeed,  she  never  manifested  any 
tendency  in  that  direction;  and,  if  she  had 
cherished  longing  toward  fashionable 
prestige,  it  is  certain  she  made  no  special 
efforts  at  gratifying  them.  It  is  to  be  pre- 
sumed Mrs.  Auzerais  is  relj'ing  for  success 
rather  on  her  histrionic  talent  than  on  social 
reputation. 

*  J,  * 

The  400,  this  season,  does  but  little  bi- 
cycling.   The  wheel,  in  so  far  as  Society  is 


novel  feature  will  be  a  patent  arrangement  on 
every  table,  whereby,  at  the  touch  of  a 
spring,  a  chafing-dish  with  electrical  attach- 
ments will  emerge  into  view,  and  the  clever 
amateur  cook,  supplied  with  material  from 
a  sideboard,  may  prepare  a  dish  to  suit  his 
cultured  taste.  The  idea  is  a  good  one  and 
ought  to  have  a  distinct  appeal.  It  would 
be  a  good  opportunity  for  Colonel  Kowalsky 
to  test  his  distinguished  skill,  though  it 
may  be  said  the  Colonel  has  no  superior  in 


concerned,  enjoys  no  particular  popularity,  i  town  at  a  clam  chowder  or  an  oyster  fricassee 
The  excursions  to  the  park,  which  were  so 
popular  a  diversion  of  '95,  are  not  thought 
of  in  '96.  The  excuse  for  the  inconstanc)'  in- 
volved in  this  abandonment  is  the  popu- 
larity of  the  pursuit  among  damsels  of  lesser 
degree.  It  is  alleged  that  every  one  wheels; 
that  it  is  no  more  exclusive  nowadays  than 
walking,  or  driving;  that  no  significance 
attaches  to  the  pursuit,  nor  is  it  to  be  pre- 
ferred to  any  other  form  of  exercise.  So 
swelldom  reverts  to  its  ancient  pastime,  and 
is  happier  than  ever,  doing  nothing. 

*  J.  =F 


In  Boston  just  now  the  "X  ray"  fad  is 
overshadowing  everything  ^.ise  in  the  fash- 
ionable, as  well  as  the  scientific  400,  and  the 
one  or  two  dealers  in  the  Crookes  tubes  in 
that  town  are  at  their  wits'  end  to  secure  a 
(sufficient  supply  to  meet  the  unexpected 
demaud.    So  far  as  known.  Society  people 
are  not  attempting  to  photograph  anything 
except  their  hands,  at  present,  though  it  is 
1  probable  as  they  progress  in  skill  they  will 
I  become  more  ambitious  in  this  new  photo- 
graphic field.     Mrs.  "Jack"  Gardner,  the 
famous  leader  of  the  "swell  set,"  is  said  to 


What  does  General  I.  F.  Houghton  pro- 
pose to  do  with  the  Chanler  house  over  at    have  secured  some  surprisingly  fine  pictures 


Piedmont?  He  recently  became  its  owner, 
and  there  is  considerable  interest  in  Oak- 
land to  learn  if  he  proposes  to  occupy  it. 
Piedmont  makes  an  admirable  place  for 
summer,  and  one  can  imagine  the  installa- 
tion of  the  Houghton  family  there  would 
tend  to  make  the  environment  more  popu- 
lar. The  Chanler  house  is  a  commodious 
house,  is  provided  with  a  ballroom,  and 
would  be  a  capital  place  to  entertain  in. 


There  is  a  disposition  on  the  part  of  Soci- 
ety to  scatter  far  and  wide  this  season. 
Besides  the  contingent  that  has  gone 
East,  or  to  Europe,  there  is  a  disposition  in 
favor  of  the  Southern  part  of  the  State,  and 
quite  a  marked  prejudice  for  Paso  Robles. 
Indeed,  quite  a  fashionable  colony  is  estab- 
lished ill  that  environment  just  now.  The 
Webster  Joneses  are  there,  and  the  Goads 
also.  Miss  Blair  has  just  returned,  and 
J.  A.  Fillmore  is  about  to  make  the  hotel 
his  headquarters  during  a  prolonged  vaca- 
tion. The  papers  say  he  is  suffering  from 
diabetes.  Mrs.  Hager  and  Mrs.  Morgan, 
who  had  secured  rooms  at  Castle  Crag,  have 
abandoned  their  intention  of  residing  there, 
and  decide  for  Santa  Monica  this  summer. 


I  learn  that  young  Sam  Blair,  who  has 
been  traveling  in  Europe  for  his  health, 
found  the  continent  uncongenial.  He  ex- 
perienced nostalgia  in  its  most  aggravated 
form,  and  determined  to  return  to  this  side 
of  the  world  without  further  ado.  He  is 
now  in  New  York.  This  seems  a  pity,  as  it 
deprives  Miss  Jennie  Blair  of  an  interesting 
trip,  it  having  been  decided  that  she  should 
join  her  brother  in  Paris. 


of  her  hands,  which  she  has  distributed  as 
souvenirs  among  her  most  intimate  friends. 


Probably  one  of  the  most  beautiful  stained 
windows  ever  designed  and  executed  on  the 
Coast  has  just  been  finished  by  Bruce  Porter 
and  forwarded  to  its  destination,  the  Episco- 
pal Cliapel  at  Coronado  Beach.  The  window 
is  in  two  panels;  the  panel  containing  the 
figure  of  St.  John  is  an  exquisite  arrange- 
ment of  colors,  blues,  and  dull  ])iuks.  It 
was  on  exhibition  last  Saturday  at  the  rooms 
of  the  Art  League.  Mr.  Porter's  success 
with  his  window  is  douljly  commendable, 
since  it  is  enormously  difficult  to  obtain  the 
proper  quality  of  material,  glass,  etc.,  at 
this  distance  from  the  great  art  centers. 


* 


* 


Though  the  Colliers  are  in  deep  mourn- 
ing over  the  loss  of  their  youngest  son,  the 
catastrophe  to  their  house  at  Lakeport  is 
not  to  dissuade  them  from  rebuilding.  They 
have  invited  plans  for  a  new  house  on  the 
old  location,  and  in  the  meantime  have 
leased  the  Redhill  place  of  Gardiner  Ham- 
mond. Mrs.  Collier  and  Miss  Marquita 
Collier  have  been  guests  of  Mr.  Sheldon, 
and  are  now  with  Mrs.  McCutcheon  at  Ross 
Valley.  Subsequently,  they  go  to  the 
Bowies  for  a  time, 

*  *  * 

In  the  acquaintance  of  all  of  us  the  emi- 
nent gourmet  cuts  a  figure.  In  every  circle 
there  are  several  of  these  who  turn  up  their 
noses  at  the  average  dish  and  hint  how 
much  better  it  would  have  been  had  they 
themselves  prepared  it.  They  are  especially 
critical  of  oyster  frj-sand  welsh  rarebits,  and 
clever,  indeed,  is  the  chef  who  can  satisfy 
them  with  either  dishes.  A  clever  restaura- 
teur, who  has  recognized  this  tendency  in  a 
number  of  his  friends,  sees  the  o])portunity 
for  catering  to  these  gentry,  and  is  about  to 
open  a  supper  house  on  Market  Street  fitted 
out  with  a  grill  and  other  features.  The 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  is 
sovereign  for  IndigegtioD  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


The  Matinee  Girl  is  disconsolate.  She 
has  discovered  that  Mansfield  has  weak 
eyes,  wears  spectacles  off  the  stage,  and — 
horror  of  horrors  ! — squints.  This  is  a  ter- 
rible accusation  to  make  against  so  great  an 
actor,  but  it  is  stated  with  due  regard  for 
facts,  he  is  actually  cross-eyed — the  effect  of 
relaxed  muscles,  I  have  been  told.  Of 
course,  it  is  impossible  to  revere  any  man 
who  squints,  and  it  is  sad  that  this  dis- 
closure should  come  at  a  moment  when  Mans, 
field  was  to  be  lifted'  into  an  object  of 
worship  by  the  Matinee  Girl — and  an  emi 
nently  worshipful  person  he  is,  with  his 
great  artistic  skill. 

*  *  * 

Some  interesting  gossip  reaches  me  about 
our  late  guest  Prince  Luigi  of  Savoy.  It 
seems  he  enjoys  the  distinction  of  having 
been  born  as  a  Spanish  infant,  or  Prince  of 
the  House  of  Spain,  a  dignity  which  he  re- 
tained only  nine  days  subsequent  to  his 
arrival  in  the  world.  His  birth  took  place 
in  the  week  that  preceded  the  abdication  of 
the  Spanish  crown  by  his  father,  King 
Amadeus,  who  bore  the  title  of  Duke  of 
Aosta  in  Italy. 

*  *  * 

The  young  Prince,  who  bears  the  title 
of  Duke  of  the  Abbruzzi,  inherited 
large  portion  of  the  immensely  valuable 
estates  which  his  beautiful  mother  possessed 
in  Belgium,  and  he  is  accustomed  to  spend 


some  time  in  that  country  each  year  when- 
ever he  cau  escape  from  his  naval  duties. 
Like  his  brother,  the  Count  of  Turin,  Prince 
Luigi  is  of  a  gay  disposition,  inclined  to 
mischief  and,  about  two  years  ago,  got  into 
a  rather  serious  scrape  at  Monte  Carlo  and 
Nice,  which  involved  the  expenditure  of 
over  S  100,000  in  addition  to  his  losses  at  the 
gambling  tables,  before  he  could  effect  a 
compromise.  This  is  one  of  the  reasons 
why  King  Humbert  manifests  such  aversion 
to  Monaco  and  to  everybody  and  everything 
connected  therewith. 

*  *  * 

AS  AT  the  final  Assembly  of  last  season, 
the  attendance  at  the  Friday  Night  Club's 
ball  was  meager;  in  fact,  as  somebody  ex- 
pressed it,  so  far  as  attendance  went,  the 
affair  proved  rather  a  frost.  Yet  no  one  de- 
nies it  turned  out  the  jolliest  dance  of  the 
winter.  Society  grows  indifferent  to  post- 
Lenten  festivities,  and  just  now  there  are  not 
only  many  absentees,  but  quite  a  large  con- 
tingent mourning  departed  relatives.  The 
Eyres  and  Colliers  were  missing  on  account 
of  bereavements.  Chaperoues  were  few 
and  far  between,  and  I  believe  there  were 
but  fifty  girls  on  the  floor.  However,  it 
was  the  younger  crowd  that  was  present, 
together  with  all  the  belles;  there  were  two 
men  to  every  maid,  though  iu  the  case  of 
pretty  Miss  Lucas  of  St.  Louis,  Miss  Mary 
Belle  Gwynu,  Miss  Mollie  Thomas,  and 
Miss  Genevieve  Goad,  that  degree  of  mascu- 
line attention  was  doubled.  Miss  Lucas  in 
particular  was  decidedly  in  demand  and 
rather  carried  off  the  honors.  She  is  a 
bright,  gay,  and  fascinating  girl,  who  is 
going  to  be  very  popular  this  season.  As 
for  the  hall,  I  have  never  seen  it  look  pret- 
tier. The  decorations  were  mauve,  white, 
and  silver,  and  parasols  of  ferns — a  new  effect 
huug  from  theceiliag,  intermingling  their 
dark  green  fronds  with  the  pale  draperies. 
The  supper  was  the  best  that  Ludwig  has 
served  this  winter,  and  altogether  the  affair 
had  swing  and  verve,  and  is  much  more  of  a 
memorj-  than  its  predecessors. 


YOUNG  MR.  HOBART  is  no  longer  to 
figure  as  the  hero  of  horsemen.  His  mar- 
riage sounds  the  knell  of  his  racing  career. 
It  is  a  condition  of  the  engagement,  I  am 
told,  that  he  retire  from  the  turf,  and  the 
race  he  rode  on  Ferrier  the  other  day  con- 
stituted his  last  appearance.  In  what  man- 
ner Prince  Fortuiialis  will  dispose  of  his 
costly  stable,  I  have  not  been  told;  but  he 
intends  to  realize  as  soon  as  possible,  grad- 
ually, probably,  but  inevitably.  On  the  day 
of  their  wedding,  he  and  his  bride  leave  for 
Europe;  they  are  to  be  absent  at  least  a 
year.  While  away,  polo  pouies,  roadsters, 
racers,  and  coach  horses  will  be  offered  to 
the  highest  bidder.  Young  Mr.  Hobart's 
love  of  horses  has  proved  quite  an  expen- 
sive luxury.  I  am  told  his  determination  to 
have  the  best  at  any  cost  has  made  a  hole  in 
his  resources.  He  cared  little  what  he  paid 
for  a  fine  horse,  and  if  his  acquisitions  rep- 
resent a  great  deal  of  money,  their  quality  is 
undoubted.  He  has  done  nothing  foolish, 
and  by  means  of  shrewd  handling  he  will 
recoup  much  of  his  outlay.  Being  cut  off 
from  the  lurf  as  a  pursuit,  it  is  presumable 
Mr.  Hobart  will  find  some  other  and  more 
useful  occupation  for  his  surplus  energies. 
Such  a  bright  and  ardent  young  man  should 
develop  a  career  for  himself.  He  has 
energy  and  ambition  enough  to  set  the  pace 


Dainty  Refreshing 


•THE 


PAR  EXCELLENCt 

UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 


For  lY/B  Handkerchief,  ll)e  Dressing-iable  aijd  ihe  Ball;. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

A5k  your  Orugglst  lor  the  fenutne  Murray  ft  Lanman's. 
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for  Californians  of  leisure,  and  is  quite 
capable,  I  believe,  of  showing  a  love  for  the 
best  in  other  than  equine  directions. 

*  ^  * 

The  wedding  of  Mr.  Hobart  and  Miss 
Williams  is  to  be  devoid  of  all  elaboration. 
The  two  families  are  to  have  the  ceremony 
to  themselves.  Miss  Hobart  will  be  the 
solitary  bridesmaid,  and  Mr.  Stetson  as  best 
man  has  the  distinction  of  being  the  only 
stranger  bidden.  This  privacy  is  due,  of 
course,  to  the  illness  of  Mrs.  Williams.  At 
first  it  was  thought  the  ceremony  would 
have  to  be  performed  in  her  bedroom,  but 
she  is  sufficiently  convalescent  to  be  removed 
to  the  parlor  where  the  twain  are  to  be  mar- 
ried with  due  formality  and  little  festivity. 

*  ^  * 
* 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Winthrop  Lester  and  Miss 
Hobart  returned  from  the  East  on  Sunday 
last.  They  entertained  quite  a  delegation 
of  callers  last  Sunday  as  all  their  friends 
looked  in  to  congratulate  them  on  their 
return.  So  far  as  the  Lestersare  concerned, 
it  is  not  probable  that  Society  may  expect 
much  from  them  in  the  direction  of  enter- 
tainments, as  Mr.  •  Lester  is  not  given  to 
festivity  and  cares  little  or  nothing  for 
society. 

*  *  * 

I  note,  with  interest,  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Ida  Irwin,  who  was  so  often  a  guest  of  Mrs. 
Joe  Tobin,  and  who  is  well  known  here  in 
San  Francisco.  She  was  united  Easter 
week  to  Daniel  Leonard  Barnes,  at  the 
home  of  her  father.  Colonel  B.  J.  D.  Irwin, 
U.  S.  A.,  in  Chicago.  The  marriage  was 
quite  a  military  affair,  and  after  the  cere- 
mony the  young  couple  departed  for  the 
Continent,  where,  indeed,  every  one  with 
spare  dollars  is  now  going,  Mr.  Barnes  is 
happily  dowered  with  wealth,  and  occupies 
a  prominent  social  position  in  the  Chicago 
beau  monde. 

*  *  * 

THE  IMPORTANT  event  of  the  year  at 
Burlingame  is  the  polo  tournament,  which 
has  positively  been  set  for  tue  afternoon  of 
Saturday,  May  9th.  There  are  to  be  two 
meetings.  On  Friday  the  teams  play  at  San 
Jose,  with  Baldwin,  Hobart,  McCreerj-,  and 
Richard  Tobin  representing  Burlingame. 
On  the  day  of  the  match,  however,  the  team 
is  to  consist  of  3icCreery,  Joe  Tobin,  Waller 
Hobart,  and  Richard  Tobin.  I  am  a  bit  sur- 
prised at  the  absence  of  Lawson,  but  I  am 
told  he  decided  not  to  participate.  There  is 
no  questioning  his  skill  on  the  field.  Still, 
the  team,  I  am  told,  is  playing  a  splendid 
game,  and  its  members  are  in  excellent  con- 
dition. The  ground  is  better  than  it  has 
ever  been,  inasmuch  as  irrigating  pipes  have 
at  last  been  laid  and  there  is  the  certainty  of 
grass  and  an  elastic  surface.  By  the  way, 
the  Riverside  team  is  composed  of  W.  Maud, 
Beltner,  C.  Maud,  and  Waring.  Arrange- 
ments about  trains,  etc.,  will  be  similar  to 
those  existing  last  year,  a  special  leaving 
Third  and  Townsend  at  1 145  and  returning 
at  5:30. 

*  *  * 

The  financial  situation  at  Burlingame 
continues  to  improve,  though  the  chances 
seemed  all  against  prosperity  last  month. 
The  institution  made  a  profit  of  some  three 
hundred  dollars,  and  the  kickers  are  now 
regretting  their  precipitancy  in  resigning 
There  is  no  doubt  of  the  future  prosperity 
of  the  institution,  and  the  present  auspices 
are  eminently  satisfactory. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNUAL  REPORT  of  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club  is  better  from  the  financial 
point  of  view  than  from  that  of  growth  and 
development.  The  profits  were  over  five 
thousand  dollars,  which  covers  a  loss  of  over 
nine  thousand  dollars  on  the  restaurant, 
However,  the  total  membership  is  but  485 
against  510  last  year,  in  which  the  loss  was 
even  greater,  and  the  prospects  seem  to  be 
that  conditions  will  be  worse  rather  than 
better  next  March.  These  figures  include  a 
gain  of  19  members  admitted  during  the' 
year.  Among  other  announcements,  Presie 
dent  Crockett  states  that  the  lease  of  Ih 
present  premises  expires  next  April,  and 

Adams'it  Tuttl-FruttI  Ch  wing  Gam  for 
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that  the  Club  has  the  privilege  of  renewal 
for  ten  years  on  the  same  terms — $1250  per 
month — by  giving  notice  before  November  of 
this  year.  It  costs  money  to  run  a  big  Club. 
The  general  expenses  account  amounted 
to  about  one  hundred  and  eighty  thousand 
dollars;  of  this  sum,  something  like  twenty- 
five  thousand  went  to  employees. 


EVERY  REFORM  movement  has  its 
victims  over  whom  the  reformers  must 
climb  to  the  heights  they  desire  to  reach. 
In  the  Pacific-Union  Club  there  arc  eight 
gentlemen  who  have  just  learned  that  they 
were  used  as  stepping-stones  to  a  reform  in 
club  politics.  They  are  a  little  sore — being 
trodden  upon  figuratively  is  just  as  liable  to 
cause  soreness  as  a  literal  trampling  under 
foot — and  yet  the  martyrs  seem  to  sympa- 
thize w'ith  the  reformers.  The  fact  is  the 
members  object  to  the  black  board  style  of 
nomination,  to  the  excessive  number  of  di- 
rectors, to  the  high  club  dues,  to  the  re- 
stricted membership  list,  and  many  other 
things.  Without  informing  the  candidates 
for  positions  on  the  board  of  directors  of 
their  intentions  the  reform  party  "put  up 
the  job"  to  elect  one  man  only  out  of  the 
nine,  and  so  George  A.  Newliall  appeared  as 
a  man  of  such  popularity  that  he  has  not 
yet  got  over  blushing  at  his  success.  The 
reformers  have  gained  the  first  step,  how- 
ever, and  a  meeting  of  the  club  has  been 
called  at  which  they  hope  to  push  through 
the  remainder  of  their  cherished  plans. 

*  *  * 

The  new  Board  of  Directors  of  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  has  not  yet  given  any  indication 
of  the  "good-old-time"  jinks  that  were  to 
mark  the  return  to  power  of  Doctor  Chis- 
more,  Peter,  and  others  of  that  ilk  familiar 
with  the  true  Bohemian  jinks  as  they  used  to 
be  when  the  loving  cup  was  of  pewter,  and 
the  artist  of  the  day  made  his  sketches  in 
the  presence  of  the  crowd  with  charcoal  on 
rough  paper. 

*  *  * 

Jeremiah  Lynch  made  his  appearance  in 
the  Bohemian  Club  dining-room  on  Wednes- 
day evening  after  an  absence  of  three 
weeks,  which  he  has  spent  on  the  Comstook. 
He  learned  French  in  six  weeks,  and,  pre- 
cocious man  that  he  is,  he  has  learned  min- 
ing in  three.  He  has  the  lore  of  stopes, 
winzes,  drifts,  levels,  etc.,  at  his  fingers' 
ends,  and,  strangest  of  all,  he  has  really 
been  enjoying  the,  to  him,  unusual  exercise 
of  hard  work — which,  like  love  in  a  cot- 
tage, may  easily  be  a  joy  when  it  need  only 
be  indulged  in  as  a  fad. 

*  +  * 

In  musical  circles  there  is  considerable 
interest  over  the  forthcoming  benefit  of  Mrs. 
Carmichael  Carr.  Sigmund  Beel  has  had 
the  program  in  charge,  and  it  is,  without 
question,  one  of  the  most  interesting  ever 
presented  in  San  Francisco.  No  one  has 
done  more  for  nmsic  here  than  Mrs.  Carr, 
and  I  bespeak  for  her  entertainment  a  large 
audience.  Apropos  of  music,  I  am  in- 
formed Miss  liUen  Heach  Yaw,  the  California 
girl  with  the  phenomenal  voice,  is  to  be  out 
here  June  ist.  Another  important  event  is 
the  Rivarde  concert  next  Monday  night  at 
the  Columbia,  when  we  will  have  the  pleasure 
of  hearing  young  Mr.  Keith.  Quite  a  num- 
ber of  theater-parties  are  arranged  for  the 
occasion. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  the  Concordia  looked  very 
gorgeous  on  Tuesday  evening  last  with 
all  its  snowy  decorations,  for  the  Hirsch- 
Schweitzer  wedding,  but  I  (juestion  the 
appositeness  of  lilies  and  pale  roses  as  a 
background  for  matrimony.  There  were 
St.  Joseph  and  calla  lilies  in  all  their  varia- 
tions, together  with  snowballs  and  wed- 
ding bells,  and  the  effect  was  very  bril- 
liant; but  a  little  color  would  really  have 
been  more  appropriate,  if  less  expensive. 
The  bride  looked  as  charming  as  ever  in 
her  wedding  gown  of  white  satin,  and  her 
sister.  Miss  Edna  Schweitzer,  was  maid  of 
honor;  there  was  no  best  man.  Doctor 
Voorsanger,  as  usual,  tied  the  knot,  and 
performed  the  ceremony  with  that  easy 
grace  which  he  has  developed  by  practise. 


I>r.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 


The  marriage  proper  was  perrormed  in  the 
parlor.  Subsequently,  there  was  a  dinner, 
after  which  the  guests  adjourned  to  the 
ballroom  and  danced  the  night  through. 

*  *  * 

IN  SPITK  of  my  pessimistic  aspersions 
on  Lent,  I  understand  that  results  were 
really  achieved  in  certain  quarters  of  Oak- 
land. During  the  season  of  abstinence, 
some  eighteen  maidens  of  the  young  gener- 
ation met  around  various  Jackson-street 
houses,  and  devoted  themselves  to  the  pre- 
paration of  various  fancy  articles,  and  on  Sat- 1 
urday  last  these  were  sold  at  the  residence  of  ! 
Mrs.  Hyde  on  Tenth  Street.  Mesdames 
English,  Bangs,  and  Brigham  supervised 
the  sale,  and  boxes,  baskets,  and  other 
dainty  articles  were  set  forth  on  tables 
properly  price-marked  and  arranged.  An 
abundance  of  candy  had  been  supplied  by  ' 
the  fashionable  dealers,  and  under  the  stim- 
ulating influence  of  charity,  excellent  prices 
were  obtained  for  the  objects  sold.  Iiuieed, 
after  the  expenses,  there  were  some  two 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  for  the  Free 
Kindergarten,  which,  considering  every- 
thing, is  a  very  satisfactory  result. 

*  *  * 

The  Pope-Rossiter  wedding  gathered 
quite  an  assemblage  at  the  Church  of  the 
Advent,  at  East  Oakland,  Thursday  evening. 
It  was  really  a  brilliant  affair,  and  the  deco- 
rations were  magnificent.  The  conserva- 
tories of  Mrs.  Frank  M.  Smith  were  despoiled 
of  flowers  for  the  occasion,  and  Mrs.  Walter 
Scott  and  Mrs.  Goodfellow  set  them  out  to 
the  best  advantage.  The  ceremony  was 
quite  an  interesting  one,  and  among  the 
novel  features  was  the  rendering  of  the 
"Prize  Song"  from  Wagner's  "  Meister- 
singer,"  by  Sigmund  Beel,  as  the  guests 
were  congregating.  The  ceremony  was  per- 
formed by  Bishop  Nichols.  The  bride 
looked  very  charming  in  her  wedding  gown, 
the  snowy  tints  of  which  set  off  her  brunette 
beauty  to  the  liest  advantage. 

*  *  * 

This  afternoon  the  University  of  California 
baseball  team  will  cross  bats  with  a  picked 
team  from  the  I'niversity  Club.  It  will  be 
interesting  to  note  the  kind  of  game  the 
youngsters  will  put  up  against  the  Old 
Grads.  The  younger  eleven  are  in  full 
training,  but  if  they  win  it  will  not  be  a 
walk-over.  They  will  no  doubt  go  up 
against  nine  old  players,  who,  in  prehistoric 
times,  'when  they  were  sophomores  and 
juniors,  pitched_  or  batted  for  their  own 
'Varsity  nines.  Who  knows,  an  old  Yak- 
player  or  two  might  crop  out  at  the  last 
moment,  and  Yale — even  out  of  training — 
is  hard  to  beat. 

*  .J.  * 

The  Commencement  season  rapidly  ap- 
proaches at  Berkeley,  and  entertainments 
are  being  crowded  into  the  brief  space  that 
intervenes  between  the  moment  and  the 
holidays.  Saturday  last.  Miss  Duff"  gave  a 
tea,  and  her  guests  consisted,  for  the  most 
part,  of  University  men.  It  was  a  very 
pretty  aff'air,  with  charming  decorations. 
Miss  Garber  and  Miss  Bertha  Foote  assisted 
the  hostess  to  receive  her  guests,  and  Miss 
Foote,  I  am  told,  looked  espe  -ially  handsome 
in  yellow  lawn  over  white  silk.  She  is  cer- 
tainly striking,  and  possesses  that  rare  com- 
bination, blonde  hair  and  dark  eyes. 

*  *  *  I 
There  is  considerable  curiosity  in  Society 

over  the  character  of  the  reception  for  which 
.Mrs.  Stratton  has  sent  out  invitations.  Her 
cards  bear  the  date  of  the  aHth  and  29th, 
with  "  posters  "  in  one  of  the  corners.  Is  it 
a  poster  exhibition  ?  and  if  so,  wherefore? 

*  *  * 

Recent  acquisitions  to  Oakland  Society  ' 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Mosley,  who  have  just 
moved  into  a  residence  near  the  corner  of 
Eighth  and  Oak  Streets.  Mrs.  Knowles  had 
a  tea  for  them  on  Thursday  lasi,  at  which 
the  Jackson-street  set  were  introduced  to  the 
new  comers.  [ 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  late  events  at  Berkeley  was  the 
tea  at  Mrs.  Wilson's.  They  have  a  capital 
house  for  entertaining  in,  spacious,  well 
arranged,  surrounded  by  ample  grounds 
Young  Mr.  Wilson  is  a  student,  and  the 


guests  were  all  of  the  University  set.  The 
Wilson  house  is  a  curious  instance  of 
modified  architecture.  The  family  is  well- 
provided  with  the  goods  of  this  world,  and, 
on  deciding  to  settle  in  Berkeley,  and  hav- 
ing purchased  ^  the  location,  commenced 
with  the  erection  of  a  stable.  This  was  to 
be  quite  an  elaborate  structure,  with  stalls 
for  a  score  of  horses,  and  slec|)ing-rooms  for 
a  cortege  of  grooms.  However,  over  the 
spirit  of  their  jilans  there  came  a  change, 
and  the  result  is  the'conversion  of  the  stable 
into  a  mansion  and  with  singularly  pleasant 
effect.  The  lower  floor  may  be  thrown  at 
will  into  one  great  reception-room,  though 
it  is  ordinarily  divided  into  the  usual  com- 
partments. However  successful  as  a  stable, 
there  is  no  denying  it  makes  a  very  com- 
fortable residence.  A  later  tea  at  Berkeley 
was  that  of  Mrs.  Professor  Gayley,  to  some 
fifty  ladies.  jHE  GOSSIP 

-  -» ♦   

R.  B.  IIayden: 
In  this  age  of  cheap  whiskies,  it  is  grat- 
ifying to  know  there  are  a  few  houses  in 
Kentucky  who  place  quality  above  everv- 
thing  else,  and  adhere  faithfully  to  the 
methods  of  manufacture  that  have  been  the 
means  of  giving  Kentucky  Bourbon  Whisky 
world-wide  fame.  .Xmong  these  houses  the 
Greenbrier  Distillery  Company,  of  Nelson 
County,  Ky.,  is  classed,  and  wherever  its 
brand,  R.  B.  IIayden,  is  used  it^is  sure  to 
make  friends  on  account  of  its"  excellent 
quality  aud  rich  flavor. 


SANTA  ROSA  CARNIVAL. 

Active  preparations  are  being  made  by 
the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Coast 
Railway  Company  for  the  accommodation 
of  its  patrons  during  the  Santa  Rosa  Car- 
nival, Tickets  with  stop-over  privilege  for 
three  days  at  Santa  Rosa  are  being  sold  for 
$2.  All  other  information  may  be  obtained 
at  850  Market  Street,  or  at  General  Office, 
corner  Sansome  and  California. 


Mr.  S.  Strozynski,  who  for  the  past  five 
years  has  been  located  at  Hllis  and  Leaven- 
worth, will  remove  on  May  ist  to  a  larger 
and  more  centrally  located  store  at  24  Geary 
Street.  Mr.  Strozynski  will  continue  to 
carry  the  finest  stock  of  hair,  and  will  con- 
tinue to  employ  only  first-class  hairdres.sers. 


WHEN  YOU  BUY  A  WHEEL 

Buy  one  with  a  repiital  ion  one  lliat  won  t  break 
down  when  you'rctcn  miles  from  home.  Uon't  lean 
to  "fads;"  lliey  are  not  snbslantial.  I  lie  .Sterling 
has  been  on  the. market  five  years.  Wc  guarantee 
it  for  one  year,  and  al.so  guarantee  oiir  Palmer 
Tires  for  the  same  period.  Replacements  made  at 
our  otti<  e  In  .San  Francisro.  The  .^terllne 
cost.s  $ioo.  If  you  want  to  know  more  about  it,  send 
for  our  Art  CataloKUe,  mailed  free  to  any  address, 
and  you  will  buy  the  — 


"built  like  AWATC.-+- 


Address— 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS 

;H4  r<>>T  .STItEI^T 

■San  Francisco,  Cal. 

W.M    V.  lUCVAN, 

Manager,  rnrifir  Coast  Branch. 


CltARLI  s  S.  Will  r  1,1  u 


ICknst  ir.  I.UDWIO 


Ernst  H.LudwigiCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23S3 


Sui)i>ly  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
T.uiichcotis,  Din- 
ners,  .Matinee  Tea* 
and  Kcceptionson 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kn  trees 
Luncheons  and 
IJinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


IZOa  SUTTKR  STKEKT 


ITO,  SOTOIVIl  &  CO. 

[apanese  goods 

ART  POTTERY. 
CURIOS  «No  RUQS  A  SPiCIALTV 

116  Sutter  St. '  Monrgom'e?;"  2«n  fr«ncisco,  e.i 
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RIPPLES. 


Gladness  Comes 

A  X/ith  a  better  umlerstandinff  of  the 
V  V  transient  nature  of  tlie  many  phys- 
ical ills  wliieh  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rig-htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  vSyriipof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everjnvhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  arc  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  deliilitating'  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  jiur- 
chase,  that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  la.xa- 
tives  or  other  remedies  ai'e  not  needed. 
If  alllicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  t  he  inost  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  mo.st  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


CHARACTERISTIC. 

Ikey — Is  brudder  Jake  very  sick,  mudder  ? 
Mrs.  Isaac — Vah,  miue  tear,  and  he  may 
die. 

Ikey — Must  we  pe  awfully  careful  vith 
liiui,  mudder? 

Mrs.  Isaac — Yah;  and  dot  doctor  says  dot 
we  must  give  him  dose  dainty  dishes,  ain't 
it? 

Ikey — But  vat  vere  dose  dainty  dishes, 
mudder? 

Mrs.  Isaac — Dose  dainty  dishes  vas  such 
as  chickens,  squabbs  

Ikey — Squabbs,  mudder? 

Mrs.  Isaac — Yah,  Ikey. 

Ikey — And  if  he  doesn't  have  th'  squabbs 
vill  he  die,  mudder? 

Mrs.  Isaac — He  might  Ikey. 

Ikey— I  have  two  si[uabbs,  mudder. 

Mrs.  Isaac — Yah,  mine  goot  little  po}'. 

Ikey — If  I  sold  them  in  dot  market  I  vould 
get  dirty-five  cents  apair  for  'em,  mudder. 

Mrs.  Isaac — Yah,  mine  tear,  little  poy. 

Ikey — Butif  Jakej'  vas  real  sick  aud  might 
die,  I  vill  give  tern  to  you  for  Jakey  to  eat 
for  twoventy-five  cents. 

Mrs.  Isaac — Veil,  if  I  puy  them,  Ikey,  you 
must  rememper  dot  dey  vou't  belong  to  you 
any  mores. 

Ikey — Aud  you  vill  cook  them  for  Jakey  ? 

Mrs.  Isaac — Yah,  and  he  vill  eat  them 
himselves. 

Ikey — Veil,  all  right,  if  you  vants  them 
takes  them  away.  (Sotto  voco, )  If  he  vas 
.so  sick  as  she  tiuks  he  vas  he  can't  eat  two 
whole  squabbs,  aud  I  will  have  some  mine- 
selves. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE 


K.'CTRA  Dry 
"  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  Wliite 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAP5HN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
I'i'S   CaliTornia  .Street 


Mutual  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  l*u8t  .Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  1).  Pin-;r-AN,  Pre.s.     GEO.  A.  STOKY,  Cashier 
S.  (5.  Murphy,  Johm  a.  HooptR,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan.S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  MofTitt,  C.  <'..  Honker,  I-rankJ.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drcfler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Pos'al  Order,  Wells,  Vargo  fi  Co.,  or  J-'x- 
change  on  City  Il.Tnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature, 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4i6,ioo  Assets,  f  21,5841,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,ySj,25i 
ROBKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathax  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 


Bun  Insurance  Office  oi-  I.ondom 

Founded  .\.U.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  I-'irc  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 

Tlie  I.lon  Klrt-  Ins,  Co.  Ltd.,  ok  Lo.niios 
Fstablishcd  A.D.  1S79        Cash  .\sscts,  Ji, 108,095 

Xlie  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  I.ta.,  of  i.ondo.n 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    \VM.  J.  LANDKKS 
205  and  207  Saiisonie  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

0(  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Gerniauy.   Jistab'.ished  1805 
Capital,  J2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SAN30US  SIEEST,  SAIT  FSAHCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

COMET  OOLONQ=— 

The  oldest  aud  most  reliable 
brand  of  Tea  on  the  market. 

Sold  only  in  }}  pound  papers  at 

20  cents  per  paper. 
■  ■   All  grocers  keep  it. 


PULLING  Hin  DOWN. 

A  young  commercial  traveler,  who  is  away 
from  his  wife  nine  months  in  the  jear,  has 
been  in  the  habit,  while  on  the  road,  of  in- 
variably answering  all  of  his  wife's  long, 
endearing  letters  in  the  same  language  as 
the  following: 

Mv  Dear  Wife:— Yours  received.  Am  glad  to 
know  that  you  and  the  children  are  well.  I  am 
alive  and  kicking.    In  haste. 

Your  loving  husband, 

Harry. 

The  loving  little  wife,  .^fter  receiving  sev- 
eral of  these  unsatisfactory  communications, 
finally  became  out  of  patience,  and  wrote 
the  following: 

Mv  Dear  Hi  sband;— Your  same  old  chestnut 
letter  of  the  "th  inst.  has  been  received.  I  note 
that  you  arc  still  alive  and  kicking.  I  wish  to  state 
in  this  connection  that  I  am  also  alive  and  kicking, 
an<l  kicking  like  a  mule  because  you  have  never 
anything  further  to  say  than  that  you  are  alive 
and  kicking.  It  seems  to  me  that  you  arc  always 
kicking.  Hereafter,  however,  if  you  do  not  write 
ine  more  news  in  your  letters,  in  answer  to  my  loving 
eight-pa.;er<,  you  will  find  on  your  return  home 
that  your  little  wile  will  kick  worse  than  she  is 
now,  aud  you  will  wish  that  you  had  kicked  the 
bucket  while  on  the  road. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  next  letter 
the  little  wife  received  from  her  hubby  was 
a  letter  that  any  woman  might  have  been 
provid  to  place  in  a  frame. 


IN  NEW  YORK. 

Major  Bluegrass  (indignantly) — I  tell  you, 
sail.  It's  a  damn  outrage  !  The  idea  of  a 
gentleman  being  unable,  sah,  to  get  a  drink 
on  the  .Sabbath,  sah,  iu  the  metropolis  of 
these  United  States.  I  tell  you,  sah.  New 
York  is  going  back.  Yes,  sah,  going  back, 
sah. 

Resident — Of  course  it  is,  and  when  you 
visit  New  York  you  must  do  as  the  New 
Yorkers  do — go  back — to  the  back  door. 
Come. 


ANOTHER  COUNTY  HEARD  FROM. 

The  folloA-iiig  communication  was  re- 
cently received  by  one  of  our  large  daily 
papers,  from  a  subscriber  iu  cue  of  the 
northern  counties: 

Mister  KDirrK  Esquire. 

deer siiy.~\  hav  bean  subskribin  4  you  papper  4 
nie  onto  6  months  and  i  like  it  furst  rate  but  the  ole 
woman  doesiit  an  that  settles  it  an  she  insists  that 
i  doesnt  sub.scribe  for  it  any  moor  but  to  subskribe  4 
the  other  papper  what  yu  doesnt  have  anithiiig  to 
do  with.  The  reson  the  ole  woman  dont  like  you 
papper  is  cause  it  doiit  fit  her  kloset  sbelfcs  by  2 
inches  wliitch  the  other  papper  does  so  pleas  stop 
sendin  you  papjjcr  an  i  wil  see  that  the  other  feller 
does.  Hoppin  that  you  papper  wont  bust  up  akount 
of  mi  quiting  subskribin  4  it  i  am  you  frend, 

BlLI-  JENKI.NS. 

po-^tskript.  i  think  if  you  wil  niak  you  papper  big- 
ger by  2  inches  the  ole  woman  wil  want  me  to  sub- 
skribe 4  you  papper  agin  as  she  scs  you  papper  is  a 
better  papper  then  the  other  papper,  as  it  is  thicker 
than  Iiisn  an  lasts  longer  on  the  shelfes.  hoppin 
that  you  and  yous  is  well  as  this  writin  finds  me  of 
whicli  i  am  thankful  i  am  yous  agan.  liii-L  Jenkins 
post  skript  no.  2.  its  rainin  like  hell  up  yere  how 
is  it  down  you  waj'.  BiLi.. 


VERY  MUCH  SO. 

"  Yes,"  remarked  the  absent-mi luled  man, 
"  when  I  wake  up  in  the  morning  I  have 
forgotten  where  I  placed  my  clothes  the 
night  previous." 

"  Why  don't  yoti  write  down  on  a  piece 
of  paper  the  exact  place  you  leave  each 
article  before  going  to  bed?"  inquired  a 
friend. 

"  I  have  already  tried  it,"  replied  absent- 
minded,  sorrowfully,  "but  it's  very  unsatis- 
factory; I  invariably  forget  where  I  place 
the  paper.  Can't  you  suggest  something 
else  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sleep  with  your  clothes  on." 


WHY  NOT. 

"That  boy  of  yours  is  a  great  talker;  what 
are  you  going  to  make  of  him,  a  lawyer  or  a 
barber  ?  " 

"Neither;  he's  going  to  be  a  prize 
fighter." 

DON'T  HAVE  TO. 

"Are  you  working,  Jones?" 

"  No,  I'm  holding  a  Government  position." 


MORE  nONEY  IN  THE  BUSINESS,  PROBABLY. 

Clairvoyant — Yes,  I  can  tell  you  the  past, 
present,  and  future;  give  advice  on  business 
and  locate  you  wealthy  mines. 

Visitor — What!  inform  me  where  I  can 
obtain  a  rich  mine  merely  for  the  location  ? 

Clairvoyant — Yes,  sir.  ' 

Visitor — Well,  then,  why  iu  Tophet  don't 
you  locate  one  for  yourself? 


BOUND  TO  GET  THERE. 

Blinks  (after  a  long  absence  inquiring 
after  old  schoolmates) — And  Jones,  he  was 
always  inclined  toward  the  stage,  has  he 
still  a  leaning  that  way  ? 

Jinks — I  believe  he  has;  the  last  heard  of 
him  was  that  he  stood  up  a  stage  in  the 
mountains  about  a  month  ago. 


SMART  BOY. 

Teacher — Tommy,  what  are  the  duties  of 
the  President  of  these  United  States? 

Tommy — To  go  duck  hunting  aud  fish- 
ing. 


OF  COURSE. 

Blossom  (as  the  band  passes) — Which  in- 
strument carries  the  air? 

Bloomer — The  bass  drum,  you  idiot. 

Bruno. 


SHEARINGS. 


.'Affable  Book  Agent  (to  little  girl  at  front 
door) — Is  your  mamma  engaged  ? 

Little  Girl  (in  aslonishtiieiit) — Engaged! 
Why,  she's  been  married  for  j'ears. —  Texas 
Si/tings. 

Dazlin — Look  out  for  these;  they're  trick 
matches. 

Blazlow — In  what  way? 

Dazlin — They  light  the  first  time  you 
scratch  them. — Roxbury  Gazette. 

Friend — What  a  skilful  touch  your  wife 
has,  Biuks. 

Binks — You'd  say  so  if  you  kuew  how 
much  money  she  manages  to  gel  out  of  me. 

—Judge. 

Employer — Vot's  dot?  Didn't  I  raise 
your  salary  a  vile  ago  ? 

Office-Boy — It  vos  more  as  six  months 
ago. 

Employer — Veil,  you  t'ink  I  must  gif  3'ou 
more  vages  efery  time  I  make  an  assign- 
ment?— Puck. 

Diaua(lhe  bride) — How  do  they  know  that  j 
we  are  bride  and  bridegroom  ?    We  have  on 
our  old  clothes  and  I  rubbed  my  wedding- 
ring  in  the  ashes  to  make  it  look  old. 

Bridegroom — Oh,  yes;  but  I  knocked  over 
the  inkstand  when  I  registered. — New  York 
World. 

Nervous  passenger  (on  steamship  that  has 
run  aground) — VVhat  on  earth  is  the  matter 
with  this  ship. 

Captain  (sorrowfully) — That's  just  it! — 
Puck. 

Would-be  Farmer — I  am  somewhat  of  a 
connoisseur  in  stock  and  I  want  only  such  i 
as  are  young  and  in  gooil  condition. 

Farmer — Well,  buy  this  drove  of  yearl- 
ings. 

Would-be  Farmer — How  old  are  they  ? — 
Texas  Si/tiiigs. 

Uncle  Abner  (from  his  almanac) — I  allow 
them  Chinese  critters  hain't  sech  senseless 
fools  ez  folks  try  ter  make  aout;  they  do 
their  readin'  back'ards. 

.'Vunt  'Mandy— What's  th'  sense  er  readin' 
thet  way  ? 

Uncle  Abner  (irritably) — Ter  sarcumvent 
them  patent-ineddycine  advertisers.  Nothiu' 
on  airtli  makes  me  so  cussid  mad  as  gettin' 
interested  in  a  feller's  hevin'  a  narrer  escape 
from  death,  an'  findin'  aout  thet  Doctor 
Screechem's  pills  saved  him  !  "—Judi^e. 

Yeast — Do  you  know,  sometimes  I  think 
it  is  wrong  to  play  cards  for  money,  and 
sometimes  I  don't. 

Crim.sonbeak — I  suppose  the  times  you 
don't  are  when  you  win? — Y'onker's  States- 
man. 

Western  Train  Robber — Hold  up  your 
hands. 

Reggie  Languid — .\v/ — go  to  my  man, 
deah  fellow,  he  always  awanges  niy  twavel- 
iug  bills.  —  Tuitli. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<^  and 
25^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  ealea  more  than  G.OOO. 000  boxes. 
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It's  Pure!   That's  Surel 


Vina  Distfllery  Co. 


810  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
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GEORGE  E.  HALL 


^porei(§9  U/i^es 

Mutual  Life  Bciluino, 

222  Sansome  Street 


GEO.  GOODMAN 

Mauufacturcr  o  r-Artiiicial  Stone 


Schillinger's  Patent 


In  all  its  branches 


Brown's  Bronchial  Troches  will  quickly 
relieve  Bronchitis,  Asthma,  Catarrh,  and 
Throat  diseases.    Sold  only  iu  boxes. 


.SIDE  WAI.Kand  GAISDEX  W.AI.K 
.A  specialfv 
Office,  30"  MOiTTSOaEr.T  ST.  ITevada  Block,  SAN  FEiNCISCO 


Established  1856 

Benj. 

Cnrtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


10-18-20  O'Farrell  8». 


THE    WAV  K 


THE  WHEEL 


live  sometimes  when  girdled 
nearly  around.  Nature  ever 
labors  to  repair  damage,  and 
after  a  time,  the  wounded  sur- 
faces are  nicely  healed.  Some 
persons  live  and  fully  recover, 
even  after  consumption  has 
made  cavities  in  the  lungs. 
In  this  struggle  we  can  great- 
ly aid  nature  by  giving  Scott's 
Emulsion  of  Cod-liver  Oil 
with  Hypophosphites.  The 
oil  supplies  needed  fat,  and 
the  hypophosphites  tone  up 
the  nerves.  The  decline  in 
weight  ceases.  A  positive  gain 
begins,  and  once  again  there  is 
promise  of  life  and  healin.  ft 
is  never  too  late  to  try. 

Scott's  Emulsion  hren  eniorsci  hy  tit 
medtCitt  profc<~f.ion  for  HcrvAy  ye^irs.  (,A$k  your  doc- 
tor,^ This  is  because  it  If  always  pnlat'ibic — ahrays 
uniform — always  coutaius  tite purest  Norwegian  Cod- 
liver  Oil  and  ii\'popho^pbltes. 

Put  up  in  ;  o  cnit  and  $i  .00  sr^rs.  "The  small  si^e 
may  tc  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  your  baby. 
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>1         A  HOME  PRODUCT  I 


1  AXLE- 


?|  THK  VERY  BE.ST 
I 


AXLE  GREASE 
Made  by — 


AMERICAN  OIL  tO.  i 

SAN  FRANCI.SCO  ^ 


McOUNE  CYCLES 

Moderate  In  price — 

—As  good  as  the  beat 

ARMK.S  &  DALLAM 

COAST  AGENTS  2.30-233   Krollt  ,St. 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  ON  CURRENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 


\EASE  1, 


The  excitement  of  the  Relay  has  at  last 
subsided,  and  for  this  week  th'injjs  will  be 
quiet  in  cyclcdoni.  Then  the  National  Cir- 
cuit will  open  on  May  ist  in  Oakland,  and 
the  race  meets  will  follow  close  upon  one 
another  till  the  sixteenth.  Alter  that,  there 
will  be  racing  every  S.iturday  afternoon  and 
evening  throughout  the  season  at  Central 
Park. 

There  promises  to  be  a  veritable  boom  in 
racing  matters  here  this  year.  Three  tracks 
are  almost  assured  for  this  city — two  of  them 
actually  in  course  of  construction —  and  the 
ensuiny;  competition  for  riders  between  the 
various  promoters  will  necessarily  result  in 
the  hanging  up  of  liberal  prizes.  What  the 
effect  of  this  plethora  of  races  will  be  upon 
the  sport  in  general  is  a  matter  for  future 
comment. 

By  far  the  most  important  event  of  the 
week,  from  the  cyclists'  point  of  view,  was 
the  meeting  of  the  Cycle  Board  on  Trade  on 
Monday  evening.  That  body,  composed  of 
all  the  principal  dealers  in  wheels  of  this 
city,  has  announced  as  its  main  purposes, 
first,  the  repaving  of  Market  Street  with 
noiseless  pavement,  and,  second,  the  light- 
ing of  the  Park. 

Both  of  these  objects  have  the  thorough 
support  of  every  wheelman  and  driver  of 
the  city,  and  the  Merchants'  Association 
has  promised  every  assistance  in  its  power 
looking  to  their  accomplishment.  The 
League  of  American  Wheelmen  has  thrown 
the  strength  of  its  organization  into  the 
scale,  and  it  is  a  matter  of  easy  prophecy 
that  our  next  Board  of  Supervisors  will  be 
composed  of  men  who  will  have  unmistak- 
ably expressed  themselves  as  in  favor  of 
these  two  measures. 

As  the  number  of  wheelmen  increases,  the 
consideration  shown  them  as  street-users 
should  increase  in  the  same  ratio.  If  every 
street-user  was  a  wl  eelman,  there  can  be  no 
doubt  that  the  pavements  would  speedily 
become  specialized  to  the  needs  of  the 
bicycle.  It  is,  of  course,  true  that  the  pave- 
ment that  is  best  for  the  wheel  is  not  the 
pavement  that  is  best  for  the  heavily  loaded 
truck.  There  is  evidently  a  conflict  here 
that  must  be  reconciled  and  adjusted.  In 
general  there  are  three  wa)'s  in  which  this 
problem  may  be  salved  by  municipalities; 
First — and  tiiis  is  the  poorest  method,  yet 
the  one  most  jjenerally  adopted — there  is  a 
compromise  in  the  pavement  itself,  such  a 
street-covering  being  selected  as  is  not  the 
best  for  teaming  nor  the  best  for  wheels, 
but  which  will  serve  in  a  greater  or  less  de- 
gree the  uses  of  both.  A  second  method  is 
to  set  aside  certain  thoroughfares  for  the 
purposes  of  heavy  teaming,  reserving  other 
and  parallel  streets  for  tiie  use  of  li^ht 
vehicles.  In  this  way  it  becomes  possible 
to  use  the  pavement  best  adajited  to  each  of 
the  two  classes  of  traffic.  But  in  the  case  of 
our  main  thoroughfare,  this  second  method 
is  impracticable,  partly  because  parallel 
streets  exist  only  on  one  side  of  it,  but 
principally  for  the  reason  that  it  is  lined  for 
the  greater  portion  of  its  length  on  both 
sides  with  mercantile  establishments,  which 
fact  nece.ssitates  the  use  of  the  street  for 
teaming  to  a  great  degree.  This  condition 
of  things  renders  necessary  the  adoption  of 
the  third  method  of  compromise — that  is; 
the  reservation  of  a  portion  of  the  street  to 
the  use  of  bicycles  and  such  light  vehicles  as 
would  not  injure  the  pavement  best  adapted 
to  them,  the  remaining  portion  being  so 
paved  as  to  be  best  adapted  for  other  traffic. 
To  accomplish  this,  it  has  been  suggested 
that  the  space  between  the  tracks  of  the 
cable  cars  be  bituminized,  and  that  an  ordi- 
nance be  enacted  restricting  its  use  to 
wheels  and  light  vehicles.  It  seems  very 
probable  that  the  cable  railway  companies 
would  be  heartily  in  favor  of  such  a  meas- 
ure as  this,  as  also  would  be  the  passengers 
upon  their  carg,  for  the  reason  that  much  of 
the  delay,  danger,  and  inconvenience  in  the 
operation  of  street-cars  is  occasioned  by  the 
indiscriminate  use  of  their  tracks  by  heavy 
vehicles.  C.  MiciiKSiCR. 

IS  THE  BICYCLE  "BAGGAGE"? 

IIY  CHA.S.   AI,UI;KT  ADAMS. 

The  passage  of  tiie  ".Xrms'Toiig  Bill"  iti 
New  York  has  revived  the  interest  in  the 
question  "  Is  the  bicycle  'baggage".'"  within 
the  meaning  of  the  law  requiring  common 
carriers  to  transport  a  reasonable  nniount 
of  baggage  for  each  passenger.  What  is  and 
what  is  not  "  baggage  "  has  always  been  a 
mooted  question,  and  in  deterniining  this 
question,  the  Courts  have  so  variously  con- 
strued the  matter,  that  several  apparently 
irreconcilable  lines  of  decisions  have  beeti  [ 
established.  If  the  bicycle  is  "baggage," 
the  Railway  Company  may  be  comiiclled  to 
carry  the  wheel  of  a  passenger  without 
charge;  if  it  is  not  "  baggage,"  the  Railway 
Company  may  refuse  to  carry  bicycles 
except  upon  such  terms  and  conditions  as  it 
may  elect  to  make. 

In  this  Slate,  instead  of  the  word  "bag- 
gage" the  English  term  "  luggage  "  is  used, 
but  this  word  has  been  held  to  mean  the  ' 


same  as  the  word  "baggage."   The  Code 

Commissiouersatleniptcd  to  settle  this  vexed 
question  by  saying  that  "luggage  may 
consist  of  any  articles  intendc<l  for  the  use 
of  a  p.isseuger  while  traveling,  or  for  liis 
personal  e(|uipnK-ni.  "  ;  but  as  pointed  out  by 
Judge  Sharpstein,  in  a  c.ise  decided  by  him, 
this  provision  of  the  C  xle  has  disincuiiibcied 
the  subject  but  little,  if  any.  of  the  diflicully 
which  previously  surrounded  it,  and  adds 
nothing  to  what  iiad  long  before  been  un- 
derstood as  comprehended  iu  the  term 
"luggage." 

By  the  term  "  luggage  "  or  "  baggage  "  is 
generally  understooil  such  articles  of  per- 
sonal convenience  and  necessity  as  are  usu- 
ally carried  by  p.i-sengers  for  their  ])ersoiial 
use — as  distinguished  from  merchandise  and 
household  eflects.  In  one  case  it  was  said 
that  "  baggage"  included  only  such  articles 
as  are  of  necessity  for  personal  use,  and  such 
as  the  passengers  usually  take  with  them 
while  traveling;  but  it  was  conceded  that 
what  articles  would  be  so  included  woulil 
depend  very  much  upon  the  habits,  tastes, 
and  resources  of  the  passengers. 

In  a  leading  English  case  Chief  Justice 
Cockburu  decided  the  true  rule  to  be  as  fol- 
lows: "  Whatever  the  passenger  takes  with 
him  for  his  personal  use  and  convenience 
according  to  the  habits  or  wants  of  the  par- 
ticular class  to  which  he  belongs,  either 
with  reference  to  the  immediate  necessities, 
or  to  the  ultimate  purpose,  of  the  journey 
must  be  considered  as  personal  luggage. 
This  would  include,  not  only  articles  of  ap- 
parel, whether  for  use  or  ornament,  ljut  also 
the  gun  case  or  fishing  appanitus  of  the 
sportsman,  the  easel  of  the  artist  on  a 
sketching  tour,  or  the  books  of  the  student, 
and  of  other  articles  of  an  analogous  char- 
acter, the  use  of  which  is  personal  to  the 
traveler,  and  the  taking  of  which  has  arisen 
from  the  fact  of  his  journeying.  .Vnd  on 
the  other  hand,  the  term  '  ordinary  lug- 
gage'  being  thus  confined  to  that  which  is 
personal  to  the  passenger,  and  carried  for 
his  use  and  convenience,  it  follows  that 
what  is  carric'l  for  the  purpose  of  business, 
such  as  merchandise  and  the  like,  or  for 
larger  and  ulterior  purposes,  such  as  articles 
of  furniture  or  household  goods,  would  no; 
come  within  the  description  of  '  ordinary 
luggage.'  " 

This  decision  has  been  followed  by  many 
of  the  courts  of  this  country,  and  the  rule 
therein  laid  down  adopted;  and  in  a  very 
late  case  which  appears  to  have  been  well 
presented,  the  Supreme  Court  of  Oregon, 
adopting  the  rule  above  stated,  said  "  so 
that  it  would  seem  that  'baggage'  in  the 
sense  of  the  law  may  consist  of  such  articles 
as  the  necessity,  convenience,  comfort,  or 
recreation  of  the  passenger  may  recjuire  him 
to  take  for  his  personal  use,  according  to 
the  habits  or  wants  of  the  particular  class 
to  which  he  belongs,  either  with  reference 
to  immediate  necessities  or  the  ultimate 
purpo.ses  of  the  journey." 

If  the  gun  of  the  hunter,  the  rod  of  the 
angler,  the  books  of  the  student,  and  the 
easel  of  the  artist  are  "luggage,"  it  would 
seem  that  the  bicycle  of  the  wheelman,  who 
is  a  passenger,  ought  to  be  likewise  in- 
cluded. It  is  personal  to  his  use;  it  is  for 
his  convenience,  according  to  the  habits  or 
wants  of  the  parliculnr  class  to  which  he  be- 


long- I.,  wlu-i'iUKn  with  reference  to 
the  ultimate  purjxisc  of  the  journey;  and  is 
uot  carrieil  for  the  purpose  of  business. 

It  is  no  answer  to  !>ay,  as  has  In-en  said, 
that  the  bicycle  is  unwieldly,  and  because 
of  its  unusual  shape  is  an  awkwaid  piece  of 
''•'HH''KC  t"  l>estow  in  a  baggagc-car.  and  it 
IS,  therefore,  unreasoiinble  lo  expect  the 
Railroad  Com|)any  to  transport  it  on  the 
same  cars  with  pas,sengcrs  n.s  baggage  willi- 
out  imposing  terms,  lor  the  reason  that  it  is 
awkward  to  carry  only  because  no  proper 
prov  ision  has  been  made  for  carrying  bicycles 
in  the  ordinary  b.t>;gagc-car.  If  baggage- 
cars  were  fitted  for  transporting  wheels,  and 
only  wheels,  there  would,  j)crhaps,  be  no 
place  lo  carry  a  trunk,  but  it  would  certainly 
not  be  conlendeii  because  of  this  that  a 
trunk  of  a  J)assfii^;er  was  not  bagga^;e 

Notwithstanding  all  this,  it  might  be  well 
to  emulate  the  example  set  by  the  New 
York  wheelmen,  and  secure  the  passage  of 
an  act  of  the  Legislature,  specifically  in- 
cluding the  bicycle  in  the  term  "baggage" 
or  "  luggage,"  as  it  is  known  iu  tlic  law  of 
this  State. 

The  limits  of  this  article  preclude  all  con- 
sideration of  the  incidental  (picstions  of 
"checks"  and  compensation  for  injury  or 
loss  of  the  bicycle  while  being  transported 
by  common  c.irriers.  But  these  (piestious 
are  ccmiparatively  well  .settled. 
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SAN  FRANCISCO 


14  THE     WAV  E 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


SCHWEITZER  &  CO.,  San  Francisco 

SoIh  Ag^ents  for  the  l*acifie  Coast 


SPH/NG  OPENING 


MISS  1.  E.  CONNER 

Late  of  E.  K.  Caswell 

FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 

:{<>  GKAKV  STKKKT 

M  E  N  N  E  N '  S --^^MiLiALcuM 
TOILET 


POWDER 


[Approved  l>y  Ilieliest 
Aledical  Authorities 
I  a'>  a  Perle<-t  Sanitary 
Toilet  I*reparrttion 

For  iufaiitsaiul  adults 
'DeliKlitfiilaftfr  shaving 
Positively  relieves  I'rickley  Heat,  Nettle  R  <sti, 
Chafed  Skin,  Suntnirn.  etc.    Removes  ISlotches, 
Pimple-;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

Tal<e  No  Siib^tiiiites.  Sold  __ 
by  dnigsistsjir  mailed  for  25  cts.     h*  K.  Hi 


— —  Spring  vSe.ason,  1S96 

GRAND  OPENING 

..OF.. 

FRENCH  PATTERN  BONNETS 

AND  HIGH  AR!  NOVELTIES 

MARIA  J.  STACOM 

531  Sutter  vStreet    -    Sail  Francisco 
ANNUAL  MEETING 

.  .OF  THE. . 

YOSEMITE  COMMISSION 


Notice  is  hereby  given  that  the  Hoard  of 
Cotuinissioiiers  to  nianage  the  Yosemite 
Valley  and  Mariposa  Big  Tree  Grove  will 
hold  its  annual  meeting  in  Yosemite  Valley, 
at  the  Guardian's  olTice,  on  Wednesday, 
June  3,  1896,  at  II  o'clock  a.  m. 

JOHN  F.  SHEEHAN,  Secretary. 
San  FRiNcisco,  April  21,  1896. 


BRANd^^ 

"^Si^-^l**-^  /liTen  Both  Sides 


THE 


NOUHIIOST  .STVl.KS  NE.VTKST  FIT 

ItKST  M.\TKniAI..S 


HARLOE 

'FRISCO'S 
I'AVORITE 
HATTER 
237   KIi.\KNY  ST. 

Phone.  Red  361 


MARSHALL  1<.  JONES  &  CO. 
— f(\erG\)ar)t  Jailors — 

Novelties  in  Imported  Wear.    Bicycle  Suits 
a  specially. 

Uooiii  lir,    .    .    I'llKL.VN  BI-IM)ING 

NEW  YOEK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmr.E.  Kessino,  Proprietress 
Artis'ic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed,  1701  Market  Btrett,  Ban  Franclico 


There  was  a  lime  when  the  stage  decreed 
what  woman  should  wear.  It  was  in  the 
long  ago — the  time  so  feelingly  alluded  to 
as  the  palmy  days. 

There  were  plays  then — yes.  And  the 
leading  lady  set  the  seal  of  approval  on  the 
latest  thing  in  skirts  and  basques — yes,  and 
bustles. 

But  this  generation  has  not  looked  to  the 
stage— mirror  of  fashion  though  it  be — for 
the  correct  thing  in  dress.  The  leading 
lady  copies  the  fashionable  leader,  and 
orders  her  jupe  with  the  very  same  flare, 
her  corsage  of  the  very  same  design,  and  as 
for  the  bustle— ])liysical  culture  and  sense 
have  done  away  with  it. 

But  .iu  spite  of  this  glaring  array  of  facts, 
an  actress  is  going  to  be  re.sponsible  and 
stand  sponsor  for  the  corsetless — yes,  and 
fashionable  woman. 

ICvery  daughter  of  Eve  who  was  fortunate 
enough  to  attend  the  matchless  performance 
of  Mansfield  as  "  Beau  Brumniell,"  no 
matter  how  engrossed  she  was  in  the  actor's 
masterly  interpretation,  had  more  than  half 
an  eye  for  Jennie  Eustace,  her  gorgeous 
gowns,  and  her  magnificent  stayless  figure. 
And  if  every  one  of  them  who  is  possessed 
of  the  smallest  atom  of  love  for  the  beauti- 
ful did  not  go  home  and  try  how  she  would 
look,  then  I  know  nothing  of  the  vanities 
and  ways  of  my  sex. 

That  exquisite  gown — satin,  all  embroid- 
ered in  gold — that  extreme  decolletage,  yet, 
on  account  of  the  absense  of  the  corset,  mod- 
est; and,  above  all,  the  easy,  swaying,  grace- 
ful figure,  have  done  more  to  kill  the  corset 
than  all  the  dress  reform  that  has  ever  been 
thundered  forth  from  the  platform  by  coarse, 
fat,  dowdy  women . 

The  corset  will  eventually  have  to  go, 
and  if  you  would  know  how  to  dress  and 
dress  well  without  one,  and  have  j-our  gown 
fit  as  perfectly  an<1  a  deal  more  gracefully 
than  if  it  was  one  mass  of  stiff  whalebone, 
see  INIiss  Eustace  and  study  her  gown.  The 
stage  has  surely  once  again  triumphed  over 
the  long-waisted,  hour-glass  figure  of  the 
fashionable  leader. 

Speaking  of  handsome  gowns,  I  must  tell 
you  of  several  I  saw  at  Mrs.  Hager's  theat- 
ricals. 

The  handsomest  gown  of  all  was  the  one 
worn  by  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll.  It  was  of 
most  delicate  Nile  green  silk  and  the  corsage 
completely  covered  with  a  beaded  net  that 
shone  and  dazzled  in  the  brilliant  electric 
light.  The  sweetest  gown,  to  my  mind,  was 
the  one  worn  by  Miss  Carrie  Taylor.  It  was 
of  pink — the  delicate  pink  of  the  sea-shell. 
The  corsage  was  cut  square  and  the  decol- 
letage outlined  with  marguerites. 

The  simplest  gown,  one  of  those  expen- 
sive, sweet  simplicity  frocks  that  make  a 
young  girl  look  like  an  angel,  that  novelists 
dwell  upon  and  men  rave  about,  was  worn  by 
Miss  Isabel  INIcKenna.  It  was  all  white,  with 
not  a  particle  of  relieving  color,  and  fash- 
ioned of  soft  fluffy  white  tulle  over  a  white 
silk  slip.  The  decolletage  was  just  perfect, 
neither  too  high  nor  too  low,  by  the  way, 
not  such  an  easy  result  to  obtain,  and  edged 
with  a  tiny  ruffle  of  lace,  simple,  sweet,  and 
costly. 

As  usual.  Miss  McKinstry  was  in  black 
and  looked  perfect.  If  you  get  behind  a 
perfectly  plain  black  gown  at  a  reception, 
ten  to  one  its  wearer  is  Miss  McKinstry. 
Perhaps  she  will  wear  a  single  long-stemmed 
.American  beauty  and  perhaps  she  won't. 
But  her  gown  will  be  almost  destitute  of 
trimming,  fit  superbly,  and  she  herself  will 
look  majestic.  If  Miss  McKinstry  affects 
black,  Mrs.  Jos.  Tobin  affects  black  and 
white,  and  while  on  this  subject  let  me  show 
you  what  an  authority  has  to  say  on  this 
effective  color  combination: 

"It  has  often  been  said  that  the  best 
dressed  women  almost  invariably  wear  black 
and  white,  and  it  cannot  be  gainsaid  that 
these  two  colors  have  an  individuality  and 
tone  that  more  glaring  colors  do  not  possess. 
However,  black  is  not  becoming  to  everv 
woman;  indeed,  there  is  something  very 
trying  in  black  materials  of  any  kind  worn 
near  the  face.  The  lines  are  made  much 
harsher  and  more  pronounced,  while  the 
soft  tints  of  the  complexion  are  often  cur- 
iously deadened . 

'  White  with  black,  or  vice  versa,  is  abso- 
lutely different,  and  tlie  c  nibiiiation  is  one 
that  is  always  in  fashion.  This  season  the 
black  and  white  stripes  and  checks  are 
shown  in  more  bewildering  variety  than 
ever.  One  pattern  in  particular  has  a  white 
ground  with  hair  stripes  of  black,  three  or 
four  stripes  near  together,  then  a  space,  and 
again  a  cluster.  Such  a  silk,  made  with  a 
waist  of  black  Liberty  silk  in  the  shape  of  a 
short  jacket,  with  broad  revers  faced  with 
the  striped  silk,  and  a  crossed-over  waist- 
coat of  white  satin,  is  charmingly  becoming. 

"The  fancy  waists,  which  we  are  being 
informed  all  the  time  are  no  longer  fashion- 
able, and  which  are  being  made  up  in  every 
swell  establishment,  are  very  smart  in  black 
and  white.  A  black  and  white  checked 
taffeta  has  a  broad  square  collar  extending 
over  the  shoulders,  and  back  of  the  waist 
and  in  front  turned  off  in  points.  This  is 
trimmed  with  a  ruffle  of  accordion-plaited 
black  mousseline  de  sole  with  a  narrow 
white  edge.    The  front  of  the  waist  is  full 


and  soft,  finished  with  a  narrow  girdle  of 
black  silk  pointed  front  and  back,  so  as  to 
give  a  long-waisted  effect. 

"The  white  silk  ground  with  black  satin 
stripes  is  too  conspicuous  for  street  wear, 
but  for  dinner  gowns,  or,  again,  separate 
wai.sts,  is  always  becoming  and  in  fashion. 
When  it  is  so  desired,  bright  ribbons,  satin, 
or  velvet,  are  worn,  deep  crimson,  scarlet,  or 
blue  velvet  being  especially  suitable. 

'  For  w-asli  goods  there  is  no  end  of  fasci- 
nating patterns  in  black  and  white,  Piqu6 
and  duck  in  stripes  and  a  smart  little  check 
will  be  much  used  for  costumes  of  skirt  and 
jacket,  and,  after  all,  this  style  of  wash 
gown  is  by  far  the  most  satisfactory. 

"If  the  material  is  shrunk  before  it  is 
made  up,  it  can  then  be  easily  laundered; 
and  as  there  is  never  any  trimming  beyond 
a  band  or  two  of  flat  embroidery  oii  the 
skirt,  and  the  colors  do  not  fade,  these  cos- 
tumes can  be  put  in  the  tub  every  week  if 
necessary,  and  still  look  well." 

Babette. 


One  can  save  all  the  trouble  of  making 
children's  clothes  by  taking  the  materials  to 
IMadanie  die  Soto,  at  414  Geary  Street.  En- 
tire satisfaction  is  guaranteed. 


Poets  sing  of  "  woman's  crowning  glory." 
To  perpetuate  a  beautiful  head  ol  hair!^  to 
prevent  it  from  falling  out,  to  incite  it  to  a 
renewed  healthy  growth,  is  the  assurance 
that  goes  with  every  bottle  of  Quinonia. 
Should  your  dealer  not  have  it,  get  it  at 
Lederer's,  iii  Stockton  Street;  thirty-five 
cents  a  bottle. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


The  lounge  suit  of  this  season  is  made 
with  a  sack-coat.  The  trousers  are  moder- 
ately wide,  but  not  exaggerated,  and  a  bit 
more  narrow  than  those  of  last  .season.  This 
sack-coat  has  a  V-shaped  collar  with  peaked 
lapels,  and  is  single-breasted,  with  three 
buttons,  which  are  of  course,  never  buttoned. 
It  tapers  slightly  from  the  waist,  so  as  to 
give  from  the  front  the  impression  that  it  is 
going  to  be  a  cut-away,  but  it  stops  that  ten- 
dency in  the  back  by  an  orthodox  uncom- 
promising sack;  it  fits  loo.sely,  and  its  general 
length  is  about  thirty  inches.  The  waistcoat 
of  dittoes  has  also  a  V-shaped  collar  with 
lapels,  and  is  cut  sufficiently  low  to  show 
one  shirt  button.  This  is  the  dictum  of  J. 
A.  Ulricli,  tailor.  Third  floor.  Crocker  Build- 

El  Campo,  the  popular  Bay  resort,  now 
open  every  Sunday  during  the  season. 
Music,  dancing,  bowling,  boating,  fishing, 
and  other  amusements.  Refreshments  at 
city  p'ices.  I'are,  round  trip,  25c;  children 
i.Sc;  including  admission  to  the  grounds. 
The  steamer  "Ukiali"will  leave  Tiburon 
ferry  10:30  A.  M.,  12:10  P.  M.,  2  and  4  p.  M, 
Returning,  leave  El  Campo  11:15  A.  M.,  i, 
3,  and  5  p.  M. 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF-  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  in  vigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  liath  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  improvement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  great  attraction.  The  price 
for  the  above,  which  includes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rate  of 
fifty  rents. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLE.iN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILUING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  Sulh^r^ 

Principal  olfice— I'uu  i  11  St  ,  liranch,  U  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
All  ordinary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  ficc  of  charge. 


It  is  almost  human  ..         „1<I  Norton" 

Door  Cbeck  and  Suriug 

liKST  in  the  World 

The  only  Air  C'lteck  in  mar- 
ket. Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.  If  you  want 
a  (looi)  thing,  try  them. 

FR.\>'K  U.  AIORKEI.L 
593  Mission  .St.,  near  2d    San  Fr»ocisc>>,  Cal. 


No  Air,  No  Life. 

Pnetimouiaj 
suffocates,! 
because thej 
s  w  ol  1  e  11  : 
tubes  get| 
solid,  audi 
keep  airj 
from  the! 
lungs.  Dr.  j 
Acker's  English  Remedy! 
reduces  the  inflammation,! 
so  the  patient  breathes | 
freel}^,  and  is  soon  well. 

Miss  R.Ray,354W.22dSt.,N.Y., 
sa^s  :     "When  threatened  with] 
pi.'amonia,  I  took  one  bottle  of  Dr.  | 
Acker's  English  Remedy,  and  the] 
pain  and  cough  disappeared." 


3  sizes,  25c.;50c.;$I.  All  Drngrists. 

Ac  keuMkuk  ISE  Co.,lc-18(;"lianil)iT8St.,  N.Y 


J 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35  MARKET  STREET 


\.  1).  CUKSHIKK. 

l'res.an<l  Manaj 


W.  O.  M ACDoftiAi.r., 
Secretary 


CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Funeral  rurninherg 
Telcphsne,  Uain  971        123  SIOCZTON  ST.,  Cor.  Qear; 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         Open  day  and  night 


IN  THK  SUPERIOR  COl'RT.  IN  .^NI)  1(JKTHV. 
City  and  County  o'.  San  Francisco,  Stale  oi'  Califor- 
nia, Department  No.  9— Probate.  In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  and  Guardianshij)  of  Emma  Phyllis 
Clarke,  a  Minor.  Order  to  show  cause  on  applica- 
tion for  Guar.lian  for  Order  of  Sale  of  Real  Estate. 
It  appearing  to  this  Court  from  the  petition  this 
day  presented  and  filed  by  Oustave  H.  Umbsen.  the 
Guardian  of  the  estate  of  Emma  I'hyllis  Claike,  a 
minor,  praying  for  an  order  of  sale  of  certain  real 
estate  belonging  to  his  said  ward,  that  it  will  be  ben- 
eficial to  saul  minor,  and  expedient  and  advisable 
that  such  real  estate  should  be  sold. 

//  is  hereby  ordered,  That  the  nt-xl  of  kin  of  the 
said  ward,  and  all  persons  interested  in  the  said 
estate,  appear  before  this  Court  on  Monday,  the 
fourth  day  of  May,  A.  U.  1896,  at  10  o'clock  A.  M.,  at 
the  courtroom  of  this  Court,  at  the  New  City  Hall, 
in  the  City  and  County  of  San  P'rancisco,  then  and 
there  to  show  cause  why  an  order  should  not  be 
granted  for  the  sale  of  such  estate. 

And  it  is  further  ordered.  That  a  copj'  of  this  order 
be  published  at  least  once  a  week  (or  three  succes- 
sive weeks  before  the  said  day  of  hearing  in  The 
Wavb,  a  newspaper  printed  and  published  in  said 
Citv  and  Countv  of  San  Francisco. 

Dated  April  3d,  A.  D.  1896. 

J.  V.  COFFEY, 
Ju'lge  of  the  Superior  Court. 
F.  D.  Madison,  Attorney  for  Guardian. 


IN  THK  SUPERIOR  COl'RT.  IN  .\ND  FOR  THE 
City  and  County  of  San  F  rancisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia, Department  No.  10  — Probate.    In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  of  Mary  T.  Thompson,  deceased.  Order 
to  show  cause  why  Order  of  Sale  of  Real  Estate 
should  not  be  made.    .\.  J.  Thompson,  the  Admin- 
i  istralor  of  the  estate  of  Mary  T.  Thompson,  deceased, 
'  having  filed  his  petition  herein,  duly  verified,  pray- 
j  ing  for  an  order  of  sale  of  all  ol  the  real  estate  of 
said  decedent,  for  the  purpo-es  therein  set  forth. 

It  is  therefore  ordered  by  the  said  Court,  that  all 
persons  interested  in  the  estate  of  stid  tleceased, 
appear  before  the  said  Superior  Court,  on  Tuesday, 
I  the  I2th  day  of  May,  1896.  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon of  said  day,  at  the  courtroom  of  Department 
No.  10 — Probate— of  said  Superior  Court,  at  the  New 
City  Hall,  in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
State  of  California,  to  show  cause  why  an  order 
should  not  be  granted  to  the  said  Administrator  to 
sell  all  or  so  much  of  the  real  estate  of  the  said  de- 
ceased as  shall  be  necessarj',  at  public  auction.  And 
that  a  copy  of  this  order  be  published  at  least  once 
a  week  for  lour  successive  week<,  in  The  Wave, a 
newspaper  printed  and  published  in  said  city  and 
county. 
Dated  April  9th,  .\.  D.  1896. 

CHARLES  -W.  SLACK, 
Judge  of  the  Superior  Court. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

GOULD  &  CURRY  SILVER  MINING  COMPANY 

Assessment   No.  7S 

Amount  per  Share   15  cents 

Levied  March  2.S,  1896 

Delinquent  in  office  April  s8,  1896 

Day  of  sale  of  Delinquent  Stock  Mav  20. 1896 

ALFRED  K.  DURBROW,  Secretary 
Office — Room  69,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


Cliiirleii  Lroiiii 


l,pi7<doo 
Jailor 


Busircss  Suits  from  $l.>..'iO 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 


1212-1218  Market  street      302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE    WAV  E 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte  

/^/T\eriea'8  pamou5  Summer  ai^d  U/ii^ter  FJesort 

I'he  JVEOSt  Elegant  ^Saside  Establishment  il^  the  "World  "where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  stm  bloomim?  bowers. 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers" 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now- 
fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  tun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  (ith  to  Otii, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi 
date  for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promi.se. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southkkn  PaciI' ic 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOLOARDIE  OOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLt)  AUSTRALIA 


First-Class  $330 

Steerage   HO 

Lowest  rates  to  C.\PE  TOWN 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunoliilii 
only,  Tuesday,  April  28,  1896, 
at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lii)u  and  AiK'klaix],  Thurs- 
day, April  50,  1896,  at  2  v.  M. 


Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

Ceneral  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I.os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
.Santa  Barbara,  I'oit  I.os  Angeles  (Sauta  Monica), 
Redondo  (I.os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Neiv  Montgomery  SI. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents, 
■50  Markft  St..  Sin  FRflNCisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  I'ost  and  Sutter  .Streets 


IT  IS- 


scrupuloiisly  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 con veniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  Cjuict,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  tlie  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Kuroit.an  Plan 

K.  li.  SOUJ.I'I,  Malinger 


tho3e  who  anpreclntc  Comfort  and  Altmtlun 


a  quikt  homi'; 

ckntrally 
i,ocati;d 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


SAX  1-RANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0         No.  9  Lick  Placo,  San  Francisco 
GtO.  v..  MOOKK,  Proprietor 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.    Expei  ieiurd  Eiiglisli  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
'  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

yk  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passcn- 

gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visiloia  have  tlie  option  of  messint; 

i  either  in   Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  rcithout  e.rtra  charf^c—Thc  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANF,  Liniiled,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrfll  [^oom  Service 


or  THn 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immen.se  room,  which 
li.is  a  direct  entr.ince  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  . 

"THR  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 

Nkvv  Dkparti'ri.— t  iiakalti;kizi:i)  nv  I'komit  Skrvick— Mopi-.r ai  i;  Chah<;i'.3 


CC  Cn  PER  TON 
ODiUU  DELIVERED 


BOOTLESS 
SMOKELESS 


Order  Your  Carriacrs  and  Coupbs 

OP  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Iltitel 
200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 
48  Eichth  street,  or 

St.  Nicholaa  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Strcetn  o'^ 
Bteamcr  and  Train  Service  a  apecialty   'Phone  1000 


THE  PIJESS  CLIPPING  BUI?Efla 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Heads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supjilies  clippings  ou  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 
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TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

SPER''^  FLOUR  COMPANV 
5/^  .  INA5.CAL 


GRESTR 
BMflGft 


W$ES 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 


THH  fllliflHlR  EXPOSITION 

OF  51X  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 


WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

I'ndcr  OcCKleiltr.l  HoUl 


PHOIOGRAfHiC-MRATOSe'SUPFLIEStJl 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


BAJA  CALIFOUMA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiaiia"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thcsexiial  aud  urinary  organsof  both  sexes 
aud  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  in  valu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Daniiana'*  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NABER.  ALFS  &  IJtSlNK,  .Vgenfs 

:i2:i-33.>  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Ask  your 


Blacksmith  to 
hor.se  with 


shoe  your 


PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 GI^'K  THEM  A  TKIAI. 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Ofllee,  Odd  Fellows'  Build  iug, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Oflice  Hours,  9  a.  m,  to  5  p.  m. 

Consultation  Mouis,  4  to  5 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Inco^po-^ 
rated  J 


RTCR5  AND  JOBB 


BreHcrs'  and  BottU'rg'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
l>riiggist8'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2(5-a8  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  litiKlish  Chocolate,  Kolilers  Swi.ss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreig-n  and 
Eastern  Coiilectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTRR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


It  was  a  T,oiidon  diamond  broker  and  he 
was  trying  to  get  into  the  social  swim. 
At  last  he  received  cards  for  a  certain 
imposing  function,  but  unfortunately,  about 
the  same  time,  was  forced  to  assume 
the  leading  role  iu  an  imsavory  police 
court  case.  "Yoti  'ave  now  done  it," 
exclaimed  his  friends.  "You  vill  get  a 
leedle  note  te  say  der  dance  has  beeu  post- 
|ioued,  and  vou  vill  not  be  told  when  der 
day  is  !  "  "  Nod  so,"  exclaimed  the  Jew, 
"I  have  der  invitation  to  Somerset  House 
taken  to  get  it  stamped.  It  is  now  a  con- 
tract." 

.\  trainer  of  parrots  had  labored  for 
weeks  to  teach  a  certain  bird  to  say  "  Hear! 
Hear!  Grand  old  man, — God  save  theOueen," 
elc,.  etc.  It  was  his  intention  to  introduce 
llie  bird  to  Gladstone  with  the  hope  that  the 
great  leader  would  purchase  him  for  a  neat 
.sum.  Hut  the  parrot  proved  refractory  and 
at  times  the  dealer  would  exclaim,  "I've 
lost  my  time  and  trouble  over  you."  Ki- 
nallv  tiie  parrot  learned  the  phrases.  The 
great  day  came,  but  the  trainer  was  disap- 
(  ointed.  Mr.  Gladstone  glanced  c.irelessly 
at  the  parrot,  saying,  "  I've  no  use  for  hiui." 
But  the  bird  promptly  astounded  his  hearers 
by  remarking,  "  I've  lost  my  time  and 
trouble  over  you." 

I'aderewski  played  a  solo  at  the  Norwich 
festival  in  England,  and  the  next  day  wan- 
dered through  the  great  cathedral.  He  hap- 
pened to  pass  a  .schoolroom  from  which 
musical  sounds  were  issuing,  and  saw  there 
a  number  of  choir  boys  gathered  around  the 
piano.  An  urchin  seated  on  the  stool  had 
just  announced,  "Let  me  show  you  how 
'  I'addy '  plays,"  and  he  proceeded  to  give  a 
freakish  imitation  of  the  great  Polish  artist. 
When  he  had  finished,  Paderewski  ad- 
vanced, lifted  him  from  the  piano-stool,  and 
said,  "  Now  let  me  show  you  how  '  Paddy' 
does  play."  He  then  sat  down  and  ren- 
dered two  pieces  in  brilliant  style  for  the 
amazed  youngsters. 

That  there  are  better  uses  for  hip-pockets 
than  as  receptacles  for  revolvers  is  evi- 
denced by  the  experience  of  a  Cincinnati 
tailor  who  went  into  the  mountains  of  Ken- 
lucky  to  take  orders.  He  was  measuring  a 
big  liioniilaineer,  and  asked  incideutly  how 
large  his  hip-pocket  should  be  made,  think- 
ing that  a  man  of  his  dimensions  would 
probably  carry  a  forty-four  caliber  revolver. 
The  mountaineer  seemed  to  be  calculating. 
"  I  guess  a  pint  will  be  big  enough  for  these 
pants,"  he  said,  "bein'  asthe're  my  Sunday 
ones." 

George  \V,  Snialley,  the  American  corre- 
spondent of  the  London  Tim,-:,  who  was 
recently  suspended  from  the  rMetropolitan 
Club  in  New  York  for  reasons  which  are  not 
confided  to  the  world,  while  representing  | 
the  Tnlune  in  I,ondon  was  very  fond  of  the 
nobility;  and  it  is  said,  he  dearly  loved  to  be 
seen  with  a  lord.  I 'unity  says  that  when  an 
invitation  was  received  by  any  of  the  corre- 
spondents to  a  "small  and  early"  affair,  it 
was  generally  supposed  to  mean  an  earl  and 
Smalley. 

Congressman  Crane  of  Texas  who  at  one 
time  was  a  leader  of  the  House,  enjoyed  the 
favor  of  the  newspapermen,  who  always  re- 
ported his  speeches.  One  afternoon  in  the 
press  club  at  Washington  while  discussing 
politics  with  a  party  of  journalists  he  re-  j 
marked  on  the  fact  that  when  some  men  1 
spoke  the  gallery  was  cleared,  but  while  I 
he  was  on  the  floor  he  could  be  sure  of 
an  audience  of  pressmen.  He  begged  that 
thfey  would  be  present  next  day  when 
he  expected  to  make  the  speech  of  his  life 
on  the  McKinley  Tariff  Bill.  Next  day  the 
press  gallery  was  full.  Several  speakers 
had  been  heard  when  Crane  arose,  but  no 
sooner  was  he  on  the  floor  than  all  the 
newspapermen  arose  and  filed  out  into  the 
lobby.  This  was  a  joke  on  the  Texan, 
but  so  disconcerted  was  he  that  he  stam- 
mered, hesitated,  cut  his  speech  short,  and 
sat  down.  Then  the  gang  filed  back  into 
the  gallery.  The  shock  was  so  great  that 
Crane  never  delivered  another  set  speech, 
and,  though  a  joker  himself,  seemed  quite  j 
unable  to  see  the  fuu  of  this  on  himself.  I 

He  had  been  drinking  hard  for  three  days 
and  when  he  returned  lo  the  barracks  after 
leave  and  fell  asleep  on  his  bed  his  fellow- 
troopers  fastened  one  of  his  spurs  to  his 
naked  heel.  As  they  expected,  the  poor 
devil  thrashed  about  heavily  in  his  sleep 
but  was  soon  broad  awake  and  shouting  at 
the  things  that  were  in  his  bed  and  biting 
him.  He  leaped  out  on  the  floor  and  saw 
the  spur  on  his  heel.  "  Well,  if  that  don't 
make  me  out  a  bad  case,"  he  exclaimed; 
"when  I  went  to  bed  last  night  I  took  off  my 
boot  all  right  but  forgot  to  take  off  my  spur. 
I'll  never  drink  another  drop  again."— 
Youths'  Companion. 

Sig.  Crispi  and  Cardinal  Hohenlohe  are 
close  friends.  When  the  Italian  Premier 
was  visiting  the  Cardinal  one  day  he  took 
up  the  latter's  red  hat,  examined  it,  and 
finally  put  it  on.  "What  a  fine  Cardinal 
you  would  have  made  if  you  had  been  a 
priest,"  said  Hohenlohe,  with  just  a  shade 
of  patronage.  "  Cardinal!  "  answered  Crispi, 
"  I  should  have  been  Pope." 


Free  Education  and  Professional  Training 

"THE  WAVE'S"  LIBERAL  SDBSCRIPTION  OFFER, 


The  proprietors  of  THE  WAVE  have  made  arrangements  with  the  most  promi- 
nent schools  and  colleges  throughout  the  State,  and  are  now  prepared  to  offer 
scholarships  and  courses  in  the  leading  educational  institutions  free  of  charge,  for 
all  who  will  obtain  subscribers  to  this  popular  weekly. 

UNIVERSITY  COURSES. 

.\  single  year's  course  at  the  t'niversity  of  California,  or  at  the  Leland  Stanford  Junior  Unversity, 
for  1S5  annu.al  subscribers.  This  offer  includes  room  and  board,  and  all  other  necessary  expenses 
attached  to  the  course.   For  750  subscribers  we  oflfer  a  four  years'  course. 
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Typewriting  of  Heald's  Business  College,  tor  50  annual  subscribers. 

A  nine  months'  course  in  the  Columbia  School  of  Dramatic  .\rt  for  75  annual  subscribers. 
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Tuition  in  music,  vocal  or  instrinneutal,  from  Francis  Stuart,  S.  G.  Fleislimanii,  J,  H.  Dohrmann, 
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any  of  the.se  gentlemen  for  fifty  annual  subscribers.  For  100  annual  subscribers  a  course  of  twenty 
lessons  each  iu  piano,  singing,  harmonj',  or  any  other  branch  of  music. 
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THE  "BEE'S"  FALLACY. 


The  Sacramento  Bee  is  inviting,  by  letter  and  marked 
copy,  editorial  discussion  of  a  "most  infamous  and 
damnable  law,"  the  enforcement  of  which  has  cost  that 
journal  some  five  hundred  dollars.  So  far  as  our  obser- 
vation goes,  the  "infamous  and  damnable"  thing  of 
which  the  Dee  complains  is  a  principle  of  law  which 
protects  every  individual  in  his  reputation,  by  holding 
newspapers  liable  for  publishing,  in  advance  of  trial, 
false  statements,  harmful  and  derogatory  to  the  good 
name  of  one  ^citizen  who  has  been  arrested  upon  the 
complaint  of  another.  The  Supreme  Court,  in  affirm- 
•  ing  the  judgment  of  the  lower  court  in  the  Dee' s  libel 
suit,  in  effect  held  that  a  newspaper  cannot,  with  im- 
punity, publish  the  tales  told  by  a  complaining  witness 
derogatory  to  the  character  and  reputation  of  the  man 
under  arrest.  This  protection  to  the  citizen,  the  Dee 
regards  as  altogether  unwarranted;  and  it  proposes  to 
batter  down  the  very  thin  shield  of  security  which  the 
law  and  the  court  has  set  up  between  a  man's  reputa- 
tion and  the  harpies  of  the  press.  It  calls  upon  the 
editors  of  the  State  to  "  look  well  into  this  matter,  with 
a  view  of  correcting  this  infamy  at  the  hands  of  the 
next  legislature,  for,  as  it  stands,  this  is  a  law  for  the 
benefit  of  the  scoundrel  and  the  throttling  of  the  press." 

To  be  arrested  is  not  to  be  a  scoundrel.  The  Dee' s 
position,  however,  would  render  every  man  such  im- 
mediately the  law  took  him  within  its  custody.  Even 
if  the  arrest  were  procured  by  a  blackmailer,  or  a 
malicious  foe  willing  to  say  anything  injurious  to  the 
character  of  the  victim,  under  the  code  of  procedure 
advocated  by  the  Dee,  the  press,  in  the  c.-cercise  of  one  of 
its  "sacred  rights  and  prerogatives,"  would  be  justified  in 
publishing  the  unwarranted  and  unsupported  state- 
ments of  such  an  irresponsible,  simply  because  he  had 
the  hardihood  to  swear  to  the  complaint.  The  principle 
of  law  of  which  the  Dee  makes  complaint  is  intended 
for  the  protection  of  the  honest  citizen,  not  the  rascal. 


The  ruling  of  the  court  with  which  the  Bee  finds  fault 

does  not  prevent  the  daily  newspaper  from  printing 
sworn  testimony  that  stamps  scoundrelism  ujwn  the 
reputation  of  the  citizen.  It  merely  interposes  its  ob- 
jection to  the  press  setting  that  stamp  upon  him  before 
he  has  been  tried,  and  that  upon  the  mere  statements 
of  the  complainant  who,  perhaps,  is  the  worst  enemy 
of  the  accused,  and  perhaps  a  blackmailer  to  boot. 
Even  though  guilty  as  hell  itself,  until  so  proven,  the 
accused  is  innocent  in  the  eyes  of  the  law.  The  pre- 
sumption of  innocence,  indeed,  is  more  sacred  than  all 
of  the  so-called  rights  and  prerogatives  of  the  daily 
press.  If  the  thing  for  which  the  Bee  contends  were 
the  law,  then  the  mere  filing  of  a  complaint  by  some 
irresponsible  citizen  would  serve  to  give  license  to  the 
press  to  publish  such  damaging  tales  as  the  victim's 
enemies  might,  in  complete  safety,  see  fit  to  relate, 
and  the  assailed  would  have  no  recourse  against  them. 
Nothing  that  a  newspaper  might  publish  as  coming 
from  the  lips  of  the  complaining  witness  will  hasten  the 
conviction  of  a  scoundrel,  while  that  which  it  may  say 
of  the  innocent  might  work  grevious  injury.  It  would 
be  difficult  to  discover  the  benefits  coming  to  the 
scoundrel  under  this  decision,  but  the  benefits  to  the 
innocent  are  manifest,  and  manifold  as  well. 

The  Dee' s  troubles  arose  in  about  this  way:  Upon 
the  representation  of  a  certain  Mistress  Truitt,  who 
was  characterized  by  the  Dee  as  "  a  woman  having 
every  appearance  of  honesty,"  adown  whose  cheeks 
rolled  tears  as  she  told  her  story,  the  Dee  published  as 
emanating  from  her  what  it  was  pleased  to  call  "a 
damaging  tale  against  a  Sacramento  merchant."  The 
woman  charged  the  merchant  with  actions  of  the  gross- 
est character,  which,  if  true,  would  have  entitled  the 
accused  to  a  long  sojourn  at  some  state  prison.  The 
article  appeared  in  the  paper  one  hour  after  the  filing 
of  the  complaint.  The  accused  was  held  to  answer  by 
the  committing  magistrate,  but,  on  subsequent  proceed- 
ings had  before  the  Superior  Court,  was  released  on 
habeas  corpus.  Suit  for  libel  was  then  commenced 
against  the  Bee,  It  was  tried  without  a  jury,  and  a 
judgment  of  five  hundred  dollars  awarded  to  the  mer- 
chant. The  trial  court,  among  other  things,  found  that 
"  the  publication  was  false,  defamatory,  malicious,  and 
unprivileged,"  which  finding,  needless  to  say,  badly 
handicapped  the  Bee  in  its  litigation.  The  Supreme 
Court  affirmed  the  judgment  of  the  Court  below;  and, 
following  the  general  rule  of  practise,  did  not  disturb 
its  findings  It  is  difficult  to  see  how  the  Supreme 
Court  could  have  rendered  any  other  decision;  but  this 
is  what  the  Bee  has  to  say  upon  the  subject: 

This  pa))er  has  foiiglit  this  shameful  case  to  the  end,  and  can  do 
no  more  with  the  Courts.  It  can,  however,  point  out  to  the  news- 
papers and  to  the  people  of  CaHfornia  an  infamous  travesty  upcm 
the  liberty  of  the  press  and  an  arrogant  and  tyrranous  outrage  per- 
petrated against  the  most  sacred  rights  of  free  speech  and  a  free 
press,  and  done  within  the  law  as  laid  down  by  the  highest  judicial 
authority  within  the  State  of  California. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  nonsense  about  this  "  liberty 
of  the  press."  There  is  no  liberty  so  much  abused,  no 
privilege  so  inhumanly  exercised,  no  sacred  right  so 
often  turned  into  a  weapon  of  offense,  as  the  so-called 
"  liberty  of  the  press."  Honor  and  virtue  are  as  noth- 
ing beside  the  insatiable  greed  of  the  daily  scandal- 
monger. The  press  is  the  handmaiden  of  blackmail. 
Many  a  citizen  to  day  pays  tribute  to  the  blackmailer, 
coerced  thereto  by  the  knowledge  that  the  boast  of  his 
enemy  is  true,  that  the  press  will  scarify  him  if  he  does 
not  submit.  What  does  it  matter  to  the  sensational 
press  that  the  story  be  false!  It  "makes  a  story." 
This  is  enough  for  them.  It  is  an  old  maxim  in  the 
newspaper  world,  not  to  interview  the  man  who  can 
deny  a  story  until  after  it  is  published.  When  the  Bee 
calls  upon  "every  good  citizen  within  the  State  to 
work  for  the  correction  of  the  law  "  that  prohibits  this 
species  of  journalism,  it  threatens  to  awaken  "every 
good  man  within  the  State  "  to  the  fact  that  there  may 
be  some  possible  hope  of  checking  further  encroach- 
ments by  "  the  liberty  of  the  press  "  upon  the  rights  of 
the  individual. 

The  interior  papers  are  responding  pretty  generally 
to  the  request  of  the  Bee  to  discuss  this  subject,  and 
pretty  generally,  too,  agree  with  the  Dee's  side  of  the 


controversy.  It  is  highly  probable  that  when  the  Sac- 
ramento journal  comes  to  pay  the  merchant  the  sum 
of  five  hundred  dollars  for  injuring  his  good  name, 
that  Mr.  Oilman  will  have  earned  the  money  and  be- 
come notorious  from  San  Diego  to  Siskiyou,  and  from 
the  Sierras  to  the  sea. 


THE  NEW  STATESMAN. 


The  incident  of  Jameson's  raid  has  closed  with  the 
sentencing  of  John  Hays  Hammond  and  his  fellow 
conspirators  of  the  Johannisberg  Reform  Committee. 
Out  of  it  all  but  one  man  has  come  with  glory,  and  he 
is  the  pudgy  and  blear-eyed  i)resident  of  the  Trans- 
vaal Republic,  Mr.  Paul  Krugcr,  called  by  his  people 
"  Oom  Paul."  The  world  respects  this  Dutchman. 
It  is  not  often  that  one  meets  with  a  statesman  and  a 
diplomatist  of  superior  order  among  a  peo])le  of  modest 
territory  and  obscure  situation.  We  look  for  the  great 
men  to  come  from  the  great  countries,  and  feel,  some- 
how, that  it  is  presumptive  for  the  little  out-of-the- 
ivay  corners  to  claim  that  they  can  produce  men  of 
affairs  capable  of  grappling  with  those  the  countries  of 
first  rank  produce.  But  even  England  must  realize 
by  this  time  that  she  has  met  with  a  very  coarse  and 
unpolished  farmer  of  South  Africa,  who  has  played  the 
great  Chamberlain  of  England  as  a  cat  might  play  with 
a  rhouse.  Kruger  ranks  among  statesmen.  It  can  be 
said  of  him  as  was  said  of  Washington,  while  no  one 
could  say  how  great  a  general  he  was,  no  one  could 
deny  that  he  was  equal  to  every  demand  made  on  him, 
and  this  is  a  test  to  which  few  can  respond. 

It  was  not  so  long  after  the  unfortunate  dash  of  Doc- 
tor Jameson  and  the  younger  sons  that  Mr.  Chainber- 
lain  announced,  as  a  triumph  over  his  enemies,  and  as 
a  reproof  to  the  audacious  German  Emperor  for  his 
syinpathetic  letter  to  Kruger,  that  the  Transvaal  Presi- 
dent was  to  visit  England.  And  all  England  admired 
Chamberlain  for  his  brilliant  stroke;  for  every  one 
thought  that  England's  hospitality  would  be  but  a  bribe 
to  the  South  African,  a  di[)lomatic  saying  of  grace  be- 
fore the  British  lion  proceeded  to  swallow  the  little 
Republic.  The  whole  unhappy  business  was  to  be 
smoothed  over  and  the  traitorous  Uitlanders  were  to 
have  their  way  after  all.  Krugcr  was  to  be  feted  as  the 
Shah  of  Persia  is  now  and  then,  and  his  small  watery 
eyes  treated  to  sights  that  would  so  astonish  as  to  hyp- 
notize and  entrance  the  poor  countryman.  But  the 
weeks  and  the  months  pas.sed,  and  President  Kruger 
remained  in  the  Transvaal.  He  had  a  previous  en- 
gagement, he  wrote  Mr.  Chamberlain.  Other  business 
was  to  be  done,  and  that  business  was  to  put  the  laws 
into  force  against  the  men  who  had  sought  to  destroy 
the  Republic  that  was  dear  to  those  ungainly  Dutch- 
men, as  this  Republic  is  to  us,  or  as  any  other  country  is 
to  men  who  have  fought  to  make  it  what  it  is.  There 
was  no  haste  about  the  business.  A  foreign  judge  was 
called  in,  and  the  men  were  given  the  best  counsel  the 
country  held.  Then  the  prisoners  found  that  the 
proof  was  too  strong.  They  pleaded  guilty  and  re- 
ceived the  capital  sentence  as  the  law  made  necessary, 
knowing,  however,  that  the  condemnation  was  but  a 
fiction.  They  were  sentenced  to  death — these  English- 
men and  the  one  American,  and  it  was  only  the  en- 
treaties of  the  two  greatest  countries  on  the  globe  that 
saved  these  men  from  being  hanged  by  this  obscure 
Dutch  farmer,  who  has  given  notice  to  the  world  that 
he  can  play  the  little  game  of  diplomacy  quite  as  well 
as  the  skilled  masters  of  Europe.  President  Kruger 
has  been  firm,  resolute,  active,  yet  humane  and  politic. 
He  was  equal  to  the  crisis  of  the  raid,  when  his  coun- 
try was  filled  as  full  of  traitors  as  the  Trojan  horse  was 
full  of  (ireeks.  He  was  equal  to  the  handling  of 
Jameson  and  his  men.  And  now  he  has  proved  that 
he  could  maintain  the  majesty  of  the  law  and  yet  be 
true  to  the  best  sentiment  of  the  world. 

There  arc  few  men  who  would  not  have  been  carried 
off  their  feet  at  some  stage  of  this  critical  incident. 
The  whole  thing  seems  trivial  and  very  easy  of  handling 
from  this  distance,  but  to  the  men  of  the  Transvaal  it 
doesn't  seem  so,  we  may  well  be  assured.  To  restrain 
his  own  people  was  alone  a  task  of  no  small  dimensions. 


T  H  E  /  WAV  E 


Many  a  man  would  have  had  a  horrible  massacre  on  hia 
hands  just  after  the  Jameson  raid.  But  Kruger  had  his 
people's  confidence,  and  the  Uitlanders — those  who  had 
grown  rich  through  his  hospitality  and  who  had  planned 
to  repay  him  with  a  revolution — even  these  foreigners 
seemed,  after  the  first  burst  was  over,  to  feel  ihat 
Kruger  would  do  the  manly,  the  big,  the  right  thing, 
and  went  back  to  their  work  of  digging  gold.  It  is  not 
every  year,  nor  even  every  ten  years  that  the  world  dis- 
covers a  really  big  man  of  the  Lincoln  school  of  awk- 
ward genius,  so  we  hail  President  Paul  Kruger  as  a 
hero  and  a  statesman. 

It  is  no  doubt  destined  that  the  Transvaal  will  be- 
come British.  But  it  won't  be  in  Kruger's  day.  He 
has  made  too  many  friends  for  England  to  attempt  it 
either  directly  or  indirectly  for  many  a  year  to  come. 


THE  THIRTEENTH  JUROR. 


them — ^might  have  been  for  other  and  different  amounts,  eitllft 
gre;iter  or  less,  than  those  given  by  the  jury  in  these  same  cases,  as. 
the  weight,  value,  and  feffeci  of  the  evidence  given  might  have  im- 
pressed or  persuaded  thfe^Court  difierentiy  than  it  did  tlie  jury;  byt 
that  would  l)e  no  good  cause  to  4;sturb  the  verdict  of  the  iur5% 
when  there  was  any  reasonable  view'csf  ihf  evidence  on  which  to 
support  the  verdict.  Most  of  the  verdicts  I'Pndexjd  by  juries,for 
<lamages  are  the  result  of  a  compromise  o)  diverse  thNi«;ii  (iq^esl 
views  entertained  by  the  individual  twelve  jurors,  liirymen,  as 
well  as  judges,  difier  and  doubt,  but  their  verdicts  and  decisions 
are  in  the  main  founded  on  some  reason,  more  or  less  cogent  and 
convincing,  and  as  correct  as  can  reasonably  be  expected  from 
finite  beings  who  must  hear  conflicting  evidence,  deduce  conclu- 
sions, and  render  conscientious  decisions  therefrom. 


THE  WEEK  IN  POLITICS. 


Some  weeks  ago  the  Exammer  and  the  Call  were 
noisily  abusive  of  the  courts  because  a  trial  judge  has 
set  aside  the  verdict  of  the  jury  in  a  criminal  proceed- 
ing against  one  Knutte,  on  the  ground  that  the  evi- 
dence was  insufficient  to  support  a  verdict.  These 
journals  denounced  the  proceeding  as  an  "  innovation  " 
and  a  "usurpation,"  and  unkindly  referred  to  it  in 
language  indignant  and  explosive,  such  as  the  daily 
press  usually  employs  when  charging  at  a  windmill. 
There  was  nothing  novel  in  the  ruling  of  the  court  of 
which  the  daily  press  complained.  Indeed,  as  "The 
Wave"  pointed  out  at  the  time,  it  was  as  old  as  the 
jury  system  itself.  Recently,  this  same  ruling,  which 
then  fretted  and  worried  the  Examttier,  has  been  in- 
voked in  favor  of  that  journal;  and  Judge  Sanderson, 
than  whom  there  is  no  more  careful  and  painstaking 
judge  on  the  superior  bench,  was  requested  to,  and  did, 
scale  down  a  verdict  of  $1500  recently  rendered  against 
the  Examiner,  and  ordered  a  new  trial  in  the  case  unless 
the  plaintiff  agreed  to  remit  $1350  of  the  judgment  and 
accept  $150  in  satisfaction  thereof.  We  do  not  hear 
the  Examiner  or  the  Call  protesting  against  this  inter- 
ference of  the  judge  with  the  prerogatives  of  the  jury. 
Judge  Sanderson,  m  rendering  his  opinion,  speaking  of 
the  power  of  the  judge  to  interfere  with  the  verdict  of 
the  jury,  gave  voice  to  some  views  which  are  well  worth 
reading,  not  only  by  the  lawyer,  but  by  the  layinan  as 
well.  For  that  reason,  we  reproduce,  in  part,  his  re- 
marks.   The  Judge  said: 

I  would  not  take  either  the  time  or  the  trouble  to  discuss  this 
matter  here,  were  it  not  for  the  fact  that  the  rulings  of  both  the 
trial  and  the  Supreme  Court,  in  this  case  of  People  I's.  Knutte  just 
cited,  have  been  the  subject  of  much  recent  adverse  criticism  in 
the  public  prints  of  our  State,  under  the  impression,  jirobably,  that- 
this  was  a  novel  and  dangerous  doctrine,  and  in  which  some  mem- 
bers of  the  bar  participated.  No  person,  though,  be  he  lawyer, 
layman,  or  newspaper  man,  who  will  laUe  the  trouble  to  investigate 
this  subject,  will  find  this  rule  either  modern  or  vicious,  and  no 
right-thinking  person  will,  in  my  judgment,  ever  wish  to  see  the 
rule  abrogated  which  confers  and  imposes  upon  the  trial  Judge  the 
right  of  the  duty  of  ii.terposing  and  exercising  his  power  as  a 
Judge  whenever  the  life,  liberty,  or  property  of  a  citizen  is 
menaced,  impaired,  or  invaded  by  the  erroneous  or  unjust  verdict 
of  a  jury. 

The  court  critics  denounce  this  as  new  law  and  dangerous  doc- 
trine. It  is  neither.  It  is  as  old  as  the  history  of  jury  trials  in  this 
republic,  and  consistent  with  reason  and  simple  justice.  Certainly 
no  trial  Judge  in  a  criminal  case  would  allow  a  person  whom  he 
thought  innocent,  or  who  was  convicted  on  insufficient  testimony, 
or  on  testimony  he  believed  to  be  perjured,  to  be  punished  by  the 
erroneous  or  unjust  verdict  of  a  jury.  The  same  is  equally  tiue  of 
verdicts  in  civil  cases.  No  trial  Judge  would  or  should  permit  a 
person  to  be  despoiled  of  property,  when  he  believed  a  jury  had 
based  their  verdict  on  false  or  insufficient  testimony.  Subject,  of 
course,  to  have  his  judgment  set  aside,  on  appeal,  if  it  be  shown 
Ihat  he  has  abused  his  discretion — which  is  rarely  done.  The  trial 
Judge  is  the  final  arbiter  in  jury  cases,  as  well  as  those  tried  with- 
out a  jury.  As  shown  above,  this  should  be  done,  in  common 
justice  to  all  litigants,  otherwise  improper  and  unjust  verdicts 
would  oppress  the  losing  party,  and  there  would  be  no  relief  there- 
from. 

Unquestionably  the  province  of  the  jury  is  to  find  the  facts  in 
dispute.  They  are  likewise  to  pass  upon  the  value  and  effect  of 
evidence.  Their  judgment,  though,  is  not  arbitrary  and  con- 
clusive. They  are  to  exercise  sound  and  reasonable  discretion.  If 
their  verdicts  rest  upon  such  reason  and  discretion,  then  a  trial 
Judge  rarely,  if  ever,  disturbs  their  verdicts,  and  under  such 
circumstances  he  certainly  should  never  do  so. 

It  is  said  Ihat  if  the  Judge  have  the  power  to  set  aside  or  modify 
verdicts  at  his  pleasure,  then  the  people  might  as  well  dispense 
with  the  expense  and  inconvenience  of  jury  trials.  This  sounds 
plausible,  particularly  in  this  day  and  age,  when  Judges  are  elected, 
as  with  us,  by  the  people,  instead  of  being  appointed  by  the 
crown,  as  in  times  past.  But  trial  by  jury  is  of  great  antiquity, 
and  an  iniportant  part  of  the  machinery  of  our  judicial  system, 
which  our  people,  it  is  highly  probable,  will  never  be  willing  to 
part  with,  since  it  guarantees  a  decision  as  to  the  facts  in  dispute, 
l)olh  in  civil  and  criminal  cases,  by  neighbors  of  the  parties  in 
interest. 

Theory  is  one  thing,  but  practise  often  demolishes  its  appli- 
cation. Though  the  rule  in  this  Slate  be  as  elsewhere,  that  the 
trial  ludge  must  in  the  end  decide  whether  the  verdict  of  the  jury 
shall  stan<l  or  be  set  aside,  yet  it  is  only  in  rare  cases,  and  those  of  the 
plainest,  where  the  jury  has  given  an  erroneous  or  unjust  verdict, 
Ihat  the  trial  Judge  interferes.  This  department  of  this  Court  may 
be  aptly  cited  in  corroboration  of  this  statement.  For  the  past  five 
years  and  upward  this  department  has  almost  exclusively  engaged 
in  the  trial  of  jury  cases  and  mostly  for  damages,  and  during  that 
time  hundreds  of  cases,  I  may  say,  have  been  tried  by  juries,  and 
yet  only  in  one  case  have  I  granted  a  new  trial,  and  in  only  four  or 
five  cases,  and  this  among  them,  have  I  modified  their  verdicts. 
The  jurymen  accepted  to  try  these  cases  have  been  men  of  integ- 
rity and  good  sense,  and  their  verdicts  mainly  based  upon  logical  de- 
ductions that  might  with  reason  have  been  drawn  from  all  the 
evidence  submitted  to  them. 

Doubtless  if  these  cases  had  been  tried  by  the  Court,  without  a 
jury,  the  damages  given  in  some  of  thera^perhaps  in- misty  of 


Thomas  B.  Reed  must  have  shivered  and  shook  when 
he  got  word  on  Wednesday  that  Verinont  had  deserted 
him  and  fallen  in  line  behind  the  banner  of  Major 
Wm.  McKinley  of  Ohio.  New  Hampshire  made  a 
most  unsatisfactory  straddle  on  the  matter  of  favorites. 
This  broke  the  solid  New  England  delegation  that  the 
Czar  was  to  have.  But  he  consoled  himself  doubtless 
with  the  thought  that  New  Hampshire  would  be  true 
when  she  found  all  her  Puritan  friends  loyal  to  the 
Maine  man.  And  now  to  have  Vermont  desert — this 
is  positively  disheartening.  Where  lies  the  advantage 
in  being  a  Czar  if  an  undersized  ex-Governor  of  Ohio 
can  come  right  into  your  own  presence  and  steal  away 
your  own  game  ?  Better  had  it  been  if  he  had  made 
McKinley  Speaker  and  hiinself  led  in  the  tariff  fight  on 
the  floor  and  had  the  tariff  measure  called  the  Reed 
bill.  What  is  to  profit  a  man  for  standing  off  the  whole 
Democratic  party  through  three  Congresses  if  the  very 
next  State  to  his  is  to  go  off  after  false  gods.  Surely 
Brother  Reed  has  something  to  worry  him  these  days 
besides  the  funding  bill. 

Can  any  one  tell  what  the  secret  of  McKinley's 
strength  with  his  party  is  ?  How  exceptional  this  man's 
popularity  is  may  be  known  by  this,  that  never  did 
James  G.  Blaine  have  so  many  delegates  pledged  for 
him  as  McKinley  now  has.  One  favorite  son  after  an- 
other has  gone  down,  until  the  only  serious  candidates 
in  the  field  are  McKinley,  Reed,  and  Morton,  and 
Morton  is  only  serious  in  our  eyes,  for  to  Piatt  Mr. 
Levi  P.  Morton  is  a  sacrificial  offering  to  be  laid  on 
whatever  altar  pleases  the  New  York  boss  best.  Bosses 
that  have  tried  to  sell  their  delegations  in  advance  have 
had  to  wire  for  a  release:  "  Goods  can't  be  delivered. 
McKinley  has  the  market."  In  this  city  Mr.  Spreckels 
has  had  to  unload  Senator  Allison  rather  than  be 
swamped  himself.  And  Mahoney  and  Kelly  are  shout- 
ing themselves  red  in  the  face  for  "  that  pure  and 
brilliant  statesman,  William  M.  McKinley  of  Ohio." 

For  all  the.se  strange  phenomena  no  one  seems  able 
to  give  an  explanation.  Cleveland  became  the  natural 
candidate  of  the  Democracy  in  '92,  and  swept  things  be- 
fore him  at  Chicago  because  he  had  given  the  party  the 
issue  on  which  the  campaign  of  '90  had  been  won. 
But  McKinley  is  no  more  the  representative  of  the 
high  tariff  policy  than  is  any  other  Republican,  except 
that  his  name  is  attached  to  the  Republican  measure. 
That  bill,  it  will  be  remembered,  was  not  satisfactory  to 
Blaine,  and  but  for  him  its  main  feature,  that  of 
reciprocity,  would  have  been  omitted. 

But  politicians  may  rave  and  candidates  may  curse, 
for  McKinley  has  the  Republicans  who  do  the  voting, 
and  they  are  determined  he  shall  be  the  man.  They 
know  one  good  thing  of  him — that  he  is  owned  by 
none  of  the  national  bosses  and  they  want  a  candidate 
who  owns  himself. 

Pennsylvania  came  forward  this  week  with  ex-Gover- 
nor Pattison  as  a  candidate  for  the  Democratic  nomi- 
nation. If  it  were  possible  that  Matt  S.  Quay  could  be 
nominated  on  the  Republican  side.  Governor  Pattison 
might  be  treated  as  a  "  Democratic  possibility."  The 
man  who  captured  Pennsylvania  twice,  and  the  last 
time  in  a  distinctly  recognized  duel  with  Quay,  would 
seem  to  be  the  very  man  to  defeat  the  ambitious  Mat- 
thew Stanley.  But  neither  of  the  gentlemen  from 
Pennsylvanian  can  hope  for  more  than  a  good-sized 
compliment  from  their  conventions.  This  is  not  a 
Pennsylvania  year. 

That  was  a  very  sensible  statement  of  his  position 
made  by  ex-Governor  Russell  of  Massachusetts  early  in 
the  week.  While  his  own  State  had  honored  him  by 
suggesting  his  name  to  the  country,  he  wished  no  dele- 
gations pledged  for  him  and  would  make  no  campaign 
whatever,  leaving  all  delegates  free  to  do  what  they 
thought  best  for  their  party  and  country  when  conven- 
tion time  came.  This  is  characteristic  of  young  Rus- 
sell. He  is  not  of  the  scheming  and  self-pushing  kind. 
There  is  real  patriotism  in  him,  and  he  believes  in  the 
general  idea  that  the  people  will  do  what  is  right  in  the 
long  run  much  more  heartily  than  most  men  in  public 
life. 

Senator  Teller  now  joins  Senator  Carter  in  declaring 
that  if  the  Republican  platform  does  not  declare  for 
free  silver  and  name  a  free-silver  candidate  he  will  bolt 
the  party.  When  such  men  speak  thus  decidedly,  we 
may  expect  an  exciting  time  before  the  fall  arrives, 
for  the  convention  cannot  please  both  New  York  and 
C-oloradp,  .3ii4  .unless  this,  seegiingly  impossible  thing  is 


done  there  will  be  a  Republican  "split";  and  quite 
as  surely  will  there  be  a  Democratic  smash-up  over  the 
same  question.  The  man  who  knows  what  ticket  he  is 
going  to  vote  in  November  is  a  soothsayer  and  a 
seventh  son.  There  may  be  six  electoral  tickets  in  the 
field — Gold  Republican  and  Silver  Republican,  Gold 
Democratic  and  Silver  same.  Populist  and  Prohibition- 
ist— or  there  may  be  but  any  two  of  these.  We  submit 
a  political  puzzle  apropos  of  these  possible  conditions: 
Find  a  ticket  which  would  get  the  support  of  John  P. 
Irish,  M.  M.  Estee,  and  T.  V.  Cator. 


THE  LADY  WHO  REPLIED. 


One  difficulty  of  entering  into  discussion  with  a 
woman  is  that  the  feminine  mind  not  prone  to  shrink 
from  controversy  is  apt  to  object  to  being  hampered  by 
facts,  is  apt  to  ignore  logic,  and  to  bury  under  a  mass 
of  words  the  idea  that  may  inspire  it.  Aside  from  this, 
one  called  upon  to  reply  is  conscious  of  a  feeling  of 
delicacy  lest  wounds  be  inflicted.  Perhaps  this  is  due 
to  that  gallantry  to  which  "  H.W.  C."  makes  such  stren- 
uous objection,  and  being  such  is  doubtless  a  fault. 
Hence  for  a  moment  let  it  be  brushed  aside. 

The  delicate  chirography  of  her  letter,  and  the 
absence  from  that  letter  of  any  coherent  attempt  to 
prove  anything  betrays  the  sex  of  the  writer  even  if 
signature  were  absent.  Beyond  question,  she  is  sincere. 
Probably  there  is  concealed  somewhere  in  her  missive  an 
idea,  but  so  deftly  has  it  been  concealed  that  to  ferret  it 
out  is  a  task  far  more  laborious  than  to  answer  it  could 
possibly  be.  Had  she  stated  her  various  propositions 
clearly,  not  making  them  cumberous  with  side  issues 
and  irrelevances,  to  reply  to  them  would  have  been  a 
pleasure  rather  than  a  mere  duty  performed  without 
hope  of  reward;  without  hope  as  to  H.  W.  C,  for  the 
settled  prejudice  that  marks  every  line  of  her  work,  and 
the  spaces  between,  cannot  be  shaken  by  any  earthly 
power. 

Throughout  the  letter  runs  the  absurd  notion  that 
women  are  in  bondage.  Anybody  entertaining  this 
notion  has  room  within  a  mentality  usually  small,  and 
invariably  occupied  by  fads,  for  little  else.  Far  from 
being  in  bondage,  women  are  at  least  as  free  as  men. 
They  are  even  crowding  their  ways  into  the  professions, 
and,  in  many  lines,  crowding  the  men  out,  because 
ready  to  work  for  less.  In  the  home  they  are  supreme. 
Perhaps  the  babes  keep  them  busy,  but  a  man  toils 
willingly  and  long,  that  he  may  sustain  this  home.  He 
is  a  veritable  slave  to  business.  He  objects  to  his 
wife's  voting,  not  because  he  deems  her  unworthy,  but 
because  he  deems  her  too  good  to  be  reduced  to  his 
own  plane;  not  because  he  deems  her  lacking  in  in- 
telligence, but  that  he  knows  she  is  fitted  for  the 
higher  fields  of  wifehood  and  motherhood,  and  in  them 
has  a  far  nobler  opportunity  for  expending  her  intelli- 
gence. The  claim  that  opponents  of  woman's  suffrage 
consider  women  inferior  to  themselves  is  not  [only 
fooli'h,  but  so  groundless  that  it  falls,  nor  needs  any 
attack  to  overthrow  it.  Its  own  witless  weight  carries 
it  dowi..  Miss  Shaw  and  Miss  Anthony  are  both 
women  of  brains,  and  amply  equipped  to  do  much  for 
their  sex  did  they  not  find  it  profitable  or  pleasing  to 
waste  their  splendid  energies  in  the  fighting  of  a  Bogie. 

"Give  the  women  the  ballot  and  let  them  defend 
themselves,"  exclaims  H.  W.  C.  after  devoting  con- 
siderable space  to  assailing  facts  as  to  suffrage  in  Wy- 
oming, Colorado,  and  Utah.  But  against  whom  shall 
they  defend  themselves  ?  Against  men  who  have  always 
been  their  protectors  ?  And  how  ?  By  casting  votes 
that  unworthy  women  shall  be  at  liberty  to  offset  ?  No 
problem  seems  to  have  been  solved  by  the  somewhat 
hysteric  suggestion.  If  women  needed  protection  men 
would  give  it  and  be  proud  of  the  chance.  If  they 
needed  some  peculiar  protection  that  could  only  be 
secured  by  placing  the  ballot  in  their  hands,  the  ballot 
would  have  been  theirs  long  ago,  and  without  the 
asking. 

H.  VV.  C.  objects  to  the  allusion  to  "distant  and 
idealized  woman,"  and  to  the  motive  ascribed  to  the 
men  of  Wyoming  when  they  granted  this  woman  suffrage. 
It  is  her  privilege  to  object,  but  simple  objection 
never  overthrew  the  truth,  and  the  facts  related,  and 
that  roused  within  H.  W.  C.  something  akin  to  ire,  are 
indubitably  facts  to  this  day,  and  really  there  appears 
no  niethod  of  altering  them.  She  is  as  far  wrong 
when  she  speaks  of  Utah,  where,  though  she 
probably  does  not  know  it,  women  were  the  stanchest 
advocates  of  polygamy,  and  while  here  and  there  one 
rebelled,  the  mass  made  no  outcry.  The  new  ele- 
ment that  went  into  the  Territory,  however,  had  not 
accepted  the  tenets  of  Mormonism,  and  was  afraid  of 
them.  This  eletnent,  with  a  show  of  right,  demanded 
the  ballot  and  got  it.  But  the  case,  as  "The  Wave" 
stated  before,  was  and  is  unique. 

When  H.  W.  C.  speaks  of  the  desire  of  women  to 
war  against  the  men  who  lead  girls  astray,  she  expresses 
a  sentiment  wholly  proper,  a  sentiment  of  which  every 
honest  person  must  approve.  But  a  vote  could  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  matter.  Home  is  the  place 
where  girls  and  boys  must  have  inculcated  the  proper 
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estimate  of  such  villainy,  and  home  is  woman's  domain. 
There  no  one  disputes  her  sway.  There  is  no  wisdom 
in  speaking  of  "  a  civilization  that  encourages  men  in 
the  name  of  friendship "  to  crime  of  this  sort.  No 
civilization  like  this  exists.  Such  encouragement  as 
may  be  is  entirely  social  and  not  subject  to  regulation 
at  the  polls.  But  to  follow  H.  W.  C.  through  her 
maze  of  verbage  is  hardly  necessary.  When  she  al- 
ludes to  domestic  familiarity  breeding  contempt,  she  is 
getting  back  into  the  rut  from  which  her  kind  seldom 
escape — the  theory  that  men  who  do  not  want  their 
wives  and  daughters  to  vote  are  guided  by  a  contempt- 
ible and  wholly  unnatural  frame  of  mind,  and  what 
she  construes  into  contempt  is  admiration  and  regard. 
She  thinks  that  women  have  the  privilege  of  seeking 
happiness  according  to  rules  prescribed  by  men, 
climax  of  pitiful  illusion!  A  woman  may  seek  happi- 
ness in  her  own  way,  and  the  men  associated  with  her 
by  tics  of  family  or  affection  gladly  contribute  to  it. 
But  the  woman  who  conceives  no  way  to  happiness 
save  by  the  ballot  has  eyes  that  do  not  see.  Has  man 
found  the  ballot  a  source  of  joy  ?  Hardly.  Has  he 
been  able  to  legislate  away  evils  that  crowd  upon  him  ? 
Would  the  women  who  pine  for  a  chance  to  vote  be 
able  to  accomplish  more  than  has  ever  been  done.' 
There  is  nothing  to  indicate  their  prowess  in  this 
direction.  And  it  must  be  remembered  that  the 
average  woman  does  not  want  to  vote.  The  agitation 
is  left  to  the  Shaws,  backed  rather  feebly  by  the 
H.  W.  C-'s,  with  an  occasional  Perkins-Stetson,  and  a 
semi-occasional  Lease. 


REJUVENATION  AT  BERKELEY. 


The  daily  papers  have  lately  blossomed  out  with 
gorgeous  perspective  views  of  the  "approved  plan  for 
State  University  buildings  at  Berkeley."  From  a  hasty 
glance  at  the  explanations  that  accompany  some  of 
these  spirited  upheavals  of  the  architect's  art,  it  would 
appear  that  the  University  of  California  is  an  embryotic 
affair,  about  springing  into  existence  on  paper,  with 
some  possibility,  with  encouragement,  of  a  life  else- 
where. Perhaps  some  of  our  tourist  journalists  think 
this  is  the  case.  Perhaps  the  present  honorable,  but 
slumbrous,  Board  of  Regents,  headed  by  the  active  but 
misguided  Mr.  Reinstein,  think  it  ought  to  be  the 
■case,  so  that  to  them  might  greater  glory  come  in  the 
upbuilding  of  a  great  institution.  The  idea,  as  paraded, 
is  to  start  in  fresh  in  erecting  the  material  shell  of  this 
University,  where  quiet  but  effective  work  has  been  going 
on  for  the  past  twenty-seven  years.  The  present  ten 
buildings  that  have  cost  somewhere  near  $1,500,000 
are  to  be  relegated  to  limbo,  and  "structures" — not 
buildings — "permanent,  grand,  and  harmonious,"  are 
to  be  arranged  for.  Architects  from  all  over  the  world 
are  to  be  asked  to  compete,  and  $10,000  in  prizes  will 
be  paid  them  to  give  us,  in  this  wild  western  land,  a 
few  tips  as  to  how  a  university  ought  to  be  built. 

Assuming  that  the  tax  payers  of  the  State  will  cheer- 
ily agree  to  this  roseate  scheme,  which  sounds  much 
like  an  extract  from  a  circular  of  our  late  Midwinter 
Fair,  the  Regents  have  given  unanimous  apj^roval,  ac- 
cording to  published  reports,  to  a  general  plan  drawn 
up  by  an  architecturally  inoculated  member  of  the 
Berkeley  Faculty.  In  all  the  seductive  blandishments 
of  points  and  pigments,  this  plan  sets  forth  the  stun- 
ning details  of  the  proposed  California  Acropolis.  Not 
a  trace  of  the  present  buildings  remain.  Even  the  new 
electrical  and  mechanics'  hall,  just  built  at  a  cost  of 
$150,000,  with  all  its  granite  and  marble  and  pressed 
brick,  has  been  wiped  out.  The  chemical  laboratory, 
that  cost  $75,000  to  complete  three  years  ago,  has 
gone  to  the  Berkeley  junk-man.  And  the  new  con- 
servatory, better  and  more  modern  than  that  of  Golden 
Gale  Park,  has  gone  glimmering  before  this  relentless 
movement  toward  harmony  and  bizarre  reformation.  The 
old  central  buildings,  around  whose  ugly  exteriors  cling 
thousands  of  memories  dear  to  the  hearts  of  all  early 
graduates,  were  the  first  to  go  in  this  scheme  of  paper 
rejuvenation. 

As  dainty  as  a  fly-curtain  design  for  Frederic  Warde's 
"Cajsar"  is  the  idea  of  this  university  of  the  future. 
Towers,  spires,  fountains,  domes,  and  peri-styles  loom 
up  like  the  mirage  that  seems  to  reveal  the  Holy  City 
to  the  Mohammedan  pilgrim..  There  are  miles  of 
classic  corridors  and  every  professor  apparently  will  be 
given  a  dome  for  his  own  exclusive  use.  Fountains 
play  merrily,  but  it  isn't  explained  how  the  long-vexed 
water  supply  problem  for  the  grounds  has  been  so  tri- 
umphantly solved.  And  the  trees — the  noble  wide- 
spreading  oaks,  that  now  give  the  chief  charm  to 
Berkeley's  classic  shades— nowhere  appear  on  the  new 
design.  Must  they,  too,  go  ?  And  then  there  is  a 
mausoleum  arranged  for  in  a  central  location.  No  one 
can  well  object  to  Berkeley  taking  some  ideas  from 
Stanford  University,  but  is  not  this  going  a  little  too 
far  ?  Is  there  anything  in  the  equipment  of  the  modern 
university  that  requires  a  well-regulated  mausoleum  ? 
True,  the  Berkeley  faculty  or  the  Regents  may  have 
use  for  one,  or  perhaps  the  mausoleum  may  have  use 


for  some  of  ihem,  but  it  is  certainly  an  innovation 

whose  popularity  remains  to  be  demonstrated.  All 
these  new  buildings  are  not  to  be  erected  at  once,  but 
from  time  to  time,  the  harmony  of  the  whole  grouping 
and  the  general  architectural  features  to  be  preserved 
in  all.  The  tax-payers  and  the  Legislature  will  press 
the  button  and  the  Regents  and  Mr.  Reinstein  will  do 
the  rest. 

All  this  is  extremely  pretty  and  there  is  in  it  a  grain 
or  two  of  sense,  but  there  is  also  much  rubbish  and  mind 
slickens.  No  one  with  half  an  eye  for  the  true  and  the 
beautiful  can  but  be  horrified  at  some  of  the  architectu- 
ral monstrosities  on  the  State  University  grounds.  They 
were  built,  as  have  been  many  of  the  jiublic  buildings 
of  this  State,  on  the  plan  that  artistic  design  is  entirely 
secondary  to  the  amount  of  money  for  the  contractor. 
But  they  have  filled  a  useful  place  for  the  past  quarter 
century,  and  have  turned  out  just  as  brainy  men  as  if 
they  were  the  gold-tipped  palaces  of  Araby  the  Blest. 
The  work  of  these  older  buildings  is  done.  New  build- 
ings should  replace  them  as  occasion  and  the  condition  of 
the  times  may  warrant.  There  is  no  reason  why  a  compe- 
tent California  architect  should  not  be  regularly  em- 
ployed by  the  Regents  to  have  general  supervision  over  all 
new  buildings  and  all  repairs.  There  are  plenty  of  San 
Francisco  men  easily  able  to  furnish  the  brains  that 
will  give  to  the  Regents  and  Mr.  Reinstein  the  harmony 
desired  in  all  the  buildings  of  the  future.  No  need  is 
there  to  vaunt  abroad  a  poverty  that  has  no  existence. 
Several  of  the  buildings  are  good  for  a  half-century — 
solid,  practical,  and  unobtrusive  in  style  and  eminently 
fitted  for  the  purpose  they  serve.  There  is  need  for  a 
main  building  to  occupy  a  site  to  the  west  of  all  the 
present  buildings.  This  has  been  long  talked  of  and 
doubtless  the  next  Legislature  will  provide  the  desired 
funds.  With  this  main  edifice  and  the  present  North 
and  South  Hall  buildings  replaced  by  buildings  in  har- 
mony with  it,  the  general  effect  of  the  University  ar- 
chitecture would  be  vastly  improved,  and,  generally, 
all  that  need  be  desired. 

No  colleges  of  the  world,  except  the  very  recent, 
that  were  created,  ready-made  as  it  were,  like  Chicago 
University  or  Stanford,  or  the  Catholic  University  at 
Washington,  have  buildings  that  present  any  sort  of 
harmony  in  grouping  or  in  architecture.  And  the  fact 
is,  that  most  of  the  educators  who  manage  these  old 
universities,  or  the  men  who  are  graduated  from  them, 
do  not  care  a  rap  whether  they  have  fountains  and 
domes  and  minarets  or  not.  The  college  or  university 
is  made  up  of  men,  not  of  buildings.  The  scholar  will 
attract  and  instruct  in  a  hut  as  well  as  a  palace, 
although  palaces  are  more  in  fashion  to  day.  The 
little  university  of  Aberdeen,  and  the  old  college  of 
Dartmouth  are  examples  of  institutions  with  honored 
names,  whose  buildings  would  doubtless  make  Mr. 
Reinstein  smile.  Some  of  the  structures  at  Johns  Hop- 
kins at  Baltimore  are  far  from  being  up  to  date  or 
architecturally  pleasing.  It  is  a  common  complaint 
of  visitors  of  artistic  sense  that  California  is  too  new 
and  has  no  history.  If  there  is  any  |)lace  where  senti- 
ment and  reverence  for  old  associations  ought  to  obtain 
it  is  at  a  college.  The  buildings  are  the  home  of  the 
student.  They  .shelter  his  loving  Mother,  or  Alma 
Mater,  as  the  phrase  goes.  If  the  buildings  be  moss- 
grown  and  tumble-down,  they  are  still  loved  and  hon- 
ored. It  really  seems  a  question  for  the  Regents  and 
Mr  Reinstein  and  the  tax-payers  to  talk  over  this 
scheme  to  set  imitation  Greek  temples  or  Moorish  halls 
or  bogus  mosques  down  among  the  poppies  on  the  Ber- 
keley hillsides. 


American  capitalists  have  purchased  the  entire  street 
railway  system  of  the  City  of  Mexico,  including  the 
sole  right  of  way  over  most  of  the  desirable  streets  in 
the  city.  The  purchasers  are  reported  as  negotiating 
for  extensive  water  power,  and  propose  to  equip  the 
lines  under  their  control  with  electricity.  The  num- 
ber of  passengers  carried  over  the  lines  purchased,  in 
1895  exceeded  seventeen  millions,  at  fares  ranging  from 
six  to  thirty  one  cents  per  passenger.  The  parent  road 
has  always  paid  dividends  of  from  six  to  seven  per 
cent,  besides  maintaining  a  sinking  fund  out  of  its  earn- 
ings .sufficient  to  purchase  all  competing  lines  except 
one  small  and  undesirable  single  track  road  of  four 
miles  length. 


THE  CAMPAIGN  OF  THE  WOMEN. 

ONE  WOMAN'S  VIEWS  ON  WOMAN'S  RIGHTS. 


A  lady  in  Eureka  taking  exception  to  our  editorial 
on  woman's  suffrage  send  us  the  following  communi- 
cation. We  regret  that  its  excessive  length  precludes 
its  publication  in  its  entirety.  We  submit  it  herewith 
with  apologies  to  the  lady  for  the  necessary  excisions: 

The  heading  of  the  editorial  mentioned  is  very  general  in  its 
sweep.  "  The  Campaign  of  Ihe  Women  "  refers  to  the  cause  of 
woman;  no  matter  how  narrow  in  view  the  editorial  may  be  in 
scope  and  substance.  The  whole  page  will  remain  a  monument  in 
black  letters  to  the  indiscretion  and  imperception  of  the  writer,  if 


not  of  quite  a  large  body  of  men  in  their  stand  against  woman  suf- 
I  frage.  It  is  very  easy  to  read  l)etwecn  the  lines,  ai  d  trace  the 
causes  which  have  ltd  to  ecilain  results,  causes  put  into  operation 
by  men  themselves,  and  results  for  which  women  arc  hvid  to  blame. 
'  The  writer  deludes  himself.  He  either  labors  under  halUicinaiions 
or  imposes  his  theories  on  the  credulous  and  thoughtless  hoping 
that  class  may  be  in  the  m.ijority  to  defeat  the  movement. 

The  opening  par.ngiaphs,  which  al'ect  the  machiiiations  of  the 
I  voters  of  whole  Stales,  and  go  so  far  as  to  tieclarc  the  motives 
1  which  prompted  such  acts,  form  a  serious  charge  that  demands 
recognition  and  proof.    It  is  stated  in  effect  that  Wyoming,  Colo- 
rado, and  Utah  did  not  confer  the  ballot  upon  woman,  but  shoved 
it  at  her  and  made  a  cat's-paw  of  her  for  the  purpose  of  gaining 
I  certain  ends.    This  may  be  true  in  part,  but  if  so,  it  is  a  lasting 
shame  to  men  and  a  blot  upon  the  escutcheon  of  those  States. 

"Colorado,"  "  The  Wave"  says,  "  look  the  step,  owing  to  the 
determination  to  fight  a  life  and  death  struggle  on  the  subject  of 
free  coinage."  We  are  asked  here  to  believe  that  deep  rooted  sel- 
fishness was  the  motive;  negroes.  Chinamen,  or  idiots  wou  d  have 
served  the  p.irpose  just  as  well,  but  only  women  happ'-ncd  to  he 
"  available."  A  man  in  his  extremity  once  cried,  "  Lord,  save  me 
from  my  friends!  "  and  so  women  might  often  say,  "  Lord,  save  us 
from  our  protectors!  " 

As  a  diversion,  please  certify  your  assertion  that  "no  member 
of  the  scarlet  sisterhood  failed  to  vote,"  and  also  inform  us  what 
members  of  the  scarlet  brotherhood  voted.  Again,  why  suppose 
that  all  of  the  former  "caste"  would  vote  in  the  interests  of  their 
enslavers.  The  world  has  good  reason  to  believe  that  many  of 
these  women  would  be  glad  to  cast  1  vote  and  fell  the  arm  that 
brought  them  down  to  poverty,  misery,  and  shame,  glad  to  strike 
at  the  root  of  a  civilization  that  encour.ages  a  man  in  tiie  name  of 
friendship  to  lead  an  innocent  girl  astray,  and  keep  her  in  bondage 
without  hope  of  return. 

Now  turn  to  Utah,  in  which  .State  is  claimed  the  situation  was 
"unique.'"  "  A  brand  of  shame  was  on  the  brow  of  the  territory. 
Women  there  at  one  time  were  in  a  situation  worse  than  ordinary 
serfdom."  Men  wanted  the  brand  effaced.  They  hoped  to  make 
up  by  f;oing  to  the  opposite  exiremo,  as  we  are  to  believe.  Is  it  to 
be  credited  that  people  become  serfs  of  their  own  volition!  If 
women  still  possessed  the  privilege  granted  them  by  the  Federal 
Constitution  would  they  be  likely  to  vote  themselves  serfs  ?  Where- 
ever  slavery  has  existed,  the  strong,  whcthir  of  size  or  numlier, 
have  enslaved  the  weak  and  unresisting.  The  sav:ige  respects 
only  his  conqueror.  So  the  ballot  became  the  "  reputed  pledge  of 
safety"  to  the  viomen  of  Utah,  as  is  stated.  It  is  averred  that  "in 
no  other  part  of  the  United  States  could  a  case  in  any  degree  anal- 
agous  be  cited."  Let  us  see.  The  negroes  were  given  the  Imllot, 
not  because  they  were  wanted  or  needed  as  voters,  assemblymen, 
electors,  or  presidents,  but  because  they  needed  it  for  their  protec- 
tion at  the  clo.se  of  the  war;  and  black,  illiterate,  poverty-stricken, 
and  homeless  as  they  wen-,  they  voted,  and  in  voting  are  becoming 
"intelligent."  The  situation  i?  quite  aralagous,  in  fact,  it  covers 
the  case  and  goes  aw.iy  beyond  it.  The  distinction  with(.ut  a 
difference  is  that  one  was  a  form  of  industrial  slavery,  the  other  of 
;,exual  slavery.  The  latter  strikes  at  the  root  of  health,  happiness, 
and  domestic  and  national  prosperity.  Women  should  have  the 
right  to  assist  in  making  ceitain  sex  laws,  and  provide  for  their  in- 
fraction. Reason  and  justice  are  often  subservient  to  the  baser 
propensities  of  men,  and  property  is  protected  by  more  stringent 
laws  than  virtue,  as  the  "  age  of  consent  "  laws  attest. 
.  Women  are  modestly  stating  their  case  at  this  moment  all  over 
California.  The  independent  voter  gains  immeasurably  in  his  own 
estimation,  and  wins  the  respect  of  his  colleagues.  Ilelcannot 
lower  himself  by  expressing  an  honest  ojiinion  in  writing,  nor  in 
putting  it  on  record,  nor  by  putting  it  in  a  box  to  be  counted.  It 
is  his  expressed  and  recorded  desire  and  defense,  and  if  ever  this 
country  goes  to  the  "bow  wows,"  as  they  call  it,  men  will  have 
themselves  to  blame,  for  they  go  down  with  their  votes  in  their 
hands.  Hut  what  is  this  weapon  ?  An  ingenious  contrivance  of 
iron  and  steel,  heavy  to  handle  and  easy  to  explode,  and  for  this 
reason  denied  the  physically  weak  but  morally  strong  ?  No;  it  is 
only  a  bit  of  paper,  on  which  is  printed  a  modest  opinion  and  a 
feeble  desire  for  justice.  Have  drink,  licentiousness,  love  of 
leadership,  arrogant  regard  for  power,  and  disregard  of  the  char- 
acter, and  future  of  the  unborn,  blinded  men  to  nothing  but  the 
basest  ideals?  "Distant  and  idealized  women,"  in  bondage  at 
that,  seems  to  be  the  only  kind  admired.  Is  it  necessary  for  their 
own  mothers,  wives,  and  daughters  to  gel  upon  some  high  peak,  to 
be  worshiped  afar  off,  and  given  a  kind  of  theoretical  justice 
suited  only  to  an  it/cu/  slate  of  existence?  The  drunkard,  the 
libertine,  the  false  friend,  and  the  coward  are  contem()tible 
enough,  and  so  are  such  insinuations.  The  conclusion  is  that 
domestic  "familiarity  breeds  contempt"  instead  of  love  and 
respect. 

Shall  affairs  become  worse,  and  how,  by  giving  woman  the  right 
to  express  an  opinion  that  f(!K«/.( Do  women  suffragists  "  lack 
sex"?  "Sex"  is  the  too  pr^^^ominnnt  characteristic  of  their 
masculine  opposiles,  and  so  is  "stomach."  This  is  why  a  certain 
class  of  women  exist,  and  why  the  wine  vats  are  full,  to  be  soon 
emptied.  And  yet  the  hope  that  purity  will  come  ujion  the  land  is 
a  "shadowy  dream."  As  women  have  not  voted  the  existing 
evils  are  of  man's  own  choosing  and  making.  These  hundred 
years  are  not  wasted  if  only  this  is  clear.  The  franchise  to  women 
is  not  Ihe  cause  of  all  the  <livorces  w  hich  cumber  the  court.s,  nor  of 
the  multitudinous  and  verbose  laws  which  "  lumber  up  "  the  statute 
books.  It  was  stated  that  all  women  would  vote  one  way.  How 
shall  it  be  proved,  or  that  impossible  reform  laws  would  pile  up  and 
restrict  the  passage  of  wiser  ones  ? 

Still  let  us  admit  that  the  w<mien  of  the  Unite<l  Stales  are  as 
happy  as  anywhere  else  in  the  world.  The  method  of  seeking 
happiness  is  prescribed  for  them,  rules  of  restraint  are  now  in  full 
force,  which  women  now  are  hoping  to  change. 

"  Uniform  environment  and  sameness  of  influence  "  will  cause 
husbands  and  wives  to  vote  alike.  Well  and  good,  yet  we  believe 
there  are  thousands  of  men  broad-minded  enough  to  vote  as  they 
please  and  allow  their  wives  to  do  the  same. 

It  is  the  nature  of  women  to  be  happy  while  "  cleaning  up  " 
rubbish.  The  streets  cleaned  by  women  municipal  officers  arc 
clean.  This  fact  might  be  taken  as  evidence  of  reforms  that  might 
take  place  in  the  intellectual  realm. 

Many  men  are  not  able  to  vole  at  elections.  The  Stale  prisons 
contain  in  all  about  three  thousand  prisoners,  a  few  arc  wo«i^. 
Sailors  on  the  high  seas  and  drummers  are  not  always  able  to  vote. 
The  pioneer  forester  an<l  miner  and  the  sheep-heTder  on  the  lonely 
ranges  do  not  always  vote.  The  migratory  tramp  itf)es  not  stay 
long  enough  to  claim  a  resilience.  Yet  he  and  the  foreigner,  the 
negro,  and  perhaps  the  native-born  Chinaman  vote  the  destiny  of 
the  loyal  American  woman  and  nullify  the  votes  of  her  husb.ind 
and  son.  About  four  hundred  children  arc  born  every  month  in 
San  Francisco.  The  population  is  about  two  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand.  A  lew  women  are  in  jail,  perhaps,  for  neglecting  their 
offspring,  but  a  great  many  men  are  at  large  who  should  be  in  jail 
for  deserting  their  families,  and  the  law  docs  not  or  cannot  reach 
and  punish  them.  If  a  numlier  of  women  fail  to  vote  then,  why 
demur.  The  mother  of  children  breathes  a  prayer  for  the  future  of 
her  little  one  while  her  sisters  and  brothers  cast  their  votes  for 
mother,  child,  and  State.  Kespectfully, 

Mks.  II.  W.  C. 

Eureka,  April  25i  1896. 
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THE  FIESTA  AT  LOS  ANGELES. 


BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 

"But  what  is  a  Fiesta?"  persisted  the  childish 
voice. 

"  It's  what  you're  looking  at.  Now  shut  up,"  was 
the  maternal  answer;  and  so  we  who  shared  the  curb- 
stone were  left  to  work  out  our  own  definition.  What 
is  a  Fiesta,  anyway  ? 

It  means  sidewalks  packed  to  overflowing,  elbows  in 
your  eyes,  and  babies  under  your  feet,  blocks  on  blocks 
of  solid,  good-tempered  humanity.  It  means  proces- 
sions and  floats  and  blonde  ladies  in  sea  shells  and 
splendid,  rousing  brass  bands,  and  backaches  and 
headaches.  And,  of  course,  the  flowers.  They  go 
without  saying,  and  indeed,  after  one  has  read  a  few- 
yards  of  the  local  drivel  about  Flora  and  the  orange 
flame  of  the  poppy,  one  is  tempted  not  to  mention 
them  at  all.  And  the  joyous  revelry,  the  innocent 
pranks,  the  bursting  loyalty  to  the  Fiesta  Queen  ?  Yes, 
of  course,  they  are  here,  too.  They  must  be,  for  the 
papers  are  full  of  them.    Viva  la  Fiesta! 

The  Festival  was  formally  opened  Tuesday  night, 
when  the  Mayor  (probably  feeling  very  foolish)  made  a 
somewhat  fancy  speech  beginning,  "Most  gracious 
Majesty:  Again  we  greet  thee,"  and  gave  up  the  keys 
of  the  city  to  Mrs.  Mildred  Ho — forgive  me,  to  her 
most  gracious,  humbly  adored,  extremely  pretty,  and 
highly  temporary  majesty,  La  Reina  de  Los  Angeles. 
O  democratic  American  people,  who  aren't  going  to 
have  any  dukes  and  earls  sitting  around  on  your  cracker 
boxes,  is  this  what  you  have  come  to  ?  Or  is  it  merely 
a  safety  valve  for  the  unexpressed  side  of  your  natures, 
the  impulse  to  bow  down  and  worship  all  things  great 
and  titled  ?  The  quick  Southern  blood  in  the  Ameri- 
can composition  would  shout  Huzza!  and  Viva!  and 
Bravo!  if  the  chilly  English  admixture  didn't  refuse  to 
sanction  anything  so  bad  form.  And  then  the  native 
sense  of  humor  always  steps  in  with  its  dread  of  the 
ridiculous.  It  is  no  use,  we  are  too  complex  as  a 
people  to  take  our  pleasure  simply.  The  Italians  can 
masquerade  and  fling  confetti  to  their  hearts'  content; 
the  Chinese  can  dance  the  monster  sea  serpent  to  their 
naive  music  and  trot  their  gorgeousness  solemnly 
through  an  applauding  multitude;  the  Indians  can 
show  their  war  paint,  and  the  Mexicans  dash  about  as 
fringed  caballeros,  and  it  is  all  very  pretty  and  interest- 
ing: but  an  American  in  pink  satin  and  powdered  w'ig 
dancing  attendance  on  a  mock  royal  family  is  a  sorry 
spectacle.  He  can't  go  into  it  with  childish  abandon, 
but  must  wonder  if  he  isn't  a  little  absurd  and  feel 
somewhat  like  a  fool  when  he  catches  a  derisive  Ameri- 
can eye,  and  so,  as  a  masquerader,  he  is  not  a  success. 
He  can't  lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  the  chivalry  is 
warmed  over,  the  loyalty  only  make-believe,  A  mood 
of  joyous  exaltation  is  not  of  much  use  when  you  have 
the  sense  to  be  ashamed  of  it. 

Nothing  in  a  procession  is  much  more  attractive 
than  the  brass  buttons.  The  National  Guard  and 
United  States  Marines  led  off  on  Wednesday,  followed 
by  some  ornamental  soldiery.  Then  the  caballeros 
dashed  by  with  much  shouting  and  whirling.  One  fas- 
cinating little  fellow — only  he  was  probably  a  girl,  to 
judge  by  the  length  of  his  hair — rode  standing  in  the 
saddle  till  opposite  the  royal  bleaching- boards,  where 
she  jumped  down  and  made  a  deep  reverence,  then 
stepped  in  front  of  her  pony,  who  put  down  his  head 
and  hooked  her  over  it  back  into  the  saddle.  It  was 
as  prettily  done  as  it  was  unexplainable,  and  brought  a 
volley  of  applause  for  the  little  equestrienne. 

Ignacio  Something  or  Other  Garcia  followed,  leaning 
proudly  back  in  his  carriage  under  a  placard  announcing 
his  hundred  and  fifteen  years.  When  he  rose  to  take  off 
his  hat  to  the  Fiesta  Queen,  he  didn't  look  a  day  over 
ninety,  and  the  public  cheered  him  loudly.  He  was  in- 
teresting, but  who  wants  to  see  nasty  fat  half-breeds, "whose 
shirts  consist  of  striped  paint  and  nothing  else,  not  even  a 
collar  button  ?  The  refined  outcome  of  this  decorative 
style  of  negligee  was  seen  in  a  Mexican  girl  on  the  side- 
walk, the  string  tie  of  whose  shirtwaist  was  nicely  cut 
out  of  white  paper,  with  little  bands  of  green  painted 
around  the  edge  of  the  bows;  neat  and  simple,  and  not 
beyond  anybody's  means.  Another  of  her  country- 
women walked  in  the  procession  carrying  a  pair  of 
ample  calfskin  shoes  in  her  hand  to  rest  her  feet,  or 
perhaps  the  better  to  show  the  world  that  she  too  had 
the  correct  footgear.    We  all  have  our  little  vanities. 

The  same  huge,  unwielding,  joking,  laughing  crowd 
pushed  and  wedged  its  way  into  Athletic  Park  Thurs- 
day afternoon  for  the  games.  There  the  militia 
marched,  and  drilled,  and  fired  cannon,  and  threw 
itself  flat  on  the  ground  behind  imaginery  earthworks, 
regardless  of  the  indignant  "  Get  up!  "  that  rose  from 
the  bleaching-boards.  There  were  half  a  dozen  bicycle 
races,  one  between  a  little  scrap  of  a  fellow,  barely  five 
years  old,  on  a  miniature  wheel,  and  the  winner  of  the 
last  race,  who  had  to  go  around  twice  to  the  mite's 
once.  Of  course  the  baby  won — it  would  have  been 
too  cruel  to  beat  him — and  he  was  carried  off,  not  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  crowd,  but  in  the  arms  of  a  proud 


papa,  to  be  rubbed  down  and  cared  for  just  like  a 
grown-up  scorcher.  There  were  running  races  and 
dashes,  too,  and  the  Pueblo  Indians  showed  the  Pale 
Face  how  the  Red  Man  of  the  forest  can  cover  the 
ground  in  white  pajamas,  with  a  turkey  red  fillet 
binding  his  flowing  hair.  Man-Afraid-of-His-Job  was 
announced  to  have  come  in  first,  Pain-in-The-Face 
next,  and  the  rest  straggled  along  at  their  leisure,  Man- 
With-One-Shirt  bringing  up  the  rear,  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
away.  For  any  one  who  once  loved  Cooper,  and  can 
still  see  the  long,  lithe  savage  skimming  lightly  over  the 
ground,  graceful  as  a  deer,  and  swift  as  the  Sunset 
Limited,  it  is  as  well  not  to  see  the  Pueblo  Indians 
race.  They  are  short  and  fat,  muddy  brown  instead  of 
dusky  red,  and  look  supremely  foolish  as  they  paddle 
around  the  course.  Romance  can't  stand  it.  The 
Spanish  caballeros  on  their  patiently  bucking  and  kick- 
ing horses  were  far  more  picturesque,  even  though 
some  of  them  were  suspiciously  blonde.  The  little 
equestrienne  with  her  unique  way  of  mounting  was 
there,  charging  recklessly  at  the  crowd  whenever  it 
spilled  over  into  the  field.  If  any  one  displeased  her, 
she  whirled  her  horse  around  with  his  right  hind  leg 
toward  the  offender,  who,  if  he  was  wise,  left  the 
neighborhood  as  quickly  as  possible,  for  the  kick  that 
followed  was  suggestive  of  a  seven  years'  grudge.  She 
is  tough,  this  little  rider — gloriously  tough — but  as 
graceful  as  the  young  Indian  of  fiction,  and  she  knows 
a  thing  or  two  about  riding. 

Nobody  but  a  parent  expects  much  of  a  Children's 
Parade,  and  some  of  us  went  to  the  Friday  afternoon 
exercises  rather  half-heartedly,  to  find  them  quite  as 
attractive  in  their  way  as  any  part  of  the  program. 
There  were  such  dear  little  girls  and  sturdy  boys,  and 
so  many  of  them,  all  too  eager  to  get  a  good  look  at  a 
real,  live  queen  to  think  much  of  their  own  finery. 
One  could  imagine  the  excited,  "She  looked  right  at 
me!" — "She  did  not,  she  was  watching  us!" — "I 
don't  care,  she  kissed  her  hand  when  we  went  by,"  that 
was  sure  to  follow  when  the  ranks  broke.  They 
marched  unusually  well  under  the  leadership  of  deter- 
mined girls  and  boys,  whose  shrill,  childish  "  Company 
halt!  Guide  right!  Forward  marruch!  "  made  a  droll 
contrast  to  the  deep  bass  of  the  bands.  Of  course  there 
were  hitches:  one  little  girl  would  pull  up  her  stocking  in 
the  middle  of  "  Company,  Salute!  "and  several  times  the 
ranks  showed  signs  of  dislocation  at  the  excitement  of 
a  royal  smile.  But  it  was  all  as  pretty  as  possible,  and 
if  a  little  boy  got  out  of  position,  it  was  a  great  deal 
simpler  to  poke  him  in  the  middle  of  his  jacket 
with  the  end  of  the  banner  than  to  wait  for  a 
tiresome  court  martial  to  straighten  him  out.  The  silk 
flag  that  was  to  be  raised  in  Central  Park  went  sur- 
rounded by  forty-five  little  girls,  none  of  them  over 
seven,  and  each  as  pretty  as  nature  and  a  little  white 
gown  could  make  her,  and  having  the  best  time  of  her 
life.  No  wonder  they  looked  happy;  for  when  you 
consider  that,  having  rained  all  the  morning,  it  might 
have  rained  all  the  afternoon,  it  makes  you  shudder. 

Saturday  afternoon  brought  the  grand  climax  of  the 
Fiesta,  the  floral  parade.  It  was  the  prettiest  event  of 
the  week,  and  the  most  Californian.  Coach  after 
coach  drove  slowly  by,  banked  and  canopied  with 
roses,  carnations,  sweet  peas,  wistaria,  snowballs, 
orange  blossoms,  and  a  thousand  other  flowers.  Then 
came  carts  and  phaetons,  people  on  horseback  and  on 
donkeys  and  on  bicycles,  little  traps  drawn  by  dogs 
and  Shetland  ponies,  and  even  a  young  Jersey  bull 
harnessed  to  an  ox-cart,  each  one  a  mass  of  blossoms. 
The  horses  wore  saddle  blankets  of  flowers,  their  riders 
great  mantles  of  carnations  or  marigolds,  while  over 
the  bicycles  were  parasols  of  roses.  It  was  a  floral 
debauch. 

Saturday  night  was  mad  and  merry,  with  the  kind  of 
fun  that  blows  a  tin  horn  in  your  ear  and  smashes  your 
hat  down  over  your  head.  The  streets  were  full  of 
maskers,  and  it  was  a  brave  man  who  ventured  into 
them  wearing  his  every-day  face  and  clothes.  He  was 
not  likely  to  keep  either  intact.  They  evidently  enjoy 
it,  this  yelling,  tooting  multitude,  and  every  one  to  his 
taste  of  course,  since  this  is  free  America.  One  some- 
times wishes  it  wasn't.  This  night  of  license  only 
proves  the  more  fully  that  the  American  is  not  a  carnival 
animal.  Where  the  descendant  of  a  Latin  race  would 
show  delicate  esprit,  he  joshes,"  and  therein  lies  the 
contrast.  He  would  far  rather  throw  flour  than  pretty 
paper  confetti,  which  can't  do  any  damage.  In  fact, 
clever  though  he  is,  humorist  unsurpassed,  he  hasn't 
the  graceful  art  of  being  lawfully  lawless.  It  was  far 
wiser  for  the  stranger  within  the  gates  to  hurry  away 
after  the  flower  parade,  taking  with  him  a  picture  of 
three  little  girls  driving  a  tiny  cart  buried  in  buttercups 
rather  than  a  painted  clown  in  a  gingham  sunbonnet. 
But  this  is  free  America,  and  every  one  to  his  taste. 


The  question  as  to  where  Franklin  erected  his  first  lightning-rod 
is  agitating  all  the  archeological  societies  of  the  suburbs  of  Paris. 
The  Historical  Society  claimed  that  this  conductor  was  erected 
upon  a  house  in  the  Rue  Singer,  but  a  rival  society  now  asserts 
that  honor  should  be  claimed  by  the  chateau  Beausejour,  formerly 
inhabited  by  le  pere  Lachaise.  M.  Pascal  asserts  that  an  English 
collector  has  actually  purchased  the  rod  used. 


THE  DEATH-SPANCEL. 


BY  KATHRINE  TYNAN. 


High  up  among  the  dusty  rafters  of  Aughagree 
Chapel  dangles  a  thin,  shrivelled  thing,  toward  which 
the  people  look  shudderingly  when  the  sermon  is  of  the 
terrors  of  the  Judgment  and  the  everlasting  fire.  The 
woman  from  whose  dead  body  that  was  taken  chose 
the  death  of  the  soul  in  return  for  a  life  with  the  man 
whom  she  loved  with  an  unholy  passion.  Every  man, 
woman,  and  child  in  that  chapel  amid  gray  miles  of 
rock  and  sea-drift  has  heard  over  and  over  of  the  unre- 
pentant deathbed  of  Mauryeen  Holion.  They  whisper 
on  winter  nights  of  how  Father  Hugh  fought  with 
the  demons  for  her  soul;  how  the  sweat  poured  from 
his  forehead,  and  he  lay  on  his  face  in  an  agony  of 
tears,  beseeching  that  the  sinner  whom  he  had  ad- 
mitted into  the  fold  of  Christ  should  yet  be  saved. 
But  of  her  love  and  her  sin  she  had  no  repentance, 
and  the  servants  in  Rossatorc  Castle  said  that  as  the 
priest  lay  exhausted  from  his  vain  supplications,  and 
the  rattle  was  in  Dark  Mauryeen's  throat,  there  were 
cries  of  mocking  laughter  in  the  air  above  the  castle, 
and  a  strange  screaming  and  flapping  of  great  wings, 
like  to,  but  incomparably  greater  than,  the  screaming 
and  flapping  of  the  eagle  over  Slieve  League.  That 
devil's  charm  up  there  in  the  rafters  of  Aughagree  is 
the  death-spancel  by  which  Dark  Mauryeen  bound 
Sir  Robert  Molyneux  to  her  love.  It  is  of  such 
power  that  no  man  born  of  woman  can  resist  it,  save 
by  the  power  of  the  Cross,  and  'twas  little  Robert 
Molyneux  of  Rossatorc,  recked  of  the  Fweet  Christ  who 
perished  that  men  should  live — against  whose  Cross  the 
demons  of  earth  and  the  demons  of  air,  the  malevolent 
spirits  that  lurk  in  water  and  wind,  and  all  the  witches 
and  evil  doctors,  are  powerless.  But  the  thought  of 
the  death-spancel  must  have  come  straight  from  the 
King  of  Fiends  himself,  for  who  else  would  harden  the 
human  heart  to  desecrate  a  new  grave,  and  to  cut  from 
the  helpless  dead  the  strip  of  skin  unbroken  from  head 
to  heel,  which  is  the  death-spancel?  Very  terrible  is 
the  passion  of  love  when  it  takes  full  possession  of  a 
human  heart,  and  no  surer  weapon  to  the  hand  of 
Satan  when  he  would  make  a  soul  his  own.  And  there 
is  the  visible  sign  of  a  lost  soul,  and  it  had  nearly  been 
of  two,  hanging  harmlessly  in  the  rafters  of  the  holy 
place.  A  strange  thing  to  see  where  the  lamp  of  the 
sanctuary  burns,  and  the  sea-wind  sighs  sweetly  through 
the  door  ever  open  for  the  continual  worshipers. 

Sir  Robert  Molyneux  was  a  devil-may-care,  sporting 
squire,  with  the  sins  of  his  class  to  his  account.  He 
drank,  and  gambled,  and  rioted,  and  oppressed  his 
people  that  they  might  supply  his  pleasures;  nor  was 
that  all,  for  he  had  sent  the  daughter  of  honest  peo- 
ple in  shame  and  sorrow  over  the  sea.  People  mut- 
tered when  they  heard  he  was  to  marry  Lord  Dunlough's 
daughter,  that  she  would  be  taking  another  woman's 
place;  but  it  was  said  yet  again  that  it  would  be  well 
for  his  tenants  when  he  was  married,  for  the  lady  was  so 
kind  and  charitable,  so  gentle  and  pure,  that  her  name 
was  loved  for  many  a  mile.  She  had  never  heard 
the  shameful  story  of  that  forlorn  girl  sailing  away  and 
away  in  the  sea-mist,  with  her  unborn  child,  to  perish 
miserably,  body  and  soul,  in  the  streets  of  New  York. 
She  had  the  strange  love  of  a  pure  woman  for  a  wild 
liver;  and  she  thought  fondly  when  she  caressed  his 
fine,  jolly,  handsome  face,  that  soon  his  soul  as  well  as 
his  dear  body  would  be  in  her  keeping — and  what  safe 
keeping  it  would  be! 

Sir  Robert  had  ever  a  free  way  with  women  of  a  class 
below  his  own,  and  he  did  not  find  it  easy  to  relinquish 
it.  When  he  was  with  Lady  Eva  he  felt  that  under 
those  innocent,  loving  eyes  a  man  could  have  no  desire 
for  a  lesser  thing  than  her  love;  but  when  he  rode 
away,  the  first  pretty  girl  he  met  on  the  road  he  held  in 
chat  that  ended  with  a  kiss.  He  was  always  for  kissing 
a  pretty  face,  and  found  the  habit  hard  to  break,  though 
there  were  times  when  he  stamped  and  swore  great 
oaths  to  himself  that  he  would  again  kiss  no  woman's 
lips  but  his  wife's — for  the  man  had  the  germ  of  good 
in  him. 

It  was  a  fortnight  to  his  wedding  day,  and  he  had 
had  a  hard  day's  hunting.  From  early  morning  to 
dewy  eve  they  had  been  at  it,  for  the  fox  was  an  old 
one  and  had  led  the  dogs  many  a  dance  before  this. 
He  turned  homeward  with  a  friend,  splashed  and 
weary,  but  happy  and  with  the  appetite  of  a  hunter. 
Well  for  him  if  he  had  never  set  foot  in  that  house. 
As  he  came  down  the  stairs  fresh  and  shining  from  his 
bath,  he  caught  sight  of  a  girl's  dark  handsome  face  on 
the  staircase.  She  was  one  of  the  servants,  and  she 
stood  aside  to  let  him  pass,  but  that  was  never  Robert 
Molyneux's  way  with  a  woman.  He  -  flung  his  arm 
round  her  waist  in  a  way  so  many  poor  girls  had  found 
irresistible.  For  a  moment  or  two  he  looked  in  her 
dark  splendid  eyes;  but  then  as  he  bent  lightly  to  kiss 
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her,  she  tore  herself  from  him  with  a  cry  and  ran  away 
into  the  darkness. 

He  slept  heavily  that  night,  the  dead  sleep  of  a  man 
who  has  hunted  all  day  and  has  drunk  deep  in  the 
evening.  In  the  morning  he  awoke  sick  and  sorry,  a 
strange  mood  for  Robert  Molyneux;  but  from  midnight 
to  dawn  he  had  lain  with  the  death-spancel  about  his 
knees.  In  the  blackness  of  his  mind  he  had  a  great 
longing  for  the  sweet  woman,  his  love  for  whom  awak- 
ened all  that  was  good  in  him.  His  horse  had  fallen 
lame,  but  after  breakfast  he  asked  his  host  to  order  out 
a  carriage  that  he  might  go  to  her.  Once  with  her  he 
thought  all  would  be  well.  Yet  as  he  stood  on  the 
doorstep  he  had  a  strange  reluctance  to  go. 

It  was  a  drear,  gray,  miserable  day,  with  sleet  pat- 
tering against  the  carriage  windows.  Robert  Molyneux 
sat  with  his  head  bent  almost  to  his  knees,  and  his 
hands  clenched.  What  face  was  it  rose  against  his 
mind,  continually  blotting  out  the  fair  and  sweet  face  of 
his  love  ?  It  was  the  dark  handsome  face  of  the  woman 
he  had  met  on  the  stairs  last  night.  Some  sudden  pas- 
sion for  her  rose  as  strong  as  hell-fire  in  his  breast. 
There  were  many  long  miles  between  him  and  Eva, 
and  his  desire  for  the  dark  woman  raged  stronger  and 
ever  stronger  in  him.  It  was  as  if  ropes  were  around  ; 
his  heart  dragging  it  backward.  He  fell  on  his  knees 
in  the  carriage  and  sobbed.  If  he  had  known  how  to 
pray  he  would  have  prayed,  for  he  was  torn  in  two  be- 
tween the  desire  of  his  heart  for  the  dark  woman,  and  ' 
the  longing  of  his  soul  for  the  fair  woman.  Again  and 
again  he  started  up  to  call  the  coachman  to  turn  back; 
again  and  again  he  flung  himself  in  the  bottom  of  the 
carriage,  and  hid  his  face  and  struggled  with  the  curse 
that  had  come  upon  him.  And  every  mile  brought  him 
nearer  to  Eva  and  safety. 

The  coachman  drove  on  in  the  teeth  of  the  sleet  and 
wondered  what  Sir  Robert  would  give  him  at  the  drive's 
end.  A  half-sovereign  would  not  be  too  much  for  so 
open-handed  a  gentleman,  and  one  so  near  his  wed- 
ding; and  the  coachman,  already  feeling  his  hand  close 
upon  it,  turned  a  brave  face  to  the  sleet  and  tried  not  to 
think  of  the  warm  fire  in  the  harness-room  from  which 
they  had  called  him  to  drive  Sir  Robert. 

Half  the  distance  was  gone  when  he  heard  a  voice 
from  the  carriage  window  calling  him.  He  turned 
round. 

"Back!  back!  "  said  the  voice.  "Drive  like  hell! 
I  will  give  you  a  sovereign  if  you  do  it  under  an  hour." 

The  coachman  was  amazed,  but  a  sovereign  was 
better  than  a  half-sovereign.  He  turned  his  bewil- 
dered horses  for  home. 

Robert  Molyneux's  struggle  was  over.  Eva's  face 
was  gone  now  altogether.  He  only  felt  a  mad  joy  in 
yielding,  and  a  wild  desire  for  the  minutes  to  pass 
till  he  had  traversed  that  gray  road  back.  The  coach- 
man drove  hard  and  his  horses  were  flecked  with  foam; 
but  from  the  windows  Robert  Molyneux  kept  contin- 
ually urging  him,  offering  him  greater  and  greater 
rewards  for  his  doing  the  journey  with  all  speed. 

Half-way  up  the  cypress  avenue  to  his  friend's 
house  a  woman  with  a  shawl  about  her  head  glided 
from  the  shadow  and  signalled  to  the  darkly  flushed 
face  at  the  carriage  window.  Robert  Molyneux  shouted 
to  the  man  to  stop.  He  sprang  from  the  carriage  and 
lifted  the  woman  in.  Then  he  flung  the  coachman  a 
handful  of  gold  and  silver.  "To  Rossatorc,"  he  said, 
and  the  man  turned  round  and  once  more  whipped  up 
his  tired  horses.  The  woman  laughed  as  Robert  Moly- 
neux caught  her  in  his  arms.  It  was  the  fierce  laughter 
of  the  lost. 

"  I  came  to  meet  you,"  she  said,  ''  because  I  knew 
you  must  come." 

From  that  day,  when  Robert  Molyneux  led  the 
woman  over  the  threshold  of  his  house,  he  was  seen  no 
more  in  the  usual  places  of  his  fellow-men.  He 
refused  to  see  any  one  who  came.  His  wedding-day 
passed  by.  Lord  Dunlough  had  ridden  furiously  to 
have  an  explanation  with  the  fellow  and  to  horsewhip 
him  when  that  was  done,  but  he  found  the  great  door 
of  Rossatorc  closed  in  his  face.  Every  one  knew 
Robert  Molyneux  was  living  in  shame  with  Maurycen 
Holion.  Lady  Eva  grew  pale  and  paler,  and  drooped 
and  withered  in  sorrow  and  shame,  and  presently  her 
father  took  her  away,  and  their  house  was  left  to  ser- 
vants. Burly  neighboring  squires  rode  up  and  knocked 
with  their  riding-whips  at  Rossatorc  door  to  remon- 
strate with  Robert  Molyneux,  for  his  father's  sake  or  for 
his  own,  but  met  no  answer.  All  the  servants  were 
gone,  except  a  furtive-eyed  French  valet  and  a  woman 
he  called  his  wife,  and  these  were  troubled  with  no 
notions  of  respectability.  After  a  time  people  gave  up 
trying  to  interfere.  The  place  got  a  bad  name, 
gardens  were  neglected,  and  the  house 
ruins.  No  one  ever  saw  Mauryeen  Holion's  face,  except 
it  might  be  at  a  high  window  of  the  castle,  when  some 
belated  huntsman,  taking  a  short  cut  across  the  park 
would  catch  a  glimpse  of  a  wild  face  framed  in  black 
hair  at  an  upper  window,  the  flare  of  the  winter  sunset 
lighting  it  up,  it  might  be,  as  with  a  radiance  from  hell. 
Sir  Robert  drank,  they  said,  and  rack-rented  his  people 
far  worse  than  in  the  old  days.    He  had  put  his  busi- 


ness in  the  hands  of  a  disreputable  attorney  from  a 
neighboring  town,  and  if  the  rent  was  not  paid  to  the 
day,  the  roof  was  torn  off  the  cabin,  and  the  people 
flung  out  into  the  ditch  to  rot. 

So  the  years  went,  and  folk  ever  looked  for  a  judg- 
ment of  God  on  the  pair.  And  when  many  years  were 
Over,  there  came  to  Father  Hugh,  wringing  her  hands, 
the  wife  of  the  Frenchman,  with  word  that  the  two 
were  dying,  and  she  dared  not  let  them  die  in  their 
sins. 

But  ^L'^uryeen  Holion — Dark  Mauryeen,  as  they 
called  her — would  not  to  her  last  breath  yield  up  the 
death-spancel  which  she  had  knotted  round  her  waist, 
and  which  held  Robert  Molyneux's  love  to  her.  When 
the  wicked  breath  was  out  of  her  body  they  cut  it  away, 
and  it  lay  twisted  on  the  ground  like  a  dead  snake. 
Then  on  Robert  Molyneux,  dying  in  a  distant  cham- 
ber, came  a  strange  peace.  All  the  years  of  sin  seemed 
blotted  out,  and  he  was  full  of  a  simple  repentance 
such  as  he  had  felt  long  ago  when  kneeling  by  the 
gown  of  the  good  woman  whom  he  had  loved.  So 
Father  Hugh  absolved  him  before  he  died,  and  went 
hither  and  thither  through  the  great  empty  rooms, 
shaking  his  holy  water  and  reading  from  his  Latin 
book. 

And  lest  any  in  that  place,  where  they  have  fiery 
southern  blood  in  their  veins,  should  so  wickedly  use 
philtres  or  charms,  he  hung  the  death-spancel  in 
Aughagree  Chapel  for  a  terrible  reminder. 

[From  an  "Isle  in  the  Water,'"  by  Kathrine  Tynan. 
MacMillan  &  Co.,  publishers.] 
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CHARACTERISTICS  OF  PRESIDENTIAL  CANDIDATES. 


FLIGHT. 


BY  EARNEST  MCGAFKEY. 


The 
was  half  in 


A  hickory-tree  in  the  valley  grew; 

The  snows  and  the  sun  and  the  spring  rains  found  it; 
And  shrill-voiced  winds  from  the  northward  blew, 

And  the  dews  in  the  night-time  fell  around  it. 

Deep  into  the  earth  its  fibres  crept. 

And  pierced  the  flint  in  the  depths  down  under, 
Till  the  lightning  out  from  the  cloud-ways  leapt, 

And  the  hickory  fell  and  was  split  asunder. 

And  there  by  its  side  the  shadowy  marsh 
A  crane's  nest  held  by  the  curving  river. 

Where  the  tall  grass  mingled,  coarse  and  harsh. 
With  reed-beds  broad  and  the  sedge  a-quiver. 

And  the  tree  and  the  egg  and  the  stone  lay  there. 
But  shreds  and  shards  at  the  dim  earth's  portal. 

As  common  things  that  could  never  dare 
The  higher  realm  of  the  far  immortal. 

But  an  Indian  wrenched  from  the  tree  a  shaft 
And  struck  a  flint  from  the  rock-ribbed  ledges. 

And  a  crane's  quill  picked  from  a  tangled  raft 
Of  reeds  and  weeds  by  the  brown  marsh  edges. 

And  the  arrow  sped  from  its  twanging  bow 
Till  the  lone  blue  vault  of  the  sky  was  riven. 

And  that  which  was  humblest  here  below, 
Now  at  the  last  was  the  nearest  heaven. 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  SHIRT  WAIST. 


'  How  should  a  stenographer  dress  ?  " — Second  to  None. 

With  fingers  nimble  and  strong, 

With  eyes  that  are  sparkling  and  keen, 

A  young  woman  sits  in  a  womanly  rig 
With  her  pencil,  her  pad,  and  machine. 

Scratch,  scratch,  scratch, 

With  speed.;  not  fussy  with  haste; 

No  poverty  plaint,  nor  even  a  patch 
Or  smirch  on  her  neat  shirt  waist. 

Write,  write,  write. 

From  the  business  hours  of  nine; 
And  write,  write,  write. 

Till  time  to  lunch  or  to  dine. 

Then  it's  oh,  for  a  jolly  laugh! 

With  a  bone  of  a  Turk  to  pick, 
Where  sister  workers  meet  and  chalT 

In  the  respite  hour  from  click. 

Click,  click,  click, 

Merrily  line  upon  line; 
Click,  click,  click. 

And  the  shirt-waist  wavelets  shine. 

Quick-witted  to  catch  the  thought, 
To  correct  each  grammatical  lapse. 

Not  sentimentally  taught 

By  Balzac;  but  better,  perhaps. 

Click,  click,  click, 

As  eager  at  work  as  at  play. 
Click,  click,  click. 

The  sheet  rolls  up  and  away. 

E's  and  $'s  and  V's, 

Y's  and  $'s  and  K's, 
Picking  them  up  with  her  twinkling  eyes, 

And  rattling  them  off  the  keys. 

Write,  write,  write; 

All  womanly  work  elevates: 
Write,  write,  write. 

Esteem  on  faithfulness  waits. 

Oh,  women  with  brothers  dear, 

Oh,  women  with  husbands  and  sons. 

Heed  not  their  sneers 

At  your  sisters  and  peers, 

Nor  the  talk  of  the  morbid  ones. 

Right!  right!  right! 

A  just  independence  to  gain. 
And  right!  right!  right  1 

Be  it  yours  to  help  her  attain. 

—  New  York  Suit. 


Senator  Teller  is  one  of  the  most  cultured  men  in  either  branch 
of  Congress.  He  is  a  great  student  and  a  fine  linguist.  He  says 
he  learned  to  read  Krcnch  when  young,  but  alter  he  got  into 
active  life  he  forgot  all  about  it  till,  years  later,  it  Iwcame  necessary 
for  him  to  consult  a  Injok  on  linance  w  hich  had  never  been  translated 
into  English.  lie  set  to  work  to  read  it  in  th<-  original.  It  was 
tough  work,  but  he  kept  at  it  with  dictionary  and  grammar,  and 
by  the  time  he  had  reached  the  end  he  had  recovered  all  his  early 
ficility,  and  a  great  deal  more.  Now  the  French  tongue  is  as 
familiar  to  him  as  his  own,  and  so  are  three  or  four  other  nio<lern 
tongues,  besides.    Of  all  languages,  however,  he  prefers  the  Greek. 

Mr.  Mark  A.  Ilanna,  whose  duty  it  is  to  nourish  and  foster  the 
McKinlcy  boom,  is — as  he  needs  must  be — a  man  of  tremendous 
physical  capabilities.  He  is  possessed  of  a  short  burly  frame,  a 
round  head,  and  a  countenance  expres'.ive  of  bull-dog  determina- 
tion. In  his  manner  he  is  direct,  to  the  point  of  curmcss,  bluff, 
straightforward  as  one  having  little  time  to  choose  his  words,  lie 
is  less  a  politician  than  a  thorough-paced  business  man,  managing 
the  campaign  more  through  corresjjondence  than  through  emmi- 
saries  and  political  agents.  It  is  said  of  him  that  he  reads  every 
letter  relating  to  affairs  political  that  comes  through  his  ofliccs  and 
(which  is  almost  beyond  belieQ  that  he  can  remember  their  can- 
ttnts. 

The  chief  and  only  distinction  accorded  Cannon  of  Utah  is 
that  he  figures  as  the  youngest  member  of  the  United  States 
Senate.  He  is  just  a  little  over  thirty-live.  His  profession  is 
journalism,  and  his  political  experience  was  gained  at  home  and 
as  Territorial  Representative.  His  colleague.  Senator  Brown,  is 
neither  young  nor  handsome.  He  had  never  held  political  office 
till  he  made  his  leap  into  the  Senate,  but  he  had  been  fighting  the 
men  of  many  wives  tooth  and  nail  for  years.  The  first  polygamy 
case  that  ever  reached  the  United  States  courts  was  taken  there  by 
him — and  won.  The  moment  he  reached  Utah  he  took  the  (jues- 
tion  of  polygamy  into  politics  and  agitated  it  till  the  President 
declared  the  many-wife  system  an  offense  to  the  law.  .Senator 
Brown  believes  polygamy  to  be  as  prevalent  as  ever  if  it  is  more 
secretive. 

President  Cleveland  was  considerably  annoyed  by  the  reports 
recently  sent  out  concerning  a  serious  disagreement  between  him- 
self and  a  member  of  his  Cabinet.  At  one  of  the  Cabinet  dinners 
last  month  this  subject  of  trouble  in  the  official  council  came  up  in 
conversation.  President  Cleveland  did  most  of  the  talking. 
Turning  his  head  slightly  to  one  side,  as  is  his  habit  when  in  a 
certain  frame  <jf  mind,  he  said;  "There  is  one  thing  that  I  feel 
more  proud  of  than  of  anything  else  connected  w  ith  my  experience  in 
the  White  House.  During  the  time  when  we  were  here  before, 
and  this  time  (in  this  way  the  President  habitually  refers  to  his 
two  administrations)  there  never  has  been  the  slightest  trouble  in 
the  Cabinet.  \\  c  have  had  no  quarrels,  no  rows,  no  bickering. 
We  have  always  been  a  happy  official  family,  and  when  I  retire  to 
private  life  that  is  one  feature  of  my  public  career  to  which  I 
shall  always  be  able  to  look  back  to  with  delight ." 

Mr.  Allison  has  grown  old  gracefully  and  has  maintained  through- 
out a  long  and  turbulent  period  of  political  history  a  reputation  for 
geniality  and  urbanity  which  distinguishes  him  among  all  the 
other  candidates  for  the  presidency.  Nor,  from  a  physical  point 
of  view  does  he  show  any  manifestation  of  the  cral)edness  of  old 
age.  His  figure  is  still  erect,  his  step  firm,  his  manner  alert,  and 
his  eye  still  bright  wiih  the  light  of  a  strong  and  vigorous  manhood. 
Mr.  Allison's  enemies— few  though  they  be— are  apt  to  call  his 
good  nature  weakness.  But  Mr.  Allison  could  not  be  a  weak 
man  and  survive — |)olitically— as  long  as  he  has  in  the  fierce  stress 
of  latter-day  politics.  More  than  this.  .Mr.  Allison's  Stale  (Iowa) 
has  been  more  subject  to  wilful  and  capricious  changes  of  policy 
during  the  last  quarter  century  than  any  other  State  in  the  Union. 
It  has  been  the  home  of  political  fads,  greenbackism,  grangerism, 
tin-pan-free-tradeism,  and  anti-bank  follies.  Yet,  in  some  way 
Allison  has  kept  his  grip  through  it  all  and  is  stronger  than  ever 
dt  this  present  moment,  an  impossible  achievement  if  he  were  the 
weak  man  his  detractors  would  have  us  believe. 

"That,"  said  Secretary  Morton,  as  he  pointed  out  a  little  brick 
house  at  the  cast  eml  of  his  building,  "  tliat  brick  house  holds  a 
most  valuable  result  of  scientific  research.  It  cost  Uncle  Sam 
$20,000,  and  an  army  of  scientists  hunted  for  the  thing  from 
Alaska  in  the  North  to  Darien  in  the  South.  Do  you  know  what 
the  thing  is?  It's  a  bug.  He's  not  much  of  a  bug  to  look  iit; 
his  habits  are  indolent,  and  his  face,  when  you  catch  him 
under  the  microscope,  is  sullen  and  morose  and  lacking  in  si>cia- 
bility,  and  yet  that  bug  cost  the  United  States  Government 
$20,000.  One  of  our  scientists  had  a  theory  about  mating  the 
gypsy  moth  from  Europe  with  his  American  cousin,  sort  of  a 
mesalliance,  you  know,  to  degenerate  the  race.  Well,  he  got  his 
foreign  moths  all  right,  and  kept  them  in  a  little  mosquito-net 
cage  while  he  went  out  to  gather  in  the  prospective  bridegrooms. 
While  he  was  gone  the  foreign  gypsy  moths  broke  jail  and  spread 
over  the  land  and  multiplied  and  waxed  exceedirgly  numerous. 
They  ate  up  every  green  thing  they  lighted  upon,  till  the  locusts  of 
Egypt  became  abstemious  by  comparison.  This  was  but  a  few 
years  ago,  yet  the  Legislature  of  Massachusetts  has  already  been 
driven  to  appropriate  over  $400,000  to  do  battle  with  these  gypsy 
moths,  and  save  as  much  of  the  State  from  them  as  may  be. 

A  reserved,  quiet,  calm  man,  a  man  of  much  manner  and  dig- 
nity, such  seems  to  be  the  popular  verdict  of  McKinley's  personal- 
ity. A  chooser  of  words  and  a  phrasemakcr,  perhaps,  in  the  matter 
of  conversation.  Nothing  flippant  about  the  man — too  much  of 
the  solemn  Scot  in  him  for  that.  A  religious  man  to  boot,  deeply 
so.  Not  rarely  were  the  less  orthodox  Congressmen  surprised  to 
hear  him  humming  a  hymn  as  he  went  about  his  business  in  the 
corridors  of  the  Capitol.  He  is  a  lover  of  home  life  as  well  and 
enjoys  the  society  of  the  invalid  wife  (that  unhappy  woman  about 
whom  we  shall  hear  so  much  as  the  heat  of  the  campaign  grows 
apace,  her  maladies  destined  to  be  used  as  a  political  machine). 
The  great  man  dresses  but  fairly  well.  He  has  even  been  known,— 
oh,  grief!— to  have  worn  a  crocheted  necktie.  It  would  appear 
that  it  is  unwritten  law  that  all  eminent  American  Statesmen  must 
wear  a  Prince  Albert  coat.  McKinley  bows  to  that  law,  but  be 
not  deceived,  the  co.it  is  not  one  of  the  narrow- waisted,  long- 
tailed,  rough  cheviot  variety,  but  is,  we  fancy,  of  good  plain  old- 
fashioned  broadcloth,  short,  tight-fitting,  long  over  the  cuffs,  and 
invariably  closely  buttoned.  There  is  much  of  the  machine  about 
McKinley,  calm,  slow,  methodical,  impassive,  and  absolutely 
resistless.  But  there  are  certain  times — so  say  his  friends— when 
this  impression  is  broken  up;  anil  markedly  so.  His  well-wishers 
declare  that  one  of  the  liest  sides  of  the  man's  character  is  shown 
when  he  is  pushing  his  wife  about  in  her  invalid-chair.  Then  there 
is  nothing  of  the  politician  about  him,  nothing  but  the  loving  and 
attentive  husband.  He  is  almost  boyish  then,  and  the  observer  feelf 
like  forgiving  him  his  alleged  l)elicf  in  the  statements  of  his  backers 
and  agents;  i.  c.,  that  he  will  make  the  greatest  President  since  the 
days  of  Washington. 
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THE    WAV  E 


TYPES  OF  WESTERN  MEN. 

II. 

THE  PLUMBER'S  APPRENTICE. 

His  name  is  "  Jonesee,"  and  he  is  a  tinner  and  gas- 
fitter  during  six  days  of  the  week,  or  at  least  attempts 
to  persuade  his  brother  in  law,  into  whose  shop  he  has 
been  received,  that  such  is  his  serious  occupation. 
Jonesee  tried  to  impress  the  fiction  upon  himself  during 
the  first  days  of  his  apprenticeship,  but  the  strain  of 
sustaining  the  character  increased  in  proportion  as  the 
novelty  of  the  work  diminished,  until  he  has  come  by 
gentle  degrees  to  keeping  up  appearances  only  during 
the  times  when  the  boss  is  in,  and  they  are  literally 
"  appearances  "  even  then.  He  never  works  unless  he 
IS  absolutely  driven  to  it,  and  he  probably  never  will  as 
long  as  he  can  live  at  home  and  exploit  his  father — who 
is  an  anncaler  in  the  mint — for  enough  change  to  keep 
him  in  beer  and  "cigareets." 

In  the  back  room  of  the  grimy  tin-shop  on  Polk 
Street  Jonesee  languishes  and  chafes  by  turns.  The 
only  ornaments  on  the  walls  are  a  couple  of  pictures 
cut  from  bill  posters  of  the  "  Danites,"  and  a  dirty  map 
of  San  Francisco,  on  which  the  location  of  the  tin-shop 
is  at  once  betrayed  by  a  worn  and  soiled  spot,  the 
result  of  frequent  contact  with  greasy  finger-tips. 
Jonesee  hates  the  place,  and  is  much  more  content 
when  he  is  sent  out  to  do  an  odd  job  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. 

At  such  times  one  sees  him  on  the  front  platforms 
of  cable  cars,  his  hand-furnace  for  heating  his  soldering 
irons  between  his  feet,  together  with  his  solder-sticks, 
plyers,  clamping  tools,  etc.,  wrapped  in  their  carpet 
case,  his  pockets  loaded  with  brass  faucets,  short  sec- 
tions of  lead  pipe,  and  tweezers. 

On  these  occasions  he  wears  a  suit  that  has  once 
been  black,  but  has  now  faded  to  a  shade  of  green, 
except  upon  the  trousers  above  the  knee,  where,  by 
constant  friction  with  lead  and  grease  and  dirt,  they 
are  thickly  coated  with  a  glazed  and  shining  varnish  of 
black.  His  battered  derby  hat  is  of  a  blackish  green 
as  well,  and  is  marked  with  sweat  stains  around  the 
band.  He  is  always  smoking  thelbutt  of  a  "  cigareet," 
which  sticks  to  his  lower  lip  even  when  he  opens  his 
mouth  to  talk. 

He  is  even  more  contented  when  he  goes  out  to 
lunch  at  noon  in  the  Polk-street  restaurant,  in  the  win- 
dow of  which  one  sees  three  china  pigs  and  a  plaster 
of  Paris  cow  knee-deep  in  a  thick  layer  of  white  beans. 
He  likes  to  gabble  and  lounge  at  length  among  the 
postmen,  car-conductors,  and  barbers  who  frequent  the 
place,  and  hear  the  latest  word  on  ward  politics  and 
prize-fights,  or  shake  dice  or  match  nickels  for  cigars. 

Sunday,  however,  is  Jonesee's  great  day.  It  is  the  one 
day  of  the  seven  when  he  is  released  from  the  work  of 
seeming  to  work.  He  is  not  in  evidence  till  the  afternoon. 
Then  sometimes  he  goes  out  to  the  Park  or  to  the  Cliff 
House,  or  sometimes,  on  rare  occasions,  rents  a  horse 
and  buggy  with  a  friend  and  ^/r/V^j  there,  sometimes 
he  goes  •'  across  the  Bay"  on  a  public  picnic,  or  some- 
times "  takes  in  "  the  races,  or  balloon  jumps  or  high 
dives  as  opportunity  affords. 

But  his  favorite  and  characteristic  occupation  of  a 
Sunday  afternoon  is  general  and  promiscuous  loafing, 
posing,  trying  to  be  tough,  showing  himself  off  in  his 
cheap  finery,  for  at  such  times  he  is  dressed  with  scru- 
pulous attention. 

His  soft  felt  hat  is  pushed  back  upon  his  head  far 
enough  to  show  his  hair  parted  very  much  to  one  side, 
neatly  oiled  and  plastered  and  brought  down  over  his 
■temple  in  a  beautiful  flat  curve.  He  wears  an  inexpen- 
sive "Prince  Albert"  invariably  unbuttoned  to  show 
the  flowered  design  of  his  waistcoat.  In  the  lapel  of 
this  coat  he  wears  a  tube  rose.  His  stand-up  collar  is 
very  low  and  overlaps  in  front,  while  around  this  collar 
and  often  getting  above  it  is  a  crocheted  four-in-hand 
"necktie"  of  salmon  pink  silk,  tied  very  tightly  and  trans- 
fixed with  a  scarfpin  representing  a  palette  and  brushes, 
with  four  colors  in  variously  tinted  Rhinestones.  He 
fastens  this  necktie  to  the  side  of  his  shirt  so  that  it 
traverses  diagonally  the  whole  of  the  triangular  ex- 
panse left  by  the  vest.  His  trousers  fit  him  very  tightly 
and  are  of  light  brown  cloth  with  broad  chocolate  col- 
ored stripes.  The  cuffs  around  his  thick  red  wrists  are 
frayed  and  in  one  of  his  freckled  fists  he  carries  a 
cane,  a  slender  wisp  of  ebony  with  a  gold  head,  won  at 
the  Tinners'  and  Gasfitters'  Prize  Masquerade  Ball. 

Thus  arrayed,  and  attended  by  odors  of  tobacco, 
beer,  hair  oil,  and  German  cologne,  he  lounges  with 
three  or  four  others  of  his  stripe  about  the  entrances  of 
corner  groceries,  where  a  Milwaukee  beer  sign  decorates 
the  salient  corner  and  where  you  may  see  displayed  ad- 
vertisements for  cheap  butter,  eggs,  and  tea,  painted  in 
green  marking  ink  upon  wrapping  paper.  Here,  to- 
gether with  his  friends,  he  will  while  the  time  away, 
talking  loud,  swearing,  spitting,  scuffling,  and  joshing 
the  girls  that  pass  in  twos  and  threes.  Now  and  then 
he  and  his  friends  will  go  into  the  bar  behind  the  store 
and  have  a  "steam"  or  sometimes  himself  and  a  com- 
rade will  take  off  their  coats,  go  into  the  middle  of  the 


street  and  with  frequent  cries  of  "all  de  way  now  " 
pitch  curves  at  one  another  with  an  adamantine  ball. 
Toward  the  close  of  the  afternoon  he  will  sometimes 
go  with  them  to  Golden  Gate  Avenue  and  watch  the 
"turn-outs"  coming  home  from  the  park,  commenting 
upon  the  horses,  and  joshing  the  girl  bicyclists.  In  the 
evening  he  goes  to  a  cheap  theater,  and  occasionally 
closes  the  day's  enjoyment  by  becoming  drunk  and 
disorderly.  Frank  Norris. 


RIVARDE,  THE  VIOLINIST. 

AN  AMERICAN  ARTIST  WHO  LOOKS  A  SPANIARD  AND 
TALKS  LIKE  AN  ENGLISHMAN. 


A  graceful  and  fascinating  figure  is  Rivarde  as  he 
stands  before  his  audience — tall,  slender,  dark,  his 
hair  hanging  in  thick,  black,  wavy  masses  on  his  shoul- 
ders; his  eyes — poetic,  soulful.  Southern  eyes — scan- 
ning the  orchestra  with  quick  cornprehensive  glances. 
Slight,  supple,  young,  the  ideal  image  of  a  musician, 
he  enchains  the  eyes  of  the  gathering  before  he  charms 
their  ears.  De  Koven,  who  writes  critiques  in  the 
IVorld,  insisted  the  vogue  he  had  in  New  York  was 
due  to  his  appearance  rather  than  a  tribute  to  his  talent 
— a  conclusion  subsequently  retracted  after  the  critic 
had  heard  Rivarde  render  the  great  Beethoven  con- 
certo, in  which  he  developed  unsuspected  power  and 
depth  of  feeling, 

Merely  because  the  young  violinist  wears  rather  more 
of  a  chevelure  than  the  ordinary  citizen,  unless  he  be  a 
football  player,  dares  indulge,  it  is  not  necessary  to 
imagine  him  affected  or  effeminate.  It  seems  the  cus- 
tom among  foreign  musicians  to  deny  their  heads  to 
the  barbers'  shears,  and  the  consequences  are  rather 
typical  of  the  art  than  characteristic  of  their  individ- 
uality. Rivarde  is  so  bright,  quick-witted,  and  so 
utterly  unpretentious,  that  one  forgets,  in  the  charm  of 
his  companionship,  the  fact  of  abnormal  hair  or  unique 
talent.  He  has  lived  his  life  among  the  musicians  we 
read  of,  and  whose  pictures  are  ever  in  the  papers — 
the  high  lights  of  the  great  art  world,  whose  gleams 
sometimes  beam  on  these  far-distant  shores.  Pader- 
ewski  he  knows  well,  and  Ysaye,  and  Joachim,  and 
the  long  array  of  men  who  make  history  and  compose 
music  for  the  rest  of  the  world. 

Strange  though  it  may  seem,  Rivarde  is  an  Ameri- 
can, though  he  looks  the  typical  Spaniard  of  poetry  and 
pictures.  He  was  born  in  New  York — his  father  a 
Spaniard  and  his  mother  an  Englishwoman.  From 
the  first  he  inherited  the  swarthy  olive  of  his  com- 
plexion, the  mold  of  his  profile  and  the  poetic  fire  of 
his  genius;  from  the  second,  an  English  accent  and  a 
decidedly  English  manner. 

"  Yes,"  he  said  tome,  "  I  first  saw  light  in  New  York 
and  comtnenced  the  violin  at  the  age  of  seven.  My 
people  had  no  idea  I  should  make  music  a  profession; 
au  contraire,  it  was  to  be  an  accomplishment.  But 
music  came  to  me  easily,  and  I  could  play  well  in  no 
time.  Indeed,  my  talent  developed  so  rapidly  that 
when  I  was  only  a  little  over  twelve  and  one-half  years 
old  my  mother  took  me  to  Paris.  I  was  received  into 
the  Conservatoire,  and  at  fourteen  won  the  medal. 
Ondricek,  who  is  at  least  six  years  my  senior,  was  there 
at  the  same  time,  studying  with  Vieuxtemps,  and  we 
shared  honors.  My  master  was  Danela,  and  not  Mar- 
sick,  as  has  been  stated." 

Rivarde  is  not  a  miracle  of  industry,  as  is  Paderewski. 
Music  is  too  easy  for  him,  and  he  plays  without  effort — 
by  the  grace  of  God,  it  seems;  that  beautiful,  true  tone 
he  evokes  is  a  natural  gift.  From  Paris  he  returned  to 
New  York,  abandoned  the  violin  temporarily,  and 
commenced  to  repair  his  neglected  education.  Rivarde, 
Sr.,  took  the  boy  in  hand,  and  for  several  years,  until 
the  death  of  his  mother,  instilled  as  much  learning  as 
possible  into  his  gay  and  frolicsome  brain.  Then, 
arriving  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  he  set  off  again  for 
Europe  to  complete  his  musical  studies. 

"Alas!"  continued  Rivarde,  "I  did  nothing  but 
amuse  myself,  and  enjoyed  life.  I  never  touched  the 
violin,  never  opened  my  case,  even,  in  all  that  time, 
and,  when  my  father  came,  he  was  angry  to  find  how 
I  had  wasted  my  time.  'Now,  young  man,'  he  said  to 
me,  'you  must  henceforth  look  after  yourself.  You 
have  lost  your  best  years  and  spent  my  money.  Do 
as  you  please  after  this — support  yourself.'  It  was 
pretty  hard  on  me,"  said  the  artist,  laughing.  "It 
seemed  a  terrible  blow  at  the  time,  but  I  went  to 


Paris,  took  up  my  violin  again,  and  in  two  weeks 
all  the  old  facility  seemed  to  have  returned.  I  ob- 
tained the  position  of  concert  master  in  one  of 
the  big  theaters,  and  the  rest  seemed  easy.  Inciden- 
tally I  practised,  but  not  for  some  time  did  I  lake 
music  seriously.  Then  I  began  to  study  and  work — 
especially  on  Beethoven — and  I  surprised  all  my  con- 
freres by  announcing  a  recital  at  which  I  proposed  to 
play  Beethoven's  'Concerto'  and  the  '  Chacune  of 
Bach.'  Yes,  sir;  they  amused  themselves  greatly  at  my 
expense,"  he  laughed,  "and,  on  the  night  of  my  re- 
cital, gathered  in  parties  to  have  fun  over  my  failure. 
But  I  didn't  fail.  I  was  a  success  and  a  few  weeks 
after  that,  Villiers  Stanford,  the  great  English  director 
and  composer,  was  in  Paris,  called  on  me,  and  en- 
gaged me  to  play  in  the  great  Bach  festival  in  London. 
Since  then,"  he  continued,  smiling,  "I  have  often 
played  in  England,  at  the  various  festivals,  and  under 
the  greatest  leaders." 

As  I  said,  Rivarde's  genius  is  not  a  tremendous 
capacity  for  taking  pains.  It  comes  very  easily,  his 
music.  He  seems  to  desire  to  express  the  ideas,  to 
realize  to  the  utmost  the  melody  and  beauty  of  his 
theme. 

"  It  is  nonsense,"  he  said  to  me,  "  for  the  newspapers 
to  say  I  am  the  successor  of  Sarasate.  We  have  noth- 
ing in  common — except,  perhaps,  a  Spanish  appearance. 
He  is  a  different  type  of  artist  entirely,  is  a  virtuoso, 
who  imposes  on  all  composers  his  own  ideas,  and  who 
renders  music  as  it  appears  and  appeals  to  him,  rather 
than  as  the  writer  intended.  He  is  great  and  fascinat- 
ing, but,  to  my  mind,  the  greatest  artist  is  he  wh^ 
interprets  most  accurately  the  thoughts  of  the  composer. 
Therein  lies  the  supremacy  of  Joachim.  Though  the 
power  and  fire  of  his  great  genius  have  faded  with 
years,  his  performances  of  the  violin  classics  are  in- 
comparably greater  and  broader  than  those  of  his 
rivals," 

"Who  is  the  greatest  of  modern  violinists  ?"  I 
asked. 

"  To  me,  Ysaye,"  he  replied.  "  He  has  a  strong 
personality,  a  fine  tone,  and  is  a  great  romantic  player. 
He  has  worked  hard,  and  undoubtedly,  after  Joachim, 
leads  the  world.    But  I  place  Joachim  first." 

We  talked  of  technic.  "I  cannot  practise  a  great 
deal,"  said  Rivarde.  "I'm  not  strong  enough  to 
spend  seven  hours  a\day  at  work,  as  Paderewski  does, 
for  instance.  I  think,  too,  he  injures  his  health  and 
his  playing  by  the  excess  of  his  devotion  to  finger^ 
exercises.  How  pale,  exhausted,  melancholy  he  looks. 
His  nervous  forces  are  destroyed,  run  down." 

"  Brilliant  execution,  then,  is  not  the  goal  of  your 
endeavor?  " 

"  No;  music  is  what  I  aim  to  produce.  I  try  to 
form  a  conception  of  my  composer's  meaning,  and  ex- 
press my  idea  of  it.  There  should  ahvays  be  an  idea 
in  a  performance;  it  is  that  which  distinguishes  it — in- 
dividualizes it." 

Rivarde  is  now  twenty-eight  years  of  age  and  knows 
certainly  how  to  enjoy  life.  He  amuses  himself  wan- 
dering around  the  city;  has  already  made  many  con- 
genial friends,  and  been  the  guest  of  honor  at  several 
entertainments.  Etc.  Jr. 


It  is  astonishing  the  number  of  royal  folk  who  earn  their  living 
in  the  most  democratic  fashion — not  even  drawing  the  line  at  the 
circus  ring  and  music  hall.  The  I'rincess  Gali'.zin  is  a  bareback 
rider  in  a  French  circus  troupe.  Prince  Krapotine  is  a  cabman 
in  Moscow;  Prince  Solbikoff  is  a  porter  in  a  St  Petersburg  m.'at 
market.  Among  the  English  nobility  the  Earl  of  Roslyn  has 
achieved  considerable  success  on  the  stage.  The  Honorable  Roger 
Molyneux,  brother  of  the  Earl  of  .Sefton,  adopted  the  stage  as  a 
profession  under  the  name  of  "  Reginald  Martin."  He  was  a 
Captain  in  the  First  Dragoons,  but  retired  to  take  up  theatrical 
life.  Other  English  aristocr.ils  on  the  stage  are  a  nephew  of  the 
Duke  of  Richmond  and  a  grandson  of  the  fourth  Marquis  of  Lon- 
donderry. The  Viscount  Hinton,  accompanied  by  hi->  Countess, 
grinds  a  hand-organ  through  the  streets  of  London  with  a  touching 
announcement  tacked  to  the  instrument  to  the  effect  that  his  father 
has  cut  him  ofl  without  a  penny. 

In  London  the  way  of  the  transgressing  cyclist  is  hard.  Sir 
Claude  Champion  de  Crespigny  recently  lost  control  of  his 
machine  going  down  a  steep  hill  and  was  fined  for  furious  riding. 
\  (German  Baron,  appropriately  nameil  .Seicllit,  was  fined  for 
riding  on  thewrong  side  ot  th.-  street.  .Mr.  George  Cutzon,  Under 
Secretary  of  Foreign  Affairs,  nearly  ran  down  a  new  member  of 
Parliament  in  Palace  V'ard,  which  is  reserved  for  the  use  of  mem- 
bers, and  had  to  explain  who  he  was  to  avoid  arrest. 

It  is  estimated  that  the  coronation  of  the  Czar  and  Czarina  will 
cost  the  Russian  Governnient  $lo,coo,ooo.  The  trade  among 
gold  and  silver  smiths  has  never  been  so  active  in  Russia  as  at  the 
present  time.    Not  even  in  the  days  of  Catherine  II. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


"JIM  BUDD  "  is  a  racehorse,  his  owner  is  among 
the  army  of  men  who  had  regarded  the  Governor  as  a 
fine  fellow  before  election.  Indeed,  the  christening  of  a 
promising  colt  after  a  political  celebrity  is  as  generous 
a  tribute  of  admiration  as  it  is  possible  for  one  gentle 


part  them.    This  is  good  theory  of  course,  tut  young 
Mr.  Hearst  has  a  peculiar  individuality  and  even  his 
friends  cannot  always  interpret  his  desires.    One  ad- 
mirable trait  characterizes  him — liberality  to  his  men. 
As  an  employer  he  is  generous,  even  prodigal,  most 
j  appreciative  and  considerate.    No  one  in  journalism 
responds  so  heartily  to  good  work,  though  it  must  be 
I  admitted  that  he  is  quicker  to  recognize  a  smart  "  fake  " 
1  than  a  good  storv.    Still,  Mr.  Hearst  is  a  successful 


briKeliianagement  that  he  put  on  the  play.  However, 
the  community  has  replied  to  his  contempt  by  abstain- 
ing from  patronizing  his  performances.  Indeed,  his 
season  at  the  Baldwin  has  been  a  sorry  one  for  the 
theater,  and  it  is  positive  he  can  obtain  no  re-engage- 
ments until  he  adds  to  his  depleted  repertoire. 

*    ^  * 


man  to  give  another.    Before  November  '94  "  Jim  journalist,  and  what  is  newspaper  work  but 


Budd  "  proved  a  winner,  and  many  a  time  and  oft 
landed  pots  and  purses  to  the  credit  of  the  stable.  But 
soon  after  the  Stockton  candidate  had  been  ushered 
into  Sacramento  the  power  went  out  of  his  equine 
namesake.  He  lost  race  after  race.  About  the  same 
time  his  owner  had  undergone  the  accustomed  turning- 
down,  and  in  the  language  of  politics  had  "soured" 
on  the  Governor.  He  was  also  grieved  over  the 
failures  of  "Jim  Budd"  and  the  inclination  to 
contrast  the  two  performances  was  so  strong  that 
it  was  assumed  at  the  track  when  he  cursed  1 
either  he  meant  both.  He  was  particularly  blue  one 
afternoon,  when  Dr.  Mizner  met  him  and  fell  discussing  j 
the  demerits  of  the  racehorse.  "Hoodooed  without 
doubt  by  his  name,"  was  the  physician's  comment,  and 
he  asked,  "Why  don't  you  change  it?"  "Good 
idea,"  said  the  owner.  "It's  hard  on  the  horse,  that 
name.  What  do  you  suggest  for  a  substitute  ?  "  Miz- 
ner pondered.  "Suppose,"  he  said,  "you  call  him 
'  Ingrate,'  and  he'll  appear  in  the  handicaps  and  on  the 
programs  as  'Ingrate,  formerly  Jim  Budd.'"  They 
cracked  a  bottle  of  champagne  over  the  idea,  and,  next 
day,  the  owner  announced  his  intention  to  President 
Tom  Williams,  demanding  the  required  authorization. 
Now,  the  Governor  has  considerable  potency  in  the 
racing  world,  for  the  managers  are  much  in  dread  of 
hostile  legislation  and  it  behooves  that  his  favor  be 
preserved.  Still  they  were  powerless  to  prevent  "Jim 
Budd's"  owner  from  altering  the  title  of  his  racehorse, 
and  the  by-laws  compelled  that  the  steed  be  entered  as 
"Ingrate,  formerly  Jim  Budd"  and  nothing  else.  In 
this  quandary  they  bethought  themselves  of  an  obsolete 
rule,  which  allowed  a  charge  to  be  made  for  all  such 
changes,  and  the  required  permission  was  granted,  but 
it  was  with  the  proviso  that  "Jim  Budd's"  owner 
should  pay  fifty  dollars  for  the  expense  involved.  He 
insists  the  gratification  in  question  is  not  worth  fifty 
dollars  and  so  Jim  is  still  Budd  on  the  cards. 

*  * 

■  ■  SO  THE  Eycami7icr  now. has  an  editor— at  leaet, 
I  presume  that  will  be  Mr.  Hawley's  role,  though 
his  official  title  is  publisher.  He  is  chief  of  the  works, 
not  only  of  the  shop  on  Mission  Street,  but  also  of  the 
business  office,  and  his  will  sways.  Too  long  has  it 
been  customary  on  Mission  Street  to  divide  and  shift 
responsibilities.  Every  editor  ruled  supreme  in  his  own 
little  kingdom,  and  the  council  which  met  each  after- 


fakinf 


WHEN  THE  OPER.'\TIONS  of  the  Debris  Com- 
mission sent  John  B.  Hobson  adrift  off  the  Iowa  Divide, 
he  found  himself  a  disappointment  and  his  life  a  failure. 
For  years  had  he  tried  after  gold,  and  though  Fortune 
smiled  twice  on  his  efforts,  her  averted  face  seemed  to 
sentence  him  to  poverty,  with  but  slender  hope  of  re- 
cuperation. This  was  less  than  half  a  decade  back. 
Last  year  this  victim  of  the  blind  goddess  took  out 
$400,000  worth  of  gold  from  the  great  Placer  diggings  at 
the  headquarters  of  the  Fraser  River,  in  British  Colum- 
bia.  Such  is  the  irony  of  fate.  These  stories  of  gold  niin- ,         .  •    .1   ■    .  i- 

^           -J             ..I    I  accept  m  their  studios 
ing  which  1  give  space  to  here,  to  my  mind  represent  the  !        -e   t  

romance  of  this  environment.  What  could  be  more 
interesting  than  the  acquirement  of  a  great  fortune  by  a 
man  just  escaped  from  the  grip  of  want  ?  At  once  the 
world  spreads  out  her  treasures  for  him,  Society 
flings  her  doors  wide  open  before  him,  life  be- 
comes full  of  joj  and  color  and  attraction,  and  he 
a  factor  in  all  its  glories.  Some  one  told  this  Hobson 
of  the  great  gold  deposits  awaiting  the  explorer  in  the 
remote  fastnesses  of  the  Fraser,  and  thither  he  traveled, 
and  found  a  great  tract  of  auriferous  gravel,  some  thirty 
miles  in  length,  on  the  borders  of  a  chain  of  lakes.  A 
peerless  ground  for  hydraulic  mining  truly,  and  in 
British  Columbia  there  are  none  of  those  regulations 
which  render  this  form  of  development  illegal  in  Cali- 
fornia. But  he  had  to  travel  back  to  Vancouver, 
and  there  state  his  intentions  to  the  Gold  Commis- 
sioner, a  functionary  in  that  country  whose  powers  are 
supreme  in  the  direction  of  mining. 

*  * 


The  (juestion  of  picture  prices  has  been  successfully 
clever  grappled  by  the  Art  Association  directors.  At  the  sev- 
I  eral  exhibitions  it  is  customary  for  the  artists  to  put  on 
their  canvases  preposterous  i)riccs — figures  which  would 
not  be  unreasonable  for  paintings  of  veriialile  reputation 
and  which' they  have  no  expectation  of  obtaining.  For 
instance.  Ochre  Brown  asks  $250  for  a  bit  of  landscape 
which  he  painted  in  a  morning,  and  that  he  would 
gladly  give  you  for  $25  in  his  studio;  or  take  the  in- 
stance of  Miss  Ruby  White,  who,  following  the  custom, 
sets  $100  opi)ositc  her  little  sketch,  which  a  bit  of 
eulogy  would  obtain  as  the  reward  of  appreciation  or  a 
$5  offer  would  purchase.  This  year,  however,  each  ar- 
tist has  been  asked  to  set  the  price  on  his  work  which  he 
really  believes  he  should  have — the  rates  they  would 
With  this  they  have  complied, 
and  if  you  fancy  a  canvas  at  the  exhibition.  Secretary 
Martin  is  able  to  quote  a  rate  that  may  tempt  you  into 
a  purchase. 


Within  his  jurisdiction  is  the  regulation  of  all  dis- 
puted claims,  the  determination  of  lines,  the  settlement 
of  differences  between  employers  and  laborers.  He  is  in- 
vested, also,  with  criminal  powers  which  make  him  a 
most  powerful  personage.  But  his  sway  is  most  dis- 
creet, and  so  efficacious  that  mining  is  aided  immeasur- 

ably.     TtllS   OolU  Cuimiiir>.-5iuiiv-i  a^,i,vjijii,a..i^a  ii^yUov/i. 

to  his  great  gravel  mine,  traveling  with  a  wagon  train  of 
supplies  and  some  score  of  strong-armed  young  labor- 
ers. They  found  it  possible  to  commence  washing  on 
an  immense  scale,  for  the  water  power  available  was  of 
terrific  volume,  and  the  splendid  result  of  twelve 
months  of  washing  but  index  the  possibilities  of  the 
second  year's  operations.  Hobson  has  arranged  for  the 
noon  was  simply  the  stalking  ground  for  the  various  '  purchase  of  more  apparatus  and  proposes  now  to  attack 
jealousies.  The  man  who  had  last  seen  Mr.  Hearst  |  his  deposit  with  stronger  streams, 
was  supposed  to  have  a  specific  inspiration,  and  until 


* 

Along  the  Pacific  watershed,  I  learn  that  hydraulic 
!  mining  is  being  conducted  with  considerable  profit.  A 
French  company,  which,  some  time  ago,  took  up 
gravel  lands  along  the  Salmon  River,  operated  at  a 
gain  of  $80,000  last  season.  Private  individuals  are 
washing  along  the  Klamath,  and  in  most  instances,  are 
obtaining  generous  returns.  So  it  seems  gold  is  being 
'  taken  out  in  rich  quantities  in  spite  of  hard  times. 

I  *    *    *  ' 

1     INCREASING  YEARS  add  not  to  the  amenity  of 
'  Richard  Mansfield's  disposition.    He  is  hard  to  deal 
with,  but  sadder   to   act  with.     No   actor   on  the 
boards  cherishes  so  profound  an  egoti.'im,  nor  a  finer 
sense  of  the  center  of  the  stage.    He  must  be  in  full 
view  of  his  audience  or  he  is  unhappy,  and  wo  betide 
[the  luckless  wight  who  dares  interfere  with  his  per- 
I  spective.    For  his  support  Mansfield  has  recognition, 
tempered  with  intervals  of  forgetfulness,  in  which 


he  was  superseded  by  some  later  arrival,  his  voice  dic- 
tated the  policy.  If  the  house  divided  against  itself 
must  fall  still  holds  as  a  rule,  then  the  stability  of  the 
Examiner  constitutes  a  violent  exception.  Though 
Mr.  Hawley  is  not  as  young  as  the  Call  misrepre- 
sented, his  years  are  on  the  sunny  side  of  forty,  and  his 
manner  is  not  impressionable.  He  is  shrewd,  quiet, 
collected,  most  courteous,  and  so  unpretentious  that 
you  would  never  imagine  he  had  built  up  a  big  paper 
property  in  Denver,  or  figured  among  the  engineers  of 
the  great  deal  which  consolidated  the  Times  and  the 
Herald  of  Chicago.  I  am  not  conversant  with  dates, 
but  it  is  only  a  few  years  since  he  descended  on  Den- 
ver from  Minneapolis,  purchased  the  Times,  an  old 
fogey  evening  journal  of  limited  circulation,  and  so 
handled  its  columns  as  to  convert  it  into  a  vigorous  op- 
ponent of  its  morning  rivals.  He  sold  out  at  a  splen- 
did profit  and  shifted  the  field  of  his  endeavor  to  Chi- 
cago. Engaging  there  with  the  sons  of  Carter  Harri- 
son in  reviving  the  Times,  he  assisted  in  the  deal  which  acquaintance  of  a  day  before  is  literally  given  the  "glassy 


The  lesson  of  the  passing  of  Jimmy  Page  was  ad- 
mirably painted  in  an  Examiner  a.r\.\c\G ,  which  detailed 
the  career  of  that  ill-fated  rounder  from  its  inception  to 
its  sad  end.  Strange,  the  transition  from  honor  and 
prominence  to  the  felon's  cell.  Yet,  Page  may  blame 
no  one  for  his  downfall  but  himself.  He  is  the  author 
of  his  own  undoing — accomplished  his  own  fall.  At 
one  time  was  he  a  creditable  and  honorable  citizen;  his 
successes  were  the  achievements  of  popularity  and  a 
pleasant  manner — the  delusive  handshake  and  the  tran- 
sient smile.  The  story  in  question  was  written  by  Tom 
Sullivan,  and  was  a  capital  piece  of  journalistic  work. 
Apropos  of  Page,  Sullivan  went  to  interview  him  after 
sentence  had  been  passed,  and  addressed  the  prisoner 
ere  he  was  conducted  from  court. 

"I  don't  know  you,  sir,"  returned  the  ex-District 
Attorney,  sharply. 

"  On  which  side  are  the  congratulations,  Mr.  Page  ?  " 
retorted  the  newspaperman. 

*  * 

AN  INTERESTING  contest  is  outlined  in  the 
Democracy  Detween  W.  vv.  i-oote,  btepnen  unite,  ana 

E.  B.  Pond,  all  of  whom  have  designs  on  the  role  of 
delegate-at-large  to  the  National  Democratic  Conven- 
tion. Superintendent  Daggett  has  flung  his  beaver 
into  the  ring  at  the  mention  of  Mr.  Foote's  name, 
and  declares  him  ineligible  and  other  opprobrious 
terms.  I  don't  imagine  this  declaration  of  hostilities  is 
liable  to  foment  a  new  contest  in  the  organization,  but  it 
will  promote  a  few  interesting  sparring  contests,  in  which 
the  ex-Railway  Commissioner  will  manage  to  say  cutting 
things  about  the  Superintendent  of  the  Mint.  In  the 
meantime,  Democratic  politics  are  humming,  for  Con- 
gressman Maguire  is  soon  to  be  home,  and  the  Gal- 
laghers and  the  Tracys  and  the  Donovans  are  prepar- 
ing to  welcome  him.  Not,  indeed,  that  thethanksgiving 
will  be  confined  to  those  enthusiastic  proteges  of  the 
unsuspecting  Congressman,  for  there  are  other  office- 
holders who  cherish  hopes  on  whom  it  will  devolve  to 
parade  with  the  Gallaghers,  Tracys,  and  Donovans  on 
the  great  occasion  of  his  return.  the  witness. 


the 


converted  two  newspapers  into  one,  and  was  subse 
quently  invited  by  Mr.  Kohlsatt,  who,  at  Jim  Scott's 
death,  became  owner  of  the  Times- Herald,  to  act  as 
his  managing  editor.    This  honor  he  declined,  how- 
ever. 

*  * 

Various  are  the  rumors  about  Mr.  Hawley's  connec- 
tion with  the  Examiner;  it  is  declared  he  has  an 
option  on  the  journal  from  Mr.  Hearst  and  may 
become  its  owner  should  it  seem  to  him  an  advanta- 
geous purchase.  These  stories  are  as  often  denied  how- 
ever. The  new  publisher  ascribes  his  engagement  to 
the  interest  which  the  California  Napoleon's  journalis- 
tic career  had  excited  in  him.  Of  course  Mr.  Hasyley 
is  removed  from  the  necessities  of  striving  for  a  living, 
having  already  made  a  fortune.  As  for  the  Examiner 
the  intimates  of  Mr.  Hearst  declare  he  does  not  love 
the  Monarch  less  because  he  gives  more  time  to  the 

still  near  to  his 

heart,  and  that  nothing  but  death  or 


eye  "  in  the  form  of  a  sustained,  lymphatic  stare  witl 
no  suggestion  of  remembrance  in  it.  If  the  truth 
really  be  told  the  eminent  actor  lacks  those  qualities  of 
courtesy  and  gentility  which  adorn  genius  as  much  as 
they  elevate  mediocrity.  He  i)ermits  no  one  around 
the  theater  to  speak  to  him,  had  the  Baldwin  door- 
keeper soundly  berated  for  daring  to  hand  him  a  letter; 
he  has  a  sarcastic  manner  when  announcing  his  orders, 
and  is  full  of  all  such  affectations  as  seem  to  him  im- 
pressive or  suggestive  of  his  importance.  Naturally,  his 
unpopularity  is  unbounded.  The  failure  of  Mansfield's 
season  here  is  attributed  .solely  to  his  repertoire. 
"Rodion,"the  only  new  piece  he  brought  to  us,  is  a 
dismal  i)roduction,  valuable  because  he  has  the  solitary 
role  which  demanded  action.  "  Arms  and  the  Man," 
George  ]5ernard  Shaw's  clever  play  he  refused  to  give, 
because,  I  believe,  the  part  calls  rather  for  fine  legiti- 
mate acting  than  elaborate  mincing  and  make-up. 
lournal  that  his  earliest  venture  is  still  near  to  n.s  Though  he  presented  it  in  Chicago.  Mansfield  did  no, 
journal,  that  nis  eariiesi  ve  bankruptcy  could  consider  us  worth  appealing  to,  and  refused  the  reques^ 


The  British  Ttade  Journal  some  time  ago  stated 
that  the  Japanese  Consul,  at  Tacoma,  Washington,  had 
officially  announced  that  he  had  been  commi.ssioned  by 
his  Government  to  select  a  port  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
best  suited  for  the  arrival  of  Japanese  steamers;  it  being 
staled  at  the  time  that  the  Japanese  Government  in- 
tended to  pay  substantial  subsidies  to  a  steamship  com- 
pany which  would  make  regular  voyages  between  Japan 
and  the  Pacific  Coast.  Mr.  Kurino,  the  Jap.anese 
Minister  to  the  United  States,  gives  a  pointed  denial  to 
this  rumor. 


CIciiicnt  Shorter,  editor  of  tlie  .9/(v/cA  and  olhc-r  London  publica- 
tions, is  really  the  firsl  to  have  recognized  the  promise  of  Steplien 
Crane's  writing.  Long  before  the  Kai  linilge  had  captured  an 
audience,  he  published  several  short  stories  by  its  now  celebrated 
author.    He  was  introduced  to  il  by  the  Hachellcr  syndicate. 
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THE    WAV  E 


A  LITERARY  RECEPTION. 


CONVERSATIONAL  COMMENTS  ON  SOME 
NEW  PEOPLE  BY  THEIR  CREATORS. 


"  Come, "  said  I  to  the  General  Reader^ 
"  here  are  some  people  who  desire  your  ac- 
quaintance.   They  want  you  to  like  them." 

"My  tastes  are  capricious  you  know," 
answered  the  General,  ' '  but  trot  'em  out. 
Who's  the  first?" 

"Here  is  Anthony  Hope,  to  be  sure," 
said  I,  as  the  gentleman  of  that  name  en- 
tered, "  and  the  General  Reader  needs  no 
introduction  to  him,  of  course." 

Mr.  Hope  and  the  General  shook  hands. 
"I  have  been  pleased  to  know  Mr.  Hope  a 
long  time,"  said  the  General,  "  and  am  glad 
to  see  you  again  in  The  Comedies  of  Courtship. 
But  where  are  your  people,  the  dramatis 
persouse  of  the  comedies?  " 

"My  people  do  not  matter  much,"  an- 
swered Mr.  Hope.  "  They  are  just  the 
ordinary  people  of  the  world  like  you  and 
me,  so  I  did  not  think  it  necessary  that  they 
should  be  in  evidence  here  to-day." 

'•Their  talk  is  delightful  talk,"  said  I. 

"Thanks,"  he  answered,  "but  it's  the 
situation  I'm  after.  My  people  only  develop 
the  situation." 

"Now  if  it  were  the  other  way  about," 
said  I. 

"How  do  you  mean,"  enquired  Anthony. 

"  If  the  situation  developed  the  people." 

"Ah,"  he  answered,  immediatelj-,  "then 
the  people  would  be  the  important  thing." 

""Then  we  snould  have  to  have  charac- 
ters." 

"I  hope  you  will  like  the  people  and  the 
situations  in  the  Comedies,"  said  I  to  the 
General.  "They  are  equally  delightful, 
especially  in  The  Philosopher  m  The  Apple 
Orchard.  The  people  are  well-bred,  nicely 
poised  and  they  bring  about  a  state  of  things 
not  too  complicated,  you  know,  but  just  intri- 
cate enough  to  be  piquant.  It  is  so  in  every 
one  of  the  stories." 

There  was  a  great  tramping  and  swearing 
outside,  mingled  with  the  clattering  of  a 
huge  cavalry  saber,  aud  the  Brigadier  Ger- 
ard strode  into  the  room,  ushered  by  Mr. 
Conau  Doyle. 

"Tonerre  de  Bon  Dieu,"  exclaimed  the 
Brigadier,  and  there  was  no  mistaking  the 
ring  and  vitality  of  the  oath.  The  fellow 
was  alive  to  his  finger  tips.    He  went  directly 

the  hand,  almost  shouting  "Touchez,  la 
camarade." 

"He's  a  fine  fellow,"  said  I  to  the  General. 
"  I  like  him  at  once."  (For,  of  course,  the 
Brigadier  does  not  understand  English. 
His  exploit  of  How  the  A'tn^-  lull  the 
Brigadier  proves  that.  "We  congratulate 
you  Mr.  Doyle,"  said  I,  turning  to  the 
author  of  the  Brigadier's  being.  "  Your 
latest  offspring  promises  to  be  a  good 
brother  to  Mr.  Sherlock  Holmes." 

"I  hope  so,"  answered  Mr.  Doyle.  "Since 
Sherlock's  death  I've  been  a  bit  alone  in 
the  world.  The  General,  here,  I  think,  has 
missed  him." 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  General  Reader, 
"  though  he  can  never  quite  replace  Sher- 
lock in  my  affections,  1  think  I  may  say- 
that  I  shall  like  Gerard." 

"  Tell  the  Brigadier,"  said  I  to  Mr.  Doyle, 
"that  the  General  and  I — who  am  the 
Weary  Critic — both  like  him  very  much. 
There  is  a  heartiness  about  him,  a  frank- 
ness, a  humanity,  I  may  say,  that  appeals  to 
us  at  once.  We  like  him'  for  his  splendid 
swagger,  his  magnificent  egotism,  as  well 
as  for  the  very  interesting  exploits  he  tells 
us  about." 

Mr.  Doyle  translated,  and  the  Brigadier 
drew  himself  up  to  the  salute,  and  gave  a 
self-satisfied  twist  to  his  enormous  mustache. 

"Tell  us  more  about  him,"  said  I  to  Mr. 
Doyle,  after  Gerard  had  passed  to  a  little 
distance. 

"  Well,"  answered  Mr.  Doyle,  reflectively, 
"  he's  not  a  fellow  of  very  great  depth,  but, 
of  course,  I  did  not  intend  that.  You  liked 
Sherlock  for  what  he  thought.  This  chap's  a 
little  more  on  the  surface;  if  you  like  him 
at  all,  it's  for  what  he  does,  and  for  the  way 
he  tells  it.  I  wanted  Gerard  to  be  full  of 
life  and  energy  and  vigor — to  be  strong  in  a 
word,  a  fellow  that  you  felt  you  could 
hio-ji.  Don't  you  understand?  Do  you 
think  I  have  succeeded?  " 

"In  my  poor  opinion,"  I  replied,  "  ad- 
mirably; but  I  should  say  that  his  greatest 
charm  is  in  his  manner  of  speech.  It  is  the 
way  he  tells  of  his  exploits  that  pleases  more 
than  the  exploits  themselves.  I  would  call 
your  attention.  General  Reader,  to  one  ad- 
mirable trait.  Notice  how  the  Brigadier's 
character  reveals  itself  in  his  talk.  Mr. 
Doyle  tells  us  never  a  word  of  him,  and  yet 
by  listening  to  the  Brigadier  relate  one  of 
his  exploits,  we  know  him  through  and 
through.  Yes,  on  the  whole,  General,  I 
recommend  him  to  your  acquaintance.  May 
we  hear  of  him  again,  Mr.  Doyle." 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 


" Who's  next?"  enquired  the  General 
Reader. 

The  next  one  to  be  introduced  was  Marie 
Corelli.  She  came  in  snugly  enough, 
dressed  out  in  some  of  Ouida's  old  clothes, 
and  wearing  many  of  Ouida's  paste  dia- 
monds and  pinchbeck  jewelry,  all  sham 
and  delusive  glitter.  For  the  moment  the 
General  was  dazzled  and  exclaimed: 

"Ah!  here  is  something  fine.  Who  are 
the  members  of  her  family  this  time  ?  " 

"The  name  of  my  new  family  is  the 
Mighty  Atom,'"  answered  Marie,  and  she 
brought  them  in. 

How  different  from  the  Brigadier  Gerard! 
The  Brigadier  might  have  had  his  faults — 
was,  in  fact,  full  of  blemishes,  but  he,  at 
least,  was  alive.  He  was  strong,  vigorous, 
and  independent  ot  Mr.  Doyle. 

But  Miss  Corelli's  characters  of  the 
Mighty  .-it am  were  of  a  different  order  en- 
tirely. One  whom  Marie  said  was  the  hero 
of  the  story  was  a  shade,  a  ghost;  we  could 
barely  make  him  out.  He  had  scarcely 
strength  enough  to  stand  alone,  and  his 
author  continually  had  to  boost  him  up. 
Talk  he  could  not;  he  had  not  life  enough 
for  that.  Miss  Corelli  spoke  for  him, 
thought  for  him,  acted  for  him;  when  he 
opened  his  mouth  it  was  she  that  spoke. 
His  ideas  were  hers;  his  movements  only 
those  that  she  chose  to  have  him  make. 

"  Lionel,"  she  said,  "is  a  very  wonderful 
child:  he  is  only  eleven,  but  he  is  a  pro- 
found thinker.    He  reasons  like  Hegel." 

Mr.  Doyle,  who  had  remained  with  us, 
spoke  up  at  this. 

"  It's  quite  possible.  Miss  Corelli.  Of 
course,  bemg  his  literary  parent  you  have  a 
right  to  say  what  characteristics  he  shall 
have.  But  the  boy  is  not  flesh  and  blood, 
he  is  not  real,  he  does  not  live.  He  does 
not,  as  one  might  saj-,  comince  us." 

"  He  does  not  convince  me,"  said  I. 
"How  about  you.  General  Reader?" 

But  the  General  paid  no  attention  to  the 
boy,  being  attracted  by  the  cheap  glitter  of 
Marie's  pinchbeck  jewelry.  Marie  was 
pleased  with  this  of  course.  It  seemed  to  be 
what  she  was  striving  after. 

"  Here  are  four  others  of  my  new  family," 
she  said,  and  brought  them  in  to  us. 

"  This  is  John  Valliscourt,  this  is  Jessa- 
mine, this  is  Reuben  Dale,  and  this  is  Pro- 
fessor CadmanGore." 

"\\'^\\,ldf<:lare  "  exclaimed  Conan  Doyle, 
as  he  saw  them.  Lionel  had  been  shadowy, 
colorless,  but  the  four  others  were  mere 
puppets,  stuffed  figures,  misshapen  manni- 
kins  that  moved  and  "  worked  "  only  when 
Marie  pulled  their  strings  or  wound  them 
up.    John  Valliscourt  was  labeled  ''  Cruel 

Fatl)«.r  "  T».e-'j..iiti«>  'T  ittU-r.irl.T'.al-nioc." 

Reuben  Dale  "Rough-Diamond,"  and  Cad- 
man-Gore  "  Crabbed  Professor." 

"  Well,  they're  four  puppets,"  observed 
Mr.  Doyle,  "and  I  suppose — as  in  the  case 
of  Lionel — you  are  at  liberty  to  label  them 
anything  you  choose." 

"They  are  not  puppets,"  cried  Marie 
Corelli,  indignantly.  "They  are  characters. 
Reuben  Dale  was  made  from  life,  from  a 
man  named  James  Norman,  who  'sat'  for 
the  portrait." 

"  That  may  be  true, "  said  I.  "He  is  not 
as  real  lor  all  that  as  this  old  swearing, 
ranting,  swash-buckling  Gerard,  a  child  of 
Mr.  Doyle's  imagination.  It  isn't  the  fact 
that  he  has  really  lived  that  will  make  Reu- 
ben Dale  real.  It's  the  way  you  draw  him. 
He's  all  right  in  real  life.  In  the  Mighty 
Atom  he's  a  puppet." 

"  Well,  I  don't  care,"  returned  Miss 
Corelli  flippantly,  "I've  caught  the  Gen- 
eral Reader's  eye  at  any  rate,  that's  the 
main  thing,  isn't  it?" 

"  Surely,"  said  Mr.  Doyle  to  the  General, 
"surely  you  are  not  going  to  be  imposed 
upon  by  these  puppets  and  lay  figures?  " 

"Don't  do  it,"  said  I,  "go  and  find  real 
people  somewhere." 

But  the  General  Reader  still  gazed  steadily 
at  Marie  Corelli's  tawdry  glittering  orna- 
ments and  her  smart  cheap  dress,  copied 
from  Ouida. 

"I  feel  that  its  all  sham,"  he  answered, 
without  withdrawing  his  eyes,  "but  it  daz- 
zles me  for  the  moment.  I  like  it.  I  told 
you  I  was  capricious  in  my  tastes." 

Raymond  Roth.  ' 


THEORY  AND  REALITY. 


AN  OLD  AUTHOR  AND  A  NEW  WRITER 
CONSIDER  THE  SAME  PROBLEM. 


Another  Lark  is  hatched  and  sings  its 
quaint  and  curious  carol  for  the  month  of 
May.  Surely  no  more  fascinating  little 
pamphlet  ever  was  published.  The  cartoon 
is  just  as  good  as  ever  being  last  months 
1  cartoon  seen  from  the  back,  the  letters  of 
[  the  jingle  reversed.  Mr.  Burgess's  poem 
"A  Daughter  of  the  North,"  is  a  dashing 
Norse  ballad  with  a  splendid  galloping 
movement  that  carries  you  along  with  it 
whether  you  will  or  no.  It  is  full  of  deli- 
cate suggestion  and  of  the  free  unrestrained 
spirit  of  the  true  ballad.  The  Lark's  Salon: 
Catalogue  Illustric:  is  very  funny,  though 
there  is  danger  that  the  casual  reader  will 
miss  its  real  meaning.  The  prose  story  of 
the  Homance  Association  is  one  of  the  best 
things  of  its  kind  we  have  yet  seen  in  the 
Lark — which  is  saj-ing  a  good  deal.  It  is  in 
this  story  that  we  are  finally  introduced  to 
,  Vivette. 


There  have  recently  appeared  two  books, 
both  dealing  with  the  same  verj-  delicate  sex 
problem,  a  problem  so  delicate  in  fact  that 
it  is  almost  impossible  to  consider  the  books 
critically.  One  of  these  books  is  by  Mr. 
W.  D.  Howells  and  is  called  A  Parting  and 
a  .Meeting.  The  Other  is  by  Mrs.  J.  R.  Jarboe 
of  this  city  and  is  called  Robert  .liter tury. 
Each  booK  has  to  do  with  the  "ultimate 
physical  relation  of  man  and  woman."  A 
dangerous  subject  truly. 

Mr.  Howells  touches  it  lightly,  delicately, 
handling  it  with  the  greatest  subtlety  and 
finesse.  Mrs.  Jarboe  rushes  in  where  Mr. 
Howells  fears  to  tread,  grapples  the  subject 
by  the  throat,  sledge-hammers  at  it,  tears 
the  veil  from  it  boldly,  uncompromisingly. 

Mr.  Howells  tells  a  story;  Mrs.  Jarboe  de- 
TClops  a  theory.  The  I'arting  and  Meeting  is 
a  little  tale  of  how  a  certain  young  man  of 
some  seventy  years  ago  attempted  to  pre%'ail 
upon  his  sweetheart  to  jom  the  Shakers 
with  him  and  to  live  out  the  remainder  of 
their  lives  keeping  the  relations  of  brother 
and  sister.  In  a  scene  of  exquisite  delicacy 
and  sympathetic  insight,  the  girl  refuses. 
The  man  joins  the  Shakers  and  the  girl 
marries  elsewhere.  Sixty  years  afterward 
they  meet,  and  though  Roger  is  so  old  as  to 
be  almost  in  his  dotage,  he  recovers  intelli- 
gence enough  to  say,  "  I'm  not  so  sure  but 
I'd  have 'done  about  as  well  to  have  gone  with 
you,  Chloe."  That  is  all;  this  is  the  whole 
story,  a  touch,  a  suggestion,  a  hint. 

According  to  Mrs.  Jarboe's  theory  "there 
is  no  love  which  can  justify  marriage  as  it  is 
at  present  understood.  There  is  no  law,  no 
blessing  of  priest  or  church,  which  can 
render  it  anything  but  legalized  prostitution . 
It  is  a  crime  against  nature,  against  the  race, 
against  God."  The  author  proposes  as  a 
remedy  the  Malthusian  theory  of  restraint,  a 
theory,  beautiful  upon  paper  but  which 
practise  and  good  political  economists  have 
long  since  demonstrated  beyond  question  to 
be  as  delusive  and  impossible  as  the  Ptole- 
maic system  of  astronomy.  That  the  in- 
crease of  the  family  after  marriage  should 
be  restrained  and  limited  is  a  fine  and  ad- 
mirable ideal,  but  the  idealists  will  close 
their  eyes  to  the  fact  that  men  and  women  are 
after  all  only  human.  Even  this  word 
"human"  is  misleading.  Is  it  not  even 
r  truer  that  so-called  humanity  still  is,  and  for 
countless  generations  will  be,  three-quarters 
.inimal.  livin"  and  dying_,  eating  and  sleep- 
ing, mating  and  reproducing  even  as  the  ani- 
mals; passing  the  half  of  each  day's  life  in 
the  performance  of  purely  animal  functions? 
This  is  lamentable,  no  doubt,  but  the  grand 
est  theory  ever  conceived  by  the  mind 
of  the  most  prodigious  thinker  is  powerless 
to  better  the  condition  of  the  race,  in  this 
respect,  as  far  as  immediate  results  are  con 
cerned.  There  is  no  prospect  for  better- 
ment except  in  the  gradual  evolution  of  the 
type  through  infinitely  vast  periods  of  time. 

Mrs.  Jarboe,  however,  does  not  apply  her 
theory  to  her  hero  and  heroine — Atterbury 
and  Sara — even  after  all  its  elaborate  devel- 
opment throughout  the  first  part  of  the 
story.  In  their  case  the  two  young  people 
made  a  virtue  of  necessity,  since  one  was 
a  consumptive  and  the  other  under  the 
shadow  of  hereditary  insanity. 

In  the  case  of  two  healthy,  natural  young 
people  in  real  life,  or  in  a  good  realistic 
novel,  Mrs.  Jarboe's  fine-spun  web  of  logic 
would  have  been  rent  at  the  first  breath. 
The  greater  author  of  the  Parting  and  Meet- 
ing knew  his  real  life  better.  Chloe  even 
refused  to  consider  a  union  of  her  life  with 
that  of  her  lover's,  conceived  upon  any  such 
morbid,  Utopian  principles,  and  even  Roger 
acknowledges  its  futility  in  admitting  that, 
after  all,  he  would  have  done  wiser  to  have 
gone  back  with  Chloe. 

Mrs.  JarVjoe  presents  her  subject  unskil- 
fully. However  admirable  her  theory — as 
theory — may  be,  it  is  not  clearly  and  con- 
vincingly expressed  in  the  pages  of  A'oltrt 
Atterbury.  No  matter  what  its  purpose  or 
how  great  a  lesson  it  purposes  to  teach,  the 
novel  should  le  a  novel;  first  and  foremost, 
it  should  tell  a  real  story,  of  real  people  and 
of  real  places. 

In  Mr.  Howells's  story,  even  the  old 
chaise  horse  becomes  a  character,  "making 


snatches  at  the  foliage  and  from  time  to 
time  champing  thoughtfully  on  his  bit  as  if 
he  fancied  he  might  have  caught  a  leaf  in 
his  mouth,"  and  Chloe  and  Roger  are  flesh 
and  blood  characters  from  first  to  last.  It  is 
what  they  do  and  what  ihey  say  that  interest 
the  reader.  In  Robert  .-Ittcrbury^  however, 
the  people  are  little  more  than  names  and 
stand  for  nothing  but  the  various  mouth- 
pieces for  the  author's  theory.  Chloe  and 
Roger  live  and  act  by  themselves,  while 
Mrs.  Jarboe  shifts  about  the  characters  like  a 
showman  pulling  the  strings  of  his  pupi>et8. 
We  forget  Howells  at  once  in  the  fortunes  of 
his  dramatis  person*.  We  cannot  lose 
sight  of  the  author  of  Robert  Atterbury  for  a 
single  instant.  F.  N. 


THE  MAY  MAGAZINES. 

The  May  Century  is  certainly  a  fine  num- 
ber. There  is  a  discrimiuating  article  on 
Diaz,  the  great  artist,  followed  by  a  beauti- 
fully illustrated  description  of  the  corona- 
tion of  Alexander  III.,  apropos,  of  course,  ojf 
the  coronation  of  Nicholas  III.,  which  is  to 
take  place  in  Moscow  shortly.  This  article 
is  by  Mary  Grace  Thornton  and  is  certainly 
readable.  James  Bryce  writes  the  first  of  a 
series  of  papers  entitled  "Impressions  of 
South  Africa."  The  installment  of  Napol- 
eonic history  is  as  interesting  as  usual. 
.\mong  the  stories  is  "The  Harshaw  Bride," 
by  Mary  Hallock  Foote,  with  pictures 
by  the  author,  pictures  that  are  among 
the  best  in  the  number,  being  full  of  in- 
telligence and  charm.  "In  Bohemia  with 
Du  Maurier,"  illustrated  by  that  artist 
pencil,  is  another  feature.  There  is  also  a 
clever  liitle  story,  "Cinderella  Up  to  Date," 
by  Elizabeth  Pullen.  There  is  symposium 
on  the  photographing  of  the  unseen,  in 
which  quite  a  number  of  eminent  scientists 
take  part.  Papers  and  essays  on  other  in- 
teresting topics  are  also  included,  and  one 
cannot  but  admit  this  to  be  quite  the  best  of 
the  May  numbers. 

One  of  the  features  of  Harper's  Magazine 
for  May  is  an  article  on  Mark  Twain  by 
his  long-time  friend.  Reverend  Joseph  H. 
Twichell.  The  paper  abounds  in  anecdotes, 
and  is  embellished  with  a  frontispiece  por- 
trait of  J.  M.  Clemens.  "England  and 
America  in  1863"  is  the  title  of  another 
article  of  great  interest,  illustrating,  by 
means  of  correspondence  between  William 
K.  Gladstone  and  Cyrus  Field,  the  attitude 
of  England  during  our  Civil  War.  Jacqnes 
(le  Morgan,  the  Egyptologist,  describes  his 
important  discoveries  in  a  paper  called 
"Ihe  Dashur  Explorations."  The  paper  is 
riclily  illustrated.  The  other  noteworthy 
contributions  comprise  "  the  Penalty  of 
Humor,"  by  Brander  Matthews;  the  con- 
cluding chapters  of  Mr.  Black's  "Briseis"; 
"Three  Old  Sisters  and  the  Old  Beau."  by 
Mary  E.  Wiikins;  and  a  fascinating  fin  de 
siecle  ghost  story  called  "The  Bringing  of 
the  Rose,"  by  Harriet  Lewis  Bradley. 

Next  month's  .Atlantic  begins  a  series  of 
letters  from  Dante  Gabriel  Rossetti  to  Wil- 
liam .\llingham,  edited  by  George  Burbeck 
Hill.  Kendrick  Charles  Babcock  discusses 
'•  The  Scandanavian  Contingent."  Thethird 
one  of  his  papers  on  the  fureign  element 
in  American  life.  An  out-of-door  flavor  is 
given  to  this  issue  by  Mrs  Olive  Thome 
Miller's  carefully  prepared  article  on 
"Whimsical  Ways  in  Birdland."  Lafcadio 
Hearn  is  represented  by  a  discriminating 
Japanese  sketch  "A  Trip  to  Kyoto,"  and 
Henry  James  by  further  installment  of  "  The 
Old  Things." 

BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Exploits  of  Brigadier  Gerard"  by 
A.  Conan  Doyle.  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale,  Wni.  Doxey. 

"The  Mighty  .Xtom "  by  Marie  Corelli. 
J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co.,  publishers.  For 
sale,  J.  A.  Hoffman. 

"Comedies  of  Courtship"  by  Anthony 
Hope.    Chas.  Scribner's  Sons,  publishers. 


Lady  Sholto  Douglas  has  been  playing 
at  the  Olympic  in  Chicago,  and  the  Times- 
Herald  says: 

Lady  Sholto  Douglas  closes  her  two  weeks'  stay 
in  Chicago  to-nighl,  and  has  fairly  earned  the 
reputati  on  of  drawing  more  money  irto  the  house 
than  any  other  single  performer  during  the  seaaon, 
a  fact  which  her  en^^agement  emphasizes. 


I  Ladies  when  down  town  shopping  should 
not  fail  to  get  luncheon  at  the  Maison 
Riche. 


QUEEH  lilliY  SOAP 


BEST  ON  EARTH 
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THE  THEATERS. 


IMPROBABILITIES  OF  BARON  CHEVRIAL— 
PROFESSOR  BRISTOL'S  HORSES. 


end. 


The  unique  point  about  the  affair  is    satisfactorj-.    Mr.  Stewart  is  not  at  home 

with  the  orchestra.    This  was  very  evident 


Is  it,  after  all,  possible  for  the  French 
mind  to  conceive  of  some  other  reason  for  a 
wife  leaving  her  husband  besides  "  another 
man,"  or  his  money?  Or  is  the  adapter  re- 
sponsible for  most  of  Marceles  farewell 
words  in  the  third  act  of  "A  Parisian  Ro- 
mance "  ?  She  tells  us  that  she  elopes  with 
Juliani  in  order  to  make  money  by  her 
voice;  that  she  will  "  return  and  change  this 
hovel  into  a  palace  ";  that  she  is  also  flying 
from  Baron  Chevrial  and  "temptation," 
though,  on  my  life,  the  woman  would  be 
low  and  desperate  indeed  who  could  be 
tempted  to  transgress  by  such  a  horror,  how- 
ever incrusled  he  was  with  gold  and  clothed 
in  power.  To  have  made  her  flight  natural, 
or  even  possible,  she  ought  to  have  been  in. 
different  to  her  husband  and  decidedly  smit- 
ten with  Juliani,  while  the  "private  door" 
to  the  street,  so  frequently  and  pointedly 
referred  to,  positively  demands  an  intrigue 
of  some  sort,  that  is,  on  the  stage;  in  real 
life  it  would  probably  be  frequented  by  the 
butcher  and  baker  and  candlestick  maker. 

It  is  in  this  act  that  Beatrice  Cameron's 
deficiencies  are  particularly  noticeable. 
Though  nothing  could  be  more  revolting 
than  the  gluttonous  avidity  with  which  the 
old  roue  presses  his  lips  to  her  hand,  she 
fails  completely  to  give  any  reality  to  her 
disgust  or  to  her  fear  of  what  her  desire  for 
the  luxuries  of  life  may  lead  her  to  do- 
However,  as  I  have  said  before,  it  is  very 
difficult  to  imagine  a  woman  in  danger  when 
her  tempter  is  such  an  exceeding  unpleas- 
ant and  decrepit  old  creature  as  Mansfield's 
Chevrial.  His  voice,  his  walk,  the  make- 
up of  his  face  are  all  fearful  and  won- 
derful ;  he  is  the  perfect  picture  of  an 
aged  Heliogabalus — an  old  debauchee  with 
his  life  written  on  his  body.  I  know 
of  few  more  depressing  scenes  than  that 
of  the  Baron's  petit  souper ;  it  is  strange 
how  often  it  floats  before  one's  eyes, 
and  how  often  the  old  man'>:  satirical,  '  Vpt, 
I  am  loved,"  knocks  at  one's  ears.  Under- 
neath the  noise  and  chatter  of  the  ballet 
girls— do  ballet  girls  always  go  with  a  hop, 
skip,  and  a  jump,  I  wonder  ?— and  the  seem- 
ing gaiety  of  it  all,  Mansfield  makes  us 
feel  the  grim  specter  approaching,  so  that 
his  dreadful  toast  to  the  only  deity  he  had 
ever  acknowledged  or  kneeled  to,  is  received 
in  a  tense  silence. 

As  for  the  rest,  the  evening  party  at  the 
De  Targys'  was  quite  a  success— for  a  stage 
party— Miss  Bennett  looking  very  stunning 
and  vigorous— and  why  isn't  she  given  a 
better  part?— and  Miss  Eustace,  almost 
beautiful.  Of  course  she  is  somewhat  on 
the  Venus  Anno  Domini  order,  still,  she  is 
divinely  tall,  with  a  throat  beautiful  enough 
for  a  goddess,  and  other  good  points  too 
numerous  to  mention.  She  has  also  taste  in 
dress,  though  it'  is  not  so  noticeable  in  this 
play  as  in  Beau  Brummel.  The  support  was 
very  fair,  Harkins  making  an  excellent  fam- 
ily physician,  Florence  Ethel  a  very  pretty 
"Rosa  Guerin,"  while  Beatrice  Cameron 
was,  as  always,  careful,  conscientious, "nice," 
and  the  mistress  of  a  charmingly  supple, 
well-poised  courtesy.  I  do  wish,  however, 
that  she  would  comb  out  those  unbeautiful 
curls  of  hers,  for— as  far  as  it  is  possible  to 
do  so— they  destroy  the  refinement  of  her 
delicate  little  face. 

From  Mansfield  to  Professor  Bristol's 
trained  horses  is  a  far  cry,  but  after  all  there 
■  a  certain  relation  between  them,  as  they 
without  doubt  the  two  best  shows  in 
True,  the  horses  are  not  half  so  well 
groomed  as  Miss  Rush,  or  so  good-looking, 
and  the  little  donkey,  "  Denver,"  "  the  fun- 
niest mule  on  earth,"  is  not  in  it  with  Ro- 
land Reed,  but  nevertheless  the  combination 
at  the  Auditorium  is  infinitely  more  amusing 
and  interesting  than  "The  Politician," 
though  it's  very  good  fun,  too.  The  per- 
formance begins  a  little  late  and  ends  a  little 
early,  but  there  is  not  a  single  dull  moment 
from  the  time  little  Denver  makes  his  bow 
in  the  beginning  to  the  military  drill  at  the 


that  the  animals  do  everything  that  the  ad- 
vertisement announces,  and  do  it  well,  too. 
The  trapeze  pony,  Tony,  actually  jumps 
from  a  moving  swing  to  a  table  and  back 
again;  Comanche  imitates  a  rocking-horse; 
the  saucy  Denver  swings  standing  and  sit- 
ting and  tossing  his  head  aloft  like  the 
wrecked  barge  in  the  poem  which  enlivens 
the  program.  In  fact,  he  seems  to  have 
been  the  author's  inspiration,  so  accurate  a 
description  is  it  of  his  motions.  With  a  few 
slight  changes  it  reads — 

He  heaved  and  sot  and  sot  and  heaved. 

And  high  his  head  he  flung; 
And  every  time  he  heaved  and  sot 
A  higher  swing  he  swung. 

He  is  a  funny  little  creature,  that  mule, 
and  worth  his  weight  in — well,  silver  to  his 
owner. 

You  must  not  imagine,  however,  that 
Denver  is  the  only  star,  for  the  horses  are  one 
and  all  wonderfully  intelligent  and  carefully 
trained,  four  of  them  being  quite  Denver's 
equal  in  every  respect,  save  sauciness. 
The  show  is  doubtless  interesting  to  any 
one,  but  if  you  have  ever  loved  and  petted 
one  of  their  kind,  these  gentle,  intelligent 
brutes  will  give  you  "  a  pure  morning  joy." 

Peg  Woffington. 


FINEST  ON  THE  MARKET 


in  the  accompaninienls   for  he  was  uticcr-  ^ 
tain  with  the  violin  numbers  and  nouiidered 
not  a  little  in  the  ill-fated  piano  solo. 

Unless  there  is  a  decided  change  for  the 
better  in  matters  orchestral,  visiting  artists 
will  come  to  have  a  justly  poor  opinion  of  ^ 
musical  San  Francisco.  1'.  C.  A 
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RIVARDE  AND  LACHAUME. 


IS 

are 
town. 


Brooks's 


Reduce  your  obesity  by  taklnK 
Phytolacca.   Pleasant  to  lake.   Ma"*-'  "a^, 
Ing  a  pleasure.     No  «"f \  °f ''Tfr^  p JjeU 
size  50  c^nt...   Try  It. 

Street.   Mailed  free  on  receipt  of  price. 


Surely  one  at  least  of  the  violin  classics 
has  become  sufficiently  familiar  to  San 
Francisco,  since  every  visiting  artist  of  the 
present  season  has  played  it.  This,  the 
Mendelssohn  concerto,  is  the  work  with 
which  Rivarde  chose  to  open  fire.  While  as  i 
a  virtuoso  Rivarde  is  not  to  be  compared 
with  Ondricek,  yet  his  interpretation  of  the 
concerto  is  scarcely  inferior  to  that  of  the 
great  Bohemian.  In  brief,  the  work  has  not 
been  played  with  any  particular  warmth  or 
breadth  since  the  memorable  performance 
of  Ysaye.  Still,  the  slow  movement  was 
played  with  the  greatest  delicacy  and  fin- 
ish, and  the  staccato  passages  in  the  finale 
(the  allegro  vivace)  were  most  effectively 
rendered.  Rivarde  has  a  fine,  though  by  no 
means  large  tone  and  an  adequate  technic. 

Marsick,  although  he  naturally  has  not  the 
experience  of  the  latter.  On  Monday  eve- 
ning he  was  probably  best  in  a  Spanish 
Dance  of  Sarasate's  and  in  the  well-known 
"  Svendsen  Romance."  The  Spanish  Dance, 
while  not  invested  with  the  fire  of  a  Sara- 
sate,  was  nevertheless  given  with  a  dreatiiy 
peculiar  charm,  eminently  in  keeping  with 
the  character  of  the  composition.  The 
"  Airs  Russes  "  of  Wieniawski  were  not  so 
well-played,  but  the  accompaniment  was 
doubtless  party  responsible  for  this.  It  is  a 
great  pleasure  to  listen  to  Rivarde,  for  he 
is  truly  an  excellent  artist.  Speaking  of 
him  as  "the  legitimate  successor  of  Sara- 
sate  "  is  merely  a  foolish  newspaper  compar- 
ison, since  in  style  he  is  quite  unlike  the 
older  master.  Rivarde  is  probably  next  to 
Sarasate,  the  greatest  Spanish  violinist  be- 
fore the  public.  _ 

Apparently  much  was  expected  of  Mr. 
William  Keith,  barytone.  Doubtless  Mr. 
Keith  has  a  fine  voice,  but  he  is  wanting  in 
musical  intelligence.  The  sentimentality 
with  which  he  invests  his  work  is  at  times 
distinctly  disagreeable.  This  was  particu- 
larly noticeable  in  Massanet's  "  Vision  Fugi- 
tive "  a  fine  composition  of  decidedly  Wag- 
nerian tendency.  Mr.  Keith  was  rather 
better  in  the  "  Sancta  Maria  "  (Faure). 

Best  of  the  trio  of  visitors,  however,  is  M. 
Aime  Lachaume,  the  pianist.  This  fine 
artist  has  improved  wonderfully  since  his 
appearance  here  with  Ysaye.  Still  he  was 
scarcely  noticed  at  Monday's  concert,  prob- 
ably because  his  name  is  in  small  print  on 
the  posters  and  programs.  How  he  iiuisl 
have  suffered  because  of  the  orchestra!  which 
body  by  no  means  ful filed  the  expectations 
awakened  by  the  performance  of  the  "  Obe- 
ron  "  overture  and  the  advertising.  The 
overture  while  not  given  in  a  finished  man- 
ner was  nevertheless  generally  well  done. 

But  in  the  opening  bars  of  the  Weber 
Concertstiick  it  was  evident  that  there  was 
a  marked  difference  of  pitch  between  piano 
and  orchestra.  Certainly  the  conductor 
should  have  stopped  immediately.  Why 
torture  the  listeners  with  such  violent  dis 
cord  for  eight  or  ten  minutes?  Hut  Mr 
Stewart  did  the  next  best  thing— he  .stopped 
after  a  while  and  announced  that  the  piano 
had  been  changed  since  the  rehearsal.  M. 
Lachaume  filled  in  with  an  admirable  per- 
formance of  a  Chopin  Ballade.  It  was  a 
most  unfortunate  affair,  but  Mr.  Stewart,  as 
conductor,  has  only  himself  to  blame. 
Moreover,  the  wood  and  brass  were  badly 
out  of  tune  throughout  the  evening.  None 
of  the  accompaniments  were  at  all  well 
played    The  orchestral  numbers  were  more 


Primrose  &  West's  minstrels  have  the 
stage  at  the  California  on  Monday,  May  4tli. 
They  have  a  very  good  show  this  trip  and 
some  exceedingly  clever  people. 

Another  week  of  Professor  Bristol's 
trained  horses  at  the  .Auditorium.  It  is  evi- 
dent the  equiues  have  caught  on.  The  show 
is  certainly  worth  seeing.  Matinees  on  the 
afternoons  of  Tuesday,  Thursday,  Saturday, 
and  Sunday. 

Messrs.  Friedlander,  Gottlob  &  Co.  an- 
nounce that  the  entire  tour  of  Duse  has 
been  temporarily  canceled,  owing  to  the 
great  actress's  illness.  She  gave  her  fare- 
well performance  in  New  York  City  last  j 
night,  and  sails  for  Italy  next  week. 

The  change  of  bill  at  the  Orpheum  next 
week  will  include  Charlotte  Parry,  known  as 
the  American  Vvette  tluilbert;  John  W. 
Ransone,  the  New  York  comedian;  Carr 
and  Jordan  who  lia\e  some  new  farce  com- 
edy sketches;  the  Aerialists  Morton  and 
Mack,  and  many  others. 

The  military  drama  "Lady  Lil  "  is  now 
on  the  boards  at  the  Grand  Opera  House. 
It  is  a  romantic  dashing  play,  full  of  move- 
ment and  episode,  and  is  drawing  crowded 
houses.  The  play  is  full  of  good  situations 
in  which  the  company  do  excellent  work. 
Next  week  Mr.  Edmund  Colliers  in  Vir- 
ginius. 

Eddie  Foy  in  "  The  Strange  Adventures 
of  Miss  Brown,"  opens  Monday  night  at  the 
Baldwin.  The  play  must  be  entertaining  as 
it  had  a  run  of  150  consecutive  nights  at  the 
Standard  Theater  and  a  similar  success  in 
Boston.  It  has  reached  its  250th  presenta- 
tion in  London.  The  original  cast  conies 
to  us. 

The  Morrison  Company  in  "Faust"  is 
the  attraction  at  the  Columbia  this  coming 
week.  There  are  some  admirable  scenic 
effects  in  the  presentation,  especially  in  the 
Brocken  scene  where  there  is  much  lightning 
and  thunder.    The  well-known  actor,  Wil- 

Annie  Lewis  "Sycorax,"  and  Mrs.  E.  J. 
Vandenhoff  plays  "  Zendoe." 

Arrangements  have  been  perfected  for  a 
special  production  by  the  students  of  the 
Berkeley  University  on  Saturday  evening. 
May  2d,  at  the  Columbia  Theater,  of  Cou- 
greve's  comedy,  "Love  for  Love,"  which 
was  revised  for  the  participants  by  Pro- 
fessor L.  D.  Syle,  and  the  prologue  and  epi- 
logue by  Mr.  Isaac  Flagg.  The  performance 
I  given  at  Shattuck  Ilall  last  week  was  tlior- 
I  oughly  successful. 

Roland  Reed's  "  Politician  "  is  full  of  life 
and  go,  and  is  playing  to  good  houses  at 
the  California.  The  play  is  strong  in 
humorous  situations,  and  the  dialogue  cris)) 
and 'sparkling.  As  General  Joshua  Limber, 
Mr.  Reed  had  an  excellent  chance  to  show 
himself  at  his  best.  Miss  Isadore  Rush  took 
the  part  of  Cleopatra  Sturgess,  the  up-to- 
date  young  woman,  with  plenty  of  dash, 
and  brought  out  all  the  humorous  possibili- 
ties of  the  role.  Her  make-iqi  was  excellent 
and  within  the  lines  of  good  comedy. 

"  The  Bells  of  Corneville  "  will  be  sung  at 
the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  with  a  superb  cast, 
picturesque  .scenery,  beautiful  costumes,  and 
appropriate  accessories.  The  cast  will  in 
elude  Ferris  Harlinan  as  the  scheming 
miser  Gaspard,  Fred  Kavannagh  as  the  merry 
notary,  Kate  Marchi  as  the  good-for-noth- 
ing Serpolette.  and  Carrie  Roma  as  the  lost 
Marchioness  Gerniaine.  After  this  will  be 
sung,  for  the  first  time  in  this  city,  Del- 
lingar's  romantic  opera,  "Lorraine."  The 
cast  will  include  a  new  baritone  of  good 
voice  and  experience,  Mr.  W.  H.  Tooker. 
Preparations  are  being  made  for  an  operatic 
revival  of  the  favorite  dramatic  work,  "Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin." 

Mary  Hampton  is  the  latest  victim  of  a 
mania  i)eculiar  to  successful  players,  and 
T.  I).  Frawley  is  learning  that  the  iiianage- 
inent  of  two  leading  ladies  in  one  company 
is  fraught  with  trouble.  Frawley  engaged 
Miss  Hampton  for  his  Columbia  Theater 
(San  Fraiici.sco^  stock  company,  informing 
her  at  the  same  time  that  there  would  be 
another  leadinn  lady.  Miss  Hampton  made 
I  no  olnections  until  Maxine  Ivlliott  was  en- 
gaged, and  then  she  burned  the  telegraph 
'  wires  with  dispatches  (o  Frawley,  annouiic- 
I  ing  that  she  nnisl  have  the  choice  of  parls. 
Manager  I'rawley  promptly  responded  that 
he  reserved  the  right  to  cast  plays  as  he 
pleased,  and  Miss  Hampton's  contract  was 
canceled  yesterday.  Amy  Busby  may  suc- 
ceed to  the  vacant  place. 
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with  its  wonderful 
scci  ic,  electric  and 
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Morrison's  famous 
scenic  and  dramatic 
production  of   .  . 

The  marvelous  "Hrookcu"  scene,  with  genuine 
flashes  of  liiihtuiiiK  and  the  masic  rain  of  fire.  Pro- 
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ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  hclwecii  Stocklon  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  May  -lUi 

An  Entire  and  Keniarkalilc  New  Company 
211— Celebrated   Artists— 20 
JOHN  W.  KAN.SONK,  the  ruler  of  New  York, 

the  World's  greatest  topical  ci>niedian. 
CIIAKI.OTIK   I'AKKY.   the    American  Yvette 
Cuilliert,  in  imitations  of  the  World's  greatest 
celebrilic  s, 

C.VKK  &  JOKDAN,  the  brilliant  farce  comedy 
skeichists. 

3-TIIK  MUHTONS— 3,  sensational  Huropean 
aerialists. 

MOUION  &  MACK,  Irish  pipers,  singers  and 
dancers. 

THE  MI. MIC   FOUK,  hurles<iue  comedians  and 
singers. 

And  a  Host  of  FninouH  Artist*. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mks.  Kknhstink  Kkkli.no,  I'roprietoi  and  Manager 

Last  times  of  the  hriUiant  spectacular  extravaganza 
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rlanquctte's  romantic  comic  opera 
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In  preparation,  Lorraine  — Delliiiger's  lovelyopera 
Uiirle  Toin'H  Cal>ln-In  operatic  setting 
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MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  I'amily  Theatre  in  the  World 
Wai-tbr  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Last 
Performance: 


,01 -Lady  Lil 


Kollv's  Corn  Cure  never  falls. 
Keliy  >  l/or  ^^^^  street. 
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The  Maison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  din- 
ner at  popular  prices. 
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-^FLORAL  FESTIVAL^ 

-  AT  — 

HHAUDSeURO 

-ON 

Wednesday,  Thursday  and  Friday 
May  6tli,  7tli  and  8lh 
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will  leave  Hcaldsburg  at  7  P.  M. 
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ARCHRISIIOP  RIORDAN  officiated  at 
the  marriage  ceremony  which  made  Miss 
Belle  Cohn  Mrs.  Ernest  Brandt.  The  happy 
pair  were  to  have  been  made  one  at  St.  Mary's 
Cathedral,  but  the  religious  convictions  of 
the  groom  are  not  Romish,  and  in  conse- 
quence the  De  Voung  drawing-room  was 
made  the  altar  of  the  occasion.  It  was  cer- 
tainly a  pretty  wedding;  the  decorations, 
composed  of  small  yellow  roses,  were  charm- 
ingly arranged,  and  the  general  effect  was 
exceedingly  pretty.  The  bride  looked  very 
dainty  and  graceful  in  her  wedding  gown. 
She  is  a  bright,  accomplished  young  lady, 
who  has  had  a  most  excellent  education  in 
Paris,  where,  I  believe,  she  met  her  husband. 
He  is  a  mining  engineer  of  many  acquire- 
ments, a  son  of  Doctor  Brandt,  the  fashion- 
able physician  of  Nice,  and  is  notable  for  his 
linguistic  acquirements,  for  he  speaks  seven 
languages  with  facility.  He  is  interested  in 
the  San  Andreas  exploration  corporation,  in 
which  Prince  Poniatowski  and  William  H. 
Crocker  are  engaged,  and  is  now  developing 
a  number  of  mining  schemes  for  European 
corporations.  George  Hazelton  was  best 
man,  and  Miss  Ida  Callaghan  stood  up  with 
the  bride.  It  was  altogether  a  delightful 
and  very  happy  marriage,  and  after  the  cere- 
mony the  company  adjourned  to  the  art 
gallery, 'where  tables  were  set  for  the  dejeu- 
ner. The  room  was  beautifully  decorated,  the 
frames  of  the  pictures  and  the  tables  being 
profusely  adorned  with  orange  blossoms. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Brandt  will  reside  for  the  time 
being  at  San  Andreas,  and  subsequently  are 
to  go  to  Paris. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  international  engagement  to  be 
announced  is  that  of  Miss  Josephine  Delraas 
and  Mr.  Lionel  Fitzgerald  Kenny,  a  nephew 
of  the  Earl  of  Westmeath.  This  is  verit- 
ably an  achievement  of  Cupid,  for  Mr. 
Kenny  and  Miss  Delmas  met  accidentally  in 
Florence,  and  proceeded  without  any  pre- 

—  <-  r-n   i  j   i  1-    ;..  i  

With  one  another.  He  is  Irish,  and  decid- 
edly good  looking,  and  is  possessed  of  a 
comfortable  income.  I  have  not  heard  the 
date  of  the  marriage,  but  the  event  will 
doubtless  keep  the  Delmas  family  on  the 
continent  for  some  time  to  come. 

*  *  * 

ENGAGEMENTS  seldom  come  singly; 
the  announcement  of  one  often  precipitates 
the  declaration  of  others.  For  instance,  the 
novelty  of  Miss  Alice  Gerstle's  betrothal 
has  hardly  worn  off  before  the  engagement 
of  her  brother,  William  L.  Gerstle,  to  Miss 
Sadie  Hecht  is  proclaimed.  It  is  safe  to  be- 
lieve this  will  be  a  very  happy  pair,  for  for- 
tune has  endowed  them  both  with  wealth 
and  good  looks.  Miss  Hecht  is  a  charmingly 
pretty  girl,  who  has  carried  off  the  honors 
of  belledom  the  two  seasons  she  has  been 
out.  She  is  dark,  with  magnificent  eyes,  a 
rich  olive  complexion,  and  a  slender,  grace- 
ful figure.  This  happy  twain  met  in  Europe 
some  years  ago,  and  being  separated,  en- 
countered one  another  again  at  the  marriage 
of  the  bride's  sister.  Miss  Hilda  Hecht,  who 
is  now  Mrs.  Marcus  Gerstle.  Since  then 
the  courtship  has  been  active,  and  I  believe 
the  marriage  will  take  place  in  the  early 
future.  Mr.  Gerstle,  of  course,  is  rich  by 
descent.  Colonel  Hecht,  the  father  of  the 
bride,  figures  as  A  i  on  the  Mercantile  Reg- 
isters, and  it  is  highly  improbable  that  either 
of  them  will  ever  experience  the  luxury 
of  an  ungratifiable  desire.  The  engage- 
ment presents  are  already  pouring  in  rap- 
idly, and  will  be  followed,  I  suppose,  in  due 
course,  by  marriage  gifts. 

*  *  * 

Is  it  not  time  this  rather  senseless  system 
of  engagement  presents  was  put  an  end  to? 
It  is  a  great  drain  on  the  resources  of  friends, 
and  decidedly  an  exaction,  considering  that 
the  gift  does  not  exempt  the  giver  from  a 
proper  indulgence  in  wedding  presents. 


Some  brave  young  lady  should  put  an  end  | 
to  it  by  announcing  she  will  receive  no  en-  j 
gagement  gifts.    It  is  only  among  the  Jew-  I 
ish  people  that  this  custom  prevails.  There 
is  really  no  reason  to  justify  this  indulgence 
and  it  deserves  frowning  upon. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Selma  Loupe,  who  figures  as  one  of  the  most 
popular  of  the  younger  set  of  the  Concordia 
Club,  and  Theodore  Goodman,  who,  I  be- 
lieve, is  a  wholesale  tobacco  dealer.  Miss 
Loupe  is  the  daughter  of  L.  Loupe,  the 
well-known  merchant,  once  prominently 
connected  with  William  Haas,  of  the  Haas 
Bros,  and  the  Cassle  Bros.  Both  being  ex- 
ceedingly popular,  congratulations  and  pres- 
ents have  poured  in  upon  Miss  Loupe  in 
profusion.  I  believe  they  are  to  be  married 
quite  soon. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hilda  Newman,  whom  Paderewski 
recommended  to  go  to  Vienna  and  study 
under  Lecliitichsky,  is  to  have  a  recital  in 
the  room  of  the  Century  Club,  on  the  after- 
n-oon  of  May  7th.  Miss  Evelyn  Henry  and 
Doctor  Gilbert  Graham  are  to  assist  her. 
Miss  Newman  is  quite  a  brilliant  pianist, 
and  has  very  fine  executive  talent.  It  is 
hard,  indeed,  to  secure  a  piano-forte  audi- 
ence with  Paderewski,  but  she  succeeded, 
and  seems  really  to  have  impressed  the  great 
artist.  By  the  way,  I  perceive,  in  his  final 
interview,  that  Paderewski  says  he  enjoyed 
his  stay  in  California  better  than  elsewhere 
in  the  United  States. 

*  *  =^ 

Doctor  and  Mrs.  Hatch,  n6e  Greenbaum, 
having  returned  from  their  wedding  tour, 
left  this  week  for  their  future  home  in  Jack- 
son, Amador  County.  They  are  about  to 
build  a  house  and  make  themselves  as  com- 
fortable as  the  environment  admits  of. 


Society  was  well  represented  at  the  Rivarde 

concert  on  Thursday  night,  when  Donald 

Graham  was  the  vocalist.    It  was  quite  a 

brilliant  prot.'ram.  The  ijreat  violinist 
playeuwith  much  charm,  and  Mr.  Graham's 

voice  was  at  its  best.    He  was  generously 

applauded. 


mands  the  admiration  of  all  "  True  Bobe-  sation.    The  progressive  element  hopes  to 

mians."  The  boys  declare  that  Emil  has  obtain  a  majority  of  the  new  board,  and  pro- 
become  a  student  of  "Him  "in  and  pose,  I  believe,  to  elect  James  D.  Phelan 
is  about  to  inaugurate  an  interesting  career  president.  Though  conservative,  and  rather 
as  a  leader  of  fashion.  to  be  found  among  the  old  heads  than  with 
^       ^  the  young,  Mr.  Phelan  has  a  progressive 

*  !  spirit,  and  is  quick  to  support  new  ideas. 

The  Knights  Templar  are  tendering  each  ^^^^      ^j^^  ^.j^^ 

other  receptions.    Commandery  No.  i  enter-  ^^^^^  j.^^       impression  is  general  that  the 

tained  the  Grand  Commandery  last  Friday  institution  be  installed  in  a  building 

night,  in  Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  with  music,        its  own,  of  architectural  pretensions  be- 

dancing,  gorgeous  decorations,  and  feasting.  ^^^^-^^  -^^  importance  as  the  leading  club  of 

The  Sir  Knights  were  arrayed  in  their  gor-  I  ^j^^  •^ggt 

geous  uniform,  and   the   California  corps  *  _^  * 

went  through  their  evolutions  with  great      „.    ^  „,  ,   .         ,    .  ,  -.i 

...  ,      ,_,  ,  1  ^  The  Cosmos  Club  is  conducted  with  such 

exactitude.    There  was  dancing  later,  with  |     ,  ,  ,  ,,  ., 

.      ..  a  degree  of  conservatism,  and  all  the  con  ven- 

many  handsome  matrons  and  maids  on  the    .      ...  ,      ,  ... 

tionalities  are  so  rigorously  observed  there 

that  it  seldom  gets  into  the  papers.  How- 


1 


The  OrlKl«al  Swain'x  Bakery,  213  gutter 
Street.  MtantU  wlllifint  a  rival  anfl  han  stood 
the  test  foryt^aig.  The  moot  tlelli^loiig  nieaU 
are  nerved  by  gentlemanly  attend  lutii,  and 
the  nianag^einent  tukex  pride  In  havinic  every- 
thing orderly.  It  iHjiist  tli«-  place  fur  business 
men  and  ladles  out  shopping;  to  lunch. 


floor.  A  little  before  midnight,  supper  was 
served.  Following  the  custom  among  the 
Knights,  the  feasting  was  mingled  with  talk- 
ing. Among  the  orations,  that  of  Rev.  Dr.  j 
Walk  was  given  the  palm  for  eloquence.  It 
was  quite  a  fine  speech,  and  created  a  strong 
impression  among  the  Knights,  who  are 
given  to  oratory,  and  love  decorated  perora- 
tions as  they  do  their  uniforms. 

*  *  * 

The  season  at  San  Mateo  promises  bril- 
liantlv.  The  hotel  this  season  is  in  the 
hands  of  Mr.  J.  S.  Vallely,  who  understands 
the  gentle  art  of  running  a  summer  caravan- 
sary, and  promises  the  menu  will  leave 
nothing  to  be  desired.    Most  of  the  rooms 


ever,  there  are  spasmodic  intervals  of  activ- 
ity celebrated  by  means  of  suppers  and 
other  festivities;  and  they  are  arranging 
to  give  a  big  dinner  to  Jack  Cunningham 
who  soon  leaves  for  Europe,  and  the  guest 
of  honor  has  asked  that  the  affair  take  place 
on  Saturday  night  next.  It  will  be  a  great 
occasion,  for  Mr.  Cunningham  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  members  of  the  Club,  and  has 
been  its  president. 

*  *  * 

The  new  Board  at  the  Bohemian  Club 
proposes  to  have  a  jinks  in  the  month  of 
May.    Dr.  Ro.senslirn  is  to  be  sire,  and  a 


are  engaged,  and  the  cottages,  all  but  onfei  number  of  brilliant  papers,  together  with 


are  taken.  The  summer  program  includes 
a  dance  every  Saturday  night,  with  a  band 
from  town.  The  Encinal  Yacht  Club  is  to 
be  there  on  the  l6th  and  will  have  a  special 
entertainment  in  its  honor. 

*  *  * 

Society,  or  at  least  a  section  of  it,  was 
given  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  interior 
of  the  George  Whittell  Florentine  villa  on 
Tuesday  last.  This  is  the  mansion  on  the 
corner  of  California  and  Jones  Streets,  over 
j  which  the  manager  of  the  late  Nick  Lun- 
ing's  millions  had  so  much  trouble  with  his 


Among  the  distinguished  visitors  at  the 
Palace  recently  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pierpout 
Duryea,  whose  names  are  familiar  to  those 
who  read  of  the  doings  of  New  York  {so- 
ciety. They  are  immensely  wealthy,  in- 
dulge in  their  own  yacht,  and  are  now  on 
the  way  to  Honolulu.  En  route  they  must 
be  content  with  the  luxuries  of  the  Oceanic 
Steamship  Company,  like  the  rest  of  us,  but 
in  Hawaii  they  can  indulge  all  their  tastes 
to  the  degree  of  their  income — something 
like  three-quarters  of  a  million,  I  believe. 
Mrs.  Duryea  was  the  widow  of  William 
Weld,  an  immensely  rich  Bostouian,  who, 
at  his  death,  left  her  his  share  of  the  great 
Weld  fortune.  .She  is  a  tall,  liand.some 
woman,  of  fine  figure  and  presence,  whose 
red  hair  and  blue  eyes  distinguished  her 
amid  a  crowd  of  guests  in  the  cafe  of  the 
Palace.  They  are  accompanied  by  Mr.  H. 
Madison  Jones,  a  somewhat  languid  young 
millionaire,  who  is  traveling  with  two  valets 
and  many  trunks. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Donahue  and  Mrs.  Martin  are  get- 
ting ready  to  move  into  their  new  house 
down  on  Broadway.  It  is  not  probable  they 
will  entertain  there,  though,  before  the  fall 
season;  but  their  reception  is  liable  to  be 
the  first  event  of  the  autumn,  and  it  will  be 
followed  by  a  series  of  dinners. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Tim  Hopkins  gave  a  big  dinner  on 
Tuesday  night  at  which  a  number  of  society 
people  were  entertained.  Afterwards,  Es- 
trella  Belinfante,  the  blind  Italian  vocalist, 
rendered  several  songs  in  charming  style. 
This  vocalist  sang  at  the  Century  Club  re- 
cently. 

*  .  •= 

There  is  joy  among  the  younger  set  over 
the  return  of  Emil  Bruguiere,  who  is  once 
more  on  the  boulevard  in  a  suit  that  com- 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl.Fruttl.  It  is 
■overelfrn  for  IndlKestlon  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


of  Philadelphia,  the  Somerset  of  Boston,  and 


several  interesting  features,  are  promised. 
*  *  * 

A  MOVE  which  is  interesting  to  club- 
men, especially  to  those  whose  names  are  on 
the  Pacific-Union  roll,  is  a  project  to  make 
the  membership,  in  certain  of  the  leading 
clubs  throughout  the  country,  interchange- 
able. A  prominent  New  York  gentleman,  a 
member  of  the  Union  Club,  whose  traveling 
has  acquainted  him  with  the  disagreeables  of 
hotel  life,  is  agitating  this  scheme,  in  ac- 
cordance with  which  members  of  certain 
stipulated  clubs,  on  arrival  in  another  city, 
architect,  and  compromised  between  good  1  being  properly  armed  with  credentials  from 
taste  and  his  own  sense  of  economy  by  |  their  home  institution,  become,  on  present- 

 .  „  1  u  m.^Ji  «.  •m.xiUino  ,  I n {{ ♦  *i Tt""''! VPS.  fti  1  ly  accred i tcd  membcTS  of 

made  railing.  The  particular  occasion,  how-  the  leading  club  there.  This  plan  abrogate* 
ever,  was  an  extensive  luncheon  which  Mrs.  the  necessity  of  cards  of  admission,  invita- 
Whittell  gave  to  some  forty  of  her  friends,  tions,  and  other  formalities,  but  the  mem- 
There  is  no  denying  the  spaciousness  of  the  bers  are  required  to  pay  the  regular  dues. 
I  mansion.  The  rooms  seem  immense,  and  '  It  is  a  capital  idea,  and  is  so  feasible  that  it 
look  bare,  for  the  tables  and  chairs  and  is  curious  no  one  arranged  it  before.  The 
couches  are  carefully  ranged  around  the  clubs  involved,  so  far  as  1  know,  are  the 
walls,  and  the  center  of  each  apartment  is  Union  of  New  York,  the  Maryland  of  Balti- 
as  barren  as  the  Sahara.  Perhaps  the  deco-  more,  the  Chicago  of  Chicago,  the  Art  Club 
ration  is  as  yet  incomplete,  but  this  is  the 
effect  the  style  of  adornments  has  on  the 
visitor.  The  lighting  system  is  novel,  in- 
candescent globes  being  set  around  the 
frieze  in  the  manner  which  concert  hall 
architecture  effects.  The  floors  are  polished 
and  are  covered  with  huge  rugs,  but  the 
views  from  the  windows  are  so  magnificent 
that  no  absence  of  artistic  beauty  insidecould 
detract  therefrom.  As  for  the  luncheon, 
that  was  quite  an  elaborate  affair.  The 
tables  were  set  in  the  form  of  a  Maltese 
cross,  were  decorated  with  a  profusion  of 
red  and  pink  roses  and  looked  decidedly 
pretty. 

=^  *  * 

THE  MOST  enthusiastic  convocation  we 
have  ever  had  were  the  Hotel  men,  who  in- 
sist they  never  enjoyed  themselves  more, 
were  never  made  more  of,  and  never  left  a 
region  with  greater  regret.  Certainly,  every- 
thing was  done  for  their  entertainment,  but 
they  have  no  eulogies  strong  enough  to  ex- 
press their  appreciation.  The  swellest  event 
of  their  stay  was  undoubtedly  the  banquet 
at  the  Palace,  which  Manager  Kirkpatrick 
says  was  the  finest  ever  given  in  California; 
and  the  guests  say  it  was  even  a  more  en- 
joyable and  brilliant  spread  than  that  they 
were  given  at  Delmonico's  last  year,  which 
had  figured  as  the  finest  they  ever  sat  down 
to.  They  saw  Del  Monte  under  the  best 
possible  auspices,  with  F.  S.  Douty  for 
a  Cicerone.  They  took  the  Cypress  Point 
drive,  saw  the  seals,  and  for  that  occasion 
old  Sol  shone  clear  and  bright  bringing  out 
the  verdure  of  the  lawns  and  the  color  of  the 
flowers. 

=^  *  * 

THE  CONDITION  of  affairs  at  the  Pa- 
cific-Union Club  continues  to  excite  conver- 
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institutions  of  equal  rank  in  several  of  the 
large  Southern  cities. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  much  indignation  at  the  Pa- 
cific-Union over  certain  minor  economies 
■which  the  house-committee  has  put  into 
practise.  The  customary  procedure,  from 
time  immemorial,  when  members  ordered 
plain  drinks,  has  been  to  send  from  the  side- 
board a  tray  on  which  was  a  decanter  of 
the  desired  brandy  or  whisky  ordered,  to- 
gether with  siphon  and  other  paraphernalia 
which  permitted  every  man  to  help  himself 
according  to  bis  capacity.  However,  this  is 
no  longer  allowed.  Conceiving  that  the  old 
arrangement  was  unprofitable,  and  that  it 
promoted  undue  liberality  in  the  use  of 
strong  liquors,  the  committee  proceeded  to 
inaugurate  the  "jigger"  system.  No\v-a- 
dajs,  when  Browa  or  Robinson  orders 
whisky,  the  waiter  brings  him  a  little  bottle 
containing  a  stipulated  quantity  of  his  favor- 
ite brand.  This  figures  as  oue  drink;  if  he 
desires  a  second  or  an  additional  supply,  he 
must  order  a  second  jigger  and  pay  for  it. 
Naturally  the  arrangement  is  unpopular; 
not,  perhaps,  because  the  jiggers  hold  an 
insuflScient  quantity,  but  because  the  mem- 
bers feel  their  discretion  is  abridged.  There 
is,  of  course,  a  good  deal  of  fun  on  the  sub- 
ject, especially  because  the  committee,  in  its 
strivings  after  econom)',  purchased  too  few 
of  these  bottles,  aud  the  consequence  is  that 
the  members  are  quite  often  kept  out  of  their 
evening  drinks  just  because  the  available 
"jiggers"  are  in  use. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  William 
Greer  Harrison,  for  some  reason  a  persona 
non  grata  of  the  last  Bohemian  Club  admin- 
istration, was  re-instated  as  a  member  from 
the  date  of  his  resignation,  by  the  new 
Board  as  the  latter's  first  official  act.  This 
same  august  aggregation  has  been  called 
upon  to  hear  charges  against  George  Malter, 
the  Fresno  vineyardist,  of  interfering  with 
the  prerogatives  of  the  constitutionally  ille- 
gal "kitty."    The  latter  is  recognized  by 
_ttie  house  rules  and  denied  existence  bv  the 
ijonstitution.    George  and  a  number  of  his 
cronies  play  solus,  a  game  of  cards  in  which 
the  stakes  are  absurdly  small,  and  kitty's 
share  is  disproportionately  large.  George 
objected  to  the  heavy  toll  levied  under  the 
house  rules,  aud  vowed  he  would  not  con- 
tribute to  kitty's  support.  Then  Bill  English 
and  a  number  of  others  drew  up  a  formal 
bill  of  complaint  charging  genial  George 
■with  tampering  with  the  rights  of  kitty. 
Mr.  English  was  accommodating;  he  signed 
his  own  name  to  the  complaint,  and  the 
names  of  a  number  of  other  club  members 
who  do  not  know  solus  from  a  glass  eye. 
The  document  was  made  up  in  proper  form 
and  handed  in  to  the  directors. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  a  reception  at  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  this  evening,  tendered  by  the 
members  to  the  distinguished  violinipt, 
Achille  Rivarde,  and  his  equally  able  asso- 
ciate, Aime  Lachaume.  This  will  be  the 
first  entertainment  of  the  new  Board,  and 
though  there  is  no  set  program,  considerable 
interest  is  felt  in  what  may  be  provided. 
Those  who  claim  to  know  assert  that  Riv- 
arde is,  socially,  Ysaye's  superior. 


list  the  Exhibition  will  be  an  exquisite  col-  competed  for  the  honor  which  is  annually 

lection  of  color,  roses,  carnations,  Pclar-  accorded  to  but  forty.    Our  congratulations 

goniums,  etc.     The  committee  of  arrange-  to  Mr.  Corbelt.    Mr.  Corbett  is  well  known 

ments  include  Professor  Emory  E.  Smith  of  in  Society  on  both  sides  of  the  Bay.    At  the 

Palo  Alto,  and  Mrs.  W.  S.  Chandler,  Mrs.  U.  C.  be  was  a  minibt  r  of  the  fraternity  of 

M.  Grothwell,  Mrs.  B.  E.  Henriksen,  Mrs.  Phi  Gamma  Delta  and  of  the  Skull  and 

L.  O.  Hodgkius,  and  Mrs.  Orville  D.  Bald-  Keys  Society, 
win,  all  of  San  Francisco. 

*   ,.  * 


* 

THE  VERY  LATEST  FAD  that  Oak- 
land is  experiencing  is  dressmaking.  Un- 
accountable as  it  may  seem.  Society  has 
turned  to  needlework  as  a  diversion.  On 
Jackson  Street  and  along  Alice,  there  are 
sewing  circles  whose  afternoons  are  devoted 
to  plying  the  needle.  A  Mrs.  Sitzgrave  is 
responsible  for  this  latest  craze.  It  seems 
she  has  patented  a  system  of  cutting  and 
fitting  bj-  chart,  and,  by  following  certain 
measurements  and  rules,  women  may  model 
themselves  garments  whose  folds  cling  aud 
hang  as  though  proceeding  from  the  ateliers 
of  Worth  or  Felix.  Of  course,  results  come 
only  after  practise,  but  the  experimenting  is 


Miss  Maud  Howard  is  at  Palo  .Alto  attend- 
ing lectures.  She  took  a  party  to  Mrs.  Car- 
michael-Carr's  on  Thursday  evening,  but  | 
returned  at  once  to  the  University.  Carl 
Howard  has  been  at  the  "La  Paloma" 
^line  where  he  is  associated  with  Mr.  Mark 
B.  Kerr.  In  the  meantime,  the  Howard 
house  on  .-Mice  Street  is  closed.  About  the 
fifteenth  of  this  month  Miss  Howard  and 
her  brother  go  East  for  the  wedding  of  Mr. 
Shafter  Howard  and  Miss  Mollie  Hunter, 
which  is  to  be  celebrated  later  on  at  New- 
port. 

*  J,  * 

Considerable  interest  has  been  developed 
over  Miss  Ethel  Cohen's  picnic  party,  which 


interesting,  and  besides  affording  topics  of  :  is  to  be  given  at  Ferncliff  this  afternoon. 

Miss  Cohen  returned  recently  from  the  East, 
where  she  had  been  the  guest  of  her  sister, 
and  is  ready  to  occupj-  the  place  in  Society 
which  she  vacated  at  her  departure.  She  is 
a  bright,  handsome  girl  with  lots  of  viva- 
city and  quite  a  tendency  at  repartee.  The 
picnic,  which  is  to  be  quite  a  novel  affair,  is 
to  be  given  in  a  vacant  mansion  on  the 
Cohen  estate,  aud  is  to  have  all  the  familiar 
characteristics  of  an  outdoor  entertainment 
The  house  has  been  transformed  to  suit  the 
eccentricities  of  the  occasion;  the  luncheon 
is  to  be  strictly  picnicky,  and  the  music  by 
the  Presidio  band.  Alameda  County  will 
be  represented,  of  course,  in  the  guest  list, 
but  San  Fraucisco  has  decidedly  the  prefer- 
ence. 

*   ,  % 


conversation,  gives  much  work  for  idle 
hands  to  do.  The  dry  goods'  stores  are  ran- 
sacked for  challies  and  dimities  to  practise 
on,  and  I  fear  there  will  be  much  sorrow  in 
the  ranks  of  the  professional  modistes, 
though  it  is  thoroughly  understood  the  fad 
will  not  be  of  long  duration.  I  am  told  there 
4^  a  good  deal  of  fun  over  the  manner  in 
which  the  inexperienced  ply  the  untried 
needle.  Indeed,  the  funniest  feature  of  the 
crazj  is  the  fact  that  it  is  the  rich  set  which 
has  taken  it  up.  Among  them  are  the  Watts, 
Knowles,  Dunhams,  dasscocks,  aud  many 
more;  and  even  Miss  Nellie  Chabot  has 
taken  it  into  her  head  to  design  her  own 
costumes. 

*  .,.  * 


A  MISGUIDED  MALE,  who  had  been 

talking  about  the  Oakland  400,  suddenly 

found  himself  unpopular.    He  is  requested 

to  remember  that,  though  the  boundaries  of 

Alameda  County  are  wide,  eligibles  are  few 

and  far  between.    In  fact,  it  is  proper — in 

alluding  to  what  Mr.  McAllister  spoke  of  as 
lue  400,  auu  mis.  vjgucii  miiis  uaiis  lue  i^J 

 to  say  the  90.    This  dictum  comes  to  me 

from  an  elevated  social  source,  and  it  is  to 
be  regarded  with  the  utmost  respect.  It 
means   there  are  but  ninety   ladies  aud 


Over  in  Berkeley  there  is  much  anticipa- 
tion of  the  joys  of  commencement  week. 
Class-day  is  to  be  celebrated  by  an  infinity 
of  luucheons  and  suppers,  all  the  Fraterni- 
ties having  sent  out  invitations.    Miss  Head 

has  a  dance,  aud.  of  course,  tile  "  Set"  will 
enieriaiu  lu  V-op*^"^  auauaailce: 

*  o  * 


The  Ebell  Club's  concert  can  hardly  be 
acclaimed  a  brilliant  success,  for,  though 
.  several  morceaux  on   the  program  were 

gentlemen  (young  or  old)  entitled  to  rank      ^  ^^^.^^.^  insight-notably  the 

among  the  smart  set.    Perhaps  it  may  be  ,  ^^^^^.f^^^^  .^.^^k  of  Mr.  Tolmie  and  the 

singing  of  Miss  Wall— it  would  be  impossi- 
ble to  praise  the  rest  and  preserve  re- 
gard for  veracity.  Rather  a  feature,  though, 
was  the  performance  of  the  Hus  Quartet, 


amo 

contended  that  the  lines  have  been  drawn 
rather  closer  than  the  occasion  necessitates 
Think  of  it !  Out  of  the  fifty  thousand  com- 
posing the  population  of  the  burg  across  the 


Bay,  only  ninety  beings  really  and  abso-  |  ^^^.^     composed  of  the  children  of  Dr.  Hus, 


lutely  select.  Is  this  not  a  striking  reflec- 
tion on  the  others  who  are  ineligible  for 
various  causes  ?  It  would  be  interesting  to 
know  on  what  grounds  the  90  segregate 
themselves  from  the  rest.  We,  over  here, 
have  always  believed  Oakland  Society  suffi- 
ciently miscellaneous  to  be  interesting. 
*    ,  * 


who  certainly  show  considerable  musical 
talegt.  The  eldest  boy  plays  the  cello;  the 
second,  a  son,  also,  performs  on  the  violin; 
the  daughter,  who  is  not  much  more  than 
nine,  is  quite  a  clever  pianist;  and  the 
youngest,  a  little  girl  aged  seven,  is  quite 
adroit  at  second  fiddle.  The  eldest  boy,  in- 
deed, is  but  sixteen  years  of  age.  They 


happy  pair  have  gone  East  for  th;  Iraney- 
moon. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Shelby  Martin  lias  returned  from  her 
wedding  lour,  and  from  all  appearances 
will  be  given  a  hearty  welcome  by  Society. 
Miss  Catherine  Haruub  had  a  luncheon  for 
her  recently,  which  has  been  declared  the 
forerunner  of  a  number  of  similar  enter- 
tainments. Tlie  bride  looks  brighter  and 
prettier  than  ever  after  her  wedding  trip. 

THE  aOS5IP. 

Who  does  not  know  the  Maison  Riche  ! 
Though  it  was  not  the  earliest  established 
among  San  Franciiico  restaurants,  it  is  per- 
haps more  celebrated  than  any  of  them. 
Within  its  rooms  important  banquets  have 
been  held,  and  glowing  entertainments 
given.  It  has  the  finest  chef  in  town,  and 
the  most  admirably  appointed  kitchen.  It 
has  a  fine  cellar,  in  whicli  the  choicest  pro- 
ducts of  the  Cote  d  or  repose  in  cool  seclu- 
sion—but then  every  one  in  California  knows 
the  Maison  Riche,  and  it  is  unnecessary  to 
announce  its  cliaracteristics.  Howevcr,'it  is 
interesting  to  learn  that  Justin  I.a(l;ignous 
has  now  become  sole  iiroprietor,  an<l  has  re- 
organized the  institution;  is  doing  his  own 
buying,  composing  his  own  menus,  and, 
altogether,  is  giving  the  institution  his  par- 
ticular personal  attention,  which  is  a  good 
thing  for  those  who  care  for  good  eating. 

The  Maison  Riche  resembles  a  private 
hotel  rather  than  a  conventional  French 
restaurant  in  which  the  accommodation  is 
for  the  evening  only.  Up  stairs  are  .suites of 
rooms,  while  on  the  to]>  floor  are  located  the 
famous  quarters  which  Will  Hearst  had 
decorated,  and  which  Talbot  Clifton  now 
occupies.  These  are,  perhaps,  the  most 
beautifully  appointed  rooms  in  San  Fran- 
cisco—the dining-room  in  Dutch  style,  with 
leather  panels,  sanded  floor,  and'  ancient, 
leather-covered  armchairs.  The  sitting- 
room  is  in  French  style  and  light  tones, 
while  the  liiirary  is  a  beautiful  apartment 
with  stained-glass  windows  and  carved 
shelves,  and  the  most  luxurious  divans  and 
reclining  chairs  for  Mr.  Clifton  whenever 
he  desires  to  read.  The  other  rooms  are 
handsomely  furnished  and  fitted  up  with 
bathrooms  and  connecting  dining  and  sit- 
ting rooms.  For  those  who  don't  care  to 
put  up  at  an  hotel,  but  prefer  the  seclusion 
and  the  exellent  cookery  of  a  French  restau- 
rant, the  Riche  has  undeniable  attractions. 
It  has,  of  course,  a  numberof  regular  board- 

eiSu .  ajl/J.  J.'v.a  I  «/J  .1  IP  aiU  I'ia  ••  >«.r«-..Cc—        o.  <>p  r*>^6 

elsewhere  on  their  way  through  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

The  restaurant  proper  is  back  in  its  old 
quarters  on  the  second  floor.  The  room  has 
been  redecorated  and  retiiited,  and  with  its 
array  of  tables  covered  with  snowy  damask 
and  shining  glassware,  presents  a  brilliant 
picture,  especially  at  noonday  when  the 
gathering  of  business  and  club  men,  who 
gather  there  daily,  assemble  for  lunch.  In 
the  evening,  the  usual  table  d'hote  dinner 
is  set  out;  and,  I  believe,  Mr.  Ladagnous 
has  rearranged  the  scale  of  prices,  and  serves 
what  is  really  the  finest  lunch  in  town  at 
noon  for  seventy-five  cents,  and  dinner, 
with  the  best  grade  of  California  wine,  for 
one  dollar. 


U«P  nnljr  IUrhnr<I<toii  and  Hnbhlns  Cnnned 
M  eats  at  pirn  f  r« 


Others  fall  lame  aud  impotent.  No  one  im- 
agined the  vogue  the  needle  has  attained, 
but  it  is  disappointing  to  learn  that  the  gym- 
nastic idea  has  been  received  so  coldly.  Mrs. 
Stebbins's  effort  to  persuade  the  Jackson- 
street  set  in  the  direction  of  muscular  de- 
velopment proved  unsuccessful.  Apparently, 
there  is  no  tendency  in  that  direction,  just 

,    ,    ,  •  now  the  ambition  to  cultivate  sinew  having 

The  Philomath  had  quite  au  interesting  1  now.        »  r  .,     u-  1 

ine  iniiomaiu  na  "    ,1pnarted  with  the  decline  of  the  bicycle. 

<1phate  on  Thursdav,  and  before  It  appeared    aeparieu  wiui 

debate  on  inursia>  rV,mpdv     However,  next  season  the  conditions  may 

as  champions  of  Old  versus  New  ComeUy, 
Miss  Florence  Praag  and  Miss  Friedlander; 
the  latter  upholding  the  comedies  of  Henry 
Arthur  Jones,  Sidney  Grundy,  Belasco,  Clyde 
.Fitch,  and  others,  as  against  the  productions 
of  the  days  of  Queen  Aniie  and  Charles  II., 


Though  one  craze  subjugates  Oakland,    played  several  things  quite  prettily,  aud  uu 


However,  next 
be  different,  for  then  will  the  woman's  .suf- 
frage question  be  disposed  of  for  four  years 
to  come,  and  dressmaking  must  surely  have 
followed  the  fate  of  its  predecessor  fads. 
*  *  * 


claiming  they  have  greater  artistic  merit, 
more  interest,  and,  in  many  cases,  higher 
literary  skill.    Miss  Praag  opposed  this  view 


deuiably  interested  the  audience. 

*  .„  * 

East  Oakland  is  still  acclaiming  the  Pope 
Rossiter  wedding  as  the  prettiest  in  the  an- 
nals of  the  environment.  The  use  of  oak 
branches  for  decorative  purposes  is  a  nov- 
elty, and  as  such  is  eulogized.  Certainly, 
Mrs.  J.  M.  Smith's  hothouse  flowers,  with 
which  the  chancel  was  adorned,  were  of  the 
rarest  and  most  beautiful  varieties,  and  in 
their  abundance,  an  evidence  of  millionaire- 
dom's  conservatories.  At  the  Pope  resi- 
dence a  charming  effect  was  attained  by  the 
snowy  flowers  that  formed  the  table  deco- 
ration; they  contrasted  admirably  with  the 
pink  roses  which  covered  the  chairs.  Seven 


I  learn  with  plea.sure  of  Harvey  Wiley  ^  wedding  bells  hung  over  the  table, 


WHEN  YOU  BUY  A  WHEEL 

niivonc  wllh  a  repiilal  Inn  .mctlint  won't  l>rcaV 
down  when  you're  ten  milrs  from  home.  Uon'l  lean 
to  "fncis;"  tlicv  .Tfc  not  sMbsInntiBl.  'I  hf  SIrtlInK 
hn«  been  on  the  market  five  years  We  gnnrantee 
it  f'T  one  vc.ir,  ami  also  siiarnnlro  our  ralinrr 
Tires  lor'the  same  period.  Keplaccnicnt.*  mmlr  at 
€»ur  offlfK  In  SB'.  Franelsro.  Tlio  ^t^•rllnK 
c>  sis  5ioo.  If  yon  want  to  Itnow  more  atiout  it,  send 
for  our  An  Catalo|{ue,  mailed  free  to  any  address, 
and  yon  will  buy  the  — 


Corbett's  success  in  the  French  Capita'. 
Mr.  Corbett  is  a  young  San  Franciscan,  and 


■with  considerable  earnestness,  but  the  Philo-    ^  recent  graduate  of  the  State  University 
•'math  agreed  with  Miss  Friedlander,  and  the 
verdict  of  the  debate  was  in  her  favor. 


"The  California  State  Floral  Society  is  to 
hold  iU  Thirteenth  Semi-annual  Exhibi- 
tion and  Rose  Show  at  the  Palace. Hotel  in 
the  near  future.    Judging  by  their  premium 


AdsiuB'4  Tattl-Frnttl   ChewiuK  Gum  for 
Indigestion. 


Class  of  '95.  At  the  U.  C.  Mr.  Corbett  won 
the  hardly  earned  reputation  of  the  most 
brilliant  mathematician  of  his  class,  and, 
since  his  graduation,  has  been  studying 
architecture  in  Paris.  The  news  has  just 
been  received  that  Mr.  Corbett  has  success- 
fully passed  the  examinations  for  the  F:cole 
de  Beaux  Arts.    Three  hundred  and  fifty 


forming  an  exceedingly  pretty  canopy  for 
the  bride  and  her  maidens  and  ushers. 
*  *  * 

Miss  Snook,  who  married  Mr.  Ivd  Wil- 
liams last  week,  is  an  exceedingly  pretty 
girl.  She  is  a  niece  of  Mrs.  J.  A.  Folger, 
and  a  cousin  of  the  charming  Miss  Austin. 
The  wedding  was  a  very  quiet  affair,  only 
the  immediate  friends  being  present.  The 


"built  like  a  watch- 

Address— 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS 

.114  POST  8TRKET 

San  FraneUrn,  Cal. 

Viy\    V    UK  VAN, 

Mnn;is;T.  Pacific  Coast  Branch. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker.  DentUt.  806  Market  8t 


MOOUKN  POIHOS  OAK  KEMKDY 
Ciiren   I'olsnn  Oak  and  all  Mkiu  UUeaaer. 
8ul<l  bj  all  druEKlxt*. 


^V<'<Idiii«:  Invitations  are 

proiMTly  «;iiH:rav<Ml 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

llOBEllTSO>''S 
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RIPPLES. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phj-s- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle  efforts— pleasant  efforts— 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  ^vhich  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
alf  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  lai-gely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE 


Extra  Dry 
"  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  PaciSc  Coast 
1!23  Caliroriiia  Street 


Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHK LAN,  Pres.  GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopi.r,  Vice-Pres. 

Directors— Jas.  U.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphv,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Fraiik  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexlcr,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 

Loans  on  approved  securities.  Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  V,x- 
chanpe  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4:6,100  Assets,  $21,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 


tiaii  Insurance  Office  of  London 

Founded  A.D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 

The  I.lon  Klre  Ins,  Co.  Ktd.,  of  London 
Established  A.D.  1879        Cash  Assets,  $1,108,095 

Tlie  Iiuperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  and  207  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SANSOUE  STBEET,  SAIT  F3AKCISC0 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


COMET 


f^f^m  #^^TM  oldest  and  most  re- 

UvJ-jUXiw*  '^raiid  of  Tea  on  the 

^^•■mamim— •    market.  Sold  only  in  ^3  lb. 

papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

null  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


EATING. 

This  is  a  subject  of  which  I  am  very  fond. 
Some  people  live  to  eat,  and  others  merely 
eat  to  live.  If  I  coukln't  eat  I  wouldn't 
want  to  live,  and  I  don't  think  I  would;  that 
is  the  reason  I  eat. 

Eating  is  merely  a  habit.  Some  people 
eat  according  to  their  purse,  and  some 
people  eat  according  to  the  other  fellow's. 
You  will  also  find  many  that  drink  the  same 
way. 

Some  evening  when  you  are  calling  on  a 
neighbor  you  will  hear  the  host  say,  "Oh, 
yes,  I  eat  very  often  at  the  Maison  Bologne," 
or  some  other  high-priced  caterer's,  leading 
you  to  think  that  it  is  almost  a  daily  occur- 
rence with  him,  whereas  he  has  probably 
eaten  in  a  first-class  place  once  in  twenty- 
seven  years  and  then  at  the  expense  of  a 
friend  from  whom  he  has  purchased  a  large 
bill  of  goods  for  the  firm  of  which  he  is  an 
employee.  And  if  you  should  happen  down 
in  the  neighborhood  in  which  he  is  employed 
about  noontime  and  would  condescend  to 
enter  a  little  chop  house  close  to  his  place 
of  business,  you  would  observe  that  his 
luncheon  consisted  of  coffee  and  sinkers 
with  a  bottle  of  oil,  vinegar,  and  a  dirty 
mustard  pot  on  the  side.  Yet  he  will  talk 
glibly  of  more  high-sounding  dishes  of 
which  he  has  partaken  that  it  was  ever  the 
misfortune  of  a  waiter  in  a  French  restaurant 
to  have  dreamed  of. 

Speaking  about  eating  puts  me  in  mind  of 
the  time  when  I  was  grossly  insulted  in  a 
restaurant  within  the  walls  of  this  beautiful 
city  of  Sutro, 

1  was  in  the  habit  of  wearing  my  hair 
somewhat  long,  after  the  style  of  a  Circas- 
sian beauty.  liutering  the  restaurant,  I 
removed  my  hat,  and,  through  habit,  ran 
my  fingers  through  my  hair  to  keep  it  off 
my  brow.  Having  seated  myself  and  given 
my  order,  I  curiously  glanced  about  the 
room  in  search  of  a  familiar  face,  when  I 
observed  a  patron  on  the  other  side  of  the 
house  conversing  laughingly  with  a  waiter, 
with  their  eyes  fixed  on  me.  It  seemed 
they  were  greatly  amused  about  something, 
and  that  1  was  the  cause  of  their  amuse- 
ment. Being  somewhat  ainioyed  I  motioned 
the  waiter  to  my  side  and  asked  the  cause  of 
their  joyfulness. 

"Well,  sir,"  replied  the  waiter,  "that 
gentleman  over  there  wanted  me  to  ask  you 
if  your  name  was  Pad  " 

Assuming  my  most  ferocious  look,  I 
glared  at  tlie  person  who  had  sent  the  mes- 
sage, and^said  auJte.loudjv:          ._..„„  ^„u... 

my  name  is  not  Paddy  Whisky  or  Paddy 
Brandy,  but  it'sPa-ldy  Ryan,  the  ex-pugilist, 
and  that  I'll  see  him  after  I  have  finished 
my  luncheon." 

i  thought  that  would  knock  him  silly,  but 
it  didn't;  for  he  replied  back  much  louder 
than  I  had  spoken: 

"  You're  a  blank  liar.  I  am  Paddy  Ryan, 
the  ex-pugulist,  and  I'll  see  iw<  before  you 
finish  your  grub." 

But  he  didn't;  for  I  escaped  from  that 
restaurant  before  he  had  a  chance  to  get  up 
from  his  table. 

There  is  a  time  for  everything.  That's 
the  reason  I  don't  believe  in  mixing  your 
eating  with  fighting. 


TOnnV'S  VERSION. 

"What  did  you  learn  at  school  to-day, 
Tommy  ?  " 

"Didn't  learn  nothing." 

"  IJidn't  learn  anything.  Tommy  ?  " 

"  Naw,  never  learn  anything  at  school." 

'•Why,  don't  you  learn  to  read  and  spell 
at  school  ?  " 

"  Naw." 

"  What  do  you  do  while  at  school, 
Tommy  ?  " 

"Recite  what  I've  learnt  at  home;  they 
don't  teach  you  nothing  at  our  school." 


A  WONDER. 

Mrs.  Wedgewood — You  didn't  know  my 
first  husband,  did  you,  John? 

Mr.  Wedgewood — No,  but  I  know  him 
now.    It's  too  bad  he  ever  died  ? 

Mrs.  Wedgewood  (sharply) — Why? 

Mr.  Wedgewood — 'Cause  he  could  have 
made  his  fortune  in  a  dime  museum. 


NEVER  THOUQHT  OF  THAT. 

Blossom — I  tell  you  with  our  army  bicycle 
we  could  lick  anything  on  the  field  of 
battle. 

Bloomer — Yes,  but  what's  the  matter  with 
the  other  fellow  having  the  same  equip- 
ment ? 


HIS  ADVICE. 


Miss  Stagestruck  (to  professional  actor) — 
Would  you  advise  me  to  go  on  the  road  in 
the  fall  or  the  spring  ? 

Professional — In  the  spring  by  all  means; 
you  will  find  the  walking  better. 


FULL. 

"  That  fellow  is  full  of  business." 

' '  Why,  he's  drunk." 

'•  Yes,  I  know^  he  is  a  whisky  drummer. 


SINCERE  GRIEF. 

Mrs.  Vixen  (placing  flowers  on  the  grave 
of  her  first  husband) — James,  I  really  believe 
that  you  are  actually  sorry  that  poor  George 
died. 

Mr.  Vixen  (wiping  the  tears  from  his 
eyes) — Sorry!  There  is  nothing  that  I  re- 
gret more  than  the  death  of  poor  George. 


PROOF  POSITIVE. 

"  Fadder,  I  link  Jakey  vas  roppin'  dot 
till  ?  " 

"Vat?  Jakey  roppin'  dot  till?  Vat 
makes  you  link  so,  Ikey?"  | 

"  I  saw  him  on  a  pootplack  stand  last 
night  getting  a  shine," 


OF  COURSE  NOT. 


"  Do  yon  think  if  Gibson  of  Oakland 
should  receive  the  Populists  nomination  for 
the  Presidency  that  he  would  be  elected?" 

"  Of  course  not;  what  does  he  know  about 
hunting  or  fishing  ?  "  i 


SUNDAY  MORNING. 

Mrs.  Bloomer— Don't  say  another  word. 
Will  Bloomer,  or  I'll  lose  my  temper  en-  i 
tirely. 

Mr.  Bloomer— It  would  be  a  blessing  if 
you  did.  | 

I 

ALMOST  THE  SAHE. 

-Xcquaintance — And  does  your  wealthy 
father-in-law  foot  all  your  bills.  Count? 

Count  Shavyernek— Well,  he  kicks  at 
'em 


LEFT. 

"Jones  must  have  struck  me  for  an  idiot 
to-dav." 
"  Why  ?  " 

"He  wanted  to  borrow  ten  dollars." 


SURE  SIGN. 

"  That  fellow  Blinks  is  one  of  the  whitest 
barkeepers  I've  ever  met. " 

"  How  much  do  you  owe  him?" 


NATURALLY. 

Reporter  (to  capitalist)— And  to  what  do 
you  owe  your  success  in  life. 
Capitalist — To  being  born.  Bruno. 


I  r>  r>  o  r- e  I  ■ 


How  many  times  of  late  have  we  heard 
that  Strozyusky  was  about  to  move  into  a 
more  central  store  at  24  Geary  Street  ?  All 
the  ladies  especially  are  talking  about  it,  and 
seem  to  be  glad  to  hear  it — and  why  should 
they  not  be  glad  to  think  that  the  pop- 
ular hairdresser  is  to  be  more  centrally 
located?  For  Mr.  Strozyfisky  has  always 
had  the  reputation  of  being  the  finest  hair- 
dresser in  San  Francisco,  and  his  store  has 
always  been  recognized  as  the  one  place  in 
San  Francisco,  and,  in  fact,  tne  one  place 
outside  of  New  York,  where  the  latest  Par- 
isian styles  are  to  be  found.  So  one  can 
easily  see  that  the  removal  of  such  a  store  is 
a  subject  to  be  talked  about.  The  new  store 
is  the  perfection  of  elegance  anil  beauty. 
It  is  modern  and  handsomely  frescoed,  par-  ; 
titions,  cases,  and  covers  in  the  front  of  the 
store  are  decorated  with  black  and  gilt, 
rendering  a  most  pleasing  effect.  In  the 
rear  of  the  store  are  the  hairdressing  and 
shampooitig  apartments. 

With  the  opening  of  the  new  store  on 
May  ist,  shampooing  will  really  be  a  pleas- 
ure, for  a  most  beautiful  shampooing  foun- 
tain has  been  purchased,  and  connected 
with  it  is  a  patent  water-heating  boiler,  of 
which  there  are  no  others  in  ,San  Francisco. 
Directly  beside  the  fountain  are  chairs  in 
which  one  may  sit  while  the  hair  is  being 
dried  by  a  patent  drying  process.  By  this 
method  the  possibility  of  a  cold  is  averted. 
The  stock  which  Mr.  Strozynsky  will  have 
in  the  new  store  will  be  such  as  he  always 
kept,  the  finest  in  the  city.  The  employees 
will  be  the  same  which  he  has  had  for  many 
years  past,  and  who  have  proven  themselves 
by  their  work  to  be  the  finest  in  the  city. 
Mr.  Strozynski  has  no  apprentices,  and  only 
competent  artists  are  employed.  He  will 
continue,  as  he  has  in  the  past,  to  make  an-  [ 
nual  trips  to  Paris,  and  on  his  return  from 
the  next  visit  he  promises  to  bring  to  this 
Coast  novelties  such  as  can  only  be  obtained 
in  Paris.  There  is  one  thing  in  Mr.  Stro- 
zynski's  stock  which  I  think  deserves  par- 
ticular notice.  It  is  "  Eau  Broux "  to  re- 
store gray  or  bleached  hair  to  its  natural 
color.  The  use  of  this  is  perfectly  harmless, 
and  the  desired  result  has  always  been  ob- 
tained. Another  important  feature  is  the 
"Bernhardt"  waver  to  wave  the  hair  with- 
out burning. 

As  Mr.  Strozynski's  prices  have  always 
been  popular,  and  will  continue  to  be  so,  it 
is  an  assumed  fact  that  he  will  soon  have 
the  largest  hairdressing  establishment  on 
the  Pacific  Coast.  By  the  removal,  Mr.  Stro- 
zynski will  get  back  many  of  his  old  pa- 
trons, who  have  found  the  store  at  Ellis  and 
Leavenworth  somewhat  inconvenient. 


your  doctor.  The  doctors  ap- 
prove of  Scott's  Emulsion. 

For  whom?  For  men  and 
women  who  are  weak,  when 
they  should  be  strong;  for 
babies  and  children  who  are 
thin,  when  they  should  be  fat ; 
for  all  who  get  no  nourishment 
from  their  food.  Poor  blood 
is  Starved  blood.  Consump- 
tion and  Scrofula  never  come 
without  this  starvation.  And 
nothing  is  better  for  starved 
blood  than  cod-liver  oil. 
Scott's  Emulsion  is  cod- 
liver  oil  with  the  fish-fat  taste 
taken  out. 

SCOTT'5  EMULSION  has  been  endorsed  by 
the  medical  profession  for  twenty  years.  (Ask 
your  doctor.)  This  is  because  it  Is  always 
palatable  always  uniform  always  contains 
the  purest  Norwegian  Cod-liver  Oil  and  Hypo- 
phosphites. 

Put  up  in  so  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The 
■mall  size  may  be  enough  to  cur«  your 
cough  or  help  your  baby. 

SCOTT  &  BOWNE,  Chemijts,  New  York 


FOR 
GRIPPE 

IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


Si  It's  Popel  That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


NOBISIE.ST   STYLES  NEATEST  FIT 

ME.Sl"  nlATEKIALS 

LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  ll'S^'^r^- 

Principal  office-  J*?  Towt  11  St.,  Itranch,  U  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  SI.,  San  l'"rancisco,  Cal. 
All  ordinary  nit  nding,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  calletl  for  and  delivered  to  auy 
part  of  the  city,  free  of  charge. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Age 
Import' 


5Sliporei(59  U/ipes 

Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  Sausome  Street 

GEO.  GOODMAN 

Artificial  Stone 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of 

Schillinger's  Patent 


In  all  its  branches 


,SIDK  WALK  and  G.AUDEN  WALK 
..\  spe<  ialtv 
OfflC9,  307  MOtTTaOMEBT  ST.  NsTada  Block,  SAN  FEAKCISCO 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

OfHce,  Odd  Fellows'  Ballding, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  j  p.  m. 

Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 
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Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  loi  and 
25<i;  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  Balea  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


THE  WHEEL 


that  he  is  acquiring  a  new  art.  Here  a  slip-  Throat  Dishasks  connnence  with  a 
ping  of  the  rear  wheel — the  one  that  always  Cough,   Cold,  or  Sore  Throat.    "  h't i'-.tit' s 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM   ON  RECENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  -96 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  CD. 

16-18  Drumm  St 

RETAIL  store: 

1640  Market  St. 

Bux  Fraocisco, 


RCflRliOAD  OF '96 


JUST  RECHIVED 

Many  Supf  rior  Improvements.    Ask  to  see  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson 

Pacific  Coast  Ageuts 
MARKET  and   BEALE  STREETS 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
Ask  for  Catalogue  —■ 


I        A  HOME  PRODUCT  | 

I  AXLE-  ,  1 
 \EASE  { 


^   THE  VERT  BEST 

ii  AXLE  GREASE 


Made  by—  ^ 

AMERICAN  OIL  CO.  | 

SAN  FRANCISCO  ^ 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  I.ddwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigiCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


The  National  Circuit  will  have  opened  by 
the  time  this  is  printed  and  the  season  of 
racing  fairly  started.  That  it  will  be  suc- 
cessful no  one  doubts,  and  yet  the  condi- 
tions are  seriously  changed  from  those  of 
last  year.  Class  B  is  now  a  thing  of  the 
past  and  the  public  is  to  be  tried  with  races 
that  are  in  name,  as  well  as  in  fact,  profes- 
sional. What  the  result  will  be,  what  effect 
the  contests  of  wheelmen  riding  under  the 
name  of  professionals  will  have  upon  the 
public  will  be  demonstrated  for  the  first 
time  by  this  season's  circuit. 

What  was  the  real  significance  of  Class  I? 
to  the  public  in  general  ?  Was  it  not  merely 
an  assurance  of  Iwncst  professionalism  ?  It 
seems  to  me,  in  the  ultimate  analysis,  that 
that  was  almost  all  the  term  implied.  True, 
it  enabled  us  to  avoid  the  use  of  the  word 
"  profe.ssional,"  and  this  at  the  inception  of 
the  sport  was  all-important,  for  the  reason 
that  the  public  mind  was  prone  to  couple 
with  that  term  all  the  trickery  and  jockeying 
of  the  ring,  the  horse  race,  and  the  dia- 
mond. Then,  too,  it  attempted  to  remove, 
by  limiting  the  value  of  the  prizes  ridden 
for,  much  of  the  temptation  to  dishonest 
work  that  might  exist  were  larger  amounts 
of  money  in  question;  and,  further,  it  still 
left  a  class  to  which  any  dishonest  B  might 
be  relegated  on  the  discovery  of  any  trick- 
ery. All  these  things  the  public  appreciated, 
and  the  interest  in  Class  B  racing,  through 
the  seasons  which  it  has  been  in  existence, 
kept  pace  with  its  development. 

But  when  it  abolished  Class  B  the  Racing 
Board  by  no  means  abandoned  the  control 
it  had  exercised  over  the  former  members  of 
that  class.  It  still  holds  out  to  the  public 
its  guarantj'  of  the  honesty  of  races  run  un- 
der its  sanction  whether  by  amateurs  or  by 
professionals;  it  still  has  in  store  for  any 
rider  punishments  and  penalties  for  dis- 
honest work;  it  still  limits  the  amounts  to 
be  ridden  for.  In  this  view  of  the  case,  it 
seems  evident  that  the  change  is  mainly  one 
of  name,  and  really  not  so  great  as  it  would 
seem  at  the  jump.  When  we  consider  this, 
and  the  further  fact  that  amateurs  and  pro- 
fessionals ride  at  the  same  meets,  I  think  it 
is  fair  to  assume  that  we  shall  have  profes- 
sional racing,  the  development  of  which 
will  be  supported  by  the  people,  and  that 
the  taint  that  clings  to  the  phrase — already 
disappearing  in  so  far  as  it  has  to  do  with 
cycling — will  completely  vanish, 
thispeninsula  during  the  summer  and  spring 
months  is  the  early  morning.  There  is  less 
wind  and  less  fog  then  than  later;  the  air 
has  a  keener,  fresher  taste,  and  the  sun.shine 
drenches  into  you  with  a  quality  that  differs 
perceptibly  from  its  effect  in  the  afternoon 
hours.  You  want  to  take  a  bite  to  eat  be- 
fore you  start  and  a  shower  and  a  rub  when 
you  return.  An  hour  of  actual  ridiug  is 
plenty,  and  by  getting  out  of  bed  at  6:50. 
the  whole  thing— dress,  breakfast,  rub,  and 
ride— is  easily  possible  by  half-past  eight. 
Try  a  spin  to  the  Cliff  some  morning  under 
these  conditions  and  see  if  you  don't  feel 
the  brio  and  tingle  of  it  all  the  day  through. 

C.  MiCHENSR. 


Telephone  S388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


laoe  SUTTER  STREET 


slips,  of  course — means  an  immediate  and 
entire  loss  of  control  of  it,  as  it  lakes  the 
ridge  formed  by  the  raised  slot  or  one  of  the 
ridges  of  the  adjoining  ])avcnient  in  the  case 
of  the  depressed  slot.  With  both  wheels  in 
contact  with  these  ridges,  a  recovery  of 
balance  once  lost  is,  of  course,  extremely 
difficult. 

The  principal  suggestions  to  be  made  in 
connection  with  slot-riding  are  these:  Ride 
with  low  handle  bars.  Then  in  ca.se  of  a 
side-slip  of  the  rear  wheel,  you  will  be  able 
to  throw  most  of  your  wcigiit  on  the  front 
wheel  and  thus  regain  control 
seat  from  two  to  three  inches  behind  your 
crank-axle — the  best  position  under  any  cir- 
cumstances for  controlling  the  rear  wheel. 
In  passing  a  car  or  other  vehicle,  avoid 
going  from  one  slot  to  another  at  too  sharp 
an  angle.  Forty-five  degrees  is  the  safest. 
Many  riders  pass  from  one  slot  to  another  at 
an  angle  of  twenty-five  degrees.  This  often 
results  in  catching  the  rail,  and  the  outcome 
in  that  event  is  certain  to  be  serious.  If  the 
slot  is  wet,  the  best  suggestion  to  be  made 
is.  Don't  ride  it.  If  you  must  ride  a  wet 
slot,  let  the  air  out  of  your  tires  till  they  are 
just  as  soft  as  is  possible,  without  the  possi- 
bility of  the  cobbles  striking  the  rim  if  you 
happen  to  run  against  them.  This  is  es- 
pecially essential  in  the  case  of  the  front 
tire. 

With  a  good  breeze  at  your  back  and  a 
clear  stretch  of  level  slot  before  you,  this  is 
really  as  good  a  wheelway  as  a  wheelman 
could  desire;  but  in  a  city  like  ours,  such  a 
state  of  affairs  is  impossible,  except  in  the 
very  early  morning. 


/i>on,lii,]i  /roc/us"  give  immediate  and  sure 
relief. 


Incorpo-\ 
rated  ) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOOBCHS  OT 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers*  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


ABRAMS0N-HEUNI8CH  CO.  ( 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


SOOTl  &  McCOKI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE,  016  SIXTH  ST. 


Reindeer  meat  from  Russia  and  Norway  is 
a  late  addition  to  the  bills  of  fare  of  the 
Paris  restaurants. 


The  very  finest  cut  flowers  are  to  be  had 
of  Chas.  M.  I,eo))old,  -,9  Post  Street.  Mr. 
Leopold  has  attended  to  the  decorations 
needed  in  many  of  our  lending  weddings 
and  dinners,  and  as  an  artist  in  this  line  is 
Have  your  acknowledged  the  peer  of  all  others. 

Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wiueglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  


RIDING  THE  SLOT. 

BY  J.  E.  HARVEY. 

[PRESIDENT  CALIFORNIA  CYCLING  CLCB.] 

Slot-riding  is  a  thing  peculiar  to  San 
Francisco.  During  the  twelve  years  I  have 
been  riding  a  wheel  in  various  parts  of  the 
world,  I  never  struck  a  slot  till  I  came  to 
this  city.  For  the  last  three  years,  however, 
I  have  covered  many  miles  of  it,  every  day 
almost.  .       .  . 

The  slot  is  a  smooth  strip  of  iron,  or 
rather  two  strips  with  a  half-inch  space  be- 
tween them,  in  all  from  three  to  four  inches 
wide  running  midway  between  the  tracks  of 
the  cable  cars  and  intended  for  use  in  coii- 
nection  with  the  grips  of  those  vehicles.  To 
the  wheelman  it  affords  a  means  of  getting 
over  many  of  the  streets  of  the  city  that 
would  be  otherwise  practically  impassable 
for  the  bicycle.  From  the  fact  that  a  cyclist 
is  compelled  to  choose  between  walking  and 
riding  the  slot  every  time  he  desires  to  cross 
the  Bay,  it  will  be  seen  that  the  art  must  be 
acquired  early  in  the  list  of  his  wheeling 
experiences.  It  is  a  trick  that  presents 
more  difficulties  than  are  apparent  to  the 
theoretical  observer.  To  keep  the  wheel 
continuously  on  that  narrow  band  of  iron  is 
a  practical  impossibility  even  for  the  ex- 
perienced rider,  and  when  it  slips  off,  some- 
thing unpleasant  is  very  likely  to  happen. 

The  slot  presents  three  conditions:  first 
where  it  is  level  with  the  pavement  on  each 
side-  second,  where  it  is  raised  above  the 
pavement,  and  third,  where  it  is  sunk  below 
the  pavement.  In  the  first  case  there  are 
no  peculiar  difficulties  presented.  The 
problem  is  the  same  as  riding  on  any 
smooth  surface.  If  the  wheel  leaves  the 
s"ot  it  merely  runs  along  on  the  adjacent 
pavement  till  it  returns  to  the  slot  again 
^UhTut  danger  and  f  if-ulty.  But  .n  the 
case  of  the  raised  and  depressed  slot,  there 
are  a  number  of  peculiar  problems  pre- 
sented, and  here  the  rider  is  made  to  feel 


A  BIT  OF  TOURING. 

BY  WALTER  N.  BDSH. 

Last  June  in  company  with  a  friend  I 
started  on  my  wheel  from  San  I-'rancisco  for 
Los  Angeles.  We  passed  through  Santa 
Cruz  during  the  carnival  days  of  the  Native 
Sons,  and  took  up  one  by  one  the  towns 
which  on  the  road  map  lie  like  black  beads 
along  a  siring.  While  each  bead  recalls 
incidents  of  greater  or  less  importance 
to  the  story  of  our  travels,  there  is  room 
for  names  only.  Leaving  Santa  Cruz  we 
plunged  into  parts  to  us  unknown,  and 
taking  what  is  known  as  the  Coast  Route, 
passed  in  turn  through  Watsonville,  Cas- 
troville,  Salinas,  Gonzales,  Kings  City, 
Jolon,  Pleyto,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles, 
Templetou,  Santa  Marguerita,  vSan  Luis 
Obispo,  Arroyo  Grande,  Santa  Maria,  Los 
Olivos,  Santa  Ynez,  and  Santa  Barbara, 
cause  it  was  unknown  to  us.  Surprises  were 
sprung  at  every  turn  of  the  road;  most  of 
them  pleasant,  some  disastrous,  but  all  of 
them  welcome  after  the  monotony  of  park 
and  city  riding.  At  nightfall,  after  a  day-  of 
combinations,  of  pedaling  against  the  wind 
or  sailing  with  it,  up  grade  and  coasting, 
tedious  walks  over  trestles  and  sandy  river 
bottoms  with  the  wheel  for  a  necklace, 
sleep  came  without  wooing. 

In  the  early  morning  before  the  ranchers 
were  astir  we  were  off.  The  fresh  morning 
breeze,  the  vast  stretches  of  picturesque 
landscape,  the  sharp  changes  from  the  hot 
valleys  to  the  high  bluffs  skirting  the  sea. 
soon  blotted  out  the  memory  of  city  cares, 
of  "cricks"  in  the  knee,  and  the  discom- 
fort-of  swollen  hands.  II  the  sordid  ghosts  ; 
of  city  life  were  laid  low  the  gaunt  specter 
of  hunger  replaced  them,  and  drove  our  foot 
at  the  pedal  until,  like  black-winged  night 
at  the  approach  of  the  lady  with  the  pink 
fingers,  it  sped  away  before  the  good  cheer 
of  the  country  landlord.  Every  meal  was  a 
banc|uet,  whether  served  in  the  humble 
abode  of  the  railroad  and  harvest  hand,  or 
in  the  pretentious  stage  exchange. 

The  roads  are  often  crooked,  the  road-bed 
ragged,  and  the  mounts  and  dismounts 
quite  as  frequent  as  those  of  the  rider  in 
the  circus  ring,  and  one's  thoughts  often  re- 
vert with  a  regret  that  savors  of  despair  to 
the  hard,  level,  and  delightful  road  to  San 
Jose.  Aside  from  the  climb  over  the  moun- 
tain, however,  just  this  side  of  Santa  Bar- 
bara, there  is  nothing  .so  severe  as  the  steep, 
dusty,  and  dangerous  road  that  lies  between 
J/)S  Gatos  and  Santa  Cruz,  familiar  to  many 
of  our  city  wheelmen.  But  the  rider  is  well 
rewarded  for  the  loss  of  weight  and  temper 
to  be  charged  against  this  vSanla  Ilarbara 
mountain.  On  a  long  slope  reaching  down 
to  the  sea  rests  the  city  in  its  setting  of  fruit 
trees,  with  its  missions,  its  delightful  ming- 
ling of  eastern  and  western  rural  anrl  urban 
life.  Santa  Barbara  with  her  mountain 
and  Oakland  with  her  Grizzly  Peak  are 
twin  cities. 

The  trip  is  full  of  interest  and  instruction. 
After  a  week  of  hard  riding  one  sits  astride 
his  wheel  powerfully  impressed  with  the 
vastness  of  his  Slate,  the  remoteness  of  its 
confines.    He  learns,  as  he  can  in  no  other 
way,  of  its  fertile  valleys,  its  waste  places, 
its  sparsely  settled  condition,  and  its  possi- 
bilities. I 
The  excursionist  should  be  well  mounted,  ' 
his  wheel  in  excellent  repair,  and  not  higher  ; 
than  a  "68"  gear.    His  wearing  apparel 
should  be  light  and  limited  to  essentials. 

If  I  were  asked  if  the  trip,  on  the  whole, 
was  enjoyable  and  profitable  for  the  average 
rider,  I  should  reply  that  I  am  going  again. 
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Cruel  Record.l 

More  than  two-fifths  of^ 
lall  deaths  in  this  countryj 
I  are  caused  by  consump-| 
\  tion  and  pneumonia.  This; 
J  diagram  tells  the  story:  | 
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t    3Si7.es;  25c..  50c.,  $T.  All  Drneclsts.  J 

\  \,  Ki  ll  .Mki.ic  INF.  (■i).l«-18<  liamlM  r,.  M.N.'\  V 

stablishcd  1R56 

Beiij. 

Cnrtaz  &  Son 

rticific  Const 
ARcntH 

l«MH  -.iO  OTBrr€!ll  8t 


A  .  1 )  C  1 1 1  s  1 1 1 11  I  . 

I'l '  M.  mill  MiiniiK'' 


W.  I).  Mai.  I.rpi  '.AM  , 
Sfcrclaiy 


CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  GO. 

riiie  Kuiicrnl  i"iirnliili«rii 
Tolophooo.  Miln  971        123  STOCITOH  ST. ,  Cor.  Ooiry 

I'incMt  l-'iiiieral  I'lirlois  in  llic  city 
I  jiilinlmiiiK  n  sjicciaUy         (ipi  n  <liiy  ami  iiiglit 
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THE  WAVK 


'   THE  HEART 

Of  California's  manufacturing 
industries  is,  no  doubt,  the 
"Standard"  Shirt  Factory. 
The  quality  and  fair  price  of| 
these  shirts  (White,  Outing  and  ; 
Percale)  is  their  strong  Pro- 
tection against  Eastern  com- 
petition. 

HEUSTADTER  BROS.,  MFRS,  S.  F. 


Hotel  Mateo 

AND  cottages 

 v:::::-— ;:;::;;;:;:^;:S  AN  MATEO 


45  minutes  from  San  Francisco 
1 8  trains  daily 
Sea  Bathing       Beautiful  Drives 

Free  Bus  to  and  from  Depot 
J.  S.  VALLEIvY,  Manager. 

^MLNNEN^S   BORATED  TALCUM^ 

TOILET 


POWDER 


.V|>prov«'(l  l>y  Illehest 
Mviliral  .A <itliurities 
as  a  I'erfert  .Sanitary 
Toilet  I'rciiarHtion 

For  infants  and  adults 
.  .        ,i...ijDelightful  after  sliaving 

Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  R  isli, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.  Removes  Hlotches, 
Pimple-;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthv. 

Take  No  Substitutes.  Sold 
bv  dniKfirists  or  mailed  fnr  25  cts.  n.TT 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)   *  *»"'''  \ 

-..  X.  J.  S 


UKKIIAKI)  MKNNKN  CO.,  Nfniirlj, 


SPRING  OPENIXG 

MISS  I.  E.  CONNER 

Late  of  E.  E.  Caswell 

FINE  FRENCH  MILLINERY 

3«  GK.VRY  STREKT 

3IRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
tbat  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Daudruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Honrs         Koomg  45,  QS  and  60 
10  to  ij  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANX'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


HARLOE 

'FRISCO'S 
FAVORITE 
H.\TTER 

237  KEARNY  ST. 

Phone.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOJVII  &  CO. 

Japanese  goods 


116  Sutter  St. 


ART  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  *No  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 

Bet.  Kearny  and 
Montgomery 


San  Francisco,  Cal 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mme.  K.  Kkssing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  iJressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 

Ereventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
air  removed.  170*  Harkat  Street,  Ban  Fruiciico 


MODEL  HOUSEHOLDS. 

Quite  the  greatest  charm  writers  of  fiction 
have  attributed  to  their  most  fascinating 
heroines  is  that  of  individualitj-.  In  tlie 
budoir,  the  den,  the  drawing-room,  there  is 
always  that  "touch  of  a  woman's  hand" 
which  betrays  to  the  adoring  hero  many  of 
the  characteristics  of  his  cliarmer.  He  may 
read  her  tender  heart  in  the  book  which 
opens  so  easily  at  a  certair,  marked  passage. 
He  discerns  her  love  of  ease  and  luxury  by 
the  multitude  of  cushions  heaped  high  on 
an  inviting  divan.  Her  love  for  the  beauti- 
ful and  her  eye  for  color  are  betrayed  by  the 
arrangement  of  the  rare  bits  of  bric-a-brac 
and  the  few  but  choice  paintings  that  adorn 
the  room;  and  in  an  odd  piece  of  old  china 
he  discovers  unknown  quantities  of  mind 
and  heart. 

If  it  is  so  in  fiction,  it  must  be  so  in  real 
life,  or  else  all  fiction  errs.  Now,  it  would 
not  be  uninteresting,  would  it,  to  read  the 
character  of  some  of  our  belles  and  matrons 
by  the  arrangement  of  their  homes?  The 
minute  you  put  foot  in  the  Hager  home 
there  is  .something — that  "  touch  of  the 
woman's  hand"(?) — that  breathes  hospital- 
ity and  welcome.  The  large,  square  hall 
is  so  warm  and  inviting.  if  there  is 
the  least  chill  in  the  atmosphere  a  fire 
crackles  and  blazes  in  the  grate.  The 
intmense  bear  skins  are  so  comfortable 
under  foot.  There  are  flowers  everywhere, 
and  that  large,  carved  table  which  occupies 
the  place  of  honor  in  the  center  of  the  hall, 
is  worthy  the  attention  and  even  much  valu- 
able time  of  a  connoisseur.  The  drawing- 
room  is  formal,  all  in  white  and  gold,  and 
suggests  ceremony.  But  the  peep  into  the 
adjoining  music-room,  with  piano,  man- 
dolin, guitar,  stacks  of  nmsic,  and  divans 
piled  high  with  cushions,  strikes  the  true 
key-note  of  the  elegant  and  cultured  home. 

there  is  an  indefinable  charm  about  the 
Kip  home.  You  needs  must  grow  patriotic. 
The  old  family  portraits  that  smile  down 
on  you  from  everywhere,  make  your  pulse 
thrill,  and  infuse  into  your  blood  some  of 
the  spirit  of  '76.  And  it  is  the  same  with 
everything.  The  china  is  old.  The  silver 
is  old.  And  the  mahogany— why  you 
just  warm  to  it  and  rub  your  hands  stealth- 
ily over  it  in  silent  reverence.  And  it  all 
seems  perfectly  natural.  The  only  thing 
you  maivel  at  is  the  sweet  fresh  young 
beauty  of  the  charming  Kip  girls. 

At  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Irving  Scott 
you  only  see  paintings.  Doubtless  the  fur- 
nishings are  elegant  and  comfortable  and 
there  is  much  to  challeuge  admiration,  but 
you  don't  see  it.  You  feel  as  though  you 
pean  gallery.  All  the  world,  seemingly,  has 
been  called  upon  to  contribute  wonderful 
collections.  The  New  World  and  the  Old 
World  finds  famous  representatives  in  this 
marvelous  gallery,  and  your  hostess  with 
rare  knowledge  shows  you  the  beauties  of 
each  and  all. 

At  the  Alvord's  you  only  want  to  see  the 
library,  and  it  is  one  of  the  few  true 
libraries  in  any  San  Francisco  home.  It  is 
an  immense  room  and  there  are  books 
everywhere — books  that  have  been  selected 
with  care  and  sorted  with  discretion.  All 
the  scientists,  the  philosophers,  the  novel- 
ists are  there,  and  it  seems  almost  unneces- 
sary to  state  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alvord  spend 
much  of  their  time  in  this  famous  room. 

Mrs.  Bouvier's  home  suggests  art  and 
refinement.  There  is  no  disturbing  ele- 
ment. The  hall  is  one  of  the  handsomest  in 
this  city  and  recalls  visions  of  medieval 
splendor. 

Mrs.  Joe  Tobin's  drawing-room  can  boast 
of  more  receptacles  for  bloom  than  all  the 
drawing-rooms  in  the  city  combined.  And 
they  are  always  filled  with  flowers — Ameri- 
can beauties — violets  principally. 

And  so  I  could  go  on  revealing  secrets, 
but  I  must  stop  a  moment  and  tell  you  that 
there  is  something  new  in  the  way  of  dress- 
ing hair. 

Of  course,  everyone  knows  that  the  fluffy 
bangs,  and  even  the  coquettish  waves  that 
so  graciously  coucealed  the  imperfections 
of  an  ugly  forehead,  are,  as  well  as  the  girl 
that  wears  them,  out  of  date.  The  mannish 
girl  is  at  the  height  of  the  fashion,  and  she 
is  astounding  thousands  of  her  primmer 
sisters  by  parting  her  hair  at  the  side. 

Absolute  severity  and  simplicity  is  the 
motto  of  the  new  hair-dressing.  Twist  or 
coil  or  braid  or  do  whatever  y-ou  will  with 
your  back  hair,  so  long  as  the  result  is 
modest  and  inconspicuous,  but  under  no 
circumstances  uiust  you  venture  to  impart  a 
feminine  curl  to  the  front  locks. 

The  tailor-made  girl  of  the  coming  summer 
promises  to  be  a  model  of  congruity,  with 
the  addition  of  her  mannish  little  hats  and 
her  hair  newly  parted  at  the  side. 

The  new  fashion  may  not  be  positively 
becoming  to  those  who  are  afflicted  with 
straight  locks,  but  when  the  hair  has  a 
natural  wave,  the  effect  is  rather  graceful. 
The  girl  who  knows  the  secret  of  looking 
well  rises  superior  to  the  most  exacting 
fashion,  and  even  transforms  a  purely  man- 
nish coiffure  so  as  to  call  forth  admiration. 

This  is  the  time  to  go  up  into  the  garret, 
open  lavender-scented  trunks  and  bring 
down  every  article  of  apparel  you  find  there. 
This  is  the  season  of  re'  ivals,  and  the  older 


the  fashion,  incongruous  as  it  may  seem, 
the  more  fashionable  it  is. 

Above  all,  do  not  neglect  the  jewel  tray, 
for  the  most  noticeable  of  all  the  quaint, 
old-fashioned  revivals  are  the  new  old  styles 
in  jewelry. 

The  new  bracelets  are  exceptionally 
pretty.  They  owe  their  reappearance  al- 
most entirely  to  the  popularity  of  the  elbow 
sleeve.  Babette. 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  Bath  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  improvement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  great  attraction.  The  price 
for  the  above,  which  includes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rate  of 
fifty  cents. 


El  Campo,  the  popular  Bay  resort,  now 
open  every  Sunday  during  the  season. 
Music,  dancing,  bowling,  boating,  fishing, 
and  other  amusements.  Refreshments  at 
city  p»i:es.  Fare,  round  trip,  25c;  children 
15c;  including  admission  to  the  grounds. 
The  steamer  "Ukiah"will  leave  Tiburon 
ferry  10:30  a.  m.,  12:10  p.  M.,  2  and  4  P.  M. 
Returning,  leave  El  Campo  11:15  a.  m.,  i, 
3,  and  5  P.  M. 


Poets  sing  of  "  woman's  crowning  glory." 
To  perpetuate  a  beautiful  head  ot  hair,  to 
prevent  it  from  falling  out,  to  incite  it  to  a 
renewed  healthy  growth,  is  the  assurance 
that  goes  with  every  bottle  of  Quinonia. 
Should  y-our  dealer  not  have  it,  get  it  at 
Lederer's,  11 1  Stockton  Street;  thirty-five 
cents  a  bottle. 


A  Sanitarium 
A  Summer  Resort 
A  Winter  Resort 
.\n  all-the-year-round 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


Climate, 
Location, 
Hotel, 

All  Unexcelled. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Fra'icisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wonded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  fog.  Rose  paths 
and  bfds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods— 300  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  perfect  seuieiage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  For  particulars,  address— 
MK.S.  F.ARR.vR.who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.  ,  ,,,  ,  ^ 

The  place  will  open  oil  May  Ist. 


Hapa  Soda  Springs 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 

One  can  save  all  the  trouble  of  making 

Ma(fame'"tfe  ^olo"  ar4?4  "5eaVy~Stre'et7"'En"- 
tire  satisfaction  is  guaranteed. 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Have  Vou  Bken  There  Lately  ? 
1000  feet  al>ove  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpassed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks.  New  improvements  every  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  ro<im.  Relief  for  asth- 
matics. WARM  WATER  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  resort.  Children's  paradi.sc,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands'  rest.  Address  ANDREW  JACK- 
SON, Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 


lor  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

J>A.N  J'K.A..M.1.-3CU 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Suniiiier  Resort  should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  re->t  for  the 
wearj',  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  ea.sy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 


JOHX  R.  CHACE, 

Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


V 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.    Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
jyK  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

•7^  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 

^7^°    ,       gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  of  messing 
'       either  in   Tokyo  or  Voko/iania,  tvithoul  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels 
offering  such  an  advantage'.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


n 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH  " 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte  

/^/T\eriea'8  pamou^  Summer  apd  U/ii^ter  I^esort 


I'he  jVEostj  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  V/orld 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomlnsc  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


G.    M.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  dehght  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Qtieen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now 
fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  tun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 

The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  ()th  to  Oth, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi 
date  for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly , 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


COOL(iARDlE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $830 

Low?snatisto"CAPE"toWN 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland.  Thurs- 
day, April  so,  1896,  at  2  r.  M. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Saturday,  May  23,  1896, 
at  10  A.  M. 

Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M, 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  I,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Aoents, 
■JO  Market  Sr..  S«n  Francisco. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMKRICAS  ok  Kl-KOIM.AN  Pl-AS 

K.  H.  .SOLI.K,  Mulingnr 


A.sk  your  Blacksmith  to  .shoe  your 
hor.se  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 _<;IVK  TIIKM  A  TKIAI. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  'J  Lick  Place,  San  Francltco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


1  ward,  and  all  persons  interesiea  111  inc  sbui 
ite,  appear  before  this  Court  011  Monday,  the 
rth  day  of  May,  A.  D.  1896,  at  10  o'clock  A.  M.,  at 
courtroom  of  this  Court,  at  the  New  City  Hall, 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COrRT,  IN  AND  FOR  THE 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia, Department  No.  9 — Probate.  In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  ami  Guardianship  of  Emma  Phyllis 
Clarke,  a  Minor.  Order  to  sho%v  caxise  on  applica- 
tion for  Guar''"''"  f'""  (^rder  of  Sale  of  Real  Instate, 
day  presented  and  filed  bv  Gusfave  u.  l  iuu:>c.i,  i.i^ 
Guardian  of  the  estate  of  Emma  Phyllis  Clarke,  a 
minor,  praying  for  an  order  of  sale  of  certain  real 
estate  belonging  to  his  said  ward,  that  it  will  be  ben- 
eficial to  saiil  minor,  and  expedient  and  advisable 
that  such  real  estate  should  be  sold. 

//      hereby  ordered.  That  the  ntxt  of  km  of  the 
said  ward,  and  all  persons  interested  Jn  the  said 
estate 
fourl 

the  Lv.       . 

in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  then  at-d 
there  to  show  cause  why  an  order  should  not  be 
granted  for  the  sale  of  such  estate. 

And  It  11  further  ordered,  That  a  copy  of  this  order 
be  published  at  least  once  a  week  lor  three  succes 
sive  weeks  before  the  said  day  of  hearing  in  Tub 
Wavk,  a  newspaper  printed  and  published  in  said 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco. 

Dated  April  3d,  A.  D.  1S96. 

T.  V.  COFFEY, 
Ju''ge  of  the  Superior  Court. 
F.-D.  Madison,  Attorney  for  Guanliau. 

INTHESUPKRIORCOI  RT.  IN  AND  FOR  THE 
Citv  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia', Di  partment  No.  n-Probate.  In  the  matter  of 
the  estate  of  Mary  T.  Thompson,  deceased.  Order 
to  show  cause  whv  Order  of  Sale  of  Real  Estate 
should  not  be  made.  A.  J.  Thompson,  the  Adiniii- 
istralor  of  tiic  estate  of  .Mnrv  T.  Thompson,  deceased, 
having  filed  his  petition  herein,  duly  verified,  pray- 
ing for  an  order  of  sale  of  all  oi  the  real  estate  of 
said  decedent,  for  the  purpo-es  therein  set  forth. 

//  IS  therefore  ordered  bv  the  faid  Cou  i.that  all 
persons  interested  in  the  estate  of  S'id  deceased, 
appear  before  Ihe  said  Superior  Court,  on  Tuesday, 
the  12th  day  of  May,  1896  at  10  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon of  said  day,  lit  the  courtroom  of  Department 
No  10  - Probate -of  said  Superior  Court,  at  the  New 
Citv  Hall,  in  the  Citv  and  County  of  San  Francisco. 
St.a'te  ol  California,'  to  show  cause  why  nn  order 
should  not  be  granted  to  the  said  Administrator  to 
sell  all  or  so  iniu  h  of  the  real  estati-  of  the  said  de- 
ceased as  shall  be  necessary,  at  public  auction  And 
that  a  cony  of  this  order  be  published  at  least  once 
n  week  for  lour  successive  wcek«,  in  Tub  Wavk,b 
newspaper  printed  and  published  in  said  city  and 
county. 

Dated  April  9lh,  A.  D  isyi 

CHARLES  W.  SLACK, 
Jndgr  of  the  Superior  Court. 


ANNUAL  MEETING 

OF  THE  . 

YOSEMITE  COMMISSION 


Notice  is  hereby  ^iven  that  the  Board  of 
Commissioners  to  manage  the  Yoseniite 
Valley  and  Mariposa  Bi^  Tree  Grove  will 
hold  Its  annual  meeting  in  Voscmite  Valley, 
at  the  Cfuardian's  office,  on  Wednesday, 
June  3,  1896,  at  11  o'clock  a.  m. 

JOHN  P.  SHEEHAN,  Secretary. 
San  Fkancisco,  Ar«ii-  21,  i""/"- 


WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OP  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontjfomcry  5trcet 

Tiulcr  Occidental  Hotel 


PHOlOGRAPHIC'APPARATUS&SUPPLIESft 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FHANCiSCO  CAL. 


HA.IA  «'\I,IF()KM\ 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"nnintann"  is  n  ;>')^v'  iful  nphrmlisjar  niid  «pccinl 
tonic  for  tlicsrxnal  and  iiriiinry  orjjniisof  Imth  bcxch 
and  n  great  remedy  for  di<icajio«  i»!  the  kidncyftand 
binddcr.  For  weak  ncr\'e»  these  bitter*  rtc  invnlii- 
Bble.nnd  lending  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
Rrenle«*t  invi^ornlor  known.  Long-wlndeil  testi- 
monials nre  not  nrcrssary.  "Dniniana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merit««.    (*M'nd  (or  Circular.) 

NAHER.  AI.KS  *  IIICUN  Affonts 

.TJ.1-rt1.%  Mnrkrt  St.,S.  V. 

REMOVAL 

Rotintrccs  )'WiKli«h  Chocolate,  Kolilers  Swi»* 
Chocolates,  and  all  lirittuls  of  Forcipi  and 
Jv-islcm  Confectionery,  imported  by  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTKR  ST.,  w  ill,  after  IJccetnbcr  ist, 
l>c  found  iu  large  and  comiuodioiiH  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Ilohcmian  Club  IJIdg. 


Oktjhr  Voi  r  Carriaoks  and  Coupks 

OK  TIIE^  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Raldtrin  Hotel 

joo  Slitter  .Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholflu  Hotel,  Market  and  NMnth  Street* 
Bteamer  and  Trnln  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  190O 


THE  Pt?ESS  GIilPPlHG  BliREflU 

BIO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  paijers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
^     and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


#  — A— 

SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
adveriisiug.    The  subject  is  too  profound, 

too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single  (w 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 

matter.   Tlicpata  tosuccessinadvertising  is  ^ 

full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  irien  N 

wouM  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  them  pa't  thedanger  spots— to  tell  them  ^ 

what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  (?) 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  (J^ 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  (S 
a  magazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  (|) 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  V 
Ameiica— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  J2  a  year.   A  sample  ^ 
w  copy  costs  nothing. 

J.  R.  SMITH  <St  CO. 

S30  BU.SII  STltEET 
An. I  Kooiu  7,  Kotunda,  Mills  Building 

W.  HAI'I-'-  Sueeessop 

»iyiEf(GilA|lT  TMLOHS* 

Will  itiake  garments  to  order 
— At  Great  Reduction  for  Cash — 


HIt  YCI-K  and  GOLF  .Sl'ITS 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/r\eret;)aQt  Jailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shifts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  ^larVet  .S'reet,  .San  Franeisco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  I'alace  Hotel) 


Claries  Lyons 


I^CQdop 
Jailor 


Business  Suits  from  $15.5() 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.60 


iai2-i2i8  Market  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 
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/T\er(:bai7t 
Jailor 


MARSHAL  F.  JONES 


ROOM  1  1 5 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-lncIi,  in  all  numbers.   Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dncks 

From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  So\e  Agents 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  ^"V It* lit 

Fiue  Coatfd  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-103  S.VNSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

It  is  almost  human  "The  Old  Norton" 

Door  Cliec](  M  SpriUE 

Best  in  the  World 

The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket. Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.  If  you  want 
a  GOOD  thing,  try  them. 

FRANK  D.  MORRELL 
595  MUslon  St.,  near  2d    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 

She  was-  engaging  a  cook,  and  the  very 
first  applicant  for  the  situation  was  a  raw 
Norwegian  girl  fresh  from  the  fjords.  "  I 
suppose  you  understand  plain  cooking," 
remarked  the  lady  of  the  house.  "  Naw,  no 
plain  cooking."  "Oh!  fancy  cooking, 
then?"  "Naw,  nor  faiincy  cooking." 
"  Heavy  sweeping  and  housework?"  "Naw, 
doan  do  housework."  "  Perhaps  you  are  a 
laundress,  then  ?  "  "Naw,  I  doan  launder." 
"  Don't  you  even  know  plain  sewing?  "  "  I 
naaver  .sew."  "Well,  I  declare!  "  exclaimed 
the  distrpcted  lady;  "  what,  in  heaven's 
name,  can  you  do?"  "  Aw,"  was  the  an- 
swer, "I  caiin  milk  a  reindeer." 

In  one  of  Cleveland's  trouting  excitrsions 
he  was  accompanied  by  a  negro  guide,  an 
octogenarian,  but  a  man  of  few  words.  On 
the  morning  of  the  start,  it  had  been  raining 
steadily  for  over  a  week,  and  the  President 
remarked,  "  Plenty  of  rain  in  these  parts. 
Uncle."  "  Dat's  de  worst  on't,  Mithtah 
Clevelan'  "  was  the  answer.  On  every  sec- 
ond cast  the  President's  line  was  caught  in 
the  overhanging  boughs.  "  Lots  of  brush 
here,  Uncle."  •' Dat's  de  worst  on't,  Mith- 
tah Clevelan'."  Nearly  half  a  dozen  times 
the  presidential  ankle  was  all  but  sprained 
amongst  the  boulders  in  mid-stream. 
"Pretty  rocky  brook.  Uncle."  "  Dat's  de 
worst  on't,  Mithtah  Clevelan';  "  and  a  little 
later,  "Too  many  mosquitoes  about  here, 
Uncle."  "Dat's'  de  worst  on't,  Mithtah 
Clevelan'."  Finally,  at  the  end  of  the  day, 
when  the  Chief  of  the  Republic  looked  de- 
jectedly into  an  empty  creel,  he  exclaimed: 
"  Uncle,  I  think  there's  no  fish  in  this  con- 
founded brook."  The  answer  was  un- 
changed: "Dat's  de  worst  ou't,  Mithtah 
Clevelan'." 

Mr.  Lamon  in  his  "Recollections"  tells 
still  another  Lincoln  story.  A  certain  Wash- 
ington police  officer  whom  it  seems  was  on 
intimate  terms  with  the  President,  had  acci- 
dentally killed  a  rough  while  making  his 
arrest,  and  though  it  was  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning  repaired  at  once  to  the  White 
House  and  requested  Lincoln  to  come  into 
his  office.  Mr.  Lincoln  heard  his  story  and 
observed  that  he  had  only  done  his  duty. 
"It  isn't  that,"  answered  the  officer,  "I 
know  I  did  my  duty  but  I  felt  so  badly  over 
the  affair  that  I  wanted  to  talk  to  you  about 
it."  "  Well,"  answered  Lincoln,  "go  home 
now  and  get  some  sleep,  but  the  next  time 
you  hit  a  man  don't  hit  him  with  your  fist. 
Hit  him  with  a  club  or  a  crowbar,  or  some- 
thing that  won't  kill  him." 

Tim  Healy's  brother  is  the  author  of  a 
IvMitii'-is  iiiffkan'ftard  authorify  wi 
jurists.  Though  a  clever  lawyer,  he  is  bash- 
ful and  retiring,  and  moreover  is  afflicted 
with  a  stutter.  There  arose,  over  a  Belfast 
election,  a  serious  difference  of  opinion  be- 
tween the  Home  Rulers  and  the  Unionists 
about  the  voting  lists,  and,  after  some  cor- 
respondence, Healy  was  sent  over  by  his 
party  to  represent  them  in  Court.  The  case 
was  duly  called,  but  Healy  had  not  reported; 
his  associates  were  much  perturbed  by  the 
absence  of  the  able  assistance  which  had 
been  promi.sed,  and  when  l\Ir.  Young,  the 
representative  of  the  Unionists,  began  an 
able  and  exhaustive  argument  why  certain 
individuals  could  not  be  retained  on  the 
polling  list,  they  wrung  their  hands  in 
despair.  In  the  midst  of  a  lull  in  the  pro- 
ceedings, a  modest-looking  young  man 
arose,  and  asked:  "  My  Lord,  th — th — a — I 
would  like — th — th"  No  one  knew  him, 
and  there  was  a  roar  of  laughter  in  which 
even  the  judge  joined.  The  stutterer  con- 
tinued: "  M  J' Lord,  just  one  question.  From 
what  b — b — book  does  the  1 — 1 — learned 
gentleman  quo — quote?"  "From  Healy's 
book  on  Revision,"  replied  Mr.  Young.  "  I 
am  Healy,"  said  the  young  man  with  the 
defective  speech,  whereupon  there  was  an 
instant  change  of  demeanor.  The  stutterer 
was  saluted  all  round  and  handled  his  case 
so  vigorously  that  Thomas  Sexton,  the  well- 
known  home  ruler,  was  returned  for  the  city 
of  Belfast. 


THE  HOTEL  MEN. 

CAI^IFORNIAN.S    SUSTAIN    THEIR  REPtJTA- 
TION  FOR  HOSPITALITY. 

The  gastronomic  and  epicurean  propen- 
sities of  the  hotel  men  being  well  known, 
the  menu  of  last  Friday's  banquet  at  the 
Palace  was  selected  by  the  committee  with 
the  greatest  care  and  rare  refinement.  From 
the  excellent  frogs'  legs  a  la  poulette  to  the 
generous  Pomniery  Sec,  which  was  so  care- 
fully selected  from  all  brands  submitted,  the 
banquet  may  be  considered  an  unqualified 
success,  and  one  such  as  will  never  be  for- 
gotten by  those  who  participated. 


The  Healdsburg  Floral  Carnival  promises 
to  surpass  the  one  at  Santa  Rosa.  With  its 
usual  activity  and  desire  to  accommodate 
its  patrons,  the  S.  F.  and  N.  P.  C.  R.  R.  is 
making  extensive  preparations.  Round 
trip  tickets  with  limit  to  May  9th  are  being 
sold.  On  Thursday,  May  7th,  the  day  of  the 
floral  parade,  tickets  for  the  day  will  be 
sold  for  a  single  fare  for  the  round  trip. 
The  excursion  will  leave  San  Francisco  at 
7:30  A.  M.,  and  will  return  leaving  Healds- 
burg at  7  P.  M. 


Despite  the  wonderful  strides  made  by  medical  science  in  the  alleviation  and 
cure  of  many  diseases  hitherto  considered  unconquerable,  there  yet  remains  a  large 
list  of  excruciatingly  painful  and  regrettably  common  afflictions  to  which  flesh  is  heir 
which  defy  the  resources  of  the  materia  medica  and  continue  to  make  life  a  burden 
to '.the  sufferers.  Rheumatism,  sciatica,  gout,  insomnia,  Bright's  disease,  scrofula, 
obesity,  and  nervous  disorders  constitute  a  group  of  the  most  obstinate,  yet  most 
common,  complaints,  against  which  the  medical  profession  has  waged  bitter  but 
almost  futile  warfare. 

The  truthful  physician  will  irankly  confess  his  inability  in  many  of  these  dis- 
eases, especially  if  of  a  chronic  nature,  to  do  more  than  temporarily  relieve  the 
patient's  sufferings,  and  does  not  hesitate  to  recommend  them  to  have  recourse  to 
Mother  Nature's  laboratory  whenever  such  course  is  practicable.  The  truth  of  the 
foregoing  is  best  emphasized  by  the  frequency  with  which  sufferers  from  the  named 
diseases  are  advised  by  physicians  to  visit  the  greatest  of  all  .^.merican  health 
resorts— Byron  Hot  Springs. 

Nature,  when  in  the  mood,  is  a  generous  giver,  and  she  has  showered  upon  this 
health  resort  a  wealth  of  attributes  that  make  it  unparalleled  in  America.  Its  loca- 
tion could  not  be  improved  upon.  Situated  in  Contra  Costa  County,  in  the  geograph- 
ical center  of  the  State,  on  the  main  line  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad,  easily 
accessible  from  every  point,  and  within  three  hours'  ride  of  San  Francisco,  it  affords 
special  inducements  to  the  business  and  professional  man,  while  it  is  bereft  of  the 
terrors  to  an  invalid  involved  in  a  long  journey  or  tedious  stage  ride.  The  climatic 
extremes  are  never  found  at  Byron  Hot  Springs,  no  winter  fogs  ever  touching  there, 
while  the  cool,  balmy  breezes  from  Mt.  Diablo  temper  the  summer  heat  and  bring 
health  and  refreshment  to  the  invalid  guests. 

The  provisions  made  for  the  care  of  patients  and  the  satisfactiou  of  their  creature 
comforts  leave  little  room  for  improvement.  The  hotel  is  a  modern  structure, 
planned  especially  with  a  view  to  the  requirements  of  those  who  are  not  in  the 
enjoyment  of  perfect  health.  The  rfioms  are  large,  airj-,  and  elegantly  furnished, 
while  the  thoughtful  care  of  the  architect  has  placed  them  all  on  the  first  floor— an 
obvious  safeguard  against  fire  and  the  discomforts  to  invalids  attendant  upon  any 
other  arrangement.   Cozy  cottages  are  i.lso  provided  for  th  jse  who  prefer,  or  would 

superb,  while  thecorps  of  attendants  win  the  warmest  encomiums  of  the  guests. 

In  building  the  bath  houses  the  same  provident  foresight  was  exercised,  and 
every  provision  made  to  inure  to  the  benefit  and  convenience  of  the  guests.  They 
are  fitted  with  the  best  of  modern  sanitary  appliances,  and  connected  b}'  covered 
walks  with  the  hotel,  thus  averting  any  possible  danger  from  exposure  after  a  bath. 

In  considering  the  natural  creations  at  Byron  Hot  Springs,  we  find  a  combination 
of  medicinal  springs,  seven  in  number,  not  duplicated  at  any  other  health  resort  in 
the  world.  And  while  each  spring  possesses  a  peculiar  curative  quality  of  its  own, 
there  are  groups  which  so  supplement  and  succeed  each  other's  ministrations  in  the 
cure  of  diseases  that  the;beholder  is  wrapt  in  delighted  amazement. 

The  first  of  these  springs,  and  one  whose  curative  properties  were  known  to  the 
aborigines  long  before  the  white  men's  invasion,  is  the  Hot  Salt  Spring,  the  water  of 
which  has  a  temperature  of  130  degrees  Fahrenheit.  As  a  bath  for  rheumatism, 
gout,  and  scrofula,  it  has  proven  a  marvelous  success;  taken  internally,  its  equal  has 
not  been  discovered  as  a  remedy  for  dyspepsia  and  chronic  constipation. 

Next  in  order  and  merit  comes  the  Hot  Mud  Springs,  strongly  impregnated  with 
sulphur,  from  which  is  taken  the  mud  which  constitutes  in  combination  with  the  Hot 
Salt  Springs  the  most  powerful  and  effective  treatment  for  rheumatism  and  kindred 
diseases  known  to  the  medical  world.  Sufferers  from  obesity  derive  immediate 
benefit  from  these  baths,  without  incurring  the  dangers  or  annoyances  usually  met 
in  other  methods  for  reducing  the  flesh. 

Bright's  disease  and  other  humors  of  the  liver  and  kidneys  are  speedily  van- 
quished by  the  third  spring,  which  is  most  appropriately  named  the  Kidney  and 
I.iver  Spring. 

Catarrh,  that  dread  pest  of  California,  finds  its  master  in  the  waters  of  the  Black 
Sulphur  andiron  Springs,  while  the  White  Sulphur  Spring  furnishes  a  certain  and 
palatable  remedy  for  blood  diseases.  The  Surprise  Spring  merits  its  name — it  is  the 
most  extraordinary'  freak  of  nature.  Its  water  is  the  heaviest  mineral  water  known, 
containing  in  solution  forty  ounces  of  mineral  ingredients  to  the  gallon.  Externally 
it 'is  a  valuable  rubrifacaent  and  liniment  for  inflammatory  joint  diseases,  while 
taken  internally  it  is  a  prompt  and  powerful  purgative. 

In  order  that  the  guests  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  may  derive  the  best  and  speediest 
benefits  from  the  waters,  the  management  has  secured  the  services,  as  resident 
physician  at  the  hotel,  of  Doctor  Robert  Crees,  whose  microscopical  and  bacterial 
labors  have  wou  for  him  deserved  recognition  in  scientific  circles.  Doctor  Crees  has 
made  an  exhaustive  study  of  the  medicinal  properties  of  these  springs,  and  the 
results  of  his  investigations  and  his  personal  attendance  are  at  the  free  command  of 
all  guests.  .  
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San  Francisco,  May 


Price,  Ten  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 


Is  published  every  Satitrdav,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner  Mar- 
ket atul  Post  Streets,  i,an  Francisco, 

SUBSCRrPTrO.V,  Sj  per  year,  Si.JO  six  months,  S.7S  three 
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THE  GREAT  WORK  OF  A  FEW  MEN. 


When  the  next  Federal  administration  comes  into 
power,  be  it  Democratic  or  Republican,  it  will  find 
but  little  patronage  to  distribute  compared  with  that 
great  body  which  was  once  so  large  a  share  of  election 
spoils.  Gradually,  and  with  little  advertisement,  the 
civil  service  of  the  United  States  has  been  shifted  from 
a  basis  of  political  favoriti.im  to  one  of  merit.  One 
department  after  another  has  been  brought  under  re- 
form regulations  by  orders  of  the  President  or  his  Cab- 
inet chiefs.  The  large  postoffices,  the  Navy  yards,  the 
Treasury,  the  lower  consular  service,  the  National 
printing  office,  these,  and  many  other  departments  of  the 
Federal  service  of  less  importance  numerically,  have 
been  taken  altogether  out  of  politics  under  Presidents 
Harrison  and  Cleveland,  the  finishing  touch  being 
given  to  the  whole  reform  edifice  by  the  President's 
order  of  Wednesday  last  placing  30,000  more  employees 
on  the  protected  reservation,  and  leaving  but  a  few 
secretaries  and  laborers  on  the  outside. 

When,  during  the  Hayes  administration,  a  few  high- 
class  men,  led  by  George  William  Curtis,  began  serious 
agitation  for  the  destruction  of  the  spoils  system,  they 
were  met  with  sneers  from  the  politicians  and  indiffer- 
ence from  nearly  all  others.  The  Universities  were  thr 
only  places  where  there  was  any  warm  appreciation 
given  the  movement,  and  this  indorsement  brought 
down  still  more  bitter  jibes  from  the  followers  of  Sen- 
ator Marcy,  the  inventor  of  the  slogan,  "  To  the  victor 
belong  the  spoils."  Senator  Pendleton,  of  Ohio, 
"Gentleman  George,"  as  his  Democratic  constituents 
liked  to  call  him,  espoused  the  cause  of  the  reform  in  a 
verv  modest  manner  and  introduced  the  Pendleton  Bill, 
which  met  defeat  in  the  Senate,  and  so  never  reached 
the  lower  House.    The  defeat  was  of  little  importance 


to  the  reformers,  and  caused  no  sensation  among  any 
class,  for  Curtis  and  his  followers  expected  it  and  the 
politicians  laughed  at  the  reform  as  impossible,  im- 
practical, undemocratic.  But  it  was  not  long  before 
Garfield  was  shot  by  a  disappointed  office-holder,  in 
the  midst  of  the  fight  over  the  New  York  coUectorship, 
and  in  his  death  he  did  great  work,  for  since  that 
time  the  Civil  Service  reform  idea  has  grown  and  be- 
come powerful  until  within  twelve  years  it  has  captured 
the  entire  service  of  the  United  States  Government, 
thus  bringing  us  in  line  with  all  the  complex  working 
governments  of  the  world. 

This  reform  has  played  a  considerable  part  in  National 
politics.  The  support  given  President  Cleveland  by  the 
Independents  in  New  York  at  his  first  election  was 
largely  based  on  his  known  loyalty  to  the  Civil  Service 
reform  idea.  Antagonism  to  Mr.  Blaine  as  a  spoils- 
man were  the  two  planks  in  the  Mugwump  platform, 
and  the  former  was  made  the  chief  campaign  issue 
only  because  it  touched  the  greater  number  of  voters. 
There  was  not  a  Civil  Service  Reform  Association  in 
the  country,  not  even  that  in  this  city — that  struggled 
along  with  but  three  active  members — which  did  not  pass 
anti-Blaine  resolutions,  and  every  leader  in  the  reform 
work  was  on  the  Democratic  side  for  that  campaign, 
excepting  Theodore  Roosevelt  and  Chabot  Lodge. 
Mr.  Cleveland  was  a  disappointment  to  his  Mugwump 
friends  during  his  first  term,  though  he  was  severely 
censured  by  the  Dana  press  for  the  good  work  he  did 
toward  taking  the  minor  offices  out  of  politics.  When 
the  '88  campaign  came  round  the  Mugwumps  of  New- 
York  were  divided.  Mr.  Harrison  was  known  as  a 
synipathizer  with  the  merit  system,  and  the  prominence 
of  so  many  office-holders  at  the  convention  that  re- 
nominated the  President  maintained  the  loyalty  of  the 
reformers  and  contributed  to  Mr.  Cleveland's  defeat. 

When  Mr.  Harrison  was  nominated  an  agreement 
was  made  by  his  managers  with  "Tom  "  Piatt  that  the 
latter  should  have  the  Treasury  portfolio  and  the  New 
York  patronage.  1  he  new  President  repudiated  this 
agreement,  claiming  that  his  managers  had  no  power  to 
so  bind  him,  and  throughout  his  administration  he  re- 
fused to  subject  himself  to  Piatt's  control,  and  by  sev- 
eral orders  extending  the  Civil  Service  system,  greatly 
weakened  the  New  York  machine's  working  force.  The 
Civil  Service  Commission,  with  Roosevelt  at  its  head, 
became,  during  the  Harrison  regime,  an  active  element 
in  upholding  the  law  arid  laboring  for  its  extension,  go- 
ing even  so  far  as  to  criticize  the  President,  who  had 
appointed  a  majority  of  its  members,  for  some  break- 
ing of  the  spirit  of  the  law.  By  the  end  of  President 
Harrison's  term,  the  Civil  Service  reform  current  was 
so  strong  as  to  carry  all  j)arties  along  with  it,  and  on 
his  second  election  President  Cleveland  began  by 
choosing  a  Secretary  of  State  outside  of  party  lines,  as 
early  Presidents  had  several  times  done,  and  followed 
this  up  with  a  series  of  orders,  which,  ending  in  that 
of  this  week,  have  ended  the  spoils  system  in  our 
Federal  service.  A  greater  reform  has  rarely  been 
accomplished  with  so  little  agitation  and  in  jo  short  a 
time.  It  does  not  now  draw  out  any  particular  remark 
from  newspapers  or  political  organizations,  but  history 
will  give  a  large  page  to  the  story  of  this  movement. 

It  remains  now  for  all  the  States,  counties,  and 
municipalities  throughout  the  Union  to  adopt  the  merit 
system.  Several  of  the  Eastern  States,  including 
Massachusetts  and  New  York,  have  brought  most  of 
their  minor  places  under  the  rystem.  And  so  it  is 
with  all  the  larger  cities  of  the  Fast  working  under 
recent  charters.  One  of  the  features  in  the  funda- 
mental instrument,  now  i^resentcd  by  the  Freeholders  to 
the  people  of  San  Francisco,  which  most  commends  it 
to  all  whp  are  not  supported  by  office,  is  its  scheme  for 
the  control  of  the  municipal  service  on  a  merit  basis. 
And  for  this,  if  for  no  other  reason,  the  new  charter 
should  be  adopted  by  the  people. 

The  success  with  which  this  idea  has  met  should 
give  encouragement  to  all  who  are  advocating  practical 
reforms.  It  has  been  demonstrated  that  few  men  of 
brains  earnestly  working  together  for  some  patriotic 
purpose  can  change  the  feeling  of  a  nation  in  a  few 
years.  , 


THE  SACRAMENTO  CONVENTION 


How  meaningless  political  platforms  are,  was  well 
manifested  at  Sacramento  by  the  Repuhlicans  who 
adopted  a  free-coinage  |)lank  and  a  Mi  Kinky  plank  by 
the  same  vote.  Certainly  McKinley  does  not  repre- 
sent free  silver,  and  nothing  can  more  safely  he  prophe- 
sied than  that  he  will  not  be  nominated  on  a  free-silver 
jjlaiform.  The  only  conclusion  to  be  drawn  from  such 
an  illogical  situation  is  that  the  Republicans  of  California 
want  free  silver,  but  want  Mi:Kinley  more.  The  issue 
of  the  campaign  is  to  be  protection  versus  tariff  reform 
—  if  the  Re  publicans  can  make  the  issue — for  McKinley 
is  the  pro[)het  of  the  high  tariff. 

It  being  known  a  full  month  in  advance  that  McKin- 
ley is  to  be  the  nominee — for  the  result  in  Sacramento 
puts  it  beyond  doubt,  as  Californi  a  had  not  been 
counted  in  the  McKinley  column — the  genius  of  the 
party  can  now  be  expended  both  in  the  framing  of  a 
platform  on  the  money  question  and  in  the  making  of 
deals  that  will  prtvent  a  bolt.  When  Eastern  Rt  publi- 
cans learn  that  California,  although  nominally  a  silver 
State,  is  for  McKinley,  they  will  be  justified  in  declar- 
ing that  there  is  no  money  issue.  'J"hore  may  be  a 
slight  revolt  by  Colorado,  Idaho,  Montana,  and  a  few- 
scattering  delegates,  on  the  money  straddle  that  will  be 
pro[iosed,  but  the  whole  party  seems  bent  on  ignoring 
money  and  making  the  campaign  on  protection;  and 
probably  Senators  Teller,  Dubois,  and  Carter,  and 
others  of  their  strong  feeling,  will  betore  long  see  how 
useless  it  will  be  to  break  into  open  rebellion  when 
such  states  as  California  and  Oregon  join  Vermont  and 
Indiana  in  demanding  the  nomination  of  McKinley  on 
any  platform  they  can  get  him  on.  Silver  has  met  with 
another  defeat.  The  Republican  Party  does  not  dare, 
in  this  year  of  promise,  to  burden  itself  with  any  declara- 
tion on  the  money  question  that  will  embarrass  its 
protection  campaign.  The  Democratic  Party  is  con- 
trolled equally  !)y  fear,  and  we  may  be  certain  that 
by  the  time  the  Chicago  Convention  convenes  the 
Democracy  will  be  forced  to  meet  the  Republicans  on 
the  ground  the  latter  have  chosen.  So  for  a  third 
time  the  tariff  (juestion  w-ill  be  the  one  issue  in  our 
national  arena. 

If  the  daily  papers  can  be  relied  on,  Mr.  John  D. 
Spreckels  failed  to  present  such  a  figure  to  the  State  as 
his  friends  had  hoped.  To  threaten  desertion  because 
the  army  won't  go  his  way  is  not  a  soldier's  part.  The 
little  girl  who  .says  she  will  take  her  dolls  and  go  home 
is  a  source  of  amusement,  not  an  inspiring  picture  of 
heroic  courage.  But  Mr.  Spreckels  is  young  in  politics 
and  for  such  a  mistake  may  be  forgiven.  The  unun- 
der.nandablc  part  of  his  conduct  is  that  he  accepted 
election  as  a  delegate  after  having  so  strenuously  main- 
tained that  as  a  gentleman  and  a  Republican  he  would 
not  go  to  St.  Louis  unless  altogether  free.  Mr.  Spreckels 
failed  to  capture  this  Convention  as  completely  as  Burns 
did  the  last. 

The  dominating  element  in  the  Convention  was  be- 
yond question  the  Los  Angeles  delegation  and  its  allies. 
They  have  a  clever  lot  of  Republicans  down  in  that 
south  country.  They  have  come  up  with  obscure  men 
of  the  Markham-Millard  type  to  all  the  late  Conven- 
tions, and  almost  invariably  had  their  own  way.  So 
long  as  the  two  Southern  di->tricts  can  get  one  half  the 
delegates  at  large,  the  Chairmanship  of  the  Convention, 
and  the  Lieutenant-Governorship,  there  ought  to  be 
very  little  talk  of  sc()aralion  on  their  part. 

General  Barnes  could  not  be  more  brilliant  as  a  cor- 
respondent than  he  is  as  an  orator,  for  as  the  latter  he 
stands  with  the  first  three  or  four  of  the  country;  but 
he  certainly  would  have  made  a  journali'-t  of  the  school 
of  Henry  Raymond  or  Alexander  McClure.  His  let- 
ters to  the  Examiner  were  sufficient  proof  that  he  does 
not  write  his  speeches;  for,  in  all  frankness,  they  were 
not  so  good.  If  the  Examiner  will  now  be  good 
enough  to  secure  Mr.  Depew's  services  at  St.  Louis,  we 
will  be  able  to  compare  these  two,  Barnes  and  Dcpew, 
as  writers,  and  no  doubt  we  will  arrive  at  a  verdict  as 
favorable  to  the  Californian  as  we  did  when  the  two 
spoke  at  the  same  table. 

One  thing  General  Barnes  said  is  of  a  significance  he 
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"Ife^pD^fWTfiiTacSnoT^^^  In  iTie  name  of  hrg^-^a^en  trho  tas'evefjh^s  bmlt  up  nothing— ribt  one  sofitary  thing— buf  tls 

enthusiasm  in  the  work  of  the  Convention.  Why  did  said  they  are  not  ?  And  who  woald  3are  to  say  it  ?  And  '  circulation  and  a  host  of  enemies, 
he  not  go  further  and  explain  that  in  these  days  of  why,  oh,  why,  is  it  necessary  far  a  congress  of  intelli- ;  Mr.  Hawiey  may  be  minded  to  correct  all  these 
programs^  when  delegates  are  mere  machines,  and  plat-  gent  women  to  waste  their  time  4nd. brain  tissue  in  thus  shortcomings.  We  sincerely  hope  so.  He  may  still 
forms  are  meaningless,  and  leaders  are  sphinxes,  and  endeavoring  to  prove  that  twice -two  is  really  four,  and  bid  for  the  patronage  of  the  lower  element  of  humanity, 
issues  are  without  any  sentimental  side,  there  is  nothing  that  any  one  who  says  it  isn't  is  a  brute?  And  then  by  printing  sensational  stuff  that  must  sicken  his  stom- 
to  make  men  forget  their  selfish  interests  and  give  patriotism  brought  up  Barbara 'Freitthie  "of  Freder-  ach  as  he  reads  it;  but  let  him  at  least  forswear  the 

icksburg  town,"  and  that  emi^ient  fiction  of  poetic  sensation  that  strikes  at  the  material  interests  of. the 
inspiration  was  made  to  do  tinfe-honored  duty  in  de-  State.    The  Exavtiner,  in  some  matters,  particularly 
veloping  feminine  hysterics.    Ijicidentally  Mr$.  Nellie  '  when  dealing  with  railroad  afTairs.  has  reached  a  point 
There  has  been  a  Woman's  Congress  in  session  at  f^^'  announced  that  Barbara^'s  old  gray  head  had  where  a  discriminating  reader  may  not  believe  anything 
Native  Sons'  Hall  during  the  past  week.    Its  avowed  |  ^''''"f  ^      "^^^  grandmother     Mrs.  Eyster  also  ,  ,t  says.    So  often  have  its  alleged  statements  of  fact 

object  has  been  to  advance  the  movement  to  amend  '  P^?,".^^^^?"'^"!"!'''!^.'^.^^  ^'^'^.^  statements  of  falsehood,  and  so 

the  Constitution  and  give  women  the  right  to  vote. 


vent  to  patriotic  emotion  } 


ECHOES  FROM  THE  WOMAN'S  CONGRESS. 


The  event  was  so  timed  that  strength  might  be  given  all 
friends  of  woman  suffrage  in  the  State  Republican  Con- 
vention in  session  at  Sacramento. 

It  was  an  enthusiastic  gathering.  Women  from  far 
and  near  gathered  there  and  shrieked  and  waved  their 
handkerchiefs  and  adopted  resolutions  to  uphold  the 
"  dear  old  flag."  V.'omen  of  undoubted  culture  and 
normal  sanity  were  there,  and  yet  where  were  these 
attributes  when  they  listened  to  and  approved  senti- 
ments that  favored  a  return  to  savagery  }  They  went 
further  than  that.  They  rallied  about  speakers  who 
denounced  their  husbands  as  "brutes"  and  "des- 
pots"; that  threw  overboard  religious  vows,  and  in- 
dorsed Susan  B.  Anthony  as  "  our  spiritual  chief"; 
and  they  applauded  the  somewhat  hazy  moral  decision 
that  "  true  descent  is  essentially  through  the  mother." 
There  were,  no  doubt,  many  estimable,  high-minded  and 
progressive  women  there,  but  in  the  contagious  hysteria 
of  the  occasion  they  evidently  threw  good  sense  to  the 
winds  and  approved  all  the  flim-flam  of  suffrage 
millinery. 

"  Rot  "  is  an  inelegant  though  forceful  Saxon  word, 
but  there  is  none  other  to  designate  such  stuff  as  this, 
to  which,  according  to  published  reports.  Miss  Sarah 
M.  Severance  gave  birth,  in  a  moment  of  inspiration 
that  would  do  credit  to  a  third-termer  at  Agnews: 


,  children,  thereby  causing  great  eonfusirm  in  tfte  ranks  frequently  have  its  attacks  been  manifestly  malicious, 
of  the  apostle  of  the  independent  and  regenerate  pap-  that  the  public  has  come  to  regard  it  much  as  ihey  do 
oos^-  i  Mayor  Sutro,  who,  if  threatened  with  an  ingrowing 

nail,  would  charge  the  pain  inflicted  by  it  to  Mr. 
Huntington  or  the  "Octopus."  Mr.  Hawley  must 
understand  that  the  public  scold  soon  comes  to  be  dis- 
credited. To  be  effective  as  a  reformer,  one  must 
adhere  to  the  truth,  and  to  principles  of  right  and 
wrong.  This  the  Examiner  has  not  done;  and,  in 
departing  therefroni,  it  long  ago  forsook  the  allegiance 
of  intelligent  and  honest  men. 


In  the  judgment  of  fair  critics  it  is  just  such  per- 
formances as  have  marked  some  of  the  sessions  of  this 
Congress  that  go  down  as  weighty  arguments  against 
suffrage  for  women.  To  prate  in  these  days  of  freedom 
of  disenthralment,  of  the  independence  of  savagery, 
suggests  only  that  the  speakers  need  either  bromide  or 
fresh  air.  Suffrage  for  both  sexes  has  many  friends, 
and  is  gaining  more,  but  not  by  the  ventilation  of  such 
sentiments  as  these.  It  is  a  cause  that  requires  sober 
thought  and  good,  hard  common  sense,  and  not  rhapso- 
dies that  suggest  the  editorial  output  of  the  Napa  Asy- 
lum's Weekly  Howler. 


MR.   HAWLEY  AND  THE  EXAMINER, 


The  Examitier  has  imported  from  the  East  a  Mr. 
Hawley,  who — so  common  rumor  has  it — is  to  stand  in 
the  shoes  of  Mr.  Hearst,  the  proprietor;  and,  to  all 
intents  and  purposes,  is  to  constitute  the  publisher  of 
that  journal.  He  is  to  shape  policies,  is  to  ajjprove  or 
disapprove  of  this  or  that  movement  or  undertaking 
wherein  the  interests  of  the  State  may  be  so  dovetailed 
I  as  to  be  practically  one.  He  is  to  have  a  hand — and 
la  powerful  hand — in  shaping  and  molding  public  opin- 
j  ion  in  a  commonwealth  to  which  he  is  a  stranger,  and 


TWO  FLAGRANT  ABUSES. 


There  were  no  rlisabilities  amonsr  the  women  of  savaeery.    The;  i       r     u        u-  ..  j        .    •  i  • 

savage  warrior  stalks  along,  spear  n,  hand,  to  ward  off  danger  or  !  ^'"""S  P'^OP^^  «  hose  history  and  material  interests 
tohiini  g.ime  for  hinself.  Behind  him  comes  the  squaw,  wiih  the  he  knows  practically  nothing.  This  is  pretty  broad 
family  liurdens,  papoose  on  top.   Now,  that  wimian  does  not  power  to  be  vested  in  One  young  man,  and  it  deeply 


belong  to  that  Indian.  She  belongs  to  herself,  the  burdens  she 
carries  are  hers,  and  that  papoose  is  her  papoose,  not  his  papoose. 
Really,  lliat  woman  suffers  no  special  disabilities. 

And  Miss  Severance,  as  an  avowed  champion  of  her 
sex,  ought  really  to  feel  encouraged,  and  to  see  an 
apiJroaching  fulfilment  of  her  desires.  For,  if  en- 
lightened Californian  women  can  not  only  sit  still  and 
liear,  but  applaud  such  dribble  as  this,  the  waning 
intelligence  indicates  a  strong  movement  toward  the 
-squaw  and  papoose  days.  The  spectacle  of  Miss 
Severance,  attired  in  a  red  calico  gown,  with  her  inde- 
■pendent  and  regenerate  papoose  upon  her  back,  seek- 
ing alms  from  Pullman  passengers  at  desert  railway 
'stations,  is  a  conception  that  gives  force  to  her  rhap- 
sody. It  is  true,  as  the  author  of  the  above  gemlet  of 
modern  socialistic  philosophy  says,  that  the  squaw  of 
savagery  suffers  no  special  disabilities,  but  isn't  that 
-negative  sort  of  comfort  ?  Are  the  abilities  that  enable 
;the  advanced  Digger  lady  to  make  her  dog  stews  and 
rto  dry  deer  meat  for  her  royal  buck  sufficient  to 
jnake  her  happy  in  her  independence?  Then  there  is 
.that  papoose  which  the  eminent  speaker  holds  up  as  a 
-badge  of  disenthralment.  Does  not  the  sentiment 
involved  in  "that  papoose  is  her  papoose  and  not  his 
papoose  "  demand  a  system  of  revised  social  ethics 
that. even  Miss  Severance,  when  she  comes  to  ponder, 
would  not  be  inclined  to  fully  accept  ? 
-'■  Is  was  no  less  a  woman  than  Miss  William  Keith 
'Trho-nailed  up  the  banner  of  Mrs.  Anthony  as  "  our 
Spiritual  chief,"  advising  all  women  to  give  toherundy- 
iing  fealty.  She  also  had  something  to  say  about  des- 
■^otism  in  the  family,  and  the  instincts  of  brutes.  And 
Then  she  talked  about  overthrowing  Nature,  saying  that 
"  they  (the  aforesaid  Miss  Anthony  and  her  associated 
spiritual  chiefs — whoever  they  are)  do  not  point  to 
^Nature  as  the  end  of  all  perfection."  She  proceeds, 
'Recording  to  the  publislied  reports: 

•(- They  would  have  us  pro  tit  by  the  experience  of  the  past  and 
search  the  future  for  examples  of  perfect  social  relations.  They  do 
not  make  the  false  assumption  of  conservatives  that  whatever  is 
^(gmiil  existing  in  Nature  is  the  best  possible  attainable  state.  On 
^([lie, contrary,  they  teach  us  that  all  true  social  progress  is  made  by 
.|Hnproving  on  Nature,  and  while  they  say  "whatever  is  is  right," 
jiliey  also  say  that  "  whatever  is  to  be  is  right,  also."  They  arc 
[tbe  triie  aposiles  of  liberty. 

\  This  is  all  very  happy  and  may  be  all  right,  but  the 
wonder  is  that  the  eminent  artist  who  is  the  husband  of 


concerns  every  individual  and  every  interest  in  the 
State,  for,  say  what  we  may,  the  Examiners  a  power- 
ful journal,  for  good  or  for  bad.  The  future  attitude 
of  this  gentleman  will  affect  local  progress  in  many 
particulars.  The  welfare  of  the  State  is  very  largely 
in  his  hands;  he  can  make  or  mar  many  a  private  and 
public  undertaking;  he  may  discourage  or  encourage 
enterprise;  he  may  take  hold  of  public  opinion,  now 
very  much  awry,  and  assist  to\vard  straightening  it 
out;  he  may  teach  the  community  the  value  of  stand- 
ing together  for  the  common  welfare,  or  he  may  in- 
crease our  woes  by  widening  the  breaches  already  made 
and  adding  a  new  disturbing  element.  Mr.  Hawley 
coines  to  a  community  which  has  never  been  taught 
the  wisdom  of  concerted  action  or  the  value  of  local 
patriotism.  He  comes  to  a  community  that  is  often  di- 
vided against  itself,  through  small  jealousies  and  mean 
motives.  This  cpndition  he  must  admit  to  be  most 
damaging  to  progress.  It  is  a  condition  that  has  been 
brought  about,  largely,  by  the  daily  press.  There 
is  a  belief,  strong  and  definite,  among  men  of 
intelligence,  that  the  Examiner  has  crippled  and 
injured  this  community  to  a  greater  extent  than 
any  other  one  factor  in  the  State.  This  statement  is 
not  made  in  anger,  nor  is  the  sentiment  at  all  limited  to 
special  classes.  With  the  Examiner,  circulation  has 
been  the  chief  aim  of  its  existence.  True,  the  best 
literary  talent  is  on  its  pay  roll,  and  Mr.  Hearst  has 
not  been  niggardly  in  the  matter  of  wages.  True,  too, 
the  Examiner  has  almost  monopolized  local  journal- 
istic enterprise.  But,  with  all  these  tendencies  toward 
the  higher  walks  of  literature,  it  has  ever  catered  to  the 
lowest  elements  of  Society.  It  has  advocated  strikes, 
and  upheld  strikers;  it  has  attacked  local  industries, 
lied  about  them,  and  sent  forth  to  the  world  statements 
which,  true  or  untrue,  have  worked  incalculable  harm 
to  the  local  labor  market;  it  has  magnified  a  mild 
"trembler,"  for  the  sake  of  a  sensation,  into  an  earth- 
quake of  the  tropics,  and  frightened  settlers  away;  it 
has  persistently  and  wrongfully  charged  defects  in  the 
cruisers  and  warships  built  by  our  local  works,  which 
charges  are  preserved  in  the  archives  of  the  Marine  Bu- 
reau of  Japan,  and  the  untruthful  statements  therein 
made  are  used  as  an  argument  against  patronizing  our 
local  ship-building  concerns;  it  has  assailed  our  railroad 


.the  eiithusiastic  speaker  is  thoroughly  committed  to  builders  with  a  persistent  malignance  that  was  unfair 


j.^is  sentiment  of  "  improving  on  Nature."  Shall  we 
apply  to  social  ethics  advanced  ideas  not  acceptable  to 
the  tenets  of  true  art  ?  The  artist  whose  aim,  unless 
.he  be  committed  to  the  school  that  makes  purple  flesh 
rjand -pink  rocks,  is  to  tyiiify  and  to  glorify  Nature,  is  not 
■likely  to  go  about  hunting  up  schemes  of  improving 
the  soulful  and  awe-inspiring  things  to  be  seen  about 
him,  to  better  the  "splendor  in  the  grass,  of  glory  in 
the  flower." 

There  was  digression  at  one  session  of  the  Congress 
to  talk  about  patriotism,  and  to  show  that  "  women  are 


unjust,  and  untruthful;  it  has  driven  capital  from  the 
State,  and  made  it  appear  to  the  would-be  settler  from 
the  East  that  we  were  "  in  the  clutch  of  a  gigantic 
monopoly,"  which  did  not  permit  industry  to  thrive,  or 
the  farmer  to  succeed.  It  has  encouraged  every  wild 
theory  of  government  advanced  by  irresponsible  dream- 
ers and  wild-eyed  reformers.  It  has  attacked  our  judi- 
ciary, which  is  as  pure  and  as  upright  as  that  of  any 
land  in  the  world;  and  has  charged  it  with  deeds  of 
dishonor,  and,  by  hint  and  innuendo,  contrived  to 
breed  a  feeling  of  distrust  among  the  unthinking.  It 


If  Police  Commissioner  Gunst  really  aspires,  as  it  is 
commonly  reported  he  does,  to  become  the  Teddy 
Roosevelt  of  San  Francisco,  to  be  the  Perseus  to  rescue 
our  Andromeda  from  the  abuses  that  surround  her,  he 
ought  to  be  up  and  doing.    It  is  true  he  has  outfitted 
the  police  force  with  helmets  and  belts  and  rubber 
coats,  obtained  by  contract  with  the  Levites  and  Hit- 
tites  of  the  East.    Rumor  has  it  that  he  also  proposes 
to  work  an  additional  reform  by  supplying  all  officers 
with  a  new  thing  in  clubs.    These  are  made  of  hard 
I  rubber,  and  are  warranted  not  to  fracture  any  skull, 
j  howsoe'er  thin  it  may  be.    Various  New  York  dogs, 
I  now  deceased,  upon  whom  the  official  club  tests  were 
j  made,  would  testify  to  the  erratic  chiracter  of  these 
clubs,  but  the  reply  to  them  would  be  that  tests  made 
[after  their  funerals  had  proved  the  entire  safety  of  the 
new  weapon.    The  introduction  of  these  clubs  by  Mr. 
Gunst  may,  perhaps,  not  make  him  popular  among  the 
masses,  but  there  are  some  people  who  would  not  be 
suited  with  any  club,  however  delicate  its  construction. 
Citizens  whose  heads  have  been  fractured  by  rude  con- 
tact with  cherry  slicks  wielded  by  zealous  policemen, 
will  gratefully  greet  the  innovation  and  count  Mr. 
Gunst  a  benefactor. 

But  these  are  m  inoi  icforms  for  iTie  San  Francisco 
Roosevelt.  Two  great  things  there  are  that  demand 
prompt  attention  in  the  interests  of  humanity  and 
decency.  These  are  the  open  patrol  wagon  and  the 
treatment  of  people  accused  of  insanity.  The  one  is 
directly  under  the  control  of  the  police  commisfioners; 
the  other  is  an  abuse  that  they  have  at  least  the  sug- 
gestive and  indirect  power  to  remedy.  Not  a  day 
passes — scarcely  an  hour,  but  what  crowds  rush  to  the 
curbing  on  busy  streets,  attracted  by  the  resounding 
gong  of  the  patrol  wagon.  The  ward  heeler,  who 
bangs  the  gong  with  the  energy  of  the  crack  o'  Doom, 
beams  down  upon  an  admiring  constituency,  while 
crouching  u[)On  the  seat  behind  is  some  unfortunate, 
vainly  shrinking  from  public  view.  Perhaps  he  is  an 
oftender,  a  law-breaker,  a  public  nuisance.  Perhaps 
not.  Arrest  often  means  that  the  person  in  custody  is 
merely  under  suspicion.  Fully  one-third  of  all  arrests 
result  in  dismissal  in  the  police  court.  But  guilty  or 
innocent,  red-handed  or  pure  as  Sierra  snow,  the  big, 
open,  blue  wagon,  with  the  resounding  gong  and  dare- 
devil driver,  awaits  the  man  or  woman  under  arrest. 

It's  a  democratic,  free-for-all  carry-all.  No  citizen, 
however  high  his  station  or  big  his  bank  account,  may 
say  that  his  turn  may  not  be  next,  and  the  gaping  crowd 
may  yawp  at  him  and  pass  remarks,  classing  him  with 
Chris  Evans  or  Holmes.  And  half  the  time  these 
wagons  are  used  for  ambulance  purposes.  The  one 
ambulance  so  generously  provided  from  private  means 
cannot  begin  to  answer  all  emergency  calls,  and  the 
patrol,  steered  by  its  political  Pluto,  is  constantly 
pressed  into  hospital  service.  Into  it  at  any  time,  to 
be  whirled  through  the  city  in  public  view,  your  wife 
or  daughter  may  be  forced.  A  runaway,  a  falling 
cornice,  or  any  one  of  the  hundreds  of  street  accidents, 
may  cause  a  broken  limb  or  serious  injury,  and  unless 
the  injured  person  is  conscious  and  able  to  direct 
otherwise,  the  patrol  wagon  will  be  called  into  use  to 
take  the  victim  to  the  Receiving  Hospital.  All  credit  to 
the  wisdom  that  directs  prom[)t  emergency  service;  all 
praise  to  the  efliicient  physicians  at  the  Receiving  Hos- 
pital; but  why  should  not  these  wagons,  so  important, 
so  all-pervading,  be  respectably  enclosed  ?  The  covered 
patrol  wagon  is  common  in  Eastern  cities,  and  it  ought 
to  be  here.  It  may  seem  a  little  thing  to  reform,  but 
it's  much  more  important  and  just  as  impressive  in 
another  way  as  the  proposed  anti-fracture,  India-rubber 
club. 

So  much  has  been  written  in  the  daily  papers  about 
the  system  of  caring  for  persons  accused  of  insanity. 
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that  the  authorities,  must  be  extremely  indifferent  or 
imbecile  to  not  give  heed.  Lack  of  funds  is  the 
assigned  reason  for  not  fitting  up  a  proper  place  of  de- 
tention. At  p-resent  the  dark  cells  of  the  receiving 
hospital  are  utilized,  and  the  frantic  yells  of  poor 
wretches  with  minds  bereft  often  cheer  the  last  hours 
of  some  hospital  patient.  The  whole  system,  or  lack 
of  system,  is  outrageous,  and  one  that  would  reflect 
credit  on  the  wise  policy  of  the  Mujumitsu  of  the 
Matabeles.  There  ought  to  be  a  local  place  of  de- 
tention for  the  insane,  equipped  with  all  conveniences. 
Judge  Hebbard,  when  Presiding  Judge  of  the  Superior 
Courts,  was  especially  zealous  in  this  direction,  but 
single-handed  he  could  do  little.  The  physicians 
whose  duty  it  now  is  to  examine  insane  patients  are 
impressed  with  the  need  of  this  reform,  but,  like  others, 
they  can  only  suggest  ideas  that  it  is  the  duty  of  the 
Sujjervisors  and  Police  Commissioners  to  carry  out. 
Now  that  the  City  Hall's  wingless  angel  is  properly 
roosting,  it  might  be  well  for  some  of  the  city  officials 
to  turn  next  to  a  few  things  nearer  earth. 


THE  CAREERS  OF  TWO  MILLIONAIRES  CONTRASTED. 

A  man  is  to  be  accounted  rich  not  so  much  by  what 
he  has  but  by  what  he  spends,  and  is  to  be  adjudged 
charitable,  not  by  what  he  gives  as  by  what  he  shares. 

Subjected  to  these  tests  the  late  Maurice  de  Gereuth 
Baron  de  Hirsch  is  proven  to  have  been  at  once  charit- 
able and  rich.  Born  of  humble  parents  in  an  obscure 
town  in  the  interior  of  Bavaria,  De  Hirsch,  in  fifteen 
years  from  the  time  he  entered  business,  got  together 
a  fortune  estimated  at  all  the  way  from  fifty  to  one 
hundred  and  fifty  million  of  dollars,  while  his  average 
yearly  expenditures  came  to  something  over  seven 
million.  For  fifteen  years  De  Hirsch  had  been  content 
to  play  the  role  of  a  shrewd,  hard  man  of  business, 
bent  upon  acquiring  money,  not  always  over  scrupulous 
as  to  the  choice  of  the  method  employed.  Having 
made  his  fortune  he  set  about  spending  it.  He  chose 
a  surprising  way  to  get  rid  of  his  dollars.  He  became  a 
philanthropist.  He  began  by  putting  $10,000,000  into 
a  Jewish  Colonization  Society,  then  gave  $2,000,000 
to  the  Jews  of  Gallicia,  following  this  up  by  a  donation 
of  $2  500,000  for  the  education  and  Americanizing  of 
the  Hebrew  immigrants  to  this  country.  This  was  one 
of  his  cherished  ambitions,  the  social  equality  of  the 
Hebrew  race.  His  other  great  desire  was  of  a  personal 
nature.  He  wished  to  be  received  into  the  ranks  of 
European  society.  De  Hirsch  lived  to  see  the  utter 
failure  of  his  two  lifp  objects.  One  after  another  the 
Jewish  colonies  collapsed.  It  was  a  bitter  disappoint- 
ment to  him,  and  as  a  substitute  he  offered  $10,000,000 
to  Russia  for  the  founding  of  schools  with  the  single 
condition  that  no  distinctions  should  be  made  in  the 
matter  of  race  or  religion.  Again  the  scheme  was  a 
failure  owing  to  the  Czar's  refusal  to  accept  the  Baron's 
offer. 

Perhaps  even  keener  than  the  desire  for  the  advance- 
ment of  his  race  was  De  Hirsch's  ambition  for  social 
preferment  as  regards  himself.  But  although  the  Prince 
of  Wales  called  him  his  friend,  though  Lord  Beresford 
was  often  his  companion,  though  Prince  Henry  of 
Orleans  was  bound  to  him  by  every  tie  of  gratitude  for 
salvation  from  financial  ruin,  yet  the  doors  of  the  great 
houses  persistently  remained  closed  to  hiin.  It  was 
not  altogether  on  account  of  his  plebian  origin  that 
the  Baron  was  denied  entree  into  the  more  exclu- 
sive circles  of  Paris,  London  and  Vienna.  Personally, 
the  man  was  not  fitted  to  shine  in  society,  adding  to  a 
disagreeable  manner  a  hopelessly  illiterate  address.  It 
is  related  that  exasperated  by  his  exclusion  from  the 
club  of  the  Cercle  de  la  Rue  Royale,  De  Hirsch  quietly 
bought  up  the  property  and  notified  the  club  that  they 
must  seek  new  quarters.  However,  a  short  time  pre- 
vious another  wealthy  Hebrew,  a  particular  enemy  of 
the  millionaire,  had  been  black-balled  by  the  same  in- 
stitution, De  Hirsch  caused  this  man  to  be  put  up  a 
second  time,  and  on  his  being  admitted,  the  baron 
permitted  the  jockey  club  to  keep  its  home. 

Colonel  North,  the  Nitrate  King,  though  equally  rich 
and  equally  illiterate  was  of  a  somewhat  different  calli- 
bre.  De  Hirsch  was  content  to  win  his  fortune  in  the 
Old  World,  Colonel  North  Struck  out  a  fresh  field  for 
himself  in  the  untried  nitrate  beds  of  South  America. 
De  Hirsch  was  the  type  of  the  financier;  North,  the  type 
of  the  adventurer.  In  the  one  case  we  have  the  calm, 
shrewd  man  of  business,  persistent,  relentless,  with  that 
enormous  capacity  for  taking  pains  which  is  said  to  be 
genius,  and  that  marvelous  faculty  of  grasping  and 
retaining  details.  In  the  other,  the  bold  daring  of  the 
speculator,  quick  to  perceive,  instant  to  act,  willing  to 
take  chances,  ready  to  hazard  a  fortune  on  the  turn  of 
an  hour's  events.  Both.men  aimed  to  shine  in  a  social 
way,  but  from  differenj;  '^tji]T'^[)oints.  Baron  de  Hirsch 
strove  to  be  received  in  an.stocratic  society.  Colonel 
North  did  the  receiving  ,h'(iTi}self;  the  German  Baron 
wished  to  be  entertaine(?;"the  English  Colonel  studied 
to  entertain.  He  seems  to  have  studied  to  good  effect, 
for  the  magnificence  of  his  receptions  and  his  prodigal 
liberality  made  him  the  talk  of  Europe.    In  other  re- 


spects the  two  great  millionaires  were  singularly  alike. 
Both  were  obscurely  born,  both  knew  what  it  was  to 
work  and  work  hard  for  a  living  in  their  younger  days, 
both  amassed  enormous  fortunes,  to  the  enjoyment  of 
which  they  gave  the  latter  parts  of  their  lives,  both  were 
the  friends  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  both  had  a  keen 
pasMon  for  sport;  De  Hirsch  "going  in  "for  horses, 
Colonel  North  for  the  fine  breeds  of  hunting  dogs. 

And  now  the  piled  up  millions  of  the  two  great 
money-makers  will  be  broken  up,  distributed,  parti- 
tioned out  among  the  heirs,  who  in  turn  will  partition 
out  their  share  among ///f/;- heirs,  who  will  leave  their  i 
modicum  to  M^//- descendants,  and  little  by  little,  like' 
the  infinite  ramifications  of  a  system  of  waterways,  the 
once  compact  fortunes  will  filter  down  and  divide,  and 
re-divide,  sinking  down  lower  and  lower,  spreading  out 
amongst  the  people  from  whom  they  were  originally 
wrested,  until  some  new  Baron  de  Hirsch  or  some  new 
Colonel  North  will  begin  the  task  of  welding  it  together 
again.    And  so  it  goes. 


SONGS  OF  THE  SOUL,  BY  JOAQUIN 
MILLER. 


BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 


From  his  hilltops  overlooking  the  Golden  Gate, 
amid  his  vines  and  roses,  Joaquin  Miller  holds  com- 
munion with  the  stars;  he  exults  with  the  dawn;  he 
hears  ihe  voices  of  the  wind,  and  interprets  the  anthem 
of  the  sea.  His  poetry  is  an  inspiration,  not  an  art. 
It  may  lack  the  charm  of  moderation,  but  it  has  the 
splendor  of  exuberance.  His  is  the  gift  of  untrammeled 
speech,  which  Swinburne  has,  which  all  the  barbaric 
bards  from  Homer  to  Ossian  have  had.  He  utters 
the  oracle  as  he  feels  and  sees  it,  and  does  not  wait  to 
weigh  and  to  fathom,  to  adjust  and  to  readjust.  His 
very  mannerisms  serve  only  to  accentuate  the  virility 
of  his  thought  and  the  wealth  of  his  expression.  His 
verse  may  run  riot,  but  it  is  the  riot  of  sound  and  of 
color.  As  Thackeray  said  of  Dickens,  we  may  quarrel 
a  thousand  and  a  thousand  times  with  his  art,  but  we 
are  filled  with  wonder  at  his  genius. 

In  Sappho  and  Phaon  "  he  has  invaded  the  realm  of 
the  preternatural,  and  has  thus  given  us  a  new  creation. 
Concede  that  it  is  a  vagary;  so  is  the  "Ancient 
Mariner,"  and  for  that  matter,  so  are  "  Paradise  Lost,'' 
and  the  "  Divine  Comedy."  It  may  be  a  meager  plot  on 
which  to  hang  a  purpose;  but  it  is  a  moving  chaos  of 
splendid  visions,  the  war  of  the  elements,  the  terror  of 
the  tempest,  replete  with  action,  intense  and  resistless. 
Beneath  the  poet's  magic  touch  land  and  sea  are 
ablaze  with  insufferable  light,  or  wrapped  in  impenetrable 
darkness. 

All  great  pictures  are  impressions,  not  photographs; 
and  Sappho  and  Phaon  may  be  a  memory  of  prehistoric 
man.  Keats  says  the  imagination  is  like  Adam's 
dream:  he  awoke  and  found  it  truth.  Give  ear  and 
listen  while  I  quote. 

How  knocks  he  at  the  Golden  Gate, 

This  lord  of  waters,  strong  and  bold, 
And  fearful-voiced  and  fierce  as  fate; 

And  hoar  and  old,  as  l  iineisold; 
Yet  young  a<  when  God  s  finger  lay 
Against  Night's  furchead  that  first  da}', 

And  •  rove  vast  Darkness  forth,  and  rent 
The  waters  from  the  firmanieut. 

*****  * 
How  deep  the  hollows  of  this  deep  ! 

How  high,  how  trembling  high  the  crest  ! 
Ten  thousand  miles  of  surge  and  s»>  c  p 

And  length  and  breadth  of  billow's  breast ! 

****** 
Tlien  lightning  reached  a  fiery  rod, 
And  on  iJeath's  fearful  forehead  wrote 
The  autograph  of  God. 

«***♦* 
God's  name  and  face— what  need  of  more? 

Morn  came:  calm  came,  and  li  ly  light, 
And  wHrm,  sweet  weather  leaning  o'er, 
Laid  pet  fumes  on  the  tomb  ol  night. 

«        »        *         »        *  * 
And  oh,  Buch  .lea-shell  tints  of  I'ght 

High  o'er  those  wide  sea -doors  of  dawn  ! 

****** 
"That  long,  lorn  blHckne«s,  searag  of  flame, 

Volcanoes  burxting  from  the  slime, 
Huge,  shapeless  monsters  without  name 

Slow  shaping  ill  the  loom  of  liuie  ;  , 
Slow  weaving  as  a  weaver  weaves  ; 
Sj  like  as  when  .soinegood  ninn  leaves 
His  acorns  to  i  he  cciilunes 
And  waits  the  stout  ancestral  trees. 
But  an,  so  piteous,  nieinury 
Reels  back,  as  sickriit  d,  Ironi  that  scene — 
It  breaks  the  beait  ol  mc  1 

*♦♦**♦ 

Life  is  so  brief,  fo  very  brief, 

So  rounded  in,  we  scarre  can  sec 
The  fruilHge  grown  above  the  leaf 

And  foliage  ol  a  single  Iree 
In  all  God's  garden  ;  yet  we  know 
That  goodly  fruits  must  grow  and  grow 
Beyond  our  vision.  Wcbutstaud 
In  some  deep  hollow  ol  God's  hand, 
Hear  some  sweet  tiird  its  Utile  day, 
See  cloud  and  sun  a  season  pass, 

And  then,  swctt  Ineud,  Away  I 

»»»♦♦» 

Her  face  reached  forward,  not  t""  him, 
But  forwaid,  upward,  as  lor  light; 
For  light  that  lay  a  silver  rim 

Ofsea  lit  whiteness  more  than  white. 
The  vast,  full  iiioi  ning  poured  and  spilled 
Its  i^pleiidor  down,  a-  d  Blird  and  filled 
And  ovi  rfilled  the  heaped  up  sea 
With  silver  molteu  siiadeuly. 
The  night  lay  trenched  in  her  meshed  hair; 


The  tint  of  sea-shells  left  the  sea 

To  make  her  more  than  lair. 
»**»♦» 

In  Persia's  rose-fields.  I  hive  heard. 
There  si'igs  a  sad,  swcei ,  oiie-wiiiged  bird; 
Mugs  ever  sad  in  Ion  ly  roui  d 
I'Mil  his  oi  e-wiiigrd  mate  is  found; 
And  then,  side  laid  to  side,  ihey  rise 
So  swift,  so  strong,  they  even  dare 
The  (..oorway  ol  the  skies. 

♦  ♦»»«» 

Fair  land  of  flowers,  fair  land  ol  flame. 
Of  sun  l.orii  seas, of  sea  born  ciiiie, 
Of  clouds  liiw  sheplie  ded  and  tame 
As  while  pel  sheep  at  shearing  lime. 
»***»» 
Lo!  suddenly  the  lone  ship  burst 
Upon  nil  uncompleted  world, 
A  wo  I'l  so  d;izzliiig  while  man  durst 

Not  f  ice  the  flashing  search-light  hurled 
From  heaven's  siiow-lniili  battleiiieiits 
And  high  lieavrd  camp  ol  vlond-wreatred  tents. 
Ami  boom!  boom!  boom!  from  .sea  or  shore 
Came  one  long.  deep,  ci'iitiiitious  roar, 
As  il  God  wrought;  as  if  the  days. 
The  fir.-t  six  pregiiaiit  mother  morns. 
Had  not  qui  e  gone  their  way. 

This  largeness,  largeness  everywhere! 
While  rivcis  hanging  in  the  air, 
Ke-licd  through  all  eiernily  ! 
Nay, peace!    Il  were  iirofaiie  to  s «y: 
We  dare  but  hear  and  see. 

Be  silent !    Hear  the  strokes  resound! 

'T  is  God's  hand  lounding  down  the  earth! 
Take  ofT  Ihy  shoes,  t  is  holy  ground, — 
Behold  !  a  continent  has  birtti  ! 

****** 

"  I  watched  the  wiilc-wingcd  birds  that  blew 

Coiniimally  ;igaiii*t  trte  bleak 
-■Vnd  ice-biiilt  norih,  and  surely  knew 

The  loni;,  lorn  croak,  Ihe  reaching  beak. 
Led  not  to  ruin  evermore; 
For  they  came  back,  came  swooping  o*er 

Each  .spriiiv,  with  clouds  of  younger  ones, 
So  liens.-,  they  dininied  the  sum    er  suus. 
And  so  I  knew  somehow,  somt  where, 
Beyond  earth's  ice-bared,  star-tipt  peaks 
They  found  a  solter  air. 

If  Joaquin  Miller  had  written  nothing  else,  this  one 
poem  would  make  a  place  for  him  among  the  immortals. 

"  Sunset  and  iJawn  in  San  Diego,"  and  "  A  Song  of 
the  Soundless  River,"  are  neither  more  nor  less  than 
his  early  songs.  I  am  glad  that  he  has  had  the  au- 
dacity to  find  a  publisher  in  San  Francisco.  Get  the 
book  and  read  and  reread  it,  it  will  repay  you.  Do 
not  wait  until  the  lands  beyond  the  sea  applaud,  but 
for  once  let  us  recognize  our  own. 

["Songs  of  the  Soul,"  by  Joaquin  Miller.  The 
Whilaker  &  Ray  Co.,  publishers,  San  Francisco.] 


Durham  University  has  granted  the  honorary  ileprce  of  Doctor 
of  Divinity  lo  the  Reverend  bukiui  liaronian,  Archpriest  of  the 
Armenians  in  England. 

Congressman  Robert  R.  Hitt,  Chairman  of  the  Committee  of 
Foreign  Affairs,  is  described  by  Cnth  as  resenil)'ing  a  more 
square-faced  John  Quincy  Ad  ims.  His  black  eyes  have  the  Adams 
shine;  ihey  are  far  apart.  His  nose  is  a  full  faciilly;  wilh  the 
chin  and  liisniarcki.->h  tangled  eyebrows,  it  expresses  our  Foreign 
iMinisler  liUe  Old  Olto  himself.  Yet  he  is  not  slern.  The  foie- 
head  line,  the  round  skull,  fall  into  the  Shakespearian  stock.  He 
is  descended  fioin  Spolsv\ood's  Germans,  who  settled  Germany's 
furnance  and  ford  in  the  van  ol  the  great  Gernmn  eniigiation  to 
America.  His  forerunners  moved  from  Virginia  through  Kentucky 
lo  Illinois.  His  house  is  full  of  books  and  pictures  and  looks  like 
the  hotel  of  a  foreign  minister  in  Paris. 

Congressman  Tarsney  of  Missouri,  who  in  his  day  had  promi. 
ncnce  as  a  campaign  orator  was  n-akiiig  a  tour  of  New  N'ork  .Stale, 
and  in  a  certain  counuy  town  was  introduced  in  flowing  terms  by 
a  local  celeliiily,  who  served  as  cliaitnian.  "Ladies  and  gentle- 
men,'' he  said,  "  we  have  wiih  us  lo  night  one  of  the  gieatest 
slalesnien  of  the  great  West,  an  ora;oi  famed  throughout  the 
Mis-issippi  Valley,  a  gentleman  whose  name  is  to  you  a  household 

word.    I'ermit  me  to  introduce  to  you  Mr.    Mr.  "  Here 

the  flow  of  his  eloquence  was  checUcd,  and  leaning  toward  the 
orator  of  the  evening,  he  whispered:  "What  did  you  say  your 
name  was?''  "  Tarsney  of  Missouri,"  whispered  the  orator. 
"  Fellow-citizens,"  resumed  the  chairman,  "  it  is  my  proud  pleas- 
ure to  introduce  to  you  Mr.  Larceny  of  Missouri." 

Ex-Representative  Martin,  best  known  as  "  Martin  of  Texas," 
while  in  Congress  was  the  hero  on  one  or  two  occasions  of  ihrill- 
ing  escapes  from  death  by  blowing  out  ihe  gas.  It  .seems,  how- 
ever, that  he  was  not  the  only  Te.\an  with  an  antipathy  to  gas, 
the  following,  vouched  for  by  a  judge  from  the  Lone  Star  Slate, 
is  evidence:  When  ex-Senalor  Richard  Coke  came  to  Washincton 
in  1877  to  take  his  seal,  he  stopped  with  .S.  iiator  Hamilton,  his 
predecessor,  at  the  Metropolitan  Hotel.  When  the  two  retired 
on  the  night  before  the  new  .Senator  was  to  be  sworn  in,  the  latter 
was  last  10  gel  to  bed,  and,  of  course,  had  to  put  out  the  light. 
Before  gelling  into  bed  ill'- future  Senator  tried  lo  blow  out  the 
gas.  He  blew  and  blew,  then  pot  on  a  chair  and  blew  again,  but 
(ailed  to  extinguisli  the  light.  At  lasl  an  old  home  idea  struck 
hiin,  and  grabbing  his  big  slouch  h.it,  Mr.  t-oke  made  a  slam  blow 
at  ihe  gis,  which  left  the  room  in  darkness.  Just  then  his  friend 
raised  himself  on  his  elbow,  and  said:  "Dick,  that  ain't  no  way 
to  put  out  that  sort  of  light.  You  have  to  turn  the  thumbscrews 
uniierncalh." 

Congressman  Hitt  was  Lincoln's  stenographer  in  the  debates 
wilh  iJouglas,  and  during  ihe  municipal  elections  of  1859,  in 
Chicago,  inimedialely  after  def  at,  he  reporleil  a  speech  his  chief 
had  made  al  the  pol ling-place  as  ihe  returns  were  coming  in.  In 
it  he  addres.sed  himself  to  Wendell  I'hillips,  Horace  Greeley,  and 
other  critics  in  the  Fast,  who  llimight  he  ought  not  lo  have  opposed 
Douglas.  After  the  meeting  Hilt  took  the  speech  over  lo  the 
Chicago  Ttihiiiif,  and  said:  "Lincoln  has  made  a  speech — I  h:  first 
one  in  fine  temper  since  his  defeat.  I  am  going  10  write  it  out  for 
you  and  give  it  to  you."  So  he  sat  down  to  do  ihe  writing,  when 
ihe  managing  editor,  Henry  M.  .Smith,  came  in  and  .said:  "Mr. 
Hitt,  we  really  haven't  goi  room  for  that  speech  of  Lincoln's. 
We  want  all  our  room  for  the  city  election  returns," — which 
proves  that  Lincoln,  in  his  own  metropolis,  was  con.sldercd  hardly 
worih  reporting  in  the  face  of  an  eleciion  for  town  officers  only  a 
year  before  he  was  talked  about  (or  President.  This  speech  Hilt 
siibse(|uently  discovered  in  one  of  his  old  note  books  thirty  years 
alter  the  event.  Henoiiced  in  an  old  note-book  that  a  piece  of 
shorthand  was  not  run  through  with  a  line,  and  as  he  read  it  over, 
the  memory  of  that  night  relurntd.  Then  for  the  first  time  he 
transcribed  the  speech,  and  gave  it  to  Hay  and  Nicolay  for  their 
history,  and  to  Thorndikc  Uice  for  his  review.  Il  was  only  saved 
by  accident. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  WOMAN'S  CONGRESS. 


THE  CANDID  IMPRESSIONS  OF  AN  UNPREJUDICED 
OBSERVER. 


The  most  startling  thing  about  the  Woman's  Con- 
gress was  the  surprising  minute  knowledge  shown  by 
the  speakers  of  God's  plans  in  regard  to  the  relative 
position  of  men  and  women.  'I'hey  seemed  to  know 
exactly  how  He  intended  us  to  be  hitched  up.  It  was 
awe-inspiring.  They  constantly  and  kindly  explained 
His  original  but  evidently  frustrated  plans;  they 
asserted  that  God  intended  this  and  that  and  thus  and 
so,  until  I,  for  one,  became  quite  jealous  of  these  inti- 
mate friends  of  God. 

The  next  thing  to  strike  one  was  the  lack  of  a  definite 
motif  in  the  papers.  Some  of  them,  it  is  true,  showed 
considerable  information  and  research,  but  they  didn't 
prove  anything.  Taken  as  a  whole  I  have  seldom 
heard  such  an  eruption  of  words  and  such  a  poverty  of 
conclusions.  Of  course,  there  were  excei)tions.  It 
would  be  quite  impossible  for  Miss  Severance,  for  in- 
stance, to  be  anything  but  pungent,  pointed,  and  com- 
prehensive. We  had,  however,  but  little  of  her,  for  her 
manner  of  talking  terse  and  ratherjexplosive,  enabled  her 
to  say  in  ten  minutes  what  another  person  might  take  an 
hour  to  get  out.  It  was  also  noticeable  that  neither 
the  speakers  nor  the  women  in  the  audience  weie  what 
we  call  "  new  women."  They  were  of  an  older  gener- 
ation. Neither  was  there  any  suggestion  of  the  "new 
woman  "  in  their  gait,  the  speakers  being  particularly 
careful,  it  seemed,  to  avoid  anything  like  mannish- 
ness  in  their  attire.  In  fact  they  were  rather  given  to 
frills  and  laces,  and  I  don't  believe  one  of  them  would 
dare  wear  a  linen  collar  or  a  man's  tie.  It  is  probable 
that  they  live  in  terror  of  being  called  masculine,  any- 
way I  heard  it  proudly  afifirmed  that  one  of  the  speakers 
had  twelve  children. 

To  an  outsider,  who  attended  the  Congress  religiously 
up  to  Wednesday  evening,  they  seem  to  have  been 
wasting  time.  Miss  Shaw,  "sweet-voiced,  valient, 
alert,  elate,"  has  been  conspicuously  absent  except  on 
Monday  which  was  given  over  to  the  discussion  of 
Government.  Barring  the  quiet  expressions  of  Pro- 
fessor Kellrgg,  and  President  Jordan's  good  wishes,  I 
cannot;  aee  how  the  cause  was  benefited  on  that  day. 
True  there  was  some  discussion,  but  mainly  by  two 
men,  one  all  beard  and  the  other  all  hair  and  both  un- 
intelligible. Great  enthusiasm  was  evinced  by  Mrs. 
Cooper  and  others  over  some  of  President  Jordan's  re- 
marks, but  their  faces  were  studies  when  he  said  that 
he  had  rather  see  ten  men  drunk  from  choice  than  one 
man  sober  from  compulsion — it  was  evidently  a  bitter 
pill.  By  the  way,  how  inadequately  President  Jordan 
is  always  reported.  From  the  Examiner  for  an  in- 
stance, one  might  have  supposed  he  had  declared  in 
his  address  that  clean  streets,  etc.,  were  the  sum- 
mum  bonum  of  government,  whereas  he  distinctly 
stated  that  the  best  government  was  not  necessarily  the 
one  which  gave  us  clean  streets,  etc.,  but  the  one  which 
gave  us  the  best  men,  the  best  opportunities  for  self- 
government  and  development. 

Tuesday  there  was  little  to  be  heard  save  spread- 
eagleism  and  essays,  wherein  we 

"  Beheld  how  inexperience  buys, 
.\t  lillle  price  the  wisdom  of  the  wise." 

Mrs.  Van  Pelt  told  us  how  her  mother  made  and 
raised  a  United  States  flag  in  the  South  during  the 
Civil  War  and  sat  underneath  it  when  threats  of  pulling 
or  shooting  it  down  were  made.  No  one  "  dared  "  to 
touch  it,  Mrs.  Van  Pelt  said,  seeming  to  be  unaware 
of  what  her  mother  doubtless  knew,  that  this  "cour- 
ageous" woman  was  protected  surely,  but  solely,  by 
her  sex  ;  that  a  man  would  not  have  .been  able  to  sit 
under  that  flag  ten  minutes,  and  that  a  woman  in  this 
country  can  and  could  sit  with  perfect  safely  under  any 
flag  she  choose. 

Wednesday  opened  better,  though  somebody  did 
state  that  there  were  a  few  men  who  had  the  same 
standard  of  purity  for  themselves  as  for  their  sisters.  A 
dozen  rows  or  so  were  filled  when  I  entered,  and  an 
incessant  but  fluctuating  murmur  rose  and  sank  back 
and  rose  again,  magnified  and  made  almost  musical 
by  the  reverberation,  which  is  the  salient  character- 
istic of  the  Native  Son's  Hall — this  and  the  draughts. 
On  the  platform  were  two  or  three  gray-haired  women 
flanked  by  bunches  of  red  flowers  which  threw 
a  note  of  discord  on  an  otherwise  peaceful  scene;  the 
most  noticeable  clash  being  that  of  a  beautiful  cluster 
of  poppies  with  a  small  but  very  rosy  handful  of 
American  Beauties,  which  lay  on  the  table  in  front  of 
the  chairman.  Two  or  three  reporters  were  seated  at 
the  long  pine  tables.  One  of  them,  a  dark,  good- 
looking  young  fellow,  rose,  went  to  the  side  door,  and 
was  presenil)'  seen  on  the  stage  talking  to  the  speakers, 
with  courteous  bendings  of  the  back  and  solicitude  in 
every  movement.  No  lack  of  respect  there,  but,  you 
see,  he  wanted  to  get  something,  and  Miss  Severance 
would  say  he  was  a  good  illustration  of  the  manner  in 
which  all  men  will  treat  us  when  we  have  something  to 
give;  i.  e.,  a  vote.    But  I  suspect  his  politeness  was 


the  result  rather  of  some  old-time  tradition  about  gray 
hairs,  women,  etc.  A  young  girl  left  her  seat,  and, 
stooping  as  if  she  wore  two  pairs  of  corsets,  picked  up 
a  note  which  had  fluttered  down  to  her  from  the  bal- 
cony above,  where  many  women  were  leaning  over, 
presenting  a  frog  like  appearance  as  they  squatted  on 
the  chairs  with  their  elbows  on  the  railing,  their  backs 
flattened  and  almost  parallel  with  the  floor. 

As  my  eyes  wandered  over  the  crowd  I  wondered 
if  they  represented  the  class  from  which  most  of  the 
female  voters  would  come  if  women  were  given  the 
ballot.  I  wondered  that  there  was  not  greater  effort 
made  by  those  interested  to  prove  this;  for  once  proved, 
fully  three-fourths  of  the  oppositions  to  woman  suffrage 
would  be  removed.  They  were  not  good  to  look  at, 
they  were  not  young  or  fashionably  attired.  There  was 
not  a  tailor  made  gown,  a  pair  of  Deut's  gloves,  or  a 
chic  hat  in  the  house.  They  were,  for  the  most  part, 
knotted  and  gnarled  women  of  fifty,  discreetly  clothed 
rather  than  dressed,  with  hair  often  arranged  after  the 
fashion  of  years  ago.  The  huge  protruding  "French- 
twist"  was  there,  the  kind  made  over  a  switch  and 
jutting  out  much  as  a  corpulent  sausage  would  ;  also 
the  hard  round  knot  at  the  back  of  the  head  which, 
unlike  the  "  bath-bun,"  looks  like  a  fat  tightly  coiled 
giant  worm.  Others  had  their  hair  drawn  up  tight  and 
straight  to  the  top  of  the  head,  every  thread  making  a 
right  angle  vviih  the  hat — infinitely  ugly  but  neat  withal. 
On  the  whole  it  was  a  clean,  intelligent  crowd.  If  their 
dresses,  as  a  rule,  hung  and  fitted  badly,  there  were,  on. 
the  other  hand,  few  frayed  velveteen  skirt  bindings  and 
high-heeled  shoes  or  drug  store  complexions  and  pre 
posterous  skirts  and  sleeves.  The  facial  angle  was  as  a 
rule  good,  the  faded  gray  and  brown  eyes  pure  and 
earnest,  the  manner  and  bearing  womanly.  Of  course 
there  were  a  few  girls  present — in  the  evening  many — 
but  the  major  part  of  the  listeners  were  the  mothers  of 
this  generation,  and  the  mother's  contemporaries,  not 
the  "  new  woman"  or  the  bicycle-girl. 

"Woman  as  a  Popular  Myth,"  was  the  subject  of 
the  opening  paper  by  Miss  Kirkland,  who  objected  to 
the  somewhat  flabby  anaemic  ideal  woman  who  is 
enshrined  in  most  men's  hearts.  She  seemed  to  think, 
however,  that  this  ideal  was  a  thing  of  the  past.  She 
even  gave  thanks  for  the  cessation  of  idealization,  and 
congratulated  women  on  being  seen  as  they  are,  and 
not  as  most  men  would  like  them  to  be,  (which 
seems  to  me  a  doubtful  blessini;),  forgetting  that  men's 
notions  as  to  the  desirable  physical  and  mental  attri- 
butes for  women  are  the  natural  and  inevitable  ones  for 
an  animal  to  hold  who  is  built  on  straight  lines,  is 
covered  with  knobs  of  muscle,  and  is  human  enough  to 
like  to  feel  that  his  supremacy  is  not  solely  physical. 
Man  will  have  to  become  a  much  more  spiritual  and 
intellectual  creature  than  he  is  at  present  before  he  will 
be  genuinely  attracted  by  the  robust  matter-of-fact 
roast  beef  woman  who  is  beginning  to  be  developed  by 
basket-ball  calisthenics  and  college  courses.  At  pres- 
ent he  finds  her  too  much  like  himself  to  be  fascinating 

Next  on  the  program  came  Miss  Severance,  who  did 
niore  toward  demonstrating  the  advantages  of  woman 
suffrage  and  gaining  adherents  than  all  the  other  speak- 
ers in  the  past  two  days  had  accomplished.  Her 
manner  of  speaking  is  not  exactly  perfect  but  it  is 
original  and  expressive.  She  talked  of  the  condition 
of  the  States  in  which  women  were  permitted  to  vote, 
and,  with  a  very  agreeable  mixture  of  statistics  and 
grim  humor,  filled  up  her  twenty  minutes  and  left  one 
with  the  impression  that  woman  suffrage  emptied  prisons, 
made  women  more  prolific,  and  men  more  polite. 
"Don't  believe,"  she  said,  "that  power  ever  sub- 
tracted from  respect,  or  that  men  will  be  less  courteous 
to  you  because  you  have  a  vote."  Which  speech  I 
suppose  would  naturally  irritate  most  men  for  they 
hold  that  it  is  not  voting  but  "going  into  politics" 
which  would  have  the  bad  effect.  Next  came  "  Woman 
as  a  Social  Factor,"  by  Mrs.  Eliza  Orr,  a  long  paper 
full  of  dead,  colorless  words  to  which  few  people  lis- 
tened. Nevertheless  she  asked  for  a  continuance  of 
time  in  order  to  read  it  to  the  bitter  end.  The  piece 
de  resistance  of  Wednesday  afternoon  was  Mrs.  Lovell 
White's  paper  on  "  Women  in  Fiction."  She  pitched 
int»  Felding,  Richardson,  and  Smollett  (not  for  their 
coarseness)  praised  Scott — one  of  the  dailies  made  her 
refer  to  "  R.cbecca  di  Vernon" — said  that  although 
Scott  paused  (as  Taine  says)  on  the  threshold  of  the 
soul,  his  "  delineations  of  character  are  fascinating." 
It  seems  to  me,  barring  "The  .Xntiquary,"  that  I  read 
Scott  for  the  story. 

Professor  Imbre,  he  of  the  hair,  rose  after  Mrs. 
White  concluded,  and,  with  eyes  that  shone  like  black 
jewels  and  with  his  tongue  wrapped  in  cotton-batting, 
began  a  discourse  of  which  the  only  distinguishable 
words  were,  Vooman — Vooman — Vooman,  the  rest 
being  a  tangled  torrent  of  reverberations.  The  after- 
noon session  was  then  closed  by  a  paper  on  "  Woman 
in  Poetry,"  which  was  long,  ornate,  and  delivered  with 
a  profusion  of  mechanical  smiles,  which  only  the 
speaker's  prettiness  made  endurable.  She  also  gave 
unmistakable  signs  of  having  been  exposed  to  a  virulent 
case  of  elocution  fever.    Time  was  up  long  before  she 


finished,  but  some  people  were  rash  enough  to  ask  for 
a  coniinuance,  in  order,  I  suppose, *to  discover  the  mo- 
tive of  her  discourse,  which  so  far  had  not  been  even 
intimated.  They  got  the  continuance,  but  not  what 
they  wanted. 

The  evening  session  was  doubtless  more  interesting, 
as  Miss  Shaw  and  Miss  Anthony  had  returned,  but 
hope  deferred  had  made  me  too  weary  to  attend,  so  I 
know  of  it  only  what  appeared  in  the  papers.  I  won- 
der if  Miss  Shaw  really  thinks  that  "  the  women  of  this 
country  commit  a  crime  if  there  is  another  child  born 
till  the  law  gives  the  ballot  or  protection  to  women." 
Does  she  think  it,  or  only  a  dash  of  something  like  it  ? 
It  seems  to  me~that  the  number  of  women  who  are  de- 
termined to  eschew  babies  is  quite  large  enough  al- 
ready. As  for  me,  I  fancy  that  the  removal  fiom  the 
world  of  the  corset,  and  the  style  of  dress  dependent 
upon  it,  would  be  of  much  more  benefit  to  the  human 
race  than  the  removal  of  the  word  male  from  the  Con- 
stitution. Peg  WoFFi.NrGTON. 


THE  MORNING  MAIL. 

BY  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS. 


It  was  the  postman's  ring,  and  Jennie  retied  the 
strings  of  her  apron  and  adjusted  her  cap  before  the 
hall  mirror  on  her  way  to  the  door.  The  position  of 
housemaid  had  its  compensations.  No  matter  how 
much  Miss  Aileen  thought  of  a  man  she'd  never  get  a 
chance  to  say  hello  to  him  three  times  a  day. 

"Good  morning.  Mr.  Hurd,"  she  began,  politely. 
She  called  him  "postman,"  or  even  "you  letter  car- 
rier," when  she  was  in  a  bad  humor,  or  when  Miss 
Aileen  was,  which  was  much  the  same  thing.  "  What 
have  you  brought  us  to  day  ? " 

"  Well,  I've  got  something  for  you,"  he  said,  shift- 
ing his  bag  and  running  over  the  bunch  of  letters  he 
held  between  his  thumb  and  forefinger.  The  group 
between  his  first  and  second  fingers  was  intended  for 
the  next  house,  where  it  was  to  be  hoped  nobody  was 
impatient  for  his  mail. 

"  A  letter  for  me?"  with  breathless  interest. 

"  It  is  not  a  letter  exactly,  and  I  can't  give  it  to  you 
right  here,  but  if  there's  nobody  in  the  hall  " 

"Don't  get  gay,"  said  Jennie,  wrathfully,  starting 
to  slam  the  door. 

"Hold  on  a  minute,"  he  exclaimed.  "The  family 
may  want  their  mail,  you  know." 

Jennie  reluctantly  opened  the  door  a  few  inches. 

"Give  it  to  me,  then.  I  can't  stand  here  all  day," 
she  said. 

"I  wish  you  could,"  said  the  postman,  sending  a 
fascinating  glance  through  the  crack. 

The  door  opened  several  inches  more. 

"  How  would  I  ever  get  my  work  done  ?  "  she  asked, 
with  signs  of  relenting. 

"You're  too  pretty  to  be  waiting  on  other  women," 
he  said,  leaning  his  elbow  against  the  door-post  and 
pushing  back  his  helmet  to  show  the  curly  brown  hair 
beneath.  "  You  ought  to  marry  and  have  a  nice  home 
of  your  own." 

"  I'd  rather  wait  on  other  women  for  twenty-five 
dollars  a  month  than  wait  on  some  man  for  nothing  at 
all,"  said  Jennie,  demurely.  The  door  was  wide  open 
now.  "Goodness!  there  comes  Miss  Aileen.  Give 
me  the  letters  now,  and  stop  your  fooling." 

"Hers  didn't  come  to-day,"  he  said. 

"Nor  yesterday  neither;  that's  funny.  It  hasn't 
missed  before  for  months. 

"  Perhaps  he's  thrown  off  on  her,"  suggested  the 
postman. 

"  No  such  thing!  "said  Jennie,  indignantly.  "It's 
more  likely  you've  lost  the  letter." 

"  Perhaps.  Well,  so  long,"  he  said,  nonchalantly. 
"  I  must  get  a  move  on.  There's  a  girl  waiting  for  me 
in  the  next  block.  She's  a  little  beauty.  You  ought 
to  " 

But  the  door  had  slammed. 

The  next  morning  Miss  Aileen  happened  to  be  lin- 
gering in  the  hall  when  the  postman  rang,  and  she  went 
to  the  door  herself.  He  managed  to  choke  down  the 
brilliant  opening  remark  he  had  planned,  and  handed 
her  two  invitations  and  a  bill  in  resentful  silence. 
The  girl  in  the  next  block  hinted  that  he'd  probably 
got  out  of  the  wrong  side  of  bed  that  morning — he'd  no 
call  to  be  so  short  with  people,  anyhow — and  winked 
away  a  couple  of  tears  after  she  had  shut  the  door. 

Meanwhile  Miss  Aileen  scolded  Jennie  for  not  an- 
swering the  doorbell  more  promptly,  and  said  that  the 
drawing-room  wasn't  half  dusted,  then  went  up  to  her 
room  and  cried.    It  was  a  very  blue  day  all  around. 

Jennie  was  at  the  door  the  next  morning  almost  be- 
fore the  bell  rang. 

"  Nothing  at  all  for  your  folks,"  said  the  postman. 
"  I  just  thought  I'd  stop  and  tell  you." 

"  What  would  you  have  said  if  Miss  Aileen  had 
opened  the  door  to-day  }  "  she  demanded,  in  a  cautious 
whisper. 

The  postman  winked  and  held  up  an  envelope 
scrawled  with  an  unintelligible  name  and  number. 


THE    WAV  E 


"  That's  as  likely  to  belong  here  as  three  doors  down 
on  the  other  side  of  the  street,"  he  said. 

'•Aren't  you  awful,"  exclaimed  Jennie,  with  an  ad- 
miring laugh. 

"That's  what  the  girl  in  the  ne.xt  block  says,"  he 
answered,  complacently. 
Jennie's  eyes  blazed. 

"  I'm  dead  sick  of  that  girl  in  the  next  block,"  she 
burst  out.  "  Why  don't  you  marry  her  and  be  done 
with  it  ?  " 

"  Well,  she  won't  have  me  "  he  began. 

"Oh,  she  refused  you,  did  she?  I  didn't  suppose 
she  had  such  good  sense." 

"  I  was  going  to  say  she  won't  have  me  for  a  husband 
so  long  as  you're  around,  Jennie,"  putting  a  big  hand 
over  the  rough  little  one  that  was  nervously  twisting 
the  door  knob.  Jennie  flushed  and  pulled  hers  away 
with  a  defiant  jerk. 

"  I'll  get  another  situation,  then,  so  as  not  to  stand 
in  her  way,"  she  said,  with  tremulous  sarcasm. 

"Well,  do  it  before  to-night,  any  way,"  he  said, 
"  for  I'm  coming  to  see  you.  I've  got  a  plnce  in  my 
mind  that  you  might  care  to  take,  and  I  want  to  talk  it 
over  with  you," 

Jennie  grew  redder  than  ever. 

"Strikes  me  we've  talked  enough  for  one  day,"  she 
said. 

"Oh!  I  guess  not,"  he  answered.  "I  want  some 
advice,  and  the  girl  in  the  next  block  has  got  to  stay 
with  somebody  who's  sick  to  night,  so  she  can't  help 
me.    You're  going  to  be  home,  aren't  you  ?  " 

"  No,  I  ain't,"  snapped  the  housemaid,  and  the 
door  was  shut. 

Peace  was  still  unrestored  when  she  answered  his 
ring  the  next  morning. 

"I'm  a  little  late  to-day,  but  the  pain's  pretty  bad, 
and  it's  hard  to  get  around,"  he  said,  pressing  his  hand 
against  his  left  side.  Jennie's  hostile  expression 
changed  into  orie  of  anxiety. 

"  What's  the  matter  ?  "  she  said,  quickly. 

"  Oh,  my  heart's  giving  me  a  good  deal  of  trouble 
lately,  that's  all,"  he  answered,  leaning  against  the 
doorway  and  closing  his  eyes  for  a  second. 

"  Can't  you  do  something  for  it  ?  "  she  said,  entreat- 

ingly.    "Oh,  you  must!    First  thing  you  know  " 

She  broke  off  with  a  quick  breath. 

"  It  isn't  so  very  bad,"  said  the  postman,  looking  a 
little  ashamed  of  himself.  "  Lots  of  people  have — 
trouble  with  their  hearts.  I  know  just  what  I  ought  to 
take  for  it." 

"  What  is  it  ?    Tell  me  and  I'll  fix  it  for  you,"  said 
the  little  housemaid. 
He  came  a  step  nearer. 
"  It's — you,"  he  said. 
Jennie  drew  back  in  confusion. 

"  Oh!  I  must  go.  Give  me  the  letters,  please!"  she 
exclaimed. 

"  May  I  come  to-night  ?  " 
"  Yes — yes!  " 

"  Her  letter  hasn't  come  yet,"  he  said,  "  but  there's 
one  for  her  with  a  black  border." 

"  VVhy,"  said  Jennie,  "it's  his  postmark,  but  it  isn't 
his  writing. " 

"Let  me  see,"  said  the  postman,  stepping  into  the 
hall.    It  was  a  very  dark  hall. 

"  Oh,  don't!  "  said  the  housemaid,  with  a  little  gasp. 

"Jennie,"  called  Miss  Aileen  from  above,  "is 
that  you  in  the  hall  ?    Hasn't  the  mail  come  yet  ?  " 


WESTERN  CITY  TYPES. 


THE  FABIOLA  FESTIVAL 


THE  "FAST"  GIRL. 


RAIN,  ROSES,  AND  AN  APPRECIATIVE  AUDIENCE. 


THE  GLOAMING. 


BY  LUCIUS  H.  FOOTE. 


The  west  is  in  a  blaze  of  gold, 

The  day  in  regal  splendor  dies, 
And  silence  falls  on  field  and  fold. 

While,  in  the  east,  I  now  behold 

The  crescent  moon  in  glory  rise, 
The  west  is  in  a  blaze  of  gold. 

The  darkness  deepens  in  the  wold, 

And  soft  the  evening  zephyr  sighs, 
And  silence  falls  on  field  and  fold. 

As  timid  stars,  grown  overbold, 

Peep,  one  by  one,  from  out  the  skies. 
The  west  is  in  a  blaze  of  gold. 

The  gowan  nestles  in  the  mold, 

The  dewdrop  on  the  heather  lies, 
And  silence  falls  on  field  and  fold. 

The  hearth  is  warm,  the  heath  is  cold, 

A  wight,  belated,  homeward  hies. 
The  west  is  in  a  blaze  of  gold, 
And  silence  falls  on  field  and  fold. 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  was  content  to  part  with  his  first  ballatls  for 
very  little  money.  He  sold  his  popular  "  Hush  Thee!  My  Uaby  ' 
for  $25,  and  some  of  his  earlier  songs  for  even  less.  Now 
he  can  command  $3500  for  any  ballad  that  bears  his  name  on  the 
cover.  "The  Lost  Chord"  alone  brought  him  over  $50,000. 
Sig.  Tosti,  the  composer  of  "Good-by  "  and  "  Korevcr  and  hor- 
ever,"  whose  first  manuscripts  were  invariably  declined  with 
thanks,  can  now  command  $1250  for  a  song,  and  the  same  hgure 
may  be  obtained  by  Mr.  Milton  Wellings,  Mr.  llolloy,  and  Mr. 
Cowen.  Frank  L.  Moir  made  $10,000  out  of  his  popular  song 
"  Only  Once  More." 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS.                                  ^  Let  the  lii>t  of  M.iy  bj  what  it  will:  lot  the  wind  bl.>«.  and  the 

She  dresses  in  a  black,  close-fitting  bolero  jacket  of ;  '''^>' °' ''"^ 

imitation  astrachan  with  enormous  Icg-of  mutton  sleeves  h''*'^"''''  Get  blue  .-ind  your  nose  turns  red;  le 

of  black  velvet,  a  striped  silk  skirt,  and  a  very  broad  ,  ''^>'                ^^'■■^       ''"^^y-  '^"^  d'-v"«:es  "I  ba.nt 

hat.  tilted  to  one  side.   Her  hair  is  very  blonde,  though.  'i"'-'"'')'  ^-^  ""^'f  P°*'^  '"'^         "''""e''  '^^^  ^'""^ 

somehow,  coarse  and  dry,  and  a  little  flat  curl  of  it  lies ,  '^'t"'"     ^"'"'"er  while  ihey  are  shivering  in  a 

low  over  her  forehead.    She  is  marvelously  pretty.        |  'Iripping  with  an  .\pnl  rain. 

c,,     ,    ,                         .       ,         f                  ...  It  is  not  so  strange  after  all  that  the  .-ictive  participants  in  me 

She  belongs  to  a  certain  class  of  young  girl  that  is 


very  common  in  the  city.  She  is  what  men,  amongst 
each  other,  call  ''  gay,"  tiiough  that  is  the  worst  that  can 


parade  shouUl  brave  out  the  elements.  In  their  desire  "  to  be  seen 
of  men,"  thty,  al  least,  h.id  a  reason  for  their  actions  if  not  an  ex- 
cuse.   But  it  is  strange  that  some  fifteen  hundred  or  two  thou- 


be  said  of  her.    She  is  virtuous,  but  the  very  fact  that  ^juj^g  ,„  ^j,  ,„„y  ,ip,,t.  while 

It  IS  necessary  to  say  so  is  enough  to  cause  the  state- |  wind  whioped  their  faces  and  the  drippings  from  their  neigh- 
ment  to  be  doubted.  ,  ^^^.^  ,„„i,reli;,  ran  down  their  backs. 

When  she  was  younger  and  a  pupil  at  the  Girls'  High  |  ^^^^  „„,y  jj,,  ,.,d,c„<.e  „„  ,,ie  unfinished  grand  stand  of  the 
School,  she  had  known,  and  had  even  been  the  com- 1  o.^ui^nd  Trotting  P.-irk  sit  out  the  whole  show  upon  the  hard  board/ 
panion  of,  girls  of  good  family,  but  since  that  time  :  ^i^,       has  sat  upon  ihem  for  three  hours  s.iy  W 

these  girls  have  come  to  ignore  her.    Now  almost  all  of  j^ey  actually  appeared  to  enjoy  ii  thoroughly,  though  it 

her  acquaintances  are  men,  and  to  most  of  these  she  i^y  i,^,.^  ^jp^  frequent  clapping  of  hands  and  st.imping  of 

has  never  been  introduced.  They  have  managed  to  '  f^et  was  not  sj  much  an  effort  at  applause  as  an  .ittempl  to  induce 
get  acquainted  with  her  on   Kearny  Street,  at  the  I  ^  mne  w.irmth  into  those  members. 


theaters,  at  the  Mechanics'  Fair,  and  at  baseball 
games.  She  tells  these  men  that  her  name  is  "Ida." 
She  loves  to  have  a  "gay  time"  with  them,  which,  for 
her,  means  to  drink  California  champagne,  to  smoke 
cigarettes,  and  to  kick  at  the  chandelier.  Understand 
distinctly,  however,  that  she  is  not  "bad,"  that  there 


The  crowd  swarmed  everywhere:  it  was  banked  in  solid  masacs 
in  the  grand-st.ind;  it  was  packed  in  long,  straggling  lines  behind 
the  fences  that  bound  the  track,  and  it  sat  on  the  fences  themselves 
at  times,  especially  that  part  of  it  that  wore  bloomers  and  plaid 
stockings,  chewing  its  gum  and  swinging  its  plaid  legs  without  fear 
and  without  reproach.   For  the  crowd  had  come  with  intention  afore- 


is  nothing  vicious  about  her.     Ida  is  too  clever  to  be   thought  to  have  a  good  time,  and  nothing  was  allowed  to  stand  in 


"bad,"  and  is  as  morbidly  careful  of  appearances  and 
as  jealous  of  her  reputation  as  only  fast  girls  can  be. 

She  lives  with  her  people  on  Golden  Gate  Avenue. 
Her  father  has  a  three-fourths  interest  in  a  carpc-t- 


the  way  of  its  determination.  It  applauded  everything.  It  ap- 
plauded every  time  the  judges  awarded  a  prize  banner,  whether  the 
banner  was  a  green  one  for  a  first  prize,  a  red  one  for  a  second,  or 
a  white  one  for  a  third.    It  even  applauded  when  no  banner  was 


cleaning   "  establishment  "  in   tne    Mission,  and  her  i  given  at  all.    .Ji  man  on  a  black  horse  rode  past  at  a  gallop,  and 


tnother  gives  lessons  in  hand-p.iinting  on  china  and  on 
velvet. 

In  the  evening,  especially  if  it  be  a  Saturday  even- 
ing, Ida  invents  all  sorts  of  excuses  to  go  "  down  town  " 
You  see  her  then  on  Kearny  or  Market  Streets  about 
the  time  the  theaters  open,  arm  in  arm  with  one  or  per- 
haps two  other  girls  who  are  precisely  like  her.  At 
this  time  she  is  not  in  the  least  "  loud,"  either  in  dress 
or  in  conversation,  but  someho'v  when  she  is  in  the 
street  she  cannot  raise  a  finger  or  open  her  mouth  with- 
out attracting  attention. 

Like  "Jonesee,"  Sunday  is  her  great  day.  Ida 
usually  spends  it  "Across  the  Bay"  somewhere.  A 
party  is  gotten  up  and  there  is  no  "chaiieron."  Two 
or  three  of  the  men  with  whom  she  and  her  friends 
have  become  acquainted  during  the  week  arrange  the 
"date."  The  day's  amusement  is  made  to  include  a 
lunch  at  one  of  the  suburban  hotels  and  a  long  drive'in 
a  hired  "rig."  The  party  returns  home  on  one  of  the 
ferry  boats  late  in  the  afternoon.  By  that  time  they  are 
quite  talked  out,  their  good  spirits  are  gone,  and  they 
sit  in  a  row,  side  by  side,  exchanging  monosyllal)les. 
Ida's  face  is  red,  her  hair  is  loose,  and  the  little  blonde 
curl  has  lost  its  crispne.ss.  She  has  taken  off  her  gloves 
by  this  time.  In  one  of  her  bare  hands  she  carries  her 
escort's  cane,  and  in  the  other  a  bunch  of  wilted  wild 
flowers.  Sometimes,  howevgr,  the  party  returns  to  the 
city  in  a  later  boat,  one  that  makes  the  trip  after  dark. 
Then  everything  is  changed.  The  party  "pairs  off" 
at  once.  You  will  see  Ida  and  her  "  fellar  "  sitting  in 
one  of  the  dark  corners  of  the  deck.  The  fellar  sits 
as  close  as  the  length  of  his  acquaintance  with  Ida  will 
justify.    He  rests  his  elbow  on  the  rail  back  of  her  and, 


the  crowd  clapped  its  hands;  a  policeman  ordered  a  small  boy  off 
the  course,  and  it  stamped  its  feet;  a  fat  man  fell  oft  the  fence,  and 
it  howled  with  delight.  Fverything  was  funny;'  everything  "  went." 

The  four-in-hands  in  the  vehicle  chss  were  the  best  part  of  the 
show,  and  of  these  the  prettiest  in  the  opinion  both  of  the  crowd 
and  of  the  judges  was  the  one  entered  by  Mrs.  P.  E.  Bowles.  It  was 
nothing  but  a  mass  of  pink  and  white  and  looked  less  like  a  coach 
than  a  moving  heap  of  La  France  loscs,  geraniums,  and  pink  satin 
ribbon.  The  bevy  of  pretty  girls  on  the  top  courageously  held  up 
their  pink  parasols  trying  to  pretend  that  there  was  not  danger  of 
rain  every  minute  and  the  crowd  was  good  humored  enough  to 
appreciate,  and  stamped  and  clapped  as  vigorously  as  ever  until  the 
coach  was  awarded  the  prize  in  its  own  class  and  a  special  banner 
besides  for  being  the  best  decorated  vehicle  on  the  grounds. 
When  this  happened  the  crowd  went  fairly  wild  with  dcliglit,  and 
yelled  and  stamped  and  waved  its  hats. 

The  mounted  competition  was  a  distinct  failure;  beyond  a  couple 
of  well-decorated  mounts  the  thing  was  tame.  Many  riders  had 
even  been  content  to  hang  a  simple  garland  about  their  beasts 
necks.  As  for  the  riders  themselves  the  costumes  were  more  varie- 
gated than  attractive,  and  we  actually  saw  one  young  man  who 
bestrode  his  animal  wearing  a  frock  coat  and  white  cotton  gloves. 
The  great  difficulty  came  in  distributing  the  banners.  Flowers 
and  brass  bands  and  excited  crowds  often  proved  too  much  of  a 
strain  upon  over-sensitive  equine  nerves,  which  revolted  altogether 
when  the  horses  were  brought  up  to  the  judges'  stand,  and  the 
flapping  green  banner  was  thrust  out  al  them.  They  shied,  they 
s(|uealed,  they  rolled  their  eyes,  and  they  walked  sideways  until 
in  almost  every  case  the  miserable  rider  was  fain  to  spur  away 
without  the  coveted  silk  flag  and  rode  off"  down  the  course  making 
remarks  about  hoises. 

The  novelty  competition  was  better,  and  it  showed  what  eflect 
a  flag  can  have  upon  a  crowd  as  well  as  upon  horses.  Mr.  Varney 
Gaskill  entered  a  battery  of  artillery,  horses,  riders,  cannon  and  all. 


by  and  by,  carelessly  lets  his  forearm  drop  at  full  j  covered  with  red,  while,  and  blue  flowers.  The  crowd  gasped 
length.  with  delight  at  this,  but  this  was  not  all.    One  of  the  riders  did 

When  the  Mechanics'  Fair  opens  Ida  rarely  misses  an  |  pr„j„(,e  conspicuously  display  a  small  American  flag.  The 
evening.  I  remember  that  I  once  saw  her  and  the  g^^^^,,  „,„itgj  ,osee  no  more.  The  Stars  and  Stripes  had  appeared, 
fellar  in  the  art  gallery  ut)-stairs.  Ida's  mother,  "  who  j  ti„(  ^as  enough.  The  grand-siand  went  wild  at  once— i:  clapped 
gives  lessons  in  hand  painting,"  had  an  exhibit  there  stamped,  it  waved  its  hats,  its  canes,  and  its  umbrellas,  it 
which  they  were  interested  to  find:  a  bunch  of  yellow  |  s|,„i,ted  and  it  cheered  until  you  were  reminded  of  the  bleachers  at 
poppies  painted  on  black  velvet  and  framed  in  gilt,  central  Park,  Thanksgiving  Day,  when  Berkeley  has  scored. 
When  they  had  found  it  they  stood  before  it  SOtne  little  Never  in  all  our  experience  have  we  seen  such  an  admirable 
time  hazarding  their  0|)inions  and  then  moved  on  from  crowd,  never  a  one  so  easily  aroused  to  enthusiasm,  or  so  prodigal 


one  picture  to  another,  Ida  had  the  fellar  buy  a  cata 
logue  and  made  it  a  duty  to  find  the  title  of  every 
picture,  for  she  professes  to  be  very  fond  of  hand 


of  its  applause,  never  a  one  so  bent  upon  enjoying  itself  in  spite  of 
every  obstacle.  As  long  as  the  Fabiolians  can  depend  upon  the 
services  of  such  an  audience  they  can  count  upon  successful  May- 


painting.     She  had  "  taken   it  up"  at  one  time  and  day  celebrations,  even  though  llicy  hold  them  in  a  snowslorm. 
abandoned  it  only  because  the  oil  or  the  turpentine  Krc,  Majok. 

or  something  had  been  unhealthy  for  her. 

On  this  occasion  she  looked  at  each  picture  carefully, 
her  head  on  one  side.  "  Of  course,"  she  explained  to 
the  fellar,  "  I'm  no  critic,  I  only  know  what  I  like. 
I  like  those'  heads,'  those  ideal  heads  like  that  one," 


Lady  Helen  Stewart,  daughter  of  the  Marcpiis  r)f  Londonderry, 
is  a  most  muscular  maid  and  makes  a  specially  of  Ir.-'ining  her 
biceps.  She  rows,  shoots,  fences,  and  even  boxes,  while  she  is 
able  to  lift  very  heavy  weights.  In  the  mailer  of  muscle,  she  is 
not  to  be  comiiared  w  ith  the  archduchess  Maria  Theresa  of  .\uslrin, 
and  she  pointed  with  her  arm  outstretched  to  a  picture  who  toys  with  heavy  dumbbells  li  is  said  that  she  lifted  .nn  iron 
'  ,     ,   '    ,     r  ■  1     •  1    I-  1        \  A  \  u  ■     column  of  creal  weight  off  the  b.tck  of  an  unforlanale  workman, 

of  the  head  of  a  young  girl  with  disheveled  brown  hair  ,^„|^d  herself  in  her  carriage  as 

and  upturned  eyes.  The  title  of  the  picture  was  ,|,oiigh  nothing  had  happened.  Her  power,  like  that  of  the 
"Faith."  novelist  (iyp,  is  of  nervous  origin,  as  she  has  neither  a  great 

"  Yes,"  said  Ida,  reflectively,  "  I  like  that  kind.  "      physique  nor  immense  "'"''c'es- 

• '  -*  English  bicycle  thieves  are  ingenious.    A  lady  was  ri.ling  near 

Dominican  nuns  at  King  William's  Town  in  Cape  Colony,  where  S.arbiion  when  a  gentlemanly  looking  persori  called       '° ''-'f  'h^' 
they  have  a  farm,  do  their  own  outdoor  work.    They  plough  and  1  her  l.re  was  .ml  of  orjier  and  <,ffered  '°  "'''"'^  f ,"•„  ' ,  ' 
hoe' have  built  their  own  buildings,  do  the  carpentry  and  all  the  accepted  his  offer,  and  after  remedying         faul      f  P^"  " 
blacksmith  work,  besides  teaching  the  boys  and  girls  in  ihcir  wheel  to  show  her  that  it  was  .-ill  right,  and  -Ik  u  r.,dc  off  wil,.  the 
school.  '  wheel. 


(5 


T  H  K    WAV  B 


A  DIVORCE  COMPLICATION, 

THE  CURIOUS  SITUATIONS  WHICH   FORMS  THE  PLOT 
OF  MARION  CRAWFORD'S  NEW  NOVEL. 


Unfortunate  is  the  writer  whose  style  grows  uncon- 
trollable. Marion  Crawford  seems  utterly  at  the 
mercy  of  his  facility.  He  is  incapable  of  brevity. 
Compression  is  beyond  his  powers.  The  last  novel 
of  this  writer,  Adam  Johnstone's  Son,  is  a  long- 
drawn-out  book  which  details  the  courtship  of  Clare 
Bowring  by  Brook  Johnstone.  The  theme  is  com- 
mon enough,  but  the  coinplicaiion  is  curious,  for 
the  respective  parents  of  Brook  and  Clare  had  once  on 
a  time  been  man  and  wife.  For  good  and  sufficient 
reasons  the  wife  obtained  a  divorce,  and  both  married 
again,  that  previous  condition  being  kept  a  secret 
from  the  offspring  of  their  second  unions.  So  here  we 
have  this  strangely  assorted  twain,  in  no  way  related, 
and  yet  indefinitely  connected  by  the  passion  of  their 
immediate  progenitors,  loving  by  force  of  a  fascination 
whose  source  is  unconscious,  and  whose  power,  espe- 
cially for  the  man,  is  irresistible.  The  situation  illus- 
trates the  Spencerian  theory  of  the  mystery  of  first 
love — that  the  longing  of  man  for  a  particular  woman 
and  her  devotion  to  him  are  but  the  expression  of  the 
preferences  of  their  ancestors.  Clare  is  just  such  a 
woman  as  her  mother  was — pure,  delicate,  concen- 
trated; Brook  has  the  careless  frankness  and  fascina- 
tion which  led  his  father  into  error,  but  the  evil  traits 
are  mitigated  by  the  inheritance  of  tenacity  and  loyalty 
from  his  mother. 

The  setting  of  this  situation  is  the  summer  hotel  at 
Amalfi,  where  Clare  is  convalescing  after  a  serious 
illness.  The  quiet  of  mother  and  daughter  is  broken 
into  by  the  arrival  of  a  yachting  party  in  which  Brook 
appears,  acting  as  cavalier  servente  to  a  Mrs.  Crosby. 
Unfortunately  for  the  happiness  of  his  subsequent 
courtship,  the  girl  overhears  the  dialogue  in  which  he 
terminates  that  affair,  declining  with  more  decision  than 
tenderness  the  generous  offers  of  Mrs.  Crosby,  who 
wants  to  divorce  her  husband  so  Brook,  who  is  im- 
mensely wealthy,  may  marry  her.  Conceiving  a  detes 
tation  of  the  man,  she  is  yet  attracted  to  his  cool, 
frank,  manly  personality;  while  he  piqued  by  her  in- 
difference and  mystified  at  the  open  e.\i)ression  of  her 
dislikes,  yet  falls  violently  in  love  and  presses  his  suit 
with  an  ardor  that  defied  negations  and  laughed  at 
obstacles,  as  the  passage  which  follows  indicates. 
Considering  Mrs.  Crosby  was  a  gay  and  fliitatious  lady 
who  was  foir  game,  the  reader  is  inclined  to  sympa- 
thize with  Brook,  but  the  author  makes  the  attitude  of 
the  maid  possible  by  insisting  on  her  youth,  innocence, 
and  unworldliness.  In  the  long  run,  the  wooer  con 
quers,  not  because  of  his  v>-hemence,  indeed,  but 
rather,  I  suspect,  because  Crawford  grew  tired  of  a 
complication  which,  if  further  indulged,  threatened  to 
prove  interminable.  So  as  the  repulsed  Brojk  pre- 
pares to  depart,  Clare  has  a  revelation  of  her  inner 
consciousness,  and  very  prettily  declares  she  cannot  let 
him  go.  There  is  a  capital  foundation  for  a  second 
novel  of  this  series  in  which  two  volumes  or  more  may 
be  devoted  to  detailing  what  happened  to  boih  in  the 
first  week  of  their  wedded  life. 

It  cannot  be  denied,  of  course,  that  Adam  Johnstone' s 
Son  is  readable.  It  is.  No  one  would  think  of  stop- 
ping before  the  fate  of  Brook's  love-making  is  decided, 
but  the  plot  is  that  of  a  novelette  rather  than  a  novel. 
The  power  of  suggestion  seems  to  have  been  lost  by 
this  author,  who  must  pursue  every  situation  with  a 
microscope  and  leaves  less  to  his  reader's  imagination 
than  Howells.  However,  considered  as  love-making 
the  wooing  of  Brook  lacks  nothing  of  vehemence.  Those 
who  care  for  proposals  may  find  this  one  interesting: 

II  was  very  hoi  ami  si, 11.  Not  a  breath  stirred  the  younfj  vine- 
leaves  overhead,  and  the  scent  of  the  last  oraiij^e  ljlossoins  luing  in 
the  motionltss  air.  The  hent  rose  quivering  Irum  the  .sea  to 
southward,  and  the  water  lay  flat  as  a  mirror  under  the  glory  of  the 
first  summer's  day. 

They  stood  still.  Clare  felt  nervous,  and  tried  to  think  of  some- 
thing to  .iay  which  might  keep  him  from  speaking,  and  destroy  the 
eflf-'ct  of  her  late  question,  but  it  was  too  late  iio  a'.  He  was  pale, 
for  him,  and  his  eyes  were  very  bright. 

"  I  can't  live  without  yon — it  conirs  to  that.    Can't  you  see?" 

The  short,  plain  words  shook  oddly  as  they  fell  from  his  lips. 
The  two  stood  quite  still,  each  looking  into  the  other's  face. 
Brook  grew  paler  still,  but  the  color  rose  in  Clare's  cheeks. 
She  trieil  to  meet  his  eyes  steadily,  without  feeling  that  he  could 
control  her. 

"  I'm  sorry,"  she  said;  "  I'm  very  .sorry." 

"  You  shan't  say  that,"  he  answered,  cutting  her  words  with  his, 
and  sharply.  "  I'm  tired  of  hearing  it.  I'm  glad  I  love  you, 
whatever  you  do  to  me,  and  you  must  get  to  like  me.  You  must. 
I  tell  you  I  can't  live  without  you." 

"  But  if  I  can't  "  Clare  tried  to  sny. 

"  You  can — you  must — you  shall!  "  broke  in  Brook,  hoarsely,  his 
eyes  growing  brighter  and  fiercer.  "  I  didn't  know  what  it  was  to 
love  anybody,  and  now  that  I  know  I  can't  live  without  it,  and  I 
won't." 

"But  if  " 

"There  is  no  '  if.'  "  he  cried,  in  his  low,  strong  voice,  fixing  her 
eyes  with  his.  "There's  no  question  of  my  going  mad,  or  dying, 
or  anything  half  so  weak,  because  I  won't  take  no.  Oh,  you  may 
say  it  a  hundred  tim-s,  but  it  won't  help  you.  I  tell  you  I  love 
you.  Do  you  understand  what  that  niears  ?  I'm  in  God's  own 
earnest.  I'll  give  you  my  life,  but  I  wont'  give  you  up.  I'll  take 
you  somehow,  whether  you  will  or  not,  and  I'll  hide  you  some- 
where, but  you  shan't  get  away  from  me  as  long  as  you  live." 


"You  must  be  mad!"  exclaimed  the  young  girl,  scarcely  above 
her  breath,  half-frightened,  and  unable  to  loose  her  eyes  from  the 
fascination  of  his. 

"  No,  I'm  not  mad;  only  you've  never  seen  any  one  in  earnest 
before,  and  you've  been  condemning  me  without  evidence  all 
along.  But  it  must  stop  now.  You  must  tell  me  what  it  is,  for  1 
have  a  right  to  know.  Tell  me  what  it  all  is.  I  will  know — I 
will." 

She  turned  pale  suddenly.    Then  her  words  came  mechanically. 

"  I  was  out  there  when  you  said  '  good-bye  '  to  Lady  Kan.  I 
heard  everything,  from  first  to  last." 

lie  started  in  surprise,  and  the  color  rose  suddenly  to  his  face. 
He  did  not  look  away  yet,  but  Clare  saw  the  blush  of  shame  in  his 
face,  and  felt  that  his  ])ower  diminished,  while  hers  grew  all  at 
once,  to  overmaster  him  in  turn. 

"  It  s  scarcely  a  fortnight  since  you  betrayed  her,"  she  said, 
slowly  and  distinctly,  "and  you  expect  me  to  like  you,  and  to 
believe  that  you  are  in  earnest." 

"  Do  you  wonder  that  I  disliked  you  from  the  first  i  " 

"  I  don't  see  why  you  should,"  answered  Mrook,  stubboridy. 

"If you  do — you  do.    "That  doisn't  change  matters  " 

"  Vou  betrayed  her  !  "  cried  Clare,  indignar.tly.  "  You  forget 
that  1  heard  all  you  said — how  you  promised  to  many  her  if  she 
could  get  a  divorce.  It  was  horrible,  and  I  nevir  ilieanuof  such 
things,  but  I  heard  it.  Ai.d  then  you  were  tired  of  her,  I  sujiposc, 
and  )oii  changed  your  mind,  and  calmly  told  her  that  it  was  all  a 
mistake.  Do  you  expect  any  woman,  who  has  seen  another  treated 
in  that  way,  to  forget  ?  Oh,  I  saw  ner  (ace,  and  I  heard  her  sob. 
You  broke  her  heart  for  your  amusement.  And  it  was  only  a  fort- 
night ago  !  " 

"  I'm  sorry  you  heard  all  that,"  he  said.  "  I  don't  wonder  that 
you've  got  a  bad  o|)inion  of  me,  and  I  suppose  I  can't  say  anything 
just  now  to  make  you  change  it.  You  heard,  and  you  think  you 
have  a  right  to  judge.  1  erhaps  I  shouldn't  even  say  this — you 
h.'ard  me  then,  and  you  have  heard  me  now.  There's  a  difference, 
you'll  admit.  Hut  ad  that  you  heard  then,  and  all  that  you  have 
told  me  now,  can't  change  the  truth,  and  you  c.in't  make  me  love 
you  less,  whatever  you  do.    I  don't  believe  I'm  that  son  of  man." 

"  I  should  have  thought  you  were,"  said  Clare,  bitterly,  and  re- 
gretting the  words  as  soon  as  they  were  spoken. 

"  It's  natural  that  you  should  think  so.  .'\t  the  same  time,  it 
doesn't  follow  that  because  a  mar.  doesn  t  love  one  woman  he  can't 
possibly  love  another." 

"  That's  simply  brutal  !"  exclaimed  the  young  girl,  angry  with 
him  unreasonably  because  the  a  gument  was  good. 

"  It's  true  at  all  events.  1  didn't  love  Mrs  I.  rosby.  and  I  told  her 
so.  Vou  may  think  me  a  brute  if  you  like,  but  you  heard  me  say 
it,  if  you  heard  anything,  so  I  suppose  I  may  quote  myself.  I  oo 
love  you,  and  1  have  told  you  so — that  fact  that  I  can  t  say  it  in 
choice  language  doesn  t  make  it  a  lie.  I  m  not  a  man  in  a  book, 
anil  I'm  in  eariie-t." 

"Mr.  Johnstone,"  she  said,  steadying  her  voice,  "  this  can't  go 
on.  I  never  me  ml  to  tell  you  what  I  knew,  but  you  have  forcerl 
me  toil.  I  don't  love  you — I  don't  like  a  man  who  can  do  such 
things,  and  I  never  couM.  And  I  can't  let  you  talk  to  me  in  this 
way  any  more.  If  we  must  meet,  you  mu-.t  behave  just  as  usual 
If  you  can  t,  I  shall  peisuade  my  mother  to  go  away  at  once." 

"  I  shall  follow  you,"  sairl  Brook.  "I  tolil  you  so  tr.e  other 
day.    You  can't  possibly  go  lo  any  place  where  1  can't  go  too." 

"  Do  you  mean  lo  persecute  me,  Mr.  Johnstone?  "  she  asked. 
^"1  love  you." 

"  I  hale  you  !  " 

"  N'es,  but  you  won't  always.    Even  if  you  do,  I  shall  always 
love  you  just  as  much." 
Her  eyes  fell  before  his. 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  car  really  love  a  woman  who 
hates  you  ?  "  she  asked,  looking  at  one  of  her  hands  as  it  rested  on 
the  wall. 

"  Of  course.    Why  not.    What  has  that  to  do  with  it  ?  " 

The  i|uestion  was  asked  so  simply  and  with  such  honest  surprise 
that  Clare  looked  up  again,    lie  was  smilinga  little  sadly. 

"But   I  don't  understand  "  she  hesitated. 

"Do  you  think  it's  like  a  bargain  ?"  he  asked,  quietly.  "Do 
you  think  it's  a  matter  of  exchange — '  I  w  ill  love  you  if  you  love 
m;?'  Oh,  no!  It's  not  lhat.  I  can't  help  it.  I'm  not  my  own 
master.  I've  got  to  love  you  whethtr  I  like  it  or  not.  Hut  since 
I  do— well,  I've  said  the  rest  and  I  won't  repeat  it.  I've  told  you 
that  I'm  in  earnest,  and  you  haven't  believed  me.  I've  told  you 
lhat  I  love  you,  and  you  won't  even  believe  that  " 

Clare  l)cgan  to  think  that  the  heat  had  hurt  his  head.  And  all 
the  time,  in  a  secret,  shame-faced  way,  she  was  listening  to  his  in- 
coherent sentences,  and  rough  exclamations,  and  remembering 
them  one  by  one,  and  every  one.  And  she  looked  at  his  pale  face, 
and  saw  the  queer  light  in  his  blue  eyes,  and  the  squaring  of  his 
jaw — and  then  and  long  afterwards  the  whole  picture,  with  its  mem- 
ory of  words  hoi,  broken,  and  confused,  meant  earnest  love  in  her 
thoughts.  No  man  in  his  senses,  wishing  to  play  a  part  and  pro- 
duce an  impression  upon  a  woman,  would  have  acted  as  he  did, 
and  she  knew  It.  It  was  the  roui;h,  real  thing— the  raw  strength 
of  an  honest  man's  uncontrolled  passion  lhat  she  saw — and  it  loUl 
her  more  of  love  in  a  few  minutes  than  all  she  had  heard  or  read  in 
her  whole  life. 

\^Adam  Johnstone's  Son,  by  F.  Marion  Crawford. 
Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


Rivarde  has  the  greatest  violin  in  existence;  it  is  known  in  both 
Europe  and  America  as  "The  Emperor  Strad."  and  belongs  to  Mr. 
\Vm.  II.  Klopton,  of  New  York  City,  a  wealthy  gentleman,  who 
becoming  very  much  interested  in  the  artist,  and  infatualed  \»  ith 
his  playing,  loaned  it  to  him  for  his  American  tour.  It  is  said  that 
the  intrinsic  value  of  this  instrument  is  thirty  thousand  dollars,  and 
it  is  insured  for  that  amount.  The  violin  is  over  three  hundred 
years  old,  in  a  jierfect  slate  of  preservaiirm,  and  the  tone  qualities 
of  this  magnificent  instrument  are  indescribable. 

Queen  Rainovalona  of  Madagascar  signed  the  treatv  conveying 
the  island  lo  Krance  wiih  a  steel  pen  mide  in  Birmingham. 
General  Duchesne,  who  commanded  the  French  expedition,  now 
has  the  pen  and  holder. 


THE  BENEFIT  FIELD  DAY  FOR  THE 
CALIFORNIA  EASTERN  TEAM. 

Last  Saturday  was  a  Berkeley  day  beyond  any  doubt.  The 
much-heralded,  much-advertised  championship  games  were  held 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Eastern  Track  Team  ol  the  CaliUiriiia 
University,  and,  judging  from  the  attendance,  the  team  must  have 
benefi'.ed  largely. 

Over  a  dozen  difTerent  athletic  organizations  entered  men  in  the 
events,  the  Berkeley  contingent  being,  naturally,  the  largest; 
Stanford  wisely  held  aloof;  a  week  jjrcvious  the  lie,  which 
seems  to  be  the  invariable  outcome  whenever  the  two  Univer>iiies 
meet,  had  again  been  the  result  of  the  intercollegiate  Field  Day, 
and  the  athletic  powers  of  the  Cardinal  Colli ge  had  apparnitly 
decided  lo  let  well  enough  alone.  And,  after  all,  Stanford  did  do 
well  enough  to  tie  the  team  that  liad  lied  Pennsylvania  and 
beaten  Princeton. 

But  the  boys  from  Berkeley  struggled  hard  to  wipe  the  stain  of 
practical  defeat  from  their  reeord,  and  took  advantage  of  the 
championship  games  to  prove  that  they,  and  nut  their  red  rivals, 
were  the  representative  Western  college  athletes,  and  had  the 
right  and  power  lo  challenge  Vale,  harvard,  and  Princeton  to 
trials  ol  strength  on  the  cinder  path  and  in  the  field. 
\  Of  all  the  contests  of  tpeeil,  i he  prettiest,  to  my  taste,  is  the 
bicycle  race,  for  you  receive  a  very  distinct  impression  of  v.elocity 
mil. us  the  disagreeable  sight  of  the  foam  and  lather  and  bloody 
flanks  of  a  horse  race  or  the  wavering  gait,  ihe  oistorled  face,  and 
the  laboring  muscles  al  the  finish  ol  a  fiercely  f.  nght  foot  race.  Of 
course,  the  efl'ort  is  al!  there  in  a  wheel  race,  but  it  is  not  nearly  so 
apparent. 

Nothing  could  have  been  prettier  than  the  races  last  Saturday; 
run  as  they  were  upon  a  board  track  so  steeply  inclined  at  the 
turns  that  the  whole  thing  looked  less  like  a  bicjcle  track  than  an 
enormous  ova!  platter  It  was  impossible  lo  resist  a  thrill  when 
the  racers  turned  into  the  straight  just  before  the  beginning  of  the 
last  laj).  it  was  the  beginning  ol  the  end  then,  by  that  time  the 
pace  that  kills  had  strung  the  riders  out  into  a  line,  and  only  those 
who  were  well  up  to  the  front  could  hope  to  win.  At  "  the  turn 
into  the  straight  " — that  final  fatal  place  where  so  many  hopis 
have  died— the  leaders  begin  to  ride  in  deailly  earnest  ano  the 
battle  coir.mences  that  is  ;o  be  fought  out  all  the  w.-ty  around  the 
track.  If  you  watch  them  close  you  will  observe  the  leade.s 
holding  back,  eyeing  each  other,  each  waiting  for  the  other  to 
begin  the  spurt,  each  maneuvering  for  that  place  which  expert 
riders  tell  you  is  the  best  in  a  race— just  at  your  opponent's  lear 
wheel.  Then  the  spurt  comes  all  of  a  sudden,  and  a.  new  life  runs 
through  the  race  like  fire,  the  crowd  shouts  now  one  name,  now 
another,  the  bell  rings  fiiriously  for  the  list  lap.  and  the  glint  of 
wheels  comes  spinning  do«  n  upon  you,  the  hollow  boirds  of  the 
track  ro.iring  uniler  the  flying  tiies,  ihe  race  goes  by  with  a  flash 
and  a  rolling  noise  as  ofuistani  ihundcr,  and  the  nexl  instant  you 
see  it  careening  around  the  turn,  the  wheels  canted  over  to  the 
incline  of  the  track  like  ships  iii  a  gale;  the  race  flashes  aloni;  the 
opposite  side,  strikes  ilie  turn  again,  the  last  turn,  grows  small  and 
fore-shortened  as  it  wheels  into  the  home  stretch  and  finishes  close 
under  you  with  a  fleeiing  glimpse  of  whirling  tires,  gleaming  colors 
and  a  momentary  fl.ish  of  ihe  broken  tape. 

\'et  lor  all  this  there  was  not  veiy  much  en'husiasm  at  the 
meet,  none  of  that  infectious  spontaneous  thrill  that  runs  from  end  lo 
end  of  a  crowd,  and  that  drags  you  up  lo  your  feel,  shouting  ai  d 
throwing  things  into  the  air.  Only  once  was  there  a  suggestion  of 
this.  It  was  »  hen  the  man  who  did  the  announcing  through  an  enor- 
mous extinguisher  told  the  Ikrkeley  element  in  the  audience  about 
the  br.seball  ^ame  idayed  that  same  af'.ernoim  on  the  I'.ilo  Alto 
Campus  between  the  Calilornia  and  .Stanford  Nines.  "Manfiu  J 
— U.  C.  baseball  game,"  thundered  llie  extinguisher;  "  U.  C 
wins — score  13103."  These  were  winged  words.  For  the  sec- 
ond lime  in  history  California  had  beaten  out  Stanford  on  llie  dia- 
mond. Even  the  bicycle  races  were  forgotten  for  the  momt-nt 
while  the  bleachers  ro.ireil  to  the  California  slogan,  and  the 
air  grew  gray  with  tossing  arms,  and  hats,  ai  d  canes. 

California  needed  this  victory,  especially  after  the  lied  games  of 
the  week  previous.  It  was  vitally  necessary  that  the  College,  and 
the  outside  world  as  well,  should  have  ocular  pliysical  ]iroof  of  the 
fact  that  a  California  team  coulU  win  when  matched  with  a  strong 
rival. 

What  is  the  matter  with  tire  University  across  the  Bay?  Some- 
where deep  down  in  her  complicated  athletic  machinery  a  little 
screw  is  loose.  Even  in  the  benefit  field  day  California  did  not 
show  as  strong  as  was  expected;  three  fiist  ))laces  went  to  .Stan- 
ford; Torrey  was  beaten  out  in  the  hurdles — though  perhaps  inten- 
tionally— I'lit  all  through  the  events  there  was  a  noticeable  lack  of 
spirit.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  as  far  as  material  goes  Cali- 
fornia has  put  into  the  field  It-am  after  team  equal  to  any  cirllege 
team  in  the  United  Stales.  This  may  seem  a  large  order,  but  it  i-,  we 
believe,  absolutely  true.  Of  course  it  is  not  demanded  thai  these 
teams  win  from  Yale  or  Harvard,  but  it  is  not  unreasonable  to 
expect  something  more  than  a  long  series  of  tied  scores  in  Cal- 
ifornia's meets  with  Stanford. 

-  It  is  quite  possible  that  there  is  too  much  coddling  r  f  the  Cali- 
fornia teams  by  the  undergraduates;  lhat  the  college  at  large  is 
more  responsible  than  the  athletes  themselves.  It  is  the  wrong 
spirit  thai  jiats  the  men  on  the  back,  that  says,  "  You  are  doing 
well;  you  are  a  fir.e  fellow;  you  are  going  to  win  hamls  down." 
A  better  spiiii  would  be  that  which  shuts  its  hands  and  teeth,  and 
exclaims:  "D  n  you,  win  the  game." 

Hinckey,  the  Cajitain  of  the  Vale  Eleven,  kicks  B';ard,  his  own 
right  guard,  before  a  crowdeil  grand-stand  for  some  delinquency  in 
his  play,  and  the  CoUige  supports  the  Captain. 

The  spirit  may  noi  be  a  gei'tlemanly  s]>iiil,  we  admit — il'5  not 
the  spirit  that  the  player  relishes,  but  it's  the  spirit  lhat  wins 
intercollegiate  games. 

 >-•-<   y 

A  queer  pig  story  is  told  by  the  London  Tde^raph.  A  sow  that 
had  lost  her  tail  by  an  accident,  had  a  litter  of  ten  little  pigs,  but 
seeing  that  they  all  had  tails,  placed  them  in  a  row  and  bit  off  the 
tails  one  by  one. 

Dr.  Jameson's  goods  have  been  sold  at  auction  at  Johannesburg, 
very  high  prices  being  paid  by  the  Bder  farmers  for  the  horses  and 
mules. 
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Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


THE      WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


NOW  THAT  the  Republicans  have  found  a  hero 
and  adopted  delegates,  political  anticipation  is  centered 
in  the  Democracy.  It  gathers  in  Sacramento  and  will 
pledge  its  representatives  to  no  candidate,  for  the  party's 
great  men  hang  back,  out  of  modesty,  doubtless.  The 
months  prior  to  election  are  fertile  of  incident,  how- 
ever, and  who  shall  say  but  that  events  may  yet  turn 
the  tide  for  the  Democracy.  In  the  meantime  the 
Junta  seems  to  have  affairs  well  in  hand.  The  hearts 
of  its  leaders  beat  brisk,  for  John  H.  Wise  has  at  last 
discovered  the  demise  of  Buckley — a  fact  which  had 
appealed  long  and  offensively  to  the  nose  of  the  party 
His  adhesion  at  this  late  day  is  more  a  measure  of 
desperation  than  a  tribute  to  his  discretion  and  is  esti- 
mated accordingly.  Though  the  political  manner 
which  Mr.  Wise  assumes  is  that  of  a  prodigal  son,  it 
would  be  more  appropriate  if  he  looked  as  he  must 
feel — sheepish.  No  fatted  calves  are  being  slain  in  his 
honor,  unless  there  indeed  be  some  distant  connection 
between  that  ceremony  and  the  aspirations  of  Harry 
Wise,  who  aspires  to  be  chosen  a  delegate  from  the 
First  District.  The  usual  interest  prevails  over  the 
delegale-at-large  question — the  chances  favoring  E.  B. 
Pond,  W.  W.  Poote,  Stephen  M.  White,  and  Barney 
Murphy.  From  the  F'fth  I  anticipate  the  nomination 
of  James  D.  Phelan  and  George  T.  Marye,  from  the 
Fourth,  Frank  Nichol  is  a  certainty,  Tom  Geary  may 
be  a  delegate  from  the  First,  or  a  dclegate-at-large,  and 
there  is  a  Dr.  Nutting  of  Siskiyou,  an  able  and  pro- 
gressive man,  who  will  surely  be  among  the  chosen. 


That  Frank  Gould  will  be  chosen  chairman  seems 
now  a  certainty.  I'm  told,  however,  that  Mr.  Buckley 
recently  made  a  call  on  W.  W.  Foote  to  demand  that 
he  accept  that  office  himself. 

"  I  am  here  to  insist  that  you  accept  the  chairman- 
ship of  the  forthcoming  convention,"  said  the  Blind 
Boss.  "  The  party  needs  you,  sir.  We  promise  you  our 
support." 

"  But  I  don't  want  the  place,"  replied  Foote. 

"  But  I  speak  fcr  the  party.  The  Democracy  needs 
you.  If  you  won't  be  a  candidate,  this  Stockton  fel- 
low, Gould,  will  be  elected  and  we  are  against  him  to 
a  man.''  Mr.  Buckley  was  as  impressive  as  a  telegraph 
pole. 

"I'm  for  him,"  returned  Foote.  "But  that  aside, 
Mr.  Buckley,  of  what  does  your  promised  support 
consist  ?  You  know  your  delegation  is  slated  for  de- 
struction, and  that  the  State  is  dead  against  you." 

Just  what  objection  the  unfortunate  Boss  interposed 
to  this  statement  history  does  not  announce.  How- 
ever, it  may  be  accepted  that  at  last  Buckleyism  is 
dead. 

*    *  * 

PROVIDENCE  denies  to  the  lawyers  the  saving 
grace.  They  may  gather  and  invest,  but  ultimately 
they  die  poor.  Take  George  R.  B.  Hayes  as  an 
excellent  example.  No  one  guesses  how  much  he  con- 
trived to  spend  per  annum — but  the  amount  must 
have  figured  into  the  thousands;  he  died  poor,  leaving 
an  encumbered  life  insurance  policy  as  the  sole  result 
of  his  laborious  years.  Hall  McAllister  earned  many 
thousands  in  his  day,  but  he  lived  luxuriously,  and  ^ 
lavished  his  gold  with  a  prodigal  hand.  The  story  of^ 
John  B.  Fchon's  life  has  a  like  lesson;  Judge  Hoge  left 
less  than  two  hundred  thousand  dollars— a  mere  tithe 
of  his  earnings.  There  are  exceptions,  of  course — the 
late  Samuel  M.  Wilson,  whose  family  inherited  nearly 
two  million;  Tom  Bergin,  McAllister's  associate,  re- 
tired from  practise  with  a  fortune;  the  late  Fred  Bill- 
ings devised  a  large  estate,  but  neither  Judge  Mesick 
nor  Judge  Belcher,  who  died  in  the  fulness  of  years, 
and  after  brilliant  careers,  left  millions  as  a  memorial 
of  their  industry.  To  the  successful  lawyer  money 
comes  in  large  sums  at  a  time;  he  cannot  calculate  on 
a  weekly  or  a  monthly  stipend,  as  the  merchant  may; 
his  life  is  a  series  of  coups — unless,  indeed  he  have  re- 
tainers from  corporations,  as  E.  W.  Pillsbury  has,  to 
whose  interests  he  attends  for  a  monthly  consideration. 
Apropos  of  Hayes,  however — he  had  a  most  profitable 
connection  and  should  have  left  a  prosperous  associa- 
tion. He  had  the  bulk  of  Archbishop  Riordan's  busi- 
ness, he  handled  the  affairs  of  the  London,  Paris,  and 
American  Bank;  the  French  bank  over  which  E.  J. 
Le  Breton  presides  entrusted  its  legal  affairs  to  his 
charge.  There  were  also  estates,  commercial  houses, 
besides  important  cases  in  the  office,  and  yet  I  fear 
there  is  little  left  for  the  widow.  A  similar  condition 
prevailed  in  the  case  of  Denis  Spencer— surely  the  most 
generous  and  kindly  of  men.  Alas!  he  lacked  the 
sense  of  economy,  and  the  residue  of  his  earnings  are 
small. 

*     .  * 

*  i 
That  the  business  of  the  several  institutions  will 

not    remain    with   the   survivors    is   accepted— Tim  ^ 

Lyons  had  already,  ere  the  death  of  Mr.  Hayes,  been  ■ 


[entrusted  with  certain  affairs  of  the  French  B.ink,  while 
Rothschild  &  Ach,  who  are  certainly  clever  at  spread- 
ing their  clientelle,  which  is  to-day  one  of  the  most 

I  extensive  in  town,  had  essayed,  sometime  ago,  to 
handle  the  London,  Paris,  and  .American  Bank.  It  is 
probable,  then,  that  preceding  affiliations  solved  these 
problems  of  destinanon.  As  for  the  Archbishop's  in- 
terests— there  are  many  aspirants — Sullivan  it  Sullivan, 

I  for  instance,  who  are  high  in  clerical  favor,  or  .\.  H. 

I  Loughborough  who  has  had  a  generous  share  of  ecclesi- 

( astical  patronage  these  many  years. 

I^  *   *  * 

THAT  CURIOUS  little  "  school,"  or  "  cercle,"  or 
"  coterie,"  called  "  Les  Jeuncs,"  who  have  of  late  fur- 
nished literary  gossip  from  San  Francisco  to  New  York, 
assembled  to  a  characteristic  supper,  last  Friday  eve. 
at  Martinelli's  Cafe  in  the  Italian  quarter.    The  supper 
was  given  by  Frank  Burgess,  editor  and  promoter  of 
the  terrifying  little  bibelot,  T/ie  Lark.    Mr.  Burgess 
also  designed  the  weird  individual  menus.    These  lat- 
'  ter  were  most  unique,  a  feature  of  the  design  being  a 
J  border  of  "  goups  "  with  interlaced  arms  and  legs. 
I  (N.  B. — A  "  goup  "  is  the  type  of  that  awful  formless 
I  creature  that  you  see  in  The  Lark;  the  shape  which 
shape  has  none;  the  boneless,  jointlcss  horror  with  the 
staring  eyes.)    To  be  a  "Jeune"  it  is  necessary  to 
have   had  a  contribution    accepted    by    Tlie  Lark. 
.Among  the  inner  circle  of  "  Jeunes  "  at  Martinelli's 
were  Earnest  Peixotto,  Porter  Garnett,  Bruce  Porter, 
Willis    Polk.    The   "  Jeunes "  of  the    outer  circle, 
the  un-Larked  "  Jeunes,"  were  Karl  Howard,  Frank 
Norris,   Mr.   Cochran,   L.  S.  Vassault,   Phil  Brown, 
Morgan  Shepherd,  Mr.  Raymond.    Toward  the  mid- 
dle course  a  huge  pate  de  volaille  was  served.  Mr. 
Burgess,  cut  it  oi)en,  and,  lo!  a  flock  of  tiny  larks  flew 
out,  and  filled  the  room  with  their  singing.    The  effect 
was  pretty  in  the  extreme. 

*  *  * 

In  connection  with  "  Les  Jeunes,"  I  must  add  that 
the  Petit  Journal  Des  Rrf usees  is  well  under  way  and 
will  burst  upon  an  astonished  world  on  or  about  the 
first  of  June.  It  is  to  be  printed  on  wall  paper  with 
appropriate  illustrations,  and  its  contents  are  guaran- 
teed to  thrill  the  most  jaded  bibliomaniac  of  the  East  or 
West.  We  have  been  privileged  to  see  some  of  the  ad- 
vance sheets  and  can  safely  aver  that  the  Pelit  Journal 
Des  Re/usecs  will  be  so  impossible,  so  horrible,  so 
riotously,  blasphemously  bad,  that  nothing  will  be  left 
for  any  bibelot  that  may  arise  in  the  future.  The 
Petit  Journal  is  to  be  the  last  word  of  degeneracy. 

*  *  * 

As  a  correspondent  General  Barnes  proved  both  an 
acquisition  and  a  discovery.  His  matter  was  admirable 
— interesting,  skillful  and  informative.  He  was  both 
elo(]uent  and  descriptive,  and  gave  us  the  only  coherent 
and  comprehensive  idea  of  the  late  convention.  Though 
his  friends  are  not  happy  over  this  conversion  to  jour- 
nalism, it  is  to  be  ho[)ed  his  contributions  will  not 
terminate  after  so  auspicious  a  commencement.  How- 
ever, General  Barnes  is  so  brilliantly  a  versatile  man 
that  no  one  would  be  especially  surprised  at  his  success 
in  any  line  of  endeavor. 

*  *  * 

They  call  Mr.  Maybcck  the  prominent  youngarchitect 
over  in  Berkeley  since  he  gave  to  the  world  the  unique 
scheme  which  renders  the  University  a  whole  but 
blots  out  its  parts.  He  is  somewhat  eccentric;  suffi- 1 
ciently  so,  indeed,  to  resign  a  one  hundred  and  sev- 
enty-five dollar  post  in  Page  Brown's  office  to  accept 
the  place  of  instructor  in  drawing  at  the  University, 
for  which  the  remuneration  is  fifty  dollars;  otherwise 
he  is  a  graduate  of  the  Beaux  Arts  in  Paris,  is  also  a 
vegetarian,  and  lives  in  a  chalet  in  the  foothills.  Among 
his  architectural  achievements  is  a  house  in  which  the 
ascent  of  the  upper  floors  is  accomplished  by  ladder — 
no  provision  having  been  made  for  a  stairway.  How- 
ever, these  are  only  the  peculiarities  of  talent,  for 
Maybeck  is  undeniably  clever,  and  his  exteriors  arc 
charming. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  no  real  elegantes  in  San  Francisco. 
No  veritable  swells  of  our  own  growing  and  rearing 
The  temperament  of  the  community  tends  to  dwarf 
this  product  of  the  higher  civilization,  and  prevents  the 
unfolding  of  all  its  s[)len(iid  affectations.  Some  frontier 
prejudices  still  linger  here,  relics  of  the  days  when  silk 
hats  were  outrages  and  bf)iled  shirts  mere  foppishness. 
But  even  with  the  passing  of  our  sartorial  bigotries, 
years  must  elapse  ere  the  climate  could  possibly  de- 
velop so  interesting  an  individuality  as  that  of  H. 
Madison  Jones,  who  was  at  the  Palace  a  few  weeks  ago 
with  the  Pierpoint  Duryeas.  This  was  the  most  ex- 
quisite of  youths,  languid  as  a  lily,  as  exacting  as  an 
heiress — an  attenuated,  frail  personage  who  traveled 
with  four  Saratogas,  two  valels,  and  a  jewel  case.  Some 
years  ago  his  millionaire  progenitor  departed  for  celestial 
spheres,  and  it  devolves  on  H.  Madison  to  make  the 
best  possible  showing  for  the  Jones  family. 

This  radiant  youth  came  under  my  observation  up 


at  the  Club.  It  was  about  five  o'clock,  an'd  it  was 
evident  he  had  just  emerged  from  the  hands  of  his 
valet,  arrayed  in  all  the  splendors  of  the  afternoon  tfi'ildt 
—  frock  coat,  white  tie,  a  superb  vest,  checked  trou- 
sers and  patent  leather  shoes;  he  was  veritably  a  pocket 
edition  of  "  Him  "  in  Vogue.  His  little  pinched  fea- 
tures resolved  themselves  into  a  smile  at  my  approach. 
I  felt  the  pressure  of  a  thin  weak  hand,  like  the 
clasp  of  a  delicate  woman,  there  arose  from  him  a 
faint  odor  of  a  i)erfume  I  did  not  know,  and  as  I  sat  at 
the  table  beside  him  I  could  not  but  catch  the  serious 
querulousness  of  his  expression.  He  ordered  a  cock- 
tail, .with  minute  directions  as  to  its  composition — \ 
likewise — and  the  little  man  commenced  to  talk  indif- 
ferently of  London  and  Paris  restaurants,  and  tailory, 
of  the  prevailing  vintages,  and  the  new  cuts  which 
Poole  favored.  Evidently  he  had  but  recently  come 
from  Europe  and  knew  the  last  about  clothes  and  things. 
The  cocktail  arrived.  With  a  slight  glance  at  me  he 
sipped  it;  then  the  little  face  relaxed  its  tight  lines  and 
grew  less  bonze-like  as  he  tossed  the  decoction  down. 

Just  then  H.  Madison  Jones  becoming  sensible  of  a 
condition  which  needed  amelioration,  thrust  his  hand 
into  an  inside  jiocket  and  drew  out  a  cambric  mouchoir, 
which  quite  indifferently  he  carried  to  his  nose.  He 
sniffed;  the  expression  of  the  fiice  changed;  the 
pinched  suavity  gave  way  to  indignant  protest;  the 
lines  around  the  mouth  deepened;  the  forehead  puck- 
ered into  a  frown.  The  Utile  exquisite  was  almost  ex- 
cited. Hastily  he  rang  the  bell  which  summoned  a 
servitor. 

"  I  wish  you'd  call  me  a  messenger-boy  at  once," 
he  said. 

The  messenger  arrived,  Jones  surveyed  him  from 
head  to  foot,  as  Napoleon  is  said  to  have  scrutinized 
the  men  whom  he  proposed  sending  on  a  desperate 
service. 

"Messenger  boy,  go  down  to  my  rooms  — Mr.  Madi- 
son Jones's  rooms — at  the  Palace,  and  ask  Rayner,  my 
head  man,  to  come  here  at  once,  please" — this  in  a 
tone  of  agitated  languor. 

About  ten  minutes  later  Rayner  arrived — an  English- 
man, smug,  smoothfaced,  serious,  his  face  full  of  appre- 
hension. Diffidently  he  approached  his  little  master, 
who  looked  at  him  for  at  least  twenty  long  seconds 
through  a  monocle  before  replying  to  his  respectful 
"  Yes,  sir."  At  last  he  said,  in  tones  that  trembled 
with  indignation  and  reproach: 

"  Rayner,  I  should  have  thought  you  had  been 
long  enough  in  my  service  to  know  I  cannot  abide  the 
odor  of  white  rose." 

With  a  gesture  that  was  absolutely  tragic,  H.  Madi- 
son Jones  drew  forth  the  offending  cambric  and  handed 
it  to  the  trembling  valet.  "  I  do  wish  you  would  send 
me  another  at  once,"  he  continued.  Then,  turning  to 
me,  he  added  in  a  patronizing  way,  "Such  a  good  man 
Rayner  is,  too;  I'm  so  sorry  he  made  that  mistake.  I 
know  he  feels  it  himself." 

The  conversati(m  languished  until  the  obsequious 
Rayner  returned  with  an  appropriately  perfumed  hand- 
kerchief, and  then  the  little  gentleman  actually  darted 
into  a  discussion  of  prize-fighting,  and  the  chances  of 
Fitzsimmons  whipping  Corbett. 

Mr.  Jones  has  one  fad — collecting  uncut  jewels.  It 
is  said  the  array  of  these  he  has  gathered  is  quite  the 
finest  in  the  world.  It  represents  several  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars  in  value,  and  he,  carries  around  with  him 
some  of  the  choicest  sp?cimens  in  a  brazen  casket. 
Just  prior  to  his  departure  for  Honolulu,  I  again  found 
him  at  the  club,  arrayed  en  grande  tenue,  but  looking 
thinner  than  ever,  pale  and  tired.  Once  more  the 
flabby  handshake,  the  silent  smile. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Jones,  you  look  tired  ;  been  out  at  the 
Cliff. >  "  I  said. 

"Oh,  dear,  no.  I  never  go  sight  seeing.  I  spent 
the  afternoon  in  my  rooms  at  the  hotel.  I  have  just 
been  looking  over  my  jewels — you  have  heard  of  my 
collection  ? — and  am  quite  exhausted." 

He  rose  to  go.  "  I'm  so  sorry  you  were  not  here  a 
little  earlier,  and  we  might  have  had  another  cocktail 
together.  But  really,  I  must  get  back  to  the  Palace  in 
lime  to  be  dressed  for  dinner,  you  know.  I  wish  you'd 
let  me  show  you  some  rubies  I've  just  picked  up — real 
beauties." 

He  toddled  off  then,  leaving  me  thankful  the  partic- 
ular disease  of  which  he  is  so  fine  an  example  has  not 
yet  become  epidemic  in  San  Francisco. 

THi;  wiTNi;.ss. 
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EPISTOLARY    COMMENT,    KINDLY  AND 
OTHERWISE,  ON    CERTAIN  NEW 
NOVELS. 


person  of  kings.  Mistress  Dorothy  Marvin, 
that's  a  book  worth  your  while  to  read,  but 
the  other — 7 he  Fi^hl  IVith  Fate — sickly,  over- 
done sentiment,  no  !  reading  that  is  a  waste 
of  time.  Raymond  Roth. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Sleeping  Fires,  A 

Fight  IVith  Fate,  and  Mistress  Dorothy  Marvin; 
these  are  the  three  books  I  have  read  this 
week,  and  I  think  I  must  say  that  Mr.  Gis- 
sing's  Sleeping  hires  pleased  me  the  best. 
But  oh,  the  classicism  of  it !    I  know  noth- 
ing about  Mr.  Gissiug's  early  education,  but 
I  will  warrant  the  gentleman  is  steeped  to  , 
the  ears  in  his  clas--ic  authors.    It  is  amus- 
ing, most  amusing,  to  read  a  modern  novel 
in  classic  form.  1 
Sleeping  I-ires  is  a  curious  anomaly.  It 
deals  with   the  sex   problem,  and  surely 
nothing  can  be  more  1896,  but  deals  with  it 
coldly,  chastely,  with  great  dignity.  Just 
listen  to  these  sentences  as  specimens  ot  the 
book's   style:   "She   exhibited  much  dis- 
tress," "  There  was  no  difficulty  in  procuring 
a  conveyance,"  and  this  one  when  Agnes  is 
struggling  in  the  crisis  of  her  life  in  a  wild 
tumult  of  conflicting  passions,  torn  by  the 
most  violent  emotions,  "  Vou  pretend  to 
read  my  thoughts,  yet  you  have  no  under- 
standing of  my  strongest  motive.    This  is 
quite  enough  to  prove  that  we  are  really  far 
apart,  and  not  only  seem  to  be  so."  Isn't 
it  lovely?    Isn't  it  fint?    The  scrupulously 
chosen  words,  the  well-balanced  coordinate 
phrases,  the  feeling  for  movement;  and  all 
this  with  her  brain  in  a  whirl.  The  con  versa- 
tions  are  just  as  amusing.    They  go  on  for 
pages  in  such  strain  as  the  above,  the  actors 
making  the  dialogue  almost  in  alternate 
lines  like  the  old  Greek  tragedies.  One 
almost  looks  for  the  hexameters.  .  And  in 
fact  the  whole  construction  of  Sleeping  Fires 
is  upon  the  lines  of  Greek  trayedy.  There 
is  the  complication,  occurring  long  before 
the  story  begins,  the  start,  rise,  and  height 
of  the  plot,  the  god-frora-the-machine  (the  , 
killing  oft'  of  Louis)  that  precipitates  the 
plot,  and  even  the  messenger  of  evil  tidings, 
in  this  case  modernized  to  a  telegraphic 
dispatch.  j 
Here  and  there  you  may  quote  lines  from  . 
the  book  as  though  it  were  in  stately  verse. 
See,  now,  how  this  suggests  the  roll  of  the 
verse  of  Sophocles,  "  Hy  the  dead  city  of 
the  menaced  shore  into  a  regal  sunset  burn- 
ing upon  Naples."    I  am  quite  sure  you  will 
like  the  story,  for  it  is  evide  it  Mr.  Gissing 
knows  his  trade;  and  I  repeat  this  treatment 
of  a  modern  sex  problem  in  old  Greek  trag- 
edy form  and  in  a  style  classical,  chaste,  re- 
served,  and  pure,  is  piquant.    It  is  odd. 
Moral  of  the  story — Love  without  marriage 
belter  than  marriage  without  love.    A  cho- 
rus, a  Greek  chorus,  should  sing  this  in 
strophe  and  antistiophe  at  the  end  of  the 
last  chapter. 

And  what  shall  I  say  of  the  next  book, 
Mrs.  Alexander's  Fight  IViih  hate  i  .\las 
and  alas  it  is  very  grievous.  Why  will  such 
books  bewritten,  why  published  and  why — 
in  heaven's  name  !— why  read? 

Poor  little  "  governess,"  or  "  upper  ser- 
vent,"  or  "  secretary,"  or  whatever  titles 
your  romancers  may  deem  fit  to  dub  you 
with,  how  long  shall  we  suffer  you;  liow 
long  shall  we  bear  with  you;  how  often 
since  the  days  of  Jane  Eyre  have  you  been 
dragged  from  the  .seclusion  of  oblivion  and 
thrust  out  upon  the  public  stage,  how  many 
times,  and  each  time  thinner,  more  shadowy, 
more  lifeless  than  ever.  Jane,  yon  have  been 
worked  to  death  ;  you  died  long  ago,  and 
the  person  whom  Mrs.  Alexander  calls  Hea- 
trice  is  your  attenua'ed  shade  your  ghost. 
De  Grace  Afadame  AlexanJre!  respect  the 
ashes  of  the  dear  departed  ;  let  the  dead 
sleep  in  peace.  Even  if  you  do  not  re- 
spect the  dead,  respect  our  feelings  at 
the  very  least.  You  can't  harrow  ns 
with  Jane  any  more.  If  you  must  Fight 
with  Fate  throughout  precisely  300  pages, 
let  it  be  done  with  some  new  flesh 
and  blood  people.  Then  we  will  be  inter- 
ested in  the  combat;  but  don't  work  poor 
Jane  Eyre  any  more.  She  was  cr'<?r-worked 
long  ago;  it  is  cruel  to  "put  upon  her" 
again.  Give  her  a  rest;  give  us  a  rest,  too. 
With  stories  like  Mistress  Dorclhy  Marvin  a- 
making  like  mnd.  you  c*n't,  as  once  was 
done,  charm  us  with  your  played-out  ma- 
chinery and  your  worn-out  characters. 

Look  at  Dorothy  now;  she's  a  beauty,  a  reg- 
ular out-and-out,  dashing,  swearing,  night- 
riding,  glorious  girl  of  long  ago.  She 
catches  you  up  with  her,  as  it  were,  upon 
the  horse  Wallenstein,  and  gallops  you 
through  the  fifty-odd  chapters  of  Mr.  J.  C. 
Snaith's  tale;  through  battle  and  murder 
and  sudden  death,  through  "  escaladoes, 
camisados,  onfalls,  pallisados,  estacados, 
mines,  countermines,  and  a  very  babel  of 
military  jargon."  Oh,  it  may  not  be  the 
best  literary  art,  it  may  not  be  the  careful 
polishing  and  re-polishing  of  the  Sleeping 
Fires  of  Mr.  Gissing;  but  "  b-r-r  r''  it  has  the 
breath  of  the  outdoor  life  in  it.  There  is 
movement  in  it,  dash  in  it  fervor  and  spring 
and  go  in  it.  Its  fine  fighting  and  the  swing- 
ing of  swords  and  blood — yes,  blood,  plenty 
of  it — ind  the  jar  of  horses  and  the  march- 
ing of  armies,  and  conspiracies  agiinst  the 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


LADY  OR  TIGER. 


RUDYARD  KIPLING'S  PLOT  TO  SOLVE  AN 
INTERESTING  LITERARY  PROBLEM. 


Since  the  identity  of  Junius  has  been  fas- 
tened on  Sir  Phillip  F'raiicis,  the  most  per- 
plexing of  literary  problems  concerns  "  The 
Lady  or  the  Tiger."  Mr.  Stockton  has 
given  us  a  problem  which,  thus  far,  defies 
solution,  and  as  he  declines  persistently  to 
decide  the  complication  himself — and  as 
both  Miss  .\nlhony  and  Miss  Shaw,  or  His 
Holiness  the  Tope,  have  no  time  for  the 
consideration  of  the  puzzle — I  fear  the  situa- 
tion must  remain  mysterious  until  Judgment 
Day. 

Many  and  most  imperious  have  been  the 
eflorts  to  persuade  the  author  to  reveal  his 
dark  secret.  The  best  story  thereon  is  told 
in  'J'he  Bookman.  Stockton  and  Kipling  met 
at  an  author's  reception,  and,  after  some  pre- 
liminary talk,  the  former  remarked: 

"  liy  the  way,  Kipling,  I'm  thinking  of 
going  over  to  India  some  day  myself." 

"  IJo  so,  my  dear  fellow,"  replied  .Mr.  Kip- 
ling, with  a  suspicious  warmth  of  cordiality. 
''Come  as  soon  as  ever  you  can!  And,  by 
the  way,  do  you  know  what  we'll  do  with 
you  when  we  get  you  out  there,  away  from 
your  friends  and  family?  Well,  the  first 
thing  will  be  to  lure  you  out  into  the  jungle 
and  have  you  seized  and  bound  by  our  trusty 
wallahs.  Then  we'll  lay  you  on  your  back 
and  have  one  of  the  very  biggest  elephants 
stand  over  you  and  poise  his  ample  forefoot 
directly  over  your  head.  Then  I'll  say,  in 
my  most  insinuating  tones,  'Come,  now, 
Stockton,  which  was  it — the  Lady  or  the 
Tiger  ?  '    What  would  you  do  then  ?  " 

••  Oh,  well,  that's  easy  enough.  I  should 
tell  you  a  lie." 

'  •  Thanks,  awfully!  That's  just  as  good  as 
the  truth,  now  that  you've  told  me  that  it's 
to  be  a  lie.  If  you  say,  '  the  Tiger,'  I'll 
know  it  was  the  Lady;  and  if  you  say,  '  the 
Lady,'  I'll  know  it  was  the  Tiger.  Good!" 

Then  both  of  them  drifted  away  from  the 
interested  group,  and  were  presently  ob- 
served to  be  standing  in  the  immediate  vi- 
cinity of  a  Ifrge  china  bowl  with  something 
pink  in  it. 

Apropos  of  the  first  yarn,  Vanitv  offers 
this  : 

At  a  dinner  given  to  Stockton,  the  hostess 
caused  the  ices  to  be  placed  before  her  to  be 
served.  They  were  in  individual  forms  of 
tiny  ladies  and  tigers.  The  hostess  asked, 
in  a  voice  distinctly  heard  by  all  the  guests: 
''Which  will  you  have,  Mr.  Stockton,  the 
lady  or  the  tiger?  "  and  the  company  held 
its  breath  in  anticipation  of  the  answer. 
Stockton  replied,  with  an  innocent  smile: 
"One  of  both,  if  you  please!"  And  the 
riddle  is  still  unsolved. 


BOOK  NOTES. 


Dr.  David  Starr  Jordan,  President  of  Le- 
land  Stanford  Jr.  University,  has  prepared 
for  publication  a  series  of  chapters  011  the 
•'  Care  and  Culture  of  Men."  This  book  is 
now  in  press  and  will  shortly  be  issued  from 
the  press  of  the  VVhitaker&  Ray  Co. 

IP\'/<notisin  Up  Tu  Date,  by  Sidney  Fowler, 
is  a  little  book  describing  the  practise  anil 
methods  of  mesmerism.  The  author  admits 
himsell  to  be  the  mouthpiece  of  Dr.  Herbert 
.\.  Park,  lecturer  on  psycho-therapeutics  for 
the  Illinois  Medical  College  at  Chicago, 
whose  work  in  rescuing  hypnotism  from  the 
charlatan  is  well  known. 

[Charles  H.  Kerr  &  Co.,  publishers.] 

"The  Gray  Sleeve,"  by  Stephen  Crane,  is 
presented  with  the  attractions  of  large  type 
and  convenient  form,  in  the  last  number  of 
The  Pocket  Magazine.  It  is  certainly  a  re- 
markable story  and  worthy  the  author  of 
"The  Red  Badge."  The  feature  of  the 
number  is  "Flore,"  by  Stanley  Weyman, 
which  occupies  most  of  the  little  book. 
Another  good  story  is  "Mrs.  Bunker's 
Chaperon,"  by  W.  VV.  Jacobs,  the  clever 
English  story-teller,  whose  very  natural  sea 
yarns  are  just  coming  into  vogue. 

A  page  devoted  to  Current  Literature  would 
but  give  the  vaguest  idea  of  its  contents, 
which  is  as  broad  as  the  world,  and  only  a 
little  less  numerous  than  the  encyclopedia's. 
This  journal  advises  on  reading,  sleeping, 
and  surgery,  and  may  be  read  at  a  single  sit- 
ting, provided  one  sits  long  enough.  The 
prominent  exercpts  this  month  are  from  .4 
Fadv  of  Quality  and  7 he  Broom  Squire,  the 
former  being  that  exciting  passage  in  which 
Clorinda  kills  Sir  John  Oxen  with  her  rid- 
ing-whip. 

The  best  thing  the  Meview  of  Revie-Mi  has 
is  "M.  de  Blowitz,  Journalist,"  a  character 
sketch  by  W.  T.  Ste^d.  In  his  career  at  the 
helm  of  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette,  Mr.  Stead  got 
to  know  this  eminent  anibas-ador  of  the 


people,  as  he  calls  him,  and  tells  story 
after  story  narrating  his  peculiarities,  his 
magnificent  assumption,  and  his  amusing 
eccentricities.  <.)therwise  the  magazine  pre- 
sents its  usual  departments,  including  the 
Progress  of  the  World,  which  is  admirable 
material  for  editorial  writers,  and  instruct- 
ive even  to  the  ordinary  wayfarer. 

In  these  days  of  South  African  troubles, 
Olive  Schreiner's  story  of  a  South  African 
farm,  that  somber,  powerful  study  of  human 
nature  in  a  far-away  land,  has  taken  a  new 
lease  of  life.  In  appearance  Miss  Schreiner, 
or  rather  Mrs.  Cronwright-Sclireiner,  is 
altogether  uuli-ke  the  typical  blue  stocking 
— short  and  stout,  with  a  bright,  open  ex- 
pression. Nor  would  the  casual  observer 
believe  that,  with  possibly  the  exception  of 
Cecil  Rhodes  himself,  no  one  in  South  Africa 
is  more  thoroughly  acquainted  with  all  the 
complicated  phases  of  the  "  Boer  question," 
or  more  deeply  versed  in  the  endless  iutri- 
cacies  of  Transvaal  government. 

The  opinions  of  Sarah  Grand,  discoverer 
of  the  "new  woman,"  on  Mr.  Hardy's  Juile 
the  Obscure,  and  Mr.  Grant  Allen's  The 
iVoman  IVho  Did,  are  interesting.  To  an 
interviewer  she  said:  "I  have  a  great  re- 
spect for  Mr.  Hardy's  genius,  but  I  cannot 
make  out  whether  he  intended  to  teach  any- 
thing b}'  Jude  the  Obscure.  The  work  is 
colossal  in  strength,  but  ethically  it  is  amor- 
phous. I  perceive  no  special  leaching  in 
it."  Her  reply  to  the  question,  "  VVhat 
do  you  think  of  The  IVoman  Who  Didt" 
was  more  pointed.  "It  seems  to  me,"  she 
said,  "  that  Mr.  Grant  Allen  wants  us  to  re- 
turn to  the  customs  of  the  poultry  yard." 

The  May  number  of  the  San  Francisco 
Traveler  is  unusually  interesting,  and  abounds 
in  a  profusion  of  elegant  half-lone  engrav- 
ings, as  well  as  a  great  variety  of  reading 
matter.  Among  the  many  entertaining 
articles  for  May,  all  illustrated,  are:  ''  Water 
Front  Sketches,"  by  E.  K.  Rountree;  "A 
Chapter  on  Basketry,"  by  J.  Torry  Connor; 
"  Tehipite  Valley,"  by  Theodore  S.  Solo- 
mons; "  The  Fair  Sex  in  Egypt,"  by  .'\rthnr 
Inkerslev;  "  Picturesque  Humboldtcounty," 
by  1).  G.  Waldron;  "The  Great  Rabbit 
Drive  at  Fresno,"  by  Hu  Maxwell;  "Ostrich 
Farming,"  "  A  bit  of  Natural  History,"  and 
other  regular  departments  comprise  in  all 
one  of  the  best  numbers  ever  issued. 

The  Cosmopolitan  is  much  better  pictorially 
than  it  is  as  literature,  though,  of  course, 
one  cannot  expect  a  great  deal  for  ten  cents. 
"Artist's  Models,"  by  Eric  Pape,  are  very 
prettily  pictured.  Chatfield  Taylor  presents 
some  beautiful  photographs  of  'Seville  the 
Fair  ";  we  have  some  more  of  "  Hilda  Staf- 
ford," by  Beatrice  Harriden,  and  of  Frank 
Stockton's  "  Mrs.  Cliff's  Yacht  ";  there  are 
a  number  of  pictures  of  high  buildings,  in- 
cident to  a  well-reasoned  article  on  the 
dangers  of  high  buildings;  more  pictures  of 
the  Phcenix  Park  tragedy,  and  a  very  read- 
able article  on  convicts  and  bushrangers  in 
Australia.  The  colored  cover  is  certainly 
catchy  to  the  eye,  but  hardly  appeals  to 
one's  sensibilities. 

The  Ladies'  Home  Journal  has  certainly  the 
prettiest  cover  of  the  May  monthlies,  and  it 
opens  with  a  charming  spring  picture  by 
William  Hamilton  Gibson.  Ex-President 
Harrison  is  still  instructive  about  this 
country  of  ours;  John  Gilmore  Speed  tells 
about  running  a  train  at  night.  The  ladies 
■who  made  the  Christmas  F.xamincr  a  couple 
of  years  ago  will  probably  read  with  interest  a 
clever  little  story  by  Bessie  Chanler,  entitled 
''The  Woman's  Edition"  ;  Mr.  llok,  under 
the  nom  de  plume  of  Edward  Clayton  Staley, 
writes  of  the  newest  in  stationery.  There 
are  some  drawings  by  Kate  Greenaway,  to- 
gether with  those  advisory  features  which 
make  the  magazine  so  popular  among  those 
who  read  it,  whereby  one  learns  how  not 
to  eat  and  what  not  to  drink,  how  to  dress, 
to  propose,  and  above  all,  how  to  answer 
invitations. 

1     So  Stone  &  Kimball  have  dissolved,  and 
I  we  have  two  new  firms — M.  S.  Stone  &  Co., 
Chicago,  publishers  of  the  Chap  Book,  and 
Mr.  Kimball,  who  having  acquired  the  en- 
'  tire  business  of  Stone  &  Kimball  and  the 
j  right  to  that  name  has  removed  his  head- 
quarters to  New  York.    We  learn  now  that 
Mr  Stone  is  the  literary  member  of  the  firm, 
and  that  Kimball  officiated  as  business  man- 


ager. The  announcement  in  .  the  Chap  Book 
informs  us:  "  With  increased  facilities,  with 
a  complete  independence,  and  with  new  ar- 
rangements which  enable  the  editors  to  de- 
vole  themselves  exclusively  to  its  interests, 
the  Chap  Book  begins  its  third  year  under 
peculiarly  pleasing  conditions.  It  has  al- 
ready made  many  engagetneuts  of  unusual 
importance,  and  is  happy  to  announce  that 
in  the  near  future  it  will  present  new  con- 
tributions by  Henry  James,  the  late  Robert 
Louis  Stevenson,  Stdphane  Mallarnie,  now 
'  le  poete  des  poetes, '  and  others. 
"Chicago,  April  20,  1S96." 

Mr.  Harry  Whitney  McVickar  has  pub- 
lished, through  Harper  Brothers,  a  curious 
brochure  entitled  'The  Fzolution  of  IVoman. 
The  tale  of  the  evolution  is  carried  out  in  a 
series  of  little  jingles,  each  with  a  full-page 
illustration.  The  pictures  are  much  pret- 
tier than  the  poetry,  of  which  we  submit  the 
following  specimen. 

Here  we  see 
The  famous  Irce — 
The  snake  believed, 
And  Eve  deceived. 
(Eve  thus  dis-Eved 
Because  be-lcaved.) 

Mr.  McVickar  is  already  well  known  as  an 
illustrator  in  Life  an  A  Vogue.  In  'J  he  Fiolu- 
lion  of  IVoman,  he  starts  a  new  style,  many 
of  his  drawings  showing  a  strong  influence 
of  the  famous  French  cartoonist,  Earau 
d'Ache. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  A  Fight  With  Fate,"  by  l\Irs.  Alexander. 
J.  B.  Lippincott,  publisher.  For  sale  by 
J.  A.  Hoffman. 

"Mistress  Dorothy  Marvin,"  by  J.  C. 
Snaith.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  Wni.  Doxey. 

"Robert  Atlerbury,"  by  Thomas  H. 
Brainer.l.  Cassel  Publishing  ^^Conipany, 
publishers.  For  sale  by  '  The  Popular 
Book  Store." 

"  A  Parting  and  a  Meeting,"  by  W.  D. 
Howells.     Harper  &  Bro-i.,  publishers. 

"Sleeping  Fires,"  by  George  Gissing. 
D.  Appleton  &  Co,  publishers. 

THINGS  THEATRICAL. 


Ladies  when  down  town  shopping  should 
not  fail  to  get  luncheon  at  the  Maison 
Riche. 


Wednesday'  evening  next  will  be  the  first 
anniversary  of  the  opening  of  the  Columbia 
Theater  under  the  management  of  Fried- 
lander,  Gottlob  &  Co.  It  is  conceded  that 
the  Columbia  hbs  been  the  most  successful 
theatrical  venture  of  the  year. 

The  attraction  to  follow  Morrison's 
"Faust"  at  the  Columbia  is  the  comedy, 
"Pawn  Ticket  No.  210."  interpreted  by  a 
company  of  comedians  which  includes  Miss 

Amy  Lee,  Murion  Clifion,  Mr.  Frauk 
Doane,  Joseph  P.  Winter,  and  others 

"  Escutcheoua,"  "  Brother  John,"  '"Geof- 
frey Midilleton,"  "On  Probation."  "His 
Wife's  Father,"  and  the  "Social  Test,"  are 
among  the  new  plays  that  form  a  part 
of  the  Frawley  Company's  repertoire  this 
season.  Maxine  Elliott  and  Frank  Worth- 
ing, who  left  the  Daly  Company  and  joined 
the  Frawley  organization,  will  star  j4)intly 
next  season  under  the  management  of  Mr. 
T.  Henry  French. 

At  the  Orpheum  next  week,  the  change 
of  bill  includes  Wood  and  Shepard,  Ameri- 
ca's greatest  instrumental  comedians;  Fields 
and  Lewis,  parodists  and  comedians;  John 
W.  Ransone,  the  New  York  comedian; 
Charlotte  Parry,  in  clever  impersonations  of 
the  world's  greatest  celebrites;  Carr  and 
Jordan  in  farce  comedy;  the  aerialists,  Mor- 
ton and  Mack,  and  many  others. 

Tragedy  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  this 
week— tragedy  of  the  old  style,  classical 
order — in  the  shape  of  "  Virginius,"  .Stieri- 
d*n  Knowles'  well-known  drama.  In  the 
title  role  was  Edmund  Collier,  whose  final 
appearance  it  was  in  San  Francisco.  He  is 
a  man  of  fine  physique  and  easy  presence, 
whose  gestures  are  graceful  and  who^e  voice 
is  excellently  modulated.  He  hardly  rises 
to  the  heights  which  the  cliaracter  demands, 
but  his  rendering  is  interesting  and  certainly 
conscientious.  Miss  Leigh  made  an  admir- 
able Virginia,  and  the  stock  company  was, 
as  usual,  an  adequate  support.  Next  week 
commencing  Monday,  .May  lilh,  we  have 
"  The  Cross-roads  of  Life,"  a  play  that  has 
numerous  thrilling  situations  and  an  inter- 
esting plot. 


QUEEfj  lilLY  SOAP 

BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 

Patronize  Home  Industry 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


THE  THEATERS. 

THE  MINSTREL  SHOW  AT  THE  CALIFOR- 
NIA— EDDtE  FOY  AS  "MISS  BROWN." 


In  childhood,  I  thought  chocolate  eclairs 
(we  used  to  call  them  chocolate  cream  cakeg 
theu)  were  a  most  delicate  and  heavenly 
food,  made  for  angels,  and  permitted  only 
to  mortals  who  were  basking  in  the  smiles 
of  Fortune.  I  never  even  dreamed  that  a 
chocolate  cream  could  pall  upon  one;  but, 
alas!  they  don't  taste  the  same  now;  neither 
do  macaroons,  nor  any  of  the  other  confec- 
tions that  used  to  bring  enjoyment  and 
sweet  content  to  the  none  too  discriminat- 
ing palate  of  youth.  I  am  a  little  afraid  the 
miusirel  show  strikes  me  about  as  a  choco- 
late eclair  would  to-day.  It  has  something 
of  the  old  taste,  souietuing  of  the  old  flavor, 
but  the  old  relish  is  not  with  me.  I  can 
recollect  (and  it  is  not  so  long  ago)  in  the 
days  of  Falty  Rice,  Moreland,  Kmcrson,  atid 
Billy  Courtright,  that  niy  seniors  used  to  tell 
me,  in  a  superior  way,  tiiat  the  minstrel  show 
ol  my  day  was  nothing  like  the  minstrel  show 
of  Ihiir  day,  when  Birch,  Wainbold  and 
Backus  sang  "Lucy  Long,"  "  Sally,  Come 
Up,"  "'Dance  de  Boatman,  Dance,"  and 
"Jim  Crackcori),  I  Don't  Care."  As  an  up- 
to-daie  youngster  of  that  day  I  considered 
these  hypercritical,  gray-headed  seniors  as 
somewhat  of  the  "back  number"  order; 
and  very  likely  the  young  person  of  to-day, 
who  hears  me  declare  the  minstrels  of  the 
present  time  are  not  so  funny,  not  so  enter- 
taining, as  the  minstrels  of  my  day,  sagely 
includes  me  among  the  back  numbers.  1 
don't  believe  there  ever  was  a  grotesque 
soug  and  dance  equal  to  the  '  Flewy  Flewy  " 
of  Billy  Courtright;  or  that  ever  a  break- 
neck song  and  dance  team  equaled  John-  j 
son  and  Bruno.  In  those  days  Primrose  and 
West  did  a  neat  song  and  dance;  that  was 
all.  They  constituted  one  team  out  of 
many;  but  the  leaders  in  that  line  were 
generally  conceded  to  be  Delehanty  and 
Hengler,  the  music  of  whose  songs  was 
whistled  by  every  bo}-  upon  the  street. 

Primrose  and  West,  however,  have  sur- 
vived them  all,  and  can  boast  ol  a  partner- 
ship running  over  a  quarter  of  a  century. 
Now,  they  come  to  us  with  "big"  min- 
strels; and  they  are  big  minstrels,  though  it 
is  a  little  difhcult  to  harmonize  '•  The 
Vanishing  Grenadiers"  and  "The  Millar 
Brothers  Famous  Diorama  "  with  the  min- 
strels we  knew.  Diorama,  be  it  known,  is  a 
pretentious  name  for  a  very  unpretentious 
set  of  stereopiicoH  vicw3.  Jack  Huvcrly  was 
the  first  iconoclast  to  introduce  the  "  big  " 
feature  and  the  new  departures,  and  I  have 
never  liked  him  for  it.  I  presume,  how- 
ever, the  public  demands  a  change;  and 
the  change  has  taken  the  direction  of  "  big  " 
with  satin  costumes  and  other  things  that 
have  no  more  to  do  with  minstrelsy  than 
have  coffins  or  cheese. 

The  cleverest  comedian  among  them  all 
in  this  "big"  minstrel  show,  is  Jiiumie 
Wall.  Jiminie  is  slight  of  figure,  but  has 
enough  of  fuu  and  versatility  in  him  to  star 
in  a  farce-comedy.  He  holds  down  the 
bone-end  with  I'rinirose  in  the  first  part, 
has  a  pleasing  voice  and  is  very  graceful  as 
well.  Later,  in  what  was  once  termed  the 
"olio,"  he  appears  again  in  a  musical  trio 
of  Howe,  Wall,  an(i  McLeod,  developing 
some  ability  as  a  musical  moke,  as  well  as 
additional  fun-making  procliviiies.  George 
Wilson  of  the  tambourine  end.  is  also  clever 
and  amusing.  Of  course,  Mr.  Primrose  and 
Mr.  West,  when  they  are  on  the  s  age, 
monopolize  the  calcium  light;  but  no  one 
seems  to  object  to  that.  Primrose  has  lost 
nothing  of  his  neatness  of  manner;  nor  has 
he  taken  on  any  additional  graces. 

Ever  since  minstrelsy  began,  it  has  served 
to  do  one  thing,  if  no  other;  to  wit,  it  has 
brought  together  the  phenomenal  freak 
voices  that  are  never  to  be  met  with  in 
conjunction  under  any  other  circumstances. 
The  "great  Australian  barytone, "  the  "  peer- 
less tenor,"  and  the  "sweet  toned  alto,"  the 
latter  of  whom  changes  the  pitch  of  his 
voice  to  every  bar  of  music,  are  all  brought 
together  on  one  stage  in  the  minstrel  per- 
formance; and  one  wonders  what  they  do 
for  a  living  when  out  of  a  minstrel  engage- 
ment. I  suppose  they  get  into  church  choirs, 
or  join  some  quartet  that  sinijs  "Just  Over 
There,"  or  "The  Gates  Are  Ajar,"  for  pay, 
at  funerals,  and  so  eke  out  an  existence. 
Primrose  and  West  have  them;  and  they 
have,  besides,  a  little  singing  darkey  whom 
they  call  Master  Eddy.  His  nose  is  largely 
in  evidence  when  he  sings.  A  blind  man 
would  know  of  its  presence,  but  altogether 
his  voice  is  not  unpleasing.  In  the  big 
choruses  (and  they  have  big  choruses  at 
Primrose  and  West's)  his  high,  childish 
treble  may  be  heard  ringing  clear  and  dis- 
tinct above  all  the  din  of  voices  and  brass 
instruments.  Probably  Master  Eddy  caught 
onto  the  house  stronger  than  any  one  who 
appeared  on  Monday  night.  An  "original 
song  ami  dance  sketch,"  introducing  the 

Re'lune  your  obBtltv  b.v  takliirr  Brook-'s 
Piiylola  c«.  I'leasaiit  to  lake.  Mak^  »  walk- 
ing a  piKKiiirp.  No  dint  necessary.  Trial 
Hlie  50  ceiit<.  Try  It.  Get  it  at  119  Powell 
Street.   Mailed  free  ou  receiptor  price. 


three  champion  buck  dancers  of  America, 
reminds  one  of  the  barnyard  scene  in  "  Old 
Kentucky."  Altogether  the  minstrel  show 
is  all  it  pretends  to  be,  "  big"  and  modern. 

The  first  part  on  the  program — Minstrelsy 
in  the  Past — in  which  the  siraon  pure  negro 
prevails,  was,  I  presume,  a  concession  to 
the  theater-goer  who,  like  myself,  loved  the 
minstrels  of  the  past,  but  who  certainly 
would  not  have  loved  them  had  the  cornet 
been  so  obtrusively  in  evidence,  and  the  bass 
drum  so  unmercilully  pouuded  as  it  was 
ou  ilonday  night,  by  an  enthusiastic  but 
non-discriminating  young  ''cullud  gem- 
men." 

If  Eddy  Foy's  reputation  rested  on  the 
work  he  has  to  do  in  "  The  Strange  Adven- 
tures of  Miss  Brown,"  and  if  that  character 
and  the  "  business"  of  Miss  Brown  marked 
the  limit  of  his  ability,  a  metropolitan  pub- 
lic would  relegate  Eddy  and  his  play  with 
the  elongated  title  to  one-night  stands  in 
Missouri  towns.  "  The  Strange  .\'l  ventures," 
etc.,  is  not  without  some  merit,  but,  devil 
take  it,  "some  merit"  is  not  what  the  pub- 
lic wants  nowadays.  A  few  of  the  people 
with  him  are  far  above  the  average.  Lizzie 
Conway  gave  a  touch  to  the  character  of  Mrs. 
O'Gallagliar,  in  the  first  act,  that  reminded 
one  strongly  of  the  elder  Yeamans  in  Harri- 
gan's  play,  "Cordelia's  .Aspirations";  and 
when  you  say  this  you  admit  that  she  nearly 
approaches  the  cleverest  woman  in  her  line 
ou  the  .•American  stage.  Another  surprise 
was  James  K.  Sullivan  in  Herr  von  Mosier. 
I  cannot  place  Sullivan,  or  recollect  ever 
having  seen  him  before,  Imt  he  is  an  artist. 
He  has  the  gem  character  of  the  entire  play; 
and  that  it  shines  at  all  I  feel  is  due  to  him- 
self, for  he  must  have  polished  and  polished 
it  after  it  had  lelt  the  hands  of  the  play- 
wright. He  was  something  of  a  revelation 
to  me,  and  I  doubt  not  will  be  heard  of  as  a 
star  in  days  to  come.  In  spite  of  all  that 
one  can  do,  the  idea  will  suggest  itself  that 
"The  Strange  Adventuies,"  etc.,  should  t)e 
re-written,  and  Herr  von  ISIosier  and  Mrs. 
O'Gallagliar  given  the  principal  roles.  Any 
half-way  clever  female  impersonator  could 
be  substituted  for  F'oy,  and  make  more  out 
of  the  part,  perhaps.  One  need  not  suggest 
that  in  such  a  reconstruction  of  the  play  the 
second  act  might  hold  a  schoolroom  scene 
with  something  of  music  and  something  of 
singing  that  might  be  made  excruciatingly 
funny  in  the  hands  of  the  Herr.  Hoyt 
would  never  have  missed  the  opportuni- 
ties presented  by  such  a  plot.  Whatever 
shortcomings  are  apparent  at  the  present 
Baldwin  Theater  perlormance  may  be  laid 
strictly  at  the  door  of  the  playwright,  not  to 
the  people  on  the  stage;  for  the  company  is 
certainly  made  up  of  very  clever  actors. 
Foy  has  not  yet  found  Uis  play,  and  a  come- 
dian such  as  he  should  not  risk  his  reputa- 
tion in  strange  communities  in  such  an 
inappropriate  part. 

Leaving  Eddy  Foy  and  his  misfortunate 
setting,  one  must  have  been  struck  by  the 
pretentious  announcement  of  the  attractions 
for  the  season  of  '96-'97,  traveling  under  the 
management  of  William  A.  Brad5'.  I  can 
remember  Billy  Brady  but  a  few  years  ago, 
when  he  was  "butcher"  on  the  trains  run- 
ning out  of  Oakland.  He  sold  peanuts, 
cigars,  and  the  like,  for  years.  Now  he  is 
one  of  the  leading  managers  of  America, 
and  presents  a  list  of  attractions  almost  as 
formidable  as  the  F'rohmans'.  Such  are  the 
possibilities  of  a  career  in  America. 

Dick  Whittington. 


MUSIC. 


RIVARDE-LACHAUME  IN  OTHER  PRO- 
GRAMS—MRS. CARR'S  BENEFIT. 


certs  which,  excepting  the  pianist  and 
violinist,  were  second-iate.  And  Rivarde 
was  the  drawing-card,  for  Lachaume  was 
not  a  popular  favorite. 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr  richly  deserved  the 
big  and  fashionable  audience  that  );reeled 
heron  Thursday  evening  of  last  week,  for 
no  local  musician  has  done  more  for  art  or 
asked  less  in  return  than  this  charming 
friend  and  pupil  of  Hans  von  Billow.  Ex- 
cept as  an  accompanist  Mrs.  Carr  appeare<l 
but  once  upon  the  stage,  playing  the  theme 
and  variations  from  Raff's  Second  Sonata 
with  Mr.  Signiund  lieel.  And  it  was  truly  a 
delightful  performance,  as  was  also  that  of 
the  clever  Dvorak  Trio  for  two  violins  and 
viola,  played  by  Messrs.  Bell,  Josephs,  and 
Jaulus.  Joachim's  Fantasie  lor  viola  is 
hardly  the  thing  for  a  concert  program,  al- 
though Mr.  Jaulus  played  it  very  well  iu- 
dee<l,  and  with  a  warm,  sympathetic  tone. 
As  far  as  the  an  Hence  was  concerned,  the 
violin  solo  was  the  success  of  the  evening. 
Mr.  Beel  can  play  the  "  Russian  .'Virs."  He 
has  the  tone,  the  technique,  and  the  tem- 
perament; and  he  invests  them  with  all  the 
verve  and  abandon  that  were  missing  in 
Rivarde's  performance.  There  were  vocal 
solos  by  Jliss  Sofia  Newlaiid  and  Messrs. 
W.  \i.  Baclieller  and  J.  H.  Desmond;  a 
double  quartet  from  the  Loriiig  Club,  and  a 
quartet  of  mixed  voices  known  as  the  San 
Francisco  Quartet.  The  latter,  consisting 
of  Miss  Millie  Flynn,  Mrs.  Carrol  Nichol- 
son, Mr.  Willis  E.  Bacheller,  and  Mr. 
Thomas  Rickard,  was  especially  pleasing  in 
the  Hunting  Song  from  Benedict's  "  J^ily  of 
Killariiey."  The  voices  are  all  good,  and 
there  is  a  pleasing  absence  of  the  vibralo. 
The  ensemble,  too,  gives  evidence  of  con- 
scientious study.  The  accompanists  of  the 
evening  were  Miss  Constanc'e  Jordan  and 
Mrs.  J.  Conning. 

The  Loring  Club  gave  its  final  concert  of 
the  season  on  Monday  evening  last,  assisted 
by  Mme.  Y.  Seniinario,  soprano,  and  Mr. 
B.  Jaulus,  viola.  Certain  of  the  accompani- 
ments were  strengthened  by  a  quintet  of 
strings,  flute,  and  organ.  Beethoven's 
Chorus  of  Dervishes,  from  "The  Ruins  of 
Athens,"  excellently  sung  by  the  club,  was 
the  gem  of  an  evening  largely  spoiled  by 
persistent  encores.  Mine.  Seniinario  sang 
Kucken's  uninteresting  "  Heaven  Hath 
Shed  a  Tear."  She  was  apparently  not  in 
her  usually  good  form.  Mr.  Janlus  played 
two  of  joachiin's  "  Hebrew  Melodies." 
Mrs.  Carmicliael-Carr  was,  as  ever,  a  satis- 
factory accompanist.  Mr.  D.  P.  Huyhes 
was  the  conductor.  P.  C.  Ali.EN. 


FIITEST  ON  TBE  MABEET 


BUTTEE 


I    BSU:iOU3  FLATSSZ: 

i  If  y..u  np|>r<'<  iaii'  a  ni'.I.IC  \('V 

A-U  >..ur  I)e:iU-r  f.ir  tin-  l(K.AM> 

PACIFIC  KENNEL  CLUB'S 


Educated  in  Paris,  it  is  not  surprising  that 
Rivarde  should  entertain  ide-isof  Brucli  and 
Beethoven  rather  different  from  those  of  a 
musician  of  German  proclivities.  Therefore, 
that  he  infuses  the  works  of  these  masters 
with  the  proper  spirit  is  an  opinion  not 
shared  by  every  one.  His  sweet,  even  tone 
grows  monotonous  in  compositions  of  such 
rugged  character.  Clearly  he  is  better  in 
compositions  of  a  smaller  musical  caliber. 
In  his  cadenzas  to  the  Heethoven  concerto, 
Rivarde  has  endeavored  to  retain  the  spirit 
of  the  composition,  and  has,  in  a  measure, 
succeeded.  But  he  has  not  always  handled 
his  material  cleverly,  and  portions  of  these 
flights  of  his  fancy  verge  on  the  trashy. 
The  Joachim  cadenzas  are  better  in  every 
respect  Since  Rivarde  admits  that  technic 
is  not  his  strong  point,  it  is  questionable  if 
he  should  play  Ernst's  "Airs  Hongroise  "  in 
public.  At  any  rate,  his  performance  of 
these  is  somewhat  tame  after  that  of  Ondri- 
cek.  It  can  only  be  repeated  that,  in  com- 
positions suited  to  his  temperament  and  of 
a  not  too  exHCting  nature  technically,  Ri- 
varde is  delightful.  Many  think  that  Cho- 
pin HOC  urnes.  as  well  as  the  Spanish  Dances 
of  Siirasate  are  best  suited  to  his  style.  This 
may  be;  but  whether  or  not  violin  transcrip- 
tions of  Chopin  nocturnes  are  artistic,  is  a 
matter  of  one  of  two  kinds  of  taste. 

The  Rivarde  engagement  was  certainly 
not  a  pecuniary  success.    Indeed,  the  pub- 
lic cannot  be  blamed  for  not  attending  con- 
Kelly'*  Corn  Cure  never  falU.  cents 
102  Xlddy  Street. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


Primrose  and  West  remain  at  the  Califor- 
nia a  second  week,  and  promise  an  entire 
change  of  program,  including  a  cake  walk 
in  which  fifty  couples  will  participate. 
Following  the  minstrels  conies  the  Hoyt  & 
McKee  Company  in  "  ATrip  to  Cliiiiatowii," 
with  Harry  Connor  and  Geraldine  Mc- 
Cann  in  the  lead. 

The  Tivoli  has  given  us  a  very  good  per- 
formance of  the  "Chimes  of  Normandy," 
and  next  week  presents  Auber's  romantic 
opera,  "  Fra  Diavolo,"  with  Martin  Pache 
in  the  title  role,  J.  J.  RafTael  as  Lord  All- 
cash,  Arthur  Boyce  as  Lorenzo,  and  I'erris 
Hartiiiann  as  the  two  bandits,  Beppo  and 
Giacomo.  Kate  Marchi  and  Catrie  Roma 
have  the  feminine  roles.  The  following 
week  we  are  promised  ''  Unc'e  Tom's  Cabin" 
in  an  operatic  setting,  including  picturesque 
scenery  and  accessories,  and  several  black- 
faced  specialty  artists. 

Another  week  of  Morrison's  "Faust"' 
Company  at  the  Columbia  Theater.  The 
presentation  is  interesting  for  its  employ- 
ment of  electricity  throngliont  the  produc- 
tion. A  cross  starting  into  light  by  the 
church  wall  daunts  the  fiend  amidst  his 
loudest  boastings;  flowers  leap  into  glowing 
blossoms  in  tlie  scene  where  Marguerite 
gives  herself  to  her  lover.  But  it  is  in  the 
Mrocken  scene  that  the  scene  of  "light  ef- 
fects" is  attained.  I'ierce  dragons  pass 
through  the  air,  leaving  a  train  of  sparks 
behind,  and  a  veritable  cataract  of  fire  de- 
scends at  the  close  between  the  nncnnnv 
people  of  the  Sabbath  and  their  illumined 
chief  on  the  mountain  peak  above. 

Large  hou.ses  have  been  Ihc  rule  at  the 
Baldwin  this  week.  P'ollowiiig  the  Kddie 
Foy  engagement,  which  coiitinnes  until  the 
17th,  we  have  Ada  Relian  in  "Countess 
Gucki,"  with  Augustin  Daly's  Company. 
The  "Two  Escutcheons"  and  "The  School 
for  Scandal  "  will  also  be  given.  A  "Mid- 
summer Night's  Dream  ''  is  the  piece  de  re- 
sistance of  the  second  week,  with  "The 
Last  Word"  on  Saturday  evening.  The 
third  week  will  be  <levotcd  to  "Twelfth 
Night,"  "The  Hunchback."  "The  Belle's 
Stratagem,"  and  "The  Honeymoon,"  con- 
cluding witli  "  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew." 
Prices  during  the  engagement  will  he  S7.00, 
I1.50,  and  |i.oo.  Seats  on  sale  Tuesday 
next. 
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Mechanics'  Pavilion 
May  6th,  ytli,  Stli  and  gtli,  1S96 


Admission.  50  cents 
CbiMreii,  2s  cents 


'MEATRE  PROPS. 


To-night.  Surulay  night  and  all  iirxt  weclc— last 
times  ol  the  coinedian — 


EDDIE 
FOY 

Last  time,  Sunday  Nipht,  May  ijlh. 


THK 

.\  l>\  KNTl'RE.S 
OK 

MISS  llKOnN 


Mon<la.v.  Mny  ISHl     AD.V  HKII.A.N 

Arc  inpnnied  l)y  AiiK^i^liti  D.tIv's  Company 


^theatre' 


«>  Co  , 
PROPS 


Next  Monday,  Jlay  1 1  Ih— Second  and  last  week  of 

PRIMROSE  &  WEST'S 
BIG  MINSTRELS 

Entire  change  fioni  .start  to  finish,  inc'mling  the 
GKAM>  VXWi.V.  CAKK  W.tl.K 
Exactly  as  presented  at  Madison  ^^qnarc 
Gjiden,  N  Y. 
50— I  ••i;  I'I.E.S— .10 
Cash  and  valuable  prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the 
winners.    All   local  laU-nt  can  v^^rticipate  free  of 
entry.    List  of  ijrizes  will  be  announced  in  daily 
papers.    iVlonnay.  Mcy  Igii.  — A  TRIH  10  ..hINATOWN 


Second  and  <lo«ing  v.eek 

Morrison's  famous  T  A  I  I  0  T  with  its  wonderful 
scenic  and  dramatic  PUIIXI  .see  ic,  electric  and 
pruduciion  of    .    .     I  RUO  I  caUium  effects.  . 

The  marvelous  "Brocken"  scene  with  genuine 
flashes  of  lightning  and  the  magic  rain  of  fire. 

Reserved  seats,  25,  so,  75c. 
Npxt  Atlrai  lion     \  my  l.i  p  and  I'rnnk  Dnane 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  MoiMlny,  May  lltli 

The  Latent  Kastfrn  Snc.-psse* 

OpfiiiiiK  SI  Isy  iNleht.  May  llth 

WOOn   AM)    .sli       A  Ki>,  America  s  greatest 

Instrumental  Comedians 
FIKLIKS  AM)  LK.Wli*,  Parodists  and  Comedians 

par  excellence. 

.Tfilin  W.  RanHOiiP.  Comedian 
Cliarlolto  rari  y  Cai  r  a..il  .Ior<lan 

Mortf>ii  anti   ^Lt  k  The  IMliiilr  Four 

I'lM-   Ihro-  VI|;lilf)i,H   f:i  . 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  KKKLiNCi,  Proprietor  and  Manager 


 Last  two  nights  of  the  tuneful  opera. ... 

THE  CIIIMK.S  OF  NOU>IAM)Y 

Next  Week— .'Vuber's  Tavorile  Opera 

FRA  DIAVOLO 

In  prcparati  'U-Thc  beaiilifiil  'tory— tinclw  Tom'* 
i'aliiii— First  lime  in  this  city  in  an  operatic  sel- 
tine.  A  regal  scenic  prodiiciion;  all  the  lovely 
Southern  airs  and  characteristic  negro  dances. 

rO'  TLAK  i'KICKS        -        2.-,  and  nO  <  «iitii 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Hamily  Theatre  in  the  World 
Wai.tkr  MoKosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  o(  — 

Virginius 

MONDAV.  MAY  lltli  -Mr  I-dmund  Collier,  in 

The  Cross  Roads  of  Life 


Grand  Farewell 


Conceft 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  din- 
ner at  popular  prices. 


/  

|VIr.  flndreuj  Bogart 

VOCALIST 

Prior  to  his  departure  for  Europe 

M>  I  rnpolllan  Trni  pie,  Fifth  St.,  near  Market 
Tlltlt.SDAY  KVK.MNU.  MAY  14,  1800 

Adinls'lon,  50  cents.  Reserved  seats,  25  cents 
extra,  on  sale  at  Sbcrmau,  Clay  &  Go's. 
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THE    WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 


SOCIETV  was  quite  startletl  to  learn,  the 
other  (lay,  that  Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  had  con- 
cluded to  sliake  our  dust  from  her  feet,  to 
the  extent  at  least  of  disposing  of  her  man- 
sion on  Clay  Street.  This  chateau-like 
structure,  with  its  magnificent  stable,  is  a 
feature  of  the  Western  Addition;  and  round 
the  superb  stable  clings  the  memory  of  the 
daiice  in  the  barn,  which  Mrs.  Hopkins 
gave  there  some  years  ago.  The  house  is 
said  to  have  cost  $150,000,  and  is  not  only 
strongly  built,  but  richly  appointed.  The 
new  owner  is  Isadore  Schwartz,  a  California 
merchant,  who  bus  made  a  large  fortune  in 
trading  with  Central  America.  He  is  a 
friend,  I  believe,  of  President  Barrios,  and 
is  associated  with  him  in  several  great  enter- 
prises. When  the  dictator  of  Guatemala 
decides  to  visit  San  Francisco,  he  will  doubt- 
less nuke  thi-!  mansion  his  headquarters. 
By  the  way,  Jlrs.  Hopkins  will  make  her 
home  in  New  York. 

* 

Two  very  popular  girls  in  the  persons  o 
Miss  Lily  Lawlor  and  Miss  Mamie  Burling 
are  leaving  the  fashionable  world  of  San 
Francisco  to  become  residents  of  the  in- 
terior. The  Supreme  Court  having  finally 
decided  the  Burling  suit  in  favor  of  the 
Sharous,  Jlrs.  Burling  has  no  longer  any 
interest  in  remaining  in  Sau  Francisco,  and 
she  and  her  daughter  purpose  to  reside  at 
Coronado,  where  they  have  taken  a  cottage. 
Miss  Lawlor  accompanies  her  family  to 
Bakersfield,  where  her  father  has  obtained  a 
position  with  the  Southern  Pacific  Company. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  distinguished  strangers  in  San 
Francisco  is  Mrs.  Charles  Yerkes,  wife  of  tiie 
street-car  mag aate  of  Chicago.  Mrs.  Yerkes 
is  decidedly  a  handsome  woman,  who  has 
made  some  effjrt  at  spending  her  husband's 
immense  income.  Their  new  house  in  New 
York  is  one  of  the  finest  residences  in  the 
metropolis,  and  contains  a  Japanese  room 
said  to  be  the  handsomest  in  the  worl.l. 
Mrs.  Yerkes  was  a  guest  at  the  Brandt  wed- 
ding at  Mrs.  de  Young's,  the  other  day, 
and,  I  believe,  leaves  San  Francisco  to-d:iy. 
She  is  not  enjoying  especially  good  health, 
else  she  would  have  protracted  her  stay  here. 

*  *  * 

I  hope  to  do  full  justice  to  the  San  Jose 
Fiesta  next  week.    Quite  a  number  of  house  { 
parties  have  been   arranged  by  wealthy  [ 
householders  of  the  Garden  City  for  that  i 
great  occasion,  and  we  may  anticipate  great 
doings.     For  instance,  the  Misses  Clark 
have  invited  quite  a  crowd  to  witness  the 
festivities  under  their  auspices.    Among  the 
guests  are  Miss  Hoffman,  Miss  McKinstry, 
Miss  McKenua,  and  Miss  Blair,  Mr.  Hart, 
Mr.  Tarn  McGrew,  together  w-ith  a  set  of 
Stanford  boys. 

*  * 

:» 

The  Bench  Show  has  had  quite  a  run  this  i 
season,  and  is  decidelly  popular.  Quite  a' 
number  of  SDciety  people  hive  visited  it ! 
during  the  week,  and  much  interest  is  ex-  i 
hibited  in  the  various  canines.  ' 

*  ->  *  i 
THERE  IS  QUITE  a  fleet  at  Mare  Is- ! 

land  at  the  moment,  and  the  congregation 
of  captains,  lieutenants,  and  ensigns  verj-  j 
naturally  provokes  the  community  to  fes-  1 
tivity.    At  anchor  there,  just  at  present,  ' 
are  the  "  Bsnningtou,"  ''Thetis,"  ''Con-' 
cord,"  "Albatross,"  "Philadelphia,"  "Pa- 
trol," and  "  Mc.^rthur."    Friday  night  last,  1 
there  was  a  big  cotillion  given  by  the  bach-  [ 
elor  officers  to  the  Island.   Tiiere  must  have  j 
been  a  hundred  present.    Dancing  began  j 
early  and  lasted  till  two,  and  everyone  had  j 
a  thoroughly  jolly  time.    The  punch  was  ^ 
excellent.    Competent  authority  assures  me 
the  prettiest  girls  there  were  Miss  Young  of 
the  Presidio,  Miss  I'igtnan,  daughter  of  the 
captain  of  the  "Bennington,"  Miss  Gene- 
vieve English  of  Oikland,  and  Miss  Mc- 
Kelum  of  Mire  Island,  who  is  tall,  blonde, 
and  decidedly  a  graceful  girl.    On  the  fol- 

The  Orisioal  .S«ain'<  B:»kHr.v,  aiS  Sutter' 
Stret^r.  Kta-MlH  willi<i>it  a  ri\al  and  hat  sioi>il  ! 
the  t**Ht  for  yeaiH.  The  iiio.t  ileliri<iiiti  iiieaN  | 
at'H  >erve>l  by  Keiitleiii.-iiily  atteiiff  (iit!«,  and  I 
the  in:inaff.-iii«'iit  lak***  priilt^  in  haviiit;  ever.v-  1 
thi  11^  orderly.  Jc  injiist  th  .-pi. tee  for  busiuess  I 
meu.aud  ladies  out  bhoppiut;  tu  luuch. 


lowing  afternoon,  the  officers  of  the  "  Mon- 
adnock  "  had  a  reception,  which,  as  might 
have  been  expected,  culminated  in  a  hop. 
Another  festivity  is  a  garden-party  which 
Mrs.  Howison  promises  as  a  species  of  fare- 
well, her  husband  having  been  ordered 
back  to  Washi'ngton. 

*  *  * 

CONDITIONS  at  the  Presidio  have  been 
much  disturbed  by  recent  orders  from  Wash- 
ington. In  order  to  afford  the  several  artil- 
lery corps  the  necessary  experience  in 
handling  the  big  guns,  there  has  been  a 
I  general  change  of  companies  between  Alca- 
traz.  Black  Point,  and  Fort  Canby.  Lieut, 
and  Mrs.  Ward  go  to  Alcatraz,  and  the 
Treats  are  back  at  the  Presidio  from  the 
Point — over  which  there  is  much  rejoicing. 
Captains  Crabb  and  Hill  have  exchanged, 
which  brings  the  latter  to  the  Point,  and 
sends  the  former  and  Lieut.  Coffin  to  Fort 
Canbj';  an  arrangement  which  separates 
Miss  Crabb  and  her  fiance,  Lieut.  Gitely, 
though  I  believe  their  marriage  is  set  for 
the  early  future.  By  the  way,  there  is  a 
new  physician  out  at  the  Presidio  in  the 
person  of  Doctor  White,  who,  though  his 
hair  is  gray,  is  pronounced  charming.  Dr. 
Straub  is  assigned  to  Fort  Canby. 

*  ^  * 

The  story  of  Major  Darling's  retirement, 
hinted  at  in  the  Cn//,  is  quite  without  foun- 
dation, and  the  many  friends  of  the  gallant 
Major  will  lae  glad  to  learn  that  he  is  liable 
to  remain  in  the  army  until  the  hour  of  his 
formal  retirement.  Colonel  Young  has  left 
with  the  cavalry  squadron  for  Yosemite,  and 
travels  via  San  Jose.  There  they  stay  over 
for  the  Fiesta,  though  the  aspect  of  the 
troupe  cannot  add  much  to  the  glory  of  the 
occasion,  inasmuch  as  full  dr.-ss  uniforms 
have  been  packed  away  for  the  season,  and 
the  company  travels  in  its  campaign  outfit. 

*  *  .* 

The  Presidio  Hop  on  Saturday  night 
last  was  a  species  of  re-union  prior  to  the 
departure  of  the  various  Companies  for 
their  new  ass'gnments.  It  was  a  very  jolly 
affair,  and  there  were  any  number  of  fash- 
ionable girls  present — among  them  many 
maidens  who  are  never  seen  at  the  Post 
save  on  such  occasions.  On  the  same 
night.  Major  and  Mrs.  Darling  gave  a  din- 
ner to  General  Forsyth  at  their  pretty 
home.  It  was  a  thoroughly  jolly  afTair,  and 
was  notable  for  the  number  of  capital  stories 
which  the  hostess  and  her  guests  contribu- 
ted. Mrs.  Captain  Blunt  and  Mrs.  Gelette 
had  a  dance  and  supper  at  their  Black  Point 
home  last  week,  and  between  all  these  vari- 
ous festivities  the  Presidio  has  been  almost 

gay- 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  guessing  c'ubs  are  being 
organized  all  over  town,  even  in  fashionable 
realms,  in  which  groups  of  men  and  maidens 
are  gathered  to  discuss  the  m3-sterious  .1/;// 
of  Silence,  and  to  gain,  if  possible,  the 
thousand  dollars  which  goes  to  the  first  cor- 
rect solution  of  the  plot.  It  is  somewhat 
invidious  on  the  part  of  the  Jlonaich  to 
restrict  the  opportunities  of  winning  this 
dividend  to  the  fair  sex,  which  is  now  so 
busily  engaged  in  denouncing  us  at  the 
Native  Sons'  Hall.  However,  it  is  the  fair 
sex  that  buys  newspapers,  so  the  Examiner's 
editor  will  tell  you  for  the  asking, 

*  *  * 

THE  EVENT  OF  NEXT  WEEK,  and 
the  event  of  the  season,  is  the  wedding  of 
Miss  Hannah  Williams  and  Mr.  Walter  Ho- 
bart.  Seldom  is  it  my  lot  to  chronicle  so 
interesting  a  combination  of  millions  and 
beauty ;  for  Miss  Williams  is  undeniably 
charming — the  belle  of  the  season  -and  ex- 
tremely well  connected;  whereas  Mr.  Hobart 
is  a  pleasant,  bright,  and  enterprising  young 
man,  with  at  least  a  million  and  a  half  in 
property  and  a  big  stake  in  the  richest  gold 
mine  in  America.  They  are  to  be  wedded 
at  the  Williams  homestead  in  San  Rafael — a 
delightful  old  house,  covered  with  climbing 
roses  and  honeysuckle.  Situated  near  the 
Mt.  Tamalpais  Academy,  it  is  surrounded 
with  lawiis,  gardens,  and  shrubbery — in- 
deed, an  ideal  place  for  a  country  home 
The  happy  pair  are  to  be  married  in  the 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tntti-Frutti.  It  Is 
aoverel^n  tor  IndigestioD  and  agrenable  to 
the  taste. 


family  sitting-room — a  spacious  apartment 
which'  opens  from  the  hall  and  connects 
with  a  dining  room,  furnished  in  Colonial 
style.  A  feature  of  this  latter  apartment  is 
a  beautiful  carved  buffet,  which  once  be- 
longed to  the  Duke  de  ISIontpensier.  A 
highlow  contains  an  admirable  collection  of 
cups,  saucers,  and  plates  of  ancient  willow 
ware,  and  a  fish-set  of  old  majolica — treas- 
ures whose  value  is  best  appreciated  by  con- 
noisseurs of  china.  The  drawing-room 
serves  as  a  reception-room.  It  is  rather  an 
old-fashioned  apartment,  furnished  in  light- 
blue  satin,  with  a  long  antique  mirror  which 
reaches  from  floor  to  ceiling.  The  decora- 
tions for  the  eventful  day  have  been  en- 
trusted to  Miss  Worn  of  Ross  Valley— the 
details  we  will  have  later. 


Considering  the  conditions,  it  is  not  as- 
tonishing the  wedding  presents  are  very 
gorgeous.  Thus  far,  there  has  arrived  a 
gold  service  from  Miss  Hobart,  who  has 
also  presented  the  bride  with  a  magnificent 
sunburst  of  diamonds,  which  she  is  to  wear 
on  the  day  of  the  wedding.  The  third  pres- 
ent is  a  complete  set  of  Faience  ware,  which 
the  same  generous  donor,  who  is  extremely 
fond  of  her  brother,  had  ordered  through 
Mrs.  Paulson  of  the  Nathan-Dohrmann 
Company.  Though  the  wedding  gown  was 
made  in  San  Francisco,  it  has  quite  a  Paris- 
ian air,  the  corsage  and  sleeves  in  tulle,  and 
an  escharpe  of  Dachesse  lace  across  the 
shoulders.  In  the  train  are  five  flounces  of 
Duchesse  lace;  the  general  effect  is  plain, 
simple,  and  yet  most  sumptuous.  According 
to  previous  announcement,  the  wedding  will 
be  a  quiet  aflfair.  The  maids  of  honor  are 
Miss  Hobirt  and  Miss  Julia  Williams,  and 
Mr.  Harry  Stetson  officiates  as  best  man. 
The  bride's  grandfather,  Mr.  Neal,  will  give 
her  away.  Bishop  Nichols  and  Reverend 
Hartmann  of  San  Rafael  will  perform  the 
ceremony.  Subsequent  thereto,  the  bride  and 
groom  will  retire  lo  San  Mateo  to  the  Hobart 
Villa,  and  thence  go  to  make  a  tour  of  the 
Eastern  watering  places.  They  are  to  spend 
some  weeks  with  Mrs  Governor  Dennison, 
at  Bar  Harbor,  but  will  be  back  in  time  for 
the  "Shoot  "at  Del  Monte.  Their  future 
plans  include  spending  the  winter  in  San 
Francisco  and  departing  for  Europe  in  the 
early  spring. 

*  *  * 

THE  RECEPTION  to  Rivarde  and  La- 
chaume  at  the  Bohemian  Club  Saturday 
night,  was  informal  and  very  jolly.  There 
was  singing,  music,  and  speeches.  Dr.  Chis- 
more  gave  a  casual  introductory  talk,  and 
W  Geberding  addressed  the  gathering  in 
restaurant  French,  which  he  claimed  he 
had  gathered  from  Jeremiah  Lynch,  The 
audience  also  heard  Roland  Reed,  who 
talked  smartly  and  briskly,  and  told  a  funny 
slorj-  about  a  one-night  stand  in  an  out-of- 
the-way  theater:  The  company  arrived  and 
Reed  and  the  agent  marched  out  to  inspect 
the  temple  of  Thespis  in  which  they  were  to 
play  "  The  Politician."  The  local  manager 
led  them  on  to  the  stage  and  into  a  large 
apartment,  which  he  pronounced  "  the  fin- 
est dressing-room  in  Nebraska."  "That's 
for  the  star,  of  course,"  said  Reed,  "but 
what  is  the  rest  of  the  company  to  do?" 
"What's  the  matter  with  the  CDmpany?" 
inqui.-ed  the  manager,  "Don't  they  speak 
to  one  another?"  After  supper,  Rivarde 
sent  down  to  the  Baldwin  for  his"Strad," 
and  played  one  piece  after  another  until  ' 
the  wee  snia'  hours,  Lachaume  alternating ! 
with  brilliant  piano  solos.    It  was  a  very 


jolly  aflfair,  and  the  guests  thoroughly  en- 
joyed every  moment  of  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Century  Club  has  been  much  honored 
by  Herr  Schott.  This  eminent  musician 
proposes  going  to  Washington  and  estab- 
lishing there  a  great  conservatory  of  music. 
He  is  not  content  with  instituting  a  mere 
college  in  which  harmony,  counterpoint, 
fugue,  and  the  instruments  will  be  taught, 
but  will  be  satisfied  with  nothing  but  a  na- 
tional institution  of  which  he  may  be 
director-in-chief  and  instructor-in-general. 
In  order  to  perpetrate  this  stupendous  idea 
he  has  set  about  organizing  what  he  is 
pleased  to  call  "Sisterhoods"  throughout 
the  States;  the  function  of  the  sisterhood 
being  to  assist  Herr  Schott  in  his  highly 
honorable  enterprise.  The  first  of  these 
affiliated  orgauizations  is  to  be  established  at 
the  Century  Club,  and  Herr  Schott  has 
already  enthnsed  the  ladies  there  with  his 
elaborate  advertisement  of  great  purposes 
and  the  fine  rainbow  of  his  hopes.  There  is 
no  reason  why  Herr  Schott  should  not  es- 
tablish a  national  conservatory,  though  we 
may  be  forgiven  for  imagining  the  Boston 
Conservatory  figures  as  such.  I  believe  he 
proposes  to  deal  with  the  several  branches 
of  vocal  art  in  propria  persona,  as  he  holds 
that  in  a  multiplicity  of  teachers  there  is 
confusion  (expense),  and  that  pupils  advance 
better  when  the  same  artist  teaches  them  to 
sing,  to  gesture,  and  to  act. 


QUITE  A  HRILLIANT  contest  was  that 
between  Orestes  and  San  Mateo  at  Ingleside 
the  other  day  ;  and,  though  Mr.  Hobart's 
colt  was  the  victor,  the  quality  of  the  son 
of  Ormonde  cannot  be  gainsaid.  But  one 
fact  was  proved:  that  the  latter  is  not  clever 
at  getting  a  start.  He  seems  shy  over  the 
Australian  gates,  and  stares  and  blinks  at 
ihem  as  though  afraid  they  intended  to  re- 
main immovable.  Orestes,  undoubtedly,  is 
a  stayer,  and  generally  finishes  as  fresh  as  at 
the  start.  Had  there  been  a  furlong  further 
to  go  the  result  would  have  been  different. 
There  can  be  little  doubt  about  his  future, 
and  the  success  this  splendid  looking  animal 
must  win  can  but  justify  Mr.  McDonough's 
daring  enterprise.  By  the  way,  I  am  told 
another  son  of  Ormonde  arrived  the  other 
day,  and  that  three  more  are  expected  in 
the  very  near  future.  At  the  recent  sale  of 
Mr.  McDonough's  horses,  there  were  some 
excellent  bargains  picked  up,  though,  on 
the  whole,  the  prices  are  satisfactory  to  the 
owner.  I  see  Zamar,  one  of  the  studs  he 
sold,  has  won  several  races  at  Chicago. 

*  *  * 

SO  BURLINGAME  played  all  around 
the  Riverside  team  at  the  San  Jose  carnival, 
and  the  southern  triumph  of  the  previous 
tournament  was  reversed.    This  is  about  as 
the  experts  anticipated,  for  the  game  at  San 
Mateo  has  improved  enormously  since  last 
spring.    It  is  a  bit  curious  that  Hobart  and  i 
Baldwin,  from  whom  less  was  expected  i 
than  from  McCreery  and  Tobin,  really  made 
most  of  the  interesting  plays;  though,  of 
course,  the  others  held  their  end  up,  with 
the  result  of  Burlingame  5,  Riverside  o, 
which   was    thoroughly   satisfactory.  Of] 
course,  the  main  interest  is  centered  in  the  I 
match  at  Burlingame  this  afternoon,  which  j 
is  the  event  to  which  Society  has  so  long) 
looked  forward.    The  ground  is  in  excellent 
condition,  and  Riverside  expects  to  make  a 
better  showing  than  it  did  at  San  Jose, 
where  the  ground  was  not  brilliant.  The 
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train  leaves  Third  and  Townsead  Streets  | 
about  1:45,  returning  about  5:30,  and  you 
can  buy  tickets  at  any  Soutberu   Pacific  j 
office. 

*  *  * 

The  season  at  the  Vendome  is  fairly  un-  ] 
der  way,  and  promises  to  surpass  the  record  I 
of  all  previous  summers.    From  turret  to  its 
basement  the  institution  has  been  renovated 
and  repainted,  and  looks  as  fresh  and  bright  I 
asthough  especially  decorated  forthe  l-iesta. 
The  demand  for  quarters  pours  in  on  Man- 
ager Siiell.    An  orchestra  has  been  engaged 
for  tlie  season;  there  are  to  be  hops  every 
Saturday  night;  and  if  the  guests  don't  en- 
joy themselves  it  will  surely  not  be  the  fault 
of  the  management.    During  the  Fiesta  the  I 
Veniiome  h  is  been   the   headquarters  for  ' 
fashionable  visitors.    The  Phtlaus  have  had  1 
a  suite,  and  have  dona  considerable  enter- 
taining, and  quite  a  party  of  prominent  San 
Francisco  people  have  been  down  there  for 
the  great  affair. 

MY  RECENT  COMMENTS  on  Mans- 
field seem  to  have  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  Bu.Ulin,  at  least.  That  journal  early  in 
the  engagement  devoted  an  editorial  to  the 
actor,  deploring  the  shabby  audiences  at  the 
Baldwin,  and  the  neglect  of  our  San  Fran- 
cisco public.  Though  the  great  man  gave  ] 
no  sign,  he  was  evidently  highly  flattered,  j 
and  bought  many  copies  of  the  edition,  ' 
which  he  sent  to  his  Eastern  friends.  But  i 
the  B\ilUtin  conceived  a  desire  to  draw  him 
out  in  an  interview,  and  a  representative  of 
that  journal  was  dispatched  to  the  stage 
door.  The  doorkeeper  refused  at  first  to 
take  any  communication,  for  the  attaches  are 
under  strict  orders  neither  to  bow  to  or  ad- 
dress the  great  man.  Finally  he  was  pre- 
vailed on  to  carry  the  reporter's  card  to  Mr. 
Mansfield's  manager;  whereupon  the  great 
man  sent  out  word  that  he  never  saw  report- 
ers— a  most  ungracious  answer — uuder  the 
circumstances.  Mansfield  suffers  from  a  must 
unfortunate  disposition.  Notwithstanding 
his  great  ability,  he  has  acquired  no  wealth, 
and  it  seems  impossible  for  him  to  submit 
to  management.  A  fews  weeks  after  he  had 
entered  into  it  he  coolly  broiie  the  contract 
under  which  Frohman  had  guaranteed  him 
twenty-five  thousand  per  year,  and  what  is 
worse,  he  refuses  to  consjrt  nowadays  with 
any  one  who  does  not  boast  social  prestige, 
wealth,  or  connections.  The  explanation  of 
those  who  knew  the  man  intimately  is,  hav- 
ing played  Beau  Brun.mel  so  frequently,  he 
imagines  himself  the  character,  and  his  at- 
titude toward  tue  world  is  similar  to  that  he 
assumes  to  his  valet  in  the  famous  play, 
when,  in  answer  to  the  servitor's  "Good 
morning,"  he  says,  "  Go  to  the  devil." 

*  *  * 

Among  the  artists  considerable  interest 
prevails  over  the  promised  exhibition  of 
sketches  which  the  Guild  of  the  Arts  and 
Crafts  announces.  If  it  be  as  successful  an 
affair  as  the  typographical  exposition  which 
preceded  it,  the  community  may  expect  a 
show  worth  looking  at.  The  sketches  are 
hung  in  the  old  Christian  .A.ssociation  rooms 
on  Sutter  Street,  and  the  exhibition  opens 
to-night,  May  9th. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  presents  of  happy  Miss 
Hecht,  whose  betrothal  to  Mr.  Gerstle  was 
announced  last  week,  are  already  p  juring 
in.    Perhaps  the  most  rapturous  gift  that  t 
has  yet  come  to  her  is  a  magnificent  flounce 
of  antique  Duchesse  lace,  some  three  yards,  j 
I  believe,  so  fine  and  of  so  elaborate  a  pattern  I 
as  to  be  veritably  priceless.    The  story  goes 
that  Mrs.  Gerstle,  whose  gift  it  is,  offered 
the  alternative  to  her  future  daughter-in- 
law  of  this  lace  or  the  most  beautiful  jewel 
she  could  select  at  Shreve's,  and  the  lace 
had  the  preference. 

*  *  * 

A  pleasant  habit  of  Mrs.  Schwabacher  is 
the  celebrating  of  her  mother's  birthday. 
On  that  anniversary,  she  gathers  the  sur- 
viving friends  and  schoolmates  of  Mrs. 
Blum,  and  entertains  them  at  a  big  lunch- 
eon. This  year,  however,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Schwabacher  are  to  be  in  Europe,  and,  in 
consequence,  the  luncheon  is  to  take  place 
to-day,  and  promises  to  be  a  very  pleasant 
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reunion.    The  decorations,  as  at  all  Mrs. 

Schwabacher's  affairs,  are  to  be  magnificent. 

*  *  * 

The  supper  at  the  Schweilzer-Hirsh  wed- 
ding is  pronounced  by  connoisseurs  to  have 
been  the  finest  ever  served  within  the  pre- 
cincts of  the  Concordia  Club,  and  Ludwig  is 
receiving  general  congratulations  there- 
upon. It  is  proper  now  at  wedding  feasts, 
and  at  elaborate  suppers  in  general,  to  serve 
champagne  throughout  the  repast,  so  there 
is  no  mixing  of  drinks,  and,  consequently, 
heads  are  lighter  and  clearer  next  morning. 
On  that  occasion,  sixteen  dozen  of  wine 
were  consumed,  but  then  it  should  be  remem- 
bered there  were  one  hundred  and  eighty 
guests.  At  Mrs.  Hager's  entertainment  in  the 
Native  Sju's  Hall,  eleven  dozen  of  Mumni 
were  drunk.  By  the  way,  the  custom  of 
having  late  suppers  at  one's  home  is  out  of 
dale.  It  is  "proper  after  the  theater  nowa- 
days to  convene  at  the  Palace,  the  Riche,  or 
the  University  Club,  and  there  partake  of 
supper.  Dining  around  in  French  restau- 
rants in  small  parties  has  also  become  a 
favorite  diversion  among  the  fashionables, 
and  one  sees  at  Marchand's  or  at  Marti- 
nelli's  gatherings  of  the  elect,  who  subse- 
quently lake  in  the  variety  show. 

*  *  * 

THE  JUDGING  of  the  judges  of  the  Fabi- 
ola  Fete  seems  to  have  afforded  general 
dissatisfaction.  No  one  denies  that  the 
Burlingame  coach,  which  had  been  decor- 
ated by  Mrs.  Bowles  and  her  friends,  was  a 
very  effective  feature,  but  it  is  unfortunate 
under  the  circumstances  that  Mr.  Bowles 
should  have  officiated  as  one  of  the  judges 
whose  decision  gave  his  wife  the  prize- 
The  ill-feeling  which  such  errors  engender 
is  liable  to  pat  au  end  to  Fiesta  diversions 
in  Oakland,  for  considering  the  protests,  it 
is  improbable''another  Fabiola  Fete  could  be 
organized  with  anj'  prospect  of  success. 
Among  the  coaches  I  noticed  was  that  of 
the  "Thirteen  Club,"  which  had  really 
been  artistically  decorated,  yet  obtained  no 
recognition  whatever.  Miss  Drum's  cart, 
drawn  by  Shetland  ponies,  .ind  decorated  in 
marigolds,  was  one  of  the  prettiest  compon- 
ents of  the  entourage,  and  yet  she  also 
missed  the  eye  of  the  judges.  As  for  Mrs. 
Alexander  McBean,  who  made  so  piteous 
an  outcry  in  the  Examiner ,  her  fate  has 
evoked  no  sympathy,  for  however  elaborate 
the  decorations  of  her  equipage,  the  taste 
displayed  was  the  reverse  of  artistic,  blue 
bachelor-buttons  and  marigolds  are  hardly 
a  harmonious  combination.  Judging  by  the 
fate  of  Oakland  ladies  who  have  submitted 
to  interviews,  and  subsequently  found  them- 
selves in  impossible  positions,  I  would  sug- 
gest that  they  deny  themselves  to  callers  of 
journalistic  persuasion  as  they  would  to  the 
devil.  It  is  much  safer  to  be  silent  than 
idiotic. 

*  *  * 

The  Ferndale  picnic  last  week  gathered 
some  forty  men  and  thirty  girls  within 
the  precincts  of  the  Cohen  domain  in 
Alameda.  It  is  au  immense  place,  and 
of  course  there  is  room  to  wander 
around  in  the  shrubbery  and  get  lost  as 
often  as  the  most  ambitious  might  desire. 
Tne  entertainment  was  a  species  of  Dutch 
treat,  all  the  girls  contributing  to  the 
picnic  spread  which  was  set  forth  in  the 
baronial  hall  of  the  Cohen  mansion.  There 
was  beer  ad  infinititii,  and  sandwiches,  and 
chicken  salad,  and  lemonade,  and  many 
other  appeasing  and  satisfying  articles. 
The  Presidio  Band  rendered  music,  and 
between  times  the  for;y  men  and  thirty 
girls  wandered  in  couplesorquartets  through 
the  lawns  and  the  shrubberies,  and  had,  I 
am  sure,  a  reasonably  interesting  time. 
They  returned  to  town  about  7.15,  and  most 
of  the  girls  finished  the  day  at  the  Presidio 
hop. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Fred  Slratton's  posters  are  worth 
seeing.  She  was  one  of  the  few  who  recog- 
nized the  importance  of  the  fad  before  it 
had  been  generally  taken  up.  Her  collec- 
tion is  replete  with  early  and  interesting  ex- 
amples, and  was  materially  added  to  while 
she  was  in  Europe  recently.  She  has  some 
capital  French  examples,  some  very  good 
American  studies,  and  a  number  of  London 
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posters — the  usual  Dudley  Hardys,  but  also 

including  an  original  drawing  by  Aubrey 
Beardsley.     The  collection  quite  covered 
the  walls  of  her  home,  and  her  guests  at  the 
recent  reception  found  much  to  entertain 
them.    The  reception  lasted  two  days,  dur- 
ing which  lime  there  was  a  continual  stream 
of  callers.    Mrs.  Slrallon  is  one  of  the  most  I 
adroit  hostesses  in  Oakland.    She  has  the  1 
art  of  casually  introducing  people,   and  ' 
knows  whom  to  separate  and  wdiom  lo  bring  j 
together — indeed,  an  art,  in  its  way.  She 
was  assisted  in  receiving  by  a  number  of  the  ' 
Jackson-street  set.    On  Saturday,  Mrs.  Slrat- 
ton's posters,  and  those  Mrs.  Wliealon  has  ! 
gathered,  will  be  e.xhihited  in  the  rooms  of 
the  Ebell  Society  as  an  alternative  to  the 
performance  of  Professor  Putzker,  who  lia<l 
promised  an  expose!  of  Anna  Eva  Fay,  but 
concluded  his  dignity  might  be  comprom- 
ised in  consequence. 

*  *  * 

The  summer  exodus  commences.  The 
first  family  to  depart  for  the  sunny  South 
are  the  Dunhams  who  have  closed  up  their 
Oakland  home  and  taken  a  cottage  at  Los 
Gatos,  removing  their  carriages,  horses,  an<l 
all  the  other  accoutrements  that  make  life 
redeemable,  to  their  new  home. 

*  *  * 

Mrs  McLane  Martin,  who  became  a  resi- 
dent of  Berkeley  while  her  daughters 
have  been  studying  at  Miss  Head's  School, 
soon  goes  to  live  in  Paris,  I  understand. 
She  was  quite  a  devotee  of  the  University 
during  her  stay,  learning  wisdom  at  the  feet 
of  Professor  Gayley,  whose  lectures  she 
sedulously  attended.  IMrs.  Martin  has  lost 
most  of  her  love  for  California,  and  is  happy 
in  the  idea  of  living  in  Paris  for  the  rest  of 
her  life. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  disappointment 
over  the  manner  in  which  "  Love  for 
Love"  was  given  by  the  University  troupe, 
the  other  night  at  the  Columbia.  It  was 
not  at  all  successful,  and  very  much  below 
the  rendering  in  Shattuck  Hall;  nor  was 
the  size  of  the  audience  expressive  of  any 
particular  University  interest  iu  the  per- 
formance. Some  Oakland  people  had 
parties,  but  the  affair  was  by  no  means  sen- 
sational. 

=^  *  * 

Over  in  Berkeley  one  hears  nothing  but 
anticipations  of  Class  Day,  which,  as  every 
one  ought  to  be  aware,  is  Saturday  next. 
The  Fraternities  have  arranged  for  a  big 
time,  and  have  issued  invitations  for  dinners 
and  lunches.  On  the  following  Saturday, 
the  "Skull  and  Keys  "  gives  its  annual  enter- 
tainment in  Shattuck  Hall. 


There  is  precious  little  to  write  about  as 
occurring  within   the  borders  of  Alameda 
County   this   week.     Mrs.  Coghill's  card- 
party  gathered  the  Jackson-street  set,  and  I 
rewarded  its  efforts  at  playing  with  very  \ 
handsome  presents  of  cut-glass,  silver,  etc.  1 
Miss   Crelliii    had  a  tlieater-partj'  for  the 
Thirteen  Club,  concluding  with  a  supper  at 
her  home,  presenting  her  guests  with  sou- 
venir bonbon  boxes.    This  Club  is  an  off- 
shoot of  the  Deux  Temps.     Among  its 
members  are  Wliitneys,  Retters,  Selbys,  and 

Becks.  I 

*  ^  *  1 

The  death  of  William  .'V.  Ilolconib  has 
evoked  sincere  .sympathy  for  his  two  daugh- 
ters. While  both  were  very  3-oung,  Mrs.  j 
Holcomb  died,  and  on  the  surviving  parent 
devolved  the  task  of  rearing  them.  They 
are  charming  and  interesting  girls,  gradu- 
ates of  Mrs.  Field's  Seminary,  and  the 
elder,  Miss  Lulu,  is  one  of  the  most  popular 


members  of  the  Deux  Temps  set.  Thei"" 
grief  over  the  death  of  their  lather  is  poig- 
nant, and  .some  months  must  elapse  before 
they  can  recover  from  the  shock.  Jlr.  Hol- 
comb, I  believe,  left  quite  a  large  estate;  so, 
in  matters  finance,  the  girls  are  well  pro- 
vided. Considerable  interest  is  felt  in  the 
disposition  of  the  fortune  and  the  girls' 
future,  as  the  father  docs  not  seem  to  have 
given  any  of  his  friends  charge  of  them, 
compelling  his  daughters  lo  grasp  these 
problems  for  themselves.         THE  UOSSIP. 


WHEN  m  m  A  WHEEL 

Pny  one  wi t  li  a  rr  put  at  Ion  one  tlint  won't  break 
down  when  you're  ten  niiU'S  from  home.  Don'l  lean 
to  "fads:"  ihey  are  not  snbBtanlial.  J  he  Slet  Wn^z 
has  been  on  Uie  market  five  years  We  gnaranlee 
it  fi  r  one  year,  and  also  mi^rHiir*-**  (mii  riilnier 
Tires  for  the  same  period.  Kcplacomenls  niM<t<'  at 
our  4>tti(-«  >>i  .'Sf^  •  KraiieiMMi  '1  lie  "tt-rliiig 
c  sis  $:oo.  If  yon  want  to  know  more  abont  it,  send 
foronr  Art  Catalogue,  mailed  free  lo  any  address, 
and  yoiJi  will  Imy  the — 


BUILT  LIKE  A  WATCl-H 

Address — 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS 

.114  POST  STHKET 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

W.'»I.  V.  nuYAX, 

Manager,  Pacific  Coast  Branch. 

[hoto  MouQt  md  Card  Mfg.  Co. 

— DEALEttS  IN— 

CARD  BOARD 

Manufacturers  of  Photo  Mounts,  Cards 

of  all  descriptions.  Embossing, 
Ragged  Edging,  etc..  Artistic  Souvenirs, 
Progiammes,  Menus, 
Labels  and  Show  Cards,  etc. 


N.  W.  C»R.  Cr> AY  .VND  SANSOMi5  STS. 


Borliiipiiie  Coltap 

12  Kooiiis  and  Balli 

FURMSHEI) 
 OR  UNFURNISHED 


Grounds  attended  to  and  Water  paid 
fur  by  Ow'ner. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  >I (III t iiir r,v  .Si  ri'tit 


AVoddiiif^  Invitations  are 

properly  eiiffrav<>tl 
and  ill  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


llaVtwdl,  Milchell  \  Willis 

Snccessors  to 

Iinj;rave(l  VisiliiiK  Cards  and  Wt-ddiiig 
Invitations  at  special  rates 

tin;  old  stouk  '*NcJr''sTockiou 


\V  hi' II  yoli       to  t  lio  !\I<>iintniii  or  Nrniiliorc,  I  lii<  liiirulitr  ri  iiialii-t  >ii  Town  I 

THE  NEW  ENGLAND  BURGLARY  INSURANCE  CO. 

-or  BOSTON— 

will  innkn  Rood  nnv  TOSS  liy  nnrjl.iryor  II  fliol'l  or  I'lTtonnl  KITccfn,  nn<l  I>AMAOK 

to  iirii|MTl.v  r<--iill  liiK  illri'cl  ly  I  ruin  n  r<<  lo  ■  lo  i  ■>  mi  I  ry  .1  ii  rl  iik  ori'iip  iiicy  or  nlxoiici-. 

Tlir  coiin>.niiv  no"  only  iniemiiifics  for  I,f)SS  nnd  IJ  VMAGI-;.  I)nt  its  iiictlioilicnl,  untiiiiiR  pursuit  of 
l>nrK  HIS.  ri  iMiriiiK  capture  :iliii  si  cci  liiin,  Icn  is  lo  kt>  p  t 'wne  criiniiiiils  n  vay  Irotii  iiisurfil  )jreiiiise9, 
througli  liarof  coiscqueiicen  thus  excnipii'iK  the  h:>me  trom  inolcstniluii  nuci  Ihe  firiSDii  Ironi  coiise- 
qut^nt  phyHiCHl  ilniiger  Ai  reH's  lur  nurf^Uiry  in  San  i-rauciscj  fur  the  pagt  five  ycar.i  at  coiupared  with 
the  uuiiU>er  or  6re  alarms  (or  the  same  prriud: 

^333   1R91  4'4\ 

I4  3   i«9»   3  ■!  ( 

BURGLARY  ARREBTS-'376   1893   497  ?  ^"^ RE  AL AK  MS 

|43<  '894   471  I 

\4J0   1895    445/ 

Itiin*  nn>l  niiy  nililltlonni  information  that  may  be  ilcnirfd  will  be  fiiriiUhod  on 
applieatluu  to— 

OKKLL,  nONN'KLI.  &  CO.,  noiierni  Affoiils  i'aclflo  Coast, 
411  California  .Street,  Siau  Francisco. 
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THE    WAV  E 


TWENTY  MINUTES  WITHOUT 
A  CHAPERONE. 


BY  MARY  E.  McCLANE. 


This   is  ;i  prize  story.    John   Keiidrick  Bangs  i 
thought  it  the  best  submitted  in  the  "  Clips  "  sioiy 
competition,  and  awarded  it  the  fifty-doUar  prize. 

Elise  was  a  f^irl  of  seventeen,  with  little 
ill  the  w<iN\of  wit  to  recoiDineiul  lier,  but 
with  a  certain  beauty  of  the  eyes  and  brow, 
and  a  low  note  to  tier  laughter,  infinitely 
pleasing.  As  for  character,  she  was  very  in- 
nocent and  submissive,  content  to  be  led 
about  and  shown  jjlinip^es  of  the  world,  ot 
which,  no  doubt,  she  had  formed  many  ro- 
tnantic  and  impossible  notions.  Klise  was 
an  orphan,  anil,  what  is  worse,  an  heiress; 
but  yet  not  destined  to  be  the  prey  of  ill-to- 
do  fortune  hunters,  for  the  golden  fleece 
itself  was  no  more  carefully  guarded  by  its 
dragon  than  Klise  by  her  imperious  and 
valiant  aunt.  Perhaps  in  lu  r  slumbers  now 
and  again,  when  the  May  moonlight  flooded 
her  chamber,  s  <iiie  Jason  of  dreamland  came 
and  bore  her  off  to  a  country  of  rosy  unre- 
ality, but  no  flesh  and  blood  hero  had  as  yet 
dared  to  encounter  Mrs  Van  Dam. 

To-day  Mrs.  Van  Dam,  in  very  fine  array, 
with  Elise  sheltered  under  her  gorgeous 
wing,  had  invaded  an  artist's  studio.  A 
heterogeneous  and  distinguished  crowd  filled 
the  rooms,  talk  and  laughter  ro.se  ami  fell, 
and  oriental  music  throl^ed  in  a  monoto- 
nous undertone.  Elise  thought  it  exciting. 
The  strange  perfumes,  the  dim  liglits,  and  | 
the  incessant  beating  of  those  tuneless  har- 
monies, made  her  blood  go  quickly.  Her  ' 
aunt  was  speaking  with  every  one,  and  Elise 
smiled  with  shadowtd  eyes. 

"Jews,  Turks,  infidels,  and  heretics!"  she 
heard  her  aunt  exclaim.    "Old  women  and  . 
new  women  !    What  a  weird  accumulation  | 
of  people  !  but  it  is  inteiesting,  of  course."  ! 

One  person  after  another  was  introduced  j 
to  Elise.  I 

"  Wake  up,    dear,"  laughed   Mrs.  Van 
Dam.    "  We  are  going  to  find  the  tea.    My  | 
head  is  turning  to  a  tom-tom  with  that  fear-  ! 
ful  music."  I 

A  man  was  saying,  "Let  me  come  with  i 
you,    Mrs.    Van    Dam.    The   tea-room  is 
bevond  that  arch." 

Elise  supposed  she  had  met  him,  but  hi'i 
name  had  sli))ped  by  her  in  a  maze  of 
imaginings.  They  pressed  through  the 
crush  of  people  and  into  an  alcove,  where 
a  Moorish  lamp  swung  to  and  fro.  shedding 
a  fitful  purple  light.  I-^lise  sank  down  on  a  j 
pile  of  cushions.  | 

"Aunt  Sarah,"  she  murmured,  "this  is  I 
so  beautiful  !    Let  me  stay  here  until  you 
come  back.    I  don't  care  for  tea."  j 

"  But  Elise,  dear,  ii/oiie.'  Of  course  I  can-  j 
not  let  you  stay  here  alone!"  cried  Mrs.  j 
Van  Dam. 

"I  will  stay,  loo,"  said  Jason.  Elise 
opened  her  eyes.  The  purple  lamp  still 
swung.  Aunt  Sarah  looked  complacent,  and 
the  bold  young  man  had  not  been  devoured 
by  fire.    Here  was  a  miracle. 

Aunt  Sarah  murmured,  "  How  kind  !  I 
really  do  not  mind  trusting   her  to  you. 
Well,  then,  Elise,  I  will  come  back  in  a  i 
little  while."  I 

Elise  looked  softly  up  at  the  young  man. 
This,  thought  she,  with  a  flutter  at  the 
heart,  this  is  a  tele-a-lete.  He  returned  j 
her  glance  carelessly,  and  threw  himself 
down  on  a  pile  of  cushions  near  by.  Then,  ! 
pointing  to  the  walls  and  ceiling  which 
were  hung  with  tapestry,  he  asked  : 

"  Isn't  it  strange  to  think  that  every  stitch, 
in  those  great  needlework  pictures  was  put 
in  by  the  little,  soft  fingers  of  women — 
women  who  are  bones  and  dust  now  ?  Poor, 
tired,  little  fingers!"  Then  he  looked  at 
her.  "  Do  you  embroider  ?  "  he  asked. 
"  Ves  "  said  Elise. 

"I  thought  as  tnuch,"  said  he.  "  You  sit 
st'.U  a  great  deal  and  embroider  and  are 
driven  about  in  a  carriage.  You  ride  a 
horse,  but  in  a  heavy  skirt,  and  slung  on 
one  side  like  a  donkey's  panier.  Ah!  when 
will  a  beautiful  girl  like  you  learn  her 
power  ?  "  * 

Elise  felt  mystified;  but  at  least  he  had 
called  her  beautiful,  and  he  was,  without 
doubt,  impressive.  There  was  a  smothered 
fervor  about  him  which  laid  hold  on  her 
imagination.  She  justified  herself  "lam 
not  quite  so  useless  as  you  seem  to  imagine," 
she  murmured.  "  I  do  some  charity  work — 
in  the  slums,  you  know." 

"Of  course  you  do,"  said  he.  "  I  could 
have  told  you  that.  Three  or  four  of  you 
go  together,  and  your  tender  souls  are 
racked  by  the  sights  of  sin  and  poverty,  and 
the  tears  fill  your  pretty  eyes,  and  you  go 
home  with  your  ruffles  full  of  microbes  " 

Elise  laughed.  "  What  a  funny  point  of 
view  !  "  she  said. 

Her  new  friend  smiled  cynically,  but  not 
unkindly.  Then  he  leaned  forward,  and, 
looking'into  the  purple  depths  of  her  eyes, 
"Miss  Van  Dam."  he  said,  "you  are  very 
young  and  very  innocent ;  the  windows  of 
yo  r  soul  are  not  darkened,  and  I  know 
that  what  I  see  of  your  nature  is  the  truth 
of  it.    You  are  like  the  new-made  universe, 


fresh  and  lovely  from  the  hand  of  God — 
'and  God  looked  at  it  and  saw  that  it  was 
good.'  Think  and  tell  nie,  are  you  content 
to  be  only  an  ornament  in  the  world  all 
your  life?  Society's  earring,  a  little  jewel 
to  be  kept  in  a  satin  case?  Or  will  you  use 
your  power,  the  power  of  beauty  and  wealth 
and  purity,  to  fight  against  ignorance  and 
slavery  ?  " 

Elise  did  not  answer;  she  was  fascinated. 
She  could  not  turn  her  thoughts  from  his 
exiite<l  eyes  and  his  slim,  eloquent  hands. 

"Tell  me,"  he  insisted.  '  You  have  the 
power.  Should  you  not  like  to  take  part  in 
the  earnestness  of  life  ?  to  know  that  your 
mind  and  energy  were  pushing  on  civiliza- 
tion, and  that  what  you  chose  to  do  was 
important  to  the  world?  Think!  you  are 
ignorant  and  dependent,  you  have  been 
carefully  trained  not  to  concern  yourself 
with  living  facts  ;  you  are  a  joung  girl — a 
white  fog  of  feeling  and  expectation — but 
you  have  a  brain.  Use  it.  Look  about  and 
see  the  busy  world,  and  then  look  down  at 
your  own  idle  fingers." 

He  picked  up  her  hand  and  spread  it  open 
in  his.    Then  he  dropped  it,  a  little  disdain- 
fully.   "  Child,"  he  said,  "  your  intellect  is  ' 
in  petticoats,  and  your  judgment  wears  kid 
gloves."  ( 

The  tears  sprang  to  IClise's  eyes.  "You  ] 
are  very  rude,''  she  said.  j 

"I  am  sorry,"  said  he,  and  flung  himself 
back  again  on  his  cushions.  There  was  a 
silence  between  them,  but  the  distant  music 
beat  along  the  air.  and  the  lamp  swung  and 
shed  its  purple  light  now  on  his  cold,  d^rk 
face  and  now  on  hers,  which  was  flushed 
and  indignant. 

"What  can  I  do?"  said  Elise,  at  last,  in  a 
plaintive  voice.    "  I  know  so  little  I  " 

"Why,"  said  he.  "there  are  literature 
classes,  aren't  there?  where  you  eat  salted 
almonds,  and  I  suppose  you  talk  French 
with  your  maid." 

"Yes,"  said  she,  "and  for  real  mental 
strain  there  is  the  German  opera,  you 
know." 

He  laughed  and  looked  at  her  with  a 
lightened  expression. 

"Don't  think  me  disagreeable,"  said  he, 
"  hut  there  is  so  much  to  be  done.  Oppor- 
tunities slip  by  and  are  lost  because  women 
are  trammeled  by  custom  and  fashion. 
Heavens!  what  might  not  be  accomplished 
with  the  energy  you  expend  on  dancing  and 
flirtation." 

"M  least,"  cried  Elise,  "I  do  not  flirt." 

He  was  growing  fervent  again.  "I 
wonder,"  he  mused,  with  his  eyes  on  her 
face,  "  I  wonder  if  that  is  true." 

"Oh,  it  is,  indeed,"  said  Elise,  eagerly. 

"The  world  is  so  very  full  of  flirts,"  he 
went  on,  "and  so  very  empty  of  earnest 
women.  If  I  could  make  you  knowthe  joy 
of  being  in  earnest.  Do  you  never  feel  the 
need  of  some  serious  work  ?  " 

"Often,  oh,  very  often!"  cried  little 
Elise  The  feeling  was  born  even  as  he 
spoke. 

"Ah,"  he  urged,  "give  up  your  idleness 
and  pleasure-seeking.  Come  and  help  me. 
Together  we  could  do  so  much.  I  need 
your  money;  but  far  more  than  your  money 
I  need  the  tender  sympathy  that  lies  in  your 
dear,  true  eyes."  He  folded  her  hands  in' 
his.  "Together,"  he  said,  "  we  could  come 
near  to  righting  this  very  crooked  world." 

Elise  was  charme<l,  yet  frightened.  To 
have  her  first  te'.e-a  lcte  end  in  an  impas- 
sioned proposal  was  more  than  the  most  ro- 
mantic maiden  could  have  bargained  for. 

"  Won't  you  wait,"  said  she,  "  and  let  me 
have  time  to  think  of  it  ?  '* 

"  Yes,  yes."  he  said,  "  think  of  it  as  long  as 
you  will!  Picture  to  yourself  the  thousand 
worn  hands  that  lay  hold  on  you  and  claim 
you  as  theirs;  listen  to  the  voices  that  cry 
'  we  need  vou  ';  tliitikof  the  sinning  and  the 
starving ;  think  of  it,  dear,  and  come  to 
me." 

He  let"  go  her  hands  and  left  her.  In  a 
dream  she  saw  him  go,  and  when  Mrs.  Van 
Dam  returned  Klise  sprang  to  her  feet  and 
caught  her  aunt's  arm. 

".■\unt  Sarah,  oh.  Aunt  Sarah!  what  is  his 
name  ?  "  she  cried. 

"His  name!"  gasped  Mrs.  Van  Dam, 
"  whose  name  ?  " 

"The  name  of  the  man  I  have  been  talk- 
ing with." 

"Good  gracious!"  said  Mrs.  Van  Dam, 
"  what  can  Mary  Armstrong  have  been 
about  ?  You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  she 
left  you  alone  with  him  ?  " 

"You  left  me  with  him  yourself,  Aunt 
Sarah." 

Then  Mrs.  Van  Dam  laughed  till  the  tears 
stood  in  her  eyes, 

"You  little  goose!"  she  said,  "you 
blessed  little  goose!  Did  you  never  hear  of 
Doctor  Mary  Armstrong  ?  Elise,  dear  Klise, 
I  see  it  in  your  eyes,  you  have  been  flirting 
with  a  new  woman!  " 


Groom  (on  hotieymoon) — Dear,  I  would 
die  for  you! 

Bride — Really,  lovey  ? 

Groom — Upon  my  life,  I  would! 

Bride — Well,  just  double  your  life  insur- 
ance and  I'll  let  you. — /V.  }'.  World. 


Mrs.  G.— Don't  you  think,  Albert,  that 
there  is  something  hidden  about  the  new 
gi-l? 

Mr.  G. — Is  anything  missing? — Detroit 
Free  Press. 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Cliarminj;  Snniiiier  mid  Winter  RpHnrt 

Modurn,  Cum r<irlable  and  Uoraelike 


MOOKK'"!  POISON  0.\K  KKMEDY 
Cnrnft  PuiHon  0»k  and  all  Skin  DiscaHeg. 
Sold  by  all  drusglstg. 


Mrs.  Henry  Peck — Men  have  degenerated 
sadly  since  the  days  of  chivalry.  Sir  Walter 
Raleigh  spread  his  cloak  on  the  ground  for 
the  queen  to  walk  on;  women  do  not  walk 
on  men's  cloaks  in  these  modern  days. 

Mr.  Henry  Peck — No;  they  walk  on  men's 
necks  now. — Puck. 

Cue  only  Rirliardsun  and  Uobbing  Canned 
Meats  at  piculcg. 


This  beautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  I'acific  Coast — in  the  wonderful  Sania 
Clara  Vallej- and  only  fifty  miles  from  San  Krancisco, 
connected  t>y  three  lines  ol  railroads,  with  frequent 
communication  The  Vendome  isfirst-classin  every 
respect— elegantly  furnish rd  throughout,  rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  dining-room  serviceand  ap- 
pointments complete.  Headquarters  for  all  tourists 
to  the  great  l.ick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome)  stages  of  the  Mt  Hamilton  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.    Send  for  illustrated  "Souvenir." 

Cii;0  p.  SNKI.I.,  Manager. 


Blithedale 


fi 


The  nearest  Summer  Ret^ort  to  San 
Fra-  Cisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wo  ded  hills  sht^Jter 
it  from  the  wind  and  lo^.  kose  paths 
and  b'  ds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  ail  around  are  the 
redwoods— 300  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  T>orcelain  b  Uh  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  pftfcct  setvenige.  The  nevt-r  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
dav.  Tfrms  moderate.  For  particulars,  address  — 
AlKS.  F  «KU.iK,wiio  will  be  at  Blilhedale  after 
April  i5ih.   yj^^  place  will  open  on  May  1st. 


Hotel  Mateo 

AND  COTTAGES 

 ■y^v,:.v::::::^:::::^.;::^.  SAN  MATKO 


45  minutes  from  San  Francisco 
18  trains  daily 
Sea  Bathing       Beautiful  Drives 


Free  Bus  to  and  from  Depot 


J.  S.  VALLELY,  Manager. 


M 

\  Sanitarium 

A  Summer  Resort 

\  Winter  Resort 

An  all-the-year-round  Resort 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


Climate, 

Location, 

Hotel, 

All  Unexcelled. 


Si 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  I'ost  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Europeam  Flam 

K.  B.  SOULK,  Manager 


Hapd  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famoiu 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Have  You  Hken  There  Lately  ? 
1000  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpa'^sed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplit-d  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks.  New  improvements  everv  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
matics. WAKM  WATKK  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands' rest.  Address  .\MJKiCW  JACK- 
SON, Nsp;i  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 


tho~e  who  a'prechte  Comfo't  a"d  Attention 


A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  ^ 

bA.N  i-KA:-fCIECO 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


The  Ideal  Suiniiier  Resort  should  | 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  re^t  for  the  | 
a  beautiful  country  for  the  ^' 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


weary . 

nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, addres.s — 

JOHN  K. 


I 


CHACF, 

Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


9 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANACiEMENT.    Exfcrienced  English  Matron  tn  attendance.  Excellent 
table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 
*  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing  Passen- 

■°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station,    fisitors  have  the  option  of  messing 

either  in  Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  -u-ithout  extra  charge— Pie  only  Hotels 
offering  such  an  advanla-re.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  botli 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANl',  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


THE 


(jRiLL  [^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


j3 


Palace  Hotel 

Has  been  extended  to  •what  -was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  i» 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOfl" 

New  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


THE    WAV  E 


'3 


THE  WHEEL 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  ON  CURRENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 


There  are  medicines  which 
change  the  action  of  organs 
and  tissues.  When  a  part 
does  not  properly  perform  its 
work,  they  restore  it  to  health. 
Such  remedies  are  called  "  al- 
teratives." 

Scott's  Ernulsion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,'  with  Hypophos- 
phites,  is  one  of  these  rem- 
edies. This  is  largely  be- 
cause of  certain  drugs  which 
naturally  exist  in  the  oil,  as 
iodine  and  bromine.  If  you 
are  neither  hard  sick  nor  real 
well ;  if  you  feel  below  your 
usual  standard,  these  altera- 
tives will  change  your  con- 
dition and  bring  back  your 
health  and  strength. 

SCOTT  S  EMUl.SlOX  lijs  bren  endorsed  by  Ike 
medical  pro/easion  for  twenty  years.  your  doe- 

tor.)  Tbti  is  becau.'  it  is  always  palalahte — always 
wi/orm — always  contains  the  purest  S^orwegiatt 
Ctid-liver  Oil  and  Hypophospbites. 

'Put  up  in  50  cent  and  ^l.oo  si^es.  The  small  si^e 
wtay  be  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  your  baby. 


fl  CRRLiOAD  OF '96 


JUST  HECEIVED 

Many  Superior  Improvements.    Ask  to  see  the 

Pierce  Crank  Hanger 

Hoi  brook,  .Merrill  &  Stetson 

PaciBc  Coast  Agents 
.MARKET  and  BEALE  STREET.S 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
A»k  for  Catalogue  


i;stablished  1856 

Beiij. 

Cnrtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agcuts 


=-     I6-1H-20  O'Farrell  St 


A.  U.  ClIESHIKK,  W.  O.  MACDOUGAI-I., 

Pres.  and  Manager  Secretary 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

vine  Funeral  l'iirni»lier» 

TelephoD9.  Miln  971        123  STOCZTOH  ST. ,  Cor.  Osiry 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         '  'pen  day  and  nicht 


Two  meets  of  the  National  Circuit  have 
been  held  and  no  one  can  longer  dimbt  the 
success  of  professional  l)i«.  vcle  racing.  Slill, 
the  conservative  ones  are  wailing  for  the 
San  Francisco  meet — to  be  heUl  on  the  l6lh 
inst. — before  finally  coming  to  an  opinion 
on  the  subject,  for  in  the  case  of  the  (.Oak- 
land and  Santa  Rosa  races  there  were 
numerous  other  attractions  to  draw  the 
crowd.  In  San  Francisco  it  will  be  bicycle 
races  pure  and  simple. 

The  Fabiola  races  excited  intense  interest 
and  the  meet  was  thoroughly  successful,  but 
the  weather  was  a  bit  nasty  most  of  the 
time.  The  management  of  llie  alTair  was  as 
careful  as  possible,  but  I  believe  lhat  meet 
demonstrated  coiic.usively  lhat  cycle  racing 
should  not  be  attempted  in  conjunction  with 
other  entertaiiimeuls.  The  long  wait  be- 
tween the  morning  and  afternoon  contests 
had  clearly  a  bad  effect. 

The  point  that  the  Fabiola  meet  brings  to 
the  front  is  this:  There  should  be  a  League 
definition  of  a  standard  bicycle  track,  and 
records  to  be  accepted  should  be  made  on 
such  a  track.  It  should  not  be  greater  in 
extent  than  three  laps  to  the  mile.  This 
became  very  evident  from  the  efTorts  of  the 
referee  to  watch  the  riders,  who  much  of  the 
time  were  half  a  mile  away  from  him.  The 
new  racing  rules  of  the  League  are  very 
explicit  as  10  careless,  reckless,  and  unskil- 
ful riding,  and  give  the  referee  power  to 
disqualify  a  rider  for  the  meet  in  the  event 
of  an  infraction  of  them.  Hut  on  such  a 
track  as  that  of  the  Oakland  Trotting  Park 
it  is  simply  impossible  for  the  referee  to 
perform  his  duty  in  this  regard.  Of  course, 
he  is  supposed  to  be  as>isltd  b\'  umpires, 
but  if  there  were  any  present  at  the  Fabiola 
meet  I  failed  to  see  them. 

Of  the  Siinta  Kosa  day  there  is  little  to  be 
said.  Bad  weather  interfered  very  consider- 
ably here,  and  the  track  was  in  such  a  con- 
dition as  to  render  fair  contests  practically 
out  of  the  question.  The  rider  who  was 
lucky  enough  to  strike  a  hard  strip  shot 
ahead,  leaving  the  rest  waiting  in  the  sand. 
The  Referee  jlr.  Plumber,  made  several  un- 
fortunate mistakes  during  the  day,  those 
which  call  for  comment  being  his  setting 
the  time  limit  so  low  in  many  cases  that  it 
was  simply  impossible,  owing  to  the  con- 
dition of  the  track,  to  ride  the  heat  within 
it.  As  a  result,  the  final  of  one  of  the  most 
important  events  was  declared  no  race,  and 
the  prizes  were  not  awarded. 

The  racing  rules  give  the  referee  very 
large  discretionary  powers  as  to  time  limits, 
and  there  is  no  appeal  provided  for  from 
au  abuse  of  his  discretion.  He  is  privileged 
to  place  any  limit  he  may  see  fit  tipoii  any 
race  except  handicap,  team,  and  lap  races, 
and  if  the  competitors  fail  to  finish  within 
the  limit  thus  set,  he  is  privileged  to  with- 
hold any  prize,  if,  in  his  opinion,  any  com- 
petitor did  not  try  to  win  the  race.  IJowever, 
if  the  contestants  fail  to  ride  within  the 
limit,  slill,  if  the  referee  is  convinced  by 
their  riding  and  the  time  made  that  they  en- 
deavored to  reach  the  limit,  he  may  award 
the  prize.  In  view  of  the  result,  I  don't  be- 
lieve Mr.  Plumber  will  soon  act  as  Referee 
again. 

The  whole  proposition  of  the  imposition 
■  of  a  time-limit  seems  to  be  but  imperfectly 
understood,  even  by  the  racing  men  them- 
selves, and  the  reason  of  the  rule  is  quite  di- 
versely stated.  It  is  well  known  that  the 
general  {)ublic  likes  a  fast  race  and  is  prone 
to  judge  the  merit  of  a  performance  by  the 
t<me  made.  A  loafing  race  is  unappreciated 
even. though  it  may  have  been  planned  out 
and  executed  by  the  winner  with  far  more 
skill  than  a  race  done  in  mucli  quicker 
time.  It  is  in  view  of  these  facts,  many 
think,  that  the  time  limit  has  a  place  among 
the  I.^ague  Racing  Rules. 

While  it  is  (juite  possible  that  such  con- 
siderations may  have  had  some  influence 
with  the  Racing  Hoard  in  the  adoption  of 
the  rule,  still  its  real  reason  is  to  enable  the 
referee  to  prevent  any  unfair  advantage  be- 
ing taken.  An  unfair  advantage  may  be 
defined  as  the  use  of  some  circumstance 
apart  from  the  rider  himself  which  is  not 
equally  open  to  all  of  the  contestantB.  If 
several  members  of  the  same  team  are  rid- 
ing in  a  race,  it  may  be  easily  possible  that 
some  of  them  may  succeed  in  causing  the 
pace  to  be  so  slow  that  one  of  their  number 
may  win  out  when  otherwise  he  could  not. 
When  such  a  possibility  as  this  exists,  then 
there  is  occasion  for  the  imposition  of  a 
time  limit,  and,  in  the  event  that  it  becomes 
evident  to  the  referee  that  such  a  conspir- 
acy has  been  successfully  carried  out,  then 
if  the  time  limit  has  not  been  reached  the 
prizes  should  undoubtedly  be  withheld. 
But  this  was  not  the  case  at  Santa  Rosa. 

C.  MiCIIE.VKR. 


COMET 
OOLONG 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  of  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  "/J  lb. 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 


HIiU  GHOCBRS  KBHP  IT 


THE  LEAGUE  OF  AMERICAN  WHEELMEN 
AND  ITS  RACING  BOARD. 

BV  R.   M.  WELCH. 

[MEMBER  OP  TIIK  NATKI.fAL  KACI.VQ  BOARD.) 

Until  a  wheelman  begins  to  race,  he  has 
little  idea  of  the  power  of  the  Racing  Board. 
He  may  have  pottered  around  for  a  time,  a 


law  unto  himself,  until  some  day,  fancying 
that  he  is  possessed  of  a  bit  of  speed,  he 
enters  a  track  race.  I'rom  that  moment  he 
conies  under  the  surveillance  ol  the  Racing 
Board.  His  first  experience  mav  be  unfortu- 
nate. His  debut  oil  the  track  mav  have 
been  in  some  one  of  the  uiisanclioiKd  Sun- 
day races  that  form  a  feature  of  everv  ])ublic 
picnic  duiing  the  season,  and  a  few  davs 
thereafter  he  finds  himself  bulletined  as 
-suspended  from  the  track  for  ihiriv  days. 
On  inquiry  he  gets  his  first  idea  of  the  Rac- 
ing Board  and  learns  that  every  track  event 
must  have  a  sanction,  and  thai  no  sanction 
will  be  granted  for  a  Sunday.  His  iin]nitse 
may  be  to  defy  this  to  him  newly  discovered 
authority,  ami  before  his  thirty  days  suspen- 
sion is  ended,  he  again  races  in  .some  ob- 
scure unsanctioned  event.  He  now  finds 
himself  bulletined  as  suspended  for  a  year, 
and  if,  still  lieeilless  of  the  warning,  he  »gain 
offends,  his  name  is  added  to  the  li-.t  of  1 
those  permanently  suspended.  Thereafter 
his  entry  will  be  rejected  by  the  promoters 
of  every  reputable  cycling  event,  for  the 
League  of  American  Wheelmen  is  recog- 
nized as  supreme  in  all  that  relates  to  cycle 
racing  within  the  I'niled  Slates.  His  only 
opporlnnilies  for  racing  will  then  be  in  the 
discredited  events  of  disreputable  promoters, 
with  fellows  of  his  kind  having  no  recog- 
nized place  ill  c>  cling. 

.\ssuuiing,  however,  that  our  .novice  starts 
right,  that  his  first  attempt  is  at  the  meeting 
of  some  reputable  club  held  under  the 
rules  and  with  the  sanction  of  the  Board,  in 
lhat  case  a  copy  of  the  program  giving  his 
name  and  residence  and  a  record  of  his  per- 
formance, will  be  filed  with  the  local  bureau 
at  the  Boaid.  ; 

His  maiden  elTort  may  be  such  as  to  dis- 
courage him  from  furthet;  attempts,  and 
thenceiorlh  the  racing  programs  will 
know  his  name  no  more;  it  will  be  only 
recorded  with  those  of  that  innumerable 
host  who  "  also  rode  ";  orhe  may  persevere 
until  he  begins  to  take  place  and  prize,  and 
then  he  attracts  the  attention  of  the  liaiidi- 
capper,  who  draws  him  nearer  to  scratch, 
till  one  day  he  finds  himself  starling  from 
scratch,  and,  overhauling  the  field  of  start- 
ers in  front  of  him,  he  wins.  The  Racing 
Board  may  now  call  on  him  and  ask  ques- 
tions that  may  be  variously  regaided  as  per- 
tinent or  impertinent,  concerning  his  right 
to  remain  an  amateur.  He  may  satisfy  the 
Board,  or  he  may  decide  to  seek  the  more 
valuable  prizes,  the  emoluments  from  the 
trade,  and  the  greater  freedom  from  the 
espionage  of  the  Board,  which  are  to  be  had 
in  the  professional  class.  As  he  lakes  a 
higher  place  among  the  racing  men  of  the 
world,  he  may  ilecide  to  compete  for  the 
large  money  prizes  that  are  offered  on  the 
tracks  of  Continental  Europe  and  .Australia. 

If  every  sport  requires  some  rules  formu- 
lated for  its  government,  how  essential  must 
they  be  to  cycle  racing,  around  which  clus- 
ter the  varied  interesls  of  the  racing  man, 
the  manufaclurer-  the  track-owner,  and  the 
race  promoter,  and  which,  in  its  hold  upon 
the  public  and  the  expensive  character  ol 
its  appurtenances,  ranks  next  to  horse  rac- 
ing. The  experienced  racing  man  appreci- 
ates the  necessity  of  a  strong  governing 
body,  and  though  at  times  he  mav  in  his 
mind  question  the  wisdom  of  its  legislation, 
he  gives  a  ready  obedience  thereto,  feeling 
assured  of  the  honesty  of  the  motives  that 
prompted  such  legislalion  and  believing 
lhat  errors  of  judgnieiil  in  time  bring  their 
own  correction.  It  is  the  new  or  unsncccf-s- 
ful  man,  whose  racing  privileges  avail  noth- 
ing to  himself  or  anyone  else,  who  assumes 
to  be  above  all  law,  and  attempts  to  settle 
all  vexed  questions  on  the  basis  of  what,  at 
the  moment,  best  suits  his  convenience. 

The  sanction  rule,  which  is  the  one  most 
often  disregarded,  was  first  put  in  force  at  the 
commencement  of  the  season  of  1892.  The 
reasons  for  the  rule  are  varied.  It  prevents 
a  conflict  of  dates — formerly  tjie  cause  of 
much  contention  among  race  promoters  and 
demoralization  among  racing  men.  When 
an  organization  obtains  a  sanction  for  a  race 
meeting  on  a  certain  dale,  it  is  protected 
against  the  competition  of  anothor  meeting 
on  the  same  date  within  such  a  distance  as 
may  be  fixed  by  the  Board.  The  rule  fur- 
ther secures  a  record  of  the  racing  men  and 
their  performances,  for  one  of  the  conditions 
of  the  sanction  is  lhat  a  marked  copy  of  the 
program,  showing  the  names  of  the  starters 
and  the  times  of  the  first  and  seconil  men  in 
each  event,  must  be  filed  with  the  local 
bureau  of  the  Board  and  the  olTicial  handi- 
capper  of  the  District,  within  one  week 
after  the  inceliiig.  It  also  secures  the  rac- 
ing man  his  prizes,  for  if  a  race  pronioler 
fails  to  fleliver  the  prizes  or  if  thcv  are  not 
of  tile  value  advertised,  no  further  sanctions 
will  be  granted  that  promoter  until  such 
shortcomings  are  adjusted. 

The  small  fee  charged  for  each  sanction 
provides  a  fund  for  the  support  of  the  Rac- 
ing Board,  the  most  expensive  and  active 
bureau  of  the  League,  rendering  services 
directly  and  indirectly  to  innumerable  per- 
sons who  contribute  nothing  to  the  support 
of  the  organization. 

It  is  impossible,  within  the  limits  of  this 
article,  to  consider  the  Board's  rules  in  dc 
tail  and  illustrate  their  application.  The 
rules  are  now  so  freely  distribiilcd  that  they 
should  be  in  the  hands  of  every  racing  man, 
and  a  careful  reading  should  be  conclusive 


to  hini  that  they  were  framed  for  bis  pro- 
tection, not  to  oppress  hini. 

One  not  in  touch  willi  the  racing  interests 
of  ihis  country  will  find  il  diflicull  to  under- 
stand the  power  the  Racing  Board  possesses 
in  its  control  of  the  racing  men  of  all 
classes,  lis  autlioiity  is  recognized  from 
ocean  to  ocean,  from  Canada,  where  it  is 
allieil  with  the  Canadian  Wheelmen's  .-Xsso- 
cialion,  to  the  border  line  of  old  Mexico. 
In  every  State  and  Territory  the  represeii- 
inlives  of  the  Board  enforce  its  authority. 

The  power  possessed  by  the  Board  is  a 
trust  delegHte<i  lo  it  by  those  whom  it  is 
called  npon  to  govern.  A  patient  and  con- 
siderate hearing  is  assured  the  man  who  ap- 
peals lo  it,  unintentional  violations  of  the 
rules  will  be  condoned  so  far  as  the  interests 
involved  will  permit,  but  punishment  swift 
and  sure  will  be  meted  out  to  him  who 
openly  defies  the  B  )aid  or  seeks  lo  evade 
its  ruli  s. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!  That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOnUNG 


CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

s  \  v  ri:  A  N  T!  sea 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wiucglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


Ordkr  Your  Carriagks  and  Coupes 

Ol*  Tllli  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  n.nldHTln  Itolcl 

200  Sutler  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kigtilli  sircrl,  or 

St.  NicholBS  Hotel,  Market  unci  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  n  npccially    'Phone  1030 

NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

M>rK.      Ki-.hsi.no,  Propriclrcs.4 
Arlintic  Unir  DrrssiiiR  nii<l  Shiinipooiiift.    A  iirw 

Erevciilivc  for  the  hnir  TallniK  out.  Superlluoua 
air  removed.  1704  Kwkx  BUmI,  Ban  FrucUca 
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FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a.  bitter  undei  stunding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  plij's- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  consti])ated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Fi<;s,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  whj'  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  banefii-ial 
effects  arc  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  wiiich  promotes  intei-nal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  tlie 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  got  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  yon  pur- 
chase, that  yon  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  .Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  hy  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  I'.ealtli, 
and  the  .system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  alilictcd  with  any  aetual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  slvillfnl 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  lai-gely 
used  and  gives  most  genera  1  sat  isfaction. 


THE  HEART 

Of  California's  mauufactiiriiig 
indiLstries  is,  no  doubt,  the 
"Standard"  Shirt  Factory. 
The  quality  and  fair  price  of 
these  shirts  (White,  Outing  and 
Percale)  is  their  strong  Pro- 
tection against  Eastern  com- 
petition. 

NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  MFRS.,  S.  F. 


harloe 

'FRISCO'S 
FAVORITE 
HATTEk 
237  KKAHNV  ST. 

Phone.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

APANFSE  GOODS 


ABT  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  >NO  RUQS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutter  St. ' 

Montgomery 


San  Francisco,  Cal 


LA  GRftNDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  ^f-irr^- 

Principal  ollice-l!'!  Powell  St  ,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St., 
i.fluudry,  Twelfth  St.,  S..n  1-ranci^co,  Cal. 
All  ordinary  m>  ndiiig,  sowing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge,  urders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
atteution.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  auy 
part  of  the  city,  free  of  charge. 


All  the  crystalized  sentiments  that  for 
many,  many  years  have  done  <luty  as  head 
lines  lor  llie  copy  book,  have  been  tested,  I 
beheve,  and  not  loiind  wanting.  I  distinctly 
recall  that — sort  of  ''Look  out  for  the 
Engine" — admonilive,  one  that  warns  the 
youthful  mind  "  not  to  cross  a  bridge  before 
you  come  to  it." 

Willi  all  due  respect  to  my  honored 
teachers,  and  although  Christmas  is  oh, 
such  a  long  way  off,  1  can't  help  thinking 
what  a  terrible  shock  that  dear  old  Santa 
Chius  is  going  to  receive,  if,  perchance — 
wholly  on  account  of  ils  greater  capacity — 
the  hajipy  offspring  of  fashionable  parents 
should  hang  his  niamma's  slocking  up.  Of 
course,  the  lovely  old  man's  minil  remembers 
back  10  the  days  of  the  barber  pole  hosiery — 
but  the  fashionable  stocking  of  to-day! — 
why,  all  the  glory  of  the  much-vauiiled 
Solomon  pales  in  comparison  with  it. 

There  are  stockings  in  the  Persian  designs 
and  grotesque  affairs  in  the  Aubrey  Beards- 
ley  patterns.  Then,  like  the  dress  goods, 
there  are  stockings  galore  showing  change- 
able and  iridescent  colors.  Then  there  aie 
the  gay  plaid  stockings,  and  stockings  with 
lace  effects. 

Besides  the  plaid  stockings  in  English 
wool  for  g®lf  and  bicycle  wear,  there  are 
fine  silk  siockings  in  the  gayest  of  plaid<. 
The  combination  of  colors  used  in  the  plaids 
is  most  effective.  Some  show  a  variety  of 
delicate  shades,  such  as  lilac,  faint  green, 
dim  pink  and  pale  blue  with  a  square  of 
white  here  and  there  to  add  to  the  delicacy 
of  the  whole,  while  others  are  in  the  darker 
Tartan  plaids. 

There  are  two  popular  designs  in  the  new 
Persian  stockings.  One  has  much  the  ap- 
pearance in  coloring  and  patter  n  of  a  piece 
of  Persian  silk.  The  other  is  a  black  stock- 
ing in  lisle  or  silk,  with  narrow  parallel 
stripes  in  the  Persian  colors. 

One  of  the  greatest  novelties  of  the  sea- 
sou  is  the  changeable  silk  stocking.  It  is 
made  for  both  house  and  bicycle  wear. 
Such  odd  color  condjinations  as  purple  and 
navy  blue  are  seen.  In  these  changeable 
stockings  it  is  the  darker  color  which  is 
always  most  in  evidence,  but  the  lighter 
shade  gleams  through  the  dark  silk  threads 
effectively.  Among  the  favorite  colors  of 
the  changeable  silk  stockings  are  black,  with 
under  tints  of  light  green,  biown  and  bright 
orange,  bionze  and  dull  green  and  dark  blue 
and  fawn. 

The  Aubrey  Beardsley  stocking  is  almost 
too  grotesque  for  description,  and  yet  it  is 
in  the  design  and  not  the  coloring  that 
the  artist's  influence  is  shown.  The  stock- 
ings come  in  yellow,  a  peculiar  blue,  and  in 
black.  The  intricate  design  is  either  in 
black,  yellow  or  white. 

Stockings  in  the  lace  effects  both  in  black 
and  colors  are  very  popular.  Frequently 
the  open  work  design  is  ^lown  only  011  the 
instep,  the  upper  part  of  the  stocking  being 
plain  or  ribbed.  With  evening  slippers  this 
stocking  is  always  effective.  When  the 
open  work  lace  effect  is  in  black  it  is  often 
embroidered  with  a  bit  of  a  colored  flower. 

A  slocking  which  is  all  in  the  lace  work 
effect  has  been  made  specially  for  summer 
wear,  and  is  very  cool  as  well  as  beautiful. 

Black  and  while  stockings  are  all  the 
vogue  just  now,  and  the  tan  shades  are  be- 
ginning to  receive  their  perennial  welcome. 

For  the  spring  and  June  brides  a  new  sup- 
ply of  bridal  hosiery  has  just  appeared  in 
the  shops.  To  wear  with  the  wedding 
gown  there  are  many  varieties  of  exquisite 
white  silk  stockings.  One  pair,  I  especially 
noticed,  is  of  fine  white  silk,  with  narrow 
bands  of  real  lace  inserted  in  the  instep. 
The  newest  idea  is  to  have  the  instep  of 
the  bridal  stocking  trimmed  with  the  same 
lace  that  adorns  the  wedding  gown. 

And  now  to  jump  from  the  stocking  to 
the  necessary  shirt  waist.  Of  course,  no 
wardrotje  may  be  considered  complete  with- 
out a  plentiful  supply  of  this  very  fiu-de- 
siecle  garment. 

It  used  to  be  a  sort  of  an  unwritten  law 
that  the  shirt  waist  must  be  severe — plain 
and  slifSy  starched.  Now,  the  m<ist  dainty 
of  summer  materials  are  made  into  these 
waists,  fancifully  trimmed,  and  some  of 
them  quite  strangers  to  any  starch.  .•Viry 
lawns  and  silk  ginghams — in  fact,  almost 
every  w^sh  mateiial  makes  charming  waists 
— ruffled  and  frilled,  gathered  and  tucked, 
and  slill  they  are  all  classed  under  the  elastic 
head  of  shirt  waists. 

Cuffs  and  collars  for  them  are  very  im- 
portant features.  Now  that  fancy  runs 
toward  decorated  neckware,  there  is  a  wide 
variety  made  for  these  waists — detachable, 
of  course,  for  they  have  come  to  be  the 
favored  kind  for  wash  waists  and  gowns. 

Satin  stock  collars  are  going  to  be  largely 
worn.  They  are  stylish,  ceitainly,  but  the 
dainty  little  lace  affairs  will  look  much 
more  comfortable  when  the  weather  gets 
summer)'.  The  sleeve  part  of  shirt  waists  is 
the  feature  which  changes  least.  They  keep 
to  the  full  bishop  and  leg-o'-muttou  shapes 
of  last  year. 

But  the  waist  fronts — they  show  the  on- 
ward march  of  the  shirt  waist  army.  They 
come  full  of  ruffles,  lace  insertion,  tucks, 
and  gatherings,  and  generally  show  a  spirit 
of  stepping  out  from  the  hitherto  prescribed 


line  of  march.  Now  they  will  be  as  dressy 
and  stylish  as  any  waist  in  the  summer  girl's 
wardrobe.  The  Persian  effects  ate  well  rep- 
resented, and  so  are  the  gr^ss  linens.  The 
grass  linen  and  batiste  shirt  waists  this  sea- 
sou  rival  the  silk  waists  in  beauly.  Many  of 
the  newest  show  an  effeclive  silk  stripe  run- 
ning through  Ihcm,  or  a  tiny  embroidered 
flower.  Shirt  wai>ts  of  grass  linen  are  also 
St  en  enibroidertd  iu  gold.  Broad  gold 
braid  is  used  for  the  stock  collar,  and  cuffs, 
and  narrow  belt.  These  elab.irale  waisis 
are  all  made  over  a  a  silk  f  .undatiou. 

There  are  ihe  narrow  bells  of  monkey 
skin  with  gold  buckles,  belts  of  vivid  green 
lizard  skill,  and  e.\quisite  hand-painled 
belts.  There  are  the  woven  gilt  or  silver 
belt  studded  with  mock  geuis,  and  bell  ol 
while  suede,  as  well  as  of  patent  leather. 
All  the  new  bells  are  very  narrow,  and  the 
majority  of  them  may  be  bought  with  a 
chatelaine  bag  to  match. 

These  bags  are  quite  uecessarj"  to  the  com- 
pletion ol  the  ouitil. 

They  are  used  as  a  substitute  for  the  miss- 
ing pocket.  Many  of  the  bags  are  very 
elaborate,  and  are  made  of  imcut  velvet, 
mcuiiled  in  enamel  and  trimmed  with  gold. 
In  buying  a  leather  bell,  it  is  one  ol  the 
fads  of  the  season  to  purchase  a  chatelaine 
bag,  pocketbook,  and  traveling  bag  to 
match. 

l"or  those  who  do  not  affect  the  chatelaine 
bag  there  is  the  natty  palm  purse  made  iu 
white  suede,  the  wrist  strap  iinislied  with  a 
brass  buckle,  and  a  light  ring  of  the  same 
fastening  the  purse  with  a  spring  snap.  Al- 
together, as  regards  finish  and  general  ap- 
pearance, this  little  palm  pursc  is  one  of  the 
smartest  novelties  possible,  and  churminf; 
to  wear  with  the  white  gloves  now  so  much 
the  fashion;  neither  is  ils  hue  any  draw- 
back, as  might  be  at  first  supposed,  as  it 
only  needs  llie  application  of  a  little  pipe- 
clay to  make  it  quite  new  and  fresh-looking, 
when  the  effects  of  wear  are  beginiiiug  to 
tell  upon  it. 

Never  before  in  the  history  of  fashion  has  a« 
much  time  and  attention  been  devoted  to 
neckwear.  Collars  are  cut  higher  in  the  back 
than  they  were  formerly,  ai.d  besides  the 
ribbon  band  and  bow,  there  is  a  ruche  ol 
plailed  silk,  chiffon  loops  of  black  velvet 
ribbon  or  lace  set  in  the  edge.  Striking 
contrasts  of  color  are  aiiollitr  feature  of  the 
new  collar,  and  bright  green  with  blue  is 
one  of  the  newest  combinations. 

Elaborate  neck  ijoas  seem  to  be  quite  as 
much  worn  now  as  they  were  in  the  winter. 
An  odd  one  is  of  cherry  satin  covered  with 
black-dotled  net.  A  line  of  jet  holds  the  | 
huge  ruche  through  the  center,  and  it  1 
fastens  under  the  chin  wilh  two  immense 
winijs  of  the  plaited  net  passed  throuj;h  «i  1 
jet  buckle.  A  pretiy  tour  de  cou  is  of  tur- 
quoise blue  velvet,  covered  with  ruffles  of 
white  lace.  Mock  jewels  follow  the  pattern 
of  the  lace.  Black  and  white  net  is  jwpular. 
A  clKirming  boa  is  made  of  alternate  fans  of 
the  black  and  white  crushed  closely  together. 
The  ruche  is  opened  in  the  back  to  allow  of 
a  large  bunch  of  roses,  and  a  small  bud  is 
placed  on  each  side  of  the  chin. 

Babktte. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE 
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Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
\V  iues  on  hand. 

W.  n.  Cn.\rM  A  N.  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
1:23  ('alii<iriiia  Str«»ft 


TOILET 
POWDER 

j  A  ppro  ve<l  l»y  II  fullest 

^V  a*  II  r«rfet  t  Sa'-itnry 
Toil*  t  P' ppar.ition 
J        For  inf-Mitsand  adults 
(1  _■  . ,  .  .  -**  Del'ghlfiil  allrr  sIiHvin^ 

I  ositively  relitves  Prickley  lltat.  Nettle  K  s*i, 
Chaffd  Skin,  Sinihurn  etc.  Keniovrs  Blotches, 
Pitnple-;  makes'ihe  skin  smooth  ai;<-l  ht-aUhv. 

Tftke  No  .Siih  li-iiteB.  Sold 
by  clrn(f};ists  or  mailed  t'-r  25  els.    TT  H.T^  h! 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)    *  AW*rf*ii  . 

GI:KH    KI>  .^IKXNKN  <;0.,  Nen  ark.N.  J.  S 


I'opnl.tr  prices,  equal  to  others;  no  imi- 
tating.   All  original  styles,  varied  to 
suit  the  features.    Conipe-tent  :irti>ts 
iployed;  noapprenttces    "  liern- 
hatdt"  wavers,  to  wave  hair  wuh- 
out  huriiing;  "Kau  Br  iix.''  to 
restore  giey  or  bleached 
hair   to   natural  color. 
LATKsr  Styles  in 
niodt-rn  Hangs,  par- 
ticularly Louis 
d  e  I-avcl!iere 
t>le.  Open 
Suuda  vs. 


THE 

LEADING 
HAIR 
DRESSER 


STROZYNSKI'S 


24  GTARY  ST  ,  San  Francisco 


CnARLr.s  S.  Wheeli-r 


Ernst  H.  i,udwio 


For  Coughs,  .\sthma,  and  Throat  Dis- 
orders Brown's  Bronchial  Troches  are  an 
effectual  remedy.    Sold  only  iu  boxes. 


Ernst  H.LudwigX  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AiYIERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheoii.s,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

KiUrees 
Ltmcheou.s  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  Stc 


£806  SVTTKB  STREET 


The  INIaison  Riclie  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Arli.stic  effects  in  prevailing  styles  of  hair 
dressing  are  alvv.<ys  a  certainty  at  Lederer's, 
III  Stockton  Street. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  maguificeut  variety  to  choose 
from. 


El  Campo,  the  popular  Bay  resort,  now 
I  open   every   Sunday    during    the  season. 
I  Music,  dancing,  bowling,  boating,  fishing, 
I  and  other  amusements.    Relreslunents  at 
city  p'ices.    I-'are,  round  trip,  25c;  children 
15c;  including  admission  to  the  >;rounds. 
1  The  steamer  "Ukiah"will  leave  Tiburon 
ferry  10:30  A.  M.,  12:10  P.  M  ,  2  and  4  P.  M. 
Returning,  leave  El  Campo  11:15  A.  M.,  :, 
,  and  5  P.  M. 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  lo  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  onr  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  Ijest  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company 
has  adiled  to  the  lu.\uries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  B.ith  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  improvement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  great  attraction.  The  price 
for  the  above,  which  includes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rate  of' 
fifty  cents. 
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HOME  PRODUCT  g 


AXLE- 


\EASE  1 


THE  VERY  BEST 

AXLE  GKE-\SE 

Made  by — 

AMERICAN 


OIL  CO. 


S.VU  FRANCISCO  || 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35  MARKET  STREET 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLE.VN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vcget.iblf  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  makeitgrow  wheiiall  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-clabS  references. 

Office  Honrs         Rooms  45,  S8  and  60 
10  to  13  and  I  to  6.  .ST.  A  N  N  '.S  BU IL  DIXO 

SAN  l<-UA>-ClSCO,  CAl,. 


THE    WAV  E 
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Hotel  Del 


/^meriGa'8  famous  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establislnnent  in  the  V/opId 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Flower  FoGtivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  QueeJi  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Anj^eles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
and  the  riot  of  tun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  Mny  (Jth  to  i)(h, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 

For  British  CoUimbia  and  Pnget  Sound  Dorts 
^'eb..I9,AUd.£,v^■.rJ'..6^tb^•vs<-'J^,-vT-«.^.c^uays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKIIMS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

COOLGARUIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class   $a20  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPK  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunoliilu  only,  Saturday,  May 
23,  i8a6,  at  10  a.  m. 

S.S.  •' Moiiowai,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  May  28.  i8(,6.  at  2  i-.  M. 
TickjtOfaco,  lU  Montecmory  St.,  rraightOffics,  327Mirl!0t  St. 
J,  I)  .SprcckplH  >t  Hr<.»  Co..  Ceni  ral  Agents 

Mutual  SaYlngs  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  I!uildii:g 
Onarantoed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PIII'.LAN,  Pres.     Ono.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Uoopi-r,  Vice-Prcs. 
DiRKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Mofhtt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frnnk  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  Mclilroy,  Jos.  D.  Graut. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  srcurilics.    Dcpofi's  may  be 
sent  by  Pos'al  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  ICx- 
change  on  City  I'.r'nks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  53.-l'6.ioo  Assets,  f2i,584,,^ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $^,98 1,251 
ROBKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  rraiicisco  Agents 

."501  Mo.ntoomi;ry  St. 

dun  Insurance  Oflice  ok  Lo^oov 

Foundfd  A.I).  1710  Ca»h  Afsets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 

Tl>e  I. Ion  V\rv  Iiift,  Co.  I  Itl..  of  LoNr>OM 
Kstablishcd  A  D.  1879        Cnsh  Assets.  11,108,095 

Xlie  ■••>perlal  IiiH.  Co.  Ltd.,  Londo.m 
Instituted  A.I).  180.1      Cash  Assets,  }9..i62,920 

40  Years  111  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    \VM.  J.  LANDI-;rS 
205  and  207  Sansonic  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   I'.slaljlishcd  1805 
Capital,  j2,250,cxx).oo 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 

201  SAirsom  stbezt,  oait  rsA^cisco 

VOS.S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


•Where  a  leaf  never  dies  lr>  the  still  blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers" 


Moi?terey,  Gal. 


"Save  My  Child  ! 

is  the  cry  of 
rjj  ^     many  an 

^  Vr^^f'^  mother 
^^^^^^^""'ir^^'^  whose 

I  writhes  in  croup  or  whoop- 

Hng  cough.  In  such  cases, 
Dr.  Acker's  English  Rem- 
edy proves  a  blessing  and 

I  a  godsend.    Mrs.  M.  A. 

'  Bnrke,  of  309  E.  105th  St., 
New  York,  writes:  "Dr. 

I  Acker's  English  Remedy 

)  cured  my  baby  of  bronchi- 
tis, and  also  gave  instant 
relief  iu  a  severe  case  of 

I  croup." 

3  sizes,  25c.;  SOc.;  SI.  All  Drnetrisfs. 

1  A(;ki;k  .Ml  hi.  ISF.  Ci)..  ID-IS  (■|i:inih.  r,<sr..  N.Y 


ANNUAL  MEETING 

..OF  THE.. 

YOSEMITE  COMMISSION 


Notice  i.s  hereby  fjiven  that  the  Roanl  of 
Coinniis.sioner.s  to  nianaj;e  the  Yosemite 
Valley  aiul  Mari|)osa  Bijj  Tree  Grove  will 
hold  its  annual  nieelinp  in  Yo.semite  Valley, 
at  the  Giiarflian's  office,  on  Wednesday, 
June  3,  1896,  at  ii  o'clock  A.  M. 

JOHN  F.  SHEEHAN,  Secretary. 

San  Frawcisco,  Aprii.  2t,  1R96. 


NOTICK,  TO  rilKIi  i  roK><. 

KSTATKOK  ISAAK  STKAUSS,  DKCliASKD- 
NoTiCR  IS  IIKRF.BV  c.iVRN  by  thf  » ndcrsiRiird ,  A. 
C.  Firepe.  Adininistrntnr  o'  the  Ii«tiitc  of  I«ank 
Strnii",  deccHSfd,  to  the  cre'iilor'"  of.  and  all  pcrs'  ns 
having  cl:iiiii«  against  the  unid  ileoeoicd.  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  nor- Ron- y  voiiciierR,  within  lour 
itionths  afier  the  fir«i  piiblicnlinn  ol  ihi<  notice,  to 
the  Rflitl  A.C  FrccBe.  AdniiniRtr 'lor,  ai  hi**  office, 
room  Third  Mo  -r,  Cliroincle  Ilnilding.  the  fiiinie 
being  hiH  place  for  the  Irniislclton  of  the  bnxincsH  "f 
the  i>aid  (Stat*  in  the  City  and  County  of  Sun  Fran- 
citco,  Htatc  of  California 

A.  C.  Frb  -sp, 
Admiuistratoi  of  the  estate  of 

Idiiak  Strauss,  dcccflwH. 

J    V)  St'l.LIVAN, 

Attorney  for  Admiuistrator. 

Dated  at  Snn  Frnnci».co,  Mny  7.  1S96. 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

1%  flTIiRHTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  ZALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAI.NED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

rniVr  Octidcnt.il  llotct 


PflOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUSfi'SUPPLIESmi 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


n.VJA  CAl.IIOKM.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiann"  is  n  powerful  aphrofllsiac  and  Fpccial 
tonic  for  lliesexnal  andnriniirv  or;,-i;  sof  holh  rcxca 
n;ida  great  remedy  for  di-enscs  1  1  V.  c  kid  ley.n  and 
b  .adder.  For  n  cnk  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, niid  leading  ]>'iysicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invlgorator  k-owii.  I.ong-windrd  tcrti- 
niriii.nU  rrc  ii"t  tiec-ssarv.  •'Dnmiana"  Hitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAI'.KK,  Al.rs  *  ISKtNr.  ARontii 

^•l\\.^''.r,  .-Murlw-t  .'^f  ..S.  F. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No,  0  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


REMOVAL 

Roiintrecs  Kiiuli' li  Clioroiatc,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Cliocol.'itc  s,  and  all  br.inds  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by   ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  20.';  .SUTTlvR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  lartrc  and  coniiiiodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Ilohcmiau  ClubDldg. 


THE  PHESS  CIilPPlHG  BUREAU 

610  MOMTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coa,st, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


THE     WAV  K 


I  -A- 
^         SAFi:  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  tTiert-  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  vroiound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  tliat 
niatter  TIic  pat. i  to  snccessin  advertising  is 
full  of  daiiiicrous  places.  All  business  men 
would  do  \vell  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con- 
duct them  pa-t  the  danger  sT^ots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.   I'  is  ^ 

aiuagazincofidiasofsugg.st:ons,ofadvice.  ^ 

Advertisers  the  world  ov.  r  read  it  and  write  ^ 

for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  ^ 

Ameiica-probably  of  the  globe.  Business  ^ 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 

servi- «4as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.   A  sample  ^ 

fcopy  costs  nothing.  -3 


J.  R.  SMITH  <S'  CO. 

2S()  BLSII  sTUKliT 
Anil  Room  7,  Kotuuda,  Mill«  IJuililiug 

W.  HHIjIj.  Suoeessop 

^IWERGBAHTTAlIiOHS* 

Will  make  garments  to  order 
 At  Great  Reduction  for  Cash — 


mCYCI.K  and  GOLF  .SUIT.S 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/rierel^ai^C  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

623  JIarkot  S'rfet,  ."San  Francl->c» 

'    (L'i>-stairs,  opposite  Pitlace  Hotel) 


Claries  Lyons 


lj3r)doo 
Jailor 


Btisii'ess  Suits  from  $I5.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $li).50 

I2I2-I3I8  Market  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
900  Market  Street,  San  l-raiicisco 


MARSHAL  F.  JONES  \ 

Jailor 

ROOM   lis  [ 

PHELAN    BUILDING  i 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  CAL'FORNIA  | 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
HeaTy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Honumeutal  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .  .  Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SAN.S03IE  ST., 

San  Francisco,  CaL 


LATTER  DAY  YARNS. 

Gilbert  A'Becketts,  in  bis  Reminiscences, 
tells  an  incident  in  tbe  cainpaign  at  Astley's 
Circus  in  London  in  which  Wellington  met 
Bonaparte  nightly.  Business  had  been  bad 
and  the  treasury  would  not  permit  the  en- 
gagement of  more  than  one  quadruped. 
This  steed  the  rival  commanders  divided 
between  them.  When  Wellington  appeared 
riding  the  charger  in  the  second  scene, 
upon  which  Napoleon  had  been  mounted  in 
the  first,  there  was  a  shout  from  the  gallt-ry 
of  "  Where  did  you  get  that  horse?"  The 
representative  of  Bonaparte  was  equal  to  the 
occasion,  and  in  the  next  act  appeared  on 
foot  to  harangue  his  army,  and  concluded  a 
most  excitii'g  speech  with  the  words:  "But 
what  I  am  most  proud  of  in  ye  is,  that  by 
the  prowess  of  your  glorious  arms,  ye  have 
rescued  from  the  hated  thraldom  of  the 
blood-thirsty  British  soldiery  my  favorite 
charger  who  has  on  so  many  occasions  car- 
ried me— and  ye— to  victory!"  Then  he 
produced  the  beast  amidst  thunders  of  ap- 
plause, and  retained  the  animal  for  the  rest 
of  the  evening. 

A  Battery-street  drummer,  stopping  otie 
night  at  Stockton,  left  word  to  be  called  in 
time  to  catch  an  early  train  for  Livermore. 
This  was  a  freight  and  was  expected  along 
at  4  A.  M.  lie  went  to  bed,  slept  peacefully 
until  a  racket  at  the  door  aroused  him. 
"All  right,"  he  said;  "I  hear."  "  Massa 
Jones!  Massa  Jones!"  sang  a  darky  voice  at 
the  door.  '  You  want  to  catch  de  Livermore 
train  ?  Well,  dey  ain't  no  use  of  you  gettin' 
up.    De  train's  done  gone,  sah !  " 

A  recent  governor  of  Georgia,  renowned 
for  his  church-going  habits  and  unalterably 
opposed  to  drinking  and  gambling,  was  con- 
sidering the  names  of  certain  gentlemen 
who  had  been  mentioned  as  candidates  for  a 
vacant  judgeship.  One  of  them  stood  ac- 
cused of  being  addicted  to  both  vices,  and  a 
convivial  friend  interfered  to  save  him.  The 
jndgtnent  and  breath  of  this  friend  were 
mellov/  as  he  approached  the  executive. 
"Gov,  old  boy,"  he  said,  "charges  been 
made  Jim  plays  poker.  He  plays  less 
poker'n  anv  man  in  the  county.  Now, 
lemme  tell  you,  old  man,  I've  played  with 
'im  and  he's  the  poorest  poker  player  ever 
saw  in  in'  life,  and  you  can't  git  the  damn 
fool  over  a  two-dollar  limit.  And  as  for 
whisky.  Gov,  lemine  tell  you  about  that. 
Known' him  all  my  life,  and  I'll  take  para- 
lyzed oath  never  saw  him  stagger  morne's 
twelve  times  in  mv  life.  Old  sport,  you  jess 
appoint  Jim.  He's  nil  right.  He's  hot 
'^'^   hut  be'«  ii^-^  ■ 

Many  stories  are  told  of  the  late  J.  B.  Stet- 
son who  died  worth  two  and  one-half  iiiil- 
Jions.  A  deserving  youth,  who  had  served 
as  treasurer  during  the  season,  found  him- 
self in  the  midst  of  summer  without  a  cent. 
He  gave  Stetson  what  theatrical  friends 
call  "  a  long,  hard-luck  story,"  and  besought 
the  loan  of  one  hundred  dollars.  "Not  a 
cent  I  "  snapped  the  manager,  "g'wan  away 
with  you."  The  young  man  retreated  in 
good  order.  Having  taken  counsel  with 
some  friends,  he  renewed  the  petition,  telling 
Stetson  that  a  very  sweet  girl,  his  fiancee, 
was  on  the  eve  of  starling  out  with  a  bur- 
lesque company  and  simply  had  to  have 
some  new  clothes;  he  wanted  the  one  hun- 
dred dollars  to  give  to  her.  "  Whv  the  deuce 
didn't  you  tell  me  that  at  first?"  inquired 
Mr.  Stetson,  fiercely,  as  be  handed  over  the 
money;  "everybody  knows  you  can't  feed 
love  on  hay." 

Stetson  prided  himself  on  ability  to  draw 
an  ironclad  contract,  but  the  Kiralfys  got 
the  better  of  him  on  one  occasion.  They 
had  brought  to  the  Globe  Theater  one  of 
their  big  spectacles,  and,  in  some  way,  had 
secured  the  insertion  of  a  clause  in  their 
agreement  that  all  so-called  extras  —  cal- 
ciums, a<lverlising,  extra  stage  hands,  and 
so  forth — should  be  provided  by  the  house. 
Thus  it  happened  that  while  the  receipts  for 
tlie  week  figured  up  nearly  si.v  thousand 
dollars,  Mr  Stetson's  share  came  to  just  six 
dollars  and  fifty  cents.  He  accepted  this 
facer  without  a  murmur,  but  took  his  ven- 
geance in  his  dry  way,  by  heading  his  ad- 
vertisement in  all  the  Sunday  papers  with 
the  announcement  in  large  type:  "Posi- 
tively the  Last  Appearance  of  the  Kiralfvs 
at  the  Globe  Theater  Forever  and  Ever." 

Stetson  was  noted  for  his  bulls.  Once  at 
the  rehearsal  of  a  vaudeville  company,  the 
director  said  to  the  manager:  "  This  piano 
will  never  do,  Mr.  Stetson,  it's  pitched  too 
high,  we'll  have  to  get  another."  "  That's 
all  right,"  responded  Stetson,  "just  send  for 
the  carpenter  and  have  him  saw  two  or 
three  inches  oflf  it^legs." 


LATE  VERSE. 


AT  THE  EDGE  OF  THE  DAY. 

BY  CLARENCE  URMY. 

See  Twiiipht  standing  on  the  brink 

That  skirts  the  dark  aliyss  of  night. 
The  dew-wet  roses  in  her  hair 

Shed  incense  through  the  waning  light, 
Low  in  the  west  one  lonely  star 
Shines  tremulous  and  white. 

Across  the  far,  dim  edge  of  day, 

The  task  of  morn  and  toil  ol  noon 
Slip  noiselessly  adown  the  tide 

With  dusky  shadows  thii  kly  strewn, 
And  o'er  the  lately  purple  hills 
Rises  the  yellow  moon. 

Go,  Twilight,  trembling  on  the  verge 

'Twixt  shadowy  earth  and  shadowy  air. 
Fold  peaceful  hands  on  peaceful  breast. 

Spread  starlit  wings  ami  gently  bear 
To  heaven's  gate  a  burden  sweet — 
The  world's  low  vesper  prayer. 

—  Youth's  Companion. 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  1896 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Piiblishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  oflfer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCB 


It  is  almost  human 


THE  OLD  NORTON" 


Duor  Check  >in<l  Spring 

Bkst  in  the  World 
The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket.   Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.   If  you  want 
a  <;oi>D  thing,  try  them. 
The  Wave  uses  them. 
FR.\XK  D.  MORUKLL 
593  Mission  St.,  near  2d    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


4 


Frank  Bright,  Secretary  of  the  Reform 
Committee,  was  out  in  Indian  Territory 
inspecting  jails.  In  the  principal  stockade 
he  encountered  a  sturdy,  .vigorous-looking 
young  fellow: 

"What  are  you  in  for?"  asked  Mr. 
Bright. 

"  For  introducin',"  he  replied. 
"What  in  the  name  of  heaven  is  'intro- 
ducin' ?"  gasped  Mr.  Bright. 
"Introducin'  whisky." 


AMERICA. 

BY  M.  J.  ENRIGHT. 

[These  verses  were  awarded  the  prize  in  the 
r»cent  competition  organized  by  the  Times-Herald 
of  Chicago  for  the  best  American  patriotic  poem  ] 

Come,  lovers  of  this  mighty  land. 
Come,  volunteers  in  Freedotn's  band. 

Peal  Columbia's  anthem  out. 
And  let  a  million  freemen  shout 

The  victorious  notes. 
The  chorus  swell,  o'er  hill  and  dell. 

From  voluntary  throats. 

Ring  out  a  song  for  widening  fame. 
With  swelling  hearts  and  proud  acclaim. 
Ring  out  a  cheer,  for  Freedom's  home, 
Let  voices  reach  the  vaulted  dome 

By  which  her  glory's  spanned. 
No  cause  for  fear  to  dweller  here. 

No  slave  in  all  the  land. 

No  helot  clanks  a  galling  chain. 
Or  sighing,  chants  liis  mournful  strain, 
No  peon  bends  'neath  kingly  sword. 
No  peasant  owns  a  titled  lord, 

Their  fealty  is  love. 
Her  sons  all  free,  who  bend  the  knee 
To  none  but  Him  above. 

Not  without  price,  was  freedom  bought. 
Not  without  loss,  the  battle  fought. 
With  patriots'  blood,  on  crimson  bars, 
\Vith  heroes'  souls  amid  the  stars, 
She  bore  tne  irio!Mr.*--v>iU'-*inhtuc  i-iu^u. 
Was  victor  in  the  fight. 

And,  for  the  struggle  grandly  won, 
A  grateful  world  has  homage  done. 
While  future  peoples  will  proclaim 
Eternal  honor  to  her  name. 

Through  ages  yet  to  be. 
Hurrah!    Hurrah!  America. 
Triumphant,  great,  and  free. 


MORAL  COURAGE. 

It  had  always  seemed  to  Reuben, 

When  our  failings  were  discussed, 
That  a  lack  of  moral  courage 

Was  our  greatest — or  our  wust. 
He  knew  this  fatal  weakness 

Must  be  tackled  pretty  soon. 
So  he  asked  a  judge  to  lecture 

At  their  pleasant  afternoon; 
And  the  theme  was  "  Moral  Courage." 

Now,  his  Honor,  when  invited 

In  that  highly  moral  way, 
Took  it  as  solemn  sunitnous, 

'Twas  his  duty  to  obey. 
But  his  Honor,  now  reflecting 

O'er  his  walnuts  and  his  wine. 
Sees  the  moral  courage  wanted 

Was  the  courage  to  decline. 
And  it  takes  some  moral  courage. 

It  was  not  the  first  occasion 

They  had  met  within  the  lists. 
Though  they'd  cramped  the  layman's  action 

With  some  bracelets  on  his  wrists. 
Yet  he'd  even  dared  to  differ 

With  his  Honor  in  a  way. 
And  "  Not  Guilty"  was  the  substance 

Of  the  speech  he  made  that  day. 
When  inspired  by  moral  courage. 

Then  the  subject  was  "  Plain  Living," 

Or  the  joys  of  an  abode 
In  the  healthy  sweet  seclusion 

Of  a  north  suburban  road. 
Where  the  hominy  is  wholesome, 

.\nd  the  worker  gets  a  show. 
Though  he  didn't  like  the  diet. 

They  persuaded  him  to  go, 

With  the  help  of  moral  courage. 

If  you  think  the  subject  silly. 

And  you  call  it  pointless  fudge. 
Just  engage  in  controversy 

With  some  very  learned  judge. 
You  may  seek  to  smash  his  ruling 

In  a  big  rhetoric  burst. 
But  you'll  find  you  finish  second. 

And  the  judge  an  easy  first. 
That's  the  worst  of  moral  courage. 


;  THE  W.4.VK  and  CENTURY  $«  00 

I  "  "     AKEXA   5  00 

I  ..  •'     ilTTKLL'S  LIVING 

1  AGE         ...    7  '-^ 

•<     AKT  AM.VTECR   5 

>'  »  tlpPINCOTT'SM.lG- 

AZI.NE   

««  "     MUNSEY'S   3  .■.« 

"                <>     ATIiANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  8  ■'  •■^ 

YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   »  7  '^ 

«.  ••     NEW    FN  r,  LAND  A 

MAGAZINE.   '  1 

«  "     HAKPEIl'S    MAGA-  ^ 

ZINE   a  SO 

«  "     HARPER'4  WErK- 

LY   5 

"     1I.\RPER'SBAZ.VAK  5  TO 
•<     HARPER'S  ROUND 

T.VBLE    *  0® 

<.  «     SCUIBNER'S  MAC- 

.VZINE   5  00 

■•     REVI  E  W  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  RO 

"     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

•■  "     OVERL.VND   4  75 

"     COSMOPOLIT.VN  ....  3  30 
'•FRANK  LESLIE'S 

M.4GAZINE   4  A" 

"     PUCK   6  00 

JUDGE   6  :.0 

"     LIFE   7  00 

"     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  r,© 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  6  70' 
<•  •■     DEMt)REST  MAG.V- 

ZINE   4  00 

•■     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  «» 

SCIENTIFIC  AMER 

IC.kN    bUFPLE.M'T  0  SO 
"     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  CO 
..  •<        ■•      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  r-0 

"     C.VSSELL  M.VGA- 

ZINE   3  75 

"     ARGOSY   * 

<■  PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  CO 
"     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  T3 

•<  •'     CRITIC   5  50 

"     FORU3I   C  00 

'-ttfe^eUXWEOICAN  ^ 

•'     TABLE  TALK  S  U 

'•     NINKTEENTH  CEN- 

TUKY   6  25 

••  "  CONTEMPORARY' 

REVIEW   6  25 

"                "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   C  85 

•<  "      BLACK  WOODS 

MAG.VZINE   6  25 

*•  "     TRUTH   6  25 

"  "      DELINEATOR   3  50 

"     VOGUE   5  50 

•'  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  50 

"     DAILY  JOURN.4L...  5  00 
"  "     SUND.VY'  JOURNAL.  3  75 

"  11,1.1. S.   .VJIEKIC.VN  0  75 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Agent  and 
Iiiiporte 


i-iporeii^i}  U/i^es 

Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


GEO.  GOODMAN 

f  Artificial  Stone 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schillinger's  Patent 


In  all  its  branches 


SIDE  WALK  and  G.*RHEN  WALK 

Offlco.  307  IIOMTOOMEEY  ST.*  Nsvidi  Bloci.  SAiT  FBAMCISCO 


ABRAMSON-HEUNiSCH  CO. 


(lacorpo-' 
rated  , 


I  AND  JOBBCRS  op 


Brewern'  and  Cottiers*  Supplies*  Corks, 
Uruggists*  Glassware,  Ktc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Ask  your 


Blacksmith  to 
horse  with 


shoe  your 


PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 i.WK  THEM  A  TRIAL 


DR.  THOAIAS  L.  HILL 

Onire,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 
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It  would  become  an  occasion  to  which  the  entire  mili- 
tary of  the  State  would  look  forward  with  anxiety  and 
interest,  and  thousands  of  people  would  flock  here  to 
participate  in  or  view  the  cotitest^.  As  a  day  to  cele- 
brate, the  Fourth  of  July  woold  liave  a  revival.  Such 
an  annual  drilling  tournament  woyid  awaken  an  interest 
of  breadth  and  width  impossifelein  flower  fetes  or  carni- 
vals. Naturally  enough,  banquets .  and  balls  would 
come  in  its  train,  and  every  merchant,  every  hotel  and 
restaurant  in  the  city  would  IfeeJ  its.  beneficial  effect. 
There  is  a  suggestion  here  that  sOme  enterprising  citi- 
zen might  carry  out  to  a  succqfesfwl  end.  Once  properly 
j  inaugurated,  the  annual  gathering  would  go  on  for- 
[ever,  and  the  plan  would  h|ve  the  merit 'of  being 
j  distinctly  original  and  novel^  There  is  an  oppor- 
tunity here,  too,  for  our  rival  daily  papers.  There 
would  be  subscribers  in  such  a  scheme,  and  certainly 
this  ought  to  have  weight  in  inducing  some  or  all  of 
the  enterprising  journals  to  push  the  movement.  We 
might  have  Examiner  prizes,  and  Chronicle  prizes, 
and  Call  trophies,  and  the  like. 


over  it 


LABOR'S  FOES. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Friends  of  "The  Wave,"  who  may  have  watched 
with  interest  its  rapid  strides  to  the  foremost  ranks  of 
journalism,  will  note  with  pleasure  the  determination  of 
its  publishers  to  further  brighten  its  pages  with  illustra- 
tions. Reproductions  of  scenes  and  events  in  the  way 
of  illustrations,  have  become  a  fixed  part  of  daily  and 
weekly  journalism,  and  the  publishers  feel  that  an  effort 
in  that  drcction  is  due  their  readers.  To  weekly 
journalism,  this  line  of  effort  adjusts  itself  with  peculiar 
appro|jriaieness.  The  hastily  drawn  line  sketches  of 
the  daily  press  are  often  but  the  merest  s<;rawls,  and  at 
best  hardly  satisfy  the  reader  or  do  justice  to  the  artist. 
Indeed,  they  are  coming  to  be  the  butt  of  the  ridicule 
of  the  joker,  and  the  target  for  the  lampooning  of  the 
satirist.  In  half-tones,  such  as  appear  in  this  number 
of  "  The  VVave,"  faithful  rejiroductions  of  things  and 
persons  are  not  only  possible,  but  are  as  certain  and  as 
accurate  as  photography  itself.  Striking  events  in  pol- 
itics and  prominent  events  in  artistic  and  society  cir- 
cles worthy  of  illustrations  will  hereafter  receive  our  at- 
tention. It  is  the  hope  of  the  publishers  that  "The 
VVave  "  will  come  to  be  recosnized  as  the  only  legiti- 
mate illustrated  weekly  publication  west  of  New  York. 

After  June  first,  the  offices  of  "The  Wave"  will 
be  located  in  "The  Wave"  Building,  at  number  24 
Montgomery  street,  the  increasing  business  of  the  paper 
demanding  more  extensive  quarters  than  it  is  at  [jresent 
occupying. 


SAN  FRANCISCO'S  FETE  DAY. 


The  movement  which  is  on  foot  to  establish  a  San 
Francisco  fete  day  has  excellent  features,  but  there  is 
no  reason  why  suggestions  to  that  end  should  be 
limited  to  carnivals  and  flower  festivals.  The  former 
is  too  apt  to  approach  the  vulgar  and  culminate  in  a 
carousal  that  would  put  a  period  to  further  efforts, 
while  the  latter  properly  belongs  to  the  bucolic  town  of 
the  interior,  and  should  have  no  place  in  a  metropolitan 
demonstration.  The  committee,  if  there  is  a  com- 
mittee, having  in  hand  the  determination  of  the  char- 
acter of  celebration  that  shall  mark  our  fete  day,  should 
first  resolve  to  avoid  imitation,  and  exhibit  soinething 
of  originality  of  conception.  "  The  Wave  "  suggests 
that  the  Fourth  of  July  be  designated  as  the  fete 
day  for  San  Francisco.  It  is  far  enough  away  in  point 
of  time  from  the  fiestas  of  the  interior  not  to  intrench 
upon  them.  The  National  holiday  has  been  gradually 
falling  into  disrepute,  and  each  annual  celebration  is 
marked  by  a  loss  of  some  of  the  feature  that  were  once 
distinctive.  The  people  of  San  Francisco  could  well 
afford  to  offer  to  the  militia  companies  valuable  trophies 
for  the  best  drilled  companies,  and  prizes  for  the  best 
marksmen.  Militia  organizations  from  all  over  the 
State  would  center  in  San  Francisco  and  enter  the 
lists  in  comi)etition.  To  extend  the  interest  similar 
inducements  might  be  offered  for  the  best  drilled  of  our 
secret  and  benevolent  societies.  The  effect  such  an 
annual  com()etition  would  have  upon  the  discipline  and 
effectiveness  of  our  State  militia  cannot  be  measured.  • 


Telegrams  to  the  daily  press  during  the  early  part  of 
the  week  announced  the  startling  fact  that  an  attempt 
had  been  made  to  destroy  the  valuable  concentrating 
works  of  the  Bunker  Hill  Mine  in  Idaho.  Dynamite 
and  kerosene  played  an  important  part  in  the  dastardly 
outrage,  and  back  of  these  two  weapons  of  the  anarchist 
and  the  incendiary  were  the  miserable  hands  of  the 
members  of  labor  unions,  who  are  fighting  to  maintain 
the  dignity  and  honor  of  American  Labor  by  the  com- 
mission of   penal  offenses,  outraging   decency,  and 
violating  the  laws  of  man  and  God.    There  is  no  strike 
at  Bunker  Hill,  not  even  a  semblance  of  a  strike 
The  mining  cor|)oration  employs  some  four  hundred 
happy  and  contented  men — men  who  are  thoroughly 
satisfied  with  their  employment  and  their  wages.  The 
highest  salaries,  compatible  with  the   output  of  the 
mine  and  prevailing  prices  of  silver  and  lead,  are  paid 
to  these  men.    Miners  receive  three  dollars  per  day, 
and  ordinary  shovelers  and  others  similarly  employed 
are  paid  two  and  one-half  dollars  per  day.  First-class 
board  is  furnished  by  the  company  at  a  low  price  to 
employees  who  desire  it.    .A.  reading-room  is  provided, 
and  other  accommodations  generously  furnished  that 
.seldom  enter  into  the  expense  account  of  mining  and 
other  large  employers  of  men.    There  is  not  the  slightest 
dissatisfaction  among  those  connected  with  the  institu- 
tion.   The  men  understand  that  in  consequence  of  the 
low  price  of  silver  and  lead  their  employers  could  not 
operate  the  mine  at  a  higher  scale  of  wages.  They 
are  satisfied  with  the  situation.  The  prowling,  treacher- 
ous marplot;  the  fellow  who  won't  work  for  union 
wages  unless  his  employer  boycotts  the  non-union  men; 
the  fellow  who  has  an  idea  that  the  wage-workers' 
honor  can  only  be  maintained  by  compelling  the  em- 
ployer to  surrender  his  own  manhood  and  submit  to 
the  exactions  of  the  unions;  the  fellow  who  declares 
that  labor  unions  should  have  a  monopoly  of  labor, 
and  that  all  non-union  men  should  die  of  starvation,  is 
the  only  dissatisfied  man  about  Bunker  Hill.    He  is 
not  happy  at  the  sight  of  four  hundred  contented  men 
working  along  in  harmony  with  their  employer  without 
the  intervention  of  the  union.    Conditions  such  as 
these  teach  the  wage-earner  the  folly  of  maintaining 
walkitig  delegates,  and  they  warn  the  agitator  that  con- 
tented labor  may  yet  get  away  from  his  clutches.  One 
means  of  coercing  employers   into   recognizing  the 
union's  monopoly  is  to  destroy  his  property,  harass, 
annoy,  and  pursue  him,  and  this  is  what  was  unsuc- 
cessfully attempted  at  the  Bunker  Hill  Mine  in  the 
early  part  of  the  week.    Probably  the  labor  papers  will 
deny  that  the  unions  had  any  connection  with  this 
outrage,  but  at  the  same  time  they  will  carefully  refrain 
from  denouncing  the  cowardly  act  as  it  deserves.    It  is 
such  outlawry  that  brings  unions,  and  the  labor  they  are 
presumed  to  represent,  into  disrepute,  and  adds  another 
barrier  between  labor  and  public  sympathy  in  the  hour 
when  it  may  most  need  the  moral  support  of  the  people. 


there  would  h^ye  been  much  less  enthusiasm 
and  fewer  to  say  "God  bless  you,  children. 

The  boy  was  twenty-two  years  of  age,  and  the  girl 
nineteen.  He  fell  in  love  with  her  and  paid  his  court 
like  any  boy  of  spirit  She  was  just  out  of  school  and 
in  all  the  first  flush  of  a  bud's  social  success  when  he 
asked  for  her  heart  and  her  hand.  He  was  rich  ;  she 
was  not.  There's  the  story,  and  it  is  the  basis  of  a 
thousand  books  and  as  many  plays.  Children  learn 
it  from  Mother  Goose  snd  their  elders  read  of  such 
things  in  novels  and  usually  laugh  cynically  at  them  in 
life. 

That  all  the  world  loves  a  lover  there  can  be  no  de- 
nying after  the  proof  we  have  just  received.  There  is 
still  a  good  portion  of  the  original  healthy  sentiment  in 
us  which  conventional  life  is  striving  so  hard  to  destroy. 
There  has  not  departed  from  us  all  of  that  spirit  which 
prompts  the  gallery  god  to  cheer  the  hero,  weep  with 
the  forlorn  maiden,  and  curse  the  villain.  Down  in 
man's  make  up,  no  matter  how  stiff,  formal  and  spell- 
bound he  may  be,  there  is  left  something  of  that  pri- 
mal instinct  which  rejoices  when  young  folks  mate  and 
step  out  into  the  world  with  joy  upon  their  faces  and 
sweet  confidence  in  each  other's  love. 

No  doubt  to  nearly  every  mind  came  the  thought 
that  in  his  early  marriage,  young  Hobart  had  broken 
through  the  lines  laid  down  for  rich  young  men  to  fol- 
low. Our  sons  of  fortune  have  not  yet  taken  to  marry- 
ing tilled  ladies  of  Europe  but  they  give  up  the  fresher 
years  of  their  lives  to  dissipation,  possibly  wedding, 
some  fairy  of  the  footlights  for  a  season,  and  at  last 
"settling  down,"  which  means  giving  to  the  wife  the 
worthless  butt  of  their  misspent  and  unhealthy  lives. 
The  temptations  which  Society  set  for  the  rich  men  are 
such  that  few  can  resist  them,  and  for  this  rea.son, 
more  than  any  other,  so  small  a  proportion  of  our 
young  men  of  inherited  wealth  proves  worthy  of  their 
hard-working  ancestors.  Thrown  into  the  world  to 
battle  for  themselves  and  take  such  knocks  as  strong 
men  give,  many  a  man  who  now  drops  sleeiiily  into  a 
club-bachelor's  Nirvana  would  have  made  a  robust  and 
useful  citizen. 

Down  to  Gehenna  or  up  to  the  throne, 
He  travels  the  fastest  who  travels  alone. 
So  Kipling  sings  in  one  of  his  Barrack  Room  ballads. 
But  the  road  to  Gehenna  is  more  smooth,  slippery,  and 
soft  for  the  young  man  with  a  million.  He  would 
stand  more  chance  for  the  throne  on  the  other  roda — 
that  which  young  Hobart  took. 


THE  PEOPLE'S  PARTY. 


THE  YOUNG  MAN  AND  THE  MAID. 


No  San  Francisco  marriage  that  we  can  recall  has 
excited  such  general  and  sympathetic  interest  as  that 
of  young  Mr.  Hobart  and  Miss  Williams.  That  ex- 
clusive and  fretful  circle  known  as  Society  had  no  mon 
opoly  in  this  affair.  Those  who  knew  these  young 
peO[)le  were  not  alone  interested.  Probably  every 
woman  who  can  read  in  the  State,  and  most  men,  read 
with  more  or  less  of  sentimental  interest  the  accounts 
given  of  this  wedding.  Not  because  of  the  wealth  of 
the  groom  or  the  beauty  of  the  bride  were  people  at- 
tracted with  more  than  usual  attraction  by  the  union 
of  these  two  young  people.  Neither  are  of  old  or 
eminent  family.  The  young  man  held  no  official  sta- 
tion, and  only  had  such  prominence  as  his  fortune  and 
its  expenditure  had  given.  Nevertheless  if  Governor 
Budd  had  married  Miss  Anna  Shaw  there  could  not 
have  been  more  interest  in  the  affair  and  certainly 


Because  of  the  very  nature  of  men's  minds,  if  for  no 
other  reason,  there  will  always  be  a  third  political  party, 
a  party  of  dissent  and  of  radicalism.  This  is  not  an 
unhealthy  sign.  On  the  contrary  it  is  evidence  of  ac- 
tivity and  life  in  the  body  politic,  a  manifestation  of  an 
interest  in  matters  of  State  which  makes  in  the  end  for 
good  government.  All  reforms,  political  or  social, 
must  come  slowly.  The  rebellion  of  the  colonies, 
which  we  are  growing  to  regard  as  a  unanimous  upris- 
ing of  the  wronged  people,  began  with  but  a  handful  of 
high-spirited  young  men,  and  the  war  was  not  ap- 
proved by  the  soberer  and  more  conservative  of  the 
people  until  it  was  made  quite  plain,  as  Benjamin 
Franklin  said,  that  if  they  didn't  hang  together  they'd 
all  hang  separately.  But  this  feature  of  our  early  his- 
tory is  not  frequently  referred  to  in  Fourth  of  July  ora- 
tions. The  minority  of  Abolitionists  grew,  through 
the  exigencies  of  politics  and  war,  into  a  controlling 
majority  of  the  nation.  .Among  a  people  intelligent 
and  sovereign  the  men  with  an  idea  need  never  be  dis- 
couraged. For  the  few  soon  grow  into  the  many,  the 
local  coterie  into  the  national  party,  the  pleading  mi- 
nority into  the  respected  and  compelling  majority. 

But  there  are  third  i)arties  which  express  nothing 
but  disapproval  and  have  no  rational  platform  of  relief, 
no  centering  principle  of  reform.  And  the  People's 
Party  is  such  an  one.  Ask  what  it  stands  for  and  you 
are  answered  with  the  Omaha  platform.  A  grunt  or 
growl  at  the  present  condition,  political,  commercial, 
social  and  financial,  is  all  that  the  populists  ever  utter. 
They  kick  at  what  is,  but  are  united  in  supporting  no 
scheme  of  regeneration.  .A  populist  may  be  such  for 
as  many  and  diverse  reasons  as  those  given  by  the  to|)er 
as  excuses  for  his  morning  nip.  Of  only  one  thing  can 
you  be  certain  as  to  the  People's  Party,  it  stands  for 
opposition  to  everything  that  the  conservative  classes 
respect  and  seek  to  maintain. 

One  blessing  this  party  confers  upon  the  nation!  it 
draws  to  itself  by  natural  affinity  all  the  soreheads, 
kickers,  malcontents,  revolutionists  and  anarchists  that 
otherwise  would  float  at  large  as  scum  upon  the  sea  of 
politics.  The  Sacramento  Convention  of  this  week  is 
in  i^oint.  Nearly  all  the  men  who  took  prominent  part 
in  that  body  were  at  one  time  eager  for  office  within 
the  old  parties.  The  exceptions  were  a  few  young 
men  of  enthusiasm,  poetic  feeling,  and  a  youthful  belief 
that  through  their  efforts  this  wicked  world  is  soon  to 
be  restored  to  that  condition  of  impossible  happiness 
which  Rousseau  so  eloquently  pictures  as  that  of  man 
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in  the  natural  state.  For  these  there  should  be  no 
words  of  condemnation  ;  they  will  know  one  day  that 
th'e  millennium  is  not  to  be  effected  hy  a  change  of 
bosses  and  a  few  fine  words.  And  for  the  others,  their 
sages  and  leaders,  the  halt  and  niaimcd  who  have  got 
into  a  procession  with  which  they  can  keep  up — for 
these  there  should  be  more  pity  than  abuse  ;  they  die 
a  hap[)ier  death  in  the  hojie  of  some  time  being  able  to 
uU  ihe  chairs  of  power  which  stouter  men  now  occupy. 
That  the  bulk  of  the  party  is  composed  of  men  who 
think  they  are  right,  is  not  to  be  questioned,  but  to 
think  yourself  right  is  not  sufficient  justification.  To 
waste  force  is  worse  than  to  lack  it.  But  the  courage 
of  conviction  is  itself  a  virtue  thesQ  days,  even  if  that 
conviction  is  of  the  most  negative  character.  The 
yeomanry  are  not  afllicted  as  are  the  degenerate  of 
civilization  with  the  consciousness  that  the  other  fellow 
may  not  be  so  very  wrong  after  all.  In  his  persistent 
belief  that  all  others  are  liars  and  traitors,  the  Populist 
may  not  be  rational,  but  he  certainly  is  filled  with  a 
sort  of  rough  barbaric  directne-s  which  is  interesting  as 
all  prejudices  and  hatreds  are.  And  it  may  serve  a 
purpose. 

Debs  should  be  the  nominee  of  the  Pcoi)le's  Party  for 
the  presidency.  He  is  not  without  ability,  has  served  a 
term  in  jail  in  the  "  [leople's  cause,"  and  hates  all 
things  that  are  with  the  vim  and  vigor  of  a  French 
Morat.  He  is  for  everything  political  that  anybody 
wants,  that  is,  everything  that  will  disturb  anybody  and 
make  trouble,  and  there  hasn't  been  a  man  these 
eighteeii  centuries  who  could  please  him.  "  The  ^Vave  " 
nominates  for  President  as  the  logical  candidate  of  the 
People's  Party,  its  personification  and  most  manly 
expression,  Mr.  Eugene  V.  Uebs.  He  needs  no  plat- 
form but  his  record. 


THE  OBJECTIONS  TO  WOMAN  SUFFRAGE. 


"  With  or  without  the  cock  God  sends  the  day,"  and 
with  or  without  the  Woman's  Congress  and  Miss  An- 
thony we  will,  doubtless,  in  the  course  of  time  have 
woman  suffrage  with  all  its  benefits  and  its  ill  effects, 
but  m  the  interim  we  suffer  and  sorely.  Our  wives 
come  home  from  convention  or  lecture  and  render 
the  always  trying  minutes  before  dinner  unendur- 
able by  cross  examining  us  on  the  subject — a  subject 
which  the  great  dailies  have  already  made  as  tiresome 
as  a  temperance  lecture  and  as  unpalatable  as  unsalted 
soup.  Not  content  with  cross-examining  us,  they 
insist  that  we  shall  have  red-hot  convictions,  and  that 
these  convictions  shall  be  not  only  red-hot  but  of 
exactly  the  same  shade  as  their  own.  This  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  in  order  for  a  man  to  have  rami)ant, 
extravagant  views  on  woman  suffrage  he  must  be  either 
illiterate  or  narrow  or  both. 

The  man  of  fair  intelligence  and  education  generally 
regards  woman  suffrage  either  as  an  inevitable  evil,  to 
be  quietly  accepted,  or  as  something  which  may  in  time 
become  an  abated  blessing.  He  neither  rails  nor 
eulogizes;  while  not  desiring  it,  he  is  often  willing  to 
accept  it  if  it  comes,  though  he  dreads  the  chaotic 
condition  which  must  exist  for  a  time  after  women  are 
given  the  ballot;  dreads  it  not  because  he  thinks  women 
as  a  whole  would  vote  unwisely,  but  because  the  whole 
would  not  vote  but  only  a  part  and  that  part  the  worst. 

The  degraded,  the  unrefined,  the  incomplete — and 
therefore  cranky — spinsters,  the  unhappy  wives  (the 
minds  of  unhappy  wives  always  become  more  or  less 
diseased)  would  flock  to  the  caucuses;  but  the  women 
developed  and  occupied  by  the  cares  of  maternity  and 
the  women  whose  delicacy  the  vulgarity  of  a  political 
meeting  would  revolt,  would  stay  at  home  and  leave  the  : 
business  of  politics  to  their  less  desirable  sisters.    This  i 
for  a  time,  perhaps  fifty  years  or  more,  would  be  the  ! 
condition  of  affairs.    For  what  decent  man  would  like  1 
to  see  any  of  his  woinenkind  at  a  political  caucus  ofj 
the  present  day,  and  what  sensible,  cultivated  woman  | 
would  like  to  be  there  ?  | 

The  two  great  objections  to  woman  suffrage,  in  most  i 
thinking  men's  eyes,  are  these:  First,  if  women  vote' 
they  will  run  for  office,  and  office-holding  is  no  fit  I 
career  for  women,  and  is  particularly  unfit  for  the  best  , 
(because  most  fully  developed)  class  of  women,  i.  e.,  I 
the  hajipy,  cultured  mother. 

Second,  the  contact  with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  I 
men  necessitated  by  a  political  life  would  have,  in  a 
great  measure,  the  same  effects  as  co-education;  effects  1 
which  seem  to  be  qualifiedly  bad.    Of  course,  the  bad 
results  would  not  be  quite  so  great  as  in  co-education,  | 
for  the  women  would  be  older,  and  their  characters  more 
firmly  s^t,  but  still  it  would  be  coarsening.    It  is  not 
easy  to  think  of  any  other  reasonable  objections  to 
woman  suffrage,  and  if  Miss  Anthony,  Miss  Shaw,  or 
any  other  occupant  of  the  suffragists'  bandwagon,  will  j 
offer  a  solution  of  the  first  objection,  we  will  waive  the  I 
second  and  play  a  triangle  or  some  other  difficult  instru- 
ment in  the  aforesaid  wagon.    We  will  also  supplement 
this  offer  right  here  by  giving  gratis  some  valuable 
advice  as  tf)  future  Congresses:  First,  abolish  all  maiden 
essays  which  read  as  if  they  ought  to  be  tied  with  a  [link 
or  blue  ribbon  and  hung  in  a  debutante's  bedroom  with 


rows  of  brass  buttons  (army  and  navy),  cotillion  favors, 
boys'  i)hotos,  souvenirs,  bad  bric-a  brac,  and  college 
colors.  Do  not  ask  any  one  to  prepare  an  address  who 
has  not  either  solid  facts  in  your  favor  at  his  or  her  finger- 
ends,  or  else  the  power  of  holding  crowds.  People  are 
not  won  by  a  cause  which  bores  them  to  death — or 
flight.  Try  to  reach  the  workingman,  the  hard-headed 
business  man,  the  minister,  and  the  "Society  girl." 
They  are  your  arch  enemies. 

Don't  let  Miss  Shaw  say  that  a  woman  commits  a 
crime  if  .she  has  a  child  before  she  has  suffrage.  It 
sounds  so — well,  visionary  and  impractical.  If  you 
must  use  the  Native  Sons'  Hall,  pray  keep  the  balcony 
doors  shut.  We  San  Franciscans  are  used  to  gales,  but 
we  generally  find  them  outside. 

Don't  brag  so  about  your  patriotism,  past  and  present, 
or  tell  irrelevant  stories  unless  you  are  an  artist  in  words. 
Give  the  "savages"  a  rest;  ease  off  on  the  word 
"  freedom, "and  cease  to  use  it  as  a  synonym  for  the 
word  "  ballot."  Place  a  string  of  young,  up-to  date 
pretty  women  on  your  platform,  and  give  them  strict 
orders  never  when  at  home  to  mention  suffrage  to  their 
male  dci)endents  until  the  latter  have  been  well  fed, 
and  never  by  any  chance  fail  to  give  the  learned  men 
who  address  the  convention  a  good  "wet"  dinner 
beforehand. 


TWIN  EVILS— ANGER  AND  WORRY. 


Mr.  Horace  Fletcher  has  given  to  the  world  a 
thoughtful  little  book  entitled  Menticulture,  that,  if 
widely  read,  will  work  much  good  to  humanity,  and 
visit  benefits  not  only  upon  the  converts  to  his  theory, 
but  contribute  as  well  to  the  happiness  of  those  about 
them.  The  author  takes  the  position  that  Anger  and 
Worry  are  the  germs — mental  microbes,  so  to  speak — 
of  a  wide  range  of  annoying  and  depressing  mental 
afflictions,  which  may  be  eradicated  by  the  mere 
exercise  of  the  will.  'I'hese  two  arch  enemies  to  con- 
tent and  peace  are  merely  habits  of  the  mind,  not  its 
necessary  ingredients.  He  states,  and  one  may  well 
believe  it,  that  men  given  over  to  these  habits  embrace 
with  joy  and  enthusiasm  the  idea  that  emancipation 
from  these  twin  mental  devils  is  within  their  control. 
He  graphically  i)ictures  his  own  delight  when  first  this 
discovery  was  made  known  to  hiin,  and  draws  a  pleas- 
ant picture  of  the  new  life  that  one  enters  upon  when 
emancipated. 

The  hurly-burly  man  of  affairs  will  not  be  likely  to 
take  Mr.  Fletcher's  work  very  seriously  at  first  reading; 
but,  catching  him  in  a  mood  of  thoiightfiilness,  it  can- 
not fail  to  make  an  impression.  There  are  some  pages 
in  the  book  well  worth  reading  and  re-reading,  for  they 
manifestly  bear  the  imprint  of  a  thoughtful  mind  decjjly 
sensible  of  the  virtues  of  the  theory  advanced.  The 
illustrations  einployed  by  the  author  to  develop  his 
theory  will  suminon  to  the  mind  of  the  reader  half- 
forgotten  incidents  of  the  past  coming  under  his  own 
observation;  and,  if  he  will  be  led  on  by  degrees  to  a 
serious  contem[)lation  of  all  that  the  practise  of  Mr. 
Fletcher's  theory  may  mean  to  him  and  to  those  about 
him,  there  is  a  reasonable  chance  he  will  realize  its 
truths  and  become  a  convert.  The  writer  has  in  mind 
at  least  half  a  dozen  men,  some  of  whom  are  gentle- 
men of  the  highest  culture,  who  might  take  profit  from 
the  reading  of  the  little  book,  and  render  the  burdens 
of  life  lighter  to  themselves  as  well  as  to  those  forced 
in  contact  with  them.  The  opening  chapter  contains 
some  lines  well  worth  rei)roduction,  the  reading  of 
which  may  lead  to  further  investigation  of  the  subject. 
Mr.  Fletcher  says: 

All  the  evil  passions  are  traceable  to  one  of  two  roots. 

Anger  is  the  root  of  all  the  aggressive  pas.sions. 

Worry  is  the  root  of  all  the  cowardly  passions. 

Knvy,  spite,  revenge,  impatience,  annoyance,  selfishness, 
prejudice,  unrest,  and  tlie  like  are  all  phases  of  anger. 

Jealousy,  fear,  tlie  belittling  of  self,  the  blues,  and  all  the 
introspective  forms  of  depression  are  the  children  of  worry. 

Anger  and  worry  are  the  most  unprofitable  conditions 
known  to  man.  While  they  are  in  possession  of  the  mind, 
both  mental  and  physical  growtrh  are  suspended. 

,\nger  and  worry  are  thieves  that  steal  precious  time  and 
energy  from  life. 

Anger  is  a  highway  robber  and  worry  is  a  sneak-thief. 

Anger  and  worry  are  the  most  potent  forms  of  .self-al>usc, 
for  the  reason  that  in  many  cases  anger  is  the  result  of  mis- 
understanding, and  in  most  cases,  worry's  prophecies  never 
come  true;  or,  if  they  do,  the  fulfilment  is  generally  caused 
by  the  worry  itself 

Anger  and  worry  do  not  stimulate  to  any  good  end. 

Anger  and  worry  not  only  dwarf  and  depress,  but  some- 
times kill. 

Anger  and  worry  are  bad  habits  of  the  mind  and  not 
necessary  ingredients. 

Anger  and  worry  are  no  more  necessary  than  other  pas- 
sions civilized  man  has  learned  to  control,  and  it  is  only 
needful  to  realize  that  they  are  unnecessary  in  order  to 
make  it  impossible  to  feel,  mni-h  less  to  show  them. 

Anger  and  worry  cannot  be  eliminated  through  pr^oce.ssof 
repression  any  more  tlian  a  weed  can  be  killed  by  cuttini; 
down  the  stalk,  or  a  cancer  can  l)e  cured  Iroiii  the  snrlace,  or 
the  drinking  habit  can  be  got  rid  of  by  "tapering  off" 
(ierm  eradication  is  not  only  I  he  <  i/wct/,  but  the  only  sine  cure 
for  all  physical  diseases  and  menial  liandicaps 

The  dispossession  of  anger  and  worry  docs  not  cause  iudif- 
ference  or  enconraue  indolence. 

The  natural  tcii(lency  of  tlie  emancipated  mind  is  toward 
growth,  both  intellectual  and  spiritual,  just  as  the  tendency 


of  plant  life  is  toward  vigorous  growth  and  perfect  blossom- 
ing, if  it  is  kept  free  from  the  ynawings  of  cankerous  worms. 

Anger  and  worry  are  as  much  parasites  as  are  the  canker- 
ous worms  tlial  attack  plants.  The  intelligent  horticnllui- 
ist  knows  that  the  worms  are  parasites,  picks  them  oft'  liis 
plant,  and  throws  tl  em  away  too  lar  to  return.  The  intel- 
ligent meiilicuUurist  of  the  future  will  treat  anger  and  worry 
in  the  .same  intelligent  manner. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  engage  in  l)attle  the  small  army  ot 
lesser  passions  if  you  concentrate  your  efforts  against  anger 
and  worry,  for  they  are  all  children  of  these  parents. 
Oppose  them  with  a  bold  front;  make  one  heroic  stand 
against  them  and  they  and  all  of  their  children  will  fly. 
Disown  them  once  and  the  ability  to  readopt  them  will  have 
disappeared  with  them. 

Anger  and  worry,  especially  worry,  are  the  cause  of  most 
of  the  drnnkeiiiiess  and  other  dissipations  which  are  the 
curses  of  the  age.  Excuse  for  them  or  teniptalioii  to  them 
is  found  ill  the  desire  to  smother  the  depression  which  they 
themselves  cause. 

Aiikjer  and  worry  are  creations  of  the  mind,  and  can  be 
dispelled  by  the  same  power  that  gave  them  birth. 

Anger  and  worry  are  caused  by  phantoms  lliat  we  create 
within  ourselves  and  whose  only  strength  is  that  with  which 
we  endow  them. 

Anger  and  worry  are  like  echoes;  they  do  not  exist  until 
we  call  for  tliein,  and  the  louder  we  call,  the  louder  is 
their  response.  We  can  never  drown  them;  yet,  if  let  alone, 
they  drown  ihcmselves. 

Fear  is  possibly  the  truer  name  for  the  cowardly  root-pas- 
sion than  worry;  but  as  they  are  synonymous,  and  as  anger 
and  worry  are  more  fre(piently  used  together,  and  worry  lias 
a  less  formi(lal)le  sound,  I  have  chosen  to  present  it  for  at- 
tack under  that  title. 

While  the  evil  passions  align  thems-lves  into  two  classes, 
as  the  offshoots  of  anger  and  worry,  they  are  in  fact,  all 
growths  Irom  one  root.  Worry  (or  fear)  is  the  m»\\\  prin- 
ciple, as  it  were,  without  which  all  the  others  wither  and 
die.  For  instance,  if  we  do  not  worry,  we  <lo  not  fear;  and 
if  we  do  not  fear  aggression,  or  insult,  or  slight,  \vc  do  not 
become  angrj'.  We  quarrel  most  frequfntly  with  what  r.r 
ffiir  is  thought  or  intended  by  our  adversary,  and  least  fre- 
quently with  what  he  actually  does  or  thinks.  On  the 
other  hand  our  adversary  endt)ws  us  with  intentions  which 
he  himself  creates,  and  each  puts  his  own  fuel  on  the  fire, 
to  increase  Ihe  heat  of  the  controversy. 

In  Kiiiancipatiou  there  is  no  fear  (or  worry),  and  conse- 
quently no  fuel  fordi-icord. 

Ivnancipation  is  a  disarmament  which  disarms  others,  but 
adds  strength  to  itself 

To  the  limancipated  every  moment  is  a  delight  or  a  mo- 
ment of  calm,  during  which  he  is  susceptible  onlv  to  good 
impressions,  and  the  best  interpretatio'i  of  everything,  no 
matter  what  the  external  conditions.  I-^ven  in  cases  of  sick- 
ness, the  tendencv  of  the  eniam  ipaled  mind  is  so  inclined 
to  gratitude  for  the  limitations  of  the  cilainity.  that  it  has 
little  if  any  room  left  for  regret.  Its  thankful  appreciation 
of  a  half  loaf  of  blessings  leaves  no  place  for  disap|)oinl- 
tnent  that  is  not  a  whole  one.  and  it  certainly  has  no  desire 
to  question  the  wisdom  of  the  process  of  evolution  to  which 
it  is  related. 

To  question  or  to  regret  the  inevitable  seems  to  the  eman- 
cipated mind  the  greatest  folly  imaginable.  It  certainly  is 
as  foolish  as  barking  at  the  moon. 

"  Sweet  sorrow  "  must  not  be  classed  with  the  depressing 
passions.  It  is  the  tenderest  expressions  of  love.  If  tears 
of  love  or  of  sympathy  spring  to  the  eyes,  do  not  repress 
them;  do  not  be  ashamed  of  them;  they  are  like  dew  from 
Heaven  and  promote  the  growth  of  the  .soul. 

Neither  must  friendly  rivalry  nor  ambition  to  excel  be 
classed  as  aggressions,  as  they  are  phases  of  growth. 


THE  PERFORMANCE  OF  THE  "OREGON." 


The  battle-ship  "  Oregon  "  is  the  latest  fighting  machine 
to  join  the  white  squadron.  Previous  to  her  official  trial 
trip,  her  builders  have  given  her  a  preliminary  spin  both  in 
San  Franci'^co  Ray  and  in  Sauta  Barbara  Channel.  The 
great  ship  left  nothing  to  be  desired.  From  her  torpedo- 
tube  chambers  to  her  lighting  tops,  from  her  cutwater  to  her 
stern-post,  she  is  as  perfect  as  man  can  make  her.  A  few 
inferior  details,  such  as  ballast,  furniture,  and  the  minor 
parts  of  the  armament,  will  be  added  shortly,  and  the 
"Oregon"  will  go  into  commission  as  a  first-class  Ignited 
States  battle-ship. 

She  is  348  feet  on  her  water-line,  with  an  extreme  beam 
of  69.5'/  feet,  and  draws  24  feet  of  water.  Her  dis- 
placement at  the  time  of  the  preliminary  trial  was  9600 
tons,  but  when  fully  armed  and  ecpiippid,  she  will  displace 
power  10,200  tons.  Her  armament  consists  of  four  13-iuch 
gnus,  four  8  inch  guns,  two  6-iiich  guns,  twenty  6-pounders, 
and  four  1 -pounders.  The  13  inch  guns  carry  projectiles  of 
1 100  pounds  each,  and  may  be  fired  every  three  niiiintcs. 
The  8  inch  guns  carry  250  pounds  of  metal  each  and  can  be 
fired  once  every  intnule. 

The  run  to  Santa  Barbara  was  especially  successful,  the 
"  Oregon  "  easily  attaining  16  knots.  The  log-book  noted 
the  run  as  follows:  "  I.,cft  whistling  buoy  and  threw  over 
log  at  10:15  o'clock  Siturday  morning.  Until  12  at  night 
she  kept  a  steady  pace,  averaging  l,V-4  knots  with  94.7  revo- 
lutions per  minute  by  the  starboard  engine  and  95  6  of  the 
port.  From  12  till  daylight,  she  stood  off  and  on,  and  at  day- 
light jjicked  up  the  land  and  steamed  slowly  down  to  Point 
Conception." 

At  Point  Conception  the  "  Oregon  "  was  sent  at  speed  over 
the  official  course  and  made  a  notable  performance.  Her 
two  great  engines  averaged  1 28  to  i,v  revolutions  to  the 
minute.  During  the  trial  trip  she  made  an  average  speed 
16.78  knots.  P'or  a  time  she  was  running  at  the  rate  of 
17.34  knots  an  hour,  and  yet  under  all  this  pressure  there 
was  but  little  noticeable  vibration  throughout  the  great  steel 
frame.  There  was  but  one  opinion  among  all  those  on 
board,  and  that  was  to  the  effect  that  the  pcrforiuauce  was 
little  short  of  wonderful. 


SCENE  AT  TUB  GRAND-STAND.  BURUNGAME  STATION. 

THE  POLO  TOURNAMENT  AT  BURLINGAME. 


rii'.IM  by  R.  7-  Walirs. 


THE    WAV  E 
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SAXTA  CLARA  COLLEGE  FLOAT.  JUST  A  "SNAP." 


THE  FIESTA  AT  SAN  JOSE. 

In  the  midst  of  flowers  and  bunting,  waving  parasols  and 
tossing  handkerchiefs,  the  crowning  of  San  Jose's  Queen 
took  place,  and  the  carnival  could  be  fairly  said  to  have 
begun. 

The  scene  of  the  coronation  itself  was  one  of  the  most 
imposing  sights  of  the  whole  Fiesta.  The  ceremony  was 
held  at  the  pavilion,  which  had  been  magnificently  deco- 
rated for  the  occasion,  and  was  conducted  before  a  throng 
large  enough  to  test  the  capacity  of  the  building  to  its 
utmost. 

The  curtain  rose  for  the  coronation  at  a  little  before  noon, 
and  the  Queen  entered  the  stage  immediately  after,  clad  in 
royal  robes.  Six  tiny  pages  in  white  carried  her  train  and 
escorted  her  to  her  throne  of  roses. 

Mr.  B.  A.  Henington  delivered  the  coronation  speech 
with  all  due  solemnity,  ending  with  the  words,  "  It  affords 
me  great  pleasure  to  crown  this,  our  fair  and  lovely  Queen, 
the  Queen  that  will  lead  and  govern  us  for  the  rest  of  this 
festive  occasion." 

The  Queen  advanced  slowly  and  received  the  crfl^n  upon 
her  head.  Instantly  the  band  burst  ipto  "God  .Save  the 
Queen,"  following  it  by  "  Hail  Columbia,"  while  the  audi- 
ence applauded  to  the  echo,  and  the  parasols  and  handker- 
chiefs shook  and  tossed  again. 

Immediately  afterward  Queen  Lillian  assumed  her  throne 
as  duly  crowned  Queen.  Mayor  Roch  presented  her  with  the 
keys  of  the  city  with  the  words: 

"As  Mayor  of  the  City  of  San  Jose  I  now  give  you  the 
freedom  of  this  city.  By  virtue  of  niy  official  position  I 
extend  to  you  the  service  of  our  people.    We  deem  it  the 
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MISS  LILLIAN  REA,  CARNIVAL  QUEEN. 


highest  honor  on  our  festal  day  that  our  Queen  will  give  her 
gracious  and  womanly  presence  to  sanction  our  festivities. 
Accept  full  control  and  jurisdiction  of  this  city." 

The  coronation  and  procession  were  probably  the  best 
ever  seen  in  San  Jose.  The  parade  was  especially  elaborate 
and  lengthy;  float  succeeded  float  till  the  eyes  were  dazzled 
by  the  kaleidoscopic  blaze  of  roses  and  geraniums,  violets 
and  pansies.  The  Woman's  Club  was  represented  by  a 
floral  boat  representing  Progress,  with  allegorical  figures  in 
the  bow  and  stern.  The  Floral  Society  entered  a  float  in 
the  shape  of  a  vast  cornucopia  of  flowers.  The  Longfellow 
School  float  received  round  after  round  of  applause,  pro- 
fusely decorated  as  it  was,  and  filled  to  overflowing  with  a 
bevy  of  little  school  maidens. 

Looking  down  the  streets  after  the  parade  the  effect  was 
striking;  everything  that  could  be  decorated  was  decorated; 
the  front  of  the  buildings,  the  very  telegraph  poles  and 
lamp  posts  disappeared  under  masses  of  flowers  and  bunt- 
ings. Arches  succeeded  arches,  while  festoons  without 
number  garlanded  the  streets  overhtad  from  one  facade  to 
another.  The  scene  was  one  glow  of  beauty,  while  at  the 
end  of  the  vista  of  the  street  could  be  caught  occasional 
glimpses  of  Mount  Hamilion,  hooded  in  cold  white,  frown- 
ing its  snowy  brows  at  the  merry  city  at  its  feet. 

The  San  Jo.se  Carnival  was  a  distinct  success,  not  because 
of  its  elaborate  display  of  bunting  and  flowers,  nor  because 
of  the  unstinted  outlay  of  time  and  money  spent,  but  be- 
cause of  right  carnival  spirit  that  has  developed  in  the 
Garden  City.  They  have  the  gaiety,  the  spontaneonsness, 
the  insouciance,  down  there  that  gives  life  and  verve  to 
such  a  celebration.  Without  that  spirit  the  fiesta  becomes 
a  fiasco 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  HEROISM  OF  JONESEE. 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 


For  a  motiieiit  be  pleased  to  consider  the  moral  quality  of 
courage.  There  are  three  kinds  of  it.  There  is  the  courage 
that  loves  danger,  and  there  is  the  courage  that  despises  ii; 
then  there  is  a  third  kind — a  kind  that  is  born  of  more  com- 
plicated motives,  not  a  heroic  kind  of  courage,  but  one  thai 
is  oftenest  met  with.  It  is  tliat  peculiar,  desperate  sort  of 
courage  that  couies  of  fear,  and  that  makes  a  man  coura- 
geous because  he  is  afraid  to  seem  afraid. 

It  was  this  last  kind  of  courage  that  inspired  Jonesee 
to  do  what  he  did  on  that  particular  Sacramento-street  car. 
He  was  brave  upon  that  occasion  because  he  was  scared  to 
death.  The  thing  he  did  was  afterward  told  up  and  down 
the  length  of  Folk  Street;  but  Jonesee  caused  it  to  be 
believed  that  his  courage  was  the  kind  that  loved  danger.^or 
the  kind  that  despised  it — the  heroic  kind.  Jo  lesee  said 
things  that  were  not  so,  because  if  you  remember  about 
Jonesee  at  all,  you  will  remember  that  there  was  nothing 
heroic  about  him.  He  is  a  plumber's  apprentice  on  Polk 
Street — you  may  recall  the  fact — and  you  would  not  expect 
heroic,  noble  things  from  him.    He  is  common. 

On  a  certain  Sunday  evening,  Jonesee,  with  some  friends, 
had  a  dinner,  that  consisted  chiefly  of  things  to  drink,  at  a 
fearful  place  called  The  Rathskeller,  and  had  gone  to  the 
Bella  Union  afterward.  He  drank  a  good  deal  more  beer 
between  the  acts  at  the  Bella  Union,  and  about  midnight 
was  just  sober  enough  to  remember  that  he  must  take  the 
last  baat  across  the  bay.  Why  he  had  to  do  so  has  nothing 
to  do  with  this  story.  He  boarded  a  Sacramento-street  car 
about  midnight.    He  was  the  only  passenger. 

Jonesee  stood  on  the  back  platform  and  labored  to  con- 
vince the  conductor  that  Hilly  McGovern  was  alight  heavy- 
weight and  not  a  lieavy  lightweight.  The  conductor  was 
filling  out  his  time-forms  for  the  trip,  and  his  attention  was 
so  equally  divided  between  elementary  mathematics  and 
Jonesee's  pugilism,  that  he  very  nearly  overlooked  two  fares 
that  signalled  to  him  at  the  corner  of  Sansome  Street. 
Jonesee  called  them  to  his  notice  in  time,  and  when  the  car 
stopped  a  fellar  and  a  girl  came  out  of  the  surrounding 
gloom  into  the  circle  of  light  thrown  by  the  car  lamps,  and 
got  aboard.  The  fellar  pushed  the  girl  into  the  car  ahead  of 
him.  As  he  followed,  Jonesee  saw  him  give  the  conductor 
two  dollars  and  heard  him  say  in  a  low  voice,  "  You  can 
keep  the  change."    Here  was  a  mystery! 

Jonesee  affected  not  to  hear,  but  began  to  pay  close  atten^ 
tion  to  what  was  going  forward.  Pretty  soon  the  fellar 
leaned  forward  and  called  out  to  the  conductor: 

"  Say,  are  we  going  to  get  that  last  boat  ?  " 

"  No,"  answered  the  conductor. 

When  the  girl  heard  this  she  suddenly  began  to  cry 
violently.  Then  Jonesee  knew.  The  conductor  had  lied — 
that  was  certain.  Jonesee  was  not  so  drunk  but  that  he 
knew  the  car  would  connect  with  the  last  boat;  that  in 
fact,  it  was  run  for  that  very  purpose. 

"  It's  a  job  to  do  the  girl  dirt,"  he  reflected.  Then  he  lit 
a  cigareet. 

" 'f  you  wanta  smoke,  you'll  have  to  go  forward,"  ob- 
served the  conductor. 

As  Jonesee  went  through  the  car,  he  took  in  the  couple  at 
a  glance.  The  girl  was  not  in  the  least  pretty;  her  eyes 
were  close  together  and  her  chin  was  large.  Over  her 
shoulders  she  wore  a  cape  of  flimsy  red  cloth  with  accordion 
plaits;  her  hands  were  bare,  and  her  shoes  were  unkempt 
and  showed  blue  aCthe  toes  and  sides.  Her  crying  did  not 
become  her;  there  were  red  spots  over  the  bridge  of  her 
nose  and  about  her  eyelids,  and  her  large  chin  quivered  like 
a  jelly.  She  was  cheap  and  she  was  vulgar,  but  Jonesee 
told  himself  that  she  was  no  chippy. 

The  fellar,  Jonesee  recognized  in  an  instant,  with  a  simul- 
taneous qualm.  His  professional  name  was  The  Spider, 
and  one  of  the  proudest  moments  in  Jonesee's  life  had  been 
when  he  had  given  a  knee  to  the  bantam-weight  champion 
of  Contra  Costa  County  in  his  eighl-rouiids-with-a-decision 
go  with  French  Frank  at  West  Berkeley,  the  March  pre- 
vious. Jonesee  gloried  in  the  acquaintance  he  had  with  the 
prize-fighter,  and  often  bullied  his  companions  with  the 
fact,  Iving  about  its  different  phases  with  brilliant  audacity. 
The  Spider  did  not  recognize  him  now,  or  did  not  choose  to, 
and  Jonesee  went  out  on  to  the  front  platform  of  the  car,  and 
slid  the  door  to  behind  him. 

Seated  on  the  dasher,  he  watched  what  was  taking  place 
inside  of  the  car.  The  Spider  was  talking  earnestly  to  the 
girl,  who  was  still  crying.  Jonesee  could  guess  that  he  was 
trying  to  persuade  her  to  get  off  the  car,  it  being  useless  to 
remain  on  it  now  until  it  reached  the  ferry.  He  was  con- 
firmed in  this  by  seeing  him  signal  to  the  conductor  to  stop 
at  the  next  crossing.  His  companion  seemed  to  have 
yielded.  "What  could  the  poor  girl  do?"  quoted 
Jonesee  to  himself 

Between  Montgomery  Street  and  the  ferry  landings,  Sac- 
ramento Street  runs  fairly  level.  This  neighborhood  is 
taken  up  for  the  most  part  with  wholesale  houses,  fruit- 
packers,  commission  merchants,  broom  manufacturers. 
After  dark  it  is  a  solitude. 

As  the  car  trundled  its  way  on  with  a  grinding  of  wheels 
and  a  strident  whirring  of  jostled  glass,  Jonesee  could  see 
the  four  squares  of  light  thrown  from  the  car  windows  run- 
ning over  the  somber  ftonts  of  the  closed  buildings.  Their 


doors  and  windows  were  covered  with  green-painted  iron 
-butters;  empty  crates  and  flat  blue  boxes  for  shipping  butter 
were  piled  at  intervals  along  the  sidewalk.  At  the  crossings 
vistas  of  sparsely  lighted  streets  opened  on  either  hand. 
No  one  was  in  sight,  not  a  cat  moved. 

Jonesee  was  a  coward.  For  all  his  posing  and  bullying 
when  with  his  friends  or  when  backed  by  the  gang  of  his 
ward,  he  was  horribly  afraid  of  getting  into  a  street  fight, 
unless  it  was  a  sure  thing.  B.it  what  would  have  induced 
him  to  cross  The  Spider,  the  man  with  the  scientific  left, 
the  hardest  man  in  Contra  Costa  County — the  man  who  had 
put  out  French  Frank  in  eighteen  minutes,  whose  friend- 
ship raised  Jonesee  to  a  glorious  and  envious  eminence 
throughout  all  Polk  Street  ?  Was  it  for  him — Jonesee — to 
call  The  Spider  to  account  in  a  lonely  part  of  the  town,  at 
midnight,  with  never  a  policeman  within  shouting  distance  ? 
No,  he  would  not  interfere. 

The  car  was  within  twenty  yards  of  the  next  street  when 
The  Spider  got  up  and  Jonesee  saw  the  conductor  reach  for 
the  bell  rope.  Then,  all  at  once,  without  knowing  whj-, 
Jonesee  put  up  his  hand  into  the  bell  above  his  head 
between  the  hammer  and  the  curve  of  the  metal.  As  the 
conductor  pulled  the  rope  the  hammer  struck  against  his 
fingers,  and  made  no  sound.  The  car  kept  on  its  way. 
Then  Jonesee  realized  the  enormity  of  what  he  had  done. 
He  knew  that  The  Spider  would  jump  him  now,  and  he 
shook  again  at  the  thought.  Not  only  this,  but  he  had 
forever  sacrificed  the  precious  acquaintance  with  the  Contra 
Costa  champion;  never  more  would  he  be  able  to  nod  to 
him  at  local  bars  or  "sporting  resorts"  with  his  invariable 
"  Well,  Spider,  what's  the  good  word  to-day  ";  never  more 
would  he  be  able  to  lie  about  what  happened  between 
"  me  'n  The  Spi<ler."  Yet  the  next  thing  he  did  was  lo  cut 
off  as  much  of  the  bell  rope  as  he  could,  and  with  it  to  lash 
the  handle  of  the  car  door  to  the  iron  rods  which  guarded 
the  front  windows.  He  thought  if  he  could  keep  the  car 
going  he  might  succeed  in  what  he  had  undertaken.  As 
long  as  the  gripman  received  no  sign  from  the  conductor 
he  would  keep  on.  They  were  within  three  blocks  of  the 
ferry  now,  and  if  things  could  remain  as  they  were  but  five 
minutes  more  all  would  be  well.  So  thought  Jonesee;  he 
was  too  drunk  to  understand  how  impractical  was  his  idea. 

The  conductor  pulled  the  bell-rope  again  viciously,  and 
Jonesee  saw  the  severed  end  above  his  head  disappear  with 
a  fillip  through  the  hole  and  drop  limply  on  the  floor 
inside  the  car. 

The  conductor  came  forward  through  the  car  and  looked 
out  at  Jonesee  on  the  platform;  he  pulled  and  jerked  at  the 
door  in  vain,  and  then  shouted  at  him  to  open  it.  He 
expressed  an  opinion  as  to  the  legitimacy  of  Jonesee's 
immediate  ancestors  and  preferred  doubts  as  to  his  future 
salvation.  Jonesee  returned  appropriate  blasphemies,  and 
kept  his  eye  on  The  Spider.  All  this  time  the  car  was 
lessening  the  distance  that  yet  lay  between  them  and  the 
ferry;  safety  was  but  two  blocks  away.  The  conductor 
turned  to  The  Spider. 

"There's  a  drunk  out  here  has  cut  the  bell  rope  and  tied 
up  the  door;  can't  stop  the  car  unless  the  gripman  hears 
the  bell. 

"To  hell  with  him,"  cried  The  Spider,  getting  to  his  feet 
in  a  fury.    "Smash  the  glas^  an'  /'//  get  holt  of  him." 

"Yes,"  returned  the  conductor,  with  irony,  "and  me  be 
stuck  for  the  glass,  huh?    I  guess  not." 

The  Spider  now  approached  ami  delivered  himself  of  a 
long  snarl  of  oaths  and  threats.  Jonesee  listened  lo  the 
car-v;heels  telling  off  the  rails,  and,  in  a  tremulous  voice, 
said  to  himself  over  and  over  again,  "  You'se  think  your 
hell,  don't  you?  You'se  think  your  hell."  The  next 
moment  the  crisis  of  the  matter  had  arrived. 

Jonesee  thought  tliat  The  Spider  hid  given  up  the  affair 
and  had  jumped  off  the  car,  leaving  himself  and  the  girl  to 
their  own  devices.  Suddenly  he  found  himself  face  to  face 
with  him.  The  Spider  had  got  off  the  car,  but  instead  of 
leaving  it,  had  run  forward,  and  now,  with  one  hand  on  the 
rail  of  the  front  dasher,  was  preparing  to  jump  on.  From 
where  he  was  he  might  easily  have  called  to  the  gripman, 
but  he  was  too  excited,  too  angry,  too  bent  upon  having  it 
out  with  Jonesee  to  think  of  this. 

For  an  instant,  as  The  Spider  ran  along  parallel  to  the 
car,  Jonesee  saw  his  face  a  little  lower  than  his  own  and 
saw  it  set  with  an  expression  of  mem,  vicious  rage,  bully- 
ing, aggressive;  Jonesee  remembered  it  had  looked  like  this 
when  the  prize-fighter  came  from  his  corner  for  the  last 
round  with  French  Frank. 

During  the  instant  that  immediately  succeeded  the  sight 
of  The  Spider's  face  so  close  to  his  own,  Jonesee  observed 
several  things.  He  saw  that  The  .Spider  intended  to  jump 
him;  but  he  saw,  too,  that  he  had  not  recognized  him  and 


was  sizing  him  up,  waiting  for  a  chance.  Jonesee  saw  that 
the  instant  he  assumed  the  defensive,  that  The  Spider  would 
swing  himself  to  the  platform  and  run  in  upon  him;  that  the 
moment  he  showed  fear  it  would  be  all  over  for  him.  He 
saw,  too,  with  startling  vividness,  that  if  he  was  to  stand 
any  chance  of  escaping  a  terrible  fight,  he  must  take  ad- 
vantage of  this  one  instant  of  indecision.  On  such  occa. 
sions  as  these  a  man  can  think  pretty  fast.  Jonesee  reflected 
rapidly  upon  the  different  ways  of  iwjuringthe  vicious,  cruel 
face  that  now  looked  into  his  out  of  the  darkness.  He 
might  with  whitened  kuuckles  strike  it  heavily  upon  its 
salient  chin;  or  he  might,  with  the  switch-iron  hastily 
grabbed  from  the  dasher,  beat  it  in  with  two  or  three  swift 
underhand  strokes.  It  would  be  cut  and  slashed,  too,  to 
some  advantage  if  he  had  time  to  get  to  his  knife,  or  it 
could  be  shot  into  if  one  were  handy  with  a  revolver — and 
had  one.  All  these  things  Jonesee  realized  could  be  done, 
but  what  he  finally  di.l  do  was  none  of  them.  What  he 
finally  did  was  to  kick  with  the  suddenness  of  a  relaxed  spring 
and  with  all  the  combined  energy  of  hip  and  body.  He  felt 
his  boot  strike  into  the  soft  part  of  the  throat;  recovering 
himself  as  quickly  as  he  could,  he  kicked  again  and  again, 
felt  his  foot  reach  home;  but  the  third  time  he  only  struck 
the  empty  air — the  face  was  gone. 

The  Spider  must  have  cried  out  or  shouted  as  he  went 
over  backward  into  the  street.  Jonesee  himself  did  not 
remember  of  hearing  any  sound,  but  indeed  all  that  hap- 
pened in  the  next  few  minutes  was  ever  afterward  a  matter 
of  uncertainty  to  him;  he  could  only  suppose  that  The 
Spider  had  shoute^l,  for  the  gripman,  suddenly  realizing 
what  was  doing  behind  him,  let  go  the  rope  and  stopped 
the  car. 

"Go  on.  Go  on,"  screamed  Tug.  "It  ain't  anything. 
Just  keep  a  going." 

The  gripman  got  off  the  dummy  and  hit  him  twice  on  the 
back  of  the  head.  Jonesee  was  accustomed  to  say  afterward 
that  the  conductor  attacked  him,  too,  and  cut  his  forehead 
with  his  bell  punch.  It  is  impossible  to  say  whether  he  did 
or  no,  for  Jonesee  himself,  after  the  gripman  had  finished 
with  him,  was  too  dazed  to  have  a  clear  and  connected 
recollection  of  anything.  He  could  recall  the  rest  of  the 
evening  by  fragments  only. 

Somehow  he  fouud  himself  with  the  girl,  too  frightened 
now  to  cry,  in  the  midst  of  a  crowd,  and  there  she  suddenly 
recognized  a  man  whom  she  called  Dick,  crying  out,  "  Oh, 
there's  Dick  and  Ma  now."  It  afterwards  turned  out  that 
she  and  The  Spider  were  to  have  met  this  parly  on  the  last 
boat.  Jonesee  remembered  that  she  told  him  this,  but  just 
where  or  when  he  could  not  say,  the  gripman  having 
temporarily  spoiled  his  process  of  reasoning. 

After  the  girl  had  been  taken  off  by  her  mother  and  her 
brother,  Jonesee  remembers  of  the  crowd  still  remaining  in  a 
close  circle  about  him,  looking  at  him.  He  remembers, 
too,  of  the  conductor  holding  him  up  by  the  arm,  giving 
his  number  and  that  of  the  gripman  to  the  policeman,  who 
took  them  down  in  his  note-book.  Jonesee  staggered  when 
he  tried  to  walk,  and  could  not  remember  his  name.  Soon 
after  he  heard  a  sound  which  smote  him  with  terror.  It  was 
[  the  clanging  bell  of  the  approaching  hurry-up  wagon  and 
the  gall<»p  of  the  horses  over  the  cobbles. 

'  When  they  tried  to  put  him  in  the  wagon,  he  pulled  back 
stupidly  with  wide-op^jned  eyes  and  seized  hold  of  the 
brass  railing  of  the  wagon  to  brace  himself  against  their 

I  efforts.  He  remembers  how  the  policeman  caught  his 
thumbs  and  bent  them  back  till  they  were  nearly  sprung 
from  their  sockets.  He  had  to  let  go.  Somebody  put  his 
hat  on  for  him,  tilted  over  one  eye,  and  they  took  him  to 
the  station  house.  Once  there  he  was  entered  on  the  books 
as  drunk  and  disorderly. 

*««»*«»»  »  «• 
But  you  must  not  think  from  this  that  Jonesee  went  unre- 
warded for  his  part  in  that  night's  affair.  The  opinion  of 
the  world  notwithstanding,  virtue  does  sometimes  get  its 
requital  as  well  in  real  life  as  it  does  between  paper  covers 
or  behind  the  footlights.  It  is  true  that  Jonesee  lost  the 
honor  that  accrued  to  him  from  his  acquaintance  with  The 
Spider.  But  this  was  as  nothing  when  compared  to  the 
glory  which  he  acquired  when  it  became  known  that  he  was 
the  man  who  could  claim  the  proud  distinction  of  haiing 
kicked  the  Contra  Costa  bantam  into  insensibility.  Jonesee 
is  the  cock  of  Polk  Street  now,  and,  even  beyond  it,  is 
occasionally  spoken  of  as  being  "  hard." 


An  improved  snake  story  comes  from  Calcutta.  Two  tame 
python.s  were  kept  together,  when  one  swallowed  the  other.  The 
inside  snake,  feeling  uncomforiable  in  the  other's  midst,  proceeded 
to  eat  its  way  out  at  the  other  entl. 
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VAN  ALSTYN  SEES  POLO  AT  BUR- 
LINGAME. 


Dear  Old  Chap: — I  tell  you  it's  man^s  sport,  this  polo — 
a  gentleman's  sport  it  is;  and  when  I  use  the  word  "  gen- 
tleman" in  such  connection,  I  mean  it  in  its  best  and 
bioadest  sense.  It's  not  a  game  for  the  masses,  but  for 
the  classes,  like  tennis  and  golf,  like  the  running  of 
tourneys  used  to  be.  Only  it's  better  than  tennis  or  golf 
because  it's  more  dangerous — a  young  girl  can  play  these 
games.  But  to  play  polo— think  of  it!  Think  of  all  the 
things  that  a  mau  must  know  and  do  to  play  polo.  And, 
by  Jove,  Old  Chap,  he  must  know  and  do  them  well,  if  he 
loves  his  fair  young  life,  and  would  come  out  of  the  game 
all  in  one  piece.  Did  you  ever  see  the  game,  Old  Chap.' 
Of  course,  you  have;  but  do  you  remember  j"our  first  im- 
pression of  it?  That  first  impression  wears  o£F,  you  say? 
Well,  it  never  wears  off  with  me.  Old  Chap.  The  wonder — 
the  absolute  marvel  of  the  thing  was  just  as  fresh  for  me 
last  Saturda}-  as  it  was  five  years  ago,  when  I  saw  the  first 
game.  Such  riding,  such  riding!  Positive  centaurs,  you 
know.  It's  football  ou  horseback,  and  that's  saying  an 
awful  thing,  as  you  may  well  suppose.  I  am,  as  j-ou  know, 
a  "  rank  outsider  "  ou  the  subject  of  polo,  and  I  went  down 
to  Burlingame  last  Saturday  rather  indifferent,  if  I  must 
confess  it,  a  bit  sluggish  in  my  nerves,  a  bit  "off,"  as  I 
might  say.  This  was  because  I  had  forgotten.  Well,  you 
missed  it. 

One  thing  that  makes  polo  so  fascinating  is  the  back- 
ground. The  thing  works  itself  out  iu  the  midst  of  a  charm- 
ing misd  en  scene.  There  was  not  much  of  a  crowd  at 
Burlingame;  but  it  would  have  done  your  worldly,  fashion- 
loving  eyes  good  to  have  beheld  what  there  was  of  it.  Seen 
from  the  far  side  of  the  field,  the  grand-staud  (it's  not  a  very 
grand  ^\.&nA)  had  the  air  of  a  cluster  of  blazing  flowers  set  in 
the  dark  greeu  of  the  landscape.  There  was  .the  gleaming 
and  swaying  of  brilliant  parasols,  and  the  flash  of  silks  and 
gay  bonnets.  There  was  the  glitter  of  harness  and  clinking 
polo-chains;  there  was  the  satin  sheen  of  perfectly  groomed 
hides,  and  the  dull  glowing  of  the  flanks  of  the  lacquered 
tally-hos.  To  see  all  these  colors  moving  and  twinkling 
and  shimmering  in  and  out  under  a  California  sun,  iu  the 
out-of-doors  of  a  perfect  California  day,  was  in  itself  alone 
worth  the  trip.  And  the  pretty  girls,  Old  Chap — no,  you 
can't  match  them  anywhere  else.  It's  the  beauty  of  the 
Viennese,  the  chic  of  the  Parisienne  combined  with  her 
own  good,  splendid  American  dash  and  strength,  the  fine, 
bard,  new  strain  in  her  blood,  that  makes  the  California 
girl  what  she  is.  Let  the  disaffected  rail  as  they  will 
against  the  "  smart  "  set,  I  tell  you,  Old  Chap,  there  is  notli- 


them,  an  absolute  disregard  of  life  and  limb  that  could  not 
be  gainsaid.  They  would  win  if  they  broke  their  necks  for 
it,  and  when  men  go  into  a  contest  with  such  delor- 
minatiou  as  that,  the  other  side  may  as  well  draw  out  from 
the  start.  The  game  iu  detail  I  shall  not  describe  you,  Old 
Chap,  you  have  no  doubt  had  that  already 
through  the  daily  papers;  suffice  it  to  say  that 
Burlingame  started  in  slowly  at  first,  not  over- 
confident at  the  start.  Then  suddenly  warmed 
to  their  work,  struck  a  pace,  a  tremendous  pace, 
held  it — and  won  twelve  goals.  Toward  the 
end  they  had  Riverside  "  on  the  run."  The 
instant  the  ball  was  tossed  out  they  rushed  it. 
They  were  off  as  though  from  a  starter's  flag  in 
a  race,  the  hoofs  rolled  and  rippled  over  the 
hollow  ground,  there  was  a  cloud  of  gray  dust 
shot  through  with  brilliant  flashes  of  color — a 
spot  of  red,  or  white,  or  more  often  the  yellow 
of  Hobart's  cap,  brilliant  as  a  golden  eiis,iiie. 
Here  and  there  the  ponies'  heads  rose  and 
fell,  shadowy  and  phantom-like  through  the 
dust,  then  the  scrimmage  broke  up.  You 
heard  the  sharp  "  tock-lock  "  as  the  ball  was 
struck  out,  and  saw  it  spinning — a  little  white, 
bounding  shape — down  the  field  like  a  flying 
rabbit.  The  leaders  go  down  the  field  after 
it  riding  al  each  like  mad,  the  long  polo  sticks 
swing  in  the  air  like  the  swinging  of  slender 
spears,  the  grandstand  rises  to  its  feet,  there 
is  a  craning  of  necks,  then  a  cheer,  and  the 
scorer  hangs  up  another  goal  to  the  credit  of 
Burlingame. 

Where  is  the  man  who  says  the  j-oung  man 
of  the  latter  day  is  degenerating  through  cigar- 
ettes and  whiskey  cocktails,  or  that  the  Ameri- 
can race  is  enfeebled  through  dyspepsia  and 
ice-water?  Where  is  he  who  says  that  polo  is 
a  "  dude's  game  "  ?  I  tell  you,  Old  Chap,  that 
man  should  have  seen  the  game  of  last  Satur- 
day. He  should  have  seen  Walter  Hobart  win 
five  out  of  Burlinganie's  twelve  goals,  win  by 
some  of  the  most  magnificent  as  well  as  the 
most  daring  and  reckless  riding  I  have  ever 
witnessed. 

It's  a  good  thing;  it  is  as  it  should  be.  Sport 
such  as  this  is  the  best  thing  a  man  can  do  iu 
a  recreative  way,  just  because  it  is  so  difficult, 
so   dangerous.    It's   better.  Old    Chap,  than 
dancing,  better  than  the  cock-tail  route,  or  the 
leather  chairs  of  the  club  all  an  afternoon.  By 
Jove,  it's  virile,  it's  manly.    It's  good  for  the 
race  and  I  hope  these  masculine  dangerous  \ 
sports  like  football  and  boxing  and  polo,  the 
sports  that  hurt,  will  never  lapse  from  among 
us  Americans.     It's  good  for  the  race,  and  it 
builds  up  a  sturdy  hard-muscled  type,  the  type  we  had  in 
'75.    We  may  have  need  of  that  type  again  some  day,  may 
be  in  a  short  time.    Wlio  knows.  Old  Cliap,  perhaps  many 
a  future  battle  has  been  already  won  on  our  football  grid- 
irous  and  our  polo  fields.  Van  Alstyn. 


"But  this  is  mind-reading,  not  interviewing,"  inter 
rupted  the  subject.  "  Vou  know  those  are  my  lines  you  arc- 
repeating." 

"  But  you  commit  yourself  to  nothing  this  way,"  I  reas- 
sured her   "  Besides,  there  are  dozensof  other  ihuigs  losay." 
"Yes,  about  the  weather." 
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MAXINE  ELLIOT. 


AN   INTERVIEW  WITH  AN  ACTRESS  WHO 
OBJECTS  TO  BEING  INTERVIEWED. 


MIS.S  MAXI.M 


ing  in  the  world  so  fine,  so  beautiful,  as  a  well-dressed,  thor- 
oughbred American  girl. 
But  the  game. 

Poor  Riversides.  They  made  a  gallant,  uphill  fight  and 
they  scored  two  hardly  earned  goals.  But  there  was  noth- 
ing on  the  field  that  day  that  could  withstand  the  rush  of 
the  Burliugames.    There  was  a  furious  recklessness  about 


The  most  "photographed"  woman  in 
America — there's  a  distinction  for  you.  Miss 
Maxine  Elliot  has  faced  the  camera  more 
frequently  than  even  Lillian  Russell.  Her 
lineaments  are  as  familiar  to  the  American 
world  as  the  coarse  contours  and  heavy 
features  of  Grover  Cleveland.  Those  large 
dark  ey^  have  looked  out  of  the  pages  of 
innumerable  woeklies  and  monthlies.  They 
know  those  features  wherever  A/iimev' s,  or 
f/n)/;r's,  or  the  lllu  traled  Aiiutican  pene- 
trate, and  yet  their  owner  is  not  especially 
proud  of  her  distinclion.  She  is  young,  un- 
afft  cted,  and  (|uite  devoted  to  her  profes- 
sion; would  much  rather  go  forth  to  the 
world  as  an  artist  than  ajipear  before  it  as  a 
beauty.  However,  the  public  and  the  jour- 
nalists sort  out  roles  and  they  elect  to  adore 
the  physical  outlines  and  endowments  of 
this  heroine.  If  she  adds  to  nature  the  fas- 
cinaiion  of  art,  she  charms  the  more  surely. 
Stage  loveliness  is  so  often  a  clever  blending 
of  charcoal  and  limelight  that  I  was  pre 
jiared  to  be  disappointed  in  Miss  Elliot. 
.'\fter  meeting  liei  I  denounced  the  limita- 
tions of  the  camera. 

It  was  in  the  lobby  of  the  Columbia 
Theater — at  the  moment  I'aust  was  repin- 
ing in  melodramatic  tones  the  guile  of 
Mephistopheles,  and  the  introduction  was 
drowned  J)y  the  torrent  of  his  ekxjuence. 
However,  introductions  are  only  foimulas 
after  all,  so  at  the  first  opportunity  of  silence 
I  begged  Miss  Elliot  to  jjrepare  herself  for 
the  ordeal  of  an  interview. 

"  About  what,  pray  ?  "  she  asked.  She  has 
a  fresh,  clear  voice,  buoyant  in  timbre,  and 
admirably  modulated — not  a  trace  of  accent 
in  its  tones. 

"Mainly  about  yourself,  but  not  neces- 
sarilv,"  I  replied. 

"The  properly  regulated  interview  is  scl 
dom  about  anything  in  particular,"  re- 
sponded Miss  Ivlliolt.  "  It  is  intended  either 
to  introduce  a  photograph  or  disguise  a 
biography.  .Shall  I  tell  you  where  I  was 
born,  or  must  I  relate  the  circumstances  of  my  debut  ?" 

"  You  were  born  in  Rockland,  Maine,  so,  though  your  ap- 
pearance is  that  of  an  Italian,  we  claim  you  as  kinswoman. " 
"Correct,  thus  far,"  she  admitted. 

"It  is  your  fifth  season  on  the  stage.  You  have  been  to 
California  before  with  Willard,  and  you  appeared  in  "Ju- 
dah  "  at  the  California  Theater.  So  it  is  unnecessary  to  ask 
if  you  love  San  Francisco,  for  have  you  not  returned  to  us  ?  " 


MR.   FRANK  WORTHING. 

"  Will  you  admit  you  don't  like  being  interviewed  ? 

"The  difficulty  about  an  interview  is  that  it  gives  the 
public  an  unfair  idea  of  one's  personality,"  Miss  I-;iliot  re- 
sponded, growing  (juite  serious.  "  I  am  fairly  sensible,  and 
yet  I've  read  articles  in  which  I'm  represented  as  saying  the 
most  idiotic  things.  The  casual  remarks  one  makes  in  the 
course  of  a  general  talk  don't  appear  to  advantage  in  t\ pe, 
and  then  the  idea  that  one's  words  are  being  written  dow  n 
or  remembered  to  be  reproduced  makes  one  as  stilted  as  a — 
as  a — well,  as  a  clothes'  prop. 

"You  shall  not  talk  like  a  clothes'  prop,  if  I  can  help  it," 
I  hastened  to  announce. 

"That  is  most  kind  of  yon,  I  am  sure,''  this  with  a  touch  of 
sarcasm.  "  You  see  we  have  but  little  time  to  ourselves  on 
the  stage.  It  is  rehearsing  by  day  and  the  play  at  night, 
and  if  one  is  ambitions,  it  means  the  concentration  of  one's 
whole  mind  and  strength  thront;liout  a  perfoimance.  The 
intervals  of  leisure  are  necessarily  intervals  of  rest  or  of 
study.  As  for  amnstment,  that  comes  in  vacation  tune.  All 
of  which  is  said,"  she  added  with  a  charming  smile,  "to 
convince  you  how  little  an  actress  has  left  to  give  of  herself 
to  the  public  in  an  interview" 

"The  excuse  of  the  interview."  I  explained,  "  is  that  the 
public  desires  to  realize  that  the  heroine  who  has  enchained 
its  interest,  or  wrought  nj)  its  emotions  last  night,  is  to-day 
but  a  woman  —  that  she  rises  in  the  morning  and  has 
breakfast — possibly  eats  beefsteak,  and,  maybe,  likes  bacon. 
They  want  to  know  her  in  that  most  interesting  of  all 
roles— herself.  So  the  resi)onsibilily  is  really  willi  Miss 
lUliot,  and  not  with  the  interview.  If  she  did  not  herself 
create  the  demand,  the  journalist  would  not  trouble  her  to 
sujjply  it." 

■■  It  would  be  pleasant  to  believe  so,"  replied  the  actress, 
"but  for  my  ])art,  I  should  never  permit  any  one  to  peep 
behind  the  scenes     It  destroys  the  illusion." 

"  But  you  are  not  an  illusion,  ISIiss  ICIIiot,"  I  suggc-ted. 

"  Not  now,"  she  laughed,  with  a  glance  at  the  sweeping 
lines  of  her  figure — she  is  a  tall  and  finely  proportioned 
woman.  "At  the  moment  I'm  decidedly  not  illusive,  but 
that  is  because  I've  done  nothing  for  a  month.  I'll  be 
the  shadow  of  this  after  a  few  weeks  of  hard  work  and 
rehearsal." 

"  On  the  contrary ;  I  shall  pray  with  the  Mohammedans 
that  vonr  shadow  may  never  grow^  less,"  I  retorted. 

"  Don't  please,  fur,  by  some  accident,  your  prayers  might 
be  heard,  and  I  would  hate  the  consec|ucnces. " 

What  else  she  might  have  addtd  was  interrn])lcd  bj-  a 
harrowing  scream  from  Marguerite,  combined  with  the 
thunder  on  the  "  Brocken  " — and  the  blended  clamor  sent 
us  both  out  into  the  air,  and  abruptly  ended  my  interview. 

V.  R.  S. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


THE  WEDDING  of  the  season  is  over.  The  guests  have 
dispersed,  and  bride  and  jjroom  are  spending  their  hon- 
eymoon at  San  Mateo.  The  dailies  have  already  ex- 
hausted the  details  of  the  cereinonj-,  and  have  described  the 
decorations  until  the  bent  of  every  petal  and  the  hang  of 
every  gown  are  as  familiar  as  the  Lord's  Trayer.  The 
young  millionaire  and  his  bride  were  made  one  at  the  Wil- 
liams mansion,  which  happens  to  be  the  old  Rosecraus 
place  at  vSan  Rafael.  A  small  and  intimate  audience  beheld 
the  ceremony,  which  was  celebrated  by  Doctor  Nichols  as- 
sisted by  Reverend  Hartman.  The  guests  con_sisted  of  the 
two  families  and  of  the  schoolmates  of  the  bride,  Miss  Hoff- 
man and  Miss  Bertha  Smith,  together  with  Miss  Mary 
Eyre,  the  most  intimate  friend  of  M.ss  Hobart.  The  male 
guests  were  Mr.  Taylor,  Mr.  Stetson,  and  Mr.  McNear,  who 
are  the  men  with  whom  Mr.  Hobart  has  been  most  intimate. 
The  twain  were  married  in  the  library,  under  the  usual  can- 
opy of  flowers,  and,  after  the  Bishop's  blessing,  passed  into 
the  hall  to  receive  congratulations,  and  thence  into  the  din- 
ing-room where  the  dejeuner  was  spread.  This  room  is 
furnished  in  old  colonial  style  and  was  beautifully  adorned 
with  roses,  lilacs,  and  other  choice  flowers.  At  the  bride's 
end  of  the  table  there  were  orange  blossoms  galore.  In  her 
simple  wedding  robe,  which  is  described  with  more  or  less 
exactitude  in  another  column,  the  bride  looked  really 
lovely.  Afterwards  came  the  usual  showering  of  rice, 
then  the  happy  twain  took  a  special  to  Sausalito,  and 
later  headed  for  San  Mateo. 

*     *  * 

The  presents  were  not  numerous,  but  were  really  beau- 
tiful, and,  as  befits  the  condition  of  millionairedom,  had 
the  virtue  of  costliness.  The  groom's  present  was  a  tiny 
watch  about  the  size  of  a  nickel,  set  in  diamonds,  and 
depending  from  a  pin  set  with  a  diamond  crown.  Be- 
sides, he  presented  the  bride  with  a  jeweled  polo-player 
on  horseback,  done  in  diamonds,  emeralds,  rubies,  and 
pearls,  an  exquisite  piece  of  jewelry,  chaste  in  design, 
and  beautifully  executed.  Miss  Hobart's  magnificent 
present  of  a  golden  service  was  much  admired.  It  was 
contained  in  a  large  oaken  chest  with  five  drawers,  and 
the  service  is  certainly  the  most  beautiful  of  its  kind  I 
have  ever  seen.  There  was  a  crystal  bowl  w^ith  a  gold 
cover  admirably  chased,  in  the  center  of  which  was  a 
medallion,  from  Mrs.  John  P.  Jones.  From  Mrs.  Lester 
there  was  a  sumptuous  five-o'clock  tea-set  of  elaborate 
and  beautiful  design,  in  silver  of  course,  with  salver,  tea- 
kettle, spirit  lamp,  cream  jugs,  etc.;  from  Mr.  Taylor,  a 
silver  ice  cream  set;  from  the  best  man,  Mr.  Stetson,  a 
bread  and  butter  set  in  silver;  from  Doctor  Tevis,  a  beau- 
tiful medallion  set  in  fine  diamonds;  from  Mrs.  Alvinzo 
Hayward,  a  cake-set  in  silver  lace  'work,  a  magnificent 
gift  which  suggested  the  Utica  and  millions;  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
James  Cross  sent  a  silver  soup  service;  General  Forsyth, 
uncle  to  the  bride,  a  medallion  set  in  pearls;  Mrs.  McCut- 
cheon  a  very  fine  silver  fruit  dish;  and  from  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Sam  Knight  a  silver  liqueur  service — altogether  a  very 
valuable  and  beautiful  array  of  silver  and  gold,  gorgeous 
enough  to  make  happj'  the  heart  of  a  less  favored  brid^ 
than  Miss  Williams. 


IT  IS  CURIOUS  the  public  took  so  little  interest  in 
the  polo  at  Burlingame.    Considering  the  audience  of 
last  year,  the  gathering  at  this  tournament  was  sparse. 
However,  the  game  suffered  nothing  from  the  attendance, 
inasmuch  as  it  was  a  fine  entertainment,  and  the  Country 
Club  men  triumphed  brilliantly.    The  club  set  was  most 
evident  in  the  gathering  at  the  grand-stand,  together  with 


executive  ability  that  certain  departments  of  the  institution 
have  been  converted  from  expensive  luxuries  to  sources  of 
profit.  Entrusted  with  the  task  of  putting  the  polo  ground 
in  good  shape,  he  set  all  his  own  horses  and  men  at  work; 
and  certainly  the  field  reflected  his  efforts.  In  the  appor- 
tioning of  the  congratulations,  Mr.  Lav/son  nmst  not  be 
omitted,  for  he  really  made  the  victory  possible.  His 
abstinence  from  the  game  was  a  fine  instance  of  self- 
abnegation,  inasmuch  as  he  is  the  captain  of  the  team,  and 
was  entitled  by  skill  and  by  right  to  meet  Riverside,  but  he 
retired  in  favor  of  McCreery.  The  honors  of  the  day  were 
rather  carried  off  by  Hobart,  McCreery,  and  Joe  Tobin. 
Dick  Tobin,  who  played  back,  had  hardly  a  chance  to  show 
his  ability,  so  excellent  was  the  playing  of  the  others. 
However,  the  aspect  of  the  game  is  expressed  on  another 
page. 

*     *  * 

The  coaching  crowd  was  out  en  grand  tenue.  Harry  Tevis 
had  Walter  Hobart's  four-in-hand,  and  his  guests  were  Mrs_ 
C.  A.  Spreckels,  Miss  Hager,  Miss  Lucas,  and  Mrs.  Mount- 
ford  Wilson.  In  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin's  coach  were  Miss  Bates, 
Miss  Clement,  Mr.  Will  Heath,  and  several  others;  while 
Mr.  Wilsey  had  a  third  brake,  with  Miss  May  Hoffman, 
Miss  McNutt,  and  Mrs.  Doctor  Wbitwell.  On  Charlie 
Baldwin's  coach  were  Mrs.  William  Howard  and  Mrs.  Perry 
Eyre.  Jerry  Lincoln  entertained  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred 
Tubbs;  the  Henry  Scotts  had  the  Schwerins  and  Russ 
Wilsons.  Of  the  Crocker  contingent,  only  Princess  Ponia- 
towski  put  in  an  appearance,  and  of  the  Parrotts,  only  Mr. 


for  Miss  McKenna  is  especially  admired  by  Mrs.  Martin  and 
Mrs.  Donahue.  She  is  a  very  charming  girl,  and,  as  her 
portrait  shows,  decidedly  handsome.  She  is  a  blonde,  re- 
fined, modest  and  of  an  exceeding  sweetness  of  disposition. 
She  was  educated  in  Washington,  where  she  originally  met 


MISS  JULIETTE  WILLIAMS. 

ontingents  from  San  Mateo  and  Menlo,  but  there  were  few 
outsiders.  The  ground  was  in  beautiful  condition,  thanks 
to  Director  Breuer,  who  has  done  admirable  work,  and 
given  all  his  time  to  the  purpose.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Breuer  is  a 
brother-in-law  of  Postmaster  McCoppin,  and  it  is  to  his 
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Jack  of  that  clan.  He  had  two  carriages  there,  how- 
I  ever. 

!  *    *  * 

The  upsetting  of  the  Tobin  coach,  which  might  have  been 
fatal,  proved  nothing  worse  than  a  ludicrous  mishap.  Joe 
Tobin,  it  seems,  is  a  bit  less  expert  at  handling  the  ribbons 
than  at  polo  or  football,  and  when  he  set  out  to  tool  his 
coach  up  the  canon  and  over  the  hill,  he  miscalculated  his 
skill,  and,  instead  of  driving  on  the  beaten  track,  swung 
into  the  side  road,  which  leads  to  the  Willie  Crocker  man- 
sion. This  road  is  hardly  intended  for  so  ponderous  a 
vehicle  as  a  four-in- hand,  and  the  quick  turn  was  too  much 
for  its  equilibrium.  The  result  was  it  capsized  and  deposited 
its  entire  load  into  a  bed  of  newly  planted  lilies.  The  only 
consequences,  happy  to  relate,  were  the  destruction  of  the 
lilies,  and  the  production  of  a  very  shamefaced  and  dusty 
crowd  of  young  people,  together  with  the  extreme  con- 
sternation of  Mrs.  Crocker,  who  beheld  the  invasion  of  her 
grounds  with  mingled  feelings. 

*     *  * 

THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  of  Miss  McKenna's  engage- 
ment to  Mr.  Martin  was  certainly  a  surprise  to  .Society.  It 
seems  they  have  been  betrothed  for  nearly  a  month,  but  the 
understanding  was  that  no  announcement  should  be  made 
until  July.  Miss  McKenna  is  the  daughter  of  Judge -Mc. 
Kenna  of  the  U.  S.  Circuit  Court,  and  Mr.  Martin  is  the  son 
of  Mrs.  Eleanor  Martin,  and  a  nephew  of  Mrs.  Peter  Dona- 
hue. Though  well  known  in  San  Francisco,  Mr.  Martin  is 
now  in  Los  Angeles  managing  the  Downey  and  Warren 
estates.  In  his  connections  he  is  very  fortunate,  and  pros- 
pectively he  has  much  to  look  forward  to.  The  engage- 
ment consummates  the  ardent  desires  of  the  two  families. 


MISS  ISABELLl.  McKlv.VNA. 

Mr.  Martin,  then  a  student  at  the  Georgetown  University. 
Judge  McKenna  graduated  to  the  judiciary  from  Congress. 
For  many  years  he  represented  the  Second  District  in  the 
Lower  House,  and  at  the  death  of  Judge  Sawyer  succeeded 
him.  He  was  much  thought  of  by  Senator  Stanford, 
who  made  him  a  trustee  of  the  great  University  at  Palo 
Alto. 

*  *  * 

THIS  WEEK  the  excitement  of  mining  is  in  the  air — 
the  oft-repeated  anticipation  of  a  fresh  bonanza  fills  the 
papers,  sends  worthless  securities  buzzing,  and  agitates 
the  speculative  mind  of  the  comniunitj'.  Let  but  the 
Brunswick  lode  develop  the  aspect  of  an  ore  deposit,  and 
we  will  have  just  such  a  fever  as  disturbed  conditions  in 
the  early  days,  made  millionaires  and  paupers  and  in- 
vested Pine  Street  with  the  air  of  romance.  If  there  is 
gold,  as  the  anticipatory  rumors  declare,  then  the  sensa- 
tion is  sure,  but  thus  far  the  condition  is  purely  expectant. 
Not  even  the  initiated  know,  nor  is  it  possible  to  guess 
until  developments  reveal  the  ore  body.  There  is  a  sus- 
picion that  the  excitement  already  engendered  by  pre- 
liminary announcements  has  been  engineered  by  the 
speculators;  there  is  suspicion  of  a  ring  with  journalistic 
connections,  but  it  must  be  remembered  that  the  news  is 
of  real  importance  if  there  really  be  a  mine.  That  is 
the  question. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  mining  I  am  inclined  to  view  with  suspi- 
cion the  preposterous  capitalization  of  the  Sebastapol, 
which  certain  members  of  the  new  Gold  Mining  Exchange 
are  floating  on  a  three  million  basis.  The  property  is 
sufficiently  promising  at  the  moderate  price  its  owners 
so  long  demanded — $20,000  with  a  two  years'  bond — but 
a  three  million  capitalization  is  carrying  imposition  too 
far.  Uiiltss  there  be  an  enormous  and  unexpected  de- 
velopment, which  we  would  have  beard  all  about  before 
this,  I  would  suggest  that  the  Exchange  directors  inves- 
tigate and  protect  the  good  name  of  their  youthful 
institution.  The  Sebastapol  Mine  forms  a  link  in  the 
history  of  Robert  Watts's  fortune.  In  the  early  days 
when  this  millionaire  and  his  brother  inaugurated  their 
mining  ventures,  they  were  enabled  to  purchase  this  prop- 
erty with  money  borrowed  at  the  rate  of  4  percent  a  month. 
This  was  in  '57;  powder  was  then  $13  a  keg,  and  labor 
demanded  extortionate  prices.  They  persevered  night  and 
day,  and  excavated  some  200  feet,  extracting  pay  gold  most 
of  the  way.  They  cleaned  up  sufficient  coin  to  satisfy  their 
debts  and  to  purchase  interests  in  the  Massachusetts  Hill 
and  Rocky  Bar  mines.  The  Sebastapol  was  abandoned, 
perforce.  At  the  Eraser  River  excitement  the  Grass  Valley 
district  was  deserted  and  the  Watts  left  alone  on  their  prop- 
erty. Then  it  was  they  proceeded  to  develop  the  Massa- 
chusetts Hill  property,  out  of  which  the  bulk  of  their 
millions  were  taken.  Some  years  later  the  Sebastapol  was 
sold  to  an  enterprising  company  which  ran  its  shaft  several 
hundred  feet  deeper  and  set  the  property  in  condition  for 
working.  Alas,  on  the  day  of  operation  a  fire  broke  out, 
consumed  the  workings,  and  so  disappointed  the  owners 
that  they  abandoned  their  prospects. 

*     *  ^ 

So  Cecil  Rhodes  has  determined  to  try  his  hand  on  the 
mother  lode.  That  at  least  is  the  latest  report.  The  story 
goes  that  it  is  his  money  which  purchased  the  Alabama 
Mine— a  property  for  many  years  in  the  possession  of 
Thomas  Bell.  It  is  near  the  Rawhide,  and  is  pronounced  a 
promising  claim.  Since  John  Hays  Hammond  became 
engineer  of  the  Rhodes  Syndicate,  rumors  have  come  from 
Johannesburg,  suggesting  that  the  South  African  dictator 
Jiad  designs  on  Californian  mining  properties.  Unques- 
tionably such  a  vigorous  hand  as  his  might  well  be  occu- 
pied on  the  great  mother  lode  which  is  as  important  a 
deposit  as  the  great  ore  bodies  in  the  Transvaal.  No  one — 
not  even  Alvinza  Hayward  with  all  his  millions — has  yet 
grasped  the  splendid  possibilities  of  this  region.  It  seems, 
however,  Mr.  Rhodes  has  sufKcieut  on  hand  these  latter 
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days  to  occupy  his  time,  so  the  hope  of  his  participation 
in  Californian  mining  is  doubtless  vain.  There  is  a  better 
prospect  in  the  suggestion  that  Marcus  Daly  may  transfer 
his  energies  to  the  Sierra  Nevadas.  Apropos  of  the  Raw- 
hide and  its  environment,  I  learn  that  Alvinza  Hayward 
has  just  sold  the  Tryo  Mine  to  a  French  syndicate  for 
1150,000.  This  property  is  so  precipitably  situated  that  it 
must  be  worked  through  Rawhide  ground,  and  the  rela- 
tions between  Captain  Nevill  and  Alvinza  are  of  a  character 
to  prevent  the  prospect  of  such  an  agreeable  arrangement. 
Great  mining  men  often  object  to  one  another's  personali- 
ties as  great  singers  and  actors  do. 

*  *  * 

Over  Hale  &  Norcross  decisions  Pine  Street  is  kept  guess- 
ing. A  story  of  the  latest  decision  which  reflects  on  the 
promptness  of  Police  Judge  Low  is  being  appreciatively 
told  at  the  City  Hall.  A  lawyer  who  happened  to  be  in 
the  Court's  Chambers  when  the  decision  was  handed  in, 
met  Low  ten  minutes  later,  and  informed  him  of  the 
reversal  of  Judge  Hebbard's  verdict.  Concluding  that  this 
meant  another  long  delay,  Low,  who  had  held  quite  a  large 
block  of  stock,  telephoned  to  his  broker,  ordering  that  it  be 
sold  immediately.  The  shares  were  at  once  offered  and  dis- 
posed of  Ten  minutes  later  news  of  the  decision  arrived; 
there  was  an  immediate  slump,  and  margins  were  wiped 
out,  but  the  prompt  Police  Judge  had  |iioo  to  his  credit — 
profit  on  the  transaction.  By  the  way,  Jeremiah  Lynch 
was  the  purchaser. 

*    *  * 

A  country  storekeeper  of  the  Hebrew  persuasion  appeared 
before  his  creditors  at_the  Board  of  Trade  rooms  the  other 
day,  and  to  the  queries  of  the  creditors'  attorney  stated  his 
liabilities  at  $1700,  and  his  assets,  $1300,  of  which  fsoo 
represented  stock. 

"How  much  insurance  did  you  carry?"  queried  a 
creditor, 

"I  haf  fifteen  hundred  toUars,"  responded  the  insolent. 
The  ten  seconds  of  dead  and  suggestive  silence  that 
followed  were  broken  by  a  voice: 
"  'Veil,  'vy  not?  " 

That  was  all;  there  was  no  context,  but  every  one  roared. 

*  * 

WHOEVER  suggests  that  Governor  Budd  is  destitute  of 
humor  failed  to  appreciate  the  delicate  tact  of  his  latest 
appointment.  By  no  one  has  he  been  so  pestered  for  patron- 
age as  by  Pat  Reddy,  and  no  one,  save  it  be  Harbor  Com- 
missioner Colnon  or  Sam  Leake,  has  fouud  the  Executive 


the  joke  of  the  season,  though  it  is  said  that  neither  the 

law  firm  or  its  brother  has  yet  captured  the  point. 


*    *  * 


It  is  well  to  avoid  all  needless  familiarities  with  the  Gov- 
ernor these  dark  and  gritn  days,  as  he  is  loaded.    Not  for 
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so  amenable.  However,  the  comfortable  placing  of  a  dozen 
aspirants  did  not  gratify  the  Reddy  appetite.  Indeed,  the 
development  of  new  candidates — Reddys  from  the  North, 
and  South,  and  East,  was  almost  as  inspiring  in  point  of 
numbers  as  the  mustering  of  the  Gallaghers  at  the  slogan 
of  Congressman  Maguire.  The  petitions  of  all  these 
anxious  and  ambitious  individuals  were  pressed  by  their 
adroit  relative,  who,  when  he  grew  tired  of  appealing,  sent  his 
partner,  Joe  Campbell,  to  the  gubernatorial  ear.  Finally,  in 
despair,  out  of  desperation  Budd  conceived  an  idea — an  idea 
which  constituted  both  an  opportunity  and  a  hint — he  precipi- 
tated the  dismissal  of  Superintendent  Weaver  and  presented 
Pat  Reddy's  brother  with  the  City  Almshouse.  Over  that  in- 
stitution Mr.  Edward  Reddy  now  presides,  and  the  Governor 
is  happily  released  from  all  further  importunities.  In  the 
meantime  the  politicians  are  laughing  over  the  episode  as 
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bear  or  for  bores,  but  for  cranks.  Every  mail  that  comes  to 
the  Capitol  brings  a  threatening  letter  of  one  kind  or 
other  addressed  to  the  Executive.  Sometimes  these  min- 
atory epistles  are  specific,  oftener  they  merely  denounce. 
They  come  from  quacks  of  various  degrees,  unsatisfied 
aspirants  for  office,  from  socialists  or  communists,  and  Budd 
likes  them  not.  He  has  spoken  to  Captain  Lees  on  the 
subject  ;  measures  have  been  taken  for  his  protection,  but 
he  admits  himself  so  seriously  disquieted  that  he  carries 
constantly  in  his  hip  pocket  a  young  cannon  in  ttie  shape  of 
a  revolver,  warranted  to  make  an  elephant  pause  in  its  mad 
career.  No  one  cares  to  fool  with  a  man  thus  accoutered, 
and  it  is  advisable  to  be  respectfully  distant  when  in  the 
company  of  Budd.  By  the  way,  I  am  told  he  w^s  seen 
entering  the  Louvre  the  other  night  by  a  species  of  side 
door,  and  when  he  made  his  appearance  in  the  midst  of  the 
throng,  no  one  could  think  where  he  had  come  from.  If  his 
effort  was  to  create  a  diversion,  he  was  inimitably  successful. 
*  * 

Surely  there's  a  special  oxygen  in  the  California  atmos- 
phere which  tends  to  develop  the  lungs  of  our  vocalists  and 
makes  of  them  notable  singers.  Neally  O'Sullivan,  for  in- 
stance, has  a  leading  role  in  a  London  Opera  Company; 
Klla  Beech  Yaw  hails  from  the  South;  Emma  Nevada  is  of 
the  West,  and  so,  loo,  is  Madame  Frances  Savillfe,  of  the 
Metropolitan  Opera  Company.  The  latest  aspirant  for 
vocal  fame  is  Percy  Jackson,  a  son  of  Colonel  J.  P.  Jackson 
of  this  city,  who  has  been  for  the, past  three  years  studying 
under  Professor  Jacques  Bouhy ,  a  well-known  teacher  of  the 
I'rench  metropolis.  The  young  man  possesses  a  splendid 
voice  of  great  depth  and  power  and  the  critics  prophesy  a 
l)rilliant  future  for  him.  The  New  York  Musical  Courier's 
Paris  correspondent  gives  an  interesting  account  of  a  party 
which  Mr.  Marvin,  Mr.  Jackson's  cousin,  had  in  honor  of 
the  latter's  coming  of  age.  The  affair  was  a  brilliant  social 
function  a;id  took  place  at  the  Solon  Champ-Elysdes.  The 
American  element  was  well  represented  but  there  were 
present  quite  an  array  of  prominent  people,  including  the 
Marquis  and  Marchioness  of  Dufferin,  Viscount  and  Ladj' 
Weymouth,  the  P^arl 
of  Stradhrook,  Mad- 
ame Palti,  and  many 
others.  Mr  Jackson 
is  to  make  his  debut 
in  the  early  future. 

*  *  * 
George  Nagle  has 
gone,  and  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  has  lost 
one  of  its  most  genial 
members.  The  spirit 
of  the  true  Bohemi- 
an breathed  in  him, 
and  the  joy  of  his 
life  was  within  the 
club  walls  or  under 
the  greenwood  trees 
by  the  Russian  River 
during  the  summer 
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outing.  The  black-bordered  card  hanging  in  the  club 
office,  which  announced  his  demise,  evoked  many  a  sigh, 
and  for  months  to  come  there  will  be  those  who,  all  unfor- 
getful  of  their  friend,  will  look  around  for  him,  only  to 
remember  how  vain  is  the  search.    Donald  de  V.  Graham 


was  a  most  faithful  friend  and  kindly  watcher  at  the  bed 

side  of  the  sufferer  during  the  illness  of  many  weeks,  aih 
the  Club  is  grateful  to  him. 

* 

The  midsummer  jinks  are  already  announced  in  the 
usual  way,  and  the  card  in  the  cafe  asks  those  who  intend 
to  participate  in  the  camping  to  notify  the  secretary  at  once. 
The  camp  will  open  on  .August  8lh,  and  the  great  jinks 
will  be  held  with  customary  mingling  of  the  weird,  the 
solemn,  and  the  uproariously  humorous  on  .\ugust  22d. 

*  '*  * 

The  University  Club  did  not  succeed  in  getting  up  any 
excitement  over  its  election.  The  straight  ticket  went 
through  veni  con,  and  since  then  the  officers  have  been 
chosen,  so  that  the  men  in  command  are  James  E.  Tucker, 
President;  T.  B.  Berry,  Vice-President;  J.  S.  Severance, 
Secretary  and  Treasurer;  Hall  Mc.Mlisler,  George  W. 
McNear,  Jr.,  A.  H.  Small,  M.  W.  Haskell,  Directors.  The 
Club  has  done  itself  credit  by  electing  William  Keith,  the 
artist,  and  Joseph  Le  Conte,  the  scientist,  to  honorary  nicm- 
bv-rship. 

*  * 

The  new  constitution  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club  did  not 
work,  and  now  it  has  been  amended  so  that  in  place  of  fifteen, 
of  whom  five  were  elected  annually,  the  members  will  be 
called  upon  to  vote  every  year  on  a  full  board  of  eight 
directors.  The  first  election  will  take  place  on  May  26th, 
and  is  to  take  the  place  of  that  election  held  last  month,  at 
which  George  Newliall  achieved  the  distinction  of  being  the 
sole  man  chosen,  and  the  members  took  occasion  to  force 
the  calling  of  a  special  meeting  and  a  second  election  under 
revised  conditions.  Three  or  four  tickets  are  in  the  field 
already,  and  there  is  yet  plenty  of  time  for  the  members  to 
agree  upon  a  favorite  for  president. 

*  * 

THE  WILES  of  the  politician  are  as  various  as  the  dis- 
guises of  Proteus.  In  olden  days  a  clever  old  Statesman 
named  Lane  represented  Oregon  in  the  United  States  Sen- 
ate. A  tactful,  cordial  personage,  he  understood  the  gentle 
art  of  appealing  to  the  wives  of  his  constituents  and  winning 
indirectly  the  hearts  and  votes  of  their  husbands.  Some- 
times, however,  he  proved  a  bit  too  clever  and  I  remember 
one  instance  where  his  genial  duplicity  lost  him  the  votes  of 
an  entire  district.  Just  prior  to  an  election  it  was  Lane's 
rule  to  canvass  the 
country  in  a  buck- 
board.  He  traveled 
from  ranch  to  ranch, 
with  a  jolly  word  of 
greeting  here  and  a 
pleasant  remem- 
brance there.  He  had 
an  excellent  memory 
for  names  and  faces, 
and  invariably  treas- 
ured those  tittle 
scraps  of  family  his- 
tory and  detail  which 
are  so  flattering  to 
the  casual  acquaint- 
ance. The  storj-  goes 
that  the  Senator  was 
traversing  Rogue 
River  Valley  and 
stopped  at  noon  at 
the  farm  house  of  a  man  named  Bemis.  The  farm  hands 
were  all  at  dinner  and  Lane  pushed  genially  through  the 
parlor,  saluting  the  good  man,  and  made  his  way  to  the 
kitchen.  "  Wliy,  Mrs.  Bemis;  it's  good  to  see  you  again." 
announced  the  statesman,  wringing  her  hand  fervidly. 
"  I've  been  wanting  this  long  time  to  see  you  about  those 
beans  yon  gave  me  the  last  time  I  was  here.  I  never  tasted 
such  beans  in  my  life,  and,  indeed,  the  other  day  in  Wash- 
ington I  spoke  of  them  at  the  Department  of  Agriculture, 
and  they  especially  asked  me  to  get  some  samples.  Now,  I 
want  you  to  give  me  a  parcel  of  tliose  beans  to  send  along, 
and  they'll  be  propogated  there  and  used  for  seed. 

Of  course,  the  honest  housewife,  whose  beans  were  excel- 
lent, rejoiced  at  this  generous  praise.  She  knew  the  beans 
were  excellent,  and  straightway  she  proceeded  to  tie  up  a 
])acket  which  the  -Senator  duly  placed  in  his  satchel.  He 
then  departed  for  the  next  farmhouse,  where  John  Evans,  his 
wife  and  boys  lived.  The  scene  here  was  similar  to  the 
other.  Mrs.  I'^vans  and  her  youngster-;  were  at  the  door  to 
welcome  the  great  man,  who  was  as  effusive  as  possible. 

"  I've  brought  these  all  the  way  from  Washington,  Mrs. 
livans,  for  you,"  he  said,  presenting  the  boys  with  some 
toys  and  the  wife  with  the  lieatis  he  lia<l  just  received  from 
Mrs.  lieniis.    They  are  the  finest  beans  in  tlie  coinilry. 

After  more  blarney  and  chat,  he  drove  onwards  on 
the  rest  of  his  rounds,  leaving  ha])py  and  fluttering  hearts 
in  each  farmhouse.  Alas!  for  the  denouenient.  however. 
Mrs.  Bemis  and  Mrs.  I-A'ans  met  the  following  Sunday  at 
church  and  exchanged  reminiscences  of  the  statesman. 

"Such  a  nice  man,"  said  the  latter,  "he  knew  the  chil- 
dren's names,  and  gave  nie  some  beans  that  he  had  brought 
all  the  way  from  Washington  for  me — he  said  they  were  the 
finest  beans  in  the  world." 

"Beans,"  returned  Mrs.  Bemis,  "why,  he  asked  me  for 
some  of  those  beans  of  mine  to  bring  to  Washington— said 
the  governinctit  wanted  them  for  seed." 

"  How  were  they  wrapped  up,  those  beaus  he  gave  you?  " 
she  pursued. 

Mrs.  Evans  described  the  packet. 

"The  deceiving  ruffian,"  burst  out  Mrs.  Bemis,  "those 
were  my  beans  he  gave  you — oh,  the  slippery  scoundrel  I 
Well,  not  a  vote  he'll  get  in  our  place."  The  story  s])read 
around,  and  those  beans  cost  Senator  Lane  the  vote  of 
Rogue  River  Valley  that  election.  THE  WITNESS. 
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MADELON  AND  JOAN  OF  ARC. 

MARY  WILKINS  AND  MARK  TWAIN  WRITE 
OF  WIDELY  DIFFERENT  TYPES. 


It's  MaJelon,  by  Mary  Wilkins,  that  I  want 
to  tell  you  about  this  week. 

Well,  it's  a  strange  book  in  some  ways. 
Really,  I  think  partsof  tlie story  are  panlon- 
able  only  because  Miss  Wilkins  is  the  story- 
teller. It's  the  way  that  counts  after  all. 
Your  impression  alter  the  first  few  chapters 
is  one  of  absolute  reliance  upon  the  author. 
You  know,  or,  at  least,  you  feel  that  she 
knows.  She  has  such  a  sure  grip  upon  her 
style.  She  expresses  the  most  subtle  and 
elusive  thoughts  in  words  of  nialhematical 
precision.  It  is  like  a  clever  person  fitting 
together  of  the  parts  of  an  intricate  block- 
puzzle.  But  somehow  it  strikes  me  as  bad 
realism  that  this  beautiful  exactness  should 
be  carried  into  the  conversations  as  well. 
It's  all  very  well  for  Miss  Wilkins  to  express 
herself  so  easilj",  but  for  the  characters, 
especially  the  homely,  direct,  uncompli- 
cated characters  of  a  New  Englaud  village 
to  talk  in  the  manner  of  a  literary  essay  jars 
a  bit.  Even  in  the  presence  of  sudden 
death,  the  knife  actually  in  the  wound,  Lot 
Gordon  can  have  enough  presence  of  mind, 
enough  command  over  his  faculties  to  utter 
such  an  admirable  phrase  as,  "  You  haven't 
killed  me,  even  if  I  die,  since  you  took  me 
for  Hurr."  Do  \'ou  think,  now,  that  that  is 
very  good  art.  Wouldn't  Lot  be  more  sur- 
ptised  than  anything  else  —  bewildered? 
Wouldn't  he  be  likely  to  exclaim  confusedly, 
"Madelon,  why — why?"  and  stare  about 
him  stupidly  ?  Beit  far  from  me  to  teach 
Mary  Wilkins  her  trade,  but  it  is  hard  to  be- 
lieve that  a  man  can  lay  back  in  the  snow 
with  his  life-blood  running  from  his  side, 
and  deliver  himself  of  a  fine  ethical  ab- 
straction. Of  course,  he  ini!;ht  have  done 
so,  it's  the  pos>ibU  thing,  but  in  a  novel  like 
Madelon  we  are  dealing  with  the  probable 
thing.  But  then  all  this  is  a  detail,  and  be- 
sides. Miss  Wilkins  has  so  won  over  our 
confidence  by  her  fine  handling  of  the 
opening  chapters,  that  after  that  we  are 
ready  to  believe  almost  anything  she  has  a 
mind  to  tell  us. 

As  a  matter  of  course  the  story  is  good. 
Not  only  is  Miss  Wilkins  sure  of  herself  as 
regards  words,  she  is  sure  of  her  larger 
technic,  her  arrangement  of  episode,  her 
composition.  There  is  nothing  loose  about 
the  putting  together  of  the  tale — no  dan- 
gling ends.  The  story  begins  at  once  and 
never  leaves  off  till  the  last  chapter.  If 
Madelon  were  longer  or  shorter  by  a  single 
chapter  it  would  lose  in  effectiveness. 

But  I  cannot  say  I  agree  wilh  the  author 
in  her  conception  of  Madelon  and  her  rigid 
puritanical  conscience  that  leads  her  to 
leave  no  stone  unturned,  no  effort  untried 
to  convince  the  community  of  her  guilt  as  a 
murderess.  Of  course,  her  lover's  life  was 
at  stake:  she  might  have  made  the  sacrifice 
— if  sacrifice  it  could  be  called— in  the  end, 
but  there  would  have  been,  I  think,  some 
natural  struggle  within  herself,  against  her- 
self, some  human  compunctious  revulsion 
against  the  thought  of  death— of  death  by 
the  hemp.  Think  of  it — a  young  girl  like 
that  full  of  life  as  was  Madelon,  rushing  to 
death  on  the  scaffold  as  to  a  bridal. 

It  is  the  same  with  Eug'-ne  Hautville. 
He  love^  Dorothy  Fair,  Dorothy  loves  him, 
aud  though  she  actually  beseeches  him,  he 
repulses  her,  pushes  her  from  him  to  satisfy 
a  little  conscientious  scruple;  he  says  honor 
is  more  than  love  with  men,  and  sacrifices 
himself,  and  the  girl  as  well,  to  a  phrase. 
Of  course  it's  fine,  and  if  he  felt  that  way 
it's  the  thing  he  ought  lo  do.  But,  in  real 
life  would  he  have  done  it?  I  don't  believe 
that  vou  or  1  could  have  done  it,  if  we  loved 
our  Dorothys  as  Miss  Wilkins  says  Eugene 
loved  his. 

A  last  point.  Miss  Wilkins  is  particularly 
strong  where  so  many  other  less  clever 
novelists  fail— as  I  have  had  cause  to  lament 
so  often.  I  mean  the  back.^rouiid  of  the  story. 
At  every  moment  you  can  see  the  village 
itself  where  the  thing  is  happening,  can  feel 
the  cold  of  the  long  winter,  and  the  last 
hard  fall  of  snow,  the  sudden  rush  of  spring 
in  April,  the  royal  summer,  and  the  first 
returning  frost.  This  is  good;  it's  part  of 
the  picture,  it  completes  the  unit.  Yes,  on 
the  whole,  Madelon  is  an  admirable  novel; 
it's  the  work  of  a  master  hand,  far  aud 
away  above  any  of  the  new  publications  I 
have  read  so  far  this  month. 


Mark  Twain's  Joan  of  Arc  is,  I  think,  the 
first  human,  flesh  and  blood  Joan  of  Arc  I 
have  yet  come  across.  Say  what  you  will,  Mr. 
Clemens  is  tenderness  itself  when  dealing 
with  the  wonderful  little  girl.  He  has  man- 
aged to  conjure  her  out  of  the  domain  of  his- 
tory and  into  that  of  life  itself.  She  does  not 
rant  and  she  does  not  pose,  but  just  leads  her 
own  simple,  natural  life.  There  is  even 
little  about  her  that  is  heroic,  she's  too 
human  for  that.  As  you  get  along  into  the 
book  it  is  as  though  you  knew  Joan,  knew 
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her  intimatelj',  and  when  the  end  comes 
you  are  as  sorry  for  her,  and  as  blindly  ex- 
asperated against  the  wretched  court  and 
the  unspeakably  miserable  King,  as  was  the 
sicur  Louis  de  Conte. 

This  is  very  good  art  you  know.  It's 
much  more  difficult  to  get  a  fresh,  human 
conception  of  an  historic  character  than  it 
would  be  to  create  an  entirely  new  one  In 
the  first  place,  the  author  is  restrained  and 
cramped  by  the  historical  fatts  of  the  case, 
and  in  the  second,  many  people  have  their 
own  conception  ready  lo  hand  and  are  un- 
w-illing  to  accept  anything  different.  The 
story  is  unique  in  a  way.  It  certainly  is  not 
an  hi.storical  novel,  and  it  certainly  is  not 
an  historical  study.  It's  not  a  novel  surely, 
and  yet  it  is  fiction. 

One  feature  of  the  story  I  do  rejoice  in — 
we  are  spared  the  heroic  medieval  style  of 
address.  There  is  none  of  the  "hither 
minion"  or  the  " an-thou-lovedst-me  "  clap 
trap,  but  just  plain,  straightforward  con- 
verse. No,  there  is  no  melodrama  about 
the  treatment  of  the  story,  and  in  a  less 
experienced  writer  the  temptation  to  intro- 
duce it  would  have  been  overpowering.  I 
think  the  charm  of  the  book  lies  in  its  sur- 
prising simplicity,  a  studied  absence  of  art 
that  is  the  very  best  art  of  all,  if  we  only 
could  know  and  appreciate  it.  This  for 
instance;  see  how  admirably  it's  told,  so 
plain,  so  easy,  so  unaffected,  yet  try  to  imi- 
tate it  if  you  can.  It's  the  incident  of  the 
saving  of  the  Dwarf: 

"In  the  train  of  wains  laden  with  supplies 
a  man  lay  on  top  of  the  goods.  He  was 
stretched  out  on  his  back,  and  his  hands 
were  tied  together  with  ropes,  aud  also  his 
ankles.  Joan  signed  to  the  officer  ....  to 
come  to  her,  and  he  rode  up  and  saluted. 

"  '  What  is  he  that  is  bound  there  ?  '  she 
asked. 

"  '  A  prisoner.  General.' 

"  '  What  is  his  offense  ? ' 

"  '  He  is  a  deserter.' 

"  '  What  is  to  be  done  wilh  him  ? ' 

"  'He  will  be  hanged;  but  it  was  not  con- 
venient on  the  march,  and  there  was  no 
hurry.' 

'• '  Tell  me  about  him.' 

"  *  He  is  a  good  soldier,  but  he  asked  leave 
to  go  and  see  his  wife  who  was  dying,  he 
said,  but  it  could  not  be  granted,  so  he 
went  without  leave.  Meanwhile  the  march 
began,  and  he  only  overtook  us  yesterday 
evening.'  (  Vestera'ay  evening,  says  Mr.  Cle- 
mens, mark  you.'  Not  '■' yester  ez't-ii,"  as 
most  of  the  historical  novelists  would  have 
done. — The  conversation  continues:) 

"  '  Overtook  you — did  he  come  of  his  own 
will?  ' 

"  'Yes,  it  was  of  his  5wu  will.' 

"'//■fa  deserter  !  Name  of  God  !  (These 
oaths  of  Joan  are  admirable.)  Bring  him  to 
me.' 

"  The  officer  rode  forward  and  loosed  the 
man's  feet  and  brought  him  back  with  his 
hands  still  tied.  Wliat  a  figure  he  was — a 
good  seven  feet  high,  and  built  for  business  ! 
He  had  a  strong  face;  he  had  an  unkempt 
shock  of  black  hair,  which  showed  up  in  a 
striking  way  when  the  officer  removed  his 
morion  for  him;  for  weapon  he  had  a  big 
axe  in  his  broad  leathern  belt.  Standing 
by  Joan's  horse,  he  made  Joan  look  littler 
than  ever,  for  his  head  was  about  on  a  level 
wilh  her  own.  His  face  was  profoundly 
melancholy;  all  interest  in  life  seemed  to 
be  dead  in  the  man.    Joan  said: 

"  '  Hold  up  your  hands.' 

"The  man's  head  was  down.  He  lifted  it 
when  he  heard  Hint  soft  friendly  voice,  and 
there  was  something  wistful  in  his  face  ! 
which  made  one  think  that  there  had  been 
music  in  it  for  him  and  that  he  would  like 
to  hear  it  again.  When  he  raised  his  hands  j 
Joan  laid  her  sword  to  his  bonds,  but  the 
officer  .said  with  apprehension: 

"  '  Ah,  madam,  my  General  ! ' 

"  '  What  is  it,'  she  said. 

'"  He  is  under  sentence.' " 

"'Yes,  I  know.  I  am  responsible  for 
him,' "and  she  cut  the  bonds.  They  had 
lacerated  his  wrists  and  they  were  bleeding. 
'Ah,  pitiful!'  she  said,  'blood— I  do  not 
like  it.'  " 

Joan  starts  to  bind  the  wounds,  and  the 
officer  interposes,  saying,  "Let  me  bring 
another." 

'  "  Another  ?  De  par  le  Dieu!  You  would 
seek  far  to  find  one  that  can  do  it  better 
than  I,  for  I  learnt  it  long  ago  among  both 
men  and  beasts.  And  I  can  tie  better  than 
those  that  did  this;  if  I  had  tied  him  the 
ropes  had  not  cut  his  flesh.'  " 

That  is  a  fair  sample  of  how  the  story 
goes,  easily,  steadily,  and  as  simple  and  nat- 
ural as  the  talk  of  children. 

Would  it  have  added  to  the  charm  of  the 
book  if  another  story— a  love  story  if  you 
like — had  been  interwoven  with  the  tale; 
same  secondary  plot  involving  people  whose 
fortunes  would  have- beeu  influenced  by 
those  of  Joan  ?  Such  machinery  is  old  as  the 
days  of  Sir  Walter,  and  has  oftentimes 
proved  very  taking.  The  reader  looks  for 
such  a  secondary  story  for  a  long  time  after 
beginning  7'Ae  Personal  Recolleclions.  Mr. 
Clemens  could  not  have  overlooked  the 
possibility  of  its  introduction.  He  must 
have  omitted  it  consciously.  Very  prob- 
ably he  thought  the  use  of  the  second  plot 
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would  draw  attention  from  the  main  import- 
ant theme.  Would  it  have  done  so,  I  won-  i 
der,  or  would  the  reader  have  become  all  the  i 
more  interested  in  Joan  because  interested  in 
those  characters  whose  fortunes  were  de- 
cided, one  way  or  another,  bv  her  rise  and 
fall  ?  I  find  it  hard  to  say.  What  should 
you  think  ?  Raymo.nd  RoTH. 

["  Madelon,"  by  Mary  E.  Wilkins.  Har-  1 
per  &  Bros.,  publishers.] 

[■'Joan  of  Arc,"  by  Mark  Twain.  Harper 
&  Bros.,  publishers.] 


WESTERN  TYPES. 


AN  ART  STUDENT. 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 

He  is  in  evidence  to  the  world  outside,  at 
the  opening  days  of  spring  exhibits,  and  in 
and  about  the  art  gallery  in  the  Mechanics' 
Fair.    Sometimes  you  see  him  coming  back 
to  the  city  on  one  of  the  ferry  boats  late  i 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  afternoons.  He 
has  been   sketching  over   in    Alameda  or  i 
among  the  Berkeley  hills.    He  carries  his 
stretchers,  camp-stool,  umbrella,  and  paint-  ' 
box  in  a  clumsy  shawl-strapped  bundle,  aud  ! 
his  empty  lunch-basket   is   full   of  faded 
esclisclioltzias  aud  wild  flowers. 

On  week  days  he  works — and  he  works 
hard — at  the  School  of  Design — the  Art  In-  • 
stitute.    For  the  past  five  years  he  has  been  [ 
working  away  here  desperately,  painting  i 
carrots,  dead  fish,  bunches  of  onions,  and' 
above  all,  stone  jugs.    He  toils  at  these  jug** 
with  infinite  pains.    If  he  can  manage  to 
reproduce  truthfully  the  little  film  of  dust 
that  gathers  upon  them,  he  is  happy.  A 
dusty  stone  jug  is  his  ideal  in  life. 

He  thinks  he  is  an  arli.-,t  and  he  is  quite 
conscientious  about  it,  and  thoroughly  be- 
lieves himself  capable  of  passing  opinions  ; 
upon  any  picture  painted.  He  expresses 
these  opinions  in  a  loud  voice  before  the 
picture. in  question,  looking  at  it  with  half- 
shut  eyes,  making  vague  gestures  at  it  with 
his  closed  fist,  moving  the  thumb  as  though 
it  were  a  brush. 

Once  iu  a  while  you  see  his  pictures — 
still  life  "studies"  of  stone  jugs  and 
bunches  of  onions — in  the  exhibits.  Oc- 
casionally these  are  noticed  in  the  local 
papers.  He  cuts  out  these  notices  and  care- 
fully pastes  them  in  his  scrap-book,  which 
he  leaves  about  in  conspicuous  places  in  his 
studio. 

And  his  studio.  His  studio  is  his  room 
at  home  (he  lives  with  his  people).  He 
tries  to  hide  the  stationary  wash-stand  be- 
hind screens  and  hangings,  and  he  softens 
the  rigiditj'  of  the  white  marble  mantel-piece  I 
by  hanging  a  yellow  "drape"  upon  one  j 
corner.  The  room  is  dirty  and  cluttered; 
studies  of  dusty  stone  jugs  are  pinned  or 
tacked  upon  the  walls;  flattened  paint  tubes 
lie  about  the  window-sills,  and  there  is  a 
strangling  odor  of  turpentine  and  fixative 
111  the  air  that  mingles  wilh  the  smell  of 
tobacco  Hiul  the  odor  of  cooking  food  from 
the  kitchen  down  stairs. 

Art  with  him  is  paint.  He  condescends  to 
no  other  medium  than  oil  and  colored 
earths.  BoUftereau  is  his  enthusiasm;  he 
can  rise  no  higher  than  that,  and  he  looks 
down  wilh  an  amused  smile  upon  the  illus- 
trators, the  pen-and-ink  men,  Gibson,  Smed- 
lev,  Retniningloii,  and  the  rest.  "Good  in 
their  way,  oh,  yes,  but  Gibson  is  very  super- 
ficial, you  know."  He  is  given  to  astonish- 
ing vou  in  this  way.  Pictures  that  you 
admire  he  damns  wilh  a  phrase;  those  you 
believe  to  be  execr.ible,  he  enthuses  over. 

He  believes  himself  to  be  Bohemian,  but 
by  Bohemianism  he  understands  merely  the 
wearing  of  large  soft  fell  hats  and  large  bow 
scarfs  and  the  drinking  of  beer  in  German 
"resorts."  His  Bohemianism  is  not  danger- 
ous. 

What  becomes  of  the  "  Art "  student  I  have 
often  wondered.  He  starts  early  at  his  work. 
Even  at  the  High  School  he  covers  the  fly- 
leaves of  all  his  books  with  pictures,  and 
carves  the  head  of  the  principal  in  chalk. 
At  home  he  has  made  fearful  copies  of  the 
sentimental  pictures  in  the  "Home  Book  of 
Art."  His  parents  are  astonished,  become 
vaguely  ambitious  and  send  him  to  the  Art 
School  before  he  has  hardly  begun  his  edu- 
cation. Here,  as  I  have  told  you,  he  toils 
away  the  best  years  of  his  life  over  "still 
life  "  studies,  enthusiastic  over  little  things, 
very  ambitious  in  small  ways.  A  year  passes, 
two  j-ears,  then  five,  six  and  ten,  he  is  still 
working  as  hard  as  ever,  and  he  is  nearly  a 
middle  aged  man  now.  You  meet  him  on 
his  way  home  in  the  evening  and  he  takes 
you  to  supper  and  shows  you  his  latest 
"  piece."  It  is  a  study  of  turnips  and  onions, 
grouped  about  a  dusty,  stone  jug. 

He  never  sells  a  picture.  He  has  given 
his  life  to  his  work.  He  grows  older;  he 
tries  to  make  his  "art  "  pay.  He  drifts  into 
decorative  art  ;  is  employed  perhaps  as  a 
clerk  in  an  art  store.  If  he's  lucky  he  is 
taken  on  a  newspaper  and  does  the  pen-and- 
ink  work  that  he  once  affected  to  despise. 
He's  over  thirty  by  this  time,  and  is  what  he 
will  be  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  All  his 
ambitions  are  vanished,  his  enthusiasm's 
dead,  but  little  by  little  he  comes  to  be  quite 
contented.  i 


THE  WEEK  IN  SOCIETY. 

In  Society,  the  topic  of  the  week  was  the 
marriage  of  Miss  Williams  and  Mr.  Hobart. 
It  has  been  discussed  at  full  length  and  wilh 
an  infinity  of  details.  I  am  told  the  cause 
of  the  deplorable  illness  of  Mrs.  Williams 
was  an  attack  of  typhoid  fever  sustained 
some  years  ago,  when  she  aud  her  daugh- 
ters were  at  Sienna,  in  Italy.  The  shock 
left  a  perinanenl  impression  upon  her  con- 
stitution, and  she  has  never  enjoyed  health 
since. 


I  regret  to  hear  pf  the  illness  of  Mrs. 
Holbrook,  who,  from  all  accounts,  is  decid- 
edly under  the  weather.  Mrs.  Major  Dar- 
ling had  a  lunch  on  Tuesday  last  in  honor 
of  Mrs.  C.  A.  Spreckels  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Rob- 
inson. The  table  decorations  were  very 
pretty  and  the  menu  just  right,  for  Mrs. 
Darling  rejoices  in  the  possession  of  an  ex- 
cellent cook.  The  affair  was  followed  bv  a 
high  tea,  at  which  Miss  Jennie  Catherwo'od, 
who  had  returned  from  Coronado,  officiated 
as  hostess.  The  officers  were  out  in  force,  of 
course,  and  among  the  guests  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Bliss,  the  Misses  Barnes  of  St.  Louis, 
Mr.  Biiss.  I  understand,  is  a  prominent  lawyer 
of  St.  Louis,  and  the  Misses  Barnes  are  his 
nieces.  Miss  Catherwood  will  remain  her 
mother's  guest  for  some  weeks  to  come,  and 
in  July  will  accompany  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Marry 
Jerome  to  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Bessie  Crabb  and 
Lieutenant  Gateley  is  to  be  celebrated  early 
in  the  fall,  and,  being  a  military  affair,  is 
the  subject  of  much  anticipatory  iuterest  at 
the  Presidio. 

*  *  * 

The  Carnival  of  Roses  at  San  Jose  was  as 
brilliant  socially  as  it  was  eflfeclive  spectac- 
ularly. .San  P"rancisco  was  quite  adequately 
represented  in  the  gathering.  The  Misses 
Clark  had  a  party  of  fashionable  guests; 
Charles  Baldwin  and  Dick  Tobin  both  had 
coaches  aud  parties,  and  at  noon,  on  the  day 
of  the  polo  match,  they  lunched  beside  the 
race  course  at  rustic  tables.  The  Mi.-^ses 
Morrison  had  a  large  house-parly  at  their 
charming  residence,  and  on  Tuesday  night 
had  a  dinner  in  honor  of  Iheir  special  guest, 
Miss  Bellinger,  daughter  of  Judge  C.  B. 
lielliiiger  of  Portland.  In  the  parade  they 
drove  .some  sixteen  men  and  girls  in  a  beau- 
tifully decorated  coach.  Mrs.  N.  C.  Bond 
entertained  General  Forsyth  and  other 
friends  at  luncheon.  Mrs.  General  Rick- 
etts,  of  Washington,  who  is  temporatily 
residing  at  San  Jose,  gave  an  informal  re- 
ception to  Colonel  Young,  Captain  Rogers, 
and  two  or  three  other  cavalry  officers  on 
the  way  to  Yo  Semite.  The  Misses  Lieb 
had  a  parly  of  Stanford  students  at  their 
home  ou  the  Alameda.  \ 

*  a.  * 

It  is  May,  and  the  summer  is  upon  usr 
From  the  Sea  Beach,  at  Santa  Cruz,  I  hea. 
tidings  of  great  interest,  indicating  the  in 
auguralion  of  a  prosperous  season  and  the 
eniertaiiiment  of  a  long  guest  list.  There  is 
no  doubt  of  the  attractiveness  of  Santa  Cruz; 
the  beach  is  an  unrivalled  lounging  place 
for  a  lazy  afternoon.  It  is  thoroughly  com- 
fortable to  sit  under  the  shade  of  an  umbrella 
watching  the  bathers  tripping  carefully 
down  to  the  water's  edge  or  boldly  breasting 
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the  breakers.  Under  Manager  Chace,  the 
especial  attractions  of  the  hotel  will  be 
added  to.  The  new  chef  wins  golden 
opinions. 

*  I 
At  San  Mateo  the  sfason  is  fully  under 

way.  The  hotel  is  headquarters  for  the 
gaiety  of  the  neighborhood,  and  the 
cottagers  gather  there  of  an  evening  to  ex- 
change the  gossip  of  the  day,  or  to  play  bowls 
or  billiards  as  their  mood  dictates.  Alanager 
Vallely  has  everything  arranged  in  good 
style,  and  the  cuisine  is  pronounced  capital. 

*  ^  * 
* 

CL.A.SS  D.\Y  gathered  the  Alutnni  of  the 
University  of  California  to  their  .-Mnia  JIater. 
It  was  a  sjlorious  day,  with  a  clear  sky. 
bright  and  sunny,  and  the  girls  looked 
charming  in  their  light  gowns  and  picture 
hats.  Tuere  were  any  number  of  feminine 
visitants  in  addition  to  the  co  eiis  ;  as  for 
the  exercises — they  were  rather  difTerent  to 
the  performances  of  other  years,  and  there 
are  various  opinions  current  as  to  the  ad- 
vantages gained.  They  were  held  in  Ben- 
weed's  Amphitheater.  However,  there  is 
no  gainsaying  the  hospitality  developed. 
The  fraternity  houses  were  very  gaj*.  The 
Chi  Phi's,  Phi  Gamma  Delta's  and  the  D. 
K.  E's  had  the  largest  and  most  .select 
crowds.  The  Chi  Phi's  entertained  in  their 
new  house,  and  had  a  fashionable  gatliering. 
It  is  a  comfortable  and  prettily  furuished 
establishment,  though  1  am  inclined  to 
think  the  Beta's  building  is  rather  more  ' 
commodious.  There  were  decorations,  of  j 
course,  and  music.  .-M  the  Beta's,  Mr.  i 
Weddermever  sang,  and  in  the  evening  this 
fraternity  had  a  dinner  for  those  who  re- 
mained for  the  Glee  Club  concert.  Oakland 
was  exceedingly  well  represented  by  damsels 
in  duck  rigs  and  leghorn  hats,  and  there 
was  quite  a  large  sprinkling  of  San  Francisco 
girls,  whose  garb  was  rather  less  summery. 
During  the  commencement  week,  Berkeley 
has  been  as  gay  as  possible.  I  hope  next  j 
week  to  present  portraits  of  the  cleverest 
graduates,  together  with  some  notes  of  their 
personalities  and  careers. 

*  *  i 

*  .  .  i 
Class  day  has  evoked  considerable  gaiety  : 

over  in  Berkeley.  There  have  been  lunches, 
suppers,  dinners,  and  other  affairs.  Jlrs. 
Spear,  on  Friday,  had  a  lunch  for  Mrs.  Har- 
ris, who  is  Mrs,  Professor  Gayley's  mother. 
The  table  had  blue  and  gold  decorations, 
and  the  guests  were  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan,  Mrs. 
Glascock,  Mrs.  Toller  of  Boston,  Mrs.  Wall, 
and  several  more.  On  the  previous  day, 
Mrs.  Garber  had  a  lunch,  and  on  Friday 
evening  Professor  and  Mrs.  Kellogg  re- 
ceived the  graduating  class  with  the  cere- 
monial proper  to  an  official  function. 

=^  *  * 

To  be  properly  in  the  swim  nowadays  one 
must  possess  an  artistic  fad,  something  in 
the  direction  of  music,  art,  or  literature. 
The  particular  proclivity  of  Mrs.  Percys  is  a 
collection  of  Madonnas,  and  she  has  gath- 
ered copies  of  most  of  famous  pictures  of  the 
Virgin  by  Italian,  Spanish  and  French  artists. 
Last  week  she  had  an  afternoon  devoted  to 
the  Madonna  and  exhibited  to  a  number  of  j 
friends  these  interesting  treasures.  The  | 
collection  made  an  excellent  excuse  for  a 
very  clianning  gathering,  and  furnislied  a 
topic  of  conversation  for  the  assemblage 
when  it  arrived.  The  affair  proved  a  con- 
siderable advatice  on  the  average  tea.  Mrs. 
Fred  Stralton,  Miss  Moore,  and  Mi^s  Wil- 
son assisted  in  receiving,  and  in  introducing 
the  guests  to  the  picture'*.  Another  pleas- 
ant little  affair  was  a  dinner  which  Mrs. 
Prentiss  Selby  gave  in  honor  of  her  daugh- 
ter, Miss  K<lith  It  was  a  pink  and  white 
rose  entertainment.  The  guests  were  young 
and  pretty  girls,  and  there  was  a  pleasant 
crowd  of  young  men  to  amuse  or  be  amused 
by  them. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  decrying  the  advantages  of 
Oakland  as  an  ideal  place  for  the  rearing  of 
children,  and  at  the  gatherings  which  are 
organized  to  celebrate  tlie  various  anniver- 
saries of  childhood  one  sees  innumerable 
pretty  maids  and  rosy  l)oys,  who.se  exuber- 
ant health  and  rounded  outlines  promise 
well  for  the  beauty  sliows  of  the  future. 
Mrs.  fi.  Schilling  had  a  gatliering  of  young 
people  in  honor  of  little  Miss  Polkmann,  at 
her  Ijeautiful  home  on  Lake  Street.  Here 
there  is  a  lovely  garden,  an  abundance  of 
roses,  and  an  ample  area  of  lawns  for  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  games.  There  were 
living  pictures,  a  May-pole  dance,  an  egg 
and  spoon  race,  concluding  with  dancing, 
and,  in  the  evening,  fireworks.  This  list 
includes  most  of  the  possible  in  the  direc- 
tion of  youthful  amusement,  thougn  I  don't 
doubt  that,  had  others  suggested  themselves 
to  Mrs.  Shilling,  she  would  have  included 
them  also. 

*  ^  * 

The  list  of  coming  events  is  more  gener- 
ous than  the  statement  of  happenings,  for 
this  week  at  least.  To-night  the  "  Skull  and 
Keys  "  play  in  Berkeley  promises  interest. 
On  Friday,  Mrs.  Henshaw  gives  a  card- 
party,  and  Miss  Clara  McChesney,  the  well- 
known  artist,  is  the  recipient  of  a  reception 
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on  Friday  evening,  by  the  Ebell  Society. 
She  ii  also  to  be  entertained  at  a  tea  by  the 
Sketch  Club.  Miss  Amy  McKee,  on  Tues- 
day last,  had  a  tea  in  honor  of  Miss  Claire 
Ralston,  which  proved  a  very  jolly  and  in- 
teresting affair.  The  McKee  homestead  is  a 
capital  place  for  an  eutertaininent. 

THE  OOSSIP. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


A  GREAT  CIGAR  HOUSE. 


Interest  and  anticipation  are  centered  on 
the  coming  of  the  Dalys  with  Ada  Rehaii  in 
the  lea. I.  Since  she  last  grace<l  the  San 
Francisco  stage,  the  peerless  .\da  has  won 
eminence  the  world  over,  and  is  recognized 
asllie  leading  Hiiglisli-speakiiig  coinedienne. 
Undoubtedly,  the  company  has  suffertd  re- 
cently by  defections,  and  it  is  said  to  be 
rather  wanting  in  feminine  talent;  but  Daly 
still  has  James  Lewis,  ^Irs.  Gilbert.  Charles 
Richman,  George  Clark,  and  Hdwin  Ste- 
vens, in  addition  to  the  peerless  Ada  her- 
self, so  we  need  have  no  fear  of  inadequate 
productions.  "Countess  Ciucki,"  by  I'ranz 
Von  Schoiitlian,  adapted  by  Daly,  is  on  for 
the  first  night. 

The  Columbia  has  "  Miss  Ilaruin  Scarum  " 
this  week,  with  Amy  Lee  and  F'rank  Doane 
in  the  leading  roles.  It  is  a  show  full  of  fun 
and  movement.  There  are  good  songs  and 
good  specialties,  and  Miss  Lee  is  said  to  be 
quite  liandsonie,  clever,  and  entertaining. 
Indeed,  some  have  gone  so  far  as  to  speak 
of  her  as  the  successor  of  the  peerless  Lotta. 

There  is  a  new  visitation  of  "A  Trip 
to  Chinatown  "  this  coming  week  at  the 
California.  The  dramatis  persoiui;  include 
Harrj-  Conor,  Geraldine  McCann  and  sun- 
dry other  really  clever  people,  who,  having 
toured  the  country,  are  now  to  go  to  Austra- 
lia under  the  management  of  Williamson 
and  Mnsgrove.  Harry  Conor,  was  the  ori- 
ginal Welland  Strong,  and  his  impersona- 
tion was  exceedingly  clever. 

Maxine  Elliot  and  Frank  Worthing  created 
the  leading  roles  in  "  The  Two  Escutcheons," 
and  the  recognition  and  success  which  they 
obtained  undoubtedly  led  to  their  separation 
from  the  Daly  Company.  The  play  was 
taken  off  long  ere  public  interest  in  it  was 
exhausted,  and  subsequently  the  service  of 
Miss  Elliot  was  lent  by  Mr.  Daly  to  other 
managers.  L^ter,  she  wrote  for  her  release, 
which  was  granted.  The  Dalys  played 
"  The  Two  Escutcheons,"  with  Miss  Reliau 
and  Mr.  Richman  in  the  parts  which  Mr. 
Worthing  and  INIiss  Elliot  created. 

Much  interest  is  expressed  in  the  person- 
ality of  the  L.  R.  Stockwell  Company  which 
is  to  appear  at  the  California.  Mr  Stock- 
well  himself  takes  the  responsibility  and 
some  of  the  risk  of  the  organization.  Her- 
bert Kelcey  has  been  engaged  for  the  lead, 
and  I  presume  I'.ffie  Shannon  will  have  the 
prominent  feniiiiiue  roles.  The  personnel 
of  the  others  has  not  yet  been  announced, 
but  the  strength  of  the  Frawley  Company, 
against  which  the  California  organization 
must  play,  compels  the  engagement  of  clever 
and  prominent  people.  By  the  way,  Kelcey 
is  no  longer  in  the  employ  of  the  P'rohnians. 
He  leaves  "The  Heart  of  Maryland"  to 
come  to  the  Coast,  and  next  season,  I  be- 
lieve, is  to  tour  as  a  star.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  the  plays  at  the  California  will  suit  his 
peculiar  talent. 

The  "Cross-roads  of  Life"  at  the  Grand 
this  week  is  cleverly  enacted,  with  Ivdniuiid 
Collier  as  hero.  I'loreiice  Thropp,  as  Lilie 
Hawthorne,  had  a  role  which  afforded 
the  opportunity  of  displaying  her  singing 
and  dancing  accomplishments,  and  the 
audiences  have  been  very  applausive,  espe- 
cially in  the  scene  in  wliich  Collier  foils 
the  cunning  schemer,  Fred  Butler,  as  the 
curtain  falls.  Next  week,  Mr.  Collier  pre- 
sents "Jack  Cade,  the  Bondman  of  Kent," 
and  we  are  warranted  some  notable  effects. 

"  Fra  Diavolo  "  was  revived  at  the  TivoH 
this  week,  and  went  off  with  lots  of  snap 
and  go.  Martin  Pache  and  Kate  Marche 
were  the  successes  of  the  perrormaiice. 
Next  we  will  have  "  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin." 

The  clever  political  hits  by  John  W. 
Ransome  have  won  the  audience  at  the 
Orpheum.  Among  the  new  faces  this  week 
are  Wood  aiifl  .Slicpard,  the  clever  colored 
comedians  who  were  here  with  Lottie  Col- 
lins. There  is  a  clever  tight-rope  walker, 
and  a  Trilby  burlesque,  which  is  quite  good. 

The  cake-walk  was  the  feature  of  the 
minstrel  performance  this  week  In  addi- 
tion to  the  seventy  eminent  vocalists,  come- 
dians, and  others  of  the  Primrose  and  West 
Company,  there  were  a  number  of  local 
colored  pussons,  who  competed  for  prizes; 
consisting  of  frosted  cakes  and  various  other 
things.    The  show  has  done  very  well  here. 

Paderewski,  who  has  just  completed  his 
tour  through  the  West,  has  been  resting  in 
New  York.  Since  he  left  there  some  time 
ago  he  has  played  at  eighty-two  concerts, 
the  total  receipts  of  which  were  $208,000. 


"  If  the  ordinary  ,San  I'ranciscan  were 
told  that  from  this  city  the  worl.l's  richest 
men  were  furnished  with  cigars,"  said  a 
prominent  clubman  to  a  representative  of 
Thk  Wavk,  the  other  dav,  "he  would 
receive  the  statement  with  incredulity. 
That  is  a  fact,  however.  Pulitzer  of  the 
New  York  ll'oil i,  who  is  known  to  be  a  con- 
noisseur, invariably  buys  his  cigars  at  a 
certain  House  in  San  I'rancisco.  The  Baring 
Brothers,  the  fitnous  bankers  of  London,  buy 
their  cigars  from  the  same  iiistitulioii,  pay- 
ing $1650  for  one  case.  Herman  Oelriclis  and 
his  friends,  when  gathered  in  his  smoking- 
room,  consume  cigars  purchased  in  San 
Francisco.  At  one  time  .Mr.  Pulitzer  gave 
two  columns  of  space  in  his  great  journal 
to  calling  attention  to  this  peculiar  con- 
dition of  trade." 

Mr.  Blaskort-er  is  the  merchant  who  is  in 
possession  of  this  rich  trade.  He  succeeded 
the  firm  of  Cohen  &  Co.  in  1890;  which  firm 
was  founded  in  1S50  at  627  Clay  .Street.  In- 
crease of  business  compel  leil  the  firm,  in  1871, 
to  take  larger  (jnarters  at  225  Montgomery 
Street.  Recently  another  removal,  conse- 
quent u])on  still  further  inc  reasing  business, 
has  been  made  to  the  commodious  store  at 
223  Montgomery  Street,  next  door  to  their 
old  location,  and  it  is  now  probably  the 
largest  wholesale  and  retail  tobacco  .store  on 
the  Coast.  It  is  divided  into  departments  : 
one  for  imported  cigars  only,  one  for  Key 
West  and  New  York  stock,  and  one  for  case 
goods.  Mr.  Blaskower  has  just  returned 
from  Cuba,  where,  in  spite  of  the  trouble, 
he  has  succeeded  in  obtaining  contracts  for 
the  best  Havana  stock,  and  has  also  con- 
sumated  an  arrangement  with  a  Cuban 
factory  for  supplying  the  finest  of  the 
Island's  output.  Mr.  Blaskower  also  secured 
a  large  stock  of  El  Telegrapho  cigars,  which 
are  very  popular  with  the  club  men  of  the 
East,  and  are  rapidly  gaining  in  favor  here. 

It  is  always  interesting  to  note  the  ad- 
vance of  young  men.  Mr.  Blaskower  en- 
tered the  firm  of  Cohen  &  Co.  as  an  office 
bo}'.  From  that  he  became  a  clerk,  and 
then  chief  clerk.  By  thrift  and  economy, 
he  was  enabled  to  purchasea  small  interest  in 
the  firm,  and  now,  finally,  has  become  its 
sole  owner  and  proprietor,  his  former  em- 
ployers having  retired  from  business  with  a 
competency.  How-evtr,  Mr.  Blaskower  is 
not  content  with  supplying  millionaires 
with  their  smoking;  his  lower  priced  cigars 
are  the  best  in  the  market,  and.  the  fact  is, 
one  can  be  certain  of  the  quality  and  value 
of  whatever  is  sold  in  this  store. 
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Hopkins' 

Stockton 
Excursions 

(Bulletin,  May  7,  IN96) 

The  popular  weekly  steamer  excursions  to 
Stockton,  ina\igurated  last  summer  by  George  W, 
Hopkins,  will  be  resumed  for  the  season  on  Satur- 
day next.  Excursionists  take  the  California  Naviga- 
tion and  Improvement  Company's  elegant  steamer, 
T,  C,  WAI.KHK,  at  5  r.  M,  Saturday,  from  Washing, 
toil  Stieet  wharf,  arriving  in  Stocklon  Suiulay  at  5 
A.  M,  Returning,  leave  Stockton  at  5  p.  M.  SUNDAY, 
arriving  in  San  Francisco  at  ft  o'clock  Monday 
morning.  The  most  enjoyable  trip  out  of  San 
I-rancisco  and  cheaper  than  staying  nt  home. 
Round  trip  tickets,  including  Iratisporlation,  meals, 
rooms,  carriage  drives,  baths,  ,iew  of  the  country 
from  the  Court  House  dome,  etc.,  eic  ,  only  i\. 
Tickets  can  be  had  only  upon  application  to  GI%0, 
W.  HOPKINS,  denoral  Manager,  30  Moiilgoinery  St, 


SONG  RECITAL- 


WRS.  EUNICE  WESTWATER,  Contralto 

ASSISII  I)  IIV 

MIrn  C'linrlotI)'  Orni-iiling«n,  Violinist 
.SiKnor  .MnrI  in<-%,  I'ianist 

Native  Sons'  Hall,  „e,,  ^lllT'^TvU  s.,, 

Tiieadny  Kvvning,  May  lUili 

Tickets,  including  re^^crved  seats,  .10  cents.  Now 
on  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's,  cor.  Kearny  and 
Sutler  Streets. 
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>loii.lnT    Milv    iXlli     For  Tlirce  Mi-ek« 

llaly'rt  Cniiipn  ny 

K P  E  K  TO  I K  i  :  - 1- 1 R  ST  W K  K 
Three  Nights— Monday  Tucs<l:iy.  Wedncsdny  —  nnd 
Saturday  Matinee,  The  Company  s  l.ntcsl 
Success,  lilt)  (oiiiiiffN  (iiukl 
Thursdfty  and  Friday,  The  Two  KAcutrhenim 
Saturday  Kveninj^,  Classic  Kcvivat  of 
Shakespeare's  Conie<ly  'I  Uv  Srhnol  for  >ent>flal 


t»  Co  , 

 ^"""s 

MnndHV   M.'lif.  Mils    iH'li.  and  all  the  Week 

incUuling  Sunday  :in(l  only  Matinee  Saturday 

HOYT'S  MERRIEST  SKIT 

A  TRIP  TO  CHINATOWN 

HAKKV  CONOR  and  the  Company  selected 
for  the  Australian  Tour 


■1^ 


nionflay  Kvenirf;,  May  ISIh— Every  evening 
incUuImg  Sunday 
The  .Jolliriit  Gi-l  in  Town 

The  New  Dramatic  Comedy 

MISS  HARUM  SCARUM 

Com  eil  y  Sen  1 1  ni  e  n  t  Mel  od  y 
Bright  and  catchy  musical  numt>crs.  Now  and 
novel  eftects.  Interpreted  by  comedians  wIto  are 
known  as  the  leading  exponents  of  polished  comedy 
on  the  American  stage,  including  AMY  LKK  and 
FKANK  DO.ANK. 

Reserved  seats,      c,o,  75c 
June  iHt  — The  N<»u  .  On-at  l''rrt\%  ley  Ci»inpany 


O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  May  18th 

Anotlirr  Kpmarliablo  Kill,  t-anioim  N«-w 
Tpopl.-,  I.K  <'I,AIH  .\  M)  I.KSI-IK.  Premier 
Hiirlcsiiucand  rrotciin  Artists  M  I.I.  K.  CA  Kit  I  K, 
Kefiiicil  .Musical  Artiste,  JOHN  W,  K  A  .N.rtiiM  K, 
\V<)<»0  ANO  SHKP,\ICI>  I'l  lOI.Dij  AND 
I.K  WIS, 

A  n<l  n  <i  rent 


>iii  pa  n  y 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs,  KKNKsriNii  Ka  h i.i  N<i,  Tropritlor  and  Manager 

Kvery  Kvnnini; 

An  innovation  into  the  realms  of  Opera 
Regal  operatic  production  ol  the  famous  story  ol 
life  among  the  lowly 

U.NCLE  TOn'S  CABIN 

Splemlid  c  ist;  beautiful  scenery;  the  lovely  music 
of  the  South;  charactei istic  negro  dances;  correct 
dresses,  Ihe  levee  banjo  slruniniers;  clever  special- 
ties: novel  effects,  Marks,  the  donkey  and  the  blood- 
hounds 

I'OIM  I.VK  ritK  FS      -     20  and  no  renin 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Haii'lsomest  Family  1  lualre  in  the  World 
Wai.tkr  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

_The  Cross  Roads  of  Life 


Performances  ol 


MONDAY,  MAY  IHtli- 


Rednce  yonr  obesity  by  taklni;  Itrook«'s 
PiiytoiaiCM,  fleasant  to  take.  Makis  walk- 
Infc  A  pleHHiire.  >«»  diet  iiecpssary.  Trial 
size  •'>0  cent').  Try  It  Uet  It  al  119  Fowell 
Street.    Mailed  free  on  receipt  of  price. 


QUEEI^  ItlkY  SOAP 


BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 


Patronize  Home  Industry 
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AT  THE  BENCH  SHOW. 


REFLECTIONS  ABOUT  CERTAIN  POODLES 
AND  ST.  BERNARDS,  WITH  NOTES 
ON  A  FOXHOUND. 


It  was  Saturday  afternoon,  the  judging 
was  finished,  the  show  almost  over,  but 
still  from  the  rear  of  the  pavilion  rose  a 
sharp  yelping  from  the  imprisoned  dogs. 
Underneath  the  frenzied  barking  of  the 
Scotch  collies,  the  yapping  of  the  smaller 
dogs  could  be  heard,  while  occasionally  a 
"  wooh  wooh  "  from  one  of  the  great  dames 
dominated  and  drowned  out  all  other  sounds 
and  woke  tremendous  echoes.  It  was  quiet, 
I  was  told,  in  comparison  to  the  first  two 
days  of  the  show.  The  dogs  made  morose, 
sullen,  irritable  or  frantic  (according  to  their 
various  temperaments)  by  the  crowds  and 
the  confinement,  were  too  hoarse  now  to  ex- 
press their  feelings  continuously,  but  the 
yelp  of  Rob  Roy,  one  of  Mr.  Ames's  collies, 
was  still  unremitting  and  in  its  pristime 
shrillness.  He  must  have  a  throat  of  brass, 
that  little  Scotchman,  for  there  he  stood  the 
entire  afternoon,  straining  at  his  chain,  his 
body  quivering,  his  brilliant  brown  eyes 
fairly  scintillating,  and  hurled  piercing  ear- 
splitting  yelps  at  the  casual  passer-by. 
When  a  friend  stopped  and  spoke  to  him  he 
would  fairly  thrill  from  tip  to  toe  with  ex- 
citement, lurch  against  his  collar,  roll  over 
and  over  with  rapidity  almost  electrical  and, 
worse  luck,  redouble  his  yelping.  On  ac- 
count of  this  vivacity  he  attracted  more  at- 
tention from  the  unlearned  than  any  of  the 
I  St  prize  winners — St.  Claire  Laddie,  Otto 
Clifton,  and  Mrs.  de  Ruyters  pup,  Ruford 
Ailser. 

To  any  one  with  a  sense  of  the  fitness  of 
things  the  names  of  some  of  these  dogs  were 
distressing.  Fancy  a  Scotch  collie  being 
called  Don  Burlinganie.  One  could  find  a 
better  in  any  page  of  Scott's  novels — witness 
Mr.  Ames's  success.  Among  the  big  dogs 
the  St.  Bernard's  certainly  carried  off  the 
palm,  (the  showing  of  mastiffs  and  Great 
Danes  being  small  and  not  particularly 
good,  wh.le  of  Newfoundlands  there  were 
but  four;)  stationed  at  the  east  end  of  the 
building,  shut  in  by  themselves,  were  over 
fifty  of  these  gre?t  tswny  brutes.  Sedate, 
magnificent,  they  lay  calmly  in  their  ken- 
nels, ignoring  the  groups  of  men  and  women 
who  discussed  them  and  tried  to  gain  their 
attention.  Occasionally  a  head  would  be 
lifted  and  a  pair  of  kind  eyes  would  rest  on 
yours,  only  to  be  turned  away  as  from  an 
entirely  uninteresting  and  unnecessary  ob- 
ject. There  was  never  any  arrogance  in 
their  glance  (as  in  that  of  the  coach  dog  and 
the  poodle)  for  arrogance  is  a  plebian  vice 
titterly  foreign  to  the  St.  Bernard's  noble 
and  magnanimous  nature,  and  incompatible 
with  the  grand  simplicity  of  his  manners; 
but  there  was  a  kindly  indifference  which 
infinitely  was  harder  to  bear.  Ihe  tallest 
dog  in  the  lot  was  H.  E.  Corbett's  dog,  Tam- 
many. He  stands  thirty-three  inches  and 
weighs  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  pounds, 
but  his  head  is  not  so  good  as  either  Califor- 
nia Bernardos  or  Grand  Masters.  Neither 
did  his  hind  legs  seem  so  strong  as  theirs. 
However,  he  is  a  much  younger  dog. 

The  winner  of  the  first  prize  challenge 
class  was  California  Bernarod,  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  dogs  I've  ever  seen.  His  body  is 
symmetrical  and  powerful,  his  legs  strong 
and  well  set,  his  head  broad,  square,  and 
high  on  the  skull,  his  eyes  gentle,  intelli- 
gent, courageous — altogether  a  splendid  dog, 
with  a  most  majestic  front  and  bearing^ 
Judging  from  the  number  of  animals  in 
each  exhibit,  the  most  popular  dogs  with 
Californians  are,  first  the  St.  Bernards,  next 
the  setters,  pointers,  and  fox  terriers,  next 
cocker  spaniels  and  collies,  with  the  fox 
hounds,  bull  and  Yorkshire  terriers,  and 
Great  Danes  bringing  up  the  rear,  the 
rest  of  dog-kind — nowhere  Of  course, 
there  was  the  usual  collection  of  little  dogs; 
toy  terriers,  Japanese  spaniels,  etc.,  and,  I 
regret  to  say,  nine  pugs.  The  Californian 
who  wishes  to  be  proud  of  his  countrymen 
can,  however,  comfort  himself  with  the  fact 
that  there  was  but  one  poodle  exhibited, 
Fanchette,  the  property  of  George  Newhall. 
Do  you  remember  Washington  Irving's  de- 
scription of  a  poodle  ?    "A  little,  old,  grey- 

MOOKE'S  POISON  OAK  KEWEDY 
CureH   Pulson  Oak  and  all  Skin  Diseases. 
Sold  by  all  druKEistg. 


muzzled  curmudgeon,"  he  says,  "  with  an 
unhappy  eye  that  kindles  like  a  coal 
if  you  only  look  at  him;  his  nose  turns  up: 
his  mouth  is  drawn  into  wrinkles  so 
as  to  show  his  teeth;  in  short,  he  has 
altogether  the  look  of  a  dog  far  gone 
into  misanthropy,  and  totally  sick  of  the 
world.  When  he  walks  he  has  his  tail 
curled  up  so  tight  that  it  seems  to  lift  his 
feet  from  the  ground."  It  is  not  an  exact 
description  of  Fanchette,  but  it  is  not  far  out. 

Standing  alone  in  mournful  state  was  a 
tall,  gaunt  deerhound,  covered  with  a 
scraggy,  uneven  coat  of  grey.  He  looked, 
with  his  deep-set,  melancholy  eyes,  like  the 
very  image  of  want  and  despair,  rather  than 
what  he  is— the  petted  darling  of  a  petted 
darling.  A  little  further  on  was  Buckshot, 
the  silent,  subilued,  and  solitary  specimen 
of  the  much-nialigned  bloodhound.  Poor 
fellows!  Though  not  more  irascible  than 
many  lap-dogs,  they  are  doomed  to  go 
through  life  with  the  finger  of  horror 
poinied  at  them,  and  all  because  of  a  name. 
Near  his  wrinkled  and  troubled,  but  not  un- 
kindly, face  were  the  American  foxhovinds, 
fifteen  in  number,  with  I'addyand  several  of 
his  numerous  progeny  for  prize-winners.  I 
was  surprised  to  see  how  many  people 
passed  them  by  with  hardly  a  glance.  But 
what  do  these  city  b.)ys  and  girls  know,  O 
Paddy!  of  the  joy  of  hearing  you  "  open  "  or 
of  your  full,  deep  toned  bay?  The  pleas- 
ures of  the  chase  are  unknown  to  them; 
their  substitutes  are  "  shooting  the  chutes," 
"tripping  the  trolly."  and  heaven  knows 
what  other  infernal  invention  of  man,  but  of 
the  fieshness  of  a  country  morning,  of  the 
delight  of  feeling  a  good  horse  under  you, 
whose  feet  lightly  brush  the  dew  from  the 
grass,  and,  far  away,  (but  not  too  far)  the 
cry  of  the  hounds — they  know  nothing  and 
care  less.  Peg  WoffingTon. 


Father  "  was  one  of  the  three  big  hits  among 
the  new  plays  produced  in  New  York  City 

;  last  fall.  These  plays  are  all  new  here, 
and  will  be  followed  by  such  well-known 
plays  as  "Lord  Chumley,"  "The  Highest 
Bidder,"  "The  Wife,"  'The  Charity  Ball," 
'  The  Merchant,"  "  The  Westerner,"  "Goef- 
frey  Middleton,"  "  On  Probation,"  "The 
Lost  Paradise,"    'Men  and  Women,"  and 

"The  vSenator."  "The  Social  Trust,"  a 
new  and  great  play  by  Ramsay  Morris  and 
Hillary  Bell,  will  also  be  given. 

[  S.  H.  F'riedi.^nder. 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Cliariniiig  .Stiiiinier  and  Winter  IteHort 

Modern,  Cuinfiirlable  and  Uitinelike 


FRAWLEY'S  NEW  COMPANY. 


THE  MANAGER  OF  THE  COLUMBIA  THE- 
ATER ON  THE  PLAYERS  AND 
THEIR  PARTS. 


This  beautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  Pacific  Coast— in  the  wonderful  San'a 
I  Clara  Valley  and  only  fift>  miles  from  San  Kr;incisco, 
j  connected  l>y  three  lines  ol  railroads,  with  frequent 
!  communication    The  Vendome  is  first-class  in  every 
respect—  elegantly  furnished  throughout ,  rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  dinitig-rooin  service  and  ap- 
pointments complete.   Headquarters  for  all  tourists 
to  the  gre:(t  I.ick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome;  stages  of  the  Mt.  Hamilton  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.    Send  for  illustrated  '"Souvenir." 
I  <JKO  P.  .SNKLI  ,  Manager. 


Blithedale 


— The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Francisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  five  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wor  ded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  log.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods— 300  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  peiiect  sewerage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  e.\cellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  Kor  particulars  address— 
MK.S.  r.\UKAK,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  I5lh. 

The  iilaee  will  open  on  May  1st. 


The  history  of  the  Frawley  Dramatic  Com- 
pany is  important,  as  it  marks  a  distinct 
and  successful  epoch  in  the  art  of  the  drama 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  It  was  just  a  year  ago, 
when  this  organization  opened  at  the  Colum- 
bia Theater,  under  the  management  of  Fried- 
lander,  Goltlob  &  Co.,  in  away  that  was 
modest,  but  at  the  same  time  earnest  and 
ambitious.  Its  success  since  that  opening 
night,  when  its  players  were  new  to  the  pub- 
lic, has  surpassed  all  expectations. 

After  touring  the  country  for  several 
months.  Mr.  Frawley  comes  back  to  the 
Columbia  Theater  with  a  new  and  very  com- 
petent compaiiy  comprising  several  of  the 
most  interesting  artists  in  America.  They 
open  on  Monday  evening,  June  1st,  for  an 
indefinite  period,  and  will  present  a  variety 
of  plays  that  are  new  to  the  theater-goers  of 
San  Francisco. 

It  must  be  admitted  Mr.  Frawley  has 
found  some  very  inrelligent  people  to  pre- 
sent these  plays.  First  may  be  mentioned 
Miss  Maxine  Flliot,  who  is  acknowledged 
the  handsomest  woman  on  the  stage  in 
America,  and  is  also  an  actress  whose  clever 
and  painstaking  work  has  placed  her  in  the 
front  ranks  of  the  profession.  Miss  Blanche 
L.  .Bates  is  a  native  of  California  and  is 
already  well  known  here  by  past  achieve- 
ments. Miss  Margaret  Craven  ranks  as  one 
of  the  best  comediennes  on  the  stage  as 
her  work  with  the  leading  eastern  com- 
panies has  attested.  Miss  Hope  Ross,  the 
charming  ingenu6,  is  still  a  member  of  the 
Company.  Miss  Lansing  Rowan,  Miss  Ger- 
trude Elliott,  and  Miss  Phosa  McAllister 
will  add  their  quota  to  the  success  of  the 
performance. 

Daniel  Frawley,  George  W.  Leslie,  Frank 
Werthing,  late  Daly's  leading  man,  Maclyn 
Arbuckle,  Harry  Carson  Clarke,  the  new 
comedian,  Walter  Clarke  Bellows,  Wilson 
Enos,  H.  S.  Duffield,  Charles  Wyngate, 
George  Bosworth,  F.  C.  Thompson,  "Thomas 
Phillips,  and  Tyrone  Powers,  for  years  with 
Augustin  Daly,  make  up  the  complete  per- 
sonnel of  the  Company.  Their  names  are 
all  well  known  to  us — if  not  in  propria 
personse,  then  by  reputation. 

Not  only  was  Miss  Elliott  one  of  the  few 
women  whom  Ada  Rehan  would  recognize 
as  having  the  required  attributes  to  appear 
in  the  same  company  with  her,  but  she  has 
also  won  prominence  and  attracted  attention 
in  London  and  New  York  for  the  magnifi- 
cence of  her  wardrobe.  She  has  admirable 
taste  in  clothes,  and  the  repertoire  of  ex- 
quisite confections  which  she  brings  to  the 
Columbia  promises  to  be  a  feature  in  itself. 
However,  the  wardrobe  of  the  entire  com- 
pany has  undergone  the  process  of  renewal 
and  they  will  present  us  the  very  latest 
ideas  in  fashionable  fabrics  and  garnitures. 

Just  a  word  about  the  plays,  "  Brother 
John,"  Wm.  II.  Crane's  great  Eastern  suc- 
cess, has  been  secured  for  the  Frawley 
Company  exclusively.  "  The  Two  Escutch- 
eons "  is  one  of  the  best  plays  of  the  decade, 
and  the  right  to  produce  it  was  purchased 
from  Augustin  Daly.  •' A  Gold  Mine"  is 
Nat  Goodwin's  great  success.    "  His  Wife's 


Hotel  Mateo 

...AND  QoTTAGES 
<'  SAM  MATliO 

45  Minutes  from  .San  Francisco 

18  Trains  Daily 

■Sea  Itathingr 

lieatiiiful  Drives 

Free  Bus  ti>  and  from  Depot 


J.  S.  VALLELY 


Manager 


CATARRH, 


Sometimes  called 
'  'That  dread  pest 
of  California" 
finds  its  master  in 
the  waters  of  the 
Black  Sulphur 
and  Iron  Springs, 
at  the  great  Sani- 
tarium at  Byron. 
Best  climate  in 
the  world  for 
convalescents. 


BYRON 

HOT  SPRINGS 

Contra  Cosia  Co  .  Cal. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  EtJROPEA;*  Pl.xm 

K.  B.  SOULe',  Slauager 


flapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Havk  You  Hken  There  Lately  ? 
1000  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpassed 
Views  tnaguificent.  Table  supplied  from  oichard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telej/hone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks  New  improvements  every  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
matics. WARM  WATER  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands'  rest.  Address  .\.NDKKW  J.\v.K- 
SON,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O 


to)-  those  who  anprecitte  Comfort  ard  Attention 


A  QDIKT  HOME 


OCCIDENTAL 


CKNTRALLY 
LOCATED 


HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Id^al  Summer  Resort  should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  re  t  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  ea.sy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACE, 


^  Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


V 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.'VNAfSUMENT.  Exprrieiued  EiiQ^lish  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
table  under  the  superintcfldence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-lautirh  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 
gers are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  Visitors  hai'e  the  option  of  viessing 
either  in  Tnkyo  or  }'ol;oliania,  'uithout  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels 
offeriii!;  sucli  an  adTantas^c.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 
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E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


Uoe  only  Kichardson  and  Robbing  Canned 
Meats  at  picnics. 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Dkparture — Charactkrized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Cuargbs 
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THE  WHEEL 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  ON  CURRENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 


WHEM  YOU  BUY  A  WHER 


-.'-ti'c  breaS: 
3012' t  lean 
r  he  St«rlinz 

—knt^e  oor  Palmer 
'-Miients  Biad<r  at 
The  Meiiias 
aboat  i£.  send 
■  ■-  address. 


"BUIIT         A  WATCrt- 


STERLINQ  CYCLE  WORKS 

114  POST  STREET 

san  Fnocisco,  CaL 


Correct  nar=o*  thead 

PATENT  REINF:;PCED  frames 

Pierce  PEHFiCT  bearings 
Patent  bottom  b=acket 

Are  F=2t::res  of  "Tiie  Tried 


■•IlfMk.  M 


RCPAYENARKHST. 


fl 


f  SALE  COMMENCES  THIS  WEEK  \ 


HAKTWr.l  L.  Will  HF.I  LA  WILLIS  J 

t07  MOSTGOMEPf  ST.  ' 


Wedding  Invitations  are 

properly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


COMET 

A  •  A  KB  M       Tbe  oMot  and  most  re- 
UULlUrivi*    liable  bra  d  o«  Tea  on  the 
ourket.  Sold  oaly  in  ^  lb. 
pttpen  at  »  cts.  per  paper. 

ALiU  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


7'-.r  S  •-.  '  Meet  of  "96  will  long  be  re- 
._'h  it  was  the  third  in  date 
--c  Ni  .  ici.  ^ircnit,  yet  it  so  far  eclipsed 
the  other  two  in  point  of  success  that  it  may 
be  considered  the  opening  of  the  season. 

The  day  was  delightful,  in  bright  contrast 
to  the  gloomy  drizzle  that  characterized  the 
Oakland  and  Santa  Rosa  races.  Itwasnota 
day  for  breaking  records,  for  there  was  a 
sharp  bit  of  wind  most  of  the  time  that  in- 
terfered with  work  of  that  sort.  But  the 
sun  was  shining  delightfully  all  the  time, 
and  the  people  were  warm  and  full  of  en- 
thusiasm. It  was  the  prettiest  grand-stand 
I  ever  saw.  Every  seat  had  been  sold  days 
before,  and  every  seat  was  filled.  There 
were  girls  and  girls  and  girls,  and  they 
were  dressed  in  every  gay  contrast  of  sum- 
mer color — lots  of  pale  yellow  that  shaded 
through  into  blues  and  greens,  with  fluffy 
white  anil  dainty  pink.  Really,  it  was  worth 
the  trip  to  San  Jose  just  to  see  that  audi- 
ence. 

And  when  the  favorite  of  all  these  came 
onto  the  track,  dramatically  the  last  of  the 
string  that  lined  up  for  the  Two-lhirds. 
what  a  welcome  he  goll  The  whole  stand 
rose  en  masse,  and  there  was  clapping  of 
hands  and  waving  of  handkerchiefs  and 
cheering  that  showed  plainly  enough  what 
a  goodiy  number  of  the  audience  had  come 
to  see.  They  were  there  to  see  Wilbur 
Edwanis  win  his  race,  and  he  won  it,  and 
every  one  was  glad. 

The  management  of  the  meet  was  fairly 
good.  The  most  noticeable  trouble  was  the 
crowding  in  of  trainers  and  people  in  gen- 
eral upon  the  officials,  so  that  at  times  it 
was  quite  difficult  to  see  the  tape  at  the 
finish.  Then,  too,  we  all  missed  the  favor- 
ite announcer.  That  is  a  hard  place  to  fill, 
and,  in  fact,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  there 
is  only  one  real  announcer  about.  Upon 
that  official  depends  much  of  the  spectators' 
enjovment.  Ideally,  he  should  keep  the 
au  lience  posted  as  to  every  event  that  is 
happening  on  the  track,  so  that  they  may 
be  in  possession  of  all  the  information  that 
reaches  the  little  group  of  officials  at  the 
finish.  This  is  rarely  done,  however,  and  it 
often  happens  that  quite  a  wait  occurs  while 
some  deliberation  is  beiug  held  among  the 
judges,  or  some  protest  or  other  complaint 
is  being  considered,  which  seems  tedious 
enough  to  the  spectators  who  know  noth- 
ing of  what  is  going  on.  .\  word  from  the 
announcer  as  to  what  was  the  occasion  of 
the  delay,  what  was  being  done,  what  it  was 
all  about,  would  break  this  tedionsness 
wonderfully. 

Of  the  real  riders  at  the  meet,  Foster, 
Wells,  Long,  and  Jones  all  met  with  some 
misfortune  or  other  which  prevented  their 
showing  at  their  best.  The  foaling  of  Long 
in  the  first  race  and  his  consequent  fad  and 
the  demolition  of  his  wheel,  of  course  put 
him  out  of  it  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  and 
though  he  rode  in  the  final  of  the  race  and 
in  another  heat,  it  was  out  of  the  question 
for  him  to  do  anything  to  recall  his  plucky 
work  at  the  Oakland  meet.  Wells  and 
Foster  were  almost  as  unfortunate.  Really, 
to  allow  more  than  five  riders  in  a  heat  on 
the  San  Jose  track  is  unsafe  and  denotes 
poor  management,  and  this  is  especially  so 
in  the  case  of  heats  were  riders  who  are  fast 
becoming  noted  for  reckless  riding  take 
part. 

Of  such  riders,  the  two  most  conspicuous 
tor  careless  riding  were  present  at  San  Jose. 
Xo  one  claims  that  their  frequent  co  lisions 
happen  by  design,  for  it  is  preposterous  to 
suppose  that  a  professional  rider  would  run 
the  risk  of  permanent  hurt  merely  for  the 
sake  of  putting  another  out  of  a  race,  and 
this  too  when  it  must  be  apparent  that  in 
ninety-nine  cases  out  of  a  hundred  his  own 
chances  must  be  mined  to  accomplish  the 
end.  Even  the  highest  paid  and  most  self- 
sacrificing  of  team  riders  is  not  expected  to 
do  that.  But  still  it  does  seem  pretty  plain 
that  when  a  man  has  been  so  reckless  and 
negligent  in  his  riding  as  to  violate  the 
carefnlly  formulated  rules  of  the  Racing 
Board  regarding  the  manipulation  of  a 
^vheel  upon  the  path  for  three  successive 
times,  in  such  a  case  the  referee  should  ex- 
ercise the  ample  power  vested  in  him  and 
disqualify  such  a  rider  for  the  meet.  .More, 
when  he  becomes  notorious  for  such  con- 
duct the  matter  should  be  called  to  tbe  at- 
tention of  the  Racing  Board  and  a  suspen- 
sion should  ensue  of  sufficient  length  to 
give  him  time,  in  private  practise,  to  learn 
how  to  manage  his  wheel  pro{)erly. 

The  San  Francisco  Cycle  Board  of  Trade 
is  continuing  its  active  and  aggressive  work 
for  the  repaving  of  Market  Street.  I  at- 
tended a  meeting  recently  at  wh:ch  some 
sixty  of  the  hundred  or  so  dealers  in  'wheels 
of  this  city  were  present  and  the  enthusiasm 
manifested  was  indeed  gratifying.  Still,  as 
is  often  the  case  with  new  organizations  of 
any  kind,  there  seems  to  be  a  disposition  on 
the  part  of  many  of  their  members  to  build 
bigger  than  their  timbers,  to  demand  too 
much  at  first.    To  repave  Market  Street 


tfarooghoat  its  entire  breadth,  as  many  of 
them  would  seem  to  desire,  means  the  im- 
mediate expenditure  of  hundreds  of  thou- 
sands of  dollars,  and  during  the  discussion  it 
was  admitted  that  such  an  undertaking 
would  be  impracticable  under  our  present 
charter.  Now,  a  new  charter  is  a  thing  of 
the  future  by  several  years,  in  any  event, 
and  I  would  suggest  to  the  gentlemen  com- 
posing the  trade  in  San  Francisco,  that 
there  are  but  few  business  men  who  can 
afford  to  wait  for  a  year  or  two  for  such  a 
needed  stimulus  to  their  business. 

The  bicycle  trade  in  San  Francisco  has 
reached  a  s'.age  when  practically  all  the 
riders  for  pleasure  have  been  supplied  with 
wheels.  It  now  remains  to  create  a  demand 
for  the  machines  among  those  classes  of 
people  who  will  use  them  for  the  sake  of  the 
saving  effected  thereby.  I  know  many 
young  men  whose  wheels  are  worth  twenty 
cents  a  day  to  them  in  actual  saving  of  trans- 
portation charges;  but  I  know  a  far  greater 
number  whose  business  is  so  situated  that 
they  are  unable  to  make  any  use  of  their 
wheels  at  all  in  going  toand  from  work,  ow- 
ing to  the  miserable  condition  of  the  streets 
over  which  they  would  be  obliged  to  pass. 
The  proof  that  ridable  streets  have  a  direct 
influence  upon  the  volume  of  the  bicycle  busi- 
ness is  not  far  to  seek.  The  bulk  of  tbe 
trade  transacted  this  year  has  been  in  the 
interior  towns  where  the  wheel  is  fast  sup- 
planting all  other  means  of  transportation 
wherever  the  streets  have  been  put  into  con- 
dition for  its  proper  use.  It  is  a  matter  of. 
safe  prophecy  that  unless  some  decent  I 
wheelway  is  provided  along  Market  Street 
before  the  beginning  of  the  next  riding  sea- 
son, one-half  of  the  present  dealers,  at 
least,  will  be  obliged  to  transform  their 
stores  into  mere  distributing  depots  for  the 
country  trade. 

With  such  a  practical  problem  as  this  star- 
ing them  in  the  face,  it  is  not  surprising  that 
the  bicycle  dealers  of  San  Francisco  have 
organized  and  are  working  for  an  improve- 
ment that  means  so  much  to  them,  and  it 
is  to  be  sincerely  hoped  that  their  euergies 
will  be  directed  along  the  lines  of  least 
resistance.  They  have  appointed  com- 
mittees who  will  visit  all  the  bicycle  clubs  of 
the  city  during  the  coming  week  and  explain 
the  purpose  in  view.  This  is  certainly  a  step 
in  the  right  direction,  for  unless  they  can  get  | 
their  proposition  into  such  shape  as  to  meet 
the  approbation  and  receive  the  support  of 
the  wheelmen,  they  will  be  powerless  in 
themselves  to  accomplish  any  good. 

.A.nd  right  here  let  me  make  a  pertinent 
suggestion  to  the  Cycle  Board  of  Trade. 
How  many  of  your  members  belong  to  the 
League  of  .-American  Wheelmen?  Would  it 
not  be  a  good  idea  for  you  to  join  the 
League  in  a  body  at  your  next  meeting  ?  It 
seems  to  me  beyond  question  that  such  an 
action  would  place  your  organization  in 
closer  touch  with  the  work  it  is  undertaK- 
ing,  and  could  not  fail  to  result  beneficially. 
The  scope  of  your  endeavor  is  not  confined 
to  the  improvement  of  a  single  highway. 
You  are  interested  in  the  improvement  ot 
streets  and  roads  throughout  the  State. 
One  of  your  strongest  arguments  for  the 
repaving  of  Market  Street  is  the  good  ex- 
ample that  will  be  set  thereby  for  the  im- 
provement of  other  highways.  It  seems  to 
me.  then,  that  no  one  of  your  members  can 
consistently  remain  out  of  this  organization. 

The  Meet  at  Central  Park  opens  to-day, 
and  what  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most 
extensive  series  of  cycle  races  ever  planned 
will  be  inaugurated.  Flushed  with  his  suc- 
cess at  the  in-door  tournament,  the  pro- 
moter has  attempted  something  which  is 
practically  untried,  and  the  success  of  which 
in  our  climate  is  questionable  in  the  ex- 
treme. Cycle  racing  at  night  out  of  doors 
under  .San  F'rancisco  atmospheric  conditions 
is  a  thing  only  to  be  attempted  where  the 
supply  of  riders  is  large,  indeed.  For  it 
will  kill  them  off  rapidly.  .\nd  a  dark  night 
or  two  would  have  a  very  similar  effect 
upon  the  audiences.  If  the  place  could  be 
roofed  in  with  glass,  as  has  been  suggested, 
it  would  change  the  complexion  of  things 
entirely,  and  in  that  event  we  might  con- 
fidently look  for  a  repetition  of  the  triumph 
at  the  Pavilion.  C.  Michener. 


Science  is  "  knowing  how." 
The  only  secret  about  5cott 's 
Emulsion  is  years  of 
science  When  made  in 
large  quantities  and  by  im- 
proving methods,  an  emul- 
sion must  be  more  perfect 
than  when  made  in  the  old- 
time  way  with  mortar  and 
pestle  a  few  ounces  at  a  time. 
This  is  why  Scott's  Emulsion 
of  cod-liver  oil  never  sepa- 
rates, keeps  sweet  for  years, 
and  every  spoonful  is  equal  to 
every  other  spoonful. 

Id  other  emulsionj  you  are  liable  to 
get  an  unevea  benefit — either  an 
over  or   under  dose.    Get  Scott'*. 

SCOTT'S  EirUI-SION  has  been  endorse* 
■fcy  the  medical  profession  for  twenty  years. 
(_Ask  your  doctor.')  This  is  because  it  it 
gUwavs  palatable— a.\'KAy%  uniform— a.\\t».j% 
contains  the  purest  iVorke^'ait  Cod-ltier  Oil 
and  Hvpophosphites.     ^        .  ,, 

Put  up  m  50 cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The  small 
size  may  be  enongU  to  care  your  cough  or 
help  your  baby . 

Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 

PHOTO  MOUNT  AND  CARD  MFC.  CO. 


Dealers  i 


Manufacturers  of  Photo  Mounts,  Cards  of 
all  descriptions,   Embossing,  Ragged 
Edging,  etc.,  .\rtistic  Souvenirs, 
Programmes,  Menus,  Labels 
and  Show  Cards,  etc. 


N.  W.  cor.  Clav  and  Sansome  Streets 


TO  LET 

BURLINCAME  COTTAGE 


12  nooMs  Axn 

H  \TH 

Fl  KMSHEn  OK 
I  NFl  KM'^HEI) 


GrouiifN  Attenfle<l  tn  and 
Water  I'nld  Tor  by  Ow  ner 

Baldwin  \'  Haiiiiuond, 

10  Montgomery  street 


.\  Slight  Cold,  if  Neglected,  Often 

.\TTaCKS  The  Lun"G.S.  "  Pro-,vn  i  l^r<>nchial 
Troche!  "  give  immediate  and  effectual  re- 
lief. 


Kstablished  1556 

Benj. 

Cnrtaz  &  Sod 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  Have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


KelJy'*  Corn  Care  never  fail*. 

102  Eddy  Street. 


25  cents 


El  Campo,  the  popular  Bay  resort,  now 
open  every  Sunday  during  the  season. 
Masic,  dancing,  bowling,  boating,  fishing, 
and  other  amusements.  Refreshments  at 
city  p'ires.  Fare,  round  trip,  25c;  children 
t.sc;  including  admission  to  the  grounds. 
The  steamer  "Ukiah"will  leave  Tiburon 
ferry  10:30  a.  M.,  ij:io  p.  m.,  2  and  4  P.  M. 
Returning,  leave  El  Campo  11:15  ^-  ^-t  '> 
3,  and  5  P.  M.  j 


secretary 


A.  1)  CllKsllIRr. 

Pres.  and  Manager 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  GO. 

riiip  rum* ml  I-  ui  niiiln»r« 
Tslflphsao.  Uiia  971        133  570:iT0K  ST..  Cor.  a»r7 
Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 


Embalming  ■  specialty 


'pen  day  and  nteht 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAX 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  alt  el.se  (ails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High^clasa  reference*. 

CflSce  Hours         Booms  45,  88  and  «0 
10  to  13  and  I  to 6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDIMO 

BAH  VBAIiCISCO,  CAI<. 
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THE     WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

AA/ith  a  better  understanding-  of  the 
*  •  transient  nature  of  tlie  nianj'  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  wliich  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Synipof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  arc  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  wliicli  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j-ou  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  hy  the  California 
Vig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
phj'sicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  mo.st  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


THI  Q-D"CHICAGO" 
YouNa  Ladies-  Waist, 
OAGC-DOWNS  CO,,  Mno, 
CHICAGO.  III. 
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SCHWEITZER  &  CO.,  San  Francisco 

Sole  Acrntg  for  tlie  Pacific  Coast 


BORATED  TALCUM 

TOILET 
POWDER 

I  A  pproved  hy  Highest 
Sledical  Authorities 
is  a  Perfect  .Sanitary 
Toilf t  Preparntion 

For  iiifaiitsand  adults 
I  Delightful  after  shaving 
i'rickley  Heat.  Nettle  R-^sh, 
t,  :  elc.    Removes  Blotches, 

I'lnip'.L-:  nuik'.s  ihe  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
f     Take  No  Snb-ti<  iites.     Sold    m*™*  —  — 
(  by  druKKist*;  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  J^TJ,2E 


Popular  prices,  equal  to  others;  no  imi- 
tating.   All  original  styles,  varied  to 
suit  the  features.    Competent  artists 
employed;  no app.rentices  ''Bern- 
hardt' wavers,  to  wave  hair  with- 
out burning;  "Hau  Bronx,"  to 
restore  grey  or  bleached 
natural  color. 
Latest  Styles  in 
modern  Bangs,  par- 
ticularly Louis 
de  Lavelliere 
style.  Open 
Su  nday  s. 


A.  K.  Daggett 

Drawing  of  Deeds  NOTARY  PUBLIC 

and  all  Legal  Papers  14  nontgoraery  Street,  S.  F. 
a  Specialty,  Telephone  305 


WEDDING  GOWNS 


TECHNICAL    DESCRIPTIONS    OF  THE 
MARRIAGE  GARMENTS  AT  THE 
HOBART  NUPTIALS. 


I  can't  exactly  recall  how  old  a  woman 
must  be,  according  to  the  theory  of  the 
sages,  when  she  ceases  to  take  an  interest 
in  bridal  finery  and  wedding  cake.  I 
am  perfectly  positive,  though,  that  it  is  an 
age  far  beyond  that  of  any  of  my  readers. 
And  I  will  go  further  and  wager  that  the 
State  Statistics  will  prove  that  no  female  in 
all  the  width  and  breadth  of  this  land  of 
sunshine,  fruit,  and  flowers  has  attained  to 
that  venerable  age. 

Having  satisfactorily  settled  all  embarrass- 
ing preliminaries,  I  feel  certain  you  are 
listening  with  hated  brealh  while  I  tell  of 
the  glories  of  Jliss  Williams — I  humbly  beg 
her  pardon — Mrs.  Ilobart's  wedding  gown. 
To  fullv  realize  the  beauty  of  the  satin  from 
which  it  was  fashioned — for  it  was  of  cream 
white  .satin,  of  course, — you  want  to  recall  to 
mind  the  handsomest  piece  of  satin  it  has  ever 
been  your  rare  good  fortune  to  see  and  then 
decide  that  this  piece  is  at  the  very  least  one 
hundred  per  cent  finer,  richer,  handsomer, 
glossier.  And  it  was  made,  like  the  im- 
mortal Worth  himself  would  have  decreed, 
simple,  as  befits  the  modesty  of  a  blushing 
bride — elegant  as  befits  her  social  station. 
The  jupe  was  perfectly  plain,  clinging  close 
to  the  hips  and  flaring  at  the  hem.  It  was 
lined  throughout  with  white  tafleta,  and  the 
baleyreuse  consisted  of  five  flounces  of 
Duchesse  lace,  shirred  on  white  baby  ribbon 
and  fastened  at  regular  intervals  with  pert 
little  rosettes  of  the  same.  The  corsage 
was  a  creation  of  satin,  tulle,  and  lace. 
The  back  was  perfectly  plain,  fitted 
smoothly  without  a  seam.  The  front  was 
veiled  in  a  fleecy  mesh  of  pure  white 
tulle,  which  also  draped  the  small  modish 
sleeves  which  reached  only  to  the  elbow, 
and  the  stock  which  fastened  snugly  round 
the  slender  throat.  And  the  bride  looked 
lovely.  With  all  due  respect  to  her  wondrous 
beauty,  I  query  who  wouldn't  look  heavenly 
in  such  a  ravishing  gown  ?  Mrs.  Leuen- 
berger  accepts  congratulations  for  this  crea- 
tion. 

The  gowns  of  the  bridesmaids,  Miss  Juliet 
Williams  and  Miss  Ella  Hobart,  were  made 
exactly  alike.  Miss  Hobart  brought  her 
gown  from  New  York  and  Miss  Williams 
had  it  copied  here.  It  was  one  of  those 
sweet  simplicity  frocks  that  men  invariably 
rave  about  and  recommend  to  their  female 
relatives — until  they  see  the  bill — when 
little  shivers  run  up  and  down  the  small  of 
their  back. 

Pink  taffeta — a  pink  as  delicate  as  the 
petals  of  a  blush  rose — swiss  and  Valen- 
ciennes insertion  and  flouncing — that  is 
what  the  gowns  were  fashioned  of.  The 
silk  was  utilized  for  the  close-fitting  slip  and 
the  Swiss  for  the  over-dress.  If  there  was  a 
greater  demand  for  just  such  gowns,  there 
would  be  no  such  thing  as  a  seamstress 
without  work.  Ten  girls  worked  from  early 
morn  to  late  at  night  for  a  full  week  mak- 
ing the  tucks  on  the  over-dress.  They  were 
about  one-eighth  of  an  inch  wide,  and  all 
made  by  band.  The  overskirt  was  tucked 
around,  and  at  an  interval  of  every  eight 
tucks  there  was  an  insertion  of  Valenciennes. 
The  corsage  was  tucked  vertically  eight 
tucks  and  a  band  of  insertion,  as  were  the 
full  elbow  sleeves.  A  deep  edging  of  Valen- 
ciennes finished  off  the  hem  of  the  gown, 
andi;a  pink  sash  tied  snugly  around  the 
waist,  with  the  ends  reaching  almost  to  the 
hem,  lent  the  finishing  touches  to  the  sweet 
simplicity  and  daintiness  of  the  whole. 

And  now  the  humorist  (?)  is  getting  in  his 
deadly  work  relative  to  bloomer  girls,  shirt 
waists,  and  collar  buttons.  We've  seen  the 
man  in  the  illustrated  funny  (?)  papers,  with 
his  forehead  looking  like  a  map,  with  swol- 
len veins  for  the  mountain  chains  and 
rivers,  looking  under  the  bureau  for  the 
tantalizing  collar  button.  Will  they  be 
kinder  to  the  girls?  Time  alone  can  tell. 

Babette. 


POMriERY  SEC. 

The  firm  of  Veuve,  Pomniery,  Fils  &  Co. 
now  consists  of  the  following  members: 
I.ouis  Pommery,  Henrj'  Vasnier,  the  expe- 
rienced directeur,  and  the  Comtesse  de  Pol- 
ignac.  It  is  owing  to  the  conscientious 
efforts  of  the  management  to  produce  a 
high-grade  champagne  of  uniform  quality, 
regardless  of  cost,  that  Pommery  Sec  occu- 
pies the  elevated  position  it  now  holds 
among  connoisseurs,  prominent  among 
whom  is  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

At  the  recent  public  wine  sales  the  fol- 
lowing were  the  prices  obtained  for  cases  con- 
taining twelve  bottles. 

Pommery  Sec     -     -     -     83  to  89  shillings. 

Moet  &  Chandon  -  i-j  .  77  to  82  shillings. 

Vcnve  Cliccjuot   -     -     -    77  to  82  shillings. 

G.  H.  Mumm   -     -     -     -  72  to  77  .shillings. 

Tourists  to  the  Continent  of  Europe  also 
observe  the  higher  price  which  Pommery 
invariably  commands  at  the  better  hotels 
and  resorts. 


Ladies  when  down  town  shopping  should 
not  fail  to  get  luncheon  at  the  Maisou 
Riche. 


CHARMING  MADAME  TULLY. 

AGE  AND   WRINKLES    ENCHANTED  INTO 
YOUTH  AND  BEAUTY. 


The  accomplished  Madame  Tully,  who  has 
been  celebrated  for  more  than  fourteen  years 
as  the  most  advanced  scientist  of  the  land 
in  the  successful  treatment  of.  all  facial 
blemishes  and  skin  diseases,  has  arrived  in 


this  city  and  taken  elegant  apartments  at  the 
Baldwin  Hotel.  This  charming  lady  is 
credited  by  the  highest  authorities  of  fash- 
ionable society  with  the  magic  power  to 
convert  permauentlylhe  wrinkles  of  age  and 
all  blemishes  of  the  features  into  the  very 
bloom  of  continual  youth.  She  comes  here 
with  a  bevy  of  trained  assistants  to  introduce 
the  latest  European  discovery,  the  new  ther- 
mo-electric treatment,  which  has  created  so 
much  excitement  abroad  by  actually  restor- 
ing to  the  features,  no  matter  how  old  or 
wrinkled  or  discolored  by  age,  all  the 
plumpness  and  charm  of  sweet  sixteen.  The 
process  is  a  secret,  but  that  it  is  a  success 
beyond  doubt  or  question  in  every  case  is  not 
only  guaranteed  by  Madame  Tully  herself, 
but  proclaimed  by  the  elite  of  Eastern 
and  Southern  societj-,  where  the  ladies  have 
greeted  its  recent  introduction  with  all 
manner  of  enthusiasm  as  a  real  and  last- 
ing solution  of  the  problem  of  perpetual 
youth  and  beauty.  I'nder  the  magic  touch 
of  the  fair  mistress  of  this  art  ladies  with 
fairly  good  complexions  improve  remark- 
ably, and  even  those  who  have  long  since 
surrendered  to  the  "crow  feet"  or  to 
blotches,  scars,  or  blemishes  of  any  sort  are 
delighted  to  find  their  features  restored  per- 
manently as  by  enchantment  after  only  two 
weeks'  treatment. 

As  Madame  Tully  is  the  very  princess  of 
her  art,  indorsed  by  great  phj'sicians  and 
almost  worshiped  by  society  devotees  of 
facial  beauty,  it  is  predicted  that  this,  her 
first  visit  to  San  Francisco,  will  be  to  the 
ladies,  at  least,  quite  equal  ia  interest  to  the 
late  visit  of  Paderewski. 

Her  apartments  are  ideal;  fitted  up  in 
a  manner  becoming  to  such  a  charming 
woman  as  Madame  Tully.  The  stock  which 
she  carries  is  large  and  her  assistants  are  the 
most  experienced,  having  been  with  her  for 
some  time.  The  stock  is  fresh  and  that  it  is 
perfectly  reliable  is  shown  by  the  fact  that 
Madame  Tully  has  recommendations  from 
all  the  leading  physicians  of  the  South, 
where  she  has  long  been  located  and  where 
she  has  among  her  patrons  the  most  aristo- 
cratic people. 

Among  the  many  things  in  her  stock  is  a 
patent  oil  steamer,  which  is  perfectly  harm- 
less and  can  be  used  by  ladies  at  their  own 
homes,  'i'hese  steamers  can  be  purchased 
at  a  very  low  figure. 

The  feminine  lovers  of  clear  complexions 
will  find  that  Madame  Tully's  Almondine, 
a  day  skin  food,  and  Wool's  Oil,  a  night 
skin  food,  just  the  thing  for  which  they 
have  long  been  looking. 

Another  article  which  Madame  Tully  has 
for  sale  is  the  massage  cup,  by  the  applica- 
tion of  which  wrinkles  are  removed.  These 
cups  have  been  pronounced  the  best  thing 
of  that  kind,  and  many  will  be  glad  to  know 
that  they  may  be  purchased. 

Madame  Tully  also  has  for  sale  depilatory 
powders,  the  application  of  which  is  the 
only  known  way  to  permanently  remove 
superfluous  hair  without  pain. 


The  weekly  Saturday  excursions  to  Stock- 
ton, instituted  by  George  W.  Hopkins,  are 
proving  so  popular  that  the  demand  for 
tickets  is  often  beyond  the  supply.  As  a 
proof  of  the  popularity  of  this  gentleman 
we  can  state  that  last  year,  at  one  of  the  ex- 
cursions he  was  conducting,  his  treatment 
of  the  excursionists  was  so  well  appreciated 
that  they  presented  him  with  a  written 
testimonial,  which  contained  the  signatures 
of  some  of  the  most  prominent  people  in 
this  city. 


Racing!        Racing!  Racing! 

California 
Jocl<:ey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Beginning  Thursday,  December  26TH 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Kain  or  Shine.  Five  or 
more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  p.m.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secretarj-.    Thos.  H.  Williams.  Jr.,  Pres. 


HARLOE 

'FRISCO'S 
FAVORITE 
HATTEK. 
237  KEARNY  ST. 

Phone.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTERY. 
CURIOS  *NO  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutter  St.  ^'LXlnVrf    ?"Dcisco,  eai 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Agent  and 
Inipo 


Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  San.some  Street 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 
SIDE  WALK  and  GAKDEN  WALK 
OfSco.  307  MONTSOaEET  St!  KoTidi  Bhck,  SAN  FBiHCISCO 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of- 

Schillinger's  Patent 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo»\ 
rated  ) 

IMPORTCR«  AND  JOSBCRS  Or 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  CorkSt 
Druggrists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Ask  j-our  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <iI\-E  THEAI  A  TKLA.Ii 


Telephone, 
Bush  12 


LA  CRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO. 

Principal  office-2'i  Powell  St  ,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
All  ordmary.mi-nding,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  lefl  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  auy 
part  of  the  city,  fi  ee  of  charge. 


SCOT  1  &  McCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE,  «15  SIXTH  ST. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


Hotel  Del  JWonte 


f\[T\er'iQa's  famous  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  ]V[oslj  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  V/orld 
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'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomlnpt  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers" 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  mouths. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  So!:j- 
mon,  is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Aiij?eles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
25,  and  the  riot  of  tun  will  spread  over 
4  d^ys.  • 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  .May  (Jth  to  9(li, 

inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi 
date  for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  possibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southkkn  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  brilliant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
iti  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbii  and   Pnget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For   Newport,  I.os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Pott  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (I.os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgom-ry  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


COOLOARDIE  OOLI)  FIELDS 

(FllEM  A  NTLK)  AUSTKALIA 

First-Class   i'i'Ht  .steerage  ijlllO 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  ouly,  Saturday,  May 
23,  i8q6,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  '.ilonowai,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  May  28,  1856,  at  2  p.  M. 
Tickst  Offics,  IH  Montjimcry  St. ,  Frcieht  Offico,  327  Market  St. 

.11)  .Spri-ckcN  .fc  Hro*  Co..  Cene  ral  Agents 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Strept,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  liuilding 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHI- LAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MURPiiv,  John  A.  IIoopkr,  Vicc-Prcs. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  MofTitt,  C.  G.  Honker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  Mclilroy,  Jos.  U.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up.  J3.4'6.ioo  Assets,  r2i,584,.ti3 

Surplnsto  Policy  Holders,  Js,98),25i 
ROIIERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
Xatiia.v  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  A^;cnt.s 

501  MONTOOMKRY  St. 


Hull  IiiMuraiice  Ofllce  01-  LnM>oN 

Fouiukd  A.D.  1710  Ca^h  Assets.  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  Worid 

Tlie  I.loii  I-'Irt-  IiiH,  Co.  I  t(l..oF  Lo,Ntx)N 
Established  A.I).  iS7^        Cash  Assets.  |i, 108,095 

Tlie  Imperial  Init.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  Londo.n 
Instituted  A.I).  1803      Cash  Assets,  19, .162.920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Const 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Const,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  and  207  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  ?ire  Inenrance  Ca 

of  Aix  La  Chaptllc,  Germany.   Ivstablishcd  1805 
Capital,  f 2,250,000.0x3 
Total  Assets,  J6, 854,653. 65 

Cnited  States  Department 
20i  SillTSOm  STSEET.  3A27  raAZTCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


;T$tbi$  i^bat  ails  you? 

Have  you  a  ftel- 
ing  of  weight  in 
the  Stomach  — ' 
Bloating  after 
eating  —  Belch- 
ing of  Wind — 
Ml  Vwi,^'^?'(N>^  Vomitingof  Food 
'Ul  \>  — Wateihrnsh— ( 

Heartburn— Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth, 
in  the  Morning— Palpitation  of  the 
I  Heart,  due  to  Distension  of  Stomach  ( 
, — Cankered  Mouth — Gas  in  the  Bowels, 
I  —Loss  of  Flesh — Fickle  Appetite— 
I  Depressed,  Irritable  Condition  of  the 
\  Mind  —  Dizziness  —  Headache-  Con- 
stipation or  Diarrhcca?  Then  you  have  * 

DYSPEPSIA 

^  In  one  of  its  ninny  forms.    The  one  posiiiv 
r  for  this  dlstrcssint;  complaint  is 

[J*cker'$  Dyspepsia  Cablets^ 

by  m.Til,  prcp.-iid,  on  receipt  of  25  cents. 
(:n.M:i.KS  U  vM.xKT.  II.iicl  InmiTl.d.  New  ' 
Yc>rk.8iiy«:  "I  sntTircil  lMrril,ly  iniiii  dy«.< 
I  l>iM>sla.  but  Acker's  Tablelt,  Uiken  alter 
itfiils,  have  cured  nic." 

•  AcUer  Medicine  Co..  ift-iS  Cli.iinlier'.  St.,  \. 


ANNUAL  MEETING 

..OF  THE.. 

YOSEMITE  COMMISSION 


Notice  is  herel)y  ^'ven  tliat  the  Board  of 
Commissioners  to  manage  tlie  Yosemite 
Valley  and  Mariposa  Bij^  Tree  Grove  will 
hold  itsaiinnal  mt'olinn  in  Yosemite  Valley, 
at  the  Cinardian's  office,  on  Wednesday, 
June  3,  i8g6,  at  11  o'clock  A.  m. 

JOHN  F.  SHKEIIAN,  .Secretary. 
San  Francisco,  ArHii,  21,  iRq6. 


NOTICK  TO  CKKDITOIt.S. 

ICSTATI-;  OP  ISAAK  STKAUSS,  DPXKASIU)- 
NoTicK  IS  iiKKKnv  c-.iVKN  bv  the  nndersiRiied.  A. 
C.  Fieese,  Adniiiiistrntor  ol  the  listnte  of  Isnnk 
Strauss,  deceased,  to  the  creditors  of.  and  all  persons 
hnviiiK  clnini"  aKainst  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
llieiii  with  the  neces'*aiy  vouchers,  within  lour 
months  nflcr  the  first  piihlicalioii  o(  this  notice,  to 
the  said  A  C.  Freese,  Adiniiiistr  itor,  at  his  office, 
room  J5.  Third  Hoor,  Chronicle  Iluilding,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  Irnnsnction  of  the  business  of 
the  said  estate  in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, State  of  California. 

A.  C.  Fre.'sp, 
Administrator  of  the  estate  of 

Isaak  Strauss,  deceased. 
J   D  St'LLIVAN, 
Attorney  for  Administrator. 


Dated  at  San  F'ranci-^co.  May  7,  1*196. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  3  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


SEINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  JlTLflflTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  "ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgoinery  Street 

fnder  Occidental  Hol<l 


»5i 

PflOIOGRAPHICAPFARATUS&SOPPLIEStn; 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


DAMIANA  BiTTERS 

"pnniiann"  is  n  powerful  aphrodisiac  nnd  "special 
tonic  for  tlicsexnal  and  nriiiary  ore.insof  lioth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  i.f  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invlgoralor  known.  I.oiig-winded  tesli- 
iiionials  are  n-.t  lu  erssary.  "Dnininna"  Hitters  arc 
known  on  their  nicrits.    (Send  for  Circular  ) 

NAIII-K,  ALRS  A  lilSfM:,  Aijoiifs 

.■|'j:i-:f:.-.  ,'>iiirk<-t  .St.,  s.  v. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrces  lin^lish  Chorol.-itc,  Kohlcrs  vSwiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  l^'orcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by   ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTI'R  ST.,  w  ill,  after  I)<  ccinbcr  ist, 
be  fonnd  in  lar^e  and  coiiiiiiodioiis  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  iioh  cuiiau  Club  Bldg. 


THE  PI?ESS  CLIPPING  Bl)l?EflU 

BIO  MOtnCOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


T  H  B     WAV  B 


LATTER  DAY  YARNS. 


$  — A— 

SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  prolouud, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  Thepat.i  tosuccessinadvertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  liten 
would  do  wril  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
duct them  pa'-t  thedanger  spots — to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

s  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is 

^  a  luagaziueof  id*  a**,  of  suggtstions,  of  advice, 

i)  Advertisers  the  world  ov<  r  read  it  and  wrile 

i)  for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 

N  Ameiica— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 

^  men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its 

^  services  as  guide  costs  $Z  a  year.   A  sample 

V  copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ^"i^^PH^rA.. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  ou  hand. 

W.  B.  CH  APiM  AN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
133  California  .Street 


BICYCLE  and  GOLF  SUITS 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

.  /T)eret?ai7t  Jailors 

Many  Novcllirs  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  S'reet,  San  Francixco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


Claries  Lyons 


IpodOQ 
Jailor 


Busiress  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $10.50 

1212-1218  Market  street      302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  Sau  Fraucisco 


/T\erc;J?ar)t 
Jailor 


MARSHAL  F.  JONEs] 


L. 


ROOM  lis  ■ 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL'FORNIA 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

32-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In   X^^^^I^ JH^I^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

401-403  SAJJSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


t  is  almost  human  " 


THE  OLD  NORTON" 


Door  Check  and  Spring 

Hkst  in  the  World 
The  only  yl!r  C/itck  in  mar- 
ket.   Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.   If  you  want 
a  (;ooD  thing,  try  them. 
The  Wave  uses  them. 
FRANK  D.  MORRELL 
505  Mission  St.,  near  2d    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Sydney  Smith's  son  was  given  to  horses 
and  dogs,  and  his  conversation  savored  of 
the  tutf.  Hut  he  begged  to  be  allowed 
appear  at  an  imporlaiit  clerical  banquet 
which  his  brilliant  parent  was  about  to  give, 
and  was  allowed  a  seat  by  agreeing  to  be 
silent  throughout  the  meal.  Unfortunately, 
at  the  latter  end  of  the  dinner  there  oc- 
curred a  pause,  and  the  sou  broke  in:  "Is 
your  lordship  able  to  tell  me  what  was  the 
condition  of  Nebucliadnezzar  when  he  cauie 
off  the  grass  ?  "  Sydney  Smith  was  horrified 
by  his  offsprings'  rashness,  but  retrieved 
the  situation  hy  remarking:  "  I've  always 
told  my  friends  that  my  son  possessed  what 
might  properly  be  called  a  stable  mind." 

During  the  war  with  Great  Britain,  Gen- 
eral John  M'Neil,  who  was  a  brother-in-law 
of  President  Pierce,  and  Major-General  of 
the  New  Hampshire  militia,  was  shot  while 
mounted  on  his  faithlnl  horse,  receiving  a 
severe  wound  in  the  knee,  which  caused 
him  to  walk  stiffly  for  the  rest  of  his  life. 
"  How  did  \  on  hurt  your  knee.  General?" 
asked  a  young  mnn,  whom  the  old  officer 
characterized  as  a  "whipper-snapper"  one 
day,  from  a  certain  lack  of^  respectfulness  in 
his  manner.  "Did  you  have  a  fall?" 
"Yes,  sir."  snorted  the  General,  indig-  \ 
nantly.  "  I  fell  off  a  horse !  You  never 
read  the  hislory  of  your  country,  did  you, 
sir?" 

Father  Darcy,  a  celebrated  Irish  wit, 
visited  the  mansion  of  a  millionaire  parve- 
nue  and  was  escorted  from  ba^^uient  to 
attic  by  Ihe  owner  who  finally  led  him  into 
the  librarj' — a  magnificent  apartment  full  of 
costly  tomes.  "Here,''  said  the  parvenue, 
"  is  my  retreat.  Tliis  is  my  own  room  where 
I  sit  among  these  books  that  are  my  friends. 
And  these  here  on  the  desk  (pointing  to  a 
score  of  ultra-looking  volumes)  are  what  1 
may  call  my  intimate  friends."  Father 
Darcy  got  up  and  examined  one  of  them, 
when  a  broad  grin  spread  over  his  good- 
natured  face  as  he  said:  "Well,  it's  glad  I 
am  to  see  that  you  never  cut  your  intimate 
friends." 

"  I  think  that  if  a  man  were  cheered  when 
he  entered  this  room  it  would  mean  that  he 
was  truly  great."  Disraeli  spoke  these  words 
when  a  young  man  of  eighteen  as  he  entered 
the  Royal  Exchange  of  Liverpool  in  com- 
pany with  Duncan  Stewart.  The  room  was 
crow-ded  with  merchants.  Disraeli  passed 
through  the  throng  nnheede<l.  But  on  his  i 
next  visit  to  Liverpool  he  again  visited  the 
Kxchange,  and  again  in  company  of  Duncan 
Stewart.  A  cheer  began  that  became  a 
deafening  roar.  It  was  an  ovation,  and  as 
the  two  left  the  building  the  great  leader 
thoughtfully  remarked,  "My  ideal  of  great- 
ness has  been  realized." 

The  Hodja  Nasr-Eddin,  a  Turkish  teacher 
an<l  preacher,  one  night  shot  out  of  a  win- 
dow at  what  he  thought  was  a  robber,  but  it 
turned  out  next  morning  to  be  his  own 
caftan  hanging  up  in  the  garden.  Perceiv- 
ing that  an  arrow  had  pierced  it  he  cried, 
"Thanks,  O  Lord,  that  I  was  not  inside  it, 
for  otherwise  I  must  have  been  killed." 

Colonel  Thomas  Nelson  of  Indiana  re- 
lates that  he  was  on  one  occasion  traveling 
in  Indianapolis  by  stage-coach  in  company 
with  an  angular,  seedy-looking  individual, 
whom  he  tried  to  astonish  by  wonderful 
tales  of  centrifugal  force.  A  few  j  ears  later 
Nelson  was  candidate  for  a  diplomatic  posi- 
tion, and  was  finally  summoned  by  Lincoln 
to  the  White  House.  Lincoln  notified  him 
of  his  appointment,  and  finished  with  the 
remark:  "Colonel  Nelson,  I  have  often 
thought  of  your  talk  on  that  stage  coach 
about  centrifugal  force,  and  now  I  am  going 
to  toss  you  away  oflf  to  Chile." 

A  story  of  Charles  Hugo  comes  to  hand 
that  does  not  altogether  reflect  credit  upon 
the  great  poet's  son.  Rochefort  relates  the 
anecdote:  "  He  came  to  me  one  day  saying, 
'  I  don't  know  how  I  am  to  manage  this 
month.  I  have  already  had  several  ad- 
vances from  my  father  and  I  don't  care  to 
ask  him  again.  I  want  you,  if  you  will,  to 
start  a  game  of  baccarat  and  get  him  to 
play.'  ■  But  he  has  never  touched  a  card  in 
his  life,'  I  interrupted.  '  That  doesn't  mat- 
ter,' replied  Charles.  'You  have  sufficient 
influence  with  him  to  induce  him  to  play. 
I  need  800  f  urgently,  and  to  avoid  a  scene 
I  prefer  that  he  should  lose  the  money  at 
cards  than  ask  him  for  it.'  I  finally  con- 
-sented.  and  after  dinner  we  all  sat  down, 
leaving  Victor  Hugo  isolated  in  a  corner  of 
the  room.  After  the  third  deal  Charles 
made  a  place  for  his  father  to  draw  up  to 
the  table.  It  was  atrocious.  When  Charles 
had  lost  he  threw  his  cards  at  once  in  the 
basket  and  cried  'Nine!'  which  meant,  of 
couriie,  that  he  had  won.  And  Victor  Hugo 
paid  each  time  without  a  murmur.  He  con- 
tinued to  play  obstiuatelj-  until,  when  the 
8uof.  had  been  won,  the  prodigal  son  be- 
came once  more  the  honest  man  that  he 
was  all  his  life." 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  ISIaison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 
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N.  B.— The  California  Title,  Insurance  and 
Trust  Company  will  issue  policy  of  insurance 
to  each  purchaser  for  the  amount  of  the 
purch^e  price  for  the  sum  of  f  25  tor  each 
25-foot  lot. 

This  property  is  located  in  the  present 
growing  portion  of  our  city,  and  certainly 
has  the  brightest  outlook  for  investors  of 
anj'  section.  Business  men,  capitalists,  in- 
vestors and  speculators  should  examine  this 
property,  for  it  certainly  presents  an  elegant 
opportunity  for  one  and  all  to  obtain  a  large 
per  centum  on  the  capital  they  may  invest. 
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CRIME  AND  THE  DAILY  PRESS. 


The  murder  of  Mrs.  T.angfeldt  has  brought  forth  the 
usual  amount  of  advice  from  the  daily  press  as  to  the 
best  means  of  preventing  such  horrors.  Some  wish  the 
abolition  of  appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court  in  criminal 
cases,  others  the  establishment  of  a  Supreme  Court 
that  will  affirm  conviction  with  or  without  the  law. 
Because  we  have  a  Supreme  Court  that  deals  out  the 
law  just  as  it  finds  it,  we  are  supposed  to  be  a  cursed 
people.  What  we  need,  say  these  public  prosecutors, 
is  a  court  that  will  hang  the  murderers  in  double  quick 
order,  and  so  save  the  city  from  being  "deluged  with 
blood." 

It  is  taken  for  granted  quite  generally  that  San  Fran- 
cisco is  the  most  homicidal  city  in  the  country,  if  not 
in  the  world.  How  San  Francisco  ranks  in  the  murder 
list  we  do  not  know,  we  can  find  no  tables  giving  even 
approximate  figures,  but  it  is  to  be  doubted  whether 
this  city  is  proportionately  more  given  to  the  taking 
of  life  than  others  of  our  size  and  seaside  situation. 
The  murder  that  would  attract  no  attention  whatever 
in  New  York  or  London,  is  here  made  matter  of 
household  talk  by  our  great  "moral  organs,"  which 
print  elaborate  illustrations  of  harlots'  hovels,  run 
suggestive  interviews  with  notorious  women  on  the  same 
page  with  reports  of  sermons,  and  face  children's 
pages  with  pictures  of  half-naked  actresses. 

Chicago  is  the  commercial  center  of  the  continent, 
a  city  of  extended  quarters  of  exceptional  degradation, 
of  a  large  floating  population,  and  a  water  front,  yet 
Chicago  would  stand  no  such  daily  papers  as  San 
Francisco  supports.  The  Tribune,  Times- Herald, 
and  Inter-Oceati  are  religious  journals  compared  with 
the  trinity  of  dailies  that  come  to  our  breakfast  tables 
each  morning.  Let  a  woman  announce  that  she  has 
become  lost  to  self-respect,  or  a  man  discover  some 
new  form  of  vice,  and  the  details  are  certain  to  be 
given  a  "scare."  To  say  that  such  reading  is  de- 
manded by  our  people,  and  that  the  production  of 
such  papers  proves  only  the  viciousness  of  our  people, 
is  false  reasoning  We  must  have  the  news,  and  the 
respectable  will  not  be  deterred  from  reading  news- 
papers because  mingled  with  the  real  news  there  is  a 
quantity  of  rottenness  and  filth.  Our  papers,  let  us 
give  them  due  credit,  are  unusually  enterprising,  but 
they  don't  know  where  to  stop.  The  trouble  is  deep- 
seated,  way  down  in  the  make-up  of  the  men  who  run 
them.  There  is  no  sense  of  moral  responsibility  in 
our  newspaper  press.  Regarded  as  mere  money-making 
machines,  they  feel  justified  in  extending  their  circula- 
tions by  reaching  out  for  classes  that  a  public  print 
should  never  pander  to. 

If,  however,  we  allow  that  the  daily  press  of  this  city 
is  a  mirror  of  the  popular  life,  then  it  must  be  agreed, 
we  think,  that  the  need  of  the  time  is  not  a  Supreme 
Court  that  will  kill  every  man  charged  with  murder, 
but  a  higher  moral  sense  in  the  community.  Where 
vice  is  as  popular  as  our  journals  would  represent,  it 
would  seeni  like  beginning  at  the  wrong  end  to  insist 


on  a  few  men  of  homicidal  impulse  being  hanged.  A 
Supreme  Court  that  would  take  this  journalistic  advice 
and  affirm  every  judgment  of  "  guilty  "  that  goes  up  to 
it,  can  have  little  influence  for  good  where  the  daily 
papers  are  constantly  at  work  giving  criminal  sugges- 
tion to  the  weak  or  vicious.  The  example  of  a  man 
being  hanged  is  offset  by  the  sympathetic  picture  of 
dozens  of  other  criminals  given  by  the  press.  The 
very  hanging  is  so  illustrated  and  written  up  that  the 
murderer  becomes  the  hero  of  the  hour  in  the  minds  of 
the  boys  and  youth  of  the  city.  Yet  this  crime-making 
press  dares  to  charge  the  volume  of  our  crime  upon  a 
Supreme  Court  that  is  made  up  of  men  of  as  certain  re- 
spectability and  ability  as  any  that  our  State  produces. 
They  would  have  us  believe,  these  papers,  that  there 
must  be  some  secret  alliance  between  the  judges  on 
our  benches  and  the  criminals  in  the  boxes.  Or,  if  no 
such  alliince  is  hinted  at,  these  judges  are  called  moss 
backs  and  technical  experts  and  masters  of  the  refine- 
ments of  the  law  but  not  its  spirit.  They  forget,  if 
they  ever  knew,  that  the  purpose  of  the  law  is  not  to 
convict,  but  to  give  trial  by  a  certain  system,  which  has 
been  found  the  fairest  and  surest  ever  invented,  the 
fairest  to  the  accused  and  to  the  people,  and  the  surest 
to  work  neither  wrongful  injury  to  the  prisoner  nor  to 
the  community.  To  convict  on  other  lines  is  for  the 
Supreme  Court  Justices  to  deliver  lynch  law. 

If  carping  newspaper  editors  will  look  to  their  own 
columns  more  and  to  the  Supreme  Court  decisions  less, 
they  will  discover  why  San  Francisco  is  the  scene  of  so 
many  crimes  that  give  her  so  unfortunate  a  reputation 
in  other  communities. 


THE  MAN  OF  WEALTH  IN  POLITICS. 


Good  Government  Clubs,  modern  Municipal  Char- 
ters, and  constant  agitation  on  the  part  of  decency, 
have  done  much  in  the  East  and  something  in  the 
West  toward  curtailing  the  power  of  the  old-time 
political  boss.  He  is  no  longer  the  same  untrammeled 
factor  that  once  dominated  municipal  politics  and  de- 
feated honest  ambition  to  perpetuate  the  greedy  knave 
and  pliant  tool  in  office.  The  wide  powers  once  pretty 
generally  conceded  to  the  pothouse  politician  can  not 
now  with  safety  be  flaunted  in  the  face  of  indignant  and 
astounded  voters.  A  long  series  of  abuses  has  given 
rise  to  a  corresponding  resentment,  which  has  culmin- 
ated in  organized  rebellion.  It  is  no  longer  safe  for  a 
pojitical  boss  to  employ  a  brass  band  in  his  perform- 
ances. He  may  not  with  safety  openly  boast  of  his 
power.  This  in  itself  is  a  gain,  and  a  distinct  gain,  in 
behalf  of  decency.  Two  things  in  America  have  gone 
to  make  up  the  boss  and  to  maintain  him  in  his  power: 
First,  patronage,  the  spoils  of  office;  and,  second,  the 
wealthy  corporate  interests  that  have  been  terrorized 
into  paying  for  a  very  questionable  political  protection. 
Modern  political  reform  is  gradually  destroying  the 
spoils  system.  In  many  Eastern  cities  it  is  entirely 
obliterated;  and,  if  the  new  charter  carry  with  us  in 
San  Francisco,  it  will  be  almost  abolished  here.  With 
its  going,  and  with  the  coming  of  civil  service,  there 
came  also  a  blight  upon  the  boss,  and  a  consequent 
diminution  of  fear  and  of  allegiance  on  the  part  of  the 
interests,  corporate  and  individual,  that  he  for  years 
had  blackmailed.  In  his  stead,  in  place  of  the  beetle- 
browed  politician,  there  has  sprung  up  in  the  East  (and 
there  is  some  evidence  of  the  growth  of  the  same  thing 
here)  the  wealthy  political  manipulator.  The  man 
who  hitherto  sustained  the  boss  by  contributions  to  his 
funds  is  now  assuming  the  role  of  leader,  and  attempt- 
ing to  operate  the  politics  of  the  country  through  the 
lesser  manipulators  of  the  communities.  A  cry  of  alarm 
has  gone  up  from  the  East  against  the  rich  man  in 
politics.  Not  that  there  is  any  objection  in  the  abstract 
to  the  rich  man's  participation  in  the  politics  of  the 
country;  the  lance  of  disa[)proval  is  rather  leveled  at 
the  methods  they  employ  and  the  manner  of  the  "  do- 
ing." As  far  back  as  January  last  The  Wave  had 
this  to  say  upon  this  subject: 

The  citizen  in  ordinary  circumstances  cannot  afford  to  in- 
dulge more  actively  in  politics  than  to  go  to  the  polls.  For 
him  to  be  elected  to  office  is  a  twofold  calamity.  To  live 
up  to  its  requirements  means  neglect  of  his  private  affairs, 
and  often  that  to  offset  this  he  will  use  his  position  dishon- 
estly, resort  to  the  unscrupulous  methods  in  vogue  about 
him,  become  an  unfaithful  steward.  The  heavy  business 
man,  whose  commercial  interests  receive  his  personal  atten- 
tion, can  hardly  be  expected  to  turn  their  management  over 
to  substitutes  while  he  attends  to  public  needs.  The  fact 
becomes  plain  that  people  who  engage  in  politics  ought  to 
make  it  the  serious  business  of  life.  It  is  equally  clear  that 
onl}'  representatives  of  a  leisure  class  can  do  this.  There 
are  two  leisure  classes.  One  is  made  up  of  the  shiftless  and 
the  lawless.  It  easily  graduates  the  rounder,  who  may  de- 
velop into  the  boss.  The  other  class  has  wealth.  It  has 
the  advantage  of  education,  of  culture  broadened  by  travel. 
Its  young  men  of  necessity  have  a  knowledge  of  affairs;  its 
old  men  are  busy.  The  country  needs  these  young  men, 
and  politics  invites  them.  They  would  have  no  occasion  to 
truckle  to  a  low-browed  master  enthroned  in  a  groggery. 
They  could  reject,  and  would  from  pride,  if  not  from  prin- 
ciple, the  offer  of  the  paid  corruptionist.  They  could,  in 
apportioning  minor  offices,  be  guided  solely  by  the  merits 
of  applicants. 

On  this  %\ihic.ct  Harper' s  ^F^if^/}' recently  contained 


a  most  timely  editorial,  based  upon  a  letter  written  by 
Mr.  W.  Dudley  Foulke  of  Indiana.  This  gentleman 
pointed  out  the  fact  that  in  his  State,  "  In  view  of  the 
supposed  certainty  of  Republican  success  next  fall,  the 
candidates  who  are  now  pushing  their  claims  most 
loudly  and  eagerly  are  men  without  distinction  or 
experience  in  public  life,  whose  chief  qualification  is 
the  possession  of  great  wealth  which  it  is  believed  they 
are  willing  to  use  in  paying  for  the  coveted  honor  by 
enormous  contributions  to  the  campaign  fund,  as  well 
as  in  other  ways."  This  condition  of  affairs  Mr. 
Foulke  views  with  well-founded  alarm,  believing  that 
its  success  would  mean  the  introduction  of  a  new  and 
powerful  element  of  corruption  in  the  politics  of  the 
State,  involving  greater  injury  to  its  honor  and  to  its 
welfare  than  the  mere  success  of  either  political  party. 

The  man  of  wealth  who  enters  politics  has  many 
reasons  for  avoiding  the  byways  of  political  corruption. 
He  has  none  of  the  financial  needs  of  his  unworthy 
predecessors  to  lend  excuse  for  his  derelictions.  He 
will  be  tolerated  only  because  his  success  as  a  leader 
may  promi.se  deliverance  from  the  plunderer,  and  the 
giver  and  taker  of  bribes.  The  first  feeling  of  the 
great  public  toward  the  wealthy  political  leader  is  one 
of  suspicion — the  natural  suspicion  that  the  great 
masses  have  for  the  rich.  Let  some  unprincipled  man 
of  wealth  assume  the  reins  of  political  control,  and,  to 
achieve  success,  attempt  to  duplicate  the  reprehensible 
i  performances  of  his  predecessors,  and  the  people  will 
drag  him  from  power  in  the  winking  of  an  eye.  If  he 
alone  paid  the  penalty  for  his  indiscretion  one  might 
not  take  the  matter  seriously;  for  the  failure  of  such  a 
man's  ambition  is  a  victory  for  decency.  Such  a  fel- 
low, however,  does  something  more  than  work  his 
own  destruction;  he  discredits  every  man  of  wealth 
who  may  thereafter,  with  every  honest  purpose,  essay 
the  role  of  leader.  There  is  but  one  fate  awaiting  the 
son  of  wealth  who  engages  in  "rough  politics" — a 
short  life  and  a  speedy  death. 

Mr.  Spreckels,  our  local  man  of  wealth,  who  has 
recently  adopted  politics  as  a  profession,  should  take 
this  matter  seriously  to  heart.  He  will  have  much  to 
answer  for,  if  he  fails  to  hew  to  the  line  of  honesty. 
Roosevelt  in  New  York,  young  and  rich,  has  done  more 
to  establish  confidence  in  the  political  integrity  of  the 
young  man  of  wealth  than  could  a  thousand  sermons. 
If  Mr.  Spreckels  will  but  emulate  his  example,  he  will 
serve  the  same  noble  purpose,  and  a  grateful  people 
will  munificently  reward  him.  If  he  take  the  other 
path,  political  oblivion  will  be  his  hasty  doom.  V'vc- 
tories  won  by  trickery  are  not  worth  winning. 


THE  "IDEAL  MAN"  NONSENSE. 


To  that  instinctive  virtue  which  she  so  much  de- 
spises, to  wit,  the  chivalry  of  man,  Miss  Anna  Shaw 
to-day  owes  her  life;  for  if  Professor  Griggs  of  Stanford 
were  not  chivalrous,  and  uncommonly  so,  he  certainly 
would  have  made  a  gentle  angel  out  of  Miss  Anna  dur- 
ing the  past  week.  No  man  ever  had  better  cause 
since  Cain  invented  manslaughter.  To  be  called  the 
ideal  man  by  a  shouting  old  maid  at  a  Woman's  Con- 
gress, and  then  to  have  the  daily  papers  take  up  the 
Shaw-cry  and  publish  pictures  of  the  ideal  man  at 
breakfast,  the  ideal  man  in  his  library,  the  ideal  man 
in  his  school,  and  the  ideal  man  at  everything  intimate 
except  at  his  bath,  is  justification  for  a  crime,  desperate, 
radical,  and  relieving. 

Miss  Shaw  has  missed  her  vocation.  Instead  of 
being  a  "preacher  lady,"  she  should  be  what  the 
Hebrews  call  a  Satchen,  a  promoter  of  matrimony,  a 
wife-finder.  She  should  give  up  the  platform  and  start 
a  matrimonial  bureau;  she  should  fill  the  personal 
columns  of  our  dainty  dailies  with  small  advertisements 
of  ideal  men  who  feel  badly  in  need  of  ideal  wives.  A 
new  standard  of  perfection  might  be  established  and 
men  be  classified  as  ninety  per  cent  Shaw-ideal,  eighty 
per  cent  Shaw-ideal,  and  so  down  to  that  low  grade 
where  the  Shaw-ideal  ends  and  men  become  fit  for  as- 
sociation with  the  general  run  of  their  own  sex. 

It  is  to  be  noted  that  although  many  women  of 
greater  or  less  intelligence  addressed  the  Congress, 
Miss  Shaw  called  the  attention  of  the  world  to  none  of 
these  as  her  ideal.  Why  was  this?  Is  not  an  ideal 
woman  as  much  deserving  of  distinction  as  an  ideal 
man  ?  Among  so  many  writers,  readers,  and  speakers, 
can  it  be  that  Miss  Shaw  could  find  no  one  to  her 
taste  ?  Does  not  the  world  need  the  Shaw  opinion  on 
the  perfect  woman  as  much  as  it  does  that  on  the  per- 
fect man  ?  Or  can  it  be  that  even  in  woman's  congresses, 
and  even  among  preacher  ladies,  there  is  to  be  found 
that  spirit  of  rivalry  so  common  among  the  uncon- 
gressed  of  the  sex,  which  does  not  permit  one  woman 
to  unqualifiedly  declare  another  to  be  everything  that  is 
good,  true,  and  beautiful?  Perhaps,  after  all,  it  was 
because  of  blushing  maiden  modesty  that  Miss  Shaw 
refrained  from  mentioning  the  name  of  her  ideal 
woman. 

And  the  letters  that  have  filled  the  papers — the  silly, 
vapid,  senseless,  sentimental,  amusing  letters  that  have 


THE     WAV  B 


3 


been  written  by  women  about  their  ideal  man  !  It  was 
such  an  opportunity  as  the  cynical  young  men  of  the 
press  could  not  miss.  It  gave  opportunity  to  print  the 
faces  of  all  the  distmguished  men  of  the  town  who  have 
enjoyed  life  hugely  by  faithfully  repressing  idealistic 
tendencies,  and  whose  successes  are  largely  due  to 
pretty  intimate  contact  with  the  common  soil  of  which 
we  are  all  made.  Altogether,  it  has  been  a  week  of 
guy  for  the  papers,  which  has  relieved  the  tedium  of 
Weyler  atrocities  and  Texas  tornadoes.  The  conven- 
tions have  declared  for  McKinley  and  free  silver,  or 
McKinley  and  gold;  we  have  grown  hopeless  in  our 
eflfort  to  scare  up  a  war  with  the  baby  king  of  Spain; 
the  fiesta  queens  have  retired  to  the  becoming  obscur- 
ity of  their  own  homes;  in  fact,  there  was  a  great  dearth 
of  "features"  in  the  newspaper  offices,  and  Miss  Shaw 
relieved  the  situation,  and,  perhaps,  herself,  by  meta- 
phorically throwing  her  arms  around  Professor  Grigg's 
ideal  neck  and  declaring  that  he  was  a  man  after  her 
own  heart. 

But  the  poor  Professor,  we  must  think  of  him.  Is  he 
married,  and  does  his  wife  meet  him  with  the  morning 
greeting,  "  How  is  Miss  Shaw's  Ideal  feeling  this  morn- 
ing? Will  he  have  toast  or  a  muffin  At  noon  do 
the  Professor's  ears  tingle  as  he  is  asked  if  the  Ideal 
man  prefers  a  chop  or  a  steak Or  perhaps  he  is  not 
married.  Then  worse  fortune  is  his.  Alone  in  a  co- 
educational institution,  with  San  Jose  only  ten  miles 
away!  He  must  bar  his  doors,  close  up  his  windows, 
and  retire  to  his  attic  to  keep  out  the  hordes  who  wish 
to  gaze  on  his  dear  loveliness.  He  is  not  altogether 
to  blame,  poor  man.  He  did  not  prompt  the  remark 
we  feel  assured.  But  he  was  to  blame,  nevertheless. 
Had  he  not  attended  the  Congress  he  would  never  had 
drawn  Miss  Shaw's  awful  curse.  The  experience  of 
this  youn2  man  should  be  a  warning  to  all  men  tempted 
in  the  future  to  venture  upon  the  platform  of  a  Wom- 
an's Congress. 


THE  EXAMINER  AND  THE  GRANT  MONUMENT. 


Hysterical  nonsense  has  come  out  victorious  in  the 
Grant  monument  affair.  The  bust  and  granite  pedes- 
tal, which  were  all  set  up  and  ready  for  the  ceremony 
of  unveiling,  have  been  taken  apart  and  carted  away 
from  Golden  Gate  Park  in  answer  to  as  cheap  a  senti- 
ment and  as  stupid  a  cry  as  ever  went  up  from  an  in- 
sincere and  mock-serious  press.  The  pedestal  had, 
forsooth,  been  made  at  one  of  the  State  prisons,  and 
that  condemned  it.  The  workmanship  was  good,  and 
the  design  was  in  harmony  with  every  drawing  of  the 
artist.  But  the  stone  was  unfit:  unfit,  because  it  had 
been  dressed  by  men  behind  a  prison  wall;  unfit,  be- 
cause the  hand  that  chiseled  the  epitaph  and  emblems 
of  war  upon  its  polished  surface  was  the  hand  of  a 
criminal;  unfit,  because  the  eye  that  guided  the  tool 
was  that  of  a  convict.  The  poor  wretch  whose  mis- 
deeds have  brought  him  within  the  restraint  of  the  law 
is  unworthy  to  record  the  good  deeds  of  another.  His 
hand  sets  upon  the  thing  he  touches  the  stain  of  sin, 
the  stamp  of  crime,  rendering  it  unworthy  to  bear  testi- 
mony to  posterity  of  the  affection  and  love  in  which 
the  people  of  this  generation  hold  their  soldier  Presi- 
dent. Was  ever  such  nonsense  so  seriously  blown  in 
the  face  of  the  public,  and  so  seriously  regarded.'  Has 
it  come  now  to  pass  that  certificates  of  character  must 
go  with  the  chiseled  memorials  that  mark  the  memory 
of  our  dead  ?  Does  the  chastity  or  morals  of  the  sculp- 
tor affect  the  honor  of  those  whose  noble  deeds  and 
generous  impulse  we  would  commemorate.'  If  so,  who 
then  will  vouch  for  the  honor  and  integrity  of  those 
who  have  now  in  hand  the  task  of  duplicating  the  work 
of  the  criminal  craftsman  ?  The  one  is  out  of  jail,  the 
other  in.  Yet  the  apprehended  and  imprisoned  man, 
who  is  driven  shackled  to  his  work,  may  be  less  of  a 
wretch  and  have  more  of  honor  than  he  who  is  now  scot 
free.  Perhaps,  indeed,  as  the  imprisoned  man  wrought 
the  stone  that  was  to  do  honor  to  another's  nobleness, 
he  compared  the  rich  rewards  attending  an  upright  life 
with  the  punishment  that  had  overtaken  him  for  his  own 
delinquencies.  Perhaps,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life, 
the  lesson  of  reward  and  punishment  had  been  brought 
home  to  him;  and  now  the  hopelessness  of  his  lot  is 
thrust  before  him  as  he  sadly  learns  he  is  unclean,  and 
that  his  touch,  though  masterful,  had  polluted  the 
monument  and  rendered  it  unfit  to  do  honor  to  the 
dead. 

The  labor  unions,  needless  to  say,  were  noisily  op- 
posed to  disgracing  the  Park  with  a  convict's  shaft.  So 
dearly  did  these  imported  Americans  hold  the  memory 
of  the  dead  hero  that  they  resented  the  sacrilegious 
proceeding,  and  set  thereon  the  stamp  of  labor's  dis- 
approval. There  is  another  granite  shaft  out  near 
the  ocean,  upon  which  Labor  has  also  set  its  seal  of  dis- 
approval. But  it  still  stands  undisturbed.  The  in- 
scription on  it  reads: 

"Murdered  by  Strikers;" 
and  it  is  set  up  to  mark  the  spot  wear  lie  four  dead 
boys  in  blue,  who  were  murdered  in  the  name  of  Labor. 
The  Secretary  of  the  Lather's  Union  warmly  con- 
demned the  "prison  dressed  granite."    A  poor  lather, 


named  Mars,  was  murdered  in  this  city  but  a  few- 
weeks  ago,  while  trying  to  earn  his  daily  bread — mur- 
dered by  fellow  lathers  who  refused  to  work,  and 
demanded  that  Mars  join  them  in  their  idleness.  We 
heard  no  word  of  disapproval  from  the  Secretary  of 
the  Lathers'  Union  at  that  time  over  that  outrage; 
though  he  might  more  appropriately  than  in  this  in- 
stance have  denounced  the  act  as  cowardly  and  atro- 
cious. 

[     By  some  irony  of  fate,  the  work  of  the  convict  is  to 
j  be  replaced  by  another  pedestal  to  be  paid  for  by  the 
daily  Examiner.    The  bust  of  this  great  man  is  to  be 
j  supported  and  held  up  to  the  gaze  of  admiring  throngs 
j  of  passers-by  for  generations  yet  to  come,  by  a  stone 
I  paid  for  by  the  Examiner.    The  spirit  of  Grant  must 
writhe  in  torture  at  such  an  announcement.    Think  of 
that,  ye  friends  of  Grant!    Turning  back  over  the  files 
j  of  that  paper,  we  select  at  haphazard  some  clippings 
I  attacking  the  reputation,  belittling  the  military  achieve- 
ments, impugning  the  veracity,  and  questioning  the 
honor,  not  only  of  Grant,  but  even  his  friends,  and  that, 
too,  at  a  time  when  he  most  needed  kindly  criticism.  Let 
{ the  committee  having  charge  of  the  monument  judge 
whether  the  paper  printing  such  atrocious  lies  of  this 
honorable  man  should  be  permitted  the  rich  privilege 
which  it  has  sought  with  so  much  of  business-like 
concern.    These  editorials  were  printed  at  an  hour 
when  his  stanchest  friends  and  admirers  were  moving 
heaven  and  earth  to  place  Grant  in  the  Presidential  seat. 
They  read  as  follows: 

He  left  the  army  by  the  magnanimity  of  Secretary  of  War 
Davis,  during  the  admiuistration  of  President  Pierce,  who 
allowed  him  to  leave  in  an  ostensibly  honorable  manner,  and 
mercifully  refrained  from  subjecting  him  to  an  enforced 
retirement  by  process  of  Court  Martial  for  ample  and  suffi- 
cient reasons  personally  humiliating  and  contrary  to  the 
efficiency  and  welfare  of  the  army.  When  he  obtained  the 
commission  of  Colonel  in  an  Illinois-  regiment,  his  own 
father  thought  him  utterly  worthless,  and  his  credit  among 
the  people  who  knew  him  at  Galena  was  so  down  to  zero 
that  he  could  not  get  his  distrustful  father  or  any  of  his 
acquaintances  to  go  his  security  for  the  uniform  be  required. 
But  never  did  he,  while  undergoing  the  various  gradations 
of  his  civil  life,  from  "poor  gentleman  "  to  his  lowly  posi- 
tion in  his  father's  and  brother's  tanyard  at  Galena,  in  any 
way  distinguish  himself;  unless  it  was  in  practically  demon- 
strating his  utter  worthlessness  for  any  bread-winning  occu- 
pation, his  incompetency  to  support  even  his  own  family, 
and  his  ability  to  make  himself  felt  in  no  other  way  than 
that  of  one  withheld  from  vagrancy  by  prideful  relatives, 
who  preferred  the  self-sacrifice  of  his  cheap  substinence  to 
the  humiliation  and  shame  of  his  mendicacy  in  a  public 
way. 

And  again: 

No  man  knew  better  than  Grant  the  colossal  corruption 
that  had  marked  every  department  and  bureau  and  branch 
of  the  Government  during  his  eight  years  in  the  presidency; 
nor  did  any  one  fear  more  than  himself  the  exposure  which 
was  certain  to  follow.  The  man  who  transgressed  all  pre- 
cedent and  violated  all  propriety  and  constitutional  methods 
in  his  desperate  devices  to  defeat  the  popular  will  in  the 
case  of  Tilden,  will  not  be  the  man  to  hesitate  or  refrain 
from  any  means,  no  matter  how  atrocious  or  treasonable, 
when  the  struggle  is  in  his  own  behalf,  to  place  himself 
once  more  in  the  Chair  of  State,  as  the  absolute  master  of 
the  centralized  form  of  government,  which  he  will  so  wield 
as  to  destroy  the  autonomy  and  the  reserved  rights  of  the 
State,  and  compact  the  whole  system  into  one  supreme 
head  of  which  he  shall  be  master  and  director. 

Another  reads: 

It  was  during  the  last  four  years  of  Grant  that  the  civil 
service  became  notorious  for  its  wild  excesses  in  extrava- 
gance and  debauchery.  It  was  the  carnival  time  of  corrup- 
tion and  jobbery,  when  hundreds  of  millions  were  wasted, 
meretriciously  squandered,  or  stolen  outright.  ...  It  was  the 
cycle  of  the  aggregation  and  the  culmination  of  all  the 
rottenness  and  corruption  and  public  crime  which  at  last 
aroused  popular  indignation  and  the  demand  that  justice 
should  be  done.  .  .  .  The  proverb  that  "a  man  is  known  by 
the  company  he  keeps  "  is  still  a  universally  accepted  article 
in  the  popular  creed,  and  Ulys.ses  S.  Grant  will  be  iudged 
by  the  men  who  have  stood  forth  as  his  special  champions. 
The  policy  which  these  men.  in  Grant's  name  and  with  his 
full  knowledge,  would  have  carried  out  to  the  bitter  end, 
would,  if  successful,  have  encouraged  violent  methods  to 
gain  and  retain  power  and  patronage. 

The  man  who  will  resort  to  fraud  and  coercion  to  obtain 
advantage  over  his  own  kindred  and  friends,  cannot  safely 

'.  be  trusted  by  the  community. 

He  now  invites  the  treacherous  stab  in  the  back  which 
shall  be  as  the  finishing  coup  to  his  towering  ambition,  his 

1  insatiable  lust  of  power,  and  his  consuming  love  of  sell 
above  the  love  and  duty  the  true  patriot  bears  and  devotes 

'  only  to  his  country. 

[  The  Union  League  Club  of  this  city,  more  than  any 
[Other  organized  body  in  the  State,  should  see  to  it  that 
the  institution  which  maligned,  pursued,  and  attacked 
their  brilliant  and  noble  leader  in  his  lifetime,  should 
not,  from  mercenary  motives,  be  allowed  to  pollute  the 
shaft  that  is  to  stand  for  all  time  to  come  as  a  memorial 
to  the  very  honor  and  integrity  it  once  so  mercilessly 
assailed.  Perhaps  the  convict  who  dressed  the  stone 
within  the  prison  walls  had  once  regarded  the  dead  man 
with  love  and  reverence.  We  know  its  present  builder 
did  not,  and  it  should  not  be  permitted  to  make  a  farce 
of  so  solemn  an  undertaking. 


WHY  WOMEN  SHOULD  VOTE. 


That  there  are  women  who  have  a  reason  for  the 
faith  that  is  in  them  is  attested  by  the  following  letter. 
"The  Wave"  is  opposed  to  woman  suffrage  for  reasons 


already  given,  but  often  to  be  reiterated,  doubtless, 
during  the  next  few  months;  nevertheless,  we  shall  give 
publication  to  communications  from  those  favoring  the 
reform : 

My  Dear  Wave:  Will  you  permit  me  to  notice  your 
editorial  of  May  i6lh  upon  " Objections  to  Woman  Suf- 
frage "  ? 

In  the  preceding  column  you  say:  "All  reforms,  political 
and  social,  must  come  slowly.  The  rebellion  of  the  Colon- 
ies began  with  but  a  handful  of  liigh  spiritcd  young  men. 
The  minority  of  abolitionists  grew  into  a  controlling  major- 
ity of  the  nation.  .Vniong  a  people  intelligent  and  sover- 
eign, the  man  with  an  idea  need  never  he  discouraged.  I'or 
the  few  soon  grow  iulo  the  many,  the  local  coterie  into  the 
national  party,  the  pleading  minority  into  the  respected  and 
compelling  majority." 

Vou  will  observe  that  I  am  noting  the  greater  generosity 
with  which  you  regard  reforms,  ideas,  and  pleadings  when 
they  concern  men  rather  than  women.  Vet  "  the  world  was 
made  for  women,  too."  Her  identity,  existence  as  an 
individual,  right,  under  God,  to  be  a  self-governed  enlity, 
are  as  dear  to  her,  once  she  becomes  a  fully-reasoning  being, 
as  are  any  man's  similar  rights  to  him.  How  careful  we  are 
of  his  inalienable  rights  as  an  individual  and  a  human 
being  in  the  case  of  the  very  meanest  man.  the  most  ignor- 
ant and  debased  among  us.  .\\u\  how  careless  \vc  have  been 
as  to  wrongs  against  the  freedom  and  equality  of  the  human 
being,  be  she  a  woman.  Who  among  us  would  not  recog- 
nize the  injustice,  the  inevitable  condemnation  todegeneracy 
and  contempt,  should  it  be  proposed  to  deprive  of  equal 
rights,  secured  and  expressed  through  the  ballot,  the  whole 
class  of  red-headed  men,  relegating  them  thenceforward  to 
the  guardianship  of  the  pure  l)londes  and  brunettes?  But 
we  are  indifferent  to  a  far  more  calamitous  stigma  and 
degeneration,  one  actually  involving  the  mothers  of  the 
race. 

Yet  you  say  that  when  it  comes  woman  suffrage  is  to  be 
accepted  of  men  as  a  necessary  evil,  and  that  meantime  the 
subject  is  tiresome  and  unpalatable.  Doubtless  that  was 
said  of  all  the  '  reforms,  political  and  social,"  with  tiic 
rebellion  of  the  Colonies  and  abolition  of  slavery,  while 
those  measures  were  still  the  interests  of  the  minority,  pled 
only  by  a  handful  of  high-spirited  young  men. 

As  Miss  Shaw  pertinentlj'  says,  women  have  talked  of 
their  interests  for  only  fifty  years  and  you  are  tired,  while 
men  of  themselves  have  prated  since  the  world  began  and 
we  are  not  weary. 

The  men  who  have  advocated  equal  suffrage  for  women 
have  been  by  no  means  illiterate  and  narrow.  We  know 
our  friends,  and  they  are  a  goodly  roll.  From  Plato  himself 
to  Garfield  and  Mayor  Sutro,  remembering  .Abraham  Lin- 
coln, Chas.  Sumner,  Win.  H.Seward,  Chief-Justice  Chase, 
Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow,  J.  G.  Whittier,  G.  W.  Cur- 
tis, Wendell  Phillips,  Win.  Lloyd  Garrison,  Jno.  Stuart 
Mill,  Huxley,  Victor  Hugo,  Chas.  Kingsley,  T.  W.  Higgen- 
son,  Henry  Ward  Beecher,  Jas.  Freeman  Clarke,  Ralph 
Waldo  Emerson,  Jno.  Quincey  Adams,  Honorable  Benj.  F. 
Wade,  Theodore  Parker,  Geo.  F.  Hoar,  with  .Martin  Kellogg, 
President  of  the  State  University,  and  David  .Starr  Jordan, 
President  of  Stanford  University — we  look  in  vain  for  the 
illiterate,  we  fail  to  find  the  narrow. 

Neither  is  the  assumption  well-founded  that  chaos,  even 
for  fifty  years,  is  likely  to  follow  upon  the  possession  of  a 
vote — a  choice  and  a  voice  in  the  affairs  that  surround  and 
concern  her — by  woman.  Woman  suffrage  prevails,  in  full 
or  in  part,  in  England,  Scotland,  Ireland,  Wales,  Isle  of 
Man,  South  .Australia,  New  Zealand,  Finland,  Iceland,  Pit- 
cairn  Islands,  Gurnsey,  Russia,  parts  of  Switzerland  and 
India,  Canada,  Cape  Colony,  Sweden,  with  full  suffrage  in 
three  of  our  own  States,  municipal  suffrage  in  one  and 
school  suffrage  in  twenty  more.  In  Wyoming,  where 
women  have  been  voting  for  twenty-five  years,  governors, 
houses  of  representatives  by  unanimous  vote,  ministers,  law- 
yers, teachers,  newspapers,  members  of  congress,  secretar- 
ies of  State,  presidents  of  hi.^torical  societies,  and  other 
honorable  persons,  concur  in  testiiying  to  the  results  being 
good,  and  not  evil,  to  Society,  the  home,  and  the  woman. 
It  is  not  true  that  the  majority  of  voting  women  are  bad 
women;  tli-  facts  are  enormously  to  the  contrarj-.  The 
polls  cease  to  be  unclean  and  un])leasant,  and  have  been 
known  to  blossom  as  the  rose;  caucuses  have  been  known 
to  be  held  in  parlors,  in  places  where  women  vote.  Figures, 
names,  and  testimony  could  be  given,  did  s])ace  permit,  to 
prove  that  ex])crience  shows  what  mere  bugbears  are  all 
those  fears  existing  in  men's  minds  concerning  women,  and 
counted  as  valid  reasons  for  depriving  one-half  the  race  of 
their  just  share  in  the  dignity  of  a  (Toveninieiit  of  whose 
burdens  they  bear  their  full  proportion.  I'ears  that  they 
will  change  from  being  women,  will  neglect  and  desert 
their  homes,  shun  domestic  and  adopt  public  careers, 
inaugurate  religious  persecutions,  be  too  good,  or  else  too 
bad,  be  ''  coarsened  by  coining  in  contact  with  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  men,"  or,  indeed,  will  fail  to  use  their 
privilege. 

But  surely  it  is  inconsistent  to  hold  in  the  .same  breath 
the  objection  that  happy,  cultured  mothers  will  fail  to  exer- 
cise tneir  political  rights;  and  that  office-holding  is  no  fit 
career  for  the  same  class  of  women  — happy,  cultured 
nioihers.  Only  one  of  those  dangers  can  be  a  real  one,  not 
both,  in  the  same  community. 

But  women  come  in  contact  with  the  men  of  their  voting 
precincts  every  day,  on  street,  trains,  ferries,  in  market 
places,  shops,  and  stores,  places  of  business  and  amusement. 
The  further  contact  during  the  act  of  depositing  a  ballot 
need  not  prove  "coarsening."  Voting  is  only  choosing, 
and  being  accorded  worthy  to  choose  and  capable  of  so 
doing,  it  docs  not  imply  office-holding.  Thousands  and  tens 
of  thousands  of  men  are  unfitted  for  office  holding,  and,  in 
fact,  are  never  invited  for  that  distinction,  yet  they  are  not 
disfranchised  on  that  account.  Not  only  may  women  vote 
without  running  for  office,  but  they  may  and  do  hold  office 
without  voting,  as  upon  health  boards,  school  boards,  and 
as  school  superintendents.  Only  eleven  per  cent  of  women, 
in  most  communities,  are  mothers  of  young  children,  and, 
in  all  probability,  neither  now  nor  in  time  to  come  will 
offices  be  likely  not  only  to  seek  but  to  force  themselves 
upon  unsuitable  women  who  do  not  desire  them. 

In  reciprocal  courtesy  and  good  feeling,  in  return  for  the 
advice  which  the  Congress  is  going  to  accept,  I  confidently 
look  to  see  "The  Wave,"  triangle  in  hand,  clamboring  forth- 
with into  the  band-wagon. 

I  am,  therefore,  vours  gratefully. 

M.  L.  Wakrman  Curtis, 
Chairman  Oakland  Press  Committee. 
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P'rom  photographs  by  J.  S.  Kearney. 
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TRIAL  TRIP  OF  THE  "OREGON." 


FROM  PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  W.  R.  ECKERT,  EXPERT  OF  THE 
UNION  IRON  WORKS. 


Saturday,  May  9th,  the  battleship  "  Oregon  "  steamed  out 
of  the  harbor  through  the  Golden  Gate,  to  make  what  will 
hereafter  be  known  throughout  the  world  as  her  famous 
trial  trip.  She  had  a  mean  draught  of  twenty-four  feet  four 
inches,  which  was  four  inches  more  than  required  for  her 
official  run.    Her  displacement  was  10,500  tons. 

The  whistling  buo}-  anchored  off  the  bar  was  passed  at 
10:17  A.  M.,  and  the  patent  logs  were  thrown  over  and  com- 
menced their  registration  of  speed.  Records  were  kept  of 
distance  by  landmarks,  and  before  night  set  in,  the  engines 
had  registered  95.2  revolutions  as  their  average.  The  indi- 
cator cards  taken  from  the  engines  gave  3318  as  the  horse- 


IRVING  M.  .SCOTT, 
President  of  I'tiion  Iron  Works. 

power  developed,  From  shore  observations  it  was  recorded 
that  she  had  averaged  13.5  knots  per  hour.  The  slip  of  her 
screws  was  but  a  little  over  seven  per  cent.  This  record  of 
itself  was  but  of  little  importance  to  any  one  excepting  the 
builders  and  engineers;  but  to  them  it  was  the  first  reliable 
data  that  gave  them  faith  in  the  record  she  was  to  make. 

Harly  .Sunday  morning.  Point  Conception  lighthouse  was 
passed  and  the  ship  was  placed  upon  the  surveyed  speed 


course;  steam  was  gradually  raised  to  a  higher  pressure, 
and  the  engines  were  speeded  up  to  127  revolutions,  indi- 
cating 10,025  horse-power,  recording  over  17  knots  per  hour, 
with  a  slip  of  propeller  less  than  sixteen  per  cent. 

With  these  two  records  before  them,  the  builders  knew 


iiig  down  for  any  purpose,  and  her  speed  was  to  be 
mined  by  the  time  made  in  running  twice  over  a  coui.-..  1 
sea  miles. 

On  the  first  run  to  Westward  her  speed  was  recorded  as 
17  09  knots.    The  ship  turned  ami  had  reentered  the  course 


TRA\'ELINC.  SEVKNTHKN  KNOTS. 


Showing  the  water  and  spray  breaking  over  the  bows. 

the  flag.    Shortly  after  this  photograph 

before  the  sun  went  down  that,  barring  accidents,  her 
re 'ord  would  be  made  on  the  first  attempt  over  the  official 
course,  and  nothing  remained  to  be  done  but  to  prepare  for 
an  early  start  when  tlie  stake  boats  could  be  stationed  in 
their  proper  positions  by  the  Government  official-;,  and  other 
prrliniinary  arrangements  made. 

On  account  of  storms  and  unfavorable  condition  of  the 
sea,  the  official  run  was  not  made  until  the  fourteenth.  At 
daylight  on  that  day  the  anchor  was  hove  up,  men  and 
officers  took  their  respective  stations,  and  while  the  ship 
and  machinery  were  entirely  under  control  of  the  builders, 
all  data  as  to  time  of  passing  the  diffisrent  ranges  located  on 
the  shore,  with  the  revolutions  and  power  of  the  engines,  as 
recorded  on  the  ship,  was  taken  by  the  Trial  Board,  and 
form  a  part  of  the  official  record  of  the  ship. 

To  a  certain  extent  the  runs  are  affi;cted  by  tidal  currents, 
which  were  observed  on  the  different  stake  boats  that  were 
located  for  that  purpose.  Their  effect  has  not  as  yet  been 
officially  determined,  but  sufficient  is  known  to  enable  the 
assertion  to  be  made  that  the  speed  record  will  be  slightly 
increased  over  that  already  published.  The  ship  was 
required  to  make  a  four-hour  continuous  run,  without  slow- 


it  will  be  tioticed  that  the  water  reaches  nearly  to 
was  taken  the  flag  was  \vashed  away. 

on  her  return  run  in  15  'i  minutes,  and  accomplished  the 
return  with  a  rating  of  16.49  knots,  making  an  average 
for  both  runs  of  16.79  knots  per  hour. 

It  should  be  stated  that  in  nearing  Point  Conception  an 
excessively  heavy  swell  was  setting  in,  which  often  buried 
the  whole  bow  of  the  ship  under  water. 

On  completion  of  the  trial  the  records  show  that  the 
engines  had  made  a  remarkable  record  as  to  uniformity  of 
revolutions  and  power.  For  the  first  run  the  starboard 
engine  averaged  128.6  revolutions  per  minute,  and  the  port 
engine  1287.  On  the  return  the  starboard  engine  made 
128.7  revolutions  and  the  port  engine  128.4.  The  average 
slip  of  the  propeller  for  the  total  run  was  only  fifteen  per 
cent.  The  horse  power  developed  by  the  starboard  engine 
was  5529,  and  that  developed  by  the  port  engine  was  5525, 
making  a  total  of  11,054  horse  power  for  both  engines.  The 
latter  will  be  subject  to  a  slight  correction  due  to  the  indi- 
cators, so  that  when  the  Trial  Board  has  made  its  official 
report,  the  corrected  power  will  likely  be  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  10,600  horse  power,  or  at  least  1000  horse  power 
more  than  that  developed  by  her  sister  ship,  the  "Indiana." 

W    R.  ECKHRT. 


THE  "ORRr.ON"  TURNING  AT  FULL  SIT.rn. 
From  a  photograph  talcen  during  the  maneuvering  trial  after  speed  trial. 
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THE    WAV  E 


"MAN  PROPOSES/' 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 


I. 

It  was  at  tlie  SI  aside  toward  the  end  of  the  season.  A  cruiser 
liad  anchored  just  opposite  the  hotel,  and  there  had  been  a 
ball  on  board.  She  and  her  mother  had  left  early,  and.  of 
course,  there  was  nothing  left  for  hiui  to  do  but  to  come 
home  with  them. 

'•  If  you  want  to  very  much,"  said  her  mother,  as  they 
reached  the  hotel  veranda,  ■' you  can  go  back  in  the  next 
IhuiicIi,  and  come  home  later  with  your  aunt,  but  I  wouldn't 
slay  much  after  eleven." 

However,  they  didn't  do  this. 

"I  s.iy,"  he  exclaimed,  as  soon  as  they  «ere  alone, 
"  you  don't  want  to  go  back  there,  do  you  ? — nothing  but  a 
lot  of  kid  ensigns." 

"Oh,  I  don't  know,"  she  replied,  indecisively,  looking 
vaguely  toward  the  cruiser's  lights. 

"Well,  what's  the  matter  with  sitting  out  here  on  the 
porch  a  little  while,"  he  went  on.  "  I  don't  think  it  will  be 
cold,  and  there's  a  moon  in  about  ten  minutes." 

They  sat  down  together  and  talked  in  low  tones  about 
the  "master  of  ceremonies  of  the  hotel,"  whom  it  was  said 
had  once  been  a  monk  in  L.ipland.  Then  the  moon 
shrugged  a  red  shoulder  over  the  inky  black  line  of  the 
bath-houses. 

"  It  is  a  little  cold."  she  said.    "Suppose  we  walk  ?  " 

Theie  was  a  long  board  walk  along  the  beach.  It  was 
here  they  found  themselves  in  a  few  minutes.  They  walked 
slowly,  lie,  bending  a  little  forward,  his  hands  thrust  into 
his  pockets,  she,  hatless,  her  hair  a  bit  out  of  curl,  her 
bare  arms  folded  under  her  cape. 

Rarely  had  he  seen  her  in  better  spirits.  They  talked 
and  laughed  incessantly,  and  found  huge  amusement  in 
trifles.  For  himself  he  was  delightedly  content.  It  was 
his  hour,  and  he  had  her  all  to  himself.  There  were  no 
hectoring  chaperones,  no  jingling  pianos,  no  Other  Fel- 
lows, uo  constrained  and  prolonged  silences  to  mar  his 
pleasure. 

''It's  a  gooil  thing  I  thought  to  wear  my  thick-soled 
shoes  to-night,"  she  exclaimed,  suddenly.  "I  shall 
catch  it  if  they  find  out  I  didn  t  go  back  to  the  cruiser,  but 
/  don't  care,"  she  laughed.  "  But  isn't  this  all  so  pretty— 
the  moon  and  the  water  and  all — and  so  still.  The  noise 
of  the  breakers  is  just  like  part  of  the  stillness,  isn't  it  ?— 
and,  oh,  (/tf  lookback  and  see  how  pretty  the  ship  looks 
from  here." 

It  was  pretty.  The  cruiser  built  itself  up  from  the  water 
as  a  huge,  ftat  shadow,  indistinct  and  strange  against  the 
gray  blur  of  the  sea  and  sky,  looking  now  less  like  a 
ship  of  war  than  like  an  island-built  fortress,  turreted  and 
curious.  The  lights  from  her  ports  glowed  like  a  row  of 
tiny  footlights,  while  the  faint  clamor  of  the  marine  band, 
playing  a  Sousa  (juickstep,  came  to  their  ears  across  the 
water,  small  and  delicately  distinct,  as  if  heard  through  a 
telephone. 

All  about  them,  seemingly  coming  from  all  (juarters  of 
the  horizon  at  once,  glowed  the  blue-white  moonlight. 

"Looks  like  a  nickel-plated  landscape,"  he  remarked, 
looking  towards  the  distant  hills  and  promontories. 

"Say  sihcr,  i/o,"  she  answered,  then  suddenly  interrupted 
herself,  exclaiming,  "  Oh,  I  want  to  walk  on  the  railroad 
track."  They  had  come  to  that  point  where  a  disused 
siding  of  the  railroad  began  to  run  parallel  with  the  board 
walk.  She  stepped  upon  a  rail  and  began  to  walk  forward, 
swaying  and  balancing.  All  at  once,  and  without  knowing 
why,  he  put  his  arm  around  her  waist,  as  if  to  steady  her. 

Then  he  choked  down  a  gasp  at  his  own  temerity.  It  was 
astonishing  to  him  how  simply  and  naturally  he  had  done 
the  thing.  It  was  as  though  he  had  done  it  in  a  dance. 
He  had  not  premeditated  it  for  a  single  instant,  had  not 
planned  for  it,  bad  felt  no  hesitancy,  no  deliberation. 
Hefore  he  knew  it,  his  arm  was  where  it  was,  and  the  world 
and  all  things  visible  had  turned  a  somersault. 

In  making  the  motion  he  had  somehow  thought  to  slide 
his  arm  beneath  her  cape,  and  the  sensation  of  his  hand  and 
forearm  against  her  firm,  well-laced  waist  was,  he  thought, 
the  most  delightful  thing  he  had  ever  experienced.  He 
believed  that  this  was  the  best  moment  of  his  life. 

The  question  now  was,  would  she  let  his  arm  remain 
where  it  was,  or  would  she  be  angry  and  hurt  ?  Had  he 
gone  too  far,  or  did  she  care  enough  for  him  to  allow  such  a 
liberty?  Everything  was  happening  in  an  instant  of  time. 
F'or  a  fraction  of  that  instant  he  waited  in  a  tremor  of  sus- 
pense. He  felt  that  the  next  thing  she  should  do  or  say 
would  decide  whether  or  no  she  was  ever  to  care  for  him. 
One  of  two  things,  he  told  himself,  must  surely  happen. 
Either  she  would  resent  what  he  had  done,  or  plainly  let 
him  know  that  it  was  permissible. 

It  was  a  crisis. 

But  instead  of  acting  as  he  expected,  she  suddenly  seemed 
to  concentrate  all  her  thoughts  on  keeping  her  balance  upon 
the  rail.  She  did  not  pay  the  slightest  attention  to  what  he 
had  done,  but  walked  on,  swaying  and  laughing  as  before. 
I'or  a  moment  he  was  perplexed;  then  he  saw  his  answer  in 
her  very  silence.     He  instantly  fell  in  with  her  mood, 

yfuUy  affecting  ignorance  of  anything  unusual.    For  a 


moment  he  debated  the  question  of  attempting  to  kiss  her, 
but  soon  told  himself  that  he  had  too  much  delicacy  for 
that.    This  one  great  favor  was  enough  at  first. 

"Really,  we  ought  to  be  going  home,"  she  said,  at 
length.  "Just  suppose  <in<i suppose  if  my  aunt  should  come 
back  from  the  cruiser,  and  mamma  should  find  out  I  wasn't 
with  her.    I'd  mare  than  catch  it." 

They  turned  back  and  started  home,  but  he  kept  his  arm 
where  it  was,  both  of  them  still  pretending  to  think  of  other 
things.    Part  of  the  way  she  walked  on  the  rail  again,  and  i 
at  one  moment,  losing  her  balance  altogether,  swayed  to- 
ward him,  and  throwing  out  her  hand  instinctively,  seized  i 
his  shoulder  furthest  from  her.    On  the  instant  he  caught  I 
her  wrist  with  his  free  hand  and  held  her  arm  in  place 
where  it  was. 

At  this  she  could  no  longer  afTect  not  to  notice.  She 
stopped  suddenly  and  tried  to  pull  away  from  him.  Now  it 
was  /lis  turn  to  assume  a  blissful  ignorance;  he  looked  at 
her,  surprised. 

"Come  along,"  he  exclaimed.  "I  thought  you  said  it! 
was  late;  look  there,  the  cruiser's  lights  are  out."  ! 

"  Oh,  but  suppose  somebody  should  set  us,"  she  gasped.  [ 

They  did  not  talk  much  on  the  way  back.  ' 

It  was  about  quarter  after  twelve  when  they  reached  the 
hotel.  The  elevator  had  stopped  running,  the  night  clerk 
had  just  come  on  duly,  and  a  porter  was  piling  the  office 
chairs  together,  making  ready  to  sweep.  She  drank  a  glass 
of  water  at  the  ice  cooler  in  the  corner  of  the  oflSce,  and 
said  she  was  going  to  bed.  He  went  with  her  down  the 
hall  to  her  room,  talking  about  a  riding  party  the  next 
day. 

"I  think  I'll  just  see  if  Howard  is  in  bed,"  she  said,  as 
she  stopped  before  the  door  of  the  room  that  opened  from 
her  mother's  and  in  which  her  little  brother  slept. 

He  followed  her  a  couple  of  steps  inside  the  room.    How-  i 
ard  was  there  in  bed,  very  warm  and  red,  and  sleeping 
audibly. 

As  she  bent  over  the  bed  and  smoothed  out  the  pillows 
for  her  little  brother,  the  sense  of  her  beauty  and  her  charm 
came  over  him  again  as  keenly  and  vividly  as  when  he  had 
first  met  her.  The  hall  was  deserted,  the  hotel  very  quiet. 
He  took  a  sudden  resolution.  He  partially  closed  the  door 
with  his  heel,  and  as  she  straightened  up  he  put  his  arm 
about  her  neck  and  drew  her  head  toward  him.  She 
turned  to  him  then  very  sweetly,  yielding  with  an  infinite 
charm,  and  he  kissed  her  twice. 

Then  he  went  out,  softly  closing  the  door  behind  him. 

This  was  how  he  proposed  to  her.  Not  a  word  of  what 
was  greatest  in  their  minds  passed  between  them.  But  for 
all  that  they  were  no  lesi  sure  of  each  other. 

SAt  rather  preferred  it  that  way. 


EXTRAORDINARY  CASES. 


CURIOUS  SHORT  STORIES  FROM  A  LAWYER'S  LIFE. 


Mr.  Clinton's  Extraoriiina?y  Cases  makes  interesting  read- 
ing. In  it  one  may  find  the  motif  and  complication  for 
many  a  good  work  of  fiction.  They  are  sketches  of  legal 
cases,  in  many  of  which  the  author  (a  distinguished  New 
York  lawyer)  acted  as  counsel.  Some  of  these  cases  were 
among  the  causes  c^lebres  of  their  time,  and  are  particularly 
interesting  on  account  of  the  historic  battles  of  the  eminent 
lawyers  engaged.  The  cases  of  Henri  Carnal  (Chapters  XL, 
XIL,  and  XIII.)  and  of  Otto  Grunzig  (Chapters  XIV.,  XV., 
and  XVI.)  show  the  extraordinary  efforts  of  counsel  in 
fighting  for  their  client's  life,  and  those  of  Proper  and  Can- 
tor (Chapter  VIII.),  the  ingenuity  employed  in  devising 
defenses.  All  through  the  book  are  anecdotes  of  judges, 
lawyers,  journalists,  and  well-known  men.  In  the  opening 
chapter  Mr.  Clinton  gives  some  peculiar  features  of  legal 
practise  in  the  first  half  of  this  century.  Among  other 
famous  cases  of  which  the  author  gives  descriptions  are 
the  Forrest  divorce  case  (Chapter  X.),  the  Lemmon  slave 
case  (Chapter  XVII.),  the  Jumel  case  (Chapter  XXIX.), 
and  the  case  of  Millspaugh  against  Adams  (Chapter 
XXVII). 

The  matter  of  the  book  is  of  interest  to  laymen  as  well  as 
lawyers  and  it  is  consequently  somewhat  of  a  drawback 
that  the  technical  language  of  the  law  should  be  so  often 
employed.  Again,  in  many  instances,  Mr.  Clinton  allows 
himself  to  drift  into  minute  descriptions  of  legal  processes, 
which  have  no  bearing  upon  the  development  of  the  stories 
under  consideration,  while  the  final  impression  gained  by 
I  reading  the  book  is  that  Mr.  Henry  Lauren  Clinton  has  a 
very  high  opinion  of  his  own  ability  and  shrewdness. 


One  of  the  cases,  entitled  "  The  Case  of  Prudent  Rosier," 
is  as  follows: 

Rosier  was  arrested  for  the  theft  of  six  thousand  dollars' 
worth  of  watches  on  board  the  packet  ship  "Iowa,"  which 
he  had  hidden  in  the  vessel's  hold,  closely  packed  in  leath- 
ern covers  or  cases  in  the  form  of  books.  It  was  remarkable 
that  these  false  books  were  labeled  "  Medical  Jurispru- 
dence." Rosier's  case  had  not  a  leg  to  stand  on;  however, 
Mr.  Clinton,  on  preliminary  trial,  endeavored  to  set  up 
the  plea  of  insanity.  On  behalf  of  Rosier,  the  principal 
witnesses  summoned  were  persons  confined  in  The  Tombs 
upon  charges  of  assault  and  battery,  burglary,  forgery,  and 
other  crimes.  To  establish  any  sort  of  a  case,  even  with 
witnesses  of  the  highest  respectability,  would  have  been  dif- 
ficult enough,  but  to  attempt  to  prove  the  prisoner's  insanity 
by  such  witnesses,  based  on  their  observations  of  him  and 
conversations  with  him,  was,  at  least,  bold  if  not  desperate. 

Ben  Butler  was,  at  the  time,  the  District  Attorney.  When 
the  first  witness  was  called  an  appeal  was  made  to  Mr.  But- 
ler iiol  to  ask  him  for  what  he  was  confined  to  The  Tombs,  as 
the  charge  against  him  was  only  assault  and  battery,  and  it 
would  be  humiliating  to  hitn  and  to  his  family  to  have  the 
fact  appear  that  he  was  in  The  Tombs  on  any  charge.  Mr. 
Butler  kindly  consented  to  refrain  from  the  obnoxious  ques- 
tion, but  tnade  the  fatal  error  of  keeping  a  similar  silence  as 
regarded  all  the  remaining  witnesses. 

Each  of  the  criminals  testified  to  Rosier's  insanity.  Their 
testimony  carried  weight,  the  jury  returned  a  verdict  to 
the  effect  that  Rosier  was  not  responsible  for  his  actions,  and 
he  was  confined  in  the  Bloomingdale  Asylum  whence  he 
shortly  afterward  escaped. 

In  his  experiences  with  juries,  collectively  and  individu- 
ally, Mr.  Clinton  has  some  very  good  stories.  In  1844, 
Polly  Bodine  was  tried  for  the  murder  of  the  wife  and  child 
of  her  brother.  The  case  was  strong  against  her.  The  jury 
retired  and  remained  out  for  two  days  and  two  nights.  Mr. 
Clinton  and  the  defendant  were  in  the  greatest  anxiety  and 
suspense.  Finally  the  jury  came  into  court,  announced 
that  they  could  never  agree,  and  were  discharged.  It  was 
subsequently  learned  that  but  one  juror  was  responsible  for 
the  disagreement.  In  reply  to  questions  by  Mr.  de  Witt, 
counsel  for  the  defense,  this  juror  stated  he  was  not  for 
acquittal,  and  the  following  conversation  took  place. 

Mr.  de  Witt — Were  you  then  for  conviction? 
Juror — No. 

Mr.  de  Witt — What  verdict  were  you  in  favor  of? 
Juror — No  verdict  at  all. 
Mr.  de  Witt— How  is  that? 

Juror — It  was  all  circumstantial  evidence.  I  would  not 
render  anv  verdict  on  circumstantial  evidence;  that  is,  not 
unless  it  was  in  the  fourth  degree. 

Mr.  de  Witt — What  do  you  mean  by  circumstantial  evi- 
dence in  the  fourth  degree? 

Juror — Four  eye  witnesses  who  swear  that  they  saw  the  act  com- 
mitted. 

Thus  was  the  life  of  Polly  Bodine  saved  by  this  incor- 
rigible juror,  who  invented  the  doctrine  of  circumstantial 
evidence  in  the  fourth  degree. 

Here  are  some  good  stories  about  James  W.  Gerard  and 
Charles  O'Conor. 

j  He  and  Mr.  O'Conor  were  opposed  in  an  important 
case,  in  which  the  plaintiff  claimed  heavy  damages  of  the 
defendant  on  the  ground  of  fraud  in  a  business  transaction 

I  between  them.    Mr.  O'Conor  was  counsel  for  the  plaintiff 

I  and  Mr.  Gerard  acted  for  the  defendant.    The  fraud  could 

i  only  be  proved  by  a  variety  of  facts  and  circumstances, 
any  one  of  which  by  itself  was  probably  not  very  strong, 
but  all  combined,  it  was  claimed,  would  prove  an  over- 
whelming case.  Lawyers  accustomed  to  try  cases  of  fraud 
understand  how  the  force  and  weight  of  the  circumstances 

I  depend  upon  the  impressive  manner  in  which  they  are 
brought  out  in  evidence  before  the  jury. 

Objection  is  often  made  to  the  admission  of  the  evi- 
dence, the  bearing  of  each  circumstance  is  not  unfrequently 
discussed  by  opposing  counsel,  and  its  relevancy  has  to  be 
shown  before  it  can  be  admitted.  In  this  way  the  jury 
become  interested  and  get  educated  in  regard  to  the  plain- 
tifTs  case  as  the  trial  proceeds,  and  the  various  facts  and 
circumstances  as  they  are  brought  out  in  detail  continue  to 
increase  in  importance  until  their  combined  force,  when 

I  plaintiff  rests,  is  sufficient  to  prove  his  case.  In  the  case  in 
question,  when  Mr.  O'Conor  produced  his  first  witness  and 
began  to  examine  him,  Mr.  Gerard,  in  his  peculiar,  quick, 
nervous  manner,  arose  and  said:  "  Mr.  O'Conor,  what  do  you 
propose  to  show  by  this  witness?"  Mr.  O'Conor  stated  what 
he  proposed  to  prove.  Mr.  Gerard  said:  "It  is  useless  to 
waste  the  time  of  the  Court  and  jury  in  proving  that.  I 
admit  it."  Mr.  O'Conor  called  his  next  witness  and  began 
to  examine  him.  Mr.  (ierard,  in  the  same  manner  as  before, 
jumped  up  and  asked  Mr.  O'Conor  the  same  question  as  to 
what  he  proposed  to  show  by  the  witness.    ISIr.  O'Conor,  in 

[  his  peculiarly  clear  and  succinct  manner,  stated  precisely 
what  he  expected  to  prove.  Said  Mr.  Gerard:  "  I  admit  it; 
don't  let  us  waste  time."  Mr.  O'Conor  called  his  next  wit- 
ness. Mr.  Gerard  put  to  him  the  same  question,  and  Mr. 
O'Conor  stated  the  facts  he  expected  to  prove.    Said  Mr. 

I  Gerard: — "  I  admit  all  you  say  you  are  going  to  prove.  Let 
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us  hurry  along."  In  this  way  Mr.  Gerard,  as  plaintiff's  wit- 
nesses, one  after  another,  were  called,  admitted  everything 
that  was  sought  to  be  proved  by  them. 

With  a  rapidity  that  almost  took  his  breath  away,  Mr. 
O'Conor  found  that  his  whole  case  was  admitted — all  his 
facts,  which,  by  dint  of  determined  perseverance  and  great 
professional  skill,  he  had  expected  to  get  into  evidence, 
were  admitted  wholesale.  He  therefore  rested  his  case; 
and  as  Mr.  Gerard  had  no  evidence  to  give  on  behalf  of  his 
client,  the  case  went  to  the  jury  on  the  evidence  of  the 
plaintiff.  Of  course,  it  was  for  the  jury  to  construe  the  facts 
and  circumstances  and  determine  whether  they  proved  the 
fraud  charged  upon  the  defendant.  Mr.  Gerard  instantly 
addressed  the  jury.  His  speech  was  very  short,  and  was 
substantially  as  follows: 

"Gentlemen  of  the  jury — Some  of  you  know  me  per- 
sonally. I  have  no  doubt  those  of  you  who  are  not  person- 
ally ai^quainted  with  me  know  me  by  reputation.  Now, 
gentlemen,  you  know  that  if  my  client  had  been  guilty  of 
fraud  I  would  be  the  last  man  on  earth  to  admit  it.  I  would 
hide  it  from  you,  I  would  cover  it  up,  I  would  fight,  fight — 
and  I  know  how  to  fight— against  the  proof  of  it  getting  in 
evidence.  If  my  client  had  been  guilty  of  fraud,  do  you 
think  I  would  admit  it?  No!  No!  Never!  Never!!  Never!!! 
[Mr.  Gerard  here  looked  at  his  watch.]  Gentlemen,  excuse 
my  brevity.  I  have  an  engagement  to  dine  to-day,  and  my 
time  is  almost  up,  so  I  will  detain  you  no  longer." 

Despite  the  able  and  elaborate  argument  of  Mr.  O'Conor 
to  the  jury,  he  failed  to  impress  them  with  the  import- 
ance of  the  facts  and  circumstances  which,  through  Mr. 
Gerard's  admissions,  he  had  got  in  evidence,  and  without 
hesitation  they  rendered  a  verdict  for  the  defendant. 

The  case  of  Calvin  Russ  should  be  entitled,  "  It  Takes 
Nine  Tailors  io  Hnng  a  Man."  Russ,  a  journeyman  tailor 
by  occupation,  was  tried  for  the  murder  of  his  wife.  On 
behalf  of  the  prisoner,  Mr.  Clinton,  persuaded  that  per- 
sons in  the  same  sphere  of  life  would  best  sympathize  with 
him,  succeeded  in  getting  nine  tailors  upon  the  jury,  and 
was  honestly  surprised  when  a  verdict  of  "guilty"  was 
returned.  Upon  investigation  it  was  found  that  the  nine 
tailors  had  no  fellow-feeling  for  the  prisoner  and  were  for 
conviction  from  the  outset.  Raymond  Roth. 

\_Extraordinnry  Casts,  by  H.  L.  Clinton.  New  York:  Har- 
per Brothers.] 


AN  INTERVIEW  WITH  AUGUSTIN  DALY. 


THE  "AMERICAN   DRAMA"  WILL  BE  A  DRAMA  OF 
CHARACTER. 


"  Well,"  said  Mr.  Daly,  as  he  graciously  pushed  away  his 
writing,  in  the  midst  of  which  I  had  interrupted  him, 
"  what  do  you  want  me  to  talk  about — the  Drama,  I 
suppose  ?  " 

"Yes,"  said  I;  "the  Drama  with  a  big  '  D,' and  in  par- 
ticular the  Drama  as  it  is  related  to  San  Francisco  aud- 
iences." 

Mr.  Daly  impresses  one  as  a  big,  genial,  whole-hearted 
man,  no  "side"  about  him,  a  simple,  straightforward 
American  gentleman,  of  the  type  of  the  preceding  gener- 
ation. He  wears  boots  and  a  shoestring  necktie,  and  the 
three  top  buttons  of  his  vest  are  unbuttoned.  He  puts  you 
at  your  ease  at  once,  which  is  quite  different  than  what  you 
expected  from  a  man  of  such  wide  experiences. 

"My  first  experience  with  San  Francisco  audiences,"  an- 
swered Mr.  Daly,  "  was  when  I  brought  out  Fanny  Daven- 
port to  California,  and  we  showed  at  Piatt's  Hall,  and  from 
that  time  until  now  I  have  had  constant  opportunities  of 
observing  the  theater-going  public  of  this  city.  Next  to 
New  York,  the  San  Francisco  audience  is  the  most  critical 
in  the  United  States,  more  so  than  even  Boston.  By  that  I 
do  not  mean  that  they  are  cold,  reserved  in  their  judgment, 
or  apt  to  cavil  at  minor  detail;  I  mean  critical  in  the  best 
sense  of  the  word.  They  judge  for  themselves.  Because  a 
play  is  successful  in  the  Eastern  circuit,  it  does  not  at  all 
follow  that  it  will  please  Sau  Francisco;  and  the  other  way 


about,  a  play — a  good  play — may  fail  utterly  in  New  York, 
Philadelphia,  or  Boston,  and  yet  be  a  great  hit  out  here. 
San  Francisco  has  its  favorites,  too,  and  is  loyal  to  them. 
Its  people  remember  a  good  actor  or  a  good  play.  You 
might  almost  say  of  a  piece  produced  in  San  Francisco, 
'  Once  a  success  always  a  success.'  Besides  this,  the  aud- 
iences in  this  city  are  warmer  and  more  generous  of  their 
applause  than  in  New  York.  You  know  a  New  York  aud- 
ience, especially  on  a  first  night,  is  proverbially  frigid.  But 
if  your  people  here  like  a  play,  they  do  not  hesitate  to  pro- 
claim the  fact." 

"  .\nd  the  '  American  drama,'  "  said  I,  "  the  great  Ameri- 
can play  which  we  are  all  expecting — is  it  ever  going  to 
come?  " 

"  Yes,  it  will  come  in  time.    In  that  respect  I  believe  we 


AUGUSTIN  DALY, 
Whose  company  is  now  at  the  Baldwin. 

are  passing  through  an  epoch  of  transition.  Bronson  How- 
ard and  Carleton  wrote  good  plays,  but  their  style  is  a  little 
out  of  date  just  now,  a  little  old-fashioned.  We  are  done 
with  that  type  of  drama  now,  I  believe,  and  the  very  fact 
that  we  are  done  with  it  is  a  step  in  advance.  The  ground 
is  cleared;  when  the  American  play  appears  we  shall  be 
ready  for  it.  Many  American  dramatists  arc  writing  dramas 
tl-.at  are  American  in  tone,  but  unfortunately  they  are  the 
plays  of  a  day,  of  an  hour.  They  do  not  last.  The  great 
play  must  make  a  permanent,  lasting  impression." 

"  You  think,  then,  that  the  coming  drama  of  America 
will  be  along  new  lines?" 

"  Yes,  altogether  new.  The  dramatic  authors  do  not  lack 
encouragement  by  any  means.  For  myself,  I  have  long 
been  on  the  outlook  for  this  famous  drama.  To  the  younger 
writers  (and  I  shrewdly  suspect  the  'American  drama'  will 
come  from  their  ranks),  to  the  younger  writers,  I  say,  I 
have  given  all  the  encouragement  I  could,  but  so  far  they 
have  produced  nothing  good  enough  to  be  even  staged. 
Some  of  the  older  writers  have  gone  farther;  their  dramas 
have  been  brought  out— many  of  them  by  me— but  have 
achieved  no  great  success.  They  have  all  tried  their  hand 
at  it.  Mark  Twain  has  tried,  Marion  Crawford  has  tried, 
and  Henry  James.  Mr.  Clemens's  play  was  in  a  measure 
successful,  but  I  do  not  need  to  tell  you  that  it  is  not  what 


we  are  looking  for.  Marion  Crawford  was  obliged  to  turn 
his  play  into  a  novel  before  the  public  would  listen  to  it. 
Henry  James  was  signally  unsuccessful  as  a  dramatist.  His 
touch  is  far  too  delicate,  too  subtle,  for  a  theater  audience. 
But  the  American  drama  will  '  arrive  '  in  good  time.  We 
are  too  much  in  a  hurry  to  produce  the  dramatist  himself 
How  long  did  England  wait  before  Shakespeare  appeared  ? 

"A  romantic  drama?  No,  I  do  not  believe  it  will  be  a 
romantic  drama.  It  is  very  hard  to  say.  I  believe  the 
American  drama  of  the  future  will  be  realistic.  Not,  how- 
ever, the  realism  of  the  police  courts,  you  understand,  but 
the  realism  of  the  everyday  life  that  surrounds.  Further- 
more, I  hope  and  I  believe  that  the  coming  drama  will  not  be 
a  drama  of  plot,  but  one  of  character;  that  the  episodes  and 
incidents,  the  machinery  of  the  story,  in  a  word,  will  be 
turned  to  the  development,  or  exposition,  of  human  char- 
acter, and  not,  as  heretofore,  of  merely  situations.  A  drama 
such  as  this  is  of  the  kind  that  endures.  The  plays  that 
represent  certain  humorous,  pathetic,  or  tragic  phases  of 
society  last  only  so  long  as  the  particular  conditions  of 
social  life  that  gave  them  birth;  when  society  changes,  for  ' 
the  better  or  worse,  the  plays  lose  all  their  meaning;  they 
are,  as  I  said,  the  plays  of  the  hour.  But  human  character 
is  the  same  now  as  in  the  days  of  Sophocles  or  Shakespeare, 
and  will  be  unchanged  till  the  end  of  time.  The  drama 
that  is  founded  on  character,  on  humanity,  is  the  one  that 
appeals  to  the  widest  interests,  is  the  one  that  will  endure." 

F.  R.  S. 

TAHITI. 


Tahiti  rests  on  the  shell  of  an  extinct  volcano,  the  sides 
of  which  rise  to  the  height  of  a  mile  and  a  quarter  above 
the  sea.  On  nearing  the  island  the  first  point  of  land 
apparent  is  the  delicately  splintered  peak  of  Orohena,  7250 
feet  above  the  sea  level.  The  most  distinctive  and  charac- 
teristic mountain  is,  however,  the  Oara  (6576  feet),  the  Fuji 
of  Tahiti,  crowned  with  the  beautiful  cluster  of  crags  that 
have  been  christened  the  Diadem  by  the  French  colonists. 
Though  lower  than  the  Orohena,  its  sides  are  more  precipi- 
tous, atid  it  is  situated  in  such  a  peculiar  manner  that  it  can 
be  seen  from  almost  any  quarter  of  the  island. 

Probably  no  more  ecjuable  climate  can  be  found  in  any 
other  part  of  the  globe;  the  heat  of  the  tropics  being  tem- 
pered by  a  sea  breeze  during  the  day  and  a  land  breeze 
during  the  night.  We  have  the  word  of  world-wide  travel- 
ers that  the  scenery  is  unsurpassed  for  variety  and  sublimity. 

Around  the  main  island  are  a  group  of  smaller  islets,  ex- 
tinct volcanic  cones.  Kacli  of  these  islets  is  surrounded  by 
a  coral  reef  with  an  intervening  lagoon.  The  coloring  is 
marvelous,  the  foliage  of  the  islet  itself  is  a  blaze  of  tropical 
splendor,  the  coral  reef  is  red  and  purple,  while  in  the 
depths  of  the  water — so  clear  that  the  bottom  can  be  plainly 
seen  at  one  hundred  feet — swim  a  multitude  of  fishes  of  the 
strangest  forms,  colored  purple,  pink,  and  gold. 

Papeeti,  the  principal  town,  is  situated  within  the  horns  of 
a  crescent  bay.  It  is  a  small  town  of  few  streets,  shaded  by 
groves  of  trees.  A  wide  boulevard  called  the  Broom  Road 
encircles  the  Island.  The  houses  are  of  the  Bungalow  type, 
detached  and  surrounded  by  thickly  growing  trees  and  such 
shrubs  as  the  tree  flora  ponda,  the  Tiari  (our  Gardenia), 
and  Castilian  roses. 

The  island  was  contpiered  by  the  French  in  1845,  *'i<l  I'^s 
remained  under  the  I'rench  Protectorate  ever  since.  The 
French,  however,  administer  Tahitan  affairs  badly,  and 
there  is  no  little  discontent  among  the  natives,  who  are 
described  to  be  more  hospttable  than  the  Arab,  and  more 
courteous  than  the  Japanese.  Though  colonized  by  Euro- 
peans, civilization  has  made  but  little  jirogress  among  the 
Tahitans  who  have  remained  practically  in  the  same  condi- 
tion as  they  were  in  when  discovered.  It  is  the  happy,  care- 
free, guileless,  hand-to-inoulh  existence  of  the  savage  of 
romance,  the  savage  of  Paul  and  Virginia. 
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THE    WAV  K 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


MORE  EXCITING  than  the  recitals  of  GnUoping  Dick, 
more  daring  than  the  adventures  of  D'Artagnan,  are  the 
stories  which  forger  Dean  tells  of  his  plundering  expedition 
to  Europe.  Accompanied  by  John  Becker,  the  most  expert 
of  all  forgers,  and  a  small  bevy  of  assistant  middlemen,  he 
made  the  rounds  of  the  great  capitals,  cashing  drafts  which 
the  skill  of  Becker  had  prepared.  Apropos  of  Dean's  raid 
on  the  Nevada  Bank  and  his  arrest  at  Minneapolis,  The 
Wave  published  an  accurate  account  of  the  operations  of 
this  gang,  describing  its  methods,  detailing  its  modus  oper- 
andi, and  commenting  on  the  personality  of  the  extraordi- 
nary man  whose  superlative  skill  made  these  depredations 
possible.  That  the  captive  would  confess,  or  that  there 
existed  even  a  remote  chance  of  catching  so  eminent  a 
criminal,  was  not  then  suspected;  but  Captain  Lees,  with 
that  intuition  which  achieves  results  mere  skill  and  reason- 
ing are  incapable  of,  saw  in  the  prisoner  a  disposition  he 
was  quick  to  appreciate.  Dean  considered  himself  deserted 
by  his  pals;  they  had  not  aided  his  cause  as  he  thought  his 
services  deserved.  The  wily  detective  conversed  with  him, 
skilfully  aggravated  his  discontent,  and  persuaded  him  at  last 
to  reveal  the  identity  of  his  accomplices.  Finally  the  man 
confessed  everything,  turned  State's  evidence,  and  on  his 
testimony  the  ablest  criminal  of  the  century  will  find  just 
deserts  in  San  Quentin.  Becker  and  his  middlemen  were 
arrested  just  on  the  verge  of  flight,  and  they  are  due  here 
next  week,  I  think.  It  was  a  remarkable  piece  of  work, 
this  wringing  a  confession  from  Dean,  and  it  is  a  tremendous 
credit  to  Captain  I<ees.  I  suppo.se  he  and  the  Pinkertons, 
who  assisted  in  the  operation,  will  divide  the  ^50,000  which 
the  Bankers'  Association  offered  for  the  capture  and  con- 
viction of  this  gang  of  forgers. 

*  *  * 

An  impression  of  Becker's  artful  skill  may  be  obtained 
from  the  fact  that  he  once  counterfeited  a  thousand  franc 
Bank  of  France  note.  By  a  miscalculation  he  exposed 
himself  to  arrest,  was  jailed,  and  the  plate  turned  up  among 
his  effects.  A  Parisian  expert,  sent  from  the  Bank, 
examined  both  note  and  plate,  and  pronounced  llitui 
genuine.  Only  after  he  had  convinced  himself  that  no 
plates  were  missing  from  the  vaults  of  his  institution  would 
he  accept  the  theory  of  counterfeiting.  The  consequence  to 
Becker  was  six  years  in  prison.  He  comes  by  his  knowl- 
edge naturally  enough,  for  he  was  once  head  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Engraving  in  the  National  Treasury,  and  has  Ft.  1 1  i-d 
in  several  big  paper  manufacturing  hou.ses.  He  must  have 
stolen  over  a  million  dollars  by  this  trick  of  raising  (li^d'  s 
and  forging  signatures.  Indeed,  there  is  no  l)rancli  of  the 
chemistry  of  ink  and  paper  he  does  not  know. 

*  *  * 

THERE  is  a  trick  among  tho.se  politicians  who  have  found 
the  Governor  forgetful  of  former  favors  or  too  grateful  to 
Stockton  for  its  shelter  all  these  years,  to  suggest  innumer- 
able strange  circumstances  surrounding  a  pre-election  mett- 
ing  with  Mr.  Buckley.  The  celebrated  twain  did  encounter 
one  another;  it  was  at  the  home  of  Harry  Emeric,  then 
headquarters  for  Budd,  and  the  object  of  the  Blind  Bos.<'s 
visit  was  the  cause  of  Joseph  Kelly,  candidate  for  Congress. 
The  name  of  this  gentleman  had  been  removed  from  t'le 
ticket  in  consequence  of  certain  charges  which  Max  Popper 
made,  but  friends  rallied  bravely  to  his  aid,  and  he  ran  on 
his  own  recognizances.    Buckley  was  deeply  interested  then 
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in  his  welfare,  and  demanded  that  Budd  restore  the  young 
man  to  the  ticket,  deposing  Dennian.  In  return  he  prom- 
ised the  rallying  of  the  Push  for  Budd.  The  latter  gave  no 
answer,  but  laid  the  statement  before  the  State  Central 


Committee,  which  had  ample  evidence  of  the  relations 

existing  between  Buckley  and  the  Republicans.  So  they 
rejected  the  proposition  with  appropriate  disdain. 

*     *  * 

The  political  gossips  have  much  to  occupy  their  tongues 
these  latter  days.  Between  John  D.  Spreckels  and  C.  .'\. 
Buckley,  with  McKinley  and  the  A.  P.  A.,  with  George 
Knight  and  the  Convention — there  is  no  dearth  of  topics. 
The  latest  report  ascribes  to  Mr.  Knight  the  intention  of 
touring  the  Eastern  States  for  McKinley.  His  connection 
with  the  Ohio  Napoleon  is  described  as  most  intimate,  and 
whosoever  would  enlist  the  patronage  of  the  man  of  destinv 
must  first  see  the  attorney  of  Charles  Fair.  If  it  is  true  tluit 
Mr.  Knight  has  the  potency  ascribed,  there  is  good  reason 
for  congratulation.  George  remembers  his  friends,  and 
will  see  that  his  enemies  are  properly  left  out  in  the  cold. 
The  meeting  of  Mr.  Buckley  and  Mr.  Spreckels  in  the  South 
has  proved  entertaining  at  appropriate  length  in  thedailiis, 
so  there  is  little  to  add,  save  to  comment  on  the  laller's 
diplomatic  evasion  of  a  reporter's  query.  Asked  about  the 
connection  between  the  Blind  Boss  and  himself,  .'^pi  tckels 
replied:  "  Mr.  Bucklev  has  not  seen  me  in  years." 
'     *     *  * 

So  Whitelaw  Reid  finds  the  California  spring  so  agtee" 
able  that  he  has  determined  in  future  to  spend  that  season 
of  the  year  in  Milbrae,  the  palatial  home  of  his  fatlie'  -in- 
law.  The  raw  winters  of  New  York  deal  severely  with  the 
proprietor  of  T/ie  Tribune,  whose  health  the  hard  work  of 
early  years  has  undermined.  The  direction  of  his  life  in- 
cludes the  passing  of  Christmas  and  the  coldest  months  in 
PhiEuix,  Arizona,  journeying  to  San  Francisco  in  April. 
By  the  way,  I  learn  Mr.  Reed  has  become  interested  in  min- 
ing; he  has  purchased  a  rich  mine  in  Mariposa  County,  near 
Coulterville,  and,  it  is  said,  he  proposes  to  develop  it — 
thus  afford'ug  himself  an  occupation  in  California  and  a 
vent  for  his  surplus  energy.    His  participation  means  much 
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for  the  State,  tor  the  Tribune^  appeal  is  to  the  wealthiest 
class  of  New  Yorkers,  whose  attention  attracted  to  our  re- 
sources would  mean  much  for  our  prosperity. 

*  *  * 

The  Frawley  Company  boasts  a  coterie  of  very  handsome 
young  women.  Miss  Blanche  Bates,  one  of  its  most  prom- 
ising members,  is  a  San  Francisco  girl,  whose  dramatic 
talent  is  a  legitimate  inheritance,  her  mother,  Mrs.  Bates, 
being  a  well-known  actress.  She  has  had  an  excellent  edu- 
cation, and  graduated  from  school-teaching  to  the  stage; 
besides,  she  is  quite  a  clever  musician,  and  the  experts 
believe  in  her  future.  Physically,  Miss  Bates  is  handsome, 
vigorous,  and  vivacious.  Miss  Lansing  Rowan  is  a  graduate 
of  the  Columbia  Dramatic  School,  and  has  shown  talent 
enough  to  preserve  her  position  in  a  company  which  is 
certainly  one  of  the  strongest  in  the  country.  Her  embodi- 
ment is  well  suggested  by  her  portrait. 

*  *  * 

WITH  THE  betrothal  of  Miss  Hobart,  the  genus  great 
heiress  disappears  from  our  midst.  Her  only  rival,  Miss 
Butler,  surrendered  to  Cupid  some  months  ago,  and  there 
survives  now  only  Miss  Kate  Dillon  and  Miss  F^mma  Sprec- 
kels, who  are  in  Europe,  with  intentions  of  remaining  there 
for  two  or  more  years,  and  Miss  Jennie  Flood,  who  is  said 
to  have  rejected  all  thoughts  of  matrimony.  Of  course, 
there  are  still  possibilities  in  the  persons  of  several  charm- 
ing young  women,  who  will  doubtless  come  into  quarters 
and  halves  of  millions,  but  the  star  heiresses  are  all  lined 
up  with  Hymen.  This  fact  will  undoubtedly  relieve  tension 
in  Society;  the  pursuit  of  millions  has  afforded  the  youth  of 
the  aristocracy  a  pleasing  diversion,  with  much  individual 
excitement.  The  400  have  followed  with  absorbed  eyes  a 
variety  of  spectacular  approaches  and  attacks.    They  have 


watched  the  wooing  of  innumerable  ambitious  and  expectant 
males,  deemed  irresistible  at  the  'Varsity  Club.  Aspirations 
have  grown  before  their  fixed  gaze,  developed  into  assump- 
tions, then  into  ambitions,  and  yet  have  ended  in  disap- 
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pointnients  so  oficu  that  tiie  cond  tion  became  as  melan- 
choly and  as  fie(|uent  as  a  funeral  There  is  nothing  left 
now  but  to  wait  the  development  of  a  new  crop  of  heiresses. 
There  will  be  no  material  for  entertaining  gossip  until 
the  upgrowth  of  the  younger  generation. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEXT  literary  event  should  furnish  a  social  sensa- 
tion. It  is  the  approaching  volume  of  Seneca  Swalm's 
memoirs;  they  are  on  the  verge  of  publication  and  promise 
to  make  hay  of  certain  reputations.  The  author  having 
spent  .some  seven  years  in  San  Quentin  is,  naturally,  able  to 
tell  the  facts  of  jail  life,  and  what  his  pen  does  not  reveal, 
the  pictures,  of  which  the  book  is  full,  presents;  so  there  is 
as  little  as  possible  left  to  the  imagination.  Swalm  may 
not  be  an  estimable  person,  but  there  is  no  doubt  he  was 
railroaded  to  prison  to  satisfy  the  ire  of  Dick  McDonald. 
He  vows  vengeance  on  all  who  aided  his  incarceration  and 
deals  most  urgently  with  the  entire  McDonald  kith  and 
kin,  though  he  has  only  kindness  for  Clara  Belle.  As  Mr. 
Swalm  is  not  rich  the  book  is  being  published  on  sub- 
scriptions. Many  of  the  most  prominent  men  in  town  have 
put  down  their  names  for  copies,  and,  what  is  better,  have 
paid  in  advance.  So  the  memoirs  are  assured,  and  so,  also, 
a  wide  circle  of  readers.  Apropos  of  exciting  reminiscences 
what  has  become  of  the  unfortunate  Chambliss  I  wonder  ? 
After  affording  us  hopes  of  unparalleled  revelations  he  pro- 
duced the  feeblest  and  stupidest  book  of  the  age — perhaps  a 
distinction,  but  equivalent,  rather,  to  a  certificate  of  lunacy. 

*  *  * 

THE  PASSING  of  Talbot  Clifton  might  be  made  the 
subject  of  caricature,  and  affords  an  opportunity  for  reflec- 
tion. Surely  we  have  never  had  so  extraordinary  a  person- 
age among  us — such  a  queer  compound  of  the  virtues  and 
the  vices.  He  was  gorgeously  lavish,  preposterously  eccen- 
tric, and  led  no  one  to  suspect  the  existence  within  him  of 
any  fixed  or  animating  principle  of  conduct.  He  had  a 
certain  wit  and  a  most  uncertain  manner;  fancied  men  who 
amused  him,  be  they  tinkers,  toughs,  or  millionaires.  His 
life  here  was  variegated;  he  rode,  drove  a  coach  to  Burling- 
ame,  and  was  certainly  of  service  to  the  Country  Club  in 
diverting  to  himself  the  ridicule  the  earlier  efforts  of  the 
institution  attracted.  With  all  the  man's  peculiarities,  it 
must  not  be  forgotten  he  proved  a  source  of  great  profit. 
Of  all  the  Englishmen  who  visited  this  environment,  he 
alone  proved  lavish.  He  expended  over  a  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars  here — perhaps  double  that.  He  threw  out  gold 
as  though  it  was  had  for  the  asking.  Indeed,  he  had  no 
sense  of  the  value  of  either  money  or  horses  or  aught 
else.  His  allowance  of  about  $50,000  per  annum  was 
paid  him  through  Will  Crocker.  The  impression  is  that 
his  people,  hearing  of  his  doings,  were  anxious  to  persuade 
him  home  again,  and  rather  reduced  his  income  latterly.  I 
see  he  has  given  Dan  McCarthy  his  horses,  and  the  furni- 
ture and  fitting  of  his  rooms  at  the  Mai.son  Riche.  Much 
has  been  written  of  these  beautiful  apartments,  which  were 
originally  decorated  and  arranged  for  Will  Hearst  of  the 
Examiner.  They  were  designed  by  Schweinfurth,  and  con- 
sist of  library,  parlor,  dining  and  bed  rooms — all  quaintly 
paneled  and  artistically  adorned.  They  cost  about  ten 
thousand  dollars,  and  were  sold  to  Clifton  for  some  five 
thousand  dollars,  when  Hearst  departed,  last  year,  for 
Europe.    I  suppose  the  Riche  will  have  the  benefit  of  the 
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more  substantial  fixtures,  and  it  is  easy  to  believe  another 
millionaire  tenant  will  be  discovered  for  the  place. 

*     *  * 

THE  LATE  Henry  Bigelow— how  sad  it  sounds,  and  yet 
death  was  a  most  merciful  visitant.  Death  cut  short  a  mis- 
spent life;  it  ended  a  misguided  career.  Not  that  "  Petey  " 
is  blameable,  or  that  I  desire  to  debit  him  with  the  obliga- 
tion of  his  failure,  for  failure  it  was.  He  was  born  into  the 
world  with  impulses  rather  than  will  power,  a  kindly  and 
generous  heart,  a  ready  and  willing  hand,  but  with  no 
power  of  execution  or  direction  and  no  sense  of  moral  re- 
sponsibility. His  mental  gifts  consisted  of  an  admirab'.e 
memory  and  an  intelligence  like  lightning.  He  knew  a 
little  about  everything  and  had  the  catch  words  of  all  sub- 
jects on  his  tongue  tip.  The  instincts  of  the  millionaire  he 
had;  he  united  an  astounding  power  of  work  with  a  sur- 
passing indolence  and  procrastination.  Yet,  in  his  prime, 
before  his  excesses  had  inflicted  their  inevitable  conse- 
quences, he  produced  some  capital  pass'ges  of  narrative. 
He  wrote  gracefully  and  most  entertainingly,  never  vera- 
ciously.  To  him  truth  was  ever  subordinate  to  interest; 
the  sequence  of  events  never  lacked  a  link  with  him  at  the 
pen.  He  certainly  had  a  fertile,  a  vivid  imagination.  The 
crowning  achievement  of  Bigelow's  career  was  the  Evans  and 
Sontag  interview.  Unfortunately  the  adulation  he  received 
spoiled  him.  He  never  recovered  from  that  success  and 
gradually  slipped  down,  regretted  by  his  friends  who  ever 
cherished  for  him,  in  spite  of  his  faults,  the  kindliest  led- 
ing.  For  he  was  a  most  lovable  fellow,  was  Petey-  the 
soul  of  generosity,  of  hospitality,  of  conviviality.  In  olden 
days  the  Bohemians  gathered  around  him,  and  even  until 
the  last  he  had  the  power  of  collecting  his  friends  rouii  l 
the  table  in  the  Franco-American  Restaurant,  and  leading 
the  conversation  to  some  subject  all  might  share  in.  He 
was  certainly  most  tactful,  and  had  the  Lord  but  ordained 
Scotland  as  his  birthplace,  rather  than  San  Francisco — 
with  that  quick  brain  and  fertile  imagination,  backed  by  a 
sense  of  dignity  and  moral  responsibility,  he  would  surely 
have  made  a  name.  I  fear  though,  that  the  old-time 
Bohemianism  of  San  Francisco  dies  with  Petey,  for  he  was 
the  soul  of  it. 

Ex-President  Barillas  of  Guatemala  is  the  recipient  of 
distinguished  hospitalities.  Irving  M.  Scott  has  escorted 
him  over  the  Iron  Works;  Vice-President  Schwerin  of  the 
Pacific  Mail  showed  him  the  bay;  H.  E.  Huntington  has 
taken  him  off  to  Del  Monte  and  the  South,  so  he  is  seeing 
San  Francisco  under  excellent  auspices.  Barillas  preceded 
Barrios  as  Chief  of  the  Southern  Republic;  he  is  decidedly 
a  gentleman,  whose  manner  has  much  of  the  old-time 
Spanish  courtesy.  Though  an  immensely  rich  man,  he 
retired  from  office  over  a  million  in  debt,  a  decided  contrast 
to  his  successor.  President  Barrios,  under  whose  administra- 
tion the  country  has  prospered,  but  whose  personal  fortune 
is  said  to  already  attain  the  total  of  fifteen  million  dollars. 
Barillas  is  accompanied  by  his  partner,  Pedro  Bruni — an 


it  is  one  of  the  largest  ever  graduated  from  the  U.  C.  The 
medalist  was  Mr.  Harry  H.  Hirst,  who  can  boast  the  further 
honor  of  being  the  first  honor  man  to  come  from  the  Col- 
lege of  Engineering.  All  through  his  course  Mr.  Hirst 
stood  very  high,  finding  time,  however,  to  take  a  prominent 
part  in  the  affairs  of  his  class.  He  held  several  class  offices 
and  was  editor-in-chief  of  the  college  organ,  '/lie  Rerkdeyaii. 
It  was  through  Mr.  Hirst's  efforts  that  The  Berkeleynn  came 
to  be  issued  as  a  daily  instead  of  a  weekly  paper.  He  will 
follow  the  profession  of  engineering.  Arthur  Brown,  Jr.,  is 
another  "  high  stand  man,"  and  during  his  college  career 
was  one  of  the  leading  spirits  of  his  class.  In  his  freshman 
year  he  was  elected  to  membership  in  the  Beta  Theta  Pi 
Fraternity,  and  two  years  later,  as  a  junior,  was  called  to  be 
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able  and  clever  administrator,  who  handles  the  ininiense 
estate  and  plantations  of  the  ex-President.    Together  with 
Mrs.  Bruni  and  the  Misses  Bruni  they  make  quite  a  party. 
*     *  * 

THE  CLASS  of  '96  just  graduated  from  the  University  of 
California  is  one  of  excellent  promise,  while  at  the  same  time 
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one  of  the  select  circle  of  the  Skull  and  Keys  Society.  Mr. 
Brown  was  a  hard  .student  and  gained  distinction  in  the 
course  of  electrical  engineering,  supposed  to  be  one  of  the 
most  difficult  studies  in  the  Berkeley  curriculum.  He 
graduated  with  honors,  taking  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of 
Science,  and  expects  to  pursue  the  career  of  mining  engin- 
eer. Among  the  "Coeds,"  Miss  lileanor  Vanderbilt 
Bennett,  Miss  Lou  Whipple,  and  Miss  Mabel  Wortliingtoii 
Sullivan  carried  off  the  honors.  All  three  graduated  as 
Bachelors  of  Letters.  While  these  young  ladies  are  far 
from  the  generally  accepted  type  of  female  .student,  blue- 
spectacled,  unlovely,  and  above  the  trivialities  of  fashion 
and  dress,  they  are  equally  di.stant  from  the  unconventional 
"new  woman."  The  typical  Berkeley  "Coed"  of  1896 
would  seem  to  have  hit  upon  just  the  right  balance  between 
these  two  extremes. 

* 

THE  SKETCH  e;xHIBITION  of  the  (iuild  of  Arts  and 
Crafts  which  has  just  closed  was,  in  general,  disappointing. 
Whether  it  was  that  the  local  talent  had  exhausted  itself  in 
producing  the  more  finished  work  that  was  sliown  at  the 
Hopkins'  Institute  in  the  regular  Spring  Exhibit  of  last 
month,  or  whether  it  considered  that  the  Guild  was  not 
worthy  of  its  best  efforts,  may  not  be  said  here.  Certain  it  is, 
however,  that  the  work  hung  in  the  (Guild's  rooms  was  be- 
low the  average  in  the  opinion  of  the  visiting  public. 
The  exhibit  was  intentionally  one  of  sketches,  but  the 
esquisses  and  dbauches  that  took  the  place  of  the  usual  more 
elaborate  compositions  were  slight,  trivial,  and  seetned  to 
indicate  a  lack  of  seriousness  on  the  part  of  their  authors. 
The  impression  prevailed  that  the  affair  had  been  gotten  up 
hurriedly,  aud  that  the  artists,  lacking  time  or  interest  to 


complete  any  fresh  designs,  had  contented  ilieniselves  with 
"studies''  aud  sketches  selected  from  old  portfolios. 
Stanton,  Matthews,  and  Peixotto  showed  work  that  was 
the  redeeming  feature  of  the  exhibit.  Mr.  Matthews  had 
several  good  bits  of  figure  studies,  ai-.il  S  ai  Ion  seme  land- 
scape effects,  very  French  both  in  subject  and  in  treatment; 
No.  12  was  particularly  good.  Two  sketches  were  shown 
over  this  number;  one,  the  study  of  an  old  stone  cross 
(which  I  shrewdly  suspect  was  one  of  the  sketches  used  by 
Mr.  Stanton  in  preparing  his  larger  picture  in  the  Hopkins' 
exhibit),  and  another,  an  admirable  study  of  sunlight 
broken  up  and  diffused  by  a  "mackerel  sky."  Peixotto 
contributed  some  half-dozen  pen  and  inks,  as  good  as  any- 
thing that  has  come  from  Penfield  or  from  Howard  Pyle. 
His  three  sketches  of  the  World's  Fair  buildings  were  little 
gems  of  airiness  and  sunlight. 

*  * 

A  QUESTION  in  the  Democracy  is  the  advisability  of 
pernutling  a  suffrage  plank  in  the  platform.  The  Junta 
leaders  favor  its  inclusion,  assuming  that  the  party  might  be 
at  a  disadvantage  as  against  the  Republicans,  but  in  the 
ranks  there  is  a  strong  opposing  sentiment  which  will  cer- 
tainly obtain  voice  m  tne  Convention.  Among  the  Ger- 
mans the  leeling  is  vehemently  adverse.  They  realize  that 
woman's  suffrage  means  strict  sumptuary  legislation,  and  a 
sad  and  thirsty  Sunday.  The  professional  element  finds  the 
idea  unwelcome,  and  there  is  little  ambition  for  the  voting 
privilege  among  the  better  class  of  women.  Apropos  of  this 
lact,  the  attitude  of  ex-Mayor  Pond  is  interesting.  An  emi- 
nent suffragist  who  had  asked  him  to  support  the  voting 
ainendmeiit  at  Sacramento  was  deeply  provoked  by  his 
answer. 

"Madame,"  he  replied,  "I'm  quite' willing  to  vote  for 
woman's  suffrage,  as  soon  as  you  can  convince  jny  wife  of 
the  i;ecessity  or  advisability  of  possessing  it. 

*  a,  * 

I  hear  of  an  amiable,  and,  ordinarily,  very  peaceful  citi- 
zen who  has  become  painfully  loud  and  vehement  in  de- 
nouncing women's  suffrage.  He  is  a  man  of  some  influence, 
and  his  attitude  in  this  connection  has  been  a  matter  of  sur- 
prise and  disappointment  to  some  of  the  female  adherents 
of  the  Shaw  and  the  Anthon}-.  Recently  he  was  waited 
upon  by  a  committee  of  women  who  desired  to  win  him 
over  to  their  side  of  the  cause. 

"  You  wouldn'tdeprive  woman  of  her  rights,  would  you  ?  " 
coaxed  one  of  the  committee. 

"  No,  indeed,"  responded  he. 

"You  don't  claim  that  women  are  inferior?"  she  con- 
tinued. 

"  1  positively  do  not,"  he  confessed. 

"Then  why  do  you  denounce  us,  why  do  jou  want  to 
denv  us  our  rights?  " 

"  Madame,"  responded  the  amiable  gentleman,  "  I  am 
simplv  bowing  to  the  superior  judgment  of  woinankind,  I  am 
permitting  woman  to  exercise  her  doiniiiating  ])ower  over 
man;  1  am  submitting  to  the  dictation  of  niy  wife  and  my 
mother,  who  are  both  opposed  to  woman's  rights,  and  am 
following  in  the  path  they  point.  In  such  high  esteem  do 
I  hold  womankind,  and  so  completely  do  I  believe  in  the 
superiority  of  the  sex,  that  I  have  waived  my  own  judg- 
ment, and  am  simply  giving  voice — loudly,  perhaps — to 
the  nnuUeiable  views  of  two  very  wise,  very  gentle,  but 
very  detertniiud  ladies.  Left  to  niysel f,  free  from  the  con- 
trol of  these  two  women,  I  mi^lit  be  with  yon,  but  you  will 
have  to  go  around  and  gc-tlhem  to  change  their  instructions 
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to  nie,  for  they  have  me  in  their  power.  I  am  constantly 
oppressed  with  the  feeling  that  I  am  not  good  enough  to 
have  two  such  women  for  niy  companion  and  my  adviser. 
If  you  can  only  induce  them  to  join  your  ranks,  I  shall 
not  so  strongly  feel  sensible  of  their  superiority." 

The  ladies  withdrew.  They  stood  in  the  outer  hallway  a 
long  while,  wondering  what  he  meant.     THE  WITNESS. 


lO 


THE    WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 


THIi  ENGAGEMENT  of  Miss  Ella  Ho- 
bart  and  Charles  Baldwin  affords  Society  a 
subject  that  promises  to  be  interesting  for 
several  weeks.  This  is  an  instance  of  the 
unexpected  happening.  It  must  be  said 
that  Mr.  Baldwin  has  disappointed  his 
friends.  Not  one  of  them  anticipated  a 
matrimonial  consequence  to  his  career;  they 
asserted  liitu  beyond  the  reach  of  Hymen, 
because  he  had  so  often  been  enshrined  in 
the  nets  of  Cupid.  Indeed,  he  was  con- 
sidered proof  against  all  ordinary  wiles,  and 
his  succumbing  is  an  event  in  the  circle  of 
his  intimates.  Though  he  is  the  subject  of 
congratulations  innumerable,  his  friends 
are  chagrined  he  should  have  fallen  after 
such  stout  resistances. 


The  engagement  ring  which  Mr.  Baldwin 
has  presented  to  Mi.ss  Ilobart  is  a  solitaire 
diamond,  a  large  stoue  of  the  purest  water, 
with  a  very  fine  antique  setting.  By  the  way, 
I  am  told,  the  Hobart  family  have  become 
deeply  interested  in  jewels,  and  the  various 
members  have  agreed  to  make  a  fine  collec- 
tion which  is  to  constitute  a  family  treasure. 


The  Daly  first  night  at  the  Baldwin  was  a 
great  social  event.  The  Downey-Harveys  had 
two  boxes  and  two  brides-elect— Miss  Mc- 
Keuna  and  Miss  Hobart — and  on  them  the 
audience  concentrated  all  the  attention  which 
remained  undistracted  byMissRehan.  The 
De  Youngs  also  had  a  box,  and  Mrs.  Hagar 
had  a  large  party.  The  Tobiiis  were  in  an 
upper  box,  and  Miss  Maxine  Elliott  wit- 
nessed the  performance  with  Daniel  Fraw- 
ley.  Apropos  of  the  company  one  may  be 
allowed  to  wonder  as  to  the  possibilities  of 
Mr.  Charles  K.  Richnian.  Will  he  prove  an 
enchanter  for  the  matinee  girl  here?  In 
New  York  they  bow  before  him,  smile  with 
his  smiles,  and  consider  his  contours  capti- 
vating. To  me,  he  appears  rather  more 
robust  than  graceful.  His  style  is  emphatic 
rather  than  suggestive,  and  he  looks  as 
though  he  would  not  be  amiss  on  a  football 
field.  At  least  two  or  three  seasons  more 
with  Daly  are  required  ere  one  dare  hope 
for  repose  in  hitn.  By  the  way,  the  audience 
was  much  taken  by  the  spectacle  of  Mr. 
Daly,  in  sack  coat  and  string  tie,  appearing 
at  the  end  of  the  first  act  to  bow  acknowl- 
edgments with  Miss  Rehan. 


MILLIONAIRES,  it  seems,  are  not  more 
fortunate  in  their  appeals  to  surgery  than 
individuals  strangers  to  fortune.  I  am  told 
that  Harry  Stetson,  whose  arm  was  broken 
as  the  consequence  of  a  midnight  race  on 
the  Hobart  course  in  San  Mateo,  is  now  laid 
up  because  the  bone  was  improperly  set. 
It  seems  the  surgeon  in  attendance  was  un- 
equal to  the  occasion,  and.  as  the  bones 
knitted,  it  became  evident  that  the  junction 
was  improper.  Asa  result,  the  arm  has  had 
to  be  rebroken  and  reset.  The  young  man  is 
confined  to  his  room,  but  is  said,  otherwise, 
to  be  doing  very  well.  Apropos  of  frac- 
tures, one  may  not  easily  forget  the  expert 
physicians  who  swore  in  court  that  Charley 
Baldwin's  collar-bone  had  never  been  frac- 
tured when  the  callous  bone  around  the 
break  was  plainly  perceptible  to  the  un- 
skilled touch  of  a  layman. 


Among  the  luncheons  of  the  week  was  an 
elaborate  affair  given  by  Mrs.  Mountford 
Wilson;  Mrs.  Joseph  Austin  had  a  pink 
luncheon  on  Thursday  in  honor  of  her 
friend,  Mrs.  Thomas  Keane  of  Page  Street. 
Fourteen  ladies  sat  round  a  table  beautifully 
decorated  with  La  France  roses.  The  house 
was  charminglj-  adorned  with  spring  blos- 
soms, and  the  aspect  of  the  rooms  was  most 
agreeable. 

*  *  * 

Congratulations  are  pouring  in  on  R.  H. 
Pease,  who  has  captured  the  coveted  agency 
of  the  U.  S.  Rubber  Company.  This  is  the 
great  trust  which  has  consolidated  the  assets 
of  the  various  rubber  concerns,  and  which 
in  future  will  operate  their  businesses  under 
a  single  management  instead  of  under  a 
dozen.  This  means  the  closing  of  the  various 
rubber  institutions  in  San  Francisco,  save 
the  trust  agency,  which  Mr.  Pease  will  con- 
trol. I  am  told  the  consolidation  is  rather  a 
measure  of  economy  than  of  a  desire  to  in- 
crease prices.  The  position  is,  of  course,  a 
valuable  one,  and  there  are  excellent 
grounds  for  the  congratulations.  Mr.  Pease 
is  well-known  in  Society,  and  is  a  prom- 
inent member  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Mr.  Gerstle  and  Miss 
Sadie  Hecht  is  to  be  celebrated  in  October, 


I  am  told.  An  interesting  piece  of  gossip 
going  round  announces  that  the  President 
of  the  Alaska  Company  has  presented  his 
sous  with  a  milliou  dollars  each,  and  has 
made  an  equally  generous  provision  for  his 
daughters.  Something  similar  to  this  was 
done  by  Claus  Spreckels  at  the  termination 
of  his  deal  with  the  Sugar  Trust.  He,  too, 
presented  his  sous  and  daughters  with  a 
million  apiece.  By  the  way,  the  Gerstles  go 
to  San  Rafael  for  the  season,  Mr.  and  Airs. 
Marcus  Gerstle  accompanying  Colonel  and 
Mrs.  Hecht,  who  have  taken  the  De  Young 
place  for  the  summer. 

*  * 

Invitations  are  out  for  the  wedding  of 
Miss  May  Harley  and  Mr.  Livingstone  Jenks, 
which  is  to  be  celebrated  at  the  Harley  resi- 
dence, 2319  Scott  Street,  on  the  evening  of 
June  2d.  The  betrothal  was  announced  at  a 
luncheon  which  Mrs.  William  Roniaine  gave 
last  week  in  Miss  Harley's  honor  at  the 
University  Club.  The  prospective  bride  is 
the  daughter  and  heiress  of  the  late  Charles 
Harley,  who  made  a  great  deal  of  money  in 
wrecking  operations,  aud  she  inherited  also 
a  fortune  from  her  uncle,  who  was  her 
father's  partner.  She  is,  therefore,  a  decid- 
edly wealthy,  and  happens  also  to  be  a 
charming  and  interesting  young  lady.  The 
groom-elect  is  a  graduate  of  Harvard  and  of 
the  Harvard  Law  School,  and  is  practising 
his  profession  in  this  city.  He  is  the  son  of 
Chancellor  L.  Jenks,  a  multi-millionaire  of 
Chicago,  who  is  at  present  stopping  at  the 
Berkshire. 


Madam  de  Guign6  has  returned  from 
Colorado  Springs  restored  to  health.  She 
has  been  suffering  severely  from 
pulmonary  trouble,  aud  was  or- 
dered to  the  Springs,  which  is 
an  admirable  place  for  that  form 
of  ailment. 


The  marriage  of  Mr.  Douglas 
Tilden  and  Miss  Bessie  Cole  is 
set  for  June  6th.  The  ceremony 
is  to  be  celebrated  at  the  home 
of  the  bride  in  Oakland.  Willis 
Polk  is  to  officiate  as  best  man, 
and  Bruce  Porter  and  Ernest 
Peixotto  will  be  ushers.  Apro- 
pos of  Tilden,  he  is  much  disap- 
pointed, I  am  told,  over  a  sad 
difficulty  with  the  model  of  the 
Native  Sons'  monument,  on 
which  he  has  been  engaged 
these  latter  months.  The  fig- 
ures were  executed  in  a  certain 
quality  of  clay,  which,  as  it 
dries,  has  shrunk  and  crum- 
bled, with  the  result  that  the 
models  are  all  out  of  proportion, 
and  he  is  compelled  to  do  the 
work  over  again. 

*  ^  * 


the  Children's  Hospital.  The  Orchestra,  I 
am  told,  has  made  distinct  progress  during 
the  past  year,  and  an  interesting  program 
has  been  arranged  for  the  occasion.  In 
addition  to  the  orchestral  pieces.  Miss  Char- 
lotte Gruenhageu  plays  De  Beriot's  Seventh 
Concerto;  Mrs.  Oliver  B.  Evans  sings  "The 
Shadow  Dance"  from  Dinorah,  and  Senor 
Lombardi  performs  a  flute  obligaio.  This 
organization  certainly  deserves  public  sup- 
port, for  it  has  done  much  in  the  cause  of 
chanty.  The  bed  is  to  be  called  the  "  Sat- 
urday Alorniiig  Orchestra  Bed,"  and  in 
future  will  be  maintained  by  the  young 
ladies. 

*  *  * 

Santa  Cruz  is  almost  excited  over  the  ap- 
proaching Water  Carnival,  for  which  elabor- 
ate preparations  are  being  made.  Brilliant  as 
last  season's  carnival  proved,  the  show  this 
summer  will  far  surpass  it.  Eleciricity  will 
of  course  be  used  to  produce  the  spectacular 
effects  Apropos  of  the  season,  I  am  told 
there  is  a  strong  demand  for  rooms  at  the 
Sea  Beach.  The  gardens  round  the  hotel 
are  a  mass  of  roses.  The  bay  is  alive  with 
salmon  and  some  fine  fishing  is  being  had. 
Among  the  guests  there  just  now  is  Mr.  A. 
C.  Bassett  of  Menlo  Park,  who  has  made 
some  fine  catches.  Major  McLaughlin  and 
his  family  are  at  Golden  (iate  V'illa,  and 
gave  a  dinner  parly  Saturday  evening  last 
in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  G.  Tanner, 
who  have  recently  returned  from  their 
honeymoon. 

*  ^  * 

Over  at  Blythedale  but  few  of  the  summer 
guests  have  yet  arrived.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A. 
B.  Moulder  have  rented  the  Thomas  cot- 
tage, and  will  occupy  it  until  October  1st. 


by  a  substantial  fence  so  no  one  else  can 
come  to  grief  there. 


IT  HAS  been  almost  gay  in  Oakland 
these  latter  days.  Several  things  have  hap- 
pened, and  the  community  has  had  three 
separate  topics  of  conversation.  This  is 
material  enough  for  an  evening  and  a  half 
across  the  Bay,  though  in  more  frivolous 
parts  of  the  world  they  might  be  exhausted 
in  a  minute.  In  this  connection  it  should 
not  be  forgotten  that,  save  on  gala  occa- 
sions, it  is  proper  in  Oakland  to  go  to  bed 
at  9:34  p.  M. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Clara  McChesney  was  the  recipient  of 
a  reception  from  the  Ebell  Society  on  Friday 
evening,  w^hich  was  quite  an  affair.  All  ar- 
tistic Oakland  was  there.  The  guest  of  honor 
looked  very  picturesque  in  black,  which 
showed  off  to  admirable  advantage  the  tones 
of  her  Titian  chevelure.  During  the  evening 
there  was  music,  Mr.  Purcell  played  the 
violin.  Miss  Bessie  Wall  sang,  and  the  audi- 
ence inspected  a  pastel  by  Miss  McChesney, 
which  had  a  place  of  honor  on  the  platform. 
On  Thursday  last,  IMiss  McChesney  was 
given  a  reception  by  the  Sketch  Club  at  its 
rooms  on  Montgomery  aud  Sacramento 
Streets. 


Considering  the  preparations,  the  failure 
of  Miss  Howard's  tea  in  aid  of  the  Free 
Kindergarten  was  quite  a  disappointment. 
She  certainly  did  everything  to  make  the 
affair  a  success.  Rustic  tables  and  com- 
fortable chairs  were  scattered  throughout 
the  beautiful  grounds  of  the  Howard  resi- 
dence on  Alice  Street.  Tents  were  pitched 
on  the  lawns,  and  under  the  trees  was  a 
booth  for  ice-cream  and  soda;  but  few  came 
in,  though  the  band  played  merrily.  I  fear 
Miss  Howard  did  not  properly  advertise  the 
event;  or  was  it  the  superior  and  prior  at- 
traction of  the  Neighborhood  Club,  which 
had  a  reception  the  same  afternoon  ?  There, 
Professor  Griggs  (the  ideal  man  according  to 
Miss  Anna  .Shaw)  held  forth,  and  a  number 
of  maidens  listened,  deeply  attentive,  to  bis 
words  of  wisdom.  I  should  advise  Miss 
Howard  to  make  another  attempt  in  aid  of 
the  Free  Kindergarten,  which  is  a  most  de- 
serving institution  and  needs  encourage- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

An  Alameda  engagement  just  announced 
is  that  of  Miss  Gertrude  Peck  and  H.  A. 
Page.  Mr.  Page  is  a  brother  of  Clifford 
Page,  the  young  composer,  whose  musical 
work  has  begun  to  attract  attention  in  New 
York.  THE  GOSSIP. 
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The  Original  .Swain'x  Bakery,  213  Sntter 
Street,  standH  wilhnut  a  rival  and  haH  stood 
the  te»t  for  years.  Tlie  inott  delii  ifxis  meals 
are  iterved  b.v  gentlemanly  atteiKl  iiitN,  and 
the  ]naiiag**meut  takes  |irl<le  in  liavinr  every- 
*liing:  orderly.  It  is  J  list  tlie  place  for  business 
lueu  aud  ladies  out  shopping  to  lunch. 


The  wedding  of  the  week  was 
that  of  Miss  Ida  Denicke  and 
Professor  Leuschner,  professor 
of  astronomy  at  the  University 
of  California.  Miss  Denicke  is 
a  daughter  of  the  well-known 
capitalist,  E.  A.  Denicke,  and  she  lives  Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  C.  G.  Lyman  are  now 
in  the  fine  mansion  situated  on  the  cor-  occupying  the  Garvin  cottage,  and  Mr.  and 
ner  of  Sacramento  and  Mason  Streets,  Mrs.  James  Alva  Watt  have  taken  a  third 
which  commands  so  magnificent  a  view  of  cottage.  The  Percy  Moores  and  Smedburgs 
the  bay.  She  is  a  charmingly  pretty  girl,  are  among  the  expected  guests.  Mrs. 
petite,  graceful,  and  bright,  dowered  with  Lieutenant  Mclvor,  Mrs.  Sinedburg's  eldest 
nut  brown  hair  and  lovely  blue  eyes,  daughter,  spends  the  summer  there  with 
She  is  given  to  athletics,  swims,  and  plays  her  parents.  The  roads  around  Blythedale 
tennis,  and  is  full  of  vivacity  and  life.  Pro-  are  being  put  in  good  condition  by  the 
fessor  Leuschner  is  a  man  who  has  achieved  Tamalpias  Water  Company,  and  the  track  to 
more  than  passing  fame  in  astronomical  Redwood  Canon  is  in  good  condition  for 
research  and  calculation.  For  sometime  he  bicycling.  The  Canon,  by  the  way,  is  to  be 
was  at  the  Lick  Observatory  and  has  to  his  guarded  by  two  keepers,  who  are  to  preserve 
credit  the  discovery  of  a  comet.  The  Re-  it  from  the  profanation  of  unauthorized  pic- 
gents  have  granted  Professor  Leuschner  nickers.  By  the  way,  at  Mill  Valley  they  talk 
a  year's  vacation  on  half  pay,  and  he  of  the  Blythedale  people  as  "angels,"  be- 
is  going  to  Europe  for  the  honeymoon,  cause  they  live  so  high  up. 
The  happy  pair  were  married  on  Wed-  ^  ^ 

nesday   evening  by  Judge  Slack,  in  the  * 

presence  of  some  twenty-five  friends.  Miss  The  Vendome  has  begun  to  fill  up.  Among 
Stella  Locan,  who  is  a  very  handsome  girl,  the  guests  already  registered  for  the  season 
was  maid  of  honor,  and  Miss  Eleanor  Frau-  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  Bonnell,  Major  and 
enholz  was  bridesmaid.  Professor  C.  L.  Mrs.  Pickard,  and  Mrs.  E.  Ackerman.  The 
Corey  of  the  University  was  best  man.  orchestra  discourses  sweet  strains  every 

^       ^  Saturday  night,  there  are  the  usual  hops  and 

*  excursions — though  San  Jose  in  general  is 

Miss  Alice  Coleman,  a  niece  of  Dr.  Elkin  engaged  in  recovering  from  the  Carnival. 
Cohen,  whose  fine  contralto  voice  has  at-  ^  ^ 

traded  so  much  attention  among  connois-  * 

seurs,  has  left  for  Europe  to  study,  I  am  The  Encinal  Yacht  Club  was  entertained 
told,  with  Madam  Marchesi.  Mose  Gunst,  at  the  Hotel  Mateo  last  Sunday,  and  suc- 
the  young  lady's  uncle,  has  decided,  it  is  ceeded  in  having  a  very  good  time.  Thus 
said,  to  finance  her  aspirations  as  a  prima  far  there  are  but  few  San  Franciscans  at  the 
donna,  and  promises  to  pay  the  expenses  of  botel,  though  most  of  the  rooms  have  been 
a  year's  tuition  at  Paris.  When  she  returns,  engaged  for  the  summer.  The  cottages 
Al  Hayman  has  taken  the  responsibility  of  have  all  been  rented.  Mrs.  Harry  Williams 
launching  her.    Under  such  auspices.  Miss  has  one  of  them;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Eaton 

are  occupying  their  summer  villa,  and  sev- 
eral other  San  Mateoites  have  returned  to 
their  summer  quarters,  Burlingame  is  al- 
ready quite  gay.  Mrs.  Richard  Tobiu  has 
,  ,  .  one  of  the  villas,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe 

nounces  a  concert  for  the  evening  of  May  ^^bin  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  have 


Coleman  should  be  a  success. 


The  Saturday  Morning    Orchestra  an- 


2Sth,  in  aid  of  the  establishment  and  main 
tenance  of  a  bed  in  the  Little  Jim  ward  of 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.  It  Is 
sovereign  for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


together  taken  the  Page  Brown  house.  By 
the  way,  the  arroro  where  the  unfortunate 
architect  fell  to  his  death  has  been  enclosed 


Dr.  O.  W.  Daokar,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 


The  oldest  shipping  house  at  Port  St. 
Mary's,  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of 
Duff,  Gordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the  Duff, 
Gordon  &  Co.,  sherries. 


Deutz  &  Geldermann's  "Gold  Lack"  is 
without  doubt,  the  finest  dry  champagne 
imported.  No  connoisseur  should  fail  to 
try  it. 


HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


II 


THE  THEATERS. 


ADA  REHAN  AS  COUNTESS  GUCKI. 


O  dream,  O  hope,  O  promise  of  long 
years,  thou  art  dashed  to  the  ground  again 
with  a  sickening  thud,  for  still  the  clever 
Rehan  insists  upon  being  '"rolicsomely  juve- 
nile. I  had  hoped  that  her  new  part  would  not 
call  for  giddy  girlishness;  that  the  Countess 
Gucki  was  a  widow  I  knew,  and  I  hoped 
she  was  sedate  and  forty,  but,  alas,  alas,  she 
is  as  sprightly  and  arch  as  the  most  kittenish 
of  the  Rehan  creations. 

However,  it  is  an  adorable  role  (or  if  it 
isn't,  Ada  Rehan  makes  it  seem  so),  that  of 
a  delightful  woman,  acute,  piquant,  spirited, 
with,  underneath  the  glitter,  a  warm  and 
generous  heart.  It  is  the  sort  of  a  part  a 
young  girl  chooses  for  herself  in  her  day- 
dreams. Did  you  ever — this  for  women 
only — did  you  ever  He  in  a  hammock,  or,  bet- 
ter still,  flat  on  your  back  on  the  grass  under  a 
tree,  and  gaze  up  through  the  branches  with 
half-shut  eyes  at  a  blue  sky  with  big  white 
clouds,  and  dream  you  were  all  you  would 
like  to  be;  that  you  were  beautiful,  witty, 
and  wealthy,  with  an  "indescribable  charm," 
and  an  equally  indescribable  way  of  always 
saying  and  doing  the  right  thing  in  diffi- 
cult situations,  which,  by  the  way,  were 
invariably  brought  about  by  your  own 
superlative  fascinations  and  the  jealousy  of 
other  women — whom  you  always  treated 
with  superhuman  generosity;  that  all  men 
fell  down  before  you,  like  nine  pins  before 
a  big  ball,  and  kissed  your  hand,  and  that 
one  man  in  particular — ah,  dear  me,  what 
dreams  we  have  at  sixteen  !  Of  course,  per- 
sons' day-dreams  differ,  but  the  Countess 
Gucki  reminds  me  of  some  I've  known  about. 
Hers  is  a  nature  very  rich  and  very  mutin- 
ous, but  tender  withal,  and  strong;  the  sort  of 
a  woman  whose  personality  affects  one  much 
as  a  mellow,  golden  note  does  from  a  great 
deep-toned  Chinese  gong,  which,  come  to 
think  of  it,  is  an  absurd  comparison,  though 
it  does  seem  to  me  to  give  an  idea  of 
the  feeling  she  produces.  Just  how  much 
of  this  feeling  is  due  to  Ada  Rehan,  and  how 
much  to  the  lines,  I  am  unable  to  say,  but 
this  I  know,  that  the  combination  is  delight- 
ful in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  Countess  is 
all  archness  and  coquetry,  and  that  these 
expressions  are  singularly  unsuited  to  Ada 
Rehan's  intelligent  but  unbeautiful  face. 

Many  a  time  and  oft  since  Monday  night, 
I  have  heard  the  remark,  "I  was  disap- 
pointed in  Ada  Rehan."  This,  however,  is 
not  surprising,  for  the  first  impression  of  her 
accords  but  ill  with  her  reputation.  At  first 
sight,  she  seems  a  big,  unpleasing  woman, 
with  a  trammeled,  ungraceful  walk,  and  a 
faulty  method  of  speaking,  but  see  her  a 
dozen  times  and  you  lose  sight  to  a  great 
extent  of  these  defects.  It  is  the  triumph  of 
mind  over  matter,  and,  of  course,  such  tri- 
umphs require  time  to  be  perceived,  and — a 
certain  amount  of  brains  in  the  perceiver. 
Nothing  demonstrates  her  ability  so  much 
as  the  fact  that  she  interests  us  deeply  in 
parts  which  she  is  physically  unfit  to  play. 
This  last  new  role,  for  instance,  its  entire 
success  in  the  second  and  third  acts,  depends 
on  the  impersonator's  ability  to  express  the 
tremulous  happiness  which  takes  possession 
of  a  woman  when  she  begins  to  feel  an 
ardent  and  spontaneous  love,  and  knows 
intuitively  that  it  is  returned.  There  are 
few  things  more  elusive  or  more  difficult  to 
portray  than  this;  yet  Ada  Rehan,  in  spite 
of  all  her  defects,  manages  to  give  one  the 
very  essence  of  the  condition. 

In  the  little  scene  over  the  punchbowl, 
when  she  says  with  happy  irrelevance, 
"You  know  I'm  very  fond  of  champagne," 
she  seems  to  be  fairly  bubbling  over  with 
that  delightfvl  joyousness  which  comes  to  a 
woman  when  she  knows  that  all  her  nonsense 
is  adorable  in  a  certain  all-important  person's 
eyes.  When  she  left  the  room  at  the  close 
of  this  act  and  again  when  she  came  in  next 
morning — in  that  very  remarkable  costume, 
for  a  morning  walk,  with  something  on  her 
head  which  made  her  look  like  a  grand- 
mother—she made  you  understand  perfectly 
that  she  had  a  regular  spring  morning  feel- 
ing, that  "the  world  sang  to  her,"  and  that 
it  is  a  delightful  thing  to  be  in  love. 

And  hear  the  bubbling  of  the  springs, 
That  feed  the  woild." 

As  for  the  play  itself  it  is  as  sweet  and 
clean  as  lavender  or  new-mown  hay;  a  fresh 
and  delicate  comedy  centering  in  a  fine 
vigorous  character  which  it  shows  in  patches 
and  gleams,  but  the  incidents  are  very 
slight,  and  the  plot  thread-like  and  not 
dramatic,  so  its  palatableness  lies  too  nmch 
in  the  hands  of  the  dramatis  personte.  In 
this  instance  it  was  very  good  indeed,  for 
the  cast  was  excellent.  If  it  were  necessary 
to  tell  the  entire  truth  I  would  be  forced  to 
confess  that  Lewis  seemed  to  me  to  be  the 
star  in  the  performance;  he  was  such  a  dear 
comical  old  Counselor  Von  Mitterstieg,  with 
a  sort  of  suggestion  of  Jefferson  in  his 
methods  and  make-up.  I  know  it  is  incredi- 
ble that  so  handsome  a  man  as  Charles 
Richman  can  be  a  good  actor,  but  that  he 
made  a  capital  Bruno  Von  Nuehoff  I  am 
ready  to  swear.  He  has  a  most  natural  and 
infectious  laugh,  and  makes  that  decidedly 

AdKms's  Tuttl-FrattI   Chewing  Gam  for 
IndlKeitlon. 


bold  young  officer  charming.  In  the  hands 
of  others — Herbert  Kelcey,  tor  an  instance — 
it  might  be  ineffably  sickening.  I  can  fancy 
how  the  statuesque  Kelcey  would  turn 
Bruno's  audacity  into  shameless  effrontery, 
and  make  him  exceedingly  obnoxious. 

Edwin  Stevens,  as  the  rheumatic  Russian 
General,  was  good;  Mrs.  Gilbert,  capital, 
and  little  Helena  Nelson  not  at  all  bad; 
really  she  fell  in  love  with  her  slick  of  a 
cousin,  Leopold,  quite  as  natvirally  as  any 
one  could  have  done.  One  should,  of  course, 
scan  gently  our  unfortunate  fellow  creatures 
who  are  cast  for  such  parts  as  Leopold,  but, 
perhaps,  it  is  not  amiss  to  say  that  in  order 
to  give  Lilli's  preference  for  Leopold  the  ap- 
pearance of  sanity,  he  should  be  made  little 
less  unattractive  and  green.  As  Sidney  Her- 
bert presents  him,  I  think  Lilli  would  natu- 
rally say,  as  the  Countess  did  to  Bruno, 
"  You  are  too  young;  drop  in  again  when 
you're  sixty." 

It  is  stated  on  the  programs  that  the  cos- 
tumes worn  in  this  play  are  of  the  year  1819: 
I  can't  quite  remember  myself  what  they 
wore  that  year,  doubtless  Mr.  Daly  does; 
but  I'll  wager  that  if  it  was  a  "  baby  waist," 
there  were  no  tightly  laced  stays  under  it, 
for  it  is  a  style  of  dress  that  is  beautiful 
and  graceful  if  worn  without  corsets,  and 
endurable  over  loosely  laced  ones,  but  un- 
speakably ugly  when  worn  on  top  of  a  vise 
such  as  Miss  Rehan  seems  to  wear.  I  cannot 
understand  how  so  sagacious  a  woman  can 
make  such  a  mistake.  Loosen  them,  Ada, 
or  do  something,  and  the  first  time  you  get 
a  chance,  take  a  good,  long  look  at  the 
manner  in  which  Miss  Eustace  clothes  her- 
self and  moves  in  Beau  Brummel. 

Apropos  of  Miss  Eustace,  it  is  stated  that 
when  Mansfield  and  his  company  played  in 
her  native  town,  that  he  graciously  permit- 
ted her  to  take  all  the  calls,  saying,  "  You 
are  the  star  to-night."  Of  course  this  was 
not  very  much,  but  it  is  more  than  some 
stars  would  do  who  have  a  much  better 
reputation  than  Mansfield. 

Peg  Woffington. 


MUSIC. 


At  his  farewell  concert  Mr.  Andrew  Bog- 
art  sang  Tosti's  "  Memories,"  Gouuod's  un- 
interesting "  She  Alone  Charmeth  My  Sad- 
ness," and  Chadwick's  beautiful  setting  of 
"Thou  Art  So  Like  a  Flower."  Since  by 
intention  of  going  abroad  to  study,  the 
young  singer  appreciates  the  fact  that  he 
lias  as  yet  something  to  learn,  criticism  of 
his  work  is  scarcely  in  order.  It  is  enough 
that  Mr.  Bogart  has  a  light  barytone  voice 
of  very  pleasing  quality,  and  that  he  is  suf- 
ficiently musical  by  nature  to  become  a 
charming  concert  singer,  when  he  shall 
have  devoted  several  years  to  serious  study. 
The  program  —  too  long  by  at  least  four 
numbers  —  embraced  solos  by  Miss  Alma 
Berglund,  Mrs.  Olive  Reed,  and  Mrs.  Anna 
Brune;  concerted  numbers  by  the  Philomel, 
Plymouth,  and  California  Quartets,  of  which 
the  "Peasant's  Wedding  March"  (Soder- 
man),  sung  by  the  Philomel,  was  decidedly 
the  best;  and  selections  by  the  Saturday 
Morning  Orchestra.  This  organization  of 
young  ladies  will  be  duly  noticed  in  refer- 
ence to  the  concert  given  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Children's  Hospital. 

On  the  seventh  of  this  month  Miss  Hilda 
Newman  and  Miss  Evelyn  Henry  gave  a 
piano  duo  recital  in  the  Century  Club  Audi- 
torium, playing  the  "Tannhauser"  over- 
ture, "  Les  Preludes"  (Liszt),  and  a  "  Ron- 
do Brilliant  "  by  Mendelssohn.  Orchestral 
compositions,  played  upon  the  pianoforte, 
are  usually  interesting  only  from  a  student's 
point  of  view,  therefore  the  places  occupied 
by  the  Liszt  and  Wagner  numbers  might 
have  been  advantageously  supplied  by  com- 
positions especially  for  two  pianos.  More- 
over, the  young  ladies  have  not  the  broadest 
possible  conception  of  these  works.  Of  a 
certain  part  ol  the  Tannhauser  overture, 
particularly,  they  have  an  entirely  mistaken 
idea  as  to  the  proper  tempo.  Both  are  evi- 
dently talented  and  promise  to  become  good 
jjerformers.  Miss  Newman  has  a  clean  tech- 
nic and  a  good  tone.  She  really  produces 
many  charming  effects.  Dr.  Gilbert  F. 
Graham  sang  "  I  love  thee"  (Grieg),  '  By 
the  Sea"  (Schubert),  and  later,  "My 
Dreams,"  by  Tosti. 

Mrs.  Eunice  Westwater,  at  her  concert  on 
Wednesday  evening,  sang  a  group  of  four 
songs,  any  one  of  which  is  sufficiently  long 
for  a  concert  number.  A  selection  from 
Saint  Saens's  "  Samson  and  Delilah  " 
seemed  better  adapted  to  her  voice  than  the 
compositions  of  a  more  florid  nature.  Miss 
Charlotte  Gruenhagen  played  the  slow 
movement  and  finale  from  De  Beriot's 
Seventh  Concerto.  Miss  Gruenhagen  has  a 
full,  rich  tone,  which,  however,  she  often 
forces.  Her  technic  is  by  no  means  impec- 
cable, and  her  use  of  the  positions  not 
always  the  best.  Signer  E.  Martinez  played 
a  Tarantella  and  Prayer  (Rossini)  with 
ample  technic  and  too  much  pedal.  Signor 
Martinez's  performance  was  the  best  on  the 


program. 


P.  C.  Al,I.EN. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


The  Daly  engagement  at  the  Baldwin  has 
been  quite  a  success  socially  as  well  as  artis- 
tically. The  second  week  will  be  inaugu- 
rated with  "A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream," 
in  which  Miss  Rehan  appears  as  Helena, 
and  Mr.  Lewis  as  Bottom.  The  scenic  set- 
tings are  those  of  New  York  and  London. 
On  Saturday  evening  "Love  on  Crutches" 
will  be  performed.  The  third  week  we  are 
to  have  "Twelfth  Night,"  "School  for 
Scandal,"  "The  Honeymoon,"'  and  "The 
i  Taming  of  the  Shrew." 

I  This  week  the  Tivoli  is  draw  ing  crowded 
houses  by  the  operatic  productions  of  "  Un- 
cle Tom's  Cabin."  Ilarlnian,  as  Lawyer 
Marks,  is  a  great  hit,  while  Kavanagh's  auc- 
tioneer, and  Irene  Mulle's  Aunt  Cliloe  are 
excellently  well  done.  Gilbert  and  Goldie 
have  good  opportunity  for  specialties  as  I,e- 
gree's  Sambo  and  Quimbo,  while  the  banjo 
chorus  earned  fully  half  a  dozen  encores. 
The  idea  of  a  musical  production  of  Harriet 
Beecher  Stowe's  immortal  story  is  very 
fetching  and  the  Tivoli's  production  is  in 
for  a  long  run. 

"  Miss  Harum  Scarum,"  at  the  Columbia, 
is  not  a  success.  The  type  of  play  is  old, 
and,  eveu  if  good  of  its  kind,  could  expect 
but  a  lukewarm  reception.  As  it  is,  "Miss 
Harum  Scarum"  is  a  strange  medley  of 
farce  and  melodrama  poorly  arranged  and 
badly  acted.  Miss  Amy  Lee  and  Frank 
Doane  are  conscientious  in  their  efforts, 
but  they  are  handicapped  as  well  by  the  in- 
efficiency of  the  company  as  by  the  feeble- 
ness of  the  play  itself. 

The  revival  of  the  old-time  romantic  drama 
of  "Jack  Cade"  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera 
House  promises  well.  Collier  in  the  title 
role  is  well  worth  seeing,  the  character  of 
Cade  being  well  adapted  to  his  heavy  style. 
The  crowded  houses  of  this  week  go  to  prove 
that  the  old  style  of  melodrama  is  still  popu- 
lar with  the  public. 

The  feature  at  the  Orpheum  this  week  is 
the  pel  formance  of  Le  Clair,  a  female  imper- 
sonator. He  imitates  with  great  cleverness 
the  women  of  different  nations,  but  is  at  his 
best  in  the  portrayal  of  the  German  type. 
He  is  well  sustained  by  Leslie.  The  pair 
have  made  a  hit,  and  will  doubtless  draw 
good  audiences  during  the  rest  of  the  week. 

Rather  funny  was  the  announcement  of 
Augustin  Daly  that  he  would  not  produce 
"The  Two  Escutcheons"  during  his  stay 
here.  The  fact  is,  this  is  an  admirable 
drama,  and  the  only  successful  production 
which  Augustin  Daly  scored  in  New  York 
last  season.  That  notification  changes  the 
plans  of  the  Frawley  Company,  and  on 
Monday,  June  1st,  they  will  open  in  "  The 
Two  Escutcheons,"  with  Maxine  Elliott  and 
Frank  Worthing  in  the  roles  they  originally 
created  in  New  York.  It  was  at  first  de- 
termined to  open  the  season  with  Crane's 
"  Brother  John,"  which  is  .said  to  be  one  of 
the  best  plays  presented  last  season.  How- 
ever, it  will  follow  the  "Escutcheon"  in 
due  course.  Three  members  of  the  new 
Frawley  Company  hail  from  the  Daly  men- 
age besides  the  leaders — Tyrone  Power, 
Harry  Corson  Clarke,  and  Miss  Gertrude 
Elliott. 

The  enormous  vogue  Paderewski  has  ob- 
tained in  New  York  was  illustrated  at  his 
last  concert.  The  enthusiasm  was  stupen- 
dous. The  following  excerpt  from  a  two- 
column  article,  descriptive  of  the  scene, 
in  the  Sunday  .S'««  presents  the  extraor- 
dinary scene  with  vivid  effect: 

It  was  after  the  regular  program  that  the  people 
broke  loose.  Kvidently  the  ushers  foresaw  this,  for 
as  the  virtuoso  arose  from  tlie  piano  after  the  last 
number,  they  sprinted  down  the  aisles  with  their 
flowers  lest  they  should  be  shut  off  by  the  crowd. 
And  they  were  none  to  soon.  Before  Paderewski 
had  reached  the  door  every  aisle  was  crowiled  with 
women  rushing  toward  the  front.  It  was  like  a 
panic.  In  the  middle  aisle  a  woman  tripi)ed— went 
down  — screamed— and  was  dragged  out  from  under 
the  feet  of  those  behind  too  a  place  between  the 
seats.  Three  men  tried  to  bold  back  the  rush  from 
another  woman  who  was  faint,  but  were  swept  on 
irresistibly  until  the  rush  was  blocked  against  the 
front  of  the  stage.  Then,  for  the  first  lime,  one 
realized  that  there  were  a  great  many  men  in  the 
house.  They  did  the  shouting,  many  of  the  women 
joining  in.  After  a  minute  or  two  I'aderewski  ap- 
peared, bowed,  and  disappeared.     The  applause 


Redace  your  obesity  by  taking  Brnoka  a 
Phytolaeca.  Pleasant  to  take.  Make*  walk- 
ing a  pleimuro.  No  diet  necessary.  Trial 
size  50  centt.  Try  It.  Get  It  at  lift  Powell 
Street.    Mailed  free  ou  receipt  of  price. 


broke  forth  with  greater  vigor.    He  came 
again. 

"  Play  to  us,"  pleaded  the  women  in  front,  put- 
ting up  their  hands  to  him  like  children.  "Just 
this  once." 

It  was  Chopin  that  he  played  this  time,  and  the 
crowd  went  one  degree  madder  than  before.  For 
fifty  feet  out  from  the  stage  front  the  aisles  and  seat 
rows  were  packed  to  suffocation.  Nobody  was  sit- 
ting down.  .All  were  on  their  feet,  shouting,  wav- 
ing hanilkcrchiels,  or  flinging  hats  into  the  air. 
Many  of  the  women  were  crying,  quite  unreservedly 
and  unabashed,  perhaps  unconsciously.  And  the 
strangest  part  of  all  was  that  while  you  were  there 
and  under  the  spell  it  didn't  seem  strange  at  all, 
but  <|uite  natural  and  to  be  expected.  Paderewski 
himsell  felt  the  stress  of  emotion.  When,  after 
answeiing  a  dozen  recalls,  he  came  out  to  play  his 
last,  he  w  as  w  bite  to  the  lips  and  his  eyes,  ringed 
with  purple  half  circles,  blazed  from  under  his  over- 
hanging brows.  He  sat  down  and  began  Liszt's 
Hungarian  Rhapsody  No,  2,  As  the  tremendous 
bass  notes  went  booming  through  the  hall,  there 
arose  a  mighty  shout-such  a  shout  as  makes  a 
sounding  board  of  your  spine  and  tingles  in  every 
nerve  cenicr. 


MADAME  TULLY. 

Never  has  a  beauty  doctor  attracted  so 
much  attention  as  has  Madame  Tully.  Her 
elegant  apartments  at  the  Baldwin  are  cou- 
tintially  filled  with  San  Francisco's  most 
fashionable  people.  Madame  Tully  is  a 
perfect  lady,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  her 
patrons  are  most  fashionable.  She  comes 
well  recommended  from  prominent  people 
of  the  vSouth,  and  her  visit  here  will  long  be 
retnenibered. 
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Monday,  ivi  ay  ^.Itli— Second  U  eek  of 

MISS  ADA  REHAN 

Under  the  management  of  Mr,  .Augustin  Daly 
Five  nights  and  Saturday  Matinee,  sumptuous  pro- 
duction of  Shakespeare's 
A  MIDSU.VIMEK  MGHT'.S  IJREAM 

Saturday  Hvening  LOVE  ON  CRUTCHES 

Third  Week— "Twelfth  Night,"  '  School  for  Scan- 
dal, "  "London  Assurance,"  "The  Belle's  Stratagem," 
•  The  Honeymoon.  "  "The  Tamingof  the  Shrew, "etc. 


O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  of  Monday,  May  2.'>th 
A  Bill  of  Remarkable  .Attractions.   The  Most  Sen- 
■sational  Novelties  of  the  Day. 
PAPINTA!  PAPINTA! 
P.VFINTA!  P.VPINTA1 
The  reigning  Queen  of  the  Myriad  Dance,  the 
greatest  spectacle  ever  seen  in  San  Francisco.  Kn- 
gagcd  at  $1 ,000  per  week.     MrAVOY  nnil  MAY, 
singing  comediansand  dancers,  L.I//IE  R,  RAY- 
MO  >  I>,  Ameiica's  favorite  vocalist  and  comedienne 
<iOI,DEN,  CHALKONI'  &  GOLDEN,  singers, 
dancers,  whistlers  and  yodlers,  and  last  week  of 
RAN.SONE. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs,Ernkstink  Kkkmnc),  Proprietor  and  Mauager 

You  want  to  see  the  regal  operatic  production 
of  the  favorite  story 

UNCLE  TOH'S  CABIN 

The  lovely  music  of  the  South— Characteristic  negr 
dances  and  cake-walks— The  levee  banjo 
strummers— Beautiful  scenery— Splendid  ca«t. 
Next  Opera— Dellinger's  Lovely  Opera— Lorraine 
I.ook  out  for  our  mid  summer  spectacle 
A  Trip  (o  the  Moon 
POI'ULAK  IMtlCKS  ■Jr>  and  r,«  Cent* 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltkr  Mokosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of —J 'l-Ck  C&dc 

Monday,  May  25tli— Last  Week  ol  Mr,  Edmund 
Collier,  in 


METAMORfl 


QUEEfl  lilLY  SOfiP 


BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 


Patronize  Home  Industry 


1-2. 


T  H  K    WAV  B 


FOR  PLAIN  JVOMEN  ONLY. 

ANIMADVERSIONS   ON  THE  SUBJECT  OF 
RUFFLES  AND  DRESS  REFORM. 


Englishmen  are  grown  witty  these  latter 
days.  No  longer  is  British  jourualism  pon- 
derous by  pressure  of  public  opinion.  There 
is  actually  an  appreciation  of  frivolity,  an 
admiration  for  fun  in  the  realm  of  Her 
Majesty.  London  is  really  headquarters  for 
literary  finish.  It  has  the  monopoly  of  the 
stylists,  for  most  of  them  live  there.  There 
you  are  liable  to  meet  Anthony  Hope  and 
H.  G.  Wells  and  Arthur  Sj'mous  and  Ernest 
Dowson  and  Hubert  Crackanthorpe  —  all 
clever  and  polished  writers,  some  sedate, 
others  light  and  humorous. 

The  excerpts  which  follow  are  from  a 
little  book  by  George  Fleming,  For  Plain 
Women  Only.  (The  Merriam  Company,  pub- 
blishers.)  They  have  the  virtue  of  sense 
and  the  charm  of  style.  When  a  man  (or 
may  be  it  is  a  woman)  can  be  both  witty  and 
wise,  there  is  no  limit  to  his  possibilities. 
This  book  will  go  far,  especially  as  it  is  ad- 
dressed to  and  aimed  at  the  feminine  major- 
ity. The  form  is  the  dialogue,  similar  in 
manner  to  the  capital  Select  Conversations 
With  An  Uncle,  which  H.  G.  Wells  gave  us. 
My  Aunt  Lavinia,  who  does  deus  ex  ma- 
china  for  Mr.  Fleming,  poses  as  a  student  of 
the  average  woman,  and  is  a  lady  of  marked 
character  and  substantial  income.  She 
holds  the  theory  that  every  woman  owes  it 
to  herself  to  be  as  beautiful  as  possible. 
She  rails  against  the  dullness  of  the  British 
matron  and  her  daughter,  whose  plainness 
she  attributes  to  stupidity  and  ignorance. 
The  following  is  apropos  of  Ruffles: 

"  'The  longer  I  live,  the  more  I  become 
convinced  that  the  average  EInglisli  woman 
never  looks  at  herself,  but  only  at  her 
neighbor.  Or  how  else,  my  dear  Theodore 
— how  else  would  you  explain  the  present 
epidemic  of  fluffy  foldings  of  black  chiffon, 
encircling  throats  not  two  and  a  quarter 
inches  long;  surmounting  high  and  heavy 
shoulders;  filling  up  natural  spaces;  cling- 
ing to  gowns  of  the  roughest,  the  most  mas- 
culine fabric?  ' 

"  'A — a  friend  of  mine,  a — lady  I  admire, 
wears  chiffon  ruffles  with  all  her  tailor-made 
dresses.  She  put  a  big,  fluffy  black  ruche 
about  the  neck  of  her  ulster.  She  said  it 
made  her  feel  dressed.  And  she  looked — 
charming! '  said  I,  resolutely.  But  it  was 
an  uncomfortable  form  of  resolution. 

"'Ho!'  said  my  aunt.  'Ho!  Indeed! 
Little  Fanny  Smyth.' 

"'Miss  Smyth,'  said  I.  'It  was  one  of 
those  wet  days  last  week.  I  can  assure  you. 
Aunt  Lavinia,  the  whole  effect  was  charm- 
ing.' 

"  '  Well,  well,  I  dare  say  the  child  did  look 
prett}','  said  my  kind  old  relati\e  very 
sweetly.  '  But  in  an  ordinary  way,  Theo- 
dore, you  will  surely  admit  that  the  ruffle  is 
the  birthright  of  the  meager.  Slender 
women,  long-necked,  small-faced,  may  fly 
to  it  for  a  suggestion  of  softness  and  quaint- 
ness  singularly  pleasing.  But  the  massive, 
the  red-faced,  the  squarely-built,  the  pyra- 
midal, the  portentous — .  I  met  a  distin- 
guished woman  the  other  day,  and,  before  I 
had  even  laid  eyes  upon  her,  one  of  her 
friends  had  described  her  to  me  as  having 
the  figure  of  a  shelter-tent.  I  saw  her;  I 
lunched  with  her,  in  fact;  and,  during  lunch, 
had  occasion  to  remark  more  than  once 
upon  the  exceeding  good  nature  and  com- 
mon sense  of  many  of  the  opinions  and  ideas 
which  she  was — sheltering.  And  then,  be- 
fore we  said  good-by,  I  saw  her  rise  and  tie 
on  a  large,  enormous,  spreading  black  chif- 
fon ruffle.  It  was  trimming  a  three-decker, 
my  dear  boy.  It  was  a  neck-gear  devised 
and  patented  for  the  small,  alluring,  pointed 
face  of  a  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  and  she  tied 
it  about  her,  about  her  throat,  about  where 
her  throat  might  have  been  under  freer  and 
lesser  circumstance,  with  all  the  compla- 
cency of  British  virtue  following  the  Fash- 
ion. She  came  in  like  a  shelter-tent,  and 
she  went  away  from  that  luncheon  party 
looking  like— like  an  omnibus;  and  what — 
7(//i(7/,  Theodore ,  is  the  use  of  experience  of 
the  world,  of  social  position,  of  sound,  sin- 
cere native  common  sense  to  any  wonian,  if 
it  leaves  her  expo.sed  to  moments  of  de- 
lusion such  a?  that?  '  " 

In  the  course  of  the  following  dialogue 
Aunt  Lavinia  propounds  certain  axioms 
about  millinery,  and  announces  some  admi- 
rable theories  about  the  rights  of  beauty. 

"' Once  convince  a  conscientious  woman 
that  it  savors  of  wrongdoing — is,  in  fact,  a 
sort  of  moral  forgery — to  wear  clothes  evi- 
dently designed  for  different  personalities, 
and  there  you  have  it.  You  establish  a  new 
standard  ' 

MOOKK'S  POISOIJ  OAK  KEUEDY 
Cures  P<ilson  Oak  and  all  .Skin  Disease!). 
..^i>lil  by  all  cIruggiHtg. 


'"A  new  form  of  compulsory  education,' 
said  I. 

"  '  you  start  a  really  rational  dress  re- 
form— not  an  unholy  utilitarian  compro- 
mise between  a  badly  cnt  skirt  and  a  badly 
fitting  trouser,  but  a  serious  attempt  to  em- 
bellish and  diversify  the  appearance  of  daily 
life  ' 

"  '  Which  would  be  passed  before  the  look- 
ing-glass,' said  I. 

■'  '  I  would  have  them  spend  half  the  time 
before  it  that  they  spend  there  now,*  my 
aunt  retorted  tartly,  '  but  it  should  be  time 
intelligenllj'  spent.  Let  a  woman  know 
what  becomes  her,  she  can  dress  as  rapidly 
and  surely  as  any  man.  It  is  your  tentative 
attitude  toward  decoration  which  makes  for 
confusion  and  failure.  If  you  are  dissatis- 
fied with  your  personal  appearance,  for  hea- 
ven's sake  don't  go  on  adding  to  the 
difficulties  in  your  way.  If  there  is  already 
a  lion  in  your  path,  why  import  another 
menagerie?  Why  pile  on  more  flowers  and 
multiply  gathers,  and  tie  on  more  objects 
because  the  right  object  has  not  been  found  ? 
The  moment  that  you  are  in  doubt  about 
the  effect  produced,'  said  my  Aunt  Lavinia, 
solemnly,  'go,  go  that  instant  to  your  long 
looking-glass,  and  stand  before  it  until  you 
discover  rvliat  it  is  that  von  can  take  off.  That 
is  the  first  golden  rule  of  good  dressing. 
Reach  your  effect  v/ith  as  small  an  expendi- 
ture of  ornament  as  possible.  Why,  good 
heavens  !  said  m}'  aunt,  my  good  heavens  ! 
it  is  the  ABC,  the  twice-two-makes- 
four  of  artistic  economics  ;  and  yet,  how 
many  freed  souls  do  you  or  I  know,  Theo- 
dore unhara.ssed  by  the  childish  belief 
in  the  one  more  bow,  the  additional  falbala, 
the  superadded  frill,  which  shall  see  them 
safely  across  the  great  gulf  fixed  between 
the  pretty  woman  and  the  plain  one?' 

"'Speaking  of  pretty  women,'  I  inter- 
rupted ;  '  such  a  pretty  woman  came  to  my 
rooms  to-day.  On  business,  .■\unt  Lavinia. 
She  was  wearing  a  bright  brown  straw  hat, 
which  at  the  edges  had  turned  black  in  some 
delightful,  incomprehensible  fashion,  and 
rising  from  its  crow  n  was  a  fan-shaped  knot 
— vou  call  'em  knots,  don't  j-ou  ? — of  bright 
celestial  blue  flowers.  Blue  as  her  blue 
eyes  were  those  wonderful  blossoms;  and 
held  in  place  by  a  big,  shining,  twink- 
ling, bewildering  silver-and-paste  pin.  On 
either  side  of  this  erection  sprawled  soft 
yellow  roses  and  sharp-spreading  black 
birds'-wings,  while  just  over  the  hair  nestled 
an  unexpected,  a  delightful  bunch  of  wine- 
dark  flowers.  Purple,  gold,  brown,  black, 
and  brightest  azure  blue,  she  had  'em  all 
on;  and  underneath— a  face.  Aunt  Lavinia! 
— such  a  face— — ' 

'■  '  Ah!'  said  my  aunt,  sympathetically. 

"'Rippling  brown  hair;  little  cheeks 
tinted  like  an  almond  flower;  and  eyes — 
Aunt  Lavinia!  her  soul  was  shining  through 
them  like — like  a  treasure  dropped  into 
clear  blue  water.' 

"'H — m.  You  are  poetical,  Theodore,' 
said  my  aunt. 

"  '  Quale  in  chiare  acqiie  iin  tesoro.  I  did  not 
say  it  mv.self,  worse  luck!  but  I  tell  you 
what  I  did,  ma'am,  I  sa-f  it.  And  I  saw  at 
the  same  time  the  disproof,  the  triumphant 
disproof  of  your  wholesale  condemnation  of 
the  arbitrary  —  the  macddoine  —  mode  of 
headgear.    I  saw  ' 

"  'A  pretty  woman  'said  my  aunt  quickly, 
'  and  you  would  not  be  my  own  nephew,  my 
dear,  if  you  had  been  thinking  of  anything 
else.' 

"  '  But,  as  a  matter  of  fact  '  I  urged. 

"'My  dear  Theodore,'  said  my  aunt, 
severely,  '  I  have  always  noticed  that  when 
a  man's  arguments  are  beaten,  lie  falls  back 
upon  facts.  As  if  facts  were  of  any  conse- 
quence !  Besides,  as  it  happens,  all  the  facts 
are  on  my  side.' 

I  said  nothing.  Indeed,  for  the  moment, 
there  was  nothing  to  say. 

"  'You  must  admit,' continued  my  auntin 
a  gentler  tone,  'that  if  nice  customs  cour- 
tesy to  great  kings,  they  go  down  on  their 
knees  to  pretty  women.  A  really  pretty 
woman  is  the  exception  that  proves  the 
Rule  under  which  all  the  other  women  are 
groaning.  She  justifies  her  existence  by- 
letting  herself  be  looked  at;  and  it  is  the 
prime  business  of  the  lookers-on  to  justify 
her  actions.  She  is  better  off  than  the 
heathen,  for  she  is  not  only  a  law  unto  her- 
self, but  a  stringently  observed  law  unto 
others.  She  is  born  fortunate;  she  is  privi- 
lege incarnate.  I-"or  if  she  is  duller  than  her 
plainer  sisters,  what  good  reason  is  there  for 
beauty  to  be  aught  but  divinely,  convinc- 
ingly silent?  And  if  she  be  gifled  with  a 
pretty  wit,  her  brilliancy  flashes  and  daz- 
zles with  all  the  advantages  of  a  royal  set- 
ting. Indeed,  her  most  simple  good  qualities 
increase  in  value  like  so  many  diamonds;  a 
carat  or  more  of  this  or  that  virtue  in  her 
shall  count  in  the  balances  for  a  thousand 
pounds.' 

THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED. 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union 
Pacific,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  daily, 
without  change,  and  composite  buffet  smok- 

Uae  only  Kicliardgon  and  Kobbins  Canned 
Meats  at  picnics. 


ing  and  library  cars  between  Salt  Lake  City, 
Ogden,  and  Chicago.  Only  one  change  of 
sleepers  to  New  York;  dining-car  service 
entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  P'riday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping-car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  i  ISIontgomery  Street, 
San  F'rancisco.  Reservations  secured  in 
advance  by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship 
lines.  Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all 
points  in  Europe.  D.  W.  Hitchcock,  Gen- 
eral Agent,  San  Francisco. 

Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Clianninc:  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 

Modern,  Comfortable  and  Homelike 


This  beautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  ''Garden 
City"  of  the  Pacific  Coast— in  the  wonderfil  San  a 
Clara  Valleyaud  only  filtv  milesfrom  San  Kmncisco, 
connected  hy  three  lines  of  railroads,  wilh  frequent 
communication.  The  Vendoine  is  first-class  in  every 
respect— elegantly  furnished  thronjiliout.  rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  dining-room  serviceand  ap- 
pointments complete.  Headquarters  for  all  louri.sls 
to  the  great  I.ick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome;  stoges  of  the  ?.It.  Hamilton  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.    Send  for  illustrated  "Souvenir." 

GKO.  P.  SNELI.,  Manager. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Fra  Cisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Strilion.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  fog.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  a'l  around  are  the 
redwoods— joo  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bith  tirbs  and  electric  lights 
and  perfict  se-.verage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  tlie  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  Kor  particulars  address— 
MKS  FAKKAK,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.   ^jjg  place  will  open  on  May  1st. 


Hotel  Mateo 

...AND  QoTTAOES 

<  SAIV  ItlATFO 

4.^  IVIiiiiifes  frotn  .San  Francisco 

18  Train-"  Daily 

.^ea  Hatliiug: 

Beautiful  Driven 

Free  Bus  to  an<l  from  Depot 


J.  S.  VALLELY 


Manager 


CATARRH, 


Sometimes  called 
'  'That  dread  pe.st 
of  California" 
finds  its  master  in 
the  waters  of  the 
Black  Sulphur 
and  Iron  Springs, 
at  the  gre  >t  Sani- 
tarium at  Byron. 
Best  climate  in 
the  world  for 
convalescents. 


BYRON 

HOT  SPRINGS 


r. intra  Costa  Ci 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occiiiiics  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Ruropf.an  Tlan 

K.  B.  SOULK,  Manager 


Hapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Havk  Ydu  Iti  KV  Thkhi:  I,ati:lv  ? 
1000  feet  above  Napa  Vallry.  Climate  iinsurpa-sed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplit-d  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride  Bowling  Hlley«,  tennis,  croquet  swings  Hnd 
hammocks  New  improvements  every  year,  (.las 
and  running  wnter  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
inaiics  \V A  K M  W ATKK  SWI M MI NG  TANK.  An 
ideal  .sunitner  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands' rest.  Address  ANDKKVV  JAl  K- 
SUN,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  1'.  O 

^Tpy  thoze  who  a'^prednte  Oomfo*i:  a^d  Attrntion 


A  QUIIiT  HOME 

CK NT RALLY 
LOCATED 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


SAN  FR.\NCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


Tho  Ideal  Summer  Resort  shoiild 
olTer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  re^t  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  dimate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
J^an  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, addres.s — 

JOHN  R.  CHACF, 


Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.\NAGEMENT.  Exf>crieiucd  Enfflish  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
table  under  the  superintendence  ol  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arrivingr  and  departing.  Passen- 
*»  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  oplioti  of  messing 

"^^^  eitlier  in   Tokyo  or  i'okohaina,  icithoiil  extra  chare^e — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantasie.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C,  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


(jRiLL  [^ooM  Service 


-OF  THJ 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  ^Market  .Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


THE  WAVE 


1 


■  WHEN  YOU  BUY  A  WHEEL 

Buy  one  with  a  reputation  -  one  that  won't  break 
down  when  you're  ten  miles  from  home.  Don't  lean 
to  "fads;"  thev  are  not  substantial.  J  he  Sterliiis 
has  been  on  t'he  market  five  years  We  guarantee 
it  for  one  year,  and  also  cuarantee  our  Palmer 
Tires  for  the  same  period.  Replacements  made  at 
our  office  'u  San  Francisco.  The  .■'terlins; 
costs  $:oo.  If  you  want  to  know  more  about  it,  send 
for  our  Art  Catalogue,  mailed  free  to  any  address, 
and  you  will  buy  the — 


"built  like  AWATCi-H 

Address — 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS 

314  PO.ST  STREET 

San  Francisco,  Cal 

WM.  V.  BRYAN, 

Manager,  Pacific  Coast  Branch. 


Correct  Narrow  Tread 
Patent  reinfjrced  Frames 
Pierce  Perf£CT  Bearings 
patent  bottom  bracket 

Are  Features  of  "The  Tried 
and  True" 


Compare  a  Pierce  'Point  by  Point"  with  other 
wheels  with  which  you  are  familiar.  The 
Pierce  likes  this  kind  of  comparison. 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson,  pacific  coast  Agents 


Marliet  and  Beale  Sts. 

SAN  FR,\vcISCO 


33*  J  Street, 

SACRAMENTO 


PAVE  MARKET  51 


Establis  hed  1856 


BCDj. 

Curtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


lG-18-20  O'Farrell  St. 


Dodge  Bros. 


Engravers 
and  stationers 


225  POST  STREET,  near  Stockton 

Sold  us  their  btisiness  with  the  Good 
Wn,L  last  September,  and  we  are  still  at  the 
Old  Place. 

Hartwell,  Mitchell  &  Willis 


Wedding  Invitations  are 

properly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


COMET 
OOLONQ 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  of  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  lb, 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 


nilll  GHOCEI^S  KBEP  IT 


THE  WHEEL. 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  ON  CURRENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 


The  openiii<;  of  the  races  at  Central  Park 
bronj^ht  together  many  of  the  best  riders  of 
the  Coast,  and  some  few  from  beyond  our 
borders.  The  prizes  were  liberal  and  the 
program  was  attractive.  The  track  is  a  safe 
one  for  five  riders,  and  110  accident  that  can 
be  ascribed  to  its  construction  happened 
during  the  day.  The  only  change  I  can 
suggest  in  the  construction  of  the  track  is 
that  an  apron  be  built  along  the  Mission- 
street  end  from  the  fifty  to  tlie  ninety  yard 
marks  to  obviate  the  present  difliculty  in 
starting  for  those  who  have  handicaps  be- 
tween these  distances.  The  track  could  be 
shaded  into  this  flat  ajjron,  and  a  man 
started  on  that.  As  it  is  now,  the  difference 
between  a  handicap  of  ninety  and  a  hun- 
dred yards  is  far  greater  than  the  difference 
in  distance  would  seem  to  indicate. 

The  management  of  the  affair  was  very 
good,  indeed.  The  track  was  kept  clear, 
the  announcing  was  excellent,  and  there 
was  nothing  to  interfere  with  the  full  en- 
joyment of  the  sport  furnished. 

Owing  to  the  rather  forbidding  weather, 
the  evening  audience  did  not  equal  that  of 
the  afternoon  in  numbers,  but  those  who 
were  there  witnessed  the  most  exciting 
finish  of  the  day.  In  the  final  of  the  one- 
half  scratch  amateur,  Gooch,  who  had  fal- 
len in  one  of  the  semi-finals,  was  put  in  as 
pace-maker  with  the  understanding  lhat  if 
he  should  succeed  in  crossing  the  tape 
second  or  third  after  setting  the  pace,  he 
should  be  entitled  to  the  prize  of  such  place. 
This  was  consented  to  by  the  other  riders, 
and  Gooch  led  the  way  on  his  apparently 
impossible  task,  followed  by  Crafts,  Free- 
man, Delinas,  and  Squires.  The  pace  was  a 
hot  one,  naturally,  and,  in  a  few  seconds, 
the  bell  sounded  for  the  last  lap.  The 
sprint  was  furious,  with  Freeman  behind, 
and  the  rest  in  a  close  bunch.  As  they  came 
into  the  sttetch  Freeman's  second  sprint  was 
put  in  play,  and  in  the  last  ten  yards  he 
devoured  the  distance  that  separated  him 
from  Deltnas,  who  was  leading,  all  but  some 
five  or  six  inches.  Crafts  and  Gooch  came 
through  a  tire-wiilth  or  two  behind  Free- 
man, and  Ihe  third  place  was  given  to  the 
pace-maker.  It  was  the  prettiest  race  I  ever 
saw. 

The  decision  of  the  judges  called  forth 
some  little  comment  from  the  trainers  and 
starters  who  were  standing  about,  and  one 
in  particular,  Mr.  Pickard  of  the  Acme 
Club,  let  his  warm  friendship  for  Crafts  so 
intermingle  with  his  disappointment  at  the 
decision  of  the  judges,  that  his  resultant 
outburst  of  protest  was  couched  in  language 
most  accentedly  definite,  and  brought  him 
dangerously  near  suspension  from  the  track 
These  things  were  jarring  and  seriously 
marred  the  concinnity  of  the  event. 

The  coming  parade  of  the  Cycling  Clubs 
of  the  City  and  Oakland,  in  the  interest  of 
repaving  Market  Street,  bids  fair  to  be  a 
demonstration  of  political  portent.  The 
Cycle  Board  of  Trade  has  sent  out  commit- 
tees to  every  club  of  the  city  and  received 
universal  and  cordial  support.  To  indicate 
the  uselessness  of  the  present  pavement  of 
our  main  thoroughfare,  the  procession  will 
move  down  that  street  dismounted  and  lead- 
ing the  'Vheels.  It  really  seems  as  though 
the  wheelmen  have  at  last  got  together  on  a 
proposition  that  is  definite  enough  and  feas- 
ible enough  to  be  jammed  through. 

C.  MiCHK.NER. 


that  their  attention  is  strained  while  you  are 
speaking,  that  they  are  leaning  forward  and 
are  listening,  then  something  is  the  matter. 
You  are  eitlier  talking  too  low  or  too  loud, 
or  perhaps  the  instrument  is  not  properly 
pointed.  If  you  talk  too  loud,  the  sound  is 
muffled  and  the  words  are  indistinct  and 
unintelligible.  If  j-ou  talk  too  low,  the 
words  are  not  carried  to  the  audience.  If 
the  instrument  is  not  properly  directed,  the 
words  will  fail  to  reach  the  ears  of  the  spec- 
tators.   The  distance  must  be  considered 


ANNOUNCING  AT  RACE  MEETS. 

KY  WII.IiUR   K.  KNAPP. 

The  announcer  at  a  race  meet  is  the  per- 
son who  tells  the  audience  what  the  men  on 
the  track  are  doing,  and  a  good  portion  of 
the  enjoyment  of  the  spectators  depends 
upon  the  eflicieucy  with  which  this  is  done. 
I  have  been  announcing  the  results  of  race 
meets  for  some  five  years  now,  and  it  seems 
possible  that  I  tnight  make  a  few  sugges- 
tions on  the  subject  from  that  experience 
that  could  prove  more  or  less  u.seful  to  the 
people  who  fill  this  position  on  the  track. 

In  the  first  place,  let  me  say  a  v/ord  or 
two  about  the  phone  and  the  manner  of  its 
use.  It  was  about  three  years  ago,  I  think, 
that  Captain  Geo.  Strong  suggested  the  idea 
to  me  of  using  this  aid  in  annonucing  and 
I  had  one  ma(lc  immediately,  and  have  used 
them  ever  since.  At  that  time,  of  course, 
the  thing  was  a  novelty.  Now  it  is  essential 
at  every  race  meet,  and  is  in  such  general 
use  that  a  company  is  actively  engaged  in 
manufacturing  them.  The  phone  should 
not  be  too  long  nor  too  thin.  This  is  the 
frequent  mistake.  A  long,  thin  plione  con- 
centrates your  voice  to  a  very  limited  patch 
in  the  audience,  and  but  a  few  hear  the 
announcements  made  through  it.  I  have 
found  that  either  paper  or  tin  answers 
equally  well  as  a  material,  provided  the 
interior  of  the  instrument  is  perfectly 
smooth. 

lu  announcing,  the  most  essential  thing 
is  to  watch  your  audience.    If  you  notice 


WILBUR  F.  KNAPP. 

and  the  voice  varied  accordingly.  Further- 
more, the  direction  of  the  wind  must  be 
taken  into  con.sideratiou,  and  di;e  allowance 
made  for  that  when  pointing  the  phone.  If 
you  see  your  audience  writing  on  their  pro- 
grams while  you  are  talking,  then  yon 
may  be  sure  everything  is  all  right  and 
that  they  are  hearing  well. 

Now,  as  to  what  to  say — this  is  where  the 
skill  of  the  announcer  n  ay  be  exercised. 
He  must  keep  himself  fully  informed  of 
everything  that  is  going  on  on  the  track,  and 
select  such  things  for  the  information  of  the 
audience  as  will  keep  them  posted.  He 
must  keep  up  with  the  general  news  of  the 
day;  know  what  has  happened  recently  to 
any  one  of  prominence  in  the  audience,  and 
utilize  that  knowledge  to  break  the  monot- 
ony of  a  long  wait.  An  occasional  remark 
to  the  riders  helps  to  make  things  interest- 
ing for  the  public  and  is  often  just  in  place. 
These  things  go  to  make  up  the  "jolly." 
The  proper  use  of  the  "jolly  "  calls  for  the 
exercise  of  some  tact.  No  one  must  be  hit 
too  hard,  yet  each  must  be  made  to  furnish 
his  share  of  amusement  for  the  people. 


Wood  won't  burn  unless 
air — oxygen — is  present.  The 
food  taken  into  tlie  body  must 
be  united  with  oxygen  before 
it  can  be  consumed  and  give 
heat  to  keep  the  body  warm. 
Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 
llver  '  'Oil7  with  Hypuphos- 
phites,  is  one  of  the  best  fuel- 
foods.  The  cod-liver  oil  ob- 
tains its  oxygen  from  the  air 
and  heat  is  produced.  It 
warms,  nourishes,  invigorates, 
gives  good  blood,  and  fortifies 
against  the  piercing  winds  of 
fall  and  winter.  The  hypo- 
phosphites  tone  up  the  ner- 
vous system  and  improve 
digestion.  Scott's  Emulsion 
prevents  colds,  coughs,  con- 
sumption and  general  debility. 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  hss  been  endorsed  by  the 
medical  proiession  for  twenty  years.  (^A^k  your  doctor.') 
This  is  because  it  is  always  palatable — always  uiii/orm 
— always  .'OK/iims  tlje  purest  Nor^vegian  Cod-liver  Oil 
and  Hypopho^phitei, 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  The  small  size 
may  be  enough  to  cure  yourcough  or  help  your  baby. 

Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 

Bitters 

photo  mount  and  card  mfg.  co. 
CrHO  boahd 


For  allaying  hoarseness  and  irritation  of 
the  throat,  Broivu's  Bronchial  Troches  are 
wonderfully  effective.    Avoid  imitations. 


Dealers  in 


Manufacturers  of  Photo  Mounts,  Cards  o 
all   descriptions.    Embossing,  Ragged 
Edging,  etc.,  Artistic  Souvenirs, 
Programmes,  Menus,  Labels 
and   Show   Cards,  etc. 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  nave  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


N.  W.  cor.  Clay  and  Sansome  Streets 

A.  K.  Daggett 


Drawing  of  Dee<ls 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  Specialty- 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  riontgomery  Street,  S. 

Telephone  ,^05 


Opens  for  Inspection.... 


SATURDAY,  MAY  23,  1896 

AFTERNOON,  2  to  s  o'clock 
KVENINO,  7:30  to  II  o'clock 


Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  fails. 

10:2  Kddy  Street. 


CONCERTS  Afternoon  and  Hvcnint;  by  the  limporium  Orchestra, 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  John  Marquardt 


Opens  for  Business 


Monday,  May  25,  1896,  8  a.  m.  | 


THE     WAV  E 


GRADUATING  GOWNS. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  umlerstanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rife'htl^'  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  1 1  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j'ou  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afHictedwith  any  actual  di.sease,  one 
may  be  commended  tothe  most  sK-illful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


THE  PROPER  GARB  FOR  A  GREAT  OCCASION 


237  KKAKNY  ST. 

rhone.  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOJVII  6t  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTERY. 
CURIOS  AMD  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 

116  Sutter  St.  '''LV.^l'^rrf     graocisco,  eai 

MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

'Office  Hours         Kooms  45,  58  and  60 
JO  to  12  and  i  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAI.. 


The  merry  month  of  May. 
The  sweet  girl  graduate. 
Really  there  are  but  few  persons  of  the 
superior  sex,  bien  entendu,  to  whom  these 
terms  are  not  synonymous.  Commence- 
ment day,  doubtlessly,  is  the  most  glorious 
of  all  days;  but  all  must  agree  that  the  few- 
weeks  previous  are  not  exactly  agreeable 
ones.  Mammas  who  have  never  been  known 
to  do  such  things  before,  wrinkle  their 
brows  in  deep  and  mighty  cogitation.  Big 
sisters,  belles,  with  a  Vere  de  Vere  repose, 
hurry  and  skurry,  and  rumple  their  curly 
locks.  Papas  are  out  of  humor,  and  mutter, 
"Such  nonsense" — and  sometimes  they 
qualify  nonsense,  and  secretly  wonder  what 
it  is  going  to  cost.  Big  brothers  grow  witty 
at  the  glorious  day's  expense,  and  in  its 
honor  repeat,  without  a  single  blush,  the 
worn  witticisms  that  have  served  a  similar 
purpose  for  more  than  a  century.  And  the 
sweet  girl  graduate  herself — well,  she  is  not 
as  sweet  as  she  ought  to  be,  and  really  her 
essay  is  of  .secondary  importance  compared 
to  the  all-absorbing  thought — How  am  I 
going  to  look  ? 

But  truly,  though,  this  year  there  is  no 
legitimate  cause  for  all  this  worry.  The 
organdies  and  the  muslins  are  particularly 
pretty,  and  the  choice  is  varied.  The  con- 
touriers  has  given  much  of  her  thought  and 
time  to  the  all-absorbing  subject,  and  the 
results  should  be  surpassingly  beautiful. 
To  those  who  like  to  embody  and  perhaps 
improve  upon  the  ideas  of  others,  I  would 
submit  what  an  authority  has  to  say  on  the 
graduating  gown. 

"  For  a  graduating  gown  an  extremely 
pretty  design  is  made  up  of  lace-striped  or- 
gandie and  plain  India  mull.  The  outer 
skirt  is  mounted  over  a  thin  lawn  under- 
skirt. The  edge  of  the  front  breadth  is 
trimmed  with  three  rows  of  Valenciennes 
insertion  and  a  ruffle  of  Valenciennes  lace — 
in  all  about  three  inches  wide.  At  the  foot 
of  the  skirt  is  a  five-inch  ruffle  of  organdie 
headed  with  a  tiny  beading.  The  under- 
skirt of  lawn  has  a  lace-edged  ruffle  the 
same  depth  as  the  one  on  the  skirt.  The 
back  of  the  skirt  is  gathered  into  about 
three  and  a  half  inches.  The  back  of  the 
waist  is  simply  gathered  under  the  belt,  the 
ribbon  of  which  is  sewed  into  the  under-arm 
seam  about  halfway  down,  from  there  is 
crossed  to  the  back  and  drawn  round  in 
front,  where  it  is  fastened  into  a  loosely  tied 
bow.  The  waist  in  front  is  made  of  plain 
mull,  as  is  also  the  lower  pufF  of  the  sleeve. 
The  w-aist  is  set  on  a  gathered  yoke  of  the 
same,  with  bands  of  narrow  Valenciennes 
lace.  It  hangs  over  in  a  prettj-,  loose  fash- 
ion, but  so  that  the  lines  of  the  figure  are 
not  hidden.  Narrow  edgings  of  Valen- 
ciennes lace  and  white  satin  ribbon  bows 
are  the  trimmings. 

"Another  graduating  dress,  which  is  much 
simpler,  is  also  of  white  organdie,  trimmed 
with  Valenciennes  lace.  The  body  is  made 
with  a  round  yoke,  and  a  full  ruffle  trimmed 
with  three  rows  of  Valenciennes  lace.  The 
sleeves  have  bands  of  the  lace,  and  the 
skirt  is  edged  with  a  ruffle  trimmed  with 
Valenciennes.  It  is  made  with  a  white  lawn 
skirt,  but  can  be  worn  equally  well  over  any 
other  color. 

"A  white  dotted  Swiss,  which  is  exceed- 
ingly dressy,  is  made  up  over  white  taffeta. 
The  seams  are  all  marked  with  insertion  of 
Valenciennes  lace,  which  shows  the  sheen 
of  the  silk  through  very  prettily.  The  waist 
is  shirred  on  the  shoulders  and  hangs  in 
blouse  fashion  over  the  belt,  while  the  sides 
and  back  fit  more  snugly.  A  V-shaped  piece 
of  Valenciennes  insertion  is  let  in  at  the 
throat  under  a  high  .stock-collar  of  ribbon, 
while  the  sleeves  are  finished  with  ruffles  of 
Valenciennes." 

Of  course  you  have  noticed  the  glory  of 
the  summer  hat,  the  wealth  of  flowers  and 
the  bright  and,  to  the  conservative  dresser, 
the  incongruous  combination  of  colors. 
And  as  for  the  crusade  against  big  hats, 
really  I  don't  know  how  you  can  manage  if 
you  wish  to  be  even  the  slightest  bit  in 
fashion. 

The  tailor-made  girl  is  at  her  wits'  end. 
If  she  wishes  to  be  fashionable,  as,  of  course, 
every  tailor-built  girl  does,  she  must  either 
wear  a  flower-laden  hat  or  one  w'ith  a  bird 
of  paradise  perched  upon  the  crown.  Even 
her  best  friend,  the  walking  hat,  comes  with 
a  ruching  around  the  crown  and  a  waving 
paradise  plume  at  the  side.  To  such  an  ex- 
j  tent  has  the  tailor-made  young  woman  been 
forgotten  in  this  season's  millinery. 

An  odd  characteristic  of  the  flower- 
trimmed  hat  is  that  if  it  appears  toward 
the  front  a  flowering  mass  of  blue  bachelor- 
buttons,  it  is  just  as  likely  as  not  to  be 
banked  with  brilliant  green  orchids  at  the 
back.  Blades  of  grass  are  seen  on  many 
of  the  newest  hats,  and  clusters  of  bright, 
glossy  holly  berries  are  also  used.  The 
latest  aigrette  is  of  twisted  ribbon,  with  a 
pert  bit  of  a  bow  at  the  top.  Almost  every 
liat  is  trimmed  with  dozens  of  yards  of  tulle, 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


and  in  the  most  vivid  colors  imaginable. 
Wide-spreading  fans  of  tulle  in  fourdiSerent 
colors  appear  on  many  of  the,  hats.  A.l\ 
large  hats  are  tilted  well  over  the  face,  and 
veils  are  conspicuous  in  the  spring  modes — 
indeed,  the  department  given  up  to  "  voi- 
lettes  "  in  large  shops  seems  to  be  the  most 
crowded  one.  A  novelty  in  veils  is  a  cream 
chiffon,  long  enough  to  pass  about  the  hat, 
cross  and  tie  in  a  bow  under  the  chin.  The 
short  edges  are  fringed  and  it  has  a  border 
about  the  four  sides  of  brightly  colored 
lines.  It  is  very  pretty  when  worn  over  a 
sailor  hat,  and  the  thick  chifi"on  protects  the 
face  well  while  yachting  or  bicycling.  The 
embroidered  lace  veils  are  still  in  favor,  and 
the  most  modish  ones  are  of  black  lace  with 
cream  or  white  lace  figures  inserted  in  them 
or  the  reverse.  They  certainly  give  a  finish 
to  most  hats,  but  are  becoming  to  but  few 
people. 

It  seems  a  cruel  thing  to  say,  but  it  is  in 
most  cases  true  that  onl}'  people  with  too 
much  or  too  little  complexion  have  any 
need  of  them.  Tulle  veils  are,  perhaps, 
worn  more  extensively  than  anything  else 
at  present,  and  counters  are  piled  high  with 
tulle  in  every  possible  shade.  As  most  hats 
are  trimmed  with  tulle,  the  tulle  veil  should 
match  the  tulle  on  the  hat,  and  as  two 
shades  or  colors  of  tulle  are,  as  a  rule,  used, 
the  veil  is  often  of  two  colors,  one  shade  or 
color  being  drawn  over  the  other. 


The  question  is  often  asked,  from  what 
point  the  most  commanding  view  of  Kearny 
Street  is  to  be  obtained.  The  Chronicle 
Building  is  one  point  of  vantage  ;  the  Nu- 
cleus is  rather  removed  from  the  stream  of 
traffic;  from  the  Blythe  corner  one  has  a 
splendid  range  of  the  main  thoroughfare 
and  its  tributaries,  but  to  the  mind  of  the 
writer,  dentist  Teague's  window,  which  over- 
hangs the  intersection  of  Geary  and  Kearny 
Streets,  gives  one  the  freest  view  in  all  di- 
rections. The  observer  is  near  enough  to 
the  throng  to  see  the  individual  faces,  and 
yet  sufficiently  removed  to  be  unseen.  From 
there  it  is  possible  to  watch  the  San  Fran- 
cisco world  go  by.  It  is  an  admirable  loca- 
tion to  witness  the  Saturday  afternoon 
parade,  notably  the  most  interesting  sight 
of  San  Francisco.  It  sweeps  Geary  Street 
to  the  Riche,  the  best  part  of  Market 
Street — Lotta's  Fountain  :  beneath  it  the 
flower-sellers  congregate.  Kearny  Street, 
the  best  part  of  that  arterj-  is  in  view  up  to 
Raphael's.  It  makes  a  capital  place  to 
moralize  in,  for  one  cannot  watch  the  pass- 
ing of  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil 
without  thought,  without  interest,  and  with- 
out comment. 


A  lady,  dressed  according  to  the  fashion 
of  the  advanced  woman  of  the  time,  in  a 
man's  hat,  periwig,  and  riding-coat,  met  a 
tenant  of  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley.  She  asked 
whether  a  house  near  at  hand  were  not  Cov- 
erley Hall.  The  man,  seeing  only  the  male 
part  of  his  querist,  replied,  "Yes,  sir."  But 
upon  the  further  question  whether  Sir  Roger 
was  a  married  man,  chancing  to  drop  his 
eye  to  the  lady's  skirt,  the  embarrassed  man 
changed  his  note  to  "  No,  madam  !  " 


ILL-TEMPERED  BABIES 

Are  not  desirable  in  any  home.  Insufficient 
nourishment  produces  ill  temper.  Guard 
against  fretful  children  by  feeding  nutri- 
tious and  digestible  food.  The  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the  most 
successful  of  all  infant  foods. 


The  old  adage,  "  Every  day  brings  some- 
thing new,"  does  not  preclude  that  the  old 
shall  be  ignored  or  discarded  because  of  age, 
if  tnerit  is  retained,  as  is  the  fact  with  "  The 
Old  Norton  Door-Check  and  Spring"; 
though  "  silver  amongst  the  gold,"  yet  still 
with  youthful  vigor  will  close  your  doors  so 
quietly  it  seems  almost  human.  The  first 
device  to  accomplish  the  double  purpose  of 
closing  and  checking  doors,  and,  so  far  as 
practical  demonstration  goes,  is  the  best 
from  the  fact  of  its  simplicity  and  durability : 
Compressed  air,  automatically  adjusted,  its 
checking  power.  See  advertisement  in 
other  column  of  our  paper  for  agents' 
address.  We  have  them  placed  upon  our 
oflice  doors,  and  are  giving  satisfaction. 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  RALSTON. 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  for  the  sake  of 
an  invigorating  salt  water  plunge.  That  era, 
happily,  has  gone  by.  The  Lurline  Baths 
provide  the  best  imaginable  facilities  for 
swimming,  and  the  institution  is  almost  in 
the  very  center  of  our  city.  The  latest  fea- 
ture which  the  Olympic  vSalt  Water  Company 
has  added  to  the  luxuries  of  its  menage  is  a 
Russian  Bath  with  Needle  Shower.  This 
latest  improvement  is  now  in  working  order, 
and  proves  a  great  attraction.  The  price 
for  the  above,  which  includes  the  Swimming 
Bath,  has  been  established  at  the  low  rate  of 
fifty  cents. 


KNITJTINGCO. 


120  Sutter  Street  Ti"24  San  Francisco 

ONLY  HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

BATHING 
SUITS 

Sweaters-  


BICYCLE  SUITS,  ETC. 

ENTIRELY  NEW  AND 
BEAUTIFUL  STYLES 

Send  for  Illustrated  Catalogues-  


<  MENNEN'S-MmLJALcuM ! 

TOILET  ^ 
POWDER 

Approved  by  lli);l>est 
Medical  Authorities 
as  a  Perfect  ijanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 
For  infantsand  adults 
_  I  Delightful  after  shaving 
s  Frickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sinil)urn.  etc.  Removes  lilotches, 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

Take  No  Siib-ti>  iites.  Sold  — 
by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  H'  K.  h.  K! 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  *  *w«a*a 
CUAKI>  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark.  N, 


Popular  prices,  etiual  to  others;  no  imi- 
tating.   All  original  styles,  varied  to 
suit  the  features.   Competent  artists 
employed;  no  apprentices.  "Bern- 
,rdt"  wavers,  to  wave  hair  wii  h- 
out  burning;  "Kan  Bronx,"  to 
restore  grey  or  bleached 
lair  to  natural  color. 
Latest  Styles  in 
modern  Bangs,  par- 
ticularly Louis 
de  I.avelliere 
style.  Open 
Sundays. 


THE 

LEADING 
HAIR 
DRESSER 


STROZYNSKI'S 


24  GEARY  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCC 


Racing;! 


Kaciiisr! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Beginning  Thursday,  December  26th 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturdaj-— Rain  or  Shine.  Five  or 
more  faces  each  dav.  Races  start  at  2  p.m.  sharp. 
McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.  n,  Milroy,  Secretary.    Thos.  H.Williams,  Jr., Pres. 


TO  LET 

BURLINGAME  COHAGE 


12  KOOMS  AND 
IJ  VTH 

FUHNISHED  OR 
UNFUK.M.SHEU 


Gruuntln  Attended  to  and 
>Vater  Paid  for  by  Owner 


Baldwin  &  Hammond, 


10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


A.  1).  CHIiSlllKK,  W.  O.  Maciich  gai.l, 

Pres.  and  Manager  Secretary 

GALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  GO. 

Fine  Funeral  FurniBliem 

Telephone,  Miis  971        123  STOCETON  ST..  Cor.  Qeirj 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         1  ipen  day  and  night 


SCOTT  &  3IcCOKI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE,  (its  SIXTH  ST. 


T  H  K    WAV  B 


15 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


/^/nerlca  s  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  FJesort 


Hhz  ]VEos1:  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ii[  the  World 


'  Wh«r«  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers'* 


Q.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MA  NA  G  ER  


Moi^tepey,  Gal- 


Flower  Festivals 

Fiestas 
Rose  Carnivals 


.  .  and  the  like,  will  be 
the  delight  of  California  for  the  next 
two  or  three  months. 


Santa  Barbara  Flower  Festival, 

the  fame  of  which  is  world-wide,  and 
the  glory  of  which,  like  that  of  Solo- 
mon, is  not  half  told,  opens  April 
15.  Queen  Flora  will  reign  3  days  an 
arbitrary  and  absolute  despot. 


La  Fiesta  de  Los  Angeles,  now 

fixed  in  the  chronology  of  California 
feasts,  and  not  less  illustrious  than  its 
older  prototypes,  commences  April 
22,  and  the  riot  of  fun  will  spread  over 
4  days. 


The  Carnival  of  Roses,  to  take 
place  in  San  Jose,  May  (Jth  to  9th, 
inclusive,  though  a  more  recent  candi- 
date for  favors  of  the  fun-loving  world, 
yet  because  of  the  limitless  pos.sibilities 
of  the  Garden  City  for  anything  that 
is  made  of  roses,  is  quite  as  full  of 
promise. 


REDUCED  RATES 

will  be  made  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  for  all  these  briUiant  events. 
Arrange  your  programmes  accordingly, 
and  call  on  agents  for  particulars. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  m. 
For  Newport,  I^os   Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

COOLGARUIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTR.\LIA 

First-Class   $330  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunoliilu  only,  Saturday,  May 
23,  i8q6,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  May  28,  1896,31  2  p.  M. 

Ticket  Offics,  114  Montgomery  St. ,  Freight  Office,  327  Market  St. 
J.  I)  Spreokels  .&  Bros  Co..  Oeuernl  Agents 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  IIoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van,  L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Rx- 
change  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  |3,4i5,ioo  Assets,  521,584,1^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 

Suii  Iimurniice  Office  of  London 

Founded  lyif)  Ciish  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insi:rance  Ofiice  in  the  World 

Tlie  I,loii  Klr«±  Ins,  Co.  I.tcI..oi'  London 
Established  A.D.  1879        Cash  Assets,  $1,108,095 

Tlie  Imperial  Iiih.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANUIvRS 
205  and  207  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Ais  La  Chapelle,  Germany.  Ivstablished  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Depurtment 
201  SANSOME  STBEET,  SA27  FSAKCZSCO 
VOSS,  CONRAU  &  CO.,  General  Manager* 


No  Air,  No  Life. 

Pneumonia 
suffocates, 
because  the 
s  w  o  1  1  e  n 
tubes  get 
solid,  and 
keep  air 
from  the 
lungs.  Dr. 
Acker's  English  Remedy 
reduces  the  inflammation, 
so  the  patient  breathes 
freely,  and  is  soon  well. 

MissR.Ray,354W.22dSt.,N.Y., 
sa^-s  :  "When  threatened  with 
pi.C  jmonia,  I  took  one  bottle  of  Dr. 
Acker's  English  Remedy,  and  the 
pain  and  cough  disappeared." 

3  sizes,  25c.;50c.;$I.  All  Drneelsts. 

AfKEii  .'Mkdicine  CQ..lC-18C'li:inil)<T8St.,  X.Y. 


ANNUAL  MEETING 

.  .OF  THE. . 

YOSEMITE  COMMISSION 


Notice  is  hereby  given  that  the  Hoard  of 
Commissioners  to  manage  the  Yosemite 
Valley  and  Mariposa  Rig  Tree  Grove  will 
hold  its  annual  meeting  in  Yosemite  Valley, 
at  the  Guardian's  office,  on  Wednesday, 
June  3,  1896,  at  11  o'clock  A.  M. 

JOHN  F.  SHEEHAN,  Secretary. 
San  Francisco,  April  21,  1896. 


NOTICE  TO  CREIHTOlt.S. 

KSTATE  of  ISAAK  .STRAUSS,  DECEASKD- 
NOTICK  IS  incRF.nv  givkn  by  the  undersigned,  A. 
C.  Freese,  Administrator  o\  the  Estate  of  Isaak 
Strauss,  deceased,  to  the  creditors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceasctl.  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to 
the  said  A.C.  Freese,  Administr.)lor,  at  his  office, 
room  35,  Third  Floor,  Chronicle  lUiilding,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of 
the  said  estate  in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, State  of  California 

A.  C.  Frk.'Sk, 
Administrator  of  the  estate  of 

Isaak  Strauss,  deceased. 
J.  O.  Sullivan, 
Attorney  for  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  May  7, 1896. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  S«n  Francisco 
GBO.  K.  MOORB,  Proprietor 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 

AWARDED  TO  :;alifornia 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

1-40  riontgomery  Street 

I'uder  Occidental  Hotel 


FHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATaS&SUPPLIESni; 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


BAJA  C.Vr.IFOKNI.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"D.nmiana"  is  n  powerful  aphro<lisi.ic  and  -^^pecial 
tonic  for  thcsexual  and  urinary  orjjausof  l)oth  .sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  tlic  kidncy.sand 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  in  valu- 
able, and  leading  pliy.sicians recommend  tlicmasthe 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.OMg-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  •■Damiana"  Bitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular  ) 

NAIIEK,  AI.K.S  &  HHIJNK,  Agents 

Wi.\\-:V.ir,  JMarkot  .St.,  .S.  F. 


REMOVAL 

Rouiitrees  EiiRlish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  I'orcig-ii  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTKR  vST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  noheiuiaii  Club  Bldg. 


THE  PIJESS  ClilPPlflG  BdI?EflO 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  cHijpings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


(6 


^  —A—  i 

i         SAFE  GUIDE  | 

^         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 

N    advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound,  ^ 

too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single  (0 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  (^) 

matter.   Thepat.i  to  success  in  advertising  is  ^ 

^  full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men  X 
S   woul  I  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 

*^   duct  them  pa^t  the  danger  spots — to  tell  them  (p 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  ^ 

■d  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    Iiis  ffi) 

a  magazine  of  id(  a>,of  suggt  stions,  of  advice,  ^ 


published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  Ji 

  "  dvice,  ^ 

Advertisers  the  world  ov.  r  read  it  and  write 

for  it.         •■-   (J 

Aniei  ica— probably 

men  will  find  it  a  safe  guitfe.    To  secure  its  ^ 

services  as  guide  cosis  $i  a  year.   A  sample  m 

copy  costs  nothing.                            .  I^j 


ivta  lilt  i^wiii*  u.'  1    iir.ivA  ii  nil  11  »>iiic  ^\ 

It  is  the  advertising  authoritv  ol  v 
—  probably  of  the  globe.    Business  ^ 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  ''''^ItJ^fl- 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clatets  and  While 
Wines  ou  hand. 

W.  11.  CH.Xr.nAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
I'iS  California  .Stre«-t 

BK  YCI.K  anil  COI.F  .Sl'IT.S 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

fI\ereJparjt  Tailorj 

Many  Novclti'^s  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6S3  niarVet  S' reet,  .'ian  Francisco 

(I'p-stairs,  o'.>posite  r.ilace  Hotel) 


Claries  LyoDs 


Iprjdor) 
Jailor 


Busit  ess  Suits  from  $15.o() 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

121 2-1 2iH  Market  street      302  Kearny  Street 
oos  Maiket  Street,  San  Francisco 


/T\er<;bar>t 
Jailor 


MARSHAL  F.  JONES 


1^       S»N  F 


ROOM  1  1 S 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


RANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


.J 


RIPPLES. 


nESSENOER  BOY  S9. 

"Say,  dat  feller's  er  regular  Chinajnan. 
He  ain't  no  good  uohow.  Why,  der  hair- 
cutter  wants  nie  to  take  dis  bookay  up  to  er 
lady's  on  der  hill,  and  he  never  even  gave 
iiie  an  extra  nickel.  He  just  paid  der  office 
and  dat's  all.  Say,  but  I  won't  do  anyting 
to  dat  bookay  before  der  gal  gets  it,  will  I  ? 
Nit  mich!  .-^nd  der  chump  had  <le  gall  to 
tell  me  to  get  a  move  on  myself  quick,  so 
der  flowers  wouldn't  go  to  seed  before  dey 
was  delivered.  Ah,  say!  but  he's  a  China- 
man, he  is. 

"How  is  I  to  get  even?  It's  dead  easy. 
Me  bigbrudder  is  der  head  bar-keeper  down 
to  Murphy's.  To-day  is  der  day  dey  always 
trow  out  de  old  bookays  and  puts  in  fresh 
ones.  AW  I  has  to  do  is  to  swipe  one  of  de 
old  bookays  from  der  a.sh  barrel,  tie  dis 
feller's  card  to  it,  cover  de  whole  ting  up 
wid  paper  like  dis  one's  fixed,  and  give  me 
big  brudder  de  good  bookay,  see?  Say, 
when  der  dude  goes  to  see  der  gal  to-night, 
she  won't  do  anyting  to  him,  will  she  ?  Nit 
mich,  I  don't  guess. 

■'Ah!  dat's  nothin'  to  de  way  I  treated 
one  of  dose  cheap  dudes  de  odder  night.  I 
was  on  der  night  watch  den.  He  comes  into 
de  office  about  nine  o'clock  in  der  evenin' 
and  said  he  wanted  a  message  delivered  over 
in  Oakland,  and  wanted  de  answer  delivered 
to  him  at  his  room  where  he  lived.  I  tought 
dere  was  going  to  be  er  big  extra  in  it  for  me, 
but  dere  wa.sn't.  He  wouldn't  even  trow  his 
snipe  away  for  me  to  shoot.  Say,  but  I 
di'ln't  do  anyting  to  dat  feller.  Er  message 
like  dat  de  Comp  always  charges  for  der 
time  der  messenger  is  gone.  Well,  I  struck 
Oakland  about  ten  o'clock,  spotted  der 
place  where  de  message  was  to  be  delivered, 
and  den  went  down  town  and  saw  some  of 
'  my  friends.  Say,  I  had  a  great  time  over 
dere.  Just  a  little  before  der  last  train  left 
over  dere  for  I'ri.sco,  I  scoots  out  to  der 
house  where  der  message  was  to  be  deliv- 
ered, rang  de  door-bell  until  I  had  every 
Oaklander  on  der  block  awake.  I  told  der 
b  okee  wat  came  to  der  door  dat  I  had  er 
hard  time  findin'  der  place,  and  dat  I  was 
afraid  I  couldn't  get  der  last  boat  home, 
.■^fter  he  got  der  ansvver  all  fixed  up,  he  told 
me  dat  I  only  had  five  minutes  to  catch  der 
iHSt  train,  and  dat  I  would  have  to  run  for  it. 
Did  I  run?  Nit  mich.  I  made  er  bluff  at 
runnin',  but  just  as  soon  as  he  clo-ed  de 
door,  I  walked.  I  met  sotiie  more  friends 
down  town  and  we  had  a  fine  time  for  an 
hour  or  so,  when  I  went  home  wid  one  of 
my  friends  and  had  a  fine  sleep  at  de  ex- 
pense of  de  duile  in  Frisco.  Der  only  ting 
dat  jaried  me  was  catching  the  first  train  in 
der  morning  for  home.  Say,  maybe  dat  fel- 
ler didn't  beef?  I'l  didn't  do  no  good,  as  he 
had  to  pay  der  damages. 

"  Say,  yer'll  have  to  'sense  me  now,  for 
here  comes  ^lag.  Say,  she's  a  peach,  she 
is.  Why,  she's  my  leddy.  I'll  tell  yer 
about  her  some  time.   See  yer  later." 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monunieutul  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
BTltlmoro  Sole  Agents 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in    T"*  1-*¥H^"R? 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 


GRATIFYING. 

"Jones,"  remarked  the  editor  of  the  hum- 
orous paper,  to  the  young  man  standing 
beside  his  desk,  "you  have  been  bringing 
your  stuff  in  here  for  a  number  of  years, 
haven't  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir;  about  five  years." 

"  Did  we  ever  publish  anything  of  yours?  " 

"  No,  sir." 

"Do  you  write  the  stuff  with  the  hope 
that  some  day  you  will  be  able  to  eke  out 
an  existence  by  your  efforts?  " 

"  Oh,  no,  sir.  I  merely  write  to  kill 
time." 

"Thanks,  Jones.  I'm  glad  to  hear  you 
sa}'  so.  I  was  under  the  impression  that 
you  were  writing  to  kill  mc.  Declined  with 
thanks,  Jones." 


BANGED  IT. 

"  Do  you  hear  our  piano  evenings  ?  " 
"  Oh,  yes,  I  hear  it  all  right  ?  " 
"  Who  do  you  think  does  the  playing?  " 
"  Blessed  if  I've  ever  heard  any  one  play 
it  yet." 


OF  COURSE  NOT. 

"No,  I'm  not  well  enough  to  run  a  sewing 
machine." 

"  What  do  you  intend  doing  this  after- 
noon ?  " 

"  I  believe  I'll  take  a  ten-mile  run  on  my 
bicycle." 


AT  HIS  OWN  EXPENSE. 


401-403  .S.VNSOME  ST., 

San  Fraurigcn,  Cal. 


Mr.  Casey  (suddenly) — Be  Hivins,  Katy, 
Oi  made  th'  mistake  of  me  loife  this  day. 

  Mrs.  Casey — Phwat  was  it,  Moike? 

;Mr.  Casey — Oi  do  be  makin'  a  big  mis- 
THF  ni  n  NflRTflN"  l  t^ke,  Katy,  an'  how  th'  divil  Oi  could  have 
I IIL  ULU  null  I  U«     j  j^cjgj.  ,,.or.r-kin'  on  th'  strates 

of  this  city  for  the  past  fourteen  years,  is 
more  than  Oi  do  know. 

Mrs.  Casey — For  th'  love  of  Hivin,  Moike, 
tell  me  what  happened  yer? 

Mr.  Casey — Oi,  loike  er  dom  fool,  cut  up 
my  'baccy  and  filled  my  poipe  outside  of 
wor-r-kin'  hours,  whin  Oi  could  have  done 
it  just  as  well  at  th'  city's  expense. 


It  is  almost  human 


Door  Check  and  .Springs 

IlKST  in  the  Woklh 
The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket,   will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.   If you  want 
a  (;ooi>  thing,  try  them. 
Tub  Wave  uses  them. 
FRANK  D.  MORRKLI> 
iO.l  Mission  St., near  3d    San  Francisco,  Cal. 


■     J.  F.  Cutter 


EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
wliiske}'' 
for  a 

luarter-centur}' 


E.  MARTIN 

 .^ND  

CO. 

411  MARKETS! 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  1896 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


S.\X  FU.VNCISCO 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY  j 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwiq 


Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


THK  WAVK  and  CENTURY.  $6 

"  "     AKENA   S 

"     LITTELL'S  LIVINU 

AGE    7 

"     ART  AM.VTEUR   5 

"                "     tlPPINCOTT'.S  MAG- 
AZINE   4 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3 

"               "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LI   5 

"                "     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   S 

"     NEW    FN GLAND 

MAG.4ZINE.   S 

"     H.\RPEU'.S  M.\GA> 

ZINE   5 

"     H.VRPER'.S  WEEK- 
LY  S 

"  H-VRPER'SB.VZAAR  S 
"     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TABLE   4 

"  "     SCRIBNEK'S  M.vr- 

AZINE   5 

"                "     REVIEW  OP  RE- 
VIEWS   4 

"  "     ST.  NICHOL.\S   5 

"  "     OVERLAND   4 

"     COSMOPOLITAN....  3 
"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAG.\.ZINE   4 

"     PUCK   6 

"  "     JUDGE   6 

"     LIFE   7 

"  "     LIFE'S  CO.MEDY   3 

"     LESLIE'S  AVEEKLY.  S 
"  "     DEMUREST  MA6.\- 

ZINE   ....  4 

"     SCIENTIFIC       .  R- 

IC.VN   S 

"  "    SCIENTIFIC  ^.J«ER- 

JC.IN    SUPf!  EM'T  6 
"  "     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8 

"  "        "      SUNDAY  ■'    ...  4 

•*  "     C.VSSELL  MAGA- 

ZINE   3 

"  "     ARGOSY   3 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4 

"     SUND.VY  WORLD.  ..  4 

"  "     CRITIC   S 

"  "     FORUU   6 

.NORTH  AMEKICAN 

REVIEW   « 

"     TABLX:  TALK   3 

"     NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6 

"  "  CONTKMPORARY 

REVIEW   6 

"                "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6 

"  "      BLACK WOODS 

M AG .V ZINE   6 

"  "     TRUTH   6 

"  "      DELINEATOR   3 

"  "      VOGUE   5 

"  "      TOWN  TOPICS   t 

•'  "      DAILY  JOUKN.4L...  6 

"     SUND.\Y  JOURNAL.  3 
••  "      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6 
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Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  ou 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


^porei(^9  U/ipes 

Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


Telephone  23SS 


1206  SUTTEK  STREET 


Flectric.  . 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  o 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


GEO.  GOODMAN 

r-Artiiicial  Stone 

I  Schillinger's  Patent  In  all  its  branches 

I         SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  W.ALK 

.A  Npei  ialtv 
■  Offlcs,  307  MOWTGOMEST  ST.  ITavili  Block.  SAJT  TEAJJCISCO 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo-' 
rated 


PORTERS  AND  JOBSCRS  OF 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35  MARKET  STREET 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  • 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 

NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.E.  Kessing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  1704  Market  BtrMt,  B«a  Frucliu 


Brewers'  aud  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Driig:gists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2«-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 i,\\V.  TUEM  A  TRIAL 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  1^'- 


Principal  olfice— 2^!  Powell  SI  ,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St.j 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  San  Francisco,  Cal.^  «»• 
!     AUordmary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.    Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
[  attention.    Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  free  of  charge. 
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THE  CITY  HALL  DOME. 

View  from  Market  Street— the  Lick  statuary  in  the  foreRround. 
[R.  J.  Waters,  photographer.] 
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The  next  issue  of  The  Wave  will  be  issued  from 
•'The  Wave  Building,"  Montgomery  Street  between 
Sutter  and  Post  Streets. 


THE  "EXAMINER"  AND  THE  MOB. 

'I'hat  Market  Street  has  not  been  the  scene  of  riot  and 
bloodshed  during  the  past  two  weeks,  is  not  the  fault  of 
the  Examiner,  for  that  journal  his  done  all  it  safely 
could  to  incite  the  loose  and  lawless  elements  of  this 
city  to  anarchistic  outbreak.  The  Market  Street  Rail- 
way people  chose,  for  their  own  protection,  to  inaugu- 
rate a  new  transfer  system.  It  was  a  system  to  which 
the  people  of  this  city  were  unaccustomed,  and  one 
which  caused  more  or  less  inconvenience  to  those  who 
travel;  but  it  dei)rived  no  one  of  any  right,  or  of  any 
privilege,  or  of  any  gratuity,  which  he  had  heretofore 
received.  Passengers  could  come  down  Powell  Street 
and  transfer  either  way  on  Market  by  stopping  for  a 
moment  at  the  corner  and  having  a  check  exchanged 
for  a  transfer.  Where  it  was  evident  a  mistake  had 
been  made  by  a  passenger  who  had  no  intention  of  de- 
frauding the  company,  or  who  was  not  acting  out  of  a 
s[)irit  of  bravado,  the  conductors  and  gripmen  evidently 
had  instructions  to  treat  such  passengers  with  consider- 
ation, and  not  force  them  to  the  inconvenience  of  re- 
turning for  a  transfer;  but,  if  the  rule  was  to  be  at  all 
effective,  it  had  to  be  enforced  after  sufficient  notice 
had  been  given.  At  its  enforcement,  the  Exavmier 
took  occasion  to  appeal  to  every  lawless  instinct  of  the 
lower  classes  by  crying  out  that  it  was  the  right  of  the 
people  to  ride  regardless  of  this  new  regulation,  and 
suggesting  in  covert  terms  that  support  should  be  given 
to  every  passenger  whom  the  com[)any  wished  to  eject 
from  its  cars.  This  journal  even  went  so  far  as  to 
"  fake  "  a  story  of  the  experience  of  a  woman  who  had 
failed  to  get  a  transfer  because  of  her  absorption  in  its 
latest  mystery  story.  Whenever  a  drunken  rowdy  or  a 
young  hoodlum  was  put  off  a  car,  he  was  given  the 
benefit  of  a  column  in  next  morning's  paper;  and  if  a 
respectable  and  properly-owning  man  became  involved 
through  some, mistake,  the  Examiner  shrieked  louder 
than  if  all  the  rights  and  liberties  of  American  citizen- 
ship were  being  destroyed. 

After  ten  days  of  constant  appeal  to  the  prejudice  of 
those  who  hate  millionaires  for  the  money  that  they 
have,  it  was  no  wonder  that  we  saw  Market  Street,  on 
Monday  evenins,  in  the  [)ossession  of  a  mob,  ready, 
had  there  been  a  man  at  hand  to  say  the  word  or  give 
the  cue,  to  overthrow  the  cars  or  hang  Mr.  Vining  to  a 
neighboring  telegraph  pole. 

Kearney  is  forgotten.  He  walks  the  streets,  an  un- 
known and  disregarded  quantity  in  the  community. 
But  the  spirit  of  Kearney  survives  in  the  Examiner. 
And  that  spirit  which  made  him  a  leader  of  the  sand  lot 
and  brought  terror  to  the  people  of  this  city,  forcing 
them  to  organize  a  guard  of  vigilance,  is  the  self-same 
spirit  that  moves  this  iniquitous  newspaper  to  prompt 
the  people  to  disregard  the  law  and  do  deeds  of  vio- 
lence. There  can  be  no  more  serious  enemy  to  society 
tl.an  a  journal  of  such  a  character  as  this.  It  is  not  to 
wondered  at  that  San  Francisco  alone,  of  all  the 


1  ir^;  cities  of  this  coast,  is  boycotted  by  Eastern  men 
of  c.ipital.  Such  men  have  been  led  by  the  Examiner 
to  believe  that  this  is  not  a  safe  place  in  which  to  invest 
money.  It  is  true  the  Examiner  does  not  call  upon 
the  people  editorially  to  overthrow  cars  and  mob  con- 
ductors, but  the  peoi)le  know  perfectly  well  that  it 
intends  to  suggest  such  acts  by  the  sympathy  it  gives 
to  all  who  are  lawless.  It  is  the  same  line  of  conduct 
that  was  pursued  by  the  Examiner  in  the  early  part  of 
the  strike;  but  as  soon  as  its  policy  of  sympathy  and 
mob-pandering  had  led  to  murder,  it  appealed,  in 
double-leaded  columns,  to  the  good  sense  and  law- 
loving  rcature  of  the  people  to  refrain  fiom  such  acts, 
else  they  would  hurt  themselves  and  bring  ruin  on  the 
very  cause  which  they  supported.  'I"he  Examiner's  is 
a  policy  as  cowardly  as  that  of  Robespierre,  who  would 
first  order  to  the  euillotine  the  men  who  were  his  rivals, 
and  then  decry  the  Reign  of  Terror  and  declare  him 
self  innocent  of  murder.  If  the  mob  on  Monday  night 
had  done  what  the  Examiner  prompted  it  to  do.  we 
would  have  found  Tuesday  morning's  paper  filled  with 
an  address  to  the  law-abiding  people  of  the  city,  asking 
them  to  organize  for  the  protection  of  property  and  the 
preservation  of  life. 

The  means  which  the  street  railway  people  have 
taken  for  the  protection  of  their  rights  may  not  be  the 
most  perfect  that  can  be  devised,  and  may  have 
subjected  .some  worthy  people  to  more  or  less  trouble 
and  embarrassment,  but  this  cannot  be  any  excuse  for 
the  incendiary  sjjirit  of  that  daily  pa|)er  which  has 
sought  to  make  capital  and  gain  subscrijitions  by  ap- 
pealing to  the  lawlessness  of  the  mob. 


MISS  ANTHONY  TO  THE  DEMOCRACY. 


Miss  Susan  B.  .'\nthony  has  issued  an  appeal  to  the 
Democracy  of  California,  in  which  she  sets  forth  that 
the  Republicans,  the  Populists,  and  the  Prohibitionists 
have  adopted  platform  jilanks  favoring  the  present 
suffrage  amendment,  and  beseeches  the  party  of  Jeffer- 
son to  do  likewi.se.  Her  closing  paragraph  reads  as 
follows  : 

Men  of  the  Democracy  of  California,  if  not  for  justice 
sake,  at  least  for  the  sake  of  holding  to  your  party  the 
sympathy  and  respect  of  the  women  of  your  own  families, 
I  beg  of  you  declare  at  once  that  henceforth  and  forever 
you  stand  for  equal  rights  to  women,  not  merely  by  courtesy, 
but  by  the  rights  of  constitutional  law. 

In  other  words,  if  the  Democratic  party  does  not 
favor  the  women,  the  women  will  not  favor  the  Demo- 
cratic party  if  the  amendment  carries  and  they  gain  the 
[)rivilege  of  voting.  The  women  who  wish  to  vote,  will, 
according  to  Miss  .-\nthony,  lose  respect  for  and  sym- 
pathy with  the  Democratic  party  if  it  does  not  favor 
this  extension  of  the  suffrage.  All  the  other  parties 
have  declared  Miss  Anthony's  way,  and  the  Demo- 
cratic party  must  understand  that  if  it  does  not  follow 
suit  there  will  be  the  very  mischief  to  pay. 

It  was  this  fear  of  possibly  losing  the  respect  and 
sympathy  of  possible  women  voters  that  led  the 
Republican  party  to  indorse  the  amendment.  .\s  for 
the  Populists — they  indorse  anything  that  asks  indorse- 
ment, even  T.  \^  Cator.  The  Prohibition  party 
was  thoroughly  honest  in  adopting  the  plank,  as  it  is 
entirely  composed  of  women.  But  the  Republicans  in 
their  desire  to  hop  aboard  every  band  wagon  they 
could  find,  blindly  declared  for  female  suffrage  without 
a  protesting  voice  of  any  vcilume.  This  was  not  the 
result  of  judgment  as  to  the  wisdom  of  doubling  our 
list  of  voters.  There  was  no  debate,  no  consideration 
of  the  problems  involved,  no  pretense  of  weighing  the 
matter.  There  was  danger  that  if  they  refused  to  in- 
dorse Miss  Anthony's  plank  the  Democratic  party  might 
indorse  it,  and  if  the  women  came  to  vote  they  would 
"have  it  in"  for  the  Republican  party.  Having  ter- 
rorized the  one  i)aity.  these  good  women  of  misdirected 
energies  turn  to  terrorizing  the  other,  setting  forth  that 
the  Democratic  party  will  stand  alone  if  it  does  not 
join  the  ranks  of  this  new  Salvation  Army. 

If  women  are  so  narrow  and  petty  minded  and  un- 
reasonable and  unjiatriotic  as  to  act  as  Miss  .A.nthony 
thinks  they  would,  there  can  be  no  question  as  to  the 
unfitness  of  women  for  any  participation  in  political 
affairs.  It  was  to  be  expected  that  most  of  the  enfran- 
chised negroes  would  ally  themselves  with  the  Repub- 
lican party,  because  of  Lincoln's  proclamation  and 
Thad.  Stevens's  reconstruction  policy.  The  only  ex- 
cuse for  negro  suffrage  was  its  political  necessity,  and 
the  political  party  that  gave  them  the  vote  expected 
their  support  and  got  it.  But  women  surely  will  not 
cast  their  votes  on  such  grounds  of  political  indebted- 
ness. If  prejudice  is  to  play  so  serious  a  jjart  with 
woman's  vote,  then  the  longer  she  is  deprived  of  the 
franchise  the  better.  There  are  problems  of  government 
much  greater  than  that  of  woman  suffrage,  and  on  these 
the  parties  are  divided  and  will  be  divided.  Will 
women  allow  the  sentiment  created  by  a  cowardly  [)lank 
in  a  party  platform  to  control  their  votes  rather  than 
right  reason  }  If  Miss  Anthony  wishes  to  defeat  the 
woman  suffrage  amendment,  she  should  follow  up  her 
appeal  to  the  Democracy  by  more  of  the  same  kind. 
Unless  woman  is  large  enough  of  mind  to  be  uninflu- 


enced by  the  considerations  Miss  .'\nthony  sets  I'orth, 
she  had  better  give  up  the  task  of  elevating  politics. 

There  is  one  other  passage  in  this  appeal  which  con- 
tains remarkable  matter  coming  from  such  a  leader 
among  women  as  Miss  Anthony.    She  says: 

Our  opponents  taunt  us  with  the  fact  that  our  suffrage 
audiences  are  composed  so  largely  of  women.  They  never 
slop  to  ask  the  reason  why.  They  do  not  see  that  the  little 
adjective  "male"  in  the  Constitution,  restricting  the  right 
to  vote  to  men — excepting  only  such  as  are  lunatics,  iiliots 
or  unpardoneil  criminals— virtually  places  the  women  of 
the  State  with  those  defective  and  delinquent  classes  of  men, 
adjudged  incompetent  to  e.xpress  an  intelligent  opinion, 
worthy  to  be  counted  in  the  gathering  up  of  public  senti- 
ment to  be  crystallized  into  law.  If  women  are  incapable  of 
m.iking  an  inlelhgent  choice  at  the  ballot-box,  they  must 
be  equally  wanting  in  ability  to  discuss  any  and  every  ques- 
tion that  is  sent  there  for  final  arbitrament.  The  absence  of 
men  from  our  suffrage  meetings,  therefore,  indicates  their 
lack  of  resp-ct  for  women's  opinions,  and  that  lack  of 
respect  grows  out  of  the  fact  that  women's  opinions  go  for 
nothing,  are  not  counted,  are  not  weighed  and  measured  in 
the  political  .scales,  which  in  our  representative  Government 
decide  the  value  of  every  opinion  and  every  holder  of  every 
opinion. 

A  fair  epitome  of  this  passage  is  certainly  this: 
Women  are  deprived  the  right  of  voting,  hence  men 
have  no  respect  for  women's  opinions  and  won't  go  to 
hear  them  speak.  '  If  you  would  teach  the  boy  to 
respect  his  mother's  o[)inions,"  she  says,  "you  must 
make  the  Constitution  respect  them."  This  is  as 
logical  as  if  we  were  to  say:  If  you  would  teach  men  to 
revere  God  you  must  turn  the  Constitution  into  a  [irayer. 
There  are  men  who  hold  that  this  is  an  infidel  nation 
because  the  name  of  God  is  not  found  in  our  funda- 
mental instrument.  These  men  are  quite  as  sound 
reasoners  as  Miss  Anthony.  Is  it  true  that  men  refuse 
to  attend  Women's  Congresses  and  such  because 
women  do  not  vote  May  it  not  be  that  men  so 
refuse  because  they  prefer  to  spend  their  time  out  of 
the  sound  of  strident-voiced  women  who  talk  fudge? 
There  were  addresses  read  by  gray-haired  women  at 
the  recent  Congress  in  this  city  that  were  unworthy  of  a 
self  respecting  graduate  from  a  young  ladies'  seminary 
Some  other  women  made  sensible  talks  on  things  with 
which  they  evidently  were  familiar.  Clever  things  were 
said  by  Miss  Shaw,  and  when  Miss  Anthony  forgot  her 
text  for  a  minute  she  made  one  wish  to  enjoy  a  quiet 
talk  with  her.  But  if  the  picked  women  of  the  coast 
there  jjresent  showed  any  such  knowledge  of  the  world 
or  its  affairs  as  would  justify  one  in  believing  that  our 
politics  would  be  elevated  and  our  Government  better 
run  for  their  intervention  the  f;irt  hns  nni 
by  the  zealous  press. 

But  because  mend  )  not  go  to  Women's  Congresses  or 
suffrage  mass  meetings  does  not  in  the  least  argue  that 
men  have  no  respect  for  the  opinions  of  women.  A 
colored  man  who  made  30  bold  as  to  address  the  women 
from  the  floor  of  the  hall,  spoke  wisely  to  those  who 
were  crying  for  the  suffrage  that  they  might  reform 
things,  when  he  said  that  women  now  have  more  influ- 
ence over  men  than  men  have  over  each  other,  and  if 
there  was  aught  wrong  in  our  government  or  society  it 
was  woman's  fault,  for  she  had  now  the  power  that  if 
spent  rightly  would  accomplish  anything  that  she  could 
hope  to  accomplish  with  the  vote.  There  never  yet 
was  a  reform  which  women  were  united  on  that  men 
did  not  effect.  The  mothers  and  wives  and  sweet- 
hearts of  Ca.ifornia  do  not  need  political  conventions 
and  party  platforms  and  primaries  and  ballot-boxes  to 
make  men  respect  their  wishes  The  boy  who  does 
not  respect  his  mother's  opinion  when  the  Constitution 
denies  her  the  ballot,  would  not  respect  that  opinion 
though  woman's  political  equality  were  declared  in 
every  clause  of  the  Constitution  and  every  statute  in 
the  books.  A  mother  of  boys  would  not  have  even 
hinted  otherwise. 

STATE  CONTROL  OF  PRIMARIES. 


The  recent  decision  of  our  Supreme  Court,  holding 
that  under  our  statute  the  crime  of  bribery  cannot  be 
charged  against  one  buying  votes  at  a  primary  election; 
ought  to  do  much  toward  bringing  about  a  speedy  re- 
formation of  our  [)rimary  election  laws.  Though  theo- 
retically the  primary  is  but  a  minor  incident  in  the 
machinery  of  democratic  government,  yet  under  the 
party-system  which  we  have  develo[)ed,  the  [irimary  has 
become  the  foundation  of  the  [lopular  election.  'Phe 
evils  that  affect  the  primary  must  necessarily  affect  the 
whole  superstructure.  It  does  not  follow,  to  be  sure, 
that  because  there  is  bribery  or  false  swearing  at  a 
primary  that  the  electiim  that  follows  is  corrupt.  But 
it  is  true  that  where  men  vote  parly  tickets,  the  carry- 
ing of  a  primary  by  corrupt  means  destroys  the  possi- 
bility of  a  full  and  honest  expression  at  the  polls.  This 
is  thoroughly  understood  by  political  managers.  They 
strive  for  control  of  the  [larty  organizations,  knowing 
that  if  by  stuffing  the  rolls  and  unlimited  "repeating," 
they  can  carry  the  primaries  and  send  the  delegations 
to  the  conventions  that  they  choose,  the  people  will 
have  no  alternative  but  bolt  the  party  ticket  at  the  polls, 
and  this  being  revolutionary  they  know  will  rarely 
occur. 

The  .Australian  ballot  has  remedied  most  of  the  evils 
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that  obtained  under  the  old  system  by  making  it  im- 
])ossible  to  see  that  the  "goods"  are  delivered-  The 
one  chance  left  for  wholesale  theft  is  at  the  count,  and 
this  also  can  be  i)Ut  away  by  the  use  of  the  automatic 
counting  machines,  which  register  eiich  vote,  and  make 
up  the  totals,  leaving  nothing  for  the  ignorant  clerk  to 
do  but  tally  the  name  of  the  voter  on  the  register 
With  such  machines  it  would  be  impossible  to  carry 
elections  by  sending  word  at  midnight  into  the  purlieus 
south  of  Market  Street  that  so  many  hundred  more 
votes  were  needed,  and  these  the  clerks  and  judges 
must  find.  The  adoption  of  these  machmes  would 
materially  reduce  Mr.  Buckley's  hack  bill  on  election 
nights. 

Almost  perfect  system  of  registering  the  popular 
choice  at  elections  should  be  extended  to  the  [primaries. 
To  give  the  option  to  the  party  managers  is  doing  an 
idle  thing.  The  law  should  recognize  the  primary  as 
the  first  step  in  the  election,  and  take  as  full  charge  of 
that  as  it  does  of  the  regular  election.  If  a  candidate's 
name  is  to  go  upon  a  Slate  printed  ballot  credited  to  a 
political  party  it  is  the  right  of  the  State  to  see  that  the 
convention  which  named  this  candidate  was  chosen 
honestly.  We  have  undertaken  to  secure  fair  elections, 
and  to  do  this  we  find  it  is  not  sufficient  to  have  stat- 
utes governing  the  acts  of  men  at  the  polls  on  election 
day,  but  we  must  go  deeper  and  further  and  give  men 
rules  by  which  alone  they  can  secure  places  on  the 
ticket,  and  deviation  from  which  will  subject  to  punish- 
ment. 

Logically  we  should  adopt  the  primary;  the  historical 
development  of  our  elective  system  demonstrates  that 
it  is  no  more  essential  to  have  an  Australian  ballot  at 
the  secondary  election  than  at  the  primary.  In  the 
early  days  of  our  history  there  was  no  prin;ary,  because 
no  necessity  for  it.  The  members  of  the  party  gathered 
in  the  town  hall  or  schoolhouse  and  there  by  viva  voce 
vote  chose  their  delegates  to  the  convention.  Early 
elections  of  all  kinds  were  by  voic^',  not  by  ballot. 
But  communities  got  too  large  for  this  method  to  be 
useful,  and  the  voter  was  instructed  to  come  to  the 
polling  place  with  a  slip  of  paper  on  which  he  could 
write  the  name  of  his  favorite  candidate  and  deposit  it 
in  the  hat  that  would  be  passed  around.  The  hat 
gave  place  to  the  ballot  box,  and  gradually  by  slow 
stages  we  have  progressed  to  the  complicated  govern- 
ment-controlled electoral  system  of  to  day,  with  ballots 
printed  by  the  State  and  guarded  by  State  officials, 
registers  of  voters,  and  all  the  other  machinery  which 
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have  left  practically  where  it  was  in  primitive  days. 
The  two  elections  were  conducted  in  the  same  fashion 
originally.  We  have  adopted  one  but  not  the  other,  on 
the  theory  that  we  had  no  right  to  interfere  with  party 
affairs.  But  it  is  evident  now  that  if  we  have  the  right 
to  say  what  printed  names  shall  go  on  a  ballot,  we 
have  the  right  to  determine  the  method  that  must  be 
taken  for  placing  those  names  there.  The  result  is  the 
State  control  of  the  primary,  and  to  this  we  must  come. 

It  is  a  very  great  mistake  to  suppose  that  our  bucolic 
brothers  are  any  less  in  need  of  stringent  election  laws 
than  we  of  the  cities  know  ourselves  to  be.  Farmer 
Jones  may  be  "  jay  "  when  he  comes  to  the  city  in  his 
top  boots  and  flannel  shirt,  but  in  his  own  precinct  on 
election  day  Hayseed  Jones  is  Jiyi  de  siecle  to  a  degree 
that  would  astonish  the  late  Horace  Greeley  if  he  were 
alive  to  see.  He  may  not  know  as  much  as  Senator 
Mahoney  about  increasing  the  population  of  a  hotel, 
but  he  knows  to  a  man  how  many  hands  can  sleep  in  his 
hay-loft.  There  is  no  such  large-handed  rascality  in 
country  elections  as  in  our  city  ones,  but  all  who  know 
of  such  things  attest  that  if  from  the  primaries  up  there 
was  governmental  control,  the  result  would  often  be 
different 

If  we  are  to  have  a  popular  Government  much  longer, 
it  is  evident  that  we  must  make  it  possible  for  the  voter 
who  is  not  a  politician  to  vote  at  a  ])rimary  and  have 
his  vote  counted.  The  responsible  elements  in  cities 
pay  as  little  attention  to  primaries  now  as  they  do  to 
Sunday  picnics.  It  is  but  a  step  further  to  going  fish- 
ing on  election  day.  And  there  is  no  danger  so  great 
as  that  of  the  indifference  of  the  citizens.  If  our  elec- 
tion laws  tend  to  cultivate  that  indifference  by  making 
useless  and  idle  the  effort  of  the  cleaner  classes  at  the 
primaries,  then  it  certainly  becomes  the  highest  duty 
to  secure  laws  for  jjrimaries  similar  to  those  which  now 
govern  popular  elections. 

The  attack  on  the  Supreme  Court,  made  by  the  Ex- 
aminer, for  holding  that  the  new  election  laws  do  not 
apply  to  primaries,  illustrates  once  more  the  necessity 
of  a  lawyer  on  the  staff  of  the  "  Monarch."  The  fine- 
spirited  young  socialists  who  write  Exaniiiiet  editorials 
have  the  impression  that  it  is  the  duty  of  a  court  to 
make  laws,  not  to  interpret  them,  to  twist  them  into 
some  sha[)e  that  will  make  for  good  government  instead 
of  discovering  the  intention  of  the  legislators.  No 
doubt  the  members  of  our  Supreme  Bench  would  be 
pleased  to  place  every  obstacle  possible  in  the  way  of 
crime,  and  help  on  to  the  fullest  extent  the  work  of  re- 
forming our  loose  election  laws,  but  they  find  that  be- 
fore their  inclination  comes  their  duty.    To  get  better 


laws  we  must  go  to  the  legislature  not  the  courts. 
When  will  the  Examiner  learn  this  simple  principle  ? 
Can  it  be  that  there  are  subscribers  to  be  gained  by 
insulting  the  Supreme  Court  every  time  it  renders  a 
decision  adverse  to  the  preconceived  notion  of  the  mob 
or  contrary  to  the  expressed  d  esirc  of  the  I:Lxcimi7ieyf 


TROUBLED  ABOUT  MONEY. 


It  is  a  foregone  concl  usion  that  the  Republican  Na- 
tional Convention  will  declare  for  sound  money,  but 
cast  a  smiie  toward  Free  Silver  just  to  keep  that  maiden 
from  becoming  hopeless.  The  McKinley  position  is 
understood  to  be  that  presented  in  the  Ohio  platform, 
which  declared  for  a  currency  "  as  sound  as  the  Gov- 
ernment." This  kind  of  evasion  may  be  good  politics, 
but  it  is  certainly  not  dignified  statesmanship.  The 
Republican  leaders  know  that  they  have  the  advantage 
in  the  presidential  campaign  if  the  tariff  is  the  issue, 
and  naturally  they  wish  to  avoid  the  dangers  which  en- 
compass the  c]uestion  of  sound  currency.  The  issue 
must  be  the  tariff  with  McKinley  as  the  nominee,  and 
the  silver  men  will  find  themselves  too  weak  to  bolt, 
and  will  come  away  from  St.  Louis  i)retending,  at  least, 
to  be  satisfied  with  the  outcome. 

But  the  Democratic  party;  what  of  it  ?  From  the 
West  and  from  the  South  and  from  the  North  large 
delegations  of  free  silver  men  will  gather  at  Chicago  to 
meet  the  forces  of  the  gold  standard  from  the  Eastern 
States.  Will  these  two  bodies  melt  and  coalesce,  or 
will  they  meet  with  a  clash,  and,  like  rearing  horses, 
fall  back  divided  and  furious  ?  It  is  too  early  now  to 
know  how  the  convention  will  stand  on  the  money 
question,  but  it  is  certain  that  the  battle  of  the  stand- 
ards will  be  fought  at  Chicago  and  not  at  St.  Louis. 
Within  the  Democratic  party  there  are  more  who  to-day 
favor  free  silver  than  within  the  ranks  of  the  Republi- 
can party.  The  feeling  in  the  former,  too,  is  much 
more  intense  than  in  the  latter.  Every  Democrat  at 
Washington  on  whom  the  President  has  not  smiled, 
will  carry  a  valise  of  dynamite  to  Chicago  to  explode 
under  the  Administration.  The  cross-roads  politician 
who  has  failed  of  getting  office  will  be  there  to  "  swat  " 
Mr.  Carlisle.  The  victim  of  a  bank's  cruel  demand 
for  a  return  of  its  loaned  money  will  lay  his  misfortune 
to  the  Cleveland  bond  issues  and  the  insufficiency  of 
the  money  supply.  And  so  the  whole  disorganized 
mass  of  free  silver  delegates,  alternates,  and  workers 
will  make  Chicago  a  Babel  of  financial  shrieks,  while 
the  gold  standard  men,  organized  and  directed  with  in- 
telligence, will  answer  the  cries  of  their  opponents  with 
that  polite  coldness  which  always  aggravates  the  radi- 
cal. 

None  of  the  published  tables  showing  the  probable 
outcome  at  Chicago  are  reliable-  California  is  thrown 
into  the  free  silver  column,  yet  it  is  already  very  well 
decided  that  a<-  least  four,  if  not  more,  of  the  delegates 
to  be  sent  from  this  State  will  be  friendly  to  the  .Admin- 
istration's policy.  Ecjually  in  error  are  the  estimates 
as  to  Oregon  and  Washington,  the  delegations  from 
which  are  divided  on  the  money  question.  These 
discrepancies  show  how  worthless  these  tables  are,  and 
give  the  Administration  men  reason  to  believe  that  they 
will  be  successful  in  defe^iting  free  silver,  for,  conced- 
ing everything  claimed  to  the  silver  men,  they  have  a 
lead  of  but  fifty  votes. 

There  may  be  a  bolt  at  Chicago.  Whenever  a  crisis 
arises,  there  is  generally  a  large  number  of  Democrats 
anxious  to  do  the  most  foolish  thing  possible.  The 
[jarty  is  so  re[)lete  with  leaders,  that  there  are  few  plain 
soldiers  who  will  obey  orders.  This  was  never  better 
demonstrated  than  in  the  last  Congress,  and  if  that 
same  spirit  prevails  in  the  National  Convention,  the 
Democratic  party  will  make  absolutely  certain  its  own 
defeat,  not  only  this  year,  but  for  many  more  to  come. 
The  Democratic  party  has  but  one  chance  of  success, 
and  that  is  none  too  bright.  If  the  Rei)ublicans  strad- 
dle, the  Democrats  dare  not  follow  suit.  Their  one 
ho|)e  is  in  a  straight-out  policy  and  no  bolt,  and  the 
straight-out  policy  that  can  win  must  be  that  which  will 
carry  New  York,  New  Jersey,  and  New  England. 


BERKELEY  AND  STANFORD. 


In  founding  the  Leland  Stanford,  Jr.,  University  the 
late  Senator  Stanford  conferred  the  greatest  blessing 
possible  on  the  University  of  California.  Isolated  on 
this  coast,  two  thousand  miles  from  any  first-class  insti- 
tution of  its  kind,  the  State  University  dragged  along 
for  years  without  the  stimulus  of  comijclition.  It  is  no 
discredit  to  the  professors  at  Berkeley  to  say  that  be- 
fore the  opening  of  Stanford  there  was  a  period  of  some 
length  in  which  the  State  only  learned  of  the  existence 
of  such  an  institution  when  an  ap])roi)riation  was  asked 
for  or  the  faculty  was  called  on  to  discipline  some  un- 
ruly student.  The  regular  work  of  the  curriculum  was 
done  well,  no  doubt,  and  theie  was  a  manifest  effort  to 
kee[)  the  University  up  to  a  standard  in  scholarship 
which  now  gives  it  rank,  as  President  Eliot  says,  among 
the  first  five  universities  in  the  land.    But  the  institution 


was  not  in  touch  with  the  people;  its  professo 
within  their  cloisters;  its  students  enjoyed  little  oi 
college  life  which  is  so  valuable  a  portion  of  the  four 
years  spent  at  a  university.  There  could  be  but  little 
college  pride,  because  there  was  no  rival  nearer  than 
Ann  Arbor.  Even  the  grounds,  more  beautiful  in  site 
than  any  other  in  the  country,  excepting,  possibly, 
those  of  Cornell,  were  allowed  to  fall,  for  the  greater 
part,  into  their  primeval  state.  And  jealousies  arose, 
as  they  naturally  must  in  a  separated  community,  which 
threatened  to  disorganize  and  degrade  the  college  force. 

But  with  the  entrance  of  Stanford,  the  University 
across  the  bay  took  on  new  life  ;  it  braced  itself  for  a 
tussle,  and  in  that  bracing  process  has  lifted  itself  out 
of  its  old  dreamy  self  and  become  an  institution  to 
make  the  State  proud.  At  first  there  was  a  dispo- 
sition among  the  Berkelcyans  to  sneer  at  the  Palo  Alto 
"kindergarten."  Sneers  of  one  kind  or  another  are 
occasionally  exchanged  now,  we  believe,  but  there  is 
recognition  on  both  sides  that  the  other  fellow  has 
metal  worthy  of  being  tried,  and  in  every  line  the  uni- 
versities are  doing  their  best  to  outrun  each  other.  It 
is  a  healthy,  manly  rivalry  which  will  make  both 
great. 

With  the  decision  of  the  Stanford  case  by  the  Supreme 
Court,  Mrs.  Stanford  comes  into  full  control  of  funds 
which  will  enable  her  to  realize  the  expectations  of  her- 
self and  her  husband.  But  Berkeley  is  dei)endent  upon 
the  liberality  of  the  State,  and  the  work  that  is  needed 
cannot  be  done  without  money.  Governor  Budd  has 
recently  suggested  that  a  larger  proportion  of  the  State 
funds  be  appropriated  for  the  University,  and  this  may 
be  the  best  means  of  increasing  the  fund  available  for 
university  expenses.  It  is  certainly  not  the  intention 
of  the  people  of  this  State  that  their  University  should 
be  forced,  as  it  now  is,  to  raise  the  standard  of  its 
entrance  examinations  so  that  hundreds  may  be  ex- 
cluded who  can  not  be  accommodated  for  lack  of 
class  room  and  faculty. 

With  the  erection  of  the  new  Affiliated  Colleges  build- 
ing on  the  Sutro  site,  new  importance  will  be  given  to 
the  professional  schools,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
legislature  will  provide  for  new  buildings  at  Berkeley  on 
some  general  plan,  such  as  suggested  by  Regent 
Reinstein.  But  there  will  still  be  one  building  lacking 
to  make  the  University  conijjlete — the  dormitory.  There 
will  never  be  the  fullest  college  life  at  Berkeley  until 
more  of  the  students  live  there,  and  are  brought  to- 
gether under  large  roofs.  Columbia  College  made  the 
trial  of  the  Berkeley  plan,  and  has  now  with  its  removal 
to  upper  New  York,  decided  to  return  to  the  dormitury 
scheme,  which  is  so  important  a  factor  in  the  life  of  all 
other  of  our  largest  universities 

Stanford's  rapid  rise  in  athletics  is  due  in  a  great  de- 
gree to  the  concentration  of  the  students  within  com- 
paratively narrow  limits.  When  college  men  live 
together  they  will  do  team  work  which  otherwise  they 
could  not  be  brought  to  do,  and  no  matter  how  strong, 
active  and  skilful  the  individual  players,  good  work  in 
baseball,  football  and  other  sports  requiring  men  to 
work  together  cannot  be  accomplished  without  united 
practise. 

It  is  possible  under  the  dormitory  system  also  to 
develop  the  independence  and  self-respect  of  the 
student  body  to  a  high  degree.  President  Jordan 
gives  to  the  students  themselves  the  disagreeable  task 
of  maintaining  discipline,  and  finds  that  it  works  better 
than  any  other.  This  he  can  do  because  the  students 
are  made  part  of  a  great  family  gathered  around  the 
campus,  or  rather  they  may  be  said  to  constitute  an 
independent  and  isolated  body  of  men  having  their  own 
democratic  government.  This  .system  only  obtains  at 
Berkeley  to  a  modified  degree,  and  its  further  extension 
must  await  the  coming  of  the  dormitory,  on  which  also 
so  much  else  that  makes  for  University  improvement 
depends. 

California  is  already  famous  for  many  things — fast 
horses,  beautiful  women,  lich  men,  great  trees,  impres- 
sive scenes -and  it  is  to  be  hoped  and  expected  that 
she  will  also  become  renowned  as  a  center  of  learning. 
The  [)resident  of  Harvard  has  projihesied  that  in  this 
State  would  be  located  one  of  the  three  great  universi- 
ties of  the  continent,  the  other  two  to  be  at  Chicago 
and  Cambridge.  It  is  not  useful  to  speculate  as  to 
which  of  our  universities  will  represent  this  coast. 
The  useful  thing  is  to  lake  such  a  live  interest  in  both 
that  they  will  grow  together  and  make  out  of  our  peo- 
ple all  that  higher  education  can  make  any  [)eople. 


lirilisi)  l:ix|).iytrs  nrc  aiulihly  fjrimibling  over  the  nnioviiU  of  llu 
repairs  demanded  on  the  (hfTcreiU  royal  residences.  Last  year 
$178,750  was  asked  for  repairs,  new  worl<s,  and  maintenance,  hut 
this  year  the  demand  has  pone  up  to  $200,725.  Maill)orough 
House,  the  Prince  of  Wales's  town  residence,  is  to  have  a  new  hy- 
<iraulic  lift  costing  $5000.  The  (,)ueen  insists  that  Buckingham 
Palace  must  have  entirely  new  drainage,  which  will  cost  her  suh- 
jccls  the  exact  amount  ol  $43,327.02.  The  Duke  of  York's  resi- 
dence. White  Lodge,  is  to  have  an  additional  bathroom  at  a  cost 
of  $2960.  Holyrood  and  Hampton  Court  are  also  down  for  e.\len- 
sive  repairs. 

Tivoli's  famous  waterfalls  are  now  utilized  to  provide  electric 
power  for  lighting  Koine.  The  power  is  conveyed-  ei^jhteen  miles 
over  the  wires,  and  in  the  daytime  is  used  to  drive  Ihe  street  cars. 
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THE  EMPORIUM  AND  THE  PARROT  BUILDING. 

1.  The  great  dome  and  the  cafe.      7.  The  main  vestibule.  Corridor  on  the  mezzanine  floor.      4.  The  Oriental  Department.  The  main  staircase. 

6.  The  Parrott  Building,  from  the  intersection  of  ft)well  and  Eddy  Streets;  the  Baldwin  Hotel  to  the  left. 
[Photographs.by.R.  J. .Waters.] 
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THE  CLOSING  AT  STANFORD. 


Down  at  Stanford  they  have  been  spending  the  week 
graduating  the  Class  of  '96.  The  hailing  forth  of  young 
men  from  their  college  has  become  a  matter  of  much  form, 
but  there  were  features  to  this  '  closing  week"  that  were 
all  Stanford's  own  and  not  of  the  orthodox  pattern.  To 
begin  with  there  was  the  closing  game  of  baseball  between 
the  students  and  the  faculty,  with  President  Jordan,  big,  be- 
spectacled and  enthusiastic,  behind  the  bat.  It  may  not 
have  been  the  greatest  of  ball  that  was  played,  but  it  was  the 
greatest  of  sport,  not  only  for  the  players  but  for  the  crowd. 
There  was  no  surreuderiug  of  dignity  in  President  Jordan's 
action.  He  stood  on  the  same  plane  with  the  boys  on  the 
baseball  field  that  he  does  in  the  class-room— simply  that  of 
a  leader  in  all  the  work  that  goes  to  make  a  man.  As  one 
of  the  boys  said  on  Saturday  : 

"  He  can  stop  an  out-shoot  just  as  well  as  he  can  pick  a 
fish  to  pieces  and  tell  the  history  of  its  fathers.  At  the  bat 
he  is  a  slugger,  and  the  proudest  man  on  the. field  is  the 
student  pitcher  when  he  fools  the  '  Prex '  with  a  lively 
drop."  He  plays  ball  for  all  that  is  in  him,  does  this  two 
hundred  and  twenty  pound  president  of  a  university.  Was 
there  ever  a  time  when  President  Martin  Kellog  of  Berke- 
ley played  baseball?  But  perhaps  this  is  an  irreverent 
question. 

Ou  Monday  came  more  serious  work,  though  the  day  be- 
gan with  a  farce — a  satire  on  students,  faculty  and  the  Berk- 
eley University— written  by  W.  H.  Irwin,  of  '96.  It  was 
cleverly  written,  cleverly  acted,  and  was  a  big  success.  A 
Berkeley  man  was  in  love  with  a  Stanford  maid,  and  to  see 
her  he  passed  himself  off  as  a  professor  in  sporadic  micro- 
phology,  which  involved  him  and  every  one  else  in  no  end 
of  complications.  Tliere  were  three  scenes  to  this  little 
piece— the  lobby  of  Encina  Hall,  the  library  of  Sporadic 
Microphology,  and  Lovers'  Corner  in  the  Quadrangle.  The 
cast  was  as  follows: 

Jack  Latham,  Stanford,  '96   H.  H.  Brown. 

Tom  Stone,  Stanford,  '97,  Jack's  chum  M.  A.  Folsoin. 

Ned  Evans,  Berkeley,  '96,  in  love  %vith  Nell  Holton..G.  P.  Baldwin. 

The  Rev.  Ur.  Holt  jn,  Yale,  '64  Benjamin  F.  Bledsoe. 

J.  W  Wilkiu'i,  Stanford,  'g-i,  collector  of  everything  H.  S.  Hicks. 

Fred  Simpson,  Stanford,  '97,  dweller  in  Knciua  G.  W.  Rittcr. 

Nell  Holtoii,  Stanford, '96   Miss  .^nne  Martin. 

Flossie  Freshe,  Stanford,  '99  Miss  Sarah  Comstock. 

Mathilda  Prim,  Stanford,  '97  Miss  A.  Kohlcr. 

The  Telegraph  Girl   Miss  F.  Lord. 

Students  in  sporadic  microphology. 
Of  course,  the  play  was  full  of  /liis,  local  and  otherwise, 
Stanford's  Blue  and  Gold  rivals  coming  in  for  a  good 
share,  but  the  audience  was,  for  the  most  part,  made  up  of 

"  hits"  told. 

Most  of  the  Fraternities  kept  "  open  house"  and  had 
their  guests  of  the  day  to  lunch.  In  the  afternoon  Class  Day 
"exercises"  were  held  in  the  "Quad."  The  new  feature  of 
these  exercises  was  the  dedication  of  the  class-plate  in  the 
quadrangle.  A  metal  plate  bearing  the  figures  "'96  "  is  set 
into  the  floor  of  the  ' '  Quad,  "and  here  each  succeeding  class 
that  goes  out  is  to  leave  a  plate,  until  the  great  square  is 
tiled  with  these  memorials. 

A  lamentation  has  gone  up  over  the  departure  of  '96,  a 
wail  of  heartfelt  grief,  for  with  '96  goes  about  three-fourths 
of  the  'Varsity  football  team.  Think  of  it!  eight  men  off  the 
eleven  at  one  fell  swoop,  men  like  Cochran  and  Franken- 
heimer,  hardly  to  be  spared.  Commencement  is  all  very 
fine,  and  Class  Day  exercises  and  farces  and  Senior  balls  and 
Junior  "Proms,"  and  flowers  and  gas,  and  the  cup  that 
cheers  and  does  inebriate,  the  "  Glitter  of  the  Glamor'"  is  all 
there,  as  it  ever  was;  but  underneath  the  jingling  gayety  is 
a  sterner  note.  What  Stanford  is  thinking  of  chiefly  during 
this  Commencement  week  is  how  the  University  is  going  to 
build  up  a  new  football  team  by  next  Thanksgiving  day. 
"An  Intercollegiate  Affair"  did  admirably  as  the  title  of 
Monday's  farce;  but  with  the  team,  tJu  team,  all  but  wiped 
out,  the  Stanford  undergraduate  cannot  but  look  forward  to 
that  other  intercollegiate  affair,  just  six  months  away,  that 
is  worked  out  on  the  gridiron  field,  and  that  is  not  a  farce, 
however. 


THE  PARROTT  BUILDING. 

A  LITTLE  WORLD  OF  STEEL  AND  STONE. 


There  is  always  inspiration  in  mere  size.  Enormity  alone 
compels  the  admiration,  independent  of  beauty  of  outline 
and  symmetry  of  form.  But  an  immense  structure  such  as 
the  Parrott  Building,  at  once  big  and  beautiful,  has  in  itself 
all  the  majesty  of  an  enormous  granite  cliff  subdued  to  the 
demands  of  art,  conquered,  as  it  were,  and  trained  up,  by 
human  agency,  to  conform  itself  to  the  laws  of  proportion, 
and  the  requirements  of  artistic  design. 

One  can  see  now  the  finished  effect,  but  consider  for  a 
moment  a  few  figures,  representing  the  amount  of  material 
f>iiiplr>ypH,  to  arrive  at  the  result.  In  the  matter  of  excava- 
tion alone,  77,000  cubic  yards  of  earth  had  to  be  removed 
before  a  single  brick  could  be  laid;  and  while  speaking  of 
bricks  it  may  be  well  to  add  that  5,000,000  were  used 
before  the  huge  structure  was  complete.  This  was  the 
largest  contract  of  its  kind  ever  let  in  San  Francisco. 

The  larger  dimensions  of  the  Emporium  are  astounding. 
The  ground  floor  is  one  single  vast  room,  covering  an  area 
of  275  feet  by  ^50  feet,  merely  divided  by  fixtures  into  vari- 
ous departments.  The  main  naves,  43  feet  wide,  form  grand 
promenades,  running  from  end  to  end  of  the  building,  while 
from  their  center  springs  the  great  glass  dome,  as  light  and 
airy  as  some  vast  crystal  bubble,  100  feet  in  diameter,  and 
as  many  more  in  height  from  the  pavement. 

The  pavement  itself  is  mosaic,  admirable  in  its  color 
effect,  and  composed  of  tesserte  of  African,  European,  and 
American  marbles,  with  deep  borders  of  C»recian  patterns. 
There  are  30,000  square  feet  of  this  mosaic  work  in  the 
building,  and  at  least  4,000,000  pieces  were  used  in  their 
laying. 

Sixty-five  thousand  cubic  feet  of  sandstone  went  to  build 
the  Market  Street  facade  alone.  It  was  selected  with  the 
greatest  discrimination,  care  being  especially  taken  that  it 
should  combine  the  requisites  of  strength  and  enduring 
qualities  together  with  a  color  suitable  to  the  design  of  the 
building.  It  was  necessary  as  well  that  the  stone  should  be 
furnished  rapidly  and  in  large  blocks,  as  a  great  number  of 
the  pieces  required  weighed  on  an  average  twelve  tons  each. 


One  of  the  large  arch-stones  weighs  eighteen  and  one-half 
tons,  and  for  hoisting  it  to  place  a  specially  arranged  hoist- 
ing gear  had  to  be  employed. 

This  has  been  called  the  "Cement  Age,"  and  surely  the 
name  is  justified  if  the  Emporium  be  taken  as  a  type  of  the 
modern  building.  Over  20,000  barrels  of  cement  were  used 
in  the  foundations,  plastering,  tiling,  and  for  the  pavement 
of  the  sidewalk.  For  the  last,  a  French  cement  was  used, 
guaranteed  by  the  French  Government  Inspector  who  in- 
spected all  the  barrels  before  they  left  the  works. 

The  foundation  piers  for  the  steel  columns  were  made  of 
concrete.  There  were  302  piers  distribtited  over  the  whole 
site,  varying  in  size  from  nine  feet  square  to  twenty-two  feet 
square,  and  eight  feet  deep.  The  exterior  piers  of  both 
fronts  and  the  retaining  walls  are  fifteen  feet  high  above 
the  basement  floor  and  are  of  concrete. 

It  is  very  interesting  to  observe  the  peculiar  and  extraor- 
dinary precautions  that  have  been  taken  against  the  spread 
of  fire.  The  first  two  stories  of  the  Emporium  are  in  steel 
skeleton  frame  construction,  and  above  that  are  walls  of 
solid  stone.  The  roof  space,  wherein  in  ordinarily  con- 
structed buildings  fire  will  spread  with  almost  inconceivable 
rapidity,  is  divided  into  a  number  of  compartments  by 
means  of  Hollow  Tiling.  This  tiling  is  made  from  a  fire- 
resisting  cement,  found  in  Southern  California,  mixed  with 
cinders  and  ground  clinkers.  The  result  is  a  light,  tough 
concrete  that  is  a  very  poor  conductor  of  heat ;  altogether 
300,000  square  feet  of  these  partition  walls  have  been  built. 

The  general  impression  of  the  Emporium  from  the  out- 
side is  one  of  solidity  and  stability.  On  the  inside,  especially 
when  standing  under  the  great  dome,  the  exterior  effect  is 
replaced  by  one  of  exceeding  lightness  and  delicacy.  The 
light  color  of  the  paint  where  paint  is  used,  the  clear  flood 
of  light  from  the  skylight,  the  slender  columns  and  intricate 
iron  work,  all  combine  to  produce  an  impression  of  airiness 
and  gayety  that  is  admirable. 

Pissis  and  Moore  are  the  architects,  and  have  made  for 
San  F'rancisco  a  truly  beautiful  building.  It  is  due  to  the 
taste  and  judgment  of  this  firm  that  we  can  now  claim  a 
department  store  equal  to  any  in  the  cities  of  the  old  world. 

Aiusterilam  has  now  municipalized  the  water  and  telephone 
service  of  the  city.  Next  year  it  will  take  possession  of  the  gas 
works  and,  as  soon  as  possible,  of  the  street  car  service. 
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A  DECADENT  PERIODICAL 


THE  LAST  ISSUE  OF  AUBREV  BEARDSLEY'S  QUARTERLY. 


The  secoud  number  of  the  new  decadent  quarterly  called 
Tlu  Siivoy  has  made  its  appearance,  and  in  its  introduction 
Arthur  Synioiids,  the  editor,  takes  occasion  to  thank  the 
press  for  the  flattering  notice  the  critics  vouchsafed  the 
preceding  issue,  adding,  in  truly  decadent  spirit,  "  none  the 
less  flattering  because  for  the  most  part  unfavorable." 

Whether  or  no  it  be  due  to  graver  second  thought  or  to 
the  ''flattering"  denunciation  of  an  outraged  press,  the 
second  number  of  the  quarterly  is  an  improvement  on  its 
predecessor. 

For  one  thing,  the  illustrations  are  more  attractive. 
Aubrey  Beardsley  at  his  best,  or  worst,  contributes  one  of 
his  latest  illustrations,  "Ihe  Rape  of  the  Lock."  Besides, 
there  is  an  admirable  charcoal  study  in  soft,  blurred  out- 
lines called  "The  Diver,"  by  Charles  H.  Shannon,  whose 
signature  also  appears  under  another  drawing,  "Salt 
Water,"  full  of  grace  and  softness  and  beauty. 

The  literary  features  of  the  book  are  up  to  the  standard 
set  by  the  illustrations.  Ctesaro  Lambroso's  article,  en- 
titled "A  Mad  Saint,"  is  sure  to  be  widely  read.  The 
theory  Signor  Lambroso  develops  is  that  all  saints  are  in  a 
way  necessarily  insane,  and  that  the  germ  of  holiness  as 
well  as  that  of  genius  is  to  be  sought  for  and  found  amongst 
the  insane.  It  is  a  sort  of  reversion  of  the  other  well-known 
theory — that  the  germ  of  insanity  is  to  be  discovered  in  geni- 
uses. Lambroso's  mad  saint  is  an  Italian  woman,  a  certain 
Maria  G  ,  whom  the  doctor  discovers  one  day  at  his  clinic. 
Lauibroso  details  her  antecedents  and  her  modes  of  life  before 
disclosing  the  fact  that  she  dreams  dreams  and  sees  visions. 
Her  visions  are  of  all  sorts  from  unclean  spirits  in  the  guise 
of  beasts  up  to  the  Diety  Himself,  who  appears  to  her  in 
intolerably  bright  raiment  and  charges  her  with  missions 
which  she  endeavors  to  fulfil.  A  few  centuries  ago  she 
would  have  been  a  saint — have  founded  cults,  have  become 
an  historical  event.  Now  she  remains  simple  Maria  G.,  a 
daft  Italian  peasant  woman,  whose  story  in  the  pages  of  de- 
cadent literature  serves  to  wile  away  an  idle  hour. 

Paul  Verlaine,  his  eccentricities  and  individualities,  is 
almost  a  feature  of  the  issue.  Edmond  Gosse,  the  eminent 
English  critic,  writes  of  "  The  First  Sight  of  Verlaine."  W. 
B.  Yeats,  the  young  poet  upon  whose  shoulders  some  say 
has  fallen  the  lyric  mantle  of  Robert  Louis  Stevenson, 
describes  "Verlaine  in  '94,"  while  Verlaine  himself  is 
represented  by  an  article  descriptive  of  his  London  visit. 

More  interesting  to  the  general  reader,  however,  is  an 
article  on  Nietzsche,  the  brilliant  German  philosopher, 
detailing  some  of  the  strange  characteristics  of  his  genius. 
The  article  is  timely,  in  view  of  the  receut  publication  of 
Nietzsche's  treatise  on  Wagner. 

In  the  pages  devote  1  to  fiction  we  are  introduced  to  a 
very  shocking  young  lady,  who  swears,  drinks  brandy, 
smokes  cigars,  and  finally  comes  home  drunk,  and  has  to  be 
put  to  bed  by  her  husband — truly,  a  new  woman  with  a 
vengeance.  There  is  1.0  great  plot  to  the  tale,  but  it  is 
interesting  from  a  decadent  point  of  view.  Another  story 
is  "Countess  Marie  of  the  Angels,"  a  charming,  graceful 


The  Rape  of  Ihe  Lock,  by  Aui ny  IV-.ii  Jmcv. 
[From  The  Savoy.\ 


little  story  by  Earnest  Dawson.  "  Rosa  .'\lchemica,"  by 
rir.  Yeats,  is  distinctly  a  "literary  production,"  written 
with  a  fine  feeling  for  style  and  an  admirable  precision  in 
L  .  matter  of  words  and  phraseology.    It  is  fantastic  and 
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weird  to  a  degree,  dealing  largely  with  mesmerism  and 
alchemy. 

The  continuation  of  Aubrey  Beardsley's  "  Under  the  Hill  " 
completes  the  volume.  It  is  imagination  run  riot,  the  last 
extremity  dcgcnerescence,  but  wonderfully  good  of  its  kind. 
Fanfreluche,  the  abbe,  awakes  in  his  new  bedroom,  and  as 
he  lies  back  on  his  silken  pillows,  catches  glimpses  through 
the  window  curtains  of  sunlit  lawns,  and  silvery  fountains, 
and  shady  trees,  beneath  which  are  seated  groups  of  early 
breakfasters.  The  abbe  nurses  his  awakening  thoughts, 
which  Mr.  Beardsley  considers  worthy  of  tabulating,  as 
follows: 

He  thought  of  the  Romaunt  of  the  Rose,  beautiful  but 
all  so  brief;  of  the  Claude  in  Lady  Delaware's  collection; 
of  a  wonderful  pair  of  blonde  trousers  he  would  get  Madam 
Belleville  to  make  for  him;  of  a  mysterious  park,  full  of 
faint  echoes  and  harmonic  sounds;  of  a  great  stagnant  lake, 
that  must  have  held  the  subtlest  frogs  that  ever  were,  and 
was  surrounded  with  dark,  unreflected  trees  and  sleeping 
fleurs  de  lis;  of  Saint  Rose,  the  virgin,  and  how  she  vowed 
herself  to  perpetual  virginity  when  she  was  but  fourteen 
years  old.  He  thought  of  the  splendid  opening  of  Racine's 
"  Brittanicus  ";  of  a  strange  pamphlet,  called  "'A  Plea  for 
the  Domestication  of  the  Unicorn";  of  Morale's  Madonnas, 
with  their  high,  egg-shaped,  creamy  foreheads,  and  well- 
groomed,  silken  hair;  of  Rossini's  Slabal  Mater,  that 
delightful  demode  piece  of  decadence,  with  a  quality  in  its 
music  like  the  bloom  upon  wax  fruit;  of  love,  and  a  hundred 
other  things.  He  proceeds  then  to  read.  One  book  is 
"Tuesday  and  Josephine";  another  the  score  of  "The 
Rheingoid."  Then,  at  eleven,  he  rises,  swings  around, 
dives  into  his  bath,  and  is  dried  by  the  attendants  of  the 
fairy  princess.  Then  he  goes  out,  meets  the  beautenus 
Helena,  and  goes  with  her  to  feed  .Adolphe,  the  milk-white 
unicorn  with  the  ivory  hoofs,  who  ha^  a  pretty  palace  of  liis 
own,  made  of  green  foliage  and  golden  bars.  .Vdolphe,  bv 
the  way,  is  fed  on  spicy  buns,  and  snorts  in  the  process. 

Well,  it's  a  curious  production,  is  The-Sav.  v.  In  the  main 
it's  not  literature,  but  rather  the  strange  weaving  of  bright 
threads  into  curious  designs — done  chiefly  for  the  sake  of 


A  Vision,  by  W.  T.  Horton. 
"  Give  heed  to  seducing  spirits." — i  Timothy,  Iv.  i. 


the  weaving,  interesting  mainly  for  the  ingenuity  of  the 
weavers. 

"Why,  the  '  Savoy  '!  "  exclaims  Mr.  Zangwill,  "  I  know 
not,  unless  it  is  to  suggest  gilded  restaurants  and  flowing 
champagne  and  strange  sins." — Leonard Smither^,  The  EJiiiif;- 
ham  House.,  London. 


THE  CITY  HALL  DOME. 

San  Francisco  has  its  City  Hall,  aud  its  City  Hall  has  its 
I'.ome.  Its  builders  are  proud  of  it,  aud  thoughtless  citizens 
admire  it.  The  day  has  long  since  passed  when  architect- 
ure ceased  to  express  an  idea,  or  transmitted  a  meaning — 
that  is,  a  valuable  idea  or  an  intelligent  meaning  Our  City 
Hall  dome  is  perhaps  the  last  dome,  of  the  last  days,  of  the 
last  degenerate  epoch  of  architecture  for  perhaps  the  next 
half  century.  It  is  probably  the  last  important  swing  of  the 
pendulum  of  the  ignorant  political  conceit  that  has  domin- 
ated the  building  of  public  "  monuments"  during  the  past 
half  century.  It  has  in  fact  spanned  over  the  intervening 
awakening.  It  has  been  abridge  over  which  our  politicians 
have  tried  to  reach  the  new  era.  They  have  sincerely  tried 
to  do  the  right  thing.  They  have  recognized  the  advent  of 
the  new  architectural  epoch.  They  have  tried  to  assume 
the  manners  of  it.  but  have  lacked  the  qualifications  that 
insure  success.    Their  attempt  is  but  a  poor  masquerade. 


They  have  to  their  credit  the  sincerity  of  their  effort.  They 
have  to  credit  their  ignorance  to  their  range  of  vision,  which 
has  been  merely  local.  Had  they  been  capable  of  looking 
farther  afield  they  might  have  recognized  their  disqualifica- 
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tions  and  contented  themselves  with  mere  office  holding. 
The  removal  of  angels'  wings  might  have  been  considered 
beyond  the  scope  of  their  abilitit  s  and  the  question  of  art 
have  been  given  a  hearing.  The  contour  of  their  dome 
might  not  have  outraged  all  the  lines  of  beauty  inherent  in 
domes. 

The  gentlemen  who  are  pleased  to  call  themselves  archi- 
tects will  not  find  their  counteriiart«  ro....«.oi«..4  ;.. 
responsible  capacity  with  the  invention  of  any  new  archi- 
tecture that  the  cleverness  aud  the  wisdom  of  the  new 
American  people  is  to  produce.  Men  and  conditions  that 
create  characteristics  in  style  such  as  our  old  mission  and 
colonial  types  the  Gothic  of  the  Middle  Ages  or  the  Renais- 
sance of  the  fifteenth  century,  are  not  the  kind  that  accept 
such  characteristics  as  fit  models  for  imitation  or  reproduc- 
tion. 

Our  City  Hall  dome  is  a  valuable  object  lesson,  aud  while 
it  undoubtedly  pleases  its  builders,  gratifies  the  thoughtless 
citizen,  and  astounds  the  bucolic  visitor,  it  furnishes  suste- 
nance to  the  thoughtful  student,  and  though  domes  are  only 
built  about  twice  iu  a  century,  it  supplies  the  world  with  a 
nineteenth  cenlury  example  of  political  ignorance  and  per- 
manently records  the  principal  vice  of  the  age — spoils-  and 
that,  too,  perhaps,  without  having  been  a  sluice  through 
which  the  spoils  were  distributed,  but  a  sort  of  penance  for 
the  outrages  perpetrated  in  the  sacred  name  of  art  as  tribute 
to  that  great  institution,  practical  politics,  which  controlled 
the  building  of  the  cradle  which  rocks  the  dome — the  City 
Hall.  Willis  Polk. 


Because  of  the  number  of  prominent  personages  its  enter- 
tainments involve,  the  periodical  "Jinks"  of  the  Bohemian 
Club  have  assumed  a  semi-public  interest.  Within  its 
membership  the  institution  includes  certain  of  the  bright- 
est writers  and  most  brilliant  orators  of  our  community,  and 
their  concentration  on  a  particular  occasion  ensures  its  illu- 
mination, and  the  amusement,  instruction,  perhaps  the 
amazement  of  the  immediate  audience.  At  the  last  jinks 
on  Saturday  night  "Problems"  was  the  topic,  and  Dr. 
Rosenstirn  officiated  as  Sire.  "Problems  is  susceptible  of 
innumerable  constructions,  and  the  speakers  on  this  occa- 
sion justified  their  selection  by  illustrating  a  few  of  its 
variegated  phases.  The  Sire  confined  his  ministrations  to 
introducing  the  orators,  commenting,  of  course,  in  a  manner 
peculiar  to  sires  who  are  neat  of  speech,  on  the  peculiarities 
of  the  especial  phase  and  its  relation  to  the  personality  of 
the  speaker.  For  instance,  there  was  Sam  Shortridge,  in 
whose  mind  the  subject  took  a  patriotic  aspect,  and  he 
soared  into  the  rhetorical  empyrean  and  vigorously  fluttered 
the  feathers  of  the  national  bird. 

W.  H.  L.  Barnes  conceived  a  serious  view  of  "  Problems," 
and  tackled  the  great  mysteries  of  life  and  nature  which 
defy  solution.  It  was  quite  a  fine  eff"ort  this,  characteristic- 
ally brilliant.  Uncle  George  Bromley  solved  the  subject  in 
an  arithmetical  way,  and  humorously  detailed  the  experi- 
ences of  his  younger  days,  when  problems  had  a  tnathe- 
niatical  meaning  and  were  dealt  with  by  dint  of  pencil  and 
slate. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Lates'  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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"  MAN  PROPOSES."-No.  2. 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 


He  was  a  coal-heaver,  and  all  that  day  he  had  been  toiling 
at  the  dockyards  wita  his  fellows,  carrying  sacks  of  coal 
into  a  steamer's  hold.  The  fatigue  of  work  had  been  fearful; 
for  full  eight  hours  he  had  labored,  wrestling  with  the  inert,' 
crushing  weight  of  the  sacks,  fighting  with  the  immense^ 
stolid  blocks  of  coal,  smashing  them  with  sledge-hammers, 
sweating  at  his  work,  grimed  like  a  negro  with  the  coal- 
dust. 

It  was  after  six  now,  and  he  was  on  his  way  home.  A 
hue,  cold  rain  was  falling,  and  over  his  head  and  shoulders 
he  had  thrown  an  empty  coal  sack,  havelock-fastiion. 

He  was  an  enormous  man,  strong  as  a  dray-horse,  big- 
boned,  heavily  muscled,  slow  in  his  movements.  His  feet 
and  hands  were  huge  and  knotted  and  twisted,  and  mis- 
shapen by  hard  usage.  Through  the  grime  of  the  coal-dust 
one  could  but  indistinctly  make  out  his  face.  The  eyes  were 
small,  the  nose  flat,  and  the  lower  jaw  immense,  protruding 
like  the  jaws  of  the  carnivora,  and  thrusting  the  thick  lower 
hp  out  beyond  the  upper.  His  father  had  been  a  coal-heaver 
before  him,  and  had  worked  at  that  trade  until  he  had  been 
killed  in  a  strike.  His  mother  had  drank  herself  into  an 
asylum,  and  had  died  long  ago. 

He  went  on  homeward  through  the  fine  drizzle.  He 
thrust  his  hands  into  his  trousers'  pockets,  gripping  his  sides 
with  his  elbows,  drawing  his  shoulders  together,  shrinking 
into  a  small  compass  in  order  to  be  warm.  His  head  was 
empty  of  all  thought ;  his  only  idea  was  to  get  home  and  to 
be  warm — to  be  fed,  and  then  to  sleep.  At  length  he 
reached  the  house. 

He  pushed  open  the  door  of  the  kitchen,  then  paused  on 
the  threshold  exclaiming,  "What  vi'ii  doing  here?" 

.She  straightened  up  from  the  wash-tub  and  pushed  the 
hair  out  of  her  eyes  with  the  back  of  one  smoking  hand. 
"  Yi  sister's  sick  again,  so  I  come  in  to  bear  a  hand  with  the 
wash,"  she  explained.  "  Yonder's  3  our  supper,"  and  she 
jerked  a  bare  elbow  at  the  table  with  its  linoleum  cover. 
He  did  not  answer,  but  went  straight  to  his  food,  eating 
slowly  with  the  delicious  pleasure  of  a  glutton,  his  huge 
jaws  working  deliberately,  incessantly.  She  returned  to  tlie 
tubs  her  shoulders  rising  and  falling  over  the  scrubbing- 
board  with  a  continuous  rhythmical  movement.  There  was 
no  conversation. 

He  finished  his  supper  and  sat  back  in  his  chair  with  a 
long  breath  of  satisfaction  and  content,  and  slowly  wiped 
his  lips  with  the  side  of  his  hand.  Then  he  turned  his 
huge  body  clumsily  about  and  looked  at  her.  Her  back 
was  toward  him,  but  he  could  catch  occasional  indistinct 
glimpses  of  her  face  in  the  steam-blurred  mirror  that  hung 
on  the  wall  juj-t  above  the  tub. 

She  was  not  very  young,  and  she  was  rathei-  fat ;  her 
lips  were  thick  and  very  red  and  her  ej'es  were  small,  her 
neck  w-as  large  and  thick  and  very  white,  and  on  the  nape 
the  hair  grew  low  and  curling. 

Still  watching  her,  he  straightened  out  a  leg,  and  thrust- 
ing his  hand  deep  into  his  trousers'  pocket  drew  out  his 

The  tips  of  her  bare  elbows  were  red,  and  he  noted  with 
interest  how  this  little  red  flush  came  and  went  as  her  arms 
bent  and  straightened. 

In  the  other  pocket  he  found  his  plug  of  tobacco  and  his 
huge  horn-handled  clasp  knife.  He  settled  his  pipe  com- 
fortably in  the  corner  of  his  mouth  and  began  to  cut  off" 
strips  of  tobacco  from  the  plug  with  great  deliberation. 

As  her  body  rose  and  fell,  he  watched  curiously  the 
wrinkles  and  folds  forming  and  reforming  about  her  thick 
corsetless  waist. 
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He  shut  his  knife  witii  a  snap  and  slipped  it  back  into  his 
pocket  and  began  to  grind  the  strij)s  of  tobacco  between  his 
palms,  his  eyes  still  fixed  upon  her. 

Little  beads  of  perspiration  stood  on  her  forehead  and 
glistened  in  the  hair  on  the  nape  of  her  neck.  She  breathed 
rapidly,  and  he  remarked  how  her  big  white  throat  alter- 
nately swelled  and  contracted. 

He  took  his  pipe  from  his  lips  and  filled  it,  sto|)pering  it 
with  his  thumb,  put  it  back  unlit  between  his  teeth  and 
dusted  his  'leathery  palms  together  slowly.  Then  he  let  his 
huge  hands  fall  upon  his  knees,  palms  upward.  He  sat 
motionless,  watching  her  fixedly.  He  was  warm  now, 
crammed  with  food,  stupid,  content,  inert,  and  the  animal 
within  him  purred  and  stretched  itself.  There  was  a  long 
silence. 

"Say,"  he  exclaimed  at  length,  with  the  brutal  abrupt- 


ness of  crude,  simple  natures,  "  listen  here.  I  like  you 
better'n  any  one  else.  What's  the  matter  with  us  two  gett'n 
married,  luili  ?  " 

She  straightened  up  quickly  and  faced  him,  putting  back 
her  hair  from  her  face  with  the  same  gesture  of  her  soapy 
hand,  drawing  back  from  him  frightened  and  bewildered. 

"Say,  will  you?"'  he  repeated.  "Say,  huh,  will  you? 
come  on,  lets." 

"  No,  no  !  "  she  exclaimed,  instinctively,  refusing  without 
knowing  why,  suddenly  seized  wiih  the  fear  of  him,  the 
intuitive  feminine  fear  of  the  male. 

He  could  only  say:  "Ah,  come  on;  ah,  come  on,"  repeat- 
ing the  same  thing  over  and  over  again. 

She,  more  and  more  frightened  at  his  enormous  hands,  his 
huge  square-cut  head  and  his  enormous  brute  strength, 
cried  out  "  .N'o,  no!"  shaking  her  head  violently,  holding 
out  her  hands  and  shrinking  from  him. 

He  laid  his  unlit  pipe  on  the  table  and  got  up  and  came 
near  to  her,  his  immense  feet  dragging  and  grinding  on  the 
bare  floor. 

"Ah,  come  on,"  he  repeated;  "what's  the  matter  with 
US  two  gett'n  married.    C.)meon;  why  not  ?  " 

She  retreated  from  him  and  stood  on  the  other  side  of  the 
tub. 

"Wliy  not,"  he   persisted;    "don't   you  like  me  well 
enough  ?  " 
' '  Yes." 

"  Then  why  not  ?  " 
"  Because  " 

"Ah,  come  on,"  he  repeated.  There  was  a  silence,  the 
hundred  tin}'  bubbles  in  the  suds  of  the  wash-tub  were 
settling  and  bursting  with  a  prolonged  and  tiny  crackling 
sound.  He  came  around  to  where  she  stood,  penning  her 
into  the  corner  of  the  room.  "  Huh,  why  not  ?  "  he  asked. 
She  was  warm  from  her  exertions  at  the  tub  and  as  he  stood 
over  her  she  seemed  to  him  to  exhale  a  delicious  feminine 
odor,  that  appeared  to  come  alike  from  her  hair,  her  mouth, 
the  nape  of  her  neck.  Suddenly  he  took  her  in  his  enor- 
mous arms,  crushing  down  her  struggle  with  his  immense 
brute  strength.  Then  she  gave  up  all  at  once,  glad  to  yield 
to  him  and  to  his  superior  force,  willing  to  be  conquered. 
She  turned  her  head  to  him  and  they  kissed  each  other  full 
on  the  mouth,  brutally,  grossly. 


THE  AUTOCRAT'S  LIFE. 


BIOGRAPHY  OF  OLIVER  WENDELL  HOLMES. 


All  the  reading  public  the  world  over  knows  vaguely  of 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes.  We  have  been  told,  for  instance, 
that  he  was  the  most  lovable  and  kindly  of  men,  genial  and 
charming,  and  almost  peerless  in  after-dinner  talk;  that  he 
was  versatile  to  a  degree  which  was,  at  times,  actually  start- 
ling; at  one  moment  talking  philosophy  with  Emerson,  and 
at  another  plunged  into  an  exciting  controversy  over  the 
latest  prize  fight,  which  he  was  able  to  discuss  in  all  the 
technical  language  of  the  roped  arena. 

Mr.  John  T.  Morse,  Jr. ,  however,  in  his  admirable  /.//<? 
ail,/  Letters  (Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.)  shows  the  amiable 

Uuctoi  in  this,  liis  generally  received  character,  but  sllOWS 

much  more  in  addition.  It  is  curious  to  discover  what  a 
singularly  uneventful  life  was  that  of  the  Autocrat,  how 
much  he  was  in  the  world,  yet  how  little  of  it.  Living  as 
he  did  throughout  the  most  stirring  period  of  American 
history,  he  took  no  especial  interest  in  the  great  questions 
which  were  tearing  asunder  the  North  and  the  South. 
These  subjects  Holmes  left  for  the  great  inspired  poets 
among  his  contemporaries,  the  Whittiers  and  the  Long- 
fellows.  Mr.  Morse  doubts  whether  Holmes  ivas  a  great 
inspired  poet,  but  adds:  "  There  is  no  doubt  at  all  that  he 
was  a  charming  singer  according  to  a  distinction  which,  it 
must  be  admitted,  would  affect  the  standing  of  some  of  the 
most  delightful  versifiers  from  the  days  of  Sappho  and 
Anacreon  down  to  this  current  year.  A  song  half  occult, 
but  not  less  delicious  for  its  lurking  semi-concealment, 
nestled  in  a  very  large  proportion  of  his  short  poems,  which 
means  his  best  poems,  since  there  can  be  no  question  that 
lyric  poetry  was  his  proper  field.  Truly,  the  lyre  was  never 
far  away  from  him  in  his  happiest  moods.  His  melody  was 
absolutely  perfect;  he  could  take  any  form  of  rhyme  ever 
devised  by  song-makers,  and  render  perfect  music  with  it. 
He  was  a  consummate  master  of  all  that  is  harmonious, 
graceful,  and  pleasant  in  rhythm  and  in  language.  He 
played  with  measures  with  such  light,  natural  mastery  as 
Hawthorne  tells  us  that  the  I'"auu  displayed  in  dancing.  In 
all  respects  his  literary  finish  defied  fault-finding.  His  per- 
fect taste  could  never  be  deceived.  He  had  more,  even, 
than  taste  or  judgment  or  discretion:  he  had  a  (juality 
which  must  be  called  tact.  Is  there  in  all  literature  a  lyric 
in  which  drollery,  passing  nigh  unto  ridicule,  yet  stopping 
short  of  it,  and  sentiment  becoming  pathos,  yet  not  too  pro- 
found, are  so  extjuisitely  intermingled  as  in  'The  I/ast 
Leaf  ?  To  spill  into  the  mixture  the  tiniest  fraction  of  a 
drop  too  much  of  either  ingredient  was  to  ruin  all.  How 
skilfully,  how  daintily,  how  unerringly  Doctor  Holmes 
compounded  it,  all  readers  of  Iviiglish  know  well.  It  was  a 
light  and  trifling  bit,  if  you  will,  but  how  often  has  it  made 
the  smile  and  the  tear  dispute  for  mastery,  in  a  rivalry 
which  is  never  cjuite  decided.  It  was  the  best,  but  not  the 
only  instance  of  his  power  in  this  way.  The  like  rare 
capacity  may  be  seen  especially  in  some  ol  the  later  of  the 
poems,  written  for  the  meetings  of  the  class  of  1S29.  It  was 
the  best  proof  of  how  truthful  the  Doctor's  sensitiveness  was 
— so  delicate  and  so  unerring  that  it  reminds  us  of  some 
scientific  instrument  of  the  most  ex<|uisile  mechanism." 
Mr.  Morse  tells  us  further  that  Holmes's  ambition  was  to  be 
considered  rather  as  a  poet  than  as  an  essayist  or  a  novelist, 
and  that  he  regarded  The  Cliamlered  NaiililHt  as  the  best 
efl"ort  of  his  life. 

There  are  plenty  of  amusing  anecdotes  all  through  the 
book,  as,  for  instance,  one  attributed  to  Colonel  Wentworth 
Iligginson.  Iligginson  averred  that  he  had  never  met  two 
men  whose  talk  was  so  habitually  brilliant  as  that  of  Holmes 
and  Lowell.  Neither,  however,  in  the  Colonel's  opinion, 
had  learned  the  London  art  of  repression,  and  often  monop- 
olized the  conversation.  "He  (Iligginson)  had  a  reminis- 
cence of  a  dinner  given  to  Doctor  and  Mrs.  Stowe,  at  which 
Lowell  endeavored  to  convince  Mrs.  Stowe  that  'I'om  Jfliics 
was  the  best  novel  ever  written,  while  Holmes,  at  the  other 
end  of  the  table,  was  endeavoring  to  convince  Professor 
Stowe  (a  clergyman)  that  all  swearing  owed  its  origin  to  the 
pulpit.    The  story  is  as  characteristic  as  it  is  amusing." 

Here  is  another  anecdote  that  touches  -San  Franciscans 
nearer  home:  'The  Bohemian  Club,  celebrating  a  festal 
evening  in  San  Francisco,  chose  Doctor  Holmes  to  member- 


ship, and  at  once  dispatched  a  telegram  notifying  him 
honor.    The  message  reached  Boston  in  the  dead  of 
and  no  reply  was  expected.    What  was  the  astonish iiKi. 
the  Club  when,  before  adjournment,  a  messenger  boy  brought 
the  following  responsive  dispatch: 

"  Messnpe  from  S:»u  I'raiici-ico!   Whisper  low  — 
.■\«;lt'ep  in  bfd  an  hour  or  more  aj;o. 
While  oil  Ills  i>faoefiiI  pillow  he  reclines. 
Say  to  his  friend  who  heiit  these  loving  lines: 
*  Silent  unanswering.  still  to  friciulsliip  true, 
lie  smiles  in  slumber,  for  he  dreams  ol  you,'" 

Mr.  Morse  discovers  to  us  as  well  the  more  serious  side  of 
the  .-Vutocrat's  life,  the  side  with  which  the  public  is,  unfor- 
tunately, almost  totally  unfamiliar.  "  Intellectually,"  says 
Mr.  Morse,  ''he  was  a  close  and  logical  reasoner.  .  .  .  The 
following  seems  to  be  a  very  striking  letter  on  itnmortalitv; 
it  stands  by  itself,  so  far  as  I  know,  amid  all  those  he  has 
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publicly  or  privately  written."  The  letter  is  to  John  Lind- 
ley,  and  is  labeled  "  Private — an  impromptu  answer": 

Bo.sToN,  December  2S,  1817. 
Dear  Sir: — I  should  prefer  to  say  that  I  trml  there 
will  be  a  righting  of  this  world's  evils  for  each  and  all  of 
us  in  a  future  state,  than  say  that  I  share  the  uiuiues- 
tioning  certaintv  of  many  of  those  about  me.  Tlie  natu- 
ral arguiueut  seems  to  me  against  the  supposition.  In 
the  year  iSoo  I  was  not,  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge. 
Since  that  time  my  consciousness  has  been  evoked,  and 
my  experiences  have  been  accumulated.  I  do  not  see 
that  I  have  any  natural  ground  for  claiming  the  future 
any  more  than  the  past,  other  than  my  conviction  that  it 
is  or  ought  to  be  so,  a  conviction  which  is  honietinies 
strong  and  sometimes  weak,  as  in  the  experience  of  many 
others. 

I  have  seen  many  human  consciousnesses  put  together 
like  my  own.  They  were  at  one  time  represented  by  the 
unconscious  life  of  the  ova.  By  and  by  they  got  sen.se, 
intellect,  will,  conscience,  experience. 

But  I  liave  seen  many  consciousnesses  taken  to  pieces 
also— they  lost  the  senses  to  a  great  extent;  the  intel- 
lect, and  of  course  the  conscience  with  the  will  were  en- 
feebled, almost  lost,  and  the  experiences  of  life  so  erased 
that  the  wife  forgot  her  liusb.iiid,  the  mother  her  children. 

The  natural  conclusion  would  be  that  this  gradual  decay 
ends  in  extinction.  The  question  might  well  be  asked, 
whether  the  individuality  so  nearly  lost  in  this  world  is 
likely  to  be  restored  by  the  destruction  of  the  organism. 

I  /;!'/<■  and  tni^t  that  my  feelings  are  right,  which  tells 
me  that  this  world  demands  a  conipleineiit. 

If  the  evidence  of  the  New  Testament  is  a  proof  (and 
not  tnerely  a  probability  of  a  certain  value,  variously  esti- 
mated by  dilferent  honest  persons),  there  is  no  need  of 
asking  the  (luestion. 

One  thing  seems  to  me  clear — that  if  the  future  life  is 
to  be  for  the  bulk  of  mankind  what  the  larger  part  of  our 
pulpits  teach,  inmely.  a  condition  of  hopeless  wo,  there  is 
no  reason  why  we  should  wish  to  have  proof  of  another 
life. 

The  more  I  consider  the  doctrine  of  eternal  punish- 
ment, the  more  it  seems  to  nie  a  heathenish  institution. 
....  We  must  carry  to  any  future  life  the  characters 
we  form  here,  and  these  must  influence,  if  they  do  not 
determine,  our  condition.  O.  W.  Hoi.mk.S. 

There  was  a  time  in  Holmes's  day  when  these  words  were 
considered  most  horrid  heresy.  It  is  a  significant  mark  of 
the  times  that  to-day  such  sentiments  arc,  if  anything, 
conservative. 

As  can  be  seen  from  the  passage  quoted,  Mr.  Morse  him- 
self is  a  litterateur  of  no  mean  ability,  often  expressing  him- 
self with  a  really  ex(|uisite  felicity  of  word  and  phrase. 

The  book  makes  admirable  reading,  and  is  a  genuine 
addition  to  literature,  Mr.  Morse  apparently  striking  just 
the  right  ])roportion  between  Memoir  and  Correspontlence 
The  illustrations  to  the  books  (the  work  is  in  two  volumes) 
are  few  but  chosen  with  discrimination.  Especially  good 
is  the  etched  portrait  of  Holmes  in  1850,  which  is  the 
frontis]>iecc  to  Vol.  I. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


IT  IS  EVIDENT  that  Mr.  Spreckels'  talent  is  not  polit- 
cal.  He  is  unfortunate  in  his  affiliations,  and  lacks  the 
diplomatic  skill  which  makes  combinations  and  captures 
conventions.  His  late  alliances,  though  costly,  don't  seem 
to  have  won  him  the  control  he  longed  for.  His  course  is 
punctuated  by  defeat;  he  has  arrayed  against  him  innumer- 
able enemies;  outside  his  own  little  coterie  there  are  no 
kind  words  for  his  administration,  and  however  excellent 
his  intentions,  his  manner  of  execution,  and  the  character 
of  the  political  staff  by  which  he  has  surrounded  himself, 
arouse  serious  misgivings  in  the  minds  of  sober  and  honest 
citizens.  Only  in  the  small  circle  of  his  intimates  is  there 
any  regret  at  the  turning  down  of  E.  F.  Preston,  which  so 
emphatically  demonstrated  Mr.  Spreckels  failure  to  control 
the  Executive  Committee.  Major  McLaughlin,  though  not 
an  opponent  of  the  Sugar  King,  is  under  no  obligation  to 
him,  and  is,  moreover,  the  type  of  man  who  cannot  either 
be  influenced  or  persuaded.  Though  independent,  he  is  in 
the  best  sense  a  programmer,  and  may  be  depended  on  to 
adhere  to  the  cause  of  his  friends.  The  actual  chief  of  the 
party,  the  veritable  State  lioss,  is  Jim  Rea  of  San  Jose, 
whose  combination  with  the  South  yields  him  control  of  the 
committee.  He  divides  supremacy  with  Henry  Lindley, 
who  has  perhaps  a  better  organizing  faculty  than  the  ex- 
Railroad  Commissioner,  though  he  has  not  the  popular  per- 
sonality and  genial  manner  which  have  so  often  landed  Jim 
in  office  and  disconcerted  his  enemies  at  the  polls.  This 
new  alliance  is  the  fruit  of  Rea's  indignation  at  the  Repub- 
lican Convention  two  years  ago,  when  Burns  and  vSpreckels 
controlled  everything,  and  allowed  no  outsider  a  voice  in 
its  atfairs.  Returning  home  the  energetic  San  Josean  vowed 
he'd  recruit  a  personal  organization  which  would  follow  his 
leadership  to  the  bitter  end.  His  great  popularity,  com- 
bined with  A.  P.  A.  affiliations  (he  controls  that  body  in 
Santa  Clara  County),  soon  landed  the  ex-Railroad  Commis- 
sioner where  his  ambition  directed.  The  combination  with 
Lindley  was  brought  about  easily  enough  by  mutual  Pro- 
tective Association  sympathies,  and  the  rest  followed  in 
due  course.  I  am  informed  that  the  Santa  Clara  boss  has 
been  for  months  past  in  confidential  communication  with 
Mark  Hanna  and  Colouel  Grosveuor  in  Washington.  At 
their  suggestion  that  a  strong  Californian  be  sent  on  to 
Canton  to  aid  in  the  campaign,  George  Knight,  a  consistent 
friend  of  Rea,  went  East,  and  I  am  told  it  is  on  the  cards  to 
have  George  second  the  McKinley  nomination — decidedly 
an  honor  to  the  .State  and  the  orator.  All  this  means,  of 
course,  that  Jim  Rea  is  close  to  the  throne,  and  in  the  event 
of  McKinley's  election  will  have  a  corner  of  the  President's 
ear  when  it  comes  to  the  distribution  of  federal  patronage. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  DEMOCRACY  the  interesting  fight  is  that 
directed  against  the  candidacy  of  Frank  Gould  for  Chair- 
man of  the  Convention.  The  Associated  Villainies  are  op- 
posed to  his  aspirations,  but  as  he  seems  to  be  safe  for  the 
place,  they  are  bending  energy  to  defeat  him  in  Stockton. 
Of  course  the  condition  of  distinction  at  Sacramento  de- 
pends on  his  election  as  a  delegate,  so  the  enemy  is  trj  ing 
to  encompass  his  undoing  in  San  Joaquin  County.  I  doubt 
the  measure  of  their  success,  for  Gould  is  strong  in  his  own 
burg  and  safe  for  selection.  The  Buckleyites  had  Lieuten- 
ant-Governor Jeter  in  town  the  other  day  grooming  him  as 
an  opposition  candidate.  He  listened  unwillingly  to  a  vari- 
ety of  propositions,  and  without  consenting  or  declining 
left  himself  in  the  hands  of  his  friends.  I  fear  when  the 
convention  is  called  to  order  Jeter  will  find  the  bands  in 
question  are  those  of  his  enemies. 

*  *  * 

IT  CANNOT  truly  be  said  the  new  directorate  of  the 
Pacific-Union  Club  offers  brilliant  prospects  of  rejuvenation 
to  the  institution.  Eminent  respectability  is  its  best  char- 
acteristic. It  is  as  sedate  and  as  safe  as  a  monument,  and 
will  neither  lead  the  club  into  temptation  nor  a  new  building; 
its  election  means  but  another  increase  in  the  membership 
of  the  University  and  Bohemian  Clubs.  The  young  element 
has  neither  voice  nor  say,  and  the  newcondition  but  perpet- 
uates the  prevailing  stagnation.  It  would  be  interesting  to 
learu  just  how  the  downfall  of  the  opposition  ticket  was 
precipitated.  I  imagine  the  men  composing  it  were  good 
for  a  fight,  but  Ed  Hopkins  and  his  coadjutors  of  the  regular 
schedule  bowled  them  over  like  ninepins,  and  lo !  they  are 
elected  by  default.  Mr.  Hopkins  is  to  be  president,  I  be- 
lieve, and  George  Newhall  secretary.  According  to  the 
latest  amended  Constitution,  eight  members  compose  the 
Board,  the  fifteen-puzzle  system,  with  its  three-year  attach- 
ments, having  been  voted  out  of  existence. 

*  *  * 

THE  EJECTMENT  of  Superintendent  Weaver  from  the 
Almshouse,  a  feat  achieved  by  heroic  efforts,  has  given  cur- 
rency to  many  yarns.  For  a  long  time  the  accomplishment 
of  the  Governor's  desires  was  frustrated  by  the  determined 
stand  of  Dr.  Williamson,  the  Republican  member  of  the 
board,  on  behalf  of  Weaver,  whom,  it  seems,  is  a  distant 
relative  of  his  wife — a  relationship  unsuspected  until  after 
his  appointment.    Great  was  the  indignation  bred  b}'  this 

.^truction;  but  as  the  law  compelled  unanimous  expulsion 


THE    WAV  E 

the  others  were  powerless.  However,  there  are  more  ways 
of  killing  a  cat  than  mere  drowning  him,  and  Williamson's 
colleagues  finally  found  an  argument  which  changed  his 
mind.  In  the  distribution  of  Board  of  Health  patronage  the 
Republican  member  was  given  the  quarantine  office,  and  he 
selected  his  friend  Dr.  Chalmers  for  that  role,  just  as  Dr. 
Morse  in  his  turn  chose  Dr.  Lovelace  to  be  Health  Officer. 
When  Williamson  refused  to  succumb  to  the  pressure  against 
Weaver,'the  Board  began  to  pick  flaws  in  the  administration  of 
Chalmers.  He  was  watched  day  and  night,  and  finally  caught 
in  a  compromising  predicament.  He  liad  permitted  to  pass 
in  without  proper  examination  a  steamer  belonging  to  The 
John  D.  Spreckels  Company,  which  hailed  from  au  infected 
port.  Instantly  proceedings  were  beguu  to  have  the  Quaran- 
tine Officer  indicted  by  the  Grand  Jury.  Papers  were  drawn 
up  and  placed  sealed  in  the  hands  of  the  District  Attorney, 
and  then  Williamson  was  warned  that  the  continuance 
of  the  Weaver  regime  in  the  .A.lmsliouse  meant  the  indict- 
ment of  his  pet,  Chalmers.  He  succumbed  to  save  the  latter 
but  at  the  expense  of  his  other  friend,  the  Superintendent. 

*     *  * 

After  all,  it  is  its  vicissitudes  that  lend  color  to  life  and 
make  it  worth  living.  Another  instance  of  the  regenerative 
possibilities  of  the  individual  is  furnished  by  the  case  of  the 
well-known  author,  Morley  Roberts,  whose  name  is  familiar 
to  readers  of  the  London  periodicals.  It  is  signed  to  vivid 
and  passionate  stories  of  Western  adventure — wild  tales  of 
exploits  and  happjuings  by  flood  and  field,  told  with  con- 
siderable dash  and  vim.  No  question  of  the  ability  of  the 
man,  especially  in  his  latest  yarns,  though  the  longer 
efforts,  written  ere  he  began  to  appear  in  the  English  Illus- 
trated and  Chapman'' s  Fiction  Magazine,  were  sentimental 
and   maudlin  rather  than  literary  in  tone.    Eight  years 
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ago  Morley  Roberts  was  engaged  on  Mrs.  Hood's  ranch  up  in 
Los  Guilicos  Valley  tending  the  live  stock  of  that  lady. 
He  was  a  sufficiently  presentable  fellow  and  kept  the  place 
some  months.  However,  he  did  not  impress  the  Hoods 
with  any  surplus  gentility,  and  there  was  a  difference  of 
opinion  over  the  manner  in  which  his  duties  were  executed. 
In  consequence,  he  made  as  dignified  an  exit  as  the  condi- 
tion permitted,  and  no  one  ever  expected  to  hear  of  him 
again.  But  lo,  some  two  years  ago  he  revisited  Los  Guilicos, 
and  reintroduced  himself  to  Mrs.  Hood,  informing  her  that 
he  had  found  in  fiction  a  field  for  his  talent.  He  was  in- 
vited to  spend  a  couple  of  days  with  the  family,  and  I  am 
told  he  aired  himself  as  the  most  popular  among  English 
novelists,  which,  in  view  of  the  sales  of  his  rivals,  was  bolder 
imagination  than  his  pen  had  ever  compassed.  Subse- 
quently he  utilized  his  experiences  at  Los]Guilicos  in  a  story 
which  appeared  serially  in  the  Illustrated  London  ^'ews,  and 
which  indicated  quite  plainly  that  stable-keeping  in  Cal- 
ifornia is  not  a  form  of  enjoyment. 

*     ^  * 

RATHER  amusing  the  efforts  of  the  dailies  to  explain  the 
dismissal  of  Chief  Clerk  Barnettof  the  Mint.  An  old  friend 
of  John  Daggett,  secretary  of  the  Santa  Rosalie  Mining 
Company  and  identified  with  the  Superintendent's  various 
interests  and  many  ambitions,  he,  if  any  one,  should  have 
remained  in  the  service.  But  he  is  out  and  angry,  and  the 
reporters  have  not  yet  found  why.  Strange  to  say  Mr.  Bar- 
nett  offers  no  solution  of  his  own  exit,  though  he  has  a 
knife  out  for  Daggett,  while  the  latter  is  as  mute  over  the 
matter  as  Mt.  Shasta.  However,  there  is  gossip  in  the  inner 
circle  about  a  transaction  which,  if  it  does  not  actually 
account  for  the  rupture,  is  good  reason  for  it.    When  the 


employees  of  the  Mint  invested  in  the  Santa  Rosalie  they 
were  guided  by  the  advice  of  Mr.  Daggett,  who,  knowing 
the  value  and  advantage  of  the  property,  was  anxious 
they  should  share  its  profits.  A  dozen  at  least  had  stock, 
for  which  they  paid  but  little,  and  the  discovery  of  rich  ore 
speedily  converted  these  holdings  into  a  desirable  asset.  K 
sense  of  the  uncertainty  of  mining  is  implanted  in  this  com- 
munity, however,  and  the  little  coterie  in  spite  of  favorable 
prospects  kept  an  eye  out  for  malign  portents.  As  secre- 
tary of  the  company  and  the  confidential  friend  of  Daggett, 
they  assumed  that  Deputy  Barnett  would  know  the  psycho- 
logical moment  at  which  to  sell,  and  his  expressions  on  the 
subject  were  eagerly  canvassed.  It  happened  that  excellent 
news  had  come  from  the  Santa  Rosalie  indicating  a  big 
dividend,  and  as  it  filtered  through  Mr.  Barnett's  mind  it 
aroused  a  regret  that  his  individual  holding  was  too  small 
to  add  much  to  his  income.  So  he  thought  up  a  little 
scheme,  and  when  his  cronies  among  the  stockholders  ap- 
proached for  news  he  was  gloomy  of  demeanor  and  alleged 
that  he  had  sold  out  his  shares,  carefully  naming  a  third 
party  as  the  purchaser,  with  the  rider  that  the  same  man 
was  a  "good  thing"  and  could  be  saddled  with  more. 
There  was  a  general  rush  to  unload  while  yet  the  "good 
thing  "  was  willing,  and  in  a  day  or  two,  half  the  stock- 
holders had  transferred  their  holdings,  at  a  good  profit  it  is 
true,  but  at  nothing  resembling  the  value  of  the  shares. 

*  *  * 

If  Mr.  Barnett  had  really  been  smart  he  would  not  have 
descended  to  such  a  trick,  for  it  soon  came  to  light  that  the 
"good  thing"  was  his  own  creature  and  that  the  stock  had 
been  retransferred  to  his  name.  In  a  few  hours  the  fact  had 
penetrated  the  entire  Mint,  and  iu  due  course  came  to  the 
ears  of  Superintendent  Daggett.  Soon  after  the  conver- 
sation that  then  ensued,  the  office  of  Chief  Clerk  was  vacant, 
and  there  is  general  agreement  in  the  inner  circle,  as  I  have 
indicated,  that  the  two  events  were  cause  and  effect.  Of 
course  the  severance  of  relations  may  be  due  to  a  different 
contingency,  but  it  is  certain  Mr.  Barnett  and  the  Superin- 
tendent are  no  longer  friends.  The  former  was  seen  on 
Market  Street  on  Saturday  last  on  the  arm  of  Chris  Buckley 
— a  mortal  sin  in  the  eyes  of  the  Mint.  The  motive  of  this 
promenade  was  Barnett's  desire  to  obtain  a  proxy  for  the 
forthcoming  convention,  at  which  he  hopes  to  find  an 
opportunity  to  assail  the  reputation  of  his  former  friend.  Of 
course  the  deposed  and  deceased  Boss,  whose  ears  are 
always  wide  for  anti-Daggett  tales,  promised  him  assistance, 
but  I  fear  that  is  all  Barnett  will  have  for  his  degradation. 
Nowadays  there  is  a  ereat  srao  bptwppn  -c 
Christopher  and  their  performance. 

*  J.  * 
* 

Professor  Joseph  Le  Conte  of  the  State  University  goes 
East  shortly  to  deliver  a  series  of  lectures  at  the  summer 
schools  of  several  of  the  Atlantic  Coast  universities.  Pro- 
fessor Joe  is  now  well  into  the  seventies  but  is  as  sound  as 
ever  in  mind  and  body.  On  his  return  I  believe  he  contem- 
plates a  camping  and  tramping  trip  into  the  \'osemite_ 
Think  of  it,  when  most  men  of  his  age  must  hover  over  the 
fire  at  home,  wrapped  in  shawls,  fearful  of  drafts,  wrecks 
physically  and  mentally.  Professor  Joe  will  sling  his  blanket 
roll  about  his  shoulders  and  plunge  into  the  wilderness  of 
the  high  Sierras,  doing  his  twenty  to  thirty  miles  a  day, 
hardy  alike  to  heat  and  cold  ;  enduring  hardships — posi- 
tive hardships — from  which  many  a  vigorous  young  man 
could  be  excused  from  shrinking.  It  has  been  a  matter 
of  genuine  regret  with  the  students  at  the  University  of  Cal- 
ifornia that  Professor  Joe  has  given  up  indefinitely  his 
courses  in  Zoology  and  Geology.  His  classes  in  these  two 
subjects  were  so  large  that  no  roll  was  ever  called,  so  conse- 
quently the  students  could  absent  themselves  at  will,  with 
imputiity,  but  so  far  from  this  being  the  case,  they  would 
present  themselves  at  the  lecture  rooms  ten  and  fifteen  min- 
utes ahead  of  time  iu  order  to  secure  desirable  seats.  Pro- 
fessor Joe  has  one  famous  lecture  on  Glaciers  that  comes 
early  in  Geology  course.  It  is  a  masterpiece  of  scientific 
analysis,  exquisitely  blended  with  veritable  eloquence.  At 
its  termination  the  class  invariably  breaks  into  enthusiastic 
applause.  That  this  should  be  so,  especially  when  one  con- 
siders the  almost  inevitable  dryness  of  the  subject,  and  that 
the  applause  should  be  as  it  is,  quite  genuine  and  sponta- 
neous, is  perhaps  one  of  the  best  evidences  of  the  genius  of 
the  veteran  scientist. 

*  *  * 

AN  AMUSING  COMPLICATION  is  reported  from  the 
Pacific-Union  Club.  It  is  a  consequence  of  the  great  dinner 
which  Irving  Scott  gave  to  celebrate  the  success  of  the 
"  Oregon"  last  week.  The  feast  was  worthy  of  the  impor- 
tance of  the  event,  and  to  accommodate  the  long  list  of 
guests — army  and  navy  men  for  the  most  part — the  main 
dining-room  was  converted  into  a  banqueting  hall.  On 
ordinary,  and  in  fact  on  all  previous  occasions,  the  private 
dining-room  has  been  the  scene  of  all  private  festivals,  but 
that  apartment  wa-i  all  too  narrow  for  a  tithe  of  Mr. 
Scott's  guests,  and  it  became  au  alternative  between  the  big 
dining-hall  and  the  Palace  Hotel.  The  directors  concluded 
to  waive  precedent,  and  on  Thursday'  night  last  the  habitues 
of  the  institution  unbidden  to  the  festal  board  were  com- 
pelled to  dine  in  the  breakfast-room,  a  condition  which 
promoted  huge  discontent.  Among  the  number  of  the 
banished  was  Danny  Murphy,  whom  the  condition  excited. 
He  determined  to  protest,  and  formally  lodged  a  complaint 
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against  Mr.  Scott  with  President  Joseph  Crockett.  The 
gravamen  of  his  petition  was  directed  against  the  exchision 
of  members  from  the  Club's  diiiiag-rooni,  an  apartment 
they  all  held  in  common.  At  a  subsequent  session  of  the 
directors,  reply  was  made  to  Mr.  Murphy  that  it  was  the 
privilege  of  any  and  jevery  member  to  have,  if  he  choose  to 
pay  for  it,  the  exclusive  use  of  the  main  diniug-room,  or 
any  other  apartment  in  the  Club.  Whereupon  Murphy 
amended  his  pleadings.  He  complained  of  an  infringement 
of  the  by-laws  by  Mr.  Scott,  in  inviting  to  dinner  at  the 
Club  a  number  of  men  who  were  not  members  of  the  Club. 
Again  the  board  convened,  and  decided  that  any  member 
giving  a  dinner  in  the  Club  house  had  the  right  to  invite  as 
his  guests  whomsoever  he  pleased,  v/ithout  transgressing 
constitution  or  by-laws. 

*     *  * 

Barred  out  by  two  novel  and  yet  decided  rulings  Murphy 
was  at  a  standstill.  Then  a  happy  idea  struck  him.  He 
asked  the  privilege  of  the  main  dining-hall  for  an  evening 
in  June  for  the  purpose  of  giving  a  dinner  to  all  the  em- 
ployees of  the  San  Francisco  Gas  Company,  of  which  he  is 
•d  director.  This  means  the  invasion  of  the  luxurious 
sacred  salons  of  the  Pacific-Union  by  a  strange  and  un- 
familiar gathering  of  laborers,  mechanics  and  clerks.  What 
is  worse,  the  prospective  host  declines  to  be  laughed  out  of 
the  project,  and  announces  himself  determined  to  execute  it, 
though  it  costs  him  a  thousand  dollars.  In  addition,  fol- 
lowing the  scheme  of  Mr.  Scott,  who  had  the  room  decked 
in  flowers  arranged  to  imitate  all  the  color  signals  of  the 
Uuited  States  Navy,  Mr.  Murphy  proposes  adorniug  the  hall 
with  gas  fixtures  and  leaden  pipes,  festooned,  of  course,  with 
blooms,  but  priuiarily  suggestive  of  plumbing.  The  situa- 
tion is  a  veritable  comedy  by  itself,  and  every  one  is  laugh- 
ing over  it  but  the  directors,  who  cannot  escape  their  own 
rulings,  and  Mr.  Murphy,  who  is  grim  set  on  teaching  them 
a  lesson.  Apropos  of  the  banquet,  it  was  really  a  magnifi- 
cnt  affair — -the  beautiful  room  embowered  in  flowers,  the 
tables  covered  with  snowy  damask  and  shining  silverware. 
Among  the  guests  the  Government's  officers  were  decidedly 
in  the  niijority,  as  might  be  expected — trial  boards,  com- 
manders, captains,  lieutenants,  all  the  men  the  event  in- 
cluded, together  with  prominent  citizens,  bankers  and 
merchants  of  various  degrees.  The  oratory  was  congratula- 
tory and  informative  rather  than  brilliant,  but  it  was  proper 
on  so  great  an  occasion  that  facts  should  prevail  over 
rhetoric. 

AW  RMISSARY  from  tlie  Fish  Commissioners'  office  in 
Washington  is  due  here  to  investigate  the  condition  of  our 
lobster  beds.  Though  many  tlious.inds  of  these  crustaceans 
have  been  planted  along  the  Coast,  they  are  not  gathered  by 
the  fishermen  in  any  abundance  north  or  south — a  condi- 
tion unaccountable,  in  view  of  the  efforts  at  propagation  the 
Government  has  made.  It  cannot  be  possible,  surely,  that 
subsequent  shipments  of  lobsters  shared  the  fate  of  the  orig- 
inal cargo  which  was  sent  to  the  Coast  two  decades  ago 
during  the  incumbency  of  Commissioners  Dibble  and  Tom 
Sherwood,  who  had  as  deputy,  a  well-meaning  but  ignorant 
fellow  named  Shibley.  That  shipment  consisted  of  25,000 
crustaceans  which  arrived  in  good  condition,  packed  in  the 
familiar  tin  cases  of  the  Fish  Commission  service.  It  is 
well  known  that  crabs  are  combatants  and  ready  to  fight 
one  another  on  any  provocation.  In  order  to  preserve  the 
peace  during  the  period  of  confinement  in  cans,  it  is  cus- 
tomary to  pass  a  strip  of  wire  around  each  formidable  claw, 


thus  effectively  prevent- 
ing hostilities,  during  the 
excursion,  at  least.  The 
consignment  was  turned 
over  in  due  course  to 
Deputy  Shibley  who  hired 
a  tug  and  set  about  plant- 
ing them  from  Kureka 
south  to  Calalina  Island. 
Soon  after  the  accom- 
plishment of  this  task 
a  representative  of  the 
Commission  arrived  in 
California  and  interroga- 
ted the  deputy  about  his 
work. 

"  You  must  have  had  a 
hard  time  unwiring  all 
those  cral)s  we  sent  you," 
he  remarked. 

"  Not  at  all,  '  answered 
the  guileless  Shibley; 
"the  cans  came  open  all 
right — every  key  fitted, 
and  there  was  not  the 
slightest  trouble.  I  just 
threw  the  lobsters  over 
and  the  brutes  looked  as 
healthy  as  possible." 

"  What — you  mean  to 
say  you  did  not  strip  the 
wire  off"  the  claws  of 
those  twenty-five  thou- 
sand crabs  ?  "  pursued  the 
emissary.  "  How  do  j  on 
expect  ihey  find  food 
without  the  use  of  their 
claws,  man  ?  " 

"  Wire  !  What  did  I 
know  about  their  claws? 
I  followed  the  orders  of 
the  Commissiouer.s,  and 
no  one  said  a  word  to 
me  about  wire,"  returned 
Shibley,  in  dismay. 

"  Tdat  simply  means,  then,  that  several  thousand  dollars,| 
the  cost  of  that  shipment,  has  been  thrown  away,  for  by  this 
time  every  lobster  in  that  lot  is  dead." 

This  is  the  original  and  trne  story  of  the  firct  great  lobster 
shipment.  The  error  was  often  attributed  to  Joe  Redding, 
but  .Shibley  was  really  the  guilty  man,  though  much  of  the 
blame  attached  to  Messrs.  Dibble  and  Reynolds. 

THE  METAMORPHOSIS  of  prosperity  into  misfortune 
is  so  often  exampled  here  that  the  tragedy  of  the  tran- 
sition makes  no  impression  commensurate  with  its  gravity. 
A  curious  story  is  told  me,  apropos  a  transaction  in  the 
settlement  of  the  late  Thomas  Bell's  estate,  which  consigns 
to  poverty  Mr.  and  Mr.s.  John  Stuart  Bell,  who  have  figured 
for  many  years  in  the  rich  set  at  Santa  Barbara.  Consider- 
ing the  episode  concerns  the  historic  litigation  of  that 
county  and  the  names  of  its  most  notable  families,  the  tale 
is  the  better  worthy  of  narrative.  The  most  fiercely  contested 
cause  ever  fought  out  in  a  California  court  was  that  involv- 
ing the  Hollister  rajich  at  vSaiita  Barbara,  the  title  to  which 


'I'm  kissing  your  hand  in  gratitude  — by  proxy. 


'  Here's  to  your  good  resolutions-' 


SCENES  FROM  "THE  TWO  ESCUTCHEONS." 

Miss  Maxine  Elliott  and  Mr.  Frank  Worthing. 
[Photographs  by  Thors.) 


MISS  MAUD  ARQUES 

The  granddaughter  of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Martin  Murphy  of  San  Jose,  and  a  niece  of  Bernard  Murphy, 
whose  engagement  to  Dr.  Irving  Frasse  has  just  been  announced. 
[Photograph  by  Marceau.] 

was  claimed  by  the  Den  family.  After  protracted  years  of 
trial,  retrial  and  appeal  the  Supreme  Court  enlererl  a  tlual 
judgment,  and  the  Dens  proceeded  to  evict  the  HoUisters.  It 
was  on  the  nijjht  of  departure  from  their  historic  homestead 
that  the  fire  occurred  which  levelled  the  beautiful  old  house 
to  the  ground — but  that  is  another  story,  .\ssutniiig  posses- 
sion, the  land  was  divided  'among  the  members  of  the 
victoriousTamily;  Mrs.  Bell,  who  had  been  Miss  Den,  receiv- 
ing her  share  with  the  rest.  She  alone  had  financial  ability, 
and  as  her  brothers  proceeded  to  stjuander  this  hard  won 
patrimony,  she  it  was  who  loaned  them  money,  accepting 
mortgages  on  their  acres  as  security.  Most  of  the  coin  thus 
invested  was  derived  from  Thomas  Bell,  who  during  his  life- 
time proved  a  generous  friend,  and  aided  and  abetted  their 
investments. 

*  *  * 

In  due  course  the  mortgages  were  foreclosed  and  most  of 
the  property  had  passed  under  the  control  of  Mrs.  Bell  and 
her  husband.  Just  about  this  time  Thomas  Bell  wrote  his 
nephew  that  he  was  about  to  engage  in  an  important  trans- 
action. In  order  to  make  the  best  possible  showing  of  his 
resources,  he  asked  for  a  flat  deed  to  the  ranch  and  a  note 
for  the  money  advanced — some  ^90,000  in  all,  I  believe.  It 
was  merely  to  make  an  appearance,  he  explained,  as  the 
property  would  be  restored  in  due  course.  Mrs.  Stuart  Bell 
opposed  granting  the  retjuest,  this  pledging  of  their  total 
resources  without  recourse,  but  so  many  ties  of  gratitude 
bound  Bell  to  his  uncle,  that  he  consented  finally.  Deed 
and  note  were  sent  to  San  I'rancisco  and  soon  after  Thomas 
Bell  (lied.  The  documenls  were  found  among  his  pa|)ers  ; 
agaiii.st  the  fact  ol  their  possession  there  couM  be  made  no 
showing  of  e<|uity,  ami  the  consequence  was  that  the  execu- 
tors, retiuiring  money,  disposed  of  the  ranch  to  the  Hibernia 
Bank,  which  assumes  possession  in  July  next.  So  all  the 
years  of  litigation  were  for  naught,  the  great  victory  of  llie 
Dens  over  the  Hollisters,  the  clever  financiering  of  Mrs. 
Smart  Bell  gots  for  nothing.  It's  a  sad  ending  for  so  much 
effort,  and  the  family  is  properly  entitled  to  sympathy. 

*  *  * 

The  art  de])artmeiits  of  the  several  tlailies  gathered  to 
celebrate  the  deparlure  of  George  IC.  Lyon  and  II.  Nappcn- 
bach,  two  artists  whose  signatures  are  snfficieiitly  faniiliiir 
to  readers  of  tlie  Clnoiutlc  and  Exaniinn.  The  former  goes 
to  Mr.  Hearst's  journal,  having  been  called  by  special  tele- 
giani  to  New  York,  and  the  latter  jiroceeds  to  Iviirope  to 
study  in  Paris.  Lyons  has  a  s|)ecial  proclivity  at  drawing 
heads  and  faces.  Certainly  he  catches  a  likeness  adiiiirably 
and  is  clever  at  all  kinds  of  illustrating.  Nappenbach  is  a 
conscientious  dranglUsman,  whose  best  work  whs  done  in 
the  Durrani  case.  The  celebration  was  held  at  the  Maison 
Riclie,  and  was  altogether  a  jolly  affair.  Solly  Walter  ])re- 
sided,  and  I^lgar  Peixotto  acted  as  toast-master.  Jimmy 
Swinnerton  was  present,  resplendent  in  his  latest  s.irtorial 
combination — a  frock  coat,  shepli-  rd's  plaid  trousers,  and  a 
red  vest.  Tiie  effect  is  strong  enough  to  take  photographs 
with,  and  jiroves  an  advantage  in  the  art  room  when  the 
electricity  gives  out.  There  were  speeches,  and  much 
laughter,  and  more  compliment.  Gordon  Ross  of  the 
Itiilielni  tried  to  be  serious,  and  was  laughed  down.  ICrnesL 
C.  Simpson,  city  editor  of  the  Clnoiiide.  talked  some  sense 
at  the  assemblage,  and  obtained  a  hearing.  But  the  fuu 
prevailed  and  was  kept  going  well  into  the  small  hours. 
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IN  SOCIETY. 


HOW  THE  SMART  SET  HAS  CONTRIVED 
TO  AMUSE  ITSELF  THIS  WEEK. 


Oh  1  but  the  girls  have  had  a  busy  w  eek  of 

it 

It  is  a  wonder  some  of  them  are  alive. 
What  with  staving  off  reporters  all  day, 
answering  the  telephone  in  between  times 
and  silting  up  all  night  and  wondering  how 
it  ever  did  come  about  is  enough  to  wreck 
any  constitution. 

By  Thurs  lay  evening,  'steen  engagements 
were  reported.  The  air  was  thick  with 
them  ;  the  town  was  in  a  ferment.  Why 
there  was  not  a  girl  or  uncaged  bachelor 
left  over  for  next  season 

Tiiig  a-liug  ling.  It's  the  electric  door 
— bother.    A  reporter  ! 

"  It  is  all  written  up  in  the  office." 

"  .A  picture  ?  " 

"  Ves.  we  have  one  down  in  the  office.  It 
is  not  very  good  thougli,  and  the  editor 
thought  perhaps  you  would  rather  we  pub- 
lished another." 

"  Tmg-a-ling-ling.  That  is  the  telephone. 

"Hello.  Is  that  you,  May?  Vou  dear 
girl.  I  am  delighted.  .Accept  my  congratu- 
lations." 

"What?  Oh,  come  off!  I  know  all 
about  it.  Why  the  Colonel  never  left  your 
side  for  even  a  moment  at  the  theatricals, 
and  when  you  werep3s;d  up  on  that  moon  " 
-and  etc.,  etc. ,  etc. 

■ '  Sunset  "  was  kept  busy  two  whole  mortal 
days  switching  on  to  San  Rafael,  for  Dame 
Rumor  would  unite  the  dainty  maid  of  honor 
with  the  best  man.  and  up  in  a  Washington 
Street  nian>ion  I  am  told,  they  actuallv 
peeked  through  blinds  before  answering  the 
door  bells.  Ami  the  two  sweet  sisters,  why 
they  just  went  about  with  pink  cotton — same 
shade  as  their  tiny  ears — stuffed  snugly  in 
their  ear  holes." 

But  there  was  one  real  engagement  to  dis- 
cuss— Walter  Newhalls  and  Mrs.  .•Miisworth 
of  Los  Angeles.  It  made  me  feci  glad  and 
.■■orry  all  at  once.  Walter  is  such  a  dear, 
good  fellow.  I  suppose  if  in  the  upper 
realms  we  are  classed  and  discussed  as 
things  inanimate,  he  is  described  as  consist- 
ing of  three  p  irt.s — good  nature,  generosity 
and  tint  fascinating  essence  which  is  the  soul 
of  what  our  I'arisiau  brethren  term  a  boii 
vi  vant. 

Mrs  .Vinsworth  was  a  Miss  Nellie  Trow- 
bridge, (piite  a  Ivos  .Angeles  belle,  I  hear. 
.She  ii  petite,  dainty,  with  glorious  dark 
eyes  and  a  heart  almost  as  big  as  her 
fiance.  All  her  time  is  devoted  to  charity. 
They  are  to  be  married  early  in  the  winter 
ami  will  come  up  here  to  reside. 

Wliile  on  the  subject  of  eng4gements  and 
mirri  iges,  is  there  any  pretty  little  super- 
stition connected  with  June  2d.  I  know 
they  (the  all  wise)  say  May  is  unlucky,  and 
there  was  unlimited  rejoicing  by  the  afore- 
saiil  parties  when  'twas  announced  that  the 
weilding  of  Miss  Delmasaud  Mr.  Keuny  was 
pjitponed  to  June  2tst,  instead  of  the  same 
day  in  May.  But  as  to  June  2d,  there  are  to 
be  ever  so  many  weddings  that  day.  Promi- 
nent among  the  many  are  the  nuptials  of 
Mi;s  Jennie  Cheesman  and  Lieutenant 
Saoemaker,  Miss  Leah  Gerst  aud  Mr.  Low- 
engarter,  and  Miss  Hartley  and  Liviugston 
Jenks,  the  young  attorney. 

The  ceremony  that  will  make  Miss  Chees- 
man  the  bride  of  the  gallant  officer  of  the 
'  I'hiladelphia"  is  to  be  extremely  quiet,  and 
only  relatives  aud  a  limited  number  of  in- 
tiiiiHle  friends  will  attend.  It  was  at  first 
arranged  that  MissOerst's  wedding  was  to 
be  an  elaborate  affair,  but  owing  to  the 
serious  illness  of  Mrs.  Gerst  the  wedding  is 
to  be  private.  The  Jenks-IIartley  nuptials, 
however,  will  redeem  the  glory  of  the  day, 
as  it  is  going  to  be,  so  I  understand,  an 
elegant  affair. 

It  is  sort  of  a  shame  that  the  most  elabor- 
ate and  gorgeous  event  any  season  can  boast 
of  should  come  at  the  very  tail  eud.  But  I 
don't  suppose  that  Miss  Hobart  stopped  to 
consider  anyt'jiiig  but  her  love  and  own 
sweet  will  when  she  decided  to  be  married 
on  the  third  day  of  July.  Just  think  of  it! 
Have  to  get  a  new  gown  in  July.  It  has  to 
be  a  handsome  one,  and  with  nary  a  chance 
to  wear  it — unless  it  be  at  the  McKeuna- 
Martin  wedding,  which  is  to  take  place 
some  time  between  the  first  and  fifteenth  of 
August — well,  until  next  Noveniljer.  And, 
then,  how  will  it  look?  Ah',  we  all  have 
our  crosses  to  bear. 

Apropos,  there  is  not  going  to  be  any 
triple  menage  at  the  Hobart  mansion. 
The  Lesters  are  building  at  Santa  Monica, 
and  will  make  their  home  down  there.  The 
—  well,  it  soon  will  be — the  Baldwins  will 
keep  house  all  by  themselves — boarding, 
you  know,  is  110  longer  fashionable.  And 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Hobart  are  to  reigu 
supreme  at  the  Van  Ness  Avenue  mansion. 
The  home,  of  course,  belongs  to  all  three  of 
them  But  Walter  has  expressed  a  desire  to 
buy  the  other  heirs  out,  and  they  have 
de.  lared  that  they  are  perfectly  willing  to 
sell.    No  such  complications  as  up  at  the 

Tti«i  OriKlual  Swaiu'4  Bakery,  SIS  Sutter 
.Sti-ff" .  !ita'><l<t  witlitiot  a  rival  and  liaa  gtooil 
I  l»e  teht  for  y*;a  h.  The  ■iio'^t  <lelii-loui»  meals 
HI  ^  i*f^rve<l  by  §:«;iitleiuaiily  atteiirl  tuts,  and 
t  lie  manage  men  I  lakes  |iri<le  in  haviDK  every- 
t  hin;j:  orderly.  It  U  J  n  kI  tli-  pl^co  for  bnsinek<i 
•u  and  ladieti  out  i>lio|>piu^  to  luucli. 


Crocker  mansion  prevail.  There  none  of 
the  heirs  care  to  invest  in  the  family  home, 
and  just  jog  on  peacefully,  each  one  bearing 
their  share  of  the  expeii.se  of  maintaining  it. 
And,  by  the  way,  the  Crocker  iiiaiisioii  is 
not  to  be  teuanlless  this  summer.  The 
Geo.  Crockers  are  coming  out — that  means 
a  good  time  for  everybody. 

If  we  just  have  a  morsel  of  that  gay  whirl 
that  Mrs.  Crocker  has  been  th-  all-develop- 
ing center  of  in  New  York  we  cannot  have 
auythiug  to  complain  of.  No  woman  ever 
had  a  better  time  in  New  York  than  Mrs. 
Crocker.  No  Californienne  ever  got  into  a 
better — if  she  ever  got  into  half  so  fine — a 
set.  .\nd  truly  none  understood  better  the 
art  of  hospitality.  So,  en  garde  for  a  splen- 
did time. 

Oh,  before  I  forget,  here  are  the  latest 
particulars  about  the  Bald win-Hobart  nup- 
tiahs.  They  are  to  be  married  at  noon  on 
Tuesday,  July  "th,  at  the  Hobart  Villa  in 
San  Mateo.  A  special  train  will  carry  the 
guests  to  and  from  town,  and  later  iu  the 
(lay  the  happy  pair  will  leave  for  the  Kast 
and  Kurope  by  special  car.  It  is  to  be  a 
quiet  aff.iir  and  Dr.  McKenzie  will  per- 
form the  ceremony. 

There  are  two  new  babies  in  the  world. 
Girl  babies  :  One  belongs  to  Sir  Bache  and 
Lady  Cuiiard, — Maud  Burke  that  was,  you 
know,  and  the  other,  a  dear  little  pink  and 
white  b  iby  is  out  at  the  Presidio,  slumber- 
ing in  the  cutest  little  cradle,  in  (General 
(iraham's  house,  and  she  belongs  to  Lieu- 
tenant and  Mrs  Burridge,  nee  tlrahani. 
Her  papa  is  au  officer  on  the  "Oregon." 
Say,  what  luck  that  luckiest  of  ships  has. 

.Speaking  of  the  Presidio,  things  have 
been  rather  gay  out  there  recently.  There  is 
always  something  going  on  at  the  Darling 
Cottage,  especially  since  Mr.s.  Catherwood's 
return.  There  has  been  several  .Army  and 
Navy  teas,  small  and  informal,  but  thor- 
oughly delightful,  and  gallant  General 
Graham's.  On  Friday  last,  Mrs.  Darling's 
day  at  home,  by  special  favor  of  the  Com- 
mander, the  Presidio  Band  serenaded  Mi^s 
Jennie.  The  music  was  just  lovely,  and 
the  cottagers  crowded  their  balconies  and 
clapped  their  approval. 

Now,  that  I  come  to  think  of  it,  if  there 
were  not  engagements,  and  rumors  of  en- 
gagements and  things  like  that  to  talk  of, 
what  would  we  do  ?  Nothing;  that  is,  noth- 
ing much  is  going  on.  That  was  an  awful 
pretty  luncheon  Miss  Blair  gave  in  honor  of 
Miss  Lucas. 

But  to  get  back  to  last  week's  doings. 
There  was  the  IMountford- Wilson  luncheon 
for  Mrs.  Whiielavi-  lii'id.  Such  a  table. 
Pink  and  white  peonies  and  glass — all  the 
Wilson  famous  glass.  I  have  really  never 
seen  a  prettier  sight.  Winfield  Jones'  din- 
ner for  Mr.  ami  Mrs.  KUiott  .McAllister  was 
a  small  but  pleasant  affair,  as  was  also  the 
luncheon  given  by  Mrs.  Martin  in  honor  of 
Miss  Jennie  Catherwood.  It  was  an  early 
luncheon;  and  in  the  afternoon  hostess  and 
guests  went  to  see  Relian  in  "  Countess 
Gucki  " 

;Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Hobart  entertained 
the  first  house  party,  over  Kriilay  till  .Mon- 
day, at  the  Honeymoon  Nest  at  San  Mateo. 
.•Ml  the  wedding  guests  went  down.  It  was 
a  sort  of  au  revoir  until  they  all  meet  for  the 
shoot  at  Del  .Monte.  There  is  the  Eastern 
wedding  trip  yet,  you  know,  and  they  must 
hurry  back  lor  Miss  Ella's  wedding. 

The  Cunningham's  have  gone — gone  for 
good.  They  are  going  to  buy  a  place  in  the 
suburbs  of  New  York  and  establish  them- 
selves there  permanently.  It  is  too  bad  to 
lose  them.  What  a  pity  to  close  such  a 
pretty  home.  That  love  of  a  white  and  gold 
drawing-room  and  those  brocaded  tufted 
walls.    Ah  ! 

If  we  have  lost  somebody  we  have  gained 
somebody.  Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Oyster  are 
back.  The  Lieutenant  has  asked  to  be 
retired.  He  is  looking  around  for  a  place 
here,  and  in  the  meantime,  with  his  wife,  he 
is  the  guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  L.  Tubbs. 

It  was  my  purpose  last  week  to  tell  you 
about  Madame  Rosewald's  concert  in  the  hall 
of  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association, 
but  the  printers  interfered.  In  the  absence 
of  explanation,  the  publication  of  Miss 
.Vgnes  Simpson's  picture  must  have  looked 
inexfilicable.  The  fact  is,  she  made  the  suc- 
cess of  the  concert,  and  sang  so  charmingly 
that  it  seemed  but  a])propriate  that  formal 
mention  should  be  made  of  her  talent  and 
personality.  A  very  modest  young  lady, 
she  was  doubtless  surprised  to  see  her  por- 
trait, of  the  appearance  of  which  she  was 
blissfully  unaware.  ^ladanie  Rosewald  has 
a  number  of  very  clever  pupils,  and  I  may 
mention  among  them  Miss  Conroy,  Misses 
Dreyfus  and  Morey,  and  Miss  Giusti,  who 
are  all  talented  and  charming.  By  the  way, 
I  w'rote  last  week  of  an  entertainment  in 
honor  of  ex-President  Barrillas.  There  was 
a  dinner  in  his  honor  at  the  Baldwin  on  Tues- 
day night,  given  l)y  Captain  and  Mrs.  John- 
son of  the  steamship  "City  of  Sydney." 
The  ex-President  made  a  clever  little  speech, 
in  which  he  said  many  nice  things  of  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  been  entertained  in 
San  Francisco. 

I  have  not  space  left  to  tell  you  more  than 
the  fact  of  another  engagement — Miss  Mary 
Mercado  and  Chauncey  Boardman.  But 
more  anon.  the  qossip 

Cli«w  Adama'  Tepiiio  Tnftl-Krnfti.  It  Is 
Hovereien  for  IndigeHtioD  and  aereeablo  to 
the  taste. 


OUT  OF  TOWN  TALK. 


SOCIAL   EVENTS    IN    OAKLAND,  BURLIN- 
GAME,   AND   SAN  JOSE. 


.Society  iu  Oakland  has  been  mildly  act- 
ive this  week.  Every  one  has  been  doing 
something  in  general,  but  no  one  has  done 
anything  in  particular.  Circulation  was 
achieved  with  considerable  economy  aud  a 
fair  degree  of  fun.  My  record  very  prop- 
perly  commences  at  the  tea  which  Mrs. 
J.  E.  Mclilratli  and  Miss  MclClrath  gave 
last  Tuesday  at  their  home  in  Teraescal. 
They  have  a  beautiful  garden  and  quantities 
of  roses,  shade  trees,  and  velvety  lawns,  and 
there  were  dozens  of  maidens  in  light  gowns 
and  picture  hats  aiding  their  hostesses  to  do 
the  honors.  Considering  the  character  of 
my  material  perhaps  Saturday  is  a  little  bit 
late,  for  it  is  necessary  I  should  mention  the 
garden-party  wdiich  Mrs.  L.  L.  Bromwell 
gave  in  honor  of  Miss  Williams  on  the  pre- 
vious evening.  INIiss  Williams,  by  the  way, 
is  a  visitor  from  the  East.  I\Irs.  Shelby 
Martin  assisted  her  mother  to  entertain  the 
guests.  There  were  liecorations  in  good 
taste  and  quite  a  crowd  of  very  nice  people. 

Flowers  are  numerous  in  6.ikland  these 
latter  spring  days.  They  abound  in  the 
gardens  and  glorify  the  most  insignificant 
socials.  In  referring  to  the  entertainment 
which  the  Guild  of  St.  John's  Church  gave, 
as  a  "social,"  I  am  not  necessarily  reflect- 
ing on  the  importance  thereof.  The  affair 
is  al.so  referred  to  as  a  "Rose  Fete."  The 
choir  boys  provided  music — a  pleasing  inuo- 
vation  by  the  way,  and  there  were  roses  in 
profusion,  especially  at  the  table  of  Miss 
F'tliel  Whitney.  Tliere,  too,  big  fans  cov- 
ered with  flowers  were  on  sale.  Another 
table  was  heaped  with  home-made  candies, 
which,  I  am  told,  tasted  exceedingly  good, 
and,  considered  in  the  light  of  a  change,  are 
a  vast  improvement  on  store  sweets.  It 
is  an  art  at  which  ([uite  a  number  of 
Oakland  girls  have  attained  skill.  If  I  had 
time,  I  would  tell  you  whose  chocolate 
creams  are  considered  the  best,  and  would 
disclose  the  identity  of  the  damsel  whose 
toffy  is  given  supremacy  in  her  set ;  but  that 
IS  another  story  and  can  reasonably  be  re- 
served for  a  future  Saturday.  The  social 
was  decidedly  a  soci-il  success,  and  the 
financial  returns  were  excellent.  I  com- 
mented recently  on  the  tendency  to  endow 
entertainments  with  moral  and  literary 
motives.  The  poster  party  of  Mrs.  .Stratton 
inaugurated  this  system  which  promises  to 
Ijccoiiic  ijuile  popul.ii.  airs.  "W.  A.  Chllds 
had  a  similar  gathering  this  week,  which 
was  called,  "An  Afternoon  in  Foreign 
Lands."  Her  guests  had  all  made  the  grand 
tour,  and  each  contributed  a  reminiscence 
of  the  experience.  Miss  Hyde,  who  is  de- 
cidedly bright  and  clever,  told  of  a  holiday 
in  Germany;  Miss  Nevvlaiids  sang  Italian 
songs ;  Miss  Lawlor  contributed  German 
ditties,  and  Miss  Collins  played  .some  Swed- 
ish folk  songs.  Mrs.  Brush  had  a  tea  on 
Thursday  last  at  her  Boulevard  Terrace 
Home — the  second  of  a  series.  And  these 
are  all  the  events  achieved  or  that  fortune 
permits  me  to  announce.  By  the  way,  we 
are  looking  forward  to  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Bessie  Cole  and  Douglas  Tilden.  which  is 
set  for  June  6tli.  This  promises  to  be  a  very 
interesting  event,  for  the  bride  is  a  decidedly 
pretty  girl,  and  the  ability  of  the  deaf  and 
dumb  sculptor  has  given  him  considerable 
proiiiiiience. 

To  pass  from  Oaklind  to  San  Jose,  one 
necessarily  touches  at  Burlingame — that  is, 
of  course,  traveling  via  the  broad  gauge. 
The  season  has  opened.  On  .Saturday  last, 
quite  a  gathering  assembled  at  the  Club 
House,  drove  the  rounds  of  the  San  Mateo 
roadways  and  watched  an  exciting  polo 
game.  Law.soii  and  Joe  Tobiii  with  Perry 
liyre  and  H.  Howard  engaged  the  team 
which  had  played  havoc  with  the  pretensions 
of  Riverside  at  San  Jose.  Y'ou  may  remem- 
ber that  Lawson  generously  gave  up  his 
place  on  the  Burlingame  team  to  Hobart, 
and  this  was  the  first  good  opportunity  he 
has  had  since  to  show  his  own  strength. 
The  opposing  team  consisted  of  McCreery, 
Dick  Tobin,  Baldwin  and  Hobart,  and  so 
brilliantly  did  Joe  Tobin  and  Lawson  play 
that  they  defeated  their  adversaries  with 
many  points  to  spare.  By  the  way,  there  is 
a  gfeod  game  promised  for  Decoration  Day, 
which  should  certainly  attract  a  crowd — 


Married  vs.  Single  Men.  Joe  Tobin,  Hobart, 
Perry  Eyre,  and  Harry  Howard  against  Dick 
Tobin,  Lawson,   Baldwin,  and  McCreery. 

I  think  there  should  be  plenty  of  fun  among 
the  villas  this  season.  Mrs.  Julius  Krult- 
schnitt  has  leased  the  Howard  cottage,  the 
Tobins  and  Dimoiids  have  Page  Brown's 
home,  Mrs.  Richard  Tobin  and  herdaughters 
occupy  a  third  villa,  the  Ripleys  are  en- 
sconed  in  the  fourth  and  the  family  of  Major 
Hooper  in  the  fifth.  Plenty  of  young  people 
this  season,  and  an  abundance  of  maidens, 
full  of  brightness  and  gaiety,  and  ready  for 
any  fun  that  may  offer — quite  a  different 
Burlingame  to  that  of  preceding  years,  when 
much  married  matrons  presided  over  the 
festivities  and  made  everything  as  serious  as 
a  moiiunieut.  San  Mateo,  too,  begins  to 
evince  signs  of  life.  There  should  be  lots  of 
fun  there  during  the  summer.  I  am  told 
that  the  menu  at  the  hotel  is  capital,  aud 
that  the  rooms  for  the  most  part  are  en- 
gaged. 

At  the  Vendonie  the  past  week  has  been 
very  gay.  Any  number  of  entertainments 
have  been  given,  and  the  guests  have  had 
music,  dancing,  tennis,  together  with  driv 
ingand  riding  parties,  all  of  which  has  aided 
the  hours  to  fly.  The  moonlight  nights 
tempted  the  organizaiioii  of  excursions,  and 
many  were  the  vehicles  and  bicycles  headed 
for  Alum  Rock  and  other  places  iu  that  en- 
vironment, on  the  lovely,  clear  nights  of 
.Sunday  and  Monday.  According  to  all  ap- 
pearances, this  should  be  a  very  gaj'  season 
in  San  Jose,  and  1  am  glad,  for  the  success 
.  of  the  well-known  hostelry  is  well  deserved. 
Among  late  visitors  there  were  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Edward  Pond  and  Miss  Grant,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dutaril  were  also  among  these  registered. 
.\n  Oakland  party  consisting  of  Mrs.  |.  C. 
Tucker,  Miss  Tucker.  C.  O.  G.  and  H.  E. 
Miller,  and  Miss  Marian  Miller,  drove  there 
in  a  four-in-hand  on\  Sunday,  and  spent 
several  days  at  the  hostelry.  T.  I.  Bergin, 
acconipauied  by  Miss  Nellie  Callahan  and 
Miss  Katie  McAIilian,  were  visitors.  James 
D.  Phelaii  was  down  for  a  few  days;  so,  too, 
were  Van  R.  Paterson,  Wendell  Easton,  and 
many  others  whose  names  I  have  not  space 
to  detail  here. 

Apropos  of  San  Jose,  3'ou  should  know  of 
the  engagement  of  Miss  Maud  Arques  and 
Dr.  Irving  Frasse,  a  charming  gentleman 
who  came  from  New  Y'ork  to  San  Jose  with 
his  invalid  mother  some  two  years  ago,  and 
has  been  at  work  since  quietly  building  up  a 
practise.  He  is  young,  blonde,  and  clever, 
and  certainly  has  a  future.  Of  course  you 
know  Miss  Arques  is  one  of  San  Jose's  belles 

n  lacQuiifui  UU..1.1.V — alia  iiic  iiciress  01 
a  goodly  fraction  of  the  great  Murphy  estate. 
She  is  a  quiet,  refined  girl,  and  Dr.  Frasse 
is  to  be  congratulated. 

THE  WANDERER. 


Baron  Hirsch  was  personally  almost  an 
ascetic.  He  used  to  say  with  pride  that  he 
could  live  on  two  dollars  and  fifty  cents  a 
day.  ,\lthough  "upon  the  indulgences  of 
the  idle  rich  he  was  bitterly  satirical,"  he 
maintained  a  striking  style  of  hospitality. 
He  was  no  student,  except  of  men.  He 
never  read  a  book  except  a  French  novel. 
In  politics  he  was  a  Radical,  and  iu  some 
things  an  advanced  Collectivist.  He  was 
never  tired  of  inveighing  against  the  Brit- 
ish land  system,  and  often  declared  that 
unless  a  system  for  the  subdivision  of 
property  were  carried  out  promptly  and 
successfully  we  should  have  revolution- 
ary times  over  here.  Once  he  accompanied 
a  friend  to  a  big  Socialistic  gathering  in 
Hyde  Park.  The  orator  who  addressed 
the  crowd  was  a  well-known  Communist 
and  his  doctrines  were  radical  in  the  ex- 
treme. Hirsch  listened  a  few  moments 
and  then  said,  "  I  agree  with  every  word 
that  man  has  said.  I  will  talk  to  him." 
And  so  he  did,  and  an  excellent  thing  it  was 
to  see  the  Not-Have  and  the  Have  collo- 
quiiig  over  the  wrongs  of  the  people. 


"Scotch  and  Soda"  is  the  fashionable 
drink  in  the  East  at  present,  and  is  fast  be- 
coming the  fad  out  here.  With  a  good 
quality  of  whisky,  such  as  the  "  White 
Horse  Cellar"  Scotch  Whi.sky,  it  makes 
one  of  the  most  pleasant  and  cooling  drinks 
we  have  tried,  and  is  .sure  to  make  a  hit. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Drcher,  DontUt.  806  Market  St. 


Dainty  and  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME' 

For  il;e  Hatjdkerchlef,  ilje  Dressing-uble  agd  ihe  Bad;. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


A5k  your  Drugg^lst  for  the  genuine  Murray  A  Laoman's. 


Mi/ 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


Read  what  Miss  Maxine  Elliott,  the  talented  and  accomplished  leading  lad^ 

of  the  Frawley  Company,  has  to  say: 


^^^^^ 


Thk  Hamburger  Company: 

"The  Maze"  Baldwin  Hotel. 

Gentlemen: — The  hat  I  ordered  from  you  yesterday  is 
reall}-  charming.  I  like  it  so  very  much  that  I  want  3'ou  to  make  me  a 
duplicate  in  other  colors  and  will  call  to-morrow  to  select  the  flowers. 

Yours  faithfully, 
May  19,  '96.  MAXINK  ELLIOTT. 


The  beautiful  **Maxine  Elliott  Haf  is  shown  in  our  parlors  in  a  great  variety  ol  styles 
and  can  be  made  to  special  order  in  any  combination  of  colors  and  materials. 

THE  Hfl]VlBUJ^GEH  CO|VIPA|^Y 


PROPRIETORS  OF      THE  MAZE" 

MARKET  AND  TAYLOR  STREETS 


SAN  ERANCISCO 


THE  THEATERS. 


ADA  REHAN  AS  HELENA  IN  "A  MIDSUM- 
MER NIGHT'S  DREAM." 


The  heat,  the  noise,  the  glare,  and  the 
restless,  seething  human  life  which  flowed 
up  and  down  Powell  and  Market  Streets 
Monday  night,  threw  the  cool,  green  forests, 
the  mistily  clothed  fairies,  and  the  airy 
fancifulness  of  "A  Mid-Summer  Night's 
liream  "  into  strong  relief.  The  tempera- 
ture of  the  theater  was  endurable,  nothing 
more,  the  semi-darkness  in  which  we  were 
enveloped  most  of  the  time  helping  us  to 
imagine  we  were  cool.  Still,  occasionally  in 
the  dim  light,  which  made  all  faces  look 
strangely  white  and  still,  the  perspiration 
could  be  seen  standing  amazingly  distinct, 
in  tiny  glistening  globules  on  some  fore- 
heads, and  now  and  then  a  woman  would 
make  gingerly  little  dabs  with  her  handker- 
chief at  her  face  in  the  furtive  "I  hope-no- 
one-will-see-me  "  way,  which  is  peculiar  to 
females  and  actors,  and  is  born  of  the  use  of 
cosmetics. 

On  the  stage  all  went  well  so  long  as 
fairies  and  fancies  held  the  floor,  but  with 
the  mortals  and  their  loves  came  ennui  and 
disenchantment.  Charles  Richman  resem- 
bled nothing  so  much  as  an  empty  gilt  scab- 
bard, and  Ada  Rehan,  as  Helena,  drowned 
her  talents  in  a  tin  cup  and  gave  the  laurel 
to  Bottom  and — the  Hon.  From  the  very 
first  moment  that  she  appeared  upon  the 
stage  (going  at  full  trot)  in  that  eminently 
unbecoming  Greek  robe  (which  refused  to 
have  anything  to  do  with  her  waist,  and  yet 
was  unduly  intimate  with  her  legs),  I  felt 
sad,  but  I  hoped — for  a  change  of  raiment 
at  least,  but  no,  she  went  through  the  whole 
spaniel-like  part  in  the  same  independent 
peplum.  She  abased  herself  before  Deme- 
trius (with  a  gasp  after  every  third  word); 
she  ran  from  Hermia — fancy  large,  able- 
bodied  Miss  Rehan  running  in  terror 
from  a  fragile,  inoffensive  shadow— and 
she  went  to  sleep  in  it  on  top  of  a  big  rock 
in  full  view  of  everybody  without  being  seen 

The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


at  iill.  "A  braver  jjlace  in  \\\y  heart's  love  " 
has  no  actress  than  yourself,  O  Ada  Reban; 
but  elves,  fairies  and  fragilities  become  you 
not.  What  you  need  is  a  play  about  real 
flesh  and  blood  people,  with  strong  human 
passions  and  desires  ;  not  fairy  stories,  with 
a  prominent  spaniel  for  your  role,  or  noth- 
ings light  as  air,  and  little  anaemic  shadows 
revolving  about  one  central  figure  which 
owes  its  charm  to  your  attractions  rather 
than  to  any  inherent  one  of  its  own.  As  the 
Countess  Gucki  you  were  charming.  As 
Vera  Boraneff  fascinating.  You  reduced  me 
to  a  pulp  of  admiration  and  quite  crippled 
me  for  criticism — but  how  about  that  third 
act  of  "The  Last  Word"?  How  canyon 
rest  easy  with  such  an  unreal  scene  as  that 
in  your  repertoire  and  on  your  conscience  ? 
Do  you  fancy  that  even  you  can  keep  it  from 
being  Bathos  ?  Do  you  think  you  can  make 
us  believe  that  what  you  said  to  that  hard 
Dombey-like  father  caused  him  to  spring 
from  his  seat  with  a  "  My  God  "  and  a  new 
heart?  No.  He  said  "My  God  "  because 
it  was  in  his  lines,  and  he  pretended  to  have  a 
new  heart  because  the  playwright  would  have 
had  great  difticulty  in  making  everybody  live 
happily  ever  afterwards  if  he  had  not.  Your 
long  story  of  a  little  child's  last  wish  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it,  and  it's  not  like  you 
to  try  to  make  us  think  so.  Your  little 
wrists,  your  graceful  white  gown,  your 
warmth  and  glow,  your  bewildering  glances 
and  the  rest  of  the  things  which  made  up 
your  fascinating  whole  would  doubtless  have 
had  a  soothing  effect  upon  even  the  most 
irate  father — but  who  suggests  this  as  the 
natural  cause  of  his  softening  ?  Neither  you 
nor  your  playwright,  I  vow,  but  the  brain  of 
each  and  every  spectator. 

Pec;  Wofki.ngton. 
-» •  «   

DON'T  WORRY  YOURSELF 

And  don't  worry  the  baby  ;  avoid  both  un- 
pleasant conditions  by  giving  the  child  pure, 
digestible  food.  Don't  use  solid  prepara- 
tions. Infant  Health  is  a  valuable  pam- 
phlet for  mothers.  Send  your  address  to 
the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Company, 
New  York. 

Reduce  your  obexlty  by  takliiir  Brook«'8 
Piiylola' CM.  Pleasant  to  lake.  Mak^s  walk- 
ing a  |>le»«ure.  Mo  <ll«r  necesBary.  Trial 
size  50  ci-iitt.  Try  It  Get  It  at  119  Powell 
Street.    JUalled  free  ou  receipt  of  price. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


The  new  bill  at  the  Orpheum  for  next 
week  includes  some  of  the  best-known  stars 
on  the  vaudeville  stage.  The  Meers  Broth- 
ers will  appear  in  their  difficult  feats  on  the 
high  wire.  Bowers  Dixon,  and  Bowers 
sty le  themselves  the  "Three  Rubes."  The 
great  Papinta  has  danced  her  way  into  pub- 
lic favor,  and  she  is  now  the  talk  of  the  city. 
Lizzie  B.  Raymond,  the  popular  serio-comic, 
has  new  songs  which  she  renders  in  her  own 
vivacious  manner. 

Monday  evening  next  the  Frawley  Com- 
pany will  open  its  season  at  the  Columbia 
Theater.  In  addition  to  the  regular  mem- 
bers, the  company  will  include  I\Iaxine  El- 
liott, called  the  handsomest  actress  on 
the  American  stage,  Mr.  P'rank  Worthing, 
and  Mr.  Tyrone  Powers,  formerly  of  Mr. 
Daly's  Company.  The  play  on  Monday 
night  is  "  The  Two  Escutcheons  of  Chicago 
in  Berlin,"  a  comedy  in  four  acts  adapted 
from  the  German  by  Mr.  Sydney  Roseufeld, 
and  was  produced  at  Daly's  Theater  in  New- 
York  with  tremendous  success.  The  New 
York  Sun  claimed  that  it  was  the  best  com- 
edy presented  at  Daly's  Theater  in  three 
years.  Popular  prices  will  continue  at  the 
Columbia  Theater,  with  a  special  reduction 
at  the  matinee  performances. 

That  we  are  to  have  a  stock  company  in 
the  real  sense  of  the  word,  is  now  an  assured 
fact,  as  the  management  of  the  California 
Theater  announce  for  appearance  an  organi- 
zation composed  ol  America's  leading  stock 
company  players,  headed  by  Mr.  Herbert 
Kelcey.  The  opening  production  will  be 
Arthur  Wing  Piiiero's  latest  success,  "  The 
Home  Secretary." 

Mr.  Augustin  Daly  has  certainly  arranged 
a  very  strong  and  enticing  repertoire  for  the 
third  and  last  week  of  Miss  Rehan's  engage- 
ment at  the  Baldwin  Theater,  commencing 
next  Monday  night.  The  week  will  open 
with  a  giand  revival  of  "The  Twelfth 
Night,"  in  which  we  will  once  again  see  the 
celebrated  actress  in  her  favorite  role  of 
Viola.  This  piece  is  unusually  well  adapted 
to  the  ability  of  the  company,  and  a  thor- 
oughly fine  performance  may  be  expected. 
It  w'ill  be  repeateil  on  Wednesday  night. 
"The  School  for  Scandal"  is  the  bill  an- 
nounced for  Tuesday  night  and  for  the  s])e- 
cial  matineeon  Wednesday  afternoon.  "The 
Belle's  Stratagem  "  and  "  The  Honeymoon  " 
will  be  put  ou  Thursday  night.    "  The  Tam- 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


\\\'^  of  the  .Shrew  "  i'i  s'  lieduU-il  fn  I'riilav 
and  Saturday  nights  and  for  SaUndas  mati- 
nee. 

The  Daly  company  closes  the  month  of 
June  in  Chicago,  iind  Daly  himself  goes 
forthwith  to  Europe.  He  is  not  yet  fully  de- 
cided when  he  will  take  his  company  to 
London.  The  new  Japanese  musical  comedj", 
"  The  Geisha,"  which  was  i)ro(luced  at  his 
theater  there,  has  proved  such  a  success 
that  it  may  run  much  longer  than  was  at 
first  anticipated,  and  in  that  case  Mr.  Daly 
will  not  take  his  company  over  until  late  in 
the  autunin.  It  is  Daly's  intention  lo  keep 
his  company  in  Now  York  much  longer  next 
season  than  it  has  been  his  custom  to  do  in 
the  past,  and  he  expects  to  produce  a  num- 
ber of  new  plays.  He  will  ])r<>bably  open 
the  season  with  a  new  comedy,  but  the  first 
important  jiroduction  w  ill  be  that  of  "  Henry 
IV.,"  all  the  preparations  for  which  have 
been  nearly  completed. 

"Olivette,"  Audran's  charming  little  op(  ra, 
will  be  the  attraction  at  the  Tivoli  for  the 
week  of  Monday,  June  ist. 

Another  "Revival"  at  Morosco's.  This 
time  to  the  merry  tune  of  the  war-v/hoop 
and  the  yell  that  curdles,  while  old  muzzle- 
loaders  crack,  and  the  scaljjing  knife  (the 
only  original  scalping-kn ife,  oiue  possessed 
by  Black  Hawk,  and  handtddown  to  Edwin 
Collier  via  Ivlwin  Forrest)  gleams  in  the 
hands  of  Metamora,  the  last  of  Wani- 
pamoags. 

The  "noble  red-man"  tvpe  has  long  since 
disHppeared  from  forest  and  |)lain  and  is  even 
fast  disap|)earing  fioni  melodrama  and 
I)enn v-dreadful.  The  play  of  "Metaniore" 
on  the  stage  of  Morcsco's  is  one  of  his  last 
stamping  grouiids  Yet  a  little  while  and 
the  most  blood-thirsty  gallery  god  will 
weary  of  him  and  he  will  vanish  away  alto- 
gether and  join  the  ranks  of  the  heroes  that 
were.  P'or  this  last  fleeting  moment  he 
holds  the  Morosco  stage  and  the  attenlion 
of  the  Morosco  audience  and  bieatlies  defi- 
ance down  the  barrels  of  destroying  rifles. 
Of  his  kind  he  is  iicrhaps  as  };ood  as  any, 
but  the  ////(/,  the  typo  is  doomed  It  is  as 
well  to  see  him  now  that  he  has  reappeared 
for  it  is  very  probably  for  the  la-i-t  time. 

F'or  next  week  the  inarageme' t  announce 
the  "Soudan  "  with  Leslie  Morosco  in  the 
leading  role. 

Thk  Wavk  of  San  Francisco  has  come 
out  as  an  illustrated  pap<  r.  The  change  is 
a  vast  improvement  ai.d  will  do  much  to 
popularize  that  excellent  journal. — Slorktun 
Mail. 

AdsiDs'i   Tutll -Friiltl    Chowing   Gum  for 
iDdlgettloii. 


THE     WAV  K 


MISS  PAPINTA. 


THE  NEW  DANCER  TELLS  HOW  SHE  COM- 
MENCED DANCING. 

The  real  true  poet  sings  because  he  loves 
to  sing  and  so  we  must  believe  that  Papinta 
is  the  real  true  dancer  because — so  she  says 
— she  dances  because  she  loves  to  dance. 
Personally,  even  when  off  the  stage,  and 
dressed  in  a  tailor-made  skirt  and  shirt- 
waist, she  suggests  the  dancer.  Even  when 
on  the  grountl  the  observer  can  feel  that  a 
bird  has  wings, — so  it  is  with  Papinta.  Just 
the  way  she  walks  suggests  the  fact  that  she 
can  dance.  Reing  interested  in  dancing,  and 
perhaps,  a  little  in  dancers  also,  I  had  called 
to  ask  Miss  Papinta  about  herself.  She  is  a 
temporary  sojourner  at  an  up-town  hotel 
and  I  was  ushered  into  a  comfortable  room 
fitted  with  a  variety  of  lounges  and  ward- 
robes, and  hung  with  innumerable  photo- 
graphs. She  is  a  slim,  brown-faced  little 
woman,  with  blue  eyes,  and  any  color  of 
hair  that  yon  like,  but  very  graceful,  in  a 
charming  stiff,  willowy  sort  of  way,  like  a 
particularly  tall  reed  is  graceful.  I  sat  down 
opposite  her  and  we  talked.  Miss  Papinta 
is  very  pleasant  of  manner,  and  quite  un- 
affected. She  tells  you  about  herself  with 
great  iiaivel6  and  interest.  "  How  about  the 
training  of  a  professioual  dancer,  Miss  Pap- 
inta?" I  asked  her  first  of  all.  "I  believe 
it  is  the  popular  idea  that  it  is  rather  severe." 

"  7; a/«/H.c,"  she  exclaimed;  "/  never  had 
any  training.  I  just  Jaiieai.  It's  the  loe- 
ilantos  that  have  to  undergo  training,  and 
I'm  no  toe-dancer,  30U  know.  '/'Ju  v  must 
have  an  apprenticeship  of  ten  j-ears  some- 
times ere  they  are  fit  to  appear  before  an 
audience,  and  then  must  wait  a  long  time 
before  they  can  become  a  feature.  Now,  I 
have  always  been  a  feature,  never  appeared 
where  I  was  not  the  main  attraction." 

"  Do  you  remember,"  I  asked,  "  your  first 
night  ? " 

"Of  course,"  she  answered,  beginning  to 
laugh.  "  It  was  at  Chicago  during  the 
World's  Fair,  and  at  a  place  called  the  Tro- 
cadero.  How  did  I  come  to  dance?  To  tell 
you  truly,  I  haven't  the  faintest  idea.  I  was 
taken  with  the  fetching  movement  of  some 
of  the  new  waltz  songs,  and  did  my  little 
steps  before  the  glass — no  teacher,  mind 
you — and  then  went  right  bang-away  on  the 
stage  as  a  'feature.'  ^laybe  I  wasn't  nerv- 
ous. Frightened  to  death  is  no  name  for  it." 

■  Bui  your  nervousness,  didn't  it  affect 
your  dancing  ?  " 

"  Let  me  tell  you  something,"  she  replicil 
instantly.  "  It's  when  I'm  the  most  nervous 
that  I  do  my  best.  My  first  nights  any- 
where are  the  best  for  that  reason,  because 
I'm  always  nervous.  Just  fancy,  I've  been 
dancing  for  four  years  now  almost  inces- 
santly, and  yet  I  was  just  as  wrought  up  and 
excited  at  my  first  night  at  the  Orpheum  as 
I  was  at  my  very  first  appearance  at  the 
Chicago  Trocadero.  I  felt  that  I  was  out  of 
form,  that  everything  was  going  wrong,  and 
yet  when  I  came  off  the  stage  after  the  last 
dance,  my  manager  shook  hands  with  me 
and  told  me  I  hail  seldom  done  better." 

"And  how  do  you  like  dancing,"  she  was 
asked.  "  I  suppose  now  " 

"Like  it,  of  course  I  like  it!"  inter- 
rupted Papinta.  "  If  I  didn't  like  my  danc- 
ing I  couldn't  make  other  people  like  it, 
could  I  ?  " 

Now  here  is  an  idea  as  old  as  the  days  of 
Aristotle.  It  is  the  secret  of  the -highest 
art,  and  behold  it  coming  to  the  surface 
again  in  this  fin  de  siecle  dancing  girl.  Pap- 
pinta  must  have  the  right  idea  about  danc- 
ing as  an  art.  Presumably  she  has  not  read 
Aristotle. 

"  Of  course  it's  fascinating  to  dance,"  she 
continued,  "  and  all  that,  but  you  have  no 
idea  of  the  amount  of  work  that  is  behind  it 
all;  real,  hard,  disagreeable,  serious  work. 
Practically,  you  see,  I  am  my  own  stage 
manager.  You  have  to  know  so  much 
about  the  work,  especially  in  W\e:  fire  dance 
of  mine.  Why  just  the  effects  that  electric 
lights  will  produce  ou  spangles  sewn  upon  a 
black  velvet  skirt  is  a  study  by  itself,  and 
then  all  the  details  of  stands,  and  glasses, 
and  lights;  I  see  to  every  bit  of  that  my- 
self; supervise  everything  before  I  go  on 
every  night,  and  all  this  besides  the  dance 
itself" 

I  asked  her  how  she  went  about  creating 
a  new  dance. 

"  It's  very  hard  to  say  just  how  I  do  evolve 
a  new  dance,"  she  answered.  "  I  get  an  air, 
— a  popular,  lively  air,  you  know— in  my 
bead,  and  get  so  I  feel  the  movement  and 
iwing  of  it,  and  then  the  dance  part  comes 
almost  instinctively.  I  place  myself  before 
a  mirror  and  hum  the  air  and  dance  to  it — 
any  old  way — just  so  that  it's  a  dance. 
When  I  get  poses  and  combinations  of  steps 
that  suit  me,  I  try  and  remember  them,  and 
do  them  over  and  over  again  till  I  can  do 
them  spontaneously  and  naturally  and  as 
though  I  weren't  trying.  It  goes  of  itself 
when  you  start  right.  That's  much  the  best 
way,  I'm  sure,  though  I  wouldn't  advise  an 
amateur  to  try  it  unless  she  was  a  born 
dancer.  But  if  you  are  a  born  dancer  and 
do  a  dance  that  you  have  worked  out  all  by 
yourself,  then  you've  got  something  new 


and  original,  and  perhaps  it  will  catch  on. 
That's  how  I  did  with  my  /ire  dnnee — studied 
it  out  piece  by  piece,  one  thing  suggesting 
another  until  I  got  at  something  that  was 
entirely  new,  and  my  !  how  it  ./'/■/  catch  on. 

"But  it's  not  all  fun,  you  know,  that  fire 
(/(jHa-,"  she  continued.  "The  heat  from  the 
lights  is  something  terrific.  Sometimes  it  is 
just  as  though  I  were  really  dancing  in  the 
fire.  The  big  light  is  ten  feet  below  me  in 
that  dance — full  strength,  right  off  the  main, 
you  know,  aud  far  up  above  it  as  I  am,  I  can 
put  my  hand  out  over  it  and  feel  the  heat 
just  as  if  at  the  mouth  of  a  furnace,  and  that 
isn't  counting  the  other  lights  either. 

"  Vou  know  it  takes  six  men  and  six  thou- 
sand pounds  of  machinery,  glasses,  and  so 
forth,  besides  myself,  to  furnish  that  lire 
dance.  Yes,  I  thought  I'd  surprise  you,  six 
thousand  pounds.  That's  quite  true,  and  I 
have  to  have  my  own  light  men.  The  or- 
dinary theater  supes  wouldn't  do  at  all." 

I  suggested  tentatively  that  the  fire  dance 
must   be  one  of  extraordinary  difiiculty. 

"  it's  more  difficult  than  most  dances,"  she 
admitted,  "because  you  know  I  dance  on 
glass,  yes  on  that's  as  smooth  and  slip- 
pery as  so  much  ice,  and  I  can  use  only  the 
ordinary  dance  slipper  with  'Louis'  heels. 
Think  of  going  through  that  dance  on  glass. 
I've  never  fallen  yet,  only  slipped  once. 
One  time  though,  the  glass  trap  broke  under 
me  and  I  thought  that  Papinta  had  danced 
her  last  dance. " 

"But  you  saved  yourself,"  I  interrupted. 

"  It  looks  like  it,"  she  laughed,  glancing 
over  her  sturdy  complacent  figure.  "  But 
talking  about  myself,"  she  continued,  "let 
me  tell  you  one  thing,  the  next  time  you 
see  me —  (I  know  you've  seen  me  once — but 
you'll  go  again,  people  always  do) — the 
next  time,  don't  sit  so  far  front  or  too  much 
to  the  side  because  the  Orpheum  stage  is 
just  a  little  too  small  for  my  mirrors.  They 
have  to  be  placed  at  such  sharp  angles  that 
if  you  are  at  the  side  of  the  house  you  can't 
see  nioinul  the  corners.  And  now,"  she  con- 
cluded, as  I  rose  to  say  farewell,  "  now  I 
am  going  out  for  a  bike  ride,  but  hot,  my 
goodness,  that  forty  ampere  light  in  the  fire 
dance  isn't  a  circumstance  to  tliis  weather." 

R.wMOND  Roth. 


WEIR  OF  HERMISTON. 


Presuming  that  every  one  given  to  perus- 
ing serial  stories  has  read  Weir  of  Herniiston, 
which  by  this  time  has  traveled  the 
United  States,  appearing  here  in  the  l>iilU- 
rm,  elsewnere  in  Leslie  s  rveeKty,  tlic  i.uuolu 
sion  at  which  Stevenson  aimed  is  certainly 
of  iuterest.  Sidney  Colviu,  literary  execu- 
tor of  the  lamented  novelist,  supplies  to 
Cosmopolis  a  note  on  the  tale,  and  offers  this 
sketch  of  its  intentions.  lie  admits,  of 
course,  the  liability  of  a  change  of  mind  or 
of  plot,  and  affords  us  certain  interesting 
details  of  the  author's  elaborate  workman- 
ship.   The  note  is  as  follows: 

.Archie  persists  in  his  good  resolution  of 
avoiding  further  conduct  compromising  to 
young  Kirstie's  good  name.  Taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  situation  thus  created,  and  of 
the  girl's  unhappiness  and  wounded  vanity, 
Frank  Innes  pursues  his  purpose  of  seduc- 
tion ;  and  Kirstie,  though  still  caring  for 
Archie  in  her  heart,  allows  herself  to  be- 
come Frank's  victim.  Old  Kirstie  is  the 
first  to  perceive  something  amiss  with  her, 
and  believing  .Archie  to  be  the  culprit, 
accuses  him,  thus  making  him  aware  for 
the  first  time  that  mischief  has  happened. 
He  does  not  at  once  deny  the  charge,  but 
seeks  out  and  questions  young  Kirstie,  who 
confesses  the  truth  to  him;  and  he,  still 
loving  her,  promises  to  protect  and  defend 
her  in  her  trouble.  He  tlien  has  an  inter- 
view with  Frank  Innes  on  the  moor,  which 
ends  in  a  quarrel,  and  in  Archie  killing 
Frank  beside  the  Weaver's  Stone.  Mean- 
while the  Four  Black  Brothers,  having  be- 
come aware  of  their  sister's  betrayal,  are 
bent  on  vengeance  against  Archie  as  her 
supposed  seducer.  They  are  about  to  close 
in  upon  him  with  this  purpose  when  he  is 
arrested  by  the  officers  of  the  law  for  the 
murder  of  P'rank.  He  is  tried  before  his 
own  father,  the  Lord  Justice-Clerk,  found 
guilty,  and  condemned  to  death.  Mean- 
while the  elder  Kirstie,  having  discovered 
from  the  girl  how  matters  really  stand,  in- 
forms her  nephews  of  the  truth,  and  they, 
in  a  great  revulsion  of  feeling  in  Archie's 
favor,  determine  on  an  action  after  the 
ancient  manner  of  their  house.  They 
gather  a  following,  and  after  a  great  fight 
break  the  prison  where  Archie  lies  confined, 
and  rescue  him.  He  and  young  Kirstie 
thereafter  escape  to  America.  But  the 
ordeal  of  taking  part  in  the  trial  of  his  own 
son  has  been  too  much  for  the  Lord  Justice- 
Clerk,  who  dies  of  the  shock.  "I  do  not 
know,"  adds  the  amanuensis,  "what  be- 
comes of  old  Kirstie,  but  that  character 
grew  and  strengthened  so  in  the  writing 
that  I  am  sure  he  bad  some  dramatic  destiny 
for  her." 
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VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Was  used  exciusivfly  at  the  Marlboroug)i- 
Vanderbilt  wedding:  breakfast.  Owing 
to  its  excellence  it  is  the  preferred  table 
water  at  the  best  resorts,  hotels,  clubs,  etc. 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Haiulsomesl  l-'amily  Tlie.ilre  in  llic  World 
Waltkr  .MoKOseo,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

t'erforiifances  of  -MctaillOra 
Mon<lay,  .June  1st— (Srand  Production  of 


Monday  N«-xf,  .Iiine  1    Third  and  Last  Week 

MISS  ADA  REMAN 

A  .SerieH  «>f  Hi-illiant  lievivaN 

Monday  and  Wednesday  Kvenings,  Twelfth 
Night.  Tuesday  Evening  and  Wednesday  Matinee, 
The  S«-h'M»l  for  .Sraiidal.  Thursday  Ivvening — 
Only  Time  — Double  Uill,  The  Belle's  Strai  agein 
and  The  Hmiey moon.  Friday  and  Saturday 
Evenings  and  Saturday  Matinee,  Taming  of  the 
.Shrew. 

.Monday,  June  Sth.— Mr.  Nat.'C.  Goodwin  in  "In 
Mizzoura."' 


rWEt:LAfnfi^.60TTL0C«  &•  LtiiCiAiDrwriAotRi--- 
Return  of  the  Popular  Favorites, 
THE  FKAWLKY  C'OMHANV. 
Commencing  Mon<lay,  Ju.  e  1st— Every  Evening, 
including  Suuf'ay.    Matinee  Salurdsiy. 
For  the  first  time  here. 

THE  TWO  ESCUTCHEONS 

A  rare,  delightful  comedy  from  the  Ornian.  First 
appearance  of  Maxine  Klliiitt,  Frank  Wortli- 
ine.  (iertriide  Kliiott,  Harry  Corson  Clarke 

And  the  leading  members  of  tlie  Great  Frawley 
Company.  Magnificent  stage  mountings,  elegan't 
costumes     Reserved  seats,  25c,  50c,  7sc,  Ji, 

Monday,  June  8th,  "Brother  John." 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  CoinniencinK  Monday,  .June  Ist. 
.Another  Sensational  Uill.    MKKHS  HUOS.,  the 
World's  Highest  Priced  Acrobats     1'.^  I"I  n  t.V  ,  the 
Sensation  of  the  Day.    nixoii,  Kowers  A:  Dixon, 
and  a  full  company  of  Vaudeville  Stars. 

Keserved  Seats  25c;  Balcony  loc;  Opera  Chairs  and 
Box  Seats  50c. 
Coming  — i:dison's  Wonder— "  I  he  Vitascope." 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mks.  h;knksti.nk  Kkki.ing,  Proprietorand  Manager 

Last  Nights  of  tlie  Operatic  Production  of 
"U.NCLK  TO.M'.S  C.VHIN" 

Next  Week — .\udran's  Favorite  Opera 

OLIVETTE 

■  Tlie  Ti.rpcilo  anil  tlie  \»  hale." 

'i't  auil  .lO  Cents 


•OPUL.Vlt  !•  KICKS 


QUEEfl  liIIiY  SOAP 


BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 


Patronize  Home  Industry 


I 


MOOUK'.S  POISON"  0.*K  REMEDY 
Cures   Poison  Oak  anil  all  Shio  Diseases. 
Sold  by  all  druggists. 


A  full  line  of  outing  shirts  and  neckwear 
at  J.  W.  Carmany's,  28  Kearny  Street. 

Use  only  Kichardgon  and  Robblns  Canned 
Meats  at  picnics. 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Opened  fir.st  to  the  public  last  Saturday,  and  more 
than  150,000  vi.sitors  up  to  Tuesday  night. 


Grandest  store  in  the  world. 


Meri's  Reading  and  Smok- 
ing Ronvi. 
\  Barber  Shop. 
Cafe — Superb  service. 
Bicycle  Acade)u\\  etc. 


Ladies^  Parlors  and  llYit 

ing  Room. 
Nursery  for  Children. 
Emergency  Hoihilal. 
Free  Telephone.,  etc. 

Grand  Concerts  by  The  Emporium  Orchestra  under 
leadership  of  Mr.  John  Marquardt,  Tuesday,  Tluirsday 
and  Saturday  Evenings,  at  8  p.  m. 

$2,000,000  worth  of  dependable  goods  at  popular  prices. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


>3 


THE  WHEEL 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  ON  CURRENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 


WHEN  YOU  BUY  A  WHEEL 

Buy  one  with  a  reputation  oiietliat  won't  break 
down  when  vou're  ten  miles  fi  cm  home.  Don't  lean 
to  "fads;  "  they  are  not  substantial.  I  he  Stei  linir 
has  been  on  the  market  five  years  We  guarantee 
it  for  one  year,  and  also  i;uarant«-fl  our  Haliner 
Tires  for  the  same  period.  Replacements  made  at 
our  office  m  Sau  Francisco.  The  .-terlins: 
costs  $100.  If  you  want  to  know  more  about  it,  send 
for  our  Art  Catalogue,  mailed  free  to  any  address, 
and  you  will  buy  the  — 


"built  like  AWATChH 

Address— 

STERLING  CYCLE  WORKS 

314  PO.ST  .STREET 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

WM.  V   BR  VAX, 

Manager,  Pacific  Coast  Branch. 


Correct  Narrow  Tread 
Patent  Reinforced  Frames 
Pierce  Perfect  bearings 
Patent  Bottom  Bracket 

Are  Features  of  "The  Tried 
and  True" 


Compare  a  Pierce  'Point  by  Point"  with  other 
wheels  with  which  you  are  familiar.  'I'he 
Pierce  likes  this  kind  of  comparison. 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson,  pacific  coast  Agents 


Market  ati<l  15*>ale  Sts. 

S  A       I--  T(  \     r  I*iro 


2-i  t  J  Street, 

s  \C"  '  ■VT'-  NTO 


mm  MARKET  si: 


Established  185b 


Pacific  Coast 
Agents 

1-20  O'Farrel!  St. 


Dodge  Bros. 


Engravers 
anil  stationers 


Wedding  Invitations  are 

properly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


COMET 
OOLOITG 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  of  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  lb. 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 


RUU  Gf^OCERS  i^EEP  IT 


nizable.    What  relation  the  theater  hat  has 

to  cycling  or  to  good  roads  passes  iiie, 
aud  I  really  feel  thai  such  a  use  of  the  paper 
is  a  fraud  upon  its  fifty  thousand  paying  sub- 
scribers. C.  MiCHKNER. 


235  POST  street,  near  Sloi  ktoii 

Sold  us  their  business  with  the  Goon 
Wii.L  last  Septeti)ber,  and  we  are  still  at  the 
Ol.D  Plack. 

Hartwell.  Mitchell  &  Willis 


Another  week  of  the  Central  I'ark  bicycle 
racing  has  passed  and  still  the  expected 
crowds  have  failed  to  materialize.  IMuch 
speculation  is  indulged  in  as  to  the  cause  of 
tlie  lack  of  pul)lic  support  the  venture  is 
receiving,  but  no  one  teems  to  be  able  to  hit 
upon  a  satisfactory  explanation.  The  racing 
is  the  best  we  have  ever  had  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  track  is  safe  and  last.  The 
nianagpuient  of  the  grounds  is  excellent. 
F.  Ed.  Spooner,  who  has  seen  every  bicycle 
track  of  any  importance  in  the  country,  says 
this  is  the  best  managed  one  he  ever  saw. 
Now  what  is  the  matter  ? 

If  the  people  want  excitement  they  surel)- 
had  a  thorough  sufFiciency  of  it  last  Satur- 
day. The  finishes  were  close  enough  to 
satisfy  anybody.  The  defeat  of  Wells  by 
J.  E.  Edwards  was  thoroughly  sensational, 
and  his  own  downfall  in  a  subsequent  heat 
no  less  so.  The  spill  in  the  novice  race  sent 
a  thrilliug  shudder  through  the  audience, 
and  when  the  boys  were  carried  in  uncon- 
scious and  bleeding  it  was  sight  enough  for 
the  money  for  people  who  want  new  thrills. 

And  just  here  a  word  about  novice  races 
on  small  tracks.  It  has  been  pretty  con- 
clusively demonstrated  that  the  Central  Park 
track  is  entirely  safe  for  five  more  or  less 
experienced  riders  in  a  heat.  But  a  novice 
race  on  such  a  track  should  not  be  allowed, 
or  at  least  no  contestant  who  bad  not  com- 
peted a  number  of  times  with  more  ex- 
perienced riders  on  the  track  until  he  had 
demonstrated  his  ability  to  hold  the  turns, 
should  be  allowed  to  participate. 

The  referee  made  one  startling  mistake 
last  Saturday.  He  permitted  eight  men  to 
start  in  the  final  of  the  mile  handicap  ama- 
teur. For  the  first  lap  it  was  all  right,  but 
after  that  the  men  gradually  drew  togetlier, 
and  in  the  last  lap  or  two  bunched  into  a 
mass  that  only  God's  providence  and  not  the 
referee's  judgment  saved  from  being  a  bi  ulal 
Vjutchery.  Every  one  breathed  a  sigh  of  re- 
lief when  the  race  was  safely  over.  It  pro- 
duced a  sort  of  excitement,  tense  in  the 
extreme,  but  by  no  means  pleasant. 

On  Decoration  Day  a  race  meet  will  be 
held  at  Central  Park  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Alph  1  Cycling  Club.  This  is  a  unique 
organization.  It  is  composed  entirely  of 
ladies,  all  of  whom  belong  to  the  League  of 
American  Wheelmen  and  is  the  only  ladies' 
'  — i-i,  ;..  ti.o  T^'.,;to,i  Gtofoc 

terprise  will  receive  the  cordial  support  of 
the  wheeling  clubs,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  the  general  public  will  not  be  lacking 
in  appreciation.  Several  special  features  are 
announced  for  the  meet,  and  it  is  under- 
stood that  the  winner  of  eacli  heat  will  be 
presented  with  a  trophy  by  the  ladies. 

Already  preparations  are  beginning  for 
the  League  Meet  at  Petaluina  on  Jtily  4th. 
The  National  holiday  falls  on  a  vSatur  iaj'  this 
year,  and  that  will  giveopportunity  for  atwo 
days' outing.  The  main  feature  of  the  celebra- 
tion at  Petaluma  will  be  the  meet.  The  citi- 
zens of  the  town  have  taken  hold  of  the  matter 
and  the  prizes,  both  for  the  amateur  and 
professional  races,  will  be  the  limit  in  value. 
Many  special  features  will  be  introduced  to 
promote  inter-club  rivalry  and  enthusiasm, 
and  it  is  to  be  expected  that  this  will  be  the 
meet  of  the  season.  On  FViday  night  it  is 
intended  to  give  some  sort  of  an  entertain- 
ment or  galliering.  to  which  all  wheelmen 
will  be  invited  for  the  purpose  of  promoting 
the  feeling  of  fraternalism  among  them 
which  is  one  of  the  main  objects  of  the 
I^eague  to  foster.  On  the  Sunday  following 
the  meet,  the  great  annual  League  run  will 
take  place,  and  entertainment  for  the  visiting 
wheelmen  provided.  Of  these  there  is  sure 
to  be  an  immense  number.  The  Ray  Citys 
and  Olympic  Cyclers  have  made  arrange- 
ments to  charter  a  steamer  to  transport 
them.  The  Santa  Rosa  and  Healdsburg 
Wheelmen  have  signified  their  intention  of 
coming  in  a  body,  and  it  is  confidently  ex- 
])ected  that  Petaluma  will  see  the  largest 
crowd  on  that  day  that  was  ever  in  tlie 
town. 

The  impetus  which  the  meet  will  give  to 
the  League  itself  is  a  tnatter  not  to  be  lost 
sight  of.  There  will  be  special  rates  to 
League  members  at  the  hotels,  special 
means  of  transportation  furnished,  and  free 
admission  to  the  meet.  These  considera- 
tions should  induce  a  large  increase  in  the 
membership,  aside  from  the  fine  opportu- 
nity that  will  be  afforded  the  League  officials 
to  preach  League  doctrine.  Uesides  all  this 
The  Wavp;  will  issue  a  special  bicycle  num- 
ber devoted  to  the  interests  of  wheeling  and 
the  League,  and,  taking  all  tilings  together, 
it  seems  safe  to  say  that  League  enthusiasm 
on  that  day  will  reach  a  pitch  never  before 
attained. 

I  cannot  refrain  from  entering  a  gentle 
protest  at  the  prostitution  of  a  recent  number 
of  the  A.  ./.  11^.  Bulletin  to  the  airing  of  a 
fad  of  somebody  connected  with  its  manage- 
ment. The  whole  i.ssue  was  devoted  to  the 
subject  of  the  theater  hat,  and  was  made  up 
of  cheap,  refurbished  jokes  on  the  subject 
from  every  source  recognizable  and  unrecog- 

Kelly'n  Corn  Cure  never  failH.    2S  centH 
102  Eddy  Street. 


THE  HANDICAPPER'S  ART. 

ROBERT    A.    SMYTH,    OFFICIAL  HANDI- 
CAPPER  L.  A.  W. 


.•\fler  fifteen  years'  exi)trience  with  sports 
and  pastimes  of  nearly  every  class,  1  feel 
safe  in  saying  that  nowhere  has  a  handi- 
capper  to  combat  so  many  conditions  in  the 
performance  of  his  duty  as  in  cvcle  racing. 
A  change  in  a  man's  mount  or  in  the  tires 
with  which  it  is  shod  mav  mean  a  difference 
of  many  seconds.  A  slight  wind,  which 
retards  one  at  the  start  of  a  race,  means  a 
disadvantage  of  many  yards.  Again,  two 
men  riding  from  the  same  mark  and  pacing 
alternately  have  an  advantage  of  more  than 
fifty  yards  in  a  mile  over  a  competitor  riding 
alone.  The  man  away  out  at  the  limit  is  at 
a  decided  disadvantage,  as  all  the  other 
riders  have  in  him  a  mark  at  which  to  .shoot. 
This  explains  the  apparently  excessive  starts 
which  some  riders  are  allotted,  and  also  the 
fact  that  they  seldom  win. 

Some  riders  are  only  at  their  best  under 
the  most  favorable  conditions  of  track  and 
day  and  surroundings.    Others  fairly  revel 


ROBERT  A.  SMYTH. 

in  a  heavy  track  and  when  the  wind  is  blow- 
ing a  young  hurricane.  Among  the  persons 
serving  their  novitiate  the  greatest  mis- 
take IS  made  in  their  preparation.  They 
overtrain,  and  whereas  during  their  prac- 
tise they  develop  a  high  speed,  when  the 
day  of  the  contest  arrives  they  have  lost  it 
all,  and  do  not  ride  up  to  their  training 
form. 

In  England  the  official  handicappers  do 
not  attempt  to  allot  starts  from  their  per- 
sonal knowledge  of  the  men,  but  work 
entirely  from  the  data  on  their  entry  blanks. 
In  this  manner  a  novice  is  allowed  usually 
"naif  the  handicap  of  the  limit  man.  Should 
he  win  lie  is  penalized,  while  if  he  loses  he 
is  advanced  on  his  next  entry.  From  this 
it  may  readily  be  seen  that  a  man  can  tell 
just  what  mark  he  will  attain  by  a  series  of 
losing  r.ices.  This  is  called  in  track  par- 
lance "  riding  for  a  mark."  When  several 
riders  by  persistent  losing  have  reached  a 
mark  from  which  they  think  they  are 
reasonably  sure  to  win,  the  spectators  are 
invariably  treated  to  a  great  exhibition  of 
riding. 

In  this  district  the  handicapper  endeavors 
to  work  from  his  personal  knowledge  of  the 
men  and  the  conditions  under  which  they 
will  ride,  changing  their  marks  at  each  meet- 
ing as  their  performance  warrants.  Hefore 
each  large  meet  he  visits  the  tracks  wliere 
the  men  are  in  training  and  gleans  his  in- 
formation from  every  available  source.  The 
racing  men  know  of  his  custom  in  this  par- 
ticular, and  on  the  Saturday  preceding  the 
races  they  are  on  the  lookout  for  liim. 

In  meets  covering  two  or  more  days  the 
invariable  custom  is  to  change  the  handicaps 
after  each  day's  riding,  thus  e(|iializing  the 
chances  of  the  contestants.  If  the  races  for 
the  entire  meet  were  handicapped  in  ad- 
vance, the  men  with  loo  much  start  would 
have  an  unfair  advantage,  and  it  would  tend 
to  discourage  the  otlier  riders. 

There  is  seldom  any  attempt  at  concealing 
the  ability  of  the  riders,  the  majority  of  the 
trainers  in  fact  sending  their  men  out  with 
positive  instructions  to  ride  their  best. 
They  well  know  that  no  rider  ever  suffered 
because  of  the  handicapper  having  a  thor- 
ough knowledge  of  his  ability.  He  is  more 
likely  to  be  jilaced  on  a  short  mark  if  an 
effort  be  made  to  conceal  his  time  in  prac- 
tise, as  no  handicapper  desires  to  have  a 
man  score  a  runaway  win. 

.\s  to  the  method  employed  in  the  actual 
work  of  allotting  the  starts  it  is  hard  to  de- 


scribe. It  might  be  called  intuition,  n 
other  term  fitting  it  more  closely.  Tlu 
riders  must  have  absolute  confidence  in  the 
honesty  of  the  handicapper,  as  without  that 
confidence  they  would  (juestion  many  of  his 
acts. 

Handicap  races  should  never  exceed  one 
mile  in  length,  and  the  track  should  never 
be  overcrowded  by  allowing  too  many  men 
in  a  heat.  In  half-mile  races  the  latter  is  a 
general  complaint,  as  when  the  field  closes 
in  it  is  difficult  for  the  back-markers  to  do 
themselves  justice. 

In  these  (lays,  when  the  so-called  "head- 
work"  of  riders,  from  the  veriest  novice 
to  the  highest  class  crack,  takes  the  form  of 
riding  the  slowest  possible  race,  the  handi- 
cap comes  in  the  shape  of  a  grateful  relief. 
In  this,  at  least,  there  is  seldom  any  aggra- 
vated exhibition  of  loafing,  while  a  true  run 
race,  with  men  at  regular  intervals,  is  a 
delight  to  the  habitues  of  the  path. 

Tliere  is  a  growing  tendency  on  the  part 
of  the  fastest  racing  men,  those  who  figure 
on  or  near  the  scratch  mark,  to  object  to 
handicap  races.  The  foundation  for  their 
grievance  lies  in  the  fact  that  they  must 
exert  themselves  if  they  would  win  a  prize. 
The  race-goers  have  uo  sympathy  with  them 
in  their  grievance,  especially  as  more  than 
the  average  number  of  racers  are  men  from 
the  extreme  back  marks. 

The  handicaj)  will  always  figure  on  race 
programs,  as  it  appeals  strongly  to  the 
new  riders,  from  whose  ranks  the  stars  of 
the  path  are  being  continually  recruited. 
To  do  exact  justice  to  all  these  is  the  duty 
of  the  handicapper.  The  difficulties  en- 
countered in  the  discharge  of  his  duties  will 
be  better  understood  when  it  is  stated  that 
in  many  instances  the  riders  do  not  know- 
how  fast  they  can  ride,  and  it  is  left  to  the 
discretion  of  the  official  allotting  the  start 
to  p'are  them  properly. 


darting,  cutting  pains  are  ter- 
rible. You  are  hardly  sick 
enough  to  keep  in  bed,  yet 
you  are  unable  to  go  to  work. 
It  is  severe  suffering  in  every 
place  and  all  the  time.  This 
is  Neuralgia.  It  is  chiefly 
caused  by  malnutrition,  over- 
work and  nervous  exhaustion. 

Scott^sEmufsion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  with  Hypophos- 
phites,  feeds  the  exhausted 
tissues  and  strengthens  the 
nerves.  Opium  and  similar 
drugs  may  quiet  pain  to-day, 
only  to  have  it  return  again, 
for  these  drugs  weaken. 
Scott's  Emulsion  permanently 
cures  because  it  feeds  and 
strengthens. 

SrOlT^  rMUI.SION  hai  bmi  niJorsf.!  by  ll't 
mfiiical  profes'-ion  for  twenty  yfam.  (A^k  your  rfne- 
tor.')  Tht-f  h  hrcaii'.c  it  in  alwav^  pnhitiihh  -always 
uniform— itl7vav\  cntitaiiit  tlir  purnt  Norwegian  CoJ- 
livrr  Oil  and  Hypopho^phitrs. 

Put  up  in  ?o  cnit  and  i$ i  .00  si^rs.    The  small 
miy  be  enough  to  aire  your  cough  or  help  your  baby. 

Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineghassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Pernvian 
Bitters 

PHOTO  MOUNT  AND  CARD  MFG.  CO. 
[]aRO  BOAt?0 

Manufacturers  of  Photo  Mounts,  Cards  o 
all  descriptions.    Embossing,  Ragged 
Edging,  etc.,  Artistic  Souvenirs, 
Programmes,  Menus,  Labels 
and  Show   Cards,  etc. 


N.  W.  cor.  Clay  and  Sansome  Streets 

A.  K.  Daggett 

Drawing  of  Deeds  NOTARY  PUBLIC 

and  nil  Legal  Papers    14  nontgotnery  Street,  S.  F. 

a  Specialty.  Ttkplioiie  305 


THE     WAV  K 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
tratisient  nutui  e  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—g^oiitlo  efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rig-litly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constijiated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  .Synipof  Fios.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That!  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  hip'hly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  tlebilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts,  ft  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, thatyou  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
V\g  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druo-gists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  tothe  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  every  where.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


1  bi6  •6egv&pr26  •  ,^'T>\NDARD 


HARLOE 

•FRISCO'S 
FAVORITE 
HATTER 
237   KKAllNY  ST. 

I'hoiie,  Red  361 


ITO,  SOTOJVll  &  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ABT  POTTERY. 
CuniOS  OND  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutler  St.  «an  P^Dcisco, 


MKS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetatjtc  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  IJaudruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Koonig  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANX'.S  BUILDING 

SAN  FR.VNCI.SCO,  CAI>. 


FIRMS  INTERESTED  IN  THE  CONSTRUC- 
TION OF  THE  PARROTT  BUILDING. 


CEHENT. 

This  has  been  called  the  "Cement  Age" 
and  this  building  has  not  been  behind  others 
in  justifying  this  sobriquet.  Over  20000 
barrels  of  cement  were  used  on  the  building 
in  tlie  foiindalions,  plaster  work,  tiling,  and 
for  the  pavtment  of  the  sidewalk.  For  the 
last  the  "Star"  brand  was  used,  a  French 
cement  which  is  guaranteed  by  the  extra 
precaution  taken  by  having  the  French 
Government  Inspector  inspect  all  the  bar- 
rels before  leaving  the  works.  All  the  bal- 
ance of  the  cement  was  the  "Josson." 
Both  of  these  brands  were  supplied  by  W.  R. 
Orace  &.  Co.,  and  their  use  in  a  building  of 
this  character  iudicates  that  the  reputation 
these  cements  have  had  so  far,  has  not  dim- 
inished but  ralher  increased. 

HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE-PROOFINO. 

.■\11  the  first,  second,  and  third  floors  of 
this  building  were  constructed  of  Gladding, 
McBean  &  Company's  Hollow  Terra  Cotta 
Tile  Fire-proofing,  in  fact  all  the  columns 
and  girders  and  iron  work  of  every  descrip- 
tion throughout  the  building  were  covered 
with  Hollow  Terra  Cotta  Tiles  which  were 
made  and  set  in  place  by  this  firm. 

ELECTROLIERS,  ELEVATOR  CASING,  ETC. 

The  well-known  San  Francisco  Pattern 
Works  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  neat- 
ness and  originality  of  the  electroliers  and 
the  elevator  enclosures,  the  patterns  of  which 
were  made  by  them.  This  firm  has  long 
been  located  in  the  city,  and  few  if  any  of 
the  large  buildings  of  the  city  are  without 
traces  of  their  work. 

This  firm  has  the  largest  shop  on  the  coast 
and  its  force  of  men  is  the  most  skilled  in 
their  Hue.  The  factory  is  under  the  direct 
supervision  of  Mr.  O.  Brown,  who  has  been 
in  the  pattern  business  for  the  past  twenty- 
five  years,  and  as  such  is  qualified  to  do  the 
very  best  work  obtainable.  I'Vom  the  num- 
ber of  architects  and  prominent  builders 
who  have  looked  through  the  Parrott  Build- 
ing, no  one  has  gone  away  without  some 
word  of  praise  for  the  work  which  was  done 
by  the  San  Francisco  Pattern  Works. 

This  not  only  reflects  credit  on  the  works, 
but  also  oil  the  architects  of  the  building 
who  knew  that  there  was  only  one  pattern 
factory  in  San  Francisco  where  work  such 
as  was  necessary  for  the  building  could  be 
done,  and  that  was  the  San  Francisco  Pat- 
tern Works. 

xuv.  raciury  is  locatea  at  1  lu  and  1  1^  r>,,c»i  = 
Street,  and  any  one  who  is  not  familiar  with 
the  workings  of  such  a  factory  should  not 
fail  to  call  on  the  management  and  obtain  a 
permit  for  inspection. 

PAINTING  AND  POLISHING. 

In  a  building  such  as  the  Emporium — 
which  is  destined  to  serve  the  purpose  of 
displaying  a  great  number  of  fabrics  and 
articles  of  every  conceivable  color — the  in- 
terior finishing  becomes  a  matter  of  great 
importance.  The  problem  has  been  solved 
by  having  all  the  woodwork  of  the  store 
pninted  a  dead  white,  giving  a  cheerful 
effect  to  the  interior  and  forming  a  back- 
ground to  the  display  of  goods  which  doesn't 
in  any  way  interfere  with  their  colors.  All 
the  woodwork  of  the  upper  or  office  portion 
of  the  building  is  polished,  leaving  it  with  a 
natural  finish.  The  polishing  of  the  tele- 
graph and  telephone  offices  near  the  main 
entrance  is  a  fine  piece  of  work.  All  the 
painting  and  polishing  was  done  by  the  firm 
of  St  Denis  &  Co.,  30S  Sutter  vStreet,  in  their 
usual  complete  way. 


TOO  HASTY. 

Rogers  (to  Rasher,  whom  he  has  met  ac- 
companied bv  a  two  year-old  child) — Hello, 
Rasher!  Thai's  your  little  boy,  is  it?  By 
Jove!  it's  the  dead  image  of  you. 

Rasher — Excuse  me,  but  this  happens  to 
be  a  neighbor's  child. 

Rogers  (not  to  be  thrown  down) — Well — 
er— er— it  looks  like  you,  anyway. 


TAKEN  IN. 

Blossom — Did  you  take  in  the  church  fair 
last  evening  ? 
Bloomer — No,  it  took  me  in. 


The  Dai/y  Riporl  has  achieved  great  suc- 
cess with  its  bicycle  contests.  It  offers 
nineteen  wheels  and  a  Rambler  tandem 
of  '96  as  prizes  for  most  popular  riders,  and 
as  the  time  draws  near  for  the  contest  to 
close,  the  various  candidates  are  actively 
canvassing  for  A'eport  subscribers  in  order  to 
secure  the  premium  votes.  A'epoil  coupons 
are  voted  for  candidates,  but  the  heaviest 
vote  is  the  premium  vote  which  goes  with  a 
subscription  paid  in  advance.  Those  who 
desire  may  vote  the  Kcpoit  coupons,  of 
course;  but  in  order  to  increase  the  facili- 
ties for  voting,  the  premium  votes  for  sub- 
scriptions paid  in  advance  are  allowed  as 

The  Maison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  din- 
ner at  popular  prices. 


follows:  One  year,  1000  votes;  six  months, 
400  voles;  three  months,  150  votes. 

The  Repi'rt  is  careful  to  oflfer  standard 
wheels  as  prizes,  and  in  this  way  wins  the 
confidence  of  contestants  and  their  friends. 
There  are  so  man)-  styles  of  bicycles  in  the 
market  now,  and  so  many  of  them  are 
faulty,  thai  people  dislike  to  lake  their 
chances  on  wheels  of  an  obscure  make. 


Use  only  Richardson's  &  Robbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 


]Mr.  Charles  M.  Leopold  of  39  Post  Street, 
carries  the  choicest  line  of  cut  flowers. 
Most  all  the  flowers  for  weddings  and  recep- 
tions are  sent  from  this  establishment,  and 
the  artistic  manner  of  Mr.  Leopold's  decora- 
tions cause  praise  from  all  sides. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variel}'  to  choose 
from. 

Use  only  Richardson's  &  Robbins'  deviled 
meals  for  picnics. 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOnUNG 

E.  MARTIN 


 AND— 

CO, 


411  MARKET  ST. 


S.VN   Fit ANC'ISCO 


PERRIER-JOULT  CHAMPAGNE  ^••"."srEcr 


I'"or  hoarseness,  coughs,  asthma  and  bron- 
chial troubles,  use  Bro-wn  s  Bronchial  Iroches. 
Sold  only  in  boxes.    Avoid  imitations. 


THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED. 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union 
Pacific,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  daily, 
without  change,  and  composite  buffet  smok- 
ing and  library  cars  between  Salt  Lake  City, 
Ogden,  and  Chicago.  Only  one  change  of 
sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car  service 
entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping-car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No.  i  Montgomery  Street, 
San  F'rancisco.  Reservations  secured  in 
advance  by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship 
lines  Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all 
points  in  Europe.  D.  W.  Hitchcock,  Gen- 
eral Agent,  San  Francisco. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
133  California  Street 

SANITARIUM,  HOT  SPRINGS  and  TURKISH  BATH 
TREATMENT  IN  YOUR  OWN  HOME 


THE  VAPOR  BATH 
CABINET  CO. 

1**  I'ost  street,  San  Francisco 


KNITjriNGCO. 


120  Sutter  Street       San  Francisco 


ONLY 

HEADQUARTERS 
FOR 


BATHING 
SUITS 


SWEATERS 


BICYCLE  SUITS, 

ETC. 

ENTIRELY  NEW  AND 
BEAUTIFUL  STYLES 

.Send  for 

Illustrated  Catalogues 


iMENNEN'S   «0"^TED  TALCUM 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


Approved  by  Highest 
Medical  Authorities 
L-  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toil*-!  Preparation 

For  infatitsaiid  adults 
' Delightful  after  shaving 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  R^tsh, 
'  Chafed  Skiu,  Suiit)urn  etc.    Remove'*  Blotches, 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  aiul  healihv 
TRke  Nn  .Siib-ti'iiteft.  Sold 
'  by  d^uggist'^  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    M^T?.  H.  n. 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)   *  AW^^** 
OKKUAKI)  MENNEN  CO..  >  en  ark.  N,  J. 


Popular  prices,  equal  to  others;  no  imi- 
tating.    All  original  styles,  varied  to 
suit  the  features.   Competent  artists 
employed;  no ap^rentices.^^Y  B^rj^; 

out  hurning;  "Kau  Broux,"  to 
restore  grey  or  bleachtd 
hair   to   natural  color. 
AT  ES  r  St  V  LK  >  lu 
modern  lUings,  par- 
ticularly   I.  o  \i  i  s 
d  e    I,avcl!iei  c 
style.  Open 
Suuuav  s. 


LEADING 
HAIR 
DRESSER 


Charlts  S.  Whkelkr 


Kknst  H.  I.udwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23SS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Truncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1806  SUTTKR  STREET 


,  I).  Chkmu k  1;, 
Pres.  and  M.'iiiager 


W.  O.  MACDOti; ALL, 

Secretary 


CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Fmit^ral  I'^iiruisliers 

Tolejhone,  Main  971        123  STOCSTON  ST. ,  Cor.  Oeary 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
KmbaliiiiiiK  a  specially         1  'pen  day  aud  night 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  (^3°  ) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers*  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  CorkSf 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2«-a«  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  V^T.T- 

Principal  office— '2^  Powell  St.,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  Sau  Francisco,  Cal. 
All  ord  nary  m*-ndiug^,  sewing  on  buttons. etc.,  free 
of  cliarge.  Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  fiee  of  charge. 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

IM.MK.E.  IvKSSiNG,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooinjj.    A  new 
prevciuive  fi)r  the  hair  fallint;  out.  SupcrHuouii 
hair  removed.  170*  Market  StrMt,  8ui  FrMctKa 


THE  WAVE 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte  

^/T\eriea's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  JVLost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ir\  the  "World 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER- 


Morjterey,  Gal- 


CR]VlPiriG 


Season  180() 


Reduced  Rates 


-For- 


Campers'  Excursion  Tickets 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated 
on  the  lines  of  the  Southeni 
Pacific  Company 

SANTA  CRUZ 
MOUNTAINS 

Alma,  Laurel,  Feiton 
Ben  Lomond,  Wrights 
Glenwood 
y         Boulder  Creek 

SHASTA  REGION 


_  f)) 

9 


Sweet  Briar  Camp 
Shasta  Springs 
Shasta  Retreat 
Mt.  Shasta  Camp 


For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates.  Routes  of 
Travel,  etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  ticket  office  of 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  or  at  — 

General  raKseiif^er  Office 

No.  4  MONTGOMEKY  ST.,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
813  Market  St.,  (Crand  lloteli  San  Krancisro 


ILLUSrRATED  FOLDER  MAILED  FREE 
UPON  APPLICATION 


WM.  H.  MENTON, 

Kxcursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY. 

General  Traffic  Manaeer 

T.  H.  GOOUMAN, 

General  Passeuger  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

in  Alaska. 

For  Britisli   Columbi  .  and   Piiget  Sound  pons. 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For   Newport,  Los   Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  P'oi  t  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Aiigele.s)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Neiv  Monlgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO.. 
General  Agents, 
10  MiRRET  St..  San  Francisco. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIKLDS 

(fkf:ivi,vntli  )  au.stu.vlia 

First-Class   $3a(>  steerage  $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPK  TOWN 

S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  H<inoliilii  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  May  28,  18(^6.  at  2  i>.  m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tus-sday.  June 
16,  i8q6,  at  10  A.  ^T.  '  '  ■ 

Tickst  Offisa,  lU  Montgomery  St. ,  Freight  Office,  327  Market  3t. 
J.  I>  .Sprj'i-kels      Hriis.  Co.,Geuer;iI  ,\gents 

Mntual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PinCLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooi'i.;k,  Vice-I'rcs. 
DiRiiCTOKS— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  I'rauk  J.  Sulli- 
van,  I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McHlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  seriirilies.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  V.x. 
change  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  .send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  J3, 4 .6,100  Assets,  f  21, 5S4,.j ij 

Surplus  to  I'olicy  Holders,  $8,98j,25i 
ROBf;rT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATitAN  &  Kingston,  vSan  Francisco  Agent.s 

501  MONTGOMICRY  St. 


Sun  Insurance  Office  ok  London 

I'ounded  A.D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 

Xlie  I.Ioii  KIre  Iiih,  Co,  l.tcl.,or  London 
Fstablished  A.D.  1S79        Cash  Assets,  f  1,108,095 

Xlie  Imperial  Iiih.  Co.  Ltd.,  ok  London 
Instituted  A.D.  180.3      Cash  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDKRS 
205  and  207  Sausome  Street,  near  I'ine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Ot  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Jistablished  1805 
Capital,  J2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  BAHSOMB  STREET,  SAN  F2ANCISC0 
VOSS,  CONKAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


^Consumption's  \ 
\         Cruel  Record.! 

\  More  than  two-fifths  of ^ 
jail  deaths  in  this  countryj 
J  are  caused  by  consump-5 
^  tion  and  pneumonia.  This; 
^  diagram  tells  the  story :  | 

»  Pneumonia  and  t 
«  Consumption.  . , . ■ 
»  Diarrliealdiseasei 
5  Bright  s  disease. I 
«  Heart  disease. 

K  Oiptlieria  Bi^^B  C 

\  Apoplexy  \ 

\  Cancer  \ 

\  By  the  timely  use  oft 
I  Dr.  Acker's  English  Rem-? 
;edy,  consumption  and" 
S  pneumonia  are  quicklyl 
J  and  absolutely  c  u  r  e  d .  5 
•JTakeitat  the  fir.st  sign? 
;  of  .sore  throat  and  lungs,  j 

J    3£izes;  2Sc.,50c.,  $1.  All  Drnesrists.  1 

t  A(  KKU  .Mkdicink  (Jo.  1IM8  ( ■hamliiTs.  .SI.  N.  Y.J 

NOTICK  TO  CKEI'ITOH.S. 

FSTATK  of  ISAAK  STRAUSS,  DECEASFD 
Notice  is  hkkkbv  civkn  by  the  undersigned,  A. 
C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Fstatc  of  Isaak 
Strauss,  deceased,  to  the  cretlitors  of,  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessaiy  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication •  ol  this  notice,  to 
the  saitl  A.C.  Freese,  Administrator,  at  his  office, 
room  35.  Third  Flo  ir,  Chronicle  Building,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of 
the  said  estate  in  the  City  and  County  of  San  l-rnn- 
cisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  Fre.'Si:, 
Administrator  of  the  estate  of 

Isaak  Strau.ss,  deceased. 

J.  D.  Sullivan, 
Attorney  for  Administrator. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  May  7, 1.H96. 

OmoER  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OK  THE  ■ 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  F:ighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Kteamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 

SCOTT  A:  MoCOKI) 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 
oi  r  in-.  CI.-,  .v-i  \  I II  .sr. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GF.O.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflfiTfl  EXPOSITlOll 

OF  5IX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE=BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

fnder  Occidental  Hold 

~pmmm 

PH0IO6RArHICAPPARATU,5&SUPPLIES"t 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

 SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

KAJA  CAI.IKORM.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Uamiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  lor  thesexual  and  urinary  organsof  lioth  .sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  di.seascs  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  ner\-es  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  phy.siciansreconiinend  them  as  the 
greatest  invlgorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  ncccssarv.  "Damiana"  Hitlers  arc 
known  on  tlu  ir  merits.    (Send  for  Circular  ) 

NAItKK,  Al.r.S  &  15RUNK,  Agents 

.TJ.'t-:!-:.-;  ni.-irket  .St.,  S.  K. 


REMOVAL 

Rouiitrees  l-jisrlish  Cliocolatc,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  l'"orcigti  and 
Kastcni  CoiifcctioiK-ry,  imported  lij-  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTliR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  conimodiotis  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Dohemian  Club  Kldg. 

THE  P1?ESS  CLlPPlflG  BOHEflU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  011  the;  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  cli[)pings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

/SPER""  FLOUR  COMPANY  I 
5!^  IMAS.CAL^^I 


-A- 
SAF£  GUIDE 


^         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
N    advertising.    The  subject  is  too  proiound, 
^   too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.   Thepatii  to  success  in  advertising  is 


full  of  dangerous  placL-s.   All  business  men 

woul  I  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  Ihcm  pa-^t  thcdangersnols — to  tell  them  0 

what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

PHiHrBHS'  im  J 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  <^ 

publistied  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.   It  is  (SI 

a  inagaziueof  id(  a-i,of  suggcsttoiis,  ofadvice.  ^ 

Advertisers  the  world  ov.  r  read  it  and  write  >) 

for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  V 

Aniei  tea— probably  of  the  globe.    Business  ^ 

men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  (8) 

services  as  guide  costs  $i  a  year.  A  sample  ^ 
copy  costs  nothing. 


Claries  lim 


lpT)dOT} 

Jailor 

Busii  ess  Suits  from  $15.60 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

»2i2-iJi8  Market  street      302  Kearny  Street 
9t«  Maiket  Street,  San  Francisco 


Jailor 


DIAHSHAL  F.  JONES 


1 


ROOM  1  IS 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


1,- 


S^N   FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  ntimbers.    Medium,  Softand  Hard 
.    .   AI..S0    .  . 
Heavy  Naug;ht,  Wagon  and  Urajjer  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monuinent:il  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .    Pacific  Coast 
Bnltimore  Sole  Agents 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in    lr*.A. JF* JB^I^ 

Fine  Ciialcd  I'lipers  a  Specially 

■*01-403  .S.\N.SOMK  .ST., 

Sau  l'"raneise<>,  Cal. 

BICVCI.K  and  GOLF  SLITS 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/T\erebant  Jailors 

Many  Novelti-s  in  i  y        '     1  i 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  ^larket  .S'reet.,  .Sail  Francisco 

(l'l>-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


It  is  almost  human 


THE  OLD  NORTON" 


Door  Check  antl  Spring 

IJkst  iu  the  World 
The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket.   Will  close  doors  with- 
out slauuning.    If  you  want 
a  i.ocn)  thing,  try  them. 
TiiK  Wavi-:  uses  them. 
FKAXK  I>.  MOKKKI.L 
.195  MiHsion  St.,near2<l     San  Francisco,  Cal* 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schilliuger's  Patent 

SIDE  WAI,Kand  G.MtDEN  WALK 
A  Spe<'ialtv 
Office,  307  MONTaOMEKT  ST.  KsTidiBlocl!,  SAN  FEAIICISCO 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
hor.se  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

•>_^  filVK  THKM  A  TRIAI. 


Justice  Byles,  an  English  jurist  of  etni- 
nence,  well  known  in  the  profession  for  his 
work  on  "  liills,"  had  a  horse.  His  asso- 
ciates named  the  quadruped  after  the  book, 
and  when  he  rode  through  the  town,  they 
were  accustomed  to  say,  "There  goes  Byles 
on  Bills."  But  the  jokers  did  not  know 
that  the  Judge  and  his  man-servant  had  a 
name  for  the  steed  which  was  sacred  to 
tliemselves,  and,  when  too  curious  clients 
iiKluired  after  the  Judge's  whereabouts, 
they  were  told  by  the  servant  that  the  mas- 
ter "  Was  out  on  '  Business.'  " 

The  Youths^  Companion  has  this  capital 
story  on  Andrew  Carnegie:  In  the  course  of 
one  of  his  winter  visits  to  Florida  he  at- 
tended a  service  in  a  negro  church  at  a  place 
where  his  fame  as  a  millionare  and  philan- 
thropist was  not  known  by  the  colored 
people.  When  the  contribution  plate  came 
around  Mr.  Carnegie  dropped  a  five-dollar 
bill  upon  it.  After  the  contents  of  the  plate 
had  been  counted,  the  clergvman  arose  and 
announced:  "Brethren  and  sisteren,  the 
collecliou  this  evening  seems  to  figure  up 
six  dollars  and  forty-four  cents  ;  and  if  the 
five-dollar  bill  contributed  by  the  gentleman 
from  the  north  is  genuine,  the  repairs  on 
the  sanctuary  will  begin  immediately." 

Baron  Rothschild  got  into  a  Paris  'bus 
and  found  he  had  not  a  cent  in  his  clothes. 
The  driver  demanded  :  "  What  did  you  get  in 
for  if  you  had  no  money  ?  "  "I  am  Baron 
Rothschild,"  exclaimed  the  great  capitalist, 
"  and  there  is  my  card."  Tlie  driver  scorn- 
fully tossed  the  card  away.  "  Never  heard 
of  you  before,"  said  he,  "and  don't  want  to 
hear  of  you  again.  What  I  want  is  your 
fare." 

The  banker  was  in  great  haste.  "Look 
here.  I've  au  order  for  a  million,"  he  said, 
"give  me  the  change."  And  he  proffered  a 
Cou]ion  for  that  amount.  The  driver  stared, 
and  the  passengers  laughed.  Fortunately  a 
friend  of  the  Baron  entered  the  omnibus  at 
the  moment,  and,  taking  iu  the  situation, 
immediately  paid  the  fare.  The  driver,  real- 
izing his  mistake,  and  feeling  remorseful, 
said  to  the  Baron,  "If  yon  want  ten  francs, 
sir,  I  don't  mind  leiidins  them  to  you  on  my 
own  account." — /fiiipei's  VotaiL;  Peop/e. 

Simms  Reeves,  the  great  English  tenor, 
had  au  aggravating  habit  of  breaking  en- 
gagements. On  one  occasion  he  was  billed 
to  appear  in  London  on  a  certain  Monday 
night,  but  telegraphed  to  Colonel  Mapleson 
that  a  mistake  liarl  >>epii  niade,  and  it  was 
inipossihle  lor  liim  to  sing  until  me  loiiow- 
iug  evening.  Mapleson.  in  a  great  flurry, 
rushed  to  Reeves's  house  and  explained  the 
situation,  and  Reeves  was  about  to  agree  to 
appear  when  his  wife  intervened.  "It  is 
all  nonsense,"  she  exclaimed  ;  "  how  could 
yoti  possibly  think  of  singing  when  the 
chintz  and  crumb-cloth  of  your  dressing- 
room  have  not  been  arranged."  It  seems  it 
was  the  custom  of  this  faithful  lady  to  ar- 
range her  husband's  dressing-room  with 
new  chintz  instead  of  damask  cloth  on  the 
floor,  and  on  this  particular  occasion  the 
sacred  hangings  had  gone  to  the  wash. 

Some  years  ago,  William  Ewart  Gladstone 
was  traveling  from  London  to  Edinburgh, 
and  a  reporter  had  been  detailed  to  accom- 
pany him.  At  Preston  a  stop  was  made  and 
an  address  presented,  with  the  intention  of 
eliciting  from  the  great  man  a  speech.  The 
time-table  arrangement  intervened  between 
the  public  and  his  reply,  for  just  as  he  was 
on  the  verge  of  speaking  the  train  rolled 
out  of  the  station.  Not  in  the  least  discon- 
certed, Gladstone  turned  to  the  astonished 
reporter,  thanked  him  for  the  address,  and 
proceeded  with  an  eloquent  speech,  which 
was  duly  noted  down  and  appeared  next 
morning,  to  the  bewilderment  of  the  citizens 
who  had  heard  no  speech  delivered. 

Some  young  warriors  of  the  Blackfoot 
tribe  sat  watching  a  group  of  laborers  con- 
structing a  grade  for  a  branch  railroad  in 
Montana.  As  they  conversed,  a  bicyclist — 
the  first  ever  seen  in  that  region — rolled 
along  on  the  way  to  a  fort  a  little  further  on. 
The  Indians  watched  the  wheelman  without 
a  word.  "No  good  white  man,"  one  re- 
marked with  great  scorn,  in  answer  to 
another.  "  Heap  lazy  white  man;  sits  down 
to  walk." 

Mr,  Gladstone,  in  one  of  his  campaigns, 
was  announced  to  speak  at  West  Calder,  in 
a  huge  temporary  .structure  not  far  from  the 
railway  station.  A  special  train  was  to  run 
from  Edinburgh  to  bring  back  a  Central 
News  man  and  his  copy,  and  the  station 
agent  had  said  to  the  reporter,  "  I'll  run  the 
enjun  richt  oop  to  the  hall,  and  the  driver 
shall  whustle  and  whustle  till  ye  come  oot." 
So  said,  so  done.  The  result  was  that  Mr. 
Gladstone  was  startled  and  disconcerted  in 
the  middle  of  a  fine  burst  of  eloquence  by 
the  piercing  and  sustained  shriek  of  a  loco- 
motive, apparently  at  very  close  quarters. 
Loud  cries  of  ".Shame!"  arose,  but  the 
deafening  sound  did  not  cease  till  the  re- 
porter finally  rushed  out  triumphantly  with 
the  report  of  the  full  address  in  his  hand. 
The  funniest  part  of  the  whole  affair, 
though,  was  that  next  morning  the  indig- 
nant Liberal  papers  appeared  with  aggress- 
ive headlines,  calling  the  interruption 
"  Scandalous  Tory  Tactics  !  " 
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DELICIOUS  FLAVORED 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DELICACY 
Ask  your  Dealer  for  tlie  BRAND 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 
Charming  Summer  and  AVinter  Resort 

Modern,  Comfortable  and  Homelike 


This  bcantiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  Pacific  Coast — iu  the  wonderful  Sania 
Clara  Vallej'  and  <jnly  fifty  miles  from  San  Hrnncisco, 
connected  by  three  lines  ol  railroads,  with  frequent 
communication.  The  Vendome  is  first-class  in  every 
respect— elegantly  furnished  throughout,  rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  ditiing-room  serviceand  ap- 
pointnjetits  complete.  Heatiquarters  for  all  tourists 
to  the  great  I.ick  Observatory:  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome)  stages  of  the  Mt.  HamiUf)n  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.    Send  for  illustrated  "Souvenir." 

*.iV.O  P.  SNELI-,  Mai.ager. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Fra  Cisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.   Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wuid  and  log.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  ail  around  are  the 
redwoods— .^00  acres  of  woods.  'i*he 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  perfut  sewerage.    The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.     Table  excellent— cream  every 
dav.    Terms  moderate.    For  particulars  address— 
MHS   FAKUAK,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  i5lh. 

Tlie  place  will  open  on  May  1st. 


Hotel  Mateo 

...AND  Qdttages 

<  SAN  MATKO 

18  Trains  Daily 

.Sea  Balliing 

Keautlful  Drives 

Free  Bug  to  and  from  Depot 


Some 

information 


about  Byron  Hot  Springs. 
It  is  the  most  accessible  of  all  Cal- 
ifornia resorts — 60  miles  by  rail  from 
S.  F.,  with  only  a  few  minutes'  charm- 
ing stage  ride  over  a  level  road.  Ex- 
cursions every  week;  fare,  $3  round 
trip — Friday  to  Tuesday.  Hotel  un- 
surpassed; cuisine  the  best.  Climate 
superb.  And  last  but  by  no  means 
least — Seven  Mineral  Springs;  all 
famous.  Write  for  booklet  to  Kj  ron 
Hot  Spring.s,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMBKICAN  or  P:rROPKA>i  ri.AN 

K.  B.  SOULK,  :Maiiager 


jiapa  Soda  Springs 


J.  S.  VALLELY 


Manager 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

HAVK  VilU  liKEN  Thkre  L.^tei.v  ? 
1000  feet  above  N'apa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpassed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm  Hot  and  cold  Nap  1  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Bu.ros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks  New  improvements  every  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
matics WARM  WATER  SWIM.MING  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands' rest.  Address  ANUKK\V  J.A1..K- 
SON,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  I'.  O. 


Jp'o'  those  who  aopreclnte  Comfort  and  Atirntlun 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 


CI-NTRALLY 
LOCATED 


HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


The  Ideal  Siiinnier  Resort  should 

ofTer  gaiei}'  for  the  gay,  re>t  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  plea.sant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractifms  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
.San  Franci.sco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACF, 

I'roprietor. 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


V 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


Kirst-class  Hotel.s,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  KXTIRK  FOREIGN 
MANAGUMENT.  Kxpi-iiiiin-ii  Kiif^lisli  Malroit  in  altendancc.  Kxcellent 
table  under  the  -superintendence  ot  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

%  The  Hotel  steara-launch  attends  steamers  arrivinpr  and  departing.  Passen- 

'"  gcrs  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visi/ors  liai'C  the  option  of  inessiiit; 

;  cilhfr  in    T'l/cyo  or  )'ol;oliania,  u-llioiit  extra  r/iarf^e — Tlie  only  HotHs 

offi  riiiff  sndi  an  adTanla<;c.     Certified  (iuides  arc  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    liuropean  Hair-Drcsser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  (OMPANV,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


(jRiLL  [^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  ■what  ■was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Tromit  Service — Moderate  Charges 


Enfraved  by  Iht  Sunset  PJitto-Eiigravini  Co. 


GENERAL  M.  L.  BARILLAS,  EX-PRESIDENT  OF  GUATEMALA. 

(Taber,  photographer.l 
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THE  WAVE 

Is  publish.:!  fvery  Saturday,  at  THE  II '.  I  I  E  liiiihiiti:^,  34  Mont- 
gomery Street,  ^  ;«  Francisco. 

SURSCRIPTTON,  $3  per  year,  $1.50  six  months,  S.7S  three 
months.  EWeign  subsiriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  Sj  per 
year.  Sample  copies  free  on  apf'lication.  The  ira,ie  is  supplied 
bv  the  Sm  /rancisco  Ne;vs  Co.,  zro  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Kocky 
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HARRISON  M.  PARKER,  BUSINESS  MANAGER. 
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JUDGE  WALLACE  AS  A  REFORMER. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  a  judge  so  able  as  Judge  Wal- 
lace should  appear  to  allow  himself  at  times  to  be  carried 
away  by  motives  quite  otht  r  than  those  which  should 
be  harbored  within  the  judii  lal  breast.  The  manner  in 
which  he  has  permitted  the  Siebe  trial  to  be  conducted 
has  caused  conservative  men  to  ask:  "  Is  Judge  Wallace 
a  partner  of  Clunie  in  this  prosecution  ?"  That  oppor- 
tunities should  be  given  for  such  remarks  concerning 

lliuoc  nolding  judicial  posUio-.i  is  always  10  l>c  itgicllcd, 

as  it  gives  excuse  for  sneers  and  insinuations  which  do 
much  to  lower  the  standing  of  the  Bench  in  the  public 
mind.  "The  Wave"  is  in  receipt  of  several  letters 
from  members  of  the  local  bar,  calling  attention  to 
various  rulings  on  points  of  evidence  made  by  Judge 
Wallace  during  this  trial,  and  referring  to  them  as 
"outrageous,"  "ridiculous,"  "unwarranted,"  "alto- 
gether unprecedented,"  "  contrary  to  decisions  of  the 
Supreme  Court,"  "  opposed  to  every  rule  of  evidence," 
"  peculiarly  Wallace-esque,"  "nothing  less  than  revo- 
lutionary," etc.  .Mthough  some  of  these  letters  are 
written  by  gentlemen  of  authority  in  the  law  almost 
equal  to  that  of  Judge  Wallace,  we  have  decided  to 
publish  none  of  them,  as  their  publication  could  do  no 
good,  but  might  do  harm. 

Judge  Wallace  is  not  only  able,  but  is  a  man  of  ex- 
ceptional courage.  Few  men  placed  as  he  is  in  this 
city  would  dare  to  take  so  bold  a  position  as  his  in  this 
trial.  He  is  a  man  of  great  wealth,  and,  as  all  such 
men  must  be,  vulnerable  at  some  points.  Without 
thinking  of  the  consequences,  evidently,  he  has  upheld 
with  aggressive  frankness  the  arms  of  Mr.  Siebe's  young 
prosecutor.  We  have  no  sympathy  whatever  with  the 
attacks  made  upon  Judge  Wallace  on  account  of  the 
alleged  under-valuation  of  his  personal  property.  If 
Mr.  Siebe  has  been  guilty  of  under-valuing  the  rail- 
road's property,  it  can  in  no  way  lessen  his  guilt  to  have 
it  discovered  that  he  has  also  under-assessed  Judge 
Wallace's  books  and  pictures.  No  doubt  one  could 
go  through  the  Assessor's  books  and  find  thousands  of 
cases  of  under-valuation,  if  he  could  but  h.ave  access  to 
the  corresponding  property  and  make  a  proper  appraise- 
ment thereof.  It  has  come  to  be  not  even  a  venial  sin 
to  cheat  the  tax-gatherer,  and  if  one-quarter  of  the 
property  in  this  city  is  assessed  at  its  true  value,  we 
may  congratulate  ourselves  on  having  a  more  honest 
population  than  any  other  city  of  our  size  in  the 
country.  Just  what  would  become  of  property  in  this 
city  if  it  was  assessed  at  its  true  value,  when  we  are 
blessed  with  a  2.25  per  cent  assessnii-nt  as  we  were  last 
year,  it  is  hard  to  say;  the  only  salvation  is,  that  it  is 
an  unwritten  law  that  property  shall  not  be  assessed  at 
its  full  market  price. 

The  most  serious  obstacle  which  Judge  Wallace 
meets  in  his  reform  movements  is  the  Supreme  Court. 
If  it  were  not  for  this  body  the  learned  Judge  might 
soon  be  able  to  conduct  the  affairs  of  the  entire  State 
from  his  courtroom.  He  is  a  forceful  man,  one  who 
knows  what  he  is  after  and  can  usually  get  it  if  let 
alone.    He  is  a  cunning  man,  and  the  law  takes  such 


shape  within  his  hands  that  a  Grand  Inquisitor  could 
ask  no  greater  powers  than  those  he  finds  the  law 
to  give.  The  Supreme  Court  meddles  with  his  affairs 
in  a  manner  that  mun  be  exceedingly  provoking 
to  the  Judge.  To  have  it  all  nicely  i)lanned  out  how- 
one's  pet  enemies  shall  be  charged  with  crime  and 
triced  up  before  the  public  by  an  illegal  Grand  Jury,  and 
then  to  have  the  whole  game  knocked  in  the  head  by 
an  unsympathetic  and  cold  matter-of  law  Supreme 
Court  must  be  very  aggravating.  And  equally  so  must 
it  be  when  one  with  grudges  and  all  sorts  of  things  to 
vent  is  told  by  the  Supreme  Court  that,  in  his  hunt  for 
railroad  scalps,  he  got  off  on  the  wrong  foot. 

It  is  a  grave  question  whether  the  law  as  laid  down 
by  the  Supreme  Court  should  be  allowed  to  trammel  so 
able  a  man  as  Judge  Wallace.  It  would  certainly  be 
more  amusing  and  exciting  if  such  thmgs  as  writs  of 
prohibition  and  rules  of  evidence  were  sus[)ended  for 
the  summer  and  Judge  Wallace  empowered  to  hunt, 
hang,  or  crucify  any  one  who  bitts  his  thumb  at  him. 
One  (eels  sometimes  when  reading  the  life  of  Napoleon 
that  it  was  a  pity  he  failed  to  conc]uer  Russia  and  sub- 
ject England  that  the  whole  of  Europe  might  have  been 
his  on  which  to  carry  on  his  heroic  experiments.  What 
would  he  not  have  done  ?  So  in  regarding  Judge  Wal- 
lace's career  the  temptation  arises  to  wish  the  Supreme 
Court  in  Jericho  and  all  the  laws  at  the  bottom  of  the 
sea,  that  he  might  have  full  scope  for  those  great  tal- 
ents with  which  nature  has  so  blessed  him. 

Judge  Wallace  is  a  strong  man;  he  can  bend  the 
law  as  easily  as  Robin  Hood  his  bow  of  yew.  He  is 
a  courageous  man,  for  he  never  has  hesitated  in 
declaring  that  the  Supreme  Court  was  wrong  whenever 
it  has  decided  against  him.  He  is  not  subject  to  the 
influences  which  control  many  men.  Being  rich,  he 
has  escaped  temptations  which  have  led  others  to  fall. 
But  with  all  his  fortune  and  his  ability,  his  field  of 
activity  has  been  narrow  and  his  fame  circumscribed 
by  the  mountains  and  the  sea. 

Somehow  those  very  people  whose  good  opinion  he 
seems  most  to  desire  have  been  altogether  lacking  in 
gratitude.  He  has  made  sacrifices  for  them  which  de- 
served every  honor  that  they  could  give;  but  while 
they  cheer  him,  they  vote  for  others.  .Xnd  he  throught 
out  these  years  of  neglect  has  been  giving  a  perfec- 
illustration  of  how  to  shoot  snipe  with  a  howitzer.  It 
is  no  wonder,  therefore,  if  with  the  spirit  of  the  ad- 
venturous Argonauts  within  him,  he  at  times  seeks  to 
hew  out  a  path  to  "glory  and  undying  fame"  along 
lines  not  strictly  conventional.  But  the  trouble  is, 
•Jfai  wnenever  he  gets  well  started,  the  law,  as  repre- 
sented by  the  Supreme  Court,  interferes,  and  down 
he  goes.  Only  let  him  get  by  and  he  would  make  a 
touchdown  that  would  send  his  name  hurtling  down 
the  ages. 

THE  NEW  PARTY  TEST. 


There  are  probably  more  men  unsettled  in  their  party 
allegiance  at  the  present  time  than  there  have  been  be- 
fore in  this  country  for  nearly  thirty  years — since  the 
first  Grant  campaign.  The  rock  upon  which  par- 
ties appear  to  be  going  to  pieces  is  that  of  finance,  a 
question  purely  technical,  which,  as  all  men  who  have 
studied  it  will  agree,  should  be  taken  out  of  party  pol- 
itics and  left  to  the  control  of  experts,  as  it  is  in  the 
countries  of  Europe.  But  the  money  question  is  in 
American  politics,  and  will  be,  evidently,  until  it  is  set- 
tled. Yox  over  twenty  years  the  business  of  the  country 
has  been  more  or  less  demoralized  by  agitation  of  the 
currency  question.  If  stump  speakers  have  not  been 
talking  greenbacks,  they  have  been  talking  silver  pur- 
chase, or  free  silver.  Instead  of  wondering  at  so  little 
foreign  capital  being  invested  in  this  country,  our  sur- 
prise should  be  that  notwithstanding  our  constant  finan- 
cial agitation  so  much  of  the  money  of  other  peoples 
should  have  found  investment  here.  It  is  therefore  best 
that  the  financial  policy  of  the  present  administration 
has  made  the  money  question  the  leading  issue  in  the 
Democratic  party,  and  probably  the  leading  issue  in  the 
campaign.  But  it  will  play  havoc.  It  is  a  line  which 
has  heretofore  not  been  drawn  within  either  party.  A 
Republican's  loyalty  has  not  hitherto  been  tested  by  the 
question,  "Are  you  in  favor  of  a  gold  standard  or  a 
dual  standard?"  Neither  has  a  Democrat's.  They 
may  very  well  inquire  why  party  lines  should  be  drawn 
upon  a  question  which  is  so  foreign  to  those  which 
have  heretofore  divided  the  parties.  One  does  not 
willingly  give  up  his  party,  and  men  will  often  stand 
by  their  old  parties  even  when  these  have  taken  to  new 
and  unapproved  policies.  But  men  who  are  convinced 
that  without  free  silver  this  country  is  going  to  the 
eternal  bow-wows  will  hesitate  certainly  before  they 
support  gold  standard  candidates.  And  tho.se  men  who 
believe  that  unless  we  are  firm  in  the  maintenance  of  a 
gold  standard,  our  whole  currency  system  will  be  de- 
moralized and  our  commerce  be  destroyed,  can  hardly 
be  expected  out  of  mere  party  loyalty  to  vote  a  ticket 
which  does  not  represent  their  sentiments.  What  are 
such  men  to  do  ? 


It  is  a  year  of  crisis  in  politics,  and  it  will  be  a  year 
of  surprises.  There  is  no  one  who  can  say  what  the 
result  will  be.  It  is  not  our  belief  that  McKinley  is 
already  president.  The  issue  of  protection  has  not  yet 
been  made  the  dominating  issue  of  the  cam];aign.  The 
people  evidently  do  not  believe  that  our  troubles  arise 
from  either  a  low  tariff  or  a  high  tariff  It  has  evidently 
become  settled  in  the  minds  of  millions  of  men  that 
there  is  something  radically  wrong  with  our  financial 
system.  On  the  one  side  there  are  those  who  cry  out 
for  free  silver,  declaring  that  our  only  hope  lies  in  an 
increase  in  the  volume  of  our  currency  ;  on  the  other 
hand,  there  is  a  solid  mass  of  financial  and  business 
men  who  believe  that  our  greatest  need  is  not  more 
money,  but  a  more  stable  currency.  Both  elements 
mean  that  this  campaign  shall  determine  our  national 
policy  for  some  years  to  come,  and  they  are  not  willing 
that  other  issues  should  enter  into  the  campaign  to 
complicate  it.  It  can  now  be  prophesied  as  safely  as 
anything  ])olitical  can  be,  that  within  both  great  parties 
there  will  be  serious  dissent,  perhaps  amounting  to 
open  partizan  revolt.  No  matter,  however,  to  what 
extent  the  discussion  may  go  within  the  parties,  every 
voter  will  be  called  upon  to  solve  for  himself  these  ques- 
tions; (i)  Am  I  for  the  independent,  unlimited,  and 
free  coinage  of  silver  by  the  United  States?  and  (2) 
Will  my  opinion  have  full  expression  if  I  remain  with 
my  old  party  ? 


AN  AMBASSADOR  WITHOUT  LETTERS. 


Although  James  G.  Blaine  was  recognized  as  one  of 
.A.merica's  foremost  statesmen  for  over  a  quarter  of  a 
century,  it  was  not  until  the  very  close  of  his  career 
that  he  brought  forward  that  policy  with  which  his  name 
has  become  identified  and  which  will  give  him  greatest 
renown  in  the  years  to  come — the  policy  of  reciprocity 
between  the  United  States  and  the  other  countries  on 
the  North  and  South  American  continents. 

Blaine's  foreign  policy,  which  was  at  the  time  called 
Jingoism,  is  now  recognized  as  nothing  but  true  Ameri- 
canism, the  bringing  into  more  close,  cordial,  and 
intimate  relations  of  all  the  governments  on  this  hemi- 
sphere. Allied  with  his  extension  of  the  Monroe 
Doctrine  was  his  Pan-.-Xmerican  commercial  policy. 
Had  he  but  lived,  Blaine  would  have  so  impressed 
this  policy  upon  the  country  that  it  would  have  come 
in  time  to  be  recognized  as  an  essential  principle  of  our 
governmental  scheme  in  its  relations  to  foreign  coun- 
tries. As  it  is,  however,  we  are  coming  to  see  more 
and  more  that  our  isolation  in  this  hemisphere  is  the 
result  of  folly;  that  there  is  no  reason  why  the  sister 
republics  South  of  us  should  have  more  intimate  rela- 
tions with  the  countries  of  Europe  than  they  have  with 
us,  save  that  we  have  been  indifferent  to  them  and 
altogether  unwise  in  our  selfishness. 

Although  we  in  California  stand  upon  soil  which 
once  belonged  to  Spain,  and  trace  our  titles  back  to 
Spanish  grants,  and  are  in  tradition  and  in  sentiment 
closely  allied  to  our  neighbors  on  the  South,  we  have 
heretofore  shown  no  such  interest  in  establishing  the 
enteute  cordialc  between  ourselves  and  them  as  we  have 
with  our  Oriental  friends  across  the  water.  The  truth 
is,  most  of  our  people  are  in  ignorance  as  to  the 
resources,  industries,  population,  and  wealth  of  the 
South  and  Central  .American  republics.  The  jest,  that 
their  chief  product  is  revolution,  is  taken  as  cold  truth 
by  too  many  of  our  fellow  citizens.  It  is,  therefore, 
fortunate  that  the  most  distinguished  man  thus  far  pro- 
duced by  Guatemala,  and  one  of  the  wealthiest  men  of 
the  continent,  has  come  to  the  United  States  at  this 
time.  As  he  goes  through  the  country,  being  enter- 
tained, learning  of  our  institutions,  coming  to  know  our 
people,  he  will  be  the  means  of  bringing  into  greater 
intimacy  the  people  of  the  United  States  and  Guate- 
mala. By  the  showing  he  makes  of  the  culture  of  his 
people,  the  resources  of  their  soil,  and  the  liberality  of 
their  institutions,  he  will  enlighten  us  as  to  Guatemala, 
and  show  us  the  wisdom  of  bringing  ourselves  into  a 
relationshi[),  social,  political,  and  commercial,  which 
will  be  more  advantageous  to  both  than  that  existing 
now.  For  one  thing,  he  has  already  excited  more 
interest  in  the  coming  Guatemalan  exposition  than  has 
heretofore  been  taken  in  any  event  occurring  in  Central 
America.  That  exposition  will  be  to  the  Central 
American  countries  what  the  Columbian  Exposition  was 
to  this  country — a  revelation  of  the  wealth,  industrial 
development,  and  intellectual  advancement  of  the  peo- 
ple. We  will  doubtless  come  to  date  our  awak- ning  as 
to  these  countries  from  this  exposition,  but  it  would  be 
more  just  to  say  that  our  interest  in  our  Southern  neigh- 
bors was  first  aroused  by  the  extended  visit  and  tour  of 
General  Barrillas. 


SAN  FRANCISCAN  ARCHITECTURE. 


To  one  who  had  returned  to  San  Francisco  after  an 
absence  of  eight  or  ten  years,  the  most  noticeable  and 
striking  advance  made  by  the  city  in  that  time  would 
probably  be  in  its  architecture.    There  has  been  an 


THE     WAV  E 


awakening  throughout  the  country  for  the  last  decade 
in  all  things  artistic.  The  barbaric  taste  of  other  days 
has  given  place  to  one  more  refined,  not  only  as  to 
buildings,  but  as  to  furniture,  house  decorations  of  all 
kinds,  and  even  to  the  commonest  of  domestic  utensils. 
The  American  eye  is  gaining  that  sense  of  color,  of 
form,  and  of  proportion  which  lie  at  the  base  of  all 
artistic  development.  We  did  not  earlier  come  to  see 
how  horrible  were  our  houses,  how  graceless  our  statu- 
ary, and  how  gaudy  and  offensive  our  walls,  because 
we  had  not  yet  come  to  that  degree  of  civilization  out 
of  which  the  sense  of  the  beautiful  is  evolved.  The 
pioneer  asks  but  a  roof  over  his  head,  a  board  from 
which  to  eat,  and  a  bed  on  which  to  throw  his  tired 
body.  When  he  has  given  up  the  idea  of  immediately 
returning  to  his  Eastern  home  and  determines  to  settle 
down  with  his  family,  the  new  house  that  arises  is  of 
more  pretentious  character,  and  the  taste  of  the  wife 
soon  softens  the  severity  and  crudity  of  the  old  style  of 
living.  Still  there  is  little  that  is  beautiful  aside  from 
what  Nature  volunteers.  As  the  camp  grows  into  the 
town,  and  time  is  taken  from  the  fight  for  wealth  to 
enjoy  the  society  that  has  arisen,  the  architect  is  im- 
ported, and  soon  there  follow  in  his  train  the  decorator 
and  furnisher,  the  artist  and  the  statuary.  So  arises 
the  city. 

But  one  would  say,  from  a  superficial  consider- 
ation, that  if  buildings  are  ugly  and  homes  a  mass 
of  jimcrack  decoration,  the  fault  lies  with  the  architect. 
This  is  an  unjust  conclusion.  It  is  the  taste  of  the 
people,  not  the  taste  of  the  architect,  that  controls. 
Your  man  of  wealth  may  be  as  lacking  in  all  idea  of 
beauty  as  the  Siwash  ;  he  may  think  that  that  building 
is  "  finest  "  which  is  covered  with  the  greatest  amount 
of  stucco  or  of  rude  carving;  or  he  may  insist  that  form 
and  material  and  finish  shall  give  way  to  the  production 
of  revenue.  That  men  may  prefer  to  rent  store  room 
or  offices  in  a  building  that  commends  itself  to  the  eye 
does  not  enter  into  his  mind,  for  he  thinks  that  that 
which  satisfies  him  m.ust  satisfy  every  one  else.  To 
please  the  growing  taste  of  his  wife  and  make  the  daugh- 
ter feel  proud  of  her  wealthy  father,  the  old  false-front 
home,  that  seems  to  him  to  suit  so  perfectly  every  de- 
mand that  can  be  made,  is  given  up  and  an  order  sent 
to  the  architect  for  a  new  residence  to  cost  so  much. 
To  lay  before  this  millionaire  and  his  family  some  classic 
model  would  be  folly.  Architects  must  live,  and  if 
they  do  not  find  patrons  with  ideals  such  as  their  own, 
those  ideals  must  give  way.  It  is  experience  that 
teaches  the  architect  how  to  meet  the  market.  He  tries 
to  forget,  after  a  time,  that  there  ever  was  a  Doric  pil- 
lar, and  feels,  as  he  shoots  up  minarets  and  turrets,  that 
he  is  guilty  of  little  less  than  murder.  But  it  must  be 
done  ;  the  people  will  have  the  scroll-saw  and  the  lathe 
— "these  ornaments  make  the  house  so  rich,  don't  you 
know."  But  there  comes  a  time  when  the  younger 
generation  arrives.  Then  the  influence  of  travel  and  of 
study  becomes  manifest.  The  new  millionaire  has  seen 
the  new  buildings  in  Eastern  cities.  His  wife  has  spent 
some  time  in  F^ngland  and  on  the  Continent.  They  have 
more  time  to  think  of  beauty  than  their  fathers  and 
mothers.  With  them  life  has  other  interests,  though 
often  less  virile  or  developing,  than  the  struggle  for  for- 
tune. They  see  that  it  is  not  all  of  architecture  to  plan 
a  house,  nor  all  of  decoration  to  use  a  paint  brush. 
Then  the  architect  harks  back  to  the  old  books  and  the 
plans  so  long  covered  with  dust.  And  soon  a  new  city 
arises. 

San  Francisco  has  seen  this  growth  and  change.  It 
can  be  proved  to  the  eye  of  the  least  observmg  by  a 
walk  through  our  business  and  residence  streets.  Be- 
cause of  our  comparative  isolation,  it  was  years  after  the 
East  began  to  erect  handsome  business  structures  that 
we  first  discovered  that  an  office  building  or  business 
block  need  not  look  like  a  jail  or  a  barn.  The  newer 
cities  on  this  coast,  to  the  north  and  south  of  us,  are 
architecturally  much  superior  to  San  Francisco,  because 
they  are  made  up  of  those  who  brought  with  them  from 
the  East  the  ideas  there  prevalent  as  to  the  necessity 
for  beauty  in  building.  However,  it  is  a  pleasure  to  see 
that  the  dreary  monuments  of  lower  Montgomery  Street 
and  Nob  Hill  are  now  regarded  with  but  historic  inter- 
est. "  The  Wave"  hopes,  by  means  of  its  illustrations, 
to  do  much  more  than  it  has  been  able  to  do  in  the  past 
toward  bringing  the  people  of  California  into  sympathy 
with  purer  and  more  perfect  forms  of  architecture. 


MEN  AND  WOMEN  OF  THE  WEEK. 


By  the  death  of  Kate  Field,  California  wines  lose  their 
warmest  Eastern  believer  and  advocate.  From  her  European 
experience  Miss  Field  came  to  the  belief  that  to  destroy 
drunkenness  and  prohibition — twin  evils  in  her  eyes — the 
United  States  should  become  a  wine-drinking  country,  and 
she  preached  the  gospel  of  good  wine  as  persistently  as 
Miss  Willard  preached  total-  abstinence  and  prohibition. 
She  made  Californian  wines  known  to  thousands  through 
her  lectures  and  writings,  and  in  several  cities  moved  in  the 
establishing  of  California  wine-rooms.  Miss  Field  was  an 
eminently  sane  woman.  She  was  neither  theatrical  nor 
hysterical.  She  regarded  the  world  as  a  not  altogether  bad 
place  to  live  in,  and  had  no  faith  in  the  notion  that  the 


millennium  would  come  with  woman  suffrage.  She  was  of 
too  rare  a  type  to  be  spared. 

It  was  "Brick"  Pomeroy — who  died  earlj'  in  the  week — 
thai  gave  to  General  Benj.  Butler  the  title  of  "  Beast,"  by 
which  so  many  Southeruers  and  Copperheads  delighted  to 
call  the  hero  of  the  spoon  story.  Were  it  not  for  the  mem- 
ory of  his  aggressive  Copperhead  fight  during  the  war, 
Pomeroy  would  long  ago  have  been  forgotten,  though  at 
one  time  he  was  as  prominent  a  national  figure  as  any 
American  journalist  except  Greely.  The  latter  years  of  his 
life  were  spent  in  the  idle  booming  of  a  visionary  scheme 
for  putting  a  tunnel  through  the  Rockies. 

Speaking  of  the  dead  reminds  us  that  Pennoyer  of  Ore- 
gon has  come  to  life  again,  and  once  more  becomes  a  public 
figure  as  Mayor  of  Portland.  Just  what  this  man  has  done 
to  give  him  such  a  hold  upon  our  northern  neighbors,  no 
one  is  able  to  recount.  His  fame  has  come  through  the 
vulgar  and  impudent  messages  he  has  addressed  to  Presi- 
dent Cleveland  on  various  occasions,  and  to  his  consistent 
advocacy  of  free  silver.  He  calls  himself  a  Jeffersonian 
Democrat,  and  at  one  time  was  a  David  B.  Hill  man,  though 
that  was  when  Hill  was  supposed  to  be  for  free  silver  and 
was  known  to  be  against  Cleveland.  In  1888  Pennoyer  con- 
sidered himself  a  candidate  for  Vice-President,  and  his 
bitterness  against  Cleveland  dates  from  the  refusal  of  Cleve- 
land's managers  to  consider  him  seriously.  The  Republi- 
cans have  lost  two  Congressmen  in  Oregon,  and  have  come 
dangerously  near  losing  a  Senator.  The  Democrats  are 
still  in  evidence  in  the  webfoot  State — they  have  one  mem- 
ber in  each  legislative  house — two  votes  in  a  State  that  has 
elected  Democrats  as  Governors  and  as  United  States  Sena- 
tors, and  was  thought  entitled  to  a  candidate  for  Vice-Presi- 
dent on  a  Democratic  ticket. 

The  horrible  crimes  of  the  time  are  the  work  of  men  of 
education.  Dunham,  Durrant,  and  Blanther  are  men  of 
more  than  average  intelligence  and  schooling.  Blanther 
seems  to  have  been  moved  by  avarice,  Durrant  by  abnormal 
and  perverted  passion,  but  what  led  Dunham  to  his  sex- 
tuple murder  the  world  can  only  guess  at.  The  theory  of 
religious  mania  has  been  abandoned  by  the  daily  papers,  and 
now  they  pretend  to  have  discovered  that  Dunham's  wife 
intended  to  get  a  divorce,  and  this  Dunham  was  determined 
to  prevent.  There  has  been  no  satisfactory  explanation 
given  and  probably  will  not  be  until  the  man  is  caught,  if 
he  ever  is,  of  which  there  seems  little  likelihood  at  present. 
Man-hunting  in  the  mountains  of  California  is  a  new  sport 
which  might  be  advertised  as  a  summer  attraction. 

So  the  Prince  has  won.  Hurrah  for  Albert  Edmond! 
Three  cheers  for  Persimmon!  For  the  first  time  in  a  cen- 
tury a  Prince  of  Wales  has  captured  the  Derby.  How 
happy  England  was  made  by  the  arrival  of  this  piece  of 
good  luck  to  the  patient,  long-suffering  Prince!  He  led  his 
horse  to  the  weighing  stand  just  as  if  he  were  not  the  heir 
apparent,  say  the  astonished  and  awe-stricken  papers. 
Great  crowds  gathered  around  the  railroad  station  and  on 
the  road  to  cheer  this  mau-who-would-be-king.  Perhaps, 
now,  that  other  event  will  soon  happen  which  will  make 
the  Prince  altogether  happy. 

Marion  Butler,  the  author  of  the  anti-bond  bill  ■  'lich 
passed  the  Senate  on  Tuesday  by  a  vote  of  thirty-twv.  to 
twenty-five,  is  the  youngest  member  of  the  Upper  House  and 
has  had  a  more  remarkable  political  career  than  any  other 
young  man  in  our  politics.  When  twenty-five  years  of 
age  he  was  a  school-teacher  in  a  North  Carolina  country 
district,  known  only  to  the  neighborhood.  At  thirty-two 
years  of  age  he  is  a  Senator  of  the  United  States  and  the 
most  influential  member  of  his  party  in  that  body.  From  a 
country  school  to  the  Senate  is  a  remarkable  trip  to  make 
in  the  short  period  of  seven  years.  How  was  it  done  ? 
He  became  a  member  of  the  Farmers'  .\lliance,  then  one  of 
its  lecturers  and  its  State  President;  organized  the  People's 
Party  and  within  four  years  had  made  an  alliance  with  the 
Republicans  which  gave  to  the  Union  the  control  of  the 
State  and  two  United  States  Senators.  A  more  remarkable 
piece  of  political  work  has  not  been  done  by  a  man  so 
young  within  the  generation,  Senator  Butler  is  of  a  less 
violent  type  than  Tillman  and  Allen,  though  of  the  same 
intense  prejudices.  His  mouth  is  less  in  evidence.  His 
bill  depriving  the  President  of  the  right  to  sell  bonds  when 
money  is  needed  to  restore  the  treasury  balance  is  the  only 
measure  the  Populists  have  been  able  to  force  through  the 
Senate.  That  it  will  become  law  no  one  expects.  It  would 
be  a  calamity  of  no  small  size  if  such  power  were  taken  from 
the  President  when  our  finances  are  in  their  present  demor- 
alized condition.  But  Butler  will  not  die  with  his  bill.  His 
is  a  genius  for  political  management  resembling  that  of 
Senator  Hill. 


THE  SUFFRAGE  QUESTION. 


A  REPLY. 

Respect,  even  toleration,  for  the  woman  suffragists  seems 
to  decrease  in  exact  proportion  to  the  increase  of  inter- 
course. After  a  little  parley  with  them,  it  is  easy  to  under- 
stand why  Professor  Jordan,  believing  as  he  does  that  voting 
(i.e.,  self-government)  develops  the  mind  and  character, 
supports  their  cause.  Much  contact  with  them  has  probably 
convinced  him  that  their  gray  matter  must  be  developed  at 
all  costs.  We  are  led  to  the  same  conclusion  by  a  letter 
from  one  of  their  officers,  the  chairman  of  the  Press  Com- 
mittee, published  in  a  recent  issue  of  this  journal.  This 
letter  shows  either  an  inability  to  understand  plain  English 
or  else  an  intentional  perversion  of  remarks  made  in  our 
editorial  of  May  i6th.  We  will  charitably  suppose  it  to  be 
the  first,  and  proceed  to  diagram  those  sentences  of  ours 
which  were  most  distorted. 

The  writer  begins  mildly  by  giving  a  little  twist  to  the 
paragraph  in  which  we  stated  (in  defense  of  poor  men 
whose  wives  demanded  red-hot  opinions  on  the  subject) 
that  a  .sensible  man  did  not  hold  extreme  views  either  for 
or  against  woman  suffrage,  that  he  neither  "  rails  nor  eulo- 
gizes," that  he  "generally"  (our  very  words)  regards  it 
either  as  an  "inevitable  evil"  or  an  "abated  blessing." 
This  our  correspondent  translates  into,  "yet  you  say  that 
when  it  comes,  woman  suffrage  is  to  be  accepted  of  men  as 
a  necessary  evil."  It  would  be  just  as  near  the  truth  to 
state  that  we  said  it  is  to  be  accepted  by  men  as  an  "  abated 
blessing."  It  does  not,  however,  seem  to  us  that  we  said 
either,  but  that  we  merely  outlined  the  attitudes  of  the  edu- 
cated, intelligent  men  of  the  present  day;  tht  attitudes— as 


near  as  we  can  gather  from  their  addresses  before 
Woman's  Congress — of  President  Kellogg,  Profe.'sor  Jordan, 
and  Rabbi  Voorsanger.  Professor  Jordan  said  distinctly,  in 
his  first  address  to  the  Congress,  that,  in  his  eyes,  the 
strongest  argument  in  favor  of  woman  suffrage  was  that 
self-government,  even  if  it  was  l)ad  government,  was  belter 
than  any  other  kind.  He  also  added,  if  we  remember  cor- 
rectly, that  he  lto(<ed  that  woman,  being  purer  and  more 
spiritual  than  man,  would  help  to  lift  politics  up,  but  that 
if  she  did  so  it  would  probably  be  at  the  loss  of  some  of  her 
own  refinement.  No  attempt  is  made  here  to  give  the  Pro- 
fessor's exact  words,  but  merely  the  idea  he  conveyed  to  us, 
and  his  attitude:  an  attitude  of  mild  approval,  absolutely 
without  enthusiam  and  with  about  one-fifth  as  much  inter- 
est as  he  would  show  in  the  discovery  of  a  new  fish. 

Next  the  correspondent  insists  that  we  said  that  men  who 
advocated  woman  suffrage  were  illiterate  or  narrow,  and  she 
proceeds  to  enumerate  its  advocates  from  Plato  to — Mayor 
Sutro,  and  with  an  air  of  having  said  a  good  thing,  remarks, 
"We  look  in  vain  for  the  illiterate;  we  fail  to  find  the 
narrow."  This  does  not  controvert  our  statement;  in  fact, 
if  all  these  famous  men  take  a  stand  similar  to  and  as  uneu- 
thusiastic  as  that  of  Professor  Jordan,  it  supports  us,  for 
our  statement  was  that  moderation  on  this  subject  was  in- 
evitable with  a  well-balanced  mind  ;  that  a  man  must  be 
either  "  illiterate  or  narrow  "  to  have  extreme  words  either 
for  or  against  woman  suffrage;  that  he  neither  "rails  nor 
eulogizes  ;  that  he  neither  thinks  it  is  going  to  ruin  nor 
redeem  the  world.  It  is  obvious  that  some  sensible  men 
think  the  advantages  to  be  derived  from  suffrage,  by  woman 
and  the  race,  are  greater  than  the  evils;  others,  equally 
sensible,  think  the  reverse — it  remains  to  be  seen  which  are 
right. 

A  little  further  the  correspondent  objects  to  our  assump- 
tion that  it  will  be  many  years,  if  ever,  before  the  best  class 
of  women  will  enter  into  politics,  showing,  in  the  course  of 
her  remarks,  that  in  her  vocabulary  politics  and  voting 
mean  the  same  thing.  We  hasten  to  impress  upon  her  that 
they  mean  quite  different  things  to  us.  She  states  that  in 
Wyoming  the  results  of  woman  suffrage  have  been  "good 
to  Society,  the  home,  and  the  woman  " — as  if  it  were  possible 
to  judge  of  its  ultimate  effects  until  it  becomes  wider  spread 
and  has  existed  for  at  least  two  generations.  Then  are  we 
favored  with  a  list  of  countries  in  which  suffrage  prevails, 
but  not  a  word  does  the  lady  say  of  the  advantages  and  su- 
periority of  the  women  of  those  countries  over  ours.  In 
what  way  do  they  excel  our  women?  In  freedom?  In  in- 
telligence? In  charm  ?  In  self-respect  and  purity  ?  What 
good  has  this  "privilege  "  done  them? 

One  correspondent  proceeds  in  her  argument  to  state  that 
"  the  further  contact  "  (with  men)  "  during  the  act  of  depos- 
iting a  ballot  need  not  prove  'coarsening.'"  Where,  oh 
gentle  suffragist,  did  you  get  the  idea  that  it  might  ? 
Political  life  was  the  thing  we  dubbed  "coarsening,"  not 
dropping  a  ballot,  but  running  for  office,  etc.  It  is  true  that 
"thousands  of  men  are  unfitted  for  office-holding,"  butthey 
are  not  the  best  men,  and  the  women  unfit  for  office-hold- 
ing are  sometimes  the  best  women;  they  are,  as  we  said,  the 
women  who  are  developed  and  occupied  by  the  cares  of  ma- 
ternity and  home-makine.  No  other  class  of  women  •'an 
compare  10  the  mothers  for  li  .  c  wisdom  aud  purity.  Prob- 
ably our  correspondent  is  correct  in  her  statement  that  only 
eleven  per  cent  of  women  are  mothers  of  j/wz/.i,- children,  but 
do  the  cares  of  maternity  stop  when  the  c-W\\i\  oc-oco  10  be 
young?  Oo  they  not  iaa.ic.  Inctease  year  by  year,  as  the 
boy  or  girl  grows  to  manhood  and  womanhood  ?  She  adds 
that  "  not  only  may  women  vote  without  running  for  ofl&ce, 
but  they  may  and  do  hold  office  without  voting."  If  some 
already  hold  office,  will  not  more  do  so  when  given  suffrage? 
Is  nut  office-holding  one  of  their  pnals  '  In  what  way  does 
anything  this  conespoudcnl  lias  Srtui  aU^v.cr  the  one  great 
objection  to  woman  suffrage,  namely,  that  if  women  vote  they 
will  become  politicians  ?  They  will  run  for  office,  and  office- 
holding  is  not  and  never  can  be  a  fit  occupation  for  the  best 
(because  most  fully  developed)  class  of  women,  i.  e.,  the 
happy,  cultured  mother,  and  that  therefore  the  business  of 
politics  will  be  left  to  the  undesirable,  unhelpful  women — 
the  incomplete  spinsters,  or,  worse  still,  the  degraded,  the 
unrefined. 


COMMUNICATION. 

The  development  of  oil  fields  in  the  interior  is  of 
such  great  importance  to  the  community,  that  we  cannot 
but  wonder  the  daily  newspapers  have  devoted  so  little 
space  to  the  discoveries  of  oil  and  natural  gas  in  the 
foothills  at  the  western  extremity  of  Fresno  County.  A 
correspondent  at  Hanford  writes  us  as  follows: 

I  have  been  over  the  fields  pretty  thoroughly  in  person, 
and  have  learned  the  following  details. 

There  are  two  companies  boring  for  oil  at  present.  The 
first  was  organized  by  Captain  Frank  Barrett  of  Selma,  and 
is  capitalized  at  $5,000,000.  The  control  of  this  company  is 
in  the  hands  of  Eastern  parties,  who  are  furnishing  the 
necessary  funds  to  operate  with.  They  have  already  sunk 
three  wells,  and  seem  well  satisfied  with  the  results.  They 
plan  to  bore  steadily  until  they  have  sunk  a  total  of  about 
one  hundred  wells,  which,  at  an  average  flow  of  twenty-five 
barrels  each  twenty-four  hours,  would  give  them  a  daily 
output  of  sufficient  magnitude  to  warrant  the  erection  of  a 
refinery.  All  of  the  borings  thus  far  have  developed  a  con- 
siderable quantity  of  natural  gas,  which  is  used  for  lighting 
and  cooking  purposes  on  the  grounds. 

The  second  company  is  composed  of  Messrs.  Chancellor, 
Canfield,  and  Connor  of  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  Canfield  was 
one  of  the  first  to  develop  the  resources  of  the  Los  Angeles 
oil  fields,  and  his  partners  are  both  experienced  oil  men. 
Their  field  of  operation  is  adjacent  to  that  of  the  first  men- 
tioned company,  and  they  are  now  at  work  on  their  third 
well.  Both  companies  are  already  shipping  oil  from  Coa- 
linga,  the  nearest  railroad  station,  about  ten  miles  south- 
west from  the  wells,  which  are  located  in  the  foothills  in 
the  western  extremity  of  Fresno  County.  The  quality  of 
the  oil  obtained  thus  far  is  va.stly  better  than  that  produced 
in  Los  Angeles,  and  has  a  market  value  several  times  in 
excess  of  the  latter.  It  is  pronounced  of  superior  quality  to 
any  other  produced  west  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  A  small 
refinery,  with  a  capacity  of  ten  barrels  daily,  has  been  erected 
on  the  grounds  by  Mr.  McWhorter  of  Selma. 

The  Barrett  Company  has  located  over  twenty  thousand 
acres  of  ground  and  the  Los  Angeles  Company  about  six 
thousand.  Outside  parties  have  located  about  all  the  bal- 
ance of  the  land  in  the  neighborhood  that  shows  prospects 
of  covering  oil  deposits.  O.  E-  Manheim. 


T  H  B     WAV  K 


a 


IN  THE  PATH  OF  THE  STORM. 
Street  Scenes  in  St.  Louis  the  Morning  after  the  Cyclone. 

[Taken  for  The  Wave  the  morning  after  the  storm,  by  Strauss.) 


TUB     WAV  K 


Mt.  Calvary  Protestant  Episcopal  Church. 


RUINED  CHURCHES. 

The  cyclone  spared  neither  the  houses  of  God  nor  the  liomes  of  men. 


Lutheran  Church,  Eighth  and  Lafayette  Avenue. 


A  WEEK  OF  THE  DANCE  OF  DEATH. 


From  Svauday,  May  24th,  to  Saturday,  May  30th,  uature,  human,  and  otherwise,  has 
killed,  and  killed,  and  killed.  Ou  Sunday,  the  24th,  the  march  of  the  cyclones  up  and 
down  the  Mississippi  Valley  began  with  the  cloud  burst  of  Polaria,  Iowa,  killing  fifty  peo- 
ple; it  continued  throughout  Monday  and  Tuesday  with  the  hurricanes  in  Iowa,  Illinois, 
Kansas,  Oklahoma,  and  Michigan,  taking  off  over  a  hundred  more,  and  concluded  Wednes- 
day, May  27th,  in  the  dreadful  calamities  of  St.  Louis  and  East  St.  Louis,  where  more  than 
five  hundred  men  and  women  were  destroyed,  one  might  almost  say  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye. 

At  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  the  city  was  humming  drowsily  under  a  sultry  summer 
sky;  at  five  a  frightful  wind  was  galloping  through  its  streets  at  eighty  miles  an  hour,  and 
at  half-past  five  the  fatal  funnel-shaped  cloud  spun  roaring  out  of  the  east,  and  fell  upon 
the  city  and  rioted  in  it  from  end  to  end.  It  made  a  mockery  of  ironwork  and  of  stone- 
work, and  smashed  the  great  Eads  bridge  with  a  breath,  twisting  out  one  of  the  spans, 
apparently  as  enduring  as  the  cliffs  themselves,  into  a  heap  of  broken  stone;  frame  build- 
ings splintered  into  bundles  of  jagged  lumber  before  it,  the  river  was  blown  out  of  its 
banks,  ships  enough  to  form  a  navy  were  sunk  on  the  instant.  Just  fancy  for  a  moment 
what  it  must  have  been  like.  The  wind  roaring  like  the  noise  of  prolonged  thunder,  great 
buildings  (10,000  is  the  number  up  to  date)  crashing  to  their  ruin  to  the  right  and  left,  a 
gray  murk  in  the  air  in  which  vague  and  terrible  forms  are  moving,  the  street  choked  with 
debris,  the  telegraph  poles  reeling  and  falling  like  drunken  men,  men  and  women  hurled 
to  and  fro  witli  cries  and  shrieks,  live  wires  sputtering  and  glaring  in  the  ruins,  firing 
everything  about  them,  the  horrid  jangling  of  the  steamer's  gongs  answering  fifty-four 
calls,  smoke  rolling  over  the  city  adding  to  the  darkness,  terrified  horses  galloping  through 
the  streets  or  upon  the  sidewalks  dragging  the  remnants  of  wrecked  vehicles — a  riot  of 
devastation,  combining  all  the  terrors  of  bombardment  and  volcanic  eruption  !  And,  with 
it  all,  think  of  the  sense  of  utter  helplessness;  there  is  safety  nowhere;  in  the  case  of  flood, 
or  fire,  or  pestilence,  one  may  at  least  enjoy  the  poor  satisfaction  of  facing  the  evil  and 
fighting  it;  but  here,  in  such  matter,  absolutely  nothing  can  be  done,  the  thing  must  run  its 
frightful  course,  must  wear  itself  out,  one  can  but  bow  to  the  brunt  of  it.  It  is  even  yet 
too  soon  to  estimate  the  loss  of  life  and  of  property;  at  least  five  hundred  lives,  and  well 
over  twenty  million  dollars,  are  the  figures  that  have  been  reached  up  to  now.  East  St. 
Louis  must  practically  be  rebuilt.  In  St.  Louis  itself  not  a  single  building  in  the  path  of  the 
storm  has  escaped  entire. 

The  deep  streets  sunk  between  the  towering  office  buildings  acted  as  channels  confining 
the  wind  within  the  city,  guiding  it  from  block  to  block,  from  one  quarter  of  the  town  to 
another.    Out  of  the  mouths  of  such  streets  as  abutted  upon  the  river  came,  as  from  the 
mouths  of  cannon,  the  roaring  explosions  of  the  tornado,  hurling  into  the 
air,  shrapnel-like,  bricks,  flying  boards,  sections  of  telegraph  poles,  gates, 
fences,  clouds  of  fluttering  shingles,  and  all  the  whirling  debris  of  a  dis- 
integrating  city. 

The  particulars  of  the  storm  and  its  technical  causes  are  not  yet  altogether 
determined.  It  was  circular  in  its  nature,  and  broke  about  4:30  o'clock  in 
the  midst  of  a  stifling  heat;  rain  fell  sparsely,  the  wind  was  from  the  east,  the 
thunder  grumbling,  and  the  lightning  blinking.  The  clouds  began  massing, 
gradually  they  assumed  the  appearance  of  a  vast  ring  encircling  the  city, 
ominous,  menacing.  The  funnel,  the  characteristic  of  all  cyclones,  developed 
from  this  blue-black  cloud-wreath,  dipped  earthward,  and  began  to  move  faster 


than  an  express  train.  It  first  touched  the  earth  at  Clayton,  a  little  town  to  the  east 
of  »St.  Louis.  It  passed  over  the  river,  ploughing  up  on  its  path  across  the  water  a 
hissing,  boiling  feather,  higher  than  any  raised  by  the  swiftest  record-breaker  ever 
launched;  passed  over  the  city,  leaving  a  trail  like  that  of  a  Brobdinguag  plow;  wheeled 
on  its  course  and  returned  upon  the  unhappy  city  again,  ripping  up  a  new  path  for  itself, 
crossing  and  recrossing  as  if  guided  by  some  hideous  spirit  of  malignitv. 

It  was  bad  enough  as  long  as  light  lasted,  but  fancy  what  it  was  to  live  through  that 
night.  And  in  the  morning,  with  the  hideous  enemy  vanished  as  swiftly  and  mysteriously 
as  he  appeared,  what  strange  scenes  must  have  been  seen  throughout  the  dazed,  benumbed 
capital,  a  city's  bones  picked  clean,  the  ghastly  skeletons  tottering  to  their  fall,  the  interiors 
of  thousands  and  thousands  of  homes,  all  the  intimate  life  of  an  entire  people,  ripped  open 
and  exposed,  wrenched  from  its  seclusion,  cast  into  the  streets  and  gutters,  all  defiled 
and  polluted  in  the  mud  and  ashes  of  ruin  and  devastation. 

Tuesday,  May  24th,  is  the  oirthday  of  Queen  Victoria,  and  during  the  three  days  celebra- 
tion of  the  occasion  at  the  city  in  British  Columbia  that  is  named  from  the  Queen  another 
calamity  befell.  At  the  end  of  the  day  the  crowds  were  returning  homewards;  the  cars 
were  heavily  crowded,  and  No.  61  of  the  electric  line  that  crosses  the  Point  Ellice 
Bridge  carried  more  than  one  hundred  souls.  As  it  reached  the  bridge  the  conductor  on 
the  rear  platform  of  the  car  that  had  immediately  preceded  it,  waved  a  wrirning  hf"nd. 
It  was  unheeded;  No.  61  entered  upon  the  bridge,  trundling  heavily  over  the  arch  of 
one  of  the  spans;  the  bridge  began  to  crack  and  to  sag,  then  some  support  snapped  and 
collapsed,  that  portion  of  the  bridge  wavered,  lennt  outward,  and  fell  beneath  the  car, 
with  the  hideous  noise  of  rending  beams.  A'lout  half  of  the  passengers  escaped  vvilh  ihcir 
lives,  but  the  rest — think  of  them,  think  of  the  -Struggles  in  that  car  that  had  become  a 
death  trap  as  it  sank,  fancy  them  all  drowning  there  like  so  many  rats  iu  a  cage.  Fifty- 
five  were  lost,  and  yet  the  week's  tale  of  c'  jath  was  not  complete. 

There  is  something  terrifying  in  an  immense  throng,  even  when  quiescent.  There  are 
possibilities  lurking  in  an  aggregation  of  one  hundred  thousand  human  souls  that  mustuot 
be  aroused. 

As  in  the  case  of  the  Victoria  disaster,  it  was  to  do  honor  to  the  sovereign  that  five  hun- 
dred thousand  peasants  assembled  on  the  Khodijnskoje  outside  of  Moscow.  Souvenir 
mugs  were  to  be  distributed;  that  the  distribution  should  take  place  decently  and  in  order, 
a  small  army  of  police  had  been  told  off  to  keep  the  vast  crowd  of  Moujiks  in  hand.  But 
it  was  yet  early  in  the  morning,  and  the  police,  fearfully  overworked  throughout  the 
coronation  week,  had  not  yet  arrived.  Meantime  the  wagons  laden  with  the  souvenirs 
entered  upon  the  plain,  proceeding  slowly  through  the  enormous  press  in  the  direction  of 
the  booths.  The  crowd  swarmed  closely  about  the  wagons;  they  were  in  great  danger  of 
being  overturned,  and  to  avert  such  issue,  to  draw  the  crowd  away,  some  one  began  throwing 
'the  mugs  and  souvenir  presents  over  into  the  press.    There  was  a  scramble  for  the  presents; 


others  in  the  crowd  at  some  little  distance,  an  outer  circle  as  it  were,  rushed 
together,  the  scramf)le  became  a  fierce  hustle.  The  circle  widened,  spreading  iu 
that  sea  of  men,  like  rippks  broadening  from  a  central  jioint  of  disturbance, 
the  hustling  grew  to  a  wild,  confused  rush,  the  great  throng  all  in  a  moment 
grew  mad  with  terror,  rending  its  own  body,  insane  and  bellowing.  And  all 
for  nothing,  for  absolutely  no  reason  at  all,  a  hundred  thousand  men,  blind, 
deaf,  and  senseless  with  the  fear  of — what?  Trampling  out  the  lives  of  three 
thousand  of  their  fellows — they  don't  know  why — what  a  spectacle  ! 


Point  Ellice  Bridge. 

SCENE  OF  THE  TERRIBLE  DISASTER  AT  VICTORIA,  B.  C. 

[From  photographs  taken  for  The  Wave  the  Jay  after  the  disaster.] 
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T  H  K     WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


THE  CAMPAIGN  having  opened,  it  is  not  the  display  of 
a  rare  or  even  a  vulgar  taste  to  profess  an  interest  in  politics. 
The  problems  which  offer  themselves  for  popular  solution 
this  autumn  are  extraordinarily  interesting.  Silver  and 
gold  are  at  issue  rather  than  candidates,  and  the  contest 
will  surely  array  East  and  West  against  each  other.  The 
capture  of  Oregon  by  the  Populists,  and  the  declaration  of 
the  Republicans  for  Woman'6  Suffrage  add  to  the  complica- 
tion, for  the  latter  plank  will  surely  turn  Democratic  thou- 
sands of  votes  which  the  McKinley  party  would  otherwise 
attract.  The  chances  are  that  the  platform  formulated  at 
Sacramento  will  either  be  silent  about  or  denunciatory  of 
the  proposed  feminine  amendment,  on  the  ground  that  the 
fair  sex  has  no  desire  to  be  endowed  with  civil  rights.  This 
attitude  will  surely  win  the  German  vote,  besides  the  sup- 
port of  innumerable  men  who,  while  declining  controversy 
on  the  subject,  are  yet  sternly  opposed  to  extending  the 
franchise.  Considering  the  contingencies  I  would  not  be 
surprised  if,  in  the  next  Legislature,  the  Republicans  were  in 
the  minority,  and  the  control  actually  vested  in  a  combina- 
tion of  Democrats  and  Populists.  In  that  contingency  it  is 
interesting  to  speculate  what  would  the  fate  be  of  Thomas 
V.  Cator,  whose  Senatorial  aspirations  the  Populist  Conven- 
tion indorsed.  Strange  that  the  turn  of  events  should  ele- 
vate into  a  possibility  this  kaleidoscopic  politician.  The 
various  contingencies  as  they  develop  are  interesting  enough 
to  put  the  prophets  at  a  loss. 

*  J.  * 

Of  the  County  Conventions  of  the  Democratic  Party  only 
the  organization  at  Kings  County  has  announced  itself  for 
the  Suffrage  Amendment.  It  is  possible  the  Tulare  Conven- 
tion, which  has  yet  to  meet,  may  follow  suit,  but  all  the 
others,  now  adjourned,  were  silent.  The  effort  of  Miss 
Anthony  and  Miss  Shaw  to  induce  the  delegates  at  Sacra- 
mento to  indorse  their  movement  is  destined  to  be  voted 
down  by  a  large  majority,  if,  indeed,  the  ladies  obtain  even 
a  hearing. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  political  ambition  developed  is  that  of  Charles 
Lane,  one  of  the  owners  of  the  Utica  Mine.  A  Democrat, 
Mr.  Lane  desires  to  represent  the  Party  at  the  National 
Convention,  preferably  as  a  delegate-at-large,  but,  failing 
that  distinction,  as  a  district  delegate  from  San  Francisco; 
or,  if  this  is  impossible,  he  is  willing  to  go  from  Mariposa. 
With  so  accommodating  a  determination,  Mr.  Lane  ahould 
win  his  heart's  desire,  for  he  appears  before  the  party  as  a 
veritable  angel — the  first  it  has  had  since  the  demise  of 
Senator  George  Hearst.  Not  only  is  the  prospective  dele- 
gate rich  because  of  his  connection  with  the  Utica,  in  which 
he  possesses  a  third  interest,  but  he  has  developed  other 
great  properties.  The  Fortuua  mine  on  the  Colorado  River, 
where  a  twenty-stamp  mill  yields  many  thousands  a  month, 
belongs  to  him,  and  he  shares  with  Hay  ward  and  the  Ho- 
barts  the  great  Alaska  mine,  which,  indeed,  he  himself  loca- 
ted, There  sixty  stamps  are  kept  busy  day  and  night,  and 
the  owners  call  this  mill  a  prospecting  plant.  Mr.  Lane 
devotes  himself  to  superintending  the  Utica,  and  resides  at 
Angel's  Camp.  So,  should  he  prove  ever  so  unyielding  in 
the  matter  of  funds,  still  may  he  be  called  an  Angel.  How- 


those  that  confront  the  Chicagoan.  On  the  one  side,  chief 
of  the  Democratic  machine  in  Illinois,  is  Governor  Altgeld, 
the  man  who  pardoned  the  anarchists;  he  is  for  free  silver 
and  other  extraordinary  things,  and  though  discredited  in 
the  eyes  of  the  country,  his  is  a  name  to  conjure  with 
among  the  German  Democrats  in  Chicago.  Despite  the 
virulence  of  his  opinions,  there  is  no  doubt  of  the  man's 
ability.  He  has  brains,  and  is  strong  and  unscrupulous,  so 
may  go  far.  But  if  the  good  voter  desires  to  refrain  from 
supporting  Altgeld,  he  is  confronted  as  an  alternative 
with  Boss  Tanner,  who  is  supreme  in  the  Republican  ma- 
chine, and  wishes  to  be  elected  Governor.  Like  his  rival. 
Tanner  is  a  brilliant  politician  with  an  immense  following. 
He  is  absolutely  self-made,  has  conquered  against  strong 
odds,  against  a  strong  prejudice— for  in  the  early  days  of 
his  life  Tanner  killed  a  laborer  employed  on  a  railway  line, 
quarreled  with  the  man  who  worked  next  him  and  killed 
him  with  his  shovel.  He  was  tried,  convicted,  and  sen- 
tenced to  be  hanged  for  the  crime.  He  pleaded  self-de- 
fen.se  in  mitigation,  it  is  true,  but  the  evidence,  it  seems, 
failed  to  support  the  plea,  and  the  final  formalities  were 
complied  with  by  the  Judge.  Fortunately  for  the  culprit 
an  error  in  procedure  compelled  the  Supreme  Court  to  or- 
der another  trial,  and  then  his  friends  rallied;  the  next  jury 
was  more  amenable;  he  was  adjudged  not  guilty.  Since 
then  Tanner's  political  genius  has  won  him  victory  after 
victory  in  Republican  politics.  The  reputation  he  bears  is 
bad,  though  the  man's  capacity  is  generally  conceded.  He 
is  a  typical  boss,  however,  derives  his  strength  from  "  de 
push,"  and  has  no  stomach  for  reform.  There,  then,  for 
the  intelligent  voter  it  is  a  case  of  the  Devil  and  the  Deep 
Sea — a  choice  of  evils,  with  disaster  weighing  both  scales. 
In  comparison  we  are  fortunate. 

*    *  * 

The  decrease  in  the  population  of  Stockton  since  Gover- 
nor Budd's  election,  cuts  a  sensible  figure  in  the  food  con- 


Shortridge.  In  manner  and  person  they  are  the  antithesis 
of  one  another,  the  latter  fastidiously  elegant  in  the  matter 
of  garmenting  and  most  courteous  and  ingratiating  of  ad- 
dress, whereas  Knight  affects  a  rough  brusqueness  of  speech, 
an  aggressive  air,  and  dresses  the  role  with  due  appropri- 
ateness. Neither  great  minds  nor  large  voices  always  run  in 
the  same  channel,  but  if  there  exists  any  rivalry  between 
the  gifted  twain,  they  themselves  have  denied  the  imputa- 
tion as  unworthy  and  impossible.    It  seems  that  in  the 


MISS  ATHEL1E  CRAIG, 
One  of  Augustin  Daly's  New  Beauties. 

ever,  he  is  broad  and  generous  of  view,  and  the  expected 
will  surely  not  be  disappointed. 

*    *  * 

However  unfortunate  the  political  conditions  which  pre- 
vail in  San  Francisco,  they  are  admirable  as  compared  with 


MR.  TYRON  POWERS, 
Who  made  his  first  appearance  with  the  Frawley  Company  on  Monday  night. 
[Photo  by  Thors.] 

sumption  of  the  capital  of  San  Joaquin  County.  The  exact 
figures  are  in  the  custody  of  a  certain  politician  whose  turn 
for  figures  has  revealed  many  curious  complications.  How- 
ever, it  is  a  patriotic  hand  15udd  has  sent  forth  from  his 
native  heath,  and  it  is  bent  on  returning  home  with  its 
spoils.  In  the  meantime,  it  is  amusing  to  note  that  the 
water  front  has  been  converted  into  a  suburb  of  Stockton. 
The  other  day  one  of  Conmiissioner  Colnou's  late  appointees 
on  the  dreilging  fleet — a  good  man  from  the  lower  reaches 
of  the  San  Joaquin  River — being  thirsty  after  hard  labor, 
threw  out  a  bucket  and  raised  its  rim  to  his  lips.  The  in- 
dignation of  his  expression  was  delicious.  "  It's  salt,  dang 
it,"  was  all  he  said. 

*  *  * 

George  Knight  has  contrived  latterly  to  enchain  the 
attention  both  of  the  journalists  and  the  politicians.  He  is 
a  man  of  force  and  vigor,  and  the  carrying  properties  of  his 
voice  are  understood  by  the  rafters  of  every  large  hall  in 
the  State.  Without  appeal  to  any  subterranean  powers  he 
can  produce  a  small  earthquake  merely  by  the  exercise  of 
his  lungs.  Apropos  of  this  power,  I  cannot  refrain  from 
quoting  as  the  best  mot  of  several  weeks  Colonel  Kowal- 
sky's  remark  on  hearing  that  the  cyclone  at  St.  Louis  had 
carried  off  the  roof  of  the  new  Convention  Hall.  "Knight," 
he  said,  "  will  never  forgive  that  cyclone." 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  story  told  by  George  Knight  which  involves 
the  personality  of  another  distinguished  orator,  Samuel  M. 


MISS  BELLE  DARCY, 
The  second  beauty  of  the  Daly  Company. 
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campaign  two  years  ago,  Mr.  Shortridge,  who,  when  the 
occasion  suggests  rhetoric,  is  never  at  a  disadvantage,  en- 
tered the  office  of  Mr.  Knight,  and  with  an  impassioned  air, 
addressed  him. 

"  George,"  he  said,  "  let  us,  in  the  cause  of  the  grand  old 
Republican  party  which  we  both  love  and  for  which  we  have 
sacrificed  so  much,  let  us  combine  our  oratory,  and  going 
out  into  the  country  together  make  the  hills  and  the  valleys 
ring  with  our  united  eloquence." 

"  Impossible,  Sam,"  returned  Knight. 

"  Why  so,  sir?  "  interrupted  Shortridge. 

"The  first  thing  you'd  do  on  arriving  at  a  country  hotel, 
Sam,"  explained  Knight,  "would  be  to  demand  a  clothes 
brush  and  a  bath.    I'd  lose  caste  at  once." 

*  *  =^ 

"  The  best  witness  I  have  ever  encountered,"  is  the  ver- 
dict of  an  eminent  lawyer  on  Miss  Lillian  Ashley,  who  is 
suing  Lucky  Baldwin  for  breach  of  promise.  She  has  been 
under  cross-examination  in  Judge  Slack's  Court  for  three 
weeks  past,  bearing  with  perfect  equanimity  the  inquisition 
of  both  Reuben  Lloyd  and  H.  E.  Highton,  whose  interroga- 
tions are  as  searching  as  a  chemical  analysis.  She  displays 
a  power  of  memory  that  is  as  remarkable  as  her  resolute 
self-confidence  and  unequaled  coolness.  The  inquisitors 
have  searched  into  every  detail  of  her  life's  history,  and  .she 
has  answered  as  frankly  and  as  fluently  as  though  the  events 
referred  to  were  of  yesterday.  This  placidity  of  demeanor 
has  won  her  the  admiration  of  her  opponents,  and  is  indica- 
tive of  unusual  nerve  and  force  of  character.  The  merit  of 
Miss  Ashley's  case  is,  of  course,  another  story. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  pretty  story  is  told  of  Mrs.  William  McKinley, 
the  mother  of  the  man  of  Republican  destiny.  She  is  a  very 
sprightly  and  handsome  old  lady  in  spite  of  her  eighty-six 
years,  and  is  full  of  wisdom  and  wise  sayings.  She  bad 
been  to  Springfield  on  an  extended  visit  to  her  son,  who  was 
then  Governor,  and  set  out  on  the  return  journey  to  Canton, 
where  her  home  is,  alone.  The  conductor  evinced  a 
great  interest  in  this  gay,  bright,  white-haired  passenger, 
and  several  times  during  the  journey  stopped  on  his  rounds 
to  speak  to  her.  He  asked  where  she  was  traveling,  and 
she  told  him;  and  where  she  had  been — visiting  her  son  at 
Springfield — and  her  name  ?  She  shook  her  head  myster- 
iously. "  Maybe  I  know  your  son,"  he  persisted,  with  an 
important  air.  "  Seem's  to  me  there's  something  familiar 
about  your  face;  I  could  easily  give  a  message  to  him  anv 
time,"  he  added,  genially;  "now,  tell  me,  what  is  his  name  ?  " 
He  continued  his  queries  until,  as  they  approached  Canton, 
the  old  lady  said,  "  if  you  really  wish  to  see  my  boy  and  will 
tell  him  of  my  arrival,  you  may  find  him  at  the  State  House 
in  Springfield.    His  name  is  William  H.  McKinley." 

"Why,  that's  the  Governor  of  Ohio,"  ejaculated  the  as- 
tonished conductor. 

"  That  does  not  make  him  any  the  less  my  son,"  returned 
the  old  lady,  as  she  proceeded  to  gather  up  her  traps. 

*  *  * 

There  is  gathered  at  Morosco's  a  collection  of  ancient 
mahogany  and  walnut  parlor  sets  which  would  be  a  beuison 


to  the  eyes  of  a  furniture  Connoisseur.  It  is  not  for  orna- 
ment by  any  means,  these  antique  couches  and  straight- 
backed  chairs  are  congregated.  They  figure  in  iuuumerable 
stage-settings,  and  support  the  forms  of  heroes  and  heroines, 
not  to  mention  the  opportunities  they  aUbrd  the  villain  to 
stretch  his  limbs  in  moments  of  wicked  reflection.  An 
agent  named  Krasky  represents  Mr.  Morosco  in  the  making 
of  this  collection,  and  I  am  told  the  prices  at  which  he  has 
secured  certain  fine  bits  are  preposterously  low.  In  the 
suite  of  rooms  on  the  second  floor,  which  the  younger  mem- 
bers of  the  family  occupy,  some  of  the  best  cabinets  and 
tables  are  placed,  and  the  assortment  promises  in  the  future 
to  be  a  valuable  asset  of  the  house.  So,  though  utility  be 
the  immediate  object,  Mr.  Morosco's  sense  of  ultimate  value 
is  undoubtedly  the  guiding  principle. 

*     ^  * 

It  was  in  an  evil  hour  Mr.  Norris  Davis  decided  to  attend 
the  ball  given  by  the  seniors  at  Stanford  University  during 
commencement  week.  Mr.  Davis  announced  his  intention, 
filled  up  his  dance  card,  and,  hiring  a  two-seated  buggy, 
drove  down  to  the  cardinal  college,  in  company  with  a 
friend,  with  due  ceremony  and  the  flourish  of  trumpets. 
On  arriving,  however  at  the  Stanford  "gym,"  where  the 
festivities  were  held,  Mr.  Davis  was  blandly  informed  by 
the  doorkeeper  that  admission  was  five  dollars.  Great 
heavens!  Mr.  Davis  had  spent  his  last  five  dollars  in  hiring 
the  team.  Nothing  could  be  done.  Disconsolate  and  dis- 
heartened, Mr.  Davis  drove  around  and  around  the  building, 
peering  through  the  windows  and  watching  other  men 
dancing  with  the  girls  he  had  engaged  days  before.  He 
was  obliged  to  explain  the  situation  to  these  girls  later  on, 
by  proxy,  and  wound  up  the  evening's  enjoyment  by  driv- 
ing back  to  San  Francisco,  which  was  reached  in  the  small 
hours  after  midnight. 

*    ^  -<= 
* 

So  the  Rothschilds  have  purchased  the  Anaconda  mine, 
after  acquiring  a  fourth  interest  for  some  eight  millions  a 
year  ago.  The  price  they  paid  for  the  balance  was  enor- 
mous, about  thirty-seven  millions  of  dollars,  which  is  on 
the  basis  of  forty-five  millions  for  the  whole,  a  decided 
advance  on  the  original  transaction.  As  the  Hearst  estate 
owns  a  quarter  interest  in  the  property,  this  means  nine 
and  a  quarter  millions  in  cash  that  are  available  for  the 
further  exploitation  of  the  /ournal  and  the  Examiner.  Mrs. 
Hearst  has  no  aspiration  but  the  desire  to  further  her  son's 
ambitions,  and  he  has  no  thought  but  the  upbuilding  of  his 
newspapers. 

This  business  of  converting  the  Sunday  Examiner  into  a 
subsidiary  and  tardy  edition  of  the  Journal  deserves  dis- 
couragement. It  may  have  the  virtue  of  economy,  but 
economy,  like  its  rival,  consistency,  is  either  a  jewel  or  the 
bane  of  small  minds.  The  scheme  which  finds  favor  is  that 
of  expressing  here  the  matrices  of  the  New  York  supple- 
ment, a  matrix  being  the  composition  impressions  from 
which  the  leaden  stereotype  plates  for  the  big  presses  are 
made.  The  conversion  of  these  to  the  uses  of  the  Examiner 
has  drawbacks,  for  the  word  Journal  must  be  carefully  elimi- 
nated wherever  it  appears,  that  of  the  Examiner  substituted, 
and  the  reading  matter  localized  to  fit  our  conditions.  Two 
weeks  ago  the  Journal  devoted  half  a  column,  together  with 
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coin  bending,  and  card  tearing  that  he  accomplished  were 
all  stated  and  pictured,  and  as  it  stood  the  story  was  fairly 
interesting.  Lo !  next  Sunday's  Examiner  had  the  same 
article,  word  for  word  as  to  descriptions  and  facts,  but  with 
the  name  of  Doctor  Mizner  substituted  for  that  of  the  drug- 
gist. Now,  no  one  doubts  the  Doctor's  muscular  power;  it 
is  considerable;  but  he  is  not  in  the  habit  of  tearing  packs 
of  cards  in  twain,  nor  does  he  especially  pride  himself  on 
the  power  of  his  hands.  In  fact,  the  article  was  an  impu- 
dent imposture. 

*     *  * 

Colonel  Kowalsky's  latest  tale  illustrates  the  curious 
mythological  combination  arising  in  the  mind  of  a  Jewish 
urchin  who  attended  public  school  on  week  days,  and  is 
dispatched  by  his  parents  to  Synagogue  Friday  evenings 
for  instruction  in  the  Mosaic  law.  The  Rabbi  asked  him 
who  God  was.  The  answer  revealed  a  delightful  confusion 
of  Santa  Clans  and  Christ,  for  the  urchin  replied,  "  He  is  a 
good  man  with  a  long  beard  who  is  kind  to  little  children 
and  walks  upon  the  water." 


down  to  a  desk  and  a  room.    He  was  a  butterfly — irrespi  i, 
sible,  unthinking— the  kindest,  most  generous,  and  most 
inconsiderate  of  men.    However,  if  some  one  would  collect 
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THE  SPINNER  OF  GLASS. 


AN  ALLEGORICAL  SKETCH  BY  THE  LATE  H.  D.  BIGELOW. 


Bohemia  still  mourns  the  death  of  Henry  Bigelow.  His 
early  taking  off  is  the  more  deplorable  considering  the  bril- 
liancy of  his  literary  talent.  Of  course  he  degenerated 
towards  the  end  of  his  career.  It  was  not  the  "Pete  "of 
Ingleside  days;  of  the  Honolulu  expedition,  whom  we  met  in 
those  last  dark  days;  it  was  the  wreck  of  a  talent,  the 
ghost  of  a  genius.  Discredited,  discouraged,  disregarded 
he  went  his  old  rounds,  but  the  spirit  was  weary  and  the 
flesh  weak.  At  the  pen  of  a  competent  biographer,  suflS- 
ciently  cynical  to  be  half  truthful,  the  history  of  Henry 
Bigelow  might  make  a  fascinating  tale.  The  story  of  his 
friendships,  the  history  of  his  trips  to  Europe — he 
had  traversed  England  and  France  on  foot — the  nar- 
rative of  his  intrigues,  of  his  adventures,  of  his 
hospitalities,  would  read  like  a  fairy  tale.  I  know 
several  editors  who  tried  hard  and  often  to  persuade 
Higelow  to  write  stories  of  the  old  Bohemian  days  in 
San  Francisco,  tales  of  the  festivals  and  orgies,  incidents  of 
the  old  life  which  centered  down  at  the  Frenchman's  on 
Merchant  Street,  and  eddied  on  gala  occasions  up  town 
round  the  Riche  and  Marchands.  He  might  have  made  a 
reputation  second  to  that  of  Murger  by  transcribing  a  few 
of  the  yarns  which  he  told  over  the  round  table,  picking 
the  back  of  a  duck,  or  compounding  the  garlicky  salad  for 
which  he  had  a  special  recipe.  But  then  he  might  have 
done  so  many  things,  had  some  one  beea  able  to  pin  him 
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from  the  Examiner  and  the  weeklies  some  of  "Pete's" 
fugitive  sketches  and  Christmas  stories,  the  volume  would 
make  an  interesting  addition  to  Western  literature.  I  re- 
member especially  a  charming  story  he  contributed  to  a 
Christmas  Wave.  There  was  veritable  literary  value  in  his 
Honolulan  matter.  It  was  good  writing  and  most  enter- 
taining reading.  The  following  is  an  unpublished  MSS. 
which  Bigelow  wrote  some  months  before  his  death,  a 
brief  sketch  which  turned  up  in  the  midst  of  a  pile  of  unas- 
sorted papers.  It  is  in  a  different  vein  to  that  which  he 
aff'ected,  and  is  interesting  intrinsically,  besides  figuring  as 
a  reminiscence. 

I  was  a  spinner  of  glass  and  I  prayed  unto  Christ  that  I 
should  spin  a  cup  such  as  I  had  dreamed  of  in  a  vision. 
And  as  I  spun,  after  I  had  prayed,  the  cup  came  to  me;  of 
jasper  and  of  sapphire;  of  chalcedony  and  emerald;  of 
sardonyx  and  sardius;  of  chrysolyte  and  beryl ;  of  topaz  and 
chrysoprasus;  of  jacinth  and  of  amethyst;  vwth  the  rim  and 
stem  of  pure  gold,  like  unto  clear  glass.  And  when  I 
looked  upon  it  I  worshiped,  and  forgot  that  it  was  from  the 
prayer  to  Christ.  And  I  forgot  Christ  and  was  content  to 
worship  His  gift  only. 

But  I  was  a  spinner  of  glass,  and  as  I  spun  I  forgot  that 
Christ  had  given  me  the  wonderful  gift  which  had  come  to 
me;  so  that  I  was  as  if  on  the  pinnacle  of  a  temple  looking 
down  upon  all  the  earth. 

Then  I  turned,  and  the  Devil  was  beside  me,  and  he  said, 
"  You  are  a  spinner  of  glass.  What  yoLi  have  spun  is  like 
the  rainbow.  It  may  be  broken  as  the  sun  destroys  a  fleecy 
cloud.  It  is  beautiful  but  not  yet  perfect.  You  wish  per- 
fection. Look  out  into  the  world  beneath  !  You  are  but  a 
spinner  of  glass,  yet  I  will  give  you  a  nobler  cup." 

vSo  I  prayed  unto  the  Devil  and  he  gave  me  the  cup.  And 
it  was  of  pure  crystal,  yet  the  sun  shone  through  it  like 
yellow  amber,  and  in  it  was  wine,  and  at  the  bottom  was 
dropped  a  white  pearl  of  great  size.  And  as  I  gazed  upon 
the  cup  of  crystal  the  sunlight  which  came  through  was 
glorious,  and  taking  it  fondly  in  my  hand  I  drank  the  wine 
within,  madly. 

"I  will  have  no  other  cup!"  I  cried,  and  then  I 
dashed  the  gift  of  Christ  upon  the  ground,  so  that  it  fell 
into  a  thousand  pieces. 

Again  I  turned  to  the  Devil's  cup;  it  was  full  of  wine 
once  more.  But  the  pearl  had  grown  less,  still  I  drank  to 
the  end,  and  when  the  Devil's  cup  was  filled  the  pearl  had 
vanished. 

"Where  is  the  Devil?"  I  cried,  for  over  his  gift  there 
had  come  a  sudden  cloud;  the  crystal  was  turned  black  as 
night.  \\.  which  with  fury  I  cast  the  Devil's  cup  to  the 
ground;  but  it  would  not  break  and  lay  there. 

And  looking  up  I  saw  Christ  again  and  prayed  to  Him 
that  I  might  have  back  the  cup  He  had  given  me  before. 
And  Christ  said  gently,  "  It  is  before  you.  When  you  have 
gathered  together  the  thousand  pieces,  I  can  give  you  again 
that  which  you  cast  away," 

Then  said  I,  "I  pray  you,  O  Lord  Christ,  let  me  destroy 
this  black  cup  which  the  Devil  has  given  me." 

And  our  Lord  Christ  said,  "No;  lest  it  mingle  with  the 
other  pieces.  It  cannot  be  broken.  It  must  live  as  it  ever 
did." 

The  Devil  turned  and  lifted  up  the  black  cup,  and  said: 
"  Come  away;  there  is  yet  drink  in  the  cup  I  gave  you! 
You  will  spend  a  thousand  years  upon  your  knees  for  the 
broken  cup.  I'ool!  black  as  this  cup  has  grown,  yet  will  it 
last  forever.  Drink,  for  you  will  forget  ten  thousand  other 
broken  cups." 

Then  I  drank,  though  the  wine  in  the  Devil's  cup  was 
like  vinegar,  and  as  I  departed  Christ  had  turned  away. 

But  His  gift  lay  upon  the  ground  shattered  in  a  thousand 
pieces. 
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a  variety  of  illustrations,  to  exhibiting  the  strength  of  a  New 
York  druggist  whose  hands  and  wrists  were  dubbed  the 
ost  powerful  in  Gotham.    The  feats  of  weight  raising, 
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ZOLA'S  ROME. 


MODERN  PAPACY  AS  SEEN  BY  THE  MAN  OF  THE 
IRON  PEN. 


M.  Zola  has  just  completed  aud  published  the  second  in- 
stalment of  his  great  Trilogy,  Les  Trois  VilUs.  The  first 
was  Loiirde;,  the  one  which  is  now  in  the  hands  of  the  read- 
ing public  the  world  over— published  simultaneously  in  four 
different  languages — is  Rome.    I'aris  is  the  next  to  follow. 

The  main  plot  of  A'ome  involves  the  doings  of  a  French 
priest  who  visits  the  Eternal  City  and  obtains  an  interview 
with  the  Pope  in  order  to  defend  his  book,  Ndv  Rome,  a 
work  of  radical  and  socialistic  tendencies,  which  is  about 
to  be  condemned  by  the  Index.  But,  overwhelmed  by  the 
vast  and  changeless  machinery  of  the  Vatican  policy,  and 
disheartened  by  the  blind  adherence  to  dogma  he  is  sur- 
prised to  find  in  Leo  XIII.,  he,  of  himself,  repudiates  his 
work,  altogether  disheartened.  He  is  discouraged  and  can 
see  no  hope  for  the  accomplishment  of  his  purposes,  when, 
on  the  point  of  leaving  Rome,  he  picks  up  by  chance  a 
school  book  manual,  a  humble  little  work  "containing  lit- 
tle beyond  the  first  elements  of  the  .sciences;  still,  all  the 
sciences  were  represented  in  it,  and  it  gave  a  fair  summary 
of  the  present  state  of  human  knowledge."  It  dawns  upon 
the  young  priest  for  the  first  time  that  here  is  the  germ  of 
the  new  power  that  is  to  revolutionize  the  world,  and  over- 
turn and  recreate  all  the  great  fabric  of  a  purblind  and 
tottering  religion.  Upon  this  slender  framework  M.  Zola 
has  constructed  a  vast  panoramic  pictute  of  modern  ecclesi- 
astical Rome.  While,  of  necessity,  lacking  in  the  mag- 
nificent action  of  some  of  the  Rougon-Macquart  series, 
Rome  is,  nevertheless,  crammed  with  tremendous  and  terrible 
pictures,  hurled  oflF,  as  it  were,  upon  the  canvas,  by  giant 
hands  wielding  enormous  brushes.  As  is  the  rule  with  this 
author's  works,  Rome  leaves  one  with  an  impression  of 
immensit}',  of  vast,  illimitable  forces,  of  a  breadth  of  view 
and  an  enormity  of  imagination  almost  too  great  to  be 
realized.  You  lay  the  book  down,  breathless;  for  the  mo- 
ment all  other  books,  even  all  other  things,  seem  small  and 
trivial. 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  criticize  such  a  literary  achieve- 
ment. A  few  passages  only  can  give  one  some  idea  of  its 
character.  Before  actuallj'  beginning  the  story  Zola  poses 
his  scenery,  the  background  against  which  the  drama  is 
to  be  wrought  out. 

Rome!  Rome!  the  City  of  the  Ca:=ars,  the  city  of  the  Popes,  the 
Eternal  City  which  has  twice  conquered  the  world,  the  predestined 
city  of  the  glowing  dream  in  which  he  had  indulged  for  months! 
At  last  it  was  before  him,  at  last  his  eyes  beheld  it!  During  the 
previous  days  some  rain-storms  had  abated  the  intense  .\ugust  neat, 
and  ou  that  ]o%'ely  September  morning  the  air  had  iresheuf^d  under  the 
pale  blue  of  the  spotless  far-spreading  heavens.  And  the  Rome  that 
Pierre  beheld  was  a  Rome  steeped  in  mildness,  a  visionary  Rome 
which  seemed  to  evaporate  in  the  clear  sunshine.  A  fine  bluey  haze, 
scarcely  perceptible,  as  delicate  as  gauze,  hovered  over  the  roofs  of 
ttie  low-lying  districts;  whilst  the  vast  Camimgna,  the  distant  hills, 
di  ;d  away  in  a  pale  pink  flush.  At  first  Pierre  distinguished  nothing, 
sought  no  particular  edifice  or  spot,  but  gave  sight  and  soul  alike  to 
th  whole  of  Rome,  to  the  living  colossus  spread  out  below  him,  on  a 
soil  compounded  of  the  dust  of  generations.  Each  century  had 
renewed  the  city's  glory  as  with  the  sap  of  immortal  youth.  And  that 
which  struck  Pierre,  that  which  made  his  heart  leap  within  him,  was 
that  he  found  Rome  such  as  he  had  desired  to  find  her,  fresh  and 
youthful,  with  a  volatile,  almost  incorporeal,  gayety  of  aspect,  smiling 
as  at  the  hope  of  a  new  life  in  the  pure  dawn  of  a  lovely  day. 

In  picturing  the  complicated  machinery  of  the  Vatican 
administration,  the  intrigue  and  red  tape  necessary  to  so 
much  as  even  speak  with  the  Pope,  Zola  doubtless  has  his 
own  fruitless  endeavors  in  mind.  He  observes,  that  to  Pierre 
The  Vatican  appeared  like  some  enchanted  castle,  guarded  by 
jealous  and  treacherous  dragons— a  castle  where  one  must  not  take 
a  -itep,  pass  through  a  doorway,  risk  a  limb,  without  having  care- 
fully assured  oneself  that  one  would  not  leave  one's  whole  body  to  be 
devoured. 

And  again  in  the  same  strain. 

In  the  mournful  silence  which  fell  around.  Pierre  lingered  for  yet 
another  moment  in  the  deep  embrasure  of  the  window.  Ah  !  what 
anxiety  consumed  his  poor,  tender,  enthusiastic  heart  !  O  i  leaving 
Paris  things  had  seemed  so  simple,  so  nitural  to  him  !  He  was 
unjustly  accused,  and  he  started  off  to  defend  himself,  arrived,  and 
flung  himself  at  the  feet  of  the  Holy  Father,  who  listened  to  him 
indulgently.  Did  not  the  Po.)e  personify  living  religion,  intelligence 
to  understand,  justice  based  upon  truth?  And  was  he  not.  before 
aught  else,  the  Hatlier,  the  delegate  of  divine  forgiveness  and  mercy, 
with  arms  outstretched  toward  all  the  children  of  the  Church,  even 
the  guilty  ones  ?  Was  it  not  meet  then,  that  he  should  leave  his  door 
wide  ooen  so  that  the  humblest  ol  his  sons  might  freely  enter  to  relate 
their  troubles,  confess  their  transgressions,  explain  their  conduct, 
imbibe  comfort  from  the  source  of  eternal,  loving  kindness  ?  And  yet 
on  the  very  first  day  of  his,  Pierre's  arrival,  the  door«  closed  upon  him 
with  a  bang.  He  felt  himself  sinking  into  a  hostile  sphere,  full  of 
traps  and  pitfalls.  One  and  all  cried  out  to  him  "  Beware  !  "  as  if  he  were 
incurring  the  greatest  dangers  in  setting  one  foot  before  the  other. 
His  desire  to  see  the  Pope  became  an  extraordinary  pretension,  so  diffi- 
cult of  achievement  that  it  set  the  interests,  and  passions,  and  inHu- 
ences  of  the  whole  Vatican  agog. 

Strongly  materialistic,  Zola  nsver  wearies  of  describing 
the  exterior  aspects  of  Rome.  The  old  huge  buildings  of 
the  classic  Rome,  as  well  as  the  Medieval  and  Renaissance 
city.  What  a  splendid  picture  is  this  of  the  Colosseum. 
How  much  stronger  and  truer  than  Byron's  melodramatic 
hysterics. 

Hut  the  horizon  expanded  toward  the  southeast,  and  beyond  the 
Arches  of  Titus  and  Coiistantinc  he  perceived  the  Colosseum.  Ah  ! 
that  colossus,  onlv  one-half  or  so  of  which  has  been  destroyed  by  time, 
as  with  the  stroke  of  a  mighty  scythe  it  rises  in  its  enormitv  and' 
majesty,  like  a  stone  lacework,  with  hundreds  of  empty  bays  agape 
against  the  blue  of  the  heaven.  There  is  a  world  of'l  halls,  stairs,  land- 
ings, and  passages;  a  world  where  one  loses  oneself  aiuidit  deathlike 
silence  aud  solitude.  The  furrowed  tiers  of  seats,  eaten  inlo  by  the 
atmosphere,  are  like  shapeless  steps  Icadiugdown  into  some  old  extinct 
crater;  some  natural  circus  excavated  by  the  force  of  the  elements  in 
ludestrnctible  rock.  The  hot  suns  of  eighteen  hundred  years  have 
baked  and  scorched  this  ruin,  which  has  reverted  to  a  state  of  nature, 
bare  and  golden  brown  likea  mountain-side  since  it  has  been  stripped 
of  vegetation,  the  flora  which  once  made  it  like  a  virgin  forest.  And 
what  an  evocation  when  the  mind  sets  flesh  and  bloud,  and  life  again 
on  all  that  dead  osseous  framework,  fills  the  circus  with  the  ninety 
thousand  spectators  which  it  could  hold,  niarshalls  the  games  and 
combats  of  the  arena,  gathers  a  whole  civilization  together,  from  the 
emperor  and  the  dignitaries  to  the  surging  plebian  sea,  all  aglow 
with  the  agitation  and  brilliancy  of  an  impassioned  people,  assembled 
under  the  ruddy  reflection  of  the  giant  purple  velum. 

Zola  sees  Rome  through  the  eyes  of  his  character  Pierre, 
and  he  sees  it  in  its  entirety.  When  the  great  naturalist  has 
done  with  a  description,  one  may  be  sure  that  the  last  word 
has  been  said.  The  subjoined  description  of  St.  Peter's  is 
absolutely  complete.  Every  intelligent  visitor  must  have 
been  impressed  by  it  precisely  as  was  Pierre. 

On  entering  the  basilica,  Pierre  had  fancied  that  it  was  quite  empty 
and  lifeless.  There  were,  however,  somepeople  there,  but  so  lew  aud  far 
between  that  their  presence  %vas  not  noticed.  A  lew  tourists  wandered 
about  wearily,  guide-book  in  hand.  In  the  grand  nave  a  painter  with 
his  easel  was  taking  a  view,  as  in  a  public  gallerv.  Then  a  French 
seminary  went  by,  conducted  by  a  prelate  who  named  and  explained 
the  tombs.  But  in  all  that  space  these  fifty  or  a  hundred  people  looked 
merely  like  a  few  black  ants  who  had  lost  themselves  and  were 
vainly  seeking  their  way.  And  Pierre  pictured  himself  in  some  gigan- 
tic  gala  hall  or  tremendous  vestibule  in  an  immeasurable  palace  of 
reception.  The  broad  sheets  of  sunlight  streaming  through  the  lofty 
square  windows  of  plain  white  glass  illumined  the  church  with  blend- 
ing radiance.   There  was  not  a  single  stool  or  chair;  nothing  but  the 
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superb,  bare  pavement,  such  as  you  might  Cud  in  a  museum,  shining 
mirror-like  under  the  dancing  shower  of  suurays.  Nor  was  there  a 
single  corner  for  solitary  reflection,  a  nook  of  gloom  of  mystery, 
where  one  might  kneel  and  pray.  In  lieu  thereof  the  sunijituous,  sover- 
eign dazzleinent  of  broad  daylight  prevailed  upon  every  side.  And,  on 
thus  suddenly  finding  himself  in  this  deserted  opera-house,  all  aglow 
with  flaring  gold  and  purple,  Pierre  could  but  remember  the  quivering 
gloom  of  the  Gothic  cathedrals  of  France,  where  dim  crowds  sob  and 
supplicate  amidst  a  forest  of  pillars.  In  presence  of  all  this  ceremo- 
nial majesty— this  huge,  empty  pomp,  which  was  all  Body— he  recalled 
with  a  pang  the  emaciate  architecture  and  statuary  of  the  middle  ages, 
which  wereall  Soul.  He  vainly  sought  forsoine  poor,  kneeling  woman, 
some  creature  swayed  by  faith  or  suffering,  vielding  in  a  modest,  half- 
light  to  thoughts  of  the  unknown,  and  with  closed  lips  holding  commu- 
nion with  the  invisible.  These  he  found  not;  there  was  but  the  weary 
wandering  of  the  tourists,  and  the  bustle  of  the  prelates  conducting  the 
young  priests  to  the  obligatory  stations;  %vhile  the  vesper  service  con- 
tinued in  the  left-hand  chapel,  naught  of  it  reaching  the  ears  of  the 
visitors  save,  perhaps,  a  contused  vibration,  as  of  the  peal  of  a  bell 
penetrating  from  outsi  le  through  the  vaults  above. 

But  Rome  is  not  all  mere  description  and  ecclesiastical 
intrigue.  A  red  thread  of  passion  runs  through  the  story. 
The  critics  who  can  see  no  romance  in  Naturalism  may  re- 
flect upon  this  story  of  Benedetta  and  Dario.  It  involves 
a  thwarted  love  affair,  a  stabbing  at  night  in  the  shadow  of 
a  doorway,  and  culminates  in  the  poisoning  of  Dario  by  his 
rival  Prada,  and  Benedetta's  dfeath  upon  the  dead  body  of 
her  lover,  the  whole  affair  taking  place  in  aud  about  an  old 
Italian  palace.  Certainly  all  this  is  romance  enough.  It  is 
only  in  the  details  of  some  of  the  scenes  and  in  the  manner 
of  their  treatment  that  the  naturalism  is  strong,  as,  for  in- 
stance, the  scene  of  the  lovers'  death.  Especially  faithful 
to  the  Gospel  of  Naturalism  is  the  sudden  return  of  the 
hereditary  instincts  in  Benedetta,  the  fierce  passion  of  the 
race  blazing  out  at  the  supreme  moment. 

"  Here  I  am,  my  Dario,  here  I  am!  "  Then  came  the  apogee.  Amidst 
glowing  exaltation,  buoyed  up  by  a  blaze  of  love,  careless  of  glances, 
candid  like  a  lily,  she  divested  herself  of  her  garments  and  stood 
forth  so  white,  that  neither  marble  statue,  nor  dove,  nor  snow  itself 
was  ever  whiter.    "  Here  I  am,  my  Dario,  here  I  am!  " 

Recoiling  almost  to  the  ground  as  at  sight  of  an  apparition,  the 
glorious  flash  of  a  holy  vision,  Pierre  and  Victorine  gazeci  at  her  with 
dazzled  eyes.  The  servant  had  not  stirred  to  prevent  this  extraordin- 
ary action,  seized  as  she  was  with  that  shrinking,  reverential  terror 
which  comes  upon  one  in  presence  of  the  wild,  mad  deeds  of  faith 
and  passion.  An<l  the  priest,  whose  limbs  were  paralyzed,  felt  that 
something  so  sublime  was  passing,  that  he  could  only  quiver  in  dis- 
traction. And  no  thought  of  impurity  came  to  him  on  beholding  that 
lily,  snowy  whiteness.    All  candor  and  all  nobility  as  she  was,  that 
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virgin  shocked  him  no  more  than  some  sculptured  masterpiece  of 
genius. 

"  Here  I  am,  my  Dario,  here  I  am  !  " 

She  had  lain  herself  down  beside  the  spouse  whom  she  had  chosen; 
she  had  clasped  the  dying  man  whose  arms  only  had  strength 
left  to  fold  themselves  around  her.  Death  was  stealing  him  from  her, 
but  she  would  go  with  him;  and  again  she  murmured  "  My  Dario, 
here  I  am." 

And  at  that  moment,  against  the  wall  at  the  head  of  the  bed,  Pierre 
perceived  the  escutcheon  of  the  Hoccaneros  embroidered  in  gold  and 
colored  silks  on  a  groundwork  of  violet  velvet.  There  was  the  winged 
dragon  belching  flames,  there  was  the  fierce  and  glowing  motto, 
Biiccanera  Alma  roan"  (black  mouth,  red  soul),  the  mouth  dark- 
ened by  a  roar,  the  soul  fl.iraing  like  a  brazier  of  faith  and  love.  And, 
liehold  !  all  that  old  race  of  p.ission  and  violence,  with  its  tragic 
legends  had  reappeared,  its  blood  bubbling  up  afresh  to  urge  thatlast 
and  adorable  daughter  of  the  line  to  those  testifying  and  prodigious 
nuptials  in  death.  And  to  Pierre  that  escutcheon  recalled  another 
memory,  that  of  the  portrait  of  Cassia  Boccanera,  the  amorosa  and 
avengeress,  who  had  flung  herself  into  the  Tiber  with  her  brother 
Ercole,  and  the  corpse  of  her  lover,  Flavio.  Was  there  not  here,  even 
with  Benedetta,  the  same  despairing  clasp  seeking  to  vanquish  death, 
the  same  savagery  in  hurling  oneself  into  the  abyss  with  the  corpse 
of  the  one's  only  love?  Benedetta  and  Cassia  were  as  sisters;  Cassia, 
%vho  lived  anew  in  the  old  painting  in  the  salon  overhead,  Benedetta, 
who  was  dying  ot  her  lover's  death,  as  though  she  were  but  the 
other's  spirit.  Both  had  the  same  delicate  childi.sli  features,  the  same 
mouth  of  passion,  the  same  large,  dreamy  eyes,  sst  in  the  same  round, 
practical,  and  stui>borii  head. 

'*  Mv  Dario,  here  I  am!" 

For  a  second,  which  seemed  an  eternity,  they  clasped  one  another, 
she  neither  repelled  nor  terrified  by  the  disorder  which  made  him  so 
unrecognizable,  but  displaying  a  delirious  passion,  a  holy  frenzy,  as 
if  to  pass  beyond  life,  to  penetrate  with  him  into  the  black  Unknown. 
And  beneath  the  shock  of  the  felicity  at  last  offered  to  him  he  ex- 
pired, with  his  arms  yet  convulsively  wound  around  her.  as  though 
indeed  to  carry  her  off.  Then,  whether  from  grief  or  from  bliss  amidst 
that  embrace  of  death,  there  came  such  a  rush  of  blood  to  her  heart 
that  the  organ  burst;  she  dies  on  her  lover  s  neck,  both  tightly  and 
forever  clasped  in  one  another's  arms. 

But  the  crowning  effort  of  Rome  is  the  picture  of  the  Pope. 
It  is  like  a  portrait  by  Velasquez,  so  well  done  that  one  feels 
assured  that  it  is  a  good  likeness,  l-aithful,  rigidly  so,  it 
portrays  carefully  all  the  little  weakness,  the  little,  trifling 
defects,  as  well  as  the  grander,  nobler,  imperial  character- 
istics. It  is  human.  Again  Zola  sees  with  the  eyes  of  Pierre. 

Pierre  was  in  His  Holiness's  bedroom.  He  had  feared  one  of  those 
overwhelming  attacks  of  emotion  which  madden  or  paralyze  one.  He 
had  been  told  of  women  reaching  the  Pope's  presence  in  a  fainting 
condition,  staggering  as  if  intoxicated,  while  otliors  came  with  a  rush, 
as  though  upheld  and  borne  along  by  invisible  ])inions.  And  sud- 
denly the  anguish  of  his  own  spell  of  waiting,  his  intense  feverish- 
ness,  ceased  in  a  sort  of  astonishment,  a  reaction  which  rendered 


him  very  calm,  and  so  restored  his  clearness  of  vision  that  he  could 
.see  everything.  As  he  entered,  he  distinctly  realized  the  decisive 
importance  of  such  an  audience,  he,  a  mere  petty  priest,  in  presence 
of  the  Supreme  PoniifT,  the  Head  of  the  Church.  All  his  religious 
and  moral  life  would  depend  on  it;  and  possibly  it  was  this  sudden 
thought  that  thus  chilled  him  on  the  threshold  of  the  redoubtable 
sanctuary,  which  he  had  approached  with  such  quiveiing  steps,  and 
which  he  would  not  have  thought  to  enter  otherwise  than  with 
distracted  heart  and  loss  of  senses,  unable  to  do  more  than  stammer 
the  simple  prayers  ol  childhood. 

Later  on,  when  he  sought  to  classify  his  recollections,  he  remem- 
bered that  his  eyes  had  first  lighted  on  Leo  XIII.,  not,  however,  to  the 
exclusion  of  his  surroundings,  but  in  conjunction  with  them,  that 
spacious  room  hung  with  yellow  damask,  whose  alcove,  adorned 
with  fluted  marble  columns,  was  so  deep  that  the  bed  was  quite  hidden 
away  in  it,  as  well  as  other  articles  of  furniture,  a  couch,  a  wardiobe, 
and  some  trunks,  thos*  famous  trunks  in  which  the  treasure  ol  the 
Peter's  Pence  was  said  to  be  securely  locked.  A  sort  of  Louis  XIV. 
writing  desk,  with  ornaments  of  engraved  br;.ss,  stood  lace  to  lace 
with  a  large  gilded  Louis  X\*.  pier  table,  on  which  a  lamp  was  burning 
beside  a  lofty  crucifix.  The  room  was  virtually  bare,  only  three  arm- 
chairs and  four  or  five  other  chairs,  upholstered  in  light  silk,  being 
disposed  here  and  there  over  a  well-worn  carpet.  And  on  one  of  the 
arm-chairs  sat  Leo  XIII  ,  near  a  small  table  on  which  another  lamp 
with  a  shade  had  been  placed.  Three  newspapers,  moreover,  lay 
there,  two  of  them  French  and  one  Italian,  and  the  last  was  hall 
unfolded,  as  if  the  Pope  had  momentarily  turned  from  it  to  stir  a 
glass  of  syrup,  standing  beside  him,  with  a  long  silver-gilt  spoon. 

In  the  samerway  hs  Pierresawthe  Pope's  room,  he  sa.*  his  costume, 
his  cassock  of  white  cloth  and  while  buttons,  his  skull-cap.  his  white 
cape,  and  his  white  sash  fringed  with  gold  and  broidered  at  either 
ends  with  golden  kejs.  What  surprised  the  young  priest,  however, 
was  His  Holiness's  face  and  figure,  which  now  seemed  so  sunken  that 
he  .scarcely  recognized  them.  This  was  his  fourth  meeting  with  the 
Pope.  He  had  seen  him  walking  in  the  Vatican  gardens,  enthroned 
in  the  Hall  of  Beatification,  and  poiitifying  at  St.  IVter's,  and  now  he 
beheld  him  on  that  ariiKhair,  in  privacy,  and  looking  so  slight  and 
fragile  thdt  he  could  not  restrain  a  feeiiug  of  anxiety.  Leo's  neck 
was  particularly  remarkable,  slender  beyond  belief,  suggesting  the 
neck  of  some  little,  ageil  white  bird.  And  his  face,  of  the  pallor  ol 
alaba-'ter,  was  characteristically  transparent,  to  such  a  degree,  indeed, 
that  one  could  see  the  lamplight  through  his  large,  commanding 
nose,  as  if  the  blood  had  entirtly  drawn  from  the  organ.  A 
mouth  of  great  length,  with  white,  bloodless  lips,  streaked  the  lower 
part  of  the  papal  counleiiauce,  and  the  eyes  alone  had  remained 
young  and  handsome.  Superb  eyes  they  were,  brilliant  like  black 
diamonds,  endowed  with  sufficient  penetration  and  strength  to  lay 
souls  open,  and  force  them  to  confess  the  truth  aloud.  Some  scanty 
white  curls  emerged  from  under  the  white  skull<ap,  thus  whilely 
crowning  the  thin,  while  face,  whose  ugliness  was  softened  by  all 
this  whiteness,  this  spiritual  whiteness  in  which  Leo  XIII. 's  flesh 
seemed,  as  it  were,  but  pure  lily-white  florescence. 

.■\t  the  first  glance,  however,  Pierre  noticed  that  if  Signor  Squadra 
had  kept  him  waiting,  it  had  been  in  order  to  compel  the  Holy 
Father  to  don  a  clean  cassock,  for  the  one  he  was  wearing  was 
badly  soiled  by  snufT.  A  number  of  brown  stains  had  trickled  down 
the  front  of  the  garment  beside  the  buttons,  and  just  like  any  good 
bourgeois.  His  Holiness  had  a  handkerchief  on  his  knees  t'l  wipe  him- 
self. Apart  from  all  this,  he  seemed  in  good  health,  having  recovered 
from  his  recent  indisposiiion  as  easily  as  he  usually  recovered  from 
such  passive  illness,  sober  prudent  old  man  that  he  was,  quite  free 
from  organic  disease  aud  simply  declining  by  reason  of  progressive 
natural  exhaustion. 

Immediately  on  entering,  Pierre  had  felt  that  the  Pope's  sparkling 
eyes— those  two  black  diamonds— were  fixed  upon  him.  The  silence 
was  protound  ami  the  lamps  burned  with  motionless,  pallid  flames. 
He  had  to  approach,  and  after  making  the  three  genuflections  pre- 
scribed by  etiquette,  he  stood  over  one  of  the  I'ope's  feet  resting  on  a 
cushion  in  order  to  kiss  the  red  velvet  slipper.  .And  on  the  Pope's  side 
there  was  not  a  word,  not  a  gesture,  not  a  movement.  When  the 
young  man  drew  h  iiiself  up  again,  he  found  the  two  black  diamonds, 
those  two  eyes  which  were  all  brightness  and  lutelligence,  still  riveted 
on  him. 

At  last,  Leo  XIII.,  who  had  been  unwilling  to  spare  the  young 
priest  the  humble  duty  of  kissing  his  loot,  and  who  now  left  hini 
standing,  began  to  speak. 

"  My  son,  "  he  said,  "  you  greatly  desired  to  see  me,  and  I  afforded 
you  that  satisfaction.  ' 

He  spoke  in  hreiich,  somewhat  uncertain  French,  and  so  slowly 
did  he  articulate  each  sentence,  that  one  could  haue  written  it  down 
like  so  much  dictation.  And  his  voice,  as  Pierre  had  previously 
noted,  was  strong  and  nasal— one  of  those  full  voices  which  people  are 
surprised  to  hear  coining  fiom  debile  and  apparently  bloodless  and 
breathless  frames. 

In  denouncing  Pierre's  book,  Leo  XIII.  breaks  forth  into 
a  royal  rage. 

And  from  that  puny  old  man  before  him  with  the  slender, scraggy 
neck  of  an  aged  bird,  Pierre  had  suddenly  seen  such  a  wrathful, 
formidable  master  arise  that  he  trembled.  How  could  he  have 
allowed  himself  to  be  deceived  by  appearances  on  entering  ?  How- 
could  he  have  imagined  that  he  was  simply  in  presence  of  a  poor  old 
man,  worn  out  by  age,  desirous  of  peace,  and  ready  for  every  con- 
cession ?    A  blast  had  swept  through  that  sleepy  chamber  and  all 

his  doubts  and  his  anguish  awoke  once  more  

♦  *»«»**# 

Ah  !  that  Pope  !  How  thoroughly  he  answered  to  all  the  accounts 
that  he  (Pierre)  had  heard,  but  had  refused  to  believe!  so  many  people 
had  told  him  in  Rome  that  he  would  find  Leo  XIII.  a  man  of  intellect 
rather  than  of  sentiiiieiit,  a  man  ot  the  most  unbounded  pride,  who 
from  his  very  youth  had  nourished  the  supreme  ambition  to  such  a 
point,  indeed,  that  he  had  promised  evenlual  triumph  to  his  relatives 
in  order  that  they  might  make  the  necessary  sacrifices  lor  him;  while, 
since  he  had  occupied  the  Pontifical  throne,  his  one  will  and  deter- 
mination had  been  to  reign,  to  reign  in  spite  of  all,  to  be  the  sole,  ab- 
solute, and  omnipotent  master  of  the  world.  And  now,  here  was 
reality  arising  wiui  irresistible  force  and  confirming  everything. 


One  i)f  the  most  trusted  workers  in  the  cause  of  Culi.in  liberty  is 
an  American,  Laura  Alberta,  the  original  Dearest  in  "Little  LonI 
Kauntleroy."  The  rea<ling  of  a  Culian  play  last  summer  brought 
her  in  contact  with  many  leaders  in  this  city,  and  from  ihem  she 
imbibed  an  intense  interest  in  the  cause,  which  culminated  in  her 
oflering  her  services  in  any  capacity.  Iler  parlors  were  thrown 
open  lo  the  Culian  leaders,  where,  in  quiet  and  security,  they 
coukl  discuss  important  moves.  Tokay  and  chocolate  were  always 
served.  Here  was  entertained  Francisco  Gomez,  son  of  the  Cuban 
Commander-in  chief,  now  in  the  field.  Cesar  de  .Salas,  one  of  the 
original  four,  who  with  Gomez  and  Marti  landed  a  year  ago  on  the 
Cuban  coast,  sought  the  seclusion  of  her  apartments  to  talk  oveJ 
plans  for  the  now  famous  winter  raid  into  the  "  Occident."  Lieu- 
tenant Alfredo  Sanches  Agranionte,  another  staff  officer  of  Gomez's 
command,  who  nearly  lost  his  lilc  in  bringing  from  Cuba  the  cre- 
dentials which  made  Tomas  Estrada  I'alma  Minister  Plenipoten- 
tiary of  the  new  Republic,  in  Miss  Alberta's  house  first  heard  the 
glad  tidings  of  the  safety  of  his  wife  and  child,  after  the  wholesale 
arrests  in  Puerto  Prinoipe. 

Since  the  Roentgen  ray  was  m.ide  known  to  the  world,  it  has 
been  said  that  in  the  wildest  flights  of  fiction  nothing  of  its  kind  had 
ever  been  imagined.  The  Critic  <|uotes  Marion  Crawford  in  Sant 
'/lario: 

There  are  men  of  all  ages,  young,  middle-aged,  and  old.  who 
possess  many  estimable  virtues,  who  show  physical  courage  whenever 
It  is  necessary,  who  are  honorable,  strong,  industrious,  and  tenacious 
of  purpose,  but  who  undeniably  lack  s  iniethine  which  belongs  to  the 
ideal  man,  and  which,  for  want  of  a  better  word,  we  call  the  masculine 
element.  When  we  sliall  have  microscopes  so  large  and  powerful  that 
a  human  being  shall  be  as  transparent  under  the  concentrated  light  of 
the  lenses  as  the  tiniest  insect  when  placed  in  one  of  our  modern 
instruments,  then  perhaps,  the  scientist  of  the  future  may  discover 
the  causes  of  this  difference. 

1  lawthorne  ajiproaches  the  possibility  more  closely  in  his  tale, 
"  The  Birthmark  ": 

He  proposed  to  take  her  portrait  by  a  scientific  proce.ss  of  his  own 
invention.  It  was  to  be  effected  by  rays  of  light  striking  upon  a 
polished  plate  of  metal.  Georgiana  assented;  but  on  looking  at  the 
result  was  affrighted  to  find  the  features  of  the  portrait  blurred  and 
indefinable,  while  the  minute  figure  of  a  haud  appeared  where  the 
cheek  should  have  been. 

Representative  Cobb  of  Alabama,  who  was  recently  deprived 
of  his  seat  in  the  House  of  Representatives,  did  nothing  during  his 
term  there  that  redounds  to  the  credit  of  Alabama.  However,  he 
is  the  inventor  of  a  certain  famous  plir.ise  in  connection  with  which 
his  name  may  go  hurtling  down  the  ages.  On  a  certain  occasions 
leaning  heavily  on  his  desk,  he  inquired  of  his  astonished  colleague, 
"  Where  am  I  at  ?  " 
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Grand  Army  Plot,  Odd  Fellows'  Cemetery. 
Waitinff  for  the  Procession  on  the  Steps  of  St.  Mary's. 


HONORING  THE  NATION'S  DEAD. 

Review  of  Marines  and  Militia  on  Van  Ness  Avenue. 


GENERAL  M.  L.  BARILLAS. 


Though  the  name  of  Barillas  is  familiar  to  most  Cali- 
fornians,  the  personality  of  the  man  and  the  character  of 
his  career  are  known  only  to  tlie  handful  of  traders  and 
merchants  whose  interests  have  acquainted  them  with  the 
politics  of  Central  America.  The  associate  and  colleague  of 
Ruffino  Barrios  he  succeeded  that  eminent  commander  as 
President  of  Guatemala,  and  ruled  its  destinies  until  the 
breaking  out  of  the  disastrous  war  with  Salvador,  in 
which  he  sought  to  avenge  the  murder  of  his  friend, 
General  Mendez. 

The  literature  of  Central  America  is  confined  to  fugitive 
narratives  of  warfare  between  the  various  republics,  and  the 
story  of  the  overthrow  of  the  clerical  party  with  the  history 
of  Barrios's  reign  is  yet  to  be  authoritatively  related.  The 
life  and  success  of  Barillas  fit  into  the  career  of  his  prede- 
cessor, and  it  is  impossible  to  tell  o''  one  without  telling 
something  of  the  other.  He  was  born  in  1845,  in  the  town 
of  Queziltenango.  His  father  was  a  small  landholder  of 
Spanish  descent,  and  his  mother  a  Guatemalan.  This  was 
in  the  days  of  clerical  supremacy  before  Carrera  had  estab- 
lished himself  in  power,  and  the  life  of  the  country  was 
similar  to  that  which  the  old  dons  and  their  relatives  led  at 
Monterey  and  Santa  Barbara.  There  were  no  schools,  save 
in  the  town  of  Guatemala,  and  communication  from  place 
to  place  was  difficult  and  dangerous.  The  result  was,  young 
Barillas  grew  up  a  fine  rider  and  a  dead  shot,  but  with  no 
more  book  learning  than  the  slender  stock  of  his  father  sup- 
plied. However,  Barillas,  senior,  was  a  practical  man,  and, 
determined  that  his  boys  should  know  something,  apjjren- 
ticed  them  to  learn  various  trades.  The  future  President 
was  set  to  toil  at  a  carpenter's  bench,  and,  I  believe,  showed 
considerable  skfll  at  mechanics  To  this  period  of  his 
career  the  many  enemies  he  has  made  in  the  course  of  a 
checkered  and  eventful  life  are  maliciously  fond  of  alluding, 
ascribing  to  Barillas  a  very  humble  origin.  That,  how- 
ever, is  the  basis  of  the  story. 

When  the  revolution  broke  out  in  1867,  Barillas,  who 
was  then  twenty-two,  together  with  his  father  and  brothers, 
joined  the  movement  which  Barrios  had  instituted  to  over- 
throw the  regime  established  by  Carrera.  Cerna  was  then 
President,  but  the  struggle  was  rather  against  the  clerical 
regime,  and  the  religious  influences  which  dominated  the 
country.  Entering  the  army  as  a  captain.  Barillas  soon 
displayed  ability,  and  with  the  quality  of  ([uiet  persistent 
courage  which  distinguishes  his  character,  soon  rose 
through  the  various  grades  to  the  office  of  general,  which  he 
held  at  the  close  of  the  war.  In  1893,  when  Barrios  had  put 
himself  at  the  head  of  affairs,  he  regarded  Barillas  as 
among  his  strongest  supporters,  and  recognized  his  services 
by  appointing  him  commander  of  the  Occidental  division  of 
the  forces,  and  Governor,  with  headquarters  at  Quezalte- 
nango.  Prior  to  this  time,  soon  after  he  had  attained  rank 
in  the  Revolutionary  Army  as  captain.  Barillas  had  won 
the  heart  of  the  richest  heiress  in  Guatemala,  Dona  En- 
carnacion  Roblas,  whose  fortune  in  lands,  flocks,  and  herds 
represented  some  four  million  dollars.   The  making  of  such 


a  marriage  conclusively  gives  the  lie  to  the  stories  of  hum- 
ble origin,  for  the  Roblas  are  among  the  best  known  people 
in  the  Republic,  and  in  Spanish  countries  marriages  are 
alliances  rather  than  romances.  It  was  after  his  appoint- 
ment as  Governor  that  Barillas  turned  his  attention  to 
coffee  planting.  The  edicts  of  Barrios  compelled  the  natives 
to  work,  and  placed  at  the  disposal  of  the  great  land-holders 
thousands  of  acclimatized  workmen  whose  services  could  be 
had  for  a  pittance.  On  the  advice  of  certain  Spanish  agri- 
culturists Barillas  commenced  planting  coffee,  and  with  so 
much  success  that  his  neighbors  were  encouraged  to  follow, 
the  result  being  the  establishment  of  the  great  industry 
which  has  made  the  wealth  of  Guatemala.  Barillas,  as 
Governor,  had  a  big  advantage  over  the  rest,  and  in  this 
way  the  foundation  of  his  great  fortune  was  laid.  He  ranks 
to  day  as  one  of  the  richest  men  in  Central  America. 

In  this  position  of  prominence  and  authority  he  remained 
during  the  years  of  Barrios's  supremacy.  At  a  subsequent 
election,  however.  Barillas  was  made  Second  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  the  Republic,  with  Alexandro  Sinibaldi  next  to  the 
President.  On  the  return  of  the  dictator  from  the  far-famed 
tour  around  the  world,  he  inaugurated  the  great  scheme  of 
consolidating  the  Central  American  States  under  one  Govern- 
ment, and  with  a  well-organized  force  of  some  fifty  thousand 
men  set  out  to  enforce  his  ideas  How  far  Barrios  might 
have  succeeded  against  the  opposition  of  Salvador  is  hard  to 
estimate,  but  at  the  battle  of  Chalchuapa  the  bullet  of  a 
sharpshooter  found  his  heart  and  practically  ended 
the  expedition.  Though  Sinibaldi  was  the  legitimate 
successor  he  possessed  neither  the  power  nor  influence  of 
the  late  President's  Minister  of  War,  General  Barrnndi. 
The  latter  decided  that  to  him  belonged  the  scepter  and  by 
announcing  his  determination  so  frightened  Sinibaldi  that  he 
resigned  his  pretensions  and  left  the  field  to  the  Minister  of 
War.    Not  so,  Barillas,  however. 

Notified  by  his  friends  of  the  political  changes  which 
were  proceeding.  Barillas  gathered  up  an  army  of  .some 
six  thousand  tiien,  and  promptly  descended  u])on  Guate- 
mala. Arriving  outside  the  town,  he  statiotied  his  forces, 
and,  accompanied  only  by  two  personal  attendants,  he  rode 
into  the  cemetery,  reaching  the  vault  as  the  funeral  cortege 
arrived.  It  was  at  the  tomb  of  the  dead  patriot  that  Hariindi 
had  proposed  to  announce  himself  dictator,  but  Barillas 
promptly  took  the  initiative,  and  the  inlitnation  to  Barundi 
that  he  had  an  army  of  15.000  men  awaiting  to  enter  the 
city  persuaded  the  Minister  of  War  against  the  discretion  of 
interference  with  the  legitimate  succession.  Thereupon 
Barillas  was  ])roclaimed  President  of  CUiatemala,  retaining 
Barundi  as  liii  Minister  of  War. 

For  seven  years  Barillas  was  President  of  Guatemala,  and 
it  is  generally  admitted  that  his  administration,  though  not 
brilliant,  was  wise  thoughtful,  and  honorable.  He  main- 
tained friendly  relations  with  foreign  nations,  and  endeav- 
ored to  carry  out  the  policy  of  his  predecessor,  establishing 
schools  tliroiighout  the  country,  encouraging  agriculture 
and  industries.  Even  his  enemies,  who  have  but  few  good 
words  for  the  man's  personality,  admit  his  administration 
was  an  honest  one.  He  had  not  the  financial  genius  which 
enabled  Barrios  to  feather  his  nest  with  millions.    A  man 
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of  extreme  generosity,  it  was  easier  for  Barillas  to  give  than 
to  refuse;  and  those  who,  in  Barrios's  day,  paid  tithes  of 
their  profits  to  the  President,  grasped  all  they  could  with- 
out recompense  to  their  benefactor.  He  entertained  magnifi- 
cently, thrust  his  hand  into  his  own  pocket  for  the  very 
expenses  of  the  government,  and  it  is  actually  a  fact  that  he 
retired  owing  over  a  million  and  a  half  dollars— though, 
of  course,  his  properties  represented  many  times  that  .'■um. 
For  a  long  time  the  Guatemalans,  who  are  willing  that  their 
rulers  should  enrich  themselves,  provided  the  government 
is  stable  and  jjroper  protection  is  accorded,  refused  to  be- 
lieve the  embarrassment  of  their  ex-Presidc nt.  They  de- 
clared him  po.ssessed  of  several  millions  in  I{nglish  securities; 
but  the  fallacy  of  the  accusation  was  exhibited  by  the  diffi- 
culties which  involved  him  on  returning,  after  his  resigna- 
tion, to  his  estates.  He  was  unable  to  meet  expenses,  and 
then  formed  a  copartnership  with  Pedro  Bruni,  manager  of 
a  Guatemalan  bank,  who  then  undertook  the  financial  end 
of  his  affairs,  establishing  the  General  on  a  firmer  basis  than 
ever  before. 

Since  resigning  office  Barillas  has  lived  on  his  estates,  ap- 
I)lying  himself  to  the  cultivation  of  the  vast  plantations 
which  he  possesses.  His  home  is  La  I.ibertad,  near  Quezal- 
tenaugo — an  iniinense  mansion  surrounded  by  a  beautiful 
park.  There  are  lawns  and  gardens  resembling,  but  more 
extensive  than,  those  of  the  Flood  place  at  Menlo  Park. 
The  house,  an  iinmeiise  structure  .sonietliiiig  like  eighty  yards 
in  breadth,  rising  in  the  midst  of  an  ocean  of  tropical  shrub- 
bery, is  the  largest  jirivate  residence  in  the  Republic.  It 
contains  fifty  bedroims,  and  is  magnificently  furnished. 
Hete  the  General  dispenses  patriarchal  lios|)itnlity.  He  is 
never  without  a  coterie  of  friends,  and  at  the  celebration  of 
a  recent  birthday  he  entertained  one  hundred  guests.  How- 
ever, he  manages  to  combine  business  with  pleasure;  for 
though  he  is  said  to  lack  coininercial  talent,  he  is  a  thorough 
agriculturalist  and  the  most  jiractical  of  coffee  growers,  know- 
ing thoroughly  the  properties  of  the  soil.  The  stables  at  La 
I.ibertad  are  magnificent,  and  it  is  said  of  Barillas  that  he 
is  the  finest  horseman  in  the  Republic.  Indeed,  he  spends 
his  days  on  horseback  and  never  tires. 

President  Barillas  and  a  party  of  friends  arrived  in  San 
F'rancisco  some  few  weeks  ago.  Installed  at  the  Palace 
Hotel,  in  the  handsomest  suite  in  the  caravansary,  he  set 
about  enjoying  himself  with  characteristic  energy.  It  is 
his  first  visit  to  Califorri ia —indeed,  the  first  time  in  many 
years  that  political  and  private  affairs  have  permitted  him 
out  of  the  boundaries  of  the  Republic. 

He  looks  like  a  soldier,  this  ex-President  of  Guate- 
mala— or,  at  least,  like  a  man  with  a  history.  It  is  a  griz- 
zled, slcni  face  he  shows  you,  strongly  marked  by  deep 
lines.  There  are  thick,  bold  eyebrows,  and  small,  rather 
fieice  eyes,  looking  out  with  rapid  glance.  The  figure  is 
rather  short,  but  lithe,  compact,  erect;  the  head  is  strong 
and  shapely,  and  the  aspect  suggests  determination  and  per- 
haps a  little  fierceness;  yet  this  suggested  fierceness  is  be- 
lied by  the  character  of  the  man,  who  is  really  the  most 
hospitable  of  his  race,  and  the  most  interesting  character, 
save,  perhaps,  young  Barrios,  in  the  Central  American  re- 
publics. 
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IN  SOCIETY. 


HOW  THE  SMART  SET  HAS  CONTRIVED 
TO  AMUSE  ITSELF  THIS  WEEK. 


Such  a  kindly  disposed  audience  as  it  was 
Monday  evening  at  the  Columbia.  Kindly 
and  enthusiastic  for  a  fashionable  assem- 
blage. White  gloves  and  patent-leather 
pumps,  as  a  rule,  echo  but  so  faintly  the  ap- 
preciation of  their  owners.  But  the  com- 
pany is  so  very  smart — the  men  especially — 
and  Maxine  Elliott  is  so  brilliantly  beautiful. 
She  is  regal.  The  audience  was  remarkably 
well  dressed,  but  really,  I  never  imagined 
there  were  so  many  manufactured  American 
beauties.  The  parquet  was  a  nodding  grove 
of  them,  and  not  a  woman  but  had  one 
pertly  perched  'mid  the  lace  and  feathers  of 
her  hat,  held  one  in  her  hand,  or  had  it 
pinned  to  her  bodice.  I  saw  Blanche  Bates 
in  a  stage  box.  Her  recent  illness  has  left 
no  visible  effect  save  a  certain  girlish  aiigu- 
laritv  of  limb.  She  wore,  oh,  such  a  becom- 
ing red  gown,  with  a  fichu  of  duchesse  yel- 
low with  age,  and  her  pretty  brown  hair  was 
brushed  smoothly  back  from  her  low,  broad 
torehead. 

.\lthough  as  yet  no  oue  has  really  packed 
and  left,  the  first  of  June  has  come  and  gone 
and  everybody  knows  just  where  he  or  she 
is  going  for  the  summer.  AW  the  fashion- 
able resorts  are  equally  popular  this  season. 
At  the  Del  Monte  we  are  to  have  the  Hagers 
and  the  Paysoiis  and  the  Downey  Harveys 
and  the  Grants  all  the  season,  and  for  the 
shoot,  everybody  who  is  anybody  is  sure  to 
be  there.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chauncey  Winslow, 
Mrs.  H.  Sehniiedell,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  R.  K. 
Nultall,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  C.  Boardmaii, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Crooks,  and,  of  course, 
the  Von  Schroeders,  are  to  be  at  the  Rafael. 
At  Santa  Monica  there  will  be  the  Lesters, 
the  Wm.  .\lvords,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lloyci 
Tevis.  and  later  lor  a  short  stay  only,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Walter  S.  Hobart.  At  Castle  Crag, 
Mrs.  Clark  Crocker,  the  Gwins,  the  Mor- 
gans, and  a  number  of  proniiueiit  Oakland 
people,  among  whom  are  the  Kittredges, 
the  Taylors,  and  the  I'olgers,  will  go  for  the 
entire  season,  and  at  San  Mateo  the  Hoopers 
and  the  Mills  have  secured  cottages.  There 
is  also  to  be,  I  hear,  many  large  house- 
parties  a  I'Anglai.se. 

If  it  is  really  true  that  Hymen  honors  all 
unions  of  hearts  and  hands  by  his — invisible 
— presence,  what  a  tired  god  he  must  have 
been  on  Wednesday  morning.  Five  weddings 
on  Tuesday  !  Two  morning,  two  alternoon, 
and  one  evening  ceremony.  Fortunately, 
each  wedding  represented  a  different  set, 
and  there  was  no  clashing  of  arrangements. 
A  noon  ceremony  united  Lieutenant  Shoe- 
maker and  Miss  Jennie  Cheesman.  Dr. 
Foute  left  his  pulpit  to  officiate.  There 
were  no  bridal  attendants,  no  display  of 
any  sort.  Just  the  relatives  witnessed  the 
ceremony,  and  partook  of  the  bridal  break- 
fast. It  is  probable  that  but  for  the  limited 
accommodations  of  the  Cheesman  residence, 
the  wedding  of  the  only  daughter  of  the 
house  would  have  been  celebrated  with  more 
eclat.  But  it  is  such  a  little  box  of  a  place 
dainty  and  cunning  and  altogether  doll- 
like. You  can't  stand  in  the  corridor  with 
arms  akimbo  without  rubbing  your  elbows. 
Ah  !  but  the  taste  displayed  in  the  furnish- 
ing !  Dark,  rich-looking  carpets,  with  the 
patterns  of  long  ago.  Hangings  and  furn- 
ishings like  we  read  of  in  old  novels,  and 
which  modern  housekeepers  spend  fabulous 
fortunes  to  secure.  The  regular  upholstered 
"parlor  set,"  with  carved  wooden  frames, 
and  delicate,  slender  legs — the  set  of  our 
grandmothers,  and  the  haute  nouveaute  of 
to-day.  A  long,  oblong  mirror,  too,  reach- 
ing from  floor  to  ceiling.  It  is  a  love  of  a 
house,  and  would  have  been  a  picture  all 
decked  out  in  bridal  finery.  As  it  was, 
however,  some  thirtv-five  guests  sat  down 
to  the  bridal  breakfast,  and  showered  the 
young  couple  with  rice  as  they  left  for  a 
honeymoon  at  Del  Monte. 

A  church  wedding  is  always  a  smart  func- 
tion, and  the  nuptials  of  Miss  Emma  Hunts- 
man and  W.  Grayson  Dutton,  Tuesday  last 
at  noon,  at  Grace  Church,  was  more  than 
usually  brilliant  and  impressive.  The 
Huntsmans  are  Trinity  people,  but  twenty- 
five  years  ago  the  parents  of  the  bride 
pledged  their  troth  at  the  altar  in  Grace 
Church,  and  what  more  natural  than  that 
this  daughter  should  wish  to  be  married 
there.  Her  pastor,  the  Reverend  Doctor 
Walk,  however,  came  over  to  officiate  at  the 
ceremony.  The  bridal  party  were  more 
than  attractive  in  their  white  mull  gowns, 
and  rough  straw  white  hats,  made  from 
designs  submitted  by  the  bride.  And  of 
course  the  bridal  gown  was  a  beauty.  Sim- 
ple and  elegant,  with  just  one  unpardon- 
able fault — the  skirt  dipped  in  the  back. 
But  grace  and  beautj-  cover  even  a  multitude 
of  dressmakers'  sins,  and  Mrs.  Dutton  is 
majestically  graceful. 

After  all,  there  is  nothing  like  the  old 
school.  Mental  pictures  of  Walter  Raleigh 
spreading  his  coat  of  purple  lor  the  queen 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  SIS  Sntter 
Street.  BtanclH  without  a  rival  and  haa  stood 
the  test  for  ytars.  Tlie  inont  (lelli^ious  meals 
are  served  by  grentleinanly  attendnuts,  and 
tlie  management  take*  pride  lu  havine  every- 

tilng  orderly.  It  isjuat  the  place  for  business 
men  and  ladles  out  shopping  to  lunch. 


to  tread  upon,  were  conjured  up  by  the 
courtly  grace  with  which  Raphael  Weil  led 
the  bride's  mother  to  her  carriage.  The 
very  crook  of  his  arm  was  a  poem,  his  solici- 
tude an  epic.  The  late  George  Huntsman 
was  connected  with  the  firm  of  J.  W.  David- 
son in  the  early  days,  and  his  widow  still 
retains  an  interest  in  the  house  of  which 
Mr.  Weil  is  now  senior  member. 

It  is  safe  to  affirm  that  sentiment  is  not 
dead,  neither  is  it  perishing.  If  any  one 
had  seen  Mr.  Lowengart  on  the  morning  of 
his  wedding-day,  pacing  the  floors  of  the 
Gerst  mansion  with  pale  and  an.xious  coun- 
tenance and  perturbed  brow,  they  would 
make  the  same  assertion  as  I  do.  The  hun- 
dred invitations  issued  for  his  marriage  to 
Miss  Leah  Gerst  had  to  be  recalled,  and,  a 
day  previous,  it  was  doubtful  if  the  wedding 
might  be  celebrated  at  all.  But  the  little 
god  of  love  is  a  kind  god.  He  whispered 
encouragement  in  the  dainty  bride's  ear. 
He  caused  an  invigorating  fluid  to  course 
through  her  veins,  and  at  three  o'clock  on 
Tuesday  afternoon,  pale,  weak,  but,  in  spite 
of  it  all,  beautiful.  Miss  Gerst  gave  herself 
into  the  keeping  of  Iguatz  Lowengart. 
The  handsome  bridal  gown  was  not  removed 
from  its  tissue  paper  case,  and  the  bride 
plighted  her  troth  attired  in  a  fleecy 
white  tea  gown  adorned  with  row  upon 
row  of  costly  old  lace.  Mr.  Lowengart 
has  been  a  most  generous  lover.  He 
has  showered  the  costliest  presents  upon 
his  bride.  Rings  galore  has  he  given 
her.  Not  content  with  one  engagement 
ring,  he  needs  must  give  her  three.  A  mag- 
iiificeut  solitaire,  a  beautiful  sapphire  sur- 
rounded with  diamonds,  and  an  opal  rivaling 
the  rainbow  in  brilliant  coloring,  extending 
from  knuckle  to  knuckle  and  surrounded  by 
diamonds,  .\notlier  gift  from  the  generous 
groom  was  a  tiny  chatelaiue  watch;  the  back 
a  miniature  surrounded  by  diamonds  and  fas- 
tened to  a  brooch  of  exquisite  design,  fash- 
ioned like  a  crown  and  set  with  diamonds, 
pear-shaped  pearls  and  rubies.  This  splen- 
did ornament  was  especially  manufactured  at 
a  cost  of  $1000.  Mrs.  Loweiigart's  physician 
promises  that  in  the  course  of  a  week  with 
perfect  rest  and  quiet  the  bride  will  be 
restored  to  perfect  health.  The  young 
couple  purpose  then  to  hold  a  large  recep- 
tion. 

Although  the  ceremony  which  united 
Miss  May  Harley  and  Livingston  Jenks  was 
private,  over  three  hundred  friends  were 
bidden  to  the  reception  which  immediately 
followed.  The  Harley  residence  on  Scott 
Street  is  one  eminently  adapted  for  large 
entertainments.  The  drawing-rooms  are 
large  and  of  convenient  shape,  and  the  hall 
of  generous  proportions,  tlien  there  is  a 
large  supper-room  on  the  ground  floor,  all  of 
which  were  amply  utilized  on  the  night  of 
the  wedding.  Doctor  Hemphill  performed 
the  ceremony.  The  newly  wedded  couple  will 
go  to  Europe  on  their  honeymoon.  It  has 
been  arranged  that  Mrs.  Harley  will  meet 
them  on  the  first  of  October,  and  all  are  to 
return  together. 

Really,  the  most  interesting  bit  of  gossip 
relative  to  the  approaching  nuptials  of  Miss 
Ella  Hobart  and  Chas.  Baldwin  is  the  young 
fiancee's  adoption  to  the  Episcopal  Church. 
So  the  wedding  is  to  be  a  high  church 
affair,  and  Bishop  Nichols  is  to  perform  the 
ceremony.  I  hear  that  the  bride's  sister-in- 
law,  Mrs.  Walter  S.  Hobart,  did  much  to 
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bring  about  this  end.  Miss  Hobart  long 
contemplated  forsaking  the  Presbyterian 
Church  for  the  Ivpiscopal  and  the  impressive 
simplicity  of  the  service  which  united  her 
brother  and  Miss  Williams  made  her  decide 
at  once  upon  the  step.  Miss  Hobart  was 
formerly  a  member  of  Dr.  MacKenzie's 
church. 

Mrs.  Salisbury  and  Mrs.  Boardman  are 
both  receiving  congratulations  on  the  en- 
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gagement  of  Miss  Mary  Mercado  and  Miss 
Chauney  Boardman.  It  is  an  ideal  arrange- 
ment. The  bride  elect  is  a  refined  and 
charming  young  woman  of  most  excellent 
manners  and  connections.  She  is  a  niece  of 
Mrs.  Munroe  Salisbury,  and  is  related  to  the 
Sanchezs,  Van  Winkles,  Robinsons,  and 
Thorntons.  She  is  related,  also,  through  her 
father's  family  with  several  of  the  most  aris- 
tocratic families  in  Mexico.  Mr.  Boardman 
is  a  quiet  and  industrious  young  man  with 
considerable  business  talent,  who  is  em- 
ployed as  cashier  in  the  firm  of  Shainwald, 
Buckbee  &  Co. 

Although  the  newness  of  being  an  en- 
gaged man  and  the  delicious  sensation  of 
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being  sure  of  the  woman  of  your  choice 
must  have  worn  somewhat  by  this  time, 
Charlie  Baldwin's  heart  is  still  too  full  for 
words.  To  the  sincere  congratulatory 
words  of  his  many  friends,  the  stereotyped 
"  I  am  so  glad,"  he  can  but  reecho  the 
phrase  of  his  well  wishers,  "I  am  so  glad, 
too." 

His  approaching  nuptials,  though,  have 
left  him  some  little  time  for  his  favorite  of 
sports,  polo,  to  which  it  appears  he  is  more 
than  ever  addicted,  and  is  playing  twice  as 
good  a  game  as  ever  before  in  his  life. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spreckels  have  re- 
turned from  their  Oriental  tour.  Judging 
by  appearances,  the  trip  has  evidently 
greatly  benefited  ISIr.  Spreckels,  who  before 
his  departure  was  enjoying  anything  but 
good  health.  Mrs.  Spreckels  is  more  attrac- 
tive than  ever.  I  saw  her  the  other  night 
chaperoning  a  party  of  young  folks  at  the 
Baldwin,  and  she  looked  simply  stunning 
in  a  black  tulle  gown  over  white  silk.  Black 
and  white  is  a  favorite  combination  of  Mrs. 
Spreckels's,  and  one  that  is  particularly  be- 
coming to  her  dark  and  flashing  beauty. 

On  the  same  night  I  saw  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Earnest  Brandt,  formerly  Miss  Belle  Cohen, 
the  first  time  I  have  seen  her  since  the  mar- 
riage. Such  a  modest,  shrinking  little 
bride  as  she  is.  Cuddled  close  against  her 
husband's  arm,  through  half  closed  lids  she 
watched  the  peerless  "Countess  (Jucki." 
During  their  brief  stay  in  town  the  Brandts 
are  at  the  California. 

Emile  Bruguiere,  dearly  beloved  of  the 
very  young  set,  leaves  the  latter  part  of  next 
week  for  an  European  tour.  The  barbaric 
splendor  of  the  land  of  the  Czar  is  the  lad's 
ultimate  destination,  and  ne  expects  to  pass 
three  months  in  visiting  St.  Petersburg, 
Moscow,  and  Warsaw.  Young  Bruguiere 
will  not  favor  this  city  with  his  presence  for 
another  year,  going  direct  on  his  return 
from  Europe  to  Harvard,  where  he  is  in  his 
second  year.  It  is  a  tolerably  good  sign  in 
a  young  man  when  he  declares  his  love  and 
sticks  to  it.  Emile  has  declared  for  Music 
and  is  faithful  to  her.  He  has  almost  com- 
pleted the  score  of  his  new  opera,  "  Count 
Fiddlesticks,"  with  libretto  by  Dan  O'Con- 
nell,  the  local  poet.  The  "  b')ok "  is  to 
pass  through  the  hands  of  a  competent 
"adapter"  before  the  opera  is  produced. 
The  young  composer  is  debating  between 
a  New  York  or  London  premier. 

Saturday  was  a  feast  day  at  Burlingame. 
The  habitues  all  turned  out  in  force,  and 
there  were  visitors  by  the  dozen.  Besides  the 
attractions  of  the  couiitr}'  air  and  a  good 
luncheon,  the  crowd  was  gathered  by  the 
announcement  of  a  prospective  polo  game 
in  which  the  married  men  purposed  engag- 
ing the  bachelors.  It  was  a  lively  set-to,  I 
can  tell  you,  and  more  exciting  than  the 
great  game  of  the  previous  Saturday.  The 
bachelors  made  hay  of  the  benedicts,  how- 
ever, and  though  Tobin  and  Hobart  did  their 
best,  the  combination  of  Baldwin,  Lawson, 
Dick  Tobin,  and  McCreery  was  too  much 
for  them.  Baldwin  played  a  particularly 
dashing  game  and  is  in  better  form  than  he 
has  ever  before  shown.  McCreery  had  rather 
a  nasty  tumble,  however,  and  is  going  round 
with  a  veritable  apothecary's  shop  on  his 
face.  By  the  way,  my  figures  on  the  Burlin- 
game villas  were  a  bit  off'  last  week.  The 
Kruttschuitz  have  the  Carolan  cottage  and 
Mrs.  Richard  Tobin  is  in  the  Ripley  place. 
The  Hoopers  are  in  the  Clark  homestead, 
which  is  not  on  the  Country  Club  tract. 
There  art-  two  villas  there  still  to  let,  but 
both  are  unfurnished.  THE  GOSSIP. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  DentUt,  806  Market  St. 


OUT  OF  TOWN  TALK. 


SOCIAL   EVENTS    IN    OAKLAND,  BURLIN- 
GAME,  AND  SAN  JOSE. 

Summer  has  dawned,  schools  have  closed, 
and  the  mind  of  Oakland  is  turned  to  sum- 
mer resorts.  The  topic  of  conversation  at 
dinner  and  tea  tables  throughout  the  en- 
vironment is  of  the  country,  and  the  merits 
and  values  of  its  various  caravansaries.  A 
contingent  will,  of  course  head  for  Castle 
Crags  and  Del  Monte.  Mrs.  Chabot  and 
Miss  Nellie  will,  as  usual,  spend  the  season 
at  Monterey.  The  Knowles,  Taylors,  Fol- 
gers,  and  many  more  go  to  Castle  Crags. 
For  Summit  Soda  I  hear  of  a  large  contin- 
gent, headed  by  Mrs.  Glascock  and  her 
daughter.  The  Steeles  have  gone  to  their 
ranch  in  El  Dorado,  and  the  Bendels  are 
ready  to  set  out  for  their  summer  home, 
which  adjoins  the  Steele  place.  The  Dun- 
hams have  moved  to  Los  Gatos,  and  are 
having  house  parties.  Ernest  Peixotto  and 
Miss  Mhoon  are  down  there  this  week.  For 
the  Fourth  of  July,  they  have  invited  a 
crowd  of  the  Deux  Temps  set.  The  destina- 
tion of  the  Tubbs  family  is  still  undecided; 
they  talk  of  taking  a  big  farm  house  out 
near  Haywards,  and  there  the  Henshaws,  Fer- 
riers,  and  other  members  of  the  Tubbs  family 
and  its  connections  will  install  themselves. 
Mrs.  Greenwood,  by  the  way,  is  over  at  Sau- 
salito;  the  Mark  Requas  are  up  at  the  mine 
in  Placerville;  the  Goodriches  are  in  Napa; 
Professor  Moses  and  his  wife  have  gone  to 
Chicago,  where  the  Professor  lectures  at  the 
University;  the  Gay  leys  have  gone  East; 
Professor  Amies  is  in  Europe;  Miss  Amy 
McKee  goes  to  Oregon  City  to  visit  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Norman  Lang;  the  Pringles  have 
closed  their  home  in  Oakland,  and  have 
gone  to  their  ranch  near  Walnut  Creek;  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman,  who  is  over  her  recent  ill- 
ness, talks  of  accompanying  Mrs.  Glasscock 
to  Summit  Soda. 

Oakland  has  been  very  musical  this  last 
week.  It  has  had  concert  after  concert, 
musicale  after  musicale,  and  if  it  is  not  sur- 
feited with  harmony  it  is  only  because  con- 
cord is  its  natural  condition.  To  commence 
with ,  there  was  Hugo  Talbo's  testimonial  con- 
cert at  the  Unitarian  Church.  I  am  sorry  to 
say  that  the  occasion  hardly  did  justice  to 
Hugo's  vocal  ability,  for  he  sang  his  very 
worst,  which  is  saying  a  good  deal.  Harry 
Melviu  rather  made  up  for  the  deficiency  by 
the  manner  in  which  he  rendered  "The 
Arab  Bride,"  and  Madam  de  Seminario  re- 
lieved by  her  singing  of  "  Elsa's  Dream" 
the  misfortunes  of  Mr.  Mollenhauer  in  his 
"Spanish  Dances."  Turning  from  profes- 
sional music  to  amateur  harmony,  I  have  to 
record  the  final  meeting  of  the  Friday 
Morning  Club,  the  organization  to  which 
Mrs.  Stratton  devotes  so  much  time  and 
attention.  The  feature  of  the  occasion  was 
the  singing  of  Miss  Marian  Taylor,  who  has 
recently  returned  from  Paris.  She  gave 
"The  Princess,"  by  Greig,  and  exh  bited 
the  cultivation  of  her  voice  very  haippily. 
The  Ladies'  Quartet,  which  is  really  very 
competent,  consisting  of  Mrs.  Carleton,  Mrs. 
Harries,  Mrs.  Allan,  and  Miss  Gaskill,  gave 
"  The  Lost  Chord  "  very  prettily.  Then,  on 
Saturday,  Mrs.  Benjamin  had  a  luncheon 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


for  the  officers  of  the  Ebell  Society,  with 
cornflower  decorations  and  serious  conver- 
sation. There  was  music,  which  displayed 
the  hostess's  skill  at  the  piano,  and  generally 
a  very  pleasant  entertainment. 

On  Saturday,  too,  occurred  a  very  charm- 
ing entertainment  which  Miss  Knight  gave 
to  the  Club  of  Thirteen.  This  institution, 
by  the  way,  is  an  offshoot  of  the  old  Deux 
Temps.  Its  members  went  rowing  on  Lake 
Merritt,  and  put  in  at  the  beautiful  home  of 
Mr.  Schilling,  whose  lawns  slope  to  the 
water's  edge.  Here  are  electric  fountains 
and  rocky  grottos,  and  by  a  turn  of  the 
thumb  you  have  an  incandescent  illumina- 
tion. The  beauties  of  the  place  were  thor- 
oughly exhibited,  and  then  the  party  headed 
for  Miss  Knight's  home,  where  supper  was 
served. 

I  had  intended  ere  this  to  mention  the 
campfire  entertainment  in  the  basement  of 
St.  Paul's  Church.  This  was  (juite  an  inno- 
vation in  the  way  of  an  entertainment, 
and  decidedly  successful.  The  room  was 
trimnitd  and  arranged  after  the  fashion  of 
a  camping  ground,  in  the  tropics,  doubtless, 
as  there  were  palms  and  ferns  in  abundance, 
tents  for  refreshments,  and  a  big  bonfire  in 
the  center,  together,  of  course,  with  red, 
white,  and  blue  flags  and  flowers.  Quite  a 
fashionable  crowd  assembled  and  sat  around 
comfortably,  consuming  sausages,  coffee,  and 
ginger  beer. 

Over  in  Berkeley  there  has  been  qnite  a 
little  gayety  in  the  direction  of  farewell 
dinner  parties.  Mrs.  Judge  Garber  had  a 
dinner  Friday  night  at  which  she  gathered 
all  the  professors'  wives  around  her  hospi- 
table board.  It  was  quite  an  assemblage  of 
clever  women,  though  they  were  by  no 
means  permitted  to  do  all  the  talking,  for 
the  Judge  always  insists  on  being  heard 
himself.  He  is  a  capital  conversationalist, 
especially  at  his  own  table. 

Another  event  was  the  wedding  of  Miss 
Mabel  Urmy  to  Fred  W.  Sears,  who  is  assis- 
tant Professor  of  Astronomy  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  California.  Miss  Urniy  is  the  niece 
of  Mrs.  John  R.  Jarboe,  and  has  been  a  mem- 
ber of  Miss  Head's  staff.  She  is  tall,  hand- 
some, and  a  decidedly  clever  girl.  The 
union  is  dubbed  an  ideal  oue  in  Berkeley, 
where  the  cleverness  and  accomplishments 
of  Professor  Sears  and  his  bride  are  well 
understood.  They  have  bought  the  lovely 
little  home  which  Mrs.  Sargeant  built.  It 
is  a  box  of  a  place,  but  most  artistically 
arranged,  and  lends  itself  charmingly  to 
decorative  effects.  The  wedding  was  a  very 
quiet  affair.  Miss  Briggs  officiated  as  maid 
of  honor,  and  after  the  ceretnony  the  happy 
pair  coolly  boarded  an  electric  car  for  Oak- 
laud,  and  where  they  are  now  no  one  has 
any  idea. 

Perhaps  a  transition  from  Oakland  to 
Marin  County  is  unnatural,  but  we  have  to 
make  it.  The  usual  set  whose  summers 
have  been  spent  there  for  ten  years  past  are 
installed  in  the  cottages  of  Blithedale. 
Among  the  latest  additions  to  the  roll  of 
residents  are  Doctor  and  Mrs.  Pischl,  who 
have  taken  a  cottage.  The  charm  of  the 
environment  seems  to  be  lasting.  It  is  so 
near  and  yet  so  remote,  and  I  am  told  the 
grounds  and  the  canyons  look  more  charm- 
ing than  ever  this  season.  The  swimming 
pond  has  been  enlarged,  and  arrangements 
have  been  made  to  add  to  the  comfort  of  all 
guests. 

The  season  at  Santa  Cruz  will  be  formally 
opened  to-night  with  the  arrival  of  the  or- 
chestra. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chace  have  sent  out 
invitations  for  the  opening  hop  of  the  sea- 
son at  the  Sea  Beach.  To  those  with 
angling  inclinations  this  is  the  time  to 
visit  the  city  by  the  sea,  for  the  bay  is  full 
of  sardines  and  salmon,  and  the  weather  is 
delightful.  J.  "V.  Coleman,  D.  R.  Tarpey, 
and  A.  C.  Bassett  have  been  busy  fishing  all 
the  week,  and  have  had  the  best  luck  imag- 
inable. To  return  to  San  Jose,  the  weather 
there  is  delightful,  and  at  the  Vendome 
every  one  seems  to  be  having  lots  of  fun. 
Quite  a  number  of  new  people  arrived  this 
week,  and  the  season  is  now  well  under 
way. 

An  interesting  engagement  just  annonnced 
is  that  of  Miss  Luita  Booth,  one  of  the  most 
popular  girls  in  Oakland  Society,  and  Mr. 
Pennoyer  Lee  Sherman,  Professor  of  Physics 
in  the  University  of  Michigan.  Miss  Booth 
is  the  daughter  of  L.  A.  Booth  of  Piedmont, 
who  was  associated  many  years  ago  with 
Huntington  and  the  Crockers  in  the  promo- 
tion of  the  Central  Pacific,  and  is  a  cousin 
of  the  late  Governor  Newton  Booth  of  Sac- 
ramento. She  is  fair,  tall,  graceful,  and 
intelligent,  and  has  a  decidedly  charming 
manner.  Professor  Sherman  is  a  graduate 
of  the  University  of  Michigan,  and  is  a  man 
of  great  ability  and  promise. 

THE  WANDERER. 


The  San  Francisco  'Wave  appears  to  be  a 
very  prosperous  periodical.  Its  latest  pro- 
gressive step  consists  in  adding  half-tone 
illustrations  to  its  other  features  of  excel- 
lence, so  that  it  now  is  more  like  Ilnrper^s  or 
Leslie's  weeklies  than  is  any  other  paper  on 
this  coast.  The  Wave  has  improved  vastly 
within  the  last  year  or  two. — Fresno  Republi- 
can. 


AdaniK'n  Tuttl-Frutti   Chewing  Gum  for 
Indigestion, 


THE  THEATERS. 


ADA  REHAN  AS  VIOLA,  AND  THE  REOPEN- 
ING OF  THE  COLUMBIA. 


Ada  Rehan  gives  all  her  creations  a 
warmth  and  mellowness  which  makes  them 
seem  to  be  under  the  glow  of  a  strong  red 
light.  Her  Viola,  like  her  Helena,  is  vi- 
brant with  passion,  full  of  color  and  life. 
Julia  Marlowe's  girlish,  charming  masquera- 
der  put  on  men's  clothes  for  a  prank,  not 
for  love;  she  knew  nothing  about  that.  We 
felt  all  the  time  that  she  only  pretended  to 
care  lor  Orsino  in  order  to  have  an  excuse 
for  a  lark.  Rose  Coghlan's  was  so  virile 
and  self-reliant  that  it  seemed  preposterous 
for  her  to  show  the  white  feather  in  the  duel 
scene.  Oue  rather  expected  her  to  out  with 
her  sword  and  make  mince-meat  of  Sir 
Andrew  and  gloat  over  his  remains;  but 
such  masculine  blood-thirstiness  seems  im- 
possible in  .•\da  Rehan's  Viola.  She  is  es- 
sentially loving,  lovable,  and  feminine;  you 
feel  sure  she  would  go  straight  to  destruc- 
tion for  Orsino,  but  just  as  sure  that  she 
would  pick  up  the  air  where  lier  skirts  ought 
to  be  and  run  at  the  sight  of  a  mouse.  Her 
terror  at  the  idea  of  hacking  at,  and  being 
hacked  by.  Sir  Anthony,  doesn't  surprise 
you  in  the  least — even  though  that  scene  is 
(as  always)  burlesqued  within  an  inch  of  its 
life — yet  neither  does  her  readiness  to  follow 
the  irate  Orsino  when  he  beckons  her  away 
with  frowns  and  threats. 

Throughout  she  is  captivating  and  lovable 
— and  to  think  that  I  nearly  missed  it  all 
because  I  was  afraid  to  see  her  legs  !  Time 
and  flesh,  you  know,  do  play  such  havoc. 
However,  she  is  still  just  about  right,  and 
her  page's  dress  was  most  becoming.  She 
can  even  dispense  with  the  little  scarf  which 
she  wore  in  the  first  act,  and  which  most 
plump  women  find  necessary. 

Mr.  Daly's  innovations  in  his  Shakes- 
pearian revivals  are  ofteu  severely  criticised 
by  the  scholarly,  but  I  believe  that  if  the 
average  man  could  be  induced  to  speak  the 
truth,  he  would  admit  with  me  that  he 
likes  them,  even  if  they  do  interfere  with 
the  movement  of  the  play.  For  instance,  I 
have  seen  few  prettier,  more  poetical  scenes 
than  that  in  Olivia's  garden  as  it  lay  half 
in  shadow,  with  the  light  streaming  down 
on  Viola  in  her  soft  green  dress  and  glis- 
tening on  the  ivy  which  climbed  the  bal- 
ustrade. The  mock  orange,  so  suggestive 
of  love  and  summer-time,  Schubert's  dreamy 
serenade,  and  Olivia's  outstretched,  yearn- 
ing arms,  all  combined  to  produce  that 
delicate  melancholy  which  we  feel  some- 
times when  alone  (well,  may  be  not  quite 
alone)  in  the  moonlight,  with  no  sound  in 
our  ears  but  the  rustle  of  leaves  or  the 
ripple  of  water. 

The  company  has  never  appeared  to  bet- 
ter advantage  than  it  did  Monday  night. 
True,  Stevens  and  Mrs.  Gilbert  were  not 
in  the  cast,  but  then  neither  was  Richman, 
so  the  balance  was  kept.  The  scene  of  Sir 
Toby's  midnight  revels  was  done  with  un- 
usual buoyancy  by  Lewis,  Gresham,  Gun- 
son,  and  Belle  Darcy,  their  catch  of  "  Which 
is  the  properest  day  to  drink?"  filling  the 
hearts  of  both  the  temperate  and  otherwise 
with  joy. 

It  was  an  unlucky  day  for  Maxine  Elliott 
when  some  of  her  unwise  friends  started  the 
rumor  that  she  had  left  the  Daly  Company 
on  account  of  Ada  Rehan's  professional 
jealousy.  It  raised  our  expectations  too 
high.  I  went  to  the  Columbia  Tuesday 
night,  expecting  to  see  a  woman  of  charm, 
distinction,  and  talent,  one  worthy  of  the 
clever,  symmetrical  Rehan's  jealousy.  "What 
I  saw  was  a  big,  handsome,  well-dressed 
creature,  who  favored  the  audience  with  a 
great  many  glances,  spoke  her  lines  neither 
well  nor  ill,  though  somewhat  mincingly, 
and  in  the  intervals  stood  about  and  waited, 
with  a  rather  conscious,  satisfied  air,  for  her 
turn  to  come  again.  Ada  Rehan  jealous  of 
this  actress!  Impossible!  Of  the  woman  in 
real  life,  perhaps;  but  behind  the  footlights 
— Never.  There  is  no  doubt,  however,  that 
thecompanv  has  gained  something  by  their 
recent  additions;  the  two  women  bring  re- 
spectively beauty  and  prettiness;  the  men, 
Clarke,  Power,  and  Worthing,  considerable 
talent;  so  no  doubt  they  will  give  ns  some 
very  good  performances,  though  probably 
nothing  better  than  the  original  company's 
production  last  season  of  "The  .Senator. " 

Gertrude  Elliott,  while  she  occupies  much 
less  space  than  her  stately  sister,  is  a  rather 
pretty  little  thing,  and— although  she  was 
for  some  time  in  Marie  Wainright's  troupe 
— is  quite  natural  and  unaffected.  In  the 
"Two  Escutcheons"  she  distributes  some 
pleasing  little  hugs,  and  otherwise  carries 
herself  quite  creditably  for  one  who  has  been 
exposed  to  the  Wainright  methods.  The 
real  life,  however,  of  the  production,  was  in 
the  hands  of  the  Baron  (Tyron  Power)  and 
the  pork-packer  (Clarke),  for  the  rest  of  the 
characters  and  all  of  the  incidents  are  sub- 
.servient  to  these  persons'  red-hot  conversa- 
tions about  lineage  and  sausages.  They  car- 
ried the  whole  thing  on  their  shoulders,  and 
did  it  quite  cleverly,  too,  Clarke  particularly 

Reduce  your  obesity  by  taklne  Brooki.'« 
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so;  but  you  see,  ancestors  and  sausages,  how- 
ever good,  are  not  just  the  best  things  to 
build  a  play  on .  People  are  exacting  enough 
to  expect  something  in  the  nature  of  inci- 
dent and  surprise.  Now,  "  The  Two  Es- 
cutcheons "  is  the  most  transparent  of  come- 
dies, and  very,  very  little  occurs.  The  young 
people  marry,  it  is  true,  but  of  course  they  do 
it  off  the  stage,  and  we  are  not  even  permit- 
ted more  than  a  glimpse  of  the  wedding  pres- 
ents. They  have  a  dinner-party  too  (which 
the  guests  apparently  desert  at  various  stages, 
some  leaving  after  the  soup,  others  after  the 
salad),  but  the  audience  is  not  invited,  and 
doesn't  see  even  a  cork  or  a  champagne 
bucket.  Peg  Woffington. 


MUSIC. 


THE   SATURDAY    MORNING  ORCHESTRA, 
AND  MR.  TOLMIE'S  RECITAL. 


So  perfectly  bewitching  did  the  young 
ladies  look  upon  the  evening  of  their  con- 
cert, so  lovingly  did  they  caress  their  instru- 
ments, that  for  them  to  produce  other  than 
the  most  perfect  concord  would  seem  impos- 
sible. Not  so,  however;  for  their  musical 
sins  are  many.  The  serenity  of  countenance 
they  are  able  toniaiiitain  while  playing  out 
of  tune,  out  of  time,  almost  out  of  reason, 
is  something  to  admire.  Yet  they  are  by  no 
means  altogether  to  blame.  Indeed,  they 
are  most  to  be  blamed  in  not  compelling  their 
director  to  put  them  through  a  comprehen- 
sive drill,  since  he  evidently  will  not  do  it 
without  being  compelled. 

Yet  the  poor  fellow  may  have  his  troubles, 
too;  as,  for  instance,  in  getting  uncertain 
members  to  practise  their  parts  or  regularly 
attend  rehearsals.  Still,  there  is  no  excuse 
for  his  not  doing  much  better  work,  and 
for  not  arranging  certain  passages  in  the 
music,  particularly  in  Rossini's  "  Semiram- 
ide"  overture,  to  meet  the  shortcomings  of 
the  orchestra.  The  young  ladies  were  best 
in  the  overture  to  "  Raymond." 

Miss  Charlotte  Gruenhagen's  performance 
of  the  middle  and  last  movements  of  the 
Seventh  concerto  (De  Beriot)  was  a  distinct 
improvement  upon  her  efforts  of  the  previ- 
ous week.  For  an  encore  she  played  Alard's 
Valse  di  Concert  "  L'Aragonesa."  This  very 
light  composition  was  rather  heavily  played, 
and  the  second  subject  was  spoiled  by  a 
complete  alteration  of  the  value  of  the  notes. 
Technically,  Miss  Gruenhagen's  perform- 
ance was  quite  good.  Mrs.  Oliver  Evans 
sang  the  Shadow  Song  from  Myerbeer's 
''  Dinorah  "  very  well  indeed,  to  which  Miss 
Ada  Weigel  played  a  satisfactory  accom- 
paniment. Later,  Mrs.  Evans  sang  "  U 
Pensieroso  "  (Handel),  and  Signor  Lombardi 
played  the  flute  obligato  with  artistic  taste 
and  finish. 

It  is  granted  that  the  musician  who  gives 
a  recital  entirely  unaided  relies  upon  his 
musicianship  and  magnetism  to  hold  the  at- 
tention of  an  audience  during  the  entire 
evening.  How  a  roan  of  INIr.  Robert 
Tolmie's  intelligence  and  refinement  can  for 
a  moment  imagine  himself  qualified  to  give 
a  piano  recital,  is  strange,  to  say  the  least. 
If  a  composition,  simple  in  construction  and 
musical  content,  as  the  Schubert-Tausig 
"Military  March,"  fails  to  inspire  Mr.  Tol- 
mie  with  even  a  sen.se  of  rhythm,  then  it  is 
not  to  be  expected  that  works  of  a  poetic  or 
dramatic  nature  would  in  his  hands  be  im- 
bued with  great  warmth  or  coloring.  The 
A  flat  Polonaise  demands  a  technic  such 
as  Mr.  Toltnie  does  not  possess.  Why  will 
not  pianists  give  that  thing  a  rest  ?  It  is  by 
no  means  one  of  Chopin's  best,  and  only  a 
Paderewski  can  make  it  interesting.  Doubt- 
less the  best  played  numbers  on  the  not 
very  well  made  program  were  the  four  little 
Preludes  of  Chopin.  P.  C.  Ali,en. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


The  F'rawley  company  produce  next  week 
Miss  Martha  Morton's  new  play,  "  Brother 
John."  Miss  Morton,  the  author,  is  a  Cal- 
ifornia girl,  and  the  work  is  purely  Ameri- 
can in  both  subject  and  treatment. 

It  was  quite  a  surpri.se  to  the  immense 
audience  that  attended  the  opening  night  of 
the  Frawley  Company's  performance  at  the 
Columbia  Theater,  when  Mr.  F'rawley  an- 


nounced that  Wilton  Lackaye  had  becj.  ^- 
cured  as  a  member  of  his  company,  and 
would  appear  during  the  season  in  the  new 
play  wntteu  by  Hillary  Bell  and  Ramsey 
Morris,  entitled  "  The  Social  Trust." 

De  Mille  and  Balasco's  best  play,  "The 
Charity  Ball,"  will  follow  "  Brother  John  " 
at  the  Columbia  Theater  by  the  Frawley 
Company.  The  production  will  be  upon  an 
elaborate  scale. 

The  vitascope— Edi.son's  wonder— will  be 
one  of  the  features  at  the  Orpheum  next 
week.  Director  Walter  states  that  he  has 
the  exclusive  right  to  exhibit  the  vitascope 
in  California,  and  that  it  is  only  at  a  very 
heavy  expense  to  him  that  he  has  been  able 
to  secure  so  novel  an  attraction  for  the  Or- 
pheum patrons.  The  vitascope  has  been  the 
talk  of  the  East  for  the  past  three  months 
and  It  IS  predicted  that  it  will  make  some- 
thing of  a  sensation  here.  .Most  persons 
have  become  familiar  with  the  kineloscope, 
and  to  these  the  vitascope  can  best  be  de- 
scribed as  a  kinetoscope  on  a  gigantic  scale 
with  the  exception  tliat  instead  of  looking 
through  a  little  peep-hole  to  see  the  "living 
pictures,"  the  vitascope  magnifies  them  six 
hundred  times,  and  throws  them  onto  a  large 
screen  in  full  view  of  the  whole  audience. 
Another  plea.siug  feature  of  the  vitascope  is 
that  in  the  picturesshown  by  it  all  the  natural 
colors  come  out  very  distiiicllv.  It  is  stated 
that  some  very  realistic  pictures  will  be  ex- 
hibited at  the  Orpheum  this  week. 

The  many  friends  of  Miss  Margaret  Craven 
have  tendered  that  young  lady  a  testimonial, 
which  will  take  place  on  Friday  evening 
next,  June  twelfth,  at  the  Auditorium,  on 
the  corner  of  Eddy  and  Jones  Streets.  For 
the  occasion  Mi.ss  Craven  has  selected  the 
"Frou-Frou  "  in  which  she  will  assume  the 
leading  character.  She  will  be  assisted  by 
a  select  company  of  first-class  talent,  and 
the  stage  will  be  handsomely  mounted.  The 
audience  will  be  a  large  and  fashionable  one, 
as  the  teachers  alone  have  taken  nearly  six 
hundred  tickets.  Miss  Craven  has  decided 
to  donate  thirty  per  cent  of  the  gross  re- 
ceipts to  the  Teachers'  Pension  Fund. 

Mr.  Nate.  Goodwin  and  his  company  will 
introduce  at  the  Baldwin  Theater,  on  Mon- 
day night,  June  Sth,  the  latest  play  from  the 
pen  of  Augustus  Thomas,  "In  Mi/zoura." 
It  is  decidedly  a  character  study,  and  Mr. 
Thomas  has  gone  to  Missouri  to  find  the 
people  and  environments  which  his  pen  has 
pictured  for  the  stage  as  only  a  man  can 
whose  art  it  is  to  conceal  art.  Among  the 
members  of  Mr.  Goodwin's  company  are 
Blanche  Walsh,  Estelle  Mortimer,  Ethel 
Browning,  Dorothy  Usuer,  Eraser  Coulter, 
and  Clarence  Handysides. 

The  production  of  "  The  Soudan, "at  Mo- 
rosco's  was  a  creditable  piece  of  work,  the 
actors  acquitting  themselves  admirably,  and 
the  huge  sets  of  scenery  being  handled  and 
changed  with  great  dexterity.  The  leading 
roles  were  played  by  Darrell  Vinton  and 
Miss  Leigh,  while  the  reappearance  of  Les- 
lie Morosco  was  the  signal  for  warm  ap- 
plause. Next  week  Frank  Harvey's  melo- 
drama of  "  Brother  Against  Brother"  is  to 
be  billed. 

Herbert  Kelcey,  L.  R.  Stockwell,  Eflie 
Shannon,  Olive  Oliver  are  a  few  of  the 
prominent  artists  who  will  appear  at  the 
California.  The  company  is  to  open  in 
R.  F'.  Carton's  play,  "  The  Home  Secretary," 
said  to  be  one  of  the  brightest  and  most 
highly  successful  works  of  the  day.  Mr. 
Kelcey  will  appear  in  his  original  role 
The  prices  to  prevail  during  the  season  will 
range  from  15  cents  to  75  cents. 

When  Chimniie  Fadden  comes  to  the  Co- 
lumbia Theater  the  cast  will  include  all  of 
the  original  members  that  have  appeared 
for  some  time  past  in  New  York  City. 

Next  week  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House, 
Dollinger's  romantic  comic  opera  "  Lor- 
raine "  will  be  heard  for  the  first  time  in 
this  city.  Miss  Marie  Millard,  the  new 
prima  donna  of  the  company,  will  make 
her  first  appearance  in  the  role  of  Made- 
laiiie,  and  the  favorite  soubrelte,  Louise 
Royce,  who  has  just  returned  from  the  East 
after  a  successful  season,  will  be  heard  as 
the  Page. 
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T  H  K    WAV  K 


ALFRED  MEERS. 


RIPPLES. 


THE  HIGH  WIRE  ARTIST  TALKS  OF  HIS 
PROFESSION. 


HAJAH  WATAH'S    ADVISE    TO  THOSE  CON- 
TEMPLATING MARKIAUE. 


I  saw  Alfred  Meers  at  the  Orpheum  this 
week,  not  on  the  stage  at  the  evening  per- 
formance, but  under  one  of  the  galleries  iu 
the  afternoon,  in  the  midst  of  some  repairs 
that  were  going  forward. 

Really,  I  was  surprised;  of  course  there  was 
no  reason  to  assume  that  Mr.  Meers  would 
not  act,  talk,  and  look  like  a  well-bred 
young  gentleman.  But  I  can  assure  you 
that  Alfred  Meers  is  totally  different  from 
the  popular  conception  of  a  "  tight-rope 
walker";  besides,  he  is  not  a  "tight-rope 
walker,"  he's  a  "  liigh  wire  acrobat."  He's 
not  even  remotely  tough;  don't  even  look 
like  an  acrobat.  He  has  the  face  and  man- 
ners of  a  fine  young  fellow,  and  he  dresses 
in  the  very  best  of  taste.  A  trim,  compact, 
jaunty  little  chap — that  would  be  the  verdict 
of  nine  observers  out  of  every  ten. 

I  asked  him  as  a  starter  just  how  he  came 
to  choose  the  profession. 

"Oh,  my  father  was  in  it,"  he  replied, 
"  and  my  grandfather;  it's  a  matter  of  in- 
heritance. I've  been  at  it  ever  since  I  was 
a  little  chap.    I  and  my  brother." 

"  It  all  conies  natural,  then,"  I  suggested. 

"Yes — yes,  in  a  way,  but  for  all  that  I 
must  rehearse  every  day,  and  then  I'm  not 
always  sure  of  myself.  Now,  my  act  where 
I  turn  a  cart-wheel  on  the  wire,  I've  been 
at  that  now  for  six  years,  constantly,  and  3'et 
I  can't  say  that  to-night's  performance  will 
be  perfect. 

"That's  one  of  your  best  acts,"  said  I, 
"tell  us  how  you  went  about  it." 

"  Well,  a  mere  accident  first  gave  me  the 
idea.  You  see  in  our  business  we  can't  go  to 
work  and  say,  '  I  will  now  make  a  new  act 
which  shall  be  entirely  ori>;inal  and  strik- 
ing. No.  I  practise,  and  fool  around  on  the 
wire  with  my  brother,  doing  anything 
that  comes  into  my  head,  and  pretty  soon 
we  do  something  that  we  never  thought 
of.  'Hello,'  I  say,  'that's  rather  good, 
we'll  try  it  on  again,  and  we  do,  and  it  goes, 
and  there  you  are.  That's  the  way  my 
brother  and  I  got  out  the  act  of  passing  each 
other  on  the  wire.  So  it  was  with  the  cart- 
wheel act.  I  just  hit  on  it  one  day,  and 
started  in  to  master  it.  I'irst  I  got  so  I 
could  do  it  on  a  chalk  line  on  the  floor, 
then  on  the  low  wire,  then  at  last  in  public 
on  the  high  wire. 

"  But  you  practised  it  on  the  high  wire  at 
first." 

"No,  indeed,  I  don't  do  any  of  my  hard 
acts  on  the  high  wire,  except  before  the 
audience." 

"No?    Why  not?" 

"  Because  I  would  risk  falling  in  the 
harder  acts  without  the  audience  there. 
It's  curious,  my  act  will  be  almost  a  failure 
at  practice  and  rehearsal;  I  will  even  wince; 
but  once  let  me  get  before  the  audience, 
with  the  orchestra  playing,  and  the  gas 
blazing,  and  I  feel  ready  to  do  anything, 
got  all  the  pluck  in  the  world  then." 

"What's  the  secret  of  balancing  on  a 
wire,"  I  demanded,  curiously. 

"There's  no  secret  about  it,"  answered 
Alfred  Meers,  "nothing  but  a  nack;  keep 
your  eyes  off  your  feet,  and  look  steadily  at 
a  certain  point  well  in  front  of  you,  and  all 
the  rest  conies  by  practise.  Resin  on  my 
feet?  Oh,  my,  no;  worst  thing  in  the  world 
to  have  your  wire  sticky.  I  say,  a  funny 
thing  liappeued  here  INIonday  night.  It 
goes  to  show  the  state  of  a  man's  nerves  on 
the  high  wire.  I  had  begun  the  act  and  was 
already  out  on  the  wire,  when  I  saw  sticking 
to  the  wire  right  in  front  of  me  a  wad  of 
chewing  gum.  If  I  was  to  put  in  the  rest  of 
the  afternoon  I  couldn't  think  of  a  worse 
thing  to  put  on  a  high  wire.  Cheu'ing  gum, 
ui:h!  and  just  because  I  knew  I  must  not 
step  on  it,  just  because  I  knew  it  was  so 
dangerous,  I  coulfl  not  keep  my  feet  away 
from  it.  I'd  think  I  was  going  to  take  a 
long  step  over  it,  but  instead  I  kept  getting 
nearer  and  nearer  to  it  every  time.  Every- 
where I  turned  I'd  seem  to  see  that  wad  of 
chewing  gum  right  under  my  foot.  I  got 
through  somehow,  but  I  told  my  brother, 
who  went  on  after  me,  about  it.  He  said 
he'd  be  careful,  went  out  on  the  wire,  and  at 
the  first  rattle  out  of  the  box  stepped  right 
square  on  the  gum  and  pulled  his  slipper 
off." 

"And  speaking  of  slippers,  do  you  always 
use  the  soft  soles?  " 

"Oh,  yes;  we  must  do  that  to  get  the 
proper  grip  on  the  wire.  But  viyf  don't 
your  feet  get  sore  at  first;  five  minutes  at  a 
time  is  all  you  can  stand  for  the  first  few 
months.  Then  your  soles  begin  to  get  cal- 
lous very  fast;  get  too  hard,  even,  and  we 
have  to  soften  the  callous,  cut  it  down,  you 
know." 

"  Is  that  so?  "  said  I;  "  what  do  you  use, 
razor  ?  " 
"No." 
"What?" 

"File."  F.  R.  S. 


MOOKE'S  POISON  OAK  REMEDY 
Cures  Poison  Oak  and  all  Skin  Diseases, 
Sulci  by  all  druggists. 


My  advise  to  dem  what  contemplates  mar- 
riage, am  don't  yo'  marry  at  all;  but  adwise 
am  a  good  deal  like  castor  oil:  it  am  much 
easier  to  give  than  it  am  to  take. 

Don't  marry  th'  first  gal  dat  yo'  think  yo' 
am  in  love  wid'.  First  love  am  like  de  first 
set  of  baby  teeth:  don't  amount  to  much, 
nohow. 

Don't  marry  unless  yo'  am  earning  enough 
to  support  a  wife  in  a  little  better  style  than 
what  she  am  used  to. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  has  any  married 
sister.  Married  sisters  am  ebery  bit  as  bad 
as  mother-in-laws,  and  sometimes  a  great 
deal  worser. 

Don't  niarrj'  a  girl  who  thinks  she  am 
better  than  you.  My  reason  for  this,  I 
think,  am  obvious. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  that  am  always  before 
the  looking-glass.  This  kind  of  a  girl 
thinks  more  of  pleasing  some  other  feller 
than  she  does  of  pleasing  her  husband. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  am  envious.  This 
kind  of  a  girl  will  spend  more  money  in 
trying  to  look  better  than  her  neighbors 
than  you'll  be  able  to  earn. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  whom  am  fond  of 
gossip.  She  will  make  trouble  for  you,  her- 
self, and  everybody  else.  None  but  the  ig- 
norant gossip. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  am  fond  of  admi- 
ration. She  am  the  kind  that  prefers  to  be 
wit'  some  man  other  than  her  husband,  and 
am  always  gadding  the  streets. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  am  too  high-toned 
to  go  to  housekeeping,  but  am  willing  to 
board.  This  kind  of  a  girl  am  like  a  mule: 
born  tired. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  sees  eberybody 
that  passes  the  house.  If  you  does,  she  will 
see  more  than  you  do;  and  will  eaze  her 
mind  by  saying  :  "  What  the  eyes  don't  see 
the  heart  don't  grieve  after."  The  heart 
grieves  more  after  what  the  eyes  don't  see 
than  what  they  do. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  am  always  com- 
plaining that  she  iieber  has  anything.  You 
might  give  this  kind  of  a  girl  the  whole 
earth  wit  a  ten-foot  barbed-wire  fence 
around  it,  and  she  wouldn't  be  satisfied. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  out  of  pity  for  the  way 
she  tells  you  she  am  treated  at  home.  If  a 
girl  finds  fault  with  her  paternal  roof,  she 
will  complain  worser  about  the  roof  placed 
ober  her  head  by  her  husband. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  expects  you  to 
help  her  wit  the  house-work.  If  you  do, 
she  will  lose  what  little  respect  she  had  for 
you  be''ore  marriage. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  unless  you  expect  to 
take  her  miles  away  from  her  former  home. 
Should  you  fail  to  take  this  adwise,  may  the 
good  Lord  pity  you. 

Don't  marry  a  girl  who  wants  you  to  give 
up  eberything  for  her  sake,  and  she  make 
no  sacrifices.    This  kind  of  a  girl  am  a  Hog. 

Don't  marry  jus'  for  the  sake  of  being 
married.  Some  young  men  marry  for  the 
same  reason  that  they  join  a  secret  society  ; 
out  of  curiosity.  Better  to  join  a  dozen 
secret  societies  than  to  join  one  unsecret 
society.  It  don't  take  long  to  become  in- 
itiated into  a  secret  society,  but  it  takes  a 
lifetime  to  get  initiated  to  married  life,  and 
you  are  riding  the  goat  until  death  relieves 
you. 


"  That's  it,  father.  We  will  run  the  story 
as  a  serial  and  offer  a  prize  of  one  thousand 
dollars  to  the  person  sending  us  the  best 
final  chapter." 

"  My  brave  boy,  you  have  saved  us  !  "  feel- 
ingly answered  the  father,  and  he  fell  on  the 
neck  of  his  sou  and  wept  tears  of  joy. 


LOST  FOREVER. 

Mrs.  Newwed  (throwing  herself  into  the 
arms  of  her  mother) — O  mother,  mother, 
mother  ! 

Mother — My  goodne.ss !  What  is  the 
matter  ? 

"  O  mother,  mother,  mother  !  " 

"  Crying,  and  only  three  weeks  married  ?  " 

"  O  motlier,  it  is  terrible!  " 

"  What  is  terrible  ?  " 

"  O  mother,  what  shall  I  do?  " 

"  For  goodness'  sake,  child,  tell  me  what 
is  the  trouble.  Is  Fred  tiring  of  you  al- 
ready ?  " 

"  Worse  than  that,  mother." 

"Great  heavens,  child,  he  is  not  staying  out 
late  of  nights  or  taken  to  drink,  has  he  ?  " 

"Worse  than  that,  mother.  He  is  lost 
forever. ' ' 

"For  heaven's  sake,  child,  tell  me  the 
worst." 

"O  mother,  Susan  B.  Antliony  sajs  he  is 
her  ideal  man,  and  no  woman  will  ever  be 
good  enough  for  him  now." 


THE  CAUSE. 

Customer — What !  Forty  cents  a  dozen  for 
^ggs?    Why,  this  morning  you  had  a  sign 
out  which  read  two  dozen  for  a  quarter. 
Grocer — Yes,  I  know  ;   but  since  then  I 
{  have  learned  that  an  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin 
[  troupe  intends  playing  here  to-night. 

Bruno. 


HOW  IT  ORIGINATED. 

"Father!" 

The  editor  of  the  great  magazine  raised 
his  weary  eyes  from  the  mass  of  jSISS.  before 
him,  and  gazed  lovingly  into  the  fresh,  open 
countenance  of  his  son  and  heir,  who  had 
interrupted  his  readings;  then,  with  the 
gentleness  of  a  woman,  he  said: 

"  What  is  it,  my  boy  ?  " 

"Father,"  repeated  the  youth,  "would 
you  be  proud  were  I  to  write  something  for 
the  magazine  ?  " 

"  My  dear  boy!  Proud  of  you  ?  Indeed  I 
would." 

"  Father,  I  have  written  something." 

"  What  is  it,  my  son  ?  " 

"  I  know,  dear  father,  that  you  have  been 
struggling  along  for  the  past  few  years  in 
the  hope  that  some  day  an  idea  would  come 
to  you  that  would  make  us  all  famous." 

"  Yes,  my  son." 

"  Well,  father,  I  have  written  a  story.  It 
is  not  a  great  story,  and  were  it  submitted  to 
you  or  any  other  editor,  it  would  be  con- 
signed to  the  waste-basket." 

"Well,  well?" 

"I  know  you  wish  to  see  me  obtain  a 
start  in  " 

"Yes,  my  boy;  but  if  your  story  is  unin- 
teresting, no  one  will  read  it." 

"  Yes,  they  will,  father.  The  story  is  com- 
pleted, with  the  exception  of  the  last  chap- 
ter, and  I'm  blessed  if  I  know  how  to  end  it. 
I  have  pondered  over  it  for  months,  and  I 
am  just  as  near  a  solution  to-day  as  I  was 
months  ago.    I  don't  know  how  to  end  it." 

"Well?" 

A  full  line  of  outing  shirts  and  neckwear 
at  J.  W.  Carmany's,  28  Kearny  Street. 


No  safer  or  more  efficacious  remedy  can 
be  had  for  Coughs,  or  any  trouble  of  the 
throat,  than  "Broivn's  Bronchial  Troches." 


CONNOISSEURS  IN  CALIFORNIA. 


The  Paris  Figaro  a  short  time  ago  compli- 
mented Californians  on  their  discrimination 
of  taste  and  their  preference  for  fine  wines, 
and  refers  to  the  large  importations  of  Pom- 
mery  Sec  into  California.  According  to  re- 
cent importations,  Messrs.  William  Wolff  & 
Co.,  the  agents  for  I'ommery  Sec,  are  again 
heading  the  list,  as  in  previous  years,  by  a 
large  majority.  This  is  so  much  more  surpris- 
ing, asit  is  an  accepted  fact  that  Ponimery  Sec 
has  its  largest  custom  among  the  refined  and 
aristocratic  classes  of  Europe,  and  is  bj-  no 
means  shipped  iu  large  quantities  to  the 
United  States  regardless  of  quality.  The 
management  of  the  I'omnierj'  establishment 
never  catered  to  the  masses  by  the  adoption 
of  the  so  frequently  applied  system  of  sacri- 
ficing quality  to  price,  but  by  aiming  to 
produce  a  high  grade  and  pure  champagne 
of  unexcelled  properties  have  succeeded  in 
securing  that  recognition  for  Pommery  Sec, 
which  this  brand  now  receives  on  part  of  the 
real  fastidious  all  over  the  globe. — Pacific 
Wine  and  Spirit  Review. 
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A  riHE  OSAIN 
DELICI0C5  FLA7DEZD 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DKI.IC.VCY 
Ask  your  Dealer  fur  the  BRAND 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 

PHOTO  MOUNT  AND  CARD  MFQ.  GO. 

Manufacturers  of  Photo  Mounts,  Cards  of 
all  descriptions.    Embossing,  Ragged 
Edging,  etc.,  Artistic  Souvenirs, 
Programmes,  Menus,  Labels 
and  Show  Cards,  etc. 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

:iuarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 .AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

.SAN  Fli  VNCISCO 


^LECTRIC. . 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35   MARKET  STREET 


/*10  Co 

IIncorp'd 

, PROPS 


N.  W.  cor.  Clay  and  Sansome  Streets 


Next  >Ii>inl.T.v,  .J  11  iiB  K—  Ai'p-aranci-.  fora  limited 
engageineiu  only,  of  the  dislmgiiished  comedian 

NAT.  C.  GOODWIN 

Assiste<l  by  a  capable  company,  pre.'ientiii^j 
Augustus  Thoinas'  (Author  of  Alabama)  masterpiece 

..IN  MIZZOURA.. 

A  genuine  comedy-drama  — liright.  lireezy,  Brilliant 

rmtC'J^'iDllS.OOTTLOSn  &■  u»fJ*i5"*nA0tRi  -- 
Again  "Town  Talk" 

THE  FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

The  most  prrl'ect  dramatic  orKaiiization  in  America 
And  now  conies  .another  delightful  comedy 

BROTHER  JOHN 

\Vm.  H.  Crane's  greatest  success  -One  week  only 
Cummeiii  ln-.',  Monday,  Junn  8tli 

Reserved  seats— 25c  ,  50c.,  75c.,  $1.00 
Monday,  Jnne  l.lth— THE  CH.4RITY  BALL, 

OTarrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  Coniinenclne  Mouday,  June  8th 
A  Bill  of  World- Wonders 
KdlHon'B  Latest   Marvel— THE  VITASOPE 
Lifeless  pictures  bec-me  thing.s  o\  life  and  action 
ALMA    HEK7.0G,  from  the  Conservatory  of 
Music,  Dresden,  Germany.    H  *  V's  AND  I'O.ST, 
Acrobatic  comedians  and  world's  champion  high 
kickers.    THE  MAKIMUA  PL  A  VEKS.  from  the 
ancient  City  of  Antigua,  C^uatemala,  and  all  the 
favoritesot  last  wci-k.    Reserved  seats,  25c., balcony, 
IOC.,  opera  chairs  and  box  seats,  50c. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.Krnbstink  Kkeling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Kvery  Kvening— First  presentation  in  this  city  of 
Dellinger's  melodious  romantic  comic  opera — 

..LORRAINE.. 

A  Story  of  court  and  camp.    Stirring  fiuales. 
Beautiful  numbers— Superb  ensembles 
First  appearance  of  Miss  Marie  Millard,  prima-donna 
sojjrano.    Re-ai>pearance  of  Miss  I^ouise  Royce, 
the  favorite  soubretle. 
A  perfect  productiou  in  every  detail. 
Look  out  for  TIIK  TIIIP  TO  THK  MOON 
POPITL.VK  PRICES  ^5  ami  50  Cent 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

PerforraTucesol-Tlie  Soudan 

Monday,  June  8th— Frank  Harvey's  Famous 
Melodrama 

.  Brotl^er.^^aipst.  Brotf^er. 
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THE  WHEEL. 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  PuFel   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  '96 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  CO 


IB-18  DrummSt 

RETAIL  store: 

1640  Market  St 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


CORRECT  Narrow  tread 
Patent  Reinforced  Frames 
Pierce  perfect  bearings 
Patent  bottom  bracket 

Are  Features  of  "The  Tried 
and  True" 


Compare  a  Pierc«  "Point  by  Point"  with  other 
wheels  with  which  you  are  familiar.  The 
JPierce  likes  this  kind  of  comparison. 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson,  pacific  coast  Agents 


Market  and  Beale  Sts. 

SAN  FR  V^CISCO 


ZZli  J  street, 

SACRAMKNTO 


REPAYE  MARKET  5T. 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE 


Extra  Dry 
"  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
1^3  California  Street 


SANITARIUM,  HOT  SPRINGS  and  TURKISH  BATH 

treatment  in  your  own  home 


THE  VAPOR  BATH 
CABINET  CO. 

18  Tost  Street,  San  Francisco 


COMET 
OOLOITG 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  of  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  lb. 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 


HItll  Gt^OCEHS  KBEP  IT 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  ON  CURRENT 
EVENTS  IN  THE  CYCLING  WORLD. 


At  this  writing  it  looks  as  though  we  had 
seen  the  last  of  cycling  racing  at  the  Central 
Park  track  for  some  time  to  come.  For 
some  reason  or  other  the  exhibitions  there 
have  not  caught  on  with  the  public,  and  the 
support  received  does  not  warrant  the  con- 
tinuance of  the  show. 

The  Decoration  Day  meet  was  unquali- 
fiedly a  failure  from  the  point  of  view  of  the 
management,  though  the  sport  furnished 
was  of  the  highest  quality.  Loafing  races, 
which  our  public  is  not  yet  educated  to  ap- 
preciate, were  rare,  and  the  finishes  were 
thrilling  and  earnest.  Yet  the  small  audi- 
ence showed  no  enthusiasm.  .'\n  old  bicycle 
race-goer  said  to  me:  "This  is  tame!" 
What  do  the  people  want  ? 

In  the  present  dilemma  a  temptation  has 
been  suggested  to  the  lovers  of  the  sport. 
It  is  urged  that  if  betting  on  the  races 
were  allowed,  the  interest  of  the  general 
public  would  be  aroused  as  it  is  at  the  Ingle- 
side  track.  Some  gentlemen,  of  whom  I 
had  thought  better  things,  have  even  gone 
so  far  as  to  suggest  aud  plan  out  ways  and 
means  by  which  pools  might  be  sold 
upon  the  riders.  The  L-  A.  W.  rac- 
ing rules  for  1S96  provide  that  no  open 
betting  shall  be  permitted  at  race  meets. 
The  reason  for  the  rule,  and  the  wisdom  of 
it,  are  apparent.  What  is  meant  by  "open 
betting  "  is  perhaps  not  as  clear  as  most  of 
the  prohibitions  and  definitions  of  this  year's 
rules  are  made,  but  I  do  not  think  any  one 
will  deny  that  the  selling  of  pools  on  the 
riders,  uo  matter  in  what  way  it  may  be  car- 
ried on,  would  come  within  the  term. 

It  is  urged,  however,  that  the  pool-selling 
part  of  the  meet  might  be  in  charge  of  some 
one  in  no  way  connected  with  the  meet 
itself,  and  in  that  way  the  letter  of  the 
League  rules  could  be  observed.  But  I 
would  call  the  attention  of  those  hasty  gen- 
tlemen to  a  very  salutary  city  ordinance  now 
in  force  on  this  peninsula,  whereby  the  sell- 
ing of  pools  on  racesanywhere  except  within 
the  enclosure  where  the  race  is  held,  is  for- 
bidden. I  think  the  city  ordinance,  when 
taken  in  connection  with  the  League  prohi- 
bition, will  effectually  prevent  the  introduc- 
tion of  pool  selling  on  cycle  racing  in  this 
city,  even  though  public  opinion  against  the 
practise  should  weaken  a  bit  in  the  midst  of 
the  present  rather  depressing  set  of  circum- 
stances. 

Somehow  or  other,  San  Francisco  does 
not  seem  to  be  a  city  for  cycle  racing.  Its 
meets  have  very  rarely  been  successful  from 
a  pecuniary  point  of  view.  And  the  reason 
for  it  lies  deep  down.  Every  one  with  a 
memory  will  call  10  mind  the  fact  that  horse- 
racing  was  never  a  popular  success  in  this  city 
till  in  very  recent  years.  The  iuteriortowns 
had  given  racing  seasons  for  horses  that  were 
popular  successes  years  and  years  before  it 
was  possible  in  the  metropolis  of  the  State, 
but  the  sport  was  fostered  here — nourished 
in  a  way  possible  with  no  other  kind  of 
amusement — and  at  last  became  firmly  es- 
tablished in  public  favor. 

It  is  thought  by  many  that  the  same 
course  might  have  the  same  effect  with  cycle 
racing,  and  to  that  end  it  is  stated  that  a 
meeting  will  be  called  in  the  near  future,  at 
which  the  Associated  Clubs,  the  Cycle 
Dealers,  and  the  League  will  evolve  some 
plan  for  continuing  the  race  meets  in  this 
city.  I  sincerely  hope  it  may  be  done,  but 
I  confess  that  I  see  but  one  remedy.  If  San 
Francisco  is  to  have  race  meets,  they  must 
be  on  Sunday.  On  that  day  they  will  be  a 
success.  Of  course,  I  am  aware  that  the 
racing  rules,  as  they  now  stand,  do  not  con- 
template Sunday  sanctions.  But  now  that 
our  New  England  brethren  have  at  last, 
with  great  difficulty  and  a  wealth  of  biblical 
quotation,  been  persuaded  that  it  is  not  a 
sin  to  ride  a  wheel  on  the  vSabbath  day,  an 
amendment  to  the  racing  rules  in  this  par- 
ticular would  come  within  the  easy  possi- 
bilities.   That  is  one  thing  to  be  done. 

But  the  real  thing  is  to  bring  about  the 
same  state  of  interest  in  cycle  racing  here  in 
this  city  that  already  exists,  despite  the  Sun- 
day prohibition,  in  the  interior  towns.  San 
Jose  can  give  a  race  meet  that  is  a  success. 
San  Francisco  cannot.  In  San  Jose  the 
wheel  is  used  by  a  far  greater  proportion  of 
the  inhabitants  than  in  San  P'rancisco.  In 
San  Jose  one  can  go  to  a  race  meet  on  a  wheel. 
There  the  people  have  ridable  streets,  and 
use  their  machines  to  such  an  extent  that 
any  demonstration  of  a  development  of  their 
u.se  is  of  interest.  Yes,  I  really  think  that 
the  same  ultimate  reason  lies  behind  the 
success  of  cycle  racing  in  other  cities  and 
its  failure  here  as  kept  back  the  develop- 
ment of  horse-racing  for  so  long  on  our 
hill-girt  peninsula.  People  do  not  use 
horses  in  this  city  to  any  extent  for  pleasure. 
In  the  interior  towns,  built  in  the  midst  of 
flat  stretches  of  the  country,  where  the  use 
of  the  horse  has  been  universal,  the  interest 
in  such  contests  has  always  been  alive. 

You  see  where  I  am  getting  to.  Give  the 
people  of  this  city  streets  to  ride  on;  give 
the  people  of  other  cities  some  means  of 
riding  into  this  city  comfortably  on  a  wheel. 


and  then  you  can  give  race  meets  that  will 
be  as  successful  as  those  at  San  Jose. 

Of  Alpha's  Day  at  Central  Park  there  is 
little  to  be  said.  It  was,  in  many  respects, 
the  best  meet  we  have  had  in  San  Francisco 
so  far,  but  there  was  little  or  no  public 
appreciation  of  the  fact.  The  .-Vlpha  Club- 
in  whose  honor  the  meet  was  given — occu- 
pied boxes  at  the  entrance  of  the  track,  and 
pinned  their  colors  on  the  winners  of  the 
heats,  so  that  the  contestants  in  the  finals 
all  rode  under  the  ladies'  colors.  It  was  a 
pretty  feature. 

But  the  matter  that  calls  for  comment  in 
connection  with  this  last  meet,  and  for  seri- 
ous comment  at  that,  is  the  Referee.  For 
those  of  us  who  have  the  pleasure  of  know- 
ing Mr.  Plummer  personally,  his  unfortu- 
nate manner  of  rendering  his  decisions 
upon  questions  submitted  to  him  is  merely 
a  matter  of  regret,  but  for  those  who  under- 
stand the  man  less  thoroughly,  this  charac- 
teristic is  sufficient  to  taint  the  day  with  a 
tinge  of  unfairness,  to  create  the  feeling  on 
the  part  of  many  that  a  conclusion  has  been 
reached  by  the  referee  hastily,  unjustly,  un- 
fairly. Now,  all  this  is  extremely  unfortu- 
nate, no  matter  from  what  point  of  view  we 
consider  it.  Admitting  for  a  moment  that 
Mr.  Plummer's  decisions  are  as  near  to 
absolute  correctness  as  is  possible  to  arrive, 
still  if  any  circumstance  in  the  manner  of 
his  arriving  at  his  conclusions  or  announc- 
ing the  results  of  his  deliberations  is  such 
as  to  create  a  feeling  of  dissatisfaction 
among  any  large  proportion  of  the  contest- 
ants, even  though  that  feeling  is  entirely 
without  other  foundation,  then  I  say  for  the 
best  interests  of  the  sport  we  should  look 
for  another  Referee. 

It  is  unquestioned  that  the  wheeling  club 
of  which  Mr.  Plummer  is  a  member  has 
done  more  for  the  sport  on  this  Coast  than 
any  other  club.  But  it  is  also  true  that  that 
club  at  almost  every  race  meet  has  a  greater 
number  of  entries  than  any  other  club. 
Now,  does  it  seem  for  the  best  interest  of 
the  sport  that  the  Referee,  who,  under  the 
new  racing  rules  is  made  the  supreme  and 
final  arbiter  in  almost  every  case  of  dispute, 
should  be  a  member  of  the  club  most  deeply 
interested  in  the  outcome  of  those  disputes  ? 
F'or  example,  at  the  last  meet  it  became  the 
Referee's  duty  to  decide  adversely  to  the 
pretensions  of  one  club  and  in  favor  of  his 
own  three  times.  Mind  now,  I  am  not 
questioning  the  justice  of  his  decisions  at 
all,  but  I  want  to  say  that  such  a  set  of  cir- 
cumstances must  have — in  fact,  has  had — 
the  result  of  calling  forth  such  emphatic 
expressions  of  disapproval  on  the  part  of  the 
more  unthinking  of  the  members  of  the 
club  whose  riders  it  was  necessary  for  the 
Referee  to  disqualify,  that  definite  injury 
has  resulted  to  the  sport  in  general.  They 
have  determined  to  take  no  part  in  any 
race  meet  in  which  Mr.  Plummer  acts  as 
Referee.  Now,  while  such  a  determination 
as  this  may  be  eminently  unjust,  it  is  none 
the  less  extremely  unfortunate. 

But  beyond  all  these  considerations,  at 
least  three  definite  charges  are  made  against 
Mr.  Plummer  in  derogation  of  his  efficiency 
as  a  referee: 

1.  It  is  urged  that  he  has  not  complied 
with  the  racing  rules  in  rendering  a  report 
of  all  protests  for  foul  riding  or  false  entry, 
and  his  decisions  thereon.  The  time  within 
which  this  shall  be  done  is  not  specified  by 
the  rules,  but  as  they  provide  that  an  appeal 
from  such  decisions  must  be  taken  within 
one  week  after  they  are  made,  it  seems  that 
such  reports  should  be  made  within  that  time. 

2.  It  is  urged  that  at  the  Santa  Rosa  meet 
he  abused  his  discretion  in  the  matter  of 
time  limits. 

3.  It  is  urged  that  he  committed  a  griev- 
ous error  of  judgment  in  permitting  seven 
amateur  riders  to  start  in  a  single  heat  on 
the  Central  Park  track. 

Now,  the  most  important  meet  of  the  year 
from  many  points  of  view  is  close  upon  us. 
The  League  Meet  at  Petaluma  is  looked  upon 
by  many  as  a  decisive  incident  in  cycle  rac- 
ing on  this  coast.  If  it  is  a  success,  the  sport 
will  take  on  new  life  from  that  day  ;  if  it  is 
a  failure,  it  will  be  the  last  general  meet  of 
the  .season  in  North  California.  In  view  of 
all  these  considerations,  let  me  ask  those 
gentlemen  whose  interest  in  the  welfare  of 
the  sport  is  deeper  than  a  mere  club  interest, 
who  want  to  see  good  feeling  promoted  be- 
tween every  cycling  organization,  to  the  end 
that  all  may  work  together  for  our  common 
purposes — let  me  ask  those  gentlemen  if 
they  think  it  is  advisable  that  Mr.  Plummer 
should  officiate  at  that  meet  ? 

Of  course,  the  first  thing  that  suggests 
itself  in  this  regard  is,  if  not  Phunnier,  then 
who?  Mr.  Welch  is  al.so  a  member  of  the 
same  club  as  Mr.  Plummer,  and  is  subject  to 
that  objection.  Then,  too,  he  is  a  member 
of  the  National  Racing  Board,  the  body 
which  must  pass  on  appeals  from  his  deci- 
sions as  referee.  There  remain  as  official 
referees  for  this  division  Mr.  Col  and  Mr. 
Smyth,  and  from  these  a  choice  should  be 
made  for  the  League  Meet  at  Petaluma. 

C.  MiCHKNER. 


Frtwell,  Mitchell  &  Willis 
Successors  to 

DOOOljJ  BROS. 

:»a.l  POST  ST.,  near  Stockton  | 
Still  at  the  OLD  STOKE 

ENQRAVING  and  FINE  STATIONERY 

BOOKS  of  all  kinds  at 

OUR  BOOK  STORE 

107  MONTOOMEKY  ST,,  1 
(Formerly  BE.VCH'S)  > 

Hartwell,  Mitchell  &  W''^^ 


Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  fails.    85  cents 
102  Eddy  Street. 


AN  OUNCE  OF  PREVENTION 

Is  cheaper  than  any  quantity  of  cure.  Don't 
give  children  narcotics  or  sedatives.  They 
are  unnecessary  when  the  infant  is  properly 
nourished,  as  it  will  be  if  brought  upon  the 
Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 


Wedding  Invitations  are 

properly  enjfraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


Established  1856 

Beiij. 

Curtaz  &  Sou 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


20  O'FarrelJ  St. 


Claries  Lyois 


I  '["ailor 

Busiress  Suits  from  $15,50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

I2I2-I2I8  Market  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
go8  Maiket  Street,  San  Francisco 


Tailor 


"1 

MARSHAL  F.  JONES 


L. 


ROOM  1  1 5 
PHELAN  3UILDING 


S°N  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


.J 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softand  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   I'acific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in,    X* 1^1^  1^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

•101-403  SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal, 

BICYCLE  and  GOLF  SUITS 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

fr[erQ\)3T)t  JaiIor5 

Miiny  NovcUirs  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  I>Iarl(et  S'reet;,  San  FranoNco 

(I'p-stairs,  oi>p(>site  Palace  Hotel) 


It  is  almost  human 


"THE  OLD  NORTON" 


Door  Cliock  nnd  Spring 

Bust  in  the  World 
The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket.   Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamminj;.    If  you  want 
a  (iooi)  thing,  try  them. 
Thk  Wavi;  uses  them, 
FKAXK  1).  MOKKKLL 
.■595  Mission  St.,  near  2d     San  Francisco,  Cal. 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Manufacturer  of—  Artificial  Stone 


Schillinger's  Patent 


111  all  its  branches 


SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  ,Sp<»cinltv 

Offlco,  307  MONTOOMERT  ST.  HoTadiBlock,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 OIVK  THKIVI  A  TKIAI. 


A.  K.  Daggett 


Drawing  of  Deeds 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 


and  all  Legal  Papers    14  nontgoinery  Street,  S.  P 

a  Specialty.  Telephone  305 
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IN  THE  CURRENT. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  tlie  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—g-entle  elf  orts— pleasant  efforts— 
ri{,'htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  linowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  wliich  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Fig-s,  prompt- 
ly removes.  Tliat  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  hig-hly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  wliich  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  wliich  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
aH  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, thatyou  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  anj'  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  slxillful 
phj-sicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  shouhl  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 
'  Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  58  aud  60 
3  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  AN'N'.S  BUILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI-. 


They  have  had  an  International  Woman's 
Congress  iu  Paris,  but  the  official  title  was 
all  that  proved  international  about  the  gath- 
ering. It  was  strictly  Gallic.  Indeed,  the 
Woman  Question  has  made  great  strides  in 
Lutetia  these  latter  years,  and.asin  America, 
there  are  certain  women  identifieil  with  the 
movement,  much  as  Miss  Shaw  and  Miss 
Anthony  are.  Nor  are  they  less  bold  in  their 
demands  than  the  heroines  of  the  late  Con- 
gress. The  right  to  vote  is  demanded:  it  is 
asked  that  woman  have  the  exclusive  right 
to  the  product  of  her  personal  labor,  aud 
also  that  she  be  eligible  to  the  office  of  Juge 
de  Commerce,  the  only  judicial  office  that  is 
elective  in  France.  Madame  Poyon,  one  of 
the  most  prominent  champions  of  the  new 
order,  ascribes  the  importance  which  the 
movement  has  recently  assumed  to  the  influ- 
ence of  the  bicj'cle.  It  first  secures  a  meas- 
ure of  physical  emancipation  tending  to 
make  women  stronger,  less  frail,  and  more 
decisive.  Besides,  it  affords  for  husband  and 
wife  an  exercise  in  common.  Husbands 
have  no  longer  any  reason  for  taking  exer- 
cise alone  when  their  wives  can  accompany 
them  perfectly  well.  The  healthy  develop- 
ment of  strength,  the  purity  of  the  open  air, 
help  to  give  joy  and  health,  to  create  be- 
tween man  and  woman  that  good  fellowship 
of  the  road  that  will  hold  out  during  the 
long  journey  of  life. 


The  attitude  of  New  York  Society  toward 
the  stage  is  said  to  be  changing.  No  longer 
is  the  actor  ostracized,  though  but  few  mem- 
bers of  the  craft  have  yet  obtained  the  en- 
tree of  its  gilded  portals.  In  other  days  one 
never  met,  in  exclusive  circles,  men  and 
women  connected  with  the  profession;  but, 
following  the  customs  in  vogue  in  London, 
they  are  being  invited  to  suppers  and  after- 
noon teas,  though,  for  the  most  part,  such 
invitations  seem  restricted  to  English  visit- 
ors. The  change  is  dated  as  concurrent 
with  the  visit  of  Beerbohm  Tree,  who,  with 
his  wife,  has  long  been  a  personage  in  Lon- 
don Societj'.  Many  well-known  New  York- 
ers, in  their  visits  to  the  English  metropolis, 
encountered  the  Trees  and  were  entertained 
by  them,  returning  the  compliment,  of 
course,  on  returning  to  America.  Thus  far 
the  400  has  had  but  little  use  for  its 
countrymen,  though  there  is  John  Drew,  of 
course;  as  a  notable  exception,  Olga  Neth- 
ersole  has  had  much  attention,  though 
since  her  success  she  has  developed  an  un- 
due affectation  of  manner.  Duse  went  to 
several  swell  houses  and  was  especially 
made  much  of  by  the  Richard  Watson 
Gilder  set;  but  Ada  Rehan,  Viola  Allen,  and 
Georgie  Cayvan  go  nowhere.  Rehan  is  not 
visible  even  to  the  most  persistent  of  inter- 
viewers, and  spends  her  summers  in  Eng- 
land. Maude  Adams,  to  whom  Richard 
Harding  Davis  is  said  to  be  unsuccessfully 
devoted,  has  begun  to  have  a  vogue,  and  last 
winter  was  taken  up  by  some  pleasant  peo- 
ple, who  also  had  taken  pretty  Miss  Ethel 
Barryniore  to  their  hearts.  Of  course,  this 
maiden  has  the  advantage  of  her  imcle's 
social  prestige  to  aid  her.  Apropos  of 
Drew's  success,  the  idea  of  making  a  posi- 
tion for  himself  was  born  in  him  in  Loudon. 
When  with  Augustin  Daly's  company  he 
went  out  a  great  deal,  aud  determined  then 
to  know  the  same  class  of  people  in  America. 
He  began  his  campaign  at  an  athletic  club, 
got  to  know  certain  smart  men  as  he  does  in 
San  Francisco.  Exchanged  introductions 
in  various  parts  of  the  country,  and  is  now 
well  inside  the  gilded  portals.  Indeed,  he 
alone  among  American  actors  enjoys  the 
prestige  of  being  invited  to  really  fashion- 
able houses.  His  compatriots  are  more 
jealous  of  his  social  eminence  than  of  the 
histrionic  prominence  he  has  won,  though 
they  ascribe  it  to  his  English  ways  and  the 
cleverness  of  his  assault  in  breaking  iu 
through  the  men.  Had  he  attempted  merely 
to  win  the  women  his  vogue  would  have 
been  shortlived. 


New  York  women,  good,  bad,  and  in- 
different, do  not  paint  and  powder  their  faces 
as  much  now  as  they  did  five  years  ago.  At 
least,  that's  what  the  men  say,  and  the  drug- 
gists who  deal  in  the  old-fashioned  cosmetics, 
tell  a  very  long  story  of  bad  business.  Owing 
to  the  craze  for  athletics  during  the  past  two 
years,  the  tan  and  ruddy  athletic  glow  has 
come  to  be  the  proper  thing  for  the  swell  girl. 
She  who  .spends  hours  every  day  playing  golf 
or  riding  her  wheel,  or  on  the  tennis  court, 
cares  little  for  rouge  and  face  bleaches.  The 
sunshine  and  the  rain,  the  cold  and  the  heat, 
give  a  coloring  and  firmness  to  her  cheeks 
that  art  could  never  impart,  though  it  does 
give  such  a  good  imitation  of  it  that  one 
woman  who  has  just  had  her  face  "  fixed," 
as  it  is  called,  can't  decide  whether  her 
neighbor  in  the  street  car  has  had  hers  fixed, 
too,  or  whether  it  is  the  natural  glow  of 
good  food  and  plenty  of  out-door  exercise. 


Wine  booming,  it  is  said,  has  lost  its  old 
vogue  in  New  York.  When  the  wine  agent 
was  a  novelty  and  his  methods  new,  several 
men  in  this  town  whose  club  and  social  con- 
nections were  good  made  good  incomes 
booming  special   brands    of  champagne. 

The  Maison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  din- 
ner at  popular  prices. 


They  ordered  it  in  their  clubs,  and  they 
bought  it  in  large  quantities  at  the  best  bars 
in  town,  and  for  a  time  his  acquaintances 
wondered  how  young  Brown  or  Smith  or  i 
Jones  could  afford  to  buj'  so  much  cham- 
pagne, and  they  marveled  at  his  fierce 
anger  when  a  waiter  dared  to  serve  any  but 
his  special  brand  of  champagne.  One  of 
these  men  was  unfortunate  enough  to  get 
hauled  up  in  supplementary  proceedings, 
and,  iu  the  course  of  a  stiff  cross-examina- 
tion, he  gave  away  his  snap.  He  bought 
champagne  because  he  was  paid  to  buy  it, 
and  he  said  that  he  was  heartily  sick  of  it. 
The  wine  importers  now  say  that  it  pays 
them  better  to  advertise  in  the  newspapers 
than  to  hire  boomers. 


To  those  who  may  desire  a  Genuine  Old 
Port  Wine  for  medicinal  and  table  use,  we 
can  safely  recommend  the  famous  Commeu- 
dator  Port  Wine,  bottled  by  D.  M.  Feuer- 
heerd,  Jr.,  Oporto.  Its  great  maturity  in 
wood,  rendering  it  easy  of  digestion,  while 
retaining  great  strengthening  aud  recupera- 
tive properties,  makes  it  invaluable  to  the 
invalid  as  a  restorative. 


COQUETTE. 


I  am  never  in  doubt  of  her  goodness, 
I  am  always  afraid  of  her  mood, 

I  am  never  quite  sure  of  her  temper. 
For  wilfulness  runs  in  her  blood. 

She  is  sweet  with  the  sweetness  of  spring- 
time— 

A  tear  and  a  smile  in  an  hour — 
Yet  I  ask  not  release  from  her  slightest 
caprice. 

My  love  with  the  face  of  a  flower. 

My  love  with  the  grace  of  the  lily 

That  sways  on  its  slender  fair  stem. 
My  love  with  the  bloom  of  the  rosebud. 

White  pearl  in  my  life's  diadem! 
You  may  call  her  coquette  if  it  please  you, 

Enchanting,  if  shy  or  if  bold. 
Is  my  darling,  my  winsome  wee  lassie. 

Whose  birthdays  are  three,  when  all 
told. 

— Harper's  Bazaar. 


J 


Some  revolutionary  suggestions  in  regard 
to  domestic  .servants  are  being  discussed  in 
Australia.  It  is  proposed  to  call  them 
"  household  employees."  They  will  eat  in 
the  dining-room,  either  with  the  family  or 
by  themselves.  They  will  not  be  at  the  beck 
and  call  of  the  mistress.  There  will  be  two 
shifts  of  "  etnployees,"  one  to  work  from  6 
A.  M.  to  2  p.  .M.,  and  the  other  from  2  P.  M. 
to  8  or  9  p.  M.,  so  that  they  may  have  the 
afternoons  and  evenings  off  every  alternate 
week.  It  is  believed  that  the  expenses  of 
the  household  would  not  be  increased  by 
adopting  this  step,  as  domestic  service  under 
this  new  condition  of  affairs  would  be  ren- 
dered so  attractive  that  servants  would  be 
obtainable  at  half  the  present  wages,  aud 
sweating  in  factories  would  be  largely  di- 
minished by  reducing  the  number  of  appli- 
cants. 


THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED. 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union 
Pacific,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pulhnan  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  daily, 
without  change,  and  composite  buffet  smok- 
ing and  library  cars  between  Salt  Lake  City, 
Ogden,  and  Chicago.  Only  one  change  of 
sleepers  to  New  York;  dining-car  service 
entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  .sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping-car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No,  i  Montgomery  Street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  iu 
advance  by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship 
lines.  Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all 
points  in  Europe.  D.  W.  Hitchcock,  Gen- 
eral Agent,  San  I'rancisco. 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Mr.  Charles  M.  Leopold  of  39  Post  Street, 
carries  the  choicest  line  of  cut  flowers. 
Most  all  the  flowers  for  weddings  and  recep- 
tions are  sent  from  this  establishment,  and 
the  artistic  manner  of  Mr.  Leopold's  decora- 
tions cause  praise  from  all  sides. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Use  only  Richardson's  &  Robbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 

ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


ART  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  *No  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Sutter  St.  °MonUom'erv'  Fr"Ci5C0, 


KNITJTINGCD. 

120  Sutter  Street  '^7?^7  San  Francisco 


ONLY 

HEADQUARTERS 

FOR 


BATHING 
SUITS 


SWEATERS 


BICYCLE  SUITS, 

ETC. 

ENTIRELY  NEW  AND 
BEAUTIFUL  STYLES 
.Send  for 

Illustrated  Catalogues 


<  MENNEN'S-MmLiALcuM  i 
TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


I  Approved  by  Hlgliest  < 

.>ledical  Authorities 
\a-  -.1  Perfect  Saiiitary 
Toilet  Preparation 
I'or  infants  and  adults  | 
I  Delightful  after  sliaving 
Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rash,  ' 
'  Chafed  Skiu,  Sunljurn.  elc.    Removes  Blotches,  ] 
'  Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

Take  No  Sub-til  ute».     Sold  ■  1 

'  by  dr\iRgists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    H*T<. T.  H. 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)   *  j 
GEltUAKIJ  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark.  X.. I.  | 


I'opnlar  prices,  eq\ial  to  others;  no  imi- 
tating.   All  original  styles,  varied  to 
suit  the  features.   Competent  artists 
employed:  no  apprentices.  "Bern- 
hardt wavers,  to  wave  hair  wi  1  h- 
out  burning;  "ICau  Broux,"  to 
restore  grey  or  bleached 
hair   to   natural  color. 
I.ATESr  Stvlks  in 
modern  ISangs,  par- 
ticularly  L  o  \i  i  s 
de  LavcUiere 
style.  Open 
Sundays. 


THE 

LEADING 
HAIR 
DRESSER 


STROZYNSKI'S 


24  GEARY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Charles  S.  Wheeler        Ernst  H.  I.uDwia 

Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  2388  1806  SUTTEK  STREET 


A.  t).  Cheshire,  W.  O.  Macdocoall, 

Pres.  aud  Manager  .Secretary 

CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Pine  Puneral  FurniKherg 

Telephone,  Main  971       123  STOCETON  ST.,  Cor.  Oeiry 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         i  ipeu  day  and  night 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("r^atX) 

IMPORTCRS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


26-2«  Main  St. 


8au  Francisco 


Telephone, 
Bush  12 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO. 

Principal  ofliCL— J3  I'owtU  St  ,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  San  I-'rancisco,  Cal. 
All  ordinary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  nl  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  free  of  charge. 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.  E.  Kessing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  170t  M»rk«t  Strxt,  B«ii  Fruiolico 
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Hotel  Del  JVLonte 


^/T\eriGa'8  pamou^  Summer  apd  U/ii^ter  Presort 


fhe  ]V[ost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iz[  the  World 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers" 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Monterey,  Gal- 


Season  1896 


Reduced  Rates 


-For- 


Campers'  Excursion  Tickets 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated 
on  the  lines  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company 

SANTA  CRUZ 
MOUNTAINS 


1 


Alma,  Laurel,  Felton 
Ben  Lomond,  Wrights 
Glenwood 
Boulder  Creek 


SHASTA  REGION 


Sweet  Briar  Camp 
Shasta  Springs 
Shasta  Retreat 
Mt.  Shasta  Camp 


For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of 
Travel,  etc.,  address  or  call  at  anv  ticket  ofiSce  of 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  or  at— ' 

General  PaHgenger  Office 

No.  4  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  St.,  (Grand  Hotel)  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED  FREE 
UPON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON, 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY, 
_  General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

General  Passenger  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  m. 
For  Newport,  I<os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


COOLUARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTKAT>IA 

First-Class  $330  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  June 
16,  l8q6,  at  10  a.  m. 

S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  June  25,  1896,  at  2  i".  m. 

Ticket  Offics,  111  Montgomory  St.,  Freight  Office,  327Mirkct  St. 
J.  I>.  Spreckpls  &  Bros.  Co., General  Agents 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PIIF.LAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  lIoopiiR,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  C.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.   Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  $21, sS^.^iij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
Nathan  &  Kingston,  vSan  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomkry  St. 


Sun  In»»urance  Office  01-  London 

Founded  A.D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 

Xlie  I-loii  KIre  I118,  Co.  I,ttI.,oK  London 
Established  A.D,  1H79        Cash  Assets,  $1,108,095 

Xlie  Imperial  Ins.  Co,  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  f9,.362,92o 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  and  207  Sansome  Street,  iieiir  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    J  .stablished  1805 
Capital,  ^2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SANSOME  STBEST,  SAK  FBANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


ivbat  ails  you? 

«im  f  t  f  L  I   Have  you  a  feel- 
\W\  /  ^  1         of  weight  in 
y^\  the  Stomach  — 
^f^^\^_'l  Bloating  a  fte  r' 
r Cvi  A  V=:  eating  —  Belch-  ( 
;v\Jh-  '"g  of  Wind — 
Vomitingof  Food 
i\    N>  — Waterhrash— I 
Heartburn — Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth, 
in  the  Morning — Palpitation  of  the  , 
Heart,  due  to  Distension  of  Stomach  ( 
— Cankered  Mouth — Gas  in  the  Bowels 
—Loss  of  Flesh— Fickle  Appetite — 
Depressed,  Irritable  Condition  of  the 
Mind  —  Dizziness  —  Headache — Con- 
stipation or  DiarrhcDa?  Then  you  have  ' 

DYSPEPSIA 

in  one  of  Its  many  forms.    The  one  positive 
cure  for  tliis  distressing  complaint  is  \ 

[dicker's  Dyspepsia  Cablets^ 

by  mail,  prepaid,  00  receipt  of  25  cents,  i 

,  Ch.m;i,es  R,\mskt,  HoIpI  Iiiiiicrinl,  New  ' 
YorK.snvs:  "I  snffcred  horrihly  from  (iys- ( 

hiep.sl:i.  hut  Acker's  Talilels,  Uikcn  aftor 
nieiil8,  have  cured  inc." 

•  Acker  Medicine  Co..  16- 18  Cli.TMit)ers  St..  N.  V 


NOTICK  TO  CilKIHTOllS. 

ESTATIv  OF  ISAAK  .STRAUSS,  DECEASI^D- 
Notice  is  hi-:rkiiv  c.ivkn  by  the  undersigned,  A. 
C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  listate  of  Isnak 
Strauss,  deceased,  to  the  creditors  of.  and  all  persons 
having  claims  against  the  .said  deceased,  to  exhibit 
them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  pubjication  ol  this  notice,  to 
the  said  A.C.  F'reese,  Administrator,  at  his  office, 
room  35,  Thir<l  Floor,  Chronicle  Building,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of 
the  said  estate  in  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, .State  of  California. 

A.  C.  Frkksk, 
Administrator  of  the  estate  of 

Isaak  Strauss,  deceased. 

J.  D.  Si'I.I.IVAN, 

Attorney  for  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  May  7, 1896. 


Okt)I'.r  Your  Carriages  and  CotiPKS 

OK  THli  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

300  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  F:ighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Bteamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'I'lione  1950 


SCOTT  &  McCOUI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 
oi  i  lTK.  li  \r.  SI  X  I  II  s  r 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


BM«5»WI|1ES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflfiTil  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

MO  Hontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUSe^SUPPLIESnt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

H.\.I.V    C.\I,Ii-Oi:M  A 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiann"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thescxual  and  urinary  organsof  both  sexes 
and  n  great  remedy  for  diseases  ol  the  kidneysand 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials arc  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular.) 

NAHKK.  Al.r.S  *  nuiJNK,  Agent* 

:t;i .•»-.'!•;.-.  ;>iiirk<^t  .St.,  s.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrces  Ivii^clish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  hraiuls  of  ]'"oreign  atid 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTlvR  ST.,  will.aflcT  ncccmbcr  ist, 
be  found  iu  large  and  coiiiinoilious  ciuartcrs  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 

THE  PI?ESS  CLIPPING  BUJ?Eflll 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  ou  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  ou  all  topics, 
business -and  personal. 


THE    WAV  E 


/AANUFACTUREQ  BV 

l/SPERBY  FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 
5i^ilNA5,CAL, 


^  — A— 

I         SAFE  GUIDE 

A  No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
^  too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
(SI  person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  Thcpatli  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
duct them  pa«it  thedangerspols—totell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magaziueof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot 
America — probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
copy  costs  nothing. 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

FOR  18UG 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  nUST  B2  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


TIIK  U'.WK  au.l  OENTUKY.  $6  OO 

"  "     AKKX.\   5  00 

"  "     LITTKLL'S  LIVING 

AGE    ~  75 

"  "     ART  A.^IATECK   5  ':5 

"     MPPIXrOTT'.S  MAG- 
AZINE   4  SO 

•'  "     MCNSEV.S   3  ilO 

"                     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

"               "     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

•'  "     NEW  FNOLANO 

MAG.\ZI.\E.   5  00 

"  "     H.VRPEH'.S  M.VGA- 

ZINE   S  50 

«                "     HARPER'i  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  "     H.VRPER'.SBAZ.VAK  5  70 

"  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TAULE   4  00 

•«               "     SCKIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  0  00 

"               "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  '•     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAG.\ZINE   4  »0 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

"                "     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"               "     DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

"                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  OO 

"               "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  60 
"               "     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
*■                "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
"                '•     C.VSSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  flO 

"  "     SUND.VY  WORLD.  ..  4  73 

"  "     CRITIC   5  SO 

"  ■•     FORUM   5  00 

.SOKI  H  .\MEiiICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

■•     T.VBLE  TALK   »  25 

"               "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6  25 

"  "  CONTKmPORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

"     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

"  "      B  L  A  C  K  W  O  O  D  S 

MAG.\ZIN£   G  35 

••  "     TRUTH   6  ZS 

•'  "      DELINEATOR   3  50 

"  "     VOGUE   5  50 

"  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  GO 

••  '•     DAILY  JOURN.VL...  5  00 

"  "     SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

"      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  S  75 


The  House  ol  Commons  is  very  critical  of 
its  orators.  While  John  Bright  was  utter- 
ing his  appeal  against  the  continuance  of 
the  Crimean  War  to  a  hostile  House  of  Com- 
mons, his  peroration,  in  which  his  oratory 
took  its  highest  flight,  was  listened  to  in  a 
silence  which  betrayed  that  the  House, 
though  impressed,  was  yet  critical.  "The 
Angel  of  Death,"  said  the  orator,  "has  been 
abroad  throughout  the  land;  you  may  al- 
most hear  the  beating  of  his  wings."  ''  Ah," 
said  one  of  his  opponents,  afterwards. 
"  Had  you  but  said  '  flopping  '  we  should 
have  laughed  at  once." 

Of  a  distinguished  New  York  bishop  it  is 
told  that,  being  anxious  to  change  the  in- 
terior arrangements  of  his  palace,  he  em- 
ployed the  late  R.  H.  Hunt,  the  well-known 
architect,  to  superintend  the  proposed  altera- 
tions. In  due  course  Hunt  submitted  plans, 
but  the  estimated  cost  was  beyond  the 
bishop's  resources,  and  he  relinquished  the 
idea.  "And  now,"  said  his  lordship,  "I 
shall  be  glad  if  you  will  tell  me  how  much  I 
shall  pay  you  for  your  trouble."  "  I  thank, 
your  Lordship,  one  hundred  pounds,"  an- 
swered the  architect.  "  One  hundred 
pound.-.!  "  exclaimed  the  bishop.  "  Why,  I 
have  curates  in  my  diocese  who  do  not 
receive  so  much  as  that  for  a  whole  year's 
service."  "  That  tnay  be  true,  my  lord," 
said  the  architect;  "but  I  happen  to  be  a 
bishop  in  my  profession  !  " 

The  late  Lord  Tennyson  had  little  sym- 
pathy with  autograph-seekers.  A  certain 
citizen  of  Albion,  N.  V.,  wrote  the  poet  a 
request  for  "an  autograph  and  sentiment  " 
Receiving  no  answer,  he  wrote  a  second 
time  with  similar  consequences;  the  third 
time,  however,  there  came  a  sheet  on  which 
the  great  man  had  written:  "  A.  Tennyson." 
Sentiment,  "  Ask  me  no  more." 

One  of  the  Meers  Brothers  now  appearing 
at  the  Orpheum  drew  an  unlucky  number 
in  the  Conscription  and  had  to  invent  some 
excuse  to  avoid  serving  in  the  army.  "  I'm 
the  support  of  my  family,  sir,"  he  said  to 
the  Judge  before  whom  he  appeared, 
"  though  it  is  a  fact  that  I  have  no  disease 
to  warrant  me  demanding  exemption." 
"But  your  father  aud  mother  are  circus 
performers  and  earn  their  own  living,"  ob- 
jected the  Judge.  "  True,  but  I  am  a  mem- 
ber of  the  same  company  and  have  to  carry 
daddy  and  mammy  on  my  head;  doesn't 
that  show  that  I  support  the  whole  family  ?  " 

There  are  some  good  stories  in  Baron  Fer- 
dinand de  Kothscliild's  book.  One  is  of  the 
IJuc  de  Richelieu.  He  showed  a  little  con- 
cern about  the  conduct  of  the  ladies  to  whom 
he  was  married,  as  he  expected  them  to 
show  for  his  own  conduct.  Happening  on 
one  occasion  to  find  his  wife  conversing 
rather  familiarly  with  his  equerry,  "Fancy, 
Madame,"  he  calmly  said,  ''how  awkward 
you  would  have  felt  had  any  one  else  but 
myself  come  into  the  room."  Whenthislady 
died  he  wooed  the  daughter  of  the  Prince  de 
Guise.  The  engagement  was  still  a  secret 
when  the  same  erjuerry,  believing  that  Riche- 
lieu had  time  to  forgive  him,  called  and 
begged  the  Marshal  to  take  him  back 
into  his  service.  "How  did  you  know," 
asked  Richelieu,  "that  I  was  going  to  get 
married  again  ?  " 

Baron  Rothschild  includes  in  his  Persona/ 
Characteristics  the  reply  of  the  Marquis  de 
Bievre  to  Louis  XV.  "I  hear  that  you 
make  jokes  on  every  subject;  well,  make 
one  on  me."  "Your  Majesty  is  not  a  sub- 
ject." 

Mr.  Frankfort  Moore,  at  the  annual  dinner 
of  the  New  Vagabonds'  Club  in  London, 
told  of  an  author  who  called  at  a  big  pub- 
lishing house  with  a  new  novel,  the  best 
thing  he  had  ever  written.  "  We'll  bede- 
lighted  to  have  it,"  said  the  publisher,  "pro- 
viding, of  course,  it's  up  to  date."  "I 
should  rather  think  it  was  up  to  date,"  re- 
plied the  author.  "It  contains  two  prob- 
lems and  a  wife  who  confesses  all  on  the 
day  of  her  marriage."  The  publisher's  eyes 
glistened,  but  as  he  began  turning  over  the 
pages  of  the  typoscript  his  face  lengthened. 
"Great  heavens,"  he  said,  "it's  written  in 
Knglish.  I  thought  you  said  it  was  up  to 
date."  "What's  the  matter ?"  exclaimed 
the  author.  The  publisher  looked  at  him 
in  an  amazed  way.  ''  My  dear  sir,"  he  said, 
"  are  you  really  serious  in  asking  me  to  pub- 
lish a  novel  that's  not  written  in  a  Scottish 
dialect?    Take  it  away." 


STROZVNSKI'S  NEW  STORE. 

Beyond  all  doubt,  the  most  thoroughly 
equipped  and  furnislied  hair  dressing  store 
in  the  West  is  that  of  Mr.  Strozynski,  at  24 
Geary  Street.  Mr.  Strozynski  is  one  who 
thoroughly  understands  hair-dressing,  and 
his  assistants  are  those  who  have  been  with 
him  for  years. 


Use  only  Richardson's  &Robbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 


CAPITOLA 


Is  charmingly  situated  nn  tho  slinres 
of  the  ISay  of  Monterey,  four  iiiiles  east 
of  Santa  Cruz,  on  the  line  of  Broad 
Gauge  Kailroa<l. 

Thouttaiids  visit  this  resort  yearly  to 
enjoy  the  surf  bathing,  saliikoii  and 
trout  flshine.  Tiie  hotel  Is  sittiateil  at 
the  very  water's  eiljje;  surf  bathiiij; 
and  hot  salt  water  baths;  furnished 
and  partly  furnished  eottaijes,  and 
provisions  for  amusement  ami  recre- 
ation, are  all  beliltini;  a  first--  lass  «ea- 
Klde  resort.  Free  camping  ground. 
Address— 

F.  REiNIER,  Superintendent 

CAPITOLA 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Charming  Stiniiuer  and  AVinter  Resort 

Modern,  Comfortable  and  Homelike 


This  beautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  Tacific  Coast— in  the  wonderful  San  r 
Clara  Valley  and  only  fifty  miles  from  San  Krancisco 
connected  by  three  lines  of  riiilroads,  with  frequeni 
coniinunicalion.  Tlie  Vendome  is  first-class  in  ever-\ 
respect— elegantly  furnished  throughout,  rooms  sin 
gle  or  en  suite,  cheerful  dining-room  servit-eand  ap 
pointments  complete.  Headquarters  for  all  tourist: 
to  the  great  l,ick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hote 
Vendome;  stages  of  the  Mt.  Hamilton  Stage  Cc 
leave  daily.    Send  for  illustrated  "Souvtruir." 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Fra  Cisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  five  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  St;ilion.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  tog.  Kose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  a  1  around  are  the 
rtdwoods— 100  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  I'orcelain  bitli  tnbs  and  electric  lights 
and  pfrftct  se-^verage.  The  nevt-r  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excel't-nt — cream  every 
dav.  Terms  moderate.  For  particulars  address— 
IHit.S  FARRAK,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.  ,  ,,.  „       ,  ^ 

The  place  will  open  on  Ma.v  Ist. 


Some 

information 


about  Byron  Hot  Springs. 
It  is  the  most  accessible  of  all  Cal- 
ifornia resorts— 60  miles  by  rail  from 
S.  F.,  with  only  a  few  minutes'  charm- 
ing stage  ride  over  a  level  road.  Ex- 
cursions every  week;  fare,  $3  round 
trip — Friday  to  Tuesday.  Hotel  un- 
surpassed; cuisine  the  best.  Climate 
superb.  .\nd  last  but  by  no  means 
least — Seven  Mineral  Springs;  all 
famous.  Write  for  booklet  to  Bj  ron 
Hot  ISprilig.s,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


TTTTT-TTTT-T' 


T   T   T  T  T  ' 


THE  LICE  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  botinded  by 
Monlgomerj',  I'ost  and  Sutler  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulotisly  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  busine.ss 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Khropkan  Plan 

K.  U.  SOULE,  Manager 


Hapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Havk  Yi>o  Hken  Theru  Lately  ? 
1000  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpassed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  held  aud  farm  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tenuis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks.  New  improvemrnts  every  year,  (las 
and  running  water  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
matics W.AKM  \V.\TKR  SWIM.MING  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands'  rest.  Address  ANDREW  JAV.K- 
SON,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 

'K'o'-  iho-ie  who  anpreci-'te  Comfo'i  and  Attention 
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HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 

Cau 


The  Ideal  Suminer  Resort  should 
olTer  gaieiy  for  the  gay,  rc-^t  for  the  | 
wear}',  a  beautiful  country  for  the  p 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and  ^ 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many  ^■ 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of  ✓ 
San  Franci-sco.  For  additional  in-  ^ 
formation,  address —  » 

JOHN  R.  CHACE,  | 

Proprietor.  ^ 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


Kirst-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.    Experienced  Eniilish  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreigfn  Chef. 

yk  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 

gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  .Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  of  ntessinc: 

;  either  in   Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  ztithoul  extra  charf^e—The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  adz'antage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANV,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  TMr 


Palace  Hotel 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 
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A  LARGE  MAN  AND  A  SMALL  CHAIR. 


It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Speaker  Reed  will  not  allow 
himself  to  be  stampeded  into  acceptipg  the  nomination 
for  the  Vice-Presidency  by  the  Republican  National 
Convention  which  meet'  next  week.  He  is  too  young 
a  man  to  be  retir^''^.  He  is  too  able  a  man  to  be  lost 
out  of  our  national  politics.  The  nomination  for  the 
Vicp-Prf'iUency  would  be  to  him  no  honor,  and  would 
lead  downward,  not  ujiward.  There  is  sometb^ng  aiiiWS- 
ing  in  the  pretentious  attempt  madf  by  the  McKinley 
nip^onprs  to  force  ReeH  t?  accept  second  place  on.  the 
ticket  The  "  Czar"  is  not  a  man  who  has  been  ac- 
customed to  play  second  fiddle.  It  is  years  since  he 
has  been  in  an  orchestra  that  he  did  not  lead.  He  re- 
gards Mr.  McKinley,  no  matter  whether  justly  or  un- 
justly, as  a  discovery  or  creation  of  his  own,  and  to  play 
tail  to  the  McKinley  kite  is  a  position  which  he  has 
never  thought  it  possible  for  his  country  to  ask  him  to 
occupy. 

There  can  be  no  obligation  of  a  [latriotic  or  partisan 
nature  placed  upon  him  which  should  move  Mr.  Reed 
to  accept  the  nomination  for  the  Vice- Presidency.  He 
can  do  greater  service  in  the  House  than  as  presiding 
officer  of  the  Senate.  There  are  many  weaker  and 
vainer  men  who  will  do  just  as  well  on  the  McKinley 
ticket.  Indeed,  it  might  come  to  prove  a  source  of 
weakness  to  the  Republican  party  to  have  Mr.  Reed  in 
second  place,  as  it  would  excite  comparison  during  the 
campaign  between  the  second  man  and  the  first;  and 
this,  many  believe,  would  be  to  the  disadvantage  of  Mr. 
McKinley.  It  is  undoubtedly  true  that  Reed  has  certain 
brilliant  qualities  which  McKinley  has  not;  but,  while 
it  may  be  allowed  that  McKinley  would  make  the  safer 
President,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  Reed  would  make 
a  more  enthusiastic  and  inspiriting  campaign.  Reed  is 
a  quick  man.  McKinley  is  slow;  Reed  is  a  magnetic 
man,  McKinley  is  cold;  Reed  is  outspoken,  McKinley 
is  reserved;  Reed  compels,  McKinley  persuades;  Reed 
has  humor,  McKinley  has  none.  For  all  these  con- 
trasts, McKinley  might  make  a  better  President;  yet  it 
seems  the  extreme  of  audacity  to  ask  Reed  to  take  a 
place  several  steps  below  McKinley.  There  is  but  one 
reason  which  might  move  Reed  to  accept  the  lower 
post — Daniel  Webster  missed  the  Presidency  because 
he  declined  the  nomination  for  Vice-President. 

It  is  no  longer  considered  that  the  Vice-Presidency 
is  in  the  line  of  promotion.  This  was  the  rule  in  the 
early  days  of  the  Republic,  but  it  has  been  abandoned 
since  Van  Buren's  time.  Vice-President  Adams  suc- 
ceeded President  Washington,  Vice-President  Jefferson 
succeeded  President  Adams,  and  so  on  down  to  John 
Quincy  .A.danis.  Jackson  was  able  to  hand  over  his 
office  to  Van  Buren,  but  since  that  day  no  Vice- 
President  has  been  elected  to  the  Presidency;  though 
most  of  the  Vice-Presidents  have  been  at  some  time 
candidates  before  their  convemions  for  Presidential 
honors.  It  is  now  almost  taken  for  granted  that  when 
one  is  given  the  Vice-Presidency,  he  will  at  once,  on  the 


expiration  of  his  term,  retire  into  obscurity  and  give  up 
all  effort  at  achieving  further  honors. 

One  holding  a  Cabinet  position  or  a  seat  in  the 
Senate  is  regarded  as  more  in  line  for  the  Presi- 
dt.ncy  than  a  Vice  President.  And  the  Speaker  of  the 
House,  by  virtue  of  his  position  as  leader  ol  his  parly 
in  the  main  legislative  body,  has  become  a  figure  of 
first-rate  importance,  ranking  in  the  public  estim.Ttion 
higher  even  than  a  Senator  or  a  member  of  the  Cabimt. 
It  was  Blaine's  ability  shown  as  a  Speaker  and  in  the 
mastery  of  his  men  that  gave  him  so  great  a  fallowing 
and  brought  him  so  near  the  throne.  Speaker  Carli  le, 
by  virtue  of  his  eminent  judicial  quality,  came  at  once 
into  recognition  as  a  national  leader,  and  gained  the 
riaht  to  a.spire  to  the  highest  honors.  The  real  rivals 
to  these  Speakers,  Senators,  and  Cabinet  officers  are 
ihe  Governors  of  the  leading  States,  and  from  this 
<  lass  we  have  had  of  late  an  unusually  large  number  of 
Presidcniiul  candidates.  New  York,  by  virtue  of  her 
pivotal  position,  is  never  without  Presidential  possi- 
biliiies,  some  of  whom,  such  as  (Governor  Morton,  have 
liule  but  their  own  local  following  to  warrant  their 
candidacy 

The  Governors  are  an  ambitious  lot.  Look  at  them 
in  the  present  campaign.  On  the  Republican  side  we 
have  ex  Governor  McKinley  in  the  lead.  Governor 
Morton,  Governor  Bradley,  Governor  Hastings  of  Penn- 
sylvania, and  ex  Governor  Perkins  of  California,  a  large 
and  popular  possibility  for  the  Vice-Presidential  nomi- 
nation. On  the  Democratic  side  we  have  one  ex-Gov- 
ernor of  New  York  as  President,  another  is  now  in 
the  Senate  and  would  like  to  be  President,  an  ex-Gov- 
ernor of  Ohio  who  frankly  acknowledges  his  ambition, 
a  Governor  of  Indiana  with  his  delegation  behind  him, 
an  ex-Governor  of  Iowa,  who  rests  his  ho[)es  on  free 
silver,  an  ex-Governor  of  Massachusetts,  who  is  unconi- 
I)romisingly  for  gold,  an  ex-Governor  of  Pennsylvania, 
who  prides  himself  on  his  record  as  an  anti-monopolist; 
and,  no  doubt,  there  are  others. 

The  Vice-Presidency  gives  a  man  little  opportunity  to 
distinguish  himself.  He  has  but  a  controlling  vote  in 
case  of  a  tie,  and  there  is  no  opportunity  given  him  for 
partisan  leadership.  His  position  is  much  more  a  judi- 
cial one  than  that  of  the  Speaker  of  the  House  If  he 
has  money,  he  can  make  himself  a  prominent  social 
figure,  oc  -Mnruin  did;  but  as  he  has  no  political  power, 
and  usually  but  little  per?unr.i  "  pull  "  with  the  Presi- 
dent, he  is  given  no  opportunity  to  do  an ytKins  more 
than  sit  by  complacently,  and  patiently  wait  for  the 
President  to  die.  No  recent  Vice  President  has  been 
strong  enough  to  ovt^f^^xmie-  i^ll  Uie-emhauassnients  and 
discLd^'antages  ihc  Vice-Presidency  and  emerge  as  a 
candidate  for  the  Presidency  with  any  considerable  fol- 
lowing. Governor  Morton  found  it  necessary  to  become 
Ciovernor  of  New  York  before  he  made  an  effort  to  rise 
from  the  Vice-Presidency  to  the  Presidency,  and  no 
other  Vice-President  in  fifty  years  has  come  even  as 
near  to  it  as  Governor  Morton. 

To  ask  Thomas  B.  Reed  to  accept  a  position  so 
humble  in  comparison  to  that  to  which  he  aspires,  one 
more  lowly,  even,  than  that  which  he  now  holds — to 
ask  him  to  play  the  part  of  a  super  on  the  stage  where 
he  has  so  long  been  a  star — is  to  ask  more  than  we  be- 
lieve any  Presidential  candidate  is  warranted  in  asking, 
or  any  party  in  exi)ecting. 


IN(JRATITUDE  TO  AN  OLD  MAN. 


The  Honorable  Adolph  Sutro  is  one  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque and  amusing  characters  California,  the  Pacific 
Coast,  or  even  the  country,  for  that  matter,  has  ever 
produced.  As  a  poseur,  no  one  can  deny  that  his  only 
rival  in  the  United  States  is  Mr.  (leorge  Francis  Train; 
indeed,  there  are  many  things  in  these  two  gentlemen 
which  are  alike,  though  Mr.  Train  will  hardly  thank  us 
for  drawing  attention  to  the  resemblance.  The  par- 
ticular notion  which  Mr.  Sutro  has  revolving  within  his 
brain  is  a  standing  belief,  whenever  anything  goes 
wrong  with  any  of  his  schemes,  that  "the  downfall  of 
the  Re|)ublic  is  at  hand."  It  will  be  remembered, 
while  he  was  exploiting  his  street  railroad  scheme,  the 
Republic  was  on  the  verge  of  a  downfall  as  many  times 
as  the  Supervisors  failed  to  give  him  an  extension  of 
time;  and  we  have  heen  noticing  for  the  last  two  weeks 
that  the  Republic  was  again  on  the  verge  of  a  downfall, 
because  there  was  a  possibility  of  the  funding  bill  being 
shunted  over  to  the  next  session  of  Congress  without 
being  killed  outright  at  this  session.  These  are  our 
Mayor's  words  when  some  one  whispered  into  his  ear 
that  there  was  talk  of  fixing  a  date  for  the  discussion  of 
the  bill  at  the  next  session: 

"For  heaven's  sake,  oppose  it  with  all  your  mij^ht,  for  if 
passed  it  will  surely  mark  the  triumph  of  the  corruptionists 
and  the  beginning  of  the  downfall  of  the  Republic." 

When  such  small  matters  so  excite  a  man,  it  is  a 
wonder  that  he  has  ever  lived  to  have  as  many  gray 
hairs  in  his  head  as  Mayor  Sutro  has.  But  perhaps, 
after  all,  he  only  takes  these  matters  seriously  when 
standing  in  the  presence  of  the  adiniring  public,  and 
laughs  in  his  sleeve  at  other  times  over  the  gentle  hum- 
bugging he  has  been  giving  the  people.    The  world 


loves  fakes  and  fakirs,  and  the  world  has  them.  Bui 
Mr.  Sutro,  with  all  his  posing  and  prancing  and  shout- 
ing, and  crying  out  of  "Wolf!  Wolf!"  must  feel  as 
the  campaign  comes  on,  that  we  are  a  very  ungrateful 
people,  or  that  we  have  grown  in  cunning  since  the  last 
election;  for,  no  matter  how  many  telegrams  he  may 
send  to  Washington,  he  listens  in  vain  to  hear  any  c  y 
go  up  from  the  jieople  for  his  reelection.  This  must  be 
discouraging.  Ah!  how  sincerely  may  our  Honorable 
Mayor  soliloquize  on  the  ingratitude  and  insincerity  of 
the  people.  The  outlook  now  is  that  if  there  is  to  be  a 
monument  erected  to  His  Honor,  he  will  have  to  put 
it  up  himself. 

THE  ANTHONY-SHAW  CAMPAIGN. 


What  will  the  Democratic  party  do  concerning 
woman's  suffrage.'  Will  it,  like  the  R-  publican  narty, 
fear  to  speak  its  honest  sentiments  because,  perchance 
suffrage  may  carry?  Or  will  it  be  straightforward  and 
frank  with  Miss  Anthony  and  her  cohorts,  and  tell  all 
these  zealous  women  in  unmistakable  terms  that,  while 
Democrats  are  as  chivalrous  as  Republicans,  they  will 
not  stultify  themselves  by  declaring  for  that  which  they 
believe  would  be  of  no  benefit  to  the  State  and  of  great 
injury  to  women  ?  It  is  certainly  not  very  reassuring  to 
know  that  there  is  so  much  cowardice  in  politics  as  to 
make  it  possible  for  a  mere  handful  of  sentimentalists 
to  control  the  action  of  our  great  political  parties.  This 
would  not  be  so  were  it  not  for  man's  chivalrous  senti- 
ment. 

Woman,  in  demanding  her  "rights,"  depends  upon 
man's  generosity.  That  very  sentiment  which  these 
women  declare  has  been  insufficient  to  give  them  the 
privileges  which  they  think  themselves  deserving  of,  is 
the  one  on  which  they  rely  when  they  make  the  demand. 
Shrewd  though  Miss  Anthony  may  be,  bright  and  mag- 
netic Miss  Shaw,  these  women  do  not  rely  upon  their 
dexterous  management  of  the  campaign  or  the  force  of 
their  arguments.  Their  reliance  really  is  upon  hian's 
willingness  to  give  woman  anything  that  she  wants  if  it 
is  within  his  power.  They  go  to  Sacramento,  these 
women  suffragists,  to  make  a  pretense  of  arguing  a  ma- 
jority of  the  delegates  onto  their  ground;  but  what  they 
really  do  is  to  appeal  to  man's  chivalry  to  yield  without 
opposition. 

The  woman's  suffrage  cjuesiion  is  not  at  all  one  of 
sentimotit,  it  13  a  qucsiiuii  uf  govciiiment,  and  a  very 
serious  one.  If  but  one-half  of  the  men  of  this  country 
were  at  present  privileged  to  vote,  we  certainly  would 
not  think  of  extending  the  franchise  to  the  other  half 
merely  because  a  few  of  them  petitioned  us  to  do  so. 
We  would  have  to  consider  a  great  many  problems  in 
connection  with  such  a  great  enlargement  of  the  voting 
class.  We  would  want  to  know  whether  these  non- 
voters  were  of  sufficient  intelligence  to  understand  and 
grasp  the  questions  of  Government  on  which  voters 
must  pass;  we  would  want  to  know  whether  they  were 
subject  to  caprice  and  foolish  prejudices,  and  greatly 
iuflnenced  by  hysterical  melodramatic  scenes;  whether 
they  were  fit  for  all  the  responsibilities  that  would  fall 
upon  them,  such  as  the  bearing  of  arms  and  the  holding 
of  offices;  and  lastly,  we  would  want  to  know  whether 
they  would  so  materially  increase  the  wisdom  of  the 
Nation  as  to  warrant  their  enfranchisement.  If  this 
class  could  not  meet  this  test  favorably,  it  certainly 
would  not  seem  unreasonable  to  deny  them  the  privi- 
lege asked  for.  The  Government,  like  the  individual, 
must  protect  itself;  it  cannot  be  expected  to  give  ear  to 
every  clamor  that  arises;  it  must  be  selfish  to  insure  its 
own  preservation;  and  no  surer  way  can  be  taken  to 
destroy  the  Nation  than  to  give  its  Government  into 
weak  hands. 

The  women  of  California  do  not  demand  the  right  to 
vote.  The  petition  which  has  been  circulated  in  favor 
of  granting  woman's  suffrage  contains  the  names  of  but 
a  small  percentage  of  the  women  of  this  State,  and,  no 
doubt,  thousands  of  the  names  that  do  appear  upon  it 
were  placed  there  for  no  other  reason  than  to  be  rid 
of  the  canvasser.  That  there  is  no  demand  for  suffrage 
on  the  part  of  Californian  women  is  shown  by  the  very 
insignificant  consideration  given  to  the  subject,  the 
comparatively  small  attendance  at  woman's  suffrage 
meetings,  and  the  few  who  have  come  forth  as  advocates 
of  the  cause. 

That  the  daily  papers  do  not  oppose  the  movement 
is  an  indication  merely  of  the  commercial  spirit  which 
dominates  these  industrial  machines.  If  we  had  a 
press  with  the  spirit  of  that  which  was  known  thirty 
years  ago,  the  fact  that  the  daily  papers  supported  the 
movement  would  be  of  some  consequence;  but  in  this 
day  of  amusement-hunting  millionaires  the  best  that 
we  can  hope  for  trom  our  daily  papers  is  that  they  will 
not  too  frankly  express  the  honest  sentiments  of  their 
owners.  If  one  of  uor  daily  papers  follows  a  policy 
which  adds  a  hundred  subscribers  to  its  list,  the  others 
will  rush  pell-mell  into  the  same  pathway.  They  are 
cowards,  all  of  them,  and  are  as  lost  to  the  old 
traditions  of  journalism  as  the  "  new  woman  "is  to  the 
old  traditions  of  her  sex. 

The  Democratic  party  will  do  something  toward  es- 


tablishing  itself  in  the  confidence  and  respect  of  men  of 
judgment  who  take  a  serious  interest  in  politics,  if  in  its 
platform  it  declares  that,  until  women  have  shown  why 
they  should  be  given  the  suffrage  and  until  a  majority 
of  the  sex  demands  it,  it  shall  be  withheld.  Miss  Shaw 
is  constantly  talking  of  the  business  women  needing 
the  vote.  If  the  shop  girls  and  the  dressmakers,  the 
factory  girls  and  the  school-teachers,  the  stenographers 
and  the  milliners,  the  boarding-house  keepers  and  the 
typesetters,  the  waitresses  and  the  laundresses,  and  all 
the  other  girls  and  women  who  work  for  hire,  were  con- 
vinced that  their  wages  would  be  increased,  or  their 
occupations  made  easier,  or  their  persons  be  more  fully 
protected,  by  having  the  vote,  we  are  inclined  to 
believe  that  the  men  would  waive  all  other  consider- 
ations and  say,  "If  these  women  need  this  power,  let 
them  have  it."  Therefore,  we  would  suggestto  Miss  Shaw 
and  Miss  Anthony  that  they  call  a  mass-meeting  in  the 
Mechanics'  Pavilion  of  the  women  of  the  various  classes 
and  various  occupations  here  spoken  of,  and  let  them  de- 
clare of  their  own  free  will ,  without  machinery  and  relieved 
of  the  pressure  of  the  woman '  s  suffrage  push,'*  whether 
they  wish  the  suffrage  or  not.  This  is  the  class  Miss 
Shaw  relies  upon  to  pull  the  chestnuts  out  of  the  fire; 
let  her  make  a  test  of  them.  The  truth  is  that  most  of 
these  women  take  no  interest  whatever  in  this  ques- 
tion; they  have  no  anxiety  to  vote,  and  do  not  feel  that 
they  are  deprived  of  anything  by  not  being  allowed  to 
vote,  or  that  their  condition  would  be  in  any  way 
improved  if  they  had  the  ballot.  We  look  to  the 
Democratic  Convention,  which  meets  next  week,  to 
say  the  honest  word. 


A  HIGHER  FENCE  NEEDED. 


It  is  notable  that  in  all  the  party  platforms  of  the 
day,  no  matter  whether  adopted  by  Democrats,  Re- 
publicans, Populists,  or  Prohibitionists,  there  is  a 
demand  made  that  foreign  immigration  cease,  or  at 
least  be  seriously  restricted.  It  is  evidently  the  con- 
viction of  our  people,  without  regard  to  party,  that  we 
have  hitherto  thrown  our  doors  too  widely  open.  We 
find  now  that  it  is  only  possible  for  the  body  politic  to 
take  up  and  assimilate  a  certain  number  of  those  who 
come  to  us  from  foreign  and  less  enlightened  countries. 
It  was  once  our  idea  that  no  matter  in  what  numbers 
foreigners  came  to  us,  by  some  miraculous  means  they 
could  at  once  be  transformed  into  perfect  American 
citizens.  Henry  Ward  Beecher  illustrated  this  idea 
when  he  declared  that  he  had  no  fear  of  foreign  immi- 
gration because  when  a  lion  ate  a  cow,  the  cow  became 
lion.  But  it  is  becomins;  manifest  that  unless  we  wish 
the  country  to  be  dotted  over  with  separate  communi- 
ties of  foreigners  who  maintain  their  own  language, 
traditions,  schools,  and  modes  of  living — in  fact,  all 
the  peculiar  features  of  their  home  civilization,  we 
must  so  curb  immigration  as  to  allow  time  for  us  to  prop- 
erly Americanize  those  who  come,  before  we  are 
swamped  by  others. 

Conservative  expression  of  this  sentiment  is  now 
being  manifested  in  political  conventions,  and  is  found 
in  the  two  immigration  bills  presented  to  this  Congress 
known  respectively  as  the  Lodge  Bill  and  the  McCall 
Bill,  both  of  which  apply  to  the  immigrant  the  reading 
and  writing  test.  Senator  Lodge's  bill,  which  has 
been  under  debate  during  the  week,  excludes  all  per- 
sons over  fourteen  years  of  age  who  cannot  read  and 
write  some  language,  except  they  be  the  parents  and 
grandparents  ol  an  admissible  immigrant,  who  may 
accompany  him,  or  be  sent  for  by  him.  Representative 
McCall's  bill  excludes  all  between  tne  ages  of  sixteen 
and  sixty  who  cannot  read  and  write  some  language, 
except  the  parents  of  those  here  or  hereafter  admitted. 
During  the  discussion  of  these  bills,  many  careful  and 
detailed  tables  of  immigration  were  presented  to  both 
Houses,  from  which  facts  are  drawn  which  will  show 
that  this  agitation  for  the  restriction  of  immigration 
came  none  too  soon. 

Since  1820 — from  which  date  only  complete  tables  of 
immigration  have  been  kept — 17,708,331  persons  have 
come  to  this  country,  not  including  immigrants  from 
British  North  America  and  Mexico  during  the  last  ten 
years.  Between  188 1  and  1890  the  total  immigration 
was  5,246,613  persons.  This  was  the  high  water  dec- 
ade of  immigration.  The  previous  ten  years  show  only 
2,812,191,  and  the  decade  from  i86i  to  1870  only 
2,314,824.  Although  the  United  States  is  the  young- 
est among  the  nations,  we  have  already  a  population 
more  dense  than  that  of  Norway  and  nearly  as  dense  as 
that  of  Sweden.  Our  average  population  per  square 
mile,  excluding  Alaska  and  Indian  Territory,  is  21 
31-100.  Some  years  ago  the  bulk  of  our  immigration 
came  from  Germany  and  Italy,  but  the  published  fig- 
ures now  show  that  there  has  lately  been  a  marked  de- 
crease in  the  iii^migration  from  these  countries,  and  a 
considerable  increase  in  that  from  Ireland  and  Eng- 
land. It  is  surprising  to  learn  that  we  have  had  a 
larger  immigration  from  Germany  than  from  Ireland, 
the  former  having  supplied  us  with  4,976,036  persons 
and  the  latter  with  4,035,118.    England  comes  next 
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with  2,370,336,  Sweden,  Norway,  and  Denmark  fol- 
lowing with  1,319,559. 

Of  the  62,6.>2,25o  who  formed  our  population  at  the 
census  of  1890,  it  is  estimated  that  53,372,703  were 
natives,  and  7,249,547  foreign  born;  but,  of  the  native 
born,  8,085,019  had  both  parents  foreign,  and  3,418,- 
656  had  one  parent  foreign,  so  that  out  of  a  population 
of  60,000,000,  over  20,000,000  were  foreign  or  of  for- 
eign parentage  on  one  or  both  sides.  One-third  of  the 
whole  population  was  either  born  in  some  other  coun- 
try, or  was  but  a  step  removed.  Such  figures  carry 
their  own  argument. 

It  is  not  held  by  any  sensible  or  broad-minded  man 
that  every  immigrant  is  altogether  undesirable;  many 
certainly  are  as  capable  of  making  as  loyal,  i)atriotic, 
and  intelligent  citizens  as  any  of  those  fortunate  enough 
to  be  born  in  this  country;  but,  when  we  find  social, 
economic,  and  [)olitical  conditions  completely  changed 
by  the  rapid  influx  of  those  out  of  touch  with  American 
ideas,  it  is  certainly  the  part  of  political  wisdom  to  stay 
that  flow,  and  allow  it  only  to  such  an  extent  as  we 
know  ourselves  to  be  capable  of  handling  it  and  bring- 
ing it  subject  to  our  own  civilization.  If  we  are  to 
develop  a  life  and  society  distinctively  American — a 
race  that  will  be  dominant  and  will  be  recognized  as 
preeminent,  and  that  evolved,  compounded  and  amal- 
gamed  from  a  mixture  of  races — those  elements  which 
have  so  far  led  in  energy,  skill,  foresight,  and  intelli- 
gence must  be  continued  in  control  and  mastery. 

It  is  not  a  little  to  boast  that  California  was  the  first 
State  to  realize  the  danger  from  unlimited  and  unre- 
stricted immigration.  Since  the  passage  of  the  first 
Chinese  Restriction  Act,  those  Eastern  States  which 
then  opposed  us  have  come  not  only  to  see  that  we 
were  right  but  to  demand  from  Congress  some  re- 
lief against  the  ignorant  and  vicious  class  of  immi- 
grants. In  several  of  the  Populist  platforms,  a  demand 
is  made  for  the  entire  shutting  off  of  immigration,  at 
least  of  laborers  and  workmen,  skilled  and  unskilled. 
With  this  utterly  selfish  and  un-American  policy  there 
should  be  no  sympathy.  It  is  a  scheme  of  self-protec- 
tion advocated  by  the  workingman  to  make  the  price  of 
his  own  labor  higher  by  restricting  the  competitive  sup- 
ply. We  call  such  a  policy  un-American  because  it  is 
unworthy  of  a  government  based  upon  liberal  princi- 
ples. The  workingman,  if  he  is  intelligent  and  can 
give  sufficient  assurance  that  he  will  not  become  a 
charge  upon  the  community,  is  as  desirable  an  immi- 
grant as  a  merchant  or  a  prince.  The  test  should  not 
be  as  to  wealth,  class,  religion,  nationality,  or  occupa- 
tion, but  should  be  as  to  intelligence  and  character. 
In  these  two,  however,  the  standard  should  be  high. 

WOULD  MR.  CLEVELAND  BOLT? 

There  is  such  intense  rivalry  between  newspapers  of 
the  present  day  that  one  can  rely  on  very  little  that  they 
say,  for  even  the  best  of  them  are  forced  to  print  matter 
which  comes  to  them  entirely  unauthenticated.  No- 
where is  there  so  much  rivalry  for  news  as  in  Washing- 
ton between  the  correspondents  of  the  great  papers. 
If  those  who  read  the  Washington  dispatches  will  re- 
member this  simple  fact,  they  will  be  able  to  understand 
much  of  the  idle  gossip  and  \vorse  falsehood  which  our 
daily  papers  print  concerning  the  statesmen  of  the  day. 
Every  paper  in  the  country  having  the  slightest  pretense 
to  enterprise  has  its  Washington  correspondent.  He  is 
supposed  to  be  one  of  the  brightest  men  of  the  paper's 
staff.  The  chief  qualification  necessary  for  a  Washing- 
ton correspondent  is  that  of  being  able  to  ingratiate 
himself  with  the  prominent  men  and  get  inside  news; 
his  ability  as  a  writer  is  a  secondary  consideration. 
Where  so  many  men  of  this  sort  are  concentrated  at 
one  point,  all  stimulated  by  a  desire  to  beat  their  rivals, 
and  all  conscious  that  their  employers  ask  sensation 
rather  than  truth,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  our 
papers  are  constantly  filled  with  news  from  the  National 
Capital  which  has  its  only  source  in  the  fertile  fancy  of 
the  ambitious  correspondent.  Of  this  character  is  the 
startling  announcement  that  President  Cleveland  has 
declared  to  his  Cabinet  that  if  the  Democratic  party 
declares  for  free  silver  he  will  vote  the  Rciniblican 
ticket.  This  news  came  through  the  New  York  Herald, 
which  was  once  considered  an  especially  reliable  journal 
in  its  Washington  news,  but  is  such  no  longer. 

Mr.  Cleveland  is  not  a  fool — the  world  knows  this — • 
and,  eager  as  many  are  to  prove  the  President  capable 
of  injuring  his  party,  wc  do  not  believe  that  even  the 
most  foolish  Populist  thinks  that  Mr.  Cleveland,  at 
such  a  time  as  this,  would  declare  himself  opposed  to 
a  party  which  has  honored  him,  to  a  platform  which  is 
not  yet  written,  and  to  a  candidate  who  has  not  yet  been 
nominated.  But  Mr.  Cleveland  after  the  Chicago  Con- 
vention will  have  to  submit  to  that  test  which,  as  ' '  The 
Wave  "  said  last  week,  all  men  within  the  Democratic 
and  Republican  parties  will  have  to  meet:  Can  I  con- 
sistently support  a  candidate  who  stands  upon  a  plat- 
form which  is  opposed  to  my  belief  on  the  money 
question  ?  If,  as  is  now  almost  assured,  the  Demo- 
cratic party  declares  for  free  silver,  Mr.  Cleveland  and 


Mr.  Carlisle  will  represent  millions  of  men  within  t 
party  who  will  be  forced  to  choose  between  their  p;i. 
and  their  financial  belief.  Likewise,  if  the  Republican 
party  fails  to  declare  for  free  silver,  such  men  as  Sena- 
tors Teller,  Carter,  Dubois,  and  Mitchell,  with  the 
large  followings  behind  them,  will  have  no  alternative 
but  to  desert  their  party  and  help  toward  its  defeat,  if 
they  are  to  remain  true  to  the  cause  on  which  they  claim 
the  prosperity  of  the  country  vitally  depends. 

What  Mr.  Cleveland  will  do,  no  one  can  foretell. 
The  President  is  not  a  believer  in  the  idea  so  strong 
among  politicians,  that  the  man  is  subordinate  to  the 
party.  He  has  never  been  afraid  that  the  Democratic 
would  suffer  from  anything  except  its  own  failure  to  do 
the  right  thing.  The  test  with  him  has  always  been  a 
personal  one;  it  was  not  a  ([uestion  as  to  how  his  i)arly 
had  acted,  but  as  to  whether  its  action  commended  itself 
to  his  intelligence  and  conscience.  He  is  never  coerced 
by  the  fear  that  his  party  will  suffer  by  his  conduct.  If 
the  party  fails  to  agree  with  him,  so  much  the  worse  for 
the  party,  to  his  mind.  Reasoning  from  this  analysis 
of  the  man's  character,  it  is  no  prophecy  to  aver  that 
if  the  Democratic  party  declares  for  free  silver  Mr. 
Cleveland  will  speak  his  mind  frankly  as  to  such  action; 
but,  that  he  will  bolt  the  party  and  support  a  represen- 
tative of  high  tariff,  and  one  so  weak  upon  the  money 
question  as  Mr.  McKinley,  is  a  prophecy  that  cannot  be 
made,  and  appears  to  us  entirely  unwarranted  and  im- 
probable. With  a  free-silver  Democratic  nominee  and 
a  Janus  faced  Republican  nominee,  the  sound-money 
men  of  the  East  may  feel  themselves  deprived  altogether 
of  a  candidate  and  call  an  independent  convention, 
which  would  still  further  complicate  the  situation. 


A  SENSATION  SPOILED. 

A  young  Englishwoman,  traveling  alone  on  a  tour 
around  the  world,  came  to  the  Palace  Hotel,  and  there 
suddenly  died.  It  was  thought  at  first  that  the  cause 
of  her  death  was  heart-failure,  but  later  this  theory  met 
with  official  discouragement.  Then  the  ingenious  re- 
porters hinted  at  murder,  on  no  basis  except  that  there 
seems  to  be  a  panic  at  the  present  time  over  the  myste- 
rious murdering  of  women.  1  he  facts  that  the  young 
woman  was  alone,  and  that  on  the  announcement  of 
her  death  to  her  people  in  England,  they  directed  that 
her  body  should  be  buried  here  rather  than  .sent  to  them, 
was  conclusive  proof  to  certain  of  the  reporters  that 
there  was  a  deep  mystery  connected  with  her  death, 
which  could  only  be  solved  by  the  ransacking  of  the 
private  letters  and  diary  in  her  trunk.  A  demuiid  -vas 
made  for  this  privilege  by  our  enterprising  journals 
through  the  inquisitive  Coroner,  but  the  management 
of  the  Hotel,  with  a  discretion  unusual  and  an  obstinacy 
most  commendable,  refused  the  reporters  and  the  Cor- 
oner these  personal  effects. 

Death  in  the  most  painless  guise  has  its  terrors,  but 
it  must  occur  to  every  stranger  visiting  us  that  the 
ghoulish  curiosity  of  our  press  attach  a  cruel  penalty  to 
the  act  of  giving  up  one's  soul  here.  The  fact  that 
one  is  visiting  the  city  seems  to  give  warrant  for  inves- 
tigation into  all  the  details  of  one's  private  life.  Had 
it  not  been  for  the  hotel  people,  we  would  have  been 
told  all  the  secrets  of  Miss  Worrall's  doings  during  an 
indefinite  number  of  months  past.  Those  little  partic- 
ulars of  her  life  which  could  be  of  moment  only  to  her- 
self or  her  relatives,  would  have  been  presented  with 
insinuation  and  suggestion  to  every  morbid  and  un- 
wholesome mind  in  the  community.  If  she  had  re- 
ceived letters  from  friends  in  England,  or  from  others 
whom  she  had  met  in  the  different  countries  thiough 
which  she  had  passed,  they  would  all  have  been  spread 
before  the  public,  some  of  them  no  doubt  in  facsimile. 
If  her  relations  between  her  father  and  herself  had  not 
been  perfectly  pleasant,  and  there  was  sufficient  in  the 
corres[)ondence  to  suggest  such  a  thing,  we  would  have 
been  told  that  the  father's  ban  had  broken  her  heart. 
If  she  had  died  at  home,  her  people  would  have  pro- 
tected her  name  by  caring  for  her  correspondence  and 
papers;  and  there  is  some  satisfaction  in  knowing  that 
one  hotel  manager  will  give  ecjual  protection,  even  if 
by  so  doing  he  antagonizes  the  omnipotent  daily  press. 


M.  (le  lilowitz  may  be  Jew  or  (icnlile,  biil  in  or  out  of  his 
flannels  he  is  a  very  picturestiiic  in<livi(hiahly  and  a  tirst-class 
emijassador  of  the  press.  According  to  the  well-known  slory,  he 
is  said  to  have  declared,  wlicn  Prince  Hisniarck  received  his 
cong^:  "  Yesterday  there  were  two  men  in  Kiirope  —  HismarcU  and 
myself.  To-day  there  is  only  one."  Malicious  rumor  announces 
that  even  when  he  take-  his  bath  he  wears  his  rosary  and  Ids  .scapular. 
^L  de  Hlowitz  has  noticed  with  regret  the  absence  of  any  efficient 
method  of  training  journalists;  he  has  therefore  projected  a  school 
for  the  education  of  these  hierophants  of  the  pres:.,  which  should 
rear  up  men  not  unworthy  to  wear  his  mantle  when  he  has  retired 
to  Olympus. 

Lady  Randolph  ("hurchill  is  the  only  woman  in  the  Fnglish 
peerage  who  can  boast  of  being  tattooed.  The  tattooing  was  dop.T 
when  she  was  traveling  in  India,  and  was  suggested  by  her  noticing 
the  operation  as  it  was  being  performed  on  a  Hriti.sh  sailor.  .She 
sent  for  the  artist  and  asked  for  some  designs.  lie  suggested  the 
symbol  of  eternity — a  snake  holding  its  tail  in  ils  mouth.  Lady 
("hurchill  liked  it,  and  the  result  is  a  beautifully  executed  snake 
coiled  round  her  arm  just  above  the  wrist.  .As  a  rule,  a  broad 
gold  band  covers  it,  but  personal  friends  have  seen  it,  and  have 
heard  the  story  of  the  tattooing. 
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WITH  THE  PEACEMAKERS. 


LIVES  OF  THE  GREAT  GUNS. 


They  have  been  practising  these  days  with  the  great  guns  out  at  the  Presidio  and 
at  the  niiliiary  stations  near  by,  with  the  fifteen-inch  smooth  bores  and  the  twelve-inch 
breech-loading  mortars.  . 

The  fifteen-inch  smooth  bore  is  the  old  style  of  cannon,  such  as  was  used  in  tiie 
war,  and  I  was  surprised  to  find  that  it  is  not  so  obsolete  after  all;  that  under  certain 
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circumstances  and  at  short  range  it  can  hold  its  own  with  the  more  modern  weapons, 
with  the  twelve-inch  rilled  cannon,  for  instance,  that  has  been  mounted  but  not  yet 
tested.  You  are  told  that  the  old  smooth  bore  is  sometimes  superior  as  far  as  casting 
goes.  It  is  made  of  cnst  iron,  which  is  cooled  simultaneously  from  the  outside  and 
inside,  whereas  the  rifled  cannon  is  made  up  in  a  more  complicated  fashion  of  three 
jackets  of  steel,  and  that  often  there  is  not  the  proper  homogeneousness  throughout  the 
three  layers  of  metal,  that  sometimes  the  gun  bursts.  The  more  the  old-fashioned 
is  u>ed,  the  sounder  does  it  become,  but  this  is  not  always  the  case  with  the  rifled  gun. 

The  twelve-inch  breech-loading  mortars  are  the  kind  that  strike  the  observer  with 
the  most  admiration.  There  are  i6  of  them  at  the  Presidio,  and  there  will  soon  be  151. 
Tuey  are  fixed  at  an  angle  of  45°  and  throw  an  800-pound  shell  from  three  to  five  miles. 
The  man-of-war  is  not  yet  built  that  can  withstand  the  shock  of  such  a  projectile.  In 
falling  it  would  crash  through  everything,  would  perforate  the  ship  from  deck  to  keel- 
son. Tlie  aiming  of  these  mortars  is  a  study  in  itself,  involving  delicate  calculations 
with  transit,  azimuth,  and  base  line,  observations  to  determine  the  vessel's  rate  of  speed, 
and  to  predict  her  location  on  the  chart;  for  it  must  be  remembered  that  a  whole  minute 
elapses  between  the  firing  of  the  mortar  and  the  striking  of  the  shell — time  enough  for 
an  eighteen-knot  ship  to  steam  far  out  of  harm's  wav. 

The  fifteen-inch  cannon  throws  a  spherical  shell  weighing  450  pounds,  and  at  short 
range  may  be  as  effective  as  the  twelve-inch  rifled  gun  with  its  1000-pound  conical 
shell  and  its  450  pounds  of  powder.  The  reason  for  this  is  that  the  conical  shell  is  designed 
for  penetrating  armor;  firrd  at  such  tremendous  velocity  it  w  ill  make  a  comparatively 
small  hole  right  through  the  ship.  The  area  of  destruction  is  small,  and.  unless  a  vital 
part  is  touched,  the  ship  is  not  disabled.  On  the  contrary,  the  spherical  ball  of  the 
fifteen-inch  cannon  while  it  will  not  penetrate  armor,  has  nevertheless  a  tremendous 
force  of  impact;  its  effect  is  distributed  broadly;  the  area  of  destruction  is  large;  tech- 
nically speaking,  it  will  "  rack  "  a  ship  from  end  to  end,  loosening  beams  and  supports, 
starting  bolls,  wrenching  and  jarring  everything.  In  the  civil  war  the  rebel  ironclad, 
"Atlanta,"  was  disabled  and  placed  hors  de  combat  after  being  struck  by  only  three  of 
these  shells,  none  of  which  penetrated  her  armor.    It  would  seem  that  the  same  prin- 


SIEGE-GUNS  AT  FORT  POINT. 

ciple  applies  in  the  fighting  of  ships  as  in  the  hunting  of  big  game.  The  foe  in  either 
case  must  be  stopped  before  coming  to  close  quarters.  The  killing  of  the  tiger  or  the 
sinking  of  the  battleship  is  not  the  first  thing  to  be  considered.  First  of  all,  they  must 
be  '•  stopped,"  wounded,  disabled.  The  killing  or  the  sinking  comes  afterwards  at  one's 
leisure. 

Such  is  the  theory  that  obtains  among  many  gunners  of  experience.  One  is 
rather  glad  of  it.  It  is  comforting  to  think  that  the  old  guns,  the  old  iron  war-dogs, 
have  not  outlived  their  usefulness  after  all. 

The  gunners  at  the  Fort  have  an  admirable  expression,  they  speak  of  the  "Life  of  a 
gun."  Now  this  is  fine  and  suggestive.  It  implies  a  certain  individuality,  a  certain 
human  or  inhuman  character  to  the  guns  that  appeals  to  one.  The  "  Life  of  a  gun." 
You  can  fancy  Us  birth  in  the  forge  in  the  midst  of  fire  and  molten  ore;  then  its  first 
shot  and  the  certain  grim  quiver  of  joy  running  through  its  brazen  loins  with  the  recoil, 
when  the  savage  huge  life  is  unleashed  in  a  roar  and  a  red  flame. 

I  never  tire  of  looking  at  such  a  monster.  You  see  it  in  the  bastion,  gripped  solidly 
upon  thestone  work,  its  chin  salient  and  resting  upon  the  parapet,  silent,  very  watchful; 
iU  muzzle  is,  as  it  were,  its  only  feature,  combining  alike  the  expression  of  an  eye  and 
a  mouth.  The  gun  is  some  enormous  animal,  sphinx-like,  nursing  mysterious  thoughts, 
fed  with  powder,  speaking  one  terrible  word. 

What  is  it  in  metal  that  endows  these  guns  with  a  separate  individual  existence  ? 
Two  guns  cast  at  the  same  time,  in  the  same  forge,  after  the  same  pattern,  twin 
brothers  apparently,  are  as  different  as  possible  from  each  other.    One  may  be  docile, 


obedient,  easy  to  manage,  active,  resistless,  and  the  other  may  be  perverse,  obstinate, 
restive  as  a  vicious  horse,  sulky  and  sluggish.  They  have  their  moods,  these  great 
soulless  iron  cyclops  of  a  single  feature.  Of  a  time  the  best  gun  in  the  line  may  tire, 
refuse  to  do  its  allotted  task,  throwing  its  shell  far  short  of  its  possible  range,  while  the 
other  gun,  the  perverse  and  sulky  brute,  may  develop  a  sudden  access  of  splendid  fury, 
spitting  its  missile  far  beyond  expectation,  full  of  rage  and  strength. 

And  their  length  of  life  is  as  uncertain  as  human  existence.  The  gun  may  last  for 
years,  solid  and  sound,  and  meet  an  honorable  and  glorious  death  in  the  midst  of  a 
battle.  Or  it  may,  without  a  moment's  warning,  develop  a  hidden  and  unguessed  flaw, 
an  organic  weakness,  and  explode,  collapsing  all  in  an  instant. 

Or  else  an  organic  defect  becomes  suddenly  apparent  and  the  great  gun  is  '  con- 
demned." What  a  degradation!  How  much  better  to  explode  in  a  red  blaze  of  glory 
or  to  be  destroyed  in  honorable  war,  annihilated  on  the  battlefield.  The  "condemned" 
cannon  is  unlimbered  and  laid  out  by  others  of  its  "  condemned  "  fellows,  leperous  with 
rust  in  the  long  grass.  Then  a  dishonorable  senile  decay  begins,  the  gun  rots,  and  in  its 
dissolution,  rust,  the  gray  hair  of  things  metal,  grows  upon  it.  It  crumbles  in  the  grass, 
the  sport  of  children  that  was  once  the  fear  of  nations;  perhaps  it  is  melted  up  for 
other  cannon  and  a  second  "  life  "  begins  for  it,  a  sort  of  transmiaration  of  the  life  of 
one  gun  into  another.  At  least  this  is  better  than  rusting  to  red  dust.  I  hope  it  often 
h:ippeus. 


THE  "ZARAGOZA." 


A  WELL-EQUIPPED  WAR  CRAFT  FROM  MEXICO. 


A  chunky,  pugnacious  bull-dog,  or  rather,  bull  pup,  sort  of  fighting  ship  is  the 
Mexican  gun-boat  "Zaragoza."  She  is  short,  she  is  low  in  the  water,  and  she  has  the 
appearance  of  having  been  chopped  off  at  either  end.    The  "Zaragoza"  is  not  of  the 


FIRING  THE  FIFTEEN-INCH  SMOOTH  BORE. 


cruiser  type;  she  is  technically  called  a  gun-boat,  is  of  1250  tons  burden,  and  carries 
140  men  and  20  ofiicers.  Her  engines  are  of  1200  horse-power.  The  little  ship 
bristles  with  cannon.  There  are  six  Came!  rifled  cannon — two  astern,  two  amidships, 
and  two  forward.  In  the  waist,  on  the  port  side,  are  two  quick-firing  Nordenfeldts, 
while  on  the  starboard  quarter  are  two  revolving  Hotchkiss  cannon — spiteful  little 
fellows,  capable  of  spitting  out  a  swarm  of  buzzing,  humming  bullets,  nasty  for  any  ship 
at  clo.se  quarters. 

The  crew  are  wiry,  barefooted  fellows,  look  like  the  popular  idea  of  a  pirate 
crew,  dark-skinned,  black-haired,  and  are  seemingly  possessed  of  unguessed  capa- 
bilities of  rage  and  passion  and  bloodthirsty  daring.  One  can  easily  ini.igine  such  a 
crew  swarming  over  the  rail  of  a  sinking  enemy,  grimed  with  blood  and  sweat  and 
powder,  their  cutlasses  (not  knives  or  daggers,  mind  you — cutlasses  is  the  proper  word) 
in  their  teeth,  appropriate  oaths  and  blasphemies  slithering  out  on  either  side  of 
the  blade,  hissing  against  it  if  you  like — terrible  fellows.  The  officers  are  quite  differ- 
ent, slender,  delicately  made  gentlemen,  courteous  as  to  manner,  soft  as  to  speech,  a 
nice  sort  generally.  Their  quarters  and  messroom  are  all  astern.  The  messroom  is 
small,  and  the  table  goes  inconveniently  around  a  mast,  but  the  rooms  are  no  smaller 
than  those  aboard  the  "  Oregon,"  an  infinitely  larger  ship. 

Taking  her  by  and  large,  it  strikes  a  landsman  that  the  "Zaragoza"  is  a  trim, 
shipshape  little  war  craft,  well  built,  well  planned,  admirably  equipped,  and  perfectly 
capable  of  giving  a  good  account  of  herself  in  a  meeting  with  any  ship  of  her  own  class. 


THE  ROCK  CRUSHER  AT  FOLSOM, 
Estimated  the  largest  in  tlie  United  States,  formally  opened  by  the  State  Highway  Bureau  June  6«h. 


THE     WAV  K 


THE  "ZARAGOZA." 

CONSUL  CONEY'S  OFFICIAL  INSPECTION   OF  THE  MEXICAN  WARSHIP. 


FREE  ROCK  FOR  THE  ROADS. 


THE  STATE  HIGHWAY  BUREAU'S  ROCK-CRUSH- 
ING PLANT  AT  FOLSOM. 


Following  close  upon  the  heels  of  recent  events  in  road 
improvement  agitation,  the  Good  Roads  Convention  at 
Santa  Cruz,  the  Supervisors'  Convention  at  San  Jose,  and 
the  universal  stirring  up  of  the  question  throughout  the 
Slate,  comes  the  opening  of  the  State  Rock-Crushing  Plant, 
at  Folsom  Penitentiary,  on  Saturday  last  (June  6th).  The 
crusher  is  one-half  a  mile  from  the  Folsom  power-house. 
The  power  is  conveyed  by  means  of  compressed  air  through 
a  Lafel  Turbine  Wheel  and  a  six-inch  pipe.  At  the  machine 
the  compressed  air  rushes  into  a  receiver,  where  it  is  htaled 
by  the  injection  of  a  fine  jet  of  steam  no  larger  than  a  pen- 
cil point.  This  crusher  is  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  the  Uni- 
ted States.  The  foundation  is  thirty-four  feet  deep  in  solid 
rock,  filled  up  with  granite  blocks  eighteen  inches  thick. 
The  weight  of  the  rock-bunkers,  when  full  of  rock,  is  nearly 
five  million  pounds.  The  main  shaft  of  the  crusher  is  about 
as  large  as  the  shaft  of  the  line-of-battle  ship '' Oregon." 
Its  capacity,  running  at  full  velocity,  is  i  lo  tons  an  hour,  or 
almost  two  tons  of  crushed  rock  per  minute.  This  great 
engine  is  a  product  of  home  labor.  It  was  built  by  the 
Union  Iron  Works  at  a  cost  of  $30,000.  The  total  cost  of 
the  plant  represents  an  outlay,  if  built  by  ordinary  labor,  of 
$100,000,  but  the  use  of  convict  labor  represents  an  impor- 
tant saving  to  the  State.  On  the  vState  property  there  is  an 
unlimited  supply  of  the  finest  kind  of  trap-rock  for  road- 
building  purposes,  which  the  Highway  Bureau  is  authorized 
to  use.  The  crusher  is  operated  by  the  same  agency 
which  oversees  also  its  distribution.  For  this  purpo.se 
an  elaborate  set  of  blanks  has  been  prepared  to  insure 
that  all  the  rock  sent  out  goes  to  the  roads  for  which  it 
is  designated.  The  contractor  must  file  applications  with 
the  Mayor  or  Board  of  Supervisors  and  with  the  Bureau;  he 
must  have  all  kinds  of  certificates  from  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors that  he  has  been  granted  the  contract,  and  from  the 
City  Engineer  that  the  estimates  are  correct,  before  the 
rock  is  shipped. 

We  have  much  to  learn  from  the  Roman  people  in  the 
matter  of  road  construction.  They  had  the  greatest  system 
of  highways  the  world  has  ever  seen.  At  one  time  twenty- 
nine  great  roads  centered  in  Rome,  and  there  were  three 
hundred  and  twenty  state  roads  throughout  the  Kmpire. 

These  highways,  which  extended  through  what  is  now 
Germany,  France,  Spain,  and  even  into  England,  and 
south  into  Africa,  were  built  to  withstand  the  heaviest  of 
traffic.  They  were  excavated  four  feet  deep,  and  filled  with 
four  solid  layers  of  rock  of  decreasing  size,  the  bottom  layer 
being  of  solid  blocks,  hewn  and  fitted  by  hand,  with  mor- 
tar and  cement  poured  into  the  interstices.  Smaller  stones 
were  then  laid  in  and  the  top  finished  off  with  something 
like  the  macadam  of  the  present  day.  On  these  great 
thoroughfares  the  Roman  prisoners  labored,  and,  in  time  of 
peace,  road-making  was  the  occupation  of  the  soldiery. 
Opponents  of  convict  labor  usually  base  their  objections  on 


the  ground  that  it  throws  out  of  employment  a  certain 
amount  of  free  labor  by  the  introduction  into  the  market 
of  goods  at  low  prices  which  would  otherwise  have  to  be 
made  by  free  labor.  However,  the  fact  is  that  the  convicts 
employed  at  rock  crushing  in  Folsom  do  not  compete  at  all, 
but  actually  create  work  for  others.    The  fact  is  that  rock 


crushed  by  outside  labor  is  so  expensive  that  it  cannot  be 
used  by  the  State  or  counties  for  road  making  at  all; 
whereas,  the  stone  prepared  by  the  convicts  is  supplied  by 
the  State  for  road  building  at  a  nominal  charge;  i.  e  ,  that 
of  the  oil  and  waste  used  on  the  machinery,  and  the  cost  of 
transportation  to  the  point  where  it  is  to  be  used. 


A  KITCHLN  CORNLR  AT  MONTMARTRE,  BY  JULES  PAGES. 
Awarded  the  Art  Association  Prize  as  the  B>!st  Picture  In  the  Spring  Exhibition. 
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MISSION  OF  SAN  ANTONIO  DE    PADUA.  IN  JOLON  VAl.I.EY,  MONTEREY  COUNTY,  CM 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


THE  LOVE  of  sensation  which  characterizes  the  Gov- 
ernor continues  to  manifest  itself.  Some  one  has  suggested 
that  the  proper  result  of  his  trip  to  Yosemite  would  be  the 
removal  of  the  Bridal  Veil  Falls.  Certainly  he  could  thus 
have  won  the  attention  of  both  the  papers  and  the  maga- 
zines; but  however  notable  his  exalted  intentions,  they 
were  most  effectually  diverted  by  the  Santa  Clara  Democ- 
racy. The  resolutions  of  censure  reflect  the  appointment 
of  Henry  French  as  Trustee  of  the  Normal  School,  and  the 
exciSion  of  a  special  and  particular  appropriation  which  the 
San  Jose  delegation  iu  the  last  Legislature  had  carved  out 
for  Af.  It  was  a  particular  plum,  an  addition  to  the  nat- 
urs  allowance  of  the  county,  and  it  fell  by  the  wayside.  If 
thoseTwo  counts  were  not  enough  to  convert  the  Stockton 
man  ijto  a  monster,  there  is  alsD  ^his  tendency  to  treat 
Agnews  Asylum  as  a  State  institution  rather  than  as  a 
branch  of  the  San  Jose  City  Hall.  This  is  an  indubitable 
ground  of  objection,  for,  since  time  immemorial,  whatever 
California  has  owned  in  Santa  Clara  County  has  always  been 
regarded  as  personal  property  at  San  Jose. 

*     *  * 

Why  the  Governor  should  have  selected  Henry  French 
for  Trustee  of  the  State  Normal  School  is  a  mystery  to  those 
who  never  realized  how  Mr.  Budd  played  both  ends  against 
the  middle  in  the  last  campaign.  That  the  Stocktonian  is 
an  adroit  politician  is  well  known,  but  it  does  take  skill  to 
capture  both  the  liquor  and  the  prohibition  vote.  On  his 
own  recognizances  Mr.  Budd  caught  the  whisky  element, 
though  its  managers  imagined  it  safely  tied  up  to  Estee. 
Not  for  nothing  had  the  candidate  gone  the  rounds  and  the 
routes  all  these  years.  But  the  Prohibitionists — that  was  an- 
other question.  What  imaginable  connection  was  there  be- 
tween the  jolly  Stockton  lawyer  and  the  sober,  somber 
water-bibbers  who  followed  the  lead  of  French  ?  The  lat- 
ter as  the  party  candidate  for  Governor  knew  himself 
impossible  of  selection,  and  rather  than  allow  his  followers 
to  vote  for  a  viticulturist,  as  Estee  is,  he  switched  them  to 
Budd.  In  return  for  this  generosity  he  finds  himself  Trus- 
tee of  the  Normal  School,  and  a  nail  in  the  Governor's 
coffin. 

*     *  * 

Apropos  of  the  Governor's  unpopularity,  it  must  be  ad- 
mitted he  is  showing  great  Executive  capacity  in  the  man- 
agement of  the  State  institutions.    The  result  of  the  per- 
onal  inspections  which  he  has  made  will  afford  a  fine 


showing  in  his  message,  and  besides,  have  wrought  certain 
surprising  improvements  which  will  decrease  the  expenses 
of  the  State  government.  Indeed,  the  measures  of  economy 
inforced  are  so  sweeping  as  to  ensure  a  reduction  in  taxa- 
tion of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars.  In  his  appoint- 
menti^,  however,  Mr.  Budd  is  a  sad  failure.  He  selects  men 
who  are  inadequate  and  unpopular,  and  one  is  led  to 
imagine  he  desires  that  they  shall  offer  a  contrast  to  his  own 
ability.  Of  course  I  except  Labor  Commissioner  Fitz- 
gerald who  makes  a  competent  officer. 

*     *  * 

THE  CONTEST  for  the  ermine  promises  to  wax  ardent 
this  election.  If,  as  has  been  threatened,  the  Republicans 
refrain  from  renominating  Judge  Hebbard,  it  is  probable  the 
Democrats  will  indorse  his  administration  by  placing  him 
on  their  own  ticket  That  Hebbard  has  won  judicial 
honor  is  conceded,  but  he  has  also  made  enemies  whose 
efforts  raaj'  condemn  him  to  defeat  within  the  ranks  of  his 
own  party.  There  are  vendettas  growing  out  of  the  People's 
Home  Savings  Bank  affair,  in  which  he  incurred  the  dislike 
of  the  Shortridges,  and  Alvinza  Hay  ward  attributes  to  per- 
sonal bias  the  decision  in  the  Hale  and  Norcross  case.  There 
is  ample  precedent  for  such  a  move  by  the  Democracy.  It  is 
in  line  with  the  oft-repeated  idea  of  taking  the  judiciary  out 
of  politics.  One  finds  in  certain  parts  of  the  State  that  both 
conventions  select  the  same  Judge.  In  Shasta  County 
Judge  Sweeney  has  been  nominated  term  after  term  by 
Republicans  and  Democrats,  and  from  Santa  Barbara  comes 
the  interesting  news  that  no  Republican  will  take  the  nomi- 
nation against  Judge  Cope.  In  so  far  as  it  concerns  Heb- 
bard the  possibilities  are  entertaining,  as  his  turning-down 
cannot  be  accomplished  without  a  contest. 

*     *  * 

A  POLITICAL  GENIUS  from  the  south  has  usurped  the 
privilege  which  Judge  Robert  McGarvie  has  enjoyed  these 
many  years.  From  time  immemorial  he  has  presided  over 
the  Superior  Court  of  Mendocino  County.  Prior  to  the 
passage  of  the  new  constitution  he  officiated  there  as  district 
judge,  and  since  reorganization  he  has  been  returned  each 
term  to  the  bench.  A  few  years  ago  there  arrived  iu  Ukiah 
a  young  lawyer  named  White,  in  whom  the  itch  for  office 
was  strong.  Arguing  that  McGarvie  had  no  monopoly  of 
the  role  of  Judge,  he  proceeded  to  lay  the  wires  for  his  own 
nomination,  and  at  the  last  convention,  having  won  at  the 
primaries,  he  surprised  the  county  by  unseating  his  adver- 
sary. Of  course,  McGarvie  is  indignant  over  his  reversal 
and  vows  White  will  not  win  the  suffrages  of  the  county, 
but  it  must  be  admitted  there  are  others  in  Mendocino, 


probably,  who  are  as  tired  of  the  Judge  as  those  who  vo'.ed 
for  his  opponent.  It  is  an  honorable  record,  however,  that 
McGarvie  has  to  show.  He  has  represented  his  county  in 
the  Legislature  and  has  done  the  State  honorable  service  at 
Sacramento.  He  is  also  the  hero  of  a  number  of  stories 
which  any  good  Mendocino  man  can  reel  off  to  you. 

*    *  * 

One  of  the  best^involves  a  witty  Irishman  named  McElar- 
ney  who,  years  ago,  was  one  of  the  characters  of  the  north 
country.  At  that  time  the  neighboring  ranchers  were 
always  deploring  the  loss  of  their  sheep,  which  it  was 
customary,  in  the  absence  of  evidence,  to  say  that  the  bears 
had  eaten.  It  then  became  customary  to  drive  the  flocks 
into  corral  every  night,  which  rather  [minimized  the  loss. 
However,  though  no  one  ever  dared  accuse  the  Irishman  of 
predatory  tendencies,  it  was  remarked  one  could  always  find 
mutton  in  his  larder,  and  that,  strange  to  say,  the  sheep  in 
question  were  always  minus  both  head  and  hoofs.  Asked 
to  explain  this  coincidence,  McElarney  replied  that,  being 
born  of  poor  though  honest  parents,  he  had  learned  that  the 
first  and  best  parts  of  a  sheep  to  eat  were  the  head  and  the 
feet.  On  one  occasion  Judge  McGarvie  was  trying  a  case  in 
the  Mendocino  Court,  and  McElarney  was  a  witness  on  the 
other  side.  It  was  a  hot  day  and  the  feeling  ran  high.  \t 
the  close  of  the  session,  when  all  were  assembled  outside, 
McGarvie  genially  patted  McElarney  on  the  shoulder  Hud 
remarked,  "  Gentlemen,  give  me  McElarney  for  a  witness 
and  I'll  prove  anything."  McElarney  replied,  "And  it  is 
witnesses  like  me  makes  lawyers  out  of  such  men  as  you, 
Bob  McGarvie." 

* 

Though  the  great  engagement  in  Alameda  County  is 
over,  it  is  rather  difficult  thus  early  to  apportion  victory  or  an- 
nounce defeat.  Though  the  Foote  combine  has  won  some 
twenty-one  delegates  in  Oakland,  Fitzgerald  has  secured 
thirteen.  He  has  also  seven  from  Contra  Costa  County,  an 
equal  number  from  Colusa,  and  a  quartet  from  Lake;  while 
his  opponent  has  a  dozen  from  Solano,  making  the  two 
totals — Foote  thirty-three,  and  Fitzgerald  thirty-one.  But 
then  there  are  four  men  from  Glen  who  hold  the  balance  of 
power,  and  thus  far  have  declined  to  declare  themselves:  so 
whoever  wins  Glen  wins  victory,  and  that  will  be  decided 
at  the  convention  next  week. 

*     *  * 

THE  NOT.^BLE  mining  event  of  the  week  is  the  sale  of 
the  great  Fremont  Grant.  The  identity  of  the  purchasers 
is  not  revealed,  but  they  are  declared  to  be  of  great  promi- 
nence and  importance.    This  area  of  Mariposa  County 


TJriK  WAVK. 


"LE  PROTOCOL" 

A  Merciless  Code  Which  Regulates  the  Man^' 
ners  of  French  Officialdom, 

There  is  a  despotism  in  France  more  rigorous  than  the 
autocracy  of  the  Russian  Czar,  more  awe-inspiring  than  the 
punctilio  of  the  Vatican,  more  arrogant  even  than  the  con- 
vention of  the  imperial  court  of  China.    It  is  Le  Protocol. 

Le  Protocol  is  the  social  guide  of  the  government,  the 
rule  which  regulates  official  procedure  under  all  circum- 
stances and  conditions.  It  is  the  dictator  of  etiquette  and 
ceremonial,  of  costume  and  manner,  and  it  exists  as  a 
power  alone,  imposing  it  edicts  on  the  administration.  For 
instance :  Le  Protocol  prescribes  when  the  President  shall 
wear  a  frock  coat  and  when  evening  dress,  when  he  shall 
ride  and  when  he  shall  drive,  when  he  shall  wear  his  Grand 
Cordon  of  the  Legion  of  Honor,  and  when  he  shall  content 
himself  with  the  mere  rosette.  It  tells  him  when  to  res- 
pond to  a  salute  with  a  handshake,  and  when  to  content 
himself  with  an  inclination  of  the  head,  while  it  regulates 
the  number  of  kisses  he  is  permitted  to  impress  upon  the 
hands  of  queens  and  empresses  and  upon  the  cheeks  of 
sovereigns.  Le  Protocol,  moreover,  is  careful  to  instruct 
those  who  are  permitted  to  approach  the  President  as  to 
how  they  should  address  him  and  how  to  behave,  and  it 
surrounds  him  with  a  wall  of  etiquette  surpassing  in 
severity  even  that  which  prevails  at  the  courts  of  St.  James, 
V^ienna  and  St.  Petersburg.  It  is  Le  Protocol  which,  since 
the  visit  of  President  Faure  to  Russia,  has  established  the 
rule  that  no  one  shall  speak  to  the  Chief  Magistrate  of 
France  without  being  first  of  all  addressed  by  the  latter — a 
rule  that  has  caused  no  littlelbad  blood  and  ill-will  toward 
M.  Faure. 

In  all  capitals  there  is  necessarily  developed  a. form  of 
procedure  that  regulates  questions  of  official  relation.  This 
convention  is  invariably  based  on  an  infinitude  of  prece- 
dents. In  Washington,  certain  rules  prescribe  the  atti- 
tude of  the  world  to  the  administration  and  define  the 
status  and  importance  of  the  various  grades  of  officialdom. 
The  convention  code  of  France,  however,  is  virtually  the  per- 
sonal creation  of  one,  M.  Mollard,  who  seems  to  have  been 
the  only  employe  left  in  the  Department  of  Foreign  Affairs 
after  the  overthrow  of  the  empire  in  1870.  When  the  gov- 
ernment was  re-constructed,  this  Mollard  became  a  person- 
age of  importance,  for  he  alone  of  the  state  employes  knew 
aught  of  the  forms  of  procedure  prescribed  by  diplomacy 
or  the  mo.ie.  Like  so  many  other  important  Frenchman, 
this  social  dictator  commenced  his  career  in  humble  circum- 
stances. He  was  cornetist  in  a  minor  theatre  when  fate  set 
him  in  office,  and  it  is  undeniable  that  he  was  self-made. 
In  the  Third  Republic  the  changes  of  ministers  have  been 
frequent,  and  new  unknown  men  have  continually  had 
office  conferred  on  them.  However  clever  as  politicians, 
they  are  generally  ignorant  of  the  forms  of  diplomacy,  and 
at  once  they  became  the  prey  of  M.  Mollard  and  his  system. 
As  each  emergency  arose  this  dictator  created  conventions 
to  control  it.  He  became  a  historian,  looking  up  old  rules 
of  the  French  courts,  and  gradually  he  was  converted  into 
Grand  Master  of  Ceremonial  to  the  Republic.  Set  a  brick- 
layer to  leading  cotillions  and  you  will  have  a  conception 
of  the  extraordinary  jumble  of  fashions  and  follies  of  which 
Le  Protocol  consists.  At  first  the  commonplaces  of  social 
etiquette  were  traversed,  as  when  M.  Cazot,  a  Minister  of 
Justice  under  President  Grevy,  astounded  officialdom  on 
an  occasion  by  appearing  in  full  evening  dress,  opera  hat 
and  white  gloves  at  the  horse  races.  To  the  chagrin  of  the 
dictator,  M.  Cazot  submitted  an  ukase  from  Le  Protocol 
prescribing  his  garb.  This  same  officer,  when  the  ministry 
to  which  he  belonged  had  been  defeated,  left  his  P.  P.  C. 
cards  on  all  the  members  of  the  Diplomatic  Corps. 

Many  strange  tales  are  told  of  the  abberations  of  Le  Pro- 
tocol a.nd.  extraordinary pas  of  which  M.  Mollard 
has  been  guilty.  During  the  regime  of  Marshal  McMahon 
there  was  a  grand  banquet  at  the  Elysde  in  honor  of  the 
old  Archduke  Albert,  the  generalissimo  of  the  Austrian 
army.  As  the  President  glanced  over  the  menu,  which  M. 
Mollard  had  drawn  up  with  great  care,  he  saw  with  horror 
that  the  iced  entremet  figured  as  "Bombe  a,  la  Magenta." 
It  was  intended,  of  course,  as  a  compliment  to  the  Mar- 
shal, who  had  won  the  victory  of  Magenta  in  1859.  But 
his  adversary  on  that  occasion,  the  Austrian  commander 
whom  he  had  defeated,  was  none  other  than  Archduke 
Albert,  the  guest  of  honor  at  the  banquet.  On  another 
occasion,  during  the  administration  of  Marshal  McMahon, 
a  grand  fete  was  given  in  the  "Salle  des  Glaces"  at  Ver- 
sailles, in  honor  of  a  number  of  foreign  royalties  who  were 
sojourning  in  Paris.  Inexperienced  in  the  art  of  party 
giving,  M.  Mollard  sent  out  too  many  invitations,  and  no 
appropriate  arrangements  were  instituted  for  the  care  of 
the  wraps  and  hats  of  the  guests.  Imagine  the  inextricable 
confusion  of  the  scene  as,  at  the  close  of  the  festivity,  the 
guests  sought  in  the  cloakroom  their  outer  garments.  On 
the  following  afternoon  there  still  remained  at  the  Palace 
fifteen  hundred  overcoats,  five  hundred  opera  cloaks,  three 


hundred  mens'  hats,  seventeen  chignons,  nine  wigs  and  a 
solitary  boot.    How  Paris  laughed  over  that  boot ! 

Determined  to  recover  himself,  M.  Mollard  devised  an 
elaborate  routine  for  the  next  function  at  which  he  pre- 
sided. A  force  of  old  soldiers  of  proved  honesty  and  punc- 
tuality was  recruited  and  installed  at  the  cloakroom  of  the 
Ministry  of  Finance,  which  was  the  scene  of  the  festivity. 
About  this  period  the  crushed  opera  hat  had  temporarily 
given  place  to  the  high  silk  hat  for  full  dress  wear,  and  but 
few  of  the  guests  wore  opera  hats.  A  malign  fate  ordained 
that  the  men  thus  accoutered  should  be  the  first  to  arrive, 
and  the  inexperienced  attendants,  observing  them  flatten 
their  headgear  by  violently  pressing  the  brim  against  their 
breasts,  concluded  this  was  the  proper  caper.  So,  when 
the  others  appeared  in  ordinary  silk  tiles,  these  were  sub- 
jected to  the  same  process  of  foreshortening,  with  conse- 
quences easier  realized  than  described.  Imagine  the 
consternation  of  that  congregation  of  diplomats,  dandies 
and  officials  streaming  out  in  their  immaculate  evening 
garments,  each  crowned  with  a  crushed  and  battered  silk 
hat. 

The  French  are  a  curious  people  and  sticklers  for  liberty 
and  equality.  Though  they  be,  they  are  prone  to  accept 
seriously  the  despotism  of  Le  Protocol.  Even  the  diplo- 
mats, who,  having  lived  in  foreign  courts,  are  acquainted 
with  intelligent  systems  of  ceremonial,  subject  themselves 
to  the  laws  of  Mollard  as  though  they  had  been  divinely 
inspired.  President  Faure,  however,  is  to  blame  for  recent 
developments  of  Le  Protocol,  for  there  abided  in  hi'n  a 
serene  regard  for  etiquette,  and  the  rules  of  proc  aire 
could  not  be  made  too  elaborate  or  abundant  for  his  taste. 


CALIFORNIA  OIL  VS.  COAL 

Petroleum  Wells  Among  the  Mansions  in 
Los  Angeles  County, 

The  crude  oil  business  of  California,  while  yet  in  its  in 
fancy,  gives  excellent  promise  of  becoming  one  of  the  great 
industries  of  the  State.  Although  petroleum  has  been 
known  to  exist  in  Los  Angeles  County  ever  since  the  days 
of  the  Franciscan  Fathers,  no  attention  was  paid  to  it,  or  at 
least  no  scientific  effort  was  made  to  develope  it,  until 
about  five  years  ago.  Since  that  time,  some  six  or  eight 
hundred  wells  have  been  drilled  in  different  parts  of  the 
county.  These  commence  in  the  very  heart  of  the  city, 
where  the  first  discovery  was  made,  and  extend  out  to 
Whittier,  a  distance  of  filteen  miles.  Within  a  strip  of  Los 
Angeles  itself,  less  than  two  miles  in  length,  and  a  half  mile 
in  width,  some  350  wells  have  been  drilled.  This  strip  em- 
braces one  of  the  choicest  residence  sites,  and  is  covered,  in 
many  instances,  with  handsome  dwellings.  The  spectacle 
of  a  ponderous  derrick,  covered  with  what  appears  to  be  a 
coating  of  coal  tar,  standing  in  the  front  yard  of  a  house 
costing  from  five  to  ten  thousand  dollars,  is  not  one  cal- 
culated to  heighten  the  scenic  effect  of  the  property,  but  it 
furnishes  a  conclusive  idea  of  the  commercial  value  of  the 
petroleum  which  underlies  it.  The  wells  in  this  section 
range  from  900  to  1400  feet,  and  pump — when  they  pump  at 
all — from  five  to  one  hundred  barrels  of  oil  each  every 
twenty-four  hours.  But  the  most  surprising  thing  is  that 
they  pump  at  all.  So  numerous  are  the  wells  in  this  section 
that  four  are  frequently  found  within  a  radius  of  100  feet. 
In  this  way,  the  output,  which  though  great  in  the 
aggregate,  is  divided  into  four  insignificant  parts.  This 
grows  out  of  the  divided  ownership  of  the  lots,  which 
are  50  by  100  feet  each.  Every  lot-owner  has  a  well, 
and  in  this  way  the  natural  oil  supply  has  been  over- 
taxed. This  has  resulted  in  the  enforced  development 
of  other  sections,  which  not  only  afford  as  much  oil,  but 
also  a  means  of  protecting  it  against  injudicious  infringe- 
ment. In  the  new  fields,  operators  have  either  become  pos- 
sessed of  large  tracts,  or  else  guard  their  interests  by  provid- 
ing that  not  more  than  one  well  should  be  put  in  on  each 
ten-acre  lot.  This  insures  a  feature  of  permanency  which 
the  small  lot  does  not  afford. 

The  oil  of  Los  Angeles  County,  with  the  exception  of  that 
produced  in  the  Puente  district,  is  not  generally  of  an 
illuminating  character,  being  too  heavy  for  profitable  re- 
finement, but  it  makes  an  excellent  fuel  in  a  country  where 
fuel  is  high.  In  this  way,  it  affords  a  greater  profit  to  the 
owner  than  the  illuminating  product  of  Pennsylvania, 
which  is  sold  to  a  single  buyer,  and  used  for  a  single  pur- 
pose. The  average  price  of  the  lowest  grade  of  steam  coal 
in  Southern  California  is  about  $8  per  ton.  The  lowest 
average  in  the  State  is  that  enjoyed  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Company,  which  reaches  $4. 85  per  ton,  and  this, 
too,  with  the  ownership  of  both  the  mines  and  the  means  of 
transportation.  This  figure,  therefore,  may  be  set  down  as 
the  lowest  possible  price  at  which  steam  coal  may  be  had  in 
this  country.  Nothing  will  probably  occur  to  still  further 
reduce  this,  as  the  product  now  enjoys  a  very  low  water  rate 
from  Puget  Sound  and  British  Columbia,  where  most  of  the 
steam  coal  is  obtained.     With  the  use  of  an  improved 


burner,  one  pound  of  California  oil  will  do  the  work  of 
pounds  of  coal,  or  say  from  three  to  three  and  a  half  bai 
of  oil  to  one  ton  of  coal.    This,  upon  the  surface,  wo 
give  oil  a  fuel  value  upon  the  lowest  system  of  coal  comj)u 
tation  of  I1.50  a  barrel,  although  the  prevailing  price  has 
been  below  one  dollar.     But  oil  has  other  advantages 
besides  its  evaporating  qualities.    Among  these  may  be 
mentioned  the  fact  that  it  displaces  labor  to  a  very  great  ex- 
tent in  all  cases  where  more  than  one  fireman  is  employed. 
The  services  of  but  one  man  amply  suffices  to  feed  fuel  in 
the  furnace  room. 

It  also  has  an  advantage  over  coal  for  railroad  purposes, 
as  it  eliminates  the  danger  of  igniting  grain  fields  from 
stray  sparks,  besides  affording  the  passenger  freedom  from 
flying  cinders  and  the  suffocating  smoke  of  low-grade  coal. 
Its  benefits  in  this  respect  have  Iseen  amply  demonstrated 
upon  the  Santa  Fe  system  in  California.  This  company 
now  consumes  about  one  thousand  barrels  of  oil  per  day  in 
the  operation  of  the  Southern  California  and  Santa  Fe  Paci- 
fic divisions.  In  addition  to  its  pleasant  features,  oil  has 
effected  a  saving  of  about  50  per  cent  over  coal  at  a  value  of 
$6  per  ton.  It  has  been  used  on  this  road  for  about  three 
years,  and  has  given  perfect  satisfaction.  Trains  operated 
between  Los  Angeles  and  San  Diego  have  maintained  a 
schedule  of  forty  miles  per  hour  without  loss  of  time  or 
other  inconveniences.  The  Southern  Pacific  Railway  is 
also  using  large  quantities,  and  is  preparing  to  use  it  en- 
tirely on  the  Southern  division  of  the  system. 

The  output  of  oil  for  1898  was  about  one  and  one-half 
million  barrels.  The  price  during  the  last  two  vears  has 
ranged  from  75  cents  to  $1  per  barrel.  This,  even  at  the 
highest  figure  quoted,  would  make  it  available  for  steam 
purposes  at  a  coal  cost  of  less  than  $4  per  ton.  Its  use 
throughout  Southern  California,  where  there  is  practically 
neither  coal  nor  timber,  is  becoming  very  general,  single 
institutions,  such  as  the  Chino  Sugar  Refinery,  using  as 
high  as  seven  hundred  barrels  per  day.  In  addition  to  be- 
ing freely  used  by  local  manufacturers,  it  is  shipped  in 
large  quantities  to  San  Francisco  on  the  north  and  Arizona 
on  the  south.  Its  field  of  usefulness  is  practically  without 
limit  in  the  State  of  California. 

During  the  year  1898  one  million  five  hundred  lhou.sand 
tons  of  coal  were  consumed  in  this  State,  at  an  average  cost 
of  $8  per  ton,  or  a  total  cost  of  |i2,ooo,ooo.  Of  this 
amount,  less  than  one  hundred  thousand  tons  were  the  pro- 
duct of  the  State,  the  balance  being  foreign  and  domestic 
importations.  It  will  thus  be  seen  that  the  oil  output  would 
have  to  reach  more  than  five  million  barrels  per  annum  to 
meet  the  present  fuel  demands  of  this  State  alone.  This 
demand  will  continue  to  increase  instead  of  diminish.  The 
outlook  for  oil  operators  under  this  condition  of  affairs  is 
certainly  a  bright  one.  There  is  no  other  industry  in  the 
country  which  appears  to  be  surrounded  with  the  same  de- 
gree of  certainty.  The  oil  operator  is  safe  both  in  the  mat- 
ter of  obtaining  the  product  and  securing  its  sale  at  a  profit- 
able figure.  In  all  cases  where  the  work  has  been  carried 
on  with  ordinary  intelligence,  its  results  have  been  ex- 
tretnely  satisfactory.  The  work  of  drilling  in  this  territory 
is  simple  and  inexpensive.  The  average  cost  of  wells,  in- 
cluding the  necessary  piping  and  derrick  outfit  for  pump- 
ing, will  fall  below  $3,000.  It  will  thus  be  seen  that  a  well 
pumping  from  five  to  fifty  barrels  per  day  affords  a  hand- 
some return  on  the  investment.  Many  of  the  wells  have 
paid  for  themselves  in  the  first  sixty  days,  while  very  few 
have  failed  to  do  so  in  the  first  year.  When  San  Francisco 
realizes  that  the  State  of  which  it  is  the  entrepot  can  fur- 
nish a  substitute  for  the  imported  coal  it  consumes,  and 
that  that  substitution  means  not  only  a  direct  saving  in  the 
cost  of  its  fuel,  but  a  saving  of  many  millions  of  dollars 
each  year  to  the  State,  the  petroleum  industry  of  California 
will  become  one  of  vast  importance. 

JOHN  T.  FLVNN. 


A  curious  statement  in  regard  to  the  intelligence  of  ani- 
mals was  recently  made  by  Professor  Leon,  who  is  well 
known  to  vaudeville  patrons  as  a  trainer  of  horses  and  dogs. 
They  have,  he  thinks,  excellent  memories,  and  can  easily 
be  trained  to  perform  certain  tricks  which  appear  to  be  the 
result  of  intelligence.  Yet  none  of  them  have  any  sense  of 
the  results  of  this  performance.  A  dog  will  learn  to  obey 
signs,  signals,  and  even  words,  but  is  without  sense  as  to 
the  meaning  of  the  word.  It  is  merely  a  signal  to  him. 
Among  the  professor's  dogs  is  a  fine  St.  Bernard,  who  is 
noted  for  his  tricks.  He  had  been  trained  to  fetcl3,.t'''.ogs 
out  of  the  water,  and  one  day,  passing  along  the  v  rrey 
Canal,  a  little  girl  fell  in  from  a  bridge  just  ahead.  The 
dog  jumped  into  the  water  and  caught  the  girl's  dothes  in 
his  mouth,  then  swam  back  to  within  a  foot  of  the  bank. 
"He  loosened  his  grip,"  said  the  professor,  "and  stood 
looking  up  at  me,  undoubtedly  waiting  for  me  to  throw  the 
child  back  into  the  water  again,  as  he  had  seen  mc  throw  a 
stick."  On  another  occasion  the  professor  hooked  the  end 
of  a  walking  stick  into  the  rails  of  an  iron  fence  and  told 
his  dog  to  go  back  and  get  it.  The  canine  went  back, 
tugged  at  the  stick  without  being  able  to  release  it,  then 
chewed  it  in  two,  but  the  idea  of  giving  it  the  simple  turn 
that  would  have  disengaged  it  was  not  suggested  to  his 
intelligence.  However,  the  professor  gives  the  animals 
full  credit  for  instinct. 


Among  the  interesting  notifications  of  the  year  was  the 
announcement  that  the  North  German  Lloyd  Steamship 
Company  had  decided  to  establish  a  line  on  the  Pacific. 
The  prejumplion  was  that  the  steamers  would  ply  between 
San  Francisco  and  the  ports  of  China  and  Japan,  but  it 
seems  now  that  Seattle  is  to  be  the  American  terminus. 
New  docks  are  to  be  constructed  and  in  many  ways  the 
Queen  City  of  the  Sound  will  be  bent  filed  by  the  connec- 
tion. Throughout  the  Northwestern  territory  advancement 
is  being  made  in  every  direction — a  hundred  new  enter- 
prises are  being  organized,  and  in  the  search  after  business 
there  is  a  splendid  zeal  being  developed.  In  lamentable 
contrast  are  conditions  in  San  Francisco,  for  never  before 
has  the  city  lieen  so  steeped  in  dullness  and  idleness  as  at 
the  moment. 

Sarah  Bernhardt  objects  to  having  her  name  introduced 
in  music-hall  ditties,  and,  no  matter  how  respectful  or  even 
laudatory  the  allusion  may  be,  she  generally  finds  means  to 
secure  its  being  struck  out  by  the  author  before  the  song  is 
sung  in  public.  A  well-known  song-writer  for  the  Mont- 
niartre  caf(--chaiitaiits,  M.  Moudrot,  received,  for  example, 
a  legal  injunction  from  Sarah's  lawyer  last  week,  forbidding 
him  to  produce  in  public  a  very  clever  song,  in  which  the 
great  actress  was  "  hit  off"  with  the  utmost  good  uature. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Philippine  School  at  Dagupan,  tuzon  Captain  Geary  of  the  California  Heavy  Artillery 

LIFE    IN    AND    AROUND  MANILA 
Photos  by  Dr.  taw  and  Fritz  Andrae 


THE  WAVK. 


9 


THE  WAVK. 


Lola  Bbth  (Opera) 


GUEKKl.Ko  vl  ' 


i  bergere) 


A    TRIO    OF    FRENCH    STAGE  BEAUTIES 


Vahnk  (Ciyiiiuasc) 


THE  GRAND  OPERA 


PersoDality  aad  Attainments  of  the  Ellis 
Company  Artists. 

It  is  not  to  be  denied  that  the  success  of  au 
artist  with  the  power  to  please  excites  an  in- 
terest in  his  or  her  personality,  and  facts  that 
enlighten  as  to  the  career  of  a  singer,  or  assist 
toward  an  estimation  of  his  or  her  place  and 
value  in  the  perspective,  are  welcome  morsels 
to  the  votary  of  art.  It  has  frequently  hap- 
pened that  great  artists  have  come  among  us 
absolutely  unheralded  and  have  afterward 
won  the  acclaim  of  nations.  Gianinni  and 
Albers  are  cases  in  point.  To  the  credit 
of  OUT  musical  community  that  the  critical 
approval  of  the  world  has  often  indorsed  the 
judgment  of  San  Francisco,  but  for  all  that  we 
are  not  more  independent  nor  self-sufficient 
than  other  people  and  do  not  deny  that  the 
opinions  of  others  may  be  more  important 
than  our  own.  In  the  light  of  this  fact,  and  in 
deference  to  the  human  instinct  of  curiosity, 
there  are  offered  here  some  notes  upon  the 
personnel  of  the  Ellis  Opera  Opera  Company, 
which  is  shortly  to  appear  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House.  A  majority  of  the  artists  that  com- 
prise this  organization  are  new  to  us,  and  it 
is  not  improper  that  the  public  should  know 
who  and  what  they  are. 

The  art  of  Melba  is  a  known  quantity  and 
her  pre-eminence  is  acknowledged.  She  is 
easily  first  among  coloratura  singers  and  is 
unique  as  an  example  of  vocal  preservation, 
which  is  the  best  proof  of  the  perfection  of 
her  method.  An  Australian  by  birth,  her 
triumphs  have  been  world  wide,  and  judging 
from  her  recent  success  in  a  new  part — that  of 
Mimi  in  Puccini's  "I.a  Boheme" — she  is  to-day 
at  the  very  height  of  her  power. 

Frau  Johanna  Gadski,  who  is  probably  the 
most  gifted  of  all  German  lyric  sopranos,  is 
not  only  possessed  of  rare  vocal  ability,  but  of 
notable  dramatic  talent  and  great  personal 
beauty.  Since  i8gs  she  has  sung  in  America 
with  constantly  increasing  success,  not  only 
in  the  lighter  Wagnerian  roles,  but  latterly 
in  such  heavy  parts  as  Brunhilda.  A  legato 
quality,  coupled  with  exquisite  tenderness 
and  expression,  fits  her  for  such  Italian  roles 
as  Aida  and  Santuzza,  in  which  characters  she 
has  added  new  laurels  to  her  crown.  She  will 
be  heard  in  both  parts  during  the  coming 
season  and  perhaps  as  Valentina  in  "The 
Hugenots." 
The  charm  of  Zelie  de  Lussan  lies  as  much 
n  her  temperament  as  in  her  singing.  She  is 
an  accomplished  actress,  and  achieved  a  great 
European  success  in  "Carmen."  It  is  said 
of  her  that  she  more  nearly  approaches  the 
spirit  of  Merimee  in  her  interpretation  of  his 
heroine  than  any  other  artist,  not  even  ex- 
cepting Calve.  De  Lussan  was  born  in  New 
York  of  French  parents,  and  her  success  has 
been  continuous,  both  in  America  and  Europe, 
whence  she  has  just  returned.    Her  voice,  it  is 
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said,  is  larger  and  finer,  and  her  acting  imbued 
with  new  authority. 

Of  the  tenors,  M.  Bonnard  promises  much. 
He  recently  had  great  success  in  leading  roles 
at  Covent  Garden  and  created  a  most  favorable 
impression  at  his  American  debut  in  Phila- 
delphia. He  is  from  the  Grand  Opera  at 
Brussells.  and  is  said  to  possess  the  finer  quali- 
ties of  the  French  method,  while  completely 
free  from  the  faults  that  are  frequently  found 
in  the  tenors  of  that  school.  Bonnard  has  an 
unusually  fine  presence  and  is  a  superior  actor. 
Having  sung  with  Melba  during  a  period  of 
several  years,  he  is  able  to  render  her  admir- 
able support. 

Franco  Pandolfini,  the  other  tenor  assuming 
leading  roles,  is  a  Sicilian  by  birth,  and  is 
accounted  one  of  the  best  young  tenors  of 
Italy,  where,  since  his  debut  in  Milan,  he  has 
appeared  in  almost  all  the  leading  opera 
houses.  His  voice  is  of  lyric  quality,  but  he 
is  not  confined  to  the  lighter  roles,  such  as 
Rodolpho  in  ''La  Boheme,''  as  he  fills  the  re- 
quirements of  Radames  in  "Aida,"  and  other 
parts  demanding  dramatic  power.  Pandolfini 
is  spoken  of  as  a  model  in  phrasing. 

Maurice  Bensaude  is  the  leading  interpreter 
of  Italian  baritone  roles  in  the  Ellis  company. 
He  is  said  to  be  not  only  a  singer  of  excep- 
tional qualifications,  but  an  actor  whose  his- 
trionic equipment  attracts  an  equal  attention 
with  his  singing.  He  was  first  baritone  of  the 
Theatre  de  Marie  of  Lisbon  from  1886  to  1891, 
and  sang  for  four  seasons  in  the  principal 
theaters  of  Italy. 

The  Chevalier  Maurice  de  Vries  needs  no 
introduction  to  San  Franciscans.  An  artist 
with  finer  ability  would  be  hard  to  find  or  one 
with  abetter  record  of  success.  His  interpre- 
tations of  the  great  barytone  roles  gained  for 
hiiu  an  enviable  reputation  abroad,  and  the 
many  admirers  he  lias  here  would  be  gratified 
to  see  him  again  in  such  a  part  as  Ammonasro, 
which  he  imbues  with  tremendous  spirit. 

M.  Boudouresque,  the  leading  basso,  has  a 
reputation  in  France  of  the  highest  order. 
He  has  inherited  exceptional  powers  from 
his  father,  who  was  for  ten  years  the  leading 
basso  of  the  Grand  Opera  in  Paris.  M.  Bou- 
douresque made  his  debut  in  Massenet's  "Es- 
clarmonde,"  creating  one  of  the  principal 
parts.  Since  then  he  has  enjoyed  an  eminent 
place  among  French  artists.  He  is  the  princi- 
ple basso  of  the  opera  at  Marseilles. 

Alfonzo  Rosa  is  distinguished  as  a  buffo  and 
is  said  to  have  an  excellent  voice  as  well 
as  great  ability  as  a  comedian.  He  will  be 
will  be  afforded  frequent  opportunities  in  the 
repertoire  of  the  Ellis  Company,  appearing  in 
"The  Barber,"  Carmen,"  "La  Boheme"  and 
other  operas. 

Leon  Rains  was  heard  here  a  year  ago,  when 
he  made  a  distinct  impression.  His  operatic 
experience  has  been  confined  to  the  Ellis 
Company,  but  there  is  no  question  of  his  tal- 
ent as  a  singer,  and  he  has  a  truly  magnificent 
voice. 

The  director  is  Signor  Armando  Seppilli, 
who  comes  with  the  highest  credentials.  He 
was  a  pupil  in  the  Conservatory  at  Milan  under 
Bazzini  and  Ponchielli,  and  his  talents  were  de- 
veloped under  the  same  conditions  as  those 
that  surrounded  Mascagni,  Leoncavallo  and 
Puccini.  Signor  Seppilli  brings  knowledge 
and  temperament  to  his  assistance  in  equal 
proportions  and  he  is  abundantly  supplied 
with  both  of  these  qualities.  His  authority  Is 
unquestioned  and  he  is  credited  with  a  deep 
insight  and  exquisite  taste. 


LONDON 


The  Ideal 
Breakfast  Dish 


Clothing,  curtains,  blankets,  etc.,  cleaned  or 
dyed.  Pacific  Cleaning  and  Dyeing  Works, 
•<5.3-357  Tehama  street.  Telephohe  South  40. 
J.  Spaulding  &  Co. 


London,  February  25th. — The  impression  of 
the  socially  expert,  whom  I  have  consulted  in 
regard  to  the  subject,  is  that  the  Parliamen- 
tary season  will  add  but  little  to  the  gaieties 
of  London.  The  wife  of  the  new  leader  of  the 
Liberal  party.  Lady  Campbell  Bannerinan,  is 
exceedingly  delicate,  and,  though  the  family 
has  wealth  galore,  their  entertaining  days  are 
over.  Time  was  when  Sir  Henry  gave  the 
most  recherche  dinners  in  London.  A  recom- 
mendation from  him  used  to  be  considered 
the  most  valuable  testimonial  a  chef  could 
have.  I  am  told  his  table  was  famous  for  rare 
dishes,  and  one  seldom  had  the  average  plats 
so  familiar  to  those  who  dine  at  French  res- 
taurants. Though  most  people  like  to  eat 
well,  a  wide  difference  is  to  be  noted  between 
the  few  who  are  informed  on  the  subject  of 
table  luxuries  and  the  many  who  can  only  ap- 
preciate. 

.\propos  of  a  taste  for  refined  eating,  I  met, 
out  at  a  small  dinner  recently,  Alfred  Beit, 
who  ranks  as  one  of  the  richest  men  in  Lon- 
don. He  is  said  to  have  one  of  the  best  chips 
in  the  metropolis,  a  gentleman  to  whom  an 
extravagant  salary  is  paid  to  prepare  the 
dainty  entrees  which  his  master  relishes.  A 
quiet,  well-informed  person  is  Mr.  Beit — very 
well  groomed,  correct  in  manners,  and  quite 
the  antithesis  of  my  expectation  in  appear- 
ance. It  was  rather  a  musical  house  we  were 
at,  and  the  talk  at  table  took  on  the  tone  of 
the  set  —  that  is,  we  talked  about  art  and 
artists  and  musicians,  mainly  about  the  latter, 
and  Mr.  Beit  gossipped  most  agreeably.  He 
is  a  bachelor,  not  more  than  forty  years  old 
and  his  rise  in  life  has  been  phenomenal.  He 
comes  of  a  good  Hamburg  family,  had  a  first- 
class  German  education  and  spent  the  proper 
quota  of  years  at  a  university.  Then  his 
parents  apprenticed  him  to  one  of  the  big 
banking  houses  of  the  home  city,  and  there  he 
remained  for  years.  No  one  who  has  not 
passed  through  the  mill  can  realize  what  dis- 
cipline these  German  financial  houses  enforce 
on  their  clerks,  and  the  immense  advantage 
of  the  system  they  inculcate.  At  the  end  of 
his  time,  young  Beit  emerged  with  a  well- 
grounded  idea  of  finance,  but  no  great  repu- 
tation as  a  financier,  strange  to  say.  He  laid 
the  foundation  of  his  fortune  at  Kimberley 
ill  the  diamond  mines,  where  he  met  Cecil 
Rhodes,  and,  through  his  relationships,  got  in 
heavily  when  the  mines  at  Johannesburg  were 
opened  up.  He  seemed  to  be  able  to  grasp 
the  possibilities  of  the  country  quicker  than 
anyone  else,  and,  having  a  genius  for  com- 
bination, together  with  the  connections  essen- 
tial for  great  financial  enterprise,  he  got 
ahead  of  Barney  Barnato  and  all  the  other 
picturesque  geniuses  of  the  country.  He  and 
Cecil  Rhodes  have  done  business  together  on 
a  large  scale,  and  their  relation  has  been  very 
close.  Strange  to  say,  Mr.  Beit  knows  little 
of  the  Rand.  After  his  early  success  he  estab- 
lished himself  in  London  and  attended  to 
finances,  leaving  his  partners  to  administer 
afifairs  in  Africa.  He  does  much  business  and 
incidentally  amuses  himself,  has  a  yacht  and 
decidedly  an  eye  for  Louis  Seize  furniture. 
His  mansion  in  Park  Lane  is  really  in  excel- 
lent style  and  not  a  bit  overdone,  as  one 
might  expect. 

Apropos  of  mansions  and  millionaires.  Lord 
and  Lady  Rothschild  have  just  returned  to 
their  mansion  at  148  Piccadilly,  which  has 
been  elaborately  renovated.  It  is  said  the 
entertainments  given  there  are  among  the 
very  best  in  London — I  mean  in  the  matter  of 
artistic  luxuriousness.  At  these  parties  the 
most  charming  effects  are  produced.    At  a 


b  all  some  time  ago,  at  which  the  Prince  an 
Princess  of  Wales  were  present,  rows  of  peach 
trees,  their  branches  bearing  ripe  fruit,  lined 
the  corridors.  On  the  supper  table  one  saw, 
at  regular  intervals,  gold  baskets  filled  with 
lovely  pink  Malmaisons  and  mauve  orchids, 
alternating  with  exquisite  effect.  As  a  hos- 
tess. Lady  Rothschild  is  most  agreeable. 
Though  her  jewels  are  as  fine  as  there  are 
in  London,  she  is  not  fond  of  displaying  them, 
and  at  this  particular  affaire  wore  only  some 
small  diamond  sprays  and  a  necklace  of 
pearls.  Such  pearls,  though— this  ornament 
is  almost  priceless  and  the  gems  are  perfectly 
graduated,  the  center  being  of  the  size  of  a 
marble. 

The  Bischoffsheims  are  quite  the  reverse  of 
the  Rothschilds — at  least,  Madame  is,  for 
the  husband  is  a  little  man  who  goes  to  the 
city  every  day  from  his  home  at  Bute  House, 
South  Audley  street,  in  a  neat  little  brougham 
with  a  natty  little  coachman,  and  is  reputed 
to  make  millions  a  year  banking  and  finan- 
cering.  He  is  one  of  the  lights  of  the  money 
world,  and  has  executed  some  great  deals, 
about  which  he  says  nothing  whatever.  But 
Madame  :  I  was  at  Monte  Carlo  watching  the 
play  when  she  entered,  gorgeously  arrayed, 
followed  by  a  tall  powdered  footman  in  black 
livery.  She  sat  down,  gambled  a  little,  lost, 
and  with  a  shrug  of  disgust,  arose  and  joined 
a  group  of  smart  people  who  had  accompanied 
her.  The  Bischoffsheims  have  a  superb  place 
on  the  high  road  leading  to  Mentone,  and  it  is 
regally  appointed.  Relays  of  guests,  the 
celebrities  of  the  moment,  together  with  a 
proper  admixture  of  the  aristocracy,  come  to 
them  during  the  season,  and  there  is  gener- 
ally something  going  on  for  their  entertain- 
ment, for  Madame  loves  to  be  sensational.  In 
London  she  invariably  gives  a  series  of  enter- 
tainments, and  as  she  knows  everyone  worth 
ki  "-wing,  her  gatherings  are  both  brilliant  and 
heterogeneous.  Last  season  she  engaged  a 
group  of  cafe  chantant  singers  to  come  over  to 
Bute  House,  in  the  grounds  of  which  a  tempo- 
rary theatre,  modeled  on  the  Parisian  original, 
was  erected  for  the  occasion.  The  Prince  of 
Wales,  with  Lady  Randolph  Churchill  and 
Lady  Londonderry,  occupied  a  box,  and  the 
smartest  people  in  town  were  present.  Alas  1 
it  was  a  deeply  disappointed  audience,  for  the 
show  had  been  carefully  Bowdlerized,  and  the 
most  captivating  parts  were  suppressed. 
Madame  should  have  known  better,  it  was 
s  jggested,  than  to  imagine  anyone  would  have 
been  shocked.  You  should  have  seen  the 
hostess  that  night !  She  has  always  been  a 
striking  figure,  and  while  it  might  be  injudi- 
cious to  say  she  wore  all  her  jewels,  she  had 
on  ropes  of  pearls,  together  with  a  gorgeous 
tiara  and  innumerable  ornaments.  Otherwise 
Mrs.  Bischoffsheim  noted  for  her  equipages, 
which  are  regal  in  their  splendor.  Royalty 
has  nothing  so  gorgeous  as  her  state  carriage, 
which  invariably  fastens  the  attention  of  all 
the  curious  as  it  drives  by,  and  the  Madame  is 
happy,  for  she  dearly  loves  to  be  a  conspicu- 
ous figure.  Her  daughter  is  the  widow  of  the 
late  Earl  of  Desart,  but  the  marriage  was  not  a 
happy  one.  KATRIONA. 


A  Society  Leader. 

The  triumphs  that  Moet  &  Chandon  cham- 
pagne has  enjoyed  in  social  circles,  having 
been  exclusively  served  at  the  Vanderbilt, 
Astor,  Bradley-Martin,  and  Belmont  balls, 
have  stamped  this  brand  with  the  approval  of 
the  most  discriminating  of  the  fashionable 
set.  Moet  &  Chandon  is  now  prominenlly  in 
evidence  at  every  select  affair.  —  Wine  Circular, 
New  York. 


For  health  and  strength:  Damiana  Bittere. 


mineral  land  has  figured  long  and  often  in  the  mining  liti- 
gation of  the  State.  It  is  an  immensely  valuable  tract,  some 
five  leagues  square,  and  Governor  Alvorado  possessed  it 
originally  on  a  grant  from  Mexico.  He  made  over  his  rights 
to  General  Fremont,  who  found  the  property  overrun  with 
miners  who  had  regarded  it  as  part  of  the  public  domain. 
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After  a  series  of  long  and  biUer  contests,  the  title  was  finally 
vested  in  him,  and  incidentally  certain  disputed  points  of 
mining  law  were  thoroughly  defined.  It  was  over  the  Fre- 
mont Grant  that  the  great  case  of  Biddle  Boggs  z'.?.  Merced 
Mining  Company  was  fought,  in  which  Judge  Field  won 
his  spurs.  Here  his  remarkable  reasoning  power  was  first 
shown  to  advantage,  and  the  important  point,  which  has 
now  become  a  legal  principle  in  land  sales,  that  the  right 
to  minerals  passes  with  the  patent  unless  otherwise  reserved, 
was  established  beyond  cavil.  After  Fremont  had  settled 
with  the  various  litigants  his  means  were  exhausted,  and  he 
sold  his  rights  for  a  moderate  sum  to  Hayward,  Hobart, 
John  W.  Mackay,  and  Senator  Jones.  The  inability  of 
these  gentlemen  to  agree  on  a  method  of  working  the  prop- 
erty has  prevented  its  development  all  these  years.  It  is 
suggested,  however,  that  it  is  Alvinza  Hayward  himself 
who  is  really  in  control,  and  that  he  will  be  at 
liberty  to  work  the  various  claims  now  according  to  his  own 
methods.  That,  however,  will  soon  be  revealed  by  the  men 
who  assume  charge. 

*  *  * 

The  resignation  of  Manager  Ellert  from  the  Title  Insur- 
ance Company  was  due  to  a  difference  of  opinion  between 
himself  and  C.  P.  Eels.  The  ex-May  ?  proved  himself  a 
competent  administrator,  and  extended  the  business  in  a 
variety  of  ways  quadrupling  its  volume;  but  in  his  efforts 
for  improvement,  he  found  himself  up  against  another 
strong  man  in  the  person  of  C.  P.  Eels,  who  represents 
several  of  the  stockholders  and  officiates  as  attorney  for  the 
Company.  Its  legal  business  is  well  worth  having,  but  its 
conduct  in  the  hands  of  an  outside  firm  developed  difficul- 
ties which  the  ex-Mayor  considered  might  be  obviated  by 
having  a  lawyer  on  the  premises,  and  for  that  post  he  had  a 
candidate.  However,  to  this  arrangement  Mr.  Eels  ob- 
jected, and  the  result  was  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Ellert.  It 
seems  now  as  though  he  would  organize  a  new  company 
with  substantial  backing,  though  as  he  has  made  such  a 
name  for  himself  as  an  administrator,  his  embarrassment 
will  rather  be  in  selecting  than  in  discovering  a  vacancy  for 
his  talents. 

*  *  * 

It  was  Frank  Mayo's  ambition,  while  a  young  man,  to 
play  the  legitimate.  He  had  no  doubt  that  if  he  could  get 
an  opportunity  he  would  some  day  show  the  world  how 
Shakespeare  should  be  acted — not  that  he  was  a  vain,  but, 
in  his  way,  a  scholarly  man.  He  had  made  a  study  of  cer- 
tain of  the  Bard's  characters  which  warranted  him  in  be- 
lieving that  he  could  give  such  a  representation  of  them  as 
would  approach  very  nearly  to  the  true.  Fate  ruled  other- 
wise. He  was  unfortunate  enough  to  make  such  a  hit 
as  Davy  Crockett  that  the  world  never  gave  him  a  chance 
in  the  field  for  which  he  thought  himself  especially  adapted. 
For  twenty-five  years  there  were  probably  few  nights  that 
Mayo  did  not  go  to  bed  cursing  his  bad  luck  in  having  be- 
come identified  with  one  play.  He  did  not  die  until  he  had 
proved  that  he  was  capable  of  a  much  higher  grade  of  work 
than  thatdoneby  him  in  "Davy  Crockett"  ;  buthis  "Pudd'n- 
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head  Wilson,''  humorous,  refined  character  sketch  that  it  was, 
was  far  beneath  that  ideal  which  Mayo  had  set  for  himself, 
and  expected  before  his  death  to  attain.  He  was  singularly 
lucky  in  his  professional  life.  During  his  career  he  had 
aroused  but  few  animosities,  and  he  had  made  friends  of  all 
with  whom  he  had  come  in  contact.  He  was  beloved  of  the 
children,  and  to  few  men  is  it  given  to  please  these  captious 
little  critics.  His  daughter,  Eleanor  Mayo,  was  regarded 
as  the  most  beautiful  woman  on  the  New  York  stage  at  her 
debut,  and  was  the  particular  chum  of  this  stalwart  old 
actor.  She  expressed  regret,  on  marrying  Mr.  Elverson 
the  young  newspaper  proprietor  of  Philadelphia,  that  she 
was  forced  to  desert  her  father's  profession,  which  she  loved 
for  his  sake. 

*     ^  * 
* 

The  Press  Club  jinks  seems  to  have  been  the  cleverest 
entertainment  the  organization  has  yet  given.  There  were 
several  good  things  on  the  bill  besides  the  presiding  of 
Judge  Hunt,  who  has  a  very  dry  way  of  introducing  and 
puts  points  in  every  sentenf'e.  The  entire  Superior  Bench 
was  there  with  the  exception  of  Judge  Wallace,  and  per- 
haps it  is  well  that  he  remained  away,  for  the  hit  of  the 
evening  was  an  imitation  of  that  distinguished  jurist,  by  Mr. 
Myrtle  of  the  Bidlclin,  who  dressed  the  role  and  acted  the 
part  to  the  manner  born.  He  addressed  the  jury,  snubbed 
the  lawyers,  disposed  of  objections,  and  growled  at  the 
clerk  in  a  manner  distinctly  Wallaceesque;  and  I  regret  to 
say,  the  Superior  Bench  was  convulsed  with  laughter. 
Another  good  feature  was  a  series  of  clever  stories  by  Ed 
Stevens  of  the  D  ily  Company.  They  were  admirably  told 
and  brought  forth  rounds  of  applause.  By  the  way,  there  is 
considerable  feeling  over  the  intrusion  of  the  Examiner'' s 
female  reporter,  who  attended  the  performance  in  masculine 
guise.  The  introduction  of  the  girl  was  an  instance  of 
atrocious  taste,  and  who  ever  was  guilty   will  undergo 
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severe  reprimand.  The  publication  of  the  story  was  equally 
without  excuse,  inasmuch  as  it  had  no  interest  but  its 
impertinence. 

*  *  * 

Did  ever  journal  try  so  hard  at  squeezing  out  a  sensation 
as  the  Examiner  has  in  the  case  of  the  late  Miss  Mayne 
Worrall?  The  story  was  written  to  death,  and  that  in  a 
tone  of  inexcusable  familiarity.  I  am  referring  especially 
to  the  final  two  columns,  that  handled  the  fatality  in  a 
manner  which  must  make  sad  reading  for  the  unfortunate 
lady's  relations  in  the  old  country.  The  pervading  tone 
was  one  of  extraordinarily  bad  taste,  and  I  am  surprised  it 
passed  the  editorial  blue  pencil.  By  the  way,  it  would  be 
interesting  to  know  if  Mr.  Hermann  feels  flattered  over  the 
indorsement  of  his  goodness  of  heart  which  the  generous 
Monarch  afforded  him. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Lou  Wall  is  the  latest  member  of  the  art  coterie,  in 
the  studio  building  on  Sacramento  Street,  to  indulge  in  an 
exhibition.  She  has  hung  the  walls  of  her  studio  with 
sketches  and  paintings,  and  has  not  only  made  a  capital 
showing  but  has  disposed  of  quite  a  number  of  canvases. 
These  private  exhibitions  have  quite  a  vogue  these  days 
since  Keith  has  begun  painting  in  his  private  picture 
gallery. 

*  *  * 

O  TEMPORA,  O  MORES— /.<•  Pclil  Journal  Jes  Kefus/es, 
mentioned  in  these  columns  last  month  is  almost  ready  for 
distribution,  and  the  advance  copies  recently  sent  out  to  the 
press  surpass  my  wildest  imaginings.  If  it  is  possible  to 
publish  a  madder  magazine  than  this  sixteen-cent  quar- 
terly, a  more  preposterous  burlesque  on  the  fad  literature  of 
the  day,  a  freak  with  more  insanity  to  the  square  inch,  no 


doubt  "  Les  Jeunes  "  led  by  the  giddy  Redacteur-en 
James  Marrion,  2iid,  are  the  ones  to  do  it;  but  happil,, 
the  victims  of  their  decadence  the  century  is  nearly  at  its 
end.    "The  Naughty  Archer"  is  the  gayest  piece  of  irrev- 
erence in  the  Journa!,  and  how  this  verse  will  affect  the 
public  is  an  interesting  problem. 

I'd  love  to  hunt  for  iiiigels 

If  I  could  j;et  a  boost, 
Vov  it  is  up  in  Heaven 
That  all  the  angels  roost. 

There  is  a  pathetic  little  piece  of  symbolism,  entitled 
"  The  Blue  Moon,"  ",than  which,"  as  the  author  might 
well  say,  "or,  nevertheless,  nothing  could  be  more  so." 
This  is  Marrion's  idea  of  the  New  Literature: 

There  was  an  astonishing  oval  blue  moon  a-bubble  among 
the  clouds,  striking  a  sidewise  chord  of  wild,  blatant  reluc- 
tance athwart  the  bowl  of  curds  with  which  I  stroked  her. 
(Oh,  Love!  dead,  and  your  adjectives  still  in  you! )  A  harsh 
and  brittle  whisper  of  a  dream,  a  rough  red  shadow  ghost  of 
awful  prominence,  welled  out  and  up  through  all  the  inhar- 
monious phases  of  the  night.  A  frog  bleated  and  turned  his 
toe  to  slumber.  The  fringe  of  despair  hung  roundabout  my 
agony;  the  stars  went  out;  the  moon,  that  blurred,  blue, 
bleeding  moon,  the  very  toadstools  on  the  lawn,  the  close- 
clipped  crust  of  foamy  starlit  hedge,  balked  choking  gray 
upon  the  ring  of  fire-spent  turf.  O  Heaven  and  happy  bard; 
O  freighted  moors,  conducive  to  my  pall;  each  unto  each 
was  there,  and  all  was  vain  ! 

The  decorations  of  this  trapezoidal  wall-paper  Bibelot  out- 
freak  the  text,  which  to  make  confusion  worse  confounded 
is  printed  in  types  of  mixed  fonts.  The  poster,  which  is 
by  Peixotto,  whom  The  Lark  has  educated  to  a  very  pretty 
sense  of  humor,  is  the  climax  of  the  enterprise,  and  riots  in 
green,  yellow,  and  purple.  It  is  appropriately  entitled  "  The 
Last  Straw." 

'     *     *  * 

A  mysterious  work  is  proceeding  in  the  cafe  and  reading- 
room  of  the  Bohemian  Club.  These  interesting  apart- 
ments are  undergoing  redecoration  at  the  hands  of  Bruce 
Porter,  but  the  secret  of  his  designs  he  preserves  locked  in 
his  bosom,  and  says  nothing  more  than  to  promise  a  pleas- 
ing, surprising,  and -original  effect.  The  old  dado  of  lin- 
crusta-Walton  and  the  brick-dust  tinted  wall-paper  have 
gone  the  way  of  things  terrestrial,  but  thus  far  there  has 
been  heard  not  an  expression  of  mourning  at  the  loss. 
Still,  a  good  deal  is  expected  of  Bruce  Porter. 

*     *  * 

Now  that  Mr.  E.  W.  Hopkins  presides  over  the  destinies 
of  the  Pacific-Union,  it  will  be  iutere.sting  to  see  if  his  char- 
acter undergoes  revolution.  Through  the  years  of  hir  mem- 
bership he  has  built  up  a  peerless  reputation  as  a  kicker, 
and  It  was  out  of  revenge  as  much  as  because  of  his  friend- 
ships, that  they  made  him  president.  The  responsibility  is 
now  on  his  own  shoulders,  the  difficulty  of  the  situation  he 
is  compelled  to  grasp,  and  it  will  be  interesting  to  see  what 
he  does  with  it.  In  the  meantime,  the  first  dinner  of  the 
new  regime  took  place  last  Wednesday  night,  and  all  its 
supporters  gathered  to  the  discussion  of  an  excellent  menu. 
*    *  * 

Among  the  interesting  weddings  of  the  week  was  that  of 
Douglas  Tilden,  the  clever  sculptor,  and  Miss  Bessie  Cole  of 
Oakland.  Both  are  deaf  mutes,  and  both  are  accomplished. 
Under  the  circumstances,  the  wedding  diverged  positively 
from  tlie  ceremony  we  are  familiar  with,  inasmuch  as  there 
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were  no  spoken  affiriiialioiis,  and  signs  passed  for  promises. 
The  bride  and  groom  followed  the  reading  of  the  clergy- 
man by  typewritten  copies  of  the  marriage  service,  and  at 
the  critical  moments  nodded  consent.  The  artistic  element 
was  well  represented  at  the  wedding,  Willis  Polk  officiating 
as  best  man  and  master  of  ceremonies. 


8 


THE    WAV  E 


MAN-HUNTING. 


THE  COAST  RANGE  AS  A  REFUGE  FOR  BANDITS. 


There  are  probably  few  stretches  of  country  throughout 
civilized  nations  the  world  over  where  stranger  conditions 
exist  than  right  here  on  the  western  slope  of  the  California 
coast  mouniains.  Think  of  it !  To-day  you  are  here  in  the 
midst  of  a  great  city,  one  of  the  worl  l-cities;  civilizaiion  is 
in  great  evidence,  electric  cars  trundle  past  your  door,  and 
electric  lights  make  a  mockery  of  night.    There  is  the 
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drama,  the  opera,  the  great  daily  newspaper,  all  the  out- 
ward conventionalities  of  progress  and  refinement.  Really, 
for  all  practical  purposes,  it  might  as  well  be  New  York  or 
London  or  Paris.  Your  dinner  is  laid  for  you  on  the  table 
at  home;  it  is  a  crime  to  go  armed;  you  are  blase;  you  are 
over-civilized;  you  are  effete  even. 

But  go  upon  a  three  hours'  journey  to  the  southeast,  into 
San  Benito,  Merced,  or  Fresno  Counties,  and  you  will  find 
yourself  in  the  heart  of  a  country  that  has  been,  and  that  is 
even  now,  a  very  paradise  for  outlaws,  bandits,  and  fugitive 
criminals.  The  same  state  of  affairs  can  be  found  to-day 
throughout  the  Coast  Range  as  existed  there  in  the  wild  days 
before  the  fifties,  the  same  romantic,  melodramatic,  absurd, 
over-wrought  situations  that  sound  so  impossible  in  the 
dime  novel  and  the  penny  dreadful. 

A  murder  is  committed,  a  stage  robbed,  a  train  held  up 
in  or  near  any  of  the  Coast  Range  towns,  in  San  Francisco 
in  San  }o^e,  in  Visalia,  or  in  Fresno.  The  murderer,  or 
robber,  or  bandit  "takes  to  the  hills."  The  countryside  is 
aroused,  proclamations  are  issued,  rewards  offered,  descrip- 
tions of  the  man  are  distributed,  posses  are  formed,  the 
spirit  of  the  man-hunt  flares  up,  blood-hounds  are  put  on 
the  trail,  the  fugitive's  track  is  struck,  perhaps  held  ;  there 
is  an  encounter;  a  man  or  two  is  shot,  perhaps  the  criminal 
is  brought  in,  or  perhaps  he  escapes,  and  public  interest 
dies  down  and  the  affair  is  forgotten. 

The  ultimate  result  of  the  man-hunt  is,  however,  not 
nearly  so  interesting  as  the  curiously  picturesque  elements  in 
the  hunt  itself,  especially  when  one  remembers  how  close  it 
takes  place  to  a  great  center  of  civilization.  Imagine  the 
flight  of  Dunham  or  the  Evans-Sontag  affair  taking  place  in 
the  vicinity  of  New  York;  yet  who  shall  say  that  New  York 
is  more  civilized  than  San  Francisco? 

It  is  the  surrounding,  outlying  country,  the  Coast  Range 
itself,  that  makes  the  thing  possible.  Yet  the  Coast  Range 
is  not  the  country  that  the  majority  of  people,  especially 
city-bred  people,  imagine  it  to  be.  The  range  of  mountains 
that  runs  through  the  central  and  southern  part  of  the  State 
of  California  is  not  a  vast,  intricate,  inhospitable  reach  of 
wilderness,  uninhabited,  savage,  primeval.  Speaking  very 
roughly,  this  is  the  general  lay  of  the  land:  there  is  the 
river  in  the  midst  of  the  valley,  lined  with  towns  and 
villages;  between  this  and  the  foothills  is  a  broad  and  un- 
inhabited strip;  then  come  the  foothills  themselves  covered 
with  ranches,  raiiges,  and  farm  lands,  and  dotted  over  with 
villages;  and  after  this  the  rise  of  the  mountains  through 
which  the  outlaw  finds  his  way. 

If  he  knows  the  country  (and  it  is  not  a  difficult  country 
to  know)  traveling  is  comparatively  easy.  From  the  news- 
paper accounts  of  the  criminal's  flight,  you  imagine  him 
crashing  through  breast-high  chaparral,  swimming  breast- 
deep  mountain  torrents,  scrambling  over  boulders,  or  wan- 
dering in  the  dizzying  mazes  of  tangled  forests.  He  is  spent, 
he  is  exhausted,  he  is  without  food,  without  water,  without 
shelter,  the  rain  beats  on  his  devoted  head,  and  his  feet 
are  bloody;  he  sees  by  night  the  watch  fires  gleam,  and  he 
hears  the  distant  baying  of  the  blood-hounds — those  much 
maligned,  gentle  little  dogs,  more  like  pointers  than  like 
the  man-eating  beasts  of  the  "  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin  "  drama, 
which  are  not  blood-hounds  at  all,  but  Great  Danes. 

But  if  the  fugitive — Mr.  Dunham — for  example,  could  be 
found  (we  must  assume  that  the  reader's  imagination  can 
stretch  even  to  this  extent),  he  would,  in  all  probability,  be 
seen  to  be  in  good  physical  condition.  Through  the  day- 
time he  has  slept  in  one  of  the  many  ranch  houses,  cabins, 
or  jacals  that  may  be  found  almost  anywhere  throughout 
the  mountains;  he  has  refreshed  himself  at  any  quantity  of 
springs  and  creeks  in  the  caiion,  he  is  well  fed  on  the  pro- 
visions he  has  found  in  the  jacals,  or  that  have  been  sold  or 
given  to  him  at  the  ranch  houses.  He  may  even  he  travel- 
ing on  horseback,  changing  his  beast  whenever  it  shows 
•igns  of  fatigue,  stealing  a  fresh  mount  on  any  one  of  the 
numerous  mountain  ranges.  For  weeks  he  can  follow  easy, 
^"11-defined  trails  and  paths;  in  certain  portions  of  the 


mountains  he  can  even  keep  to  good  roads  perfectly  practi- 
cable for  buggy  driving. 

The  rules  of  the  game  are  simple.  A  man  whose  wits  are 
sharpened  by  the  stimulus  of  pursuit  with  intent  to  kill, 
easily  evolves  them  of  himself.  He  must  travel  at  night, 
laying  up  in  the  daytime  in  any  one  of  the  admirable  hiding-- 
places  with  which  the  Coast  Range  abounds.  When  he 
does  move  he  must  keep  to  the  ridges;  this  course  has  a 
double  advantage :  it  is  easier  traveling,  while  at  the  same 
time  the  elevated  situation  often  commands  a  view  of  the 
entire  country  for  miles  around;  he  must  go  to  the  south 
and  east;  any  other  direction  will  inevitably  lead  him  into 
the  noose;  but  let  him  once  get  into  the  Kern  River  country 
and  "  The  devil  himself"  (so  says  Harry  Morse,  who  surely 
ought  to  know)  "  will  not  get  him  out."  There  he  can  lie 
perdue  for  three,  five,  or  ten  years,  until  his  affair  is  forgotten, 
then  gently  work  down  to  the  coast  and  ship  for  Australia 
or  South  America. 

The  Coast  Range  of  California  is  made  to  order  for  out- 
laws— we  again  quote  Mr.  Morse.  It  would  seem  that  in 
these  mountains,  and  the  country  immediately  surrounding 
them,  can  be  found  just  the  conditions  necessary  for  profit- 
able "  operations  " — precisely  the  right  mean  between  civili- 
zation and  barbarism.  The  fastnesses  are  finely  proximate 
to  the  centers  of  the  particular  traflic  or  travel  which  is  to 
be  plundered.  The  lines  of  retreat  lead  directly  and  easily 
from  the  towns  and  villages  which  have  been  the  scenes  of 
the  murders. 

In  almost  every  case  the  fugitive  follows  the  same  trails, 
heads  for  the  same  objective  point,  and  is  seen,  or  reported 
as  seen,  at  the  same  places.  During  the  flight  of  Dunham, 
readers  of  the  daily  newspapers  have  become  familiar  with 
the  names  of  Panoche  Canon,  Pacheco  Pass,  Tres  Pinos,  and 
Los  Banos  Creek.  They  are  old  battle  grounds — old  as  the 
days  of  such  "famous  bandits"  as  Jesus  Tejada,  Tiburcio 
Vasquez,  Chaves,  and  Juan  Soto. 

Tejada  and  two  other  Mexicans,  in  1869,  raided  a  store  on 
the  Mokelumne  road,  near  Stockton,  killed  the  Italian 
storekeeper,  his  clerk,  two  Mexicans,  and  an  Indian.  The 
murderers  "took  to  the  hills,"  where  they  lay  hidden  for 
over  a  year,  until  Harry  Morse,  at  that  time  sheriff,  dis- 
covered their  camp  near  Los  Banos  Creek  in  Merced  County. 
Morse  and  a  deputy,  disguised  as  cattlemen  looking  for  new 
pastures,  started  at  once  upon  the  hunt.    They  came  upon 
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the  band— by  that  time  a  score  in  number— quite  unexpect- 
edly. Tejada  was  with  this  band,  and  though  Morse  sus- 
pected it,  his  description  of  the  outlaw  was  so  defective  that 
he  did  not  feel  sure  of  his  man.  The  .sheriff  allowed  the 
gang  to  ride  off,  but  obtained  a  closer  description  of  its 
chief,  located  his  next  camp— again  near  Los  Banos— drove 
one  hundred  and  five  miles  in  twenty-four  hours,  and  made 
the  capture. 

If  Mr.  Dunham,  as  we  have  been  led  to  believe,  has 
chosen  the  Panoc'ie  Mountains  and  the  Pacheco  Pass  as 
temporary  hiding-places,  it  would  go  far  to  prove  that  his 
plans  were  well  laid  and  that  he  was  thoroughly  familiar 
with  the  country.  In  such  case  he  would  be  but  following 
in  the  trail  of  Juan  Soto— Juan  Soto,  murderer  of  Otto  Lud- 
ovici  in  Sunol  in  1871;  Juan  Soto  whose  record  of  thefts, 
"hold  ups,"  and  highway  robberies  has  never  been  sur- 
passed in  California. 

The  story  of  Soto's  death  at  the  hands  of  Harry  Morse 
would  be  quite  impossible  in  the  most  guarded  and  con- 
servative fiction.  It  is  one  of  those  real-life  stories  that  are 
too  romantic,  too  improbable,  to  be  put  into  a  novel. 

Immediately  after  the  murder  of  Ludovici,  Morse  and  a 
posse  of  some  five  or  six  took  Soto's  trail.  Ou  the  third 
day  out,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Pacheco  Pass,  a  sheep 
herder  was  captured,  who  conducted  the  Morse's  party 
to  Sausalito  Valley,  where  Soto  was  in  hiding.  Looking 
down  into  the  Valley  from  the  summit  of  the  last  ridge  the 
party  made  out  two  or  three  adobe  huts,  which,  it  was 
learned,  were  only  the  outposts  of  the  outlaw's  camp. 
Morse  sent  the  larger  part  of  his  posse  up  the  canon  to 
make  a  descent  on  Soto's  main  stronghold,  while  he  him- 
self with  Deputy  Winchell  proposed  to  secure  the  sentries 
of  the  outposts  before  they  could  alarm  the  chief. 

Morse  and  Winchell  rushed  to  the  hut,  flung  open  the 
door,  and  found  themselves  in  the  presence  of  Juan  Soto 
himself  surrounded  by  some  dozen  powerful  Mexicans. 

Morse  did  not  hesitate,  and  so  was  saved.  He  covered 
Soto,  who  was  sitting  at  a  table,  with  his  revolver  and 
ordered  "hands  up,"  while,  at  the  same  time,  he  drew  a 
pair  of  handcuffs  from  his  pocket  and  passed  them  to 
Winchell,  telling  him  to  put  them  on  the  outlaw.  Winchell 
dropped  the  handcuffs  and  fled.    A  huge  Mexican  woman 


caught  Morse's  pistol  arm,  one  of  the  desperadoes  jumped 
upon  him  from  behind,  and  Soto  sprang  to  his  feet  drawing 
his  weapons.    Here  was  a  situation. 

Morse  managed  to  break  away,  and  sprang  backward 
into  the  open  ground  of  the  corral  about  the  hut.  Soto 
following.  Both  were  firing  continually.  In  his  account  of 
the  affair.  Sheriff  Harris  says:  "The  shots  were  fired  in 
quick  succession,  Soto  advancing  upon  Morse,  every  time 
he  fired,  with  a  leap  or  bound,  with  pistol  held  above  his 
head,  and,  as  he  landed  erect  on  his  feet,  bringing  his 
weapon  to  a  level  with  Morse's  breast  and  then  firing. 
Aftei  firing  he  never  moved  until  he  had  recocked  his  pistol 
when,  tiger-like,  he  advanced  on  Morse  again." 

Finally  one  of  Morse's  bullets  struck  Soto's  pistol,  jamming 
the  cylinder.  Soto  rushed  back  to  the  hut,  forced  one  of 
his  men  to  put  on  his  long  blue  coat  as  a  blind,  and  secured 
three  more  revolvers.  Morse  meanwhile  had  ran  back  to 
where  his  horse  was  picketed  and  got  hold  of  his  Henry  rifle. 
Just  as  Soto  emerged  a  second  time  from  the  hut,  making  a 
dash  for  the  hillside,  Morse  shouted: 

"Throw  down  your  pistols,  Juan,  there's  been  enough 
shooting." 

Soto  ran  on  without  replying,  when  at  a  distance  of  150 
yards  Morse  shot  him  through  the  shoulder.  Then,  the 
outlaw  badly  wounded,  giving  up  all  hope  of  escape, 
turned  back,  drawing  his  revolvers,  bent  on  killing  the 
Sheriff'. 

One  can  imagine  the  looks  of  the  man  as  he  came  run- 
ning down  the  side  of  the  canon,  a  pistol  in  each  hand,  his 
hair  in  the  wind,  holding  his  fire  till  he  should  get  within 
such  distance  that  killing  would  be  a  certainty.  He  forgot 
that  the  Sheriff  could  adopt  the  same  tactics.  Morse  did 
not  fire  until  Soto  was  close  upon  him,  then  killed  him  with 
a  single  shot  through  his  brain. 

Nothing  could  be  more  dramatic  than  such  an  encounter. 
The  rest  of  the  posse  were  far  distant;  Winchell  had  fled,  so 
Morse  was  left  to  face  the  outlaw  and  his  men  absolutely 
single-handed.  That  it  was  a  victory  for  the  Sheriff  is 
almost  beyond  belief  It  was  a  chance  in  a  thousand. 
Even  the  author  of  "  Nick  Carter,"  or  '•  Old  Sleuth"  might 
shrink  from  inventing  so  wonderful  a  situation. 


SAN  ANTONIO  DE  PADUA. 


To-day  is  the  day  of  Saint  Antonio  de  Padua,  born  at  Lis- 
bon, in  1195,  died  at  Padua  I23i,and  canonized  a  year  later. 
A  great  preacher  was  .\ntonio,  and  so  eloquent  that,  accord- 
ing to  the  old  historians,  even  the  fishes  were  afl'ected  by 
his  discourses.  Over  seven  hundred  years  later  was  founded 
the  mission  bearing  his  name,  of  which  the  following  ac- 
count is  given  by  Bancroft: 

*  "The  site  selected  was  an  oak-studded  glen  named  Canada 
de  Los  Robles,  on  a  fine  stream.  Here  the  bells  were  hung 
on  a  tree  and  loudly  tolled,  while  Fray  Junipero  shouted 
like  a  madman:  '  Come,  gentiles,  come  to  the  holy  Church; 
come  and  receive  the  faith  of  Jesus  Christ!  '  until  Father 
Pieras  reminded  the  enthusiast  that  there  was  not  a  gentile 
within  hearing,  and  that  it  would  be  well  to  stop  the  noise 
and  go  to  work.  Then  a  cross  was  erected;  the  President 
said  mass  under  a  shelter  of  branches,  and  thus  was  founded, 
on  July  14,  1771.  the  Mission  of  San  Antonio  de  Padua." 
Hittell  says,  however,  that  Junipero  Serra  kept  up  the 
shouting  and  bell-ringing  until  he  was  entirely  exhausted, 
and  that  the  Indians  in  the  vicinity  were  so  badly  fright- 
ened that  it  was  a  long  time  before  they  would  come  in  and 
be  converted. 

The  Mission  is  situated  at  the  head  of  the  beautiful  Joloti 
Valley  in  the  southern  part  of  Monterey  Countj'.  This  Val- 
ley is  twenty  miles  to  the  westward  of  Salinas  Valley,  and 


\  AS<,)L  h/. 

From  an  old  photograph  in  Harry  Morse's  collection. 


is  separated  therefrom  by  a  high  spur  of  the  Santa  Lucia 
Mountains.  It  is  seldom  visited  by  tourists,  as  a  long,  dusty 
stage  ride  of  nearly  five  hours,  and  poor  accommodations, 
deter  all  but  the  most  venturesome. 

With  its  beautiful  situation,  surrounded  by  mountains;  its 
valley  dotted  with  oaks;  nut-bearing  pine-trees,  sycamore, 
and  Cottonwood;  its  pretty  little  river;  its  fields  of  waving 
grain  and  rich  pasture  land,  it  offers  a  rich  field  to  the  artist 
and  lover  of  nature,  while  the  old  Mission  itsell,  with  crum- 
bling walls  and  deserted  gardens,  luxuriant  in  roses,  gera- 
niums, honeysuckles,  and  clinging  wisteria,  gives  a  pictur- 
esque ensemble  unsurpassed  by  any  Mission  in  California. 

W.  B.  Tyler. 
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HADJIRA. 


A  STRANGE  STORY  OF  TURKISH  LOVE  MAKING. 


Though  the  life  of  the  harem  has  undergone  description 
at  a  thousand  pens,  though  its  conventions  have  been  ex- 
plained and  its  etiquette  revealed,  the  world  has  no  more 
vivid  idea  of  the  couditious  of  that  life  than  it  has  of  the 
condiiious  of  existence  in  an  ant  hill.  The  ingredients 
which  compose  a  perfume  are  exposed  by  analysis,  but  no 
chemical  formula  conveys  to  the  brain  the  odor  of  attar  of 
roses.  Here,  however,  is  a  book  out  of  the  heart  of  that 
strange  life,  the  work  of  a  woman  for  whom  all  the  modes 
and  manners  of  the  harem  are  the  actuality  of  daily  living. 
The  round  of  her  days,  the  detail  of  her  surrounding,  are 
typical  of  the  Orient,  but  they  are  not  specifically  stated  for 
the  purpose  of  information  or  defined  for  the  benefit  of  out- 
siders. Hadjira  {Edivard  Arnold)  is  a  Turkish  love  story — • 
' '  the  original  work,"  so  the  publisher's  note  tells  us,  "  of  a 
young  Turkish  lady,  whose  identity  it  is  unfortunately  im- 
possible to  reveal,  as  her  personal  safety  would  thereby  be 
seriousl)-  imperiled.  The  manuscript  was  written  in  Eng- 
lish, in  her  owu  handwriting,"  and  Mr.  Arnold  vouches  for 
the  truth  of  the  statement.  So  it  is  a  bona  fide  document, 
this  book.  It  certainly  adds  to  the  interest  of  perusal  the 
sense  of  the  author's  danger.  As  the  narrative  proceeds  it 
is  easy  to  imagine  the  gifted  maiden  sentenced  by  an  indig- 
nant Hanem  EfFendi  to  prison  or  a  whipping  as  the  penalty 
of  so  outraging  the  reticence  of  oriental  life.  It  must  be 
confessed  that  the  strongest  impression  gained  is  that  the 
sex  is  much  the  same  the  world  over. 

Hadjira  is  a  Turkish  maiden  of  inferior  birth,  the  grand- 
daughter of  Nasrullah  Pasha's  nurse.  At  the  death  of  her 
parents  she  is  taken  into  the  Pasha's  family  as  a  member  of 
the  household,  and  though  she  assists  in  the  work  of  the 
harem,  it  is  as  a  friend  rather  than  as  a  slave.  The  estab- 
lishment is  important  and  aristocratic;  the  Pasha  is  a  retired 
diplomat  of  wealth  and  great  influence,  whose  sons  are  in 
the  army  or  high  in  the  government  service.  The  daugh- 
ters are  married  to  officers  of  rank  and  as  they  all  live 
under  the  parental  roof  tree,  the  menage  is  on  a  large 
scale.  The  harem  is  virtually  the  home  circle,  where  the 
family  meets  for  meals  and  mutual  entertainment.  It  is  not 
a  mysterious  resort  dedicated  to  the  rites  of  sensuality,  but 
the  common  living  room  where  sons  and  daughters  and 
wives  and  husbands  spend  their  evenings.  Nasrullah 
Pasha  is  the  supreme  in  authority.  His  wife,  Hanem 
EfFendi,  is  a  proud  and  imperious  woman — "  a  Turkish  girl 
by  birth — who  had  known  so  well  how  to  manage  her  hus- 
band that  he  had  never  married  another  woman;  active  and 
clever,  the  whole  menage  is  governed  by  her,  and  she  was 
feared  by  all,  even  by  her  own  children,  from  whom  she 
exacted  nearly  servile  respect. 

The  complication  on  which  the  story  turns  is  the  love  of 
Nafiz  Bey  for  Hadjira.  He  is  the  youngest  son  of  Nasrul- 
lah Pasha,  who,  having  spent  some  time  in  Paris,  returns 
with  ideas  in  regard  to  life  and  marriage  opposed  to  the  ac- 
cepted rulings  of  the  Koran.  There  it  is  forbidden  for  a 
man  to  see  the  face  of  his  wife  prior  to  marriage,  and  it  is  the 
duty  of  a  sister  or  a  mother  to  find  a  bnde  for  brother  or 
son.  To  this  arrangement  Nafiz  objects,  and  as  he  insists 
on  knowing  the  character  of  his  spouse,  Hanem  Effendi  has 
purchased  for  him  a  Circa.ssian  beauty,  Boubaver,  whom  he 
subsequently  declines  to  wed.  Conversing  with  Hadjira  on 
the  subject  he  says:  "  When  I  was  younger  I  did  think  of 
doing  like  my  countrymen.  I  thought  that  I  might  get 
used  to  looking  at  my  wife  as  a  chattel,  and  that  any- 
thing would  be  better  than  to  marry  a  girl  I  had  never 
seen,  and  didn't  know  from  Eve.  But  I  pondered  over  it 
much,  and  I  would  now  prefer  death  to  marrying  a  Circas- 
sian and  breaking  at  a  blow  the  hopes  I  might  have  of  a 
congenial  home." 

He  expresses  then  the  conditions  which  rule  the  other 
alternative:  "My  mother  will  go  to  a  house  and  will  see 
my  wife  seated  with  folded  arms  and  downcast  eyes  What 
will  she  know  of  that  girl's  character,  and  how  will  she  be 
able  to  disentangle  at  one  visit  the  difference  between  real 
modesty  and  the  false  sentiment  the  bride-elect  is  obliged 
to  proffer  ?  " 

Unfortunately  for  the  excellent  intentions  of  Nafiz,  both 
Nasrullah  Pasha  and  Hanem  EfFendi  oppose  his  marriage 
with  Hadjira.  They  declare  the  girl  as  a  dependent  is  no 
fit  match  for  their  son,  and  the  most  vital  chapters  of  the 
tale  are  those  devoted  to  describing  the  courtship  and  the 
indignation  the  announcement  of  the  young  man's  desires 
evoke.  Hanem  EfFendi  declares  that  little  Hadjira  has  be- 
witched Nafiz  and  she  threatens  terrible  vengeance.  In- 
deed, but  for  the  interference  of  her  sons,  it  is  probable  the 
tender  maiden  would  have  had  a  cruel  fate.  "No  one," 
says  the  authoress,  "who  has  not  lived  in  a  harem  can 
understand  the  power  which  the  mistress  of  the  house  can 
use  unrestrained.  All  the  inmates  are  accustomed  from 
their  infancy  to  fear  her  and  to  tremble  at  her  anger,  and 
recognize  her  as  one  who  has  the  power  of  life  and  death 
over  them," 

Between  Nafiz  and  his  father  there  is  a  strong  scene  in 
which  the  son  begs  his  father's  consent  and  threatens  that 
he  will  marry  Hadjira  against  all  prohibition.  He  urges 
that  a  mesalliance  cannot  exist  in  Turkey;  that  his  own 
sister  had  married  a  Circassian  Yaver,  but  admits  that  Cir- 
cassians are  exempt  from  the  common  rule.  The  degree  of 
his  love  IS  expatiated  on,  but  the  cool  parent  tells  him  that 
love  is  not  a  word  u^ed  when  Turkisli  marriages  are  dis- 
cussed. Nasrullah  declares,  however,  that  did  Nafiz's  happi- 
ness hinge  on  marrying  Hadjira,  he  would  not  hesitate  a 
moment.  "For  I  can  make  the  world  think  as  I  wish,"  he 
added.  "  Money  and  a  good  name  do  wonders  in  these  times, 
and  I  would  consent  to  your  marrying  a  Christian  without 
fearing  the  world's  censure.  But  I  don't  believe  a  man's 
future  can  depend  on  a  woman." 

In  the  same  interview  the  attitude  of  son  to  father  and  the 
absolute  power  over  his  offspring  which  a  Turkish  father 
possesses  is  indicated.  Nasrullah  admits  he  cannot  forbid 
the  bans,  but  in  the  event  of  disobedience  he  promises  to 
exile  Nafiz  from  Constantinople,  and  prevent  his  return. 

Apropos  of  love  in  Turkey  it  is  amusing  to  learn  that  the 
sentiment  for  Nafiz  which  is  awakened  in  the  bosom  of 
Hadjira  is  considered  by  that  maiden  a  flagrant  immodesty. 
In  the  harem  it  is  thought  that  a  woman  cannot  be  in  love 
with  her  own  husband  without  losing  her  dignity.  As 
for  admiring  or  adoring  any  other  man,  it  is  equivalent  to 
ostracism.  We  are  ready  to  assume  that  love  comes  like  a 
summer  dream — that  the  tender  sentiment  springs  up  law- 
less and  without  precedent;  in  Turkey,  if  a  man  loveth  a 


maid  it  is  because  she  has  willed  it.  The  proverb  says, 
"  Man  is  a  dog;  if  you  do  not  call  him  he  will  not  come." 
Herein  lieth  the  ofFeuse  of  Hadjira  in  the  eyes  of  her  mis- 
tress. Still  it  is  quite  pretty,  the  story  of  this  love-making, 
and  one  is  forced  to  the  conclusion  that  sentiment  finds 
much  the  same  expression  the  world  over. 

However,  Hadjira,  saved  from  the  vengeance  of  his  mis- 
tress, is  sent  off  to  the  home  of  Sanie  Hanem,  wife  of  Izzet 
Pacha,  Governor  of  a  distant  province,  and  is  there  secluded 
from  the  courtship  of  Mifiz.  He  in  de-ipair  finally  marries 
the  sister  of  Izzet,  a  young  woman  selected  for  him  by  his 
sister.  An  interesting  account  is  given  of  the  wedding  and 
of  the  bride,  who  appears  before  her  husband  in  her  bridal 
gown  resplendissante  with  a  majestic  beauty  which  the 
Turkish  bridal  dress,  apt  to  crush  by  its  gorgeous  splendor, 
served  only  to  enhance.  The  long,  heavy,  gold-embroidered 
train,  the  diamonds  sprinkled  on  her  arms  and  neck,  the 
diamond  tiara  holding  the  long  silver  veil,  even  the  two 
silver  braids  hanging  on  either  side  of  her  waist,  all  seemed 
to  become  a  part  of  herself  and  added  to  the  splendor  of  her 
rich  loveliness.  She  stood  with  folded  arms,  on  the  steps 
of  the  bridal  throne,  her  brpast,  contrasting  strongly  with 
the  dark  red  of  her  dress,  was  creamy  white,  and  was  rising 
and  falling  calmly.  Her  face  was  caltn  as  a  statue's,  and 
only  a  slight  wave  of  color  on  her  cheek  testified  any 
emotion. 

However,  the  marriage  turns  out  unhappily.  The  twain 
are  divorced;  Hanem  EfFendi  dies,  and  at  the  clo.se  of  the 
tale  Hadjira  is  married  to  Nafiz  with  due  ceremonial. 


"MAN  PROPOSES."— No.  3. 


They  had  been  out  to  the  theater  together  and  there  was 
no  chaperon.  They  knew  each  other  well  enough  for  that. 
On  the  front  steps  of  her  house  she  gave  him  her  latch-key 
and  he  opened  the  front  door  for  her.  "You  had  better 
come  in,"  she  said,  "and  we'll  find  something  to  eat." 

Every  Monday  evening  they  went  to  the  theater  and  after- 
ward had  blue  ribbon  beer  and  pat^  sandwiches  in  the  kitchen 
of  her  house.  It  was  a  time-worn  and  time-honored 
custom  of  three  months'  standing,  like  hi?  Thursday  even- 


ing call  and  his  meeting  with  her  at  the  eleven  o'clock 
service  each  Sunday. 

She  turned  on  the  current  in  the  hall  and  in  the  parlor, 
and  went  into  the  latter  room  and  took  off  her  things. 
He  followed  her  about  from  place  to  place,  and  H.stened 
attentively  to  her  chaffing  him  because  he  had  passed  her 
on  the  street  car  the  day  before  and  had  not  seen  her.  He 
protested  his  innocence  of  any  premeditated  slight,  and 
they  went  out  into  the  kitchen  both  talking  at  the  same 
time.  It  was  all  very  gay  and  they  felt  that  they  sufficed 
to  theuLselves. 

The  Chinaman  had  set  out  the  beer  and  sandwiches  on 
the  top  of  the  ice-chest  in  the  laundry.  She  lit  every  gas- 
burner  in  sight  and  fetched  the  tray  into  the  kitchen  and 
got  down  the  plates,  while  he  opened  the  beer  and  filled  the 
two  glasses. 

"There's  pate  sandwiches,"  she  said,  punching  each  little 
pile  with  the  tip  of  her  finger  as  she  spoke,  "and  sardine 
sandwiches  and  lettuce-an'-mayonaise  sandwiches,  and  don't 
say  'and  the  sand-which-is  on  the  floor,'  because  you  say  it 
every  time,  and  it's  become  an  old  joke  that  was  funny 
once  but  isn't  funny  any  more  at  all.  Here,  don't  talk  so 
much,  but  drink  your  beer.  Here's  success  to  you."  They 
drank  to  each  other,  she  sitting  on  the  deal  table,  clicking 
her  heels  together;  he,  with  his  chair  tilted  back  against 
the  sink,  grinning  at  her  over  the  top  of  his  glass. 

"  Huh  !  "  he  exclaimed  all  of  a  sudden,  as  he  sat  down  his 
glass  and  glanced  about  him,  "four  burners  going  full 
head  in  the  kitchen  at  this  hour.    I  won't  let  you  do 


that  when  we're  married,  young  v/oman,  I  can't  affo: 

"When  we're  "  she  shouted,  adding  furiously  " 

I  do  like  tluti." 

"  Yes,  I  thought  you  would,"  he  replied,  calmly. 
"You  thought — you  thought,"  she  ga^ptd,  gelling  to  her 
feet  and  gazing  at  him  wide  eyed  and  breathless,  "you  were 

— you  are — we  are  " 

'I  am,  thou  art.  he  is,"  he  interrupted,  beginning  to 
laugh,  "  which  means  that '  I  am  '  quite  determined  to  marry 
you,  and  '  thou  art '  to  be  my  wedded  wife,  and  '  he  is,'  that 
is  to  say  your  father  is  to  give  us  his  consent  and  his  bless- 
ing. I  ve  been  thinking  it  all  over  and  I've  made  up  my 
mind  that  it  will  be  for  next  Thursday  at  twenty  minutes 
after  three." 

"Oh,  you  have,  have  you,"  she  cried,  breathing  hard 
through  her  nose.  "  You  might  have  asked  ///<•  something 
about  It." 

"Oh,  I  didn't  need  to  ask,"  he  answered;  "you  see  I'm 
pretty  sure  already." 

"Pretty  sure,"  she  retorted.  "Oh,  this  is  fine.  Oh,  isn't 
this  splendid!  I  just  hate  and  loathe  and  detest  and  abhor 
and  abominate  you." 

"Yes,  yes,  I  know,"  he  answered,  putting  up  his  hand. 
' '  Does  Thursday  suit  ?  " 

"  No.  it  don't  suit,"  she  flashed  back  at  him.  "  It  will  be 
when  I  say  and  choose;  I  mean  —  I  mean  " 

He  shouted  with  laughter  and  her  face  blazed. 

"  I  mean  it  won't  I'ver  be.    Oh,  I  could  — I  could  /nieyou." 

"  I  think  it  will  be  Thursday,"  he  said,  reflectively.  "  I'll 
call  for  you  here  in  a  carriage  at  twenty  niiniiles  after  three, 
and  in  the  meantime  I'll  see  your  father  and  fi\  things  " 

She  sank  into  a  chair  and  let  her  hands  drop  into  her  lap 
palms  upward,  and  drew  a  long  breath  or  two,  gazing  at 
him  helplessly  and  shaking  her  head. 

"Well,  of  all  the  cool  " 

"  You  see  that  will  give  us  time  enough  for  supper,  and 
then  we  can  take  the  eight  fifty-five  " 

"  What  are  you  talking  about  ?"  she  inquired,  deliberately. 
He  went  on  unheeding: 

"I  got  the  tickets  this  afternoon." 

"Tickets,"  she  faltered. 

"Um-hum,"  he  answered,  absently  feeling  in  his  inside 
pocket.  "  Here  they  are  ;  see,  this  is  the  railroad  ticket, 
and  here's  the  Pullman  ticket.    Lower  lo." 

"  Lower  lo!  It  will  be  the  7i>/to/t;  seclion.  I — I  mean,  of 
course — I — you.    Oh — //,  how  I  hate  you!" 

"  That  will  give  us  two  days  in  New  York.  I  wired  for  a 
stateroom  day  before  yesterday.  It's  the  St.  Paul.  She 
sails  on  the  twenty-third.    Do  you  like  the  boat?  " 

"Oh,  go  right  on,  go  right  on!  "  she  cried,  waving  her 
hands  at  him.     "  Don't  mind  ine." 

"  Well,  that's  as  far  ahead  as  I've  planned  now.  I  don't 
think  we  would  want  to  stay  over  on  the  other  side  more 
than  four  months.     Then,  you  know,  there's  the  expense." 

She  was  about  to  answer,  when  they  both  heard  the  front 
door  close.  "That's  Dave,"  she  exclaimed.  Her  brother 
came  out  into  the  kitchen  in  evening  dress. 

"Hello,  hello,"  he  said.  "Beer  and  skittles,  domestic 
enough;  can  I  belong?  Beer's  flat,  of  course,  but  I'll  have 
a  skittle,  if  you  don't  mind,"  and  he  began  to  eat  a  sand- 
wich, telling  them  the  whiles  where  he  had  been  and  what 
he  had  been  doing. 

He  and  the  brother  fell  a  talking.  She  sat  silent,  very 
thoughtful,  looking  at  him  from  time  to  time. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  at  last,  "  I  must  be  going,"  adding,  as 
he  turned  to  her,  "  I've  a  deal  to  do  in  the  next  few  days." 
She  made  a  little  gasp,  and  got  up  and  went  with  him  into  the 
front  hall,  leaving  the  brother  to  grumble  over  the  flatness  of 
the  beer.  She  helped  him  on  with  his  overcoat.  There 
was  a  silence.  He  stood  with  his  hand  on  the  knob  of  the 
door.  "  Good  night,"  she  said,  adding,  as  she  always  did, 
"  when  am  I  to  see  you  again  ?  " 

"Well,"  he  answered,  suddenly  grave,  very  much  in 
earnest,  "  when  are  you  to  see  me  again?  It's  up  to  you, 
little  girl;  what's  your  answer  ?    Now,  when  shall  I  come  ?  " 

She  didn't  answer  at  once.  In  the  stillness  they  heard  the 
humming  of  the  cable  in  the  street  outside.  Then  there 
was  an  opening  and  closing  of  doors  as  the  brother  came 
out  of  the  kitchen. 

"Quick,"  he  said,  putting  a  hand  on  her  shoulder,  "he'll 
be  here  in  a  minute;  when  am  I  to  see  j'ou  again  ?  " 

Then  she  turned  to  him: 

"Oh,  I  suppose  Thursday,  at  twenty  minutes  afterthree." 

I'"rank  Norris. 


ILLUSION. 

DY  EI.I.A  WniCKLER  WILCOX. 
God  and  I  in  space  alone, 

And  nobody  else  in  view. 
And  "Where  are  the  people,  O  Lord,"  I  said, 
"  The  earth  below  and  the  sky  o'erhead 

And  the  dead  whom  once  I  knew?  " 

"  That  was  a  dream,"  God  smiled  and  said: 
"A  dream  that  .seenieil  to  tie  true. 
There  were  no  people  living  or  dead. 
There  was  no  earth  and  no  sky  o'erhead — 
There  was  only  Myself  and  you." 

"  Why  do  I  feel  no  fear,"  I  asked, 
"  Meeting  YOU  here  this  way? 
For  I  have  sinned,  I  know  full  well; 
And  is  there  heaven,  and  is  there  hell. 
And  is  this  the  Judgment  Day?" 

"  Nay!  those  were  but  <lreanis,"  the  great  God  said; 
"  Dreams  that  have  ceased  to  be. 
There  are  no  snch  things  as  fear,  or  sin; 
There  is  no  you — you  never  have  been — 
There  is  nothing  at  all  but  Me  !  " 

—  The  Cliap-Book. 
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IN  SOCIETY. 


HOW  THE  SMART  SET  HAS  AMUSED 
!TSE1,F  THIS  WEEK. 


The  old  superslitiou  rtgarUuig  1" riday  has 
evidently  beeu  entirely  done  away  with. 
Have  you  noticed  ?  It  has  come  to  be  quite 
tlie  thing  to  announce  one's  betrothal  on 
Friday.  Miss  Belle  McKenna  started  it, 
then  Miss  Hobart  followed,  and  Miss  Aileen 
Goad  completed  the  magic  three  by  an- 
nouncing her  engagement  to  Mr.  C.  K. 
Mcintosh  on  Friday  last.  I  can't  say  that 
any  one  was  particularly  surprised,  though 
all  were  more  or  less  unprepared.  Mr. 
Mcintosh's  attentions  were  most  marked  and 
the  beauty  most  gracious.  But  oh,  the 
pains  they  went  to  to  deny  it  were  worthy  a 
better  cause.  However,  it  is  the  most 
interesting  affair  of  the  season.  In  the  first 
place,  it  is  a  bona  fide  love  match.  Then 
both  are  young,  bright,  and  ambitious,  and 
although  Miss  Goad  is  the  daughter  of  a 
capitalist,  she  has  been  thoroughly  trained 
to  grace  the  home  of  a  man  in  middling 
circumstances.  Since  the  marriage  of  her 
sister,  Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker,  she  has  assumed 
entire  charge  of  her  father's  home,  and  is 
quite  an  adept  housekeeper. 

Miss  McKenna  has  chosen  her  brides- 
maids. There  are  to  be  eight,  and  a  smarter, 
prettier,  more  fetching  set  of  girls  never 
officiated  at  any  wedding.  Every  one  of 
them  is  a  beauty.  Judge  for  yourself,  here 
are  the  names — Miss  Smedberg,  Miss  Wal- 
lace, Miss  Hoffman,  Miss  Thomas,  Miss 
Mary  Belle  Gwin,  Miss  Juliet  Williams,  and 
her  two  sisters,  the  Misses  McKenna.  Why 
one  of  those  girls  alone  would  be  enough 
to  grace  any  function.  Miss  Daisy  Van 
Ness  was  also  asked  to  officiate  but  unfor- 
tunately, on  account  of  the  serious  illness 
of  her  aunt,  Mrs.  McCoppin,  who  lies 
paralyzed  in  her  apartments  at  the  Pleas- 
anton,  she  was  obliged  to  decline.  The 
wedding,  which  is  to  take  place  early  in 
August,  will  be  celebrated,  of  course,  at  the 
McKenna  residence  on  Franklin  Street.  It 
is  to  be  a  comparatively  small  affair  on 
account  of  the  limited  accommodations  of 
the  house.  However,  Mrs.  Donahue  and 
Mrs.  Martin  have  announced  that  they  will 
give  a  large  reception  in  honor  of  the  young 
coupleat  their  Rincon  Hill  mansion.  Never 
was  a  young  fianree  more  generously  and 
cordially  welcomed  into  a  family  than  Miss 
McKenna  is  to  the  Donahue-Martin  circle. 
Both  aunt  and  mother  of  the  groom  are  pre- 
pared to  love  her  as  their  daughter.  The 
luncheon  on  Thursday  last  in  her  honor 
was  one  of  the  most  elaborate  affairs  that 
those  hospitable  hostesses  have  ever  given. 
The  table,  the  celebrated  large  round  table, 
the  like  of  which  is  not  to  be  found  in  this 
city,  was  all  trimmed  in  lavender.  Twenty 
young  ladies,  including,  of  course,  the 
bridesmaids  and  guest  of  honor,  sat  down 
to  enjoy  the  menu.  At  an  adjoining  small 
table  were  seated  Mrs.  McKenna,  Mrs. 
Martin,  and  Mrs.  Donahue.  The  souvenirs 
for  the  occasion  were  golden  spoons,  suit- 
ably inscribed  with  date  and  name.  Spoons! 
How  appropriate  for  engagement  luncheons. 

The  arrangements  for  the  Hobart-Baldwiu 
nuptials  are  about  completed.  The  wedding 
is  to  be  celebrated  in  the  church  at  San 
Mateo  and  Bishop  Nichols  is  to  officiate. 
Miss  Hobart  will  have  for  her  attendants 
Miss  Mary  Eyre,  Miss  Florence  Mills,  who 
is  on  her  way  home  for  Europe,  Miss  Jessie 
Hobart,  and  Miss  Juliette  Williams. 

Apropos  of  a  recent  fashionable  little 
wedding  it  is  told,  that  in  her  desire  to 
manage  things  altogether  informally,  the 
hostess  completely   overlooked  courtesy. 


MRS.  J.  SAMMl.  nee  «ISS  COGSWELL. 
[Photo  by  Imperial  Studio  ] 

One  of  the  lady  guests,  who  certainly  de- 
served some  consideration  if  only  for  the 
handsome  present  she  sent — a  five-hundred- 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tattl-Frattl.  It  is 
•  uverelgn  for  IndlgestioD  and  agreeable  to 
I  taata. 


dollar  check  concealed  in  a  gorgeous  basket 
of  flowers — arrived  at  the  house,  found  no 
one  to  welcome  her,  and  was  left  all  to  her- 
self while  a  clique  stood  at  the  opposite  end 
of  the  room  and  eyed  her  suspiciously. 
There  is  a  limit  even  to  the  good  nature  of 
a  woman  who  will  get  up  at  four  o'clock  in 
the  morning,  to  come  to  town  to  attend  the 
wedding  of  a  little  girl  she  had  befriended. 
And  so  it  was  with  the  lady  of  this  all  too 
true  storj-.  She  had  ordered  her  carriage 
for  three  o'clock  but  when  she  could  bear  it 
no  longer  she  rode  home  on  the  street  car. 


bride  poured  'from  a  glass  decanter,  more 
than  two  hundred  years  old,  tiny  gobletfulls 
of  sherry  in  which  the  assembled  company 
drank  to  her  health.  The  wedding  cake 
WHS  cut  in  hearts  and  crescents  and  con- 
cealed in  one  piece  was  a  thimble,  in 
another  a  ring,  and  in  a  third  a  new  dime. 
These  respectively  signified,  thrift,  mar- 
riage, and  wealth  to  the  fortunate  finder. 
There  were  several  prominent  Central  Amer- 
icans among  the  wedding  guests  and  no  less 
a  personage  than  General  i^arillas  was  among 
the  many  that  drank  to  the  bride's  health. 


OUT  OF  TOWN  TALK. 


SOCIAL  EVENTS  IN  OAKLAND,  BUR- 
LINC.AME.  AND  SAN  JOSE. 


MRS.  DOUGLAS  TILDEN,  nee  BESSIE  COLE. 
[Pliolo  by  Marceaii  ] 


.\nd  nota  word  from  the  Festetics.  In  spite 
of  all  rumors  to  the  contrary,  neither  they 
nor  the  "  Tolna  "  have  been  sighted  or  heard 
from,  .^t  no  port  have  the  sums  placed  to 
their  account  been  drawn  upon.  Their  peo- 
ple here  are  almost  frantic  with  grief  and 
dread  the  worst.  Some,  knowing  the  eccen- 
tric characteristics  of  the  Count  consider  the 
long  silence  a  mad  and  merry  prank.  I 
am  sure  I  hope  so.  But  if  it  is — a  whole 
year's  silence — ah,  it  is  a  sorry  joke. 

I  don't  know  any  one  who  was  particu- 
larly startled  or  astonished  upon  hearing 
that  the  Butler-I.opez  t  ngMgemenl  was  off. 
Papa  Butler  never  was  enthusiastic  over  the 
match,  but  the  young  people  apparently 
loved  one  another — and  papa's  disapproval  ? 
OhI  it  is  quite  a  different  story.  If  there  is 
a  thing  in  this  wide  and  wicked  world  that 
makes  the  Lieutenant  hot  and  cold  by  turns, 
it  is  the  necessity  of  having  to  write  a  letter. 
And  if  there  is  a  thing  in  this  wide  and 
wicked  world  that  gives  Miss  Butler  unlim- 
ited satisfaction  it  is  the  receipt  of  a  letter, 
especially  a  love  letter.  But  even  Cupitl 
could  not  dispel  the  worthy  son  of  Mars 
distaste  for  pen,  paper  and  ink.  One  letter 
a  week  would  he  write — no  more.  And  so 
they  gradually  drifted  apart, — these  "two 
souls  with  but" — and  the  engagement  was 
broken  off. 

MissCatherwood  has  been  spending  a  few 
days  at  Burliugame  with  Mrs.  Jinimie  Rob- 
inson, and  has  had  a  delightful  time.  But 
then,  a  girl  with  such  a  fresh,  piquant  face 
and  delicious  nose  is  always  sure  to  have  a 
jolly  time  wherever  she  goes.  The  Hooper 
girls,  Ethel  and  Bee,  have  been  passing  some 
time  at  Ros.s  Valley,  but  are  in  town  now, 
and  are  stopping  up  at  Miss  Murison's  school. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  McCutclieon  have  gone,  and 
Mr.  atid  Mrs.  Dodge,  after  a  troublesome 
delay,  got  off  at  last.  It  was  expected  that 
Miss  Josephine  Loughborough,  who  is  to 
spend  a  year  with  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Keyes,  in 
Paris,  would  accompany  them;  but  at  the 
last  moment  it  was  decided  otherwise.  Miss 
Loughborough  is  to  make  the  journey  with 
some  one  who  will  take  her  right  through. 

Pretty,  old-fashioned  customs  were  revived 
at  the  ceremony  which  united  charming  Miss 
Helen  Nickerson  and  William  John  Parker, 
the  superintendent  of  the  Occidental  R.  R. 
at  Guatemala.    After  the  nuptial  service  the 

Tlie  Original  Swain'ft  Bal<f>ry,  213  Snttrr 
Street,  staniln  wlthnnt  n  rival  aurt  liaa  stood 
the  test  for  years.  Tlip  most  (Iplli  litus  meals 
are  served  by  gentlemanly  attend  i  tits,  and 
the  manag<>ment  takes  pride  iu  bavins  every- 
thing; orderly.  It  is  Just  the  place  for  business 
men  and  ladies  out  shopping  to  lunch. 


There  was  something  especially  pleasant 
about  the  wedding  of  Miss  Cogswell  and 
J.  H.  Sammi,  although  I  can  not  exactly 
diagnose  in  which  particular  the  charm 
lay.  However,  Miss  Cogswell  was  the 
prettiest  bride  1  have  seen  for  a  long  while. 
Such  a  prett}-.  broad,  low  brow  atid  nttt  brown 
hair.  And  such  a  voice — sweet,  low,  well 
modulated.    Mr.  Sammi  is  a  lucky  man. 

Lieutenant  Coffin  is  to  be  married  to  Mrs. 
Captain  Wood.  Well  I,  for  one,  am  not 
astonished.  She  is  a  dainty  and  charming 
woman  of  many  fascinations.  She  sings, 
she  plays,  and  she  rows  and  swims,  and 
rides  and  drives — in  short,  she  has  all  the 
accomplishments  for  a  soldier's  bride.  And 
the  Lieutenant — is  he  not  one  of  the  most 
popular  men  in  the  service?  He  has  led 
the  army  cotillions,  he  has  led  at  the  Friday- 
nights,  and  his  assistance  as  best  man  or 
usher  at  fashionable  weddings — why,  he  has 
served  more  than  fifty  times.  Lieutenant 
Coffin  has  been  ordered  to  Canby  for  two 
years,  and  left  for  his  post  yesterday  morn- 
ing. He  returns,  however,  late  in  July  to 
claim  his  bride.  They  will  be  married  at 
the  home  of  Mrs.  Wood's  father,  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Mansfield,  at  San  Jose.     THE  GOSSIP. 


"Scotch  and  Soda"  is  the  fashionable 
drink  iti  the  East  at  present,  and  is  fast  be- 
coming the  fad  out  here.  With  a  good 
quality  of  whisky,  such  as  the  "White 
Horse  Cellar"  Scotch  Whisky,  it  makes 
one  of  the  most  pleasant  and  cooling  drinks 
we  have  tried,  and  is  sure  to  make  a  hit. 


r>r.  C.  W.  Deeker.  Dentist.  806  Marlcet  St. 


There  is  little  or  nothing  to  say  about 
Oakland  this  week.  The  populace  begins 
to  depart  for  the  country,  and  the  buzz  of 
preparation  is  heard  in  the  land.  In  the 
meantime,  I  hear  much  of  the  favor  of  thea- 
ter parties  at  the  "Oakland."  There  were 
several  during  the  week,  and  on  last  Satur- 
day night  a  jollj'  crowd  went  there  to  see 
Gracie  Plaisled.  Another  party  went  fur- 
ther afield  after  its  enjoyment,  for  the  maid- 
ens who  are  members  of  the  Thirteen  Club 
were  given  a  theater  party  by  certain  of  the 
young  men  whom  they  have  so  generously 
entertained  during  the  winter.  The}'  went 
over  to  the  Columbia  last  Friday  evening, 
under  the  chaperonage  of  Mrs.  Belden  and 
Mrs.  Ritter,  and  after  enjoying  the  per- 
formance headed  for  the  Palace  Cafe,  where 
a  fine  supper  was  served.  The  tables  were 
charmingly  decorated,  and  the  evening 
passed  oflF  most  agreeably.  Apropos  of  the 
Thirteen  Club,  I  forgot  to  mention  the  en- 
tertainment which  the  Misses  Selby  gave. 
They  chartered  a  special  on  the  Haywards 
line  and  escorted  the  members  out  to  the 
clubhouse  where  an  evening  was  enjoyablj- 
spent.  A  pleasant  crowd  of  young  people 
were  there,  including  some  members  of  the 
older  set  who  are  not  numbered  in  the 
membership  of  the  Thirteen.  It  is  interest- 
ing to  note  there  are  signs  of  a  revival  of 
cycling.  The  pursuit  numbers  many  fair 
devotees,  particularly  in  East  Oakland, 
among  them  Miss  Sharon  and  Miss  Palmer, 
who  may  be  seen  wheeling  these  summer 
evenings.  Rumor  has  it  that  a  club  is  to  be 
formed  iti  the  Lake  District,  with  headquar- 
ters at  Fruitvale,  which  those  who  would 
cycle  will  be  invited  to  join.  The  possibili- 
ties of  such  an  organization  are  excellent, 
provided  its  membership  is  kept  exclusive. 

At  Santa  Cruz  the  forthcoming  carnival 
captures  all  the  attention,  though  salmon- 
fishing  keeps  up  in  great  shape,  and  has  at- 
tracted innumerable  people  to  the  Sea  Beach. 
From  all  accounts  the  celebration  will  prove 
a  brilliant  affair,  for  the  preparations  are  on 
a  broad  scale,  and  everythitig  promises  a  big 
gathering.  The  electric  lighting  effects 
should  prove  brilliant. 

Down  at  the  Vendome  they  are  having 
gay  times.  The  orchestra  gathers  the  best 
known  people  of  San  Jose  in  the  rotunda  of 
an  evening,  where  the}'  mingle  with  the 
habitues  of  the  Hotel,  and  there  is  plenty  of 
fun  for  both  the  guests  and  visitors.  Quite 
a  number  of  new  people  have  arrived,  among 
them  the  Harrubs  of  Oakland,  Mrs.  Barro- 
ilhet  and  Miss  Thompson,  Mrs.  George  I^ent 
and  Miss  Hooper,  Charles  P.  Hall  and  wife, 
Mrs.  George  C.  Shreve  and  Miss  Bessie 
Shreve.  General  Barillas  and  party  arrived 
on  Tuesday  for  a  brief  stay  at  the  caravansary, 
and  were  driven  around  San  Jose  by  Manager 
Snell.  Altogether,  the  prospects  of  the 
season  are  excellent  and  every  one  is  happy. 

While  on  the  subject  of  stories  let  me  tell 
you  an  uproariously  funny  one  with  a 
well-known  'Blingumite  for  the  central 
figure.  He — the  cetitral  figure  of  the  story 
— was  educated  at  Cambridge,  but  somehow 
or  other  his  head  was  soft  though  his  mus- 
cles were  firm.  Recognizing  the  flabbi- 
ness  of  his  cerebrum,  while  he  realized 
the  Sandow-like  qualities  of  his  tendons, 
he  decided  that  at  all  times  muscle  out- 
rivaled gray  matter,  and  concluded  to  exert 
the  minimum  of  the  latter  in  aid  of  the  per- 
fection of  the  former.  He  evolved  a  plan — 
desperate  and  heroic.  In  the  first  place  he 
bought  an  alarm  clock  and  set  it  at  3:30 
A.  M.  At  that  unearthly  honr  daily  he 
arose,  and  attired  in  the  swellest  kind  of 
pajamas  sat  for  two  mortal  hours  squarely 
on  a  marble-topped  table,  sipping  frozen 
orange  juice.  And  that  is  how  it  came 
about,  so  his  intimates  say,  that  his  sinews 
are  firm,  and  his  speech  so  ponderous.  He 
is  simply  "  froze  "  right  through. 

Reverend  Mr.  Mill  came  over  from  Sausa- 
lito  to  officiate  at  the  wedding  of  Miss  Alice 
Bonner  atid  Arthur  Pawson,  his  old  and  es- 
teemed friend.  It  was  a  quiet  little  wed- 
ing,  only  the  relatives  being  present.  Miss 
Bonner  had  as  her  maid  of  honor,  her  sister, 
Miss  .Stella  Locan,  and  for  her  bridesmaids 
Miss  Geraldine  Bonner  and  Miss  Martha 
Wagner.    For  a  small  wedding  it  was  the 
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THE      WAV  E 


most  handsomely  gowned  bridal  party  I 
have  ever  seen. 


An  engagement  of  some  interest  is  that  of 
Miss  Elsie  Cook,  a  decidedly  pretty  girl 
still  in  her  teens,  who  made  her  debut  at 
the  last  New  Year  Ball  at  the  Concordia, 
and  Mr.  Henry  Levy.  The  affair  has  been 
celebrated  by  the  usual  receptions  and  con- 
gratulations. 

In  these  days  of  school  receptions,  it  is 
impossible  to  keep  track  of  the  various  en- 
tertainments at  which  groups  of  graduates 
celebrate  their  release  from  the  conventions 
of  school.  However,  among  the  most  enjoy- 
able affairs  of  its  kind  was  a  reception  for 
the  class  of  '96,  at  the  Ziska  Institute  on 
Van  Ness  .\ venue,  at  which  a  very  interest- 
ing evening  was  had.  Madame  Ziska  is  a 
clever  hostess  who  knows  how  to  give  eclat 
and  brilliancy  to  an  entertainment. 


TWO  PLAYS. 


TOGETHER  WITH  REFLECTIONS  ON 
BEAUTY  IN  ACTRESSES. 


Since  Mayo's  "  Pudd'nhead  "  we  have  had 
nothing  (bar  the  work  of  Daly's  stars)  so 
good  as  Nat  Goodwin's  impersonation  of 
Jim  Radburn  in  "Old  Mizzoura,"  but  the 
play  is  intensely  ordinary,  and  his  sup- 
port—alack,  what  a  support!  If  it  were  not 
f  >r  little  Eihel  Browning  he  would  not  have 
H  plank  10  stand  on.  She,  poor  little  dear, 
i)Uilds  a  part  out  of  some  dozen  lines  or  so, 
and  manages  to  invest  it  with  a  very  distinct 
perso:iality.  I  can  think  of  few  sweeter  or 
more  quaintly  pathetic  figures  than  the  tiny, 
delicately  rounded,  white  robed  one  which 
stepped  hesitatingly  over  the  stile  in  the 
last  act  and  stood  shyly  by  her  sweetheart 
with  a  pale,  still  little  face  and  a  micro- 
scopic bouquet  held  tight  to  her  heart.  One 
felt  a  thrill  of  tenderness  for  her  and  of 
sympathy  with  her  happiness;  yet,  we  all 
laughed — it  was  funny,  too. 

Goodwin  himself  was  capital;  every  word, 
every  intonation,  had  a  wonderfully  genuine 
ring,  and  his  silences  were  pregnant  with 
meaning.  His  work  throughout  was  so 
good  that  one  is  loath  to  cavil;  still,  I  must 
say  that  he  prolonged  the  agony  a  bit  too 
far  when  he  discovers  the  hiding-place  of 
the  stage  robber.  That's  a  trifle  overdone; 
it  was  not  natural  for  him  to  keep  the  girl 
in  suspense  so  long,  or  to  delay  so  in  dis- 
closing his  magnanimous  intentions.  The 
rest  of  the  company  were  seen  at  their 
worst  in  this  act,  too,  but  it  was  earlier  in 
the  game,  when  the  rattling,  clattering, 
chattering  friend  arrived  with  news  of  the 
murderer's  escape,  and  they  all  flew  about 
like  fowls  when  a  hawk  swoops  down  in 
their  midst — only  not  so  unconsciously. 
Joe  Vernon  resembled  then  nothing  so 
much  as  a  big  black  rooster,  with  very 
red  gills,  who  has  just  found  a  succu- 
lent worm  and  wishes  to  let  all  the  barn 
yard  know  of  the  dainty,  yet  keep  it  for 
himself  Mrs.  Joe  acted  like  a  distracted  but 
motherly  brown  hen,  whose  children  have 
scattered  to  the  four  winds,  "cluck,  cluck, 
cluck,"  she  seemed  to  say,  as  with  ruffled 
feathers  she  trotted  excitedly  about  the 
stage,  while  throughout  the  entire  perform- 
ance "Kate"  reminded  one  of  an  airy, 
pretty  pullet  who  has  perched  herself  on  a 
tree-top  and  looks  down  superciliously  on 
her  plebian  relations  who  are  content  with 
a  mere  hen-roost.  It  is  not  a  very  agreeable 
role,  and  has  some  impossible  lines;  those, 
for  instance,  in  which  she  refuses  "Jim  " — "  I 
like  you  well  enough,  but  the  difference  in 
our  education,"  etc.  It  is  quite  impossible, 
however,  to  believe  that  the  good-looking 
Miss  Walsh,  the  "Kate"  in  question,  has 
ever  refused  an  offer  of  marriage.  If  she 
had,  she  would  have  known  how  to  mitigate 
the  brutality  of  those  words  by  her  manner, 
and  would  have  felt  the  necessity  for  doing 
so.  Women  who  have  a  spark  of  kindness 
in  them  always  "  let  a  man  down  easy,"  and 
it  ought  to  be  done  even  on  the  stage,  and 
in  spite  of  the  playwright. 

Why  didn't  Worthing  have  a  finger  in 
the  pie  at  the  Columbia  this  week?  It's 
true  I  don't  see  any  role  for  him  in  "  Brother 
John,"  but  he  should  have  put  in  his  thumb 
and  pulled  out  a  plum.  A  horrible  thought 
strikes  me  !  Perhaps  they  intend  to  use  him 
always  as  an  anodyne  for  the  "beauty,"  as 
a  sort  of  effervescent  drink  to  wash  down 
this  beautiful,  tasteless  peach;  perhaps  we 
are  never  to  see  him  play  with  the  sprightly 
Bates,  the  softlj'  cooing  Craven,  or  that 
dainty  piece  of  dimity,  Gertrude  Elliot. 
However,  we  got  along  very  well  without 
him,  for  didn't  we  have  Arbuckle,  Leslie, 
and  Miss  McAllister  to  make  fun  for  us?  — 
we  did  and  they  did.  We  also  had  the 
hoppity,  skippity,  jumpity  little  Ross  in  the 
freshest  and  crispest  of  white  gowns  and  her 
most  irresponsible  manner.  Blanche  Bates 
was  cast  for  the  leading  role  of  Sophie 
Racket,  and  did  very  well,  but  I  could  not 
help  remembering  her  Cinders,  or  forbear 
sending  up  a  prayer  that  she  would  soon 
have  some  such  part  again.  Margaret  Cra- 
ven was  winning  and  graceful  as  Hetty 
Nolan  the  forewoman;  her  gentle  serenity 
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stood  out  very  distinctly  against  the  less 
reposeful  manners  of  her  colleagues,  and 
gained  thereby  a  value  all  out  of  proportion 
to  its  real  worth.  Unless  you  wish  to  play 
right  into  her  hands,  oh,  fair  Frawleyites, 
and  extinguish  yourselves,  you  must  moder- 
ate your  exuberance  and  add  some  of  her 
placidity  to  your  charms. 

Theatrical  managers  are  constantly  prating 
that  women  make  or  mar  the  success  of 
their  ventures;  that  they  give  trivial  trump- 
ery plays  because  they  must  pander  to  the 
female  taste.  If  this  is  true,  then  Frawley 
had  better  stop  short  in  his  career  of  beauty- 
collector.  So  far  no  harm  has  been  done, 
but  his  next  venture  might  swamp  him. 
You  see,  every  plain  woman  and  every  un- 
attractive one  longs  to  be  beautiful  and 
charming  just  as  every  mediocre  man  longs 
for  money  and  the  ability  to  make  a  place 
for  himself  in  the  world.  Personal  charm 
wins  for  a  woman  the  same  preeminence 
which  ability  or  gold  wins  for  a  man.  It 
makes  her  sought  after;  it  gives  color  and 
variety  to  her  life;  it  is  her  coin;  but  unlike 
man's  coin  it  is  a  gift  of  the  gods  and  not  to 
be  won  by  striving.  Now,  the  vast  majority 
of  women  are  not  either  charming  or  seduct- 
ive; they  lead  dead,  colorless  lives,  the 
spiritual  ones  pinnacled  dim   in  traiujuil 


saintline.ss  (which  men  so  respect  and — 
avoid),  the  mundane  filled  with  a  restless, 
gnawing  hunger  for  the  homage  and  con- 
sideration which  most  men  can  give  only  to 
the  sensuous  or  the  beautiful. 

Does  any  one  imagine  that  this  vast  horde 
of  women,  whose  gray  lives  are  brightened 
mainly  by  lecture  and  theater,  can  look 
with  pleasure  on  those  of  their  sex  who 
seem  to  have  all  of  those  things  for  which 
they  themselves  long?  Does  any  one  imag- 
ine that  they  enjoy  liaving  their  hearts'  de- 
sire paraded  before  them,  the  unattainable 
flaunted  in  their  faces?  How  is  it  possible  ? 
No;  a  dull  pain,  a  hungry  envy  hangs  heavy 
over  their  hearts.  They  feel  much  as  a 
hunchback  does  when  he  contrasts  himself 
with  one  who  is  straight  and  clean  of  linib. 

In  fact,  this  form  of  suffering  is  peculiar 
to  unattractive  women  and  the  deformed. 
A  homely  man  cannot  feel  it,  for  beauty 
cuts  a  small  figure  with  the  male.  The 
things  he  longs  for  cannot  be  put  upon 
the  stage.  We  may  be  told  by  the  dramatis 
persona;  that  A.  is  clever,  wealthy,  etc., 
but  we  know  all  the  time  that  he  is  a  poor 
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devil  like  ourselves,  and  probably  in  financial 
difficulties.  As  for  his  ability,  why  he's 
only  an  actor. 

What  unattractive  women  really  like  to 
see  is  an  actress  who  overcomes  her  physical 
disabililties,  and  reigns  supreme  by  sheer 
force  of  intellect.  We  can  deceive  ourselves 
aboiit  our  brains — for  we  don't  wear  them 
outside — so  each  and  every  poor,  neglected 
creature  can  put  herself  in  such  a  mum- 
mer's place  and  hug  to  her  bosom  delightful 
possibilities.  Oh,  you  unfortunate,  un- 
happy, unattractive  women  !  It  is  really 
sublime  when  carried  away  by  a  beauti- 
ful actress's  genius  you  forget  and  forgive 
her  fascinations,  and  tender  her  hearty 
praise!  Pkg  Wofkington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


The  Frawley  Company  begins  its  third 
week  with  the  production  of  the  ever  popu- 
lar "  Charity  Ball."  This  play  is  considered 
to  be  the  best  work  of  Belasco  and  De  Mille, 
and  next  to  "The  Old  Homestead"  has  the 
prestige  of  the  longest  run  of  any  play  in 
America.  The  cast  will  include  Maxme  El- 
liott and  all  the  best  artists  of  the  Frawley 


Company.  "His  Wife's  Father"  is  billed 
for  the  twenty-second  of  this  month. 

The  romantic  opera  "  Lorraine,"  by  Del- 
linger,  has  met  with  a  cordial  reception  at 
the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  and  will  be  con- 
tinued all  next  week.  The  opera  is  well 
cast  with  Marie  Millard  and  Ferris  Ilart- 
man  in  the  principal  roles.  On  Monday 
evening,  June  22(1,  "A  Trip  to  the  Moon" 
will  be  given  with   brilliant  scenery  and 


elaborate  accessories.    In  addition  i 
company  in  the  cast,  a  well  trained  ba 
will  assist.    About  the  middle  of  July  the 
short  seascm  of  grand  opera  will  be  given 
with  many  new  operas  of  the  heavier  class. 

"A  Gilded  Fool,"  which  Nat  C.  Goodwin 
will  present  at  the  Baldwin  next  Monday 
night,  is  said  to  be  the  best  comedy  ever 
turned  out  by  that  clever  playwright,  Henry 
Guy  Carleton.  "A  Gilded  Fool"  is  up  for 
Monday,  Tuesday,  and  Wednesday  evenings 
and  Saturday  matinee.  "  In  INIizzoura  "  will 
be  seen  for  the  last  times  on  Thursday,  Fri- 
day, and  Saturday  nights. 

On  Monday  evening  the  California  Thea- 
ter will  open  its  doors  with  a  dramatic  com- 
pany comprising  Herbert  Kelcey,  William 
Beach,  J.  T.  .Sullivan,  L.  R.  Stockwell,  Miss 
Effie  Shannon,  and  Miss  Winona  Shannon, 
who  will  produce  for  the  first  time  in  this 
city  "The  Home  Secretary,"  "The  Squire 
of  Dames,"  "The  Grey  Mare,"  and  other 
New  York  successes.  It  is  an  excellent  com- 
bination, and  cannot  but  prove  attractive  at 
the  prices  announced — the  entire  lower  floor, 
all  reserved  (no  higher),  50  and  75  cents; 
balcony,  50  and  35  cents;  gallery  (reserved), 
35  cents;  gallery  admission,  15  cents. 

There  was  a  big  audience  at  Morosco's 
Monday  night  to  witness  the  pre.sentation  of 
"  Brother  against  Hrotlier."  Whatever  may 
be  said  of  the  play  from  a  literary  standpoint, 
there  are  so  many  strong  points  in  the  dia- 
logue, and  so  many  strong  situations,  that 
it  gives  one  an  exciting  evening.  Darrell 
Vinton  and  Miss  Lisle  Leigh,  who  play  the 
leading  roles,  are  both  deserving  of  commen- 
dation for  the  capital  rendering  of  their  parts. 

At  the  Orpheum  the  Vitascope,  Edison's 
latest,  continues  to  divide  public  interest 
with  Papinta,  the  skirt-dancer.  The  Vita- 
scope  is  a  larger  edition  of  the  Kinetoscope, 
the  pictures  being  thrown  life-sized  upon  a 
screen.  The  effect  is  realistic  in  the  ex- 
treme, though  there  is  room  for  improve- 
ment in  some  of  the  scenes  chosen.  Pa- 
pinta still  kicks  as  high  and  as  gracefully  as 
ever;  one  of  her  new  ideas  is  to  have  pic- 
tures of  prominent  men  thrown  upon  her 
swirling  draperies. 


SICKNESS  AnONO  CHILDREN 

Is  prevalent  at  all  seasons  of  the  year,  but 
can  be  avoided  largely  when  they  are  prop- 
erly cared  for.  Infau!  Ih'alili  is  the  title  of 
a  valuable  pamphlet  accessible  to  all  who 
will  send  address  to  the  N.  Y.  Condensed 
Milk  Co.,  N.  Y.  City. 


Walk  through  an  old  dense 
forest  and  you  see  nothing  but 
trees,  and  in  spring  a  host  of 
things  will  shoot  from  the 
ground.  These  did  not  ap- 
pear before  because  every 
thing  was  not  favorable  for 
their  growth. 

Scott 's  E m  u l^ion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  with  Hypophos- 
phites,  prevents  consumption 
because  it  keeps  the  system 
in  such  good  condition  that 
things  are  not  favorable  for 
the  growth  of  the  germs  of 
that  disease.  Cod-liver  oil 
makes  rich  blood;  and  the 
hypo  phosphites  strengthen 
nerves. 

SCOTT'S  EMULSION  has  been  endorsed  by 
the  medical  profession  for  twenty  years.  ( Ask 
your  doctor.)  This  is  because  it  l.s  always 
palatable  always  uniform  alwavs  contains 
the  purest  Norwegian  Cod-liver  Oil  and  Hypo- 
phosphites. 

Put  up  in  50  cent  and  $1.00  sizes.  Ths 
small  size  may  be  enough  to  cure  your 
cough  or  help  your  baby. 
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RANDOM  NOTES  OF  NEW  BOOKS. 


There  is  no  more  inspiring  episode  in 
French  history  than  that  with  which  M. 
Felix  Gras  deals  in  his  story,  T he  A\\is  of  the 
AfeJi,  that  famous  ^larseilles  battalion  which 
marched  to  Paris,  sworn  to  cast  down  the 
"tyrant."  M.  Gras  is  particularly  happy 
in  the  treatment  of  his  subject.  Had  he 
told  the  tale  as  seen  from  the  standpoint  of 
a  grown  man,  it  would  have. been  lacking 
in  that  simplicity  and  directness  which  it 
gains  when  told  from  the  point  of  view  of 
the  peasant  boy,  Pascalet.  The  leading 
motive  with  M.  Gras  has  been  to  justify  the 
actions  of  a  certain  body  of  revolutionists 
history  has  treated  with  unfairness.  For 
more  than  a  century  the  Marseilles  b.itlaliou 
has  been  generally  slandered.  Subsequently, 
historians  have  described  the  "Reds"  of 
the  South  as  a  band  of  lawless  cutthroats, 
forcais  from  the  galleys,  and  fujjitive  crimi- 
nals of  every  description.  In  his  historical 
novel,  M.  tiras  shows  them  to  have  been 
altogether  different;  he  regards  them  much 
as  Carlyle,  who.  in  his  time,  stood  almost 
alone  in  doing  justice  to  this  band  of 
patriots.  In  his  A't  j'.'/«//fH,  Carlyle  describes 
M.  Gras'  heroes  in  these  words. 

"  Forcats  they  were  not,  neither  was  there 
plunder  nor  danger  of  it.  Men  of  regular 
life  or  the  best  filled  purse,  they  could 
hardly  be.  These  Marseillese  remain  inar- 
ticulate, undisliiiguishable  in  feature;  a 
black-browed  mass,  full  of  gtim  fire,  who 
went  there  in  the  hot  sultry  weather;  very 
singular  to  contemplate.  They  wend,  amid 
the  infinitude  of  doubt  and  dim  peril;  they 
are  not  doubtful;  fate  and  feudal  Europe, 
having  decided,  come  girdling  in  from 
without,  they,  having  also  decided,  do 
march  within.  iJusty  of  face,  with  frugal 
refreshment,  they  plod  onward;  unweari- 
able,  not  to  be  turned  aside.  Such  march 
shall  become  famous.  They  must — strike 
and  be  struck;  and  on  the  whole  prosper 
and  know  how  to  die."  [New  York.  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers,  1S96.  For  sale 
by  Doxey.] 

Mr.  Casper  Whitney  in  his  newly  pub- 
lished On  SiioU's/ioes  to  the  Barren  Grounds, 
tells  how  he  travelled  twenty -eight  hundred 
miles,  for  the  most  part  on  siiowshoes,  after 
the  musk-ox  and  that  rare  brute  known  as 
the  wood-bison.  He  succeeded  in  bring- 
ing down  .several  of  the  musk-ox,  but  the 
stupidity  of  his  Indian  guide,  who  fired  too 
soon,  caused  the  escape  of  the  only  herd  of 
>vood-bison  sighted  on  the  trip,  and  this 
after  the  hardest  possible  travel  and  almost 
incredible  hardships.  The  book  makes  in- 
tensely interesting  reading,  as  the  country 
described  by  Mr.  Whitney,  that  is,  the  heart 
of  the  northern  portion  of  the  American 
Continent  is  as  little  known  as  the  heart  of 
darkest  .Africa.  He  reached  a  point  nearly 
one  hundred  miles  north  of  the  Arctic  Cir- 
cle. The  illustrations  are  by  Remington 
and  Heming.    [Harper  &  Bros.,  1896.] 

Cleg  Kelly,  by  S.  R.  Crockett,  is  the  tale 
of  a  street  arab  of  the  City  of  Edinburgh, 
a  sort  of  composite  picture  of  Tom  Saw- 
yer and  C  III  mime  I-'aJden.  It  is  bard  to 
believe  that  the  tale  of  Cleg  Kelly  was 
not  modelled  after  The  Adventures  of  lorn 
Sawyer.  Many  of  the  scenes  of  Mr. 
Crockett's  novel  suggest  the  famous  pen- 
pictures  in  Mark  Twain's  story.  There  is 
the  same  Sunday-school  scene  in  the  open- 
ing chapter,  the  same  "  business"  of  hidden 
treasure,  which  is  discovered  and  accrues  to 
Cleg  in  the  last  chapter.  General  Theo- 
philus  Ruff,  imprisoned  in  the  strong-room 
behind  the  "  Red  Door"  is  strongly  sug- 
gestive of  Indian  Joe  dying  in  the  cave. 
All  this,  however,  does  not  detract  from  the 
charm  of  the  book.  Cleg  A'ellv  is  an  ad- 
mirably told  tale  of  adventure.' Mr.  Crock- 
ett is  especially  felicitous  in  the  choice  of 
words,  and  exercises  happy  ingenuity  in  the 
matterof  titles,  as,  for  instance,  'The  Adven- 
ture of  the  Cockroaches,"  "In  the  Key  of 
Boy  Natural,"  "The  Difficulties  of  Adonis 
Betwixt  Two  Veuuses."  [For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey.    D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.] 

Out  of  Town,  by  an  anonymous  author,  is 
a  series  of  little  sketches  that  treat  in 
humorous  style  of  the  phases  of  suburban 
life  and  manners  with  which  most  of  us  are 
familiar.  Out  of  Town  is  not  a  connected 
tale,  but  rather  a  series  of  genre  pictures 
held  together  by  a  thread  of  romance  which 
ends  happily  in  marriage.  The  illustrations 
by  Rosina  Emmett  Sherwood  are  particu- 
larly admirable,  and  though  somewhat 
reminiscent  of  Du  Maurier,  will  rank  with 
the  best  magazine  illustrations  that  have 
appeared  for  some  time. 

One  of  the  most  striking  features  of  Max 
Pemberton's  Gentleman's  Gentleman  is  the 
binding  of  the  book,  which  is  a  hideous 
combine  of  black  and  red  horizontal  stripes 
reminding  one  of  an  English  valet's  waist- 
coat. Mr.  Pemberton  lias  drawn  in  the  pen 
portrait  of  Sir  Nicholas  Steele  the  character 
of  the  black  sheep  of  Europe  who  exploits 
America,  a  man  without  honor,  truth,  or 
shame.    We  have  heard  from  time  to  time. 


in  the  letters  and  correspondence  of  the 
newspapers,  of  titled  and  aristocratic  adven- 
turers that  are  fouud  in  Europe.  It  is  rarely, 
however,  that  they  figure  in  the  pages  of 
novels  published  by  American  firms  l^ike 
Out  of  Town,  the  story  of  the  "Gentleman  " 
consists  ot  a  number  of  detached  scenes 
through  which  runs  a  common  thread  of 
interest. 

Rudyard  Kipling  has  finished  a  long  Amer- 
ican story  of  some  fifty  thousand  words  in 
length.  It  is  a  study  of  life  among  the  fish- 
ermen of  the  North  Atlantic  Banks  Kipling, 
it  seems,  spent  several  seasons  at  Gloucester, 
Mass.,  and  the  book  is  the  result  of  his  ob- 
servations. 

Lafcadio  Ilearn,  whose  admirable  book, 
Kokoro,  was  recently  published  by  Hough- 
ton, Mifflin  &  Co.,  has  becouie  a  Japanese 
of  the  Japanese.  He  has  a  Japanese  wife, 
and  is  proud  of  his  Japanese  son.  He  lives 
in  a  Japanese  house  at  Kobe,  and  no  longer 
calls  himself  Lafcadio  Hearn,  but  "  Y.  Koi- 
jumi." 

Henry  Holt  &  Co.  are  shortly  to  issue  a 
translation  of  Andre  Chevilloii's  In  India. 
The  work  is  written  in  a  poetic,  picturesque, 
Gautier-like  vein,  and  conveys  an  admir- 
able idea  of  the  far  East.  The  same  trans- 
lator is  engaged  also  in  Englishing  Pierre 
Loti's  /eriisalem. 


MEMORANDA  OF  A  SUICIDE. 


did  in  the  long  ago,  and  I  hear  the  murmur 
of  soft  voices.  I  stand  as  we  used  to  stand, 
only  now  I  am  alone.  Soon  I  will  be  in 
good  company.  It  is  but  a  moment,  and  all 
is  over.  I  hold  It  in  my  hand,  and  again  Its 
subtle  fragrance  steals  to  my  nostrils. 


I  looked  in  at  the  Morgue  to-day.  There 
were  two  or  three  people  glancing  about 
in  a  furtive  sort  of  way,  out  of  curiosity,  I 
suppose,  while  I  was  standing  there;  but 
there  was  not  one  at  rest  upon  the  marble 
biers.  How  cool  and  calm  they  looked, 
those  slabs,  cut  from  the  fastnesses  of  the 
silent  hills.  There  were  blue  veins  in  them 
like  a  woman's  breast.  They  were  so  peace- 
ful, and  I  am  so  hot  and  feverish  and  rest- 
less, and  I  longed  to  lie  there  with  the  spray 
glistening  on  my  face,  and  the  roar  and 
tumult  of  the  streets  at  my  feet.  My  hand 
closed  on  It  in  my  pocket.  I  have  had  It 
now  three  days,  and  I  might  have  entered 
into  my  rest  any  minute  of  that  time.  I 
might  do  it  now !  I  could  take  the  tiny 
capsule,  and  in  five  minutes  a  wreck  cast  up 
from  the  sea  of  life  would  be  safe  at  last  in 
the  cold  harbor  of  death,  and  these  gaping 
fools  would  see  something  to  repay  them  for 
their  visit.  And  yet  I  will  not — now.  Later 
I  will.  Oh,  the  luxury  of  clasping  in  your 
hand  that  which  will  hurl  back  in  the  face 
of  your  Maker  the  life  he  gave  that  was  not 
w.inted.  The  elatiou  that  adds  elasticity  to 
your  step  as  you  pass  along  the  crowded 
streets  and  know  that  at  any  instant  you  can 
split  the  shrieking  crowd  as  a  rock  divides 
the  sea,  and  you  who  have  done  it  lie  there 
calm  and  inscrutable — feared  by  every  one. 
I  remember  when  I  was  a  boy  I  used  to  go 
to  the  church  on  Sundays  and  hear  the 
Priest  recite,  ''  P'rom  battle,  murder,  and 
sudden  death  .  .  .  Good  Lord,  deliver 
us."  That  is  one  of  the  few  parts  of  the 
Litany  that  I  still  remember.  What  a  fool  I 
was — but  I  didn't  know  any  better,  and 
what  fools  were  those  bowing  hundreds  who 
worshipped  there  !  Sudden  death  !  Why, 
the  ability  to  bring  it  upon  yourself  at  any 
time  is  glorious.  It  makes  a  man  half  of  a 
God.  Sometimes  I  feel  as  though  I  would 
shout  out  loud  with  laughter  when  I  feel 
what  a  sensation  I  can  create  when  I  want 
to.  I  would  have  done  it  before,  but  I 
could  not  make  up  my  mind  the  best  place 
to  do  it  in.  I  have  been  to  the  theater  and 
sat  in  my  seat  and  said  to  myself,  "  Now  !  " 
— but  I  waited.  On  the  street,  at  the  ferry- 
houses,  wherever  men  gather  together,  I 
have  been  and  thought,  "Now  I  will  do 
it !  " — but  I  waited.  I  am  no  hole  and  cor- 
ner suicide.  When  I  die,  I  want  to  die 
before  the  world.  I  have  hated  it  living, 
and  I  will  hate  it  dying. 

******** 
Sometimes  I  go  off  quietly  by  myself  and 
take  It  out  and  talk  to  It.  I  have  told  It  all 
my  troubles,  and  It  understands  them,  and 
will  do  my  bidding  when  I  call  upon  It. 
Then  I  lift  It  to  my  lips  and  touch  It  and 
breathe  Its  fragrance.  It  has  a  faint  odor  of 
peaches.  How  sweet  is  the  breath  of  the 
destroying  angel!  "  Come  to  me,"  It  whis- 
pers, "  and  I  will  give  you  rest."  Rest! 
How  I  long  for  it.  The  long,  sweet,  dream- 
less sleep  in  the  warm  earth  that  wraps  its 
children  in  its  loving  arms  when  the  sun 
has  set  upon  their  labor. 

******** 
I  have  made  up  my  mind,  and  I  have  acted 
upon  it.  I  have  come  down  to  the  wharf 
where  I  used  to  walk  with  Her,  and  look  at 
the  ships,  and  watch  the  moonlight  break- 
ing over  the  still  waters,  and  She  used  to 
tell  me  that  She  felt  nearer  to  God  when 
His  silvery  light  burned  on  the  mystery  of 
the  sea.  And  now  She  is  gone.  If  there  is 
a  God,  I  hope  that  She  has  found  Him,  and 
that  He  has  done  all  for  Her  that  I  would 
do  if  I  were  God. 

******** 
There  is  a  moon  to-night,  and  it  is  still 
and  warm.    Other  lovers  walk  as  She  and  I 


Now . 


B.  B. 


BUNNER  AND  THE  COLLEGIANS. 


The  death  of  H.  C.  Buuner  recalls  the 
story  which  the  Bookman  published  detailing 
an  episode  at  Delmonico's,  the  veracity  of 
which,  however,  was  subsequently  impugned 
by  the  author  of  Short  Sixes,  though  the 
other  members  of  the  party  by  their  silence 
gave  consent.  The  poet,  who  was  al.so  a 
well-known  critic,  in  company  with  Bunner, 
Hutton,  and  Frank  Stockton,  arrived  at 
Delmonico's  late  one  evening  and  sought 
vainly  for  a  table  accommodating  lour. 
Close  at  hand  was  one  with  the  requisite 
number  of  places,  but  it  had  been  appropri- 
ated by  two  college  men  whose  subsequent 
conversation  proclaimed  them  residents  of 
Harvard  enjoying  a  day  and  night  in  New- 
York.  There  were  several  unoccupied  tables 
in  the  room  with  covers  for  two,  and  at  the 
polite  request  of  the  poet  the  men  from 
Cambridge  obligingly  vacated  the  larger 
board. 

When  the  dinner  had  developed  into 
coffee  and  cigars  the  poet  was  filled  with  a 
desire  to  repay  the  kindness  of  the  students. 
He  arose  from  his  chair  and  cordially  in- 
vited them  to  join  the  di.stingui.'.lied  coterie 
at  the  larger  table,  resolving  to  name  his 
colleagues  and  himself,  that  the  boys  might 
be  saved  the  misfortune  of  dining  unawares 
with  literary  angels,  and  that  they  might  in 
after  years  proudly  request  their  posterity  to 
shake  the  hands  that  shook  the  hands  of  a 
live  poet,  a  noted  literary  landmark,  a  dis- 
tinguished humorist,  and  a  story-teller  who 
objected  on  principle  to  the  word  "  finis." 

"  It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  introduce 
ourselves,"  exclaimed  the  poet.  "  I  am  Mr. 
So-and-So,  and  this  is  my  friend  Henry  C. 
Bunner,  the  editor  of  Puck.  This  is  Lau- 
rence Hutton,  and  this  is  Frank  R.  Stock- 
ton." 

The  men  from  Harvard  were  manifestly 
delighted. 

"My  dear  fellow,"  returned  the  spokes- 
man, slapping  the  magnanimous  poet  famil- 
iarly across  the  shoulders,  ''my  dear  fellow, 
I  am  so  glad  to  meet  you  all.  The  pleasure 
is  mutual,  I  assure  you.  I  shall  be  equally 
delighted  to  make  ourselves  known  to  you. 
I  myself  am  Kaiser  Wilhelni,  and  this," 
touching  his  companion  lightly  with  a 
cheese  stick,  "this  is  my  intimate  friend 
Furst  Bismarck." 


Stein  the  Painter 


MOOKE'S  POISOK  OAK  REMEDY 
Cureit  Piiisoii  Oak  and  all  Skin  Diseases. 
8i>l<l  by  all  driig^lHts. 


A  full  line  or  ontine  Hliirtg  and  neckwear 
at  J.  W.  Carniany'g,  28  Kearny  Street. 


HOUSE  AND  SIGN  PAINTING 

PAPERING,  TINTING,  ETC. 

sw-^NTJ-i^gix        759  JlilaFket  Street 

Tlie  GermaDSavlDplLoaii  Society 

N<>.  526  California  St  ,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash  |  1,000,000.00 

DcposiU,  Dec.  31,  1S95   30,727.586.59 

Reserve  Fund   715,000.00 

Guaranteed  Capital    i  200,000.00 

—OFFICERS— 

President    B.  A.  BFXKER 

Vice-President  HOWARD  KRl'SE 

Second  Vice-President  A.  C.  HEINKKKR 

Cashier   A.  H.  R.  SCH.MIDT 

Assistant  Cashier  WM.  HERRMAN.V 

Secretary  GEORGE  TOfR.^V 

Assistant  Secretary   A.  H.  MUI.LER 

—DIRECTORS— 
Edward  Kruse,  O.  Shoemaun,  A.  C.  Heineker, 
H.  Horsimann,   B.  A.  Becker.  H.  L.  Simon,  Igu. 
Steinhart,  Daniel  Meyer,  Hniil  Rolite. 

Attorney  W.  S.  Goodtellow 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

—OK  THE — 

First  National  Bank 
corner  bush  and  sassomk  streets 

Office  Hours,  8  a.  M.  to  6  r.  m. 

BAY  STATE  OYSTER  HOUSE  |  GRILL  ROOM 

15  STOCKTON'  .ST. 
Oysters  sened  in  all  styles.    Orders  for  theatre 
parties  given  special  attention.    N.  It.  ASL£5,  Prop. 
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411  MARKET  ST. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
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Next  Wvek  -MoiKlay,  June  15th 

Sec  )nd  and  Last  Week  of 

NAT  C.  GOODWIN 

And  his  Company,  pre  enling  Henry  Guy  Carleton  s 

A  GILDED  FOOL 

Monday,  ,Inne  •»«.! — JOHN  DREW  in 
Tlie  S  [litre  uf  Daiiirx. 


t>  Co  , 

  INCORPD 

THEATRE  ^^'"'s 

Announreinrnt  Kxtraordlnary ! 
Comnaencing  Monday  Kveuing,  ,Iune  19th 

Special  Summer  sea.son  at  special  summer  prices. 
\  good  reserved  seat  on  the  lower  floor  50c.  ST  A  R 
C  »»T  IIRAM.ATJC  STOCK  CO.  Under  the 
uirection  of  L.  R.  Sio<  k«  »*ll.  Opening  play  exqui- 
site proiluction  of  the  New  York  Lyceum  Theatre 
success.  The  Home  .Secr«-tary.  To  be  followed  by 
The  Idler,  A  Bunch  of  Violets.  The  Grey  Mare,  etc. 
Note  the  prices,  eulire  lower  floor  reserved  nothing 
higher  5«  c  and  75c.  Balcony,  50c  and  35c.  Gallery, 
reserved,  25c.;  admission ,  15c  Matinee,  25c.  and  50c. 
Seats  for  first  week  ready  at  the  Box  Office,  Thursday 
June  nth. 

rmtDL/1"':R.0OTTL0D«  &•  itsitJAijruinAcirb--- 
Tliird  Week  and  Mm  Climax  of  tlieiii  all. 
Couiiiifiiciiig:  Monday,  .liiiie  l.'itii. 

THE  CHARITY  BALL 

The  great  Ntw  York  Lvceum  Theatre  success  by 
San  Francisco's  Home  Organization 

THE  FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

The  most  perfect  dramatic  organization  in  America. 
Magnificent  scenery.    Beautilul  costumes. 
Popular  prices. 

Monday,  J  11  n#«  22d~HlS  WIFE'S  FATHER. 

O'Farrell  St.,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  ConimeiirinB  Monday,  Jnne  15th 
Notable  .Additions  to  a  Strong  Bill 
THE  MARI,0-1)UNH AM  FAMILY 
The  World's  Greatest  Aerialisis 
Laurence  Jt  Harrington — The  Bowery  Spielers 
i\leerH  Itros.  The  VilaHco|>e 

2«— All  Star  Artists— 88 
Reserved  seats,  25c..  balcony,  loc.,  opera  chairs  and 
box  seats,  50c. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs. Ernestine  Kkkling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

A  Musical  Triumph 
The  greatest  success  since  "Nanon.". 
Dellinger's  melodious  romantic  comic  opera 

..LORRAINE.. 

Kvery  livening — A  story  of  court  and  camp— Stirring 
finales — Meauiiful  numbers — Superb  ensembles 
A  perfect  production  in  every  detail. 

Look  out  for  THE  TRIP  TO  THE  MOON 

POPULAR  PRICES       -       25  and  SO  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last 

Performances  of  — 


Brother  ApiDSt  Brollier 

Monday,  June  I  5th— The  Unrivalled 
Comedy-Urama 

New  York,  Day  By  Day 
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SAN  FRANCISCO  MEETS. 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  PuFe!  That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


il9  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Correct  Narrow  Tread 
patcmt  Reinforced  Frames 
Pierce  Perf£Ct  Bearings 
Patent  Bottom  bracket 

Are  Features  of  "The  Tried 
and  True" 


Compare  a  Pierce  'Point  by  Point"  with  other 
wheels  with  which  you  are  familiar.  The 
Fierce  likes  this  kind  of  comparison. 


Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson,  pacific  coast  Agents 


Market  and  B>>»le  .Sts. 


2a-i  J  .Street, 

.SACK  "MFNTO 


REPAYE  MARKET  5L 


PERRIER-JOULT  CHAMPAGN"^  ^'^•^rpEcxYr.. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
123  California  Street 


SANITARIUM,  HOT  SPRINGS  and  TURKISH  BATH 

treatment  in  your  own  home 


THE  VAPOR  BATH 
CABINET  CO. 

1 S  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


COMET 


I  ne  oldest  ana  most  re- 
OO^QJ^Q"  liable  brand  of  Tea  on  the 
•aBBnaB^Boa    market.  Sold  only  in  J/^  lb. 

papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

AUU  GROCEf^S  I^EEP  IT 


SHALL  THEY  BE  MAINTAINED? 


In  response  to  an  invitation  issued  by  R. 
M.  Welch,  member  of  the  National  Racing 
Board  of  this  Coast,  the  Presidents  of  the 
six  cycling  clubs  of  this  city  that  are  most 
potent  in  racing  affairs  met  to  discuss  the 
subject  of  the  maintenance  of  a  track  on 
the  Peninsula. 

The  failure  of  the  recent  race  meets  here 
seems  to  make  it  imperative  that  the  man- 
agement of  the  Central  Park  track  go  into 
other  hands.  If  we  are  to  have  a  track  at 
all  in  San  Francisco,  we  must  devise  some 
plan  for  the  maintenance  of  that  one  by  the 
trade  and  the  clubs.  It  is  very  much  to  be 
regretted  that  the  Central  Park  meets  did 
not  receive  the  support  the  entertainment 
merited.  Had  that  venture  been  a  success, 
it  is  unquestioned  that  we  would  have  had 
a  permanent  training  track  at  Sixteenth  and 
Folsom  and  perhaps  another  at  North  Beach. 
With  the  failure  of  the  Central  Park  meets, 
the  other  projects  have  lost  entirely  their 
definiteness  of  outline  and  are  rapidly  dis- 
solving into  thin  air.  When  you  come  to 
think  about  it,  the  Central  Park  track  is  a 
wonderful  thing.  Here,  right  in  the  heart 
of  a  city  of  three  hundred  thousand  people, 
right  on  its  principal  thoroughfare,  is  an 
ample,  safe,  and  speedy  outdoor  track  for 
cycle  racing.  There  is  nothing  like  it  in 
the  world  as  to  situation.  Now  this  track  is 
built  there,  is  in  existence,  is  in  perfect  re- 
pair, and  is  ready  to  be  ridden  on  at  a  mo- 
ment's notice.  The  people  who  have  put 
thfir  money  in  it  see  no  way  of  getting  it 
out  again  through  their  own  efforts,  and  are 
consequently  willing  to  rent  the  whole  af- 
fair for  one  hundred  dollars  a  month.  It  is 
believed  that  two  hundred  dollars  more  will 
pay  the  running  expenses  for  that  period  of 
time.  To  give  two  race  meets  in  the  month, 
with  four  races,  two  amateur  and  two  pro- 
fessional, it  would  be  necessary  to  offer 
prizes  aggregating  in  value  some  six  hun- 
dred dollars.  This  would  make  the  total 
cost  of  the  two  meets  nine  hundred  dollars 
— say  a  thousand  dollars  to  be  safe. 

Now  is  it  worth  while  for  the  cycle  dealers 
of  San  Francisco  and  the  clubs  to  maintain 
the  track  here  and  give  race  meets  at  such 
a  monthly  outlay?  I  think  it  is.  In  the 
first  place  the  statement  that  the  meets  will 
cost  a  thousand  dollars  a  month  does  not 
mean,  of  course,  that  the  actual  net  cost  to 
the  promoters  will  be  any  such  figure.  It  is 
stated  that  the  greatest  deficit  during  the 
recent  series  of  meets  here  amounted  to 
three  huudred  dollars  for  an  afternoon  and 
evening  entertainment.  Five  races  were 
given  on  those  occasions.  Four  will  very 
completely  fill  an  afternoon.  That  would 
reduce  the  prize  expense  by  from  sixty  to 
eighty-five  dollars.  If  it  were  determined 
to  give  but  the  same  number  of  races  as 
were  furnished  before,  then  this  reduction 
would  amount  to  something  like  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  dollars,  which  would  more 
than  compensate  for  the  rent  to  be  paid.  It 
is  pretty  safe  to  calculate,  then,  that  even 
with  as  poor  audiences  as  the  recent  exhi- 
bitions attracted,  there  would  not  be  a 
greater  deficit  to  be  supplied  than  four 
hundred  dollars  a  month.  There  are  some 
eighty  members  in  the  Cycle  Board  of 
Trade.  An  assessment  that  would  average 
five  dollars  monthly  would  solve  the  prob- 
lem, without  any  assistance  from  the  clubs. 

What  would  the  cycle  dealers  receive  in 
return  for  such  an  outlay  ?  In  the  first 
place  the  best  five  dollars'  worth  of  advertis- 
ing they  ever  bought.  The  racing  in  the 
city  causes  more  talk  of  wheels  and  racing 
men  and  riding  in  general,  and  creates  more 
interest  in  the  sport  than  any  other  form  of 
advertising.  The  impetus  given  to  trade 
matters  here  by  the  Pavilion  races  is  admit- 
ted. The  benefits  of  the  Central  Park  meets 
were  just  beginning  to  be  felt  by  the  dealers. 
In  the  earlier  days  of  cycling  everything 
possible  was  done  by  the  manufacturers  and 
the  trade  to  foster  and  popularize  the  sport. 
The  result  of  this  liberal  policy  was  a  very 
general  adoption  of  the  wheel  as  a  means  of 
amusement,  and  its  gradual  recognition 
among  the  utilities.  The  growth  of  its  use 
was  rapid  in  the  extreme,  so  rapid,  indeed, 
that  during  last  season,  despite  the  immense 
increase  in  manufacturing  establishments, 
the  demand  exceeded  the  supply.  Such 
success  has  brought  about  the  feeling  among 
some  of  the  conservative  dealers  that  their 
efforts  toward  booming  the  sport  may  now 
cease;  that  their  purpo.se  has  been  accom- 
plished; that  the  demand  will  continue 
without  further  expenditure  of  money  or 
ingenuity  on  their  part.  Now  I  think  this 
is  true.  But  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  that 
even  if  the  demand  already  created  is  main- 
tained, it  will  not  be  sufficient  to  render  the 
industry  prosperous  under  the  present  con- 
ditions with  the  vastly  increased  output. 
The  demand  must  continue  to  increase  in 
the  same  ratio,  and  to  that  end  a  contin- 
uance of  the  former  fostering  policy  on  the 
part  of  the  trade  is  needful. 

Are  there  any  special  advantages  in  hav- 
ing the  management  of  the  track  in  the 
hands  of  the  Cycle  Board  of  Trade?  I 
think  so,  and  among  the  most  important  are 


Kelly'*  Corn  Cure  never  fails.    2S  cents 
102  £ddy  Street. 


these :  Under  such  a  management  the  cy- 
cling public  can  be  made  to  feel  that  there 
is  no  scheme  for  direct  profit  behind  the 
affair.  It  could  be  so  arranged  that  if  any 
surplus  accrued  it  could  be  expended  in  an 
increase  of  prizes  and  of  training  facilities, 
and  after  the.se  matters  were  well  covered 
the  remainder  could  be  turned  into  the 
Treasury  of  the  League  Division  or  of  the 
Associated  Clubs,  to  constitute  a  fund  for 
the  promotion  of  the  sport  in  general.  I  am 
aware  that  such  a  proposition  involves 
merely  a  consideration  of  sentiment,  but  I 
feel  that  its  importance  is  greater  than  many 
are  prone  to  admit  at  first  blush.  With  the 
Cycle  Board  of  Trade  in  charge  of  the  track, 
the  wheelmen  of  the  city  would  have  confi- 
dence in  the  integrity  and  good  purposes  of 
its  management  and  the  support  received 
would  certainly  contain  an  added  factor. 

For  the  same  reason,  too,  the  aid  which 
would  be  extended  to  the  enterprise  by 
the  press  would  be  greater.  The  meets 
would  assume  a  semi-public  character  as 
soon  as  it  was  definitely  felt  that  they  were 
not  being  held  for  profit,  and  could  com- 
mand freer  discussion  and  report  by  the 
papers  than  before,  and,  further,  the  gener- 
ous advertising  patronage  which  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Board  of  Trade  accord  them 
would  render  the  dailies  and  weeklies  of 
the  city  very  willing  to  do  all  things  pos- 
sible for  the  success  of  a  plan  whose  success 
means  the  success  of  their  own  patrons. 

As  to  the  position  the  cycling  clubs  of  the 
city  should  take  in  this  matter  there  can  be 
no  doubt.  It  is  of  the  utmost  importance 
to  them  that  some  place  to  train  be  pro- 
vided and  maintained  in  this  city.  It  must 
be  remembered  that  other  places,  smaller 
but  more  progressive  in  cycling  affairs  than 
this  metropolis,  are  maintaining  tracks  and 
giving  race-meets  with  great  frequency. 
The  members  of  the  San  Francisco  clubs 
must  take  part  in  these  contests,  but  if 
they  wish  to  stand  a  chance  to  share  in  the 
distribution  of  the  prizes,  a  place  to  train 
right  here  on  the  peninsula  is  essential.  If 
we  let  this  track  go,  there  will  be  absolutely 
no  means  left  of  getting  our  members  in 
condition,  even  for  the  road  races. 

It  has  been  suggested  that  the  six  clubs  of 
the  city,  which  are  interested  in  racing  and 
the  maintenance  of  the  sport  in  every  field, 
shall  each  contribute  some  stated  sum  per 
month  toward  defraying  the  expenses  of 
the  meets.  It  is  said  that  if  each  of  these 
six  clubs  would  guarantee  ten  dollars,  they 
would  receive  in  return  a  guarantee  from 
the  Cycle  Board  of  Trade  that  the  two  meets 
would  be  given,  and  their  members  be  af- 
forded an  opportunity  for  training.  An- 
other suggestion  is  that  each  club  pay 
proportionately  to  the  number  of  its  men 
who  will  use  the  track.  Either  of  these 
suggestions  might  be  carried  out,  but  I 
should  like  to  submit  a  further  one,  which 
seems  equally  as  practical  and  more  fruitful 
of  advantage. 

It  will  be  readily  perceived,  of  course, 
that  the  six  clubs  of  the  City  who  may  be 
depended  upon  to  support  a  proposition  of 
this  kind  are  not  equal  by  any  means  either 
in  numerical  or  financial  strength.  To 
expect  an  equal  assessment  from  each  would 
1)6  inequitable.  Further,  in  many  of  the 
clubs  if  the  proposition  were  made  to  pay 
so  much  for  each  racing  man  using  the 
track  much  discomfort  would  inevitably 
result  both  for  the  men  who  were  training 
and  the  other  members  of  the  club,  and 
from  a  desire  to  limit  the  number  who 
should  train  to  tho.se  who  had  already 
demonstrated  their  ability,  the  development 
of  new  material  would  be  practically  cut  off. 

I  would  therefore  suggest  that  six  blocks 
of  say  fifty  .seats  each  be  selected  from 
various  parts  of  the  stand  at  Central  Park, 
one  to  be  occupied  by  eSch  of  the  six  City 
clubs.  Of  course,  each  group  would  not  be 
equal  as  regards  position,  and  to  determine 
the  choice  an  auction  could  be  held,  the 
club  bidding  highest  taking  first  choice,  the 
next  highest  second  choice,  and  soon.  It 
is  very  possible  that  with  a  plan  like  this 
the  two  Oakland  clubs  and  perhaps  one 
from  Alameda  could  also  make  a  similar 
arrangement,  though  for  a  smaller  block  of 
seats.  These  blocks  should  not  be  selected 
.so  as  to  be  contiguous  to  each  other.  Some 
considerable  space  should  intervene  between 
each  to  thoroughly  differentiate  the  differ- 
ent club  .sections  by  a  strip  of  the  general 
public.  The  increa.se  of  the  enthusiasm 
that  would  follow  the  successful  carrj'ing 
out  of  such  a  plan  can  be  imagined.  The 
members  and  adherents  of  each  club  would 
all  be  together.  The  section  could  be  deco- 
rated witli  the  club  colors.  The  whole  con- 
test would  be  changed  from  one  of  indi- 
viduals to  one  of  clubs.  As  a  result  many 
of  the  wheelmen  of  the  City  would  speedily 
declare  their  allegiance  to  some  cycling 
organization,  and  the  direct  benefit  of 
increased  membership  would  result  to  the 
clubs. 

I  tell  you  in  contests  of  this  kind  the 
factor  of  club  rivalry  and  club  enthusiasm 
must  not  be  underestimated.  It  has  its 
effect  even  with  the  rank  outsiders.  If  a 
race  meet  is  a  scene  of  enthusiasm,  every 
spectator  will  get  a  more  keen  enjoyment 
out  of  it,  whether  he  be  a  member  of  one  of 
the  factions  or  not.  Look  at  the  Intercol- 
legiate football  game,  for  instance.  It  is 
attended  by  thousands  and  thousands  who 
know  absolutely  nothing  of  the  game  itself, 


but  who  go  merely   from  sympatl. 
affiliation  with  one  college  or  another, 
same  state  of  affairs — though  to  a  lessde- 
gree.  of  course— could  be  brought  abou  in 
cycling  by  the  adoption  of  the  plan  here 
last  suggested.  C.  INIichenhr. 


A  strong  agency. 

Messrs.  Boyd  &  Dickson  have  been  ap- 
pointed the  sole  agents  for  this  city  for  the 
Northern  Assurance  Company  of  London 
and  .'Xberdeen.  This  old  company,  added 
to  those  already  held  by  this  popular  firm, 
makes  it  the  strongest  local  underwriting 
agency  in  .San  I'rancisco. 


FINEST  ON  THE  MARKET 


A  FItTE  QSAItT 
DELICIOUS  FLAVCEEB 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DULIC.VCY 
Ask  y4>ur  Dealer  fur  (he  BRAND 


■~1 


Hartwell,  Mitchell  &  Willis 

Successors  to 

DOOOK  BROS. 

22.5  POST  .ST.,  near  Stockton  ! 
Still  at  the  OLD  .STOKK 

ENGRAVING  and  FINE  STATIONERY 

BOOKS  of  all  kinds  at 

OUR  BOOK  STORE 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST., 
(Formerly  BEACH '.S) 

Hartwell,  Mitchell  &  Willis 


Wedding:  Invitations  are 

I)roi)erly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


Established  1856 

Beiij. 

Curtaz  &  Sou 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


16-18-20  O'Farrell  St. 


Cliafles  Lyons 


Jailor 

Busii  ess  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

1212-1218  M.nrkrt  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
908  Maikct  Street,  San  Francisco 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  NauR:Iit,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monuinentiil  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


/r\er(;l7ai7t 
Jailor 


"1 

MARSHAL  F.  JONES 


ROOM  1  I  S 
PHELAN  SUILDING 


1^      SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA  | 


It  is  almost  human 


THE  OLD  NORTON" 


Door  (ll)cck  nn<l  .Spriiif; 

UiiST  in  the  Wokld 
The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket.   Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.    If  you  want 
n  <;<)oi>  thing,  try  them. 
Thk  Wave  uses  them. 
FKANK  I>.  MOItltKI.L 
nOff  MlHHion  8t.,  near  2d  Francisco,  Cal. 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Artificial  Stone 

lu  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of- 

Schillinger's  Patent 

SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Spef'ialtv 
QfBce, 307  MOKTOOMGB?  ST.  tToralaBlocli. SAH  FBAiTCISC'; 


THE     WAV  E 


IN  THE  CURRENT. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts— pleasant  efforts— 
riyhtly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
Ij'  removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  i.s  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  SjTup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  aflBicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  mo.st  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  .should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wiueglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 


Bitters 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
tuncheous,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


J806  SUTTEK  STREET 


A.  U.  Cheshire, 

Pres.  and  Manager 


W.  O.  M  ACDOCGALL, 

Secretary 


CALIFORNIA  UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Fine  Funeral  FurnUhers 

Telopbose,  Mais  971        123  STOSZTOK  ST.,  Cor.  Oeirj 

Finest  Funeral  Parlors  in  the  city 
Embalming  a  specialty         <  )pen  day  and  night 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO. 


(Incorpo-\ 
rated  ) 

IMPORTER*  AND  JOBBCRS  Or 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


2«-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  l^r^ 

Principal  office— 23  Powell  St  ,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
All  ordinary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  fiee  of  charge. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  13  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANX'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


Men  are  too  often  earless  about  social  let- 
ter-writing, says  Harper'$  Bazaar.  They 
seem  to  think  that  the  manner  in  which  a 
letter  is  written  or  the  promptness  with 
which  it  is  despatched  makes  little  differ- 
ence unless  it  is  upon  a  business  matter. 
Even  men  who  know  "  what  is  what  "  slight 
the  all-important  bread-and-butter  letter. 
Those  uninitiated  in  college  vernacular  may 
need  to  be  told  that  the  bread-and-butter 
letter  is  the  epistle  written  by  a  guest  to  his 
hostess  after  his  departure  from  her  home, 
in  which  he  thanks  her  for  the  kindness 
shown  him  during  his  visit.  Although  the 
note  may  be  as  brief  as  pressure  of  engage- 
ments may  demand,  or  as  long  as  the  wri- 
ter's desire  may  dictate,  it  must  be  written 
as  soon  as  possible  after  the  traveler  reaches 
his  destination,  and  in  spite  of  business, 
weariness,  or  haste,  is  never  to  be  omitted. 
That  a  man  neglects  the  little  courtesies  of 
correspondence  proves  that  he  is  too  little 
of  a  gentleman  to  pay  attention  to  good 
form,  or  that  he  is  indifferent,  which  is 
worse  still.  Ignorance  is  sometimes  as  in- 
excusable as  carelessness,  and  both  cause 
rudeness. 


There  are  very  few  women  who  do  not 
wear  staj's,  says  a  writer  in  the  New  York 
Sun,  and  indeed  there  are  very  few  who 
could  leave  them  off  with  any  degree  of  com- 
fort or  grace.  For  a  while  women  rushed 
madly  after  health  waists,  but  the  corset- 
makers  and  dealers  report  that  far  fewer 
substitutes  for  corsets  are  sold  to-day  than 
formerly.  A  garment  like  that  becomes  a 
fad,  but  soon  goes  out  of  vogue.  Women 
aren't  going  to  stop  wearing  the  corset. 
They  discard  stays  when  exercising  in  a 
gymnasium,  or  when  playing  in  field  games, 
and  many  of  them  leave  them  off  when 
awheel,  but  as  for  giving  them  up  when 
"dressed  up,"  few  women  are  emancipated 
to  that  extent.  True,  the  corsets  of  to-day 
are  not  so  straight,  stiff,  or  heavy  as  for- 
merly, and  they  are  not  worn  so  tight,  but 
all  the  same  they  are  still  a  very  important 
part  of  a  woman's  wardrobe,  and  there  is 
nothing  in  a  well-constructed,  loose,  light 
corset  that  could  possibly  make  any  one 
faint. 


When  the  "Little  Duchess,"  the  Lon- 
doners' pet  name  for  Her  Grace  of  Marl- 
borough, appeared  at  Covent  Garden  for  her 
first  opera  night  of  the  season,  the  audience 
evidently  expected  her  to  be  encrusted  with 
precious  stones,  and  to  out-glisten  the  Czar 
on  his  coronation  day.  Instead  of  this  gor- 
geous apparition  they  beheld  a  slight 
Dianesque  young  lady,  in  a  pale  blue  and 
white  gown,  with  a  great  spray  of  white 
roses  at  her  breast,  and  for  jewels  a  single 
row  of  pearls  about  her  throat,  but  such 
pearls  as  would  make  even  Queen  Mar- 
gherita's  mouth  water,  and  a  huge  dia- 
mond crescent  fastened  in  the  high  knot  of 
her  dark  hair.  Everybody  there  present, 
Prince  of  Wales,  Duchess  of  Fife,  a  num- 
ber of  Rothschilds,  the  Marchioness  of 
Londonderry,  in  short,  all  the  swells,  con- 
centrated their  double-barreled  lorgnettes 
in  the  true  opera  stare,  but  the  neophyte 
bore  the  inspection  with  a  sang  froid  quite 
admirable  to  see,  and  gave  proof,  if  any 
were  needed,  that  she  will  play  the  role 
of  duchess  with  ease  and  grace.  When, 
however,  the  Duchess  appeared  at  Lord 
Salisbury's  reception,  where  lorgnons  took 
the  places  of  lorgnettes,  she  went  in  for 
jewels  to  such  an  extent  that  she  quite 
outdazzled  the  Princess  of  Wales  and  the 
Duchess  of  York,  who  have  been  con- 
spicuous for  jewel-wearing  in  this  most 
diamondiferous  of  seasons.  The  Duchess's 
belt  of  diamonds  electrified  even  the 
stoniest  of  British  matrons,  and  on  her 
head  was  a  tiara  of  wondrous  beauty  and 
glory,  composed  of  selected  gems,  which 
was  especially  designed  and  constructed  to 
her  father's  order  at  the  time  of  her  mar- 
riage. By  the  way,  the  English  world  is 
giving  an  indubitable  sign  that  it  admits 
the  Duchess  as  a  woman  of  fashion.  The 
modistes  and  tailors  are  naming  hats  and 
gowns  after  her.    This  sign  never  fails. 


A  prominent  Society  woman  from  New 
York  who  was  visiting  an  equally  well- 
known  San  Franciscan,  prevailed  on  her 
hostess  to  permit  the  decoration  of  a  small 
apartment  off  the  living  room  in  Oriental 
style.  The  effect  was  so  charming  and  so 
interesting  that  the  large  circle  of  friends  to 
whom  the  Egyptian  room  was  shown  as  a 
curiosity  have  all  gone  and  done  likewise. 
Now  no  swell  mansion  is  complete  without 
an  Oriental  nook  containing  divans  loaded 
with  cushions,  curtains  embroidered  in  Ara- 
bian designs,  and  massive  armchairs  adorned 
with  Syriac  signatures.  I  know  a  dozen 
swell  houses  on  Pacific  Avenue  in  which  the 
Turkish  room  is  a  species  of  cozy  corner  for 
the  entire  mansion,  and  which  the  young 
lady  converts  into  her  personal  headquarters 
for  the  reception  of  her  dearest  friends.  It 
is  a  common  assumption,  of  course,  that  a 
Turkish  room  is  an  immense  luxury  and 
necessarily  an  expensive  one.  Nothing 
could  be  further  from  the  fact.  They  have 
a  model  Turkish  room  at  Sloane's  which 
could  be  reproduced  for  a  very  few  hundred 
dollars.    It  is  enclosed  in  a  species  of  Ori- 


ental Cairene  fretwork,  broken  into  broad 
panels  by  antique  ivory  headings;  a  stained 
glass  window  with  beautifully  toned  glasses 
admits  the  light.  The  walls  are  hung  in 
dark  blue  velours  which  make  an  admirable 
background  for  the  inlaid  furniture  and 
other  decorative  accessories.  Hung  here 
and  thereon  the  walls  are  Turkish  paintings 
set  off  by  gracefully  carved  frames.  The 
divan,  canopied  with  a  brilliant  drapery,  is 
laden  with  cushions  richly  embroidered  in 
gold  and  silver.  The  center-table  is  of 
ebony  inlaid  with  mother-of-pearl  in  familiar 
Oriental  patterns.  Covering  it  is  a  table- 
cloth of  ooze  leather,  decorated  with  burned 
Arabic  designs.  There  are  burned  leather 
screens  adorned  with  Arabesque  fretwork, 
lanterns,  atid  banquet  lamps  of  fine  Benares 
ware;  shields  and  swords  done  in  Damascus 
brass  inlaid  with  silver;  a  Koran  stand  fin- 
ished in  burned  leather;  tabourettes,  and 
armchairs  of  the  most  comfortable  character 
covered  with  soft  rugs.  The  room  is  a  most 
luxurious  apartment,  and  it  is  interesting  to 
know  that  the  furniture,  with  the  exception 
of  certain  little  bits,  is  made  by  the  Sloanes 
at  their  own  manufactory  in  San  Francisco, 
which  undoubtedly  accounts  for  the  moder- 
ateness of  the  prices  asked.  However,  even 
for  those  who  have  no  determination  to 
purchase  and  no  ambition  for  Turkish 
rooms,  it  is  a  beautiful  corner  of  a  great 
establishment,  and  certainly  possesses  an 
intrinsic  interest. ' 


There  is  an  apartment  house  in  Chicago 
whose  forty  flats  contain  forty  bridal 
couples.  This  castle  of  love  is  at  the  corner 
of  Francisco  and  Walnut  Streets,  fronts  upon 
two  sides  of  a  corner,  but  completes  a  quad- 
rangle of  buildings  that  hedge  in  a  small, 
but  charming  park.  Over  the  door  of  each 
upper  flat  is  a  little  rounded  projection 
making  the  whole  appear  from  the  center 
of  the  little  green  for  all  the  world  like  a 
giant  dovecote,  with  these  platforms  for  bill- 
ing and  cooing.  In  almcst  every  window 
hangs  a  canary  in  a  brand-new  gilded  cage. 
The  flats  are  very  small,  consisting  of  from 
three  to  six  tiny  rooms,  just  big  enough  for 
Augustus  and  Angelina  to  play  at  house- 
keeping. 

THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED. 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union 
Pacific,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  daily, 
without  change,  and  composite  buffet  smok- 
ing and  library  cars  between  Salt  Lake  City, 
Ogden,  and  Chicago.  Only  one  change  of 
sleepers  to  New  York;  dining-car  service 
entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping-car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No.  i  Montgomery  Street, 
San  FVancisco.  Reservations  secured  in 
advance  by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship 
lines.  Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all 
points  in  Europe.  D.  W.  Hitchcock,  Gen- 
eral Agent,  San  Francisco. 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 

MISS   HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 

 AND  ... 

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1S49  «lackson  Street 

San  FrnnciHco,  Cal. 

QoARDINGAND  DAY  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarah  D. 
Hamlin  and  Mrs.  Ivdiia  Snell  Poulson. 
The  fall  ttrra  will  open  Wednesday,  August  5, 1896. 

It  is  intended  to  bring  the  College  Preparatory 
Course  into  the  Af'credited  System  of  the  University 
of  California.  The  study  of  Natural  Sciences  will 
be  a  special  feature  of  the  school  work. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITOKS 

ESTATE  OF  ANDREW  PHERSON,  DECEASED. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Frecse,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Andrew 
Pherson,  deceased,  to  the  creditors  of.  and  all  per- 
sons having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  ex- 
hibit them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice  to 
the  said  Administrator,  at  Room  15.  Chronicle  Build- 
ing, the  same  being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of 
the  business  of  the  said  estate,  in  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FKEESE,  Administrator 
of  the  Estate  of  Andrew  Pherson,  Deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  Sau  Francisco,  June  8,  1896. 

ITO,  SOTOMI  6lt  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


KNITJTINGCO. 

120  Sutter  Street  \T.^:  San  Franeiseo 


■mHPIHI  IIIMJ^I  ONLY 

^         ^  '  HEADQUARTERS 
FOR 


BATHING 
SUITS 


SWEATERS 


CLOTH  BICYCLE  SUITS 

For  Men,  Women  and 
Children 

.Send  for  Catalogues 

WE  WiLL  REMOVE  ?rrufr.X' 


on 

96 


<  MENNEN'S-^oMEDjMUM ! 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


Approved  by  Highest 
Medical  Authorities 
a-  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 
For  infants  and  adults 
'Delightful  after  shaving 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 
'  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthv 
<■  Talie  Nn  Sub>tl lutes.     Sold  —  — 

'  by  druggi.sts  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    H*  H.  H.T. 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)   *  *W*rf*J 
lENNEN  CO.,  Newark.  > 


ART  POTTERY, 
CURIOS  *ND  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


BICYCLE  and  GOLF  SriTS 


H6  Sutter  St.  nVoS^rv"  2!ii,  Frmisco,  e»i  i  H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mm  K.  E.  Kessino,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  17M  Muket  StrMt,  B«n  FruulM* 


/r\erel?aQt  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

628  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


THE    WAV  E 


15 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


^/neriea  s  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/ipter  FJesort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ir^  the  World 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER- 


Monterey,  Gal- 


QRlVlPiriG 


Season  189G 


Reduced  Rates 

—For  

Campers'  Excursion  Tickets 


To  the  following  Resorts,  situated 
on  the  lines  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company 


SANTA  CRUZ 
MOUNTAINS 


1^ 


Alma,  Laurel,  Felton 
Ben  Lomond,  Wrights 
Qlenwood 
Boulder  Creek 


I 


SHASTA  REGION 


4 


Sweet  Briar  Camp 
Shasta  Springs 
Shasta  Retreat 
Mt.  Shasta  Camp 


For  iufoniiation  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of 
Travel,  etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  ticket  office  of 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  or  at  — 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  MONTGOMEKY  ST.,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  St.,  (Grand  Hoteli  .San  I<'rancimo 


ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED  FREE 
UPON  APPLICATION 


WM.  H.  MENTON, 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY, 

General  Traffic  MniiiiKt 

T.  H.  GOODMAN. 
;  General  Passenger  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steaimrs  IrMni  san  Francisco  fur  ports 
in  Alaska,  9  a.m.,  June  3,  13,  iH,  28;  July  3,  13,  18,  28. 

For  B.  C.  and  Pujjct  Sound  Ports,  June  13, 18,  23,  28; 
July  3,  and  tvery  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Flureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  J'oinona,2V.M., 
June  14. 18,  22,  26,  30,  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newp  rt,  Los  Angeles,  and  way  ports,  9  a.m.. 
June  12,  16,  20,  24,  2!-,  and  every  lourth  day  thereafter. 

F'or  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Harford.  Santa 
Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redoudo  (Los  Angeles) 
and  Newport.  1 1  a.m.,  June  14. 18,  22,  26, 30.  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Fjisenada,  San  Jos6  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La 
Paz,  Altata  and  Guaymas.(Mex  )  S.S.  Orizaba,  June 
27,  and  25th  of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office.  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODAl.L,  I  KKKIVSA  CO., 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

€00L(JARD1E  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $330  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPF;  TOWN 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  June 
16,  i8q6,  at  :o  a.  m. 

S.S.  'Alameda,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  June  25,  1896,  at  2  p.  M. 

Ticket  OflJcs,  lU  Montgomery  St.,  Freight  Office,  327 Market  St. 
»l.  n  ■Spreeltt'ls  ..t  Hroh  Co.,  General  Agents 

Mntual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pre.s.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.      Hooker,  Frank  J.  Snlli- 
van,  L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McFUroy,  Jos.  I).  GraTit. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  dei)Osits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Depofils  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  P.anks. 

When  opening  accounts,  .send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  13,4^6,100  Assets,  J2i,584,<,i3 

.Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,98 1,251 
ROBF:rT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501   MONTOOMKRY  ST. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany,   llslablished  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  .States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STBEET,  SA27  FHANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Order  Your  Carriaghs  and  Coupes 

OF  TUE^  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1050 


:T$tbi$  wbat  ails  you? 

Have  you  a  feel- 
ing of  weight  in ' 
the  Stomach 
Bloating  after' 
eating  —  Belch-  ( 
ing  of  Wind —  | 
Voinitingof  Food 
— Waterbrash —  ^ 
Heartburn — Bad  Taste  in  the  Month, 
in  the  Morning — Palpitation  of  the  , 
Heart,  due  to  Distension  of  Stomach  ( 
— Cankered  Mouth — Gas  in  the  Bowels , 
— Loss  of  Flesh — Fic"kle  Appetite 
Depressed,  Irritable  Condition  of  the 
Mind  —  Dizziness  —  Headache — Con- 
stipation or  Diarrhoea?  Then  you  have ' 

DYSPEPSIA 

in  one  of  Its  many  forms.  The  one  positive  . 
'cure  for  this  distrcssinn  complaint  is 

;jlcker'$  Dyspepsia  Cablets^ 

by  mail,  prepaid,  oa  receipt  of  25  cents. 

^  Chaiei.ks  Kamsey,  Ilotpl  IiiiiH'riJil,  Npw  * 
york.8;ivs:  "I  snlTfrol  hnrrildy  Irnni  dys- (, 
pcpsiii.  fmt  Anker's  Tablets,  taken  after  , 
niealB,  have  cured  me." 

)  Acker  Medicine  Co.,  1O-18  Chambers  St.,  N.  T. 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 i.WK  THKM  A  TRIAL 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  I^A^JF^JSM^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

'101-403  .SAN.SOMK  .ST., 

.San  rranrisco.  Cat. 

A.  K.  Daggett 

Drawing  of  Deeds  NOTARY  PUBLIC 

and  all  Legal  Papers    14  nontgomery  Street,  S.  F 

a  Specialty.  Telephone  305 


.SCOTT  &  McCOKI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 
orriCF.  liis  SIXTH  sr. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


SS  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflfiTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  "ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

I'litlcr  Occidental  Hotel 

d^'fcpTIGlAlISi 


PflOJOGRAFHICAPPARATliS&SUPPLIESnt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

BAJA    CALIFOICNI  V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  poiverfnl  aphrodisiac  and  .special 
tonic  for  Ihe.sexiial  and  urinary  organsof  both  .sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  disea.ses  ol  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  Eor  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  in  valu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invlgorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Ditters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (.Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NABBR.  ALF.S  *  ItUlJNE,  Agents 

.'l-JS-.tart  Market  St.,  S.  K. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrces  I';iiglisli  Chocolate,  Kohlers  .Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Kastcrn  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Dohemian  Club  Bldg. 

THE  PHESS  ClilPPlflG  BllIJEflll 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


$  — A— 

SAFE  GUIDE 

No  mau  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  ftir  any  single 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  ^ 

matter.   The  pat. i  to  success  in  advertising  is  ^ 

full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  ineu  \ 

woul  I  do  well  t  1  engage  a  safe  giiide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  them  pa^t  tb'*  danger  snots — to  tell  them  ^ 

what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

I  Pf^lHTERS'  INK  I 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

^*   published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    Iris  ^ 

<^    a  magazincof  iJ<  a-i,  of  suggt  stions,  ofadvice.  ^ 

^   Advertisers  the  world  ov»  r  read  it  and  write  ^ 

ffl)   for  it.     It  is  the  a<lvcrtising  authority  ot  V 

^   Amei  ica— probably  of  the  globe.    Business  (§J 

men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  (w 

<^  ser^'ices  as  guide  costs  $1  a  year.   A  sample  0 

^   copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  ISOG 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  B2  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THE  W.WK  and  CENTURY  $8  00 

"     ARENA   5  00 

"     LITTELL'.'i  LtVINU 

AGE   T  7.5 

"     ART  AM.\TEnK   5^5 

•'  "  riPPINCOTT'SMAG- 

AZINE    4  50 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  LO 

^  '•     ATL.4NTIC  MOXTH- 

LY   5  7.-5 

"                "     Y'OrTH'8  COMPAN- 
ION  :   3  75 

••  "     NEW  FNOtAND 

MAGAZINE   5  OO 

••  "     H.\RPEK'S  M.VOA- 

ZINE   5  50 

«  "     H.\RPERS    WEI  K 

LY   5  70 

"  "     H.VRPER'.SBAZA.'.  R  5  70 

"  "     H.\KPER'S  ROUNO 

T.iBLE   4  00 

"  "     SCUIBNEK'S    M.V - 

AZINE   5  00 

"  "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 

VIEWS 4  ."50 

"  "     .ST.  NICHOLAS   5(0 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  "     COSaiOPOLITAN  ....  8  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  .'".O 

"                "     LESLIE'S  M  EEKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMUREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

■'  "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

IC.VN   5  00 

"  "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER 

ICAN    SUFPLEM'T  6  CO 
"  "     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 

"      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
'•     C.4^SSELL  MAGA. 

ZINE   S  70 

"  "     ARGOSY   8  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 

"  "     SUN D.VY  WORLD.  ..  4  75 

"  "     CRITIC   S  50 

"  "     FORUM   5  00 

..OK  l  it  .t.MEIilCAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"     T.\.BLE  TALK   S  2S 

•'     NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUIIY   6  25 

"     CONTK^IPOR  ARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

"                "     F«)RTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  26 

"  "      BLACK WOODS 

91  AG.\ZIN£   6  25 

«.  <.     TRUTH   6  25 

'•  "      DELINEATOR   8  60 

"  "     VOGUE   5  60 

"  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

"      DAILY  JOURN.4L...  5  00 
"  SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  8  75 

"  "     ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


A  certain  English  Baronet  who  lived  near 
the  spot  where  one  of  the  most  celebrated 
battles  of  the  War  of  Roses  had  been  fought 
was  presented  to  George  III.  at  a  levee.  An 
ignorant  man,  he  knew  little  of  the  history 
of  the  country,  and  was  nonplussed  when 
the  King  remarked,  graciously,  "  You  come 
from  the  scene  of  a  celebrated  battle,  I  un- 
derstand. Sir  William."  "Well,  your  Maj- 
esty," was  the  answer,  "  I  did  have  a  round 
or  two  with  the  blacksmith,  but  I'm  very 
much  surprised  that  your  Majesty  should 
have  heard  of  it." 

A  good  story  is  told  of  Sir  Wilfred  Law- 
son,  whose  temperance  tendencies  are  well 
known  throughout  England.  At  a  school 
in  the  North  of  England  the  master  gave 
the  children  a  long  disquisition  on  the  steam 
engine,  and  when  they  felt  they  had  under- 
stood him,  he  asked,  "  What  is  it  that  does 
the  work  of  forty  horses,  and  drinks  nothing 
but  water?"  Aud  they  all  answered,  " Sir 
Wilfred  Lawson!" 

Doyle  and  Yelverton,  two  eminent  mem- 
bers of  the  Irish  Bar,  quarrelled  one  day 
so  violently  that  from  hard  words  they 
came  to  liard  blows.  Doyle,  a  powerful 
man  at  the  fists,  knocked  down  Yelverton 
twice,  vehemently  exclaiming,  "You  scound- 
rel, I'll  make  you  behave  yourself  like  a  gen- 
tleman!" To  which  Yelverton  rising,  re- 
plied with  equal  indignation,  "No,  sir; 
never;  I  defy  you.    Yon  could  not  do  it!' 

It  is  Alexandre  Dumas  who  is  responsible 
for  this  story  of  Barras.  The  monstrous,  de- 
bauched, malicious  ex-director  is  dying, 
and  his  soul,  his  "beautiful  soul"  as  he 
calls  it,  is  straining  at  the  leash.  With  the 
object  of  playing  a  wretched  trick  upon  the 
government,  which  is  ready  and  waiting  for 
his  papers,  he  has  deposited  them  in  safety 
with  a  friend.  Next,  he  has  some  thirty  or 
forty  solemn-looking  green  pasteboard  port- 
folios tied  up  with  siring  and  sealed  with 
his  seal;  these  will  subsequently  be  seized 
and  opened  at  a  Cabinet  council.  "  What 
will  they  find  in  them,  do  you  think  ?  "  asks 
the  dying  Barras.  "  Why,  my  laundresses' 
bills  for  the  past  thirty-five  years.  There 
will  be  work  and  enough  lor  them  to  deci- 
pher them,  for  I  have  soiled  much  linen 
from  the  ninth  Thermidor  to  the  present 
day  !  "  "And  Barras,"  adds  Alexandre  Du- 
mas, "burst  into  so  hearty  and  joyous  a 
laugh  that  he  fainted,  and  as  he  had  pre- 
dicted, was  dead  the  same  evening. 

A  body  of  New  York  gentlemen  returning 
from  the  Atlanta  Exposition  last  summer, 
were  delayed  by  the  collapse  of  the  locomo- 
tive, which,  on  the  way  north,  broke  down. 
Among  them  was  John  Jacob  Astor,  who 
joined  the  crowd  about  the  engine,  which 
the  engineer  was  unable  to  repair.  He  got 
down  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  crawled 
under  it.  He  worked  there  for  a  few  min- 
utes, and  then,  coming  out,  ordered  the  en- 
gineer to  drive  on,  as  he  had  repaired  the 
injury.  A  correspondent  of  The  Sun  asked 
the  engineer  who  the  man  was.  "An  oflB- 
cial  of  the  road,  undoubtedly,"  said  the  en- 
gineer. "No;  that  is  John  Jacob  Astor," 
replied  the  correspondent,  "  and  he  told  me 
he  knew  enough  about  locomotive  engines 
to  build  one." 

Judge  William  T.  Wallace  tells  a  good 
story  of  a  Kentucky  Judge  who,  in  the  olden 
days,  was  compelled  to  sentence  to  death  an 
unfortunate  who  had  been  found  guilty  of 
forgery — forgery,  in  those  days,  being  a  cap- 
ital offense.  Prior  to  passing  sentence,  the 
prisoner  arose  and  made  a  most  mo/ing  ad- 
dress, in  which  he  described  himself  as  be- 
ing driven  to  the  offense  by  many  misfor- 
tunes and  a  starving  family,  and  so  sad  were 
his  words  that  the  assemblage  was  actually 
moved  to  tears.  But  the  Judge  wiped  away 
the  teats  that  dimtued  his  eyes,  and  gravely 
put  on  the  black  cap.  "  Prisoner  at  the 
ijar,"  he  said,  "the  Court  has  listened  to 
the  plea  you  have  just  made,  and  is  moved 
by  your  remarks,  but  the  law  must  take  its 
course.  However,  in  sentencing  you  to  ap- 
pear before  the  great  Judge  of  us  all,  it  is 
my  sincere  hope  that  you  will  there  find 
that  mercy  which  I.  as  a  member  of  this 
commercial  community,  am  unable  to  ex- 
tend to  you." 

The  Chap-Book  tells  a  story  of  a  well- 
known  lion-huntress  in  London  who  in  her 
own  drawing-room  introduced  John  Drew  to 
a  gentleman  named  Montefiore.  She  eulo- 
gized Mr.  Drew's  abilities  and  the  genius  of 
his  acting,  the  Drew  family's  talent;  and, 
after  she  had  said  all  that  was  possible  about 
him,  thought  it  was  necessary  to  say  .some- 
thing nice  about  Mr.  Montefiore.  She  hesi- 
tated a  moment,  and  then,  turning  to  Mr. 
Drew,  remarked,  "  You  may  remember  that 
his  favorite  uncle  was  frightfully  mangled 
on  the  underground  last  year." 


Use  only  Richardson's  StRobbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Charming  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 

Modern,  Comfortable  and  Homelike 


This  l)eautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  Pacific  Coast — in  the  wonderful  San  a 
Clara  Valley  and  only  fifty  miles  from  San  Krancisco, 
connected  by  three  lines  of  railroads,  with  frequent 
communication.  The  Vendoineisfirst-classin  every 
respect— elegantly  furnished  throughout,  rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  dining-room  serviceand  ap- 
pointments complete.  Headquarters  for  all  tourists 
to  the  great  I.ick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome)  stages  of  the  Mt.  Hamilton  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.   Send  for  illustrated  "Souvenir." 

GEO  P.  SNELL,  Manager. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Francisco,  aud  the  most  charming,  is 
within  five  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  fog.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods — 300  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  i>orcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  ferftct  seiverage.  The  never  failing  brook  nins 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  For  particulars  address— 
MKS  FARRAK,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.   ■j'ljn  pjace  will  open  on  May  Ist. 


CAPITOLA  I 


I«  charmingly  situated  on  th*-  ehores 
of  Ihn  Bay  of  Montr rojr,  four  niilpH  past 
of  Santa  Cfuz,  on  the  line  of  Broad 
<i>«uge  Kallroad. 

Thoiisandg  visit  this  renort  vearly  to 
enjoy  thf  surf  b^thinpr.  nalmon  and 
trout  flshini;.  The  hotel  is  Hitnatrd  at 
the  very  water's  eilpe;  surf  bathing: 
and  liot  salt  water  baths;  furnished 
and  partly  furnished  lottag^es,  and 
provisions  for  auiusenient  aim  recre- 
ation, are  ail  brflitlni;  n  first-  lass  Hca- 

Address — 

F.  REINIER,  Superintendent 

CAPITOLA 


There  are  all  sorts  of 
Springs  and  Resorts 
where  you  can  feel  good 
and  have  a  good  time 
DURING  vacation.  But 
if  you  want  to  feel  good 
and  be  fit  for  a  good 
time  AFTERWARDS  also, 

THEN 
00  TO 

BYRON 

Contra  Costa  Co  ,  Cal. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULE,  Manager 


Napa  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Have  Yon  Hf.en  There  Lately  ? 
1000  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpassed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks  New  improvements  everv  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
maiics  WARM  WATER  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands' rest.  .Address  .\NUKEW  J.-Vv  K- 
SON,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 


T^ir  tho-.e  who  aniirechte  Comfo't  art!  Attrntlolt 


i 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTKAIXT 

LOCATED 


OCCIDENTAL 
aOTSZ. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Suininer  Resort  should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  rest  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 


JOHN  R.  CHACF, 


Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.\NAGEMENT.    Expcriemed  Enf^lish  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
;  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arrivinjr  and  departing.  Passen- 

■°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  0/  tnessini; 

;  either  in   Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  u  ithout  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietorg 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  ■was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


••THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


wii.LiAM  H.  Mckinley. 

NOMINATED  FOR  PRESIDENT  BY  THE  REPUBLICAN  CONVENTION  AT  ST.  LOUIS 
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THE     WAV  K 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  THE  IV AVE  Building,  24  Mont- 
go'uerv  Street,  Sin  Francisco. 

SURSCRlPTlOy,  $3  per  year,  S'.jO  six  months,  $.ys  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  Sj  per 
year.  Sample  copies  free  on  apf'lication.  The  tra<ie  is  supplied 
Iv  the  Snn  francisco  A'eu'S  Co.,  Sio  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  Nezvs  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  IVA  VE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  ij 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Parts,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
Citv;  lOiS  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206 
IVabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

ADVERTlSiyO  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
busine'f  of  the  paper,  address  THE  WA  VE,  24  Montgomery  Street. 
Eastern  -tc'-nt,  F.  Kitz.  2jo-iX';  Temple  Court,  .Vew  York. 


HARRISON  M.  PARKER,  BUSINESS  MANAGER. 


Kntered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  June  20,  1896. 
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THE  PASSING  OF  PLATT. 


Tt  has  been  amusing  during  the  week  to  watch  the 
squirming  of  Boss  Piatt  as  he  la)' gently  frizzling  on  the 
red-hot  griddle  which  Mr.  Hanna  had  prepared  for 
him.  The  occasional  word  that  came  from  the  Piatt 
mouth  was  plaintive,  appealing,  pathetic.  His  feeble 
bluffs  were  even  more  ap[)ealing;  all  that  he  succeeded 
in  doing  was  in  making  more  manifest  his  inability  to 
cope  with  the  man  whom  he  laughed  at  si.x  months 
ago  as  a  tyro  in  politics,  an  Ohio  upstart. 

The  world  has  very  little  sympathy  for  Mr.  Piatt. 
He  has  been  a  ruthless,  cruel^  domineering  master  of 
politics  in  his  own  Stale,  and  nowhere  else  could  his 
discomfiture  have  given  greater  satisfaction.    There  is 
nothing  in  such  a  fight  between  bosses  to  excite  the 
sympathy  of  the  people,  for  every  one  knows  that,  either 
Piatt  or  Quay  would  have  acted  as  Hanna  has  under 
the  same  circumstances.    Politics  is  not  a  game  for 
children;  it  is  a  battle  in  which  blows  are  given,  the 
kind  of  war  in  which  all  that  may  be  done  is  considered 
fair.    If  Mr    Piatt  were  a  representative  of  a  higher 
grade  of  politics,  and  this  were  a  contest  between  two 
distinct  schools  of  politics,  there  would  be  room  for 
sympathy,  and  Mr.  Piatt  in  his  hopeless  battle  would 
have  had  the  moral  support  of  the  more  dignified  and 
respectable  of  his  fellow  citizens;   hut  the  truth  is, 
every  humiliation  that  has  been  placed  upon  Boss  Piatt 
by  Boss  Hanna  has  given  pleasure  to  the  Am2rican 
people.    One  of  the  elements  that  contributed  most  to 
Mr.  McKinley's  success,  was  the  o|)eii  antagonism  of 
such  national  bosses  as  Piatt  and  Quay.    We  respect 
leaders,  we  need  leaders,  we  are  willing  to  follow  them; 
but  sooner  or  later  the  day  of  defeat  must  come  to 
every  man  who  undertakes  to  control  American  citizens 
by  the  mere  manipulation  of  a  political  machine.  Since 
Piatt  followed  Senator  Conkling  out  of  the  Senate  in 
the  hope  of  appealing  to  the  Legislature  of  New  York 
for  a  vindication  against  the  treatment  accorded  him  by 
President  Cleveland  under  the  inspiration  of  Secretary 
Blaine,  he  has  had  but  little  satisfaction  from  politics, 
although  for  the  greater  part  of  the  time  he  has  con- 
trolled the  Republican  Party  in  the  Empire  State.  In 
'88,  by  joining  with  the  traitors  to  Senator  Sherman, 
he  nominated  President  Harrison,  who  refused  to  be 
controlled  by  him.    In  '92,  to  defeat  Harrison,  he 
tried  to  stampede  the  convention  for  McKinley,  but 
was  unsuccessful.    Revenge  came  in  the  election  of 
President  Cleveland.    The  one  sweet  hour  he  has  en- 
joyed since  he  left  the  Senate  was  that  of  Morion's 
election  to  the  governorship  of  New  York.    Then  when 
he  saw  himself  once  more  a  great  national  leader,  and 
his  combination  with  Quay  apparently  made  certain  his 
ability  to  name  the  Republican  candidate,  a  new  man, 
a  stranger,  a   "mere  business  man,"   one  who  had 
never  been  more  than  a  country  magnate,  came  upon 
the  field,  and  with  a  rush  carried  everything  before 
him.    The  world  loves  a  duel,  and  in  that  between 
Piatt  and  Hanna  the  sympathies  have  been  with  the 
new  man. 

What  sort  of  man  Mr.  Hanna  may  be  we  do  not 
know.    That  he  could  be  a  worse  leader  than  Piatt  it 


would  be  hard  to  prove  It  appears  that  he  had  the 
manhood  at  one  time  to  defy  the  labor  organizations 
who  had  undertaken  to  dictate  to  him,  and  so  demon- 
strated that  he  is  a  man  of  strength,  and  one  not  to  be 
controlled  against  his  own  judgment.  It  may  be  that 
Mr.  Hanna  will  become  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  in 
which  event  the  people  of  the  United  States  might  be 
as  much  surprised  at  the  evolution  of  S.-crelary  Hanna 
as  they  were  at  that  of  Secretary  Manning  under  Presi- 
dent Cleveland.  With  one  thing  all  must  credit  him  — 
that  he  has  taken  the  Republican  dictatorship  out  of 
the  hands  of  Thomas  C.  Piatt,  for  which  be  glory  ever- 
more. 


ZOLA'S  DEFENSE  OF  THE  JEWS. 


In  France,  as  well  as  in  Germany  and  Russia,  there 
has  developed  within  recent  years  an  anti-Semitic  feel  • 
ing  that  has  become  so  strong  as  to  be  a  political  issue 
of  some  consequence.  Papers  are  being  published 
with  but  the  one  manifest  pur[)Ose  of  holding  up  to 
ridicule  and  abuse  the  Jewish  element  of  commun- 
ities, as  some  are  published  in  this  countiy  which  have 
no  excuse  for  existence  except  their  unthinking  and  un- 
truthful abuse  of  Roman  Catholics.  Candidates  for 
office  are  making  campaigns  on  the  strength  of  their  an- 
tagonism to  the  Hebrews,  and  the  boycott  in  various 
forms  is  being  adopted  against  them.  In  whatever  way 
that  race  prejudice  can  be  expressed,  this  anti-Semitic 
war  in  France  is  being  waged.  Against  this  agitation, 
Emil  Zola,  the  novelist,  recently  expressed  himself  in 
a  manner  most  eloquent  and  philosophical.  In  an 
article  written  for  La  Figaro,  he  has  analyzed  the  at- 
titude of  the  Frenchman  toward  the  Jew,  and  finds  it 
arises  largely  from  envy: 

During  the  month  that  I  frequented  the  Stock  Exchange 
in  order  to  get  some  idea  of  what  it  meant,  a  Catholic 
banker  said  to  me,  speaking  of  the  Jews:  "  Oh,  sir,  they 
are  superior  to  us;  they  will  always  beat  us."  If  that  were 
true  it  would  be  really  humiliating.  But  why  should  it  be 
true?  Even  if  the  gift  does  exist,  labor  and  intelligence  are 
capable  of  everything  all  the  same.  I  know  some  Christians 
who  are  very  distinguished  Jews.  The  field  is  free,  and  if 
they  have  had  centuries  in  whir-h  to  love  money  and  to 
learn  to  earn  it,  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  follow  them  into  this 
field,  to  acquire  their  qualities,  and  to  defeat  them  with 
their  own  arms.  Yes,  indeed,  to  stop  insulting  them  use- 
lessly, and  to  overcome  them  by  becoming  superior  to 
them.  Nothing  can  be  more  simple;  it  is  the  very  law 
of  life. 

What  a  proud  satisfaction  must  be  theirs  at  the  cry  of 
distress  you  utter!  That  a  small  tninority  should  make 
needful  such  a  warlike  display  !  Every  morning  you 
thuuder  at  them,  you  sound  the  alarm  of  despair,  as  if  the 
city  were  in  danger  of  being  taken  by  storm.  To  listen  to 
vou  we  shall  have  to  reestablish  the  Ghetto.  We  should 
have  again  the  Jew's  quarter,  and  clcse  it  at  night  with 
chains.  This  quarantine  in  our  free  and  open  ciiies  would 
be  a  delightful  thing.  I  understand  why  they  should  not 
be  moved,  and  should  continue  to  triumph  in  all  our  money 
m-arket,  for  insult  is  the  legendary  arrow  that  turns  around 
and  puts  out  the  eye  of  the  wicked  bowman.  Keep  on  per- 
secuting them  if  you  wish  them  to  keep  on  conquering. 

Zola  calls  to  the  attention  of  his  countrymen  the  fact 
that  the  Jews,  as  they  are  to-day,  are  the  product  of 
eighteen  hundred  years  of  imbecile  persecution.  When 
it  is  charged  against  them  that  they  are  a  nation  within  a 
nation,  marrying  among  themselves,  preserving  strict 
family  bonds  amid  the  modern  laxity,  leading  the  life 
of  a  religious  caste  by  themselves,  it  calls  to  mind  that 
froiTi  the  time  of  Christ  until  the  present  century  they 
were  inclosed  in  infamous  quarters  like  lepers  and 
made  to  feel  in  every  way  that  they  were  ia  conquered 
people  among  conqueror.s.  Their  stubborn  resistance 
to  conquest  and  their  oft  expressed  intention  to  be- 
come the  masters  of  the  civilized  world  are  not  matters 
of  astonishment  when  we  recall  the  injustice  and  vio- 
lence which  have  been  dealt  them.  The  field  of 
money,  which  is  so  largely  theirs  to-day,  was  aban- 
doned to  them  in  the  early  centuries  of  the  era,  and 
throughout  the  Middle  Ages  they  were  despised  and 
socially  boycotted  as  usurers,  the  place  of  preeminence 
in  the  community  being  given  to  the  man  of  brute 
force,  the  Sandow  or  the  Corbett.  What  wonder  is  it, 
then,  that  a  race  trained  in  finance  through  fifty  gener- 
ations should  be,  to  day,  the  masters  of  capital,  ready 
to  rule  in  this  age  of  money?  If  the  Jew  is  exclusive 
to  day,  it  is  the  work  of  the  Christian.  If  he  is  a 
money  maker,  it  is  the  work  of  the  Christian. 

In  the  United  States,  there  is  no  such  feeling  against 
the  Jew  as  is  manifest  in  Continental  Europe.  The 
Jew-baiter  from  Germany  finds  such  a  welcome  here  as 
speeds  his  return  to  his  German  home.  And  the  rea- 
son for  this  absence  of  animosity  is,  we  take  it,  that 
the  Yankee,  like  the  Scotchman,  is  able  to  cope  with 
the  Jew  in  making  money.  Behind  all  the  pretended 
aversion  to  the  Hebrew  as  an  individual,  there  is  the 
feeling  that  he  is  more  successful  in  the  art  of  money 
getting  than  the  Christian,  and  that  we  have  no  such 
feeling  in  America  is  due  less  to  our  breadth  of  view,  our 
belief  in  the  fellowship  of  men,  and  our  freedom  from 
racial  prejudice,  than  to  the  consciousness  that  we  are 
equal  to  the  Jew  at  his  own  game,  notwithstanding  his 
centuries  of  start  and  inherited  capacity.  The  great 
fortunes  in  the  United  States  are  not  held  by  Hebrews. 
In  the  lists  of  mulli-iTiillionaires  occasionally  published 


in  the  newspapers,  one  has  to  run  down  over  many 
names  before  the  name  of  a  Jew  is  reached.  The  for- 
tunes which  have  made  the  word  "  Californian"  synony- 
mous with  "millionaire"  throughout  Europe  are  iK-t 
held  by  Jews,  save  in  a  few  scattered  instances. 

Zola  closes  his  appeal  on  behalf  of  the  universal 
brotherhood  of  men  with  this  fine  |)aragraph,  which 
embodies  the  hope  of  all  men  of  heart  and  insight: 

If  some  day  the  law  of  labor  is  formulated,  is  rearranged 
in  the  interests  of  truth  and  of  happiness,  it  will  redeem  all 
humanity,  and  it  will  matter  little  whether  a  man  is  a  Jew 
or  a  Christian,  for  the  accounts  to  be  given  will  be  the  same 
and  so  will  be  likewise  the  new  rights  and  the  new  duties. 
Oh,  that  human  unity,  in  which  we  all  should  try  to  believe 
if  we  wish  to  have  the  courage  to  live  and  to  preserve  in  the 
struggle  some  hope  in  our  heart;  that  is  the  still  confused 
cry  which  little  by  little  is  making  its  way,  becoming  clear, 
and  rising  from  all  peoples,  yearning  for  truth,  justice,  anil 
peace.  Let  us  put  aside  our  hatreds  let  us  love  each  other 
in  our  towns  and  across  our  frontiers,  let  us  strive  to  com- 
bine all  races  into  one  finally  happy  family,  and  granting 
that  it  may  need  thousands  of  years  let  us  believe  all  the 
same  in  the  final  realization  of  love,  and  beginning  at  least 
by  loving  each  other  as  much  as  the  wretchedness  of  the 
present  time  will  permit  us,  and  let  us  leave  madmen  and 
wicked  men  to  go  hack  to  the  barbarity  of  the  forests,  they 
who  believe  that  justice  can  be  done  by  the  knife.  Let 
Jesus  tell  his  exasperated  disciples  that  he  pardoned  the 
Jews,  and  that  they  are  human  beings. 

'I'he  great  Frenchman  sees  that  before  the  dream  of 
universal  brotherhood  can  be  realized  there  must  come 
a  change  over  the  commercial  world,  which  will  bring 
about  results  more  equitable  and  make  possible  a  civi- 
lization more  uniform.  Like  so  many  other  literary 
men.  the  fine  imagination  of  Zola  suggests  that  this 
ideal  can  only  be  attained  through  socialism,  and  that 
the  natural  process  of  evolution  is  too  slow.  No  matter 
how  we  may  differ  as  to  the  means  by  which  this  end  is 
to  be  reached,  all  are  agreed  that  human  prejudices  are 
largely  the  result  of  material  conditions,  and  that  if  we 
could  bring  men  more  nearly  to  a  common  level  there 
would  be  less  of  bitterness  and  hatred.  The  war  upon 
the  Jew,  no  matter  in  what  country  found,  is  unholy 
and  hypocritical.  It  is  the  expression  of  material  envy 
hiding  under  the  pretense  of  religious  zeal. 


THE  POPULISTS  AND  THE  SUPREME  COURT. 


The  Populists  purpose  making  a  campaign  against 
the  Federal  Judiciary.  Eugene  V.  Debs  is  being  in- 
dorsed as  a  Presidential  candidate  because  he  was  sent 
to  jail  by  a  Federal  Judge.  Governor  Peimoyer  has 
discovered  that  there  is  no  power  vested  in  the  Su|;reme 
Court  by  which  it  can  declare  unconstitutional  an  act 
of  Congress.  Thomas  V.  Cator  has  written  nr>  oK.i^i.. 
for  the  advocating  the  attack  upon  our  Fed- 

eral Judiciary  in  the  Populist  platform,  in  which  he  up- 
holds the  British  form  of  govfrnmeiu  as  superior  to 
ours.     Mr.  Cator's  conclusion  is  as  follows: 

Great  Britain  is  a  conservative  country,  and  not  accused 
of  destroying  property  right  by  acts  of  Parliament.  Yet  no 
court  in  that  Kingdom  ever  had  the  power  to  annul  an  act 
of  Parliament.  It  is  said  we  must  have  courts  to  interpret. 
Such  courts  Great  Britain  has.  Its  courts  may  determine  tlie 
meaning  of  words  or  acts  of  Parliament  but  can  never  de- 
clare such  law  void.  Under  the  practise  there  the 
Lords  cannot  twice  reject  the  act  of  the  Commons;  thus 
Parliament  reflects  popular  sentiment.  If  that  nation 
needs  no  select  tribunal  to  check  Parliament,  why  do  we 
need  it?  It  has  been  said  bv  way  of  reply  that  we  have  a 
Constitution  and  Great  Britain  has  not.  This  is  not  a  fact. 
Magna  Charta  is  the  Constitution  of  Great  Britain.  Its  pro- 
visions are  accepted  as  a  limit  to  Parliamentary  power. 
Parliament  has  ever  treated  itself  as  bound  by  tlie  declara- 
tions of  that  instrument.  The  only  dififereiice  between  the 
relation  of  Parliament  to  Magna  Charta  and  of  Congress  to 
our  Constitution  is  that  Parliament  has  constituted  itself  the 
tribunal  which  shall  determine  whether  its  acts  are  within 
the  limits  of  the  British  Constitution,  and  our  Congress  ha.s 
its  judgment  set  aside  by  five  men. 

If  the  American  House  of  Representatives  was  coin- 
posed  of  men  as  conservative  and  thoroughly  represent- 
ative of  their  constituencies  as  are  the  members  of  the 
British  House  of  Commons,  there  would  belittle  danger 
in  destroying  the  Senate  and  taking  from  our  Federal 
Court  the  right  to  pass  ujwn  the  constitutionality  of 
acts  of  Congress.  But  this  question  aside,  Mr.  Cator 
does  not  recognize  that  the  theories  of  the  two  govern- 
ments are  widely  divergent.  The  English  Con.slitution 
is  not  the  Magna  Charta.  as  Mr.  Cator  ignorantly  ex- 
jilains.  'I'he  fundamental  law  under  which  the  House 
of  Commons  acts  is  the  growth  of  centuries  of  legisla- 
tion and  of  popular  sentiment,  (iradually,  from  King 
John's  time  to  the  present,  more  and  more  power  has 
been  taken  by  the  people,  until  to  day  Great  Britain 
enjoys  the  most  democratic  government,  theoretically, 
on  the  face  of  the  globe,  notwithstanding  the  presence 
of  a  monarch  on  the  throne.  An  act  of  Parliament  is 
final  because  it  expresses  the  supreme  will  of  the  peojile. 
T'here  never  has  been  felt  in  England  the  necessity 
for  such  a  court  as  our  Supreme  Court.  This  judicial 
body  was  the  creation  of  our  Constitution  makers;  such 
an  institution  had  never  been  known  before,  but  it  was 
manifest  to  Madison  and  Hamilton  that  such  an  organ- 
ization was  necessary  to  decide  questions  between  the 
State  and  the  Federal  Government.    By  this  delicate 
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piece  of  machinery,  the  balance  between  opposing  ele- 
ments was  to  be  maintained. 

To  destroy  the  Supreme  Court,  by  taking  from  it  its 
power  to  pass  upon  the  constitutionality  of  acts  of  Con- 
gress, would  be  to  overthrow  entirely  the  scheme  of  our 
Federal  Government  It  is  for  this  that  the  Populists 
are  working.  They  wish  a  government  which  is  with- 
out any  of  the  checks  and  balances  established  by  our 
Constitution  They  would  doaway  with  the  President, 
and  in  his  place  they  would  have  a  Premier  elected  by 
Congress  to  serve  at  its  will  and  without  the  power  of 
veto.  They  would  take  from  the  Supreme  Court  the 
power  to  pass  upon  the  conslituiionality  of  acts  of  Con- 
gress, and  so,  in  effect,  destroy  the  Constitution.  They 
would  also  take  from  the  Courts  the  power  to  punish 
for  contempt,  and  so  make  them  incapable  and  power- 
less. Further,  the  Populists  would  abolish  the  Senate 
altogether,  and  the  members  of  the  Lower  House  would 
be  subject  to  recall  at  any  time  on  the  vote  of  their 
districts.  Laws  would  be  made  by  popular  vote,  and 
unmade  in  the  same  way.  The  representative  capacity 
of  the  legislator  would  be  done  away  with,  and  he 
would  become  a  mere  mouthpiece,  a  messenger-boy  in 
short,  and  would  be  handed  over  to  a  mob  led  by  the 
Calors. 

The  British  Government,  while  in  form  so  demo- 
cratic, is  in  fact  extremely  conservative.  This  is  the 
point  which  is  overlooked  by  the  radicals  of  the  Cator 
sort.  There  is  a  sentiment,  a  prejudice,  an  instinct, 
which  controls  politics  in  Great  Britain,  of  which  we 
in  this  country  know  little.  The  "Boss"  has  not 
yet  become  a  controlling  factor  in  British  politics.  The 
best  men  of  England  go  to  the  House  of  Commons. 
They  appreciate  the  responsibilities  of  legislating  for  a 
great  nation,  and  their  conduct  is  watched  by  critical 
people  jealous  of  their  privileges  and  unimpetuous.  It 
would  be  safe  to  abolish  many  of  our  constitutional  pro- 
visions if  we  had  behind  us  a  thousand  years  of  growth, 
avast  inheritance  of  political  education  and  experiment. 
Accede  to  the  demands  of  these  crazy  Populists  to-day, 
however,  and  residence  in  this  country  will  be  intoler- 
able for  any  one  with  a  sense  of  justice  or  self-respect. 

 >-•■<  

TWO  SAMPLE  BOYCOTTS. 

It  would  make  one  feel  much  more  assured  as  to  the 
outcome  in  this  country  if  the  working  classes  showed 
more  selfish  enlightenment,  if  they  were  less  lacking  in 
ordinary  common  sense,  and  if  they  could  not  be  so 
consistently  relied  upon  to  do  the  fool  thing  every  time 
they  got  a  chance.  Ever  since  there  began  to  be  a 
struggle  of  any  serious  moment  between  employer  and 
employee  in  this  country  the  workingman  has  felt  that 
he  could  play  smash  generally  by  striking  whenever  he 
took  it  into  his  head.  Some  strikes  have  undoubtedly 
been  justified,  and  nothing  can  be  said  against  the 
strike  so  long  as  no  resort  is  made  to  violence  as  a 
weapon  of  defense.  The  strike,  however,  has  proved 
useless;  it  is  a  weapon  of  another  day,  and  not  equal  to 
the  warfare  of  the  present.  Following  the  strike  came 
the  discovery  of  the  boycott,  which  was  hailed  by  many 
of  the  working  class  as  their  salvation.  But  the  boy- 
cott has  proved  the  most  dismal  and  dreary  of  failures. 
It  is  a  conspiracy  in  which  a  large  number  of  interested 
parties  are  united  for  the  purpose  of  forcing  another  to 
come  to  certain  terms  by  doing  all  the  damage  possible 
to  his  business.  What  has  this  boycott  accomplished 
for  the  workingman  ?  There  are  to-day,  probably,  a 
thousand  boycotts,  active,  existing  boycotts,  obtaining 
in  the  United  States  against  different  manufacturers, 
but  what  do  they  amount  to?  The  workingmen  them- 
selves do  not  respect  them;  they  continue  to  buy 
where  they  can  buy  cheapest;  they  refu.se  to  allow 
their  unions  to  overthrow  the  simple  laws  of  trade.  The 
workingman  in  establishing  the  boycott  runs  up  against 
the  primary  law  of  commerce — that  men  shall  have 
freedom  to  buy  where  they  can  buy  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. Two  of  the  most  absurd  boycotts  ever  established 
were  enthusiastically  indorsed  by  that  distinguished 
body  of  statesmen  known  as  the  Building  Trades 
Council  during  the  past  week.  It  appears  that  some 
gentlemen  who  are  building  an  athletic  track  on 
Sixteenth  Street  offered  work  to  union  men  at  a 
rate  of  wages  less  than  the  union  standard.  For  this 
kind  offer  to  give  the  men  a  job,  these  track- 
builders  are  to  be  boycotted,  a  process  which  we 
hope  they  do  not  fear.  Another  most  ridiculous 
manifestation  of  the  workingman's  method  of  self- 
defense  is  his  boycott  against  the  Emporium.  Now, 
this  great  institution,  if  we  understand  its  purpose 
aright,  was  set  up  expressly  to  give  all  classes,  but  es- 
pecially the  working  class,  a  chance  to  use  its  money 
to  the  best  possible  advantage,  but  as  union  men  were 
not  employed  in  doing  certain  parts  of  the  work  the 
Trades  Council  has  decided  to  fine  every  union  man 
five  dollars  who  makes  a  purchase  in  the  store.  If  a 
hat  which  costs  four  dollars  elsewhere  can  be  bought  in 
the  Emporium  for  three  dollars,  a  plumber  who  wants 
a  hat  is  to  be  made  to  pay  the  additional  dollar  so  as  to 
get  even  with  the  contractor  who  would  not  pay  union 
wages.    This  is  the  logic  of  the  situation  and  it  is  the 


workingman's  logic  all  the  time.  In  his  efforts  to 
injure  those  whom  he  thinks  injure  him  he  always  finds 
a  means  by  which  he  may  still  further  injure  himself. 
He  sets  up  rules  which  he  intends  to  break  at  the  very 
time  he  makes  them. 

If  the  workingmen  were  united  they  could  accomplish 
anything,  either  through  industrial  organization  or  polit- 
ical organization;  but  they  cannot  benefit  themselves 
by  uniting  along  lines  which  are  unnatural,  contrary  to 
their  own  interest,  and  opjiosed  to  the  principles  of 
American  institutions.  The  boycott  is  foreign  in  ori- 
gin, and,  though  planted  in  every  State  and  in  every 
city  in  the  country,  though  tried  under  all  climates  and 
conditions,  can  never  thrive;  and  this  new  boycott, 
like  the  thousands  that  are  forgotten,  will  soon  be  dead. 
If  the  workingman  will  hit  upon  soir.e  i)lan  by  which  it 
will  not  be  necessary  for  him  to  oppose  the  natural  laws 
of  commercial  life  and  the  sentiment  and  sense  of  the 
intelligent  citizen,  he  may  do  himself  some  good;  but 
there  is  little  reason  to  expect  that  men  who  cling  so 
fondly  to  the  useless  strike  and  the  ineffectual  boycott 
will  ever  get  any  broader  conception  of  their  situation — 
not  at  any  rate  within  this  generation. 


THE  YOUNGSTERS  AND  THE  WAR-HORSES. 


If  the  Democratic  Party  is  determined  upon  nomina- 
ting a  man  who  is  a  representative  of  free  silver,  it  will 
have  to  go  outside  the  ranks  of  the  more  modern  ele- 
ments of  the  Party,  and  take  up  some  Western  or  South- 
ern war-horse.  The  young  men  who  have  been  playing 
so  important  a  part  in  Democratic  politics  for  the  past 
twelve  years  have  been  drawn  to  the  Party  because  it 
fought  for  a  reformed  tariff.  It  has  had  no  distinct 
financial  policy,  and  if  the  Party  declares  for  free  silver 
it  will  certainly  not  have  the  hearty  support  of  these 
men  who  have  done  so  much  to  bring  the  Party  into 
power.  President  Cleveland  and  ex-Governor  Russell 
are  representatives  of  this  class.  And  so,  too,  is  Sena- 
tor Hill  in  these  latter  days,  when- he  has  risen  above 
petty  politics  and  shown  himself  a  statesman  of  broad 
ideas  and  exceptional  courage.  But  with  the  new  issue 
other  men  will  be  brought  into  prominence,  and  from 
another  class  must  come  the  leaders  in  the  present  cam- 
paign. When  the  young  man  came  to  the  front,  the 
war-horse  was  sent  to  the  rear,  and  now  it  looks  as  if 
the  war-horses  were  to  have  their  turn  again. 

Why  theie  should  be  such  sympathy  between  the 
war-horse  element  in  the  Democratic  Party  and  free 
silver  it  is  hard  to  say.  The  explanation  given  by  their 
opponents  is  that  the  war-horses  are  bourbons,  far  be- 
hind the  times  in  finance.  As  in  everything  else,  the 
war-horse's  reply  is  that  the  young  college  graduates 
who  have  been  running  things  in  the  Democratic  Party 
don't  know  what  Democracy  is,  and  need  to  take  a 
few  lessons  from  Andrew  Jackson.  Underlying  the 
contest  between  the  money  standards,  there  is  this  con- 
flict between  the  two  opposing  elements  composing  the 
Democratic  Party,  but  as  to  how  far  it  will  extend,  or 
how  bitter  it  will  become,  it  is  not  safe  to  prophesy. 

With  the  issue  of  free  silver  the  South  will  once  again 
become  a  controlling  factor  in  Democratic  politics.  No 
doubt  this  will  be  the  campaign  cry  of  the  Republicans. 
The  one  hope  of  Democrats  who  advocate  free  silver  is 
that  by  a  combination  of  the  South  and  the  West  the 
country  may  be  cairried,  if  a  man  representing  these 
sections  and  their  faith  be  nominated.  If  then  we  are 
to  have  as  a  Democratic  nominee  a  man  who  represents 
the  war-horse  element  of  the  South  and  West,  the  name 
of  Vice-President  Stevenson  must  suggest  itself  as  that 
of  one  peculiarly  available.  He  is  of  Southern  blood, 
though  Northern  residence;  is  popular  in  Illinois,  which 
is  destined  to  be  the  pivotal  State;  and  is  for  free  silver 
and  rotation  in  office,  as  against  the  President's  policy 
of  gold  and  civil  service  reform.  Stevenson  and  Crisp, 
or  Stevenson  and  Bryan,  would  be  a  ticket  thoroughly 
honest  and  representative  of  the  new  financial  policy  of 
the  Party. 


BUCKLEY  HAS  HAD  HIS  DAY. 


On  the  defeat  of  Boss  Buckley  at  Sacramento  the 
whole  Slate,  regardless  of  party,  is  to  be  congratulated. 
Had  he  succeeded  in  gaining  even  the  slightest  recog- 
nition from  the  State  Democracy  he  would  have  stealth- 
ily insinuated  himself  into  the  control  of  the  Party 
machine.  There  is  but  one  way  to  deal  with  Buckley- 
ism,  and  that  is  to  knock  it  on  the  head  every  lime 
that  head  appears.  A  boss  of  any  kind  is  an  evil.  A 
boss  of  Buckley's  kind  is  a  curse. 

San  Francisco,  on  its  political  side,  is  known  to  the 
world  as  the  scat  of  Kearneyism  and  Buckleyism. 
Every  effort  that  has  been  made  to  prove  to  our  East- 
ern and  European  neighbors  that  our  civilization  is  of 
a  high  order  is  met  with  the  retort  that  the  era  of  Kear- 
ney was  followed  by  that  of  Buckley,  and  no  city  can 
claim  superiority  among  its  fellows  which  is  controlled 
within  a  decade  by  two  such  men.  Kearney  fell  into 
the  forgotten,  and  Buckley  banished  himself.  Both 
went  East;  one  to  return  a  forceless  and  uninfiuentiai 


street-tramp,  the  other  to  creep  back  into  the 
fearful  of  the  sheriff. 

After  years  of  retirement  Buckley  thought  the  people 
had  forgotten  him,  but  the  experience  of  this  week 
])roves  otherwise.  His  chief  source  of  strength  for 
years  was  his  apparent  and  much- vaunted  loyalty  to  his 
parly;  but  when  in  the  campaign  of  1890  he  not  only 
l)roved  a  traitor,  but  published  ihe  fart,  his  influence 
was  gone,  and  he  soon  became  so  powerless  as  to  make 
it  of  no  danger  to  hunt  him.  How  low  an  opinion  of 
this  community  the  man  has  is  proved  by  his  attempt 
to  reestablish  himself  here.  He  evidently  has  no  idea 
that  men  demand  honor  even  in  a  |)<)lilical  boss,  and 
that  there  are  some  sins  which  even  ward-heclers  will 
not  forgive. 

But  the  city  has  been  saved  from  Buckley.  And  for 
this  the  Democratic  Parly  is  under  obligation  in  large 
part  to  Mr.  McNab,  who  has  fought  liuckley's  control 
of  his  party  with  a  zeal  and  a  constancy  not  only  ad- 
mirable but  exceptional.  It  is  very  considerable  for  a 
young  man  to  hold  together  the  loose  ends  of  a  party 
organization  and  make  successful  war  against  a  i)olitical 
mani[)ulator  intrepid  and  intriguing.  It  is  not  too 
much  to  say  that  behind  Buckley  was  every  criminal 
and  corrupting  element  in  the  community,  and  to  cope 
with  such  power  and  overthrow  it  is  a  feat  of  which  an 
older  man  than  Mr.  McNab  might  very  well  be 
proud. 


We  have  watched  in  vain  during  the  week  for  an  edi- 
torial in  our  daily  papers  in  ajipreciation  of  Judge 
Belcher's  services  in  sentencing  the  murderous  lathers 
who  killed  Mars  to  one  year  in  the  State  penitentiary. 
If  some  drunken  hoodlum  who  had  waylaid  a  stranger 
and  robbed  him  had  been  sentenced  to  twenty  years  in 
the  penitentiary,  the  papers  would  have  had  appreciative 
editorials  on  "  the  courageous  Judge  who  is  deteimined 
to  rid  the  city  of  these  thugs" — this  because  there  are 
very  few  hoodlums  in  the  community,  and  the  most  of 
these  probably  do  not  subscribe  for  a  daily  paper.  But 
when  a  half-dozen  hoodlums,  calling  themselves  "rep- 
resentatives of  labor,"  beat  to  death  a  poor  old  man 
who  is  trying  to  make  a  living,  no  demand  goes  up  from 
these  justice-loving  papers  for  their  i)unishment,  and 
adjectives  of  adulation  are  not  showered  upon  the  Judge 
who  withstands  the  labor  pull. 


The  author  of  'Ike  Mill  of  Silence  in  which  so  many  have 
been  interestedlately,  turns  out  to  be  Mr.  Bernard  Kdward 
Joseph  Capes  of  Winchester,  England,  whose  literary 
pseudonym  is  BevisCane.  He  is  forty  l-.vo  years  of  age,  and 
was  educated  at  the  Jesuit  College  of  Beaumont,  near 
Windsor.  First  it  was  his  father's  intention  to  put  him  in 
the  army,  hut  lie  failed  to  satisfy  his  tutors  as  to  his  chances 
of  success,  and  never  took  the  examination.  Later,  he  went 
into  a  mercantile  establishment  in  London  which  gave  him 
three  years  of  very  uncongenial  experience.  By  this  time 
he  had  decided  to  take  up  literature  as  a  profession,  and 
after  some  desultory  study  began  writing  for  the  magazines. 
Eight  years  ago  his  first  l)Ook,  1  he  IlaiiiiUd  Tower,  was  pub- 
lished. He  has  written  .several  short  stories,  two  curtain- 
raisers,  and  a  four-act  drama,  T/ic  Ct/erinosl  Failhiii^r,  which 
at  its  production  recently  was  criticised  very  favorably. 
His  success  with  'J he  Mill  of  Si/eiiee  has  placed  him  in 
the  front  rank  of  mystery  story  writers.  For  such  stories 
there  is  now  a  greater  demand  than  can  be  supplied,  and  a 
good  story  of  this  class  costs  as  much  as  a  first-rate  novel  by 
^  recognized  author. 


Tlie  Berlin  llnivcr.sity  has  published  a  .set  of  regulations 
for  the  admission  of  women  to  its  lectures. 

The  Chinese  Government  are  already  sounding  the  lead- 
ing financiers  of  Europe  on  the  subject  of  yet  another  loan. 

Father  I'amphile  de  Veiister,  the  elder  brother  of  Father 
Damien,  who  died  a  few  years  ago  in  ministering  to  the 
lepers  of  Molokai,  Hawaii,  has  taken  his  brother's  place 
there. 

The  result  of  the  census  of  Inner  London,  taken  on  the 
night  of  Sunday  March  29th  last,  .shows  that  the  pojjula- 
tion  at  that  date  was  4,411,271,  or  some  14, coo  less  than  had 
been  estimated. 

Several  of  the  Czar's  Cabinet  officers  are  self-made  men. 
The  Minister  of  Finance,  for  example,  started  life  as  a 
clerk  in  a  railway  station  at  a  salary  of  eighteen  dollars  a 
month,  and  I'rince  HelkofT,  who  is  Minister  of  Ways,  and 
has  charge  of  all  the  im])erial  railroads,  served  an  appren- 
ticeship in  a  machine  shop.  At  one  lime  he  worked  at  boiler- 
making  in  Philadelphia. 

Agricultural  depression  has  so  largely  reduced  the  in- 
comes of  most  of  the  colleges  at  Cambridge  that  the  Chan- 
cellor of  the  fniversity  (Ihe  Duke  of  Devonshire)  lias  been 
obliged  to  give  directions  for  the  animal  amounts  to  be 
contributed  by  them  for  general  university  purposes  to  be 
still  further  cut  down  .  The  Duke  has  taken  tlie  step  in 
compliance  with  the  advice  of  the  I'inancial  Board.  Dur- 
ing the  last  university  year  the  sum  of  1364,715  was  divided 
among  the  heads  and  fellows  of  the  various  colleges,  as 
comijared  with  |l,555,ooo  in  1882. 

"  Surely,  never,"  says  a  Matabele  Times,  "  was  an  English 
newspaper  produced  under  more  interesting  conditions  than 
this.  In  the  composing  room  as  an  adornment  to  the  usual 
furniture  are  Lee-Metfords  standing  in  convenient  corners, 
with  full  bandoliers  hung  where  they  can  be  donned  in  a 
moment.  In  the  editorial  room  the  revolver  in  its  bucket 
lies  where  it  can  be  strapped  on  should  the  three-shot  signnl 
be  heard  and  the  habitual  weapon  of  argument  dropped. 
The  circumstances  are  remarkable,  but  the  morning  paper 
is  expected." 
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THE  BEAR-FLAG  JUBILEE  AT  SONOMA. 

Mission  Sonoma  de  Solano.                                            H.  C.  Gestord,  President  of  the  Day.  The  Ray  House. 

Listening  to  the  Exercises.                                                        A  Sonoma  Street.  Raising  the  Bear  Flag. 

The  Barbecue.                                              Major  E.  A.  Sherman  Addresses  the  Audience.  Arrival  of  the  Native  Sons. 

The  Return  to  the  Train.                                                       Around  the  Flagpole.  Carving  the  Beel. 


T  H  B     WAV  B 


JACK  HAMMOND  IN  JOHANNESBURG  AND  PRETORIA. 

THE  AMERICAN  LEADER  OF  THE  UlTLANDER  INSURRECTION. 

As  far  back  as  last  January,  the  name  of  John  Havs  Hammond  began  to  be  heard  in 
connection  with  South  African  affairs;  a  few  weeks  later  he  w^s  spoken  of  around  the 
world,  and  to-day  you  will  see  the  same  familiar  name  printed  in  the  large  type  of  the  news- 


Hammond's  Residence  at  New  Doornfonlein,  willi  Guards  Posted. 

paper's  scare  heads.  Mr.  Hammond  has  become,  as  one  might  say,  a  maker  of  history. 
Occupying  the  prominent  position  he  did  in  the  Transvaal,  it  was  but  natural  that  the 
great  political  movement  of  the  winter  of  1895-96  should,  little  by  little,  settle  about  him 
as  one  of  its  centers. 

Even  in  the  face  of  imprisonment  and  sickness,  I  doubt  if  Mr.  Hammond  regrets 
the  part  he  took  iu  the  Uitlander  rising  of  the  first  day  of  the  year  of  1896.  The  insur- 
rection has  developed  into  an  historical  event,  like  John  Brown's  raid;  the  names  of  the 
men  who  were  involved  iu  it  have  become  part  of  the  chronicle  of  the  world's  doings. 

In  private  life  the  American  mining  engineer  is  as  entertaining  and  approachable 
as  in  public  affairs  he  has  shown  himself  to  be  keen,  vigorous,  and  well  able  to  grasp 
and  to  control  a  vast  and  complicated  situation.  It  was  my  very  good  fortune  to  meet 
and  to  become  acquainted  with  Mr.  Hammond  in  Johannesburg,  at  what  was  probably 
the  most  exciting  and  interesting  moment  of  his  career.  He  has  his  office  in  vSimmonds 
Street,  in  what  is  one  of  the  only  brick  buildings  in  the  town.  It  is  called  the  Gold 
Fields  Building,  and  is  a  sort  of  center  for  the  mining  interests  of  the  Rand. 

The  Consolidated  Gold  Fields  of  South  Africa  is  probably  one  of  the  largest  concerns 
in  existence,  aiming  as  it  does  to  control  the  output  of  the  whole  Witwatersraud.  Mr. 
Hammond's  role  is  that  of  consulting  engineer  for  this  concern,  and  in  return  for  his 
counsel  and  advice  the  Gold  Fields  pays  him  a  magnificent  salary. 

But  for  all  this  the  American  engineer  lives  quietly  enough.  That  his  home  is 
without  the  town  does  not  imply  any  undue  desire  for  magnificence  or  luxuriousiiess. 


Mr.  Hammond  a  Prisoner  in  His  Own  House. 

No  moderately  well-to-do  man  would  for  a  moment  think  of  living  in  Johannesburg 
itself.  The  house  is  in  the  suburbs,  at  New  Doornfontein,  on  the  otlier  side  of  Hospital 
Hill — the  hill  from  which  we  were  told  the  Boers  were  to  shell  the  town.  It,  and  Mr. 
Tilghman's  place,  out  at  the  New  I'rimrose  Deep,  were  the  only  really  habitable  homes 
I  saw  in  all  the  Transvaal.  From  Johannesburg  it  is  precisely  twelve  minutes'  easy 
drive. 

This  was  on  Christmas  Day,  and  some  half  dozen  of  Mr.  Hammond's  friends  were 
had  out  to  dinner.  The  house,  if  I  remember,  is  brick-built,  of  one  story,  very  broad, 
low,  and  surrounded  by  an  immense  veranda.  It  is  set  in  a  garden  of  tropical  plants. 
Taking  it  altogether,  the  place  is  suggestive  at  once  of  an  American  country-house  and 
an  Indian  bungalow. 

I  have  had  occasion,  later,  to  wonder  at  Mr.  Hammond's  self-possession  during  that 
Christmas  dinner.  In  the  Pretoria  trials  it  was  brought  out  that  at  that  very  moment 
our  host  was  in  the  very  thick  of  the  tremendous  movement  which  culminated  in  the  Uit- 
lander rising  a  few  days  later.  Yet  he  presided  in  a  delightful  manner,  talking  and 
chatting  with  his  guests  as  if  the  only  care  upon  his  mind  was  that  the  dinner  should  be 
successful  and  his  friends  entertained.  It  must  be  a  man  of  considerable  strength  of 
character  who  can  descend  to  the  light  commonplaces  of  dinner-table  talk,  and  make 
himself  agreeable  to  his  company  and  at  the  same  time  keep  his  grip  upon  the  vast  and 
complicated  forces  of  a  great  political  uprising  that  is  to  disorganize  the  machinery  of 
an  entire  empire. 

Think  of  it,  while  Mr.  Hammond  sat  there  at  the  head  of  his  dining-table  chatting 
easily  over  his  black  coffee  and  cigarettes,  Jamison  and  his  six  hundred  with  their  Max- 
ims and  L,ee-Metford  were  straining  at  the  leash,  away  up  there  at  F'tsanni  on  the 


Bechuanaland  border,  waiting  and  listening  for  tlie  word  from  him  to  precipitate  at 
insurrection,  a  crisis  whose  shock  would  be  felt  around  the  world. 

A  week  later  I  saw  our  host  in  far  different  circumstances.  War  had  practically 
been  declared,  the  insurrection  was  an  avowed  and  indispntable  fact  the  streets  of  the 
town  were  packed  with  excited  men  and  with  moving  bodies  of  the  irregular  UitUnder 
troops.  The  American  engineer's  office  was  like  the  headquarters  of  a  general  of  divi- 
sion. Mounted  despatch  riders  came  and  went,  armed  guards  were  on  the  stair  land- 
ings and  before  the  doors,  the  hall  below  was  filled  witli  cases  of  ammunition,  stacks  of 
rifles,  boxes  of  canned  provisions,  army  blankets  and  all  the  impedimenta  of  a  cam- 
paign while,  singular  as  it  may  appear,  the  flag  of  the  Transvaal— as  can  be  seen  in 
the  illustration— was  flying  over  Mr.  Hammond's  office. 

That  Hammond's  motives  have  been  misinterpreted  bv  many  of  his  own  country- 
men is  no  doubt  largely  due  to  the  feeling  against  England  lhat'sprang  up  during  the 
winter.  England  came  off  second  best  in  the  Transvaal  affair,  and  for  that  reason 
Wm  Paul  was  hailed  as  the  statesman  of  the  hour,  the  man  for  the  occasion  By 
implication  Win.  Paul's  opponents,  Rhodes,  Jamison,  and  Hammond,  were  discounte- 
nanced It  became  the  thing  to  assert  that  Hammond  would  have  received  only  his 
deserts  had  he  been  hanged. 

But  even  admitting  that  the  charges  brought  against  the  American  were  true  one 
cannot  but  admire  the  courage  of  the  man  who  would  confess  himself  as  guilty  of  a 
capital  crime  in  order  to  give  his  fellow  accused  the  chance  to  plead  gpilty  to  a  less 
serious  offense  which  did  not  demand  the  penalty  of  death.  FN 


A  MARINE  DRILL. 


Last  summer  the  U.  S.  S.  "Philadelphia"  visited  Puget  Sound  and  was  stationed 
for  some  time  at  Victoria.    H.  M.S.  "  Pheasant"  was  in  harbor,  and  her  crew  was  drilled 


Mr.  H.immoml  Taking  an  Outing  Durinf; 


I.  iin,  D,. 


I'retorla. 


several  times  at  the  Esquiuiault  Naval  Station.  It  was  here  that  Ivieutenant  Com- 
mander IngersoU  first  saw  the  'physical  culture  drill,"  and  he  has  since  adopted  it  as 
part  of  the  regular  drill  of  the  "Philadelphia  "  men. 

The  cruiser  has  attended  the  Flower  Festival  at  Santa  Barbara  and  the  Fiesta  at  Los 
-Angeles,  and  at  both  these  places  the  drills  and  marches  of  the  "Philadelphia"  boys 
have  been  among  the  most  noticeable  features.  Ou  Saturday  afternoon  last  this  pretty 
drill  was  performed  for  the  benefit  of  San  Francisco.  The  Marines  and  Sailors  landed 
at  Folsom-street  wharf,  and  were  there  joined  by  a  company  of  the  Naval  Reserve. 
The  Haight-street  cars  carried  the  soldiers  and  sailors  to  the  Park,  where  Lieutenant 
Commander  Ingersoll  took  charge  of  the  forces,  numbering  seven  companies  and  about 
three  hundred  and  fifty  men. 

First  came  the  regular  battalion  drill,  then  the  riot  drill  and  bayonet  exercises. 
After  half  an  hour  of  this  work  and  a  short  rest  for  the  men  came  the  principal  attrac- 
tion of  the  day,  the  "physical  culture  drill,"  as  Commander  Ingersoll  calls  it,  or  the 
"monkey  drill,"  as  the  blue  jackets  have  named  it.  The  inovements,  which  are  per- 
formed without  word  of  command,  in  harmony  with  the  music  of  the  band,  consist  of  a 
series  of  calistheuic  exercises,  rifles  being  used  instead  of  dunib-bell.s.  All  of  the 
motions  are  graceful,  and  call  into  play  each  muscle  of  the  body.  The  men  have  gained 
a  wonderful  proficiency  since  their  first  public  appearance  in  April  at  vSanta  Barbara. 
The  "  Philadelphia  "  is  now  at  Santa  Cruz  for  the  carnival,  and  will,  later  on,  take  part 
in  the  jubilee  celebration  at  Monterey.  A  large  crowd  witnessed  the  drill  at  the  Park, 
and  the  applause  was  frecjuent  and  enthusiastic. 


Joseph  Pulitzer,  proprietor  of  T/ie  Xi-w  Vor/.-  IVor/,/,  has  received  the  compliment  of  a 
visit  from  a  delegation  headed  by  Cardinal  Vaughan  and  Sir  Lewis  Morris,  by  which  he 
was  thanked  for  his  services  on  behalf  of  peace  between  the  two  countries  and  his  advo- 
cacy of  the  principle  of  arbitration  by  the  means  of  a  permanent  tribunal. 


Hammond's  Office,  December  31,  1895. 
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THE  MONKEY  DRILL. 


.sAILOkS  LANDING  AT  HOLSO.W  STKEtT  WHAKF. 


THE  DRILL  OF  THE  "PHILADELPHIA"  MARINES. 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


IN  THE  VALLEY  RAILWAY  CAMP  there  prevails  but 
little  jubilance.  The  glow  and  the  glory  of  the  undertaking 
have  departed.  No  longer  are  the  newspapers  parading 
the  investing  capitalists  as  heroes,  for  journalism,  with 
feminine  inconstancy,  has  turned  its  limelight  on  later  stars, 
and  announces  that  the  enterprise  has  declined  as  a  news 
feature.  Sad  to  relate,  the  N'alley  is  not  receiving  its  deliv- 
erers with  those  open  arms  which  railway  benefactors 
anticipate.  Instead,  stiff  prices  are  being  asked  for  rights- 
of-way,  and  there  seems  a  determination  to  make  the  cor- 
poration pay  well  for  all  it  obtains.  An  additional  embar- 
rassment is  that  the  erstwhile  monopoly  is  busy  making 
such  liberal  contracts  with  its  old-time  enemies,  that  the 
Valley  Railroad  will  have  to  compete  on  a  purely  business 
basis.  This  is  the  result  which  those  who  have  had  to  do 
with  competitive  railways  in  California  long  foresaw, 
because  the  spirit  of  bucolic  communities  is  that  of  accept- 
ing everything  and  returning  tiothing.  The  consideration, 
which  the  projectors  anticipated,  they  will  not  receive.  It 
is  safe  to  believe  they  will  be  making  traffic  agreements 
with  the  deadly  rival  ere  many  moons  have  gone,  but  in  the 
meantime  the  capitalistic  community  is  out  of  conceit  with 
the  enterprise.  There  is  no  demand  for  the  stock.  .Some 
weeks  ago  an  effort  was  made  to  dispose  of  five  shares  on 
which  ^50  each  had  been  paid,  and  but  ;Jio  per  certificate 
was  realized,  though  the  par  value  is  $100  per  share  The 
directors  refused  to  invest  another  cent.  It  must  be  ad- 
mitted the  stock  can  hardly  be  considered  as  a  business 
proposition,  for  the  control  is  absolutely  vested  in  the  hands 
of  the  trustees,  and  the  shares  as  sold  are  certificates  and 
really  entitle  the  holder  to  none  of  the  rights  or  privileges  of 
a  corporation  stock-holder.  There  is  something  perilously 
dangerous  in  a  community  which  has  so  little  consistency 
and  so  little  fidelity. 

*  ^  * 
* 

With  due  respect  to  Judge  Wallace's  legal  talent,  it  can- 
not be  truly  said  that  his  latest  appearance  covers  him  with 
honor.  After  aiding  and  abetting  Mr.  Clunie's  attack  011 
the  .\ssessor,  he  now  turns  around  and  admits  all  the  con- 
tentions which  he  had  previously  denied.  As  excuse  it 
cannot  be  urged  that  Ju  lge  Wallace  was  ignorant  of  what 
he  subsequently  allowed  in  the  opinion  last  rendered,  for 
his  knowledge  of  the  law  is  well  known.  The  position  had 
been  clearly  stated  to  him  and  his  error  pointed  out.  He 
appears  before  us,  therefore,  as  abetting  an  aimless  prose, 
cution  for  political  purposes,  which  is  a  prostitution  of  his 
high  office  and  a  most  condeninable  attitude.  It  is  regret- 
able  that  a  man  of  Judge  Wallace's  capacity  should  thus 
place  himself  before  the  community.  However,  that  end  of 
the  case  being  disposed  of,  there  is  another  question — Does 
it  not  now  appear  to  the  Judge  that  some  justification  is  due 
the  District  Attorney  ?  For  the  edification  of  the  Examiner, 
Judge  Wallace  should  explain  that  the  interference  of  Mr. 
Barnes  in  the  cause  was  at  his  personal  desire  and  merely 
afforded  the  opportunity  for  his  latest  action.  It  is  certainly 
unfair  that  the  Judge  should  permit  Mr.  Barnes  to  accept 
the  responsibility  when  he  has  so  many  good  reasons  to  be 
grateful  for  the  District  .Attorney's  intervention. 

*  *  * 

SOME  FIVE  THOUSAND  acres  of  Mission  property, 
worth,  perhaps,  seventy-five  millions  of  dollars,  are  con- 
cerned in  the  Noe  suit  which  is  now  on  trial  before  Judge 
Sanderson.  The  land  in  question  was  conveyed  by  the  Mexi- 
can Government  to  Jose  Noe,  one  of  the  dons  of  the  good  old 
days,  who,  unfortunately  for  his  descendants,  disposed  of 
the  property  without  that  regard  for  his  wife's  interest 
which  the  law,  as  it  now  prevails,  compels.  Acting  on  the 
assumption,  I  suppose,  that  a  man  among  the  Mexicans 
might  not  do  what  he  liked  to  his  own,  the  heirs  of  Mr. 
Noe's  wife  lay  claim  to  her  interest,  basing  their  contention 
on  the  fact  that  her  name  was  not  signed  to  the  title  deeds 
by  which  Papa  Noe  conveyed  his  possessions  to  the  gringo. 
If  the  American  law  had  then  prevailed  this  would  prove  a  fair 
ground  for  fight,  but  unfortunately  the  theories  of  property 
Mnder  which  we  live  were  not  dreamed  of  in  the  days  when  the 
don  got  rid  of  his  patrimony.  A  vigorous  effort  is  being 
.    .de  to  prove  the  contrary,  but  its  result  was  foreshadowed 


in  Franklin  K.  Lane's  brilliant  argument  in  which  the  law 
of  Mexican  grants  was  argued,  and  the  conditions 
of  inheritance  exhaustively  defined.  It  was  really  an  ex-_ 
ceedingly  able  and  comprehensive  exposition  of  this 
intricate  sul)ject,  which  in  the  olden  days  when  grants 
were  under  fire,  was  a  part  of  every  lawyer's  stock  in 
trade.  Now,  however,  it  is  forgotten  lore,  and  the  object 
of  special  research.  The  suit  has  been  agitated  many  a 
long  year,  and  has  figured  among  the  innumerable  black- 
mail titles  with  which  our  records  are  laden.  It  is  intended 
to  remove  this  cloud  permanently,  and  to  put  an  end  to 
further  contributions.  All  the  big  property -owners  of  this 
city  are  concerned  in  the  suit— Crocker  Estate.  Sutro, 
Spreckels,  McCreery  and  others — most  of  whom  have 
entrusted  their  interests  to  Mr,  Lane. 

*     *  * 

AS  A  TELLER  OF  TALES,  Nat  Goodwin  has  added  a 
local  reputation  to  the  national  eminence  which  his  yarning 
capacity  has  won  for  him.  At  innumerable  small-and- 
earlies  in  San  Francisco  he  has  filled  the  role  of  raconteur- 
in  chief,  and  the  choice  spirits  insist  he  is  the  brightest 
story  spinner  they  have  ever  listened  to.  However,  in  spite 
of  quips  and  cracks,  Goodwin  expresses  real  sorrow  over 
the  untimely  departure  of  the  steamer  which  conveys  him 
to  Australia.  It  seems  that  Corbett  had  arranged  this  bout 
with  Sharkey  so  as  to  permit  the  comedian  to  be  a  spectator, 
but  the  Oceanic  Company  has  interfered  and  Nat  will  know 
nothing  of  the  result  until  he  reaches  Auckland,  Among 
the  tales  which  Goodwin  told  at  the  club  the  other  night 
are  two  which  are  worth  relating.    .-Vt  a  professional  mati- 
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nee  in  New  York,  Goodwin  was  down  for  a  series  of  imita- 
tions. In  the  audience  was  Frank  Mayo,  who  sat  in  the 
front  row  with  a  friend.  The  sight  of  that  broad  forehead 
and  strong  head  determined  Goodwin  for  mischief,  and, 
after  he  had  given  the  audience  Crane  and  Salvini  and  Wil- 
lard,  he  proceeded  with  a  very  clever  imitation  of  Pudd'n- 
head  Wilson.  Mayo,  quite  ignorant  that  he  was  the  victim, 
laughed  heartily,  until  his  friend  turning  round  said, 
"That's  you,  Mayo,  to  the  life."  Maj'o's  face  changed. 
"  Do  I  act  like  that?  "  he  asked,  in  a  tone  of  deep  disgust. 
"It's  a  pretty  good  imitation,"  commented  the  friend. 
"Then  I'll  have  to  change  my  style  at  once,"  said  Mayo, 
sadly,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  ground.  On  another  occasion, 
Goodwin  attended  a  music  hall  performance  in  London, 
and  sat  in  a  box  where  the  entire  audience  saw  his  face.  He 
had  become  fairly  well  known  in  the  metropolis,  and  was 
generally  recognized.    Among  the  performers  was  a  clever 


mimic,  who,  when  his  turn  came,  proceeded  to  give  imita- 
tions of  Henry  Irving,  Beerbohm  Tree,  and  then  ofiered  a 
funny  parody  of  Goodwin  in  "The  Golden  Butterfly." 
There  was  a  loud  burst  of  applause,  and  then  Goodwin  be- 
came aware  that  he  was  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes.  "What's 
the  matter?"  he  asked  of  a  gentleman  who  sat  beside  him. 
"They're  all  laughing  at  that  imitation  of  you,"  was  the 
reply.  "  An  imitation  of  me  !  "  said  Goodwin,  pointing  to 
the  stage.    "  If  that  is  me,  one  of  us  is  drunk." 

*  * 

Apropos  of  Goodwin,  he  is  to  be  entertained  at  a  break- 
fast in  the  Bohemian  Club  on  Sunday — a  membership  afifair, 
by  the  way.  The  attendance  list  is  already  long  and  repre- 
sentative, and  the  affair  should  prove  interesting  and  amus- 
ing. On  Tuesday  night  Dan  T.  Frawley  gives  the  come- 
dian a  farewell  supper,  at  which  there  will  be  gathered  a 
bright  crowd  of  friends  and  Bohemians.  Of  course  all 
Goodwin's  friends  will  gather  to  bid  him  adieu  on  Wednes- 
day next,  including,  of  course,  Jim  Corbett,  who  on  that 
night  has  so  large  a  contract  on  his  hands. 

=^     *  * 

Apropos  of  Nat  Goodwin's  sorrowful  repinings  about  the 
danger  of  stock  companies,  one  is  reminded  of  Mansfield's 
sadder  reflections  on  the  failure  of  his  San  Francisco  en- 
gagement. However,  the  latter  was  seriouslv  at  fault, 
whereas  Goodwin  deserves  the  support  of  the  community  as 
he  is  giving  us  his  latest  plays,  and  has  refrained  from 
taking  that  supercilious  attitude  which  has  made  Mans- 
field so  many  enemies.  In  fact,  he  could  not  if  he  tried. 
As  for  the  failure  df  Mansfield,  he  had  no  reason  to  com- 
plain as  the  loss  fell  on  the  local  management.  At  the  close  or 
his  engagement  at  the  Baldwin,  Mansfield  received  a  check 
for  thirty-five  hundred  dollars,  by  no  means  an  indifferent 
return  for  tliree  weeks  of  very  indifferent  business. 

*  J.  * 

THE  THEATRICAL  element  enjoys  at  the  moment  a 
large  share  of  attention.  Such  an  aggregation  of  promi- 
nent actor-folk  as  the  two  stock  companies  have  gathered 
is  unusual  here,  and  recalls  the  gay  days  of  the  old  Califor- 
nia Theater,  though  the  community  is  not  now  given  to 
hero-worshiping  as  it  then  was.  Society  has  manifested 
(|uile  an  interest  in  the  personality  of  its  stage  favorites 
lately.  .Mr.  I'rawley  has  become  almost  as  great  a  social 
factor  as  John  Drew,  though  he  has  not  yet  attained  the 
consideration  of  Burlingame.  George  Leslie  comes  of  a 
fine  Pennsylvania  family,  and,  prior  to  aflopting  the  stage, 
was  well  known  as  a  clubman  in  Philadelphia.  He  has 
several  accomplishments,  among  them  an  artistic  touch  on 
the  piano.  There  is  also  Maclyn  .\rbuckle.  Not  so  long 
ago  he  presided  over  a  District  Court  in  Texas,  and,  in  addi- 
tion to  the  law  and  the  drama,  his  acquirements  include 
some  skill  with  both  the  brush  and  the  pen.  Frank  Worth- 
ing left  medicine  for  the  stage;  he  is  a  graduate  of  Edin- 
burgh College.  Tyrone  Power  is  a  son  of  the  great  actor. 
By  the  way,  Frank  Owen,  who  has  a  suite  of  bachelor  apart- 
ments handsomely  fitted  up  in  the  Clark  Building,  enter- 
tained a  party  of  the  Frawleyites,  including  Miss  Bates,  Misfi 
Ross,  Messrs.  Arbuckle,  Leslie,  and  Frawley,  Monday  night, 
and  had  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bowers,  Miss  Suell,  Henry  Crocker, 
Jim  .\rchibald,  and  some  other  people  to  meet  them.  This 
is  but  one  of  the  several  informal  supper  parties  given  for 
them  recently. 

*  J.  * 
* 

Frank  Worthing's  first  appearance  was  with  Mrs.  Band- 
man-Palmer  at  Brighton,  England.  She  was  quite  a  figure 
in  the  professional  set  in  London  on  the  strength  both  of 
her  talents  and  the  misfortunes  of  her  marriage  with  that 
eccentric  Bandman.  She  had  arranged  to  play  Juliet,  and 
engaged  Worthing  to  enact  Romeo,  which,  being  young  and 
inexperienced,  he  es-iayed  with  no  more  than  the  usual 
qualms.  In  the  audience  was  Oscar  Wilde,  then  at  the 
zenith  of  his  literary  fame,  who  languidly  contemplated  the 
performance  through  a  lorguon.  Afterward,  at  the  Players' 
Club,  where  all  the  actors  gather  after  a  performance,  Wilde, 
observing  Worthing  come  in,  said  to  one  of  the  group  which 
surrounded  him:  "  You  may  present  that  young  man  to  me." 
Worthing  was  lead  up  to  the  seat  of  honor  and  formally  in- 
troduced. ''Mr.  Worthing,"  said  the  then  great  man  in 
his  loftiest  manner,  "there  are  but  two  ways  of  acting." 
The  audience  held  its  breath  for  the  epigram.    Oscar  con- 


THE    WAV  K 


tinued  :  "One  is  not  to  act  and  the  other  to  act  with  Mrs. 
Baudman-Palmer."  Whereupon  every  one  laughed  and 
Worthing  blushed. 

=*=  * 

GENERAL  BARILLAS  is  still  infatuated  with  San 
Francisco  and  the  best  efforts  of  his  party  are  powerless  to 
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induce  his  departure.  The  ex-President  is  perfectly  con- 
tented here,  however,  and  being  wise  in  his  generation,  pre- 
fers to  experience  the  joys  he  knows  than  fly  to  others  that 
he  wots  not  of.  In  the  party  with  Barillas  is  Ur.  Julien 
Rosal,  who  has  the  distinction  of  being  the  brightest  physi- 
cian the  Guatemalan  Colleges  have  yet  turned  out.  Like 
the  General,  he  comes  from  Quezaltenaugo.  He  was  edu- 
cated at  the  College  of  Letters  and  Science  there,  and  then 
adventured  to  the  City  of  Guatemala  where  he  won  honors 
at  the  INIedical  College.  On  receiving  his  diploma  in  1888, 
he  was  made  surgeon-general  of  the  hospital  at  Quezalte- 
naugo, but  soon  after  he  resigned,  went  to  Europe,  and 
dfter  touting  through  England,  France,  and  Germany, 
decided  to  enter  at  the  famous  Ecole  Medecine  at  Paris. 
Here,  he  bravely  recommenced  the  study  of  his  profession, 
and  soon  attracted  attention  by  manifesting  real  skill  in  a 
series  of  experimental  operations  conducted  in  the  labor- 
atory of  the  institution.  He  received  his  second  diploma 
in  1894,  and  for  two  years  more  remained  an  interne  in  one 
of  the  Paris  hospitals,  after  which  he  returned  to  Guate- 
mala and  filled  a  professorial  chair  at  the  Medical  College. 
As  a  native  of  Quezaltenango,  the  interest  of  General  Bar- 
illas had  been  excited  by  the  successes  of  Doctor  Rosal,  and 
he  invited  him  to  accompany  his  party  in  the  tour  around 
the  world  in  the  capacity  of  physician.  At  Guatemala  the 
young  doctor  has  quite  a  distinguished  record,  having  per- 
formed successfully  two  or  three  of  the  most  difficult  of 
modern  operations. 


Emily  Soldene  has  written  to  Mr.  Doxey  announcing  that 
she  is  at  work  on  a  novel  in  which  San  Francisco  is  to  figure 
quite  prominently.  Several  of  the  scenes  are  laid  in  this 
classic  burg,  and  I  am  told  the  lady  interprets  the  commu- 
nity in  a  humorous  if  original  manner.  By  the  way,  Mr. 
Doxey  has  on  the  press  a  collection  of  stories  by  Emma 
Francis  Dawson,  including  that  queer  tale  called  "The 
Itinerant  House,"  which  many  years  ago  was  published  in 
the  Argonaut.  The  author  read  it  recently  at  a  meeting  of 
the  Channing  Auxiliary,  and  the  weird  plot  evoked  consid- 
erable interest. 


Whatever  the  fate  of  ex-Mayor  Ellert,  it  is  evident  the 
Title  Insurance  Company  at  least  will  be  in  good  hands. 
The  institution  has  been  placed  under  the  joint  manage- 
ment of  A.  G.  Carmany  and  H.  D.  Lawrie,  who  are  both 
thoroughly  competent  and  very  pleasant  gentlemen.  For 
the  past  five  years  Mr.  Lawrie  has  been  secretary  of  the 
Company,  and  Mr.  Carmany  has  participated  with  Mr.  FHlert 
in  the  management. 

Governor  John  H.  McGraw  of  Washington,  who  has  been 
mentioned  during  the  week  for  the  Vice-Presidential  nomi- 
nation, was  the  driver  of  a  street  car  in  San  FVancisco 
twenty  years  ago.  He  came  here  from  Maine  which  was 
his  native  State,  and  from  here  went  to  Seattle  where  he 
became  a  member  of  the  police  force,  then  Chief  of  Police, 
then  Sheriff",  then  president  of  a  bank,  a  boss  in  State 
politics,  and  later  Governor  of  the  State,  and  is  now  a  can- 
didate for  the  United  .States  Senate  to  succeed  Watson  C. 
Squire.  The  talk  of  his  being  nominated  for  Vice-President 
was  of  course  part  of  his  senatorial  fight.  Such  bits  of 
gossip,  though  supported  by  nothing  more  than  the  gossip 
of  one  or  two  men  in  an  eastern  hotel  corridor,  become 
very  important  when  telegraphed  to  the  farmer  constitu- 
ents in  the  far  West.  The  delegation  to  vSt.  Louis  is  a 
McGraw  delegation  in  that  the  contest  for  its  control  was 
between  Squire  and  McGraw,  and  McGraw  came  out  vic- 
torious; his  chief  lieiitenaut,  Andrew  F.  Burleigh,  receiver 
of  the  Northern  Pacific  Railroad,  being  elected  as  delegate 
and  chosen  as  chairman  of  the  delegation.  Burleigh  is  a 
young  lawyer  of  brilliant  quality  whose  chief  handicap  is 
an  unfortunate  matrimonial  record  in  Montana.  He  and 
Governor  McGraw  defeated  Senator  Squire  in  their  home 
county,  but  the  latter  thinks  that  he  can  win  without  this 
support,  an  opinion  in  which  those  who  know  the  Wash- 
ington situation  do  not  concur.  In  the  senatorial  cam- 
paign Senator  Squire's  weakness  is  that  he  is  practically  a 
non-resident  and  is  regarded  as  a  wealthy  dude  in  politics. 
On  the  other  hand,  Governor  McGraw  has  to  overcome 
some  little  incidents  of  his  Maine  career  which  were 
developed  in  the  gubernatorial  fight;  but  this  is  not  so 
serious  as  the  long  sack  Senator  Squire  has  at  his  command. 

William  Waldorf  Astor  is  now  reported  as  having  entered 
into  negotiations  with  the  Prince  of  Wales  for  a  British  title, 
the  consideration  being  a  large  loan  by  Mr.  Astor  to  the 
Prince.  For  this,  Mr.  Astor  has  been  subjected  to  the  usual 
sarcastic  comment,  with  which  anything  concerning  him  is 
now  treated  by  the  American  press;  but,  frankly,  we  can  see 
no  reason  why  Mr.  Astor  should  not  purchase  a  title  if  he 
thinks  a  title  can  be  of  any  use  to  him,  or  is  a  good  thing 
to  have  about  the  house.  It  is  surely  a  far  more  honorable 
way  of  procuring  a  title  than  by  the  sale  of  one's  person, 
which  is  the  manner  now  adopted  by  the  American  heiress. 
He  left  the  United  States  because  he  was  unable  to  obtain 
here  such  honor  as  he  thought  himself  entitled  to,  having 
run  for  a  seat  in  Congress  and  being  defeated  after  the 
expenditure  of  a  large  amount  of  money.  His  patriotism 
was  not  sufficient  to  keep  him  in  a  city  which  was  not  the 
first  in  the  world,  and  he  knew  that  his  wealth  was  so  con- 
siderable that  he  could  command  position  in  London  as 
easily  as  in  New  York.  Having  determined  to  make  his 
home  abroad  and  become  a  citizen  of  the  British  Empire, 
he  is  entitled  to  any  rank  which  be  may  be  able  to  procure. 
It  is  not  uncommon  in  Europe  that  men  born  in  one  country 
become  prominent  and  powerful  in  another.  Some  of  the 
leading  French  statesmen,  generals,  and  authors  have  been 
born  in  Switzerland,  Italy,  and  Germany.  We  are  not 
inclined  to  credit  the  yarn  as  to  the  Prince  of  Wales  bar- 
gaining off"  his  titles  in  advance,  but  if  he  is  in  that  business 
we  commend  Mr.  Astor  for  shrewdness  in  opening  negotia- 
tions to  get  in  at  ground  floor  rates. 

By  the  death  of  Jules  Simon,  the  world  is  a  great  loser. 
For  a  half  century  he  was  one  of  the  foremo.st  men  in 
France,  and  for  a  (|uarter  of  a  century  he  was  one  of  the 
world's  few.  Such  a  combination  of  qualities  as  those 
possessed  by  M.  Simon  is  rare,  even  in  France  where  so 
many  versatile  men  have  been  developed  during  this  cen- 
tury. He  was  a  professor  <5f  philosophy,  an  agitator,  a 
party  leader,  an  orator,  an  author  of  works  on  education, 
the  fine  arts,  philosophy,  and  political  economy,  a  hero  at 
one  time  with  the  Paris  mob,  and  a  brilliant  administrator. 
He  dared  to  live  his  life  as  his  conscience  dictated,  unde- 
terred by  the  threats  of  kings,  emperors,  or  the  mob. 
Republicanism  was  with  him  a  religion,  and  no  greater 
eulogium  can  be  given  him  than  he  did  more  than  any 
other  man  to  make  the  world  believe  that  a  republic  in 
F'rance  could  be  established.  Where  such  men  as  Sinioti 
are,  there  is  little  that  is  impossible.  IIow  broad  his  view 
of  politics  was  is  shown  by  his  last  utterance  to  the  world, 
an  article  on  the  Egyptian  ([uestion  in  the  Conlemporai y 
Kiview  o(  last  month  from  which  we  (juote  this  remarkable 
prophecy,  peculiarly  I'-rench  and  bold: 

Everything  in  the  l-last  is  a*^leep;  iiotliiiiK  is  dead.    He  011  your  guard 
against  the  awakening.    Reflect,  above  all,  that  if  behind  the  curtain 
which  to-day  hides  from  us  the  great  inovenieiits  which  are  coniing- 
if  behind  this  curtain  there  are  savages,  there  are  also  two  or  three 
civilizations  o<  immense  antiquity,  ready  to  reconquer  their  ancient 


glories,  and  all  the  more  formidable  that  alter  long  resistant 
have  now  condescended  to  use  the  weapo>'S  acquired  from  us. 
has  only  to  open  her  ports  to  become  formidalilc  a  t  a  stroke.    Bc\\ . 
The  history  of  Furope  is  now  and  niu'-t  for  a  long  time  be  the  history 
of  .^sia  and  Africa.    It  is  proposed  to  attack  the  Dervishes— their 
convents,  their  sacred  city,  their  army.    Who  knows  who  may  take  up 
the  challenge  ?    You  open  a  campaign  in  Krythrea;  and  nuii  are  on 
the  match  against  you  from  China  to  the  Tran,svaal.    I  do  not  wish 
to  exaggerate.    I  do  not  say  that  this  vast  insurrection  is  certain.  I 
will  i;ot  go  so  far  as  to  affirm  that  it  is  probable.    I  only  assert  that  it 
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is  possible.  Fanaticism  would  be  kindled  among  these  semi-savages; 
would  you  find  it  iti  your  army  ?  Your  soldiers  are  philosophers, 
civilized  men,  skeptics  With  a  Godless  at  my  one  may  con<iuer 
Madagascar,  but  one  cannot  fight  a  wo  Id  This  vision  of  a  grand 
final  war  has  occurred  to  some  minds.  We  live  in  a  lime  when  we 
must  expect  the  impossible.  Fear  has  also  been  felt,  though  in 
another  order  of  ideas  of  an  agitation  caused  or  prolonged  by  the 
English.  We  are  passing  from  tragedy  to  comedy;  but  in  the  domain 
of  history  the  two  come  close  together. 


THE  ASTORIA  STRIKE. 


The  striking  fishermen  at  Astoria,  Or.,  still  continue  to 
preserve  their  attitude  of  menace,  and  there  is  no  telling  at 
what  moment  they  tnay  break  out  into  overt  acts  of  vio- 
lence. 

Meanwhile  the  militia  have  entered  the  town,  patrols  are 
out  upon  the  river  banks  and  in  the  streets  of  the  town,  and 
a  sort  of  martial  law  has  been  proclaimed,  though  it  is  not 
subject  as  yet  to  any  severe  interpretations.  The  arrival  of 
the  troops  took  the  town  by  surprise,  and  hundreds  of 
strikers  gathered  together  in  a  moment  to  witness  the  dis- 
embarkation, following  along  afterward  as  the  soldiers  in 
heavy  marching  order  filed  through  the  town  and  camped 
upon  the  postoffice  square.  The  number  of  the  troops  is 
close  upon  five  hundred.  With  them  are  carried  two  for- 
mid  ible  looking  Gatlingguns  and  two  twelve-pounder  field 
pieces.  Upon  arrival  at  the  camping-place  the  guns  were 
at  once  unlimbered  and  planted  in  the  street  where  they 
could  command  the  situation  in  either  direction.  An  im- 
mense throng  soon  gathered  about  the  encampment,  but 
though  it  was  largely  composed  of  strikers  no  violence  was 
offered  to  the  troops. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  militia  the  strikers  at  once  held  a 
secret  session.  Nothing  can  be  known  of  what  was  decided 
upon  at  this  meeting  further  than  that  since  that  time  noth- 
ing in  the  way  of  a  hostile  demonstration  has  been  at- 
tempted. 

The  great  fear  of  the  heads  of  the  packing  firms  seems  to 
be  for  tlie  safety  of  their  canneries.  Without  the  presence 
of  the  militia  they  declare  that  their  buildings  would  be 
blown  up  or  burnt.  Meanwhile  they  have  begun  to  pack 
fish  for  the  first  time  this  year. 

It  seems  rather  odd  to  consider  fishermen  as  strikers.  The 
term  naturally  associates  itself  with  laborers  and  manufac- 
turers, hands  and  not  with  the  class  to  which  fishermen 
belong.  However,  the  theory  of  "union"  and  "non- 
union "  seems  to  have  spread  among  them  as  well,  with  all 
its  inevitable  evils.  The  men  appear  nevertheless  to  have 
behaved  thus  far  with  some  good  sense,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  strike  will  end  in  some  sort  of  compromise. 
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ally  speakinji,  all  youuK  gitls  pass  through  a  period  of 
'' stage  madness, "  and  generally  speaking  they  ^et  over  it 
or  make  egregious  failures  before  the  disease  has  fully 
developed. 

"There  is  more  ambitou  among  the  girls  of  our  State," 
Mr.  Frawley  observed,  "  more  energy,  more  determination 
to  succeed.  Then,  for  one  thing,  our  girls  are  usually  very 
pretty,  pretty  and  stylish,  they  have  dash,  they  have  man- 
ner— they  are  in  a  word  '  fetching.'  Then,  again,  the  Cal- 
ifornia girl  is  usually  more  refined.  She  comes  of  good 
stock;  her  home  surroimdings,  as  a  rule,  leave  nothing 
to  be  desired.  There,  you  see,  is  one  reason  why  she  is 
good  in  'drawing-room'  plays. 

"How  about  native  genius,  inborn  talent,  and  that  sort 
of  thing,"  I  asked. 

"The  California  girl  has  not  so  much  genius  as  she 
has  capability  of  receiving  instruction.  She  is,  perhaps, 
pliable.  It  is  the  different  social  conditions  which  obtain 
with  us  that  are  responsible  for  this  '  pliability.'  In  Eastern 
communities  girls  are  brought  up  more  conventionally; 
they  grow  up  along  certain  hard  and  fast  lines,  they  are 
'  set  in  their  ways.'  " 

Certainly  this  is  not  the  case  with  the  typical  California 
girl,  and  I  said  as  much  to  Mr.  Frawley,  who  concurred, 
and  added: 

"Our  girls  are  more  rotnatitic  as  well,  and  there  must  be 
lots  of  romance  in  the  make-up  of  a  good  actress;  a  certain 
ideality  that  raises  them  above  their  work.  California 
girls  have  plenty  of  this:  thej'  are  natural,  spontaneous, 
vigorous,  pretty  women,  have  more  vitality  and  magnetism 
than  any  other  class  of  girls  I  know  of. 

Some  day,  perhaps,  we  shall  see  this  vigor  and  beauty 
and  magnetism  that  Mr.  Frawley  speaks  of  devoted  to 
graver,  more  serious — shall  one  say? — more  intellectual, 
ends;  and  then  California,  and  by  ituplication,  America,  will 
produce  a  great  tragedienne,  a  Bernhardt,  possibly,  or  a 
Rachel,  or,  better  still,  a  really  great  comedienne. 

"It's  the  old  question  of  supply  and  demand,  in  my  opin- 
ion," observed  Mr.  Stockwell;  "that  and  the  stock  com- 
panies. The  facts  of  the  case  prove  there  is  a  larger  per- 
centage of  theater-going  people  in  San  Francisco  than  in 
any  city  in  the  Union.  People  here  go  in  large  numbers, 
and  they  go  regularly.  I'll  tell  j-ou  why.  In  the  East, 
summer  is  the  dead  season  with  the  theaters.  The  hot 
weather  comes  on,  and  people  don't  want  to  be  in  a  close 
theater  in  the  evening  when  the  thermometer  is  up  in  the 
nineties;  they  want  to  be  out  of  doors.  But  with  us  in  San 
Francisco  the  season  is  practically  the  whole  year  round; 
it  is  seldom  too  warm  to  be  in  a  theater  in  the  evening. 
People  go  winter  and  summer;  the  idea  of  dramatic  enter- 
tainment is  continually  in  their  minds.  For  this  reason, 
pnibably,  our  girls  get  more  easily  stage-struck  than  girls  of 
other  communities. 

"And  the  psychology  of  the  thing,"  said  I,  "should  you 
say  that  our  girls  had  a  finer  development  of  the  peculiar 
tetuperament  that  makes  good  actresses?"  Mr.  Stockwell 
thought  a  moment  and  shook  his  head. 

"No,  I  don't  think  so;  I  can  see  no  reason  why  it  should 
be  so.  I  cannot  say  that  the  California  girl  is  different 
from,  say,  the  New  Yorker,  in  that  respect — she  is  prettier, 
though,"  Mr.  Stockwell  added  quickly.  "Of  course,  that 
counts,  but  it's  the  demand  that  creates  the  supply — that's 
the  secret  of  it  I'm  sure.  All  girls,  everywhere,  are  more 
or  less  stage-struck .  Our  girls  have  a  better  chance,  that's 
the  diflference.  F.  N. 


NAT  GOODWIN. 


THE  ACTOR  DISCOURSES  ON  THE  MAKING  OF 
PLAYS  AND  FIRST  APPEARANCES. 


It  was  like  a  closer  view  of  the  first  scene  of  the  "  Gilded 
Fool."  Even  before  I  reached  the  door  of  the  room  I  could 
smell  the  odors  of  toilet  waters  and  perfumes  and  scented 
soap,  while  within  the  room  itself  the  air  was  heavy  with 
them.  It  was  the  room  of  a  high  liver,  there  could  be  no 
two  ways  about  that.  Four  huge  trunks  stood  open  against 
the  wall,  filled  with  every  manner  of  change  of  clothes.  A 
pile  of  some  dozen  waistcoats  of  gorgeous  design  was  upon 
the  dresser.  The  man — not  the  valet,  you  understand,  but 
the  "  mm,"  Mr.  Goodwin's  man — was  changing  the  buttons 
on  a  white  shirt,  and  Mr.  Goodwin  himself  was  preparing 
to  shave.  It  was  ten  o'clock,  but  the  actor  had  just  risen. 
He  wore  a  long  bath-robe  of  gorgeous  pink  and  white  wool, 
and  pale-blue  underclothing.  It  was  all  very  luxurious. 
Taking  the  heavy  perfumes  into  consideration  it  was  even 
decadent. 

"  Go  right  ahead,"  said  Mr.  Goodwin,  as  he  lathered  his 
chin.    "  I  can  talk  while  I  shave." 

I  expressed  curiosity  as  to  Mr.  Goodwin's  first  efiTorts  on 
the  stage. 

"  I  was  frightened  to  death,"  he  answered.  "  It  was  in  a 
play  called  '  The  Battle.'  I  thought  I  could  begin  with  a 
rather  prominent  role;  never  had  been  on  the  stage  before, 
mind  you,  but  sailed  into  '  The  Battle,'  nevertheless,  in 
great  style.  Well,  I  learned  my  lines,  rehearsed  my  part, 
and  all  that,  and  at  last  '  the  night '  came.  So  did  my  cue. 
I  went  on  in  great  confidence,  stepped  out  on  the  boards, 
and  then  somehow  the  glare  of  the  lights,  the  audience  with 
its  hundreds  of  indistinct  faces,  and  the  sense  that  the  crisis 
was  at  hand,  nailed  me  to  the  boards  and  shut  my  mouth 
as  if  it  had  been  a  steel  trap.  I  heard  the  other  actor  hiss- 
ing my  lines  at  me,  and  the  audience  tittering,  and  the 
stage-manager  making  remarks  from  the  flies.  Well,  for  a 
minute  I  stood  there  as  if  knocked  on  the  head,  perfectly 
stunned  and  bewildered;  then  I  came  to,  as  it  were,  with  a 
rush.  I  turned  about  and  made  a  break  for  liberty.  I  ran 
off  the  stage,  through  the  wings,  and  down  the  passage  lead- 
ing to  the  stage  door;  the  stage-manager  shouted  after  me, 
and  the  callboy  yelled,  and  the  star  said  something  under 
his  breath.  I  never  stopped;  I  broke  out  into  the  alley  be- 
hind the  theater,  got  into  a  hack,  was  driven  to  the  station, 
and  went  home  to  Boston  on  the  night  train,  in  my  mate-up. 

"  For  a  time  that  settled  it,"  continued  Mr.  Goodwin,  re- 
suming the  razor  which  he  had  laid  down  in  the  hurry  of 
narrative.  "I  was  determined  to  give  up  the  stage,  but  I 
didn't.  My  father  took  me  in  hand,  said  if  I  was  going  to 
be  an  actor  I  must  begin  in  the  right  way;  he  got  me  a  tutor 
and  an  elocution  teacher,  and  I  made  a  fresh  start.  I  sup- 
pose it  was  in  the  blood  and  bound  to  come  out.  My 
mother  was  a  Reader." 

When  we  had  exhausted  this  subject,  I  started  Mr.  Good- 
win on  the  matter  of  play-making.  Here  he  gave  me  a 
real  surprise.  I  always  imagined  that  dramatic  authors, 
even  the  big  men,  first  wrote  the  play  and  then  gave  it  to 
some  particular  actor  or  company  or  manager  for  produc- 
tion. Mr  Goodwin  disabused  me  of  this  idea.  The  initia- 
tive comes  frotn  the  actor,  from  the  star. 

"A  star  gives  an  author  a  certain  sum  of  money  to  write 


a  play  for  him — that  is,  in  most  cases — and  tells  him  what 
parts  he  is  best  suited  for,  if  he  don't  know  already.  Then, 
when  the  play  is  written,  it  generally  has  to  be  edited  by  a 
competent  stage-manager,  to  make  an  acting  play  out  of  it. 
Very  few  play  wrights  know  anything  about  stage  manage- 
ment; we  hardly  expect  it  of  them.  Carlton,  though,  is 
good  at  it;  his  plays  need  but  little  retouching.  But  he's 
the  exception  you  know.  /  say  that  acting  plays  are  not 
written;  thej'  are  re-written." 

"  Which  of  your  plays  do  you  like  best,  Mr.  Goodwin  ?  " 

Mr.  Goodwin  hesitated  a  moment;  then: 

"  I  like  all  my  plays;  can't  say  that  I  have  a  favorite.  It 
depends  largely  upon  which  one  I  have  in  hand.  When 
'  In  Mizzoura '  is  on,  I  thifik  that  it  is  my  favorite;  and  when 
'A  Gilded  Fool  '  fills  the  bill,  it's  the  Gilded  Fool  I  like 
best.  No,  I  like  all  my  plays — wouldn't  play  'em,  would  I, 
unless  I  did?  I  like  what  we  call  broken  parts,  where  the 
humor  and  the  pathos  are  mixed." 

Mr.  Goodwin  had  a  good  deal  to  say  about  the  great 
"  Rival  "  Company.  Never,"  said  he,  "  will  such  a  com- 
pany be  brought  together  again.  It  was  an  even  balancing 
of  the  old  and  the  new,  all  stars,  on  one  side  those  who 
were  about  to  set,  and  on  the  other  those  who  were  just 
rising  or  had  just  risen  into  prominence.  Yes,  it  was  a  great 
and  a  unique  aggregation,  and  successful!  think  of  it,  the 
four  parties  chiefly  interested  had  $100,000  to  divide." 

I  spoke  of  the  stock  companies,  of  the  Columbia  and 
California.    Mr.  Goodwin  shook  his  head. 

"  This  cheapening  of  rates  for  good  productions  of  stock 
companies  is  going  to  be  a  bad  thing  for  the  public  if  it  is 
kept  up.  How  ?  Why  it  will  keep  away  all  the  stars  from 
San  Francisco.  I  can't  afford  to  put  on  "In  Mizzoura,"  or 
"A  Gilded  Fool,"  or  '  The  Nominee"  with  seventy-five 
cents  as  the  highest  charge  — can't  be  done.  Must  charge 
regular  rates.  Then  the  public  exclaims  '  I'm  not  going  to 
pay  a  dollar  and  a  half  to  see  Nat  Goodwin  when  I  can  see 
Herbert  Kelcey  and  Fred  Ward  and  EflHe  Shannon  for 
seventy-five  cents.'  Of  course  they'll  say  that  and  act  upon 
it.  As  a  result  San  Francisco  will  become  a  city  of  stock 
theaters.  The  stars  will  take  good  care  to  stay  away.  The 
public  will  be  the  loser.    But  we'll  see,  we'll  see." 

THE  STAGE  AND  CALIFORNIA  GIRLS. 


SOCIETY  PLAYS,  THEIR  ELEMENT. 


Probably  no  State  in  the  Union  has  furnished  a  larger 
number  of  successful  actresses  than  has  California.  It  is 
rather  curious  that  t'nis  should  be  so.  The  circumstance 
occurs  so  frequently  and  with  such  unvarying  regularity 
that  there  should  not  be  wanting  some  good  and  sufficient 
reason  to  account  for  it.  One  thing,  however,  should  be 
noted.  Among  all  the  throng  of  actresses  that  California 
has  produced  there  is  not  one  who  has  attained  any  notice- 
.able  success  in  tragic  roles.  Few  have  even  attempted  "  the 
legitimate  "  California  seems  especially  adapted  to  the 
growth  and  development  of  young  girls  who  are  strong  in 
"  drawing-room  "  parts. 

It  would  seem  that  there  are  several  reasons  for  this.  Mr. 
Frawley  of  the  Columbia  Stock  Company,  who  surely 
ought  to  know,  does  not  think  that  the  desire  for  dramatic 
success  is  any  stronger  among  the  California  girls  than 
among  the  girls  of  any  other  part  of  the  country.  Gener- 
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THE  STANFORD  NINE. 


No.  I.  PRESIDENT  JORDAN. 

Doctor  Jordan,  like  Lincoln,  is  a  farmer's  son,  and  proud 
of  the  fact.  He  resembles  our  great  American  in  other 
ways — in  his  strong,  tender,  humorous  character  and  iu  the 
simplicity  of  his  mind.  No  one  was  more  surprised  than  he 
at  the  compliment  of  his  selection  as  president  of  the  Behr- 
ing  Sea  Commission.  Yet,  the  appointment  is  so  fit  that 
it  arouses  no  comment.    The  place  found  the  mau  as  it  did 


DAVID  STARR  JORDAN. 


Appoi.ited  President  of  the  Behring  Sea  Commission. 
[  Taber  Photo.] 

when  Senator  Stanford  selected  David  Starr  Jordan  to  preside 
over  the  university  he  had  founded  in  memory  of  his  son. 

Probably  all  college  presidents  are  regarded  with  a  feeling 
of  loyalty  by  their  students,  but  only  such  a  mau  as  Agassiz 
gets  the  love  and  reverence  that  Doctor  Jordan  enjoys. 
They  never  think  of  blaming  him  because  of  their  griev- 
ances. Forbidden  to  pick  the  grapes,  they  curse  the  gar- 
dener; if  enjoined  not  to  hold  rushes  in  the  Quad,  they 
berate  the  University  architect — any  one  but  the  beloved 
president,  whose  name  is  signed  to  all  of  these  unwelcome 
decrees.  There  are  as  few  of  these  as  possible,  "  For,"  says 
i>«.c!.idcrit  Jordan,  "there  are  no  rules  here,  except  that 
bicycles  are  to  take  the  right-hand  side  of  University 
Avenue,  and  that  rule  is  not  obeyed." 

The  President  is  the  ideal  of  the  young  men.  A  young 
man  himself,  his  strength  of  miud  and  unaffected  manners 
appeal  to  them.  Every  year  two  or  three  hundred  of  them 
take  his  lectures,  and  come  directly  uuder  his  influence. 
His  calm  acceptance  of  the  laws  of  life,  by  which  the  best 
are  constantly  chosen,  determines  those  who  listen  to  him 
to  be  among  the  best.  He  declares  that  the  cigarette-smok- 
ing boys  and  tight-lacing  girls  are  free  to  kill  themselves  in 
that  way,  if  they  wish — the  sooner  the  better  for  the  country. 
This  manner  of  rebuke  is  more  effective,  even  with  the  girls, 
than  the  most  impassioned  appeal. 

"It  is  natural  for  those  who  cannot  distinguish  them- 
selves in  any  other  way,  to  attempt  to  do  it  by  wearing  a 
bigger  hat,  or  a  taller  feather,  than  any  other,"  I  have 
often  heard  Doctor  Jordan  remark.  He  generally  adds, 
"This  method  of  proving  one's  superiority  has  died  out 
largely,  among  men,  because  they  have  larger  opportunities 
of  showing  their  worth  by  their  actions.  But  women,  like 
savages,  still  love  paint  and  feathers.  They  lead  restricted 
lives,  and  have  no  other  way  of  showing  their  importance." 

No  Stanford  student  feels  ashamed  to  economize;  the 
President  sets  the  example.  He  once  delivered  a  lecture  in 
San  Jose  the  same  night  the  Glee  Club  sang  there.  Next 
morning  Professor  and  students  met  on  the  street.  He 
asked  what  they  were  doing  in  San  Jose. 

"Oh,  we  gave  a  concert  here  last  night — and  you?  " 

"Oh,  I  lectured  here  last  night.  How  did  your  concert 
come  out  ?  " 

'  We  didn't  make  expenses." 

"  Where  are  you  staying  ?  " 

"At  the  Vendome.  We  get  special  rates.  Where  are 
you  ?  " 

"Oh,  I'm  at  the  St.  James.  Regular  rates;  good  enough 
for  me.  1  made  expenses  and  enough  more  to  help  you 
boys  home. " 

Every  one  knows  that  Doctor  Jordan  is  soft-hearted.  There 
is  rumor  of  one  poor  incapable  who  was  let  into  the  sacred 
precincts  because  she  cried! 

In  theory  the  Doctor  believes  in  the  justice  of  the  law 
that  eliminates  the  unfit,  but  practically  he  often  helps  to 
preserve  the  sick  chicken.  It  is  a  doctrine  of  his  creed  that 
"  he  who  will  not  work,  neither  shall  he  eat,"  but  he  con- 
fessed that  in  a  practical  case  he  took  the  tramp  in  and 
bought  him  a  good  dinner.  His  students  love  the  man  for 
just  such  inconsistencies.  They  show  the  kindly  heart  that 
tempers  the  severity  of  justice. 

Once  the  grave  President  told  his  class  an  anecdote  which 
put  him  in  a  new  light.  It  was  apropos  of  the  woman 
question.  He  was  expressing  the  opinion  that  women  must 
be  restored  to  their  full  rights  and  liberties  before  they 
would  be  capable  of  self-government.  Slaves,  said  he, 
could  only  be  trusted  so  long  as  they  were  under  the  eye  of 
the  master.  That  is  why  there  are  no  rules  and  regulations 
at  Stanford.  Better  for  the  young  man  or  woman  to  learn 
self-government,  even  through  bitter  experience,  than  to  be 
kept  in  the  straight  and  narrow  way  by  a  policy  of  pater- 
nalism. 

"I  was  traveling,"  said  Doctor  Jordan,  "when  a  young 
girl  entered  my  car  and  took  a  seat  beside  me.  Presently 
she  began  to  talk,  and,  of  course" — here  the  President 


looked  bashfully  down  at  his  fingers — "  I  talked  back.  She 
told  me  that  she  was  attending  a  certain  young  ladies' 
academj'  near  there.  She  asked  me  if  I  were  not  a  drum- 
mer, and  seemed  disappointed  when  I  told  her  that  I  was 
only  a  teacher.  Then  she  asked  me  to  share  her  lunch,  and 
I" — here  the  Professor  blushed  again — "1  accepted,  of 
course.  When  we  separated  she  asked  me  to  call.  This 
was  the  result  of  shutting  a  girl  up  away  from  temptation." 

Doctor  Jordan's  lecture  course  is  down  on  the  schedule  as 
"Zoology  S,"  but  there's  very  little  zoology  about  it.  Three- 
fourths  of  the  time  the  lecturer,  like  Milton's  fallen  angels, 
discourses  on  providence,  loreknowledge,  will,  and  fate; 
of  happiness  and  final  misery;  on  evolution  and  modern 
philosophy.  After  listening  to  his  fine  lectures  for  a  year, 
the  writer  is  still  ignorant  of  what  evolution  is,  ahhough 
tolerably  certain  what  it  is  not. 

The  theories  advanced  on  evolution,  natural  selection,  the 
survival  of  the  fittest,  etc.,  the  learned  Doctor  seems  lo  watch 
in  practical  operation  in  the  little  University  world.  The 
students  are  absolutely  free  to  select  their  (kparlintnls. 
Those  departments  that  do  not  attract  Ihem  are  eliminated 
from  the  curriculum  by  the  law  of  natural  selection.  Hav- 
ing chosen  their  studies,  the  students  are  ecjually  free  to 
select  their  instructors,  and  the  unpopular  professor  is  forced 
out  by  a  lack  of  students.  The  same  relentless  law  works 
among  the  students,  so  that  the  incapable  and  the  unfit 
simply  disappear.  No  effort  is  made  to  force  ati}-  iiiiin  or 
girl  to  work.  But  if  they  do  not  work  they  cannot  kct  p  up 
with  the  rest  of  the  class,  and  are  finally  dropjitd  from  the 
rolls.  The  law  operates  just  as  relentlessly  with  those  who 
cannot  strive  hard  enough,  as  with  those  who  will  not.  It 
is  a  reflex  of  life  itself.  F'ortunately  here,  just  as  in  real 
life,  the  relentless  cruelty  of  these  natural  laws  of  selt  ction, 
of  the  survival  of  the  fittest,  are  tempered  by  illogical 
human  kindness — but  Doctor  Jordan  would  say  that  that  is 
part  of  the  law. 

In  his  home  life  Professor  Jordan  is  very  happy.  He  has 
a  wife  who  barely  conies  up  to  his  shoulder,  a  young  daugh- 
ter in  the  University,  a  son  at  Belmont,  a  little  boy,  Knight, 
and  the  baby,  Barbara,  to  whom  he  has  written  a  charming 
poem,  which  the  Popular  Science  Ahnllily  published,  and  Am- 
brose Bietce  made  fun  of.  He  has  many  stories  of  the  baby. 
Once  he  was  telling  her  a  fairy  tale  as  they  walked  in  the 
garden.  "  But,"  the  practical  little  maid  objected,  "  there 
ain't  any  such  thing  as  a  fairy." 

"Perhaps,  Barbara,"  said  her  learned  father,  mindful  of 
certain  philosophers,  "perhaps  there  isn't  any  such  thing 
as  anything!  " 

"Oh,  yes,  there  is,"  cried  the  child.  "There  is  such  a 
thing  as  a  squash!  "  F.  R.  S. 


THE  BEAR  FLAG  JUBILEE  AT  SONOMA. 

BY  W.  B.  TYLER. 

The  celebration  of  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  raising 
of  the  Bear  Flag  in  Sonoma,  gathered  in  the  picturesque 
old  town  on  Saturday  last  several  of  the  men  who  had  par- 
ticipated in  the  most  romantic  episode  of  old  California 
history.  For  months  past  the  citizens  of  this  ancient  village 
have  been  preparing  to  do  honor  to  the  occasion,  and  the 


DON  VIN<,E;NTE  <;ARY1;<;0. 

The  Oldest  Native  Son,  aged  107  years. 


entire  country-side  together  with  a  thousand  or  more  San 
Franciscans,  joined  in  the  ceremonial.  It  proved  a  typical 
country  festival,  not  unlike  festivities,  perhaps,  that  occur 
elsewhere— a  great  convocation  of  buggies  ami  surreys,  farm 
wagons,  buckboards,  and  dogcarts.  Concord  coaches  and 
bicycles — crowds  of  men  in  their  Sunday  rigs,  and  girls  in 


light  prints  and  muslins.    Though  in  far-off  California  t: 
scene  reminded  one  of  the  fine  chapter  in  Hamlin  Garland 
Rose  of  Dtichcrs  Coo/er,  in  which  the  expedition  of  Wisconsin 
farmers  to  the  circus  is  depicted. 

At  ten  o'clock  t'le  procession  formed,  with  a  pioneer, 
^lajor  E.  A.  Sherman,  at  its  head,  marched  around  the  old 
Plaza,  through  streets  gay  with  triumphal  arches  and  flags, 
finally  being  drawn  up  at  the  speakers'  stand  close  to  the 
historic  spot  where,  fifty  years  ago,  the  Bear  Flag  was  first 
raised.  Then  there  was  oratory — addresses  by  the  Mayor, 
extending  the  freedom  of  Sonoma  to  the  visitors — no  empty 
compliment — and  by  H.  C.  Gcsford,  Grand  President  of  the 


HENRY  BtESON  ANl  I.  DEW  F.LL. 

Survivors  of  llie  lic.ir  t  l.i^  tixpediiion. 


Native  Sons.  After  he  had  recalled  the  memories  of  the 
great  event,  the  Bear  Flag  was  raised  by  Benjamin  F.  De- 
well  and  Henry  Beeson,  two  of  the  survivors,  and,  amid  the 
firing  of  anvils  and  cheers  of  the  multitude,  the  ropes  were 
manned.  Perhaps  there  would  have  been  less  enthusiasm 
had  it  been  known  it  was  a  fac  simile  and  not  the  original  flag 
which  was  flaunted  before  the  eyes  of  the  audience.  How- 
ever, the  real  flag  is  in  existence,  though  too  old,  too  rotten, 
and  too  highly  prized  by  the  Pioneers  to  risk  flying  it.  Of 
the  two  survivors,  Henry  Beeson  at  sixty-eight  is  stout  and 
hearty,  and  good  for  another  quarter  of  a  century.  Benja- 
min F.  Dewell  is  seventy-five  years  of  age,  tall  and  lean,  and 
appears  somewhat  feeble. 

Following  the  ceremony  of  the  flag-raising,  R.  A.  Thom- 
son of  Santa  Rosa,  editor  of  the  Sonoma  /)•  iiiocra/,  and  the 
recognized  liisloriau  of  the  county,  read  a  carefully  prepared 
and  interesting  historical  essay  upon  the  events  of  the  year 
of  1S46.  He  preceded  to  handled  H.  11.  Bancroft  witliout 
gloves,  demonstrating  to  the  apparent  satisfaction  of  his 
audience  the  prejudice  of  the  liistorian,  who  likened  the 
party  of  thirty  brave  men  to  a  band  of  filibusters. 

At  the  close  of  the  exercises  every  one  was  ready  for  the 
barbecue.  Long  tables  had  been  placed  under  the  trees  in 
the  Plaza,  and  the  great  crowd  di<l  ample  justice  to  the  bar- 
becued beef,  frijoles,  and  other  good  things  provided.  In 
the  afternoon  there  was  an  attempt  made  at  dancing,  but 
the  weather  was  too  hot.  Most  of  the  visitors  rested  under 
the  shade  of  the  trees. 

The  ruins  of  the  old  Franciscan  Mission  face  the  Plaza. 
This  is  the  last  of  the  missions  established  under  .Spanish 
rule,  as  well  as  the  most  northerly.  It  never  attained  the 
size  or  importance  of  the  soutliern  missions.  Adjoining 
the  old  building  is  the  church  built  by  (ieneral  V'allejo  in 
1823,  and  occupied  by  the  Roman  Catholics  as  the  parish 
church  of  Sonoma  until  18S3,  when  a  new  edifice  was 
erected.  A  block  down  the  street  stands  tlie  Old  Blue 
Wing  Saloon  .ind  "  Hurdy-gurdy  house."  Here,  in  the  days 
when  gold  dust  was  a  drug  on  the  market,  and  fiftv-dollar 
slugs  were  as  plenty  as  blackberries,  thousands  of  dollars 
changed  hands  nightly.  On  the  next  block  is  llie  Ray 
House,  occupied  by  the  soldiers  in  1846  and  1S47,  and  also 
noted  as  the  first  lodgeroom  in  Calirornia  of  tlie  Masonic 
Order.  More  interesting,  however,  than  the  old  buildings 
wan  the  presence  on  the  scene  of  Don  Vinccnte  Caryeco, 
aged  107  years,  and  a  native  of  Sonoma.  The  Don  is  in 
possession  of  all  his  faculties,  and  sees,  hears,  talks,  and 
walks  about  as  readily  as  he  did  fifty  years  ago.  Still,  he 
says  he  does  not  feel  real  strong,  and  believes  llie  excessive 
use  of  cigarettes  .'iiid  brandy  lias  shortened  his  days.  In- 
deed, he  hardly  dares  to  hope  tli.it  he  will  be  well  enough 
to  attend  the  centennial  anni\ersary  of  the  flag-raising  in 
1946. 

At  four  o'clock  the  procession  again  formed,  the  bands 
played,  and,  amid  great  enthusiasm  and  round  after  round 
of  cheers,  the  march  to  the  dejiot  was  accomplished,  each 
guest  carrying  a  tin  cup,  a  spoon,  or  a  wooden  plate,  afl  a 
souvenir  of  the  day.  The  heavy  trains  at  length  pulled  out, 
and  the  sleepy  little  town  of  Sonoma  regained  its  wonted 
atmosphere  of  quiet  and  calm. 
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T  H  B     WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY. 


HOW  THE  SMART  SET  HAS  AMUSED 
ITSELF  THIS  WEEK. 


Distressing  indeed  are  the  lugubrious  re- 
ports from  the  interior  resorts.  Dull,  dull, 
lieadly  dull  is  everything.  No  cue  doing 
anything,  or  even  thinking  of  doing  any- 
thing. At  the  Rafael,  so  I  hear,  there  is  se- 
rious danger  of  dying  of  ennui.  At  the  Del 
Monte  existence  is  ever  a  joy,  but  just  now 
rather  a  solitary  happiness,  even  though 
Mrs.  Hager  and  her  family  are  there  for  tlie 
summer,  and  a  quiet  little  luncheon  now 
and  then  ruffles  the  calm  of  Burliugame.  So 
It  is  ssfe  to  say  the  season  has  not  begun. 

The  popular  "  Dutch  treat party,  so  suc- 
cessful during  the  season  just  passed,  is  to 
be  continued  during  the  summer.  There  are 
to  be  "Dutch  treat"'  picuic.^,  excursions, 
moonlight  drives,  etc.  Everybody  favors 
the  Dutch  treat.  It  means  a  good  time  at  a 
nominal  expense,  not  a  small  item  in  these 
bird  times — for  everybody  says  it  is  hard 
times — and  then  it  does  away  with  that  all- 
important  social  factor — obligation.  Mes- 
dames  McCutcheon  and  Collier  stood  spon- 
sor for  the  '  Dutch  treat"  last  winter,  and 
inaugurated  a  most  successful  and  thoroughly 
pleasant  series  of  tliealer  parlies.  Each  lady 
chose  her  partner,  and  each  and  every  one 
paid  their  own  way.  The  same  arrangements 
hold  good  for  the  summer  "  treat"  affairs. 

The  tan  shoe  is  becoming  an  all-interesting 
subject.  It  is  evident  that  something  will 
have  to  be  done  to  govern  the  appropriate- 
ness and  unappropriateiiess  of  this  fashion- 
able summer  footwear.  At  the  California  on 
Monday  evening  I  saw  full  dress  and  tan 
shoes.  Yes,  and  I  saw  young  beaux  with 
sweet  summer-girl  shirts  on  aud  patent 
leather  pumps.  As  for  the  ladies,  wildest 
riot  reigned  supreme  as  far  as  shoes  went.  I 
saw  gorgeous  brocades  and  tan  O.xfords,  and 
sailor  hats  and  patent.  Something  must  be 
wrong.  Nevertheless,  it  was  an  extremely 
well-dressed  house.  Oil  !  but  the  play  was 
slow.  Kelcey  and  Shannon  labored  heroic- 
ally, and  saved  the  opening  of  what  is  sure  to 
prove  a  brilliant  season.  Is  there  any  one 
who  looks  more  at  ease  and  at  home  in  a 
dress  suit  than  Kelcey  ?  And  is  there  any 
one  who  looks  more  out  of  place  in  one  than 
Wm.  Heach?  These  two  reflections  saved 
more  than  several  thoughtful  play-goers  from 
dropping  off  to  sleep  during  the  first  two 
acts.  What  marvelous  gowns  Olive  Oliver 
wears.  So  outre.  Such  color  combiualions; 
and  strange,  wondrous  strange  to  say,  they 
all  tone  into  one  another.  Her  style  is  de- 
cideilly  distinctive. 

Rudolph  Spreckels  is  considering  the 
plans  for  the  home  he  is  going  to  have 
erected  on  his  fsi.ojo  lot,  a  recent  acquisi- 
tion, on  the  corner  of  Pacific  .Vveiiue  and 
Gougli.  Work  is  to  be  immediately  begun, 
and  the  mansion  is  to  be  ready  for  occn- 
piiicy  within  a  year.  .Mr.  Spreckels  is  al- 
ready ordering  aud  buying,  and  the  home 
will  doubtless  be  one  of  the  most  elegant 
and  artistic  in  the  city.  While  it  is  not 
probable  that  Mrs.  Spreckels  will  enlerlHiii 
extensively — her  belter  half  preterring  a 
quiet  and  domestic  existence — still,  there 
are  all  her  old  girl  friends  who  rally  round 
her  and  to  whom  she  promises  a  good  time. 
Luncheons  and  liule  dinners  I  hear  will  be 
her  specialty,  not  forgetting  theater  parties, 
both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Spreckels  being  ex- 
tremely fond  of  the  play. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  .Alfred  Bouvier  have  sold 
their  lovely  home  on  Broadway  to  Gilbert 
Ourvey,  the  wealthy  Mexican  mine-owner. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gurvey,  who  was  formerly 
Leonie  Cook,  will  not  take  possession  of  the 
house  until  November.  The  Bouvier  home 
is  an  eminently  artistic  one.    There  is  some- 
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thing  individual  about  the  entire  house. 
The  reception  hall,  with  its  oriental  hang- 
ings, bearskins,  and  immense  open  fireplace 
is  a  study  and  a  picture.    There  is  some  fine 

Cb«w  Adams'  Pepnin  Tiitti-Kruttl.  It  U 
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frescoing  in  Mrs.  Bouvier's  room,  the  work 
of  that  talented  lady  herself.  The  design  is 
dainty  and  ralher  novel.  From  a  lattice  of 
gold  twine  aud  creep  branches  heavily  bur- 
dened with  rosebuds.  The  execution  is  cap- 
ital and  the  effect  most  artistic. 

Miss  Claire  Tucker  made  the  prettiest 
bride  imaginable,  and  Philip  Williams  has 
every  right  to  consider  himself  a  very  fortu- 
nate young  man.  Owing  to  recent  bereave- 
ment in  the  family  the  ceremony  was  per- 
formed in  private.  Yet,  had  200  guests 
instead  of  twenty  assisted  at  the  wedding- 
feast,  the  preparations  could  hardly  have 
been  more  elaborate.  The  pretty  house  was 
aglow  with  a  variety  of  exquisite  blooms, 
and  the  white  altar  at  which  the  young 
couple  knelt  made  a  charming  feature.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Williams  left  011  Tuesday  moruiug 
for  a  bridal  trip  to  Honolulu. 

Miss  L/Ucas  is  to  return  to  her  home  in  St. 
Louis  shortly;  her  father,  Mrs.  Hager's 
brother,  will  come  out  to  bring  his  daughter 
home.  There  will  be  general  regret  over 
this  announcement,  for  Miss  Lucas  is  really 
popular  here  and  has  made  many  friends. 

Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  left  on  Saturday 
last  for  the  Yosemite,  in  General  Forsythe's 
party.  They  will  probably  be  away  a  fort- 
night. General  Eorsythe  left  on  official 
business. 

Pretty  Mrs.  Blitz  Paxton  went  East  with 
Colonel  Fred.  Crocker's  party,  at  the  invita- 
tion of  his  cousin,  Mrs  Green,  and  may 
continue  her  trip  with  them  till  they  reach 
Europe. 

Fred.  Ilotaling,  dearly  cherished  and  be- 
loved of  the  very  young  set,  has  returned 
from  his  Eastern  trip.  He  has  still  the 
glint  of  gold  in  his  hair,  and  rosy  rose-bud 
lips,  but  poor  h'red  !  he  is  worn  to  a  shadow. 
He  wanted  to  get  thin,  and  now  that  he  is 
thin  he  has  taken  to  worrying  for  fear  he 
again  take  on  flesh,  and  to  help  keep 
shadow}'. 

Engagement  rumors  once  again  last 
week  disturbed  the  placid  serenity  of  the 
social  atmosphere.  Denials  were  forthcom- 
ing on  all  sides. 
But  w  li  e  11  I 
think  back  not 
so  very  long 
ago,  I  recall  be- 
trothals quite  as 
strenuously  de- 
nied, and  after 
a  few  weeks 
it  was  most  com- 
p  1  a  c  e  n  tly  an- 
nounced. M  y 
faith  in  denials 
is  shaken.  May- 
be it  will  prove 
the  same  in  this 
case  in  which 
I)  a  ni  e  Gossip 
links  the  names 
of  a  journalist, 
pro  111  i  nent  in 
e  X  c  1  u  s  ive  cir- 
cles, and  also 
that  of  a  young 
Islander,  re- 
cently g  r  a  d  u- 
ated  from  Stan- 
ford, to  two  sis- 
ters, heiresses, 
who  pass  most 
of  their  time  at 
their  magnifi- 
cent estate  in 
San  Jose.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wal- 
ter Scott  Hobart  chaperoned  a  party  of 
ten  at  the  California  on  Monday  evening. 
Since  their  marriage  the  happy  pair  have 
lived  in  the  utmost  seclusion,  "the  world 
forgetting,"  but  by  no  means,  "by  the 
world  forgot."  Mrs.  Hobart  is  looking 
handsomer  than  ever.  She  dresses  with  an 
exquisite  simplicity,  and  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing was  the  cj'nosnre  of  all  eyes.  Every 
one  is  anxiously  looking  forward  to  the 
Baldwin-Hobatt  nuptials,  at  which  Mrs. 
Hobart  will  preside.  This  will  be  her 
first  appearance  in  the  trying  role  of  matron 
and  it  is  safe  to  predict,  her  intimates  de- 
clare, that  .she  will  make  a  success  of  it. 

The  Columbia  has  especially  endeared 
itself  to  me  for  one  thing — it  does  not  take 
its  cue  from  the  gallery.  If  you  will  notice 
you  will  find  a  strange,  though  vastly  agree- 
able, thing — the  applause  starts  down-stairs. 
I  don't  know  whether  it  is  that  the  parquet 
is  more  intelligent  or  less,  or  that  the  gal- 
lery habitues  take  orchestra  chairs — the 
greatest  compliment  you  could  pay  to  any 
company,  but  the  fact  remains  and  it  is 
pleasant.  Really,  the  management  sur- 
passed it.self  in  the  "Charity  Ball."  The 
play  is  beautifully  staged.  The  pastor's 
study  is  about  as  artistic  an  interior  as  it 
has  ever  been  my  lot  to  see,  and  the  acting 
matched  it. 

It  must  be  delightful  to  stockholders  to 
contemplate  that  stocks  "are  going  up." 
But  if  the  "going-up"  process  spoils  a 
bridal  trip,  that,  I  should  imagine  would 
be  altogether  a  different  story.  And 
that  is  exactly   what   happened    to  Mr. 
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and  Mrs.  Werner  StaufiF,  n^e  Siebe.  They 
had  no  bridal  trip.  Spent  their  honeymoon 
in  their  flat  with  a  ticker  in  an  adjoining 
room.  After  the  wedding  their  carriage 
drove  round  the  block,  a  detour  to  throw 
their  friends  off  the  scent,  and  then  headed 
straight  for  the  flat.  The  flat,  by  the  way, 
is  stuffed  full  of  the  finest  curios  and  works 
of  art.  Werner  StaufF  for  many  years  kept 
bachelor's  hall  and  indulged  to  the  utmost 
his  passion  for  the  collecting  of  paintings 
and  bric-a-brac.  Richard  Sprague,  Robert 
Oxnard,  and  Rudolph  Herold  have  at  times 
shared  his  quarters. 

Quite  a  pretty  conceit  was  the  Trilby  bou- 
quet at  the  Russ-Habenicht  wedding.  It  is 
a  great  mass  of  long-stemmed  roses  thrust 
under  the  arm  and  arrayed  so  as  to  droop 
over  the  dress.  I  hope  the  name  will  not 
kill  this  latest  kiuk  of  the  decorative  florist. 

Save  for  the  weekly  polo  tournaments,  it 
is  very  quiet  at  Burliugame.  An  announce- 
ment is  made  of  another  match  next  Satur- 
day afternoon,  in  which  the  married  and 
the  single  men  will  contend  lor  victory ; 
though  in  the  absence  of  Joe  Tobiii,  who  is 
off  the  team  by  reason  of  General  Dimond's 
death,  I  fear  it  will  go  hard  with  the  bene- 
dicts. Still,  Hobart  is  playing  a  good  game 
and  may  redeem  the  situation.  All  the 
villas  but  one  are  now  rented.  Mrs.  New- 
hall  has  become  a  householder  there,  and 
George  Newhall  proposes  to  make  it  his 
summer  headquarters.  He  has  already  sent 
down  about  a  dozen  horses  and  seven 
vehicles,  including  his  coach,  so  it  is  evident 
he  intends  participating  in  the  gayety  of 
the  environment  for  all  he  is  worth.  How- 
ever, he  will  not  have  the  region  to  himself 
very  long,  as  Joe  Grant  is  expected  back 
next  month,  and  he  will  commence  enter- 
taining as  of  yore. 

Next  to  its  meet  at  Del  Monte,  the  great 
event  of  the  Country  Club  is  its  annual 
bullshead  breakfast.  Under  the  auspices 
which  rule  at  Tomales  Bay  it  becomes  a 
festivity  decidedly  out  of  the  common,  an 
important  and  interesting  entertainment 
which  subserves 
the  double  pur- 
pose of  good 
cheer  and  patri- 
otic commemo- 
ration—for what 
is  more  dis- 
tinctly Califor- 
nia n  than  a 
fine  bullshead 
breakfast  with 
chicken  a  I'es- 
pagiiole  and  fri- 
joles  as  accom- 
paniments. The 
members — some 
ninety  in  num- 
ber— started  for 
Point  Heyes  by 
special  I  rain 
early  Sunday 
morning  accom- 
panied by  a  first- 
class  band.  Ar- 
riving at  eleven 
o'clock,  they 
were  conveyed 
to  the  clubhouse 
in  a  varied  as- 
sortment of  bus- 
ses and  buggies, 
and  at  1 130  all 
assembled  iti  a 
big  marquee 
pitched  on  the 
lawn,  and  the  viands  were  served  with  all  the 
circumstance  and  assistance  the  delicacy 
requires.  Every  one  was  wildly  hungry,  for 
though  the  sun  shone  brilliantly,  a  fine 
breeze  from  the  ocean  abated  its  warmth. 
An  eminent  Mexican  had  prepared  the 
daintj'  according  to  the  code.  The  bulls- 
heads  had  all  been  buried  in  a  pit  with  red- 
hot  stones,  aud  the  meat  was  done  to  a  turn. 
Claret  and  beer  were  the  liquid  accessories. 
President  Alec  Hamilton  presided,  the  band 
played  outside,  and  every  one  was  happy. 
Afterward  there  was  pigeon  shooting;  the 
energetic  ones  drove  down  to  the  ocean 
beach,  and  about  five  o'clock  the  return  to 
town  was  sounded.  At  Sansalito  the  tug 
"Sea  King"  conveyed  the  party  over  the 
bay,  and  they  all  arrived  safe  and  sound — 
after  serenading  the  various  ships  in  pass- 
ing— about  7:30.  It  was  a  thoroughly  enjoy- 
able day,  and  one  of  the  jolliest  outings  the 
club  has  had. 

San  Mateo  bids  fair  to  become  a  very 
lively  suburb  after  a  bit.  There  are  any 
number  of  householders  there  for  the  season, 
but  the  atmosphere  is  quiet  for  the  tendency 
is  strongly  towards  domesticity.  The  El 
Cerrito  property  has  been  built  on;  the 
Schusslers  are  established  in  their  new  villa; 
the  Bowie  cottage  awaits  the  finishing 
touches  of  its  owner,  who  has  not  returned 
from  Japan;  the  P^atou  villa  is  a  charming 
place;  and  now  Mr.  Beylard  is  talking  of 
erecting  a  place  near  the  home  of  his 
brother-in-law,  Willie  Howard,  Though 
times  are  hard,  and  the  depression  is  felt  by 
the  fashionable  as  well  as  by  those  less  for- 
tunate, there  continues  to  be  talk  of  build- 
ing. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carolan  still  adhere  to 
their  determination  to  erect  a  home  on  the 
Burlingame  tract,  and  Walter  Hobart  an- 
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uounces  that  he  will  soon  consider  plans  for 
a  comfortable  residence  on  his  ranch  there. 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  Miss  V'irginia 
Fair  has  no  desire  to  figure  iu  the  British 
marriage.  She  is  ready  to  marry  an  Ameri- 
can if  the  right  man  presents  himself.  He 
need  noL  be  rich,  but  it  is  necessary  that  he 
be  very,  very  swell.  It  seems  that  though 
the  Fairs  have  gone  far  in  New  York  so- 


MRS.  PHILIP  WILLIAMS.  Jft-c  MISS  CLAIRE  TUCKER. 

ciety,  it  has  been  entirely  on  the  prestige 
and  position  of  Herman  Oelrichs.  They 
have  personally  attained  no  great  popularity, 
and  the  inner  set  has  Miss  Virginia  at  its 
outer  entertainments.  Though  she  may  ac- 
company Mrs.  Oliver  Belmont  to  Marlbor- 
ough House,  that  brings  her  not  an  inch 
nearer  the  outposts  of  veritable  swelldom. 
To  enter  there  matrimony  or  fascination  are 
necessary;  mere  money  is  not  the  key.  Bv 
the  way,  the  Oelrichs  recently  took  the  late 
Mrs.  Paraii  Stevens's  house,  with  a  seven 
years'  lease  to  run,  and  are  now  engaged  in 
entirely  changing  its  interior  arrangements 
to  such  an  extent  that  the  old  place  won't 
know  itself  when  completed.  THE  QOSSIP. 


A  SAVING  OF  ONE-HALF. 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50  cents  each  for  the 
round  trip.  Morton  .Special  Delivery,  650 
Market  vSlreet  and  ijoH  Taylor  Street. 


The  most  noted  coniioisseur*  of  toM^ 
wines  are  unaiiinious  in  their  praises  of 
Mira  Valle  Vintages.  The  wines  have  al- 
ways slood  well  and  were  among  those 
which  received  favorable  nientioii  at  the 
Bordeaux  exposition.  F'or  sale  by  P.  Klein, 
604J2  Geary  Street. 


The  National  Athletic  Association  will 
give  an  entertainment  next  Wednesday 
evening  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion,  the 
event  of  the  evening  being  the  contest  be- 
tween J.  J.  Corbelt  and  Thomas  Sharkey. 


If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Reiiovatory,  22'/2  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20,  21.    Phone,  Main  5859. 


•  HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 


THE     WAV  E 


gicians,  do  an  amusing  act.  Lillian  West- 
ern, who  styles  herself  an  inslrunienlalist, 
and  claims  to  be  an  expert  performer  on 
twenty  or  more  musical  instruments,  is  an- 
other feature.  The  management  has  decided 
to  give  an  extra  matinee  on  Wednesday,  and 
hereafter  the  regular  matinees  will  i)e  on 
Wednesday,  Saturday,  and  Sunday.  This 
in  consequence  of  increase  of  patronage. 

The  eighth  performance  of  the  Columbia 
School  of  Dramatic  Art  takes  place  on  Thurs- 
day afternoon,  June  25111,  at  two  o'clock. 
Upon  this  occasion  a  new  "  one-act  "  drama, 
written  for  the  school  by  Mr.  Wm.  Greer 
Harrison,  will  be  presented,  entitled  "Ex- 
piation." Another  new  comedy  in  one  act, 
written  by  Miss  Kllis  Yates  C>rant,  the  title 
of  which  is  "The  Three  Miss  Riddles,"  and 
Jerome  K.  Jerome's  curtain-raiser,  entitled 
"  Sunset,"  will  be  given. 

The  past  week  has  thus  far  been  the  ban- 
ner one  of  the  present  season  at  the 
Columbia  Theater.  "  The  Charity  Ball  "  has 
made  an  emphatic  hit.  To-niglit  and  to- 
morrow night  this  will  be  seen  for  the  last 
time,  and  ou  Rlonday  there  will  be  the  first 
performance  of  'Lord  Cliumley"  —  also 
from  the  pen  of  De  Mille  and  Belasco.  The 
entire  Company  will  again  be  seen  in  the 
cast,  and  preceding  the  comedy  of  '"Lord 
Cliumley "  there  will  be  a  curtain-raiser, 
entitled  "The  Silent  System,"  in  which 
Miss  Maxiiie  Elliott  and  Mr.  Frawley  will 
play  the  important  parts. 

John  Drew  comes  to  the  Baldwin  Theater 
on  Monday,  June  22d,  and  will  play  an  en- 
gagement limited  to  one  week.  Mr.  Drew 
has  a  new  success  to  show  us  this  visit  in 
R.  C.  Carton's  "The  Squire  of  Dames." 
Maud  Adams  is  still  with  Mr.  Drew's  com- 
pany. 

Among  the  y'ounger  actresses  who  claim 
Californian  parentage  Miss  Craven  is  quite 
the  most  promising.  It  seems  a  pity,  how- 
ever, that  she  selected  the  Auditorium  for 
the  scene  of  her  benefit  as  it  is  off  the  lines 
of  travel,  and  in  consequence  the  entertain- 
nieiit  escaped  the  attention  of  many  people 
who  would  have  liked  to  see  Miss  Craven  as 
Frou  Frou.  Though  the  support  was  rather 
indifferent,  it  was  an  interesting  perform- 
ance she  gave  and  full  of  promise  for  the 
future.  Emotional  actresses  grow  rarer 
among  us,  and  the  development  of  such 


A  viost  entertainiug  book 
travels. — N.  Y.  Herald. 


TO  THE 

BARREN  GROUNDS 

BY 

CASPAR  WHITNEY 

On  Snow-Shoes  to  the 
Barren  Grounds. 

Twenty-eight  hundred  miles 
after  Musk-Oxen  and  Wood- 
Bison.  By  Caspar  Whitney. 
Profusely  Illustrated;  8vo,  Cloth, 
Ornamental,  Uncut  Edges  and 
Gilt  Top,  $3.50 

As  a  manual  for  the  capture 
of  one  of  the  largest  and  rarest 
game  animals  of  the  world;  as  a 
study  in  the  habits  and  traits  of 
the  pure  and  mixed  breeds  of  the 
far  northwest;  as  a  contribution 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  natural 
history  of  these  vast  and  wild 
lands,  and  as  a  stor}'  of  grim  and 
plucky  grit  and  nerve  to  the  end, 
Mr.  Whitney  has  a  record  and  a 
result  which  deserve  all  praise, 
and  of  which  he  may  justly  be 
proud  as  fixing  his  rank  as  writer, 
as  sportsman,  and  as  scientist. — 
Brooklyyi  Standard-  Union. 

The  record  is  an  excessively 
difficult  task  successfully  per- 
formed, and  the  reader  will  find 
himself  taking  a  personal  interest 
in  Mr.  Whitney's  exploits  and 
good  fortune,before  he  has  turned 
half  a  dozen  pages.— A^.  Y.  Tribune. 

Mr.  Whitney  writes  interest- 
ingly of  his  adventures  and  ex- 
periences; he  has  an  excellent 
literary  method,  which  adds  a 
charm  to  the  ^ioxy .—Detroit  Free 
Press. 

This  narrative  of  adventure 
is  a  most  fascinating  one. — Boston 
Advertiser. 

BY  THE  SA.ME  AUTHOR: 


THE  THEATERS. 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  OF 
PLAYS  AND  PLAYERS. 


As  the  Kelcey  was  in  the  beginning  he  is 
now  and  probably  ever  will  be;  that  is  one 
of  his  defects.  There  is  110  progression. 
The  same  hard-worked,  stony  glare  which 
he  used  ten  years  ago  to  express  auger,  ten- 
derness, grief  reproach — anything  and  ev- 
erything— is  still  ou  duty,  and  unchanged  is 
the  irreproachable  frockcoat.  I  don't  mean 
to  intimate  by  this  that  Mr.  Kelcey  has  not 
visited  his  tailor  in  all  these  years.  Far 


MR.  WILLIAM  BEACH, 
Of  the  California  Theater  Stock  Company. 


from  it;  but  simply  that  his  favorite  gar- 
ment has  the  same  "  I-am-better-thau-thou  " 
expression  it  had  when  I  first  saw  him — and 
learned  how  little  the  human  countenance 
can  convey.  FIffie  Shannon  is  a  fit  "  leading 
lady  "  for  him.  They  have  the  same  meth- 
ods of  not-acting,  the  same  aversion  to  dis- 
arranging their  features,  and  they  are  both 
considered  lovely  by  the  same  class  of  peo- 
ple. 

The  bright  particular  star  of  the  ''  Home 
Secretary  "  was  Olive  Oliver,  a  woman  with 
an  interesting,  intelligent  face  and  a  delight- 
ful distinctness  of  enunciation.  Her  role 
(that of  Mrs.  Thorpe-Didsbury ,  the  dashing, 
the  ruthless^  was  a  limited  one — although  it 
had  all  the  witty  lines  of  the  play — and  left 
in  ootnc  doubt  as  to  her  ability,  but  she 
promises  well.  Her  costumes,  brilliant  and 
full  of  color,  made  very  effective  settings  for 
her  expressive,  dark  eyes,  her  black  hair, 
and  strongly  marked  face.  One  of  them,  a 
daring  combination  of  green,  purple,  and 
purplish  red,  was  particularly  becoming. 

The  peculiarity  of  this  dull  little  drama  is 
that  all  the  amusing  characters  are  dropped 
after  the  second  act,  and  the  two  remaining 
scenes  are  left  to  a  melodramatic  anarchist 
and  an  uninteresting,  conventional  couple 
who  (assisted  by  the  anarchist)  are  engaged 
in  the  painful  occupation  of  "growing 
apart."  At  least  I  suppose  it  is  painful, 
though  Kelcey  and  EfEe  Shannon  seem  to 
manage  it  very  cotnlortably.  Another  pe- 
culiarity is  that  three-fourths  of  the  com- 
pany have  to  stand  about  most  of  the  time 
and  engage  in  noiseless  discussions — evi- 
dently  about  nothing  at  all — while  the  other 
one-fourth  (Kelcey  and  somebody  else)  hugs 
the  footlights  and  converses  long  and  labo- 
riously. Of  course,  we  have  often  paid  twice 
as  much  for  no  better  performance  than 
Stockwell's  company  gave  us  Monday  night, 
but  that  doesn't  make  it  a  good  one.  These 
reduced  rates  are  not,  after  all,  an  unmixed 
blessing,  for,  according  to  some  persons,  you 
forfeit  your  right  to  criticise  if  the  seat  you 
sit  in  costs  but  seventy-five  cents,  and  to 
criticise  is  the  chief  joy  of  man. 

I  was  unfortunate  enough  to  miss  the 
first  two  acts  of  "The  Gilded  Fool."  vSo 
far  as  the  story  went,  it  made  no  difference. 
The  thread  was  easily  picked  up,  the  exist- 
ing circumstances  showing  plainly  what  had 
gone  before,  a  most  unusual  and  excellent 
thing  in  plays  and  one  which  led  me  to  be- 
lieve that  "The  Gilded  F'ool  "  is  well  con- 
structed. I  also  concluded  that  I  would  like 
to  see  Nat  Goodwin  in  anything,  in  a  drama- 
tization of  an  Old  Sleuth  yarn,  or  even  in  a 
Lyceum  Theater  "success."  Of  course,  he 
is  best  in  the  fustian  of  Jim  Radburn.  never- 
theless, though  I  don't  like  to  admit  it.  I 
enjoyed  "The  Gilded  F'ool "  infinitely 
more.  I  sincerely  hope  this  does  not  indi- 
cate that  I  have  a  vulgar  preference  for 
stories  about  the  opulent  (that  would  show 
a  hopeless  literary  taste)  but  simply  that 
"The  Gilded  Fool"  is  a  better  play  than 
"In  Mizzoura."  At  all  events,  I  know  that 
the  latter  did  not  furnish  me  half  so  good  a 
thrill  as  I  felt  in  the  third  act  of  the  former 
when  Goodwin  said  to  his  alleged  sweet- 
heart, oh,  so  gently,  pathetically,  earnestly: 

"You  told  me  I  might  hope— don't  take 
that  away — don't  take  that !  " 

Pity  knocked  at  my  heart  and  for  a  min- 
ute the  stage  was  blurred.     Yes,  it  was 

Adams'o   Tutti-Frutti    Chewing   Gnm  for 
IndlKestlon. 


really  quite  misty.  I  said  there  was  a  lash 
in  my  eye,  but  it  was  just  about  then  that  I 
decided  to  get  a  picture  of  Nat  Goodwin. 
He  looked  at  the  girl  as  if  there  was  but 
one  thing  in  the  world  he  wanted  and  that 
thing  was  slipping,  slipping  away  from  him 
into  the  house  of  Never.  When  the  frigid, 
rigid  Walsh  had  walked  calmly  away,  his 
despair  and  misery  were  painfully  well  lione, 
even  though  he  did  drop  shaking  with 
sobs"  on  the  table,  and  cover  his  face— a 
proceeding  which  generally  fills  me  with 
uneasy  disapproval  and  contempt.  If  all 
men  could  assume  so  well  the  outward  and 
visible  signs  of  love,  and  give  their  pro- 
testations of  affection  the  genuine  ring 
which  this  man  does,  no  male  would  ever 
be  refused — very  few  are,  anyway. 

The  scene  with  the  slippery  broker  who 
had  nearly  ruined  the  "Gilded  Fool,"  the 
half  humorous,  half  bitter  baiting  of  this 
frustrated  scoundrel  was  capital,  and  capital 
too  was  the  kindly  offer  to  assist  his  enemy 
and  the  remark,  "It  may  be  all  wrong,  but 
1  feel  better."  Goodwin  robbed  the  act  of 
its  ultra  magnanimity  by  his  manner  of 
suggesting  that,  after  all,  his  generosity 
wasn't  entirely  disinterested. 

Why  does  Mr.  Frawley  attempt  roles  that 
call  for  fainting,  wasting  away,  and  a  "hag- 
gard face"?  There  is  nothing  this  very 
solid  young  man  does  worse,  unless  it  is  the 
villain — I  would  hate  to  think  anything 
could  be  sadder  than  his  stodgy,  respectable 
villains.  He  has  been  out  of  his  element 
lately  and  has  very  nearly  removed  from 
our  minds  the  favorable  impression  he  made 
as  the  Cashier  in  "Men  and  Women," 
and  as  the  young  man  with  the  staccato 
delivery  in  "The  Senator."  He  should 
get  back  to  his  roast  beef  and  boiled 
potato  parts,  and  leave  the  immoral 
"kickshaws"  to — well,  say  to  Worthing. 
I've  an  idea  Worthing  would  make  a  capital 
villain,  quite  feathery  and  elusive,  with  a 
suggestion  of  absinthe  and  intrigue  about 
him.  As  the  clergyman  in  "A  Charity  Ball  " 
he  reminded  one  rather  of  Bret  Harte's 
"gentlemanly  gamblers,"  with  long,  white 
fingers,  soft  voice,  etc.,  and  I  feel  quite  cer- 
tain there  was  a  revolver  in  the  rear  pocket 
of  his  trousers — I  mean  pants.  The  full 
strength  of  the  company  was  shown  this 
week.  Clarke  was  excellent  as  Judge  Knox, 
Arbuckle  condescended  to  take  a  small  part 
and  fill  it  well,  Leslie,  Enos,  Worthing — 
all  their  best  men  except  Power  were  in  the 
cast  of  this  amusing  little  play,  and  made 
it  a  really  good  performance. 

Blanche  Bates  as  the  pale-faced,  unhappy 
Phyllis  Lee  looked  much  handsomer  and 
more  interesting  than  usual.  Rouge  is  very 
unbecoming  to  her;  it  coarsens  and  hardens 
her  face — robs  it  of  all  delicacy  and  of  much 
youth.  There  was  a  touch  more  of  feeling, 
a  shade  more  of  depth  in  her  voice  and  face 
than  I  have  ever  seen  before,  aud'tlie  diffi- 
cult scene  of  Phyllis's  unnatural  confession 
was  very  creditably  done  by  her,  although 
the  general  effect  was  spoiled  by  Maxine 
Elliot's  immobility.  Of  course,  little  Mil- 
dred as  Cain  brought  down  the  hou'-e. 
"Cain"  always  does  with  his  monosyllabic 
responses  of  "jail,"  and  there  was,  as  al 
ways,  a  hush  when  the  baby  lips  and  drowsy, 
flute-like  biby  voice  broke  softly  in  ou  Ann 
Cruger's  wails  with  —  "You're  awfullv  good 
to  a  poor  little  son-of-a-gun."  The  childish 
voice  was  strangely  pathetic  and  very  dis- 
tinct, too,  in  spite  of  the  acute  angle  at  which 
Miss  FHliot  had  propped  the  little  hea<l.  in 
her  efforts  to  seem  to  make  the  child  com- 
fortable. Peg  Wokfington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


"The  Grey  Mare,"  by  Sims  and  Raleigh, 
is  the  bill  for  the  second  week  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theater.  In  the  hands  of  the  excel- 
lent company  playing  at  this  theater,  the 
piece  should  receive  adecjuate  and  intelli- 
gent interpretation.  It  will  be  mounted 
elaborately,  and  in  the  leading  roles  will  ap- 
pear Herbert  Kelcey,  Hffie  Shannon,  Olive 
Oliver,  L.  R.  Stockwell,  and  others.  F'red- 
erick  Warde  will  arrive  here  in  a  few  days, 
as  will  also  Rose  Coghlan,  both  to  join  the 
Stockwell  players  at  the  California. 

"  His  Wife's  Father  "  will  be  .seen  here  for 
the  fir.st  time  after  "  Lord  Chumley  "  at  the 
Columbia  Theater,  by  the  I'"ravvley  Com- 
pany. 

Mr.  Wilton  Lackayeleft  for  San  I'raiicisco 
on  Wednesday  last,  and  is  expected  to  reach 
here  shortly  to  join  the  Frawley  Company. 
He  will  open  in  Hillary  Bell  and  Ramsay 
Morris's  new  play,  "A  Social  Trust." 

A  number  of  changes  are  announced  at 
the  Orpheum  for  next  week,  and  some  strong 
attractions  have  been  added  to  the  bill.  A 
strong  comedy  feature  has  been  secured  in 
Billy  Van,  who  was  seen  here  two  years  ago 
with  Primrose  and  West.  The  comely  Stew- 
art sisters  appear  in  a  sketch,  in  which  they 
introduce  a  number  of  original  songs  and 
parodies.    Bimbo  and  Tehi,  burlesque  ma- 


BKOOKS'  KUMYSS  will  care  D.v»pe|».la 
and  Stoinacli  AUnn-nlK.  It  In  iM>t  "tlial  H'.ur 
stuff,"  but  lias  a  pica-aiii  aroma  ami  taste 
wliii'h  Is  very  refr«-»h  liiif.  .S"1<1  at  lliinifo- 
pathic  Phannary,  IIU  Powell  .St.,  Agency, 
Boerecke  &  Tafal. 
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DOROTH'v  USNhK, 

Of  Nat.  Goodwin's  Company. 

power  as  Miss  Craven  showed  is  certain  of 
managerial  encouragement.  She  has  an  en- 
gagement for  the  coming  season  with  F'roh- 
mau. 

Offenbach's  amusing  opera,  "A  Trip  to 
the  Moon,"  will  be  presented  as  a  summer 
spectacular  change  next  week  at  tiie  Tivoli 
()pera  House.  The  cast  includes  all  the 
favorites  of  the  company,  together  with  a 
well-trained  ballet  led  by  Mile.  Adele  Ver- 
ccllesi.  After  the  run  of  "A  Trip  to  the 
Moon,"  the  (»rand  Opera  season,  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Giislav  Hinrichs,  who 
brings  with  him  many  noted  artists  and 
who  will  present  several  Grand  Opera  nov- 
elties, heretofore  unheard  in  this  city,  will 
commence. 


A  Sporting  Pilgrimage. 

Riding  to  Hounds,  Golf,  Rowing, 
Football,  Clul)  and  University  Ath- 
letics. Studies  in  Engli.sli  Sport, 
Past  and  Present.  Copiously  Illi\s- 
trated;8vo.  Cloth,  Ornamental,  $3. 50. 

Published  by  Harper  &  Brothers,  New  York. 
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PERSONALITIES. 


INTERESTING  FACTS  ABOUT  PROMI- 
NENT PEOPLE. 


In  Sir  Henry  Parkes  Australia  has  lost 
one  wlio,  but  for  his  personal  shortcomings, 
tnij^ht  have  been  the  Washington  of  the 
Colonies  under  the  Southern  Cross.  Un- 
doubtedly a  Ulan  of  considerable  talents,  he 
rose  to  place  and  power  by  his  gift  of 
vigorous,  rugged,  and  picturesquely  un- 
granimatical  oratory.  For  a  time  he  was  so 
idolized  by  a  section  of  the  .\ntipodean 
public  that  he  took  himself  quite  seriously 
as  a  heaven-sent  statesman.  He  regarded 
Australia  as  a  Greater  Britain,  and  himself 
as  the  greatest  of  .Australians.  A  colossal 
egotist,  he  believed  that  what  he  could  not 
do  could  be  done  by  no  one  else  in 
Australia.  The  fact  that  .\ustralia  has  not 
come  nearer  to  Federation  than  she  is  now, 
is  due,  in  a  large  measure,  to  his  unbounded 
jealousy  of  other  men's  efforts.  His  life 
was  very  far  from  being  a  pattern  one. 
Governors'  wives  found  it  impossible  to 
know  him  or  his,  sociallv,  and  he  so  hope- 
lessly mismanaged  his  affairs  that  bank- 
ruptcy stared  him  perpetually  in  the  face. 
His  inability  to  pay  his  debts  seems  to  have 
convinced  his  admirers  that  he  was  an 
Australian  Pitt. 

There  is  traced  a  resemblance  between  the 
speeches  of  Mr.  Chamberlain  and  those  of 
Prince  Bismarck  and  Lord  Palnierston.  As 
an  orator,  Mr.  Chamberlain  is  far  superior 
to  both.  He  has  a  much  larger  command 
of  words,  and  his  arguments  are  much  more 
incisive.  Neither  Prince  Bismarck  nor 
Lord  Palnierston  ever  laid  claim  to  being 
orators.  They  had  somewhat  of  contempt 
for  oratory  as  such.  But  their  addresses 
were  always  distinguished  by  the  extreme 
straightforward  plainness — not  to  say  bhint- 
ness — of  their  a.sserlioiis.  Nobody  could 
misunderstand  their  meaning.  There  was 
no  wrapping  up  of  intentions,  as  in  Mr. 
Gladstone's  speeches;  no  covert  irony,  as 
in  those  of  Lord  Salisburj'.  They  said 
plainly  what  they  meant,  and  the  most  un- 
cultivated mind  could  understand  them. 
Mr.  Chamberlain  does  the  .same,  and  his 


The  man  with  the  tattoo 
marks  on  his  skin  would  be 
foolish  to  attempt  to  wear 
them  off  by  hard  work.  The 
person  with  a  severe  cough 
or  cold  is  about  as  unwise  to 
attempt  to  wear  that  off.  This 
"  wear  off "  idea  has  cost 
many  a  life. 

Scc/Oi  £tmilsiCTu 

of  Cod-liver  Oil,  with  Hypo- 
phosphites,  gives  immediate 
aid  by  smoothing  the  cough 
and  supplying  tonic  remedies 
to  the  weakened  system.  It 
prevents  consumption  b  y 
promptly  curing  these  colds 
and  supplying  the  preventive 
power  by  which  the  system 
can  withstand  disease. 

SCOTT  S  EMULSIOS  has  been  tndoned  hy  lie 
medical  proffsiwn  for  twenty  vears.  (^Aik  your  doc- 
/or.)  Ttjis  ts  because  it  ts  always  palatable — always 
uniform — always  contains  the  purest  !7^orwegian 
Coil -liver  Oil  and  Hypophospbites. 

Tut  up  in  f  o  cent  and  ^t.oo  si^es.  The  smalt  si^t 
may  be  enough  to  cure  your  cough  or  help  jour  babjf. 


^LECTRiC. 


recent  "speech' at' the  Constitutional  Club 
must  be  intelligible  to  the  dullest  Boer. 

Sir  Frederick  Carrington,  who  sailed  the 
other  day  for  South  Africa  to  take  charge  of 
the  military  operations  in  Matabeleland,  is 
best  known  to  the  English  public  as  the  or- 
ganizer of  the  famous  ■■  Carrington 's  Horse." 
He  had  an  unusual  way  of  maintaining  dis- 
cipline. "  When  an  offender  was  brought 
before  him,"  says  a  friend,  "he  would  sit 
solemnly  in  court-martial,  and  the  charge 
was  recited.  '  Did  you  do  it  ? '  he  would 
say.  '  Yes,  sir,'  was  the  reply.  It  wasn't 
much  good  to  say  'no.'  '  Oii,  you  did,  did 
you?  '  was  Carrington's  reply.  '  Then  take 
that.'  Wherewith  Carrington  would  rise  in 
his  might  and  thrash  the  culprit  until  he 
considered  him  sufficiently  punished.  Car- 
rington was  judge  and  executioner  in  one. 
Hut  then,  you  see,  he  was  pretty  certain  of 
being  able  to  give  every  single  one  of  his 
troopers  several  pounds  and  a  beating." 

Senator  Hill  and  Senator  Gorman  first 
met  at  a  baseball  gathering.  They  were 
not  in  politics  then  and  both  of  them  thought 
more  of  discovering  new  pitchers  than  they 
did  of  national  platforms  or  Presidential 
candidates.  It  was  in  the  old  Clinton  Hall 
in  New  York  City  and  Senator  Hill  repre- 
sented the  I<;imira  Club.  Senator  Gorman 
was  the  delegate  from  the  Nationals,  and  the 
gathering  w-as  the  session  of  the  National 
League.  Mr.  Gorman  was  elected  Presi- 
dent, and  Senator  Hill  says  that  he  brought 
the  noisy  delegates  to  order  in  less  time 
than  a  man  can  ruu  from  first  to  second 
base. 

The  Lee  family  of  Virginia  has  had  no 
repre.sentative  in  the  Federal  .\rniy  for  more 
than  thirty-four  years.  The  succession  in 
this  service  is  now  to  be  renewed  in  the  per- 
son of  George  Mason  Lee,  the  nineteen- 
year-old  son  of  General  Fitzhugh  Lee,  the 
Confederate  cavalry  commander.  This 
young  aspirant  for  military  honors  will  en- 
ter West  Point  Military  Academy  in  June 
next.  Young  Lee  has  already  spent  two 
and  a  half  years  at  the  Virginia  Military  In- 
stitute at  Lexington.  l"or  more  than  one 
hundred  and  fifty  years  the  Lees  have  occu- 
pied prominent  places  in  the  military  liis- 
tory  of  the  colony  of  Virginia  or  the  United 
States  Government. 

James  M.  Waterbury,  whose  amateur  cir- 
cus was  the  event  of  a  season  in  New  York 
Society,  is  now  a  bankrupt.  He  inherited  a 
great  rope  manufacturing  'ousinessand  three 
millions  of  dollars,  but  joined  the  National 
Cordage  Company,  and,  in  the  great  slump, 
lost  all  his  money.  At  the  crash,  he  was 
rated  as  worth  eight  millions,  and  belonged 
to  more  clubs  than  any  other  man  in  New 
York.  His  wife,  whose  fortune  is  ample, 
has  for  many  years  been  one  of  the  fore- 
most ajid  most  gracious  figures  ill  New  York 
Society.  She  is  tall  and  conspicuously 
handsome,  and  has  long  been  famous  for 
the  novelty  and  sumptuousuess  of  her  enter- 
tainments. 

Mademoiselle  Henriette  Couedon,  the  Pa- 
risian prophetess,  receives  her  visitors  in  a 
tiny  drawing-room  furnished  in  white  tones. 
She  sits  in  a  rapt  attitude,  robed  in  white, 
her  hands  clasped  over  her  knees.  Her 
face  seems  very  white  in  contrast  with  her 
dark  hair.  Her  eyes  are  the  most  inter- 
esting feature  of  her  face.  They  shine  with 
a  magnetic  light  aud  are  shielded  by  long, 
silken  lashes.  The  dilated  pupil  seems  to 
swim  in  golden  oil,  and  the  cornea  is  so 
white  that  it  reflects  bluish  rays. 
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CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35   MARKET  STREET 

BAY  STATE  OYSTER  HOUSE  |  GRILL  ROOM 

15  STOCKTON  ST. 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  theatre 
parties  given  special  atteution.    V.  V.  ADLSB,  Prop. 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


an  1  m  ide  a  speech,  couclieil  in  slangy 
terms,  such  as  would  please  the  men, 
asking  them  if  they  wished  to  make  an 
entry  into  this  town  worthy  of  the  best 
marchers  in  the  army.  "  Yes,"  the  chasseurs 
answered.  So  he  reformed  them  in  parade 
order,  and  with  bugles  blowing,  they 
marched  into  the  town,  though  every  man 
was  half  dead,  at  a  springing  quickstep. 
The  zouaves,  who  w'ere  close  behind,  saw 
this  with  indignation.  Their  colonel  halted 
them,  too,  and  mnde  them  a  speech  in 
French  which  would  translate  into  Knglish 
about  as  follows:  "Look  at  that,  you 
rascals  !  Are  you  going  to  take  the  bluff 
of  a  set  of  gawks  like  those  ?  "  "  Never  !  " 
the  zouaves  screamed.  So  their  colonel  had 
the  roll  sounded.  These  zouaves,  like  all 
others,  have  a  sort  of  "gymnastic  drill," 
in  which  they  do  a  great  deal  of  running 
aud  some  very  active  manipulation  of  their 
muskets.  The  order  for  this  drill  was  given. 
So  the  zouaves,  who  but  a  few  moments 
before  had  been  ready  to  sink,  entered  the 
tow  n  at  a  prancing  run,  swinging  their  guns 
about  fantastically.  And  the  chasseurs  were 
duly  humiliated. 

SHEARINGS. 


An  old  councilor,  M.  d'Herbaut,  writing 
to  one  of  his  friends  of  an  estate  which  he 
had  just  bought,  added:  "  There  is  a  chapel 
upon  it,  in  wiiich  my  wife  and  I  wish  to  be 
buried,  if  God  spares  our  lives." 

A  well-known  newspaperman  was  kick- 
ing his  heels  in  Dr.  7.  's  waiting  room. 

Getting  out  of  patience,  he  called  the  ser- 
vant and  said  to  him:  "  Look  here,  just 
you  go  and  tell  your  master  that  if  he  does 
not  admit  me  in  five  minutes — I  shall  be 
well  again." 

Dr.  A  ,  who  prides  himself  on  his 

powers  of  diagnosis,  was  called  in  to  see  a 
iady.  "  I  see  from  what  you  are  ailing,"  he 
at  once  observed,  with  a  knowing  smile. 
"  Slight  attacks  of  indigestion  and  nervous 

irritability  "    "Sir — — "    "Allow  me  to 

finish.    Your  constitution  is  out  of  order 

 "    "  Excuse  me,"  the  lady  interrupted; 

"it  is  not  I  who  am  ill;  it  is  my  uncle." 
Whereupon  the  doctor  placidly  remarked: 
"  Ha!  I  suspected  as  much!" 

During  a  long  march  in  Algeria,  under  a 
blistering  sun,  says  The  Youth's  tompati- 
ion,  the  Second  Zouaves  had  been  following 
all  day  a  battalion  of  famous  marchers,  the 
Eighth  C/iassfurs  a  pied,  or  long-legged  "  foot 
cavalrj'. "  Both  corps  were  tired,  hungry, 
faint,  aud  inclined  to  complain.  The  zouaves 
averaged  much  shorter  and  squatter  men 
than  the  foot  chasseurs.  Toward  evenijig 
the  expedition  arrived  near  a  town.  The 
commandant  of  the  chasseurs  halted  them, 

A  full  line  of  oiitlne  sliirta  and  neckwear 
at  J.  W.  Carinany's,  28  Kearny  Street. 


Discordant  and  emphatic  sounds  were 
issuing  from  the  private  chamber  of  Mr. 
O'Hooligan. 

"  Phwativer  is  th'  mattlier  wid  yez,  Pat  ?  " 
inquired  his  faithful  spouse. 

"  Matther  enough!  "  quoth  Pat.  "Shure, 
whin  Oi  bought  this  cursed  plasther  Oi 
th  )ught  Oi  hod  a  bargain;  but  now,  \>*:- 
gorra!  Oi  know  Oi'm  shkinned."— y«i4v. 

First  Westerner — Did  you  hear  that  Tor- 
nado Pete  committed  suicide? 

Second  Westerner — How  did  he  do  it? 
First  Westerner — Stole  a  horse. — Puck. 

"  I  didn't  know  you  were  so  accomplished 
a  linBui,st,"  he  remarked,  as  he  glanced  at 
the  paper  she  was  reading. 

"  I  don't  make  any  pretensions  in  that 
direction,"  she  answeied. 

"  But  that  is  a  Russian  newspaper  you 
have  picked  up." 

"  Why,  so  it  is,"  she  answered  in  sur- 
prise. "I  thought  it  was  a  dialect  story." — 
IVasliiugton  Star. 

kobin.son — How  about  that  note  I  hold  of 
yours.  Brown?  I've  had  it  .so  long  that 
whiskers  are  beginning  to  grow  on  it. 

Brown — Why  don't  you  get  it  shaved, 
then  ? —  Texas  Si  flings. 

Governor  of  North  Carolina — This  whisky 
is  so  good,  sah,  that  it's  simply  horrible. 

Governor  of  South  Carolina — Why  horri- 
ble? 

Governor  of  North  Carolina — Why,  sah, 
it's  so  good  that  it  makes  one's  mouth 
watah. — Cincinnati  Enqitirer. 

The  San  Francisco  Wave  has  entered  on 
an  era  of  illustrations  that  will  surely  prove 
attractive  to  its  readers.  The  cuts  are  finely 
finished  half-tones  and  the  superb  press- 
work  brings  them  out  sharp  and  clear.  The 
Wave  is  growing  in  power  and  popularity. 
— Redland  Citrograph. 

The  S.  F.  Wave  is  one  of  the  leading  peri- 
odicals on  the  Pacific  Coast.  The  journal  is 
beautifully  illu.^trated  with  half-tone  cuts, 
and  its  articles  are  contributed  by  some  of 
the  ablest  literary  talent  on  the  Coast. — 
Republican,  Siiisiin,  Cat. 

The  Surj's  contemporary  of  aqueous  ap- 
pellation. The  Wave,  published  in  San 
Francisco,  has  been  making  notable  im- 
provements in  its  personal  appearance  of 
late,  and  is  illustrating  its  pages  with  some 
of  the  handsomest  half-tones  of  individuals 
and  up-to-date  subjects.  Last  week  the  Mc- 
Kinley  family,  of  national  eminence  at  the 
present  time,  was  presented  in  its  varied  per- 
sonalities to  portray  the  McKinley  type. 
This  week  the  tower  of  the  New  City  Hall 
in  San  Francisco  and  the  lately  finished  Par- 
rott  Building  are  each  given  a  full  page, 
with  several  minor  subjects.  Taken  alto- 
gether The  Wave  has  a  marked  individ- 
uality among  the  weeklies,  and  occup'es 
an  inviting  field  in  current  literature. — Surf, 
Santa  Cruz,  Cat. 

The  jVe:tis  notices  with  pleasure  that  The 
Wave,  of  San  Francisco,  has  taken  another 
step  onward  and  upward  in  its  determina- 
tion to  henceforth  brighten  its  pages  with 
illustrations — not  the  cheap,  blurred  pic- 
tures which  now  disfigure  so  many  of  the 
daily  papers,  but  fine  half  tones,  which  are 
beautiful  to  look  upon  and  accurate  photo- 
graphs. The  issue  of  May  i6th  is  the  first 
illustrated  number.  It  contains,  on  the  first 
page,  three  views  of  the  new  battleship 
"Oregon,"  which  will  shortlj' go  into  com- 
mission, snap  shots  of  a  polo  tournament 
and  of  the  recent  fiesta  at  San  Jose,  besides 
a  number  of  reproductions  of  the  photo- 
graphs of  persons  of  prominence  in  San 
Francisco  and  elsewhere.  There  is  no  lack 
of  the  able,  fearless,  and  wholesome  editor- 
ials on  current  topics  for  which  The  Wave 
has  established  a  deserved  reputation.  Its 
Society  and  dramatic  notes — in  fact,  every- 
thing in  The  Wave — are  always  readable 
and  interesting. —  IVardner  {Idaho)  News. 

MOOKK'S  POISON  OAK  KEMKDY 
Cures  Poison  Oak  and  all  Skin  Diseases. 
Sold  by  all  drug^^ists. 
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Next  We<-k— Monday,  June  22d 

Limited  Engagement.  One  Week  Only 

MR.  JOHN  DREW 

And  his  Americrnn  Company. 
Management  Charles  I  rohman. 
Presenting  his  latest  and  most  brilliant  success 

THE  SQUIRE  OF  DAMES 

By  R.  C.  Carlton,  .Author  of  Liberty  Hall 
Direct  Irom  engagement  ol  seven  consecutive  months 
in  Xew  York  this  season. 


/ALIFORNIA 


b  Co  , 

^  THEATRE i 

Next  nioiiday,  June  22<1 
Second  week  of  L.  K.  SSTOCK  WELL'S  Company 
of  Players,  including  Mr.  Herbert  Kelcey 
Miss  Kffie  Shannon  and  others. 

One  Week  Only 

THE  GREY  MARE 

All  original  comedy  in  three  acts,  by  Geo.  R.  Sims 
and  Cecil  Kalei>;;h. 

Note  rhe  prices. 

Knlire  lower  floorall  reserved  nothing  higher.  50c. 
and  75c.  Balcony,  50c,  and  35c.  Gallery,  reserved, 
25c.;  (iallery,  adniission,  15c.  Matinees,  25c.  and  50c. 
No  higher. 

nionnay,.rune*.£*Jtli    A  BUNCH  OF  VIOLKTS. 

rSlfL/"."'"  — Tif"..»  r-..  U5^r5 '"innAtir.s- •- 
Fourth  Great  Week 
San  Francisco's  Home  OrgaMizatlon 

THE  FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

The  only  perlect  coterie  of  players  in  America. 
Coiniiit^iiring'  IVIonday,  June  22d. 

LORD  CHUMLEY 

By  DeMille  and  Belasco    Another  Lyceum  Theatre 
success.    New  scenery  and  costumes. 
June  3»th-HIS  WIFE'S  FATHER. 

O'Farrell  St.,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  CunimeiicinK  Monday,  June  !S2d 
More  (ireat  Attractions 
BILLY  V.4N,  the  C.reat  Minstrel 

LILLI.VN  WI';sTEKN.  Instrumentalist 

BIMHO  &  TKHI.  Burlesque  Magic 
THE  SlEl'.VKT  SI'.TEKS 

Danes  and  Original  Songs 
New  Departure— Matinee  Wednesday.  Begin- 
ing  with  next  week  there  will  be  three  matinees 
each  week  at  the  Orpheum,  Wednesdays,  Saturdays 
and  Sundays.  Matinee  prices  :  Harquet,  any  seat, 
25c.;  Balcony,  any  seat,  IOC. ;  Children,  loc.,  any  part. 

TIVOU  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Krbling,  Proprietor  aud  Manager 

Last  nights  ol  the  greatest  musical  success  of  the 
season  Dellinger's  romantic  opera 

-  »  LiORRHlNE  ~  " 

A  story  of  court  and  camp. 
A  perfect  production  in  every  detail. 

Next  Week — Our  Summer  Spectacle 

A  TRIP  TO  THE  MOON 

POPUL.au  prices        -       23  and  SO  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Last 
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oi-New  York,  Day  By  Day 


Monday,  June  23d 

Harry  Meredith's  New  Drama 

..A  PERILOUS  VOYAGE.. 
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FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pm\   That's  Sure! 


Correct  narrow  Tread 
KATENT  Reinforced  frames 
Pierce  PerfuCT  bearings 
Patent  bottom  Bracket 

Are  Features  of  "The  Tried 
and  True" 


Compare  a  Pierco  'Point  by  Point"  with  other 
wheels  with  which  you  are  familiar,  the 
Fierce  likes  this  kindof  comparisou. 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson,  pacific  coast  Agents 


Market  and  Beale  Sis. 


33:*  J  Street, 

ft^CR  AMFNTO 


PERRIER-JOULT  CHAMPAGN"; 


Extra  Dry 
"  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
Wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

123  California  Street 

SANITARIUM,  HOT  SPRINGS  and  TURKISH  BATH 
TREATMENT  IN  YOUR  OWN  HOME 


ROBINSON'S:- 


THE  VAPOR  BATH 
CABINET  GO. 

18  Post  Street,  San  Franc  ifico 


COMET 
OOLOITG 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  of  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  ^  lb, 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 


RUIi  GROCERS  I^EEP  IT 


WHEEL  NOTES  AND  COM- 
MENT. 


THE  PETALUMA  MEET. 

The  entry  blanks  are  out  for  the  League 
meet  to  be  held  at  I'etalunia  on  July  4th, 
and  the  list  of  events  offered  should  pro- 
duce some  interesting  racing.  The  last 
event,  the  one-mile  scratch  tandem  race, 
will  probably  excite  the  most  enthusiasm, 
as  the  entries  are  limited  to  one  team  from 
each  club.  This  provision  will  insure  club 
enthusiasm  and  give  to  the  contest  an  added 
zest. 

Tandem  riding  this  year  has  increased  to 
a  surprising  extent,  and  almost  every  club 
boasts  a  team  of  some  ability.  It  takes  a 
rather  different  kind  of  a  rider  and  a  de- 
cidedly different  course  of  training  to  pro- 
duce a  speedy  tandem  team,  than  the  good 
rider  on  a  single  wheel,  and  the  introduc- 
tion of  this  event  may  very  likely  bring  to 
the  front  a  club  heretofore  not  heard  of  in 
racing  circles.  Theti.too,  a  tandem  race  is  a 
race  from  start  to  finish.  There  is  no  chance 
for  "head-work,"  so  called,  no  opportunity 
for  loafing.  Another  element  of  interest  is 
the  possibility  that  in  this  event  a  world's 
record  may  be  broken.  This  would  mean  a 
limit  prize  for  the  two  successful  riders  in 
addition  to  the  prize  they  would  secure  in 
the  race  itself.  In  the  other  events,  of 
course,  the  chance  that  a  world's  record  will 
fall  is  small  indeed,  but  that  it  will  go  here 
I  have  the  courage  to  hope.  So  far,  I  have 
not  been  able  to  find  out  what  the  one-mile 
scratch  tandem  competition  record  is,  but  I 
do  not  believe  it  has  descended  to  an  im- 
possibly low  mark. 

The  plan  of  offering  additional  prizes  for 
good  time  and  additional  prizes  for  the 
winners  of  laps  is  a  good  one  indeed.  In 
fact  everything  about  the  program,  so  far  as 
we  know  it,  gives  one  a  genuine  anticipa- 
tory thrill.  It  will  be  the  best  day's  sport 
we  have  had. 

I  trust  that  Mr.  Wickersham  and  Mr. 
Lippett,  and  the  others  of  those  who  have 
the  meet  in  charge,  will  perfect  some  ar- 
rangements for  a  public  meeting  of  the 
League  Board  of  officers  during  the  stay  in 
Petaluma.  That  the  town  will  be  thronged 
with  wheelmen  from  every  part  of  the  State 
is  now  assured,  and  the  opportunity  for  a 
League  revival  meeting  should  not  be  al- 
lowed to  slip. 

This  Petaluma  meet  is  really  the  first 
chance  the  Transportation  Committee  of  the 
Division  has  had  to  demonstrate  its  capabili- 
ties, and  its  success  in  securing  reduced 
rates  of  railway  fare  is  a  matter  of  congratu- 
lation. 

THE  CENTRAL  PARK  TRACK. 

The  presidents  of  the  various  City  clubs 
have  striven  faithfully  and  earnestly  to 
devise  some  plan  whereby  the  track  now 
built  in  this  City  may  be  maintained,  but  to 
this  point  their  efforts  have  met  with  but 
the  slightest  encouragement,  and  the  pros- 
pect for  success  is  dim  indeed. 

The  plan  submitted  to  the  Cycle  Board  of 
Trade  whereby  that  body  should  contribute 
a  stated  sum  and  take  charge  of  the  meets 
has  been  met  with  a  coldness  born  of  a  year 
of  financial  depression.  Conservative  dealers 
have  become  more  conservative.  Those 
who  two  years  ago  were  ready  to  enter 
heartily  into  any  proposition  that  would 
advance  the  sport  have  now  to  be  convinced 
that  for  each  dollar  of  outlay  a  dollar  of 
return  is  in  sight.  It  is  really  too  bad,  but 
from  the  Cycle  Board  of  Trade,  as  a  body, 
we  can  expect  nothing  toward  the  main- 
taining of  this  track. 

However,  there  are  individual  members 
of  that  organization — ten  of  them,  in  all 
probability — who  are  willing  to  stand  behind 
the  clubs  and  become  financially  responsible, 
to  a  certain  extent,  for  their  management  of 
these  grounds.  The  riders  themselves  have 
universally  .shown  a  true  sportsmanlike 
spirit  in  the  matter.  They  have  signified 
their  intention  of  engaging  in  track  contests 
under  the  management  and  for  the  benefit 
of  the  clubs  for  prizes  of  merely  nominal 
value — ribbons  or  medals.  This  is  as  it 
should  be,  and  this  is  the  only  element  of 
encouragement  there  is  in  the  undertaking 
so  far.  The  final  outcome  is  impossible  of 
prophecy  at  this  writing. 

A  PLAN. 

For  twenty  miles  out  of  this  City  the  bay- 
shore  road  rluring  almost  the  whole  year  is 
in  a  lamentable  condition.  It  is  just  not  too 
bad  to  be  ridable,  and  the  temptation  to 
take  it  in  preference  to  the  only  slightly 
better  road  of  the  middle  of  the  peninsula 
is  great  indeed,  on  account  of  the  pleasanter 
stretches  through  which  it  passes  and  the 
view  of  the  Bay  it  affords.  But  for  the  last 
week  or  two  it  has  been  so  bad  that  the 
other  road  has  been  used  to  a  great  extent. 

The  attempts  that  have  been  made  to 
secure  some  improvement  of  this  highway 
are  without  number.  They  have  all  been 
equally  fruitless.  I  think  this  is  a  case 
where  the  construction  of  a  bicycle  path 
would  be  a  well-merited  reproach  to  the 


drivers  and  teamsters  of  the  two  counties. 
As  a  rule,  I  am  not  in  favor  of  the  construc- 
tion of  bicycle  paths.  I  believe  that  the 
main  thoroughfare  should  be  improved  to 
such  a  degree  that  it  will  be  equally  useful 
for  all  users  of  vehicles;  but  in  this  case 
that  seems  to  be  an  impossibility. 

How  can  we  get  a  path  for  wheels  along 
the  Bay  Shore  Road?  Well,  the  example  of 
the  students  of  the  University  of  California 
is  fresh  in  the  minds  of  all  of  us.  We  can 
call  club  runs,  and  can  build  it  ourselves. 
The  difficulty  in  obtaining  the  sanctions 
of  the  two  Boards  of  Supervisors  would  be 
.slight.  The  whole  task  would  not  fall  on 
the  wheelmen  of  this  city.  Every  town 
along  the  route  from  here  to  San  Jose  is 
equally  interested  with  us,  and  the  wheel- 
men could  be  looked  upon  for  assistance. 
Some  of  the  public-spirited  property-owners 
along  the  road  might  be  counted  on  for  aid, 
and  the  numerous  wayside  inns  could  be 
made  to  feel  very  definitely  the  necessity  of 
liberal  contributions  by  the  suggestion  that 
the  same  thing  wouhl  be  possible  on  the 
other  road.  It  is  true  that  the  affair  looks 
rather  gigantic,  but  the  great  incentive  to 
the  undertaking  is  that  it  does  not  have  to 
be  completed  before  it  can  be  enjoyed. 
Each  mile,  as  soon  as  it  is  finished,  means 
so  much  of  comfort  on  the  trip,  and  if  but  a 
single  stretch  of  a  few  hundred  yards  were 
ever  constructed,  the  labor  would  not  have 
been  wasted.  E>ery  mile  of  such  a  path 
might  be  made  a  lasting  and  permanent 
monument  to  the  public  spirit  of  the  club 
that  constructed  it.  Each  clul)  would  take 
an  especial  pride  in  its  own  stretch,  and  see 
that  the  slight  repairs  needed  were  attended 
to.  It  would  be  an  example,  and  Mr.  Fix- 
ley  of  the  vSan  Francisco  Road  Club,  who 
had  planned  out  the  details  of  the  scheme, 
is  sanguine  of  its  success. 

C.  MiCHENER. 


THE  PLEASANT  SIDE  OF  WHEELING. 

BY  M.  S.  HARI.OE. 

Wheeling  is  conceded  to  be  one  of  the 
most  agreeable  of  sports.  There  has  been 
no  athletic  exercise  since  the  beginning  of 


MARCUS  S,    H  VPI  '  'I". 

[I'hdto  In  Buthncll  ] 

the  present  generation  that  has  been  taken 
up  with  so  much  enthusiasm.  All  our  lead- 
ing papers  have  special  bicycle  editors,  and 
in  all  the  standard  monthlies  long  articles 
on  this  subject  are  freciuent. 

Wheeling  is  more  than  a  pastime,  for  it  is 
a  health-giving  recreation  of  the  most  valu- 
able kind,  and  is  heartily  recomtnended  by 
most  of  the  prominent  physicians.  Nothing 
is  more  pleasant  and  refreshing,  after  a  long 
and  tedious  day  in  the  store  or  office,  than  a 
spin  awheel.  It  drives  away  all  cares  and 
troubles,  and  gives  new  life  and  energy. 

Every  evening  our  streets  and  park  are 
alive  with  the  lovers  of  the  sport.  The  old 
and  young  of  both  sexes  are  to  be  seen  in 
the  full  enjoyment  of  this  popular  pastime. 
Our  I'ark,  with  its  smooth  roads  and  shady 
resting-places,  has  much  to  do  with  the  pop- 
ularity of  cycling  in  this  city.  I  have  trav- 
eled extensively  throughout  Europe  and 
other  foreign  countries,  but,  all  things  con- 
sidered, have  never  seen  a  park  anywhere 
that  surpasses  ours.  The  view  of  the  City  and 
the  grand  old  Pacific  from  Strawberry  Hill 
is  one  most  rare,  unique,  and  never  to  be 
forgotten.  It  is  pleasant,  indeed,  to  ride 
from  the  "  Panhandle  "  to  the  Cliff  through 
pure  salt  breeze  from  the  ocean.  At  times 
the  wind  is  rather  strong,  but  the  attrac- 
tions are  worth  the  extra  labor. 

Our  city  is  surrounded  with  beautiful 
spots,  accessible  to  wheelmen.  For  instance 
take  the  run  down  Ijy  San  Mateo,  Redwood 
City,  and  Palo  Alto.  The  road  ai  the  pres- 
ent time  is  very  good  for  wheeling,  between 
those  points,  and  is  being  constantly  im- 


proved. It  runs  through  a  country  wli 
is  full  of  natural  beauty,  besides  contain i 
numerous  fashionable  summer  resorts,  in 
the  warm  weather  this  run  is  most  popular. 
Stanford  University,  with  its  magnificent 
grounds  and  buildings,  attracts  all  visiting 
cyclers.  \'ery  nearly  every  resident  in  and 
around  Palo  Alto  has  a  wheel,  and  wheeling 
parties  take  the  place  of  driving  parties. 

.\nother  pleasant  run  is  the  one  to  Hay- 
wards,  by  way  of  Oakland  and  Fruitvale, 
along  the  route  taken  by  the  E^leclric  rail- 
way, and  there  are  numerous  other  places 
where  a  pleasant  day  may  be  spent  on  the 
wheel. 

One  of  the  pleasantest  features  of  wheel- 
ing is  the  picnic  run.  The.se  are  very  popu- 
lar with  many  of  the  clubs  of  this  city. 
Ladies  are  iuvited  and  a  pleasant  social 
time  results. 


YOUNQ  nOTHERS 

Should  early  learn  the  necessity  of  keeping 
on  hand  a  supply  of  Oail  Borden  Eagle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk  for  nursing  babies 
as  well  as  for  general  cooking.  It  has  stood 
the  test  for  thirty  years,  and  its  value  is 
recognized. 



The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


FINEST  OIT  THE  MAHIZET 
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A  FINE  OEAIN 
DELICIOUS  FLAVORED 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  I>EI.IC.\CY 
Ask  your  Dealer  for  (he  KRA^D 


MISS  HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 

 and   

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1S49  Jackson  Street 

ban  KrMiiciscu,  Cal. 

T^OARDINGAND  DAY  SCHOOL   FOR  GIRLS, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarah  D. 
Hamlin  and  Mrs.  Kdna  Snell  Poulson. 
The  fall  ttrm  will  open  Wednesday,  August  5,  1896. 

It  is  intended  to  bring  the  College  Preparatory 
Course  into  the  Af^credited  hysteniof  the  University 
of  California.  The  study  01  Natural  Sciences  will 
be  a  special  feature  of  the  school  work. 


Established  1856 

Beuj. 

Cnrtaz  &  Son 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


1-20  O'Farrell  St. 


Claries  LyoDS 


I  failor 


Busiress  Suits  from  $15,50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $U),60 

1212-1218  Market  .'Street      302  Kearny  Street 
go8  Maiket  Street,  San  Francisco 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

32-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .   ALSO   .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monuinentiil  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duckn 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .    I'acific  Cci.ist 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


n71 


Tailor 


MARSHAL  F.  JONES 


ROOM   1  I  6 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


S'N  FRANCISCO.  CALIFORNIA 


•J 


ITO,  SOTOIVII  &  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTtBV. 
CURIOS  AND  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


Kelly's  Corn  Care  never  fall*. 
 .   102  Eddy  Street. 


26  cents 


Use  only  Rlrhardson  and  Bobbins  Canned 
Meats  at  picnics. 


116  Sutter  St.  '"'LT/oZVy''  2»n  f^"<='^'=°' 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmb.E.  Kesbino,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  170*  MarktC  Btroot,  Su  FruuUca 
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THE     WAV  E 


Ii\  THE  CURRENT. 


The  scene  at  Epsom  when  the  Prince  of 
Wales's  colt  won  the  Derby  was  a  thrilling 
one,  the  vast  assemblage  going  fairly  wild 
with  enthusiasm.  Few  sporting  writers  had 
the  hardihood  to  tip  Persimmon  as  the  win- 
ner against  a  horse  which  had  badly  beaten 
him,  and  St.  Frusquin  remained  the  favorite 
to  the  end  ;  but  there  was  a  general  impres- 
sion that  the  Prince's  colt  would  win.  This 
was  based  less  upon  judgment  than  upon 
hope.  The  Prince  has  had  a  long,  but  not 
a  lucky  cart-er  on  the  turf,  and  there  was  a 
general  desire  to  have  him  win  the  great 
prize.  This  he  did  to  the  great  delight  of 
the  spectators  and  the  English  public.  A 
curious  effort  has  been  made  by  several  jour- 
nals to  prove  that  the  monarchy  has  been 
strengthened  by  Persimmon's  fast  time  in 
covering  a  mile  and  a  half.  The  Prince's 
luck  was  exhausted  at  the  Derby,  for  Thais 
was  beaten  for  the  Oaks,  and  the  Britannia 
was  outclassed  by  the  Kaiser's  new  Meteor. 
The  last  incident  is  taken  in  good  part  by 
the  English  press,  which  derives  consolation 
from  the  (act  that  the  Meteor  was  built  in 
England.  The  limes  even  has  a  laborious 
congratulatory  article  on  the  victory  of  the 
Emperor's  yacht,  in  which  the  owner  is 
praised  for  staying  away  from  Cowes,  and 
a  portion  of  the  German  press  rebuked  for 


its  antipathy  to  England.  This  cannot  be 
considered  a  graceful  method  of  compli- 
menting the  Queen's  grandson  on  a  victory, 
which,  like  Persimmon's  fine  running,  may 
strengthen  the  cause  of  monarchy. 


A  New  York  physician  diagnoses  the 
habit  of  stooping,  which  so  many  young 
girls  have,  to  the  manner  in  which  they 
sleep.  He  says:  "All  animals  sleep  upon 
the  chest,  as  nearly  as  possible,  with  the 
backs  up,  and  animals  are  pretty  generally 
right  in  such  matters.  The  thick  muscles 
of  the  back  and  shoulder  blade  protect  the 
lungs  and  abdominal  regions  from  atmos- 
pheric changes.  Perhaps  the  most  common 
position  assumed  by  people  during  sleeping 
hours  is  upon  the  side  with  the  shoulders 
thrown  forward.  In  addition  to  this,  they 
curl  themselves  up.  The  proper  position 
is  on  the  left  side,  with  the  left  arm  thrown 
back — back,  mind  you,  not  in  front  of  you. 
This  keeps  the  shoulders  back  and  the  chest 
expanded,  and  it  is  easy  to  train  oneself 
to  sleep  in  this  position,  .^fter  you  once 
get  into  the  habit,  it  is  almost  impossible  to 
go  to  sleep  lying  any  other  way.  Another 
thing,  sleeping  on  the  left  side  two  or  three 
hours  after  eating  very  materially  aids 
digestion.  Sleeping  on  a  hard  bed  is  un- 
doubtedly better  for  the  figure,  for  it  hard- 
ens the  muscles  and  keeps  the  body  straight. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  liiglier  tlian  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Ajjents  ar«  found  throughout  .America,  and  Its  Keiord  for 
Prompt  and  Euultable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Ksiablished 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dnx  roN,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  Levisdn,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Kaymonvili-E,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


Wherever  you 
spend  your  va- 
cation, 3'ou  want 
to  wear  the  best, 
the  neatest  and 
most  up-to-date 
Outing  and  Per- 
cale Shirts.  Btit 
3'ou  don't  want 
to  pay  too  mtich. 

Standard  Stiifts 

fulfil  the  above  con- 
ditions. They  are 
made  of  better  ma- 
terial than  most 
shirts,  and  they  are 
made  here  in  San 
Francisco. 


KNITjriNGCO. 


120  Sutter  Street  ^riT  San  Francisco 


ONLY 

HEADQUARTERS 
FOR 

I,.  BATHING 
SUITS 


SWEATERS 


CLOTH  BICYCLE  SUITS 

For  Men,  Women  and 
Children 

.Send  for  Catalogues 


WE  WILL  REMOVE 


To  10.)  POST  ST.,  on 
or  at>"nt  July  6,  '96 


DIVIDEND  NOTICK. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO, 

33  Post  Strekt. 
For  half-year  ending  June  30,  1896,  a  dividend  ha.s 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  (4)  per  cent  per  an- 
num on  term  deposits,  »nd  three  and  one-third 
f.1-33'/3)  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  Irom  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Wednesday, 
July  ist,  1896. 

GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

533  K  alifoniia  Street.  Cor.  Webb 
For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  30th  of  June, 
1R96,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  per 
annum  oi  four  and  thitty  two  one-hundredths  (4 
32-100)  per  cent  on  Term  Deposits  and  three  and 
sixty  one-hiindredlhs  (3  60-100)  per  cent  on  Ordinary 
Dep  sits,  free  ot  taxes,  payableon  audafter  Wednes- 
day, the  ist  of  July,  1896. 

LOVKLT.  WHITE.  Cashier. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICK 

Occidental  Consoliftaled  Mining  Conmany 

Assessment   No  23 

Amount  per  Share  15  cents 

Levied   June  2,  1896 

Delinquent  in  Office  July  7,  1896 

Day  of  Sale  of  Delinquent  Stock   July  28,  1896 

orrioi:  A.  K.  DURBKOW,  Secretaiy. 

Soom  69,  Keraia  Bloc!:,  309  Montgomery  St. ,  Sai  Francisco,  Cal. 


POWDER 


.Vpproved  by  Highest  ' 
Medical  Authorities  ' 

a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Pre|>aration 

I'or  infants  and  adults  \ 

  'Delightful  after  shaving 

Positively  relieves  Pricklev  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 
'  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches,  ; 
'  Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
'  '  Take  No  Snb-ti'ntes.     Sold  _  — 

'  by  ilrugeists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    H'  K.  Mi  P 
■  SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  " 
GKUHAKD  MENNKN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  .1. 


HATS 

..AND.. 

CAPS 


styles  and 

Quality 

Irreproachable 


HARLOE 


237  KEARNY  ST. 

Phone,  Red  361 


'FRISCO'S 
FAVORITE 
HATTER 


A  soft  bed  is  enervating,  particularly  in 
wartn  weather.  It  embraces  the  figure  and 
more  of  the  body  is  heated.  Women  have 
another  wretched  habit.  They  sleep  under 
too  heavy  coverings.  The  heat  generated 
softens  the  muscles,  and  the  weight  and 
pressure  interfere  with  skin  circulation. 
The  body  demands  a  certain  amount  of  air, 
which  is  kept  away  by  the  use  of  too  thick 
and  too  weighty  coverings.  Warmth  can  be 
obtained  without  weight,  and  this  thing  of 
going  to  sleep  under  a  load  of  blankets  and 
quilts  is  all  a  matter  of  custom. 


<  MENNEN'S  EQUATED  TALCUM  j 

TOILET  ^ 


One  of  the  most  entertaining  books  of 
the  season  is  George  Fleming's  "  For  I'lain 
Women  Only"  (Merriam's)  in  which  the 
habits  and  manners  of  the  average  English- 
woman are  dealt  with  most  unconipromis- 
iuglv-  There  is  an  aunt  who  holds  forth  on 
such  subjects  as  ruffles,  tailor-made  girls 
and  bonnets.  Here  she  is  about  waists: 
"  '  But  that  is  exactly  where  the  mistake 
of  the  whole  theory  of  small  waists  and 
waistbands  comes  in,'  my  aunt  interrupted 
me  briskly.  '  The  slender,  tapering,  mod- 
ern waist,  my  dear  Theodore,  is  a  pure  piece 
of  convention;  a  form  to  which  the  eye  has 
grown  accustomed,  but  always  and  primar- 
ily a  form  of  art.  Pass  a  certain  dimension 
— say  twenty-eight  or  twenty-nine  inches — 
and  the  waist,  as  we  understand  it  nowa- 
days, ceases  altogether  to  exist.  Personally, 
I  should  be  inclined  to  fix  twenty-eight 
inches  as  the  limit,'  my  aunt  observed, 
thoughtfully.  '  Twenty-eight  inches,  Theo- 
dore, in  a  corseted  waist,  is,  so  to  speak,  the 
vanishing  point.  Beyond  that  the  struggle 
with  nature  should  cease  entirely.  After 
twenty-eight  inches  is  reached,  I  would  have 
a  woman  be  at  rest.  Let  her  then  revise 
and  modify  her  whole  system  and  theory  of 
dressing.  Let  her  eschew  tight-fitting  coats, 
waistbands,  closely-fastened  bodices  —  all 
that  confines  and  cramps,  and  makes  for  the 
awkward  and  the  unnatural.  Long  lines, 
loose  folds  of  drapery — there  is  no  other 
possible  form  of  late  feminine  salvation. 
And  the  plainer  the  woman,  whether  young 
or  old,  the  more  I  would  have  her  refrain 
from  dressing  in  many  colors.  The  more 
unattractive  the  figure,  the  more  strictly 
shotald  it  be  garbed  in  one  tone,  one  un- 
broken scheme  of  coloring.  Dress  a  woman 
entirely  in  black  from  head  to  foot,  or  in 
bhie,  or  pink,  or  white,  or  what  yon  will, 
and  at  once  you  isolate  her.  As  the  painters 
say,  you  make  her  person  tell.  You  get 
something  of  the  relief,  the  distinctness  of 
impression,  which  is  obtained  by  a  more 
material  system  of  isolation  upon  the  stage. 
Beauty,  of  course,  is  always  individual.  For 
her  brief  day  the  pretty  woman  makes  a 
background  of  the  world.  But  the  plain 
are  forever  in  danger  of  becoming  merely  a 
part  of  the  general  undistinguishable  crowd, 
and  that  is  why  I  would  have  them  avoid 
patterned  stu£Fw:,  broken  surfaces,  violent 
contrasts  of  color — whatever  tends  to  disturb 
that  unity  of  impression  which  is  their  chief' 
opportunity  of  pleasing.'  " 


REMARKABLE  MADAME  TULLY. 


One  can  hardly  believe  that  the  imprint 
of  time  can  be  removed  in  two  weeks  No 
matter  how  incredible  it  may  seem,  it  is  so. 

It  was  demon- 
strated last 
Monday  at  the 
reception  held 
in  the  private 
parlors  of  the 
^^^^^  Baldwin  Hotel 

^^F^    .  by  Madame 

MPF  ^^^/^  .  Tully.  This 

wonderful  wo- 
rn an  then 
showed  to  a 
large  crowd  of 
ladies  her  la- 
t  e  s  t  subject, 
V,-  h  o  s  e  p  i  c- 
tures  are  ac- 
companying. 
This  woman 
was  heavily 
scarred  by  time,  and  after  some  persuasion 
she  underwent  Madame  Tully's  treatment. 
To-day  she  looks  forty  years  younger,  and 
her  skin  is  as 
clear  and  rosy  ' 
as  a  babe's. 

Madame 
Tully  also 
showed  many 
other  subjects 
who  were 
treated  very 
successfully. 
Some  were  a 
great  deal 
younger  than 
the  first,  and 
more  clearly 
demonstrated 
that  Madame 
Tully  could 
remove  wrin- 
kles. 

Madame  Tully  will  continue  to  occupy 
rooms  38  and  40  at  the  Baldwin  Hotel,  and 
those  who  were  not  fortunate  enough  to 
attend  the  reception  should  not  fail  to  visit 
her. 


k  1 

^  ^ 


Gladness  Comes 

A^ith  a  better  understanding  of  the 
»  '  transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrnpof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  andis 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  1 1  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Pernvian 
Bitters 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Hrnst  H.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


£806  SDTTER  STREET 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

  GIVE  THEM  A  TKIAL 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("ra^T) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 

San  Francisco 


2«-2«  Main  St. 


Telephone, 
Bush  12 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO. 

Principal  office— Powell  St  ,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
All  ord  nary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc..  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  nt  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  d  ee  of  charge. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

'  Office  Hours         Koomg  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  AN>f 'S  BUILDING 

SAN  JFBANCISCO,  CAX. 


THE  WAVE 
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Hotel  Del  jVLonte 


f\fT\er\Qz'S  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/irjter  l^esort 


I'he  Jvlost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ir^  the  V/orld 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers  ' 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER  


•  CfllVlPiriG 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates 

—For  

Campers'  Excursion  Tickets 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated 
on  the  lines  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company 

SANTA  CRUZ 
MOUNTAINS 


Alma,  Laurel,  Felton 
Ben  Lomond,  Wrights 
Glenwood 
Boulder  Creek 


1 


SHASTA  REGION 


Sweet  Briar  Camp 
Shasta  Springs 
Shasta  Retreat 
Mt.  Shasta  Camp 


For  information  as  to  Ticket  Kates.  Routes  of 
Travel,  etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  ticket  office  of 
Southern  Pacific  Companj-,  or  at  — 

General  TaHsenger  OtHce 

No.  4  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  St.,  (Orand  Hotel)  San  Francisco 


ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED  FREE 
UPON  APPLICATION 


WM.  H.  MENTON, 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY. 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

General  Passenger  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  Sau  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska,  9  a.m.,  June  3, 13. 18,  28;  July  3,  13,  18,  28. 

For  B.  C.  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  June  13,  18,  23,  28; 
July  3,  and  tvery  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  ^.-r^.  Pomona,  2  p.m., 
June  14,  18,  22,  26,  30,  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newp  rt,  Los  Angeles,  and  way  ports,  9  a.m., 
June  12,  16,  20,  24, 2S,  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Harford,  Santa 
Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo  (Los  Angeles) 
ana  Newport,  11  a.m.,  June  14, 18,  22,  26,30,  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jos^  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La 
Paz,  Altata  and  Guaymas,  (Mex.)  S.S.  Orizaba,  Jane 
27,  and  25th  of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PKRKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLF)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 

Thursday,  June  25,  1896,  at  2  p.  m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  July 
II,  i8q6,  at  10  A.  M. 

Ticket  Offica,  114  Montgomery  St. ,  Freight  Office,  327  Mirket  St. 
J.  D  Spreckels  &  Bros.  Co., General  Agents 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  ANDREW  PHERSON,  DECEASED. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Andrew 
Pherson,  deceased,  to  the  creditors  of,  and  all  per- 
sons having  claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  ex- 
hibit them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice  to 
the  said  Administrator,  at  Room  15.  Chronicle  Build- 
ing, the  same  being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of 
the  business  of  the  said  estate,  in  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE,  Administrator 
of  the  F;stale  of  Andrew  Pherson,  Deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  June  8,  1896. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in    1^ I"*  13^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

40I-40.3   SAN80MK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.  K.  Daqqett 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papens 
a  Specialty. 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  nontgomery  Street,  S. 

Telephone  305 


SCOTT  &  McCOKI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICK.  (ilr.  .SIXIII  ST. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  0  Lick  Place,  San  Franclfco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


\%m%  wbatails  you? 

Have  you  a  feel- 
ing of  weight  in ' 
the  Stomach  —  ' 
Bloating  a  f  tc  r 
eating  —  Belch- ( 
Ing  of  Wind — 
Vomitingof  Food 
_        ..      ,    — Waterbrash — ^ 
Heartburn— Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth, 
in  the  Morning— Palpitation  of  the 
Heart,  due  to  Distension  of  Stomach* 
—Cankered  Mouth— Gas  in  the  Bowels 
—Loss  of  Flesh— Fickle  Appetite- 
Depressed,  Irritable  Condition  of  the 
Mind  —  Dizziness  —  Headache  — Con- 
^  stipation  or  Diarrhoea?  Then  you  have  * 

DYSPEPSIA 

In  one  of  Its  many  forms.  The  one  pnsllire  . 
cure  for  this  dlstressinc  complaint  Is  ( 

[JIcKcrs  Dyspepsia  Dblets^ 

by  mall,  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  25  cents. 
,    Chari.ks  Ramsey,  Hnlcl  Inincrhil,  New  ' 

Ydrk.says:  "I  sulTcred  hc-rlhly  )i-.,rn  <lyB-( 
•  ppi'iia.  hilt  Ack.T's  Tahli-is,  'taken  alter 

Iiit.*:il8,  have  cured  nie." 

(  Acker  Medicine  Co.,  i6-i8  Chamhcrs  St..  N.  T. 


Stein  the  Painter 


HOUSE  AND  SIGN  PAINTING 

PAPERING,  TINTINO,  ETC. 

759  jlilarkct  Street 


Successor  to 
SWAN  «:  sri-;iN 


Order  Your  Carrtaghs  and  Coupf^ 

OI'  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Ifotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Street.1 
Stenmerand  Train  Service  a  npecialty    'Phone  1950 


S  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiAflTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE=BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

I'lidc  r  Occidciit.Tl  Hot.  1 

PfJOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SOPPLIESfrt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

nA.J.V  C.VI.HOKM.v 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"naniiaiia"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  s-pccial 
tonic  for  thcscxual  and  urinary  orjj.insof  botlmrxci 
and  a  great  rcm<  <ly  for  di.scascs  of  the  kid.icys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  pliysicians  recommend  thcmast!  e 
greatest  invigoralor  known.  Long-winded  tc-.li- 
nionials  are  ii  .t  n<  cessary.  "Damiana"  Itilters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAHKK.  Al.r.S  *  ISKUNK,  A(foiit. 

■A-z:u:vir,  Market  .st..  .s.  I'. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Ivnglish  Chocolate,  Kohler.s  .Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  hraiuls  of  l'"oreign  and 
Ka.Htcrn  Confectionery,  imported  by  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  J05  SUTTlv R  vST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  lotind  in  large  and  cominodious  quarters  at 

1128  POST  ST.,  Ilohcmiau  Club  Dldg. 

THE  PIJESS  CIilPPlflG  6Ut?EflU 

BIO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
^     and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


THE     WAV  B 


-A- 
SAF£  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  ot  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
wouM  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
duct them  pa-^t  thedanger  spots — to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

s  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is 

^   a  magazine  of  idea-;,  of  suggt  stions,  of  advice. 

i)   Advertisers  the  world  ov«  r  read  it  and  write 

a)  for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 

V    men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 

^   services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.    A  sample 

9   copy  costs  nothing. 


TieGerDiafl^'araplLoaE  Socielj 

No.  526  Calirorilia  St  ,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash  $  1,003,000.00 

Deposits.  Dec.  31,  i!>9,s  30,7*7.586.59 

Reserve  Fund   7r5,ooo.oo 

Guaranteed  Capital    i  200,000.00 

—OFFICERS— 

President    B.  .A.  IlKCKER 

First  Vice-President  ED\V.\RI)  KRl'SF) 

Second  Vice-President   A.  C.  IIKI.\-KKKR 

Cashier    .    A.  II.  K.  SCHMIDT 

Assistant  Cashier  WM.  HEKKIMAN.V 

Secretary   ..    .GEORGE  TOURNV 

Assistant  Secretary   A.  H.  MULI,ER 

—BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS— 
B.  A.  Brcker.  Edward   Kruse,  A.  C.  Heineken, 
O.  Shoemann,  H.  Horsimann,  Ijjn  Steinhart,  Dan- 
iel Meyer.  Nic.  Van  Iltrgen,  l^niil  Rohle. 

Attorney   W.  S.  Goodtellow 

Mntnal  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Punt  street,  below  Kearn>-,  Mechanics' 
In;,lilute  Building' 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PIIEI.AN,  Pres.     GICO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoovi:r,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Fr.nnk  J.  Sulli- 
van, I<.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3.4 'S. 100  Assets,  f2i,584,.^i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $S,98j,25I 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insmnce  Co. 

0£  Aix  l,a  Chapelle,  Germany.  Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SAKSOME  STBEET.  SAN  FSANCISCO 
VOtS,  CONRAD  Sc  CO.,  tieneral  Managers 

WHEN  YOU  LEAVE  TOWN  l^ra&the 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

—  OF  THE  — 

First  National  Bank 
cokner  bush  and  s.vnsomk  strekts 

ofhce  Hours,  S  a.  m.  to  6  v.  m. 


It  is  almost  human 


THE  OLD  NORTON" 


Door  Check  and  Spring; 

Bkst  in  the  World 
The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket.   Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.   If  you  want 
a  r.ooD  thing,  try  them. 
The  Wave  uses  them. 
FRANK  D.  A10RRKI.L. 
595  Mission  St.,  near  2*1     San  Francisco,  Cal. 

GEO.  GOODMAN 


RIPPLES. 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schillinger's  Patent 

SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Sperialtv 
Offlcs,  307  MOUTSOMEST  ST.  Neviia  Block,  SAN  ESANCISCO 


A  SEVERE  LESSON. 

In  many  of  the  saloons  where  nickel-in- 
the-slot  machines  are  kept,  the  player,  when 
successful,  ofttimes  takes,  in  lieu  of  a  cigar 
or  drink,  an  aluminum  chip  about  the  size 
of  a  quarter  of  a  dollar,  which  is  good  for 
either  wliene/er  presented. 

A  young  commercial  traveler  while  about 
the  city,  a  few  evenings  ago,  visited  a  num- 
ber of  saloons  w^here  the  nickel-in-lhe-slot 
devices  are  kept,  and,  after  successfully 
playing  several  of  the  machines,  wended  his 
way  home  with  his  pockets  well  filled  with 
chips. 

The  next  morning,  on  arising  from  his 
couch,  he  was  somewhat  surprised  to  find 
that  the  majoritj'  of  his  chips  were  missing. 
He  felt  positive  they  could  not  have  been 
lost,  and  it  never  entered  his  head  that  his 
better  half  might  have  purloined  them  He 
said  nothing,  however,  went  to  his  place  of 
business,  and  thought  nothing  more  of  the 
matter.  That  evening,  when  he  arrived 
home,  he  was  astonished  to  be  greeted  tear- 
fully by  his  wife  with: 

"  You're  a  mean,  horrid  thing!  " 

"  Why,  Pet,  what's  gone  wrong?  " 

"  I  never  thought  you  would  do  anything 
so  low  and  mean." 

"  My  dear  child."  anxiously  replied  the 
husband,  who  really  was  devoted  to  his  wife, 
"  what  is  the  trouble?  " 

"  I  was  never  so  mortified  in  all  my  life; 
but,"  drying  her  eyes,  ''  it  has  taught  me  a 
lesson." 

'•  What  has  taught  you  a  lesson  ?  " 

"  Did  you  not  miss  something  from  your 
pockets  this  morning?" 

"  No,  I  don't  think  why,  yes,  I  missed 

some  little  chips.  Why,  you  little  minx, 
did  you  abstract  them  from  my  pocket  dur- 
ing the  night,  thinking  they  were  coin,  and 
did  you  go  shopping  to-day  ?  Ha,  ha,  that's 
a  good  one." 

"Yes,  George,  I  did.  I'm  not  sorry  now, 
though,  for  it  has  taught  me  a  lesson  I  shall 
never  forget." 

"  And  that  is,  my  dear  little  wife  ?  " 

"  Never  again  to  go  through  your  pockets 
for  money  " 

' '  My  precious  little  wife!  " 

"  Without  a  light." 


SAD. 


"  I  tell  yer,"  sorrowfully  remarked  the 
tramp,  "dere  ain't  no  chance  for  a  poor 
devil  like  me  to  get  an  honest  livin'.  Uey 
don't  give  a  feller  half  a  chance  in  dis  town. 
Why,  it  was  dis  way.  Jes'  as  I  had  my 
mind  made  up  to  go  to  der  Exatniuer  office 
for  ten  dollars  and  a  suit  of  clothes  for  der 
privilege  of  riding  on  der  street  cars  and  not 
allowin'  der  conductors  to  throw  me  off, 
'cause  I  didn't  get  a  transfer  from  der  agents 
on  der  corner,  dey  queered  der  whole  busi- 
ness by  doin'  away  wid  der  agents.  I  te!l 
ver,  dey  don't  give  a  feller  half  a  chance 
in  dis  town." 


MADE  NO  DIFFERENCE. 

Ikey — Oh,  fadder,  I've  mailed  all  dose 
bosfal  cards  to  der  trade,  notifying  dem  dot 
Jacobs  vould  visit  'em  in  der  course  of  a  few 
days,  and  Jacobs  vas  now  sick  and  Levy 
vill  have  to  go.    Vat  shall  ve  do  about  it  ? 

Einstein — Oh,  dot  vas  all  right.  Der 
gountry  merchants  don't  know  or  care 
vether  Jacobs  or  Levy  visits  dem,  so  long  as 
der  drummer  vas  a  Hebrew,  ain't  it? 


ANSWERED. 

"  Do  you  think  it  wi.se,  father,  for  a  girl 
to  marry  before  she  is  eighteen  ?  " 

"It  all  depends,  my  daughter,  how  much 
wealth  the  prospective  husband  may  have  to 
his  credit  at  the  time  of  proposal." 


AFTER  THE  PROPOSAL. 

She — .-Xnd  will  you  promise  to  be  always 
good  and  kind  to  me  after  we  are  mar- 
ried ? 

He — Yes,  darling,  provided  you  promise 
never  to  hang  my  vest  upside  down. 


ECONOnV. 

Jacobheim  (as  Ikey  hits  the  horse  with 
the  whip)— Stop!  Stop!  Holy  Rachael, 
Ikey,  don't  do  dot  ! 

Ikey— Vy  not  ?    It  doesn't  hurt  the  horse. 

Jacobheim— It  vasn't  the  horse,  Ikey,  dot 
I  vas  thinking  about;  it  vas  dot  vhip. '  You 
vill  vear  it  out. 


WHEN  BROKE. 

B'ossom— I  don't  like  that  fellow  Jones. 
Hloonier — Why  not? 

Blossom— The  only  time  he  will  ever 
recognize  me  is  when  I'm  at  the  races. 

Bruno. 


Use  only  Richardson's  &  Robbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  1-ran- 
cisco. 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Charming  .Summer  and  Winter  Resort 

Modern,  Comfortable  and  Homeliki 


This  beautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  Pacific  Coast— in  tlie  woiiderf.il  San  a 
Clara  Valley  and  only  filtv  miles  from  San  Francisco 
connected  l)y  three  lines  o(  railroads,  with  frequenl 
communication  The  Vendome  is  first-class  in  everj 
respect— elegantly  furnished  throughout. rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  dining-room  service  and  ap- 
pointments complete.  Headquarters  for  all  tourislp 
to  the  great  I.ick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome)  stages  of  the  Mt.  Hamilton  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.    Send  for  illustrated  "Souvenir." 

OKO.  P.  SNELL,  Manager. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Fra  Cisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  five  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  (og.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods— 300  acres  of  wood.s.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  perficl  safe  rage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate,  l-or  particulars  address— 
MI{S  FARKAK,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.  „, 

The  place  will  open  on  May  Ist. 


CAPiTOLA  HOTEL 


CAPITOLA 
BY 
THE 
SEA 

giTUATKD  ON  THE  WATERS'  EDGE  OK 

Monterey  Bay.  Surf  Bathing. 
Hot  Salt  Water  Baths.  Table  served 
with  every  delicacy  of  land  and  sea. 

FIRST-CLASS 
IN 
EVERY 
RESPECT 

Orchestra  through  the  Entire  Season 
For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

Hepburn  &  Terry 

CAPITOLA     -     5anta  Cruz  Co.,  CaL 


NO 

TRADE  WINDS 

The  winds  are  blowing  steady 
and  strong  in  'Frisco,  racking 
the  rheumatic  and  shutting  the 
invalids  indoors.  Now  is  the 
time  to  go  to  Byron.  The  strong 
winds  bectmie  gentle  zephyrs 
bereft  of  fog  when  they  reach 
this  famous  sanitarium.  Only 
_'_  ^  hours  from  S  F.  f3.oo  round 
HT      trip.    Write  for  particulars. 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Ecropeav  Plan 

K.  B.  aOVLK,  Manager 


Hapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Have  Ydd  Been  There  Lately  ? 
1000  Icet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  uusurpa^sed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm  Hot  atid  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postofiice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks  New  improvements  every  year-  Gas 
and  running  water  in  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
niaiics  WARM  WATER  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
ideal  sumtner  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands' rest.  Address  ANUKFIW  J.\lK- 
SON,  Napa  Soda  .Springs,  P.  O. 


"ffpo'  those  who  anpreclite  Comfort  and  Atirntiun 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


ci;ntrai,ly 

tOCATED 


WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Suiiiiner  Resort  .should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  rest  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACE, 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.\NAGHMENT.    Experienced  Enc^lisli  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 

gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  bai-e  the  option  of  messing 

<  either  in   Tokyo  or  }'ol:ohan:a,  withotit  extra  charge—The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.    European  Hair-Dres.ser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


(jRiLL  I^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  -what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


♦♦THE  LADIE5'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


SflNTA  GRUZ  WATER  GARKlVALi  EDITION- 


Vol.  XV.  No.  26.  San  Francisco,  June  27,  1896.  Price,  Ten  Cents. 


QUEEN  JOSEPHINE, 

THE  PRESIDING  DIVINITY  OF  THE  SANTA  CRUZ  WATER  CARNIVAL. 
[Photo  by  McKean  &  Ort,  Santa  Cruz.] 


2 


THE     WAV  E 


THE  WAVE 

//  pub! ished  every  Saturday,  at  THE  WA  \  'E  Builduv^,  2.f  Monl- 
^omery  Street,  San  Erancisco. 

SUBSCRIPTTON,  $3  per  year.  Sr. so  six  months,  S.7S  three 
mouths.  Foreign  suls<riptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  Sj  per 
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SENATOR  TELLER'S  OUTING. 


The  leaders  of  the  silver  bolt  in  the  Re|)ublican 
Party  appear  to  expect  that  the  Democrats  will  indorse 
Senator  Teller.  Such  an  expectation  is  nothing  less 
than  •quixotic.  It  is  hardly  believable  that  such  men 
as  Senators  Dubois,  Pettigrew,  and  Teller  have  any 
faith  in  such  a  prospect.  So  long  as  the  Democratic 
Party  lives  it  will  beware  of  bolting  Republicans,  ks 
experience  in  1872  was  sorrowful  enough  to  teach  it  to 
stand  alone  and  avoid  alliances.  Then  there  was  a 
strong  feeling  among  Republicans  against  the  Grant  re- 
construction policy,  as  there  is  now  against  the  gold 
policy  of  the  Party,  though  that  feeling  was  not  so  con- 
centrated sectionally  as  is  the  present  silver  enthusiasm. 
When  Carl  Shurz,  Charles  Francis  Adams,  Horace 
Greeley,  and  other  pioneers  in  the  Republican  ranks, 
determined  to  defeat  President  Grant  by  the  nomina- 
tion of  another  Republican,  they  were  as  confident  of 
victory  as  men  of  such  experience  can  be.  The  Lib- 
eral Republican  Convention  which  met  in  Cincinnati 
and  nominated  Greeley  was  one  of  the  most  re|)re- 
sentative  bodies  of  men  in  point  of  respectability,  intel- 
ligence, and  wealth  that  has  ever  met  in  this  country. 
The  Greeley  bolt  was  the  most  serious  that  any  party 
has  experienced;  there  was  dignity  to  it,  strength  and 
power.  When  the  Democrats  made  Greeley  their  can- 
didate, it  was  felt  that  no  power  under  heaven  could 
defeat  the  editor  of  the  Tribune.  But  Grant  carried 
thirty-one  States,  and  Greeley  died  heart-broken  before 
the  electoral  votes  of  the  six  States  which  he  had  car- 
ried were  counted.  Democrats  would  not  vote  for 
Greeley  because  he  was  not  a  Democrat;  Republicans 
would  not  vote  for  him  because  he  was  on  the  Demo- 
cratic ticket.  And  so  he  fell  between  two  stools,  car- 
rying but  Georgia,  Kentucky,  Maryland,  Missouri, 
Tennessee,  and  Texas.  When  he  was  nominated,  how- 
ever, the  betting  was  two  to  one  in  New  York  City  that 
he  would  be  elected. 

Senator  Teller  is  a  strong,  honest,  conservative  man. 
He  nas  the  confidence  of  his  State,  and  for  twenty 
years  has  been  a  national  figure.  In  leading  his  little 
band  of  silverites  out  of  the  convention  he  no  doubt 
acted  from  conscience  as  well  as  from  motives  of  politi- 
cal expediency.  But  Senator  Teller  is  not  a  Democrat, 
He  is  not  representative  of  a  single  Democratic  princi- 
ple. He  demands  protection  for  silver,  and  frankly 
declares  that  he  is  a  silver  man  because  he  is  a  Protec- 
tionist. "  As  the  Pennsylvania  manufacturer  has  loyally 
fought  for  his  own  interest,  so  must  the  silver  man  of 
the  West  fight  for  his" — these  are  his  words.  He  is 
not  a  representative  distinctly  of  free  silver.  Rather  is 
he  a  Protectionist  who,  being  logical,  applies  the  Pro- 
tectionist policy  to  the  industries  of  the  West  as  well  as 
to  those  of  the  East.  The  course  that  the  silver  sena- 
tors have  pursued  since  they  determined  to  force  the 
fight  for  free  silver  shows  that  their  altitude  is  that  of 
consistent  protectionism.  They  refused  to  support  the 
Dingley  tariff  bill,  though  it  was  a  Republican  caucus 
measure,  unless  their  fellow  Protectionists  would  pass 
ihe  free  coinage  bill.    There  was  no  indirectness  in 


their  statement,  and  no  equivocation.  They  plainly 
said  to  their  fellow  Republicans,  "You  cannot  carry 
this  measure  without  our  support.  It  is  a  purely  sec- 
tional measure  giving  protection  only  to  the  industries 
of  the  Eastern  States.  If  you  wish  our  votes  you  must 
give  us  protection  for  our  weak  and  demoralized  silver 
industry."  The  logic  of  this  argument  their  opponents 
could  not  meet.  The  Dingley  bill  did  not  pass  because 
Eastern  Republicans  were  unwilling  to  give  the  pro- 
tection demanded  by  Western  Republicans. 

The  Democratic  Party  may  indorse  the  free  coinage 
of  silver,  but  if  it  does  it  will  be  upon  a  ground  that 
will  not  be  satisfactory  to  Senator  Teller.  To  be  sure, 
the  silver  people  would  be  delighted  at  victory  within 
the  Democratic  Party,  no  matter  what  the  reason  might 
be  which  actuated  the  Democratic  Party  to  espouse 
their  cause;  but  during  the  six  months'  campaign  that 
is  to  follow,  it  must  be  realized  by  thinking  men  that 
the  silver  Republicans  and  the  silver  Democrats  do  not 
stand  upon  common  giound.  While  the  Democrats 
favor  free  coinage  of  silver  because  it  is  a  rebuff  to  the 
"  money  power,"  which  they  now  claim  dominates  the 
Government  and  puts  it  out  of  touch  with  the  inter- 
ests of  the  masses,  the  bolting  Republicans  support  free 
silver  because  this  much  hated  "  money  power  "  of  the 
East  is  antagonistic  to  the  develojirnent  of  the  silver 
mines  of  the  West.  The  attitudes  of  the  two  are  oppo- 
site. The  Populists  of  California  recognize  this,  and 
for  the  sake  of  consistency  declare  for  free  silver  and 
protection.  The  Democratic  Party  may,  out  of  the 
mistaken  notion  that  the  workingman  wants  a  cheap 
dollar,  declare  in  favor  of  free  silver;  but  it  will  not 
indorse  Senator  Teller.  If  a  thoroughly  representative 
free  silver  candidate  is  nominated,  such  as  Stevenson, 
Boies,  Campbell,  or  Crisp,  there  will  in  all  probability 
be  a  Democratic  bolt;  not,  perhaps,  from  the  conven- 
tion, but  one  which  will  manifest  itself  later  by  the  hold- 
ing of  an  independent  convention  and  a  declaration  for 
the  present  money  standard  until  an  international 
agreement  in  favor  of  bimetalism  can  be  reached.  And 
on  this  platform  a  representative  of  the  present  Ad- 
ministration's policy  will  stand  asthe  nominee  of  Eastern 
Democrats.  Whatever  may  be  done,  one  thing  seems 
evident:  that  the  Democrats  will  not  indorse  a  Repub- 
lican. 



LIBERAL  VICTORY  IN  CANADA. 


To  the  astonishment  of  every  one,  the  Liberals  have 
carried  Canada,  defeated  the  Tupper  ministry,  and  de- 
cided for  tariff  reform  and  non-sectarian  schools,  as 
against  protection  and  separate  schools.  There  has 
been  no  election  in  Canada  for  twenty  years  of 
equal  importance.  The  campaign  was  one  of  the 
hardest  that  our  Northern  neighbor  has  known, 
though  she  has  had  an  international  reputation  for 
lively  political  fights  ever  since  the  Dominion  was 
formed.  The  tariff  question  was  altogether  subor- 
dinate to  the  school  question,  the  main  issue  of  the 
campaign  being — Is  the  compromise  offered  by  Sir 
Charles  Tupper  acceptable  to  the  people  ?  This  ques- 
tion came  to  the  front  as  the  direct  outgrowth  of  the 
Manitoba  trouble.  It  will  be  remembered  that  Mani- 
toba refused  to  allow  any  of  her  school  funds  to  be 
used  by  sectarian  schools.  She  insisted  upon  havirig 
such  public  schools  as  we  have  in  the  United  States, 
and  to  have  devoted  to  them,  and  to  none  other,  the 
revenue  raised  for  school  purposes.  To  this  a  consid- 
erable Catholic  population  objected,  on  the  ground  that 
under  the  laws  of  the  Canadian  confederation  they 
were  entitled  to  such  a  division,  and  if  Manitoba  did 
not  wish  to  abide  by  that  agreement  made  when  she 
entered  the  confederation,  she  should  formally  with- 
draw. After  months  and  months  of  negotiating  be- 
tween the  authorities  of  Ottawa  and  those  of  Winnipeg, 
in  which  it  was  found  that  the  Manitoba  Premier  and 
his  followers  were  bitter,  unyielding,  and  supported  by 
the  people  of  the  Provinces,  Sir  Charles  Tupper,  who 
is  in  reality,  though  not  in  name,  the  Premier  of  Can- 
ada, offered  as  a  compromise  what  has  come  to  be 
known  as  the  Coercion  Bill,  in  which  it  was  provided 
that  two  separate  funds  should  be  raised,  one  from  those 
favoring  separate  schools  and  the  other  from  the  re- 
mainder of  the  people,  each  to  be  apjjropriated  to  the 
support  of  the  class  of  schools  for  which  it  was  in- 
tended. Before  this  measure  could  be  passed  by  the 
Conservative  Parliament,  the  life  of  the  Parliament 
came  to  an  end,  and  so  this  question,  which  was  left 
hanging  in  the  air,  became  the  one  great  issue  of  the 
campaign. 

During  the  campaign.  Sir  Charles  Tupper  was 
confident  that  his  party  would  be  returned  by  a  large 
majority.  There  has  been  talk  in  the  newspapers  for 
the  last  few  days  of  influential  Catholic  prelates  order- 
ing their  people  to  vote  the  Conservative  ticket,  and  of 
a  great  Liberal  bolt  in  Quebec  and  other  strong  Catho- 
lic provinces.  The  result,  however,  shows  that  Laurier, 
the  Liberal  leader,  himself  of  French  descent  and  a 
Catholic,  has  been  able  to  hold  his  previous  strength 
and  add  to  it  in  the  very  districts  where  he  was  sup- 
posed to  be  weakest.    When  the  Tupper  Coercion 


Bill  was  before  the  Canadian  Parliament,  Laurier 
strongly  opposed  it,  taking  the  ground  that  it  was  within 
the  power  of  the  Provinces  to  control  their  own  funds, 
and  to  say  for  themselves  what  character  of  schools 
they  should  have.  Up  to  the  time  of  this  speech  it 
had  been  feared  that  because  of  his  large  Catholic  fol- 
lowing he  would  favor  some  compromise,  but  he  rose 
to  the  altitude  of  a  statesman,  proved  himself  a  great 
parly  leader,  and  is  now  to  have  his  reward  by  being 
made  Premier. 

The  situation  in  Canada  as  to  Manitoba's  relation  to 
the  Dominion  Government  is  misunderstood  by  many 
Americans,  because  of  the  failure  to  distinguish  be- 
tween the  powers  of  a  Canadian  province  and  an 
Ameiican  State.  Should  we  in  California  decide  to 
tax  ourselves  for  the  support  of  a  certain  kind,  of 
school,  the  Federal  Government  could  not  coerce  us 
into  tollowing  a  different  course,  because  the  American 
States  reserve  to  themselves  all  authority  not  expressly 
given  by  the  Constitution  to  the  Federal  Government. 
In  Canada  the  situation  is  reversed;  there  the  provinces 
of  which  the  Dominion  is  made  up  are  of  limited 
authority,  the  reserved  power  being  in  the  National 
or  Dominion  Government.  Aside  altogether  from  the 
questions  of  race  and  religion  involved,  the  Canadian 
contest  involved  a  serious  constitutional  cjuestion  as 
to  the  extent  and  limitation  of  the  self-government 
of  the  provinces.    The  victory  is  for  Home  Rule. 

The  tariff  policy  of  the  Liberal  administration  is  not 
so  settled  as  is  its  school  policy,  the  Liberals  being  com- 
posed of  those  who  oppose  the  Conservative  policy,  yet 
who  are  not  united  on  any  particular  line  of  reform, 
some  favoring  free  trade,  others  commercial  union  with 
the  United  States,  and  still  others  commercial  union 
with  England  and  a  tariff  against  the  United  States. 
We  may  expect,  however,  that  the  administration  will 
at  once  look  toward  more  intimate  commercial  relations 
with  this  country.  Negotiations  favoring  reciprocity 
will  probably  be  begun  at  once,  unless  the  party  decides 
on  jjlacing  all  foreign  countries  on  an  equality  and  re- 
ducing tariffs  much  more  seriously  than  we  have  done 
in  the  Wilson  Bill.  There  is  something  worth  remark- 
ing in  this,  that  just  at  the  time  when  the  United  Stales 
has  decided  against  anything  looking  toward  free  trade, 
its  northern  neighbor,  divided  from  it  only  by  an  imag- 
inary line,  takes  the  opposite  position  by  a  large  parlia- 
mentary majority. 

A  considerable  element,  no  doubt,  in  the  Conserva- 
tive defeat,  was  the  leadership  of  Sir  Charles  Tupper, 
who  was  absent  in  England  for  many  years,  as  High 
Commissioner  for  the  Dominion,  and  never  had  a  large 
following  outside  of  official  circles.  He  was  a  Nova 
Scoiian  physician,  who  entered  Parliament  and  became 
Lieutenant  to  Sir  John  Macdonald.  His  ability  and 
favoritism  brought  him  into  considerable  prominence 
before  he  was  sent  to  England,  where,  by  his  diplo- 
matic skill,  he  did  much  to  keep  the  mother  country 
and  the  Dominion  in  accord.  His  return  to  Canada 
less  than  two  years  ago  was  manifestly  to  take  the  place 
left  vacant  by  Sir  John  Macdonald,  and  large  influences 
such  as  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railroad  and  the  protected 
manufacturers  wished  him  to  assume  such  control.  But 
the  school  question  unexpectedly  arose,  and,  though 
but  a  speck  in  the  sky  at  first,  it  soon  spread  from  Win- 
nipeg to  Halifax,  and  has  driven  from  power  the  party 
that  has  dominated  Canada  for  over  twenty  years. 


IS  CALIFORNIA  A  SILVER  STATE? 


The  Republicans  sent  to  St.  Louis  a  delegation 
pledged  for  free  silver,  and  the  delegation  seems  very 
well  pleased  that  free  silver  was  defeated.  The  Demo- 
crats have  elected  a  delegation  to  Chicago  pledged  to 
free  silver,  and  a  majority  of  those  delegates  are  known 
to  be  strong  gold  men.  In  neither  of  the  conventions 
was  a  strong  and  determined  effort  made  to  defeat  the 
free  silver  movement.  The  Republicans  look  their 
platform  very  lightly,  and  were  liberal  in  the  support  of 
any  proposition  that  had  a  considerable  following.  The 
Democrats  seemed  more  serious  in  the  work  of  platform 
making,  but  it  was  taken  for  granted  before  the  conven- 
tion met  that  for  local  purposes,  if  for  none  other,  it  was 
necessary  to  indorse  silver.  Under  all  these  circum- 
stances we  cannot  take  it  as  decided  that  California  is 
a  free  silver  State. 

This  State  last  year  produced  over  sixteen  million 
dollars  in  gold  and  less  than  one  million  in  silver — a 
new  sixteen  to  one  ratio,  which  would  indicate  that  if 
we  are  moved  to  favor  any  financial  policy  because  of 
its  benefit  to  our  own  mining  industries,  we  have  a 
larger  interest  in  the  maintenance  of  a  gold  standard 
than  in  any  other.  California  has  never  been  ranked 
among  the  leading  silver  States,  and  it  is  only  because 
of  our  proximity  to  Nevada  that  we  have  been  associated 
in  the  Eastern  mind  with  tho.se  States  which  are  strenu- 
ously trying  to  maintain  the  price  of  silver. 

If  a  vote  were  taken  in  the  City  of  San  Francisco  on 
the  question  of  money  standards,  all  party  lines  being 
forgotten  for  the  time,  and  no  personal  ambitions  being 
at  stake,  it  is  seriously  to  be  doubted  if  one-third  of  the 
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city  vote  would  be  cast  for  free  silver.  Not  even  among 
the  working  class  is  there  any  decided  conviction  that 
free  silver  is  the  remedy  needed  to  set  all  wheels  hum- 
ming and  all  hands  at  work.  On  the  contrary,  there 
is  one  great  fact  which  would  give  pause  to  the  working 
man  before  casting  his  vote  for  a  measure  which  might 
depreciate  our  present  currency,  San  Francisco  con- 
tains three  of  the  largest  savings  banks  in  the  United 
States,  these  alone  holding  little  short  of  one  hundred 
million  dollars  of  deposits.  This  tremendous  sum  is 
divided  into  very  small  portions  among  a  great  many 
thousand  depositors,  and  we  may  be  sure  that  every  one 
of  these  is  opposed  to  any  measure  by  which  he  will 
run  the  risk  of  being  paid  only  one-half  of  what  is  due 
him.  This  class,  allied  with  the  merchant  class,  would 
have  a  power  sufficient  to  control  the  city. 

With  the  farming  communities  the  situation  is  some- 
what different.  But  our  farming  class  is  of  a  much  more 
intelligent  order  than  is  generally  found  in  \Vestern 
States.  We  have  a  peculiar  character  of  farming  in  Cali- 
fornia which  requires  men  of  more  than  usual  business 
judgment  and  executive  ability.  Most  of  our  orchard- 
ists  and  vineyardists  are  men  who  at  earlier  periods 
in  their  lives  have  been  engaged  either  here  or  in  the  East 
in  some  other  line  of  business,  and  the  grade  of  educa- 
tion among  California  farmers  is  exceptionally  high;  so 
it  is  by  no  means  certain  that  even  the  farming  com- 
munities of  California  could  be  carried  on  a  straight 
issue  of  free  silver,  after  an  educational  campaign  of  five 
or  six  months'  duration. 

The  delegations  to  both  of  our  State  Conventions 
which  have  been  strongest  for  free  silver  were  those 
from  Southern  California — populated  largely  by  immi- 
gration from  the  middle  Western  States  where  loose 
money  ideas  have  long  prevailed.  These  can  be 
offset  by  the  gold  mining  counties,  lying  on  the  western 
slope  of  the  Sierras,  and  the  city  vote.  So  it  is  to  be 
doubted,  notwithstanding  the  action  of  both  our  Con- 
ventions, if  free  silver  is  really  so  seriously  demanded  by 
our  people  as  would  be  indicated;  and  the  ease  and 
grace  with  which  the  Republican  free  silver  press  has 
fallen  into  the  support  of  Mr.  McKinley  on  a  gold 
platform  is  further  proof  that  California  Republicans 
have  litde  sympathy  with  Senator  Teller.  The  dele- 
gation to  St.  Louis  interpreted  its  platform  to  mean 
McKinley  first  and  silver  afterward.  That  such  an 
interpretation  met  with  no  protest,  either  within  the 
delegation  or  from  the  State  press,  speaks  for  itself  as 
to  the  depth  of  feeling  within  the  Republican  Party  on 
the  silver  question.  For  these  reasons  it  is  our  belief 
that  the  election  in  California  will  not  be  controlled  by 
party  platforms,  either  State  or  National. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  when  Benjamin  Harrison 
was  nominated  in  1888  it  was  against  the  protest  of  the 
California  delegation  on  the  ground  that  Harrison  could 
not  expect  to  carry  California  when  he  had  so  boldly 
opposed  the  restriction  of  Chinese  immigration.  If 
there  is  any  question  upon  which  California  is  sup- 
posed to  be  bitter,  radical,  and  of  set  mind,  it  is  this. 
Yet  California  cast  its  electoral  vote  for  Mr.  Harrison. 


ZOLA  AS  A  ROMANTIC  WRITER. 

It  is  curious  to  notice  how  persistently  M.  Zola  is 
misunderstood.  How  strangely  he  is  misinterpreted 
even  by  those  who  conscientiously  admire  the  novels  of 
the  "man  of  the  iron  pen."  For  most  people  Natur- 
alism has  a  vague  meaning.  It  is  a  sort  of  inner  circle 
of  realism — a  kind  of  diametric  opposite  of  romanti- 
cism, a  theory  of  fiction  wherein  things  are  represented 
"  as  they  really  are,"  inexorably,  with  the  truthfulness 
of  a  camera.  This  idea  can  be  shown  to  be  far  from 
right,  that  Naturalism,  as  understood  by  Zola,  is  but  a 
form  of  romanticism  after  all. 

Observe  the  methods  employed  by  the  novelists  who 
profess  and  call  themselves  "realists  " — Mr.  Howells, 
for  instance.  Howells' s  characters  live  across  the 
street  from  us,  they  are  "on  our  block."  We  know  all 
about  them,  about  their  affairs,  and  the  story  of  their 
lives.  One  can  go  even  further.  We  ourselves  are 
Mr.  Howells' s  characters,  so  long  as  we  are  well 
behaved  and  ordinary  and  bourgeois,  so  long  as  we 
are  not  adventurous  or  not  rich  or  not  unconventional. 
If  we  are  otherwise,  if  things  commence  to  happen  to 
us,  if  we  kill  a  man  or  two,  or  get  mixed  up  in  a  tragic 
affair,  or  do  something  on  a  large  scale,  such  as  the 
amassing  of  enormous  wealth  or  power  or  fame,  Mr. 
Howells  cuts  our  acquaintance  at  once.  He  will  none 
of  us  if  we  are  out  of  the  usual. 

This  is  the  real  Realism.  It  is  the  smaller  details  of 
every-day  life,  things  that  are  likely  to  happen  between 
lunch  and  supper,  small  passions,  restricted  emotions, 
dramas  of  the  reception-room,  tragedies  of  an  afternoon 
call,  crises  involving  cups  of  tea.  Every  one  will  admit 
there  is  no  romance  here.  The  novel  is  interesting — 
which  is  after  all  the  main  point — but  it  is  the  common- 
place tale  of  commonplace  people  made  into  a  novel 
of  far  more  than  commonplace  charm.  Mr.  Howells  is 
not  uninteresting;  he  is  simply  not  romantic.  But  that 
Zola  should  be  quoted  as  a  realist,  and  as  a  realist  of 
realists,  is  a  strange  perversion. 


Reflect  a  moment  upon  his  choice  of  subject  and 
character  and  episode.  The  Rougon  AfacquariVwt  in 
a  world  of  their  own;  they  are  not  of  our  lives  any  more 
than  are  the  Don  Juans,  the  Jean  Valjeans,  the  Ruy 
Biases,  the  Marmions,  or  the  Ivanhoes.  We,  the  bour- 
geois, the  commonplace,  the  ordinary,  have  no  part  nor 
lot  in  the  Rpitgon-Macquart,  in  Lourdes,  or  in  Rome; 
it  is  not  our  world,  not  because  our  social  position  is 
different,  but  because  we  are  ordinary  To  be  noted 
of  M.  Zola  we  must  leave  the  rank  and  the  file,  either  run 
to  the  forefront  of  the  marching  world,  or  fall  by  the 
roadway;  we  must  separate  ourselves;  we  must  become 
individual,  unique.  The  naturalist  takes  no  note  of 
common  people,  common  in  so  far  as  their  intcre.sts, 
their  lives,  and  the  things  that  occur  in  them  are  com- 
mon, are  ordinary.  Terrible  things  must  happen  to  the 
characters  of  the  naturalistic  tale.  They  must  be 
twisted  from  the  ordinary,  wrenched  out  from  the  quiet, 
uneventful  round  of  every-day  life,  and  flung  into  the 
throes  of  a  vast  and  terrible  drama  that  works  itself  out 
in  unleashed  passions,  in  blood,  and  in  sudden  death. 
The  world  of  M.  Zola  is  a  world  of  b'g  things;  the 
enormous,  the  formidable,  the  terrible,  is  what  counts; 
no  teacup  tragedies  here.  Here  Nana  holds  her  mon- 
strous orgies,  and  dies  horribly,  her  face  distorted  to  a 
frightful  mask;  Etienne  Lantier,  carried  away  by  the 
strike  of  coal  miners  of  Le  Voreiix,  (the  strike  that  is 
almost  war),  is  involved  in  the  vast  and  fearful  catas- 
trophe that  comes  as  a  climax  of  the  great  drama; 
Claude  Lantier,  disappointed,  disillusioned,  acknowl- 
edging the  futility  of  his  art  after  a  life  of  effort,  hangs 
himself  to  his  huge  easel;  Jacques  Lantier,  haunted  by 
an  hereditary  insanity,  all  his  natural  desires  hideously 
distorted,  cuts  the  throat  of  the  girl  he  loves,  and  is 
ground  to  pieces  under  the  wheels  of  his  own  locomo- 
tive; Jean  Macquart,  soldier  and  tiller  of  the  fields,  is 
drawn  into  the  war  of  1870,  passes  through  the  terrible 
scenes  of  Sedan  and  the  Siege  of  Paris  only  to  bayonet 
to  death  his  truest  friend  and  sworn  brother-at-arms  in 
the  streets  of  the  burning  capital. 

Everything  is  extraordinary,  imaginative,  grotesque 
even,  with  a  vague  note  of  terror  quivering  throughout 
like  the  vibration  of  an  ominousand  low-pitched  diapa- 
son. It  is  all  romantic,  at  times  unmistakably  so,  as 
in  Le  Reve  or  Rof?te.  closely  resembling  the  work  of  the 
greatest  of  all  modern  romanticists,  Hugo.  We  have 
the  same  huge  dramas,  the  same  enormous  scenic  effects, 
the  same  love  of  the  extraordinary,  the  vast,  the  mon- 
strous, and  the  tragic. 

Naturalism  is  a  form  of  romanticism,  not  an  inner 
circle  of  realism.  Where  is  the  realism  in  the  RougOJi- 
Macquart?  Are  such  things  likely  to  happen  between 
lunch  and  supper?  That  Zola's  work  is  not  purely 
romantic  as  was  Hugo's,  lies  chiefly  in  the  choice  of 
Milieu.  These  great,  terrible  dramas  no  longer  happen 
among  the  personnel  of  a  feudal  and  Renaissance  no- 
bility, those  who  are  in  the  fore-front  of  the  marching 
world,  but  among  the  lower — almost  the  lowest — 
classes;  those  who  have  been  thrust  or  wrenched  from 
the  ranks  who  are  falling  by  the  roadway.  This  is  not 
romanticism — this  drama  of  the  people,  working  itself 
out  in  blood  and  ordure.  It  is  not  realism.  It  is  a 
school  by  itself,  unique,  somber,  powerful  beyond 
words.    It  is  naturalism. 


DELEGATE  METZGER. 


Mr.  Louis  Met/ger  goes  to  Chicago  as  a  represent- 
ative of  the  Democracy  of  this  State.  There  are  few 
men  less  representative  of  anything  good  in  this  com- 
munity than  Mr.  Mctzger,  and  the  Democrats  who 
elected  him  should  hasten  to  explain  how  they  came 
to  make  such  a  man  a  fellow  in  the  delegation  to  Mr. 
John  Joseph  Dwyer,  who  stands  for  all  that, Mr.  Metz- 
ger  is  opposed  to — the  law,  decent  living,  and  clean 
politics.  We  are  unable  to  give  a  complete  biograph- 
ical sketch  of  Mr.  Metzger,  but  from  what  we  know  of 
his  life,  we  are  confident  that,  while  such  a  sketch 
might  be  interesting,  it  would  not  be  publishable  in 
such  a  journal  as  "The  Wave."  Suffice  it  to  say  that 
Mr.  Metzger  has  made  a  fortune  by  conducting  a  busi- 
ness which  is  in  express  antagonism  to  the  law,  and  has 
been  able  to  thrive  only  by  means  of  corrupting  those 
whose  business  it  is  to  detect  and  imprison  him.  That 
the  Democratic  Party  has  not  been  bitterly  assailed  for 
sending  such  a  representative  to  its  National  Convention 
is  easily  explained — Mr.  Metzger  bribes  the  daily  press 
of  San  Francisco  into  silence,  both  as  to  his  business 
and  himself.  One  would  have  thought,  however,  that 
in  the  delegation  which  unanimously  renominated  Judge 
Maguire  there  must  be  some  man  bold  enough  to  ex- 
press at  least  his  opinion  as  to  the  propriety  of  sending 
a  Metzger  to  represent  the  Democracy  of  this  State  at 
the  most  important  convention  which  the  Party  has 
held  for  a  great  many  years.  But  we  have  heard  no 
protesting  voice.  Surely  reformed  Democracy  is  not 
to  be  established  by  such  selections.  Whoever  may  be 
responsible  for  Mr.  Metzger's  election  should,  in  the 
future,  be  given  such  a  position  as  would  assure  his  in- 
ability to  further  disgrace  the  Party. 


MEN   AND   WOMEN   OF  THE  WEE.. 


From  a  distance,  it  looks  as  if  Mr.  N.  K.  Fairbaiik,  the 
Chicago  millionaire,  had  been  about  as  justly  dealt  with 
by  the  New  York  jury  as  was  Mr.  Pickwick  in  that  famous 
case  of  Bardell  vs.  Pickwick,  Wlietheror  not  Mr.  Fairbank 
is  as  innocent  as  we  know  Mr.  Pickwick  to  have  been,  the 
testimony  seems  to  show  quite  conclusively  that  there  was 
an  "understanding"  between  Uelasco  and  Mrs.  Carter  to 
make  the  Chicago  "angel  "  pay  considerably  more  than  he 
had  ever  expected  to.  What  led  the  jury  to  give  Mr. 
Belasco  anything  it  is  difficult  to  understand  from  the 
telegraphic  reports  of  the  case,  unless,  as  was  suggested  by 
one  of  our  daily  papers,  Mrs.  Carter  had  hypnotized  the 
jurors.  There  is  another  explanation,  however — Mr.  Fair- 
bank  is  a  Chicago  pork  packer  and  was  before  a  New  York 
jury.  That  Mr.  Fairbank,  who  is  a  man  of  family,  resisted 
the  demands  of  Relasco  even  unto  a  protracted  court  trial 
is  evidence  that  he  never  made  any  such  agreement  as 
lielasco  claimed.  It  costs  nothing  for  such  a  pair  as  Belasco 
and  the  Carter  woman  to  make  an  attack  upon  the  reputa- 
tion and  purse  of  a  man.  No  matter  what  the  relations 
between  Mrs.  Carter  and  Mr.  Fairbank,  the  latter  is  to  be 
commended  for  daring  to  resist  a  claim  that  savored  so 
strongly  of  blackiTiail.  Sixteen  thousand  dollars  is  a  large 
amount  of  money  to  pay  for  the  instruction  in  acting  which 
Mrs.  Carter  manifests,  especially  when  teacher  and  pupil, 
while  spending  ^Mr.  Fairbank's  money,  became  so  notorious 
as  to  create  a  scandal  almost  of  international  size. 

Governor  Altgeld  has  renominated  himself  and  declared 
war  on  President  Cleveland.  It  is  his  purpose  to  make 
Illinois  the  pivotal  State  in  the  coming  campaign.  If  the 
Democrats  declare  for  free  silver  at  the  National  Convention, 
all  eyes  will  be  taken  from  New  York  State,  which  will  be 
conceded  to  the  Republicans,  and  centered  upon  Illinois 
and  the  surrounding  Western  States.  Altgeld  is  a  mob 
leader,  a  demagogue  of  peculiar  type.  He  is  a  millionaire, 
having  made  his  money  in  land  speculation  in  and  about 
Chicago.  With  his  money  and  patronage  he  has  built  up 
an  almost  perfect  political  machine,  against  which  the 
federal  brigade  and  the  Cook  Count)'  sound  money  organi- 
zation could  not  prevail.  Governor  Altgeld's  first  act  rec- 
ommending him  to  the  anarchists  was  the  pardoning  of  the 
Haymarket  bonihthrowers  who  had  been  left  unhanged. 
He  again  became  a  national  figure  of  great  prominence 
during  the  Debs  riots,  when  his  sympathies  were  with  the 
lawbreakers.  President  Cleveland  refused  from  the  begin- 
ning to  allow  Governor  Altgeld  to  control  any  portion  of 
the  federal  patronage,  and  for  this  the  Illinois  anarchist 
never  forgave  him.  No  man,  not  even  Pennoyer,  has  said 
so  many  abusive  and  untrue  things  concerning  the  Presi- 
dent as  this  anarchist-loving  Illinois  Governor.  By  his 
direction  Illinois  several  months  ago  declared  for  free  sil- 
ver and  led  the  crusade  which  all  expect  will  result  in  the 
declaration  of  the  Democratic  Party  in  favor  of  free  coinaye 
at  the  ratio  of  sixteen  to  one.  Opposed  to  Boss  Altgeld  is 
Boss  Tanner,  a  man  of  wealth  and  personal  power  but  with- 
out education  and  credited  with  great  unscrupulousness. 
He  is  said  to  be  so  ignorant  that  he  can  neither  read  nor 
write.  If  these  are  the  representatives  of  Illinois  states- 
manship, it  would  seem  well  to  go  further  Ivast  or  come 
further  West.  A  pivotal  State  led  by  Altgeld  and  Tanner 
would  be  a  monumental  calamity  to  the  country. 

Mrs.  Alice  Livingstone  Fleming  has  been  acquitted  of  the 
murder  of  her  mother  after  a  trial  lasting  six  weeks.  New 
York  has  been  more  interested  in  this  case  than  in  any  other 
since  that  of  young  Harris.  The  young  woman  charged 
with  this  awful  crime  came  of  one  of  the  blue-blood  fami- 
lies, as  her  name  indicates,  and  New  York  Society  may  be 
said  to  have  been  divided  on  the  question  of  her  guilt.  A 
remarkable  feature  of  the  case  was  Mrs.  Fleming's  calm- 
ness throughout  the  entire  trial.  She  was  arrested  on  re- 
turning from  her  mother's  funeral,  and  the  only  expression 
of  surprise  from  her  was,  "This  is  very  annoying." 
Throughout  the  trial  she  chatted  with  her  counsel  and  wit- 
nesses in  the  gayest  fashion,  indeed  treating  the  whole 
affair  as  if  it  were  something  of  a  nuisance  but  not  so  bad  an 
entertainment  after  all.  The  defense  succeeded  by  breaking 
down  the  expert  testimony  of  the  prosecution.  Mrs.  Flem- 
ing contributed  much  to  the  acuteness  and  severity  of  the 
cross-examination.  She  has  now  announced  that  she  will 
take  a  few  weeks'  of  rest  at  a  seaside  resort  and  return  to  the 
city  with  the  rest  of  the  swells  in  the  autumn. 

The  leading  candidates  at  present  for  the  Democratic 
nomination  on  the  free  silver  platform  are  ex-Governor 
Boies  of  Iowa  and  Representative  Bland  of  Missouri.  Both 
men  met  defeat  in  their  own  States  when  last  they  ran  for 
office,  and  both  stood  on  silver  platforms.  Gf  the  two,  Boies 
is  much  the  stronger  and  abler,  though  Bland  is  more  closely 
identified  with  the  cau.se  of  silver.  The  career  of  Boies  is 
one  of  interest.  He  was  born  in  New  York  State  and  there 
remained  until  he  was  more  than  fortj-  years  of  age,  practis- 
ing his  profession  which  is  that  of  the  law.  He  then  decided 
to  go  West,  and  settled  in  Iowa  where  he  became  perhaps 
the  most  personally  popular  man  in  the  State.  His  election 
to  the  governorship  was  due  to  a  bolt  from  the  Republican 
Party  because  of  its  attitude  on  the  temperance  question. 
Governor  Boies  opposed  the  prohibition  laws  and  made  his 
canvass  upon  that  question.  He  is  a  man  of  excellent  mind 
and  good  judgment,  not  radical  by  nature  but  a  Democrat 
of  the  "  old  school." 

It  must  be  with  pleasure  that  the  .\stors  witness  the  pres- 
ent troubles  of  the  Vanderbilt  family.  The  Drayton  scandal 
which  rather  dimmed  the  Astors' social  light  for  a  time  was 
.soon  offset  by  the  Vanderbilt  divorce  and  the  Belmont  mar- 
riage. William  Waldorf  .Xstor  moved  to  London,  and  is 
now  rejoicing  in  the  presence  of  the  Prince  at  his  dinners. 
The  Vanderbilt  representative,  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough, 
announces  that  it  is  her  purpose  to  buy  the  Prince's  present 
house  when  he  becomes  King,  and  so  restore  it  to  the  Marl- 
borough family.  So  far  honors  are  even.  But  now  it  de- 
velops that  young  Vanderbilt  wants  to  marry  a  Miss  Wilson 
who  is  several  years  older  than  himself.  Vanderbilt  pere  is 
opposed  to  the  marriage,  and  Wilson  pere  is  anxious  for  it. 
Of  course  everybody  is  asking  why  the  boy  wants  to  marry  a 
girl  older  than  himself,  ami  why  Mr.  Vanderbilt  should 
threaten  to  disown  his  son  if  he  makes  the  match.  The 
marriage  day  was  set,  but  Vanderbilt  pere  had  such  a  pull 
with  Providence  as  to  bring  on  an  attack  of  rheumatism  in 
the  boy's  legs,  which  caused  a  postponement.  Now,  of 
course,  the  Astors  would  like  to  know  if  this  postponement 
is  really  genuine  or  fictitious,  and  if  the  marriage  will  ever 
take  place. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 

CONSIDERING  opportunities,  there  are  fewer  good  stories 
out  of  the  late  Democratic  Convention  than  the  occasion 
justified.  The  gathering  was  important  for  the  number  of 
contests  it  settled,  for  the  decency  that  prevailed,  and  for 
the  signs  of  a  united  front  which  the  party  afforded.  It  was 
made  apparent  that  the  Democracy  of  California  is  above 


indubitable;  the  sole  function  its  members  perform  is  to 
draw  their  salaries.  The  motives  which  inspired  the  Gov- 
ernor in  his  selections,  it  is  unnecessary  to  inquire  into; 
doubtless  he  knew  what  he  wanted,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
the  personal  results  have  been  more  profitable  than  the 
public's  gain.  There  is  Judge  Dailey,  for  instance — how- 
ever adroit  as  a  manipulator,  certainly  he  is  not  great  as  a 
lawyer — the  very  last  man  to  revise  the  Codes.  One  can 
imagine  him  authoritatively  reforming  the  law  pertaining 
to  township  justice  procedure,  and  if  he  were  confined  to 
that  role  his  emendations  would  undoubtedly  be  valuable. 
Ryland  Wallace  has  the  reputation  of  possessing  much  legal 
lore,  but  his  energy  is  exhausted  by  the  requirements  of  his 
own  practise.  Nor  does  he  belong  to  the  order  of  men  who 
labor  nights  and  burn  the  midnight  oil.  As  for  Judge  Bald- 
wiu,  his  incapacity  is  undeniable,  and  no  one  knows  it 
better  than  the  Governor,  who  would  give  anything  to  have 
him  resign.  However,  the  Judge  knows  a  good  thing  when 
he  has  it,  and  only  a  cataclysm  or  the  end  of  his  term  would 
prevent  the  regular  drawing  of  his  salary. 

*     *  * 

THOUGH  IT  IS  popular  to  represent  this  season  as  a 
poor  one  in  law,  certain  lawyers  have  done  admirably  for 
themselves  as  well  as  achieving  victories  for  their  clients. 
Though  the  firm,  of  which  Mr.  Campbell  and  Mr.  Reddy  are 
prominent  factors,  has  hardly  won  as  much  fame  as  promin- 
ence, it  has  gathered  in  a  good  many  thousands  of  dollars. 
An  iu()uisitive  collector  of  legal  statistics  computes  this 
combination  as  being  one  of  the  most  profitable  in  town. 
To  its  credit  i^  fi20,ojo  out  of  the  Hunter  Estate,  $[5,000 
from  the  Joost  Klectric  Railway,  and  f  12, 000  more  from  the 
Pratt  Estate.  Besides,  Br'er  Campbell  has  defended  at  least 
a  score  of  cases  for  the  railroad  for  which  he  lias  doubtless 
received  due  compensation,  and  Patrick  Reddy  has  a  profit- 
able mining  clientage.  It  niu^t  be  remembered,  however, 
that  all  this  pr  )sperity  is  c  mtemporaneous  with  the  election 
of  Sheriff  vV'lielan.  for  prior  to  that  date  the  members  of 
this  firm  were  bitter  in  their  complaints  of  neglect. 

*     *  * 

I  WAS  amused  at  the  idea  of  my  paragraph  apropos  of 
the  Valley  Railroad  being  converted  by  Mr.  Hearst's  paper 
into  a  covert  effort  011  the  part  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  to  injure  the  credit  of  that  enterprise.  The 
burden  of  my  coniplaint  wa?  the  neglect  of  the  newspapers, 
which  by  their  cannonades  and  fusillades  had  persuaded 
capitalists  into  the  undertaking,  and  then  failed  to  supply 
the  daily  brass  band  which  is  necessary  to  keep  up  the 
enthu-iiasm  of  this  variable  community.  The  Valley  Road, 
having  ceased  to  be  a  sensation,  is  accorded  space  only  at 
rare  intervals  and  then  on  a  business  basis.    The  directors 
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factions  and  that  it  has  a  membership  strongly  individual 
but  yet  united  for  the  common  weal  of  the  Party.  There 
were  Daggetts,  Maguires,  Goulds,  and  Colnon.s,  but  the 
Democracy  was  above  all  of  them.  Whoever  reads  political 
news  now  knows  that  the  two  important  fights  of  the  Con- 
vention— the  election  of  Erank  Gould  for  Chairman,  and 
the  recognition  of  the  Junta  Democracy — were  both  success- 
fully accomplished  and  represented  the  triumph  of  decency. 
Gavin  McNab  has  the  credit  of  these  honorable  victories, 
and  by  the  excellence  of  his  demeanor  and  management 
has  won  the  esteem  and  favor  of  the  country  delegates. 
To-day  he  is  the  strongest  man  in  the  Party — strong  in  the 
sense  of  friendships  and  recognized  abilitj'  as  a  leader. 
That  Frank  Gould  made  an  excellent  presiding  officer  is 
admitted  by  his  enemies.  He  was  uncompromising  in  his 
decisions,  but  fair  and  grateful.  His  predecessor,  the  tem- 
porary chairman,  J.  C.  Ruddock  of  Ukiah,  showed  mettle 
of  a  character  that  will  bring  him  future  prominence.  The 
manner  in  which  he  disposed  of  the  warring  delegation 
from  San  Francisco  was  a  study  in  political  tactics. 

*  * 

As  a  political  manipulator  John  Daggett  is  not  clever. 
However  successful  he  may  have  been  in  Siskiyou,  the  ex- 
ecution of  his  designs  demands  space.  One  man  can  achieve 
in  a  ten-acre  lot  what  is  impossible  in  a  crowded  convention. 
In  fact,  the  Daggett  hand  was  apparent  whenever  it  was 
raised,  and  this  because  he  chose  to  bring  to  Sacramento  a 
host  of  his  own  employees  whose  votes  showed  at  once  the 
purpose  and  animus  of  his  desires.  Determined  to  defeat 
Maguire,  by  the  manipulation  of  his  desires  he  frustrated 
them,  for  the  Convention,  determined  not  to  allow  the  grati- 
fication of  private  grudges,  rallied  to  the  support  of  his 
enemy.  He  hoped  to  elect  Geary,  and  by  the  clumsiness  of 
liis  tactics  achieved  the  undoing  of  his  friend.  So  he  failed 
all  around.  Daggett  imagined  that  he  could  divert  votes 
enough  from  Maguire  to  accomplish  his  design  by  securing 
the  nomination  of  James  V.  Coleman,  but,  instead,  the  latter 
diverted  votes  from  Geary.  Besides,  the  Junta  forces 
concluded  to  balance  Maguire's  services  to  the  Democracy 
against  his  infidelity  to  their  cause,  and  he  thus  gained 
the  support  in  San  Francisco  which  his  opponent  ijpagined 
would  be  denied  him.  Geary  has  never  been  forgiven  for 
his  defection  from  the  cause  of  tariff  reform,  and  he  did  not 
even  have  the  support  of  his  own  delegation.  When  Mr. 
Daggett  learns  to  disguise  his  purposes  he  will  prove  for- 
midable in  politics.  In  the  meantime  he  might  take  lessons 
in  tactics. 

*  *  * 

That  the  best  men  in  the  party  decline!  nomination  on  a 
silver  platform  explains  partially  the  character  of  the  dele- 
gatiou-at-large.  It  is  not  a  representative  delegatiou  be- 
cause the  best  men  in  the  party  are  unequivocally  for  gold. 
E.  B.  Pond  and  Barney  Murphy  could  have  had  honors,  but 
the  platform  pie  iged  for  silver.  The  fact  is,  there  was  a 
majority  in  the  Convention  for  gold  and  the  silver  vote 
was  merely  a  recognition  of  the  fact  that  the  National  plat- 
form will  indorse  silver.  I  anticipated  the  selection  of 
Charles  Lane,  but  for  the  sams  silvery  reason  he  resigned 
his  claims  for  the  benefit  of  his  son,  Tom  Lane,  who  goes 
as  a  district  delegate.  Another  feature  of  the  Convention 
was  the  similarity  in  the  character  of  the  Los  Angeles  and 
Smta  Clara  delegations.  Both  towns  are  sadly  in  need  of 
reformation,  and  in  spite  of  their  population  of  strong  and 
intelligent  citizens,  the  "  push  "  alone  was  evident  at  Sac- 
ramento. 

*  *  * 

Though  Governor  Budd  is  liable  to  defend  his  appoint- 
ments on  the  ground  of  excellent  intentions,  he  admits  him- 
self disappointed  over  his  code  commission.    Its  failure  is 
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have  found  that  the  sentimental  atmosphere  in  which 
their  project  was  crystallized  has  evaporated,  and  that 
mere  commercial  conditions  rule  their  progress.  They 
must  buy  rights  of  way  as  their  rival  does;  must  con- 
tract with  customers  for  business  as  their  rival  is  doing; 
must  compete  not  on  the  basis  of  favor  but  of  rates.  As  for 
the  shares  my  facts  are  incontestable,  as  the  editor  of  the 
Examiner  can  find  if  he  inquires  in  the  Stock  and  Bond 
Exchange.  There  is  no  sale  for  the  stock,  nor  will  there 
be  until  the  line  is  completed  and  paying  dividends,  which 
it  ought  to  in  due  course  if  the  management  is  clever. 

*     *  * 

THOUGH  AGRICULTURE  may  languish,  mining  com- 
mences to  prosper.  Quite  the  most  ingenious  of  the  methods 
of  gathering  gold  that  have  recently  been  brought  to  my 
notice,  is  the  device  of  the  Deestelhaus  brothers  who,  three 
years  ago,  were  woodchopping  on  the  banks  of  the  Sacra- 
mento. To-day  they  are  wealthy  men,  with  stocks  and 
bonds,  and  owe  their  success  to  their  quickness  of  eye  and  in- 
telligence of  brain.  The  elder  brother  was  splitting  a  trunk 
of  sugar-pine  on  the  edge  of  the  river  some  distance  above 
Redding  in  that  section  of  smooth  water  where  the  stream 
issues  from  the  canon.  His  eye  was  caught  by  the  shim- 
mer of  grains  of  yellow  metal  hurried  by  the  current  along 
its  sandy  bed.  He  obtained  a  bucket,  dug  up  some  of  the 
sand  and  began  washing  it  with  such  results  that  the  twain 
set  about  the  construction  of  a  rude  barge  with  a  makeshift 
dredge  to  pump  up  the  sand  from  the  river  bed.  It  was 
only  the  surface  material  they  could  work  on,  but  on  their 
craft  they  washed  it  on  a  cradle  and  the  refuse  went  over 
the  side.  Though  primitive  the  scheme  has  proved  im- 
mensely profitable.  The  Deestelhaus  brothers  are  to-day 
very  rich  men.  They  own  stocks  and  bonds,  and  quite  re- 
cently have  gone  to  work  and  bought  up  river  claims 
for  miles  along  the  banks  of  the  Sacramento,  abandoning 
the  lower  sections  for  the  canon  bed  which  lies  beyond  nav- 
igable waters.  Here  the  stream  eddies  over  primeval  rocks, 
and  it  is  a  safe  conclusion  that  however  rich  the  sands  below 


the  gorge,  the  sand  above  should  yield  a  richer  booty.  With 

improved  dredgers  and  other  appliances  they  are  ready  to 
begin.  In  the  meantime  another  company  has  equipped  it- 
self with  machinery,  and  under  the  management  of  a  young 
English  engineer,  Becker  by  name,  is  to  wash  over  thor- 
oughly the  bed  which  the  Deestelhaus  brothers  skimmed 
with  their  primitive  appliances.  A  local  company  is  behind 
this  scheme  which  has  excellent  promise  of  success.  These 
operations  will  undoubtedly  lead  to  operations  on  the  bed  of 
ever)'  stream  in  the  State,  in  which  there  is  chance  for 
metallic  deposit. 

*  *  =^ 

The  sole  consolation  of  the  Valley  farmers  is  that  prevail- 
ing conditions  are  as  bad  as  possible.  Nothing  could  be 
worse  than  the  depression  which  prevails  through  the  San 
Joaquin.  Values  could  not  possibly  go  lower.  The  wheat 
crop  is  unremunerative;  the  beet  industry  in  its  infancy; 
raisins  are  down  low  through  mismanagement  and  middle- 
men; and  the  savings  banks  have  everything  to  themselves. 
Improvement  alone  is  possible,  though  I  am  inclined  to 
think  the  future  of  the  country  is  neither  in  wheat  nor  in 
alfalfa.  The  depression  prevailing  is  by  no  means  due  to 
bad  times  alone.  The  farmers  themselves  must  shoulder 
a  burden  of  responsibility.  They  seem  to  be  lacking  in  that 
energy  which  finds  wants  and  supplies  them.  Instead  of 
producing  chickens  and  turkeys  and  sending  them  to  San 
Francisco,  our  supply  of  poultry  comes  mainly  from  Kansas. 
It  is  the  sime  witn  a  hundred  other  commodities.  By  the 
way,  this  time  is  the  harvest  of  the  land  speculator,  who  is 
picking  up  choice  pieces  wherever  he  can.  The  failure  of 
the  California  Savings  Bank  has  enabled  investors  to  obtain 
some  choice  bargains  by  actjuiring  titles  to  certain  of  the 
mortgaged  lands,  and  then  purchasing  claims  against  the 
bank  at  fifty  cents  on  the  dollar,  and  thus  relieving  the 
mortgage.  By  this  means,  land  is  acquired  at  about  one- 
quarter  its  real  value,  and  the  investor  is  that  much  the 
happier. 

*  J.  * 

Miss  Lansing  Rowan  is  sadly  perturbed  over  the  yarn 
which  converted  her  into  a  prize-fighteress.  A  graceful, 
active,  and  vigorous  girl,  who  has  practised  bag  punching 
to  cultivate  round  arms  and  a  supple  carriage,  it  is  hard  her 
athletic  inclinations  should  be  so  misconstrued.  However 
strong  a  woman  can  make  herself,  and  there  is  no  reason 
why  maidens  may  not  have  biceps  as  firm  as  their  brethren, 
it  is  obvious  that  excellence  at  boxing  is  not  within  the 
capacities  of  the  sex.  However  quick  and  clever  a  woman 
may  be  with  her  hands,  a  single  body  blow  must  neces- 
sarily disable  her.  Miss  Rowan,  I  am  told,  is  above  the  vul- 
gar necessities  of  sensational  advertisement.  She  is  the 
daughter  of  ex-Mayor  Rowan  of  Los  Angeles,  and  a  niece 
of  ex-Senator  Farwell  of  Chicago.  She  undertook  a  course 
of  athletics  in  Denver  some  years  ago,  and  has  kept  up  club 
swinging,  bag  punching,  and  long  walks  until  she  has  made 
herself  as  strong  and  agile  as  an  athlete.  As  for  meeting 
Jim  Corbett,  Miss  Rowan  has  been  weeping  and  blush- 
ing ever  since  the  unfortunate  story  appeared. 

*  *  * 

I  understand  that  the  big  hotel  in  Peralta  Park  is  to  have 
a  new  lease  of  life.  It  is  to  be  opened  in  the  fall  as  the 
largest  preparatory  school  on  the  coast  hy  James  Blnckledge, 
J.  H  White,  and  J.  J.  Moran,  who  will  make  of  it  a  high 
grade  school  from  which  graduate  students  may  enter  the 
University  of  California  without  examination.  Peralta  L'ni- 
versity  Academy,  under  which  name  the  new  school  will  be 
known,  will  have  accommodations  for  nearly  one  hundred 
and  fift\  boys.  Enough  pupils  have  already  been  secured 
to  more  than  pay  running  expenses.  The  announcement  of 
the  opening  of  Peralta  Academy  has  taken  away  so  many 
pupils  from  the  preparatory  schools  in  Berkele}-,  that  one 
of  them  at  least  has  been  obliged  to  close  its  doors.  It 
looks  as  though  the  new  academy  would  soon  become  an 
educational  feature  of  the  coast  with  Belmont  as  its  only 
rival. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  a  tall,  gray -bearded  Scotchman  at  the  Occi- 
dental Hotel,  who  is  giving  Clans  Spreckels  a  run  for  the 
name  of  Sugar  King.  He  is  E.  L.  Campbell,  who,  not  so 
many  years  ago,  landed  in  Honolulu  possessed  of  some  few 
dollars  of  back  pay,  earned  before  the  mast  on  a  voyage 
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from  Glascow  to  the  Hawaiian  Islands.  To-day  he  has 
immense  plantations  all  over  the  Islands;  he  owns  half  ot 
Honolulu.     His  income  last  year  was  $120,000,  and  he 
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expects  revenues  of  $200,000  from  the  forthcoming  crops. 
The  story  of  his  rise  is  not  so  very  dififerent  to  that  of  other 
men  who  landed  penniless  in  Hawaii.  In  those  days 
the  adaptability  of  the  soil  to  sugar  culture  had  just 
been  discovered  Spreckels  aud  others  were  engaged  in 
planting  cane,  and  Campbell,  laboring  among  them,  suc- 
ceeded in  setting  out  a  few  patches  of  his  own.  Much  of 
the  soil  throughout  the  Islands,  while  available  for  this  cul- 
ture, cannot  be  irrigated,  and  as  water  is  an  essential  factor  in 
the  production,  thousands  of  acres  were  allowed  to  lie  fal- 
low. Campbell,  observingjand  reflecting,  concluded  it  was 
possible  to  find  water,  if  not  above  the  ground,  below  it, 


THE  FUNERAL  OF  MAJOR-GENERAL  DIMOND. 
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and,  having  gathered  by  thrift  a  few  thousand  dollars,  he 
invested  it  in  these  arid  lands.  Then  coming  to  America,  he 
studied  well-makiug,  aud  returned  with  the  machinery  for 
artesian  boring.  He  pierced  the  lava  crusts  aud  brought  up 
from  the  depths  vast  quantities  of  clear,  pure  water.  Then 
he  set  out  thousands  of  acres  of  sugar-cane,  with  such  re- 
sults that  he  is  uow  reputed  the  richest  man  in  the  Islands. 
Years  ago  Mr.  Campbell  married  a  native  w'le,  and  he  has 
a  large  and  thriving  family  distinguishable  for  those  good 
looks  which  seem  the  portion  of  mixed  races.  The  old 
gentleman  has  a  genius  for  details,  and  superintends  his 
properties  with  scrupulous  care.  All  the  appliances  on  his 
vast  properties  are  ot  the  latest  design  and  thoroughly  up 

—  ..'  ri.-i.,  /i 


to  date.  Indeed,  his  plantations  are  reputed  the  best  man- 
aged in  the  Islands,  and  are  certainly  the  most  profitable. 

*     *  * 

Not  less  engrossing  than  ever  is  the  mining  subject.  Tlie 
return  of  Prince  I'otiiatowski,  accompanie<l  by  Kdmund 
Davis  and  Percy  Tarbutt,  has  been  signalized  by  the  papers, 
and  the  Examiner,  with  its  usual  consistency,  has  made  the 
Prince's  return  the  occasion  of  an  eulogy,  which  from  that 
source  is  sure  to  be  appreciated.  Messrs.  Davis  and  Tarbutt 
are  well  known  in  London  as  being  connected  with  Barney 
Barnato's  mining  projects  in  South  Africa,  and  it  is  under- 
stood that  they  represent  im- 
mense capital.  It  IS  said  that 
John  Hays  Hammond  is  to  be 
the  engineer  of  the  new  project, 
by  wbich  it  is  proposed  to  de- 
velop the  molher  lode  as  the 
Transvaal  mines  have  been  de- 
veloped. Quite  a  distinguished 
visitor  is  being  entertained  un- 
awares at  the  Palace.  He  is 
John  Farrisli,  the  well-known 
expert  who  ranks  so  high 
among  Colorado  mining  men. 
He  was  sent  by  the  ExpU)ring 
Company  of  London,  of  which 
Hamilton  Smith  is  President, 
to  examine  the  Minas  Prietas 
group  of  claims  in  .Sonora,  rep- 
resented as  one  of  the  most 
important  mining  deposits  in 
Mexico.  He  is  installed  at  the 
Palace  writing  his  report,  and 
Henry  Janin  is  now  going  over 
the  same  ground. 

*    *  * 
HOW  ILLIMITABLE  must 
the  contempt  be  of  the  Exam- 
iner's   editors   for  their  com- 
munity when  they  serve  it  com- 
placently with  such  stuff  and 
nonsense  as  last  Sunday's  sup- 
plement. Throughout  that  vast 
web  of paper  and  type  there  was 
not  a  line  for  the  serious  mind- 
ed reader,  not  a  thought  for  the 
thinker,  but  a  vast  array  of  fluff  and  flummery — veritably 
the  sawdust  and  colored  glass  of  journalism.    Round  pic- 
tures indescribably  unimportant,  matter  intrinsically  worth- 
less was  grouped  in  such  a  fashion  that  even  the  editorial 
eye  hesitated  to  decide  which  proved  the  motive  of  the 
other.    In  the  olden  days  the  cut  was  a  mere  attribute  of 
an  article — an  aid  to  its  comprehension.    In  the  New  York 
World,  the  Joitrnal,  and  the  h.xdinnui  the  editorial  room  is 
but  an  adjunct  of  the  art  department.    Take,  for  instance, 
that  weird  structure  presented  as  representing  all  the  build- 
ings of  San  P'rancisco  piled  on  top  of  one  another.  The 
previous  week  the  journal  had  a  similar  structure  emblem- 
atic of  the  condition  in  New  York.    It  is  preposterous  to 


assume  that  the  statistics  necessary  to  construct  such  a  pia.i 
had  been  gathered — even  if  their  collection  were  possible. 
Still  more  impudent  fakery  was  the  article  entitled  "Statis- 
tics of  Proposals,"  with  matter  explaining  the  manner  in 
which  an  average  hundred  males  had  "popped  the  ques- 
tion." It  was  poor  trash,  unworthy  of  publication  and 
unnecessarily  idiotic.  Of  course,  this  policy  may  vastly 
entertain  the  circulation,  but  as  journalism  it  is  mere  cotton 
and  fustian  masquerading  as  wool.  In  their  anxiety  to 
amuse  the  masses,  I  wonder  the  several  editors  don't 
remember  a  community  has  intelligent  classes  who  are  not 
satisfied  with  this  literary  sawdust  and  verbal  shavings.  To 
my  mind  the  Chronicle  s  Sunday  section,  though  ungainly  in 
make-up — the  C/ironiele's  worst  fault,  by  the  way— is  so 
infinitely  superior  to  the  monarch's  issue  that  there  is  hardly 
a  basis  of  comjjarison. 

*     *  * 

vSome  months  ago  Judge  Cofiey  announced  that  in  law 
women  knew  not  the  meaning  of  the  word  "  gratitude." 
Willing  to  accept  the  most  strenuous  services,  when  it 
came  to  payment,  he  stigmatized  the  sex  as  oblivious  to  the 
inilustry  and  exertion  which  its  cau.se  had  induced.  This 
statement  of  the  Probate  Judge,  founded  though  it  was  on 
the  experience  of  many  a  hard  fought  case,  evoked  con- 
siderable ilissention  and  discussion,  but  uow  his  collp-Tg--: 
are  aligning  themselves  on  the  same  side,  making  similar 
deductions  from  the  evidence  of  their  calendars.  What  better 
testimony  of  ingratitude  could  there  be  than  the  suits  of 
T.  I.  Bergen  and  other  attorneys,  whose  exertions  having 
won  the  Blythe  millions,  are  now  forced  to  sue  for  their 
fees?  Mrs.  Hinckley  is  joyous  in  the  possession  of  her 
wealth,  but  when  she  fights  with  the  men  who  served  her 
in  the  period  of  her  poverty,  and  who  must  sue  now  lor 
what  their  exertions  gained  her,  she  commits  a  wrong  and 
loses  straightway  such  sympathy  as  her  cause  won  from 
the  community.  Yet  it  is  not  surprising.  I  know  a  dozen 
lawyers  who  swear  they  will  have  no  feminine  clients. 

I  cannot  believe  that  a  reading  of  the  daily  papers  gives 
one  a  fair  impression  of  the  Corbett-Sharkey  affair  of  last 
Wednesday  evening.  It  seems  to  me  that  a  reportorial  desire 
for  sensation  has  led  to  an  exaggeration  of  i\Ir.  vSharkey's 
fighting  abilities.  Of  course  Sharkey  showed  up  better  than 
was  expected,  but  that  he  "gave  the  champion  a  terrific 
battle,"  that  an  "idol  was  smashed,"  or  that  Corbett  was 
even  the  worse  for  wear,  are  statements  open  to  question. 
After  the  middle  of  the  second  round  the  contest  was 
little  more  than  a  wrestling  match,  in  which  no  doubt 
Sharkey  had  the  best  of  it.  Of  course  Corbett  was  down 
twice,  but  it  would  seem  that  this  circumstance  alone 
has  colored  all  the  reports  of  the  battle  printed  hitherto. 
But  his  falls  were  not  from  punches.  In  the  breakaway 
Sharkey  merely  threw  off  the  champion  in  such  manner  as 
to  bring  him  to  the  floor.  There  is  a  vast  difference,  how- 
ever, between  this  and  a  knockout.  I^et  the  two  men  come 
together  in  a  finish  fight,  as  is  now  proposed,  and  then 
decide  who  is  the  best  man.  It  would  be  next  to  impossible 
to  pass  a  judgment  upon  them  now,  based  upon  the  contest 
just  decided. 


THE  CRIMINAL 


COURTS  BUILDING. 


CHARACTERISTICS   OF    THE    STRUCTURE  WHICH  RE- 
PLACES THE  OLD  CITY  HALL. 


administration  ofiBces  of  the  police  are  upon  the  second  floor,  together  with  a  model  City  Receiving  Ijospitai; 
upon  the  third  floor  are  found  the  several  Police  Courts;  upon  the  fourth  the  respective  criminal  Superior  Courts  ; 
the  fifth  floor  is  entirely  devoted  to  the  purposes  of  the  City  Prison.  .Space  for  the  Morgue  has  been  provided  by 
the  erection  of  a  separate  structure  on  the  site  of  the  present  institution  at  the  rear  of  the  building  on  Dunbar  Alley. 


After  many  delays  and  much  discussion  the  Supervisors  have 
accepted  the  plans  of  Shea  &  Shea  for  the  new  Criminal  Courts 
Building  which  is  to  rise  on  the  site  of  the  Old  City  Hall.  For  many 
years  the  project  of  replacing  the  pioneer  structure  which  fronted  the 
Plaza  and  constituted  a  landmark  of  old  San  Francisco,  has  been 
agitated,  but  the  idea  of  locating  the  several  departments  of  the 
municipal  administration  in  the  New  City  Hall  had  the  favor  of  the 
authorities  and  the  experiment  was  tried.  One  by  one  the  courts  and 
offices  were  transferred  to  the  municipal  headquarters,  but  it  soon 
became  apparent  that  the  much  lauded  project  was  less  convenient 
than  it  seemed  in  theory.  Undue  crowding  and  innumerable  incon- 
veniences became  apparent  and  there  were  really  no  compensating 
advantages.  After  much  talk  on  the  subject,  the  Board  of  Supervis- 
ors applied  to  the  last  Legislature  to  provide  means  for  the  erection 
of  a  modern  structure  on  the  old  site,  in  which  the  Police  Courts  and 
the  four  Superior  Courts  devoted  to  criminal  business,  together  with 
quarters  for  drilling  the  police  force,  should  be  provided.  There, 
too,  should  be  located  the  Receiving  Hospital  and  the  Morgue. 

After  the  usual  preliminaries  a  bill  was  passed  appropriating 
$300,000  to  be  raised  by  a  special  tax  levy;  then  the  Board  organized 
a  competition  for  designs,  and  invited  the  participation  of  the  vari- 
ous architects,  offering  as  a  special  inducement  prizes  ranging  from 
f  1000  to  $250.  In  due  course  the  plans  were  submitted  to  the  Build- 
ing Committee  of  the  Board,  but  its  members  seemed  unable  to  make 
up  their  minds  as  to  the  best  design,  and  in  consequence  several 
months  were  consumed  in  consideration.  After  much  dickering  and 
newspaper  talk  the  issue  has  been  decided,  and  on  Monday  night,  on 
the  fifteenth  ballot,  the  design  of  Shea  &  .Shea  was  formally  accepted. 
This  firm  was  authorized  to  proceed  with  the  erection  of  the  struct- 
ure which  appears  in  our  illustration. 

It  is  certainly  an  imposing  edifice.  The  style  is  Italian  Renais- 
sance. The  building  is  to  be  five  stories  high,  the  first  two  stories 
in  stone,  and  the  others  in  brick  and  terra-cotta.  The  treatment  of 
the  exterior  is  marked  by  well-proportioned  subdivisions;  at  tli' 
corners  are  characteristic  pavilions,  crowned  by  domes;  in  the  center 
is  a  dignified  tower  rising  to  a  height  of  one  hundred  and  ten  feet 
above  the  curb,  pierced  at  its  base  with  the  large  main  entrance, 
elongated  windows  relieving  the  outline. 

The  interior  of  the  building  is  certainly  interesting,  inasmuch  as  n 
distinct  innovation  has  been  made  in  its  arrangement.  Instead  of 
occupying  the  basement,  the  City  Prison  is  located  on  the  fifth  floor 
far  above  the  street.  This  is  a  capital  idea  aud  liable  to  receive  com- 
mendation among  penologists.  On  the  first  floor  quarters  are  pro- 
vided for  the  drilling  and  mobilization  of  the  police  force;  the 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  SANTA  CRUZ  VENETIAN  CARNIVAL 


THREE  DAYS  AND  NIGHTS  OF  FIESTA   AND  FIREWORKS. 


You  got  off  the  train  feeling  vaguely  intrusive.  The  ride  from  the  city  had,  of 
course,  been  long  and  hot  and  very  dusty.  Perhaps  you  had  been  asleep  for  the  last 
third  of  the  way,  and  had  awakened  too  suddenly  to  the  consciousness  of  an  indefinable 
sensation  of  grit  and  fine  cinders,  and  the  suspicion  that  your  collar  was  limp  and  dirty. 
Then,  before  you  were  prepared  for  it,  you  were  hustled  from  the  train  and  out  upon  the 
platform  of  the  station. 

There  was  a  glare  of  sunshine,  and  the  air  had  a  different  taste  that  suggested  the 
sea  immediately.  The  platform  was  crowded,  mostly  with  people  from  the  hotels,  come 
down  to  meet  the  train,  girls  in  cool,  white  skirts  and  straw  sailors,  and  young  men  in 
ducks  and  flannels,  some  of  them  carrying  tennis  rackets.  It  was  quite  a  different  world 
at  once,  and  you  felt  as  if  things  had  been  happening  in  it,  and  certain  phases  of  life 


NIGHT  SCENE  AROUNO  THE  THRONE  OF  QUEEN  JOSEPHINE. 
[Photo  by  W.  B.  Tyler.] 


lived  out,  in  which  you  had  neither  part  nor  lot.  You  in  your  overcoat  and  gritty  busi- 
ness suit  and  black  hat,  were  out  of  your  element;  as  yet  you  were  not  of  that  world 
where  so  many  people  knew  each  other  and  dressed  in  white  clothes,  and  you  bundled 
yourself  hurriedlv  into  the  corner  of  the  hotel  'bus  before  you  should  see  anybody  you 
knew. 

It  was  a  town  of  white  and  yellow.  You  did  not  need  to  be  told  that  these  were 
the  carnival  colors.  They  were  everywhere.  Sometimes  they  were  in  huge  paper  fes- 
toons along  the  main  street  of  the  town,  sometimes  in  long  strips  of  cambric  wound 
about  the  wheels  of  the  hacks  and  express  wagons,  sometimes  in  bows  of  satin  ribbon 
on  the  whips  of  the  private  drags  and  breaks.  The  two  invariable  color  notes  sounded, 
/  as  it  were,  the  same  pleasing  monotone  on  every  hand.  It  was  Thursday,  June  i8th. 
By  then  the  carnival  was  well  under  way.  Already  the  Queen  had  been  crowned  and 
the  four  days' and  nights'  reign  of  pleasure  inaugurated  amidst  the  moving  of  proces- 
sions, the  clanging  of  brnee  bands,  and  the  hissing  of  rockets.  Nothing  could  have 
been  gayer  than  the  sights  and  the  sounds  of  the  tbwn  of  Santa  Cruz,  as  that  hot  after- 
noon drew  toward  evening.  The  main  street  seen  in  perspective  was  as  a  weaver's 
loom,  the  warp  white  and  yellow,  the  woof  all  manner  of  slow  moving  colors — a  web  of 
them,  a  maze  of  them,  intricate,  changeful,  very  delicate.  Overhead,  from  side  to  side, 
from  balcony  to  balcony,  and  from  housetop  to  housetop,  stretched  arches  and  festoons 
and  garlands  all  of  white  and  of  yellow,  one  behind  another,  reaching  further  and  further 
into  the  vista  like  the  reflections  of  many  mirrors,  bewildering,  almost  dazzling.  Below 
them,  up  and  dowu  through  the  streets,  came  and  went  and  came  again  a  vast  throng 
of  people  weaving  their  way  in  two  directions,  detaching  against  the  background  of  the 
carnival  colors  a  dancing,  irregular  mass  of  tints  and  shades.  Here  and  there  was  the 
momentary  flash  of  a  white  skirt,  again  the  lacquered  flanks  of  a  smart  trap  turned 
gleaming  to  the  sun  like  a  bit  of  metal,  a  feather  of  bright  green  shrubbery  overhang- 
ing a  gate  stirred  for  a  moment  in  the  breeze  very  brave  and  gay,  or  a  brilliant  red 
parasol  suddenly  flashed  into  view,  a  violent,  emphatic  spot  of  color,  disappearing 
again  amidst  the  crowd  like  the  quick  extinguishing  of  a  live  coal. 

And  from  this  scene,  from  all  this  gaiety  of  shitting  colors,  rose  a  confused  sound, 
a  vast  murmur  of  innumerable  voices  blending  overhead  into  a  strange  hum,  that  cer- 
tain unintelligible  chord,  prolonged,  sustained,  which  is  always  thrown  ofiF  from  a  con- 
course of  people.  It  is  the  voice  of  an  entire  city  speaking  as  something  individual, 
having  a  life  by  itself,  vast,  vague,  and  not  to  be  interpreted;  while  over  this  mysterious 
diapason,  this  bourdon  of  an  unseen  organ,  played  and  rippled  an  infinite  multitude  of 
tiny  staccato  notes,  every  one  joyous,  the  gay  treble  of  a  whole  community  amusing  itself. 
Now  it  was  a  strain  of  laughter,  hushed  as  soon  as  heard,  or  the  rattle  of  stiffly  starched 
skirts,  or  bits  of  conversation,  an  unfinished  sentence,  a  detached  word,  a  shrilly  called 
name,  the  momentary  jangling  of  a  brass  band  at  a  street  corner,  or  the  rhythmic  snarl- 
ing of  snare  drums,  as  a  troop  of  militia  or  of  marines  passed  down  the  street  with  the 
creaking  of  leather  belts  and  the  cadenced  shuffle  of  many  feet. 

And  then  little  by  little  the  heat  of  the  afternoon  mingled  into  the  cool  of  the  even- 
ing, and  the  blue  shadows  grew  long  and  the  maze  of  colors  in  the  street  was  overcast  by 
the  red  glow  of  the  sunset,  harmonizing  them  all  at  last,  turning  white  to  pink  and  blue 
to  purple,  and  making  of  the  predominant  carnival  colors  a  lovely  intermingling  of  rose 
and  ruddy  gold.  Then  far  down  at  the  end  of  the  street  a  single  electric  light  flashed 
whitely  out,  intense,  very  piercing;  then  another  and  then  another.  Then  as  rapidly  as 
the  day  darkened  the  little  city  set  its  constellation.  Whole  groups  and  clusters  and 
fine  nebula;  of  tiny  electric  bulbs  suddenly  bloomed  out  like  the  miraculous  blossoming 
of  a  Lilliputian  garden  of  stars.  The  city  outlined  itself,  its  streets,  its  squares,  its  larger 
buildings  in  rows,  and  chains  and  garlands  of  electricity,  throwing  off  into  the  dark  blue 
of  the  night  a  fine  silver  haze.  Then  all  at  once  from  the  direction  of  the  lagoon  the 
first  rocket  hissed  and  rose,  a  quickly  lengthening  stem  of  gold,  suddenly  bursting  into 
a  many-colored  flower.  A  dozen  more  followed  upon  the  moment;  where  one  was 
twenty  others  followed;  a  rain  of  colored  flames  and  sparks  streamed  down,  there  was 
no  pause;  again  and  again  the  rockets  hissed  and  leaped  and  fell.  The  lagoon  glowed 
like  a  brazier;  the  delicate  silver  electric  mist  that  hung  over  the  town  was  in  that  place 
rudely  rent  apart  by  the  red  haze  of  flame  that  hung  there,  fan-shaped,  blood-red, 
distinct. 

**»***»»*»»*»•»# 
Later  that  same  evening,  about  ten  o'clock.  Queen  Josephine  made  her  entry  into 
the  huge  pavilion  and  gave  the  signal  for  the  opening  of  the  ball.  The  procession 
moved  up  the  floor  of  the  pavilion  toward  the  throne  (which  looked  less  like  a  throne 
than  like  a  photographer's  settee).  It  advanced  slowly,  headed  by  a  very  little  girl 
in  a  red  dress,  resolutely  holding  a  tiny  dummy  trumpet  of  pasteboard  to  her  lips.  Then 
in  two  files  came  the  ushers,  Louis  Quatorze  style.  They  were  all  in  white — white  lace, 
white  silk,  white  cotton  stockings— and  they  moved  deliberately  over  the  white  canvas 
that  covered  the  floor  against  the  background  of  white  hangings  with  which  the  hall 
was  decorated.  However,  their  shoes  were  black — violently  so;  and  nothing  could  have 
been  more  amusing  than  these  scores  of  inky  black  objects  moving  back  and  forth 
amidst  all  this  shimmer  of  white.  The  shoes  seemed  enormous,  distorted,  grotesque; 
They  attracted  and  fascinated  the  eye,  and  suggested  the  appearance  of  a  migratory 
tribe  of  Brobdingnag  black  beetles  crawling  methodically  over  a  wilderness  of  white  sand. 
Close  upon  the  ushers  came  the  Queen,  giving  her  hand  to  her  prime  minister,  her  long 
ermine-faced  train  carried  by  little  pages.  Pretty  she  certainly  was.  Tall  she  was  not, 
nor  imposing,  nor  majestic,  even  with  her  hair  dressed  high,  but  very  charming  and 


gracious  nevertheless,  impressing  one  with  a  sense  of  gaiety  and  gladness — a  Queerl 
opera  comiqui,  a  Queen  suited  to  the  occasion.  The  Prime  Minister  handed  her 
down  the  hall.  He  wore  an  incongruous  costume,  a  compound  of  the  dress  of  various 
centuries — boots  of  one  period,  surcoat  of  another,  a  sword  of  the  seventeenth  century, 
and  a  hat  of  the  early  uiueteeuth;  while  his  very  fin  de  siecle  E.  &  W.  white  collar  showed 
starched  and  stiff  at  the  throat  of  his  surcoat.  He  was  a  prime  minister  a  trovers 
Us  Ages. 

When  Her  Majesty  was  at  length  seated,  the  dancers  formed  a  march  and,  led  by 
Lieutenatit-Governor  Jeter,  defiled  before  the  Queen,  making  their  reverences.  Directly 
in  front  of  the  throne  each  couple  bowed,  some  with  exaggerated  reverence  coming  to  a 
halt,  facing  entirely  around,  the  genllemau  placing  his  baud  upon  his  heart,  the  lady 
sinking  to  a  deep  courtesj',  both  very  grave,  and  a  little  embarrassed;  others  more 
occupied  in  getting  a  near  sight  of  the  Queen  merely  slacked  their  pace  a  bit,  bending 
their  bodies  forward,  but  awkwardly  keeping  their  heads  in  the  air;  others  nodded 
familiarly  as  if  old  acquaintances,  smiling  into  Josephine's  face  as  though  in  acknowl- 
edgment of  their  mutual  participation  in  a  huge  joke;  and  still  others  bowed  carelessly, 
abstractedly,  interrupting  their  conversation  an  instant  and  going  quickly  on,  after  the 
fashion  of  a  preoccupied  priest  passing  hurriedly  iu  front  of  the  altar  of  his  church. 
The  music  was  bad;  there  were  enough  square  dances  to  give  the  ball  something  of  a 
provincial  tone,  aud  the  waltz  time  was  loo  slow;  yet  the  carnival  spirit — which  is, 
after  all,  the  main  thing — prevailed  and  brought  about  a  sense  of  gaiety  and  unrestraint 
that  made  one  forget  all  the  little  inconsistencies. 

Friday  afternoon  brought  out  the  floral  pageant  on  the  river.  What  with  the 
sunshiue  and  the  blue  water  and  bright  colors  of  the  floats  and  what  wi'ih  Roncovieri's 
band  banging  out  Sousa's  marches,  it  was  all  very  gay,  but  nevertheless  one  felt  a  little 
disappointed.  Something  surely  was  lackiug,  it  was  hard  to  say  exactly  what.  The 
liusel  ou  the  boats  -was  tinsel,  defiantly,  brutally  so,  and  the  cambric  refused  to  parade 
as  silk,  aud  the  tall  lanterns  iu  the  Queen's  barge  wobbled.  The  program  —  that 
wonderful  effort  of  rhetoric  wherein  the  adjective  ''  grand  "  occurs  twenty -two  times  in 
four  pages — announced  a  Battle,  a  "grand"  Battle  of  Flowers,  but  no  battle  was  in 
evitieuce.  True,  I  saw  a  little  while  boy  with  powdered  hair,  on  the  Holy  Cross  float, 
gravely  throw  a  handful  of  withered  corn-flowers  at  an  elderly  lady  in  a  pink  waist,  in 
a  rowboat  maneuvered  by  a  man  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  and  I  saw  the  elderly  lady  try  to 
throw  them  back  with  her  left  hand  while  she  held  her  parasol  with  her  right.  The 
corn-flowers  fell  short,  being  too  light  to  throw  against  the  wind;  they  dropped  into  the 
water,  and  the  elderly  lady  and  the  little  white  boy  seriously  watched  them  as  they 
floated  down  stream.    Neither  of  them  smiled. 

*********  ******* 

At  about  half-past  eight  Friday  evening  the  rockets  began  to  roar  again  from  the 
the  direction  of  the  lagoon.    The  evening  fete  was  commencing. 

Ou  one  side  of  the  river  were  the  Tribunes,  two  wings  of  them  stretching  out,  half- 
moon  fashion,  from  either  side  of  the  Governor's  pavilion,  banked  high  with  row  upon 
row  of  watching  faces.  Directly  opposite  was  the  Queen's  pavilion,  an  immense  can- 
opy-like structure,  flimsy  enough,  but  brave  and  gay  with  tinsel  and  paint  aud  bunting. 
Between  the  two  pavilions  was  the  waterway  where  the  boats  maneuvered.  The 
"  Bucentaur,"  the  Queen's  barge,  came  up  the  river  slowly,  gleaming  wilh  lanterns,  a 
multitude  of  floats  and  barges  and  gondolas  following.  It  drew  up  to  the  pavilion — the 
Queen's  pavilion — and  Josephine  disembarked. 

It  was  quite  dark  by  now,  and  you  began  to  feel  the  charm  of  the  whole  affair. 
Little  hy  little  the  numbers  of  boats  increased.  Hundreds  and  hundreds  of  swing- 
ing lanterns  wove  a  slow  moving  maze  of  trailing  sparks  and  reflected  themselves 
in  the  black  water  in  long  stilletoes  with  wavering  golden  blades;  the  rockets  and 
roman  candles  hissed  and  roared  without  intermission  ;  the  enormous  shafts  of  the 
searchlights,  like  sticks  of  gigantic  fans,  moved  here  and  there,  describing  cartwheels 
of  white  light;  the  orchestra  was  playing  again,  not  too  loud.  And  then  at  last  here 
under  the  night  the  carnival  was  in  its  proper  element.  The  incongruities,  the  little, 
cheap  makeshifts,  so  bare  and  bald  in  an  afternoon's  sun,  disappeared,  or  took  on  a  new 
significance;  the  tinsel  was  not  tinsel  any  longer;  the  cambric  aud  paper  and  paint  grew 
rich  and  real;  the  Queen's  canopy,  the  necklaces  of  electric  bulbs,  the  thousands  of 
heaving  lights,  the  slow-moving  Bucentaur  all  seemed  part  of  a  beautiful,  illusive  picture, 
impossible,  fanciful,  very  charming,  like  a  painting  of  Watteau,  the  Einharijuonoit  Pour 
Cylliere,  seen  by  night.  More  lights  and  lanterns  came  crowding  in,  a  wheel  of  red  fire- 
works covered  the  surface  of  the  water  with  a  myriad  of  red,  writhing  snakes.  The 
illusion  became  perfect,  the  sense  of  reality,  of  .solidity,  dwindled.  The  black  water, 
the  black  land,  and  the  black  sky  merged  into  one  vast,  intangible  shadow,  hollow, 
infinitely  deep.  There  was  no  longer  the  water  there,  nor  the  banks  beyond,  nor  even 
the  reach  of  sky,  but  you  looked  out  into  an  infinite,  empty  space,  sown  with  thousands 
of  trembling  lights,  across  which  moved  dim,  beautiful  shapes,  shallops  and  curved 
prows  and  gondolas,  and  in  the  midst  of  which  floated  a  fairy  palace,  glittering,  fragile, 
airy,  a  thing  of  crystal  and  of  gold,  created  miraculously,  like  the  passing  whim  of 
some  compelling  genie. 

While  the  impression  lasted  it  was  not  to  be  resisted;  it  was  charming,  seductive — 
but  it  did  not  last.  At  one  o'clock  the  fete  was  over,  the  last  rocket  fired,  the  last  col- 
ored light  burnt  out  in  a  puff  of  pungent  smoke,  the  last  reveler  gone.  From  the  hill 
above  the  lagoon  on  your  way  home  you  turned  and  looked  back  and  down.  It  was 
very  late.  The  streets  were  deserted,  the  city  was  asleep.  There  was  nothing  left  but 
the  immensity  of  the  night,  and  the  low,  red  moon  canted  over  like  a  sinking  galleon. 
The  shams,  the  paper  lanterns,  and  the  winking  tinsel  were  all  gone,  and  you  remem- 
bered the  stars  again. 

And  then,  in  that  immense  silence,  when  all  the  shrill,  staccato,  trivial  noises  of  the 
day  were  dumb,  you  heard  again  the  prolonged  low  hum  that  rose  from  the  city,  even 
in  its  sleep,  the  voice  of  something  individual,  living  a  huge,  strange  life  apart,  raising  a 
virile  diapason  of  protest  against  shams  and  tinsels  and  things  transient  in  that  other 
strange  carnival,  that  revel  of  masks  and  painted  faces,  the  huge  grim  joke  that  runs  its 
fourscore  years  and  ten.    But  that  was  not  all. 

There  was  another  voice,  that  of  the  sea;  mysterious,  insistent,  and  there  through 
the  night,  under  the  low,  red  moon,  the  two  voices  of  the  sea  and  of  the  city  talked  to 
each  other  in  that  unknown  language  of  their  own;  and  the  two  voices  mingling  together 
filled  all  the  night  with  an  immense  and  prolonged  wave  of  sound,  the  bourdon  of 
an  unseen  organ — the  vast  and  minor  note  of  Life.  F.  N. 


i:OLLAI'SbD  LODGING  HOLSt. 

At  3.45  p.  m.  last  Monday  the  Brighton  House,  a  three-story  frame  buildinc  opposite  the  Mint  on  Fifth  Street, 
San  Francisco,  fell  without  a  moment's  warning.  Thirty  persons  were  buried,  three  of  whom  were 
killed.  Cause,  carelessness  of  contractors  excavating  In  the  cellar.  The  above  picture  was  taken  wilhla 
an  hour  after  the  disaster. 


T  H  B    WAV  K 


NO  ACTRESS. 


It  was  not  a  very  big  tea,  perhaps  thirty  girls  and  as  many 
men.  Yes,  fully  as  many,  for  the  wise  hostess  always  sent 
out  her  masculine  and  feminine  invitations  in  the  ratio  of 
four  to  one.  Brewster  had  found  a  girl  he  liked,  and  a  small 
divan  somewhat  apart  from  the  rest,  and  was  really  enjoy- 
ing himself. 

"  That  was  the  jolliest  time  I  ever  had,"  he  was  saying. 
"By  the  way^  what  became  of  that  picture  you  took  of 
me  ?  " 

"Did  I  take  one  of  you?"  she  asked,  doubtfully. 

"Yes.  Don't  you  remember?  I  was  standing  on  a  rock 
doing  the  Flying  Mercury  act." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  she  said.  "  I  was  going  to  make  you  a  blue- 
print of  it,  but  the  figure  wasn't  good.  It  was  all  out  of 
focus.    I  was  sorrj',  for  it  was  the  best  face  I've  done." 

"Have  you  taken  any  pictures  lately  ?  " 

"No;  I — I — "she  broke  off  abstractedly,  and  he  looked 
up  in  time  to  see  a  sudden  color  rise  in  her  cheeks  as  she 
bowed  to  a  youug  man  who  had  just  entered.  "  Sometimes 
one  gets — rather  tired — of  some  things  that — "  she  went  on 
vaguely,  her  eyes  still  fixed  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
room. 

"  Take  a  minute  or  two  to  recover,"  he  suggested,  wick- 
edly. 

She  started  and  turned  toward  him,  but  her  puzzled  ex- 
pression was  not  very  well  done,  and  she  did  not  ask,  "  Re- 
cover from  what?  " 

"  What  a  stunning  figure  Royle  has,"  he  went  on,  with  a 
glance  toward  the  new  comer,  who  was  still  talking  to  the 
hostess. 

"  Yes,  he  is  well  put  up,"  she  answered,  indifferently. 

"He  is  a  splendid  fellow,  too,  the  kind  you  can  always 
depend  on.  I  don't  know  any  man  I  admire  more,"  he 
said,  feeling  that  it  was  very  noble  of  him,  for  she  was  one 
of  the  nicest  girls  he  knew. 

"Yes,  I  think  one  could  trust  hioi  to  any  extent,"  she 
said,  half  to  herself. 

Royle  was  being  led  off  very  willingly  by  a  pretty  little 
girl  in  pink  who  was  receiving,  and  her  eyes  followed  tlieui. 
She  was  not  a  good  actress,  evidently.  Brewster  felt  a  sudden 
rush  of  chivalrous  pity  for  her,  and  a  vindictive  dislike  for 
grabby  little  girls  in  pink. 

"  I  suppose  I  ought  not  to  say  it,  but  I  can't  bear  that 
little  Murray  girl,"  he  said,  coufideutially.  "  .She  is  so 
sort  of — oh,  I  don't  know!  " 

She  looked  unmistakably  pleased,  but  did  not  follow  his 
lead. 

"  She  is  really  very  nice,  when  you  know  her  well,"  she 
said.  "All  her  friends  thmk  so  much  of  her.  You  know 
they  say  she  and  Mr.  Royle  are  the  coming  engagement." 

She  met  his  eyes  fairly  as  she  said  it.  She  had  plenty  of 
pluck,  even  if  she  couldn't  act. 

"I  don't  think  so,"  he  said,  decidedly.  "Royle  is  too 
good  for  her.    She  isn't  the  right  girl  at  all." 

"If  they  care  for  each  other  she  is."  she  persisted. 
"And  if  they  don't,  she  isn't,  and  nothing  can  make 
her  so." 

' '  What  if  one  cares  and  the  other  doesn't  ?  "  he  asked. 
"Then  she  will  have  to  bear  it  the  best  way  she  can," 
was  the  innocent  answer. 

"But  I  thought  any  woman  could  marry  any  man,"  he 
said,  suppressing  a  smile.  Some  old  lines  were  running 
through  his  head, — 

"  She's  silent  as  the  grave  you  say  ? 
Oh,  yes,  I  do  not  doubt  it. 
But  'tis  a  grave  with  tombstone  on 
That  tells  you  all  about  it." 

"She  might  if  she  weren't  in  love  with  him.  That  is 
such  a  handicap,"  she  answered. 

"Why,  I  should  think  it  was  her  best  weapon,"  he 
remonstrated. 

"It  is,  only  she  hesitates  to  unsheath  it,"  she  said.  "  It 
is  a  very  clumsy  weapon  when  it's  not  in  use,  and  apt  to 
trip  you  up,  especially  when  you're  trying  to  pretend  it 
isn't  there." 

"  When  you're  a  little  older  you  won'i.  hold  it  so  sacred," 
he  said,  with  a  patronizing  air.  "  Familiarity  has  the  same 
result  with  love  as  with  other  things.  But  you're  too  young 
yet  to  know  much  about  it." 

"  I  don't  think  anybody  grows  up  without  getting  a  good 
working  idea  of  it,"  she  answered,  quietly. 

"  Well,  how  d'do?  said  a  friendly  voice.  "  How  are  you, 
Brewster?  Don't  you  two  want  tea  or  something?  They 
are  making  me  useful." 

Royle  stood  holding  two  cups  of  tea  at  reckless  angles 
and  beaming  down  on  them.  Brewster  couldn't  help  steal- 
ing a  glance  at  his  companion,  though  he  felt  that  the 
highest  course  would  have  been  eyes  off.  She  was  looking 
straight  at  Royle  with  a  smile  that  was  half  pathetic,  and 
yet  even  more  defiant,  for  she  must  have  known  that  she 
was  blushing  furiously. 

"  No,  thank  you,  I  don't  want  an)  thing,"  she  said. 

"  I've  had  everything  in  sight  already,"  added  lirewster. 
"  I'm  ashamed  to  look  iny  hostess  in  the  face.  I  was  horri- 
bly hungry,  for  I  missed  my  lunch."  He  talked  on  to 
relieve  the  strain,  though  conscious  that  nobody  was  listen- 
ing to  him. 

"I  wish  I  could  get  you  something,"  koyle  persisted. 
Her  eyes  fell  and  Brewster  could  have  sworn  there  were — 
but  it  was  none  of  his  business  anyway,  he  reminded  him- 
self. 

"  Dicky,  come  here.  We  are  waiting  for  that  tea,"  called 
an  imperative  little  pink  voice.  He  gave  a  mock  sigh,  and 
went  with  a  readiness  for  which  Brewster  could  have 
knocked  him  down. 

"  I'm  afraid  I'm  very  dull  company  this  afternoon,"  she 
said,  after  a  silence.  "  I  have  rather  a  headache,  and  I'm 
going  to  slip  out  without  saying  good-by.  No,  don't  come 
with  me.    It  is  too  early  to  start  a  general  move." 

"May  I  come  and  see  you  some  time  this  week?"  he 
asked  as  they  shook  hands. 

"Yes,  indeed;  come  Thursday,"  she  said  with  a  little 
good-by  smile,  and  Brewster  vowed  he'd  make  tliat  blind 
idiot  fall  in  love  with  her  if  he  had  to  walk  off  with  the 
little  pink  charmer  himself. 

As  he  left  the  house  half  an  hour  later,  Royle  joined  him. 


"Hot  in  there,"  he  began  cheerfully,  "  I  was  chasing 
around  all  the  time  with  that  confounded  tea  and  stuff. 
You  were  lucky  with  the  monopoly  of  a  divan  and  oue  of 
the  nicest  girls  there." 

"She's  oue  of  the  nicest  girls  in  the  world,"  said 
Brewster,  resolved  to  do  what  he  could. 

"  Indeed  she  is,"  agreed  the  other.  "  We've  always  been 
great  friends,  though  I  fancy  I'm  rather  in  her  bad  books 
just  now." 

"  I  don't  thmk  you  are,"  said  Brewster,  significantly. 
"  H'm  ?  "  in  a  surprised  tone. 

Brewster  had  acted  on  a  sudden  impulse  which  he 
would  not  have  followed  with  most  men. 

"  When  a  girl  blushes  because  a  man  comes  into  the 
room,  and  follows  hiiu  about  with  her  eyes,  and  talks  ab- 
stractedly every  time  he  is  in  the  neighborhood,  it  doesn't 
generally  mean  that  he  is  in  her  bad  books,"  he  said,  stop- 
ping to  light  a  cigarette. 

Roylel  ooked  at  him  in  silence  as  though  deliberating. 

"And  it  doesn't  necessarily  mean  that  she  is  in  love  with 
hiui,"  he  said,  after  a  pause.  '  Tlie  last  time  I  saw  her  I 
found  out  something.  It  was  just  that  she  dropped  her 
watcli  so  that  the  back  flew  open  and  a  little  blue  print 
fell  out.  It  was  the  head  of  a  man  I  knew  and  I  started  to 
tease  her  about  it." 

They  walked  on  in  silence  for  a  few  moments.  "  She 
isn't  a  \ery  good  actress  ,"  Royle  added. 

"  N-o,"  murmured  Brewster,  studying  the  end  of  his  cig- 
arette. 

"  She  feels  things  too  much  to  hide  them  successfully," 
Royle  went  on.  "  Well,  I  must  leave  you  here.  This  is 
just  between  us,  of  course." 

"Oh,  of  course,"  answered  Brewster,  walking  on  as 
though  dazed.  Jui<iET  Wilbor  Tompkins. 


-^"MAN  PROPOSES."— No.  4. 

"Going  away!"  she  echoed,  suddenly  facing  him  and 
looking  at  him  with  wide  eyes. 
"  That's  right,"  he  admitted. 

They  were  sitting  on  the  green  bench,  all  carved  and 
whittled,  that  stood  at  the  end  of  the  pier.  Behind  them,  on 
the  shore,  the  lights  of  the  huge  hotel  were  winking  out 
one  by  one.    It  was  rather  late. 

"  Yes,"  he  weut  on,  looking  vaguely  about  on  the  floor 
of  the  pier.  "The  governor  wired  liie  two  or  three  days 
ago,  but  I  didn't  want  to  say  anything  about  it  and  spoil  our 
fun.  You  see  the  governor  is  starting  a  branch  agency  in 
Liverpool  and  he  wants  me  to  go  over  there  and  take 
charge.  I  suppose  I  shall  have  to — well,  have  to  locate  there — 
live  there — permanently.  The  governor  knows  a  lot  of  people 
there.  Then  there's  the  business.  You  see  I've  been  in  the 
firm  now  for  nearly  ten  years — ever  since  I  graduated — and 
I  know  the  details  pretty  well — better  than  a  new  man — and 
the  governor's  business  methods.  That  new  lamp  for  the 
submarine  torpedo  boats  is  a  pet  hobby  of  his.  I  improved 
a  self-adjuster  to  regulate  the  pressure  that  tickled  him 
almost  to  death.  He  thinks  I  can  get  the  contract  for  light- 
ing all  the  new  torpedo  boats  that  the  " 

"  Oh,  what  do  I  care  about  all  that  ?  "  she  burst  out,  sud- 
denly.   "  How  about  we  ?  " 

"  How  about  you  ? "  he  repeated,  pretending  not  to 
understand.    "How — What  do  you  mean  about  you?" 

There  was  a  silence.    Then  : 

"  Haven't  you  got  anything  more  than  that  to  say  to  me?  " 
she  asked,  bravely,  silting  up  very  straight  and  trying  to 
catch  his  eye. 

"Well,  what  can  I  say?"  he  answered,  smiling  at  her. 
"We've  had  an  awfully  good  time  here,  little  girl,  and  I 
shall  never  forget  you.  You  don't  know  how  sorry  I  am  to 
leave  you.  You  nmst  promise  to  write  to  me,  won't  you; 
just  '  care  of  the  office  '  you  knOw." 

"  But  you — you  don't  seem  to  understand,"  she  began. 

"Send  me  a  letter  on  board  ship,"  he  went  on,  quickly. 
"  She  sails  a  week  from  Saturday,  just  to  wish  me  ban  voyai^e. 
It's  mighty  good,  you  know,  to  get  a  letter  when  you  are 
leaving  for  a  long  voyage  like  that.  Oh,  I  say,  little  girl, 
don't  do  that.  Look  here;  for  heaven's  sake  don't  take  it 
to  heart  like  that.  Look  here,  look  at  me.  I  didn't  know 
that  you — that  you  really  cared." 

"Of  course  you  know,"  she  cried,  looking  at  him  from 
over  her  crumpled  handkerchief.  "  How  could  you  have 
thought  anything  else.  I  told  you,  didn't  I  ?  I  made  it  plain 
enough,  and  you  told  me  that  you  cared,"  she  flashed  out, 
"again  and  again — ^you  know  what  you  made  me  think — 
what  you  gave  me  to  understand,  and  I — and — oh,  what  is 
going  to  become  of  me  now  !." 

Suddenly  she  slid  both  her  arms  around  his  neck  and 
turned  her  face  close  to  his,  as  loving,  as  yielding,  and  yet 
as  absolutely  irresistible  as  when  he  had  first  known  her. 
She  was  wonderfully  pretty.  He  felt  that  he  was  weaken- 
ing. There  was  something  in  him,  some  sensual  second- 
self,  that  the  girl  evoked  at  moments  such  as  this;  some- 
thing that  was  of  the  animal  and  would  not  be  gainsaid. 
He  saw  her  in  a  false  light,  knowing  that  it  was  a  false 
light,  yet  willing  to  be  deceived,  finding  a  certain  abnormal 
pleasure  in  the  trickery.  The  odor  of  the  cheap  little  sachets 
and  toilet  water  that  she  used,  mingled  with  the  delicate 
feminine  smell  of  her  hair  and  neck,  was  delicious  to  him. 

"Well,  now,  that  will  be  all  right,  little  girl,"  he  said, 
taking  her  face  in  botli  his  hands. 

"How  do  you  mean  all  right?"  she  demanded.  "You 
told  me  that  you  loved  me." 

"  Well,  I  do  love  you." 


"As  much  as  ever  ?  " 

He  hesitated. 

"  Yes;  as  much  as  ever." 

"Say  it  after  me,  then."  She  was  so  pretty  and  so  pitiful 
as  she  looked  at  him  through  her  tears,  and  he  was  so 
sorry  for  her,  so  loath  to  hurt  her,  that  he  said,  half  mean- 
ing, the  words: 

"  I  love  you." 

"  More  than  any  one  else?" 

"  More  than  any  one  else." 

"Say  it  all  together,"  she  insisted. 

"Well,  then,  I  love  you  more  than  any  one  else." 

"And  so — "  she  prompted. 

"And  so  what?"  he  answered,  fencing. 

"And  so  you  will — will.  Oh,  don't  make  me  do  it  all. 
When  two  people  love  each  other  more  than  any  oue  else, 
then  what  ?  " 

He  hesitated  again,  .\fter  all,  she  was  very  pretty,  and 
she  loved  him,  and  he  loved  her — that  is,  he — but  he  had 
gone  too  far  \\o\s.    And,  after  all,  why  not  ?  " 

"  Little  girl,"  he  said,  suddenly,  "  I  think  you'll  have  to 
marry  ine." 

"  Do  you  mean  it — really^'''  she  demanded. 

He  laughed  a  note,  willing  even  then  to  draw  back. 

"  Guess  I  do  or  I  wouldn't  say  it." 

"  You  wouldn't  dare  say  that  to  my  mother." 

"  I'm  afraid  I  wouldn't  take  that  dare," 

"Well,  then,"  she  said,  suddenly,  rising  to  her  feet.  "  I 
dare  you  to  say  so  right  now.  We'll  go  up  to  the  hotel 
right  away." 

He  was  in  for  it  now,  and  so  rose  with  her,  saying: 

"  Come  along,  then." 

They  went  up  to  the  hotel  and  found  her  mother  and 
father  sitting  on  the  porch  in  front  of  their  rooms. 

"Come  inside,  ma,"  she  said,  as  they  came  up;  "  I  want 
to  speak  to  you. " 

He  followed  the  girl  and  her  mother  into  the  little  parlor 
of  their  suite.    She  turned  to  him: 

"  Now,"  she  said,  "say  it  now,  just  what  you  said  to  me." 
He  smiled  a  bit,  embarrassed.  The  girl  stood  to  one  side, 
glancing  from  one  to  the  other.    Then  he  spoke  : 

"  This  little  girl  says  she  loves — me — and  I — and,  well — 
we  think — we  want — we  want  to  be  married." 

"  Well,  dear — me — suz,"  exclaimed  her  mother,  and  sat 
down  wiih  a  gasp.  She  got  up  again  immediately,  calling: 
"  Popper,  for  the  land's  sakes  just  come  in  here  and  listen 
all  to  this. "  Her  father  entered  in  his  shirt  sleeves.  "If 
these  two  children  have'nt  gone  an'  got  engaged,"  continued 
her  mother.    "  Now,  what  have  you  got  to  say  to  that  ?  " 

"  I  got  no  kick  comin',"  admitted  the  old  man;  "  guess 
we  know  the  young  fellar  well  enough." 

"Kick!  no,  of  course,  we've  got  no  kick,"  answered  his 
wife. 

'■  But  we  don't  want  any  five-year-engagement  business 
about  it;  sooner  the  better.  Guess  that'll  suit  you,"  she 
added,  turning  to  him. 

"  The  sooner  the  better,"  he  admitted,  with  a  smile. 

"  Well,  now,  look  here,"  said  her  mother.  "  My  niout 
is  just  as  dry  as  a  pocket;  you  go  down  to  the  bar  and  ha' 
'em  send  up  a  couple  of  quart  bottles  of  beer,  and  come  u 
here  and  we'll  talk  this  thing  over." 

He  went  out,  and  started  down  the  porch  in  the  directio 
of  the  bar.    On  the  steps  that  led  down  into  the  garden,  h 
paused  and  looked  at  his  watch,  wondering  if  the  bar-room 
would  be  open  as  late  as  this. 

IiisiHe  the  case  of  his  watch  was  pasted  the  photograph 
of  the  head  of  a  girl.  It  was  not  the  picture  of  the  gtrl 
he  had  just  left.  Holding  the  watcli  in  his  hand,  turned 
to  the  moonlight,  he  looked  at  it  a  longtime,  very  thoughtful. 

"  I  wonder — "  he  muttered  to  himself  at  length.  Then 
he  shut  the  watch  with  a  snap:  "  What  kind  of  a  mess  have 
I  got  iuto  now,"  he  said.  Frank  Norris. 


Frenchwomen  are  growing  better  or  else  the  police  closes 
its  eyes  to  their  wrongdoing.  Of  4269  persons  accused  of 
crime  in  1H93,  3673  were  men  and  596  women  ;  women, 
that  is,  were  accused  of  14  per  cent  of  the  crimes  com- 
mitted, whereas  twenty  years  before  the  percentage  was  17. 
The  offenses  they  commit  are  more  against  the  person  than 
a<;ainst  property.  Prosecutions  for  infanticide  have  steadily 
decreased  from  an  average  of  207  twenty  years  ago  to  132. 

The  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  has  decided  that 
the  Louisiana  law,  which  requires  separate  cars  for  white 
and  colored  passengers  on  the  railroads  of  that  State,  is  not 
a  violation  of  the  Federal  Constitution.  In  a  dissenting 
opinion  Justice  Harlan  took  the  ground  that  no  power  in 
the  land  has  the  right  to  regulate  the  enjoyment  of  civil 
rights  on  the  basis  of  race,  and  that  it  would  be  just  as 
reasonable  and  proper  for  .States  to  pass  laws  requiring  sep- 
arate cars  for  Catholics  and  Protestants  as  for  white  and 
colored  passengers. 

The  attention  of  ladies  who  still  hesitate  to  be  married  is 
called  to  a  recent  decision  of  the  Appellate  Court  in  New 
York,  sustaining  the  decision  of  Judge  Gildersleeve  in  Simon 
vs.  Simon.  The  facts  were  that  the  husband  discharged  a 
French  governess  against  his  wile's  wish;  the  wife  left  him 
and  went  back  to  her  father;  husband  and  wife  both  .Tjiplied 
for  a  sei)aration  and  neither  got  one.  Justice  Williams  of 
the  Appellate  Court  explained  that  while  the  husband  was 
legally  the  head  of  the  family,  practically  the  wife  should 
have  her  way  at  home  and  be  allowed  to  manage  and  control 
the  details  of  housekeeping  and  servants.  "  An  iiilelligent 
woman,"  says  the  Court,  "should  certainly  not  be  subject 
to  humiliation  by  her  husband  by  the  assertion  that  he  is 
master  and  she  must  obey  him."  We  all  knew  that  before, 
but  it  makes  for  the  reassurance  of  the  fair,  and  the  encour- 
agement of  good  manners,  to  have  it  definitely  stated  by 
two  Courts,  says  Lift. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latcs'  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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IN  SOCIETY. 


HOW  THE  SMART  SET  HAS  AMUSED 
ITSELF  THIS  WEEK. 


Cards  for  the  Baldwiii-Hobart  nuptials 
have  been  out  since  Thursday  week — ihree 
weeks  in  advance  of  the  event.  This  ex- 
ceeds, by  a  week,  the  usual  fifteen  days'  limit. 
The  invitations  are  issued  in  the  name  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Scott  Hobart.  No 
card  is  necessary  for  admission  to  the 
church.  General  disappointment  is  ex- 
pressed that  the  wedding  is  to  be  celebrated 
at  San  Alateo.  A  trip  back  and  lorlh  to  at- 
tend a  high  noon  certmony  breaks  so  into 
the  day,  without  reference  to  that  neces- 
sary inconvenience,  the  midda}-  repast. 
Over  five  hundred  cards  have  been  sent  out 
for  the  ceremony,  while  but  forty  invita- 
tions to  the  bridal  breakfast  are  out. 

Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Keeney,  uce  Uclnias,  will 
circle  the  world  on  their  bridal  tour.  They 
are  expected  here  late  in  the  (all. 

If  lovely  trousseaux  make  happy  brides, 
then  Miss  Josephine  Dehiias  has  excellent 
reason  for  rejoicing.  Madam  C'.utquen,  a 
notable  Parisian  modiste,  crtated  the  iwent^  - 
four  gowns  which  compose  the  wedding 
outfit  of  the  young  Californienne.  Eight  of 
these  are  ball  dresses,  the  rest  dinner  and 
outing  gowns,  and  in  addition  there  are 
some  beautiful  carriage  and  opera  wraps 
from  Redfern.  A  correspondent  writes  me 
apropos  of  the  trousseaux.  She  says:  "The 
slee\es  are  large  with  all  the  fulness  above 
the  elbow;  from  there  to  the  wrist  they  are 
light.  The  materials  of  which  the  gowns 
are  composed  are  of  the  richest  character — 
moires  in  blue,  pink,  and  yellow,  and  mous- 
scline  de  sole  of  the  same  shade  handsomely 
embroidered  with  lace.  One  of  the  waisis 
was  of  Dresden  silk  in  pink  and  white 
stripes  covered  with  clrffoti  and  with  revers 
of  applique  chiffon;  another  of  yellow  Dres- 
den silk  with  a  stripe  of  pale  blue  covered 
with  tiny  white  love  knots,  hand-embroid- 
ered, was  especially  charming.  A  third 
was  adorned  with  pink  rose-buds  and 
trimmed  with  chiffon.  One  tea  gown  was 
of  red  silk  with  a  chiffon  front  embroidered 
and  shot  with  pink  and  gray  tints,  veritably 
a  work  of  art.  The  wedding  gown  was  of 
gray  silk,  beautifully  embroidered,  the  neck, 
front,  and  epaulettes  trimmed  with  while, 
the  eflecl  being  most  charming.  Waists 
trimmed  with  white  ribbon  for  the  neck  and 
revers  for  the  jackets  are  exceedingly  fash- 
ionable now  in  Paris,  and  Miss  Delmas's 
gowns  exhibit  the  latest  phases  of  the 
modes. 

There  were  strong  possibilities  that  a  con- 
test would  follow  the  reading  of  the  will  of 
the  late  Mrs.  W.  T.  Coleitmn,  liy  which  h^r 
son,  Robert  Coleman,  got  the  major  por- 
tion of  the  estate  and  the  little  son  of  Mrs. 
Edith  Blanding  Coleman  received  but  a 
J50,ooo  bequest.  It  was  generallj'  under- 
stood and  expected  that  the  sou  and  grandson 
would  inherit  share  and  share  alike  the  Cole- 
man million,  so  the  fight  would  have  been  a 
fair  and  square  one.  Hut  fine  sense  and  affec- 
tion prevailed,  and  the  mother,  who  had  for 
so  long  been  separated  from  her  boy,  found 
compensation  for  dollars  in  his  continual 
companionship  and  love.  The  little  fellow, 
for  the  first  time  in  many  years,  will  pass 
his  summer  vacation  with  Mrs.  Coleman  at 
San  Rafael. 

Miss  P'lorence  Mills  returned  on  Tuesday 
last  from  her  European  visit.  Miss  Hobart, 
whose  bridesmaid  she  is  to  be,  went  over 
with  a  large  party  of  friends  to  Sixteenth 
Street,  to  meet  the  wanderer  aud  bid  her 
welcome  home.  On  Saturday  last  Miss 
Josephine  Loughborough  left  for  Paris  where 
she  will  pass  the  next  year  as  the  guest  of 
Mrs.  General  Keys.  Miss  Loughborough 
left  in  the  care  of  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  Monier 
who  are  to  make  the  trip  straight  through. 
Miss  Loughborough  has  also  accepted  an 
invitation  from  Mrs.  Zimmernian  to  pass 
three  months  with  her  in  Berlin. 

It  is  more  than  probable  that  when  the 
Uouviers  give  up  their  house  in  November, 
they  will  leave  for  an  extended  European 
tour.  Carlsbad  will  probably  be  their  ulti- 
mate destination.  Mrs.  Bouvier,  w'liile  not 
ill,  enjoys  anything  but  robust  health,  a;:d 
her  ever  solicitous  husliand  is  anxious  that 
slie  try  a  season  at  this  famous  health  resort. 

There  never  was  such  a  stoic  as  Mrs. 
Hager.  Although  the  St.  Louis  cyclone  af- 
fected her  to  the  tune  of  f  iso.cioo',  she  tells 
the  story  of  her  losses  with  that  inimitable 
veracity  and  drollery  that  is  particularly 
destinctive  of  her  ever  ready  wit  and  good 
humor.  A  day  before  the  storm,  she  was 
congratulating  herself.  Forty  thousand  in 
bank,  representing  a  profitable  year's  in- 
come from  her  St.  Louis  property.  And  then 
the  wind  blew  and — minus  $150,000  repre- 
sentea  her  Missouri  bank  account.  One 
whole  block  of  houses  went  down  before  the 
fury  of  the  storm  like  a  structure  of  cards. 
A  new  warehouse  on  the  river  front,  just 
completed  and  ready  for  occupancy  on  the 
first,  representing  the  value  of  many  thou- 
sand dollars,  was  unroofed.  Aud  Mrs.  Hager? 
She  just  telegraphed  "  Clean  the  debris  and 
rebuild  at  once." 

I  never  knew,  never  even  imagined,  the 

Chew  Adams'  Popsin  Tutti-Krutti.  It  Is 
sovereign  lor  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to 
I be  taete. 


depth  aud  breadth  and  cheer  that  may  be 
conveyed  in  a  full  throaty  brava.  I  never 
knew  there  was  such  music  and  applause. 
In  fact,  I  never  knew  a  lot  of  things  until  I 
attended  the  professional  matinee  on  l-'riday 
last.  It  was  a  peculiar  audience.  Just  one 
or  two  of  the  smart  set  were  there.  Behind 
me  sat  the  wife  of  a  prominent  banker.  She 
was  a  New  York  girl,  and  knew  it  is  consid- 
ered in  New  York  jolly  good  fun  and  quite 
the  thing  to  attend  a  professional  matinee. 
Dick  Tobin  surveyed  the  house  from  the  last 
row  in  dress  circle,  and  kept  darting  in  and 
out  the  doors  on  the  Baldwin  Hotel  side. 
In  one  box  was  the  gorgeous  Maxine  and 
her  little  sister.  Have  you  ever  observed 
how  very  much  better  the  queenly  Elliott 
looks  with  her  hat  on  ?  In  the  opposite 
proscenium  sat  a  delegation  of  the  Frawley 
players,  a  sort  of  happy  family  gathering. 
T.  iJaniel  himself,  Tyrone  Powers,  Macklyn 
Arbuckle,  Worthing,  and  Hope  Ross — sort 
of  litlk'-molhering  the  whole  party.  As  I 
surveyed  the  actors  in  that  box — it  is  quite 
the  thing  to  lorgnette  the  player  audience  at 
a  professional  matinee — I  could  not  help 
thinking  that  if  there  is  any  truth  in  the 
trite  phrase,  "a  nose  for  news,"  what  a  val- 
uable acquisition  to  a  live  newspaper  Worth- 
ing would  be. 

In  Herbert  Kelcey's  box  were  the  sisters 
Shannon  and  the  handsomest,  most  distin- 
guished old  lady  it  has  ever  been  my  lot  to 
see.  Patrician?  Aristocratic  and  handsome 
enough  to  have  been  Kelcey's  own  mother. 
I  have  an  idea  she  was  Shannon  mere,  in 
spite  of  her  dark  skin  aud  deep  eyes.  La 
Shannon  ages  too  rapidly.  The  French  have 


hospitable  doors  for  a  large  reception  in 
honor  of  the  young  couple 

The  announcement  of  Miss  Amy  Requa's 
engagement  to  Captain  Long  did  not  sur- 
prise me.  There  have  been  whisperings 
about  it  for  .some  time  over  the  tea-cups  out 
at  the  Presidio.  Miss  Requa  met  the  happy 
man,  who,  by  the  way,  is  a  most  distin- 
guished otEcer,  in  Washington  last  winter. 
It  was  almost  a  case  of  love  at  first  sight. 
After  their  stay  at  the  National  Capital,  the 
Requa's  went  on  to  New  York,  returning  but 
two  months  ago.  It  was  to  be  near  his 
charmer  that  Captain  Long  asked  for  a 
transfer  from  Washington  to  the  quarter- 
master's department  in  this  city.  No 
arrangements  have  as  yet  been  made  for  the 
wedding. 

If  Richard  Wallace  aimed  to  surprise  his 
friends  he  successfully  accomplished  the 
purpose  on  announcing  his  engagement  to 
Miss  Jeanette  Harper  just  twenty-four  hours 
previous  to  the  wedding.  That  the  marriage 
was  not  a  hurried  affair  was  clearly  demon- 
strated by  the  elaborate  wedding  gown  of 
his  bride,  which  must  have  taken  many 
weeks  to  plan  and  to  create.  Some  exquisite 
point,  yellow  wiih  age  and  delicate  as  the 
spider's  web,  was  gathered  in  butterfly  effect 
at  the  bottom  of  the  jupe,  aud  caught  in  full 
jabot  at  the  tnroat.  That  the  members  of 
the  groom's  family  held  no  consultation — 
probably  on  account  of  the  lack  of  time — 
before  purchasing  wedding  presents,  was 
evident.  They  all  sent  lamps — elegant,  of 
course,  and  fortunately  of  different  pattern 
and  design,  .■\fter  all,  as  things  go  to-day, 
one  cannot  have  too  many  lamps.  Miss 


MISS  AMY  REQUA, 
Whose  engagement  to  Captain  Long  has  just  been  announceJ. 
[Photo  by  Taber.] 


always  told  us:  "  Une  blonde  f  Un  dejeuner  de 
svleil." 

And  these  player  folks,  how  easily  they 
were  moved.  When,  as  the  "gilded  fool," 
Goodwin  recalled  his  days  of  poverty  and 
his  mother's  untimely  death,  the  little  Elliott 
shed  quarts  of  tears,  the  pearly  drops  rained 
down  the  facetious  Hartman's  face,  and  the 
star  himself  wept  in  mere  sympathy.  Speak- 
ing of  Hartman  recalls  the  girl  he  had  with 
him.  Oh!  what  a  wonderful  hat.  It  must 
be  the  kind  fashion  writers  have  in  mind 
when  they  refer  to  bonnets  as  creations. 

Thursday,  July  30th,  is  the  date  set  for  the 
McKenna-Martin  nuptials.  It  is  to  be  a 
cathedral  wedding -the  first  fashionable 
marriage  that  we  have  had  at  St.  Mary's 
for  a  long  time.  That  it  will  be  a  magnifi- 
cent affair  cela  va  sans  dire.  The  altar  with 
its  innumerable  tapers,  further  embellished 
by  rare  floral  adornment.  A  bridal  proces- 
sion of  eight  white-robed  bridesmaids  and 
a  corresponding  number  of  ushers,  alone 
will  make  an  imposing  spectacle.  Every- 
body will  be  asked  to  the  ceremonv,  but  the 
reception  which  follows  at  the  McKenna 
residence  on  Franklin  Street  will  be  for  the 
relatives  and  a  limited  number  of  intimate 
friends.  After  the  honeymoon  Mesdames 
Martin  and  Donahue  will  throw  open  their 

The  Original  Sn-aln'it  Bakrrr,  2IS  Snttrr 
Street.  «taii<l<i  wllhnnt  a  rlral  and  haa  Mood 
the  teHf  for  yeai  8.  The  nio»f  <l«.li<'loui(  luealH 
are  served  by  Kentleniaiily  atteiidHutu,  and 
the  management  tnkes  pride  in  havinr  every- 
thing orderly.  It  Isjiisttht-placeforbusluess 
men  and  ladles  out  shopping  to  lunch. 


Romie  Wallace,  however,  broke  the  monot- 
ony and  sent  a  handsome  Venetian  vase 
filled  with  long-stemmed  La  France  roses. 
The  bride — who,  by  the  way,  is  a  handsome 
brunette — has  for  many  years  been  one  of 
Mrs.  Craven's  valuable  assistants  at  the  Mis- 
sion Grammar  School,  and  she  is  a  bright, 
smart,  competent  youug  woman. 

Although  late  in  the  season,  John  Drew 
managed  to  call  together  a  most  fashionable 
house  on  Monday  night.  There  were  a 
number  of  theater  parties.  The  Russell 
Wilsons  had  a  family  party;  the  Bowens 
had  a  party  of  eight;  so  did  the  Downey 
Harveys.  After  the  play  all  met  at  the  Uni- 
versity Club  for  supper. 


The  marriage  of  Mr.  Lucius  Solomons 
and  Miss  Helen  Frank  was  duly  celebrated 
at  the  home  of  the  bride,  1107  Octavia 
Street.  Strictly  a  family  affair,  the  absence 
of  a  crowd  did  not  hy  any  means  militate 
against  the  enjoyment  of  the  participants. 
It  was  a  happy  wedding  if  ever  there  was 
one.  Miss  FVank  in  her  wedding  gown 
looked  handsomer  than  ever.  She  is  cer- 
tainly a  charming  girl,  and  one  of  the  most 
popular  of  the  maidens  whose  debut  was 
accomplished  at  the  Concordia  Club.  After 
the  ceremony  there  were  the  usual  con- 
gratulations and  dinner,  and  then  as  the 
happy  pair  prepared  to  leave  for  the  honey- 
moon, the  guests  had  their  fuu,  pelting 
them  with  rice,  old  shoes,  aud  other  articles 
proper  on  such  occasions.  On  their  return 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Solomons  will  become  resi- 
dents of  Sausalito,  where  they  have  taken  a 
villa  for  the  Summer  months. 

I  am  sorry  to  say  that  Mrs.  Ryland  Wal- 
lace's condition  is  but  slightly  improveil. 
Her  physicians  are  hopeful,  and  she  bears 
up  with  remarkable  fortitude.  But  it  is  go- 
ing to  be  a  slow  recovery. 

Hearts  were  easier  and  lighter  Thursday 
morning.  Girls  who  were  never  known  to 
have  seen  daylight  earlier  than  nine  a.  m. 
eagerly  scanned  the  papers  at  six  o'clock 
that  morning.  Brothers  and  brotheis-in- 
law,  and  all  available  male  relatives  were 
called  into  consultation.  Did  one  have  to 
pay  bets,  when  it  is  a  draw?  What  relief. 
Enough  gloves  were  saved  to  have  stocked 
a  bargain  counter,  neckties  to  establish  a 
haberdasher,  and  bon-bons — more  than 
enough  for  a  Sunday-school  Christmas  fes- 
tival. Yes,  it  WHS  a  great  relief — to  the 
beaux  as  well  as  the  belles. 

THE  OOSSIP. 


OUT  OF  TOWN  TALK. 


Oakland  is  all  adrift.  The  world  there 
has  gone  to  the  valleys  or  the  mountains,  and 
those  who  remain  at  home  are  careful  not 
to  advertise  their  presence.  A  stray  mar- 
riage or  two  alone  interrupts  the  monotony, 
but  monotony  with  a  vengeance  it  is.  The 
Jackson-street  set,  or  what  remains  of  it,  is 
restricted  from  entertainment  by  the  death 
of  Captain  Kiiowles.  The  Knowles  family 
has  a  notable  record  for  hospitality  and  its 
mourning  is  generally  shared.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Harry  Gordon,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Adams, 
Miss  Matlie  Knowles,  and  Harry  Kuowles 
are  immediately  concerned. 

In  taking  to  the  woods  this  summer. 
Society  has  been  solicitous  in  its  search  for 
detached  villas.  Wherever  possible,  people 
have  settled  themselves  in  cottages  of  tlieir 
own.  The  Will  Henshaws,  having  aban- 
doned the  idea  of  a  country  house  at  Hay- 
wards,  have  set  themselves  up  in  a  cottage 
at  Santa  Cruz,  accompanied  by  Miss  Allie 
Grimes.  The  Braytons  have  a  cottage  at 
San  Rafael.  The  Dunhams,  as  I  stated 
some  weeks  ago,  are  at  Los  Gatos,  and 
for  next  week  have  invited  a  number  of 
young  people  to  tide  over  the  National 
holiday.  The  old  Deux  Temps  will  be  well 
represented.  Lip  at  Placerville  are  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Mark  Requa  with  Miss  Herrick.  The 
Garbers  have  selected  Alaska  for  their  holi- 
day. The  Mastens  have  taken  a  place  at 
Redwood  City.  The  McGeis,  too,  have  gone 
to  Alaska.  The  Priiigles,  following  their 
annual  custom,  are  off  on  an  elaborate 
camping  trip,  aud  have  selected  Mendocino 
County  this  season  as  the  scene  of  their  out- 
ing, into  the  house  of  Edson  Adams  a 
child  has  been  born,  and  in  consequence 
they  have  not  started  from  home.  Apropos 
of  entertainments,  I  must  not  forget  the 
party  which  j'oung  Mr.  Chickering  had  for 
his  friends.  They  had  a  special  electric  car 
on  the  line  out  to  Leona  Heights  together 
with  dancing,  supper,  and  other  features 
utilized  on  such  occasions.  As  for  wed- 
dings, there  is  that  of  Miss  Agnes  Dorn  and 
Mr.  Louis  McKissick  at  Berkeley  last  Satur- 
day, and  also  that  of  Miss  Jennie  Wheaton 
and  Doctor  Childs,  about  which  the  dailies 
have  had  their  say. 

Owing  to  the  absence  of  Mr.  Joseph  Tobin, 
the  Married  7't.  Single  polo  match  was  post- 
poned last  Sunday,  but  the  announcement 
of  the  game  gathered  on  the  grounds  a  large 
audience.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Hobart 
with  their  coach,  and  a  party  on  top.  George 
Newhall  and  his  turnout,  and  a  number  of 
people  from  Menlo,  San  Mateo,  and  Red- 
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THE      WAV  E 


wood  were  there  to  see  the  game,  so  the 
clubhouse  was  very  gay.  Indeed,  the  assem- 
blage was  quite  the  best  Burlingame  has 
gathered  in  several  moons.  There  was  quite 
a  spirited  game  between  picked  sides.  John 
Drew  played  No.  4 — the  tirst  time  in  twelve 
years  he  has  participated  iu  a  game,  but  he 
made  an  excellent  showing,  and  was  ap- 
plauded by  the  gathering.  The  Drew  Com- 
pany was  well  represented  among  the  spec- 
tators. 

The  news  of  Malcom  Thomas's  death 
evoked  many  expressions  of  regret  at  Bur- 
lingame, where  he  was  so  well  known.  His 
connection  with  that  environment  had  vir- 
tually ceased,  for  he  had  moved  all  his  Lares 
and  Penates  to  Roston,  where  the  Thomas 
familv  has  resided  these  many  years.  At 
first  ^Ir.  Thomas  promised  to  make  one  of 
the  colony  at  Burlingame,  and  went  so  far 
as  to  convey  unto  himself  a  lot;  but  though 
he  invited  a  design  from  the  late  I'age 
Brown,  the  enterprise  went  no  further. 
Diphtheria  is  staled  as  the  cause  of  his  early 
taking  off.  Thomas  was  a  good  polo  player, 
and  though  his  popularity  was  restricted  to 
the  members  of  that  particular  set,  those 
who  were  his  friends  were  verj-  fond  of  him, 
and  there  will  be  general  sympathy  for  his 
charming  wife,  left  a  widow  for  the  second 
time. 

My  Santa  Cruz  correspondent  write-;  : 
"  The  Carnival  is  over,  but  there  are  still 
many  people  here.  The  '  Philadelphia  ' 
aud  '  Monadnock  '  will  staj'  iu  the  bay  for 
a  month.  A  hop  was  given  in  honor  of  the 
ofl&cers,  and  to  Stnta  Cruzans  generally,  on 
Monday  evening  at  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel,  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  R.  Chace,  aud  a  thoroughly 
jolly  evening  was  spent.  The  weather  con- 
tinues delightful,  and  large  numbers  daily 
enjoy  a  dip  in  the  surf.  Last  night  (Friday) 
a  reception  and  hop  were  given  the  citi- 
zens of  Santa  Cruz  by  the  officers  and  men 
on  board  the  United  States  Flagship  'Phil- 
adelphia.' Adolph  Spreckels  and  party 
were  down  on  the  '  Lurline '  last  week. 
They  drove  to  the  Spreckels  Ranch,  near 
Aptos,  to  see  the  stock.  On  Tuesday  a 
bull's-head  dinner  was  given  in  honor  of 
Admiral  Beardslee,  Captain  Cotton,  and 
other  officers  of  the  '  Philadelphia '  and 
'  Monadnock,'  by  Bernard  Peyton,  Super- 
intentendent  of  the  California  Powder 
Works.  Miss  Davis,  Colonel  Davis's  daugh- 
ter, fired  the  big  gun."     THE  WANDERER. 


THE  THEATERS. 


COMMENT  AND  CRITICISM  OF 
PLAYS  AND  PLAYERS. 

Abstinence  is  the  tranquii,  discriminating 
Drew's  strong  point;  he  wins  our  admira- 
tion, not  so  much  by  wh«  t  he  does  as  by 
refraining  from  doing.  Jl'or  instance,  he 
abjures  the  oratorical  gesture,  the  emo- 
tional quaver,  the  'nelodrarratic  "  My  God!  " 
inflections,  and  he  is  extremely  guarded  in 
expressing  sympathy  and  grief — for  which 
he  has  my  eternal  gratit  ide.  In  fact  he 
avoids  all  strong  emotions-  -lor  this  I'm  not 
so  grateful — shuns  the 'd*  pths  of  human 
nature,  and  seems  to  have  a  weakness  for 
the  surface  of  things.  I  begin  to  grow  a 
little  tired  of  his  persistent  chase  of  the 
conventional  man,  and  to  wish  he  did  not 
so  dislike  the  aberrant  and  turn  his  back  so 
flatly  on  the  passions.  However,  we  must 
take  him  as  he  is,  for  I  suppose  he  will 
never  attempt  anything  else,  but  continue 
his 

"  Short  swallow  flights  of  song,  that  dip 
Their  wings  in  tears  and  skim  away." 

.As  the  Squire  of  Dames  he  comes 
closer  to  tragedy  than  usual,  but  the  con- 
tact is  only  external,  for  the  tragedy  is  all 


MISS  MADGE  CARR  COOK, 
Who  joins  ihe  Frawley  Company  next  week. 

in  Mrs.  Dennant's  heart,  not  in  the 
Squire's.  He  merely  lays  an  analytical 
fiuger  on  her  grief  and  plays  the  guardian 
angel  through  a  series  of  French  scenes 
among  FVench  people  with  F^nglish  names. 
The  play  is  an  adaptation  from  the  F'rench 
of  the  younger  Dumas,  and  the  fact  is  kept 
constantly  in  one's  mind.  It  is  difficult,  for 
instance,  to  think  of  anything  more  un-Eng- 
lish than  the  alacrity  with  which  Sir 
Douglas  accuses  the  woman   he  loves  of 

^dami'H  Tutti-Frutti   Chewing  Onm  for 
Indigeitlon. 


having  a  laison  with  another  man,  who,  by 
the  way,  is  present,  unless  it  is  the  eager- 
ness with  wiiich  the  Scjuire  of  Dames 
thrusts  himself  into  the  aflairs  of  a  woman 
he  has  just  met.  I  don't  know  if  this 
is  French  either,  but  that  it  is  not  English 
or  American  I  swear.  An  Englishman  of 
the  Squire  of  Dames  class  and  char- 
acter would  rather  pick  up  red  hot  coals  I 
fancy  than  seem  to  try  and  force  his  way 
into  another's  aflairs — and  that  other  a 
mere  acquaintance.  However  Drew  does 
it  so  dexterously,  gracefully,  charmingly 
that  one  loses  sight  of  the  bad  taste  and 
thinks  only  of  the  kindliness  o(  the  act. 

Maude  Adams's  Mrs.  Deunant  is  an 
exquisite  pitce  ol  work,  so  fine  and  delicate, 
yet  so  rich  in  feeling  and  suggestion.  I'rom 


MACLYN  ARBUCKLE, 
Of  the  Frawley  Company. 

the  first  act — when  she  entered  in  her  hur- 
ried and  nervous,  yet  dainty,  well-bred  fash- 
ion, and  greeted  pretty  Ethel  Barrymore 
so  unaffectedly  and  sweetly — to  the  last 
there  was  not  a  note  out,  unless — yes,  there 
was  something  a  little  wrong  with  her  con- 
fusion when  she  tries  to  listen  to  Drew  aud 
hears  Sir  Douglas  scratching  on  the 
door.  There  was  also  an  obvious  bit  of 
"acting"  when,  in  the  third  act,  after  her 
husband  lea/es  her,  she  broods  over  the  sit- 
uation, and  ends  by  snatching  up  her  hat— 
and  Drew's  veil — and  rushing  out  to  visit 
the  child — her  husband's  child,  but  not, 
alas!  her  own.  In  a  way  it  was  very  well 
done,  but  it  grated  somewhere,  I  can't  quite 
put  my  finger  on  the  spot,  and  compared 
unfavorably  with  what  had  gone  before  and 
what  followed  after  in  that  inimitable  scene 
between  Drew  and  herself  when  she  tells 
him — the  Squire  of  Dames— all  her  troubles; 
tells  him  how  she  was  married  when  very 
young — the  old  hackneyed  stage-story,  you 
see,  but  oh,  so  pathetic  in  her  broken,  trem- 
ulous, poignantly  unhappy  voice  —  that 
marriage  was  but  a  word  to  her  then,  a  word 
that  meant  something  '  vague  and  beauti- 
ful." ... 

Ah!  poor  little  girl — yes,  there  is  a  time  in 
some  women's  lives  when  that  is  what  it 
means  to  them,  something  '  vague  and 
beautiful,"  a  strange  and  mystic  relation 
which  is  possible  only  to  those  who  love; 
something  to  be  thought  of  shyly,  rever- 
ently, tenderly,  and  to  keep  locked  in  one's 
heart  of  hearts. 

She  tells  him  how  her  love  and  pride  were 
wounded,  how  she  left  her  husband,  how 
Sir  Douglas  came  when  siie  was  alone 
and  unhappy — the  condition  when  women 
feel  they  must  have  love,  when  they  keep 
or  try  to  keep  that  which  is  offered  them, 
no  matter  how  unworthy — and  .soon  through 
her  unhappy,  thwarted  little  life.  The 
Squire  of  Dames  takes  her  to  the  precipice 
she  had  glanced  at,  shows  her  the  chasm, 
and  then  gently  leads  her  back  to  hope  and 
sanity.  It  was  cap  tally  done  on  both  sides, 
but  I  especially  liked  tlie  way  in  which 
Maud  Adams  lifted  her  tiny,  blurred  face, 
and  said,  ''I — wore  your— veil,"  with  a 
piteous  shadow  of  a  smile  gleaming  through 
iier  tears  and  half  curving  her  sensitive  lips. 
She  is  a  very  charming,  clever  little  woman, 
and  1  hope  she  will  continue  to  make 
"  annual  tours,"  but  I  expect  to  hear  that 
she  has  blown  away  some  day. 

As  for  the  rest— the  play  itself  is  very 
diverting  and  full  of  humorous  touches. 
Ethel  Barrymore,  the  beautiful  daughter  of 
the  more  beautiful  mother,  wascaptivatingly 
fresh  and  natural  as  Zoe  Nuggetson;  when- 
ever she  entered  it  was  as  if  a  blooming 
bough  were  laid  across  the  stage.  What  an 
inviting  mouth  she  has  an<l  what  a  unicjue 
throaty  voice.  Gladys  Wallis  made  a  very 
pretty  but  not  altogether  satisfactory  child — 
I  wonder  why  she  thinks  a  girl  still  in  the 
schoolroom  should  wear  low  necked  chiffon 
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gowns.  And  Harry  Harwood  as  Professor 
Dowle  was  excellent.  But  Mrs.  Dowle,  alas, 
spoke  with  the  laborious  punctiliousness  of 
one  set  on  high  but  not  to  the  pedestal  born. 

At  the  Columbia  this  week  Worthing  has 
been  playing  Lord  Chuinley  and  doing  it 
very  well,  though  the  tubbing  scene  ctmld 
easily  be  improved.  It  is  not  a  bit  con- 
vincing. We  feel — we  are  positively  sure — 
that  there  is  no  ice  in  tlie  bath  or  even  a  wet 
toe;  there  is  no  suggestion  of  cleansing  «ir 
even  dampening  in  the  sounds  which  rise 
from  behind  the  screen,  and  BiHiiche  Bates 
tMeg)  makes  too  niucli  noise  to  be  most 
effective;  she  should  tone  down  a  little  in 
order  to  bring  this  scene  up  to  the  level  of 
the  rest  of  her  work.  Her  heart  is  evidently 
in  the  right  place.  She  means  to  be  an 
actress  or  die,  that's  certain.  Any  girl  who 
can  sacrifice  her  personal  appearance  to  her 
art  to  such  an  extent  and  with  such  evident 
glee,  has  ri.seu  above  vanity  and  is  on  the 
right  road.  Tyrone  Power  was,  as  alwa\s, 
very  good,  Avbuckle  and  Leslie  rather  dis- 
appointing, and  (this  de.serves  a  paraj;raph 
all  to  itself)  Hope  Ross  looked  very 
conime  il  faut  in  a  tailor-made  dress.  Think 
of  it  !  The  beribboiicd,  beruffied,  beflounced 
Ross  in  a  tailor-made  dress. 

Peg  Woffington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


A  Trip  to  the  Moon  "  at  the  Tivoli  Opera 
House  is  a  capital  show.  It  is  a  hurles(jue, 
of  course,  and  presents  several  novel  special- 
ties, together  with  three  beautiful  ballets. 
The  cast  includes  the  best  members  of  the 
companv — Ferris  Hartman,  Miss  Louise 
Royce,  W.  H.  We.st,  and  John  J.  Raffael. 
The  three  ballets  under  the  direction  of 
Signer  de  F"illipi  and  led  by  Mile.  Adele 
Vercelessi,  are  interesting.  "  The  Trip  to 
the  Moon  "  will  run  until  further  notice. 
A  special  feature  of  the  performance  on 
Friday  evening,  July  3d,  which  is  the  eigh- 
teenth anniversary  of  the  opening  of  the 
Tivoli  Opera  house,  will  be  the  distribution 
of  a  beautiful  souvenir  which  presents  pict- 
ures of  the  artists  and  a  record  of  all  the 
performances  given  at  this  house.  The 
grand  opera  season  under  the  direction  of 
Gustav  Hinriclis  and  his  Eastern  company 
which  includes  Mnie.  Louise  Natalie,  Mile. 
Nina  Bertini  Humphreys,  Mile.  Anna  Rus- 
sell, Sig.  Fernagdo  Michaelena,  Sig.  Maurice 
de  Vries,  Sig.  Abramhoff,  Sig.  Virisarri, 
Richard  Karl;  in  addition  to  the  company 
are  Mile.  Marie  milliard.  Mile.  Clare  Prince, 
John  J.  Raffael,  Martin  Pache,  W.  H. 
Tooker,  together  with  an  enlarged  orchestra 
and  augmented  chorus  will  open.  .'Vfter 
the  run  of  "A  Trip  to  the  Moon,"  the  first 
presentation  in  tins  city  in  its  entirety  of 
Gounod's  tragic  opera,  "  Romeo  and  Juliet," 
and  a  brilliant  revival  of  Verdi's  "  Rigo- 
letto,"  to  be  followed  by  many  favorite 
works  of  eminent  composers,  and  several 
grand  operas  heretofore  unheard  in  this 
city  will  be  given. 

John  Drew  gives  the  final  performance  of 
"The  .Squire  of  Dames"  at  the  Baldwin 


Theater  to-night.  The  theater  will  close 
for  its  regular  summer  vacation,  commenc- 
ing next  Slonday  night,  and  will  reopen  on 
July  27th,  with  the  F^uipire  Theater  Com- 
pany, producing  three  great  metropolitan 
successes,  "Bohemia,"  "The  Benefit  of  the 
Doubt,"  and  "Tlie  Mascpieraders."  After 
the  lunpire  Company  we  are  to  have  iu 
rapid  succession,  "The  Ctny  Parisians," 
"'The  Prisoner  of  /enda,"  "  Madame  Saus 
Gene,"  with  Kathryn  Kidder  and  .Xuguslus 
Cook,  Julia  Marlowe,  Alexander  Salvini, 
"The  Brownies, "  and  many  others. 

"His  Wife's  Father,"  William  H.  Crane's 
new  play,  is  the  next  attraction  by  the  F" raw- 
ley  Company  at  the  Columbia.  Miss  Martha 
Morton  is  the  author  of  the  play,  but  it  is 
not  wholly  .American,  she  acknowledging 
that  she  took  the  main  idea  of  the  work 
from  a  well-known  (terman  comedy.  It 
has  been  in  Mr.  Crane's  repertoire  a  little 
over  a  year,  and  during  tlial  time  it  has 
proved  one  of  the  best  drawing  cards  it  has 
ever  been  his  good  fortune  to  secure. 

Stockwell's  Company  of  artists  at  the  Cal- 
ifornia Theater  are  jjleasinn  large  audiences 
with  their  performances.  "The  Grey  Mare," 
now  being  presented,  will  be  given  its  final 
performances  to-night  and  Sunday.  An  in- 
teresting bill  is  announced  for  next  week, 
when  we  are  to  see  for  the  first  time  here 
the  latest  success  from  the  ])eii  of  Svdney 
Grundy,  "A  Bunch  of  Violets."  In  the 
leading  role,  that  of  the  schemer.  Sir  Philip 
Marcliant,  ISIr,  Herbert  Kclcey  will  be  seen 
in  a  strikingly  congenial  part. 

A  good  bill,  comprising  five  new  acts,  is 
announced  at  the  tlrplieum  for  next  week. 
Chief  among  the  attractions  are  ihe  Rossow 
Brothers  who  were  here  a  shoi  t  lime  aj;o  with 
the  Hopkins  combination.  The  Freilericks 
Troupe,  known  as  the  Demon  Athletes,  are 
said  to  be  quite  unlike  any  other  Iroupe  of 
athletes  now  in  this  country.  They  come 
direct  from  the  Ivinpire  Thealer  in  London. 
The  Marimba  Players  from  Guatemala  have 
got  possession  of  their  instruments  bv  pro- 
cess of  law,  and  appear  in  their  unique  en- 
tertainment. 

There  will  be  a  great  outpouring  of  all 
kinds  and  classes  at  the  benefit  tendered  to 
"Bob"  Mitchell  at  the  Native  Sons'  Hall 
next  Wednesday  evening.  "  Bob  "  is  the 
most  popular  amateur  who  ever  blacked  his 
face  or  donned  a  Chinese  garb,  and  the 
Olympic  Club,  Olympic  Cyclers,  Bay  City 
Wheelmen,  Mission  Parlor  N.  S.  G.  W., 
Stanford  Parlor  N.  S.  G.  W.,  Voung  Men's 
Institute,  and  the  Corinthian  Yacht  Club 
have  put  their  shoulders  to  the  wheel.  The 
bill  will  be  vaudeville,  and  made  up  of  the 
best  amateur  and  professional  talent  iu  the 
cit)-. 

The  oldest  shipping  house  at  fort  St. 
Mary's.  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of 
Duff  Gordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the  Duff 
Gordon  &  Co.  sherries. 


Deuiz  &  Gelderniann's  "Gold  Lack"  is 
without  doubt  the  finest  dry  champagne 
imported.  No  connoisseur  should  fail  to 
try  it. 


HARPER'S 


m  JULY  NUMBER 

i  IMPORTANT 


ARTICLES 


GENERAL  WASHINGTON 

ami  the  lu-riiul  of  the  Kevohition.  Ily 
WOODKOW  WlL-SO.N. 

Illiistralid  by  lIowAKD  I'YLK. 


By  HON.  HENRY  CABOT 
LODGE 

A  pifin.nit  (Icscrijitioti  nf 
ENGtlSH  ELECTIONS 

By  LAURENCE  HUTTON 
LITERARY  LANDMARKS  OF  VENICE 

lllMstr:il<-d  l.y  1'.  V .  1)1  .Mo.M.. 

An  illu.'-trnted  paper  on  the  distinctive 
cliararterislics  of 
OHIO 

Ily  President  C'iiaklrs  F.  Tiiwimi,  of  the 
WeKterii  Kcscrve  I'liiver.sity. 
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STORIES  * 


LANGDON 
CLWYN 

MITCHELL 


OCTAVE 

THANET 


JOHN 

KENDRICK 
BANCS 


TWO    MORMONS  FROM 
MUDDLETV 

Tlie  openinK  cha|iltT»  <il  :i  novelette. 
lUu.striitcd  liy  (hi.iiekt  (Jai  l. 

THE 

DOWAGER  S  COMPANION 

.\  --L.Tl  ol  l.imli-h  l;l^lliiin:il.|c  life. 

THE   CABINET  ORGAN 

A  short  slory  of  the  .Vliddir  Went. 
Illustrated  by  Ci-IPPOKU  L'AUl.bTON. 

THE    LOVE-LETTERS  OF 
SUPERFINE  GOLD 

.\    (   hill.-,-  I.MIKIIKL-. 

llliistr.itcd  by  C  .  I).  Wki.dd.v. 

A    FOOL  TO  FAME 

A  hutnoroti.H  story  rif  American  artist  life 
abroad. 

Pictures  by  John  \V.  Ai.kxa,m>i.i(. 
(  (iiicliisuin  of 

A    REBELLIOUS  HEROINE 

A  huinorMii.<«  rciinancc. 
Illiistnitpi)  by  \V.  T.  Smki>LKY. 


MAGAZINE 


QUEEI^  lilliY  SOAP 


BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 
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T  H  K     WAV  B 


IN  THE  CURRENT. 


WOMEN'S  FEET  GROWING  LARGER. 
WASP  WAISTS  UNFASHIONABLE. 


Now  Fashion  comes  along,  and  from  her 
recognized  seat  of  authority — Paris — has 
been  issued  the  edict  that  she  was  mistaken 
when  she  counseled  a  wasp's  waist  for 
women,  and  that,  in  reality,  it  is  a  hideous 
thiug,  and  no  longer  to  be  countenanced  by 
women  who  follow  her  laws.  Hence  all  the 
French  dressmakers  are  discountenancing 
the  slender  waist.  Fragility  in  that  respect 
is  to  be  rigidly  avoided,  they  say,  and  the 
really  lovely  lines  of  Fashion's  waist  are 
those  of  the  Venus  de  Milo,  and  of  the 
I'allas,  and  of  the  Uiana.  The  Greek  women 
must  now  be  taken  as  examples  and  followed. 
Those  women  had  waists  of  perfect  beauty, 
these  modern  clothiers  of  women  have  sud- 
denly discovered,  and  the  cast  of  the  future 
waist  must  be  upon  the  Greek  model.  The 
beauty  and  the  grace  of  the  lines  of  the  an- 
cient women  of  Greece  are  now  in  the  minds 
of  all  the  Parisian  woitien,  and  the  reform 
has  not  started  in  any  lukewarm  fashion, 
but  has  suddenly  become  the  watchword  and 
the  rigid  law. 

The  odd  vocations  to  which  Society  women 
in  a  state  of  impecuniositj'  are  devoting 
themselves  are  interesting  to  note.  Bonnet 
and  dress  making  are  natural  businesses  for  a 
woman  of  the  world.  Being,  like  Miss  Mar- 
bury,  an  agent  for  foreign  players  and  play- 
wrights is  a  little  further  away,  but  perhaps 
the  oddest  of  all  pursuits  for  an  impov- 
erished gentlewoman  is  manicuring,  with  a 
hair-dressing  and  shampooing  attachment, 
and  yet  why  should  it  be  odd  in  these  topsy- 
turvy days.'  This,  however,  is  the  pursuit 
that  Mrs.  Grenville,  formerly  Mrs.  Ashniore, 
also  ui'e  .\shniore,  being  a  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sidney  Ashmore,  has  gone  into. 

After  brooding  over  this  problem  for  some 
considerable  time,  an  eminent  Society  per- 
sonage has  found  the  following  answer:  If 
you  are  calling,  as  a  man  of  business,  to  talk 
over  business  with  a  woman,  take  your  over- 
coat off,  for  in  this  case  it  is  probably  of  a 
business-like  cut  and  make.  Leave  it  in  the 
hall,  but  take  your  hat,  stick  and  gloves  into 
the  room  where  you  are  to  be  received.  If 
you  call  as  a  friend  of  the  family,  take  with 
you  your  whole  outdoor  "rigout,"  or  leave 
it  all  in  the  hall.  In  fact,  do  as  you  like.  If 
you  pay  an  unexpected  call,  take  hat,  gloves 
and  stick  with  you.  This  latter  piece  of 
advice  sounds  as  if  some  sudden  danger 
might  lurk  in  the  drawing-room  on  the 
man's  unexpected  visit.  The  stick  seems  to 
point  that  way. 

Though   the  sound   of  n   baby'«  nying  ic 

never  agreeable  music  even  to  the  most  de- 
voted mother,  it  has  been  held  for  centuries 
that  this  was  an  affliction  from  which  there 
was  no  escape.  It  has  remained  for  the  very 
new  women  who  are  in  charge  of  a  v/ell- 
known  New  York  nursery  to  discover  that 
an  infant's  screams  are  wholly  supeifluous 
in  a  well-regulated  home.  This  is  the  method 
by  which  discontented  babies  are  persuaded 
to  hold  their  peace:  As  soon  as  a  child  be- 
gins to  cry  the  nurse  catches  it  up,  holds  it 
gently  and  places  her  hand  over  its  nose 
and  mouth  so  that  it  cannot  breathe.  The 
crying  ceases  directly  and  the  child  is  al- 
lowed to  breathe  freely  again.  Should  it  a 
second  time  attempt  to  scream  the  same  sim- 
ple and  effectual  method  is  applied.  This 
is  repeated  till  the  baby  imagines  that  the 
painful  stoppage  of  the  breath  is  caused  by 
its  own  effort  to  scream,  and  so  is  careful  to 
keep  quiet. 

An  experienced  person — experienced  both 
in  golf  and  in  matrimony — of  my  acquaint- 
ance gives  this  piece  of  advice  to  bachelors: 
"Never,"  he  says,  "marry  a  woman  until 
you  have  played  a  round  of  golf  with  her; 
or,  better  still,  watched  her  unobserved  dur- 
ing the  varying  fortunes  of  a  competition. 
Place  yourself  inconspicuously  by  the  side 
of  some  first-class  bunker  on  the  ladies' 
course,  and  the  disclosures  will  be  invalu- 
able to  your  future  life.  A  woman  will  show 
you  a  good  deal  of  her  character  during 
three  minutes  in  a  bad  bunker.  A  round  of 
golf  is  altogether  such  an  excellent  allegory 
of  the  game  of  life  that  I  feel  convinced  that 
a  woman  who  can  pass  creditably  through 
the  ordeal  of  a  public  golfing  competition 
has  certain  useful  gifts  of  character  and  tem- 
perament. In  the  days  to  come,  when 
feminine  conscription  becomes  the  law  of 
the  land,  I  should  certainly,  if  I  were  com- 
manding ofiicer  of  the  forces,  select  my 
generals  from  among  the  golfing  amazons 
of  the  day. 

Women's  feet  are  growing  larger.  They 
are  gradually  lengthening  and  broadening, 
and  if  they  keep  on  at  the  present  rate  the 
dainty  little  No  i  and  No.  2  shoes  will  prob- 
ably be  unheard  of  in  ten  years.  They  will 
go  the  way  of  the  No.  17  and  No.  18  cor- 
sets. The  women  deny  this,  and  say  that  it 
is  their  heads  that  are  growing  larger,  and 
that  they  shoe  themselves  more  comfortably 
and  sensibly  than  they  ever  did  before. 
There  is  a  great  deal  in  this,  too;  but  still 
the  tendency  of  women  to  physical  culture 

MOOKE'S  POISON  OAK  REMKDY 
Cures  PiilHon  Oak  and  all  Skin  Ulxeases. 
Sold  by  all  druggists. 


and  athletics  has  increased  the  size  of  their 
feet.  The  college  women,  who  jump  hur- 
dles, run  races,  do  pole-vaulting,  play  bas- 
ket-ball and  tennis,  and  exercise  an  hour  or 
two  on  the  field  or  in  the  gymnasium  one 
way  or  another,  all  wear  shoes  with  no  heels 
or  very  low  ones.  Of  course  their  feet 
spread  out  and  develop,  and  nothing  in- 
creases the  size  of  the  foot  like  playing 
golf. 

An  eminent  shoe-dealer  gives  to  the  New 
York  •>;//«  these  directions  for  preserving  the 
shapeliness  of  the  foot:  "As  soon  as  a 
child's  foot  begins  to  develop  into  that  of  a 
woman,  make  her  discard  shoes  with  no 
heels.  Let  her  wear  a  shoe — and  this  ap- 
plies to  women,  too — which  fits  well  up  un- 
der the  arch  of  the  instep,  because  then  the 
weight  of  the  body  is  distributed  evenly  in 
three  parts  instead  of  two.  One  falls  on  the 
heel  of  the  shoe,  another  on  the  shank,  and 
the  third  on  the  ball.  Heels  should  be  not 
higher  than  an  inch  or  an  inch  and  a  quar- 
ter, and  as  for  these  exceedingly  pointed 
shoes,  why,  they  would  have  deformed  the 
foot  of  Venus  herself.  Avoid  pointed  toes, 
and  wear  those  that  are  rounded,  taking 
care  to  give  plenty  of  room  to  the  web  of  the 
foot,  and  favor  an  extra-broad  sole  on  the 
outside  of  the  shoe.  The  woman  who  wears 
a  shoe  that  is  the  least  bit  too  short,  does 
her  foot  irreparable  injury.  Short  shoes  en- 
large the  joints,  and  once  the  ball  of  the  big 
toe  leaves  the  socket  of  the  foot  and  becomes 
hardened  there  is  no  getting  it  back.  Chi- 
ropodists claim  to  cure  enlarged  joints,  but 
they  can't  do  it.  How  can  they?  The  socket 
fills  up  with  cartilage,  and  the  ball  can't 
get  back.  There  is  no  room  for  it,  and  so 
out  it  slicks,  looking  uglier  than  sin,  and 
causing  women  more  physical  and  mental 
pain  than  almost  any  other  ailment. 

"  The  Spanish  and  Cuban  women  have  ex- 
quisite feet,  and  n  is  because  shoes  with  no 
heels  are  unknown  to  theui.  Instead  of 
pulling  nature  down  by  wearing  spring- 
heeled  shoes,  they  assist  her  to  build  up  the 
arch  of  the  foot  by  supporting  it.  Western 
women  are  becoming  more  flat-footed  every 
day.  Take  the  cities  of  St  Louis,  Cleveland, 
and  Cincinnati,  and  also  Boston.  The  feet 
of  their  women  should  by  rights  be  put  in 
the  same  class  with  tho.se  of  the  women  of 
Chicago.  It  would  be  a  neck  and  neck  race 
for  the  blue  ribbon  for  bigness  and  flatness. 
The  reason  for  this  is  plain.  The  Western 
woman  has  naturally  a  broad,  flat  foot.  She 
wishes  it  to  look  long  and  narrow,  so  she 
encases  it  in  a  shoe  three  or  four  sizes  too 
long  and  one  or  two  too  narrow.  The 
Southern  women  have  the  loveliest  feet  in 
the  world.  That  is  because  they  ride  so 
much  and  walk  so  little.  Naturally  this 
preserves  the  well-rounded,  high-arched  in- 
stPl5S  which  are  theirs  by  inhorita.-icc,  and 
then  as  a  rule  they  have  a  great  aversion  to 
shoes  with  heels  that  are  too  low,  and  as  for 
these  long,  very  narrow  shoes,  so  popular 
here  nowadays,  why,  the  women  of  the 
South  hate  them.  A  Southern  customer 
came  into  a  New  York  shoe  store  the  other 
day  and  told  the  proprietor  in  great  agita- 
tion, that  she  now  wore  a  3^  B  last  after 
being  in  New  York  for  a  year,  and  that  she 
wouldn't  dare  tell  her  brother  when  she 
went  home  on  a  visit,  for  fear  that  he  would 
be  teniDted  to  disinherit  her  " 


A  POUND  OF  FACTS 

Is  worth  oceans  of  theories.  More  infants 
are  successfully  raised  on  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  than  upon 
any  other  food.  Infant  /I,<i//li  is  a  valuable 
pamphlet  for  mothers.  Send  your  address 
to  the  New  York  Conden.sed  Milk  Company, 
New  York. 


The  popular  manufacturers  of  bathing 
suits,  bicycle  suits,  sweaters,  and  knitted 
goods  are  going  to  remove  from  their  old 
quarters,  where  they  have  been  located  for 
the  last  twenty  years,  to  the  more  central 
location  at  103  and  105  Post  Street,  up-stairs, 
on  or  about  July  6th  next.  We  refer  to  J.  J. 
Pfister  Knitting  Co.,  now  at  1 20  Sutter  Street, 
San  Francisco. 


THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED. 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union 
Pacific,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pull  man  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  daily, 
without  change,  and  composite  buffet  smok- 
ing and  library  cars  between  Salt  Lake  City, 
Ogden,  and  Chicago.  Only  one  change  of 
sleepers  to  New  York;  dining-car  service 
entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping-car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  i  Montgomery  Street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  in 
advance  by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship 
lines  Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all 
points  in  Europe.  D.  W.  Hitchcock,  Gen- 
eral Agent,  San  Francisco. 

J.  W.  Cakm.^ny,  28  Kearny  Street.  La- 
dies' and  gentlemen's  outing  shirts  to  order 
a  specialty. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  tlian  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  .Vgents  are  found  tlirougliout  America,  and  its  Kecord  for 
Prompt  aud  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Uonest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Button,  Vice-President 
J.  13.  I.KVisoN,  Marine  See'y  Louis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  FAVMONViLt.E,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


HATS 

..AND.. 

CAPS 


styles  and 

Quality 

Irreproachable 


HARLOE 


237  KKAKNY  ST. 

Phone.  Red  361 


'FRISCO'S 
FAVORITE 
HATTER 


MISS   HA/VILIN'S  SCHOOL 


VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1^49  Jackson  .Street 

sail  FranciHCO,  Cal. 

^OARDINGAND  DAY  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarah  D. 
Hamlin  and  Mrs.  Kdiia  .Siiell  Poul^on. 
The  fall  it  rin  will  open  Wednesday,  August  5,  1896. 

It  is  intended  to  bring  the  College  Preparatory 
Course  into  the  A  credited  System  of  the  University 
of  California  The  study  of  Natural  Sciences  will 
be  a  special  feature  of  the  school  work. 

3IRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  wheti  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Rooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FK.VNCISCO,  CAL,. 

ITO,  SOTOJVll  St  CO. 

APANESE  GOODS 


J 


ART  POTTERY. 
CURIOS  *No  RUGS  A  SPECIALTY 


116  Suiter  St.  '"'l.^lZ^'rl^rf    f^ncisco,  g»i 

MARSHAL  F.  JOHEs] 


Jailor 


I  ^     SAN  FRAN 


ROOM  1  1 5 
PHCLAN  SUILDING 
CISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


J 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo-\ 
rated  ) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2«-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Gliiirles  Lyons 


Jailor 


Busii  ess  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 


1212-121S  Market  street      302  Kearny  Street 
90S  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 


Wedding  Invitations  are 

properly  enj^raved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

KOBERTSON'S 


LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  Sus?rr^- 

Principal  ol&ce— 23  Powell  St,,  Brauch,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  San  Hraiicisco,  Cal. 
All  ord  nary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  nt  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  aud  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  free  of  charge. 


NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.  E.  Kkssing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 

Creventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
air  removed.  1701  U&rket  atreet.  8ui  FrucUco 


BAY  STATE  OYSTER  HOUSE  |  GRILL  ROOM 

I.-i  .STOCKTON  ST. 
Oysters  served  in  all  styles.    Orders  for  theatre 
parties  given  special  attention.    N.  11.  4DLES,  Prop. 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOnUNG 

ejaItin 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

S  VN  FK.\NCISCO 


FOR 
GRIPPE 

IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  PuFel   That's  Surel 


PERRIER-JOULT  CHAMPAGNE 


HxTRA  Dry 
"  Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
wines  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 

IS 3  Califorula  Street 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Duck* 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducka 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

■Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


SCOTT  &  McCOKO 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  015  SIXTH  ST. 


THE     WAV  E 


|F  you  can  keep 
plump  you  are 
almost  safe^ 
Thinness 
comes  from  not  being 
able  to  get  what  you 
should  from  your  or- 
dinary food* 


WHEEL  NOTES  AND  COM- 
MENT. 


is  for  you ;  even  if  yoa 
are  only  a  little  thin* 


Correct  Narrow  tread 
Patent  Reinforced  Frames 
Pierce  Perfect  Bearings 
Patent  bottom  bracket 

Are  Features  of  "The  Tried 
and  True" 


Compare  a  Pierce  'Point  by  Point"  with  other 
wheels  with  which  you  are  familiar.  The 
Pierce  likes  this  kind  of  comparison. 

Holbrook,  Merrill  &  Stetson,  pacific  coast  Agents 


Market  and  Beale  Sts. 

SAV  FW  A-  ri«co 


32:1  J  Street, 

SACR  AMF.NTO 


REPAYE  MARKET  51 


Established  1856 

Benj. 

'Sisg  Curtaz  &  Son 


Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


16-18-20  O'Farrell  St. 


sanitarium,  hot  springs  and  TURKISH  BATH 
TREATMENT  IN  YOUR  OWN  HOME 


THE  VAPOR  BATH 
CABINET  CO. 


18  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


COMET 


0^^m0»  The  oldest  and  most  re- 
UUJJwXl  V7  "able  brand  of  Tea  on  the 
^^^^^m^^^^m    market.  Sold  only  in  ^  lb. 

papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

RUU  GHOCEIRS  KBEP  IT 


A  TRACK  FOR  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

The  Central  Park  Track  is  a  thing  of  the 
past.  Oulj'  a  miracle  now  can  perpetuate 
it.  And  thus  the  second  great  effort  of  this 
kind  has  fallen  to  the  ground.  We  all  re- 
gret it  thoroughly,  but  in  the  end  perhaps  it 
is  better  so.  True,  in  the  first  moment  of 
defeat,  many  of  the  old  racing  men  feel  that 
a  death-blow  has  been  dealt  to  their  branch 
of  the  sport  in  this  cit.v,  and  the  lack  of  suc- 
cess in  the  maintenance  of  this  track  has 
strengthened  wonderfully  that  large  and  al- 
ready powerful  element  which  exists  even  in 
the  most  progressive  clubs  in  their  opposi- 
tion to  having  anything  to  do  with  racing 
matters.  There  is  some  excuse  for  this.  As 
a  rule,  the  racing  man  is  an  ungrateful  ani- 
mal. He  feels  that  he  has  a  right  to  claim 
everything  from  his  club  in  return  for  the 
mere  honor  he  confers  upon  it  by  riding  un- 
der its  colors.  His  class  is  necessarily  vastly 
in  the  minority  in  all  the  clubs,  and  yet  he 
feels  that  the  whole  club  policy  should  be 
shaped  to  his  caprice.  On  the  track  he  rides 
to  suit  himself  and  not  to  suit  the  public  who 
have  given  him  the  opportunity,  and  when 
he  fails  to  receive  their  plaudits,  and  the 
management  their  money,  he  whines  at  the 
lack  of  interest  in  a  sport  that  he  himself  is 
daily  deadening.  In  many  cases  he  is  with- 
out club  spirit  entirely.  If  he  gets  "  a  better 
yob,"  he  shifts  from  one  cycling  organiza- 
tion to  another  with  the  indifference  of  a 
stray  cat.  He  is  reducing  the  sport  to  a  busi- 
ness basis.  He  is  crushing  the  sentiment  out 
of  it  with  a  rapidity  that  is  alarming.  When 
this  is  finally  accomplished,  though  he  does 
not  realize  it  now,  his  occupation  will  be 
gone. 

Of  course  there  are  exceptions  to  the  type 
of  racing  man  the  lines  above  have  harshly 
hinted  out — men  who  race  for  the  love  of 
the  sport  and  the  glory  of  their  club;  men 
who  work  honestly  and  accept  the  services 
of  their  club  mates  not  as  a  tribute  to  their 
prowess,  but  with  the  feeling  that  the  work 
of  each  has  its  importance  as  a  factor  in  ulti- 
mate success.  But  it  is  because  these  excep- 
tions are  so  few  that  it  has  become  almost 
an  impossibility  to  get  a  united  action  on 
the  part  of  the  cycling  clubs  in  behalf  of  the 
track  riders.  The  importance  of  fostering 
the  racing  element  in  a  club  is  appreciated 
by  all,  but  where  the  thing  degenerates  into 
a  mere  matter  of  bargain  and  sale,  it  becomes 
difficult  to  awaken  whole-hearted  enthusiasm 
in  it.  For  this  reason,  among  others,  I  do 
not  believe  we  shall  have  a  cycle  racing  track 
in  San  Francisco  for  years  to  come. 

However,  in  the  meantime,  the  tracks  in 
our  imtnediMte  vicinity  will  be  improved  and 

will  increase  in  number.  Race  meets  will 
increase.  It  is  not  at  all  impossible  that  in 
the  future  the  annual  league  meet  may  mean 
a  struggle  for  State  championship  between 
the  various  clubs,  a  great  unified  whole  in- 
stead of  a  mere  series  of  contests  between 
individuals.  In  that  event  club  fealty,  club 
loyalty,  club  spirit,  club  rivalry,  would  come 
to  have  something  of  the  meaning  that  they 
have  at  the  annual  championship  games  of 
the  Universities,  and  then  the  matter  of  a 
track  here  would  be  easy  indeed. 

If  you  doubt  this,  just  consider  the  annual 
Relay  Race  for  a  moment.  Do  you  think 
that  the  various  wheeling  organizations  of 
the  Bay  Counties  spend  in  the  aggregate  at 
least  a  thousand  dollars  a  year  in  the  pre- 
paration and  consummation  of  this  race 
merely  for  the  possession  of  the  bauble  cup 
that  has  already  paid  its  donor  in  free  adver- 
tising five  times  its  cost No  one  believes 
it.  There  is  club  spirit  there.  More,  there 
is  a  contest  of  cities.  The  public  is  atilt 
with  interest  in  the  outcome.  Thirty  thou- 
sand people  line  the  course.  Can  vou  still 
say  that  we  must  reduce  this  most  beautiful 
of  sports  to  a  dull,  dead  business  basis? 

I  like  the  plan  of  the  .San  Francisco  Road 
Club  boys.  And  that  they  will  carry  it  out 
to  fullness  I  have  no  doubt.  As  matters 
now  stand  it  seems  impos.sible  to  secure  a 
racing-track  here.  The  climatic  conditions 
are  not  right,  for  one  thing.  I''urlher,  it  is 
evident  that  on  a  holiday  people  who  use 
wheels  and  who  are  interested  in  wheeling, 
want  a  trip  out  of  the  city.  It  is  believed 
twenty  would  go  to  a  race-meet  at  San  Jose 
or  Petaluma,  where  one  would  go  in  San 
Francisco.  But  we  must  have  a  place  to 
train,  so  Mr.  Pixley  of  the  Road  Club  pur- 
poses to  secure  the  permission  of  the  Park 
Commissioners  to  build  a  speed  track  for 
wheels  at  the  Park  on  the  .same  terms  as  the 
speed-track  for  drivers  was  constructed.  Of 
course  it  would  be  impracticable  to  hold 
races  on  it,  but  it  would  afford  an  opportu- 
nity for  training.  The  idea  is  to  construct 
the  track  by  the  labor  of  the  wheelmen 
themselves,  much  as  the  University  boys 
built  the  new  roads  through  the  Berkeley 
grounds.  Let  the  matter  be  once  begun,  and 
there  will  be  no  lack  of  willing  hands.  Of 
course  the  building  of  such  a  track  implies 
eventually  the  construction  of  a  neat  stone 
lodge  for  training  purposes,  but  that  is  not 
of  immediate  necessity,  and  can  come  when 
resources  develop. 


The  Board  of  Officers  of  this  Division  have 
petitioned  the  League  Racing  Board  for 
Sunday  sanctions  for  North  California. 
This  is  a  matter  of  the  greatest  importance 
to  the  wheeling  interests  of  the  State  and 
merits  extensive  comment,  but  Mr.  R.  M. 
Welch,  member  of  tlie  National  Racing 
Board  for  this  Division,  has  promised  to 
discuss  the  matter  in  our  next  issue,  and  for 
that  reason  the  consideration  of  the  subject 
is  deferred  to  that  time. 

By  the  way,  it  may  be  in  place  to  mention 
that  next  week's  Wave  will  be  a  cycling 
number,  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the 
League  of  .\merican  Wheelmen,  and  the 
annual  meet  to  be  held  at  Petaluma  on  the 
Fourth  of  July.  Kastern  and  local  author- 
ities in  cycling  matters  will  contribute,  and 
touring  trips  that  may  be  made  from  Peta- 
luma as  a  starting-point,  through  Napa, 
Sonoma,  and  Lake  Counties  will  be  carefully 
sketched  out  and  fully  illustrated,  and  it 
does  not  seem  too  much  to  hope  that  the 
issue  will  merit  the  attention  of  every  one 
interested  in  wheeling.       C.  Michener. 


THE  ANACONDA  MINE. 


Kelly's  Corn  Cnre  never  fallx. 

102  Eddy  Street. 


2S  cents 


It  is  the  Hearst  estate's  share  of  the  Ana- 
conda Mine  that  the  Rothschilds  have  ])ur- 
cliased.  The  price  paid  is  said  to  be  over  eight 
millions,  which  affords  the  journalistic  Na- 
poleon the  required  funds  to  fulfil  his  jour- 
nalistic ambitions  in  New  York.  The  history 
of  the  mine  and  its  managers  is  most  inter- 
esting. E.  V.  Smalley  in  the  Chicago  Tiinct- 
Hetirlii,  writes  thus  of  the  great  property  : 

"Somewhere  back  in  the  seventies  two 
miners  named  Hickey,  who  came  from  St. 
Lawrence  County,  New  York,  began  to  sink 
a  shaft  on  a  hill  overlooking  the  little  min- 
ing camp  of  Butte.  It  was  a  bleak  place, 
well  up  on  the  western  slopes  of  the  Main 
Divide.  In  a  valley  hard  by  ran  the  Silver 
Bow  Creek,  and  along  its  banks  the  gold- 
seekers  had  washed  out  about  all  the  yellow 
metal  that  could  be  found  in  the  gravel,  and 
had  begun  to  turn  their  attention  to  the  out- 
croppiiigs  of  silver  ore  on  the  faces  of  the 
hills.  A  few  paying  mines  had  been  opened. 
Edward  Hickey  remembered  a  sentence  he 
had  read  in  one  of  Horace  Greeley's  edito- 
rials, when  he  and  his  brother  were  living  on 
their  Y^ork  State  farm — a  sentence  about  Mc- 
Clellan's  army  closing  in  around  Richmond 
like  a  huge  anaconda — and  he  gave  the  name 
of  the  big  snake  to  the  new  hole  in  the 
ground.  A  fairly  promising  vein  of  silver 
ore  was  struck,  but  the  Hickeys  had  no 
money  to  go  on  with  the  mine,  and  wanted  to 
sell  it.  A  stalwart  young  Irish  miner  named 
Marcus  Daly  had  been  noticed  about  the 
camp  for  some  time.  He  would  work  in  a 
mine  for  a  week  or  two  and  then  call  for  his 
time,  saying  that  he  had  the  rheumatism  and 
wanted  to  lay  off  for  a  while.  Then  he  would 
get  a  job  in  another  mine  and  again  quit 
after  a  short  spell  of  work.  This  young  man 
had  been  sent  out  to  Butte  by  J.  B.  Haggin 
of  California,  to  pick  up  some  good  mining 
properties,  and  he  bought  the  Anaconda  for 
his  principal  for  $^15,000. 

"  What  Haggin  wanted  was  a  silver  mine. 
Nobody,  at  that  time,  suspected  that  there 
was  a  vast  wealth  of  copper  ore  underlying 
Butte;  but  as  the  Anaconda  shaft  was  sunk 
.deeper  the  silver  vein  turned  into  a  rich 
copper  vein,  carrying,  besides  its  phenom- 
enal wealth  of  copper,  enough  silver  to  pay 
all  expenses  of  mining  and  smelling,  so 
that  the  copper  was  all  clear  profit.  Daty 
was  superintendent  and  part  owner.  He 
showed  himself  to  be  a  man  of  great  busi- 
ness capacitj'  and  of  masterful  tem]ier.  He 
developed  the  mine,  bought  adjacent  mines 
on  the  copper  vein,  and,  wanting  a  place  to 
reduce  and  smelt  his  ores  where  water  and 
wood  were  j)lentiful,  he  founcle<l  the  town 
of  Anaconda  in  a  valley  some  twenty-five 
miles  away  and  there  established  the  great- 
est copper  plant  in  the  world.  He  was  not 
satisfied  with  the  rates  the  Montana  Union 
Railroad  charged  him  for  transjjorting  his 
ores,  so  he  built  a  parallel  road  from  Butte 
to  Anaconda.  The  Anaconda  now  produces 
one-fourlh  of  the  entire  copper  output  of  the 
globe.  Its  annual  product  exceeds  that  of 
all  the  Lake  .Superior  mines  combined. 
Last  year  the  assets  of  tlic  Montana  com- 
pany were  figureil  no  at  f,^7, 087,092,  and  its 
net  profits  were  f ;,,862,(K)o.  It  has  ,^,ocx3,o<x) 
tons  of  ore  in  sight  in  its  mines  and  no  one 
of  its  shafts  is  down  further  than  I5(X)  feet. 
How  much  deeper  the  vein  goes  into  the 
bowels  of  the  earth  is  a  matter  of  conjecture. 
It  will  no  doubt  be  worth  to  the  new  own- 
ers a  great  deal  more  than  the  f45,(K)o,o(X) 
they  pay  for  it.  All  this  vast  increase  in 
actual  wealth  from  tlie  original  J35,«x)  paid 
the  Hickeys  has  come  out  of  the  ground. 
Butte,  now  a  city  of  45,000  people,  has 
many  mines  besides  the  Anaconda,  but  none 
that  approach  it  in  value. 

"  Daly  is  now  worth  many  millions  in  his 
own  right.  His  tastes  are  simple  and  his 
only  extravagance  is  his  passion  for  fine 
horse-s.  At  Hamilton,  in  the  Bitter  Root 
Valley,  he  has  fenced  in  a  great  tract  of 
pasture  land  and  maintains  one  of  the  best 
Ijreeding  farms  in  America.  His  races  have 
long  been  famous  on  the  principal  coursse 
of  the  East.    He  is  a  resolute  antagonist  in 

UMe  only  Richardson  and  Kobbins  Canned 
Meats  at  picnics. 


business  struggles,  and  he  has  more  lii  « 
once  broken  the  combinations  of  the  cop- 
per syndicates  of  Paris.  A  great  fighter 
in  politics  as  well  as  business,  using  his 
wealth  free)}-  to  down  his  opponents,  he  is 
at  the  same  lime  a  good  friend  to  those  he 
likes,  and  thev  find  an  open  road  to  his 
heart  and  his  bank  account. 

"Marcus  Daly  lost  the  greatest  fight  he 
ever  made,  and  his  defeat  rather  soured  him 
for  a  time.  Two  years  ago  he  set  out  to 
remove  the  capital  of  Montana  from  Helena, 
the  railway  and  business  center  of  the  State, 
to  his  own  copper-smelting  town  of  Ana- 
conda. The  proposition  ajipeared  prepos- 
terous on  its  face,  for  .\naconda  is  near  the 
western  border  of  Montana  and  has  no 
interests  not  dependent  on  the  one  great 
corporation  which  created  it,  but  Daly,  with 
his  talents  for  practical  politics,  his  master- 
ful disposition,  and  his  great  wealth,  set  on 
foot  such  a  skilful  canvass  that  he  came 
very  near  winning.  He  w'ould  have  suc- 
ceeded, in  all  probability,  if  his  chief  rival 
in  Butte,  the  rich  banker  and  mine  owner, 
W.  A.  Clark,  had  not  thrown  his  money 
and  his  strong  personal  influence  into  the 
scale  in  behalf  of  Helena  at  the  critical 
moment.  When  the  victory  was  won  the 
people  of  Helena  drew  Clark  through  their 
streets  in  a  barouche  and  showered  him 
with  flowers.  Daly  lias  never  set  foot  in 
Helena  since  his  defeat." 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  eflforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rig-litly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  manj'  forms  oi 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 

l_y  iciiiuvca.      That  io  wliy  ^t'  is  tlu^  OnljT 

remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  yon  pur- 
chase, that  yon  have  the  genuiiu'  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  hy  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  pood  health, 
and  the  system  is  rognl;n-.  then  laxa- 
tives or  otlicr  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  di.sease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  tlie  most  sk  illful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


SMENNEN'S  boRated  talcuw 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


.A |>i>r<>v«»l  l).y  lilclicst 
Muilicnl  Authorities 
I  a-  a  rcrfoct  Sanitary 
Toii«-t  I're|>nrHtioii 

l-'or  infants.nKl  adults 
.     jDcliKhtful  lifter  shaving 
I'osiii  l  U  i<  Ik  ve«  Pricklcv  Heat,  Nettle  K^sli, 
'  Ch.-ifed  .Skill,  Siiiilnirii  etc.    Kenioven  Blotches, 

I'iniples;  makes  the  .ikin  smooth  ,tii<1  healthy. 
'  r  Tnl<e  Nn  .Sub-tl '  iiteH.  Sold 
'  by  driigKisls  or  iiiaikd  U^r  25  cts.    Ti*  K.  K  Hi 
'  SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  • 
IoKKlIAKI>  MKNNICN  <<).,  Nenark.N. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


THE  HUNT  LOOMS. 


A  PLEA. 


KNIliTlNGCO.  I 

120  Sutter  Street  TiT^  San  Francisco 


ONliY 

HEnOQOBRTERS 
FOR 


WE  WiLL  REMOVE  ^"  •«» -«"'^— ■ 


or  al>iint  July  6,  '96 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.LudwigiCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Talepbone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners,  Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1906  S0TT£R  STREET 


BICYCLE  aiKl  GOLF  SUITS 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\erebant  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in  »  »        '     '      1  ^ 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

623  MarVot  .S  rfet,  San  Kranci«co 

fL'p-slairs,  o:>pos!te  Palace  Hotel) 


WEDDING 

Invitations.  Announcomenla.  Cards. etc..  Engraved 
and  Printe^l.  <'orrert  slyle.low  rales.  20 samples 
and  directions  tor  correct  form,  modern  weddings, 
mailed  postpaid  for  10  cents  in  stamps.  BRUNT* 
Fink  Printing,  o3o  Clay  St..  San  Francisco.  CaL 


THE  LOST  ART 


of  beautifying 
the  Face  and 
plumping  the 
Kigure,  is  recovered  in  the  rare  "'I'oilel  Article" 
known  as  Dr.  O.  P.  Brown's  Tissue  Kuilder,  made 
from  an  old  Roman  Oil  formula  It  makes  ntck, 
arms  and  bust  plump  and  firm.  Druggists,  fi.oo;  by 
mail,  $1.10.  Sample,  by  mail,  with  "Woman's  Life" 
Uustrated),  loccnts.  47Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.J. 


THE  LABOR-SAVING  INVENTION  OF  A  SAN 
FRANCISCAN, 


Human  ingenuity  is  continually  adding 
to  the  sum  of  human  knowledge.  Through- 
out the  world  inventors  are  inventing  and 
improving,  machines  are  undergoing  alter- 
ations which  add  to  their  efficiency,  labor- 
saving  devices  are  constantly  doubling  the 
capacity  of  engines  and  appliances,  and  in 


A  Loom  witli  the  Self-feeding;  Attachment. 

the  general  progression  most  of , the  imple- 
ents  familiar  to  our  forefathers  have  been 
changed  and  perfected  out  of  all  semblance 
to  their  originals. 

To  this  rule  there  is  a  notable  exception. 
Though  the  loom,  the  most  useful  of  all  the 
contrivances  of  mankind,  has  been  continu- 
ally in  use  all  these  ages  its  general  design 
has  undergone  but  little  alteration.  The 
loom  of  today  is  not  the  loom  of 
Herodotus,  of  course,  but  in  comparison 
with  the  changes  which  all  other  ap- 
pliances have  undergone,  it  has  im- 
proved but  little.  The  most  important 
advance  on  the  old  form  is  the  discover}' 
of  Jacquard,  that  great  man  whose  monu- 
ment now  stands  in  Paris,  a  lasting  mem- 
orial to  the  great  invention  by  means  of 
which  figures  are  woven  into  cloth.  The 
attempt  has  often  been  made  to  improve  the 
cross  shuttle,  but  never  with  satisfactory 
results  till  recently,  and  San  Francisco  has 
the  honor  of  being  the  scene  of  the  discov- 
ery of  an  appliance  which  will  materially 
aid  weavers  the  world  over.  The  invention 
is  due  to  the  long  and  careful  work  of  Mr. 
Robert  H.  H,  Hunt  of  this  city.  Its  real 
value  cannot  be  appreciated  until  one  cal- 
culates the  great  amount  of  time  and  energy 
that  is  lost  ill  using  the  old  cross  shuttle. 
In  a  single  day,  by  the  old  method,  a  loom 
had  to  be  stopped  every  two  minutes  and 
a  new  shuttle  put  in.  By  this  method 
there  was  a  certain  amount  of  thread  lost 
wnicli,  at  the  end  of  a  day,  would  amount  to 
a  great  deal.  The  loss  of  time  cannot  be 
calculated.  By  the  waste  of  thread  it  is 
estimated  that  millions  of  dollars  are  lost 
each  year.  The  Hunt  Loom  and  Fabric 
Company  have  just  completed  and  perfected 
a  self-feeding  attachment  to  a  loom,  which 
enables  it  to  run  continuously  day  and 
night  without  changing  the  shuttle,  whereby 
all  the  time  and  money  heretofore  lost  is 
saved.  When  one  considers  that  all  the 
wool  of  Europe,  Asia,  Australia,  and  America 
is  woven  into  fabrics,  all  the  cotton  of  Ameri- 
can and  other  countries  woven  into  goods, 
and  all  the  silk  of  Turkey  and  India  into 
draperies,  it  can  easily  be  understood  to 
what  extent  this  invention  will  be  used. 
The  attachment  is  so  simple  that  it  can  be 
placed  on  any  old  machine  without  diffi- 
culty. It  is  fixed  at  either  end  of  the  lay  of 
the  loom,  and  a  contrivance,  called  a  carrier, 
takes  the  place  of  the  old  shuttle  and  passes 
backward  and  forward.  Any  one  can  see 
the  loom  with  this  attachment  in  working 
order  by  applying  at  No.  24  Montgomery 
Street,  at  the  office  of  the  Company.  When 


An  end  view  of  Attachment  where  Nippers  are  taking 
the  thread. 

one  takes  into  consideration  the  fifteen 
million  of  looms  daily  at  work  in  Europe 
and  America,  and  remembers  that  probably 
ere  long  this  attachment  will  be  placed  on 
all  of  them,  the  great  importance  of  the 
invention  is  easily  understood.  The  pros- 
spective  profits  are  enormous,  and  the  in- 
ventor seems  destined  soon  to  become  one 
of  the  world's  millionaires. 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Oh,  give  me  not  the  "  marble  heart," 

Not  yet  the  ' '  icy  mitt," 
Nor  treat  me  to  the  "frigid  fist," 
Nor  answer  me  with  "  nit." 

Don't  make  me  "  stand  upon  my  head," 

Nor  "  t'row  me  in  the  air," 
Nor  "  pass  me  up,"  nor  "  trun  me  down. 

Nor  give  the  "  glassy  glare." 

But  if  you  must  reject  my  suit. 

Why,  please  to  let  me  know 
The  sorrow  of  my  lonely  fate 

By  simply  saying  "  No." 

— Detroit  A'ews. 


NOTES. 


Decidedly  the  reverse  of  handsome  was 
the  Concord  philosopher,  Ralph  Waldo  Em- 
erson. Years  ago  he,  together  with  some 
others  members  of  the  school,  camped  in 
the  Adirondacks.  Instead  of  enjoying  him- 
self hunting  and  fishing  he  spent  his  hours 
at  what  the  guides  called  "  worthless  writ- 
in'."  One  of  the  guides,  an  old  fellow 
named  Steve,  recognized  the  worth  of  the 
great  man,  and  the  two  had  many  talks  to- 
gether. Asked  afterward  what  kind  of  a 
fellow  Emerson  was,  he  answered:  "  Wal, 
sir,  he  was  a  gentleman  every  inch — as  nice 
a  fellow  as  you  ever  see;  pleasant  and  kind, 
and  a  scholar,  too,  alius  figgerin',  studyin', 
and  writin';  but,  sir,  he  was,  I  believe,  the 
allfiredest  homeliest  critter  for  his  age  that 
ever  came  into  these  woods." 

The  bull  is  not  always  indigenous  to  Ire- 
laud.  Sir  F^'rancis  Scott,  commander  of  the 
British  forces  in  the  recent  Ashantee  expe- 
dition, reviewed  the  troops  after  their  return 
to  England.  Addressing  them,  drawn  up 
before  him,  he  said:  "You  were  no  doubt 
disappointed  because  this  campaign  gave 
you  no  opportunity  to  fight;  but,  if  there 
had  been  any  fighting,  there  would  have 
been  many  absent  faces  here  to-day." 

Professor  Lombroso  has  arrived  at  the 
scientific  conclusion  that  Dante  Alighieri 
was  insane.  He  has  not  reached  this  con- 
clusion by  taking  Dore's  illustrations  to  bed 
with  him,  but  by  a  severe  analysis  of  the 
poet's  work.  His  opinion  is  that  such  con- 
ceptions of  Iv  a\en  and  hell  as  Dante  formed 
could  only  he  the  product  of  a  mind  made 
morbid  and  unreliable  by  its  concentration 
upon  purely  subjective  horrors. 


ROMANOFF. 


The  Lapp,  the  Slav,  the  Tartar, 

And  the  Buddhist  came  to  town. 
To  see  the  Little  Father  there 

Put  on  his  little  crown; 
And  every  blessed  name  they  bore 

Was  just  a  sneeze  or  cough. 
Which  made  the  whole  performance  seem 

Quite  a  little  'OA. 

—Cleveland  Plain  Democrat. 


So  the  Swains  have  decided  to  establish  a 
"Table  d'  hote  "  dinner.  It  is  good  news 
for  the  epicures  as  well  as  for  the  patrons  of 
this  excellent  establishment.  There  are 
many  men  and  women  who  have  their  meals 
the  year  round  at  Swains'  and  cannot  be 
tempted  elsewhere  by  all  the  wiles  of  French 
art.  They  claim  thej'  find  there  the  best 
eating  in  Sati  F'rancisco — the  most  fanciful 
as  well  as  the  most  substantial.  For  des- 
serts, ice  cream,  and  especially  cakes  it 
takes  the  palm,  they  declare;  no  one  serves 
better  tea  or  coffee — not  the  Grill  Room 
even— and  as  for  steaks  and  chops — well,  the 
Swains'  chef  is  ready  to  compete  with  all 
his  rivals. 

The  fact  is,  Swains'  is  an  excellent  in- 
stitution which  does  not  avenge  its  re- 
spectability on  the  palates  of  its  patrons. 
It  is  a  family  restaurant,  and  yet  the  oysters 
they  serve  3'ou  after  the  theater  are  as 
admirably  prepared  as  though  you  had 
them  in  some  sporting  grotto  noted  for  its 
stews  and  frys.  Besides,  there  is  an  in- 
dividuality about  Swains' — the  joints  taste 
like  beef  and  niuUon;  they  are  not  unneces- 
sarily disguised  with  sauces;  the  entrees 
have  that  excellence  of  flavor  which  pro- 
ceeds from  good  material  rather  than  mere 
dexterity  in  hiding  poor  meats  with  a  strong 
flavoring.  There  is  where  "Swains'" 
comes  in. 

Now,  as  to  the  table  d'hote  dinner — we  are 
promised  that  it  will  be  the  best  of  its  kind 
this  town,  so  noted  for  its  restaurants, 
affords.  The  writer  proposes  to  assist  at  it 
on  the  first  opportunity,  because  from  ex- 
perience he  knows  what  to  expect  and  how 
good  everything  will  be.  The  price  is  one 
dollar,  and  the  service  between  the  hours 
of  five  and  eight. 


FINEST  ON  THE  ACABEET 


YOUR   SUnnER  OUTINQ 

Should  be  over  the  picturesque  route  of 
California,  the  San  Francisco  and  North 
Pacific  Railway.  Reduced  rates  on  the 
Fourth  of  July  to  all  points  north  of  San 
Rafael.  Half  rates  or  one  fare  for  the  round 
trip,  good  to  return  July  6th.  Greatly  re- 
duced rates  to  all  summer  resorts  on  this 
line  from  July  ist. 
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A  FIITE  OSAIIT 
DELICIOUS  FLAT3SEI) 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  IJKLIC.VCI' 
A  ok  your  r'ealer  for  the  BRAND 

San  Francisco  &  Nortb  Pacific  Ry. 

For  the  Fourth  of  July  Holidays 
very  low 

SPECIAL  RATES 

To  all  points  on  this  road,  and  greatly 
Reduced  Bates  to  All  Besorts 


For  particulars,  inquire  at  Ticket  Office, 
050  MARKET  STREET 


H.C.  WHITING, 

General  Manager 


R.  X.  RYAN, 

General  Pass.  Agent 


#ALlF0RNIfl|3; 

^THEATRE I  ^"-^s 

Next  Monday,  June  29th 
Continuing  for  one  week  only— Mat  i nee  Sat  urday 

The  successor  New  York  and  London 

..A  BUNCH  OF  VIOLETS.. 

A  drama  of  sterling  merit,  intense  interest  and 
brilliant  dialogue,  by  Sydney  Grundy, 
author  of  "Sowing  the  Wind." 
A  great  cast— Beautiful  staee  mountings—A  complete 
and  worthy  production 
July  6lh  THK  IDI.KK 

rftir"!  «ri1fR.0OTTL0D«  G>-  ttlbtJArionAnAotKi  - 
Fifth  Week  of  the  Great  .SurcexH  of 

THE  FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

Coinaien<'iiier  Monday,  June  29th— A  delightful 

comedy,  in  four  acts,  entitled 

-  HIS  OlIFB'S  FATHER  - 

The  most  successful  play  of  the  year.    A  whole 
year's  run  in  New  York.    Every  member  of  the 
superb  company— New  scenery— New  costumes 
July  6th— THK  WIFE 

O'Farrell  St.,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  ComTneiicinG:  Monday,  June  20lh 
Note  the  additions  to  a  strong  bill 
Carl— THE  RO>iS<>W  HKO.S— Franz 
The  most  interesting  Midgets  alive— Coraedia 
and  athletes.    The  Frederlrks  I'roupe,  the  fiv 
demon-athletes.  The  Four  Maisonot*.  eccentriqu. 
musicians.    The  Marimba  Player*,  from  Guate- 
mala.   Watson  &  Oupree,  in  comedy  sketch. 

Billy  Van,  .Stewart  Siotem,  Lillian  Western 
and  others.  Reserved  seats,  25c. ,  balcony,  loc,  opera 
chairs  and  box  seats,  50c.  Matinees,  Wednesday, 
Saturday  and  Sunday. 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.    1841  Polk  St. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kkelino,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Crowds  at  each  performance  to  see 

A  TRIP  TO  THE  MOON 

Great  Cast— Grand  Ballet— Magnificent  Costumes 

Monday  Evening:,  July  6th 

Opening  of  the  Grand  Opera  season,  under  th 

direction  of  Mr.  Gustav  Hiurichs 
Repertoire:  Romeo  and  Juliet— Rlgoletto 
Kntire  Eastern  Company— Enlarged  Orchestra 
Augmented  Chorus 
POPULAR  PRICES        -       35  and  60  Cents 

MACDONOUGH  THEATRE,  OAKLAND 

Three  Michts  and  One  Slatlnee 

— -Beginning  Tuesday,  July  7th  

MB.  JOHN  DREW  and  his  American  Company, 

— presenting— 
THE  SQUIRE  OP  DHIVIES,  an<t  CHRISTOPHER,  UR 
Sale  of  seatsand  boxes  begins  Thursday,  July  id 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

101  Monteomery  St..  cor.  .Sutter 
For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1896,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  thirty-two 
one-hundrcdihs  (4  32-100)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits  and  three  and  sixty  one  huiidredths 
60-1001  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Wednesday,  July 
I,  1896.  Dividends  not  called  for  are  added  to  ana 
bear  the  same  rateof  dividend  as  the  principal  from 
and  after  lulv  i.  1896. 

■  CYRUS  W.  CARMANY.  Cashier. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  GERMAN  SAYINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

626  California  Street 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30, 1896,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  twenty-six 
hundredths  (4  26100)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term 
deposits,  and  three  and  fifty-five  hundredths  (3  55-100) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  ol 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Wednestlay,  July  i,  1896. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 

San  fraocisco  CarDst  Beaiiog  aDil  ImnWm  Works 

D  MACKINTOSH  4  CO  ,  S..c,-.  -<or»  t..  S,  S.  r.  ri:ii-f.ii  *  O... 
Renovating,  laying  and  refitting  carpets  a  specialty 
Telerione,  South  36        23  and  2S  Tenth  St. ,  S»n  rrjadieo 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


]^/T\eriGa'8  pamotJ5  Summer  ai^d  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  "World 


'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MA NA G ER  


Monterey,  Gal. 


•  Gr|viphnig 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates 

— For  

Campers'  Excursion  Tickets 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated 
on  the  lines  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company 

SANTA  CRUZ 
MOUNTAINS 


1 


Alma,  Laurel,  Felton 
Ben  Lomond,  Wrights 
Qlenwood 
Boulder  Creek 


SHASTA  REGION 

A        Sweet  Briar  Camp 
Shasta  Springs 
?«S        Shasta  Retreat 
1         Mt.  Shasta  Camp 


For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates.  Routes  of 
Travel,  etc.,  address  or  call  at  anv  ticket  office  of 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  or  at— ' 

General  PaHgenger  Office 

No.  4  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  Second  Floor 

OratCJty  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  St.,  (Grand  Hotel)  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED  FREE 
UPON  APPLICATION 

WM,  H.  MENTON, 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY. 

General  TraflBc  Manacrer 

T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

General  Passenger  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska,  9  a.m.,  June  3,  13,  18,  28;  July  3,  13,  18,  28. 

For  B.  C.  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  June  13,  18,  23,  28; 
July  3,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.'^.  Pomona,  2  r.M., 
June  Id .  18,  22,  26, 30,  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newp  rt,  L,os  Angeles,  and  way  ports,  9  a.m., 
June  12, 16,  20,  24, 2h,  and  every  lourth  day  thereafter. 

Knr  San  Diego,  stopping  fit  Port  Harfora,  Santa 
Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo  (Los  Angeles) 
and  Newport,  1 1  a.m.,  June  14,  iH,  22,  26, 30,  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jos6  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La 
Paz,  Altata  and  Guaymas,  (Mex  )  S.S.  Or:2ada,  June 
27,  and  25th  of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PEKKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220  Steerage   $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  June  25,  1896,  at  2  p.  m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  July 
II,  1896,  at  10  A.  M. 

Ticket  Ofllce,  111  Montgomery  St. ,  Freight  Office,  327  Mirket  St. 
J.  D  Spreckels  &  Bros.  Co.,  General  Agents 

ASSE.SSMENT  N<)TICE 

Occiileiital  ConsoMateil  Mining  Company 

Assessment   No  23 

Amount  per  Share  15  cents 

Levied    June  2.  i8g6 

Delinquent  in  Office     July  7,  1896 

Day  of  Sale  of  Delinquent  Stock  July  28,  1896 

ofricE:  A.  K.  DURBKOW,  Secretai  y. 

Boom  69,  Nevada  Block,  303  Montgomer!r  St. ,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in   X *         1*13^  1^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SANSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO, 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHGENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 CIVK  THEM  A  TUIAI. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  PImce,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  «.  MOORB,  Proprietor 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35   MARKET  STREET 


Stein  the  Painter 

HOUSE  AND  SIGN  PAINTING 

PAPERINQ,  TINTING,  ETC. 


Successor  to 
SWAN  &  STEIN 


759  J^aF^Gt  StFGGt 


NOTICE  TO  CKEDITOKS 

ESTATE  OF  ANDREW  PHERSON,  DECEASED. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Freeze,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Andrew 
Pherson,  decea,sed,  to  the  creditors  of,  and  all  per- 
sons having  clniiiis  against  the  said  deceased,  to  ex- 
hibit them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice  to 
the  said  Administrator,  at  Room  15.  Chronicle  Build- 
ing, the  same  being  his  place  for  the  transaction  of 
the  business  of  the  said  estate,  in  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  EREESE,  Administrator 
of  the  Estate  of  Andrew  Pherson,  Deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  June  8,  1896. 


niVITlEM)  NOTICE 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

532  California  .Street,  Cor.  AVebb 
For  the  half  year  ending  with  tlie  30th  of  June, 
1S96,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  per 
annum  of  four  and  thirty-two  one-hundredths  (4 
32-100)  per  cent  on  Term  Deposits  and  three  and 
sixty  one-hundredths  (3  60-100)  per  cent  on  Ordinary 
Dep  jsits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Wednes- 
day, the  ist  of  July,  1896. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 

DIVIOENI)  NOTlC;i': 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  .street 

For  half-year  ending  June  30.  i,S,,6,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  (.))  per  cent  per  an- 
num on  tenn  deposits,  and  three  and  one-third 
(3-3i'A)  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  from  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Wednesday, 
July  ist,  1896, 

(;E0.  a.  story.  Cashier. 

A.  K.  Daqgett 

Drawing  ol  Deeds  NOTARY  PUBLIC 

and  all  Legal  Papers    14  nontgomery  Street,  S.  F 

a  Specialty.  Telephone  305 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  UTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


FH0ra6RAPHICAPPARAIU,5&SUPPLIE5fTt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 


BAJA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

'Daniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  lor  tliesexual  and  urinary  org.iiisof  lioth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  tlie  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bittersare  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigoralor  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  lu  ccssary.  "Daniiana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular  ) 

NAHER,  ALF.S  *  1?KUNE,  Agents 

323-325  Market  St.,  .S.  F. 


REMOVAL 

Rounlrees  Ivnglish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  .Swiss 
Chocolali  s,  and  all  brands  of  Koreig-n  and 
l^astern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  BIdg. 

THE  PlJESS  GlilPPlflG  BUlJEflU 

BtO  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


I  — A— 

SAF£  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  pat.i  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
woul  1  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
duct them  iia'^t  the  danger  snots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magazine  of  idt  as.of  suggtstions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  ovrr  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ol 
Aineiica — probably  of  the  glpbe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secur.e  its 
services  as  guide  costs  f  Z  a  year.  A  cample 
copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


Tie  GeriaOiSaviuisiLiiaii  Socielj 

No.  (5-»«  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  ca.sh  f  i, 000,000.00 

Deposits,  Dec.  31,  1895   30,727,586.59 

Reserve  Kuud  ,   715,000.00 

Guaranteed  Capital    r  200,000,00 

— OFUCERS— 

President   B.  A.  BKCKER 

I-irst  Vice-President  EDWARD  KRl'SE 

Second  Vice-President  A.  C.  HKINKKER 

Cashier  ..    A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 

Assi.'tant  Cashier  WM.  HERRMANN 

Secretary  GEORGE  TOURNY 

Assistant  Secretary   A.  H.  MUI.LER 

—BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS— 
B.  A.  B  cker.  Edward   Kru^e,  A    C.  Heineken, 
O.  ShoP!i'>nn.  'I.  Horo'n'ann   Ign  "iteinhar^,  Dan- 
iel Meyer,  Nic.  Van  Bergen,  I^mil  Rohte. 

Attorney   W.  S.  Goofltellow 

Hntnfi]  SaTings  Bank  Of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHEI.AN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
:  (RECTORS — ^Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
H>  -jper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  C.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
va  I,  I<.  P.  Drcxler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposi's  may  be 
sei     by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
ch  ige  on  City  Hanks. 

'..'hen  opeuing  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4'6.ioo  Assets,  f 21,554,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $^,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Natuax  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Aix  I,a  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  f;2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SANSOUS  STSEET.  SAK  F2AKCISC0 
VOKS,  CONRAD  it  CO.,  General  Managers 

WHEN  YOU  LEAVE  TOWN  ^isr.n  t,. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

—of  the — 

First  National  Bank 

CORKER  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 

Office  Hours,  S  a.  M.  to  6  p.  m. 


It  is  almost  human 


TALES  OF  THE  DAY. 


THE  OLD  NORTON" 

Dtfor  Check  nnd  Spring 

Bkst  ill  the  World 
The  only  Air  Check  in  mar- 
ket.   Will  close  doors  with- 
out slamming.   If  you  want 
a  <;ooD  thing,  try  them. 
TiiE  Wave  uses  them. 
FR.\XK  I>.  ftlOKRELL 
395  MisHion  .St.,near2cl    San  Franclttco,  Cal. 

GEO.  GOODMAN 


The  famous  cleric  Archdeacon  Denison 
was  a  staunch  upholder  of  the  Church  of 
England  and  down  on  the  dissenters.  A 
perplexed  parishioner  came  to  his  study  one 
day  and  blurted  out:  "Why,  I  hear,  Mr. 
Archdeacon,  as  how  you  refuses  to  bury  dis- 
senters !  "  "No,"  replied  the  Archdeacon — 
'•  you  have  been  wrongly  informed,  my  man. 
I  should  like  to  bury  them  all." 

The  door-keeper  of  the  lunatic  asylum  at 
Dalldorf  was  roused  from  his  sweet  slumbers 
in  the  middle  of  the  night  by  a  loud  ringing 
of  the  bell.  He  went  to  the  door  and  there 
he  saw  a  man  standing,  to  whom  he  said: 
"  What  on  earth  do  you  mean  ?  "  Said  the 
stranger:  "  I  want  you  to  put  me  up  for  the 
night."  "  You  must  be  mad  !  "  said  the  door- 
keeper. "Be  off  with  you,  as  quick  as  you 
can." 

A  well-known  lady,  who  enjoyed  the  privi- 
lege of  the  entrde  at  a  recent  Drawing  Room, 
got  hopelessly  blocked  in  the  string  ot  car- 
riages of  the  general  company  going  to  the 
Palace.  Putting  her  head  out  of  the  window, 
she  called  a  policeman  and  remonstrated 
with  him:  "Perhaps  you  don't  know  who 
I  am  ?  I  am  the  wife  of  a  Cabinet  Minister." 

"  I  am  very  sorry,  madam,"  was  the  reply 
of  the  imperturbable  minion  of  the  law, 
"but  I  could  not  let  you  pass  even  if  you 
were  the  wife  of  a  Wesleyan  minister!  " 

Some  time  ago  the  Pope  gave  an  audience 
to  an  English  lady  and  her  little  son  at  the 
Vatican,  and  they  were  expected,  according 
to  the  custom  of  the  place,  to  kiss  the  slipper 
of  the  Potitiff'.  "  No,  we  doti't  kiss  people's 
feet  in  England,"  said  the  child;  "  but  he's 
a  nice  old  gentleman,  and  I'll  kiss  his  hand 
if  he  likes."  The  Pope,  who  is  a  very  great 
lover  of  children,  was  not  in  the  least  of- 
fended, but  took  a  great  deal  of  notice  of 
his  little- visitor,  and  was  very  pleased  with 
liim. 

A  pathetic  story  is  told  of  Paderevvski. 
One  of  his  admirers,  who  had  become  an  in- 
timate, said  to  him:  "  You  ought  to  be  very 
happy  to  have  so  much  fame  and  give  such 
great  pleasure."  The  pianist  answered  : 
"You,  perhaps,  are  not  aware  that  my  wife 
died  some  years  ago,  and  that  my  only  child 
is  an  incurable  cripple.  He  is  all  I  have  in 
the  world,  and  my  wealth  and  fame  can  do 
absolutely  nothing  for  him.  My  only  mo- 
tive in  studying  for  the  career  of  a  public 
artist  was  that  I  should  at  least  be  able  to 
obtain  the  best  medical  advice  possible  for 
my  poor  iroy.  Alas  !  1  have  found  it  an  idle 
dream!  And  when  the  public,  which  is  al- 
ways so  kind  to  nie,  applauds  me,  I  think  of 

the   littler  frlluw  lying  on   IjiS  COUCll  in  Ibc 

house  bj'  the  sea  which  I  have  taken  for  him, 
and  I  feel  how  poor  and  how  vain  it  all  is." 

During  an  after-dinner  conversation,  par- 
ticipated in  by  the  following  men  of  their 
time,  Prof.  Wilson  ("Christopher  North"), 
James  Hogg  (."  The  Ettnck  Shepherd  "),  Sir 
Walter  Scott  his  son-in-law  Lockhart,  and 
Mr.  Dunlop  (a  gentleman  well  known  for 
his  temperance  enthusiastn),  the  subject  of 
the  morality  of  illicit  distillation  came  iip 
for  discussion.  All  but  Mr.  Dunlop  gave 
their  opinions  in  such  a  way  that  he  assumed 
they  amounted  to  this:  That  whisky  so 
made,  being  so  good  and  inspiring,  entitled 
its  manufacturer  to  a  certain  degree  of  le- 
niency in  public  opinion.  Rising  in  an  ex- 
cited manner,  Mr.  Dunloploudly  exclaimed: 
"  Any  one  who  engages  in  illicit  distillation, 
or  participates  in  its  product,  has  no  con- 
science! "  On  which  Prof.  Wilson  rose  and 
replied:  "  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Dunlop, 
your  anathema  is  altogether  out  of  place, 
because  I  hold  that  conscience  is  the  small 
still  voice;"  and  "  .-Vy,  Professor,"  chimed 
in  Lockhart — "  the  worm  which  never  dies." 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schillinger's  Patent 

SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Specialtv 
CSce,  307  UOHTaOMEB?  31  Hevali  Bhck,  SAH  FSAKCISCO 


A  SAVING  OF  ONE-HALF. 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50  cents  each  for  the 
round  trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650 
Market  .Street  and  ^os  Taylor  Street. 


The  most  noted  connoisseurs  of  table 
wines  are  unanimous  in  their  praises  of 
Mira  Valle  Vintages.  The  wines  have  al- 
ways stood  well  and  were  among  those 
which  received  favorable  mention  at  the 
Bordeaux  exposition.  For  sale  by  P.  Klein, 
604^  Geary  Street. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  nave  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory,  22>^  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20,  21.    Phone,  Main  5859. 


Use  only  Richardson's  &Robbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  iu  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Charinins  Summer  and  Winter  Resort 

Modern,  Comfortable  and  Homelike 


This  beautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  Pacific  Coast— in  the  wonderful  Sama 
Clara  Valley  and  only  fifty  miles  from  .San  Prancisco, 
connected  by  three  lines  of  railroads,  with  frequent 
communication  The  Vendome  isfirst-class  in  evcrj' 
respect— elegantly  furnished  throughout,  rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  dining-room  service  and  ap- 
pointments complete.  Headquarters  for  all  tourists 
to  the  great  l.ick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome;  stages  of  the  Mt.  Hamilton  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.   Send  for  illustrated  "Souvenir." 

GKO.  V.  SNELL.  Manager. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Francisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  five  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  fog.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
ledwoods— w  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  perfict  sewerage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  For  particulars  address— 
MKS  FAKK.\K,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.  „. 

The  i>lace  will  open  on  May  1st. 


CAPITOLA  HOTEL 


CAPITOLA 
BY 
THE 
SEA 

giTUATHD  ON  THR  \vatp:rs'  edge  ok 
MoNTEKKV  Bay      Surf  Bathing. 
Hot  Salt  Water  Baths.   Table  served 
with  every  delicacy  of  land  and  sea. 

FIRST-CLASS 
IN 
EVERY 
RESPECT 

Orchestra  through  the  Entire  Season 

For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

Hepburn  &  Terry 

5anta  Cruz  Co.,  Cal. 


NO 

TRAOE  WINDS 

The  winds  are  blowing  steady 
and  strong  in  'Frisco,  racking 
the  rheumatic  and  shutting  the 
invalids  indoors.  Now  is  the 
time  to  go  to  Byron.  The  strong 
winds  become  gentle  zephyrs 
bereft  of  fog  when  they  reach 
this  famous  sanitarium.  Only 
y.  hours  from  S  F.  fe.oo  round 
II  I        trip.    Write  for  particulars. 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 co;iveiiieutly  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-clbss 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULk',  Manager 


Hapa  Soda  Springs 


CAPITOLA 


J 


California's  Famous 
Mountain  Spa  I 

Have  V.io  JIken  There  Lately  ? 
1000  leet  above  Napa  Viilley.  Climate  unsurpa-sed 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  oichard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
w;ater  baths.  Tele^jhone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride  Boviliug  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks  New  iinprovemmts  everv  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  iu  every  ro'mi.  Relief  for  asth- 
inaiics  W  A  KM  WATER  SVVI  M  MI.NG  TANK.  An 
ideal  summer  resori.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands' rest.  Address  ANDREW  JACK- 
SON, Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 

^^Vy  tho'.e  who  a-^preci-te  Comfort  ar<t  Attftiilon 

OCCIDENTAL 


HOTSIi 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CKNTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FR.A.NCISCO 
WM.  D.  HOOPCn.  MANAGER 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Suiiiiiier  Resort  .should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  re.-,t  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and  t 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many  ^ 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACF, 

Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


6 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  HoteLs,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.\NAGIiMENT.    Expcriennd  English  Matron  in  allendance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

yk  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Fassen- 

"°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  o(>lion  ojf  messini^ 

:  either  in  Tokyo  or  }'okohania,  -uithont  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premi-ses. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  pooM  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  ■what  ■was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant  This  immense  room,  ■which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


ARTICLES  BY 

STERLING  ELLIOT, 

National  President  L.  A.  W. 
GENERAL  ROY  STONE. 

Chief  of  National  Bureau 

of  Highways. 


ICYCLE  EDITIOh. 


Vol.  XV.  No.  27. 


San  Francisco,  July  4,  1896. 


Price,  Ten  Cents. 


rr 


NOW  HE  WILL  CHOOSE  FOR  HIMSELF. 


T  H  H:     WAV  K 


THE  WAVE 

Is  piMiskfJ  every  ^mturuuy,  at  i  HE  iVA  I  E  IhiiLlms,  24  Monl- 
^oiiiery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

SUBSCRIPTION,  $3  per  year,  Sr.jo  six  months,  S.7S 
months.    Foreipt  snbstriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  Sj  per 
year.    Sample  coHes  free  on  apflication.    The  tratie  is  siipflie.l 
by  the  S-n  I-rancisco  Nr.vs  Co.,  zio  Post  Street;  Fast  0/ the  Aoety 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  Yo/-i. 

THE  JVA  VK  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Prentano'',  17 
Arvnue  a'e'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  J/  Union  Square,  Ne-.o  York 
Citv;  joij  Pi-nnsylvaKia  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  an  I  zob 
IVabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

.ADVEKTISl KG  rales  awl  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  THE  \VA  VF.,  24  Montgomery  Street . 
Eastern  Ag.nt,  E.  A'al:.  ^fo-py  Temple  Court,  A'<t(/  York. 

HARRISON  M.  PARKER,  BUSINESS  MANAGER. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  July  4,  1896. 


CONXKNTS. 


Hditoriai-S_  2,  3 

KxTKNsi  N  nF  THE  Good 
R(i*ns  MOVEMKNT — By  Gen- 
eral Roy  Stone    3 

Thr  Wh  ki-man  and  the 
KOADS— By  Sterling  Elliott. . .  3 

Touring  Nokth  ok  the  Bay 
—  By  I<.  C  Byce   4 

A  Wheel  Trip  to  the  Gev- 
SKRR— By  J.J.  B.  Argcnte   5 

Thk  Kea  .I  E  Division— By  F. 
H.  Kerrigan   ,   5 

How  a  Racing  Man  Carfs 
FOB  H  1  M  s  E  L  F— By  F.  E. 
Schefski    6 

The  Petali'ma  Track    6 

Some  Cycling  Club  Inter- 
iors 7 


Sunday    Racing  —  By  R.  M. 
Welch   7 

Scenes  in  the  King  River 
Cany>)N  8,  9 

Sister  A' kxis  —  From  the 
French  of  A.  Theuriet  .  9 

.  10 


The  Week  In  Society. 

The  Theaters— By  Peg  Wof- 
fington  II 

Man  Proposes— By  Frank 

Norris  12 

Stephen  Crane's  Stories  of 
Life  in  the  Slums- A  Re- 
view 13 

In  the  Current   13 

Bicycle  Verse   14 

Lincoln  Stories  16 


CALIFORNIA  JUBILEE. 


On  next  Tuesday  California  will  be  fifty  years  of  age. 
To  be  sure  this  territory  w.is  discovered  by  white  men 
long  before  July  7,  1846, "but  only  from  the  date  of  the 
United  States  conquest  has  California  a  history  of  con- 
sequence to  the  civilized  world.  A  few  days  ago  we 
celebrated  at  Sonoma  the  uprising  of  American  settlers 
which  ended  in  the  conquest  of  Sonoma  and  the  flying 
of  the  Bear  Flag.  Next  week  we  will  celebrate  the 
conquest  of  California  by  the  United  States,  which 
dates  from  the  flying  of  the  Stars  and  Stri|)es  over  the 
Mexican  Custom  House  at  Monterey  And  we  trust  that 
we  shall  not  be  charged  with  boasting  when  we  state 
that  the  world  has  never  seen  a  growth  so  rapid  as  that 
which  California  has  made  in  these  fifty  years. 

Commodore  Sloat  had  been  lying  at  Mazatlan  all 
spring,  his  pockets  loaded  with  orders  from  the  Secre- 
tary at  Washington  directing  him  how  to  act  in  the 
event  of  war  between  Mexico  and  the  United  Slates. 
Alongside  lay  the  British  Admiral,  Seymour,  who  was 
suspected  of  having  orders  from  the  British  Govern- 
ment to  hasten  to  California  in  the  event  of  war,  and 
either  take  this  rich  territory  in  the  name  of  Great 
Britain  or  establish  a  protectorate,  which  would  lead  in 
time  to  its  more  formal  acquisition.  What  the  British 
purpose  was  has  never  been  discovered,  but  had  Com- 
modore Sloat  delayed  longer  or  sailed  less  fast,  tlie 
United  States  might  have  had  to  whip  England  to  g.iin 
California.  Sloat  arrived  at  Monterey  probably  on  the 
second  of  the  month,  and  immediately  had  an  inter- 
view with  Thomas  O.  Larkin,  the  United  States  Con- 
sul, who  had  been  made  aware  of  the  .Administration's 
purpose;  this  was,  in  the  event  of  war,  to  at  once  pos- 
sess California,  and  in  case  there  was  no  war  to  start  a 
local  rebellion,  which  would  lead  to  secession  from 
Mexico  and  the  establishment  of  an  independent  gov- 
ernment to  be  recognized  by  the  United  States,  and 
eventually  absorbed.  Larkin  was  for  immediate  pos- 
session, but  Sloat  was  not  yet  ready.  On  the  third  of 
July,  which  was  Friday,  Sloat  made  a  formal  call  on 
the  Mexican  authorities,  who  had,  it  appears,  no  thought 
at  that  time  that  it  was  the  set  American  purpose  to 
take  possession  of  this  territory.  On  Saturday,  the 
fourth  of  July,  appropriate  festivities  were  held  on 
board  the  American  ships,  and  on  Sunday,  the  fifth, 
religious  services  were  performed.  The  sixth  was 
passed  by  Sloat  and  Larkin  in  preparing  proclamations, 
word  having  been  received  from  San  F'rancisco  which 
det' .  inined  Sloat  against  further  inactivity. 

When  Larkin  was  received  by  the  Commodore,  the 
first  words  Sloat  said  were,  '-We  must  take  the  place. 
I  shall  be  blamed  for  doing  too  little  or  too  much;  I 
prefer  the  latter."  Consul  Larkin  is  also  authority  for 
the  statement  that  it  is  not  improbable  that  the  taking 
possession  of  the  country  would  have  been  postponed 
a  few  days  longer  had  not  Commodore  Sloat  been  ap- 
prehensive that  Admiral  Seymour,  on  his  ship  of  the  line 
"  Collingwood,"  would  soon  be  in  port  and  might 
wish  to  hoist  the  English  flag  there.    Bancroft  inclines 


to  the  belief  that  the  reason  for  Stoat's  decision  at  that 
time  was  that  he  foresaw  an  opportunity,  in  case  the 
seizure  should  prove  premature, like  that  of  Jones  in  1 842, 
to  throw  the  responsibility  upon  Fremont.  Whatever 
the  decisive  reason  may  have  been,  the  fact  is  that  on 
the  night  of  July  6th,  the  Commodore's  launch  was 
started  for  San  F'rancisco  with  copies  of  papers  to  be 
published  the  next  day  and  a  despatch  to  Captain 
Montgomery,  in  which  Sloat  said,  "  I  have  determined 
to  hoist  the  flag  of  the  United  States  at  this  place  to- 
morrow, as  1  would  prefer  being  sacrificed  for  doing 
too  much  than  too  little.  If  you  consider  you  have 
suflScient  force,  and  if  Fremont  will  join  you,  you  will 
hoist  the  flag  at  Verba  Buena  or  at  any  other  appro- 
priate place,  and  take  possession  of  the  fort  and  that 
portion  of  the  country." 

On  the  morning  of  Tuesday,  July  7th,  a  formal  de- 
mand for  the  surrender  of  the  post  at  Monterey  was 
made  on  the  Mexican  authorities,  to  which  an  evasive 
reply  was  received,  and  at  once  Sloat  issued  to  the  crews 
of  all  his  ships  a  general  order  beginning  in  these 
words:  "We  are  about  to  land  on  the  territory  of  Mex- 
ico with  whom  the  United  States  are  at  war.  To  strike 
their  flag  and  to  hoist  our  own  in  the  place  of  it  is  our 
duty.  It  is  not  only  our  duty  to  take  California  but  to 
preserve  it  afterwards  as  a  part  of  the  United  States  at  all 
hazards.  To  accomplish  this  it  is  of  firstlmportance  to 
cultivate  the  good  opinion  of  the  inhabitants  whom  we 
must  reconcile."  Two  hundred  and  fifty  men  were 
landed  under  Captain  Mervine,  who  marched  directly 
to  the  Custom  House  where  Sloat's  proclamation  was 
read.  The  flag  of  the  L'nited  States  was  raised,  and 
three  cheers  given,  and  a  salute  of  twenty-one  guns 
was  fired  from  each  of  the  three  men-of-war. 

In  Commodore  Sloat's  proclamation  addressed  "To 
the  inhabitants  of  California,"  are  words  the  full  signifi- 
cance of  which  Sloat  certainly  did  not  appreciate,  or 
any  other  man  at  that  time.  He  said:  "I  declare  to 
the  inhabitants  of  ("alifornia  that,  although  I  come  in 
arms  with  a  powerful  force,  I  do  not  come  among  them 
as  an  enemy  to  California;  on  the  contrary,  I  come  as 
their  best  friend,  as  henceforth  California  will  be  a  por- 
tion of  the  United  States,  and  its  peaceable  inhabitants 
will  enjoy  the  same  rights  and  privileges  which  they  now 
enjoy.  .  .  .  The  country  will  rapidly  advance 
and  improve  both  in  agriculture  and  in  commerce,  as, 
of  course,  the  revenue  laws  will  be  the  same  in  Califor- 
nia as  in  all  other  parts  of  the  United  States,  affording 
them  all  manufactures  and  products  of  the  United  States, 
free  of  any  duty,  and  all  foreign  goods  at  one- quarter 
the  duty  they  now  pay.  A  great  increase  in  the  value 
of  real  estate  and  the  products  of  California  may  also 
be  anticipated.  With  the  grtat  interest  and  kindly 
feeling  I  know  the  Government  and  the  people  of  the 
United  States  possess  toward  the  citizens  of  California, 
the  country  cannot  but  improve  more  rapidly  than  any 
other  on  the  continent  of  America."  It  certainly  was 
not  to  be  foreseen  that  within  five  years  California  was 
to  become  the  greatest  gold- producing  territory  in  the 
world;  that  within  ten  years  the  little  hamlet  of  Verba 
Buena  would  grow  into  the  most  important  seaport  on 
the  Pacific  Ocean;  that  within  twenty  years  California 
would  be  bound  to  the  far  East  by  a  transcontinental 
line  of  railroad;  that  within  fifty  years  the  population 
would  grow  from  less  than  one  hundred  thousand  to 
more  than  one  and  one-half  million;  that  her  dreary 
cattle  ranges  would  be  transformed  into  vineyards,  her 
deserts  into  wheat  fields,  her  empty  harbors  into  great 
seats  of  commerce,  her  poor  pueblos  into  rich  cities; 
that  her  thriftless  people,  leading  easy,  idle  lives,  and 
ignorant  of  all  save  what  a  few  priests  had  taught  them, 
would  be  supplanted  by  an  energetic  and  intelligent 
po|)ulation,  manifesting  in  all  regards  a  civilization  not 
to  be  excelled  in  any  other  part  of  the  land.  It  cer- 
tainly is  with  pride  that  Californians  can  look  back  over 
the  fifty  yeais  that  have  passed  since  Sloat  sent  the 
Stars  and  Stripes  to  the  mast-head  at  Monterey. 


THE  PRESS  AND  THE  JUDICIARY. 


The  Examiner' s  lawyer,  that  wonderful  individual 
who  overrules  the  law  with  such  ease,  and  gives  orders 
to  the  courts  as  he  would  order  a  steak  in  a  Clay-street 
restaurant,  has  discovered  that  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  is  guilty  of  all  kinds  of  crimes  because  it  has 
cut  freight  rates  in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley.  Day  after 
day  the  Examiner  is  filled  with  appeals,  very  thinly 
veiled,  to  Circuit  Judge  McKenna  for  a  decision  in 
favor  of  the  Railroad  Commission  and  against  the  rail- 
road in  the  case  now  pending  before  him.  One  day  there 
will  be  an  editorial  on  the  grand  work  performed  by  the 
Valley  Railroad  in  forcing  a  reduction  from  the  South- 
ern Pacific,  and  at  its  close  Judge  McKenna's  attention 
is  called  to  the  fact  that  the  Southern  Pacific  seems 
able  to  cut  rates  without  destroying  itself.  Another 
day  a  couple  of  columns  of  local  space  will  be  given 
to  sarcastic  criticism  of  the  Southern  Pacific  counsel 
for  contending  that  the  Railroad  Commission's  rates 
were  so  low  as  to  make  it  impossible  for  the  railroad  to 
live  under  them,  citing  as  proof  to  the  contrary  the 
voluntary  reduction,  through  competition,  in  the  San 


Joaquin  Valley.  Of  course,  the  humbuggery  of  the 
whole  business  is  apparent  to  the  demagogic  Exatnimr 
and  its  fake  lawyer. 

At  certain  points  in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  the 
Southern  Pacific  has  seen  fit  to  reduce  rates,  possibly 
because  of  competition,  possibly  because  the  traffic 
would  not  bear  the  present  rate.  The  Company  is 
known  to  have  done  the  same  thing  a  hundred  limes 
before,  and  probably  will  again.  We  do  not  know,  but 
it  may  be  that  the  new  rate  made  for  these  few  points 
is  not  profitable:  but  there  would  be  nothing  strange  in 
this,  for  every  railroad  man  knows  that  on  certain  arti- 
cles between  certain  points  on  every  road  the  tariff  is 
unprofitable.  If  the  Southern  Pacific  sees  fit  to  give 
the  San  Joaquin  farmer  the  benefit  of  a  rate  on  which 
it  loses  money,  it  seems  to  us  quite  unreasonable  for 
the  Examiner  \o  complain.  We  have  heard  of  no  com- 
plaint from  the  farmer.  To  be  sure,  if  there  is  any  loss 
under  these  new  rates  it  will  have  to  be  made  up  out  of 
earnings  from  other  parts  of  the  system.  But  it  no 
more  follows  that  a  railroad  will  be  able  to  stand  such 
a  reduction  over  all  its  lines,  because  it  made  a  reduc- 
tion at  two  or  three  points  on  two  or  three  articles,  than 
it  would  follow  that  a  dry  goods  house  could  sell  all 
goods  below  cost  because  it  chooses  for  business  rea- 
sons to  hold  a  "slaughter  sale  in  prints."  The  Exam- 
iner's treatment  of  this  whole  matter  shows  that  its 
purpose  in  fighting  the  railroad  is  not  to  benefit  the 
farmer  so  much  as  to  injure  the  road  by  attempting  to 
make  use  of  a  voluntary  reduction  on  the  part  of  the 
Company  to  influence  Judge  McKenna — a  most  unbe- 
coming and  indecent  position  for  a  public  journal  to 
take;  moreover,  a  ridiculous  one,  since  it  is  based  upon 
the  idea  that  Judge  McKenna  might  be  influenced  by 
Examiner  editorials.  As  the  natural  attitude  of  the 
Examiner  is  unbecoming  and  indecent,  its  position  on 
this  question  is  not  remarkable. 


NEW  DEMOCRATIC  LEADERSHIP. 


The  large  men  of  the  Democracy  have  fallen  to  the  rear, 
and  the  leadership,  such  as  it  is,  has  been  assumed  by 
such  men  as  Altgeld,  Bland,  and  Morgan.  The  old 
leaders  are  responsible  for  this  condition;  they  be- 
came discouraged  after  the  last  congressional  election, 
and,  giving  up  all  hope  of  carrying  the  country,  allowed 
the  party  control  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  loud  mouthed 
disreputables.  The  respectable  element  has  been  un- 
horsed, and  the  Populist  has  leaped  into  the  saddle. 
This  would  not  be  if  Democratic  leaders  had  not  lost 
their  grip  and  surrendered  their  control,  thinking  that 
at  this  election  there  would  be  nothing  worth  fighting 
for.  They  have  found  too  late  that  possibly  the  very 
life  of  the  party  is  at  stake  in  this  election;  that  the 
"  Jeffersonian  Democracy  "  of  .Altgeld  and  Pennoyer  is 
certain  to  destroy  the  organization  built  with  so  much 
labor  during  the  past  twelve  years,  and  to  decimate  if 
not  equally  divide  the  ranks  of  the  party.  Democrats 
of  sense,  conservatism,  and  sound  money  convictions 
will  not  follow  such  men  as  these  new  Democratic 
leaders;  they  will  refuse  10  accejit  the  guidance  of  men 
who  believe  that  it  is  the  duty  of  the  Democratic  Party 
to  espouse  every  cause  for  which  the  unthinking  mob 
may  howl;  they  will  not  defend  a  Democracy  governed 
by  demagogs;  they  will  refuse  to  be  tied  abjectly  to 
the  wheels  of  a  bourbon  chariot.  All  these  things  have 
become  evident;  and  out  of  the  situation  there  will 
certainly  come  a  Democratic  bolt  more  serious  than 
that  which  Teller  led  from  the  Republican  Convention. 

Mr.  Cleveland  has  said  that  he  will  not  vote  for  Mc- 
Kinley;  he  knows  that  the  Democratic  Party  will  de- 
clare for  free  silver,  and  he  certainly  will  not  vote  for 
that  which  he  believes  would  bring  dishonor  and  dis- 
aster to  the  country.  Unless  he  and  the  millions  of 
Democrats  whom  he  represents  are  to  be  disfranchised 
at  this  election,  there  must  be  another  Democratic 
ticket.  This  was  the  prophesy  made  two  weeks  ago  in 
"The  Wave,"  and  recent  events  have  but  made  it  more 
certain  that  the  gold  men  are  determined  neither  to  be 
driven  out  of  their  party  by  financial  heresy  nor  to 
quietly  submit  to  the  domination  of  the  "crazy  South 
and  West."  It  is  evident  that  Mr.  Whitney  has  given 
up  all  hope  of  effecting  a  comjironiise,  as  the  silver 
men  have  refused  to  discuss.  The  feeling  of  the  silver 
leaders  is  so  intense  that  no  serious  effort  will  be  made 
to  encompass  their  defeat  by  parliamentary  tactics  in 
the  convention.  The  gold  men  will  plead  with  the 
silverites;  they  will  argue,  reason,  and  demonstrate,  but 
to  all  they  say  will  come  the  answer:  "  Vou  have  had 
your  day,  now  we  will  have  ours.  New  York  is  to  be 
no  longer  the  Democratic  Party;  the  farmers  and  min- 
ers of  the  West  and  South  have  united  against  Wall 
Street.    Go  your  way  and  we  will  go  ours." 

It  is  a  serious  matter  when  the  admired  leaders  of  a 
Party  find  themselves  compelled  to  refuse  its  honors. 
The  reason  why  we  hear  of  such  men  as  Bland  and 
Blackburn  as  possible  Presidential  candidates  is  because 
the  bigger  men  of  the  Party  are  out  of  sympathy  wiih 
it,  and  the  Party  is  forced  by  circumstances  into  the 
hands  of  minor  men.  The  new  National  leader,  the 
one  who  will  play  the  part  at  this  convention  that  Wil- 
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Ham  C.  Whitney  did  at  the  last,  is  Governor  Aligeld  of 
Illinois.  This  statement  may  come  as  a  surprise  to 
some  who  have  not  watched  with  care  the  developments 
of  the  last  few  months,  but  it  is  true  that  Altgeld  is  to 
silver  what  Hanna  was  to  McKinley.  He  has  made 
Illinois  the  Empire  State  of  the  West,  has  brought  it 
into  sympathy  with  the  South,  has  carried  on  an 
educational  campaign  two  years  long  upon  the 
silver  question  in  all  the  great  territory  of  the 
country  tributary  to  the  Mississippi,  and  to-day 
he  must  be  recognized  as  the  great  spirit  of  the 
Democratic  Party  in  National  Convention  assembled, 
the  leader  who  must  be  consulted  before  the  plan  of 
campaign  can  be  adopted,  and  whose  influence  will 
have  greatest  weight  in  directing  the  nominations  to  be 
made.  And  this  leader  of  a  National  Party  is  the 
creature  of  the  Chicago  mob  made  up  of  those  who 
gathered  at  Haymarket  Square  to  defy  the  law  and  kill 
its  officers  and  those  who  later  gave  on  American  soil 
a  modern  illustration  of  French  sansculottism.  The 
union  and  identification  of  the  Democratic  Party  with 
the  element  which  Altgeld  represents  is  even  a  greater 
misfortune  to  that  Party  than  its  identification  with  any 
'ism  of  the  Populists.  If  the  Democratic  Party  in  sub- 
jection follows  him,  it  will  lose  its  respectability,  its 
dignified  personnel,  the  support  of  that  large  body  of 
conservative  men  who  have  given  it  character  and  made 
it  possible  for  it  to  win  during  the  past  twelve  years. 
It  may  be  that  the  Democratic  Party  has  gone  drunk 
and  felt  that  it  was  tired  of  leading  a  respectable  life 
with  respectable  leaders,  and  is  determined  now  to 
break  away  and  revel  once  again  in  the  joys  of  debauch- 
ery and  defeat. 

 ^♦-<  

TRIAL  OF  CECIL  RHODES. 

If  present  promise  is  fulfilled,  England  is  to  have 
another  great  trial  of  the  Warren  Hastings  order.  The 
South  African  Chartered  Company  has  dismissed  Cecil 
Rhodes,  which  is  a  preliminary  step  to  an  investigation 
of  his  conduct  of  its  affairs.  What  will  be  the  exact 
nature  of  the  tribunal  before  which  Rhodes  will  be 
brought  is  not  yet  determined;  it  may  only  be  a  par- 
liamentary body  made  up  of  members  of  the  two  Houses, 
or,  which  seems  more  likely,  composed  of  judges  ap- 
pointed by  the  ministry  and  constituting  a  royal  com- 
mission, such  as  that  before  which  Parnell  was  tried. 
British  public  opinion  demands  Rhodes's  trial  wi-th  a 
strength  that  is  imperative,  otherwise  he  would  be  al- 
lowed to  escape  from  his  present  awkward  situation  with 
as  little  muss  as  possible.  But  the  English  people  have 
got  it  into  their  heads  that  Rhodes  has  been  playing 
the  tyrant  in  South  Africa  to  his  own  profit,  and  not  to 
the  country's  honor.  The  revelations  incident  to  the 
Hammond  trial,  and  those  produced  by  the  Liberal 
press,  have  been  of  such  a  nature  as  to  convince  all  not 
financially  interested  in  the  Chartered  Company  that 
a  grander  steal  was  never  projected  than  that  which 
originated  with  Cecil  Rhodes  and  culminated  in  the 
consolidation  of  that  great  territory  known  as  Rhodesia. 

This  trial  will  be  an  international  affair  of  first  im- 
portance. Before  the  unfortunate  Jameson  raid,  there 
was  no  man  in  the  British  Empire,  neither  Premier 
Salisbury  nor  ex-Premier  Roseberry,  Mr.  Balfour  nor 
Mr.  Chamberlain,  who  was  so  much  admired  as  this  Na- 
poleon of  the  Cape.  He  was  known  as  a  younger  son 
who  had  made  a  great  fortune  through  his  skill  and 
temerity,  a  promoter,  financier,  and  business  director 
of  high  quality,  a  politician  of  great  judgment,  adroit- 
ness, and  tact,  and  a  statesman  who  had  outwitted  all 
other  nations,  and  brought  under  the  British  jack  three- 
fourths  of  the  desirable  territory  in  South  Africa  with- 
out costing  the  mother  country  a  shilling  or  a  soldier. 

Attached  to  Rhodes's  great  enterprise  were  some  of 
the  noblest  names  in  England.  As  a  promoter  he  knew 
the  value  of  titles,  and  the  English  papers  say  that  the 
roll  of  Rhodes's  directors  would  serve  with  little  addition 
as  the  loll-call  of  the  House  of  Lords.  Great  news- 
papers were  subject  to  his  control,  and  it  is  freely 
suggested  that  some  of  those  papers  which  have  been 
most  bitter  in  their  attacks  upon  him,  and  persistent  in 
their  demands  for  his  trial,  have  been  led  to  their  course 
solely  through  the  fact  that  he  had  contributed  to  their 
rival's  support  but  not  to  theirs.  He  could  be  de- 
pended on  in  campaign  times  for  large  contributions, 
and  among  his  personal  friends  could  be  counted  nearly 
every  great  man  in  British  politics,  society,  and  finance. 
He  could  have  been  knighted  but  he  would  not  accept 
the  honor.  He  could  have  been  sent  to  Parliament 
but  he  preferred  the  greater  honor  of  being  the  un- 
crowned king  of  South  Africa.  His  rise  was  more 
dramatic,  his  success  more  phenomeral,  his  power  in 
his  own  land  more  absolute  than  that  of  any  man 
England  has  produced  within  the  century — and  Eng- 
land rejoiced  in  his  greatness.  But  he  thought  by 
treachery  and  force  to  add  still  further  to  his  dominions, 
and  in  his  effort  failed.  And  now  he  is  brought  so 
low  that  those  whom  he  has  made  rich  are  compelled 
to  accede  to  the  public  demand  for  his  arraignment  and 
trial  on  the  charge  of  mismanaging  the  great  affairs 
placed  in  his  hands  under  the  charter  granted  him  by 
Parliament.     What  revelations  this  trial  may  lead  to 


no  man  cun  tell.  There  never  has  been  an  investiga- 
tion as  to  tlie  conduct  of  a  British  statesman  that  failed 
to  bring  forth  soirprising  and  unexpected  facts.  It  may 
be  that  Rhodes's  "  pull  "  will  prove  so  strong  that  the 
investigation  will  become  as  much  of  a  farce  as  the 
•trial  of  Doctor  Jameson.  Too  many  have  been  in- 
volved in  the  fortunes  of  the  South  African  Company 
to  make  it  possible  for  such  an  investigation  to  be 
thorough,  without  giving  food  to  those  who  demand  the 
establishment  of  a  British  Republic,  and  this  the  Con- 
servative Party  does  not  favor. 


AN  OAKLAND  LIBEL  SUIT. 

Mr.  Dingee  of  Oakland,  a  real  estate  agent  and 
speculato.-,  established  a  wat^.r  company  several  years 
ago  in  opposition  to  the  old-time  Chabot  institution,  and 
fo"-  several  years  there  has  been  a  competition  between 
the  companies  which  has  added  much  to  the  interest  of 
Oakland  life.  Notwithstanding  his  position  as  presi- 
dent of  an  Oakland  water  company,  Mr.  Dingee  seems 
to  regard  himself  as  a  gentleman,  and  resents  being 
called  a  thief.  This  is  shown  by  his  recent  arrest  of 
Mr.  Gavin  D.  High,  proprietor  of  the  Oakland  Times, 
who  had  spoken  of  Mr.  Dingee  in  quite  an  irreverent 
manner.  At  Mr.  High's  preliminary  hearing  it  devel- 
oped that  Mr.  Dargie,  the  proprietor  of  the  Oakland 
Tribune,  had  had  a  conversation  with  Mr.  High  in 
which  the  latter  had  remarked  that  a  subsidy  and  a 
typesetting  machine  would  cause  him  to  feel  more 
kindly  toward  Mr.  Dingee  and  his  company.  Mr. 
High's  rendering  of  the  conversation  was  somewhat 
different,  as  he  says  the  suggestion  concerning  the 
linotype  was  volunteered  by  Mr.  Dargie.  It  ap- 
pears, however,  that  Mr.  Dargie  regarded  himself  as 
authorized  by  Mr.  High  to  enter  into  negotiations  with 
Mr.  Dingee  regarding  the  best  means  of  ensuring  Mr. 
High's  friendship.  It  did  not  occur  to  Mr.  Dargie  to 
knock  Mr.  High  down  for  having  made  such  a  sugges- 
tion, nor  did  it  occur  to  Mr.  Dingee  to  show  Mr.  Dar- 
gie the  door  for  having  brought  it  to  him.  But  the 
subsidy  and  the  typesetting  machine  were  not  forth- 
coming, and  the  war  against  the  water  company  went 
on,  though  we  have  no  reason  for  saying  or  believing 
that  this  war  would  have  ceased  had  Mr.  Dingee  been 
in  better  financial  condition  and  able  to  afford  subsi- 
dies and  typesetting  machines. 

One  day  it  happened  that  Mr.  High  found  a  particu- 
larly offensive  overcharge  made  by  Mr.  Dingee,  and,  as 
a  true  patriot  and  protector  of  the  public  purse,  Mr. 
High  called  Mr.  Dingee  all  kinds  of  a  financier,  and 
more  particularly  a  thief.  The  water  company  man, 
in  a  moment  of  unusual  self-respect,  thought  he  had 
been  libeled,  and  Mr.  High's  arrest  followed.  Of 
course  there  is  nothing  to  this  little  affair  which  should 
attract  unusual  attention.  Oaklanders  are  accustomed 
to  immoderate  language;  the  only  vice  that  distin- 
guishes Oakland  is  that  of  "  langwidge,"  to  which  all 
persons  from  the  Mayor  down  seem  to  be  addicted. 
And  surely  it  is  a  discovery  that  the  manager  of  an 
Oakland  water  company  can  be  libeled. 

It  looks  very  much  as  if  a  little  combination  had 
been  formed  to  drive  Mr.  High  out  of  the  newspaper 
business  in  Oakland.  Probably  those  whom  he  is  op- 
posing found  that  he  was  not  so  easily  handled  as  some 
who  had  been  longer  in  the  newspaper  business,  and 
determined  upon  sending  him  to  jail  or  driving  him  out 
of  town,  relying  upon  a  combined  pull  to  effect  this 
result.  To  Mr.  W.  W.  Foote  was  entrusted  one  por- 
tion of  the  contract,  and  he  did  his  work  so  effectually 
as  to  create  for  Mr.  High  the  very  warmest  sympathy. 
That  it  was  not  so  much  Mr.  Foote's  purpose  to  see 
that  justice  was  done  as  to  blacken  Mr.  High's  good 
name,  was  evident  from  the  character  of  his  cross-ex- 
amination, which  was  unwarranted  and  unusually 
brutal  even  for  Mr.  Foote. 


Governor  Morton  has  appointed  the  members  of  the  com- 
mission to  draft  a  charter  for  the  Greater  New  iTork.  They 
are  as  follows: 

Seth  I<ow,  President  of  Columbia  University,  and  ex-Mayor  of 
Brooklyn. 

General  Benjamin  F.  Tracy,  ex-Judge  of  the  Court  of  Appeals,  and 
ex-Secretary  of  the  Navy. 

John  F.  DUlon.  ex-Judge  of  the  United  States  Circuit  Court. 

Ashbel  P.  Fitch,  lawyer,  ex-Member  of  Congress,  and  now  Con- 
troller of  the  City  of  New  York. 

General  Stewart  L.  Woodford,  lawyer,  and  ex-I,ieutenant-Governor. 

Silas  B,  Uutcher,  banker,  and  ex-Superintendent  of  Public  Works. 

WiUiara  C.  Dewitt,  lawyer,  and  formerly  Corporation  Counsel  of 
Brooklvn.  _    .  ,  , 

George  M.  Pinney,  Jr.,  lawyer,  and  District-Attorney  of  Richmond 
County. 

Garret  J.  Garretson,  County  Judge  of  Queens  County. 

Messrs.  Low,  Tracy,  Dillon,  and  Fitch  represent  New 
York;  Messrs.  Woodford,  DutcUer,  and  Dewitt  stand  for 
Brooklyn,  Mr.  Pinney  for  Richmond  County,  and  Judge 
Garretson  for  Queens.'  The  Greater  New  York  Act  named 
as  the  other  commissioners  the  following:  Mayor  Strong  of 
New  York;  Andrew  H.  Green,  President  of  the  former 
Greater  New  York  Commission;  Mayor  Wurster  of  Brook- 
lyn; Mayor  Gleason  of  Long  Island  City;  Attorney-General 
Hancock,  and  .State  Engineer  Adams.  The  opponents  of 
consolidation  are  represented  on  the  commission.  Mayors 
.Strong  and  Wurster  having  vetoed  the  Greater  New  York 
Bill,  and  President  Low  having  made  a  speech  against  it. 
The  commission  will  cease  to  exist  March  I,  1897,  and  must 
present  a  complete  charter  by  February  i,  1897.  It  is 
expected  that  the  Legislature  of  1897  will  adopt  the  charter, 
and  that  the  first  Mayor  of  the  Greater  New  York  will  enter 
office  January  i,  '898. 


THE   EXTENSION    OF   THE   GOOD  R( 
MOVEMENT. 


BY  GENERAL  ROY  STONE. 
In  charge  of  the  U.  S,  Office  of  Road  Inquiry  at  Washington. 

I  am  extremely  anxious  to  aid  the  movetnent  for  better 
roads  in  your  State,  as  I  have  been  closely  concerned  in  it 
myself  for  the  last  two  years,  and  have  kept  in  touch  with 
its  management.  The  friends  of  good  roads  now  have  defi- 
nite assurances  that  some  action  will  be  taken  next  winter 
to  enlarge  the  work  now  being  done  by  the  Government  in 
this  direction. 

The  movement  in  favor  of  improved  highways  has  become 
so  active  and  so  universal  that  it  is  important  to  give  it  the 
wisest  possible  direction  in  order  to  accomplish  the  greatest 
good.  Heretofore  it  has  been  confined  mainly  to  educa- 
tional work  and  agitation  for  better  legislation  in  each  State 
and  much  is  being  accomplished  in  this  way.  But  the  ex- 
ample of  the  Darlington  Road  League  shows  that  a  great 
deal  can  be  done  for  practical  road  improvement  under  ex- 
isting laws  and  with  only  the  ordinary  means,  and  it  seems 
to  be  easy  everywhere  to  combine  with  agitation  and  educa- 
tion this  practical  work  of  immediate  road  improvement. 

The  annual  expenditure  for  road  repairs  in  money  and 
labor  throughout  the  United  States  approximates  f  45,000,000. 
Twenty  million  dollars  of  this  sum  expended  wisely,  pru. 
dently,  and  always  at  the  right  moment,  would  keep  the 
roads  in  better  repair  and  leave  125,000,000  for  permanent 
construction,  which  amount  would  cover  the  average  cost  of 
twenty  thousand  miles  of  macadam  road  suited  to  country 
districts.  This  can  only  be  accomplished  by  local  organiza- 
tion and  a  constant  supervision  of  roads  and  expenditures. 

Looking  to  the  accomplishment  of  this  in  part,  I  have 
just  inaugurated  a  plan  for  bringing  the  aid  of  public  school 
teachers  and  pupils  into  the  campaign  for  road  improvement. 
The  great  want  of  the  country  roads  is  daily  care  and  such 
care  would  be  extremely  costly  under  the  present  methods 
of  road  work,  but  the  roads  of  the  country  are  actually 
patrolled  twice  a  day  by  school  boys  old  enough  to  give  the 
necessary  attention  to  throwing  out  stones,  opening  ditches 
and  sluices,  draining  off  storm  water,  filling  ruts  and  holes, 
etc.,  etc.,  and  giving  notice  to  tke  proper  authorities  of  any- 
thing needing  prompt  attention  on  their  part.  If  junior 
road  leagues  were  organized  for  this  purpose  in  the  school 
districts,  and  a  few  light,  handy  tools  kept  at  the  school- 
house,  and  perhaps  prizes  offered  in  each  township  for  the 
best  service  rendered,  very  great  practical  benefit  to  the 
present  roads  would  result  at  little  or  no  cost,  while  a  gener- 
ation of  better  road-builders  for  the  future  would  be  created. 
Country  teachers  would  naturally  take  great  interest  in  this 
work,  and  any  improvement  in  the  roads  would,  of  course, 
be  a  benefit  to  the  schools. 


THE  WHEELMEN  AND  THE  ROADS. 


BY  STERLING  ELLIOTT. 
National  President  League  of  American  Wheelmen. 

We  have  here  in  Massachusetts  one  of  the  most  striking 
illustrations  of  what  may  be  done  by  the  concerted  efforts  of 
wheelmen.  Nine  years  ago  an  attempt  was  made  by  one  of 
our  members  to  pass  in  the  Legislature  a  measure  looking 
toward  State  road  improvement.  If  I  remember  correctly, 
the  motion  was  not  even  seconded.  A  few  years  later,  how- 
ever, we  were  able  to  obtain  the  appointment  of  a  commis- 
sion and  an  appropriation  by  the  State  for  the  purpose  of 
investigating  the  subject  of  State  roads,  making  certain  sur- 
veys, geological  investigations,  etc.  Later,  this  same  com- 
mission was  authorized  to  begin  the  construction  of  State 
roads.  An  appropriation  of  $300,000  was  made,  the  mem- 
bers of  the  commission  were  salaried,  and  the  work  began. 

The  method  of  building  these  State  roads  is  for  the  State 
to  assume  the  entire  responsibility  and  expense  and  after- 
ward to  assess  twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  cost  upon  the 
towns.  In  cases  where  the  foundation  is  a  good  solid  one 
the  road  is  made  with  simply  a  macadam  top  dressing  of 
three  grades  of  stone.  In  sandy  places,  where  the  founda- 
tion is  not  so  firm,  a  telford  foundation  is  put  in  first.  Care- 
ful attention  is  given  to  the  subject  of  drainage,  and  drain 
pipes  are  laid  on  either  side  of  all  roads  except  those  which 
have  a  very  good  natural  drainage.  This  plan  of  State  road 
building  worked  so  well  that  in  the  following  year  ^5400,000 
was  e.asily  appropriated.  This  year  the  appropriation  is 
|£oo,ooo. 

It  is  an  interesting  fact  that  at  a  hearing  given  by  the 
Committee  on  Roads  and  Bridges,  nearly  four  hundred  per- 
sons were  present,  nine-tenths  of  whom  were  from  the 
country  portions  of  the  State,  and  were  of  the  very  class 
who  in  years  back  had  opposed  the  expenditure  of  money 
for  roads  on  the  grounds  that  they  were  largely  for  the 
beuefit  of  bicyclists.  The  chairman  of  the  committe».:^alled 
for  a  vote  of  the  people  present,  asking  each  to  write  upon 
a  slip  of  paper  the  amount  of  money  which  he  thought 
should  be  appropriated  for  road  improvement  purposes  by 
the  State  this  year.  I  lielieve  tiiat  in  no  instance  was  the 
amount  so  written  less  than  one  million  dollars,  while  in 
some  cases  it  was  as  high  as  four  or  five  millions. 

This  shows  the  extent  to  which  our  people  have  waked 
up  to  the  importance  of  good  roads.  We  have  every  reason 
to  expect  that  next  year  the  appropriation  will  be  at  least 
a  million  dollars,  and  so  long  as  the  plan  works  as  well  as 
at  present  there  will  be  no  question  about  getting  at  least 
a  million  dollars  a  year  from  the  State  for  the  purposes  of 
highway  improvement. 
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Clovcrdale. 


TOURING  NORTH  OF  THE  BAY. 


BY  I,.  C  BYCE, 
Of  the  Petaluina  Wheelmen. 

Petaluma  being  the  town  attracting  the  most  attention 
among  cj'clists  at  the  present  time,  by  virtue  of  being  the 
place  where  the  annual  I,.  A.  W.  Meet  is  held  this  year,  it 
is  fitting  that  some  mention  be  made  of  the  many  excellent 
runs,  short  and  long,  and  the  extended  tours  that  may  be 
made  with  Petaluma  as  a  starting-point. 

With  the  Petaluma  wheelmen,  club-rooms  are  of  frequent 
occurrence.  Some  of  the  many  attractive  places  among 
their  objective  points  are  Pacific  Ocean,  taking  in  Bear  Val- 
ley, Olema,  Camp  Taylor,  and  several  other  points  of  inter- 
est— distance  twenty-five  miles;  Dillon's  Beach,  a  favored 


resort,  passing  through  llie  little  town  of  Tomales — distance 
twenty  miles;  and  Lakeville,  taking  in  the  historic  old 
adobe  occupied  in  early  days  by  General  Vallejo  and  troops 
— distance  about  ten  miles. 

But  perhaps  the  most  interesting  run  of  all  is  to  Agua 
Caliente,  where  a  large  swimming  tank  is  su))plied  from  the 
springs,  affording  a  luxury  all  cyclists  appreciate.  The 
hotel  accommodations  are  of  the  finest,  and  the  Petaluma 
Wheelmen  regard  this  place  as  the  one  of  all  others  for  a 
day's  outing.    The  distance  is  eighteen  miles. 

Occasionall)'  a  long  run  is  projected,  when  the  route  usu- 
ally selected  is  from  Petaluma  through  a  low  gap  in  the 
Sonoma  Mountains,  touching  Sonoma  and  .Agua  Caliente, 
traversing  the  greater  portion  of  the  Sonoma  Valley,  passing 
the  grounds  of  the  Home  of  the  Feeble-Minded,  the  liltle 
town  of  Glen  RUen,  through  the  Los  Guilicos  and  Rincon 


At  .Agua  Caliente- 

Valleys  to  Santa  Rosa,  and  thence  homeward,  a  total  dis- 
tance of  some  fifty-four  miles. 

Numerous  other  short  runs  may  be  made  out  the  roads 
diverging  from  Petaluma,  reaching  such  localities  as  Two 
Rock  and  Chileno  Valleys.  A  nine-mile  ride  with  a  little 
hill-climbing  will  take  you  to  a  point  where  a  beautiful  view 
in  all  directions  is  afforded— the  ocean,  San  Pablo  and  San 
Francisco  Bays,  the  valleys  of  Petaluma,  Santa  Rosa,  Ben- 
nett, and  Sonoma,  Mare  Island  Xavy  Yard,  San  P'rancisco 
and  Oakland,  and  the  prominent  peaks  of  Diablo,  Tamal- 
pais,  and  St.  Helena;  all  these  go  to  make  up  the  landscape. 

Petaluma  is  readily  reached  from  San  Francisco  by  steamer 
or  by  the  S.  F.  and  N.  P.  Raihvay,  or  the  cyclist  may  leave 
the  train  at  San  Rafael  and  ride  to  Petaluma,  a  d'stance  of 
wenty-three  miles. 
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To  begin  actual  touring  in  this  vicinity,  one  of  the  first 
things  to  be  done  is  to  secure  a  copy  of  the  Road  Book,  pre- 
pared by  Mr.  Lippett,  the  League  Consul  at  Petaluma.  This 
shows  all  the  roads  and  cross-roads  in  Marin,  Sonoma,  and 
a  portion  of  Napa  Counties.    All  distances  are  accurately 


One  of  the  Lilu- 

recorded,  and  it  is  to  this  source  that  we  are  principally 
indebted  for  the  distances  mentioned.  Other  information 
regarding  the  roads  and  their  condition  is  based  on  actual 
riding  experience. 

In  Sonoma  County  there  is  one  main  road  which  extends 
northerly  through  the  Russian  River  Valley  and  terminates 
at  Eureka,  Humboldt  County.  After  leaving  Petaluma,  one 
can  proceed  to  Santa  Rosa— roads  good  and  some  portions 
excellent — visiting  the  White  Sulphur  Springs  en  route,  or 
a  more  circuitous  route  may  be  selected  by  way  of  Sonoma, 
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sixteen  miles,  passing  through  this  town,  noted  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  State  as  the  place  where  the  flag  of  the  California 
Republic  was  first  raised.  Three  and  a  half  miles  brings  us 
to  .Agua  Caliente,  which  has  been  referred  to  in  this  article. 
l'"our  miles  more  and  we  reach  Glen  Ellen.  Thence  along 
a  beautiful  valley  road  sixteen  miles  to  Santa  Rosa.  Five 
miles  to  the  north  on  the  main  road  brings  the  rider  to  a 
westward  turn  leading  to  the  great  redwootl  timber  belt. 
The  road  is  sandy  for  much  of  the  twenty  two  miles,  but 
the  ride  repays  the  labor.  Close  to  Guerneville,  in  the 
midst  of  the  loftiest  redwoods,  is  the  spot  made  famous  by 


the  Bohemian  Club  of  San  Francisco  in  celebrating  llicir 
annual  high-jinks.  Returning  to  the  main  road,  a  short 
ride  brings  us  to  its  junction  with  a  road  leading  to  Mark 
West  Springs,  a  delightful  place  to  rest.  For  riders  making 
this  their  objective  point,  the  direct  roa  i  from  Santa  Rosa 
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is  best.    This  also  leads  to  the  world-famed  petrified  forest, 

and  on  into  Lake  County. 

Again  returning  to  the  point  of  divergence  from  the  main 
road,  we  soon  reach  Healdsburg,  distance  from  Petaluma 
thirty-two  miles;  the  road  good,  with  some  short  stretches 
excellent.  Three  and  a  half  miles  will  bring  ns  to  Lytton 
Springs,  another  delightful  spot.  Cloverdale  is  reached 
fifteen  miles  further  on,  from  which  place  a  side  trip  can  be 
made  to  the  Geysers,  sixteen  miles,  one  of  the  wonders  of 
the  world. 

From  Cloverdale  the  principal  objective  points  of  interest 
are  the  almost  innumerable  springs  and  resorts  of  Lake 
County.  These  may  be  reached  by  several  routes,  but  the 
one  to  be  chosen  going  and  coming  as  the  best  and  easiest 
road,  is  over  the  Pieta  grade,  which  leaves  the  main  road 
eleven  miles  north  of  Cloverdale.  This  is  one  of  the  finest 
mountain  roads  in  the  State,  and  can  be  ridden  easily  by  any 


Road  near  Calistoga. 

one  not  aiming  to  push  too  high  a  gear.  The  ascent  from 
Pieta  is  almost  continuous,  but  easy,  for  nine  and  a  half 
miles,  until  the  summit  is  reached  at  the  toll-house.  A  good 
plan  is  to  aim  to  reach  the  hotel  at  Pieta  and  stay  for  the 
night,  riding  over  the  grade  in  the  early  morning.  The 
scenery  is  grand,  the  travel  is  not  so  great  as  to  interfere  in 
any  way  with  the  cyclist  or  to  make  the  roadbed  dusty,  and 
there  is  plenty  of  water  along  the  road  at  frequent  intervals. 
From  here  a  rapid  descent  brings  us  to  Highland  Springs. 
We  have  found  that  the  management  knows  how  to  treat 
wheelmen,  and  that  a  stay  at  this  place  lingers  in  the  mem- 
ory. Those  douche  baths,  the  variety  of  waters,  the  enter- 
tainments, the  table,  the  free-from-restraint  feeling  that 
takes  possession  of  one — all  contribute  to  the  enjoyment 

Perhaps  no  section  of  country  on  the  Pacific  Coast  has 
so  many  pleasure  resorts,  so  great  a  variety  of  mineral 
waters,  so  enjoyable  a  climate,  and  so  large  a  number  of 
places  of  interest  within  short  and  easy  riding  distances. 
The  beautiful  little  town  of  Lakeport,  situated  on  Clear 
Lake,  is  a  gnnd  place  to  spend  a  day  or  two.    An  outing 


toga  Springs. 


upon  the  lake  affords  much  enjoyment.  A  trip  across  the 
lake  and  up  the  mountains  to  Bartlelt  Springs  is  not  at  all 
impossible.  A  ride  to  Soda  Bay,  Adams,  Siegler,  Harbin, 
Anderson,  and  many  other  of  the  noted  springs  is  well  worth 
the  elTort.  For  the  tourist  who  has  but  a  limited  time  at 
command,  a  day  or  two  in  this  vicinity  must  suffice. 

The  twelve-mile  ride  from  Lakeport  to  the  Blue  Lakes 
brings  us  to  the  most  beautiful  spot  in  California.  A  grander 
exhibition  of  the  wonderful  in  nature  can  scarcely  be  found 
in  any  part  of  the  world  The  return  from  this  point  may 
be  made  by  the  Pieta  grade — the  better  way — or  by  the 
stage  road  to  Ukiah,  twenty-one  miles.  Vichy  Springs,  near 
Ukiah,  is  worth  a  visit.  Then  the  homeward  journey  begins, 
and  we  pass  south  through  Cloverdale,  Healdsburg,  and 
Santa  Rosa  again. 

The  return  from  Blue  Lakes  maybe  made,  passing  a  num- 
ber of  the  springs  and  resorts  already  mentioned,  by  way  of 
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Middletown,  Calistoga,  and  the  Napa  Vallej'.  A  great 
many  tourists  have  heretofore  entered  Lake  County  by  way 
of  the  Napa  Valley,  and  there  is  much  to  be  said  iu  favor  of 


Lakeport. 

a  trip  that  vcay ;  however,  after  leaving  Calistoga  some  rough 
and  ragged  roads  and  steep  inclines  necessitating  long  and 
tiresome  walks  are  encountered,  and  for  this  reason  the 
route  here  described  has  been  most  frequently  used  by  wheel- 
men for  the  past  two  seasons. 

Should  it  be  desired,  the  tour  may  be  made  from  Petaluma 
to  Napa,  twenty-six  miles,  thence  up  through  the  Napa  Val- 
ley, passing  St.  Helena,  eighteen  miles,  and  Calistoga,  nine 
miles,  and  thence  into  Lake  County,  making  the  return 
trip  by  way  of  Ukiah  or  Pieta. 

It  may  be  mentioned  that  nowhere  is  the  distance  from  a 
line  of  railway  very  great,  and  much  of  the  time  the  roads 
referred  to  parallel  the  railroads.  Hotels  and  stopping- 
places  are  good  and  close  together,  so  tnat  short  or  long 
rides  may  be  made  at  the  discretion  of  the  tourist. 


A  WHEEL  TRIP  TO  THE  GEYSERS. 


BY  J.  J.  B.  ARGENTI, 
Chairman  of  the  Touring  Board,  L.  A.  W. 

To  the  many  wheelmen  desiring  a  short  tour  awheel,  oc- 
cupying about  five  days'  time,  this  trip  to  the  Geysers  of 
California  is  recommended. 

The  Geysers  are  situated  in  the  northern  and  western  part 
of  Sonoma  County,  in  a  deep,  picturesque  canyon  through 
which  flows  Big  Sulphur  Creek,  so  well  known  to  the  fisher 
sportsman.  Towering  4000  feet  above  on  the  north  is  Cobb 
Mountain,  and  on  the  south  is  Geyser  Peak.  A  trip  to  the 
summit  of  either  is  well  worth  while  for  the  grand  view 
afforded. 

The  Geysers  may  be  reached  by  several  roads  via  Calis- 
toga or  Cloverdale.  To  make  the  entire  trip  awheel  from 
San  Francisco,  take  the  ferry  to  Oakland,  making  Broad- 
way the  starting  point,  leaving  about  one  o'clock  and  con- 
necting with  the  ferry  at  Vallejo  Junction  at  five  p.  m.  Out 


Geyser  Canyon. 


Broadway  to  San  Pablo  Avenue  and  thence  through  West 
Berkeley,  San  Pablo,  and  Rodeo  the  road  is  good  and  nearly 
level.  The  distance  is  twenty-nine  and  a  half  miles,  and  is 
easily  accomplished  in  three  hours.  At  Vallejo  a  stop 
should  be  made  for  dinner,  and  then,  by  steady  riding,  the 
fifteen  miles  that  separate  you  from  Napa  may  be  accom- 
plished before  nightfall.  An  early  start  the  following  morn- 
ing will  make  the  trip  to  Calistoga,  distance  twenty-seven 
miles,  an  easy  matter  before  lunch,  and  even  though  that 
point  is  reached  before  the  noon  hour,  lunch  should  be 
eaten  there,  as  there  are  no  accommodations  obtainable  be- 
tween it  and  the  Geysers.  The  roads  from  Napa  to  Calis- 
toga are  usually  good  and  well  cared  for. 

At  Cnlistoga  the  harder  part  of  the  trip  begins.  The  road 
to  the  left,  on  the  west  of  the  town  is  taken,  and  thence  di- 
rect till,  near  Fossville,  the  first  heavy  grade  is  encountered. 
It  is  short,  however,  and  there  is  then  an  easy,  slightly  roll- 
ing road  to  Kellogs.  Pass  on  direct  to  "Forks."  Here 
take  the  right  side  of  the  road.  The  wheelway  is  getting 
rather  bad  now,  and  quite  hilly.  You  reach  the  creek,  ford 
it,  climb  up  the  bank  and  take  the  road  to  the  left  side. 
For  the  next  mile  there  is  but  little  riding.  The  creek  must 
be  crossed  and  forded  twelve  times,  and  the  roadbed  is  very 
rocky.  After  the  last  fording  the  road  is  apparently  lost. 
It  leads  behind  an  old,  deserted  house,  and  is  found  upon 
the  right  side,  and  immediately  starts  uphill.  Here  trouble 
commences.  The  grade  is  steep,  and  the  road  surface  at 
best  but  fair.  This  state  of  things  continues  for  four  and  a 
half  miles,  and  walking  is  preferable  to  riding  for  that  dis- 
tance. But  the  scenery  here  more  than  repays  the  wheel- 
man for  the  walk. 

Water  is  scarce  and  not  easily  obtainable  on  this  road  un- 
til near  Pine  Flat,  elevation  2342  feet.  F'rom  here  a  grand 
view  is  had  of  Mount  St.  Helena  and  the  Napa  Valley.  Our 


road  is  still  upward  to  the  summit,  distant  two  and  a  quarter 
miles,  elevation  3600  feet. 

Along  the  summit  the  road  is  almost  level  and  fair  for 
nearly  three-quarters  of  a  mile, 
and  then  pitches  down  to  the 
Geysers,  five  and  three-quarters 
miles.  Wheeling  down  this 
grade  requires  constant  watch- 
fulness and  care  on  the  part  of 
the  wheelmen.  The  roadbed  is 
not  good;  the  turns  are  short, 
sharp,  and  many  of  them  steep; 
the  outside  of  the  road  is  steep 
and  precipitous,  and  an  accident 
may  easily  occur  and  the  most 
serious  consequences  follow. 

On  reaching  the  Geysers,  all 
trials  and  tribulations  are  over. 
The  people  in  charge  extend  to 
wheelmen  a  most  cordial  wel- 
come, and  if  a  tourist  does  not 
enjoy  himself  he  has  none  other 
to  blame.  The  varied  baths  are 
at  the  disposition  of  guests,  and 
seem  to  exert  a  refreshing  influ- 
ence on  the  body  of  the  bather. 
The  soreness  and  tired  feeling 
are  entirely  dissipated,  and  he  is 
enabled  to  enter  into  and  enjoy  the  entertainment  usually 
provided  at  places  of  this  kind. 

To  see  the  Geysers  at  their  best  it  is  necessary  to  visit 
them  early  in  the  morning,  before  the 
sun  has  so  heated  the  atmosphere  as 
to  cause  a  dissipation  of  the  steam. 
Five  o'clock  is  the  usual  time  to 
start  from  the  hotel  to  Gej  ser  Can- 
yon, distant  about  half  a  mile.  Under 
the  care  of  guides — who,  by  the  waj-, 
are  not  needed,  and  for  whom  a  com- 
pulsory chnrge  of  fifty  cents  is  exacted, 
whether  employed  or  not — the  party 
is  taken  through  the  wonderful 
"  Gulch."  The  trails  are  well  marked 
and  open.  On  entering  the  canyon 
we  are  in  the  realm  of  the  Prince  of 
Darkness — "The  Devil" — and  first  is 
seen  his  "Chair";  next,  proceeding 
upward,  "The  Kitchen";  then,  im- 
mediately below  us,  a  great  pool  of 
boiling  water  with  several  spouliiit; 
hot  springs  in  it — "The  Witches 
Cauldron."  Near  by  is  the  "Devil 
Inkstand,''  a  large  mud  spring  thai 
ejects  with  hot  salt  water  quantities 
of  mud  that  change  the  water  to  : 
kiud  of  ink.  A  favorite  custom  ot 
tourists  here  is  to  write  their  names 
on  a  couple  of  cards,  leaving  one  and 
retaining  the  other  as  a  souvenir. 
His  Satanic  Majesty  does  not  offer  his 
in  return,  simply  acknowledging  the 
receipt  by  a  further  burst  of  steam  or  water.  Upward  and 
above  the  Kitchen  is  the  "Teakettle."  This  is  a  constant 
geyser  where  the  steam  escapes  with  a  loud  hissing  noise 
that  can  be  heard  for  a  consider- 
able distance.  On  the  left  is  the 
inevitable  "Lover's  Leap,"  with 
the  customary  attendant  story. 
At  the  left  side  of  the  canyon  is 
the  Great  Geyser.  This  is  a 
gigantic  steam  spring,  the  escap- 
ing steam  literally  covering  that 
side  of  the  canyon. 

The  walls  of  the  canyon  are 
variegated  in  color,  yellow,  red, 
green,  brown,  black,  and  every 
intermediate  shade.  These  colors 
are  mainly  deposits  of  chemicals 
carried  in  vapor  or  mechanically 
by  the  vaporized  water  to  the  exit, 
and  there  deposited.  Sulphur, 
carbonate  of  lime,  iron  sulphate, 
in  various  stages  of  transmuta- 
tion, are  plentiful. 

Up  the  canyon  many  freaks  of 
nature  are  to  be  seen.  Near  the 
upper  end  a  short,  steep  trail  leads 
to  the  "Devil's  Pulpit."  Here  a 
magnificent  view  of  the  Geysers 
can  be  had.  and  if  any  one  of  the 
l)arty  is  so  inclined,  a  sermon 
might  be  preached.  Surround- 
ing this  spot  are  a  numSer  of  dead  and  dying  geysers.  The 
trail  leads  011  under  overhanging  trees  to  the  picnic  grounds, 
and  then  up  over  the  hill  to  the,"  Steamboat  Geyser."  You 
hear  the  chug-chug-chug  of  this 
long  before  you  reach  it,  the  sound 
resembling  closely  that  produced 
by  the  stern-wheel  steamers  so 
common  01  our  bays  and  rivers. 
A  short  bit  further  down  the 
trail  and  we  come  to  the  "Lemon- 
ade Spring,"  the  water  of  which, 
with  the  addition  of  a  little 
sugar,  furnishes  us  with  a  hot 
lemonade.  Then  you  are  ready 
to  return  to  the  hotel  for  lunch. 

The  magnificent  scenery 
through  which  the  wheelman 
has  passed  on  his  way  to  the 
Geysers  might  tempt  him  to  rc 
turn  by  the  same  road;  but  this 
is  unnecessary.  vSomethiiig  of 
a  different  character  awaits 
ahead.  Early  next  morning,  or 
when  you  choose,  the  road  t'> 
Cloverdale  is  taken.  For  .sonu- 
thing  more  than  a  mile  it  is  ;mi 
easy  grade  to  the  summit,  and 
then  down  to  the  creek.  The 
scenery  on  this  road,  though  not 
rivaling  the  grandeur  of  the 
Calistoga  grade,  is  peculiar  to 

itself  Imagine  riding  downward  continually  on  an  easy 
grade,  so  easy  that  the  constant  changes  brought  into  view 
by  the  many  curves  in  the  road  can  be  appreciated  without 


danger.  After  crossing  the  creek  the  road  becoui  e- 
what  rolling  and  liilb',  a  series  of  up  and  down 
These  soon  give  way  to  a  continuous  down  grade,  and  hii.i.iy, 
without  losing  any  of  the  picluresqueness,  you  arrive  at 
Russian  River.  Ford  this,  and  a  mile  of  riding  brings  you 
to  Cloverdale,  distant  about  eighteen  miles  from  the  Gey- 
sers. If  your  start  was  early  in  the  morning  you  will  have 
several  hours  to  spare  now,  and  can  take  a  ride  down  the 
Sonoma  Vallej',  over  good  rolling  roads,  passing  through 
Asli  and  Geyserville  to  I'''orks.  Here  lake  the  left-hand 
road  to  Healdsburg,  where  lunch  may  be  had,  and  then  on 
to  Santa  Rosa,  where  you  arrive  in  time  to  take  the  after- 
noon train  for  San  P'rancisco.  If  time  permits,  the  entire 
trip  may  be  made  awheel,  continuing  to  San  Rafael  and 
Sausalito  the  next  day. 


THE  LEAGUE  DIVISION. 


The  occasion  of  the  League  Meet  seems  fitting  for  a  brief 
sketch  of  the  work  of  the  League  of  American  Wheelmen, 
and  more  especially  of  this  Division,  during  the  past  six 
months. 

The  amazing  growth  of  the  national  organization  in  mem- 
bership is  a  matter  of  common  knowledge,  and  has  been 
remarked  upon  with  surprise  by  the  press  of  the  country. 
We  now  number  many  more  than  fifty  thousand,  and  are 
closely  united  by  our  common  aims  and  objects.  The  Cali- 
fornia Division  has  had  its  share  in  this  wonderful  growth, 
and  during  the  past  six  months  has  nearly  doubled  its  mem- 
bership.   The  practical  benefits  of  the  League  are  rapidly 
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coming  to  be  appreciated  by  the  wheelmen  generally,  and 
it  is  now  pretty  well  understood  that  the  nominal  dues 
required  are  returned  many  fold  in  the  course  of  the  year. 
Probably  each  League  member  who  attends  this  meet  from 
the  mere  fact  of  his  being  a  League  member,  will  save 
more  than  a  year's  dues  on  this  single  occasion. 

There  is  much  work  to  be  done  by  the  wheelman  during 
this  and  the  coming  year  and  complete  organization  is 
essential  to  its  effective  accomplishment.  The  passage  of 
the  Armstrong  bill  in  New  York  declaring  the  bicycle  to  be 
baggage  shows  us  what  we  also  can  accomplish  with  a  little 
well-directed  energy.  Further,  we  must  see  to  it  that  the 
various  County  Boards  of  Trustees,  the  Road  Officers,  and 
all  other  State  and  municipal  officers  who  have  anything  to 
do  with  the  determination  of  the  quality  and  character  of  the 
roads  in  each  section,  shall  be  men  who  have  an  intimate 
personal  knowlledge  of  roads  and  streets,  acquired  either 
through  the  use  of  a  wheel  over  them,  or  through  frequent 
driving  or  teamine.  There  is  much  work  ahead  of  the 
League  of  American  Wheelmen  in  this  State  for  the  com- 
ing year  in  that  direction. 

The  perfection  of  the  system  of  League  hotels  and  local 
consuls  has  taken  up  much  of  the  time  of  the  ofhcers  of  the 
Division  during  the  past  half  year.  The  supervision  of  the 
many  race  meets  that  have  been  held  has  kept  the  Racing 
Board  bu.sy.  The  Touring  Board  is  engaged  on  a  new  and 
much  improved  edition  of  the  Road  IJook,  and  has  now- 
ready  for  issuance  a  Handbook  of  Cycling  Tours  of  the 
greatest  value  to  the  wheelman.  The  Highway  Improve- 
ment Committee  has  carried  on  an  active  and  aggressive 
policy  for  the  cause  of  good  roads  and  good  streets  through- 
out the  State,  and  the  Committee  on  Rights  and  Privileges, 
with  the  help  of  the  League  attorney,  has  disentangled 
many  of  our  members  from  the  meshes  of  the  law. 


Devil's  Kettle. 


If  the  remaining  half  of  the  year  is  as  successful  as  the 
six  months  just  past  we  shall  certainly  have  reason  for  con- 
gratulation. F.  H.  Kerrigan,  Chief  Consul. 


6 


THE    WAV  E 


How  A  Racing  Man  Cares  for  Himself. 

BY  F.  E.  SCHKfSKI, 
Of  the  Steams  Team. 

Trainijig  has  become  a  science,  and  to  train  successfully 
for  any  athletic  sport  in  which  the  body  must  be  put 
through  a  series  of  daily  performances  to  bring  about  such 
a  condition  as  will  render  possible  the  performance  of  some 
great  feat  of  physical  strength,  is  a  matter  that  requires 
deep  study  and  scientific  consideration  of  the  ends  to  be 
accomplished,  and  the  individual  peculiarities  of  the  man 
who  is  to  accomplish  them.  There  are  many  systems  of 
training.  Boxers,  sprinters,  and  bicycle  riders  each  use 
different  methods,  and  it  is  only  through  many  years  of 
experience  that  the  best  results  can  be  brought  about. 

Ill  the  beginning  of  a  course  of  training  for  any  athletic 
event  where  a  great  strain,  either  phys:cal  or  mental,  is 
required,  the  greatest  care  is  essential.    And  just  here  I 
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might  say  that  the  importance  of  the  mental  part  of  it 
should  not  be  under-estimated.  In  bicycle  riding  espe- 
cially the  mind  must  be  trained  in  such  a  way  as  to 
think  quickly,  and  the  nerves  to  respond  instantly  to  the 
mental  impulse.  The  reasons  for  this  are  obvious.  Starl- 
ing the  spurt  at  the  right  time  means  the  wiuniug  of  a  race, 
perhaps.  A  single  opportunity  may  be  offered  lor  securing 
the  best  position.  An  instant's  delay  and  it  is  gone  and  the 
race  is  lost.  Then  there  is  the  all-too-probable  spill  to  be 
looked  out  for,  and  the  dangers  and  excitement  that  crowd 
every  second,  from  start  to  finish.  Indeed,  a  man  has  his 
thoughts  well  occupied  in  a  dozen  different  ways  in  a  hotly 
contested  race. 

Of  course,  to  ride  a  bicycle  race  a  man  must  be  at  bis 
best  physically.  All  of  his  muscles,  and  those  of  his  legs  in 
particular,  must  be  in  such  a  condition  as  to  best  undergo 
the  hard  strain  they  are  put  to  in  a  fast  race.  If  a  man 
lacks  health  he  will  never  make  a  success  in  any  depart- 
ment of  athletics,  and  the  attempt  under  such  conditions  is 
dangerous  in  the  extreme,  and  liable  to  prove  disastrous. 

There  are  many  treatises  on  training,  and  nearly  every 
bicycle  trainer  has  a  form  of  work  he  puts  his  men  through 
to  get  them  in  as  perfect  a  condition  as  possible.  It  is  a 
popular  impression  that  all  the  racing  men  pursue  the 
same  course  of  training.  In  one  sense  this  is  true.  They 
all  ride  twice  a  day,  but  while  one  trainer  makes  his  men 
ride  hard  and  long  distances,  another  is  more  lenient,  and 
does  not  let  his  men  do  so  much  work;  one  believes  in 
making  his  men  spurt  much,  another  not  so  much;  different 
liniments  are  used  as  a  rub-down,  and  there  are  many 


other  variations  in  handling  men  employed  by  the  different 
trainers.  The  most  dangerous  thing  a  man  can  do  is  to 
trust  himself  to  a  trainer  who  does  not  know  his  business. 
The  man  who  is  ignorant  and  has  a  trainer  who  is  ignorant 
as  regards  training,  may,  in  two  or  three  seasons,  instead  of 
making  a  crackajack  of  himself,  fit  himself  for  the  grave. 
It  is  pretty  evident,  therefore,  that  any  one  who  desires  to  fit 
himself  for  lacing  on  the  wheel,  had  best  be  well  acquainted 
with  the  details  of  the  preparatory  work. 

My  own  personal  practise  in  preparing  for  a  bicycle  meet 
I  shall  endeavor  to  outline  in  this  article.  Of  course,  it 
must  be  remembered  that  bicycle  racing  is  my  business,  and 
that  those  who  follow  the  sport  merely  for  the  pleasure 
they  get  out  of  it  would  no  doubt  have  to  modify  these  rules 
to  some  extent. 

The  first  and  most  important  thing  to  get  is  "  heart."  By 
this  I  mean  that  feeling  that  you  are  as  good  as  any  man  in 
the  race,  and  until  the  very  finish  of  it  you  still  have  a  chance. 
This  feeling  that  you  are  the  equal  of  any  of  the  contestants 
is  half  the  game  in  bicycle  riding.  To  become  a  successful 
rider  a  man  must  start  in  with  a  good  physique,  and  be 
strong  and  healthy.  He  must  keep  good  hours.  I  make  a 
practise  of  going  to  bed  say  about  nine  o'clock  and  rising  at 
six  in  the  morning.  This  is  absolutely  essential,  for  with- 
out sleep  it  is  impossible  to  go  through  the  proper  work. 
Always  eat  regularly,  and  never  ride  for  at  least  two  hours 
after  eating.  The  greatest  care  should  be  taken  in  the 
selec  ion  of  foods,  and  in  the  manner  of  eating,  for  when 
once  the  digestive  organs  have  been  abused  and  put  out  of 
working  order,  the  rider  may  as  well  quit  riding,  for  should 
he  not,  he  will  soon  be  a  fit  subject  for  a  doctor. 

I  have  found  that  the  following  foods  are  the  most  use- 
ful while  training  and  limit  my  diet  to  them:  soups,  roast 
beef  and  mutton,  broiled  steaks  and  chops — no  pork  nor 
veal — chicken  and  game  of  all  kinds;  vegetables  of  all 
kinds,  with  the  exception  of  cabbage;  toast  once  or  twice  a 
day  as  desired,  and  corn  bread.  Puddings,  such  as  rice, 
sago,  tapioca,  bread,  and  custards,  if  not  too  sweet,  may  be 
eaten.  Coffee  should  not  be  used,  but  tea  may  be.  Ice 
water  is  very  unhealthy,  and  should  not  be  touched,  nor 
should  ice  cream. 

The  winter  is  a  rider's  vacation ,  and  he  does  no  active  train- 
ing then,  but  takes  a  much-needed  rest  after  his  long  sum- 
mer's work.  In  the  spring,  just  as  soon  as  the  weather  will 
permit,  he  commences  training  again.  A  good  idea,  and 
one  that  is  sanctioned  by  the  great  trainers  of  our  country, 
is  to  commence  by  riding  on  the  road  for,  say  at  least 
three  or  four  weeks.  A  man  should  begin  by  riding  from 
five  to  ten  miles  at  a  very  moderate  pace — say  four  minutes 
to  the  mile.  In  this  way  he  will  build  himself  up  again,  so 
that  he  can  stand  hard  work  when  he  gets  on  the  track. 
In  the  spring  he  naturally  feels  strong,  and  has  a  tendency 
to  overwork  himself.  Of  this,  he  must  be  careful,  lor  he 
is  not  in  condition  to  stand  hard  work,  and  must  work  up  to 
this  with  great  patience.  If  once  his  muscles  become  stale 
from  hard  work,  he  loses  his  spurt,  and  has  to  quit  riding 
for  a  long  while  to  recuperate  them. 

After  having  ridden  on  the  road  for  some  time,  increasing 
his  speed  after  the  first  week  or  so,  until  he  can  ride  at  a 
three-minute  clip  or  less  without  exerting  himself,  he  is 
ready  for  the  track.  Here  he  should  ride  from  three  to  five 
miles  at  from  3:00  to  2:40  per  mile,  if  he  rides  unpaced  and 
alone.  Shuuld  he  have  pace-makers  all  the  way,  such  as  a 
tandem  or  the  like,  he  can  ride  his  last  mile  at  2:10,  or  even 
less,  with  the  mile  previous  at  about  2:20  to  2:15.  He 
should  be  very  careful  in  spurting  not  to  overdo  himself. 
This  is  a  common  mistake  of  many  riders.  One-hundred- 
yard  spurts  to  start  with  are  all  right,  and  these  can  be 
lengthened  as  the  rider  gets  in  better  condition  and  is  able 
to  stand  harder  riding.  In  this  way  he  will  soon  be  able  to 
spurt  a  quarter  mile. 

After  riding,  do  not  stand  around  on  the  track  and  cool  off, 
but  go  immediately  to  your  dressing-room,  cover  up  well 
with  a  blanket,  and  sweat  for  awhile,  lying  on  your  back  in 
an  easy  position  so  as  to  rest  your  muscles,  .\fter  sweating, 
be  rubbed  with  a  Turkish  towel  perfectly  dry,  and  then 
put  on  your  liniment.  This  is  rubbed  all  over  the  body  to 
keep  the  muscles  from  stiffening,  and  to  prevent  catching 
cold.  All  the  muscles  in  the  legs  should  be  well  kneaded 
and  rolled,  but  in  an  easy  manner,  so  as  not  to  make  them 
sore.    Dress  immediately  after  getting  your  rub. 

Be  careful  and  do  not  walk  much  on  hard- paved  streets,  as 
this  hardens  the  muscles,  and  they  must  be  kept  soft  and 
pliable.  There  are  a  thousand  and  one  minor  details  of 
training  which  might  be  added,  but  the  length  of  this  article 


precludes  it.  After  training  a  while  a  person  becomes 
familiar  with  these  details,  and  can  pretty  well  judge  for 
himself  what  is  best  for  him  to  do  and  avoid  in  order  to 
obtain  the  desired  results. 


The  Criiic  gives  an  account  of  the  summer  plans  of  many 
well-known  American  authors,  from  which  we  extract  the 
following:  Mr.  John  Vance  Cheney  will  give  what  little 
time  his  duties  as  Librarian  of  the  Newberry  Library,  Chi- 
cago, allow  him,  to  his  old  home  in  Dorset,  Vt.  One  or  two 
volumes  of  his  verses,  old  and  new,  may  be  expected  in 
the  autumn.  'I'liiitle- Drift  and  Wood  Blooms  by  the  way 
are  out  of  print,  "Queen  Helen"  being  thus  the  only 
volume  of  his  poetry  still  in  the  market. — Mr.  F.  Marian 
Crawford's  schooner  yacht  '  Alda"  was  launched  on  May 
16th  in  Brooklyn,  where  she  had  been  thoroughly  over- 
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hauled.  Mrs.  Crawford  will  have  an  opportunity  of  deciding 
on  her  interior  fittings  when  the  boat  reaches  Sorrento.  Italy. 
The  yacht  sailed  for  the  Mediterranean  on  May  25lh.  It  is 
her  owner's  intention  to  knock' about  Italy  and  Sicily  for 
the  summer,  and  he  will  probably  return  to  New  York  with 
his  wife  in  October  or  November. — Mr.  Richard  Henry 
Stoddard  will  again  go  to  Sag  Harbor,  L.  I.,  where  he  has 
spent  the  last  seven  or  eight  summers.  He  has  no  plans  of 
literary  work  at  present. — Kate  Douglas  Wiggin  (Mrs.  Geo. 
C.  Riggs)  sailed  for  England  on  May  6th,  to  remain  until 
the  end  of  June.  She  then  returns  to  America,  and  wi  1 
spend  the  three  following  months  at  Quillcote-on-Saco,  her 
country  home  in  Maine.  She  expects  to  finish,  while  there, 
a  new  story — a  study  of  child-life,  to  be  published  in  the 
early  winter,  and  also  to  make  ready  for  the  press  a  volume 
of  her  songs. — Miss  Mary  E.  Wilkins,  who  was  in  New 
York  this  week,  expects  to  spend  the  greater  part  of  the 
summer  at  the  Profile  House,  in  the  White  Mountains, 
working  steadily  on  her  new  novel,  J^romf,  a  I'oor  Man. 
— Mr.  Theodore  Roosevelt  will  spend  the  summer  days 
largely  at  Police  Headquarters,  New  York,  and,  whenever 
possible,  his  nights  at  his  home  at  Sagamore  Hill,  L.  I.  He 
hopes  to  take  a  three  or  four  weeks'  vacation,  however,  on 
his  Montana  ranch,  to  try  the  new  small  caliber  Winchester 
on  antelope.  He  has  just  brought  out  the  fourth  volume  of 
his  "  Winning  of  the  West,"  and  may  collaborate  with  Cap- 
tain Mahan  on  that  part  of  the  new  British  Naval  Historv, 
now  being  planned  under  Mr.  W.  Laird  Clowes,  dealing 
with  the  American  wars  of  England. 


THE   PETALUMA  TRACK. 

This  tiack.  of  which  we  are  enabled  to  present  a  Eood  illustration  In  this  issue,  is  one  of  the  fastest  four  laps  in  the  Stale.   The  surface  is  laid  with  a  peculiar  cement  rock,  allowing  a  smooth  finish  and  giving  It  great  speed 
qualities.    It  has  been  especially  prepared  lor  the  Division  Meet,  and  is  stated  to  be  absolutelv  safe  at  any  rate  of  speed.    Ten  men  may  be  started  from  scratch. 
The  home-stretch  is  thirty-five  feet,  the  back-stretch  forty  feet,  and  the  turns  twenty-five  to  thirty  feet. 
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■an  Francisco  RoaJ  Club. 


California  Cycling  Club. 


Kuad  Uub. 


SOME  CYCLING  CLUB  INTERIORS. 
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Imperial  Cycling  Club. 


SUNDAY  RACING. 


BY  R.  M.  WBLCH, 
Member  of  the  National  Racing  Board. 

The  rule  requiring  promoter.-;  to  obtain  sanctions  for  race 
meetings  was  adopted  by  the  League  of  American  Wheel- 
men at  the  commencement  of  the  season  of  1892.  The 
primary  object  of  the  rule  was  the  protection  of  the  racing 
men.  The  issuing  of  a  sanction  was  intended  to  convey  the 
assurance  that  the  promoter  was  a  reputable  individual  or 
association,  that  the  rules  framed  by  the  League  for  the 
government  of  racing  would  be  observed  and  administered 
with  fairness  and  intelligence  ;  that  prizes  of  the  value 
advertised  would  be  duly  awarded  to  the  winners,  and  that 
in  general  the  racing  men  would  be  dealt  with  fairly  and 
cotibiderately.  Men  who  competed  at  meetings  not  thus 
sanctioned  were  assumed  to  be  acting  in  defiance  of  the 
League's  control  of  racing,  and  were  punished  by  exclusion 
from  sinctioned  meetings  for  a  period  more  or  lessextended 
as  the  circumstances  of  the  case  might  seem  to  warrant.  It 
(lid  not  take  the  racing  men  long  to  grasp  the  situation,  and 
It  soon  became  so  that  no  man  who  valued  his  privileges 
could  be  found  to  compete  at  a  meeting  not  duly  sanctioned. 

All  affairs  relating  to  racing  are  administered  by  the 
League's  Racing  Board.  This  body  at  present  consists  of 
seven  members.  To  it  was  assigned  the  duty  of  granting 
sanctions.  Originally  there  were  no  restrictions  placed  on 
the  issuing  of  sanctions.  It  was  left  entirely  optional  with 
the  Board  to  grant  or  withhold  them  for  any  day  or  occa- 
sion it  might  see  fit.  It  was  not  until  1895  that  the  legis- 
lative body  of  the  League  at  its  annual  se>sion,  voted  that 
no  sanction  should  be  issued  for  a  meeting  to  be  held  on 
Sunday. 

There  is  no  record  of  any  cycle  race  meeting  of  preten- 
sions ever  having  been  held  in  the  United  States  on  a  Sun- 
day. Certainly  there  has  been  none  such  on  that  day  in 
California.  Yet  this  restriction  created  intense  feeling  in 
certain  localities.  Especially  was  this  the  case  throughout 
California.  The  representative  of  the  Racing  Board  in 
charge  of  this  State  promptly  reported  men  who  competed 
in  track  races  held  on  Sunday.  He  was  not  in  sympathy 
with  the  law,  but  he  felt  obligated  to  enforce  it.  In  no  case 
were  the  men  of  importance.  They  had  competed  at  ob- 
scure little  meets  of  interior  country  towns,  and  the  action 
taken  against  them  was  merely  pro  forma.  The  penalty  in- 
flicted was  light.  Exclusion  from  the  track  until  the  end 
of  1895  was  the  limit  of  severity.  The  most  severe  punish- 
ment was  meted  out  in  the  vicinity  of  St.  Louis.  There,  men 
were  suspended  from  the  track  for  one  and  two  years,  and, 
in  some  cases,  permanently,  until  now  the  member  in  charge 
of  that  district  felicitates  himself  that  he  has  effectually 
stamped  out  Sunday  raring. 

It  is  necessary  to  understand  that  the  organization  of  the 
League  is  formed  of  so-called  divisions  corresponding  in 
their  boundaries  with  the  States  and  Territories,  except  in 
the  case  of  California,  which  is  separated  into  two  divisions, 
known  as  North  and  vSouth  California.  Each  division  has 
its  executive  officers,  certain  of  whom,  with  delegates  pro- 
portioned in  number  to  the  membership  of  the  divisious, 


meet  annually  as  a  legislative  body.  At  the  last  meeting 
of  this  body,  in  February  of  this  year,  it  was  proposed  by 
Northern  California  that  the  question  of  Sunday  racing 
be  made  optional  with  each  division;  that  it  be  left  to  each 
division  to  decide  for  itself  whether  Sunday  racing  should 
be  sanctioned  within  its  borders.  The  proposition  was 
so  reasonable  that  no  apprehension  was  felt  as  to  the  result. 
It  was  believed  that  it  would  be  adopted  without  question. 
It  came  up  for  consideration  after  what  was  considered  the 
most  important  business  of  the  assembly  had  been  disposed 
of.    The  meet  for  1896  had  been  awarded  to  Louisville,  a 
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new  president  elected,  and  Class  B  abolished.  Many  of  the 
delegates  had  gone  home.  The  Northern  California  dele- 
gates were  unavoidably  absent.  Laughable  as  it  may  seem, 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company  became  a  factor  in  the  con- 
troversy. The  Chief  Consul  of  Southern  California  aro.se  in 
the  assembly  and  opposed  the  measure.  With  opposition 
from  the  very  section  which  was  believed  to  have  proposed 
it,  and  represented  to  be  most  clamorous  for  its  adoption, 
there  seemed  to  be  nothing  to  be  said  in  its  defense,  and  the 
tired  delegates  promptly  rejected  it,  thus  continuing  in  ef- 
fect the  restrictions  against  vSunday  racing. 

The  explanation  of  the  unexpected  opposition  from 
Southern  California  proved  to  be  that  the  Southern  Pacific 


Company  having  constructed  at  Santa  Monica  a  third-of-a- 
inile  track,  perfect  in  all  its  appointments,  would,  if  Sunday 
racing  were  permitted,  make  use  of  the  track  on  that  day 
as  one  of  the  attractions  for  the  crowds  that  every  pleasant 
Sunday  visit  that  seaside  pleasure  ground.  The  surfeit  of 
racing  the  public  would  thus  receive,  it  was  believed,  would 
have  a  demoralizing  effect  on  race  meetings  that  might  be 
projected  on  other  tracks  in  that  section.  The  Chief  Consul 
evidently  realized  that  his  Division  would  vote  for  Sunday 
racing  if  the  question  was  ever  presented  to  it.  That  it 
would  have  done  so  there  is  little  doubt. 

No  further  effort  to  repeal  the  existing  rule  against  Sun- 
day racing  can  be  made  until  the  next  meeting  of  the 
League's  Assembly  early  in  1897.  The  rule,  however,  is 
peculiar  in  its  construction  and  furnishes  a  loophole  of 
which  the  North  California  Division  is  disposed  to  take 
advantage.  It  forbids  the  Racing  Board  to  issue  sanctions 
for  meetings  to  be  held  on  Sundays.  To  this  extent  it  is 
mandatory.  It  then  empowers  the  Board  to  impose  penalties 
on  race  promoters  and  racing  men  who  may  hold  race  meet- 
ings or  engage  in  racing  at  the  same  without  official  sanction 
of  the  Board,  hut  it  does  not  say  that  it  shall  impose  penal- 
ties in  every  case,  nor  does  it  prescribe  what  such  penalties 
shall  be.  Here  arises  the  North  California  Division  and 
claims  that  in  all  matters  relating  to  cycling  within  its  bor- 
ders it  is  supreme.  It  expresses  its  regret  that  the  Racing 
Board  can  not  issue  sanctions  for  race  meetings  on  Sundays, 
but  it  will  try  to  get  along  without  .sanctions  on  that  day, 
and  it  calls  on  the  Board  to  desist  from  imposing  penalties 
on  race  promoters  and  racing  men  who  may  hold  race  meet- 
ings or  engage  in  racing  at  the  same  within  the  Northern 
California  Division  without  the  official  sanction  of  the  Board, 
on  vSiindays,  not  because  they  are  unwilling  to  get  thesanc- 
tions,  but  because  the  Boiird  cannot  grant  them. 

The  (luestions  naturally  occur,  Is  Sunday  racing  gener- 
ally desired  in  California  ?  Will  it  be  availed  of  to  anj-  ex- 
tent ?  And  will  it  benefit  thesi)ort?  It  has  been  admitted 
herein  that  no  meeting  of  any  importance  was  ever  held  in 
California  on  .Sunday  during  the  period  when  racing  on 
that  day  was  not  prohibited.  To  which  it  may  be  replied 
that  during  the  past  two  years  the  sport  has  made  wonder- 
ful advances  in  the  number  of  its  followers  and  in  the 
facilities  for  its  pursuit.  It  is  (luite  possible  that  there  may 
be  coiiimuiiities,  e%'en  in  California,  where  this  form  of 
the  sport  will  not  be  acceptable  on  Sundays.  If  so,  it  will 
simply  be  frowned  out  of  existence  in  such  communities. 

Holidays  in  California  are  few,  and  in  many  localities 
not  generally  observed,  and  Sunday  is  preeminently  the 
day  most  available  for  recreation.  If  it  were  not  allowable 
to  play  baseball  on  .Sundays,  there  would  be  few  games  and 
the  expensive  grounds  now  devoted  to  that  sport  would  not 
have  come  into  existence. 

Sundays  are  now  devoted  by  cyclists  to  road  racing  be- 
cause the  League  disowns  that  branch  of  the  sport  and 
places  no  restrictions  on  it.  If  there  can  be  drawn  within 
the  inclosures  of  the  track  any  appreciable  number  of  those 
riders  who  use  the  public  highways  on  .Sunday  for  competi- 
tive trials  of  speed,  a  very  decided  service  will  be  rendered 
such  persons  as  have  to  use  the  road  on  that  day  for  legiti- 
mate purposes  of  travel. 
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SISTER  ALEXIS. 


AN  INCIDENT  OF  THE  LATE  FRANCO-PRUSSIAN 
WAR. 


"  I  am  of  the  same  opinion,"  said  General  baint  Genlis, 
"as  the  pretty  countess  who,  when  tasting  a  bit  of  delicious 
fruit,  exclaimed:  '  How  much  better  it  would  taste,  if  it  were 
only  a  sin  to  eat  it !  '  Every  pleasure  which  savors  of  for- 
bidden fruit  has  an  added  charm.  In  January,  1S71,  in  one 
of  the  last  skirmishes  which  took  place  on  the  outskirts  of 
Mans,  I  was  quite  badly  wounded  in  the  shoulder.  I  was 
at  once  removed  to  Tours,  to  the  hospital  which  had  been 
established  at  the  Convent  of  the  Sisters  of  Hope,  which 
lies  in  that  quaint,  picturesque  quarter,  just  back  of  the 
cloisters  of  the  old  Cathedral,  it  is  an  austere  looking 
building,  surrounded  by  court  and  garden,  and  separated 
from  the  street  by  a  high  wall,  decked  here  and  there  by 
preity  bits  of  green  which  have  pushed  their  way  through 
the  lilackened  stones.  It  lies  just  in  the  shadow  of  the 
grand  old  Cathedral  of  Saint  Galien,  and  one  can  hear  the 
ringing  of  its  bells  mingling  with  the  harsh  cries  of  the  gray 
old  rooks,  which  have  nested  on  top  of  the  towers. 

"  During  the  first  days  of  my  illness,  I  was  in  delirium,  and 
consequently  unconscious  ot  what  was  passing  around  me. 
Dimly,  however,  through  the  shadows  of  my  nightmare,  I 
perceived  vague  outlines,  or  I  would  feel  gentle  hands  upon 
my  forehead,  and  hear  the  faint  rustling  of  garments,  which 
seemed  to  me  like  the  noise  of  wings.  When  the  fever  left 
me,  and  I  began  to  look  about  me,  the  first  thing  I  remem- 
ber was  a  lovely  young  face,  framed  in  a  stiff  white  coif, 
bending  over  me  in  tender  solicitude.  It  was  the  face  of 
Sister  Ale.xis,  the  young  nun  who  had  been  appointed  my 
nurse.  She  was  about  twenty-four  years  of  age  and  ex- 
quisitely pretty.  Her  face  had  a  delicate  pallor,  her  eyes 
were  of  the  deepest  blue,  and  her  nose  was  exquisitely  cut, 
while  her  mouth  was  sensitive  and  refined.  From  under 
her  great,  black  sleeves  her  gentle  little  hands  busied  them- 
selves with  my  pillows,  and  coverings,  and  her  speech  was 
even  more  soothing  than  her  touch.  She  would  ask  me 
sweet,  motherly  questions  relative  to  my  comfort,  while  her 
tender  face  hung  over  me,  and  I,  weak  and  bewildered, 
would  answer  with  a  timidity  utterly  foreign  to  my  nature. 
There  is  always  something  horribly  embarrassing  to  a  man 
of  the  world,  who  is  somewhat  vain  of  his  strength,  to  find 
himself  prostrated  by  all  the  weakness  of  human  infirmity 
before  a  pretty  woman.  But  Sister  Alexis  acquitted  herself 
so  tactfully  and  so  cheerfully  of  her  task,  that  I  soon  lost 
all  bashfulness  and  felt  quite  at  my  ease  with  her. 

"  As  soon  as  I  was  able  to  eat,  she  prepared  all  my  meals 
herself.  She  tempted  me  with  dainty  dishes,  and,  in  order 
to  rally  my  laggard  appetite,  she  invented  little  delicacies 
which  would  have  enthused  Brillat-Savarin  himself  I 
remember  in  particular  certain  bowls  of  hot  milk,  into 
which  a  few  fresh  violets  had  been  infused,  which  were 
delicious,  and  which  savored  of  early  springtime  —  and 
seemed  to  me,  in  my  convalescent  dreams,  to  partake  of  the 
atmosphere  which  surrounded  my  pretty  nurse.  I  told  her 
this,  laughingl}',  one  day,  and  my  remark  brought  a  faint 
blush  to  her  pale  cheek,  like  the  tint  of  the  flowering 
almond. 

"Little  by  little,  as  I  grew  stronger,  I  was  permitted  to 
engage  in  conversation,  and  we  would  chat  together  in  the 
little,  narrow  dormitory,  of  which  I  was  then  the  sole  occu- 
pant, and  where  I  spent  most  of  my  time  watching  a  lazy 
little  fire  burning  in  the  grate,  or  a  stray  sunbeam  which 
stole  in  at  the  window,  gilding  the  curtains  of  my  bed. 
Sister  Alexis  questioned  me  about  my  country,  the  war,  the 
battles  in  which  I  had  taken  part.  I,  on  my  side,  would 
ask  about  her  childhood,  and  why  she  had  shut  herself  up 
in  a  convent  at  eighteen  years  of  age.  Oh,  well — she  was  a 
native  of  Tours  and  had  been  educated  at  the  Convent  of 
the  Dames  Blanches;  her  mother  had  died  when  she  was 
young,  and  her  father  had  remarried,  and  her  stepmother 
had  made  it  hard  for  her  at  home;  so,  partly  in  despair, 
and  partly  because  she  fancied  the  life,  she  had  begun  her 
novitiate  with  the  Sisters  of  Hope. 

"Sometimes,  while  she  gave  me  these  discreet  details  of 
her  past,  mingled  with  little  pious  effusions  on  her  part,  I 
thought  I  sounded  a  note  of  vague  regret,  in  her  voice  and 
words,  for  that  life  in  the  world  which  she  had  left,  and  of 
which  she  knew  so  little.  Sometimes  she  would  cease 
speaking  suddenly,  and  a  softly  stifled  sigh  would  stir  the 
folds  of  her  little  black  bodice.  This  exchange  of  thought 
and  mutual  confidence  led  us  to  talking  more  freely  together 
of  our  lives,  and  brought  about  a  very  pleasant  and  friendly 
intimacy.  I  cannot  say  what  passed  within  her  heart  and 
mind,  but  I  know  that  I  was  distinctly  drawn  to  this  gra- 
cious, gentle  woman,  and  took  decided  pleasure  in  her 
presence.  Sometimes  our  eyes  would  meet  and  linger  in 
their  glances,  causing  a  wild  beating  of  my  heart,  which 
must  have  betrayed  itself  in  my  eyes  ;  and  once,  when  we 
had  talked  longer  than  usual  upon  subjects  closer  to  our 
hearts,  I  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  seizing  one  of 
her  thin,  white  hands,  as  she  straightened  the  folds  of  my 
coverlet,  and  holding  it  for  an  instant.  Was  it  the  dream 
of  my  fevered  fancy,  or  did  I  really  feel  a  little  gentle  pres- 
sure returned.''  I  cannot  say — it  lasted  but  a  second,  and 
Sister  Alexis  moved  quickly  away,  and  in  the  dim  light  of 
declining  day  I  could  just  distinguish  the  dark  outlines  of 
her  figure  kneeling  before  a  little  shrine.  She  was  pray- 
ing—a few  softly  murmured  Latin  words  reached  my  ears: 
'Maris  stella,  foederis  Area,  Turris  eburuea,'  and  I  fell 
asleep. 

"  I  think  I  must  have  dreamed  of  the  gentle  sister,  for  at 
one  time  I  seemed  to  feel  a  mysterious  tender  pressure  upon 
my  brow,  like  the  touch  of  soft,  moist  lips.  The  next  day 
when  I  awoke  happy  at  the  thought  of  seeing  .Sister  .Mexis 
again,  I  saw  another,  a  stranger,  at  my  bedside  who  in  no 
way  resembled  my  charming  nurse.  I  asked  if  she  were 
not  coming  that  day,  and  received  for  answer  a  shrug  of 
the  shoulder  and  a  nod  of  the  head  which  seemed  to  say 
'I  don't  know.'  In  short  I  could  get  nothing  from  the 
newcomer  but  the  most  insignificant  of  answers,  and  I  did 
not  again  see  Sister  Alexis  during  my  convalescence. 
Every  evening,  however,  the  Mother  Superior,  a  dear  old 
lady  of  sixty,  came  to  visit  me,  and  as  she  had  once  mingled 
much  in  the  world  we  soon  became  fast  friends.  Finally, 
one  evening,  after  a  frank  talk  which  had  warmed  my 
heart,  I  ventured  to  ask  if  Sister  Alexis  had  left,  and  why  I 
had  been  so  suddenly  deprived  of  her  gentle  ministrations. 
She  answered  with  a  wan  little  smile: 

"  '  You  see,  sir,  the  sisters  look  upon  me  as  their  spiritual 
mother  and  guide.    Sister  Alexis  opened  her  heart  to  me, 


and  for  her  salvation's  sake  I  deemed  it  wi.ser  to  send  her 
away.    She  has  left  Tours.    Good-night.    Sleep  well." 

"And  fearing  lest  I  should  make  any  further  iiuiuiry  she 
left  me.  A  few  days  later,  feeling  myself  quite  recuperated, 
I  decided  to  join  my  regiment. 

"  When  I  was  bidding  the  Mother  Superior  good-bye  she 
placed  a  little  silver  medal  in  my  hand. 

"'Take  this,'  she  said,  'it  was  blessed  at  la  Salelte, 
promise  me  to  wear  it  always.' 

''I  promised,  and  thanking  her,  I  left.  Once  outside  I 
examined  my  keepsake  and  on  one  side  of  it  I  discovered  a 
faint  tracing  of  letters  as  if  made  by  some  unskilled  hand, 
and  finally  after  further  scrutiny,  I  made  out  the  words, 
'  Sister  Alexis.' 

"  I  have  never  seen  the  pretty  sister  with  the  lovely  dark 
blue  eyes  since,  but  through  all  these  years,  infidel  though 
I  am,  I  have  always  worn  her  medal."  from  the  French  of 
A.  Theiiriet. 

KINGS  RIVER  CANYON. 


Comparatively  little  is  known  of  the  Canon  of  the  Kings 
River,  partly  because  of  the  greater  fame  of  the  Yosemile, 
partly  because  of  the  unusual  difficulties  of  its  ap- 
proaches, and  partly  because  of  the  very  meager  infor- 
mation that  can  be  gathered  of  its  passes,  trails,  waterways, 
and  the  like.  However,  several  camping  ])arties  have 
already  gone  through,  and  by  their  reports  of  the  mag- 
nificence of  its  scenery  and  the  abundance  of  its  game, 
the  valley  is  becoming  better  and  better  known  every  year. 

The  start  can  be  made  either  from  Fresno  or  from  Visalia, 
the  latter  preferably,  as  campers  state  that  traveling  from 
Visalia,  the  most  disagreealjle  portion  of  the  trip  can  be 
shortened  by  a  day.  The  guide  and  horses  and  most  of  the 
equipment  can  be  had  at  either  place.  There  has  long 
existed  a  discussion  as  to  the  possibility  of  getting  horses 
through  the  canon,  but  parties  who  have  recently  made  the 
trip  in  this  fashion  have  proved  the  fact  that  horses  are  to 
be  preferred  to  "jacks."  Two  horses  per  man,  one  for  rid- 
ing and  one  for  packing,  are  sufficient,  provided  one  has 


south  fork  of  the  Kings  River  sparkles  like  a  silvci  ' 
through  the  trees,  while  at  the  far  end  of  the  caofm 
the  famous  White  Woman.  One  can  find  the  counter- 
part of  almost  every  well  known  rock  and  cliff  of  the 
Yosemite  here  in  Kings.  There  is  El  Capital!  and  the 
(irand  vSentinel,  Cloud's  Rest,  the  Three  Brothers,  North 
Dome,  all  the  salient  features  of  the  more  northern  valley 
reproduced  with  bewildering  fidelity. 

However,  the  falls  are  wauling.  Muir  states  that  twice 
as  much  water  flows  into  the  c^ifion  as  into  the  Yosemite, 
but  at  the  time  of  year  when  camping  is  possible  the 
rivers  and  cascades  are  apt  to  be  shrunken  and  dry. 

From  the  Grand  Lookout  down  into  the  valley  the 
descent  is  almost  sheer,  four  thousand  feet  in  four  miles. 
Hut  once  in  the  canon  you  feel  more  than  repaid  for  all  the 
hardships  of  the  four  days'  trip  from  I'resno.  'J'here  is 
everything  that  the  most  exacting  hunter,  camper,  fisher- 
man, or  artist  could  desire.  Bear  and  deer  can  be  shot,  and 
we  are  told  by  the  fisherman  (though,  of  course,  we  have 
our  private  reservation  in  all  cases  involving  the  killing  of 
big  fish)  that  the  trout  to  be  taken  average  four  pounds  in 
weight. 

The  Canon  of  the  Kings  is  about  ten  miles  long  and  from 
quarter  to  half  a  mile  in  width.  Its  floor  in  acres  is,  per- 
haps, half  that  of  the  Yosemite,  but  its  fauna  are  more 
diversified  and  beautiful.  The  glacial  formation  is  the  same 
as  that  of  the  Yosemite,  and  there  are  some  luilf-dozen 
terminal  moraines.  The  canon  is  well  wooded,  chiefly  with 
sugar  pine,  though  there  are  numerous  groves  of  fir,  alders, 
willows,  and  poplars.  In  the  canon  proper  there  are  110 
Sc(|Uoias  or  big  trees,  though  the  surrounding  county,  in  a 
radius  of  thirty  miles,  is  dotted  with  thousancls  of  them.  It 
is  curious  to  note  that  they  do  not  grow  in  clumps,  as  else- 
where in  Cdlifornia,  but  are  scattered  indiscriminately  here 
and  there  over  the  face  of  the  country.        W.  B.  TVLER. 


MISS  BLANCHE  BATES. 
Ot  the  Frawley  Company,  in  a  New  Role. 
[Ptioto  by  Taber.] 

the  services  of  a  thoroughly  expert  guide  who  understands 
the  science  of  packing  and  the  art  of  the  "  diamond  hitch." 

From  Fresno  to  the  canon  is  three  days  of  stilT  riding.  It 
is  the  initial  stage  of  the  journey,  and  the  probable  inex- 
perience of  the  riders  is  to  be  considered  as  well  as  the 
roughness  of  the  roads  and  trails.  By  the  second  day,  how- 
ever, the  foothills  are  behind  and  below,  and  when  the 
Moore  &  Smith  lumber  mill,  on  Mill  Creek,  is  reached  at 
noon  of  the  .second  day,  it  can  be  said  that  the  party  is  well 
into  the  higher  Sierras.  The  evening  of  the  third  day  out, 
you  may  camp  at  the  lower  end  of  the  canon  itself.  At  this 
end  of  the  Kings  is  the  Grand  Lookout,  8300  feet  by  the 
'aneroid,  and  affording  a  view  that,  if  we  are  to  believe  re- 
ports, is  better  than  the  view  of  Yosemite  from  Inspiration 
Point.  The  geological  formation  is  much  the  same  as  the 
Yosemite  only  larger,  wilder,  more  imposing,  more  bril- 
liantly colored.  Indeed,  one  of  the  most  remarkable  fea- 
tures of  the  Kings  is  its  resemblance  to  the  Yosemite. 
Across  the  canon  is  Tehipitee  Dome  almost  a  fac  simile  of 
South  Dome  as  seen  from  the  trail  between  Glacier  I'eak 
and  Snows.  On  every  hand  rise  some  of  the  highest 
mountains  in  California — Kearsarge,  Brewer,  King,  and 
Williamson.  Mt.  Whitney,  however,  the  highest  peak  of 
the  Sierra  Nevadas,  14,700  feet  above  the  sea  level,  cannot 
be  seen  from  this  point.    Four  thousand  feet  below  the 


Lady  Jeune  writes  in  the  Saturday  Revieiv  of  the  changes 
which  have  come  over  London  society: 

"  What  originally  constituted  a  right  to  be  in  good  society 
in  England  has  been  discarded.  Birth  and  rank  count  for 
nothing,  unless  they  bring  with  them  into  the  great  market 
of  society  other  claims  to  success;  and  the  best  claim  to  be 
a  leader  of  fashionable  society  in  FIngland  is  to  be  able  to 
provide  the  greatest  amount  of  amusement.  Every  man  and 
woman  is  expected  to  contribute  a  mite  to  the  common 
fund  of  amusement,  and  those  who  contribute  the  largest 
amount  are  the  acknowledged  heads  of  society.  It  is  im- 
possible that  it  should  be  otlierwise;  for  agricultural  distress 
— depreciation  in  the  value  and  rental  of  land — has  broken 
down  the  territorial  aristocracy  of  England,  and  the  mon- 
eyed aristocracy  has  taken  its  place.  The  growing  size  of 
society,  the  luxury,  and  the  varietv  of  aiiiiisements  it  offers, 
are  some  of  the  indications  that  it  is  based  upon  wealth;  for 
such  a  society  could  never  have  come  into  existence  in  a 
purely  aristocratic,  and  therefore  a  poorer,  community. 
What  was  simply  an  aristocratic  caste  has  been  swept  awav, 
and  the  heterogeneous  mass  which  now  calls  itself  good  so- 
ciety is,  at  any  rate,  clever  and  sharp  enough  not  to  be  be- 
guiled by  any  will-o'-the-wisp,  or  to  receive  any  one  who 
(loes  not  possess  some  special  qualifications  to  be  enrolled 
in  its  ranks. 

"If  London  continues  to  increase  in  size  and  wealth,  it  is 
difficult  to  foretell  what  changes  society  will  undergo.  The 
probability  is  that  it  will  break  up  into  sets  and  cliques, 
each  constituting  a  large  society  in  itself,  just  as  in  the  days 
when  the  two  aristocratic  factions  of  Whig  and  Tory  formed 
the  two  sole  branches  of  society.  The  days  when  all  mem- 
bers of  a  society  were  related  one  to  another,  and  when  they 
nearly  all  addressed  each  other  by  their  Christian  names, 
are  gone,  together  w'ith  the  bitter  hatred  and  jealousy  felt 
by  the  two  great  parties  toward  each  other.  The  fre<|uent 
intermarriage  between  the  upper  and  middle  classes  in  Ivng- 
land  has  still  further  broken  down  social  restrictions,  but 
perhaps  less  than  is  generally  supposed,  for  the  luiglish 
aristocracy  have  never  objected  to  marry  "money,"  even 
from  the  earliest  dajs,  and  it  is  itself  largely  recruited  from 
the  City.  If  we  mourn  the  decay  of  what  used  to  be  called 
good  society,  we  may  console  ourselves  with  the  reflection 
that  the  cosmopolitanism  of  to-day  has  brought  into  its 
ranks  men  and  women  who  are  distinctly  aciiuisitioiis,  and 
who,  but  for  the  very  conditions  we  lament,  must  have  re- 
mained outside.  The  blending  of  literarj',  scientific,  artistic, 
and  political  elements,  which  is  the  peculiarity  of  English 
society,  gives  it  a  distinction  which  no  other  society  pos- 
sesses, and  the  brilliant  men  and  women  who  adorn  it  would, 
fifty  years  ago,  not  have  found  entrance  into  it." 


Nearly  every  crowned  head  in  iMirope  lias  an  alias. 
Some  have  two  or  three,  which  they  use  according  to  the 
amount  of  style  they  intend  to  sui)port  while  traveling 
incognito.  The  Prince  of  Wales  usually  travels  incog, 
under  the  title  of  the  Earl  of  Chester,  but  if  he  intends 
slipping  ofT  very  quietly  he  goes  as  Mr.  Moultoii.  On  one 
of  the.se  occasions  the  Prince  was  actually  reduced  to 
])awning  his  watch,  as  well  as  thai  of  his  etjuerry.  General 
Teesdale.  It  was  at  Sedan,  shortly  after  the  war  of  1870. 
The  Prince  was  visiting  the  battle-fields  in  the  strictest 
incognito,  and  was  exceedingly  anxious  that  his  identity 
should  not  become  known,  fearing  that  it  might  give  offense 
to  his  French  friends  to  know  that  he  was  viewing  the 
scene  of  their  disaster.  When  the  time  came  to  leave 
vSedan,  he  fcnmd  that  he  had  not  enough  money  to  pay  his 
hotel  bill,  and  that  General  Teesdale  was  in  an  equally 
penniless  condition.  Any  telegram  that  he  could  have  sent 
would  have  disclosed  his  rank,  and  there  were  similar 
objections  to  confiding  in  the  innkeeper.  So,  after  much 
discussion,  he  decided  to  send  the  General  to  place  both 
their  watclies  in  pawn. 
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THE     WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY. 


HOW  THE  SMART  SET  HAS  AMUSED 
ITSELF  THIS  WEEK. 


J.  B.  Stetson's  iudigtiatioii  might  have 
been  measured  by  his  astonishment  at  the 
published  report  of  bis  engagement  in  an 
evening  paper.  His  family  were  equally 
indignant,  and  Mrs.  Winslow  lost  no  oppor- 
tunity of  pronouncing  the  report  outrageous. 
Mrs.  Clayes,  the  lady  in  connection  with 
whom  Mr.  Stetson's  name  was  matrimo- 
nially mentioned,  is  an  old  and  dear  friend 
of  the  Stetson  family.  The  late  Mrs.  Stet- 
son and  Mrs.  Clayes  were  for  many  years 
most  intimate.  How  that  unfortunate  re- 
port ever  originated  must  remain  a  mystery. 

No  better  argument  to  prove  that  every 
one  is  really  out  of  town  could  be  advanced, 
than  a  visit  to  the  theaters.  Monday  night 
at  the  California  showed  a  good  though 
peculiar  audience.  There  was  a  'sprinkling 
of  fashionable  men — those  who  go  over  from 
Saturday  till  Monday— and  a  very  few  of  the 
elite,  who  had  come  over  to  do  some  shop- 
ping— wedding  presents,  perhaps.  I  have 
advocated  laws  which  will  govern  the  appro- 
priateness or  inappropriateness  of  the  tan 
shoe.  Now  I  strenuously  demand  stringent 
regulations  for  the  sailor  hat.  I  am  wiliing 
to  sit  behind  it  at  the  play;  I'll  admit  it 
when  worn  with  a  silk  waist,  but  really  I 
must  draw  the  line  when  I  see  it  as  I  did  on 
Monday  night — a  sailor  hat  and  a  corsage 
cut  V  shape.  Perhaps,  though,  by  some 
mystic  intuition,  its  owner  was  aware  that 
Miss  Shannon  would  wear  a  ddcollet^  gown 
in  the  last  act — supposed  to  take  place  at 

ID  A.  M. 

One  marked  peculiarity  of  the  fashionable 
hegira  is  the  tendency  Society  has  had  to 
scatter  this  season.  Upon  no  especial  resort 
has  the  400  set  its  exclusive  mark  of  ap- 
proval. We  find  them  at  Del  Monte,  the 
Rafael,  at  the  Crags,  Redondo,  and  even 
Paso  Robles  and  Hartlett  Springs.  But  from 
wherever  they  may  be,  we  hear  of  their 
heroic  efforts  to  escape  the  fatalities  of  ennui. 
From  San  Rafael  comes  the  cheering  reports 
that  every  one  is  resting,  reading  novels,  and 
sleeping.  At  Castle  Crag  they  fish  and  sleep, 
and  at  Del  Monte  they  wait.  For  that  mat- 
ter, "  Wait  and  hope  "  seems  to  be  the  motto 
for  all  the  resorts.  Yet,  heaven  knows  that 
there  is  enough  to  do  at  Monterey  if  you 
wish  to  do  it. 

To  lunch  or  drive  at  Fairfax  Villa  is  one 
of  the  few  dissipations  the  Rafaelites  indulge 
in.  Fairfax  Villa,  by  the  way,  has  a  modest 
little  history,  not  uninteresting.  Mine  hos- 
tess, Madam  Pastori,  who  seems  to  be  every- 
where at  once,  v/ith  her  ubiquitous  twins 
hanging  to  her  skirts,  came  to  San  Fran- 
cisco with  letters  of  introduction  from  no  less 
a  personage  than  Madam  Scalclii,  the  re- 
nowned contralto.     As  Adda  Purrari  she 


MKS.  HENCSTLEH,  nee  HELEN  MILTON  ANDROS. 

studied  with  the  best  masters  of  Europe,  and 
scored  a  success  at  the  Milan  Opera.  An 
affection  of  the  throat  sent  her  to  this  genial 
climate,  and  then  she  met  Pastori.  .\ud 
then  

A  pleasant  alteration  has  bien  made  in  the 
arrangements  for  the  Baldwin-Hobart  nup- 
tials. After  the  ceremony  a  wedding  break- 
fast for  250  will  be  served  at  the  Hobart  villa. 

Mrs.  Deaue  returned  on  Thursday  evening, 
after  over  a  year's  absence  in  Paris,  where 
she  has  had  in  charge  her  grandchildren, 

Chew  AiUinH'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.  It  i» 
■overelgn  for  Indigettloo  and  agreeable  to 
the  taate. 


the  children  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  de  Young. 
Her  stay  here  will  probably  be  a  short  one. 

Mrs.  I.owengart,  n^e  Leah  Gerst,  is  still 
unfortunately  on  the  sick  list.  Since  the 
morning  that  she  got  up  from  a  sick  bed  to 
pledge  her  troth  to  Ignatz  Lowengart,  she 
has  made  but  little  progress  on  the  road  to 
health.  At  present  she  is  at  a  sanitarium  at 
Ivivermore,  wooing  back  health  and  vigor. 

Dr.  de  Vecchi,  in  his  leisure  moments, 
has  been  wooing  the  Muses,  and  a  romance 


from  his  pen  is  soon  to  be  launched  from  a 
leading  publishing  house.  The  Doctor  is  as 
versatile  with  his  pen  as  he  undoubtedly  is 
clever  with  the  scalpel.  He  has  published 
many  scientific  articles  in  the  leading  medi- 
cal journals  of  the  world.  His  style  is  at 
once  vigorous  and  delicate.  He  is  a  keen 
observer  and  has  had  many  opportunities  for 
studying  all  stratums  of  Society,  The  vol- 
ume is  anxiously  looked  forward  to. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Gerstle  and  Mr. 
L-vinsou  is  to  be  an  unique  affair.  It  will 
be  celebrated  during  August  at  the  Gerstle 
place  in  .San  Rafael,  and  is  to  be  a  lawn 
wedding.  The  ceremony  will,  of  course,  be 
performed  within  doors,  but  all  the  festivi- 
ties, dancing,  and  the  dejeuner,  are  to  be 
conducted  on  the  grounds.  A  flor  d 'artifice 
at  night  will  be  one  of  the  minor  features  of 
the  elaborate  affair. 

Science  and  beauty  verily  joined  hands  at 
the  union  of  Professor  Hengstler  and  Miss 
.\ndros.  It  was  a  church  wedding,  and 
many  were  lured  back  to  town  to  participate 
in  the  joyful  event.  A  supper  at  the  Univer- 
sity Club — by  the  way,  the  first  bridal  supper 
served  at  the  Club — followed  the  ceremony. 
Professor  Cory  was  best  man,  officiating 
with  that  grace  and  ease  acquired  by  pre- 
vious practise — he  was  best  man  at  the 
Leuschner-Denicke  wedding.  Professor 
Hengstler  and  his  bride  will  make  their 
home  in  Berkeley. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Colin  Boyd  have  been  enter- 
taining numerous  little  house-parties  at 
their  charming  place,  Casa  Boyd,  San  Lean- 
dro.  The  orchard  that  surrounds  the  place 
has  been  a  great  attraction  for  their  guests, 
whom  they  entertain  in  most  hospitable 
manner. 

Mrs.  Jos.  Grismer,  who  has  been  at 
Fairfax  for  some  few  weeks  visiting  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Davies,  returned  on  Saturday 
last  to  her  field  of  action  in  the  East. 
Phcebe  Davies  has  become  a  metropolitan 
favorite  with  the  usual  result.  San  Fran- 
cisco is  allowed  to  enjoy  her  spiriting  acting 
no  more. 

There  is  considerable  gossip  out  at  the 
Presidio  about  anticipated  changes,  and  the 
rumor  of  a  medical  inquisition  into  the 
health  of  certain  officers  has  aroused  some 
feeling.  Another  subject  of  interest  is  the 
disposition  of  the  artillery.  Rumor  has  it 
that  the  Fifth  Regiment  is  to  be  scattered 
north  and  south,  oue  company,  at  least,  go- 
ing to  Fort  Canby.  Nothing  is  known  posi- 
tively, however,  and  thus  far  rumor  alone  is 
authority.  The  general  impression  is  that 
something  is  about  to  happen,  and  that  very 
soon. 

From  all  accounts  Tim  Frawley's  enter- 
tainment at  the  Bohemian  Club  in  honor  of 


Nat  Goodwin  was  a  most  enjoyable  affair. 
The  gathering  represented  journalism  and 
the  stage,  and  it  was  really  as  interesting  a 
crowd  as  the  Club  has  ever  had.  Among  the 
guests  were  Herbert  Kelcey,  John  Drew,  and 
Nat  Goodwin.  The  ladies  included  members 
of  the  Goodwin,  PVawley,  and  California 
Theater  troupes;  among  them  were  Maxine 
Elliot,  Blanche  Walsh,  and  F,\T\e  Shannon, 
who  have  so  long  figured  as  stage  beauties. 
The  table  was  admirably  decorated,  and  Mr. 
Swinnerton's  cartoon  was  voted  a  great  suc- 
cess. 

By  the  way,  there  is  general  surpri.se 
over  the  success  of  Bruce  Porter's  decora- 
tions at  the  Bohemian  Club.  The  green 
trees  are  generally  admired.  The  room  was 
dedicated  by  certain  members  of  the  Lambs 
a  few  weeks  ago  with  the  usual  ceremonies, 
and  thus  far  there  has  not  been  heard  a 
single  voice  in  opposition  to  the  general 
verdict  of  pleasure.  How  different  is  the 
fate  of  this  apartment  from  the  denuncia- 
tions of  the  cafe.  Donald  Graham  has  the 
credit  of  persuading  Bruce  Porter  into  ser- 
vice, and  it  is  not  improbable  he  may  be 
asked  to  present  designs  for  some  of  the 
other  rooms.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Porter  and 
Willis  Polk  talk  of  going  East  in  the  fall. 
They  are  collaborating  now  in  decorative 
work,  having  undertaken  the  adornment  of 
the  Bourne  house,  which  promises  to  be  the 
handsomest  residence  in  town. 

Another  artist  who  is  going  to  Europe  is 
Miss  Lou  Wall,  she  is  making  arrange- 
ments to  set  out  for  Germany  in  the  early 
future. 

Several  interesting  betrothals  are  whis- 
pered, but  thus  far  no  definite  announce- 
ments have  been  made.  Undoubtedly  it  is 
a  notable  year  for  marrying  and  giving  in 
marriage,  for  there  have  been  more  engage- 
ments announced  and  more  weddings  cele- 
brated than  during  any  season  of  the  last 
decade.  No  special  reason  has  been  given 
by  those  most  concerned,  save  the  usual 
one — that  these  affairs  which  have  so  happily 
culminated  have  been  maturing  all  these 
barren  years.  That  might  be  acceptable  if 
it  were  not  the  fact  that  in  most  instances  it 
is  the  unexpected  that  has  happened.  Vari- 
ous are  the  excuses  and  innumerable  the 
explanations  of  recent  engagements.  Just 
as  though  excuse  and  engagement  was  es- 
sential. 

Among  the  notable  visitors  this  week  is 
Charles  W.  Gould,  a  brother  of  Mrs.  Gen- 
eral Barnes.    He  is  a  New  York  lawver 
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with  a  large  practise,  who  has  made  a  spec- 
ialty of  acting  as  receiver  for  big  institutions 
that  have  succumbed  to  financial  depression. 
He  it  was  who  wound  up  the  affairs  of  the 
Cattle  Trust  some  time  ago.    He  also  acted 


as  receiver  for  the  firm  of  S.  V.  White  & 
Co.,  and  several  other  large  concerns.  It  is 
a  special  line  of  practise  only  possible  in 
New  York,  of  course,  and  only  practisable 
there  through  extensive  connections  and 
high  reputation. 

All  interesting  announcement  from  New 
York  is  that  of  the  marriage  of  Mrs. 
Ella  Sterling  Cummins  and  Mr.  Phillip 
Migliels.  Mr.  Mighels  is  a  poet,  and  his 
volume,  Oil/  of  a  Silver  Flute,  was  very  favor- 
ably received  by  the  critics  some  months 
ago.  The  ceremony  took  place  at  a  quaint 
little  church  near  the  Atlantic  Highlands, 
to  which  the  wedding  guests  repaired  by 
steamboat  and  carriage.  It  is  the  same 
place  at  which  the  word  was  passed  that 
plighted  the  troth  of  the  happy  pair.  Mrs. 
Cummins  is  a  daughter  of  Dudley  Haskell 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company.  Her 
first  husband,  Adley  Cummins,  was  a  phil- 
ologist of  great  learning,  whose  library  is 
now  in  the  State  University.  Her  daughter. 
Miss  Viva  Cummins,  has  made  quite  a  repu- 
tation as  an  elocutionist. 


OAKLAND. 

In  Oakland  the  conditions  are  somewhat 
similar  to  those  I  defined  last  week.  So 
little  happens  that  the  only  events  are  de- 
partures, l-'rom  all  appearances,  however, 
It  seems  as  though  .\lameda  County  will  be 
well  represented  in  Europe  this  coming 
season.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pennoyer  are  there, 
the  latter  intending  to  remain  a  year  or  two 
abroad,  superintending  the  education  of 
her  children.  She  has  invited  Miss  Gregory, 
whose  artistic  ambitions  are  quite  pro- 
nounced, to  be  her  guest,  and  I  believe  this 
young  lady  will  join  her  in  the  early  future, 
spending  her  days  in  Paris  studying  art. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Brown,  accompanied 
by  their  .son,  .Arthur,  go  to  Paris,  where 
the  latter  will  be  entered  at  the  Beaux  Arts. 
His  intention  is  in  the  direction  of  architec- 
ture. Mrs.  Folger,  her  daughter,  Mrs. 
Lecrand  Cannon  Tibbits,  and  Mr.  Athearn 
Folger,  leave  next  month  for  a  short  tour 
abroad.  Mi.ss  McLean,  daughter  of  Rev- 
erend Doctor  McLean,  the  well-known 
minister,  a  recent  graduate  of  the  Harvard 
Annex,  after  a  successful  career  in  our  own 
State  University,  is  to  go  to  Europe  accom- 
panied by  her  mother  and  Miss  Bailey  of 
Oakland.  Miss  Carrie  Havens  and  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Charles  Havens,  are  also 
headed  for  Paris,  where  Miss  Havens  pur- 
poses studying  singing.  Her  voice  has 
been  commended  by  the  experts,  and  her 
friends  have  great  expectations  of  a  bright 
future.  To  continue  the  record  of  de- 
partures, there  are  others  who  go  less  far 
afield.  The  Hushes  have  taken  a  villa  at 
San  Rafael.  Mrs.  J.  B.  Dean,  Mrs.  Taft, 
and  Mrs.  James  Allen,  all  prominent  mem- 
bers of  the  Jackson-street  set,  purpose 
spending  the  summer  at  Los  Gatos,  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Judge  Yule  have  gone  to  the 
Soda  Springs. 

Rather  an  interesting  wedding  was  that  of 
Miss  Eliza  Blake  and  Mr.  Sherman  Thacker. 
Miss  Blake  is  a  graduate  of  the  University, 
and  is  a  verj'  clever  and  bright  young 
woman,  and  Mr.  Thacker  has  charge  of  a 
large  school  at  Visalia.  The  ceremony  was 
performed  by  President  Kellogg  who,  it 
seems,  possesses  the  necessary  authority  to 
effect  matrimonial  alliances,  inasmuch  as, 
in  bygone  days,  prior  to  becoming  a  pro- 
fessor, he  officiated  as  a  member  of  the 
Presbyterian  ministerj*.  I  am  told  he  pro- 
nounced the  formula  with  much  elocution- 
ary effect,  and  doubtless  it  will  become  the 
proper  thing  at  Berkeley  to  have  the  Presi- 
dent perform  at  one's  marriage. 

A  pleasant  little  festivity  was  Miss  Etta 
Valentine's  tea,  at  which  the  East  Oakland 
set  was  well  represented.  The  Valentines 
have  a  beautiful  house  for  entertaining  in, 
and  are  much  given  to  informal  gatherings. 
By  the  way,  Miss  Valentine  is  a  possible 
debutante  of  next  season. 

M.--.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Stratton  gave  a  dinner 
on  Thursday  night  in  honor  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Page  of  Portland,  who  are  here  on 
their  w-edding  tour.  .Several  brides  and 
grooms  assisted  at  the  entertainment  of  the 
happy  pair.  Like  all  of  Mrs.  Stratton's 
dinners,  it  was  a  decided  success. 

THE  GOSSIP. 
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The  Original  .Swaiii'^  Bakery,  2  IS  Sntter 
Street.  staiKlH  without  a  rival  and  han  stood 
tlie  test  for  years.  Tlie  most  ilelK^lous  meals 
are  served  by  eentleiiianly  atteiid.<iits,  and 
tlie  maiiageiiieut  takes  pride  lu  havins  every- 
thing orderly.  It  isjust  the  place  forbugiuesg 
men  and  la<Ues  out  shopping  to  lunch. 


Dainty «»««  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME  ' 

For  tlje  Harjdkerchief,  ilje  Dressing-table  arjd  the  BatI). 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

AaIc  your  DruEffla<  for  the  fenulae  Murray  A  Lanmaii'l. 
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THE  THEATERS. 


UNPREJUDICED  COMMENT  ON  DRA- 
MATIC PERSONALITIES. 

Another  of  Martha  Morton's  bustling, 
spluttering,  diverting  plays  at  the  Columbia 
this  week  In  it  Blanche  Bates  fainted  away 
with  much  gusto,  and  fell  to  the  floor  with 
a  wild  swirl  and  a  final  bang.  It  was  a  very 
good  faint — quite  unnecessary,  you  know, 
but  fairly  well  done,  and  I  would  have  en- 
joyed it  as  much  as  any  body,  as  much  even 
as  she  herself,  if  I  had  not  been  disturbed 
by  the  idea  that  it  was  a  first  step  toward 
rivaling  Selena  Fetter  Royle  and  others  of 
that  unpleasant  flopping  kind. 

This  somewhat  old-fashioned  episode 
occurred  in  the  second  act  of  "  His  Wife's 
Father,"  the  whole  scene  being  over-done — 
at  the  instigation  of  the  playwright,  no 
doubt,  but  still  over  acted,  though  over- 
acted with  some  skill.  The  whole  scene  was 
unnatural,  anyway.  A  son-in-law  so  deeply 
indebted  to  his  father-in-law  as  Frank  Ham- 
ilton was,  would  never  have  been  so  insult- 
ing— and  why  all  that  trouble  about  the 
coffee?  Why  the  trip  to  Europe?  Why 
didn't  Father  Billiii^iS  chase  after  his  daugh- 
ter's husband  in  another  cab,  if  he  wanted 
them  to  make  up  so  earnestly?  Miss  Morton 
seems  to  have  been  unable  to  decide  whether 
to  be  farcical  or  melodramatic;  at  least,  that 
is  what  Blanche  Bates  and  Clarke  lead  one 
to  suppose.  The  former  drips  with  emotion, 
the  latter  with  absurdity;  if  they  would  rub 
ofiF  on  one  another  a  little  it  would  be  an 
improvement,  though  both  are  good.  Once 
or  twice,  it  is  true,  Clarke  did  put  on  some 
faint  purpose  of  being  pathetic,  but  it  was 
always  as  fleeting  as  the  little  bubbles  which 
fly  up  from  soapy  hands.  However,  he 
was  very  amusing,  and,  taken  as  a  whole, 
satisfactory.  In  fact,  the  entire  cast  was 
good.  I  looked  with  sorrow  on  Leslie's 
embonpoint;  if  he  doesn't  diet  or  do  some- 
thing disagreeable,  he  will  soon  be  forced  to 
give  up  the  effervesently  juvenile,  and  we 
will  lose  much  wholesome  fun  thereby. 

Hope  Ross  seems  to  be  getting  the  best  of 
her  jerkiness,  and  cultivates  instead  the 
prayerful  position;  she  kneels  with  an  ease 
that  is  admirable,  but  it  is  an  attitude  sug- 
gestive of  church,  stage,  and  possibly  man^ 
but  certainly  not  woman.  Women  don't 
often  kneel  (corsets  and  custom  prevent), 
and  when  they  do  it  isn't  to  their  own  sex — 
unless  it's  in  long  clothes.  Miss  McAllister's 
work  as  Aunt  Eliza  was  excellent — much  the 
best  I've  seen  her  do.  She  was  very  natural 
in  her  make-up,  and  costume  good.  As  for 
Worthing,  he  is  never  too  exuberant,  and 
never  crude.  He  has  quite  a  light  touch, 
but  his  intonations  are  often  a  bit  priggish, 
and  he  is  full  of  mannerisms.  Why  does  he 
give  his  legs  that  nervous  wriggle  and  take 
mincing  steps  when  he  wants  to  be  airy  and 
debonair  ?  He  seems  on  such  occasions  to 
measure  his  steps  by  the  width  of  his  trou- 
sers, and  though  the  latter  are  too  broad  for 
trousers  they  are  too  small  for  steps,  partic* 
ularly  masculine  steps.  Nevertheless  I  am 
always  pleased  to  see  his  name  in  the  cast, 
for  his  work  is  more  finished  than  any  other 
member  of  the  company.  This  is  not  being 
hard  on  the  company,  either. 

All  the  week  Effie  Shannon  has  been 
giving  us,  in  "A  Bunch  of  Violets,"  her  idea 
of  total  depravity.  It  consists  ma  nly  of  a 
loose  tea  gown  and  languid  attitudes  on  a 
couch.  What  would  that  class  of  women 
on  thestage  do,I  wonder,  without  diaphanous 
robes  and  Turkish  divans?  Strange  to  say 
she  came  nearer  being  charming  than  ever 
before,  though  the  charm  like  the  depravity 
closely  resembled  that  of  a  malevolentkitten. 
Nevertheless  I  was  surprised.  In  the  first 
place  it  never  had  occurred  to  me  that  Her 
Blondeness  could  lie  down.  She  suggests  a 
dainty  Dresden  china  statuette,  and  I 
had  always  associated  her  with  a  gilt 
cabinet  with  glass  sides,  had  a  vague 
notion  that  she  went  to  sleep  there  with 
wide-open  blue  eyes,  figure  stiffly  erect, 
and  her  pretty  pink  hands  resting  neatly 
on  her  solid  little  hips.  My  fancies 
are  blown  away,  alas ;  I  believe  now  she 
sleeps  on  a  hair  mattress  and  other  comfort- 
able, homely  things,  and  I  know  that  her 
voice  can  express  two  conditions  at  least — 
acidulousness,  thinly  clad  in  hypocritical 
sweetness,  and  rage.    There  was  very  little 
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left  for  her  to  create  in  her  role.  Sidney 
Grundy  took  excellent  care  of  Mrs.  Murga- 
troj'd  and  gave  her  plenty  to  say  and  do  of  a 
very  unequivocal  character.  Perhaps  the 
most  difficult  and  meager  of  the  parts  is  that 
of  Lady  Marchant,  the  injured,  tUe  tortured. 
Many  of  her  lines  are  rather  stilted,  and 
altogether  it  is  not  a  part  to  be  coveted. 
Olive  Oliver  played  it  with  considerable  re- 
serve and  discrimination,  but  I  was  sorry  to 
see  her  kiss  her  erring  husband's  hand. 
That  is  an  act  which  carries  with  it  respect 
and  deference,  neither  of  which  could  Lady 
Marchant  have  felt  for  Sir  Philip.  A  wo- 
man can  embrace  or  receive  an  embrace 
from  a  man  she  scorns  and  pities  but  it 
would  not  occur  to  her  to  put  her  lips  on 
his  hand — the  salute  of  a  vassal  to  a  king. 
The  best  work  in  tlie  performanre  was  done 
by  Stockwell  and  Sullivan.  The  play  is  in- 
teresting and  dramatic. 

The  role  of  Sir  Philip  is  so  full  of  oppor- 
tunities for  subtle,  suggestion,  and  human 
touches,  even  Kelcey  can't  make  it  any- 
thing but  good.  They  say  Herbert  has  his 
admirers;  it's  very  likely,  lhouj.h  1  never 
met  any;  if  so,  he  must  have  acquired  them 
while  playing  John  Maxwell  in  "The  Gray 
Mare.''  The  part  seems  made  for  him. 
John  is  just  what  Mr.  Kelcey  seems  to  be 
to  the  observer,  whose  point  of  view  is  an 
orchestra  chair.  John  is  staid,  respectable, 
truthful,  and — er,  well,  not  brilliant;  he  sug- 
gests "cold  nmtlon  and  prayers."  You 
can  understand  his  sweetheart,  Kate,  say- 
ing, "What!  John  ride — the  idea.''  You 
can't  imagine  him  in  anything  but  a 
brougham,  with  a  sober,  jog-trot  animal 
ahead  of  it  Your  sense  of  propriety  re- 
volts at  the  idea  of  John  on  horse- 
back, on  a  grav  mare,  or  any  other 
kind;  you  understand  he  would  have  an 
unmistakable  prejudice  in  favor  of  fiiur 
wheels  a  broad  seat,  and  doors  and  walls  to 
keep  him  from  falling  out.  Oh!  Mr.  Kelcey 
makes  an  excellent  John;  he  really  does. 
When  asked  if  he  jumped  any  fences  in  the 
course  of  his  wild  ride,  the  perplexed,  baf- 
fled, despairing  air  with  which  he  said,  "  I 
don't  know,"  was  delicious;  and  when  he 
was  told  that  people  don't  generally  jump 
fences  with  their  eyes  shut,  he  meekly  re- 
plied, "Don't  they?  I  thought  they  did," 
with  a  blank  air  that  filled  the  whole  house 
with  delighted  laughter.  It  is  really  quite  a 
funny  little  play,  and  furnishes  one  some 
hearty  laughs,  though  the  female  roles  are 
poor,  Winona  Shannon  getting  the  best  (for 
her)  of  them— that  of  the  French  maid.  It 
enabled  her  to  disguise  her  tootsey-wootsey 
voice  in  an  accent. 

Peg  Woffington. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


Messrs.  Friedlander  &  Gottlob  are  con- 
trolling the  entire  Coast  tour  of  Georgia 
Cay  van ,  who  will  star  the  coming  season  in 
a  number  of  new  plays.  Miss  Caj  van  has 
just  returned  to  Europe,  and  has  purchased, 
among  other  new  plays,  "  Mary  Pennington, 
Spinster,"  "Mr.  Witt's  Widow,"  "Squire 
Kate,"  and  the  play  she  purchased  from 
Sarah  Bernhardt, 

Following  "London  Assurance,"  at  the 
Columbia  Theater,  there  will  be  a  revival  of 
"  The  Two  Escutcheons."  and  "  The  Charity 
Ball."  Three  nights  will  be  devoted  to  each 
play. 

The  clever  work  of  the  Fredericks  Troupe 
at  the  Orpheum  this  week  has  attracted 
general  attention.  Of  the  new  attractions, 
much  is  expected  of  the  Jackley-Rostons 
Troupe.  There  are  three  in  the  troupe,  but 
the  great  funmaker  of  the  party  is  Mr.  Ros- 
ton,  who  claims  to  be  the  greatest  imitator 
of  monkeys  in  the  world.  Collins  and  Col- 
lins are  a  clever  pair  of  funmakers,  and  will 
appear  in  a  comedy  sketch.  The  Ros.sow 
Brothers  will  remain,  so  will  the  Four 
Maisanoes,  whose  clever  musical  eccentrici- 
ties were  so  well  received.  They  have 
something  new  to  introduce  next  week. 
Lillian  Western,  the  Stewart  Sisters,  and 
Billy  Van  will  also  be  seen. 

The  Frawley  Company  proposes  to  pro- 
duce next  week  Boucicault's  comedy,  "Lon- 
don Assurance."  The  play  will  be  pre- 
.sented  but  one  week,  and  the  cast  ii  chides 
every  member  of  the  company.  Miss  Max- 
ine  Elliot  plays  Lady  Gray  Spanker.  The 
comedy  was  first  produced  in  this  country 
at  the  Old  Park  Theater  in  New  York  City, 
on  October  ii,  847.  An  elaborate  produc- 
tion is  promised. 

"Americans  Abroad"  succeeds  "A  Bunch 
of  Violets"  at  the  California,  with  Herbeit 
Kelcey  and  Effie  Shannon  in  the  leading 
roles.  This  is  the  last  week  of  the  Kelcey 
combination,  and  Fred  Ward  and  Rose 
Coghlan  follow  in  a  great  revival  of  "Car- 
men." Miss  Coghlan  promises  us  kisses  to 
discount  the  best  efforts  of  the  far-famed 
Nethersole — time-defying,  trumpeting  sa- 
lutes, to  indicate  the  ardor  and  fire  of  the 
Spanish  dancer.    It  is  an  interesting  pros- 

For  Kestorin^  IjOHt  Vitality,  Ciiring  N«^r- 
TOUKiieHH,  aiKi  for  Purifyiiii^  ano  KiirioiiiiiK 
tlie  I)loo<l,  Vintiiif  Htai  ciH  without  a  Vfvr. 
Not  a  Fatrnt  Metlii  ln*-.  Hhh  a  worl  '-wlde 
reputation.  Sold  by  lirookH*  Homeopathic 
Plinrina  y,  I  10  Powell  Street.  Urder  from 
your  drurgist. 


pect  for  the  community,  in  the  meantime 
the  California  is  having  crowded  houses. 

The  season  of  grand  opera  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House,  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Gustave  Heinrichs,  will  be  inaugurated  next 
Monday  evening  with  Donizetti's  ojiera, 
"  Lucia  di  Lanimermoor,"  in  which  Mme. 
Louise  Natali  will  appear,  together  with 
Sig.  Fernando  Michaelena,  Sig.  Maurice  de 
Vries,  Sig.  AbramofT,  and  other  artists  in 
the  cast.  On  Wednesday,  Friday,  and  Sun- 
day evenings  will  be  given  in  a  complete 
manner  (lounod's  tragic  opera,  "  Romeo  and 
Juliet,"  in  which  Richard  Karl  and  Madame 
Casatte  will  appear.  During  the  second 
week  there  will  be  given  {)erformances  of 
"  Rigoletto,"  "Romeo  and  Juliet,"  and 
"The  Ma>-k  Ball."  The  popular  jjrices  of 
the  theater  will  prevail.  This  Friday 
evening,  the  eighteenth  anniversary  of  the 
opening  of  the  Tivoli  Opera  House  will 
be  celebrated,  and  a  souvenir  in  book  form, 
entitled,  ScTeiitccn  Ycais  of  Offni,  will  be 
distributed. 

Among  the  attractions  already  booked  for 
the  coming  season  at  the  Columbia  Theater 
are:  "The  Holland  Brothers,"  in  two  new 
plays;  Lillian  Russell,  in  two  new  couiic 
operas;  Georgie  Cay  van;  "The  Parlor 
Match,"  with  Mr.  Wm.  Hoey,  and  a  big 
Specialty  Company;  Edward  Harrigan  and 
his  Companv  ;  "The  Twentieth  Century 
Girl"  with  Hallan  &  Hart,  and  manv  other 
new  plays;  "The  Cotton  King;"  "Human- 
ity," and  "Old  Jed  Prouty."  Palmer's 
"  Trilby  "  Company  will  follow  the  Frawley 
Company,  coming  from  their  Australian 
tour;  so  will  Messrs.  Potter  and  Kyrle  Bel- 
lew. 


THE  OLDEST  SHIPPINQ-HOUSE 

At  Port  St.  Mary's,  Spain,  is  the  well- 
known  one  of  Duff  Gordon  &  Co.,  shippers 
of  the  Duff  Gordon  Sherries.    Duff  Gordon 


On  July  4th,  return  limit  July  Gth 


r  I 

&  Co.'s  bodegas  are  reached  thron 
charming  garden  court,  bordered  with  1, 
some  flowering  shrubs,  and  with  clusters  ui 
fine  old  trees  towering  in  llie  center.  Gera- 
niums in  all  their  splendor,  with  ivy  and 
other  climbing  plants,  are  trained  up  the 
walls,  hiding  all  but  the  entrances  to  the 
cellars.  Of  these,  the  spacious  shipping 
bodega,  remarkable  for  its  wide  passages 
between  the  several  rows  of  casks— all  in 
perfectly  straight  lines,  and  level  one  with 
another — contains  3000  iiills  (400,000  gal- 
lonsj  of  various  kinds  of  Sherries.  Four 
other  bodegas  are  devoted  to  Soleras,  com- 
prising some  singularly  delicate  finas  ten 
years  old,  with  ainantillades  of  decided  yet 
refined  flavors,  and  oloiosos  of  subdued  pun- 
gent taste  and  rich  aroma.  P"or  one  of  these 
last  named  wines  ,^'400  per  butt  had  been 
offered  and  refused,  it  being  considered 
much  too  valuable  for  blending  purposes  to 
be  parted  with  even  at  this  price.  On  the 
doors  of  the  Duff  (Portion  sample-room  pro- 
jects the  stuffed  head  of  a  wild-looking, 
short-horn  bull,  which  at  some  corrida  de 
toios  at  the  Puerto  had  killed  its  eleven 
horses  and  remained  master  of  the  ring. 
—  /'lom  Fads  aloitt  Sherry  by  I  'izellelv. 


There  is  more  real  tea-taste,  cheer, 
goodness,  strength  and  inspiration  in 
twelve  ounces  of  Sc/n/li>ig's  Best  than  in 
a  pound  of  other  tea. 

The  very  best  part  of  tea — the  part 
that  satisfies  the  most  highly  trained 
palate — is  not  to  be  found  in  tea  that 
is  roasted  in  far-away  countries. 

We  have  the  only  tea-roasting  machines 
on  the  Coast. 

A.  Schilling  &  Company, 
Sail  Francisco. 


$1.00  FOR  THE  ROUND  TRIP 

III  nddition  fo  Ihe  re!j;iilar  train  service,  a  SI'KCIAL  TKAIN 
will  leave  Pelaliiiiia  for  San   Francisco  at  9  p.  ni.  on  July  4th 


For  further  information,  apply  at  Ticket  Office, 
650  Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building,  or  at  Tiburon  Ferry. 


H.  C.  WHITING, 

General  Manager. 


R.  X.  RYAN, 

General  Passenger  Agent. 


QUEEI^  hlliY  SOAP 


BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 


Patronize  Home  Industry 


^AW  FI^AWdl^dO  \  flOI(TH  pAdlFld  I(Y,  (jO. 


FOR  THE  MEET  OF  THE 

NORTHERN  DIVISION  

OF  CALIFORNIA 


lUeague  of 
jt|[^mcrican  AVheelmen 


...AT  PETALUMA 


JULY  4th 


The  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway  Co.  will  sell 
tickets  July  1st,  3d  and  3d,  with  return  limit  July  0th,  at 

$1.50  FOR  THE  ROUND  TRIP 


T  H        WAV  B 


MAN  PROPOSES."— No.  ^. 


BY  FRANK  NORRIS. 


Immediately  after  the  coUisiou  that  night 
the  stranger  had  backed  off  and  by  the  time 
that  the  party  on  board  the  yacht  had  pulled 
themselves  together  and  had  begun  to  look 
about  them  after  the  first  blind  rush  of 
terror,  her  lights  had  disappeared.  It  was 
not  possible  that  the  steamer  which  had  run 
Lhem  down  had  sunk.  She^vas  no  doubt  a 
tramp  cattle-boat,  steel  built,  huge,  well 
able  to  take  care  of  herself  She  had  struck 
Trefethan's  little  thousand-ton  yacht  a 
glancing  blow  under  the  bilge,  and  then 
sheered  off  iuto  the  night  as  silently  and  as 
mysteriously  as  she  had  come  up.  What 
made  matters  worse  was  that  the  great 
hawk-beaked  clipper  bow  of  the  tramp 
had  smashed  iu  the  "Viking's"  only  sea- 
worthy boat.  All  this  had  happened  some 
eighteen  hours  since.  During  that  time  the 
party  aboard  the  "Viking"  had  regarded 
their  situation  from  three  distinct  and  differ- 
ent points  of  view.  First  had  come  the 
panic,  that  blind,  deaf  fear  of  something 
terrible  and  unknown.  Then  as  the  day 
whitened  and  drew  towards  noon,  and  that 
menacing  list  to  port  grew  no  worse  a  feel- 
ing of  relief  and  ultimate  safety  began  to 
spread  among  them,  and  Trefethan's  skip- 
per, who  had  been  down  iu  the  hold  with 
the  carpenter  all  the  morning,  came  on  deck 
at  last  and  smiled  at  them  and  shook  hands 
with  Trefethan. 

And  then  afier  luncheon,  with  the  wind 
shifting  and  coming  in  vast  puffs  out  of  the 
west  and  north,  and  the  sea  building  up 
higher  and  higher  over  the  port  rail,  the 
vague  trouble  and  the  sense  of  disaster  re- 
turned and  persisted,  and  they  began  to 
remember  the  smashed  boat.  This  time, 
however,  there  was  no  panic.  But  there 
was  something  in  the  air,  something  in  the 
very  look  of  the  yacht,  and  the  feel  of  the 
rolling  deck,  and  the  queer  laboring  of  the 
bows  as  she  straine<l  to  right  herself  after 
each  roll  to  port,  that  did  not  seem  to  need 
explanation.  Then  came  the  slow,  cold 
clutch  at  the  heart  that  tightened  and  per- 
sisted in  spite  of  all  effort  at  deception,  first 
bewilderment,  then  an  instant's  return  of 
the  unreasoning  terror  of  the  previous  night, 
a  moment's  hysterical  protest  against  the 
inevitable,  and  last  of  all  a  certain  grim 
calmness,  an  abandoning  of  all  hope.  The 
men  and  women  aboard  that  pleasure  yacht 
sinking  in  midoceaii  turned  about  and  faced, 
as  best  t!iey  niiglit,  tlic  Death  that  reached 
upward  toward  iliem  from  the  crest  of  every 
on-coming  wave.  The  skipper  had  told 
them  at  last  that  it  was  but  a  matter  of  hours. 
If  the  sea  went  down  with  the  sun,  they 
mijiht  keep  up  until  the  uext  morning. 

They  two  were  under  the  lee  of  the  wheel- 
house.  Some  of  the  women  were  below  iu 
the  cabin  where  Mrs.  Trefethan  was  trying 
to  read  the  services.  Trefethan  himself  and 
the  skipper  were  forward  setting  out  rockets 
and  roman  candles  against  the  coming  of 
the  night.  She  held  on  to  the  nickel  hand- 
rail of  the  house  and  looked  vaguelj'  out 
across  the  empty  waste  of  tumbliug  green 
water,  her  hair  whipping  across  her  face. 
He  stood  close  to  her,  sometimes  watching 
her,  and  sometimes  fixing  his  eyes  upon  the 
distress  signal,  with  its  ominous  reversed 
flag  that  was  flying  from  the  peak.  For  a 
long  time  neither  had  spoken.  Then  at 
last: 

'  I  suppose — this  is  the  end,"  she  said. 

"  I  suppose  so,"  he  answered. 

"  What  should  one  do,"  she  went  on,  look- 
ing at  him.  "  There  is  a  best  way  to  meet 
it  but  I  can't  think.  It's  all  so  confused. 
Death — this  kind  is — is  so  huge  and  so 
very  terrible  that  anyl/iiin; — yes,  anything — 
one  poor  human  being  can  do  or  .say  seems 
so  pitiful,  so  inadequate.  The  last  thing 
one  does  in  life  should  be— at  least,  one 
wants  it  to  be — a  thing  that  is  good  or 
noble  or  kind.  It  may  be  a  false  idea,  but 
one  has  that  feeling  just  the  same,  and  in- 
stead of  being  noble  or  kind  I  can  only  feel 
bewildered  and  stunned  and  confused. 

He  was  looking  at  her  but  he  was  hardly 
Itsteniug. 

"It  is  the  end  of  everything,"  he  said. 
"That  is  why  I  want  you  to  try  and  listen 
to  what  I  am  going  to  say.  I  know  I  could 
not  choose  a  worse  opportunity,  but  the 
power  of  choosing  is  beyond  us  now.  Please 
listen.  Nothing  matters  now,  but,  do  I 
really  need  to  tell  you?  Haven't  you  un- 
derstood? Haven't  you  seen  all  the  time 
how  it  was  with  me?  How  much  I  loved 
you  ?  Do  you  know — it  seems  a  poor,  cheap 
thing  to  say— but  if  I  thought  that  you 
cared — that  you  cared  for  me — in  that  way, 
I  wouldn't  mind  about  this  business,  if  we 
were  together  and  cared.  What  did  I  come 
with  Trefethan  for?  You  know  it  was  just 
to  be  with  you.  I  love  you.  Yes,  I  know 
it  all  sounds  lame  and  poor,  but  I  love  you, 
and  if  things — if  this  had  not  happened,  I 
would  have  asked  you  to  be  my  wife.  Of 
course,  nothing  matters  now,  but  when  I 
saw  that  there  was  no  chance  for  the  yacht 


1  felt  that  I  must  let  you  know,  No,  not 
that  either,  for  I  am  sure  you  know  already, 
but  I  felt  that  I  must  be  sure  of  you,  must 
know  your  answer.  Tell  me.  Suppose  all 
had  gone  well,  that  we  had  got  in  sale,  and 
I  had  asked  you.  You  can  tell  me  now. 
What  difference  does  anything  make  now? 
What  would  you  have  said  ?  " 

Wliile  he  spoke,  she  had  been  trying  to 
think  rapidly.  She  knew  what  he  was  go- 
ing to  say,  had  been  long  expecting  it. 
Even  before  she  had  sailed.  Jack  had  joked 
her  about  this  man,  declaring  that  he  was 
"The  Other  Fellow."  Jack  had  even  wished 
their  engagement  should  be  announced  be- 
fore she  had  left  him  for  that  long  suinnier's 
cruise.  liut  she  had  told  him — what  he 
knew  already — that  he  was  sure  of  her,  that 
it  could  be  easily  put  off  until  she  got  back. 
To  reassure  him,  she  had  even  promised 
that  she  would  marry  him  within  a  mouth 
of  her  return.  Dear  old  Jack,  he  had  not 
Vjeen  out  of  her  thoughts  once  during  all 
the  dreadful  tension  of  those  last  eighteen 
hours. 

Hut  now  this  man,  this  "  Other  Fellow," 
who  waited  there  for  her  answer  upon  this 
doomed  wreck.  What  was  she  to  say  to 
him?  She  liked  him,  there  was  no  doubt 
of  that.  -After  Jack  there  was  no  one  else 
she  cared  for  more.  Two  days  ago  she 
could  have  had  the  heart  to  tell  him  the 
bitter  truth,  almost  as  hard  for  her  to  utter 
as  for  him  to  hear.  She  had  resolutely 
made  up  her  mind  to  tell  him  that  she  did 
not  care  for  him  as  soon  as  he  should  speak. 
There  was  a  long  silence. 

"I  know,"  he  said,  at  length,  "that  I 
take  an  unfair  advantage  of  you  at  such  a 
moment  as  this.  But  it  is  quite  impossible 
for  me  to  tell  you  how  much  it  would  mean 
for  me  even  in  the  short  time  that  is  left." 

Never  iu  all  her  life  had  she  felt  more 
pity  and  sorrow  than  she  did  for  him  at 
this  moment.  He  was  .so  fine  and  strong 
and  virile,  and  she  liked  him  so  much  iu 
every  other  way.  For  her  it  was  veritable 
anguish  to  hurt  him  in  this  the  last  moment 
of  his  life.  In  any  other  circumstances  it 
would  have  been  different. 

At  once  an  idea  occurred  to  her.  In  the 
confused  distorted  condition  of  her  mind  it 
seemed  as  if  she  had  arrived  at  a  solution. 
Why  not  tell  him  that  which  he  wanted  to 
hear,  even  if  she  did  not  mean  it?  What 
difference  would  it  make  if  they  were 
all  to  die  there  within  the  uext  few 
hours?  Would  not  this  be  the  kind  noble 
deed  that  she  had  spoken  about  ?  Why  not, 
if  it  would  make  him  happier?  Did  any- 
thing matter  now  ?  There  was  little  time  to 
reflect. 

"Tell  me,"  he  insisted,  "do  you  care? 
Would  you  have  been  my  wife?"  She  did 
not  answer  at  once  but  put  out  her  hand 
and  laid  it  upon  his  as  it  was  gripped  whitely 
over  the  nickel  handrail  of  the  house,  he 
caught  it  up  suddenly  in  both  his  own. 

"And  you  mean  ,"  he  exclaimed. 

"If  it  would  make  you  any  happier  to 
know,"  she  answered,  '■  yes,  I  ,io  care." 

He  put  his  arm  about  her  neck  and  she 
let  him  kiss  her  on  the  cheek,  all  wet  and 
cold  with  the  flying  spray. 

Trefethan  and  the  skipper  came  running 
down  the  deck  together  with -one  of  the 
sailors. 

The  sailor  swung  himself  to  the  shrouds 
and  ran  aloft.  Then  he  paused,  sweeping 
the  horizon  with  a  telescope. 

"  What  do  you  make  her  out?"  shouted 
the  skipper. 

"She's  truck  down  j'et,  sir, "  answered  the 
sailor,  "but  I  think  she's  a  French  liner. 
She's  heading  towards  us  by  the  way  the 
smoke  builds." 


MOOKE'-S  POISON  OAK  REMEDY 
Cureii  Pitiaon  Oak  and  all  Skia  Diseases. 
Sold  by  all  druggists. 


In  his  Confidences  Mr.  Frederic  Locker,  the 
poet,  gives  several  amusing  incidents  ot  his 
experiences  as  director  of  the  Sun  Fire  Insur- 
ance Co.  One  of  these  is  about  the  oldest 
member  of  the  board — a  fine  old  fellow,  aged 
about  eighty,  who  climbed  upon  his  dining- 
room  table  to  investigate  an  escape  of  gas. 
He  had  the  temerity  to  do  so  with  a  lighted 
candle— remember,  he  is  one  of  the  most 
experienced  members  of  our  Fire  Board. 
You  may  iuia<iine  what  followed.  There 
was  a  terrific  explosion;  our  esteemed  direc- 
tor was  blown  across  the  chamber,  through 
the  doorway,  and  iuto  the  passage,  where 
his  head  crashed  into  a  glazed  case  of  stuffed 
birds.  This  wasoii  a  .Sunday  evening;  audyet 
on  the  Tuesday  morning  following  our  ex- 
ceeding tough  director  made  his  appearance 
at  the  board,  looking  as  if  nothing  particular 
had  occurred.  Indeed,  the  concussion 
seemed  somehow  to  have  vivified  our  re- 
spected colleague's  mental  constitution.  It 
woke  him  up.  He  brought  with  him  a  claim 
for  compensation  for  damages  sustained, 
which,  it  is  needless  to  say,  was  cheerfully 
recognized  and  promptly  settled. 



Statistician— And  you  really  think  that 
you  will  have  a  larger  fruit  crop  this  year 
than  ever  before,  hey  ? 

Farmer — Yes,  sir,  that  I  do. 

Statistician— How  do  you  account  for  it, 
the  early  rains  ? 

Farmer— Naw!    All  the  children  in  the 
neighborhood  are  down  with  the  mumps. 
—  

J.  W.  Cakmany,  25  Kearny  Street.  La- 
dies' and  gentlemen's  outing  shiats  to  order 
a  specialty. 


There  was  a  soprano  whose  name  was  Miss 
Byrd, 

The  finest  soprano  that  ever  I  hyrd, 
She  sung  so  divinely  that  men,  'pon  my 
wyrd, 

Would  melt  into  tears,  their  souls  were  so 
styrd. 

No  critic  would  venture  her  voice  to  malign, 

Her  singing  it  was  so  remarkably  fign, 

But  alas!  she  said  "Yes"  when  the  bass 

said  "  Be  mign," 
And  straight  from  the  choir  Miss  Byrd  did 

resign. 

—  The  Minstrel. 


We  are  in  receipt  of  a  copy  of  The  WaVE, 
published  in  San  Francisco,  Cal.  The  issue 
is  June  6th.  and  gives  a  graphic  illustrated 
account  of  scenes  in  St.  Louis  after  the  cy- 
clone. Thi;  Wave  is  a  well  printed,  brightly 
edited  weekly,  and  one  of  the  popular  jour- 
nals of  the  Pacific  Coast. — .Wws^  Stcwurls- 


Visitor  (gruffly) — Are  you  the  editor? 
Editor  (without  looking  up  from  his  work) 
— I  am. 

Stranger  (more  gruffly)— Do  you  hold 
yourself  responsible  for  everything  appear- 
ing in  the  paper? 

Editor  (raising  to  his  six  feet  three  inches) 
— I  do.    What's  on  your  mind  ? 

Visitor  (meekly) — Oh,  nothing  at  all,  sir, 
I  assure  you.  I  was  under  the  impression 
that  the  little  man  over  in  the  corner  took 
all  the  responsibility. 


She— Why  so  pensive,  are  you  iu  love  ? 
He— No,  I'm  in  debt. 


The  last  issue  of  The  Wave  in  illustrated 
form  came  to  hand  looking  as  handsome  as 
a  Van  Ness  Avenue  bud  on  collection  day. 
The  PoJ^iilist  is  not  in  accord  with  The 
Wave  on  all  questions  of  the  hour,  but  it  is 
compelled  to  admit  that  its  north  side  con- 
temporary is  a  foeniau  worthy  ofi.it.  steel  of 
any  paper  on  the  Coast. — The  Popiiiist,  S.  h. 

The  most  noted  connoisseurs  of  ta'ile  wines 
are  unanimous  iu  their  praises  of  M.ra  Valle 
Vintages.  The  wines  have  alwayz^  stood 
well  and  were  among  those  which  received 
honorable  menti  >n  at  the  Bordeaux  Exposi- 
tion. For  sale  by  P.  Klein,  604)^  Oeary 
Street. 


Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  cor.  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkiu,  and  Ninth;  first-class  in  every  par- 
ticular. Ciuests  entertained  on  the  Ameri- 
can or  European  plan.    Ira  R.  &  James  H. 

DOOLITTLE. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  Ihe'I'aciilc  Coast, 
none  rank  liiglier  tlian  tlie 


FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 


Its  Agents  are  found  tlirougliout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Pirmly  Established 


I).  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  DtJTTO.N,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  I.EVisuN,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Fav.monville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


Ttie  Geriiiao  SavioislLoao  Societj 

Xo.  52«  California  SI.,  .S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash  |  1,000,000.00 

Deposits.  Dec.  31,  1^95   30,727,586.59 

Reserve  Huud   715,000.00 

Guaranteed  Capital   1,200,000.00 

—OFFICERS— 

President  B.  A.  BF.CKKR 

First  Vice-President  EDWARD  KRL:SE 

Second  Vice-President  A.  C.  IIKI.VICKER 

Cashier  A.  H.  I<  SCHMIDT 

Assistant  Cashier  WM.  HERKM.'VNX 

Secretary  GEORGE  TOtlRNV 

Assistant  Secretary   A.  H.  MULLER 

—BOARD  OF  DIRECTORS— 
B.  A.  Brcker.  Edward   Kruse,  A.  C.  Heineken, 
O.  Shoemann,  H.  Horslmann,  Ign  Steinhart,  Dan- 
iel Meyer,  .\'ic.  Vau  Bergen,  Eniil  Rohte. 

Attorney  W.  S.  Goodlellow 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  .Sulli- 
van, \..  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Depo.sits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature, 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  f2i,5S4,^i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

0(  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  f  2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SANSOUE  STSEST,  3A1T  FBANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

WHEN  YOU  LEAVE  TOWN  ?iSi°erin  the 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

—OF  THE — 

First  National  Bank 

COKNEB  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREKTS 

Office  Hours,  8  A.  M.  to  6  P.  M. 

LA  GRANDE  LAUNDRY  CO.  Jus?rr'^' 

Principal  oirice— IIS  Powell  St.,  Branch,  11  Taylor  St., 
Laundry,  Twelfth  St  ,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
All  ordinary  mending,  sewing  on  buttons,  etc.,  free 
of  charge.  Orders  left  at  office  will  receive  prompt 
attention.  Work  called  for  and  delivered  to  any 
part  of  the  city,  fjee  of  charge. 

NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmr.  E.  Kessing,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hair  Dressing  and  Shampooing.  Anew 
preventive  for  the  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed,         1701  Market  Btrett,  8u  PranclKO 


1    J.  F.  Cutter 

^■i  EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 


has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

:|uarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

.S.\N  FR.VNCISCO 


tf'      EXTRA  '"1 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


It's  Pure!   That's  Surel 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  P. 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  unclerstanding-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  manj'  pliys- 
ieal  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rig-htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  anj'  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  whj'  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  jou  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manuf  actiared  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regiilar,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  .slcillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  shoiild  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  evei'y  where.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 

Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 


Bitters 


Charles  S.  Wheeler        Ernst  H.  Lddwio 

Ernst  H.LudwigiCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
I,uncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Iii06  SUTTBK  STKKKT 


Telephone  2388 


Wedding  Invitations  are 

proi)eiiy  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 

ROBERTSON'S 


WEDDING 

Invitations.  Announcements,  Cards,  etc.,  Eni;raved 
and  Printed.  Correct  style,  low  rales,  20  samples 
and  directions  for  correct  form,  modern  we<ldlngs, 
mailed  postpaid  for  10  cents  In  stamps.  BRUNT, 
FiNB  Pbintino,  535  Clay  St.,  San  Francisco,  CaL 


STEPHEN  CRANE'S  STORIES 
OF  LIFE  IN  THE  SLUMS. 


"MAGGIE"  AND  "GEORGE'S  MOTHER' 


In  Maggie,  a  Girl  of  the  Streets,  Stephen 
Crane  has  written  a  story  something  on  the 
.plan  of  the  episode  of  Nana  in  I: Anomoir, 
the  dialect  and  local  color  being  that  of  the 
Bowery.  Mr.  Crane  strikes  no  new  note  in 
his  picture  of  the  other  half.  Jlost  of  his 
characters  are  old  acquaintances  in  the  world 
of  fiction  and  we  know  all  aljoul — or,  at 
least,  certain  novelists  have  pretended  to 
tell  us  all  about  the  life  of  the  mean  streets 
of  a  great  city.  In  ordinary  hands  the  tale 
of  "  Maggie"  would  be  "  twice  told."  But 
Mr.  Crane  is,  of  course,  out  of  the  ordinary. 
I  think  that  the  charm  of  his  style  lies 
chiefly  in  his  habit  and  aptitude  for  making 
phrases — short,  terse  epigrams  struck  off  in 
the  heat  of  composition,  sparks  merely,  that 
cast  a  momentary  gleam  of  light  upon  whole 
phases  of  life.  There  are  hundreds  of  them 
throughout  this  tale  of  "  Maggie."  Indeed, 
it  is  the  way  Mr.  Crane  tells  his  story.  The 
picture  he  luakes  is  not  a  single  carefully 
composed  painting,  serious,  finished,  scru- 
pulously studied,  but  rather  scores  and 
scores  of  tiny  flashlight  photographs,  in- 
stantaneous, caught,  as  it  were,  on  the  run. 
Of  a  necessity,  then,  the  movement  of  his 
tale  must  be  rapid,  brief,  very  hurried, 
hardly  more  than  a  glimpse. 

One  of  the  best  of  these  "flash-lights"  is 
that  of  the  '' truck  driver."  At  first  one  is 
tempted  to  believe  tliat  it  is  a  "  long  expos- 
ure," but  on  second  thought  I  conclude  that 
it  is  merely  a  great  number  of  snap-shots 
taken  at  the  same  subject.    It  is  as  follows  : 

"Jimmy  became  a  truck  driver.  There  was 
given  to  him  the  charge  of  a  painstaking 
pair  of  horses  and  a  large,  rattling  truck. 
He  invaded  the  turmoil  and  tumble  of  the 
down-town  streets,  and  learned  to  breathe 
maledictory  defiance  at  the  police,  who  oc- 
casionally used  to  climb  up,  drag  him  from 
his  perch,  and  punch  him.  In  the  lower 
part  of  the  city  he  daily  involved  himself  in 
hideous  tangles.  If  he  and  his  team  chanced 
to  be  in  the  rear  he  preserved  a  demeanor  of 
serenity,  crossing  his  legs  and  bursting  forth 
into  yells  when  foot  passengers  took  dan- 
gerous dives  beneath  the  noses  of  his  champ- 
ing horses.  He  smoked  his  ])ipe  calmly,  for 
he  knew  that  his  pay  was  marching  on.  If 
his  charge  was  in  the  front,  and  if  it  became 
the  key-truck  of  chaos,  he  entered  terrifically 
into  the  quarrel  that  was  raging  to  and  fro 
among  the  drivers  on  their  high  seats,  and 
sometitnes  roared  oaths  and  violently  got 
himself  arrested. 

"The  greatest  cases  of  aggravated  idiocy 
were,  to  his  mind,  rampant  upon  the  front 
platforms  of  all  of  the  street  cars.  At  first 
his  tongue  strove  with  these  beings,  but  he 
eventually  became  superior.  In  him  grew  a 
majestic  contempt  for  those  strings  of  street 
cars  that  followed  him  like  intent  bugs.  He 
fell  into  the  habit,  when  starting  on  a  long 
journey,  of  fixing  his  eye  on  a  high  and  dis- 
tant object,  commanding  his  horses  to  start 
and  then  going  into  a  trance  of  observation. 
Multitudes  of  drivers  might  howl  in  his  rear, 
and  passengers  might  load  him  with  oppro- 
brium, but  he  would  not  awaken  until  some 
blue  policeman  turned  red  and  began  fren- 
ziedly  to  seize  bridles  and  beat  the  soft 
noses  of  the  irresponsible  horses." 

Good  though  the  story  is  and  told  in  Mr. 
Crane's  catcliing  style,  the  impression  left 
with  the  reader  is  one  of  hurry,  the  down- 
fall of  Maggie,  the  motif  of  the  tale,  strikes 
one  as  handled  in  a  manner  almost  too  flip- 
pant for  the  seriousness  of  the  subject. 

Genrf;e^ s  Mother  seems  to  me  better  than 
I\fai;^ie.  For  a  short  novel  it  is  less  preten- 
tious, has  fewer  characters  and  more  unity, 
conveyingone  distinct  impression.  It  is  the 
story  of  a  "  little  old  woman  "  and  her  boy 
George.  The  boy  starts  well  enough,  stays 
at  home  in  the  evening,  and  even  goes — at 
least  on  one  occasion — to  prayer  meeting 
with  his  mother.  But  he  falls  into  bad  com- 
pany and  becomes  perverted.  Incidentally 
the  mother  dies,  of  grief  and  disappoint- 
ment, so  Mr.  Crane  implies. 

There  is  something  about  this  death  of 
"the  little  old  woman  "  that  rings  surpris- 
ingly true  : 

"  Through  the  doorway  he  saw  the  oilcloth 
covering  of  the  table  catching  a  glimmer 
from  the  warm  afternoon  sun.  The  window 
disclosed  a  fair,  soft  sky.  .  .  At  inter- 
vals the  woman  out  by  the  stove  moved  rest- 
lessly and  coughed. 

"  Over  the  transom  from  the  hallway  came 
two  voices. 

"  '  Johnnie  ! ' 

"  '  Wot  !  ' 

"  '  You  come  right  here  t'  me  !    I  want 
yehs  t'  go  t' d'  store  fer  me  !  ' 
'•  'Oh,  ma;  send  vSally  !  ' 
"  '  No,  I  will  not;  you  come  right  here  !  ' 
"  '  All  right,  in  a  minuet  !  ' 
"  'Johnnie  !  ' 

"  '  In  a  minuet,  I  tell  yeh  !  ' 

"'Johnnie!' — there  was  the  sound  of  a 
heavy  tread,  and  later  a  boy  stpiealed. 
vSuddenly  the  clergyman  started  to  liis  feet. 
He  rushed  forward  and  peered.  The  little 
old  woman  was  dead." 


It  is  most  remarkable  in  Crane's  novels  to 
observe  the  truly  marvelous  fashion  in 
which  he  feels  and  seizes  the  most  subtle 
and  hardly  expressed  moods  and  emotions. 
This  quality  of  his  was  api)arent  on  almost 
every  page  of  the  /\,d  Juia'ge.  We  have  it 
again  in  George's  Mother,  coming  out  in  such 
admirable  analysis  as  this  where  George  is 
beginning  to  fall  in  love  with  Maggie  John- 
son : 

"He  laid  clever  plans  by  which  he  en- 
countered her  in  the  halls,  at  the  door,  on 
the  street.  When  he  succeeded  in  meeting 
her  he  was  always  overcome  by  llie  thought 
that  the  whole  thing  was  obvious  to  her. 
He  could  feel  the  shame  of  it  burn  his  face 
and  neck.  To  prove  to  her  that  she  was 
mistaken  he  would  turn  away  from  her  with 
a  granite  stare." 

But  though  these  stories  make  interesting 
reading,  the  reader  is  apt  to  feel  that  the 
author  is  writing,  as  it  were,  froiu  the  out- 
side. There  is  a  certain  lack  of  sympathy 
apparent.  Mr.  Crane  does  not  seem  to  /au.n' 
his  people.  You  are  tempted  to  wonder  if 
he  has  ever  studied  them  as  closely  as  he 
might  have  done.  He  does  not  seem  to  me 
to  have  gotten  down  iuto  their  life  and  to 
have  written  from  what  he  saw  around  him. 
His  people  are  types,  not  characters;  his 
scenes  and  incidents  are  not  particularized. 
It  is  as  if  Mr.  Crane  had  merely  used  the 
"machinery"  and  "business"  of  slum  life 
to  develop  certain  traits  or  to  portray  certain 
emotions  and  passions  that  might  happen 
anywhere.  With  him  it  is  the  broader, 
vaguer,  Jiuman  interest  that  is  the  main 
thing,  not  the  smaller  details  of  a  particular 
phase  of  life. 


IN  THE  CURRENT. 


For  the  benefit  of  the  inexperienced  who 
may  be  invited  to  stop  at  smart  houses  in 
Newport,  Bar  Harbor,  and  other  fashionable 
watering-places  this  summer,  it  may  prove 
useful  to  state  that  the  accepted  fashionable 
code  is  that  a  male  guest  should  invariably 
pay  his  own  dues  at  the  Casino,  Golf,  and 
other  clubs.  But  he  is  at  liberty  to  accept 
any  invitations,  always  providing  that  they 
do  not  conflict  with  any  entertainment  given 
by  his  hostess,  and  that  within  the  bounds 
of  decorum  he  may  dispose  of  his  own  time 
and  keep  his  own  hours.  With  a  girl,  of 
course,  these  laws  are  less  stringent,  but  it 
is  considered  better  form  that  she  also  should 
pay  her  own  way  and  be  more  or  less  inde- 
pendent, while  her  hostess  is  also  free  to 
make  any  engagements  without  including 
her  guest. 

The  sad  experience  of  a  nice  young  woman 
who  had  received  an  invitation  from  her 
mother's  old  friend,  Mrs.  W.,  who  lived  in 
great  style  at  the  most  fashionable  w'atering- 
place  in  the  summer,  is  interesting  as  demon- 
strating the  character  of  fashionable  life  at 
Newport  during  the  season.  She  returned 
sadder  and  wiser. 

"  Did  I  enjoy  myself?  "  she  exclaimed,  in 
answer  to  the  chorus  of  inquiries.  "Well, 
I  think  I  may  safely  say  that  never  in  my 
life  did  I  have  such  an  utterly  stupid  time. 
At  first  I  thought  Mrs.  V/.  extremely  rude, 
she  seemed  so  neglectful;  but  I  was  saved 
the  blunder  of  betraying  my  wounded  feel- 
ings by  being  told  by  a  kindly  little  man 
who  was  also  a  visitor  at  the  house  that  it 
was  the  accepted  Newport  custom  to  let 
people  look  out  for  themselves.  On  my 
arrival  I  was  met  at  the  station  by  Mrs.  W.'s 
own  maid  (a  most  particular  and  unwonted 
attention,  I  found  out  afterward),  who  put 
me  in  a  smart  little  brougham,  gave  i:iy 
check  to  the  footman  who  was  in  attend- 
ance, and  told  him  to  put  my  boxes  on  a 
cab  and  follow.  Whereupon  we  were 
whirled  off,  without  waiting,  to  the  W.'s 
palace,  for  I  can  call  it  no  other  name. 
There  I  was  admitted  by  one  liveried  ser- 
vant, passed  on  by  a  second,  and  finally  told 
by  a  third  tiiat  Mrs.  W.  had  been  obliged  logo 
out,  but  she  had  ordered  tea  in  my  rooms, 
and  that  she  would  be  back  before  long. 
I  found  my  a])artments  (for  I  had  a  bedroom 
and  a  little  sitting-room),  I  must  acknowl- 
edge, really  charming.  It  was  a  foggy, 
chilly,  depressing  day,  and  a  bright  little 
fire  of  cedar-wood  filled  the  air  with  fra- 
grance, while  a  soft  couch,  a  table  covered 
with  periodicals  and  the  latest  novels,  and 
a  pretty  little  tea  etjnipage  which  the  kind 
maid  arranged  with  hot  buttered  toast,  jam, 
and  a  delicious  cup  of  tea,  (piite  consoled 
me  for  the  absence  of  my  hostess.  .She  did 
not  put  in  an  appearance  until  very  late, 
when  she  ran  in  hastily  to  welcome  me  most 
kindly,  said  she  was  .so  very  sorry  that  she 
was  dining  out  and  vanished  again. 

"  Feeling  very  lonelj'  and  homesick  I 
changed  my  frock  and  had  the  pleasure  of 
dining  by  myself,  served  by  a  pompous  old 
butler  and  two  footmen.  It  was  a  dinner  of 
half  a  dozen  cour.ses  which  I  had  to  sit 
through  despite  my  longing  to  get  u])  and 
run  away.  Tlie  next  day  several  people 
arrived,  and  some  of  my  friends  looked  me 
up  antl  things  looked  better;  but  as  for 
Mrs.  W.  I  hardly  saw  her.  '  I  have  so  en- 
joyed your  visit,'  she  said  to  me  sweetly, 
when  I  was  leaving,  'Tell  your  mother 
she  must  lend  you  to  me  again  soon.' 


Again  the  maid  took  me  to  the  station 
I  was  shipped  home." 

The  Countess  of  Castellane,  nee  Anna 
Gould,  follows  the  fancies  of  fashion,  and, 
consequently,  goes  to  amuse  herself  where 
other  people  go.  She  is  met  at  all  Society 
ceremonies,  invariably  dressed  in  the  finest 
masterpiece  of  the  dressmaker  who  hap- 
pens to  be  most  in  fashion.  In  the  sum- 
mer she  goes  to  the  Castle  of  Rochecotte, 
the  family  residence  which  the  Marquis 
has  inherited  from  the  Marshal  of  Castel- 
lane. She  is  alwa\s  for  several  weeks 
one  of  the  girlish  figures  noticed  on  the 
shore  at  Trouville.  Like  all  strangers, 
one  can  say  of  her  that  she  invariably  takes 
advantage  of  the  latest  fad. 

She  was  one  of  the  first  to  wear  white 
shoes  in  peau  de  Siiede,  just  the  same  as 
gloves.  She  will  never  go  out  in  a  car- 
riage which  is  not  made  in  the  newest  pos- 
sible style.  Ivvery  detail  of  her  toilette 
has  to  be  stamped  with  novelty  and  rare- 
ness. She  loves  celebrities  like  her  com- 
patriots, and  among  those  who  do  not 
possess  these  advantages  she  only  wishes 
to  cultivate  the  acquaintance  of  those  lucky 
mortals  who  possess  titles,  while  the  book 
of  French  armorial  bearings,  about  which 
she  only  possesses  hazy  ideas,  is  a  cur- 
rent subjectjOf conversation,  when  she  makes 
new  friends.  By  personal  intuition  she 
has  initiated  herself  into  the  difficult  part  of 
receiving,  and  finally,  to  terminate  this 
portrait,  it  is  admitted  in  a\l  circles  that 
this  household,  about  which  so  many  com- 
ments have  been  made,  is  characterized  by 
complete  harmony. 


KNITjriNGCO. 

120  Sutter  Street  W'ri  San  Francisco 


ONtiY 

HEADQUARTERS 
FOR 

SWEATERS 


CLOTH 

BICYCLE 

StiTS 

For  Men, 
Women  and 
Children 

Send  for  Catalogues 


WE  WiLL  REMOVE  ^liin^^^'^ 


^MENNEN'S  BORATED  TALCUM  j 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


t  J 


[Approved  by  HiKlu-st  1 
Medical  Authorities 
Is  a  rerfeet  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 

I'or  iufniits and  adults 
.    ^-'nclit!litfiil  lifter  sliaviiiK 
Positively  relieves  Pricklev  Heat,  Keltic  K  <sli, 
'  Chafed  Skill,  Sunburn  elc.    Kemoves  Hli>tches, 
'  Pimples;  makes  llie  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
'  r  Tnke  Nil  fSiiI)  li' ii»e».     Sold  _______ 

'  by  dniKgists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  FREE 
'  SAMPLE  MAILED  {Name  this  paper)  "  ••■■■ib 
I  GKRHAKI)  MKNNICN  CO.,  .Trk.  N.  .J. 


Kstablished  1856 

Beiij. 

Ciirtaz  &  Sou 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


20  O'Farrell  St. 


Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  failx.    )tti  cent! 
102  Eddy  Street. 


V»e  only  Richardson  and  Robbins  Canned 
Meats  at  picnics. 


SANITARIUM,  HOT  SPRINGS  and  TURKISH  BATH 
TREATMENT  IN  YOUR  OWN  HOME 


ROBINSON'S 


THE  VAPOR  BATH 
CABINET  CO. 

18  Post  .Street,  San  FraiiclHOO 


THE  LOST  ART 


of  beautifying 
the  Face  and 
pUimiiinp  the 
Figure,  is  recovered  in  the  rare  "Toilet  .\rticle" 
known  as  Dr.  (>.  P.  Urown's  TlHSue  Huilder,  made 
from  an  old  Roman  Oil  formula.  It  makes  neck, 
arms  and  bust  pUimp  and  firm.  I)ruggists,f  i.oo;by 
mail,  $1.10.  Sample,  by  mail,  with  "Woman's  Life" 
(illustrated),  10 cents,  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


'4 


THB  WAVE 


FINEST  OIT  THE  MAHKET 


i.  FINE  SEAIN 
SELICIOUS  FLA73I!E]} 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  UKLIC.VCY 
Ask  your  Kealpr  for  the  liRAND 


IS  THE 
MOUNT 

FOR  '06 


BARNES 
BICYCLES 


HOOKER  &  GO. 

/S-18  DrummSt 

RtTAIL  STOnE: 

1640  Market  St 

S»n  Frai.ciico,  Cal. 


WHITE. 

'  RIMMED > 

Hummer 
IS 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

....35  MARKET  STREET 


THEATRE 


ti  Co  , 
INCORPD 
PMOPS 


Next  Week,  MuiiHay,  July  6th 

As  the  Fourth  Production  of  the  Present  Season 

L.  R.  STOCKWELL'S 
COMPANY  OF  PLAYERS 

Will  present  the  original  comedy,  in  three 
acts  entitled 

...AMERICANS  ABROAD... 

Written  for  the  Lyceum  Theatre  by 
Victorien  Sardou,  and  produced  with  great  success 

nioiidar,  J  >ly  13th 

Frederick  Wardc.  RoseCoghlan  and  L.  R.  Stockwell's 
Company  of  Players  in  a  grand  dramatized 
version  of  "i;AKMEN" 


O'Farrell  St.,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  Cuiiiiiie«<>iner  Monday,  July  6lh 
A  Great  Bill  of  Novelties 
TBK  JACKLKY   HO^TONs— The  Greatest 
Monkev  Imitators  of  the  World. 
COLLINS  Si  COLLINS. 

THK  UOSSON  MIDGKT^. 

THE  FOUR  MAISANOS. 
THE  GRE%T  FREDERICKS  TROUPE. 
LIU. IAN  »*ESTKRX 
And  a  Great  Vaudeville  Company 
Reserved  seats,  25c.,  balcony,  10c. ,  opera  chairs  and 
bojc  seats,  50c.   Matinees,  Wednesday,  Saturday  and 
Sunday. 

TIYOLi  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Rrnestine  Krelino,  Proprietor  and  Manager. 

Monday  Evenings,  July  0th 

Opening  of  the  Grand  Opera  season,  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs 
Repertoire— First  Week— Monday,  Tuesday,  Thurs- 
day and  Saturday  Evenings 

Donizetti's  Favorite  Opera— liUC'I  A  (In  Italian) 

Wednesday,  Friday  and  Sunday  Evenings 
Gounod's  Tragic  Opera  RoffleO  80(1  JuUet  ("  EngUei) 

First  times  in  this  city— Great  Casts 
Correct  Costumes — Appropriate  .\ccessories 
PO'-ULAR  PRICES        -       85  and  .'iO  Cents 


r»iroi  """fR  60TTL0n«  (■<>•  Lti-itiiiJfunjotfi-- 
Another  Banner  Week— That  is  just  what 

THE  FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

will  do  with 

HIS  WIFE'S  FATHER 

The  best  comedy  of  them  all. 
Itlonday  Next— A  grand  production  of 

..LONDON  ASSURANCE. 

The  acme  of  all  plays  ever  written. 


BICYCLE  VERSE. 


LOVE'S  TRANSFORMATION. 


A-WHEELING. 


Have  you  never  felt  the  fever  of  the  twirling,  whirl- 
ing wheel, 

Of  the  guiding  and  resisting  of  the  shining  cranks 
of  steel  ? 

Never  felt  your  senses  reel 

In  ihe  glamour  and  the  gladness  o(  the  misty  morn- 
ing sky, 

As  the  white  road  rushes  towards  you,  as  the  dew- 
bathed  banks  slip  by. 

And  the  larks  are  soaring  high  ? 

Never  known  the  boundless  buoyance  of  the  bil- 
lowy, breezy  hills, 

Of  the  pine  scents  all  around  you,  and  the  running, 
rippling  rills. 

Chasing  memory  of  Life's  ills — 

Dashing,  flashing  through  the  sunshine,  by  the 
windy  wold  and  plain, 

The  distant  blue  heights  luring,  onward,  upward  to 
the  strain 

Of  the  whirring  wheels'  refrain  ? 

Fled  from  prison,  like  a  prisoner,  sped  the  turning 
spurning  wheel, 

Changed  the  cit\ 's  stir  and  struggling,  jar  and  vex- 
ing, none  can  heal. 

For  the  peace  the  fields  reveal. 

And  with  spirit  separate,  straining  above  the  town's 
low  reach, 

Found  a  tender  satisfaction,  which  the  steadfast 
summits  teach  ? 

In  their  silence— fullest  speech. 

Never  known  the  wistful,  wand"ring  back,  in  pleas- 
urable pain  ? 

Met  the  kiue.  from  milking  sauntering  to  pastures 

sweet  again, 

Straggling  up  the  wide  juarged  lane  ? 
You  have  never  felt  the  gladness,  nor  the  glory  of 

the  dream 

That  exalts,  as  tired  eyes  linger  still  on  sunset, 
mead,  and  stream  ? 

Haste,  then!    Taste  that  bliss  supreme. 

—  The  Sketch. 


SCORCHERS. 


Three  scorchers  went  hustling  down  the 
street. 

Along  the  street,  as  the  sun  ■went  down; 
As  if  they  were  trying  a  record  to  beat, 

And  the  "coppers"  were  chasing  them 
out  of  town; 
For  fools  must  scorch,  and  fools  tnust  hump, 
And  the  less  of  a  rider,  the  more  of  a  chump, 

And  they  leave  their  victims  groaning. 

Three  corpses  lay  out  on  the  pavement  there, 
In  the  tracks  of  the  wheels  that  the  scorch- 
fs  rode, 

And  the  ambulance  came  with  a  dash  and  a 
swear. 

And  jounced  away  with  its  ghastly  load; 
But  the  fools  still  ride,  and  the  fools  still 
hump, 

Who  ought  to  be  run  out  of  town  on  the 
jump. 

And  the  people  will  cease  their  groaning. 

— Rochester  Democrat  and  Chronicle. 


MY  CYCLE. 


Dear  other  self,  so  silent,  swift,  and  sure, 
My  dumb  companion  of  delightful  days, 
Might  fairy  fingers  from  thy  orbit  rays 
Of  steel  strike  music,  as  the  gods  of  yore 
From  reed  or  shell;  what  melodies  would 
pour 

On  my  glad  ears;  what  songs  of  woodland 
ways, 

Of  summer's  wealth  of  corn,  or  the  sweet 
lays 

Of  April's  budding  green;  while  evermore 
We  twain,  one  living  thing,  flash  like  the 
light 

Down  the  long  tracks  that  stretch  from 
sky  to  sky. 

Thou  hast  thy  music,  too;  what  time  the 
noon 

Beats  sultry  on  broad  roads,  when,  gather- 
ing night. 

We  drink  the  keen-edged  air;  or,  dark- 
ling, fly 

'Twixt  hedgerows  blackened  by  a  mystic 
moon.  — Spectator. 


LIGHTS  AND  SHADOWS. 


JOE  LINCOLN. 

She  passes  on  her  wheel;  I  stand 
And  watch  her  onward  gliding. 

I  note  the  dainty  little  hand 
Her  cycle  deftly  guiding. 

Her  rosy  cheeks  and  wavy  hair 
Beneath  her  hat-brim  shading; 

I  watch  her  figure,  light  as  air. 
Into  the  distance  fading. 

So  she  rides  past  me  every  day. 
And  each  time  comes  the  feeling, 

Ah,  me!  she  takes  my  heart  away 
Each  time  she  goes  a-wheeling. 

But  I  must  get  me  back  to  toil. 

Nor  stop,  her  form  to  scan. 
Her  papa's  in  the  Standard  Oil, 

And  I'm  his  hired  man. 

.\nd  so  my  heartache  I  must  heal. 

And  bend  to  labor's  load. 
That's  why,  you  see,  she  rode  the  wheel. 

While  I — I  wheel  the  road! 

— Buffalo  Courier. 


No  more  unto  the  myths  of  old 
Sweet  Love  delighted  clings. 

For  Love  rides  on  a  bicycle, 
And  Love  has  lost  his  wings. 

No  more  the  romance  of  the  past 

A  pleasing  thrill  imparts, 
For  Love  upon  a  bicycle 

Now  chases  hitman  hearts  ! 

Alas  !  the  happy,  happy  days! 

But — cool  my  burning  brow; 
For  Love  wheels  down  the  dusty  ways, 

And  Love's  a  scorcher  now  ! 

— .Atlanta  Constitution. 


GOD'S  MIRACLE  OF  MAY. 


BY  FRANK  DEMPSTER  SHERMAN. 

There  came  a  message  to  the  vine, 

.\  whisper  to  the  tree. 
The  bhie  liird  saw  the  secret  sign 

And  merrily  sang  he! 
And  like  a  silver  siring  the  brook 

Trembled  with  music  sweet — 
Enchanting  notes  in  every  nook 

For  echo  to  repeat. 

A  magic  touch  transformed  the  fields, 

(jreener  each  hour  they  grew, 
Until  they  shone  like  burnished  shields 

All  jeweled  o'er  with  dew; 
Scattered  upon  the  forest  floor 

A  million  bits  of  bloom 
Breathed  fragrance  forth  thro'  morning's  door 

Into  the  day's  bright  room. 

Then  bud  by  bud  the  vine  confessed 

The  secret  it  had  heard, 
And  in  the  leaves  the  azure-breast 

Sang  the  delightfid  word; 
Glad  flowers  upsprang  amid  the  grass 

And  flung  their  banners  gay. 
And  suddenly  it  came  to  pass — 

God's  miracle  of  May! 

— Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


TO  ONE  WHO  UNDERSTANDS. 


liV  W.   H.  M. 

Let  others  seek  for  wisdom's  way 
In  modern  science,  modern  wit, — 

I  turn  to  love,  for  all  that  these, 
These  two  can  teach,  is  taught  by  it. 

■Ves,  all.    In  that  first  hour  we  met, 
And  smiled  and  spoke  so  soft  and  long,  love. 

Did  wisdom  dawn;  and  I  began 
To  disbelieve  in  right  and  wrong,  love. 

Then  as  love's  gospel  clearer  grew. 
And  I  each  day  your  doorstep  trod,  love, 

I  learned  that  love  was  all  in  all, 
And  rose  to  disbelieve  in  God,  love. 

Yes,  wisdom's  book  !  yoxi  taught  me  this. 
And  ere  1  half  had  read  you  through,  love, 

I  learned  a  deeper  wisdom  yet — 
I  learned  to  disbelieve  in  you,  love. 

So  now,  fair  teacher,  I  am  wise 

And  free;  'tis  trutli  that  makes  us  free,  love. 
But  you — you're  pale  !  grow  wise  as  I, 

Aiid  learn  to  disbelieve  in  me.  love. 


A  GOOD  CHILD 

Is  usually  healthy,  and  both  conditions  are 
developed  by  use  of  proper  food.  The  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the 
best  infant's  food;  so  easily  prepared  that 
improper  feeding  is  inexcusable  and  unne- 
cessary. 


Quite  a  variety  of  wheels,  at  $5  down  and 
%\  a  week.  David  N.  Hawley,  318  Market 
Street. 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.    1841  Polk  St. 
 • « .  

Use  only  Richardson's  &  Robbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  din- 
ner at  popular  prices. 


Along  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pa- 
cific Railway  is  some  of  the  most  beautiful 
scenery,  and  for  anyone  who  enjoys  Nature 
the  outing  offered  by  this  road  on  the 
Fourth  of  July  should  not  be  missed.  For 
that  day  this  enterprising  line  has  made 
special  rates  to  all  points  north  of  San  Ra- 
fael. 

To  points  on  this  side  of  San  Rafael  the 
road  will  run  trains  at  short  intervals.  For 
the  Tennis  Tournament  at  San  Rafael 
there  will  be  a  later  train  to  accommodate 
those  who  desire  to  attend. 


A  SAVING  OF  ONE-HALF. 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50  cents  each  for  the 
round  trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650 
Market  Street  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 

If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $i.oo.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory,  22^  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20,  21.    Phone,  Main  5859. 


THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED. 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union 
Pacific,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  'York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  daily, 
without  change,  and  composite  buffet  smok- 
ing and  library  cars  between  Salt  Lake  City, 
Ogden,  and  Chicago.  Only  one  change  of 
sleepers  to  New  York;  dining-car  service 
entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  .sleeping-car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No.  i  Montgomery  Street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  in 
advance  by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship 
lines.  Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all 
points  in  Europe.  D.  W.  Hitchcock,  Gen- 
eral Agent,  San  Francisco. 


MADE  IN  CALIFORNIA 


Peralta  Hall 

A  Boarding  School  for  Boys  under  the 
direction  of  the  most  competent  masters. 
Situated  at  Berkeley,  one  of  the  most  health- 
ful spots  in  California.  Sheltered  from  fogs 
and  convenient  to  the  city.  Thoroughly 
accredited  into  University  of  California  and 
Stanford.  Send  for  catalogue  and  other 
particulars  to 

J.  J.  MORAN,  Manager, 

Berkeley,  California. 

MISS  HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 

 AND...:.. 

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1649  Jackxnn  Street 

t»au  FranciRcu,  CaL 

Tr^OARDING  AND  DAY  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarah  D. 
Hamlin  and  Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson. 
The  tall  term  will  open  Wednesday,  August  5, 1896. 

It  is  intended  to  bring  the  College  Preparatory 
Course  into  the  Accredited  System  of  the  University 
of  California.  The  study  ol  Natural  Sciences  will 
be  a  special  feature  of  the  school  work. 

ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Nes»  Avenue 
School  for  Girls     English,  French,  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  3d. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A.M.,  Principal. 


COMET 
OOLONG 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  ol  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  ^  lb 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 


niiU  GROCERS  I^EEP  IT 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schillinger's  Patent 

SIDE  WAI<KaDd  GARDEN  WALK 
A  .<<peclaltv 
Offlco.  307  M01TTaOMES7  SI.  Hevili  Block.  SAM  FBAHCISCO 

BAY  STATE  OYSTER  HOUSE  |  GRILL  ROOM 

15  STOCKTON  ST. 
Oysters  ser\'ed  in  all  styles.    Orders  for  theatre 
Parties  given  special  attention.    H.  M. 


THE  WAVE 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


/^/T\eriea'8  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ii[  the  Y/orld 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  b  ee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER  


•  •  •  • 


GflJVIPlflG 


Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates 

— For  

Campers'  Excursion  Tickets 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated 
on  the  lines  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company 

SANTA  CRUZ 
MOUNTAINS 


Alma,  Laurel,  Felton 
Ben  Lomond,  Wrights 
Qlenwood 
Boulder  Creek 


1 
1 


SHASTA  REGION 


Sweet  Briar  Camp 
Shasta  Springs 
Shasta  Retreat 
Mt.  Shasta  Camp 


For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of 
Travel,  etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  ticket  office  of 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  or  at  — 

General  PaHgeng^er  Office 

No.  4  MONTGOMKKY  ST.,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  St.,  (Grand  Hotel)  San  Franclxco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED  FREE 
UPON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON, 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY, 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN, 

General  Fas.senger  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska,  9  a.m.,  June  3,  13,  18,  28;  July  3,  13,  18,  28. 

For  B.  C.  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  June  13,  18,  23,  28; 
July  3,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  S.'^*  Pomona, 2  p.m., 
June  I J ,  iH,  22,  26,  30,  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newp  rt,  Los  Angeles,  and  way  ports,  9  a.m., 
June  12,  16,  20,  24,  2b,  and  every  lourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Harford,  Santa 
Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo  (Los  Angeles) 
and  Newport,  t  i  a.m.,  June  14,  i."*,  22,  26,  30,  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kusenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La 
Paz,  Altata  and  Guaymas,  (Mex.)  S.S.  Or.zaba,  June 
27,  and  25th  of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PEKKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $230  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunolulii  only,  Tuesday,  July 
II,  i8q6,  at  10  a.  m. 

S.S.  ■*Mariposa,"  via  Honolulu  and  Aucklaiul, 
Thursday,  July  23,  1896,  at  2  p.  M. 
Ticket  Office,  lU  Montgomery  St. ,  Freight  Office,  327  Market  St. 

J.  D  .Spreckels  &  Bros.  Co., General  Agents 


BICYCLK  and  GOLF  sriTS 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

tV\(zrc\)zr)t  Tailors 

Many  Novclti'-s  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .S'rret,  .*an  Francisco 

(Ul>"Stairs,  opposite  I'lilr.ce  Hotel) 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  I^.A.I-*JBM^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

40l-40:<  S.VN.SOME  ST., 

.San  I'ranciscn,  Cal. 

Oktjer  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THK  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

,St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Bteanierand  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  lO.'iO 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


.<;i\  K  Til  KM  A  TlilAI. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  «.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


NOTICE  TO  CKEIJITOKS 

ESTATE  OF  ANDREW  PHEKSON,  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Freese,  Administrator  of  the  F>tHte  of  Andrew 
Pher.son.  deceased,  to  the  :  reditors  of  and  all  per- 
sons having  claims  agaius*  'be  said  Ueceased.  to  ex- 
hibit them  with  the  necess.iry  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice  to 
the  said  Administrator,  at  Room  55,  Chronicle  Build- 
ing, the  same  being  his  plare  for  the  transaction  of 
the  business  of  the  said  estate,  in  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  Slate  of  California. 

aT  C.  FREESi;,  Administrator 
of  the  Estate  of  Andrew  Pherson,  Deceased 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  June  8,  iSgfi. 

ASSES.SMENT  NOTICE 

Occidental  Coiisoliflateil  Mining  Company 

Assessment   No  23 

Amount  per  Share   15  cents 

Levied   June  2,  1896 

Delinquent  in  Office   July  7,  1896 

Day  of  Sale  of  Delinquent  Stock   July  28,  1896 

ornoE:  A.  K.  DURBKOW,  Secretai  y. 

Eoom  69,  Hovadi  Block.  309  Montgomery  St.,  San  Francisco,  Oal. 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

.^aO  (California  Street 
For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1806,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  ot  four  and  twenty  six 
hundredths  (4  ?6  imj)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term 
deposits,  and  thrceand  filty-fivi-  huiulre(Uhs(3 55-1001 
per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  o( 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Wednesday,  July  1,  1896 
GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 

I)I\1I>KNI)  NOTU'K 

SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

lOI  Montuonicry  .St.,  cor.  Su I ter 
For  the  half  year  ending  June  30",  iSy6.  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  aii<l  thirty-two 
one-hundrcdihs  (432.100)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits  and  three  and  sixty  one-hundredths 
(3  60-1001  per  cent  per  annum  011  ordinary  deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  aftei  Wednesday,  July 
I,  1896.  Dividends  not  called  for  are  ndiled  to  and 
bear  the  same  rateof  dividend  as  the  principal  Irom 
and  after  July  1 ,  i8iifi. 

CYKUS  W  CARMANY  Cashier. 

SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK 

2.!2  Montgomery  Stmt,  .Mills  lUiibling, 
Dividends  oil  Terin  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
thirty-two  one  hundredths  (4  32  1001  per  cmt  per 
annum,  and  on  ordinary  Deposits  at  the  rate  of 
three  and  six-tenths  (3  5-io)  percent  per  annum  for 
the  half  year  ending  June  30,  l^96,  will  be  payable 
free  of  taxes  on  and  alter  July  i,  1896. 

S.  L.  AIIHOT,  IR.,  Secretary, 
in  VIDK.N  l>  .NOI  Ic'r- 

HIBERNIA  SAYINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

Corner  Market.  McAlUstor  and  Jonos  Stc,  3  F. 

At  a  regular  meeting  01  the  Hoard  01  Directors  of 
this  Society,  held  this  day,  a  dividend  has  been  de- 
clared at  the  rate  of  three  and  Ihree-ciiiartcrs  (i>4) 
percent  per  annum  on  all  deposits  lor  the  six  months 
ending  June  30,  i80,  free  from  nil  taxes  and  payable 
on  and  alter  July  i,  1H96. 

June  29,  i8</;.  ROIll'  KT  J   Tf)IlI.\,  Secretary. 

A.  K.  Daggett 

Drawing  o(  Deeds  NOTARY  PUBLIC 

and  all  Legal  Papers    14  nontgomery  Street,  S.  F 
a  Specialty.  Telephone  305 


bSwIHES 

AWARDED 
TMRHE 

HIQHKST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIifll^TA  EXPOSITlOfl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  "ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE=BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

fiuUr  Occidental  Hotel 


0^ 


iMPORURs-r  (dY\m^m%. 

PflOra6RAPHICA.PPARATU,5e<SUPPLIESy& 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


H.V.J.V  r.VI.lFOKMV 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"naniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
touic  for  thescxual  and  urinary  oigansof  hoth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder  For  wc.ik  nerves  these  bitters  are  iuvnln- 
able,  and  leading  i>hysicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  luvigoralor  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
inoiiials  are  ii'.t  iw  ccssary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Sen<l  lor  Circular  ) 

NAIIKK,  ALFS  *  ItKUNE,  Aifonts 

.•{2:i-."»;;3  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Ivnglish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTI'IR  ST.,  will,  after  December  1st, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Dohcmian  Club  Bldg. 

THE  P^ESS  ClilPPlflG  BUIJEflU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  sui)plies  clijjpiugs  ou  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


i6 


THE     WAV  K 


-A- 
SAFE  GUIDE 

No  mau  knows  all  then-  is  to  know  about 
adverlisiiig,  Tlie  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozeu  persons,  for  that 
matter.  Tliepatii  to  success  iu  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  sate  guide  to  con- 
duct them  pa«t  thedaiigerspots — to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magazine  of  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot 
America — probably  of  tlie  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  cosls  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
')   copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


PERnlER-JOULT  CHAMPAGN5  ^-"."ir-EoYr.- 


Al.'-o  specially  sc.t-cted  stock  "'  White 
iuej.  on  h 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
California  Street 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

23-inch,  in  hU  numbers     Medium,  Softand  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

H.'Uvy  ISaui^ht-,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

Fron.  31  'u  no  inches  wide 
Monamental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


j  mer,»,aoe  MARSHAL  F.  JONEs] 


Jailor 


ROOM  1 1 5 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISGH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo- 
rated 

IMPORTCns  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


) 


2«-28  Main  St. 


Sau  Francisco 


Claries  LyoDS 


LINCOLN  STORIES. 


I  Jailor 

Busicess  Suits  from  $15,50 
Fiue  Dress  Suits  from  $19,50 

1212-1218  Market  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
90S  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 


3IRS.  EDITH  E.  MoLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

'Office  Hours         Kooms  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  .ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL,. 

SCOTT  &  McCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICK.  «iu  .SIXTH  ST. 

San  Fraicisco  Carpel  Bealiog  and  ImnWm  Works 

D,  MACKIHTOSHiiCO..  Succcasm.  10  S.  S.  lVri;ii~..|,  *  f... 

Renovating,  laying  and  refitting  carpets  a  specialty 
TelBjtons,  Soulli  3S       23  and  25  Tenth  St. ,  Sin  Francisco  I 


The  last  instalment  of  Lincoln's  Life  in 
McC/nre's  Mdj^azine  presents  the  great  Ameri- 
can as  a  practising  lawyer.  It  is  full  of  good 
stories,  some  of  which  are  here  reproduced: 

It  would  seem  that  even  as  early  as  1852 
Lincoln  had  acquired  a  reputation  for  story- 
telling. When  not  busy  during  the  session 
of  the  court  he  was  "  habitually  whispering 
stories  to  his  neighbors,  frequently  to  the 
annoyance  of  Judge  Davis,  who  presided 
over  the  Eighth  Circuit."  If  Lincoln  per- 
sisted too  long  the  Judge  woulil  rap  on  the 
chair,  and  exclaim  :  "  Come,  come,  Mr.  Lin- 
coln, I  can't  stand  this!  There  is  no  use 
trying  to  carry  on  two  courts.  I  must  ad- 
journ mitie  or  you  yours,  and  I  think  you 
will  have  to  be  the  one."  As  soon  as  the 
group  had  scattered,  the  Judge  would  call 
one  of  the  men  to  him  and  ask,  "  What  was 
that  Lincoln  was  telling?" 

In  his  law  practise  Lincoln  seems  to  have 
been  singularly  conscientious,  his  first  effort 
being  to  try  to  arrange  matters  so  as  to  avoid 
litigation.  Nor  would  he  assume  a  case  that 
he  felt  was  not  founded  upon  right  and 
justice. 

"  We  will  not  take  your  case,"  he  said  to 
a  man  who  had  shown  that  by  a  legal  tech- 
nicality he  could  win  property  valued  at  six 
hundred  dollars.  ''You  must  remember 
that  some  things  legally  right  are  not 
morally  right.  We  will  not  take  your  case, 
but  will  give  you  a  little  advice  for  which 
we  will  charge  you  nothing.  You  seem  to 
be  a  sprightlj',  energetic  man;  we  would 
advise  you  to  try  your  hand  at  making  six 
hundred  dollars  in  some  other  way." 

One  of  the  most  interesting  anecdotes  is 
the  one  quoted  from  Joe  Jefferson's  autobi- 
ography. Jefferson  and  his  father  were 
playing  at  Springfield  during  the  ses.siou  of 
the  Legislature,  and  as  there  was  no  theater 
in  the  town,  had  gone  to  the  expense  of 
building  one.  Hardly  had  this  been  done 
when  a  religious  revival  broke  out.  The 
church  people  condemned  the  theater,  and 
prevailed  upon  the  authorities  to  impose  a 
license,  which  was  practically  prohibition. 
"In  the  midst  of  our  trouble,"  says  Jeffer- 
son, "  a  young  lawyer  called  on  the  mana- 
gers. He  had  heard  of  the  injustice,  and 
oflfered,  if  they  would  place  the  matter  in 
his  hands,  to  have  the  license  taken  off,  de- 
claring that  he  only  desired  to  see  fair  play, 
and  he  would  accept  no  fee  whether  he  failed 
or  succeeded.  The  young  lawyer  began  his 
harrangue.  He  handled  the  subject  with 
tact,  skill,  and  humor,  tracing  the  history  of 
the  drama  from  the  time  when  Thespis  acted 
in  a  cart,  to  the  stage  of  to-daj-.  He  illus- 
trated his  speech  with  a  numberof  anecdotes, 
and  kept  the  council  in  a  roar  of  laughter. 
His  good  humor  prevailed,  and  the  exorbi- 
tant tax  was  taken  off.  The  young  lawyer 
was  Lincoln." 

The  notes  of  one  of  his  speeches  in  a  case 
against  a  fraudulent  pension  agent  have  been 
preserved.  They  are  amusingly  l)rief,  as 
were  all  Lincoln's  notes: 

"  No  contract — not  professional  services. 
Unreasonable  charge — money  retained  by 
deft  not  given  to  pl'ff — Revolutionary  war 
— Soldiers'  bleeding  feet — Pl'ff's  husband — 
Soldier  leaving  home  for  army — Skin  deft 
—Close." 

Another  one  of  the  anecdotes  is  related  in 
connection  with  a  case  involving  a  bodily 
attack.  Mr.  Lincoln  defended,  and  told  the 
jury  that  his  client  was  in  the  fix  of  a  man 
who,  in  going  along  the  highway  with  a 
pitchfork  over  his  shoulder,  was  attacked  by 
a  fierce  dog  that  ran  out  at  him  from  a 
farmer's  door-yard.  In  parrying  off  the 
brute  with  the  fork,  its  prongs  stuck  into 
him  and  killed  him. 

"  What  made  you  kill  my  dog?  "  said  the 
farmer. 

"  What  made  him  bite  me  ?  " 

"  But  why  did  you  not  go  at  him  with  the 
other  end  of  the  pitchfork  ?  " 

"  Why  did  he  not  come  at  me  with  his 
other  end?"  At  this  Mr.  Lincoln  whirled 
about  in  his  long  arms  an  imaginary  dog 
and  pushed  his  tail  end  toward  the  jury. 
This  was  the  defensive  plea  of  ''Son  assault 
(Umc^nc" — loosel}-,  that  "The  other  fellow 
brought  on  the  fight" — quickly  told  and  in 
a  way  the  dullest  mind  would  grasp  and 
retain. 


Voltaire  always  had  a  Bible  on  his  desk, 
and  when  a  friend  asked  him  why,  seeing 
the  opinions  he  professed,  the  sacred  volume 
waslyingthere,  he  replied:  "Because  those 
who  are  framing  an  inilictment  should 
always  have  the  case  of  their  adversaries  at 
hand."  On  another  occasion,  at  a  partj',  the 
antiquity  of  the  world  was  being  discussed, 
and,  being  asked  his  opinion  oti  the  subject, 
he  said:  "  As  for  me,  I  believe  the  world  is 
like  an  old  flirt  who  dissembles  her  age." 


On  the  death  of  Louis  XV.  custom  re- 
quired that  his  body  should  be  embalmed: 
but,  as  the  monarch  had  died  of  smallpox, 
the  physicians  shrank  from  their  task.  "  Do 
your  duty,"  peremptorily  ordered  the  great 
dignitary  of  the  Court  who  had  to  preside  at 
the  operation.  "Yes,  if  you  do  yours,"  they 
answered.  It  was  the  duty  of  that  official  to 
hold  the  King's  head.  But  this  he  could  not 
bring  himself  to  do,  so  Louis  XV.  went  Ull- 
cared  for  to  his  grave. 


Hotel  Vendome 

SAN  JOSE,  CAL. 

Charming  Suiniuer  and  Winter  Resort 

Modern,  Comfortable  and  Homelike 


This  beautiful  hotel  is  situated  in  the  "Garden 
City"  of  the  Pacific  Coast— in  the  wonderful  Sama 
Clara  Valley  and  ouly  fittvmiles  from  San  Kr:incisco, 
connected  by  three  lines  ol  railroads,  wilh  frequent 
communication  The  V  endome  is  first-class  in  every 
respect— elegantly  furnished  thruughont,  rooms  sin- 
gle or  en  suite,  cheerful  dining-room  service  and  ap- 
pointments complete.  Headquarters  for  all  tourists 
to  the  great  Lick  Observatory;  from  here  (Hotel 
Vendome;  stages  of  the  Mt.  Hamilton  Stage  Co. 
leave  daily.    Send  for  illustrated  '  Souvenir." 

GKO.  P.  SNELL,  Mauager. 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Fra'  Cisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.   Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  log.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods— -^00  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  perffcl  sewerage.    The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.     Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.    Terms  moderate.    For  particulars  address— 
MKS.  FAKUAR,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.  „, 

The  place  will  open  on  May  Ist. 


CAPITOLA  HOTEL 


CAPITOLA 
BY 
THE 
SEA 

giTUATED  ON  THE  WATERS'  EDGE  OF 

Monterey  Bav.  Surf  Bathing. 
Hot  Salt  Water  Baths.  Table  served 
with  every  delicacy  of  land  and  sea, 

FIRST-CLASS 
IN 
EVERY 
RESPECT 

Orcliestra  through  the  Entire  Season 

For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

Hepburn  &  Terry 

CAPITOLA     •    Santa  Cruz  Co.,  Cat. 


Hot  Mud  and 
Rheumatism. 

The  Hot  Mud  Baths  in  connection 
with  the  Hot  Salt  Spring  at  Byron, 
have  for  years  been  acknowledged 
an  infallible  cure  for  Rheumatism. 
Tliis  treatment,  taken  during  the  mild 
summer  months,  and  under  a  phy- 
sician's supervision,  is  more  than  ever 
effective.  Write  for  further  informa- 
tion. 60  miles  by  rail;  J!3  round  trip  to 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTR.V  COST.V  CO  ,  «;.AI,. 


THE  LICE  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj-,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  partictdar. 
American  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOVLK,  Manager 


Jlapa  Soda  Springs 


California's  Famous 
IVlountaln  Spa  I 

Have  Yoo  Brek  There  Lately  ? 
1000  leet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsurpa'^sed. 
Views  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda 
water  baths.  Telephone  and  Postoffice.  Burros  to 
ride.  Bowling  alleys,  tennis,  croquet  swings  and 
hammocks-  New  improvements  every  year.  Gas 
and  running  water  ii!  every  room.  Relief  for  asth- 
matics WAKM  WATER  SWIMMING  TANK.  An 
idea!  summer  resort.  Children's  paradise,  mothers' 
delight,  husbands'  rest.  Address  ANDREW  JA>.K- 
SON,  Napa  Soda  Springs,  P.  O. 


tho~.e  who  aiprecinte  Comfort  aid  Attrntion 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  ••W  *  MM 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Summer  Resort  should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  rest  for  the 
wear>',  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACE, 

Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.    Ei  ficrieiiced  Enar/i's/i  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

yk  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 

■°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  liave  the  option  0/  tnasins: 

;  eitlier  in   Tokyo  or  i'okohania,  -uithout  extra  ilia>xe — Tlie  only  Hotels 

^  offering  such  an  adva^ilage.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  f^ooM  Service 


OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
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THE    DANCER    TO    OUR  REPUBLIC. 

Economic  writers  who  have  undertaken  to  analyze  our 
form  of  goverument,  criticiFC  its  characteristics,  and 
from  the  signs  of  the  limes  and  the  natural  laws  govern- 
ing .'.•;o  conduct  of  mankind,  to  read  the  future  and  proph 
esy  the  end,  have  pretty  generally  agreed  that  America's 
deadliest  foe  would  spring  up  from  among  those  within 
its  borders,  rather  than  from  its  enemies  without..  At 
just  what  hour  this  internal  mischief  breeder  would  come, 
was  problematical;  but  among  men  wise  in  such  matters, 
the  conclusion  was  unanimous  that,  with  our  ancient  and 
misfortunate  immigration  laws  in  full  swin^,  its  comin? 
was  Inevitable,  and  the  future  dark  and  foreboding.  Ig- 
norance would  furnish  the  power,  Poverty  the  excuse, 
and  Demagogy  the  weapon  of  destruction.  Fat  cattle, 
full  granaries,  prosperous  times,  never  yet  be?ot  a  dis- 
satisfied people;  but  out  of  the  womb  of  Poverty  wou'.d 
come  discontent:  and  the  fruitful  wench,  recking  nothing 
of  the  laws  of  nature,  would  send  forth  her  evil  brood  in 
troops  at  some  most  trying  hour.  We  have  never  yet,  in 
America,  felt  the  pinch  of  poverty  as  Europe  knows  it, 
else  the  time  toward  which  we  now  seem  hastening  would 
long  ago  have  been  upon  us.  Among  observent  men,  how- 
ever, signs  have  not  been  lacking  to  indicate  that  the 
Spirit  of  Discontent  was  among  us,  and  that  the  first 
symptoms  of  a  coming  crisis  were  at  hand.  It  was  also 
evident,  to  those  who  gave  attention  to  such  matters,  that 
this  Spirit  of  I'nrest  and  Discontent  was  being  sedulou=lv 
cultivated  among  the  people.  That  greatest  foe  to  repub- 
lican institutions,  that  greedy,  noisy,  despicable  thing, 
the  Demagogue,  was  busily  at  work  taking  advantage  of 
the  times,  magnifying  all  the  public  woes,  and  advocating 
tinselled  theories  of  finance  and  strange  forms  of  govern- 
ment, as  panaceas  for  all  the  ills  of  poverty. 

The  formation  of  the  Populist  party  marked  the  first 
decisive  exhibition  of  this  feeling.  It  was  founded  upon 
Discontent.  It  is  the  party  of  Discontent.  It  represents 
empty  granaries,  crop  failures,  and  mortgages.  It  rep- 
resents laborers  without  employment,  clerks  without 
hire,  and  merchants  without  trade.  It  is  the  party  th-jt 
has  gathered  within  its  folds  the  unsuccessful,  the  d's- 
heartened,  and  the  dissatisfied.  One  may  safely  say  that 
there  is  not  within  the  rank  and  file  of  the  populis-t  move- 
ment one  successful  or  contented  man.  The  foundation 
of  the  party  was  a  revolution  of  the  things  that  are,  and 
its  success  would  mean  the  entire  reconstruction  of  our 
government.  As  the  thermometer  indicates  the  Increase 
of  temperature,  so  did  the  growth  of  that  party  indicate 
the  increase  of  poverty  and  popular  discontent.  From  a 
handful  of  followers,  the  movement  grew  until  it  included 
between  two  and  three  million  dissatisfied  citizens 
anxious  for  a  change,  and  willing  to  risk  the  "nothing" 
they  had  for  the  chance  of  a  "something"  belonging  ti 
another  which  the  change  might  bring  wjthin  their  grasp. 


The  temptation  which  two  million  dissatisfied  voters  of- 
fered to  a  party  which  seemed  to  have  failure  staring  it 
in  the  face,  was  too  much  for  the  politicians  at  Chicago. 

To  the  shame  of  the  body  of  men  convened  at  Chicago 
in  the  name  of  Democracy,  be  it  said  that  they  forsook 
every  leader  who  stood  for  decency,  for  respectability,  or 
for  conservatism;  and  blotting  out  every  principle  writ- 
ten down  by  the  party  fathers,  and  at  the  sacrifice  of 
honor,  bid  for  the  endorsement  of  the  Party  of  Discon- 
tent. Perhaps  there  must  be  in  every  country  two  par- 
ties, one  conservative,  the  other  radical.  Perhaps  out  of 
this  insane  Chicago  platform  will  grow  the  internal  foe, 
the  dangerous  and  destructive  thing  that  every  student 
of  the  past  has  prophesied  will  come  to  us  to  threaten  our 
undoing.  The  democrat  who  to-day  proclaims  his  pur- 
pose not  to  vote  the  ticket  or  endorse  the  platform  now 
masquerading  in  the  name  of  Democracy,  is  not  a  bor.er! 
The  bolting  was  done  at  Chicago!  It  was  the  conven- 
tion that  bolted!  It  flew  from  every  principle  that  has 
dominated  that  party  throughout  its  history,  and  was  as 
false  and  treacherous  to  Its  trust  as  though  it  had  in  open 
terms  denounced  its  own  administration  and  endorsed 
the  platform  of  its  republican  opponent!  It  would,  in- 
deed, be  a  sad  ending  for  Democracy  to  fall  into  the  hands 
of  the  misguided  rabble,  and  be  dominated  by  the  vicious 
element  of  society.  There  is  too  much  of  honor  attached 
to  the  name  of  Democracy  for  its  true  adherents  to  idly 
view  its  degradation  without  protest  or  resentment.  Hid 
this  convention  contented  itself  with  a  proclamation  for 
free  silver,  and  then  adhered  to  the  traditions  of  the 
party,  it  might  be  forgiven.  But  like  the  mad  beast 
tasting  blood,  it  glutted  itself  and  wallowed  in  heresies, 
at  war,  not  only  with  the  principles  enunciated  by  its 
distinguished  founders,  but  which  threaten  the  very  in- 
tegrity of  the  nation  and  the  degradation  of  the  highest 
tribunal  of  the  land. 

Bryce,  in  his  American  Commonwealth,  written  in  1889, 
placed  the  hour  of  America's  greatest  disturbance  at  thir- 
ty years  after  that  time.  But  ten  years  have  elapsed  and 
the  premonitory  symptoms  of  the  trouble  to  come  are 
very  much  in  evidence.   He  says: 

"It  will  be  a  time  of  trial  for  democratic  institutions. 
The  future  of  the  United  States  during  the  next  half 
century  sometimes  presents  itself  to  the  mind  as  a 
struggle  between  two  forces,  the  one  beneficent,  the  other 
malign,  the  one  striving  to  speed  the  nation  on  to  a  port 
of  safety  before  this  time  of  trial  arrives,  the  other  to 
retard  its  progress,  so  that  the  tempest  may  be  upon  it 
before  the  port  is  reached.  And  the  question  to  which 
one  reverts  in  musing  on  the  phenomena  of  American 
politics  is  this:  Will  the  progress  now  discernible  to- 
ward a  wiser  public  opinion  and  a  higher  standard  of 
public  life  succeed  in  bringing  the  mass  of  the  people  up 
to  the  level  of  what  are  now  the  best  districts  in  the 
country  before  the  days  of  pressure  are  at  hand?  Or  will 
existing  evils  prove  so  obstinate,  and  European  immigra- 
tion so  continue  to  depress  the  average  of  intelligence 
and  patriotism  among  the  voters,  that  when  the  struggle 
for  life  grows  far  harder  than  it  now  is,  the  masses  will 
yield  to  the  temptation  to  abuse  their  power  and  will  seek 
violent,  and  because  violent,  probably  vain  and  useless 
remedies,  for  the  evils  which  will  afflict  them?" 

In  the  light  of  present  events,  these  words  seem  almost 
prophetic.  Ten  years  have  passed  since  they  were  writ- 
ten, and  though  anticipating  by  some  twenty  years  the 
prophesies  of  the  author,  they  are  notwithstanding  most 
forceful.  Continuing  in  the  same  vein,  Mr.  Bryce  says: 

"If  the  crisis  should  arrive  while  a  large  part  of  the 
population  still  lacks  the  prudence  and  self-control  which 
a  democracy  ought  to  possess,  what  result  may  be  looked 
for?  This  is  a  question  which  no  experience  in  similar 
crises  in  the  past  helps  us  to  answer,  for  the  phenom'na 
will  be  new  in  the  history  of  the  world.  There  may  be 
pernicious  experiments  tried  in  legislation.  There  may 
be  occasional  outbreaks  of  violence.  There  may  even  be, 
though  nothing  at  present  portends  it,  a  dislocation  of 
the  present  frame  of  government." 

Mr.  Bryce  is  hopeful,  however,  that  moderation  will 
prevail,  and  that  conservatism  will  finally  conquer  un- 
rest and  dissatisfaction.  He  closes  his  remarks  upon  this 
subject  with  these  words,  which,  while  they  express  a 
hope,  conceal  a  fear: 

"I  admit  that  no  one  can  say  how  far  the  United  S'ates 
of  fifty  years  hence  will  in  these  respects  resemble  the 
United  States  of  to-day.  But  if  we  are  to  base  our  an'ici- 
pations  on  the  facts  of  to-day,  we  may  look  forward  to 
the  future,  not  indeed  without  anxiety,  when  we  mark 
the  clouds  that  hang  on  the  horizon,  yet  with  a  hope 
that  is  stronger  than  anxiety." 

One  may  plead  "not  guilty"  to  the  charge  of  being  an 
alarmist,  and  yet  confess  to  a  feeling  of  anxiety  and  fe^r 
for  the  future.  If  the  action  of  the  un-democ-atic  conven- 
tion of  Chicago  does  not  presage  the  consolidation  of  the 
discontented,  and  the  foes  to  law  and  order  into  one 
great  party,  then  thousands  of  American  citizens  are 
most  happily  mistaken. 

It  has  been  an  honored  custom  ever  since  political  par- 
ties were  created  for  one  side  to  declare  that  the  life  of 
the  government  would  be  imperiled  by  the  success  of  its 
opponent.  Never  before,  in  years,  could  this  claim  be  .=0 
truthfully  made  as  now.  The  conservative  and  respect 
able  wing  of  the  democracy,  recognizing  the  true  condi- 
tion of  affairs,  is  withdrawing  its  support  from  the  plat- 
form now  before  the  people.  Democracy  once  paid  dearly 
for  the  advocacy  of  principles  which  were  repellent  to  the 
conservative  element  in  America.  For  twenty-four  years 
as  a  national  party,  it  was  a  party  of  failures.   For  years 


its  future  looked  dark,  and  its  very  existence  was  threat- 
ened. Out  of  the  rut  of  defeat  it  was  lifted  into  national 
favor  by  the  very  men  who  have  now  been  spurned  and 
derided  by  it.  Their  leadership  brought  victory  to  the 
party,  and  in  stepping  aside  from  the  well  defined  path 
marked  by  these  leaders,  the  party  again  forfeits  the  al 
legiance  of  the  respectable  element  that  alone  has  mad  < 
its  success  possible.  It  requires  some  fortitude  and  a 
high  sense  of  honor  for  a  party  man  to  forsake  his  na- 
tional ticket  and  support  that  of  his  pDii  i?al  opponent. 
If  such  men  are  to  be  honored  for  their  integrity  of 
principle  and  love  of  country,  what  shall  we  say  of  the 
republican  who,  caught  by  the  glittering  delusion  of  free 
silver,  would  take  unto  their  hearts  the  dangerous  and 
revolutionary  sentiments  expressed  at  Chicago,  and  haz- 
ard  all  upon  this  one  ill-shapen  plank?  The  republic  n 
who  can  swallow  a  democratic  platform  too  strong  for 
democrats  themselves  is  indeed  a  sorry  little  chap.  Better 
have  Crucifixion  on  the  Cross  of  Gold  than  die  like  Des- 
demona  and  be  smothered  in  the  flag  of  anarchy,  or 
strangled  by  the  unkempt  and  greasy  whiskers  of  pop- 
ulism. 

THE    OUTLOOK    FOR  SILVER. 


The  American  voter  who  is  a  friend  to  silver  and  has 
a  genuine  desire  to  see  that  metal  triumph,  should  pay 
some  heed  to  the  warnings  of  Dr.  Otto  Arendt,  whom  th^ 
Review  of  Reviews  designates  as  "the  most  distinguished 
German  advocate  of  bi-metallism."  For  nine  een  years 
Dr.  Arendt  has  given  his  time  and  ability  (o  the  cause 
of  silver,  and  has  probably  mastered  the  intricacies  of 
the  subject  far  more  than  any  of  its  local  advocates.  In 
a  recent  article  in  the  North  American  Review  that  gen- 
tleman openly  charges  the  postponement  of  international 
bi-metallism  to  the  foolish  and  shortsighted  experiments 
of  the  American  friends  of  silver,  and  declares  it  is  his 
opinion  that  it  is  mainly  the  fault  of  the  United  States 
that  bi-metallism  has  not  been  brought  about.  He  says: 
"The  Americans  ignored  the  great  fundamental  laws 

.  *°  *°  ^^^'^  silver  by  the  experiments 

of  the  Bland  and  Sherman  laws.  What  silver  wanted  was 
not  a  demand,  for  that  is  unlimited.  Silver  has  never  ye» 
lacked  purchasers.  What  has  been  lacking  since  the  aboli- 
tion of  the  double  standard  is  the  fixed  place  of  exchange 
between  silver  and  gold,  which  can  only  be  created  by 
unlimited  demand  for  both  precious  metals  at  a  fixed 
ratio  of  values.  Hence,  limited  coinage  or  limited  pur- 
chases, such  as  were  made  in  the  United  States  from  1878 
to  1894.  are  altogether  inadequate.  They  wrought  harm 
to  the  bi-metallist  cause,  because  their  failure  was  ex- 
ploited by  the  gold  party,  and  because  they  stimulated 
the  silver  production.  Had  the  United  States  declined 
every  compromise  and  .solely  aimed  at  international  bi- 
metallism, the  silver  depreciation  and  the  scarcity  of  gold 
would  have  been  more  severe  in  Europe,  and  a  transition 
to  bi-metallism  would  long  ago  have  been  found." 

These  words  coming  from  a  man  who  has  been  unalter- 
ably opposed  to  the  single  gold  standard,  and  who  has 
been  the  consistent  friend  and  advocate  of  silver  for 
nearly  twenty  years  must  be  gall  and  wormwood  to  the 
American  experimenter,  who  in  point  of  fact  has  in- 
creased the  burdens  rather  than  added  relief  to  the  metal 
he  would  have  served.  Proceeding  further,  Dr.  Arendt 
says: 

"If  it  is  now  desired  to  perpetuate  the  gold  standard 
in  Europe,  let  the  government  at  Washington  adopt  free 
coinage  of  silver  at  the  ratio  of  1:16.  At  present,  after 
the  closure  of  the  Indian  mints,  this  step  could  not  possi- 
bly have  any  other  result  than  to  make  the  American 
standard  a  silver  standard.  The  price  of  silver,  of  course, 
would  rise,  but  not  to  59  pence  and  not  permanently.  The 
United  States  would  have  a  standard  not  materially  dif- 
ferent from  that  of  Mexico.  All  the  disadvantages  and  all 
the  advantages  of  a  fluctuating  and  depreciated  money 
standard  would  follow.  Gold  monometallism  would  be 
replaced  by  silver  monometallism:  the  double  standard 
would  become  nominal.  No  bi-metallist  can  approve  of 
this. " 

The  prospect  of  so  deranging  our  currency  as  to  place 
it  on  a  par  with  that  of  Mexico  is  not  pleasing,  and  these 
prophetic  words,  coming  from  the  pen  of  a  man  who  has 
given  the  subject  so  much  thought,  and  the  entire  bent 
oT  whose  inclination  and  mind  is  toward  silver,  should 
have  the  effect  of  causing  the  American  friends  of  that 
metal  to  pause.  Continuing,  the  profesror  says: 

"Free  coinage  of  silver  in  the  United  States  would  re- 
sult in  harm  to  Europe  no  doubt,  but  also  in  advantage. 
Perhaps  the  harm  would  predominate;  but  one  thing  is 
certain;  the  absorption  of  the  American  gold,  the  con- 
tinual supplies  coming  from  the  American  gold  produc- 
tion, would  for  a  long  time  to  come  relieve  the  European 
powers  of  all  anxiety  for  their  gold  standard.  The  mone- 
tary anarchy  would  thus  be  perpetuated  for  a  space  of 
time  beyond  estimation.  Only  by  insisting  in  all  coun- 
tries in  an  unequivocal  manner  on  the  international  solu- 
tion of  the  currency  question,  can  international  bi- 
metallism be  attained.  "No  more  experiments!"  is  there- 
fore the  only  appeal  which  the  European  bi-metallis's  ad- 
dress to  those  of  America;  no  silver  purchases;  no  silver 
coinage,  otherwise  than  on  the  basis  of  international 
agreement;  and  no  more  abortive  attempts  to  bring  them 
about." 

It  is  the  opinion  of  this  able  writer  that  the  United 
States  alone  could  not  establish  a  double  standard  by 
adopting  free  coinage.  He  declares  that  they  would  shift 
over  to  a  silver  standard,  and  that  the  world  might  vainly 
wait  for  a  stable  ratio  of  values.  He  says  that  if  the  na- 
tions in  common  would  create  an  unlimited  demand  for 
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silver  at  a  fixed  gold  price  and  in  this  way  create  a  fixed 
ratio,  then  the  United  States  as  well  as  other  countries 
might  open  their  mints  to  silver. 

Dr.  Arendt  is  editor  of  the  "Deutches  Woshenblatt,"  is 
a  member  of  the  Prussian  House  of  Deputies,  and  was  a 
member  of  the  German  silver  commission  of  1894.  His 
appeal  to  Americans  on  behalf  of  silver  is  something  that 
should  not  be  overlooked,  nor  should  his  prophesies  as  to 
the  result  in  the  United  States  of  free  and  unlimited  coin- 
age be  disregarded. 

OUR    FOREIGN  COMMERCE. 

The  "Bulletin"  editorials  are  acknowledged  the  best 
among  the  dailies  of  the  city,  but  the  Bulletin  is  some- 
times in  error.  The  Wave  had  something  to  say  last 
week  concerning  the  condition  of  our  local  manufactur- 
ers, upon  whom  we  strongly  urged  the  necessity  of  de- 
veloping foreign  trade.  We  did  not,  as  the  "Bulletin" 
suggests,  deprecate  the  prevailing  notion  of  encouraging 
home  consumption  of  home  products,  nor  did  we  suggest 
the  abandonment  of  a  home  market  in  which  fifty  million 
dollars  of  foreign  made  goods  are  consumed.  But  we  did 
urge  the  advisability— almost  necessity— of  developing 
seaward  markets  for  our  products,  the  which  might  al- 
most be  obtained  for  the  mere  asking.  For  years  The 
Wave  has  strongly  urged  this  policy  as  being  one  not 
limited  in  its  possibilities  to  the  simple  living  upon  one 
another. 

A  gentleman  from  Guatemala  recently  informed  the 
writer  that  our  trade  with  his  country  might  be  doubled 
and  quadrupled  if  properly  managed,  and  that,  too,  along 
lines  of  products  in  wmch  we  might  compete  with  the 
East,  and  the  whole  world,  for  that  matter,  despite  their 
advantages  of  cheaper  production.  Added  to  this  testi- 
mony of  a  sojourner,  we  have  the  report  of  Consul-Gen- 
eral  Hosmer  upon  the  people  and  commerce  of  Guatemala 
wherein  he  states  that— 

"Outside  of  political  reasons,  even,  the  preference  for 
American  products  and  manufactures  has  pre-eminence. 
A  good  article  from  the  United  States  is  sought  after 
and  a  higher  price  paid  therefor  than  for  its  European 
competitor.  This  is  the  rule  for  many  things,  but  does 
not  always  apply,  on  account  of  the  cheap  imitations  of 
certain  American  goods  which  command  a  sale  for  that 
reason.  Cheap  goods  will  always  attract  attention,  while 
good  judgment  does  not,  in  every  case,  commend  their 
purchase.  It  is  the  application  of  good  judgment  which 
gives  preference  to  American  manufactures  and  produce. 
But  our  people  must  cultivate  the  market  by  acquaintance 
with  its  merits  through  their  own  commercial  agents. 
They  must  extend  long  credits,  must  furnish  the  kinds 
and  qualities  of  goods  called  for  according  to  representa- 
tion, must  be  careful  in  packing,  etc." 

Consular  reports  from  every  country  bordering  upon 
the  Pacific  ocean  contain  the  stereotyped  notice  to  the 
American  manufacturer  and  producer,  and  to  the  Call 
fornia  producer  in  particular,  that  it  is  within  trade  pos- 
sibilities to  very  largely  increase  their  export  business. 
One  of  the  first  steps,  if  not  the  first,  to  be  taken  in  this 
direction— and  the  suggestion  is  embodied  in  almost 
every  Consular  report  upon  the  subject— is  the  location  of 
a  special  agent  in  these  countries; — one  who  may  fa- 
miliarize himself  with  the  people  and  their  customs  and 
keep  his  principals  advised  as  to  what  credits  to  extend, 
the  condition  of  the  markets  and  to  push  the  sale  of  the 
products  he  represents. 
Consul  Newell,  located  at  Nicaragua,  says: 
"The  estal)lishment  of  trade  depots  or  sample  houses 
would  be  a  long  stride  in  the  direction  of  the  extension 
of  American  trade  in  this  Republic,  and  in  the  other 
Central  American  Republics.  These  houses  should  be  un- 
der the  direct  supervision  of  competent  men,  capable  of 
appreciating  the  question  of  international  trade.  Ameri- 
can merchants  must  let  Central  America  know  that  they 
desire  trade  by  coming  here  and  seeking  it,  and  must  be 
willing  to  give  terms  equal  to  those  given  here  by  Eng- 
glish  and  German  houses,  etc." 

Our  exports  to  Nicaragua  are  greater  than  the  exports 
of  all  Europe  thereto,  and  as  the  State  Department  sug- 
gests, could  be  materially  increased  if  our  exporters 
would  follow  Consular  advice  and  press  their  trade  as 
do  their  European  competitors. 

In  Salvador,  Consul  Pollock  reports  that  the  United 
States  producers  are  the  chief  exporters  to  that  country. 
Were  it  not,  however,  for  the  one  article  of  wheat  flour, 
which  is  wholly  supplied  by  the  United  States  and  which 
takes  the  lead  of  all  exports,  England  would  occupy  the 
first  place.  In  machinery  the  field  also  belongs  to 
America,  but  in  hardware  we  are'  behind  our  competitors, 
chiefiy  because  we  do  not  offer  these  people  the  imple- 
ments they  are  accustomed  to  and  which  are  in  demand. 
In  wines  and  liquors  we  are  also  behind,  while  in  beer 
we  exceed  France,  England  and  Germany  combined.  We 
lead  Tn  eatables,  glassware,  drugs,  stationery  and  furni- 
ture, and  control  the  market  in  the  matter  of  kerosene 
oil;  in  silk  goods  we  are  second,  following  England,  and 
in  woolen  goods  we  are  third,  only  a  little  ahead  of  Ger- 
many; in  cotton  goods  we  export  less  than  one-twelfth 
of  all. 

Consul-General  Mclvor  writes  from  Japan  in  the  same 
hopeful  strain  concerning  the  marketing  of  California 
products  in  that  country.  From  Manilla,  in  the  Philip- 
pine Islands,  Consul  Elliot  declares  that  with  proper  en- 


ergy a  large  trade  in  canned  goods  might  be  built  up,  "as 
every  person  I  have  spoken  to  on  the  subject  admitted  our 
California  fruits  to  be  the  best  in  the  world."  Minister 
and  Consul-General  Barrett  writes  from  Bangkok,  Siam, 
saying:  "There  is  a  great  market  here  for  the  products 
of,  not  only  California,  Washington  and  Oregon,  but  of  all 
the  United  States,  awaiting  development  in  the  Orient. 
Particularizing  upon  the  subject,  he  says: 

"The  American  food  products  which,  if  properly  placed 
on  this  market,  would  probably  be  most  in  demand,  are, 
in  addition  to  flour  and  condensed  milk,  hams  and  break- 
fast bacon  packed  for  family  use,  canned  vegetables  and 
fruits  of  all  kinds,  evaporated  fruits,  canned  butter  put  up 
in  cans  of  one  a"nd  two  pounds,  cheese,  all  kinds  of  canned 
meats  and  fish,  oatmeal  and  cracked  wheat." 

Summing  up  the  whole  matter.  Consul  Barret  says: 

"It  seems  that  large  quantities  of  food  products  are 
consumed  in  Siam  of  kinds  which  are  produced  in  the 
United  States,  but  it  appears  that  only  a  small  propor- 
tion of  American  products  find  their  way  to  the  Siamese 
markets;  that  those  which  do  come  pass  through  the 
hands  of  English  exporters;  that  Americans  can  sell  at 
prices  which  make  it  possible  for  the  United  States  to  do 
business  in  Siam;  that  the  reason  the  United  States  do 
not  do  business  directly  with  Siam  is  because  the  Ameri- 
can dealers  do  not  know  enough  about  merchants  in 
Siam,  their  financial  standing,  etc.,  to  deal  with  them  on 
the  terms  that  they  would  offer  fellow  American  dealers." 

To  quote  further  from  Consular  reports  would  simply 
mean  to  repeat  the  foregoing.  The  California  producer 
and  manufacturer  have  been  served  with  notice  time  and 
again  that  these  markets  are  open  for  them;  that  they  are 
accessible  and  would  prove  profitable.  If  the  producer 
himself  has  failed  to  give  this  matter  proper  considera- 
tion, it  is  a  little  astonishing  that  some  of  the  young 
men  who  are  now  living  in  enforced  idleness,  who  have 
been  trained  for  mercantile  life,  have  not  taken  the  In- 
itiative and  attempted  to  secure  agencies  in  some  of  these 
countries.  It  would  not  be  an  expensive  experiment  for 
ten  producers  whose  separate  interests  would  not  clash, 
to  employ  a  representative  to  live  in  the  most  promising 
of  these  countries  for  a  year  at  least.  Once  given  a  trial, 
it  is  safe  to  predict  that  the  system  would  grow  in  favor, 
and  our  commerce  expand  out  of  al!  proportion  to  the 
money  invested  in  the  undertaking. 


STREET  DECORATION. 


It  would  not  be  out  of  place  just  now  to  pause  for  a 
moment  and  refiect  upon  the  decorations  of  the  San 
Francisco  streets,  the  garlands,  and  buntings,  and  me- 
dallions, that  were  displayed  in  honor  of  this  last  Fourth 
of  July.  They  were  melancholy  examples  of  what  should 
not  be  done;  hardly  a  feature  of  what  could  be  sugges'ed 
by  the  most  execrable  taste  was  omitted.  What  a  lament- 
able spectacle,  those  thousands  and  thousands  of  cheap 
tiny  flags  strung  across  the  streets  at  intervals,  those 
hideous  portraits  of  famous  Americans  painted  by  sign 
painters  and  framed  in  tri-colored  butcher's  tissue-paper, 
swaying  and  tossing  in  the  afternoon  trades,  ba  tered  and 
dishevelled  with  the  passing  of  every  high-loaded  dray; 
and  above  all  the  melancholy  array  of  broken  Japanese 
lanterns  hanging  shattered  and  awry,  within  an  hour's 
time  of  their  hanging,  smashed  and  stolen  by  the  thou- 
sands by  the  street  Arabs  during  the  night.  There  is 
but  one  suitable  expression  for  the  whole  affair.  It  was 
"cheap  and  nasty." 

This  thing  should  act,  however,  as  a  wholesome  lesson. 
San  Francisco  is  soon  to  hold  a  Fiesta,  and  again  the 
streets  will  be  decorated  and  festooned  in  honor  of  the 
occasion.  It  remains  to  be  seen  whether  the  committee 
in  charge  will  dress  the  city  in  the  cheap,  inartistic,  pro- 
vincial fashion- of  an  inland  county  seat,  or  whether  the 
largest  city  of  the  West  shall  on  its  gala  day  present  an 
artistic,  well  studied  metropolitan  scheme  of  decoration. 
Already,  there  has  been  no  little  talk  in  artistic  circ'es 
about  this  very  matter,  and  more  than  one  plan  of  opera- 
tion has  been  suggested.  The  one  that  appeals  most  to 
good  sense  and  artistic  judgment  is  the  appointing  of 
a  committee  of  artists  and  architects  by  the  proper  au- 
thority, said  committee  having  full  power  to  devise  and 
adopt  such  a  system  of  decoration  as  will  be  suggested  by 
their  judgment.  It  is  not  proposed  to  squander  any  more 
money  upon  festoons  of  foolish  little  flags  or  sham  Jap- 
anese lanterns.  The  main  thing  to  be  sought  is  unity  and 
beauty  of  design.  The  ornamentation  of  the  streets  and 
facades  must  be  uniform,  and  conceived  with  some  idea 
of  massing  of  color  and  bunting.  At  the  same  time  it 
woTild  be  proper  to  erect  some  one  large  structure  of 
"staff,"  which  might  be  the  renter  and  kevnote  of  the 
decorations,  something  not  unlike  the  Washington  arch 
in  New  York,  to  be  made  permanent  and  commemorative 
if  the  citizens  see  fit. 

Among  the  best  suergestions  we  have  heard  is  one  to 
construct  a  double  arcade  stretchi"g  out  from  either  side 
of  the  Market  street  ferry  slip,  enclosing  the  presf  nt  op-^n 
space  by  semi-circular  rows  of  pillars  and  passages,  which 
could  easily  serve  as  locations  for  tradesmen's  shops. 
In  the  center  of  the  snace  enclosed  there  should  be  erected 
either  a  statue  or  a  fountain.  If  satisfactory,  and  we  do 
not  see  any  reason  why  it  should  not  be  so,  this  arcade 
could  be  rebuilt  in  more  substantial  material,  the  expense 
being  defrayed  by  subscriptions. 

There  is  much  that  is  commendable  in  this  idea,  and 
we  believe  that  there  are  enoueh  thorough-pacd  artists 
in  the  citv  to  erive  a  really  lieaufiful  tone  to  the  whole 
matter.  Not  the  least  praiseworthy  side  of  the  idea  is 
the  fact  that  barring  the  rebuilding  of  the  arcade,  the 
whole  decoration  of  the  city  cou'd  le  undertaken  and 
carried  out  with  but  comparatively  little  expense.  We 
even  believe  it  could  be  done  (cheaper  than  the  wholesale 
huving  and  hanging  of  Japane^'e  lanterns  that  were  not 
fit  to  be  used  within  an  hour  of  the  time  they  were  put  up. 


COMMUNICATION. 


REALISM   AND  NATURALISM. 


In  a  recent  article  in  The  Wave,  on  Zola  as  a  roman- 
tlicist,  Mr.  Ho  wells  Is  given  as  the  typical  realist.  There 
■may  be  a  difference  as  to  what  one  understands  as  real, 
hut  because  Mr.  Howells  has  dignified  hlmfelf  by  that 
title  Is  there  amy  reason  why  we  should  uphold  him  on 
his  self-erected  pedestal? 

Wihen  Mr.  Howells  arose,  he  said  he  was  a  realist,  and 
we  thought  perhaps  he  was;  perhaps  life  and  love  were  a 
joke  after  all!  But  another  current  of  criticism  set  In,  an! 
writers  began  to  ask.  Is  it  just  to  call  real  what  is  only 
superficial?  Is  there  no  reality  In  feeling,  sentimemt  amd 
passion,  let  alone  flesh  and'  blood?  Is  the  outer  shell  of 
conventionality  the  man  himself?  In  saying  that  Mr. 
Howells  paiints  life  as  it  is,  perhaps  your  critic  has  com- 
mitted himself  to  paper  in  that  moment  when  the  recep- 
tion and  the  tinsel  seemed  real.  But  because  one  does  not 
bPing  one's  hobgoblins  to  afternoon  tea,  does  that  argue 
that  they  are  not  waiting  for  us  outside?  If  the  denizens 
of  the  world  walked  abroad  with  their  attendant  spectres, 
we  would  flee  our  fellow  majn  and  there  would  be  no  after- 
noon teas.  Society  and  Mr.  Howells  are  those  artificiali- 
ties to  which  one  flees  to  escape  the  real. 

If  society  is  what  one  asks;  Mr.  Howell®  has  his  uses, 
but  on©  puts  his  book  aside  with  very  much  the  siame 
feeling  which  arises  after  the  reception.  What  real  sym- 
pathy or  satisfaction  does  it  hold? 

There  is  a  moment  when  life  seems  to  hold  no  tragedies, 
but  it  is  only  'a  moment;  then  we  pierce  to  the  real  pain  of 
exiistence.  When  Tolstoi  enters  the  arena,  Howells  sinks 
to  the  level  of  a  mere  materialist.  His  work  is  Incidental, 
biographical,  never  real,  for  it  is  neither  typical  nor  uni- 
versal. True  realism  affords  us,  not  a  superficial  half- 
hour,  but  the  intimate  companionship  of  a  friend  who 
explains  us  to  ourselves. 

While  secondary  in  importance  to  the  renting  of  flats, 
love  comes  in  for  its  share  of  sarcastic  attention  from  Mr. 
Howells,  but  this  does  not  prove  his  non-existence,  for,  as 
a  recent  writer  cleverly  said,  by  the  very  bitterness  of  the 
satire  heaped  upon  him,  one  may  judge  of  the  wounds 
love  has  inflicted. 

But  to  take  from  Mr.  Howells  the  name  of  reaiUst  is  not 
to  give  it  to  M.  Zola.  On,  the  near  view  hie  appears  a  gross 
materialist,  and  the  popular  prejudice  against  him  is  not 
without  reason.  His  dissection  of  the  human  animal 
frightens  the  ordinary  mind,  which  can  only  grasp  wlat 
bears  immediately  upon  the  present,  and  is  incapable  of 
transiating  larger  humanitarian  motives.  The  movement 
of  Zola  is  slow,  the  results  of  his  crimes  percolate  through 
so  many  generations  that  to  grasp  his  quality  of  universal 
romanticism  demands  a  deep  artistic  perception — a  qu^J- 
ity  in  which  your  critic  is  not  lacking — but  to  acknowledge 
Zola  as  the  painter  of  the  morbid,  the  grotesque,  as  he 
does,  hardly  justifies  him  in  pronouncing  him  the  typical 
niaturalist. 

It  is  true  that  naturalism  is  the  cult  of  those  denying 
that  the  processes  of  nature  move  by  the  guidance  of  a 
supernatural  will  from  without,  but  this  does  not  argue 
that  naturalism  is  the  school  of  what  is  contrary  to  nature, 
Zola's  acknowledged  aim  is  to  write  the  history  of  crime, 
not  the  history  of  nature,  and  only  to  the  spirits  of  Dante's 
inferno  could  he  be  justly  supposed  to  paint 'naturalism. 

In  placing  Zola  and  his  criminology  as  an  example  of 
naturalism,  your  critic  also  assumes  that  because  natural- 
ism takes  no  account  of  the  supernatural,  it  has  no  re- 
spect for  law,  whereas  were  there  nothing  stronger  than 
human  reason  that  reason  would  establish  law,  for  preser- 
vation of  life. 

However,  in  the  recent  elevation  of  nature  to  a  higher 
stand,  misconceptions  have  arisen,  and  nature  has  been 
placed  above  law  by  such  writers  as  Mr.  Grant  Allen. 
These  forgvt  that  obedience  to  law  is  the  only  tie  to  our 
brother  man,  and  that  if  this  tie  be  severed  not  only  does 
the  individual  deteriorate,  but  the  very  love  for  which 
law  is  sacrificed  dies  out  for  lack  of  cohesion  with  the 
world  and  its  purposes.  The  best  illustration  of  this  fact 
is  in  "Anne  Karennina"  by  Tolstoi. 

With  Zola  as  the  huge  romanticist,  Tolstoi  as  the  real- 
ist, and  Howells  as  merely  the  representative  of  a  passing 
fad,  who  is  the  naturalist,  the  painter  of  nature,  ujnaided 
by  the  supernatural? 

Since  the  discovery  of  evolution  does  the  supernatural 
exist  apart  from  the  natural?  The  old  conception  of  God 
was  that  of  an  unsympathetic  personality,  who  dwelt  in  a 
circle  outside  the  world,  and  doled  out  justice  with  a 
ladle,  while  all  that  was  natural  fought  his  decrees  In  the 
shape  of  a  horned  devil. 

The  evolutionists  declare  God  as  perrngafing-  every  atom 
of  the  universe,  deifying  the  flesh  and  nraking  sacred  what 
is  natural.  To  them  there  Is  no  w^r  between  God  and 
nature,  no  natural  law  which  is  ikit  one  of  his  holy  ordi- 
nances. The  belief  in  God,  in  throwing  off  the  Idea  of 
the  supernatural  finds  God'  as  the  heart  of  nature  itself. 

This  mew  type  of  naturali.=m  greets  us  in  a  little  book  by 
James  Lane  Allen  called  "Summer  in  Arcady."  While 
Mr.  Howells'  work  is  a  survival  of  the  pur'ltanism  which 
would  put  bloomers  on  the  "Venus  of  Mllo,  while  he  Infers 
that  nature  Is  something  for  which  we  must  apologize,  Mr. 
James  Lane  Allen  announces  that  there  is  nothing  In 
nature  w'hich  m'ay  not  be  respected,  nothing  which  Puri- 
tanism Is  constrained  to  ignore. 

Mr.  Allen  Is  eminently  an  artist,  one  to  whom  may  be 
trusted  a  subject  which  would  be  pixjfaned  by  groisser 
handling.  While  he  interweaves  the  divine  quality 
through  nature  and  human  nature  he  Illuminates  it  and 
shows  It  for  what  It  really  is.  In  the  quality  of  pure 
naturalist  Mr.  Allen  says,  "This  is  love."  and  In  the 
quality  of  divine  interpreter  ho  adds,  "This  is  sacred." 

BERTHA   MONROE  RICKOFF. 
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A  NAVAL  RESERVE  DRILL 
Handling  Big  Guns  on  the  Camanche, 

For  five  years  the  Naval  Battalion  of  California  has 
been  trying  to  get  from  the  Government  a  ship  for  tho 
purposes  of  drilling  and  instruction.  The  battalion, 
which  was  organized  in  1891,  is  composed  of  twenly-nine 
commissioned  officers  and  417  petty  officers  and  seamen, 
comprising  one  ship's  crew  divided  into  five  divisions: 
The  First  and  Second  at  San  Francisco,  the  Third  at  San 
Diego,  the  Fourth  at  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  Fifth  ac 
Eureka.  Finally  it  has  succeeded  in  ge.ting  the  old 
monitor  ('oinanche,  foi'  the  San  Francisco  divisions. 

The  Comanche  was  sent  to  California  during  the  re- 
bellion, in  sections,  on  board  the  ship  Aquilla;  which 
ship,  while  lying  off  Rincon  point,  sank,  taking  the  Co- 
manche with  her  to  the  bottom  of  the  bay.  "With  some 
difficulty,  the  sections  were  rescued  and  put  together, 
much  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  community,  in  which,  at 
the  time,  a  British  war  scare  was  proving  a  disturbing 
element. 

While  of  an  obsolete  type,  she  yet  has  considerable  of 
fensive  an*"  defensive  power,  and  materially  adds  to  the 
force  requisite  to  defend  our  bay  against  intruders.  Wi  h 
slight  alterations  she  could  be  made  very  efficient.  Her 
main  battery,  two  fifteen-inch  smooth  bores,  replaced  by 
two  eight  or  ten-inch  modern  rifles,  would  make  her  a 
very  dangerous  opponent  for  anything  other  than  a  first- 
class  battle  ship.  In  her  present  use  as  an  instrument  of 
instruction  for  the  Naval  B'a^alion,  while  not  all  that 
could  be  desired,  she  has  many  good  points;  and  until 


the  general  government  can  see  its  way  clear  to  provide  a 
better,  will  be  utilized  to  the  fullest  possible  extent  by 
the  organization.  A  drawback  to  cruising  about  the  bay 
is  the  large  consumption  of  coal  for  the  Comanche's  en- 
gines are  of  an  old  type  and  burn  a  great  deal  of  fuel. 
However,  she  is  well  fitted  to  teach  the  routine  of  ship 
life. 

Her  secondary  battery,  composed  of  four  one-pounder 
rapid  firing  Hotchkiss  rifles,  long  pattern,  is  a  very  ef- 
fective one;  and  fitted  as  it  is  with  all  the  conveniences, 
carriages,  limbers,  etc.,  for  shore  service,  it  constitutes 
the  only  battery  at  present  in  the  California  National 
Guard.  This  would  be  very  effective  in  case  of  riot,  and 
as  the  battalion  combines  all  the  infantry  drills  with  the 
artillery,  it  forms  an  important  adjunct  of  the  militia, 
and  should  be  well  supported  by  the  citizens  of  a  coast 
liable  at  any  time  to  need  protection. 

The  policy  of  the  general  government  evinced  toward 
the  naval  militia  of  the  different  States  of  the  Union  is 
so  liberal,  and  the  provision  of  arms  and  equipments  of 
the  most  modern  type  so  generous,  that  it  is  to  the  in- 
terest of  all  seacoast  cities  to  increase  the  numbers  of 
their  naval  militia,  and  thus  secure  a  larger  share  of  the 
ample  yearly  appropriation  for  its  arming  and  equipping. 
It  is  desirable  that  the  attention  of  the  employers  of  this 
city  be  called  to  the  importance  of  this  branch  of  the 
service,  in  order  that  they  may  allow  their  employees 
who  are  members  more  liberty  to  report  for  duty  for  day- 
light drills  by  boat  and  ship,  which  are  vastly  superior 
in  efficiency  to  those  held  at  night. 

The  Navy  Department  having  sent  orders  to  Admiral 
Beardslee  to  inspect  the  Naval  militia  of  California  and 


afford  it  an  opportunity  to  drill,  a  board  of  officers,  con- 
sisting of  Lieuts.  Roper,  Gleanes  and  Beecher,  was  de 
tailed  from  the  flagship  Philadelphia,  and  from  the  Mon- 
adnock,  for  the  purpose,  and  under  its  supervision  severai 
night  drills  have  been  had.  On  Saturday  afternoon  last 
the  two  divisions  of  the  battalion  in  San  Francisco  were 
ordered  to  report  on  board  the  Comanche  for  drill,  but 
because  of  the  difficulty  of  getting  away  from  their  va- 
rious occupations  the  muster  was  rather  small.  The 
commander  of  the  battalion  had  hoped  that,  Saturday 
afternoon  being  recognized  by  many  firms  as  a  partial 
holiday,  the  attendance  would  be  large,  and  it  is  in  this 
connection  that  he  appeals  to  the  employers  of  the  city 
to  allow  the  members  to  have  their  Saturday  afternoons 
as  often  as  possible.  Steam  was  got  up  in  the  boilers,  the 
turret  revolved  and  the  battalion  drilled  at  the  main 
battery  in  the  turret  by  Lieutenant  Beecher.  In  the  two 
hours  devoted  to  these  evolutions  much  valuable  instruc- 
tion was  received.  The  evident  defects  of  the  monitor 
were  called  to  the  attention  of  the  board,  and  will  prob- 
ably be  incorporated  in  its  report. 

The  officers  and  men  of  the  Naval  Militia  of  California 
desire  to  earnestly  express  their  high  appreciation  and 
gratitude  to  Admiral  Beardsley,  commanding  the  naval 
forces  of  the  Pacific  station,  and  to  the  officers  of  the 
flagship  Philadelphia  and  of  the  Monadnock  for  their 
many  kindnesses  and  the  great  cordiality  which  they 
have  evinced  toward  this  organization.  Lieutenant-Com- 
mander Tngersoll,  executive  officer  of  the  Philadelphia,  to 
whom  was  detailed  most  of  the  drill  for  the  battalion,  de- 
serves especial  thanks  for  his  many  kindnesses  and  at- 
tentions in  performance  of  that  duty. 
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THE  CANDIDATE  FROM  NEBRASKA 

Personal  Traits  and  Characteristics  of  W,  J, 
Bryan, 

His  bitterest  opponents  cannot  deny  to  William  J. 
Bryan  two  distinctions.  He  is  brilliant  and  poor.  His 
career  has  been  notably  brilliant,  and  he  is  to-day  suffi- 
ciently poor  to  commend  him  to  the- sympathies  of  the 
poverty  stricken  of  the  country.  A  native  of  Illinois,  aged 
36  years,  by  profession  a  lawyer,  and  by  practice  a  poli- 
tician, he  has  attracted  attention  in  the  East  and  through 
the  West  by  his  oratory.  Graduating  from  Illinois  Col- 
lege in  1880,  after  representing  his  alma  mater  in  the 
State  oratorical  contests,  he  studied  law  in  Chicago,  and 
after  being  admitted,  removed  to  Lincoln,  Neb.,  and  com- 
menced the  practice  of  his  profession.  He  developed, 
however,  a  natural  turn  for  politics.  His  oratory  soon  won 
him  prominence.  Sent  to  Congress  in  1890,  after  a  series 
of  joint  debates  on  the  tariff,  he  was  appointed  on  the 
Ways  and  Means  Committee,  and  in  March,  1892,  he  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  the  nation  by  a  speech  on  free 
wool.  It  was  superb  oratory,  characterized  by  many  fine 
flights  of  rhetoric,  but  it  was  delivered  to  empty  benches. 
The  newspapers  took  it  up,  and  Bryan  of  Nebraska  at 
once  became  a  fiirure.  In  this  g-reat  effort  it  was  as- 
sumed the  man  had  reached  the  summit  of  his  powers, 
but  his  speech  against  the  repeal  of  the  Sherman  Act  was 
equally  memorable,  and  contains  passages  the  silver 
orators  are  still  quoting.  He  refused  a  renomination,  and 
campaigned  for  election  to  the  United  States  Senate  on  a 
16  to  1  platform.  Though  opposed  by  the  Cleveland  ad 
ministration,  he  was  the  nominee  of  the  State  Democratic 
convention,  and  debated  twice  with  John  M.  Thurston, 
the  republican  candidate.  The  Legislature  was  Thurs- 
ton's, however,  and  then  Bryan  turned  his  attention  to 
journalism,  taking  the  editorial  management  of  the 
Omaha  "World-Herald."  He  was  married  at  the  age  of 
24  to  Miss  Mary  E.  Baird,  the  daughter  of  a  merchan: 
of  Perry,  a  student  in  the  Annex  of  Illinois  College  whe.i 
Bryan  was  there.  They  graduated  simultaneously,  both 
being  valedictorians  of  their  respective  classes.  Miss 
Baird  studied  law,  and  was  admitted  to  the  bar  of  Ne- 
braska. 

The  democratic  candidate  for  president  was  in  San 
Francisco  last  fall  as  a  guest  of  the  Bi-Metallic  League. 
The  impressions  of  a  keen  student  of  men  who  saw 
something  of  Mr.  Bryan  during  his  brief  stay  in  San 
Francisco  are  worth  narrating.  "Bryan,"  he  said,  "im- 
pressed me  as  a  quick,  intelligent,  clever  man,  rather 
than  a  statesman  or  thinker.  His  is  a  social  type.  In- 
dividually he  is  genial,  friendly,  and  very  democratic.  He 
is  fond  of  talking,  and  finds  considerable  interest  in  re- 
lating his  own  achievements.  In  fact,  he  is  somewhat 
complacent  on  the  score  of  his  abilities,  and  alluded  to 
his  several  successes  in  Congress  with  much  unction — 
took  himself  very  seriously,  indeed.  No  one  can  help  be 
Ing  attracted  by  the  manliness  of  the  man,  and  by  the 
easy,  simple  familiarity  of  his  manner.  It  is  not  the  man- 
ner of  a  gentleman,  in  the  strict  sense,  but  he  seems  to 
meet  all  men  on  a  common  ground.  I  heard  Mr.  Bryan  at 
Metropolitan  Temple  subsequently,  where  he  spoke  for 
an  hour  and  three-quarters.  He  is  a  natural  orator.  His 
voice  is  neither  as  rich  as  that  of  Irish  nor  so  sonorous 
as  that  of  General  Barnes,  but  it  is  more  penetrating  thai; 
either.  There  is  a  certain  acute  force  in  its  accents  that 
seems  to  carry  his  words  to  the  farthest  depths  of  an 
auditorium,  and  gives  special  emphasis  to  his  phrases. 
He  commenced  in  a  conversational  tone,  and  as  he  pro- 
ceeded, warming  to  his  theme,  his  voice  grew  stronger 


and  fuller,  his  gestures  being  happy  and  very  graceful. 
There  was  little  straining  after  effect.  Such  facts  as  he 
used  were  stated  with  singular  lucidity.  Comparing  him 
with  our  own  orators  further  I  would  pronounce  him 
more  natural  and  simpler  than  D.  M.  Delmas,  but  his  dic- 
tion has  less  polish  and  less  force.  His  style  is  more 
plausible  than  that  of  Irish,  but  his  voice  has  neither  the 
melody  nor  the  roundness  of  the  Alamedan.  But  in  his 
tones  there  breathes  the  accent  of  conviction.  Indeed, 
I  was  reminded  rather  of  Sam  Jones  by  the  energy  of  his 
style  when  he  rose  to  the  peroration." 

The  type  of  William  J.  Bryan  is  decidedly  Celtic.  The 
style  of  his  oratory  is  that  of  the  Celt, 
brilliant,  bold  and  buoyant.  He  has  a  retentive 
memory,  but  he  is  more  brilliant  than  logical,  and  more 
rhetorical  than  technically  accurate  in  statement.  Cer- 
tainly he  is  a  man  of  ideas,  is  fertile,  versatile,  somewhat 
emotional,  and  egotistical;  yet  he  is  very  ambitious, 
punctual,  and  in  spite  of  his  social  qualities,  evidently 
possessed  of  great  self-control.  He  is  fairly  well  read, 
uses  historical  illustrations,  but  keeps  his  oratory  for 
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silver  and  the  tariff.  He  will  not  talk  on  outside  sub- 
jects. His  wife,  Mrs.  Bryan,  is  a  tall,  slender  woman, 
whose  face  indicates  the  student.  She  is  able  and  en- 
ergetic, devoted  to  her  husband's  career,  very  quick 
witted,  vigorous,  and  decisive  in  manner.  As  I  have  said, 
Mr.  Bryan  is  a  poor  man,  and  has  suffered  financially  by 
adhering  to  politics  rather  than  to  his  profession  of  the 
law.  Journalism  was  to  him  but  a  makeshift,  although  I 
am  told  he  was  successful  thereat.  Soon  after  his  Cali- 
fornia trip,  during  which,  by  the  way,  he  lectured  both 
at  Berkeley  and  Stanford,  the  future  candidate  retired 
from  his  editorial  role  and  opened  a  law  office  at  Lincoln, 
but  he  has  devoted  more  time  to  speech-making  in  the 
South  and  East  than  to  the  »xposition  of  Blackstone.  If 
endorsed  by  the  Populists,  and  with  the  backing  of  a 
capitalist,  he  may  go  far,  indeed.  It  is  certain,  he  will 
make  the  most  of  his  opportunity, 

C. 


A  PERSONAL  VIEW 

To  become  acquainted  with  William  J.  Bryan  is  to  be- 
come his  friend.  This  is  because  of  certain  characteriEtic 
traits— courage,  frankness,  simplicity  and  kindliness.  Of 
indifference  to  personal  consequences  his  course  in  po- 
litical life  furnishes  abundant  proof.  People  may  weary 
of  hearing  this  one  praised  as  wise,  just  and  upright,  and 
that  one  commended,  as  was  the  case  with  Aristides,  but 
the  fame  for  courage  of  Leonidas,  coming  down  througii 
the  centuries,  has  increased  like  a  mighty  river  in  its 
course  to  the  ocean. 

I  met  W.  J.  Bryan  at  the  extra  session  of  Congress  of 
1893.  I  presented  no  letter  of  introduction,  merely  a 
card  from  a  California  Congressman.  A  hand  shake  and  a 
fashionable  smile,  supplemented  with  a  few  formal  word.-:, 
was  about  all  that  I  expected.  But  I  found  the  man  so 
unassuming,  so  kind  and  sympathetic  in  manner  and 
speech  that  to  have  retired  without  a  better  acquaintance 
would  have  been  rude  and  a  matter  of  subsequein  regret. 
His  unceremonious,  kindly  address,  and  easy,  unassum- 
ing manner  of  discussing  public  questions,  caused  me  to 
forget  for  the  moment  the  prominence  and  pcJsUion  of 
the  man  that  I  was  in  the  presence  of.  Indeed,  I  did  not 
fully  realize  his  power  until,  when  a  few  days  later  I 
heard  his  great  speech  in  opposition  to  the  repeal  of  the 
Sherman  silver  purchasing  act.  This  oration  appeared  to 
me  to  possess  all  the  excellencies  of  all  the  others  that  I 
had  ever  heard,  "in  full,  heaped  and  rounded  measure." 
The  wonderful  effect  of  his  Chicago  ora.ion  is  attributed 
by  many  to  the  presence  of  several  thousand  who  had 
never  heard  him,  and  among  that  number,  most  of  the 
delegates.  If  he  made  a  great  "hit,"  it  was  because, 
given  the  opportunity,  he  was  able  to  improve  it.  Like  a 
full  armored,  controlled  and  amply  ballasted  war  ship,  he 
is  always  ready  for  the  fray,  and  possesses  adequate  skill 
to  strike  home  at  each  encounter. 

My  next  meeting  with  Mr.  Bryan  was  on  the  occasion 
of  his  visit  to  this  city  last  year.  With  a  few  others,  I 
had  been  earnestly  advocating  the  cause  of  free  and  un- 
limited coinage  of  silver,  a  movement  commonly  desig- 
nated at  the  time  by  a  majority  of  democrats  and  re- 
publicans as  the  "Silver  craze"  or  "16  to  1  heresy."  By 
the  efforts  of  a  local  democratic  organization,  and  in  con- 
junction with  the  Bi-Metallic  League,  Mr.  Bryan  was  in 
duced  to  visit  this  coast  and  this  city.  As  chairman  of 
a  committee  I  met  Mr.  Bryan  at  16th  street,  Oakland. 
Had  I  never  met  him  before,  I  would  have  found  it  diffi- 
cult to  identify  him.  A  stranger  applying  merely  the 
test  of  appearances  would  not  have  picked  him  out  of 
that  crowd  of  overland  tourists  as  a  leading  statesman. 
He  wore  a  slouch  hat,  which  an  honest  renovator  wouid 
have  rejected.  Prom  many  days  of  travel  and  much 
speaking,  he  was  very  much  fatigued,  and  Mrs.  Bryan, 
who  always  accompanied  him,  looked  the  more  hopeful 
and  energetic  of  the  two.  There  was  one  buoyant  mem- 
ber of  the  i)arty— it  was  William  J.  Bryan,  Jr.,  a  youth 
of  6  years.  The  future  Presidential  candidate  greeted  me 
with  all  the  heartiness  of  a  weary  wanderer  who  meets  a 
friend  in  a  strange  land,  and  introduced  me  to  his  hand- 
some wife.  They  were  glad  to  meet  me,  not  because  it 
was  myself,  but  because  they  were  in  that  condition  men- 
tally and  spiritually  to  fittingly  appreciate  a  friendly 
greeting. 

A  few  hours  afterward,  with  other  members  of  the 
committee,  I  met  Mr.  Bryan  at  his  hotel.  Having  taken 
a  nap,  surrendered  himself  to  the  ministrations  of  a  bar- 
ber and  dressed  himself  fashionably,  he  had  become  the 
same  bright,  witty  and  social  genius  that  I  had  met  in 
Washington  two  years  before.  That  night  he  spoke  at 
the  Metropolitan  Temple  on  Silver,  and  I  am  not  alone 
in  considering  his  arWress  a  superl)  oration  and  quite  the 
equal  of  the  great  speech  on  the  tariff  which  so  won  the 
attention  of  Congress  in  the  early  days  of  his  career. 

T.  CAKL  SPELLING. 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


The  Democracy  has  discovered  a  Chairman  for  i.s 
State  Central  Committee.  He  is  ex-Assemblyman  Alford, 
a  bright  and  energetic  young  lawyer  of  Tulare,  who 
boldly  hazards  his  time  and  reputation  in  the  cause  of 
Bryan  and  Sewall.  It  cannot  be  said  there  was  much 
competition  for  the  role.  It  is  a  thankless  and  wearisome 
task,  as  ex-Chairman  Gould  will  tescify.  No  salary  at- 
taches to  it;  the  duties  are  onerous;  .ne  party  is  ungrate- 
ful and  victory  is  barren,  as  Max  Popper,  who  led  the 
committee  to  success  four  years  ago,  was  made  to  realize. 
Besides  the  mere  direction  of  the  campaign,  in  which 
great  generalship  must  be  used,  there  devoh  es  on  the 
Chairman  the  collection  of  funds.  He  must  fuini=h  the 
sinews  of  war,  to  pay  the  printing  and  the  advertising 
bills,  to  hire  halls  and  finance  speakers.  How  many 
democrats,  I  would  like  to  know,  intend  contributing  this 
summer?  Not  the  wealthy  members  of  the  par.y,  who, 
indeed,  are  stronger  for  the  single  standard,  or  at  Las, 
international  bi-metallism,  than  the  supporLeis  of  Mc- 
Kinley.  The  army  of  the  discontents  whicn  approves  the 
Chicago  platform  is  as  poor  as  its  opinions,  and  cannot 
afford  to  yield  up  a  fraction  of  its  earnings.  So  it  is  a 
thankless  task  to  which  Mr.  Alford  has  set  himself — how 
melancholy  is  evinced  by  the  characier  of  the  orators  at 
the  Bryan  ratification  meeting  the  other  night.  Not  even 
the  "Examiner"  could  make  the  orators  out  representa- 
tive citizens.  Certainly  they  were  not  eminent,  save  in 
their  obscurity. 

*  * 
* 

It  is  understood  that  President  Barillas  is  to  leave  us 
about  two  weeks  hence.  He  has  certainly  enjoyed  himself 
in  San  Francisco.  No  more  generous  stranger  ever 
visited  these  shores.  He  has  spent  an  immense  amount  of 
money  here,  which,  indeed,  he  can  well  afford,  inasmuch 
as  I  am  told  he  has  an  income  from  one  plantation  alone 
of  half  a  million  a  year.  Personally,  the  General  is  as 
generous  as  a  Monte  Cristo.  He  lavishes  gifts  on  his 
friends,  and  rewards  most  richly  whomsoever  does  him  a 
favor.  Though,  during  his  residence  in  San  Francisco,  he 
has  elected  to  live  at  the  Palace,  he  might  have  been  a 
house-holder,  as  among  his  possessions  is  the  fine  old 
Atherton  mansion  on  California  street,  one  of  the  hand- 
somest homes  in  the  city. 

»  » 
* 

Mr.  Fred  Webster,  of  the  Country  Club,  has  been  mak- 
ing an  international  reputation  for  himself,  by  dividing 
with  Mr.  George  Work  of  New  York  and  Mr.  G.  Anderso.i 
of  London  the  first  honors  of  the  London  Gun  Club  con- 
test. Seventy  men  from  all  corners  of  the  earth  competed 
for  the  International  cup,  many  of  them  being  famous 
shots.  The  birds  were  bluerocks  that  had  been  raised 
along  the  coast  of  England,  and  were  hard,  swift  drivers, 
difficult  to  bring  down.  The  wind  was  favorable  to  all 
alike,  but  Mr.  Anderson  probably  had  a  slight  advantage 
in  having  shot  that  kind  of  bird  before.  The  three  scores 
tied  at  twenty-one,  and  it  was  agreed  that  the  two 
Americans  should  divide  the  money — some  $2,250 — be- 
tween them,  while  the  Englishman  took  the  cup. 

* 

Great  is  the  jubilation  among  the  bankers  over  the 
conviction  of  Becker  and  Creegan,  the  forgery  experts 
whose  depredations  have  cost  financial  institutions  in  this 
country  and  Europe  over  a  million  dollars.  Some  months 
ago  I  described  the  operations  of  this  gang  in  connection 
with  the  arrest  of  Dean,  but  then  their  apprehension 
seemed  a  dim  and  distant  contingency.  To-day  this 
twain,  through  their  own  selfish  stupidity,  are  in  jail 
awaiting  sentence  of  Judge  Wallace,  which  doubtless  will 
consign  them  to  the  penitentiary  for  the  rest  of  their 
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years.  The  story  of  their  exploits,  of  their  success  in 
escaping  detection,  reads  like  a  dime  novel.  Acting  in 
combination  their  raids  were  marvelously  planned  and 
executed  with  rare  skill  and  dispatch.  But  the  prosperity 
of  the  association  depended  on  the  harmony  and  good- 
faith  of  its  members.  They  had  subscribed  from  their 
booty  a  certain  percentage,  which  was  set  apart  as  a 
defense  fund,  in  case  of  discovery.  This  amounted  at  the 
time  of  Dean's  capture,  to  some  $15,000,  and  naturally  the 
forger  imagined  his  accomplices  would  aid  him  out  of 
this  accumulation.  It  was  impossible,  of  course,  to  tele- 
graph, but  when  McCloskey,  who  had  been  arrested  at 
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the  same  time,  was  released  he  went  East  in  Dean's  be- 
half, and  communicated  with  Becker,  who  evinced  so 
little  sympathy  with  his  comrade  and  made  so  many  ob- 
jections to  advancing  the  money  demanded,  that  mc- 
Closkey  telegraphed  to  his  friend;  "  Save  yourself  if 
possible     *     *  *." 

Dean  at  once  sent  for  Captain  Lees,  and  explained  to 
him  the  treachery  of  his  accomplices.  He  expected  him- 
self to  go  to  jail  for  four  years,  and  had  asked  that  $4,00J 
out  of  the  fund,  a  thousand  for  his  lawyer  and  $3,000  for 
the  support  of  Mrs.  Dean  during  his  term  of  mcarcera- 
tion.  He  then  offered  to  turn  State's  evidence.  The  Pin- 
kertons  were  called  into  consultation  by  Lees.  They 
opened  communication  with  the  Philadelphia  pol.ce,  and 
the  result  was  the  capture  of  Becker  and  Creegan  with 
their  bags  packed  and  their  passages  booked  for  South 
America.  These  distinguished  criminals  affected  to  lauga 
at  the  charge,  and  announced  their  conviction  impossible. 
They  even  went  so  far  as  to  enlist  political  inhuence  in 
their  behalf,  but  all  to  no  avail.  However,  they  never  an- 
ticipated that  sufficient  evidence  to  convict  could  pos.lbL' 
be  secured,  but  the  predicament  has  proved  thtir  undoing. 
A  few  days  after  their  arrival  here,  Mrs.  Becker  appeared 
with  $20,000  for  the  defense,  but  she  was  too  late.  Some 
technicality  may  yet  be  discovered  to  save  the  twain,  but 
the  chances  are  the  verdict  will  stand. 


It  is  interesting  news  that  is  bruited  around  concerning 
Judge  Wallace's  intentions.  Rumor  has  it,  he  proposes  to 
retire  from  the  Bench  and  embark  on  a  campaign  for  the 
senatorship.  He  desires,  it  seems,  to  succeed  Senator 
Perkins,  and  believes  that  between  his  anti-railroad  pre- 
tensions and  the  silver  issue  this  latest  ambition  may  be 
crowned  with  that  popular  success  which  has  so  often 
dodged  him.  It  is  a  laudable  desire,  that  of  the  eminent 
jurist,  to  go  to  Washington  at  the  latter  end  of  his  career, 
and  there  is  no  doubt  he  would  be  afforded  that  opportun- 
ity to  express  the  opinion  he  formed  of  Cleveland  af  e.- 
being  refused  the  Circuit  Judgeship  to  which  Ross  was  ap- 
pointed. However,  I  question  the  anxiety  of  the  com 
munity  to  endorse  this  ambition,  and  the  fight  against  hi.s 


Mr.  Fred  Webster 
who  sustained  the  honor  of  the  country  club 
at  hurlincham 


pretensions  might  be  made  more  interesting  than  he 
would  appreciate.  Apropos  of  this  ambition,  I  am  told 
the  Judge  has  called  at  the  Mint  and  shaken  the  hand  of 
the  exiled  Daggett.  The  resumption  of  relations  between 
Wallace  and  the  Superintendent  is  due  to  the  declaration 
of  James  H.  Barry's  Congressional  ambition.  Much  as 
the  Judge  hates  the  editor  of  the  "Star,"  Daggett  detests 
him  more,  and  this  common  loathing  is  the  basis  of  their 
reconciliation.  It  seems,  Barry  was  Maguire's  candidate 
for  the  Mint.  He  was  to  have  acted  as  the  Congressman's 
agent  in  pensioning  innumerable  Gallaghers.  Daggetl'-i 
success  was  a  painful  surprise,  and,  since,  the  Superin- 
tendent has  had  no  honor  in  the  Star."  In  the  mean- 
time the  enmities  of  the  Stockton  convention  are  being 
carefully  buried. 

*  * 
» 

National  politics  is  the  topic  of  the  moment,  and  the 
return  of  Dan  Burns  is  obscured  by  the  deep  interest 
through  all  parties  as  to  the  action  of  the  Populist  con- 
vention at  St.  Louis.  Will  it  endorse  the  candidacy  of 
Bryan?  Teller  has  retired  his  pretensions  in  favor  of 
the  Nebraskan  Lochinvar,  and  is  to  be  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury.  However,  it  is  not  improbable  Mr.  Hanna  has 
engaged  himself  in  showing  the  third  Party  the  merit  of 
a  gold  standard  by  personal  application — a  trick  which  ho 
is  eminently  capable  of  perpetrating. 

m\: 

Though  the  architecture  of  the  Spreckels  house  does 
not  commend  itself  to  my  admiration,  its  magnitude  is 
undeniable.  It  is  rapidly  approaching  completion,  and  I 
am  told  the  interior  promises  to  excel  the  glories  of  the 
palaces  of  Eastern  millionaires.  One  mantel  on  which  Mr. 
Hapersburger.  the  local  sculptor,  is  now  engaged  will  cost 
forty-five  thousand  dollars  ere  it  emerges  from  his  chisel, 
and  the  other  adornmeats  are  on  a  scale  equally  costly. 

...  :  1      i. ; ..-  1.: ^iftit, ..... 

The  Typographical  Unioii  'has  Interposed  the  horny 
hand  of  toil  between  the  "Journal"  and  the  "Examiner," 
and  has  terminated  the  exchange  of  matrices  by  which 
we  had  served  up  in  San  Francisco  a  week-old  rechauffe 


of  the  New  York  paper.  The  printers  doubJess  admired 
the  economy  of  the  arrangement,  but  failed  to  realize  the 
co-operative  profit,  and  their  objections  founded  on  the 
rules  of  the  Union  put  an  end  to  the  dodge — for  which  the 
Lord  be  thanked. 


Great  are  the  usages  of  journalism.  Here  is  Will 
Hearst,  personally  opposed  to  the  free  coinage  of  silver, 
supporting  the  white  metal  with  bo^h  his  dailies.  Tno 
"Journal"  is  not  so  rampantly  for  silver  as  the  "Ex- 
aminer," but  then  its  community  is  more  conservati.e; 
whereas  the  Monarch  is  vociferous  and  hysterical  over 
the  white  metal.  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  De  Young  be- 
lieves in  free  silver.  Editor  J.  P.  Young  has  devoted  his 
life  to  the  exposition  of  bi-metallism,  and  now  the 
"Chronicle"  declares  for  the  gold  standard,  because  the 
convention  at  St.  Louis  prescribed  sound  money  as  the 
party  shibboleth.  Both  the  Shortridges  advocate  the 
theories  of  the  silver  men,  and  it  is  not  so  long  ago  that 
the  front  window  of  t ho' •Call"  on  Market  .street  demanded 
free  silver  or  nothintj.  Now  the  Shoi'tridg-es  want  Mc- 
Kiuley,  whereas  Bryan  really  represents  their  principles. 

*  ,* 

Denis  Kearney  and  Alvinza  Hayward  are  out  for  free 
silver.  Both  seem  to  have  good  grounds  for  advocating 
the  while  metal,  but  probably  Mr.  Ha>ward  can  give 
more  substantial  reasons  than  Denis  can.  Probably  the 
freer  silver  is,  the  better  ii  will  suit  Denis,  but  to  be  able 
to  secure  a  hundred-cent  dollar  for  fifty  cents  is  about  as 
near  an  approach  to  "free"  as  any  half-way  reasonable 
man  can  expect.  So  Denis  will  be  contented  if  Bryan 
wins.  Talking  to  a  crowd  on  Market  street  the  OLhei- 
day,  he  said: 

"I'm  against  gold,  and  I'll  tell  you  why.  If  I  should 
throw  a  twenty  dollar  gold  piece  out  in  this  crowd,  only 
one  man  could  get  it.  If  1  should  throw  twenty  silver 
dollars  out  among  you  twenty  men,  each  would  get  some 
thing.  So  I'm  for  silver,  for  it  makes  more  money  and 
benefits  the  many  instead  of  the  few." 

Denis  might  have  carried  his  illustration  further,  and 
built  up  a  platform  for  free  copper.  He  might  have 
thrown  two  thousand  copper  cents  to  the  mob,  and  then 
a  still  greater  number  of  his  auditors  would  have  "got 
something."  Alvinza  Hayward  is  not  only  richer  in  the 
world's  goods  than  Denis,  but  is  richer  also  in  reasons  for 
advocating  free  silver.  He  owns  a  number  of  silver 
mines,  besides  several  excellent  gold  mines.  If  Mr.  Biyan 
of  Nebraska  is  successful,  he  expects  to  sell  the  white 
metal  for  which  he  now  receives  but  fifty  cents  an  ounce 
at  a  greatly  increased  price;  and  as  gold  will  rapidly  rise 
to  a  premium,  he  may  be  able  also  to  dispose  of  the  out- 
put of  his  gold  mines  at  better  terms  than  he  is  able  to 
obtain  at  present.  Considering  that  Mr.  Hiyward  stands 
to  win  at  both  ends  of  the  game,  it  is  not  extraordinary 
that  personal  profit  blinds  him  to  prospective  anarchy 
and  revolution. 

*  * 
* 

Not  lontr  at.i'o  it  was  a  shiboleth  in  the  Press  Club  that 
Manager  Crothers  knew  nothing  of  journalism.  Deacon 
Fitch  still  holds  a  low  opinion  of  his  ability.  Half  a  dozen 
excellent  reporters  prophesied  years  ago  that  he  would 
wreck  the  "Call,"  and  when  he  took  the  "Bulletin"  they 
were  certain  his  administration  would  be  fatal  to  the  few 
thousand  people  who  were  still  reading  Editor  Upton's 
lucubrations.  Strange  to  say,  the  reverse  happened  in 
each  instance.  Assuming  the  control  of  the  "Call,"  he 
converted  its  deficit  into  a  surplus,  and  it  was  paying 
handsomely  at  the  time  of  it.s  sale.  He  dexterously  ob- 
tained for  it  more  money  by  seventy-five  thousand' than 


j  \ 
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■ICESCA  C.  VALLEJO 
CRANDDAUCl.    .  .ENERAL  M.  C.  VALLEJO.  WHO  TYPIFIED 

THE  TOWN  NAMED  IN  HONOR  OF  THAT  ILLUSTRIOUS 
OALIFORNIAN  AT  ONE  OF  THE  RECENT 
CELEBRATIONS 

anyone  anticipated,  and  now  the  "Bulletin"  announces 
itself  possessed  of  twenty  thousand  circulation,  an 
achievement  never  before  attained  by  an  evening  paper 
in  California.  Indeed,  there  has  never  been  much  profit 
in  afternoon  journalism,  though  editors  and  managers 
have  strained  hard  for  vogue.  However,  the  supremacy 
of  the  "Bulletin  "  in  the  evcnin<r  field  is  is  now  unques- 
tioned, and  Mr.  Crothers  and  Editor  Older  are  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  their  success. 


THE    WAV  E 
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A  VIVESECTION  FANTASY 

The  Strange  Story  of  a  Doctor  Who  Made 
Men  Out  of  Beasts, 

Mr.  H.  G.  Wells  has  called  his  book  "A  Possibility," 
but  one  shudders  and  hopes  not.  It  is  a  story  that  one 
rushes  through  with  a  sickening  sense  o£  physical  pain 
and  horror,  yet  without  strength  to  skip  the  terrible  de- 
tails. The  idea  is  a  strange  and  original  one,  somewhat 
on.  the  line  of  "Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde,"  though  with 
less  literary  value.  Dr.  Morean  is  a  vivisectionist  whoae 
experiments  have  been  exposed  by  a  sensational  reporter. 
Driven  from  England  he  takes  refuge  on  a  deserted  islau'l 
off  the  coast  of  South  America,  and  there  continues  tho 
studies  which  popular  clamor  had  interrupted.  Alone 
with  a  disgraced  medical  student,  Montgomery  by  name, 
who  acts  as  assistant,  he  devotes  himself  to  the  creation 
of  human  beings  out  of  animals.  The  narrator  Prendick, 
survivor  of  a  wrecked  passenger  steamer,  is  picked  up  in 
midocean  by  a  schooner  which  Montgomery  has  charteiei 
-to  bring  to  the  island  fresh  material  for  the  Doctor's 
scalpel.  So  the  horrors  of  the  region  are  vividly  pref- 
aced by  the  terrible  tale  of  privation  and  thirst,  and  then 
by  the  life  on  the  schooner  whose  drunken  crew  has  takea 
alarm  at  the  puma  and  the  menagerie  of  smaller  animals 
and  the  strange,  brutal-looking  but  submissive  creature 
who  acts  as  Montgomery's  attendant.  Against  the  will  of 
the  Doctor,  Prendick  is  set  ashore  on  the  island,  and  the 
story  proceeds  to  detail  his  wierd  experiences.  The  condi- 
tions which  prevail  are  at  first  a  mystery  to  him;  the 
shrieks  of  the  puma  on  the  operating  table  resound  in 
his  ears;  but  after  all  the  terrors  of  surmise  have  been 
exhausted  Morean  explains  his  theories  and  purposes, 
defending  himself  from  the  charge  of  inflicting  unneces- 
sary pain. 

"So  long  as  visible  or  audible  pain  turns  you  sick;  so 
long  as  your  own  pains  drive  you;  so  long  as  pain  under- 
lies your  propositions  about  sin — so  long,  I  tell  you,  you 
are  an  animal,  thinking  a  little  less  obscurely  what  an 

animal  feels   Pleasure  and  pain — bah!    What  is 

your  theologian's  ecstasy  but  Mahomet's  houri  in  the 
dark?  This  store  which  men  and  women  set  on  pleasure 
and  pain,  Prendick,  is  the  mark  of  the  beast  upon  them. 
Pain,  pain  and  pleasure,  they  are  for  us  only  so  long  as 
we  wriggle  in  the  dust." 

Dr.  Morean's  great  object  is  to  make  a  man.  He  does 
not  go  about  it  like  the  good  old  fairy-tale  person  with 
sugar,  paste  and  almonds,  but  chooses  some  animal,  and 
carves,  grafts,  transplants  and  hypnotizes  until  he  has 
made  a  caricature  of  a  human  being.  Not  only  the  out- 
ward form  is  changed,  but  the  physiology,  the  chemical 
rhythm,  its  inmost  structure.  The  explanation  of  how 
they  are  taught  human  speech  is  clever,  but  not  very 
convincing: 

"The  mental  structure  is  even  less  determinate  than 
the  body.  In  our  growing  science  of  hypnotism  we  find 
the  promise  of  a  possibility  of  superseding  old  inheient 
instincts  by  new  suggestions,  grafted  upon  or  replacing 
the  inherited  fixed  ideas.  Very  much,  indeed,  of  what  we 
call  moral  education,"  he  said,  "is  such  an  artificial  modi- 
fication and  perversion  of  instinct;  pugnacity  is  trained 
into  courageous  self-sacrifice,  and  suppressed  sexuality 
into  religious  emotion.  And  the  great  difference  between 
man  and  monkey  is  in  the  larynx,"  he  continued,  "in  the 
incapacity  to  frame  delicately  different  sound-symbol  :> 
by  which  thought  could  be  sustained." 

One  may  doubt  the  Doctor's  powers  of  remodeling  the 
brain  of  a  beast  into  that  of  a  man,  but  it  is  in  the 
soul  that  he  confesses  his  failure.  Animal  instjncts  and 
desires  are  always  ready  to  break  forth  and  inundate  the 
whole  being  of  the  creature  with  anger,  hate  or  fear.  As 
soon  as  his  creations  are  free  of  his  direct  influence,  the 
beast  begins  to  assert  itself  again.  His  creations,  some 
sixty  in  number,  live  in  huts  about  the  island,  keeping  up 
more  or  less  the  semblance  of  human  beings,  wearing 
clothes,  marrying,  cooking  their  food  and  chanting  a 
strange  litany: 

"Not  to  go  on  all-fours;  that  is  the  Law.  Are  we  not 
Men? 

"Not  to  suck  up  drink;  that  is  the  Law.  Are  we  not 
Men? 

"Not  to  eat  Fish  or  Flesh;  that  is  the  Law.  Are  we  not 
Men? 

"Not  to  claw  the  Bark  of  Trees;  that  is  the  Law.  Are 
we  not  Men?" 

But  all  the  time  they  are  inevitably  creeping  back  to- 
wards their  old  customs,  struggling  between  law  and  na- 
ture.   Prendick  continues: 

"Poor  brutes!  I  began  to  see  the  viler  aspect  of  Mo- 
rean's cruelty.  I  had  not  thought  before  of  the  pain  and 
trouble  that  came  to  these  poor  victims  after  they  had 
passed  from  Morean's  hands.  I  had  shivered  only  at  tho 
days  of  actual  torment  in  the  enclosure.  But  now  that 
seemed  to  be  the  lesser  part.  Before,  they  had  been 
beasts,  their  instincts  fitly  adapted  to  their  surround  n^p, 
and  happy  as  living  things  may  be.  Now  they  s  umbled 
in  the  shackles  of  humanity,  living  in  a  fear  that  never 
died,  fretted  by  a  law  they  could  not  under.stmd;  their 
mock-human  existence,  begun  in  an  agony,  was  one  lo-'g 
internal  struggle,  one  long  dread  of  Morean— and  for 

what?  It  was  the  wantonness  of  it  that  stirred  me  

They  were  wretched  in  themselves;  the  old  animal  hate 
moved  them  to  trouble  one  another;  the  Law  held  them 
back  from  a  brief  hot  struggle  and  a  decisive  end  to  their 
natural  animosities." 

It  is  not  till  after  Dr.  Morean  is  killed  that  the  spell 
of  fear  and  mesmerism  is  broken,  and  the  Beast  FoV< 
gradually  revert  to  their  original  states. 

The  book  gives  you  somewhat  the  impression  of  a  bad 
dream.  You  stumble  through  thickets  with  the  Leopird- 
man  close  behind,  and  crouch  in  the  shadows  while  the 
Swine-folk  dance,  or  run  in  mad  terror  through  thorns 
that  tear  your  clothes  and  flesh,  with  stranee  pink  crea- 
tures leaping  out  of  your  way.  You  hear  the  shrieks  of 
the  tortured  puma  gradually  grow  human  in  sound  as 
the  experiment  progresses.    It  does  not  seem  surpris- 


ing when  a  boat  carrying  two  dead  men  drifts  up,  to 
make  a  way  of  escape  for  Prendick.  Indeed,  it  appears 
almost  effeminate,  an  act  of  super-reflnement  on  his 
part,  to  stop  and  remove  the  two  corpses  before  setting 
out.  It  is  terrible  to  think  of  the  nightmares  he  has  laid 
up  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  In  these  days  of  Roentgen  rays 
it  may  be  rash  to  doubt  the  possibility  of  Dr.  Morean's 
experiments,  but  considered  as  fiction  the  book  is  strong 
and  absorbing,  and  wierdly  unpleasant. 

STONE  &  KIMBALL.  Publishers. 

HER  POINT  OF  VIEW 

Gloomy  prophesies  of  the  social  and  economic  troubles 
that  will  result  from  woman's  entering  the  business 
world  are  daily  rolling  forth  from  prominent  masculine 
pens.  Must  feminine  cheap  labor  go?  The  Marquis  di 
Calboli,  who  knows  a  great  deal  about  such  things,  trates 
a  large  part  of  the  misery  in  England  to  woman's  in- 
vasion of  man's  business  territory.  There  is  a  general 
complaint  that  the  competition  of  women  is  bringing 
down  wages;  but  might  it  not  be  the  cheapening  of  labor, 
through  other  causes,  that  is  forcing  women  to  work?  If 
the  father  earns  less,  the  daughters  must  nece.ssarily  fall 
to  and  help.  And  why  not?  There  is  something  a  little 
ridiculous  as  well  as  pathetic  in  the  sight  of  one  poor 
man  struggling  along  under  a  load  of  grown-up,  fun-de- 
manding, silk-lined  daughters.  They  are  a  luxury  whinh 
should  be  reserved  for  the  truly  rich  and  great.  On  the 
girl's  side,  with  her  salary  comes  a  blessing  that  no  man 
can  fully  appreciate — she  need  not  marry  unless  she 
wants  to.  Do  you  suppose  all  this  marriage-a-failure  talk 
would  ever  have  arisen  if  girls  had  always  been  free  to 
give  a  perfectly  unbiased  Yes  or  No?  The  feeling  that 
there  is  nothing  ahead  for  her  unless  she  marries  makes 
many  a  girl  fall  sedately  in  love  with  the  first  man  that 
comes  along,  and  an  unhappy  fatality  seems  attached  to 
that  first  man.  He  is,  perhaps,  sent  out  as  an  experiment 
to  test  her  powers  of  insight  and  levelness  of  head,  and 
it  is  a  blessed  social  revolution  that  has  put  her  in  a  posi- 
tion to  use  those  qualities.  The  foreboding  that  women, 
once  independent,  will  consider  marriage  unde.sirable, 
domesticity  an  exploded  theory  and  children  an  imposi- 
tion, seems  answered  by  the  universal  complaint  of  man- 
ufactures, head  artisans,  etc.,  that  marriage  is  the  great 
obstacle  in  the  way  of  making  skilled  workwomen.  No 
sooner  does  one  get  well  trained,  they  say,  but  she  mar- 
ries and  retires  into  private  life.  As  to  the  objection  that 
the  work  of  women  is  inferior  to  that  of  men,  that  is  as 
yet  generally  true.  It  takes  more  than  one  generation  to 
make  skilled  labor,  and  women  are  often  inefiScient,  un- 
reliable, slow  to  business  ways.  But  wait  a  generation  or 
two  and  see.  ■ 

* 

An  interesting  parallel  might  be  drawn  between  Na- 
poleon and  Mrs.  O.  H.  P.  Belmont,  with  the  comparison 
rather  to  the  advantage  of  Mrs.  Belmont.  Napoleon  never 
could  quite  master  the  aristocracy,  and,  moreover,  he  had 
a  fall.  There  is  no  Waterloo  in  store  for  a  woman  who  can 
marry  two  millionaires  herself  and  provide  an  English 
Duke  for  her  daughter.  Still,  this  is  no  light  campaign 
she  is  tindertaking,  and  her  summer  at  Newport  will  not 
be  entirely  a  restful  one.  The  Vanderbil  s  will  gather 
their  forces,  and  give  ironical  dinners  and  disdainful  teas 
in  the  face  of  the  enemy,  but  Mrs.  Belmont  will  hurl  back 
a  defiant  ball,  and  the  mercenaries  of  the  other  side  will 
waver.  Then  the  Duchess  and  the  Duke-in-law  will  make 
their  grand  entrance,  and  every  good  American  who 
knows  a  social  opportunity  when  she  sees  it  will  rally 
round  the  Marble  House.  And  all  the  time  Mr.  Willie  K. 
Vanderbilt,  who  started  all  the  trouble  by  causing  (or 
permitting)  his  wife  to  get  a  divorce  from  him,  will  be 
the  least  important  person  in  the  struggle.  Even  if  he 
should  go  to  Newport,  he  will  not  set  up  an  establish- 
ment. By  the  way,  it  is  interesting  to  trace  the  number 
of  people  with  whom  he  is  connected  by  divorce.  His 
divorced  wife  has  married  a  man  whose  own  divorced 
wife,  originally  Miss  Sarah.  Whiting,  is  now  married  to 
Mr.  George  L.  Rivers.  One  of  Mrs.  Belmont's  sisters  mar- 
ried Fernando  Yznaga,  whom  she  divorced,  marrying 
again,  and  Yznaga's  second  wife,  Miss  Mabel  Wright,  di- 
vorced him  also  and  married  Count  Zichy  of  Hungary. 

*  * 
* 

Mrs.  Belmont's  ammunition  for  the  present  strugelo 
does  not  sound  imposing  when  set  against  the  Vander- 
bilt millions.  Her  divorce  settlement  was  $.300,000  a  yeir. 
and  she  owns  property  to  the  amount  of  $3,500,0t)0,  while 


Mr.  Belmont's  fortune  comes  to  $2,000,000  more.  A  pri- 
vate citizen  could  manage  very  comfortably  on  that  ' 
for  a  Napoleon  it  is  modest.  And  then  she  has  to  . 
her  husband  some  of  it.  A  man  who  revels  in 
horses  and  keeps  a  private  menagerie,  including  a  herd 
of  sacred  Hindoo  cattle  and  an  interesting  collection  of 
monkeys,  can't  get  along  on  an  ordinary  bank-clerk  sal- 
ary. Still,  the  lack  of  an  extra  billion  cannot  daunt  Mrs. 
Belmont,  and  she  has  already  proved  her  powers  as  a 
general.  Last  year  the  majority  of  Newport  society  be- 
gan by  sympathizing  with  Mr.  W.  K.  Vanderbilt,  partly 
because  he  was  rich,  acd  partly  because  the  former  Mrs. 
Willie  has  not  been  the  iii"st  reasonable  and  domestic  of 
wives.  Nevertheless,  by  the  end  of  the  summer  she  was 
the  acknowledged  leader,  and  only  the  Vanderbilts  them- 
selves could  resist  her  dural  ball,  hince  then  she  has 
married  again,  and  now,  refreshed  by  a  honeymoon 
abroad,  bravely  takes  up  the  good  fight  with  her  preju- 
diced but  well-to-do  relatives. 

* 

The  French  Government  has  set  July  14th  as  the  day 
for  beginning  the  four  years  labor  which  is  to  result  in 
the  World's  Fair  of  1900  and  for  taking  formal  po.s  S:5iou 
of  the  site  intended  for  the  Exposition.  All  architects  are 
free  to  compete  for  the  plans  of  the  two  magnificent 
buildings  that  will  take  the  place  of  the  old  Palais  de 
rindustrie,  and,  unlike  the  Chicago  buildings,  will  be 
permanent.  A  capital  of  $13,000,000  has  been  raised  by  an 
ingenious  issue  of  bonds.  These  do  not  bear  interest  and 
are  not  redeemable,  but  every  bond  (valued  at  20  francs) 
gives  the  right  to  twenty  entrance  tickets  to  the  Exposi- 
tion, and  a  25  per  cent  discount  on  the  entrance  fees  of 
side  shows  and  theaters  wiihin  the  grounds.  In  addi- 
tion there  will  be  twenty-nine  lottery  drawings,  of  which 
the  chief  prize  will  be  $100,000.  The  contributions  of  the 
state  and  city  raise  the  fund  to  $20,000,000— not  a  large 
sum  when  one  considers  the  immenii  y  of  the  plan.s. 
There  has  been  a  good  deal  of  talk  aliout  the  delay  of  the 
United  States  in  signifying  its  intention  to  take  part  in 
the  exhibition.  Twenty-eight  powers  have  already  don ; 
so,  including  a  number  of  South  American  republics,  and 
it  does  not  seem  quite  fitting  that  we  should  come  in  after 
Bolivia,  Chili,  Ecuador  and  such  small  fry.  There  is  n;) 
danger,  however,  that  we  will  not  be  there  as  a  nation 
when  the  time  comes,  or  that  the  American  flag  will  be 
tucked  into  an  unassuming  corner;  and  if  the  Fair  does 
not  compare  well  with  Chicago's  effort,  no  doubt  there 
will  be  found  some  bold  enough  to  say  so.  < 
  _         KUPERTA  RAY. 

THE  WRECK  OF  THE  COLOMBIA 


The  Pacific  Mail  steamship  Colombia  ran  ashore  on 
Pigeon  Point  on  the  morning  of  July  I4th.  An  Arrierican 
built  vessel  of  thirty-six  hundred  tons  burden,  until  a 
few  months  ago  she  ran  on  the  line  from  Colon  to  New 
York.  She  was  bound  from  ('eniral  American  poia.s  lo 
San  Francisco,  and  was  nearly  a  week  overdue,  cn  b.^ard 
were  thirty-six  cabin  passengers,  twenty-six  in  the  steer- 
age, and  a  crew  of  ninety.  Captain  Clark,  the  comnuirider, 
is  a  mariner  of  great  experience,  who  has  been  at  sea  for 
twenty-five  years,  and  this  is  his  first  accident.  Just  how 
the  Colombia  came  to  strike  on  a  rock  so  far  out  of  her 
course  the  inquiry  will  doubtless  reveal.  Tin  re  was  a 
dense  fog,  and  the  Captain  who  was  on  watch,  calculated 
that  he  had  passed  Pigeon  Point  lighthouse.  The  sound 
of  a  whistle,  which  seemed  to  come  from  the  west,  was 
interpreted  as  the  signal  of  a  passing  steame  :■.  To  give 
ample  room  he  veered  from  his  course,  and  five  minutes 
later  saw  dead  ahead  the  breakers  on  the  beach.  The 
Colombia  rests  as  she  struck,  a  big  rock  in  her  forward 
compartment,  and  seventeen  feet  of  water  in  her  hold. 
She  is  within  three  hundred  yards  of  the  shore.  An  ab- 
rupt cliff  of  dirt  and  rock  rises  fifty  feet  above  the  sea 
further  inland,  and  the  Pigeon  Point  lighthouse  is  but 
quarter  of  a  mile  off.  The  Pacific  Mail's  experts,  who 
have  visited  the  wreck,  agree  uiat  it  is  impossible  to  haul 
the  vessel  off  the  rocks,  and  she  is  therefore  a  total  loss. 
The  passengers  behaved  admirably;  there  was  neither 
panic  nor  fright,  and  in  due  course  tugs  from  the  city  took 
them  up  to  San  Francisco.  Thus  far,  because  of  the 
heavy  Pacific  swell,  it  has  proved  impossible  to  rescue 
any  of  the  cargo.  The  investigation  will  be  held  in  due 
course,  and  Captain  Clark  will  doubtless  be  called  upon 
to  explain  why  he  was  running  fourteen  knots  an  hour  in 
so  dense  a  fog.  This  is  the  fourteenth  steamer  the  Pacific 
Mail  has  lost  in  its  Central  American  and  Oriental  trade. 


THE   COLOMBIA   ON    THE    ROCKS   AT    PIGEON  POINI 
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AMONG  THE  LIONS 


Bv  JI  LIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS 


"Mr.  Dutard,  Mrs.  Hudson." 

The  man  introduced  bowed  with  an  anxious  question  in 
his  eyes.  "Mrs.  Hudson,  please  tell  me,"  he  began,  "are 
you  a  famous  artist,  musician,  actress,  novelist,  sculp- 
tress or  poet?" 

"None  of  them,"  she  answered  with  a  laugh. 

He  dropped  down  beside  her  with  an  air  of  re'.ief. 

"I  am  nothing  but  a  lawyer,  and  I  couldn't  stand  an- 
other celebrity,"  he  said  wearily.  "Carroll  told  me  a  few 
friends  were  coming,  informa..y,  just  a  little  studio  af- 
fair, and  here  I  find  myself  in  a  den  of  lions.  Why,  ju- 
diciously spread  out,  they  would  give  a  halo  of  greatness 
to  fifteen  different  functions." 

"And  Mr.  Carroll  turns  them  all  in  together,  with  no- 
body but  you  and  me  to  be  impressed,"  she  said  laugh- 
ing.   "But  perhaps  the  lions  impress  one  another?" 

"Oh,  no.  They  must  be  on  to  each  other, '  he  answered. 
"They  can  only  fool  the  uninitiated." 

"But  isn't  their  greatness  genuine?"  she  asked  in  a 
disappointed  tone.   "I've  always  believed  in  them." 

"Don't  breathe  it,"  he  said,  lowering  his  voice,  "but 
most  of  them  are  just  little  boys  in  fur  rugs!" 

"No,  no,"  she  protested.  "Take  Mr.  Garrison,  over 
there.   Isn't  his  playing  genuinely  great?" 

"Oh,  yes,  what  they  do  is  real  enough;  the  fur  isn't 
imitation,"  he  answered  quickly.  "All  I  say  is,  doing  it 
doesn't  ennoble  them.  They  are  no  greater  than  the 
ordinary  man  and  woman.  It  is  their  works  that  ought  to 
be  lionized  and  set  up  in  high  places  at  every  party,  not 
their  common  clay  selves." 

"But  it  is  as  representatives  of  their  works,  not  as  peo- 
ple, that  they  are  run  after,"  she  said. 

He  shook  his  head. 

"No,  for  they  don't  represent  them,"  he  declared. 
"Yates  may  write  one  of  those  exquisite,  high-souled 
poems  of  his  in  the  morning,  but  he's  just  as  drunk  in  the 
afternoon.  How  can  he  represent  'The  Morning  Stars?' 
He's  no  relation  to  it,  even  if  he  did  write  it." 

"I  don't  agree  with  you,"  she  protested.  "He  ought  to 
be  honored  and  glorified  for  what  he  must  have  been  the 
hour  he  wrote  it." 

"He  wasn't.  His  poems  are  greater  than  he,  and  they 
take  possession  of  him  while  he  writes  them,"  Dutard 
said.  "Then  he  comes  forth  commoner  than  clay,  and 
tells  you  he's  done  a  good  thing  and  expects  to  make  a 
pot  of  money  out  of  it.  And  people  say,  "There  goes  the 
great  Yates!'  " 

She  laughed  a  little  at  his  vehement  scorn. 

"I'll  give  up  Mr.  Yates,  for  everybody  admits  that  he  is 
considerably  lower  than  the  angels,"  she  said.  "But  take 
Mr.  Garrison.  It  is  all  I  can  do  not  to  take  off  my  hat 
when  I  am  talking  to  him.  Nobody  who  wasn't  great 
could  make  such  music." 

"Just  watch  him  for  a  minute  as  he  talks  to  that  girl," 
said  Dutard  quietly.  "See  how  he  tilts  his  head  to  one 
side  and  hunches  his  shoulder  as  if  he  had'  his  violin 
there.  Watch  him  absently  finger  the  air.  He  wouldn't 
do  all  that  if  a  girl  wasn't  humbly  adoring  him.  Is  that 
greatness?" 

"You're  cruel,"  she  exclaimed. 

"No,  I'm  only  proving  my  point — that  his  genius  is  a 
thing  apart  and  makes  him  no  greater  as  a  man,"  he 
said.  "Neither  he  nor  the  violin  is  to  be  worshipped — 
only  the  combination.  I  think  the  girl  he  is  with  must 
be  Adele  Caruthers.  Carroll  said  she  was  here." 

"Who  is  that?"  she  asked. 

"Where  have  you  been?"  he  said  with  lifted  eyebrows. 
"Do  you  mean  to  say  you  haven't  seen  her  play  'Withered 
Leaves?'  "  > 

"Oh,  I've  seen  that.  Did  she  write  It?"  Mrs.  Hudson 
took  a  prolonged  survey  of  the  girl. 

"It  really  is  remarkable,  for  a  girl's  first  work,"  he 
said.  "The  play  has  some  glaringly  weak  points,  and 
Trevelyan  is  utterly  impossible,  but  there  is  some  fine 
work  in  Isabel.  It  is  a  very  promising  beginning,  though 
of  course  the  play  wouldn't  have  made  such  a  sensation 
if  it  hadn't  been  put  on  by  such  a  good  company." 

Mrs.  Hudson  watched  the  girl,  smiling  half  absently. 

"I  wonder  if  she  thinks  she's  great,  just  because  she 
wrote  it?"  she  said.  "Let's  go  over  and  tell  her  she 
isn't." 

"She  mightn't  like  it,"  Dutard  answered.  "They  don't, 
always. " 

"How  spoiled  they  are,  these  little  tin  writers  and  play- 
ers," she  said  with  a  laugh.  "Their  feelings  get  hurt  very 
easily.'" 

"I  don't  know.  I've  generally  found  their  feelings  so 
wadded  in  conceit  that  you  couldn't  reach  them  with  an 
ax,"  he  said.  "Now,  if  I  went  over  and  said  to  the  fair 
Adele,  'Don't  you  think  you're  great?'  she  would  probably 
answer,  'Yes,  of  course.  Don't  you?'  And  perhaps  she 
will  be,  if  she  isn't  spoiled  by  flattery." 

"A  lion — great?  Oh,  impo.ssible,"  she  exclaimed  in 
mock  astonishment.  "Why,  we've  just  established  it  that 
they  weren't. " 

"Not  a  bit  of  it,"  with  some  indignation.  "We've  only 
proved  that  talent  didn't  necessarily  make  them  great. 
Greatness  and  genius  often  go  together,  iind  often  they 
are  separated,  that  is  all.  Adele  Caruthers  may  be  on^^ 
of  the  grandest  women  that  ever  lived,  but  writing  play.s 
isn't  going  to  alter  it  one  way  or  the  other.  I  like  that 
scene  in  'Withered  Leaves,'  where  Isabel  tells  Trevelyan 
that  she  loves  him." 

Her  face  brightened  suddenly. 

"I  like  that,  though  so  many  people  criticize  it,"  she 
said. 

"To  me'  it  is  the  best  thing  in  the  play,"  he  declared. 
"It  redeems  the  whole  second  act.    Isabel  has  such—" 

"Is  he  kicking  up  'Withered  Leaves,'  Mrs.  Hudson?" 
asked  Carroll,  pausing  beside  them.  "I  warn  you,  he  s 
a  terrible  stone-thrower!" 

She  gave  him  a  quick  glance  and  a  hasty  sign,  which 
he  did  not  understand. 

"You've  monopolized  our  biggest  lion  long  enough, 
Dutard,"  he  went  on.   "Half  a  dozen  people  are  waiting 


to  meet  the  great  Adele  Caruthers.  May  I  bring  them  up 
in  installments,  Mrs.  Hudson?" 

"Oh,  certainly,"  she  said,  shaking  with  laughter,  and 
turned  a  glance  half  penitent,  half  wicked,  towards  her 
companion.  But  the  place  beside  her  was  vacant,  and 
the  door  was  closing  on  a  vanishing  figure.  Mr.  Dutard 
had  gone  home  without  saying  good  night. 


LADY  JANE 

By  H'CR'S  HAinVOOD  lOOTE 

An  ower  true  tale  I  fain  would  tell 

Of  Scottish  border  strife, 
And  how  an  English  Earl  did  win 

A  Scottish  maid  for  wife. 

He  was  the  Lord  of  Widdington, 

Her  kinsmen  were  his  foes. 
And  she  was  Eraser's  lovely  lass, 

A  bonny  heather  rose. 

On  Cheviot's  fiank  his  Lordship's  troop 

Had  met  the  Eraser  clan. 
Were  scattered  in  the  headlong  charge, 

And  routed  horse  and  man. 

And  lost  and  lorn,  and  wounded  sore, — 

A  hunted  stag  at  bay. 
But  for  a  maid  who  succored  him, 

The  Earl  had  died  that  day. 

She  hid  him  in  the  rustling  corn. 

And  gave  him  food  and  rest. 
The  while  her  baffled  kinsmen  sped 

Upon  their  bootless  quest. 

And  in  the  gloaming,  o'er  the  hills 

She  led  him  safe  and  sound. 
Until  he  reached  the  border  side, 

And  trod  on  English  ground. 

Long  raged  the  fierce  and  bloody  feud 

Which  rent  the  land  in  twain, 
And  many  a  lady  mourned  her  lord. 

And  many  a  lass  her  swain. 

Until  one  morn  from  Teviotdale 

The  word  came  down  the  glen 
That  all  was  lost,  and  Widdington 

Held  Eraser  and  his  men. 

Woe  fell  on  matron  and  on  maid, 

But  Janet  sped  away, 
High  o'er  the  Scottish  hills  the  hied 

To  where  the  English  lay. 

She  bade  them  lead  her  where  their  Chief 

Stood  with  his  kinsmen  near, 
And  though  her  heart  beat  fast  the  while. 

Her  voice  was  calm  and  clear. 

'I  am  a  Eraser's  lass,  my  Lord, 

Your  grace  I  crave,"  she  said. 
Earl  Widdington  made  answer  thus, 

And  bared  his  stately  head: 

"Your  Chieftain's  life  is  safe,  my  lass, 

His  fetters  I  will  break. 
And  let  the  men  of  Eraser's  clan 

Go  hence  for  your  dear  sake. 

"You  proved  a  steadfast  friend  to  me 

When  I  was  sore  beset, 
I  loved  you  then  with  all  my  heart, 

I  love  you,  lassie,  yet. 

"And  here  in  presence  of  my  kin. 

That  all  may  understand, 
I  sue  you  for  your  plighted  troth, 

I  sue  you  for  your- hand." 

"I  crave  your  parden  if,"  said  she, 

"I  seem  distraught  in  mind. 
The  eagles  with  the  eagles  mate. 

The  thrushes  seek  their  kind; 
"You  have  your  hawks,  you  have  your  hounds. 

You  have  your  bill  and  bow, 
Such  words  will  work  me  harm,  my  Lord, 

I  prithee  let  me  go." 
His  brother  Hugh  laughed  loud  and  said, 

"Now,  by  my  troth,  I  swear 
My  haughty  kin  would  doff  the  rose. 

And  place  the  thistle  there." 

And  while  his  kinsmen  by  his  side 

Laughed  loud  with  bitter  scorn. 
Lord  Widdington,  with  flashing  eyes, 

Leaned  on  his  saddle  horn. 

"I  give  thee  escort,  gentle  maid, 

And  home  I  go  with  thee; 
For,  by  Saint  Ann,  I  will  not  l)rook 

These  gibes  and  jeers,"  quoth  he. 

One  blessed  morn  the  wedding  bells 

Pealed  from  the  castle  fane. 
And  he  was  Lord  of  Widdington, 

And  she  was  Lady  Jane. 


CHILD  LIFE  IN  CHINATOWN 

The   Wiles   and    Ways   of    the   YoutLi  .1 
Celestials. 

It  sounds  very  grand  to  have  breakfast  at  10  or  half- 
past  every  da.v,  as  the  Chinese  children  do,  but  when  you 
find  out  that  the  dinner  at  4  is  their  only  other  meal, 
and  that  they  have  to  get  up  just  as  early  as  if  the  bell 
rang  at  half-past  7  sharp,  it  doesn't  seem  so  luxurious. 
Indeed,  there  is  very  little  in  a  Chinese  child's  life  that 
a  "Christian  kid"  need  envy  unless  it's  having  a  queue 
to  jump  rope  with.  But  down  in  Chinatown  they  don't 
jump  rope,  or  I'^oUow  My  Leader,  and  King  William  is 
utterly  unknown.  No  little  Mongolian  ever  drags  a  rat- 
tling train  of  cars  after  him,  playing  he's  the  Southern 
Pacific,  or  whizzes  down  hill  with  his  feet  on  the  front 
axle  of  a  coaster.  They  don't  know  a  game  when  they  see 
it.  Sometimes  you  see  one  boy  give  another  a  push,  and 
the  other  pushes  him  back,  and  they  both  laugh,  which 
is  perhaps  a  rudimentary  attempt  at  tag,  but  anything 
really  complicated  like  last  tag  or  squat  tag  would  be 
utterly  beyond  them.  They're  bright  enough,  and  amaz- 
ingly quick  to  learn,  but  it  just  isn't  in  them  to  play. 
Their  athletics  consist  of  toddling  or  running  or  jog-trot- 
ting, according  to  age,  up  and  down  the  street.  If  you 
invite  them  in  to  a  Christmas  tree,  as  good  people  do, 
they  sit  around  it  in  stolid  silence,  staring  at  everything, 
but  without  uttering  a  single  whoop.  They  take  their 
toys  with  respectful  fingers,  never  offering  to  get  down 
on  the  floor  and  try  them,  and  as  for  the  candy,  they 
want  to  stuff  it  into  their  big  red  handkerchiefs  and  run 
home  with  it  before  they've  touched  a  piece. 

Perhaps  the  conditions  under  which  they  live  help  to 
make  them  unchildlike.  The  boys  can  go  to  the  Chinese 
public  school,  and  are  rather  encouraged  to  grow  up,  bu: 
the  girls!  They  are  shut  up  in  stuffy  rooms,  forlorn  little 
women  hermits,  with  bandaged  feet,  and  souls  that  have 
even  less  chance  to  grow.  Or  they  are  sold  as  slaves, 
even  when  mere  babies,  and  nobody  cares  whether  their 
feet  are  big  or  little,  so  long  as  they  never  get  too  tired 
to  work.  The  Government  tolerates  slavery  in  China- 
town, provided  the  slaves  are  not  ill-treated — that  is, 
beaten  with  sticks  and  burned  with  irons  and  forced  to 
work  from  dawn  till  it  is  nearly  dawn  agiin.  Then  it 
lets  the  Suppression  of  Cruelty  Society  rescue  them  and 
take  them  to  the  Mission  and  finish  their  bringing  up  on  a 
Christian  basis.  The  Chinese  resent  these  rescues  very 
much,  as  a  slave  girl  will  always  bring  a  good  price,  and 
sometimes  they  fight  it  out  bitterly  in  court.  Once 
dynamite  was  found  in  front  of  the  Mission  House,  and, 
on  another  occasion,  the  following  letter  of  warning  re- 
ceived, written  in  Chinese: 

"Your  religion  is  vain:  it  costs  too  much  money.  I!\ 
what  authority  do  you  rescue  girls?  If  there  i.s  any 
more  of  this  work,  there  will  be  a  contest  and  blood  may 
flow,  then  we  will  see  who  is  the  strongest.  We  send  you 
this  warning.   To  all  Christian  teachers." 

But  the  rescue  work  goes  on  undaunted,  and  tactful 
women  work  their  way  into  Chinese  homes,  and  give  a 
little  teaching  to  the  shut-in  women  and  children,  who 
have  no  other  chance  for  education. 

It  is  very  amusing  to  see  the  little  China  boys  in  school 
on  the  afternoons  their  native  language  is  taught.  They 
all  study  at  the  top  of  their  lungs,  and  the  teacher  can 
tell  by  the  sound  if  even  one  stops.  Each  learns  som'j- 
thing  by  heart— a  passage  out  of  Confucius,  perhaps- 
then  comes  up  and  stands  with  his  back  to  the  teacher 
while  he  recites,  a  very  trying  position,  for  mistakes  are 
promptly  and  forcibly  corrected.  Children  are  never 
spoilt  in  Chinatown,  and  their  personal  dignity  gets  little 
consideration.  No  China  boy  ever  "sassed  his  pa,"  and 
they  do  what  they're  told  like  little  automatons.  The 
mothers  are  often  strangely  apathetic,  and  don't  know 
what  it  is  to  make  a  motherly  fuss  over  a  baby.  Bumped 
heads  get  small  consideration  in  Chinatown.  When  a 
baby  is  so  ill  that  it  is  not  expected  to  recover,  it  is  often 
taken  down  to  the  undertaker's  and  left  there  to  die  as 
best  it  can,  while  the  mother  goes  stolidly  back  to  her 
household  duties.  What  else  can  you  expect  when  you 
know  the  way  she  is  brought  up  and  the  way  she  is  mar- 
ried? If  a  Chinaman  wants  a  particularly  nice  wife,  he 
applies  at  the  Mission,  and,  if  his  character  is  found  al! 
that  could  be  expected,  half  a  dozen  girls  are  shown  to 
him.  He  looks  them  over,  and  "spots  his  girl,"  as  they 
say  in  Pescadero,  who  generally  accepts  him  on  the  spot. 
Once  a  girl  caught  some  of  the  American  ideas  and  re- 
fused several  suitors,  much  to  their  astonishment.  After 
persisting  in  her  spinsterhood  until  she  was  23,  which  is 
disgracefully  old  in  Chinatown,  she  gave  in  and  made  i 
very  good  match.  Nearly  all  the  Mission  girls  sooner  or 
later  go  out  to  little  homes  of  their  own,  where  they  love 
Jesus  and  have  pillow  shams,  which  together  constitute 
the  Chinese  ideal  of  all  that  is  high-toned. 

The  most  celebrated  woman  in  Japan  to-day  is  Mme. 
Oyama,  chief  lady-in-waiting  to  the  Empress.  She  in- 
structs the  ladies  of  the  court  in  European  etiquette,  of 
which  she  knows  more  than  many  noted  Europeans.  She 
is  very  beautiful,  brilliant  intellectually  and  a  skilled  lin- 
guist. She  was  most  carefully  educated  in  this  co\mtry, 
and  soon  after  her  graduation  from  college  she  becam-^ 
engaged  to  Oyama,  the  distinguished  Japanese  Field-Mar- 
shal. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 


How   the   Smart  Set   Has  Amused 
Itself  This  Week. 

All  this  talk  about  the  merry  summer 
moniths  and  the  delights  of  the  country 
ig—judging-  by  the  present  state  ot  things 
—pure  moonshine.  The  city  is  dull,  the 
country,  impossible  as  it  may  appear,  in- 
finitely duller.  And  as  If  that  was  not  bad 
enough,  those  in  a  position  to  know  pre- 
d  ct  an  unusually  stupid  winter  season. 
No  reason  is  advanced  for  this  sad  and 
un'natural  state  of  affairs.  "Things  tend 
that  way,"  the  prophets  declare,  and 
their  disciples  reiterate  this  statement 
and  accept  the  fact. 

There  is  nothing  definite  as  yet  as  to 
the  debutantes  of  '96,  or  what  is  to  be 
done  to  launch  them  successfully  on  the 
social  wave.  By  winter,  ali  the  big  wed- 
dings w.ll  have  become  things  of  the 
past,  with  the  exception  of  the  Cather- 
wood-Grinell  nupUals,  which  wiil  prob- 
ably be  the  inaugural  event  of  the  sea- 
son. Mr.  Greenway,  of  course,  will  re- 
sume his  cotillions,  and  to  these  society 
looks  forward  with  ease  and  security— as 
the  sal'^'ation  of  its  reputation  for  social 
energy. 

To  Mrs.  Hager,  Del  Monte  owes  a  debt 
of  everlasting  gratitude.  The  Hagers 
are  the  life  of  the  place,  just 
as  they  were  the  moving  spirits 
in  a  social  way  of  the  recent 
flag  celebration.  Mrs.  Alice  Hager's 
feats  at  skittle  are  always  w^atched  by 
an  admiring  throng,  for  this  is  her  favor- 
ite game,  and  she  shows  great  skill  at  it. 
While  Miss  Hager  distances  all  rivals 
with  the  nine  pins,  her  cousin.  Miss 
Lucas,  is  a  daring  and  untiring  bicyclist. 
Her  bright,  vivacious  manner  has  made 
her  a  great  favorite  and  there  Is  not  the 
slightest  doubt  that  the  young  St.  Louis 
beauty  is  the  season's  belle. 

Many  of  the  elect  who  were  never 
known  to  do  such  a  thing  before,  went  to 
the  Sunday  night  dance  of  celebration 
week  at  Del  Monte,  where  their  conde- 
scension, mingled  with  a  proper  reserve, 
baffled  more  than  one  merry  Jack  tar. 
One  handsome  sailor  laddie,  with  a  fas- 
cinatingly unsteady  gait— the  natural  re- 
sult of  a  life  on  the  ocean  and  John  Bar- 
leycorn—doffed  his  cap  to  the  czarina  of 
the  400.  and  tipping  the  \v:nk  to  our  Mc- 
Allister, who  occupied  a  seat  on  her  right, 
begged  the  honor  of  a  dance.  His  defer- 
ence and  handsome  eyes  won  him  a  smil- 
ing refusal  and  in  the  jolliest  manner  he 
explained  to  the  amazed  spectators  of 
the  little  scene,  "she's  ancient,  but  them 
old  ones  are  pretty  lively  sometimes." 
Repeated  rebuffs  from  the  girl  finally 
succeeded  in  quenching  the  sailor's 
beaming  good  humor  and  he  reeled  from 
the  ball-room  exclaiming  in  thoroughly 

disgusted  tones,  "T'  h         with  the  girls. 

What  do  they  come  for  if  they  don't  want 
to  dance?  I'm  going  back  to  the  sh  pl" 
Shop  keepers  will  have  good  reason  to 
remember  Mrs.  Heart's  visit.  She  is  fit- 
ting up  the  new  hacienda  build  ng  near 
Pleasanton,  which  is  to  be  the  Hearst 
headquarters  in  California,  and  has  pat- 
ronized the  various  stores  extensively. 
At  one  establishment  where  a  large  bill 
was  charged  to  her  account,  the  delight- 
ed manager  thanked  her  for  her  patron- 
age. "Don't  thank  me,"  answered  Mrs. 
Hearst.  "I  am  only  doing  my  duty.  The 
Hearst  millions  were  made  here.  Do  you 
think  I  deserve  praises  for  spending  a 
small  portion  of  them  here?" 

There  is  not  much  to  Charley  Bald- 
win's ranch,  where  he  took  his  petite 
wife  for  the  honeymoon.  That  is  to  say, 
it  is  not  a  home  on  a  very  elaborate  scale. 
But  there  is  a  Louis  XV.  pavilion  there, 
that  is  like  an  oasis  in  a  desert.  It  Is  fur- 
nished in  a  luxurious  way,  with  even  more 
good  taste  than  money.  It  is  the  pavilion 
that  lost  Baldwin  a  friend.  A  young 
lady,  to  whom  he  was  descanting  upon 
Its  beauties,  both  of  architecture  and 
furnishing,  interrupted  him  with  the  per- 
tinent remark,  "A  pavilion!  Why  don't 
you  call  it  a  Pagoda?"  And  now  they 
scarcely  bow.    Do  you  see  the  point? 

Every  time  I  go  to  the  California  thea- 
ter I  get  a  shock.  Last  time  I  met  a 
sailor  hat  and  V-shaped  corsage  travel- 
ing tog'ether.    On  Monday  night  I  saw 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  21.1  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  ha.s  stuod  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  manaitement 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly .  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


a  sealskin  with  a  great,  deep  collar,  turn- 
ed up  to  the  ears,  and  a  hat  all  covered 
with  roses  and  the  fluffiest  of  tulle.  But 
all  the  Incongruities  of  the  summer  audi- 
ence were  forgotten  and  forgiven  in  the 
artistic  setting  of  that  second  act.  Soft 
lights,  delicious  music  and  bright  colors 
deftly  mingled.  There  was  only  one  dis- 
cordant element — Carmen.  When  will 
the  leading  ladies  of  the  stage  learn  that 
the  saddest  thing^  to  a  person  of  taste  is 
a  42  bust  and  22  waist?  Yes,  and  there 
vvas'  another  sad  thing.  The  adaptors  of 
"Carmen"  have  stirred  up  again  the 
threadbare  sex  against  sex  question,  and 
have  even  put  it  into  Carmen's  mouth. 
I  rejoice  to  say  it  brought  no  applause. 
Speaking  of  matters  theatrical,  I  hear 
that  pretty  Ethel  Barrymore  has  cap- 
tured the  heart  of  a  leading  light  -of 
Burlingame.  I  hope  it  is  true.  If  any- 
thing came  of  it,  she  would  be  a  great  or- 
nament to  the  place. 

Mrs.  Rudolph  Spreckels  talks  only  ar- 
chitecture these  days.  All  literature 
dealing  with  home  construction  and 
home  furnish'ngs  find  a  ready  purchaser 
In  her.  And  it  is  all  on  account  of  the 
new  house  which  the  Spreckels'  are  to 
build  on  Pacific  avenue  and  Gough  street, 
in  the  very  near  future.  It  is  to  be 
quite  small,  and  above  all  it  is  to  be  a 
home.  Mrs.  Spreckels  is  verj-  emphat  c 
on  that  point.  In  the  meantime  she  has 
ind'ulged  her  taste  for  furnishing  and  her 
ingenuity  in  housekeeping  is  transform- 
ing completely  the  little  cottage  where 
she  and  her  husband  have  been  passing 
part  of  the  summer.  The  muslin  curtain.s 
were  made  and  hung  by  her  own  hands, 
and  there  is  a  most  delicious  couch  to 
which  Mr.  Spreckels  is  very  much  de- 
voted. Its  foundation  is  a  dry  goods  box, 
I  believe,  and  Mrs.  Spreckels  is  account- 
able for  the  luxury  of  its  "feel"  and 
look. 

It  is  pleasant  to  be  able  to  say  that  it 
is  only  a  matter  of  a  few  days  before 
Miss  Romie  W'allace  will  have  entirely 
recovered  from  her  recent  accident.  No 
bones  were  broken  and  the  young  lady 
was  really  more  frightened  than  hurt. 

Architect  Lyon  is  greatly  to  be  con- 


OUTX5F/TOWN  TALK 


There  Is  much  fun^  at  the  Rafael  this 
season,  and  any  number  of  pretty  girls 
and  jolly  people.  Debutantes  are  there 
in  plenty,  innumerable  equipages  of  var- 
ious degrees,  the  usual  portico  gossip, 
and  enough  incident  to  keep  alive  the 
interest.  The  latest  sensation  is  th>5 
Baron's  stern-wheel  steamer  which  is  to 
convey  the  iRafael's  guests  to  a  certain 
bathing  beach  not  far  around  the  pro- 
montory. Here  the  water  has  an  agree- 
able temperature;  there  is  a  rocky  barrier 
that  protects  bathers  from  the  breezes, 
and  the  craft  will  be  fitted  with  dress- 
ing rooms.  It  is  quite  a  scheme  this,  and 
bound  to  be  a  feature  of  the  hotel  life. 
Bicycling  has  not  the  vogue  at  San 
Rafael  this  summer  that  it  enjoyed  last 
July.  The  fashionables  have  returned  to 
the  horse,  and  it  is  proper  to  have  one's 
cart  and  team.  On  Saturday  afternoon 
and  Sunday  there  collect  around  the 
porch  an  interesting  convocation  of  car- 
riages, from  the  swell  turnout  of  Mrs. 
Webster  Jones  to  the  charming  pony 
phaeton  which  little  Miss  Breckenridge 
tools.  This  is  indeed  an  ideal  little  char- 
iot. The  tiny  ponies  are  matched  to  a 
hair,  and  they  spin  along  like  racers. 
Among  the  young  people  at  the  hotel  are 
the  Misses  Kipp,  Miss  Frances  Curry, 
Miss  May  Belle  Gwynne.  the  Misses 
O'Connor,  the  Loughboroughs  and  Miss 
Helen  Wagner.  At  the  Thomas  cottage. 
Miss  Cora  Smedburg  is  a  guest.  The 
other  night  Miss  Curry  had  a  dinner  in 
the  private  dining  room  and  collected  the 
debutante  crowd  around  the  table. 
Among  the  young  matrons  at  the  hostelry 
are  Mrs.  Bowers,  Mrs.  McCarthy,  pretty 
Mrs.  Thomas,  Mrs.  Webster  Jones  and 
Mrs.  Crookes. 

The  accident  to  Miss  Wallace  Is  gener- 
ally deplored,  but  it  is  by  no  means  the 
solitary  instance  of  its  kind.  Mrs.  Jones 
had  a  runaway  the  other  day  and  Miss 
Gertie  Foreman,  who  was  in  the  trap 
with  her,  just  escaped  a  similar  fate. 
However,  the  horses  were  steadied  up  in 
time. 


HIBERNIAN  FINANCIERS 
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gratulated  on  winning  Mrs.  Martin  for 
h.s  wife.  The  widow  is  petite  and  stylish 
and  has  a  vivacious  manner  that  is  very 
charming.  A  business  proposition  first 
brought  the  two  together,  and  it  was 
while  discussing  the  plans  for  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin's hotel  on  Van  Ness  and  Geary  street 
that  the  architect  and  the  builder 
mingled  sentiment  and  commercial  mat- 
ters. Their  wedding  on  Tuesday  was  a 
quiet  affair.  Only  relatives  were  pres- 
ent. After  a  Southern  wedding  trip  the 
newly  married  couple  return  to  live  at 
the  Martin  residence,  1105  Franklin  street. 

A  trip  to  Honolulu  makes  an  enjoyable 
vacaition  tour  as  anyone  can  desire,  and 
quite  a  number  of  people  have  made  the 
excursion  this  summer.  Among  others. 
Dr.  Haynes  and  his  family,  who  have 
just  returned  after  an  enjoyable  visit  to 
the  islands. 

I  regret  to  hear  of  the  serious  illness  of 
Prior  Vaughan,  a  brother  of  Cardinal 
Vaughan  of  Westminster.  For  his  heallk 
he  has  been  touring  the  world  with  Ger- 
ald Petre,  of  the  well-known  English 
family,  and  has  lately  been  a  guest  of  the 
Jesuit  College  at  Santa  Clara.  He  is  suf- 
fering from  heart  disease  and  dropsy, 
and  it  is  unlikely,  I  fear,  that  he  will  siuf- 
flclently  recover  to  return  to  England. 

Dr.  Farrell  rather  surprised  his  friends 
when  he  announced  his  engagement  to 
Miss  Edna  Garatsinger,  the  Duluth  heir- 
ess and  belle.  The  doctor  has  had  an 
interesting  military  career,  and,  if  he 
would,  could  tell  fascinating  stories  of 
his  Indian  campaigns.  But,  unfortunate- 
ly, the  Doctor's  modesty  deprives  his 
friends  of  the  pleasure  a  recital  of  his 
varied  and  stirring  experiences  would  be 
sure  to  cause  them. 

Mrs.  Donahue  Is  lying  seriously  111  at 
her  Rincon  Hill  residence. 

THE  GOSSIP. 
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Miss  Ethel  Barrymore  is  stopping  with 
the  Tobins  at  Burlingame  in  the  absence 
of  her  uncle,  John  Drew,  who  is  off  on  a 
hunting  trip  with  Dick  Tobin.  By  the 
way,  Miss  Barrymore  attended  the  Ho- 
bart-Baldwin  wedding,  and  I  am  told  her 
toilet  was  one  of  the  prettiest  in  the 
church  and  rather  eclipsed  the  gowns  of 
certain  local  beauties  who  pride  them- 
selves on  magnificence. 

News  of  Oaklanders  rather  than  of 
Oakland  is  alone  available  this  week. 

All  the  sets  are  afield.  One  hears  of 
them  from  Highland  Springs,  from  Santa 
Cruz,  from  Summit  Soda,  and  from  Mon- 
terey, and  from  everywhere  but  Alameda 
county.  Mrs.  Glascock's  party  at  Sum- 
mit Soda  is  having  a  charming  time. 
Mrs.  Tim  Hopkins  has  a  cottage  there 
and  is  entertaining  quite  generously.  A 
French  cook  attends  to  her  cuisine.  Over 
the  Fourth  she  had  as  her  guests,  Harry 
Houghton,  Mrs.  Miller.  Miss  Peterson  and 
F.  Peterson.  There  is  plenty  to  do  at 
the  Springs  and  there  is  music,  moon- 
light and  lots  to  eat.  What  more  could 
mortal  desire? 

THE  WANDERER. 


The  Emerald  Social  Club  Discusses 
the  Silver  Question.  . 

The  Emerald  Social  Club  had  just  been 
called  to  order  by  the  president.  The 
president  put  in  the  greater  portion  of 
his  time  calling  the  club  to  order,  but  it 
was  seldom  that  It  got  there.  McGon- 
igle  was  sitting  at  the  right  of  the  secre- 
tary. The  important  look  upon  his  face 
plainly  said,  "I  have  something  to  say, 
and  I  want  to  say  it." 

"Gintlemen,"  said  the  president,  "Mr. 
McGonigle  is  anxious  to  address  you 
upon  a  subject  of  great  importance  to  the 
club."    (Cries  of  "Hear!  Hear!") 

McGonigle,  rising  from  his  chair  and 
cl^earlng  his  throat  with  much  noisy  os- 
tentation, said:  "Last  week,  me  f rinds, 
I  gave  voice  to  some  statements  regard- 
in'  the  inward  anid  sacret  meaning  of  16 
to  1.  Since  that  time,  I  have  been,  dls- 
cussin'  the  subject  wit'  some  of  me  frinds 
in  financial  circles,  and  I  learn  that  wh.le 
I  wuz  right  in  me  suspicion  I  wuz  wrong 
in  me  conclusion,  which  fairly  speakin' 
amounts  to  the  same  tking  except  for  the 
difference  In  result.  Me  frind  Casey,  Tim 
Casey  as  ye  may  know,  has  long  been 
among  the  banks  and  bankers.  At  pris- 
int  Casey  is  furst  chief  porter  in  the 
Furst  National  Bank,  and  he  has  given 
me  some  pointers  which  places  the  dim- 
ocratic  party  in  a  better  light  than  I  sup- 
posed they  cud  sit  in  widout  exposin' 
themselves.  Casey  says,  and  he  is  a  man 
of  experience,  that  he  has  been  wid  the 
bank  nigh  onto  fifteen  year.  He  says, 
and  ye  may  believe  he  is  not  prejudiced 
In  favor  of  the  money  powers,  that  he 
hates  his  employer,  as  every  true  work- 
in'  man  shud.  Says  Casey,  as  for  16  to 
1,  says  he,  his  employer  is  agin  it,  there- 
fore Casey  is  for  it.  He  says  it's  for  the 
binifit  of  the  poor  man.  It  means  that 
every  workin'  man  can  go  to  the  bank 
and  get  sixteen  dollars  for  every  dollar 
he  makes.  Of  coorse  the  bankers  are 
agin  it,  becuz  they  lose  fifteen  dollars  by 
the  operation,  and  the  "workin'  nvan  gets 
richer  and  they  gets  poorer." 

"Hurroo!  Hurroo!  Hurroo!"  came 
from  the  voice  of  Terrence  Dougherty  in 
the  back  of  the  room.  The  tanglefoot 
had  got  hold  of  Terrence's  tongue  as  well 
as  his  brain,  which  accounted  for  this 
little  interruption. 

But  here  uprose  O'Bryan,  formerly  sf 
Nebraska.  O'Bryan  knew-  something  of 
the  silver  question  as  he  had  once  lived 
in  the  West.  He  began,  "Beggln'  the  par- 
don of  the  speaker,  I  wud  loike  to  say 
he  is  mistaken  in  his  idea  of  the  silver 
question.  The  trut'  is  simply  this.  The 
great  silver  mines  of  the  West  are  closed 
down  becuz  they  can  only  get  sixty  cents 
for  as  much  silver  as  there  is  in  a  dol- 
lar. The  Dimocratic  party  has  pledged 
the  United  States  guvernment  to  give 
them  a  dollar  for  every  sixty  cents,  and 
then  we'll  have  more  dollars." 

"How  is  that?"  demanded  McGonigle. 

"They'll  take  their  silver  from  their 
mines,  turn  it  into  dollars,  and  guaran- 
tee to  give  them  five  doilars  in  gold  for 
every  three  dollars  wort'  of  silver.  It's 
legislation  in  favor  of  the  poor  man." 

"What  poor  man?"  asked  McGonigle. 

"The  man  who  owns  the  mines,  and  all 
of  us,"  responded  O'Bryan.  "The  silver 
dollar  is  the  poor  man's  money." 

"  An'  a  damn  poor  man's  money  It  is," 
roared  McGonigle.  "Do  they  want  us  to 
take  a  sixty  cent  dollar  in  place  of  a 
hundred  cent  doilar." 

"But  the  theory  is  that  silver  will  go 
up,"  responded  O'Bryan. 

"Theory  be  damned,"  cried  McGonigle. 
"What  the  divil  is  the  theory  wort'  if  It 
don't  keep.  Where's  the  other  forty 
cents  out  o'  that  dollar  comin'  from,  if 
the  theory  don/t  work?" 

"But  the  money  power  is  for  gold." 

'Then  more  power  to  the  money  power," 
cried  McGonigle,  "for  so  am  I.  I  want 
none  of  your  sixty  cent  dollars  in  mine." 

"Don't  you  see,"  said  O'Bryan,  "that 
there'll  be  more  money?" 

"Yes,"  said  McGonigle,  "more  pieces  of 
money.  I'm  dalin'  in  tinware  and  have 
lots  of  scraps  left  over  from  me  work. 
Why  not  take  them  and  stamp  them  into 
dollars?  I'll  do  better  nor  the  guvern- 
ment, for  I'll  divide  the  profit  with  it  and 
pay  those  that  advocates  the  change  a 
diacent  commission  besides." 

The  fire  bell  struck  an  alarm  and  the 
meeting  adjourned  to  attend  the  fire. 

B. 


For  Restoring  Lost  Vitality,  Curing  Nervous- 
ness, and  for  Purifying  and  Hnriching  the  Blood 
Vintine  stands  without  a  peer.  Not  a  patent 
medicine.  Sold  by  Brooks'  Homeopathic  Phar- 
macy, 1 19  Powell  St.  Order  from  your  druggist 
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"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 
For     Hagdkerchier,  ilje  Dressing-table  aijd  the  Bat^. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER  ' 

lis  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

Ask  your  DnigslK  lor  ttaa  genulo*  Murray  ft  Laamui'i. 


THE  THEATERS 


Rose  Coghlan's  Conception  of  "  Car-* 
men," 

Alas,  poor  Carmen!  She  has  sunk  from 
a  wild  g^'psy  with  the  charm  of  woods 
and  fields  upon  her  to  a  scurvy  wanton. 
She  has  fallen  from  the  hedges  to  the 
gutter  and  lies  there  bedizened,  leering, 
hideous. 

Where  is  the  ragged  gypsy  of  Prosper 
Merimee's  imagining,  the  begging,  thiev- 
ing wild  creature  of  the  forest  with  her 
hig-h  courage  and  her  distorted  sense  of 
honor?  Gone.  Her  spirit  glimmers  faint- 
ly through  Bizet's  music  but  is  lost  in  the 
libretto  and  has  its  light  utterly  stamped 
out  in  the  "dramatic"  versions  of  which 
we  now  hear  so  much. 

Of  the  very  modest  kit  of  virtues  with 
which  she  started  out  in  the  world  there 
is  nothing  left  in  the  Carmen  now  at  the 
California  save  an  uncertain  and  fluctu- 
ating courage.  In  fact  it  is  hardly  possi- 
ble to  speak  in  decorous  language  of 
Rose  Coghlan's  creation.  Her  Carmen  is 
heartless,  salacious,  avaricious,  the  in- 
carnation of  everything  detestable.  There 
is  nothing  about  her  that  suggests  the 
open  air,  she  smacks  ratner  of  gas-light 
and  close  streets.  Hers  is  the  bestiality 
of  depraved  human  nature  not  of  mere 
animal  nature.  But  it  is  cleverly  done, 
the  picture  is  a  living  one,  so  vitalized 
that  the  scene  in  which  Carmen  cajoles 
Jose  is  enough  to  make  any  woman  with 
a  particle  of  loyalty  to  her  sex  sick  with 
shame. 

Imagination  causes  visions  of  similar 
scenes  to  float  before  the  mind  dim,  form- 
less, unreal,  but  still  real  enough  for  the 
cold  hand  of  fear  to  press  heavy  on 
one's  heart  for  husband,  sweetheart — 
brother.  As  for  Carmen's  kisses,  they 
were  quite  saintly  compared  to  her  move- 
ments, glances  and  that  horrible  smile 
she  throws  Jose  as  she  stands  with  her 
hands  bound  behind  her.  On  the  whole 
the  moral  effect — which  I  suppose  should 
not  be  considered  here — ^is  good.  Vice  is 
not  glossed  over  nor  shrouded  in  cob- 
webs of  romance;  it  is  portrayed  vividly 
and  then  left  bare  and  abominable. 

As  Jose,  Frederick  Warde  had  an  un- 
usually fine  lot  of  assorted  crimes  to  do 
so  he  enjoyed  himself  hugely.  He  simply 
wallowed  in  wue — luxuriated  in  it  to  such 
an  extent  that  he  can  afford  to  abstain 
from  melodramatic  misery  for  at  least 
a  season — that  is,  anyone  else  could.  He 
was  once  a  dishonored  officer,  once  a 
faithless  soldier,  once  a  discarded  lover, 
twice  a  murderer  and  finally  a  suicide. 
Could  mortal  man  wish  for  more?  I 
don't  know — maybe  Warde  could.  Sulli- 
van was  disappointing.  He  was  excellent 
as  the  secretary  in  "A  Bunch  of  Violets," 
yet  as  Garcia  he  rants  and  shouts  his 
Intention  to  kill  Jose  as  if  he  wanted  the 
whole  town  to  know  it.  He  would  have 
been  taken  up  had  he  been  anywhere 
but  on  a  stage.  What's  struck  !him?  Htr 
has  been  exposed  to  the  Warde  bellow — 
yes,  I  see  it  all.  Poor  fellow!  I  hope  he 
won't  have  a  bad  attack. 

Olive  Oliver  made  a  satisfactory  Zara 
and  the  rest  of  the  cast  was  adequate, 
but  we  would  have  been  much  better  off 
without  the  special  features,  particularly 
the  girls  in  tight  trousers;  they  seemed 
to  have  the  effect  of  straight  jackets. 

Some  photographs  of  a  little  woman 
with  huge  legs  were  exhibited  last  week 
near  the  entrance  of  the  Chutes'  Casino. 
They  were  labeled  Arag'on.  I  was  look- 
ing at  them  and  wondering  who  and 
what  she  was  when  a  foreign  voice  that 
uttered  its  words  as  one  would  handl'; 
eggs,  inquired  over  my  shoulder. 

"You  like  that  picture?    That  is  me." 

I  turned  hastily,  nearly  falling  over  the 
owner  of  the  voice  and  was  swallowed 
by  a  pair  of  big  black  eyes.  They  took 
me  in  for  a  moment.  Then  the  voice 
went  on. 

"You  not  see  me!!!" 

I  assumed  that  she  referred  to  som^ 
performance  of  her's  in  the  Casmo,  as  it 
would  have  been  quite  Impossible  to 
overlook  her  solid  person  at  the  moment, 
so  I  was  forced  to  reply.  "No,"  though 
I  felt  somewhat  that  I  would  lose  caste 
in  her  eyes  by  the  admission. 

"Ah,  too  bad,"  she  said,  with  a  com- 
miserating accent  and  a  look  of  pity. 
"Too  bad,  you  would  like  me." 

She  seemed  so  certain  of  this  that  I 
hastened  to  agree  with  her.  She  looked 
on  me  with  more  favor  after  that,  but 
still  doubtfully.  She  evidently  consid- 
ered me  behind  the  times. 

"Everybody  like  me,"  she  continued 
with  great  calmness.  "I  have  big  suc- 
cess at  Los  Angeles — and  here,  too,  but 
they  put  me  on  so  early,  two  fifteen,  see," 
and  she  pointed  with  one  thick  but  well- 
kept  finger  towards  the  programme  hung 
upon  the  Casino  wall. 

"That's  my  husband,"  she  said,  point- 
ing a  little  lower  down  to  the  words 
"Mario-Dunham  family." 

"All  of  them,"I  jerked  out,  a  trifle 
startled. 

The  little  woman  paid  no  attention. 
She  was  busy  expressing  her  disapproval 
of  the  allegedly  feminine  portion  of  the 
"Mario-Dunham"  outfit. 

"My  husband  is  the  best  one — the  one 
that  comes  down  so,"  and  she  revolved 
her  hands  rapidly  one  about  the  other. 
"We  are  only  five  weeks  married."  Here 
she  plunged  into  her  reticule  and  drew 
out  a  big  gold  watch.  "My  husband's," 
with  an  eloquent  smile  and  a  gleam  of 
light  in  the  sombre  black  eyes  that  were 
so  like  deep,  dark  pools.  "This,"  forcins 
its  pendant  locket  open  and  showing  the 
enclosed  photograph,  "this  is  me."  It 
was  rather  a  pretty  picture,  much  bet- 
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ter  than  the  big  ones  exhibited.  I  said 
so.  "You  think  that?"  Anxiety  exuded 
from  every  pore.  "You  think  so?  They—" 
pointing  to  the  big  ones — "cost  much 
money,  one  hundred  dollars.  This  very 
small." 

What,  I  wondered  as  I  went  away,  are 
her  sensations  when  she  sees  her  hus- 
band whirling,  swinging,  flying  through 
the  air  like  some  great  bird — does  her 
heart  stand  still?  Mine  did,  and  he  was 
nothing  to  me  but  a  fellow  creature,  not 
the  one  man  in  the  world.  A  single  false 
turn  and  that  splendid  supple  body  might 
lie  in  the  net  beneath  limp  and  lifeless 
with  a  broken  neck  or  back.  I  suppose 
they  get  used  to  it;  it  Is  the  unaccus- 
tomed that  terrifles.  For  instance,  tlho 
Aragon  doesn't  like  the  Chutes,  they 
"hurt  her  back,"  her's — the  trained  ath- 
lete. 

PEG  WOFFINGTON. 
»  * 
♦ 

Grand  Opera  at  the  Tivoli. 

The  grand  opera  season  at  the  Tivoli 
is  thus  far  a  great  success.  Never  be- 
fore have  we  had  such  good  music  at 
such  low  rates.  Here  for  twenty-five  and 
fifty  cents  we  have  what  has  heretofore 
cost  us  a  dollar  and  a  half,  and  all  this 
because  the  Tivoli  had  at  its  command 
a  good  chorus,  a  first-class  orchestra,  and 
a  costume  department  of  its  own,  to- 
gether with  scenery  and  other  properties. 
Thus  far  the  experiment,  for  it  was  an 
experiment,  has  proved  successful,  and  if 
the  patronage  continues  the  Tivoli  pro- 
poses to  make  a  season  of  grand  opera 
a  permanent  summer  institution. 

It  cannot  be  said  that  the  present  com- 
pany is  a  great  organization,  but  its 
members  are  capable  and  versatile,  and 
its  productions  are  far  ahead  of  the  Tav- 
ary  performances.  The  chorus  is  small 
but  efficient,  and  the  orchestra,  which 
has  been  judiciously  augmented  is  as 
good  as  any  of  its  size  in  the  country. 
Among  the  artists,  Signors  De  Vries  and 
Michelena  are  easily  the  most  prominent. 
De  Vries  has  been  with  the  Metropolitan 
Opera  House  Company,  and  scored  a 
success  in  "Carmen"  with  Madame 
Calve.  As  Rigoletto  last  week  he  showed 
real  histrionic  ability,  and  certainly  sang 
the  role  in  fine  style.  Michelena,  the 
tenor,  was  seen  at  his  'best  as  Romeo  In 
Gounod's  beautiful  opera.  He  possesses 
a  pure,  flexible  voice  which  he  handles 
with  great  discretion,  and  I  am  glad  to 
say  abstains  from  those  artifices  whicii 
so  many  tenors  try  to  impose  on  tne  pub- 
lic as  wonderful  feats.  Signor  Abramhoff, 
the  basso,  and  Richard  Karl,  the  basso 
cantante,  are  both  capable  men.  The 
register  of  the  former  is  not  so  strong 
In  Its  lower  tones,  but  this  deficiency  is 
atoned  for  by  the  richness  of  bis  upper 
and  middle  registers.  Mr.  Karl  has  not 
yet  had  an  opportunity  to  show  his  abil- 
ity, but  his  capacity  is  well  understood. 
Among  the  ladies,  Madame  Natalie,  a 
pupil  of  Marchesl,  takes  the  leading  roles. 
Her  voice  shows  excellent  schooling,  but 
thus  far  she  has  suffered  from  the  vagar- 
ies of  our  glorious  climate.  She  was  bet- 
ter as  Gilda  than  as  Lucia,  and  I  have 
no  doubt  as  the  season  advances  she  will 
be  seen  and  heard  to  better  advantage. 
Miss  Nina  Berlin!  Humphreys  is 
a  capable  and  versatile  artist.  She 
has  an  immense  repertoire  and 
uses  her  high  soprano  voice  with 
much  accuracy.  Miss  Anna  Russel, 
the  mezzo-soprano,  has  had  but 
little  chance  to  show  her  capacity.  For 
three  years  past  she  has  'been  studying 
and  she  has  not  yet  recovered  her  self- 
possession.  Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs,  the 
conductor,  is  fully  sustaining  his  repu- 
tation by  the  manner  in  which  he  is 
handling  the  difficult  situations  the  or-  ' 
ganizatioH  has  presented  him  with.  By 
the  way,  the  management  has  stopped 
the  smoking  on  the  main  floor,  which  was 
the  great  objection  many  persons  had  to 
the  Tivoli. 

The  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  Gus- 
tav Hinrichs'  career  as  a  conductor  will 
be  celebrated  at  the  Tivoli  on  the  even- 
ing of  Thursday  next.  A  benefit  has  been 
tendered  him  by  the  management,  and 
for  the  occasion  the  orchestra  will  be 
greatly  Increased.  An  attractive  pro- 
gramme consisting  of  the  overtures  of 
the  conductor's  own  opera,  "Onti  Ora," 
and  selections  from  Hansel  and  Gretel, 
and  the  entire  "I.  Pagliacci." 

G. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 


James  Hackett  will  be  the  leading  man 
of  Daniel  Frohman's  Lyceum  Theater 
Company  next  season. 

"The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  produced 
on  an  elaborate  spectacular  scale,  will  be 
the  closing  production  of  the  stock  sea- 
son at  the  California. 

Following  the  double  bill  at  the  Col- 
umbia theater,  "The  Highest  Bidder" 
will  be  presented  by  the  Frawley  Com- 
pany, with  every  member  of  the  com- 
pany In  the  cast. 

Wilton  Lackaye,  Louise  Thorndyke, 
Alice  Pixley  and  Alice  Evans  will  all  be 
In  the  cast  of  "A  Gold  Mine,"  when  the 
Frawley  Company  will  produce  that  play 
at  the  Columbia  theater  next  month. 

"Bohemia,"  the  first  play  In  which 
the  Empire  Stock  Company  appears  at 
the  Baldwin,  is  said  to  be  full  of  excellent 
lines.  In  going  back  to  Henry  Murger's 
"Vie  de  Boheme,"  Mr.  Fitch  has  succeed- 
ed in  weaving  a  play  success  out  of  ma- 
terial with  which  Dion  Bouclcault  and 
others  failed. 

Owing    to  the    success    of  Frederick 


The  nalson  RIche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


WAVE 


Warde  and  Rose  Coghlan  in  "Carmen," 
it  has  been  decided  to  continue  that  play 
a  second  week  with  additional  dances, 
music,  etc.,  instead  of  producing  "Mad- 
ame," as  was  first  intended.  Following 
this  there  will  be  a  presentation  of  "The 
Merchant  of  Venice."  Mr.  Warde  will 
Interpret  the  role  of  "Shylock,"  with  Miss 
Coghlan  as  Portia. 

Monday  evening  next  ushers  in  a 
"Farewell"  week  at  the  Columbia  Thea- 
ter for  Miss  Maxine  Elliott.  On  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday  evenings  she  will  appear 
with  the  Frawley  Company  in  "The  Two 
Escutcheons."  An  additional  feature  of 
next  week  will  be  the  re-appearance  of 
Miss  Margaret  Craven  as  Vera  in 
"Moths,"  in  which  Miss  Craven  made 
quite  a  hit  some  months  back.  "Moths" 
holds  the  boards  Thursday,  Friday,  Sat- 
urday and  Sunday  evenings,  and  at  the 
Saturday  matinee. 

The  new  bill  at  the  Orpheum  for  next 
week  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  at- 
tractive of  the  season.  Biondi,  who  has 
been  making  such  a  furore  in  New  York 
by  his  clever  work,  will  appear  in  a  com- 
edy sketch  in  which  he  impersonates  no 
less  than  seventeen  characters  and  does 
it  with  wonderful  quickness.  Fregoli  is 
a  pupil  of  Biondl's  and  it  is  a  question  as 
to  which  is  the  greater,  the  master  or 
the  pupil.  The  Vadis  Sisters  will  give  a 
novel  performance  on  a  revolving 
trapeze.  Ross  Snow,  who  was  such  a 
hit  with  the  "1492"  company,  will  appear 
in  a  comedy  sketch.  Hugh  Emmett,  the 
ventriloquist,  will  appear,  and  John 
Mason  and  Manola  Mason  and  other  fav- 
orites. 
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Not  Interested, 

The  floral  exhibit  which  recently  took 
place  in  this  city  under  the  auspices  of 
the  State  Floral  Society,  brings  to  mind 
an  amusing  Incident  which  occurred  a 
few  years  ago  when  Mr.  Timothy  Hop- 
kins, the  several-times  millionaire,  was 
acting  as  the  Society's  President. 

One  evening,  during  an  exhibit,  while 
Mr.  Hopkins  was  holding  an  animated 
conversajtio-n  with  several  other  exhib  t- 
ors  he  was  accosted  by  a  flashily  dressed 
individual,  with: 

"Say,  is  you  der  Mr.  Hopkins  wats 
runnin'  de  show?" 

"I  am  responsible  for  the  management 
of  the  exhibit,"  replied  Mr.  H.,  believing 
his  interrogator  to  be  an  uip-country  ex- 
hib'tor. 

"Well,  then,  you'se  der  feller  wat  I 
wants  to  see.  If  yer'll  shake  der  gang 
yer  wid,  I'll  tell  yer  somet'ing." 

Excusing  himself  to  his  friends,  and 
walking  a  short  distance  with  his  new  ac- 
quaintance saidi: 

"Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you?" 
"I've  got  a  proposition  to  make  to  you. 
Your  show  is  pullin'  pretty  good  houses, 
now,  but  I  can  more  den  double  up  der 
door  receipts  if  you'se  will  come  into  der 
scheme." 

"What  is  your  proposition?" 

"It's  jus'  this  way.  You'se  are  de  man- 
ager of  dis  show,  and  I  is  der  manager 
of  Jo-Jo,  the  dog-faced  man.  Now,  if  me 
and  you  double  up  as  partners  and  ex- 
hibit Jo-Jo  wid  der  flowers  we'd  pack  der 
house  so  dat  " 

"Excuse  me,"  interrupted  Mr.  Hopkins 
turning  on  his  heel,  "I'm  only  interested 
in  blooming  flowers,  not  In  blooming 
idiots." 

Answered. 

Tommy — Pa! 

Blossom^ — ^Without  looking  up  from  his 
paper) — ^Don't  bother  me. 
Tommy — ^But,  pa  

Blossom — Haven't  I  told  you  never  to 
bother  me  when  you  see  that  I  am  read- 
ing? 

Tommy—  I  only  wanted  to  ask  you  one 
question. 

Blossom — Well,  out  with  it,  and  don't 
bother  me  any  more. 

Tommy — Well,  then,  if  to-day  was  yes- 
terday what  day  would  day  after  to-mor- 
row be? 

Blossom  (hurriedly  reaching-  for  Tom- 
my)— It  would  be  the  day  (bang)  that  you 
(bang)  would  have  (bang)  to  take  (bang) 
your  meals  off  the  mantle-piece  (bang, 
bang). 

Oh,  Girls  I  Girls  I  Girls  I 

"How  do  you  like  the  new  dressmaker?" 
"She  is  horrid !" 

"Why,  the  dress  she  made  you  flts  like 
a  glove.   Don't  you  like  it?" 

"Oh,  yes.  I  like  It  well  enough,  but 
she  shall  never  make  me  another." 

"Why,  I  Intended  to  have  her  make  up 
my  new  skirt." 

"If  she  makes  it  you  will  wish  she 
hadn't." 

"Didn't  ^e  have  your  dress  Snished  at 
the  time  promised?" 
"Oh,  yes." 

"Then  why  do  you  object  to  her?" 
"Why,  don't  you  know,  the  horrid  thing 
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never  complimented  me  once  on  n 
ure.  They  say  she  never  compli 
any  of  her  patrons." 

"She  doesn't?    Well,  if  that's  the  k 
of  a  person  she  is,  she  certainly  shall  not 
make  any  skirt  for  me.   The  horrid  thin^j 
must  be  an  amateur!" 

From  Sun  to  Sun. 

Lawyer  (to  colored  witness)— And  you 
swear  that  the  prisoner's  reputation  for 
honesty  has  always  been  good? 

Witness — Yas,  indeed,  sah.  Why,  sah, 
dat  boy  am  just  as  honest  as  de  day  am 
long.  Yas,  sah.  But  between  me  and 
you,  sah,  if  I  was  er  yaller-legged  chick- 
en, and  I  seed  him  prowling  around  my 
coop  after  dark,  I'd  roost  mighty  high, 
sah.  Indeed,  I  would  sah.  But  he's  hon- 
est as  de  day  am  long,  sah.  Yas,  In- 
deed. 

She  Read  the  Papers. 

Old  Lady — Do  they  have  safety  catches 
on  this  elevator? 

Elevator  Boy— Oh,  yes,  ma'm. 

Old  Lady — Let  me  out  then;  I'll  walk 
up.  I've  noticed  that  all  the  elevators 
that  fall  seven  or  eight  stories  have  safe- 
ty catches  on  'em. 

What  He  Wanted. 

First  Tramp — Are  you  in  favor  of  free 
sliver? 

Second  Tramp — You  bet!  And  free 
lunch  and  free  beer. 

BRUNO. 

She  Was  a  Dream. 

You  have  an  arch  uplifted  mouth 
Like  a  curled  rose  leaf  of  the  South, 

With  mirth  and  sweetness  In  your  eyes 
Like  the  clear  blue  of  tropic  skies. 

And  heavenly  lustre  in  your  hair 
Prom  sunshine  half  entangled  there! 

AH  fairy  sorceries  take  part 

In  graces  of  your  mind  and  heart. 

Until  in  very  truth  you  seem 
"Midsummer-night's"  embodied  "Dream"— 

Titania  of  that  magic  throng 

In  Shakespeare's  Golden  Age  of  Song! 

— W.  H.  Hayne  in  Harper's  Bazaar. 


Use  only  Richardson  &  Robbins'  deviled 
meats  for  picnics. 

OPORTO  PORTUQALO. 

Of  the  numerous  vintag-e  ports  we  have 
tasted,  none  were  more  interesting  than 
the  follection  shown  us  at  the  Douro 
Lodg-es  and  Vineyard  of  Me.ssrs.  D.  M. 
Fuerheerd  Jr.  &'Co.  This  firm  kr-eps 
certain  of  its  vintages  from  parti(!ular 
quintos  intact,  and  here  we  tasted  the 
"  Commendador  "  of  1870,  reinarkahle 
for  its  delicacy  and  fine  flavor;  also  a 
sample  of  1873  from  the  Quinta  do  Roii- 
cao,  dry  and  full  of  flavor.  We  were 
also  shown  some  other  natural  port.-, 
without  any  addition  of  spirits — vintag-eb 
of  '75,  '73,  '71,  '72.  The  latter  was  a 
well  rounded  wine  of  singulai  ly  refined 
flavor. — Vizetelly  in  '  'Facts  about  Port. ' ' 
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FICTION  IN  REVIEW 

"  Chronicles  of  Martin  Hewitt,"  "  His 
Honour  and  a  Lady,"  etc. 

Three  new  novels  come  to  hand:  "In 
a  Dike  Shanty,"  by  Maria  Louise  Pool 
(Stone  &  Kimball),  "His  Honour  and  a 
Lady"  (Appleton  &  Co.),  by  Sarah  Jean- 
ette  Duncan,  and  "Chronicles  of  Martin 
Hewitt"  (Appleton  &  Co.),  by  Arthur 
Morrison. 

Mr.  Morrison's  collection  surprises  me. 
That  the  man  who  wrote  "Tales  of  Mean 
Streets"  could  descend  to  such  crude,  un- 
or  ginal,  really  amateurish  compositions 
as  these  "Chron'cles"  is  not  to  be  ex- 
plained. Of  course  it  is  just  possible  that 
the  tales  may  have  been  written  prior  to 
Mr.  Doyle's  "Sherlock  Holmes"  stories, 
and,  for  Mr.  Morrison's  sake,  I  hope  they 
were.  However,  I  am  afraid  it  is  quite 
the  other  way  about.  You  lay  down  the 
"Chronicles"  with  a  feeling  of  indigna- 
tion. The  idea  of  the  series  is  palpably, 
openly  cribbed  from  Doyle.  They  are  de- 
tective stories,  bad  detective  storiesi  at 
that.  Martin  Hewitt  is  but  a  copy 
of  Holmes  and  Brett  a  feeble  reproduc- 
tion of  his  friend  who  accompanies  him 
on  all  his  adventures  and  relates  them 
afterward.  There  is  nothing  new  or  orig- 
inal in  any  of  the  tales.  If  you  have  not 
read  of  Sherlock  Holmes'  adventures  you 
may  be  interested  in  Martin  Hewitt;  but 
if  you  are  familiar  with  the  doings  of  that 
famous  amateur  you  will  not  find  these 
chronicles  worth  their  ink. 

Mrs.  Coates'  "His  Honour  and  a  Lady" 
is  something  better.  It  is  a  tale  of  mod- 
ern city  life  in  India,  most  of  the  char- 
acters being  the  officers  and  employees 
of  the  civil  service  and  their  wives  and 
daughters.  It  is  a  bit  dreary,  I  find,  in 
spite  of  all  Its  intrigue.  Mrs.  Coates 
is  too  literary  in  fact.  One  feels  that 
there  has  been  a  polishing  and  a  repolish- 
ing  of  the  whole  matter,  a  refining  and 
filing  down  as  it  were,  to  twelve  places 
of  decimals  until  the  verve  and  sponta- 
neity, the  life  of  the  king,  in  a  word,  has 
been  quite  covered  up  and  lost  under  an 
exquisite  cold  veneer.  It  is  impossible 
not  to  compare  this  elaborate  study  of 
Indian  society  with  the  rapid  ebauches 
of  Mr.  Kipling  flung  off  at  white  heat, 
crammed  with  living,  breathing  things, 
with  no  execrable  "literary  finish"  to  hide 
the  true,  honest  grain  of  human  life  und- 
erneath. Mrs.  Coates'  novel  makes  fair 
reading,  however,  if  one  can  be  satisfied 
with  its  literature,  or  can  forget  it. 

"In  a  Dike  Shanty,"  by  Maria  Louise 
Pool,  is  a  novel — no,  not  a  novel,  nor  yet 
a  tale,  nor  collection  of  tales,  but  rather 
a  picture  of  life,  precisely  the  reverse  of 
Mrs.  Coates'  production.  "His  Honour 
and  a  Lady"  is  essentially  a  work  of  the 
closet.  The  author  sitting  apart  at  her 
desk  watching  the  world  go  by  through 
her  windows.  But. it's  a  hundred  dollars 
to  a  paper  dime  that  the  author  of  a  "Dike 
Shanty"  actually  lived  the  life  she  writes 
about.  I  honestly  believe  she  and  Caro- 
line Branson  did  buy  a  tract  of  Dike. 
I  believe  in  Orlando  the  terrier,  in  Mar 
Baker's  "idjit,"  and  in  Rodge  Peake's 
wife's  niece.  I  believe  in  the  tract  of 
Dike  and  the  flat  grass  land  and  the  wind 
and  the  shanty  and  the  hayricks.  It's 
fine,  and  if  there  is  little  composition  in 
it,  little  arrangement,  or  the  pulling  of 
concealed  strings,  there  is  at  least  the 
breath  of  real  life.  "In  a  Dike  Shanty" 
is  just  what  it  pretends  to  be— a  picture 
of  open-air  life  on  the  New  England 
coast,  or  rather  a  series  of  pictures,  one 
for  each  short  chapter,  loosely  held  to- 
gether by  the  little  love  affair  of  Leife 
and  "Miss"  Vance. 

A  romance  may,  of  course,  have  ex- 
citement and  brilliancy  and  any  number 
ofattractive  things,  but  there  is  one  qual- 
ity it  absolutely  must  have— that  which 
prevents  you  from  putting  it  down  when 
you  have  once  begun  it.  In  this  Eliza- 
beth Knight  Tompkins  has  succeeded 
very  plea.santly  in  her  new  novel,  "The 
Broken  Ring."  (G.  P.  Putnam's.)  The 
danger  is  nowhere  uncomfortably  thrill- 
ing, nor  the  mystery  bewilderingly  dark, 
but  there  is  just  enough  of  both  to  keep 
one  well  absorbed  until  it.  all  comes  out 
right  in  the  last  chapter.  There  are  some 
very  pretty  love  scenes  towards  the  end, 
notably  the  one  in  the  park,  where  the 
broken  ring  and  what  the  parrot  said  fig- 
ure. The  book  is  essentially  a  light  one, 
more  appropriate  to  a  lazy  afternoon 

nOORE'S   POISON  OAK  REMEDY 
Cures  Poison  Oak  and  all  Skin  Diseases.  Sold 
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than  a  serious  morning,  and  must  be 
taken  as  literary  lemonade  rather  than 
beef  tea  or  absinthe — pleasant  and  re- 
freshing, with  no  lasting  effects. 

F.  N. 

*  * 
* 

In  "The  Ascent  of  Women,"  Miss  Dev- 
ereux  gives  us  real  literature  on  a  diffi- 
cult and  shop-worn  subject,  literature 
that  will  interest  men  as  well  as  women. 
The  modern  woman,  she  tells  us,  is  pro- 
ficient in  nothing  save  in  the  art  of  mis- 
representing herself.  She  has  become  aji 
intelligence,  but  she  has  ceased  to  be  a 
delight,  and  the  cultivation  of  her  in- 
tellect has  been  accomplished  at  the 
expense  of  every  grace  of  person  and 
charm  of  manner.  "There  is  nothing  es- 
sentially antithetical  between  a  dress 
made  by  Doucet  and  a  love  of  literature, 
or  a  good  complexion  and  a  knowledge 
of  Greek  verbs.  The  secret  of  their  re- 
conciliation in  the  same  person  woman 
has  yet  to  learn.  How  to  pass  from 
ignorance  to  scholarship  without  be- 
coming 'diablement  change  en  route'  is  a 
problem  which  the  modern  Corinne  has 
not  yet  permitted  to  ruffle  the  sublimity 
of  her  self-esteem."  She  Is  often  ro- 
mantic, though  never  sentimental.  Love 
is  still  in  her  estimation  the  best  thing 
in  life,  bearing,  nevertheless,  about  the 
same  relation  to  it  as  a  fantasia  does  to 
an  opera.  "To  her  it  is  a  luxury,  ines- 
sential though  delightful,  bringing  with 
it  the  keenest  of  human  sensations  and 
the  most  ephemeral. 

In  the  love  of  the  modern  woman.  Miss 
Devereux  claims  there  is  not  a  shred  of 
illusion,  though  it  lacks  neither  subtlety 
nor  intensity.  "As  her  nature  blos»0:-ns 
it  hungers  for  fresh  food  at  every  stage 
of  its  development— interests  with  a  pulse 
in  them — sensations  with  a  bloom  on 
them.  How  should  the  man  of  her 
maiden  favor  fulfill  the  need  of  her  ma- 
turity? To  every  season  its  book  and  its 
bonnet;  why  not  also  its  love?" 

So  at  each  renaissance  of  passion  her 
.■spirit,  drifting  among  the  ghosts  of  dis- 
embodied kisses,  has  a  faint  foretaste  of 
those  yet  to  come.  Nor  is  this  the  limit 
of  her  consciousness.  With  that  reali- 
zation of  her  nature's  complexity  comes 
the  prescience  that  no  one  man  will  ever 
learn  it  thoroughly.  Thus  she  moves 
among  men,  taking  whatever  seems 
good  to  her — from  this  man  intellectual 
sympathy,  and  practical  assistance  from 
that.  From  one  an  idea,  from  another  a 
oaress,  without,  however,  being  prone  to 
real  affection  in  any  sense  of  the  word. 
This  cheapening  of  love  the  author  ascribes 
to  two  things,  the  decliin.e  of  religion  and 
the  dissemination  of  democratic  ideas.  As 
for  marriage,  she  thinks  that  divorce 
should  be  ma,de  much  easier.  In  no  other 
civilized  country,  she  says,  are  conjugal 
habits  such  as  they  are  in  England  to- 
day, not  only  in  the  lower  and  middle 
classes,  but  in  the  upper  classes  also. 
However  much  space  may  be  at  their 
comimand,  husband  and  wife  pass  at 
least  half  their  lives  within  the  same  four 
walls  in  an  intimacy  that  violates  every 
instinct  of  refinement  in  the  woman  and 
every  feeling  of  decency  in  the  man. 
"What  element  of  romance,"  she  asks, 
"what  vestige  of  the  beauty  of  love,  can 
survive  an  association  so  close  and  so 
continuous?"  The  larger  and  more  prac- 
tical part  of  the  book  treats  of  woman's 
looks,  the  progress  of  fashion,  etc.  Miss 
Devereux  lays  down  the  law  rather  em- 
phatically, but  she  is  generally  in  the 
right  of  it.  Her  defense  of  corsets  is  de- 
lightfully spirited,  and  would  be  con- 
vincing if  any  conviction  were  needed  by 
the  average  feminine  mind.  As  for  those 
who  scoff  at  all  this  literature  devoted  to 
dress,  we  can  answer  them  in  Miss  Dev- 
ereux's  own  words,  "Dress  only  becomes 
a  triviality  when  we  in  our  ignorance 
make  it  so." 

Roberts  Brothers,  publisliers. 

MAGAZINE  NOTES 

Mr.  Coulson  Kernahan  has  been  ac- 
cused of  stealing  a  certain  passage  in  his 
"God  and  the  Ant"  from  Richard  Bax- 
ter's work,  "The  Saimts'  Rest."  This  is 
his  reply:  "Bad  as  my  booklet  may  be, 
it  is  hardly  fair  to  put  the  blame  upon 
Baxter.  'Alas,  poor  Baxter!'  I  cannot 
add  with  Hamlet,  'I  knew  him  well,  Hor- 
atio,' for,  to  my  shame  be  it  said,  I  have 
never  read  "The  Saints'  Rest."  Did  you 
ever  know  an  author  who  had  read  the 
book  he  was  accused  of  plagiarizing?" 

The  last  MoClure's  gives  a  charming 

J.  W.  Carman V,  25.  Kearny  St..  Ladles'  and 
gentlemen's  outing  shirU  to  order  a  specialty. 
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account  of  Kipling's  literary  life  in  India 
and  describes  the  strange  chain  of  asso- 
ciations he  riveted  around  himself  there. 
Not  a  shade,  not  a  tone  in  the  life  around 
him  escaped  his  keen  insight.  His  mind 
seemed  to  photograph  every  detail  that 
could  furnish  literary  copy.  It  is  inter- 
esting to  know  that  his  poems  were  near- 
ly always  conceived  as  tunes,  and 
hummed  into  life.  • 

A  clever  novelette  by  W.  D.  Howells, 
called  "An  Open-Eyed  Conspiracy,"  be- 
gins In  this  month's  Century.  Th"?  scene 
is  laid  at  Saratoga,  and  involves  a  pa- 
Ihetlcally  natural  situation — the  beauty 
from  the  country,  who  knows  no  one,  yet 
Icings  to  be  in  it.  If  the  other  numbers 
eiiual  this  first  one,  the  story  wiil  be  us 
g.jod  as  any  Mr.  Howells  has  done,  and 
that  is  as  high  praise  as  anyone  could 
wish. 

The  Cosmopolitan  runs  two  historical 
stories  this  month,  "Uriel  Acoste,"  by 
Zangwill,"  and  "A  Spy  of  France,"  by 
Joseph  A.  Altsheler,  a  less  well- 
known  name.  The  scene  of  the 
former  is  laid)  in  Portugal  at  the 
time  of  the  Inquisition,  and  presents 
the  Jewish-Christian  problem  in  its  medi- 
aeval aspect.  The  latter  is  laid  in  Ameri- 
ca in  the  early  colonial  days. 

The  July  Harper's  contains  the  first 
number  of  a  story  by  Langdon  Elevyn 
Mitchell,  "Two  Mormons  from  Mud- 
dlety,"  which  shows  both  jpower  and  ori- 
ginality, in  spite  of  being  in  the  same 
line  as  Craddock's  tales.  "The  Love  Let- 
ters of  Superfine  Gold,"  by  Julian  Ralph, 
is  a  dear  little  story  of  the  courtship  of  a 
Chinese  girl  who  has  been  educated  at  a 
Mission  school. 

California  lis  well  represented  in  the 
Magazines  this  month.  The  century  has 
a  weird  little  Chinese  story  by  C.  B.  Fer- 
nald,  and  a  poem  by  Clarence  Urmy,  and 
in  Harper's  there  is  a  very  clever  bur- 
lesque criticism  on  Wagner's  Bluebeard, 
by  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin. 

CENTEMERI  KID  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 


Kipling  Sent  His  Regrets. 

At  the  banquet  of  the  Kipling  Club  of 
New  Haven,  Kipling  himself  was  unable 
to  be  present,  but  sent  his  regrets  in  the 
following  charming  doggerel. 

Attend  ye  lasses  at  Swate  Parnasses, 
An'  wipe  me  burnin'  tears  away. 

For  I'm  declinin'  a  chanst  av  dinln' 
Wid  the  bhoys  at  Yale  on  the  fourteenth 
of  May. 

The  leailin'  fayture  will  be  liter— ature, 

(Av  a  moral  nature,  as  is  just  an'  right). 
For  their  light  an'  leadin'  are  engaged  in 
readin' 

Me  Immortial  worruks    from    dawn  till 
night. 

They've  made  a  club  there  an'  staked  out 
grub  there. 

Wkl  plates  an'  nopkins  in  a  joyous  row. 
An'  they'd  think  ut  splindid  if  I  attinded. 

An'  so  would  I— but  I  cannot  go. 

The  honest  fact  is  that  daily  practice. 
At  rowlin'  inkpots,  the  same  as  me 
Conshumes    me    hours    In      the  muses' 
bowers 

An'  laves  me  divll  a  day  to  spree. 

Whin  you    grow    oulder    an'    skin  your 

shoulder 

At  the  world's  great  wheel  in  your  chosen 
line. 

Ye'll  find  your  chances  as  times  advances. 
For  takin'  a  lark  are  as  slim  as  mine. 

But  I'm  digressin',  accept  my  blessln', 
An'  remember  what  ouUl  King  Solomon 
said. 

That  youth  Is  ructious  an'  whiskey's  flux- 
ious. 

An'  there's  nothln'  certain  but  the  morn- 
In'  "head." 


A  Small  Admission. 

Blue  sky.  green  lielils.  June  air.  a  horse  pro- 
vided 

That  could  proceed  sans  reins  when  neces- 
sary— 

Small  wonder  I  found    driving  pleasant 
very. 

(And  Flo  enjoyed  it  quite  as  much    as  I 
did!) 

It  was  a  splendid    chance— I    never  miss 
one — 

To  say  a  pretty  thing  (save  your  derision!) 
And  so  I  asked,  "Would  life  not  be  elysian 
If  it  were  just  a  long,  long  day  like  this 
one?" 

And  Bob  in  ecstacy  kicked  o'er  his  traces 
When  she  made  answer,  thoughtfully,  de- 
murely. 

Yet  with  a  twinkle    in  her    eye,  "Yes, 
siorely 

The  lines  to-day   have  fallen    in  pleasant 
places." 

—Edward  W.  Barnard  in  Judge. 
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Gladness  Comes 

■VX/ith  a  better  understanding  of  the 
»  '  transient  nature  of  the  manj'  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rig-htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  manj'  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pm-- 
chase,  that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


FOR 
GRIPPE 
IT'S 
A 

DANDY 


VINA  BRANDY 


AND 


I  It's  Pure!   That's  Sure! 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler        Ernst  H.  tuDwia 

Ernst  H.  Ludwig  i  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  'I'eaa 
and  Receptions  oa 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  33S8 


8UTT£R  STREKT 


THE  20xMILE  RACE 


CRECIENTE 

IMPORTED    SEA  SALT 
FOR  BATHING 
Healthful  and  invigorating  I 

SOLD    BY    DRUGGISTS   AND  GROCERS 


ry-i-(  J         A     A     i.  "*  t^i^au'i'y'nK  the  Face 

I  lie  Lost  j\tX  ""^  plumping  the  FiK- 
*  — iws^x   *  — —  »  ^j^p     jj.    recovered  in 

the  rare  "Toilet  Article"  known  as  Dr.  O.  i'.  Brown's 
Tissue  Builder,  maJe  from  an  olJ  Roman  Oil  Formula. 
It  makes  neck,  arms  and  bust  plump  and  tirm.  DruRKists 
$1.00:  by  mail  $i.io.  Sample,  by  mail,  with  "  Woman's 
Life,"  illustrated,  loc.   47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


The  Wheelmens'  Parade  and  Com-' 
ments  Thereon- 

The  cycling  event  of  the  week  is  withou  t 
question  the  twenty-mile  road'  race  that 
occurred  over  the  Triangle  last  Sunday. 
It  brought  the  people  out  in  numbers  only 
less  than  the  Annual  Relay,  and  the  in- 
terest in  the  event  reached  a  h'gh  point. 
It  will  go  down  into  the  history  of  Coast 
cycling  as  the  occasion  of  the  breaking 
of  the  twenty-mile  Coast  .record.  This 
was  done  handily  by  Krafts,  who  rode 
the  whole  distance  at  a  little  better  than 
a  2:40  clip.  Considering  the  condition  of 
the  course  and  its  numerous  dangerous 
turns,  the  crowded  condition  of  the  road 
and  the  lack  of  system  in  the  pacing  fur- 
nished, the  performance  was  creditable 
indeed. 

As  everj-one  expected,  the  Acme  Club 
won  the  race,  the  Bay  City  boys  a  close 
second,  and  the  Reliance  third. 

The  race  wai^  well  handled  except  in 
one  particular.  The  pacing  furnished  was 
partisan  and  unfair  in  many  instances. 
It  was  programmed,  that  the  tandem 
pace-makers  should  pick  up  the  first 
man  in  each  bunch  and  furn'sh  pace  to 
-  him.  Some  of  the  tandems  carried  out 
this  contract  in  a  true  sportsmanlike 
manner,  tout  others  let  their  own  club 
spirit  get  the  best  of  them  and  tainted 
the  race  with  unfairness.  I  have  one  par- 
ticular instance'  in-  mind.  A  Reliance 
tandem  had  started  to  pace  a  group. 
Four  of  the  contestantsi  fell.  The  fifth 
escaped,  rode  ahead  and  caught  the  tan- 
dem. He  was  not  a  Reliance  man,  and 
the  tandem,  instead  of  affording  him 
pace,  slackened  its  speed  and  finally 
stopped  altogether  to  wait  for  its  own 
club  member  to  come  up!  Besides'  hap- 
penings like  this,  there  was  another  thing 
about  the  pacing  that  did  not  seem  ex- 
actly right.  Tandems  and  single  wheels 
would  start  up  from  every  point  and  turn 
in  the  road  and  rush  to  the  assistance  of 
members  of  their  own  club,  so  that  dur- 
ing the  latter  half  of  the  race,  if  you  saw 
a  Bay  City  tandem  you  might  be  sure 
there  was  a  Bay  City  rider  behind  it — and 
the  same  was  true  of  all  the  other  clubs. 
Of  course  it  might  be  said  that  this'  pro- 
cedure, having  been  practiced  by  all  the 
contesting  teams,  was  as  fair  for  one  as 
for  another.  But  that  is  not  so,  for  two 
reasons.  In  the  first  place,  it  was  not 
undierstood  by  all  the  clubs  that  indis- 
criminate pacing  would  be  countenanced, 
and  then  the  permitting  of  it  gave  a  con- 
siderable advantage  to  a  club  with  many 
tandem  teams,  or  which,  previous  to  the 
race,  might  have  made  a  combination 
with  some  other  club  that  had  not  en- 
tered a  team  on  this  occasion.  If  it  is 
possible  to  amend  the  rules  under  which 
the  next  trial  for  this  cup  is  to  come  off, 
I  think  there  will  be  no  hesitation  in 
making  it  an  unpaced  contest. 

The  cup  in  controversy  on  this  occa- 
sion is  the  most  beautiful  that  has  been 
presented  to  the  Associated  Clubs,  and  it 
is  intrinsically  well  worth  the  $500  that 
it  cost  toi  manufacture. 

The  fact  that  but  seven  of  the  twenty- 
five  clubs  entered  teams  in  this  contest 
called  for  much  comment  on  the  part  of 
the  officers  of  the  Associated  Clubs,  and 
the  action  of  some  of  the  more  prominent 
wheeling  organizations  in  negl'ecting  to 
enter  was  rather  severely  criticised.  But 
this  is  a  subject  that  calls  for  some  care- 
ful thought.  It  was  almost  a  foregone 
conclusion  that  the  race  lay  between  five 
of  the  clubs.  Any  other  club  that  might 
enter  did  so  from  a  mere  sense  of  duty 
to  the  Associated  Clubs  and  to  show  their 
gratitude  to  the  donors  of  the  trophy. 
There  were  no  prizes  of  any  sort,  for  the 
individ'ual  riders.  Their  efforts  were  en- 
tirely for  their  club.  Nothing  but  a  first 
was  of  any  avail.  Is  it  any  wonder,  under 
these  circumstances,  that  it  was  a  matter 
of  some  difficulty  to  get  even  the  seven 
teams  together? 

In  the  Annual  Ten-Mile  and  the  Twen- 
ty-five Mile  Race  a  different  condition  of 
things  is  presented.  In  these  cases  there 
are  three  chances  for  points  for  a  club 
and  then  the  individual  riders  are  re- 
warded by  a  long  list  of  prizes.  The  en- 
tries in  both  these  events  increase  every 
year  and  their  success  is  assured.  From 
present  indications  as  much  cannot  be 
said,  as  yet,  of  the  Twenty-Mile  contests. 

Of  course,  it  is  urged  that  the  offering 
of  individ'ual  prizes  in  addition  to  the 
Baker  &  Hamilton  trophy  would  detract 
from  the  club  rivalry  that  is  now  so 
prominent  in  this  contest,  and  tend  to 
obscure  the  fact  that  it  is  a  race  for 
club  honor  merely.  This  is  no  doubt 
true,  but  we  must  considier  the  fact  that 
by  common  consent  the  Annual  Relay 
Race  has  been  adopted  a.s  the  test  of  club 
supremacy,  and  the  effort  of  that  strug- 
gle is  about  as  much  as  club  rivalry 
can  stand.  It  has  become  so  tense  there 
that  the  expense  gone  to  by  each  of  the 
prominent  clubs  each  year  and  the  en- 
ergy and  effort  consumed  in  the  prepara- 
tion for  this  event  really  uses  up  all 
the  club  enthusiasm  that  is  on  tap.  For 
my  part,  I  believe  that  the  Associated 
Clubs  .should  refuse  to  institute  any  more 
contests  of  th^t  sort,  and  that,  a  good 
list  of  individual  prizes  should  be  offei-ed 
in  the  Twenty-Mile  race. 

I3ut  now,  deep  below  all  these  things, 
comes  the  question:  Shall  we  have  road 
racing  at  all?  We  all  know  the  argu- 
ments against  It.  We  know  that  the 
League  of  American .  Wheelmen  con- 
demns it  as  an  unlawful  practice.  And 
yet —  give  up  the  Relay ?,  Never!  None 
of  us  would  be  willing  to  do  that.  We 
hold  ourselves  out  as  good  League  mem- 


bers, and  yet  we  look  upon  the  unquali- 
fied condemnation  of  Road  Racing  by  the 
League  with  the  same  feeling  as  its  re- 
fusal of  Sunday  sanctions.  The  trouble 
with  road  racing  Is  that  it  is  getting 
too  popular.  The  entries  increase  in 
number  with  alarming  rapidity.  In  some 
of  the  Middle  States  a  road  race  with 
five  hundred  contestants  is  no  rarity. 
The  coming  ten-mile  contest  of  the  As- 
sociated clubs  will  have  one  hundred  and 
fifty  entries.  The  attendant  crowd  of 
spectators  at  the  finish  increases  yearly 
in  almost  a  geometrical  ratio.  Both  of 
these  things  add  measurably  to  the  dan- 
gers of  the  sport  and  strengthen  the  ar- 
guments against  it.  Wtih  a  field  of  a 
hundred  and  fifty  riders  gradually  clos- 
ing in  upon  each  other  on  a  narrow  and 
often-times  ill-made  highway.  It  is  a 
wonder  that  actual  slaughter  does  not  re- 
sult. But  it  hasn't  so  far,  and  till  some 
d  reful  accident  happens  road-racing  will 
retain  its  hold  upon  the  public  interest. 

The  last  contest  of  this  sort  to  go  in 
California  will  be  the  Relay,  without  a 
doubt;  for  in  the  case  of  that  race  the 
objections  urged  against  this  branch  of 
the  sport  lose  mucli  of  their  force  from 
the  fact  that  the  number  of  entries  never 
can  be  great  and,  owing  to  the  distance 
to  be  traversed,  it  is  unusual  if  more  than 
three  or  four  stay  together  for  any  dis- 
tance. 


An  issue  of  the  "Call"  recently  con^ 
talned  some  very  depressing  remarks  in 
the  way  of  prophecy  as  to  the  outcome  of 
the  wheelmen's  parade  planned  by  the 
Cycle  Board  of  Trade  for  the  evening  of 
the  25th  Inst.  It  was  suggested  that  few 
wheelmen  of  this  City  would'  be  willing 
to  form  a  part  of  the  parade  and  the  Bay 
Citys  were  especially  mentioned  as  look- 
ing with  disfavor  on  the  project,  the  rea- 
son hinted  out  being  that  the  Cycle 
Board  of  Trade  had  evinced  a  lukewarm- 
ness  in  the  majtter  of  the  support  of  the 
Central  Park  Track. 

I  honestly  do  not  believe  that  the  Bay 
City  Wheelmen  are  going  to  take  any 
such  stand'  as  that.  It  would  not  be  right. 
It  has  been  conclusively  demonstrated 
that  this  parade  is  for  the  good  of  each 
one  of  us  and  that  it  is  the  duty  of  every 
club  to  assist.  The  weight  of  our  de- 
mand's for  better  streets  will  be  estimated 
by  the  public  and  the  politicians  by  the 
number  of  wheelmen  in  line  on  the  night 
of  the  25th.  If  any  member  of  the  As- 
sociated Clubs  stays  away  without  a 
valid  excuse  he  is  shirking  a  duty. 

C.  MICHENER. 


A  Wail  from  the  Cradle. 

Up  from  the  cradle  came  a  wall. 

At  first  a  pensive  coo. 
Into  a  wierd,  vociferous  wail 

Of  mournfulness  it  grew. 
His  sorrow,  in  a  vein  prolix, 

He  struggled  to  reveal, 
"My  father's  talking  politics: 

And  my  mother  rides  a  wheel. 
They  say  I'm  cross,  I'm  simply  sad 

At  being  slighted  so. 
I  wish  the  baby-carriage  fad 

Could  somehow  get  a  show. 
How  can  you  blame  one  in  my  fix 

For  setting  up  a  squeal? 
My  father's  talking  politics. 

And  mother  rides  a  wheel." 

— Washington  Star. 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.  It  Is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


One  of  the  'best  Illustrated  weeklies  we 
have  seen  for  some  time  comes  to  us  from 
San  Francisco.  It  is  called  The  Wave, 
and  Is  published  by  "The  Wave  Publish- 
ing Co."  of  San  Francisco.  It  Is  a  go- 
ahead  periodical,  full  of  original  and  en- 
tertaining matter,  and  is  in  every  way  a, 
credit  to  its  publishers. — Philadelphia 
Press.   

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  ■york. 

The  LTnion  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Sail 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 

A    SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks.  HOc.  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 

The  most  noted  connoisseurs  of  Wines 
are  unanimous  In  their  praises  of  "MIra 
Valle"  Vintages.  The  wines  have  always 
stood  well,  and  were  among  those  which 
received'  a  premium  at  the  Bordeaux 
Wine  Exposition.  For  sale  by  P.  Klein, 
6041/2  Geary  street. 

If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  Jl.OO.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory,  221%  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20,  21.    'Phone  Main  5859. 

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  and  G.  Gump,  iiS  Geary  street.  They 
have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose  from. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  Ira  R.  and  James  H. 
Doollttle.   

The  Malson  RIche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  fails.   29  cents 
102  Eddy  Street 


Argonaui 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOnUNC 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAX  FRANCISrn 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  tlie  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  hy  lakinjj 
a  small  wineglassful.  before  meals,  ol  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


TRINITY  SCHOOL 

FOUNDRO  1876 

3300  Washington  Street,  San  Francisco 

BOAROING  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 
FOR  YOUNG  MEN  AND  BOYS 
Prepares  for  l'ni\ ersity  and  CollcEe.   A  Faculty  of  eleven 

Professors  and  Teachers.    Boarders  limited  to  forty. 
An  Accredited  School  witli  the  I'niversity  of  California 
and  the  1. eland  Stanford  Jr.  l'ni\ersity 
Term  Opens  Aug.  3d 

RKV.  DR.  i:    R  SI'ALDING.  Rector 

Peralta  Hall     A:  JT^: 

A.'      A  Boarding  School  for  Boys 

Under  the  direction  of  the  most  competent 
m.isters.  Situated  at  Berkeley,  me  of  the 
most  he.ilthful  spots  in  California.  Shel- 
tered from  foKsand  conx-enient  to  the  city. 
Thoroughly  accredited  into  Uni\'ersity  of 
California  and  Stanford.  Send  for  cata- 
logue and  other  particulars  to 

J.  J.  MORAN,  Manager 

F^I-;RKELKY  CALIFORNIA 

MISS  HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 


VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

IH49  Jackson  Street 

5an  Francisco,  Cal. 

BOARDINCi   AND   DAY    SCHOOL    lOR  (ilRLS, 
under  tlie  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarah  D.  Hamlin 
and  Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson. 

The  fall  term  will  open  Wednesday,  August  5.  1896. 
It  is  intended  to  hrinc  the  College  Preparatory  Course 
into  the  Accredited  Sysfm  of  the  University  of  California. 
The  study  of  Natural  Sciences  will  be  a  special  feature  of 
tlie  school  work. 

Ziska  Institute  :  1606  Van  Dess  /Ive. 

School  for  (lirls.    Kn(;lish,  I  rench,  dertnan. 
Thirlielh  year  begins  August  id. 

MMH.  B.  ZISKA.  A.M.,  Principal. 

NE  »V  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

IVlMK.  }■'..  Kkssinc.,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Hnir  Dressing  and  Shampooing.    A  new 
preventive  for  tlic  hair  falling  out.  Superfluous 
hair  removed.  X70*  M»rk«t  Btr««t.  8»ii  Fr»nol»co 

m  ME  mm  mm  m  mw  room 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  In  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parlies 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 
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NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Hfrs. 


:nnei 


BORATED  TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


Approved  by  Highest 
Medical  Authorities 
»s  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 

Vor  infantsand  adults 
I  Delightful  after  shaving 
ricklev  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 
i;;n  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
I'jmple^;  makes  Ihc  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
'  «Take  Nn  Sub-tiiiites.  Sold 
'  bv  driiRgists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    K'  Kf.  h:  H. 
SiSJPLS  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)   "  " 
r.KKHAKO  MENNKN  CO.,  >ewark.  N.  J. 


r. 


Removed 


TO 


1306 


^  n)arkcl  Street 


and  .selling  Hats  and  Caps 
lower  than  ever 


}  HARLOE 

$  *i    FRISCO'S   FAVORITE  f 

^  *      HATTER  -^^-^^ 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

23-incli,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soflaud  Hard 
.    .   Ai^o   .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Bnltlmore  Sole  Agents 

MARSHAL  F,  JOHESt 

j    •  ROOM  115  r 

i  PHELAN   BUILDING  ( 

I       S-N  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


.J 


Claries  Lyois 


ipT)dor) 
Jailor 


Busiress  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 


X212-121R  Markf  t  Street      302  Kenrtiy  Street 
908  Maiket  Street,  San  Francisco 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

'  Office  Hours         Kooms  45,  08  and  60 
lo  to  12  and  i  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FR.VNCISCO,  CAL. 

SCOTT  &  McCORI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  013  SIXTH  ST. 


IN  THE  CURRENT 


A  Study  of  Abnormal  Women— The 

Feminine  Walk, 

For  some  year.<!  Dr.  Arthur  MacDonald, 
of  the  Bureau  of  Kducatlon,  has  been 
making  a  study  of  abnormal  women  in 
the  Unltedi  States  and  Europe.  The  word 
abnormal  in  this  instance  is  not  giveni  its 
"popular"  meaning,  for  in  this  sense  ab- 
normality means  differing  from  the  ordi- 
nary, whether  in  the  sense  of  talent,  gen- 
ius, or  their  opposites.  After  some  con- 
sideration it  occurred  to  Dr.  MacDonald 
that  the  most  convenient  and  perhaps 
the  best  method  of  getting  the  diesired 
study  would  be  through  the  "personal" 
column  of  the  newspapers.  Accordingly, 
he  inserted  adverti.sements  in  all  of  the 
leading  Sunday  papers  of  America  and 
Europe,  keeping  them  in  for  several 
months.  In  all  he  received  about  2,000 
replies  to  the  various  advertisements. 
About  per  cent  of  the  letters  received 
were  from  persons  of  questionable  char- 
acter, and  these  were  discarded.  In 
something  over  200  casies  he  was  enabled 
to  meet  his  correspondents,  some  of 
whom  were  fair  to  look  on,  but  most  of 
whom  were  not,  and  he  was  allowed  to 
make  the  complete  measurements  of 
their  nervous  systems  and  their  mental 
conditions  by  the  use  of  the  set  of  re- 
markable instruments  in  his  laboratory 
in  Washington.  These  results  have 
been  put  in  statistical  form  for  publica- 
tion at  some  future  day  by  the  Govern- 
ment. With  the  remainder  of  his  corre- 
spondents whom  he  did  not  meet  the  cor- 
respondence was  most  interesting.  The 
replies  in  certain  of  the  cases  are  worthy 
of  mention  for  their  Intelligence  of  dic- 
tion and  their  comprehensive  survey  of 
sociologio  questions,  showing  that  the 
women  from  whose  pens  they  came  were 
what  they  pretended  to  be.  Many  of  the 
correspondents — school  girl®  and  the  like 
— acknowledged  that  they  went  into  it 
"just  for  the  fun  of  the  thing."  Here 
follow  a  number  of  answers  to  the  first 
advertisement: 

"I  am  college  bred,  and  have  written 
sketches  for  different  papers.  Some  day 
I'll  write  a  book.  I  have  material  for 
three  books  now,  but  must  cut  it  down. 
My  favorite  amusement  is  the  study  of 
mankind.  The  result  of  my  studies  in 
this  direction  I  shall  put  in  my  book, 
(a  novel,  of  course).  Tou  may  think  me 
very  'emancipirt,'  but  perhaps  j"ou  are 
funny  yourself." 

"Dear  Mr.  A.:  Your  letter  with  news- 
paper cutting  really  interests  me.  I 
wonder  whether  you  know  more  of 
'boarding  houses'  than  I?  You  certainly 
cannot  abhor  them  more  religiously." 

"I  suppose  you  would  like  some  descrip- 
tion of  me,  but  I  am  sure  I  can't  describe 
myself,  though  I  can  give  you  some  cold 
facts  that  you  might  turn  Into  an  alge- 
braic equation  if  you  are    very,  very 
clever. 
"A — Weight,  117  pounds. 
"B — Height,  ^  feet  5  inches. 
"C — .\ge,  22  years. 
"A  X  B  X  C— X." 

"If  you  will  send  me  your  real  name, 
photo  and  references,  I  think  I'll  write  to 
you.  Just  for  a  lark.  Am  tired  of  the 
society  act,  and  fancy  I'd'  like  Just  a  tiny 
bit  of  Bohemlanfsm. 

"I  know  (names  city)  aa  well  as 
you,  perhaps,  so  be  sure  you  do  not  send 
me  a  photo  of  your  footman,  and  refer 
me  to  the  baker.  By  the  above,  T  did  not 
mean  to  suggest  I  k<new  you.  but  (names 
city) — a  difference;  all  depends  on  the  in- 
flection or  'qualities  of  tone  expression.' 
(See  Delsarte)." 

"I  am  afraid  of  nothing  inthe  world,  nor 
the  universe,  either,  and  I  always  do  ex- 
actly as  I  please.  I  had  a  dear  friend— 
a  fox  terrier — whose  advice  I  used  to  ask. 
(I  don't  ask  any  one's  advice  now.)  After 
confiding  my  dlfficult'es  to  him  and  beg- 
ging him  to  speak,  he  would  bark  a  little 
and  look  wise.  Then  I  would  go  away 
and  do  just  as  I  intended  to  all  along. 
He  was  the  best  adviser  and  confidante 
In  the  world.  Man  could  do  no  more,  and 
he  had  the  advantage  of  never  taking  of- 
fense because  I  did  not  follow  his  ad- 
v'ce  to  the  letter." 

Many  of  Dr.  MacDonald's  correspond- 
ents live  in  abnormal  conditions.  Many 
are  lowly-bred,  romantic,  but  the  major- 
ity of  abnormal  women,  he  decides,  be- 
come so  by  not  having  enough  to  do. 


A  Parisian  Journal  has  recently  been 
discussing  the  feminine  walk,  and,  not 
unnaturally,  has  decided  that  it  Is  the 
French  woman,  and  the  French  woman 
alone,  who  knows  how  it  should  be  done. 
The  English  woman,  it  states,  does  not 
walk;  she  travels.  Her  limbs  appear  to 
be  moved  by  the  engine  of  a  siteamer,  and 
her  feet  have  the  proportions  of  an  At- 
lantic liner!  Concerning  the  gait  of 
women  of  other  countries  this  Interest- 
ing journal  goes  on  to  remark  that  the 
German  Is  heavy,  one  feels  the  earth 
tremble  beneath  her  tread;  the  Spanish 
woman  "prances;"  the  American  resem- 
bles the  pendulum  of  a  clock;  the  Italian 
"skips:"  the  Russian  "skates;"  the  Dutch 
woman  "rolls,"  and  Belgian  tramps 
about. 

Now,  although  these  remarks  are  un- 
gallant  and  uncomplimentary  to  our  own 
nation  particularly,  we  cannot  but  own 
that  there  is  a  certain'  amount  of  truth 
in  them.  Numbers  of  women  do  not 
seem  to  care  how  they  walk  so  long  as 
they  cover  the  distance  they  wish  to 
traverse  somehow.  But  if  they  could 
only  once  see  themselves  as  they  appear 
to  the  casual  onlooker,  a  new  style  of 
walk  and  bearing  would  be  begun  that 

Use  only  RIchardsbn  A  Robbln's  Canned  Meats 
at  picnics 


very  day.  So  many  pretty  faces  and 
figures  are  spoiled  by  stooping  shoulders, 
or  a  wriggling,  bustling  walkl  Corslcan 
women  are  models  of  queenly  grace,  and 
the  reason  is  plain.  They  have  a  curious 
custom  of  carrying  burdens,  waterpots, 
etc.,  on  their  heads.  I  noticed'  a  Corslcan 
woman  going  on  board  a  steamer  at  Mar- 
seilles not  long  ago  carrying  her  baby 
in  her  arms  and  her  portmanteau  on  her 
head.  As  nearly  all  the  water  In  Corsica 
Is  carried  from  wells  by  women  in  water- 
pots,  the  women  acquire  from  youth  the 
practlee  of  carrying  ^burdens  on  their 
heads.  An  hour's  practice  of  this  exer- 
cise a  day  with,  for  instance,  a  book  or 
pillow  on  our  head,  would  do  wonders  In 
the  way  of  making  us  into  types  of  grace 
and  ease,  when  before  we  were  the  exact 
opposite. 

«  « 
• 

All  Buffalo  is  in  a  ferment  over  the 
rumor  that  a  prominent  society  woman 
has  been  posing  for  the  Boardman  Monu- 
ment, clad  only  in  a  black  velvet  mask. 
Buffalo,  It  seems  has  few  models  that  will 
pose  for  "the  altogether,"  and  nothing 
else  would  satisfy  Mr.  Edward  Pauch, 
the  Danish  sculptor.  The  models  of  the 
art  schools  were  all  found  lacking,  and 
there  was  an  interval  of  discouragement. 
Then  all  at  once  a  well-appointed 
brougham  began  to  drive  up  to  the  studio 
door  every  morning  at  eleven,  and  a  tall, 
veiled  woman  would  descend  from  it  and 
hurry  into  the  building,  followed  by  a 
maid.  An  hour  later  she  was  whirled 
away  again,  as  heavily  veiled  as  before. 
As  the  statue  grew,  people  began  to  com- 
ment on  the  extreme  beauty  of  the  form, 
and  to  a.ik  the  sculptor  questions  about 
his  model.  Soon  rumors  of  the  mask  and 
the  brougham  began  to  fiy  about,  then 
the  hint  of  a  name  reached  two  or  three 
people,  causing  them  to  start  with 
amazement.  They  call  it  a  case  of  too 
much  Trilby  in  a  mind  already  aware  of 
the  superb  beauty  of  Its  outward  form, 
and  vow  eternial  secrecy,  which  means 
of  course,  that  the  name  wlU  never  creep 
out.  Mr.  Pauch  will  not  be  interviewed 
on  the  subject,  though  he  admits  that  the 
statue  was  modelled  from  life.  Now  Is  a 
good  opportunity  to  test  the  traditional 
silence  of  the  grave. 


LIGHT  VERSE 


After  the  Convefjtion. 

By  Jolly!  we've  saveA  the  country- 
There  Isn't  a  doubt  o'  that; 

But  the  truth  is,  Jim, 

I'm  a-feelln'  sHm, 
For  I'm  lit'rally  busted  flat! 

'Twas  drinks  for  the  boys  In  the  momln". 
An'  drink.'<  for  the  boys  at  night. 

With  cigars  between. 

Till  you  never  seen 
The  equal  o'  that  there  flght. 

I  fetched  out  plenty  o'  money— 
The  price  o'  the  bay  an'  the  black— 

But  the  dollars  burned 

Wherever  I  turned 
Till  I  simply  can't  glt  back. 

So.  Jim,  as  I  was  a-sayin'. 
Till  I  can  glt  home  ,Tgen 

You  could  make  me  feel 

Like  a-dancin'  a  reel 
By  a-lettln'  me  have  a  ten. 

Ah,  thank  you,  old  man,  thank  you— 
"The  country's  saved  to  a  charm. 
An'  I  reckon  as  how 
I'd  better  go  now 
An'  proceed  to  save  the  farm. 

Chicago  Times-Herald. 

Old  Pies  the  Best. 

'Way  back  In  the  sweet,  sweet  long  ago, 
When  the  world  seemed  just  new  made. 

And  the  hours  swept  In  a  golden  batteau 
O'er  pleasure  a  bright  cascade, 
'Twas  then  In  childhood's  realm  I  met 
Dear  Maude  of  the  dewy  eyes. 

And  stood  entranced  as  the  deft  brunette 
Did  fashion  the  wee  dirt  pies. 

We're  married  now,   and    the  self-same 

hands 

That  moulded  the  pies  of  clay 
Have  sometimes  structured  other  brands 

Of  pies  in  the  modern  way. 
And,  having  sampled  these  pastry  plants, 

My  oath  I  can  solemnly  take 
That  between  the  two  I  would  risk  my 
chance 

With  the  kind  that  she  used  to  make. 

  —Boston  Courier. 

The  Record'Breaker. 

Size  her  up  tenderly 

Right  on  the  spot, 
Fashioned  so  slenderly. 

Dusty  and  hot! 
Hump-backed,  with  purple  face. 

Twisted  neck,  too. 
Riding  a  record  race. 

Bicyclist  true!  » 
Ten  miles  an  hour,  you  say; 

Bless  me.  what  fun! 
Keep  It  up  for  a  day. 

Century  run! 
This  Is  the  latest  w.iy 

(Summer  girl's  pranks). 
This  wins  a  husband,  eh? 

Not  for  me,  thanks! 

OENTEMERI  KID  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 


We  Have  Appointed 

Cobum,  Tevis  d  Co* 
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OUR  AGENTS 
FOR 

CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

MENIER    &  CO. 


7I1TEST  ON  TEE  MAHZET 


SZLICIOUS  FLA73SED 


BUTTER 


If  you  npprorlatd  a  l>i:i.l(l  \<  V 
AsU  your  Dealer  for  I  lie  Hit  A  ,\  D 


Read  Thl.«  Week's  BUI  I 

F!.7ewell''ir;?,ranceol  MlSS  MaXlHC  ElUott 

Monday.  TuosJ.i\'.  WeJncJ.iy 
THE   TWO  ESCUTCHEONS 

R^aTTearance  of  Miss  Margafct  Cfavcn 

Thursday.  Friday.  S.iturd.iv.  Sund.iv.  Saturday  M.itince 

Ouida  s  MOTHS 
Both  plays  presented  by  the  superb 

FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

In  ttu'ir  tisu.ll  m.lsterK'  stvie 


miPORHMl 


to  Co  , 
IMCORPO 


It  Had  to  be  Done  I 

On  account  of  the  immense  success  and  the  unceasing 
demand  for  scats  the  manacemcnt  announce  that  the 
mayjnificcnt  production  of 

^ CARMEN  ^ 

With  Prcderick  Wardo.  Rosp  f,i>>;tilan  and 
L.  R.  Stockwell's  Company 
Will  be  continued  for  ONE  WEEK  LONGER  I 

Last  time  Sund.iv.  .Iul\  jt^U 
Without  fail  Mond.iv.  July  jt.  The  Herchant  o(  Venice 

O'FARRELL  STREET.   PETWEEN   STOC  KTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  commencinK  Monday,  July  20th 
Mon.s.  Uego  Blond  the  Comic  liccentrlquo  Transforma- 
tion Artist 

Ross  Snow  and  Burt  Clark  the  Cireat  Comedians 

The  Vaidis  Sisters,  Klectric  Acrialisis 
Washburne  5lsters,  Sontrs.  D.incos  and  Comedy 
Hugh  J.  Emmett,  Famous  Ventriloquist 
John  Hason  and  Marlon  nanola  fiason 
2«   GREAT  ARTISTS  IN  ALL  28 
Reserved  seats  ■2^c.:  balcony  loc:  opera  chairs  and  box 
seats  soc.    Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturdav  and  Stmday 

Tivoli  Opera  House 

Mrs.  ERNE.STINt  Kki;i  isii   :    :    Proprietor  and  Manager 

Season  of  Italian  and  Fnglish  tirand  Opera  under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Ciusta\'  Hinriclis 
This  Saturday  Ki  ening.  Romeo  and  Juliet 
Tomorrow  Evening.  RIgoletto 
Next  Monday.  Tuesday.  Friday  and  Sunday  Evenings 

Ambrose  Thomas'  Romantic  Opera.  Ml^non 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  Hyonlngs.  l-lotow  s  Fa\'orlte 

Opera.  Martha 
Thursday    Evening,   Twenty-tifili  Anniversary  of  Mr. 
Gustav  Hinrichs'  Directorship.    Pag^llaccl  and  pre- 
lude to  Hansel  and  Grelel  and  other  selections  bv  an 
enlarged  orchestra. 

Popular  Prici-s  :  :  :  2.'>  and  ,">0  Ct-nta 
Ordkr  "Vour  Carriages  and  Coupks 

OF  TBE^  • 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutler  Street,  corner  Kearny 

4S  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Serrlce  a  specialty   Thone  19S0 

Ask  your  IJlack.siuith  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

— —  *:IVK  THKIW  A  TKIAI, 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/Percbant  Tailors 

Many  Novcltira  In  '  *        '    '      I  ^ 

Imported  Wear.   Shlits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

628  Market  S  reet,  San  FranrNoo 

a'l>  stairs,  o-  pc.  itc  l'..tiicc  Hotel) 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Knglisli  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  l)r,-\iuls  of  Foreign  atid 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  cuintiKxlioiis  quarters  at 

138  POST  ST.,  nohcniian  Club  nuig. 

ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  i'^^^) 

imeoRTcnB  and  joaacns  or 
Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Kto. 


2«-'J8  Main  St. 


San  Franci.sco 


Soo  Ffoncisco  Corpei  BeaiOQ  ond  RenovoiiOQ  works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  lo  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpels  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  F. 


THE  WAVE 
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fi/t        f>trf  fKi*  fsi*  fst/»  *t/»  *t/»  fkt*        »>♦/»  •vt*        »vf*  ^ 

..  ..  .  . 


ChaunCEY  M.  Depew,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
\iew  said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
.Wonterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


:'}Jc  When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
^  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
manv  times  over  


the 


^      *^>*      yf*  ^y*  i^l*  t^^'*  i'l*  *>'f*  ^'l*  ^'f*  t^l*      t'l*  *>'l'*  i'l'* 


^     The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most  ^ 
^  beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all  ^ 
^  mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep-  ^ 
tion  of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo-  ^ 


ber  I,  1896. 


GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


CAMPING  ^  X 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
^=   Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets  ^ 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

AL.WA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LO.WOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLE.NWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 


No. 


QOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco',  Cat. 


A.    K.  DAGGETT 


Shasta  Region 

SWEET  BRIAR  CA.WP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CA.WP 

For  informaiion  as  to  Ticket  Rates.  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc..  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

General  Pa5senger  Office 

No.  4  .Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  ai  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Grand  Hotel.  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  j.  13.  18.  28.  August  2.  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Pugat  Sound  Ports.  July  j,  8. 
13.  18.  23.  28  and  eier\-  fifth  daj-  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay.  S.  S.  Pomona.  2  p.m.  July 
5.  8.  12.  16.  20.  24.  28  and  ever>'  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports.  9  a.m.  July 
2.  6,  10.  i«.  18.  22.  26.  30  and  everv-  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo  —  Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport.  II  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16.  20,  2«,  28  and  every 
fourth  dav  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada.  San  Jose  del  Cabo.  Mazatlan.  La  Paz. 
AlUu  and  Guaymas.  .Mex..  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel.  4  New  .Montgomery  St. 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PL'BLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^^>- 

FRE.MANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.  S.  "Australia."  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday.  Aug.  4. 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

S.S.  "Mariposa."  \  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  July  23.  i8q6  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  .Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  Decemhier  31.  iSg?  -       -        50.727,586  59 

Reser\'e  Fund   ------        750.000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -         1,200.000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  BECKER 
First  V  ice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President,  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  SCH.stlDT 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm,  Herr.HANN 
Secretary.  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  .MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse.    A.  C.  Heineker. 
O.  Shoemann.  H.  Horstmann,  Ign,  Steinhart,  Dan  l  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen.    Emil  Rohte 
AttorTie\'.  W.  S.  GooJfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 


532  CALIFORNIA  ST 


Deposits  June  30.  iSq6 

Paid  L'p  Capital  and  Surplus 


$23,657,219 
1,594.085 


ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery  Daniel  E.  .\4artin 

Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Fanning  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  fass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Gnaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MCRPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Bonks. 

When  oi>€ning  accounts,  send  signature. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Ca 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.  Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  ^6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  mSOME  STEEET,  SAN  FSANCISOO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


ace  your  val- 
ables  in  the 


When  You  Leave  Town  l[ 

SAFE   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

of  the 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours.  8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 

ASSESS.MENT  NOTICE 

Best  and  Belcher  nining  Co. 

Location  of  principal  place  of  business- 
San  Francisco.  California.  Location  of 
works— Virginia  District,  Storey  Co.,  Ne- 
vada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  2d  day 
of  July.  1S96.  an  assessment  (No.  fiO),  of  Twen- 
ty-five cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the 
capital  stock  of  the  corporation,  payable  im- 
mediately in  United  States  gold  coin  to  the 
Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company,  room 
3S.  Nevada  Block.  309  Montgomery  St.,  San 
Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  the 

6TH  DAY  OF  AUOtJST.  1896. 
Will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale 
at  public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is 
made  before  will  be  sold  on  Thursday,  the 
27th  day  of  August.  1896.  to  pay  the  deliii 
quent  assessment,  together  with  costs  of  ad- 
vertising and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of 
the  Board  of  Directors. 

M.  JAFFE.  Secretary. 

Office— Room  Xi.  Nevada  Block,  309  Mont- 
gomery St..  San  Francisco.  Cal. 

ASSESSHENT  NOTICE 

Occidental  Consolidated  Mining  Co, 

Assessment  No.  2} 
Amount  per  share.  15  cents 
Le\'ied  June  2.  i8q6 
Delinquent  in  office,  July  7.  i8q6 
Day  of  sale  of  Delinquent  Stock.  July  28.  1896 
office  a.  K.  DURBROW.  Secretar>-. 

Room  69,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery  St. 

SAS    FRVNC.ISC.O,  CAL. 

DIVIDnM)  NOTICE 

IH[  G[RMflN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIEIY 

52<>  California  Street 

For  the  half  year  enJinK  June  jo.  189(1.  a  JiviJenJ  has 
been  declared  at  the  rale  of  fouranJ  twenty-six  hundredths 
4  76- 100- -per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  three 
and  fift\'-five  one-hundredths  --  )  55-100  --  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and 
after  Wednesday.  Julv  i.  i8g6. 

(iHO.  TOI  RNY,  Secretary. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE     BONESTELL  &  CO. 


OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,'$3.41<5,too  Assets,  f  21,584^13  i 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  MONTGOMBKY  St. 


Dealers  In  JE3^  1^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SAN8OMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


I  — A— 

SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  kr  .^r  ni^. 
advertising.  The  subj(,rt  is 
too  complex,  too  perpltxinp 
person,  or  for  any  dozi  11  p. 
matter.  Thepalh  tosiic  >:■<!  i 
full  of  dangerous  places  A. 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  s.. 
duct  them  pa=t  the  danger  si)0  .  .  n 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  cJoiug.  'g. 

pt?mTEt?s'  im  f 

Is  a  weekly  jounisl  fora'lvertisers,  ^ 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  isL-r  i,rk.  It  is  ® 
a  magaziiieof  idea*;,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 
Advertisers  the  world  ov<  r  read  it  and  write  ^ 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  V 
America — probably  of  the  globe.  Business  ^ 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its  (« 
services  as  guide  costs  $i  a  year.  A  sample  (S 
copy  costs  nothing.  § 


Importer s^^  Ovmv(5^^\iS 

PfjOIOGRAfHIC-APPARATOS&SUPPLIESQJi 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

B.VJA  C.VLIFOUNI.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  lioth  .sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  ner\-es  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.otig-windcd  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Daiuiana"  Bitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NABER.  ALF.S  Si  UKI  NK,  .Vgentu 

:f.;:i-.C3.-;  Market  .St.,  .S.  F. 

w\  l»  For  barbers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
lj|*IISnCS  houses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
Mvl/»v  binders,  candymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers.  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc.   

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  58/0  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 

THE  PI?ESS  CIilPPlflG  BUI?Efllj 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast^ 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GBO.  B.  MOORK,  Proprietor 
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THE    WAV  E 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

'  SPERK^  FLOUR  COMPANV 
5/^ilMA5,CAL 


PERRIER-JOUtT  CHAMPAGN'i  '^^.TrPB^fA.. 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  While 
W  iiies  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
12  3  California  Street 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  ISOG 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  ofiFer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRtPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THK  WAVK  and  CENTURY  $6  00 

"     AKKNA   S  00 

•'     LITTKLL'S  I.IVINO 

AGE    7  75 

"     AKT  AMATEUR   5  '.5 

"  ••  tlPPINTOTT'SMAG- 

AZINE    4  50 

••  "     MUNSEY'S   3  CO 

"     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

"                "     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

"     NEW    FN  r»  LAND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"                      HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"                "     HARPER',5  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  "     HARPER'SBAZAAR  6  70 

"  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

X.vBLE    4  00 

•*               "     SCRIBNEK'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

"                "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  "     COSMOPOLITAN....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  00 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

"                "     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  6  70 
"                "     DEMUREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

•'                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"                "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  ao 
"     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"      SUNDAY  '<    ...  4  50 
"     C.XSSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  SO 
"  "     SUN D.\Y  WORLD.  ..  4  7J 

"  "     CRITIC   6  60 

"  "     FORUM   5  OO 

.NORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  SO 

"     T.VBLK  TALK   3  25 

"      NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUKY   6  26 

••  "  CONTKiiPORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

"                "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW ..    6  25 

"     BLACK  WOODS 

MAG.\ZINE   6  25 

*•  "     TRUTH   6  25 

'•  "      DELINE.VTOK   3  SO 

•'  •'      VOGUE   5  60 

"      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

••  "     DAILY  JOURN.4L...  5  00 

"  "     SUND.VY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

<•  "      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY 


An  officer  of  the  Preobrajln.ski  Regiment, 
which  is  the  crack  corps  of  the  Muscovite 
army,  was  boycotted  by  his  brother  officers, 
and  threatened  with  being  cashiered  by  the 
commander  of  the  brigade  for  having  ven- 
tured to  board  a  tramway  car  when  arrayed 
in  uniform.  It  was  held  that  by  so  doing  he 
had  been  guilty  not  only  of  a  gross  breach 
of  military  etiquette,  but  that  he  had  aUso 
brought  the  uniform  which  he  wore  into 
disrepute.  Emperor  Nicholas,  on  hearing  or 
the  matter,  summoned  his  aide-de-camp, 
and  boarded  a  car  on  Identically  the  same 
line  and  bound  to  the  same  destination,  re- 
turning to  the  palace  by  the  same  means 
of  conveyance.  He  then  addressed,  in  his 
own  hand,  letters  to  the  comm;>nder  an.l  lo 
the  general  informing  them  of  what  he  had 
done,  and  desiring  to  know  whether  they 
proposed  to  bovcott  and  censure  him  also. 
The  lesson  proved  effective.  Twenty-four 
hours  had  not  elapsed  before  the  attitude 
of  commanders  and  messmates  toward  the 
young  subaltern  had  undergone  a  radical 
change,  the  Kmperor,  a  few  days  later,  tak- 
ing advantage  of  an  opportunity  to  address 
to  him  a  few  kindly  and  encouraging  words, 
as  if  to  atone  for  the  behavior  to  which  he 
had  been  subjected. 


The  late  Isaac  F.  Redfleld,  who  was  Chief 
Justice  of  Vermont,  was  a  tall  and  dignified 
man  (says  the  Youth's  Companion),  whom 
his  juniors,  in  irreverent  fashion,  used,  "un- 
beknownst" to  call  by  his  llrst  name.  One 
of  these  young  men.  William  Tlerrick,  was 
in  the  judge's  office,  and  another  youth,  a 
friend  of  his.  one  day  told  him  that  he 
wished  to  consult  a  certain  book,  which 
proved  to  be  difHcuIt  of  access.  "It's  in 
Isaac's  library."  said  Herriok.  "He  isn't  ;it 
home;  so  you  can  go  in  and  lind  it  for  your- 
,self."  The  young  man  found  the  book,  and 
sat  down  and  began  to  read  it.  Presently  a 
tall  and  serious-looking  gentleman  opened 
the  door  and  came  in.  The  reader  glanced 
up  from  his  page  and  greeted  him  affably. 
"Want  to  see  Isaac,  sir?"  he  asked.  "Young 
man."  said  the  stranger,  solemnly  and  por- 
tentiousl.v,  "I  am  Isaac!" 


Poultney  Bigelow  presented  the  German 
Emperor  with  the  little  cruising  canoe 
which  had  carried  him  down  the  Danube. 
His  majesty  was  much  pleased  with  tht 
trim  little  craft,  and  had  Bigelow  sail  it  up 
and  down  in  the  lake  at  Potsdam.  "All  my 
boys."  he  announced  enthusiastically,  "shall 
be  canoeists."  The  Empress  spoke  to  Bige- 
low shortly  afterward  on  the  subject  ol 
canoes,  and  he  launched  into  a  narrative  of 
the  glories  of  shooting  a  foaming  rapid.  Her 
majesty  frowned.  "That  is  too  dangerous," 
she  announced.  "I  shall  never  allow  my 
children  in  a  canoe."  "But."  protested  Bige- 
low, "the  Emperor  has  alread.v  given  his 
consent."  "Oh.  that  may  be,"  said  she.  with 
the  sweetest  of  smiles  in  the  direction  of 
her  husband.  "He  may  be  Emperor  of  Ger- 
many, but  I  am  the  emperor  of  the  nur- 
sery." 


General  Tracy,  ex-Secretary  of  the  Navy, 
is  a  very  able  and  versatile  man.  In  addi- 
tion to  his  capa.^ity  as  a  statesman  he  is 
also  an  enthusiastic  farmer,  and  has  earned 
bucolic  celebrity  as  a  breeder  of  fine  cattle 
and  pigs.  In  Oswego  one  day  he  met  a  law- 
yer friend,  accompanying  a  farmer  to  whose 
place  adjoined  his  own.  Both  saluted,  and 
the  former  said  to  the  lawyer,  "Why,  how 
do  you  happen  to  know  him?"  "Of  course,  1 
know  him,  he  is  one  of  the  ablest  men  at 
the  New  York  Bar."  "Nonsense."  returned 
the  agriculturist,  "you've  got  him  mixed  up 
with  some  one  else.  He's  the  best  man  we 
have.  There  isn't  a  man  within  forty  miles 
but  what  has  heard  of  Tracy's  hogs,  and 
Tracy's  prize  Yorkshires  are  out  of  sight." 


The  late  King  of  Hanover  was  for  many 
years  blind.  An  English  lady.  Mrs.  Duncan 
Stewart,  notably  a  bright  conversationalist, 
spent  much  of  her  time  with  the  invalid 
monarch,  and  saved  up  every  interesting 
story  she  heard  to  tell  him.  One  day  they 
were  out  driving  together,  and  she  as  usual 
was  telling  him  a  t;ile.  In  the  midst  of  the 
denouement  the  horses  startiMl  and  the  car- 
riage tilted  dangerously.  "VV'hy  do  you  not 
go  on  with  your  story?"  said  the  King.  "Be- 
cause, sir.  the  carriage  is  just  going  to  up 
set."  "That  is  the  coachman's  affair,"  said 
the  King;  "do  you  go  on  with  your  story.' 


At  the  St.  Douis  convention  W.  E.  Stead 
approached  a  prominent  colored  delegate 
from  Mississippi  to  learn  the  Presidential 
preferences  of  the  cotton  states.  "You 
colored  delegates  are  all  solid  for  McKin- 
ley?"  he  interrogated.  "No.  sah,"  corrected 
the  colored  Dolitician,  "dat  am  not  de  truf." 
"Why."  exclaimed  Stead,  "I  had  not  heard 
of  a  difference  of  opinion  among  you.  Whom 
are  you  for?"  "Well,  sah,"  exclaimed  the 
Mississippi  man  of  color,  "some  of  us  is  fo' 
McKinle.v,  some  of  us  is  fo'  Reed,  some  of 
us  if  fo'  Allison,  an'  some  of  us  is  fo'  sale." 


Senator  Palmer  was  asked  what  he  would 
ilo  in  case  the  Chicago  convention  declared 
for  free  silver  and  the  republican  conven- 
tion straddled  the  money  question.  "Then," 
replied  the  Senator,  "I'd  be  like  an  old 
farmer  down  in  Illinois  whom  I  asked  what 
he  would  do  with  his  vote  with  two  such 
candidates  for  Governor  to  choose  between 
as  Altgeld  and  Tanner.  'Weil.'  answered 
the  farmer,  'I  reckon  I'd  have  to  winter  my 
vote.'  " 


The  late  George  Augustus  Sala  in  his 
early  days  was  most  impecunious.  At  some 
festive  gathering  where  Mr.  Sala  was  pres- 
ent. Mr.  Atteml)orough.  the  famous  pawn- 
broker, was  also  a  guest.  Thev  recognized 
each  other,  and  shook  hands.  "How  do  you 
do.  Mr.  Atteml)orough,"  said  the  journalist, 
"We  have  met  often  before,  but  I  think  this 
is  the  first  time  I  have  ever  seen  your  legs." 


Congressman  Cannon  of  Utah  has  had  a 
trying  experience  In  learning  to  ride  a  bi- 
cycle. When  he  had  been  at  the  work  for 
some  time,  a  friend  asked  him  how  he  was 
getting  along.  "Oh."  said  Cannon,  "I  am 
making  progress.  I  can  spit  now.  and  pret- 
ty soon  I  expect  to  be  able  to  raise  my  hat." 


Sea  Beach 
Hotel, 
«  Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Suininer  Resort  should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  rest  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  couutry  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  ea.sy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACF, 

Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


<4> 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furni.shed.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.'VNAGEMENT.    Experienced  l-:n!;liili  Matron  in  alletidance.  Excellent 
:  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving-  and  departing,  Passen- 
gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visilors  have  the  option  ojf  viessinsr 
;  either  in   Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  uithoul  extra  charf;e — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance'  at  both 
Hotels.  ■  European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises, 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COJIPANF,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C,  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  f^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Re.staurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  ^larket  Ktreet  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  TiKPARTURr — CitARACTHRizKn  nv  Tromit  Skrvick — Moderate  Charges 


Capitola 


Hotel 


CAPITOLA 
BY 
THE  SEA 

Situated  on  the  water's  edge  of 
Monterey  Bay.  Surf  Bathing, 
Hot  Salt  Water  Baths.  Table 
seryeJ  with  eyery  delicacy  of 
land  .and  sea      2<i      X,  X, 

First  Class  in  Every  Respect! 

ORCHESTRA    THROUGH  THE 
ENTIRE  SEASON 

Fnr  further  particulars  apply  t*; 

HEPBURN  £.  TERRY 
Capitola,  Santa  Cruz  County,  Cal. 


THE  LICE  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery',  Tost  and  Sutter  Streets 


BYRON 

Byron  Hot  Spi-ingrs.  Cal.. 

.luly  (),  ll^iMi. 
I  have  lu'oii  sutTt'nii}r  froir  ropcatt-d 
attacks  of  rheumatism  diii-iny  thir- 
teen years.  The  ^^last  attack  hcyan 
ahoiit'si.x  months  ag^o,  the  ti'oul)le  he- 
\niX  ))fin<'iiially  in  the  hips  and  knees. 
I  was  hed-ridden  for  two  weeks  jire- 
vious  to  niy  start  for  Byron  Hot 
Springs,  where  I  was  advised  lo  go 
by  some  friends  who  had  been  cured 
of  rheumatism  there.  I  arrived  at 
Byron  on  .lune  24.  189t),  and  after  two 
weeks"  treatment  left  there  feeling  us 
well  as  I  ever  felt  in  my  life. 

(Signed)  D.  MATHIOT. 
Traveling  Agent  Standard  Oil  Co., 
Portland,  Oregon. 

BYRON 


COMET 


0\^m  The  oldest  and  most  re- 

wULjwXf  W*    ''able  brand  ol  Tea  on  the 

market.  .Sold  only  in  lb. 

papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

AUU  GROCERS  KBEP  IT 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Kcropeav  Plan 

K.  K.  SOULK,  Manager 


Blithedale 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Fra  Cisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  tlrive  from  Mill 
yallcy  Station.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  (og.  Rose  paths 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
redwoods — .'^oo  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  perffct  sewerage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terms  moderate.  For  particulars  address— 
IVI'hS  FARKAK,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.   The  place  will  open  on  May  Ist. 


Dap.)  Soda  Sprincjs  ""^^^ti^^  %Tr 

HAVt  You  Beu.n  There  Lately? 

One  thousanj  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsur- 
passed. X'levvs  magnificent.  Table  supplied  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  tielj  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda  water 
baths.  Telephone  and  Postoftice.  Burros  to  ride.  Bowl- 
ing alleys,  tennis,  croquet,  swings  and  hammocks.  New 
impr()\  ements  e\  ery  year.  Gas  and  running  water  in 
every  room.  Relief  for  asthmatics.  WAKM  WATER 
SWIMMING  TANK.  An  ideal  summer  resort.  Chil- 
dren's paradise,  mother's  delight,  husband's  rest.  Address 
ANDREW  JACKSON.  Napa  Soda  Springs  P.  O. 


or  those  mho  aopreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOMH 

CKNTRAI,LY 
LOCATED 

SAX  l'R.\NCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 

GEO.  GOODMAN 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of—, 

Schillinger's  Patent 

.SIDE  WALKaDd  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Specialty 
Office,  307  llONiaOMES;  ST.  Kefilt  Block,  SAN  FSAHCISCO 
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THE    SILVER  QUESTION. 

A  correspondent  writes  us  quite  an  amusing  letter  re- 
lating his  experiences  in  endeavoring  to  master  the 
financial  problem  that  is  to  be  decided  by  the  people  next 
fall.  He  says: 

•'What  the  devil  is  the  silver  quesUou,  anyho-n"?  I 
wish  you  would  give  your  readers  the  a-b-c  of  it.  1 
don't  understand  it,  and  the  further  I  inquire  the  more 
perplexed  I  grow." 

Our  correspondent  is  not  alone  in  his  perplexity.  A 
good  deal  of  falsehood  has  been  imported  into  the  dis- 
cussion, and  what  is  purely  theoretical  is  more  than  often 
stated  as  a  fact.  Even  among  men  of  admitted  intelli- 
genre  there  is  a  world  of  confessed  ignorance  upon  the 
subject,  and  it  is  common  to  find  among  intelligent  circles 
but  a  hazy  and  indistinct  conception  of  the  real  mean- 
ing of  the  battle  cry  "Free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver 
and  gold  at  the  ratio  of  16  to  1."  Should  you  find  a  silver 
man  able  to  lucidly  explain  the  meantag  of  these  words, 
you  will  be  even  more  perplexed  and  dumfounded  to  as- 
certain how  widely  he  and  an  equally  gifted  gold  man 
differ  in  their  views  as  to  what  consequences  would  fol- 
low if  "free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  gold  and  silver"' 
were  made  a  part  of  governmental  policy.  The  silver 
man  will  tell  you  it  means  National  and  Individual  Pros- 
perity; and  the  gold  man  will  tell  you  it  means  National 
and  Individual  Bankruptcy. 

liut  let  us,  in  response  to  the  request  of  our  reader,  at- 
tempt to  review  the  question  and  give  the  a-b-c  of  it. 

The  financial  plank  of  the  democratic  party  is  the  bono 
of  contention.  That  plank,  it  is  fair  to  say,  enunciates 
the  doctrines  of  silver  and  supports  all  the  demands  of 
its  advocates.  It  is  the  plank  upon  which  Democracy 
places  all  of  its  political  hopes  at  the  coming  election,  and 
as  it  demands  for  silver  all  that  the  friends  of  silver  de- 
mand for  it,  an  analysis  of  that  plank  would  be  tanta- 
mount to  an  analysis  of  the  silver  question. 

For  convenience,  we  have  divided  the  plank  into  five 
subdivisions,  each  of  which  embodies  a  separate  demand. 
It  reads  as  follows: 

(1)  We  demand  the  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of 
both  gold  and  silver. 

(2)  At  the  present  legal  ratio  of  i6  to  1. 

(3)  Without  waiting  for  the  aid  or 'consent  of  any 
other  nation. 

(4)  We  demand  that  the  standard  silver  dollar  shall 
be  full  legal  tender,  equally  with  gold,  for  all  debts,  pub- 
lic or  private. 

(5)  And  we  favor  such  legislation  as  \yill  prevent  fgr* 
the  future  the  demonetization  of  any  kind  of  legal  tender 
money  by  private  contract. 

Probably  nine-tenths  of  Mr.  Bryan's  followers  could 
not,  if  asked,  give  the  meaning  of  this  plank:  yet  they 
will  have  the  effrontery  to  tell  you  that  "they  are  for 
Bryan,  because  Bryan  is  for  silver." 

The  first  declaration  reads: 

"We  demand  the  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  both 


silver  and  gold."  The  government  already  coins  gold 
free,  and  this  declaration  means  that  it  shall  likewise 
coin  into  dollars,  free  of  charge,  all  of  the  silver  brought 
to  its  mints,  without  respect  to  its  character,  its  owner 
ship  or  its  place  of  origin.  The  silver  of  Mexico,  of 
Europe,  or  of  China,  must  be  accorded  the  same  treat- 
ment as  that  of  America:  to-wit,  it  must  be  coined  into 
American  silver  dollars.  This  is  free  and  unlimited  coin- 
age. 

The  next  declaration  attempts  to  fix  the  ratio  between 
the  two  metals,  in  other  words,  to  state  what  shall  con- 
stitute a  silver  dollar  and  what  shall  constitute  a  gold 
dollar.  The  platform  selects  16  to  1  as  the  true  ratio.  In 
other  words,  it  declares  that  the  silver  dollar  shall  weigh 
sixteen  times  as  much  as  the  gold  dollar.  This  establish- 
ment of  a  ratio  is  necessary  because  of  the  difference  in 
the  value  of  the  two  metals.  It  would  be  folly  for  Con- 
gress to  declare  that  the  ratio  should  be  1  to  1,  or  2  to  1. 
or  3  to  1,  because  a  gold  dollar  which  contains  23.22 
grains  of  pure  gold  would  purchase  nearly  32  times  as 
much  silver,  or  about  743  grains.  Therefoie  some  ratio 
must  be  selected  which  will  make  the  silver  dollar  equal 
in  value  to  the  gold.  The  democratic  party  selected  as 
that  ratio  16  to  1.  The  commercial  ratio  to-day  is  about 
32  to  1.  But,  as  we  said,  the  democracic  platforni  fixes  it 
at  16  to  1,  and  provides  for  future  coinage  on  that  basis. 
This  means  that  each  silver  dollar  shall  contain  371. 2.) 
grains  of  pure  silver  and  41.25  grains  of  copper  alloy,  and 
that  each  gold  dollar  shall  contain  23.22  grains  of  pure 
gold  and  2.58  grains  of  copper  alloy.  The  weight  of  the 
silver  dollar  shall  be  sixteen  times  as  great  as  that  of  the 
gold  dollar,  and  the  ratio  between  them  is  therefore  said 
to  be  sixteen  to  one. 

The  value  of  an  ounce  of  silver  containing  480  grains 
is  to-day  about  69  cents.  An  American  silver  dollar  con- 
tains but -a  little  over  three-quarters  of  an  ounce  of  pure 
silver,  worth  about  52  or  53  cents.  The  actual  commercial 
ratio  between  the  two  metals  is  about  32  to  1,  that  is,  one 
ounce  of  gold  is  worth  about  thirty-two  ounces  of  silver. 
But  the  democratic  platform  has  said  that  sixteen  ounces 
of  silver  shall  be  equal  to  one  ounce  of  gold,  and  its  dec- 
laration for  free  and  unlimited  coinage  at  that  ratio 
means  that  the  United  States  shall  accept  and  receive  all 
the  silver  offered  at  its  mints,  and  issue  therefor  coin  to 
the  amount  of  one  dollar  for  each  52  cents'  worth  of  silver 
presented.  Manifestly,  if  it  would  be  folly  to  say  that  an 
ounce  of  silver  should  be  a  dollar  and  an  ounce  of  gold 
likewise  a  dollar,  it  is  just  as  great  a  piece  of  stupidity 
to  say  that  sixteen  ounces  of  silver  shall  equal  an  ounce 
of  gold  when  it  Is  possible  to  purchase  thtrty-two  ounces 
of  silver  with  an  ounce  of  gold.  The  plan  advocated  by 
this  platform  will  give  the  country  two  classes  of  money 
of  unequal  value,  both  stamped  by  the  same  government. 

The  writer  has  been  asked  this  question:  "Why  is  it 
that  a  bank  will  give  five  dollars  in  gold  for  five  dollars 
in  silver,  if  the  silver  in  the  silver  dollars  is  only  worth 
two  dollars  and  sixty-five  cents?" 

The  answer  to  this  is  plain.  Beeause  the  United  States 
government  will  at  any  time,  upon  demand,  exchange 
gold  for  silver.  No  banker  in  the  world  would  give  gold 
dollars  for  silver  dollars  unless  the  government  stoQ(l  be- 
hind each  dollar  In  silver  issued  by  it.  The  same  banker 
who  gives  you  five  dollars  in  gold  for  five  dollars  in  silver 
would  only  give  you  between  two  and  three  dolUi'S  in 
gold  for  five  Mexican  dollars,  although  the  coin  of  Mexico 
is  heavier  than  our  6wn.  The  United  States  gowrnmeiit 
at  present  only  coins  silver  in  limited  quantities,  and  is 
therefore  able  to  support  the  weaker  metal.  It  could 
never  attempt  to  redeem  silver  nvith  gold  with  free  and 
unlimited  coinage.  The  most  radical  silver  advocate 
must  admit  this  without  question,  for  it  would  be  folly 
for  the  government  to  take  the  silver  of  other  conntrfes 
worth  only  52  cents,  coin  it  into  silver  dollars,  and  then 
exchange  gold  dollars  worth  100  cents  for  this  degrade  I 
dollar!  There  can  be  but  one  result  if  this  method  of 
linatice  be  pursued! 

The  third  demand  made  by  the  democratic  platform 
is  that  this  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver  and  gold 
at  the  ratio  of  sixteen  to  one,  shall  take  place  without 
awaiting  the  aid  or  consent  of  any  other  nation. 

There  are  in  Germany,  in  France,  and  in  England,  just 
as  strong  advocates  of  bi-metallism  as  there  are  in 
America.  Among  these  is  Mr.  Otto  Arendt,  to  whom  we 
referred  last  week,  who  has  for  nineteen  years  given  his 
time  apd  ability  to  the  cause  of  silver.   He  says: 

"If  it  is  now  desired  to  perpetuate  the  gold  standard  in 
Europe,  let  the  government  at"  Washington  adopt  free 
coinage  of  silver  at  the  ratio  of  1:16.  At  present,  after 
the  closure  of  the  Indian  mints,  this  step  could  not  possi- 
bly have  any  other  result  than  to  make  the  American 
standard  a  silver  standard.  The  price  of  silver,  of  course, 
would  rise,  but  not  to  59  pence  and  not  permanently.  The 
United  States  would  have  a  standard  not  materially  dif- 
ferent from  that  of  Mexico.  All  the  disadvantages  and  ali 
the  advantages  of  a  fluctuating  and  depreciated  money 
standard  would  follow.  Gold  mono-metallism  would  be 
replaced  by  silver  mono-metallism;  the  double  standard 
would  become  nominal.  No  bi-metallist  can  approve  of 
this." 

Silver  has  other  friends  in  Europe,  of  whom  the  New 
York  "Mail  and  Express"  says: 


"There  is  not  a  single  public  man  in  any  civilized  na- 
tion of  Europe  that  would  dare  espouse  such  an  iniquity. 
France.  Germany,  Belgium,  Holland  and  even  England 
have  hosts  of  true  bi-metallists,  who  are  in  favor  of  the 
full  joint  use  of  both  gold  and  silver.  Dr.  Arendt  in  Ger- 
many, Tirard  in  France,  Allard  in  Belgium,  Balfour  an-l 
Courtney,  Gibbs  and  Houldsworth  in  England,  all  advo- 
cate an  international  agreement  under  which  a  larger 
use  of  silver  can  be  safely  secured.  But  if  any  man 
among  them  should  urge  free  coinage  of  silver  by  his 
nation  alone  he  would  be  regarded  as  a  fit  candidate  for  a 
lunatic  asylum.  There  is  absolutely  not  a  single  public 
man  in  Europe  of  any  repute  who  is  so  bereft  of  reason, 
and  there  is  no  portion  of  the  people,  not  even  in  agri- 
cultural Germany  with  its  distress,  who  are  the  victims  ot 
such  a  craze. " 

The  fourth  demand  made  in  the  financial  plank  of  the 
democratic  platform  reads: 

"We  demand  that  the  standard  silver  dollar  shall  be  a 
full  legal  tender,  equally  with  gold,  for  all  debts,  public 
and  private." 

We  have  demonstrated  that  the  silver  dollar  provided 
for  by  the  democratic  party  is  to-day  worth  only  52  cents. 
But  this  demand  of  the  platform  means  that  the  United 
States  government  shall  not  only  be  compelled  to  coin  the 
52  cents'  worth  of  silver  into  a  htindred-cents  dollar,  but 
that  it  must  also  receive  and  accept  the  52  cents  dollar 
for  100  cents.  The  platform  makes  this  comptilsory  with 
the  government.  To  maintain  itself,  it  would  then  have 
but  one  course;  viz..  to  double  its  taxes,  duties,  imports 
and  customs. 

Naturally  enough,  with  a  52  cents  silver  dollar  and  a 
100  cents  gold  dollar  in  circulation,  a  private  citizen 
would  seek  to  make  contracts  payable  in  gold;  but  the 
friends  of  silver,  having  a  knowledge  of  the  fact  that 
their  silver  dollar  would  not  equal  the  gold  dollar  in 
value,  propose  in  their  platform  to  cram  the  52  cents 
dollar  down  the  throat  of  the  citizen  whether  he  wants  it 
or  not,  and  declares  in  favor  of  "such  legislation  as  shall 
prevent  for  the  future  the  demonetization  of  any  kind 
of  legal  tender  money  by  private  contract." 

This  means  that  no  citizen  may  contract  that  his  wages, 
his  earnings,  his  obligations,  or  money  due  him.  shall 
be  paid  in  gold.  Under  the  scheme  proposed  by  the  dem  - 
ocratic platform,  such  contracts  would  be  void.  But  the 
silver  advocate  must  remember  that  laws  enacted  under 
this  provision  could  not  be  made  retro-active.  Thev 
could  not  be  made  to  apply  to  contracts  already  made. 
Then  what  becomes  of  the  farmer  whose  property  is  now 
mortgaged  for  a  debt  payable  in  gold?  What  becomes  of 
the  householder  whose  home  is  mortgaged  for  a  delr 
payable  in  gold?  And  how.  under  the  canopy,  is  thi.- 
kind  of  legislation  going  to  benefit  him?  It  is  a  law  of 
finance,  a  law  without  exception,  a  law  as  unbending  and 
as  unalterable  as  the  laws  of  the  Medes  and  the  Persians, 
that  the  cheaper  money  drives  the  dearer  money  out  of 
the  country.  Beyond  any  question,  the  free  coinage  of  sil- 
ver on  a  basis  of  16  to  1  would  drive  the  gold  of  the 
United  States  over  to  Europe,  and  leave  us  on  a  single 
silver  basis.  That  this  is  a  law  of  finance  is  past  argu 
ment.  Tnen,  let  the  farmer  and  the  householder  having 
an  outstanding  obligation  payable  in  gold  say  where  he 
will  obtain  the  gold  to  pay  the  debt.  He  will  not  be  able 
to  liquidate  it  with  the  52  cents  dollar,  as  some  of  the  re- 
pudiators  dream;  for  his  contract  reads  "gold"  and  gold 
alone,  and  the  -skill  of  the  greatest  repudiator  in  the 
world  cannot  devise  a  law  that  will  relieve  him  of  his  ob- 
ligation. He  must  purchase  the  gold  in  Europe,  or  where 
he  may.  paying  a  heavy  premium  therefor,  or  forfeit  the 
property  mortgaged.    That  is  the  only  alternative. 

It  is  claimed  for  this  movement  that  it  will  benefit  the 
laboring  man.   How?   That  the  Lord  alone  knows. 

It  will  benefit  the  rich  man  who  owns  silver.  If  the 
individual  with  a  silver  mine  should  embark  in  the  manu- 
facturing business,  he  would  be  doubly  benefited.  Let  us 
say  that  Alvinza  Hayward,  or  Mr.  Newlands,  both  of 
whom  are  wealthy  owners  of  silver  mines,  should  ventur-^ 
into  the  field  of  manufacture.  We  will  imagine  their  pay 
roll  amounts  to  $2,000  per  month.  Consider  the  advant- 
age such  men  would  have.  When  pay  day  arrives  these 
gentlemen  need  but  to  take  $1,040  from  their  mine,  pro- 
sent  it  at  the  mint,  and  receive  in  return  2,000  bright  sil- 
ver dollars  to  be  paid  to  the  men  of  toil.  Does  this  benefi' 
labor?  Is  the  poor  man  much  richer  by  this  operation  ' 
Why,  even  the  miner  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth  wh  i 
drags  the  fifty-two  cents  out  from  the  face  of  Nature, 
must  receive  it  when  coined,  as  a  dollar — as  100  (jents. 

Will  some  working  man  or  some  farmer  teil  us  how 
they  will  be  benefited  by  the  "free  and  unlimited  coinage 
of  silver  at  the  ratio  of  16  to  1"?  We  would  like  to  know. 


THE    LATE    W.    E.  RUSSELL. 

If  one  looking  down  upon  the  Democratic  National  con- 
vention had  been  asked  to  pick  from  the  mass  the  one 
young  man  destined  to  play  the  most  important  part  in 
our  national  affairs,  the  probabilities  are  that  William 
E.  Russell  of  Massachusetts  would  have  been  named. 
Already  he  had  gained  the  admiration  and  confidence  of 
the  national  leaders  of  his  party.  He  was  as  much  the 
"rising  hope"  of  the  Democracy  as  young  Gladstone  had 
been  that  of  the  "stern  and  unbending  Tories."  Achieve- 
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ment  was  behind  him.  He  had  proved  himself  fitted  to 
lead  men  and  conduct  the  affairs  of  a  great  State.  No 
other  man  in  our  time  had  come  to  be  forty  years  of  age 
after  so  rich  an  executive  experience.  His  career  had 
been  a  growth,  not  a  sudden  ascension.  From  the  small 
affairs  of  a  town  council  he  had  been  raised  step  by  step 
to  the  highest  office  his  State  could  give,  and  taking  his 
place  beside  the  scarred  veterans  of  his  party  he  found 
himself  at  once  a  national  leader.  His  State  had  named 
him  as  her  choice  for  the  chief  prize  in  party  honors.  En- 
dorsement and  approval  came  from  neighboring  and  far 
distant  States.  A  Russell  boom  was  imminent.  But  this 
wise  young  man  raised  his  hand  to  quiet  his  enthusiastic 
and  impatient  friends,  and  in  words  of  eloquent  patriot- 
ism told  them  that  this  was  not  a  year  for  selfish  fight- 
ing, it  was  a  year  of  party  crisis,  when  all  ambition  should 
be  subordinated  to  party  good,  and  he  would  ask  that  no 
delegates  be  pledged  for  him,  but  that  all  go  free  to  their 
party  convention,  ready  to  turn  to  any  man  whom  the 
party's  necessities  might  make  most  available. 

He  found  at  Chicago  that  his  party  had  fauen  into  the 
hands  of  the  Philistines.  The  delegates -had  gathered  to 
celebrate  the  triumph  of  Populism.  From  South  and 
West  had  come  a  horde  of  unthinking  demagogues  and 
misguided  men  of  honest  purpose,  who  were  bent  upon 
tearing  down  the  starred  standard  of  Democracy  and 
planting  in  its  stead  the  red  flag  of  Anarchy.  His  party 
had  run  amuck.  Embittered  by  long  brooding  on  its  mis- 
fortunes, the  party  had  swallowed  the  draught  of  Pop- 
ulism and  gone  crazy.  Russell  saw  that  this  was  no  body 
to  argue  with.  The  lash  of  party  leadership  could  not 
whip  it  sober.  There  was  but  one  thing  to  do — plead  the 
cause  of  those  on  whom  the  party  was  setting  the  seal  of 
its  condemnation,  the  scourged  and  banished  democrats 
of  the  East.  In  Russell's  fine  appeal  to  the  convention 
there  was  no  word  of  bitterness,  not  a  syllable  impeach- 
ing the  good  faith  of  his  opponents,  not  a  tone  that  made 
for  animosity.  He  spoke  in  protest  against  the  conduct 
of  his  fellows,  and  men  felt  as  he  spoke  that  he  had  a 
right  to  cry  out  against  a  platform  that  meant  the  de- 
struction of  the  Pilgrim  armV  he  had  three  times  led  to 
victory.   He  said: 

"I  speak,  and  I  have  a  right  to  spea.v,  for  the  Democracy 
of  my  commonwealth.  I  have  seen  it  for  a  generation  in 
darkness  and  defeat,  following  steadfastly  the  old  prin- 
ciples of  an  abiding  faith.  We  knew  its  principles  would 
triumph,  and  we  lived  to  see  the  day  when  we  planted  the 
banner  of  Democracy  for  three  successive  years  victorious 
in  that  stronghold  of  Republicanism  and  protection.  We 
did  not  think  that  we  should  live  to  see  the  time  when 
these  great  democratic  principles  which  have  triumphed 
over  Republicanism  should  be  forgotten  in  a  convention 
and  when  we  should  be  invited  under  new  and  radical 
leadership  to  a  new  and  a  radical  policy;  that  we  should 
be  asked  to  give  up  vital  principles  for  which  we  have 
labored  and  suffered — repudiate  democratic  platforms  and 
administration,  and  at  the  demand  of  a  section,  urging 
expediency,  be  asked  to  adopt  a  policy  which  many  of  us 
believe  invites  peril  to  our  country  and  disaster  to  our 
party.  Oh,  that  from  this  great  majority  with  power 
there  might  come  the  one  word  of  concession  and  con- 
ciliation. Oh,  that  from  you  there  might  be  held  out  the 
olive  branch  of  peace,  under  which  all  Democrats  united 
could  rally  to  a  great  victory." 

He  left  that  convention  an  unhappy  and  a  sick  man.  It 
may  be  too  much  to  say  that  the  course  his  party  had  pur- 
sued led  to  his  death,  but  the  testimony  of  his  friends  is 
that  after  the  convention  he  had  for  th«  first  time  that 
trouble  with  his  heart  which  a  few  days  later  ended  his 
life.  He  felt  that  his  party  had  proved  unworthy  of 
itself,  unpatriotic.  That  party  was  precious  to  him.  He 
was  not  a  democrat  because  his  father  had  been  one,  for 
his  father  was  a  republican.  He  had  come  to  the  party 
out  of  love  for  its  principles,  believing  that  it  was  the 
party  that  meant  best  for  the  country,  that  had  most  sym- 
pathy with  the  people,  that  clung  closest  to  the  ideals  of 
our  early  days.  It  was  to  him  the  Ark  of  the  Covenant,  a 
sacred  thing.  And  that  this  part  of  his  boyhood's  dreams 
and  young  manhood's  confidence  should  so  far  lose  its 
conscience  and  its  sense  as  to  declare  for  a  financial 
policy  which  struck  at  the  very  integrity  of  all  com- 
merce and  imperilled  the  good  name  of  the  nation,  was  a 
blow  that  must  have  fallen  with  exceptional  power  on 
one  so  high-minded  and  patriotic.  Who  shall  say  what 
thoughts  went  through  his  mind  that  night  before  his 
death,  as  he  lay  upon  his  cot  in  the  pine  woods  of  the 
North?  Was  he  to  forsake  his  party  in  its  wrong  or  fol- 
low it  to  its  humiliation?  What  was  he  to  say  to  those 
who  had  followed  him  in  the  confidence  that  his  party 
was  one  of  conscience?  These  were  questions  yet  un- 
answered when  death  found  him. 

To  appreciate  the  character  of  the  man's  love  for  his 
party,  the  strength  of  his  love  of  country  and  faith  in  our 
form  of  Government,  one  has  but  to  read  the  leading  ar- 
ticle in  this  month's  "Forum,"  written  by  Mr.  Russell  on 
"Jefferson  and  His  Party  To-day."  In  a  style  worthy  of 
those  who  wrote  the  "Federalist,"  and  with  a  breadth  of 
view  significant  of  the  statesman,  Russell  presents  in 
this  essay  his  reasons  for  his  faith  in  the  party  of  .leffer- 
son — a  faith  which  must  have  been  rudely  shaken  by  his 
experiences  at  Chicago. 

"We  remember  that  the  party  he  founded  has  had  an 


unbroken  life  of  a  hundred  years;  that  it  has  controlled 
the  national  government  for  more  than  one-half  of  its 
duration;  that  it  has  victoriously  led  the  people  in  all  our 
foreign  wars;  that  under  its  sway  our  national  domain 
was  extended  along  the  Gulf  and  Mississippi  and  clear  to 
the  Pacific  Slope;  that  it  fathered  the  settlement  of  the 
great  Northwest  and  the  upbuilding  of  mighty  States; 
that  it  established  our  flag  and  commerce  on  the  sea;  as- 
serted everywhere  the  rights  of  American  citizenship; 
and  created  the  foreign  policy  which  from  Monroe  to 
Cleveland  has  been  deemed  essential  to  our  safety.  It 
has  resisted  always  the  control  of  government  by  mon- 
opoly and  organized  wealth;  it  has  given  power  to  the 
people,  trusted  them,  made  their  welfare  its  mission  and 
their  will  law.  It  has  stood  for  individual  freedom,  de- 
fending the  sailor  against  foreign  impressment,  the 
Catholic  against  the  proscription  of  bigotry,  and  every 
citizen  against  unnecessary  burdens,  restrictions  or  taxa- 
tion. It  has  preached  and  practiced  economy,  exposed 
and  denounced  corruption,  extravagance  anct  the  abuse  of 
power  for  selfish  ends.  It  has  met,  defeated  and  out- 
lived all  its  opponents,  and  is  still  in  power  and  in  the 
full  strength  of  vigorous  youth.  It  lives  and  rules  be- 
cause it  has  a  living  gospel,  just  and  enduring  principles, 
and  ever  work  for  them  to  do." 

William  Eustis  Russell  was  a  partisan  of  whom  all 
parties  may  be  proud,  a  patriot  of  whom  any  country 
might  well  boast,  a  man  worthy  to  stand  beside  the  great- 
est sons  of  Massachusetts  in  point  of  character  and  high 
purpose.  His  death  has  emphasized  the  lesson  taught 
many  times  before,  but  never  more  forcibly — that  success 
is  not  withheld,  even  in  politics,  from  young  men  of 
strong  character  and  high  Ideals. 


AN    UNREASONABLE  JOURNAL. 

The  "Examiner"  is  displeased  because,  to  use  its  own 
words,  the  head  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Law  Department 
"has  not  been  seen  about  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  or 
hob-nobbing  publicly  with  members  of  the  State  Board 
of  Equalization,  or  making  himself  unduly  conspicuous 
in  any  way:"  Perhaps  disappointment  makes  it  angry. 
The  "Examiner"  would  have  abused  the  head  of  the  Law 
Department  if  he  had  been  found  doing  any  of  these 
things,  and  it  now  abuses  him  for  not  doing  them.  How 
may  one  satisfy  such  a  .lezbel?  Failing  to  discover  soms 
excuse  for  attacking  the  man  for  appearing  before  these 
public  bodies,  it  falls  to  abusing  him  for  not  appearing. 

Anger  will  often  justify  an  overt  act,  or  excuse  a  hasty 
and  ill-considered  retort;  but  neither  anger,  nor  hatred 
will  justify  the  "Examiner's"  assaults  upon  the  personal 
ability  of  employes  of  the  railway,  simply  because  it  has 
a  grievance  against  the  railway  itself.  Such  warfare  is 
contemptible.  It  smacks  strongly  of  the  abusive  fish- 
wife. No  victory  is  gained  for  the  people,  no  injury  is 
done  the  railway,  by  belittling  the  ability  of  its  employes; 
but  innocent  wives  and  children  at  home  are  no  doubt 
deeply  wounded.  Wounded  because  they  do  not  under- 
stand the  prompting  animus,  the  wicked  ingenuity  and 
devilish  depravity  of  the  sensational  press.  Such  a  war- 
fare is  levelled  against  women  and  children.  It  is  not 
legitimate,  it  is  despicable,  unwarranted  and  excusable 
by  no  rule  of  decency. 


One  of  the  arguments  against  woman  suffrage  is  based 
upon  the  inability  of  the  gentler  sex  to  bear  arms.  The 
foundation  of  all  government  being  force,  it  would  be 
folly  to  permit  those  not  capable,  of  military  duty  to  par- 
ticipate in  the  shaping  of  governmental  policies  that  they 
could  not  by  force  maintain. 

The  "Woman's  Journal"  of  Boston  meets  this  argument 
with  one  of  those  pleasing  nothings  so  common  to  the 
other  side,  and  says: 

"But  there  is  an  argument  also  against  the  voting  of 
men,  which,  it  seems  to  me,  is  equally,  if  not  more,  con- 
clusive. Let  us  put  the  two  arguments  one  against  each 
other,  and  see  how  they  appear,  thus: 

"Women  cannot  bear  arms;  therefore,  they  should  not 
vote. 

"Men  cannot  l)ear  children;  therefore,  they  should  not 
vote. " 

COMMUNICATION. 

Editor  of  the  Wave. 

One  often  wonders  whether  the  woman  with  the  big 
hat  ever  reads  the  papers.  Aftei-  all  that  has  been  said; 
after  the  cohimns  that  have  been  written,  and  the  pages 
of  illustrations  Ihat  have  been  ))Ml)lishe(I  to  point  out  to 
women  the  injustice  of  wearing  a  large  hat  at  the  thea- 
tre, it  would  seem  as  though  the  abuse  ousht  no  longer 
to  exist.  I  sat  behind  a  chip  hat  trimmed  with  red  pop- 
pies the  other  night  at  the  California  Theatre.  An  enorm- 
ous bow  of  white  chiffon  and  a  number  of  ostrich  plumes 
simply  mined  my  enjoyment  of  the  performance  of  "Car- 
men." I  knew  that  Warde  was  hidden  behind  a,  white 
feather  on  the  light  hand  side,  and  that  Rose  Coghlan 
was  behind  the  chiffon  bow,  but  1  could  hot  see  them. 
When  the  chiffon  bow  asked  the  ostrich  feather  if  it 
loved  her,  the  ostrich  feather  would  respond  by  nodding 
vigorously.  When,  in  the  last  act,  Jose  (the  ostrich 
feather)  killed  Carmen  (the  chiffon  bow)  I  did  hope  that 
the  ostrich  feather  would  in  fact  rise  up  and  crush  that 
chiffon  bow,  so  that  the  next  theatre-goer  before  whom 
its  wearer  sat  would  at  least  be  able  to  see  one  side  of 
the  play. 

The  only  charitable  view  to  take  of  the  woman  with 
the  large  hat  is  that  the  large  hat  is  the  only  one  she  has, 
and  that  she  must  wear  It  or  stay  athome. 

A  THEATRE-GOER. 


HER  POINT  OF  VIEW 

That  spice  of  the  devil  is  still  supposed  to  hold  its  tra- 
ditional charm  for  womanhood.  You  still  hear  it  said 
that  girls  like  a  man  all  the  better  for  being  just  a  little 
bit — you  know.  And  when  you  deny  this,  they  show  you 
a  dozen  examples,  whose  popularity,  they  say,  is  a  direct 
proof  of  what  girls  like.  This  was  once  more  or  less  true. 
When  Byron  was  the  fashion,  the  cloven  hoof  suggested 
poetic  fire  and  dark,  clustering  curls,  and  the  girl  of  the 
period  thrilled  at  dark-ringed  eyes  that  told  of  the  sparklo 
of  wine  and  moonlit  love-scenes;  but  now,  vice  has  grown 
vulgar,  and  cocktails  and  avoirdupois  have  no  romantic 
power  to  charm.  That  the  tradition  still  lives,  fiction  is 
partly  to  blame.  Novels  hand  down  from  generation  to 
generation  ideas  that  have  ceased  to  have  any  founda- 
tion in  life,  simply  because  the  second-rate  authors  can 
not  learn  to  see  for  themselves  the  world  around  them, 
but  must  take  it  ready-made  from  their  predecessors.  Ho 
you  notice  how  they  still  make  their  society  girls  blush 
or  flush  up  or  color  as  they  smile?  That,  too,  was  once 
the  fashion.  The  real  hero  of  to-day  is  the  athlete,  the 
tall,  deep-chested  puller  of  oars  and  master  of  horses,  who 
revels  in  his  daily  tub,  and  can  go  clean  shaven  without 
betraying  himself.  It  is  true  that  men  who  are  dissi- 
pated are  often  very  popular,  but  to  say  it  is  the  spice  of 
the  devil  that  does  it  is  a  strange  mixing  of  cause  ami 
effect.  If  a  man  is  given  personal  charm,  that  most  in- 
tangible and  irresistible  of  qualities,  it  is  certain  to  bring- 
him  popularity,  and  temptations  unlimited  aS'  well.  Ati 
unattractive  man  deserves  far  less  credit  tot  being  vir- 
tuous— which  brings  us  straight  back  to- the  story  of  our 
Prodigal  and  his  brother.  The  charm  that  has  mdde  the 
world  do  its  best  to  spoil  a  man  is  still  charm  when  the 
world  has  succeeded,  and  men  and  women  will  respond 
to  it  as  long  as  it  lasts,  in  spite  of  what  "everybody 
knows  about  him."  But  when  the  world  doesn't  suc- 
ceed he  has  a  power  that  the  devil  himself  cannot  match. 
Of  course,  society  admits  any  number  of  men  who  have 
little  personal  attraction  syid  great  moral  defects,  but 
what  can  you  do?  Men  are  scarce,  and  one  must  dance. 
If  the  proportion  of  men  to  girls  were  suddenly  reversed 
there  would  be  some  sadder  and  wiser  men  in  the  com- 
munity. Of  course,  nobody  wants  a  prig,  and  a  man  who 
"talks  good"  is  just  as  objectionable  as  the  one  who  wants 
to  be  thought  bold  and  bad;  but,  other  things  being  equal, 
the  modern  girl  would  choose  the  man  who  lacked  that 
delusive  spice,  every  time. 

One  hears  of  wedding  trips  taken  on  horseback  and  on 
bicycles  and  even  occasionally  in  balloons,  but  the  box 
of  an  omnibus  is  something  new.  A  London  paper  tells 
about  a  young  man,  the  son  of  wealthy  people,  and  a 
graduate  of  Oxford,  who  went  the  pace  to  such  an  extent 
that  his  family  cut  him  off.  Nothing  better  could  have 
happened  to  him,  for  he  got  a  position  as  driver  of  an 
omnibus,  and  worked  hard  and  faithfully.  ■  His  disgrace 
had  nearly  broken  the  heart  of  the  girl  he  was  engaged 
to,  and  she  now  utterly  refused  to  give  him  up.  Her  rela- 
tives said  they  would  have  nothing  more  to 
do  with  her  if  she  married  him,  and  he 
himself  told  her  frankly  what  she  would  have  to 
expect  in  the  way  of  poverty  and  hardships,  but  marry 
him  she  would,  and  did.  The  day  after  the  wedding  she 
climbed  bravely  up  beside  him,  and  so  every  day  for  a 
week,  and  none  of  the  passengers  suspected  that  there 
was  a  honeymoon  going  on  on  the  box.  That  is  all  very 
romantic  and  pretty,  of  course,  but  she  was  human,  and, 
according  to  the  papers,  had  moved  in  the  upper  circles. 
Could  it  have  been  all  bliss,  with  the  broughams  of  her 
friends  flashing  by  the  omnibus?  And  with— but,  no  fair! 
Even  if  there  isn't  much  romance  in  every-day  life,  there 
is  no  use  in  explaining  it  out  of  every  story  one  come.q 
across.  Another  bride,  who  came  down  in  the  world  for 
her  husband's  sake,  was  the  woman  who  luarried  a  miner, 
and  spent  the/first  happy  week  in  the  i)it,  watching  him 
work.  Not  so  digniried  as  driving  a  bus,  perhajis,  but  one 
has  more  faith  in  this  couple's  ultimate  happiness. 

In  many  papers  and  magazines  a  large  part  is  devoted 
to  helping  people  kill  time  in  each  other's  society. 
Guests  are  invited  to  cook  and  trim  hats  and  write  poems 
and  jump  rojie.  l)eing  bribed  by  the  chance  of  a  i)rize 
to  stay  through  tlH>  evening.  Sofa  cushion  teas  are  de- 
scribed, and  accounts  of  Heardsley  evenings  are  handed 
down  to  posterity.  What  a  dull  set  they  will  think  us, 
these  clever  men  and  women  of  the  twentieth  century, 
when  they  jump  to  the  conclusion  that  we  did  not  know 
the  pleasure  of  slmi)le,  undisguised  human  intercourse. 
We  really  do,  as  individuals,  but  wo  haven't  yet  asserted 
it  as  a  race.  Nine?  adults  out  of  ten  i)rofer  taiKing  or 
dancing  to  the  most  elaborate  game  over  invented,  yet 
not  one  of  them  will  dare  give  an  informal  little  small 
and  early  without  at  least  lugging  in  cards.  "Things  arc 
so  apt  to  be  a  little  stiff  at  first,  if  you  don't  have  cards  or 
something  to  get  people  started,"  it  is  pleaded.  But  surely 
that  argues  a  very  primitive  sclioolroomish  order  of  so- 
ciety, and,  if  a  fact,  might  bettor  be  shoved  into  the  back- 
ground until  it  is  outgrown  and  forgotten.  Of  course,  if 
you  have  collected  dull  specimens,  who  can  neither  give 
nor  take  interest,  tiddledowinks  and  slapjack  may  be 
necessary.  Perhaps  the  papers  intend  their  advice  for 
such  occasions,  but  are  too  polite  to  say  so.  But,  given 
Intelligent  men  and  women,  the  only  real  requisites  are 
pleasant  surroundings — and  possibly  a  little  something  to 
eat  and  drink. 

RUPERTA  RAY. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE    PAPER    CHASE    AT   SAN  RAFAEL 


THE  PAPER  CHASE 

San  Rafael  has  grown  languid  about  tennis  tourna 
ments,  but  a  paper  chase  is  something  new  in  California, 
anrl  everybody  turned  out  enthusiastically  last  Saturday 
to  ride  or  follow  at  a  safe  distanco.  The  course  chosen 
started  from  the  Hotel  Rafael  and  led  over  Green  Brae 
Hill,  past  Green  Brae  Station,  along  the  new  convict  road, 
through  Tamalpais  and  San  Anselmo,  and  around  by  the 
Coleman  tract  to  the  hotel  again,  a  distance  of  twelve 
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THE  HARES 

or  thirteen  miles.  At  half-past  2  the  hares  started  o.'f, 
strewing  paper  all  the  way  to  the  top  of  Green  Brae  Hill, 
which  they  reached  in  fifteen  minutes.  Here  they  rested, 
and  watched  the  hounds,  who  had  started  fifteen  minutes 
later,  toil  up  after  them,  then  they  leaped  the  fence  and 
doubled  on  their  trail,  outwitting  a  large  number  of  their 
pursuers.  Of  the  twenty-five  that  took  part,  only  five 
ran  the  whole  course.  The  hares,  who  were  represen'eu 
by  Mis<s  Mary  BoUo  Cwin  and  Mr.  .T.  F.  .7.  Archilmld,  had 
numerous  adventures,  and  three  times  were  delayed  by 
having  to  stop  at  farm  houses  and  borrow  more  paper  to 
tear  up.  The  last  two  and  a  half  miles  were  a  hot  race 
between  them  and  the  foremost  hounds,  Miss  Frances 


Currey  and  Mr.  Gerald  Buckley,  who  came  within  thre:, 
lengths  of  running  them  to  earth. 

A  number  of  traps  and  carriages  followed  along  the 
roads,  picking  up  those  who  had  mislaid  their  horses, 
opening  gates  that  had  been  de;-.ignedly  wired  shut,  and 
otherwise  giving  their  encouragement  to  true  sport.  The 
five  that  ran  the  whole  course  were  Miss  Frances  Currey, 
Miss  Juliette  Williams  on  Cold  Asparagus,  a  thorough- 
bred of  Walter  Hobarts;  Mr.  Gerald  Buckley,  on  Alba- 
tross; Lieut.  Fechtler,  T'.  S.  N..  on  Beauty,  and  Mr.  F.  A. 
Greenwood,  on  Trilby.  Miss  Mamie  Thomas,  on  Cricket, 
would  undoubtedly  have  been  in  at  the  finish  if  her  saddle 
had  not  turned.  Baron  von  Schroeder  and  Jimmy  Swin- 
nerton  were  lost  early  in  the  game,  but  on  the  25th  tho 
Baron  will  have  his  revenge,  for  he  and  Miss  Currey  are 
to  take  the  lead.  A  hunter  is  to  be  sent  up  from  the 
Baron's  ranch  ut  Han  Luis  Obi.spo  on  i)urpost'  foi-  the  occa- 
sion. Four  silver  prizes  will  be  offered,  two  for  the 
winners  of  the  chase,  and  two  for  the  winners  of  tho 
course.  It  looks  as  though  the  cross  country  steeplechase 
were  going  to  become  a  permanent  institution. 

THE  TIDAL  WAVE  IN  JAPAN 

Since  the  great  Tokyo  earthquake  in  1857,  Japan  has 
never  known  such  a  frightful  disaster  as  the  tidal,  or 
seismic  wave  that  devastated  the  coast  of  the  northeast 
provinces  Monday  evning,  June  15th,  1896,  at  a  little  af  cr 
8  o'clock.  The  "Japan  Herald's"  expedition  to  the  scene  of 
the  disaster  collected  the  particulars  of  the  casualty,  and 
estimates  the  loss  of  life  at  thirty  thousand.  The  great 
wave  has  utterly  desolated  the  Aomori,  Iwate  and  Miyagi 
prefectures,  sweeping  along  a  coast  line  of  two  hundred 
and  fifty  miles.  Some  claim  there  were  three  distinct 
waves,  others  two,  but  the  terror  and  confusion  were  so 
great  that  no  testimony  can  be  very  exact.  The  average 
height  of  the  wave  must  have  l)een  about  fourteen  feet, 
though  in  entering  narrow  chasms  it  rose  as  high  as 
twenty.  The  speed  and  force  were  something  inconceiv- 
able. People  who  were  within  fifty  yards  of  safety  had 
no  time  to  reach  it  before  "all  the  world  was  in  the  sea.  " 
The  frail  huts  of  the  inhabitants  were  crushed  into  splin- 
ters, terribly  mangling  the  people  within,  and  boats  and 


wreckage  were  left  perched  in  the  branches  of  the  tree?. 
In  Kamaishi,  a  prosperous  mining  and  fishing  town  of  six 
thousand  people,  four-fifths  of  the  houses  were  destroyed, 
and  over  four  thousand  of  the  inhabitants.  Family  after 
family  was  wiped  out,  and  many  of  those  lefc  have  gone 
insane  with  horror.  One  of  these  is  a  yoimg  man.  who 
was  seated  at  his  werfding  breakfast  when  the  deluge 
came,  killing  the  bride  and  all  the  wedding  guests.  The 
Japan  Red  Cross  Society  erected  hospitals  and  did  every - 
ihing  possible  for  the  five  hundred  wounded,  and  thou- 
sands of  dollars  were  contributed  for  the  sufferers,  but 
pestilence  and  famine  made  the  work  almost  hopeless. 
The  damage  is  estimated  at  about  twelve  million  dollars. 


SOME  OF  THE  HOUNDS 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  debate  over  the  cau-e  of  th.' 
tidal  wave.  The  day  had  been  warm  and  cloudy,  and  n 
number  of  slight  earthquakes  were  felt.  About  8  o'clo^l; 
sound  like  the  bombardment  of  heavy  cannon  was  heard, 
and  ten  minutes  later  the  great  wave  rushed  up  the  coas'. 
In  less  than  an  hour  it  had  receded  again,  and  the  work 
of  rescue  had  begun.  Fishing  boats  out  at  sea  knew 
nothing  of  the  wave,  though  it  was  felt  two  and  a  half 
miles  from  shore,  and  five  hundred  vessels  were  swept 
away  or  damaged.  Some  think  it  may  have  been  due  to 
the  bursting  of  a  gigantic  waterspout,  but  the  more  prob 
able  theory  traces  it  to  some  submarine  upheav.il  or  ex- 
plosion. It  is  strange  that,  of  all  the  dead,  only  one  alien 
is  known  of,  Pere  Rispal,  a  French  missionary  priest, 
who  had  arrived  at  Kamaishi  not  halt  an  hour  before  ii 
was  inundated. 
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OUT    OF    THE  DEPTHS 

HOW  THE  WRECKED  BLAIRMORE  LOOKED  AFTER  THREE  MONTHS    IMMERSION  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO  BAY 


EARLY  OAKLAND  DAYS 

Bull-'Fighting,  Duels  and  Grizzly  Bears  in 
the  Early  Fifties, 

When  East  Oaklaud  was  still  called  San  Antonio,  and 
formed  part  of  the  great  Peralta  ranch,  it  claimed  an  at- 
traction irresistible  to  the  masculine  part  of  the  com- 
munity—a bull  ring.  This  was  on  the  corner  of  Twelfth 
street  and  Seventeenth  avenue,  diagonally  across  from 
Father  Ackerley's  church,  and  on  Sundays  the  cries  of 
Bravo!  and  El  toro!  kept  up  a  lively  competition  witli 
the  Te  Deums  on  the  opposite  corner.  It  would  seem  as 
though  the  former  were  more  effective,  for  after  service 
the  boys  of  the  choir  useA  to  sneak  over,  one  by  one,  to 
see  the  fight  finished.  Twenty-six  saloon,  cjmpleted  the 
setting  of  these  early  pink  teas.  TVe  bulls,  who  ranged 
wild  over  the  country  in  those  day^  were  caught  early 
Saturday  morning,  and  kept  without  food  until  Sunday 
afternoon,  to  sharpen  their  tempers.  At  2  o'clock  a  mot- 
ley crowd  poured  into  the  eight  tiers  of  wooden  seaU; 
around  the  arena.  There  were  greasers,  Mexicans,  In- 
dians, Chilians,  Peruvians,  white  settlers,  foreign  aristo- 
crats and  native  ragamuffins,  sitting  side  by  side,  or  go- 
ing out  in  friendly  equality  to  visit  the  twenty-siv 
saloons.  After  a  bull  or  two  had  been  killed  (or  the  mata- 
dor had  scrambled  for  his  life  out  of  the  arena),  there 
would  often  be  exhibition  riding  or  snake  charming,  and 
always  an  impromptu  fight  of  some  kind.  One  of  the  o 
led  to  a  formal  duel,  which  took  place  on  the  Thorn  road, 
leading  to  Redwood  canyon,  and  in  which  a  man  named 
Woodlilf  was  instantly  killed.  Duels  bein}"'  then  con- 
sidered a  sport  only  second  to  bull  fighting,  a  crowd  of 
people  attended,  and  afterwards  heljjed  to  yet  Kewen,  the 
one  who  did  the  killing,  out  of  the  country.  A  few  daj  s 
after  this  a  man  known  as  Pete,  part  owner  of  a  slaughter 
house,  was  convicted,  without  the  formality  of  a  trial,  of 
cattle  stealing,  and  was  promptly  hanged  from  an  oak  that 
stood  on  what  is  now  the  corner  of  Fourtemth  street  and 
Fifteenth  avenue.  One  of  his  partners  was  soon  after 
caught  and  reprimanded  in  the  same  way,  and  the  other 
barely  escaped  with  his  life. 

On  the  corner  of  Seventeenth  avenue  and  Twelfth  street 
there  used  to  be  a  fandango  house,  where  all  the  Mexi- 
cans who  were  anything  socially  used  to  gather.  Ono 
night,  at  a  dance  there,  a  drunken  greaser  became 
troublesome,  and,  when  they  tried  to  arrest  him,  shot 
Deputy  Sheriff  Carter  in  the  leg.  The  greaser  escaped 
but  the  Vigilance  Committee  ran  him  to  earth  in  a  cul- 
vert near  Fourteenth  avenue  and  Twenty-fifth  street.  Hg 
managed  to  seriously  injuie  one  of  the  party  before  the 
constable,  Charlie  Evans,  shot  him  dead.  He  was  burie  1 
next  to  Pete  near  the  historic  oak  free.  Perhaps  nothing 
could  give  a  clearer  idea  of  the  state  of  society  here  in 
those  days  than  a  matter-of-fact  paragraph  in  the  Ala- 
meda County  Herald  for  July  25th,  ISGO,  describing  the 
appearance  of  a  grizzly  bear  and  two  cubs  in  Oakland  the 
day  before. 

No  name  in  our  early  history  is  more  interesting  or 


of  San  Leandro"  to  the  northwestern  extremity  of  Ala- 
meda county,  a  distance  of  nearly  five  leagues.  Ptralta 
had  ten  children,  and  tor  years  Uiey  and  their  children 
and  servants  were  the  only  white  people  on  all  tnat  im- 
mense grant.  The  family  mansion  was  an  old  adobe  in 
the  foothills,  near  San  Leandro.  In  1842,  Peralta  divided 
the  land  among  his  sons.  What  is  now  Herkelty  went 
Domingo;  Vincente  received  Oakland;  Alamoda  aiid 
Brooklyn  were  given  to  Antonio,  and  the  present  Elm- 
hurst  and  Fitchburg  to  Ygnacio.  Old  Don  Luis  himseif 
went  to  live  at  San  Jose,  probably  well  satisfied  in  the  be- 
lief that  the  cattle  of  his  descendants  would  always  graze 
undisturbed  between  the  foothills  and  the  bay.  He  dieJ 
at  a  very  advanced  age,  leaving  a  just  and  extremely 
quaint  will,  from  which  the  following  is  an  extract: 

"In  the  name  of  the  most  Holy  Trinity,  Father,  Son 
and  Holy  Ghost,  three  distinct  persons  ami  one  only  tiue 
God,  and  in  the  presence  of  the  most  Holy  Virgin  Mary, 
my  Lady;  of  the  glorious  archangel  St.  Michael,  St.  Ga- 
briel and  St.  Raphael,  my  guardian  and  my  protecting 
angel,  and  of  my  devotion,  I,  Luis  Peralta,  being  in  the 
entire  use  of  my  faculties,  although  of  an  advanced  age, 
and  bearing  in  mind  the  uncertainty  of  this  mortal  life, 
I  do  hereby  make  this  my  will  in  the  best  form,  and  de- 
clare it  to  be  my  last  will  and  testament,  and  it  is  as 
follows: 

"In  the  first  place.  I  command  my  sons  to  have  my  body 
buried  in  the  neighboring  Mission  of  Santa  Clara,  cariy- 
ing  it  to  the  church,  placing  it  upon  the  same  hear;e  that 
is  used  for  my  fellow-men,  the  Indians.     *     *  * 

"As  regards  the  cattle  belonging  to  me,  that  is  to  say, 
horned  cattle,  I  declare  that  on  the  mariiage  of  my  chil- 
dren. Maria  Teodora,  Ygnacio,  Domingo  and  Trinidad,  to 
each  one  were  given  two  cows  and  calves  by  reason  of 
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having  just  commence  d  the  rearing  6't  my  cattle,  but 
afterwards  they  received  in  gift  more  ('attle,  as  they 
themselves  can  say,  as  they  know  how  to  speak  the 
truth.   *    *  * 

"I  declare  that  I  owe  no  man,  and  that  Nazared  Bcr- 
ryeza  owes  me  fifteen  dollars.    *    *  * 

"Finally,  I  command  all  my  children  that  they  remain 
ill  peace,  succoring  each  other  in  your  necessities,  eschew- 
ing all  avaricious  ambition,  without  (Altering  inte)  foolish 
difficulties  for  one  or  two  calves,  for  the  cows  bring  them 
forth  every  year;  and  inasmuch  as  the  land  is  narrow,  it 
is  indispensable  that  the  catth;  should  become  mixed  up, 
for  which  reason  I  command  my  sons  to  be  friendly  and 
united.    *    *  * 

[Heal]    LUIS  MAKIA  PKHALT.\. 


JAMES  ALEX.  FORBES 
PADRE  JUAN  NOHILE 
DEMO  DAMCO 


Witnesses. 
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Tmportant  than  that  of  Peralta.  In  1820  the  Spanish  Gov- 
ernment gave  Luis  Maria  Peralta,  in  gratitude  for  his 
services,  a  grant  of  land  extending  from  the  "deep  creek 


(Clifton  R.  Breckinridge,  the  American  Ambassador  at 
I  he  court  of  the  Czar,  and  participating  in  the  great  sta^e 
letes  in  Moscow,  is  of  low  stature  and  wears  ghuses.  He 
suggests  the  college  professor  both  in  his  appearanca  and 
in  the  deliberation  of  his  manner.  With  a  good  deal  of 
dignity  he  carries  a  pretty  high  spirit  at  times.  In  a 
democratic  caucus  in  the  hall  of  the  House  several  ye  irs 
ago  the  discussion  became  excited,  and  (he  members  were 
treated  to  a  fist  fight  between  Mr.  Breckinridge  and  Mr. 
Blount  of  Georgia. 


THE  WRECKED  BLAIRMORE 

One  of  the  most  disastrous  events  in  the  history  of  the 
bay  was  the  capsizing  of  the  ship  Blairmore  while  at 
anchor  near  the  Potrero  on  April  10th  of  this  year.  She 
was  a  full-rigged  ship,  registering  ITGT  tons  and  valued  at 
$250,000,  and  had  arrived  here  with  coal  from  Newcastle 
on  the  2nd  of  February.  Men  on  ships  that  were  an- 
chored near  her  claimed  that  she  was  not  properly  bal- 
lasted, and  had  careened  dangerously  at  her  moorings 
several  times  before,  but  this  Captain  John  Caw  of  the 
Blairmore  vigorously  denied.  On  the  morning  of  April 
lUth  a  strong  tide  was  running  up  the  bay,  when  a  sudden 
squall  came  rushing  down  from  the  southeast.  At  the 
first  gust,  the  ship  lurched  violently,  but  righted  herself 
again,  and  nobody  was  specially  alarmed.  Five  minutes 
later  came  another  blast,  and  almost  without  warning  the 
Blairmore  capsized,  leaving  only  a  line  of  keel  above  the 
water.  It  was  at  about  quarter  of  7  that  the  squall  struck, 
and  all  of  the  fifteen  men  on  board  were  below  except  the 
Captain,  cook,  carpenter  and  watchman.  Some  managed 
to  escape  and  cling  to  the  hull  until  rescued,  and  the 
Captain's  dog  helped  save  his  master's  life,  but  six  sea- 
men were  imprisoned  in  the  overturned  ship.  Desperate 
efl'orts  were  made  to  rescue  these,  and  a  hole  was  finally 
cut  through  the  bottom,  near  where  the  men  were  sup- 
posed to  be,  but  as  the  air  rushed  out,  water  poured  in, 
and  the  vessel  sank  almost  immediately.  It  is  believed 
by  some  that  the  men  were  already  killed  by  the  shifting 
cargo  before  the  rescue  was  attempted. 

In  the  same  manner  and  almost  in  the  same  place,  the 
British  ship  Earl  of  Dalhousie  capsized  on  May  12th,  1895. 
She  had  no  ballast,  and  the  tug  Relief  was  about  to  tow 
her  to  Oakland,  when  she  keeled  over  to  starboard  and 
went  down.  In  the  early  sixties  the  American  bark  Julia 
Castner  met  the  same  fate,  and  finally  drifted  ashore  near 
the  Cliff  House. 

The  recovery  of  the  Blairmore  proved  a  very  difficult 
task,  and  three  months  passed  before  the  ship  was  finally 
raised  and  beached  on  the  Mission  fiats.  Captains  Burns 
and  Whitelaw,  with  the  help  of  the  wrecker  Whitelaw, un- 
dertook the  business.  Chains  were  passed  around  the 
hull  and  fastened  to  a  heavy  staging  erected  at  one  side. 
Then  the  surrounding  mud  was  cleared  away  by  meajn 
of  force-pumps,  and  the  vessel  was  completely  sealed  up. 
When  the  hull  was  air-tight,  the  water  was  pumped  out 
and  air  forced  in  a  long  and  tedious  process,  as  the 
wreckage  inside  clogged  up  the  pumps,  and  the  angle  of 
the  ship  made  working  difficult.  After  at  least  a  dozen  at- 
tempts the  ship  was  raised  by  means  of  air  and  wind- 
lasses, and  dragged  into  shallow  water.  The 
cost  of  the  work  was  about  forty-five  thou- 
sand dollars,  and  repairs  will  come  to  fifteen 
thousand  more,  all  of  which  will  iirobably  be  paid  liy  the 
underwriters,  who  will  prefer  restoring  the  ship  in  good 
condition  to  handing  over  eighty  thousand  dollars  in  in- 
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siirance.  The  photographs  which  appear  in  this  issue 
were  taken  shortly  after  the  vessel  was  beached  on  the 
fiats,  and  show  the  consequences  of  Immersion. 
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THE    DEMOCRATIC  TRIO 

FROM  PHOTOGRAPHS  TAKEN   THE  DAY  AFTER  CONVENTION.  BY  BRISBOIS.  CHICAGO 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


Of  the  vaudeville  performers  now  traveling  about  Ihe 
country,  it  is  surprising  how  many  have  comfortable  littlo 
fortunes  of  their  own.  At  the  Orpheum  it  is  not  unusual 
to  find  a  performer  whose  bank  account  is  considerably 
bigger  than  that  of  anyone  in  the  audience,  but  the  cap- 
italist calls  for  his  salary  Monday  morning  just  as 
promptly  as  the  humblest  super— p.nd  perhaps  a  little 
more  so.  Lilian  Weston,  a  musical  artist,  who  has  just 
been  here  on  a  farewell  trip,  has  laid  aside  a  hundred  and 
fifty  thousand  dollars  in  her  twenty-five  years  of  stage 
life.  The  two  Vadis  sisters  have  been  performing  on  the 
trapeze  for  eighteen  years,  at  large  salaries.  Their  hus- 
bands put  up  nets,  lower  bars,  etc.,  and  their  sons  are  on 
hand  to  catch  them  if  they  fall— but  they  never  do.  The 
Four  Maisanos  take  in  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  a 
week,  presumably  to  be  divided  among  its  four  mem- 
bers, a  German,  a  Frenchman,  an  Italian  and  a  Spaniard, 
each  of  whom  represents  some  kind  of  a  musical  instru- 
ment. As  a  matter  of  fact,  one  of  these  pockets  the  two 
hundred  and  fifty  and  pays  small  and  patronizing  salaries 
to  the  other  three,  who  are  merely  his  hired  assistants. 
It  is  said  that  Aman,  the  mimic,  who  had  the  irreverence 
to  take  off  even  Mayor  Sutro,  owns  a  castle  in  Germany 
and  a  half  million  in  his  own  right,  not  to  mention  a 
salary  of  two  hundred  and  seventy-five  dollars  a  week. 
Mme.  Aragon  has  transferred  her  high  wire  from  the 
Chutes  to  the  Orpheum,  but  wherever  she  goes,  two  hun- 
dred a  week  goes  with  her,  which  is  not  a  bad  return  for 
the  invested  danger.  By  the  way,  Aragon  is  distinguished 
among  feminine  athletes  as  possessing  both  beauty  and 
muscle.  The  majority  of  women  acrobats  are  developed 
into  utter  shapelessness.  Strong  they  undoubtedly  are, 
but  their  limbs  are  knobby  with  muscle. 


The  event  of  the  Bohemian  Club  is  the  Midsummer 
Jinks,  and  this  summiT,  jn-eparations  aiv  betiinning- 
early.  Al  Gerberdlng  is  to  act  as  Sire,  and  his  brain  is 
busy  conceiviutr  now  idt'us  for  tbo  t'lvmation  of  Caie 
ceremony,  which,  of  course,  is  the  event  of  the  entertain  ■ 
ment.  Proper  secrecy  is  being  preserved  as  to  the  pro- 
gramme, but  in  due  course  the  club  will  learn  what  it  has 
to  expect.  In  the  meantime,  there  is  a  general  desire  to 
assist  at  the  entertainment  in  the  Redwoods,  and  it  looks 
as  though  the  advance  camp  would  be  even  a  greater 
feature  than  last  year.  Tents  in  abundance  are  beinfe 
requisitioned,  comrades  are  pairing  off,  the  "Moulin 
Rouge"  will  be  in  its  old  locale.  General  Barnes,  Greer 
Harrison,  and  others  of  illuniinati,  have  signified  their  in- 
tention of  assisting,  and  altogether  the  prospect  is  bril 
liant.  However  the  older  men  may  rail  at  the  degeneracy 
of  existing  things,  it  must  be  admitted  that  the  jinks  do 
not  deteriorate.  Each  year  they  are  entered  into  with 
the  same  loyal  enthusiasm,  and  though  it  is  notoriously 
hard  to  get  amateurs  who  Ijoth  can  and  will  act,  yet  each 
jinks  ranks  higher  than  its  predecessor,  and  there  is  an 
inherent  something  .that  keeps  up  the  interest. 


There  is  something  very  tragic  In  the  disappearance  of 
MP.  Charles  Harker,  of  Berkeley.  He  had  been  married 
only  a  few  months,  when  his  wife  was  suddenly  obliged 
to  go  East  on  business.  He  was  very  melancholy  after 
her  departure,  but  his  family  did  not  suspect  melancholia 
until  he  disappeared,  leaving  word  that  he  would  never 
see  any  of  them  again.  He  is  vmuer  the  delucion  that 
he  has  made  away  with  all  the  family  property,  and  suf- 
fers terribly  from  remorse,  though  therfe  is  not  a  vestige 
of  basis  for  the  hallucination.  The  news  of  his  disappear- 
ance reached  his  sister,  Mrs.  Chester  Bailey  Fernald,  on 
her  wedding  trip,  and  she  has  hurried  home  to  help  in 
the  search.  Mr.  Karker  has  always  been  a  cheerful,  reso- 
lute man,  and  has  never  before  shown  the  slightest  trace 


of  mental  derangement.  It  is  believed  that  he  is  some- 
where in  San  Francisco. 

«  * 
» 

Fate  has  again  advanced  the  fortunes  of  Colonel  For- 
syth. The  fickle  dame  has  ever  been  true  to  his  intei- 
est,  and  finds  him  a  new  Golconda  at  each  turn  of  his 
career.  It  is  not  so  many  years  since  Forsyth  presided 
over  the  hotel  at  The  Geysers.  Goou  luck  at  cards  dow- 
ered him  with  money  enou'gh  to  buy  a  property  at  Fresno. 
He  knew  less  about  raisins  than  he  did  about  algebra, 
which  did  not  prevent  him  from  setting  forth  his  uroad 
acres  in  vines  and  in  due  course  giving  to  the  world  a 
brand  of  dried  grapes  which  he  himself  said  "rivalled  in 
plump  virtue  the  sunny  clusters  of  Iberian  vineyards." 
But  in  these  latter  summers  raisins  have  been  a  drug  on 
the  market.  As  is  often  the  fact  in  California,  the 
prosperity  of  one  man  persuaded  half  the  community 
into  the  same  pursuit,  and  the  result  was  a  surplus  of 
grapes  which  has  loaded  up  the  warehouses  with  crop.s 
and  loaded  down  the  ranches  with  mortgages.  Together 
with  his  competitors  the  income  of  the  Colonel  dwindled 
and  he  was  compelled  to  seek  another  livelihood.  So  he 
went  up  into  the  Sierras  and  sought  out  a  mine.  Other 
men  had  dug  and  found  gold!  Why  should  he  not  suc- 
ceed! Indeed,  blind  luck  having  ever  had  the  leading 
role  in  the  dispensation  of  mining  fortunes,  his  chance 
was  better  than  that  of  others.  So  he  started  a  shaft 
beside  the  San  Andreas  wagon  road,  and  at  a  depth  of  one 
hundred  feet  from  the  surface  struck  a  six-foot  vein 
yielding  twelve  dollar  rock.  It  may,  of  course,  be  a  fugi- 
tive development.  The  lead  may  pinch  within  a  yard  or 
two;  but  it  has  all  the  signs  of  a  permanent  ore  body, 
and  now  the  mining  men  have  concluded  to  call  it  an  ex- 
tension of  the  Ford  prospect.  If  the  property  turns  out 
half  as  well  as  it  appears,  the  Colonel  need  have  no  fear 
of  the  future.  In  the  meantime,  it  is  curious  to  remem- 
ber that  along  this  wagon  road  to  San  Andreas  mining 
experts  have  passed  a  thousand  times,  and  no  one  among 
them  suspected  the  existence  of  this  rich  property  a  few 
feet  below  the  surface. 


The  Ford  mine  is  the  property  whicn  the  Ford  brothers 
of  San  Andreas  located  and  which  promises  great  things. 
They  incorporated  with  a  capital  of  a  quarter  of  a  m.il- 
lion,  of  which  they  kept  about  two-thirds  for  themselves, 
selling  to  outside  parties  about  seventy-five  thousand  dol- 
lars worth  of  stock,  with  which  to  commence  working. 
So  strong  was  the  confidence  of  San  .Andreas  people  in 
the  judgment  of  the  Fords  that  in  the  little  town  sixty- 
five  thousand  dollars  of  the  sum  required  was  at  once 
subscribed — quite  a  distinction  when  you  consider  what 
that  means. 


There  is  a  mountain  of  quartz  in  Tuolomne  county  on 
which  some  ten  individual  mining  corporations  are  bat- 
tening. It  is  rich  ore  they  find;  and  though  none  have  a 
Utica.  all  declare  dividends.  Ballard  and  Martin,  with 
Captain  Neville,  have  one'claim  and  a  twenty-stamp  mill. 
An  English  syndicate,  a  Boston  syndicate,  Jordan  of  the 
Sierra  Buttes,  and  the  rest  of  the  ten  are  located  on  other 
sections  of  the  deposit.  Not  only  are  all  taking  out  gold, 
but  the  prospects  point  to  a  perennial  return,  as  it  is  an 
immense  ore  body  they  are  tapping.  Apropos  of  gold 
mining,  I  am  told  that  Jasper  McDonald,  who  alone  of 
that  family  is  not  richly  endowed  with  this  world's  goods, 
has  a  fine  mine,  the  Plymouth,  in  Eldorado  county.  He  is 
not  announcing  to  the  world  the  extent  of  its  revenue, 
but  it  is  said  to  be  considerable. 


The  situation  in  journalism  presents  an  ironical  com- 
mentary on  newspaper  principles.  For  years  the  "Chron- 
icle" has  educated  its  public  to  the  belief  of  its  editor  in 
free  silver.  It  has  argued  and  expoimded  the  theories  of 
the  white  metalists  until  it  came  to  be  regarded  as  the 
standard  bearer  of  the  silver  party.    The  "Call's"  creed 


had  silver  its  main  article  and  seldom  a  day  passed  with- 
out its  endorsement  of  the  doctrines  of  bimetallism.  If 
a  journalistic  propaganda  counts  for  anything  the  clients 
of  both  papers  were  surely  passionate  believers  in  silver. 
They  must  have  considered  that  the  fate  of  the  State  and 
the  prosperity  of  the  Nation  hinged  and  hung  on  tho 
free  coinage  of  the  white  metal.  Convictions  mean  more 
to  an  individual  than  for  a  newspaper,  and  it  is  a  blow 
to  a  man  who  finds  his  favorite  journal  untrue  to  its  own 
faith.  The  impression  is  much  what  a  worshipping  Cath- 
olic would  have  were  he  to  hear  the  priest  on  the  altar 
denying  Christ's  divinity.  The  announcement  of  both 
papers  that  they  are  out  for  sound  money — a  treasovi 
necessitated  by  the  dictates  of  the  National  Platform,  has 
been  a  great  aid  to  the  "Examiner."  The  Monarch  has 
never  espoused  silver  with  half  the  ardour  of  its  con- 
tempararies.  Its  owner  is  a  gold  man  and  its  editors 
believe  in  the  single  standard.  However,  it  follows  its 
constituency  and  when  the  party  demands  silver  the 
"Examiner"  wants  it  vociferously  and  the  result  is  it  is 
gaining.  I  am  told  that  one  of  the  campaign  document.* 
the  Democracy  propose  to  use  is  a  reprint  of  John  P. 
Young's  magnum  opus  on  the  silver  question.  I  am 
inclined  to  imagine,  however,  that  the  editor  of  the 
"Chronicle"  was  careful  to  copyright  the  work  and  re- 
production without  authorization  is  illegal.  However, 
the  experts  consider  the  book  as  lucid  an  exposition  .)f 
the  subject  as  has  been  made  by  any  writer  and  for  the 
cause,  it  might  prove  an  advantageous  move. 


The  selection  of  W.  H.  Alford  of  Visalia  to  lead  the 
Democratic  hosts  this  campaign  is  an  experiment.  He  is 
decidedly  a  young  man,  is  Mr.  Alford,  and  his  public 
services  were  performed  as  a  member  of  the  last  Assem- 
bly. There  he  exhibited  some  dignity  of  manner  and 
proved  honest.  Showing  in  addition  considerable  ability 
the  leaders  marked  him  as  one  who  would  again  be 
heard  of.  It  is  a  great  opportunity  he  is  afforded.  Let 
him  but  show  executive  capacity  and  he  will  go  far  in 
the  party.  It  is,  of  course,  a  terrible  task  set  him.  H ; 
will  have  but  little  money  because  the  money  is  all  on 
the  other  side.  Property  owners  are  all  for  the  single 
standard,  and  silver  miners  alone  have  an  interest  in 
aiding  and  abetting  the  Bryan  ca\ise.  So  this  means  an 
economic  campaign.  Such  moneys  as  may  be  gathered 
will  be  used  for  the  hire  of  halls  and  speakers.  But  there 
will  be  no  funds  available  for  broad  advertising,  nor  foi- 
bill  boards.  No  torch-light  procession  for  the  Democracy 
save  at  the  expense  of  the  individual  candidates.  How- 
ever the  experienced  predict  that  California,  in  spite  of 
the  poverty  of  Bryan  and  his  Democrats,  will  be  found 
in  the  "silver  wing."  Three  State  conventions  have  de- 
clared for  the  white  metal  and  all  the  farmers  with  mort- 
gages want  it.  So  if  former  conviction  counts  for  any- 
thing surely  it  points  to  the  Nebraskan  as  the  choice. 
On  the  other  side  there  is  campaign  oratory,  of  course, 
to  be  considered  and  with  Reed  and  Foraker  thundering 
against  silver  heresies  the  fallacies  of  that  cause  may  b=> 
exposed.  But  a  worse  bugaboo  to  be  fought  is  the  assump- 
tion that  this  is  the  fight  of  rich  against  poor.  Once  es- 
tablish that  issue  and  the  Democrats  carry  everything. 


The  happiness  of  John  Daggett  is  a  joy  to  contemplate. 
By  the  nomination  of  Joseph  Kelly  two  favorite  enemies 
have  suffered  defeat  and  he  aided  in  their  undoing. 
Though  Tom  Clunie  and  the  Superintendent  buried  n 
hatchet  some  weeks  ago,  it  was  not  the  only  and  original 
weapon  which  the  latter  has  wielded  since  the  Stockton 
convention  but  a  toy  axe  indicative  of  the  resumption 
of  social  intercourse.  Revenge  was  by  means  forgotten 
and  in  the  nomination  fight  at  Redwood  City  the  Mint 
flags  and  banners  glittered  bravely  amid  the  Kelly  forces. 
Of  course  the  destruction  of  Editor  Barry  was  a  second- 
ary consideration;  his  defeat  filled  the  cup  of  Daggett's 
joy  to  overflowing  for  while  it  could  not  be  claimed  as 
a  calculated  revenge  the  condition  was  much  that  of  a 
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man  throwing  a  stone  at  one  dog  who  succeeds  also  in 
hitting  another. 

The  illness  of  Stephen  J.  Field  has  evoked  the  usual 
speculation  as  to  the  identity  of  his  successor  should  he 
die  or  resign.  In  the  ordinary  course  of  events,  it  is 
presumed  Senator  White  would  have  the  ear  of  the  ap- 
pointive power,  but  the  strained  relations  between  Cleve- 
land and  the  Chairman  of  the  National  Convention  pre- 
clude that  possibility,  and  with  White  out  of  the  way,  the 
interests  of  his  friend.  Judge  Ross,  would  undoubtedly 
suffer.  According  to  precedent  it  is  proper  for  the  Presi- 
dent to  appoint  a  Western  man  if  such  a  vacancy  pre- 
sented itself,  and  in  that  instance  it  would  be  a  question 
between  several  prominent  lawyers,  the  chances  pos- 
sibly favoring  Judge  Garber.  However,  Cleveland,  at  the 
end  of  his  term,  might  decide  to  reward  with  a  seat  in 
the  highest  tribunal  the  services  of  Carlisle,  seeing  it 
would  be  his  last  opportunity  to  provide  permanently  for 
so  ardent  a  supporter.  However,  surmise  is  highly  un- 
profitable, inasmuch  as  Field  declares  while  he  has  life 
he  will  stay  in  office,  and  the  bent  of  his  temper  and  ail- 
ment are  such  that  no  one  may  hope  to  change  his  de- 
cision. 


The  French  celebration  at  the  Chutes  was  a  great  en- 
tertainment and  did  not  give  over  until  dawn.  The  elec- 
tric cars  conveyed  passengers  there  and  back  through 
the  wee  sma'  hours.  At  2  A.  M.  a  delegation  of  news- 
paper artists,  headed  by  the  inimitable  Swinnerton,  in- 
vaded the  enclosure  blowing  paper  trumpets  with  bril- 
liant effect.  The  band  was  routed  out  to  give  place  for 
this  weird  music  and  its  strains  resounded  amid  the 
clangour  of  the  celebration.  Financial  results  left  noth- 
ing to  complain  of,  but  added  some  $2,500  to  the  funds 
of  the  French  hospital. 

*  * 
* 

The  prominence  of  Young  Lochinvar  Bryan  is  taken 
sadly  to  heart  by  the  Governor.  As  an  advertising  possi- 
bility the  Boy  Orator  of  the  Platte  has  eclipsed  the  bold- 
est efforts  of  the  Stockton  Wonder,  and  he  finds  himself 
a  secondary  consideration  of  merely  local  reputatioi'. 
It  is  evident  that  some  effort  must  be  made  to  rescue  his 
prominence,  and  I  am  told  he  designs  a  raid  on  the  Napa 
Asylum.  A  diseased  brick  will  doubtless  furnish  an  oc- 
casion and  a  photograph  for  the  "Examiner."  Here,  by 
the  way,  is  an  admirable  cartoon  for  Swinnerton — Gov- 
ernor Jim — by  limelight — a  crowbar  in  one  hand,  a  snap- 
shot camera  in  the  other,  gazing  earnestly  at  a  disheart- 
ened brick,  the  Democracy  in  the  background.  How- 
ever, the  Governor  is  really  a  good  administrator,  though 
he  does  love  calcium  effects. 

*  * 
* 

Various  are  the  ways  of  winning  a  livelihood  nowa- 
days. But  among  diverse  methods  of  gathering  bread, 
that  of  managing  an  orang-outang  is  not  to  be  sneezed  at. 
The  manager  of  Mr.  Joe  Storms,  who  is  to  be  exhibited  at 
the  Chutes  shortly,  demands  for  the  services  of  his  pet 
the  sum  of  six  hundred  dollars  a  week — much  more  than 
California  gives  a  good  lawyer  for  being  a  Supreme  .judge. 
The  basis  of  this  extraordinary  remuneration,  I  under- 
stand, is  the  fact  of  there  being  but  one  Joe  Storms  in 
the  United  States  and  that  Joe  resembles  the  male  of 
our  species  more  closely  than  certain  of  Davenport's  por- 
traits of  Populists  which  are  described  as  excellent  like- 
nesses. Joe  clothes  himself,  smokes  and  drinks  in  a  man- 
ner that  parodies  deliciously  the  ordinary  male  manner, 
and  has  other  unobjectionable  characteristics  that  add  to 
his  interest. 

* 

The  Important  resignation  to  which  I  alluded  last  wee;{ 
still  hangs  in  the  air.  Thus  far  the  jurist  gives  no  sign 
but  pauses  for  that  popular  demonstration  which  he 
feels  the  announcement  of  his  desires  should  evoke.  So 
important  a  resignation  ought  not  to  be  made  without 
accompaniment  of  red  fire  and  applause.  These  are  the 
appropriate  exhibitions  of  that  approval  for  which  the 
Judge  longs  and  which  his  soul  translates  as  the  certain 
augury  of  success.  Thus  far,  however,  the  clamor  has 
not  made  itself  heard  and  I  fear  the  jurist  is  destined  to 
strain  his  ears  a  long  time  ere  its  notes  penetrate  to  his 
court  room.  If  it  be  possible  for  the  Democracy  to  elect 
a  Senator  then  let  us  send  to  Washington  a  young  and 
active  man  whose  loyalty  to  principle  and  party  will  be 
Indisputable.  This  State  has  too  often  conferred  its  laurel 
on  the  individual  who  vociferated  loudest  rather  than  on 
him  whose  capacity  augurs  the  best  service.  It  is  time  the 
day  of  the  young  man  dawned  in  California  and  that  self- 
seelcers  retire  from  the  ring. 


AN  ITALIAN  MIMIC 

The  woods  are  full  of  vaudeville  performers — not  all  of 
them  successful,  perhaps,  but  eai'h  spurred  to  individual 
excellence  by  the  ever  growing  demand  for  new  special- 
ties in  that  line  of  work,  and  although  we  are  supposed 
to  be  living  on  the  "ragged  edge"  of  things  out  here,  it 
quite  often  happens  that  a  good  thing  of  the  sort  falls  to 
our  lot.  On  Monday  night  last,  a  young  Italian,  Biondl 
by  name,  and  a  transformation  artist  by  profession,  using 
the  comedietta  as  a  vehicle  for  the  display  of  his  talent, 
opened  at  the  Orpheum  in  this  city.  There  are  only  two 
of  his  kind  before  the  public,  himself  and  Fregoli,  also  an 
Italian,  vying  for  honors  in  the  same  work.  It  has  been 
said  of  Biondi  that  he  is  a  pupil  of  Fregoli,  but  this  is  a 
mistake.  They  are  merely  friends,  Biondi,  whose  family 
is  wealthy,  having  helped  the  older  artist  to  make  a  start. 

Ugo  Biondi  is  a  Florentine  by  birth,  and  received  his 
education  and  passed  the  first  nineteen  years  of  his  life 
amid  the  quaint  and  artistic  surroundings  of  that  delight- 
ful old  city  by  the  Arno,  in  which  the  immortal  Dante 
first  saw  the  light  of  day,  and  which  gave  birth  to  many 
of  Italy's  greatest  celebrities.  He  has  the  black  hair  and 
eyes  of  his  countrymen,  and  has  the  facial  pallor,  habituai 
to  those  bred  in  the  cities  of  Italy,  being  veiy  far  re- 
moved from  the  swarthy  type  roaming  her  hills  and  high- 
ways, or  bronzed  by  the  salt  breezes  of  her  shores.  He 
has  fine  eyes,  and  well  kept  hands,  which  he  uses  freely 
when  conversing,  and  an  intensely  vitalized,  magnetic 
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face— in  short,  he  is  good-looking  and  well  groomed,  very 
attractive  and  very  Italian. 

"Oh,  no,  not  at  all,  I  do  not  come  oi  theatrical  stock," 
he  hastened  to  explain,  when  someone  asked  him  if  his 
parents  were  artists.  "Au  contraire,  my  father  was  for 
many  years  the  cashier  of  the  ('ustora  House  at  Florence, 
and  my  mother  the  very  quietest  of  home  bodies.  I  was 
educated  for  the  law,  and  until  I  was  nineteen  years  of 
age  the  possibility  of  any  other  career  never  entered  my 
mind.  I  visited  occasionally  at  Milan,  whore  my  mother's 
brother,  Boucarde,  was  the  fii'sl  tenor  at  the  Grand  Opera, 
and  his  wife,  th(!  celebrated  All)ertini,  was  the  leading 
soprano.   You  have  heard  of  Albertini,  have  you  not?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  I  assented,  and  he  continued:  "Perhaps  It 
was  my  association  with  them  that  fostered  some  latent 
talent  in  me,  but  what  really  inclined  me  first  to  the 
stage  was  this:  I  belonged  to  an  association  that  gave 
amateur  performances  occasionally,  in  which  I  played 
comedy  parts.  I  became  fired  with  the  idea  of  becoming 
a  genuine  actor,  and  appealed  to  my  father,  who  was  ob- 
durate. No,  he  did  not  think  I  was  fitted  to  be  an  artist, 
and  he  did  not  wish  me  to  be  an  actor  unless  I  could  be  a 


great  one,  so  I  went  back  to  my  law  books,  and  plodded 
on  a  while  longer." 

But,  while  Biondi  was  in  Milan  on  a  visit,  he  decided  to 
go  to  work  for  himself.  The  restraint  of  home  was  weari- 
some, I  fancy — he  entered  the  municipal  treasury  depart- 
ment, passed  his  days  bent  over  ledgers  and  account 
books,  and  his  evenings  at  the  Cafe  Chantant. 

"Well,"  the  young  artist  paused  a  moment,  looking  at 
the  toe  of  his  boot;  when  he  raised  his  eyes,  his  face  was 
slightly  flushed.  "I  fell  desperately  in  love  with  a  pretty 
girl  at  one  of  those  cafes,  and  the  upshot  of  it  all  was,  I 
ran  away  with  her." 

He  spoke  of  the  matter  with  all  the  unabashed  frank- 
ness with  which  those  of  the  Latin  race  treat  such  situa- 
tions.   I  waited  for  him  to  go  on.    He  continued: 

"I  had  laid  by  quite  a  sum  of  money — it  was  soon  dis- 
sipated, and  when  it  was  gone" — up  went  his  shouldeni 
with  a  suggestive  little  shrug — 

"The  girl  went,  too,"  I  said,  to  help  him  out. 

"Yes,  the  girl  went,  too,"  Biondi  repeated.  "This  was 
the  turning  point  of  my  life — the  awakening.  I  began  to 
look  about  to  see  what  I  could  do  to  earn  my  living.  I 
felt  unhappy,  disgraced.  I  could  not  go  home,  and  I  was 
too  proud  to  ask  assistance  of  my  father.  Finally,  I  went 
to  Aneona,  and  entered  a  dramatic  school.  I  soon  ob- 
tained a  position,  but  it  was  dreadful,  the  routine,  you 
know — I  did  not  like  it.  I  wanted  to  do  something  differ- 
ent from  anyone  else,  and  get  ahead — to  prove  to  my 
parents  that  I  was  not  a  failure,  and  finally  I  conceived 
the  idea  of  doing  the  comedietta,  assuming  all  the  parts 
myself,  singing  all  the  songs,  making  all  the  si)eeches." 

"Had  you  ever  seen  anything  like  it — or  was  the  idea 
original  with  you?"  I  ventured  to  ask. 

"Not  exactly  like  my  work,"  he  replied.  "There  is  only 
one  other  who  does  anything  like  my  work,  and  that  Is 
Fregoli,  but  there  is  quite  a  difference  in  our  methods." 

"But  how  is  it  possible  to  make  all  the  changes  so 
rapidly.  Monsieur  Biondi?"  I  asked;  "are  you  fitted  with 
costumes  which  you  shed,  as  a  snake  does  his  skin,  or  are 
you  provided  with  numberless  pockets,  filled  with 
make-up?" 

"Oh,  no,"  he  answered,  laughing.  "I  am  dressed  just 
so,"  and  he  arose,  shaking  out  his  coat  with  both  hands. 
"No  costumes,  no  pockets.  1  have  two  assistants,  who 
are  at  hand,  with  all  I  need  the  moment  I  step  off  the 
scene;  all  I  do  is  to  make  the  change  and  reappear." 

"But  how  can  you  do  it  so  quickly,  '  I  persisted. 

"Well,  of  course,"  he  went  on,  "1  have  practiced  these 
changes  many  times,  over  and  over,  trying  to  shorten  the 
time  with  every  attempt.  Then,  I  go  by  counting,  so" — 
he  took  a  step  forward — "one,  I  am  off  the  scene — two,  I 
change  my  dress— three,  I  put  on  my  wig— four,  five,  I 
step  back  to  the  door,  and  with  six  or  seven  I  am  on 
again.  I  never  look  in  a  glass,  or  waste  a  moment  during 
the  performance.  I  learn  to  adjust  everything  when  I 
am  rehearsing." 

"Tell  me,"  I  said,  sounding  him,  "what  do  you  think  of 
Fregoli?" 

'Ah,  Fregoli,"  he  replied,  with  a  little  shrug  and  a 
slight  lifting  of  his  brow — an  indulgent  air — "he  is  good, 
very  good — we  are  friends,  you  Know,"  he  added,  as  if 
that  precluded  further  comment. 

"Of  course  you  have  seen  Chevalier?" 

His  face  lighted  in  an  instant,  and  a  broad  smile  crept 
over  it,  a  bit  of  mischief  leaped  into  his  eyes. 

"Oh,  Chevalier — he  is  charming — a  good  fellow — he  is 
my  good  friend.  We  were  together  at  Koster  and  Bial's. 
He  would  go  on  and  say: 

Here  Biondi  jumped  up  and  made  a  curt  little  bow  a  la 
Chevalier. 

"  'Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  will  give  you  an  imitation  of 
Biondi.'  After,  I  would  not  say  anything.  I  cannot 
speak  English,  but  I  would  go  forward  and  just  say, 
'Chevalier,  so,  with  a  wink.  I  would  pull  down  my  coat, 
and  rub  my  chin,  so." 

With  a  rapid  trick  or  two  of  his  hands  the  little  Italian 
pulled  his  hair  over  his  forehead,  and  seemed  to  change 
the  very  line;!  of  his  face.  Then  he  dropped  nearly  a  foot 
down  to  the  low,  slouching  gait  of  the  costermonger — and 
ther(!  stood  Chevalier,  true  to  the  life,  almost. 

This  marvelous  little  man  has  traveled  everywhere.  He 
has  been  feted  in  Russia  and  decorated  in  Chili,  and  has 
contracts  signed  for  four  years  to  come.  I  asked  him 
where  he  would  go  from  here. 

"To  New  York  to  be  married,"  he  answered.  He  is 
marrying  an  American  girl— then  off  on  his  travels 
again. 

It  was  time  to  go.  He  took  my  hand  in  his,  In  hfs 
effusive  Italian  way,  and  hoped  he  should  see  mo  again. 
I  said  the  same  to  him,  and  I  meant  it,  for  he  is  too  good- 
looking  and  entertaining  to  miss. 

B.  D.  H. 
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T  H  K    WAV  B 


ON  THE  ROAD  TO  PARNASSUS 

By  H.  W.  NEVISON 


It  was  a  Saturday  night  in  summer,  and  Wenley  had 
laid  itself  out  for  the  weekly  delirium  of  enjoyment. 
From  the  level  ground  at  the  foot  of  the  long  hill,  the 
roar  of  a  steam  merry-go-round  could  be  heard  far  away 
by  less  fortunate  villages,  as  solemn  couples  went  whirl- 
ing round  upon  its  wooden  horses  to  the  tune  of  an  ob- 
solete song,  tortured  into  a  waltz.  A  clTeap-jack  rattled 
plates  together,  uttering  shrill  warnings  of  lost  opportun- 
ity to  the  heedless.  Women  hastened  up  and  down  with 
gossips  and  protestations,  maintaining  the  standard  of 
each  other's  duty.  Public  houses  glowed  with  lights,  and 
sounded  with  emphatic  voices.  After  the  grinding  toil  of 
the  week,  the  moment  of  compensation  had  come.  All 
were  possessed  by  the  frenzy  for  pleasure,  and  across  the 
paradise  of  the  blessed  Sabbath  the  dreariness  of  Monday 
morning  looked  almost  as  remote  as  death. 

A  boy  and  a  girl  came  out  of  one  of  the  inns  at  the 
bottom  of  the  village,  and  began  slowly  to  climb  the  up- 
ward road,  with  its  deep  covering  of  black  dust.  They 
seemed  little  more  than  children,  but  in  her  arms  she 
hugged  their  skinny  child  along. 

"Weren't  it  warm  in  there!"  he  said,  taking  off  his  cap 
and  wiping  his  forehead  with  it.  His  hair  hung  over  his 
pale  and  regular  face  in  dark-reddish  locks. 

"You're  right,"  she  answered.  "It's  a  sweet  mercy  I 
sold  my.  petticoat,  or  I  dunno  whatever  I'd  do  for  heat.  " 

"Well,  and  'ow  do  yer  think  my  song  went'?"  he  asked 
after  a  pause. 

"It  was  an  'eavenly  success,  aear,  aiurno  mistake,"  she 
said.   "I  seed  a  pitman  laughin'." 

"What  did  us  make?"  he  asked  again. 

"Sixpence  by  the  petticoat,"  she  answered. 

"And  what  by  the  singin'?  ' 

"Well."  she  said,  "I  got  seven  'alf pence." 

"It  ain't  much,"  he  said  with  a  sigh. 

"No,"  she  answered,  "it  ain't  to  be  called  very  much, 
but  it  all  mounts  up.  And  ninepence  'alfpenny's  a  pretty 
fair  start  for  the  week." 

"Sixpence  of  it  was  for  yer  pe'ticoat,"  he  objected. 

"And  who  said  it  \veren't?"  she  replied.  "And  besides, 
I've  got  my  boots  to  sell,  and  I'd  deal  sooner  be  without 
'em  in  this  doost. " 

"But  yer've  got  nothink  worth  the  sellin'  after  that," 
he  said. 

"Money  ain't  the  only  thing,"  she  retorted. 

"Why,  what  else  is  there?"  he  asked. 

"Yer've  often  told  me,  there's  the  glory." 

"Oh,  yes,"  he  answered,  "there's  the  glory." 

"To  be  sure,"  she  went  on,  "us  could  do  with  a  bit  of 
some-ut  beside,  just  to  buy  the  baby  a  new  belly-band, 
seein'  he'is  fair  bustin'  the  tapes  off  his'n  with  swellin' 
so  fat." 

"Mary,"  he  said,  stopping  in  the  middle  of  the  road 
and  turning  on  her,  "yer  know  very  well  it  ain't  swellin' 
fat  no  more  nor  us.   It  ain't  no  good  makin'  believe." 

"You  don't  know  nothin'  about  him,"  she  said.  "He's 
all  right,  and  as  fat  as  it's  good  for  'im  to  be.  But  oh!  I 
do  sometimes  wish  I'd  'ad  a  lot  of  babies  before,  so  as  to 
be  quite  sure  what's  right  for  this  here  one." 

She  drew  aside  the  shawl  which  covered  her  own  head 
and  the  baby  too,  and  looked  down  at  its  pinched  little 
face. 

"I  tell  yer  what  it  is,"  said  David,  walking  on  in  front, 
"if  us  don't  take  a  deal  more  at  the  next  public,  I'll  do 
some'ut  as  '11  rid  yer  of  me  for  ever,  and  a  good  job,  too." 

"Now  don't  get  talkin'  that  way,"  she  said,  rubbing  her 
eyes.  "I  ask  it  of  yer,  dont!  I  can't  abear  it  when  you're 
took  like  that.  You  keep  on  smilin',  and  I'll  cadge  the 
money  right  enough."  • 

They  said  no  more,  but  tramped  on  till  they  came  where 
the  Bull's  Head  flared  across  the  road  and  cast  a  dubious 
light  on  the  gray  church  opposite.  Pushing  the  swing- 
door  open,  they  stood  side  by  side  in  the  midst  of  the 
public  taproom. 

The  place  was  full  of  noise  and  smoke  and  the  smell 
of  beer.  The  benches  round  the  walls  and  the  two  wooden 
tables  were  crowded  with  customers— quarrvmen  brown 
from  the  earth,  pitmen  still  unwashed,  chain'makers  with 
hands  scarred  by  the  forge.  Women  were  there,  too  — 
some  with  their  husbands,  taking  one  turn  in  three  at 
the  men's  quarts;  some  drinking  in  their  own  right  a.s 
wage-earning  nailers.  The  chubby  landlord,  bustling 
about,  was  pleased  at  the  arrival  of  the  singers,  for  the 
argumentative  stage  among  his  patrons  was  verging  to- 
ward the  quarrelsome.  A  few  were  sleepily  gazing  in 
front  of  them,  abandoning  themselves  to  a  stupefied  lux- 
ury of  rest,  like  oxen  loosed  from  the  plow.  A  few  were 
still  grumbling  over  unjust  hardships  of  their  own.  Bu^ 
most,  inspired  by  that  strange  passion  for  nobler  things, 
were  striving  to  penetrate  into  regions  where  the  torpid 
intellect  might  for  a  brief  space  find  exercise.  An  Irish- 
man was  tracing  the  distress  of  his  land  to  the  introduc- 
tion of  flax,  which  had  exhausted  a  soil  once  so  rich  ia 
saints  and  heroes,  and  he  was  offering  to  settle  the  ques- 
tion forever  by  fighting  a  "creeping  Saxon"  who  doggedly 
maintained  that  cabbage  would  have  been  worse  even 
than  flax.  The  Wenley  Radical  was  drawing  a  parallel 
between  Beaconsfleld  and  Napoleon,  because  both  were 
"Crossican  Jews"  from  Poland,  in  league  against  the 
workingman.  Old  Issachar  was  maintaining  the  ad- 
vantages of  education;  thanks  to  which  his  grand-daugh- 
ter Alice  would  always  be  able  to  read  the  murders  and 
wife-beatings  and  divorces  in  the  pappr  of  a  Sunday  for 
herself,  instead  of  being  dependent  on  grand-children  for 
the  news,  as  he  was.  "And  how's  I  to  know  her  don't  skip 
the  best  o'  the  penn'orth?"  he  was  asking  appealingly; 
but  perceiving  the  new  arrivals  in  the  middle  of  the  floor, 
he  glared  at  them  in  silence  like  the  rest. 

Clutching  his  cap  in  both  hands,  David  at  once  began 
to  sing,  his  eyes  fixed  on  vacancy.  Mary  glanced  timidly 
round  the  audience,  as  though  to  estimate  the  chances  of 
favor;  and  then  arranging  the  shawl  so  that  the  women 
might  just  see  the  baby's  little  white  head  peeping  above 
it,  she  turned  to  David,  and  waited  for  his  signal  to  join  in 
the  chorus.  She  stood  under  the  gas-light,  a  pretty  and 
girlish  figure.  Her  wild  brown  hair  escaped  under  the 
edge  of  the  shawl.  Her  thin  and  shrunken  skirt  hung 
close  to  her  limbs,  and  showed  the  bare  ankles  and  bulg- 
ing boots  below. 


The  first  song  was  the  usual  popular  ballad,  such  as 
filters  through  the  country  from  music-halls  and  sub- 
urban drawing-rooms.  It  bewailed  the  inconsistency  of 
mortal  affections  contrasted  with  the  diamonds  which 
still  fiashed  from  false  Love's  finger.  Without  any  feeling 
of  incongruity,  the  audience,  led  by  Mary's  high  treble, 
growled  out  the  familiar  words  of  the  chorus: 

"The  Duke's  high  window's  ablaze  with  light, 

There's  a  whisper  of  feet  on  the  floor; 
She  is  dancing,  is  dancing,  my  love  to-night, 

My  love  who  is  mine  no  more." 

With  eyes  bent  on  the  ground,  each  taking  care  not  to 
look  at  his  neighbor  for  fear  of  being  put  to  open  shame 
for  committing  such  an  act  as  singing,  the  villagers  sang 
it  steadily  through  to  the  very  last  verse.  Then,  with  a 
sense  of  duty  performed  at  all  costs,  they  lifted  their 
toil  stained  faces,  and  with  heavy  feet  stamped  their  sat- 
isfaction on  the  bricks  and  sawdust. 

In  answer  to  the  applause.  Mary  smiled  round  the  circle 
to  keep  them  in  good  humor.  She  was  very  anxious  for 
the  success  of  the  next  song.  It  was  of  David's  own  mak- 
ing, and  she  knew  that  on  its  reception  his  happiness  and 
temper  depended  till  the  next  time  he  sang  it  again.  He 
began  at  once: 

"As  I  went  up  and  down  the  world, 

I  made  a  little  song. 
And  sang  it  to  the  fields  and  woods, 

Whilst  wandering  along. 
Upon  the  breezes  it  was  borne. 

And  carried  by  the  birds; 
The  men  all  loved  the  tune  of  it. 

The  women  loved  the  words." 

With  kindling  eyes  Mary  led  the  chorus,  her  whole 
body  swaying  to  mark  the  time  and  emphasis: 

"Singing,  'No  road  need  I  to  travel  by, 

No  compass  and  no  chart; 
And  the  only  star  in  all  the  sky 

For  me's  my  true  love's  heart.'  " 

No  one  joined  in  the  words,  for  they  were  new;  but  th? 
more  polite  grunted  to  keep  her  company.  Then  David 
went  on: 

"The  queen  she  sang  it  on  the  throne. 

Wearing  her  golden  crown; 
The  sailors  sang  it  out  at  sea, 

The  gentlefolk  in  town; 
The  soldiers  on  the  battlefield, 

The  shepherds  by  their  sheep; 
And  mothers  put  their  little  ones 

At  night  with  it  to  sleep. 

"Singing,  'No  road  need  I  to  travel  by,'  etc. 

"The  baker  he  was  singing  it 

From  whom  I  stole  the  bread; 
The  p'liceman  when  he  collared  me 

Had  my  song  in  his  head; 
The  judge  he  sang  it  on  the  bench, 

The  witness  in  the  box. 
And  now  I  hear  my  jailer's  voice 

As  he  turns  the  prison  locks. 

"Singing,  'No  road  need  I  to  travel  by,'  "  etc. 

Mary  sang  "For  me's  my  true  love's  heart,"  twice  over 
to  show  that  was  the  end.  Then  Shadow,  the  '"oss-fel- 
tler,"  from  an  unobserved  corner  suddenly  cried,  "Brayvo, 
moother!"  There  was  a  roar  of  laughter;  and  whisking 
off  one  of  her  baby's  socks,  Mary  held  it  out  to  him  for 
alms  with  an  open-hearted  smile.  Making  a  stiff  mill 
tary  bow.  Shadow  dropped  a  halfpenny  into  it,  and  other 
coppers  followed  as  she  passed  round  the  tables  with  the 
simple  appeal.  The  women  clucked  like  hens  to  please 
the  baby.  The  men  said  "moother,"  and  every  time  thev 
said  it  the  whole  room  laughed  again. 

Then  she  turned  as  usual  into  the  bar  parlor,  where 
the  plutocracy  of  labor  sit  beside  their  nectar,  and  listen 
to  the  sounds  of  savage  mirth  from  the  taproom,  pleas- 
antly subdued  by  distance.  As  she  hurried  across  th3 
short  dark  passage,  she  ran  against  the  landlord,  who  was 
waiting  there. 

"Look  'ere,"  he  whispered,  holding  her  by  the  arm, 
"I've  took  a  fancy  to  you.  Whose  child's  that  you'v-; 
got?" 

"Thank  yer  kindly,"  she  said,  shaking  him  off,  "and 
whose  should  it  be?" 

"Now,"  he  went  on,  "  'ere's  two  shillin'  for  yer,  and  all 
you've  got  to  do  is  to  say  that  child  ain't  your'n,  if~lhc 
question's  put  to  yer." 

"And  what's  the  good  of  talkin'  like  that?"  she  asked. 

"Take  the  two  shillin',  and  don't  ask  stoopid  ques- 
tiQns,"  he  said.  "Now  mind,  you've  only  got  to  say  yoa 
hired  it  out  for  the  look  of  the  thing." 

He  forced  the  money  into  her  hand.  "Well,"  she  said 
spitting  on  it  for  luck,  "if  it's  only  for  a  say-so,  there 
ain't  no  harm  done." 

She  crept  past  him.  hastily  lifted  the  latch  of  the  par- 
lor door,  and  entered.  "Spare  a  trifle  for  a  poor  little 
baby,  mum,"  she  said,  holding  out  the  little  sock  to  a 
stout  woman  on  the  "screen."   It  was  a  doggie's  wife. 

"No  tramps  nor  hussies  for  me,  thank  yer,"  she  an- 
swered, swelling  and  ruffling  like  an  indignant  turkey. 
"Why  can't  people  do  work  same  as  the  rest  of  we  has  to, 
instead  of  goin'  round  singin'  and  doin'?  It's  against 
nature.    And  a  baby,  too!" 

"Please,  mum,  he  ain't  against  nature,"  said  Mary,  and 
stopped  short. 

"Now,  my  girl,"  broke  in  Mr.  Johnson,  the  engineer, 
speaking  as  much  as  possible  like  the  chairman  of  a  ves- 
try, "some  of  we  has  been  takin'  a  look  at  yer  through  the 
taproom  hinges,  and  the  landlord  has  laid  an  even  five 
shillin'  against  the  doggie  has  that  child  ain't  yer  own. 
Now,  tell  the  truth,  yes  or  no.  And  remember,  five 
shillin'  depends  on  yer  answer." 

Mary  held  the  two  shillings  tight  in  her  left  hand,  and 
glanced  anxiously  round  the  room.  She  pressed  the  baby 
so  close  to  her  that  it  began  to  wake  and  stir  against  her 


side.   "Whose  else  should  'e  be?"  she  whispered  looking 
down. 

"Never  you  mind  for  whose  else,  so  long  as  it  ain't 
your'n,"  put  in  the  landlord  quickly. 
She  made  no  answer. 

"You  see,"  said  the  landlord,  looking  round  in  triumph, 
"her  can't  say  it.  Now,  don't  be  frightened,  my  dear. 
You  hired  it,  didn't  yer?" 

"What  should  I  want  hirin'  of  'im  for,  when  I  got  'im 
for  nothin'?"  she  said. 

"Oh,  it  was  give  yer!"  said  the  landlord.  "Anyways, 
the  thing  ain't  yer  own  child." 

"Who  dares  to  say  he  ain't  my  own  child?"  she  cried, 
turning  savagely  on  the  man.  "I  s'pose  I'd  ought  to 
know  best." 

The  room  shouted  applause.  "Quite  right,"  laughed  the 
doggie's  wife,  rubbing  her  knees.  "A  course  her'd  ought 
to  know  best.  I've  moothered  eight,  thank  God!  and  if  I 
do  get  a  bit  mixed  up  over  them  last  five  or  six,  I  don't 
forget  the  first— no,  nor  shan't,  not  to  my  dyin'  day. 
There,  my  dear,  there's  a  nice  penny  for  the  baby,  and  I 
don't  begrudge  it,  seein'  he's  won  a  fair  five  shillin'  for  my 
'ooshand  and  me.  But  you  tell  that  young  man  it  ain't 
right  to  take  a  girl  like  you  slotherin'  over  the  country 
at  night  and  doin'  no  work." 

"Please,  mum,  we's  got  our  singin'  to  do,"  said  Mary, 
with  a  courtesy  of  thanks  for  the  penny.  , 

"Singin'!  call  that  work?"  cried  the  woman,  and  the 
whole  room  joined  in  her  scornful  laugh  as  Mary  went 
out,  the  landlord  following  close  behind  her. 

He  shut  the  door,  and  seizing  her  round  the  neck, 
dragged  the  shawl  from  her  head,  and  turned  her  face 
up  to  his.    "You  vixen!"  he  said. 

"All  right,"  she  answered,  beginning  to  cry.  "Here's 
yer  money." 

"Kiss  me  quiet,  and  yer  may  stick  to  it,"  he  whispered. 

"Let  me  go!  What  do  yer  take  me  for?"  she  cried.  But 
at  that  moment  she  heard  David's  voice  beginning  the'r 
last  song.  She  thought  of  his  threat  and  of  the  few,  the 
very  few,  halfpence  she  had  collected.  The  silver  seemed 
to  glow  in  her  hand.  With  a  quick  movement  she  drew 
the  shawl  right  over  the  baby's  head  so  that  he  could  not 
see,  and  shut  her  eyes,  holding  her  pale  little  face  rigid. 
The  moment  the  man's  lips  touched  her  she  tore  herself 
away,  and  sprang  into  the  pitiless  gas-light  of  the  tap- 
room, where  every  eye  turned  curiously  upon  her.  She 
was  just  in  time  to  join  David  in  the  chorus: 

"Hi!  hi!  clear-the  way 

For  the  rowdy-dowdy  boys!" 

and  as  she  sang,  she  tried  with  her  right  hand  to  twist  up 
her  knot  of  brown  hair,  which  had  somehow  fallen  loose. 

"Oh,  David!"  she  said,  as  they  passed  from  the  glaring 
room  into  the  blue  air  of  the  summer  night,  "ain't  thera 
a  'orse-trough  nowheres  hereabout?" 

"Do  yer  want  to  bath  the  baby?"  said  David. 

"Baby,  indeed!  at  this  time  of  night!"  she  answered. 

"Well,"  says  David,  "if  yer  want  a  drink,  that  seems  a 
pretty  big  pond  there." 

"I  only  wish  it  was  the  sea,"  she  said,  and  handing  him 
the  child,  she  knelt  by  the  edge  of  the  duck-pond,  and 
plunged  her  face  into  the  water.  Then  she  rubbed  her 
cheeks  and  mouth  with  her  hands,  and  dried  herself  care- 
fully with  the  bottom  of  her  skirt. 

"Well?"  he  said  at  last,  in  the  voice  of  one  who  hardly 
ventures  to  know  the  worst. 

"Oh,  grand!"  she  laughed.    "Guess  'ow  much!" 

"I  counted  over  fivepence,"  he  said. 

"Fivepence!"  she  cried  in  scorn.  "Why,  three  shillin' 
won't  buy  we  now.  What  do  you  say  to  two  and  seven- 
pence  halfpenny  at  one  go?" 

"It  can't  be  true!"  he  said. 

"What's  that,  then,  dear?"  she  asked,  jingling  the 
money  in  Her  pocket  as  she  ran  along  the  edge  of  the 
pond,  and  threw  her  arms  round  his  neck.   "Kiss  me!" 

"If  us  could  keep  that  up,  it  'ud  be  a  pound  a  week,  not 
countin'  Sundays,"  he  said. 

"Why,  it's  a  deal  better  than  doin'  work,"  she  answered, 
kissing  his  neck  as  she  softly  took  the  baby  back.  "Thee's 
great  at  singin',  David,  I  always  knowed  it." 

"Ain't  it  glorious!"  he  said.  "But  let's  get  along  to 
Doodley,  and  have  a  nice  clean  bed.  We  might  run  to  a 
sixpenny  to-night,  mightn't  us,  dear?" 

And  as  they  trudged  along  the  upland  road,  with  it3 
wide  views  over  the  fiaring  and  smoking  land,  all  sil 
vered  by  the  moon,  he  kept  repeating  softly  to  himfelf  the 
two  lines  of  the  hymn: 

"Those  amarapthine  bowers 
Unalienably  ours." 

He  had  no  idea  what  the  words  meant,  but  their  length 
and  strangeness  pleased  his  poetic  sense. 

"I'm  thinkin',"  said  Mary  at  last,  "unless  your  dear 
'eart's  set  on  gettin'  into  a  bed  to-night.  I'd  as  leave  sleep 
out,  and  spend  the  sixpence  on  baby's  underclothin'. " 

They  turned  aside  to  a  deserted  pit.  standing  lonely  in 
the  middle  of  its  old  refuse-heapp.  David  shook  the  en- 
gine-house door,  but  it  was  tightly  fastened.  Then  they 
found  the  shaft.  The  mouth  had  been  boarded  over  sonif 
feet  below  the  surface,  and  old  planks  and  railings  had 
fallen  across  the  top,  making  a  kind  of  roof.  David 
cautiously  lowered  himself  on  to  the  platform,  and  struck 
a  match. 

"That's  first-rate."  said  Mary,  "so  long  as  them  boards 
don't  drop  us  down  the  shaft  into  the  water!  The  p'lice 
won't  never  think  of  lookin'  for  we  here." 

So  there  they  made  their  home  for  the  night,  and  ha  3 
supper  on  the  bread  and  sweets  they  had  hidden  in  their 
pockets.  Then  she  fed  the  baby,  and  spreading  out  the 
shawl  over  all  three,  she  pretended  to  go  to  sleep. 

"What  are  yer  ditherin'  for?  Can't  yer  'old  still?"  said 
David,  after  a  while. 

"I  ain't  ditherin',  dear,"  she  answered;  "but  I'm  sorry 
I  sold  that  petticoat  now." 

"What  are  yer  cryin'  for,  Mary?"  he  asked  again. 

"I  ain't  cryin',  dear."  she  said;  "but  I'd  ought  to  'ave 
knowed  you'd  make  the  money  all  right." 

"Ain't  it  grand!"  he  said.  "And  there's  the  glory  as 
well . " 

"Yes,  there's  the  glory,  a  course,"  she  answered;  and 
he  fell  asleep,  warm  and  happy,  against  her  side. 
(H.  Holt  &  Co.,  publishtTs.  1 


A  SUMMER  IN  AKCADY 

startling  enough  surely  is  James  Lane  Allen's  "Summer 
in  Arcady."  It  is  quite  a  new  note  in  American  fiction. 
In  the  portrayal  of  the  loves  of  Hilary  and  Daphne  Mr. 
Allen  is  vitally,  one  may  say,  relentlessly  true,  he  is 
loath  to  interpose  any  screen  lietween  the  reader  and  the 
very  essence  of  that  bit  of  human  life  he  is  studying.  He 
gets  down  very  close  at  times,  as  for  instance,  in  the  scene 
where  Hilary  and  Daphne  are  together  in  the  meadow 
and  Daphne  hides  in  the  grass  at  the  approach  of  her 
father. 

"He  turned  softly  toward  her.  She  was  lying  on  her 
side,  with  her  burning  cheek  in  one  hand.  The  other 
hand  rested  high  on  the  curve  of  her  liip.  Her  braids  had 
fallen  forward,  and  lay  in  a  heavy  loop  about  her  lovely 
shoulders.  Her  eyes  were  closed,  her  scarlet  lips  parted 
in  a  smile.  The  edges  of  her  snow-white  petticoats 
showed  beneath  her  blue  dress,  and  beyond  these  one  of 
her  feet  and  ankles.  Nothing  more  fragrant  with  inno- 
cence ever  lay  on  the  grass. 

"  'Is  it  time  to  get  up  now?' 

"  'Not  yet,'  and  he  sat  bending  over  her. 

"  'Now?' 

"  'Not  yet,'  he  repeated  more  softly. 

"  'Now,  then?' 

"  'Not  for  a  long  time.' 

"His  voice  thrilled  her,  and  she  glanced  up  at  him. 
His  laughing  eyes  were  glowing  down  upon  her  under  his 
heavy  mat  of  hair.  She  sat  up  and  looked  toward  the 
wagon  crawling  away  in  the  distance:  her  father  was  no 
longer  in  sight." 

There  is  but  little  story  to  the  book.  No  attempt  at 
"plot,"  that  miserable  bugbear  of  authors  which  has  been 
the  ruin  of  uncounted  numbers  of  good  novels.  "Arcady" 
is  not  a  story,  it  is  a  picture,  a  picture  of  two  young  peo- 
ple, a  whole  definite  piece  cut  from  the  canvas  and  set 
down  in  print.  Daphne  and  Hilary  meet,  fall  in  love 
with  each  other,  go  through  a  short  courtship  and  are 
finally  married  clandestinely.  This  is  absolutely  all,  but 
the  manner  of  treatment,  the  naturalistic  point  of  view 
assumed  by  Mr.  Allen  makes  the  book  one  of  the  kind 
that  will  last.  It  is  intensely  original,  as  can  be  seen 
from  a  few  extracts. 

"The  young  trust  themselves  alone  with  Nature,  who 
cares  only  for  life  and  nothing  for  the  higher  things  that 
make  life  worth  the  living.  To  them  who  understand  her 
deadly  approaches  she  can  come  least  near  with  the  po  A'er 
to  harm.  When  her  low  storm  threatens,  they  can  rise  to 
higher  strongholds,  perhaps  to  the  great  calm  crags  of 
spiritual  retreat,  and  look  down  with  pity  upon  her  havoc 
in  the  plain.  But  the  young,  who  ^lave  not  learned  and 
do  not  suspect,  these  from  the  creation  of  the  world  she 
has  been  engulfing  as  those  who  once  walked  between  the 

walls  of  water. 

******* 

"In  a  moment  he  was  on  his  knees  before  her  and  had 
imprisoned  her  hand  with  the  book  in  it.  With  the  other 
he  drew  the  book  out  and  put  it  in  his  pocket.  Then  all 
at  once  the  same  unforseen  desire  that  had  thrilled  him 
that  day  in  the  meadow— the  same  unforseen  desire  that 
had  come  over  him  as  he  braided  the  ring  on  her  hand  the 
day  before— now  rose  in  him  with  overmastering  strength, 
and  he  held  her  hand. 


THE  COIFFING 
BY  AUBREY  BEAKDSLEY 

From  "The  Savoy"  . 


"  'Don't,  Hilary!'  she  said  sweetly,  with  a  little  wince 
of  pain.   'Let  me  go.  You  hurt  me!' 
"He  caught  her  other  hand. 

"  'Hilary!'  she  cried  again,  with  a  deeper  rebuke  in  her 
voice,  falling  backward  against  the  tree  and  struggling 
to  release  her  hands. 

"He  tried  to  draw  her  to  him  with  a  low  caressing 
laugh. 

"'Hilary!  Hilary!'  she  cried,  resisting  him  with  a 
sudden  terror  of  his  advances,  his  rough  tenderness,  the 
torrent  of  his  feelings.  Then  with  one  awful  thou.?ht,  and 
the  strength  it  gave  her,  she  struggled  out  of  his  arms  to 
her  feet,  and  stood  supporting  herself  with  one  hand 


against  the  tree.  He  roie,  and  they  confronted  each  other. 
The  great  solemn  voices  were  sounding  now;  the  divine 
bell  was  tolling  now.  Her  face  seemed  cut  froin  Qiirhle, 
and  her  eyes  were  full  of  fright  and  distress, 

"He  looked  at  her,  pale,  without  a  word." 

In  this  as  in  many  other  of  the  passaKcs  Mr.  AHtn 
strikes  the  keynote  of  the  book,  Daphne  and  Hilary  are 
little  better  than  natural,  wholesome  Iniman  brutes, 
drawn  to  each  other  by  the  force  of  Nature — Mr.  Allen 
spells  it  with  a  big  N — irresistible,  blindly,  moved  only 
by  an  unreasoned  animal  instinct.  In  loss  skillful  hands 
the  thing  might  become  revolting,  witli  Mr.  Allen  it  is 
little  short  of  a  charming  idyll.  The  passage  that  follows 
is  admirabl.v  handled.  We  have  next  a  strange,  intense 
love  scene  ending  in  an  impulsive  half-terrified  elope- 
ment. The  two  are  married  by  a  county  squire,  the  land- 
lord of  a  county  hotel  acting  as  one  of  the  witnesses. 
After  the  ceremony  they  return  to  the  hotel.  It  is  long 
since  1  have  come  across  a  stronger,  truer,  more  pitiful 
picture  than  this,  the  closing  scene  of  the  book.  It  is  lato 
at  night.  Turning  to  the  newly  married  pair  the  land- 
lord says: 

"  'You'll  find  your  room  at  the  head  of  the  stairs,  when 
you  get  ready  to  go  up,'  he  said.  'Take  this  lamp  wiJi 
you.  Good-night.' 

"He  went  out,  but  came  back  and  thrust  in  his  head. 

"  'You  can  lock  the  front  door,'  he  said  to  Hilary,  sig- 
nificantly. 

It  was  all  over  now — the  life  of  peril  and  unrest  from 
wliich  they  had  barely  escaped — with  its  tossing  night?, 
its  wistful,  heartsore  days,  its  ungovernable  yearnings. 
An  awkward,  embarrassed  silence  fell  upon  them  the  mo- 
ment they  were  left  alone.  Daphne  turned  to  a  picture 
of  the  squire,  that  hung  over  the  mantelpiece.  From 
that  she  passed  to  a  window,  opening  upon  the  rear  of 
the  yard,  and  stood  for  a  little  while,  looking  out 
tremblingly  at  the  grass  and  the  trees,  silvered  witli 
moonlight.  Then  she  sank  upon  a  small,  stiff  chair,  a  id 
dropping  her  eyes  on  her  lap,  began  passing  her  flnger.j 
slowly,  mechanically,  around  her  handkerchief,  going 
from  corner  to  corner,  corner  to  corner.  Across  the  room 
Hilary  had  sat  down  by  the  table.  His  hand  was  shak- 
ing, his  face  was  flushed  and  his  tongue  was  palsied.  The 
hour  had  come  to  him  when,  of  all  tliat  can  ever  come  to 
man,  he  feels  that  he  must  begin  a  new  life  and  when  he 
would  like  to  begin  it  as  one  newly  born;  when  his  old 
past  rises  against  him;  when,  if  there  is  anything  decent 
and  manly  surviving  in  him  still,  he  is  overwhelmed  with 
some  sense  of  the  awful  gift  that  love  has  brought  into 
his  unworthy  life — a  pure  woman. 

"The  great  heights  were  never  to  be  for  Hilary.  His 
ancestors,  his  companions,  Nature,  his  own  temperament 
and  limitations,  had  appointed  him  his  poor  rough  place 
far  lower  down;  ljut  if  there  ever  descended  upon  liim  any 
rays  of  that  divine  light  of  the  spirit  which  also  rests 
upon  such  a  union;  if  there  ever  reached  him  any  fresti 
vision  of  the  real  manliness  of  what  is  right;  these  inti- 
mations from  the  wisdom  of  everlasting  law,  from  the 
perpetuity  of  the  species,  and  from  the  growing,  triumph- 
ing movement  of  the  world,  conquered  him  and  crushed 
him  now. 

******* 

"The  album  slipped  from  his  hands  to  the  table.  He 
started,  and  stole  a  look  at  her. 

"The  moonlight,  streaming  through  the  window,  rented 
upon  her  bare,  lovely  head,  and  upon  one  side  of  her  face. 
He  could  see  how  white  it  was,  how  frightened,  how  ap- 
pealing in  its  loneliness;  a  child— his  wife— awaiting  his 
will — submissive. 

"A  new  feeling  of  protective  tenderness  rose  in  him  for 
her;  and  with  a  quick,  deep  breath  he  started  up  and  went 
over,  and  took  her  hands  softly  in  his  and  stood  before 
her,  looking  reverently  down  at  her. 

"  'Will  you  go  up  now,  Daphne?'  he  said,  in  a  low  tone. 
'It  is  so  late,  and  you  must  sleep.' 

"Her  head  dropped  forward  a  little  lower. 

"  'Go,  dearest,'  and  his  hands  gathered  themselves 
about  hers  with  the  strong,  true  pressure  of  a  promise. 

"She  lifted  her  face  to  him. 

"  'You  go  with  me,'  she  whispered.    'I'm  afraid.' 

"He  turned  to  the  lamp  solemnly,  and  led  the  way. 
When  he  reached  the  door,  he  glanced  back.  She  sat 
still  in  the  chair. 

"  'Come  on,'  he  said,  with  something  in  his  voice  that 
drew  her  irresistibly  to  him. 

"She  rose  and  began  to  follow.  l!ut  when  she  reached 
the  foot  of  the  stair,  she  stopped,  faint  and  trembling,  and 
watched  him  as  he  went  slowly  up.  How  heavy  his  tre  id 
was,  how  large  his  limbs  were,  how  broad  his  back  looked 
with  the  lamplight  close  in  front  of  it!  There  was  a  piti- 
ful fear  of  him  in  her  eyes,  and  her  bosom  rose  and  fell 
with  her  quivering  breath. 

"But  at  last  she  was  happy  and  at  peace:  he  was  hers. 
The  old,  troublesome,  uncertain  life  with  him  in  the 
meadows,  now  so  far  away,  at  the  i)'cnic,  in  the  pasture 
was  at  an  end.  Girlhood,  too.  was  at  an  end  now;  and 
with  a  certain  new  i)ity  of  ber:-elf  she  recalled  the  day 
when,. careless  and  free,  she  bad  walked  home  across  the 
fields'in  the  warmth  of  early  .Tune,  and  had  paused  to 
hear  him  singing  in  the  corn. 

"He  reached  the  top  of  the  stairs  and.turning.raisG'l  the 
lamp  above  his  head.  Rut  wlien  he  looked  down  and  saw 
her  at  the  bottom,  he  came  down  the  stairs  and  put  hi.T 
arm  closely  around  her,  and  they  went  up  together." 
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THE  ART  OF  THE  DECADENCE 

The  magazines  of  the  Symboliste  movement  in  ai  t  and 
literature  have  had  less  to  say  about  William  Blake  than 
their  Philistine  contemporaries.  In  the  '  Yellow  Book" 
his  pictures  and  sketches  have  furnished  no  essay  nor  ap- 
preciation by  eminent  modern  pens.  Neither  La  Gal- 
lienne  nor  Max  Beerbolim  have  had  a  word  for  him.  The 
"Savoy,"  however,  proposes  to  mitigate  this  deficiency, 
and  offers  in  its  latest  issue  (it  is  now  a  monthly)  a  coui- 
petent  essay  on  the  first  great  symboliste  of  modern  times. 
It  is  apropos  of  Blake's  unfinished  illus  rations  to  the 
"Divine  Comedy"  that  W.  B.  Yeats  writes,  rehearsing 
first  the  characteristics  of  his  suljjec  's  geniJS.  Blak", 
Yeats  says,  represented  the  shapes  of  lenuty  hauntirg 
our  moments  of  inspiration;  shapes  held  by  most  for  the 
frailest  of  ephemera,  but  by  him  for  a  people  older  than 
the  world,  citizens  of  eternity  appearing  and  rcappeariri..^ 


ANGRY  SPIRITS  FIGHTING  IN  HADES 
BY  WILLIAM  BLAKE 

From  "Tl-.e  Savoy" 


in  the  minds  of  artists  and  of  poets,  creating  all  we  touch 
and  see  by  casting  distorted  images  of  themselves  upoa 
the  "vegetable  glass  of  nature,"  and  because  be'.ngs,  no  le 
the  less  symbols;  blossoms,  as  it  were,  £rowing  from  in- 
visible roots. 

Blake  undertook  to  illustrate  elaborately  Dante's 
epic  at  the  latter  end  of  his  career,  and 
finished  but  few  of  the  sketches.  From  the 
several  curious  plates  which  "The  Savoy"  oiTers 
1  reproduce  the  sketch  of  the  angry  spirits  fighting  in 
the  waters  of  the  Styx  above  the  sluggish  bodies  of  the 
melancholy,  which  is  pronounced  by  Yeats  the  best  of 
the  series,  presenting  in  a  full  degree  the  intentions  of  th> 
artist. 

Besides  the  Blake  pictures  this  number  contains  a 
strong  story  by  Hubert  Crackanthorpe,  and  both  a  draw- 
ing and  a  poem  by  Aubrey  Beardsley,  "The  Ballad  of  a 
Barber. " 

At  last  the  much-heralded  Petit  .lournal  des  Refusee? 
is  out,  a  mad  little  ebullition  of  gilded  wall-paper  and 
distorted  human  limbs  and  Gelett  Burgess.  Is  its  pur- 
pose to  show  what  these  faddy,  degenerate  publications 
are  coming  to,  if  they  keep  on?  Or  is  it  just  to  prove  that 
a  thing  can  l)e  done  without  any  purpose  at  all?  James 
Marion  2nd  himself  says  it  is  merely  an  act  of  kindness  to 
the  women  whose  productions  "nave  been  ruthlessly  re- 
jected by  less  large-hearted  and  appreciative  editors" 
than  himself,  and  that  is  a  spirit  every  woman  in  the 
country  should  encourage  liy  l)uying  a  copy.  To  a  prac- 
tical mind,  it  is  a  pity  that  so  much  imagination  and  wit 
should  be  allowed  to  run  wild,  when  it  might  be  har- 
nessed to  some  neat,  modei  n.  and  not  too  flashy  vehicle, 
which  would  be  watched  with  interest  and  respect,  and 
might  run  for  a  great  many  years.  People  will  undoubt- 
edly stare  at  you  if  you  yell  out  loud  in  church,  and  that 
is  about  the  kind  of  a  sensation  the  r.  J.  R.  will  make. 

There  is  some  very  clever  work  in  it,  and  "What  Smith 
Tried  to  Believe"  is  delicious,  but  its  eccentricity  is  self- 
conscious  and  its  originality  labelled.  Still,  it  will  make 
people  talk  and,  better  yet,  mafce  them  laugh,  and,  as 
Smilh  says,  "Hats,  what's  the  difference!" 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latesf  U.S.  Gov't  Report 
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THE    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 

How   the   Smart   Set   Has  Amused 

Itself  This  Week. 

The  most  elaborate  entertainment 
underlined  for  the  near  future  is 
the  wedding:  of  Miss  Gerstle  and 
Mr.  Levinson,  to  be  celebrated 
at  noon.  on  the  29th  of  July, 
at  the  Gerstle  residence  in  San  Rafael. 
It  is  to  be  a  lawn  wedding.  No  detail 
that  may  be  employed  to  lend  a  touch  of 
the  picturesque  is  being  neglected,  and 
the  arrangements  read  like  a  chapter 
from  a  novel' by  the  Duchess.  There  is  to 
be  a  summery  effect  to  the  whole  affair 
that  is  charming  to  contemplate.  The 
ceremony  is  to  be  celebrated  in  the  surrt- 
mer  house.  That  is  to  say,  the  pictur- 
esque green  shed,  with  its  thousands  of 
clustering  roses,  is  to  serve  as  a  canopy 
under  which  the  young  couple  ife  to  stand 
while  repeating  the  marriage  vows.  Dr. 
Voorsanger,  of  course,  will  utflciate.  The 
six  bridesmaids  are  Mis.s  Alice  Green- 
wald,  M'.ES  Alice  Greenebaum,  Miss  Alma 
Levinson,  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer,  Miss 
Clara  Joseph  and  Miss  Sadie  Hecht,  while 
Miss  Belle  Gerstle,  the  bride's  sister,  is 
to  be  maid  of  honor.  They  will  be  dressed 
alike,  in  white  organdie  over  a  founda- 
tion of  green  silk,  and  will  wear  white 
picture  hats  trimmed  with  American 
beauty  roses.  The  invited  guests,  two 
hundred  in  number  will  take  the  10:15 
narrow  gauge  boat.  Carriages  will  rneel 
the  train  at  the  station  and  the  guests 
will  be  taken  to  the  Sloss  residence  which 
adjoins  the  Gerstle  place.  After  the  cere- 
mony, there  Is  to  be  a  bridal  breakfast 
served  on  the  lawn. 

Never  was  there  such  a  season  for 
marrying  and  giving  in  marriage.  Each 
week's  news  budget  is  deemed  Incom- 
plete unless  some  prominent  engagement 
is  announced.  The  very  latest  one  out 
is  that  of  Miss  Alice  Younger,  youngest 
daughter  of  Dr.  M^illiam  J.  Younger,  and 
First  Lieutenant  Baron  Laral  Nugent  of 
the  Eighty-first  regiment  of  the  line.  Im- 
perial Royal  Austrian  army.  Like  her 
sister.  Miss  Younger  is  musically  in- 
clined and  it  was  while  .studying  music 
in  Vienna  that  she  met  her  fate.  No  ar- 
rangements will  be  made  for  the  wed- 
ding until  Dr.  Younger  has  a  chance  to 
run  over  and  see  the  young  couple.  The 
Doctor  has  not  yet  met  his  distingiiished 
future  son-in-law,  and  when  he  last 
kissed  Miss  Alice  good-byie,  some  twelve 
months  ago,  the  young  lady  was  wear- 
ing short  dresses  and  had  her  golden  hair 
hanging  down  her  back.  It  was  at  first 
expected  that  Miss  Younger  would  come 
home  to  be  married,  but  such  a  course 
will  be  impossible.  A  leave  of  absence, 
now,  for  the  young  officer  would  moan  the 
losing  of  his  chance  of  promotion,  so  the 
wedding  will  be  solemnized  either  in 
Paris  or  Vienna. 

Miss  Isabella  McKenna  and  Peter 
Martin  have  indefinitely  postponed  their 
wedding  owing  to  the  extremely  precari- 
ous condition  of  Mrs.  Donahue.  The  date 
of  the  wedding  will  depend  entirely  upon 
Mrs.  Donahue's  recovery. 

The  Rudolph  Spreckels'  have  not  closed 
negotiations  for  the  Pacific  avenue  and 
Gough  street  lot.  Some  flaw,  the  tech- 
nicalities of  which  are  only  comprehen- 
sible to  the  knowing  business  mind, 
called  the  purchase  off.  It  is  a  pity,  for 
that  is  one  of  the  most  desirable  resi- 
dence lots  In  town.  However,  they  have 
not  griven  up  their  intention  of  building, 
and  have  secured  the  refusal  of  several 
fine  locations. 

When  Manager  Frawley  imported  thie 
beautiful  Maxine  Elliott,  he  counted  on 
the  countless  admirers  who  were  to  have 
made  the  path  of  the  leading  lady  one 
■  ontinuous  path  of  costly  roses.  On  the 
contrary,  I  am  told,  he  x^as  anything  but 
favorably  Impressed  with  his  leading 
man.  But  the  keen  managerial  man  was 
in  error.  The  beautiful  actress  was 
lauded  by  the  papers,  admired  by  the 
few,  but  there  were  no  posies,  not  to 
speak  of  pathways  of  roses.  And  the 
shrunken  sleeve  leading  man?  There  is 
not  a  mature  girl  in  town  who  has  not 
begged  his  autograph.  His  pictures 
adorn  boudoirs  that  are  all  hung  in  blue 
and  white,  and  his  name  goes  back  and 
forth  across  the  tea  tables.  One  peculiar- 


ity about  the  Worthing  fever  is  that  only 
the  very  young  take  it.  Between  15  and 
J8  the  suffering  is  most  acute,  but  I  am 
told  that  at  22  the  disease  is  perfectly 
harmless. 

At  the  Oipheum  the  other  night  1 
watched  a  touching  scene.  Previous  to 
their  act.  the  sisters  who  do  the  turn  on 
the  suspended  revolving  trapeze  met  in 
the  wings  and  tenderly  embraced  one  an- 
other. There  was  a  suspicious  moisten- 
ing of  their  eyes  and  a  nervous  little 
twitch  of  their  chins  as  they  kissed  one 
another.  Was  it  superstit'on  or  prepar- 
ing for  what  they  feel  is  their  inevitable 
fate?  Anyway,  those  who  watched  the 
scene  breathed  a  sigh  of  contentment  and 
rtlief  when  their  act  was  safely  over. 

However,  the  Summer  wanes  now,  and 
it  will  not  be  long  before  Society  is  back 
in  its  old  pastures.  Among  others  who 
are  again  in  town  is  Miss  Jennie  McFar- 
land,  who  has  returned  from  a  month's 
vi.sit  to  Portland,  Oregon. 

Society  and  army  circles  were  rather 
disappointed  that  the  favorites  Lieuten- 
ant Coffin  and  Mrs.  Wood  elected  to  be 
married  so  quietly.  Only  an  extremely 
limited  number  of  guests  attended  their 
wedding  on  Tuesday.    Lieutenant  and 


ber  of  the  Alameda  Theatrical  Club,  took 
part  in  innumerable  farces  and  comedies, 
and  reaches  the  summit  of  her  desires  in 
adopting  the  profession.  With  Mr.  Blinn 
she  is  a  member  of  the  Eflie  Ellsler 
troupe,  which  is  playing  sumewhere  in 
the  East. 

East  Oakland  has  a  lawn  party  to  re- 
port. Mrs.  J.  B.  Storch,  who  has  one  of 
the  charming  homes  that  line  Fruitvale 
avenue,  gave  an  entertainment  in  honor 
of  Miss  Rawlins,  and  the  Fruitvale  set, 
which  is  much  given  to  garden  parties, 
was  duly  in  attendance. 

The  Oakland  Fair,  which  has  become 
an  inetitut'on  of  some  social  moment, 
opens  the  3rd  of  August,  and  there  is 
Slime  antxipatlon'  as  to  its  pretensions. 
An  art  gallery  is  to  be  an  adjunct  this 
summer,  but  only  the  work  of  Alameda 
County  artists  is  eligible.  On  this  basis 
Keith  is  admissible  Inasmuch  as  he  re- 
sides in.  Berkeley,  but  the  canvasses  of 
all  the  others  who  are  unfortunate 
enough  to  reside  on  the  far  side  of  the 
bay  are  denied  hanging  room.  There  Is 
nothing  like  protecting  home  industry. 
By  the  way  the  Suffragists  are  to  exhibit 
their  business  ability  by  running  a  tea 
booth  under  the  management  of  Mrs.  Ar- 


m;SS  ALICE  YOUNGER 
WHOSE  ENGAGEMENT  TO  BARON  LARAL  NUGENT  HAS  JUST  BEE  '. 


Mrs.  Coffin  are  most  fortunately  mated. 
Their  tastes  are  very  congenial,  for  both 
are  fond  of  out-door  sports  and  society. 
It  is  most  unfortunate  that  they  go  to 
Canby  for  as  host  and  hostess  they  would 
have  been  delightful. 

THE  GOSSIP. 

OUT-OF-TOWN  TALK 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  manai;ement 
takes  pride  in  havinK  everything  orderly .  it  is 
lust  the  place  for  business  men  and  la'dies  out 
bhoppinK  to  lunch. 


The  tranquility  which  has  been  the 
social  characteristic  of  Oakland  these  re- 
cent moons  continues  unrelieved.  This 
is  not  &  condition  of  affairs  that  makes 
for  incident  or  amusement,  but  the  end 
of  vacation  time  is  near  at  hand,  and  en- 
tertainment will  then,  I  presume,  again 
set  in. 

Over  in  Alameda  there  is  some  gos- 
sip about  the  marriage  of  Miss, Ruth 
Benson  and  Hollirook  Blinn,  who,  I  am 
told,  are  soon  to  be  joined  in  holy  wed- 
lock. Miss  Benson  went  to  Alaska  as  a 
member  of  the  far-famed  Auzerais  troupe 
and  met  her  fate  en  route.  She  is  much 
given  to  amatc-ur  dramatics,  was  a  mem- 


chie  Boreland.  Besides  harmless  decoc- 
tions of  the  fragrant  leaf  there  will  be 
dispensed  pies,  cakes,  and  other  material 
comforts,  together  with  the  literature  of 
the  feminine  vote.  No  opportunity,  of 
course,  should  be  lost  of  making  converts, 
but  this  does  seem  like  a  glaring  effort 
in  the  good  cause. 

The  sad  ending  of  Miss  Lizzie  Van 
Wyck  has  excited  general  sympathy. 
She  was  an  interesting  young  woman 
whose  personality  possessed  much  fas- 


cination.   To  the  charms  of  beauty  and 

coloring  she  added  a  brightness  of  man- 
ner which  made  a  sad  contrast  to  the 
melancholy  of  her  death.  The  Van 
Wycks  have  enjoyed  in  Oakland  society 
a  unique  position.  Their  parents.  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Van  Wyck,  were  originally 
from  Baltimore  and  come  of  excellent 
family.  The  Doctor's  practice  was  among 
the  Southern  set  and  his  character  and 
connections  obtained  him  prominence, 
social  as  well  as  professional.  His  death 
following  soon  after  that  of  his  wife,  left 
the  family  but  ill  provided  for,  but  their 
little  fortune,  well  invested,  has  sufficed 
for  a  livelihood.  The  eldest  daughter. 
Miss  Helen  Van  Wyck,  a  notably  bright 
and  charming  woman,  has  been  in  loco 
parentis  to  her  brother  and  her  two  sis- 
ters. Her  wit,  intelligence  and  undoubt- 
ed conversational  powers  made  her  the 
center  of  an  admiring  circle.  Miss  Lizzie, 
the  youngest  of  the  sisters,  had  gone  to 
the  cotillions,  where  her  blonde  beauty 
made  her  conspicuous.  The  origin  of  the 
melancholy  which  settled  upon  her  re- 
cently no  one  seems  to  know.  Several 
times  she  had  threatened  to  kill  herself, 
and  but  a  few  hours  before  the  fatal  deed, 
had  promised  her  sisters  she  would  not 
attempt  to  take  her  life.  The  shock  has 
been  a  terrible  one,  but  sympathetic 
friends  have  done  all  in  their  power  to 
alleviate  the  effect  of  the  sad  fatality. 

The  polo  field  at  Burlingame  is  deserted 
and  the  sport  is  suffering  a  temporary 
lull.  It  is  not  that  the  game  is  any  less 
fashionable,  but  that  its  most  ardent 
votaries  have  left  for  unexplored  fields 
and  pastures  new.  Richard  Tobin,  one 
of  the  very  best  players,  is  off  for  a  hunt- 
ing expedition  in  Canada.  Walter  Ho- 
bart  is  wandering  in  the  mountains,  and 
Charley  Baldwin  just  at  present  has  no 
thought  of  polo,  or  any  other  sport,  for 
that  matter.  The  youngsters  have  taken 
possession  of  the  field,  and  are  truly  de- 
veloping some  excellent  polo  players. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Crocker  have  a 
large  house  party  up  at  the  cottage  at  the 
Crags.  Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  is  the 
especial  guest  of  Miss  Rutherford.  Allen 
Bowie  and  Edward  Sheldon  were  to  have 
joined  the  party  the  latter  part  of  the 
week  but  the  stress  of  business  has  made 
it  Impossible  for  them  to  go. 

There  is  a  superabundance  of  life  and 
fun  at  the  Hotel  Vendome,  and  more 
guests  are  arriving  every  day.  Numbers 
of  riding  and  driving  parties  have  stop- 
ped at  the  hotel  for  luncheon,  and  every 
week  bicyclists  from  Oakland  and  San 
Francisco  come  down  on  their  wheels. 
Among  those  who  registered  during  the 
last  week  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  V.  Blge- 
lovv  of  San  FYancisco,  Mrs.  W.  H.  Keith 
and  her  daughter  Miss  Eliza  D.  Keith 
(Di  Vernon),  Mrs.  H.  F.  Fortmann  and 
Miss  Fortmann,  Professor  Edward  T. 
Holden,  A.  N.  Drown  and  wife,  Charles 
A.  Belden  and  fam'ly,  Mrs.  M.  V.  Bald- 
win, and  many  others. 

THE  WANDERER. 

The  Second  Summer, 

many  mothers  believe,  is  the  most  precarious 
in  a  child's  life;  geucrally  it  may  be  true, 
but  you  will  tiiul  that  mother  and  physicians 
familiar  with  the  value  of  the  Gail  Bt)rden 
Ea^'le  Brand  Condensed  Milk  do  not  so 
regard  it.   

The  most  noted  connoisseurs  of  wines  pro- 
nounce Mira  Valle  Vintages  the  finest  of 
home  production.  They  have  always  stood 
well  and  were  among  those  which  received 
honorable  mention  at  the  Bordeaux  Exposi- 
tion.   For  sale  by  P.  Klein,  t'MY,  Geary  st. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 

CENTEMERI  KID  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 


For  Restoring  Lost  Vitality,  Curing  Nervous- 
ness, and  for  Purifying  and  Enriching  the  Blood 
Vintine  stands  nithout  a  peer.  Not  a  patent 
medicine.  Sold  by  Brooks'  Homeopathic  Phar- 
macy, 119  Powell  St.   Order  from  your  druggist 


Dainty  -"d  Refreshing 


•THE 


PAR  EXCELLENCE 

UNIVERSAL  PERFUME' 


For     HaQdkerchrer,  ilje  Dressing-uble  a9d  the  Bad;. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

lis  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


A5k  your  Druggist  for  tlio  genuine  Murray  A  L.anilian'e. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


11 


A  PROFESSIONAL  MATINEE 


The  Amateur  Actor  Recites  ImpreS'- 
sions  on  Critics  and  Others 

The  amateur  actor  strolled'  into  the 
e'ditor's  sanctum.  Strolled  in  with  the 
easy  familiarity  of  a  cherished  contribu- 
tor, and  settled  himself  comfortably  on 
the  edg-e  of  a  desk  littered  with  proofs 
and  manuscript,  at  which  the  editor  sat. 

"I've  just  come  in  from  the  Profession- 
al Matinee,"  he  commenced,  adjusting 
his  buttonniere — composed  of  tiny  roses — 
and  smoothing:  out  the  lines  of  the  frock 
coat  which  he  had  modeled  after  the  gar- 
ment that  John  Drew  wears  in  '"The 
Squire  of  Dames.  " 

The  editor  laid  d'own  a  worn  blue  pen- 
oil  and  threw  himself  back  in  his  chair. 
The  Amateur  Actor  drew  out  a  s  Iver 
cigarette  case  and  passed  it  over. 

"I  know,"  wearily  interrupted  the  edi- 
tor, who  was  once  himself  a  dramatic 
critic.  "Unnatural  hair  and  smooth- 
shaven  masculine  mouths — mouths  the 
exposure  of  which  nothing  but  the  ex- 
igencies of  the  profession  could  justify." 

"You  should  have  gone,"  continued  the 
Amateur  Actor.  "The  celebrities  were 
out  in  force — and  their  best  clothes — Max- 
ine  and  John  Drew,  and  dear  Ethel  Bar- 
rymore,  and  " 

"Worthing — and  Nat  Goodwin  and- — 
Tom  Sharkey  and  Jim  Corbett?"  the  edi- 
tor interrupted.  "Of  course  they  all  ap- 
peared in  boxes  and  front  row  seats.  It 
has  happened  before,  you  know." 

"It's  my  first  matinee,"  apologized  the 
Amateur  Actor,  "and  rather  an  event  for 
me,  you  know.  But  my  dear  fellow,  how 
these  great  professionals  do  hate  one  an- 
other. 

"You  forget  the  critics,"  the  editor  sug- 
gested. 

"Of  course  they  are  ready  to  tar  and 
feather  the  critics,"  the  Amateur  Actor 
went  on,  cheerfully,  looking  at  the  e'di- 
tor  as  if  he  was  computing  the  quantity 
of  feathers  required.  "Though,  come  to 
think  of  it,  I  never  read  anything  in 
print  much  worse  th'an  what  I  heard 
them  say  this  blessed  afternoon." 

The  editor  settled  himself  back  in  his 
chair. 

"Thought  I'd  make  the  rounds,  you 
know,"  said  the  Amateur,  adjusting  him- 
self amid'  the  manuscripts.  "So,  after  the 
first  act  I  dropped  in  on  Miss  Shannon. 
She  was  in  th'e  right-hand  box  and  was 
rather  glad,  I  thought,  to  see  me." 

"Kelcey  must  have  been  there,'  'inter- 
rupted the  editor. 

"Looking  stunning  in  a  new  frock," 
enthusiastically  agreed  the  Amateur. 
"And  you  should  have  heard  them  slate 
the  critics.  Gave  them  Cain !  I  thought 
of  you,  old  man,"— this  affectionately— 
"and  put  an  oar  in.  At  least  I  improved 
on  that  thing  in  "The  Spinster's  Script" 
— Said  that  critics,  like  wives,  'are  a  pro- 
voking class  of  society,  for  though  they 
be  never  right,  they  be  never  more  than 
half  wrong.'  Of  course  it  was'nt  a  very 
valiant  defense  but  it  might  as  well  have 
been,  for  Kelcey  blinked  his  eyes  very 
fast,  as  he  did  in  "A  Bunch  of  Violets" 
when  the  secretary  got  the  best  of  him, 
and  said  with  icicles  on  every  accent; 
'I  would  be  sorry,  Mister  Amateur,  to 
think  my  critics  were  even  half  right.' 
■Criticisms,'  lisped  Miss  Shannon,  'are 
like  husbands;  its  dreadful  to  get  a  dis- 
agreeable one,  but  its  worse  to  get  none 
at  all.  You  know  that,  don't  you,  Winona 
dear?'  she  said  turning  to  her  sister. 

"A  bit  hard  on  you,"  commented  the 
editor. 

"I'm  not  steisltive,"  answered  the  Ama- 
teurj  "but  I  wasn't  sorry  when  I  caught 
the  eye  of  Miss  Elliot — Maxine,  you  know 
— so  I  picked  up  my  bat  and  remarked 
that  I'd  promised  to  give  Miss  Elliot 
some  pointers  about  the  preparation  of 
new  roles." 

"  'I  know  what  her  method  is  at  pres- 
ent,' said  Kelcey.  'She  tries  to  remem- 
ber how  Ada,  Rehan  or  somebody  else 
did  It  and'  

"  'Buys  new  corsets,'  interjected  Miss 
Shannon. 

"That's  spry,"  said'  the  editor. 

"After  that,"  pursued  the  Amateur,  "I 
toddled  around  to  the  fair  Maxine.  'You 
are  a  very  nice  young  man,'  I  heard  her 
saying'  to  some  one  as  I  neared  the  box, 
'but  I  don't  like  husbands.  I  will  never 
have  another — unless  he  owns  a  thea- 
ter.' " 

"After  she  had  listened  to  my  praises 

Adams'  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing;  Qum  for  Indi- 
ICestion 


of  her  Lady  Gay  Spanker  (pray  for  my 
soul)  she  as'ked  what  'that  little  doll 
you've  just  left'  was  saying  about  her. 

"She  did,  eh?"  interrupted  the  editor, 
growing  interested. 

"Nothing.  I  assured  her — nothing  what- 
ever.   We  were  talking  about  critics." 

"  'Critics,"  said  Miss  Elliot,  'are  people 
who  allow  you  nothing  you  want  and 
everything  you  don't.  Now  I  hate  obe'Sity 
and  adore  talent,  so  they  tell  me  I'm  a 
fat  beauty  and  a  poor  actress.' 

"  'Women,'  said  (sotto  voce)  a  queer 
looking  duck  in  a  dark  corner.  'Women 
are  never  so  ridiculous  from  what  they 
haven't  as  from  what  they  pretend  to 
have.'  ' 

"  'They  let  Drew  off  easy,'  went  on 
Maxine,  'very  easy  considering  he  al- 
ways acts  as  if  he  were  paying  the  most 
conventional  of  calls.' 

"Perhaps,"  Worthing  observed,  'per- 
haps it's  because  he  doesn't  care  what 
they  say  about  him — critics  aren't  In 
Society,  you  know.' 

"  'What  else  did  you  and  M'ss  Insipid- 
ity talk  about?'  asked  the  Elliot. 

"Carmen,"  I  told  her — at  least  we  ought 
to  have  been  talking  about  her  if  we 
didn't,  as  we  were  looking  at  her,"  con- 
tinued the  Amateur,  helping  the  editor 
to  another  cigarette.  "Miss  Shannon 
thinks  she  would'  like  the  role. 

Miss  Elliot  unfurl-ed  her  eyes  to  the 
ceiling. 

"  'Heaven  protect  us  when  she  tries; 
it  will  be  like  dining  off  cold  boiled,  un- 
salted,  unseasoned  miaccaroni.  I  intend 
to  give  Carmen  myself — I  hope  it  will  be 
before  I  am  as  old  as  Miss  Coghlan, 
though.' 

"  'You  had  better  hurry  up,'  said  "lit- 
tle sister." 

"Alas!"  said  the  queer  duck  in  the  dark 
corner. 

Ala.s,  that  spring  fhuuld  vanish  with  ,he 
rose; 

That     youth's    sweet-scented  manuscript 

s'nouUl  close 
Comt  fill  the  cup  and  in  the  fire  of  spring 
Youi  winter  garment  of  Repentence  fling; 
The  JJird  of  Time  has  but  a  little  way 
To  flutter— and  the  Bird  is  on  the  wing. 
"  'She's  cayenne  pepper,  "  said  Worth- 
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ing  as  the  curtain  went  down  on  Car- 
men. 

"  'She's  indecent,'  said  Maxine. 

"  'She's  laced,'  said  "Little  Sister." 

"  'That  doesn't  matter  in  the  least,'  re- 
turned Maxine.  In  fact  it's  the  one  thing 
she  does  well.' 

"  'You  are  undoubtedly  an  authority  on 
that  point,'  .said  "Little  Sister. 

"  'Miss  Coghlan,"  remarked  Worthing, 
after  a  painful  pause,  'certainly  uses  a 
meat  axo  when  -sho  should  take  a  rapier, 
and  is  inclined  to  drive  tacks  with  a 
sled'ge-hammer,  but  she  Is  an  Infinitely 
better  actor  than  Warde.  She  uses  her 
brains-— he  hiS'  body  " 

"  'There's  dear  Mr.  Goodwin  I'  and  Max- 
ine rose  'with  her  sweetest  smile. 

"  'She  had'  better  remain  seated,'  said 
'Little  Sister'  to  me,"  continued  the  Ama- 
teur. "  'Then  he  could  talk  to  her  with- 
out yearning  for  a  step-ladder.  Won't 
they  look  funny  on  the  stagr  together. 
Mr.  Goodwin  will  always  have  to  wear  a 
silk  hat  and  an  overcoat  when  she's 
around.  Just  look  at  him  trying'  to  help 
Maxine  put  her  jacket  on."  " 

"Good  story,"  commented  the  editor. 


"But  it  must  be  hard   living    with  a 
beauty." 

"It  really  was  grotesque,  though,"  the 
the  Amateur  went  on — funny  enough  to 
be  a  picture  in  'The  Lark.'  When  I  left, 
the  little  beggar  was  standing  on  tip-toe 
making  futile  dabs  at  the  Maximus' 
sleeves  (which  towered  high  aboye  his 
head)  and  perspiring  freely  the  while. 

"Yes,  they  do  hate  one  another,  the.se 
professionals,"  concluded  the  editor,  re- 
suming his  stub  of  blue  pencil.  "But  I'm 
taking  your  time  up,  my  boy." 

"Well,  I  did  promise  to  bring  'Little 
Sister'  some  roses,"  murmured  the  Ama- 
teur Actor,  adjust'ng  his  cane  and  frock 
coat — and.  old'  man,  be  kind  to  her,  won't 
you?" 

PEG  WOFF'INOTON. 
Grand  Opera  at  the  Tivoli, 

The  performance  of  "Mignon"  at  the 
Tivoli  Monday  night  afforded  an  oppor- 
tunity to  Miss  Bertini  Humphreys.  Her 
rendering  of  the  title  role  was  excellent 
and  many  degrees  better  than  the  antici- 
pation of  her  most  ardent  supporters.  Her 
acting  was  most  creditable.  Though 
Mme.  Natali  has  not  yet  regained  con- 
trol of  her  voice  her  work  as  Felina  was 
capital  and  the  role  was  rendered  with 
expression.  Miss  Anna  Russell  loooked 
charming- as  the  page,  but  her  nervous- 
ness has  yet  to  be  dealth  with.  It  inter- 
feres with  her  vocal  production  materi- 
ally. 

The  men  were  excellent.  Michelena 
and  Abramhoff  were  generously  applaud- 
ed and  bore  off  the  laurels.  The  orchestra 
was  in  good  form,  especially  on  Thursday 
evening  when  I.  Pagliacci  was  rendered 
for  'Mr.  Hinrichs'  benefit. 

"Carmen"  will  be  played  at  the  Tivoli 
next  week  on  Wednesday,  Friday  and 
Sunday  evenings,  with  Mme.  Natali  as 
the  Gypsy  and  'Sig.  De  Vries  as  the  Torea- 
dor. On  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Satur- 
day evenings  Gounod's  "Faust"  will  be 
presented.  For  the  fifth  of  August  and 
the  weeks  following,  "The  Hugeno.ts" 
and  "Cavalleria  Rusticana,"  together 
with  "PagHacci,"  "Aida"  and  "The  Mask 
Ball,"  are  being  rehearsed'. 

G. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


The  nauton  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


"The  Gay  Parisians"  follows  the  Em- 
pire Theater  Company  at  the  Baldwin 
Theater. 

Joseph  and  E.  M.  iHolland  are  at  Buz- 
zard's Bay  with  Joseph  Jefferson.  Their 
tour  to  the  Coast  begins  in  September. 

Steve  Brodie's  new  play  will  be  ready 
for  production  during  his  coming  en- 
gagement at  the  California  Theater.  He 
opens  In  "On  The  Bowery,"  the  play  in 
which  he  first  made  a  success. 

Next  Monday  evening  the  Frawley 
Company  will  present  another  of  the  New 
York  Lyceum  Theater's  successes,  "The 
Highest  Bidder,"  a  comedy  by  John 
Madison  Morton.  This  will  be  followed 
by  a  "A  Social  Trust,"  a  new  play  which 
is  to  make  its  debut'  at  the  Columibia 
Theater. 

The  Baldwin  Theater  reopens  for  the 
season  next  Monday  night  with  Charles 
Frohman's  Empire  Theater  Company  in 
"Bohemia,"  a  comedy  by  Clyde  Fitcb.  It 
Is  a  play  of  the  Latin  Quartler  in  .Paris, 
and  has  been  running  over  a  hundred 
nights  in  New  York.  The  company  in- 
cludes Viola  Allen,  William  Faversham, 
and  many  other  favorites,  and  will  follow 
up  "Bohemia"  wi.th  "The  Benefit  of  the 
Doubt"  and  "The  iMasqueraders." 

A  new  novelty  at  the  Orpheum  for  next 
week  in  the  shape  of  a  troupe  of  trained 
cats  which  jump  through  hops  of  fire, 
walk  tight  wires,  act  the  clown  and  many 
other  amusing  and  interesting  things. 
They  were  pronounced  the  greatest  ani- 
mal show  on  the  stage  by  the  New  York 
World.  Lydia  Yeamans  Titus,  assisted 
by  Fred  J.  Titus,  apiiear  in  new  songs. 
Blondi  has  a  new  comic  sketch  to  Intro- 
duce In  which  he  is  said  to  do  even  more 
clever  work  than  he  has  yet  been  seen 
in. 

The  farewell  week  of  the  stock  season 
at  the  California  Theater  commences 
next  '  Monday  night  when  Frederick 
Warde  and  Rose  Coghilan  will  appear  in 
"The  Merchant  of  Venice,"  supported  by 
L.  R.  StockwelPs  company.  On  Monday 
night,  the  third  of  August,  the  Califor- 
nia's regular  season  will  be  opened  by 
Chauncey  Olcott  in  "Mavourneen,"  an 
Irish  musical  drama.  Mr.  Olcott  will  also 
play  "The  Irish  Artist""  and  "The  Mln- 

Use   only    Richardson    &     Robbins'  Deviled 
Meats  for  picnics 


strel  of  Clare"  during  his  three 
engagement. 

Professor  Dohrmann  has  been  rehears- 
ing Balfe's  opera  "Satanella,"  with  the 
view  of  establ  shing  a  permanent  operatic 
organization  in  Oakland.  Arrangements 
have  just  been  concluded  for  four  per- 
formances, beginning  next  Thursday 
evening,  in  the  Macdonough  Theater. 
There  will  be  fifty  in  the  chorus,  twelve 
principals  and  an  orchestra  of  twenty 
picked  musicians.  Prominent  among 
those  who  will  assist  in  the  roles  are: 
Misses  Kate  Krieg,  Lulu  Ward,  Anita 
Peters,  Carrie  Von  Sieberlich,  Arthur 
Mesmer,  Frank  Vallega,  A.  S.  Rhorer,  J. 
Witt,  C.  A.  Dean  and  A.  Leach.  Popu- 
lar prices  of  25.  50  and  75  cents  will  pre- 
vail for  reserved  seats. 

Night  in  the  City, 

Here  in  the  city  it  is  never  dark. 
Men    call    it    night    to    mark    the  weeks 
away— 

It  is  a  <lull  reflection  of  the  day. 
For  the  white  lights  are  flashing  to  ami 
fro. 

The  gaslights  gleam  and  shine  far  down 
the  street, 

The  stores  are  filled  with  flaring  lights  that 
beat 

Back  from  the  pavement  in  long  lines  ot 
light, 

The  wide,  still  square  is  quivering  and  white 
And  crossed  with  pale,  thin  shapes.  Krom 

windows,  loo. 
Through  the  closed  curtains  doth  the  lamp- 
light shine 

From  all  the  houses.    In  this  room  of  mine 
The  street  lights  flash  and  tremble,  while 
the  moon 

Floods  all  the  world    with    her  majestic 

light- 
It  slants  across  my  bed;  the  roors  are  white. 
The  window  panes  are  shining  like  pale 

fires. 

The  moonlight  flasheth  back  from  countless 
wires — 

The  moonlight  shineth  in  across  my  bed. 
Or.  it  I  close  the  blinds,  when  I  half  wake. 
Through  the  closed  shutters  shall  the  light 
creep  in. 

Until  I  turn  and  sleep,  and.  dreaming,  pass 
To  where,  at  last,  the  darkness  doth  begin. 
—Eleanor    Corquille    Adams,    in  Chicago 
Times-perald. 


Schillinji's  Best  tea  has  a  flavor  of 
its  own  — no!  that  is  not  right  — it  has 
the  flavor  that  tea  has  in  Japan,  China 
and  Ceylon. 

All  tea  should  have  it  ;  but  no  tea 
has  it  e.xcept  fresh-roasted  tea. 

Ours  are  the  only  tea-roasting  ma- 
chines on  the  Pacific  Coa.st. 

A.  Schilling  &  Company 
San  Fr.incisco 
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FICTION  IN  REVIEW 


"  False  Coin  or  True  ? "  "  The  Under 
Side  of  Things,"  and  Others. 

It  is  a  nt-w  departure  for  an  authur  to 
tell  you  frankly  that  a  certain  man  is 
a  villain,  and  then  persist  in  showing:  you 
the  g-ood)  side  of  him.    In  "False  Coin  or 
True?"(D.  Apploton  &  Co.)  F.  F.  Montre- 
sor  admits  that   M.   Morezc  is  anything 
but  respectable,  and  all  the  other  charac- 
ters hint  or  loudly  proclaim  his  deprav- 
ity, yet  at  a  pinch  he  generally  does  the 
high-minded  and  unselfish  thing.  Not 
ihat  he  really  belies  h!s  own  character; 
he  Is  simply  a  human  man,  with  his  qual- 
ities put  up  assorted,  instead  of  the  typi- 
cal stage  blackguard.  If  there  was  vastly 
mure  bad  than  good  in  him,  Linda  saw 
unly  the  latter,  and  it  was  the  very  inno- 
cence of  her  devotion  that  made  h.m  play 
the  part  of  a  respectful  guardian  to  the 
little  workhouse  waif  whom  fate  had 
thrown  in  his  way.    "Monsieur,  it  was 
well   knorfn   was  a  man  to  whom  no  re- 
spectable father  would  trust  his  daug'hter 
for  an  hour;  yet  this  fatherless  waif  had 
never  heard  a  hurtful  word  from  his 
lips."  It  was  simply  that  M.  Morize,  with 
all  his  highly-clolored  experiences,  had  as 
yet  left  one  kind  of  love  unexplored,  and 
of  this  Linda  had  brought  the  first  knowl- 
edge to  his  astonished  French  nature.  It 
was  not  to  be  compared  with  John's  love 
which  "should  keep  ail  evil  from  her,  as 
the  circle  of  fire  that  travelers  light  in 
a  desert  keeps  wild/  beasts  away;"  it 
could  not  have  cured  him  of  his  small 
selfishnesses,  or  suggested  any  reason 
why  she  should)  not  go  on  with  her  career 
SLS  a  medium;  but  it  made    him  great 
enough  to  give  her  up  when  she  would 
have  stayed  with  him,  and  that  was  a 
big  step  up  for  M.  Morize.    One  gets  to 
have  a  decided  affection  for  the  humor- 
ous, cynical  little  Frenchman,  and  does 
not  feel  quite  as  glad  as  one  undoubtedly 
should  when  the  big,  virtuous,  clumsy 
Scotchman  carries  off  the  humble  little 
bone  of  contention.    As  for  Linda,  poor, 
plucky  little  cow'ard,  in  her,  too,  we  find 
contradictions  more  usual  in  a  living  be- 
ing than  in  a  heroine  of  fiction.    She  will 
let  anjibody  decide  everything  for  her, 
and  suddenly,  at  some  important  point, 
make  up  her  own  mind  with  a  quiet  stub- 
bornness that  nothing  can  move.  She 
trembles  at  every  shadow  till  all  at  once, 
at  a  crisis,  she  plunges    forward  and 
takes  a  step  that  the  bravest  might  well 
shrink  from.    Her  domineering  Scotch- 
man will  rule  her  all  the  year  round,  but 
about  once  every  twenty-ninth  of  Febru- 
ary she  will  quietly  assert  herself,  and 
there  will  be  no  gainsaying  her.  Taken 
as  a  whole,  it  is  a  dear  story,  beautifully 
told,  and  full  of  wholesome  little  ideas 
lik€  'this: 

"The  small  services  for  kinsfolk  and 
neighbors  that  tax  a  woman's  powers 
pretty  constantly,  perhaps  comfort,  as 
well  as  weary  her,  at  times  more  than 
she  knows.  She  grows  sick  over  the  puz- 
zles of  heart  and  brain  that  she  must 
either  shirk,  or  find  a  clue  to;  but  these 
insistent  clamorous  claims  of  love,  of 
other  people's  minor  needs,  pull  the  bal- 
ance straight.  Perhaps,  after  all,  the 
world  is  the  same,  l>ecause  dinners  must 
cooked  and  clothes  stitched." 

Lilian  Bell  was  born  to  write  charming 
light  essays  and  love  affairs  of  old  maids 
and  intimate  little  sketches  of  more  de- 
tail than  plot.  When  she  embarks  on  a 
genuine  novel,  one  Is  conscious  of  a  slight 
disappointment.  "The  Under  Side  of 
Things,"  (Harper  &  Brothers)  is  full  of 
clever  touches,  but  lh€  plot  is  weak  and 
trivial  and  the  construction  undeniably 
amateurish.  Mrs.  Copeland  and  the  nar- 
row, provincial  atmosphere  of  Stock- 
bridge,  Pennsylvania,  are  well  character- 
ized, but  the  prominent  society  belle  of 
New  York's  four  hundred,  when  there  is 
a  man  around,  is  disappointingly  sugges- 
tive of  a  village  coquette.  Most  authors, 
young  ones  especially,  are  always  in  a 
hurry  to  assure  you  that  their  pet  hero- 
ines move  in  the  very  highest  circles,  but 
it  takes  a  very  clever  writer  to  really  con- 
vince you  of  it.  It  is  a  sentimental  story. 
In  a  gentle,  spinsterly  way,  but  is  saved 
by  a  most  delicious  sense  of  humor. 
Speaking  of  Mrs.  Copeland's  rectitude, 
the  author  sa>-s: 

"There  is  a  virtue  so  blatant  that  it 
becomes  a  vice.  Hers  was  of  that  order. 
You  felt  that  you  ought  to  adopt  it  and 
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that  she  thought  so  too,  and  that  if  you 
were  in  her  family  she  would  make  you." 

If  Miss  Vandervoort  w-as  really  as  pop- 
ular as  she  is  pictured,  it  is  difficult  to 
see  why  she  took  such  an  interest  in  the 
colorless  little  heroine.  Nothing  could 
have  been  better  for  Alice,  however,  than 
the  older  girl's  downright  speeches.  She 
is  especially  vehement  against  the  Philis- 
tinism Alice  has  grown  up  in. 

"I  really  think  there  is  an  element  of 
viciousness  in  the  virtue  of  a  small  town 
which  is  worse  than  loose-slippered  liber- 
ality. I  think  narrowness,  whenever  and 
wherever  you  mieet  it,  is  the  most  irritat- 
ing of  all  the  vices.  Of  course,  I  am  a 
woman,  and  I  can  only  talk  and  rage 
about  these  things  in  a  perfectly  ladylike 
and  refined  way;  but  they  make  me  des- 
perate.' 

"  "Do  I  make  you  feel  like  that?'  asked 
Alice. 

"  'Oh,  no,  not  quite  yet — but  I  am 
afraid  of  what  you  are  going  to  be.  You 
have  set  your  feet  on  the  slippery  down- 
ward path  of  Perfection,  and  I  only  wish 
you  could  see  how  stupidly  conceited  you 
appear  to  a  pagan  outsider,  because  you 
believe  so  absolutely  that  you  are  right 
and  I  am  wrong.  Now,  I  don't  agree  with 
you.  I  am  wrong  enough.  Heaven  knows, 
only  you  are  more  wrong  than  I.'  " 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  keen  good  sense 
in  the  book,  and  it  is  full  of  little  things 
that  you  want  to  read  aloud,  as  that 
about  Alice's  music,  which  brought  tears 
to  your  eyes — "cr,  if  it  did  not  go  that 
far,  perhaps  it  just  made  the  bridge  of 
your  nose  ache."  In-  fact,  it  is  a  very 
poor  story,  charmingly  written. 

One  can  forgive  a  good  deal  of  nasti- 
ness  in  a  book  if  it  is  only  interesting 
enough,  but  a  story  like  "Those  Good 
Mormons,"  (Rand.  McNally  &  Co.)  that 
is  both  dull  and  nasty,  is  unpardonable. 
It  is  perfectly  legitimate  to  treat  only 
one  phase  of  life,  so  long  as  it  is  assured- 
ly a  phase,  and  stands  in  ita  proper  re- 
lations to  the  whole;  but  wben  one  par- 
ticular phase — and  a  very  displeasing 
one — is  treated  as  being  the  whole  of  life, 
and  all  the  world  is  represented  as  be- 
longing to  it,  the  picture  is  as  distress- 
ingly out  of  focus  as  an  amateur  snap- 
shot. That  lack  of  proportion  is  what 
M.  Le  Gallienne  defines  as  decadence. 
De  Maupassant  might  have  written  a  far 
worse  book  that  would  have  offended  far 
less,  for  his  wit  and  charm  cover  a  multi- 
tude of  sins,  but  in  Gyp's  hands  the  story 
is  drearily,  realistically  unpleasant.  Per- 
haps It  is  not  quite  fair  to  judge  by  a 
translation  even  a  well  done  one,  it  is  an 
acknowledged  fact  that  few  French 
novels  can  stand  the  broad,  cold  light  of 
the  English  language.  Still,  it  is  hard 
to  see  how,  even  in  its  native  land,  the 
book  could  have  had  a  raison  d'etre. 

Gertrude  Warden  has  given  her  book 
rather  a  deceptive  title  in  "The  Senti- 
mental Sex,"  (D.  Appleton  &  Co.)  One 
expects  something  in  the  line  of  "The 
Ascent  of  Woman,"  a  treatise  on  femi- 
nine problems,  a  disquisition  on  the  mar- 
riage laws.  Instead,  one  gets  nothing  but 
the  trashiest  kind  of  a  trashy  novel  in  a 
London  setting.  There  is  a  literary  at- 
mosphere flimslly  decadent,  a  heroine 
with  a  complicated  past,  andi  an  honest, 
pig-headed  Bushranger,  who  is  left  on  the 
last  page  with  a  pistol  pointed  at  his 
heart.  The  title  is  purely  ironical,  for 
the  women  had  had  all  the  sentimental- 
ity knocked  out  of  them  long  before  the 
story  began. 

In  "Sir  Mark,"  (D.  Appleton  &  Co.) 
.\nna  Robson  Brown  has  given  us  stir- 
ring tales  of  adventure  in  a  historical 
setting.  The  hero,  who  has  been  brought 
up  at  the  Pretender's  court,  goes  back 
to  England  to  recover  som*  family  jew- 
els, and,  after  great  difficulties  and  dan- 
gers, escapes  with  them  to  Holland.  On 
the  money  they  bring  he  goes  to  America, 
where  he  falls  in  with  a  set  of  desperate 
characters,  whose  idea  is  to  use  him  all 
they  can  and  then  quietly  dispose  of  him. 
He  is  saved,  however,  marries  an  Ameri- 
can girl,  and  becomes  a  loyal  servant  of 
Washington's  government. 

Ada  Cambridge's  last  novel,  "A  Hum- 
ble Enterprise,"  (I).  Appleton  &  Co.)  is  a 
story  of  a  plucky  Australian  girl  who,  on 
her  father's  death,  supports  her  family 
by  running  a  tea  room.  There  is  a 
wealthy  young  man,  love  at  first  sight,  a 
little  family  opposition,  and  then  all 
comes  right. 

J.  W.  Carmany.  25  Kearny  St.  Ladies'  and 
gentlemen's  outinK  shirts  to  order  a  specialty. 


WAV  B 

HER  FIRST  INTERVIEW 

BY  JULIET  VVILBOR  TOMPKINS 

"He's  the  Republican  candidate,  you 
know."  the  editor  had  said.  "Make  it 
about  eight  hundred  words." 

She  was  not  shy,  but  for  all  that  her 
heart  beat  uncomfortably  fast  as  the 
great  man  came  into  the  hotel  parlor.  He, 
on  his  part,  looked  a  little  surprised.  Her 
better  days  were  recent  and  their  atmos- 
phere still  hung  around  her. 

"The  Daily  Eiectrifler  wants  eight 
hun— a  short  account  of  your  life,  if  you 
don't  mind,"  she  began.  "I  hope  you'll 
tell  me  all  you  can,  for  I  never  inter- 
viewed anyone  before,  and  I  don't  quite 
know  how  to  do  it." 

The  candidate  smiled  encouragingly. 

"I'll  do  my  best,"  he  said. 

"It  feels  very  impertinent,"  she  went 
on,  relaxing  into  dimples.  "I  want  to 
know  just  where  you  were  born,  and 
when,  and  why." 

"Well,  I  was  born  in  Washington,"  he 
began,  staring  reminiscently  at  the  ceil- 
ing. She  glanced  up  demurely  from  her 
note-book. 

"Washington,  B.  C.  ?"  she  asked. 

"No.  nor  D.  C,  either,"  he  answered, 
coming  back  to  the  present  with  a  laugh. 

"Then  it's  Washington  Territory,"  she 
said,  scribbling  triumphantly. 

"Only  it  happens  to  be  a  State  now," 
he  remonstrated'. 

"Is  it?  What  a  pity,"  she  answered. 
"Territory  is  so  much  more  interesting 
and  romantic.  It  sounds  like  Indians  and 
bears  and  prairies." 

The  great  man  looked  slightly  aston- 
ished. 

"They  ought  to  have  thought  of  that," 
he  murmured,  after  a  pause. 

"A  woman  would  have,"  she  said. 
"That's  just  why  I  want  woman's  suf- 
rage.  Men  never  consider  the  poetical 
side  of  things,  or  beauty,  or  anything 
like  that.  If  we  helped  run  the  govern- 
ment, it  would  be  a  great  deal  more  pic- 
turesque." 

"I  haven't  a  doubt  of  it,"  said  the  great 
man,  in  a  dazed  tone. 

"Is  woman's  suffrage  on  your  plat- 
form?" she  asked,  evidently  proud  of  the 
technical  term. 

"Good  G  ,  well,  ah — no,    I  hardly 

think  it  is,"  he  answered. 

"You  must  take  it  up,"  she  said  easily. 
"It's  the  only  sensible  thing.  But  I  ou^ht 
to  be  asking  you  questions.  Why  are  you 
a  Democrat?" 

"Perhaps  because  I'm  a  Republican," 
said  the  candidate,  growing  rather  red. 

"I  meant  Republican,"  the  new  reporter 
said  tranquilly.  "Do  tell  me  what's  the 
difference.  It  used  to  be  something  about 
free  trade,  but  you  don't  hear  much  about 
that  now.  and  I  can't  tell  which  party  is 
which." 
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"Well,  the  whole  country  is  having:  a 
little  difficulty  on  that  very  subject,"  he 
began. 

"Oh,  I'm  glad  of  that,"  she  interrupted. 
"I  thought  it  was  just  my  stupidity.  If 
everybody's  puzzled,  I  shan't  need  to 
bother  about  it.  I  know  there  i.s  some 
trouble  about  sliver  or  gold.  It's  like 
London  bridge." 

"London  Bridge!"  said  the  Republican 
candidate,  pressing  his  hand  to  his  head. 
"What  do  you  mean?" 

"Didn't  >-ou  ever  play  that  when  you 
were  little?"  she  askedi  "It's  'London 
Bridge  is  falling  dovi-n.'  you  know.  When 
you  choose  sides  for  the  tug-of-war.  they 
ask  you  whether  you'd  rather  have  a  gold 
coach  or  a  sliver  castle,  and  whichever 
you  choose,  you  take  that  side  and  pull." 

"I  think  you  have  a  very  fair  under- 
standing of  the  national  attitude,"  said 
the  great  man. 

"I  ought  to  know  something  about  your 
childhood,"  she  went  on,  frowning  at  the 
point  of  her  pencil  to  make  It  write. 
"Haven't  you  some  pictures  of  yourself 
as  a  little  boy?  It  would  be  dear  to  print 
them  with  'The  Republican  Candidate' 
written  beneath." 

"I'm  afraid  I  haven't  any  with  me,"  he 
answered  glancing  at  his  watch. 

"That's  too  bad.  We  have  some  fas- 
cinating ones  of  us  when  we  w^ere  small. 
Both  of  the  boys  wore  plaid  stockings 
and  a  billow  curl,  and  my  sash  was  tied 
within  three  inches  of  the  bottom  of  my 
sk  rt,"  she  said,  with  a  laugh  that  no- 
body could  have  helped  joining. 

"They  are  great  fun,"  he  said,  rising. 
"Now,  I'm  afraid  " 

"Is  my  half  hour  up?"  she  said  regrret- 
fully.  "I've  enjoyed  meeting  you  more 
than  I  can  say.  It  was  ever  so  good  of 
you  to  tell  me  so  much.  Good-bye."  She 
shook  hands  and  left  him  with  a  little 
friendly  smile.  Her  skirts  still  rustled  as 
she  went.  The  Republican  candidate 
stood  watching  her  go.  though  he  knew 
three  men  were  waiting  for  him. 

"To-morrow's  paper  ought  to  be  inter- 
esting," he  said,  shaking  his  head.  "I 
only  hope  the  editor — "  But  he  went 
away  leaving  the  sentence  unfinished. 

As  Usual. 

Little  Freddy — I  think  mamma  must  be 
getting  well,  now,  'cause  she's  awfully 
cross. 

Father  (sotto  voce) — Yes.  and  she's 
making  everybody  else  sick. 

Humidity. 

He  lived  on  an  isle  in  the  far  southern  seas. 
Where  the  air  was  so  moist  fishes  swam  in 
the  trees— 

Where  birds  did  betake  them  to  water  to  fly. 
And  the  clothes  were  hung  out  in  the  rivers 
to  dry! 

—Chicago  Record. 

Enlightened. 

Jones  (observing  neighbor  digging  in 
vegetable  garden) — Putting  in  time? 
Neighbor — No;  potatoes. 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding  of  the 
transient  nature  of  tlie  manj'  pbj's- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  elf  orts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  .  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Sj'rup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  sU-illful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 
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i    — ^ 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 
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Ernst  H.LudwlgXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapiu 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 
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The  Lost  Art 


of  beautifyinK  the  Face 
and  plumping  the  Fig- 
ure, is  recovered  in 
the  rare  ■  Toilet  Article"  known  as  Dr.  O.  P.  Brown's 
Tissue  Builder,  made  from  an  old  Roman  Oil  Formula. 
It  makes  neck,  arms  and  bust  plump  and  firm.  DruKKists 
$1.00;  by  mail  $1.10.  Sample,  by  mail,  with  "  Woman's 
Life,"  illustrated,  loc.   47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


The  Wheelmen's  Demonstration  in 
Favor  of  Good  Roads. 

On  the  evening:  of  July  25th— the  date  of 
this  issue — the  wheelmen  of  San  Fran- 
cisco will  assemble  at  the  endi  of  the  Fol- 
som  Street  Boulevard  and  ride  with  lan- 
tern-decked wheels  along-  that  thorough- 
fare, cross  to  Marliet  street,  dismount 
and  wallc  alons  tlie  City's  main  street, 
up  and  down  till  the  people  have  seen 
them  thorougrhly,  and  then  g-o  out  to  Van 
Ness  Avenue  and  listen  to  five  minute 
talks  for  a  while  from  men  who  have 
something-  to  say  about  one  of  the  most 
important  elements  of  a  modern  munici- 
pality— its  streets. 

A  parade  like  this  i.s  called  a  demon- 
stration. It  is  a  lawful  method  to  be 
pursued  by  any  orgranized  body  for  the 
purpose  of  calling  public  attention  to  it- 
self, its  magnitud«,  its  needs,  its  deserts. 
The  parade  of  Saturday  night  w-ill  m-ean 
that  every  wheelman  w-ho  takes  part  in 
it  is  a  man  willing  to  undergo  noinconsid^ 
erable  amount  of  pt-rsonal  discomfort  for 
the  purpose  of  aceomplisiiing  tlie-  ends 
he  is  seeking.  That  the  number  of  wheel- 
men who  are  in  line  on  that  occasion 
should  be  multiplied  by  five  when  it  is 
desired  to  dietermine  the  number  of  non- 
partisan votes  that  the  wheelmen  of  this 
city  will  cast  at  the  coming  municipal 
election  for  any  officer  liaving  to  do  with 
care  of  the  streets,  is  evident  enough 
when  you  consider  the  trouble'  and  dan- 
ger involved  in  participating  in  a  demon- 
stration of  this  character  at  night  over 
unsafe  streets.  Where  you  will  find  one 
wheelman  whose  enthusiasm  for  good 
streets  will  lead  him  to  the  length  of  tak- 
ing part  in  a  lantern  parade,  you  will 
easily  find  five  who  appreciate  the  im- 
portance of  the  principles  sought  to  be 
accentuated  to  the  extent  of  cutting  loose 
from'  party  affiliations  and  voting  for 
such  Supervisors,  such  a  Superintendent 
of  Streets,  such  a  Mayor,  as  have  pledged 
themselves  to  a  wise  and  economical  ex- 
penditure of  liberal  appropriations  for 
street  improvements.  So  one  thing  to  be 
remem'bered  in  viewing  the  procession, 
is,  therefore,  to  multiply  its  apparent 
strength  by  five  at  least  if  you  wish  to 
arrive  at  the  voting  strength  of  the 
wheelmen  of  this  City. 

Again,  there  is  another  important  feat- 
ure in  this  parade.  The  mounted  aids  are 
delegates  from  the  various  improvement 
clubs  of  the  City.  These  clubs,  in  the  ag- 
gregate, represent  a  block  of  voters,  in- 
dependent of  party  affiliation  on  these 
issues,  only  second  in  numerical  streng-th 
to  the  wheelmen  themseives.  The  lan- 
tern parade  of  July  25th  is  a  dieclaration 
to  the  people  and  the  politicians  of  the 
City  that  these  two  great  ibodies  of  think- 
ing voters  are  working  together. 

Another  thing  that  the  parade  will 
serve  to  bring  forcefully  before  the  peo- 
ple. The  wheelmen  of  this  City  have  such 
a  system  of  organization  that  the  results 
of  the  work  of  a  committee  appointed  to 
test  the  tendencies  of  nominees  for  muni- 
cipal offices  having  relations  with  the 
care  and  improvement  of  the  streets  can 
be  quickly  and  surely  communicated  to 
every  user  of  the  wheel  within  its  limits. 
The  Lreague  of  American  Wheelmen  for 
this  divisJon  has  been  busily  engaged  for 
months  in  securing  lists  of  the  wheel- 
men of  every  locality  of  the  State,  at- 
tached and  unattached;  the  California 
Associated  Cycling  Club  numbers  within 
its  ranks  more  than  fifteen  per  cent  of 
the  cyclists  of  California;  the  Cycle 
Board  of  Trade  makes  it  easily  possible 
to  determine  the  name  and  address  of- 
every  person  who  has  purchased  a  wheel 
in  the  State.  By  this  means  it  becomes 
possible  to  place  in  the  hands  of  prac- 
tically every  wheeiman  of  San  Francisco 
definite  data  as  to  the  opinions,  prom- 
ises and  tendencies  of  any  candidate. 
And  this  will  be  dione.  Is  there  any  room 
for  doubt  as  to  the  outcome? 

It  need's  but  a  word  to  show  the  im- 
portance of  street  making  and  repair  in 
this  City,  and  that  the  matter  is  of  suf- 
ficient magnitude  to  constitute  a  legiti- 
mate political  issue.  TTp  to  1892  thirty-one 
m  llions  of  dollars  were  expended  in  San 
Francisco  in  the  construction  and  main- 
tenance of  streets  and  sewers,  mostly 
cheap  and  comparatively  wasteful.  Since 
then  the  annual  expenditure  has  aver- 
aged about  two  million  dollars  and-  much 
good  work  has  been  done  with  it.  So 
when  we  select  our  candid'ates  for  Sup- 
ervisors, iMayor  and  Superintendent  of 
Streets,  we  are  called  upon  to  choose 
men  who  will  have  the  spending  of  foui- 
millions  of  our  money  during  their  term 
of  office.  If  this  money  is  spent  wisely 
the  wheelmen  will  be  first  to  feel  the 
benefit  and  they  are  consequently  the 
legitimate  body  to  stand  for  the  issue, 
though  of  course  every  citizen  interested 
in  the  city's  welfare  can  be  counted  in 
its  favor.  The  wheelmen  are  a  unit  on 
street  and  highway  improvement.  Theie 
is  no  dissenting  voice  in  their  ranks  on 
that  su'bject,  and  they  can  be  relied  upon 
to  stand  together,  politically  and  other- 
wise, on  this  issue. 

C  .MICHENER. 

BICYCLE  GAMES  IN  ENGLAND 

Simple  wheeling  is  no  longer  enough, 
and  England!  ia  setting  the  fashion  of  bi- 
cycle games.  One  of  the  first  to  be  adopt- 
ed by  cyclists  was  polo.  The  game  had 
for  years  been  played  on  horseback,  and 
in  the  winter  time  on  skates,  but  It  Is  now 
played  on  bicycles.  Naturally  the  unex- 
pected and  ludicrous  tumbles  taken  by 
the  players  furnish  no  end  of  amuse- 

Chew  Adams-  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  Is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


ment  to  the  spectators.  The  game  as 
played  on  wheels  does  not  differ  materi- 
ally from  the  original  game  as  played  on 
horseback,  but  it  is  much  more  interest- 
ing when  played  on  a  smooth  rink  sur- 
face. 

lAnother  unique  idea  is  that  of  a  bicy- 
cle obstacle  race,  which  is  more  like  a 
hurdle  race  than  anything  else.  The  rid- 
ers are  started  off  as  in  ordinary  races. 
Placed  across  'the  track  are  hurdles,  and 
as  the  riders  come  to  a  hurdle  they  dis- 
mount and,  lifting  the  machines  over, 
remount  and  ride  to  the  finish  line. 

In  another  race  the  coiiii>etitors  ride  to 
a  certain  point,  where  sacks  of  corn  are 
placed.  The  idea  Is  that  each  of  the  rid- 
ers shall  take  a  sack  of  corn  and  carry 
it  on  his  bicycle  to  the  finishing  point. 
As  the  s:i(-k  of  corn  weighs  vsome  seventy- 
five  pounds,  this  race  requires  strength 
as  well  as  skill.  Then  there  are  numer- 
ous more  or  less  absurd  contests,  in 
which  the  rider  has  to  carry  an  egg  in  a 
spoon,  <ii-  pick  up  i)otatoc.s,  or  drop  balls 
in  buckets.  Perhaps  the  most  difficult  of 
all  is  the  umbrella  race.  In  this  each 
rider  has  an  umbrella  which  he  is  O'bliged 
by  the  rules  to  open  at  the  start  and 
keep  open  to  the  finish.  An  umbrella  is 
not  the  easiest  article  in  the  world  for  a 
pedestrian  to  successfully  manipulate, 
and  the  difficulty  is  much  greater  when 
one  is  a-wheel  and  there  happens  to  be  a 
breeze  blovi'ing  across  the  track. 

Another  race  is  called  the  "dressing 
race,"  and  is  subject  to  the  following 
rules:  "Brcyclts  are  lirought  to  the  start- 
ing point  and  the  coat  and  vest  of  the 
latter  aie  laid  on  the  ground.  After  the 
starting  signal  is  given,  each  competitor, 
without  any  assistance,  is  obliged  to  put 
on  his  vest  and  coat,  mount  his  wheel 
and  make  the  best  of  his'  way  to  the  win- 
ning post,  where  he  is  to  arrive  with  his 
vest  and  coat  entirely  buttoned.  The 
vest  must  have  at  least  five  buttons  and 
the  coat  at  least  three  buttons."  It  was 
even  tried  to  have  a  thread  and  needle 
race,  in  which  the  contestant  should 
thread  a  needle  as  he  went,  but  as  most 
of  the  r'diers  found  this  nearly  impossi- 
ble standing  on  firm  ground,  it  was  given 
up,  or  reserved  for  feminine  sprinters. 
All  of  these  races  are  known  in  England 
as  "gymkhana"  on  wheels,  and  there  Is 
no  doubt  that  they  will  be  introduced  in 
this  country  by  the  wheelmen  of  society. 
They  will  certainly  be  an  attractive  and 
novel  innovation.  There  is  apparently  no 
reason  why  tent-pegging,  so  popular  on 
points  in  India,  should  not  be  introduced 
in  conncet'on  with  the  bicycle.  Cutting  an 
apple  with  a  sword  has  also  been  success- 
fully tried  as  a  test  of  skill. 


LIGHT  VERSE 


Don't  Wobble. 

The  man  who  gets  on  r  bicycle 
Would  better  first  count  the  cost: 

He  must  make  up  his  mind  to  ride  straight 
and  true— 
For  if  he  wobbles  he's  lost  I 

The  girl  who  would  capture  the  rich  young 
man 

She  has  set  her  heart  upon 
Must  never  relax  her  tender  smile. 
For  if  she  wobbles  she's  gone! 

The  fellow  who's  bet  on  the  Board  of  Trade 

That  wheat  will  .lump  sky  high 
Must  be  careful  to  see  that  it  climbs  and 
climbs. 

For  if  it  wobbles— goodby! 

The  man  in  the  m:isk  who  holds  a  cun 
Till  von  quit,  of  yntir  c:ish  bereft. 

Must  i>"int  lier  straight  as  ;\  sh,-ift  of  fate. 
For  if  she  wobbles  he's  left. 

You  mustn't  get  tight  on  wobbly  drinks. 
You  mustn't  wear  wobbly  clothes. 

You  mustn't  come  home  with  a  wobbly  Jag, 
When  the  keyhole  wobbly  goes. 

Now  the  moral  of  this  little  chanson  Is 
As  you  wander  the  wide  world  through. 
If  you  want    to    achieve    anything,  keep 
straight. 
For  a  wobl)Iing  gait  won't  do. 

—Chicago  Dispatch. 

Blows. 

The  E-iant  powder  in  the  blast 

Ts  blowing  tip  tlie  boulders; 
The  maiden  with  pneumatic  sleeves 

Ts  blowing  up  her  shoulders. 

The  b.-tker  to  the  kitchen  maid 

Ts  blowing  up  his  crumpets: 

The  milkman  in  the  lower  hall 

Ts  blowing  up  the  trumpets. 

The  gentle  zenhyr  from  the  South 

Is  lilowing  the  narcissus; 
TVie  cook  who  thinks  she  knows  it  all 

Is  blowing  up  the  "missus." 

The  father  down  upon  his  knees. 

Is  blowing  tu)  the  fires; 
The  daughter  in  her  bloomer  suit. 

Is  blowing  uj)  her  tires. 

— Yonkera  Statesman. 


Mary's  Hat. 


Dear  Mary  had  a  great  big  hat- 
She  was  a  dressy  creature — 

And  men  who  sat  behind  In  church 
Could  never  see  the  preacher. 

And  when  she  wore  it  to  the  play 
Tt  quite  obscured  the  stage; 

So  nil  the  men  who  couldn't  see 
Were  thrown  Into  a  rage. 

Now.  from  the  men  who  sat  In  church 

There  came  no  Ill-report, 
While  those  who  could  not  see  the  stage 

Dragged  Mary  Into  court. 

—Chicago  Record. 

A  Crossroads  Song. 

Happiest  times  In  Ceorgia  Ian'. 

With  ;i  honey  to  kiss  an'  hug; 
liov  with  bait  In  a  oyster  can, 

Follerin'  man  with  a  Jug. 
An'  It's  so  long,  honey,  an'  wait  fer  me 

Tell  the  stars  picp  outen  the  sky: 
I'm  gwlne  now  whar  the  fish  bitea  free, 

An'  I'll  fish  tell  the  Jug  runs  dry! 

— Atlanta  Constitution. 


Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  fails.    25  cents 
102  Kddy  Street 


■     J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 


has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

quarter-century 

EJARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKETS!. 

■SAN  FRANCISCO 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  inviKorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


TRINITY  SCHOOL 

rOUNDHD  1876 

3300  Washington  Street,  San  Francisco 

BOARDING  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 
FOR  YOUNG  MEN  AND  BOYS 
Prepares  for  University  and  C.nlleKc.  A  Faculty  of  eleven 

Professors  an  J  Teachers.    Boarders  limited  to  forty. 
An  Accredited  School  wilh  tlie  I'niversity  of  California 
and  the  I. eland  Stanford  Jr.  I'niversity 
Term  Opens  Aug.  3iS 

Ul:\'.  DR.  1    H  SPALDING.  Rector 


Peralta  Hall 


X      X      A  Boarding  School  for  Boys 

Under  the  direction  of  the  most  competent 
masters.  Situated  at  Berkeley,  one  of  the 
most  healthful  spots  in  Caiifornin.  Shel- 
tered from  fogs  and  convenient  to  the  city. 
Thoroughly  accredited  into  University  of 
Qilifornia  and  Stanford.  Send  for  cata- 
logue and  other  p;irtlciilars  to 

J.  J.  MORAN,  Manager 

BERKHLHY  CAI.If-ORNlA 

MISS  HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 


•VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1849  Jackson  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

BOARDIN(;   AND   DAY    SCHOOL    FOR  GIRLS, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  .Sarah  D.  Hamlin 
and  Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson. 

The  fall  term  will  open  Wednesday,  AuRust  5.  1896. 
It  Is  intended  to  brmg  the  College  Preparatory  Course 
Into  the  Accredited  Sysl-m  of  the  I'niv  ersity  of  California. 
The  study  of  Natural  Sciences  will  lu-  a  special  feature  of 
the  s(  liool  worl<. 

Ziskd  institulc  :  1606  Vdn  \)t$$  Hvt. 

School  for  Girls.    English,  French.  German. 
Thirtieth  year  tu'K'ins  August  jd. 

MMF.  n,  XISKA.  A.M.,  Principal, 

NEW  YORK  HAIR  DRESSING  STORE 

Mmk.  K.  Krssino,  Proprietress 
Artistic  Ilnir  Drrssing  and  ShampooinR.  Anew 
preventive  for  the  liair  falliny  out.  SupcrHuoun 
llair  removed.  170i  Mukec  Streol.  S^n  Frknciico 

m  sifliE  mm  house  and  grill  room 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 
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THE    WAV  E 


hbe-ol'bcrl"bir>^5-  ^ 
ofvSTANDARD  I 


NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Hfrs. 


iMENNEN'S-^oMiiLJAixuM 
TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


Approved  by  Hlgliegt 
Medical  Atithoritles 
as  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 

For  infants  and  adults 

   I  Delightful  after  shaviujj 

Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn  elc.    Removes  Blotches, 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy 
f  Take  No  ,Si<b-ti ■  iiteg.     Sold  ______ 

'  by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  FT?.EE 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  • 
OKKHAKD  MENNEN  CO.,  New  ark,  N.  J. 


Removed 


IN  THE  CURRENT 


TO 


1306 


market  Street 


and  selling  Hats  and  Caps 
lower  than  ever 


HARLOE 

FRISCO'S  FAVORITE 
f  HATTER 


•  ^  ^  ■ 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

23-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    ,    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   I'acific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  .■Agents 


/T\erQf?ar)t 
Jailor 


MARSHAL  F.  JONES 


1 


ROOM  115 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


1^    SON  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA  t 


Claries  Lyois 


Jailor 


Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 


1212-1218  Market  street      302  Kearny  Street 
90K  Maiket  Street,  San  Francisco 


31RS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
remoVed.  Terms  moderate.  High-class  references, 

'Office  Hours         Koomg  45,  58  and  60 
10  to  12  aud  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAX. 

SCOTT  &  aicCOKD 
FAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  013  SIXTH  ST. 


Women  as  Drummers  —  The  Emanci'- 
pated  Woman  in  Iceland, 

A  dozen  years  ago  there  was  scarcely  a 
woman  drummer  to  be  found  in  'the  coun- 
try, but  now  they  are  found  in  every  con- 
ceivable line  of  business,  and,  accord- 
ing to  the  New  York  Sun,  are  proving  re- 
markably successful.  It  is  hard  to  say 
who  among  the  women  has  been  the  long- 
est on  the  road.  There  are  many  veter- 
ans whose  territories  extend  from  ocean 
to  ocean,  and  from  the  great  lakes  to 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  Two  lay  claim  to  the 
honor  of  being  the  first  in  the  field.  One 
is  Mi-s.  Kate  M.  Green,  who  lightens  the 
burden  of  womankind  by  selling  wash- 
boards for  an  Evansville,  Ind.,  house;  the 
other  is  Miss  Zindel.  The  latter  has  met 
with  great  pecun.iary  success  in  selling 
shell  goods.  Those  who  are  uninitiated 
so  far  as  women  drummers  go,  must  not 
think  for  an  instant  that  they  handle  a 
line  of  goods  suitable  only  for  women. 
They  carry  everything  from  chewing 
gum  up  to  machinery.  Miss  Zind€l  has 
been  on  the  road  for  a  decade,  traveling 
all  over  the  United  States.  As  an  ex- 
ample of  her  success,  it  is  said  that  in 
1894  she  sold  $300,000  worth  of  goods,  and 
that  wasn't  a  good  business  year,  either. 
This  gives  an  idea  of  woman's  capacity 
for  doing  such  work. 

Undoubtedly  the  younges't  woman  on 
the  road  is  a  mere  slip  of  a  girl  living  in 
Florence,  S.  C.  She  is  nothing  more  than 
a  child,  and  yet  she  has  covered  thous- 
ands of  miles  and  made  enough  money 
to  support  an  almost  helpless  family 
since  she  was  13  years  of  age,  three  years 
ago.  Her  nam«  is  Ellen  Caddelle — J.  El- 
len Caddelle  she  has  signed  herself 
since  she  has  assumed  the  dignity  of  a 
"lady  drummer,"  as  she  calls  herself. 
She  began  by  canvassing  for  a  paper,  and 
gradually  rose  through  ind«iible  slates 
for  marking  linen,  baking  powder,  soap 
and  sigars,  to  perfection  tins  and  photo- 
graphs of  her  :6-year-old  self.  Between 
times  she  is  writing  a  book  on  her  ex- 
periences. A  woman  drummer  has  un- 
limited chances  for  getting  copy.  One 
'tells  of  spending  a  night  in  a  North  Caro- 
lina farm-house,  where  she  had  a  most 
delicious  supper  and  the  cleanest  of  quar- 
ters. 

"'What's  my  bill?"  I  asked,  'and  that 
of  the  driver.' 

"  'W-a-1,  I  scarcely  know,'  answered 
the  old  maru  'You  had  two  meals  o' 
cooked  victuals,  a  bed,  an'  keep  fur  tlie 
colts.  Hit  soun's  like  a  heap  o'  money, 
I  know,  stranger,  but  call  hl't  15  cents.' 

"  'Mek  hit  10,  ole  man,'  put  in  the  old 
woman. 

"iReally,  tears  sprang  to  my  eyes,  I  had 
been  unusually  successful  that  year,  so 
I  slipped  a  $5  bill  into  the  old  woman's 
hand  and  told  her  to  buy  herself  and  Sal 
a  new  dress.  They  actually  did'n't  know 
what  It  was,  and  when  I  explained  I  left 
both  women  crying  and  the  old  man 
coughing  and  blowing  his  nose.  To  my 
mind  that  is  one  of  the  most  interesting 
of  my  experiences." 

It  is  a  strange  fact  that  as  drummers 
of  millinery  women  are  not  at  all  success- 
ful. Groceries  seem  to  be  more  in  their 
line.  Dozens  of  women  are  making  mon- 
ey for  their  employers  and  themselves 
selling  flour,  soda,  cocoa,  baking  powder, 
buckwheat,  and  other  things.  The  wom- 
an drummer  has  this  advantage  over  the 
man  in  handling  things.  She  stops  in  a 
small  town  a  few  days,  sets  up  an  im- 
promptu kitchen  in  a  grocery  store,  and 
invites  all  the  women  in  the  town  to  call 
in  and  see  a  demonstration  of  the  merits 
of  her  goods. 

"She  shows  them  what  delicious  bis- 
cuits can  be  made  from  her  flour  or  with 
her  baking  powder,  she  lets  them  taste 
cocoa  more  delicious  than  they  ever 
dreamed  of,  andl  her  batter  cakes  made 
of  the  buckwheat  flour  that  she  carries 
are  so  light  and'  spongy  that  even  the 
men  are  tempted  to  go  in  to  try  them. 
What  man  drummer  can  do  this?  It  is 
perhaps  as  collectors  of  money  that 
women  have  accomplished  the  most.  A 
man  who  had  no  intention  of  settling  a 
claim  will  often  be  forced  into  it  by  pride 
if  a  woman  comes  collecting.  He  doesn't 
like  the  idea  of  being  found  out  by  the 
other  sex.  Women  don't  always  look  at 
those  things  In  the  right  light. 

*  * 

How  does  it  happen  that  the  woman  of 


Iceland  has  quietly  possessed  herself  of 
emancipation  long  before  the  women  of 
Europe  and  America  dreamed  of  clamor- 
ing for  it?  From  the  earliest  period  the 
Icelandic  woman  has  enjoyed  distinct  in- 
dividuality.  The  wife  has  always  held 
the  place  of  an  equal  with  her  husband  in 
matters  pertaining  to  the  home.  In  the 
old'  days  she  wore  a  bracelet,  from  which 
hung  the  insignia  of  ofRce — her  keys  and 
purse.  Now  that  she  has  laid  aside  the 
gold  wristband,  these  significant  house- 
hold accoutrements  are  carreid  in  the 
diress  pocket;  but  they  are  hers,  never- 
theless. In  all  matters  of  church  and  par- 
ish she  has  her  vote  and,  as  the  church  and 
state  are  combined,  this  is  in  reality  a 
civic  privilege.  She  also  has  full  muni- 
cipal suffrage,  but  as  yet  cannot  vote 
upon  matters  pertaining  to  commerce  nor 
for  members  of  parliament,  though  there 
is  a  strong  sentiment  abroad  in  favor  of 
giving  her  these  additional  advantages. 
Women  take  part  in  many  political  meet- 
ings, and  talk  upon  all  political  sub- 
jects. During  the  althing  sessions  great 
numbers  of  the  most  Intelligen't  women 
of  the  capital  city  are  in  constant  attend- 
ance. For  some  years  there  has  existed 
a  political  society  of  women,  and  when 
momentous  questions  affecting  their  in- 
terests are.  before  the  legislative  body 
large  meetings  are  called  and  addressed 
by  women,  setting  forth  their  claims. 
»  * 

The  fashionable  w.itch  of  the  day  is  open 
faced.  The  sale  of  open-faced  watches  is 
Increasing,  especially  in  fine  watches,  but 
it  is  increasing  also  in  watches  of  other 
grades.  Of  fine  gold  watches  sold  in  the 
city  probably  two-thirds  are  now  made  open 
faceil.  Of  all  the  watches  sold  in  the  United 
States,  gold  and  silver,  probably  from  a 
quarter  to  a  third  are  now  made  open-faced. 
The  modern  watcli  has  for  one  of  its  char- 
acteristics thinness.  A  man's  watch,  which 
is  now  made  more  especially  to  wear  with 
evening  dress  and  is  all  the  time  growing  in 
favor,  is  a  plain,  thin  open-faced  gold  watch 
which  takes  up  but  little  room  in  the  pocket. 
Perfect  in  its  simplicily,  this  watch  is  at  the 
same  time  of  fine  workmanship  and  great 
beauty.  It  sells  at  $190.  A  gold  watch  not 
so  thin  nor  so  finely  finished,  but  a  very 
handsome  modern  watch  and  an  ex- 
cellent timekeeper,  by  the  same  makers  and 
bearing  their  name,  can  t>e  bought  in  open 
face,  the  ca.se  of  IS-carat  gold,  for  $65;  in 
double  case  for  $70. 

But  gold  watches  and  good  watches,  too, 
can  be  bought  for  very  much  less  than  these 
prices;  in  fact  there  never  was  a  time  when 
watches  generally  were  made  in  such  taste- 
ful sliapes,  or  when  they  were  so  good  for 
the  mone  y,  or  so  cheap  as  now. 

An  Important  Amalgamation. 

Over  the  door  of  a  well-known  business 
house  in  the  wholesale  district  of  this  city 
iias  gone  a  new  sign,  "Jesse  Mixjre  Hunt 
Compan.v."'  This  means  the  con.solidation  of 
two  reliable  coni'erns — liie  Jesse  Moore  &  Co. 
of  Louisville,  K.v.,  founded  in  IS."):!,  and  the 
house  of  Moore  Hunt  &  Co.  of  this  city, 
established  in  IsT.i;  hence  the  new  style  of 
tlie  firm,  "Jesse  Moore  Hunt  Compan.v," 

Under  this  new  banner  will  be  continued 
the  manufacture  of  the  celebrated  Jesse 
Moore  whiskey,  the  excellence  and  uniform 
([uality  of  whii'h  has  gained  for  the  lujuse  a 
world  -  wide  reputation.  The  change  has 
much  significiince  for  the  trade,  as  it  will 
bring  tliem  in  more  immediate  touch  with 
the  manufacturers,  while  at  tiie  same  time 
insuring  them  of  the  absolute  purity  and 
superiorit.v  of  the  Jesse  Miwe  brand  over  all 
othei's.  In  all  the  .years  that  this  famous 
brand  lias  been  on  the  market  it  has  never 
once  faltered  in  its  increasing  popularity. 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  antl  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  nwms.  Telephone  42',l.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  i)roi)i'ietors. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars.  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City.  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  ofllce,  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  in  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK.  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


Use  only  Richardson  &  Robbin's  Canned  Meats 
at  picnics 


If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory,  221V4  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20,  21.    'Phone  Main  5859. 

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present, 
go  to  S.  and  G.  Gump.  113  Geary  street.  They 
have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose  from. 


CENTEMERI  KID  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 


FINEST  OIT  THE  ICAHZET 
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A  FINE  aEAI» 
SELICIOnS  FLAT3BED 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DELICACY 
Ask  your  iieal»r  for-  (be  liRAN'D 


f\nO  Co 

INcorp'd 

PI^OPS. 

grand  reopen  i nc  monday,  july  27th 
Shv  hnth  Annnal  Tour  ! 
Chas.  Frohman's  Empire  Theatre  Co. 

From  the  Empire  Theatre.  New  York,  presenting  the  prin- 
cipal New  York  Successes 
First  Week  Onlv,  ClxJe  Fitch's  ComeJy 
RnHFMIA 

As  Presented  for  Over  100  Nights  at  the  Empire  Theatre 
Monday.  Aujj.  y.  The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt 
MonJav,  A\i^.  lo:  The  Masqueraders 

miFORniflis; 

FAREWELL   WEEK  I  Monday.   July  27th 

The  I-'avorites:  L.  U.  Stockwell's  Players 
FRED'K  WARDE       0       ROSE  COGHLAN 

The  Grandest  Shakespearean  Revival  in  Years 
An  Elaborate  Scenic  Production  of 

The  Merchant  of  Venice ! 

Frederick  WarJe  as  Shylock.    First  time  here 
Rose  Coghlan  as  I^ortia.    First  time  here 
NOTHING    LIKE  A    DECADE  I  I 

MonJay.  Auk.  jJ:  Chauncey  Olcott 


0      0       Nothing  But  Succeses !       g  e 

MONDAY,    JULY  27TH 
Another  Great  New  ^'i)rk  Lvceum  Theatre  Comedy  by  the 

FRAWLEY  COnPANY 

John  Madison  Morton's  Delightful  Play 

THE    HIGHEST    BIDDER  T 

August  jd:  A  Social  Trust 
First  presentation  upon  any  sta^e.  and  I-irst  Appearance 

with  the  Frawle\'  Compan\'  uf 
Wilton  Lackaye,  LouLse  Thorndyke-Boucicault, 
Alice  Pixley 

O-FARRELL    STREET.    BETWEEN    STOC  KTON   AND  POWELL 

Week  commencing  Monday,  July  27th 

NOTE   THE  GREAT  DRAWING  CARDS 
George  Techow 

The  Greatest  Troupe  of  l^erforminir  Cats  in  the  World 
Lydia  Yeamans -Titus 

(Refreshing;  Songs  and  Refined  Comedy 
Biondi,  in  New  Operatic  Sketches 

Vadis  Sisters,  Electric  Acrobats 
And  a  Great  Vaudeville  Company 
Reser\  ed  scats  25c.;  balcony  loc;  opera  chairs  and  box 
seats  !^oc.    Atatinees  Wednesday.  Salurdav'  and  Sunday 

Tivoli  Opera  House 

MPS.  Ernestine  Krkling  :    :  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Season  of  Italian  and  English  Grand  Opera  .JL 
TP  under  the  Direction  of  Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs 
This  Saturday  Evening.  Hartha 

Tomorrow  Evening,  riignon 
Repertoire  beginning  Monday,  July  27th 
Monday,  Wednesday.  Friday,  Sunday  Evgs..  Carmen 
Natali.   Bertini  Humphrevs.  Schnabel,  Mulle, 
Loomis.  Michalena.  DeV'ries,  Pache.  Karl, 
Tooker.  Perron.  Royce,  etc..  in  the  cast 
Tuesday.  Thursday,  Saturday  Evenings,  Faust 
Bertini  Humphreys.  Russell.  Casati.  Michalena.  Raffael, 
Pache.  Abramoff,  Perron,  etc..  in  the  cast 

Popular  Prices     :     :     :    25  and  50  Cents 

BAJA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerv'es  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  pliysicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NABER,  ALFS  &  BKUNK,  Agents 

.323-325  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Ask  your 


Blacksmith  to 
horse  with 


shoe  your 


PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


-OIVK  THEM  A  TKIAL. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\eret?ar>t  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .Street,  San  Franrinro 

Ulp-stairs.  ojiposite  i'alace  Hotel) 

SCO  Froocisco  cofoei  Beaiioo  and  Reooi/oiino  worKs 

I).  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  1 0th  St.,  S.  F, 


THE    WAV  E 
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Chauncey  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  oratDi",  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "1  visited 
Monterey,  and  1  call  it  the  most  heautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depevv  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


•A. 


CAMPING  ^  ^ 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  tlie 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Grand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  o  a.m.  July  3,  i  j,  18,  28,  August  2.  12,  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8. 
13,  18,  23.  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona.  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12.  16.  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports.  9  a.m.  July 
2.  6,  10,  14.  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles.  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport.  II  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada.  San  Jose  del  Cabo.  Mazatlan.  La  Paz. 
Altata  and  Guaymas.  Mex.,S.S.  Orizaba.  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 


No. 


aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
10  Market  Street,  5an  Francisco,  Cal. 


A.    K.  DAOdETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


.SOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^^ 

FREMANTLE,  AU5TRA1JA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Aug.  4, 
1896.  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  July  23,  1896  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRFCKELS   &    BROS.   CO.,  Cien.Tal  Agents 


lOOII  Mil 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash  -  -  $1,000,00000 
Deposits  December  31,  1895         -      -       30,727,586  59 

Reserve  Fund  -        750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -  1,200,00000 
OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Beckkr 
First  Vice-President,  EDWARD  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier,  WM.  Herrmann 
Secretary.  Georcsk  Tournv 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  Muller 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse,    A.  C.  Heineker, 
O.  Shoemann,  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart,  Dan'l  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  doodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 


532  CALIFORNIA  ST 


Deposits  June  30,  1896 

Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus 


$.!3,fi57,2i9 
1,594.085 


ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magek  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  de  Fremerv         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  ,iass  bonk  or  iMitram  e  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuKPHY,  John  A.  Hoophk,  Vice-Prcs. 
Directors— Jas.  U.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  I'rank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  V.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germauy.  Kstablished  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SAMSOME  STBEET,  SAN  7BANCISC0 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

When  You  Leave  Town  [ll^t^,::^^,:,^'- 
SAFE   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

OF  THE 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours,  8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  in. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  GtRiN  SAVINGS  M  LOAN  SOCIETY 

526  California  Street 

For  the  halt  year  ending  June  v>.  i8q6.  a  di\  idend  has 
heen  declared  at  the  raleof  four  and  twenty-six  hundredths 
4  26-ioo--per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  three 
and  fifty-five  one-hundredths  --  )  s^-ioo  --  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and 
after  Wednesday.  July  i,  i8g6. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 

ASSHSS,\\[;NT  NOTICE 

Best  and  Belcher  flining  Co. 


Location  of  priiiciiial  pl.-ici 
San    I'-rancisco,    ( "alifoi'ni;i. 


of  biisint'ss— 

ocLii  I' I  ci in;i:M.ci,  ^  <i 1 1 1 ui  11 1.1 .  Location  of 
works— Virginia  District,  Storey  Co.,  Ne- 
vada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  mnetinR 
of  tlic  Board  of  Directors  lield  on  tli(>  2(1  day 
of  July,  IXftfi.  an  assessment  (No.fiO).  of  Twen- 
ty-fiv(:  cents  i)er  share  was  levied  ui)on  tli« 
capital  stocl<  of  llie  corporation,  payalilc  im- 
mediately in  railed  States  gold  coin  to  tlio 
Secretary,  at  the  otiice  of  the  company,  room 
33.  Nevadii  Tilocl<.  .309  MontKomery  St.,  San 
Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  iijion  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  tiniiaid  on  the 

CTH  DAY  OF  AUGUST.  1896. 
Will  be  (lellnrnient.  and  advertised  for  sale 
at  public  auction,  and  unless  p.ayment  is 
made  liefore  will  he  sold  on  Thursd.ay,  the 
27th  day  of  AuKUst,  1S'M\,  to  pay  the  delli. 
quent  assessment,  together  with  costs  of  ad- 
vertisinf?  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of 
the  Board  of  Directors. 

M.  JAFFJJ;,  Secretnrv. 

Office— Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  309  Mont- 
gomery .St.,  San  I'"ranclsco,  Cal. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  TBE  ■ 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

aoo  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kiehth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'I'hone  1950 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE     BONESTELL  &  CO. 


OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1716 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  f  21, 584,,,i3 

Surplus  to  I'olicy  Holders,  |.S,98o,25i 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 


Dealers  In   I"* A^JF^E^I^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cnl. 


$  -A-  I 

SAFE  GUIDE  I 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 

advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound,  ^ 

too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single  ($ 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  ft 

matter.   The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  ^ 

full  of  dangerous  places.    All  business  men  ^ 

would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  them  past  thedanger  spots — to  tell  them  (5 

what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  (g 

s  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

i  published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is 

^  a  magazine  of  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 

^  Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 

J)  for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ol 

J)  America— probably  of  the  globe.  Kusiness 

;^  men  will  find  it  a  safe  gviide.    To  secure  its 

^  services  as  guide  costs  |2  a  year.   A  sample  (gj 

>)  copy  costs  nothing.  )§) 


PHOIOGRAFHICAPPARATaS&SUPPLIESf^ 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


REMOVAL 

Rouiitrees  Kiiplish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  , 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  20,s  vSUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  larjre  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohcmiau  Club  BIdg. 

I  or  barbers.  Kakers.  boolhlacUs,  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperbangers.  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 
BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 


Brushes 


TEL.  seio 


THE  PHESS  ClilPPlJlG  BDHEflU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Licit  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


( 
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T  H  E    WAV  E 


STOPIES  OF  THE  DAY 


AVANUFACTURED  BV 

SPERB^  FLOUR  COMPANY. 
S^^.INAS.CAL 


PERRIER-JOUhT  CHAMPAGN'J 


KxTRA  Dry 
"  Special" 


AUo  specially  selected  stock  of  Clatets  and  White 
W  iiies  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
13  3  California  Street 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  B2  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


TliJ;  WAVK  an<l  CENTURY.  $«  OO 

"  "     ARENA   5  00 

"  "     I-ITTELL'S  LIVING 

AGE   7  75 

"     ART  AMATEUR   5  ^5 

"                "     LIPPIXrOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE   4  50 

•*  "     MONSEY'S   3  50 

■'  ATLANTIC  M<)XTH- 

LY   5  75 

"     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

"  "  NEWFNOI.AND 

MAGAZINE.   5  00 

"  "     HARPER'S  M.VGA- 

ZINE   5  50 

"  "     HARPER'?  WEKK- 

LY   5  70 

"     HARPER'SBAZAAK  5  70 
"  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

T^BLK    4  00 

"  "     SCRIBNEIt'S  M.vr- 

AZINE   5  00 

"                "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   S  00 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  *•     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  SO 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  CO.MEDY          3  50 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"                '•     DEMOBEST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  OO 

"  "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

IC.VN   5  00 

"  "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER 

IC.VN    SUPPLESI'T  6  SO 
"  "     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 

"  "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  60 

"  "     CASSELL  MAG.V-. 

ZINE   3  75 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  SO 
"     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  75 

"  "     CRITIC   5  SO 

"  ■'     FORUM   5  00 

..OKTH  ..MK..ACAN 

KEVIEtV   6  50 

"     T.^BLE  TALK   3  a5 

"      NINETEENTH  CEN- 

■lUKY   6  25 

'•  "     CONTK"'»POR  ARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

•■                ••     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  2S 

"  "    black woods 

Magazine   6  25 

-  "     TRUTH   6  25 

••  "      DELINEATOR   3  50 

"  "      VOGUE   6  50 

"  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

••  "  DAILY  JOUBN.tL...  S  OO 

<"  "  SUND.VY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

•<  <■  ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


A  little  Scotch  boy,  to  whom  railways 
were  unknown,  was  taken  to  a  village  near 
which  a  branch  line  passed.  The  next  morn- 
infr,  while  out  in  the  frarden,  he  saw  a  train 
go  by.  For  a  moment  lie  stared  in  dumb  as- 
tonishment, then,  running  into  the  house, 
he  shouted.  "Fayther.  fayther,  come  oot: 
There's  .i  smiddy  ran  off  wl'  a  row  ot 
houses,  and  it's  aw  a'  dron  by  the  back  o' 
the  town." 


If  the  following  joke  really  did  come  from 
the  Christian  Guardian,  to  which  it  Is 
cr€)dited.  that  paper  desi  rves  a  large  and 
sudden  boom  in  its  circulation.  The  story  is 
about  an  Irishman  and  a  Frenchman,  who 
were  disputing  over  I  lie  nationality  of  a 
friend  of  theirs.  "I  say."  said  the  French- 
man, "that  if  he  was  born  in  France  he  is  a 
Frenchman."  "Begorra,"  said  Pat.  "if  a 
cat  should  have  kittens  in  the  oven  would 
you  call  them  biscuits?" 


When  Preside  nt  Lincoln  first  met  Gov- 
ernor Tod  of  Ohio  he  expressed  some  curios- 
ity about  the  (iovernor's  name.  "I  never 
could  understand  how  you  came  to  spell 
your  name  with  only  one  d,"  he  began. 
"Now,  I  married  a  Todd,  and  she  spells  her 
name  witli  two  d's,  and  I  believe  she  knows 
how  to  spell.  What  is  your  authority  for 
using  only  one?"  "Well."  drawled  Governor 
Tod.  "my  authority  for  it  is  in  part  the  fact 
that  Goil  spells  His  name  with  only  one  d, 
and  it  seems  I  should  be  satisfied  if  He  is." 


We  have  great  cause  to  be  thankful  for 
the  efficiency  of  the  police.  The  following 
Incident  well  illustrates  their  invariable 
presence  of  mind.  A  small  boy  happened  to 
be  crossing  a  bridge  .just  as  another  small 
boy  fell  into  the  water.  A  policeman  asked 
the  boy  on  the  bridKe  whether  he  could 
swim.  The  boy  said  he  could,  and  with  great 
presence  of  mind  the  oflicer  thereupon 
dropped  him  over  the  balustrade  into  the 
river.  After  a  hard  struggle  the  boy  who 
was  dropped  in  succeeded  in  rescuing  the 
one  who  fell  in.  The  policeman  has  not  yet 
been  promoted  for  his  bravery. 

*  * 
* 

One  of  the  most  famous  breaks  on  record 
was  that  of  the  late  lOarl  of  Portarlington. 
who  never  could  renii  mber  people's  names. 
One  day  at  a  Marlborough  house  garden- 
party,  on  receiving  a  gracious  nod  from  an 
elderly  lady,  accompanied  by  a  few  words 
of  kindly  inquiry  after  his  health,  he  re- 
plied: "You  are  very  kind,  madam;  ycmr 
face  seems  strangely  familiar  to  me,  but 
for  the  life  of  me  I  can  not  rememuer  your 
name."  After  an  agonizeil  pause,  a  shak- 
ing bystander  managed  to  convey  to  hlni 
that  the  name  he  was  struggling  for  was 
that  of  her  Most  Gracious  Majesty  Victoria. 


Another  story  of  the  late  Eugene  Field's 
irrepressible  love  of  joking  comes  from  the 
Youth's  Companion,  lie  and  his  wife  haa 
entered  a  street  car.  to  find  all  the  seats 
taken  save  one  at  each  end  of  the  car,  and 
they  scaled  themselves  accordingly.  When 
the  conductor  collected  the  fares  Mr.  Field 
announ^  cd  in  audilde  tont'S.  as  he  gave  him 
a  dime,  at  the  same  time  pointing  to  the  lar 
end  of  the  car:  'Tliis  is  to  pay  the  fare  of 
the  lady  over  there— the  one  wearing  the 
new.  beautiful  brown  silk  dress."  All  eyes 
were  turned  to  her.  and  her  pretty  face  took 
a  most  becoming  rose  color,  but  back  of  the 
reproving  glances  she  threw  him  was  onie 
of  mingled  indulgence,  appreciation  and 
mirth  at  the  unexpected  and  apparently 
truthful  announcement. 


Senator  Blackburn  is  a  rattling  stump 
speaker,  and  is  noted  as  being  only 
happy  when  he  has  all  of  a  convention  to 
himself.  He  hates  Interruption,  anil  is  j 
never  so  happy  as  when  talking.  At  a  big 
silver  meeting  in  Lexington,  called  in  his 
honor  he  made  a  great  talk  on  silver,  anu 
wound  up  by  pledging  himself  anew  to  the 
white  metal.  "If  ever  I  desert  the  cause  of 
silver."  he  announced,  "may  my  right  hand 
forget  its  cunnning  and  my  tongue  cleave 
to  the  roof  of  my  mouth."  Instead  of  ap- 
plause this  heroic  sentiment  created  a  titter. 
The  audience  smiled.  Blackburn  sat  down, 
and  the  chairman,  an  old  friend.  Ijent  over 
towards  him,  "Joe."  he  whispered,  "that 
talk  about  your  tongue  cleaving  to  the  roof 
of  vour  mouth  is  too  strong  for  your  own 
people.  They  believe  you  are  sincere  about 
silvtr,  but  they  know  that  nothing  you 
could  do  short  of  suicide  v^'ould  ever  stop 
you  from  talking." 


It  was  the  tact  and  genuine  kimiliness  of 
Dolly  Madison  tliat  made  lier  one  of  the 
most  prominent  of  American  women.  Sev- 
eral episodes  mentioned  in  Mrs.  Goodwin's 
"Life  of  Dolly  Madison"  are  significant  of 
this.  At  one  of  her  levees,  her  attention  was 
dr.iwn  to  a  rustic  visitor,  a  youth  who  was 
evidendy  suffering  all  the  torments  of  em- 
barrassment. He  had  at  last  ventured  to 
help  himsi  If  to  a  cup  of  coffee,  when  Mrs. 
Madison  walked  up  and  addressed  him.  In 
the  surprise  of  the  moment,  the  lad  dropped 
the  saucer,  and  strove  to  crowd  the  cup  into 
his  pocket.  Ills  tactful  hostess  took  iiv, 
notice  of  the  accident,  except  to  observe  that 
in  such  a  crowd  no  one  could  avoid  being 
jostled,  and  straightway  turned  the  conver- 
sation to  the  boy's  family,  and  ended  by 
sending  her  regards  to  his  excefltnt  rr.oth?:'. 
and  bidding  the  servant  bring  another  cup 
of  coffee.  On  another  occasion  two  old 
ladles  from  the  country  arriveil  at  the 
While  House  while  the  family  were  still  at 
l)reakfasl.  To  the  surprise  of  the  rural 
visitors,  llie  woman  they  had  come  to  see 
api>i  ared  in  a  stuff  dress  of  dark  gray,  pro- 
tected by  a  large  housewifely  white  apron, 
anil  with  a  linen  kerchief  pinned  about  lier 
neck.  Her  simplicity  of  manner  ,and  attire 
completely  swept  away  their  awe.  and  be 
fore  departing  one  of  them  found  courage 
to  ask:  "Perhaps  you  wouldn't  mind  It  1 
kissed  you— Just  to  tell  the  folks  about!" 


A   SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks.  50c  each  for  tlie  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  Ira  R.  and  James  H. 
Doolittle. 

The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Sea  Beack 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 


The  Ideal  Summer  Resort  .should 
offer  gaiety  for  the  gay,  rest  for  the 
wear>^  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  dimate  for  all.  These  and  many 
other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACF, 

Proprietor. 


Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


V 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANA(;ivMENT.    Experienced  Kii^lisli  Matron  in  altendance.  Excellent 
:  table  under  the  superintendence  ol  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

yk  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving-  and  departing.  Passen- 

■°  gersaremet  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  of  messinr- 

1  either  in   Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  -u  ithout  e.vtra  charge — The  only  Hote7s 

offering  such  an  advantas;e.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  C031PANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


TME 


Qrill  J^oom  Service 


—OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  itnmetise  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Dkparturk — Charactkkized  1!v  rROMiT  Servick — Moderatk  Charges 


»vf^  fsi*      ♦si*  ts^?      ^  9^  *^ 

^  ^apitoia 


Hotel 


C.APITOl.A 

BY 
THE  SEA 

Situated  <in  the  water's  edge  of 
Monterey  Ba\'.  Surf  Bathing, 
Hot  Salt  Water  Baths.  Table 
ser\ed  with  ever\-  delicacy  of 
l.iiid  .;nd  sea  Ai 

First  Class  in  Every  Respect ! 

ORCHESrKfi.    J  H  ROUGH  THE 
ENTIRE  SEASON 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bouuded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Amkrican  or  KruoPKAN  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULE,  manager 


Blithedale 


1  or  I.:rther  particulars  appl> 

HEPBUEN  L  TERRY 
C.-.;>:toh,  Sjnta  Cruz  County,  Cal. 


BYRON 

Bvi'on  Hot  Springs,  Cal., 

•July  <),  IHiHi. 

I  have  been  sufifot'ing'  fi-om  i-opeatcd 
attacks  of  rheumatism  during  thir- 
teen years.  The  last  attack  began 
about  six  months  ago,  the  trouble  be- 
ing principally  in  the  hips  and  knees. 
1  was  bed-ridden  for  two  weeks  jire- 
vious  to  my  start  for  Byron  Hot 
Springs,  where  I  was  advised  to  go 
by  some  friends  who  had  been  cured 
of  rheumatism  there.  I  arrived  at 
Byron  on  .Tune  24.  18iHi,  and  after  two 
weeks"  treatment  left  there  feeling  as 
well  as  I  ever  felt  in  my  life. 

(Signed)  1).  MATHIOT. 
Traveling  Agent  Standard  Oil  Co., 
Portland,  Oregon. 

BYRON 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Kra  ci.sco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  log.  Rose  pathu 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  the 
rrdwoods — .-^oo  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  vorcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  perfic:  ic^'erage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
lh'-.,ugh  tlie  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
da  v.  'firms  moderate.  For  particulars  address— 
M'hS  F-\ KK.a K,  who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  ijih.   .j-jip  piape         open  on  May  Ist. 


California'.s  Famous 
Dountain  Spa  I 


Dapa  $odd  Springs 

Have  You  Been  There  Lately? 

One  thousand  feet  above  Napa  Valley.  Climate  unsur- 
passed. Views  magnificent,  "rable  s'tppllej  from  orchard 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.  Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda  water 
I'aths.  Telephone  and  I'ostoffice.  Burros  to  ride.  Bowl- 
ing alleys,  tennis,  cronuet.  swings  and  hammocks.  New 
improvemenis  everv  vear.  Gas  and  running  water  in 
everv  room.  Relief  for  asthmatics.  WARM  WATER 
SWIMMING  TANK.  An  ideal  summer  resort.  Chil- 
dren's paradise,  mother's  delight,  husband's  rest.  Address 
ANDREW  JACKSON,  Napa  Soda  Springs  P.  O. 

TCTjr  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Atirntlun 


COMET 


^/^H  A^vM       The  oldest  and  most  re- 

OOLjUX^^W    liable  brand  ot  Tea  on  the 
•Ba^BBB    market.  Sold  only  in  ^  lb. 

papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

nUU  GROCERS  KBEP  IT 


A  QUIET  HOMK  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOC.A.TEU  •    W  •  MM 

vSAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

GEO.  GOODMAN 

Artificial  Stone 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of—, 

Schillinger's  Pattut 


lu  all  its  branches 


.SIDE  'WAI.K  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  .Speoialtv 
Office.  307  M0KIO0USB7  SI.  KoTida  Block.  Si.S  rBAI7CI3C0 
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THE    Fl  NANCIAL  QUESTION. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  newspapers  engaged  in 
procuring  ballots  for  and  against  silver  do  not  at  the 
same  time  invite  the  voters  to  briefly  set  forth  the  reasons 
for  such  convictions  as  they  may  have  one  way  or  the 
other.  Such  a  proceeding  would  doubtless  uncover  a 
world  of  misinformation.  The  wide  variety  of  contradic- 
tory reasons  for  espousing  free  coinage  which  exists 
among  the  advocates  of  silver  is  one  of  the  most  inexpli- 
cable things  in  the  caiapaign.  Where  under  the  heavens 
some  of  the  notions  came  from  will  never  be  explained. 
The  writer  discovered  a  man  last  week — a  man  of  some 
intelligence — who  favored  free  coinage  at  the  ratio  of  six- 
teen to  one  because  he  believed  that  "16  to  1"  meant  th;it 
sixteen  silver  dollars  would  be  coined  for  every  gold  dol- 
lar issued  by  the  United  States.  For  this  reason  he 
strongly  favored  Bryan  and  free  silver.  Think  of  that! 
Nor  would  he  btidge  from  this  conviction.  With  the  calm 
self-satisfaction  that  goes  with  stubborn  ignorance  h? 
refused  to  listen  to  any  other  explanation.  He  was  fu'l 
of  prophecy  of  the  good  times  that  were  to  follow  in  th':- 
train  of  his  16  to  1.  and  could  not  be  disturbed  in  the  be- 
lief that  he  had  an  intelligent  grasp  of  the  financial  prob- 
lem. This  man  no  doubt  represents  a  type.  Every  indi- 
vidual does.  But  pause  Tor  a  moment  and  think  of  tho 
misconceived  and  mis-shapen  notions  that  will  have  full 
play  next  November.  Contemplate  if  you  will  the  un- 
numbered thousands  of  misinformed  men  who  will 
solemnly  record  their  judgment  on  the  most  important 
question  that  has  been  presented  to  the  American  peop'i> 
in  a  generation.  The  present  campaign  must  be  one  of 
education.  The  time  is  all  too  short  to  make  it  thorough, 
though  not  so  brief,  perhaps,  but  that  much  misinforma- 
tion may  be  corrected.  The  ■willful  ignorance  now  pre- 
vailing is  not  only  astounding,  but  it  is  downright  shame- 
ful as  well. 

There  are  two  sides  to  this  question.  No  man  of  com- 
mon sense  denies  that  honest  men  may  differ  in 'their 
views  upon  it.  But  we  may  anathemize  the  abso'.u'e,  do- 
liberate  and  willful  ignorance  that  will  have  a  hand  in 
shaping  a  governmental  policy  which  by  the  testimony  of 
its  enemies  and  friends  will  eithfr  kill  us  or  cure  us. 
There  are  radicals  upon  both  sides.  There  are  goUl 
cranks  as  well  as  silver  cranks.  But  the  great  mass  of  the 
American  people,  while  they  may  be  misled  at  first,  will 
refuse  to  take  sides  with  either  radical  wing  whe.i  educ.-i- 
tlon  is  complete. 

Last  week  we  analyzed  the  financial  plank  of  the  demo- 
cratic party,  demonstrated  its  weakness  and  exposed  its 
inconsistencies — not  all  of  them,  however,  for  one  articl.; 
would  hardly  be  sufficient  for  that  purpose.  A  gentle- 
man, who  is  a  friend  of  silver,  pronounced  our  argument 
"all  right,"  but  declared  with  some  boastfulness  that  we 
lost  sight  of  the  fact  that  silver  would  increase  in  valu.J 
when  democratic  free  coinage  principles  should  prevail 
in  the  United  States.  That  no  such  thing  as  a  52  cent 
dollar  would  then  exist.  It  is  the  theory  of  the  silver  me  i 
that  when  silver  is  placed  upon  an  equality  with  gold  in 
our  mints  it  will  at  once  begin  to  approach  a  similar 
equality  in  the  markets  of  the  world,  and  that  the  ratio 
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of  16  to  1  which  once  existed  will  be  restored.  This  is  a 
matter  of  firm  belief  with  the  silver  men,  and  it  is  upon 
this  belief  and  upon  this  theory  alone  that  they  base  all 
their  pleasant  predictions  of  future  prosperity.  Under- 
stand, then,  every  hope,  every  prophecy,  e ,'ery  as.uranc? 
of  good  times  which  are  "sure"  to  follow  free  coinage,  ;s 
based  upon  the  single  trust  that  the  value  of  silver  will 
be  doubled  and  the  white  metal  restored  immediately  i': 
is  rehabilitated:  or,  to  speak  in  the  language  of  the  silver 
man,  "Gold  will  come  down  and  silver  go  up  until  gold 
is  worth  sixteen  times  as  much  as  silver." 

The  commercial  ratio  of  gold  and  silver  to-day  is  alont 
32  to  1;  that  is,  an  ounce  of  gold  will  buy  about  32  ounces: 
of  silver.  To  realize  the  dreams  of  the  silver  advocate 
the  ratio  must  be  changed  to  16  to  1.  If  the  writer  couid 
share  in  this  belief  he  would  lean  strong'y  toward  th'^ 
silver  side  of  the  issue.  If  he'could  find  a  single,  potent 
historical  fact  to  justify  such  a  belief  or  fortify  the  theory, 
then  might  the  views  here  expressed  take  on  another 
coloring.  No  such  thing  exists.  It  is  a  creitura  of  hope, 
an  intangible  thing  that  lives  in  dreams  alone.  We  hop.- 
it  is  clear  in  the  mind  of  the  reader  that  every  promi.^s 
of  prosperity  made  by  the  silver  man  falls  (o  the  grouu  ' 
if  this  theory  fails,  and  that  immeasurable  misery  will 
follow  that  failure.  Then  let  us  examine  this  question  to- 
gether, and  try  to  discover  for  ourselves  if  this  theory  i^ 
really  justified  upon  any  reasonable  hypothesis.  W-^ 
have  access  to  the  same  facts  and  to  the  same  historical 
knowledge  that  is  possessed  by  any  of  the  friends  of  gold 
or  silver,  and  ought  to  be  able  to  reason  it  out  ourselvc.-;. 
To  make  this  theory  hold  together  and  to  render  it  plau.s 
ible  to  reasonable  men,  one  must  have  some  example, 
some  fact,  to  justify  the  belief  and  •illustrate  its  applica- 
tion.   Let  us  see  what  the  facts  are. 

Mr.  Harvey,  the  acknowledged  champion  of  silver,  in 
his  little  work  entitled  "Coin's  Financial  School,"  at- 
tributes the  downfall  of  silver  very  largely  to  what  hn 
calls  "The  crime  of  187.3."  He  declares,  and  so  does  every 
other  advocate  of  free  coinage,  that  legislation  alone  is 
responsible  for  the  shrinkage  of  silver  value.  (We  will 
not  go  into  the  matter  of  overproduction,  or  of  sujiply 
and  demand,  but  will  consider  the  matter  from  the  purely 
silver  standpoint:  i.  e..  legislation.)  Of  course  Mr.  Har- 
vey does  not  tell  us  that  the  legislative  action  of  the 
United  States  alone  produced  this  unfortunate  result,  for 
we  would  not  believe  him.  No  one  would.  He  doesn't 
intend  to  convey  that  meaning.  The  legislation  to  which 
he  refers  was  that  of  all  the  great  nations  of  the  world  - 
the  United  States,  Germany,  France,  Belgium,  Italy, 
Switzerland  and  Greece.  If  any  legislation  -was  responsi- 
ble for  the  downfall  of  silver,  it  was  that  of  these  coim- 
tries  coml)ined,  and  not  that  of  the  United  States  alone. 
History  demonstrates,  and  Mr.  Harvey  admits,  that  tho 
demonetization  of  silver  by  any  one  of  these  countries 
could  not  have  affected  the  value  of  the  white  meta!. 
Then  would  not  the  reverse  of  this  be  true,  and  may  wo 
not  ask,  "How  could  the  remonetization  by  any  of  them 
materially  increase  its  value?"  England  demonetized  sil- 
ver away  back  in  1816.  Harvey  says  in  his  little  book: 
"From  that  period  (1816)  to  1873  the  parity  of  the  two 
metals  was  not  affected."  The  demonetization  of  silver 
by  England  did  not  affect  its  value!  If  the  demonetiza- 
tion of  silver  by  England,  the  richest  nation  of  the  earth, 
did  not  depreciate  its  value  a  fraction  of  a  cent,  when 
all  the  great  nations  of  the  world  stood  out  against  th'it 
policy,  how  is  it  reasonable  to  presume  that  its  reinoneti 
zation  by  the  United  States  will  increase  the  value  of 
that  metal  while  all  the  great  'jj-j,  -ns  of  the  world  are 
standing  out  against  its  policy?  we  must  reason  from 
some  sort  of  a  basis.  It  is  absurd  to  say  that  this  theory 
of  the  silver  man  is  a  good  theory  because  it  sound.i 
pleasant  upon  our  ears.  We  must  have  some  tangible 
thing  to  fortify  us  in  our  hope  and  prove  that  we  are  not 
mere  dreamers.  Silver  did  not  depreciate  in  value  when 
demonetized  in  England  in  1816  because  there  was  an 
unlimited  demand  for  the  metal  in  America.  Germany, 
France,  Belgium,  Italy,  Switzerland  and  Greece.  To  re- 
store the  conditions  existing  in  1873.  bi-metallism  mu't 
be  adopted  in  all  these  countries,  as  well  as  in  the  United 
States.  Then  may  the  friends  of  silver  hope,  nay  in 
view  of  the  past  they  may  almost  declare  with  certainty 
that,  despite  the  increasing  production  of  that  metal,  it 
will  bound  up  to  its  old  place  among  the  previous  metals 
of  the  earth.  It  is  to  accomplish  this  most  happy  end  that 
the  republican  platform  pledges  its  party.  There  are 
facts  and  reasons  and  arguments  to  justify  the  theory  of 
the  republican  platform,  but  there  is  not  the  thinnest 
shred  of  a  fact  or  the  suspicion  of  a  reason  to  lend  justi- 
fication to  the  democratic  experiment. 

This  is  not  the  only  argument,  however,  against  the 
theory  that  solitary  action  on  our  part  can  achieve  this 
wonderful  appreciation  of  silver.  One  of  the  strongest  ar- 
guments against  the  theory  that  the  United  States  alone 
can  alTect  favorably  the  value  of  silver  is  to  be  found 
in  the  experiments  that  have  already  been  tried  in  that 
direction.  The  Bland-Allison  bill  of  1878  authorized  the 
piirchase  of  between  two  and  four  million  ounces  of  sil 
ver  per  month  to  be  coined  and  made  full  legal  tender. 
The  Sherman  bill  of  1890  authorized  the  purchase  of  four 
million  ounces  per  month.    Yet  between  1878  and  1894, 


when  these  two  laws  respectively  were  in  full  operation, 
silver  fell  from  89  cents  to  60  cents  per  ounce.  This  do^s 
not  argue  in  favor  of  the  silver  theory.  It  flatly  contra- 
dicts it.  In  meeting  this  condition  the  silver  man  hides 
behind  the  statement  that  these  laws  were  trifling  and 
inadequate,  and  did  not  create  an  "unlimited  demand.  " 
He  will  tell  you  that  when  an  "unlimited  demand"  is  r:  e 
ated  his  theory  will  commence  to  operate,  and  not  till 
then.  He  will  not  tell  you,  however,  that  the  amounts 
authorized  to  be  purchased  by  these  acts  exceeded,  mark 
you,  exceeded  the  total  output  of  all  the  mires  in  the 
United  States.  The  mere  fact  that  the  Unifd  Stites  alone 
remonetizes  silver  would  not  create  an  '  unli  nited  de- 
mand," any  more  than  did  the  Sherman  law  or  the  Blan-i- 
Allison  bill.  Neither  would  it  l)egin  to  res'ore  the  condi- 
tions existing  in  1873.  Nothing  will  ever  restore  the  con- 
ditions then  existing  except  international  bi-metallism, 
and  this  the  republican  party  is  pledged  to.  By  in'er- 
national  bi-metallism  we  do  not  necessarily  mean  thnt 
England  should  be  included,  for  the  parity  was  cne-' 
maintained  without  her  assistance.  But  the  silver  man 
antagonizes  the  conservative  plan  of  securing  interna- 
tional agreement,  and  tells  you  that  America  can  "for:e" 
the  European  countries  to  a  bi-metallic  standard.  T'nis 
statement  is  the  mere  bluster  of  a  swaggering  bully.  It 
is  not  the  commonest  kind  of  common  senre. 

Dr.  Otto  Arendt,  the  greatest  friend  of  silver  in  Ger- 
many, answers  this  claim  of  our  silver  men  very  com-/ 
pletely.  He  says  that  the  free  coinage  of  silver  in' 
America  at  the  ratio  of  16  to  1  will  drive  all  the  Ameri- 
can gold  to  Europe,  and  will  absolutely  postpone  fnr> 
possibility  of  the  European  nations  coming  to  a  bi-me':i', 
lie  standard  for  generations  to  come.  Dr.  Arendt  is  a  bi- 
metallist  where  there  is  no  profit  in  being  a  bi-metallist. 
Out  of  all  the  leading  bi-metallists  in  America  there  are 
scarcely  a  dozen  who  do  not  own  or  have  an  interest  in 
silver  mines.  They  are  prompted  by  no  such  unselfish 
spirit  as  prompts  the  European  bi-raetallist,  but  are  in- 
fluenced largely  if  not  wholly  by  the  profit  which  they 
hope  will  come  to  theih  individually  at  the  cost  of  their 
country  and  its  people. 

Our  "fear"  of  the  disaster  to  follow  free  coinage  is  en- 
titled to  as  much  consideration  as  is  the  "hope"  of  pros- 
perity entertained  by  the  other  side.  Our  unpromising 
predictions  are  more  strongly  fortified  by  reason  and  by 
facts  than  are  their  rosy  prophesies.  To  support  their 
theory  they  offer  hope  alone.  The  pleising  prospect  pre 
sented  by  their  prophets  lures  on  the  man  surrounded  by 
misfortune.  It  is  a  phantom,  an  unreal  and  intangibl 
thing.  Like  the  treacherous  mirage  that  quickens  th 
hope  of  the  weary  and  thirsty  traveler  on  the  desert  an 
beckens  him  from  the  true  and  beaten  path  to  certain 
death,  so  does  the  rosy  promise  of  prosperity  held  up  by 
the  advocates  of  silver  deceive  and  lure  the  desperate 
and  despondent  man  to  his  own  and  to  his  neighbors'  cer- 
tain ruin.  When  the  traveler  dying  with  thirst  realizes 
the  fearful  and  cruel  deception  that  nature  has  prac- 
ticed upon  his  weak  and  shattered  frame,  despair  takes 
possession  of  his  soul.  Unless  he  be  strong,  indeed,  he 
sinks  to  earth  a  helpless,  hopeless  thing,  and  moans  out 
the  remnant  of  his  poor  life  beside  the  very  spot  where 
he  had  hoped  to  slake  his  all-consuming  thirst.  If  this 
nation  experiments  with  this  financial  question,  if  we  aro 
to  be  beckoned  away  from  the  beaten  and  plain  path  by 
the  mirage  of  free  coinage,  who  shall  answer  for  the 
despair  that  will  follow  in  the  train  of  this  most  cruel 
deception,  and  who  shall  say  where  all  the  consequences 
of  the  ensuing  wretchedness  may  end? 

THE    POPULIST  CONVENTION. 

The  Populist  convention  was  evidently  drunker  than 
the  Demoeratic  —  that  was  its  chief  distinfruisliinjr  char- 
acteristic. The  Democratic  mob  was  awed  into  some- 
thing of  decency  by  the  i)resence  of  respectable  galleries, 
and  was  kept  under  a  certain  control  by  its  leaders.  But 
the  populists  were  without  leadership  and  wi'hout  shame. 
Otherwise  the  conventions  were  similar — they  stood  for 
the  same  financial  and  economic  fallacies  and  nomin  ited 
the  same  candidate  for  the  presidency. 

When  the  McMaster  or  the  Bancroft  of  the  future 
writes  of  the  populist  convention  he  will  be  forced  to  tell 
a  story  of  national  disgrace.  His  verdict  must  be  that 
not  since  the  mob  governed  Paris  a  century  ago  has  the 
world  witnessed  such  a  scene  of  disorder,  violence  and 
passion  in  a  representative  national  body.  For  four  days 
fourteen  hundred  delegates  in  a  natioiuil  convention  stoiid 
upon  chairs  and  tables  shouting  at  each  other,  only  vary- 
\n<X  the  monotony  by  singino- soiiy-s.  without  sense  or  tune, 
and  engaging  in  free  fights  upon  the  floor.  It  is  subject 
for  farce,  if  it  were  not  so  significant  of  worse  times  to 
come.  Coxey  was  there,  and  Coxeyism  was  the  spirit  of 
the  convention.  To  march  upon  Washington  and  'stand 
up"  the  government  was  the  one  idea  of  the  delegates. 
There  was  not  a  man  in  the  body,  evidently,  who  did  not 
believe  that  he  was  pre-eminently  fitted  to  manage  the 
affairs  of  this  nation— yes.  there  was  one— a  preacher,  be 
it  said  to  the  credit  of  the  cloth,  who  asked  the  delegates 
how  they  could  expect  the  country  to  confide  the  con- 
duct of  its  business  to  men  who  did  not    have  sense 
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enough  to  hold  a  convention.  The  chairman  was  Senator 
Allen  of  Nebraska,  who  showed  himself  to  be  easily  the 
largest  man  in  his  party,  and  a  political  manager  of  much 
adroitness,  but  he  had  little  control  ever  the  hysterical 
and  drunken  crowd.  He  found  it  necessary  to  post  deputy 
chairmen  in  a  line  from  his  platform  to  the  remotest  end 
of  the  hall,  through  whom  his  rulings  could  be  carried  to 
the  howling  neighborhood,  and  to  supplement  each  of 
these  deputies  was  a  squad  of  police  to  keep  the  delegates 
from  killing  each  other.  There  never  was  such  a  con- 
vention before,  but  our  fear  is  that  there  msy  be  again, 
for  the  animal  has  tasted  blood. 

WATSON'S    NOM  I  NATION. 

By  nominating  "Tom"  Watson  of  Georgia  as  their  can- 
didate for  the  vice-presidency  the  populists  have  made  it 
much  less  likely  that  Bryan  will  be  elected.  This  inde- 
pendent nomination  was  brought  about  by  the  middle-of- 
the-road  men,  who  are  the  office-seeking  element  in  the 
party.  Without  such  a  nomination  they  saw  that  the 
populists  would  be  but  as  bunches  of  paper  on  the  tail  of 
the  democratic  kite.  But  with  it  they  saw  that  they  hal 
a  weapon  with  which  to  "kill" — as  the  boys  say — the  dem- 
ocratic kite  if  they  failed  to  receive  sufficient  recognition 
in  the  way  of  offices.  Watson's  nomination  was  made,  in 
short,  to  compel  the  democratic  party  to  give  a  "square 
deal  on  the  plums."  No  offices,  no  Bryan — that  is  the 
patriotic  position  of  the  people's  party.  Already  in  Kan- 
sas the  populists  have  made  a  proposition  to  the  demo- 
crats that  they  will  sell  out  Watson  for  the  State  ticket, 
they  will  endorse  the  democratic  electors  if  the  demo- 
crats will  endorse  the  populist  State  ticket. 

Mr.  Bryan  may  find  before  the  campaign  is  over  that 
it  had  been  better  for  him  had  he  manfully  stuck  to 
Sewall  and  let  the  populists  flock  by  themselves.  From 
now  until  November  the  country  will  be  scandalized  by 
bargaining  between  democrats  and  populists.  The  latter 
are  in  a  position  to  blackmail,  and  they  will  avail  them- 
selves of  their  opportunities.  It  is  not  at  all  unlikely 
that  a  serious  breach  will  come  between  these  two 
friendly  enemies  before  election.  Senator  Marion  Butler, 
who  has  been  elected  chairman  of  the  national  conven- 
tion, is  a  middle-of-the-roadster;  he  prefers  a  republican 
to  a  democratic  alliance,  as  he  showed  in  his  own  State 
by  combining  with  the  republicans  and  electing  a  repub- 
lican as  his  associate  in  the  Senate;  the  democrats  are 
the  ones  he  fears.  Senator  Jones  of  Arkansas  is  an  old- 
school  Southerner,  no  match  for  the  clever  up-to-date 
youngster  from  North  Carolina,  but  an  honest,  strong 
man,  of  deep  party  loyalty.  Between  these  two  there  is 
uo  natural  tie;  they  represent  opposing  influences  and 
classes  in  the  South,  and  if  Senator  Jones  gains  Penator 
Butler's  suppoi't  we  may  be  certain  the  price  will  l)e  large. 

FUSION    IN    CALl  FORN I A 

Should  a  bargain  be  reached  between  democrats  and 
populists,  as  to  fusion,  there  will  be  much  difficulty  in 
carrying  it  out.  Fusion  is  hard  to  effect  at  any  time, 
most  of  all  under  Australian  ballot  laws,  such  as  the 
States  now  have.  In  California  fusion  can  be  effected  in 
only  one  way  that  we  can  see  —  the  way  suggested 
by  Mr,  Franklin  K.  Lane,  —  unless  either  the  popu- 
lists or  democrats  entirely  sell  out  to  the  other  side. 
The  State  committees  of  the  two  parties  could  agree  upon 
an  electoral  ticket  composed,  let  us  say,  of  six  democratr, 
and  three  populists,  that  being  the  proportion  of  their 
votes  in  the  last  election.  This  composite  ticket  would  bo 
placed  on  the  ballot  with  the  understanding  that  which- 
ever party  showed  the  greatest  strength  in  the  vote  for 
Lieutenant  Governor  should  have  the  entire  electoral 
vote.  In  this  way  the  vote  of  the  State,  in  case  th's 
ticket  defeated  the  republican  electoral  ticket,  and  tho 
populists  polled  more  votes  for  Lieutenant  Governor  than 
the  democrats,  would  be  cast  for  Bryan  and  Watson.  If 
the  democrats  had  more  votes  than  the  populists  the 
three  populist  electors  would  vote  for  Bryan  and  Sewall. 
In  no  other  manner  that  we  can  see  can  the  votes  of  boih 
populists  and  democrats  be  cast  for  Bryan.  For  if  two 
electoral  tickets  were  on  the  ballot  the  Bryan  votes  won!  1 
be  divided,  and  so  might  have  a  majority  and  yet  be  de- 
feated. 

As  there  are  more  democrats  than  populists  in  this 
State,  such  a  fusion  scheme  would  be  practically  the  wi.h- 
drawal  of  Watson  by  the  populists  in  California.  To  thi.s 
the  populists  would  have  serious  objection  na'urally,  bu; 
if  they  do  not  make  such  a  surrender  they  have  but  one 
option,  if  they  wish  to  vote  for  Bryan,  and  that  is  to 
force  the  democrats  to  surrender  to  them  their  entire 
electoral  ticket. 

The  Kansas  method  of  selling  out  Watson  for  Sta'e 
offices  of  some  sort  is,  of  course,  practical,  but  the 
populists  would  not  endorse  such  a  corrupt  bargain. 

To  "fuse"  we  see,  therefore,  will  be  a  matter  requiring 
the  most  delicate  management.  It  Is  by  no  means  certain 
that  Bryan  will  get  the  populist  vote  throughout  th''^ 
country,  especially  in  Southern  States  where  feeling  be- 
tween the  parties  runs  highest.  In  every  State  there  will 
have  to  be  a  compromise  made,  and  this  means  a  struggle 


for  advantage  and  the  arousing  of  bitter  feeling.  Watson 
will  not  withdraw,  and  so  end  the  trouble.  Senator  But 
ler  thinks  that  Sewall  should.  But  Bryan  fays  Sewall 
should  not.  It  is  altogether  such  a  mess  as  might  be  ex- 
pected from  two  such  mobs  as  those  that  met  at  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis — the  chaotic  outcome  of  chaos. 

THE    FRIEND    OF    THE  MOB. 

That  the  criminal  element  of  San  Francisco  has  at 
least  one  journalistic  friend  and  sponsor  must  be  ap- 
parent to  every  lawless  scoundrel  in  the  community. 
There  was  to  have  been  a  parade  last  Saturday  night  in 
behalf  of  good  roads.  The  wheelmen  of  San  Francifco, 
numbering  several  thousand,  had  determined  to  make  a 
demonstration  in  favor  of  repaying  Market  street  and  the 
maintenance  of  decent  highways.  For  a  short  distance 
the  ladies  and  gentlemen  participating  in  the  demonstra- 
tion were  allowed  to  parade  unmolested.  At  Eighth  and 
Market  the  procession  was  met  by  a  jeering,  hooting 
crowd  of  ruffians,  who  crowded  in  upon  the  partit  ipants, 
and  obstructed  the  passage  of  the  bicycles  by  pushing 
sticks  between  the  spokes  of  the  wheels.  They  upset  th^ 
riders,  deliberately  tore  the  lanterns  and  ornaments  from 
the  passing  vehicles,  knocked  several  of  the  riders  down, 
belt  one  indignant  participant  almost  to  death,  and 
hurled  insulting  epithets  at  the  ladies  in  the  paradn. 
Finally  the  vicious  mob  managed  to  compel  the  proces- 
sion to  abandon  the  greater  portion  of  its  proposed  line 
of  march,  and  turn  up  Market  street.  Thousands  of 
people  were  waiting  for  its  passing  on  Kearny  street,  not 
knowing  of  the  disgraceful  performance  going  on  else- 
where. Having  accomplished  this  much,  the  mob  set 
about  to  derail  the  street  cars,  break  windows  and  ter- 
rorize peaceable  on-lookers. 

Every  morning  paper  in  the  ctiy  had  some  account  of 
this  outrage  except  the  Examiner.  It  was  silent  as  the; 
grave,  and  pictured  the  procession  as  a  march  of  triiimph 
brilliant  with  lanterns  and  as  peaceful  as  a  Sabbath  day. 
Let  the  burglars  and  the  highwaymen  form  a  protective 
union  of  sufficient  numbers  and  threaten  to  boycott  the 
paper  daring  to  publish  accounts  of  their  crimes,  and  it 
is  safe  to  say  that  the  high-minded  journal  Will  not  dare 
offend  them. 

The  Examiner  understands  thoroughly  the  position  it 
occupies.  It  knows  that  a  truthful  account  of  this  mob's 
proceedings  would  irritate  a  good  many  of  its  readers 
who  participated  therein,  and  it  was  prudent  perhaps  that 
it  refrained  from  all  mention  of  it. 


THE  I RRECONCILABLE  UNEMPLOYED. 


The  unemployed  made  an  exhibition  of  themselves  last 
week  at  Metropolitan  Hall.  They  always  do,  whenevor 
they  are  offered  work.  Nothing  is  so  enraging  to  the  pro- 
fessional unemployed  as  an  offer  of  labor  by  means  of 
which  they  may  honestly  earn  food  and  shelter  and  rai- 
ment. The  code  of  honor  in  vogue  among  them  reads, 
"Beg  rather  than  work  for  a  bare  livelihood."  With 
them  it  is  no  dishonor  to  demand  alms  and  food  and  rai- 
ment, no  degradation  to  receive  something  for  which  they 
have  done  nothing.  If  there  was- a  place  where  the  hun- 
gry man  might  earn  his  meals,  there  would  be  no  excuse 
for  the  lusty  beggar  who  hails  you  on  the  street.  Such 
chaps  could  not  then  pretend  that  lack  of  work  had  driven 
them  to  begging.  Therefore  they  hate  the  man  who  sug- 
gests a  means  by  which  they  may  honestly  eani  the  neces- 
sities of  life.  They  are  quick  to  denounce  such  a  philan- 
thropist as  a  "tool  of  the  money  power,"  who  is  bent  on 
"crushing  American  Labor."  The  mere  contemplation  of 
such  wretches  sickens  the  heart,  and  curdles  the  milk  of 
human  kindness  in  the  breast  of  charity. 

Last  week  the  Salvation  Army  with  the  most  charita- 
ble and  kindly  intentions  held  a  meeting  at  Metropolitan 
Hall  for  the  purpose  of  discussing  and  devising  the  best 
methods  of  helping  the  unemployed.  Hugh  Craig  was 
chairman  of  the  meeting,  and  among  the  list  of  vice-presi- 
dents were  some  of  the  best  known  names  in  town.  Com- 
mander Booth-Tucker,  brimming  over  with  enthusiasm 
and  good  will,  declared  that  he  looked  to  San  Francisco  to 
solve  the  important  question  of  pi'oviding  for  the  hun- 
dreds who  are  out  of  work.  He  said  he  believed  that  what 
San  Francisco  did  would  be  the  foundation  stone  of  a 
great  reformation  that  would  extend  and  grow  until  it 
covered  the  whole  United  States.  The  plan  that  he  pro- 
posed had  worked  successfully  in  England,  and  he  ad- 
vocated the  purchase  within  easy  reach  of  San  Francisco 
of  about  a  thousand  acres  of  farming  land,  where  the  un- 
employed could  be  given  work,  and  all  necessity  for  beg- 
ging removed.  He  prophesied  that  such  a  farm  would  be 
self-supporting,  and  that  there  would  be  besides  a  sur- 
plus that  could  be  used  in  the  interest  of  the  laboring 
classes.  The  plan  met  with  hearty  approval,  and  doubt- 
less considerable  money  could  have  been  raised  on  the 
spot  for  its  consummation.  Fortunately,  or  unfortunate- 
ly perhaps,  a  large  number  of  the  unemployed  had  gath- 
ered at  the  meeting,  and  strange  to  say  received  the  prop- 
osition with  very  marked  disapproval.  They  hissed  the 
speakers,  gave  voice  to  groans  and  shouts  of  derision, 


and  succeeded  at  last  in  breaking  up  the  meeting  in  dis- 
order and  confusion.  Then  these  honorable  unemployed 
gentlemen  held  a  meeting  of  their  own,  where  they  de- 
nounced the  Salvation  Army  and  talked  loudly  of  their 
own  cause.  One  of  the  speakers  declared  that  under  ex- 
isting conditions  nothing  could  be  done  for  the  unem- 
ployed and  that  as  time  rolls  on  their  numbers  must  in- 
crease. He  was  in  favor  of  staying  in  the  street  and 
parading  before  these  men,  and  so  force  them  to  recog- 
nize their  existence.  He  did  not  consider  that  giving 
them  an  opportunity  of  earning  an  honest  living  was  a 
sufficient  recognition,  but  continuing,  said:  "If  a  man  is 
a  criminal,  they  give  him  food  and  shelter;  if  a  man  is 
honest,  they  say  to  him  'Lie  down  and  starve.'"  Ac- 
cording to  this  very  honorable  gentleman's  theory,  he 
prefers  to  be  treated  as  a  criminal,  and  given  food  and 
shelter,  not  to  be  invited  to  work  for  it.  "The  unem- 
ployed," he  said,  "should  be  united  in  their  purpose, 
knowing  that  these  men  will  do  nothing  and  will  not  get 
off  your  backs  until  you  throw  them  off."  He  did  not  ex- 
plain how  "these  men"  were  on  their  backs,  or  what  they 
were  doing  there,  or  what  they  would  accomplish  by 
throwing  them  off;  but  he  did  say  he  would  parade  be- 
fore them.  "I  would  go  to  the  restaurants  and  eat,"  he 
continued.  "Allow  the  police  to  arrest  you  if  they  want 
to.  Suppose  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  men  should  go 
into  the  stores  in  Chicago,  eat  what  they  want  and  say, 
'We  cannot  pay.  Arrest  us.'  What  would  be  done?  Fear 
is  the  only  thing  that  will  bring  the  capitalist  pirate  to 
terms." 

This  declaration  sounds  so  much  like  an  Examiner  edi- 
torial that  we  are  a  little  afraid  the  speaker  has  filched  it 
from  its  columns  without  giving  that  journal  proper 
credit. 

Then  another  gentleman  annoimced  tliat  he  had  mad? 
the  discovery  that  in  time  of  famine  and  pestilence  the 
Governor  has  the  power  to  suspend  the  law  enforcing  the 
collection  of  debt.  The  gentleman  announced  this  discov- 
ery as  being  one  of  great  portent,  but  refused  to  divulge 
just  what  use  he  proposed  to  make  of  it.  Perhaps  he  pro- 
posed to  have  himself  and  the  shiftless  beggars  about 
him  declared  a  pestilence,  and  upon  the  strength  of  that 
most  appropriate  declaration  suspend  the  operation  of  the 
laws. 

The  Japanese  government,  if  the  daily  press  is  to  be 
believed,  has  concluded  that  in  the  construction  of  its 
new  navy  the  bulk  of  its  work  shall  go  to  England.  The 
daily  press  is  endeavoring  to  create  the  impression  that 
this  movement  on  the  part  of  Japan  is  dictated  by  diplo- 
macy, and  that  the  Japanese  court,  with  an  eye  to  the 
future,  is  attempting  to  engage  the  friendship  of  Great 
Britain;  so  that  in  the  contests  to  come,  it  may  have  a 
powerful  ally  on  the- sea. 

The  truth  is  that  the  daily  press  of  this  city  has  created 
the  impression  in  Japan  that  American  vessels  are  loaded 
down  to  the  PlimsoU  line  with  defects  apparent  and  con- 
cealed. All  the  lying  statements  of  the  San  Francisco 
press  concerning  the  war  vessels  turned  out  on  this  coast 
are  on  file  in  the  Japanese  Marine  Bureau,  and  that  they 
have  been  used  to  our  disadvantage  is  manifest  from  the 
results.  This  is  another  victory  for  our  public  spirited 
press. 

At  last  Balzac  has  got — not  a  statue,  but  an  allegorical 
effigy;  and  the  allegory  comes  from  the  banks  of  the 
Nile,  too.  M.  Marquet  de  Vosselot,  the  sculptor,  has  put 
the  master's  head  upon  a  Sphinx.  M.  de  Vosselot  main- 
tains that  this  is  an  appropriate  and  artistic  arrange- 
ment. Appropriate,  because  Balzac  was  a  Sphinx  who 
asked  society  more  questions  than  he  answered;  artistic, 
because  Balzac  had  unstatuesque  legs  and  abnormal  adi- 
posity. Victor  Hugo  used  to  say  that  Balzac,  like  all 
great  men,  had  supplied  his  own  pedestal.  The  author 
of  the  "Comedie  Humaine,"it  seems,  would  have  done 
well  to  supply  his  own  statue  also. 


Few  miem  have  ever  beeni  tempted  as  was  the  late  Ben- 
jamin H.  Bristow.  When  a  member  of  Prt'Sidenit  Grant's 
cabinet  he  discovered  thie  existence  of  fhe  great  whisky 
ring,  and'  die  term  in  ed  upon  Its  d'estructiJon.  Wiithlin  It  were 
s'ome  of  the  mois't)  influenftial  politilcians  of  both  parties  in 
the  countiry,  but  with  a  courage  equal  to  that  of  Samuel  J. 
Tildlen  whien  he  declared  against  the  Erie  canal  ring, 
Brisitow  brought  every  resource  within  hils  power  Uo  bear 
for  its  destruction,  notwithstanding  the  offer  from  the 
lingsters  t'hat  if  he  would  give  up  the  pursuit,  they  wtm'.d 
make  him  the  next  Republican  nominee  for  thie  persldiency. 
The  bribe  failing  they  at  once  started  a  back  fire,  and 
raked  up  every  linciden't  of  his  life  that  oould  possibly  be 
construed  against  him,  besides  charging  him  with  many 
acts  of  which  he  had  never  been  guilty.  But  President 
Grant,  with  that  loyalty  which  was  siO'  large  a  part  of  his 
nature,  stood'  be-ihind  Bristfow  and  saw  him  thro'ugh  I'he 
fight;  and  when  nomlnat'lng  day  next  came  round,  Bristow 
receilved  a  mcst  complimientary  vote.  Iti  ha^  ofte'n  been 
said  he  would'  Have  been  nominated  in  1876  but  fior  Blaine's 
great  strength.  He  was  never  a  blind  partisan,  and  had 
even  unto  his  d'eaJth  a  respectable  following  of  cO'ns'erva- 
tives,  more  patriotic  than  partisan. 
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.ROUP  OF  THE  OLD  BOYS 


ST.   FRANCIS    HCOK  AND  LADDER  HOUSE 
FROM  AN  OLD  PHOTOGRAPH 


THE  EXEMPT  FIREMEN 


Did  you  ever  visit  the  Exempt  Firemen  up  at  Old  Mon- 
umental Six's?  Have  you  ever  heard  the  grizzly  old  boys 
up  there  recount  the  exciting  tales  of  San  Francisco's 
early  fires,  when  houses  were  built  of  the  lightest  and 
most  inflammable  material  and  millions  of  dollars  were 
consumed  in  a  few  hours?  If  you  have  not,  then  you 
have  missed  a  something.  The  men  who  sit  about  up 
there  in  chairs,  and  dream  away  the  summer  afternoon 
once  ran  the  old  machine.  Their  hair  is  white,  their 
faces  show  the  marks  of  time,  and  their  limbs  have  lost 
the  suppleness  of  youth;  but  their  e.v'es  are  as  bright,  and 
their  hearts  as  brave,  now,  in  the  evening  of  life,  as 
they  were  long  ago,  when  the  sun  was  just  rising  on  am- 
bitious manliood.  Up  on  Brenham  Place,  just  off  Clay 
street  and  facing  the  historic  Portsmouth  Square,  is  all 
that  remains  of  that  gallant  liand  of  Volunteer  Firemen. 
The  old  machine,  "Big  Six,"  is  still  tht>re,  and  a  remnant, 
only  a  remnant,  of  the  brave  and  willing  lads  who  once 
sprang  to  the  ropes  with  eager  hands,  sturdy  limbs,  and 
strong  hearts,  and  went  forth  to  do  battle  with  the 
flames.  The  surroundings  were  once  all  that  one  might 
wish,  but  now  you  must  pick  your  way  through  troops 
of  noisy  Chinese  children  at  their  play,  and  the  air  is 
none  too  savory,  nor  the  neighborhood  over  respectable. 
The  environment  is  not  so  inviting  as  of  old. 

Once  there,  however,  the  place  is  full  of  interest.  Should 
you  undertake  to  recount  the  happenings  within  gunshot 
of  this  spot,  you  would  recite  the  early  history  of  San 
Francisco.  The  first  Custom  House  of  the  port,  a  low 
adobe  structure,  once  stood  here.  The  first  public  school 
was  built  upon  this  Square,  away  back  in  1847.  It  was 
here,  too,  that  the  gallant  and  eloquent  Baker  delivered 
his  masterly  funeral  oration  over  the  body  of  the  mur- 
dered Broderick.  Just  opposite  was  the  Union  Hotel, 
where  Broderick's  body  lay  in  state.  The  old  Bella 
Union,  the  Olympic,  and  the  Jenny  Lind  theaters  were 
grouped  about  the  Square;  and  on  the  corner  below  stood 


the  old  El  Dorado  gambling  house,  where  tens  of  thim- 
sands  of  dollars  changed  hands  nightly.  From  the  lips  of 
the  kindly  old  boys  who  lounge  about  the  engine  house 
you  may  hear  many  a  tale  of  early  days  that  bristl(>s  all 
over  with  human  interest. 

One  may  not,  in  an  article  as  brief  as  this,  narrate  the 
history  of  the  great  fires  that  swept  San  Francisco  when 
it  was  young.  There  were  great  fires,  and  a  narrative 
of  them  would  make  a  volume  rich  with  stirring  inci- 
dents, crowded  with  tales  of  valor,  and  of  action,  and  of 
self-sacrifice,  that  went  to  the  yielding  up  of  even  life 
itself.  They  were  a  noble  band!  And  as  the  early  his- 
torian Frank  Soule  says  in  his  "Annals  of  San  Fran- 
cisco," published  in  1854,  "Their  hard  fought  battles,  their 
many  victories,  and  the  able  defense  exercised  over  their 
precious  charge,  have  gained  them,  better  than  laurel  or 
gold,  the  sincerest  thanks  and  warmest  attachment  of 
their  fellow  citizens.  *  *  *  Honor  to  whom  honor  is 
due!  Give  it  freely  to  the  Fire  Department!  And  when 
o  it.  to  the  whole  body  of  enlightened  and  public-spiritei. 
and  prominent  citizens!  They  have  poured  out  their 
means  with  no  stinting  hand  in  the  formation  of  the  de- 
partment!" 

These  are  brave  and  pretty  words.  But  how,  in  th<' 
light  of  subsequent  events,  have  these  "sincerest  thanks 
and  warm  attachment  of  their  fellow  citizens"  benefited 
these  men  in  their  old  age?  How  have  these  priceless 
"thanks"  and  this  "warmest  attachment"  which  are  "bet- 
ter than  laurels  and  gold"  served  the  gallant  and  generous 
men  who  "poured  out  their  means  with  no  unstintini; 
hand"  to  protect  this  growing  city  against  fire?  Go  up  1 1 
Hrenham  Place  among  the  old  men  there,  and  ask.  Th»'v 
do  not  whine.  They  take  on  no  contemptible,  mean  spirit 
of  complaint.  But  they  do  speak  with  some  sadness,  and 
with  some  feeling,  when  they  think  of  all  that  they  have 
done,  and  set  it  beside  what  has  been  done  for  them.  The 
comparison  tells  strongly  against  this  great  municipality, 
and  speaks  loudly  of  the  ingratitude  of  the  masses. 

There  are  only  a  hundred  of  these  old  Exempts  left. 
Some  are  rich  and  prosperous.   Claus  Spreckels  was  one 


of  them.  Ex-Mayor  Alvord  of  the  California  Bank  an 
other.  They  do  not  all  need  help,  but  there  are  tho;( 
among  them  who  do,  and  badly.  In  the  paid  Fire  De- 
partment, there  are  but  seven  members  of  the  old  Volun- 
teers. Others  might  be  cared  for,  not  in  active  service, 
perhaps,  but  in  some  places  where  vigilance  and  fldelii;. 
to  duty  alone  were  needed.  For  while  they  may  hav  ' 
lost  in  youth  and  vigor,  they  have  not  lost  in  honor  or 
fidelity.  It  is  not  much  for  them  to  ask.  They  feel  it  i-; 
not  much,  and  I  feel,  too,  as  though  it  should  be  gran.e  I 
them  for  the  mere  asking. 

Mr.  John  D.  Spreckels,  who  has  some  political  control, 
might  give  the  future  of  these  old  boys  his  personal  at 
tention.  He  would  not  only  be  performing  a  commend- 
able act  of  justice,  which  would  earn  their  everlasting 
gratitude  and  the  appreciation  of  all  who  understand 
how  neglected  they  have  been,  but  he  would  be  serving 
those  who  worked  side  by  side  with  his  father  in  youth 
and  who  remember  him  with  exceeding  kindness. 

The  old  house  is  to  some  extent  a  museum,  a  harboring 
place  for  every  memento  of  the  early  San  Francisco  Fire 
Department.  About  the  walls  are  portraits  of  the  old 
boys  taken  long,  long  ago;  daguerreotypes,  later  arto- 
types,  and  the  still  later  and  more  modern  photograph. 
There,  too,  is  the  fox-tail  for  which  the  rival  companies 
once  cotnpeted.  Horses  did  not  pull  the  machines  to  the 
fire  in  those  days.  The  boys  did  that  work  themselvf 
and  there  was  great  rivalry  among  them  as  to  whl(  :i 
should  arrive  first  upon  the  scene.  It  may  be  said  in 
passing,  the  fireman's  life  of  to-day  is  "play"  beside  the 
work  performed  by  these  men.  The  ancient  leather  hel- 
mets, which  made  the  old  fire  laddies  so  picturesque,  are 
there  in  abundance.  Scraps  of  paper,  pieces  of  hoso. 
speaking  trumpets,  and  all  manner  of  relics  most  dear 
and  sacred  to  them,  are  kept  securely  locked  in  glass 
cases.  The  old  machine,  old  "Big  Six,"  is  there,  all  bright 
and  polished.  It  is  to  them  something  of  a  Deity — some- 
thing very  sacred. 

Away  back  in  1863.  when  the  first  steam-engine  came 
to  the  coast,  and  thoughts  of  the  old  machine  had  not 
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THE  VOLUNTEERS 


been  hallowed  by  time,  they  sold  it  to  Virginia  City. 
Afterwards,  it  was  sold  to  Corvallis,  Ore.  The  old  boys 
up  in  Brenham  Place  began  to  regret  having  parted  with 
it,  and  they  yearned  to  have  the  old  machine  with  them 
once  again.  After  an  absence  of  twenty-four  years  it  was 
rebought.  and  re-established  in  its  home  at  Brenham 
Place,  and  now  they  would  not  part  with  it  at  any  price. 
One  of  the  machines  stored  in  the  old  house  appeared  in 
the  Admission  Day  parade  in  1850,  and  there  are  now  liv- 
ing but  two  of  the  boys  who  marched  in  this  brave  com 
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pany  to  celebrate  that  day — John  L.  Durkee  and  Henry 
D.  Hudson. 

They  have  letters  among  their  mementoes  as  well,  let- 
ters from  the  sweet  voiced  Catherine  Hayei  (Kate  Hayes, 
the  boys  all  call  her),  a  letter  from  Mme.  La  Countess 
Marie  de  Landsfeldt  Heald,  she  who  was  Lola  Montez,  ami 
another  from  Elisa  Biscaccianti  (who  died  but  a  day  or 
two  ago  in  Paris),  tendering  them  benefits  and  concerts 
at  the  American  theater.  The  benefit  of  Lola  Montez 
netted  them  thirty-six  hundred  dollars.  They  prize  these 
things,  prize  them  above  gold,  and  love  to  dwell  upon  the 
beauty  and  talents  of  these  old  singers,  who  were  once 
the  idols  of  the  hour. 

The  fire-bell  rang  while  we  sat  there.  Every  grizzl./ 
head  was  alert.  Conversation  was  hushed,  and  one  vet- 
eran, older  than  the  rest,  counted  the  tolling  of  the  bel'. 
Another  reached  for  the  signal  card.  "One,  three,  two," 
announced  the  first  veteran,  "Pine  and  Mason,"  said  the 
one  with  the  card.  And  I  believe  there  was  imaged  upon 
the  mind  of  each  a  picture  of  the  scene  about  Pine  and 
Mason,  with  its  approaches,  its  surroundings,  and  every 
detail  of  the  neighborhood. 

They  have  not  long  to  live,  these  old  men.  There  are 
but  a  hundred  of  them  left — a  mere  handful — and  those 
who  stand  in  need  of  aid  are  ready  and  willing  to  ren- 
der as  vigilant  and  faithful  service  as  they  did  to  the 
municipality  in  days  gone  by.  They  stand  in  want,  some 
of  them,  and  it  is  a  shame  that  one  may  say  so. 

In  looking  over  the  relics  one  wonders  what  will  be- 
come of  them  when  the  last  of  this  little  band  is  gone. 
They  should  be  preserved,  and  preserved  in  some  place 
more  inviting  to  the  public.  The  memory  of  the  service 
rendered  by  these  brave  men  should  not  be  blotted  out. 
It  would  not  cost  much  to  duplicate  in  Golden  Gate  Park 
the  old  Monumental  Six  House,  and  after  the  last  one  had 
been  gathered  to  his  fathers,  to  move  all  these  trinkec.s 
and  relics,  which  are  so  precious  to  them,  out  there  among 
the  trees  and  flowers  as  a  monument  to  their  heroism, 
their  bravery  and  self-sacrifice. 

A  list  of  the  surviving  volunteers  is  appended.  It  show., 
that  many  of  those  who  once  ran  with  the  machine  are 
to-day  presidents  of  banks,  great  capitalists,  wholesale 
merchants  and  politicians: 

Jno.  L.  Durkee,  Wm.  Alvord,  Martin  Bulger,  Samuel 
Newman,  Glaus  Spreckels,  Christian  Kobicke,  Jno.  Strat- 
man,  A.  P.  Hotaling,  Jno.  J.  Guilfoyle,  Chas.  Kimball,  R. 
T.  Brown,  Wm.  G.  Badger,  Geo.  H.  Hobe,  Geo.  B.  Hess, 
J.  M.  Praire,  S.  M.  Locke,  Geo.  T.  Bohen,  John  McCarthy, 
I.  W.  Lees,  J.  H.  McMenomy,  Jos.  S.  Marshall,  Jas.  Smith, 
Henry  Sutliff,  Charles  M.  Plum,  John  Mengel,  George 
W.  Kennard,  Charles  Schultz,  Samuel  Stry- 
ker,  John  S.  Eels,  A.  Browning,  B.  P.  Wilkins,  Wm.  L. 
Ryckman,  John  M.  Gardner,  C.  Vorrath,  Pincus  Harris, 
Henry  D.  Hudson,  Jno.  T.  Mahoney,  John  Brougham, 
Chas.  W.  Saunders,  W.  Irving,  P.  B.  Quinlan,  J.  B.  F. 
Louis,  Chas.  Reed,  A.  J.  Jessup,  Henry  A.  Chase,  R.  Cav- 
erly,  S.  S.  Cohn,  John  Dryer,  Jas.  Madden,  Jas.  S.  Kohn, 
Mark  Harris,  C.  Turner,  Jr.,  J.  W.  Kemp,  G. 
W.  Osborn,  Henry  Wheeler,  John  Grief,  Godfrey  Fisher, 
N.  R.  Lowell,  I.  Harrington,  M.  J.  Dolan,  Jas.  O'Donnell, 
P.  H.  Flemming,  Edw.  Commins,  E.  Valencia,  Jos.  Fii,el, 
Jas.  Grady,  Adam  Smith,  T.  R.  Harders,  J.J.  Mundwyler, 
J.  J.  Crowley,  Jacob  Freeman,  Herman  Bendit,  Michael 
Ryan,  C.  Murr,  D.  A.  Finn,  John  Cook,  B.  H.  Schunhoff, 
R.  D.  Blauvelt,  Jr.,  T.  B.  Robinson,  M.  Farrell,  H.  Peyser, 
Jas.  Riley,  Andrew  Bahrs,  Thos.  Neary,  E.  T.  Anthony, 
Chas.  R.  Nolte,  Henry  Hock,  Wm.  Larkins,  Henry  Voor- 
man,  Leon  Aradou,  Ed.  Staflfleback,  John  G.  Heim,  Simon 
Fitzpatrick,  Washington  Irving,  Wm.  McDermott,  Tho.s. 
Fox,  Jas.  W.  Kentzel,  Chas.  B.  McFarland,  B.  P.  Wilkins, 
Louis  Bente,  Francis  Richards. 
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"You  know  I'm  your  sweetheart.  Ham,"  Judy  still  says 
when  we  get  confidential.  The  remark  has  become  his- 
torical with  her,  like  Veni,  vidi,  vici,  or  Carthago  delenda 
est;  though  when  I  mention  this,  she  say.s:  "Don't  be 
silly!"  In  disposing  of  things  she  doesn't  understand, 
Judy  is  beyond  her  years.  I  never  let  her  lo.se  sight  of  the 
fact  that  1  have  a  grown-up  sweetheart,  too,  whom,  in 
fact,  1  married  a  few  years  ago,  but  she  comforts  her- 
self with  the  reflection  that  men  of  my  advanced  age  al 
ways  are  married,  anyway,  and  on  the  whole  treats  my 
wife  very  kindly.  Judy  and  1  have  known  each  other  foi- 
twelve  years,  or  going  on  thirteen,  as  she  prtfers  to  have 
it  called,  though  it  will  have  to  go  on  for  eleven  months 
and  fourteen  days  before  she  reaches  the  dear,  lovable, 
maddening,  storm-and-stress  teens.  Ethel  does  not  find 
children  very  interesting,  but  she  knows  what  it  is  to 
me  not  to  have  any  little  Judys  of  our  own,  and  for  my 
sake  is  nice  to  our  small  neighbor;  so  I  get  along  very 
comfortably  with  my  two  sweethearts. 

I  don't  know  how  I  should  ever  have  succeeded  with 
my  stories  if  it  hadn't  been  for  Judy.  It  isn't  only  the 
copy  I  get  out  of  her — though  1  have  used  her  bodily  for  six 
entirely  different  girls  and  one  boy,  l)esides  putting  lilll  ; 
pieces  of  her  in  every  one  of  my  creations — but  it's  her 
intense,  absorbing  interest  in  t  very  line,  that  spurs  me  on 
and  often  makes  me  do  better  than  I  know  how.  Whan 
I've  done  a  story,  I  type  it  myself  and  take  it  up  to  Ethel, 
who  reads  it  when  she  has  finished  her  practicing  or 
whatever  she  is  doing. 

"It's  very  good  of  its  class,  dear,"  she  generally  says. 
"A  story  of  that  kind  isn't  supposed  to  have  much  to  it, 
of  course.  As  long  as  they  pay  you  so  well,  1  suppose  you 
ought  to  keep  on  with  them,  though  in  theory  1  hate  to 
have  you  do  pot-boilers.  Oh  Hamiuon,  1  am  so  anxious 
for  the  time  when  you  will  do  something  really  good, 
something  deep  and  truly  worthy  of  you.  Still  I  think 
you  are  right  not  to  begin  your  great  work  till  you  are 
more  mature." 

"I'd  rather  wait  a  few  years,"  I  agree. 

"You  made  a  mistake  on  the  second  page;  I  put  a  V  on 
the  margin,  you  say,  'reading  a  copy  of  Punk,'  where 
you  mean  Puck,  of  course.  If  I  were  you,  I  would  leave 
this  out,  'Straws  tell  which  way  the  drink  goes.'  It  is  a 
little  ordinary,  don't  you  think  so?  You  ought  to  keep 
the  type  cleaner.  The  a's  are  all  blurred." 

Ethel  is  the  dearest  woman  in  the  world,  but  she  lives 
among  the  immortals.  I  go  away  a  little  subdued,  and 
carry  the  story  to  Judy,  who  giggles  over  every  line  and 
laughs  till  she  cries  at  the  jokes,  and  invariably  thinks 
it  the  best  thing  I  ever  did. 

"Oh  Ham,  it's  perfectly  sweet,"  she  says  at  the  end. 
"Where  are  you  going  to  send  it?  Don't  you  wish  it  was 
coming  out  right  off  to-day?  I  simply  can't  wait.  Now 
read  it  to  me  all  over  again."  And  we  work  ourselves  up 
to  such  a  pitch  of  enthusiasm  that  1  go  home  with  a  new 
idea  sizzling  in  my  brain  and  inspiration  so  strong  upon 
me  that  I  must  sit  right  down  and  try  it  out,  though,  as 
Ethel  says,  I've  done  enough  for  one  day  already,  and 
ought  to  be  taking  some  exercise. 

I  ll  never  forget  the  first  night  of  my  little  play,  "Out  of 
the  Frying-Pan."  Judy  was  in  the  auQience  with  my 
wife,  but  I  huddled  down  in  corners  behind  the  scenes, 
tripped  over  by  actors  and  sworn  at  by  managers  (who 
apologized  when  they  recognized  me),  mechanically  re- 
peating over  to  myself  the  different  scenes  and  wonder- 
ing how  I  ever  saw  anything  funny  in  them.  Well,  it 
was  a  hit,  as  perhaps  you  remember,  and  the  house 
laughed  enough  to  satisfy  even  Judy.  When  it  was  over, 
half  the  people  I  knew  and  a  great  many  I  didn't  know 
came  up  and  shook  hands  With  me,  and  a  lot  of  them 
went  home  with  us  and  there  "Was  a  very  joyous  excite 
ment.  Ethel  wished  it  had  been  a  really  great  play,  such 
as  I  had  it  in  me  to  do,  and  thought  it  was  dear  of  me  to 
be  so  cordial  to  all  those  tiresome  people  who  wouldn'i 
allow  us  to  get  away;  and  1  let  her  see  how  all  the  fuss 
and  congratulations  bored  me  and  belittled  my  actual 
abilities.  Then  Judy  and  I.  got  in  a  corner  and  had  a 
good  hug,  and  said  any  number  of  vain,  conceited,  exult- 
ing things,  though  I'm  afraid  they  were  all  about  me.  In 
my  heart  I  knew  Ethel  was  right,  and  that  it  was  a  very 
trivial  sort  of  a  thing,  but  I  couldn't  help  being  glad  that 
Judy  didn't  find  it  out. 

One  day  I  had  just  finished  a  story  which  seemed  to 
me  the  best  I  had  done  for  months.  I  was  feeling  keyed- 
up  and  excited,  as  I  always  do  after  writing  hard  and  fast, 
and,  my  wife  being  out,  I  took  the  story  over  to  read  to 
Judy.  1  found  her  in  the  garden  with  a  lanky,  delicate- 
looking  boy  of  about  14,  whom  she  introduced  as  Roy 
Martin,  a  sort  of  a  cousin,  who,  with  his  mother,  was  go- 
ing to  stay  a  week  or  so  with  them.  He  looked  rather 
heavy  company  for  my  bright  little  girl,  and  I  felt  sorry 
for  her  with  a  whole  week  of  him  before  her. 

"I  wanted  to  read  you  something,"  I  said  significantly. 
She  looked  dubiously  at  her  guest,  then  drew  me  a  little 
aside. 

"I  can't  leave  him  now,  when  he's  just  come,"  she  whis- 
pered, "but  I'll  run  over  after  tea.   I'm  crazy  to  hear  it." 

I  walked  back  again  oppressed  by  a  sudden  feeling  of 
flatness,  which  alwa.\  s  follows  the  happy  stage  when  you 
have  been  writing.  I  was  l)lue  and  bored  that  aflernoon 
and  irritable  at  dinner,  and  Kthel  said  that  if  1  would 
drink  so  much  stiong  coffee  I  couldn't  expect  not  to  b(! 
nervous.  She  even  put  hot  water  in  my  second  cup, 
which  is  the  most  irritating  thing  I  know.  Judy  came 
over  after  her  tea,  Init  the  reading  was  not  a  success.  She 
missed  some  of  the  best  points,  and  several  times  seemed 
absent-minded.  Her  praise.s  were  manifold,  but  general 
instead  of  particulai-,  and  she  skurried  away  without  even 
talking  it  over— instead  of  staying  on  till  I  had  to  make 
remarks  about  people's  bed-time. 

The  next  day  was  Sunday,  and  I  went  over  as  usual  to 
get  Judy.  Every  week  we  took  a  certain  electric  car  that 
whizzed  us  out  into  the  country  liefoi-e  we  knew  it,  and 
there  we  would  run  races,  sit  on  fences  (and  didn't  that 
top  rail  grow  sharp  after  a  while!),  and  climb  up  a  fas- 
cinating little  creek  of  more  stones  than  water,  singing 
everything  we  knew.  She  had  a  dear  little  voice,  and 
was  the  one  person  in  the  world  who  admired  mine,  so 


we  enjoyed  our  concerts  tremendously.  Judy  met  me  at 
the  gate  this  particular  Sunday,  and  said  that  Roy  was 
coming,  too,  so  oft'  we  started  in  the  best  of  spirits.  But 
someway,  the  day  was  a  failure.  Roy  could'nt  sing,  and 
looked  bored  when  we  did,  so  the  concert  was  given  up. 
When  we  sat  down  by  the  brook  and  I  started  to  tell  Judy 
about  a  new  plot  I  had  thought  out,  Roy  broke  in  with  an 
account  of  a  fishing  trip  he  had  once  taken,  a  stupid 
tale,  in  which  his  polite  little  hostess  appeared  deeply  in- 
terested. We  weren't  any  of  us  quite  at  our  ease,  and  the 
simple,  happy,  good-timey  feeling  was  all  gone.  Once  or 
twice  I  saw  Judy  talking  to  Roy  in  a  new  way,  with  a 
great  deal  of  lifting  and  dropping  of  eyes  and  elbowing  of 
silly  little  puffed  sleeves.  She  stopped,  looking  some- 
what ashamed,  when  she  saw  me  watching  her,  and  we 
all  went  home  rather  silent. 

For  the  next  few  days  I  saw  almost  nothing  of  my 
small  neighbor.  She  ran  in  every  day  as  usual,  but 
fidgeted  around  the  room  instead  of  settling  in  the  big 
leather  chair,  and  stayed  only  a  few  minutes.  I  missed 
her  absurdly.  The  inspiration  seemed  gone  out  of  my 
work,  and  everything  I  wrote  ended  in  the  waste-basket  — 
my  own,  not  the  editorial  one.  On  Thursday  I  saw  Roy 
go  off  with  another  boy,  and  wondered  if  I  should  not 
have  a  caller.  Sure  enough,  Judy  appeared  not  ten  min- 
utes later,  and  curled  up  in  the  big  chair  with  a  long 
sigh. 

"Well,  little  girl?"  I  said  by  way  of  encouragement,  for 
I  saw  there  was  something  on  her  mind. 

"Ham,  dear,  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  it,"  she  said 
slowly.  "I  guess  I'd  better  tell  you  right  out."  I  lit  my 
I)ipe  and  settled  myself  for  confidences.  "I've  thought  a 
lot  about  it,"  she  went  on,  "and  it's  so  queer.  Now  Roy 
is  a  boy."  I  nodded  assent.  "He  isn't  half  so  nice  as  you 
are.  He  never  says  funny  things  that  make  me  laugh,  and 
he  doesn't  laugh  when  1  say  something  funny,  the  wav 
you  do. " 

"Is  he  stupid?"  I  asked,  to  help  her  on. 

"Yes,  I  guess  he  is,  a  little.  He  just  talks  about  him- 
self and  what  he  did  on  that  fishing  trip  and  how  he  broke 
his  arm,  and  he  wasn't  a  bit  interested  in  my  measles. 
He  isn't  very  polite,  either.  But  the  funny  part  is—"  She 
paused  doubtfully. 

"The  funny  part — ?"  I  said. 

"Please  don't  be  hurt.  Ham,  for  I  really  do  love  you 
liest,  yet  someway  I  always  want  to  be  with  Roy.  If  he 
goes  out,  I  have  fits  till  he  comes  back,  and  if  I  go  out 
and  he  doesn't  want  to  come  with  me,  I'm  just  as  mad! 
Why,  Hamlet,"  here  she  came  and  sat  on  the  arm  of  my 
chair,  and  I  politely  aimed  my  pipe  the  other  way,  "I 
don't  even  want  to  stay  with  you  when  I  know  Roy  is 
around,  yet  you  are  more  fun  than  anybody,  and  he  isn't 
any  fun  at  all.  Isn't  it  queer?"  It  was  very  queer.  I 
never  had  heard  of  such  a  case,  and  couldn't  explain  it  to 
her  at  all,  though  we  talked  it  over  for  an  hour.  Then  she 
went  back  and  hung  around  the  gate  till  Roy  came  in 
sight,  when  she  suddenly  became  very  much  absorbed  in 
peeling  bark  off  the  birch  tree. 

The  next  few  days  I  did  not  see  my  little  sweetheart 
at  all.  Roy  and  his  mother  went  away  Saturday,  and  all 
that  evening  I  hoped  for  a  visit,  but  she  did  not  come. 
Sunday  she  was  waiting  for  me  at  the  gate  as  usual,  and 
we  took  the  car,  both  rather  silent.  When  we  were  es- 
tablished on  our  favorite  stones  by  the  brook,  I  ventured 
to  break  the  ice. 

"Well,  Judy,"  I  began,  "so  your  visitors  have  gone.  ' 

"Yes,  they've  gone,"  she  said.  There  was  a  short  si- 
lence, then  she  made  one  of  those  strange  remarks  thai, 
children  startle  us  with,  perhaps,  without  themselves  un- 
derstanding all  that  they  imply:  "Ham,  dear,  some- 
thing's begun,  and  something's  ended,  and  I  don't  know 
what  it  is!"  Poor  little  Eve!  The  first  taste  of  the  apple 
is  not  always  sweet.  "You  know  I'm  your  sweetheart 
still,"  she  added  wistfully.  We  had  a  long  talk,  and  Judy 
was  growing  quite  bright  and  like  herself,  when  suddenly 
her  face  clouded  over  again. 

"There's  something  else,"  she  said.  "I  wasn't  going  to 
tell  you  yet,  for  I  knew  how  you'd  feel  about  it,  but  I 
guess  I'll  have  to.  The  doctor  wants  mother  to  go  down 
South  before  the  cold  weather  comes  and  stay  there  six 
months,  so  that  she  won't  have  the  grip  again,  and  she's 
going  to  take  me  with  her.   Isn't  it  horrid?" 

"Six  months,"  I  exclaimed.  "How  am  I  going  to  g-Jt 
along  without  you,  I'd  like  to  know?  How  can  I  writ.- 
without  talking  the  stories  over  with  you  first?  Why, 
Judy,  I  can't  spare  you." 

"I  know,"  she  said,  "but  you've  got  your  other  sweet 
heart.    I  shan't  have  anybody  at  all." 

Some  two  months  later,  I  called  to  say  good-by  tc 
Judy's  mother,  who  was  to  start  for  Florida  the  next 
day. 

"You  are  taking  away  my  little  inspiration,"  I  told  her. 
"I  shall  be  utterly  lost  without  her." 

"She  has  been  quite  forlorn  at  the  idea  of  leaving  you,  ' 
her  mother  said.  "I  have  just  this  minute  had  a  letter 
from  Mrs.  Martin,  saying  that  she  and  Roy  will  join  us 
down  there  for  the  winter,  and  1  hope  that  will  console 
Judy  a  little.  Roy  isn't  strong,  and  they  want  to  ke  >p 
him  out  of  school  for  a  year." 

As  I  left  the  house  I  met  Judy,  who  took  my  hand  and 
escorted  me  back  to  my  study. 

"To-morrow's  good-by,  Ham,"  she  said  dismally.  "I'll 
be  almost  in  my  teens  when  1  come  back,  and  I'm  afraid 
we'll  never  have  such  good  times  again."  Two  little 
tears  began  to  roll  down  her  cheeks. 

"Oh,  yes,  we  will,"  I  said  cheerfully.  "And  think  of  the 
fun  you  are  going  to  have  with  Roy." 

"Roy?" 

"Yes;  your  mother  just  told  me  that  Roy  is  going  to  be 
with  you  all  winter,  so  you  see — " 

"Oh,  goody,  goody,"  she  shouted,  jumping  around  the 
room.  Then  suddenly  she  looked  at  me.  I  smiled,  but 
she  was  not  to  be  fooled. 

"We're  sweethearts  just  the  same,"  she  said,  with  a 
hug.  '  I'll  always  love  you  best.  But  something's  ended, 
Hamlet,  and  something's  begun." 


A  German  chemist  has  hit  upon  a  new  method  of  mak- 
ing delicious  champagne  of  apples.  It  so  closely  re- 
sembles the  genuine  article  that  only  expsrt  Judges  can 
distinguish  it. 
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SCENES  FROM 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


All  native  born  Americans  being  entitled  to  the  privi- 
lege of  voting,  why  not  Wong  Fook,  Leong  Geet,  See  To 
Ju  and  Su  Lock,  who  were  born  within  the  24th  and  32d 
districts  of  the  city  and  county  of  San  Francisco.  Strange 
names  for  Americans  these,  curious  additions  to  the  het- 
erogeneous medley  of  nationalities  which  make  our  pop- 
ulation. Did  the  makers  of  the  Constitution  ever  antici 
pate  Ng.  Gun  or  Lee  Hoy  among  those  who  would  claim 
for  themselves  its  protection?  Yet  these  citizens  are  on 
the  great  register— the  former  entered  as  a  capitalist, 
the  other  as  an  artist,  and  they  wiii  aid  in  determining 
whether  McKinley  or  Bryan  is  to  be  president  of  the 
United  States.  Considering  the  magnitude  of  California';- 
population  of  Celestials  it  is  not  e.xtraordinary  there  is 
now  an  up-cropping  of  native  born  men  among  them. 
There  are  children  at  every  door  step  in  Chinatown,  gaily 
bedizened,  shy  little  urchins,  who  play  gleefully  on  the 
sidewalks  and  escape  by  the  miracle  of  their  childhood 
death  through  the  thousand  trap  doors  and  cellar  en- 
trances in  which  the  district  abounds.  They  all  learn 
English,  these  youngsters,  being  taught  it  at  the  Mission 
school,  and  in  due  course  they  join— at  least  the  young 
fellows  do— the  Parlor  of  Native  Sons  which  Wong  FooU. 
the  interpreter,  has  organized.  This  is  a  species  of  politi- 
cal club,  to  membership  in  which  only  bona  fide  Cali- 
fornians  are  eligible.  The  official  title  is  United  Parlor  jf 
Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  State,  and  there  are  some  2,000 
names  on  its  register.  A  condition  of  membership  is  a 
knowledge  of  English,  though  in  the  conduct  of  the  Par 
lor's  proceedings  the  Celestial  tongue  is  not  discriminated 
against. 


The  soul  of  Wong  Fook  longs  for  politiial  recognition. 
He  it  is  who  has  banded  these  natives  together,  the  pur- 
pose of  organization  being  to  secure  to  native-ljorn  Chi 
nese  the  rights  of  citizenship.  The  soul  of  the  interpretsr 
revolts  against  the  injustice  of  taxation  without  represen- 
tation, and  he  purposes  his  California  brethren  shall  vole 
just  as  often  as  their  Caucasian  compatriots.  The  by 
laws  of  the  United  Parlor  are  curious  in  their  regulations. 
They  forbid  profanity  save  in  cases  of  great  provocation. 
The  speakers  have  the  floor  until  their  say  is  ended.  Ar- 
ticle V.  reads:  "Members  are  not  allowed  to  smoke 
opium  in  the  parlor;  to  bring  in  any  part  of  opium  outfit; 
to  gamble  in  any  form  whatever;  to  carry  arms  or  weap- 
ons of  any  kind;  or  to  bring  in  immoral  females  of  anv 
sort.  Members  are  fined  $50  for  each  offense."  Smoking, 
sleeping  in  the  lodge  rooms,  rough  playing  and  expectora- 
tion are  prohibited.  However,  they  are  bright  young 
men,  these  two  thousand  Native  Sons,  and  they  have  their 
orators,  w-ho  grow  patriotic  at  intervals.  I  wonder,  in- 
deed, what  the  future  of  such  an  organization  may  be. 
Mayhap,  a  Chinese  contingent  will  form  an  important 
section  of  future  political  parades.  Imagine  the  Dragon 
in  a  McKinley  procession,  and  some  Poon  Gay  or  Lee 
Kin  officiating  as  vice  president  of  a  ratification  meeting 
Up  to  dtite  fijrhteen  t'binanieii  hav(>  rcfristered  at  the 
City  Hall,  though  I  am  told  several  hundred  more  propos-j 
to  claim  citizenship  ere  the  time  is  up.  Those  who  have 
faced  the  ordeal  thus  far,  awaited  a  turn  with  their  Ameri- 
can brethren  and  imperturbably  swore  to  the  fact  of  their 
birth  in  this  free  realm.  The  officers  of  registration  at  onc^j 
questioned  their  right,  but  the  record  was  unimpeach- 
able. One  Chinaman,  rather  le.ss  intelligent-looking  th.in 
the  others,  was  asked  to  read  the  Constitution,  and  did 
so  with  that  facile  monotony  of  tone  which  is  charac- 
teristic of  Celestial  elocution.  However  little  he  under- 
stood the  document,  there  remained  no  question  of  his 
ability  to  read  and  write,  and  he,  too,  was  passed  with 
the  rest. 


One  may  be  forgiven  for  suggesting  to  Mr.  Hearst  the 
dt'sirability  of  publisliiii'.'-  Aml)i-osi'  I tici-cf's  luiittor  sim- 
ultaneously in  his  two  newspapers.  The  present  arrange- 
ment makes  the  Examiner  a  week  late  with  Prattle  that 
New  York  has  had  the  previous  Sunday.  The  Sabath  jour- 
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nals  arrive  in  a  bunch  Friday  morning,  and  there  is  noth- 
ing to  prevent  the  Bulletin  or  the  Chronicle  copying  thi 
matter  which  the  Examiner  publishes  with  the  pretense' 
of  originality  a  week  later.  The  same  criticism  applies 
with  greater  force  to  the  other  features  of  the  Sunday 
paper.  No  great  trouble  is  involved  in  preparing  the 
features  a  week  in  advance  and  dispatching  the  proof  to 
San  Francisco,  since  the  Typographical  Union  forbids  the 
use  of  matrixes.  This  would  be  a  more  dignified  arrange- 
ment, and  we  unfortunates  would  not  feel  how  unimport- 
ant we  really  are  beside  New  York. 


National  Committeeman  Dwyer,  who  has  just  returned 
from  Chicago,  gives  an  interesting  impression  of  the  de- 
meanor of  Possibility  Bryan  presenting  himself  to  the 
convention.  As  he  faced  the  audience  his  face  wore  an 
expression  of  triumph,  as  if  he  realized  his  opportunity 
and  knew  that  the  honor  would  be  awarded  him  coul  1 
he  but  obtain  a  chance  to  speak.  The  chance  came,  and 
the  nomination,  too,  which,  indeed,  could  only  have  gon? 
to  a  man  who  had  spoken  better.  It  is  the  intention  of 
the  National  Committee,  I  am  told,  to  use  Bryan  in  the 
doubtful  States,  and  it  is  proposed  that  he  address  meet- 
ings in  Illinois,  Iowa,  Indiana  and  Nebraska,  which 
States  he  is  depended  on  to  convert  by  his  eloquence  to 
the  silver  wing. 

*  .* 

Maurice  Barrymore  was  at  the  Lambs'  Club  in  New 
York  one  night  when  the  two  Drew  brothers  were  under 
discussion.  Someone  w-as  commenting  on  the  fact  that 
John  had  met  with  unlimited  success,  while  Sidney  was 
invariably  a  failure. 

"Yes.  it  couldn't  be  helped,"  said  Barrymore  thought- 
fully.  "It's  just  that  John  Drew  and  Sidney  didn't!" 

*  * 

French  restaurant  keeping  is  in  nowise  as  profitable  an 
occupation  as  in  by-gone  days.  No  longer  is  Julius  or 
Achille  or  Louis  a  capitalist  under  his  obsequiousness. 
No  longer  has  he  a  ranch  in  the  country  to  which  he 
proposes  retiring  in  the  course  of  events.  No  longer  does 
he  disdain  10  cent  tips,  he  who  in  happier  days  regarded 
a  quarter  as  the  smallest  token  in  the  repertory  of  grat- 
uities. That  the  old  traffic  is  not  dead  is  evinced  by  the 
fact  that  the  restauranteurs  continue  in  business  at  their 
old  places.  However,  the  gay  set  has  lost  its  vim  and  its 
digestion.  Champagne  no  longer  flows  like  water  at  the 
provocation  of  a  successful  mining  deal.  Hard  times  en- 
force economies  in  Burgundies,  and  there  is  a  suspicion 
that  the  Chateaus  which  are  served  as  high-priced  clarets 
have  little  but  their  labels  for  their  pretensions.  Besides 
all  this  the  taste  for  the  "wine"  has  steadily  decreased  in 
the  last  half  decade.  The  men  who  drink  champagne  for 
the  flavor  are  club  men  and  their  enjoyment  is  had  within 
club  walls.  Apropos  of  restaurants,  these  institutions  are 
credited  with  being  responsible  for  the  growth  of  the  ab- 
sinthe habit  here.  It  cannot  truly  be  said  this  liquor  has 
a  great  vogue  in  San  Francisco.  In  certain  sections  of 
town  it  has  votaries  who,  true  to  tradition,  consume  noth 
ing  else.  Though  certain  young  men  out  of  bravtido,  ^d 
certain  hardened  drinkers  for  a  new  sensation,  order  ab- 
sinthe, it  cannot  be  urged  tliat  the  vice  is  peculiarly  a 
San  Francisco  failing.  That  is  clearly  proved  in  a  re- 
cent issue  of  the  Chronicle,  in  which  testimony  on  the 
point  was  presented. 


Though  the  salary  which  is  accorded  judges  amountx 
merely  to  the  receipts  of  a  third-class  practice,  the  du- 
ties of  the  role  do  not  bear  heavily  upon  the  incumb- 
ent. There  is  occasionally  the  necessity  of  preparing  an 
important  decision,  which  takes  time  and  thought,  but 
for  the  most  part  a  judge  is  free  at  4  o'clock,  with  few 
cares  before  10  next  morning.  To  those  members  of  the 
profession  who  have  been  compelled  by  the  exigencies  of 
practice  to  work  hard,  the  leisure  of  the  bench  is  a  temp- 
tation, to  which,  sooner  or  later,  they  succumb.  There 
are  a  good  many  candidates  for  the  several  vacancies  it 
the  forthcoming  election,  and  among  others,  I  am  told 
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that  Carrol  Cook  is  considering  with  some  favor  the  idea 
of  accepting  a  nomination  to  succeed  Judge  Murphy.  In 
that  department.  Cook,  with  his  unrivaled  knowledge  of 
criminals  and  their  affairs,  would  be  an  ideal  judge,  and 
there  is  little  doubt  of  his  success,  should  he  decide  to 
run.  Another  lawyer  of  ability,  who  has  come  out  into 
the  open  as  a  candidate  for  ermine,  is  Rhodes  Borden, 
who  now  officiates  as  chief  of  start'  in  the  (  it  v  aud  Count  v 
attorney's  office. 


Not  content  with  aiding  the  republicans  of  Santa  Cla: 
to  express  his  wishes  in  convention,  the  versatile  Jim  R  .i 
enforces  his  will  by  means  of  the  Democracy.  This  gal- 
lant gentleman  nominates  his  republican  friends  to  offiae, 
and  cleverly  opposes  to  them  a  set  of  democratic  dum- 
mies, whom  the  community  perforce  rejects.  So  craftlty 
does  this  chameleon  boss  manage  the  two  parties  that  his 
favorites  are  perennially  in  power  and  his  own  supremacy 
is  as  unquestioned  and  as  unjustifiable  as  the  rule  of  th  ■ 
autocrat  of  China.  Why  the  good  citizens  of  San  Jose, 
especially  the  democrats,  permit  the  rule  of  Rea,  is  as 
explicable  as  the  long  endured  sovereignty  of  Buckley  iu 
San  Francisco.  No  one  dares  dispute  the  path  with  the 
bold,  shrewd  and  jovial  Jim,  and  he  rules  by  force  and 
terror  qf  a  dozen  victories.  Besides,  he  is  personally  a 
pleasant,  generous  fellow,  who  has  that  fidelity  to  friend- 
ships which  is  so  potent  a  principle  in  the  power  of  a 
political  leader. 


There  is  current  among  the  leaders,  however,  an  im- 
pression that  the  time  for  reform  is  at  hand.  An  at- 
tempt to  wrest  the  Democracy  from  Rea's  strong  clutch 
would  find  sympathy  and  support  in  the  State  Committe-?. 
To  what  bad  circumstances  he  has  brought  the  party  was 
exhibited  by  the  character  of  the  delegation  which  rep- 
resented the  county  at  the  Sacramento  convention  re- 
cently. Its  participation  there  subserved  the  private  pur- 
poses of  its  real  leader  rather  than  the  welfare  of  iti 
constituency.  At  the  head  of  it  was  Sam  Rucker,  a  trusty 
friend  of  Rea.  Apropos  of  certain  other  affiliations  of  a 
social  character  which  Mr.  Rucker  possesses,  an  amusing 
tale  is  told.  It  betrays  the  curious  conditions  which 
sometimes  make  political  influence.  Rucker  had  a  fall- 
ing-out w'ith  W.  W.  Foote,  who  desired  to  go  to  Chicago, 
and  announced  he  would  east  the  delegation's  vote  again  it 
his  aspiration.  A  friend  of  the  latter  telegraphed  at  one  ■ 
to  the  chairman  of  the  Republican  State  Central  Commit 
tee.  Major  McLaughlin:  "Rucker  is  going  to  cast  Sant  i 
Clara  against  Bill  Foote.  See  that  he  votes  them  for  him." 
Soon  afterwards  the  wire  conveyed  the  following  messag-- 
from  the  republican  leader  to  the  restive  democrat:  "Sain 
Rucker,  you  will  not  strengthen  yourself  with  me  by  vot- 
ing delegation  against  "Ole  Bill."  This  mandate  carried 
weight,  for  Santa  Clara's  twenty-three  were  for  Foote  to 
a  man.  In  justice  to  Mr.  Rucker  it  should  be  explaine  1 
that  he  regards  the  Major  in  the  light  of  a  prospective 
father-in-law. 

*  * 
* 

Trouble  brews  in  the  Olympic  Club,  I  fear.  Conditions 
are  not  financially  favorable;  there  has  been  a  serious 
decline  in  membership,  and  the  prize  fighting  plan  of 
procedure,  though  it  promises  sound  money  returns,  does 
not  commend  itself  to  the  conservative  element.  Anothe;' 
abuse  that  needs  rectifying  pertains  to  the  character  of 
men  recently  posted  for  membership  under  the  rule  of 
the  directorate,  which  offered  remission  of  dues  and  lift- 
memberships  to  those  who  brought  in  the  most  men. 
Under  this  incentive  a  number  of  persons  ineligible  from 
various  causes  have  had  their  names  put  up,  and  in  cer- 
tain instances  have  run  the  gauntlet  of  the  general  vote. 
Latterly,  however,  there  has  been  a  quickening  of  con 
science,  and  the  objectionable  names  were  taken  down.  It 
also  appears  that  certain  of  the  directors  have  allowed 
themselves  to  enter  this  membership  competition,  violat- 
ing the  precedent  which  prescribes  that  the  board  shall 
take  no  action  in  this  direction.  This  is  the  usual  tim^ 
for  Olympic  squabbles,  however,  and  possibly  the  condi- 
tions are  but  little  worse  than  usual. 
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The  project  of  Baron  Von  Schroder,  who  proposes  es- 
tablishing a  bath  house,  club  house  and  other  facilities  for 
luxury  and  comfort  at  Point  San  Pedro,  should  attract 
general  attention.  Here  is  the  only  beach  on  the  bay 
shore  off  which  bathing  is  enjoyable.  The  warm  cur- 
rents from  the  Sacramento  and  San  Joaquin  rivers  curve 
into  this  crescent,  and  the  water  is  always  of  an  agree- 
able temperature,  and  the  sandy  beach  makes  a  comfort- 
able footing.  Point  San  Pedro  is  the  old  camping  grount' 
of  the  Roseleafs,  who  repaired  there  on  their  Sabba'h  ex- 
cursions in  the  Frolic  and  picnicked  comfortably  on  the 
sand.  The  plan  which  the  Baron  has  outlined  includes 
the  purchase  of  a  hind  paddlewheel  steamer  to  convey  pa.s- 
sengers  from  San  Rafael  to  the  beach,  and  also  a  steamer 
service  from  the  city.  Willis  Polk  is  preparing  plans  for 
the  club  and  bath  houses,  and  the  promise  is  of  a  very 
swell  resort. 

*  * 
* 

My  announcement  that  the  Stevenson  fountain  had  ad- 
vanced to  the  stage  of  foundation,  was  premature.  Tho 
model  is  still  under  the  hands  of  Douglas  li.den,  who  15 
experimenting  with  various  effects.  The  sculptor  oscil- 
lates between  that  task  and  the  Native  Son  monumen',. 
which  is  to  be  unveiled  Admission  Day,  '97.  However,  he 
expects  to  have  the  fountain  ready  before  Christmas,  and 
the  contractor  agrees  that  little  time  will  be  lost  in  seating 
it  up.  Would  it  not  be  an  appropriate  idea  to  commemor 
ate  the  anniversary  of  the  great  novelist's  death  with  the 
unveiling  of  this  his  memorial?  No  more  fitting  da 
could  be  decided  on. 

*  * 
* 

That  dread  avenger,  the  moral  law.  how  it  does  punish 
defaults,  how  it  avenges  neglect  of  its  salutary  rulia^s! 
This  man  or  the  other  may  disregard  its  codes  and  prin 
ciples  with  impunity,  but  time  finds  him  out,  and  thi 
world  knows  at  what  price  his  pleasure  has  been  enj  )ye  1. 
How  the  derelictions  we  all  know  sooner  or  later  becjm.' 
notorious.  As  long  as  Soandso's  little  affairs  are  out  jf 
the  newspaper  who  cares?  Society  winks,  but  all  of  a 
sudden  something  happens,  and  it's  all  over  town,  and  the 
matrons  elevate  their  eyebrows  and  Soandso  betakes  him 
self  into  retreat  and  damns  someone's  awkwardness. 
Wonders,  I  suppose,  why  society  does  not  continue  blind 
to  what  it  so  long  blinked  at;  laments  its  inconsistency 
and  rails  at  conditions  which  have  suddenly  submerg";! 
him.  Still  it's  only  for  a  time.  Nothing  is  fatal  but  mar- 
riage and  cheating  at  cards,  and  from  both  you  may  re- 
cover, via  divorce,  inheritance, or  discovering  a  gold  mine. 
However,  one  is  brought  face  to  face  again  with  the  old 
saw  which  makes  virtue  its  own  reward,  which,  indeed, 
is  much  the  same  as  declaring  that  if  you  don't  get  int.o 
debt  you  have  no  bills  to  pay.  All  of  which,  however 
cynical  it  sounds,  is  unfortunately  true.  There  are  wo- 
men (Heaven  bless  them)  and  men.  too,  whose  obierv- 
ance  of  the  moral  law  is  founded  on  firmer  ground  than 
etiquette;  whose  right-doing  is  dictated  by  principle  in 
stead  of  by  convention,  but  they  are  not  generous  enter 
tainers  and  their  names  are  seldom  in  the  papers.  So 
their  good  opinion  has  no  market  value,  unless  you  wisli 
to  marry  their  daughters  or  run  for  office.  Even  then,  the 
rest  of  the  world  will  declare  a  man's  private  affairs  have 
nothing  to  do  with  his  ambitions,  and  you  have  the  old 
problem  over  again — material  for  immemorial  moralizing. 

*  * 

Auditor  Broderick  need  feel  no  shame  for  speaking  the 
truth  of  Mayor  Sutro.  Those  who  have  watched  dispas- 
sionately the  official  career  of  this  blusterer  whose  preven- 
tions are  as  insincere  as  they  are  vociferous,  have  long 
held  the  opinion  which  he  expressed.  The  sole  fault  with 
the  Auditor's  epithets  was  that  they  lacked  vigor.  Mayor 
Sutro  is  much  more  than  he  announced.  He  is  a  sub- 
versive hypocrite  loyal  only  to  the  interests  of  his  van- 
ity and  his  pocketbook.  He  has  the  viciousness  of  a 
demagogue,  the  greed  of  a  monopolist  and  the  swagger- 
ing presumption  of  a  bully. 

*  * 
* 

From  Mr.  Fredericks,  who  manages  the  specialty  called 
"Fredericks'  Troupe  of  Demon  Athletes,"  I  have  the  fol- 
lowing epistle,  in  which  is  given  the  performers'  side  of 
the  large  salary  proposition.  My  information  was  de- 
rived from  a  member  of  the  Orpheum  staff,  and  was  a-? 
authoritative  as  comment  about  the  financial  circum- 
stances of  any  individual  can  be.  As  for  the  conten- 
tion about  railway  fares — it  is  well  known  these  arc 
footed  by  the  management.  Of  course  a  company  travel 
ing  on  its  own  resources  has  to  meet  fares  and  freights, 
but  the  high-priced  attractions  such  as  Biondi,  the  Black 
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Patti  and  others,  are  furnished  with  tickets  back  and 
fort  h,  .and  beyond  the  cost  oi  liviny,  have  liut  few  ex- 
penses.  However,  here  is  the  communication: 

Los  Angeles,  July  29,  1896. 
Editor  of  The  Wave:  I  see  you  mention  in  your  pape.- 
about  performers'  pay  and  all  the  money  taken  away  by 
them.  Now,  you  state  that  Miss  Western  has  banked 
$150,000.  I  am  sorry  to  inform  you  that  if  she  had  that 
amount  of  money  she  would  not  be  in  the  business.  You 
also  speak  of  the  Maisanos.  Mr.  Maisano  gets  $250  per 
week,  but  he  don  t  get  a  chance  to  pocket  much  of  it.  A 
man  that  has  a  troupe  has  all  the  responsibility  and  must 
pay  his  people,  keep  up  all  wardrobe,  pay  hotel  accounts, 
agent,  railroad  fares,  etc.,  and  when  he  settles  all  bills  he 
just  makes  a  living.  You  will  not  find  one  ijcrformer  in 
a  hundred  that  has  $500  to  his  name.  1  have  a  troupe  of 
five  people,  and  with  my  expenses  just  manage  to  make  a 
living.  Railroads,  hotels  and  agents  get  most  of  my  hard 
earned  money,  and  every  one  looks  to  performers  for  tips. 
Now,  T  wish  you  would  mention  this  in  your  paper,  and 
not  let  the  i)ublic  run  away  with  the  idea  that  perTo.mer; 
take  all  the  money  with  them  when  we  work  for  hotels 
and  railroads.  1  have  given  over  $100  a  year  for  lips  to 
stage  hands.  I  came  from  New  York  to  California.  Twj 
weeks  are  lost  in  traveling.  I  work  six  weeks  and  then  1 
jump  to  New  York  with  seven  i)eople.  li^roin  there  I  go  t  > 
London;  that  takes  $1,000  of  my  money.  What  have  1 
left  of  the  six  weeks'  hard  work?  Not  a  good  living.  1 
would  sooner  have  $20  a  week  steady  for  myself  than 
$300  a  week  and  have  a  troupe  to  look  after. 

CONN.  FKEDKltlCKK. 

In  a  recent  number  of  "The  Outlook"  there  is  a  brief 
account  of  a  wise  woman's  devices  for  getting  a  restless 
small  boy  through  a  tiresome  railway  trip.  They  we.e 
very  simple,  but  so  attractive  that  the  candy-man  passt'i 
unnoticed,  and  even  running  up  and  down  the  aisle  los; 
its  charm.  If  the  Pullman  Company  would  tack  up  copie 
of  that  article  in  evfi-y  sec  101.  tlicv  Wdind  double  tlir 
pleasures  of  traveling.'  No  matter  how  much  you  lov 
children, -it  is  annoying  to  have  them  eternally  bumpin  . 
their  heads  in  your  aisle  and  turning  uninvited  somtr- 
saults  over  the  back  of  your  seat.  Once,  when  I  had  some 
important  writing  to  do  en  route,  a  little  girl  hung  per- 
sistently over  my  shoulder,  her  feet  presumably  in  the 
next  section,  and  glued  her  eyes  on  my  paper.  Hints  and 
glances  were  unheeded,  and  her  parents  were  ev'ideiitly 
&o  thankful  to  have  her  kept  quiet  for  a  while  that  1 
hadn't  the  heart  to  rouse  them  from  their  novels,  and  sj> 
she  stayed  on.  I  don't  know  whether  she  could  read  01 
not,  but  slie  spoiled  my  article.  Then  she  stood  in  front 
of  my  section  and  recited  all  the  spelling  lessons  she  had 
had  in  the  last  three  months — an  implied  criticism  that  1 
resented.  Perhaps  it  was  all  very  dear  and  "cunning," 
but — well,  writing  makes  one  somewhat  nervous  and  ir- 
ritiible.  I  suppose.  It  isn't  the  children's  fault,  and 
to  make  friends  with  the  dear,  jolly,  natural  ones  adds  a 
great  deal  to  the  pleasure  of  travelling.  But  the  parents 
who  spoil  children  until  they  are  hopelessly  embarked  on 
the  silly  age,  and  then  turn  them  loose  on  an  inoffiendin^ 
car-load  of  people — there  should  be  separate  trains  for 
such.  And  there  is  a  great  deal  to  be  said  on  the  chil 
dren's  side.  They  are  tired  and  restless,  and  can't  go  out 
doors,  and  as  the  grown-up  people  feel  very  much  the 
same  way  after  several  days  of  sand,  sage  and  alkali,  they 
often  get  scant  sympathy.  I  once  befriended  a  forlorn 
little  daughter  of  the  Slapping  Motherhood  on  such  a 
trip,  telling  her  stories,  and  getting  a  great  deal  of 
amusement  out  of  her  quaint  remarks.  When  we  sep- 
arated, she  gave  me  a  tremendous  hug.  "Ah."  she  said, 
"I  do  love  you,  you're  so  polite  to  me!"  Poor  little  soul! 
Politeness  was  not  in  the  maternal  category  of  My  Duty 
to  My  Children.  One  often  wonders  how  much  the  train 
life  of  families  reflects  their  home  life.  If  one  has  crossed 
the  continent  often,  one  shudders  and  hopes — not  at  all. 

The  Queen  of  Sweden,  who  is  one  of  the  richest  women 
in  the  world,  owes  her  great  wealth  to  the  gambling 
tables  at  Weisbaden,  which  were  owned  by  her  brothers, 
from  whom  she  inherited  her  vast  fortune.  Her  Maje  ty, 
who  is  a  bit  eccentric,  always  dresses  in  the  costume  of 
the  Salvation  Army,  to  which  organization  she  belongs. 

A  feature  of  the  Paris  exposition  of  1900  will  lie  a  sec- 
tion devoted  to  the  history  of  Christianity  from  the  be- 
ginning to  the  present  day,  with  representations  of  the 
Temple  of  Jerusalem,  the  scenes  of  the  life  of  (Tii'ist. 
Pagan  and  Christian  Rome,  Constantinople  and  the  lives 
of  the  saints. 


/ 

A  CHAT  WITH  VIOLA  ALLEN 


Miss  Allen  took  me  to  her  dressing  room,  where  she  let 
in  the  fresh  air.  dismissed  her  maid,  and  settled  herself 
to  be  interviewed  with  a  pleasant  cordiality  that  tempted 
one  to  forget  business  and  simply  make  friends.  I  was 
anxious  to  know  if  her  dramatic  talent  was  inherited. 

"My  father  was  the  lirst  one  of  his  family  to  go  on  the 
stage."  she  told  me.  Her  voice,  by  the  way.  is  one  of  her 
greatest  charms,  being  low  and  unusually  swtet.  without 
any  stafie  atTectation.  ••His  career  grew  out  of  a  .Shaks- 
pere  club  to  which  he  belnnjred.  I  myself  didn't  show  a 
bit  of  dramatic  talent  when  I  was  small.  I  never  recited 
I)ieces  or  sang  "I  Love  Little  Pussy."  or  performed  in  any 
way.  for  I  was  shy.  When  I  went  on  the  stage  I  was  very 
young— I  know  they  always  say  that,  but  really  and  truly 
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I  was — and  I  don't  believe  I  had  ever  been  in  a  theater 
more  than  a  dozen  times  in  my  life." 

"How  did  you  come  to  do  it?"  1  asked. 

"It  was  a  mere  cdiance.  My  father  wanted  someone  to 
play  the  part  of  a  very  young,  innocent  girl,  who  knew 
nothing  whatever  of  the  world,  and  that  was  just  what  I 
was,  you  see.  So  I  left  school  and  began  rehearsing,  with 
my  gowns  still  at  the  tops  of  my  boots." 

"Weren't  you  terribly  frightened?" 

"Well,  really,  I  didn't  know  enough  to  be,"  said  Mhss 
Allen,  with  a  laugh.  "I  didn't  take  myself  very  seriously 
in  those  days,  and  it  was  all  great  fun.  1  played  the  part 
of  my  father's  daughter,  so  I  could  always  whisper  to 
him,  'Now  tell  me  when,'  and  he  always  did." 

"I  don't  suppose  you  ever  feel  a  bit  nervous  now,"  I 
ventured. 

"'Indeed  I  do,  on  first  nights,"  she  answered  decidedly. 
"Starting  a  new  play  is  always  rather  dreadful,  and  you 
can't  help  feeling  uni)leasantly  anxious  about  it.  We  be 
gin  one  next  Monday,  and  I  wish  it  were  well  over."  She 
shook  her  head  apprehensively,  with  a  little  widening  of 
her  eyes,  which  are  large  and  dark  and  very  expressive. 

"When  you  have  an  entirely  new  part,  how  do  you  get 
your  conception  of  it?"  I  asked.  "Creating  a  character 
must  be  inutly  a  matter  of  insi)iration,  isn't  it?" 

"It  is  largely  a  matter  of  study,"  Miss  Allen  answered 
"I  always  begin  by  reading  the  whole  play  over  a  number 
of  times,  to  see  in  just  what  relation  my  character  stands 
to  the  others,  and  what  their  point  of  view  is.  The  others 
represent  publi<-  opinion — what  the  world  around  this  girl 
thought  of  her-  and  that  can  generally  be  relied  on  to  a 
certain  extent.  If  all  agree  in  their  attitude  towards  her. 
I  know  she  must  have  the  (lualities  that  command  that 
attitude,  whatever  it  may  l)e.  Then,  of  course,  a  certain 
amount  of  niy  own  self  yoi's  in,  just  as  mii  autlior  iniikes 
copy  out  of  her  own  personal  emotions  for  her  charac- 
ters. That  is  why  acting  is  so  very  exhausting.  To  a  cer- 
tain extent,  you  are  the  person  you  represent." 

".And  she  is  always  a  person  who  goes  through  an  ab- 
normal amount  of  exi)erience,"  I  added.  "Do  you  like 
you  sad  or  youi'  jolly  parts  best?" 

"It  all  depends  on  one's  mood.  If  I'm  feeling  stimulated 
I  enjoy  every  minute  of  a  gay  part,  and  it's  easy  to  laugh 
and  be  high  spirited.  But  when  you're  tired  or  depressed, 
it  is  very  hard  to  carry  on  just  the  same,  and  then  it 
comes  easier  to  do  d.  sad  part.  And  of  course  the  au- 
dience makes  a  difference.  Why,  if  there  is  one  person 
in  the  house  who  looks  bored  or  inattentive,  or  is  rest- 
less, you  can't  have  a  moment's  peace  till  you  have  con- 
quered that  one,  too.  Your  whole  audience  must  be  with 
you." 

"But  when  you  can  always  carry  them  with  you,  it  must 
be  fascinating,"  I  said,  rising. 

"Still,  there  is  a  good  deal  of  truth  in  what  Jefferson 
said  don't  you  remember?  An  ac'tor  is  a  thing  of  the 
moment,  and  when  his  few  best  years  are  over,  there  is 
nothing  else.  An  author  or  an  artist  has  a  lasting  me- 
dium for  his  achievements." 

"But  he  must  always  reach  the  people  through  his  me- 
dium, while  you  have  direct  contact  with  your  audience." 
I  remonstrated.  "Your  success  is  right  on  the  spot,  while 
he  generally  has  to  wait  till  he's  dead  for  his.  Besides, 
dusty  books  on  a  high  shelf  don't  mean  much." 

"But  dusty  programs  don't  mean  anything  at  all,"  she 
answered. 


CUM  MAN  ULH    BOOT  H  - 1  U  C  K  L  R 
CommanJer  Booth-Tucker  of  the  Salvation  Army  leJ  services  amonR  the  Cliinese  recently.  JresseJ  as  a  Chinaman,    This  militant  minister  believes  that 
like  elements  work  best  on  each  other,  and  in  aJdressinj;  Jifferent  audiences  he  assumes  the  garb  with  which  they  are  most  familiar.    In  the  portraits 
the  first  represents  the  Commander  in  full  regimentals,  the  center  one  as  a  Chinese  merchant,  and  in  the  third  he  is  a  tramp--his  garb  for  the  slums. 
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THE  FISHERMANS  WHARF 

A  Bit  of  Italy  Dropped  Into  San  Francisco 
Bay, 

Follow  the  water  northward  from  the  ferries  towards- 
Telegraiih  Hill  and  about  midway  between  the  two  you 
will  find  the  fisherman's  wharf,  a  little  bit  of  Italy 
dropped  down  there  where  the  land  curves  westerly  f.nd 
the  houses  seem  to  be  crawling  up  the  steep  cliffs  to  the 
old  towor. 

On  radiant  sunshiny  days  when  the  sky  and  water  are 
blue  the  wharf  makes  a  warm  and  living  picture;  the 
russet  sails  turn  almost  to  gold  in  the  sunshine,  the  little 
d^rtv  white  boats  seem  to  have  just  washed  th3ir  fac33 
and'jHit  01)  new  blue  and  green  neckties,  the  fish  gleam 
like  "the  ■•shinintr  soul  of  a  jtst."  and  the  lishcrinenV 
dark,  foreign  faces  brighten  and  sof.en  under  th?  g.uiiii 
iii(!ii>  nee  of  v.-arnith  and  light. 

Their  always  voluble  tongues  become  more  so— I'all^ 
gro  is  the  time— they  hitch  up  their  belts  (worn  low  about, 
the  loins  so  the  shirt  bags  in  front  like  a  Fedora  vest), 
and  give  their  caps  a  jauntier  tip.  They  swagger  a  bit, 
gesticulate  with  more  abandon,  chatter  with  more  vi- 
vacity, become  more  southern.  Italian,  expansive  and 
picturesque.  On  foggy  days  the  picture  is  changed;  it 
becomes  a  study  in  brown  and  gray:  the  sails,  the  nets 
spread  out  on  the  pier  to  dry.  even  the  men  themselves 
—as  much  as  can  be  seen  of  them— are  tan  colored  cr 
brow-n,  that  beautiful  brown  which  is  born  of  tan-barit, 
Italy,  sun  and  salt-water. 

The  water  that  ripples  past  the  piles  is  leaden  like  the 
sky  above  it:  the  pier  itself  is  an  indeterminate  brownish 
gray.  "The  smell  of  ships,  that  earnest  of  romance,"  is 
in  the  air,  the  schooners  on  the  bay  look  mysterious  and 
phantom-like.  One  can  fancy  pallid,  gray-cliia,  giiostb- 
figures  are  stealing  about  their  decks,  and  one's  mind 
goes  back  to  the  dreams  of  long  ago,  the  fancies,  the 
imaginings  of  childhood,  when  to  be  a  wild-eyed  pirate 
of  superlative  courage  and  ac;'oraplishment'3 — who  routed 
men-of-war  single-handed,  conquered  everybody,  gra- 
ciously spared  the  brave,  protected  the  weak  and  then 
sailed  away,  away,  away,  over  the  sea  in  search  of  gold 
and  adventure — seemed  the  most  aristocratic  and  de- 
lightful of  occupations. 

But  fog  or  sunshine,  the  nets  must  be  mended  and  the 
lines  disentangled,  so  almost  every  day  in  the  year  the 
piers  are  dotted  with  stooping,  laboring  figures,  and  two 
broken  rows  of  lateen  sail  boats  line  the  wharf,  rising  and 
falling  in  the  water  with  a  sickening  little  roll  as  the 
waves  strike  them  broadside.  Sometimes,  when  one  of 
the  fishermen  die,  they  fly  gay  red,  white  and  green  flags, 
but  mostly  bob  quietly  up  and  down  entirely  unadorned 
save  by  their  swarthy  owners,  who,  even  when  they  have 
homes,  generally  breakfast,  lunch  and  dine  on  board.  At 
first  glance  it  seems  a  strange  custom,  but  when  one  re- 
members how  irregular  their  lives  are.  how  dependent 
their  comings  and  goings  upon  wind  and  tide,  it  is  easily 
understood.  Even  the  most  careful  of  housewives  would 
And  it  hard  to  have  mea's  "on  time,"  where  time  is  kept 
by  vagrant  breezes  and  man's  toften  drunken  man's) 
caprice. 

The  fishermen's  wives,  however,  are  not  idle;  they  cook 
for  a  family  of  youngsters;  they  bear  children,  which  is 
something — though  their  liusbands  don't  think  so- — and 
in  addition  to  this  they  make  the  interminable  and  neces- 
sary nets,  some  of  which,  the  drag-nets,  for  instance,  only 
last  three  or  four  months,  and  are  about  forty  feet  long. 
But  occupation,  always  a  blessing,  must  be  a  dotible  one 
to  these  women.  To  sit  at  home  with  folded  hands  and 
wait  for  the  husband  or  lover  who  may  never  return; 
to  listen  to  the  fog  horn  or  rising  wind  and  know  that 
your  man  or  your  boy  is  far  out  near  the  Farallones  in 
his  cockle-shell,  or  perhaps  off  Hunter's  point  with  the 
tide  running  out— swift,  relentless— and  the  boat  bottom 
up:  to  picture  to  yourself  the  shivering  bodies  and  the 
stiffening  fingers  which  cling  to  that  bottom — there  are 
few  things  worse.  Can  you  realize  it,  my  lady,  you  who 
have  but  to  stretch  out  your  hand  to  touch  your  dearest 
or  bring  him  to  you.  Believe  me,  life  is  not  all  beer  and 
skittles  to  those  who  "js^o  down  to  the  soa  in  ships"  or  to 
their  womankind. 

These  fishermen  spend  their  lives,  excepting  an  occa- 
sional s|)ree.  on  these  twenty-five  foot  boats.  They  are 
out  sometimes  for  five  days  or  a  week,  sometimes  but 
one  day,  sometimes  two,  and  they  live  when  out  on  sour 
i-t  d  wini',  hai-d-tack.  spag-hetti.  onions,  garlic  and  hope, 
though  in  dock  they  are  great  fellows  for  stew. 

I've  seen  them  breakfasting  off  red  wine,  watermelon 
and  stew,  always  with  onions  and  bait  (small  fish)  gleam- 


AS    THE    TIDES  TURN 


ing  through  the  gaping  hatches  and  smelling  aloud  to 
heaven.  They  sit  about  on  the  little  decks  generally  in 
groups  of  three  or  four,  dressed  in  garments  which  salt 
water  has  turned  to  one  indefinite  hue— with  now  and 
then  the  flare  of  a  red  handkerchief  or  a  new  cap— and 
eat  voraciously,  gesticulate  wildly  and  talk  vehemently. 

Again  you  may  see  one,  serene,  smelly  and  sensuous, 
dropping  leisurely  down  a  ladder  to  his  boat,  humming 
as  he  goes.  On  his  head  he  wears  a  straw  (or  something 
that  looks  like  straw)  tam  o"  shanter,  a  red  cap  or  an 
English  felt  hat,  if  the  latter  you  are  struck  by  the  in- 
trinsic ugliness  of  our  men's  headgear  and  breathe  a 
prayer.  Speak  to  hiiu  and  he  will  probably  I'oply  with  a 
fi'W  words  of  nioiiyrel  luiylisli  •'talkii.  on  a  dark  l;ii;o(m 
of  Italian,  and  he  may  inquire  affectionately  if  you  "wanta 
the  sardina." 

Sometimes  they  speak  very  good  English.  "I  never 
yet,"  said  one  of  them  with  Italy  in  his  eyes  and  America 
on  his  tongue,  "I  never  yet  have  seen  a  good  day  on  the 
bay,  but  if  you  will  come  down  on  a  Thursday  afternoon, 
when  most  of  the  boats  are  in,  you  will  see  some  very 
pretty  scenery."  In  sjtiteof  liis  quaint  use  of  s<;.'nery  he 
told  me  many  things  I  wanted  to  know,  and  told  mo 
where  the  different  fish  were  found — the  turbot  on  the 
Alameda  flats,  the  striped  bass  in  Sonoma  creek,  floun- 
ders iieiir  Mare  Island, 
pom|iano  and  smelt  in 
dec])  water— that  ancho- 
vies are  caug-ht  in  shore 
nets  and  rock  cod 
with  hook  and  line  off 
the  Cordell  banks:  that 
tlie  boats  went  further 
south  for  mackerel  and 
barractita:  that  mullet, 
toni  cod  and  dead  men 
wore  somi'tinies  liiuiled 
up  in  the  same  net.  and 
that  of  the  lot  the  (corpse, 
was  the  most  profitable 
for  he  broufrht  an  un- 
f;iilii)>;-  ten  dollars  from 
t  lie  ( 'oroner. 

He  told  me,  too.  that 
liis  mother  considered 
t  lie  perils  of  the  sea  less 
than  those  of  the  city, 
and  that  she  sends  a 
little  brotlier  (about 
eiyht  years)  out  in  the 
l)oats  "with  his  father 
"to  keep  him  out  of  the 
streets  during-  school 
vacations. "" 


ET  CETRA 

I  know  a  sweet  young  lady  who  emphasizes  her  feel- 
ing in  her  face;  I  know  a  disagreeable  one,  who  make^ 
an  exclamation  point  of  her  nose. 

I  fight  shy  of  Strephon,  because  he  belittles  his  friend. 

The  man  who  forgets  a  wrong  is  invincible;  the  man 
who  forgives  one  is  divine. 

If  you  find  a  man  who  is  just,  honest  and  discreet, 
crown  him  king  at  once. 

An  ass  clothed  in  a  lion's  skin  lives  an  uncomfortable 
life,  and  dies  an  ass. 

When  thwarted  ambition  and  envy  can  find  no  other 
way  to  vent  its  spite,  it  becomes  a  reformer. 

Applause  is  a  wonderful  stimulant  to  self-sacrifice. 

The  fear  of  God  and  the  love  of  lucre  have  kept  th  > 
world  in  turmoil. 

If  the  Ten  Commandments  were  in  full  force,  business 
and  pleasure  would  cease. 

The  truth  may  be  a  vice  when  it  does  harm. 

The  Anarchists  would  found  a  society  for  the  relief  of 
the  rich. 

Men  are  divided  into  two  cla.sses,  those  who  wear 
saddles  and  those  who  wear  spurs. 

Conscience  is  the  name  which  the  orthodox  give  tq  their 
prejudices. 

Lies  are  the  only  weapons  with  which  virtue  can  be 
assailed.  ■ 

Scandal  is  the  offspring  of  spite,  and  gossip  the  recren- 
tion  of  vice  and  vulfjaritv.  PHUT. 


THURSDAY  AfTEKNCCN  AT  THE  WHARF 


PEG  WOFFINGTON. 


MENDING  THE  NETS 
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A  MILLIONAIRE'S  MANSION 
The  Home  of  a  Guatemalan  Capitalist, 

On  the  corner  of  Buchanan  and  Clay  streets  stands  one 
of  the  handsomest  houses  in  San  Francisco,  a  combina- 
tion of  stone  and  brick,  for  which  Mr.  W.  J.  Mathews  nf 
Oakland  is  architecturally  responsible.  It  was  built  by 
Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  half  a  dozen  years  ago,  but  has  since 
passed  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  Isidor  Schwartz.  One  does 
not  enter  too  easily,  after  ringing  the  door-bell.  There 
are  as  many  different  stages  as  there  are  degrees  of 
friendship,  after  one  has  passed  through  the  double  swing 
doors  at  the  top  of  the  marble  steps.  These  swinging 
doors  were  about  the  first  of  their  kind  in  San  Francisco, 
though  in  New  York  they  have  been  used  for  a  long  time, 
the  system  being  known  as  the  New  York  Vestibule  En- 
trance. 

From  the  octagonal  vestibule,  marble  floored  and 
wainscoted  with  mahogany,  one  passes  through  a  single 
door  of  hospitable  width  to  the  entrance  hall,  leading  into 
the  reception  room.  This  was  one  of  the  first  of  the  white 
and  gold  rooms  that  swept  over  the  town,  and  perhaps 
one  of  the  most  elaborate.  The  walls  are  hung  with  silk, 
and  the  woodwork,  Renaissance  in  style,  is  decorated  In 
colors,  with  beautifully  designed  cornices.  Leaving  this 
room,  you  at  last  reach  the  main  hall,  with  its  polished 
floor  and  broad  oak  staircase,  and  are  fairly  within  the 
house.  On  the  left  is  the  dining  room,  wainscoted  in  an- 
tique oak.  Heavy  rafters  cross  the  ceiling,  sarcastically 
suggesting  primitive  simplicity  and  strings  of  onions,  an 
idea  that  the  array  on  the  great  sideboard  hardly  carrie-; 
out.  Perhaps  the  most  attractive  feature  of  the  dining 
room  is  the  bay  window  behind  the  heavy  oak  arch.  There 
comfortably  secluded  breakfasts  may  be  served,  or  tete- 
a-tete  luncheons,  or  even  cosy  little  dinners,  when  there 
is  almost  nobody  at  home.  It  would  be  an  ideal  corner 
for  the  "children's  table,"  which  is  spread  at  big  Thanks- 
giving dinners  and  other  occasions  when  relatives  are 
inevitable  and  children  a  matter  of  course.  Two  doors, 
separated  by  a  fireplace,  connect  the  dining  room  with  the 
main  hall,  on  another  side  of  which  wide  doors  lead  to 
the  living  room.  This  room,  Moorish  in  design,  is  di- 
vided into  two  parts  by  heavy  columns  and  wainscoted  in 
mahogany,  and  its  furniture,  like  that  of  the  other  apart- 
ments, is  Renaissance  in  character.  Next  comes  the 
billiard  room,  octagonal  in  shape  by  reason  of  its  cut-off 
corners,  but  covered  with  a  square  dome,  in  which  a 
stained  glass  skylight    is    set.    Mahogany  wainscoting 
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reaches  within  two  feet  of  the^  ceiling,  and  in  a  recess 
some  fourteen  feet  wide  is  a  great  open  fireplace,  with 
seats  built  into  the  wall  on  either  side.  One  of  the  cut- 
off corners  forms  a  side  of  the  little  octagon  room  known 
as  the  den,  a  place  specially  designed  to  encourage  the 
use  of  tobacco.  Everything  about  it,  even  the  decora- 
tions of  the  walls,  sugge.sts  smoke,  and  every  known  com- 
fort a  smoker  can  enjoy  is  there. 

Upstairs  the  bedrooms  are  chiefly  furnished  in  birdseye 
maple,  and  there  is  a  fascinating  boudoir  done  in  white 
and  gold.  On  the  floor  above  are  a  couple  of  extra  guest 
chambers  and  the  servants'  rooms,  while  the  basement 
floor  contains  the  kitchen  and  all  the  unattractive  ma- 
chinery of  a  large  house. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  bicyclists  are  often  seen  riding 
with  open  mouth.  With  some,  this  pernicious  habit  wa.^ 
fixed  in  childhood.  But  when  it  is  ob.'-erved  only  after  ex- 
ercise, such  as  bicycling,  it  indicates  that  the  heart  and 
lungs  have  been  subjected  to  undue  strain,  which  should 
not  be  repeated.  Medical  experience  affirms  that  so  long 
as  the  cyclist  can  breathe  freely  with  the  mouth  closed 
he  is  safe,  at  least  so  far  as  heart  strain  is  concerned. 

Mr.  John  Hays  Hammond,  the  American  mining  en- 
gineer who  has  been  recently  brought  into  such  promi- 
nence in  South  Africa,  declares,  according  to  a  cablegram 
from  London,  that  he  will  not  return  to  Johannesburg. 
Mr.  Hammond  states  it  to  be  his  intention  to  try  to  divert 
English  capital  to  the  United  States  for  the  developme  it 
of  gold  mines.  The  Pacific  Coast  stands  very  much  in 
need  of  some  developing  agency  such  as  Mr.  Hammond 
will  probably  contiol,  and  the  benefit  which  would  re- 
sult to  the  mining  regions  of  the  West  through  such  ex- 
ploration and  development  is  incalculable. 


WEARY 

Not  as  a  means  of  grace. 
And  hope  of  glory,  No. 
But  could  1  see  thy  face. 
And  hear  the  blessing  flow. 
As  when  thy  living  lips  the  promi.se  poured, 
Then  would  I  kneel  and  wait  for  mercy.  Lord. 

"Ye  weary,  come  to  me 

And  I  will  give  you  rest," 
Have  I  not  bont  the  knee. 
And  all  niy  soul  confessed? 
Art  Thou  a  myth.  Oh  God!  or  am  1  blind. 
Groping  in  gloom  for  peace,  I  cannot  find? 

Oh!  shed  one  beam  of  light, 

And  when  my  flesh  is  wrung 
Through  agony's  long  night, 
When  all  my  life  is  hung 
On  retrospection's  cross,  and  when  the  spear 
Of  conscience  strikes  my  soul,  then  be  Thou  near. 

Whisper  one  word  of  hope, 

'I'hat  my  faint  heart  may  know 
How  with  these  fears  to  cope. 
And  respite  gain  from  woe; 
Bind  up  my  wounds,  and  breathe  the  healing  balm 
Of  one  kind  word,  to  comfort  and  to  calm. 

Not  for  a  heaven  unearned 

Nor  to  escape  a  hell. 
My  lips  have  often  burned 
To  drink  of  Mercy's  well; 
Yearning,  in  that  sweet  flood,  themselves  to  steep, 
And  drift  away  from  life  in  dreamless  sleep. 

—LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 
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IN  SOCIETY 


How   the   Smart   Set  Has  Amused 
Itself  This  Week, 

The  paper  chas^^  supplies  to  San  Rafael 
an  absorbing  topic  of  conversation.  The 
institution  is  given  up  to  equestrian  ex- 
jiloits,  and  the  prowess  of  this  maid  and 
that  man  recur  with  poignant  frequency. 
Kpisodes  of  the  chase  are  the  current 
circulating  medium  of  conversation,  and 
anticipation  Is  concentrated  on  the  forth- 
coming expedition,  for  there  is  to  be 
another  today.  On  Saturday  last,  Baron 
Von  Schroeder  and  Miss  Currey  otBciated 
as  hares,  and  the  Baron  saw  to  it 
that  the  chase  was  not  an  easy  one.  A 
course  of  infinite  difficulties  he  led,  up  hill 
and  down  dale,  across  the  side  of  the  hig!i 
hill  behind  the  Llchtenberg  place,  and 
around  Inspiration  Point.  Indeed,  it  took 
good  riding  to  be  in  at  the  death.  Mr. 
Archibald  caught  the  Baron,  and  Miss 
Tiny  O'Connor  captured  Miss  Currey. 
Perhaps  it  would  have  been  more  appro- 
priate had  the  first  honors  gone  to  Miss 
Tompkins,  whos?  riding  was  particularly 
clever  and  daring,  but  she  suffered  the 
disadvantage  of  a  tumble  en  route,  turn- 
ing a  sharp  curve.  She  speedily  recov- 
ered, however,  and  was  awarded  second 
hcinors.  Mr.  Archibald  also  experienced 
a  shock,  and  still  carries  around  with  him 
a  lame  arm  as  the  result  of  a  carriage 
which  inconveniently  intruded  itself  in 
his  path. 

Otherwise,  life  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  is 
sufficiently  gay  for  the  young  people,  an  I 
by  no  means  tiresome  for  the  matrons. 
They  have  a  new  belle  over  there  in  thd 
person  of  Miss  Sussman,  an  exceedingly 


and  Miss  Breckenridge,  who  bid  fair  to 
be  belles  in  the  days  to  come.  They  are 
bright,  gay,  smart,  young  ladies,  whose 
fascinations  are  already  in  evidence. 

On  Mr.  Walter  Hobart's  return,  polo 
has  again  become  living  issue  at  Burlin- 
game.  The  young  millionaire  is  back, 
with  his  bride,  his  coach  and  his  horses, 
and  seems  as  happy  and  as  full  of  vital- 
ity as  ever.  There  is  quite  an  asstmbiage 
of  distinguished  rigs  now  at  San  Mateo. 
George  Newhall  has  a  fine  array  of  ve- 
hicles. Henry  Crocker,  who  has  the  Har- 
ry Howard  mansion  for  tlie  summer, 
drives  the  coach  which  he  purchased  re- 
cently from  Talbot  Clifton.  He  has  a 
strong  hand  for  the  ribbons  and  tools 
the  big  vehicle  through  the  devious  ave- 
nues which  lead  to  his  front  door  in  bril- 
liant style.  Then  there  is  the  Burlingame 
coach  which  Mrs.  Tobin  drives  so  clev- 
erly, equipages  enough  for  a  veritable 
coaching  parade  should  the  occasion  pre- 
sent itself.  By  the  way,  Mr.  Crocker 
had  a  party  out  for  a  moonlight  drive 
last  week  In  the  new  coach.  Among  his 
guests  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Al.  Castle,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Harry  Williams  and  some 
others. 

At  Burlingame  the  topic  is  the  pony 
and  steeplechase  racing  at  Del  Monte. 
The  Association  has  announced  its  pro- 
gramme—five race."?  for  Wednesday  the 
26th  of  August,  and  six  races  for  Satur- 
day the  2yth.  The  prizes  aggregate  $1500, 
together  with  the  Del  Niorte  cup — a  mile 
handicap.  In  most  of  the  events  the 
rules  prescribe  gentlemen  riders,  but 
there  are  several  events  in  which  there 
will  be  jockeys  up.  The  degree  of  Walter 
Hobart's  participation  will  decide  the 
success  of  the  races.  If  the  young  mil- 
lionaire proposes  capturing  all  the  prizes, 
as  wo  one  doubts  his  ability  to  do,  the  in- 
terest will  be  slight.   His  stable  is  beyxjnd 


will  be  ready  shortly  to  mount  her  wheel 
once  again. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spreckels  are 
at  San  Rafael  and  I  am  told  are  seriously 
contemplating  the  leasing  of  the  Mayo 
Newhall  residence.  Miss  Jollffe  is  their 
guest. 

Although  the  names  of  some  of  the 
debutantes  for  the  coming  Si-ason  have 
been  announced,  he  will  indeed  be  a 
prophet  who  may  predict  the  outcome  of 
the  season.  Popularity  and  belleship  are 
all  very  well,  but  the  girls  who  won  the 
matrimonial  prizes  last  season  were  the 
dear  little  girls,  the  sweet,  demure  ones. 
Will  this  mean  a  change  of  tactics? 
Time  alone  can  tell. 

The  details  of  the  Gprstle-Levison  mar- 
riage were  admirably  managed.  An  out- 
of-doors  wedding  in  midsummer.  How- 
pretty  and  appropriate.  The  decora- 
tions were  delightfully  artistic.  Indeed, 
it  seems  a  sacrilege  to  call  that  artistic 
arrangement  of  fragrant  and  beauteous 
blossoms  decorations.  The  bride  looked 
charming.  Her  gown  was  the  perfection 
of  the  conturiere's  art,  and  it  was  not 
made  in  Paris,  either.  The  finest  of 
while  crepe  lisse  over  shining  ivory  satin. 
The  effect  was  exquisite.  The  brides- 
maids looked  so  dainty  and  summery,  in 
their  pretty  gowns,  white  over  green.  The 
maid  of  honor's  gown  was  an  inimitable 
crfation.  Truly,  I  have  never  seen  such 
an  assemblage  of  smartly-gowned  wo- 
men. Those  who  came  from  San  Rafael 
and  the  environing  towns  wore,  for  the 
most  part,  lawnsand  organdies, smothered 
in  lace  of  course.  The  hats  were  dreams. 
Big  leghorns  for  the  most  part  with  nod- 
ding plumes. 

To  my  mind  the  prettiest  girl  at  the 
gathering  was  Miss  Sadie  Hecht.  one  of 
the  bridesmaids.  And  the  most  stun- 
ning matron  without  the  vestige  of  a 


fore  ithis  in  Oakland,  but  have  never  pro- 
gressed farther  than  a  first  concert.  Per- 
haps a  poor  programme  has  had  as  much 
to  do  with  these  failures  as  anything, 
for  there  never  was  any  lack  of  people 
ready  and  willing  to  go.  That  musical 
organizations  across  the  bay  can  succeed 
is  shown  by  the  Friday  Morning  Club, 
and  also  by  the  Orpheus,  a  choral  clu)i 
of  male  voices  that  has  made  itself  well 
known  and  liked. 

One  of  the  prettiest  of  the  recent  eniter- 
tainments  was  given  in  the  beautiful  old 
Merritt  place,  on  Jackson  street,  where 
Snell's  Seminary  has  taken  up  its  quar- 
ters. The  party  was  given  by  Miss  Mar- 
iedna  Snell.  a  niece  of  the  principal's,  in 
honor  of  Mi.ss  Plummer  of  Portland.  The 
evening  was  devoted  to  music,  dancing, 
and— thanks  to  the  moonlight— strolling 
about  the  gardens.  Among  the  guest.^ 
were  Miss  Hush,  Miss  Selby,  Miss  Joliffe. 
Miss  Moffett.  Mr.  Ralston.  Mr.  Sessions, 
Henry  Inman,  Will  English  and  many 
others. 

On  Tuesday  evening  a  whist  party  was 
given  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  John  A.  D.  Hut- 
ton  of  Berkeley,  to  celebrate  the  tenth 
anniversary  of  their  wedding. 

A  number  of  people  are  away  for  their 
yearly  outing.  Miss  Sophia  Newlands  Is 
spending  the  summer  at  Riverton,  Lake 
Tahoe.  Mrs.  P.  S.  Stratton  is  at  Biith- 
dale,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Tucker  at  Castle  Cra^s 
and  Mr.  Brayton  a-t  Napa  Soda. 

During  the  past  week  a  dinner  party 
was  given  at  the  Vendome,  by  Mrs.  W. 
T.  Adel,  in  honor  of  her  daughter's  birth- 
day. There  was  also  a  very  preity  wed- 
ding at  the  hotel,  thai  of  Miss  Kitty  A. 
Utschig  of  San  Francisco  to  Mr.  Gustave 
Hueter.  Miss  Lizzie  Utschig  acted  as 
bridesmaid,  and  after  an  elaborate  break- 
fast, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hueter  left  for  Santa 
Cruz  and  Monterey.    Among  those  wh  j 
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pretty  girl,  tall  and  dark,  whose  poses 
are  of  the  Gibson  order.  She  has  become 
a  great  favorite,  and  will,  1  believe,  go  to 
the  cotillions  next  season  under  proper 
auspices.  Saturday  night  last,  the  Baron 
gave  a  hunt  dinner,  at  which  the  partici- 
pants of  the  chase  appeared  en  grande 
tenue.  Among  the  guests  were  the  Misses 
O'Connor,  Miss  Emma  Spreckels,  Miss 
Tompkins,  Miss  Gwynne  and  Miss  Cur- 
rey. together  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crooks, 
Count  Du  Pare,  Vladmir  Artsimovitcli, 
Mr.  Archibald,  Mr.  Greenway  and  others. 
There  was  a  choice  menu,  some  of  the 
Baron's  best  claret  to  drink,  and  any 
amount  of  fun  recounting  the  incidents 
of  the  day's  adventures.  Another  enter- 
tainment was  the  dinner  which  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Crooks  gave  at  Fairfax  Villa,  their 
guests  being  Mrs.  Folger,  Miss  Gwynne, 
Miss  Thomas,  Miss  Tompkins  and  Miss 
Currey,  together  with  Mr.  Greenway,  Mr. 
Pardie,  Mr.  Archibald  and  Mr.  Green- 
wood. They  were  driven  there  in  a  four- 
in-hand  by  the  host,  and  enjoyed  an  Ital- 
ian meal  cooked  by  Pastori  himself,  in 
which  macaroni,  polenta  and  other  deli- 
cacies figured  in  appropriate  array. 

Though  the  crowd  at  the  hotel  is  much 
given  to  riding  and  driving,  bicycling  has 
its  own  vogue.  Mrs.  Crooks,  Mrs.  Nutall, 
Mrs.  Tay  and  the  O'Connors,  all  ride.  The 
Gerstles  and  the  Hechts  are  great  wheel- 
women,  and  on  their  silent  steeds  gather 
at  the  hotel  every  afternoon.  On  Sunday 
last,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker,  Miss 
Genevieve  Goad  and  Mr.  "W'ilsee  rode  up 
from  Sausalito  on  their  wliecls,  had  lunch 
at  the  hotel  and  returned  in  the  evening. 
Quite  a  party  of  visitors  were  over  on 
Sunday.  Miss  Williams  had  Mr.  Heath 
and  Gerald  Rathbone  as  her  guests.  Miss 
Thomas  entertained  Miss  Laura  Adams 
and  Frank  Van  Ness.  Tim  Frawley  was 
Mr.  Archibald's  guest  for  the  chase  and 
remained  over  the  best  of  Sunday.  Mrs. 
Webster  Jones  still  has  Miss  Gertie  Fore- 
man with  her.  Altogether,  there  is  lots 
going  on,  and  everyone  is  having  a  good 
time.  Among  the  most  attractive  of  the 
vounger  girls  are  Miss  Susie  Blanding 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St.. 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
vcars  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
irentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  "rderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


competition.  However,  if  he  contents 
himself  with  the  cup  then  there  will  be 
fun  in  plenty,  as  the  entries  will  be  gen- 
eral. It  is  a  pity  the  comic  element, 
which  Talbot  Clifton  generally  provided, 
will  be  absenit  this  time,  though  there  is 
no  predicting  new  developments  of 
clowns.  Another  interesting  question  ap- 
plies to  the  participation  of  the  Country 
Club.  Enthusiasm  is  not  being  mani- 
fested among  its  members  as  the  Burlin- 
gamites  carried  off  all  the  credit  last 
August,  and  but  a  corporal's  guard 
watched  the  pigeon  shoot.  The  institu- 
tion objects  to  ibeing  relegated  to  a  sec- 
ondary position  and  its  determination 
will  hardly  add  to  the  success  of  the  cele- 
bration. 

Del  Monte  has  been  enjoying  an  Influx 
of  Eastern  belles  and  heiresses.  Several 
Kentucky  beauties  shared  the  hos- 
pitality of  this  charming  resort  during 
the  past  week,  and  with  all  due  respect 
to  the  loveliness  of  ithe  Blue  Grass  State, 
I  may  assert  that  the  California  girls 
bad  no  reason  to  dread  the  comparison. 
The  visitors  had  excellent  chances  of 
experiencing  what  Calitornla  hospitality 
really  is.  Judging  by  their  remarks  a 
friendly  bond  is  rapidly  being  formed  be- 
tween California  and  Kentucky. 

Contrary  to  general  report,  the  advent 
of  the  big  waist  has  not  struck  terror  to 
the  heart  of  fashion's  devotees.  Waists 
have 'been  growing  larger  and  still  larger, 
until  now  they  are  the  distinguishing 
mark  between  the  cultured  belle  and  the 
shop  girl.  Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker  was 
among  the  first  to  frown  down  the  eight- 
een and  twenty-inch  waist  measurement. 
Her  followers  -are  legion.  If  twenty-seven 
inches  is  the  fashionable  measure,  many 
of  our  belles  have  out-fashioned  fashion 
and  have  her  models  of  beauty  and  ultra- 
style  many  months  back. 

The  most  pleasant  reports  come  from  the 
invalids.  Miss  Romie  Wallace  is  once 
again  able  to  be  up  and  out.  Mrs.  Alex- 
ander McBean  has  sent  out  word  that 
she  will  be  able  to  see  her  friends  next 
week,  and  Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker  is  able  to 
be  about  without  oane  or  crutch,  and 


For  Restoring  Lost  Vitality.  Curing  Nervou.«- 
ness,and  for  Purifying  and  Hnriching  the  Blood 
Vintine  stands  ^vithout  a  peer.  Not  a  patent 
medicine.  Sold  by  Brooks'  Homeopathic  Phar- 
macy, 1 19  Powell  St.   Ordei  from  your  druggist 


doubt  was  Mrs.  Marcus  Gerstle.  Her 
gown  was  of  dainty  figured  organdie  over 
white  silk,  and  she  wore  a  large  white 
picture  hat  with  numberless  white  flow- 
ers. One  of  the  most  striking  gowns  was 
that  worn  by  Miss  Florence  Greenbaum. 
It  was  of  white  organdie  over  blue  silk 
and  fitted  to  perfection  her  tall,  supple 
figure.  Long,  black  gloves  reached  to  the 
puffed  elbow  sleeves,  anil  a  large  black 
picture  hat  with  black  plumes  completed 
the stunningoostume.  Among  other  pretty 
gowns  I  noticed  was  one  worn  by  Mrs. 
Dr.  Arnold.  A  white  organdie  over  yel- 
low silk,  and  a  white  picture  hat.  Miss 
Grace  Hecht  looked  extremely  pretty  in 
a  pale  blue  silk  with  white  lace  inser- 
tions. Miss  Olga  Trlest  wore  white  and 
black  silk  with  large  white  fichu,  and 
was  much  admired,  as  was  also  Mrs.  Hil- 
da Castles'  gown  of  w-hite  organdie  trim- 
med with  butter  lace,  and  large  white 
hat  with  black  plumes. 

As  might  have  been  expected  the  pres- 
ents were  gorgeous.  Such  silver  I  have 
never  seen.  An  enormous,  box  came  from 
the  groom's  family  and  another  from  the 
Fireman's  Fund,  as  did  also  a  handsome 
grandfather's  clock. 

Louis  Sloss'  present  to  his  nelce  was  a 
baby  grand  piano.  From  her  father 
the  bride  received  a  check  in  several 
ciphers. 

An  interesting  engagement  to  be  noted 
is  that  of  Miss  Beatrice  Bachman  ai.d 
Sam  L.  Dinkelspeil.  He  is  a  son  of  Mr. 
and  Mre.  L.  Dinkelspeil,  and  the  pros- 
pective bride,  who  is  a  great  favorite  in 
the  younger  set,  is  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Simon  Bachman.  The  engage- 
ment is  the  first  of  importance  in  Jewish 
circles  this  summer. 

Oakland  is  again  asserting  Hs  right 
to  make  music,  and  It  looks  as  though 
some  good  concerts  would  be  the  result. 
A  new  choral  society  is  being  formed  un- 
der the  direction  of  Mr.  Ben  Clark,  the 
leader  of  the  choir  at  the  First  Presby- 
terian church.  Mrs.  F.  S.  Stratton,  the 
musical  sponsor  of  the  Friday  Morning 
Club,  has  taken  a  great  interest  in  this 
new  organization,  and  the  first  program 
is  to  have  sevenal  Handel  numbers  as 
well  as  others  less  ambitious.  Choral 
clubs  have  been  started  several  times  be- 


have registered  at  the  Vendome  during 
the  past  week  are  R.  R.  Grayson  of  San 
Francisco,  accompanied  by  his  sister, 
Mrs.  W.  C.  Ralston,  Mrs.  C.  E.  Hayes  of 
Oakland  and  M.  Tranchant  of  Paris;  R. 
Duirola  and  parly,  Mrs.  Victor  Mathen 
and  party.  Dr.  Louis  Lazeo  and  party 
and  A.  Davis  of  Guatemala;  Mrs.  C.  T. 
Mills  of  Mills  College,  accompanied  by 
Miss  Nutting,  Mrs.  M.  D.  Taaflfe,  Master 
Randall  Taaffe  and  Miss  Stinson,  Gov- 
ernor Budd,  Mrs.  J.  T.  Love  and  Miss 
Mabel  Love. 

CENTEMERI  KID  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 
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Viola   Allen   in   "  Bohemia  "  —  The 
Frawleys  in  New  Plays, 

This  Paris!  Tut,  tut,  my  dear  com- 
patriot, we  Americans  know  our  own 
country  when  we  see  it;  this  "Bohemia" 
of  yours  is  in  Petaluma,  Milpitas  or  Ho- 
bolten.  You  put  your  hand  to  the  plough 
and  then  turn  bacli.  That's  what  the 
matter,  Mr.  Fitch.  The  native  hue  of 
resolution  was  sicklied  in  with  the  pale 
cast  of  thought.  I've  no  doubt,  not  the 
slightest,  that  you  started  out  intending 
to  be  very  bold,  bad  and  "Frenchy." 
There  are  signs  of  that  a-plenty.  So  you 
selected  Murger's  "Vie  de  Boheme"  for 
your  text, — you  shut  your  eyes,  plunged 
in  boldly,  and  then — you  faltered,  you 

insidered  the  situation  (too  late,  alas, 

'o  late)  and  evidently  ended  by  rewrit- 
ing your  play  in  a  Y.  M.  C.  A.  building, 
in  order  to  get  an  atmosphere  which 
would  palliate  your  original  sins. 

The  result  is  an  incongruous  jumble,  a 
salad  of  rose-leaves  and  onions — which 
nevertheless  is  very  palatable — a  play 
which  is  undoubtedly  amusing,  and  is 
full  of  bright  dialogue,  but  lacks  bo-dy. 

It  reminds  one  of  a  charmingly  chif- 
foned,  ruffled  and  jeweled  ball  dress  with 
no  one  to  show  it  off.  This  effect  is  per- 
haps largely  due  to  the  players,  who, 
with  one  or  two  exceptions  are  not  fitted 
for  their  roles.  Viola  Allen,  a  good  but 
not  magnetic  actress,  who  is  capable  of 
portraying  the  gentlewoman  or  the  so- 
ciety girl,  is  totally  at  sea  in  "Bohemia." 
She  gives  you  no  idea  of  Mimi's  status, 
circumstances  or  occupation.  One  is  quite 
surprised  to  see  her  unchaperoned  and 
making  flowers.  Mimi,  as  she  presents 
her,  has  no  individuality.  She  is  a  flavor- 
less, colorless,  unidentified  bag  of  some- 
thing, with  no  stamp  on  it,  except — in  big 
letters — "Probably  Pure."  Yet  at  times 
her  work  had  its  good  points.  I  doubt  if 
MissAllencouldactany  part  without  giv- 
ing it  a  certain  sincerity  and  womanliness. 
She  is  never  offensive;  her  faults  are 
negative;  she  seldom  overacts,  and  some- 
how or  other  she  wins  your  respect. 

Ida  Conquest,  the  slim,  the  coquettish, 
looked  like  a  "Musette"  (an  American 
Musette),  but  she  acted  like  a  spoiled, 
frivolous,  heartless  society  person.  Per- 
haps there  is  not  so  much  difference  be- 
tween a  grissette  and  a  girl  of  that  de- 
scription as  I  think,  but  I  feel,  in  spite 
of  this  reflection,  that  Fitch  has  not  done 
his  duty  to  Murger's  "Musette,"  and  that 
Ida  Conquest  has  simply  carried  the 
neglect  a  little  further.  However,  she 
was  quite  charming  in  an  irresponsible, 
pouting  fashion,  and  she  looked  very 
fetching  in  her  gay  gown,  and  she  climbed 
the  stone  wall  daintily,  airily,  captivat- 
ingly.  Annie  Irish  was,  as  usual,  hard 
and  mechanical;  her  voice  artificial  and 
stagey,  her  methods  obvious.  For  an  in- 
stance, her  exaggerated  panting  as  she 
sat  by  Rudolph  in  the  third  act  and  lis- 
tened to  his  praises  of  Mimi;  such  violent 
commotions  do  not  begm  and  end  so 
suddenly  in  the  human,  or  even  in  a  vol- 
cano. How  much  more  acutely  he  could 
have  been  made  to  feel  the  pang  she  felt 
had  it  been  shown  by  the  tense  stillness 
of  repressed  feeling  instead  of  this  wild 
upheaving  of  her  beautiful  bosom  and 
her  gorgeous  gown. 

The  best  work  done  -was  undoubtedly 
that  of  May  RObson  and  J.  E.  Dodson, 
who  were  both  capital.  I  have  seldom 
seen  a  more  horrible  old  -woman  on  or  off 
the  stage  than  May  Robson's  Mme. 
Benoit,  and  it  was  all  done  so  quietly. 
She  took  too  long,  however,  to  make  out 
her  receipt,  and  Ida  Conquest  too  long 
to  put  on  her  frills. 

What  a  dreary  play  "Moths"  would  be 
without  Lady  Dolly,  and  what  a  flight 
of  imagination  to  give  her  such  a  daugh- 
ter as  Vera — about  as  natural  as  to  hatch 
a  dove  from  a  vulture's  egg.  But  from 
Ouida  one  expects  neither  sanity  nor 
probability,  only  wit. 

With  the  single  exception  of  Miss  Mc- 
Allister I  cannot  see  that  the  Frawleys 
have  added  in  any  way  to  their  reputa- 
tion by  their  production  of  "Moths," 
while  George  Leslie  has  obliterated  the 
memory  of  every  laugh  he  ever  gave  in 
his  "Duke  of  Mull."  One  gets  desperate- 
ly tired  of  saying  the  same  thing  over 
and  over  again,  hut  I  must  once  more  ex- 
press my  regret  at  Blanche  Bates'  jerki- 
ness.    She  would  have  made  a  really 

Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewing  (ium  for  Indi- 
gestion 
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charming  Fuschia  Leach  if  she  had  onl.v 
overcome  her  Intolerably  spasmodic  man- 
ner of  speaking  and  her  nervous  motions. 
She  sang  her  little  song  very  pleasantly, 
with  a  good  deal  of  discrimination  and 
tact,  and  she  looked  very  delightful  a.< 
she  sat  elbows  cm  table  and  eyes  on  her 
Duke's,  but  the  next  moment  she  was  off 
again,  twisting,  fidgeting,  setting  one's 
nerves  on  edge.  Repose  should  be  her 
motto.  She  should  think  of  it,  dream  of 
it,  strive  for  it. 

Margaret  Craven  was  tolerable  as  Vera, 
though  not  so  winning  as  I  have  seen  her. 
She  made  several  crass  erroi>s  similar 
to  the  one  in  the  first  act,  when  she  said, 
"T'nis  is  the  world,"  accenting  the  "is" — 
instead  of  this — as  if  someone  had  con- 
tradicted her.  Power  had  a  better  op- 
portunity than  usual  and  availed  himself 
of  it.  Worthing  made  the  most  of  Cor- 
reze.  Lansing  Rowan  as  Jeanne  dis- 
played a  long  shapely  throat  and  a  re- 
markably well-poised  figure,  but  she  is 
still  far  from  at  ease  on  the  boards,  and 
rather  conscious. 


watch  Charles  Wlngate's  efforts  to  lift 
his  little  role  from  obscurity.  He  acted 
vigorously,  insistently  and  all  the  time. 
Never  ibefore  have  I  seen  such  enthus- 
iasm. He  kissed  the  little  Ross  eagerly, 
he  hopped  upon  his  stool  joyously,  he 
frowned  prodigally  and  smiled  lavishly. 
In  fact,  he  played  with  all  the  stops  out 
and  the  hard  pedal  down,  looked  rosy, 
happy,  young,  and  If  nobody  else  liked 
it  I — and  he — did. 

PKG  WOFFINOTON. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 


Denman  Thompson  is  to  appear  for  a 
limited  number  of  times  in  "The  Old 
Homestead"  during  the  coming  season. 

The  last  two  performances  of  "The 
Merchant  of  Venice"  will  be  given  at  the 
California  Theatre  tonight  and  Sunday. 

Delia  Fox  is  securing  the  services  of 
some  very  clever  people  for  her  next  sea- 
son in  "The  Little  Trooper"  and  "Flcur 
de  Lis." 

Henry  Arthur  Jones,  who  is  the  author 


of  Irish  drama  at  the  California  Theatid 
next  Monday  night,  August  3rd,  with  the 
play  "Mavourneen."  It  is  some  years 
since  Mr.  Olcott  has  appeared  before  an 
audience  in  this  city,  and  this  is  his  first 
appearance  here  as  a  star.  "The  Irish 
Artist"  will  follow  "Mavourneen." 

At  the  Orpheum  next  week,  the  Nelson 
sisters,  who  are  described  as  among  the 
most  competent  female  athletes,  will  do  a 
variety  of  new  and  difJicult  acrobatic 
feats.  Among  the  musical  attractions  ai-e 
Drummond  Sthaley  and  Belle  Birbeck, 
the  Black  Patti,  and  BionJi.  Lydia  Yea- 
man's  Titus  has  been  a  great  success  this 
week,  even  against  the  competition  of 
the  eminent  cat-trainer  and  the  clever 
Italian  mimic. 

Monday  evening  next,  the  Columbia 
Theartre  inaugurates  a  new  season.  Mr. 
Wilton  Lackaye,  the  well-known  charac- 
ter actor,  makes  his  first  appearance  as 
Silas  K.  Woolcott  in  "A  Gold  Mine," 
made  famous  'by  Nat  Goodwin.  Miss 
Louis  Thorndyke  Boucicault,  the  hand- 
some and  accomplished  comedienne,  hag 
the  role  of  the  Honorable  Mrs.  Meredith. 
She  has  a  delightful  voice  and  laugh,  a 
fine  stage  presence.  "A  Gold  Mine"  has 
an  excellent  plot,  and  its  least  virtue  is 
l)y  no  means  the  national  character  of  Us 
incidents. 

Next  Monday,  Tuesday,  Thursday,  Fri- 
day and  Sunday  evenings  we  are  to  have 
at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House  renditions  of 
Leoncavallo's  tragic  opera,  "Pagliacci." 
The  cast  will  include  Miss  Nina  Bertini 
Humphreys,  Sig.  Michelena,  Sig.  Maurice 
De  Vries,  John  J.  Raffael  and  Martin 
Pache.  On  Wednesday  and  Saturday 
evenings  Gounod's  "Faust"  will  be  ren- 
dered, with  Mme.  Natali  as  Marguerite, 
and  the  new  contralto.  Miss  Bernlce 
Holmes,  as  Seibel.  The  sixth  week  will 
be  devoted  to  four  performances  of  Mey- 
erbeer's ''Hugenots,"  alternated  with 
Balfe's  "Bohemian  Girl." 


Jinks— "To-day  I  pleased  a  pretty  woman 
by  telling  her  that  a  certain  red-faced,  snub- 
nosed,  bald-headed  mortal  looked  like  her.  ' 

Winks— "Get  out!" 

Jinks— "Tlie  red-faced,  snub-nosed  mor- 
tal was  her  tir.st  baby." 

— Tit-Bit.s. 

First  Boy— "Your  father  must  an  aw- 
ful mean  man.  llim  a  shoemaker,  and 
makin'  you  wear  them  old  hoot.';!" 

Second  Boy— "He's  nothin'  l(i  \vh:it  your 
father  is.  Him  a  dentist,  ami  vour  baby 
only  got  one  tooth!" 


"Scotch  and  Soda"  is  the  fashionable 
(Iriuk  ill  the  cast  at  present,  and  is  fast  be- 
comiug  the  fad  out  here.  With  a  good  qual- 
ity of  whisky,  such  us  the  "White  Horse 
Cellar"  Scotch  Whisky,  it  makes  one  of  the 
most  plea.saiit  and  cooling  drinks  we  have 
tried,  and  is  sure  to  make  a  hit. 


"Thank  you,  but  I  cannot  dine  with 
you;  1  must  go  home  to  my  queen." 

Does   not    ymir   wife   seem  more 
(.•iiannino  wlieii  tiie  steak    is  tender 
and  the  biscuits  lioht,  and  tlie  tea 
wiiat  tea  can  only  he 

(^harmino  tea  iiei^litens  tlie  charm 
(if  lier  who  pours  it.  Sciiiiling's  Best 
is  charmino  tea,  and  tlie  rare.st  fia\'or 
of  all  is  Ideal  Blend. 

$1.25  for  2QO  cups     a  pound. 
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We  find  ourselves  in  strange  company 
at  the  Columbia  this  week.  In  "The 
Highest  Bidder"  we  are  Introduced  10  a 
double-barreled  widow,  who  has  sued  two 
men  for  breach  of  ipromlse  and  yearns  for 
another  to  pluck;  we  see  men  kicking  one 
another  without  serious  results  and 
"Cheviot"  says  something  in  the  auction 
scene  which  sounds  like  "I  can't  do  no 
more."  I  don't  remember  any  Other 
Cheviot  using  two  negatives,  and  perhaps 
Clarke's  doesn't,  but  it  sounds  that  way. 
Of  course  Worthing  will  be  accused  of 
limitating  Southern  in  this  play,  but,  after 
all,  does  he?  It  seems  to  me  he  only 
Imitates  himself — I  don't  believe  he  thinks 
enough  of  anyone  else  to  pay  them  the 
oompliment— and  succeeds  in  being  very 
amusing. 

The  love-making  between  Blanche 
Bates  and  him  Is  rather  clumsy— they 
should  work  harder  during  rehearsals, 
and  labor  less  In  public. 

It  was    amusing    and    Interestlngr  to 

The  rialson  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


of  "The  Masqueraders,"  also  wrote 
"Saints  and  Sinners,"  "Judah,"  "The 
Dancing  Girl,"  "The  Case  of  Rebellious 
Susan,"  and  others  of  equal  success. 

Among  the  three  graduates  of  the  Co- 
lumbia Theatre  School  of  Dramatic  Art, 
Miss  Edna  Elsemere  goes  out  next  season 
with  Pete  Dally;  Lilian  Dane  with  Koster 
&  Bial,  and  Georgia  Stewart  with 
Corinne. 

Among  the  stars  who  are  coming  to  the 
Baldwin  during  the  coming  season  and 
who  will  be  seen  here  in  that  capacity 
for  the  first  time  are  Kathryn  Kidder, 
Delia  Fox,  Otis  Skinner,  Robert  Hilliard, 
Beerbohm  Tree,  John  Hare,  etc. 

Next  week  at  the  Baldwin,  "Bohemia" 
will  give  place  to  PInero's  "Benefit  of  the 
Doubt,"  a  play  of  a  more  serious  charac- 
ter, treating  of  social  decadence  and  fin 
de  siecle  follies.  The  week  following, 
Henry  Arthur  Jones'  drama,  "The  Mas- 
queraders" will  be  given. 

Chauncey  Olcott  will  open  his  season 
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FICTION  IN  REVIEW 


"  Love  Is  a  Spirit,"  "  Checkers,"  "  Yekl, 
a  Tale  of  the  New  York  Ghetto, 

In  "Love  Is  a  Spirit"  (Harper's),  Julian 
Hawthorne  is  more  mystical  and  mes- 
meric and  spooky  than  ever.  It  is  a 
rhapsody  of  love,  love  that  can  live  and 
soar  free  from  the  human  body,  and  yet 
revels  in  its  earthly  gratification,  love 
that  will  go  on  forever  after  death  if  it 
Is  not  defiled  in  life,  love  that  can  bring 
the  dead  back  to  earth  and  the  living  up 
to  heaven.  It  is  a  tropical,  heavily-scent- 
ed story,  told  with  deep,  quick  breaths 
and  half  closed  eyelids. 

"  'Will  you  have  some  tear  'Xo,  thanks. 
Our  talk  "shan't  be  strangled  with  bever- 
ages." 

Their  talk!  What  had  they  been  say- 
ing to  each  other?  Words  are  wheels, 
on  which  you  roll  along  and  dream  other 
things.  But  that  deep  voice  of  his  vibrat- 
ed in  her  ears,  and  reached  a  secret  place 
low  in  her  bosom,  whence  she  took  her 
breath.  It  said  things  interior  to  words, 
which  she  loved  to  hear. 

'  Shall  we  walk  in  the  ro.se-garden,  then ; 
And  you  can  smoke  a  cigar.' 

'  By  Jove,  yes  I  — the  rose-garden.  I  never 
yet  had  roses  enough.' 

'Come  with  me,  and  you  shall  have 
them.'  " 

She  is  an  innocent  young  girl,  living  in 
dreams,  he  a  world-worn  man  with  a 
wife  in  the  background.  They  fall  in 
love,  and  he  goes  through  bitter  struggles 
with  his  conscience. 

Conscience  is  vioturious.  and  he  is 
about  to  go  back  to  his  wife,  when  the 
news  comes  of  "her  death.  Then  he  starts 
to  go  to  the  girl  and  confess  all,  but 
she  meets  him  on'  the  way,  knowing  and 
forgiving  everything  and  promising  that 
they  shall  enjoy  eternity  together.  They 
spend  a  weird  afternoon  riding  side  by 
side,  before  he  discovers  that  she  is  only 
the  spirit  of  his  beloved,  the  real  Yolande 
having  been  drowned  the  day  before.  We 
leave  him  kneeling  beside  her  dead  body. 
Her  last  words  to  him  before  she  disap- 
pears dwell  on  that  spirituality  of  love 
that  is  the  theme  of  the  book: 

"Love  is  stronger  than  earth — he  is  a 
spirit!  Tell  me.  beloved,  is  it  not  me  and 
not  my  body  that  you  love?  Yes,  I  know 
it,  for  have  you  not  loved  me  to-day? 
And  if  you  saw  me  not  through  that  veil, 
but  as  I  am,  and  heard  me  siay  I  love  you, 
andl  saw  me  alive  in  a  world  more  beau- 
tiful than  that  valley  \vh*-re  first  we  met, 
and  knew  I  was  waiting  for  you  in  this 
glorious  world  in  a  house  built  for  us 
by  our  Jove,  and  yet  that  I  should  be  al- 
ways near  you,  both  w.hen  the  eyes  of 
>x>ur  own  spirit  were  open  and  when 
they  were  closed,  nearer  than  on  earth  I 
could  ever  have  come,  and  safe  from  all 
perils  of  my  own  ignorance  or  your  noble 
misgivings,  so  that  our  union,  even  while 
you  stayed  here,  would-  grow  each  hour 
more  entire,  and  at  last,  when  time  had 
dissolved  the  final  barrier,  perfect,  like 
the  marriage  of  fire  with  light — if  God 
granted  to  us  to  know  all  this  as  of  our 
own  knowledge,  ■  would  you  not  be  con- 
tent? •  •  *  Belovedi,  would  you  grieve 
to  lose  a  shadow,  gaining  this  reality? 
•  •  •  Be  happy,  as  I  am,  that  I  am  no 
longer  in  the  distance  somewhere  out- 
side you,  far  or  near,  but  in  your  heart 
of  hearts — in  the  heaven  that  ooir  two 
immortal  hearts  have  made!" 

"Checkers"  (H.  S.  Stone  &  Co.)  is  nomi- 
nally a  character  study  of  a  sporty,  vaga- 
bondish,  engaging  young  "tout"  of  the 
race  tracks.  In  reality  it  is  a  compen- 
dium of  a  certain  class  of  slang,  with 
this  Chicago  Chimmie  Fadden  as  a  back- 
groundw  Checkers  is  an  inveterate  gam- 
bler and  player  of  the  races,  though  dur- 
ing his  sihort  married  life  he  settles  down 
into  the  most  staid  and  domestic  of  farm- 
ers. Then  iiis  wife  dies  and  his  money  is 
lost,  and  things  go  very  badly  witto  him. 
At  last  his  farm  is  restored  to  him,  and 
he  is  helped  to  his  feet  again,  though 
whether  he  stays  there  or  not  is  a  matter 
of  doubt.  Mr.  Henry  M.  Blossom,  Jr., 
himself  was  evidently  sceptical,  for  he 
ended  the  book  and  came  away  just  then. 
Here  is  a  Sfvecimen  of  Checkers'  style  of 
conversation,  apropos  of  girls: 

"I  never  had  much  time  for  them  my- 
self, but  my  friend  'Push'  Miller  had 
them  coming  his  way  in  carriages.  •  •  » 
He  used  to  play  a  system  on  them.  I 
think  he  caled  it  the  Fabian  system,  after 
some  old  Joker  in  the  war,  who  used  to 
win  his  battles  by  running  away.  You 
see,  the  other  guys  would  come  chasing 
after  this  joker,  and'  when  he  got  them 
where  he  wantedv  he'd  go  out  and  nail 
them — easy  thing. 

"Well,  this  Fabian  system  was  a  dead 
sure  winner  for  Push,  and  if  I  were  you 
I'd  try  it.  The  next  time  you  get  to- 
gether, 'jolly  up'  Sadie.  Don't  push  it 
too  strong;  but  just  enough  as  that  Pert 
will  notice  it — ^she'll  get  jealous.  'Jolly' 
Sadie  harder,  but  be  polite  to  Pert,  and 

nOORE'S    POISON  OAK  REMEDY 
Cures  Poison  Oak  and  all  5kin  Diseases.  Sold 
by  all  druggists 


pretty  soon  you'll  ihave  her  guessing.  The 
chances  are  that  before  long  she'll  make 
a  play  at  yoti— give  her  the  frozen  face." 

The  dialect  is  often  bright  and  original, 
but  is  marred  by  an  Irritating  use  of 
quotation  marks.  They  give  the  ex- 
pressions they  surround  ati  apologetic 
look,  which  does  not  at  all  suit  Checkers' 
nonchalant  manner  of  saying  what  he 
pleases.  H:s  character  and,  mode  of  life 
are  in  themselves  explanations  of  his 
phrases,  which  are  in  no  more  need  of 
special  enclosures  than  Dr.  Johnson's 
Latinisms  or  Mr.  Meredith's  verbal  sky- 
rockets. 

This  same  annoying  trick  of  labeling 
the  dSalect  is  prominent  in  "Yekl,  a  Tale 
of  the  New  York  Ohetto,"  by  A.  Cahan 
(D.  Appleton  &  Co.).  Here  all  the  E:ng- 
lish  words  and  expressions  that  have 
crept  into  the  Yiddish  of  the  New  York 
Jews  are  Italicized,  giving  the  conver- 
sation' an  air  of  strained  and  unnatural 
emphasis.  The  study  of  such  expres- 
sions would  be  interesting  by  itself,  but 
in  a  novel  it  is  as  tiresome  as  a  multitude 
of  foot-notes.  This  may  seem  a  small  de- 
tail, but  so  are  boots  and  gloves  and  hats 
in  comparison  to  the  magnitude  of  a  per- 
sonality, andl  yet  even  these  count  in  a 
first  impression.  The  book  as  a  whole  is 
an  interesting,  if  not  very  forceful,  pic- 
ture of  a  low  class  of  Jews  whom  New 
York  has  robbed  of  their  simplicity  and 
primitive  reverence,  leaving  them  with  a 
cheap  smartness,  an  absence  of  all  high 
motive,  and  vulgarity  unlimited.  Yekl 
himself  is  well  dfrawn,  but  no  book  of  that 
class  could  rouse  a  very  loud  echo  while 
Zangwill's  "Children  of  the  Ghetto"  is 
still  ringing  in  our  ears. 

Sir  Walter  Besiant's  new  novel,  "The 
Master  Craftsman  (Frederick  A.  Stokes 
Co.).  deals  with  one  of  the  author's  fa- 
vorite situations — the  voluntary  return  of 
a  young  aristocrat  to  the  people.  Sir 
George  Burnikel  loses  his  money,  and, 
instead  of  accepting  a  well-paid  sine- 
cure, goes  back  to  the  trade  of.  his  an- 
cestors and  becomes  a  boat-builder. 
Wihen  wealth  comes  to  him  again  he 
hands  it  over  to  his  cousin,  who,  at  the 
other  end  of  the  soc  al  see-saw,  has  risen 
from  a  craftsman  to  a  powerful  M.  P. 
Not  content  with  exchanging  positions, 
the  two  men  exchange  fiancees  as  well, 
each  settling  down  with  the  one  nature 
had  irttended  for  him  all  along. 

In  "The  Finding  of  Lot's  Wife"  (Fred- 
erick A.  Stokes  Co.),  Alfred  Clark  has 
put  enough  material  for  a  dozen  ordinary 
novels,  but  style  and  construction  are  un- 
fortunately deficient.  The  scene  is  laid  in 
the  mountains  south-east  of  the  Dead 
Sea,  and  we  have  battle,  murder  and  sud- 
den death  in  quick  succession,  to  say 
nothing  of  insanity  and  miracles.  No 
conceivable  horrors,  however,  can  re- 
deem puppet-like  characters  and'  pages 
of  lifeless  platitude.  J.  W.  T. 

POETIC  RYTHMS  IN  PROSE 


In  the  August  Atlantic  Monthly  there 
is  an  article  by  iOdward  E.  Hale,  Jr.,  on 
"Poetic  Rhythms  in  Prose,"  in  which,  af- 
ter feeling  his  way  for  some  time,  the 
author  finally  decides  that  the  introduc- 
tion of  metrical  passages  into  'prose  is 
apt  to  be  annoying.  "So  much  for  me- 
trical snatches  in  prose;  where  they  are 
only  dimly  apprehended  they  may  not 
trouble,  but  as  soon  as  we  appreciate 
them  they  offend.  They  do  not  make 
good  prose  rhythm;  they  are,  as  has  al- 
ways been  said,  faults,  'blemishes  in  good 
prose."  Mr.  Hale  cites  a  number  of  pas- 
sages of  which  this  is  undoubtedly  true, 
as  they  are  not  poetical  in  substance,  and 
the  fact  that  they  are  metrical  in  form 
seems  more  or  less  an  accident;  but  one 
cannot  help  wishing  that  he  had  made 
a  study  of  Blackmore's  "Lorna  Doone" 
before  he  finally  gave  his  decision. 

Passage  after  passage  of  that  exquisite 
story  is  written  in  blank  verse,  solemn, 
spirited,  or  musical,  as  the  sense  requires, 
and  introduced  with  such  art  that  it 
seems  utterly  unconscious  and  unpremed- 
itated. We  glide  out  of  it  as  easily  as  we 
were  led  into  it,  without  break  or  jar  or 
straining  to  keep  the  rhythm,  so  easily, 
indeed,  that  one  may  read  some  distance 
without  discovering  that  one's  sense  of 
pleasure  is  due  to  anything  more  than 
beautiful  words  and  spirited  style. 

"But  when  I  came  unto  the  spot 
Where  the  Doones  had  killed  my  father,"— 

What  a  strange  little  thrill    of  awe 


those  ominous  spondees  give  to  half  a 
dozen  simple  words.  A  bell  seems  to  toll 
through  them.  Contrast  tliat  with  the 
galloping  dactyls  of  John's  first  ride  on 
the  famous  mare.  I  have  put  the  passage 
into  verse  form,  but  not  a  word  is 
changed: 

But  there  came  a  shrill  whistle  from  up  the 
home  hill,  where  the  people  had  hur- 
ried to  watch  us; 
And  the  mare  slopped  as  if  with  a  bullet: 
Then  set  off  for  home  with  the  speed  of  a 
swallow,  and  going  as  smoothly  and 
silently. 

I  never  had  dreamed  of  such  delicate  mo- 
tion, liuent  and  graceful  and  ambient. 

Soft  as  the  breeze  flitting  over  the  flowers, 
but  swift  as  the  summer  liKhtning. 

I  sat  up  again,  but  my  strength  was  all 
spent,  and  no  time  left  to  recover  it; 

And  at  last,  as  she  rose  at  our  gate  like  a 
bird.  I  tumbled  off  into  the  mixen. 

The  author  is  wise  enough  to  keep  to 
prose  in  trivial  passages  or  conversa- 
tions, using  metre  chiefly  when  there  is 
an  emotion  to  be  expressed.  For  that  rea- 
son there  is  much  less  rhythm  in  the  lat- 
ttr  lialf  of  the  book,  which  deals  more 
with  people  and  events  than  sentiment. 
When  the  author's  great  love  of  nature 
and  trees  and  water  gets  into  words,  they 
inevitably  shape  themselves  into  poems. 
And  if  one  stood  beneath  an  elm,  with  any 

heart  to  look  at  it. 
Ixj!  all  the  ground  was  strewn  with  flakes 

(too  small  to  know  their  meaning). 
And  all  the  sprays  above  were  rasped  and 

trembling  with  a  redness. 
And  so  I  stopped  beneath  the    tree  and 

carved  "L.  D."  upon  it, 
And  wondered  at  the  buds  of  thought  that 

seemed  to  swell  inside  me. 

Perhaps  Mr.  Hale  is  right  in  his  gen- 
eral principle  that  definite  rhythm  is  out 
of  place  in  prose,  for  not  everyone  can 
succeed  as  the  author  of  "Lorna  Doone" 
has,  and  a  poor  attempt  is  more  dis- 
pleasing than  the  boldest  prose  ever 
written.  Still,  such  a  famous  exception 
as  Blackmore's  must  undermine  a  gen- 
eral rule,  and  though  we  may  admit  "it 
is  better  not,"  we  still  say  "it  can  be 
done."  Let  me  add  just  one  more  exam- 
ple, .as  restful  and  drowsy  as  a  cradle 
song: 

But  all  the  middle  of  this  valley  was  a  place 
to  rest  in. 

To  sit  and  think  that  troubles  were  not,  if 

we  would  not  make  them. 
To  know  the  sea  outside  the  hills,  but  never 

to  behold  it ; 
Only  by  the  sound  of  waves  to  pity  sailors 

laboring. 

LITERARY  COMMENT 

The  feature  of  the  August  Lark  is  a 
two-page  cartoon  by  Porter  Garnett,  il- 
lustrating in  an  amusingly  literal  man- 
ner. Touchstone's  verbal  "schi>ol  of  fence" 
as  described  in  the  third  act  of  "As  You 
Like  It."    Mr.  Garnett  has  done  some 


very  ingenious  bits  of  versification  for 
the  Lark,  and  among  his  tours  de  force 
is  a  Close  in  praise  of  Omar  Khayyam, 
an  old  Provencal  form,  seldom  attempt- 
ed in  English.  Mr.  Garnett  is  also  an 
ultra  purist  and  has  contributed  several 
clever  skits  to  the  Lark,  one  in  the  last 
number  containing  96  grammatical  and 
rhetorioal  blunders,  skillfully  concealed 
from  the  uninitiated. 

Newton  Tharp  is  the  latest  addition  to 
the  ranks  of  "Les  Jeunes"  (who  seem  to 
inhabit  an  Eveless  Eden);  and  the  very 
decadent  parody  called  "The  Garden  of 
Forgetfulness"  could  only  have  been 
done  by  Bruce  Porter.  The  subtlety  of 
this  satire  finds  a  foil  In  the  slang  para- 
phrase of  "Hamlet,"  a  page  as  nearly  vul- 
gar as  the  Lark  has  ever  dared  to  insert, 
barely  saved,  as  always,  by  eccentric  ty- 
pography. 

The  only  poem  in  No.  16,  Is  a  little  lyric, 
cast  in  an  Elizabethan  mould,  bearing 
the  quaint  Herrick-like  caption,  "On 
Helen's  Foolishness  Not  to  'be  Cast  Down 
by  Misfortune."  The  gay  Vivette  is  evi- 
dently away  on  a  vacation,  and  the  usual 
chapter  from  her  biography  is  taken  by 
the  Fable  of  Dream-Butter.  The  effects 
of  a  new  beverage  is  depicted  by  Gelett 
Burgess,  in  an  illustration  to  the  lines: 

Many  People  seem  to  Think 
P'aster  o'  Paris'good  to  i'Jnik; 
Though  conducive  unto  Quiet, 
I  prefer  another  Diet. 


The  August  St.  Nicholas  publishes 
some  poems  written  by  Margaret  Frances 
Mauro,  a  child  not  yet  14,  which  show  re- 
markable promise.  Though  childish  in 
conception,  they  have  a  rhythm  and 
swing  that  many  mature  poems  lack,  and 
show  vivid  imagination  and  keen  love 
of  beauty.  She  has  humor,  too,  as  the 
last  few  lines  of  "Bonnie  Lassie"  sihow; 

"I'm  droamin'  o'  my  Jamie, 
Who  said  he  would  be  true. 

He  lo'ed  me  vera  dearly 
Before  he  met  wi'  you." 

Perhaps  "The  Monster  'Practising'  " 
would  be  a  better  example,  however,  for 
this  may  have  been  written  in  all  serious- 
ness. A  little  girl  of  13  may  be  too  young 
to  know  how  tragically  true  to  life,  and 
therefore  how  amusing,  it  is.  "The  Lily" 
and  "The  Shadow  Song"  are  perhaps  the 
most  original.  It  would  be  interesting  to 
watch  the  development  of  Margaret 
Mauro's  career,  and  also  to  notice  what 
effect  this  early  publication  has  upon  her. 
Heaven  grant  her  the  strength  to  work, 
and  keep  her  little  head  unsw^lled! 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  unclerstandino-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  manj'  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rijjhtlj'  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  Itis  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syriip  Co.  only,  and  sold  hy  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  aflflictedwith  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 
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THE  BICYCLE  PARADE 


Notes  and  Comments  on  the  Sacra'' 
mento  Tournament, 

"The  lantern  parade  was  a  failure!" 
That  is  the  verdict  of  all  the  people  who 
saw  it  after  it  left  Twelfth  and  Folsoni 
streets.  "It  is  the  gi  andia.st  thing-  we  ever 
saw,"  said  the  people  who  saw  it  when  it 
first  started. 

The  daily  papers  have  gone  into  the  de- 
scriptifm  of  the  affair  quite  fully,  and  at 
this  time  it  only  remains  to  add  some 
definiteness  to  their  reports  of  it.  As  to 
the  number  of  wheelmen  in  line,  I  made  a 
careful  count  of  the  division  made  up  of 
the  California  Cycling  Club  and  their 
friends  after  it  had  formed  and  some  ten 
minutes  before  the  proces.'sion  started, 
and  found  there  were  about  one  hundred 
and  forty  members  of  the  club  and  about 
eight  hundred  unattached  friends.  A 
careful  estimate  made  by  multiplying 
this  number  by  a  figure  obtained  by  di- 
viding the  space  in  Shotwell  street  oc- 
cupied by  the  whole  boriy  by  the  space 
occupied  by  this  division,  gave  as  a  result 
at  least  six  thousand  wheels  ten  minutes 
before  the  parade  moved.  This  number 
was  increased  considerably  afterward. 
Shotwell  street,  from  26th  to  18lh  was 
jammed  with  wheels  and  riders,  and  fur- 
nished the  prettiest  sight  of  the  evening 
just  before  the  body  started. 

For  a  time  all  went  well  and  it  was 
easy  to  ride  along,  but  gradually  the 
people  crowded  in  till  the  lane  that  was 
left  open  hardly  permitted  a  single  rider 
to  pass  at  a  time.  By  the  time  we 
reached  Fourteenth  street,  I  think  at 
least  half  the  riders  had  quit  in  disgust. 
Here  a  running  fight  with  the  toughs 
commenced,  and  those  of  us  who  had 
thoughtfully  provided  ourselves  with 
wrenches  and  hardwood  clubs  found  good 
use  for  them. 

At  Eighth  and  Folsom  the  whole  af- 
fair developed  into  a  regular  riot  and 
the  police  were  utterly  powerless.  This 
was  practically  the  last  of  the  procession 
and  the  thousands  and  thousands  of  peo- 
ple who  went  down  town  that  night  to 
see  a  spectacle  which  should  have  been 
well  worth  the  trouble  found  merely  a 
scattering  wheelman  here  and  there  in 
the  mob. 

It  was  really  too  bad,  for  a  great  deal 
of  pains  had  been  taken  to  make  this 
demonstration  a  success,  and  much 
money  and  effort  had  been  expended. 
However,  although  the  general  public 
went  away  with  the  idea  that  the  force 
of  the  wheelmen  in  San  Francisco 
amounts  to  little,  those  who  were  manag- 
ing the  parade  -were  well  satisfied.  It 
showed  that  six  thousand  wheelmen  will 
respond  to  a  call  that  involves  a  mighty 
disagreeable  job.  It  showed  the  partici- 
pants in  the  parade — the  wheelmen  them- 
selves— the  necessity  of  exerting  their 
strength  to  the  end  that  the  police  depart- 
ment may  be  in  fuller  sympathy  with 
them;  that  their  requests  to  the  street 
transportation  companies  may  have 
greater  weight;  In  short,  as  a  man  prom- 
inent in  'bicycle  affairs  said  late  that 
night,  "We  must  capture  the  works  next 
election." 

The  recent  tournament  of  cycle  racin.g 
in  Sacramento  was  a  success  financially 
and  otherwise.  The  interest  taken  in  the 
sport  there  seems  greater  than  in  San 
Francisco,  and  on  one  occasion  an  aud-  . 
ience  of  some  two  thousand  people  was 
present  to  witness  some  mere  preparatory 
training.  The  track  is  stated  by  the  rid- 
ers to  be  faster  than  the  San  Francisco 
Pavilion  track,  but  it  is  so  similar  to  it 
that  it  is  difficult  to  see  where  the  differ- 
ence comes  in. 

It  is  to  be  noted  that  Mr.  Oscar  Olsen 
here  took  occasion  to  add  to  his  present 
unsavory  reputation  for  careless  riding. 
You  will  remeniber  that  after  his  shame- 
ful performance  at  the  San  Jose  meet,  I 
made  the  suggestion  to  the  Racing  Board 
that  in  justice  to  the  riders  who  were 
forced  to  compete  with  him,  Mr.  Olsen 
should  be  given  an  opportunity  to  prac- 
tice riding  the  bicycle  some  other  where 
than  in  track  races.  I  sincerely  trust  that 
his  conduct  at  Sacramento  has  convinced 
the  Board  of  the  necessity  of  this. 

Mr.  Allan  Jones,  who  caused  one  of 
the  worst  spills  of  the  meet,  has  given 
good  cause  for  careful  watching.  Noth- 
ing very  definite  need  yet  be  said,  per- 
haps, but  if  he  continues  to  be  unfortun- 
ate in  this  way,  he  will  surely  be  placed 
by  the  cycling  public  In  the  same  cata- 
gory  with  Olsen  and  Campbell. 

The  various  clubs  are  already  making 
their  plans  for  amusement  during  th-^ 
coming  winter.  The  season  for  club  runi 
will  be  over  in  another  month  or  so,  and 
then  for  some  three  or  four  months  out- 
door cycling  becomes  a  matter  of  In- 
dividual risk.  Some  substitute  must  nc 
found  to  keep  (dub  lite  alive  during  that 
period,  for  otherwise  club  memoers  will 
find  themselves  comparative  strangers  Co 
each  other  when  they  meet  again  for  the 
first  run  of  the  spring. 

Whist  annexes  and  chess  annexes  seem 
to  be  most  popular  means  to  be  adopted 
for  promoting  intra  and  inter-club  rela- 
tionships during  the  winter  season,  and 
many  of  the  cycling  organizations  of  the 
city  will  give  card  parties  in  the  future 
which  will  serve  to  bring  about  Intei- 
clu'b  contests  that  will  keep  the  friendly 
rivalry  so  necessary  to  healthy  club  feel- 
ing. By  this  means  many  acquaintance- 
ships ripen  into  real  friendships,  and  the 
usefulness  of  the  organizations  is  en- 
hanced. C.  MICHEXER. 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-prutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


RIPPLES 


He  Never  Erred. 

"Excuse  me,"  remarked  the  little  man 
to  the  paying  teller  at  the  bank,  "but  I 
believe  you  remember  me?" 

"Yes."  replied  the  teller,  "I  remember 
you.  Your  name  is  Smith— John  Smith. 
I  cashed  a  twenty-flve  hundred  dollar 
check  for  you  this  morning." 

"Yes,  sir,  that's  right;  and  I'm  glad 
to  see  that  you  remember  me,  as  you 
made  a  slight  error  this  morning,  and — " 

"We  never  make  errors  in  this  bank, 
sir." 

"But,  sir:  it  isn't  right." 

"I  can't  help  whether  it's  right  or 
wrong.  You  should  have  counted  your 
money  before  you  left  the  desk." 

"I  did  count  It,  sir,  and  it  seemed  all 
right;  but, after  I  reached  my  hotel  I 
counted  it  again,  and  found  that  you 
had  made  a  mistake." 

"I  have  told  you,  sir,  that  we  never 
make  mistakes  here." 

"Hut,  sir — " 

"Don't  but  me;  T  kn  nv  my  business. 
The  money  was  all  right  when  you  count- 
ed it  here,  and  you  have  either  lost  some 
of  it  or  else  had  your  pocket  picked.  You 
will  have  to  stand  to  one  side,  as  there 
are  others  who  must  be  attended  to." 

"I  would  like  to  convince  you  that — " 

"You  can't  convince  me  of  anything, 
and  you  will  oblige  me  by  leaving  the 
p  remises." 

"Had  I  not  better  leave  my  card  so  you 
may  send  for  me  in  case  you  find  that 
yo\i  have  made  a  mistake?" 

"No,  sir;  I  don't  want  your  card." 

"Very  well,"  replied  the  little  man, 
meekly,  and  he  slowly  took  his  depar- 
ture. 

The  next  morning,  however,  and  for  a 
week  following  the  following  advertise- 
ment appeared  in  all  the  principal  daily 
papers  of  the  city; 

If  Mr.  John  Smith,  who  cashed  a  chec'K 
for  twenty-five  hundred  dollars  at  the 
first  National  Sandbank  on  the  morning 
of  the  6th  inst.,  will  call  at  the  bank  as 
early  as  convenient  he  will  greatly  oblige 
the  paying  teller. 

The  paying  teller  had  inadvertently 
over-paid  Mr.  Smith  the  sum  of  two-hun- 
dred and  fifty  dollars. 

How  He  Knew. 

Bloomer — Good  morning,  Mr.  Blossom, 
lilossom  (handing  him  a  twenty) — Here 
you  are. 

Bloomer  (surprised) — Why,  how  did  you 
know  I  was  goin.g  to  ask  for  a  twenty? 

Blossom— By  the  way  you  addressed 
me. 

Bloomer— Well,  I'll  fool  you  the  next 
time. 

Bloomer  (the  next  time) — Hello,  Blos- 
som ! 

Blossom  (handing  him  a  twenty) — ^Take 
it. 

Bloomer  (greatly  surprised) — You  cer- 
tainly must  be  a  mind  reader! 

Blossom — No;  I  don't  claim  to  be. 

Bloomer — Well,  then,  how  did  you  know 
I  was  going  to  ask  for  a  twenty? 

Blossom — ^By  the  way  you  addressed 
me. 

Bloomer — ^That's  what  you  said  the  last 
time,  and  I  addressed  you  entirely  dif- 
ferent. 

Blossom — That  may  be;  but  I've  noticed 
you  address  me  only  when  you  want  a 
tVenty. 

No  Wonder, 

"Yes,"  remarked  Mrs.  Blossom  to  a 
sympathetic  neighbor,  "poor  Joe  has  had 
a  bad  attack  of  nervous  prostration." 

"Why,  I  hardly  understand  how  he 
could  be  affected  that  way  merely  from 
a  si)rained  ankle." 

"Well,  you  see,  when  they  picked  him 
up  on  the  street,  some  bright  person  sent 
for  the  ambulance,  and  after  they  got 
poor  Joe  into  it  and  started  for  home,  the 
continual  clanging  of  the  gong  on  th* 
ambulance  completely  upset  him.  I'm 
afraid  it  will  be  many  months  before  poor 
Joe  will  be  able  to  be  out  again." 

Too  Much  of  a  Task. 

"I  hear  your  barber  dropjied  dead  while 
shaving  you  this  morning." 

"Yes;  I  bet  him  twenty  dollars  that  he 
couldn't  shave  me  without  talking,  and 
he  gave  up  the  ghost  before  he  had  my 
face  lathered." 

Probably  Deserved  It, 

"I  see  that  young  Join  s  made  his  debut 
as  an  actor  the  other  evening.  Did  you 
attend  the  performance?" 

"No,  hut  I  attended  his  funeral  yester- 
day." 

Meant  Well, 

Bloomer  (as  he  drains  his  whisky  glass) 
— By  Jove,  I  believe  there  was  a  fly  In 
that  whisky! 

Barkeer)er— I'm  very  sorry,  sir,  but  let 
me  give  you  another. 

Correct, 

Teacher  (to  new  scholar)— What  is  your 
name? 
New  Scholar — Brown. 
Teacher — Do  you  spell  It  with  an  "e?" 
New  Scholar — No,  mam;  with  a  "b." 


Starved  to  Death 

ill  inidst  of  plenty,  rnforlunate,  yet  wo, 
hear  of  it.  Thv  (iail  Boideii  Eagle  Brand 
Cfaideiised  Milk  is  umloiibtedly  the  safest 
and  best  infant  frKxi.  ••  Infant  Health"  is  a 
valuable  jximphlet  for  mothers.  Send  vour 
addr(!ss  to  the  New  York  Condensed  Milk 
Comimn.v,  New  York. 


Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  falli. 

102  Eddy  Street 


29  cents 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
famil}''  and 
medicinal 
wliiske}^ 
for  a 

quarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAN  rUANCI.S<'<) 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


TRINITY  SCHOOL 

hcniM)Ei)  1876 
3300  Washington  Street,  San  Francisco 

BOARDING  AND  DAY  SCHOOL 
FOR  YOUNG  MEN  AND  BOYS 
Prepares  for  University  and  College.   A  Faculty  of  eleven 

Professors  and  Teachers.    Boarders  limited  to  forty. 
An  Accredited  School  with  the  I'niversity  of  California 
and  the  tel.inJ  Stanford  Jr.  University 
Term  Opens  Auk-  '3d 

1^1  \'   \1U  I     H  Sf  Ai  niNfi,  Rector 


Peralta  Hall 


A  a; 


A  Boarding  School  for  Boys 

Under  the  direction  of  the  most  competent 
masters.  Situated  at  Berkeley,  one  of  the 
most  healthful  spots  In  California.  Shel- 
tered from  fogs  and  convenient  to  the  city. 
Thoroughly  accredited  into  University  of 
California  and  Stanford.  Send  for  cata- 
logue and  oilier  particul.irs  to 

J.  J.  MORAN,  Manager 

BHRKhl.l  Y  CALIFORNIA 

MISS  HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 


VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

IN49  Jackson  Street 

5an  Francisco,  Cal. 

BOARDINti   AND    DAY    .SCHOOL    FOR  GIRLS, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarah  D.  Hamlin 
and  Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson. 

The  fall  term  will  open  Wednesday.  AukusI  5,  1896. 
\t  Is  intended  to  bring  the  Collcee  Preparatory  Cour.se 
Into  the  Accredited  Syst"m  of  the  iriiiversityof  California. 
The  study  of  Natural  Sciences  will  he  a  special  feature  of 
the  school  work. 

Ziska  Institute  :  1606  Van  Jivt. 

School  for  (iiris.    F.n^:lish.  Frencli.  (ierman. 
TliirtictI)  yc.ir  bixins  Aui;ust  jd. 

MMF.  B.  ZISKA,  A  M..  Principal. 

JOHN   HARADEN  PRATT 

.  TEACIILR   OF  PIANO 

^fc^       So^(i^  Arhanued 
3021  Buchanan  Street 

Orders  left  with  Sherman.  Cl.iv  &  Co. 

Biiy  sifliE  mm  wmi  m  grill  room 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 
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THE    WAV  K 


The  time  to  wear  " Standard  Shirts" 
is  ALL  the  time.  A  home  industry — 
made  here  in  San  Francisco.  Ask 

your  dealer  

White         Percale  Outing 


IN  THE  CURRENT 


•  NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Hfrs.  J 
• •  •  •  • •  •  •  • • 


J  M  E  N  N  E  N '  S -50MiiD_ii^  i 
TOILET 
POWDER 

I.VpproTed  by  Highest 
Alodical  Authorities 
iH  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparatioii 
;*  ,  J      I       i-or  infantsaud  adults 

l\J.'_  .^^  \    '  Jilt  lightful  after  shaving 

I'ositively  relieves  Pncklev  Heat,  Nettle  Rasti, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
r  Take  N<>  Sub-ti'iites.  Sold 
by  druKgists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.   F  K,EE 

T  HAILSD  (Nnin<:  this  p-.per)    •  ^ 

IAKI>  MENNKN  CO.,  r^enark.  N. 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

...35   MARKET  STREET 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

23-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  .Sofland  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company       .    .    Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Jailor 


MARSHAL  F.  JOHES 


1 


ROOM  1  1 5 
PHELAN  BUILDING 
FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


Ij  diaries  Lyois 


Jailor 


Busiress  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fii.e  Dress  t^uits  from  $19.50 

1212-121S  Markft  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
9<-S  Maiket  Street,  San  Francisco 


Physician 
for  the 


Hair 


MRS.  E.  E.  McLEAN 

lias  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic 
for  Ihe  liair  that  will  make  it  grow 
when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff  re- 
mo\ed.  Terms  mojerale.  High 
class  references.  Office  hours,  10 
ti>  12  and  I  to  6. 

Rooms  45,  58  and  60 
St.  Ann's  Building 

San  Fi(.\ncisco.  Cal. 


SCOTT  &  McCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFI'ICK.  Glo  SI.XIII  ST. 


Princess  Maud  and  the  Street  Arab  — 
Funeral  of  the  Due  de  Nemours. 

The  Princess  Maud  once  went  shoppinft 
all  by  hersolf,  strictly  incog.  As  she  was 
walking  along  the  street  she  was  accosted 
by  a  little  street  Arab,  who  was  busily 
engaged  in  the  absorbing  task  of  earn- 
ing his  living  by  retailing  "fresh  spring 
flnwprs,  penny  and  tuppence  a  bunch." 
The  princes.s  stopped  by  him  and  whilo 
choosing  some  flowers  she  was  a  littlf 
startled  iby  the  lad  saying  in  an  excited 
and  familiar  whisper:  "It's  all  right, 
miss;  I  knows  yer,  but  I'll  keep  it  dark 
and  won't  split  on  yer."  The  princess 
smilingly  shook  her  head  in  denial.  "Yes, 
I  do  knows  yer,"  (more  emphatically); 
"yes.  Princess  Mawd;  I  twigged  yer  di- 
rectly." It  was  this  siame  Princess  who 
when  but  a  little  girl  gratified  her  early 
democratic  ambitions  by  lagging  behind 
her  nurse  in  Hyde  park  to  buy  an  orange, 
and  sit  down  upon  the  grass  to  suck  it 
'like  other  little  girls."  " 


The  recent  funeral  of  the  Due  de  Ne- 
mours reminded  the  world  that  there  is 
still  a  royal  family  in  France.  Their 
lot  is  a  tragic  one,  living  as  exiles  in 
their  own  country;  going  here  and  there 
unnoticed  by  their  own  people,  treated  as 
simple  citizens,  and,  as  occurred  recently 
at  Versailles,  seeing  the  very  title  "Royal 
Highness"  erased  from  the  burial  certi- 
ficate of  one  of  their  number  by  a  subor- 
dinate employed  in  the  Mayor's  oftlce. 
Only  when  some  member  of  their  house 
is  curried  to  the  tomb  do  they,  by  a 
.strange  irony  of  fate,  apjjear  for  a  mo- 
ment reinvested  with  some  of  their  for- 
mer state.  A  public  demonstration  In 
honor  of  the  dead  Due  de  Nemours  was 
of  course  impossible,  but  thex>e  was  a 
general  rallying  of  the  Legitimist  force.s, 
and  everything  was  done  to  lend  to  the 
event  a  solemn  and  even  royal  character. 
At  least  2000  people  gathered  to  accom- 
pany the  body  to  Dreux,  the  burial  place 
of  the  house  of  Orleans,  and  the  state 
funeral  carriages  and  the  royal  hearse 
destined  to  carry  the  Kings  of  France 
to  their  last  resting  place  were  in  readi- 
ness at  the  end  of  the  journey.  The 
princesses,  with  their  ladies  in  waiting, 
were  placed  in  the  former,  the  coffin  was 
carried  to  the  latter  by  the  body  servants 
of  the  Duke,  and  the  long  procession  be- 
gan its  march.  First  the  carriages,  then 
the  hearse  drawn  by  six  horses,  caparis- 
oned in  black,  with  the  arms  of  France 
in  relief,  and  led  by  grooms  in  mourning 
livery ;  behind,  three  Sisters  of  Charity 
and  a  priest;  next  the  Duke's  valet  de 
chambre,  followed  by  some  30  ser- 
vants of  the  household.  Here  a  break  in 
the  line,  marked  by  a  master  of  ceremon- 
ies in  special  uniform,  leading  the  male 
members  of  the  royal  family,  at  the  head 
the  Due  de  Chartres,  as  proxy  for  the  ex- 
iled Due  d'Orleans  (the  King),  and  the 
two  sons,  the  Compe  de  Eu  and  the  Due 
d'Aleiicon:  behind,  the  sons,  grandsons, 
nephews,  grandnephews  and  cousins,  ail, 
of  course,  in  full  evening  dress,  as  were 
likewise  the  guests  of  honor,  who  came 
next  in  order.  At  the  end  followed  a  con- 
.'used  mass  <rt  men  and  women  of  more 
or  less  distinction,  all  looking  upon  the 
arduous  climib  to  the  royal  domain  behind 
Dreux  as  a  triumphant  declaration  of 
their  political  creed.  Without,  the  entiJ^e 
space  under  the  small  dome  was  occupied 
by  the  high  catafalque,  encircled  by 
scores  of  candles  and  surmounted  by  the 
crown  of  France  veiled  in  crepe.  To  those 
w^ho  looked  on.  It  was  as  though  the  w-orld 
had  rolled  back  several  centuries,  and 
France  had  never  known  a  Revolution. 


Women  do  not  take  half  enough  care 
of  their  shoes,  and  the  consequence  is 
that  they  not  only  look  badly,  but  wear 
out  quickly.  The  constant  friction  go- 
ing on  between  a  woman's  skirts  and 
her  boots  is  exceedingly  hard  on  the  lat- 
ter, and  it  makes  no  difference  whether 
a  dress  skirt  Is  bound  with  coarse  mo- 
hair braid  of  the  finest  silk  velvet,  the 
result  is  the  same  sooner  or  later.  In  or- 
der to  offset  this  wear  and  tear  she 
should  have  her  boots  dressed  every  day, 
or  at  least  every  other  day.  It  makes 
them  wear  twice  as  long.  All  shoes, 
slippers  or  boots  should  be  cleaned  on  the 
foot,  unless  a  person  has  a  pair  of  trees. 

U.'w  only  Richardson  &  Robbin's  Canned  Meats 
at  picnics 


When  tan  shoes  get  dusty  or  muddy  and 
become  water-stained,  the  best  thing  to 
do,  if  they  are  very  dirty,  is  to  take  a  soft 
rag,  some  water  and  soap  and  wash  them 
thoroughly.  Don't  let  the  water  soak  iii. 
Wring  the  rag  out  until  it  is  rather  dry, 
rub  on  a  little  soap  and  wipe  the  shoes 
thoroughly.  Take  another  cloth  and  wipe 
them  as  dry  as  possible  and  then  apply 
some  russet  shoe  polish  lightly  and  even- 
ly with  a  sponge.  As  soon  as  this  dries 
shine  the  shoes  by  quickly  drawing  a  dry 
cloth  over  them.  Every  woman  who  af- 
fects tan  footwear  should  provide  herself 
with  a  supply  of  russet  shoe  polish, 
though  a  lemon  can  be  used  to  take  off 
stains.  As  for  patent  leather,  it  is  made 
by  a  peculiar  process.  To  begin  with, 
every  particle  of  oil  is  eliminated  from 
the  skin,  it  is  scraped,  and  a  coating  of 
varnish  applied.  It  is  scraped  again  and  the 
.same  pr<K'ess  repeated  three  or  four  times. 
Finally  the  enamel  is  applied,  just  as  it  is  to 
any  other  substance,  the  leather  having  been 
subjected  to  great  heat.  It  is  impossible 
to  tell  whether  the  temperature  has  been 
exactly  rright  or  not,  and  for  that  reason 
no  man  will  guarantee  the  leather.  It 
should  always  be  warmed  before  being 
worn  in  cold  weather.  There  is  a  mis- 
taken idea  prevalent  that  water  hurts 
patent  leather.  This  is  not  true  to  any 
greater  extetit  than  it  is  of  any  other 
kind.  Dust,  however,  is  harder  on  It  than 
on  any  other  varieties  of  leather.  If  it 
is  inclined  to  break,  the  dust  gets  in  and 
plays  havoc  with  the  most  expensive  of 
shoes.  Dust  should  be  removed  by  wiping 
the  shoes  with  a  wet  sponge  while  they 
are  still  on  the  feet,  and  then  they  should 
bebrisklyrubbed  withadry  cloth.  There 
are  many  different  ways  of  polishing  pat- 
ent leathers,  but  nothing  is  any  better 
than  a  few  drops  of  kerosene  on  a  clean, 
soft  cloth. 


On  Helen's  Foolishness,  Not  to  Be  Cast 
Down  by  Misfortune  1 

Hcltn  says,  "O,  let's  be  gay. 

Spite  of  threatened  sorrow!" 
Helen  makes  a  smile  today. 

Slay  a  tear  tomorrow. 
Helen  says,  "a  laugh  is  best!" 
Sips  the  foam,  and  spills  the  rest. 

Helen  is  a  foolish  maid, — 

Though  her  road  is  hilly, 
Helen  never  is  dismayed; 

r'oolish,— yes.  and  silly. 
Spite  of  all  that  I  can  do- 
Helen,  makes  me  foolish,  too! 

— Gelett  'Burgess  in  the  Lark. 


A  Lamentation. 

She  is  engaged.   Ah.  woe  is  me! 
Her  love-touched  heart  no  more  is  free; 
Her  soul  is  wooed,  her  beauty  won. 
This  charming  maid  of  twenty-one. 
Ye  gods!   What  mortal  agony 
As  ails  my  breast  and  makes  me  flee 
From  sight  of  man!  What  lunacy! 
Alas!   1  am  indeed  undone. 

She  is  engaged. 

No  longer  can  her  graces  be 
A  heaven  on  earth,  an  ecstacy; 
No  longer,  when  the  shining  sun 
Each  day  his  fiery  course  hath  run. 
Can  I  l>e  glad,  for  it's  to  me 

She  is  engaged. 
  —The  Lotus. 

A— "Dr.  Jarley  Is  simply  absorbed  in  his 
profession." 

B.— "I  should  say  he  was.  Why,  they  do 
say  that  when  he  proposed  to  Madge  GInx, 
he  never  squeezed  her  hand  once,  but  kept 
his  finger  on  her  pulse  all  the  time." 

— Tlt-Blts. 


THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  in 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 

The  most  noted  connoisseurs  of  wines  pro- 
nounce Mira  Valle  Vintages  the  finest  of 
Inline  production.  They  have  always  stood 
well  and  were  among  those  which  received 
honorable  mention  at  the  Bordeaux  Exposi- 
tion.   For  sale  by  P.  Klein,  604^^  Geary  st. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiaua  Bitters. 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG-Brldges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 

If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  Jl.OO.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory,  Geary,  rooms  19, 

20,  21.    'Phone  Main  5859. 

OENTEMERI  KID  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 


FINEST  ON  THE  MAESET 
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A  mZ  OBAIN 
DELICIOUS  FLAT3SES 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  I)i:i.ICV<  Y 
Ask  your  !)cal»T  for  ih*.  ItK.XND 


||,>COR  P"D 
\  PROPS. 


Second  Week,  commencing  Hunday,  Augfu.st  3d 

Charles  l  iohman's  Eimpire  Theatre  Co. 
from  the  Ifmpire  Theatre.  New  Yitrk,  presenting 
tilt'  Latest  Comedy  success 

The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt 

The  M..st  Brillinnt  Success,  by  A.  W.  I'inen. 
The  same  Complete  and  Elaborate  Production  as  seen  in 
New  York  ! 

Monday.  Au;;iist  i.,th'  The  Hasqueraders 
«•  Co  , 

 ,   ^"'^^S 

Commenclnfi:  Monday,  August  3d 

The  Sinj,;ing  Irish  C'»meJian 
The  Beautiful  Irish  Idyl:    CHAUNCEY  OLCOTT 

MAVOURNEEN 

By  H<irace  W.  Townsend  and  Geo.  H.  Jessop 
During  the  performance  Mr.  Olcott  will  sing  the  following 
songs,  written  and  composed  by  W.  J.  Scanlan  for  this 
play:  Molly  O,  The  Quid  Countrie.  King  the  Bells,  and 
Mavourneen;  also.  She  And  I  Together,  and  The  Snowy 
Breasted  Pearl. 

.MonJav.  August  i„th:  The  Irish  Arti.st 


"'irPiJlt1lir.R.60TTL0B«  &•  itsitJAMDnAnAolRi-- 
A  Double  Important  EventI    First  production  by  the 
FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

The  Most  Brilliant  American  Comedy   H\er  Written: 

A  GOLD  MINE 

Full  of  Humor,  Pathos  anj  Charm  1 
First  appearance  with  this  Company  of  Wilton  Lackaye 
Amtfrica's  Greatest  Character  Actor,  and  Louise  Thorn- 
dykd-Bouclcault,  Handsome.  AccomplisheJ.  Brilliant. 
New  Si."ener\' !     MaKnificent  (i<twns  ! 
August  loth:  THE  GREAT  UNKNOWN 

O-FARRELL  STREET,  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  f^Wei  r 

Week  commencing  Monday,  Aug.  3d 

NEW  AND  GFJEAT  CARDS 
The  Four  Nel.son  Sisters,  tlie  W.irlJ  s  (jrealest 
Female  Acrobats 
Drummond  Stahley  and  Belle  Birbeck 
I'he  .Musical  Blacksmiths 
Sisslereta  Jones,  the  Bl.ick  Patti 

Biondl  in  a  New  Sketch 

Lydia  Yeamans-Titus 
And  a  Great  Vaudeville  Company 
Resen'ed  seats  25c.;  balcony  loc;  opera  chairs  and  Nix 
seats  soc.    Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Tivoli  Opera  House 


Mrs.  Ernkstini;  Kri  i.inc 


Pre  I 


el'ir  .llld  .\\.in.(t:er 


Season  of  Italian  and  English  Grand  Opera 
undet  the  Direction  of  Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs  '.^ 

This  Saturday  Evg.,  Gounod's  Immortal  Opera,  Faust 

Tomorrow  E\'ening,  Carmen 
Ne.\t  Week:    Monday,  Tuesday.  Thursday.  Friday  and 
Sunday  Evenings.  Leoncavallo's  Tragic  Opera 
PAQLIACCI 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  Evenings,  FAUST 
Great  Castsl    Correct  CostumesI 
Beautiful  Scenery! 

Popular  Prices    :     :     :    2.5  and  ')0  Cents 


Ask  your 


Blaclcsmith  to 
horse  with 


shoe  your 


PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


-filVK  TIIKM  X  TUIAI. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I)erel?ar)t  Jailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  .'>Iarkfit  S' reet,  .»ian  Franrlsoo 

nri>-stairs.  opt^osite  I';il.';ce  Hotel) 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo-\ 
rated  ) 

IMPORTCRS  AND  JOaBERS  OF 

Brewers*  and  Bottlers*  Supplies*  CorkSt 
Drug'gists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Fraiici.sco 


aSia(iLADDIN(i.McB[AN&CO. 

1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
 WORKS, LINCOLN  CAL. 

S.  F.  CflRP[l  B[flIING  AND  R[NOVflIlNG  WORKS 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO.^ 
Successors  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpels  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  1 0th  St.,  S.  F. 
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CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  tlie  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "1  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


■  y 


CAMPING  ^  ^ 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  F*acific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENVv'OOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  informaiion  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  .Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Grand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3,  13.  18,  28,  August  2,  12,  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
13,  18,  23,  z8  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  I'omona.  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8.  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  q  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5.  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz. 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex,,  S.S,  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office  :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgoinery  St. 

aOODALL.  PERKINS  &  CO. 

Cieneral  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAGGETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^^ 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Aug.  4, 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

~S.  S.  "  Monowai."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  August  23.  1896  at  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS   St    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  uo 
Deposits  December  31,  1895         -      -       30,727,586  59 
Reserve  Fund   ------       750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital       -  1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  BECKER 
First  Vice-President,  EDWARD  KRljSE 
Second  Vice-President,  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier,  WM.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  GeorCiE  ToURNV  .  . 

Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  Mui.I.ER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse.    A.  C.  Heineker. 
O.  Shoemann,  H.  Horslmann,  Ign.  Steinhart.  Dan  I  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Pohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Cioodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 


532  CALIFORNIA  ST 


Deposits  .June  30,  1896 

Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus 


$25,657,219 
1.594,085 


ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTORS 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Macei;  Geo.  C.  Boaroman 

W.  C.  B.  i)f:  FRE.MERY  Daniel  E.  Martin 

Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  i  harge  is  m.i.h-  for  ,vtss  hook  or  eiilrancc  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooi'br,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — ^Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  O.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  1- rank  J,  Sulli- 
van, I,.  1".  Drexk-r,  Robt.  MeKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  011  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  J-'argo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  13,416,100  .■\ssets,  f2i,584,,,i3 

Surphisto  Policy  Holders,  fH, 981, 251 
RODKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATUAN&  Kingston,  San  Fraucisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Hunich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  I,a  Chapelle,  Germany.  Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SAITSOMS  STBEET,  SAH  FliAHCISCO 
VOSS.  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers  

When  You  Leave  Town  ^:^^nn'ii:t 
SAFE   DHPOSIT  VAULTS 

OF  THE 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours,  8  a.  rn.  to  6  p.  ni. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

Best  and  Belcher  nining;  Co. 

Location  of  principal  place  of  business— 
San  Francisco,  California.  Location  of 
works— Virginia  District,  Storey  Co.,  Ne- 
vada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  2d  day 
of  July,  1896,  an  assessment  (No.  GO),  of  Twrn- 
ty-five  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the 
capital  stock  of  the  corporation,  payable  im- 
mediately in  United  States  gold  coin  to  the 
Secretary,  at  the  oflice  of  the  company,  room 
3S,  Nevada  Block,  m  Montgomery  St.,  San 
Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  the 

GTH  DAY  OF  AUGUST,  1896, 
Will  he  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale 
at  public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is 
made  before  will  be  sold  on  Thursday,  the 
27th  day  of  August,  isn»i,  to  pay  the  dellii 
quent  assessment,  together  with  costs  of  ad- 
vertising and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of 
the  Board  of  Directors. 

M.  JAFFE,  Socrefarv. 

Office— Room  3S.  Nevada  Block,  309  Mont- 
gomery St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

BAJA  CAMFOItNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiaiia"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesexual  and  urinary  organsof  both  .sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  ner\'cs  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known,  I.ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  nece.ssary.  "Damiana"  nittcrs  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular.) 

NAHKK,  ALF,S  &  BKUNK,  .\gent,H 
 '.t-2:t-:\\tr>  lMark«-t  .St.,  S.  K. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  l-'oreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTl'^R  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Hohemian  Clul,  HIdg. 

Orukr  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


bS  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THH  flTLflJlTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

of  six  medals 
awarded'to  i;alifornia 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE=BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

fiuU-r  Occid<Mita;  Hoti-I 


PflOroGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIEStTt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

 SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  X^I3^ 

Fine  Cimf  c»l  PaiMirs  a  SpcciiiHy 

l0I-4O:{   .S.VN.SOHIK  ST., 

,S;iM  I'ranclHi-o,  Cal. 

rj  I  l  oi  barbers,  bakers,  hoolbl.icks,  bath- 

Kf  ||C|l^&  iDuses,  billiarj  tables,  brewers,  book- 
MVlf**'  binders.  lanJyinakers,  earners,  dyers. 
Hour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  papcrhangers,  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories.  stablenu*n.  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  sa/0  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURIRS 

THE  PIJESS  GlilPPlflG  BUl{EflO 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clijipings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         l\lo.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GUO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 
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AVRNUFACTUREB  BV 

/SPER'^^  FLOUR  COMPANY  !  'i 
Sfl.lNAS.CAL, 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE  '-"rPEcxYi.. 


Mso  specially  selectpH  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
\\  iiies  on  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
133  California  Strevt 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

FOR  18t)6 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


^c.^xvKlf  $(l  OO 

AREN  A   5  00 

LITTELL'S  LIVING 

AGE   7  75 

ART  AMATEUR          5  75 

LIPPINCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE  4  50 

MUNSEY'S   3  SO 

ATLANTIC  M«JNTH- 

Lr   5  75 

YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION'    3  78 

NEW    F  X  r,  L  A  N  D 

MAGAZINE   5  OO 

HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  6  50 

HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

HARPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 
HARPER'S  BOUND 

T.iBLE   4  00 

SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

RE  VI  E  W  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

OVERLAND   4  75 

COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 
FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

PUCK   6  50 

JUDGE   6  50 

LIFE   7  00 

LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
DEMOREST  M.\G.4^- 

ZINE   4  OO 

SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  SO 
N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
C.VSSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

ARGOSY   3  50 

PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 
SU.ND.VY  WORLD...  4  75 

CRITIC   5  60 

FORUM   S  00 

NORTH  AMEKICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

T.VBLE  TALK   3  25 

NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUItY   6  25 

CONTK'»TPORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

B  L  .1  C  K  W  O  O  D  S 

MAG.^ZINE   6  25 

TRUTH   6  25 

DELINEATOR   S  50 

VOGUE   5  50 

TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

DAILY  JOURNML  ..  5  00 
SUND.VY  JOURNAL.  3  75 
ILLUS.   AMERICAN  5  75 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY 


Wherever  Wilton  Lackaye  goes,  he  takes 
n  bag-full  of  good  Ktorles,  and  flings  them 
around  with  reckless  generosity.  One  of  his 
newest  is  about  a  clergyman,  who,  on  visit- 
ing a  school,  held  up  a  bright,  new  dollar, 
and  promised  it  to  the  child  who  should  give 
him  the  best  answer  to  two  questions. 
"Now.  my  child,  whom  do  you  love  best?" 
he  began,  turning  to  the  nearest  youngster. 
"My  papa."  was  the  jirompt  answer.  "Ver.v 
good,  indeed.  And  why  do  you  love  him 
best?"  "Because  he  gives  me  nickels."  His 
reverence  smiled  approval  and  turned  to  the 
next,  who  loved  his  mamma  best.  "And 
why,  my  dear?"  "Hecause  she  taught  mi' 
to  pray."  The  clergyman  beamed  with  de- 
light. "Excellent,  excellent!  And  whom  do 
you  love  best?"  turning  to  a  bright-look- 
ing boy.  who  sat  next.  "Jesus  Christ,  be- 
cause he  died  to  save  me."  was  the  fervent 
answer.  "The  best  of  all,"  exclaimed  the 
clergyman,  springing  up.  "The  dollar  is 
.vours.  And  now,  my  little  man,  what  is  your 
name?"  The  urchin  took  the  dollar,  then 
looked  demurely  away,  "Ikey  Goldstein," 
w;is  his  answer. 

*  * 
* 

Matt  Sneider  always  had  a  rooted  objec- 
tion to  learning  any  more  of  his  part  than 
he  could  help,  and  never  dreamed  of  com' 
mitting  anything  like  a  letter,  which  could 
be  rean  off.  In  Richelieu,  a  great  deal  of  the 
plot  hinges  on  a  communication  from  the 
King,  which  Mauprat  gives  Baradas.  saying, 
"Read,  read."  Once,  for  pure  wickedness. 
Will  Thorne,  who  was  playing  Mauprat, 
handed  Baradas  a  blank  sheet,  knowing  per- 
feclly  .well  that  Sr.elder  could  not  say  a  word 
of  it.  "Read,  read,"  he  commanded,  Bara- 
das looked  at  it  gravely,  then  handed  it  back 
saying.  "You  read  it!"  Thorne,  of  course, 
had  never  learned  it,  so  he  exclaimed,  "Nay, 
you!"  forcing  the  letter  back  upon  the  un- 
happy Sneider,  who  took  it.  and  said  sorrow- 
full.v,  "Mauprat,  would  you  know  the  truth? 
I  can't  read!"  "Then,"' said'  Thorne,  "we 
will  withdraw  and  discuss  this  at  some 
length."  which  they  did,  leaving  the  aud- 
ience somewhat  bewildered. 

*  * 
» 

Charles  Richman  began  his  theatrical 
career  under  adverse  circumstances  which 
his  quick  wits  turned  into  favorable  ones.  He 
was  acting  with  a  certain  star.  who.  accord- 
ing to  his  own  story,  discharged  him  eleven 
times  for  incompetence.  Still,  he  stayed 
on,  and  finally  she  proposed  marriage  to 
him,  Richman  told  her  she  shouldn't  joke 
that  way  with  him,  whereupon  she  dis- 
charged him  in  good  earnest.  Richman  went 
to  another  prominent  actress,  looking  for  a 

place.    "But  why  did  you  leave   ?"  she 

asked  in  surprise.  "Discharged  for  incom- 
petence," was  the  laconic  answer.  The  ac- 
tress laughed  and  decided  that  he  was  orig- 
inal enough  to  be  worth  trying,  and  from 
that  moment  his  success  began. 

«  * 
* 

Charles  Salisbury  played  for  three  seasons 
with  a  stock  company  in  Buffalo,  where  he 
was  most  eonlially  disliked.  He  was  away 
just  before  the  fourth  sea.son  began,  but  tel- 
egraphed, "When  do  we  open?"  "Wouldn't 
have  you  at  any  price,"  came  the  cutting 
answer.  With  cheerful  promptness,  Salis- 
bury wired  back,  "Terms  accepted.  What  do 
w'e  open  in?" 

» 

Beerbohm  Tree  is  rather  fond  of  expound- 
ing his  theories  and  describing  his  exper- 
iences, and  is  generally  surrounded  by  a 
crowd  of  eager  sycophants,  who  ask  noth- 
ing better  than  to  listen  and  admire.  Once 
at  the  Green  Room  Club  in  London,  llenry 
Hamilton  sat  patiently  among  the  listeners 
for  a  long  time,  then  suddenly  started  up. 
"Just  wait  a  minute,"  he  exclaimed.  The 
actor  paused  and  everyone  looked  around. 
"Now,  let's  talk  about  me,"  he  continued 
affably. 

» 

Desdemona  lay  dead,  and  James,  as  the 
swarthy  Moor,  pressed  his  agitated  hand  to 
his  forehead.  In  the  midst  of  his  anguish, 
he  noticed  that  a  large  layer  of  his  complex- 
ion had  come  off  on  his  hand,  and  acting  on 
a  wicked  impulse,  he  gently  stroked  the  lace 
of  his  murdered  wife  until  it  wore  a  dusky 
moustache  and  imperial.  Soon  Amelia  burst 
into  the  room  and  rushed  to  the  bedside,  but 
instead  of  a  cry  of  despair,  a  hysterical 
whoop  broke  from  her.  One  by  one  the 
others  followed,  each  in  turn  choking  ex- 
plosively, until  the  great  Warde  himself, 
alias  lago,  was  seen  heaving  with  laughter 
over  the  victim  of  his  treachery.  After  the 
play  he  called  James  aside.  "That  was  very 
funny,  my  boy,"  he  said  kindly,  "and  it  will 
cost  you  just  fifty  dollars,"  And  Desdemona 
was  glad  of  it, 

A    SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  trnnsferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  oOc  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  40S  Taylor  street. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkiu  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plafl.    Ira  R.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 

The  Malson  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Sea  Beach 

Hotel, 
Santa  Cruz, 
Cal. 


The  Ideal  Summer  Resort  .should 
offer  gaietj'  for  the  gay,  rest  for  the 
weary,  a  beautiful  country  for  the 
nature  lover,  a  pleasant  home  and 
genial  climate  for  all.  These  and  many 
Other  attractions  may  be  found  at  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  within  easy  reach  of 
San  Francisco.  For  additional  in- 
formation, address — 

JOHN  R.  CHACE, 

Proprietor. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  fnrni.shed.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.\NAC.HMENT.    Expci  ienced  En^lisli  Matron  in  allendance.  Excellent 
;  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arrivinpr  and  departing.  Pas.sen- 

■°  gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  option  of  messim; 

;  eillier  in   Tokyo  or  j'oAo/iania,  -u  itlinut  extra  charge— The  only  Hotels 

offering  siii  h  an  adTautage.     Certified  Guides  arc  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


(jRiLL  I^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  ■what  ■was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.    This  immense  room,  which  i 
lias  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


NKW  IlKPARTtlRE  CHARACTKRIZKn  HY  TROMIT  SERVICE — MOUHRATK  ChARGKS 


Capitola 
Hotel 


CAPITOLA 

RY 
THE  SEA 

Situated  nn  the  water's  edge  of 
Monterey  Ba\'.  Surf  Bathing, 
Hot  Salt  Water  Baths.  Table 
served  with  every  delicacy  of 
land  and  sea      X      X  X 

First  Class  in  Every  Respect  I 

Of^CHESTRA   THROUGH  THE 
ENTIRE  SEASON 


'» 
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THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  ear  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place .  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  iu  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Ambrican  oh  Europkan  Plan 

K.  U.  SOULK,  Mauager 


Blithedale 


1  or  turtlier  parliculars  apr'y  '■• 

HEPBURN  L  TEFKY 
dp-tola,  Santa  Cruz  County,  Cal 


4- 


Rest  and 
Recuperation 


for  invalids  and  tired -out 
people  can  he  found  at  By- 
ron. The  wonderful  tonic 
effect  of  the  waters  and 
baths,  the  exhilarating  yet 
balmy  air,  and  the  sense  of 
quiet  and  repo.se,  is  a  eoin- 
bination  unequalled.  Write 
for  particulars  to 


Byron  Hot  Springs 


Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


The  nearest  Summer  Resort  to  San 
Francisco,  and  the  most  charming,  is 
within  live  minute's  drive  from  Mill 
Valley  Station.  Wooded  hills  shelter 
it  from  the  wind  and  log.  Rose  pallis 
and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  surround 
the  houses,  and  all  around  are  tin- 
redwoods— .^oo  acres  of  woods.  The 
cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs  and  electric  lights 
and  pe tf I ct  sewerage.  The  never  failing  brook  runs 
through  the  place.  Table  excellent— cream  every 
day.  Terras  moderate.  Kor  particulars  address 
n'RH.  FAKKAK.who  will  be  at  Blithedale  after 
April  15th.   The  place  w  ill  open  on  May  1st. 


Papa  Soda  Springs  ^"'ATn't^ail,  'sT.r 

H.w  v.  Vol.  Hi;i:N  TutKi:  L.\telv '/ 

One  thousand  feet  aNive  Napa  Valley.    Climate  unsui 
passed.  Views  magnificent,  "table  supplied  from  orch.u  1 
and  ocean,  field  and  farm.   Hot  and  cold  Napa  Soda  waii  r 
baths.  Telephone  and  I'ostoftice.   Burros  to  ride.  Bo«l 
inj;  alleys,  tennis,  croijuet.  swings  and  hammocks.  Neu 
imprtn-ements  ever>'  V'ear.    Gas  and  running  water  in 
everi  room.    Relief  for  asthmatics.    WAR.Vt  WATI  I-' 
SWl.WMING  TANK.    An  ideal  summer  resort.  Chil 
dren's  paradise,  mother'^  delight,  husband's  rest.  Addrt-^s 
ANDRHW  .lACKSON.  N.ipa  S..da  Springs  P.  O. 


(Tor  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Atlentiun 


A  QDIKT  HOMK 

CKNTRALLY 
LOCATKD 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


COMET 


0^0^^  0\mmM  The  oldest  and  most  re- 
OULiUXTG*    liable  bra. id  ol  Tea  on  the 

^  market.   Sold  only  in  >/]  lb. 

papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

AUU  Ct^OCBRS  KBEP  IT 


WM 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
B,  HOOPER,  Manager 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schillinger's  Patent 

SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Speclalt.v 
Office,  307  MONiaOUEB?  ST.  HotiIi  Block,  SAK  FBAKCISCO 
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SILVER    REPU  BLICANS. 


When  did  it  become  the  fashion  among  Republicans  to 
accept  as  gospel  the  distorted  construction  placed  by  a 
Democratic  press  upon  their  party  platform?  The  issues 
invented  by  the  Democratic  press  are  totally  dissimilar  to 
those  joined  by  the  platforms  of  the  parties.  It  is  not 
true  that  the  Republican  party  is  pledged  for  gold.  This 
is  not  a  war  of  gold  against  silver,  not  a  campaign  of  the 
rich  against  the  poor.  The  capitalistic  clutch  of  Wall 
and  Lombard  streets  nowhere  appear  in  the  Repul)lican 
platform;  and  the  Republican  who  declares  it  does,  draws 
his  Inspiration,  not  from  the  utterances  of  his  party  lead- 
ers, but  picks  it  from  off  the  lying  tongues  of  his  party's 
ancient  adversaries.  The  Republican  who  would  support 
silver  in  a  rational  manner,  and  at  once  preserve  the 
finances  and  integrity  of  the  nation,  free  from  dangerous 
and  unnecessary  disturbance,  can  give  more  good,  sound, 
substantial  reasons  for  approving  the  financial  plank  of 
his  own  party  than  can  he  for  deserting  it  and  flying  to  the 
radical  and  ill-digested  declarations  of  its  opponents. 

The  Republican  platform  pledges  that  party  to  promote 
international  bi-nietallism,  and  even  the  most  rampant 
and  irreconcilable  friend  of  silver  must  admit  that  inter- 
national bi-metallism  is  the  only,  mark  you,  the  only, 
plan  upon  which  may  be  based  the  slightest  semblance 
of  a  reasonable  hope  of  restoring  silver  to  its  old  ratio. 
The  Repiiblican  platform  declares  that  it  is  not  proper  to 
debase  our  currency,  and  take  the  desperate  chance  of 
"forcing"  European  countries  to  an  international  agree- 
ment. That  platform  is  pronounced  in  favor  of  maintain- 
ing our  money,  coin  and  paper,  at  their  present  value,  and 
at  the  same  time  gives  a  solemn  pledge  to  exercise  its 
kindly  and  powerful  offices  in  behalf  of  international  bi- 
metallism. Is  there  anything  treasonable  in  such  ut- 
terances? Is  there  anything  of  animosity  towards  silver 
in  this  language?  Do  the  silver  Republicans  who 
threaten  to  forsake  their  party  believe  that  the  test  of 
patriotism,  and  the  pledge  of  true  fealty  to  silver,  may 
only  be  evidenced  by  a  total  disregard  for  every  other 
consideration?  Must  the  Repulilican  party  to  indicate  its 
friendliness  to  the  white  metal  abandon  every  idea  of 
conservatism,  forsake  every  rule  of  sound  governmental 
policy,  and  fling  to  the  breeze  its  party  banner  polluted 
by  the  wretched  device  of  "Silver  at  any  cost?"  Are 
frenzy  and  madness  the  only  means  of  demonstrating  our 
friendliness  to  silver?  The  Democratic  platform  bristles 
with  them,  and  there  lies  the  danger.  It  does  not  ex- 
press any  tender  solicitude  for  the  maintenance  of  the 
present  standard  of  values.  Reckless  of  every  conse- 
quence that  may  follow,  it  takes  up  a  doubtful,  untried 
and  most  unpromising  theory,  and  with  the  bit  between 
its  teeth,  declares  flat-footed  for  free  and  unlimited  coin- 
age of  gold  and  silver  at  the  ratio  of  sixteen  to  one.  De- 
clares that  one  dollar's  worth  of  silver  bullion  shall  be 
equal  to  two  dollars  in  gold.  The  leaders  of  that  mis- 
guided party  tell  us  that  this  is  the  only  plan  which 
promises  to  accomplish  international  bi-metallism,  and 
they  tell  us  that  its  adoption  by  these  United  States  will 


"force"  the  European  nations  to  their  knees.  On  the 
slim  chance  that  these  tactics  will  prevail,  they  ask  the 
.\merican  people  to  put  at  stake,  not  only  the  Nation's 
honor  and  financial  credit,  but  the  prosperity  and  well- 
being  of  its  citizens  as  well. 

The  truth  of  this  matter  is,  both  parties  are  aiming  to 
secure  international  bi-metalllism.  The  only  question  at 
issue  is  the  question  of  methods.  One  is  radical  and  of 
doubtful  efficacy,  and  the  other  is  conservative  and  at 
least  safe.  In  one  lurks  the  danger  that  always  goes  with 
radicalism,  in  the  other  the  safety  that  goes  with  con- 
servatism. If  Mr.  McKinley  is  elected  and  fails  to  secure 
international  agreement,  we  will  at  least  have  no  great 
financial  disturbance;  the  country  will  move  along,  as  it 
has  for  twenty-three  years,  with  its  finance  undisturbed, 
and  the  question  open  for  calm  deliberation  four  years 
hence  without  any  new  and  harassing  complications  or 
shrinkage  in  values.  Should  BryaniFm  come  out  victorious 
in  America,  and  his  bulldozing  plan  of  "forcing"  prove  a 
failure,  no  such  peaceful  conditions  will  exist,  and  calm 
and  dispassionate  judgment  could  not  be  brought  to  bear 
upon  the  subject;  the  country  would  le  thrown  into  finan- 
cial disorder,  and  distrtist  would  stalk  over  the  land. 
While  Mr.  Bryan  would  be  fixing  his  tinseled  theories 
upon  the  statutes  of  the  land  and  engrafting  his  weird 
fancies  upon  our  laws  and  public  policy,  what  would  be- 
come of  the  farmer,  the  house-holder,  who  has  a  mort- 
gage payable  in  gold?  While  these  gentlemen,  who  are 
desperately  attempting  to  "force"  the  European  countries 
into  an  international  agreement,  were  filling  our  country 
with  a  debased  and  depreciating  money,  who  would  take 
care  of  the  pensioned  soldiers,  the  widows  and  orphans 
dependent  on  stated  incomes,  investors,  building  and 
loan  associations,  and  the  like?  While  Mr.  Bryan  is  ex- 
perimenting, all  would  be  financial  chaos;  while  Mr.  Mc- 
Kinley is  experimenting,  there  would  at  least  be  no  dis- 
turbing influences  to  work  upon  our  commerce  and  our 
trade  or  crowd  our  trembling  merchants  into  the  courts 
of  bankruptcy.  It  is  a  most  desperate  gamble.  None  but 
the  desperate  would  hazard  so  much  upon  such  a  doubt- 
ful experiment.  Both  parties  aim  to  achieve  the  same 
result.  They  are  like  two  physicians  summoned  to  save 
the  life  of  the  same  patient.  The  quack  prescribes  a 
nostrum,  the  ingredients  of  which,  if  administered,  might 
end  the  very  life  it  is  intended  to  prolong.  Could  you 
truthfully  say  the  conservative  physician  was  an  enemy 
of  the  patient  because  he  interposed  a  firm  and  resolute 
objection  to  administering  such  a  dose  and  taking  such 
desperate  chances?  Heroic  treatment  is  not  justified 
when  there  remains  untried  a  safe  and  conservative 
method  of  treatment.  The  cases  are  parallel.  The  Demo- 
cratic party  is  the  quack  with  the  nostrum.  It  is  the  young 
physician,  full  of  enthusiasm,  perhaps,  but  it'is  full,  too, 
of  extreme  danger  to  the  patient. 

Apologizing  for  his  advocacy  of  Bryanism  and  silver, 
the  Republican  will  tell  you  the  Nation  has  tried  for 
twenty  years  to  obtain  international  bi-metallism  by  mu- 
tual agreement,  and  has  met  with  failure.  He  will  tell 
you  it  is  now  time  to  try  "forcing"  at  whatever  cost;  that 
things  cannot  grow  much  worse  than  they  are  now.  This 
is  mere  talk.  "Things"  can  grow  infinitely  worse.  The 
sentiment  in  favor  of  bi-metallism  has  grown  in  Europe 
since  the  last  monetary  conference,  and  we  have  profited, 
beside,  in  our  experiences  of  the  past. 

It  is  being  claimed  by  Democrats  and  by  the  friends  of 
silver  that  James  G.  Blaine  during  his  lifetime  was  an 
ardent  advocate  of  the  sort  of  bi-metallism  which  was 
endorsed  by  the  Chicago  platform.  They  will  quote  to 
you  his  opening  statement  on  the  subject,  made  in  the 
great  debate  of  1878,  and  point  to  it  as  a  reason  why  Re- 
publicans should  desert  their  party  for  that  of  Bryanism. 
The  claim  made  is  a  base  slander  of  the  dead.  Mr. 
Blaine's  attitude  on  the  subject  is  identical  with  the  pres- 
ent Republican  platform,  and  his  arguments  are  the  same 
that  are  advanced  by  the  advocates  of  McKinley  against 
the  pretensions  of  Bryanism.  Republicans  should  closely 
read  what  he  then  had  to  say: 

"I  believe  then,  if  Germany  were  to  remonetize  silver 
and  the  kingdoms  and  states  of  the  Latin  union  were  to 
re-open  their  mints,  silver  would  at  once  resume  its  for- 
mer relation  with  gold.  The  European  countries,  when 
driven  to  full  remonetization.  as  I  believe  they  will  be  in 
the  end,  must  of  necessity  adopt  their  old  ratio  of  15^4 
of  silver  to  1  of  gold,  and  we  shall  be  compelled  to  adopt 
the  same  instead  of  our  former  ratio  of  16  to  1.  If  we 
fail  to  do  this  we  shall,  as  before,  lose  our  silver,  whicn, 
like  all  things  else,  seeks  the  highest  market;  and  it  ISV^ 
pounds  of  silver  will  buy  as  much  gold  in  Europe  as  Ifi 
pounds  will  buy  in  America,  the  silver,  of  course,  will  go 
to  Europe.  But  our  line  of  policy  in  a  joint  movement 
with  other  nations  to  remonetize  is  simple  and  direct. 
The  difficult  problem  is  what  we  shall  do  when  we  aim  to 
re-establish  silver  without  the  co-operation  of  European 
powers,  and  really  an  advance  movement  to  coerce  these 
powers  into  the  same  policy.  Evidently  the  first  dictate 
of  prudence  is  to  coin  such  a  dollar  as  will  not  only  do 
justice  among  our  citizens  at  home,  but  will  prove  a  pro- 
tection— an  almost  barricade  against  the  gold  monometal- 
lists  of  Europe,  who.  whenever  the  opportunity  offers, 
will  quickly  draw  from  us  the  $160,000,000  of  gold  coin  we 
now  hold.  If  we  coin  a  silver  dollar  of  full  legal  tender, 
obviously  below  the  current  value  of  the  gold  dollar,  we 
are  simi)ly  opening  our  doors  and  inviting  Europe  to  take 
our  gold.  With  our  gold  flowing  out  from  us  we  shall  be 
forced  to  the  single  silver  standard,  and  our  relations 


with  the  leading  commercial  countries  of  the  world  will 
not  only  be  embarrassed,  but  crippled." 

This  truly  great  man's  argument  is  as  good  to-day  a- 
it  was  then.    Mark  well  what  he  prophesies  the  consc 
quences  would  be.  and  apply  them  to  the  Bryan  platfonii 

He  was  unalterably  opposed  to  a  silver  dollar  that  di  d 
not  contain  enough  metal  to  make  it  as  valuable  as  a  gol  l 
dollar.  He  then  predicted,  as  we  now  predict,  the  fearf  il 
consequences  that  would  follow  the  triumph  of  Bryan 
ism.  If  Mr.  Blaine  in  1878  was  vigorously  opposed  to  tb< 
adoption  by  this  Government  of  a  policy  that  would  com- 
mit it  to  stamping  100  cents  upon  silver  which  was  in 
point  of  fact  worth  only  92  cents,  what  would  be  his  in- 
dignation to-day  at  the  proposal  to  adopt  the  fifty-three 
cent  dollar?  There  was  a  disparity  of  only  eight  cents 
in  1878,  yet  he  objected  strenuously  to  the  proposed  ex- 
periment, with  all  that  great  ability  that  marked  him  a-, 
a  statesman.  Here  is  what  he  had  to  say  upon  free  coin- 
age: 

"The  question  before  Congress,  then— sharply  defined 
in  the  impending  House  bill— is.  whether  it  is  now  safe 
and  expedient  to  offer  free  coinage  to  the  silver  dollar  of 
412V2  grains,  with  the  mints  of  the  Latin  union  closed  and 
Germany  not  permitting  silver  to  be  coined  as  money. 
At  current  rates  of  silver  the  free  coinage  of  a  dollar  con- 
taining 412y2  grains,  worth  in  gold  about  92  cents,  gives 
an  illegitimate  profit  to  the  owner  of  the  bullion,  enabling 
him  to  take  92  cents  w-orth  of  it  to  the  mint  and  get  it 
stamped  as  coin  and  force  his  neighbor  to  take  it  for  a 
full  dollar.  This  is  an  unfair  advantage,  which  the  Gov- 
ernment has  no  right  to  give  to  the  owner  of  silver  bul- 
lion, and  which  defrauds  the  man  who  is  forced  to  take 
the  dollar.  It  surely  follows  that  if  we  give  free  coinage 
to  this  dollar  of  inferior  value  and  put  it  in  circulation 
we  do  so  at  the  expense  of  our  better  coinage  in  gold; 
and,  unless  we  expect  the  invariable  experience  of  other 
nations  to  be  in  some  mysterious  way  suspended  for  our 
peculiar  benefit,  we  inevitably  lose  our  gold  coin.  It  will 
flow  out  from  us  w-ith  the  certainty  and  force  of  the 
tides.  Gold  has  indeed  remained  with  us  in  considerable 
amount  during  the  circulation  of  the  inferior  currency  of 
the  legal  tender,  but  that  is  because  there  were  two  great 
uses  reserved  for  gold— the  collection  of  customs  and  the 
payment  of  interest  on  the  public  debt.  But  if  the  in- 
ferior silver  coin  is  also  to  be  used  for  these  two  reserved 
purposes,  then  gold  has  no  tie  to  bind  it  to  us.  What 
gain,  therefore,  should  we  make  for  the  circulating  me- 
dium, if,  on  opening  the  gate  for  silver  to  flow  in  we  open 
a  still  wider  gate  for  gold  to  flow  out?  If  I  were  to  ven- 
ture upon  a  dictum  on  the  silver  question  I  should  de- 
clare that,  until  Europe  rcmonetizes  silver,  we  cannot  af- 
ford to  coin  a  dollar  as  low  as  412Vi  grains.  After  Europe 
remonetizes  on  the  old  standard  we  can  afford  to  coin  a 
dollar  above  400  grains.  If  we  coin  too  low  a  dollar  be- 
fore general  remonetization,  our  gold  will  leave 
us.  If  we  coin  too  high  a  dollar  after  general  remonetiza- 
tion our  silver  will  leave  us.  It  is  only  an  adequate  value 
before  and  after  general  remonetization  that  will  preserve 
both  gold  and  silver  to  us. 

Consider  further  what  injustice  would  be  done  to  every 
holder  of  a  legal  tender  or  national  bank  note.  That 
large  volume  of  paper  money— in  excess  of  $700.000,000 — 
is  now  worth  between  98  and  99  cents  on  the  dollar  in  gold 
coin.  The  holders  of  it,  who  are,  indeed,  our  entire  pop- 
ulation, from  the  poorest  to  the  richest,  have  been  prom- 
ised from  the  hour  of  its  issue  that  their  paper  money 
would  one  day  be  as  good  as  gold.  To  pay  silver  for  the 
greenback  is  a  full  compliance  with  this  promise  and 
this  obligation,  provided  the  silver  is  made  as  it  always 
has  been  hitherto,  as  good  as  gold.  To  make  our  silver 
coin  even  3  per  cent  less  valuable  than  gold  inflicts  at 
once  a  loss  of  more  than  $20,000,000  on  the  holders  of  our 
paper  money.  To  make  a  silver  dollar  worth  but  92  cents 
precipitates  on  the  same  class  a  loss  of  nearly  $60,000,000. 
For  whatever  the  value  of  the  silver  dollar  is,  the  whole 
paper  issue  of  the  country  will  sink  to  its  standard  when 
its  coinage  is  authorized  and  its  circulation  becomes  gen- 
eral in  the  channels  of  trade.  •  *  *  Were  Congress  to 
pass  a  law  to-day  declaring  that  every  legal  tender  note 
and  every  national  bank  note  shall  hereafter  pass  for  9.5 
or  97  cents  on  the  dollar,  there  is  not  a  constituency  in 
the  United  States  that  would  re-elect  a  man  who  sup- 
pcfrted  it.  and  in  many  districts  the  representative  would 
be  lucky  if  he  escaped  merely  with  a  defeat  at  the  polls. 

Yet  it  is  almost  mathematically  demonstrable  that  the 
same  effect  will  follow  from  the  coinage  of  an  inferior  sil- 
ver dollar.  Asstirances  from  empirics  and  scientists  in 
finance  tjiat  remonetization  of  the  former  dollar  will  at 
once  and  permanently  advance  its  value  to  par  with  gold, 
are  worth  little  in  the  face  of  opposing  and  controlling 
facts.  The  first  effect  of  issuing  any  silver  dollar  that 
will  pay  customs  dues  and  interest  on  the  public  debt,  will 
undoubtedly  be  to  raise  it  to  a  practical  eqtiality  with 
gold,  but  that  condition  will  only  last  imtil  the  amount 
needful  for  customs  shall  fill  the  channels  of  its  use  and 
the  overflow  going  into  general  circulation  will  rapidly 
settle  to  its  normal  and  actual  value,  and  then  the  dis- 
coiint  will  come  on  the  volume  of  the  paper  currency, 
which  will  sink,  pari  passau.  with  the  silver  dollar  i" 
which  it  is  made  redeemable.  That  remonetization  will 
have  a  considerable  effect  in  advancing  the  value  of  the 
silver  dollar  is  very  probable,  but  not  enough  to  over- 
come the  difference  now  existing — a  difference  resulting 
from  causes  independent  of  our  control  in  the  United 
States." 

In  1878  the  United  States  was  coining  the  trade  dollar 
for  use  in  the  China  trade.  The  bullion  vahie  of  that 
dollar  exceeded  that  of  the  standard  dollar  of  America. 
It  contained  420  grains,  378  of  which  were  pure  silver; 
our  present  silver  dollar  contains  only  371.25  grains  of 
pure  silver.  Speaking  upon  this  subject,  Mr.  Blaine  re- 
ferred sarcastically  to  the  debased  silver  dollar,  which 
coinage  at  sixteen  to  one  would  then  have  forced  upon  the 
country.    He  said: 

"Ever  since  we  demonetized  the  old  dollar  we  have 
been  running  our  mints  at  full  sneed.  coining  a  new  sil- 
ver dollar  for  the  use  of  the  Chinese  coolie  and  the  Indian 
pariah — a  dollar  containing  420  grains  of  standard  silver, 
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with  its  superiority  over  our  ancient  dollar  ostentatiously 
.engraved  on  its  reverse  side.  To  these  outside  barbarians 
we  send  this  superior  dollar,  bearing  all  our  national  em- 
blems, our  patriotic  devices,  our  pious  inscriptions,  our 
goddess  of  liberty,  our  defiant  eagle,  our  federal  unity, 
our  trust  in  God.  This  dollar  contains  seven  and  one- 
half  grains  more  silver  than  the  famous  dollar  of  our 
fathers,  proposed  to  be  re-coined  by  the  pending  bill,  and 
more  than  four  times  as  many  of  these  new  dollars  have 
already  been  coined  as  ever  were  coined  of  all  other  silver 
dollars  in  the  United  States.  In  the  exceptional  and  ab- 
normal condition  of  the  silver  market  now  existing 
throughout  the  world,  we  have  felt  compelled  to  in- 
crease the  dollar  with  which  we  carry  on  trade  with  the 
heathen  nations  of  Asia.  Shall  we  do  less  for  the  Ameri- 
can laborer  at  home?  Nay,  shall  we  not  do  a  little  better 
and  a  little  more  for  those  of  our  blood  and  our  own  fire- 
side? If  you  remonetize  the  dollar  of  the  fathers  your 
mint  will  at  once  be  put  to  work  on  two  different  dollars 
—different  in  weight,  different  in  value,  different  in  pres- 
tige, different  in  their  reputation  and  currency  through- 
out the  commercial  world.  It  will  read  strangely  in  his- 
tory that  the  weightier  and  more  valuable  of  these  dollars 
is  made  for  an  ignorant  class  of  heathen  laborers  in 
China  and  India,  and  that  the  lighter  and  less  valuable 
is  made  for  the  intelligent  and  educated  laboring  man, 
who  is  a  citizen  of  the  United  States.  Charity, 
the  adage  says,  begins  at  home.  Charity,  the  inde- 
p)endent  American  laborer  scorns  to  ask,  but  he  has  the 
right  to  demand  that  justice  should  begin  at  home.  In 
his  name  and  in  the  name  of  common  sense  and  com- 
mon honesty,  I  ask  that  the  American  Congress  will  not 
force  upon  the  American  laborer  an  inferior  dollar,  which 
the  naked  and  famishing  laborers  of  India  and  China  re- 
fuse to  accept." 

We  have  quoted  Mr.  Blaine  at  this  great  length  so  that 
when  the  silver  man,  the  Democrat,  or  the  deserting  Re- 
publican, tells  you  that  he  is  following  in  the  footsteps 
of  James  G.  Blaine  in  his  advocacy  of  free  coinage  of  sil- 
ver, you  may  tell  him  flatly  and  openly  that  he  states 
that  which  is  not  true.  You  may  tell  him  that  Mr.  Blaine 
was  opposed  in  1878  to  a  silver  dollar  which  contained 
only  92  cents  worth  of  silver,  and  that  were  he  alive  to- 
day he  would  raise  his  voice  in  earnest  and  impassioned 
protest  against  the  threatened  freak  of  finance  which 
now  proposes  a  silver  dollar  worth  only  53  cents. 

WATSON'S    OPINION    OF  BRYAN. 

Mr.  Thomas  E.  Watson,  the  nominee  for  Vice-presiden< 
on  the  Populist  ticket,  conducts  a  newspaper  down  in 
Georgia.  The  files  of  that  hitherto  obscure  journal  have, 
now,  therefore,  become  an  important  factor  in  ascertain- 
ing what  Tom's  views  are  upon  given  subjects.  H!s 
neighbors  in  Atlanta  know  him  as  "Tom  Watson,"  ed- 
itor of  the  People's  Party  paper.  Had  he  not  been  a 
journalist,  the  world  would  never  have  known  just  wliat 
he  thought  of  Mr.  Bryan,  the  Democratic  cariidate  for 
President.  Between  the  time  of  Bryan's  nomination  an.' 
the  Populist  convention,  Mr.  Watson  was  noisily  abusive 
of  the  Democratic  nominee,  and  in  the  light  of  subsequent 
events  his  views  then  expressed  have  become  doubly  in 
teresting.  His  first  criticism  was  directed  against  th'^ 
meaningless  rhetoric  of  Orator  Bryan,  which  sent  a  chill 
of  suspicion  down  his  back.  Tom  does  not  like  figures  of 
speech,  and  he  did  not  hesitate  to  say  so.  Quoting  one  of 
the  Boy  Orator's  ringing  flights  of  rhetoric,  he  sarcas- 
tically says:  "What  meaning  does  such  a  statement  con- 
vey to  the  average  mind?  What  does  Mr.  Bryan  really 
mean  to  say?  We  doubt  if  Mr.  Bryan  himself  really 
knew. " 

This  criticism  is,  of  course,  unkind:  but  Mr.  Wats^on 
was  not  only  displeased  with  the  Boy  Orator  from  the 
River  of  Platitudes,  but  he  even  suspected  his  integrity. 
Being  the  local  spokesman  for  the  party  of  suspicion  and 
discontent,  he  must  question  Bryan's  sincerity  and  hi.s 
honor,  which  he  does  in  the  following  purely  Populistic 
terms: 

"Do  you  suppose  that  the  rank  and  file  can  see  the  wav 
in  which  the  Bryan  managers  are  now  dickering  witli 
Tammany  Hall,  David  B,  Hill  and  the  Wall  street  influ- 
ences? 

What  is  being  offered  those  goldbugs  of  New  York? 

What  price  do  they  ask?  At  what  figure  are  they  to 
sell  and  you  to  buy? 

Upon  what  tei-ms  are  these  colossal  goldbug  influence.? 
going  to  throw  their  support  to  a  free  silvpr  candidate? 

Mr.  Crisn  knows.  He  knows  how  he  made  the  deal  with 
them  for  the  speakership,  and  he  can  arrange  accordingly 
for  the  Presidency.  He  knows  how  in  1892  there  was  art 
open  pledge  to  the  people  and  a  secret  pledge  to  Wall 
street,  and  he  knows  who  got  the  goods. 

And  the  Populist  rank  and  file  know  it,  too. 

The  rank  and  file  in  the  People's  party  are  its  bosses, 
and  they  mean  to  remain  so. 

They  can  see  that  instead  of  free  silver  bein<;  strong(-r 
in  the  Democratic  party  than  before,  it  is  weaker.  They 
can  see  that  the  goldl)ug  Democrats  are  on  the  constant 
Increase. 

Therefore  the  Ponulist  rank  and  file  intend  to  do  all 
in  their  power  to  foil  and  repudiate  those  leaders  who 
have  listened  to  the  tempter.  The  rank  and  file  will  take 
ftie  bit  in  their  own  teeth  and  travel  right  straight  along 
in  the  middle  of  the  road." 

It  is  pleasant  to  reflect  that  Tom  may  be  Vice-presi- 
dent some  day,  and  Speaker  of  the  House,  then  we  may 
grow  accustomed  to  his  style,  and  his  good,  plain, vhome- 
spun  English  may  not  Jar  upon  us  as  it  does  to-day.  If 
Watson  was  suspicious  he  was  also  convinced  that  it 
would  be  usele.=s  to  elect  Bryan;  he  points  with  a  pro- 
phetic and  truthful  flnger  to  the  utter  folly  of  voting  for 


him; -declares  Bryan  to  be  a  weak  man,  who  will  not  be 
strong  enough  to  stand  up  to  his  declarations,  and  says: 

"Bryan  will  find  his  hands  tied  if  elected,  and  can  no 
more  secure  the  passage  of  the  free  coinage  law  than 
Cleveland  secured  tariff  reform." 

These  are  pretty  good  reasons  for  supporting  McKin- 
ley,  who  may  at  least  accomplish  .something  toward  in- 
ternational bi-metallism,  which  is  the  only  true  way  of 
befriending  silver.  Editor  Watson,  however,  does  not 
stop  at  this  point,  but  in  a  most  unkindly  vein  refers  to 
the  Boy  Orator  as  a  wind-mill.  He  is  not  satisfied  with 
declaring  his  speeches  unintelligible;  not  content  with 
suspecting  him  of  trafficking  with  Wall  street,  not  satis- 
fled  with  declaring  him  a  weak  man,  who  would  prove  a 
disappointment  if  elected;  but  he  must  characterize  him 
as  a  "wind-mill."   This  is  what  he  says: 

"The  Democratic  plan  of  campaign  seems  to  be  that 
Bryan  is  to  run  the  wind-mill  while  Sewall  runs  the  pay- 
train.  If  Sewall  rattles  out  his  cash  as  fast  as  Bryan 
rattles  out  his  speeches,  times  are  going  to  become 
lively." 

These  are  the  views  entertained  by  the  vice-presidential 
nominee  on  the  Populist  ticket,  with  respect  to  the  man 
nominated  as  the  head  of  his  ticket.  They  were  given  to 
the  world  at  a  time  when  Mr.  Watson  had  nothing  to 
conceal,  and  was  only  bound  to  speak  what  he  truthfully 
believed.  The  reader  will  admit  they  show  the  whole- 
some touch  of  sincerity.  But  Brother  Watson  was  not 
satisfied  with  his  own  opinion;  he  fortified  his  judgment 
with  an  article  written  by  Editor  Rosewater  of  the  Omaha 
Bee,  who  says  that  Bryan  is  regarded  in  Omaha  by  the 
best  business  men  regardless  of  party,  as  "  a  man  of  im- 
mature jtidgment,  who  would  constitute  an  extra-hazard 
ous  risk  as  head  of  the  national  Government,"  a  view 
which  Editor  Watson  heartily  endorFed. 

If  the  Democratic  candidate  is  not  good  enough  for  the 
respectable  wing  of  the  Democracy,  and  is  even,  in  mo- 
ments of  frankness,  considered  as  an  extra-hazardous 
risk  as  head  of  the  national  Government  by  the  Populist 
leaders,  what  shall  we  say  of  the  Republican  who  is  will- 
ing to  adopt  the  child  of  chance  and  forsake  every  tradi 
tion  of  his  party  at  such  an  hour  and  for  such  a  man? 


THE    ABDICATION    OF   THE  QUEEN. 

If  Queen  Victoria  read  the  American  newspapers  fhe 
would  learn  that  it  was  the  desire  of  her  "kin  across  the 
sea"  that  she  should  abdicate  before  the  Prince  of  Wales 
passes  into  the  period  of  second  childhood.  The  rumor 
cabled  to  this  country  last  week  that  the  Queen  haJ 
visited  London  for  the  last  time,  and  was  about  to  re- 
move the  crown  from  her  head  and  retire  altogether  from 
the  world,  met  with  an  expression  from  the  American 
press  which  may  be  epitomized  so:  "It  is  almost  time 
that  the  Prince  had  his  turn."  The  American  idea  of 
rotation  in  office  is  perhaps  responsible  for  much  of  th's 
feeling.  A  good  thing  fhould  go  round — is  the  rough 
statement  of  a  well-settled  notion  in  the  American  head 
It  is  not  that  our  people  have  the  slightest  dislike  for  the 
Queen  of  Great  Britain;  on  the  contrary,  she  is  held  here 
in  higher  esteem  than  any  other  monarch.  Her  reign  hi.^ 
been  the  most  liberal  in  English  history,  and  her  people 
have  enjoyed  a  prosperity  which  has  made  them  th^ 
i-ichest  in  the  world.  Queen  Victoria  has  been  the  mot;t 
successful  woman  ruler  who  ever  sat  upon  a  throne,  not 
excepting  Elizabeth  or  Isabella.  A  man  or  woman  of  le.-;  i 
sense  would  have  made  the  last  fifty  years  bloody  and 
sad  for  the  English  people.  But  this  little  woman  sub- 
mitted to  see  her  power  taken  from  her  gradually  and 
notoriously,  without  moving  a  finger  to  stay  the  hand  of 
the  British  Democracy.  She  knew  that  such  a  move  meant 
a  war  lietween  the  spirit  of  the  old  and  of  the  new,  a  real 
and  awful  war,  in  which  the  new  must  win.  She  saw  that 
it  could  not  be  long,  no  matter  how  strong  the  opposi- 
tion, before  the  rising  flood  of  democratic  government 
would  sweep  away  the  throne,  and  that  the  wisest  policy 
was  to  delay  the  day  by  gradual  concessions.  In  this 
period  of  transition  she  has  been  neither  weak  nor  ob- 
stinate, impetuous  nor  afraid.  She  has  had  the  sense 
rare  among  women  with  power  in  their  hands,  to  lean  on 
the  advice  and  judgment  of  strong  men,  whom  often  sh- 
personally  did  not  like.  Her  court  has  been  the  most  ex- 
emplary that  history  tells  of;  no  other  woman  evr 
headed  a  court  in  which  there  were  so  few  scandals  an  ! 
so  little  intrigue.  It  is  no  matter  of  wonder,  then,  taking 
what  we  in  America  would  call  her  "splendid  official  rec- 
ord" into  consideration,  that  England  should  be  loth  'o 
lose  so  wise  a  governor,  even  thoiu^h  the  iiopular  Prince 
sits  by  in  patience,  growing  old  and  realizing  that  he  ma/ 
yet  die  a  prince. 

But  sovereigns  seldom  abdicate  or  commit  suicide — 
never,  we  believe,  except  under  pressure  or  because  of 
mental  trouble.  Men  with  power  cling  to  it  as  hmg  as 
they  can.  Poets  and  philosophers  may  speak  in  derision 
of  power  as  a  satisfaction,  but  the  proof  that  it  is  such 
lies  in  the  little  fact  that  those  who  have  power  fight 
against,  death,  disease  and  disaster  to  hold  it,  and  never 
yield  until  it  is  torn  from  them.  Tn  Europe,  however,  at 
this  time,  there  is  much  talk  of  other  abdications  than 
that  of  Queen  Victoria.     As  a   London  correspondc.it 


some  time  since  expressed  it.  abdication  seems  to  be 
the  air. 

At  no  time  since  the  eventful  years  of  1848-49,  when  the 
whole  of  Europe  may  be  said  to  have  been  in  open  insur- 
rection against  the  mediaevally  autocratic  tendencies  of 
its  rulers,  have  there  been  so  many  reigning  sovereigns 
who  are  declared  to  be  on  the  point  of  abandoning  their 
thrones.  In  1848  the  monarchs  were  mostly  Princes  born 
in  the  previous  century,  and  reared  within  the  influence 
of  its  traditions,  utterly  incapable,  theiefore,  of  compre- 
hending such  new  fangled  notions  as  popular  govern- 
ment and  national  insMtutions.  Sooner  than  lend  their 
names  to  any  such  subversive  ideas,  which  they  regarded 
as  synonymous  with  sanguinary  revolution  of  the  char- 
acter that  brought  Louis  XVI  and  Marie  Antoinette  to 
the  scaffold,  they  preferred  to  abdicate;  and  it  was  dur- 
ing those  two  eventful  years  that  the  thrones  of  Austria, 
Sardinia,  Bavaria,  France  and  Holland,  were  vacated  by 
their  occupants.  If  to-day,  half  a  century  later,  their 
successors  desire  in  their  turn  to  abdicate,  it  i.s  that  they, 
too,  have  become  firmly  convinced  that  popular  legisla- 
tion is  incompatable  with  good  government— that  is,  as 
viewed  from  the  throne— and  that  it  is  impossible  to  rec- 
oncile any  longer  two  such  diametrically  opposed  insti- 
tutions as  Crown  and  Parlaiment.  In  this,  perhaps,  they 
are  not  far  wrong;  for  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  develop- 
ment of  popular  government  in  the  direction  of  democ- 
racy mu.st  naturally  tend  to  diminish  the  power  and  the 
prestige  of  the  throne. 

Every  new  prerogative  and  right  secured  by  the  people 
or  by  their  constitutional  representatives  is  so  much 
taken  away  from  the  monarch;  and  as  time  goes  by  it  is 
becoming  more  and  more  apparent  that,  from  a  popular 
point  of  view,  kings  and  emperors  are  superfluous,  an 
anachronism,  mere  costly  figureheads,  whose  weakness 
and  lack  of  power  render  them  an  object  of  ridicule  rather 
than  of  reverence,  and  that  they  constitute  no  serious 
obstacles  to  political,  commercial  or  even  intellectual  de- 
velopment. Indeed,  there  seems  to  be  no  place  left  for 
them  in  the  coming  century,  unless  it  be  that  of  mere 
social  arbiters,  whose  power  is  restricted  to  the  decreeing 
of  the  laws  of  fashion  and  of  conventionality,  and  whoso 
authority  is  exercised  not  by  virtue  of  any  written  law, 
but  merely  by  means  of  tact.  In  a  word,  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  as  he  is  now,  the  ruler  of  English  society,  is  tho 
only  man  who  answers  to  the  idea  of  a  twentieth-centuiy 
sovereign. 

LIGHT-WEIGHT   SUBSI  DIARY  COIN. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  the  weight  of  two  half 
dollars  will  not  equal  the  weight  of  a  standard  dollar,  al- 
though their  purchasing  power  is  equal.  If  the  Demo- 
cratic platform  be  embodied  in  our  laws  every  dollar  of 
subsidiary  silver  money  in  circulation  will  be  light  weight 
and  fail  to  fill  the  demand  for  a  sixteen  to  one  ratio.  They 
no  doubt,  would  be  called  in  and  re-coined. 

The  condition  that  brought  about  this  disparity  in  the 
two  classes  of  coins  is  not  without  some  historical  in- 
terest. In  the  early  fifties  America  was  reduced  to  the 
necessity  of  using  "shin-plasters"  and  postage  stamps 
for  small  change.  Europe  had  drained  the  United  States 
of  all  its  silver,  and  great  inconvenience  in  small  trans- 
actions was  the  result.  There  was  profit  in  shipping 
American  silver  to  Euroi)e  then,  just  as  there  will  be  a 
piofit  in  shipping  gold  if  Bryanism  prevails.  Congress 
determined  to  put  an  end  to  this  depletion,  and  ordered 
tho  quantity  of  silver  in  the  subsidiary  coin  reduced  to 
an  amount  that  would  make  it  unprofitable  as  a  specula- 
tion. The  Act  of  18,'?7  declared  that  the  American  dollar 
should  contain  412. .'jO  grains  of  pure  silver,  the  half  dol- 
lar 20(5.25  grains,  the  qtuirter  of  a  dollar  just  half  that 
much,  and  so  on.  The  act  of  1S.^3  reduced  the  quantity  of 
silver  in  the  half  dollar  to  192  grains,  and  the  quarter,  the 
dime  and  half  dime  respectively,  one-half,  one-fifth  and 
one-tenth  of  that  weight.  The  declaration  of  the  Demo- 
crati('  platform  in  favor  of  the  coinage  at  the  ratio  of 
sixteen  to  one  applies  equally  to  the  subsidiary  coin,  and 
therefore  every  half  dollar  will,  should  16  to  1  prevail, 
be  14.25  grains  light  weight.  There  is  a  great  deal  over 
sixty  million  dollars  of  this  light  weight  money  in  cir- 
culation. To  re-coin  it  would  i)robabIy  tax  the  utmost 
capacity  of  all  our  mints  for  nearly  a  whole  year.  In 
passing,  attention  might  be  directed  to  the  fact  that  the 
Democratic  platform  only  demands  that  the  standard  sil- 
ver dollar  shall  be  a  legal  tender.  It  has  nothing  to  say 
of  the  subsidiary  coiiis. 

If  any  one  ever  asks  you  what  the  crime  of  1873  was 
tell  him  that  in  1873  the  silver  in  a  silver  dollar  was 
worth  aliout  a  dollar  and  four  cents  in  gold.  That  the 
silver  miner  could  make  more  profit  in  selling  his  silver 
in  Europe  as  bullion  than  he  could  by  taking  it  to  the 
American  mint.  That  no  one  was  fool  enough  to  Vdke  a 
dollar  and  four  cents  worth  of  bullion  to  the  mints  and 
exchange  it  for  a  dollar  in  coin,  so  the  Government  simply 
stopped  coining  silver  dollars. 

.lohn  Russell  Young  of  the  New  York  "Herald,"  fa- 
mous in  l)oth  diplomacy  and  journalism,  is  now  engaged 
on  a  biography  of  General  Grant.  He  was  at  Canton 
when  McKinley  was  nominated,  and  was  the  first  man 
to  press  the  Republican  candidate's  hand  after  the  vote 
was  recorded  at  St,  Louis. 
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THE  CLEARING  HOUSE 

How  the  Daily  Balances  are  Made  Up  at 
this  Institution. 

A  half  hour  in  the  Clearing  House  can  spoil  more  illu- 
sions than  anything  I  know.  It  is  like  going  reverently 
into  the  temple  of  an  idol,  to  find  Mary  Jane  shining  iip 
the  sacred  features  with  brass  polish  and  an  old  rag. 
Gold,  the  mysterious,  the  toiled-for,  is  brought  in  with 
careless  nonchalence,  swung  over  indifferent  shoulders  in 
coarse  bags,  which  are  dumped  down  as  disrespectfully  as 
though  they  contained  cobble  stones.  Twenties  are  tossed 
about  like  jackstones,  and  tens  utterly  ignored.  It  does 
not  seem  possible  that  these  foolish  little  counters,  some 
dull  and  some  bright,  control  the  going  round  of  the 
world,  ruling  it  with  a  command  far  more  merciless  and 
despotic  than  that  which  any  human  ruler  has  ever  as- 
sumed. Did  you  know  that  twenty  thousand  dollars  was 
a  miserable  little  heap,  hardly  as  big  as  Webster's  Una- 
bridged? Yet  a  man  may  give  twenty  years  to  earning 
it,  and  think  he  has  done  well.  If  you  have  lurking  in 
you  a  touch  of  miserliness,  go  to  the  Clearing  House,  and 
see  your  god  shorn  of  his  wonder  and  his  glory,  with 
neither  glint  nor  glitter  left  to  charm  you  in  his  yellow 
eyes.  A  single  bright  twenty  suggests  golden  possibili- 
ties, undreamed  treasures  of  possession  and  adventure 
and  romance:  but  scores  of  them  mean  mere  practical  cer- 
tainties, business  dealings  and  prosaic  investments, 
which,  however  useful  and  advantageous,  lack  the  charm 
of  suggestiveness.  To  have  everything  before  you  and 
nothing  left  to  imagine — what  an  inestimable  loss  that 
would  mean  in  the  matter  of  illusions  and  day-dreams! 

At  a  few  minutes  before  2  in  the  afternoon  the  Clear- 
ing House  is  as  quiet  and  empty  as  a  school  room  at  big 
recess.  A  curving  row  of  desks,  like  demure  little  box 
stalls,  runs  half  around  the  room,  at  one  end  of  which  the 
manager's  desk  rises,  so  like  a  judge's  box  that  one  is 
constantly  looking  for  announcements  from  it.  Every 
desk  has  its  number,  which  corresponds  to  that  of  some 
bank,  and  at  2  o'clock  the  settling  clerks  take  posession. 
It  is  their  business  to  find  the  balance  due  to  or  from  the 
Clearing  House,  from  data  furnished  by  the  messengers. 
These  latter  line  up  in  front  of  the  desk  at  a  tap  of  the 
bell,  holding  in  their  hands  large  sealed  envelopes,  care- 
fully labeled  and  containing  checks  against  the  banks  sig- 
nified. At  a  second  bell  they  start  briskly  forward,  de- 
livering these  envelopes,  and  for  a  few  minutes  it  all  look-i 
like  an  animated  game  of  "Going  to  Jerusalem." 

Then  the  messengers  depart;  the  clerks  prepare  their 
statements  and  follow,  and  there  is  a  few  minutes'  quiet, 
while  the  manager  adds,  subtracts  and  compares,  before 


way  throufrh  the  streets,  but  little  tritlles  of  live  tho<i>!and 
or  so  come  unattended.  The  messengers  are  of  all  sorts, 
old  and  young,  jolly  and  anxious,  but  one  feels  that  they 
must  be  immensely  superior  morally,  to  be  sent  around 
in  charge  of  those  comfortable  little  fortunes.  The  Clear- 
ing House  handles  some  two  millions  in  checks  every  day, 
using  about  three  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  gold.  By 
3  o'clock  the  money  that  is  due  to  the  Clearing  House  has 
all  been  deposited,  and  being  identically  the  same  amount 


MANAGER  SLEEPER  AT  HIS  DESK 

a  crash  on  the  counter  announces  the  arrival  of  the  first 
bag  of  gold.  If  it  is  a  sealed  bag  it  is  weighed  and  set 
aside,  an  accurate  enough  method,  since  it  is  to  be 
counted  by  the  bank  that  receives  it  before  3  the  next 
afternoon.  If  unsealed,  it  is  counted  and  piled  in  little 
wooden  trays.  If  the  sum  brought  is  a  large  one,  say 
forty  or  fifty  thousand,  an  expressman  chaperones  its 
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as  that  it  owes,  is  paid  across  the  countoi-  and  carried  off 
as  nonchalently  as  it  was  broiight  in.  Here  in  San  Fran- 
cisco the  same  nerforniance  is  gone  through  every  morn- 
ing also,  though  in  many  places  it  is  only  done  once  a 
day.  One  niii>-ht  add  that  Cleurinu-  House  customs  have 
i-hano-ed  materially  within  the  jjust  live  years — much  for 
the  bettor,  indeed,  for  tli()u<rh  the  ))recautions  taken  art- 
very  much  preajer.  the  system  has  been  simi)lified. 

H.  R. 

The  oratory  tmloosened  at  the  Populist  convention  wa.-i 
rich  and  rare.  Ignatius  Donnelly,  who  made  Bacon  of 
Shakespeare,  remarked:  "The  Populists  are  willing  to 
swallow  the  bolus  of  Democracy  when  gilded  by  the 
genius  of  Bryan."  Cyclone  Davis  of  Texas  delivered  him- 
self of  this  scriptural  sentiment:  "Men  from  the  South 
must  not  be  required  to  take  this  young  Samson,  the 
People's  party,  and  lay  it  on  the  altar  of  Democracy,  bu^ 
they  would  accept  the  Joshua  of  Nebraska  if  they  could 
be  assured  of  a  candidate  for  the  vice-presidency."  A 
Missouri  delegate  eloquently  announced  when  his  State 
was  called:  "We  have  nothing  to  say  save  that  we  arc 
forninst  the  man  from  Maine,"  while  a  Texan  remarked 
in  language  not  to  be  exceeded  in  strength  and  direci- 
ness  that  "Watson  would  remain  on  the  ticket  imtil  hell 
freezes  over." 

In  Australia  horses  and  cattle  are  now  being  branded 
liy  electricity  from  storage  batteries.  The  temperature 
is  uniform  and  the  brand  safe  and  artistic. 


POLITICS  MADE  EASY 


Bv  JOHN  HENRY  PATRICK 

At  last  I  had  decided  to  be  rid  of  all  my  doubts.  For 
weeks  my  days  and  nights  had  been  full  of  torture.  I  was 
growing  nervous,  almost  hysterical,  and  my  wife  was 
adding  to  my  torment  every  night  and  morning  by  beg- 
ging me  to  tell  her  what  great  trouble  was  driving  ni« 
insane.  Poor  Mary !  what  faith  she  did  show  in  me.  Anv 
other  woman  in  the  world  would  have  gone  home  to  her 
mother  confident  in  the  belief  that  I  had  lost  all  love  for 
her  and  was  badly  mixed  up  in  some  affair  which  must 
end  in  frightful  scandal.  But  her  good  heart  never  har- 
bored suspicion.  She  could  believe  that  other  men  were 
wanderers,  but  not  "her  Jack;"  no,  no,  he  was  the  one 
lone  man  for  whom  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  was 
less  attractive  than  the  thorny  one  of  duty. 

But  now  the  glad  hour  of  relief  was  at  hand,  the  mys- 
teries were  to  be  revealed,  the  crooked  made  straight.  It 
might  not  be  the  most  manly  thing  to  do,  but  it  was  th  ; 
quickest  and  the  safest.  1  could  stand  the  strain  no 
longer.  Either  my  mind  had  to  give  way  or  this  one 
thing  had  to  be  done.  So  I  rang  Professor  J.  Dryden 
Black's  bell,  and  was  shown  in  to  his  waiting  room. 

I  looked  about  at  my  companions,  and  recognized  some 
of  them  at  once  as  among  the  most  prominent  politicians 
of  the  city,  democrats  and  republicans,  but  all  worried, 
anxious,  unhappy.  It  was  a  rare  gathering  of  rare  men. 
But  what  brought  them  to  stich  a  place,  I  wondered. 
Could  it  be  that  this  strange  professor  held  some  secret 
for  them,  too? 

At  last  my  time  came,  and  I  stepped  Into  the  Professor'f, 
room,  full  of  curiosity.  He  was  a  tall,  wiry  man— the 
Professor — with  a  strong  aquiline  nose  and  a  pair  of 
sharp  eyes. 

"Professor  Black."  I  began.  "I'm  afraid  I'm  losing  my 
head.    You  see  it's  this  way.  professor.    I — " 

"Democrat  or  republican?"  inquired  the  professor,  in 
terrupting  me  and  speaking  in  a  sharp,  jerky,  counting- 
house  way. 

"Democrat,"  I  answered. 

"Right  this  way.  sir.  No  time  to  lose  to-day.  Working; 
from  7  in  the  morning  till  12  at  night.  Step  right  in  here, 
sir."  And  so  speaking  the  professor  opened  one  of  th*! 
doors  at  the  other  end  of  his  office. 

"But,  professor,"  I  said,  holding  out  my  hand  by  way  of 
protest.   "I  must  explain,  you  see — " 

"No  need  of  explanation,  sir.  Thousands  of  similar 
cases.  Just  had  a  United  States  .senator  and  a  great 
editor.  They've  all  got  to  come  here.  Sit  right  down 
there." 

I  sat  down  at  a  small  table  on  which  was  a  little 
machine  that  looked  like  a  small  windmill  or  an  electric 
fan. 

"Look  straight  at  that,"  he  said  authoritatively,  and  he 
touched  a  button. 

I  looked,  and  saw  revolving  before  me  in  brilliant  silvery 
figures  those  haunting  characters  that  had  almost  driven 
me  crazy — "16  to  1."  The  loathsome  things  enchanted  me 
now.  I  looked  and  looked  and  looked.  At  last  I  fell 
asleep.  I  know  I  did.  For  when  I  awoke — what  a 
change! 

"You're  all  right,  now,"  said  the  professor.  "The  dem- 
ocratic platform  won't  trouble  you  again.  I've  got  the? 
only  way  you  brainy  men  can  find  to  bring  you  into  line. 
What  do  you  think  of  free  coinage  now?" 

I  stood  up,  drew  back  from  the  table  a  step,  and  rais- 
ing my  right  hand  toward  the  ceiling,  shouted,  "Why. 
gentlemen,  it's  the  only  salvation  for  the  country.  Shall 
we  govern  otirselves,  or  shall  we  remain  forever  the  tools, 
the  suppliant  tools,  of  the  money  kings  of  Wall  street  an.1 
the  bond-holding  tyrants  of  Europe.  Give  me  free  sil- 
ver and — " 

And  so  I  suppose  I  would  have  continued  for  hours — I, 
who  had  been  so  strong  a  gold  man,  a  Clevelandite — if  the 
professor  had  not  reminded  me  that  his  time  was 
precious. 

1  was  a  convert  to  free  silver.  My  mind  was  clear.  I 
saw  it  perfectly.  The  democrats  and  populists  were 
right.  All  my  trouble  was  gone.  The  scales  had  fallen 
from  rtiy  eyes.  No  more  need  1  worry  myself  crazy  over 
"Coin  "  and  Laughlin  and  Horace  White  and  Senator 
Jones;  no  more  headaches  nor  sleepless  nights. 

I  paid  the  hypnotist  his  twenty-dollar  fee  gladly.  If  he 
had  said  fifty,  it  would  have  been  the  same.  Now  I  could 
support  my  ticket  in  good  conscience,  and  if  I  was  wanfe  1 
in  Congress — well.  I  could  stand  on  the  platform  now. 
Oh,  it  was  good  to  be  a  democrat  once  again! 

As  I  turned  to  go  out  of  the  office  and  told  the  professor 
of  my  gratitude,  it  occurred  to  me  to  ask  what  he  did  f  or 
free  silver  republicans  who  needed  relief.  He  stepped  to 
the  other  door  at  the  end  of  the  room,  and  showed  me  an 
apparatus  just  like  the  one  that  had  charmed  me  into  the 
democratic  faith,  and  as  he  touched  the  button  I  saw  that 
it  gave  forth  in  darts  of  golden  light  the  word  "Protec- 
tion." 

Dear  Mary!  how  glad  she  was  that  evening  as  I  came 
bounding  up  the  steps!  Poor  girl,  she  cried  as  she  saw 
my  hai)py  face.  Like  a  woman,  wasn't  it?— not  a  tetr 
when  1  was  gradually  going  insane,  but  when  I  was  save  1 
she  had  to  cry.   ^ 

The  lufrg'ag'o  carried  by  Li  Hunt:  Chantr  filled  up  thi' 
greater  part  of  one  side  of  the  court-yard  of  the  Grand 
Hotel,  Paris.  It  striu-k  the  ordinary  si)ectatoi- as  decid - 
cdly  shabby,  consistintr  mostly  of  wooden  boxes.  There 
were  two  leather  valises  amontr  it.  and  a  case  of  cham- 
pagne. One  of  the  suite  carried  a  cajje  containinfj  two 
live  fowls. 

Some  of  Great  Britain's  latest  guns  will  be  employed  , 
for  the  first  time  during-  the  autumn  camijaign  in  thf 
Soudan.  They  carry  a  hig-hly  explo.sive  shell  ten  miles, 
and  each  shell'is  capable  of  disablins.'  two  hundred  of  th<- 
enemy.  These  truns  have  such  a  rapid-fire  capacity  that 
before  the  first  shell  bursts  three  others  are  on  the  way 
in  the  .same  direction. 


WAITING  FOR  THE  BALANCE 


Miss  Florem^e  Lauterbach,  daughter  of  Kdward  Laii- 
terbach,  presidi>nt  oi  the  New  York  Kei)ubiican  Count.\ 
Committee,  has  begim  the  study  of  law  as  a  student  in 
the  office  of  her  father. 
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RICHARD  LE  GALLIENNE 


By  ELIZABETH  KNIGHT  TOMPKINS 

The  sound  of  this  name  alone  awakens  expectations 
which  only  genius  could  fulfill.  Richard  is  solid,  sub- 
stantial good  sense,  to  be  depended  on  in  literary  emer- 
gencies, well-balanced,  clear,  logical— English:  Le  Gal- 
lienne  is  lightness  and  grace,  with  that  peculiarly  happy 
turn  for  expression  which  associates  itself  with  tongues 
that  are  French.  Of  course  the  sound  is  deceptive,  we  say 
to  ourselves.  No  man  could  unite  these  qualities  in  him- 
self—at least  he  could  perfectly  well,  but  he  almost  never 
does,  outside  ihe  world  of  fiction,  wherein  a  man  can  look 
and  be  and  feel  and  think  and  do  all  in  the  same  little 
6x2  exterior,  and  nobody  seems  especially  surprised  at 
it,  which  is  stranger  yet.  That  is  what  we  say  when  our 
ears  have  caught  only  the  music  of  his  name,  which  has 
been  in  the  air  for  the  past  two  or  three  years,  and  the 
music  of  his  phrases  has  not  yet  reached  us.  When  we 
once  begin  to  read,  we  struggle  a  while  with  incredulity, 
saying:  "The  man  is  writing  better  than  he  knows  how; 
he  can't  keep  it  up."  and  then  he  does  keep  it  up,  and  we 
struggle  a  while  longer  and  finally  give  in  and  exclaim: 
"A  new  prophet  has  arisen  out  of  Israel."  And  hence- 
forth Richard  I,e  Gallienne  is  a  word  with  which  to  exor- 
cise the  evil  demons  of  literary  pessimism.  We  hear  with 
sorrowful  forebodings  that  his  hfalth  is  poor,  that  his 
nights  are  mostly  nuits  blanches,  spent  propped  up  on 
pillows,  wrestling  with  the  foul  f:end  asthma;  and  we 
wonder  with  a  keen  personal  regret  if  he  is  destined  be- 
fore long  to  join  Thrysis  and  Adonais,  Lycidas  and  the 
rest  of  that  glorious  company  whom  the  gods  love.  The 
man  has  an  unusual  faculty  for  awakening  a  personal  in- 
terest in  his  readers;  he  does  not  have  to  force  his  pref- 
erences on  indifferent  or  inattentive  ears;  we  are  eager  to 
know  even  the  details  of  his  last  sleepless  night,  although 
that  is  what  he  never  tells  us.  It  grieves  us  to  reTiember 
that  we  count  for  nothing  in  his  life;  it  reallv  seems  as  if 
such  a  strong  sense  of  sympathy  must  be  mutual.  We 
are  interested  in  him  not  only  as  a  thinker  and  an  artisc 
in  words,  but  as  a  lover,  and  the  trage  ly  of  his  life,  which 
pervades  everything  he  writes,  is  as  constantly  in  our 
minds  as  in  his.  We  feel  about  his  "White-Soul"  and  her 
death  as  he  does  in  regard  to  two  other  lovers:  "Surely, 
I  felt,  God  owed  more  than  He  could  ever  repay  to  these 
two  lovers,  whom  it  had  been  so  easy  to  leave  to  their 
simple  joys. " 

One  of  the  most  encouraging  thoughts  abaut  Le  Gal- 
lienne  is  that  his  later  books  are  a  distinct  advante  on 
his  earlier  ones;  the  artisan  is  becoming  more  and  mor*^ 
merged  in  the  artist.  The  "Religion  of  a  Literary  Man  ' 
is  full  of  thought,  but  it  is  thought  conceived  under  the 
influence  of  others.  It  is  a  perfectly  legitimate  influ- 
ence; nothing  is  stolen  or  borrowed,  but  the  book  be- 
longs to  the  school  of  Matthew  Arnold  rather  than  to  the 
individual  Le  Gallienne.  He  stops  just  where  his  master 
does  in  his  conclusions,  on  a  side-hill,  and,  like  him, 
chooses  to  call  it  the  bottom.  Still  1  suppose  it  is  difficult 
for  an  un-English  mind  to  make  sufficient  allowance  for 
English  prejudice  and  reverence  for  things  and  ideas  that 
have  been,  and  to  forgive  the  extent  to  which  even  the 
greatest  English  minds  are  unduly  influenced  by  the  past. 
In  the  same  way,  the  first  series  of  '  Prose  Fancies,"  for 
all  the  beauty  of  such  .sketches  as  "White-Soul,"  suggests 
Lamb  and  several  others.  The  machinery  of  its  con- 
struction, too,  can  still  be  heard  rumbling  away  in  the 
background. 

The  "Book-Bills  of  Narcissus,"  on  the  other  hand,  is 
distinctively  original.  It  is  a  delicious  idyl,  overflowing 
with  humor  and  pathos,  like  everyihing  else  of  Le  Gal- 
leinne's,  and  taking  our  breath  away  with  its  quaintness 
and  unexpectedness  of  expression,  marred  only  by  a  su- 
perfluity of  inverted  commas.  It  seems  ungrateful  to 
make  small  criticisms  on  a  book  that  charms  away  our 
senses  as  this  one  does;  but  in  the  principle  that  under 
lies  it  this  is  moie  than  a  small  criticism.  We  keep  ask- 
ing ourselves  why  an  author  who  has  in  so  unusual  a 
,  degree  the  courage  of  his  opinions  should  apologize  in 
this  way  for  the  turn  of  his  phrases.  It  is  a  comfort  to 
see  that  this  tendency  is  less  noticeable  in  his  later 
works. 

"Retrospective  Reviews,  a  Literary  Log,"  ia  both  dis- 


couraging and  encouraging  to  the  modest  reviewer,  dis- 
couraging because  it  makes  him  feel  the  perfunctory 
commonplace,  the  uninspired  mediocrity  of  his  own  at- 
tempts, and  encouraging  because  it  proves  conclusively 
that  book  reviews  can  be  literature,  and  spurs  him  on  to 
another  encounter  witli  the  troop.s  of  ready-made  phrases 
and  job-lot  criticisms  that  flock  into  his  head  at  the  si^ht 
of  a  book  and  a  pen  in  combination. 

The  second  series  of  "Prose  Fancies"  (Herbert  Stone  & 
Co.,  Chicago)  is  a  distinct  improvement  on  the  first  serie; 
in  more  ways  than  one,  but  in  none  so  much  as  that  the 
author  now  monopolizes  our  at'ention.  He  suggests  no 
one  but  himself  to  our  minds.  Then,  it  is  more  even;  al- 
mo.st  none  of  the  Fancies  remind  us  that  our  author  earns 
his  living  by  the  creations  of  his  brain,  or  that  they  were 
written  for  any  other  reason  than  the  pure  love  of  tu  ting 
beautiful  thoughts  in  a  less  perishable  form.   Perhaps  the 
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exquisiteness  of  the  style  and  the  exuberance  of  the  fancy 
are  the  two  qualities  which  impress  us  the  most  in  this 
little  book — after  a  certain  indescribable  something  whicli 
we  will  call  deliciousness,  a  felicitous  something  whicii 
makes  us  laugh  with  a  sudden  sense  of  gratification,  even 
when  there  is  no  apparent  humor. 

If  we  want  fine,  idiomatic,  rhythmical  English,  worthy 
of  adorning  a  Rhetoric  under  the  head  Style,  and  not  for 
the  student  to  correct,  either,  we  have  only  to  open  the 
book  at  random.  Take  the  very  first  page  and  read  th" 
description  of  the  locality  in  which  is  laid  the  scene  of 
"A  Seventh  Story  Heaven."  an  idyllic  little  sketch  that 
raises  longings  to  go  and  do  likewise,  to  leave  stupid  con- 
ventionalities for  stupid  i)eople  -who  know  and  can  know 
no  better  things.    Here  it  is: 

"It  lies  aside  from  t-he  great  exchange  which  looks 
like  a  scene  from  'Romeo  and  .luliet,'  in  the  moonlight, 
from  the  town  hall  from  whose  clocked  and  gilded  cupol  i 
ring  sweet  chimes  at  midnight,  and  whence,  thronged 
above  the  city,  a  golden  Britannia,  in  the  sight  of  all 


men,  is  seen  visibly  ruling  the  waves— while  in  the  squai 
below  the  death  of  Nelson  is  played  all  day  in  stone,  wii'i 
a  frieze  of  his  noble  words  about  the  pedestal.  England 
expects  I  What  an  influence  that  stirring  challenge  has 
yet  upon  the  hearts  of  men  may  be  seen  by  any  one  who 
will  study  the  faces  of  the  busy  imaginative  cotton  brok 
ers,  who,  in  the  thronged  and  humming  mornings,  sell 
what  they  have  never  seen  to  a  customer  they  will  never 
see. " 

"About  the  Securities"  is  a  pathetic  little  Fancy  that 
suggests  autobiography,  and  so  does  "Death  and  Two 
Friends,"  although  the  author  expressly  tells  us  that  it 
was  written  "before  an  event  in  the  writer's  life  to  which, 
erroneously,  some  have  supposed  it  to  refer."  At  all 
events,  it  was  a  premonition. 

It  is  hard  to  be  perfectly  unbiased  in  judging  Le  Gal- 
lienne with  the  musical  combinations  of  sound  and  sense 
that  he  gives  us  still  in  our  ears,  and  the  tears  and  the 
smiles  that  he  invokes  simultaneously  still  in  our  eyes, 
and  on  our  lips;  it  is  hard  to  forget  his  interesting 
personality,  and  think  calmly  and  dispassionately;  how 
will  it  be  five,  ten  years  from  now?  Is  that  which  charms 
us  so  greatly  literature,  or  is  its  influence  due  to  a  cer- 
tain facility  of  expression  backed  by  a  wonderfully  ac- 
curate pulse  for  the  spirit  of  the  times?  Are  we  carrie.l 
away  by  him  because  he  is  of  the  stuff  of  which  great 
writers  are  made,  or  because  his  thoughts  and  the  clothe; 
lie  puts  on  them  are  of  th(>  same  fashion  as  our  own? 
Time  only  will  tell.  This  is  one  of  Le  Gallienne's  great- 
est charms,  this  wonderful  modernness  of  his.  He  is  so 
completely  in  the  current  that  we  lesign  ourselves  to  his 
guidance  in  absolute  security  that  he  will  not  run  us  up 
against  old-fashior.e;l  prejudices  and  antiquated  supersti 
tions. 

CHRISTIAN  CHURCH  CONVENTION 

While  the  Christian  Church  convention  was  in  session 
at  Santa  Cruz,  every  morning  found  hundreds  of  membe.  s 
assembled  on  a  great  rock  by  the  ocean  for  the  sunrise 
prayer  meeting.  It  must  have  brought  back  to  the  sun 
strange  memories  of  his  ancient  worshipers,  of  Memnon's 
sonorous  greeting,  of  dawn  hymns  sung  on  the  roofs  by 
muffled  figures  turned  toward  the  East.  Poor  dethroned 
king,  he  is  now  merely  a  combination  alarm  clock  and 
hot  air  furnace,  and  his  absence  would  have  been  noth- 
ing more  than  a  trifling  inconvenience  to  the  worshipers 
on  Prayer  rock.  Perhaps  he  realized  that  if  one  can't  be  a 
divinity,  one  can  at  least  be  a  good  janitor,  for  he  did  his 
best,  without  envy  or  malice,  .\fter  this  service,  the  mem- 
bers of  the  convention  separated  for  fishing,  driving  and 
swimming,  being  wise  enough  to  considei'  the  bodily  well- 
being  as  well  as  the  spiritual,  and  human  enough  to  take 
keen  delight  in  the  fresh  salt  air  that  floods  the  Santa 
Cruz  beaches. 

The  convention  held  its  first  meeting  on  the  afternoon 
of  July  27th,  at  the  Garfield  Park  tabernacle.  Thirty-six 
societies  were  present,  represented  by  one  hundred  and 
twenty-three  delegates,  and  the  time  was  devoted  to  re- 
viewing the  work  accomplished  by  the  various  Christian 
churches,  reading  papers  and  considering  suggestions. 

The  next  evening  everybody  went  to  the  tabernacle  to 
hear  Susan  B.  Anthony's  address  on  Woman's  Suffrage, 
resolutions  in  favor  of  which  were  afterards  adopted.  The 
same  day  articles  of  incorporation  of  the  Christian  Church 
of  California  were  filed  in  the  County  Clerk's  office.  Its 
object  is  to  proclaim  the  gospel  of  Christ  and  to  convert 
the  world  toChristianity.  It  will  not  exercise  ecclesiastical 
control  or  interfere  with  the  discipline  of  the  local 
churches,  and  there  is  no  capital  stock. 

The  remaining  days  of  the  convention  were  taken  up 
largely  with  religious  meetings  and  business  reports.  The 
latter  were  very  favorable,  showing  that  the  church  is 
rapidly  increasing  in  membership  and  that,  in  spite  of 
hard  times,  the  collections  have  been  very  good.  Beforu 
the  next  meeting.  Garfield  Park  will  be  much  improved. 
It  has  already  been  planted  with  trees  and  palms,  but  wild 
grasses  and  tar  weed  have  vanquished  the  intended  lawns 
and  disfigured  the  circle  around  the  Tabernacle.  The 
land  owned  by  the  church  is  known  as  ('hristian  Park, 
and  extensive  improvements  for  this  are  planned.  Next 
season  the  members  will  be  able  to  erect  their  tents  and 
buildings  on  their  own  property  instead  of  renting  lan-l 
outside  for  those  purposes. 


THE    MORNING  PRAYER 

During  the  Cliristian  Church  Convention  at  Garfield  Park,  Santa  Cru/,  Ihe  morning  service  was  conJiicteJ  on  Prayer  Rock,  a  picturesque  promontory  whicli  juts  some  distance  into  the  bay 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


Though  the  bicycle  habit  has  not  the  social  vogue  it 
originally  enjoyed,  that  is  not  the  basis  for  assuming 
that  wheeling  is  among  the  lost  arts  of  women.  At  first, 
cycling  ranked  as  a  fad.  a  novel  diversion,  but  its  pleas- 
ures soon  wore  on  its  devotees  among  the  smart  set, 
whose  bikes  became  bores,  or  merely  the  excuse  for  fu- 
gitive outings.  But  the  others,  the  girls  and  matrons 
who,  having  learned  to  ride  for  fun,  kept  on  for  the  ex- 
hiliration  of  the  rapid  motion — for  the  health  and  vigor 
this  open  air  exercise  conferred — they  are  more  enthus- 
iastic than  ever.  You  see  them  out  in  the  Park  early  in 
the  morning — often  alone — more  frequently  with  hus- 
bands, brothers,  lovers,  perhaps,  flitting  rapidly  over  the 
smooth  road  to  the  Cliff.  There  is  an  assumption,  I 
know,  that  betttM-  class  females  do  not  go  awhoeliiiH:  on 
the  Sabbath,  but  with  this  verdict  I  cannot  agree. 
Though  the  successful  g\iidance  of  a  bike  lends  rather 
more  punctuation  to  conversation  than  is  agreeable, 
feminine  companionship  is  as  much  a  joy  in  cycling  as  it 
is  grateful  in  other  pursuits.  Time  was  when  one  saw 
but  few  tandems  in  the  Park,  and  then  only  with  men 
astride.  1  counted  twelve  couples — in  two  instance girl? 
ahme — in  the  rest,  males  and  maidens  sliding  along  swift 
as  light  and  with  evident  enjoyment.  The  restrictions  of 
business  leave  few  hours  to  an  industrious  man,  which 
he  may  devote  to  the  wheel — it  is  not  extraordinary  then 
that  the  leisure  of  Sunday  is  made  use  of.  It  is  a  strong 
feeling  for  the  convenances  which  would  prevent  a  wo- 
man making  use  of  the  same  opportunity  with  its  cer- 
tainty of  companionship.  On  the  road  last  Sunday  be- 
tween the  Panhandle  and  the  porch  of  the  Cliff  House 
abomination  I  counted  sixty-four  feminine  wheelists,  of 
whom  only  a  dozen  wore  skirts.  The  others  rode  dia- 
mond frames,  in  bloomers — despite  the  fashionable  edict 
which  condemns  pantaloons.  It  cannot  truly  be  said, 
however,  that  time  or  practice  add  to  the  charms  of  the 
lady  cyclist,  though  it  may  be  assumed  a  woman  of  grace- 
ful figure  will  look  as  well  on  a  wheel  as  in  street  dress. 
This  last  leaves  me  regretfully  to  conclude  that  the  wo- 
men I  watched  would  have  lacked  physical  charm  under 
any  circumstances.  Among  the  exceptions  I  noted  a 
young  matron  well  known  in  society,  a  tall,  slim  blonde, 
who  looked  exceedingly  smart  in  a  light  check  skirt,  a 
blue  shirt  waist  and  a  chip  straw  hat.  The  effect  was  ex- 
cellent and  a  relief.  The  variations  on  bloomer  effects 
observable  are  amusing.  One  pretty  and  well  set  up  girl, 
in  severe  black,  wore  golf  stockings  of  the  latest  color- 
ing, which  she  filled  to  advantage.  Every  man  she  passed 
gazed  admiringly  at  her  limbs,  anu  it  is  safe  to  believe 
there  will  l)e  a  f^eore  of  similarly  clothed  calves  in  view 
next  Sunday. 


The  Republican  split  in  Oakland  with  Hilborn  and 
Judge  Frick  on  opposite  sides  of  the  bloody  chasm  has  in- 
fused hope  into  the  hearts  of  the  Democracy.  Prior  to 
this  development  of  hostilities  within  the  ranks  of  the 
dominant  party  there  were  no  candidates  for  the  role  of 
Congressman  from  the  Third.  Now,  the  woods  are  so 
full  of  them  that  the  committee  hesitates  to  call  the  dis- 
trict convention  together  for  fear  of  a  blockade.  Remem- 
bering it  is  the  home  of  statesmen  of  which  we  speak, 
this  condition  is  only  natural.  The  "Ole  Bill"  contingent 
has  a  candidate  in  the  person  of  Warren  English;  the 
Fitzgerald  wing  of  the  party  thinks  Matt  Tarpey  who 
was  not  acceptable  to  them  for  National  Committeeman, 
would  make  an  admirable  Congressman.  The  intermedi- 
ate faction  is  impressed  by  the  capabilities  of  Alec  Baum, 
a  bright  young  lawyer  of  the  environment.  Seth  Mann, 
who  is  associated  in  business  with  Congressman  Ma- 
guire,  aspires  also,  and  is  understood  as  having  the  moral 
support  of  that  distinguished  politician.  There  bcinfe 
neither  Gallaghers  nor  Tracys  in  Oakland,  this  support 
cannot  be  regarded  as  a  factor — it  is  merely  a  "Bless  you. 
my  boy,  go  in  and  win."  There  are  also  attorneys  from 
Willows,  and,  as  one  might  expect,  Henry  McPike.  whose* 
persistency  deserves  better  reward  than  the  continual  dis- 
appointment which  besets  his  efforts.    Truly  a  proud 


crowd  of  aspirants,  who  will  all  be  generously  envious 
of  the  man  who  carries  off  the  palm. 


The  anticipation  of  winning  California  has  bred  in  the 
Democ'racy  a  congregation  of  Senatorial  candidates.  Tne 
Legislative  Committee  of  the  State  Central  organization 
is  composed,  with  certain  exceptions,  of  men  who  wish 
to  wear  Senator  Perkin's  toga.  There  is  W.  W.  Foote,  for 
instance — hailing  from  the  native  land  of  statesmen,  Ala- 
meda county — his  pre.ensions  are  natural.  Steve  While 
wishes  to  supervise  the  seleciion  of  men  who  may  vote  for 
him  two  ve;irs  hence,  .lames  G.  M;if,>iiire  throlis  with 
Senatorial  ambitions — feels  he  would  adorn  the  upper 
halls  of  Congress — an  impression  he  shares  with  certain 
Gallaghers  and  Tracys  of  his  political  family.  Governor 
Budd's  aspirations  are  so  general  that  it  would  require 
a  code  commission  to  classify  them,  but  in  the  list  is  a 
desire  to  go  to  Washington.  He  aUo  proposes  attending 
the;  meetings  of  this  committee  to  assist  in  assorting 
Senators  and  Assemblymen.  The  chairman,  Frank  Gould, 
expects  to  succeed  Governor  Budd  next  election,  and  ii 
there  for  prominence,  while  Gavin  McNab  and  Congress- 
man Caminetti  are  negative  quantities,  and  being  with- 
oul  aspiration  are  there  for  the  good  of  t!ie  cause  be>t 
pu.f.tnted.  It  is  possible  the  proceeiiings  of  this  body  will 
furnish  food  for  piquant  comment  through  the  campjign, 
as  it  is  rare  so  many  men  wanting  the  same  prize  aie 
pitted  against  each  other's  pretensions  so  early  in  the 
political  game. 

Among  the  guests  at  the  Occidental  Hotel  is  a  stouc. 
vigorous,  bespectaeded,  square  jawed  gentleman,  whose 
identity  is  revealed  to  an  unsuspecting  community  by  hi.s 
watch  chain.  This  is  a  ponderous  arrangement  of  let- 
ters and  chains  in  solid  gold,  which  spells  from  vest 
pocket  to  pocket  the  name  of  E.  F.  Kellner.  That  chain, 
together  with  certain  diamond  accompaniments,  cost  its 
wearer  the  Governorship  of  Arizona.  It  is  an  interesting 
story  of  a  single  vanity  indulged  to  the  ftiUest  extent,  and 
the  terrible  consequences.  Kellner  is  the  wealthiest  man 
in  that  teri-itoi-y.  en yatreri  ;it  V'hoe-nix  in  a  business 
which  yields  him  $2-5.000  per  annum  and  also  at  Globe, 
where  his  store  makes  a  profit  of  $50,000  every  year.  He 
has  mines  and  properties  yielding  large  returns,  and 
possesses  the  means  of  gratifying  this  single  weakness, 
for  in  all  other  respects  he  is  a  most  sensible  man.  This 
weakness  is  an  inordinate  desire  for  jewelry.  He  has  su- 
perb diamond  shirt  studs,  ponderous  lockets,  an  emerald 
in  his  collar  button,  and  cuff  links  sttidded  with  gems. 
He  has  precious  stones  and  gold  for  all  articles  of  ap- 


NEW  EDIFICE  OF  HOWARD  PRESBYTLKIAN  SOCIETY 

parel,  and  would  be  a  prize  of  the  first  magnitude  to  the 
bunco-steerer  smart  enough  to  guide  him  to  his  lair.  The 
story  goes  that  when  Cleveland  was  elected  President  his 
fellow  citizens  determined  that  E.  F.  Kellner,  a  respected 
and  solid  merchant,  a  man  who  had  grown  up  with  the 
territory  and  capable  of  aiding  its  further  development, 
was  of  all  others  the  individual  for  Governor  of  Arizona. 
He  was  generously  and  authoritatively  recommended  in 
such  positive  terms  that  his  appointment  seemed  certain. 
In  an  unlticky  moment  he  decided  to  go  East  to  press 
his  own  suit.  Kellner  went  to  Washington,  and  after  the 
usual  formalities,  was  admitted  to  the  presence  of  the 
President.  Invited  by  the  great  man  to  seat  himself,  the 
Arizonan  threw  open  his  vest,  displaying  the  full  wealth 
and  glory  of  his  precious  adornments.  No  dtichess  need 
have  blushed  above  the  diamonds  that  adorned  the  facade 
of  his  shirt;  the  historic  chain  spread  its  links  and  let- 
ters across  his  stomach.  Cleveland  blinked  at  the  mag- 
nificent spectacle.  The  conversation  which  had  begun 
cordially  subsided  into  a  chilly  silence.  The  luster  of  the 
gold  failed  to  thaw  the  temperature.  Kellner  retired,  and 
a  few  days  afterwards  the  successful  merchant  and  able 
administrator  was  "turned-down"  for  an  insignificant 
person  named  Franklin,  who  had  neither  recommenda- 
tions nor  jewelry.  It  seems  the  glory  of  Kellner  had 
been  too  much  for  the  President. 


It  is  neither  an  impressive  nor  a  beautiful  building  in 
which  the  Howard  Presbyterian  Society  is  now  housed. 
It  is  a  stone  structure  located  at  the  entrance  to  the 
Park,  and  has  more  the  appearance  of  a  hall  than  of  a 
chapel.  It  is  massive  rather  than  graceful,  and  there  is 
neither  meaning  nor  suggestion  of  ecclesiastical  condi- 
tion in  the  stone  facade,  which  salutes  the  bicyclist  as  he 
enters  the  Panhandle.  The  institution  was  dedicated  last 
Sunday.  It  is  virtually  free  from  debt,  and  so  the  con- 
gregation was  relieved  of  the  painful  necessity  of  listen- 
ing to  a  depressing  appeal  for  financial  aid.  The  main 
auditorium  is  on  the  second  floor,  with  room  for  some 
four  hundred  people.  The  dedication  services  under  the 
direction  of  Dr.  Fountain  R.  Farrand,  were  properly  elab- 
orate. The  Howard  Presbyterian  Society  is  one  of  the 
oldest  organizations  in  the  State.  It  was  organized  in 
May,  1850,  in  a  carpenter  shop  on  Natoma  street.  Later 
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W.  D.  M.  Howard,  from  whom  the  street  and  church  are 
named,  endowed  the  society  with  a  lot  upon  which  was 
built  tlie  first  hard-finished  structure  in  San  Francisco, 
the  lumber  for  which  was  brought  all  the  way  from 
Maine. 

»  » 
* 

The  romantic  period  of  California's  history  is  recalled 
by  the  death  of  an  old  miner  named  Reagan,  who  ex- 
pired last  week  in  St.  Mary  s  hospital.  A  survivor  of  the 
early  and  interesting  days,  when  Eagle  Bar  was  a  popular 
region,  the  days  which  still  live  in  the  pages  of  Bret 
Harte,  lie  departed  alf)ne,  forgotten  by  comrades.  The 
story  of  this  man's  life  brings  one  back  to  the  conditions 
of  early-day  mining.  When  Leland  Stanford  was  elected 
a  justice  of  the  peace  at  Eagle  Bar  in  1856.  he  appointed 
Reagan  constable,  and  there  was  established  between 
them  a  friendship  which  furnished  the  basis  of  an  ines- 
timable service  some  years  later.  From  El  Dorado.  Stan- 
ford went  to  Sacramento,  established  himself  in  busi- 
ness, and  in  due  course  was  elected  Governor.  Reagan 
continued  mining  on  the  Bar  in  partnership  with  a 
heavy-set  pugilistic  Englishman,  with  whom  he  h;u\ 
established  friendly  relations.  At  the  time  of  the  gre;ii 
Hecnan-Sayers  mill  Reagan  and  his  chtim  speculaleil 
much  over  the  re:-;ult,  and  on  mail  day  both  took  a  holi- 
day, and  set  out  for  Placerville  to  obtain  the  earlies; 
news.  Cn  the  way  to  town  they  discussed  the  contes; 
with  growing  warmth,  the  Englishman  advocating  Sa.\ - 
ers  and  Reagan  insisting  on  the  staying  qualities  of  hi- 
adversary.  Whiskey  added  to  the  feeling,  and  that  niglii 
tramping  home  without  obtaining  news  of  the  decision, 
th<\v  set  to  fighting  on  their  own  account.  The  English- 
men knocked  Reagan  down  and  sat  upon  him,  whereupon 
the  latter,  drawing  a  clasp  knife,  buried  it  several  times 
in  the  conqueror's  neck.  There  was  little  sympathy  for 
the  murdered  man,  who  was  a  quarrelsome  fellow,  but 
Reagan  was  captured,  convicted  of  murder  in  the  second 
degree  and  sentenced  to  San  Quentin  for  life. 

*  » 
* 

In  the  meantime  Stanford,  elected  Governor  of  the 
State,  was  on  his  way  to  Saeraniento  for  inauyuratioii. 
The  plight  of  his  old  associate  moved  him  to  sympath,\  , 
but  of  his  intentions  he  said  not  a  word.  Reagan,  in 
charge  of  the  sheriff,  reached  the  capital  on  the  day  of 
the  ceremony,  which  his  escort  waited  over  to  witness 
Returning  to  jail,  the  sheriff  found  an  official  enveloin- 
notifying  him  that  the  Governor  had  been  pleased  i' 
grant  his  prisoner  a  full  pardon.  It  was  Stanford's  first 
official  act.  History  dt^es  not  record  aught  of  this  subse 
quent  meeting,  but  Reagan,  broken  by  his  troubles— his 
hair  had  turned  white — retired  to  a  rocky  canyon  on  tin 
American  River,  and  there  passed  the  remainder  of  his 
days,  washing  barely  enough  gold  to  keep  him  in  food 
and  clothing.  He  never  stirred  out  save  for  provisions 
and  lived  sad  and  lonely  for  thirty-six  long  years.  A  few 
months  ago  certain  half-forgotten  relatives  in  San  Fran- 
cisco learned  that  the  old  man's  wits  were  failing  him 
at  last,  and  one  of  them  traveled  to  the  rough  little  cabin 
off  the  river.  He  returned  with  Reagan,  whom  he  fouiel 
a  hopeless  invalid,  and  his  'final  days  were  passed  com- 
fortably enough  in  the  hospital. 

«  » 
» 

Eagle  Bar  is  by  no  means  abandoned  in  these  fin  ili 
sicde  days.  Though  the  age  of  its  glory,  when  it  ha  ! 
three  thousand  natives  and  as  many  aliens,  has  long  gone 
by,  gold  is  still  found  there.  Twelve  months  ago  Geor^i 
Whittell  and  J.  M.  Cunningham  of  the  Luning  esta;' 
bought  the  right  to  mine  at  Eagle  Bar.  persuaded  there;  m 
by  a  certain  engineer,  who  promised  rich  results  on  tie 
investment.  Unfortunately  this  functionary  was  not 
equal  to  his  undertaking.  He  put  in  coin  building  a  road, 
and  sunk  in  the  hillside  a  shaft,  instead  of  tunneling,  as 
the  expert  had  prescribed.  The  result  was  a  considerabW' 
loss,  which  a  new  management  is  endeavoring  to  re 
pair.  It  is  credible  that  there  should  be  much  gold  in  tin 
sands  over  Kat;ie  Har,  as  it  was  only  the  siirfuee  1 1n- 
pioneer  miners  worked,  and  the  layer  of  debris  is  deep 
above  the  bed-rock.  Besides,  in  these  days  of  innroveil 
methods  and  chemical  deconii)ositie)ns  the  infini  esinial 
grain  is  obtainable  at  an  expenditure  per  ton  whicli 
makes  its  extraction  a  profitrblc  cpc:a'!on. 


The  inevitable  question,  Lackey,  or  Lac-Kay,  was  bein:; 
discussed  in  all  its  moods  and  tenses  at  rehearsal  on  th-: 
Columbia  stage  the  other  morning.  Frawley  took  parr, 
so  also  did  Worthing  and  Harry  Corson  Clarke.  Finally 
the  subject,  Wilton  Lackaye,  was  applied  to  for  final  deter- 
mination. 

"Don't  ask  me,"  he  replied.  "Worcester  says  Lac-Kay 
and  Webster  Lac-Key,  and  who  am  I,  to  decide  when 
lexicographers  differ?" 

Lackaye  is  authority  for  this  story  about  Barrymore. 
It  seems  Barry,  as  they  call  him  in  the  profession,  had 
boen  supj)()rtins'  Mrs.  Bernard  Beere.  who  was  playing'  a 
New  York  engagement  at  the  big  house  then  known  c^s 
Hamerstein's  and  now  familiar  as  "Koster  &  Bial's."  It 
was  a  highly-spiced  society  drama,  full  of  exotic  situa- 
tions and  equivocal  dialogue,  but  in  spite  of  stars  and 
play,  the  business  was  light.  Meeting  the  leading  man, 
Lackaye  remarked:  "What's  this  I  hear,  Barry — they 
say  that  play's  obscene." 

"That  wouldn't  make  any  difference,  old  fellow,"  was 
the  reply.   "The  place  is  so  big  you  cannot  hear  a  word." 

*  * 

* 

Another  tale  illustrating  the  quickness  of  retort  which 
characterizes  Maui'ice  Barrymore.  Accompanying  Man- 
ager J.  M.  Hill  home  from  a  rehearsal  of  "Money  Mad," 
the  t\yain  passed  a  blind  beggar  rattling  piteously  at  a 
zither.  Hill,  who  was  a  pompous  person,  stopped,  and 
with  a  grand  air,  drew  some  copper  change  from  his 
pocket  and  dropped  it  into  the  mendicant's  hat. 

"It  is  a  rule  of  mine  never  to  pass  a  beggar  without 
almsgiving,"  he  commented  in  philanthropic  tones.  'But, 
Barry,  those  fellows  have  no  gratitude." 

"Bless  you,  "  replied  Barry,  with  an  encouraging  pat, 
"the  fellow  is  blind,  and  will  never  know  those  were 
pennies  you  gave  him." 


INDIAN  EDUCATION 

A  Gathering  of  Teachers  Entrusted  With 
the  Cultivation  of  the  Red  Man. 

On  Monday  evening  the  convention  of  Indian  teachers 
had  its  first  session  at  the  Girls'  High  School.  These  gath- 
erings were  inaugurated  three  years  ago,  with  the  pur- 
pose of  bringing  the  educators  of  the  Indians  together  to 
exchange  views  and  become  acquainted  with  each  other. 
The  United  States  Government  is  making  great  efforts  to 
save  the  remnant  of  the  aboriginal  population  of  this  con- 
tinent by  education  and  training.  Of  all  the  countless  red 
men  who  called  this  their  country  when  Columbus 
stepped  ashore,  not  more  than  about  a  quarter  of  a  mil- 
lion are  left,  and  these  are  dwindling  away  rapidly  under 
the  influence  of  a  superior  civilization.  About  a  quarter 
of  a  century  ago  the  first  attempts  at  rescuing  them  from 
annihilation  were  made,  and  these  attempts  have  at  length 
grown  into  an  extensive  educational  system.  Upwards  of 
forty  thousand  Indian  children  are  at  present  being 
tiained  and  taken  care  of  in  the  Indian  schools,  and 
twenty  thousand  more  are  gradually  being  brought  un- 
der the  same  influence.  At  first  these  institutions  were  run 
in  a  way  similar  to  the  common  schools  of  the  country, 
but  at  present  the  chief  object  is  to  make  the  Indian  self- 
supporting  by  teaching  him  a  trade.  Agriculture,  or 
farming,  is  the  main  thing  that  the  Indians  are  taught, 
that  being  the  only  line  in  which  they  could  compete  with 
white  men,  and  for  this  reason  Indian  schools  and 
agencies  have  farms  of  their  own,  which  are  worked  by 
white  farmers  with  the  assistance  of  the  Indian  pupils. 

A  number  of  the  California  Indians  are  found  in  Lake 
County,  north  of  the  Bay  of  San  Francisco,  and  in  single 
settlements  and  bands  as  far  as  Klamath  River,  on  the 
banks  of  which  there  are  several  thousand.  A  great  many 
are  located  in  the  Pitt  River  valley  and  its  tributaries, 
and  between  here  and  Southern  California,  where  there 
are  a  dozen  small  settlements. 

There  are  now  twenty  day  schools  and  three  boarding 
schools  for  the  Indians  of  this  State,  the  most  successful 
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being  the  ones  in  Hoopa  Valley,  near  the  Klamath  River, 
and  in  Ferris,  near  Riverside. 

A  great  deal  of  attention  is  paid  to  the  education  of 
the  girls.  They  do  the  domestic  work  of  the  schools,  and 
are  taught  housework,  cooking  and  washing,  sewing  and 
dress-making.  Their  decorative  instincts  are  also  en- 
couraged, for  when  it  dawns  on  the  Indian  mind  that  a 
room  is  a  thing  to  be  beautiful,  a  first  step  has  been  made 
towards  realizing  what  the  word  home  means.  Social 
life  is  made  as  prominent  as  possible,  and  every  oppor- 
tunity is  given  for  social  intercourse,  for  one  of  the  hard- 
est things  to  contend  with  is  the  Indian's  utter  lack  of 
sympathy  with  the  advancement  of  women.  Treat  a 
squaw  like  a  human  being!  The  idea  is  utterly  incompre- 
hensible to  him.  He  has  always  looked  upon  the  woman 
as  his  slave,  created  merely  for  his  pleasure  and  comfort, 
and  standing  in  constant  need  of  correction  with  a  club. 
The  school  is  trying  to  root  out  this  idea,  and  to  accustom 
the  Indian  youth  to  look  upon  his  sister  as  an  equal  and 
a  creature  of  understanding,  but  he  does  not  take  kindly 
to  the  notion,  and  the  task  is  discouragingly  difficult. 

One  of  the  greatest  drawbacks  in  the  effort  to  civilize 
the  Indian  is  found  in  the  unreasoning  prejudice  of  the 
white  population  against  him.  They  still  cling  to  the  old 
idea  that  the  only  good  Indian  is  a  dead  Indian.  Never- 
theless, he  has  his  lawful  place  in  the  scale  of  humanity, 
and  there  is  no  denying  that  he  has  been  persecuted  and 
robbed  without  meicy.  Instead  of  ostracising  him  from 
white  society,  it  is  our  business  to  try  to  make  amends 
for  the  way  we  have  treated  him;  having  helped  him 
down  to  the  depths  of  degradation,  it  is  only  fair  that  we 
should  try  to  help  him  up  again. 

The  Indian  race  is  well  gifted,  chiefly  with  artistic 
taste,  and  the  power  to  execute  artistic  work.  Not  only 
drawing  and  music,  but  every  kind  of  handiwork  is  easy 
to  them.  They  learn  rapidly,  and  if  we  can  teach  them 
how  to  translate  power  into  accomplishment  they  will 
soon  become  very  useful  members  of  our  communities. 
They  are  not  thieves  and  robbers,  as  many  people  con- 
sider them.  Their  honesty  as  a  whole  stands  upon  a 
considerably  higher  level  than  that  of  their  white  neigh- 
bors. When  they  go  cattle  stealing,  they  do  so  because 
they  are  hungry,  and  they  are  hungry  because  the  white 
men  have  taken  their  land  and  killed  their  game,  without 
teaching  them  how  to  make  a  living  or  how  to  provide 
for  themselves  in  any  other  way.  It  is  for  the  purpose 
of  righting  these  wrongs  inflicted  by  past  generations 
that  the  United  States  Government  has  taken  upon  itself 
the  task  of  educating  the  Indians,  of  teaching  them  some 
of  the  arts  for  which  their  natural  talents  prepare  them, 
and  of  turning  them  into  good  citizens. 

At  the  convention  papers  were  read  on  the  different 
systems  of  educating  the  Indians,  a  great  deal  of  stress 
being  laid  on  the  importance  of  manual  training.  Miss 
M.  Burgess  urged  the  necessity  for  removing  the  children 
from  the  reservations.  To  carry  the  Indian  to  civiliza- 
tion, she  said,  cost  much  less  than  to  carry  civilization 
to  the  Indian,  and  was  much  more  effective.  The  picture 
shows  four  of  the  Indian  school  girls.  Misses  Prudie  and 
Edna  Eaglefeather  of  Osage,  Oklahoma;  Miss  Pierr  of 
Silets,  Oregon,  and  Miss  Kruger  of  Chimawa — the  latter 
twain  being  duly  accredited  teachers,  and  present  as 
delegates  to  the  convention.  The  Eaglefeathers,  as  mem- 
bers of  the  Oklahoma  tribe,  the  richest  Indians  in  the 
States,  are  well-to-do,  and  have  been  educated  to  be  self- 
supporting.  The  elder  has  taken  a  course  at  the  Drexel 
Institute  in  Philadelphia,  and  is  a  competent  typewriter 
and  stenographer.  Her  sister  is  learning  millinery,  and 
shows  taste  and  aptitude.  They  are  traveling  with  Miss 
Burgess,  who  shows  these  young  women  as  the  proofs 
of  her  educational  theories.  Dr.  Hailman,  Superintend- 
ent of  the  Indian  schools,  presides  over  the  convention, 
assisted  by  Dr.  A.  H.  Heineman  and  Professor  Rakestraw, 
who  are  supervisors  of  Indian  schools. 

The  rumor  that  Henry  Irving-  is  thinking;-  of  ])layini;- 
llobespierre  in  a  drama  by  Sardou  recalls  the  fact  that 
the  hero  of  the  Frene^h  Revolution  has  alread.y  been  a 
figui'e  in  the  English  drama.-  Something-  more  than 
twenty-five  years  ago  Edmund  Falconer,  then  celebratc^d 
as  a  dramatist  and  ai-tor,  attempted  the  character  in  a 
play  of  his  own  making,  but  with  such  a  rich  Irish 
brogue  that  it  became  miich  more  of  a  comedy  than  a 
tragedy. 


AN  INDIAN  FAMILY  ON  CENRAL  BIDWELL  S  RANCH 
AT  CHICO 
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FEMININE  ATHLETES 

The  feminine  question  in  athletics  is  vigorously  as- 
serted at  the  Orpheum  this  week  by  the  Nelson  Sisters. 
Their  act  consists  of  tumbling  and  balancing,  and  ranks 
with  the  best  acrobatic  performances  we  have  ever  had 
here.  They  are  wonderfully  dextrous,  extraordinarily 
swift  of  movement,  and  though  mu^-cled  like  Japanese 
wrestlers  and  built  like  battle  ships,  these  young  women 
areas  su]))>l(>  ;is  indiai-uhbiM-.  What  discount  for  sex  "r" 
— you  wonder,  aftcn-  watching  these  deei)-chested  maidens 


THE  NELSON  SISTERS 
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hurl  each  other  around  as  one  might  a  handball — such 
shoulders  and  arms  and  thighs  and  leg-.  They  might  be 
footl)all  players,  and  yet  with  those  liml)s  built  to  sustain 
great  weights  they  could  only  be  acrobats. 

Four  young  women  in  pink  tights,  flitting  over  the  Or- 
pheum stage  lightly  as  cats,  the  cynosure  of  a  thousand 
eyes,  performing  impossible  feats  with  easy  grace,  leave 
an  impression  on  the  retina  which  the  same  maidens  seen 
in  conventional  garb  do  not  suggest.  One  f  f  them,  Lily,  is 
taller,  more  shapely  than  her  sisters,  but  the  shortest  and 
strongest  of  the  four  is  the  eldest,  Anita — she  who  bal- 
ances her  sister  at  impossible  angles  on  a  ladder.  They 
have  dark  eyes — at  least,  Lily  has;  large,  Spanish  orbs — 
and  strong  rather  than  handsome  faces.  But  their  great 
strength  has  been  gained  at  the  expense  of  all  delicacy  of 
outline — their  powerful  limbs,  like  round  towers,  are  so 
muscled  that  the  soft  curves  of  the  (-alf,  of  the  thigh,  the 
long  graceful  lines  of  the  Diana,  of  the  Venus  de  Medici, 
are  broken  by  protuberant  sinews,  hard  as  steel. 

Miss  Anita,  who  alone  of  the  sisters  has  much  English, 
though  they  were  born  of  English  parentage,  but  in 
Buenos  Ayres,  talks  intelligently  of  their  life  and  acro- 
batic achievements. 

"To  be  an  acrobat,  you  must  inherit  first,  and  then  be- 
gin tumbling  while  yet  a  baby.  My  father,"  she  con- 
tinued, "is  George  Nelson,  who  for  eighteen  years  piloted 
a  circus  through  the  Southern  Americas.  He  commenced 
giving  me  lessons  on  my  third  birthday.  He  himself  is  an 
acrobat,  and  a  very  strong  man.  English?  Yes.  ISIy 
mother,  too  but  we  were  born  where  the  language  was 
S])anish  and  never  talked  any  other  tongue.  It  is  so  long 
ago  that  I  cannot  remember  when  I  commenced,  nor  can 
I  think  of  a  time  when  1  could  not  do  .'^omersaults  and 
handsjjrings,  you  know.  Hut  tumbling  is  only  a  part  of 
what  our  father  taught  us.  We  can  all  ride — circus  way — 
particularly  my  youngest  sister  here,  who  can  do  any 
trick  on  horseback.  Dance,  too-  Spanish  dances,  of 
course,  sing  and  perforin  on  trapcc/.e  and  bars.  That's 
easy.  You  can  just  say  we  can  tumble  because  we  were 
caught  young  !ind  besides  our  fat  her  and  mother  ;i  nd  t  heir 
fathers  and  mothers  were  acrobats.  It  comes  to  us  natural- 
ly. Yes,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  the  knack  inherited.  I 
know  that." 

I  have  often  been  told  that  children  in  a  circus  are  ill- 
used.    So  1  asked  Miss  Nelson. 

"Well,  we  get  whipped  some,  not  much.  The  whip 
helps,  you  see.  One  of  my  sisters  could  do  nothing  with- 
out a  cut  or  two — just  a  reminder — quickened  her  muscles. 
Now  futlier  is  older  and  much  more  ])atient.  and  he's 
Icac-hing  iny  little  sisters.  H(>  never  tcuu-hes  them,  and 
they  do  splendidly.  It's  best  not  to  whip  it  you  can 
help  it." 

"Tell  me  by  what  particular  exercise  you  made  so  much 
muscle,"  I  asked  Miss  Nelson. 

"Constant  exercise."  she  answered.  "I'll  take  any  girl 
of  strong  const  11  ution  arul  engage  to  teach  her  enough 
tumbling  to  transform  her  figure.  You  see  it  increase.3 
the  size  of  the  thighs  and  strengthens  the  muscles  of  the 
back.  She  may  not  make  an  artist  in  our  way,  but  still 
grow  powerful.  Now,  the  bars,  and  pariiciilarly  the  trap- 
eze are  best  to  strengthen  the  arms  and  shoulders." 

"Is  there  any  comparison  to  be  made  between  the 
strength  of  men  and  of  women?"  I  asked. 

"A  man  who  is  strong  is  generally  stronger  than  a  wo- 
man, no  matt(;r  if  sIk;  be  an  acrobat,"  she  answere'l. 
"There  arc  female  Sampsons,  but  such  great  strength  i.s 
an  accident,  1  think.  My  brother  had  a  training  less  se- 
vere than  my  father  gave  me,  yet  he  is  much  stronger  an  1 
bigger." 

Miss  Nelson  told  me  she  thought  her  profession  a  fairU' 
good  one;  it  jiaid  well  and  was  not  more  dangerous  than 
any  other.  The  girls  are  not  restricted  to  any  diet — eat 
all  they  want,  amuse  themselves  in  a  normal  way,  and 
the  younger  sisters  are  carefully  guarded  from  tempta- 
tion by  the  elder,  who  is  a  stern  chaperone,  and  neve,- 
lets  them  out  of  her  sight.  No  late  suppers  for  these 
muscular  young  ladies,  nor  oysters,  nor  roast  beef  sand- 
wiches wiLh  pickles  at  midnight 
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FURRY  SOUBRETTES 


Herr  Techow's  Wonderful  Cats  at  the  Or^' 
pheum. 

Watching  Herr  Techow's  trained  eats  trip  about  on  Viw 
stage  of  the  Orpheum,  one  would  never  dream  of  the 
months  and  years  of  patient  labor  that  have  been  spent  or. 
those  yellow-eyed  soubrettes.  It  all  seems  as  easy  and 
natural  as  if.  in  a  moment  of  inspiration,  he  had  said  to 
a  number  of  feline  friends:  '"Tret's  go  and  play  games,  ' 
and  they  had  said.  "Lefs."  and  forthwith  gone  on  the 
stage.  Trained  dogs  often  have  a  harassed  air.  and  seem 
pitifully  nervous  about  results,  but  cats  have  a  natui-al 
brassiness  that  carries  them  through  without  a  qu'hlni. 
and  a  personal  dignity  which  forbids  the  very  mention  of 
a  stick.  One  realizes  that  under  no  circnmstam^es  were 
Herr  Techow's  ijerformers  evei-  ill-treated,  and  that  they 
reserve  the  right  to  throw  up  their  job  the  moment  th  y 
please.  Their  master  takes  them  very  seriously,  as  ono 
must  who  has  spent  twelve  months  teaching  a  four-footed 
beast  to  walk  on  its  two  front  legs,  but  he  is  kindness  and 
patience  personified. 

"I  worked  at  my  cats  three  year.s  before  I  took  them  on 
the  stage,"  he  said,  speaking  with  a  strong  German  ac- 
cent. "I  take  a  cat  when  it  is  about  a  year  oUl — a  kitten 
is  too  fly-away,  and  hasn't  enough  intelligfncc — and  be- 
gin by  simply  getting  acquain  ed  with  it.  I  feel  it,  s  av 
with  it.  call  it  by  name  on  every  occasion,  until  it  gets 
really  attached  to  me.  and  knows  me  from  everybody 
else.    We  spend  weeks  just  in  ee.ting  intim.ite." 

"And  then  what  is  the  first  step'?"  1  asked. 

"I  take  a  piece  of  meat,  and  hold  it  out  so."  arswered 
Herr  Techow,  getting  up  to  illustrate  his  words,  with  me 
as  the  cat.  "  I'hen  I  walk  away,  and  the  cat  follows,  until 
she  gets  the  meat.  Gradually  in  that  way  she  learns  to 
follow  my  motions.  From  theie  I  go  on.  Take  the  cat  of 
mine  who  walks  on  its  fore  legs,  balancing  its  body  in 
the  air.  There  is  a  trick  which  took  me  a  yef  r  to  get  into 
pussie's  head.  I  used  to  lift  up  her  hind  legs,  and  ma'<e 
her  walk  so  every  day,  until  her  muscles  were  strength- 
ened, and  she  would  do  it  of  her  own  accord.' 

"  Do  you  ever  heat  them  '::"  " 

"Oh,  never.    You  have  to  beat  a  dog  o:casicna'.ly,  zn] 


when  you  do,  it  always  makes  you  better  friends,  but  a 
cat  would  never  forgive  you.  Yon  could  not  do  a  thing 
with  her  after  that.  No,  I  never  use  anything  more  than 
a  word,  or  a  light  tap  with  my  stick,  just  to  show  what  I 
mean . " 

I  wanted  to  know  what  trick  was  the  most  difRc  ilt. 

"Perhaps  the  one  in  which  the  cat  goes  in  and  out  be 
tween  my  feet,  and  then  jumps  over  a  stick.    It  took  .1 
long  time  to  teach  that.    Oh,  I  could  train  a  dozen  dogs 
in  the  time  it  takes  me  to  teach  one  cat.    They  are  far 
less  clever." 

'■  Is  thei-c  a  ditf(>rence  in  cats  y  " 

"Oh,  yes.  I  can  tell  by  the  look  of  the  eyes  whetht"- 
one  will  be  worth  training  or  not.  I  have  every  kind,  of 
course — French,  German,  Persian,  Angora,  everything.  In 
New  York  I  keep  twenty  in  reserve,  training  them  when- 
ever I  have  time,  in  case  one  of  these  should  die.  Of 
course,  I  choose  a  cat  partly  for  its  looks — mine  must  all 
be  prettily  marked  -but  the  expression  of  the  face  h  ts  r 
great  deal  to  do  with  my  choice.  Perhaps  the  cleveres', 
member  of  my  family  at  present  is  the  one  who  jump-; 
through  a  hoop  of  fire.  1  ..ey  make  good  tight  rope  walk- 
ers, because  their  tails  are  such  fine  balancing  poles.  Oh, 
it  all  takes  time,  time  and  patience,"  Herr  Techow  added 
solemnly,  "but  I  keep  on,  and  at  last  it  steals  over  them 
what  I  want.    Then  we  are  all  right." 


THE  DAGO  AT  HOME 

A  Glimpse  of  the  Latin  Quarter  of  San 
Francisco, 

When  the  theaters  announce  that  the  scene  of  a  new 
play  is  laid  in  the  Latin  Quarter  of  Paris,  the  inhabitants 
come  down  from  the  hills  to  see  it;  but  a  trip  through  tli  > 
real  Latin  Quarter  of  San  Francisco  would  never  occur  to 
them.  Italian  operas,  Greek  dramas.  Dago  Ijurlesques, 
run  day  and  night  in  its  quaint  streets,  and  nobody  knoW3 
or  cares  except  the  art  students,  who  revel  in  its  ker- 
chiefed women  and  swarthy  babies.  They,  on  their  part, 
however,  do  not  always  appreciate  the  picturesque  quali- 
ties of  the  artist,  and  curse  him  roundly  in  many  varieties 
of  Dago  if  he  stays  too  long  in  their  crowded  alleys.  How 
ever,  such  objuffjation  but  adds  to  Hh;  local  coloilof  the 
environment.  The  Quarter  is  full  of  individuality,  of 
color,  of  tumble-down  tenements  and  clothes  lines  glow- 
ing with  red  and  blue  garments.  Grouped  round  the  cor- 
ners you  see  women  with  kerchiefs  or  shawls  twisted 
about  their  heads  in  a  way  that  reminds  you  of  Florentine 


byways.  No  ward  of  the  region  is  moi'o  foreitrn  than 
Pollack  Place,  a  cul  de  sac  on  the  slopes  of  Telegraph  Hill. 
Here  the  bootblacks  and  lime  peddlers  live,  and  the 
traveling  musicians  never  find  any  lack  of  girls  to  dance 
to  their  playing,  .\bove  them  towers  the  old  "castle,"  fu'l 
of  picturesque  su.ggestion,  even  if  it  is  only  a  beer  hall, 
owned  by  one  .\dolph  Sutro.  In  the  days  of  its  prosperity 
as  a  dance  hall  and  saloon,  a  cable  used  to  connect  it  with 
the  dancing  world  that  lived  in  the  lower  altitudes,  its 
patrons  not  belonging  to  that  class  known  as  carriage 
company. 

In  this,  the  oldest  part  of  the  city,  one  occasionally 
comes  across  a  shabby,  ramshackle  tenement  that  keeps 
a  few  forlorn  traces  of  its  better  days,  for  in  early  times 
this  was  the  truly  aristocratic  quarter.  Fashion  left  il 
and  drifted  down  across  Market  street  and  out  to  Rincoa 
Hill,  then  back  to  Van  Ness  avenue,  and  now  is  steadilv 
climbing  the  Pacific  Heights  and  out  along  Broadway, 
though  no  man  can  tell  which  way  she  will  jam])  nex'. 
Only  one  thing  is  sure,  and  that  is  she  will  never  go  back 
to  any  spot  she  has  once  left.  The  few  dismal  relics  that 
the  excavations  of  the  hill  have  left  will  never  be  cheei-ed 
in  their  old  age  l)y  younger  generations  of  their  own  rank 
in  life.   They  are  hopelessly  left  behind. 

The  shanties  that  cling  to  the  east  slope  of  Tel3grap'i 
Hill  belong  to  the  fishermen,  who  crowd  the  wharves  be- 
low, and  Hock  to  Lucchetti's  for  their  dinners,  savory 
with  garlic  and  onion,  and  set  off  by  a  bot'le  of  raw  claret 
when  he  can  afford  it.  The  Mexic.uis  of  lower  Broulway 
patronize  Luna's,  near  the  church  of  St.  Francis,  while 
Italians,  students  and  Bohemians  gather  at  Martinelli's 
and  the  Bon  Gusto.  To  le  quite  correct,  you  must  first 
get  an  appetizer  in  the  shape  of  an  Amer-Picon.  then 
give  youi'self  over  to  ravislio  and  spaghetti  and  liberal 
quantities  of  Dago  "footjuico."  If  that  does  not  prove 
you  a  genuine  disciple  of  the  Latin  Quarter,  nothing  will. 

It  is  a  grand  occasion  in  our  little  Italy  when  the  mili- 
tary companies  turn  out.  Antonio  climbs  down  from  his 
garbage  cart  and  Lorenzo  deserts  his  fruit  wagon,  and 
soon,  with  cocks'  feathers  on  their  heads,  mu-ic  playing 
and  flags  flying,  they  are  marching  proudly  through  the 
narrow  streets,  past  the  admiring  women  on  the  door- 
steps and  the  staring  babies  in  their  arms.  The  members 
of  these  companies  are  largely  recruited  from  the  s^avan- 
gers.  and  if  one  of  these  dies,  the  funeral  is  the  oc^-asijn 
of  a  grand  display.    In  all  pomp  and  glory  they  descend 


into  the  town,  ])laying  the  Dead  March,  and  traverse  as 
many  prominent  streets  as  possible  on  their  way  to  the 
graveyard.  They  are  a  picturesque  sight,  as  intensely  in 
earnest  as  children  playing  funeral,  and  not  a  little  amus- 
ing to  the  undramatic  American  mind. 

A  glance  at  the  geography  of  San  Francisco  will  show 
at  once  why  the  foreign  colony  has  settled  in  this  corner 
of  the  city.  Close  by  lie  the  fish  market  and  the  wharves, 
while  the  fruit  business  is  centered  between  Clay  and 
Sansome  streets  and  the  waterfront.  Most  of  the  fori  lin- 
ers make  their  living  in  gathering  and  selling  fruit  and 
fish,  so  it  is  not  strange  that  they  should  settle  on  thv' 
hills  close  above.  Besides,  the  skies  up  there  are  truly 
blue,  not  gray,  as  they  look  from  below,  and  that  alono 
would  1)0  reason  enough  to  an  Italian. 

In  these  days  of  the  new  wouiauliodil  the  eternal  femi- 
nine is  beinfi  exajifyeratod  to  an  alarmlntr  extent  by  the 
persistent  ai)))lication  to  her  of  such  terms  as  authoress, 
lecturcHs,  reformei'ess,  doctoress,  lawycress.  and  what- 
not. The  canons  of  Knfrlish  usatrc  do  not  re(juirc  fcuii- 
nin(!  terminations  i'xcei)t  in  cases  wlu-re  it  is  absolutely 
n(M'essary  for  the  sake  of  clearness,  and  as  an  antidote"  to 
ainbifTuity,  To  say  that  .Mrs.  .Smith  is  an  authoress  is  as 
redundant  as  to  say  that  she  is  a  fcnuile  woman  or  a  wid- 
ow huly.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  feminine  word  actress 
is  t  he  only  noun  of  itskitid  which  has  become  nat  iirali/ed 
and  t  hat  iiiiy  ht  be  readily  dispensed  u  it  li  wit  bout  oll  ei'- 
ini;-  either  insult  or  injury  to  the  I'luKlisb  lautjuaye. 

Mai'riaf,res  by  pi'oxy  are  conti'acted  to  this  day  in  Hol- 
land, and  are  inostly  iiracticed  by  Dutchmen  who.  havint>- 
jjone  abroad,  i)refer  to  mari-y  th(!  f^irls  they  left  bcdiind 
thiMn  in  this  con  venient  tnauner  than  to  tro  to  the  ex])en,se 
aiul  i)robable  inconvenience  of  retui-iiin}r  to  Holland  for 
the  pni-pOM' of  t  he  oi-d  inary  run  I'l  ia^je  soN  iinii/.at  ion. 


POLITICAL  PERSONAGES 


Senator  Call  of  Florida  is  an  adroit  campaigner.  In 
election  time  he  travels  among  the  common  people,  stop- 
ping over  night  at  the  cabins  of  the  natives.  His  garb 
includes  a  pair  of  old  trousers,  in  which  there  is  a  large 
rent.  Invited  to  sto])  at  a  cabin  over  night,  where  he  ha.-> 
been  arguing  questions  with  the  farmer,  he  always  ac- 
cepts, and  as  he  is  about  to  retire  says  to  his  host:  "i 
have  a  bad  rip  in  this  pair  of  pants.  Will  your  good  wife 
put  a  few  stitches  in  them  for  me?"  Of  course  the  goo.l 
wife  is  only  too  glad  to  have  a  chance  to  mend  the  trous- 
ers of  a  I'nited  States  Senator.  She  stays  up  an  ho  ir 
daining  the  hole  in  liei'  best  style.  Next  morning  th-i 
Senator  is  profuse  in  his  thanks,  but  once  he  is  well  on 
his  way  a  ready  knife  puts  the  trousers  in  the  same  con- 
dition, and  they  are  ready  for  another  experience. 

Bx-Attorney-General  Garland  has  given  up  his  Wash 
ington  residence,  and  elects  to  spend  the  remainder  of 
his  days  at  Hominy  Hill,  his  Arkansas  home.  G.irland 
was  always  a  shy  man.  but  after  the  Pan-Electric  Tele- 
phone episode  he  br<'ame  shyer  than  ever,  and  rarely 
visited  even  the  Senate  chamber,  where  he  had  before 
been  so  popular.  Garland  figured  as  one  of  the  eccentric 
politicians  at  the  Capitol,  a  softened  edition  of  Davy 
('rockett  and  Sam  Houston.  His  habitual  garb  was  a 
loose-fitting  suit  of  black,  crowned  with  a  light  sloucli 
hat,  and  he  never  could  be  persiuided  to  wear  a  dress  suit. 
His  life  has  been  a  sorrowful  one,  and  he  felt  particularly 
the  death  of  his  datighler,  an  attractive  young  girl,  who 
h£.d  become  deeply  religious,  and  in  a  fit  of  depression 
committed  suicide. 

Silas  l^ryan,  the  father  of  the  Drmocratic  ctndidate, 
was  a  politician,  but  a  great  man  at  prayer.  He  served  in 
the  Illinois  legislature,  and  invariably  before  addiessin^; 
the  Chair  dropped  to  his  knees  and  offered  a  silent  pra\er. 
It  was  his  custom,  during  the  proceedings,  when  in  doubt, 
to  go  down  on  his  knees  and  ask  guidance  of  the  Al- 
mighty. Subsequently  he  was  made  a  Circuit  Judge,  and 
it  was  his  habit  in  the  courtroom,  while  the  attorneys. 
were  making  arguments,  to  slide  down  behind  the  Bench 
and  seek  spiritual  refreshment,  ('andida'e  Bryan  is  slid 
to  be  as  religious  as  his  father,  but  is  le.ss  demonstra  - 
five.  His  law  partner,  who  is  also  his  friend,  announces 
that  he  never  heard  Bryan  utter  a  word  of  profanity,  and 
it  is  said,  he  never  used  tobacco  or  intaxic;mts  in  any 
form. 

Ex-President  Harrison  is  a  candidate  for  the  United 
State  Senate  from  Indiana.    He  is  to  take  the  stump  for 
McKinley  and  advocate  sound  money  as  against  free  sil- 
ver, but  refuses,  it  is  said,  to  mention  the  can<:idate  in  hi ; 
speeches.    During  the  presidential  campaign  of  1888  Har 
rison  made  an  average  of  five  orations  a  day  through  In 
diana,  every  one  of  which  was  recorded  by  D  mocratio 
stenographers.    Yet  so  able  is  the  man  that  though  each 
speech  was  carefully  scanned,  they  never  yielded  an  op 
portunity  for  an  accusation  of  incon.sistene  y.  Harrison, 
it  is  said,  prefers  the  United  States  Senate  to  the  White 
House,  and.  liesides,  .Mi's.  Harrison  wishes  to  have  a  taste 
of  public  life  at  Washington. 

Secretary  Carlyle's  glory  as  a  politician  has  departed 
forever.  He  left  the  Senate,  where  he  had  a  place  for  life, 
to  enter  the  Cabinet,  where  he  had  a  hard  task-mastc- 
and  political  striplings  for  associa'es.  Thro  ighout  his 
life  he  had  been  a  free  silver  m;in.  and  his  success  in 
Kentucky  was  dtu!  to  his  espousal  of  that  cause.  On  be- 
coming Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  however,  his  horizo;i 
broadened,  and  he  announced  that  no  gi eater  evil  could 
befall  the  country  than  the  inatiguration  of  the  free  coin- 
age policy.  Unfortunately,  he  lacked  the  moral  couragc» 
to  admit  that  his  views  had  chaufred,  and  the  attempt  to 
appear  consistent  and  square  his  record  deprived  his  con- 
version and  personality  of  either  influence  or  value.  He 
will  return  to  law  practice. 

Thomas  E.  Watson,  the  nominee  of  the  Populists  for 
Vice-president,  is  nearly  forty  years  old.  He  left  the  Uni- 
versity at  Macon  in  his  sophomore  year  for  lack  of  money, 
and  in  1892  was  elected  a  member  of  Congress.  He  is  tht- 
man  who  leveled  a  general  charge  of  drunkennes  again-^t 
Congressmen,  and  being  taken  to  task  in  the  House  de- 
manded the  charge  be  formally  investigated.  The  com- 
mittee's verdict  pronounced  the  charges  false  and  libel- 
ous. Subsequently,  in  ISitf.  Watson  was  beaten  for  (\)n- 
gr(!ss  by  Black,  after  a  terrific  light,  and  since  then  he  has 
devoted  himself  to  running  a  l'oi)ulist  newspaper  in  At- 
lanta. 

The  story  that  Arthtir  Sewall.  the  Democratic  nominee 
for  the  vice-presidency,  is  worth  six  million  is  laughed  at 
in  Maine.  His  intimate  friends  estimate  his  wealth  at 
but  half  a  million  dollars.  The  ship-yard,  which  the  pa- 
pers represent  as  the  biggest  in  New  England,  is  a  small 
affair,  consisting  of  l)ut  two  buildings,  a  machine  shop 
aiul  a  blacksmith  and  bending  sbo]);  and  owing  to  the 
dullness  of  the  industry,  it  has  been  closed  uown  for  the 
past  three  years.  He  owns  shares  in  some  twenty  vessels, 
and  his  bank  stock  is  worth  sixty  thousand  (hdlars. 

Governor  Bradley  of  Kentucky  attributes  his  electio.i 
to  an  ancient  overcoat  which  he  wore  stumping  the 
State.  The  ingen\u)us  mountaineers  saw  in  the  greasy 
garmiuit  proof  positive  that  the  candidate  was  of  the 
ix'ople,,  and  so  he  triumphed  the  first  Republican  Gov- 
ernor ever  elected  in  Kentucky.  It  is  not  this  overcoat, 
however,  that  Bradley  wears  at  his  duties  in  the  execu- 
tive mansion.  The  fateful  garment  reposes  in  a  coii- 
vcnienl  cubboard.  T'oady  for  enu  rficncies. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Fowcr.— Latesf  U.  S.  Gov't  Kepon 

Powder 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 


How   the   Smart   Set   Has  Amused 
Itself  This  Week, 

Society  has  harl  a  monotonuus  summer 
So  IMtle  has  happened  that  minor  events 

■  pisodes  worth  in  ordinary  times  a  line 
have  a  column  given  them.    The  annual 

■  )Uting  at  Del  Monte,  however,  pro'mises 
a  relief  to  this  inactivity.  This  season  it 
is  not  the  "outingr"  of  the  Country  Club. 
i>ut  rather  the  annual  meet  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  Pony  and  Steeplechase  Racing  As- 
sociation. This  organization  Is  composed 
of  members  of  the  Burlingame  and  other 
clubs  and  comprises  the  contingent  given 
to  polo  and  amateur  racing.  It  was 
formed  soon  after  the  first  race  meet  at 
Del  Monte  and  now  it  has  the  entire  cele- 
bration to  itself  -the  shootists  having  re- 
tired in  its  favor.  It  is  not  extraordinary 
that  pigeon-killing  has  givcii  way  finally 
to  more  exciting  and  humane  sports. 
Since  the  annual  shoot  furnished  an  "Ex- 
aminer" sensation  there  has  been  little 
interest  in  it.  Though  Socit'ty  has  not  h&'.il 
absolutely  aloof,  it  has  offered  no  en- 
couragement, and  since  the  first  season 
the  Reds  and  Blues  have  boasted  no 
feminine  audiences  for  their  achieve- 
ments. Last  August  the  Coumtry  Club 
was  thrown  so  completely  in  the  shade 
by  the  superior  attractions  of  polo  and 
racing  that  'the  members  determined  to 
relinquish  the  field  to  the  horses.  They 
promise  to  assist  with  their  wives  and 
daughters,  but  as  spectators,  and  not 
actors. 

Between  polo,  the  paper  chase,  the  colts 
parade,  and  the  egg  and  spear  race,  to- 
gether with  the  racing  and  steeplechaslng 
of  the  Pony  Association,  the  programme 
of  entertainment  is  most  attractive.  Al- 
ready the  news  of  it  going  the  rounds  has 
proved  asocial  incentive, and  I  am  told  of 
applications  for  rooms  at  Del  Momte  flow- 
ing in  at  a  brisk  rate.  The  manager  sug- 
gests 'that  those  who  would  be  comfort- 
ably housed  apply  for  quarters  at  the 
earliest  moment.  It  is  not  surprising  that 
there  should  be  a  rush,  inasmuch  as  many 
people  have  been  saving  themselves  up 
for  this  outing.  In  the  same  connection, 
by  the  way,  there  is  talk  of  having  the 
tennis  doubles  at  Del  Momte  at  the  s>ame 
lime.  Over  the  races  considerable  inter- 
est prevails  in  regard  to  the  degree  of 
Walter  Hobarfs  participation.  Thus  far 
he  displays  a  tendency  to  be  retiring.  It 
is  not  probable  he  will  show  up  with  the 
array  of  horses  and  carriages  that  were 
so  great  a  feature  of  last  year's  outing. 
He  will  probably  participate,  of  course, 
but  with  his  polo  string  rather  than  with 
his  race  horses.  This  gives  a  fairer  field 
for  the  others  and  will  really  add  to  the 
interest  and  excitement  of  the  meet. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Baldwin  have 
chosen  the  meet  as  the  occasion  of  return- 
ing to  the  world.  Since  their  marriage 
they  have  lived  secluded  at  the  Baldwin 
ranch,  neither  seen  nor  heard  by  the 
society  in  which  they  are  so  prominent. 
It  is  a  veritable  oUl-time  honcym(X)n  they 
are  having— an  ordeal  from  which  most 
brides  and  grooms  shrink  nowadays.  I 
presume  Mr.  Baldwin  will  participate  in 
the  polo  games  at  Del  Monte.  At  Bur- 
lingame they  are  practicing  for  the  con- 
tests, and  there  are  prospects  of  close  fin- 
ishes. Besides  the  accident  to  Walter 
Xewhall's  coach  there  is  one  more  inter- 
esting topic  in  San  Mateo— the  ball  which 
the  Will  Croi-kers  are  to  give.  It  will  be 
a  species  of  house-warming  for  society 
in  general  has  seen  nothing  of  the  interior 
of  this  new  home,  the  mural  decorations 
of  which  Bruce  Porter  had  the  responsi- 
bility. The  occasion  of  the  entertain- 
ment is  the  presence  of  certain  prominent 
mining  people  who  have  become  inter- 
ested in  Prince  Ponlatowski's  Calaveras 
mining  enterprises. 

Mrs.  J.  A.  Folger  gave  a  charming 
luncheon  under  the  trees  at  San  Rafael 
last  Thursday.  Mrs.  W.  S.  Woods,  Mrs. 
W.  G-win,  Mrs.  Webster  Jones  and  several 
others  were  present. 

A  dinner  of  twelve  was  given  at  Mrs. 
Judge  Oarber's  last  Sunday  in  honor  of 
General  Forsythe. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller  have  been 
spending  a  few  days  at  San  Rafael. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spreckele  are 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  (h<!  test  for 
years.  The  most  deliciou.s  meals  are  served  bv 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  managremen't 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderlv.  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


Still  at  the  Hotel  Rafael,  where  Mi.ssi 
Marguerite  Jollffe  is  visiting  them. 

Mrs.  Maude  Berry  Fisher  will  soon 
leave  for  New  York. 

Miss  Amy  Requa  gave  an  engagement 
dinner  last  Friday,  four  engaged  couples 
'being  present.  These  were  Miss  Claire 
Ralston  and  Dr.  Bullitt.  Miss  Myra  Pra- 
ther  and  Harry  Miller,  Miss  Luite  Booth 
and  Dr.  Sherman.  Miss  Amy  Requa  and 
Captain  Long.  The  decorations  were  in 
red,  white  and  blue,  In  honor  of  Captain 
Long's  profession. 

The  upsetting  of  Mr.  George  Newhall's 
coach  lasit  Sundty  proved  a  serious  af- 
fair. He,  with  his  mother,  Mrs.  Jimmy 
.  Robinson  and  Gilbert  Palache,  undertook 
to  drive  from  Burlingame  to  Spanish 
Town  on  his  big  black  and  red  tally-ho. 
drawn  by  four  spirited  horses.  W^est  of 
the  Crystal  Springs  Dam,  and  about 
three  miles  from  San  Mateo,  the  road 
becr.mes  very  narrow,  passing  between  a 
bank  and  a  ravine,  and  it  was  here  that 
the  horses  took  fright  at  a  flock  of  tur- 
keys. They  ®oon  became  unmanageable, 
and  Mr.  Newhall,  fearing  the  ravine, 
turned  tViem  up  the  bank.  The  coach 
was  upset,  pinning  Mrs.  Newhall,  Mrs. 
Robinson  and  Mr.  Palache  to  the  ground, 
while  Mr.  Newhall  was  thrown  among 
the  struggling  horses,  who  were  soon 
quieted  by  the  footman.  Drs.  Brown  and 
Ward  were  summoned  from  San  Mateo, 
and  it  was  discovered  that  Mrs.  Newhall 
had  a  badly  fractured  collar-bone.  She 
is  quite  advanced  in  years,  and  a  good 
deal  of  anxiety  is  felt  about  her.  Mrs. 
Robinson  had  three  ribs  fractured,  and 
Mr.  Palache's  nose  was  broken.  Bruisi'.s 
and  scratches  were  distributed  around 
impartially.  Certain  worthy  people  might 
lay  the  blame  of  this  catastrophe  to 
coaching  on  Sunday,  but  if  every  man 
who  aimed  to  drive  a  spirited  four-in- 
hand  were  required  to  show  a  certificate 
of  horsemanship.  Sabbath-breaking 
would  not  be  such  a  serious  matter. 
Abroad,  driving  is  made  an  earnest  study 
under  competent  masters,  for  they 
recognize  there  that  it  takes  more  than 
muscle  to  manage  four  lively  horses. 
Surely,  enough  bones  have  been  sacrificed 
already  at  Burlingame  to  amateur  experi- 
ments. 

Miss  Kloise  Davis,  youngest  daughter 
of  Dr.  Henry  C.  Davis,  was  seriously  in- 
jured whiJe  on  a  pleasure  trip  to  Fort 
Bragg.  With  a  party  of  six  she  was  re- 
turning on  a  hand-car  from  a  dinner 
party,  when,  through  some  accident,  the 
handle  of  the  car  struck  her  at  the  base 
of  the  skull,  paralyzing  her  from  the 
waist  downward.  She  was  somewhat  bet- 
ter by  last  reports,  but  is  still  in  a  serious 
condition.  Dr.  Davis  went  at  once  tu 
Redwood  Lodge,  and  as  soon  as  possible 
they  will  return  to  their  home  in  town. 

Oh,  for  the  "melancholy  days"  and  their 
music,  the  r  bright  lights,  their  magnifi- 
cent, but,  oh,  so  drear,  chit  chat,  their 
dances,  their  everything.  If  it  were  not 
for  the  hope  of  fhe  good^  things  that  are 
to  .  come,  the  dull,  stale,  flat,  unprofitable 
monotony  of  tbese  midsummer  days, 
might  almost  tempt  one  to  try  for  the  un- 
diiscoveredi  country. 

There  is  no't  even  a  bit  of  harmless  gos- 
sip to  read  over  and  discuss — that  is  to 
say  in  town.  At  Del  Monte  they  are 
speculatng  on,  the  season  to  come  and 
discussing  whait  will  undoubtedly  be  the 
next  important  engagement  announce- 
ment:— that  of  the  young  millionaire  just 
returned  from  a  successful  South  African 
tiip  anxl  the  charming  young  woman  who 
so  pleasantly  performed  the  duties  of 
chaperone  to  last  season's  beauty  and 
belle.  If  the  lady  makes  as  successful  a 
wife  as  she  was  a  perfect  chaperone — her 
charge  married  the  catch  of  the  season — 
the  Scu'th  African  gentleman  is  thrice  to 
be  congratulated. 

Besides  giosslping  at  Del  Monte,  they 
are  wearing  velvet  ribhon  belts:.  The  nar- 
row velvet  ribbon  belt  is  the  last  freak 
of  fasihion,  and  will  probably-  be  carried 
into  the  coming  season  in  town,  though  it 
is  not  likely  to  become  common.  It  is 
both  too  «tpensive  andi  too  perishable. 
Miss  Ai:ce  Haigar  has  a  bewildering  var- 
iety of  belts  and  quite  as  many  bands  and 
buckles,  though  her  favorite  seems  to  be 
white  velvet  ribbon,  fasitened  by  a  cameo 
buckle  of  exquisite  design  and  most  deli- 
cate woikmanship. 

Saturday  is  the  "day  off"  at  San  RafatI, 


Sausalito  and  all  the  country  places  with- 
in reach  of  the  city,  for  then  their  inhabi- 
tants come  to  tiown  to  shop  and  luneh  and 
attend  the  matinee.  At  the  a'ftsrncon  per- 
formance of  "Bohemia"  on  Saturday  last, 
I  saw  ever  so  many  Sani  Rafaelites.  All 
the"  Sloss  family,  the  sisters,  the  cousins 
and)  the  aunts,  were  there.  Miss  Goad, 
attended'  by  her  brother,  came  over  from 
Sausalito.  I  sat  dlirectly  opposite  her,  and 
I  miissed  more  than  half  the  play  admir- 
ing her,  gaziwg  upon  her  ha'r  and  eye- 
lashes. Miss  Goad  is  an  ideal  tailor-made 
girl,  expressly  designed  by  nature  for  a 
bo'Ied  shirt  and  starched  collar. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Claire  Ratetomand 
Dr.  BuHdtt  is  set  for  Wednesday,  the  19th, 
at  St.  Paul's,  Oakland.  It  is  to  be  an 
elaborate  and  charming  affa  r,  though 
the  d'ateils  are  as  yet  a  secret.  All  that 
haJ3  been  revealed  is  that  there  are  to  be 
bridesmaids  and  a  corresponding  number 
of  ushers.  "I  don't  want  all  the  details 
of  my  wedding  published  and  republished 
months  in  advance,"  Miss  Ralston  in- 
sists. "People  get  so  tired  of  it."  All  we 
know  is  that  her  wedding  to  the  young 
and  aristocratic  Louisville  physician  is  to 
be  an  elaborate  affair.  It  would  be  hard 
to  resist  a  large  wedding  in  a  house  so 
ideally  adapted  for  one.  The  rooms  are 
large,  opening  conveniently  one  into  each 
other,  and  are  furnished  in  exquisite 
taste.  There  are  any  number  of  pieces 
of  valuable  mahogany  and  in  the  library 
there  is  a  beautiful  collection  of  tea  cups. 
Miss  Ralston's  only  fad.  Many  of  the 
cups  are  engagement  cups,  taken  from 
friends  both  East  and  West. 

Mrs.  Ames  and  the  Misses  Alice  and 
Bessie  Ames  are  expected  back  late  in  the 
fall.  During  their  stay  in  Berlin  the 
young  ladies  have  been  devoting  all  their 
time  to  the  study  of  music.  Miss  Alice  to 
the  violin,  of  which  she  is  already  a  mas- 
ter, and  Miss  Bessie  to  the  violincello. 
Socially  the  Ames  have  been  having  a 
most  delightful  stay  in  the  German  capi- 
tal. Miss  Ames's  married  sister  has  been 
making  her  home  there  for  a  number  of 
years  past,  and  is  the  center  of  a  cliarm- 
ing  circle,  both  of  German  and  American 
social  and  artistic  lights. 

Mrs.  Ames  and  the  Misses  Ames  will 
probably  return  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mc- 
Cutcheon  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Schmieden. 

For  entertainment  this  coming  season 
the  world  of  society  looks  largely  towards 
the  young  matrons,  and  a  great  deal  is 
naturally  expected  of  Mrs.  Walter  Ho- 
bant.  As  she  is  to  have  the  added  respon- 
sibility of  a  young  girl  under  her  charge — 
she  is  to  chaperone  her  sister.  Miss  Wil- 
liams— there  will  undoubtedly  be  much 
entertaining  at  the  Hobart  house. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Baldwin  are  also 
expected  to  entertain  largely,  and  Miss 
Jessie  Hobart,  a  debutante,  is  to  be  Mrs. 
Baldwin's  especial  charge. 

Among  the  other  young  matrons  of 
whom  society  confidently  expects  so 
much  are  Mrs.  Osgood  Hooker  and  Mrs. 
Schmieden,  who  will  be  settled  comfort- 
ably by  that  time.  The  recent  death  of 
General  Dimond  removes  a  charming  en- 
tertainer from  the  field,  Mrs.  Joseph  To- 
bln.  The  Dimond  residence  has  been  put 
upon  the  market,  so  it  is  probable  that 
Mrs.  Jarboe  and  Mrs.  Tobin  will  have  in- 
dividual homes. 

Mrs.  Dean  has  returned  to  Paris,  where 
she  is  to  chaperone  her  grandchildren,  the 
children  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  De  Young.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  De  Young  are  expected  home 
in  September.  Last  year  Mrs.  De  Young 
contemplated  an  out-of-door  entertain- 
ment .after  the  English  fashion,  at  her 
country  place  in  San  Rafael,  but  the  late- 
ness of  the  season  prevented  her  carry- 
ing out  her  plans.   Her  early  return  this 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 


year  may  permit,  it  is  hoped,  the  fulfill- 
ment of  those  intentions. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Colin  Boyd  have  returned 
from  a  most  delightful  Northern  trip.  At 
Victoria  they  were  feted  and  dined  and 
were  the  especial  guests  of  many  of  thi- 
warships  stationed  in  the  harbor.  On 
their  return  home  they  visited  all  the 
Sound  cities  and  Northern  points  of  in- 
terest. 

Why  is  it,  I  wonder,  that  actresses  who 
know  so  well  the  shams  of  the  stage,  weep 
so  copiously  at  the  play.  Tuesday  night, 
at  the  Baldwin,  Blanche  Bates,  watched 
"The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt"  from  a  stage 
box,  and  shed  quarts  of  tears  over  tha 
misfortunes  of  the  heroine,  charmingly 
impersonated  in  this  instance  by  Miss 
Allen.  They  were  not  stage  tears,  but 
genuine  ones  that  left  their  traces  be- 
hind them.  Speaking  about  the  stage,  I 
wonder  if  mothers  who  have  disorderly 
season  as  society  actors  to  cure  them  of 
boys  have  ever  thought  of  giving  them  a 
this  miserable  fault.  Mothers  want  to 
watch  our  leading  gentlemen  of  the 
stage  to  fall  in  with  my  remedy.  The 
society  actor  never  fails  to  pull  the  por- 
tiers  together  after  he  enters  a  door.  And 
as  for  chairs,  when  he  has  finished  his 
little  speech  that  he  delivers  seated,  he 
rises  and  carries  his  chair  back  to  the 
corner  from  which  he  originally  hauled 
it.  What  orderly  men  all  parlor  actors 
must  be! 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Austin,  accompa- 
nied by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McLaren,  nave  gone 
to  Tahoe  for  a  short  trip. 

THE  GOSSIP. 

Undoubtedly, 

"Senator  Joe  Blackburn,  In  accordance 
wiith  his  time-honored  custom,"  says  the 
Chicago  Times-Herald,  "has  gone  into 
his  bourbon  fast.  At  every  National  Con- 
vention he  swears  off  on  the  beverage 
endeared  to  the  heart  of  the  Kentucklan. 
This  abstinence  lasts  until  the  day  of  his 
departure  for  home.  They  tell  a  good 
story  on  the  man  from  the  blue  grass  re- 
gion. He  had  an  exciting  argument  in  a 
Senatorial  cloakroom  at  Washington  sev- 
eral years  ago  as  to  the  relative  value 
of  brandy  and  whisky  as  man's  great- 
est boon.  In  the  midst  of  the  argument 
the  stoical,  prohibition  Senator  Blair,  of 
New  Hampshire,  entered  the  room.  For- 
getting the  well-known  total  abstinence 
tendencies  of  the  New  Englander,  Sena- 
tor Blackburn  appealed  to  him  to  settle 
the  dispute.  "I  do  not  know  the  differ- 
ence between  whisky  and  brandy,"  re- 
plied Senator  Blair  with  a  face  as  passive 
as  a  Japanese  doll.  After  Blair  had  de- 
parted Blackburn's  eyes  actually  moist- 
ened with  sympathy  as  he  shook  his  head 
sadly^  and  said:  "Poor  old  man!  His 
stomach  must  be  in  awful  shape." 


Stablekeeper  (referring  to  robe) — By  the 
way,  shall  I  put  in  a  buffalo?  The  rid" 
over  the  mountains  will  be  a  little  stiff. 

English  Blood — Couldn't  you  let  m'- 
'ave  a  'orsp.  you  know?  I'd  rather  not 
drive  a  buffalo  the  first  time,  you  know. 
— Washington  Evening  Times. 


A  Note  of  Interest. 

The  block  on  Sutter  street  between  Kear- 
ny and  Montgomery  is  fast  becoming  the  cen- 
ter of  the  leading  tailors  of  San  Fi-anci.sco. 
The  latest  removal  to  that  loi-ation  is  that  of 
Mr.  Sam  N.  Levy,  who  for  .several  years  past 
has  been  located  at  2W  Sutter  street.  The 
store  to  which  he  has  lately  moved  at  11;h 
Sutter  street  has  been  renovated  and  re- 
stot'kcd  in  a  manner  becoming  to  so  fashion- 
able a  tailor. 


Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Orant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  4'2i(.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


Mr.  Hirshman,  who  for  many  years  had  a 
jewelry  store  at  ll.S  Sutter  street,  has  re- 
moved to  10  Post  street,  under  the  Masonic 
Temple. 


Use  only  Richard.son  &  Robbins'  deviled 
moats  for  picnics. 


For  Restoring  Lost  Vitality,  Curing  Nervous- 
ness, and  for  Purifying  and  l-.nriching  the  lilood 
Vintine  stands  nithout  a  peer.  Not  a  patent 
medicine.  Sold  by  Brooks'  Homeopathic  Phar- 
macy, 1 19  Powell  St.   Ordei  from  your  druggist 


Dainty  »n<«  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For     Handkerchief,  il^e  Dressing-table  ai)d  the  Batlj, 


Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

lis  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

Ask  your  Druggist  lor  the  fcnuloe  Murray  A  Lanman's. 
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THE  THEATERS 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


"The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt"  at  the 
Baldwin. 

One  of  the  most  encouraging  fads  about 
human  beings  is  that  the  majority  of  us 
search,  in  a  dull,  fumbling,  abstracted 
fashion,  it  is  true — but  still  search,  for 
something  to  love  and  trust  or  admire. 

We  want  someone  to  "believe  in";  we 
are  always  looking,  in  our  poor,  short- 
sighted way,  for  integrity,  loyalty,  mag- 
nanimity; we  snatch  at  their  very 
shadows  and  continually  clothe  some  frail 
fellow-man  with  garments  which  bag  dis- 
hearteningly,  yet  still  satisfy  somewhat 
our  craving  for  the  beautiful,  and  feeds 
the  flame  in  us  which  burns  ever  up- 
ward. 

It  might  be  said  that  we  look  for  these 
noble  traits  simply  because  they  make 
the  most  comfortable  companions,  if  it 
were  not  for  the  fact  that  we  desire  to 
find  them  in  books  and  plays  quite  as  ar- 
dently as  in  life.  The  work  of  art — be  it 
in  marble,  or  on  canvas,  or  printed  on 
paper— which  expresses  only  tlhe  dark  side 
of  life  and  men  will  never  awake  any 
real  interest  in  the  average  man's  heart. 

He  wishes  to  read  of  or  look  at  some- 
thing human  and  lovable.  He  wants  a 
heroine  with  whom  he  could  fall  in  love, 
a  hero  who  is  a  "fine  fellow,"  and  a  vil- 
lain with  whom  he  can  sympathize — but 
he  doesn't  get  them.  That  is  the  reason 
this  admirably  constructed,  technically 
perfect  play  of  Pinero's,  "The  Benefit  ot 
the  Doubt,"  has  been  given  to  half  empty 
houses  this  week.  That,  and  the  fact  that 
one  could  go  around  the  corner  and  see 
a  "jolly  good  fellow,"  and  several  other 
amiable  persons,  for  fifty  cents. 

In  the  "Benefit  of  the  Doubt,"  there  is 
not  a  single  person  one  would  care  to 
have  around,  except  a  middle-aged  auntie, 
and  we  all  know  tjhat  middle-aged  aunties 
are  not  the  most  interesting  things  in  t/he 
world,  even  when  played  by  Mrs.  Whif- 
fen. 

The  other  dramatis  personae  are,  first, 
a  jealous  wife  (Olive  Allingham),  who  is 
so  vacillating  that  she  seeks  one  day  a 
divorce,  and  the  next,  like  a  whipped  cur, 
begs  her  husband  for  a  reconciliation. 
Finally  she  makes  herself  detestable  by 
eavesdropping.  Then  we  have  the  hus- 
hand  (Jack  Allingham),  who  assists  at 
the  eavesdropping.  This  describes  him 
accurately  and  sufficiently.  Next  comes 
Mrs.  Frazer,  who  has  been  "great  chums" 
with  Mr.  Allingham.  She  has  dined  and 
passed  the  evening  with  him  at  'hotels, 
etc.,  evenings  which  he  says  he  will  "al- 
ways remember."  He  has  kissed  her  and 
she  has  petted  him,  but  it  was  all  Pla- 
tonic. We  are  evidently  expected  to  be- 
lieve this  and  to  think  that  the  Judge  was 
a  brute  for  allowing  Mrs.  Fraser  nothin.ir 
more  than  "the  benefit  of  the  doubt."  We 
are  also  expected  to  believe  that  Mrs.  Al- 
lingham had  no  grounds  for  jealousy,  as 
if  (granting  that  her  husband's  feelin.? 
for  Mrs.  F.  was  Platonic),  every  woman 
with  a  soul  in  her  body  is  not,  and  right- 
fully, alarmed  when  her  husband  gives 
his  friendship  to  another  woman;  for 
friendship  is  the  best  part  of  love,  and,  if 
felt  for  an  ordinarily  attractive  member 
of  the  opposite  sex,  propinquity  will  do 
the  rest.  But  to  return  to  Mrs.  Fraser — 
after  being  dragged  through  the  mud  in 
the  case  of  "Allingham  versus  Allingham, 
Fraser  intervening,"  she  decides  (her  hu.s- 
band's  stock  of  belief  having  given  ouL) 
to  run  away. 

Now,  to  run  away  comfortably,  one 
needs  money — even  foolish  Mrs.  Fraser 
knew  this — so  what  does  she  do — doctj 
She  sell  her  jewels?    Or  try  nursing,  or 


LYDIA  YEAMANS-TITUS 
WHO  IS  PLAYING  HER  FOURTH  ENGAGEMENT 
AT  THE  ORPHEUM 

Photo  by  Sarony,  New  York 

any  of  the  things  a  woman  might  be  sup- 
posed to  do  under  the  circumstances? 
No,  she  trots  off  to  Jack  Allingham,  goes 
to  his  country  place  an-d  borrows  money 
from  him.  Borrows  money  from  the  man 
of  all  men  one  would  think  she  would 

Adams'  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing  Qum  for  Indi- 
gestion 
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avoid — unless  she  was  in  love  with  him, 
which  we  are  assured  she  wasn't. 

While  in  ihis  paiior  (with  Madame  Al- 
lingham glued  to  a  curtain)  Mr.  Alling- 
ham offers  her  unliinited  chainpagne  cup, 
though  she  has  just  told  him  she  has 
eaten  nothing  for  hours. 

The  result  is,  the  preposterious  little 
woman  becomes  intoxicated;  she  reels 
about  and  smokes  a  cigarette,  which  of 
course  is  very  naug'hty,  but  somehow  it 
is  positively  pleasant  and  proper  com- 
pared to  the  little  business  arrangement. 
Altogether,  it  is  quite  as  impossible  V-> 
sympathize  with  Mrs.  Fraser  as  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Allingham,  so  there  is  nothing 
left  for  us  but  to  center  our  affections 
on  the  aforesaid  middle-aged  auntie. 

Throughout  this  intricate  jumble  Pinero 
handles  his  scenes  as  dexterously  and 
brings  his  puppets  on  and  off  the  stage 
as  smoothly  as  an  old  poker  player  han- 
dles his  cards.  There  is  no  cluiiisnicss,  no 
wasted  material.  Kvi-rything  is  iiiiUiaK'eii 
deftly  and  efTectively,  but  there  is  a  paucity 
of  fle'sh  and  blood. 

Why  Mrs.  Frazer  and  Mr.  Allingham  were 
not  in' love,  since  they  enjoyed  one  iuiother's 
society  to  such  an  extent,  and  believed  and 
trusted  and  admired  so  fully  ami  affection- 
ately; why  Mrs,  F.  took  the  little  tfip  to 
AUihgham's  place  vniless  .slic  had  a  very,  very 
tender  feeling  for  him  these  things  will 
always  remain  a  mystery  to  mo. 

Mrs.  Allingham  would  have  been  an  un- 
loving idiot  if  .she  had  not  been  jealous  and 
suspicious,  y(!t  throughout  she  is  treated  and 
treats  herself  as  an  altogether  unreiisoiiablt^ 
beiii".  If  she  bad  not,  hud  the  trap  for  Mrs. 
tYazcr  and  degraded  licrsell'  by  listening 
behind  the  curtain,  and  if  the  role  had  hcen 
played  by  any  other  than  Annie  Irish,  faith 
I  think  we  would  all  have  been  on  her  side. 

The  cast  for  the  femaU;  parts  .seemed  to 
me  injudicious  in  most  instances.  It  is  quite 
impossible  to  associate  such  an  inconsistent, 
flighty  character  as  Mrs.  AUingham's  witli 
Viola  Allen's  face  and  personality.  I  have 
the  temerity  to  assci-t  that  Ida  CoiKiucst 
would  have  'filled  the  role  better.  If  1  vvei-c 
dictator  she  would  certainly  have  a  try  at  it 
and  Viola  Allen  should  do  Olive  Alliiigliaiii, 
and  Annie  Irish- what  wuuld  I  do  with  the 
Irish;  I!m,  that  would  requinn'onsideration. 
At  any  rate,  .she  shouldirt  have  anything  to 
say.  I'd  not  givi^  her  a  chanre  to  uplift  that 
voice  or  air  her  stilted  accents. 

Ida  Oontiuest  showed  a  strong  tendency 
to  break  Into  Musette's  "ha  ha,  ha  ha,  " 
but  I  can  forgive  her  for  she  is  a  fascinat- 
ing little  body,  and  on  the  wh  jle  did 
rather  well,  though  her  English  girl,  who 
had  been  "dreadfully  brought  up  and 
talked  slang,"  was  decidedly  tougher 
than  her  "Musette"— wherefore,  Ida, 
wherefore?  _^  , 

Among  the  men  Gottschalk  and  Dod- 
son  distinguished  themselves.  The  for- 
mer had  a  small  part  which  he  made 
very  amusing  and  almost  prominent  (m 

The  nai.son  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


spite  of  his  twenty  lines),  yet  without  ob- 
truding himself  in  the  least.  He  has  re- 
duced the  art  of  effacing  himself,  when 
the  exigencies  of  the  occasion  demand  it, 
to  a  fine  art.  If  he  were  a  woman  he 
would  know,  I  think,  how  to  grow  old, 
and  do  lots  of  other  disagreeable  and 
inevitable  things  gracefully. 

It  has  often  been  intimated  to  me  that 
aunts  are  an  entirely  superfluous,  inter- 
fering and  unimportant  class  (these  inti- 
mations are  doubly  painful,  as  I  wa-s 
made  an  aunt  without  being  consulted), 
yet  both  in  "The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt" 
and  in  "The  Gold  Mine"  aunts  play  very 
important  and  useful  parts.  In  fact,  the 
plays  simply  couldn't  exist  without  them, 
so  I  begin  to  think  better  of  the  despised 
relative. 

In  "The  Gold  Mine"  the  aunt,  in  the 
person  of  Mrs.  Thorndyke-lioucicault,  is 
a  very  gay,  very,  very  golden-haired  and 
generous  individual,  who  tries  to  throw 
away  ten  thousand  pounds  on  a  scape- 
grace nephew,  but  is  forestalled  by  a 
glittering  California  hero- Imper.sonated 
by  Wilton  Lackaye.  Mrs.  Boucicault  is 
tall,  thin  and  graceful,  with  a  rather 
sweet  voice  and  an  obviously  studied,  but 
nevertheless  pleasing,  way  of  speaking, 
walking  and  sitting.  There  is  a  littie 
suggestion,  a  faint,  far-away  one,  of 
Bernhardt  about  her.  It  is  impossible  to 
judge  accurately  of  her  ability  from  her 
handling  of  so  slight  a  part  as  that  of 
Mrs.  Meredith,  but  she  seems  to  have 
rather  a  light  and  finished  style.  But. 
oh,  that  hair,  and  those  turkey-red  ears! 
The  hare's  foot  had  been  busy  there, 
alas,  too  busy,  yet  her  face  was  pale- 
such  partiality  is  distressing. 

!.,aekaye  has  a  smug,  well-fed  face  and 
a  big,  well-fed  body.  He  made  an  excel- 
lent western  American,  and  if  he  will 
abjure  the  wild-eyed  glare  he  favored  us 
with  once  or  twice  he  will  do  very  well. 

Arbuckle  was  a  villain  again;  it  seemed 
tn  depress  him  a  little,  but  this  only  add- 
ed to  his  charms, 

i'I':g  wokfington. 


The  San  Franciscan  who  has  not  paid 
a  dollar  and  a  half  for  a  reversed  seat  at 
Koster  and  Bial's,  in  New  York,  can  have 
no  idea  how  vastly  superior  the  bill  pre- 
sented at  the  Oriiheum  is  to  that  of  the 
Gotham  vaudeville  house.  I  was  there 
last  June  and  make  bold  to  say  that 
the  Orpheum,  where  the  best  seats  are 
but  fifty  cents,  presents  a  programme 
beside  which  the  New  York  show  will  not 
bear  comparison  for  a  moment.  Ther; 
were  but  two  real  features  at  Koster  anil 
Hial's.  They  were  Biondi,  who  is  now  at 
the  Orpheum,  and  Chevalier,  the  coster 
singer.  True,  the  New  York  show  is 
housed  in  a  more  elaborate  building;  the 
appointments  are  better,  there  is  more  of 
velvet  and  gilt,  but  appointments  do  not 
compensate  one  for  a  meager  entertain- 
ment at  dollar  and  a  half  rates. 

The  programme  presented  at  the  Or- 
pheum this  week  is  one  of  wide  variety 
and  much  excellence.  Ross  Snow,  the 
tramp  who  was  so  excrutiatingly  funny 
in  "1492,  "  is  just  as  mirth-provoking  as 
a  speciality  artist.  Biondi,  even  though 
he  speaks  solely  in  Italian,  never  allows 
interest  to  flag.  His  rapid  changes  of 
character  suggest  that  he  has  all  the  tal- 
ents necessary  to  a  politician.  Lydia 
Yeamans-Titus  '  performance  has  lost 
none  of  its  freshness.  Indeed,  to  her  in- 
imitable presentation  of  the  little  girl 
who  sings  "Mother  Told  Me  So"  she  has 
added  new  business  that  gives  the  per- 
formance an  additional  flavor  of  inter- 
est The  audience  does  not  seem  to  be 
willing  to  let  her  off  the  stage.  This.  I 
believe,  is  her  fourth  engagement  at  the 
Orpheum,  yet  her  work  possesses  that 
admirable  and  infrequent  quality  which 
seems  never  to  tire. 

Staley  and  Belle  Birbeck  were  clever. 
The  latter  i.s  a  remarka.ble  high  kicker. 
The  remainder  of  the  programme  is  up 
to  the  Orpheum  standard,  which  I  con- 
sider a  high  standard,  as  the  opening 
lines  will  indicate. 

The  special  attraction  at  the  Orpheum 
next  week  will  be  the  mesmeric  perform- 
ances of  Professor  Kennedy,  who  will  se- 
lect subjects  from  the  audience  to  testi- 
fy to  his  power  as  a  hypnotist.  Herr 
Techow's  caits  promise  a  number  of  new 
tricks. 

"The  Huguenots"  is  put  down  for  Mon- 
day Wednesday  and  Friday  evenings  of 
next  week  at  the  Tivoli.  On  Tuesday, 
Thursday  and  Saturday  "The  Bohemian 
Girl"  will  be  given.  During  the  weeks 
following  Verdi's  "Aida,"  "II  Trovatore. 
"Da  Traviata"  and  "Cavalleria  Rusti- 
cana"  will  be  produced,  and  the  grand 
opera  season  will  close  with  Humper- 
dink's  fairy  spectacle,  "Hansel  and  Gre- 
tel." 

At  the  California  next  week  Chauncey 
Olcott's  new  play,  "The  Irish  Artist. 
He  is  a  popular  fellow,  is  Chauncey.  and 
a  great  wheelman.  He  makes  a  run  with 
the  Olympic  wheelmen  to  the  Cliff  House 
on  Sunday  morning,  and  is  their  guest 
at  breakfast  there.  His  singing  will  be  a 
feature  of  the  League  of  the  Holy  Cross 
meeting  at  the  Pavilion  in  the  afternoon. 

Henry  Arthur  Jones's  play,  "The  Mas- 
queraders,"  will  be  played  at  the  Bald- 
win during  the  third  and  last  week  of 
the  Empire  Theater  Company's  engage- 
ment, beginning  next  Monday  night. 
"The  Gay  Parisians"  will  follow  the  week 
after. 

It  is  said  that  originally  Ramsay  Mor- 
ris and  Hillary  Be'U's  new  play,  "The 
Social  Trust,"  was  called  "The  Final 
Judgment."  Morris  was  asked  one  day 
if  that  meant  the  New  York  judgment.  He 
became  frightened  at  the  thought  that 
the  least  apprehension  might  become 
general  and  so  changed  the  title. 

"The  Great  Unknown,"  one  of  Daly's 
farce  comedies,  will  be  brought  out  at  the 
Columbia  next  Monday  night.  The  case 
will  include  Mr.s.  Thorndyke  Boucicault, 
Mr.  Wilton  Lackaye,  Frank  Worthing 
and  many  others. 


Real  tea  is  different  from  wliat  you 
know  unless  yuu  have  drunk  tea  in 
Ceylon,  or  China,  or  Japan,  it  has  a 
delicacy  and  charm  and  inspiringness 
of  flavor  tliat  not  one  American  in  ten 
thousand  has  any  idea  of. 

Schilling's  Best  roasted  in  San 
Francisco  —  fresh,  with  the  full  tea- 
flavor  in,  as  the  tea  nations  drink  it. 
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FICTION  IN  REVIEW 

"  The  Feasts  of  Autolycus  "  and  Other 
Current  Literature. 

The  straiifTc  tiling;  about  "  Tho  Foasts  of 
Autolycus"  (Ttu;  Merriam  Co.  I  is  that  it  is 
written  by  a  woman.  That  Elizabeth  Kob- 
ins  Peiincll  wrote  it  is  not  so  stranfje,  for 
she  is  priven  to  odd  flights.  Generally  speak- 
infr,  one  would  expeet  a  pastrouomic  rhap- 
.sody  to  spriuff  from  the  masculine  pen,  and 
'"The  Virtue  of  Gluttony"  is  a  surprising 
chapter  to  come  from  a  feminine  boudoir. 
The  author  herself  acknowledges  this,  and 
laments  woman's  lack  of  this  "  cardinal 
virtue.'' 

"Today  women,  as  a  rule,  think  all  too 
little  of"  the  joys  of  eating.  *  *  *  Is  it 
not  true  that  the  woman  who  would  econo- 
mize, first  draws  her  pui-.se-strings  tight  in 
the  market  and  at  the  restaurant  1  With 
tiei'  miUincr'  bill  she  may  find  no  fault,  but 
in  the  butcher's  IxKik.  or  gnx-er's,  every  half 
penny  is  to  be  disputed.  «  *  »  First, 
then,  let  her  know  that  the  love  of  g<«)d  eat- 
ing gives  her  an  object  to  life.  She  need  not 
stray  after  false  gods :  she  will  not  burden 
herself  with  silly  fads,  once  she  realizes  that 
upon  ftM)d  she  may  concentrate  tbougbt  and 
energy,  and  her  higher  natui-e  which  to  her 
means  .so  much-  be  developed  thereby." 

And  so  on.  in  the  same  half-ironical,  true- 
word-in-jest  sti'ain.  Tt  may  be  true  that 
good  eating  improves  one's  looks,  and  "  glut- 
tony is  the  best  cosmetic."  though  the  mem- 
ory of  triple-chinned  dowagers,  pjisty  or 
crimson,  bearing  down  on  the  terrapin  and 
IKite,  raises  private  doubts;  but  when  the 
author  claims  that  woman  is  "  bewitchingly 
lovely  in  the  very  act  of  eating,"  one  must 
protest.  Eatiiiir  is  nece.s.sary,  and  pleasant, 
and  to  be  heartily  indulged  in,  but  becom- 
ing— no!  No  earthly  glamour  could  make  it 
that.  Women  have  put  away  the  absurd 
folly  of  being  ashamed  to  eat,  and  young 
ladies  named  Mauii  have  no  place  in  this  gen- 
eration, but  surely  it  is  not  necessary  to  go 
to  the  other  extreme  and  deify  mastication. 
It  is  an  ugly  pnx'e.ss  of  laboring  jaws  and  un- 
avoidable little  crunches  and  swallowings, 
be  the  table  manners  ever  so  perfect.  And 
when  an  end  of  macaroni  wiggles  off  the 
fork,  or  a  piece  of  lettuce  unexpectedly  un- 
folds at  the  very  entrance — let  us  turn  away. 
It  is  the  only  thing  to  do  under  the  circum- 
stances. After  a  pean  to  eating  in  general, 
Mrs,  Pennell  goes  on  to  describe  ravishing 
breakfasts,  delerious  luncheons  and  omniix)- 
tent  dinners,  lingering  over  them  with  a 
love  that  is  more  than  maternal.  She  revels 
in  such  words  as  "dainty,"  "choice,"  "jui- 
cy,'' while  "tender  morsels"  punctuate 
every  meal.  She  is  almost  equal  to  "  relish- 
ing her  victuals."  It  would  not  be  strange 
if  she  did,  for  she  certainly  knows  what  is 
good  to  eat,  and  how  to  cook  and  serve  it. 

"It  matters  not  how  many  courses  between 
oysters  and  t'offee  Fashion  may  dei'ree,  if, 
turning  your  back  on  her  and  her  silly  pre- 
tensions, you  devi.se  a  few  that  it  will  be  a 
privilege  for  youi'  guests  to  eat,  a  joy  for 
them  to  remember.  Rear  in  mind  the  mas- 
ter's model  lunclu'on  and  its  success.  No 
menu  I'ouUl  have  been  simpler  none  more 
delicious.  The  table  was  laid  for  three,  a 
g(X)dly  number,  for  all  the  slurs  cast  uixm 
it.  At  each  plate  were  two  dozen  oysters 
with  a  bright  golden  lemon  ;  at  each  end  of 
the  table  stcKid  a  bottle  of  Sauterne,  care- 
fully wi)>ed  all  except  the  cork,  which  showed 
unmistakably  that  it  was  long  since  the  wine 
had  been  bottled.  After  the  oysters  roiisted 
kidneys  were  served  ;  next,  truUled  foie-gras; 
then  the  famous  fondue,  the  beautiful 
arrangement  of  eggs  beaten  up  with  cheese, 
prepaied  over  a  I'hafing-dish  at  table,  stinni- 
lating  appetite  by  all  the  <lelights  of  antici- 
pation. Fruit  foil<iwed,  and  coffee;  and  last, 
two  li(|ueurs,  'one  a  spirit  to  clear,  and  the 
other  an  oil,  to  s(K)the.'  Be  not  content  to 
read,  but  go  and  do  likewise  1  " 

The  ecstacy  of  baked  sole  is  as  jmssionate 
as  Swinburne,  as  love-laden  as  the  songs  of 
Solomon : 

"Take  your  sole.  from  th<'  waters  of 
Dieppe  would  you  have  the  best  and  place  it, 
with  endearing,  lovei-  like  i-aress.  in  a  pretty 
earthenware  dish,  with  butter  for  only  com- 

p  anion.  At  the  same  time,  in  sympathetic 
sauceiKin,  lay  nmssels  to  the  number  of  two 
dozen,  oixMied  and  well  cleaned,  as  a  matter 

of  course;  and  let  each  rejoice  in  the  .siK-iety 
of  a  stimulating  mushnwm;  wheti  almost 
done,  but  not  (luite,  make  of  them  a  garland 
round  the  expei-taiit  sole;  cover  their  too-.se- 
ductive  beauty  with  a  rich  white  sauce;  re- 
kindle theii-  iKission  in  the  oven  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  serve  immediately  and  hot. 
Joy  is  the  result  pure,  uncoiitaiminated  joy. 
If  this  bi-  t(H)  simple  for  your  taste,  then 
court  clalKiration  and  more  complex  sen.sation 
after  this  fashion  :   From  the  tirst  unite  the 

s  ole  to  two  of  its  most  devoted  admirers,  the 

o  yster  anil  the  mussel  twelve,  .say,  of  eiu-h 
and  let  thyme  and  fragrant  herbs  and  onion 
and  white  wine  and  ti  uffles  be  clo.se  witnes- 
ses of  their  union.  Seize  the  sole  when  it  is 
yet  but  hair  cooked:  stretch  it  out  gently  in 
another  dish,  to  which  oysters  and  nmssels 
must  follow  in  hot,  precipitate  flight.  And 
now  the  veiling  .sauce,  again  white,  must 
have  calf's  kidney  and  salt  pork  for  founda- 
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tion,  and  the  first  gravy  of  the  fish  for  fra- 
grance and  seasoning.  Mushrooms  and  lemon 
in  slices  may  be  added  to  the  garniture. 
And  if  at  the  first  mouthful  you  do  not  thrill 
with  rapture,  the  Thames  will  prove  scarce 
deep  and  muddy  enough  to  hide  your  shame." 


When  Mr.  Maeterlinck's  characters  lean 
towards  each  other  and  begin,  "  How  dark 
it  is!"  "Yes,  i.sn't  it  dark!"  "Dark  as 
pitch,"  we  feel  a  sympathetic  awe  of  the 
dark,  and  little  chills  creeping  along  our 
vertebra-  testify  to  the  power  behind  the 
commonplace  phrases.  But  it  is  not  safe  for 
anyone  else  to  try  the  same  effects,  for,  with- 
out Maeterlinck,  the  jxjwer  is  gone,  and  the 
form  becomes  a  mere  trick.  Mr.  Henry  B. 
Fuller  should  have  thought  of  this  before  he 
wrote  "The  Pup|x>t  Booth"  (The  Century 
Co.  I,  a  collection  of  siMismodic  plays  done  in 
the  manner  of  the  great  Belgian.  The  be- 
ginning of  "The  Cure  of  Souls"  gives  a 
giKid  example  of  this: 

"A  iXHil  in  the  heart  of  the  primeval  for- 
est: close  beside  it  a  human  habitation-  half 
lodge,  half  chap<'l.  The  jxxil  is  fed  by  a 
small  stream,  wlii<-h.  rising  high  above, 
forms  a  watci-Xall  over  a  ledge  of  i-(K'k,  and 
is  emptied  by  meansof  a  larger  stream  lying 
many  feet  below.  Close  to  the  edge  of  the 
1KK)1  a  flo«'k  of  lambs  are  grazing,  and  two  or 
three  swans." 

Swans,  of  cour.se.  A  tale  of  this  decadent 
type  is  as  incomplete  without  swans  as  I.,oh- 
engrin  himself.  Parenthesis  are  fully  as 
numerous,  and  even  more  trying.  Here  is 
an  example : 

"(Pas  de  Deux. — Through  the  floor  rise 
Ruination  and  Damnation  (a  man  among 
wonieip  decked  in  desperate  convolut ions  of 
red,  blai'k  and  yellow,  and  swirl  and  swing 
and  swofin  before  a  shifting  array  of  imps 
and  devils.  A  fierce  light  beats  u)Kin  their 
gyrations,  but  the  throne  behind  them  still 
remains  in  shadow,  i" 

What  does  it  all  mean;  What  is  it  for; 
Does  Mr.  Fuller  himself  really  know  ; 

A  number  of  Ixxjks  containing  short  stories 
have  come  out  lately,  none  of  them  better 
than  "In  Home.spun,"  by  Edith  Neshit  i Rob- 
erts Bros).  This  is  a  collection  of  quiet  little 
stories  about  English  country  people,  slight 
and  unim|X)rtant  of  plot,  but  so  full  of  human 
nature,  so  alive  with  rustic  personality,  as  to 
leave  the  impression  of  an  actual  experience. 
Sometimes  they  are  frankly  and  delii'iously 
unprincipled,  these  heroines  of  the  Sussex 
downs;  often  noble  and  high-.souled,  but 
always  as  real  and  vivid  as  though  they  had 
just  passed  through  the  room.  They  tell 
their  own  stories  in  the  first  person  with 
naive  garrulity,  innoi-ently  betraying  the 
the  author's  keen  sense  of  humor  as  they 
gossip  on.  Their  talk  is  the  language  of  a 
Icx-ality,  but,  thank  Heaven,  it  is  not  a  dia- 
lect as  we  gejierally  understand  the  word. 
As  the  author  .says,  the  book  "  is  of  no  value 
to  a  middle  English  scholar,  and  needs  no 
glossary." 

Seven  "Tales  of  Fancy  and  Fact"  (Har- 
per's) have  come  to  us  from  Brander  Mat- 
thews, in  a  dull  rose  binding,  worthy  of 
si>ecial  mention.  They  are  picturescjue  and 
imaginative,  and  beautifully  worded,  though 
from  the  nature  of  them  there  is  a  certain 
lack  of  human  interest.  For  those  who  love 
fairy  tales  and  fantastic  dreams,  they  are 
chtirming.  "A  Primer  of  Imaginary  Geogra- 
phy "  is  a  skimming  review  of  all  the  famous 
traditions  of  land  and  sea,  Bohemia  and  the 
Happy  Valley,  the  upas  tree  and  the  winged 
Pegasus,  in  comimny  with  the  trying  Dutch- 
man. "  The  Kineto.scope  of  Time  "  shows  in 
a  dream  the  women  who  have  won  their  way 
by  dancing,  from  the  daughter  of  Henxlias 
to  little  black  Topsy,  and  re-enacts  memor- 
able combats.  "The  Rival  Ghosts"  is  non- 
sen.sical  but  amusing,  and  "  The  Twinkling 
of  An  Eye  "  introduces  a  novel  idea  in  detec- 
tive work. 

In  "  From  Whose  Bourne"  (t^ederick  A. 
Stokes  Co. )  Robert  Barr  has  used  the  after 
life  as  the  machinery  for  an  ingenious  detec- 
tive story.  A  man  dies  and  hovers  around 
the  earth  as  a  spirit,  invisible,  of  course,  and 
unable  to  communicate  with  the  living  ex- 
cept in  a  very  slight  degree  by  hypnotism. 
His  wife  is  accused  of  having  jxjisoned  him, 
and  he  and  several  spirit  friends  try  to  help 
the  earthly  detectives  to  find  out  the  real 
criminal.  It  eventually  proves  a  case  of 
mixed  prescriptions,  the  hero  having  re- 
ceived arsenii-  instead  of  quinine,  and  so 
unintentionally  brought  about  his  own  death. 
At  the  end  he  has  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
his  wife  become  engaged  to  another  man, 
upon  which  he  leaves  the  world  for  goo<l,  to 
seek  his  proixu-  place  in  the  world  of  departed 
spirits. 

Robert  Buchanan's  new  book,  "A  Marriage 
by  Capture"  (Lippincott  Co.)   is  called  a 

Fall  Style  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  J.  W.  Car- 
many's,  25  Kearny  Street. 
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romance  of  todaj',  but  it  might  better  have 
been  dated  a  century  or  two  ago.  A  woman 
inherits  an  Irish  estate,  and  in  consequence 
has  several  attempts  made  on  her  life  by  her 
cousin,  the  next  heir.  Then  a  bold  lover 
picks  her  up  bodily  and  carries  her  away  to 
a  lonely  castle,  a  way  of  wooing  that  proves 
effective,  for  after  she  is  freed,  she  comes 
back  in  disguise  to  nurse  him  through  an 
illness,  and  at  last  consents  to  live  happily 
ever  after.  (For  sale  by  Joseph  A.  Hofman, 
120  Sutter  street.) 

In  "A  Woman  With  a  Future  ''  (Frederick 
A.  Stokes  Co. ),  Mrs.  Andrew  Dean  has  given 
us  very  much  the  usual  thing.  There  is  the 
grave,  virtuous  Englishman,  the  silly,  empty- 
headed  wife,  and  the  other  man.  A  deca- 
dent author  or  two  and  a  couple  of  contrast- 
ing mothers  make  up  the  setting,  and  the 
story  winds  up  in  an  eloix>ment.  The  people 
neither  talk  nor  act  like  living  beings,  but 
they  live  in  London,  and  that  is  enough  for 
most  publishers.  Is  it  because  they  know 
the  public;   (For  sale  at  the  "Emporium".) 

Under  the  name  of  "  Where  the  Atlantic 
Meets  the  Land  ''  (Roberts  Brothers)  C!ald- 
well  Lipsett  has  published  a  number  of  more 
or  less  painful  stories  of  the  Irish  jx-asantry. 
He  .shows  them  for  the  most  part  iucx-nceiv- 
ably  brutish  and  superstitious,  cajwhle  of 
deeds  more  suitable  to  the  Middle  Ages  than 
this  civilized  Nineteenth  Century.  One 
would  like  to  think  that  stories  like  "  More 
Cruel  Than  the  (Jrave"  could  have  no  foun- 
dation in  fact,  but  Irish  history  shows  them 
to  be  only  too  ix)ssible. 

If  you  want  Lo  get  a  story  accepted  by 
one  of  the  magiazines.  there  is  only  one 
thing  you  have  to  do. — buy  a  bucket  of 
local  color.  Smeji-r  this  carefully  over 
every  inich  of  the  most  rickety  plot,  and 
your  comtribution  will  stick  firmly  wher- 
ever it  is  aimed.  If  you  want  to  write  a 
love  story,  go  down  to  San  Lorenzo  and 
catch  a  couple  of  Portuguese — Portegee, 
I  mean,  study  their  rounded,  musical  syl- 
lables, notice  the  lively  pantomime  of 
their  gestures,  catch  the  glinting  light  of 
their  soulful,  unspeculative  .  brown  eyes, 
and  you  have  a  sure  winner.  The  lo,ve 
and  the  story  will  make  no  difference 
whatever.  So,  if  San  Lorenzo  is  imprac- 
ticable, take  Chinatown,  the  Battery,  the 
Darky  Quarter,  any  place  where  English 
is  mutilated  and  complexion  a  matter  for 
description.  The  subtlest  character  study 
posssible  will  not  help  you  unless  your 
subject  is  a  local  charaicter.  Locality  is 
what  you  want,  and  it  is  within  every- 
one's reach.  Burn  your  old  manuscripts 
and  go  forth  into  the  fields  and  slums. 
Then  will  your  mail  Increase  in  value  as 
it  decreases  in  bulk,  and  the  syndicates 
cry  for  your  work. 

Apropos  merely  of  local  color.  Chester 
Bailey  Fernald  has  a  fascinating  little 
Chinese  story,  "The  Cruel  Thousand 
Years,"  in  the  August  Century,  and  Kate 
Chapin  closes  the  number  with  one  of 
her  Creole  sketches,  "Ozeme's  Holiday.  ' 

.1.  W.  T. 


MAGAZINE  NOTES 

The  August  "Atlantic"  has  an  interesting 
and  convincing  article  by  Paul  Shorey  on 
"The  Present  Condition  of  Literary  Pro 
ductions."  He  claims  that  the  present  field 
has  been  exhausted,  and  has  produced  all 
the  masterpieces  it  is  capable  of,  and  that 
literature  will  be  more  critical  than  creative 
until  some  great  change  opens  to  us  a  new 
arena,  as  the  B>ench  Revolution  did  to  our 
giandfathers.  Mr.  Shorey  complains  that 
the  realism  of  today  has  become  too  photo- 
graphic to  have  any  lasting  value,  ami 
laiTienls  our  dread  of  anything  i-eally  serious. 
The  increase  of  graduate  work  done  at  the 
colleges  ought  to  largely  overcome  this  latter 
tendency,  for  with  deeper  and  wider  cultiva- 
tion, the  writer  of  the  future  will  be  able  to 
offer  the  dry  bones  of  knowledge  and  thought 
so  delicately  grilled  as  to  tempt  even  the 
most  frivolous. 

"  Wanted  —  A  Critic,"  in  the  Editor's 
Drawer  of  the  August  "Harpers,"  bears  on 
this  .same  subject  of  literary  production.  Mr. 
Warner  suggests  that  a  little  discourage- 
ment would  not  be  bad  for  American  litera- 
ture, which  stands  sorely  in  need  of  cool, 
discri'minating,  relentless  criticism.  To 
praise  an  author  for  doing  well  as  an  Ameri- 
(■an  is  like  praising  a  poem  as  being  really 
creditable  for  a  woman.  Our  judgment  must 
be  I'osmopolitan,  based  upon  a  comiwrative 
study  of  literatures.  Mr.  Warner  claims 
that  the  lack  of  recognized  standards  is  as 
bad  for  the  young  writers  as  it  is  for  litera- 
ture, and  that  honest,  intelligent  criticism 
is  a  higher  duty  than  the  consideration  of 
any  man's  feelings. 

The  new  "Ladies'  Home  Journal"  is  a  fic- 
tion number,  and  contains  stories  by  Bret 
Harte,  Lilian  Bell,  and  .several  others,  as 
well  as  the  usual  miscellaneous  information. 
Spt'cial  directions  are  given  for  those  who 
wish  to  remove  grease  spots,  become  so»-ial 
successes,  or  announce  the  arrival  of  a  new 
baby. 


The  Oldest  Shipping  House 

At  Port  St.  Mary  s,  S))aiii.  is  the  well-known 
one  of  Duff  (iordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the 
Duff  (iordon  Sherries.  Duff  (Jordon  &  Co.'s 
bod(>gas  are  reai'hcd  through  a  charming  gar- 
den court,  bordered  with  hand.some  flowering 
shrubs,  and  with  clusters  of  fine  old  trees 
towering  in  the  center.  Geraniums  in  all 
their  splendor,  with  ivy  and  other  climbing 
plants,  are  trained  up  the  walLs,  hiding  all 
but  the  entrances  to  the  cellars.  Of  these, 
the  sjacious  shipping  bodega,  remarkable  for 
its  wide  passages  between  the  several  rows 
of  casks- -all  in  perfectly  straight  lines,  and 
level  one  with  another  contains  :}(KH)  butts 
(4(M),0(K)  gallons)  of  various  kinds  of  Sherries. 
Four  other  bodegas  are  devoted  to  Soleras, 
comprising  some  singularly  delicate  finas  ten 
years  old,  with  amitntillades  of  decided  yet 
refined  flavors,  and  oloiosos  of  subdued  pun- 
gent taste  and  rich  aroma.  For  one  of  the.se 
last  named  wines  t'4(KI  [mm-  but  had  been 
offered  and  refused,  it  being  considered  much 
t(Xi  valuable  for  bleniling  purposes  to  be 
jKU'ted  with  even  at  this  price.  On  the  doors 
of  the  Duft'  Gordon  sample-room  projects  the 
stuffed  head  of  a  wild-kxjking  short-horn  bull 
which  at  some  corrida  de  toios  at  the  Puerto 
had  killed  its  eleven  horses  and  remained 
master  of  the  ring.  -  From  Facts  alX)Ut 
SheiTV  by  Vizettcl, 


MARK  TWAIN'S 

NEW  STORY 

TOM  SAWYER, 
DETECTIVE 

A  startlini;ly  <l(aiiialic  story  oi'  the  Middle  West 
in  the  last  gcdciatioii,  with  drawings  by  A.  B.  Frost, 
begins  in  llie 

AUGUST  NUriBER 

OF 

Harper's  Magazine 

The  White  Mr.  Longfellow,  by  William  Dean  Howells. 
Illusir.itcd.  Peeps  into  Barbary,  by  J.  K.  Budgett  Meakin, 
furniiilv  editor  i.f  the  7'imrs  of  Morocco  lllusliated  by  K. 
dc  Mvrbach.  The  Strange  bays  that  Came  lo  Jimmy 
Friday,  by  KrLcliric  KtminKloii.  Illusliaiid  by  ihe  author. 
Doorstep  Neighbors,  l)v  William  IHatnilion  (itbson.  The 
5ilent  Voice,  a  fine  dr.iniatic  poem,  by  l.aurence  Alma- 
'I'amcda.    lUusliaied  by  lldwin  A.  Abbey.    Ktc,  Etc. 


F'roni  ■■  loiii  Sawyer,  Uctcttive." 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  blotter  understanding-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  con)  fort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  an3'  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  sy.stem  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 
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It's  Pure!  That's  Sure! 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
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Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 
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Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


IZOQ  SCTTBK  STREET 


COMET 
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The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable bra'.d  ol  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  '/i  lb 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 
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D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephore  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  F. 


No  crown  could  cause  such  uneasiness 
as  the  Duke  of  York's  head  ought  to  be 
suffering  from,  for  the  straw  Alpine  is 
coming,  and  it's  all  his  fault.  He  has 
worn  it  through  the  streets,  he  has  lifted 
it  to  favored  frie.nds,  he  has  hung  U  on 
the  royal  ha  t-rack,  and  so  stamped  i  t  with 
his  approval  that  no  i-ight-feeling  man 
can  withstand  it.  however  much  it  goes 
against  the  grain.  A  straw  Alpine  on  a 
girl  is  a  very  different  matter,  relieved  by 
its  two  quills  up  the  side.  But  on  a  man 
it  is  an  abomination,  for  trimming  is  de- 
nied it — who  ever  heard  of  a  man  that 
would  wear  a  quill  any  higher  than  the 
top  of  his  right  ear?— and  the  straw  dome 
rises  unbroken  in  all  its  hideousness. 
Town  Topics  has  expressed  the  general 
sentiment  in  a  reproachful  little  poem: 

"The  Duke  of  York  has  set  the  style 

In  Alpine  hats  of  straw. 
His  taste  is  bad— thi'  shape  is  vile. 

But  when  his  (Jraco  has  set  the  style. 
What  can  we  do  but  calmly  smili-. 

And  yield  to  fashion's  law? 
Oh.  cruel  Duke,  to  bring  in  style 

Those  Alpine  crimes  of  straw." 

Still  there  is  no  crime,  of  straw  or  any 
other  material,  that  Newport  wouldn't 
forgive  just  now  if  a  man  came  with  it. 
Here  in  town  Newport  is  looked  upon  as 
a  gay  whirl,  a  mad  round,  but  in  actual 
fact  nothing  could  be  quieter  and  more 
sedate.  From  the  1st  of  August  to  the 
10th  of  September  there  is  a  faint  sem- 
blance of  gaiety  for  an  hour  or  so  a  day, 
when  the  carriages  are  out  on  Bellevue 
Avenue.  One  hears  distant  rumors  of 
dinners,  and  occasional  balls,  but  these 
make  no  brilliant  showing,  and  "g"ay 
Nenvport"  is  largely  a  fiction  of  the  Sun- 
day papers.  Bar  Harbor  and  Narragan- 
sett  Pier  have  twice  the  life  and  vivacity, 
though  the  list  of  visitors  may  be  less 
imposing.  As  for  men,  there  are  a  few 
olid  standbys,  like  James  Otis,  Gould 
Redmond,  Roland  King,  etc.,  and  a  dozen 
or  so  of  married  men  like  Herman  Oel- 
richs  and  Theodore  Havemeyer,  but  uf 
jolly  young  bachelors  from  w'hom  fun  is 
to  be  expected,  only  three  are  prominent. 
Perry  Belmont,  Thomas  McCaleb  and 
Lispenard  Stewart.  And  all  the  while, 
down  heire  in  New  York,  there  are  dozens 
of  charming  men,  ,who  have  not  yet  dis- 
covered that  Newport  would  be  not  only 
within  their  means,  but  a  positive  econ- 
omy. A  nice  man  will  be  lunched  and 
dined  and  driven  and  entertained  as 
much  as  he  will  let  himself  be,  his  pres- 
ence being  return  enough  for  the  iiospi- 
tali'ties  of  the  residents.  Surely  he  could 
manage  lodgings  and  breakfasts. 

When  you  see  what  abominable  mar- 
riages the  sons  of  millionaires  can  make, 
you  wonder  that  Cornelius  Vanderbilt  is 
not  more  than  satisfied  with  his  son's 
choice.  Miss  Wilson  may  be  a  few  years 
older  than  Cornelius  Jr.,  but  surely  that 
is  no  sign  that  she  is  marrying  him  for 
anything  but  himself.  She  has  money  on 
her  side,  and  family,  and  any  number  of 
attractive  qualities,  but  the  old  pluto- 
crat is  just  as  bitterly  opposed  to  the 
match  as  if  she  were  a  third-irate  sou- 
brette  with  half  a  dozen  pasts.  Young 
Vanderbilt  has  held  pluckily  (or  obstin- 
ately, according  to  the  point  of  view)  to 
his  choice,  but  a  new  and  original  diffi- 
culty prevented  the  marriage  from  com- 
ing off  a  week  ago,  according  to  the  first 
plan.  It  was  to  be  the  quietest  kind  of  a 
little  ceremony,  without  caterers  or  in- 
vitations or  any  kind  of  pomp,  but  they 
did  count  on  having  a  clergyman,  and 
not  one  could  be  found!  Some  were  ill— 
— any  number,  in  fact — some  had  gone 
post  haste  to  the  Adirondacks,  some  were 
called  out  of  town,  some  were  up  to  their 
eyes  with  funerals  and  christenings;  in 
short,  nobody  seemed  ready  to  file  the 
bonds  of  holy  matrimony.  If  Cornelius 
Sr.  had  given  his  sanction,  do  you  sup- 
pose the  clerical  elite  would  have  shown 
the  same  hesitation?  Might  not  the 
sorambling  have  been  In  the  other  direc- 
tion? 

Recalled  Stormy  Times, 

"  Well,  thai  l(K)ks  natural!"  said  the  old 
soldier  looking  at  a  can  of  condcn.scd  milk  011 
Ihc  breakfast  table  in  |)lacc  of  ordinary  "'ilk 
Ibat  failed  on  ac«U)Unt  of  the  storm.  "It's 
the  (!ail  Hordcn  Eagle  Brand  wc  used  dur- 
ing tlii^  war.'' 

The  Mafeon  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  (or  75  cents. 


NEW  VERSE 

A  Strange  Elopement. 
I  saw  them  meet  on  Sutter  street — 

She  didn't  want  to  go. 
But  he  was  plainly  stuck  on  her 

Because  he  loved  her  so. 
His  arm  was  linked  around  her  neck. 

Her  head  was  on  his  breast. 
But  yet  she  struggled  to  be  free; 

She  didn't  see  the  jest. 
The  jeering  passers  followed  them 

As  closely  as  they  could. 
But  still  he  firmly  led  her  on 

To  where  his  carriage  stood. 
He  opened  wide  the  gaping  dr)or. 

And  flung  her  in  amain; 
She  vanished  from  the  sight  of  men. 

She'll  ne'er  be  seen  again. 
Three  dollars  will  he  coldly  claim. 

Ere  he  will  give  her  up. 
Naught  else  can  loose  the  boii  Is  that  liind 

The  Poundman  to  the  Pui>. 

The  Man  From  Nebraska. 

Oh,  have  you  heard  of  the  famous  Boy 

From  the  far  Nebraska  lea. 
Whose  tongue  is  poised  on  a  silver  point 

And  wags  right  merrily. 
When  he  mounts  his  long-ean  il  hobby  horse. 

Free  coinage,  and  all  that. 
Great  Scott!  but  oh,  how  the  numbers  flow. 

While  he  whoops  it  through  his  hat  — 
This  Orator  of  the  Platte. 

From  the  stricken  land  of  "waving  corn" 

The  Boy  and  his  boomlct  comes. 
To  the  City  of  Wind  where  Altgeld  reigns. 

And  the  streets  are  paved  with  bombs. 
One  magic  swoop  of  his  silvery  voice 

Lays  Bland  and  line'  Hod  flat; 
Alas!  what  show  has  a  hayseed  now 

With  a  Boy  that  talks  through  his  hat— 
This  Orator  of  the  Platte. 

He  gives  them  the  silver-cure  all  straight. 

And  his  voice  takes  a  mournful  tone. 
\\'hile  he  pictures  the  new  Helena's  isle 

And  the  "little  Na-pol-e-on." 
The  audience  howl  till  their  throttles  crack 

At  comparisons  so  pat. 
And  the  Dedham  "pop"  makes  a  wonderful 
nop. 

While  the  Boy  talks  through  his  hat— 
This  Orator  of  the  Platte. 

They  hail  him  a  sunflower  from  the  plains 

By  tlie  cyclone  of  fortune  blown. 
But  the  "goldbugs"  will  teach  him  a  tricl<  or 
two 

Ere  his  panties  are  outgrown. 
November  days  will  prove  long  and  drear 

To  many  a  Democrat. 
But  especially  so  to  this  crude  Cicero 
Who  is  blustering  through  his  hat — 
This  Orator  of  the  Platte. 

—Ware  River  News. 


My  Lady  Litrachurc, 

A  hollow  laugh,  a  hollow  eye. 

A  tangled  tiil't  of  tow-hued  hair, 
A  garish  mantle,  all  awry. 

And  marred  with  patches  here  and  there, 

A  shameless  shoulder  gleaming  bare, 
A  step  erratic  and  unsure, 

A  brazen  would-be-luring  stare — 
Such  is  My  Lady  Litrachurc. 

Ofttimes  in  yellow  she  will  ply 

Her  arts  beneath  the  gas-lamp's  flare 
And  mock  at  all  who  murmur  "Fie!" 

And  shudder  at  her  wanton  air. 

Anon  a  red  rose  she  will  wear 
With  red  cockaile.  so  plainly  fiure 

Her  very  dullness  makes  her  fair — 
Such  is  My  Lady  Litrachure! 

Now.  robed  as  priestess,  shr  will  cry 

In  tones  that  ape  Intense  desi)air. 
And  pose  before  thi-  passers-by 

As  dying-diK'k-like  doctrinaire; 

Now  she  will  tramp  in  Tartan  where 
The  mist  makes  moist  the  manse  and  moor. 

And  frame  ;i  speech  as  rude,  as  rare- 
Such  is  My  Lady  Litrachure. 

ENVOY. 
Ye  Muses,  grant  unto  our  i>ray'r 

A  day  when  letters  stand  secure 
From  lii)s  that  mockingly  declare. 
"Such  is  My  Lady  Litrachure!  " 

—  London  World. 


A  Chicago  Damsel. 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.  It  Is  sover- 
eign (ur  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


As  the  twilight  was  creeping  across  the  sky 
I'"rom  the  cast  to  the  west,  where  the  crim- 
son dye 

Of  a  gorKcoiis  sun.set  was  growing  wan 
In  the  sha<lows  that  rise  when  the  sun  is 
gone. 

In  a  sumptuous  languor  of  dreamy  ease 
And  a   wrai)per  resplendent  with  spots  of 
grease, 

f)n  the  little  back  porch  of  an  upt)er  flat 
The  Imperial  Ethel  Mcl''adden  sat. 

In  her  beautiful  eyes  was  a  look  di'muro 
And  the  hint  of  a  soul  that  was  sweetly  puri- 
As  the  morning  dew  In  the  pouting  buds 
Or  a  cake  of  soap  In  a  tub  of  suds; 
And   the  beautiful   face  of  this  west  side 
queen 

Was  suffu.sed  with  a  saintly,  angelic  mien. 

"I  low  I  long,  how  I  long."  she  sulllo>|ulzc<i. 
In  a  voice  a  chorus  girl  woubl  have  prized. 
"To  be  able  to  tlo.  to  achieve  some  died 
For  the  suffering  \lctlms  of  sordid  greed." 
"Arc  you  going  to  wash  up  the  dishes,  my 
dr  ar?  " 

Came  a  voice  from  the  kitchen,  invitingly 
clear. 

Kilt  a  lofty  fire  In  her  soul  was  lit 
And  her  red  Hps  unclasped  In  a  clear-cut 
"Nit." 

— W.  G.  Jackson  In  the  Chicago  News. 

Kelly's  Corn  Cure  never  falls.   25  cents 
102  Miy  Street 
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Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  atid  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invij^oralcd  by  taking 
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THE    WAV  E 


HER  POINT  OF  VIEW 


The  time  to  wear  "  Standard  Shirts" 
is  ALL  the  time.  A  home  industry — 
made  here  in  San  Francisco.  Ask 

your  dealer  

White         Percale  Outing 


NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Hfrs. 


iMENNEN'S-MmDJTAixuM 
TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


I. Approved  by  Higliest 
I    Medical  Authorities 
la«  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparntion 

J,  f        I- or  infants  and  adults 

H,  J  ;iclightful  after  shaving 

1  l  usuivcly  n  htvLS  Pncklev  Heat,  Nettle  R  <sh, 
'  Chafed  Skin.  Sunhuni  cic.  Removes  Blotches, 
*  Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
'  r  Take  No  .Snb-M  '  iiteH.  Sold 
'  by  (iniggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  h'  hf.  hi  H: 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  •  mw^^ 
\  OKUHAKI)  MKNNEN  CO.,  >  en  ark.  N. 


Wc  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,Tevis  L  Co, 

OUR  AGENTS 
FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

MENIER    <Sc  CO 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naugrht,  Wagou  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   I'acific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Tailor 


"1 

MARSHAL  F.  JOHES 


ROOM  1  1  6 
PHELAN  BUILDING 


S    N  FRANCISCO,  CALIFORNIA 


.J 


ClaflES  Lyoos 


l^oi7doo 
Jailor 

Busii  ess  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19,50 

1212-1218  Market  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
9<>s  Maiket  Street,  San  Fraucisco 

QanadianV^g^table  Y^onic 

Will  make  the  hair  grow  when  all  else  fails 
Dandruff  remi)vei.   Terms  moderate. 
Hijfh-class  references 

MRS.    E.    E.   McLEAN  ''^*h'e"H^ir°' 

Office  Hours  :    10  to  12.  i  to  6 

sr.   ANN  S   BUILDING,    SAN  FRANCISCO 

SCOTT  &  McCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OKKICr.  <ilo  SIXTH  ST. 


They  weren't  relattd  and  Ihty  weren't 
engaged:  they  hadn't  even  the  refusal  of 
e^ioh  other;  yot  they  had  unmis'lakably 
been  taking  luncheon  together.  Not  at 
the  flub  or  the  grill  room,  but  at  a  little 
Italian  place  beloved  of  Bohemians,  whare 
the  waiters- spoke  French,  and  filet  of  sole 
with  sauce  tartar  was  twelve  and  a  half 
cents.  I  was  not  sure  whether  this  choice 
of  place  made  it  better  or  worse.  I  didn't 
tell  anyone  about  it  exceipt  a  young  mar- 
ried woman  who  could'  be  trusted. 

"Well,  why  not?"  sihe  answered  coolly. 
"Twenty  years  from  now  any  nice  girl 
will  go  to  luncheon  with  any  nice  miam  at 
any  nice  place.  Wlhy  should  we  w-a  t  for 
everybody  to  catch'  up?" 

"I^ut  they  hadn't  a  sign  of  a  chaperon," 
I  pei-.si,.sted. 

"Why  should  there  be  one  with  well- 
conducted  people  aJt  a  public  cafe?"  she 
re  turned.  "It  isn't  as  if  s-be  were  a  jeune 
fille  and  d  dn't  know  her  way.  She  has 
b;-'en  out  several  years,  and  be  is  a  man 
she  wouldn't  besitate  to  go  to  a  football 
game  with.    Why  mot  luncbeon?" 

I  hadn't  any  answer  ready,  though  the 
traditions  of  my"  bringing  up  were  vague- 
ly asserting  themselves.  "You  girls  don't 
get  half  the  fun  you  should'  out  of  life," 
she  went  on.  "Your  relations  witb  men 
aren't  'half  so  interesting  as  they  might 
be.  Mos't  of  you  can't  do  a  thing  out  of 
the  conventional  line  w'thout  bein.g  self- 
conscious  and  depresised,  and  so  utterly 
spi  .iling  it.  This  ought  to  be  an  age  of 
frank,  natural'  relations  with  men.  The 
athletics  bave  made  it  possible,  but  half 
the  time  you  girls  d'on't  know-  how  to 
avail  yourselves  of  it." 

"But  don't  you  hate  a  girl  who  is  fly?" 
I  protested. 

"Yes,  worse  than  a  pr'g."  she  answered 
decidedly.  "You  don't  have  to  be  either. 
But  do  go  ahead  and'  ha.ve  all  the  happi- 
n.f.sis  you  can.  Your  own  refinement  and 
good  breed'ing  will  tell  you  where  to  stop, 
and  if  you  harven't  those  qualities,  a  chap- 
eron wouldn't  do  you  much  good.  We  are 
coming  to  an  age  of  sensible  freedom,  I 
believe." 

"Yes."  I  said,  "and  we'll  go  on  and  on, 
and  get  freer  and  freer,  till  finally  we 
reach  such  an  extreme  that  the  world 
will  ri.se  up  in  revolt,  and  then  we  will 
swing  back  into  prunes  and  prisms  again, 
wiorse  ones  than  ever.  That's  the  way  the 
worid  wags. — like  a  pendulum." 

"Of  course,  but  you'll  be  beyond  the 
re.acih  of  chaperons  by  thiat  time."  s'he 
aniswered.  "You're  lucky  enough  to  be  a 
girl  at  the  niicest  part  of  the  wa.g.  See 
that  you  make  the  most  of  it." 

I  went  away  pondering,  and'  the  more  T 
thought,  the  more  her  philosophy  appeal- 
ed to  me.  And  so  today  I  am  going  to 
take  luncheon  with  a  very  nice  man  at  a 
perfectly  resipectable  cafe,  kept  by  an 
Italian. 

*  « 
« 

One  of  fhe  most  pathet'c  problems  we 
'have  to  face  is  brought  out  in  a  recent . 
story.  A  girl  is  given  advantages  above 
those  of  her  class,  and  finally  is  sent 
away  to  college  for  five  years,  where  she 
is  thrown  with  refined,  cultured  people, 
and  gains  far  more  than  the  mere  A.  B. 
Then  she  goes  back  to  the  sordid  little 
Western  home  and  the  vulgar  neighlxirs 
and  the  kindly,  shirt-sleeved,  grimy- 
handed  father.  Sihe  loves  him  dearly  and 
remorsefully,  for  she  cannot  help  seeing 
how  hopelessly  ignorant  and'  vulgar  he 
Is.  yet  knowTs  that  her  own  rise  is  all  doje 
to  h's  self-denial  and  labor.  He  is  so  de- 
lighted to  have  her  back  that  she  hasn't 
the  heart  to  leave  hdm,  yet  every  day  is 
anguish.  There  is  a  young  man  in  the 
oasie,  who  comes  out  to  see  her,  stays  a 
miserable  half  hour,  and  goes  am'ay  wnth- 
oxit  saying  what  he  came  for.  He  is  not 
a  snob,  but  her  surroundings  are  too  ap- 
palling, and  he  knows  she  would  be  too 
loyiaJI'  to  put  t'hem  entirely  away  from  her. 
One  of  his  class  ca-nniot  marry  her,  and 
she  will  not  marry  one  of  her  own  class. 
Has  the  education  s'he  so  longed  for 
spoi'led  her  life? 

As  we  leave  her  choking  bajck  her  tears 
over  the  kitchen  sink,  it  seems  so.  Yet 
to  call  education  a  mistake,  self-improve- 
ment a  disadvantage,  goes  contrary  to  all 
our  creeds  anid  to  the  true  American 
spirit.  As  a  nation,  contented  ignorance 
lias  no  attraction  for  us,  and'  we  "want 
to  know,"  even  at  the  cost  of  unlimited 
suffering.  If  this  girl  had  stayed  in  the 
station  she  was  born  to.  her  innate  power 

U5e  only  Richardson  &  Robbin's  Canned  Meats 

at  picnics 


of  rising  would  have  been  handed  dow  n 
to  her  children,  and  the  struggle  would 
have  come  then.  It  is  inevitable  in  a  race 
with  an  upward  tendency.  There  will  be 
a  step  between  every  two  generations, 
and  it  is  the  first  great  one  that  hurts 
the  most.  In  this  case  the  girl  was  noble 
enough  to  keep  the  suffering  all  to  her- 
self, but  generally  It  is  just  as  bad  for 
those  who  ha\"e  stay-ed  behind.  This 
girl's  life  is  spoiled  for  the  time  being, 
but  after  a  while  the  mental  life  she  has 
created  will  assert  itself  a®  a  resource 
and  a  consolation.  Then,  if  she  marries, 
she  has  nothing  to  dread  with  her  chil- 
dren. The  great  step  is  taken, 'and  love 
and  gratitude  can  make  the  little  steps 
easy. 

*  * 

When  an  Englishman  comes  over  to 
this  country  with  the  fascinating  little 
prefix  of  "Sir,"  introducing  his  name,  and 
"Bart."  following  it,  the  average  Ameri- 
can citizen  looks  at  him  with  a  thrill  of 
awe,  and  thanks  heaven  that  he  has 
been  permitted  to  see  a  real  nobleman  be- 
fore he  dies.  But  it  is  a  sad  fact  that 
baronets  do  not  belong  to  the  nobility  at  all, 
being  merely  commoners  with  liandles. 
They  are  almost  always  from  the  middle 
or  lower  classes,  rich  manufacturers  and 
men  who  have  contributed  to  the  political 
fortunes  of  one  party  or  another,  success- 
ful doctors  and  newspaper  proprietors, 
brewers  and  now  and  then  artists  or 
scientists.  A  member  of  a  county  fam- 
ily seldom  accepts  a  baronetcy,  and  civil 
servants  of  the  crown  and  distinguished 
members  of  the  army  and  navy,  if  called 
upon  to  choose,  will  always  prefer  the 
minor  honor  of  the  Order  of  the  Bath  or 
St.  Michael  and  St.  George,  to  the  title 
of  baronet,  with  its  suggestion  of  parvenu- 
ism.  Its  very  origin  is  ignoble,  for  the 
order  was  founded  by  James  I.,  as  a 
means  of  revenue,  and  sold  at  $5000  a 
head.  Indeed,  baronetcies  are  still  on 
sale,  though  the  price  is  no  longer  open- 
ly fixed,  and  the  money  now  slips  unob- 
trusively into  the  exchequer  and  cam- 
paign fund  of  some  political  party.  Un- 
der Charles  I.,  a  number  of  baronetcies 
were  sold  in  Nova  Scotia,  of  which  the 
records  were  afterwards  lost,  so  anyone 
who  wishes  the  title  has  only  to  announce 
that  his  name  was  on  those  lost  records. 
A  peer  has  to  prove  his  right  to  a  title, 
but  anjfone  is  free  to  call  himself  a  bar- 
onet, and  in  consequence  there  are  near- 
ly a  hundred  at  this  present  time  who  are 
credited  with  titles  to  which  they  have 
shown  no  right,  and  which  are  known 
either  never  to  have  existed  or  to  have 
died  out  long  ago.  "While  these  pseudo- 
baronets  are  yearly  increasing,  those 
whose  titles  are  of  ancient  creation  are 
gradually  diminishing,  or  becoming  too 
poor  to  keep  up  their  titles.  Sir  Thomas 
Echlin,  whose  title  was  one  of  the  first 
James  created,  is  serving  on  the  Dublin 
police  force  at  $6  a  week,  while  one  of  his 
brothers  is  a  footman  in  a  London  fam- 
ily. Sir  Richard  Moore,  after  losing  his 
position  as  a  third-class  warden  in  a  pen- 
itentiary, died  a  few  years  ago  as  a  street 
beggar.  Many  have  drifted  to  the  stage, 
more  to  the  poorhouse.  On  the  whole,  a 
baronetcy  is  a  poor  and  empty  thing,  con- 
ferring but  two  perquisites — a  place  in 
the  scale  of  precedence  next  to  the 
younger  sons  of  peers,  and  the  venera- 
tion of  all  good  Americans. 

CENTEMERI  KID  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 

Mai.son  Tortoni  French  Uotisscrie,  111 
O'Farrell  .street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 

If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory.  221%  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20.  21.   'Phone  Main  5859. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars.  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  I'aiil  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No.  1  Montgomecy  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  in  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 
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Beginning;   Next    Monday,  Auj;ust    iOth.  IS96 

*    Third  and  Last  Week  i)f  Ch.is.  I  rnhman's 

EMPIRE  THEATRE  COHPANY 

Exquisite  Pmduction  of  the  Intensely  Interesting  Drama 

The  Masqueraders 

By  Henry  Arthur  Jones,  author  of  The  Dancing  Gtrl. 
Judah,  The  Case  of  Rebellious  Susan, 
Saints  and  Sinners,  etc. 
Monday.  August  t7ih:  Thp  (iAY  Parisians 


/ALiroRHMl 
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t>  Co  , 
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^THEATRE'  ^"""^ 


Next  Monday,  August   IOth,  Second  Week  of  tho 
Sueel  Singer 

CHAUNCEY  OLCOTT 

Under  the  management  of  Augustus  Pitou.  in  the  Suc- 
cessful Comedy-Drama 

THE    IRISH  ARTIST 

By  Augustus  Pitou  and  George  H.  Jessop 
Hear  Olcott  sing  My  Beautiful  Irish  Maid.  Katy  Mahone; 
Olcott's  Irish  Serenade;  Look  in  My  Heart;  and  Tom 
Moore's  beautiful  lyric.  Believe  Me  If  All  Those  En- 
dearing Young  Charms. 

Monday,  August  17th:  The  Minstrel  of  Clare 


Honday  Next,  August  IOth 

41    O    One  of  Augustin  Daly  s  (ireat  Climaxes   O  O 
A  Real  Sensation ! 

THE     GREAT  UNKNOWN 

By  the  only  FRAWLEY  COHPANY 

INCI-L  DINO 

Wilton  Lackaye  and  Mrs.  Thorndyke-Boucicault 
August  i7th  :  The  Social  Trust.    First  Time  on  .nnv  sla^re 

O'FARRELL  STREET,   BETWEEN   STOCKTON  AND  POWEl  : 

Week  commencing:  Monday.  Aug.  10 
A  BILL  OF   MANY  STRONG  SPECIALTIES 
Prof.  T.  A.  Kennedy 

The  King  Laugh-Maker,  a  rec«»gnized  exponent  of  the 
science  of  Hypnotism,  in  a  seance  of  fun-making 
with  subjects  selected  from  the  audience 
The  Four  Nelson  Sisters,  HerrTechow*s  Perform- 
ing: Cats,  Black  Pattl.  Drummond  Staley.  etc. 
Reserved  seats  2sc.;  balconv  loc:  opera  chairs  and  box 
seats  5<>c.    Secure  seats  in  adv  ance 

Tivoli  Opera  House 

Mrs.  ERNKSTiNh  K'i^Fi,iN(i    :    :    Proprietor  and  .Manager 

Commencing  Honday,  Aug.  IOth 
Sixth  Week  of  the  Season  of  Italian  and  English  Grand 

Opera  under  the  Direction  of  Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs 
Mondav.  Wednesday,  Fridav.  Sundav  Hvenine-s.  Meyer- 
beer's Tragic  Opera;  THE  HUGUENOTS 
Natali.  Bertini  Humphreys,  Holmes,  Miclielena.  DeVrles. 
Abramoff,  Karl.  Pache.  Boyce.  Tooker.  Perron. 
Napoleoni,  etc..  in  the  cast 
Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday.  Balfe's  Ballad  Opera 
THE  BOHEMIAN  GIRL 
In  preparation  :   Aida,  llTro\  atore.  La  Traviata 

Popular  Pi'ices     :     :     :    25  and  50  Cents 

MISS  HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 

AM) 

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1849  Jackson  Street 

5an  Francisco,  Cal. 

BOARDING   AND    DAY    SCHOOL    FOR  GIRLS, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarah  D.  Hamlin 
and  Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson. 

The  fall  term  will  open  Wednesday.  Aug;ust  5, 1896. 
It  is  intended  to  hring  the  Colleee  Preparatory  Course 
into  the  Accredited  Systefti  of  the  Lniversity  of  California. 
The  study  of  Natural  Sciences  will  te  a  special  feature  of 
the  si  hool  work. 

Zlska  institute  :  1606  Van  Dcss  Jiv(. 

School  for  Girls.    English.  French.  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  jd. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA.  A  .M..  Principal. 

JOHN  HARADEN  PRATT 

TEACHER    OF  PIANO 
■^^^      Songs  Arr.angeo 
3021  Buchanan  Street 

Orders  left  with  Shi-rm.m.  Clay  &  Co. 

Miss  Adie'5  Boarding  and  Day  School 

(  KINDEliOAHTKX) 
2117  California  St.,  bet.  Buchanan  and  Laguna 
English.  French,  (jerman  Reopens  August  id 

neu)  nob  Hill  flat 

lOII   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

.lust  finished.  Thirteen  rooms,  two  bath  rooms,  superb 
\  lew.  front  and  rear.  All  modern  impro\-ements.  Rent 
$100.    Aprlv  to 

G.  A.  BERTON 

323  MONTCOM  ERY  STREET 


opposite  thf 

Flood 

Mansion 


THE    WAV  E 
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ChaunCEY  M.  DepEW,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "1  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


CAMPING  3^ 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  informaiion  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc..  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Grand  Hotel.  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July     i  j.  18,  v8,  August  2,  12,  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  j,  8, 
ij,  18,  2?.  j8  and  everv  fifth  dav  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16,  20.  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  q  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  )o  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport.  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24.  28  and  every 
fourth  dav  thereafter.  . 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  MazatUn,  La  Paz, 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

QOODALL.  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 

A.    K.  DAQQETT 

Drawing  of  Deeds  NOTARY  PUBLIC 

and  all  Legal  Papers  14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

a  specialty  Telephone  305 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^^ 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Saturday,  Aug.  29, 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Monowai."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  August  21,  1896  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  (.ener.il  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actuallv  paid  up  in  cash  -  -  $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31,  1895  "       ~        30,727,586  59 

Reser\'e  Fund   -      -      -      -  -       750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital       -  1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm.  HERRMANN 
Secretary.  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse,    A.  C.  Heineker, 
O.  Shoemann.  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  Dan'I  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  fo.  189(1  -  .$23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus   -  1.594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTORS 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  ccnintry. 
No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Onaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STOKV,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuKPHY,  John  A.  IIoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — ^Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Fmiik  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Dci-tof-i's  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  I-argo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
changeon  City  Hunks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

(if  Ai.\  La  Cliapelle, 
Germany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6. 854. 68), 65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD      CO..  (ieneral  Managers 

When  You  Leave  Town  t^dZi^t 
SAFE   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

OF  THE 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Oftice  Hours.  8  a.  in.  to  6  p.  m. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICI- 

Best  and  Belcher  Hining  Co. 

Location  of  principal  place  of  business- 
San  Francisco,  (.'allfornia.  Location  of 
■works— Virginia  District,  Storey  Co.,  Ne- 
vada. 

"Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  2d  day 
of  July.  1S96.  an  assessment  (No.  60),  of  Twen- 
ty-five cents  per  sliare  w.is  levied  upon  tne 
capital  stoclt  of  the  corporation,  payable  im- 
mediately in  United  States  gold  coin  to  the 
Secretary,  at  the  offlce  of  the  company,  room 
S.'!,  Nevada  Bloclt,  :m  Montgomery  St.,  San 
Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
sliall  remain  unpaid  on  the 

6TH  DAY  OF  AUGUST.  18DS, 
Will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale 
at  public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is 
made  before  will  be  sold  on  Thursday,  the 
27tli  day  of  August.  ISOt!,  to  pay  the  delli, 
quent  assessment,  together  with  costs  of  ad- 
vertising and  expenses  of  sale,  lly  order  of 
the  Board  of  Directors. 

M.  JAFFR,  Secretarv. 

OfFice— noom  3.'!.  Nev.-ida  Block,  309  Mont- 
gomery St.,  Snn  I'-r.inclsco,  Cal. 

IJ.V,JA  CAI.IFOKNI.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  niid  special 
tonic  for  llicse.\n;il  and  uruiar  /  or,^■:^ls  of  lioth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  ul  the  kiibicys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  lending  7)'iysicians  recommend  tliem  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  k-own.  I.ong-windcd  testi- 
moninls  r  re  n'<t  necessary.  "Damiana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAISEK.  AI.I  S  A  IMU'M:,  Ageiifs 

REMOVAL 

Rounlrees  I'jiirlisli  Cliocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Cliocolatcs,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Kaslcrii  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTKR  vST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  noheminn  Club  Bldg. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSUi^ANGE      Ordkr  Your  Cakkiaohs  and  CooPBts 


OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  f3.4''j.ioo  Assets,  f2i,5S4,4ij 

Surplus  to  I'^'t.cy  Holders,  JS,98),25i 
ROBKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 
Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  A^jents 
501  Montgomery  St. 


Bisw  WINES 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 


THH  flTIiflHTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  5IX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontjomery  Street 

fiiilir  Oc-.itU-iitMl  Hi>t<  I 


PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearuy 

48  Kighth  street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Bteamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1030 


PHOIOSRAFHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIEStTt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

FulP  C'i»h4(>«1  Papers  a  SpociaUy 

401-40.3  8.VN.SOMK  ."ST., 

.San  l^rnneiHro.  Cat. 

I J  -...^  '  '"^  barbers,  bakers,  bontblacks,  balh- 

■  houses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 

***  Mvlf**'  binders,  canjymakers,  canners,  dyers. 
Ilour  mills,  ffuinjries.  laundries,  paperhangers,  printers, 
painters,  shoe  fa*  tories.  stablemen,  t.-ir  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  58/0  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 

THE  PRESS  GIilPPiNG  BUREAU 

510  MOrUGOIVIERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippinj^s  on  all  topics, 
btiijinos"!  and  personal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  0  Lick  Place,  San  Fran-lsco 
GHO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprlctrr 
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T  H  B    WAV  K 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

'SPER«^  FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 


PERRIER-JOULT  CHAMPAGNE  ^".T|^h^,Y... 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarels  and  While 

Wines  ou  hand. 

W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
liS3  California  Street 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  ISUG 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


STORIES  FROM  THE  MAGAZINES 


THK  WAVK  an<l  CKNTURY.  $6  00 

"     AllKNA   5  00 

<■  "     LITTEtL'S  LIVING 

AGE    7  75 

'•  "     ART  AMATEUR   5  ZH 

••  >'  tlPPIXCOTT'SMAG- 

AZINE    4  50 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  i.0 

^  "     ATLANTIC  M<»NTH- 

LY   5  75 

"                "     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

•'  "     NEW  FNOLAND 

MAGAZIXE   5  OO 

"                "     HARPEIfS  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"     HARPER' ^  WEEK- 
LY    5  70 

"  "     HARPER'SB AZAAR  5  70 

••  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

Table    4  oo 

*  "     SCRIBNEirs    M  \r- 

AZINE   5  00 

"                "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  CO 

"     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  "     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  S  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   «  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

•*  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  GO 

"                "     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMUREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

"                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"  •'    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  50 
"  N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  «  00 

"  "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 

"  "     CASSELL  MAG.V- 

ZINE   3  75 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  60 

"  "     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  75 

"  "     CRITIC   5  50 

"  "     FORUM   5  OO 

.>()Kl  iI  AMEiaCAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"  •'     TABLE  TALK   S  a5 

'•  •'     NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUItY   6  25 

"  "     CONTE''IPOR  ARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

••                ■<     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

-  "      BLACK WOODS 

MAGAZINE   6  25 

«•  "     TRUTH   6  25 

"  "      DELINEATOR   3  50 

"  "      VOGUE   5  60 

«•  "      TOWN  TOPICS.    7  50 

.t  '<      DAILY  JOURN.AL...  5  00 

"  "     SUN1>AY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

"  "      ILLUS.   ASIERICAN  6  75 


Oncp.  on  winning  an  important  suit  for 
a  railroful.  Lincoln  sent  in  a  bill  for  $2.m) 
for  hiK  services.  "Why."  said  the  officer  to 
whom  he  applitil,  "this  is  as  much  as  a 
first-class  lawyer  would  have  charged." 
Stung  by  the  ungrateful  speech.  Lincoln 
withdrew  the  bill,  left  the  office,  and  at  the 
first  opportunity  submitted  the  matter  to 
his  friends.  Kivc  thousand  dollars,  they 
all  agreed,  was  a  moilerate  fee.  considering 
what  he  had  done  for  the  road,  and  six 
leading  lawyers  signed  a  paper  declaring 
such  a  charge  not  "unreasonable."  I>ln- 
eoln  sued  the  road  for  that  amount  and 
won  his  case.  This  was  the  one  exception 
to  his  rule  of  never  suing  for  a  fee.  If  it 
was  not  paid  he  believed  in  letting  it  go. 

*  » 

* 

Lincoln  was  ;i  man  to  whom  others  in- 
stinctively appealed  when  troubled  or  in 
doubt.  Mr.  Ralph  p:merson,  a  young  law- 
yer who  was  worried  by  the  discrepancies 
between  his  profession  and  his  ideals,  once 
came  to  him.  "Mr.  Lincoln.  I  want  to  ask 
you  a  question,"  he  said.  "Is  it  i>ossible  for 
a  man  to  practice  law  and  always  do  by 
others  as  he  would  be  done  by?"  Lincoln's 
head  dropped  on  his  breast  and  he  walked 
in  silence  for  a  long  way;  then  he  heaved  a 
heavy  sigh.  When  he  tlnally  spoke,  it  was 
of  a  foreign  matter.  "I  had  my  answer," 
said  Mr.  Emerson,  "and  that  walk  turned 
the  course  of  my  life." 

*  » 
* 

After  attending  a  case  in  Cincinnati, 
where  the  summing  up  was  particularly 
fine,  Lincoln  walke<l  away  in  deep  dejec- 
tion. Turning  to  a  friend,  he  said  solemnly 
"I  am  going  home  to  study  law."  "Why, 
Mr.  Lincoln,  you  stand  at  the  head  of  the 
bar  in  Illinois  now,"  was  the  answer, 
"What  are  you  talking  about?"  "Ah,  yes," 
he  said,  "I  do  occupy  a  good  position  there, 
and  I  think  I  can  get  along  with  the  way 
things  are  down  there  now.  But  these  col- 
lege-trained men,  who  have  devoted  their 
whole  lives  to  study,  are  coming  West,  don't 
you  see?  And  they  study  their  cases  as  we 
never  do.  They've  got  as  far  as  Cincinnati 
now.  They  will  soon  be  in  Illinois."  There 
was  a  long  pause.  Then,  with  a  look  of 
strong  determination,  he  exclaimed.  "I  am 
going  home  to  study  law!  I  am  as  good  af. 
any  of  them,  and  when  they  get  out  to  Il- 
linois I  will  be  ready  for  them." 

*  * 
* 

Mrs.  Stowe  once  went  with  some  friend? 
into  the  rooms  of  the  brothers  Castellani, 
Rome's  famous  workers  in  gold.  Among  the 
beautiful  things  shown  her,  she  was  much 
impressrd  by  the  head  of  :in  Kgyptian  slav 
carved  in  black  onyx.  "Madam,"  said  one 
of  the  brothers,  "we  know  what  you  have 
been  to  the  poor  slaves.  We  are  ourselves 
but  poor  slaves  still  in  Italy;  you  feel  for 
us;  will  you  keep  this  gem  as  a  slight  recog- 
nition of  what  you  have  done?"  She  took 
the  Jewel,  but  her  eyes  were  so  full  of  tears 
that  she  could  make  no  response. 

»  » 
* 

On  hearing  of  the  death  of  Lord  Byron, 

Mrs.   Stowe,  then  a  mere  child,  went  out 

into  the  fields  weeping  and  flung  herself  on 

,1  mound  of  hay,  to  pray  for  his  forgiveness 

and  salvation.    The    same    event  brought 

great  sorrow  to  Tenny.son,  then  at  the  age 

of  fifteen.    "I  thought  everything  was  over 

and  finished  for  everyone,"  he  said,  years 

later;  "that  nothing  else  mattered,    I  re- 

memi)er  that  1  went  out  alone  and  carved 

'IJyron  is  dead'  into  the  sandstone," 

«  » 
* 

'I'lic  following  anecdote,  of  which  the 
Russian  General  Dragomiroff  is  the  hero,  is 
going  the  round  of  the  salons.  It  appears 
that  at  one  of  the  later  banquets  of  the 
Coronation  festivities  at  Moscow,  in  return- 
ing thanks  for  a  toast  proposed  in  his  honor 
by  General  de  Boisdeffre,  the  French  En- 
voy, he  said:  "We  must  love  one  another, 
for  if  we  don't,  who  the  devil  in  Europe 
will?" 

«  * 
* 

Mr,  John  Burns,  a  very  serious  member  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  was  speaking  in  a 
pessimistic  strain  about  what  he  felt  to  be  a 
great  falling  off  in  the  character  and  stand- 
ing of  that  august  body.  "Since  I  came  into 
this  house,  four  years  ago,"  he  said,  "the 
conlidence  of  the  public  in  it  has  much 
diminished."  And  he  is  still  wondering  wh> 
everybody  laughed. 

*  * 
« 

Some  Americans  were  dining  with  a 
I<'r(  nchman  at  a  cafe  in  Paris,  when  a 
stranjcer,  in  trying  to  take  some  wraps 
down  from  a  liook.  knocked  a  large  Derbj' 
hat  into  the  middle  of  their  table.  The 
Frenchman  sprang  up  in  a  fury  and  whirled 
around  at  the  stranger;  then,  with  only  a 
slight  shrug,  sat  down  again  perfectly  calm 
and  serene.  "It  vas  a  Cherman"  he  ex- 
pl.iined  blandly. 


A   SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks.  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 

Hotel  St.  Nii'holas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
I^arkiii  and  Ninth.  American  or  Kuropean 
plan.    Ira  H.  and  James  H.  Uoolittle. 


Among  the  many  great  Finnnt-inl  ('or])orn1i<)ns  on  llie  Pacific  Coast, 
Millie  rank  higher  tliaii  the 

FIREMAN'S  FOND  INSURANCE  CO. 

ltd  Agents  are  found  throughout  Ainerira,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  -Settlement  of  All  IJonest  Losses  is  Firmly  Esiablislied 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  DoTio.w,  Vice-President  B.  Favmonvili  e,  sd  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  I.evisjn,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Wei. nma.nn,  Asst.  Sec'y         Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 
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SEA  BEACH 
HOTEL 

santa  cruz 
Cal. 


August  and  September 

For  these  two  most  delijihtful  months 
by  tlie  .seashore  SPECIAL  RATES  WILL 
BE  Given,  ran^iiii;  from  Sio  to  $17.50 
per  week.  New  manajiement !  Excel- 
lent table.  For  further  information, 
address 

JOHN  R.  CHACE,  Prop. 
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The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 

M.\NAGKMKN'^.    Expirienad  Kn,v:lisli  Malron  in  a/teiidance.  Excellent 
:  table  under  the  superintendence  ot  qualified  forcigrii  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  stcatn-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 

■°  Rers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  have  the  opiion  of  niessiiif: 

;  eiliier  in   Tokyo  or  i'okoliatna,  ttillioul  extra  charge — Tlie  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  advantage.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-i)resser  on  the  premises, 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limiteil,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


(jRiLL  J^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immeuse  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

♦'THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure— Characterized  hy  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


A  cure  for  Rright's  Disease 
cm  be  found  at  Byron. 
RriKht's— that  dread  disease, 
is  supposed  to  be  incurable, 
but  tile  Blacl<  Sulpluir  Spring 
has  cured  many  stubliorn  cases 
of  this  disease.  Byron's  fall 
weather  is  neither  warm  nor 
windy  — just  the  place  for 
invalids. 


Bvron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


hr  those  who  afiprecfnte  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QDIET  HOMK 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 

GEO.  GOODMAN 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  o 


f-Artiiicial  Stone 


Schillinger'8  Patent 


lu  all  its  branches 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj-,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


.SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
.\  .'iperialtv 
Office.  307  M0NTQ0MEE7  ST.  Hovali  Bloek,  SAH  FEANCISCO 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHGENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

r-n^  v  THKIW  A  TKIAI. 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Europuan  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULI::,  Mauager 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/T\erel?ar)t  Jailors 

Many  Noveltirs  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shivts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6U2  Ularkpt  S  re«>t,  Sa»i  FrnncNco 

M'DmMir-i.  o->i>i)silc  I'.ilf.ce  Hotel) 

ABRAMSUN-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("3°-) 

IMPOHTCR8  ANO  JOBBERS  Of 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


2(>-:28  Main  St. 


San  Frauci.sco 


a(lLADDING.McB[AN&CO. 

1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
WORKS.LINCOLNCAL. 
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MR.  BRYAN  S   PITTSBURG  SPEECH. 


The  first  utterances  of  any  consequence  coming  from 
Mr.  Bryan  since  his  nomination  are  contained  in  his 
Pittsburg  speech  of  Monday  last.  It  is  true  ne  disclaimed 
any  intention  of  discussing  campaign  issues  prior  to  re- 
ceiving the  customary  formal  notification  of  his  nomina- 
tion; still  what  he  had  to  say  upon  the  financial  subject, 
the  views  to  which  he  then  gave  voice,  unquestionably 
represent  his  firm  convictions  just  as  completely  as  will 
any  subsequent  and  more  formal  declaration  thait  may  be 
made  by  him.  His  speech  at  Pittsburg  simply  offers  us. 
in  advance  of  scheduled  lime,  tne  outline  of  his  proposed 
plan  of  campaign,  which  is  a  something  we  have  awaited 
with  anxiety. 

There  is  to  his  words,  we  must  confess,  an  unsatisfac- 
tory and  a  false  ring  of  jingoism  that  is  disappointing 
and  disheartening  to  the  man  who  cares  for  the  welfare 
of  his  country,  and  is  anxious  for  its  future.  There  are 
tens  upon  tens  of  thousands  of  voters,  both  Democratic 
and  Republican,  who  have  been  listening  and  waiting, 
anxiously  and  hopefully,  but  thus  far  vainly,  for  some 
word,  some  thought,  some  single  ringing  utterance,  that 
would  modify  the  overshadowing  fear  which  abides 
within  them.  Honest  men  have  vainly  hoped  this  Boy 
Orator  would  have  the  power  to  dispel,  or  to  mitigate  at 
least,  the  fearful  dread  of  financial  disaster  they  are  led 
to  believe  will  follow  the  monetary  revolution  proposed 
by  Democracy.  Mr.  Bryan  signally  fails  to  furnish  it, 
and  we,  as  well  as  this  world  of  thinking  men,  are  most 
sadly  disappointed  In  him.  There  is  a  hollow  ring  to 
what  he  says,  an  emptiness  to  his  sentences  that  leaves 
an  appetite  for  true,  substantial  knowledge  of  this  sub- 
ject, unsatisfied,  and  still  hungry  for  the  food  of  infor- 
mation that  he  denies  to  it.  Not  only  does  he  fail  to 
gratify  this  great  craving,  but  the  flippant  and  gilded 
phrases  with  which  he  bolsters  up  his  most  unhappy 
cause  gives  birth  to  the  fear  that  he  may  be  something 
even  more  dreadful  than  a  misguided  man. 

Here  is  a  passage  taken  from  his  Pittsburg  speech, 
which  his  local  newspaper  adherent  regards  as  being  of 
enough  importance  to  merit  a  place  in  black-faced  type: 

"My  friends,  in  this  campaign  there  is  only  one  great 
issue.  If  that  is  settled  it  will  not  give  us  a  Government 
perfect  in  all  its  details,  but  that  one  question  must  be 
settled  before  other  questions  can  be  settled.  A  Nation 
that  is  not  able  to  adopt  its  own  financial  policy  is  too 
impotent  to  legislate  on  any  question  where  the  people 
are  concerned." 

Think  of  these  utterances  coming  from  the  lips  of  a 
man  who  proposes  to  become  the  President  of  this  Na- 
tion !  This  is  not  the  language  of  a  thoughtful  statesman, 
but  it  does  bear  rather  hard  upon  the  method  of  a 
thoughtless  and  ambitious  demagogue.  There  is  no  ques- 
tion up  before  the  American  people  as  to  our  "ability"  to 
adopt  our  own  financial  policy.  To  pretend  that  there  is, 
is  most  preposterous,  and  is  deliberately  misleading,  as 
well.    Mexico,  weak,  and  far  down  in  the  scale  of  Na- 


tions, has  "adopted  her  own  fmr.ucial  policy."  China, 
the  big.  inert,  ignorant  mass,  that  was  incapable  of 
withstanding  the  asFaults  of  diminutive  Japan,  has 
"adopted  her  own  financial  policy."  Every  trifling 
South  .\merican  Republic,  the  wealth  of  any  one  of  which 
would  not  compare  with  that  of  any  one  of  our  States, 
has  "adopted"  each  its  own  financial  policy.  In  every 
case  where  these  weak  and  impoverished  Nations  have 
"adopted  their  own  financial  policy,"  regardless  of  the 
remainder  of  the  world,  they  have  pursued  the  same 
policy  and  embraced  the  same  theories  that  Mr.  Bryan  is 
advocating,  and  which  he  now  proposes  to  inflict  upon 
this  enlightened  people.  As  a  consequence  of  "adopting 
their  own  financial  policy,  wretchedness  and  poverty  i.s 
tht.ir  lot.  They  may  proudly  assert  their  "ability"  to 
"adopt"  their  own  financial  policies,  but  the  empty  boast 
comes  from  the  hungry  lips  of  the  oeggar,  who  has  just 
solicited  alms.  The  people  giving  voice  to  the  boast,  are 
in  all  the  rags  and  tatters  of  ptjveriy  and  beggary.  Their 
money  is  a  debased  and  cripple  money.  The  meaningless 
emblems  of  their  Nation  so  proudly  emblazoned  upon 
their  coins  do  not  raise  its  character  the  fraction  of  a 
farthing,  but  lower  and  degrade  the  credit  and  the  stand- 
ing of  their  (Jovernment.  Their  money  is  simply  decor- 
ated bullion.  The  hand  that  stamps  its  fictitious  value 
upon  its  face  is  impotent  to  give  it  value.  The  very  fig- 
ures setting  forth  its  worth  are  a  lie.  The  coin  of  these 
Nations  is  repudiated  by  every  other  Nation  of  the 
world.  Even  the  hapless  countries  that  have  joined  in 
this  most  unhappy  plan  of  "adopting  their  own  finan- 
cial policy"  refuse  the  money  of  their  brothers  in  misery 
at  the  value  so  uselessly  stamped  upon  it.  It  is  not  a 
question  as  to  whether  this  Nation  is  able  to  "adopt  its 
own  financial  policy"  that  is  now  before  the  people;  but 
it  is  a  question,  a  grave  and  serious  question,  whether 
this  Nation  is  able  to  adopt  and  shoulder  the  silver  of 
the  whole  world.  It  is  a  question  whether  or  not  we  are 
to  become  a  dumping  ground  for  a  metal  fast  diminishing 
in  value.  It  is  a  serious  financial  question,  and  a  ques- 
tion, too,  which  Mr.  Bryan  will  have  to  meet  somewhere 
in  this  campaign  with  something  more  substantial  and 
convincing  than  garlands  of  rhetoric  and  flowers  of 
speech.  It  is  a  question  whether  the  best  money  in  the 
world  is  too  good  for  our  own  people.  It  is  a  question, 
and  one  (hat  strikes  not  only  at  the  individual  prosperity 
of  our  citizens,  but  at  the  national  honor,  at  our  public 
credit,  and  at  the  very  glory  and  integrity  of  tnis  proud 
Nation.  It  is  a  question  whether  we  are  to  go  stumbling 
htadlong  down  in  blind  and  willful  Ignorance  to  "the 
financial  level  of  Mexico,  China,  and  the  lesser  South 
American  Republics.  When  Mr.  Bryan  puts  the  question  to 
the  American  people  as  one  that  appeals  alone  to  bravery, 
to  independence  and  to  national  individuality,  he  ap- 
proaches dangerously  near  to  absolute  falsehood,  toys 
with  the  truth  as  though  it  were  the  merest  bauble,  and 
sickens  the  heart  of  his  honest  opponents,  who  at  least 
have  attributed  to  him  the  quality  of  honesty. 

Again,  Mr.  Bryan  says,  and  he  says  it  in  the  same  un- 
happy, most  disappointing  strain,  says  it  in  language 
calculated  to  attract  and  amuse  men  who  think  with  the 
tips  of  their  tongues  and  who  find  logic  in  meaningless 
and  jingling  phrases:  * 

"The  Republican  party  at  St.  Louis  w-as  not  willing  to 
meet  the  great  issues  of  the  day.  (Applause.)  The  peo- 
ple were  suffering  from  the  gold  standard,  and  the  lead- 
ers of  that  party  knew  it.  In  their  platform  they  de- 
clared that  the  gold  standard  was  a  bad  thing,  because 
they  said  they  wanted  to  get  rid  of  it  as  soon  as  they 
could.  If  any  Republican  tells  you  the  gold  standard  is 
a  good  thing,  tell  him  to  look  at  his  platform.  His  plat- 
form says  the  Rei)ul)lican  party  will  substitute  bimetal- 
lism for  gold  monometallism  whenever  some  other  Na- 
tion will  help  us  to  do  it."  (.Applause  and  great  laughter.) 

Mr.  Bryan  admits  the  Republican  platform  is  not  a 
gold  platform.  We  are  glad  he  crams  this  lie  down  the 
throats  of  the  bolting  Republicans,  who  have  been 
noisily  abusing  their  part.v  as  the  gold  party,  and  accus- 
ing it  of  having  sold  itself  to  plutocracy.  For  this  much 
at  least  we  should  be  grateful.  Continuing,  the  speaker 
attempts  to  twist  and  turn  the  Republican  financial  plank 
in  this  manner: 

"I  have  said,  and  I  expect  to  keep  on  saying  it,  that 
there  are  two  questions  that  will  drive  the  Republican 
party  from  the  field.  The  first  is,  'if  the  gold  standard  is 
a  good  thing,  why  not  keep  it?  If  it  is  a  bad  tning,  why 
should  we  keep  if.''  (Applause.)  a  it  is  a  good  thing, 
why  try  to  get  other  Nations  to  help  us  to  tleny  to  our 
people  the  benefit  of  it?  (Applause.)  If  it  is  a  bad 
thing,  who  dares  to  say  that  the  people  of  this  country 
shall  suffer  from  a  bad  thing?"  (Applause.) 

If  this  gentleman  keeps  on  giving  voice  to  this  state- 
ment, which  he  seems  to  regard  with  so  much  favor,  he 
will  be  doing  the  Republican  party  an  inestimable  ser- 
vice. He  has  already  narrowed  the  discussion  of  the 
financial  differences  between  the  parties  down  to  th« 
single  point  where  we  placed  it  last  week.  He  has  shown 
that  it  is  simply  a  question  of  policy,  not  one  of  principle. 
He  places  the  two  parties  in  open  hostility  to  gold  mono- 
metallism, and  admits  that  both  are  anxious  for  bimetal- 
lism. He  gives  it  out  with  the  authority  that  must  go 
with  his  utterances  that  they  only  disagree  as  to  the 
method  of  attaining  this  end. 

So  much,  then,  is  behind  us  in  this  campaign.  The 
only  question  remaining  for  discussion  is  the  wisdom 


or  unwisdom  of  the  methods  proposed  by  each  part.\  lo 
attain  practically  the  same  end.  Mr.  Bryan  will  not 
deny  that  his  ultimate  hoi)e  is  to  "force"  the  European 
countries  to  a  bimetallic  standard,  nor  will  he  claim 
that  silver  can  ever  be  restored  to  its  old  ratio  until  in- 
ternational bimetallism  is  accomplished.  Scratch  a  sil- 
ver man  and  you  will  find  an  international  bimetallist. 
It  is  the  theory  of  the  silver  man  (hat  by  going  to  a  bi- 
metallic basis  the  United  States  will  so  cripple  the  trade 
of  Europe  with  the  other  silver  cotintries  of  the  world 
that  Germany.  France,  and  the  Latin  Union,  will  be 
forced  in  self-defense  to  reinstate  the  white  metal  or  suf- 
fer the  loss  of  an  immense  and  profitable  trade.  The  sil- 
ver man  will  also  tell  you  that  our  remonetizatiou  of 
silver  will  bring  the  two  metals  nearer  to  the  old  ratio  of 
16  to  1,  and  that  his  metal  will  no  longer  be  a  drug  upon 
the  market  at  the  ratio  of  32  to  1.  If  he  is  honest  and 
well  informed,  he  will  admit  that  he  has  no  hope  of  re- 
storing the  ratio  of  the  two  metals  to  their  old  parity  of 
16  to  1  by  our  solitary  action.  All  his  hopes  in  that  con- 
nection are  based  upon  the  belief  that  Europe  will  be 
forced  to  international  agreement.  Meanwhile,  the  sil- 
ver man  must  also  admit  that  he  has  made  no  provision 
for  maintaining  our  coin  and  paper  money  at  ihe  pre:-;- 
ent  standard,  and  that  he  does  not  and  cannot  nope  with 
his  system  of  finance  in  force  to  preserve  the  iiro;-r'nt 
value  of  our  currency. 

The  Republican  party,  on  the  other  hand,  pledge;,  itself 
to  promoie  international  agreement,  but  at  the  same  time 
promises  to  maintain  unimpaired  the  credit  of  the  coun- 
try and  the  value  of  our  money  at  its  present  standard. 

That  party  points  with  apprehensive  finger  to  the  mis- 
chievous results  that  must  inevitably  follow  Bryanism 
and  the  consequent  silver  monometallism.  Its  leaders 
demonstrate  that  financial  disorder,  debased  currency, 
suspension  of  trade  and  commerce,  bankruptcy  and  fore- 
closure will  inevitably  follow  this  reckless  policy.  If 
any  man,  be  he  Democrat  or  Republican,  takes  up  the 
words  which  Mr.  Bryan  proposes  to  have  stereotyped  in 
his  speeches  during  the  coming  campaign,  and  asks  you 
the  questions  which  he  there  asks,  tell  him  this:  Tell 
him  that  the  Republican  party  is  anxious  to  have  this  Na- 
tion maintain  its  present  financial  standard  rather  tli:ui 
fly  to  silver  monometallism;  tell  him  the  United  States 
is  not  on  a  gold  monometallic  basis:  tell  him  that  the 
American  silver  dollar  is  to-day  full  legal  tender  for  all 
debts,  public  and  private,  unless,  of  course,  an  Individual 
has  contracted  to  pay  in  gold;  tell  him  that  we  have  more 
silver  in  circulation  in  .America  than  has  any  free  silver 
country  in  the  world,  unless  it  be  China  or  India.  If  he 
tells  you  that  silver  is  not  legal  tender  (and  he  may  af- 
fect to  believe  that  it  is  not.  quoting  to  you  the  Act  of 
1S73),  then  show  him  that  silver  was  reinstated  in  the  Act 
of  1878,  and  that  when  the  Sherman  law  was  repealed 
only  the  purchasing  clause  of  that  law  was  affected;  that 
notwithstanding  the  declaration  and  the  Act  of  1873  that 
silver  should  be  legal  tender  only  up  to  the  sum  of  five 
dollars,  it  is  at  present  legal  tender  for  all  public  ami 
private  debts.  He  may  ask  you  why  you  favor  the  pres- 
ent standard,  if  it  is  not  a  good  thing,  as  Mr.  Bryan  pro- 
poses to  ask;  tell  him  that  your  party  is  pledged  to 
maintain  the  present  monetary  standard  and  to  preservi 
the  value  of  our  coin  and  paper  money,  so  as  to  avoid  the 
inevitable  complications  that  would  follow  the  Demo- 
cratic policy;  tell  him  that  Bryan's  policy  means  silver 
monometallism.  No  man  of  any  prominence  dare  deny 
this.  Point  out  that  under  the  Gresham  law  of  finance 
our  gold  will  go  out  of  circulation  immediately  after  frre 
coinage  of  silver  is  adopted;  tell  him  that  the  circulating 
medium  of  the  country  will  immediately  be  reduced  six 
hundred  millions  of  dollars  by  the  withdrawal  of  gold: 
point  out  that  there  arc  millions  of  dollars  of  principal 
and  interest  which  are  made  payable  in  gold,  and  ask  him 
where  that  gold  is  to  come  from.  It  must  be  purchased 
at  a  premium  to  avoid  foreclosure;  point  out  that  the 
standard  American  dollar  will  not  be  worth  one  hundred 
cents,  should  his  policy  prevail;  point  out  that  in  conse- 
quence of  the  depreciated  value  of  our  money,  the  value 
of  every  commodity  must  be  increased  so  that  the  mer- 
chant may  still  obtain  the  same  value  for  his  goods: 
point  out  that  persons  receiving  stated  incomes  will  suf- 
fer thereby,  and  that  unending  struggles  will  follow  be- 
tween the  laborer  and  the  employer  in  an  effort  to  ad- 
just wages  to  the  new  scale  of  money  values.  Point  out 
all  of  these  things.  The  Republican  party  points  them  out 
and  much  more.  These  serious  charges  are  met  with  no 
word  of  argument. 

Mr.  Bryan  thus  far  has  not  attempted  to  refute  these 
statements.  He  has  not  even  contradicted  them,  but 
simply  sneers  and  empties  a  string  of  meaningless  jingo- 
ism into  our  ears. 

A    YEARS  CHANCE. 

A  .11  ear  ago  Cecil  Rhodes  was  in  control  of  British  Soirb. 
Africa,  the  master  of  the  Colony,  and  the  uncrowned  kin^ 
of  Rhodesia.  To-day  he  stands  condemned  by  the  Co- 
lonial legislature  as  a  traitor  to  the  C61ony,  his  premier- 
ship is  gone,  his  friends  are  in  jail  and  he  must  submit  the 
affairs  of  his  great  company  to  the  scrutiny  of  parlia-] 
mentary  inquisitors,  under  charge  of  dishonest  dealing 
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with  trust  funds  aud  the  fostering  of  a  conspiracy  to  es- 
tablish an  Independent  empire.  So  great  a  change  does 
a  single  twelvemonth  work!  And  the  man  himself  is  out 
in  the  bush  dffhting  savages,  in  the  hope  that  he  will 
either  die  and  become  one  of  England's  heroes,  or  live  to 
win  sympathy  by  his  splendid  courage.. 

It  is  not  long-  since  William  T.  Stead  of  the  Review  of 
Reviews  said  that  Cecil  Rhodes  was  the  only  man  in  the 
West  with  ideas  that  can  be  compared  for  a  moment  with 
those  of  the  Pope  of  Rome  for  comprehensive  scope  and 
breadth  of  purpose.  And  this  while  Gladstone  and  Bis- 
marck are  yet  alive!  Soon  the  world  will  see  Joseph 
Chamberlain  probing  into  the  mind  of  this  latter  day  Na- 
poleon that  he  may  discover  how  comprehensive  the 
scope  of  his  mind  and  how  broad  his  purpose  may  have 
been.  It  may  not  be  proved  that  it  was  Rhodes'  inten  ■ 
tion  to  make  a  new  empire  at  the  Cape,  but  enough  is 
known  already  to  bring  moral  conviction  to  most  minds 
that  this  was  his  purpose. 

It  is  only  eighteen  years  since  Rhodes  first  saw  S.outh 
Africa.  He  was  then  a  sickly  young  student  fresh  from 
Oxford,  which  he  had  been  compelled  to  forsake  because 
of  pulmonary  trouble.  A  notable  incident  in  Rhodes' 
career  was  that  after  making  a  great  fortune  he  returned 
to  Oxford  and  took  his  degree.  From  the  day  of  his  land- 
ing at  the  Cape,  Rhodes'  career  reads  like  the  story  of 
another  Monte  Cristo.  It  was  the  era  of  diamond  specu- 
lation, and  tbe  little  Kimberly  Stock  Exchange  saw  great, 
fortunes  lost  and  won  in  a  day.  The  craze  seized  the 
young  Englishman,  and  he  became  a  plunger — the  most 
daring  and  reckless  South  Africa  had  seen.  Within  four 
years  Cecil  Rhodes  found  himself  worth  nearly  five  mil- 
lion dollars,  and  with  this  wealth  came  the  suggestion 
of  great  mining  combinations,  and  later  of  vast  political 
power.  He  first  organized  a  powerful  gold-mining  and 
diamond  syndicate,  which  soon  assumed  the  proportions 
of  a  colossal  monopoly.  Then  he  arranged  to  stand  for 
Kimberly  in  the  Cape  Parliament,  and  was  triumphantly 
elected.  From  this  point  his  career  began  to  map  itself 
out  along  broad  linos.  Day  by  day  he  gained  a  more  com- 
manding influence  among  the  members  of  the  Parliamenr,. 
There  is  not  an  English  statesman  now  living,  nor  has 
there  been  one,  who  steered  a  more  diplomatic  course  b"^- 
tween  contending  parties.  The  Cape  Parliament  had  itp 
Afrikander  faction  which  was  opposed  to  the  British 
home  domination,  and  the  progressive  English  cliquo. 
Cecil  Rhodes  made  himself  hand  and  glove  to  both  of 
'  these.  His  election  as  Premier  was  unanimous,  and  at 
once  he  gave  to  Cape  Colony  and  British  South  African  af- 
fairs an  importance  in  the  world  such  as  had  never  be  ui 
dreamed  of  by  the  quiet  colonists  of  the  Cape.  His  po- 
litical and  speculative  schemes  went  hand  in  hand.  His 
great  plan  for  the  unification  of  South  Africa  was  made 
necessary  by  the  vast  business  schemes  which  were  'n 
his  head.  He  was  the  one  man  who  knew  the  value  of 
this  new  continent,  and  to  him  it  meant  great  wealth, 
great  jjower.  and.  he  hoped,  an  everlasting  name  as  one  of 
the  up-builders  of  the  British  Empire,  or  the  founder  of 
a  new  empire.  His  career  has  been  meteoric,  as  brilliant 
in  its  way  as  that  of  any  of  the  world's  young  men.  His 
trial  will  pi-ove  that  he  is  neither  so  great  a  bi-ute  as  War- 
ren Hastings,  nor  so  much  of  a  dreamer  as  Aaron  Burr. 
He  will  not  be  discovered  as  a  traitor,  for  whatever  his 
plans  were,  they  were  in  his  head  when  the  Jameson 
fiasco  spoiled  his  chances  of  becoming  the  ruler,  ab-olute 
in  name,  as  he  was  in  fact,  of  South  Africa. 

THE    LEGISLATURE    OF  DOUBT. 

If  the  next  legislature  is  to  be  Republican,  it  is  evident 
that  a  much  more  determined  and  aggressive  fight  must 
be  made  by  that  party  to  carry  the  House  and  Senate  than 
appears  now  to  be  their  purpose. 

The  legislature  which  meets  next  January  is  of  im- 
portance because  it  is  to  elect  for  a  term  of  six  years  the 
successor  to  Senator  Perkins.  No  one  thing  that  this 
State  could  do  would  redound  more  to  its  credit  in  the 
East  and  take  from  it  that  unfortunate  reputation  which 
it  has  gained  through  Kearneyism  and  the  frequency  of 
awful  murders,  than  the  choosing  of  Senator  Perkins  as 
his  own  successor;  or  the  selection  of  another  who  is  in 
sympathy  with  the  Republican  national  platform  upon  the 
money  question.  If  capital  is  to  be  brought  to  California 
it  is  necessary  to  gain  the  confidence  of  capital.  At  pres- 
ent many  millions  of  New  England  and  New  York  mone.v 
are  being  placed  in  southern  States,  where  there  is  no 
prospect  of  large  return,  but  where  it  is  thought  that  the 
money  is  safe.  This  money  could  just  as  well  be  brought 
to  the  coast,  could  we  but  give  to  those  who  own  it  the 
assurance  that  we  were,  and  would  continue  to  be,  a  law- 
abiding  and  trustworthy  people.  The  only  foreign  capital 
which  we  now  receive  is  that  which  comes  for  investment 
in  mines  and  which  is  largely  speculative.  There  is  no 
other  Western  State  which  has  received  so  little  support 
from  the  millionaires  of  the  East  as  California,  and  this, 
not  because  such  capital  could  not  be  used  here,  but  be- 
cause of  the  feeling  of  distrust  which  has  obtained  among 
conservative  men  regarding  us. 

At  the  last  session  of  the  United  States  Senate,  a  com- 


bination was  formed  between  Democratic  Senators  and 
a  block  of  Republican  Senators  from  the  West,  to  hold-up 
the  industries  bf  the  country  and  all  legislation  until  the 
demands  of  the  free  coinage  men  were  fully  acceded  to. 
These  men  placed  the  selfish  interest  of  their  section  be- 
fore the  interests  of  the  country.  They  prophesied  that 
thoes  Republicans  from  theWestwho  refused  to  join  them 
would  be  cast  adrift  by  their  States  as  unworthy  of  the 
trust  reposed  in  them.  Senator  Perkins  was  one  of  those 
who  refused  to  join  this  little  band  of  senatorial  high- 
waymen; and  taking  that  stand  ae  attracted  to  himself 
national  attention  as  a  man  who,  though  coming  from  a 
far-west  and  supposedly  silver  State,  was  yet  governed 
by  sober  sense,  and  so  became  distinguished  among  his 
fellows.  Looking  toward  the  establishment  of  California 
in  the  confidence  of  those  whom  we  wish  to  attract  here, 
and  whose  capital  we  wish  to  engage  to  build  up  the 
State,  it  is  safe  to  say  that  no  other  thing  which  we  could 
do  would  so  serve  our  purpose  as  the  returning  of  Senator 
Perkins  to  the  Senate  at  this  time.  But  with  the  strong 
silver  movement  working  here,  the  complexion  of  the 
legislature,  even  though  McKinley  carries  the  State,  is  in 
doubt,  unless  a  very  serious  effort  is  made,  thai  our  next 
Senator  shall  be  representative  of  the  best  sense  and  the 
highest  moral  and  intellectual  character  which  the  State 
produces.  There  is  danger  that  together  the  Democrats 
and  the  Populists  will  have  a  majority,  and  it  appears  by 
no  means  unlikely  at  the  present  time  that  the  Populists 
will  control  the  situation,  a  condition  that  every  self- 
respecting  and  patriotic  Californian  would  have  good  rea- 
son to  deplore. 

THE    CASE    OF    MR.  WINTHROP. 

If  Oliver  W.  Winthrop  was  innocent  of  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Matthews,  and  is  innocent  of  the  abduction  and  at- 
tempted robbery  of  James  Campbell,  he  is  certainly  one 
of  the  most  unfortunate  of  men.  His  luck  must  be  ex- 
traordinarily bad,  and  his  fate  of  a  most  unusually  vicious 
character  to  surround  him, when  he  is  innocent, with  cir- 
cumstances that  to  most  intelligent  men  bring  convic- 
tion of  guilt.  The  story  which  .lames  Campbell,  the  Ha- 
waiian planter,  tells  is  of  so  imusual  a  character  as  to 
cause  one  to  hesitate  before  accepting  it;  yet  it  is  out  of 
jtist  svich  real  things  in  life  that  the  great  story-tellers 
have  made  those  plots  which  have  seemed  the  very  height 
of  the  unreal.  Campbell's  story  is  that  he  was  induced  by 
a  stranger  on  a  slight  pretext  to  visit  a  house  on  one  of 
the  fashionable  residence  thoroughfares  of  the  city,  and 
there  was  shot  at,  beaten  into  insensibility,  tied  by  chains 
to  the  floor,  and  held  in  captivity  for  two  days,  eating 
nothing,  drinking  nothing,  enduring  intense  pain,  and  ex- 
pecting each  hour  to  be  murdered.  At  length,  finding  he 
would  not  sign  a  check  for  a  large  amount,  his  captors  re- 
leased him  and  put  him  on  board  a  car  which  carried  him 
to  his  hotel,  where  he  told  his  extraordinary  story.  By 
means  of  a  photograph  he  recognized  the  man  who  had 
induced  him  to  go  to  the  house,  and  had  chained  him  to 
the  floor,  as  Oliver  W.  Winthrop,  who  but  a  few  weeks 
ago  escaped  the  gallows  through  the  inability  of  the  po- 
lice force  to  find  sufticient  evidence  to  convict  him  of  the 
murder  of  Mrs.  Matthews.  It  was  found  on  investiga- 
tion that  Winthrop  had  left  his  home,  and  could  not  be 
located;  that  he  had  been  to  San  Jose,  where  he  had  met 
Campbell;  that  he  had  rented  the  house  to  which  Camp- 
bell was  taken;  that  he  was  last  seen  in  this  city  shortly 
after  Campbell's  disappearance.  A  few  days  later  he  was 
discovered  attempting  to  escape  from  Oakland  in  dis- 
guise. Mr.  Winthrop  now  enjoys  himself  telling  the  re- 
porters each  day  that  as  soon  as  he  goes  into  the  witness 
box  he  will  prove  an  alibi,  and  tell  so  complete  a  story 
that  he  will  be  exonerated  uy.both  judge  and  jury.  In- 
cidentally, it  may  not  be  forgotten  that  when  Theodore 
Durrant  was  arrested,  ho  promised  just  such  an  interest- 
ing denouement. 

It  has  been  developed  during  the  investigation  by  the 
police  that  Mr.  Campbell  has  the  gift  of  dealing  in  a  cer- 
tain high  character  of  mystic  fiction,  an  old  friend  of  his 
having  confided  to  the  public  that  when  in  certain  condi- 
tions physical  and  spiritual,  Mr.  Campbell  is  much  given 
to  drawing  the  long  bow  and  imagining  himself  in  serious 
predicaments,  which  only  occur  to  the  heroes  of  comic 
opera.  Then,  too,  Mr.  Winthrop  has  matter  for  defense 
in  the  general  incredulity  as  to  the  possibility  of  such  a 
crime  being  committed  in  a  city  of  dense  population.  But 
these  are  general  theories,  which  in  no  way  avoid  the 
substantial  facts  casting  suspicion  against  Wintnrop.  If 
this  were  the  first  charge  made  against  the  accused  the 
public  would  1)0  more  apt  to  be  incredulous  as  to  Mr. 
Campljell's  startling  tale,  but  when  the  little  seven-year- 
old  girl,  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Matthews,  told  in  lisping 
words  the  story  of  her  mother's  death,  she  brought  to 
thousands  the  conviction  that  her  story  was  more  worthy 
of  belief  than  any  that  would  have  been  told  by  an  older 
person.  Winthrop  may  not  have  been  guilty  of  Mrs. 
Matthew's  death,  and  he  may  have  gone  to  San  Jose  on 
political  business,  and  had  nothing  whatever  to  do  with 
Campbell's  disappearance,  but  if  so,  he  should  move  to 
some  country  where  the  Nemesis  of  circumstancial  evi- 
dence will  not  follow  him. 


SHORT-SIGHTED    TORY  LANDLORDS. 

By  the  defeat  of  the  Irish  Land  Bill  the  British  House 
of  Lords  has  dealt  itself  a  more  severe  blow  than  any 
other  it  has  ever  received.  The  Bill  was  a  Government 
measure,  drafted  by  the  leaders  of  the  Conservatives  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  supportd  by  every  member 
of  the  Cabinet;  it  passed  the  House  by  over  two  hundred 
and  fifty  majority,  while  the  Unionist  majority  is  less 
than  one  hundred  and  fifty.  The  landlords  leagued  to- 
gether in  the  H(nise  of  Lords  to  destroy  this  Bill,  because 
it  seemed  to  them  too  lenient  toward  the  Irish  tenantry. 
They  were  nerved  to  this  course  by  the  success  which 
they  had  met  in  defeating  the  Home  Rule  Bill.  Finding 
that  the  House  of  Lords  was  not  abolished,  not  even  seri- 
ously threatened  with  abolition,  when  it  made  so  bold  as 
to  defeat  the  measure  passed  by  the  lower  House,  the 
landlords  and  the  clergy  evidently  concluded  that  it  was 
the  desire  of  the  British  people  that  they  should  still 
continue  to  be  a  part  of  the  real  legislative— a  position 
which  for  half  a  century  they  had  hardly  dared  to  as- 
sume. 

It  may  have  been  no  serious  thing  in  the  eyes  of  the 
British  Tories  to  defeat  a  Liberal  measure — the  Home 
Rule  Bill — but  when  the  measure  defeated  is  the  pet  plan 
of  the  Unionist  government  the  shoe  is  on  the  other  foot, 
and  there  is  certain  to  be  trouble.  The  Lords  have  made 
enemies  of  the  Liberals,  the  Home  Rulers,  and  their  own 
partisans,  the  Conservatives.  Against  these  it  is  not  pos- 
sible for  them  long  to  prevail,  and  we  may  expect  to  see 
renewed  and  more  serious  agitation  for  the  abolition  of 
the  House  of  Lords.  It  has  become  evident  that  no  meas- 
ure touching  seriously  the  interest  of  these  idle  aristo- 
crats can  become  a  law.  The  English  people  are  not  in 
a  spirit  to  allow  the  veto  power  to  this  upper  House,  made 
up,  as  it  is,  of  those  whose  Interests  are  most  inimical  to 
the  country. 

A    POLITICAL  ACROBAT. 

It  requires  a  wonderfully  quick  mind  to  follow  the  gy- 
rations of  that  political  acrobat,  Senator  Stewart.  His 
political  career  has  no  parallel  in  history.  He  was  elected 
to  a  seat  in  the  United  States  Senate  by  a  Republican 
legislature  in  the  State  of  Nevada,  a  commonwealth 
wherein  he  had  not  resided  in  years  before  his  election. 
He  went  to  the  Senate  a  Republican.  Something  over  a 
year  ago  he  publicly  announced  his  withdrawal  from  his 
party,  still  retaining  in  his  clutch,  however,  his  Repub- 
lican senatorship.  He  then  joins  the  Silver  party,  and 
now  has  somersaulted  over  into  the  Democratic  party. 
To-day  he  is  a  Republican  U.  S.  Senator,  repudiating  the 
platform  of  his  party  and  supporting  the  Democratic 
ticket,  which  never  before  in  all  its  mad  career  came  so 
near  to  espousing  anarchy  and  madness. 

But  this  is  not  all,  this  good  man  is  also  busily  en- 
gaged denouncing  the  action  of  Congress  with  respect  to 
silver  as  "the  crime  of  1873."  Yet,  we  are  told,  the  Sen- 
ator was  a  member  of  the  U.  S.  Senate  in  1873,  and  not 
only  voted  to  commit  the  "crime,"  but  made  an  admirable 
speech  in  support  of  the  very  measure  he  is  now  busily 
denouncing  as  a  crime.  Truly  the  whirligig  of  time  and 
politics  brings  about  strange  things. 

It  may  not  be  inappropriate  to  know  that  when  Sena- 
tor Stewart  sold  his  large  holdings  of  real  estate  in  Ala- 
meda County,  every  mortgage  foi"  balance  of  payment 
due  to  the  Silver  Senator  obligated  the  debtor  to  pay 
"both  principal  and  interest  in  gold  coin  of  the  United 
States."    Yet  the  Senator  loves  silver! 

BRYAN'S  DEFINITION. 

Our  friend  who  said  to  us  sonu;  time  ago  that  he  fa- 
vored free  silver  because  he  believed  that  "16  to  1"  meant 
that  the  Government  should  coin  sixteen  silver  dollars 
every  time  it  coined  one  gold  dollar,  should  read  what  Mr. 
Bryan  had  to  say  upon  this  subject  at  Pittsburg.  Some 
one  in  the  audience  requested  that  he  tell  them  about 
"ICtol."  This  is  his  reply: 

"There  are  several  definitions  of  K!  to  1.  I  will  give 
you  some  of  them.  Some  think  that  l(i  to  1  means  that 
the  Government  will  coin  sixteen  silver  dollars  every 
time  it  coins  one  gold  dollar.  (Laughter.)  Some  think 
that  it  means  that  the  Government  will  give  sixteen  silver 
dollars  for  every  gold  dollar.  (Laughter.)  It  does  not 
mean  that.  Some  think  tjiat  it  means  that  under  free 
coinage  it  would  be  as  easy  to  get  sixteen  dollars  as  it  is 
to  get  one  dollar  under  the  gold  standard.  (Laughter.) 
That  may  approach  the  truth.  (Laughter  and  applause.) 
Sixteen  to  one  simply  moans  that  according  to  law  the 
debt-paying  power  of  one  ounce  of  gold,  when  coined, 
shall  be  equal  to  the  debt-paying  power  of  sixteen  ounces 
of  silver,  when  coined.  It  simply  means  that  the  silver 
dollar  is  sixteen  times'as  large  as  the  gold  dollar.  That 
is  what  IG  to  1  means.  When  we  sa>s,that  we  are  in  favor 
of  the  present  ratio  of  16  to  1,  we  simply  say  that  we  are 
in  favor  of  having  the  silver  dollar  remain  in  the  size  it 
is  now  and  having  the  gold  dollar  remain  in  the  size  it  is 
now.  That  is  what  we  mean."  (Applause.) 

Mr.  Bryan  might  have  added  also  that  they  mean  to  re- 
move the  golden  supports  that  hold  silver  coin  up  to  a 
value  double  that  of  its  actual  bullion  value.  But  he  did 
not  exi)lain  this,  nor  did  he  prophesy  what  the  results 
would  be. 
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A  CALIFORNIA  ARTIST 

William  H,  Keith  Tells  Why  He  Prefers 
This  City  to  European  Art  Centers, 

The  universal  complaint  that  Califoi-nia's  native 
talent  has  to  go  East  or  abroad  to  lind  reeoirnition  is 
abundantly  refuted  in  the  case  of  Mr.  William  Keith, 
the  artist.'  For  over  thirty  years  he  has  been  reflectinfi 
our  creeks  and  live  oaks  and"  sunsets  as  no  other  artis\j 


KEITH  IN  HIS  STUDIO 

ever  could,  and  he  is  now  as  well  known  in  I'aris  and  New 
York  as  here.  Many  prominent  judges  have  placed  him 
first  among  the  landscape  ])ainters  of  to-day,  and  after  a 
visit  to  his  studio,  it  is  hard  to  believe  that  he  could  take 
any  other  place.  The  three  large  rooms  of  his  studio  are 
lined  from  top  to  bottom  wnth  canvases  of  every  si/.e  and 
shape,  nearly  all  picturing  woods  and  water,  but  each 
having  a  different  suggestion.  In  one  a  .strange  white 
moon  looks  between  great  oaks,  mysteriously  dark,  as 
though  elves  were  under  them,  waiting  for  you  to  go 
that  they  might  dance  in  the  strip  of  moonlight.  An- 
other shows  a  creek  shaded  by  alders,  and  you  feel  at 
once  the  chill  of  the  rounded  gray  rocks.  In  a  third, 
vivid  patches  of  yellow  sunlight  give  a  weii'd  suggestion 
of  days  you  have  seen  in  dreams.  The  most  striking  of 
the  portraits  is  one  painted  in  a  single  day.  The  face  has 
so  strong  an  individuality  that  it  stays  in  the  mind  like 
that  of  a  friend,  and  tells  unmistakably  of  unconscious 
good  breeding.  It  is  that  of  a  young  girl  with  glorious 
red  hair,  set  off'  l)y  a  background  of  dull  i-eds  and  a  black 
frame.  A  beautiful  girl  in  a  mist  of  pale  golden  hair 
repre.sents  the  artist's  idea  of  an  angel,  and  held  my  eyes 
irresistably  as  we  talked. 

Mr.  Keith  was  somewhat  reluctant  to  give  an  account 
of  his  life,  protesting  that  that  could  not  interest  people. 

"But  it  is  just  what  does  interest  them,"  I  said 
firmly.   "Were  you  born  In  this  country?" 

"No,  in  Scotland,  but  I  came  to  America  when  I  was 
a  child,"  he  answered.  "I  was  doing  engraving  on  wood 
for  Harper's  in  '59,  when  I  broke  down,  and  was  advised 
to  take  a  trip  to  California  for  my  health." 

"And  you've  lived  here  ever  since?"  I  added. 

"I  wouldn't  live  anywhere  else.  Lord,  it's  a  great 
country!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Keith,  with  a  patriotic  wave 
of  his  corncob  pipe. 

"You  mean  climatically?"  I  asked,  dodging  a  shower 
of  ashes. 

"Every  way,"  he  returned.  "Why,  I  was  converted 
t3  California  the  minute  I  got  here.  I've  been  a  Native 
Son  ever  since." 

"And  hasn't  Paris  ever  tempted  you?" 

"Not  a  bit.  I  like  to  go  over  there  now  and  then  and 
see  what  those  fellows  are  doing,  but  do  you  know  what 
would  happen  if  I  lived  there?"  seizing  one  of  my  revers 
between  his  finger  and  thumb,  and  fixing  me  with  a 
menacing  stare.  "I'd  be  influenced  by  them,  first  by  one, 
then  by  another;  I'd  get  to  studying  form  till  I  was  all 
form  and  nothing  else;  I'd  lose  my  individuality.  Here  I 
can  be  myself." 

"But  fame  travels  so  much  better  from  East  to  West 
than  from  West  to  East,"  I  returned.  "I  should  think 
Paris  would  have  been  irresistable  to  you  before  you  had 
made  your  name." 

"But  fame  has  never  meant  anything  to  me.  I've 


never  wanted  it,"  he  said  earnestly.  "I  never  was  am- 
bitious that  way.  I  paint  because  I  love  it,  because  it's 
my  greatest  pleasure,  because — shucks,  I  can't  talk  about 
it!"    And  Mr.  Keith  strode  vigorously  about  the  room. 

"Don't  you  evei-  miss  the  stimulation  there  must  be 
in  a  community  of  artists';'  "  I  asked. 

"Stim-u-la-tion!  Why,  I've  got  nervous  prostration 
now,"  he  exclaimed,  flinging  up  both  arms  in  protest. 
"My  work  itself  gives  me  all  the  stimulation  I  need,  and 
often  a  good  deal  more.  Why,  often  now  I  can't  stand  the 
physical  excitement  of  it.  I  come  away  as  stimulated 
and  happy  as  if  I'd  been  tak- 
ing cluunpagne,  only  more  so. 
What  could  I  do  with  more 
stimulation,':'  " 

He  smoked  in  silence  foi-  ii 
few  minutes,  while  I  stole  cov- 
ert glances  at  the  grt^M,  shad- 
owy, sunlit  landscapes  that 
iilorified  the  room. 

'•When  I  began  i)ainting, " 
lie  went  on.  presently.  "I  used 
to  study  every  little  detail  of 
my  subject.  I'd  spend  hours 
over  the  very  minutest  particu- 
lars. That  was  the  process  of 
learning  my  alphabet.  Now  I 
think  no  more  of  these  than 
you  do  of  your  lettters 
wlien  you  write.  I  don't  have 
to  imitate  nature  any  more.  I 
express  myself  through  the 
language  of  color.  A  picture 
represents  my  thought,  my 
mood,  and  though  ninety  and 
nine  may  see  only  a  landscajii', 
the  hundredth  recognizes  it  at 
once.  If  you  want  to  paint  in- 
nocence, for  instance,  it  isn't 
necessary  for  you  to  have 
lambs. " 

••(1r  a  girl  in  a  white  frock." 
I  added. 

".lust  so.  You  put  the  spirit 
of  innocence  into  it,  and  the 
person  with  eyes  will  recogni/e 
it  at  once.  Emotion  isn't  ex- 
])ressed  by  the  form  of  tht- 
picture,  but  by  the  quality  of 
the  color.  It  is  my.self,  my 
idea  that  I  paint,  with  trees 
and  brot)ks  for  lnte)'i)reters. '' 
"( 'an  you  carry  that  out  in 
portraiture  ':'  " 

"Ah,  that  is  why  I  am  not 
fond  of  doing  portraits.  W'e 
all  look  at  a  person  from  a  dif- 
ferent iioint  of  view.  I  i)aint 
hin\  fi'oui  mine  and  it  does  not 
quite  lit  anybody's  idea.  I  do 
not  like  any  work  where  I  am 
not  free  to  use  entirely  my  own 
interpretation.  Take  HoUiein. 
for  instam-e.  You  know  him':'" 
I  was  fortunately  aide  to  nod. 
"Well,  he  painted  the  aris- 
tocracy of  his  day,  and  what 
were  they':'  Dull,  commoniilace, 
bourgeois.  Fifty  years  later. 
Van  Dyke  painted  the  aris- 
tocracy, and  they  are  all 
high-bred,  aristocratic  —  swells!  Do  you  suppose  the 
the  difference  was  in  the  subjects?  Not  a  bit  of  it.  The 
difference  was  in  the  artists  themselves.  One  was  bour- 
geois, the  other  aristocratic." 

"But  which  most  truly  interpreted  the  people?  Were 
they  as  Holbein  saw  them,  or  as  Van  Dyke?" 

"There  is  no  ausohition  in  art.  To  see  truly  for  your- 
self is  not  to  see  truly  for  someone  else."  said  Mr.  Keith, 
vehemently.  "There  is  no  fixed  standard  of  truth,  no 
universal  law.  Look  at  this  picture  from  here  and  it  is 
the  truth.    Ten  feet  nearer,  and  the  proportions  are  dif- 


ferent—it is  not  the  same  truth.  So  it  is  a  lie?  Ah,  but 
don't  mind  all  this,  "  he  added,  as  I  rose  to  go.  "Just  say 
a  little  word  about  me— not  much.  Sometimes,  you  know, 
I  get  talking!" 

THE  KISS  OF  DEATH 

Otto  Dobberton's  Conception  of  an  Ancient 
Myth, 

otto  Dobberton.  sculptor,  is  a  native  of  Hamburg,  and 
until  the  last  five  or  six  years  made  that  city  his  home, 
although  he  has  worked  and  studied  extensively  in  Mu- 
nich. Dresden  and  Italy.  His  work  partakes  of  no  special 
school  of  technique,  but  is  broad  and  cosmopolitan.  In 
Munich  his  life-size  bronze  of  "Boy  and  Snake"  gained 
him  a  gold  medal,  while  the  city  of  his  birth  honored  him 
with  a  first  prize  and  also  purchased  his  large  group  of 
statuary,  representing  Honoria.  the  patron  saint  of  Ham- 
burg, protecting  Labor.  Mr.  Dobberton  came  to  San 
Francisco  at  the  time  of  the  Midwinter  Fair,  and  has 
opened  a  studio  on  Pine  street. 

As  a  portrait  sculptor  he  has  been  best  known  to  the 


THE  KISS  OF  DEATH 

ai  l-loving  public  of  this  city,  but  he  is  now  at  work  on  an 
ideal  subject  that  bids  fair  to  be  his  masterpiece. 

"The  Kiss  of  Death,"  which  we  reproduce,  is  unfinlslp  1 
but  enough  has  been  done  to  show  its  great  strength  ainl 
beauty.  The  clay  study  is  half  life-size:  the  finished 
work  in  marble  will  be  life-size.  The  group  represents  a 
sphinx  with  body  of  a  lioness  and  head  and  breast  of  a 
lovely  hut  sensual  woman,  grasping  in  her  claws  a  young 
and  beautiful  Apollo.  The  lyre  of  the  god  is  dropping 
from  his  hand,  while  his  laurel  wreath  lies  bruised  and 
broken  on  the  ground.  Reluctantly  the  youth  yields,  and 
his  lips  meet  those  of  the  sphinx.  It  is  the  death  of  the 
ideal — the  birth  of  the  material,  and  the  triumph  of  the 
sensual.  In  antithesis  to  t  his  tine  creation  we  re-j)ro(lurc 
elsewhere  a  has  relief,  which  Mr.  Dobberton  has  nani' il 
"Degeneration,"  and  although  this  head  might  well  svvw. 
as  a  frontispiece  to  Max  Nordau's  book,  the  sculptor  used 
the  title  in  absolute  ignorance  of  the  author  and  his 
work. 
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THE  ■■ST.   PAUf  ON   THE  ROCKS  AT  POINT  PINOS 


AN  EPIDEMIC  OF  WRECKS 

The  Loss  of  the  "  St,  Paul "  and  the  Narrow 
Escape  of  the  "  Point  Arena. " 

Within  the  brief  space  of  a  month  three  passenger 
steamers  have  gone  ashore  on  the  California  coast.  The 
loss  of  the  Pacific  Mail  steamer  •■Colombia"  off  Pigeon 
Point  is  followed  by  the  wreck  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
steamship  "St.  Paul,"  near  Point  Pinos,  one  of  the  horns 
of  the  crescent  which  is  called  Monterey  Bay.  The  third 
unfortunate  is  the  steamer  "Point  Arena,"  whicli  col- 
lided with  the  headlands  of  Point  Reyes,  and  nearly  came 
to  grief  on  the  rocks  below  the  lighthouse  there.  Her 
lot  was  not  as  bad  as  the  rest,  as  tho  captain  leverscd 
the  en^rines  and  backed  her  otf  the  reef  in  time.  A  big- 
hole  was  cut  in  the  steamer's  l)()ttom,  so  he  turned  her 
back  to  San  Francisco,  where  slic  is  now  in  dock. 

The  thick  sea  fogs  which  obscure  the  coast  line  in 
summer  are  doubtless  responsible  for  these  casualties, 
but  as  this  misty  darkness  is  a  condition  to  be  depended 
upon,  it  might  seem  possible  to  take  precautions  to  avoid 
disasters.  The  California  coast  is  bleak  and  rocky  and 
the  fogs  add  to  the  dangers  of  navigation.  However, 
there  is  nothing  to  prevent  captains  steering  far  enough 
out  to  sea  to  preclude  all  possi.^.uty  of  colliding  with 
the  serried  line  of  the  land.  It  is  fortunate  that  these 
recent  wrecks  have  not  been  attended  with  the  terrible 
loss  of  life  which  intensified  the  horror  of  the  "Colima" 
disaster  last  year.  The  "St.  Paul,"  however,  is  a  total 
loss.  She  is  a  small,  well-built  steamer  of  some  960  tons, 
until  recently  employed  on  the  line  between  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Alaskan  ports.  She  was  on  the  way  nortli 
from  San  Diego:  there  was  a  thick  fog;  Captain  Downing 
miscalculated  his  position,  failed  to  see  \.he  glow  of  Point 
Pinos  lighthouse,  headed  into  Monterey  Bay  and  landed 
on  the  shore  at  a  point  near  the  Seal  Rocks,  which  all 
visitors  to  Pacific  Grove  will  remember.  The  sea  was 
smooth,  fortunately,  and  the  passengers  were  landed 
without  much  trouble,  though  it  was  a  long  pull  to  the 
Monterey  wharf,  for  which  they  headed. 

The  apportionment  of  responsibility  for  these  marine 
casualities  is  in  the  hands  of  Captain  Birmingham,  United 
States  Inspector  of  Hulls  and  Boilers.  Captain  Downing 
claims  to  have  taken  every  care  that  prudence  could 
suggest.  He  and  his  first  officer  were  on  the  bridge,  the 
"St,  Paul""  was  under  a  slow  bell,  but  they  were  on  the 
breakers  before  they  realized  their  whereabouts.  The 
steamer  struck  so  heavily  that  the  passengers  were  pre- 
cipitated from  their  berths.  (It  was  11:15  P.  M.,  Satur- 
day night,  August  8th.)  Orders  were  given  to  reverse 
engines,  but  the  steamer  held  fast,  and  her  stern  swinging 
round  threw  her  on  a  second  reef.  That  the  officers  did 
not  know  their  whereabouts  is  undeniable,  and  that  is  a 
condition  the  obscurity  does  not  justify.  There  is  no 
reason  why  the  "St.  Paul"  should  have  been  so  close  to 
land.  Common  prudence  demanded  that  her  course  be 
out  to  sea,  rather  than  towards  the  shore.  However,  it 
is  fortunate  she  struck  where  she  did,  as  all  around  are 
sharp  promontories  and  broken  masses  of  rock  over 
which  the  surf  boils  tumultuously.  Indeed,  a  landing 
would  have  been  impossible  and  the  steamer  would  have 
been  dashed  to  pieces  had  she  found  bottom  nearer  Cy- 
press Point. 

DR,  JORDAN'S  PHILOSOPHY 

Opinions  on  the  Education  and  Training  of 
Men, 

"The  Care  and  Cultui  e  of  Men,"  by  Dr.  David  Starr  Jor- 
dan, consists  of  seventeen  short  addresses  or  essay 
sketches  and  a  concluding  sonnet,  not  a  page  of  which  is 
heavy  reading,  though  treating  of  high  and  serious  topics. 
The  sentences  are  short  and  terse,  full  of  strong  figures 
and  apt  quotations;  the  style  is  easy  and  cheerful;  the 
tone  throughout  is  eminently  wholesome  and  refreshing. 

While  ali  the  topics  discussed  relate  to  higher  educa- 
tion they  are  treated  in  a  markedly  practical  way,  and 
nothing  is  left  unapplied.  In  such  chapters  as  tho.^e  on 
"The  Nation's  Need  of  Men,"  "The  Scholar  in  the  Com- 
munity," "The  Social  Order,"  Dr.  .Jordan  charges  the  ed- 
ucated man  with  a  high  degree  of  responsibility,  espe- 
cially in  such  forms  of  government  as  ours.  The  people 
have  a  right  to  expect  from  him  pure,  unselfish  and  pa- 
triotic action  and  a  strong  influence  in  the  direction  of 
the  ideal  government,  namely,  the  republic  in  which  gov- 
ernment by  the  people  shall  be  good  government  as  well; 
from  which  none  shall  be  excluded,  and  in  which  no  man 
or  woman  shall  be  ignorant,  or  venal,  or  corrupt.  "There 
is  no  virtue  in  Democracy  as  such,  nothing  in  American- 
ism as  such,  that  will  save  us,  if  we  are  a  nation  of  weak- 
lings and  fools,  with  an  aristocracy  of  knaves  as  our  mas- 
ters. *  *  *  If  this  generation  should  leave  as  its  legacy 
to  the  next,  the  real  education,  training  in  individual 
power  and  skill,  breadth  of  outlook  on  the  world  and  on 
life,  the  problems  of  the  next  century  would  take  care  of 
themselves.  There  can  be  no  collective  industrial  prob- 
lem where  each  man  is  capable  of  solving  his  own  in- 
dividual problem  for  himself."  The  author  is  not  so 
short-sighted  as  to  believe  that  mere  technical  education 
or  culture  will  suffice.  If  our  training  end  in  the  produc- 
tion merely  of  sharper  manipulators  than  those  we  had 
before,  if  it  has  simply  "sharpened  our  claws  and  whetted 
our  tusks"  that  we  may  the  more  readily  prey  upon  our 
unenlightened  neighbors,  then  the  sooner  we  bar  our 
windows  and  don  our  striped  uniforms  the  better  for  the 
country.  The  duty  of  higher  training  toward  lofty  ideas 
is  forever  upon  the  educated  men  and  women,  and  the 
schools,  colleges  and  the  universities  of  our  country.  Such 
duty  must  not  be  shirked  and  cannot  be  delegated.  The 
author  mourns  the  fact  that  we  no  longer  choose  rulers 
for  our  law-makers,  but  merely  representatives.  We  do 
not  ask  for  wisdom,  he  says,  but  simply  for  watchfulness 
of  our  personal  interests.  The  corporations  likewise,  and 
as  the  latter  can  command  the  ablest  servants  they  often 
send  more  capable  men  than  the  public  can  secure.  Those 
whose  interest  lies  in  the  direction  of  good  government 
alone  are  too  often  unrepresented.  It  is  the  province  of 
higher  education  and  the  individual  duty  of  every  en- 


lightened man  and  woman  to  change  and  improve  this, 
and,  he  believes,  it  is  slowly  being  done.  What  we  need 
in  the  state  is  manhood,  unselfish,  patriotic  and  enlight- 
ened. Quoting  Emerson,  he  repeats:  "The  best  political 
economy  is  the  care  and  culture  of  men."  The  essence  of 
manhood  lies  in  the  growth  of  the  power  of  choice,  and 
the  power  to  choose  includes  the  duty  of  choosing  right. 
To  choose  right  one  must  have  wisdom.  The  problem  of 
human  development,  the  author  says,  is  to  bring  men  into 
the  right  path  by  their  own  realization  that  it  is  good  to 
walk  therein. 

No  law  student  or  lawyer  should  be  ignorant  of  the 
salient  truths  contained  in  the  dozen  pages  devoted  to 
"Law  Schools  and  Lawyers,"  and  no  one  contemplating 
the  study  of  medicine  and  who  is  capable  of  enlighten- 
ment can  read  the  chapter  on  "The  Training  of  Phy- 
sicians" without  profit.  Dr.  Jordan  gives  an  interesting 
acfrount  of  the  evolution  of  the  general  college  curriculum, 
with  special  reference  to  th(^  introduction  of  science  into 
our  higher  institutions  of  learning.  It  was  an  uphill  fight 
against  the  old  classical  course,  and  he  himself  experi- 
enced many  of  the  sorrows  and  enjoyed  keenly  the  victory 
in  that  contest.  The  elective  system  in  colleges  and  uni- 
versities is  of  very  recent  origin,  and  is,  in  the  estimation 
of  the  author,  of  inestimable  value  when  properly 
guarded.  It  opens  the  way  for  specialists,  cultivates  in- 
dependence in  the  man,  and  affords  each  one  an  oppor- 
tunity to  attain  the  training  peculiarly  appropriate  to  his 
special  need.  He  prophesies  that  the  traditional  four 
years  of  college  training  will  disappear,  and  with  it  the 
sharp  lines  that  have  so  long  set  apart  the  Freshmen, 
Sophomores,  Juniors  and  Seniors;  that  early  in  the  next 
century  the  Bachelor's  degree  will  cease  to  be  regarded. 
The  lattcr's  kindred,  the  Master's  degree,  is  dying  already, 
and,  the  author  says,  the  degree  of  Doctor,  the  worthiest 
of  all,  has  no  elements  of  immortality.  He  continues: 
"The  American  college  of  the  future  will  be  a  place  for 
self-culture.  The  chief  need  of  a  college  organization  is 
to  bring  great  teachers  together,  that  their  combined  in- 
fluence may  effect  results  which  cannot  be  reached  in  iso- 
lation. In  other  words,  the  use  of  a  college  is  to  produce 
a  college  atmosphere— such  an  atmosphere  as  forms  itself 
around  all  great  teachers  everywhere.  *  *  *  The  idea 
of  "Lehrfreinheit"  and  "Lehrnfreiheit"— freedom  of 
teaching  and  freedom  of  study  on  which  the  German 
university  is  based,  will  become  a  central  feature  of  the 
American  college  system.  *  *  *  The  most  striking 
feature  of  recent  educational  history  has  been  the  growth 
of  the  State  universities,  the  consummate  flower  of  the 
public  school  system.  It  needs  no  prophet  to  see  that  the 
ultimate  growth  of  these  into  real  universities,  worthy 
of  our  country  and  worthy  of  the  coming  twentieth  cen- 
tury, is  inevitable." 

As  might  perhaps  be  expected,  Dr.  Jordan  is  partial  to 
science  and  to  scientific  treatment  of  all  subjects  what- 
soever.   He  seems  to  fall  into  the  error  almost  universal 


in  this  century  of  regarding  metaphysics  as  being  capable 
of  reduction  to  strictly  scientific  treatment,  and,  indeed, 
of  being  itself  a  kind  or  variety  of  science.  But  he  is  not 
contending  so  vigorously  for  any  system  or  idea  that  he 
forgets  the  main  object  of  his  solicitude,  namely,  the 
man.  It  is  the  man  and  the  essence  of  his  manhood,  his 
higher  self,  to  which  he  constantly  appeals,  all  else  is 
subsidiary. 

The  book  is  not  open  to  the  charge  of  being  "theoret- 
ical." It  is  lofty,  but  practical;  it  is  brave  and  critical, 
but  abundantly  hopeful  and  full  of  faith.  The  subjects 
being  various  and  very  briefly  treated  cannot  become  tire- 
some, yet  each  is  complete  in  itself.  We  all  need  vigorous, 
inspiring  words.  They  are  especially  welcome  to  tha 
young  man  or  woman  just  entered  upon  life's  duties,  and 
whose  ideals  are  liable  to  fall  before  hard  realities  and 
the  sight  of  common  greed.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
little  volume  will  find  its  way  into  every  educated  house- 
hold. (Published  by  the  Whitaker  &  Ray  Co.,  San  Fran- 
cisco. ) 

In  New  York,  says  the  "Sun,"  the  consumption  of 
California  wines  at  the  wein  stubes  is  enormous.  They 
commonly  sell  at  five  cents  the  half  schoppen,  which  is 
about  one-third  the  price  by  the  glass  of  moderately  good 
German  wines.  The  California  wines  are,  on  the  whole, 
the  cheapest  wines  offered  in  New  York.  Cheap  labor! 
low  freights,  and  a  very  large  business  enable  the  Cali- 
fornia houses  to  sell  cheap,  and  the  cheapness  of  these 
wines  has  made  them  popular.  Singularly  enough  the 
largest  consumers  of  California  wines  in  New  York  are 
persons  of  foreign  birth  or  parentage,  working- 
men  of  German  birth  and  origin,  and  the  people  from 
Central  Europe.  Native  workingmen  still  stick  to  beer 
or  whisky,  and  the  Italians  also  have  adopted  beer  be- 
cause of  its  cheapness.  It  is  a  rare  thing  to  see  an  Ameri- 
can workingman  seated  in  a  wino  stube  and  drinking 
wine. 

A  London  servant  appeared  in  a  hat  which  was  an 
exact  imitation  of  her  mistress's,  and  was  at  once  dis- 
m.issed.  She  brought  suit  for  a  week's  wages  instead  of 
notice  and  won  the  suit.  Judge  Lnshington  held  that  a 
mistress  had  a  right  to  object  to  a  servant's  ai)parel  if 
she  chose,  but  she  was  not  justified  in  dismi-ssing  her 
without  notice  merely  because  two  hats  were  very  much 
alike. 

Crucifixion  seems  to  be  the  order  of  the  day.  The 
Khalifa  crucified  the  messenger  that  brought  the  news 
of  the  dervishes'  defeat  at  Firket,  and  gave  notice  that 
the  same  fate  awaited  any  one  who  mentioned  that  place. 

Only  four  white  hats  were  seen  at  the  Queen's  Gar- 
den party.  They  were  worn  by  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
Prince  Christian  of  Schleswig-Holstein,  Lord  Egerton  of 
Tatton  and  the  Ejm-I  of  Denbigh. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 

Sonu- i)eopli>  say  that  Gorti-iide  Atlierton  didn't  doit 
at  all,  but  thf  majority  sadly  believe  she  did.  American 
men  may  not  be  perfect,  but  surely  it  isn't  necessary  to 
deny  them  souls  too.  and  in  the"  columns  of  a  Firitish 
newsi)ai)er  at  that!  A  cuttinK'  tirade  a'rainst  them  has 
ajjpeared  in  the  London  "Daily  ( "hronicle.  "  sitrncd  "An 
.\merican  Womati, "  and  the  tinker  of  siisi)icion  points 
indifi-nantly  at  .Mrs.  .\thert(m.  The  authoi- of  ".\  Whirl 
Asunder"  has  known  numl)erle.ss  American  men.  and 
amonj;-  them  some  of  our  Ijrijjhtest  liy  hts.  whom  we  inno- 
cently thoufj-ht  she  admii'cd,  too.  It  is  hard  to  find  out 
all  at  once  that  she  has  never  found  one  whose  soul  has 
"l)assed  the  embi'yonic  staye. '"  What  a  lony  way  her 
own  soul  must  have  tjone,  if  these  men  whom  the  woi'ld 
has  called  {ji-eat  still  seem  to  her  mere  protola])smI  It 
must  g'wQ  her  American  friends  an  uncomfortable  sense 
of  beintr  found  out  when  they  read  her  general  conclu- 
sion that  "the  Amei'ican  never  lived  that  a  clever  woman 
could  not  read  from  the  inside  out,  backward  and  for- 
ward, after  a  brief  friendship."  For  Mrs.  Atherton  is  a 
clever  woman.    .She  says  so  her.self. 

«  » 
* 

"The  Kntrllshman  is  thesujjerior  being-,  of  active  brain, 
much  travel,  e.xjjerience  with  women,  and  a  certain  de- 
sire to  please,  "she  jroes  on.  "American  men  are  an 
eccentric- growth,  hodfre-podfre.  Hung-  together  in  gallo]!- 
ing,  money-g-rabbing-  civilization,  not  fully  known  to 
them.selves.  There  is  a  g:rain  or  two  of  truth  in  that, 
but  the  offensive  mannei-  spoils  its  force.  Why  not 
abuse  people  courteously  It  is  twenty  times  as'etTec- 
tive.  Surely  that  "certain  desire  to  please"  is  as  mani- 
fest on  this  side  of  the  water  as  the  other;  and  if  we 
were'nt  money-grabbing,  what  would  John  Bull  do  for  a 
wife 

#  * 

* 

What  a  commentary  on  financial  conditions  in  San 
Francisco  is  the  sale  of  the  Black  Point  property  of  the 
Pioneer  Woolen  Mills!  Here  was  a  block  and  three-quar- 
ters of  land  on  the  water's  edge,  an  immense  four-story 
l)rick  building,  and  two  or  three  smaller  structures  util- 
ized in  the  process  of  manufacturing  flannels,  tweeds,  and 
other  woolen  products,  in  the  golden  days  when  Cali- 
fornia blankets  were  the  standard  of  excellence  through- 
out the  country.  Times  and  conditions  have  sadly 
changed  since  those  days.  Some  years  hack  the  woolen 
mills  closed  down.  Since  then  the  directors,  comprising 
certain  of  the  richest  of  San  Franciscans,  have  held  the 
property,  hoping  in  vain  for  a  recurrence  of  favorable 
conditions.  In  despair,  they  finally  offered  the  property 
for  sale,  but  prior  to  disposing  of  it  at  auction  refused 
several  offers  as  inadequate.  It  was  (hosen  by  the  trus- 
tees of  the  Wilmerding  Manual  School  as  an  ideal  site  for 
the  institution,  and  there  was  some  talk  of  paying  $100,- 
000  for  land  and  buildings.  But  this  plan  the  Governor, 
who  desires  that  the  institution  be  located  in  Stockton, 
forestalled,  by  refusing  to  consent  to  its  adoption.  How- 
ever, a  few  days  ago  the  land  and  structures  were  put  up 
at  auction.  Stockholders,  including  the  richesi  men  in 
San  Francisco,  representing  capital  to  the  extent  of  $120,- 
000,000,  were  in  the  auction  room,  and  yet  they  allowed 
this  valuable  property  to  be  sold  for  $34,750.  The  pur- 
chaser is  William  Fries  of  Fontana  &  Co.,  a  well-known 
fruit  canning  firm,  who  desire  to  utilize  the  big  mill  for 
the  purposes  of  their  industry.  It  seems  that  each  one  of 
the  millionaires  present  expected  tae  others  to  intervene 
In  the  financial  controversy,  but  in  the  absence  of  an 
agreement  the  bargain  was  obtained.  A  minute  after- 
wards the  lucky  bidder  was  otfcrcd  tlO.OdO  u])  on  his  pur- 
chase, and  three  days  later  another  firmotTered  for  four  of 
the  fifty  vara  lots,  not  including  the  mill,  $5t;,000,  allow- 
ing an  immense  profit  on  the  original  investment.  The 
old  saying  about  the  timidity  of  capital  surely  has  few 
better  illustrations  than  this  episode.  It  was  the  ambi- 
tion of  Senator  Fair  to  possess  tnls  property,  -which  he 
needed  to  round  out  his  immense  water  front  holdings. 

»  * 
« 

Some  curious  theories  of  suicide  were  presented  in  the 
"Call"  last  Sunday.  Certain  gentlemen  of  light  and  lead- 
ing announced  self-destruction  a  "good  thing."  Dr. 
Eisen,  curator  of  the  Academy  of  Science,  believes  that  it 
should  be  encouraged.  Dr.  Morse  of  the  California 
Psychical  Society,  says  it  requires  more  courage  to  die 
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than  to  live.  Captain  Lees  thinks  it  excusable,  in  case 
of  illness  and  pain,  when  the  condition  is  hopeless,  for  a 
man  to  end  his  troubles,  but  condemns  suicide  as  con- 
trary to  the  dictates  of  religion.  A.  S.  Hallidie  believes 
no  sane  man  commits  suicide.  Dr.  N.  S.  Ravlin,  a 
spiritualist,  says  his  philosophy  does  not  countenance 
suicide,  because  we  carry  into  the  other  existence  our- 
selves and  our  troubles.  Dr.  Jerome  Anderson  pro- 
nounces the  suicide  a  rebel  against  infinity,  one  who  is 
trying  to  evade  the  consequences  of  his  own  act.  .\dolph 
Sutro  thinks  people  who  commit  suicide  are  laboring  un- 
dei  a  species  of  temporary  insanity,  but  that  it  is  ex- 
cu.'-able  in  certain  rare  cases.  Harbor  Commissioner  Col- 
non  believes  with  Ingersoll  that  a  man  should  be  per- 
mitted to  go  out  of  this  world  whenever  he  thinks  fit.  Dr. 
.loseph  Worcester,  pastor  of  the  Swedenborgian  Church, 
one  of  the  most  spiritual  and  intellectual  men  in  San 
Fiancisco,  believes  that  suicide  is  present  in  all  idling 
and  trifling  with  the  gifts  of  God  of  all  kinds,  and  that  if 
we  could  but  see  in  the  light  of  Heaven  the  act  or  neglect 
of  act  of  many  of  us  every  day  of  our  lives  that  is  sui- 
cidal in  its  essence,  it  would  be  more  shocking  than  the 
most  revolting  suicide.  Professor  Howison.  who  occu- 
pies the  chair  of  philos()i)hy  at  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia, believes  that  no  man  can  really  commit  suicide. 
He  may  escape  from  the  environments  which  he  think:; 
have  caused  him  to  be  miserable,  but  he  cannot  escape 
his  own  way  of  regarding  his  environments,  which  is 
really  the  cause  of  his  iinhappiness. 

*  * 
* 

.'-'o  at  last  the  estate  of  the  late  Mervyn  Donahue  has 
been  wound  up,  and  the  fortune  distributtd  to  its  na  ural 
heirs,  attorneys  and  charities.  Attorney  Hanlon  for  his 
sei  vices  receives  a  fortune,  eighty  thousand  dollars,  by 
no  means  a  poor  return  for  the  labor  of  two  and  a  half 
years.  Mrs.  Richard  Sprague  and  her  little  daughter 
Isabel  have  some  four  hundred  thousand  between  them, 
which,  together  with  the  (niarter  of  a  million  that  lady 
rf  reived  at  the  time  of  her  separation  from  the  late  Mer- 
.\\n  Donahue,  endows  her  with  a  comfortable  fortune. 
The  public,  however,  is  most  interested  in  the  allowance 
of  twenty-five  thousand  dollars  for  the  fountain  monu- 
ment, which  is  to  be  erected  at  the  intersection  of  JJat- 
teiy.  Bush  and  Market  streets.  The  selection  of  an  ap- 
propriate design  is  in  the  hands  of  Messrs.  Bergin  and 
McGlynn,  who,  being  gentlemen  of  intelligence  with  no 
pretensions  to  artistic  authority,  will  undoubtedly  sum- 
mon to  their  assistance  a  committee  of  artists  whose 
trained  tastes  will  assist  the  determination.  It  is  very 
important  that  nothing  like  the  Lotta  monstrosity  be 
again  permitted  to  mar  our  main  thoroughfare.  The 
time  has  come  for  concerted  effort  at  creating  an  artistic 
feeling  in  San  Francisco,  and  it  can  only  be  done  by  pre- 
venting the  perpetration  of  further  architectural  and 
artistic  monstrosities  through  the  education  of  the  public 
and  the  free  criticism  of  such  ideas  as  are  advanced. 
»  * 

Dismal  reports  are  coming  back  from  the  explorers  who 
went  to  pick  up  gold  in  Alaska,  and  have  found  nothing 
but  ice  and  snow.  Sunrise  City,  on  Turn  Again  Bay,  is 
said  to  be  in  a  state  of  anarchy,  and  the  would-be  miners 
are  strangely  inclined  to  lynch  the  men  whose  golden 
promises  brought  them  there.  The  threats  are  especially 
directed  against  Frank  Dusey  of  Fresno,  who  induced  a 
hundred  men  to  go  ui)  there  in  the  Abion  last  Apr. I,  each 
w-ith  a  dazzling  future  held  up  before  him.  The  season 
was  so  unusually  late  that  nothing  could  be  done  before 
July  or  August,  so  the  gambling  houses  and  saloons  of 
Sunrise  City  did  a  thriving  business,  and  the  men  who 
had  put  up  and  lost  money,  outfits  and  provisions,  be- 
came more  and  more  discontented  with  Alaska.  .A  belief 
became  general  that  there  was  no  chance  for  placer  min- 
ing, which  was  what  most  of  the  men  came  expecting  to 
find,  and  for  which  they  came  prepared.  Everybody  who 
can  get  away  is  leaving,  but  many  who  have  squandered 
their  means  are  unable  to  depart.  Provisions  and  sup- 
plies are  both  plentiful  and  cheap,  because  many  are  en- 
deavoring by  the  sale  of  whatever  they  have,  provisions, 
supplies,  guns  and  mining  tools,  to  get  enough  money  to 
pay  their  passage  back. 

«  * 
* 

Harvey  Wiley  Corbett,  the  son  of  !)r.  Elizabeth  Corbett, 
has  been  covering  himself  with  glory  at  the  Beaux  ,\rts 
in  Paris,  and  is  fast  becoming  one  of  the  most  prominent 
of  the  American  students  there.  He  entered  the  archi- 
tectural course  last  September,  and  after  working  as  a 
preparatory  student  until  March,  he  passed  his  examina- 
tions with  flying  colors,  and  entered  the  Beaux  Arts.  The 
men  who  had  already  been  there  a  year  had  just  had  a 
most  difficult  examination,  which  a  number  had  not 
passed,  and  it  was  proposed  to  give  these  another  chance. 
Those  who  had  seen  Mr.  Corbetl's  work  advised  that  he 
should  be  allowed  to  enter  this  second  examination, 
though  it  was  for  students  a  year  ahead  of  him.  and  he 
had  not  heard  a  single  lecture  of  the  course.  '1  his  was 
granted— with  a  shrug  and  a  smile.  Out  of  the  sixty-five 
competitors  forty  passed,  and  five  received  medals,  the 
second  of  which  fell  to  Mr.  Corbett.  What  makes  this 
more  unusual  is  that  he  is  only  twenty-three,  being  four 
years  younger  than  any  of  the  others.  He  is  a  native 
son  of  whom  San  Francisco  has  a  right  to  be  proud. 

*  * 
» 

C.  D.  Lane  of  the  IJtica  mine  has  put  an  end  to  the 
happy  aspirations  of  certain  prominent  politicians  who 
saw  in  him  a  fitting  candidate  for  the  U.  S.  Senate.  The 
assumption  of  the  Bryanitcs  that  the  State  will  return  a 
Democratic  legislature  seems  well  founded;  there  is  good 
ground  for  believing  that  some  member  of  that  political 
faith  will  be  chosen  to  succeed  Senator  Perkins.  1  he 
kindling  of  political  ambition  in  the  breast  of  a  million- 
aire inevitably  provides  his  party  with  funds  for  its  fight, 
and  in  the  poverty-stricken  condition  of  the  local  Dem- 
ocracy there  is  dire  need  for  some  man  with  spare  doilars. 
Unfortunately  it  seems  the  political  desires  of  Mr.  Lane 
have  already  been  sated  by  the  prominence  he  obtained 
in  St.  Louis  as  Chairman  of  the  Bimetallic  convention. 
Foi-  that  honor  he  paid  handsomely,  contributing  to  the 
expense  of  the  gathering,  besides  paying  the  fares  of  a 
score  of  delegates  who  were  unprovided  with  transporta- 
tion. Subsequently  he  made  a  tour  among  the  silver  mine 
owners,  and  was  reported  to  have  gathered  large  sums  for 
the  good  of  that  cause.  He  returns,  however,  makes  all 
his  moneys  over  to  the  Bimetallic  organization  in  San 
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Francisco,  which  is  quite  out  of  sympathy  with  Chairman 
Alford's  organization,  and  now  suggests  that  funas  for 
the  campaign  be  contributed  by  the  miners  at  the  rate  of 
a  day's  pay  every  month.  Of  course,  his  friends  may  re- 
kindle the  aspirations  which  undoubtedly  blazed  in  the 
breast  of  the  superintendent  of  the  Utica  mine,  but  in  the 
meantime  there  is  a  vacancy  in  the  Democracy  for  an 
angel. 

«  » 
» 

That  hardy  citizen,  John  T.  Doyle,  arrogates  lO  him-elf 
a  i-are  capacity  of  financial  foresight,  and  expresses  it  hv 
turning  up  his  nose  at  the  coin  of  this  country.    As  agcn: 
for  Mrs.  Annie  Donahue,  it  w-as  his  duty  to  prepare  lea.-c; 
to  bind  tenants  in  the  Columbian  Building.    Instead  ui 
the  phraseology  prescribing  ihat  rent  payments  be  m nl 
in  U.  S.  gold  coin,  he  subitituted  a  corresponding  weiL  h 
of  bullion  of  appropriate  fineness.    This  was  before  ih 
breaking  out  of  the  silver  agitation.    Now  Mr.  .)oylc.  im 
make  assurance  doubly  sure,  makes  the  English  sm 
eieign  the  San  Francisco  standard  of  value   and  pn 
s(  ribes  that  on  demand  rents  be  payable  in  the  coinage  .ii 
Her  Majesty  of  the  British  Isles.   This  patriotic  device  i.i 
protect  the  pockets  of  his  clients  is  a  credit  to  Mr.  Doyle's 
astuteness,  though  it  suggests  he  has  little  faith  in  the 
integrity  of  his  country.    Is  it  not  a  sad  reflection  that 
Americans  dealing  among  themselves  should  r^ort  to  an 
English  standard  as  the  proper  measure  of  value?   I  can 
understand  an  American  company,  transacting  business 
with  English  capitalists,  agreeing  to  make  their  paynien  i  - 
in  English  sovereigns,  but  not  John  T.  Doyle,  agent  for 
California  fortune.   There  is  no  necessity  for  such  a  pre- 
caution, as  Mr.  Doyle  is  well  aware,  but  it  suggests  a  tn  - 
mendous  regard  for  the  interests  of  his  clients — a  char- 
acteristic for  which  he  doubtless  exacts  due  interest. 

»  « 
» 

London  society  is  very  much  wrought  up  over  the  ru- 
mor that  William  Waldorf  Astor  is  aspiring  to  marry  the 
daughter  of  the  Prince  of  Wales.  The  grandson  of  a  Ger- 
man fur  peddler  to  marry  the  granddaughter  of  a  British 
queen — no  wonder  there  is  consternation.  The  chii  i 
foundation  of  this  rumor  seems  to  be  the  fact  that  .Mr. 
Astor  gave  the  Princess  Maud  a  very  magnificent  dia- 
mond as  a  wedding  present,  and  it  was  not  returned  with 
sovereign  haughtiness.  This  is  undeniably  a  recognition 
of  social  equality  between  the  .\merican  plutocrat  and  the 
British  aristocrat,  and  entirely  accords  with  the  Prince  of 
Wales'  policy  toward  Americans,  but  that  it  is  an  indir:i- 
tion  of  anything  more  than  a  friendly  and  social  alliaie  e 
cannot  be  seriously  believed.  Mr.  Astor  has  evidently 
had  all  along  some  definite  object  towards  which  he  has 
been  quietly  and  skillfully  working,  and  once  this  object 
was  announced  to  be  Lady  Randolph  Churchill,  but  imw 
the  world  declares  that  nothing  less  than  the  Prinii  -- 
Victoria  will  satisfy  him.  Improbable  as  such  an  allian'  • 
seems,  there  is  nothing  in  the  English  Constitution 
law  to  prevent  it.  Princess  Louise  married  a  commonei-. 
Lord  Larne's  title  being  merely  a  courtesy  affair.  Mr. 
Astor  would  undoubtedly  receive  some  title  on  his  wed- 
ding day.  and  might  become  an  important  factor  in  tie- 
history  of  Great  Britain. 

*  * 

Ever  since  the  latter  part  of  May  of  this  year  tel. 
graphic  dispatches  from  the  East  have  been  burdencil 
with  records  of  death  from  flood,  from    tornado,  from 
lightning  and  from  heat.    The  terrible  disaster  at  St 
Louis  alone  carried  away  more  human  lives  tiian  ha 
ever  been  lost  in  the  State  of  California  from  earti.qual 
flood  and  lightning  combined.    The  record  of  Monda. 
victims  from  the  fierce  heat  of  the  sun  -was  two  hundp 
and  two.    On  Tuesday  two  hundred  and  seventy  unfm 
ttinates  made  up  the  list  of  dead.   At  7  A.  M.  on  Monday, 
in  New  York,  the  thermometer  registered  85  degrees,  in 
San  Francisco  it  was  but  67.    At  12  M.  in  New  York  it 
marked  99,  -while  in  San  Francisco  it  was  but  G4.    At  I 
P.  M.  in  New  York  the  thermometer  was  sizzling  at  mi' 
while  in  San  Francisco  it  marked  72.   At  7  P.  M.  in  New 
York  it  was  90,  while  in  San  Francisco  it  was  20  degrees 
cooler.   At  Fresno,  but  a  few  hours'  ride  from  San  Fran- 
cisco, the  thermometer  stood  at  102  in  the  shade  at  4  P. 
M.  Monday,  but  not  a  single  case  of  sunstroke  was  i  .  - 
ported.    The  humidity  of  the  atmosphere  of  the  East  is 
responsible  for  its  fatal  effects,  while  the  dryness  of  ou: 
atmosphere  makes  comfort  possible  where  death  is  piol' 
able  at  the  same  temperature  in  New  York.   Not  until  w. 
read  such  grewsome  accounts  of  death  from  climaiii 
causes  can  -we  begin  to  appreciate  to  its  full  extent  He 
favors  which  Nature  has  bestowed  upon  us. 
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The  Subjects 


WHAT  MESMERISM  IS 

What  is  mesmerism,  anyway? 

1  asked  my  companion,  a  physician  of  some  promi- 
nence, whose  attention  has  been  given  to  tlie  curiosities 
of  hypnotism  these  many  months.  We  sat  together  at 
the  Orpheum  watching  the  strange  contortions  which 
Professor  Kennedy,  at  the  snap  of  a  finger  evoked  in  his 
subjects. 

Is  it  a  fake?  Are  these  men  hired  accomplices,  in- 
structed beforehand  in  their  roles?  Or  are  we  witness- 
ing genuine  manifestations  of  mesmeric  power?"  I  con- 
tinued.   "Anyway,  how  is  it  done?" 

'That  sounds  like  an  invitation  to  lecture  you  on  hyp- 
notism," answered  the  Doctor,  "but  to  reply  to  your 
original  query — no  one  has  yet  discovered  what  mes- 
meric force  is  any  more  than  the  superintendent  of  the 
Electric  Light  Company  can  explain  electricity.  He  has 
not  seen  it,  but  he  knows  more  about  its  laws  and  possi- 
bilities than  the  best  of  us  do  of  mesmerism.  A  few- 
years  hence."  he  continued,  waving  his  hand  at  the  stage, 
'the  law  will  make  all  such  performances  as  this  impossi- 
ble. 

At  this  moment  three  of  the  Professor's  patients  had 
been  told  that  the  Devil  stood  before  them,  and  their 
faces  were  contorted  with  expressions  of  such  desperate 
terror  and  horror  that  one  recalled  the  memory  of  Dore's 
pictures  in  Dante's  "Inferno." 

'An  admirable  illustration  of  the  power  of  sugges- 
tion," interpreted  the  Doctor,  deeply  interested  in  the 
spectacle.  Hypnotic  subjects  are  constantly  amenable  to 
suggestion;  it  is  the  all-potent  factor  in  the  production  of 
such  phenomena.  I  have  accepted  as  the  only  reasonable 
h&sis  of  psychic  phenomena  the  theory  of  Hudson  con- 
cerning the  dual  character  of  man's  mental  organiza- 
tion," he  continued.  "We  have  two  minds — endowed 
with  separate  attributes  and  powers,  each  capable  under 
certain  conditions  of  independent  action.  The  objective 
mind  takes  cognizance  of  the  objective  world  through  the 
media  of  the  five  senses,  and  its  highest  function  is  that 
of  reasoning.  The  subjective  mind  perceives  by  intu- 
ition, is  the  seat  of  the  emotions  and  the  storehouse  of 
the  memory.  It  is  dreamland,  the  intelligence  which 
guides  the  somnambulist;  it  sees  without  eyes  and  in 
advanced  conditions  of  the  mesmeric  sleep  performs  the 
strange  feats  of  clairvoyance." 

"Do  you  believe  in  clairvoyance  and  all  that?"  I  asked 
incredulously. 

"I've  experimented  with  it,"  continued  the  Doctor,  un- 
moved by  my  incredulity.  "What  you  see  on  the  stage  is 
the  result  of  the  subjective  mind's  control.  By  the  or- 
dinary process  of  hypnotism  the  seat  of  consciousness  is 
overthrown,  and  it  is  characteristic  of  this  new  mental 
condition  that  while  in  it  the  patient  accepts  without 
hesitation  every  statement  made  to  him.  If  Mr.  Kennedy 
there  tells  any  of  those  fellow  he  has  in  hand  that  they 
arc  dogs,  they  accept  the  suggestion,  and  to  the  limit  of 
physical  possibility  act  the  part.  > 

"You  use  mesmerism  and  hypnotism  a"  synonymous 
terms;  is  that  correct?"  I  asked. 

"Hardly.  Mesmerism  is  really  the  proper  term.  The 
word  hypnotism  is  the  creation  of  a  Dr. 
Braid,  who  discovered  that  a  subject  could 
be  made  to  sleep  by  placing  before  his  eyes 
a  bright  object  and  causing  him  to  gaze  on  it  with  per- 
sistent attention.  This  pointed  to  a  physiological  expla- 
nation of  the  phenomena  and  seemed  to  show  that  the 
animal  magnetism  of  which  Mesmer  spoke  had  little  to 
do  with  the  condition.   So  he  called  the  state  hypnotism. 


as  opposed  to  mesmerism,  the  professors  of  w..ich  be- 
lieve their  subjects  are  controlled  by  a  magnetic  fluid 
which  flowed  from  their  finger  tips.  Now,  Mr.  Kennedy 
there  uses  suggestion  as  well  as  the  mesmeric  passes,  and 
also,  I  believe,  controls  his  subjects  by  flashing  a  bright 
object  before  their  eyes.  However  the  really  interesting 
phenomena  of  the  condition  can  only  be  evoked  by  the 
mesmeric  method — passes  and  concentrated  attention. 
Only  in  that  way  can  the  operator  get  into  telepathic  con- 
nection with  his  subject." 

"Is  it  not  curious  that  we  know  so  little  of  mesmerism, 
since  it  has  been  so  long  the  subject  of  experiment?"  I 
commented. 

"Not  extraordinary,  considering  the  amount  of  faking 
and  fooling  committed  in  its  name,"  the  Doctor  replied. 
"Admitting  Mr.  Kennedy  here  to  be  a  remarkably  potent 
operator,  such  performances  as  you  are  witnessing  have 
retai  ded  serious  scientific  investigation.  But  the  work  of 
the  French  physicians,  who  discovered  the  principles  of 
suggestion,  and  the  experiments  conducted  in  psycho- 
logical laboratories  all  the  world  over  have  illuminated 
the  subject  materially.  The  force  of  mesmerism  as  a 
therapeutic  agent  is  being  recognized.  _  It  is  really  the 
only  cure  for  drunkenness  and  for  physical  indulgences 
of  all  kinds.  The  subjective  mind  is  the  seat  of  habit, 
and  by  means  of  impressions  set  by  the  operator  on  a 
patient  under  his  influence,  it  is  possible  to  change  the  at- 
titude of  his  mind,  and  make  repugnant  the  pleasures  or 
vices  he  has  indulged  to  excess,  i 

"Is  there  any  relation  between  the  miracles  of  the 
Christian  Scientists  and  the  feats  of  the  mesmerist?"  I 
asked. 

"Both  are  founded  on  faith,  '  the  Doctor  stated.  "Mr. 
Kennedy,  as  you  see,  has  perfect  belief  in  his  own  pow- 
ers. He  is  strong  and  determined  and  possesses  tremen- 
dous will  power.  That  self-confidence  is  essential  to 
achieve  control.  The  Christian  Scientist  demand  that 
you  believe  you  are  cured,  asks  that  you  hypnotize  your- 
self by  frequent  reiteration  of  a  condition  that  may  or 
may  not  exist.  The  fact  seems  to  be  that  this  subjective 
mind  of  which  we  have  spoken,  has  absolute  control  of 
the  functions,  conditions  and  sensations  of  the  body.  For 
instance,  perfect  anesthesia  can  be  produced  at  the  will 
of  the  operator  simply  by  suggestion.  It  is  also  true  that 
symptoms  of  almost  any  disease  can  be  induced  by  the 
same  agency — paralysis,  fever,  chills.  Bernheim,  an  able 
investigator,  has  produced  a  blister  on  the  back  of  a  pa- 
tient by  applying  a  postage  stamp  and  suggesting  it  to  be 
a  fly-plaster.  Innumerable  instances  to  illustrate  this  re- 
markable power  might  be  adduced  if  I  had  time." 

"About  crime.  Doctor.  Can  hypnotism  be  used  as  an 
agency  to  induce  or  compel  crime?"  I  asKed. 

"There  the  doctors  differ,"  he  replied.  "Some  say,  yes, 
and  others,  no.  Hudson  declares  that  the  life-habit  of  the 
individual  acts  as  an  auto-suggestion  to  protect  the  sub- 
ject against  injurious  or  dangerous  commands.  There 
are  many  instances  of  patients  of  temperance  habit  re- 
fusing to  drink  wine  at  the  behest  of  the  operator.  Yet, 
given  a  subject  under  perfect  contro.,  and  set  an  impres- 
sion deep  in  his  mind,  that  at  a  certain  time-  he  must 
commit  an  action — wrong  or  otherwise, the  chances  are  he 
will  do  it,  automatically,  instinctively,  and  will  return  in 
perfect  ignorance  of  all  wrongdoing.  That  is  as  reason- 
ahli'  a  conclusioii  as  the  <jcnei-ally  acccpti'd  i)r()])()sili()ii 
which  dictates  that  a  cifrai-elte  shall  ])rov()ki'  nausea,  or  a 
mouthful  of  whiskey  produ<^e  illness.'" 

"Yes,  ■'  he  continues,  "it  is  indeed  a  i)ower  that  needs 
its  limitations  defined  by  lefi'ishition.  In  the  words  of 
Dr.  Shi-ady  of  New  York.  'No  jx-i-son  except  a  reyularly 
acci'cdited  physi(-ian  should  ('XjU'riTuciit  in  hy])notisin, 
and  not  even  a  ])hysician  unless  he  has  made  a  sjM'cial 
study  of  the  siil)ject.  It  is  too  dang-erous  a  power  to  hi; 
cai-eiessly  tamiici-ed  with.' 


THE  MESMERIST  INTERVIEWED 


Professor  Kennedy's  personality,  like  his  figure,  is  ro- 
bust. His  is  a  strong,  powerful,  yet  genial,  individuality 
— proud  of  his  achievements  and  of  the  public  recognition 
accorded  them,  but  all  in  a  simple,  uni)reteutious  way. 
Ho  is  by  no  means  a  superior  being  possessed  of  mys- 
terious power,  but  suggests  by  his  style,  build  and  man- 
ner the  superintendeiu  of  some  great  factory  accustomed 
to  handle  thousands  of  employes. 

It  was  after  the  performance,  and  I  cut  the  introductory 
greeting  short  as  possible. 

"How  do  you  do  it?"  I  asked. 

"Don't  know,  but  I  do  it,"  was  the  answer.  "It's  all 
suggestion.  As  to  process,  oftentimes  I  re(iuire  none.  I 
control  intuitively,  with  but  a  touch  of  the  hand  to  es- 
tablish connection 

"Could  you  select  from  an  array  of  faces  the  men  or 
women  susceptible  to  mesmeric  influence?"  the  inter- 
viewer asked. 

"No,  sir.  Never  can  tell  till  I  try — there  are  no  general 
rules.  I  cannot  say  if  it  is  weakness  of  will  that  renders 
an  individual  amenable,  for  I  have  hypnotized  dozens  of 
strong-minded  gentlemen,  citizens  of  prominence.  It  is 
often  a  matter  of  catching  them  off  their  guard,  before 
they  have  the  opportunity  of  erecting  their  wills  against 
mine." 

"Now,  for  your  opinion  about  regulation  of  this  force. 
It's  a  dangerous  power  for  a  man  to  gain  over  another,  is 
it  not?"  I  said. 

"Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  returnea  Mr.  Kenneuy  frankly. 
"When  I  have  a  man  thoroughly  under  control  I  can  put 
an  impression  on  him  that  he  obeys  automatically,  can- 
not resist  it.  Of  course  I  can  suggest  to  a  man  that  he 
commit  a  crime,  and  he'll  do  it.  As  for  regulating  it,  ask 
someone  else.  I  only  use  my  power  for  these  perform- 
ances, and  for  doing  good,  curing  people  of  drunkenness 
and  smoking.  In  that  direction  I'm  not  without  credit, 
as  you  know,  perhaps." 

"Certain  of  the  writers  on  hypnotism  say  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  compel  a  man  to  commit  a  crime— that  his  better 
nature  overcomes  the  malign  suggestion,"  commented  the 
interviewer. 

"Nonsense,"  said  Kennedy.  "In  the  way  of  experiment 
I've  made  men  do  what  I  pleased.  However,  there  are 
limitations.  The  subject  is  only  amenable  to  my  influ- 
ence as  long  as  I  refrain  from  injuring  him.  Suppose  I 
tell  one  of  my  boys  there  that  the  piano  is  a  fellow  who 
has  injured  him,  and  he  sails  in  to  beat  it,  and  knocks  his 
hands  and  the  box  to  pieces.  When  I  waken  him  and  he 
sees  what  has  happened  my  power  is  gone.  He  regards 
me  as  an  enemy,  and  the  confidence  he  has  reposed  in  my 
good  faith  departs.  That  is  a  fact  borne  out  by  me  in 
many  experiments." 

Mr.  Kennedy  is  a  Canadian  by  birth;  he  saw  light  in  the 
town  of  Diindas,  but  when  he  was  about  four  years  of  age 
the  family  moved  to  .lackson,  Mich.,  where  he  grew  up. 
Kennedy  pere  was  a  physician  and  given  to  hypnotic  ex- 
periments, and  his  boys — he  had  two — were  much  in- 
terested. When  the  future  I'rofessor  was  twelve  there 
came  to  the  town  a  mesmerist,  who  did  many  smart 
tilings,  but  in  the  minds  of  the  two  young  Kennedys  did 
not  compare  with  their  father.  However,  he  hypnotized 
many  of  the  boys  and  girls,  and  had  a  great  deal  of  fun, 
so  much  so  that  the  youngsters  got  their  unsuspecting 
parent  to  describe  the  process,  and  they  set  about  prac- 
ticing it  themselves.  They  soon  had  half  their  school- 
maters  under  control,  and,  of  course,  there  came  an  ex- 
plosion which  resulted  in  their  expulsion. 

"Since  then,"  Mr.  Kennedy  concIu<led,  "I've  been  a  mes- 
merist— north,  south  and  otlierwise,  and  I'm  not  sorry, 
either." 


A  Siuiiip  Speech 
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THE    POWER    OF  SUGGESTION 
Subjects  under  mesmeric  contrcil  reprnJuciriK  emotions  at  Professor  Kennedy's  dictation 
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A  PINK  TEA 


By  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS 


Mrs.  Lake  stood  near  the  door  in  tho  prettiest  of 
Dresden  silk  gowns,  smiling,  bowing  and  shaking  hands 
with  the  expansive  cordiality  of  a  woman  who  knows 
she  is  looking  her  best.  She  thought  her  new  gown  was 
in  honor  of  her  tea,  but  her  husband  would  have  said 
the  tea  was  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  gown,  if  he  had 
known  anything  about  either.  Mrs.  Lake  had  explained 
to  herself  a  great  many  times  why  he  did  not  know, 
as  she  arranged  flowers  and  straightened  the  pink  candle 
.shades.  Tboo  had  grown  so  j^rumpy  lately,  tlicri"  was 
no  living  with  him, — that  was  always  the  starting  point 
of  the  argument.  He  was  forever  talking  about  hard 
times  and  bu.siness  worries,  and  making  her  needlessly 
uncomfortable, — for  as  long  as  she  couldn't  help  him 
about  investments  and  things,  what  was  the  good  of 
bothering  her  with  them?  She  didn't  understand  busi- 
ness, and  didn't  want  to,  and  it  was  only  lately  that  he 
had  taken  to  forever  dragging  it  in  on  every  occasion. 
When  she  protested,  or  pointedly  changed  the  subject, 
he  felt  it  his  duty  to  sulk  the  rest  of  the  day.  He  had 
made  such  a  fuss  over  the  expense  of  that  modest  little 
dinner  the  week  before  that  she  had  resolved  to  say 
nothing  about  the  tea  till  it  was  over.  It  would  teach 
him  a  lesson.  She  had  sacrificed  enough  to  his  eternal 
plea  of  poverty  by  consenting  to  live  in  a  flat.  To  be 
sure,  it  was  a  pretty  flat,  quite  large  enough  for  small 
receptions  like  this,  and  she  had  nothing  to  do  with  the 
people  above,  but  still — a  flat! 

The  buzz  of  talk  steadily  increased  into  a  low  roar, 
and  began  to  be  punctuated  by  the  little  clanking  sounds 
of  silver  and  china.  Mrs.  Lake's  spirits  rose  with  every 
fresh  voice  that  joined  the  tumult,  and  Theo's  opinion 
diminished  in  importance.  A  stray  sentence  pierced  the 
din  behind  her. 

"Isn't  that  the  dearest  gown  Mrs.  Lake  has  on." 

Half  involuntarily  she  drew  a  step  nearer  the  speaker, 
smiling  to  herself. 

"1  don't  see  liow  she  affords  it  all,"  answered  an- 
other voice.  "Willie  says  her  husband  is  in  dreadful 
financial — " 

Mrs.  Lake  turned  abruptly  away  and  joined  a  small 
group.  This  everlasting  question  of  money!  How  it  did 
spoil  everything. 

"I.,et's  see  what  she  says,"  exclaimed  a  pretty,  some- 
what dolly,  little  woman.  "Mrs.  Lake,  don't  you  think 
that  in  a  real  emergency,  women  have  more  courage  than 
men?" 

"I'm  afraid  I  don't,"  she  answered  with  a  laugh. 
"I'm  a  dreadful  coward,  myself." 

"About  mice  and  things,  of  course.  That's  tra- 
ditional," answered  the  other.  "But,  suppose  you  had 
murdered  a  man  and  tucked  him  under  the  divan  just 
before  we  came, — why,  you'd  rub  yo«r  cheeks  to  get  the 
color  back  and  straighten  your  hair  and  meet  us  just 
as  if  nothing  had  happened.  A  man  can't  rise  above 
himself.  If  he  has  the  least  little  thing  tne  matter 
with  him  it  never  occurs  to  him  to  try  and  hide  it." 

"I  knf'W  it,"  said  a  young  married  woman.  "I  must 
teli  you  the  best  story  on  George,  it's  mean  of  me  to 
tell  it,  of  course — " 

A  servant  whispered  to  Mrs.  Lake  that  a  man  wished 
to  see  her  in  the  hall.  His  business  was  important  and 
could  not  wait. 

"Don't  tell  it  till  I  come  back,"  she  begged. 

A  roughly-dressed  man  stood  in  the  corner  of  the  hall, 
some  papers  in  his  hand.  He  looked  decidedly  uncom- 
fortable, as  Mrs.  Lake  rustled  up  to  him,  still  half 
smiling. 

"You  wanted  to  see  me?"  she  began,  wondering  a 
little. 

"Yes,  ma'am.  I'm  very  sorry,  but  it  is  my  duty  as  a 
sheriff  to  attach  your  furniture,"  he  said,  turning  over 
his  papers  to  avoid  looking  at  her.  "I  have  here  an 
injunction  served  by  Bernstein  and — " 

"What  do  you  mean?  I  don't  understand,"  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Lake,  petulantly.  "If  my  husband  owes 
anybody  any  money,  of  course  he  will  pay  it.  He  must 
have  overlooked  it." 

"I'm  afraid  he  can't  pay  it,  ma'am,"  answered  the 
sheriff,  looking  up  in  wonder.  "Do  you  mean  to  say 
you  don't  know  he  is  on  the  edge  of  bankruptcy?" 

Mrs.  Lake  put  her  hand  against  the  wall,  turning 
her  back  to  the  crowded  room.  Her  lips  moved,  but  a 
burst  of  laughter  a  few  feet  away  drowned  her  words. 

"I'm  very  sorry,  ma'am,"  said  the  sheriff,  helplessly. 

"Do  you  mean  that  some  people  are  going  to  take  our 
furniture  because  my  husband  can't  pay  them?"  she 
asked,  after  a  pause,  speaking  quietly  and  distinctly. 
"Have  I  understood  it  right." 

"That's  what  it  is.   Here  are  the  papers,  if  you—" 

She  shook  her  head,  impatiently. 

"I  don't  want  to  see  them.  May  1  ask  you  as  a  great 
favor  not  to  do  anything  till  these  people  go  and  my  hus- 
band comes  home.  It  won't  be  more  than  an  hour.'" 

She  was  very  white,  and  her  voice  shook  a  little.  The 
sheriff  consented  with  a  foolish  attempt  at  gruftness, 
and  took  a  seat  in  a  dark  corner  of  the  hall,  swearing 
softly  to  himself  to  relieve  the  situation.  Mrs.  Lake 
stood  for  a  moment  looking  fixedly  into  space,  then 
turned  and  went  back  into  the  noisy  room. 

"Now.  1  want  to  hear  that  story.  Louise,"  she  said, 
joining  the  group  she  had  left  a  few  minutes  before. 

At  last  they  began  to  go,  one  by  one  at  first,  then  all 
in  a  body,  leaving  the  rooms  strangely  empty  and  silent. 
Mrs.  Lake  smiled  and  bowed  and  shook  hands  up  to  the 
very  last,  then  looked  around  her,  half  dazed. 

"I  suppose  the  chairs  and  tables  will  all  have  to  come 
up,  and  tell  me  how  much  they've  enjoyed  being  here, 
too,"  she  thought,  with  a  miserable  little  laugh,  that 
ended  as  she  knew  it  would,  in  a  burst  of  tears. 

When  she  had  cried  away  some  of  her  fright  and  dis- 
tress, it  began  to  dawn  on  Mrs.  Lake  that  she  had  everv 
right  to  be  extremely  angry.  The  idea  of  Theo's  putting 
her  in  a  situation  like  this!  He  might  at  least  have  come 
home  and  told  her  himself.  If  he  had  gone  to  her  and 
sand,  "My  dear,  I'm  surely  ruined,  and  we  shall  have  to 
begin  the  world  over  again,"  of  course  she'd  have  given 
up  everything  without  a  word  of  reproach  (she  really 
believed  she  would),  and  lived  in  a  nasty  little  room 
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somewhere,  and  taken  in  washing,  if  necessary.  But  to 
let  it  come  this  way,  without  a  word  of  warning,  was 
enough  to  make  anyone  f\irious. 

Dinner  time  came  and  went,  and  still  Mr.  Lake  diil 
not  come  home.  His  wife  watched  the  clock  more  and 
more  impatiently,  for  warmed-over  wrath  is  as  unsatis- 
factory as  warmed-over  dinner,  and  a  little  underlying 
pang  of  anxiety  was  making  it  harder  every  minute  to 
keep  angry.  People  who  were  ruined  often  commit — did 
terrible  things  tO' themselves.   Why  didn't  Theo  come? 

She  telephoned  down  to  his  office,  but  could  get  no 
answer.  And,  perhaps,  all  the  time  not  a  dozen  feet 
away  from  that  shrill  bell  was  lying  a — 

Mrs.  Lake  jumped  up  with  a  little  gasp  of  horror, 
and  flinging  on  some  wraps,  hurried  out  and  took  the 
first  car  for  down  town. 

"I'll  give  'em  half  an  hour  more,"  thought  the  sheriff, 
comparing  his  watch  with  the  hall  clock. 

,Just  half  an  hour  later  the  click  of  a  latch-key 
sounded  in  the  front  door,  and  someone  entered  witli 
the  unmistakable  air  of  the  man  of  the  house.  The 
sheriff  approached  him  silently  with  an  ominous-looking 
paper. 

"What's  all  this?"  demanded  Mr.  Lake,  going  over  to 
the  light. 

"Bernstein  and  Bernstein  have  served  an  attachment 
on  your  household  effects,'  answered  the  sheriff,  thank- 
ing heaven  that  he  now  had  a  man  to  deal  with. 

"But  I  don't  owe  them  a  cent,"  protested  Mr.  Lake. 
"Why,  man.  this  isn't  for  me.   This  name  is  Blake." 

"And  what's  yours?'  demanded  the  sheriff,  turning 
very  red.  "The  address  is  the  same,  and  your  servant 
said — " 

"Lake,  of  course,"  he  interrupted  with  a  laugh. 
"That  must  be  for  the  man  in  the  flat  above  us.  His 
name  is  Blake,  and  1  know  he  is  more  or  less  slippery." 

The  sheriff  went  slowlv  out,  to  ring  the  next  door 

bell. 

"I'm  afraid  I've  mussed  things  up  a  good  deal  in 
your  house,"  he  said  regretfully  to  Mr.  Lake,  who  had 
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followed  him.  "Your  wife  was  sort  of  cut  up.  She 
streaked  out  not  long  ago,  but  I  don't  know  where." 

"Went  out!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Lake,  going  down  the 
steps  to  look  anxiously  up  and  down  the  street.  A  for- 
lorn figure  wearing  a  rustling  silk  gown  under  her  dark 
wrap,  and  a  sailor  hat  at  a  reckless  angle,  turned  the 
nearest  corner  and  came  wearily  towards  him. 

"Why,  Bess!"  he  exclaimed. 

"O,  "Theo,  it's  all  been  my  fault,  and  I'll  never  spend 
another  cent,"  she  cried,  clinging  to  him.  "I  ought  to 
have  listened,  and  I've  had  a  tea,  and  I'm  so  ashamed. 
Oh,  what  if  y'ou'd  never  come  back!" 

"But  it's  all  a  mistake,"  he  explained,  eagerly,  lead- 
ing her  into  the  house.  "The  summons  wasn't  for  us  at 
all.  And  I  didn't  come  home  because  I  was  finishing  uj) 
a  transaction  that  is  going  to  settle  all  our  worries  and 
make  us  better  off  than  ever.    Is  there  any  dinner  left?" 

Mrs.  Lake  passed  around  the  drawing-room,  patting 
the  tables  and  giving  the  arms  of  the  chairs  little  affec- 
tionate pinches. 

"I  don't  care,  I'm  ashamed  of  myself  just  the  same," 
she  broke  out,  a  few  minutes  later.  "I  can't  throw  away 
all  those  resolutions  I've  been  making.  I've  got  to  re- 
form whether  it's  necessary  or  not.  Just  you  wait  and 
see!" 


Just  before  the  Czar's  coronation  the  French  papers  as- 
sured the  world,  with  their  usual  vainglorious  flourish, 
that  even  the  horse  which  His  Majesty  would  ride  on  his 
triumphal  entry  into  Moscow  had  been  imported  from 
F'rance,  having  been  bred  and  trained  In  La  Vendee.  It 
now  turns  out  that  the  steed  to  which  Nicholas  II.  in- 
trusted himself  on  that  memorable  occasion  was  an  Eng- 
lish mare,  named  Norma,  about  thirteen  years  old,  and 
frequently  ridden  by  the  young  Emperor  when  he  was 
Czarewitcn.  She  is  a  handsome,  well-mannered  creature, 
almost  white,  and  she  was  shod  with  burnished  silver  to 
figure  in  the  pageant,  which  will  be  positively  her  last 
appearance  either  in  public  or  private.  After  discharg- 
ing so  sacred  a  duty,  she  will,  in  accordance  with  Imperial 
etiquette,  pass  the  rest  of  her  days  in  the.  seclusion  of  the 
splendid  new  stables  adjoining  the  Michaelovsky  palace 
in  St.  Petersburg. 


HE  FOUND  HIS  FLAVIA 

The  Engagement  of  Anthony  Hope  to  Miss  Evelyn 
Millard. 

There  has  seldom  been  a  more  interesting  engagemen' 
announced  than  that  of  Mr.  Anthony  Hope  (Hawkins)  lo 
Miss  Evelyn  Mijlard,  who  plays  the  leading  part  in  "Tli. 
Prisoner  of  Zenda."  Of  all  Mr.  Hope's  women  character.-^, 
the  Princess  Flavia  is  the  most  carefully  and  earnestly 
drawn.  The  others  are  charming,  but  more  or  less 
flighty,  and  often  not  a  little  unscrupulous,  heroines  oi 
farce-comedy  rather  than  living  women.  But  Plavia  is 
deep  and  earnest  and  high-soulea,  loving  her  honor  evci] 
more  than  she  does  the  counterfeit  king.  As  she  herscli 
says,  when  he  is  urging  her  to  join  his  flight:  "Honor 
binds  a  woman,  too,  Rudolf.  My  honor  lies  in  being  triu' 
to  my  country  and  my  House.  I  don't  know  why  God  has 
let  me  love  you,  but  I  know  that  I  must  stay!" 

Is  it  Miss  Millard,  the  actress,  that  the  author  has  falb  ii 
in  love  with,  or  is  it  this  ideal  woman  of  his  own  crea- 
tion? Is  Mr.  Hope  like  the  girl  in  the  old  fairy  story,  wliu 
made  a  man  out  of  sugar  paste  and  almonds,  and  tin  n 
fell  in  love  with  him?  Of  course  this  is  all  very  imperii 
ni  nt,  but  when  a  man  becomes  a  public  character  he  can 
not  have  even  his  love  affairs  to  himself.   When  "Zemla 
was  produced  in  London,  Mr.  Hope  attended  faithful  I  \ 
every  night,  at  flrst  to  see  the  play,  but  eventually  to  gaz. 
at  "the  face  of  a  girl,  pale  and  lovely,  surmounted  by  a 
crown  of  the  glorious  Ephberg  hair."    And  so  he  fell  in 
love  with— the  Princess  Flavia.    But  it  is  Miss  Millanl 
that  he  is  going  to  marry! 

The  beautiful  young  actress  undoubtedly  has  just  as 
many  charming  virtues  as  the  Princess  she  represents, 
but  it  is  not  likely  that  they  are  identically  the  same  on<  s. 
and  Mr.  Hope  may  find  himself  frequently  surprised.  If 
you  had  a  preconceived  idea  that  your  wife  was  alwa>  s 
ready  on  time,  for  instance,  her  lailure  in  this  respoi  i 
would  not  be  made  any  less  disappointing  by  the  fact  tha: 
she  never  passed  bad  nickels.  But  after  all,  most  men 
are  in  love  with  an  idea  when  marrying  something  quite 
different,  and  yet  marriage  is  not  always  a  failure.  Per- 
haps Mr.  Hope  has  decided  that  his  Princess  was  nowhcr. 
beside  the  actual  woman  she  led  him  to.  Let  us  hope  sn, 
with  a  hearty  blessing.  That  he  knows  what  love  itscli 
is,  nobody  can  doubt  who  has  read  the  last  words  of  "Tin- 
Prisoner  of  Zenda":  "Shall  I  see  her  face  again— tin 
pale  face  and  the  glorious  hair?  Of  that  I  know  nothing; 
Fate  has  no  hint,  my  heart  no  presentiment.  I  do  iiui 
know.  In  this  world,  perhaps—  nay,  it  is  likely — never. 
And  can  it  be  that  somewhere,  in  a  manner  whereof  our 
flesh-bound  minds  have  no  apprehension,  she  and  I  w  11 
be  together  again,  with  nothing  to  come  between  us. 
nothing  to  forbid  our  love?  That  1  know  not,  nor  wiser 
heads  than  mine.  But  if  it  be  never— if  1  can  never  holil 
sweet  converse  again  with  her,  or  look  upon  her  face, 
or  know  from  her  her  love,  why,  then  this  sidfe  the  grave 
I  will  live  a.s  becomes  the  man  she  loves;  and  for  the 
other  side  I  must  pray  a  dreamless  sleep." 


A  NOTABLE  POEM 

The  following  poem  by  Mrs.  Meynell  came  out  in  a 
newspaper  not  long  ago  and  fell  under  the  eye  of  Mr. 
Coventry  Patmore,  who  has  held  it  up  to  the  world  with 
generous  and  enthusiastic  praise.  "How  incomparably 
noble,  strong,  passionate  and  pure,"  he  says,  "those 
words  of  consolation  to  the  one  lover  who  was  come  so 
near  as  to  be  denied!"  He  compares  its  quiet  debut  to 
that  of  Keats'  "Bell  Dame  Sans  Merci,"  adding:  "Here 
is  Mrs.  Meynell's  "Belle  Dame  Sans  Merci,'  which  I  ven- 
ture to  prophesy  will  some  day  rank  not  far  below  that 
of  Keats: 

"  'Why  wilt  thou  chide. 

Who  hast  attained  to  be  denied  ? 

Oh  learn,  above 
All  price  is  my  refusal.  Love. 

My  sacred  Nay 
Was  never  cheapened  by  the  way. 
Thy  single  sorrow  crowns  the  lord 
Of  an  unpurchasable  word. 

"  'Oh  strong,  oh  pure! 

As  Yea  makes  happier  loves  secure, 

I  vow  thee  this 
Unique  rejection  of  a  kiss. 

I  guard  for  thee 
This  jealous  sad  monopoly. 
I  seal  this  honor  thine;  none  dare 
Hope  for  a  part  in  thy  despair.'  " 

Almost  every  one  has  at  some  time  in  his  life  been  con- 
fronted with  a  scene,  or  participated  in  some  occurrence 
that  seemed  at  the  moment  the  repetition  of  a  dream  or 
a  half  forgotten  happening  of  long  ago.  The  sensation  is 
most  queer,  and  Elizabeth  Bisland  in  a  recent  article. 
"Dreams  and  Their  Mysteries,"  attempts  to  explaip  tli 
phenomena  in  this  way. 

"A  visitor  for  the  first  time  to  a  tropical  country  was 
charmed  with  the  excessive  novelty  of  everything  ab  iiit 
him;  but  suddenly  one  evening,  being  carried  home  in  his 
chair  by  the  coolie  bearers,  a  flood  of  recognition  poured 
over  him  like  the  waves  of  the  sea.  and  for  a  few  mo 
ments  the  illusion  was  so  strong  as  to  leave  him  breath- 
less with  astonishment.  He  had  the  sense  of  havin ; 
often  done  this  before.  The  warm  night,  the  paddling  of 
the  bare  feet  in  the  dusk,  the  hot  smell  of  leaves,  were  all 
an  old  trite  experience.  For  days  he  struggled  with  tha* 
tormenting  sense,  with  which  we  are  all  familiar,  of  bein  ; 
unable  to  recall  a  something,  a  name,  that  is  perfect  1,\ 
well  known — is  'on  the  tip  of  the  tongue,'  as  one  says 
but  all  in  vain;  and  in  time  the  recognition  grew  fainter 
and  more  elusive  with  each  effort  to  grasp  it,  until  it 
slipped  forever  away  into  darkness.  If  such  things  ari- 
not  inherited  memories,  what  are  they?" 

Miss  Bisland  goes  almost  to  the  extent  of  charging 
some  of  our  dreams  to  our  ancestors,  which,  considering 
the  long  line  of  shortcomings  already  attributed  to  our 
maternal  and  paternal  predecessors,  is  somewhat  rough 
on  our  forefathers. 
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THE  MATABILI  WAR 

Native  Women  Who  Incite  the  Warriors  to 
Battle, 

The  Matahile-Mashona  war  has  certainly  roat-hcd  a 
critical  stage.  We  have  been  reading  from  time  to  time 
telegrams  from  South  Africa  describing  the  situation 
in  Buluwayo.  The  small  force  of  British  holding  the 
fort  against  hordes  of  Matabili  who  are  pouring  over 
their  borders  determined  to  reconquer  the  territory  Cecil 
Rhodes  subjugated  some  years  Ago.  Soon  after  the  Na- 
poleon of  South  Africa  had  formed  his  Chartered  Com- 
pany, and  obtained  from  the  Government  the  right  to 
extend  Its  territory,  he  equipped  a  force  of  600  men  and 
pushed  them  north  into  Bechuanaland,  and  thence  into 
the  country  of  the  Mashoua,  as  far  as  the  Valley  of  the 
Zambesi.  The  motive  of  this  expedition  was  the  search 
after  gold,  and  at  first  a  treaty  with  Lobengula,  King 
of  the  Matabili.  enabled  the  company's  employees  to 
prospect  for  the  precious  metal  without  molestation.  But 
the  Kaffirs  of  the  tribe  are  hard  to  hold  in  hand,  and  be- 
fore long  there  was  an  outbreak,  which  Rhodes  promptly 
and  cleverly  suppressed,  and  then  coolly  pi-oceeded  to  an- 
nex both  countries,  and  succeeded  at  the  cost  of  a  little 
bloodshed  and  considerable  diplomacy. 

Determined  then  to  secure  what  he  had  acQuired  for 
the  South  African  Company,  Rhodes  proceeded  with  the 
construction  of  a  railway  to  Buluwayo,  the  terminus  of 
which  is  now  at  Mafeking,  some  distance  beyond 
.Tohannesburi;-.  A  good  idea  of  the  extent  of  the  British 
possessions  in  South  Africa  may  be  gained  from  the  fact 
that  the  northern  border  touches  Lake  Tanoanyika  and 
Lake  Nyasa  forms  its«western  border.  For  the  recent 
rising,  which  has  precipitated  so  many  pitched  battles 
between  the  natives  and  the  English  various  causes  are 
assigned.  The  authorities  attribute  it  to  the  enforce- 
ment by  Rhodes  of  the  Cattle  tax— a  species  of  war  in- 
demnity. By  men  who  have  lived  among  the  Matabili, 
however,  it  is  said  to  arise  from  the  war  customs  of  the 
tribe.    The  Matabili  is  the  ideal  native  of  Southern  Af- 


Since  Lobengula's  defeat,  two  years  ago,  there  has  been 
little  fighting  among  the  Matabili,  much  to  the  discom- 
fort of  the  witch  doctors  and  headmen,  wlio  sigh  for  the 
broad  lands  of  Rhodesia  and  the  sacred  Kraal  Buluwayo, 
which  the  English  have  captured.  Slowl.\  they  have  in- 
stilled the  poison  of  hatred  for  the  white  man,  or  "Mlun- 
goo,"  into  their  women,  inciting  them  to  resist  the  en- 
treaties of  their  would-be  husbands,  until  the  men, 
driven  to  desperation,  were  Inspired  to  rise  against  the 
British, 

The  defenses  of  Buluwayo  are  remarkably  strong, 
consisting  of  several  protected  belts,  together  with 
trenches,  barbed  wire  fences  and  sand-bags.  The  small 
corps  of  British  in  charge  of  the  Kraal  when  the  rising 
was  announced  luis  since  been  i-einroiccil  and  the  gar- 


FORT  CHARTER.  THREATENED  B  r    THE   REBELS.  BUT  RELIEVED  BY 
CAPTAIN  BRABANT  AN  D  HIS  FORCE  JULY  I. 

rica — a  superior  specimen  of  the  Kaffir  race — tall,  erect, 
finely  modeled,  handsome  of  his  type,  with  a  correspond- 
ing array  of  physical  and  mental  qualities,  a  great  sports- 
man, fond  of  athletic  pastimes,  reckless  of  life  and  limb 
in  pursuit  of  fighting— his  chief  passion — and  ready  to 
kill  as  to  be  slain.  Courage  and  skill  at  arms  are  the 
qualities  most  highly  prized  by  this  race.  The 
question  of  matrimony  is  determined  by  the  exploits  of 
the  individual  warrior;  indeed,  the  Matabili  girls  refuse 
to  marry  unless  their  suitors  show  the  blood-stained  as- 
segai. Courtships  are  conducted  at  the  periodical  feasts, 
which  are  given  at  every  full  moon,  when  the  several 
impis  of  the  race  return  from  a  marauding  expedition,  in 
which  they  have  plundered  and  slain  to  their  heart's  con- 
tent. The  home-coming  of  the  victorious  braves  laden 
with  cattle  and  attended  by  delegations  of  slaves 
is  a  matter  of  great  rejoicing.  Feasting  and  drinking  are 
followed  by  a  war  dance  wherein  each  brave  recites  his 
deeds  of  valor  and  exhibits  his  blood-stained  assegai  in 
proof  of  his  feats  of  daring,— emphasizing  l)y  darts  of 
that  formidable  weapon  the  number  of  his  victims.  Round 
the  panting  warriors  gather  the  wives  and  young 
maidens  decked  out  in  festive  array,  in  head  trimming 
and  feather  adornments,  oiled  and  painted  according  to 
the  fashion  of  the  land.  The  feast  is  followed  by  a  gen- 
eral marrying  off,  when  the  youngest  and  prettiest  of 
the  maidens  fall  to  the  lot  of  the  most  bloodthir.sty  of  the 
warriors. 

Besides  courage,  however,  there  is  also  the  neces- 


•  IN  A  CORNER  OF  THE  LAAGER 

rison  is  now  strong  enough  to  sally  out  with  its  machine 
guns  to  attack  the  enemy.  They  are  natural  fighters, 
these  Kaffirs,  and  the  entire  tribe  is  assembled  round  the 
town.  In  the  pitched  battles  that  have  ensued  since 
the  British  troops  were  strengthened,  victory  has  not 
always  been  with  the  invaders.  Indeed,  the  Matabili 
have  destroyed  many  settlements  throughout  Rhodesia, 
and  at  the  end  of  the  war,  which  is  necessarily  one  of  ex- 
termination on  both  sides,  victory  will  be  found  an  ex- 
pensive purchase. 

TROLLING  FOR  SALMON 


VIEW  OF  A  KRAAL 

sity  of  purchase,  as  it  is  customary  in  Matabeleland  for 
the  amorous  swain  to  contribute  to  the  father  of  the 
loved  one,  cattle  and  goats  in  exchange,  though  she  has 
the  option  of  rejecting  a  suitor  it  he  is  not  agreeable  to 
her.  This  is  the  most  highly  prized  of  the  Matabili 
maiden's  privileges,  and  the  recent  attacks  on  Buluwayo 
are  attributed  to  the  resolve  of  the  women  to  marry  only 
those  of  their  suitors  who  have  won  renown  in  battle. 


There  are  two  ways  of  fishing.  One  involves  a  com- 
plete and  expensive  outfit,  many  miles  of  tramping,  two 
or  three  tumbles  into  the  creek,  and  a  reward  of  perhaps 
a  dozen  small  trout  to  make  up  for  aching  bones  and 
sapping  exhaustion.  The  other  way  is  to  go  down  to 
Santa  Cruz  when  the  salmon  are  running,  with  from 
three  to  five  dollars  in  your  pocket.  For  this  you  can 
hire  a  man,  tackle  of  every  kind,  and  a  good  seaworthy 
boat. 

You  start  from  the  pier  in  front  of  the  Sea  Beach 
Hotel,  with  nothing  to  do  but  take  care  of  your  line 
and  the  fresh  sardine  on  the  end  of  it.  After  running 
half  a  mile  or  so,  there  comes  the  ominous  jerk,  the 
singing  of  the  reel,  and  the  mad  excitement  of  landing 
your  catch,  all  of  which  Mr,  William  Black  describes 
much  better  than  any  one  else  could,  in  any  one  of  his 
novels.  If  the  salmon  is  a  thirty  or  forty  pounder,  you 
will  do  well  if  you  land  him  within  half  an  hour  of  that 
first  thrilling  pull. 

This  year  the  largest  salmon  of  the  season  weighed 


SANTA  CRUZ  FISHERY 

fifty-four  pounds,  while  the  greatest  number  caught  by 
one  l)oatman  in  a  day  was  sixty-seven,  weighing  in  all 
nearly  nine  hundred  ixmnds.  It  is  thought  that  the 
salmon  of  the  North  feed  here  during  the  winter,  as  some 
of  the  larg(!st  catches  have  been  made  in  December  and 
.lanuary.  Their  i)resen('e  has  been  known  of  for  a  long 
time,  tiiough  it  is  only  in  the  last  live  years  that  people 
have  trolled  for  them.  Now,  however,  it  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  sijorts  on  the  coast,  and  hundreds  of  fisher- 
men sail  out  into  the  West  every  year  when  the  salmon 
are  running. 


POLITICAL  PERSONAGES 

John  D.  Rockefeller  utilizes  his  wealth  to  take  the 
sting  out  of  the  Standard  Oil  C^ompany's  accumulations. 
The  latest  evidence  of  his  generosity  is  the  gift  to  the 
people  of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  of  two  himdred  and  seventy- 
six  acres  of  land,  valued  at  $600,000,  for  the  purpose  of  a 
public  park. 

Mark  Hanna  lives  at  the  Waldorf  while  he  is  in 
New  York.  He  has  simple  habits:  rises  at  seven  A.  M., 
retires  punctiuilly  to  his  room  every  night  at  ten,  de- 
votes an  hour  to  writing  letters,  and  goes  to  bed  exactly 
at  eleven.  He  does  not  drink  wine,  and  limits  himself 
t  )  three  cigars  per  day. 

Sister  Marie  Chantal,  Superior  of  the  Hospice-Gen- 
eral of  Tours,  has  been  api)ointed  a  member  of  the  Legion 
of  Honor,  a  distinction  she  shares  with  Rosa  Bonheur, 
who  has  long  had  the  honor  of  being  the  only  lady  mem- 
ber of  the  order.  Sister  Chantal  accompanied  the  French 
troops  through  the  disasters  of  the  Franco-Prussian  war, 
and  it  is  said  of  her  that  she  saved  more  lives  than  did 
half  the  medical  men  in  the  army. 

Mgr.  Benedict  Lorenzelli  is  to  succeed  Mgr.  SatoUi  as 
papal  delegate  to  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  of  the 
United  States.  He  is  a  native  of  Bolonga,  forty-two 
years  old.  a  brilliant  student,  and  a  fiiend  of  the  l'oi)e';; 
elder  brother.  Cardinal  Joseph  Pecci.  On  taking  holy 
oiders  he  was  made  a  Professor  of  the  Proi)aganda,  was 
subsequently  rector  of  the  Bohemian  College,  and  retired 
from  the  post  of  Internuncio  to  the  court  of  Holland  to 
come  to  America, 

It  is  said  that  Candidate  Bryan  is  a  disappointment 
to  the  managers  of  the  Democratic  campaign.  Nor  has 
he  thus  far  delivered  a  single  speech  half  as  good  as  the 
oration  which  won  him  nomination.  He  has  a  certain 
manly  charm,  but  he  lacks  the  endowment  of  political 
intuition  which  a  successful  leader  requires.  It  is  inter- 
esting to  learn  that  Bryan  does  not  regard  Sewall  as  an 
aid  to  the  ticket.  His  preference  for  the  Vice  Presidency 
was  Matthews  of  Indiana. 

Frank  Frankfort  Moore,  the  successful  novelist,  is  a 
big  handsome  man  who  has  made  enough  out  of  his 
books  to  wear  in  all  his  photographs  a  fur  coat.  He 
learned  the  art  of  construction  by  writing  books  of  ad- 
venture for  boys.  This  is  admirable  practice,  he  says, 
for  boys  want  a  strong  incident  in  every  chapter,  and 
stronger  incidents  as  the  chapters  proceed,  winding  up 
with  a  display  of  fireworks.  His  finest  success  was,  "I 
Forbid  the  Bans."  Last  year  he  wrote  482,000  words 
and  finished  "The  Sale  of  a  Soul"  in  eight  days. 

Henry  E.  Abbey,  the  well  known  impressario,  is  fifty 
years  of  age.  He  commenced  life  as  a  jeweler  in  his 
father's  store  in  a  small  Ohio  town.  His  chance  came 
when  the  owner  of  the  local  theatre  asked  him  in  a  time 
of  emergency  to  assume  the  management.  Mr.  Abbey 
says  that  Sarah  Bernhardt  had  only  fulfilled  one  engage- 
ment outside  Paris  which  had  not  been  under  his  direc- 
tion. He  had  paid  her  over  £200,000,  and  as  much  as 
£3,800  in  a  single  week.  Mme.  Patti  received  over 
£200,000  from  Mr.  Abbey. 

Prince  Lobauoff,  to  whom  is  attributed  the  aggres- 
sive foreign  policy  which  Russia  has  recently  pursued, 
has  been  divested  of  his  unlimited  power,  and  the  way  is 
now  open  for  a  very  effective  pro-Christian  policy  in 
the  Levant.  Credit  for  this  defeat  is  given  to  the  Czar's 
mother,  who  proposes  that  Russia  shall  no  longer  play 
the  part  of  the  Sultan's  supporter  in  the  criuK!  against 
civilization.  Emperor  Nicholas  is  devoid  of  military  am- 
bition, has  no  friends  among  the  soldiers,  and  is  averse 
to  the  martial  element  in  the  ceremonies  of  court  life. 

Sir  Edward  Clarke,  who  defended  Dr.  Jameson,  the 
famous  raider,  argued  with  great  force  and  in  the  olden 
days  of  strict  technicality,  would  undoubtedly  have 
cleared  his  client.  Lord  Chief  Justice  Russell  laughed 
his  fine  points  to  scorn,  and  announced,  in  a  decision 
which  brushed  away  libraries  of  recorded  cases — "Many 
of  the  points  of  counsel  belong  to  a  time  when  the  right 
and  the  justice  and  the  substance  of  the  thing  were  sac- 
rificed to  the  science  of  artificial  statement.  This  is  re- 
garded by  the  English  bar  as  the  announcement  of  a  new 
and  sensational  principle  of  jurisprudence. 

■^riio  failure  of  Secret  a  i-y  Hal  four  as  leader  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  is  jrencM'ally  ascribed  to  his  inability 
to  eiulure  the  fatiyue  and  discomforts  of  the  cain- 
jjaign  with  those  whom  he  leads.  Mr.  Gladstone,  when 
over  eighty,  never  left  his  place  during  the  long  debates 
on  the  Home  Rule  Bill,  and  lisiened  to  both  orators  and 
bores  with  deference.  The  late  W.  H.  Smith,  when  tor- 
tured with  various  physical  ailments,  remained  patiently 
in  the  box  and  saw  that  his  colleagues  sat  there  also. 
But  when  Mr.  Balfour  is  bored  he  saunters  off  to  his  room 
and  allows  his  colleagues  to  shirk  th<?  drudgery  also. 

Hon.  .losejjh  Coolt,  the  Postmaster-General  of  New 
South  Wales,  was  born  only  thirty-five  years  ago  in  the 
coal  mining  district  of  Stafi'ordshire,  and  was  set  to 
woik  in  the  mines  in  his  ninth  year.  After  fifteen  years 
of  labor  as  a  collier,  he  married  and  set  out  for  New 
South  Wales,  where  he  soon  be(!ame  a  leader  among  the 
miners  of  l.ithgow.  He  had  practiced  speaking  on  his 
Primitive  Methodist  circuit  in  the  Black  ('ountry.  and 
when  there  was  an  election  in  Lithgow,  and  the  miners' 
candidate  fell  ill,  Mr.  (^)ok  was  chosen  to  fill  his  i)lace. 
He  took  to  I'arliamentary  debating  in  Sydney  like  a 
duck  to  water,  and  two  years  ago,  when  only  thirty-three 
years  of  age,  the  ex-Staiiordshire  pit  lad  became  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Government. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power.— Lalcsf  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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THE    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 

How   the   Smart   Set   Has  Amused 
Itself  This  Week, 

It  has  been  asserted  so  often  that  the 
entertainments  of  society  laolt  originality 
and  interest  that  further  reiteration  of 
the  fact  amounts  to  mere  triteness. 
Neither  the  law  nor  the  doctors  are  so 
careful  of  precedent  as  those  whose 
inirses  enable  indulgence  in  pleasure. 
Their  round  of  enjoyment  is  mere'y  a 
little  treadmill  of  dinners  and  teas  and 
polo,  relieved  by  occasional  theatres,  sup- 
pers and  excursions.  All  those,  of  course, 
are  differentiated  from  ordinary  teas  and 
dinners,  by  the  distinguished  company  on 
the  treadmill,  by  the  .'^alary  of  the  cook 
and  the  expense  of  the  china.  But  there 
is  never  an  appeal  to  the  eye,  to  the  in- 
tellect, to  the  sense  of  beauty,  color  and 
harmony.  Ballrooms  are  decorated  with 
flags  and  ibanners  in  specific  notes  whose 
familiarity  is  as  vulgar  as  the  carte  de 
jour  of  a  second-rate  lodging  house.  A 
cotillion  supper  differs  from  its  pi'edeces- 
s  II-  in  the  manner  of  its  menu  cards,  ra- 


fell  asleep  upon  the  steps  of  a  fountain. 
In  a  dream,  naiads,  representing  the  four 
.•ii  asons.  came  dancing  out  of  the  wood. 
■  ach  In  turn.  iM-stowing  upon  the  shep- 
herd, out  of  til  l'  bount.v,  the  gixxl  gift.s  of 
.Nature.  Pallas  Athene,  appearing  then, 
assumed  the  f.iini  of  a  bird,  awakened 
the  shepherd  and  bade  him  continue  his 
journey  under  her  kindly  guidance. 

The  classic  conception  was  most  clev- 
crl.v  executed.  Through  the  Temple  the 
dancers  swayed  like  nymphs  of  the  wood, 
graceful  as  fawns,  evincing  in  motion, 
however,  none  of  the  stilted  conven- 
tionality which  characterizes  the  ballet 
dancer  in  action.  The  culmination  of  the 
spectacle  was  the  appearance  of  Pallas 
Athene,  a  tall  and  beautiful  maiden, 
.garbed  in  a  green  robe,  who  posed  in  an 
aureole  of  red  glory  ere  awakening  the 
shepherd. 

The  calcium  effects— flooding  the  Tem- 
ple with  shifting  shades  of  color,  and 
bathing  the  dancers  in  their  pale  pink, 
grey,  heliotrope  and  golden  robes,  in 
its  vivid  radiance,  were  delicious.  In- 
deed, the  spirit  of  thf  classic  was  pre- 
served throughout  with  no  marring  touch 
of  fin  de  siecle  conve<ntionality. 

Supper  followed,  the  tables  sjin  ad  out 


Willis  Polk,  the  architect,  Ixith  of  "Les 
.lennes,"  who  contribute  to  "The  Lark." 
Conception  and  execution  were  alike  their 
own.  The  Temple  of  Hypnos  was  plan- 
ned Friday  night  and  begun  on  Saturday 
last.  The  dancers  were  drilled  and 
dressed  in  four  days.  So  the  beauty 
achieved  is  the  more  notable  when  one 
remembers  the  rapidity  of  execution. 
•   •  • 

The  )x)n.v  racing  meeting  at  Del  Monte 
is  the  event  to  which  society  looks  for- 
ward. My  strictures  on  the  disincli- 
nation of  the  Country  Club  proper  to  par- 
ticipate are  declared  by  competent  au- 
thorities to  be  undeserved,  inasmuch  as 
the  gathering  of  Pacific-llnion  men  will 
be  as  great  and  as  enthu.siastic  as  last 
year's.  This  is  not  surprising,  indeed, 
when  one  considers  the  membership  of 
the  Burlingame  institution  and  its  north- 
ern rival  are  practically  the  same.  So 
they  will  all  join  in  a  festivity  which  has 
become  the  great  annual  outing  of  Cali- 
fornian  society.  An  entertainment  of 
great  interest  is  promised — a  coaching 
parade  in  which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Ho- 
bart,  together  with  the  Baldwins.  Tobins, 
Newhalls.  and  other  owners  of  drags,  have 
l)riimised  to  join  -a  iiapei-  chasr,  two  polo 
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^  THE  CROCKER  VILLA  AT  BURLINGAME.  SCENE  OF  THE  FETE  CHAMPETRE 


Iher  than  in  the  matter  of  viands.  All 
are  costly  but  commonplace — like  a  new 
parlor  set  in  jiink  satin  or  a  Book  of 
Beauty  with  steel  engravings  and  an 
embossed  cover. 

There  is  the  general  rule — here  the  ex- 
ception. It  was  the  Fete  Cham- 
petre  which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker 
gave  at  Burlingame,  on  Wednesday  night 
last.  Perhaps  (me  might  more  appro- 
priately term  it  a  Midsummer  Night's 
Dream,  for  the  beauty,  and  color,  and 
variety  of  the  spectacle  lingers  in  the 
memory  like  the  impression  of  a  delicate 
delicious  vision.  No  conception  which  in- 
volves dancing,  and  music,  and  colored 
lights  can  be  strictly  (uriginal — for  these 
are  the  alphabet  of  entertainment,  but 
there  is  chance  for  originality  in  its  ex- 
ecution. A  week  ago  the  idea  of  the  fete 
had  not  been  conceived.  Yet  in  the  spac..; 
of  a  few  days  there  had  arisen  on  th" 
lawn,  under  the  spread  oaks,  a  temple 
liuilt  in  the  form  of  a  hemicycle,  frrecian 
in  style,  but  conforming  in  character 
with  the  architecture  of  the  villa.  The 
large  pedestals  supporting  the  columns 
Were  similar  to  the  pilasters  of  the  ter- 
race. In  the  midst  of  this — the  Temple 
of  Hypnos — a  fountain  played,  the  effe<  t 
of  the  structure  being  light,  gi-aceful 
and  harmonious.  This  was  the  scene  of 
the  spectacle.  The  setting  was  charming 
— a  background  of  sloping  lawn  set  off  the 
dazzling  white  of  the  hemicycle;  the  dark 
green  of  the  oaks  furnished  contrast.  Op- 
posite were  the  low  lines  of  the  villa,  with 
its  broad  terraces  and  graceful  balus- 
trades. 

The  fall  of  night  set  the  signal  for  the 
illumination  of  the  grounds.  Thousands 
of  Japanese  lanterns  slung  from  the  trees 
diffused  a  gentle  radiance;  electric  lights 
in  delicate  tones  of  color  'beamed  from 
the  capitals  and  outlines  of  the  Temple. 
The  guests  arrived  about  9  o'clock,  were 
welcomed  by  the  host  and  hostess,  assist- 
ed by  Prince  and  Princess  Poniatowski, 
and  danced  until  eleven.  Then  the  party 
assembled  on  the  terrace,  and  the  ren- 
dering of  the  i'astoral,  of  which  the  Tem- 
ple was  the  scene,  began.  It  was  the 
story  of  a  shepherd,  journeying  from  Par- 
nassus to  Pelion.  who  came  upon  the 
Garden  of  Hypnos,  and,  stopping  to  rest. 


The  OriKinal  Swain'.«  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stoud  the  test  fur 
ytarfi.  The  most  deliciuus  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  manavrement 
takes  pride  in  having  everythinu  orderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


on  the  terraces.  lu  a  rustic  and  vine-i-ov- 
ered  arbor  at  the  head  of  the  garden 
steps  ,  a  troupe  of  Spanish  musicians  were 
seated,  rendering  on  mandolins  and 
guitars  quaint  Iberian  melodies.  Then 
followed  a  characteristic  Spanish  dance, 
done  with  inimitable  grace  by  a  dark- 
eyed  damsel,  whose  seductive  motions 
recalled  the  triumphs  of  Carmencita.  A 
Polish  dance,  in  compliment  to  Prince 
and  Princess  Poniatowski  terminated  this 


LOLA 

THE  CLEVER  DAMSEL    WHO  RENDERED  THE  POLISH 
DANCES  AT  THE  FETE  CHAMPETRE 

phase  of  the  entertainment — which 
really  rivalled  the  charm  of  the  Pastoral. 
More  dancing  then  and  at  2  A.  M.  the 
guests  departed  by  special  train  for  San 
Francisco. 

The  credit  for  the  artistic  beauty  and 
success  of  the  fete  'belongs  and  is  fully 
accorded  'by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Crocker,  to 
Bruce  Porter,  the  well-known  artist,  and 


For  Restoring  Lost  Vitality,  Curing  Nervous- 
ness, and  lor  Purifying  and  Enriching  the  Blood 
Vintine  stands  »vi"thout  a  peer.  Not  a  patent 
medicine.  Sold  by  Brooks'  Homeopathic  Phar- 
macy, I  i>>  Powell  St.   Urdei  from  your  druggist 


games,  bathing  of  course,  and  last  and 
above  all,  the  races.  Captain  Wain- 
wright  has  the  affair  in  hand,  and  the 
entries,  thus  far,  promise  a  variety  of 
exciting  contests.  Walter  Hobart  is  to 
ride,  1  am  told,  and  there  will  be  the 
active  i)articipation  of  a  number  of  the 
dintinguishod  hares  and  hounds  from  San 
Rafael.  Preparations  proceed  at  a  great 
rate;  quarters  at  the  Del  Monte  are  in 
positive  demand,  and  whoever  intends 
going  had  better  command  a  room  in 
time. 

Another  interesting  piece  of  news  is 
the  leasing  of  the  Hotel  Rafael  to  Gen- 
eral Warfield  of  the  California,  This  is 
really  important,  inasmuch  as  the  Gen- 
eral's supervision  means  much  to  the  in- 
stitution. First  it  will  be  kept  open  the 
year  round;  then  it  insures  good  and  un- 
varying management  and  proper  atten- 
tion todetails.  Thesuccession  of  hotelman- 
agers  who  have  tried  guiding  the  destinies 
of  the  institution  have  never  had  fair 
play  before,  but  this  time  General  War- 
lied  is  ajbsolute  and  responsible.  If  there 
be  aught  wrong  he'll  have  the  credit,  just 
as  he  is  also  to  pocket  the  profits  of  suc- 
cess. Of  course  he  retains  the  Califor- 
nia Hotel. 

Only  the  relatives  and  a  limited  num- 
ber of  intimate  friends  were  present  at 
the  nuptials  of  Miss  Virginia  Aldrich  and 
Dr.  William  Stewart  Beede,  which  was 
solemnized  on  Monday  afternoon  at  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Hounseville  Wildman,  a 
sister  of  the  bride.  Rev.  Shaw  of  the 
Ohurdh  of  St.  Mary  the  Virgin,  united  tihe 
happy  young  t-ouple.  Dr.  Beetle  is  a 
nephew  of  Senator  Stewai-t  of  Nevada. 

The  latest  engagement  of  interest  to 
Jewish  social  circles  is  that  of  Miss  Helen 
Ba-stheim  and  J.  Dubin,  a  young  mer- 
chant of  Los  Angeles.  Miss  Bastheim  has 
but  recently  returned  Xroim  a  Southern 
visit,  and  it  was  while  sojourning  with 
relatives  in  Los  Angeles  that  .she  met  her 
fate. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Crocker  are  occu- 
pying the  California  street  mansion.  Tliey 
are  only  to  be  in  town  for  a  limited  i>er- 
iod,  but  it  is  more  than  probable  that 
their  stay  will  be  emphasized  'by  more 
than  one  dinner  party,  an  entertainment 
in  which  Mrs.  Crocker  especially  shines. 
Miss  Alice  Rutheiiford  is  the  guest  of 
Miss  Catherwood  at  the  Catherwood 
ranch  in  Napa,  where  she  expects  to  re- 
main until  they  all  leave  for  Del  Monte. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker.  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 


And  still  another  to  add  to  the  chap- 
ter of  recent  accidents.  This  time  it  is 
Percy  Moore,  who  unfortunately  is 
threatened  with  the  loss  uf  his  eyesight. 
Dr.  Voorhies.  the  physician  in  charge, 
however,  gives  some  little  hope  of  the 
young  man's  ultimate  recovery. 

The  rush  to  Del  Monte  is  only  just  be- 
ginning, for  a  great  many  people  don't 
know  ihoiw  delightful  it  is  down  there  in 
June  and  July.  For  those  who  love  the 
place  only  for  the  fun  and  excitement  of 
it,  August  is,  of  course,  the  best  time, 
but  those  who  want  a  quiet  rest  in  a 
beautiful  place  should  choose  any  other 
month.  Political  conventions  and  finan- 
cial uncertainties  have  so  far  kept  a 
good  many  away,  but  now  the  hotel  is 
rapidly  filling.  Bicycles  scordh  along 
every  path,  and  both  girls  and  men  have 
taken  eagerly  to  fishing.  The  surf  has 
been  unusually  warm,  and  has  quite 
eclipsed  the  tanks  in  favor  this  last  week. 
Among  the  best  swimmers  are  the  Misses 
Alii  e  and  Ethel  Hager,  Louis  Bruguiere. 
Captain  A.  H.  Payson,  E.  A.  Bruguiere. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  W.  Scholle,  Walter  L. 
Dean,  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome,  Mr.  Onatavia. 
Walter  and  Andrew  Martin,  W.  Mayo 
Newhall  and  Joe  Grant.  On  Wednesday 
Walter  Dean  and  several  others  swam 
from  the  pier  at  Del  Monte  to  the  pier  at 
t)ld  Monterey  and  back.  Tennis  no  longer 
holds  its  own  as  a  popular  sport,  though 
there  are  a  large  number  of  entries  for 
the  ladies'  doutjles  match,  which  will  take 
place  hereon  the  ninth  of  September,  and 
decide  the  Coast  fhampionship.  Bowlin.g 
is  still  popular,  and,  of  course,  dancing. 

Wednesday  night  being  one  of  the  reg- 
ular dance  nights  at  the  Del  Monte,  the 
usual  number  of  people  were  present  and 
made  a  goodly  crowd.  Tlhe  music  is  ex- 
cellent this  summer,  and  dancing  was 
kept  up  until  a  late  hour.  Among  the 
recent  arrivals  are  Walter  and  Andrew 
Martin  and  John  Lawson.  who  came 
down  to  study  up  the  polo  situation.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Charles  B.  Alexander  have  ar- 
rived from  New  York  and  are  expected 
here  for  a  long  stay,  and  Mrs.  Henry 
Schmieden  and  Mrs.  George  H.  Howard 
will  arrive  on  the  seventeenth.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Henry  Scott  and  a  party  of  friends 
are  expected  daily,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charles  Baldwin  early  next  week,  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  S.  Hobart,  Miss 
Juliette  Williams  and  her  ipretty  cousin. 
Miss  Rodgers.  the  week  following.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Austin  C.  Stubbs  will  be  Joined 
lalter  in  the  season  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Alfred  S.  Tubbs  and  Colonel  George 
Hagar  of  Colusa. 

San  Rafael,  too.  is  beginning  to 
awaken,  and  promises  to  be  unusually 
jolly  this  August.  There  will  be  races 
and  paper  chases  and  outdoor  sports  of 
every  kind,  besides  the  usual  luncheons 
and  dinners.  Quite  a  number  of  enter- 
taininenits  have  taken  place  already,  one 
of  the  prettiest  being  a  luncheon  at  Fair- 
fax Villa,  given  by  Mrs.  Crooks  for  a 
number  of  her  friends.  The  Folgers  gave 
a  picnic  on  Friday,  followed  by  a  dinner 
of  twelve  at  the  Hotel  Rafael,  . 

The  picture  "Morning  Prayer  at  Santa. 
Cruz,"  published  in  last  week's  issue  of  this 
journal,  was  reprodui-ed  from  a  clever  print 
by  M<-Kean&  Ort,  ])hotographers,  of  that  city 

Removal  Notice. 

A.  Hirschmau,  gold  and  silversmith,  for 
many  .vears  at  ll.'i  Sutter  street,  has  re- 
moved to  1(1  Post  street,  under  Masonic 
Temple. 

Pfxidle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  K.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  an(l  Bu.sh  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  r(X)ms.  Telephone  429.  Blaiu-o 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


Use  only   Richardson    &    Robblns'  Deviled 
Meats  for  picnics 
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THE  THEATERS 


Viola  Allen  Shows  Her  Ability -The 

Frawley  Company  at  Its  Best, 

!n  spite  of  its  occasional  bits  of  tinsel, 
,s  melodramatic  touches  and  its  fourth 
i.  t,  "The  Masqueraders"  is  the  best  play 
ihe  Empire  Company  has  given.  It  Is 
lifter  than  "Bohemia,"  of  course,  for 
Bohemia"  is  mere  fluff,  and  it  is  even 

■  etter  than  "The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt," 
r.ir  this  reason — and  this  alone — it  stirs 
I  lie  .blood,  while  "The  Benefit    of  the 

I  >«>ubt"  didn't  and  couldn't  and  shouldn't. 
'  iiie  sat  through  the  latter  play  without 

throb  of  emotion  or  a  single  sympa- 
letic  leap  of  the  ipulse,  without  feeling 
lything  except  a  pleasing  curiosity  as 
■  what  quirk  affairs  would  take  next,  a 

mfortable    contempt    for  the  principal 

I  amatis  personae  and  a  warm  admira- 

■  n  for  Pinero's  deft  manipulation  of  hi.^ 
enes.    This  is    a    good  deal,  Infinitely 

mre  than  usual,  but  it  is  not  quite 
uough;  we  want  a  little  excitement,  and 

II  "The  Masqueraders"  we  get  it,  though 
we  don't  get  some  of  those  things  which 
make  the  excellence  of  the  Pinero  play. 

However,  putting  aside  all  question  of 
the  comparative  excellence  of  the  two 
plays,  this  week's  performance  would 
.■<till  'be  better  than  that  of  last  week,  for 
the  single  prominent  fem^ale  role  is  in 
Viola  Allen's  capable,  careful  hands,  and 
Annie  Irish  is  retired  to  the  background, 
where  she  belongs— and  should  stay  until 
she  gives  up  her  affected  precision  and 
spurious  saintliness  of  accent,  and  learns 
to  talk  like  a  gentlewoman. 

For  the  first  time  during  this  engage- 
ment Miss  Allen  has  an  opportunity  to 
show  her  ability.  The  role  of  "Dulcie 
Larondie"  suits  her  much  better  than 
that  of  "Mimi"  or  "Theo"— she  fills  it  ad- 
mirably. In  the  much-talked-of  third  act 
she  is  a  bit  volcanic,  but    she  touches 

•ur  very  heart.    The  moment  she  comes 

II  the  stage,  with  that  still,  tense  at- 
Hisphere  about  her,  your  sympathy  is 
iiLigted;  when  she  laughs  that  dreadful 

little  hysterical  laugh,  something  in  you 
wakes  and  murmurs;  when  she  throws 
lif-r  arms  over  her  head — ^with  such  aban- 

■  n,  such  despair — and  sobs  out  her  mis- 

■  ry,  you  draw  a  deep  breath  and  look  the 
other  way;  you  feel  you  have  no  business 
there  watohing  that  shaking  figure  which 
turns  its  back  towards  you  and  leans  so 
hopelessly  on  the  door. 

The  play  should  end  wlith  this  act, 
though  it  would  not  be  wise  to  send  peo- 
ple away  with  Faversham's  febrile 
shrieks  of  "She  is  mine,  mine,  mine," 
ringing  tin  their  ears.  Still  it  would  not 
be  so  bad  as  that  clammy  fourth  act, 
that  weary  sea  of  Faversham  and  Irish, 
with  its  small,  small  oases  of  Allen  and 
Gottschalk.  Twice  or  thrice  during  the 
play  FaverSham  threw  some  faint  sounds 
of  genuineness  into  his  voice;  twice  or 
thrice  he  did  the  right  thing,  for  instance, 
when  he  held  the  poor  little  wife  closer 
to  Jiim  whe^  her  husband  entered  and 
glared  threateningly  at  them;  but  for  the 
most  part  I  failed  to  find  either  "him  or 
his  astronomical  love-making  convincing, 
though  ihe  seemed  to  receive  the  unmiti- 
gated approval  of  his  audience.  Robert 
Edeson,  who  did  not  please  so  well,  was 
to  Tne  much  more  satisfactory.  He  did 
n'ot  over-act  or  under-act  the  part  of  Sir 
Brice  Skene;  he  was  the  surly  drunkard 
and  debauchee  to  the  life,  and  if  any  one 
can  surpa.ss  the  repressed  but  savage 
brutality  of  his  "my  dear,"  "my  love," 
or,  Indeed,  any  of  his  remarks  to  his  wife, 
I  don't  want  to  hear  him.  Gottschalk 
struggled  manfully  with  his  Sunday- 
school  story  ibook  lines  in  the  flr.st  act, 
created  a  laugh  in  the  second,  captivated 
us  in  the  third  and  played  the  mentor 
very  well  in  the  last  act. 

Dodson  Vv'as,  as  always,  capital  as 
"Montague  Lushington";  worldllness, 
and  pessimii.STO  fairly  exuded  from  him, 
together  with  much  cynical  cackle.  Mrs. 
"Whiffen  and  May  Robson  were  entlrelj' 
satisfactory,  Crompton  good  as  "Jemmy 
Jimmy  Stokes,"  but  not  quite  so  good  as 
wlhen  he  played  tihe  Bishop  in  "The  Bene- 
fit of  the  Doubt."  Ida  Conquest  looked 
delightfully  pretty  In  a  pinky  purplish 
se'tting  which  gave  a  velvety  softness  to 
her  languid,  sensuous  face.  It  would  be 
Just  as  well,  though,  if  she  got  a  new  lot 
of  mannerisms — not  that  I  object  to  her 
present  ones,  far  from  it,  but  I  don't  like 
to  see  them  grafted  on  such  widely  differ- 


ent roles.  On  the  whole,  it  is  a  very  good 
show,  but  I've  been  wondering  why  Lady 
Clarice,  her  mamma,  and  the  rest  of  the 
womenkind  haunted  the  toar.  Their  pres- 
ence was  neither  necessary  nor  congru- 
ous. 

»  * 
» 

The  neiw  combination  is  doing  capitally 
at  the  Columbia  this  week.  I  have  never 
seen  a  better  amused  or  more  Haldwin- 
esque  crowd  in  the  theatre  t)han  was 
there  last  Tuesday  night.  The  play  is 
farcical  in  the  extreme,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected when  a  woman  with  "two  strong 
points,  an  iron  resolution  and  hysterics" 
and  Harry  Corson  Clarke  come  together. 

Still,  there  is  much  love-making  of  quite 
a  serious  and  realistlf  order,  too.  if  one 
may  judge  from  sounds.  The  truth  4s  I 
don't  like  stage  love-making  (the  better 
it  is  done  the  less  I  like  it),  so  tried  to 
look  somewhere  else  whenever  I  could.  It 


and  his  provorbs  never  faiU'd  to  produif  .i 
laugh. 

Miss  McAllister  was  better  than  IM' 
seen  her  in  a  long  time.  S'he  seldom  has- 
so  pleasing  a  part;  generally  her  role  is 
either  hopeio.ssly  idiotic  or  obnoxious. 
AlicePixley  made  rather  a  pleasing  mai<l. 
Blanche  Bates  was  quite  In  her  element 
as  Ktna,  and  little  Hope  Ross  was  really 
comical  When  she  tamed  the  Tartar. 

There  is  a  marked  improvement  in  the 
company's  co-operation,  so  the  general 
effect  was  much  more  artistic  than  usual. 

PEG  WOFFINCTON. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 


The  famous  Steve  Brodie  of  bridge 
fame,  in  his  play,  "On  the  Bowery,"  will 
appear  at  the  California  a  few  weeks 
hence. 


SADIE  MARTINOT 
WHO  PLAYS  THE  LEADING  ROLE  IN'THE  •  CAY  PARISIANS" 
Plmto  by  Thors 


Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewlne  Uum  for  Indi- 
gestion 


makes  me  feel  "de  trop"  and  I  don't  like 
to  hear  a  girl  telling  a  crowd  just  how  she 
feels  when  the  man  she  loves  kisses  her. 

We  were  told  on  the  programme  that 
"The  Great  Unknown"  is  a  comedy  from 
the  German  of  somebody  or  other,  by 
Augustin  Daly.  It  was  quite  unneces- 
sary; its  humor  is  distinctly  Teutonic  and 
nobody  but  Daly  would  ever  have 
thought  of  adapting  it.  Here  is  a  sample 
of  its  wit.  Mr.  Jarraway  imagines  he  is 
adored  by  that  ancient  angel  "Aunt  Pene- 
lope." "Take  her,  my  boy,"  he  implores 
Cousin  Ned  Worthing.  "  Take  her  for  a 
week  or  two,  until  I've  weaned  her." 
Brilliant,  isn't  it?  After  that  Aunt  Pene- 
lope tried  Iher  hand.  "You  famous,"  she 
said  to  Mrs.  Jarraway,  who  thinks  she 
has  made  a  reputation  by  her  pen.  "You 
famous!  I'll  tell  you  who  was  a  famous 
woman— she  was  a  cobbler's  wife,  she 
had  ten  boys,  and  would  have  had 
eleven  if  the  last  one  hadn't  turned  out 
a  girl."  There  is  an  unlimited  supply  of 
this  sort  of  badinage  in  "The  CJreat  Un- 
known," and  several  fragmentary  slices 
of  real  fun;  the  rest  of  the  time  the  dra- 
matis personae  wobble  uncertainly  be- 
tween sentiment  and  absurdity. 

Worthing  was  quite  unimpeachable  ex- 
cept when  he  felt  he  had  something  par- 
ticularly fine  to  say,  then  he  would  drartv 
himself  up  and  Jerk  each  word  out  of  his 
mouth  as  abruptly  as  a  loosened  cork 
leaves  a  bottle  of  champagne.  Wilton 
Lackaye  furnished  the  best  sport  of  the 
evening.    His  Irishman  was  very  funny 

The  nai.<ion  RIche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
■t  popular  prices. 


It  is  good  to  know  that  we  are  to  see 
Beei'bohm  Tree  'here.  He  is  one  of  the 
Baldwin's  fall  entries,  and  among  other 
plays  will  give  us  a  version  of  (iilbert 
I'arker's  "Seats  of  the  Mighty." 

Anna  Held,  the  Parisian  music  hall 
singer,  has  been  engaged  by  Evans  and 
Hoey  for  "A  Parlor  Match"  revival.  It  is 
said  that  her  salary  is  $^S>00  ]>rv  week. 
This  is  a  Columhia  combination. 

The  Mapleson  Opera  Company  is  billed 
to  appear  in  New  York  very  shortly.  The 
<;ast  Includes  many  well-known  European 
stars,  who  will  make  their  initial  apjiear- 
ance  in  America,  subseciuently  coming  on 
to  San  Francisco. 

We  are  to  have  "The  Gay  I*arisians"  at 
the  Baldwin  next  Monday  night.  Sadie 
Martlnot,  W.  J.  Ferguson  and  a  number 
of  other  clever  people  are  in  the  cast. 
Judging  ty  the  success  the  play  met  with 


in  the  lOast,  it  should  prove  a  winner  in 
San  Francisco. 

Mr.  Chauncey  Olcott  will  close  a  very 
successful  engagement  at  the  California 
next  week  in  "The  Minstrel  of  Clare." 
Mr.  Olcott  impersonates  I.,arry  O'Lynn.  a 
rollicking  Irish-American,  with  a  sweet 
voice  and  a  fund  of  humor.  Being  an 
Irish-American  himself.  Mr.  Olcott 
should  be  quite  at  home  in  this  role. 

The  "Great  Unknown"  has  been  the 
success  of  the  season  at  the  Columlbia 
Theater.  It  excited  much  laughter  Mon- 
day night,  and  certainly  displayed  tihe 
company  to  the  'best  advantage.  It  will 
be  continued  another  week,  and  will  be 
followed  by  "A  Social  Trust,"  to  which 
the  town  and  the  profession  lo(»k  forward 
with  great  interest. 

The  Macdonough  Theater  reopens  for 
the  season  under  the  management  of 
Friedlander,  Gottlob  &  Co.  on  Monday 
evening,  with  the  Empire  Theater  Stock 
Company.  The  repertoire  will  be:  Mon- 
day, "The  Masqueraders."  Tuesday,  "Bo- 
hemia," and  Wedne.sday  evening,  "The 
Masqueraders."  and  at  the  special 
Wednesday  matinee,  the  only  perform- 
ance of  "The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt." 

The  latest  acquisition  to  the  Tivoli's  com- 
pany is  Miss  Flora  Fiiilay.son,  who  will  be 
remembered  here  through  her  connection 
with  the  Bostoiiiaiis  some  years  ago.  Miss 
Finlayson,  who  has  a  beautiful  contralto 
voice,  of  rare  iK)wer  and  sweetness,  will  sing 
the  role  of  Agucera  the  Gypsy  in  the  opera 
•'II  Trovatore,"  which  will  be  the  attrai-tion 
all  next  week.  Sig.  Michelene  and  Martin 
Pache  will  alternate  in  the  role  of  Manrico, 
the  Troubailour,  and  Sig.  Maurice  DeVrics 
and  John  .1.  Kaffiicl  in  that  of  the  Count  De 
Luna. 

In  addition  to  the  repainting  and  re- 
burnishing  of  the  Auditorium  of  the  Or- 
pheum,  the  boxes  have  been  enlarged  and 
refitted  and  the  location  changed  to  some 
extent,  making  their  seats  the  most  de- 
sirable in  the  house.  The  ne<w  "Wien 
Stube"  will  be  ready  to  open  in  another 
week,  and  it  promises  to  become  a  popu- 
lar adjunct.  At  the  close  of  every  per- 
formance a  concert  will  be  given  there. 
The  star  features  of  next  week's  per- 
formance promise  to  be  Mildred  Howard 
and  Sydney  DeCJray,  the  popular  sketch 
artists.  Miss  Howard  will  appear  in  her 
senHalional  bare-footed  Trilby  dance. 
Kennedy  has  been  retained,  and  the  peo- 
ple by  this  time  know  that  he  is  giving 
by  far  the  funniest  entertainment  ever 
witnessed  in  the  Orpheum.  Biondi  has 
been  retained  another  week.  He  will  put 
on  a  new  series  of  surprises  in  the  way 
of  dharacter  changes.  The  Nelson  Sis- 
ters have  new  acrobatic  feats  to  per- 
form. 

False  Economy 

Is  practici'd  by  jH'oplc  who  buy  inferior  arti- 
cles of  f(H)(l.  Tlie  (lail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  is  the  best  infant  food. 
"Infant  Health"  is  the  title  of  a  valuable 
pamphlet  for  mothers.  Sent  free  by  New 
York  Condensed  Milk  Compan.v,  New  York. 

Occidental  Restaurant,  :t:t~  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  for  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  ,'j(k'. 
Best  FrcTich  Diiuier  in  the  city,  7."ic.  Jo.scph 
Munier,  proprietor. 

The  Mira  Valle  Wines  are  always  reliable. 
The  most  noted  connoisseiu's  are  inianimous 
in  pronouncing  them  a  suiH'iior  home  produc- 
tion.   Uejiot,  (ilMJj  Gear.v  street.  ' 


Tea-iiatioiis  roast  tlu'ir  ti-a  every 
day  just  Ix'Inre  ilriiikino  it 

Wliat  i.lo  yoii  tliink      1)0  they  do 
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"WITHOUT  SIN" 

The   Daring   Idea  of  a  New  Nov-- 
elist. 

One  of  the  most  talked-of  books  in  London 
just  at  present  is  "  Without  Sin,"  by  Mar- 
tin J.  Pritcharii  (H.  S.  Stone  &  Co.),  a  novel 
so  startlinfT  in  its  conception  that  in  clumsy 
hands  it  would  have  become  both  vulfrar  and 
blasphemous.  A  nervous,  sensitive  youuK' 
K'irl,  the  fri-andauf.'hter  of  a  Jewish  pi<-ture- 
dealer  in  London,  broods  over  a  painting  of 
the  Madonna,  to  which  she  bears  an  extra- 
ordinary resemblance,  until  she  gets  the  idea 
that  she  is  to  be  a  second  Madonna,  the  vir- 
gin mother  of  a  new  Messiah.  This  takes 
entire  [xjs.session  of  her  imagination,  and 
when  she  is  asked  to  pose  to  an  artist,  Kliot 
Mayne,  in  a  i)icture  of  the  Madonna,  she  con- 
sents with  rapture,  thrilled  by  an  "ineffable 
joy  that  she  was  deemed  worthy  to  |X)se  as  a 
model  for  her  ideal."  What  sort  of  a  man 
Mayne  is,  we  are  shown  by  a  .scene  in  the 
studio  just  before  MaryX'omes; 

The  model's  throne  was  drawn  into  the 
vi'ry  heart  of  the  fi(K)d  of  sharp  white  light 
that  Mowed  like  an  unrelenting  sea  tlnough 
the  great  north  window.  Beliind  it  was 
slung  from  the  ceiling  a  curtain  of  canvas, 
quaintly  colored  in  faded  distemiier  work. 
It  lfx)ke<l  like  dull  shot  velvet  in  the  morning 
radiance,  and  its  dim  shadows  threw  up  in 
crude  contrast  the  intense  fairness  of  the 
model  who,  with  airy  )x)se  and  alluring  ges- 
tui-e,  represented  the  very  crown  of  man's 
temi)tation  young  and  exquisitely  beautiful 
•womanh(K)d.  Scarcely  draped  by  the  cloud- 
like gauze  .scarf  that  lost  its  substance 
against  the  nacreous  gleam  of  her  flawless 
skin,  the  girl  st(X)d  all  unabashed  by  the 
exposed  perfection  of  line  and  limb  in  the 
pitiless  glare  of  the  cold  reflected  light. 
Airly  poised  on  one  slender  foot,  she  held  out 
a  beokoning  hand. 

"There,"'  said  Mayne,  suddenly  rising, 
"  that  pose  is  perfect,  but  it's  a  strain,  I 
know.    Now  you  may  rest." 

The  naked  girl  stepped  from  the  thi'one 
and  stretched  her  stitTened  muscles  before 
dropping  into  a  deep  carved  chair,  over 
which  a  black  bearskin  was  flung. 

"  Yes;  it  is  a  bit  of  a  twister,  that  atti- 
tude, but  you  know  I  always  like  to  go  one 
better  than  the  others,  and  this  beats  the 
SoUmion  girl." 

"  You  mean  'Salome,'  Rosie." 

"  Perhaps  I  do,  but  anyway  they'll  all 
know  who  sat  for  the  temptress  party  at  the 
first  glance.  Hosie  (Graves  all  over!  they'll 
say,  and  won't  I  have  a  crow  over  the  other 
models  at  tlie  Academy  private  view  ;  " 

"  Well,  they  won't  be  far  out,  will  they;" 
said  Mayne,  with  a  light  laugh  at  the  girl's 
sfK'ial  ambition,  glancing  from  the  figure  on 
the  canvas  to  tin;  form  of  the  girl  in  the  chair. 
With  a  tardy  .sen.se  that  she  was  not  at  work 
Uosie  drew  the  folds  of  the  fur  about  her." 

Mayne  with  light  touches  worked  on  the 
dark  ba<'kground  as  she  sat  and  i-hattered. 

Then,  glancing  at  the  clock,  he  hurried  the 
model  in  her  |)reparations  for  ile))art\iri',  for 
he  did  not  wi.sh  Mary  and  Lady  St.  Cyprien 
to  find  her  there.  He  moved  about  slowly 
rearranging  the  white  lilies  which  stcxxl 
erect  in  vases  of  .JajKinese  bronze  in  every 
corner  of  the  studio.  1-Yom  among  the  dim 
.shadows  cast  all  about  the  wide  fireplace  by 
a  baUhu'hino  of  early  Italian  inlay  work,  the 
(lowers  gleamed  out  like  great  shining  stars, 
while  beneath  the  big  north  window  they 
had  been  arranged,  with  media-val  stiffness, 
in  a  long  row  of  media'val  blossoms,  that 
liH)ked  creamily  transparent  against  the  bril- 
liant light. 

Uosie  has  hardly  received  her  g(X)d-bye 
kLss  and  whisked  out  when  Mary  is  an- 
nounceil.  Through  some  mischance,  she  has 
been  obliged  to  come  by  herself. 

Mary,  in  a  cim]1  white  linen  gown  and  sim- 
ple, broad-leaved  hat,  entered  alone,  bringing 
into  the  bizarre  atTectations  and  fal.se  art  of 
the  studio,  now  heavy  with  the  mingling 
odors  of  linieS  and  the  aromatic  vaix)r  of  the 
burning  incense,  a  delicious  atmosphere  of 
pure  morning  freshness. 

A  little  later  she  came  out  of  the  dressing- 
i-oom  transformed  from  the  young  lady  of 
today  intoa  media'val  maiden.'  Herunlnjund 
hair  hung  like  a  curtain  of  spun  gold  about 
till'  bare  shoulders  an<l  open  throat,  where  it 
made  corn-colored  shadows.  She  wove  a 
straight  gown  of  soft  white  woolen  material 
that  fell  in  simple  pleats  from  the  low-cut 
round  neck-band  to  her  sandalled  feet.  A 
high-backed  chair  was  her  seat  uixm  the 
artist's  throne.  Across  her  knees,  so  delie- 
iously  outlined  by  the  draix>ry,  Mayne  laid  a 
great  sheaf  of  heavy  .scented  lilies,  and 
around  her  feet  they  were  clustered  with 
such  art  that  she  herself  seemed  to  be  one  of 
them,  growing  upward  in  a  very  cloud  of  per- 
fume. In  her  right  hand  .she  "held  sceptre- 
wise  a  tall  green  I'od  crowned  with  one  blos- 
som. It  gleamed  against  the  jKile  gold 
threads  of  her  hair  like  frosted  silver,  and 
the  petals  brushed  the  pure  outline  of  her 
cheek. 

Being  singularly  free  from  vajiity,  as  well 
as  ab.sorbed  in  religious  fervor,  she  is  utterly 
unconscious  of  her  beauty,  or  of  the  artist 
himself  except  as  the  medium  through  which 
this  great  honor  has  i\>nw  to  her. 

Her  silence  annoyed  Mayne  singularlv. 
That  a  pretty  woman  should  "flout  one  of  his 
compliments  he  was  neither  fcxjl  nor  coxcomb 
enough  to  mind  as  a  rule.  But  today  he  was 
nervous  and  vaguely  irritalde.  Tlie  heavy 
ix'rfunie  of  flowers,  the  sii'kly  odor  of  the 
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incense,  and  the  sweet  Spring,  all  of  which 
nuide  tlie  birds  build,  and  the  leaves  and 
blos.soms  break,  warmed  the  bl(H)d  in  his 
veins,  till  his  hand  grew  restless  and  his 
lirain  fantastic.  The  charm  of  the  temptress 
lie  had  been  [Kiinting  was  over  him,  and  be- 
tween the  virgin  on  which  he  worked  and  the 
sitter  there  floated  the  large,  luscious  red 
lips  of  the  Lisa  of  long  ago,  and  the  snuxjth, 
warm  pink  skin  and  ideal  outlines  of  Kose. 
A  hundred  times  he  only  cleared  his  throb- 
bing brain  by  resting  his  burning  eyes  on 
the  incarnation  of  young  girlhtxid  before  him, 
but  a  hundred  times  Lisa  and  Rose  mocked 
at  him  from  the  picture. 

Again  he  kxiked  at  his  sitter.  She  was 
still  enwrapped  in  her  own  thoughts  and  .so 
immovable  that  the  drapery  over  her  bosom 
did  not  stir.  How  sweet  in  expression  she 
was,  how  plaintive,  and  how  like  a  child's 
was  the  sad  dnxipof  her  mouth:  and  yet  how 
exquisitely  womanly,  how  desirable  was  that 
full  line  of  her  throat  and  the  nascent  curve 
of  her  bosom  1  How  false,  he  thought,  was 
his  art  compared  to  nature,  as  he  realized 
that  it  is  purity  that  is  the  tempter. 

Half  curious,  half  frightened,  he  advanced 
and  touched  her  shoulder  gently,  as  though 
to  waken  her,  but  she  di<l  not  move.  He 
rai.sed  her  soft  fingers,  but  no  pulse  answered 
to  his  own.  He  laid  one  band  above  her 
heart,  almost  fearful  that  it  had  cea.sed  to 
heat,  but  it  throbbed  feebly  under  his  linger- 
ing toui-h,  and  he  knew  then  that  she  had 
sw(«)ned.  The  cloying  sweetness  of  her 
much-loved  flowers  had  strangled  her  and 
blanched  her  lips  and  cheeks  to  their  own 
stainle.ss  ])allor.  He  raised  her  in  his  arms 
and  carried  her  to  the  couch  in  the  alcove. 
As  he  laid  her  down  her  gold  hair  made  an 
aureole  of  faint  light  about  the  whiteness  of 
her  face.  A  spray  of  lilies  he  had  caught 
up  with  her  fell  crushed  and  dying  to  the 
ground. 

She  did  not  move,  and  scarcely  seemed  to 
breathe.  He  went  hastily  to  the  door,  intent 
on  summoning  aid.  He  hesitated.  "  Would 
there  be  go.ssip  and  talk  if  he  called  ;  "  he 
asked  himself.  His  fingers,  made  nerveless 
by  indecision,  fell  ujxiu  the  key  instead  of 
the  handle  he  had  sought.  Once  again  he 
IKiused.  then  slowly  turned  the  key  and  went 
back  on  tiptoe  to  where  she  lay,  white  among 
the  cushions  as  a  drift  of  pure  snow  in  the 
purple  hollows  of  the  hills. 

During  this  fainting  fit,  while  she  is  at  the 
artist's  mercy,  a  wonderful  vision  c(jmes  to 
her,  and  when  her  child  is  born,  she  firmly 
and  devoutly  believes  him  to  be  the  new 
Christ.  Her  fa^th  cai-ries  her  through  the 
talk  and  wonder  so  securely  that  she  hardly 
feels  it  as  an  ordeal,  and  even  convinces  a 
few  of  the  titled,  decadent  set  in  which  she 
moves.  When  the  child  dies,  her  faith  is 
terribly  shaken  for  a  short  while.  Then  she 
conceives  the  idea  that  God  is  merely  testing 
her  by  an  appearance  of  death.  She  finds 
Lady  Theo  praying  by  the  crib : 

"  What  are  you  doing  there;" 

"  Praying,  dearest  Mary,  for  the  dead  !  " 

"  For  the  dead  I    There  is  no  dead  here  1  " 

Lady  Theo  dropped  her  ro.sary  with  a  clat- 
ter, and  Lady  St.  Cyprieu  stretched  out  sup- 
plicatiiig  hands  to  tlie  girl,  who,  with  flashing 
eyes  and  quivering  body,  stood  by  the  bed- 
side. 

"  Mary,  my  poor  darling  child  !  "  she  cried, 
l)lucking  at  Mary's  gown. 

But  Mary,  with  deaf  ears  and  eyes  that 
.•aw  nothing,  let  the  stemmed  pa.ssion  of  Be- 
lief crei'p  through  heart  and  brain,  bod.v  and 
.soul. 

"  Dead  I  You  think  the  child  is  dead;" 
.she  I'ried  aloud.  "  How  dare  you  so  nwk  at 
God   and  at  me ; " 

She  stLxjped  over  Lady  Theo.  who  crouched 
half  frightened  on  her  knees,  and  taking 
her  by  the  shoulder,  dragged  her  to  her  feel 
and  thrust  her  back  from  the  bed. 

"  Where  is  your  boasted  trust;  Where  is 
your  vaunted  faith;  You  who  for  so  long 
have  professed  belief  in  the  great  miracle 
that  has  been,  and  the  grand  mercy  of  for- 
giveness and  redemption  that  is  to  be;  you 
who  liave  prayed  to  be  among  t  hose  who  shall 
in  the  coui'se  of  years  hear  and  learn  the  di- 
vine truth;  you  who  have  been  witne.ss  to 
the  manifestation  of  which  I  have  been  the 
IXK>r  medium;  ari'  you  so  little  worthy  to  be 
tried,  so  blind,  so  stubborn,  that  you  cannot 
— will  not  -s(!e ;  " 

Lady  Theo,  her  eyes  wide  with  terror, 
clung  to  Lady  St.  Cypi-ien,  whose  pale  face 
was  bathed  in  tears  of  pity  and  grief. 

But  Mary,  straight  and  tall,  with  her 
arms,  from  which  the  full  silken  sleeves  had 
rustled  to  the  shoulder,  raised  above  her 
head,  stood  like  a  prophetess  of  old.  The  tire 
of  the  future  burnt  in  her  half-dosed  eyes, 
and  from  her  mouth,  whii-h  scarcely  moved, 
she  siK)ke  in  trumpet  tones. 

"  Do  you  not  know,  O  you  of  coward  belief 
and  weakest  confidence,  that  the  child  is  not 
dead;  He  was  not  born  into  the  world  to 
<lie.  but  to  live — live  for  ever!  Do  you  not 
understand  that  it  is  my  faith  and  the  faith 
of  those  who  ai'e  strong  enough  to  believe 
with  me  that  is  being  tried;  G(xl  has  sent 
this  great  temptation  to  strengthen  and  con- 
firm, not  to  kill,  our  poor  mortal  hopes.  Havi' 
not  the  prophets  said  that  he  who  should  be 
born  of  a  pure  virgin  shall  never  die,  but 
shall  live    to  redeem  his  people;  " 

Her  voice  rose  higher,  and  she  shook  like 
one  in  whom  an  inward  spirit  stirs. 

"The  oi-deal  of  my  soul,  the  proof  of  the 
prophecy  lies  here  before  me  and  before  you, 
who  have  been  chosen  as  witnesses  of  the 
truth.  My  .son  is  not  dead,  for  the  attribute 
of  immortality  is  his.  He  is  for  a  brief  space 
in  Heaven,  but  he  shall  come  again  -on  the 
Third  Day!" 

For  three  days  Mary  waits  and  watches 
by  the  crib,  serene  in  her  faith  in  the  com- 
ing miracle.  Her  friends  humor  her  as  long 
as  they  can,  but  on  the  evening  of  the  third 
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day  a  sad  little  proce.s.sion  files  up  the  stairs 
and  into  the  silent  nursery.  Mary  watches 
t hem  uncomprehendingly. 

"  Who  are  you ;  What  have  you  i-ome  for ; '' 
she  .said  in  a  low  voice,  laying  her  hand  on 
the  edge  of  the  frilled  pillow,  and  firmly  fac- 
ing the  little  crowd,  whi<-h  surged  through 
the  doorway  and  seemed  to  till  the  i-oom. 

For  a  moment  no  one  answered.  The  hired 
servants  of  death  were  there  merely  to  per- 
form their  duty,  not  to  explain  their  presence. 
The  others,  her  friends,  those  who  knew  the 
dear  faiths  and  the  fond  beli(!fs  which  were 
rooted  in  the  very  foundations  of  her  being, 
hesitated  among  themselves  as  to  who  .shouhl 
strike  the  blow  which  was  to  shatter  the 
fabric  of  her  life. 

"  Tejl  her,  Noel,"  whispered  Lady  St.  Cy- 
I)rien.  among  her  sobs.  "It  will  be  less  hard 
for  you." 

"  They  have  come  for  thechild.  It  is  time." 

"  Come  for  the  child ;  Time ; "  she  repeat- 
ed, in  a  vacant  manner,  and  staring  in  his 
face,  where  something  in  his  .sym))atlictic 
eyes  seemed  to  rouse  a  faint  fear  in  her  own. 
Then,  with  a  courage  Ixirn  of  a  sickening  de- 
s|xiir,  .she  pa.ssed  one  hand  across  her  damp 
forehead,  and  cried,  in  louder  tones:  "Time! 
Yes!  it  is  time!  Time  for  the  great  GcmI  to 
show  His  unbelieving  people  that  He  still 
loves  them  and  will  forgive.  It  is  time  for 
the  saviour  of  the  world  to  manifest  tin- 
truth,  and  to  justify  his  mother.  Behold! 
The  golden  throne  is  set  for  my  .son  and  for 
me.  You  who  are  here  shall  see  the  miracle  ! 
Believe — and  adore  !  " 

She  turned,  and  before  Marrable  could 
catch  her  white  hands,  she  had  torn  the  mer- 
ciful veil  from  the  bed. 

The  cry  of  gladness  with  which  she  stooped 
over  the  pillows  changed  to  a  moan  of  horror 
as  she  gazed,  for  the  fingers  of  corruj)t  ion 
had  already  marked  the  little  one  foi'  its 
own,  and  the  fading  lily  was  fairer  to  see 
than  the  dead  child. 

She  stood  alone — in  the  center  of  the  room 
where  the  glory  of  her  maidenhood  had 
pa.s.sed  three  happy  years  of  life  in  the  nnmi 
whence  the  shame  of  her  womanh(K)d  had  just 
been  carried  in  all  the  corruption  of  deatli. 

Amid  infinite  agony,  the  scales  of  inno- 
cence and  ignoi-ance  were  falling  from  her 
eyes,  the  veil  of  purity  was  being  torn  from 
her  soul.  The  cruel  light  of  a  never-dying 
day  of  dishonor  was  breaking  slowly  but 
ruthlessly  in  uixjn  her;  for  the  child  wlio  hacl 
come  to  her  out  of  immortality  was  mortal, 
and,  oh.  God  !  the  Son  of  Man  !" 

He  who  liad  been  her  crown  of  honor  among 
all  women  was  but  the  brand  of  her  shame. 
The  boast  of  her  immaculate  vii'giuity  had 
been  the  defilement  of  her  sex. 

Her  i-hild,  born  to  redeem,  and  to  immor- 
tality, had  been  conceived  in  shame,  had 
died  in  sin  ! 

We  leave  Mary  crushed  and  unconscious, 
and  cross  an  interval  of  years,  to  find  her 
the  peaceful  Mother  Superior  of  a  convent. 
The  struggle  she  has  [jassed  through  has 
destroyed  the  visionary  romantic  girl,  but 
left  a  strong,  calm  woman,  religious  in  an- 
other and  deejXM'  wav. 

.T.  W.  T. 

NEW  BOOKS 

"Green  Gates"  (Appleton  &  Co.)  is  an  odd, 
Higlity,  rattle-headed  little  book,  American 
in  setting  and  French  in  tone.  It  is  just 
what  Mi.ss  Meredith  calls  it,  "An  Analysis 
of  F(x)lishuess,*'  and  deals  with  a  poor  little 
rebellious,  foolish  cripple,  and  a  staid,  mid- 
dle-aged, foolish  bachelor  who  can't  help 
falling  in  love  with  her.  Mi.ss  Meredith 
evidently  has  a  great  weakness  for  Tony 
herself,  and  fondly  calls  her  "a  little  naugh- 
ty angel  wistfully  wanting  to  find  Heaven," 
comjKiring  her  to  a  "  statue  of  an  infant 
Christ  with  a  tawdry,  soiled  paper  crown." 
Her  descriptive  expressions  are  quaint  and 
original,  but  one  has  a  resentful  con.scious 
ness  that  she  has  made  a  fad  of  them.  We 
are  called  on  to  imagine  a  brown  moth  of  a 
heroine  who  grows  pale  like  "a  very  young 
and  dear,  not  to  say  precious,  little  win- 
ter moon,"  and  whose  laughter  persis- 
tently suggests  Turkish  music.  Indeed,  the 
winkle  book  poses  so  oviously  as  clever  that 
that  one's  appreciation  is  somewhat  marred. 
Yet,  in  spite  of  affectation,  it  has  a  certain 
charm.  There  is  something  original,  noncha- 
lent,  daring  about  it-  a  hint  of  iiower  not  yet 
used.  Miss  Meredith's  fate  as  an  author  is 
still  in  her  own  hands.  (For  sale  by  William 
Doxey. ) 

"In  the  Valley  of  Tophet."  by  Henry  W. 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Prutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign fur  indigestion  and  agreeable  t'j  the  taste 


Nevlnson,  (Henry  Mart  &  Co.)  contains 

some  of  the  best  short  stories  that  havi- 
appeared  in  a  long  time.  They  are  noi 
unlike  those  in  "In  Homespun,"  notice  l 
la.st  week,  though  stronger,  more  Intense, 
of  a  higher  class.  Without  a  glance  at 
the  names  on  the  covers,  they  suggest  a 
miasculine  author,  while  those  of  "In 
Homespun"  suggest  a  feminine  one.  "Thi- 
Valley  of  Tophet"  is  a  picturesque  nanv 
for  a  mining  district  in  a  part  of  England 
not  distinctly  specified.  The  characters 
are  individual,  well-drawn  and  give  a  de- 
cided impression  of  novelty.  The  stories 
are  all  interesting,  but,  perhaps,  thi- 
three  beginning  with  Miss  Rachel  are  th. 
most  so.  A  connecting  thread  runs 
through  these.  Miss  Rachel  is  a  middle- 
aged  woman  who  has  lived  in  the  little 
village  of  Kine.stead  for  many  years,  re- 
spected and  honored  by  her  neighbors. 
An  attractive  young  man  comes  to  visit 
her  from  America,  and  pride  in  him 
proves  so  much  stronger  than  shani'' 
that,  without  the  slightest  occasion,  shi 
lets  out  to  her  neighbors  her  carefully 
kept  secret  and  acknowledges  him  her 
son.  The  other  two  stories  deal  with  his 
fortunes. 

"  The  Madonna  of  a  Day  "  (D.  Appleton  & 
Co.)  is  a  flaring  mehxli-ama  as  stirring  as 
danger  and  di.sgui.se  and  T.  Dougall  can  make 
it.  It  tells  the  adventures  of  a  new  wimuni 
in  the  shape  of  a  sporty  Engli.sh  journalist 
who,  while  traveling  on  a  sleeping-car  out 
west,  takes  a  sonambulistic  walk.  The  re- 
sult is  that  she  wakes  to  find  herself  in  a 
snow-bank,  alone  in  a  strange  country,  with 
the  train  hopelessly  gone.  With  great  diffl- 
culty  she  makes  her  way  to  the  hut  of  S4)mc 
rough,  disreputable  men,  who,  as  it  is  Christ- 
mas night,  take  her  for  the  Madonna  in  per- 
son. She  is  clever  enough  to  work  on  their 
awe,  and  goes  through  enough  horrors  to 
upset  an  average  woman's  reason  for  life. 
At  last  all  the  men  find  her  out  except  one, 
a  low  dwarf,  who  clings  to  his  illusion  and 
.saves  her  from  the  others.  Whe  she  is  fin- 
ally out  of  danger,  she  shows  herself  as  .she 
really  is,  and  the  dwarf,  in  his  di.sapixiint- 
ment,  sinks  back  lower  than  ever.  (For  sale 
by  William  Doxey.  l 

The  latest  of  the  "  Fi-eak  Magazines " 
comes  from  New  York  a  thin,  wan  b(K)klet 
bight  "  John-a-Dreams,"  with  pulp  board 
cover,  announcing  itself  as  "a  magazine  for 
the  conser%'ative  iconclast  and  the  in-actical 
dreamer;  devoted  to  mere  literature  and  to 
classical  tyjxigraphy."  John  -  a  -  Dreams' 
"mere  literature"  contains  among  other  in-^ 
offensive  articles  a  stoi-y  by  Edmund  Yar- 
row, which  was  much  better  written  by  Car- 
olyn Wells  for  a  recent  number  of  "  Lippin- 
cot's,"  under  the  title  of  "A  Vivi.sectionist." 
In  a  monologue  entitled  "The  Print  Shop," 
John-a-Dreams  describes  the  pleasures  of 
jxissessing  a  private  printing-press.  John's 
father  was  too  generous  to  John  upon  his 
last  birthday,  and  the  dozen  inharmonius 
type-faces  which  John  exploits  in  twenty 
ixiges,  makes  his  idea  of  "classical  tyix)gra- 
phy''  add  anew  horror  to  decadent  literature. 

Verestchagin  is  about  to  publish  a  b<x)k 
called  "Autobiographies  of  Unimixirtant 
People"— a  series  of  realistic  jxirtraits  of 
beggars,  soldiers,  priests  and  other  common 
Russian  types. 

It  is  said  that  more  than  four  thousand 
people  have  visited  Carlyle's  house  in  Chel- 
sea, since  it  was  turned  into  a  Carlyle  mu- 
seum less  than  a  year  ago. 

Books  Received. 

Without  Sin.  A  novel  l)y  Martin  J.  Prltoh- 
ard.  Published  by  Ht  rlx-rt  S.  Stone  &  Co. 

Venus  and  Cupid:  A  Trip  from  Mount 
Olympus  to  London,  by  the  author  of  "The 
Fight  at  Damt-  Kuropa's  School."  J.  H 
T^iljpincott  Co.  I'^or  sale  by  Joseph  A.  Hof- 
maiin.  120  Sutter  street. 

A  Modern  Argonaut,  by  Tecla  B.  Davis. 
Published  by  The  Whitaker  &  Ray  Co..  San 
Francisco. 

A  Master  of  Fortune,  by  Julian  Sturgis. 
Frederick  A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers. 


Kelly's  Corii  Cure  never  fails.    25  cents 
102  Eddy  Street 


Among  the  iiiany  great  Fioaneial  Corporatioii.s  on  tlie  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  liigrher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  arc  found  tlirougliout  America,  and  Its  Ilecord  fur 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Bonest  Losses  Is  Firmly  Established 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President  B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  Loris  Wbinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y         Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE    WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  manj'  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrnpof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j'ou  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Sj'rup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  sy.stem  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  arc  not  needed. 
If  aCaicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  mo.st  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


Its 


Purity 
A 

Surety 

Of 

Its 

Excellence 

Vina 
Brandy 
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Accept 

No 

Substitute 
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So 

Good 
None 
So 

Pure 


RIPPLES 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
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ABRAM80N-HEUNISCH  CO.  (^"XD 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewem'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


2«-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


COMET 
OOLONa 


The  oldest  aiul  most  re- 
liable brai.d  ot  Tea  ott  ttie 
market.  Sold  only  in /,  lb 
Ijapers  at  2ucts.  per  paper. 


AUU  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


s.  F.  cflRP[T  B[iiiiNG  m  mmm  mm 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  C(J. 
Successors  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating;.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specially 
Telepho  re  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  F. 


Presumably  Humorous  and  Otherwise 

On  the  Ferry. 

They  were  mother  and  son.  She,  a 
womanly  little  woman  about  twenty- 
seven  years  of  age,  while  he,  the  spoile  l 
and  only  child,  aged  about  six.  As  they 
seated  themselves  in  the  cabin,  one  could 
easily  observe  that  the  mother's  thoughts 
were  not  of  her  sun-oundings  but  else- 
where, while  the  child,  probably  its  first 
trip  on  a  ferry  boat,  was  restless  and 
most  observing. 

The  child  said  nothing,  but  did  consid- 
erable squirming  in  his  seat  until  the 
gong  rang  in  the  engine  room  for  the 
boat  to  start,  when,  with  awe  in  his  voice, 
and  his  large  brown  eyes  opened  to  their 
full  extent,  he  said,  in  a  stage  whisper 
that  could  be  heard  by  everyone  ■within 
the  cabin: 

-Whafs  that?" 

"That's  the  gong  for  the  boat  to  start." 
"Who  makes  the  gong  go'.'" 
"The  captain." 

"What  does  he  make  the  gong  go  for'.'" 
"So  the  engineer  can  start  the  boat." 
"What  does  he  want  to  start  the  boat 
for?" 

"So  we  can  go  to  the  other  side." 
"What  do  we  want  to  go  to  the  other 
side  for?" 

"Oh,  don't  ask  so  many  questions.  Look 
out  of  the  window  ami  see  all  the  water." 
"Is  that  water,  ma?" 
"Yes,  dear." 

"G-oUy,  what  a  big  drink!" 
(After  a  silence)— Ma? 
"Yes,  dear." 

"How  did  all  the  water  get  there?" 

"God  placed  it  there,  my  dear." 

"What  did  He  put  it  there  for?  Didn't 
He  have  any  other  place  to  put  it?" 

"I'm  sure  I  don't  know." 

(After  a  moment's  thought) — Oh,  1 
know  why  He  put  it  there! 

"Yes?" 

"Yes.  so  the  boats  c'ouhl  C(ju1i1  run 
across." 

(After  a  long  silence,  looking  intently  at 
his  mother's  hat) — Ma? 
"Well,  dear." 

"You  trimmed  that  hat,  didn't  you?" 

"Sh-sh-sh." 

"Well,  you  did." 

"Keep  still,  and  don't  bother  me,  or  I 
shall  be  compelled  to  whip  you." 

"But  you  did  trim  it,  'cause  1  seed 
you." 

(As  she  jerks  his  arm) — Keep  still. 

"But  you  did  trim  it,  ju.st  the  samt,  and 
you  know  it." 

"Will  you  keep  still?" 

(Between  his  sobs) — Well,  didn't  you 
trim  it? 

"I'll  whip  you  good,  if  you  don't  k^'ep 
still." 

"Well,  you  trimmed  it  just  the  same." 

As  the  mother  boxed  the  child's  ears 
and  dragged  him  on  to  the  deck,  we  could 
hear  through  his  boo-hoos,  "Well,  you 
did  trim  it,  and  you  know  you  did,  'cause 
I  seed  you." 

The  Reason. 

A  prominent  attorney,  whose  chiro- 
graphy  is  on  a  par  with  that  of  the  Jate 
Horace  Greeley,  recently  found  it  neces- 
sary to  send  his  porter,  an  Iri.s.hman,  to 
the  office  of  a  brother  attorney  for  a  work 
n.>t  contained  in  his  own  li'brary. 

That  there  might  be  no  mistake,  the  at- 
torney not  only  mentioned  the  name  of 


the  work  desired  to  the  porter,  but  also 
hurrieidly  wrote  the  same  on  a  slip  of 
pai)er. 

Just  before  the  porter  took  his  depar- 
ture, to  make  positive  that  there  was  no 
misunderstanding  in  the  name  of  the 
work,  the  attorney  said: 

"Pat,  I  wish  you  would  read  what  I 
have  written  on  the  piece  of  pajter." 

"Sure,  it  do  not  be  necessary,  sur;  Oi  do 
be  knowin'  what  Oi  be  goin'  afther,  sur." 

"But  I  wish  you  would  read  it,  that 
there  may  Im-  no  mistake." 

Pat  gazed  blankly  at  the  slip  of  paper 
for  a  moment  and  uneasily  shifted  his 
weight  from  one  foot  to  another. 

"What!"  fairly  yelled  the  attorney, "can 
you  not  read?" 

"Oh,  yis,  sur." 

"Then,  why  in  the  devil  don't  you  read 
it?" 

"Because  Oi  can't,  sur." 
"Damme,  you  just  told  me  that  you 
could." 

"Oi  did,  sur,  and  so  Oi  can;  but  Ol'm 
dommed  if  Oi  can  read  that,  sur;  nor  do 
(^i  belave  iny  one  outiside  o'  yourself  can, 
sur,  wid  all  due  respect  to  you,  sur." 

Of  Course, 

Physician  at  Receiving  Hospital  (to 
driver  of  ambulance) — Where  are  you  go- 
ing now? 

Driver  (who  has  just  brought  in  injured 
citizen) — I'm  going  liack  to  pick  up  the 
three  peoijle  I  run  over  while  coming 
here  'with  the  patient. 

Proof  of  It. 

Benson — Is  iikins  still  practicing  den- 
tistry? 

Blossom  (opening  his  mouth  and  point- 
ing to  where  a  tooth  was  missing)— 
Doesit't  that  look  as  if  he  were  still  yirac- 
ticing  dentistry ?  TTie  chump  broke  it  off 
at  the  root. 

Had  Only  Commenced. 

Editor  (to  reporter) — Did  you  get  all  of 
Bryan's  speech  la.st  night? 

Reporter — I  think  so.  I  got  to  where 
he  said,  "One  word  more  and  I  am  fin- 
ished," when  I  fell  asleep. 

Editor — Great  guns,  man,  you  didn't 
get  one-fifth  of  it! 

BRUNO. 

A  NEW  FENDER 

The  Latest  Contrivance  Interposed  Between 
the  Public  and  the  Street  Car, 

Owing  to  a  new  combination  of  black 
iron  pipe  and  galvanized  wire  netting, 
the  trolley  is  in  a  fair  way  to  lose  the 
larger  part  of  its  victims.  This  invention 
iscalied  the  Jones  Automatic  Car  Fender, 
and  does  not  look  unlike  the  Kalamazoo 
liaby  carrier  one  occasionally  sees  on  the 
front  of  paternal  bicycles.  Not  only  will 
it  save  people  from  being  run  over,  but 
a  stern  lesson  will  be  taught  to  those  wlio 
try  to  cut  across  disrespectfully  near  the 
car,  for  the  fender  projects  two  and  a 
half  feet  and  will  scoop  up  the  unwary 
like  a  galvanized  butterfly  net.  It  can  be 
placed  under  the  car,  but,  as  the  inventor 
himself  points  out,  a  man  would  then 
have  to  be  knocked  down  and  thrown 
under  before  it  could  do  him  any  good, 
and  a  great  many  might  object  to  assist- 
ance on  those  terms. 

This  fender  is  autoimatic  by  the  simple 
device  of  a  weight-clutch  which  CAtches 
over  the  top  end  of  the  rods.  These  rods, 
which  project  in  front  of  the  scoop  until 
they  are  within  five  inches  of  the  track, 
work  through  hinges  at  the  ends  of  the 
curving  arms.  The  weight  at  the  top  so 
overbalances  them  that  the  force  of  ten 
pounds  is  required  to  lower  the  front  end 
to  the  track,  and  as  anyone  old  enough 
to  be  struck  by  the  fender  is  pretty  s<ure 
to  weigh  more  than  ten  pounds,  there  is 
evidently  no  danger  of  being  crushed  be- 
neath it.  Once  .safely  in  the  fender,  and 
no  one  can  get  hurt— or,  indeed,  get  out 
—before  the  car  is  stoi)ped. 

The  simplicity  of  the  Jones  fender 
makes  it  a  very  effective  one,  for  there 
are  no  springs  to  be  out  of  order  at  the 
fatal  moment.  Perhai)s  in  time  it  will  be- 
conic  as  popular  as  the  box  seat  of  a 
coach,  and  the  correct  girl,  on  return- 
ing from  a  shopping  expedition  or  thi>atrr 
party,  will  settle  hersef  in  its  hamincjck- 
like  curve. 


A  PRACTICAL  TEST 


iH,  m    J.  F.  Cutter 

l^"  EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
famil}?^  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

[uarter-ccntiiry 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

S.VN  Fll.VNCl.SCO 

Charlks  S.  Whkelkr         Krnst  H.  I.UDWia 

Ernst  H.LudwigSCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


jr     EXTRA.  '•l 


Telei>boue  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  'leas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1»06  SCTTEK  STRKUT 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invijjorated  by  taking 
a  small  wiueglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


Wc  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,  Tevis  d  Co* 


OUR  AGENTS 
FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

MENIER    &  CO 


MISS  HAMLIN'S  SCHOOL 

AM) 

VAN  NESS  SEMINARY 

1849  Jackson  Street 

5an  1-rancisco,  Cal. 

BOARDINti   AND    DAY    SCHOOL    K)R  CilRI.S, 
under  the  joint  direction  of  Miss  Sarali  D.  H.imlin 
and  Mrs.  EJna  Snell  i'oulson. 

Tile  fall  term  will  open  Wednesday.  August  5.  i8q6. 
It  is  intended  to  brin^j  the  (2olleee  Prcp.ir.itory  Course 
inli)  the  Aii  ri'dilcd  Syst"m  of  the  tiniversity  of  Cilifornla. 
The  stud\'  of  Natural  Sciences  will  be  a  special  feature  of 
the  s.  hod  work. 

Ziskii  insliiuu  :  1606  V.in  Pcss  /Ivc. 

Sellout  lor  dirts.    f:nj;lisli.  fTctu  h,  <  ierman. 
Tliirlieth  year  iM'^jins  Auv;ust  )d. 

MMr.  H.  ZISKA.  A.M..  Principal. 

JOHN   HARADEN  PRATT 

.  TKACHHK    OF  PIANO 

■^^.^       SoNd.s  Arranged 
.1021  Buchanan  Street 

Orders  tell  Slicrin.in.  (.lay  &  Co. 

Miss  Adie's  Boarding  and  Day  School 

(KINDEHtiAllTK.NJ 
2117  (California  St..  bet.  Buchanan  and  Lacuna 
F.ngllsh,  I  rencl),  (ierni.in  Ui'opens  August  id 

SCOTT  &  McC(>UI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 
orrici .  <ii5  .SIX I II  sr. 
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HER  POINT  OF  VIEW 


Tlie  time  to  wear  " Standard  Shirts"  J 

is  ALL  the  time.    A  home  industry—  \ 

made  here  in  San  Francisco.    Ask  f 

your  dealer   ^ 

White         Percale        Outing  * 


•  •  •  • •  •  •  • • 


SMENNEN'S  boRated  talcum 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


.\pproTed  by  Highest 
Medical  Authorities 
as  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 

For  infants  and  adults 
Jl Delightful  after  shaving 
I'DMUvclv  it-hevts  Pricklev  Heat,  Nettle  Rnsh, 
'  Chafed  Skin,  Sunlmrn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
Pimples;  miikes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
((Take  Nn  Snbstirtites.  Sold 
'  bv  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    h'  K.  h!  K! 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  ■ 
GKKHAKD  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  OSCAR  J.  PETERSON,  DECEASED 

Notice  is  hereby  gi\'en  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  J.  Peterson,  de- 
ceased, to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  e.xhibit  them  with  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  lirst  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  ^5. 
Chronicle  Building,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califofnia, 
A.  C.  FREF.SE, 
Adm'r  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  Peterson,  deceased. 
J.  D.  Sl'LLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Franciscfj.  August  12.  i8q6. 


HEALTHFUL  I       I N  V ICORAT I  NO  I 


I      CRECIENTE  I 

a  0 
0     Imported  5ea  Salt  for  Bathine  3 

0  0 

Q  .SOLD  BV  DRL'(U.I.ST.S  AM)  UROCKRS  Q 
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It  Makes  the  Hair  Grow 

Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic 

MRS.  E.  E.  McLean,  Physician  for  the  Hair 

Hnurs:    lu  to  ij,  i  to  6 
St.  Ann's  Building.  5an  Francisco 


Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

Room  15,  Phelan  Building  ^ 


J  Marshall  F.  Jones 


-AS  lk.\M,IS<. 


Claries  Lyons 


Jailor 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

I2IJ-I218  Market  Street      302  Kearny  Street 
QoS  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

33-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducka 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ilucka 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


I  protestiii  volubly,  but  he  stepped 
aside  with  a  fiown,  so  there  was  nothinR 
to  do  but  tn  take  his  seat.  My  fervent 
thanks  pot  im  further  recognition  than  a 
faint  jerk  of  hi.s  hat,  as  he  stood  with  his 
back  to  me.  every  line  of  his  figure  pro- 
testing again.'it  the  absurd  superstition 
that  women  can't  stand  as  well  as  men. 
A  grudging  regard  for  appearances  had 
dragged  him  up,  and  the  same  powe/ 
forced  me  down,  for  I  do  despise  an  alter- 
cation in  a  crowded  car.  Personally,  I 
should  have  jireferred  to  stand  indefinite- 
ly. I  knew  ju.«t  what  was  running  through 
this  man's  head, — "If  women  are  going  to 
get  their  rights,  they've  got  to  give  up 
their  privileges,  by  Jovel"  In  other 
words,  if  women  can  vote,  they  can  stand 
up  just  as  well  as  men.  Are  we  to  infer 
that  bodily  strength  is  coming  with  the 
franchise?  If  so.  let  us  all  take  up  thi^ 
banner  of  the  New  Woman  and  camp  on 
the  steps  of  the  Capitol  until  the  i)olls 
are  opened  to  us.  We  may  claim  mental 
equality,  some  of  us,  but  not  one  feminine 
voice  has  been  raised  to  declare  a  i)hy- 
sical  equality  as  well.  T  had  always  con- 
sidered the  little  chivalric  heljis  and  fav- 
ors a  kindly  recognition  of  the  fact  that 
woman  had  less  bodily  strength  than 
men,  but  these  Uighls  vs.  Privileges  de- 
claimers  seem  to  inteiTjret  them  as  a  tri- 
bute to  our  mental  and  political  disabili- 
ties. Seen  from  that  standpoint,  not  many 
of  us  would  appreciate  these  pleasing 
little  acts  of  chivalry  as  we  now  do. 

And.  as  a  rule,  we  do  appreciate  them 
most  thoroughly  in  spite  of  ill-bred  ex- 
ceptions who  insolently  seize  as  a  right 
what  is  offered  as  a  favor.  One  hears  a 
good  deal  of  sarcastic  comment  about 
women  who  take  a  proffered  seat  with- 
out a  word  of  recognition,  but  I  have 
watched  for  this  in  many  cars,  and  seen 
comparatively  little  of  it.  Of  course  there 
will  be  an  occasional  misunderstanding. 
The  other  day,  after  I  had  stood  several 
blocks,  the  man  in  the  corner  folded  hla 
paper,  rose  and  started  down  the  car. 
which  had  just  stopped.  I  naturall.v 
thought  he  was  going  to  get  off,  and  ha<l 
comfortably  settled  myself  before  I  dis- 
covered that  he  was  standing  up  at  the 
other  end,  where  he  stayed  for  half  a 
dozen  blocks  more.  Then  he  probably 
went  home  and  told  his  wife  just  what 
he  thought  of  those  women  who  planked 
themselves  down  in  your  seat  without 
.so  much  as  a  thank  you. 

When  a  seat  is  given  pleasantly  and 
willingly— and  in  my  experience  it  gen- 
erally is — It  is  a  favor  a  woman  gladly 
accepts.  But  if  any  man  grudges  it  and 
cannot  see  the  sense  of  it.  then,  for  pity's 
sake,  let  him  give  up  the  custom  and 
keep  his  seat. 

«  * 
» 

Speaking  of  cars,  it  would  be  a  great 
blessing  if  some  woman  would  start  a 
Dutch  treat  crusade  in  the  matter  of 
paying  fares.  When  two  women  meet 
accidentally  and  board  the  same  car,  why 
should  not  each  put  up  her  own  nickel? 
I  don't  urge  this  on  the  ground  of  ex- 
pense—vwhich  would  be  picayunish — or 
because  of  the  slight  obligation  Involved, 
but  becau.se  there  is  always  a  inomentary 
awkwardness  as  to  which  shall  have  the 
privilege  of  payinig.  Could  anything  be 
more  ridiculous  than  the  way  two  women 
wrangle  on  this  point?  Each  waves  a 
fifty-cent  piece  and  grasps  the  other's 
wrist,  with  animated  exclamations  of 
"Now,  this  is  my  affair!"  "No,  let  mel" 
"I  won't  have  you,"  until  the  bored  con- 
ductor settles  the  matter,  and  the  two 
beam  around  at  the  rest  of  the  car  for 
approval.  If  they  are  too  well-bred  for 
this  sort  of  an  exhibition,  still  each  must 
fish  up  her  purse  from  its  subterranean 
retreat  and  hold  the  money  in  readiness, 
and  lose  the  thread  of  the  conversation  in 
her  anxiety  to  cin'Uinvent  the  other.  A 
growing  absent-mindedne.ss  as  the  con- 
ductor approaches,  a  darting  out  mf  well- 
gloved  fingers,  a  .smile  of  relief  and  a  look 
of  reproa<-.h,  and  the  suspense  is  over.  Of 
course,  the  matter  might  be  regulated  by 
some  system,  such  as  letting  the  payment 
devolve  on  the  oldest,  or  the  richest,  or 
the  handsomest,  but  that  again  might 
produce  discussion,  not  to  mention  hard 
feelings,  and  the  itnhappy  conductor 
would  often  be  obliged  to  play  the  part  of 
Paris.  Surely  the  most  sensible  way  Is 
for  each  to  provide  her  own  nickel  and 
so  settle  the  dispute  forever. 

We  hear  with  dismay  the  rumor  that 
London  is  trying  to  dei)rive  us  of  our  Mr. 
I?ok.  What  could  we  do,  we  who  go  into 
society  and  make  over  dresses  and  bring 
up  daughters,  without  the  "Ladies  Home 
Journal,"— and  what  can  it  do  without 
Mr.  Bok?  Though  born  a  Dutchman,  he 
understands  us  like  a  native.  He  knows 
we  will  read  the  things  we  make  fun  of 
even  more  readily  that  the  things  we  ad- 
mire; so,  with  a  gravity  unpierced  by  a 
single  twinkle,  he  gives  us  those  absurd, 
humorless,  convulsing  back  pages  of  his. 
the  delight  and  quofatiion-fleld  of  witty 
contemporaries^  The  paper  might  go  on 
without  him.  but  it  -would  be  Hamlet 
without  Booth.  How  do  we  know  that 
Mr.  Bok  himself  isn't  Ruth  Ashmore  and 
Klizabeth  Rohin.son  Scovil  and  any  num- 
ber of  others?  He  might  keej)  those  up 
from  the  other  hemisphere,  but  Side 
Talks  with  an  English  accent  would  be  11 
mockery. 

*  * 
« 

Mr.  Bok  cam«  to  Atnerica  when  he  was 
six  years  old.  and  began  his  career  as  an 

Use  only  Richardson  &  Robbin's  Canned  Meats 
at  picnics 


editor  almost  immediately.  Before  he  was 
twenty-five  he  became  the  literary  direc- 
tor of  the  "Ladies'  Home  Journal,"  and 
during  the  seven  years  he  has  held  that 
l)osition  he  has  made  the  periodical  one 
of  the  best  known  and  most  profitable  in 
the  country.  He  is  a  partner  In  the  con- 
cern, and  that  makes  it  seem  as  if  he 
would  hesitate  to  desert  it.  though  the 
editorshiiv  of  the  "Pall  Mall  Magazine," 
with  an  en<irmous  salary  and  a  house  in 
Grosvenor  Square  must  be  vei-y  tempting. 
Rumor,  which  is  responsible  for  this  re- 
port, also  whispers  something  about 
twenty-five  thousand  dollars  as  the  bait 
held  out,  but  Rumor  very  often  doesn't 
know  what  she  is  talking  about. 

WTiile  in  London,  Mr.  Bok  was  endless- 
ly dined  and  feted.  Lady  Morell  Mac- 
kenzie, Sir  Douglas  Straight,  Mrs,  C.  D. 
Gibson.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  and  Jerome 
K.  Jerome  are  a  few  of  the  great  people 
who  have  entertained  him,  and  he  is  re- 
ported to  have  led  the  Portland  House 
cotillion  with  the  young  Duchess  of  Marl- 
borough. Their  conversation  must  have 
been  fascinating.  Do  you  suppose  he  be- 
gan with,  "No.  Consuelo.  not  more  than 
three  diamond  belts  are  worn  to  the  same 
ball,  unless  one  of  tbem  "be  paste,"  or,  "I 
am  sorry  to  hear  one  of  my  Duchesses"— 
but  enough.  That  dejmrtment  has  fur- 
nished sufficient  fun  already.  Mr.  Bok 
Is  a  clever,  able  man,  who  can  talk  to  a 
girl  as  we'll  as  edit  a  paper,  and  who 
would  be  a  decided  loss  to  our  journalistic 
world.  May  the  British  fall  to  annex 
him. 


CENTEMERI  KIT)  GLOVES. 
Removed  to  128  Post  street. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bittei-s. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.  1841  Polk  street. 

Maison  Tortoni  French  Kotisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 

If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory.  221%  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20.  21.   'Phone  Main  5859. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
I,ake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  or  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  ofllce,  No.  1  Montgomery  street. 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


BIDS 

I  OR 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 

Office  ok  the  Yosemite  Commissionek-' 
San  Francisco,  August  11,  l.H'.Hi.  ( 

In  accordance  with  Rule  XXXIV  of  the  Rules 
ami  KegulatioiiR  governing  Yosemite  Valley 
and  Mariposa  I5ig  Tree  Grove,  adopted  July  l;i, 
IstMi,  .sealed  bids  are  hereby  invited  for  the 
for  the  following  concessions  and  privileges  in 
the  Yosemite  Grant  for  the  year  beginning 
November  1,  18%,  and  ending  October  1,  1!S!)7, 
viz.  : 

First- -For  keeping  a  livery  stable  and  con- 
ducting a  general  livery  business  in  the  Val- 
ley, and  al.so  for  the  rental  of  the  Koyal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stables. 

Second — For  rental  of  stable  and  coach  house 
on  Georgia  Avenue  for  stage  headquarters. 

Third  -For  rental  of  hotel,  outbuildings  and 
grounds  at  Glacier  Point  and  privilege  of  con- 
ducting a  hotel  business  at  that  jwint. 

Fourth  For  rental  of  store  building  and 
privilege  of  conducting  a  general  merchandise 
business  in  the  Valley. 

Bids  must  be  presented  to  the  Secretary  on 
or  before 

Monday,  October  12,  1896 

at  12  o'clock  VI.,  at  office  of  Comniissioiiers, 
San  Francisco. 

Bids  must  be  accompanied  by  sufficient 
guarantee  that  contract  shall  be  carried  out  by 
bidders  to  the  .satisfaction  of  the  Commission- 
ers. The  Coniuiissioners  reserve  the  right  to 
reject  any  and  all  bids. 

JOHN  F.  SHEEHAN. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
Room  'J.'),  Tenth  Floor,  Mills  Building,  S.  F. 


opposite  the 

Flood 

Mansion 


Dcio  nob  Hill  TIat 

ion  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Just  finisheJ.  Thirteen  rooms,  two  balh  rooms,  superb 
\'ie\v.  front  and  rear.  All  modern  improvements.  Rent 
$100.    Applv  to 

Q.  A.  BERTON 

323  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

BAY  8TflI[  OYSTER  HOUSE  AND  GRILL  ROOi 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 


FINEST  OH  THE  IffAEZET 
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A  fim  OBAIN 
DELICIOUS  FLA73BED 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DKLIO.VC'Y 
Ask  yiiur  Dealer  fur  llit>  liKAM) 


THREE  WEEI^. 

^ElectricMotive- Power 
•Transmitted  fROfi  foLsoM 


CASSASA'S  EXPOSITION  BAND. 


DOri  FAIL 

EXCURSION  RATES. 
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BeKinning  Monday,  August  17th 

The  Knormous  LauKhinj;  Hii--tlie  Ncu  York.  London  and 
Paris  Cnmed\-  Success 

^   The  Gav  Parisians!  A) 

Management  Charles  Fn)hman 
Now  runninc  at  the  Vaudeville  Theatre,  London.  To  b« 
presented  here  with  the  ortijinal  Ameritan  cast,  as  eeen 
two  hundred  nights  at  Hoyt's  Theatre.  New  Vr»rk.and  dur- 
ing the  extended  runs  in  New  York  and  Chicago.  A  great 
cast,  headed  by  W.  J.  Ferguson  and  Sadie  riartmot. 
F're-eminentK'  the  Best  "f  I-rohman  Comedies'. 

t»  Co  ^ 

  _ 

nONDAY  NEXT,  Third  and  Last  Week  of  jhe  Distin- 
guished Irish  Comedian 

CHAUNCEY  OLCOTT 

In  the  Picturesque  Irish  Play 

The  ninstrel  of  Clare! 

By  Fred  Marsden 
During  the  performance  Mr.  Olcott  will  sing  : 
Olcott's  Home  Song;   Love  Remains  the  Same;  Rory 
Darling:  The  Minstrel  Boy;  The  Young  Rose 
Next  attrattion  :  ON  THR  BOWERY 

NOTICL  !  Owing  tn  the  tremendous  success  of 

THE-  GREAT  UNKNOWN 

So  delightfully  presented  by 
THE    FRAWLEY  COMPANY 
This  charming  and  excruciatinpty  funny  comedv  will  be 

continued  for  the  week  of  Monday,'  Aug.  17th 
SPECIAL!    Aueust  25th.  first  perf<  irmancf  of 
THE  SOCIAL  TRUST 

By  Hillary  Bell  and  Ramsay  Morris 

O'FARRtLL   STREET.    BETWEETJ   SIOCKrON   AND  PO  i\  L :  L 

Week  commencing  Monday,  Aug.  17 

NOTE    THE    .WANY    STRONG  FEATURIs 
nildred  Howard  and  Sydney  Degray 

Comedy  Sketch  Artists.  Miss  Howard  appearing  in  Iht 
Sensational  Trilby  Dance 
Favor  and  Sinclair,  Tra\esty  Stars  of  the  Ea-t 
T.  A.  Kennedy,  in  a  Seance  of  Fun  and  Merriment  \uth 
Hypnotic  Subjects.  Biondi,  the  Nelson  Sl.*ters, 
Black  PattI,  Herr  Techow's  Trained  Cats 
and  a  (ireat  Vaudeville  Compans' 
Reserved  seats  25c.;  balcony  lof .;  opera  chairs  and  box 
seats  soc.    Secure  seats  in  advance 

Tivoli  Opera  House 

Mrs,  tKNt.sriM:  KkCLiNci   :    :   Proprietor  and  Manager 

Seventh  Week  of  the  Season  of  Italian  and  EnglLsh  Grand 
Opera  under  the  Direction  of  Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs 
Week  of  Honday,  Aug.  17th 

Every  Evening.  Verdi's  Ever-popular  Opera 

IL  TROVATORE 

Madame  Natati,  Nina  Bertini  Humphreys,  Flora  Finlayson 
Bernice  Holmes.  Richard  Karl.  Sig.  Michelena,  Sig.  M. 
DeVries.  Sig.  Ahramoff.  John  J.  Raffael.  Martin  Pache 
Enlarged  Chorus  !    Augmented  Orchestra  ! 

In  preparation:  Aida,  La  Sonnambula,  Hansel  and  Gretel 

Popular  Pnces    :    :    :    25  and  50  Cents 


THE    WAV  E  15 


Chauncey  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


5^  eAmE  crao; 

i     ^  5odA;5pi>in(iS' 


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


CAMPING  3.'  ^ 

Season  1896 

-    Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  informaiion  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  MontKomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Cirand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatcti  steamers  from  San  F-rancisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3,  ij,  18,  2%,  August  2,  12,  27. 
.  For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
13,  18,  23,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  i5.  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
a,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport.  11  a.m.  July  5,  8.  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Caho,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz, 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba.  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office  :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St, 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street.  5an  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^^ 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAI'E  TOWN 

S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Saturday,  Aug.  29. 
i8g6,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Monowai,  '  \  ia  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  August  2\.  iSijO  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  flontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash  -  -  $i,otx>,ooo  00 
Deposits  December  ji,  1895  -       -        50,727,586  59 

Reserve  Fund  750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital       -       .       -       -  1,200,00000 
OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  Edward  Kruse 
.Second  Vice-President,  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H,  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse.    A.  C.  Heineker, 
O.  Shoemann,  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  Dan'l  Mever 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohle 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Goojfcllow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 


532  CALIFORNIA  ST 


Deposits  June  30.  i8g6 

Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus 


$23,657,219 
1,594.085 


ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
director.s 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thojwas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  f-arms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  ,>ass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Stre«t,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Iluilding 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  C-ishier 
S.  G.  MnRPiiY,  John  A.  JIoopf.r,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffilt,  C.  C  Hooker,  I'rank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  V.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  I'argo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  Ilnnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4i6,ioo  Assets,  f2i,584,.iij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
SOI  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Ai.\  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6,8s4,fi8i.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

When  You  Leave  Town  Hl^res'in'^h"'" 
SAFH   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

OF  THE 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours,  8  a.  in.  to  6  p.  m. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

Best  and  Belcher  Hining  Co. 

Location  of  principal  place  of  business- 
San  Francisco,  California.  Location  of 
works— Virginia  District,  Storey  Co.,  Ne- 
Viida. 

Notice  Is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  2d  day 
of  July,  1896,  an  assessment  (No.  60).  of  Twen- 
ty-five cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  tha 
capital  stork  of  the  corporation,  payable  im- 
mediately in  United  States  gold  coin  to  the 
Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company,  room 
3.3.  Nevada  Block,  .WO  Montgomery  St.,  San 
Francisco.  .California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unp.-iid  on  the 

6TII  DAY  OF  AUGUST,  18%, 
Will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale 
at  public  auction,  and  unles.s  payment  Is 
made  before  will  be  sold  on  Thursday,  the 
27th  day  of  August,  18flfi.  to  pay  the  delli, 
quent  assessment,  together  with  costs  of  ad- 
vertising and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of 
the  Bo.ard  of  Directors. 

M.  JAFFE,  Secretary. 

Ofllce— Room  33.  Nevada  Block,  309  Mont- 
gomery St..  San  Francisco.  Cal. 

nvjA  CAMFORNI.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  powerOil  aphrodisiac  and  si)ccial 
tonic  for  t  hesexnal  and  iiriiinry  orRansof  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneysand 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  ns  the 
greatest  invigoralor  known.  I.ong-winded  tcsti- 
nionials  are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  nittcrs  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular.) 

NABER,  AI.F.S  &  UKUNK,  Agents 
 .tgrt-.-t-iff  Mark«-t.  St..  S.  V. 

REMOVAL 

■Rouiitrees  ]vii>clish  Chocolate,  Kolilers  Swi.ss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  I'^oreigii  and 
Kastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTIvR  ST.,  will,  after  Dcc  eiiibcr  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  coiiiinodious  quarters  at 

128  P08T  8T.,  nohcmian  Club  nidg. 
Orbkr  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

20O  Sutter  .Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  lOSO 


S  WINES 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIOHEST  AWARDS 
AT 


THE  llTIiflHTA  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

riulcr  Occidcnt.Tl  Hold 
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PHOIOGRAPHIC-APPARATaS&SUPPLILSt't 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  X^A.I*3BM^ 

Fine  Conf ed  Papers  a  Spccinlfy 


l01-40.-<  .SAN.SOMK  .ST, 
.Snn  l*'raiielH< 


.,  Cal. 


Brushes 


l  or  hiirhcrs.  haUcrs,  boolblacks.  Kith- 
houses,  hilliard  tahlcs.  brewers,  book- 
hinders.  candymakiTs.  canncrs.  dyers, 
tlour  mills,  foundries,  laundries.  papcrhanKers.  printers, 
painters,  shoe  fac  tories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  BBIO  609  SACRAM  ENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 

THE  PHESS  ClilPPlflG  BDHEflU 

610  MONTGOIMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clijjpings  on  all  topics, 
bu.sincss  and  personal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Llcl<  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


16 


RENTS 


BALDWIN  & 
HAMMOND 


Collec- 
ted AND 


INSURED 


lo  Mont2;omerv  St. 


A  cure  for  Bright's  Disease 
can  be  found  at  Byron. 
Bright's— that  dread  disease, 
is  supposed  to  he  incurable, 
but  the  Black  Sulphur  Spring 
has  cured  many  stubborn  cases 
of  this  disease.  Byron's  fall 
weather  is  neither  warm  nor 
windy  — just  the  place  for 
invalids. 


Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
Amekica:^  or  Kuropean  Plan 

K.  li.  SOL'LK,  Manager 

Tp^r  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QDIKT  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

GEO.  GOODMAN 

Artificial  Stone 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of 


Schillinger's  Patent 


In  all  its  branches 


SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Spec  ialty 
Offlcs.  307  MOHTOOldEE?  SI.  NeviliBlock,  SAH  FEANCISCO 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <;IVK  THEM  A  TKIAI, 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Many  Novelties  in  meret^apt  Tailors 

'mported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specially. 

622  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


THE    WAV  K 
NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


standing  n -headed  in  a  ]L.ondon  hatliT  H 
one  day,  Whistler  was  approached  by  a 
Willie-boy.  who.  mistaking  the  artist  for  a 
salesman'.  r<'m:irked.  in  a  rough  voice: 
"Demmit.  this  lilasted  'at  don't  Ht."  Whist- 
ler pyed  the  youth  for  a  few  seconds.  an<l 
then,  in  a  tone  loud  enough  to  be  heard  all 
over  the  shoj).  said:  "Demmit.  no.  nor  your 
coat,  either." 

*  * 

» 

They  tell  a  funny  story  of  Dr.  Mott.  chair- 
man of  the  Silver  party  In  North  Carolina. 
It  is  related  that  on  one  occasion,  in  a  lonely 
field  In  his  native  State,  he  met  a  bull  of  the 
most  ferocious  kind,  a  bull  with  a  record 
of  casualties  as  long  as  a  "Pop"  platform. 
The  bull  chargeci  at  once,  and  in  deadly 
style.  Dr.  Mott  gazed  into  those  Inflamed 
taurine  orbs  with  his  own  ineffably  sad  and 
gentle  eyes.  "Friend."  he  said  to  the  bull, 
"before  you  go  any  further  T  wish  to  givo 
you  my  views  on  the  crime  of  1S73."  Scarcely 
had  the  doctor  Uttered  the  words  when  the 
bull,  with  a  bellow  of  anguish,  reeled,  tot- 
tered and  fell  heavily  on  the  ground,  Mott 
rushed  to  the  poor  animal's  assistance,  but 
it  was  too  late.  Turning  to  his  late  foe.  the 
beast  gave  a  low  moan.  and.  reaching  for 
the  doctor's  hand  with  his  tongue,  licked  it 

genllv  and  died.  » 

*  » 
« 

The  widowed  Crown  Princess  Stei)hanie 
and  her  t welve-year-oM  daughter.  Kliza- 
beth.  had  undertaken  a  mountnin  excursion 
together,  and  had  become  separated  from 
the  gentlemen  and  ladies  in  attendance. 
Hungry  and  thirsty,  they  stopped  at  a  small 
inn  and  asked  for  refreshments,  when  sud- 
denl.v  the  Crown  Princess  remembered  th,it 
she  had  notliing  in  her  pocket  wherewith 
to  pay,  Acconlingly  she  took  the  landlady 
into  her  confidence,  informed  her  who  she 
was.  and  asked  her  whether  she  would  tru.st 
her.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the  landlady 
declined  to  believe  them.  Crown  Princess 
Slephaniee  took  the  matter  quietly  enough, 
sensible  of  Us  ludicrous  side,  hut  the  little 
Archduchess  was  Infuriated,  and  protested 
with  flashing  eyes  to  the  landlady,  "Aber 
wir  simi  doch  ehrliche  leute"  (But  I  assure 
you  we  are  honest  people.1 

*  * 

* 

As  a  wit  John  Van  Buren  was  unrivaled 
at  the  bar  or  on  the  stump.  Shortly  after 
he  commenced  practicing  law  in  New  York 
he  was  engaged  In  a  case  before  the  Gen- 
eral Term  of  the  Supreme  Court,  tinfoi- 
tunaleiy.  hi.<  side  was  deplorably  lacking  in 
legal  merit,  but,  nothing  daunted,  he  com- 
menced arguing  his  first  point  in  a  very  in- 
telligent manner  until  interrupted  by  the 
jjresiding  judge,  who  cut  him  short  by  say- 
ing: "Mr,  Van  Buren,  we  cannot  see  that 
there  Is  anything  in  your  first  point." 
"Very  well,  then."  answered  Prince  John, 
"I  will  go  on  with  my  second."  He  was 
interrupted  again  by  the  Judge,  who  even 
failed  lo  see  as  much  in  the  second  point 
as  he  had  In  the  llrst,  and  Van  Buren  com- 
menced with  his  third.  He  came  to  grief 
with  that  as  well  as  with  the  rest  of  his 
points,  the  Judge  stopjiing  him  In  the  mid- 
dle of  each  by  merely  stating  there  was 
nothing  in  it.  At  the  close  of  the  argument 
Judge  Kdmond.s  consulted  his  associates, 
and  then,  turning  to  the  plucky  lawyer.  s;iid: 
"Mr.  Van  Buren,  after  consultation,  we  all 
agree  that  we  cannot  i)erceive  that  there  is 
anything  in  any  of  your  points,"  Van 
Buren  folded  his  arms,  looked  the  Judge 
stiuarely  in  the  eyes  and  rei>lied:  "I  never 
could  se<'  anything  in  any  of  them;  but,  as 
your  Honors  are  so  much  better  lawyers 
than  I  am,  I  did  not  know  but  you  might." 

»  » 

* 

During  the  late  Justice  Lamar's  Incum- 
bency as  Secretary  of  the  Interior  he  was 
often  annoyed  by  a  buxom  female  who  paid 
him  daily  visits  to  get  his  opinion  on  mat- 
ters of  no  importance  to  him  whatever. 
Finally,  becoming  exasperated  at  the  wo- 
man, he  gave  his  doorkeei>er  orders  not  to 
admit  her  under  any  circumstances.  How- 
ever, not  a  day  passed  that  she  did  not 
make  an  effort  to  gain  a  hearing,  and  on  an 
unusually  late  visit  happened  to  meet  the 
Secretary  just  as  he  wa.s  about  to  enter  his 
carriage.  "Mr.  Lamar,"  said  she,  breath- 
lessly, "I  must  see  you  on  a  most  imporlanl 
subject,  and  at  once."  "Very  well,  mailam,' 
saiil  the  urbane  Secretary,  holding  ojien  the 
door  of  the  vehicle  for  her,  "I  beg  of  you 
to  gel  in,"  Delighted  to  be  invited  to  drive 
with  so  important  a  personage,  the  jabber- 
ing creature  jumped  into  the  carriage,  Lrfi- 
mar  violintly  slamming  the  door  on  her, 
and  before  she  could  expostulate,  heard 
him  saying  to  the  coachman:  "Take  the 
lady  wherever  she  wishes  to  go,  James,  and 
then  to  the  stable."  Looking  out  of  Jho 
window,  the  now  Irate  occupant  saw  her 
late  victim  lioarding  a  car. 


A   SAVING  OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.   Ira  K,  and  James  H,  Docllttle, 


WH  ICH  ? 


SEA  BEACH 

HOTEL 
SANTA  CRUZ 
CAL. 


August  and  September 

For  tlu'.se  two  mast  tielifilitful  months 
hy  the  seashore  SPECIAL  RATES  WILL 
BE  Given,  ranjiinii  from  Sio  to  J517.50 
per  week.  New  manajiement !  E.xcel- 
leiit  table.  For  further  information, 
addre.ss 

JOHN  R.  CHACE,  Prop. 
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The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


V 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


Kirst-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furni.shed.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
M.\N.'\(;]iMENT.    Expo  ieiiicd  Enfilish  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
■  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef, 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passen- 
gers  are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visitors  hai'C  t/ie  option  of  niessint; 
;  cillter  in   Tokyo  or  )'okoharna,  xcitliout  extra  charge — TIte  only  Hotels 

offering  siiih  an  advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 
Hotels.  •  European  Hair-Dresser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  C03IPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


V 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 

TOKYO 


THE 


-(jRiLL  UpoTA  Service 


-OF  T.^n 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerlj-  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  wliich 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


Nkw  Dkpartuki-; — Ciiaractkkizi  ii  rv  I'rom)T  Skrvicic — Modkratic  C  harc.h.s 


GRAY  HAIR  RESTORED 


J 1358- 1360  MARKETS!. 

m  WORKS.LINCOLNCAL. 


al  col 
t:.».\T,ii"  dyo  hnr 
I.KK'N  IIAIK 

hnirfr(.iiif«ll 
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I'O.MC 

1(1  prom 
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Illuiilrated  Treutiao  on  llair  OQ  applic«lionHlfcfc 
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THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Sritiirday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $3.00  per  year,  51.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions — countries  in  post.il  union— $s 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  sup 
plied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street ;  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

The  Wave  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  17 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and 
206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

Advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the  bus- 
iness of  the  paper,  address  THE  WAVE,  24  Montgomery  Street. 
Eastern  Agent,  E.  Katz,  230-235  Temple  Court,  New  York. 


HARRISON  M.  PARKER.  Business  Manager 


Entered  at  the  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  seconJ-class  matter 
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THE    JUMP    IN  SILVER. 


It  is  a  debatable  question  whether  Mr.  Bryan  is  more 
amusing  as  a  Boy  Orator  or  as  a  Boy  Statesman.  Up  to 
the  time  of  his  New  York  speech,  he  was  oratorical 
rather  than  argumentative;  he  gave  us  figures  of  speech 
rather  than  figures  of  statistics,  and  painted  his  periods 
in  all  the  glowing  reds  of  rhetoric  rather  than  in  the 
sombre  greys  of  thoughtful  analysis.  The  New  York 
speech  is  his  masterpiece.  By  that  effort  he  desires  the 
thoughtful  men  of  America  to  measure  his  ability,  and 
judge  of  the  justice  and  integrity  of  his  cause.  All  the 
thumb-marks  of  care  and  study,  so  necessary  to  bolster 
up  an  untenable  position,  are  evident  throughout  its 
length.  It  is  meant  to  be  the  best  possible  production  of 
his  brain  upon  the  financial  issue,  and  so  will  it  be  ac- 
cepted by  the  world. 

The  speech  contains  some  lines,  by  the  way,  that  should 
be  printed  in  black-faced  type  in  every  Republican  jour- 
nal in  the  country  from  now  until  election  day.  Mr. 
Bryan  concedes  that  the  Republican  party  does  not  stand 
for  gold  monometallism;  he  admits  that  it  has  denounced 
the  gold  monometallic  policy,  and  asserts  that  between 
the  financial  declarations  of  the  Republican  platform  and 
gold  monometallism  there  is  an  impassable  gulf.  He  does 
question  the  sincerity  of  the  party's  friendship  toward 
silver,  but  history  flatly  and  completely  contradicts  him. 
Henceforth,  on  the  authority  of  Mr.  Bryan  himself,  you 
may  deny  in  toto  the  charge  that  Mr.  McKinley  stands 
pledged  to  gold  monometallism. 

Leaving  to  other  hands  the  justification  of  the  Re- 
publican party  as  the  consistent  and  continued  friend  of 
silver,  by  a  review  of  its  record,  we  turn  to  a  considera- 
tion of  Mr.  Bryan's  theories  of  finance. 

The  pivotal  question,  the  one  upon  which  everything 
depends  in  this  controversy,  as  Mr.  Bryan's  speech  dis- 
closes, may  be  briefly  stated  in  this  way: 

Silver  is  to-day  worth  69  cents  an  ounce  as  bul- 
lion. Will  free  anu  unlimited  coinage,  by  the  United 
States,  raise  that  bullion  value  to  $1.29  per  ounce? 

If  it  does,  then  Bryanism  will  be  vindicated.  If  it 
does  not,  then,  manifestly,  our  dollar  will  not  be  worth 
100  cents.  Bullion  value  remaining  unchanged,  our  dollar 
will  be  a  53-cent  dollar,  and  all  of  the  untoward  conse- 
quences and  unmitigated  evils  prophesied  by  the  Republi- 
can party  will  follow  as  a  natural  and  logical  sequence. 
Indicate  to  a  silver  man  the  terrible  consequences  that 
will  come  out  of  a  debased  (a  50-cent)  dollar,  and  he  will 
reply,  "No  longer  will  there  be  a  50-cent  dollar,  for  silver 
will  go  up  to  $1.29  with  free  coinage."  That  is  the  stereo- 
typed answer;  the  solitary,  unfailing  and  monotonous 
statement  with  which  he  will  meet  your  unhappy  but 
well-founded  prophesies.  He  will  not  compromise.  He 
does  not  picture  any  half-way  course.  He  does  not  pre- 
tend that  things  governmental  or  individual  will  go  jog- 
ging along,  with  Prosperity  driving  the  coach,  if  silver 
should  fail  to  go  up  to  the  exact  figure  on  $1.29.  He  does 
not  tell  you  what  will  happen  if  it  only  goes  to  $1.20  or 
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to  $1.00,  or  to  90  cents  per  ounce.  He  simply  repeats  with 
dogmatic  persistence  that  it  will  go  to  $1.29. 

Mr.  Bryan,  the  leader  and  apostle  of  this  kind  of 
financial  policy,  answers  the  charges  in  the  same  way. 
He  who  is  so  prolific  in  resources  and  so  wedded  to  his 
cause,  he  who  has  all  the  artifices  of  a  lawyer  at  his  com- 
mand, and  should,  if  anyone,  be  equipped  with  a  wide 
variety  of  plausible  answers  to  your  indictment,  hides 
behind  the  same  stale  and  threadbare  statement.  He 
says: 

"Perhaps  the  most  persistent  misrepresentation  that 
we  have  to  answer  is  the  charge  that  we  are  advocating 
the  payment  of  debts  with  50-cent  dollars.  At  the  pres- 
ent time  and  under  present  laws,  a  silver  dollar,  when 
melted,  loses  nearly  half  its  value,  but  that  will  not  l)e 
true  when  we  again  establish  a  mint  price  (?)  for  silver 
and  leave  no  surplus  silver  upon  the  market  to  drag  down 
the  price  of  bullion.  Under  bimetallism,  silver  bullion 
will  be  worth  as  much  as  gold  coin,  and  we  believe  that  a 
silver  dollar  will  be  worth  as  much  as  a  gold  dollar." 

"We  believe,"  is  the  answer,  the  only  answer  he  puts 
forth.  Poor  indeed  is  the  cause  that  depends  upon  "be- 
cause" to  sustain  the  fabric  of  its  superstructure.  . 

Strip  away  every  side  issue  as  useless  to  th.s  discus- 
sion, and  the  controversy  dwindles  down  to  the  probable 
increase  in  the  price  of  silver.  The  writer  may  only  hope 
that  the  reader  understands  clearly  that  everything 
hinges  upon  this  one  proposition.  All  of  Mr.  Bryan's 
hopes  of  prosperity  depend  upon  the  increase  to  $1.29;  all 
of  our  prophesies  of  evil,  upon  the  impossibility  of  such 
a  miracle. 

What,  then,  is  this  most  potent  thing  that  will  cause 
this  astonishing  increase,  make  silver  double  its  value, 
and  accomplish  an  unparallelled  financial  upheaval?  Let 
us  examine  it  together,  feel  it,  analyize  it,  and  discover 
for  ourselves  the  scope  and  source  of  its  power,  together 
with  the  possibilities  lying  on  the  other  side  of  its  adop- 
tion. Mr.  Bryan  says: 

"We  contend  that  free  and  unlimited  coinage  by  the 
United  States  alone  will  raise  the  bullion  value  of  silver 
to  its  coinage  value,  and  that  it  will  make  silver  worth 
$1.29  per  ounce  throughout  the  world." 

Again  he  says: 

"The  one  thing  necessary  in  order  to  maintain  the 
parity  is  to  furnish  a  demand  great  enough  to  utilize  all 
the  silver  which  will  come  to  our  mints.  That  wiexico  has 
failed  to  do  this  is  no  proof  that  the  United  States  would 
also  fail." 

These  extracts  are  worth  reading  over  and  over  until 
you  have  the  idea  thoroughly  grounded  in  your  mind. 
Then,  when  we  come  to  analyize  them,  you  will  marvel 
that  anyone  should  put  such  a  ridiculous  proposition  be- 
fore an  intelligent  people.  You  have  heard  it  repeated 
and  reppated  that  free  coinage  on  our  part  will  create  an 
unlimited  demand  for  silver  at  $1.29.  Let  us  examine  this 
"unlimited  demand,"  or  "unlimited  coinage,"  as  Mr. 
Bryan  calls  it.  and  ascertain  what  it  all  amounts  to. 

The  Government  does  not  intend  to  purchase  the 
metal.  Everyone  understands  that.  There  is  no  "mint 
price,"  as  Mr.  Bryan  adroitly  but  erroneously  puts  it.  No 
demand  is  to  be  created  by  the  Government.  The  United 
States  Is  not  to  purchase  a  single  ounce  of  the  white 
metal.  The  demand  is  not  to  come  from  it  or  from 
Europe.  To  think  so  would  be  ridiculous  and  absurd. 
It  must  come  from  some  other  quarter.   Mr.  Bryan  says: 

"Free  and  unlimited  coinage  by  the  United  States 
alone  will  raise  the  bullion  value  to  $1.29." 

Certainly,  free  and  unlimited  coinage  will  not  create 
the  "demand."  In  point  of  fact,  the  people,  having  the 
knowledge  there  is  only  63  cents  worth  of  silver  in  a  silver 
dollar,  will  more  than  likely  avoid  rather  than  court  such 
a  dollar  when  its  coinage  becomes  free  and  unlimited. 
Where,  then,  is  the  "unlimited  demand"  to  come  from? 
"Unlimited  opportunity  to  have  silver  coined"  we  grant, 
but  we  do  protest  against  using  "unlimited  quantity"  and 
"unlimited  demand"  as  synonymous  terms. 

Simply  stated,  free  and  unlimited  coinage  means  that 
Bill  .lones.  Manuel  Mexicana.  John  Bull  and  Li  Hung 
Chang  may  bring  their  bullion  to  our  Government  mints 
and  have  the  Government  employees  melt  it,  separate  it 
into  circular  discs  of  equal  weight,  and  then  decorate  the 
discs  with  the  (ioddess  of  Liberty,  the  eafrlo,  the  inscrip- 
tions "E  pluribus  unum"  and  "In  God  we  trust,"  and  afli.K 
a  date  which  will  serve  to  keep  in  mind  the  epoch  of 
idiocy  during  which  the  transaction  took  place.  After 
these  decorations  have  been  formally  placed  upon  the 
discs  of  silver,  Bill  .lones  and  his  friends  must  lake  it 
away.  That  is  all  there  is  to  it.  The  transaction  is  ended 
so  far  as  the  Government  is  concerned.  No  "mint  price" 
is  discoverable  in  this  operation.  The  owner  of  bullion 
has  simply  been  licensed  to  have  "one  dollar"  stamped 
upon  a  given  quantity  of  silver,  regardless  of  its  intrin- 
sic value.  It  was  bullion  when  it  entered  ftie  mint,  and 
its  value  was  measured  by  the  market  price  of  bullion. 
When  Jones  carts  it  away  from  the  mint,  it  will  still  be 
bullion,  decorated,  stamped  and  embellished,  to  be  sure, 
but  still  bullion.  It  cannot  be  this  labor  bestowed  upon 
the  silver  has  increased  its  value. 

But  the  bullion  so  decorated  is  invested  with  certain 
qualities  not  accorded  to  unembellished  bullion,  and  these 
are  what  they  are: 

First,  We  shall  know  that  each  disc  contains  371.25 
grains  of  pure  silver  and  41.25  grains  of  copper  alloy,  now 
worth,  silver  and  copper,  about  53  cents. 


Second,  We  shall  know  that  whatever  its  intrinsic 
value  may  be.  we  must  receive  it  from  Jones  and  his 
Mexican  and  Chinese  friends  for  100  cents. 

Third,  We  shall  know  that  the  United  States  Gavrrn- 
ment  must  take  it,  no  matter  what  its  intrinsic  value  m:iy 
be.  for  100  cents,  in  payment  of  all  debts,  customs  iuul 
taxes  due  to  it. 

We  stand  dumfounded  that  a  thing  so  simple  shoul  l 
accomplish  such  magnificent  results.  This  is  the  prot  css 
by  which  sixteen  ounces  of  silver  are  to  be  made  equal  in 
purchasing  power  to  thirty-two  ounces  of  silver  or  to  oiif 
ounce  of  gold.  This  is  the  process  by  which  silver  is  to  \  >c 
made  to  jump  from  69  cents  per  ounce  to  $1.29  per  oum c. 
Where  is  the  "demand"  to  be  found  in  this  proceed iirj  ' 
You  are  not  going  to  accept  sixteen  ounces  of  this  docn- 
rated  silver  bullion  for  an  article  for  which  you  can  no \v 
obtain  thirty-two  ounces  of  the  some  metal.  The  lady 
and  the  eagle,  the  inscriptions  and  the  date,  so  ostenta- 
tiously stamped  upon  it,  are  not  going  to  dazzle  your 
eyes  and  blind  you  to  its  real  intrinsic  worth,  as  beads 
and  mirrors  do  the  naked  savage.  There  is  no  Govern- 
ment obligation  behind  its  value.  It  is  supported  by  no 
pi  op  or  promise  of  the  Nation,  as  it  is  at  present.  True, 
you  will'have  to  take  it  for  a  dollar,  for  the  law  will  com- 
pel you:  but,  as  it  is  only  worth  half  a  dollar,  you  there- 
fore will  demand  two  of  them  for  a  thing  you  are  now 
willing  to  part  with  for  one.  So  the  commodity  you  now 
sell  for  a  dollar  worth  100  cents,  you  will  then  sell  for  twc 
dollars  that  are  worth  but  50  cents  apiece. 

"So,"  says  Mr.  Bryan  in  triumph,  "prices  will  go  up." 

What  a  simple  and  charming  way  of  gi-owing  rich!! 
We  get  two  dollars  for  one.  This  is  a  most  engaging! 
kind  of  financial  logic.  It  apears  to  us.  however,  that  l^T 
this  case  prices  will  remain  stationary  and  money 
depreciate.  It  will  not  be  a  case  of  prices  going  up,  but  oB 
money  coming  down.  ' 

Why  not  call  a  half  dollar  a  dollar?   Why  not  call  .a 
quarter  a  half,  and  so  on?    Prices  would  then  go  up. 
And  if  we  persevered  in  this  kind  of  advancement,  we 
might  reach  that  beatific  state  of  civilization  where  a 
nickel  would  be  called  a  dollar,  and  "The  Wave"  would 
then  sell  for  two  dollars  on  the  street.    Is  it  not  patent 
that  what  they  call  "unlimited  demand"  is  the  creature  of 
disordered  dreams?  Is  it  not  clear  that  when  the  farmer 
is  told  prices  will  go  up,  the  truth  is  he  will  not  receive 
a  cent  more  for  his  products,  but  the  Government  will 
simply  change  the  standard  of  our  dollars?  The  farm*  r 
wheat  will  remain  at  the  same  standard.    His  bushel  <ir 
his  cental  will  remain  upchanged  at  its  pre.sent  standa:  .1. 
but  the  dollar  he  leceives  will  not  be  of  the  same  stand- 
ard; it  will  simply  be  so  much  decorated  bullion.    If  bul- 
lion goes  down,  he  will  receive  more  dollars  for  his  wheat, 
and  if  it  goes  up  he  will  receive  less.    The  very  wovi 
"dollar"  will  lose  its  significance.    A  dollar  to-day  is  10(L 
cents  and  100  cents  is  a  dollar.    A  dollar  under  Mr! 
Bryan's  sad  system  will  be  371.25  grains  of  silver:  that  Im 
all  it  will  be,  and  its  value  will  be  problematical,  fixed  bn 
prevailing  bullion  rates.    There  will  be  nothing  fixed 
about  it  except  the  quantity  of  silver  and  copper  alloy.  I 

Where  is  the  basis — no,  not  the  basis — where  is  thera 
to  be  found  the  slightest  excuse,  in  all  of  this  most  mar-fl 
vellous  performance,  for  hoping,  much  less  declaring,  that 
silver  will  advance?  Who  will  demand  this  dollar  at  the 
value  of  the  mint  stamp?  There  is  but  one  avenue  to  get 
rid  of  the  dollar  at  its  fictitious  value — the  Government 
will  take  the  money  at  100  cents.  The  merchant  and  the 
farmer  must  do  so,  too;  but  they  may  more  readily  adjust 
the  prices  of  their  commodities  to  the  fluctuations  of  sil- 
ver bullion.  But  how  is  the  Government  to  do  this?  It 
the  Government  is  to  pay  out  silver  at  bullion  values,  and 
collect  its  dues  at  the  coin  or  fictitious  value,  there  will 
be  but  one  result — deficit.  We  must,  as  a  Government,  go 
hopelessly  bankrupt,  or  increase  our  duties  and  taxes  to 
the  bullion  value.  When  this  is  done,  and  it  must  be 
done,  there  will  not  be  a  single  refuge  for  the  dollar  at 
any  valuation  but  its  actual  intrinsic  worth. 

Will  some  friend  of  silver,  some  one  whose  enthus- 
iasm is  keyed  up  to  the  "l.z9"  notch,  tell  us  where  tlie 
"unlimited  demand"  comes  from  in  all  of  this  perform- 
ance which  Mr.  Bryan  proposes  to  the  American  peop' 
Doubtless,  many  will  "demand"  that  we  accept  this  silv'  : 
doubtless,  such  "demands"  will  be  "unlimited";  but  t]ii 
desire  to  take  it  will  diminish  in  an  inverse  ratio.  It  is 
folly  to  suppose  the  people  of  America  will  create  an  "un- 
limited demand."  The  Englishman  who  buys  our  wheat 
now  pays  for  it  with  a  gold  dollar;  the  Chinese  who  con- 
sume large  quantities  of  our  flour  now  pay  us  with  a 
gold  dollar;  these,  and  the  people  of  every  other  country, 
who  are  consuming  a  dollar's  worth  of  our  products  and 
paying  us  in  gold,  will  therefore  take  advantage  of  our 
situation  and  their  opportunity,  ana  compel  us,  under  th»- 
Democratic  platform  and  Mr.  Bryan's  legal  tender  plans, 
to  take  our  own  depreciated  silver  in  place  of  the  standard 
gold  dollar  we  have  been  accustomed  to.  And  this  is  not 
all.  While  our  legal  tender  laws  will  compel  us  to  reJ 
ceive  this  money,  the  gold  countries  of  the  world  will  not 
receive  our  silver  upon  any  terms  other  than  their  bullion 
value. 

The  reader,  we  trust,  understands  that  the  value  of  tho 
present  American  dollar  is  held  up  by  the  willingness  of 
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the  Government  to  redeem  silver  with  gold,  and  by  its 
exercising  extreme  care  to  keep  the  metals  at  a  fixed  par- 
ity. You  will  also  understand  that  free  coinage  contem- 
plates neither  caution  nor  governmental  guarantee  in  this 
respect,  and  that  the  silver  dollars  and  the  silver  certifi- 
cates now  in  circulation  will  drop  to  the  value  of  the  silver 
dollar  emitted  under  free  coinage.  The  silver  dollar  in 
your  hand,  worth  100  cents  in  gold,  will  shrink  in  value 
nearly  fifty  per  cent.  By  this  process,  the  silver  and  silver 
certificates  now  in  circulation  will  lose  in  value  tens  of 
millions  of  dollars. 

KILLING    NO    MURDER    IN  OAKLAND. 

In  a  recent  sermon  the  Rev.  Dr.  Wendte  raised  a  ques- 
tion that  is  not  new,  but  always  startling.  Coming  from 
the  pulpit,  it  has  aroused  a  deep  and  earnest  discussion 
among  both  clergy  and  laity.  Dr.  Wendte  says:  "We 
mercifully  end  the  life  of  a  suffering  horse  or  dog  whose 
restoration  is  impossible.  Shall  we  be  less  merciful  to 
our  human  kind  than  to  the  brute  creation?"  Dr. 
Wendte  is  a  man  whose  ability  and  breadth  of  view  are 
widely  recognized,  and  his  conclusion  is  evidently  the 
result  of  serious  study.  He  believes  that  a  committee 
should  be  appointed  to  investigate  cases  of  hopeless  suf- 
fering, and,  at  the  expressed  desire  of  the  sufferer  and  his 
family,  mercifully  end  them.  He  claims  that  we  justify 
the  taking  of  life  by  war  and  capital  punishment;  and  if 
it  is  the  divine  intention  to  discipline  and  purify  by  pain, 
the  use  of  chloroform  and  ether  must  be  highly  impious. 
The  same  mercy  is  owed  to  human  beings  as  to  dumb 
brutes.  Of  course  this  theory  has  raised  vehement  op- 
position, on  both  ethical  and  religious  grounds.  The 
Rev.  John  Hemphill  objects  on  the  ground  that,  while 
life  lasts,  there  is  always  chance  of  some  spiritual  change, 
and  that  we  have  no  right  to  cut  it  off.  He  even  goes  to 
the  length  of  saying  that  if  in  a  railroad  accident  his 
"best  beloved  were  pinned  down  beyond  all  hope  of  help," 
with  rivers  of  flaming  oil  running  towards  her,  he  would 
"leave  her  to  the  will  of  God."  One  cannot  help  hoping 
that  Mr.  Hemphill's  best  beloved  will  carefully  avoid 
train  accidents,  or  that  on  such  an  occasion  the  crowd 
will  contain  some  one  less  spiritual  and  more  humane. 

The  Rev.  E.  R.  Dille  considers  that  the  acceptance  of 
Dr.  Wendte's  theory  would  be  a  logical  encouragement 
of  suicide;  that  human  life  must  be  looked  on  as  very 
sacred,  and  the  taking  of  it  as  murder,  if  we  would  check 
the  terrible  tendency  to  self-destruction.  Dr.  R.  F.  Coyle 
considers  that  such  a  proposition  is  a  return  to  the  ethics 
of  heathenism,  and  that  the  saving  of  life  should  be  our 
constant  study.  Nearly  all  raise  the  practical  objection 
that  phj^sicians  are  not  infallible,  and  that  many  a  hope- 
less case  has  lived  to  a  ripe  old  age. 

There  is  another  side  that  sounds  cold-blooded  in  the 
individual  case,  but  is  nevertheless  broadly  humane — the 
loss  that  would  follow  to  science.  Every  patient  is  a  sci- 
entific study,  every  new  phase  of  a  disease  may  solve 
some  secret  of  the  human  body.  Out  of  one  man's  hope- 
less suffering  may  come  knowledge  that  will  bring  relief 
to  thousands.  By  faithfully  prolonging  life  in  desperate 
diseases,  men  have  learned  how  to  meet  and  conquer 
them.  If  the  world  is  to  advance,  science  must  have  ev- 
ery opportunity.  Moreover,  Dr.  Wendte's  theory  would 
seem  to  open  a  new  way  for  crime  to  slip  in.  Even  se- 
lect committees  can  become  corrupt,  and  mortal  disease 
can  be  fostered  and  encouraged  in  inconvenient  mem- 
bers of  the  household.  It  is  an  interesting  idea,  and 
plausible,  but  it  does  not  seem  expedient. 

SEAWARD  COMMERCE. 

For  a  long  time  The  Wave  has  with  vigor  and  persis- 
tence urged  our  merchants  to  look  seaward  for  the  de- 
velopment of  new,  rich  and  neglected  markets.  Indeed, 
we  went  to  some  pains  to  secure  data  so  that  we  might 
in  detail  present  the  profitable  and  promising  side  of  the 
proposition.  Action  in  this  direction  has  been  taken  at 
last.  A  Bureau  of  Foreign  Commerce  has  just  been  ap- 
pointed from  among  the  members  of  the  Manufacturers' 
and  Producers'  Association,  the  Chamber  of  Commerce 
and  several  kindred  organizations,  for  the  purpose  of  se- 
curing by  subscription  the  sum  of  fl.5,000,  to  be  used  in 
exploiting  new  fields  of  foreign  commerce.  This  is  right. 
No  one  may  measure  the  infinite  amount  of  good  that 
will  come  out  of  this  departure.  The  movement  is  alive 
with  possibilities.^  It  is  of  the  highest  importance  to  the 
whole  community.  If  successful,  as  it  must  be  under 
intelligent  management,  it  will  breathe  new  life  under 
the  ribs  of  a  commerce  that  is  nearly  dead.  It  will  de- 
velope  manufacturing,  which  means  employment  to  labor. 
It  will  revive  shipping  and  will  touch  with  a  magic  hand 
every  line  of  industry  and  trade,  going  even  so  far  as  to 
put  fresh  vigor  into  property  values.  It  means  that  we 
are  to  send  into  far-off  lands  skilled  men,  as  advance 
agents  for  our  mutual  welfare,  to  persuade  trade  to  our 
merchants,  commerce  to  our  port,  and  strangers  to  our 
city.  They  will  lay  before  the  consuming  multitudes 
living  in  States  bordering  along  the  Pacific,  the  products 
of  our  soil,  the  output  of  our  factories  and  the  handiwork 
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of  our  craftsmen.  It  is  a  most  promising  and  praise- 
worthy undertaking.  Financial  support  to  such  a  prop- 
osition should  come  with  willing  grace.  We  have  before 
now  freely  subscribed  tens  of  thousands  for  conventions 
and  other  contrivances  of  inferior  importance  to  this. 
But  never  before  has  a  committee  solicited  financial  aid 
for  an  undertaking  that  promised  so  much  for  the  lasting 
benefit  of  the  entire  community. 


PURIFICATION    OF  WATER. 

United  States  Consul  C.  W.  Chancellor,  located  at 
Havre,  has  forwarded  an  interesting  report  on  the  meth- 
ods employed  in  Europe  for  the  purification  of  drinking 
water.  The  information  which  this  report  contains  is 
most  valuable.  The  process  which  he  explains  is  one  that 
was  suggested  about  ten  years  ago  by  Sir  Frederick  Abel, 
and  it  was  first  practically  applied  at  Antwerp,  where 
he  declares  foul  water  drawn  from  a  source  little  better 
than  a  sewer  has  been  converted  into  drinking  water, 
bright,  clear  and  wholesome.  Antwerp,  since  the  intro- 
duction of  this  plan  of  purifying  its  water,  has  been  free 
from  epidemics  of  cholera  and  other  diseases.  The 
method  can  no  longer  be  considered  an  experiment,  for 
Holland,  France  and  India  have  in  turn  adopted  this  sys- 
tem. It  is  not  claimed  that  the  process  gives  a  perfect 
water,  but  it  has  been  demonstrated  that  it  is  capable  of 
converting  foul  and  unwholesome  water  into  clear  and 
potable.  The  process  is  very  simple,  and  originally 
consisted  in  agitating  the  water  with  scraps  of  metallic 
iron  before  passing  the  same  through  sand  filters.  The 
chemical  action  of  the  iron  upon  the  water  is  one  of  co- 
agulation; a  precipitate  is  formed  which  throws  out  of 
the  solution  dissolved  organic  substances  and  microbes. 
They  become  entangled  with  the  gelatinous  precipitate, 
and  either  subside  with  it  to  the  bottom  of  the  settling 
tank  or  remain  behind  on  the  surface  of  the  sand  filter 
through  which  the  water  passes.  Dr.  Dupre  made  a  test 
of  certain  water  that  had  been  sand  filtered,  and  discov- 
ered microbes  to  the  extent  of  thirteen  hundred  to  three 
thousand  per  cubic  centimeter;  but  immediately  the  iron 
process  was  applied  the  number  sank  to  a  hundred.  They 
very  rarely  exceeded  that,  and  sometimes  went  as  low  as 
five.  The  effect  of  the  filtration  of  water  by  this  process 
is  not  so  much  to  remove  chemical  substances  as  to  re- 
move microbes.  Water  may  be  foul  and  object^ionable 
without  containing  microbes,  but  the  chief  advantage  of 
the  iron  process  is  its  effect  upon  the  latter.  The  ap- 
paratus for  purifying  the  water  is  a  hollow  cylinder  either 
of  cast-iron  or  built  up  of  plates  after  the  fashion  of  a 
boiler.  It  is  supported  horizontally  upon  hollow  trun- 
nions, through  one  of  which  the  water  to  be  purified  en- 
ters. After  traversing  the  cylinder,  it  leaves  through  the 
other  trunnion.  During  the  process  the  cylinder  is 
caused  to  rotate.  Fixed  inside  of  it  are  six  shelves,  five 
of  which  are  curved  in  the  direction  of  the  motion  of  the 
cylinder.  This  cylinder  is  charged  with  a  certain 
quantity  of  metallic  iron.  A  purifier  capable  of  treating 
one  million  million  gallons  of  water  in  twenty-four  hours 
requires  a  charge  of  two  tons  or  more.  The  water,  on 
first  entering  the  cylinder  is  directed  toward  the  shell, 
and  as  the  cylinder  rotates  the  curved  shelves  scoop  up 
the  charge  of  iron  and  shower  it  down  through  the  water. 
Mr.  Anderson,  who  has  thoroughly  investigated  this  mat- 
ter, declares  that  the  effect  of  the  agitation  with  iron 
upon  the  water  is  simply  to  cause  a  small  quantity  of  iron 
to  be  held  in  solution  in  the  form  of  ferris  hydrate,  which 
quickly  changes  under  the  influence  of  the  air  to 
ferric  hydrate,  which  is  precipitated  in  par- 
ticles more  or  less  coarse,  according  to  the 
nature  of  the  water  to  be  treated.  From  the  settler 
the  water  passes  on  to  the  filters,  which  are  merely  sand 
beds  of  ordinary  construction.  One  of  the  chief  merits 
of  this  plan  for  the  purification  of  water  is  its  cheapness 
and  the  comparatively  low  cost  of  its  maintenance.  The 
city  of  Sacramento  might  experiment  with  this  device  to 
its  advantage. 

COLDWIN    SMITH  ON  THE  SITUATION. 

Of  all  the  strangers  who  have  studied  American  social 
conditions,  it  is  recognized  that  Mr.  Bryce,  author  of 
"The  American  Commonwealth,"  and  Mr.  Goldwin  Smith 
have  most  perfectly  understood  our  institutions  and  our 
people.  The  latter  is  now  a  professor  in  the  University 
of  Toronto,  and  for  thirty  years  has  been  one  of  the  lead- 
ing publicists,  and  the  man  who  wielded  most  influence, 
outside  of  public  life,  in  British  public  affairs.  The  im- 
pressions of  such  a  distinguished  foreigner  concerning 
the  present  crisis  in  American  politics  must  be  of  interest 
to  a  large  number  of  our  readers,  so  we  append  an  extract 
from  an  article  by  Professor  Smith  which  appeared  in 
the  London  Saturday  Review  of  August  1st.  Many  of 
his  views  are  not  our  views,  but  it  is  interesting  to  look 
at  the  present  problem  from  the  standpoint  of  one  across 
the  border. 

As  the  prospect  opens  in  the  United  States  thp.  Biti:atIon 
does  not  appear  less  grave,  nor  do  the  faces  and  language 
of  my  friends  become  less  anxious.  In  the  thiriy  years 
since  the  Civil  War  during  which  I  have  watched  Ameri- 
can politics  there  have  been  ominous  symtoms,  such  as 


the  riots  at  Pittsburgh,  Cincinnati  and  Chicago; there 
have  been  terrible  errors  in  legislation,  such  as  the  Pen- 
sion Arrears  Bill;  there  have  been  abundant  proofs  of  the 
evils  and  dangers  of  party  government;  but  I  have  never 
thought  the  Repul)lic  in  serious  peril  as  I  do  now,  when 
I  see  the  organization  of  the  Democratic  party  captured 
by^  Anarchism  and  Repudiation.  Bimetallism,  you  will 
understand,  is  the  least  part  of  the  matter;  even  Repudia- 
tion is  not  the  greatest.  The  greatest  is  the  uprising  of 
disorder,  in  all  its  forms  and  grades,  against  the  insti- 
tutions of  the  American  Republic.  There  can  be  no  mis- 
take abotit  the  character  of  the  Chicago  platform,  or  about 
the  character  of  the  party  from  which  it  emanates.  The 
platform  condemns  the  Federal  Government  for  putting 
down  the  labour  rebellion  at  ('hicago;  and  in  the  front  of 
the  party  is  the  Governor  of  Illinois,  who  lent  his  moral 
countenance  to  riot  and  outrage.  The  attack  on  the  Su- 
preme Court  of  the  United  States  is  not  the  less  expres- 
sive because  it  comes  from  such  a  quarter. 

All  the  elements  of  the  revolution  or  disturbance  are 
combined  under  the  Nebraskan  candidate  against  the  Re- 
public. To  what  their  united  strength  may  amount  is 
the  critical  question  of  the  hour.  There  is  a  good  deal  of 
sheer  distress  blindly  craving  for  a  change.  In  a  conver- 
sation which  I  had  with  the  late  Mr.  Gresham,  then  Sec- 
retary of  the  Treasury,  he  spoke  in  a  strain  of  the  anxiety 
which  at  the  time  seemed  to  me  excessive,  but  which  I 
now  believe  to  have  been  well  warranted,  of  the  growing 
danger  from  the  number  of  the  unemployed.  Improve- 
ments in  labour-saving  machinery,  as  well  as  the  increase 
of  population,  must  add,  for  the  time  at  least,  to  this  un- 
happy element.  The  farmer  in  America,  as  well  as  in 
England,  has  been  suffering  severely  of  late  years  from 
competition  with  countries  of  cheap  labour,  and  the  gro- 
tesque form  of  agrarian  agitation  called  Populism,  with 
its  wild  demands  for  State  intervention,  is  the  result. 
Many  of  the  Western  farms  are  mortgaged  to  the  capital- 
ists of  the  East;  the  burden  of  the  debt  is  enhanced  by 
depression,  and  the  temptation  to  pay  it  off  with  bad 
money  is  strong;  while  the  debtor  is  not  farsighted 
enough  to  perceive  that  he  would  be  the  sufferer  in  the 
end  by  a  crash  which,  by  breaking  up  the  great  lines  of 
business,  would  ruin  the  market  for  his  produce.  In  the 
Slave  States  the  old  families  have  been  ruined,  the  negro 
is  politically  suppresssed,  and  power  is  for  the  time  in  the 
hands  of  the  "mean  white,"  barbarous,  ignorant,  ready 
for  violence  of  any  kind,  and  represented  by  men  of  cor- 
responding character  in  the  Legislature  of  the  United 
States.  OfnativeSocialismthereisin  America  not  much; 
but  some  has  been  imported  from  European  coimtries, 
where  it  is  bred  by  oppressive  taxation  and  the  burden  of 
the  military  system.  Of  class  hatred  and  vague  desire 
to  strip  the  rich  of  their  invidous  possessions  there  is 
more.  Theories  of  Mr.  Bellamy  and  Mr.  Henry  George 
have  not  told  much,  but  their  appeals  to  social  passion 
have  been  heard.  So,  perhaps,  have  those  of  Mr.  William 
Stead,  who  fills,  as  he  thinks,  the  part  of  Christ  visiting 
.Chicago,  by  telling  the  peoi)le  that  the  edifice  of  wealth 
is  reared  upon  heaps  of  human  bones,  and  that  the  mil- 
lionaires are  in  the  habit  of  practicing  secret  assassina- 
tion. 

To  the  sources  of  danger  must,  in  justice  to  the  poor 
and  misguided,  be  added  the  failure  of  too  many  of  the 
rich  to  perform  their  social  duty.  America  has,  I  believe, 
among  her  rioli  men  more  noble-minded,  benevolent,  and 
munificent  citizens  than  any  other  country  in  the  world. 
This  her  colleges,  her  hospitals,  her  charities,  proclaim. 
But  there  arc  also  large  numbers  of  wealthy  men  who 
seem  to  think  that  they  have  only  to  enjoy  their  opulence 
and  let  the  country  take  care  of  itself.  At  this  moment, 
when  the  commonwealth  is  in  manifest  peril,  the  pleasure 
cities  of  Europe  are  full  of  Americans  who  have  deserted 
their  posts  of  social  duty  to  spend  in  foreign  lands  the 
money  made  for  them  by  the  toilers  of  their  own.  Nor 
have  the  marriages  of  American  heiresses  and  European 
titles,  with  the  vulgar  and  offensive  splendor  of  the  nup- 
tials, failed  to  impress  the  Republican  mind. 

And  yet  the  Republic  has  great  sources  of  strength. 
Ownership  of  property  must  still  be  far  more  diffused 
than  it  is  in  any  country  of  Europe.  This  is  the  sheet 
anchor.  There  is  filso  a  high  degree  of  popular  intelli- 
gence, the  offspring  not  only  of  the  public  schools,  but  of 
all  the  active  influences  which  in  the  New  World  keep  the 
minds  of  the  people  in  constant  play.  There  is  a  strong, 
almost  a  superstitious,  attachment  to  the  Constitution 
which  Anarchism  would  overturn,  and  to  the  liberty  which 
Socialism  would  destroy.  There  is  among  the  people  in 
general  a  pretty  clear  perception  of  the  value  of  commer- 
cial credit  to  the  nation,  and  of  the  consequences  which 
Repudiation  would  entail.  'I'lic  public  men  trained  in  the 
perpetual  conflict  of  parties  are  too  often  unscrupulous 
as  well  as  factious:  but  they  are  strong,  they  thoroughly 
understand  the  management  of  the  people,  and  they  may 
be  trusted,  when  they  have  recovered  from  the  first 
shock,  to  meet  the  emergency  with  firmness,  force  and 
skill.  Commence  has  been  deeply  and  deservedly  dis- 
credited by  the  exposures  of  the  recent  financial  crisis, 
which  was  the  liquidation  not  only  of  mismanagement, 
but  of  dishonesty;  still,  she  is  very  strong,  and  in  the 
coming  struggle  she  will  be  fighting  for  her  life.  The 
leading  politicians  of  both  the  regular  parties  are  fast 
ranging  themselves  on  the  right  side.  So  is  the  press,  the 
influence  of  which  happily  is  great;  and  it  is  a  very  en- 
couragingsign  thatthe  German  press  of  the  United  States, 
representing  the  i)owcrful  German  vote,  declares  by  an 
overwhelming  majority  against  the  Chicago  platform.  * 
On  the  whole,  I  believe,  as  well  as  hope, 
though  not  without  trembling,  that  the  good  genius  of 
the  American  Republic  will  once  more  prevail,  and  that 
the  motley  host  of  Silver-State  cupidity,  repudiationism. 
Socialism,  barbarism  and  l)lind  distress  which  Mr.  Bryan 
leads  against  her  will  in  November  meet  its  doom. 

GOLDWIN  SMITH. 

The  recent  international  socialistic  congress  in  Lon- 
don has  done  more  to  discredit  the  cause  of  Socialism 
than  any  misfortune  the  cause  has  ever  known.  It  was  a 
belligerent  gathering,  and  there  were  free  fights  at  every 
session.  Black  eyes  were  numerous,  and  furniture  smash- 
ing was  the  order  of  the  day.  The  London  police  made  it 
an  opportunity  for  studying  the  physiognomies  of  all  the 
eminent  anarchists,  and  obtained  a  large  collection  of 
negatives  for  Scotland  Yard, 
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AN    ALMOND  HARVEST 
Gathering  and  shelling  nuts  on  the  Sierra  Vista  Ranch  at  Acampo,  San  Joaquin  County,  California 
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During  the  past  week  three  small  schooners  arrived  in 
San  Francisco  Bay,  from  the  Northern  Pacific,  loaded 
down  with  fresh  halibut,  and  two  or  three  more  are  ex- 
pected next  week.  The  halibut  fleet  consists  of  some 
twelve  schooners  of  from  twenty  to  thirty  tons  burden, 
each  with  a  crew  of  four  or  six  men.  These  vessels  fit 
out  for  their  cruises  at  Seattle  and  are  owned  and  manned 
almost  exclusively  by  Swedes  and  Norwegians.  They  set 
out  with  from  fifteen  to  twenty  tons  of  ice  and  small  her- 
ring bait  and  steer  for  ^.le  fishing  grounds,  through  the 
straits  of  Juan  de  Fuca,  and  away  out  200  miles  north- 
west of  Cape  Flattery  to  the  Scott  Banks.  Here  they 
cruise  around,  anchoring  in  one  place  or  another,  until 
they  have  found  the  halibut.  The  two  large  dories  are 
then  got  out  and  fishing  commences.  Five  or  six  days 
are  generally  sufficient  to  catch  the  ten  or  fifteen  tons  of 
halibut  that  constitutes  their  cargo,  and  after  that  it  is 
up  anchor  and  all  sail  set  for  the  best  market,  a  hard 
and  dangerous  life  is  this  of  the  halibut  fisher,  for  the  sea 
is  rough  in  those  northern  waters,  and  the  thick  fog 
comes  sweeping  in  without  warning.  The  dories  are 
perhaps  miles  away  and  the  mist  may  continue  a  week. 
Many  a  story  of  hardship,  starvation  and  death,  the  fish- 
ermen tell,  but  men  must  work — and  the  vacant  places 
are  soon  filled. 

"I  don't  think  it  generally  pays  to  bring  our  catch  to 
San  Francisco,"  said  the  captain  of  the  schooner  Nor- 
man Sunde,  lying  at  Green-street  wharf  with  a  cargo  of 
fish.  "You  see,  the  local  fishermen  and  the  dealers  are 
dead  set  against  us.  The  wholesalers  will  only  give  us 
a  cent  and  a  half  or  two  cents  a  pound  for  the  nsh,  and 
there  is  no  money  in  t-^ai — not  enough  to  pay  our  expens- 
es. We  brought  down  ten  tons  of  halibut  and  we  have 
been  trying  to  retail  the  fish  from  the  vessel,  but  we  are 
not  doing  very  well.  The  Harbor  Commissioners  will 
only  let  us  sell  at  Green-street  wharf,  and  that  is  too  far 
out  of  the  way  for  people  to  come  to  buy  fish.  Sometimes 
the  market  is  good  and  we  do  very  well,  but  this  time 
we  shall  only  about  iiay  expenses,    it  is  a  fail-  wind  all 
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General  Pettus  of  Alabama,  who  is  expected  to  oppose 
the  candidacy  of  Senator  Pugh,  the  incumbent,  is  a  giant 
in  physique,  and  though  eighty  years  of  age  enjoys  un- 
diminished vigor  of  mind  and  body. 

Candidate  Bryan  when  at  Illinois  College  was  famous 
as  an  all-round  athlete,  and  was  one  of  the  best  baseball 
players  the  college  ever  had.  He  holds  tp-day  the  record 
for  the  hop,  skip  and  jump.  Mrs.  Bryan  claims  to  be  her 
husband's  mascot.  In  every  instance  where  she  has  at- 
tended assemblages  in  which  he  was  interested  he  has 
won  and  in  her  absence  he  has  lost. 

Candidate  Garret  A.  Hobart  is  of  French  ancestry  on 
his  mother's  side  and  of  Dutch  descent  by  his  paternal 
ancestry.  He  was  educated  at  Marlboro,  N.  J.,  and  after 
leaving  school  he  entered  the  law  office  of  Socrates  Tut- 
tle  and  subsequently  married  the  latter's  daughter. 

Secretary  Lamont  is  said  to  lean  toward  the  support  of 
Bryan,  and  proposes  to  announce  himseslf,  in  opposition 
to  Cleveland's  wishes.  His  ambition  is  to  have  a  try  at 
the  Governorship  of  New  York.  Hoke  Smith  is  to  pay  for 
his  desertion  of  the  President  by  the  loss  of  his  secre- 
taryship, and  Secretary  Herbert,  to  escape  the  issue,  has 
ostensibly  gone  to  Europe. 

Maitre  Pouillet,  the  president  of  the  Order  of  Advocates 
of  Paris,  gave  some  good  advice  to  lawyers  the  other 
day  in  an  address.  "Go  out  into  the  world,"  he  said, 
"see  all  the  new  plays,  read  all  the  new  novels,  and  then 
you  will  have  some  chance  of  not  boring  the  judge  when 
you  come  into  court.  Do  not  allow  yourself  to  be  hyp- 
notised by  the  Civil  Code." 

Secretary  Olney  is  said  to  be  very  anxious  to  return  to 
his  law  work  in  Boston.  His  practice  was  one  of  the 
largest  in  Massachusetts,  and  now  doubtless  it  will  be  in- 
creased by  the  opportunity  he  will  have  to  accept  re- 
tainers from  foreign  governments  for  State  department 
cases.  The  fees  in  an  international  law  suit  are  seldom 
If'RR  than  $100,00(1. 

Li  Hung  Chang  is  attended 
by  a  remarkably  attentive  ser- 
vant, who  lately  was  addressed 
by  an  English  officer  in  pub- 
lic with  "Good  day,  comman- 
der." "I  am  no  longer  com- 
mander. "  he  replied.  "I  am  Li 
Hung  Chang's  boy."  He  had 
been  a  Chinese  naval  com- 
mander, but,  having  lost  his 
vessel  in  the  war  with  .Japan, 
had  been  degraded  and  con- 
demned to  death.  His  reprieve 
was  conditicmal  on  his  becom- 
ing the  servant  of  some  high 
State  official.  Li  Hung  Chang 
had  taken  him  into  his  ser- 
vice. 

Like  Bulow,  Rubenstein  had 
a  strong  literary  bent.  Among 
his  remains  was  found  a  vol- 
uminous diary  containing  ojnn- 
ions  on  various  subjects,  har- 
monic and  otherwise,  couched 
in  aphoristic  form.  Among 
his  comments  on  religion  is 
tliis  I'ynicism:  "There  are  two 
kinds  of  priests  —  honest  and 
dishonest.  The  honest  deceive 
themselves;  the  dishonest  de- 
ceive their  fellow  men." 


A  CALIFORNIA  NUT  ORCHARD 

Harvesting  the  Almond  Crop  on  the  Sierra 
Vista  Ranch, 

Ten  years  ago  the  land  around  Lodi  and  Acampo,  in 
the  San  Joaquin  Valley,  was  given  over  to  the  cultivation 
of  hay  and  grain,  and  the  farmer  who  raised  a  paying 
crop  once  in  three  years  was  considered  lucky;  to-day  this 
same  land  is  covered  with  fruit  and  nut  orchards.  The 
soil  and  climate  of  this  portion  of  the  San  Joaquin  Val- 
ley are  especially  suited  to  almond  culture  and  many  hun- 
(Iredsof  acresof  thisnutarenow  in  full  bearing.  Among  the 
great  properties  which  have  transformed  this  section  of 
the  State,  the  most  important,  perhaps,  is  that  of  the 
Hatch-Armstrong  Co.,  called  the  Sierra  Vista  Ranch.  Its 
possession  consists  of  1015  acres,  lying  about  four  miles 
from  Acampo.  Of  this  great  tract,  500  acres  are  devoted 
to  almonds,  and  the  picking  and  drying  of  the  crop  is  now 
under  way.  P.  B.  Armstrong,  the  famous  New  York  in- 
surance man,  so  long  connected  with  the  Mutual  Fire  In- 
surance Company,  is  the  chief  owner  and  manager  of  this 
sreat  property;  and  this  management  is  no  sinecure,  con- 
sidering that  as  many  as  five  hundred  men  and  women 
are  sometimes  employed.  At  present  some  two  hundred 
are  busily  at  work  gathering  the  crop. 

Out  of  this  great  force,  seventy  men  devote  themselves 
to  gathering  the  almonds — one  cannot  say  "picking,"  as 
the  almonds  are  not  picked  but  are  knocked  from  the 
trees  with  long  poles.  The  men  are  divided  into  gangs  of 
four;  two  long  pieces  of  canvas  are  laid  beneath  the 
branches,  and  in  a  very  few  minutes,  under  this  rapid 
manipulation,  the  tree  is  bare  and  a  mass  of  almonds, 
leaves  and  twigs  lies  heaped  on  the  canvas.  Ihis  mass 
of  stuff  is  emptied  into  boxes  which  are  packed  on  wagons 
and  carted  slowly  along  to  the  barn.  There  the  boxes  are 
thrown  into  hullers,  machines  which  accomplish  the 
separation  of  the  nuts  from  the  leaves  and  husks,  or 
1  ather  loosen  them  from  the  husks  so  that  they  may  be 
readily  separated  by  the  nimble  fingers  of  sixty  girls, 
who  are  employed  in  this  branch  of  the  work.  A  quick 
worker  can  sort  or  separate  about  eight  boxes  a  day, 
each  box  containing  thirty-five  pounds  of  almonds. 
Twelve  and  a  half  cents  a  box  is  paid  these  maidens,  and 
each  is  ambitious  to  earn  the  even  dollar.  The  work  is 
easy  and  no  trouble  is  experienced  in  obtaining  all  the 
hands  required.  In  fact,  this  season  there  have  been  a 
dozen  applications  for  every  place  in  this  department  and 
in  all  the  others.  In  many  cases,  whole  families  are 
•  mployed,  and  these  bring  their  tents,  bedding,  cooking 
-toves,  etc.,  and  camp  out  during  the  picking  season. 

The  almonds,  after  leaving  the  girls'  hands,  are  spread 
out  to  dry  in  the  sun  on  huge  wooden  trays.  In  three  or 
four  days  the  hot  sun  burns  the  moisture  out  of  them. 
Then  they  are  dipped  in  water,  carried  to  the  sulphur 
house  and  subjected  to  the  fumes  of  burning  sulphur  for 
three  hours.  This  process  whitens  and  brightens  the 
shell  of  the  nut,  which  is  now  ready  to  be  sacked  and 
shipped  to  market. 

Almond  trees  are  planted  seventy  to  the  acre,  and 
there  are  35,000  trees  on  the  Sierra  Vista  Ranch.  These 
trees  will  bear  a  good  crop  at  three  years  of  age,  and  per- 
liaps  another  crop  the  next  year,  but  then,  for  some  reason 
in  other,  they  stop  bearing,  and  it  is  not  until  they  reach 
the  age  of  seven  or  eight  years  that  they  can  be  depended 
upon  for  regular  and  full  crops.  No  irrigation  is  re- 
quired and  the  trees  are  not  subject  to  the  parasites  that 
have  played  such  havoc  in  the  past  with  our  vines,  orange 
trees  and  other  fruit  trees.  The  secret  of  success  is  in  the 
eareful  selecting  and  mingling  of  varieties, and  deep  and  con- 
stant cultivation.  The  principal  varieties  grown  at  Sierra 
\'ista  are  the  I.  X.  L.,  Nonpareil,  La  Prima  and  Ne  Plus 
I'ltra.  Strange  to  say  the  I.  X.  L.,  as  well  as  some  other 
varieties,  do  not  bear  well  when  planted  alone.  Many 
orchardists  have  planted  I.  X.  L.  alone,  that  variety  be- 
ing considered  the  best  all-round  nut  grown,  and  have 
found  that  the  trees  would  bear  no  fruit.  The  fact  of  the 
matter  is  that  some  other  variety  must  be  also  planted  or 
grafted  on  to  thoroughly  pollenize  the  trees.  Mr.  Arm- 
strong considers  Sprague's  seedling  the  best  for  this  pur- 
pose. 

One  ton  to  the  acre  is  a  fair  crop.  The  Sierra  Vista,  of 
which  I  write,  has  120  acres  which  will  average  even  bet- 
ter than  this.  As  the  nuts  bring  at  least  ten  cents  per 
pound  it  is  evident  a  good  orchard  should  bring  in  two 
hundred  dollars  per  acre  per  year.  These  almonds  are  all 
of  the  soft  or  paper  shell  varieties,  and  for  these  there 
is  always  a  good  market.  The  orchard  is  carefully  sprayed 
once  every  Spring  with  lime,  sulphur  and  salt.  Five  or 
six  tons  of  almonds  a  day  are  being  picKed,  dried  and  pre- 
pared for  market  at  Sierra  Vista.  The  great  advantage 
of  a  crop  of  nuts  is  that,  unlike  fruit,  they  will  not  rot  on 
the  trees,  but  will  safely  stay  there  until  the  last  branch 
is  emptied. 

Outside  of  the  large  number  of  hands  needed  during  the 
l)icking  season,  some  twenty-five  men  are  employed  all 
the  year  round,  for  besides  the  almonds  there  are  hun- 
dreds of  acres  planted  in  peaches,  figs,  apricots,  prunes 
and  other  fruits.  A  carload  of  peaches  a  day  (about 
twelve  tons)  is  shipped  to  the  canneries.  In  driving 
through  the  orchard  we  picked  ten  large  peaches.  These 
weighed  nine  pounds,  while  one  peach  weighed  seventeen 
and  one-half  ounces.  The  climate  of  this  portion  of  the 
San  Joaquin  Valley  differs  considerably  from  that  of  the 
upper  valley.  In  fact  the  difference  in  temperature  here 
from  even  Stockton  is  very  noticeable.  The  thermometer 
rarely  exceeds  85  degrees  in  summer,  while  there  is  al- 
ways a  cool  breeze  in  the  afternoons.  An  eight  horse- 
power gasoline  engine  furnishes  all  the  power  required 
for  pumping  and  for  running  the  machinery.  Altogether, 
the  ranch  is  a  model  and  is  one  of  the  most  productive 
and  attractive  in  the  State.  W.  B.  TYLER. 


the  way  down  from  the  banks,  but  it  is  three  weeks'  hard 
sailing  to  get  back  to  Seattle  again." 

The  halibut  range  from  twenty  to  a  hundred  pounds 
each,  and  will  keep  longer  and  beicer  after  being  taken 
from  the  water  than  any  edible  fish  known.  It  seems  a 
pity  that  arrangements  have  not  been  made  whereby  a 
supply  of  this  fine  fish  coulu  be  easily  and  regularly  fur- 
nished the  consumer  at  a  reasonable  price.  The  ushing 
is  good  all  the  year  round;  the  banks  are  well  nigh  in- 
exhaustible, and  so  profitable  has  the  industry  been  found 
in  other  places  that  two  steamers  are  now  engaged  in 
the  business,  the  fish  being  shipped  in  refrigerator  cars 
overland  to  all  parts  of  the  Eastern  States,  where  they 
bring  tjie  best  prices. 

The  schooner  Freia,  shown  in  our  illustration,  is  the 
smallest  vessel  of  the  fishing  fieet  to  come  to  this  port. 
She  is  only  twelve  tons  burden,  and  made  the  trip  from 
the  banks  in  a  little  over  six  days.  The  fish  are  being 
retailed  from  the  vessels  at  five  cents  per  pound,  while  the 
price  in  the  markets  is  ten  cents. 

Consul  du  Bellet  directs  attention  to  some  practices  go 
ing  on  in  Europe  which  are  of  the  utmost  importance  to 
American  exporters  of  canned  meats.  It  seems  that  a 
driver  named  Almond  was  arrested  for  cruel  treatment 
of  horses,  and  brought  before  the  judge  of  the  Police 
Court  of  the  Thames.  The  employer  of  the  accused  gave 
evidence  in  his  behalf,  and  testified  to  his  kind  disposi- 
tion. He  explained  that  Almond  was  daily  entrusted  with 
the  care  of  driving  to  the  docks  and  shipping  horses 
bound  for  Rotterdam.  The  magi.strate  remarked  that  the 
horses  were  so  old  they  could  hardly  stand,  and  demanded 
of  the  employer  an  explanation  as  to  what  use  the  Dutch 
put  such  animals.  In  the  most  unconcerned  manner  he 
stated  that  there  existed  in  Rotterdam  and  Antwerp  largo 
and  important  factories  where,  old  and  disabled  omnibus 
horses  from  London  were  converted  into  excellent  canned 
beef  and  retailed  through  Europe  in  sealed  boxes  with 
American  labels.  He  further  explained  that  the  industry 
absorbed  nearly  twenty-six  thousand  horses  a  year. 

A  corner  in  coal,  bt'ought  about  by  a  comt)inatioii  of  all 
the  leading  dealers  who  supply  London,  Is  within  a  few 
weeks  of  beginning  operations.  The  capital  synuicated  Is 
£3,000,000.  As  the  existence  of  the  combination  cannot 
be  concealed,  its  objects  are  to  be  excused  and  falsified. 
It  will  be  described  as  economizing  working  expenses, 
and  so  keeping  down  prices,  especially  to  large  con- 
sumers. 


The  Moore  Brothers,  whose  failure  in  Chicago  nearly 
precipitated  a  panic,  came  to  the  front  as  promoters  of 
the  Frazer  Axle  Grease  Co.  Subsequently  they  took  hold 
of  the  Diamond  Match  Co.  to  control  the  manufacture  of 
matches,  and  in  their  operations  increased  its  capital 
stock  from  six  millions  to  eleven  millions.  Subsequently 
they  organized  the  New  York  Biscuit  Co.,  with  a  capital 
of  nine  millions,  and  the  load  finally  proved  more  than 
they  could  carry. 

Dr.  Churchill  Julius,  Bishop  of  Christchurcu,  New  Zea- 
land, has  appeared  in  public  on  a  tricycle.  He  is  very  un- 
conventional. Some  time  ago  he  insisted  on  laying  the 
last  brick  on  the  restored  spire  of  his  cathedral,  anci  •  "s 
hoisted  up  in  a  chair  at  the  end  of  a  rope.  He  recently  ad- 
dressed a  congregation  he  was  visiting  as  follows:  "I 
never  saw  so  much  bad  coin  in  all  my  life.  To  offer  to 
the  church,  the  cause  of  God,  money  that  the  butcher  or 
the  baker  would  not  accept  shocks  me.  The  man  who 
would  do  that  wants  the  grace  of  God  very  badly — or 
three  months." 

Candidate  McKinley  has  exchanged  his  wide-brimmed, 
silver-colored  felt  hat  for  a  round,  black,  hard  hat  of  the 
type  known  as  the  pot,  or  the  billycock  iln  England, 
where  it  was  invented.  Candidate  Watson  has  cast  aside 
his  spreading  black  slouch  combination  hat  and  rain- 
shedder  and  is  wearing  a  huge  soft  straw  brain-thatch  in- 
vented especially  for  him  by  a  New  Jersey  scientist.  Can- 
didate Bryan  has  discarded  his  gleaming  statesman's  tile 
and  is  now  adorned  with  a  Hinall,  brimlcss  skull  cap.  It 
a  ll'ords  no  mon;  ])r()tcction  than  would  a  couple  of  rooster 
))hnncs  thrust  into  his  hair  at  cither  ear. 

Mrs.  Minerva  Roberts,  who  in  tue  recent  Populist  con- 
vention seconded  the  nomination  of  Bryan  on  behalf  of 
the  Louisiana  delegation,  is  the  daughter  of  a  weighman 
at  the  Chicago  stockyards.  She  was  unhappily  married, 
and  being  deserted  by  her  husband  commenced  life  again 
as  a  hairdresser  in  Denver.  She  became  active  in  Colo- 
rado politics  during  the  Waite  administration,  but  sub- 
sequently fell  out  with  her  friends,  and  is  now  an  orator 
for  the  Populist  party.  She  is  quite  a  handsome  and 
dashing  woman,  possessed  of  a  clear  ringing  voice.a  bril- 
liant stage  presence  and  much  self-assurance. 

Mr.  Justin  McCarthy  is  writing  another  volume  of  "A 
History  of  Our  Own  Times,"  which  will  embrace  events  of 
the  last  sixteen  years.  This  may  be  published  in  the 
autumn,  when  the  Queen  completes  the  sixtieth  year  of 
her  reign. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE    ■GAELIC'    COALING  AT  NAGASAKI.  ON  THE  WAY  FROM  HONGKONG 


THE  JAPANESE  COAST  NEAR  WHERE  THE  •  GAELIC-  STRUCK 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


The  Gaelic  is  added  to  the  h)ng  list  of  ships  that  have 
met  with  disaster  within  the  last  few  months.  She  be- 
longs to  the  Occidental  and  Oriental  line,  and  was  bound 
from  Hong  Kong  to  San  Francisco,  with  a  cargo  of  tea, 
when  she  was  disabled  off  the  coast  of  Japan.  As  yet 
the  particulars  are  not  fully  known,  though  the  cable  in- 
forms us  that  the  steamer  struck  a  rock  in  the  Shemon- 
oseki  Straits  last  Sunday  morning,  and  stove  a  large  hole 
in  her  bow.  Water  poured  rapidly  into  the  hold,  until 
the  lower  cargo  was  submerged  to  a  depth  of  twelve  feet. 
At  the  time  of  the  accident  the  Gaelic  was  in  the  hands  of 
Captain  Walker,  who  has  established  his  ability  by  thirty 
years'  service  as  a  pilot  on  the  inland  sea.  The  day  after. 
Captain  Pearne,  who  commanded  the  vessel,  succeeded  in 
getting  her  afloat,  and  she  was  towed  to  Nagasaki  for  re- 
pairs. The  cargo  is  undoubtedly  more  or  less  damaged, 
but  no  casualties  are  reported. 


The  absence  of  any  organization  in  San  Francisco  ap- 
proaching the  Clover  Club  of  Philadelphia  has  often  been 
commented  on,  and  is  on  the  verge  of  remedy.  At  the 
Pacific-Union  recently  Adjutant-General  O.  D.  Green,  who 
has  recently  returned  from  Washington,  was  detailing  an 
account  of  a  dinner  at  which  he  assisted,  and  in  the  talK 
to  which  the  subject  gave  rise,  some  one  proposed  the 
instituting  here  of  a  dining  club,  to  meet  twice  or  thrico 
a  season,  composed  of  the  brightest  talkers  and  wittiest 
men  in  town.  The  scheme  met  w.ih  a  warm  reception, 
and  the  nucleus  of  the  membersnip  was  formed  round  the 
table.  The  new  club  is  to  be  known  as  the  "Extra  Dry." 
Its  gatherings  will  be  held  in  the  duck  season;  the  menu 

to  be  I'onlini'd  to  oyt'ters  roiintt'd  in  thv  shell,  caiiva.s- 
back,  and  but  one  kind  of  wine — champagne  or  burgundy. 
No  one  who  is  not  distinguished  for  an  especial  smart- 
ness, or  an  amusing  accomplishment,  will  be  eligible  for 
membership,  and  at  each  dinner  the  aim  of  the  presiding 
officer  will  be  to  have  an  original  entertainmeni. — papers, 
speeches  or  music.  Whoever  is  called  on  must  respond 
with  a  story,  a  song  or  a  poem  especially  prepared  for  the 
occasion.  The  effort  is  open  to  criticism,  of  course,  where- 
in the  fun  for  the  others  comes  in.  The  plan  excludes 
dues,  initiation  fees  and  other  charges — save  only  that 
the  members  pay  for  the  wine  and  their  dinners. 


Fred  Warde  has  found  the  le<ritimate  drama  a  soi-ry 
mistress.  After  serving  Tragedy  these  many  moons  he 
tinds  himself  as  poor  a.s  .Tob,  and  in  that  unhai)py  condi- 
tion vulgularly  termed  "'dead  broke."  Not  being  among 
the  admirers  of  Mr.  'Warde's  genius,  I  cannot  exi)ress 
the  regret  this  liuancial  pinch  should  i)roperly  insjiii'e. 
He  is,  in  his  way.  a  commendable  ])erson  and  of  unim- 
peachable intentions,  but  his  jiassion  i.s  inovital>ly  tat- 
tered and  his  sighs  a  hullabaloo.  The  fact  is.  the  man 
has  really  too  much  motive  j)ower  for  Shaksi)eiv,  but  a 
great  fut>ire  yawns  for  him  in  melo-drama.  Considering 
how  easily  Warde  could  find  a  place  at  the  head  of  a  first 
class  company,  together  with  a  salary  of  comfoi'table 
dimensions,  is  it  not  extraordinary  he  prefers  to  devote 
himself  to  lecturing  y  He  has  refused  what  the  profes- 
sion calls  "flattering  offers."  and  proposes  now  traveling 
the  country  ovei-  as  a  Shaksperean  lecturer,  veritably 
making  himself  a  voice  crying  in  the  wilderness:  "  Make 
straight  the  way  for  Warde  when  next  he  appears  before 
you  I  "  Not  only  is  he  to  describe  and  explain  the  immor- 
tal William,  but  in  order  that  the  recitals  shall  not  lack 
realism,  he  jnoposes  between  prose  passages,  by.  way  of 
Illustration,  to  convert  himself  into  Romeo  or'.tuliot  or 
Macbeth  or  Rosalind,  as  the  subject  requires,  making  in 
one  night  more  changes  tlian  Biondi.  The  first  le(;ture 
of  this  series  was  that  delivered  Thursday  last  in  the 
V.  M.  C.  A.  Hall  under  distinguished  ausp'ices.  If  Mr. 
Warde  proposes  going  far  into  the  wilds,  I  would  suggest 
that  he  have  an  address  on  "  Free  Silver  in  Shakspere. " 

*  * 
* 

On  the  Rialto  no  other  explanation  of  Nat  Goodwin's 
divorce  suit  is  offered  than  the  little  comedian  s  devotion 
to  the  lustrous  Maxine  Elliott.  Gravitation  accounts  for 
this  rapprochment— that  magnetic  force  which  large 
women  inevitably  exert  over  small  men— the  irresistible 
pull  of  the  superior  dimension  for  the  inferior  one.  Of 
course,  there  is  in  this  no  reference  to  Miss  Elliott's 
waisl,  which  I  am  assured  is  quite  correct,  but  rather  to 
her  imposing  physique,  which  bears  the  same  relation  to 
Nat's  as  the  earth  to  Jupiter,  whoso  a  recent  as- 

tronomer assures  us  plays  harakir-.  with  the  orbits  of 
meandering  comets.  Whether  Maiine  is  as  willing  to  en- 


velope with  her  voluminous  identity  the  clever  little 
comedian  is,  of  course,  another  question,  but  she  might 
do  worse.  Goodwin  is  worth  nearly  a  hundred  thousand 
dollars,  and  to  his  nervous  and  excitable  disposition  her 
placid  immobility  will  furnish  a  superb  foil.  It  was  be- 
cause of  this  suddenly  conceived  attachment,  of  course, 
that  Goodwin  secured  the  services  of  Maxine  and  Little 
Sister,  and  in  order  to  gather  them  unto  himself  he  re- 
signed to  Frawley  the  right  to  '  The  Gold  Mine,"  in  which 
Wilton  Lackaye  so  recently  attempted  Nat's  role. 


Walter  Camp  will  not  help  Palo  Alto  score  the  cus- 
tomary tie  with  Berkeley  in  this  year's  footbail  match, 
but,  on  his  advice,  H.  P.  Cross,  Yale  '96,  has  been  secured 
as  coach.  Mr.  Cross  has  played  football  ever  since  he 
could  walk,  but  he  did  not  make  the  'Varsity  Eleven  until 
this  last  year.  He  put  up  a  powerful  game  against  Prince- 
ton, and  it  was  his  tremendous  force  in  the  weuge  that 
broke  up  the  Tiger's  line,  when  Captain  Thorne  made 
his  wonderful  forty-yard  run.  He  is  not  only  a  fine 
player,  but  a  born  coach,  and  goes  in  more  for  hard  team 
work  than  for  subtle  strategies.  Besides  his  football 
ability,  he  is  a  champion  hammer-thrower,  and  has  al- 
ways stood  very  high  in  his  classes.  The  Berkeley  Eleven 
have  again  secured  Butterworth  as  coach. 


A  BALOON  ON  FIRE 

Emil  Markcbiirs  ascenJeJ  from  the  Chutes  Sunday  the  ifith  in  a  hot  air  haloon 
clinninK  to  a  trapeze.  He  was  six  hundred  feet  up  before  discovering  the 
baloon  was  on  tire.  The  parachute  worked,  however,  and  he  reached  the 
ground  without  injury.    I'hoto  by  Waters 

The  Templar  function  at  Golden  Gate  Commandery  the 
other  night  was  a  Masonic  event  of  the  first  water.  It 
was  a  banquet  of  the  affiliated  Commanderies  celebrating 
an  investment  of  the  Red  Cross.  The  Oakland  and  Cali- 
fornia Commanderies  assisted,  and  Grand  Master  Ward 
presided  in  a  uniform  resplendent  in  gold  lace  and  deco- 
rative effects.  After  the  investment  the  company  sat 
down  to  eat,  drink  and  be  merry,  and  incidentally  to  lis- 
ten to  some  oratory  from  eminent  hands.  Reuben  Lloyd 
was  eloquent.  Rev.  Walk  rpse  to  an  opportunity,  nor  was 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge  on  this  particular  occasion  silent.. 


The  State  these  days  is  full  of  mining  stories.  One  yarn 
after  another  of  abandoned  properties  suddenly  develop- 
ing into  bonanzas  comes  to  me.  Among  the  old-time  prop- 
erties of  the  State  is  the  Zancraft,  which  in  olden  days 
paid  a  handsome  return  to  its  owner,  an  obstinate  Dutch- 
man from  whom  the  location  took  its  name.  It  is  on  the 
American  river,  between  F,l  Dorado  and  I'lacer,  and  in  by- 
gone days  was  worked  to  a  certain  depth  and  then  aban- 
doned for  lack  of  money  to  prosecute  its  further  develop- 
ment. Instead  of  trying  his  luck  elsewhere,  the  old  miner 


hung  on  to  his  hole,  contriving  to  make  enough  money 
to  live  on  and  educate  his  family.  One  happy  day,  how- 
ever, young  Mr.  Ralston,  passing  by,  took  a  fancy  to  ex- 
amine the  property,  liked  the  look  of  it,  obtained  a  bond, 
but  was  unfortunate  enough  to  choose  the  wrong  class  of 
men  to  do  business  with.  He  found  several  men  who 
were  ready  to  put  up  money  on  the  assurances  of  his  ex- 
perts, but  after  they  had  seen  the  property  they  determ- 
ined to  have  it  to  themselves.  So  they  postponed  closing 
the  transaction  on  one  excuse  or  another  until  the  bond 
ran  out,  and  then  Zancraft  determined  to  retain  the  place 
himself,  set  his  own  family,  consisting  of  some  five 
boys,  to  work,  and  doubtless  he  would  have  taken  out 
money  enough  in  time  to  put  up  a  mill  if  death  had  not 
claimed  him.  Soon  afterwards,  the  boys  quarreled  among 
themselves;  no  work  was  done,  several  offers  were  made, 
and  finally  at  the  death  of  two  of  the  brothers,  E.  W. 
Chapman,  owner  of  the  Taylor  mine,  made  an  offer  of 
$80,000  cash,  which  was  accepted.  There  is  now  a  twenty- 
stamp  mill  banging  away  on  the  ore,  which  is  yielding 
richly  every  month.  This  is  about  the  fortune  of  these 
old  mine-owners.  Their  instinct  teaches  them  to  cling 
to  their  properties,  but  too  ignorant  or  too  poor  to  work 
them,  all  sooner  or  later  fall  into  the  hands  of  capitalists 
— illustrating  that  to  them  that  hath  is  given. 


•  My  impression  that  incendiaries  are  the  only  fire-fiends 
was  dissipated  by  an  introduction  to  a  clever  young  min- 
ister named  James  Le  Baron  Johnson,  whose  i)ersonality 
ret^ently  became  agreeably  known  around  the  ( )ccid<?intal 
Hotel.  '  He  is  a  bright,  handsome  man,  of  easy  manners, 
the  son  of  a  New  York  Episcopal  clergyman,  and  now  a 
protege  of  Bishop  Huntington  of  that  metroixili-. 
Nothing  about  his  demeanor  suggests  a  love  of  conflagr;!- 
tions.  yet  that  is  his  eccentricity,  and  ho  carries  it  to  tlio 
degree"  of  residing  in  a  (iotham  engine  house  and  turning 
out  in  paraphernalia  —  helmet,  high  boots  and  a  flan- 
nel shirt,  at  the  first  clang  of  the  alarm  bell.  This  inter- 
esting habit  he  aciiiiired  while  a  resident  of  Tacoma.  !!•■ 
l)resided  there  over  a  small  Mission  Church,  and  an  abund- 
ance of  leisure  was  devoted  to  society  and  the  department. 
He  was  a  ftivorite  with  the  ladi(>s,  and  his  services  were 
eonstantly  in  retjuisition  at  jnenics.  dinners  and  outing-, 
but  the  tirebells  never  faik!d  to  summon  him,  howev.  r 
attractive  the  maiden  by  whose  side  he  lingered.  Ther.- 
he  lived  in  the  Brigade 'headtiiiarters.  and  regularly  slid 
into  high  boots  and  helmet  at  the  touch  of  the  gong. 
Tiring  of  Tacoma.  our  young  nuin  turned  his  feet  to  the 
metropolis,  contrived  to  interest  Bishop  Huntington  in 
his  ])ersonality.  now  makes  his  calls  at  Flfth-aveiiU'- 
mansions  in  a  fire  wagon,  and  is  the  pastor  of  the  Neu 
York  department,  besides  being  an  active  factor  at  all 
conllagrations.  The  presence  of  Rev.  Le  Baron  .lohnson 
in  California  is  ex])lii-able  on  the  basis  of  personal  curi- 
osity. He  wanted  to  see  if  San  Francisco  rornained  in  tli. 
same  location  it  had  occupied  the  last  time  he  was  here. 

*  » 
* 

The  rise  of  Bourke  Cochran  exemplifies  how  easy  it  is 
for  a  man  to  become  a  plutocrat  in  this  country.  Fifteen 
years  ago  he  was  a  young  Irish  lawyer,  unknown  and 
without  practice.  To-day,  he  is  put  forward  as  a  repre- 
sentative of  what  the  Populists  call  Snobocracy.  Coch- 
ran's career  is  possible  only  in  a  democratic  country.  He 
became  identified  with  Tammany  Hall,  having  joined  one 
of  the  Tammany  ward  clubs  and  made  a  few  speeches. 
Richard  Croker  heard  him,  took  him  up,  and  at  once  his 
fortune  was  made.  It  was  developed  in  the  Ives  Invest! 
gating  Commission  several  years  ago  that  Cochran,  whil>- 
attorney  for  the  Sheriff  of  New  York,  was  in  receipt  of  an 
income  of  something  like  $50,000  a  year.  One  of  the  rules 
of  patronage  was  that  Cochran  should  be  employed  as 
individual  attorney  by  each  Deputy,  and  a  portion  of  his 
salary  was  diverted  to  the  payment  of  the  fee.  Soon  after 
coming  into  prominence  as  a  lawyer  and  orator,  Cochran 
married  a  rich  widow  in  New  York,  who  conveniently  die  I 
a  few  years  later,  leaving  him  about  $400,000.  It  was 
rumored  at  Washington  during  the  discussion  of  the  Wil- 
son Bill  that  Cochran,  then  a  Congressman,  received 
$200,000  from  a  combination  of  the  trusts  for  his  work 
in  the  House;  and  the  story  developed  later  that  Bourke 
Cochran  retired  from  Tammany  politics  because  Crokei . 
being  a  business  man,  demanded  that  his  $200,000  be  paid 
into  the  Tammany  fund.  He  was  then  given  the  choice  of 
giving  up  the  money  or  leaving  politics,  and  he  left  poli- 
tics, as  most  wise  men  would  have  done  under  the  cir- 
cumstances. Soon  afterwards  it  was  telegraphed  acros 
the  country  that  he  would  stand  for  a  seat  in  the  English 
House  of  Commons,  and,  indeed,  he  did  go  across 
water  and  interviewed  Justin  McCarthy,  Mr.  Blake  and 
other  leaders,  looking  to  that  end.  The  speech  whicli 
gave  him  national  renown  was  that  in  1893,  in  opposition 
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to  Cleveland's  nomination.  It  was  a  very  fine,  but  vain, 
appeal  to  all  the  prejudices  and  passions  of  the  anti- 
Cleveland  element  in  ihe  convention.  He  followed  it  with 
a  speech  on  the  tariff  question  which  was  a  masterful  ex- 
hibition of  oratory.  On  these  speeches  and  on  certain 
law  arguments  his  fame  rests,  for  they  are  the  only  ut- 
terances of  any  note  made  during  eight  years  of  public 
life. 

* 

Every  day  one  sees  in  the  papers  some  mention  of  the 
splendid  work  being  done  for  the  cause  of  free  silver  by 
George  B.  Keeney,  who  is  now  national  organizer  for  the 
Bimetallic  League.  For  years  Keeney  drifted  around  San 
I'rancisco  with  a  headful  of  schemes,  but  empty  pockets. 
He  was  a  leading  member  of  the  Theosophical  Society, 
and  was  a  sort  of  amateur  expert  in  ordnance.  He  had 
invented  some  sort  of  a  gun  which  he  tried  for  years  to 
have  accepted  by  the  Government,  and  in  promoting 
which  he  was  brought  into  intimate  contact  with  a  large 
number  of  army  men  to  whom  he  is  very  well  known. 
How  he  lived  was  always  a  mystery  to  his  friends.  He 
certainly  spent  very  little  on  clothes,  and  it  was  the  be- 
lief of  many  who  knew  him  that  he  was  a  living  manifes- 
tation of  the  ability  of  theosophical  faith  to  support  a 
man  without  material  sustenance — a  case  of  the  super- 
iority of  mind  over  material  needs.  Keeney  was  one  of 
the  chief  organizers  of  the  non-partisaij  movement  in  thit 
city.  The  free  silver  State  convention,  which  was  helc. 
over  a  year  ago  in  Metropolitan  Temple,  was  the  result  ot 
his  work,  and  his  organizing  ability  shown  in  this  State, 
brought  him  to  the  attention  of  Senators  Jones  and  Stew- 
art and  the  other  Eastern  leaders,  who  took  him  on  there 
to  institute  bimetallic  leagues.  Of  course,  he  has  long 
hair  and  a  loud  voice. 

*  'i 

Colonel  Fred  Crocker,  who  has  just  returned  from 
Europe,  tells  me  that  international  bimetallists  in  Eng- 
land and  France  do  not  regard  the  campaign  in  America 
as  involving  in  any  way  the  principles  of  bimetallism. 
•  The  attitude  of  the  men  he  talked  with  indicates  their 
belief  that  a  campaign  of  education  cannot  fail  to  banish 
the  fallacies  of  free  silver.  The  estimation  of  this  country 
abroad  is  that  of  a  great  nation,  populated  by  a  shrewd 
and  thoughtful  people,  who,  if  misguided  for  the  moment 
by  their  leaders,  are  always  open  to  illumination,  and  in- 
variably respond  to  the  dictates  of  sound  sense.  That  the 
United  States  will  ever  attempt  the  repayment  of  its  ob- 
ligations in  a  debased  currency  is  not  held  for  a  moment; 
still,  the  insecurity  materially  affects  our  credit.  Men  who 
have  American  stocks  are  disposing  of  them  as  rapidly  as 
possible,  and  their  action  naturally  tightens  the  pressure. 
Never  has  there  been  so  much  capital  available  as  at  the 
moment,  but  it  is  not  for  America.  In  the  East,  too,  there 
are  millions  for  investment  to  be  had  as  soon  as  the 
coinage  question  is  settled;  but  in  the  meantime  it  is 
locked  up  in  banks  and  vaults,  and  is  unavailable  for  use. 
Colonel  Crocker  commented  further  on  the  necessity  for  a 
campaign  of  edtication  and  expressed  the  belief  strongly 
that  the  inherent  sense  of  the  community  would  grasp  the 
situation  and  its  consequences  to  the  working  man.  The 
Colonel  certainly  looks  in  excellent  health.  He  was  ac- 
companied home  by  Mrs.  Easton  and  his  children,  who 
are  all  installed  in  tue  family  residence  on  the  corner  of 
I^ine  and  Leavenworth  streets. 


The  new  Fee  Bill  threatens  to  prove  a  costly  luxury  to 
the  city.  Already  it  has  altered  the  jury  situation  so  that 
citizens  no  longer  avoid  that  unpleasant  duty,  but  actually 
strive  for  impanelment.  The  law  provides  a  payment  of 
two  dollars  each  time  the  name  of  a  juryman  is  called  in 
court.  It  is  not  necessary  that  he  serve,  but  merely  that 
he  answers  "here"  to  his  name.  The  decision  imposes  a 
terrible  tax  on  the  city.  There  are  now  five  departments 
trying  criminal  cases,  and  in  each  department  some 
fifty  jurymen  are  in  attendance,  whose  names  are  called 
every  morning.  This  makes  an  average  of  perhaps  two 
hundred  men  receiving  each  two  dollars  a  day — an  ex- 
pense of  $2,000  a  week,  or  $96,000  a  year.  The  bill  applies 
also  to  Grand  Jur>men,  who  now  obtain  two  dollars  for 
each  session.  Two  juiies  are  selected  every  year,  con- 
stituting another  expense  of  about  $4,000.  Then,  there 
are  the  miscellaneous  costs — the  secret  fund  of  tne  Grand 
.Jury  of  $1,500 — the  Sheriff's  charges  for  taking  jurymen 
to  lunch  and  dinner,  about  $1,000  more,  adding  to  the  tax- 
payers' burdens  some  $102,000  per  annum.  This  sum 
must  be  appropriated  every  year  by  the  Svipervisors,  and 
in  future  will  be  levied  in  the  tax  estimate. 


The  State  Militia,  having  adopted  the  regulation  United 
States  uniform,  there  is  an  impression  among  army  men 
that  the  similarity  of  garb  may  give  rise  to  confusion.  I 
am  told  of  a  movement  on  foot  to  have  Congress  provide 
a  distinctive  costume  for  the  army,  plain  in  character,  and 
protected  by  law  from  infringement  by  National  Guards. 
The  value  of  the  idea  is  more  appreciable  at  the  Presidio 
than  on  Market  street,  though  to  the  lay  mind  it  is  reason- 
able that  where  there  is  so  much  distinction  there  should 
also  be  a  difference. 


If  ever  controversy  reqtiii'ed  explanation,  it  i.s  tho 
question  of  veracity  that  has  arisen  between  .John  D. 
Spreckels  and  H.  G.  W.  Dinkelspiel.  Did  the  latter 
haunt  the  office  of  the  former,  as  the  former  insists,  or 
was  Dinkelspiel  the  sought  rather  than  the  seeker':'  as  he 
so  strenuously  declares.  It  is  a  delicate  point,  and  obvi- 
ously demands  coffee  and  pistols.  Briefly,  this  is  the 
situation:  Dinkelspiel  is  nominated  for  Congress  in  the 
Third  District  by  the  Spreckels  interest,  which  in  Cali- 
fornia is  the  recognized  Republican  organization.  Against 
him  is  a  Mr.  O'Brien,  who.se  nomination  comes  from  tho 
Spear-Kelly  faction,  whose  claims  the  National  Commit- 
tee of  the  party  affirmed  at  St.  Louis  by  the  seating  of 
its  delegates,  Mr.  Spear  and  Colonel  Kowalsky,  in  the 
convention.  The  Democratic  nominee  is  the  incumbent, 
Congressman  Maguire,  a  man  of  considerable  force  and 
populai'ity,  who  aspires  to  go  for  the  third  time  to  Wash- 
ington. In  the  district  the  Democrats  have  a  small  ma- 
jority, which,  however,  has  been  overcome  on  occasions. 
Therefore  it  is  no  prize  that  was  offered  Dinkelspiel,  but 
rather  a  forlorn  hope,  the  mild  chance  of  victory  made 
milder  by  the  candidacy  of  O'Brien.  Dinkelspiel  states 
he  was  importtmed  by  Spi-eckels  himself  and  by  his  lieu- 
tenants to  accept  the  thankless  role  of  (candidate,  and 
finally,  after  much  persuasion,  consented,  on  being 
assured  that  ere  two  days  had  passed  O'Brien  would  be 
retired.  Next  day,  however,  Mr.  Spreckels  went  south; 
the  statutatory  time  elapsed,  O'Brien  still  made  speeches, 
declaring  with  fervor    "Those  whom   the  gods  wLsh 


to  make  mad  they  first  kill."  Then  the  Bo.ss  returned 
but  failed  to  decapitate  his  candidate's  rival.  There 
were  passages,  challenges,  and  finally  Dinkelspiol's  retire- 
ment, declaring  fait  h  had  not  been  kei)t  with  him.  Next 
day  Spreckels  denounces  the  yoiuig  num  as  a  coward  and 
predicts  the  tei-mination  of  his  i)()litical  (career.  I  canjiot 
believe  that  Dinkelspiel  would  rty  in  the  face  of  providence 
or  S])reckels  without  exceeding  provacation,  and  yet  it  is 
hard  to  assume  Spreckels  so  unjust  as  to  declare  a  condi- 
tion which  does  not  exist. 


The  friends  and  enemies  of  John  P.  Irish,  Naval  Officer 
and  other  things,  will  doubtless  be  interested  to  learn 
that  his  relations  with  President  Cleveland  are  again  of 
the  most  intimate  character.  He  is  in  direct  connection 
with  Washington,  and  is  distributing  such  patronage  as 
is  left  in  the  executive  portfolio.  Quite  a  number  of 
postmasterships  throughout  the  State  are  still  undis- 
posed of,  and  it  is  presumed  the  Naval  Officer  will  say 
who  shall  have  them.  It  is  not  impossible,  indeed,  that 
Cleveland  may  find  some  post  under  the  Civil  Service  for 
the  Colonel,  though,  as  his  voice  is  now  identified  with 
the  sound-money  cause  rather  than  with  Democracy,  it 
is  not  incredible  that  he  may  hold  office  longer  than  his 
rivals  desire. 


The  announcement  of  M.  F.  Tarpey's  candidacy  for 
Congress  in  the  Third  District  has  created  consternation 
among  the  fraternity  of  "Ole  Bills."  Warren  English  of 
that  association,  aspires  to  oppose  ('ongressman  Hilborn, 
but  the  Fitzgerald  forces,  seeing  an  opportunity  of  de- 
feating the  "Ole  Bills,"  have  cleverly  put  forth  M.  F.  Tar- 
pey,  who,  as  one  of  that  combination,  cannot  be  antag- 
onized by  its  forces,  and  yet  will  owe  his  nomination  to 
Fitzgerald.  Tarjwy,  with  his  bonhommie  and  energy, 
should  cut  a  figure  in  Washington,  where  he  has  an 
immense  acquaintance,  and  be  as  much  of  a  success  there 
as  was  Geary  before  him.  There  is  an  excellent  chance 
of  success  this  time,  inasmuch  as  the  Frick  forces  which 
compose  most  of  the  active  politicians  are  strongly  op- 
posed to  Hilborn's  candidacy;  and,  besides,  the  free  silver 
vote  would  all  go  to  Tarpey  also. 

* 

The  annonncement  that  Warren  English  aspires  to  an- 
other term  in  Congress  may  be  a  surprise  to  his  friends. 
As  Collector  of  the  Port  of  Oakland  he  has  a  sinecure 
which  brings  him  a  revenue  of  $2,400  a  year,  and  the  office 
being  under  Civil  Service  rules  is  secured  to  him  for  life. 
It  seems,  however,  that  the  post  is  so  much  of  a  sinecure 
that  it  is  in  danger  of  abolishment,  inasmuch  as  in  these 
hard  times  foreign  traffic  between  Oakland  and  the  rest 
of  the  world  is  next  to  nil.  Being  a  sensitive  soul.  War- 
ren feels  the  pangs  of  drawing  a  salary  without  some 
show  of  service,  and  thus  far  the  only  evidence  of  Custom 
House  duties  is  the  voucher  he  forwards  for  his  salary. 
In  order  to  break  the  monotony  of  this  sad  condition, 
certain  of  Warren's  friends  arranged  to  ship  a  schooner 
laden  with  coal  from  British  Columbia  to  the  port  of  Oak- 
land. She  sailed  up  the  creek,  deposited  her  cargo,  paid 
the  customary  duties,  and  retired  to  San  Francisco.  And 
that  entry  is  the  sole  record  on  the  virgin  pages  of  his 
administration. 


CONCERT    VALLEY   ON   SUNDAY  AFTERNOON ,    GOLDEN   GATE   PARK,    SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE  CAREER  OF  MILLAIS 

His  Work,  Difficulties.  Love,  Marriage  and 
Success, 

Few  men  have  had  as  mueh  prosperity  and  romance 
in  their  lives  as  Sir  John  Millais,  whose  death  has  just 
left  the  Royal  Academy  without  a  president.  He  was 
born  in  1829  in  the  Island  of  Jersey,  where  he  was  recog- 
nized as  a  coming  artist  while  still  a  mere  child.  At  nine 
he  won  the  silver  medal  of  the  Socieiy  of  Arts,  the  first  of 
his  long  list  of  prizes.  The  first  picture  he  exhibited, 
"The  Capture  of  the  Inca  by  Pizarro,"  was  placed  on  a 
level  with  the  best  historic  work  of  the  year,  though  the 
artist  was  only  seventeen.  Still  he  has  said  himself  that 
all  his  early  work  was  done  under  a  storm  of  discourage- 
ment and  disanproval.  which  made  his  youth  a  very  un- 
happy one.  The  critics,  who  were  then  a  more  powerful 
class  than  they  are  to-day,  condemned  his  style  so  un- 
mercifully that  his  father  said  again  and  again,  "Give  up 
painting,  Jack,  and  take  to  something  else."  But  Millais 
kept  doggedly  ahead,  without  even  a  consciousness  of  ul- 
timate triumph  to  support  him,  and  at  twenty-two  se- 
cured forever  his  fame  as  an  artist  by  his  picture,  "The 
Huguenot." 

Perhaps  the  reason  that  Millais'  success  did  not  come 
sooner,  was  his  connection  with  the  pre-Raphaelite 
Brotherhood,  a  strange  coterie  of  artists  and  poets  whose 
motive  was  Truth,  or  in  modern  language.  Realism.  Ro- 
setti,  Holman  Hunt  and  Woolner  belonged  to  this  school, 
which  had  an  important  influence  on  the  lifeless  con- 
vention of  the  times,  but  led  to  aberrations  and  absurd- 
ities. 

"The  Huguenot,"  one  of  the  loveliest  and  most  fam- 


THE  PRINCES  IN   THE  TOWER 

sive,  living  the  life  of  a  hermit  among  his  books.  It  was 
merely  as  a  diversion  that  Mrs.  Ruskin  began  to  pose  for 
the  Roman  Catholic  maid  in  "The  Huguenot,"  but  long 
before  the  picture  was  finished,  she  and  the  fresh-faced 
clever  young  painter  had  fallen  in  love  with  one  another. 
She  would  have  gone  quietly  ahead  and  borne  her  life 


JOHN  RUSKIN 
FROM  HIS  LATEST  PHOTOCRAPH.   BY  HOLLYER 
COURTESY  OF  w.   K.  VICKERY 

ous  of  his  pictures,  is  closely  connected  with  the  romance 
of  Millais'  life.  Mrs.  John  Ruskin,  the  wife  of  the  great 
art  philosopher,  was  not  the  happiest  of  women.  Affec- 
tionate, sympathetic,  fond  of  companionship,  she  had 
married  a  gloomy,  moody  savant,  absorbed  and  irrespon- 
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as  best  she  could,  had  not  Ruskin  looked  up  from  his 
books  long  enough  to  see  what  had  happened.  Without 
a  moment's  hesitation  he  offered  to  hand  her  over  to  his 
friend.  "If  you  love  her,  she  is  yours,"  he  is  reported  to 
have  .said,  with  iinllatttM-infr  generosity.  A  for'uial  divorce 
was  pushed  through  the  courts  as  rapidly  as  possible,  and 
as  soon  as  it  was  granted  Mrs.  Ruskin  became  Mrs.  John 
Millais.  while  the  author  of  "Modern 
Painters  ■"  turned  serenely  back  to  his 
library.  Whatever  this  .step  meant  to 
him,  whether  it  was  a  relief  or  a  secret 
bitterness  or  a  matter  of  absolute  indif- 
ference, there  is  no  doubt  but  that  it 
brouffht  lastintr  happine.ss  to  the  two 
others.  Millais  has  alway.s  attributed 
his  success  in  life  to  this  romance  of  his 
boyhood,  and  to  the  fai't  that  his  future 
wife  was  the  inspiration  of  his  most 
renowned  picture.  The  size  of  "The 
Hujjuenot, "  which  is  now  in  a  private 
u-allery  in  Preston,  Kng-land.  is  thieo 
feet  two  inches  by  two  feet  one  inch,  and 
the  orifi-inal  i)rico  was  only  seven  hun- 
dred and  Hfty  dollars.  To-day  thousands  \ 
could  not  hxiy  it.  Its  pathos,  its  beauty 
as  a  lovely  idyll,  combined  with  the  trag- 
edy of  its  meunint:!-,  conquered  i)aintei-s. 
critics  and  public,  and  brought  to  a  tri- 
umphant close  Millais'  struggle  for  rec- 
ognition. 

One  of  the  pleasantest  stories  of  his 
early  work  is  told  in  connection  with  a 
painting  of  Ferdinand  in  the  enchanted 
island  of  "The  Tempest."  A  dealer 
promised  the  arti.st  a  hundred  pounds 
for  it  if   he  liked    it   as  well  when 
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finished  as  he  did  unfinished,  and  Millais  rushed  julii- 
lantly  home  to  his  faniny  with  the  news.  Being  very 
poor,  and  looking  on  the  money  as  certain,  they  spent 
some  of  it  in  advance,  but  when  the  picture  was  flnishcl. 
the  dealer  declared  that  he  didn't  like  it,  and  that  the  bar- 
gain was  off.  The  family  were  in  great  distress,  and  a 
forlorn  little  card  hinting  of  "Furnished  Apartments' 
was  put  up  in  the  front  parlor  window.  A  week  or  so 
later  another  dealer  dropped  in,  bringing  with  him  an 
odd-looking  old  gentleman  who  seemed  to  know  a  good 
deal  about  pictures.  He  listened  with  interest  to  tlie 
stiory  of  "Ferdinand,"  and  studied  the  picture  closely, 
then  took  from  his  pocket  a  book  which  he  advised  tli.' 
young  painter  to  read.  "Give  me  pen  and  ink,"  he  add<  il. 
"and  I'll  write  your  name  in  it,  provided  you  promise  to 
read  it."  When  they  had  gone,  Millais  opened  the  book, 
to  find  that  his  visitor  had  been  Mr.  Richard  Ellison,  th.' 
famous  patron  of  art.  Between  the  covers  wats  tuckeU  i 
check  for  a  hundred  and  fifty  guineas  and  an  order  fm 
the  "Ferdinand."  Needless  to  say,  the  "Furnislii  I 
Apartments"  sign  was  torn  down  that  very  day. 

The  next  year,  Millais  painted  on  commisssion  lus 
"Christ  in  the  Carpenter's  Shop,"  a  work  which  raised  a 
storm  of  controversy.  There  were  no  haios,  no  nim- 
buses. Christ  was  represented  as  a  little  boy  in  a  Jewisli 
carpenter  shop,  running  to  his  mother  for  sympathy  with 
an  injured  hand,  just  as  any  child  might,  and  ail  the  nar- 
row-minded Pharisees  of  Art  and  Religion  rose  up  in 
wrath  and  branded  it  as  irreverent  and  irreligious.  Tlir 
dealer  had  it  left  unsold  on  his  hands  for  many  years, 
and  Millais'  parents  begged  him  to  give  up  art  forevci, 
rather  than  run  the  chance  of  bringing  another  such  hor- 
nets' nest  about  his  ears. 

In  1885  the  title  of  Baronet  was  added  to  Millais' 
many  honors.  He  was  always  especially  kind  to  strug' 
gling  j'oung  artists,  being  in  this  respect  mueh  like  the 
late  Lord  Leighton,  whom  he  succeeded  as  president  of 
the  Academy  only  a  few  months  ago.  Though  his  voice 
and  hearing  were  then  somewhat  impaired,  his  health 
was  still  good,  and  his  work  as  keen  and  delicate  as  ever, 

In  the  eighteen  years  of  Pope  Leo  XI IPs  reign  the 
mortality  among  the  members  of  the  sacred  <ujllege  has 
been  remarkable.  One  hundred  and  eleven  cardinals 
died  in  that  time,  though  only  one  hundred  and  twentj' 
died  in  thirty -two  years  of  the  pontificate  of  Pius  IX. 

Inverness  propriety  has  triumphed  over  the  nude  in 
art,  the  sculptor  of  the  P^lora  Macdonald  statue  having 
agreed  to  put  shoes  and  stockings  on  her,  as  the  town 
council  requested. 


THE    WAV  E 


LOVE  FINDS  THE  WAY 

AN    OPERATIC  FARCE 

(An  orchard  of  cherry  trees.  Enter  Professor  Fungus, 
Instructor  of  Geology  at  the  Co-educational  College  of 
Frumpton,  followed  by  students  of  both  sexes  in  caps  and 
gowns,  carrying  geological  hammers,  etc.) 

All: 

We're  tapping  at  the  stratas, 

Exploring  nature's  stores, 

All  glad  and  happy  martyrs 

To  geologic  laws. 
Students: 

Professor,  we  are  tortured 

By  such  a  hungry  pang; 

So  let's  explore  the  orchard- 
Geology  go  hang! 
Professor: 

No,  Alpha,  Beta,  Gamma, 

Such  language  pains  and  shocks. 

Take  up  your  lutle  hammer, 

Our  work  to-day  is  rocks. 
Students: 

The  program  let  us  vary 

On  this  one  day  alone; 

For  first  we'll  eat  the  cherry, 

Then  analyze  the  stone. 
(They  attack  the  cherry  trees,  which  some  of  me  stu- 
dents climb,  others  standing  beneath  to  catch  the  fruit.) 

The  Professor: 
As  the  head  of  a  co-educational  school, 
I  found  I'd  a  difficult  province  to  rule; 
The  students  would  Hirt  to  a  dreadful  degree, 
And  all  the  elopements  were  blamed  upon  me. 
But  I  hit  on  an  excellent  plan,  which  was  this: 
The  ladies  have  Greek  letter  names,  and  no  'Miss.' 
When  a  girl's  capped  and  gowned  and  baptized  on  this 
plan, 

There's  naught  to  suggest  that  she  isn't  a  man. 

(He  turns  to  the  students,  who  have  been  flirting  vig- 
orously, but  become  suddenly  demure.) 
Alpha  and  Beta  and  Delta  and  Theta  and  Epsilon  Oma- 
eron, 

Fi  Gamma  Zeta  and  worthy  Omega  who  used  to  be  chap- 
eron. 

Our  cares  are  demolished,  for  flirting's  abolished, 
There's  nothing  to  worry  or  vex. 
To  avoid  tribulation  in  co-education, 
It's  best  to  eliminate  sex. 

(The  students  demurely  repeat  the  last  two  lines,  and 
the  Professor  starts  to  eat  a  cherry,  but  draws  back  in 
some  alarm.) 

Professor — I  think  some  one  is  coming.  Poss.bly  it 
would  be  as  well  if  we  passed  on;  we  may  be  trespassing. 
Yes,  there  is  a  singular  looking  young  person,  and  I  think 
she  carries  firearms. 

(All  gather  hastily  around  the  Professor,  except  Fox 
Wylie,  a  Senior,  who  remains  hidden  in  a  tiee.) 
Professor: 
Really,  students,  common  prudence 
Would  suggest  that  we  should  run. 
Here's  a  lady,  rather  shady, 
And  I  think  she's  got  a  gun. 
(All  but  Wylie  leave  in  haste.) 

Wylie — A  girl,  a  real  girl,  a  feminine  girl!  Perhaps  she 
is  even  called  by  a  girl's  name.  Oh,  to  hear  the  sweet 
sound  of  .Jenny  or  Molly  or  Daisy!  For  that  I  would  let 
her  shoot  at  me  with  pleasure. 

(Enter  a  girl  in  Norfolk  jacket,  short  skirt,  bloomers 
and  leggings,  carrying  a  shotgun.) 
She  sings: 

The  ignorant  infant  called  man 

Had  better  reform  while  he  can; 

For  woman  won't  falter, 

The  world's  going  to  alter. 

And  he'll  get  left  out  of  the  plan. 

When  trespassers  come  for  my  fruit, 

I  sally  forth  ready  to  shoot. 

I'm  a  very  new  broom,  an' 

I'm  called  a  New  Woman, 

And  really,  you  know,  I'm  a  beaut. 

Each  woman  of  spirit  asserts 

She's  tired  of  trammeling  skiics. 

She'll  cast  off  the  shackle. 

The  world  she  will  tackle. 

And  man's  going  to  get  his  deserts. 

I  scour  the  land  on  my  bike, 

I  always  do  just  as  I  like, 

I'm  a  very  new  broom,  an' 

I'm  called  a  New  Woman, 

And  really,  you  know,  I'm  a  tyke. 
Wylie— Is  your  name  Daisy?    Please    say    it    is.  Or 
Birdie. 

She— Oh,  my  goodness!  Hold  up  your  hands,  villain, 
I  mean.    What  are  you  doing  in  my  fruit  tree? 

Wylie — Tell  me  your  name  before  you  shoot.  Grant 
the  last  request  of  the  uying. 

She— I  shan't.  It's  a  horrid,  silly  little  name,  quite 
unworthy  of  a  New  Woman.  I  was  only  a  new  baby 
when  they  gave  it  to  me,  so  I  couldn't  protest. 

Wylie — Answer  me  on  your  soul.    Is — it — Dolly? 

She— It  is. 

Wylie — Dolly,  thank  heaven!  I  have  been  living  with 
the  Greek  alphabet  till  Dolly  seems  the  sweetest  name 
ever  made.  That's  a  stunning  suit  you  have  on.  Is  the 
skirt  one  of  those  umbrella  things? 

Dolly — Yes,  nine  gores;  see! 

(She  drops  her  gun  and  spreads  her  skirc  out  to  its 
full  width.  He  jumps  down  from  the  tree,  landing  be- 
tween her  and  the  gun.) 

■Vv^ylie — You're  just  the  same  as  you  were  a  hundred 
years  ago. 

j)Q]ly — Sir!  If  you  don't  know  seventeen  from  a  hun- 
dred  

Wylie — Eighty-three,  isn't  it?  Oh,  I  beg  pardon,  I 
misunderstood.  I  only  meant  that  there  was  plenty  of 
the  Old  Boy  left  in  the  New  Woman.  That's  wuat  you 
call  yourself,  isn't  it,  a  New  Woman? 

Polly — You  call  yourself  a  man,  yet  look  at  you 
shackled  by  that  foolish  gown  when  you  might  be  free. 


Wylie — But  somebody  has  got  to  wear  skirts,  and  if 
you  girls  won't  

Dolly — Some  day  you  will  look  back  on  these  blind 
prejudices  with  wouder,  when  the  New  Man  arises.  We 
have  wound  the  alarm  

Wylie — He'll  probably  sleep  through  it. 

Dolly — And  soon  the  New  Man  will  leap  from  the  ashes 
of  the  old.  Oh,  if  1  could  only  be  the  one  to  find  him  and 
show  him  to  the  world! 

Wylie — I  will  tell  you  a  secret.    I  am  the  New  Man! 

Dolly — Oh,  how  perfectly  lovely!    But  you  must  prove 

it. 

Wylie — Ask  anything  you  like. 
Dolly — Can  you  cook? 

Wylie — I  ought  to.  I  took  the  Chef  course  at  Yale  foi- 
three  years  before  1  came  nere. 

Dolly — Good.    Is  there  any  dish  you  cannot  make? 

Wylie — I  will  be  perfectly  frank  with  you.  It  is  a  great 
mortification  to  me,  but  I  cannot  make  a  cheese  omelet. 

Dolly — Oh,  1  can.  Cheese  omelets  are  my  speciality. 
I  would  always  make  those  if  you  would  do  the  rest  of 
the  cooking.  I  am  perfectly  ready  to  do  my  share,  always. 
Can  you  cook  meat  nicely?    I  am  very  particular. 

Wylie — I  got  up  a  roast  for  the  Professor  of  Hebrew 
that  was  the  talk  of  the  college. 

Dolly — And  cake? 

Wylie — Sponge  and  pound  are  my  best,  though  my 
kisses  are  not  to  despised. 

Dolly — This  is  glorious.  I  have  found  the  treasure  my 
sex  is  waiting  for,  and  by  right  of  discovery  he  is  mine. 
How  about  sewing? 

Wylie — I  used  to  do  a  great  deal  of  sowing  a  few  years 
ago,  but  I  rather  gave  it  up.  I  found  it  bad  for  my  head. 
I  don't  believe  I  have  forgotten  how,  however.  I  was  al- 
ways good  at — a'hem  

Dolly — That's  nice.   I  hate  to  hem. 

Wylie — We  used  to  gather  a  good  deal  at  the  club,  and 
I  was  pretty  fair  at  basting  and  running,  and  after  I  broke 
my  leg,  I  spent  all  my  time  knitting. 

Dolly — This  is  too  good  to  be  true.  And  you  haven't 
any  old-fashioned  notions,  have  you,  such  as  nave  tram- 
meled us  in  the  past?  You  would  not  oppose  the  voting 
of  women? 

Wylie — Devoting  always  seemed  to  me  what  women 
were  best  fitted  for. 

Dolly  (aside) — And  yet  he's  handsome  and  attractive, 
too.  Won't  the  girls  be  wild!  Dear  me,  I  did  not  know 
that  a  New  AVoman's  heart  could  act  like  this. 

Wylie  (aside) — She  is  the  sweetest  little  Dolly  that 
ever  had  a  bee  in  her  bonnet,  and  I  think  I  can  settle  that 
bee. 

Wylie: 

For  you,  sweet  Dolly,  my  heart  is  athirst; 
I'd  fain  in  your  smiles  be  basking. 
Dolly: 

I  shouldn't  allow  him  to  get  in  first; 
The  woman  should  do  the  asking. 
Wylie: 

Now  love  has  broken  the  bonds  of  years 
And  over  my  soul  is  rushing. 
Dolly: 

To  think  that  a  girl  with  advanced  ideas 
Should  stoop  to  the  act  of  blushing! 
Wylie: 

Come,  say  you  love  me  as  I  love  you! 
Dear  Dolly,  don't  stop  to  parry. 
Dolly: 

It's  all  so  sudden — I'm  'fraid  I  do — 
Wylie: 

How  sad  we  can  never  marry! 
The  New,  who've  mastered  the  world's  new  laws. 
Must  wed  with  the  unenlightened. 
Farewell!    We  part  for  a  noble  cause. 
Dolly: 

Oh,  don't  go  away — I'm  frightened. 
Wylie: 

Were  you  contented  to  hSke  and  mend. 
No  loftier  orbit  knowing. 
To  clear  your  sight  were  a  worthy  end. 
Dolly: 

I  really  am  fond  of  sewing. 
Wylie: 

If  lifting  others  were  not  our  lot, 
How  happily  we'd  be  mated. 
Were  you  still  shackled! 
Dolly: 

I'm  really  not  so  very  emancipated. 
I've  loved  embroidery  all  my  life, 
I'm  dying  to  do  your  cooking. 
Wylie: 

Why,  then,  you're  just  the  suitable  wife — 
Dolly: 

Oh,  don't — there's  somebody  looking. 
(Enter  the  Professor  and  Omega,  followed  by  the  other 
students  in  couples.) 

The  Professor: 
As  the  head  of  a  co-educational  school, 
T  find  I've  been  rather  too  strict  in  my  rule. 
Tliough  flirting's  a  word  I'm  reluctant  to  name, 
1  find  that  it's  really  an  innocent  game. 
For  one  of  our  party  has  given  her  day 
To  clearing  my  old-fashioned  noLions  away; 
And  her  studies  won't  lose  in  the  slightest  degree. 
For  she's  gathered  a  very  fine  fossil — in  me. 


Let  Beta  be  Betty  and  Epsilon  Bppy, 
No  Greek  letter  names,  I  beg. 
The  one  who  was  lately  Omega  the  stately 
Is  known  to  myself  as  Meg. 
A  moment  of  blindness  is  often  a  kindness, 
And  ignorance  sometimes  is  wise; 
To  avoid  tribulation  in  co-education. 
It's  best  not  to  open  your  eyes. 
All: 

We're  tapping  at  the  stratas. 
Exploring  nature's  stores. 
All  glad  and  happy  martyrs 
To  geologic  laws. 
We  did  not  vainly  linger. 
New  specimens  we  own; 
For  on  a  certain  finger 
Each  girl  brings  back  a  stone. 

Wylie: 
I  found  a  lovely  woman 
Whose  heart  was  petrified; 
I  made  it  warm  and  human. 
Allow  me,  sirs — my  bride. 
All: 

We  did  not  vainly  linger,  etc. 
(Curtain.) 

.lULlET  WILBOK  TOMPKINS, 


DEVELOPING  THE  MOTHER  LODE 

Prince  Poniatowski's  Big  Mining  Venture  in 
Calaveras  County, 

This  summer  has  seen  the  foi'ination  of  an  enterprise 
that  will  have  a  very  important  effect  on  the  future  of 
California  as  a  mining  State.  Hetween  the  Mokelumne 
and  the  Stanislaus  river's  in  Calaveras  county  lies  a  por- 
tion of  the  mother  lode  that,  owing-  to  the  searcjity  of 
water,  has  never-  been  developed  beyond  a  slight  depth. 
On  either  side  of  it  lie  such  famous'mines  as  the  Ar-go- 
naut,  the  Kennedy,  the  Utica,  thr  Rawhid(>.  all  wor-ked 
to  vast  depths,  while  this  promising  i-egion  has  been 
mei-ely  scratched  on  the  surface,  the  shafts  in  no  ease 
extending  below  two  hundi-ed  feet.  It  is  with  the  object 
of  developing  this  lode  by  means  of  eleetr-ic  power-  that 
the  Califor-nia  Explor-ation  Company  has  been  formed. 

Prince  Poniatowski  is  one  of  the  or-iginator-s  of  the 
scheme.  He  is  somewhat  of  an  authoi-ity  on  mining, 
having  been  one  of  the  ear-ly  jjioneei-s  in  .South  Afr-ic"'. 
After  a  thorough  investigatiorr  of  the  gr-ound  and  its 
pi-ospec,ts,  seconded  by  sever-al  mining  engineer-s.  Ire  con- 
cluded that  the  entii-e  lode  could  be  developed  and  wor-ked 
by  means  of  electric  power-,  at  one  thir-d  of  the  ])r-e.sent 
(-ost.  He  then  set  to  work  to  inter-est  for-eign  and  local 
capital.  James  W.  Speri-y,  of  the  Sper-r-y  Flour-  Com- 
pany, W.  N.  Cowles,  tr-easurer  of  the  Al<-;'itr-az  Asphalt 
Company,  and  Chai-les  E.  Gr-een,  have  joined  the  enter- 
prise, as  well  as  a  large  syndi(-ate  of  English  cajjitalists 
and  tnrsts.  r-ept-esented  by  Edmund  Davis  and  Per-(-y  Tar-- 
butt,  who  have  made  their  names  prominent  in  the  min- 
ing history  of  South  Afr-ica. 

The  (-ompany  has  been  for-med  with  a  (capital  stock  of 
two  million  dollar-s,  and  a  r-e.ser-ve  of  one  riiillioii.  The 
(ileetric  power  will  be  firrnished  by  the  iJlire  Lakes  Water- 
Company  (the  largest  water  system  in  the  State).  At 
Big  Bar  Br-idgc,  a  plant  is  in  cour-se  of  (-onstniction  that 
will  supply  the  coinirany  with  five  thoirsand  hor-sei)ower. 
Ele(-tr-i(-ity  will  also  he  su))i)lie(l  to  in(le])en(lent  mines  in 
the  neighborhood  at  a  r-ate  of  twenty-five  cents  a  horse- 
jrowei- — a  thir-d  of  the  a(!tiuil  cost. 

The  str-ip  of  terr-itory  now  in  the  hands  of  the  Califor-- 
nia  Kxploi-ation  Company  is  fiftivn  miles  in  length,  ex- 
tending fr-orn  theCJwiri  mines  to  Altaville,  and  var  ies  fr-om 
half  a  mile  to  a  mile  in  width.  It  ini-ludes  forty-six 
mines  —  some  bought  outr-ight  by  the  com])any,  .some 
ac(iuii-ed  orr  bunds  r-unning  for-  two  year-s.  Arnorig  them 
ar-e  the  Gottsehalk  and  Holland  mines  near  San  Arrdr-eas, 
the  Maloney  near-  Mokehinirie  Hill,  the  Union  and  Bund 
near-  Fork  ( 'r*ossing.  and  the  big  Vair  r-arr(-h  between  the 
Gwin  and  Middle  liar-  Br-idge. 

The  Kxirlor-atiori  Company  is  or-ganiztnl  on  a  ])lan  simi- 
lar- to  that  under-  which  most  of  theSorrtli  .\ii-i(-an  mines 
wer-e  fir-st  develojjed  and  then  floated  suc(-essfully  on  the 
Eur-opean  inar-kets.  On  eight  of  its  best  pr-operties,  shafts 
will  be  sunk  to  a  depth  of  one  thousand  feet.  The  com- 
])any  will  allow  outsidei-s  to  (-onre  in  and  locate,  fur-nish- 
ing  them  the  jrower-  in  or-der  that  they  may  sink  to  an 
e(|iral  depth.  Those  who  wish  to  develop  mines  in  the 
disti-i<-t  will  not  be  olrliged  to  i)ay  anything  down  for  the 
l)irr-(;hase  pr-ii-e.  Wherr  the  mine  Is  defirK^d,  they  can 
form  a  company  and  i)ur-(^hase  the  urine  for  twenty,  thir- 
ty or  forty  per  (umt  of  the  capital  stock,  as  the  cir-crum- 
s"tan(-es  may  war-r-anl.  It  is  hojied  that  fifteeir  or-  twenty 
su(-h  affiliated  corn])anies  will  be  for-ined  within  a  y»!ar. 

Besides  the  r-egirlai-  engrneer-ing  staff,  the  Califor-nia 
l-lxplor-ation  (^omi)any  has  s(>(-ur-ed  the  ser-vices  of  Kichar-d 
I'ai-ker- for- the  coming;- thr-ee  y(;ai-s  as  head  manager-  for- 
its  mining  dc         ,  ,  '    "     '         —  '>f 

the  mo.st  i)r-or  Breakfast,  Ideal  Blend, 
fields,  wh(M-o 

.Ia(;k,"  the  la  A.  Schilling  &  Comp.iny 

who  con(vale(  San  f^rancisco 

This  cau.sed  tl  

fled  to  Austr-a 
(dal  backing,  ' 
pi>ct  in(M-t?asir 


Highest  of  all  in  Lcaveiring  i'owcr. —  Latest  U' 
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IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and  Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

Preparations  fnr  the  Country  Ou'o 
meet  at  Del  Monte  are  now  finished. 
Everything  is  prepared  for  holiday  week. 
Though  the  Shoot  has  been  dropped  from 
theprogramme.  the  polo  ponies  promise  to 
furnish  far  more  sport  than  the  pigeons 
ever  could.  The  race  track  and  polo 
grounds  are  in  splendid  condition,  and 
the  stables  are  already  lllled  to  overflow- 
ing. Captain  A.  F.  Wainwright,  of  the 
Uurlingame  Country  Club,  will  have  en- 
tire charge  of  the  meet,  and  is  desper- 
ately busy  in  cc>n'33quence.  The  stew- 
ards this  year  are  Major  J.  L.  Bathbone, 
Walter  S.  Hobart,  Captain  Wainwright, 
Alec  Hamilton  and  J.  Lawson.  Other 
otlicers  are  Thomas  P.  Meagher,  clerk  of 
scales;  Captain  A.  F.  Wainwright,  clerk 
of  course;  James  Carroll,  timer;  and  Lee 
White,  starter.  The  sports  will  last  from 
the  25th  to  the  29th  of  August,  beginning 
with  the  polo  match  on  Tuesday. 
Wednesday  will  be  devoted  to  a  paper 
chase;  races  follow  on  Thursday;  on  Fri- 
day more  polo,  including  the  final  game 
for  the  cup;  and  on  Saturday  races,  end- 
ing with  'the  Del  Monte  cup  handicap. 
Polo  teams  from  Santa  Monica,  River- 
side and  Burlingame  are  entered,  includ- 
ing among  their  members  R.  M.  Tobin, 
Joseph  Tobin,  W.  S.  Hobart,  C.  Waring, 
J.  J.  Morse,  Captain  Wainwright,  Charles 
A.  Baldwin,  W.  K.  Wliittier,  Kobcrt  Bett- 
ner,  Peter  D.  Martin  and  J.  Lawson. 
Mr.  Baldwin  has  with  him  fourteen 
horses  and  six  rigs,  and  Lew  White  has 
brought  twelve  steeds,  the  celebrated 
Ketchum  being  one  of  them.  One  of  the 
prettiest  features  of  .the  meet  will  be  the 
drag  procession  on  race  days,  in  which 
all  the  private  turnouts  will  take  part. 

The  most  important  event,  in  fact  the 
only  affair  of  social  prominance  of  the 
past  week,  was  the  wedding  of  Miss 
Claire  Haiston  and  Dr.  Bullitt.  As  at  the 
recent  Gerstle-Levison  nuptials,  the  ef- 
fective combination  of  green  and  white 
struck  the  keynote  of  color,  both  for 
church  decorations  and  bridesmaids' 
gowns. 

All  fashijnable  Oakland  and  many  San 
Franciscans  were  present  at  the  church 
ceremony,  and  a  number  of  the  400  came 
up  from  Del  Monte  and  over  from  San 
Rafael  to  attend.  The  bride  looked  love- 
ly, as  one  might  know  she  would.  Her 
gown  was  a  triumph,  being  elegant  yet 
simple— not  such  an  easy  effect  to  ac- 
complish as  it  may  appear.  And  then 
Claire  Ralston  always  had  a  way  of  car- 
rying herself.  The  robing  of  the  brides- 
maids and  maid  of  honor  was  Frenchy 
in  the  extreme,  being  white  mull  over  a 
bright  apple  green.  The  apple  green 
shows  the  artist's  hand,  for  it  Is  a  color 
becoming  alike  to  the  blonde,  and  the 
brunette,  and  even  to  one  who  is  neither. 

The  gowns  were  finished  with  stocks  ot 
green  silk,  and  bows  of  the  same  were 
tucked  under  the  big  white  tulle  trimmed 
hats.    The  effect  was  summery  and  cool. 

Dr.  Bullitt  has  made  himself  widely 
popular  in  Oakland.  He  comes  from  the 
very  best  Louisville  stock  and  holds  an 
enviable  position  in  Kentucky  social  cir- 
cles. The  young  people,  of  course,  will 
make  their  home  In  Louisville.  The 
presents  were  unusually  numerous  and 
beautiful.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ralston  have  de- 
voted their  attention  to  the  furnishing  of 
their  daughter's  new  home.  Everything, 
including  furniture,  draperies,  crockery, 
glassware,  etc.,  was  purchased  here  and 
is  to  be  shipped  East. 


JOHN  RUSKIN 
FROM  HIS  LATEST  PHOTOGRAPH.  BY  HC 
COURTESY  OF  W.   K.  VICKERY 

ous  of  his  pictures,  is  closely  connected  w 
of  Millais'  life.  Mrs.  John  Ruskin,  the  w 
ari  philosopher,  was  not  the  happiest  of 
tionate,  sympathetic,  fond  of  companio 
married  a  gloomy,  moody  savant,  absorbt 


Enerney  has  so  often  been  commented 
on  that  there  are  few  of  its  details  un- 
known to  the  public.  He  has  certainly 
made  enormous  strides  in  his  profession 
within  the  space  of  a  very  few  years,  and 
seems  to  be  destined  to  figure  eventually 
as  the  leader  of  the  local  bar.  His  is  an 
impressive  but  unpretentious  individu- 
ality. Mrs.  McEnerney  shares  her  hus- 
band's love  of  books,  and  is  not  herself 
undistinguished  in  the  paths  of  literaturt'. 

In  Clubdom  attention  is  centered  in  the 
Bohemian  high  jinks  to-night.  It  is  said 
the  programme  is  an  excellent  one,  with 
much  promise  in  the  direction  of  illu- 
minating effects.  During  the  week  the 
camp  has  been  a  popular  gathering  place 
for  the  members  on  vacation.  There  is 
a  gay  crowd  gathered  in  the  Redwoods, 
all  enjoying  themselves  to  the  top  of  their 
bent,  with  stories,  songs,  and  speeches, 
every  night.  In  the  low  jinks,  the  talent, 
1  aim  told,  is  to  be  professional,  which, 
though  a  disadvantage,  will  prove  an  in- 
novation, and  innovations  are  by  no 
means  to  be  despised. 

The  McKenna-Martin  wedding  Is  be- 
ginning to  assume  a  less  indefinite  as- 
pect. The  illness  of  Mrs.  Donahue,  which 
was  the  cause  of  the  postponement,  will 
soon  be  a  thing  of  the  past.  She  is  im- 
proving slowly  but  steadily,  and  during 
the  past  week  has  been  able  to  receive  a 
few  intimate  friends.  The  new  Donahue 
home  on  Broadway  is  rapidly  nearing 
completion.  The  exterior  is  now  finished 
and  the  workmen  are  giving  the  final 
touches  to  the  interior  decorations.  It 
will  probably  be  ready  for  occupancy  the 


her  on  her  visit  to  Del  Monte  later  in  the 
month. 

Oakland  claims  the  next  event  of  im- 
I)ortance  on  the  social  calendar,  which  is 
also  to  be  a  wedding — that  of  Miss  Amy 
Requa  and  Captain  Long.  No  immediate 
date  has  yet  been  set  for  the  wedding. 
It  is  expected  to  take  place  very  soon, 
however,  and  will  be  a  church  affair. 
Army  circles  will  be  well  represented, 
and  the  best  man  and  the  ushers  will  be 
in  full  uniform. 

That  the  path  of  the  elect  is  not  al- 
together a  passageway  of  roses,  I  gather 
from  a  little  conversation  overheard  at 
that  most  annoying  but  necessary  of 
mortals,  the  couturiere.  It  was  an  Oak- 
land matron  speaking,  a  leader  of  society 
across  the  bay,  and  one  who  had  been 
formerly  a  popular  belle  in  our  own  city. 
"Four  hundred,"  plaintively  murmured 
the  matron,  "400.  By  all  the  powers  that 
be.  why  are  we  not  150?"  And  I  heard 
the  sci.s.sors  snip  and  the  mautua  maker 
(luickly  coughed  out  the  pin  she  so  snug- 
ly held  between  her  lips. 

The  attraction*?  of  Del  Monte  and  the 
pony  racing  meet  are  gathering  Society 
in  that  direction.  Still,  San  Rafael  has 
been  sutficiently  gay,  and  there  is  much 
to  amuse  the  guests.  Not  to  be  out- 
done in  the  matter  of  races,  a  pony 
steeplechase  is  being  arranged  for  Sep- 
tember first,  in  the  management  of  which 
Rudolph  Spreckels,  J.  J.  Crooks,  and  Jiim 
Archibald  are  associated.  There  is  a 
track  some  two  miles  down  the  broad- 
gauge  road  which  will  be  the  scene  of 
the    events.    Among    the  householders 


MR   AND  MRS.  GARRETT  W.  MCENERNEY 
WHO  WERE  MARRIED  AT  THE  CATHEDRAL  ON  THURSDAY  THE  20TH  AUGUST 


latter  part  of  next  month,  and  it  is  more 
than  probable  that  the  wedding  reception 
Mrs.  Donahue  has  decided  upon  giving 
her  nephew  and  his  bride  will  be  held  in 
the  new  house.  There  are  .several  pur- 
chasers anxious  to  get  possession  of  the 
Dimond  house,  so  it  is  more  than  prob- 
able that  the  artistic  home  will  be  the 
scene  of  many  brilliant  entertainments 
this  winter.  The  price  asked  for  the  place 
is  $35,000. 

It  is  certain  that  if  Mrs.  Crocker  gives 
another  of  thosa  picturesque  fetes  cham- 
petre  the  gowning  of  the  women  will  not 
present  such  vastly  different  effects.  I 
noticed  decollete  gowns,  suitable  for  din- 
ner and  ball,  elegant  reception  toilettes, 
calling  gowns  and  fragile  garden  frocks 
with  hats  to  match.  In  fact,  every  sort 
and  condition  was  represented  except  the 
tailor  made. 

The  Baldwins  have  come  out  from  their 
retirement  and  are  once  again  of  the  gay 
world  at  Del  Monte.  The  Baldwin 
Mountain  View  mnch  is  an  entrancing 
spot  for  a  genuine  old-fashioned  honey- 
moon. Apropos  of  the  Baldwins,  by  the  way, 
it  Is  en  regie  to  offer  congratulations  to 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Winthrop  E.  Lester  on  the 
birth  of  a  daughter  on  the  7th  of  August, 
at  Santa  Monica. 

Mrs.  Oarolan  has  returned  to  town 
from  her  Eastern  visit.  The  many 
friends  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Oelrlchs  and 
Miss  Fair  confidently  looked  forward  to 
their  passing  a  few  weeks  on  this  coast, 
liut  there  is  now  no  probability  of  such  i 
visit. 

Miss  Jennie  Blair  is  the  fortunate  pos- 
sessor of  a  great  Dane,  a  magnificent  an- 
imal, the  gift  of  an  admiring  friend  who 
has  just  returned  from  a  trip  abroad. 
Miss  Blair  is  an  enthusiastic  dog  fancier 
and  will  probably  take  the  animal  with 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.    It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


nowadays  are  the  Rudolph  Spreckels, 
who,  have  taken  the  Parrott  villa,  and 
have  stopping  with  them  the  Misses  Jol- 
liffe,  the  younger  of  whom  was  one  of 
the  winners  in  ithe  recent  steeplechase. 
There  have  been  some  pretty  girls  at  San 
Rafael  recently,  among  them  Miss  Cora 
Smedburg,  who  has  been  a  guest  at  the 
Thomas  villa,  and  Miss  Rogers,  a  cousin 
of  Miss  Juliet  Williams,  who  has  won 
many  heart.s.  She  is  from  Columbus, 
Ohio,  ts  a  blonde,  round  and  plump  of 
figure,  bright  and  graceful.  The  third 
beauty  is  Miss  Mabel  Andrews  of  San 
Jose,  who  is  stopping  with  Mrs.  Tay. 
Miss  May  Belie  Gwin,  I  regret  to  hear, 
has  been  suffering  from  a  severe  attack 
poison  oak.  The  announcement  that 
Hotel  Rafael  is  to  be  kept  open 
through  the  w'inter  occasions  consider- 
able pleasure  among  its  patrons.  Gen- 
eral Warfield  has  made  arrangements  to 
entertiin  the  Raymond  and  Whitcomb 
parties,  which  guarantees  the  house  a  sub- 
stantial patronage  throughout  the  cold 

Fall  Style  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  J.  W.  Car- 
many's,  25  Kearny  Street. 
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months.  Amiong  those  who  have  an- 
nounced their  intention  of  remaining  for 
some  time  to  come  are  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
ITmbsen  and  Miss  Umbsen.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  J.  Crooks,  and  quite  a  number  of 
others.  There  is  a  general  feeling  that 
the  hotel  is  now  in  good  hands,  and  that 
the  comforts  of  the  guests  will  be  prop, 
erly  looked  after. 

Catalina  still  retains  its  popularity, 
goats  and  fishing  grounds,  and  If  one 
wants  to  be  in  evidence  at  all  nowadays 
he  must  be  able  to  relate  a  brand  new 
fi^ah  yarn  or  a  thrilling  goat  adventure. 
The  would-be  trespassers  that  kept  the 
island  in  a  fever  of  excitement  during  the 
early  part  of  the  season  have  evidently 
concluded  that  It  is  cheaper  to  pay  fare 
and  land  unostentatiously  than  to  hire  a 
yacht  and  prove  unsuccessful  in  forcing 
themselves  on  private  grounds.  Still,  the 
numerous  attempts  made  occasioned  lots 
of  fun  and  excitement,  and  the  inhabit- 
ants rather  regret 'Ohe  shyness  of  the  tres- 
passers. 

The  chief  attractions  at  Santa  Monica 
are  the  bathing  and  Rustic  Canon. 
Every  morning  a  crowd  gathers  on  the 
beach  to  watch  the  bathers,  who  gambol 
about  the  surf  to  their  heart's  content. 
Strange  to  say,  too,  there  has  been  no 
remarkaible  swimming  done  there  this 
year.  Whether  it  is  on  account  of  the 
number  of  accidents  at  the  different 
beaches  during  the  last  few  years,  car  a 
preference  for  the  surf,  no  one  seems  to 
know.  The  majority  of  the  bathers  con- 
tent themselves  with  holding  on  to  the 
rope  or  being  rolled,  though  some  at- 
tempt a  few  strokes  now  and  then. 

The  lovely  south,  with  its  long,  shining 
sands  and  deep  blue  sea,  still  draws 
crowds  of  fashionable  people  who  either 
dream  the  day  away  in  the  sun  or  frolic 
in  the  cool  surf  or  'the  shady  nooks  of 
Rustic  Canyon.  The  nights  are  so  lovely 
and  clear  that  staying  indoors  is  out  of 
the  question,  so  excursions  are  planned; 
the  serenaders  station  themselves  be- 
neath the  windows  of  their  inamoratas, 
and  the  more  daring  ones  engage  boats 
and  brave  the  swelling  waters  of  the  har- 
bor. 

Nowadays  Blue  I^ukcs  has  obtained  quite 
a  vdtjue  as  a  summer  resort.  Among  the 
guests  there  now  is  Mrs.  Andrews,  wife  ot 
the  debonair  Colonel,  accompanied  by  a  party 
of  friends. 

"Well."  said  Smith,  as  the  discussion 
of  the  financial  question  by  the  group  at 
the  club  was  growing  exhaustive,  "you 
may  contend  for  a  five  dollar  gold  piece, 
but  I  prefer  a  five  dollar  bill."  "Why?" 
they  asked.  "Because,"  said  Smith, 
"when  you  put  the  bill  in  your  pocket  you 
usually  double  it,  you  know,  and  then 
when  you  take  it  out  again  you  see  it  in 
creases,"  and  the  drinks  wer-?  on  th 
other  fellows. 

Salvation  Army  Apostle— If  you  swear 
at  those  horses,  my  good  man,  you  11 
never  go  to  heaven. 

Teamster  (humbly)— I  know  it,  mum: 
but  if  I  don't  I'll  never  get  to  Tonawanda. 
—Buffalo  Times.    ^ 

"Sc-otch  and  Soda"  is  the  fashionable 
drink  in  the  East  at  present,  and  is  last  be- 
comiiiK  the  fad  out  here.  With  a  frood  qual- 
ity ..f  whisky,  such  as  the  "  White  Horse 
Cellar  Scotch  whisky,  it  makes  one  of  the 
most  piea.saiit  and  cooling  drinks  wo  have 
tried,  and  is  sure  to  make  a  hit. 


The  Hotel  Rafael,  at  San  Rafael,  has  been 
leased  for  a  term  ot  years  to  General  K.  H. 
Warfield.  the  present  lessee  of  the  Califor- 
nia Hotel  in  this  city.  The  hotel  will  be  kept 
open  hereafter  the  year  round,  and  special 
reduced  rates  will  be  ma.le  for  the  w«ter 
season. 

The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 


Dainty  »"«•  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

••THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  ll)e  Haijdkerchief,  ilje  Dressing-iable  atjd  the  Batlj. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

Ksk.  your  Drugilrt  lor  tho  lenulne  Murr«y  A  LaalMn'l. 
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BlONDl    IN    "THE    DANCING  SCHOOL" 


THE  THEATERS 


The  Laughter^provoking  Qualities  of 
"  The  Gay  Parisians," 

If  uncontrollable  shrieks  of  laughter 
coming'  from  a  Baldwin  audience  mean 
anything,  -the  play  "Gay  Parisians,"  as 
presented  by  the  Frohman  company,  is 
a  complete  and  unmistakable  success. 
Nothing:  so  mirth-provoking  has  come  to 
us  in  a  long  while.  Critics  may  find 
fault,  but  after  all,  the  demand  for  a 
wholesom*  laugh  is  greater  than  that  for 
the  more  serious  and  finer  productions. 
W.  J.  Ferguson,  who  graces  the  top  of 
the  programme,  has  a  droll  face  to  com- 
m-ence  with,  a  face  that  rather  appeals 
to  you  when  in  repose,  and  moves  you  to 
laughter  when  it  begins  to  move.  He  re- 
minds one  somewhat  of  Sol  Smith  Rus- 
sell, and  his  comedy  work  is  of  the  Rus- 
sell type.  He  draws  out  of  the  part  some- 
thing more  than  the  author  has  given 
him  in  the  lines;  makes  the  most  of  ev- 
ery situation,  and  gives  us  a  picture  of  a 
novice  suffering  from  the  agonizing  ef- 
fects of  a  strong  cigar  that  is  simply  in- 
imitable. 

As  for  the  plot,  or  rather  action  of  the 
play,  It  defies  description.  We  have  an 
architect  and  a  builder  living  as  neigh- 
bors. The  architect  is  hen-pecked,  the 
builder  rather  the  reverse.  In  a  moment 
of  confidence,  the  builder's  wife  relates 
her  tale  of  woe  to  her  husband's  friend. 
He,  somewhat  smitten  by  her  charm'.^, 
suggests  that  she  do  something  to  make 
her  husband  jealous.  This  was  an  ideal 
He  offers  himself  as  an  individual  willing 
to  play  the  part  of  lover.  He  will  take 
her  to  theatres,  to  French  restaurants, 
and  to  Heaven  knows  where.  This  Is  the 
germ  of  the  plot.  Around  and  about  this 
little  transaction  cling  ludicrous  and 
laughable  situations  that  continue 
through  three  acts,  and  unless  the  weight 
of  business  oares  bears  most  heavily  upon 
you,  you  will  fall  in  line  and  laugh  as 
heartily  as  I  did  over  the  whole  absurd 
affair.  There  is  an  old  judge  who  stut- 
ters when  it  raips,  but  talks  as  volubly 
as  a  phonograph  when  the  weather  is 
clear.  He  has  the  happy  faculty  of  be- 
ing de  trop  under  all  circumstances.  One 
might  imagine  him  in  the  way  even  at 
his  own  funeral.  He  contributes  won- 
derfully to  the  fun-making.  In  the  last 
act  he  is  volubly  explaining  'his  experi- 
ences of  the  eventful  night  preceding, 
and  is  about  to  innocently  expose  all  the 
deftly  concealed  escapades  of  the  archi- 
tect and  the  builder's  wife,  when  a  thun- 
der storm  providentially  comes  along. 

The  words  die  on  his  lips.  The  thunder 
roars,  the  rain  patters  down,  and  he 
stands  just  on  the  threshold  of  making 
an  exposure,  a  stuttering,  red-faced  un- 
fortunate, giving  voice  to  unintelligible 
words.  The  scene  cannot  be  described. 
I  would  strongly  advise  my  frineds  to 
see  "Gay  Parisians,"  perhaps  because  I 
run  somewhat  to  comedy.  It  is  not  a 
naughty  play — that  is,  not  very  naughty. 
It  has  none  of  the  risque  things  of  "Bo- 
hemia," and  is  easily  the  most  laughable 
thing  -of  the  seasoin. 

Olcott  has  not  been  doing  badly  at  the 
California.  He  is  being  put  forth,  o£ 
course,  as  the  successor  to  the  lamented 
Scanlan,  he  of  the  handsome  teeth,  en- 
gaging smile  and  pleasing  voice.  Scan- 
lan was  a  rara  avis  in  his  way.  He  net- 
Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewing  aum  for  Indi- 
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ted  his  ma/nagers  a  handsome  sum,  and 
for  a  while  was  "the"  Irish  comedian  of 
the  American  stage.  Not  in  the  sense 
that  Boucicault  was,  but  in  a  lighter 
vein,  and  in  sketchy  plays  where  an  en- 
gaging voice  and  person  were  the  chief 
requisites  to  carry  the  show  along.  Olcott's 
teeth  have  the  required  standard  of 
whiteness,  his  voice  is  pleasing,  but  he 
is  not  quite  Scanlan. 

Have  you  seen  Biondi  at  the  Orpheum? 
I  ran  in  last  week  to  see  Kennedy,  the 
mesmerist,  and  take  a  peep  at  the  little 
Italian  mimic.  They  say,  and  you  know 
"they  say"  is  responsible  for  many  things, 
that  Biondi — the  girls  call  him  "Bunnie"— 
is  overloaded  with  letters  from  damsels 
who  have  gone  daft  on  the  agile  little 
actor.  The  mischief  of  it  is,  he  cannot 
read  English  and  must  submit  these  ten- 


der epistles  to  his  secretary,  who  trans- 
lates them  for  him,  and  take.s  all  kinds  of 
liberties  in  his  translations. 

DICK  WHITTINtiTON. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


"The  Wife"  will  follow  "The  Social 
Trust"  at  the  Columbiia. 

It  is  said  that  James  O'Neill  will  play 
the  late  Frank  Mayo's  part  in  "Pudd'n- 
head  Wilson." 

Steve  Brodie  in  his  suiccessful  play  "On 
the  Bowery"  is  one  of  the  early  attrac- 
tions at  the  California. 

Miss  Pauline  French,  a  graduate  from 
the  Columbia  Theater  School  of  Dramatic 
Art,  will  join  Augustin  Daly's  forces  next 
season. 

Joseph  Grismer  and  Phoebe  Davis  are 
coming  to  California  in  November,  bring- 
ing two  new  plays,  "Humanity"  and  "The 
Cotton  King." 

The  "Holland  Brothers"  begin  their 
tour  on  September  14th  at  McVicker's 
theater  in  Chicago,  presenting  "The  So- 
cial Highwayman." 

On  account  of  the  success  and  extraordi- 
nary demand  for  seats,  it  has  been  decided 


to  play  "The  Gay  Parisians "  on  Sunday 
night  at  tiie  Baldwin  Theatre. 

Chauncey  Oicott  will  give  the  last  two 
performances  of  his  engagement  at  the 
California  Theater  to-night  and  Sunday. 
The  bill  will  be  "The  Minstrel  of  Clare," 

The  California  Theiater  will  be  closed 
for  the  next  two  weeks,  reopening  Mon- 
day evening,  September  7th,  with  Steve 
Brodie  in  the  melodrama,  "On  the  Bow- 
'ery." 

The  Alcazar  Theatre  is  to  be  opened 
shortly  with  a  stock  company  under  the 
management  of  Frederic  Belasco,  Frank 
Doane,  and  J.  B.  Jordan.  A  number  of 
Belasco's  plays  are  to  be  produced. 

The  second  and  last  week  of  "The  Gay 
Parisians"  at  the  Baldwin  Theater  com- 
mences next  Monday  night.  "Madame 
Sans  Gene  '  will  be  presented  on  August 
.■ilst,  with  Augustus  Cook  as  Napoleon. 

Thirteen  members  of  the  Columbia 
Theater  School  of  Dramatic  Art  assist- 
ed in  the  performance  of  the  "Masquer- 
aders"  last  week  with  Mr.  Charles  Froh- 
man's  Empire  Theater  Stock  Company. 
One  of  its  graduates,  Mr.  James  Keane, 
played  a  small  part  to  advantage. 

"Trilby"  is  booming  in  Australia.  Thus 
far  the  Melbourne  season  resulted  in  a 
clear  profit  of  over  $25,000.  Edith  Crane, 
Reuben  Fax,  Jennie  Reiffarth,  E.  W. 
Morrison,  and  the  others  who  are  fa- 
miliar to  the  San  Francisco  theater-goers, 
have  all  made  individual  hits. 

The  great  consolidated  circus  of  Adam 
Forepaugh  and  the  Sells  Brothers  is  on 
its  way  here,  and  will  open  at  San  Fran- 
cisco on  the  3d  of  September.  It  promises 
four  rings,  and  three  hundred  performers 
who  will  do  new  and  wonderful  acts 
twice  a  day  during  the  ten  days  of  their 
stay  here.  Reserved  seats  on  sale  at  the 
Pacific  Music  Co.,  816  Market  street. 

"The  Social  Trust,"  a  new  play  writ- 
ten for  the  Frawley  company  by  Mr.  Hil- 
lary Bell  and  Mr.  Ramsay  Morris,  will 
have  its  first  production  at  the  Columbia 
next  Monday  night.  It  is  a  comedy 
drama,  the  story  of  which  is  founded  up- 
on  the  incidents  connected  with  the  fa- 
mous Cordage  Trust.  The  leading  parts 
will  be  taken  by  Wilton  I^ackaye  and 
Mrs.  Tliorndyke  Boucicault. 

Charles  Frohman  reads  500  to  600  plays 
a  year.  The  quickest  record  he  has  yet 
made  of  reading  and  accepting  a  play  is 
in  the  case  of  "Bohemia,"  which  was 
handed  to  him  at  10  o'clock  one  morning 
and  read  that  afternoon  in  his  room  at 
the  Waldorf  Hotel.  That  evening  he 
wrote  Clyde  Fitch,  its  author,  of  its  ac- 
ceptance, and  before  10  next  morning  the 
terms  of  the  purchase  were  arranged. 
At  noon  it  was  practically  in  the  iiands  of 
his  stock  company  for  rehearsal. 

One  of  the  attractions  at  the  Orpheum 
next  week  will  be  the  mimic  Richard 


Pitrot,  owner  of  four  hundred  rings,  and 
wardrobes  to  correspond.  Among  others 
will  be  Albini  the  Magician,  "Costermon- 
ger  Sal,"  Miss  Howard  the  Trilby  dancer, 
etc.  The  new  Wein-Stube  which  Gustav 
Walter  has  fitted  up  in  imitation  of  the 
famous  wine  rooms  to  be  found  In  sec- 
tions of  Germany,  will  next  week  be 
thrown  open  to  the  public. 

The  management  of  the  Columbia  The- 
ater School  of  Dramatic  Art  will  open  - 
next  month  a  special  department  for  the 
development  of  singers  desiring  an  oper- 
atic career.  In  all  probability  Cantor 
Stark  of  the  Temple  Emanu-El,  who  has 
had  a  most  thorough  European  training 
as  a  vocal  instructor,  will  take  charge 
aided  by  Professor  Joseph  Roeckel.  Other 
teachers  will  be  engaged  who  have  been 
devoting  their  study  to  the  methods  of 
instructions  in  music  and  opera.  Cantor 
Stark  has  a  repertoire  of  over  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  operas,  and  has  had  fif- 
teen years  of  experience  in  symphony 
and  operatic  works. 

The  bright-eyed,  clever  little  Italian, 
Biondi,  has  made  a  great  record  at  the 
Orpheum.  Such  a  success  has  his  per- 
formance proved  that  he  has  been  en- 
gaged for  two  extra  weeks,  and  he  prom- 
ises us  neiw  surprises  in  the  way  of  one- 
man  Italian  opera.  It  is  really  a  specta- 
cle to  be  behind  the  scenes  at  the  Or- 
pheum and  see  Biondi  change  from  one 
costume  to  another.  Four  dressers  are 
in  constant  attendance,  one  with  a  coat, 
and  others  with  shoes,  hats,  trousers,  and 
other  paraphenalia  of  .his  disguises.  Not 
a  second  is  lost  in  placing  the  various  ar- 
ticles where  .they  belong.  Every  motion 
is  regulated  by  system;  every  twist  or 
turn  is  utilized.  Personally,  Biondi  has 
made  many  friends.  He  is  a  gay,  bright, 
debonaire  young  man,  generous  and  hos- 
pitable, and  is  never  happy  save  amid  a 
crowd  of  his  countrymen  talking  Italian 
at  the  top  of  his  voice.  T'his  week,  he 
performs  an  oiperetta  called  "The  Danc- 
ing School,"  in  one  act  of  whidh  he  as- 
sumes seven  different  roles.  He  has  had 
himself  photographed  in  the  various 
changes,  and  six  of  these  are  reproduced 
above,  showing  the  variety  and  versatil- 
ity of  his  expressions  and  poses. 


You  can  pay  anything  you  like  for 
tea,  but  sometiiing  will  be  missing  un- 
less it  is  fresh-roasted. 

That  .something  is  very  nice  indeed, 
and  Schilling's  Best  is  full  of  it. 

Oolong,  Ceylon,  Japan,  English 
Breakfast,  Ideal  Blend. 

A.  Schilling  &  Comp.iny 
S.in  Francisco 


The  riaison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 
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"EPISCOPO  L  CO." 


A   Very   Curious  Study   of  Italian 
Life, 

In  her  translation  of  "  Episfopo  &  Com- 
IMiny  "  (H.  S.  Stone  &  Co.)  Myrta  Leonara 
Jones  has  introduced  us  to  an  author  still 
unknown  on  this  side  of  the  water,  thoufrh 
famous  in  all  the  literary  circles  of  Europe. 
Gabriele  d'Annunzio  is  an  Italian,  whose 
writintrs  are,  perhaps,  more  widely  read  in 
France  than  in  his  own  country.    As  Henry 
.lames  once  said  of  him,  "  He  speaks  so  loud 
that  one  hears  him  well  only  from  a  dis- 
tance."   The  translator's  preface  contains 
an  interestiuff  sketch  of  d'Aununzio's  car- 
reer.   He  had  the  ^ood  fortune  to  brinj?  out 
his  tirst  b<x)k  just  when  the  world  was  get- 
tinp  tired  of  Tolstoi  and  Ibsen,  and  this 
fact,  combined  with  his  rare  faculty  of  look- 
ing at  life  both  from  within  and  without, 
won  him  an  unusually  swift  recognition.  He 
is  still  under  thirty  years  old,  and  has  been 
before  the  literary  world  ever  since  the  pub- 
lication of  a  book  of  poems  in  l!S8;i.  Exqui- 
site as  this  "Canto  Nuovo,  I'lnter-Mezzo  di 
liime"  is,  its  erotic  character  cau.sed  a  great 
deal  of  comment.    These  and  later  poems 
have  i)laced  him  among  the  foremost  Italian 
|H)ets  of  to-day.    He  himself  relates  with 
naive  frankness  the  effect  upon  himself  of 
his  sudden  success:    "  Everyone  .sought  me, 
burned  incense  before  me,  made  a  god  of  me. 
I  appealed  s|)ecially  to  women.    In  this  lay  a 
groat  danger  for  me.    I'raise  intoxicated  me. 
Eager  for  its  pleasures,  I  threw  my.self  des- 
Ijerately  into  life  with  all  my  youthful  ardor. 
I  committed  fault  after  fault.    I  skirted  a 
thousand  precipices.    A  sort  of  aphrodisiacal 
madness  took  hold  of  me.    I  published  a  little 
book  of  ix)ems  entitled  'Intermezzo  di  Uime,' 
where  in  plastic  verse  of  faultless  prosody  I 
sang  of  all  the  pleasures  of  the  flesh,  with  a 
.shamelessness  which  I  have  never  seen  ex- 
cept in  the  freest  ix)ets  of  the  XVI  and  XVII 
centuries.    As  was  just,  I  began  to  p;vy  for 
my  mistakes,  my  di.ssipations,  my  excesses. 
I  began  to  suffer  with  the  .same  intensity 
with  which  I  had  enjoyed.    Suffering  made  a 
new  man  of  me.    The  woi'ks  of  Tolstoi  anil 
of  Dostvievsky  helped  to  develop  new  feel- 
ings within  me.    And  now  that  my  art  was 
ripe,  I  succeeded  at  once  in  expressing  my 
new  conception  of  life  in  a  complete  and 
organic  whole,  in  my  novel  called  '  T/Inno- 
cente.'  " 

It  is  through  his  novels  that  one  gets  the 
clearest  idea  of  d'Annunzio's  per,sonality. 
He  is  revealed  an  interesting,  beauty-ador- 
ing pagan,  with  no  morals  to  speak  of.  As 
to  his  literary  explicitness,  the  famous  critic, 
M.  de  Vogue,  claims  that  d'Annunzio  is 
never  vulgar— that  his  works  are  the  result 
of  siKjntaneous,  literary  temjierament,  and 
not  of  six'culation ;  and  that  he  has  nothing 
in  common  with  the  literary  tradesmen  who 
cater  to  low  tastes.  His  three  most  famous 
novels  are  his  '•  Uomauces  of  the  Rose," 
"Piacere,"  which  appeared  in  18S!l,  "L'lnno- 
cente,"  in  W.fi,  and  "  Trionfo  della  Morte," 
in  llSiM.  These  are  accessible  in  French,  but 
no  one  has  been  bold  enough  to  put  them 
into  English.  He  is  now  beginning  a  new 
series  on  a  higher  moral  plane,  known  as 
"Romances  of  the  Lily."  His  writings  show 
so  strongly  the  influence  of  other  writers 
that  he  has  often  been  accused  of  plagiarism, 
and  his  extremely  succeptible  nature  un- 
doubtedly owes  much  to  certain  great  au- 
thors. He  is  hard  to  classify,  bi'ing  now  a 
realist,  now  a  symbolist,  but  his  lxK>ks  have 
power,  and  impel  one  to  a  second  and  even  a 
third  reading. 

As  for  "  Epi.scopo  &  Company,"  it  is  by 
turns  exquisite  and  revolting.  Once  acquain- 
ted with  Episcopo,  one  hates  to  remember 
the  author's  own  statement  that  his  neroes 
are  largely  portraits  of  himself.  This  one  is 
the  epitome  of  cowardice,  a  maudlin,  feeble, 
bloodless  creature,  whose  one  redeeming 
lx)int  is  his  affection  for  his  little  .son.  He 
is  a  man  to  whom  no  one,  not  even  he  him- 
self, gives  resijoct^  a  cringing  thing  of  tears 
and  tremblings,  whom  the  strong  are  irresis- 
tably  impelled  to  kick.  He  is  drawn  with 
such  relentless  realism  that  one  does  not  feel 
one  pang  of  sympathy  for  his  sufferings,  ex- 
cept in  the  very  first,  when  he  tells  about 
the  little  shoes.  Yet,  with  that  beautiful, 
simple  language,  only  one  little  touch  of 
idealization  was  needed  to  make  us  cry  all 
the  way  through.  One  feels  that  the  trans- 
lator has  caught  the  tone  and  spirit  of  the 
original  to  a  wonderful  degree  —  just  as  one 
often  knows  that  a  portrait  is  a  good  likeness 
without  ever  having  seen  the  person  por- 
trayed.   The  story  is  hardly  one  to  give  a 
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skeleton  of,  though  as  told  by  the  garrulous, 
simple-minded  Italian,  it  is  harmless  enough. 
He  may  say  indecent  things,  but  he  never 
hints  them — never  explains  a  situation  with 
a  wink  and  a  laugh, — and  so  the  story  is  no 
more  shoi-king  to  modesty  than  a  plain  talk 
with  the  family  d(x-tor.  Episcopo  is  alwaj-s 
the  slave  of  some  one  —  alwa.vs  as  impotent 
as  though  hypnotized.  First  it  is  the  brutal 
Manzer,  then  the  even  viler  Genevra,  who 
marries  Episco|X)  and  fills  his  house  with  her 
lovers.  Among  these  Manzer  finally  takes 
his  place,  and  maltreats  everybody  until  he 
Is  stabbed  in  the  back  by  the  dishonored  hus- 
band. Episcopo  tells  his  st«ry  in  prison, 
where  he  is  evidently  dying.  It  is  when  he 
is  telling  about  his  son  that  he  comes  nearest 
to  being  lovable : 

Eleven  years  -  think,  sir  —  he  was  but 
eleven  years  old,  and  he  argued  like  a  man, 
he  was  .sad  like  a  man.  It  seemed  as  though 
he  already  knew  life,  all  of  life,  and  that  he 
was  suffering,  always  suffering.  His  lips 
were  already  familiar  with  bitter  words 
words  which  do  much  harm,  and  are  never 
foi-gotten!    *    *  * 

He  is  dead.  It  Is  sixteen  days  since  he 
die<l.  Audi — I  am  still  living !  But  I  ought 
to  (lie;  and  s(X)n  I  shall  die:  it  will  be  better 
so.  My  child  wants  me  join  him.  Every 
night  he  comes,  sits  down,  Iwjks  at  me.  He 
is  barefooted,  poorCiroI  I  have  to  strain  my 
ears  to  distinguish  his  steps.  As  .soon  as 
night  falls  I  am  continually,  continually,  on 
the  watch,  and  when  he  puis  his  fcxit  on  the 
sill,  it  is  as  though  he  i)Ut  it  on  my  heart : 
but  .softly,  .so  .softly,  without  hurting  me, 
light  as  a  feather— poor  soul ; 

Every  night  now  he  is  baref(X)ted.  But 
believe  me,  never  while  he  was  alive,  never 
did  he  go  barefooted -- never,  I  swear  it  to 
you. 

I  am  going  to  tell  you  something.  Pay 
strict  attention.  If  any  one  dear  to  you 
.should  die,  take  care  that  he  wants  for  noth- 
ing in  his  coffin.  Dre.ss  him  with  your  own 
hands  if  you  can.  Dress  him  completely, 
carefully,  as  though  he  were  to  come  back  to 
life,  to  go  forth.  He  who  is  about  to  leave 
this  world  shoulil  want  for  nothing,  nothing. 
Remember  that. 

Well,  look  at  the.se  little  shoes.  Have  you 
children?  No;  Then  you  cannot  know,  you 
cannot  understand,  what  this  jXKjr  little  iJair 
of  shoes,  which  have  held  his  feet,  which 
keep  the  very  form  of  his  feet,  are  to  me.  I 
could  never  tell  you,  no  father  could  ever  tell 
you,  none.    *   *  » 

When  he  died  he  had  only  one  pair,  the 
ones  you  see.  And  I  ttx)k  them  from  him. 
And  they  buried  him  like  that,  like  a  ixM)r 
little  boy.  Did  no  one  love  him  but  his 
father  i 

And  now  every  night  I  take  the.se  two 
shoes  aiul  put  them,  one  beside  the  other, 
on  the  threshold  for  him.  Does  lie  see  them 
as  he  passes  '.  Perhaps  he  s(>es  them,  but  he 
does  not  touch  tneni.  Perhaps  he  knows 
that  I  should  lose  my  mind  if  I  did  not  find 
them  in  their  places  in  the  morning,  one  be- 
side the  other. 

Epi.scopo  is  terribly,  almost  insanely,  emo- 
tional. Again,  had  a  little  glamour  been 
thrown  over  him,  had  he  been  a  shade  less 
vividly  real,  we  .should  have  felt  and  suffered 
with  him.  But  we  see  him  so  plainly  that 
we  realize  how  we  should  have  despised  him 
in  life,  we  who  .scorn  tears  and  deify  self- 
control.  In  ixjssages  like  the  following,  we 
have  an  uncomfortable  .sense  that  he  is  mak- 
ing him.self  ridiculous : 

There  are  moments  when,  God  jrardon  me, 
I  feel  something  Christ-like  within  me.  I 
have  been  the  vilest  and  I  have  been  the  best 
of  men.  Come,  let  me  weep  a  little.  You 
see  how  my  tears  flow  ;  Many  years  of  mar- 
tyrdom have  taught  me  to  weep  like  that, 
without  sobs,  without  sighs,  .so  that  I  might 
not  be  heard,  might  not  give  pain  to  the  be- 
ing who  loved  me.  might  not  annoy  the  being 
who  made  me  suffer.  Very  few  know  how  to 
weep  like  that.  Well,  sir,  that  is  at  least 
one  thing  I  beg  you  to  remeniberand  give  me 
credit  for.  After  my  death  you  will  tell 
them  that  all  his  life  iXM)r  Giovanni  Episcopo 
at  least  knew  how  to  weep  in  silence. 

The  book  as  a  whole  is  one  not  easily  for- 
gotten, but,  Oh,  so  morbid,  so  unwholesome ! 
Is  strength  to  be  obtained  only  by  treating 
of  the  low  deeds  of  low  people  !  Is  it  incom- 
patible with  purity  anij  sanenessj  Is  no  one 
great  enough  to  bring  sweetness  and  light 
into  European  literature  f 

J.  W.  T. 


Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  for  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  .50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75e.  .loseph 
Munier,  proprietor. 


BOOK  NOTES 

"  You  are  the  first  woman  I  ever  knew 
who  6ven  knew  what  honor  meant^just  as  a 
man  is  sometimes  able  to  know  It,  I  mean. 
Women  have  a  kind  of  honesty,  often,  but  of 
honor  they  know  pitably  little."  There  is  a 
challenge  with  a  vengeance.  If  Marie  Loui.se 
Pool  wished  to  get  "Mrs.  Gerald"  (Har- 
per's) vehemently  wrangled  over,  she  could 
not  have  chosen  a  better  .sentiment.  One 
cannot  read  her  bajks,  however,  without 
feeling  that  she  is  above  trickery  of  any 
kind,  and  that  her  saying  a  thing  like  that 
meant  that  she  found  it  sorrowfully  true. 
And  Is  it  i  We  answer  with  a  vigorous  No! 
and  a  mental  reservation.  Judith  Gerald, 
the  honorable  exception,  is  a  strong,  inten.se 
woman,  to  whom  disloyalty  would  be  utterly 
impossible.  The  story  lies  in  the  contest 
between  her  passionate  nature,  truthful  and 
strong-willed,  and  an  unlawful  love,  but 
there  is  never  a  second's  doubt  as  to  where 
the  ultimate  victory  will  be.  It  is  not  a 
problem  story,  but  a  history  of  human  emo- 
tion, told  with  wonderful  truth  and  vivid- 
ness. If  it  were  not  so  real,  one  might 
resent  its  painfulness,  its  unceasing  strain 
and  intensity.  Miss  Poole  is  not  a  writer 
who  has  to  tell  us  minutely  just  what  her 
characters  are  suffering  to  rouse  our  sympa- 
thies. She  seems  to  bestow  on  us  her  own 
insight,  so  that  we  feel  for  them  instinc- 
tively, and  almost  too  poignantly.  They  live 
through  their  troubles  right  before  our 
eyes.  Miss  Poole  has  already  given  us  some 
(•harming  work,  but  the  dramatic  force  of 
"  Mrs.  Gerald,"  and  its  jxtrtrayal  of  human 
liassion  place  it  far  ahead  of  anything  she 
has  done. 

The  Fi-ench  Academy  at  its  last  meeting 
received  letters  from  Emile  Zola  and  Jules 
Delafosse,  each  pre.senting  his  own  name  as 
candidate  for  the  seat  made  vacant  by  the 
death  of  Jules  Simon.  In  May  Zola  apix»ared 
as  a  candidate  to  take  the  place  of  Alexan- 
dre Dumas  fils,  at  the  same  time  that  f!as- 
ton  Pari.s|fas  elected  to  succeed  Dr.  Pasteur. 
Eight  ballots  were  cast.  Zola  led  in  nearly 
all  of  them.  In  the  last  two,  however,  he 
st(X)d  eight  against  sixteen  cast  for  Barboux. 
No  decision  was  reached.  The  next  election 
will  take  plac(>  in  October,  and  it  is  thought 
that  the  author  of  "  Rome  "  stands  the  best 
chance  of  his  life  of  having  his  name  then 
jilaeed -among  the  "Forty  Immortals." 

1.1.  McManus  has  made  Cromwell's  con- 
quest of  Ireland  the  basis  of  a  stirring  novel 
of  adventure,  "The  Silk  of  the  Kino."  The 
heroine  is  the  daughter  of  an  Irish  Earl,  and 
is  taken  bj-  slave-hunters.  She  goes  through 
thrilling  alternations  of  rescue  and  capture 
till  an  Engli.sh  officer,  who  has  fallen  in  love 
with  her,  gets  her  into  .safe  keeping  by  say- 
ing that  she  is  his  wife.  To  save  him  from 
the  consequences  of  this  lie,  she  marries 
him  and  they  escape  to  Holland,  where  in 
time  he  wins  her  love  and  Cromwell's  ])ar- 
don.    (Published  by  Harper  &  Brothers,  i 

"Tom  Sawyer,  Detective,"  Mark  Twain's 
new  story,  begun  in  the  August  "Harper's," 
is  a  combination  of  the  adventures  of  "  Huck 
Finn"  and  his  enterprising  companion,  told 
in  "  Huck's  "  picturesque  language,  and  em- 
bellished with  many  illustrations  by  A.  B. 
Frost. 

Another  new  historical  romance  is  "  The 
Crimson  Sign,"  by  S.  R.  Knightly  (Harper's) 
for  which  the  siege  of  Londonderry  furnishes 
a  setting. 

Books  Received. 

"  The  Vanished  Emperor,''  by  Percy  An- 
dreae.    {Rand,  McNally  &  Co.) 


Feed  Them  Properly 

and  carefully :  reduce  the  painfully  large  per- 
centage of  infant  mortality.  Take  no  chances 
and  make  no  experiments  on  this  very  impor- 
tant matter.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  I5rand 
Condensed  Milkhas  saved  thousandsof  little 
lives. 


A  DINNER  WITH  ZANGWILL 

The  personality  of  I.  Zangwill  possesses 
general  interest  not  only  for  his  co-religion- 
ists, who  love  "Ghetto  Stories,"  but  for 
the  public,  which  follows  his  witty  "  With- 
out Prejudice,"  in  the  "  Pall  Mall  Maga- 
zine," and  finds  the  humor  of  "The  King  of 
Schnorrers  "  grateful.  The  Parisian  corre- 
spondent of  "The  Tribune"  contributes  this 
witty  impression  of  the  novelist : 

We  had  finished  dinner,  Mr.  Zangwill  and 
I,  at  the  Cafe  Luxembourg.  The  waiter 
brought  coffit,  litiueurs  and  cigarettes.  Mr. 
Zangwill  leaned  across  the  table  to  rellghi 
his  cigarette  at  mine. 

"This  Is  a  man's  equivalent  for  kissing,'' 
he  said,  handing  back  to  me,  with  a  smile, 
my  lighted  cigarette. 

A  pale,  clever  face  (that  Is  not  unlike,  In 
Us  expression,  the  late  Lord  Beaconliela's), 
crowned  with  an  abundance  of  crisp,  blacK 
hair.  Eyes  dark  and  piercing,  a  willy,  pas- 
sionate mouth.  The  nose  strongly  marKeU 
but  sensitive;  a  nose  that  denotes  force  and 
success  in  life.  A  slight  scholarly  stoop  to 
me  shoulders,  hands  urm  and  white. 

"I  must  go  back  to  my  hotel  presently,"  he 
said,  'and  iinish  a  story  1  have  promised  of 
ghetto  life  in  Uome  in  the  liileentn  century. 
x>ui  1  would  muih  rathci  slay  ntre  and 
llaner  all  the  evening.  1  understand  now 
wny  Nero  played  Ihe  liddle  while  Kome  was 
burning.  He  had  just  dined  at  the  Cafe 
J..uxemDourg."  Anu  indeed  the  good  bour- 
geois cooking  had  been  very  acceptable. 
What  a  pity  ine  Cafd  Luxembourg  exists  no 
longer!  That  dinntr  was  a  least  of  wit  for 
me.  I  remember  asking  Mr.  Zangwill  what 
his  political  opinions  were. 

"1  am  a  Rauicai,"  he  replied,  "with  a  pro- 
found suspicion  of  tile  people."  We  spoke 
of  America,  where  Air.  Zangwill  was  con- 
templating a  lecturing  tour. 

"Ah,  America,"  he  said,  and  an  indescrib- 
able twinkle  came  into  his  eye.  "What  a 
great  country!  Co.umbus  discovered  Amer- 
ica, but  America  nas  ulscovered  me. 

'1  said  to  Kipliiig,"  ne  observed,  "  'I  wish 
you  would  write  mure  poetry.'  'Why  should 
1'.''  answered  Mr.  Kipling.  'Because  I  want 
to  read  it,'  1  said." 

"Speaking  of  a  certain  London  club  noted 
for  us  interesting  meetings,  "  he  remarked, 
"1  never  put  my  foot  in  it  but  i  opuii  my 
mouth."  He  also  lold  me  of  how  ne  had 
been  taken  over  a  Well-Known  ladies'  club 
of  London  by  a  very  charming  woman,  who 
had  presented  him  to  all  tne  notabilities 
present;  then,  turning  to  him,  she  asked:, 
"Is  there  anybody  else  here,  Mr.  Zangwill, 
"tnal  you  would  like  to  meet?" 

"i:es,"  answered  Mr.  Zangwill,  "I  would 
like  to  be  introduced  to  you  now.  ' 

A  friend  had  written  to  Invite  him  to  din- 
ner to  meet  Selous,  the  celebrated  lion 
tamer,  who  hud  recently  returned  from  the 
cape.  Mr.  Zangwill  wrote  back:  "1  very 
much  regret  not  being  able  to  accept  your 
kind  inviiallon  to  dine  with  you  and  meet 
Mr.  Sfclous,  but,  by  the  way,  you  are  a  great- 
er lion  lamer  even  Uian  he  is." 

Once,  at  a  theatrical  fund  dinner,  Sir 
Henry  Irving,  who  at  that  time  had  not 
maue  Mr.  ZangwlU's  acquaintance,  saluted 
liiiu  on  entering  the  dining  hall  with  a  slap 
oil  the  back,  lie  afterward  came  to  him 
and  apologized  for  the  liberty  he  had  taken. 
"l;ut  your  back  looked  so  familiar,  Mr. 
Zangwill,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "I  could  not  re- 
sist slapping  it.  The  fact  is,  I  have  been 
puzzling  all  through  dinner  to  think  whom 
it  reminded  me  of.  At  last  1  know.  It 
looked  like  my  own  back  in  'The  Bells."  " 

He  related  how  iie  had  been  to  supper  with 
Mrs.  Patrick  Campbell  and  her  husband  one 
night  after  the  theater.  She  was  acting  at 
that  time  the  leading  role  in  a  piece,  the 
great  situation  of  which  was  when  the  hus- 
band and  the  lover  sit  down  to  play  a  game 
of  cards,  where  the  heroine  is  to  be  given 
to  whoever  wins  the  game. 

"Mr.  Zangwill,"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Patrick 
Campbell,  "I  cannot  sufficiently  express  to 
you  my  admiration  for  your  beautiful 
books." 

"Waiter,"  said  Mr.  Zangwill,  gravely 
turning  to  the  man  who  had  been  serving 
tliem,  "a  pack  of  cards,  please." 

I  was  bemoaning  my  fate,  how  Mr.  John 
Lane,  the  publisher,  had  kept  a  MS.  of  my 
I)0(  ms  for  two  years  before  bringing  It  out. 

"lie  patient,"  replied  Mr.  Zangwill,  "it's  a 
long  lane  that  has  no  turning." 


Of  exceptional  purity  and  excellence. --London  L.incet.        Johanni.s  is  unri\'aled. --London  Medical  Adviser.        No  menu  is  considered  en  regale  without  Johannls. --Epicure 

Holds  a  Higher  Award  for  Herit  Than  Any  Other  Natural  Table  Water ! 


■  Johannis.  Limited, 

ii Wwftl(\ Tl  I  /V  '""y" 


WILLIAM   WOLFF  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Agents,  327  Harket  St.,  San  Francisco 
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Notice  of  Removal    ^  note  from  Newport 


LATE  VERSE 


JNO.  N.  PHILAN 

Bookseller 
Stationer  and  Newsdealer 

Has  removed  from 
:J11  Sutler  Street  to 

No,  240  Sutter  Street 

Ou  the  north  side  of  the  street  in  the 
block  where  he  established  his 
business  in  IST'.l 


IMENNEN'S  borated  talcum 

TOILET  ^ 
POWDER 

I  Approved  by  Highest  ' 
J    Medical  Autliorities  ' 
la-  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 

,        For  infants  and  adults  ' 
^  .  _    ^  J  Delightful  after  shaving 

■  I'o'sitively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 
'  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.  Removes  Blotches, 
'  Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

'  f  Take  No  Snb-ti'ntes.  Sold 

•  by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    FTtjllj  J<j 

■  SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)   •  — 

'  OERHAKP  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark.  N'.  J. 


Notice  of  Removal 

We  take  pleasure  in  informing  our  friends  and 
patrons  that  upon  August  Fifteentli  we  shall 
remove  from  our  present  quarters  to 

409  Market  Street 

Bet.  Fremont  and  First 

where,  on  account  of  our  more  central  location 
and  more  commodious  quarters,  we  shall  be 
better  able  to  look  after  the  interests  of  our 
customers. 

CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

F.  A  GREENWOOD.  Secretary 


thole  of  mv  stock  at 
18  Market  Street 

is  now  for  sale  at  an  im- 


Removal  Sale  B 

mense  reduction  from  the  usual  prices,  before  remo\al  to 

New  Store,  721  Market  Street 

in  the  Bancroft  BuilJing 
Suits  to  Order  from  $io  Trousers  to  Order  from  .$5 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 


We  Have  Appointed 

Cobum,  Tevis  L  Co* 


OUR  AGENTS 
FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

MENIER    &  CO 


oeoeooooooooeoooooooeooooooo 
e   A)  Wedding  Invitations  o 


are  properly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 
ROBERTSON'S 


o 
o 

oo0eooo0oooo0Goooooooeoooooo 
H.  B.  PASMORE 

William   Shakespeare.  London,   (Conservatory,  Leipsic 

Teacher  of  Singing  and  Theory  of  Music 

Will  resume  teaching  August  4th.  Classes  in  Harmony 
now  organizing.    For  terms  address, 

1424  V^ashington  Street 

Reception  hour.  Tuesdays  at  i:^o 

Ziska  Inslilute  :  1606  Van  Dcss  ilvc. 

School  for  <iirls.    English.  French,  derrnan. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  )d. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A  .M..  Principal. 

JOHN   HARADEN  PRATT 

TEACHER    OF  PIANO 
■^^.^      SoNc.s  Arranged 
3021  Buchanan  Street 

Orders  left  with  Sherman.  Clav  &  Co. 

Miss  Adie's  Boarding  and  Day  School 

(ki.ndeuoakten) 
2117  California  St.,  bet,  Bucbanan  and  Laguna 
English,  French,  German  Reopens  August  jJ 


Newi'oht,  Aug.  loth.— A  whisper,  or  more 
properly  a  shout,  is  froinp  around  to  the  effect 
that  we  may  before  long  have  another  Amer- 
ican Duehess.    When  the  Ouehess  of  Man- 
chester proposed  coniiiifr  over  this  summer 
with  her  .son  Willian  Anjrus  Drojro  Montafru, 
the  present  Duke,  it  was  an  ojkmi  secret  that 
some  lucky  American  girl  and  her  dowry 
might  go  hack  with  them.   In  a  wealthy,  high- 
class  way,  the  Manehestersaroas  |xx)rascats. 
The  family  estates  are  not  reniuin'rative,  and 
though  the  young  Duke  went  through  Kton, 
Oxford  was  denied  him.    His  mother  i  an 
American,  a  member  of  the  Yznega  family, 
and  it  was  for  her  that  the  young  Duchess  of 
Marlborough  was  named.    According  to  re- 
port, the  lucky  girl  hsis  already  been  found  in 
Miss  May  Van  Alen,  daughter  of  James  J. 
Van  Alen,  and  niece  of  John  Jacob  Astor. 
She  is  only  nineteen,  which  is  fortunate,  as 
the  Duke  is  barely  twenty,  and  she  has  not 
yet  come  out,  though  that  is  to  be  remedied 
by  a  big  reception  at  the  Newjiort  house  of 
the  Van  Alens.    This  will  be  the  most  mag- 
nificent kind  of  an  affair,  for  Mr.  Van  Alen 
is  a.  second  Ward  McAllister  in  the  matter 
of  entertaining,  and  the  Duchess  and  her 
son  will  be  the  special   guests  of  honor. 
The    friendly   feeling    between    the  two 
families  is  so  marked  that  some  say  that 
the  future  father-  and  mothei'-in-law  may 
complete  matters  by  getting  married  them- 
selves, but  this  is  hardly  probable.  MissA'an 
Alen  was  born  and  brought  up  in  Paris, 
thanks  to  a  family  feud.    William  Astor,  her 
grandfather,  bitterl.v  opposed  his  daughter's 
marriage  with  Mr.  Van  Alen,  and  did  his 
best  to  prevent  it.    Fiiiling  in  that,  he  set- 
tled ten  thousand    dollars  a  year  on  his 
daughter,  on  condition  that  she  should  live 
abroad.    When  Mrs.  Van  Alen  died,  her  hus- 
band came  back  to  this  country  with  his 
daughter,  the  feud  having  ended  with  the 
death  of  William  Astor  several  years  before, 
and  since  then  he  has  taken  a  permanent 
place  in  society.    His  daughter  is^ot  what 
you  would  call  a  pretty  girl,  but  she  is  thor- 
oughl.v  attractive,  and  will  have  a  tremen- 
dously goorl  time  in  .society,  whether  she 
enters  it  as  an  English  Duchess  or  an  Amer- 
ican girl. 

So  much  for  gossip.  As  for  events,  it  has 
been  yachting  week,  but  the  weather  has 
been  so  abominably  hot  that  the  prevailing 
language  was  more  naughty  than  nautical. 
No  wind  to  speak  of,  and  a  grilling  sun  to 
spoil  tempers  and  complexions.  Really  and 
truly,  for  unmitigated,  unadulterated,  incon- 
siderate and  persistent  heat,  this  week  has 
broken  the  record  of  any  previous  August. 
If  it  does  not  cool  off  a  little  before  next  Sat- 
urday, when  the  great  Futurity  Stakes  are 
to  he  run  for  at  Sheepshead  Bay,  the  femi- 
nine half  of  the  Meadowbrook  colony  will 
haitUy  appear  at  the  club-house,  though  the 
Bound  Brook,  Blemton  and  Keene  stables 
will  all  be  well  repi-esented.  Spi^aking  of 
racing,  Pierre  Lorillard  scored  honoi's  and 
prizes  at  Newmark<!t,  where  two  of  his 
horses  came  in  winners  and  a  third  got  sec- 
ond place.  They  say  Lord  William  Beres- 
ford  is  going  to  join  him  in  his  racing  ven- 
tures. 

As  everyone  knows,  young  ("ornelius  Van- 
derbilt  and  Miss  Wilson  did  finally  get  mar- 
ried. It  was  the  quietest  kind  of  an  affair, 
and  the  New  York  house  looked  so  shut  u)) 
and  innocent  that  no  one  but  a  small  boy 
would  have  dreamed  that  there  was  a  wed- 
ding going  on  inside.  One  saw  the  young 
bridegroom  going  up  the  steps,  however,  and 
I)lanted  himself  firmly  before  the  door-bell. 
His  appearance  there  gathered  the  nucleus 
of  a  crowd  which  grew  as  thi?  day  pro- 
ceeded, and  cheered  Mrs.  Vandt^rbilt  very 
cordially  when  she  came  out.  (Jertrude 
Vanderbilt's  wedding  to  Harry  Payne  Whit- 
ney will  probably  tak(?  place  at  the  Breakers 
tliis  month,  if  Mr.  Vanderbilt  is  well  enough. 
But  th(!  wedding  of  the  NewjK)rt  season  will 
be  that  of  Edith  Bishop  and  Mosc's  Taylor  on 
the  nineteenth,  for  which  they  .say  two  thou 
.sand  invitations  have  been  sent  out. 

If  you  are  thinking  of  fall  clothes,  remem- 
ber that  red  i*  the  coming  color.  Any  .shude 
from  palest  cerise  to  darkest  wine,  .so  long  us 
it  be  red.  The  prettiest  hats  combine  tlit; 
tint.s  of  autumn  leaves  with  psile  or  grass 
green,  set  ofT  by  a  black  tip.  No  more  mad 
mingling  of  violr^t  and  blue  and  green  and 
pink  and  red  and  purple  in  a  dashing  discord 
to  disfigure  one  \vyor  head.  With  the  sub- 
dual of  sleeves  has  come  a  decorous  regard 
for  («lor  harmony,  and  i-lashion's  mad  aberra- 
tions seem  over. 

SALLY  ANDItEWS. 

Mai.son  Tortoni  French  Kotisserie,  1 1 1 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 


Retribution. 

Virtue  and  truth  wore  thine— long,  long  ago; 
Hut  from  the  first  thy  girlish  steps  »!'d 
walk ; 

The  last,  they  suy.  who  saw  thee  upwa"! 
grow. 

Fled  when  thy  lisping  lips  began  to  talk. 

And   thou   wert   wondrous  fair,   as  many 
know. 

Kilt  now.  though  plastered  paint  atnl  pow- 
■  lerc.l  chalk 
Strive  hard  to  hide  the  footprints  of  the 
crow. 

Time  is  one  suitor  whom  thou  oan.st  not 
mock. 

Yea.    thou   didst   triumph   then,    and  rigid 
dames 

With  plainer  features,  hut  with  cleaner 
naipnes. 

Hated  the  baleful  beauty  of  thy  face. 

Now.  in  the  Umbo  of  a  hell  whose  I)Iaze 
I.,eaps  to  infold  thee,  thou  wouldst  mend  thy. 
ways. 

And  try  thy  zig-zag  footsteps  to  retrace. 

—LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

Book  versus  Bike. 

On  thp  other  siile  of  thn  Atlnntic  an  Eng- 
lish popt  hns  comm'^moralorl  tho  conflict  be- 
twf  i  n  bonkdom  and  wheeldom  in  the  follow- 
ing toviching  lines: 

The  'Mo-i-el  came  down  like  a  wolf  on  the 
fold. 

And  its  binding  was  lieaming  with  letters  of 
gold. 

And  the  serppoh  of  its  voice  was  like  geese 

on  the  green 
Wher  the  skv  shines  the  bluer  for  Jude  the 

Obs — cure. 

Like  the  hairs  of  his  head  when  great  Bod- 
ley  was  young. 

That  host  in  the  evening  its  paean  had  sung; 

Like  the  hairs  of  his  head  when  great  Bod- 
ley  was  old. 

That  host  on  the  morrow  you  could  not  be- 
hold. 

For  the  Bicycle  swooped  most  am.izinglv 
fast. 

And  fritrhtpned  the  life  out  of  .-ill  whom  it 
passed ; 

And  each  masterpiece  lost  what  it  thought 

was  its  sense, 
And  it  puffed  one  poor  puff,  then  it  scuttled 

off  hence. 

And  there  lay  the  screed  with  its  pages  un- 
cut. 

And  gone  was  its  proud  anil  ineffable  strut; 
Thp  Kailyard  had  given  its  very  last  kick. 
And  Hone,  now  deferred,  felt  his  heart  very 
sick. 

And  there  lay  the  Pseudonym,  tattered  and 
torn. 

Its  moral  unprized,  its  emotions  forlorn; 
And  the  Hill-top  is  silent  and  sulking  alone. 
Its  problem  neglected,  its  trumpet  unblown. 

And  Marie  Corelli  is  loud  in  her  wail. 
For  stopped  is  her  wholly  phenomenal  sale; 
And  the  might  of  the  Novelist,  just  like  an 
ike.* 

Ilftu  melted  away  in  the  scorch  of  the  Bike. 

Brought  Good  News, 

(By  a  Twentieth  Cciilur.v  Browning.') 
I  sprang  to  the  seat  with  a  dexterous  hound. 
And  I  put  down  my  foot  as  the  pedal  came 
round. 

"Good-bye, "  cried  our  hostess;  "Good-bye," 

cried  the  wits, 
"We  will  follow  to-morrow  to  pick  up  the 

bits." 

The  door  closed  behind  us;  the  lights  sank 
to  rest. 

And  into  the  midnight  we  wobbled  abreast. 

Then  we  raced  down  the  road  at  the  fiercest 
of  rales. 

And  the  cows  came  to  peer  at  us  over  the 
gates; 

I'l)  hill  and  down  dale;  on  the  slope,  on  the 
flat, 

My  brave  little  bicycle  Hew  like  a  bat. 
And  I  would  have  stroked  and  caressed  it, 
you  know. 

Like  the  man  in  the  poi  m,  but  I  dare  not 
let  go. 

The  kIi  am  of  our  himps  danced  abotit  on  Iho 
w.i.v. 

And  their  fragrance  uprose  with  the  scent 
of  th<'  hay; 

And  the  rustle  historian  with  trembling  tells 
How  he  listened  that  night  to  the  ting  of  our 
bells. 

While  the  rroon  haiigipg  over  the  poplar 

trees  shone 
With  a  critical  gaze  at  us  wobbling  on. 

But  a  dismal  adventure  remains  to  he  said, 
For  I  rashly  attempted  to  turn  round  my 
head ; 

And  my  bicycle,  wroth  at  such  empty  pre- 
tense. 

Bore  me  In  an  instant  full  lilt  at  the  fence. 
They  gathered  us  up:  I  was  sound  and  en- 
tire. 

But  mv  Kallant  i>neumatlc  had  punctured  a 
lire. 

Tb('n  the  people  to  whom  the  good  news 
had  been  brought. 

When  we  came  to  the  place  gathered  round 
•OS  they  ought; 

And  they  fetched  a  solution  of  rubber  beside. 

With  a  i)atent  hand  pump,  which  they  vigor- 
ously plied. 

For  the  burgesses  said  they  could  scarcely 
refuse 

To  pump  up  the  machine  that  had  brought 
the  good  news. 

—Pall  Mall  Gazette. 
•This  la  presumably  modern  English  for 
"icicle." 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F, 
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CO. 


411  MARKET  ST. 
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Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23S3 


Supply  Wi-ddiug 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matiuee  reas 
and  Receptions  ou 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1806  SUTTER  STREET 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  hy  taking 
a  .small  wiueglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 
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Imported  Sea  Salt  for  Bathing 
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COMET 
OOLONG 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  ol  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  'A  1'' 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understandinpc  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
riffhtly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  manj'  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
familj'  laxative,  S3'riipof  Fiffs.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  wh.y  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  ^vhich  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  tlierefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  hy  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  sy.stem  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 
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BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DKLIC.VCY 
Ask  your  |)e.-»l»r  for  IUk  HRANn 
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MONDAY  NEXT,  the  Second  and  Last  Week 

Crowded  at  E\-ery  Performance  ! 
Pre-eminently  the  Best  of  Hrohman's  Comedies 

THE  CAY  PARISIANS 

With  the  Greatest  Comedy  Cast  Ever  I-trought  Out 
Regular  Performance  Sunday  Night 
Monday.  August  31.  i8g6 :     MADAME    SANS  GENE 


rmrCLAn!)CR.60TTL0B«  &■  ustJAionAnAirtRi--- 

«   AT   LAST  I  0 
Monday  Evening,  August  24th.  first  presentation  upon 
any  stage  of 

THE  SOCIAL  TRUST 

A  Comedy-Drama,  by  Hillary  Bell  .nnj  Ramsay  Morris 
The  Great  Play  of  the  Century  ! 
To  be  given  a  magnificent  production  by 

THE    FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

O'FARREIL  STREET.   DETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  FOWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Aug.  24 

MANY    NliW   AND    PLEASING  FEATURES 

Richard  Pitrot,  America  s  Greatest  Mimic 
Albini,  King  of  Cards  and  Magic;  Nellie  MaKuire, 
Character  Songstress;  last  week  of  thu  imlv  Biondi  ; 
Herr  Techow's  Performing  Cats. 
A  Vaudeville  Compan\-  of  Stars 
Reserved  seats  25c.;  balcony  loc;  opera  chairs  and  box 
seats  50c.    NOTE--The  Wein-Stube  opens  Monday  night 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Codpes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Bteamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1930 


HER  POINT  OF  VIEW 


For  generations  we  have  comfortably 
accepted  the  idea  that  man's  love  was 
of  tiis  life  a  thing  apart — 'twas  a  woman's 
whole  existence,  as  an  indisputable  law  of 
nature.  Love  was  a  thing  that  a  woman 
spent  the  day  with  and  a  man  cam' 
home  to  at  night.  He  was  the  mind  witli 
the  thousaiul  eyes,  she  the  heart  with  but 
one.  Was  that  because  she  had  been  s« 
constituted  by  nature,  or  because  tht 
other  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  eyes 
had  not  yet  been  opened?  Given  a  man't 
va.ried  interests,  and  would  love  become 
of  her  life,  too,  a  thing  apart?  It  is  a 
question  that  comes  up  irresistably  as  ed- 
ucation widens  her  horizon  and  progress 
throws  open  to  her,  one  by  one,  the  doors 
of  the  world. 

It  seems  very  cold-blooded  to  oonsidei 
the  greatness  of  a  woman's  love  as 
largely  due  to  the  fact  that  she  hadn't 
anything  else  to  interest  her,  and  every 
sentimental  and  traditional  feeling  re- 
sents the  idea,  but  after  all,  it  isn't  a 
question  of  what  we  want  or  don't  wani 
to  believe — it  is  a  question  of  abstract 
fact  to  be  established  or  disproved. 
Given  a  strong  mental  Interest,  and  it  is 
appalling  how  emotion  of  every  sort  Blips 
into  the  bacliground.  If  women  are  ti 
have  careers  and  play  important  roles 
in  the  world,  iit  seems  inevitable  that  love 
should  become  for  them,  too,  a  back- 
ground, a  delightful,  but  none  the  less 
a  subdued,  accompaniment.  Whether 
it  is  well  for  woman  to  have  careers  or 
not  Is  quite  another  question,  and  how- 
ever it  may  be  decided  theoretically,  it 
is  quite  evident  woman  intends  to.  Per- 
sonally, I  believe  she  should  have  widei 
interests  and  more  opportunity  for  men- 
tal development,  though  not  necessarily 
through  the  medium  of  bloomers  and  pol- 
itics. Of  course,  as  far  as  voting  goes, 
taxation  without  representation  has  al- 
ways proved  irritating.  It  is  not  wholly 
flattering  to  be  classed  with  children  and 
idiots,  but  if  we  cjuietly  and  without 
clamoring  show  that  we  are  neither,  that 
will  adjust  itself  in  time.  It  certainly 
seems  inexpedient  to  open  the  polls  tc 
women  until  they  are  better  trained  in 
the  matters  of  reason  and  logic,  and  un- 
til the  personal  equation  plays  a  less 
prominent  part  in  their  judgments.  Not 
that  the  average  masculine  voter  has  at- 
tained to  this — far  from  it.  For  the  very 
reason  that  there  are  so  many  incompe- 
tent voters  now,  it  would  seem  wiser  not 
to  add  to  their  number.  The  enlight- 
ened rcnniant  would  as  yet  be  too  .small  to 
leaven  the  vast.  Incompetent,  feminine 
lump. 

* 

But  this  is  politics,  and  we  started  out 
with  love.  How  is  it  going  to  be  with 
woman?  Will  her  love  cease  to  be  her 
career,  and  become  merely  its  running 
mate?  Or  is  it  even  possible  that  her 
passions,  always  less  ardent  than  man's, 
will  often  become  crowded  out  by  the 
throng  of  new  Interests?  The  question 
can  only  be  asked,  not  answered. 

Human  relations  are  so  dull,  compared 
to  what  they  might  be.  The  other  day 
I  tried  to  implant  a  noble  discontent  with 
them  in  a  masculine  mind. 

"If  you'd  just  think  about  it  a  little, 
you  oould  gelt  so  much  more  out  of  your 
relations  with  people,"  I  began.  "Now 
if  I  say  to  you,  for  instance,  'My  idea  of 
desolation  is  bright  moonlight  with  the 
wind  blowing,'  you  answer,  'Um  hum,  it 
was  awfully  cold  last  night;  I  had  to  get 
an  extra  blanket.'  " 

"Well,  what's  wrong  wi)th  that?" 

"It  isn't  responding  to  the  idea.  II 
cuts  the  subject  right  off.  You  might 
have  said,  'Yes,  but  I'll  tell  you  what  is 
more  desolate  than  thajt  to  me — hot  sun 
on  brown,  treeless  hills.'  To  recognize 
the  feeling  meant  and  to  match  the 
thought  the  other  person  has  worked  oui 
with  one  you  have  come  to  yourself  on 
the  same  line— 'that  is  to  be  really  re- 
sponsive You  can't  have  an  interesting 
time  with  any  one  without  responsive- 
ness." 

"But  I  always  have  lots  of  fun  with 
girts." 

"Of  course  you  do.  'Lots  of  fun'  exact- 
ly describes  it.  And  when  you  want  to 
make  love  to  a  girl,  you  give  her  a  college 
pin  and  squeeze  her  hand  as  often  as 
practicable  and  tell  her  she  is  looking 
stunning  every  time  she  puts  on  a  dif- 
ferent gown.  Your  idea  of  a  tete-a-tete 
is  to  sit  In  a  corner  and  tell  her  how  you 


missed  the  car  and  were  late  to  the  oflHce, 
and  about  the  man  you  saw  arrt^ted  the 
day  before,  and  how  you  nearly  got  fired 
from  college,  with  occasional  interrup- 
tions to  the  effect  . that  you'd  rather  be 
with  her  than  with  any  girl  you  know." 

"But,  hang  it  all,  I  seem  to  get  on  all 
right  with  girls,"  he  said  a  little  crossly. 

"Naturally.    You  wear  trousers." 

"Well,  you  girts  can't  monopolize 
them." 

"The  truth  is,"  I  went  on,  "you  are  so 
really  attractive,  it's  a  pity  you  shouldn't 
be  really  interesting  as  well.  You  have  a 
soul,  I  know,  and  when  you  find  it,  you 
will  have  doubled  the  pleasure  of  living. 
It's  merely  asleep." 

"How  shall  I  wake  it?"  he  asked,  look- 
ing impressed. 

"I  don't  know.  It  may  take  the  tradi- 
tional fairy  princess  with  the  traditional 
kiss." 

"She'll  need  an  alarm  clock,  too,  that 
princess,"  he  said  with  a  yawn.  "Don't 
you  want  to  go  bicycling?  ' 

I  went  and  got  ready  without  a  word. 
It  is  just  as  well  to  recognize  when  you 
are  beaten. 

* 

So  much  stress  has  been  laid  on  the 
charm  of  a  dimple  that  it  has  become  an 
article  of  commerce,  sold  by  all  derma- 
tologists. Any  woman  who  thinks  she 
will  be  more  winning  with  a  hole  in  her 
face  can  have  it.  All  she  needs  is  cour- 
age to  face  three  diminutive  instruments, 
a  knife,  a  scoop  and  a  needle..  A  small, 
straight  incision  is  made  in  the  cheek 
or  chin  of  the  ambitious  patient,  repre- 
senting the  diameter  of  the  proposed  im- 
provement. Witb  the  little  scoop  a 
small  portion  of  the  fat  underlying  the 
skin  is  removed;  the  delicate  needle 
sews  the  edges  of  the  cut  together  again 
and  the  operation  is  completed.  In  two 
or  three  days  the  stitches  are  removed, 
and)  within  the  week  the  wound  is  en- 
tirely healed,  leaving  the  slight  depres- 
sion in  the  surface  of  the  skin  which 
poets  call  a  dimple.  It  is  a  very  simple 
operation,  but  a  certain  amount  of  deli- 
cacy and  skill  are  necessiary,  to  prevent 
a  scar.  No  woman  who  had  a  dimple 
ever  wanted  to  get  rid  of  it,  but  now  and 
then  some  man  who  resents  the  effemi- 
natK-y  has  It  removed  by  a  little  matter 
of  cutting  and  sewing.  The  artificial 
dimple,  however,  has  its  drawbacks.  It 
is  too  permanenit.  No  matter  whether 
the  owner  be  plunged  into  the  depths  of 
grief,  whether  her  face  be  darkened  by 
anger,  or  distorted  by  jealousy,  the  dim- 
ple smiles  on.  The  novelty  soon  wears 
off,  but  the  dimple  does  not,  and  becomes 
a  mnckjery.  It  is  as  tiresome  as  an 
enamelled  smile,  and  equally  inappro- 
priate at  funerals  and  solemn  moirients. 

Guest  (whom  the  waiter  has  brought  an 
extremelv  dirty  bill  of  fare)— By  Jove,  that's 
an  excellent  Idea— samples  of  the  different 
dishes  glued  on  to  the  menu.— Tit-Bits. 

When  vou  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
hirthdav' present,  po  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's, 
li:{  Geai'v  street.  They  have  n  mapniflcent 
variety, "  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  Euroix;an 
plan.   Ira  R.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dinlnp 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 

If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory.  22H4  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20,  21.    'Phone  Main  5859. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars.  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City.  Ogden  and  Chteago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
sreneral  ofllce.  No.  1  Montgomery  street. 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Kurope.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


(iLADDING.McB[AN&(0. 

1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
a  WORKS.LINCOLNCAL. 


The  first  washing  takes  the  store 
gloss  off  and  reveals  the  shirt  as  it 
is.    That's  tlie  time  to  compare 

"STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 

uitli  tiiose  m.iiJe  East. 
'X  X 

NEUSTADTER  BROS. 

MANUFACTURERS 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


'J HreeWeek^s  . 


'ELECTRicMorivE- Power 
'Transmitted  fROii  foLsoM 

MTEEHDAY6  RACING 


CASSASAS  EXPOSITION  BAND. 


DOH'T  FAIL  T§  'J!T"4f^l 

EXCURSION  HATES. 


The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  5an  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  Ex- 
quisite and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 

nciP  nob  Hill  TIat  EI 

lOll  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Just  finished.  Thirteen  rooms,  two  bath  rooms,  supt-rh 
\  iew.  front  anJ  rear.  All  modern  improvements.  Kini 
$100.    Apply  to 

Q.  A.  BERTON 

323  MONTGOMERY  STREET 
FRANK  K.  LANb  G.  WHlTllliLl)  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 


Room  202 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco 


THE    WAV  E 


r 


Chauncey  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  1  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


t 

.■9 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


CAMPING  ^  3c 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region  ^  ^ 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  informaiion  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

Qeneral  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Grand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H,  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  j,  i  j.  18,  28,  August  2,  12,  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
13,  18,  23,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16,  2o,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports.  9  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  JO  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  II  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz, 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex,,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAGGETT 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fieids^^ 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Saturday,  Aug.  29, 
i8y6.  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Monowai."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  August  23,  1896  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31,  1895  -       -        30,727.^86  59 

Reserve  Fund   ------       750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -  1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  EDWARD  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President,  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Sr.HMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  GEORGE  ToURNY 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse,    A.  C.  Heineker, 
O.  Shoemann.  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart,  Dan'l  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  50,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1.594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres,        E.  B.  POND,  Vicc-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTORS 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardaian 

W,  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  ,iass  hook  or  entrance  fee. 

Mutnal  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Duildiug 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Prcs. 
Directors — ^Jas.  IJ.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moftitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Vrank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,,  r.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,.Jos.  D.  Grant, 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Vargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  H.nnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A,  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  f2i,5S4,,^i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
601  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Ai.x  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital.  $2, 2^0. 000. 00 

Total  Assets,  $6, 854,68;. 65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

When  You  Leave  Town  llLTilsTn  mT'' 
SAFE   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

OF  THE 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours.  8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 

BIDS 

I  OR 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 

Offk'e  of  the  Yo.semite  Commissioneus/ 
San  Francisco,  Auf,'U.st  11,  LSilli.  ) 
In  accordance  with  Utile  XXXIV of  the  Uulcs 
and  Kesnlations  froverning  Yo.semite  Valley 
and  Mari|«)sa  Bitr  Tree  (; rove,  adopted  .)idy  l.'i, 
isito,  sealed  liids  are  hereby  invited  for  the 
for  the  following  concessions  and  privileges  in 
the  Yosemite  Grant  for  the  year  beginning 
November  1,  l.H'.Ki,  and  ending  October  1,  1.>>',IT, 
viz.  : 

First  For  keeping  a  livery  stable  and  con- 
ducting a  general  livery  business  in  the  Val- 
ley, and  al.so  for  the  rental  of  the  Royal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stables. 

Second—  For  rental  of  stable  and  coach  house 
on  Georgia  Avenue  for  stage  headquarters. 

Third-  For  rental  of  hotel,  out  buildings  and 
grounds  at  Glacii-r  Point  and  privilege  of  con- 
ducting a  hottd  business  at  that  point. 

Fourth  For  rental  of  store  building  and 
privilege  of  conducting  a  general  merchandise 
business  in  tin;  Valley. 

Bids  must  be  presented  to  the  Secretary  on 
or  before 

Monday,  October  12,  1896 

at  12  o'clock  M.,  at  oftlce  of  Commissioners, 
San  Francisco, 

Bids  must  be  accompanied  by  sufficient 
guarantee  that  contract  shall  be  carried  out  by 
bidders  to  the  .satisfaction  of  the  Commission- 
(!r8.  The  Commissioners  re.servo  the  right  to 
reject  any  and  all  bids. 

JOHN  F,  SHEKHAN, 

Sccretar.v  and  Treasurer, 
Room  2.5,  Tenth  Floor,  Mills  Building,  S.  F. 

NOTICE  TO  CRKDITORS 

ESTATE  OE  OSCAR  J.  I'ETER.SON,  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned.  A,  C.  Frecse, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  J.  Peterson,  de- 
ceased, to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  thetn  witli  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  js. 
Chronicle  Building,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the  City 
antt  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califofnia, 
A.  C,  FREESE, 
Adm'r  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  Peterson,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  August  is,  1896, 


NOTICE  OP  ASSESSMENT.  —  TirT>- 
lion  Mining  Company.  Location  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California. 
Location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  14th 
(lay  of  August,  ISflfi,  an  assessment  (No.  42) 
of  ten  cents  prr  share  was  levied  upon  the 
capital  stock  of  the  Corporation,  payable 
immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin  to 
the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  the  LSth  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1806.  will  be  delinquenl  and  adver- 
tised for  sale  at  public  auction,  and  unless 
p.ivment  is  made  Ixfore,  will  be  sold  on 
TimilSDAV,  the  Slh  day  of  October,  1896, 
to  i)ay  the  dolin(i\ient  assessment,  together 
with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
of  sale. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
OfTice^Room  20,  No.  3.11  Pine  street,  San 
Frnncisro.  Cnliforiiia. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATaS&SUPPLIESO!; 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL.  

IIA,JA  CAI.IFOUNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Dainiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  Ihesexual  and  urinary  orgaiisof  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invlgorator  known.  I.ong-wiiidcd  testi- 
monials are  not  ucc<'ssary.  "Dnnnnna"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular.) 

NAHEK,  ALF.S  &  HUUNK,  Agents 

»2;»-;{2,';  market  St.,S.  F. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In   I*  JB^Ilt 

Fin«  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

•101-403  SAN.SOMK  .ST, 

San  Fran<>lH€  ii,  Cal. 

THE  PHESS  GlilPPlHG  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal^  

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No,  9  Llcl<  Place,  San  Francisco 
GIJO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 
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MANUFACTURED  BY 

ySPERB^  FIOUR  C0WPANV.11 


RENTS 


BALDWIN  & 
HAMMOND 


Collec- 
ted AND 


INSURED 


lo  Montgomery  St. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  iu  all  numbers.    Medium,  Sofland  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Granf  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   I'acific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

It  Makes  the  Hair  Grow 

Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic 

MRS.  E.  E.  MCLEAN,  Physician  for  the  Hair 

Hours:    10  to  12,  i  to  6 
St.  Ann's  Buildin;;,  5an  Francisco 


t  Marshall  F.  Jones 

X,       Merchant  Ta 

Room  IS,  Phelan  Building 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CM.. 


ilor  \ 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of- 

ScbiUinger's  Patent 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 

SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Specinltv 
Offlco,  307  U0HT30MES7  Zi.  Nmda'Block,  SAN  FBAHCISCO 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

— —  CIVK  TIIKM  A  TKIAL 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

ManyNoveiti^siu  /AereJ^aQt  Tailors 

'mported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .STeet,  ."San  FranclRco 

n't>  s'airs.  o'lposite  I'alace  Hotel) 

MJ^-.^i.  .  ^  For  barbers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
Ikr houses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
MVi^^v  binders,  candvmakers,  canners,  dyers, 
flniir  ni'lls.  fi'unJries,  laundries,  paperhanjjers,  printers, 
painters,  slioe  factories,  st.ablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  seio  609  SACRAMENTO  ST 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 

S,  F.  CflRPEl  BEfllING  M  R[NOVflIING  WORKS 

n.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  tt>  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Reno^atinE,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephr.re  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  p. 

BUY  SIfllE  OYSIER  HOUSE  UNO  GRILL  ROOM 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  ser\'ed  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
eiven  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER.  Prop 

SCOTT  &  aicCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICK.  015  SIXIH  ST. 


THE    WAV  K 
STAGE  STORIES 


Frank  Mayo  gives  an  amusing  account 
of  the  trouble  that  arose  between  him  and 
Junius  Brutii.=  Booth  in  the  play  of  "Pizar- 
ro."  The  supers  were  to  shout  with  great 
vigor  when  the  cue,  "No  such  change."  was 
given.  The  sentence  read,  "Tell  them  we  ask 
no  such  change,  at  least  no  such  change  a.s 
they  can  give  us,"  but  unfortunately  Mayo 
(lid  not  understand  that  the  phrase  occurred 
twice.  Being  ambitious  of  success  and  quite 
unaware  of  being  ahead  of  time,  he  set  up  .) 
wild  hurrah  as  Rolla  delivered  the  word 
"change."  This  lonely  cheer  set  the  rest  of 
the  supers  and  the  audience  In  a  roar.  The 
curlain  was  lowered  and  Booth  booted  the 
aspiring  youth  .ill  the  wa.v  from  the  prompt 
box  to  the  back  door  for  having  spoiled  his 
scene.  Soon  after  a  friend,  Ben  Baker, 
came  out  to  sympathize  with  Mayo,  who  sat 
disconsolately  outside  the  stage  door.  Baker 
informed  him  that  Booth  declared  he  would 
leave  the  company  if  Mayo  did  not.  The 
unfortunate  then  regained  his  spirits,  saying 
it  was  funny  there  should  be  a  matter  of 
choice  between  the  leading  man  and  a 
super. 

»  » 
« 

Richard  Mansfield  has  been  trying  to  in- 
troduce a  rule  into  the  theaters  where  ho 
plays  to  prevent  people  from  coming  in  and 
taking  their  seats  while  he  is  speaking — or. 
Indeed,  while  he  is  on  the  stage  at  all.  "Not 
a  soul  shall  disturb  me.  Make  no  distinc- 
tion. Even  if  it  be  I'resident  Cleveland, 
have  him  wait  until  I  have  finished."  he 
commanded  the  usher.  The  following  even- 
ing Mansfield  was  giving  an  imitation  of  a 
cello  and  the  auditors  were  unusually  quiet. 
Presently  an  usher  came  tramping  down  to 
the  second  row  and  hamled  a  coupon  to  a 
stout  man.  who  made  so  much  noise  that 
the  actor  was  barely  able  to  hear  himself. 
When  he  came  off  the  stage  the  usher  was 
summoned  to  the  star's  dressing  room  and 
words  flew  thick  and  fast,  so  the  story  goes 

"But,"  said  the  usher,  "you  told  "  "No 

excuse."  broke  in  Mr,  M.insfield,  and  he 
went  on  talking.  "But  yoy  only  mentioned 
such  men  as  President  Cleveland."  "Well, 
who  was  this  fellow?"  "A  deputy  sheriff." 
"Ah,  that's  different.  Go  out  and  give  the 
gentleman  a  box." 

» 

It  is  said  that  Irving  and  Dlxey  are  not 
the  best  of  frincds,  thanks  to  the  comedian's 
outrageously  funny  burlesque  of  the  trage- 
dian's Hamlet  in  "Adonis."  As  Dixey  puts 
it,  "Irving  wouldn't  wait  three  hours  at  a 
depot  to  see  me,  you  know."  Being  placed 
next  to  each  other  at  a  dinner  in  London, 
they  made  the  best  of  it,  and  talked  witli 
all  outward  friendliness  on  every  topic  but 
the  stage  for  a  couple  of  hours.  As  they 
rose  at  the  end,  Mr.  Irving  turned  with  a 
look  of  courteous  inquiry.  "Ah.  Mr.  Dlxey," 
he  said  in  his  hollow-rhested,  far-reaching 
tones,  "do  let  mo  ask  you— are  you  an 
actor?" 

*  » 

* 

A  most  atrocious  painting  of  "Summer" 

was  presented  to  the  Lamb's  Club,  and  was 

temporarily  hung  in  one  of  the  rooms,  the 

members  not  knowing  how  to  refuse  it.  The 

subject  was  even  more  unfortunate  than  the 

execution,  considering  that  it  must  always 

remind  the  members  of  the  detested  season 

when  engagements  are  scarce  and  salaries 

suspended.    Barrymore  dropped  in  a  day  or 

so  later,  and  the  picture  at  once  caught  his 

eye.   He    examined    It    dejectedly.  "Well, 

anyway."  he  volunteered    after    a  pause, 

"Summer  isn't  so  had  as  she  is  painted." 

»  » 
♦ 

Maurice  Barrymore's  reputation  for  re- 
partee is  almost  as  great  as  his  f.ime  as  an 
actor.  Once  when  he  was  acting  with  Mrs. 
Langlry,  the  Jersey  Lily  saw  fit  to  resent 
the  marked  applause  he  was  winning,  and 
violently  attacked  his  conduct  as  a  gentle- 
man. "Did  you  never  meet  a  lady?"  she 
deihanded  at  the  end  of  her  tirade.  "Two. 
madam:  T  was  born  and  am  married."  said 
Barrymore  courteously  as  he  passed  on. 

« 

Henry  Hamilton  was  dozing  in  a  corner  of 
the  Green  Room  Club  in  Ixjndon  one  day 
when  Charles  Wyndham,  who  was  then 
playing  the  title  role  in  "David  Garrick," 
strode  into  the  room  and  filing  himself  com- 
placently into  the  Garrick  chair.  "Ah.  I  feel 
more  and  more  like  Garrick  every  day."  he 
exclaimed.  Hamilton  looked  up  with  a 
yawn.  "Yes,"  he  said  coolly,  "and  you  act 
less  and  less  like  him  every  night." 

» 

It  was  Beerbohm  Tree's  first  attempt  at 
Hamlet,  and  the  house  was  showing  m;irk<  d 
approval.  As  the  tragedy  neared  Us  climax, 
W.  S.  Gilbert  came  behind  the  scenes,  and 
found  the  Prince  of  Denmark  in  his  dress- 
ing room.  "How  is  it  going?"  asked  the 
actor  breathlessly.  "Splendidly,  my  dear 
boy,  splendidly,"  answered  Gilbert.  "So 
funny  without  being  a  bit  vulgar." 

A   SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks.  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.  1841  Polk  street. 


Amongr  the  many  ^reat  Finnneial  Curitor.ttioiis  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  1!iau  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  foua<l  tlirougliout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  aud  Kquitable  Settlemeut  of  All  Honest  Lussea  la  Firmly  Estalilislied 


D.J,  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dittto.n,  Vice-President  li.  Favmonvili.e,  ad  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  Levisus,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stkphf.n  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 
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SEA  BEACH 

HOTEL 
SANTA  CRUZ 
CAE. 


August  and  September 

For  these  two  most  delightful  months 
by  the  seashore  SPECIAL  RATES  WILL 
BE  Given,  ranging  from  Sio  to  S17.50 
per  \\eel<.  New  management !  E.xcel- 
lent  table.  For  further  information, 
address 

JOHN  R.  CHACE,  Prop. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


9 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


Kirst-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnislied.   ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGIiMKNT.    E.vpcrienced  English  Matron  in  altendance.  Excellent 
:  table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  forcigrn  Chef. 

^  The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arrivinfr  and  departing,  Passen- 

•°  ?rers  aie  met  at  the  Railway  Station.    Visilors  Itai'e  llic  option  of  viessim,' 

:  eillier  in   T<i/:yo  or  }'okoliama,  uitlioiil  e.vtra  charge — The  only  Hotels 

offering  such  an  adi'antai^e.     Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both 

Hotels.    European  Hair-Dres.ser  on  the  premises. 

THE  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


E.  C.  SIOEN,  Manager 
YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 
TOKYO 


THE 


Qrill  J^oom  Service 


-OF  TM3 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  fonnerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  rootn,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departurk — Characterized  nv  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


Drown  your 
Malaria 


in  Byron's  wonderful  cur.itKe 
w.iters.  These  seven  famous 
mineral  springs  and  haths 
have  cured  many  of  the  very 
worst  cases.  As  a  sanitarium, 
J  Byron  leads  California.  Write 

^  for  particulars. 

I  Byron  Hot  Springs 

^  Contra  Costa  Cn.,  Cal. 

THE  LICE  EOVSE 


bS»S  WINES 

AWARDED  , 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIifll^TA  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

I'nder  Occidental  Hotel 


hr  those  uiho  anprecltte  Comfort  ard  AtUntlun 


Occupies  the  Mock  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


-scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  I'i-an 

K.  B,  SOULK,  Manager 


A  QOIET  HOME 

CENTRAI^LY 
XOCATED 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  ForeigTi  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  Q05  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemiau  Club  Bldg. 


ON    THE    PIAZZA    AT    DEL  MONTE 


THE    WAV  E 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $3.00  per  year,  $1.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions— countries  in  postal  union—?? 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  sup 
plied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street ;  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  17 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and 
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In  devoting  the  larger  part  of  our  editorial  space 
to  the  discussion  of  the  silver  question  "The  Wave" 
is  departing  from  its  customary  rule  that  demands 
the  treatment  of  a  broad  variety  of  subjects.  All  of 
the  great  dailies  and  weeklies  of  the  East  are  con= 
fining  their  editorial  discussions  almost  solely  to 
this  question.  We  are  conscious  of  the  deep  gravity 
of  the  situation.  Before  the  possibility  of  an  era  of 
free  silver  all  other  questions  pale  to  insignificance. 
Our  pen  will  be  persistently  directed  toward  spreading 
the  truth  of  this  question  until  election  day.  We 
are  persuaded  that  our  work  has  not  been  fruitless. 
Copies  of  "The  Wave"  series  of  financial  articles 
may  be  had  on  application  to  our  business  office. 

BRYANS    PRO-CH INESE  RECORD. 

Mr.  Bryan  favors  Chint-se  immigration.  His  record  in 
Congress  demonstrates  that  he  was  opposed  to  the  Geary 
Law,  and  that  he  filed  a  petition  requesting  Congress  to 
repeal  that  measure.  The  petitition  which  he  presented 
may  be  found  in  another  column.  It  opposed  the  Geary 
Law  on  the  ground  that  by  its  provisions  Chinese  citizens 
would  not  receive  the  same  treatment  as  was  accorded  to 
the  most  favored  nation  ;  and  it  opposed  the  provisions 
requiring  registration  and  the  taking  out  of  certificates 
by  the  Chinese,  on  the  ground  that  such  a  measure  would 
put  the  Chinese  to  too  much  inconvenience.  Had  the 
doctrines  and  policies  represented  by  that  petition  pre- 
vailed in  Congress,  our  dooi-s  would  have  been  thrown 
wide  open  to  the  Mongolian  horde  that  so  long  threat- 
ened to  overrun  our  State. 

We  desire  to  be  perfectly  fair  to  Mr.  Bryan .  His  friends, 
in  answering  the  charge  we  make  to-day,  will  reply  that 
the  petition  was  introduced  by  request,  and  that  he  was 
not  its  author  and  had  no  sympathy  with  it.  Mr.  Bry- 
an's practices  give  the  lie  to  this  defense.  Let  us  exam- 
ine Mr.  Bryan's  record  and  ascertain  the  facts.  It  was 
his  custom  upon  introducing  jtetilions  to  append  to  them, 
whei-e  he  did  not  approve,  a  statement  setting  forth  the 
fact  that  the  petition  was  introduced  by  request,  and  that 
he  neither  aflirmed  nor  denied  the  facts  therein  contained. 
At  page  6253  of  the  Congressional  Record  of  .lune  i:Jth, 
1834,  Mr.  Bryan  introduced  ti  petition  in  favor  of  the 
Chinese.  Later  he  introduced  another  petition  demand- 
ing an  investigation  of  the  ottice  of  Attorney -General 


Olney.    On  Thursday.  August  nth,  lf<!)4.  as  appears  on 
page  S'XU  of  the  Congressional  llecord,  Ire  arose  from  his 
seat  in  the  House  to  state  that  he  had  appended  to  the 
petition  in  reference  to  an  investigation  of  General  Olney  "s 
otlice  the  statement  that  it  was  "introduced  by  request, 
and  that  he,  having  no  knowledge  of  the  facts  upon 
which  the  petition  was  based  expressed  no  opinion  as  to 
its  merits,  but  ])resented  it  because  he  believed  in  the 
sacredness  of  the  right  of  petition."  He  was  very  careful 
not  to  commit  himself  on  this  jjoint.  but  he  did  not  take 
this  precaution  with  his  Chinese  petition.    If  Mr.  Bryan 
did  not  favor  Chinese  immigration,  and  did  not  intend  to 
exi)ress  any  opinion  as  to  the  niorils  of  the  i)etition  in 
favor  of  the  Chinese,  then,  as  was  his  custom  and  as  has 
l)een  his  i)ractice,  he  should  also  have  ajjpended  to  that 
jietititm  a  statement  that  he  '•bad  no  knowledge  of  the 
facts  ui)()n  which  it  was  based,  and  expressed  no  opinion 
as  to  its  merits,"    That  he  was  a  careful  legislator  is 
shown  liy  the  fact  that  he  arose  and  coircctvd  tin-  ••lu'c- 
ord"  in  reference  to  the  Olney  investigation,  and  dc-^iicd 
it  to  bo  understood  that  he  expressed  no  opinion  as  to 
the  merits  of  the  jjetition.    By  endoi'sing  the  Chinese 
petition  without  attaching  his  customary  disapproval,  he 
gave  to  it  the  sanction  of  his  name,  and  his  sui)port  as  a 
Congres-sman,    Does  anytme  for  a  moment  suppose  that 
Mr.  Bryan,  however  much  he  regarded  the  sacredness  of 
the  right  of  petition,  would  have  introduced  a  similar 
petition  antagonistic  to  the  interests  of  the  silver  mine- 
owner      Certainly  not.    He  was  willing,  however,  to  in- 
troduce a  petition  in  favor  of  the  Chinese  and  against 
Americans.    He  would  have  requested  the  author  of  an 
anti-silver  petition  to  go  elsewhere  for  a  Congressional 
sponsor.    He  would  not  even  have  introduced  an  anti- 
silver  i)etition  with  his  disapproval  attached.     It  will 
require  some  argument  on  the  part  of  the  supporters  of 
Mr.  Bryan  to  demonstrate  that  this  act  on  his  part  was 
not  an  evidence  of  his  great  friendliness  for  the  Chinest'. 
We  submit  the  i^etition  to  the  people  of  California,  and 
ask  t  hem  how  they  can  endorse  the  candidacy  of  such  a 
man.    Will  the' "Examiner"  explain  how  it  can  support 
for  the  presidency  of  the  United  States  a  man  who  could 
pivsenl  such  a  petition  to  our  national  lawmakers? 

CALIFORNIA'S  ANOMALOUS  ATTITUDE. 

Folly  is  rapidly  giving  way  to  Reason,  and  there  is, 
we  are  thankful  to  sav,  a  marked  improvement  in  the 
condition  of  the  public  mind  on  the  financial  question. 
It  is  one  thing  to  noisily  advocate  a  pubuc  policy,  and  it 
is  quite  another  thing  to  cite  sulistantial  reasons  to  vin- 
dicate or  justify  your  partisanship.  Interrogate  the  pro- 
fessional silver  man,  demand  facts,  figures  and  argu- 
ments to  sustain  his"theories,  and  you  will  be  astounded 
at  the  multitude  of  words  he  will  employ  to  clothe  the 
few  slim,  forlorn  and  impoverished  "becauses"  that  con- 
stitute the  basis  of  his  financial  creed.  Thoughtful  men. 
who  were  captivated  by  the  delusive  catch-cries  of  silver, 
and  were  won  over  by  the  almost  irresistable  enthusiasm 
which  marked  the  early  progress  of  that  mischievous 
movement,  have  encountered  difficulty  in  "explaining"; 
and  in  searching  for  the  wherefore,  have  come  to  realize 
the  absurdity,  not  to  say  actual  danger,  of  the  situation. 
It  is  one  of  the  encouraging  signs  of  the  times  that 
such  men  are  frankly  admitting  their  error  and  conver- 
sion to  the  more  conservative  side.  Fresh  converts  to 
free  silver  there  are  none,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  if  the 
State  were  combed  with  a  fine-tooth  comb  not  a  half- 
dozen  recent  proselytes  to  Bryanism  would  be  found. 

This  week  we  devote  ourselves  to  the  discussion  of  a 
phase  of  the  financial  problem  which  is  of  grave  impor- 
tance to  California,  for  it  peculiarly  involves  our  own  par- 
ticular welfare,  not  only  as  individuals,  but  as  a  common- 
wealth. The  attitude  of  this  State  on  the  silver  question, 
as  expressed  in  the  several  political  conventions,  is  one 
of  the  most  astounding  and  inexplicable  features  of  the 
present  campaign.  Our  material  interests  are  beyond 
question  diametrically  opposed  to  free  coinage.  Even 
though  the  East  were  committed  to  the  cause  of  free  and 
unlimited  coinage  of  silver,  we  of  all  ot.iers  should  be 
unalterably  and  vigorously  opposed  to  the  perpetration  of 
that  ruinous  financial  freak.  The  blow  that  tree  silver 
would  strike  at  America  would  fall  with  exceptional  and 
most  disastrous  force  upon  us  of  the  West.  Our  welfare 
and  our  prosperity  are  more  deeply  involved  in  this  finan- 
cial muddle  than  that  of  any  other  American  State.  Our 
situation  is  totally  dissimiliar  to  that  of  the  East,  and 
is  pregnant  with  the  mosts  disquieting  features.  To  a 
man  who  has  given  the  financial  question  any  thought 
and  study,  a  mere  statement  of  the  facts  will  decide  the 
issue.  But,  following  the  suggestion  of  our  first  corres- 
pondent on  the  financial  question,  who  requested  us  to 


give  the  a-b-e  of  the  situation,  let  us  together  examine  it 
and  reason  it  out  for  ourselves. 

If  there  is  any  one  thing  fixed  and  established  in  tho 
laws  of  finance,  it  is  the  impossibility  of  floating  con- 
currently two  coins  of  unequal  value.    The  debased  aii  l 
cheap  money  inevitably  drives  the  dearer  money  out  of 
general  circulation.    This  is  called  the  Gresham  Law  o^y 
Finance,  and  it  is  a  law  which,  in  the  entire  nistory  o 
the  world,  has  never  failed  to  operate.    Ever  since  thi 
dawn  of  civilization  it  has  been  recognized.    As  far  bad 
as  the  year  1306,  in  the  time  of  Charles  V.  of  France,  i 
was  conceded  as  one  of  the  ftmdamental  principles  C 
finance.    Its  operations  are  as  sure  as  its  effects  are  dii 
astrous.   Mexico,  China,  Japan  and  every  other  silver  xa 
tion  of  the  world,  stripped  of  their  gold,  testify  to  th 
complete  and  certain  operation  of  this  law.     We  del 
anyone  to  cite  an  instance  in  the  history  of  the  worl 
where  this  law  has  failed  to  intrude  itself  upon  the  hap 
less  nation  that  fell  within  its  purview.   Perhaps  we  cai 
bring  the  force  of  this  law  closer  to  the  reader  by 
homely  illustration  which  involves,  in  a  measure,  th 
underlying  principle,  and  will  bring  the  argument  closi 
home.    What  would  our  reader  do  himself?   Suppose  w 
had  free  coinage;  our  silver  dollar  would  manifestly  co: 
tain  less  intrinsic  value  than  a  gold  dollar.    We  woul 
have  a  silver  dollar  worth  less  than  100  cents,  and  a  gol 
dollar  worth  a  full  100  cents.    Would  our  silver  frien 
pay  out  his  100-cent  gold  dollar  for  an  article  which  hi 
could  purchase  with  his  53-cent  silver  dollar?   Or  woul 
he  take  it  out  of  circulation,  and  only  part  with  it  at  at 
premium. 

The  trouble  with  this  silver  question  Is  that  the  Gov- 
ei  nment  is  going  to  declare  20  silver  dollars  to  be  equal  |, 
to  20  gold  dollars,  without  giving  to  the  silver  dollars  an* 
support,  or  any  backing,  or  any  sustaining  governmental  ' 
credit,  as  it  now  does.  Therefore,  our  gold  will  disappear 
from  circulation  under  the  Gresham  law.  and  silver  mon- 
ometallism will  result.  This  is  an  Inexorable  and  primary 
law  of  finance,  the  operation  of  which  cannot  be  avoided, 
postponed  or  mitigated.  Indeed,  the  mere  threat  of 
Bryanism  has  already  been  sufficient  to  set  that  law  in 
motion,  as  our  crowded  safe  deposit  vaults  will  test  it  . 
Silver  men  are  answering  this  most  serious  fault  of  th'  n 
system  by  saying,  "Oh,  gold  is  going  to  Europe,  anyho  , , 
as  fast  as  it  can.  It  won't  matter  if  it  does  go;  we  will 
have  silver  to  take  its  place."  The  man  who  makes  this 
repiy  deserves  a  harder  name  than  we  are  willing  to 
apply  to  him  in  print.  If  gold  is  now  going  to  Europe,  it 
is  likewise  returning  in  exchange  for  our  commodities. 
Under  Bryanism  it  will  not  return,  for  the  foreign  pur- 
chasers of  our  commodities  will  pay  us  In  our  own 
preciated  silver  coin,  which  Mr.  Bryan  proposes  to  n  u 
down  our  throats  for  100  cents,  whether  we  w  .nt  ii  '>r 
not.  Now,  may  we  ask  the  farmer  with  a  mortgage,  ami 
every  other  creditor  for  that  matter,  how  and  where  he 
proposes  to  secure  the  gold  to  pay  his  indebtedness.  It 
will  not  come  to  him  in  the  ordinary  course  of  business, 
as  it  does  to-day.  Every  man  who  has  a  debt  or  obli ■na- 
tion unfettered  by  the  gold  clause  will  liquidate  that  d'  li' 
in  silver;  while  a  man  with  a  contract  debt,  payable  in 
gold,  must  liquidate  that  debt  with  a  money  which  will 
then  be  out  of  general  circulation. 

For  years  it  has  been  the  practice  in  California,  and  in 
all  the  Pacific  Coast  States,  for  that  matter,  to  make  n 
obligations  payable  in  "gold  coin  of  the  United  Stai. 
All  our  notes,  all  our  mortgages  and  all  our  money  obliga- 
tions call  specifically  for  payment  in  "gold  coin."  Some 
of  the  more  carefully  drawn  documents  make  the  debt 
payable  in  "gold  coin  of  the  United  States  of  the  present 
standard  of  weight  and  fineness."    Vve  of  the  West  have 
been  jealous  of  our  rights  in  this  respect,  and  have  taken 
care  to  protect  ourselves  against  any  tampering  with  the 
coin  of  the  Nation.   This  policy  has  never  obtained  in  the 
East.   It  has  been  the  practice  there  to  require  payment 
only  in  "legal  tender  money."    The    Eastern  debtor, 
therefore,  whose  obligations  call  for  no  specific  character 
of  money,  may,  it  he  desires  to  repudiate  one-half  his 
del)t.  find  some  excuse  for  advocating  a  53-cent  dollar. 
No  such  opportunity  is  offered  here.  If  we  of  the  West  '  - 
sired  to  engage  in  the  shady  practice  of  liquidalinu 
debts  in  a  depreciated  money  we  could  only  do  so  b.\ 
vocating  a  change  in  the  weight  and  fineness  of  our  ^ 
pieces,— and  even  this  piece  of  legislative  robbery  \v 
not  avail  where  a  contract  calleu  for  -gold  coin  ot 
United  States  of  the  present  standard  of  weight  and  tiue- 
ness."    The  man  of  the  Pacific  Coast  who  believes  thai 
Bryanism  will  offer  him  an  opportunity  to  defraud  his 
creditor  by  liquidating  his  indebtedness  with  a  chetpei 
dollar  than  the  dollar  of  his  contract,  is  hugging  a  de 
lusion  that  must  result  in  his  own  undoing.   The  situs 
tion  is  very  simple,  but  it  is  very  threatening  as  well 
The  counties  of  the  State  of  California  are  burdened  will 
an  indebtedness  of  over  five  and  one-half  millions  of  dol 
lars,  every  penny  of  which  is  payable  in  gold  coin.  IV 
the  cen.sus  returns  of  1890,  there  were  in  California  : 
63V  individual  mortgages,  aggregating  $241,050,181.  1 
Oregon  there  were  22,533  individual  mortgages,  aggregat 
ing  $22,928,437;  and  in  Washington  there  were  29,632  in 
dividual  mortgages,  netting  $44,078,449.  all  payable  li 
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BRYAN    FAVORS    CHINESE  IMMIGRATION 

HE    FILES    A    PETITION     IN    CONGRESS    FOR    THE     REPEAL    OF  THE 

GEARY  LAW. 

SOM  ETH I NC    FOR    THE    WORKI NCM  EN    TO    PONDER    OVER    BEFORE  VOTING 
FOR    THE    DEMOCRATIC  CANDIDATE. 

[Petition  iifraiiist  Cliiiioso  rc.strictii)n  hill,  iiitniihiccd  by  Mi-.  Rryaii.lmu'       iyi4  ipatri' ll:.i.")H,  Coiiiyrrossional  liccoi'd ). ] 

To  the  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives,  Washington,  D.  C. 

The  Northwest  Nebraska  Annual  Conference  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church,  assembled  at 
Alliance,  Nebraska,  on  the  27lh  day  of  September,  1893,  composed  of  twenty  members,  representing 
eighteen  hundred  and  ninety  church  members,  respectfully  petition  your  Honorable  Body  to  immediately 
repeal  the  Act  passed  on  the  5th  day  of  May,  1892,  known  as  the  Geary  Law. 

We  make  this  earnest  petition,  first,  on  the  ground  of  justice  and  fair  dealing.  By  solemn  treaty 
agreement  the  Chinese  now  in  the  United  States  are  entitled  to  the  same  treatment  as  is  accorded  to 
the  citizen  or  subjects  of  the  most  favored  nation.  The  provision  that  they  shall  register  and  take  out 
certificates  to  assure  their  continual  residence  here,  producing  the  testimony  of  a  white  witness  to  their 
right  to  be  here,  requires  of  multitudes  of  them  an  impossibility,  and  yet  subjects  them  to  imprisonment 
and  deportation  if  they  fail  to  comply  with  the  requisition.  This  requirement  made  of  them  alone,  in 
contradistinction  to  all  other  foreigners  in  the  country,  is  a  palpable  violaticn  of  the  treaty. 

We  furthermore  petition  fcr  the  repeal  of  this  law  because  it  endangers  our  interests  in  China 
The  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  has  one  hundred  and  twenty-four  missionaries  in  the  Empire.  It  has 
churches,  chapels,  dwellings,  school-buildings,  hospitals,  printing  presses  and  other  property  to  the  amount 
of  over  $400,000.  We  have  reason  to  fear  that  if  the  provisions  of  this  law  are  insisted  upon,  our  mis 
sionaries  and  property  will  be  imperiled.  The  Christian  sentiment  of  the  country  is  opposed  to  this 
enactment,  and  we  urgently  beseech  its  immediate  repeal. 

Signed  by  order  and  on  behalf  of  the  Conference. 

JOHN  M.  WALDEN, 

J 're  si  (hi!  I. 

■    CHARLES  H.  BURLEIGH, 

Secir/aty. 


gold  coin.  There  is  no  legal  tender  clause  in  our  obli- 
i^ations  to  pay,  around  which  a  dishonest  creditor  may 
sneak.  We  are  forced  to  face  the  music,  and  now  we 
would  like  to  ask  our  silver  friends  where  the  gold  money 
to  liquidate  these  mortgages  is  to  come  from. 

Mr.  Harvey,  the  great  advocate  of  silver,  faithfully  pic- 
tures the  condition  of  the  California  debtor,  in  his  little 
book  called  "Coin's  Financial  School."  He  is  speaking  of 
the  South  American  republics,  and  the  same  illustration 
will  aptly  apply  to  otir  own  condition  if  Bryanism  suc- 
(  reds.    He  says: 

"So  that  a  bond  of  $100,000  executed  when  silver  and 
old  were  at  a  parity,  payable  in  gold,  must  now  be  met 
\  the  payment  in  principle  of  |200,000  in  their  money. 
I'hat  is,  to  raise  .$100,000  in  gold,  they  must  sell  200,000  of 
I  heir  silver  dollars." 

This  is  precisely  what  the  California  debtor  must  do, 
A  $1,000  gold  indebtedness  becomes  a  $2,000  silver  indebt- 
■  hiess.    A  county  indebtedness  of  $5,500,000  becomes 
i  1,000,000;  a  State  debt  of  $2,-500,000  becomes  $5,000,000; 
mi  the  individual  mortgage  debts  of  the  State  grow 

<im  $241,050,181  to  $482,100,.362,  So  even  the  values  of 
mortgages  "go  up"  under  Mr.  Bryan's  beautiful  scheme 
if  finance.    It  is  but  fair,  however,  to  let  Mr.  Bryan  au- 

\  or  this  question  for  himself.   He  does  try  to  answer  it. 

It  the  hope  he  holds  out  only  accentuates  our  fear.  If 
ny  man  who  has  a  gold  debt  can  take  any  satisfaction  out 
I  Mr.  Bryan's  explanation,  we  would  like  to  hear  from 
iin.    He  says: 

•\Ve  are  told  that  the  restoration  of  bimetallism  would 
a  hardship  upon  those  who  have  entered  into  con- 
tiacts  payable  in  gold  coin.  But  this  is  a  mistake.  It 
will  be  easier  to  obtain  gold  with  which  to  meet  a  gold 
contract  when  most  of  the  people  can  use  silver  than  it  is 
now  when  everyone  is  trying  to  secure  gold." 

This  is  not  the  condition  painted  by  Mr.  Harvey  as  ex- 
isting in  the  South  American  republics.  It  is  not  the  con- 
dition that  exists  in  any  silver  country  of  the  world.  It  is 
an  empty,  thoughtless  and  meaningless  defense  of  an  In- 
defensible position.  Let  the  man  with  an  outstanding 
gold  obligation  discover  if  he  can  a  word  of  hope  in  this 
alleged  answer.  In  the  next  breath,  in  the  very  same 
paragraph,  Mr.  Bryan  contradicts  himself  completely.  He 
says,  with  some  show  of  triumph,  and  as  though  to  relieve 
the  inward  oppression  he  must  feel,  that  the  Chicago 
platform  declares  in  favor  of  such  legislation  as  wi'.l  pre- 
vent the  making  of  gold  contracts  in  the  future. 

Then,  if  Mr.  Bryan  is  to  be  taken  seriously,  he  pro- 
poses to  deny  to  the  people  the  privilege  of  making  con- 
tracts in  gold  money  which  "it  will  be  easier  to  obtain 
when  all  the  people  can  use  silver,"  Why  should  the 
Chicago  platform  deny  to  us  the  right  to  make  a  gold  con- 
tract if  money  in  that  metal  is  to  be  so  easily  obtained? 
It  is  sheer  unadulterated  nonsense.  il  is  not  the  kind  of 
argument  to  be  addressed  to  the  desperate  man  who  has 
staring  him  in  the  face  a  multiplication  of  his  troubles 
and  a  doubling  of  his  debt.  The  situation  is  too  serious 
for  him  to  accept  such  a  thin  and  gauzy  explanation.  It 
is  a  matter  of  profound  regret  that  no  better,  more  plaus- 
ible, or  more  hopeful,  answer  to  this  most  unfortunate 
condition  exists.  There  is  no  answer  to  it.  If  this  one 
phase  of  the  financial  question  was  thoroughly  under- 
stood by  the  voters  of  California  and  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
States,  Bryan  would  be  buried  so  deep  beneath  their 
protesting  votes  that  he  would  never  again  dare  raise 
his  head  above  the  level  of  his  most  ordinary  followers. 

THE    BANKER'S  POSITION. 

The  friends  of  silver  seem  to  consider  it  an  imanswer- 
able  argument  in  favor  of  free  coinage  to  declare  that  the 
bankers  are  against  that  financial  policy.  It  is  an  argu- 
ment, too,  that  seems  to  carry  some  weight  with  a  cer- 
tain class  of  minds;  for  the  advocates  of  silver  have  of 
late  sedulouslycultivated  the  idea,  and  bred  an  impres- 
sion that  bankers  are  the  common  enemy  of  all  human- 
ity. One  interior  editor,  who  is  also  the  autocrat  of  the 
water  front,  has  even  gone  to  the  pains  of  preparing  a 
lengthy  and  labored  article  by  which  he  attempts  to  prove 
that  "bankers  don't  know  anything  about  finance,  any- 
how." Of  course,  arguments  and  charges  of  this  sort  are 
of  the  cheapest  character,  and  are  hardly  worthy  of  at- 
tention, but  it  seems  as  though  something  ought  to  be 
said  in  favor  of  these  men  who  have  come  now  particu- 
larly under  the  ban  of  sensational  journalism.  If  the 
bankers  oppose  free  coinage  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose 
they  do  so  because  they  believe  financial  disaster  and 
hard  times  would  follow  such  a  policy.  A  banker  can  only 
prosper  in  a  prosperous  community.  Hard  times  don't 
benefit  him  in  the  least.  It  is  stupid  to  say  that  our 
bankers  are  interested  in  creating  financial  troubles, 
when  nothing  is  so  necessary  to  their  life  and  prosperity 
as  the  prosperity  of  their  environment.  No  one  sets  up  a 
banking  institution  in  a  morass  or  a  desert.  In  selecting 
a  field  for  his  operations,  the  banker  must  inquire  cau- 
tiously into  the  prosperity  of  a  community  before  he 
casts  his  fortunes  there  or  establishes  his  concern.  One 
must  admit  there  are  but  few  broad  men  in  the  banking 
business,  for  it  is  an  occupation  which  rather  runs  to  de- 
tails; but' we  must  also  admit  that  there  arc  quite  as 
few  broad  men  in  other  lines  of  business.    When  the 


question  of  finance  arises,  however,  and  the  solution  of 
that  question  simmers  down  to  an  acceptance  of  the  doc- 
trines of  Mary  Lease,  or  the  views  oi  bankers  Jones  and 
Smith,  a  sensible  man  will  be  inclined  to  give  more  weight 
to  the  opinion  of  the  man  of  money.  The  truth  is,  the 
bankers  are  in  the  same  boat  with  the  ordinary  citizens. 
They  are  exposed  to  the  same  dangers,  subject  to  the 
same  assaults,  and  must  suffer  from  the  same  things  that 
visit  troubles  upoq  the  community  wherein  their  busi- 
ness is  transacted.  If  the  number  of  heavenward  point- 
ing spires  of  the  Christian  Church  are  an  index  to  the 
morality  of  a  community,  so  is  the  number  of  banking 
institutions  in  a  community  an  index  to  its  prosperity 
and  enterprise.  As  prosperity  grows,  banks  increase;  and 
as  enterprise  fails,  thev  diminish. 


DR.    ARENDT   AND  SILVER. 

The  .lune  number  of  the  "North  American  Review" 
contained  a  very  thoughtful  and  interesting  article  on 
the  silver  question  from  the  pen  of  Dr.  Otto  Arendt,  the 
German  bimetallist.  In  support' of  our  own  position  in 
the  present  campaign  we  have  before  now  quoted  quite 
freely  from  what  Dr.  Arendt  had  to  say.  That  gentle- 
man then  gave  voice  to  some  very  pronounced  views  upon 
the  folly  of  the  United  States  attempting  to  serve  silver 
by  adopting  bimetallism  independent  of  European  co- 
operation. He  declared  in  language  emphatic  and  con- 
vincing that  such  a  proceeding  on  our  part  would  be  cal- 
culated not  to  force  Europe  to  our  views,  but  to  perpet- 
uate forever  the  gold  standard  in  those  countries.  He 
also  averred  that,  while  free  coinage  on  otir  part  would 
cause  silver  to  rise,  it  would  not  reach  $1.29  per  ounce, 
and  the  rise,  whatever  it  might  be,  wotild  not  be  perma- 
nent. He  warned  us  that  if  we  should  attempt  a  course 
so  foolish,  our  gold  monometallism  would  be  replaced  by 
silver  monometallism  and  our  standard  would  not  differ 
materially  from  that  of  Mexico  with  the  disadvantages 
of  a  fluctuating  and  depreciating  currency.  He  was  very 
decided  in  the  expression  of  his  views,  and  urged  us,  if 
we  would  serve  silver  intelligently  and  preserve  our  own 
financial  respect,  to  forsake  every  thought  of  free  coin- 
age until  international  bimetallism  had  been  obtained. 
Since  this  article  was  written,  the  Republican  party  has 
declared  strongly  in  favor  of  the  very  thing  that  Dr. 
Arendt  advocated,  and  the  Democratic  party  has  de- 
clared with  equal  fervor  against  Dr.  Arendt,  adoi)ting  the 
very  policy  which  he  then  so  strongly  condemned.  One 
would  naturally  suppose  the  Doctor  would  favor  the 
party  that  favored  his  views,  but  by  some  hocus-pocus 
he  has  been  procured  to  write  another  article  advocating 
the  cause  of  Bryan.  The  excuse  he  offers  to  the  American 
people  for  this  more  recent  utterance  is  pitiable  in  the 
extreme.  He  .states  that  at  the  time  of  writing  his  former 
article  he  took  it  for  granted  both  parties  would  favt  ' 
silver  in  their  platforms,  though  not  to  the  extent  of  free 
coinage.    And  now  that  one  of  the  parties  has  favored 


silver  to  the  extent  of  free  coinage,  which  he  declares 
would  be  fatal  to  us,  -e  finds  excuse  for  changing  his 
views  and  espousing  the  cause  which  last  June  he  de- 
clared would  work  our  utter  ruin.  Some  one  ought  to 
explain  the  Doctor's  position.  He  stands  discredited  be- 
fore the  American  people.  The  Republican  party  could 
not  do  better  than  to  publish  both  of  his  articles  side  by 
side,  for  nothing  could  more  clearly  show  the  methods 
pursued  by  the  silver  mine  owners  to  bolster  up  their  un- 
happy cause. 

Ill  was  a  pretty  bit  of  sentiment  that  moved  the  stu- 
dents at  Yale  to  plant  at  th-e  foot  of  the  Woolsey  memorial 
a  slip  of  Ivy  taken  from  the  tomb  of  General  Robert  K 
Lee;  it  was  a  repi-ehcnsible  bit  of  sectional  prejudice  that  led 
to  its  tearing'  down. 

President  Woolsey  stood  for  a  strong  government  and  a 
united  people.  He  was  an  authority  on  international  law, 
and  was  recognized  the  worldi  over  as'  a  specia)list  on  the 
historical  growth  of  nations.  To  him  the  secession  of  th^ 
Southern  States,  if  accomplished,  meant  the  destruction 
of  the  American  natiion,  the  overthrow  of  a  government 
that  gave  promise  of  leading  all  governments  in  liberality 
as  well  as  in  power,  and  the  postponem'ent  for  an  indefinite 
period  of  the  triumph  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  race  in  the 
Western  hemisphere.  No  man  was  stronger  In  the  convic- 
tion that  the  Confederate  States  were  wrong,  and  no  man 
was  more  glad  when  they  met  defeat;  yet  he  always  re- 
garded them  as  erring  brothers,  not  as  enemiis,  and  in 
his  old  age  spoke  with  eloquence  and  pathos  of  the  re- 
union of  the  States  which  made  certain  that  in  North 
America  we  were  to  see  the  greatest  nation,  and  the 
highest  civilization  of  the  world's  history. 

Toward  General  Lee  the  North  has  never  felt,  even  in 
the  fierce  days  of  the  war  and  the  black  days  of  recon- 
.struction,  anything  of  that  bitterness  which  was  felt  'to- 
ward many  of  the  Southern  leaders.  He  was  given  credit 
for  pure  motive,  andi  it  was  known  that  he  left  the  Union 
to  join  the  Confederacy  in  sorrow;  he  sacrificed  associa- 
tions of  a  lifetime,  and  on  resigning  from  our  army  to 
follow  his  State  he  announced  that  he  did  so  with  the 
deepest  regret,  and  only  because  he  felt  that  it  was  his 
duty.  No  act  by  General  Grant  carried  more  hearty  sym- 
pathy in  the  Northern  heart  than  his  refusal  to  accept 
Gemeral  Lee's  sword  under  the  apple-tree  at  Appomattox. 
After  the  fierce  strife  of  the  war,  Lee  stepped  Into  the 
Presidency  of  the  Virginia  University,  and  there  rested 
until  Ms  death. 

It  was  most  appropriate,  therefore,  that  at  the  foot  of 
the  memorial  to  the  Northern  iiatriot  audi  Umiverslty 
President  there  should  be  planted  a  sprig  of  green  from 
the  tomb  of  the  Southern  patriot  and  University  Presi- 
dent. If  the  North  Is  to  regard  t  he  South  as  of  the  Union, 
as  loj-ial  a.<5  Itself,  as  earnest  In  its  purpose  to  upbuild  the 
national  cause,  it  Is  Important  that  in  their  youngiest  day 
the  boys  of  the  North  should  be  made  to  feel  that  it  is 
no  dishonor  to  link  the  names  of  Northern  and  Southern 
statesmen.  This  was  the  meaning  of  the  Yale  Incid.  nt, 
and  that  a  Yale  mian  could  be  so  blind  to  Its  significance, 
so  unpatriotic,  and  .«o  unjust  as  to  speak  as  did  the 
Reverend  Joseph  Twytchell  at  the  dedicatory  exercises, 
can  hardly  be  believed.  Dr,  Twytchell  Is  reported  to  have 
.said  that  if  President  Woqlsey  knew  the  graduating  cla.=s 
of  Yale  were  planting  ivy  from  the  grave  of  General  Lee 
at  the  foot  of  his  statue,  "this  bronze  statue  would  avert 
its  head."  Rather  may  it  be  said  of  Woolsey,  that  If  his 
soul  were  within  this  bronze  masque  his  hea'd  would  have 
bowed  In  approval  of  the  sentliment  which  prompted  the 
act,  in  appreciation  of  the  studients  who  had  done  II,  and 
Ijn  acknowledgment  of  the  honor. 
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BOHEMIA  IN  THE  REDWOODS 

Veracious  History  of   the  Midsummer 
High  Jinks, 


There  be  Lambs'  Clubs  and  Savage  Clubs.  Gridiron  and 
lover  Clubs,  but  there  is  only  one  Midsummer  High 

I I  inks.    The  chief  function  of  the  Bohemian  year  is  ceie- 
)rated  in  the  redwoods  and  is  unique  of  its  kind.  As 
here  are  no  redwoods  elsewhere  in  America,  nor  in  Eu- 
■ope  for  that  matter,  ine  entertainment  has  originalitv 
l)f  environment  to  begin  with.    Background  we  a.i  admit 
-  a  substantial  consideration,  but  the  Jinks  has  -etter 
laracteristics  than  mise  en  scene.    It  is  a  midsummer 
oonlight  picnic,  and  it  expresses  the  joy  of  the  true  bo- 
mian  in  the  life  of  the  open:  expresses  his  sense  of  the 
auty  and  glory  of  the  woods:  the  freedom  of  the  forest. 
It"  is  supposed  to  hearken  back  to  ancient  conditions,  to 
Vive  memories  of  olden  days  when  his  prototypes  knew 
t  the  shelter  of  roof-tree,  and  the  leaves  and  branches 
the  trees  were  their  thatch.     There    are    also  re- 
inbrances  of  primitive    worship  in  this  midsummer 
lumemroation.  of  the  feasts  of  the  great  god  Pan.  of 
H  worship  of  Ceres  and  countless  other  memories  of 
iituries  dark  in  the  days  before  Columbus  discovered 
^'  West  Indies  or  Pizarro  crossed  Darien  and  confronted 
,  he  Pacific. 

A  Midsummer  High  Jinks  is  an  important  ceremonial 
uul  more  elaborate  than  the  world  at  large  or  that  sec- 
tion of  it  which  has  no  relations  in  Bohemia,- imagines. 
The  Sires  on  whom  devolves  the  preparation  of  a  fitting 
iitertainmeut  are  chosen  months  in  advance  of  the  im- 
portant day.  They  plan  and  consult  with  their  friends 
and  persuade  to  their  assistance  the  talent  of  the  insti- 
tution, the  singers,  story  tellers  anu  musicians:  the  act- 
;.  authors,  dilittantes  who  form  the  backbone  of  Bo- 
hemia. This  year  Mr.  Al  Gerberding  had  the  High  Jinks 
and  Mr.  Hellman  organized  the  Low  Jinks,  for  in  Bohe- 
mia the  latter  function,  which  is  comedy,  always  follows 
the  former,  which  is  strictly  serious  and  high  class,  call- 
ing forth  thought  and  grave  comment  on  some  topic  of 
the  day,  or  upon  the  subject  of  the  ceremonial.  The 
scene  of  these  midsummer  gatherings  is  a  redwood  forest 
on  Russian  river,  called  Meeker's  Grove.  Situated  some 
eight  miles  from  Gurneville.  it  is  off  the  main  line  of 
travel,  and  is  reached  by  a  spur  track  connected  with  a 
mill  which  is  gradually  converting  these  primeval  giants 
nto  the  lumber  of  commerce.  Such  magnificent  trees, 
these  redwoods,  thrusting  bare,  stalwart,  brown  trunks 
high  into  the  heavens.  Their  lofty  summits  are  hung 
with  branches  which  sprout  spasmodically,  spreading 
broad  feathers  of  dark  green  foliage  through  which  the 
sunlight  slants  in  narrow  beams  and  arrows,  making  in- 
mitable  effects  of  light  and  shade  amiu  their  dark  aisles. 

It  is  customary  now  for  the  best  Bohemians,  those  who 
have  time  and  inclination,  to  spend  two  weeks  camping 
in  the  redwoods  prior  to  the  Jinks.    On  Saturday,  the 
8th  of  August,  some  fifteen  members,  accoutered  with  the 
paraphernalia  of  tent  life,  accompanied  by  servants  and 
a  cook  together  with  all  those  accessories  of  linen  and 
china  and  fruit  and  flowers  and  wine  which  make  life  a 
oy.  headed  for  Meeker's  Grove.    There  the  canvas  habi- 
tations were  pegged  out.  cots  and  hammocks  slung,  and 
the  life  of  the  advance  camp  began.    i;)ach  day  the  noon 
train,  run  special  for  the  club,  brought  six  to  a  dozen 
recruits,  who  swelled  at  night  the  circle  round  the  fire, 
enriched  the  choruses  with  their  voices  and  joined  the 
crowd  at  the  swimming  hole  each  afternoon.    For  life 
n  the  redwoods  is  unconstrained  if  uneventful.  There 
are  neither  collars  nor  cuffs,  nor  linen-bosomed  shirts, 
nor  stiff  hats  in  evidence.    No,  the  campers  affect  Glen- 
garry caps  and  knee  breeches,  with  golf  stockings  and 
soft  silken  or  flannel  shirts.    Beneath  the  shade  of  the 
trees  they  lounge  after  the  plentiful  breakfast,  which  is 
served  under  proper  club  auspices.    There  are  scores  of 
trails  through  the  forest,  that  lead  to  up  hill  and  down, 
winding  along  the.  river  bank,  amid  scenery  characteris- 
tically Californian  and  beautiful  in  its  originality  and 
strength.    The  second  week  brings  the  Sires  to  the  scene, 
and  the  elaborate  preparations  for  the  ceremonial  already 
under  way  are  accelerated.    The  stage  is  set  up  in  its  ac- 
customed place,  with  huge  brown  trunks  for  proscenium 
arches.    It  extends  far  back  up  the  hillside,  down  which 
the  procession  of  mourners  and  actors  who  assist  at  the 
burial  of  Care  find  their  way.    The  Low  Jinks  are  held 
in  a  different  quarter  of  the  grove,  closer  to  the  camp. 
The  series  of  photographs  on  the  opposite   page  afford 
a  vivid  impression  of  the  scenery  and  arrangements.  In 
rehearsals  and  in  amusements  of  a  pleasant  and  unex- 
hausting  character  the  days  pass  until  on  Friday,  the  eve 
of  the  eventful  night,  a  train  load  of  material — scenery, 
costumes,  and  all  manner  of  parapnernalia  arrives.  With 
it  comes  a  delegation  of  costumers,  servants,  and  the  fur- 
niture and  service  for  feeding  the  gieat  gatnering  so  far 
from  Bohemia  proper.    An  idea  of  the  magnitude  of  the 
preparations  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  two 
hundred  and  twenty-flve  members  sat  down  to  dinner 
Saturday  night,  together  with  some  thirty-five  musicians. 
At  least  fifty  waiters  were  present,  and  these,  together 
with  the  cooks,  the  forces  of  the  costumer,  and  others 
made  an  army  of  about  three  hundred  and  fifty  all  told. 

The  special  train  from  San  Francisco  arrived  at  2 
D'clock  in  the  afternoon.  The  one  hundred  arrivals  found 
some  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  men  in  camp.  They 
spent  the  afternoon  swimming,  and  at  6  o'clock  all 
gathered  round  the  banquet  table,  laid  in  horseshoe  form, 
lecorated  with  flowers  and  lighted  with  candelabra. 
kVhen  the  several  healths  had  been  drunk,  and 
irosperity  properly  invoked  and  toasted,  the  crowd  head- 
>d  for  the  Jinks  and  settled  along  the  logs  spread  out  for 
leats  before  the  footlights.  The  setting  was  particularly 
effective — a  forest  scene,  of  course — with  a  ruined  castle 
ind  an  archway  in  the  foreground.  The  performance 
hat  followed  was  Shakespearean — thV  idea  being  that 
he  Bard  of  Avon  penetrates  into  Bohemia  and  exchanges 
ommentaries  with  the  representative  of  St.  John  N'epo- 
nuk,  who  was  enacted  by  Sire  Gerberding.  The  curtain 
ose,  and  the  calciums  flashing  amid  the  trees  disclosed 
.  gay  throng  in  vari-colored  garb,  assembled  on  the  hill- 
Ide.  There  were  Falstaff  (Hugo  Toland).  and  the  mel- 
ncholy  Jacques  (Fred  Warde).  Touchstone  (Geo. Grant), 
lonald  Graham  as  Orpheus,  Othello,  Hamlet,  Prospero, 
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Romeo  and  others  of  the  long  list  of  Shakespearean  he- 
roes. William  Sproule  was  the  Bard,  and  as  his  dia- 
logue with  St.  John  proceeded,  he  called  for  illustration 
bv  his  i-haractoi-s.  Falstaff  dfclainifd  and  Orpheus  san.r 
Warde  recited,  and  Falstaff  declaimed,  and  Orpheus  sang 
admirably.  Rather  more  spectacular  than  literary  the 
performance  this  year,  though  often  the  contrary  is  the 
case. 

The  great  feature,  however,  is  the  Burial  of  Care,  which 
forms  a  fitting  climax  to  the  solemnities  of  the  High 
Jink.s.  A  .spell  of  d ark nes.s  first,  then  red  lights  -rleani- 
ing  far  up  the  hillside,  sparkling  tnrough  the  "brush, 
flashing  among  the  tree  trunks.  It  was  the  procession  of 
mourners,  headed  by  the  High  Priest,  bearing  the  casket 
of  departed  Care.  It  descended  slowly,  zig-zagging 
among  the  redwoods,  the  lights  changing  from  ruby  lO 
sapphire,  then  flashing  into  gold,  brigntening  into  green 
and  fading  through  carnation  and  vermillion  back  to 
rubescence  again.  The  strains  of  a  dead  march  echoed 
solemnly  through  the  aisles  as  the  cortege  wended  its 
way  through  the  portale  down  to  the  funeral  pyre,  where 
the  burden  was  deposited.  Incantations  then  by  the 
High  Priest,  Uncle  George  Bromley,  and  an  oration  serio- 
comic by  Joseph  D.  Redding:  next  a  torch  is  set  to  the 
pyre  and  the  forest  glows  with  the  ruddy  hue  of  the 
leaping  flames.  It  is  an  indescribably  brilliant  and  beau- 
tiful effect  and  quite  the  finest  feature  of  the  ceremonial. 

Supper  followed  with  the  accompaniment    of  much 
jollity,  the  uncorking  of  innumerable  bottles,  with  jest 
and  laughter  and  music.    After  that,  it  is  time  for  the 
Low  Jinks  and  the  way  to  the  sfajje  is  led  by  Sire 
Hillman,    dressed    as    a    comedy    queen.     The  set- 
ting was  that  of  a  cafe  chantaut  scene,  with  rows  of 
Japanese  lanterns  festooned  in  curved  lines  from  tree 
trunk  to  tree  trunk.    A  bust  of  Pan  in  the  background 
leered  out  white  against  the  brown  bark  of  a  redwood. 
In  the  leafy  distance  were  statues  of  the  Patron  Saints 
of  Bohemia — the  whole  effect  most  graceful  and  full  of 
color.   The  performance,  which  made  an  excellent  vaude- 
ville, opened  with  a  minuet  danced  by  a  set  of  mock  kings 
and  queens,  whose  solemn  antics  were  most  laughable. 
Of  the  other  features  the  best  were  the  operatic  scene,  in 
which  JouUin  and  Charles  K.  Field  appeared,  the  Marion- 
ette dance  by  Gilett  Burgess,  the  rendering  of  "Reuben- 
Reuben"  by  Messrs.  Haxe  and  Willard,  and  the  final  pas- 
sent  by  Her  Majesty.    Joullin  has  all  the  air  and  manner 
of  an  Italian  basso,  and  Mr.  Field  possesses  an  unique 
falsetto.   Their  rendering  was  excellent,  tragic,  and,  con- 
sidering the  condition,  exceedingly  funny.    Mr.  Burgess's 
Marionette  dance  was  a  ludicrous  and  thoroughly  orig- 
inal conception,  and  worthy  of  the  perpetrator,  and  tne 
"Reuben"  song  was  diversified  with  appropriate  topical 
allusions.   It  was  well  into  the  small  hours  ere  the  con- 
gregation retired  to  its  couches — consisting  in  most  in- 
stances of  straw  and  a  blanket,  though  of  course  the 
resident  campers  were  comfortable  in  cots  with  all  the 
luxury  of  sheets  and  blankets. 

The  feature  of  Sunday  morning  is  the  breakfasts,  at 
which  the  staple  is  onion  soup,  accompanied  by  mackerel, 
meats  and  cakes.  The  motive  of  the  soup  and  mackerel 
is  of  course  comprehensible;  the  meats  and  cakes 
seem,  save  for  the  sedate,  an  unnecessary  reminder.  A 
sacred  concert  followed:  afterwards  a  delegation  of  active 
spirits  went  swimming,  the  others  packed  up,  and  at  2 
o'clock  the  special  train  drew  out  of  the  forest  and  headed 
south  for  home.  An  army  of  servitors  remained  to  gather 
up  the  tents,  box  the  cutlery  and  damask,  fold  the  cos- 
tumes and  load  them  on  freight  cars,  a  long  line  of  which 
followed  the  special  to  town.  The  Midsummer  enter- 
tainment then  concluded  with  a  dinner  in  the  ciubrooms 
on  Post  street,  at  which  there  was  much  exchanging  of 
reminiscences  and  general  comparing  of  the  Jinks  with 
its  precursors.  The  concensus  of  opinion  voted  the  show 
one  of  the  most  sifccessful  in  history — if  not  as  brilliant 
as  the  Buddha,  or  the  great  Redding  Jinks — well  to  the 
fore,  and  perhaps  better  attended  than  any  of  its  prede- 
cessors. The  visitors— among  them  Herr  Schott,  the 
Wagnerian  tenor:  Frank  Lincoln,  the  humorist,  and  sev- 
eral others — had  not  commendation  strong  enough  to 
bestow.  By  the  way.  Sir  Henry  Irving  cabled  greeting.^ 
and  regrets  from  London,  and  the  Lamb's  Club  sent  a 
snow-white  lamb  to  grace  the  occasion.  The  cartoon  in 
commemoration  has  been  assigned  to  Ernest  Peixotto, 
one  of  the  cleverest  of  the  Californian  artists,  who  is 
capable  of  recording  the  scene  in  an  artistic  manner. 
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In  Old  Orchard,  Maine,  the  Christian  Alliance  Conven- 
tion has  just  closed  its  session.  On  i.ie  final  Sunday  Rev. 
W.  D.  Lalecheur  preached  from  the  text,  'Whatever  Is  in 
the  House,"  and  urged  that  whatever  it  was  they  should 
give  it  all  up  for  the  hope  of  joy  eternal.  So  eloquent 
was  the  sermon  that  the  congregation  was  carried  by 
storm,  and  in  the  extraordinary  scene  that  followed  the 
unparalleled  sum  of  $105,000  was  raised.  One  man  gave 
$25,000:  another,  who  was  in  his  New  York  office,  felt  a 
psychic  influence  and  telegraphed  ten  thousand  shares 
of  stock  at  five  dollars  a  share.  A  woman  gave  two 
houses  which  were  sold  on  the  spot  for  five  thousand  dol- 
lars. Men  and  women  stripped  themselves  of  their 
watches,  rings,  and  jewelry  of  every  description.  One 
hard-headed  business  man  said,  "Either  we  have  been 
in  the  presence  of  the  spirit,  or  else  this  great  audience 
has  been  under  the  hyi)notic  inlhionce  of  t  he  si)eaker, " 
The  New  York  Herald  is  authority  for  this  extraordinary 
story. 

"The  Church  Times"  says  that  on  a  recent  Sunday  in  a 
church  in  Dublin  the  choir  was  startled  d'uring  the  sing- 
ing of  the  psalm  by  the  appearance  of  the  organ-blower's 
head,  who  shouted  out,  "Sing  like  blazes;  the  bellows  is 
busted!" 

A  Chicago  physician  is  using  the  X  rays  to  detect  the 
presence  of  death.  A  sciagraph  of  a  dead  and  a  live  hand 
taken  on  the  same  plate  show  the  difference  between  dead 
and  living  flesh.  The  soft  parts  of  the  dead  hand  are 
noticeably  darker  than  the  living  tissues. 

The  Mauser  rifle,  which  the  Spaniards  are  using  against 
the  Cubans,  has  proved  a  failure.  It  is  a  gun  of  small 
calibre,  but  of  marvelous  penetration.  Among  the  Cuban 
forces,  there  was  so  little  fear  of  being  hit  by  the  Mauser 
bullets  that  it  is  rather  a  discredit  not  to  have  one  or 
more  wounds. 


There  is  not  a  more  lionized  man  in  the  world  to-day 
than  Li  Hung  Chang,  or  more  properly  Li  Chung  Tang, 
China's  leading  statesman  and  diplomat,  who  is  now  on 
his  way  to  this  country.  Although  he  is  seventy-four 
years  old,  this  is  his  first  trip  abroad,  and  he  and  hi? 
suite  have  brought  new  ideas  of  the  Orient  into  the  coun- 
tries they  have  visited.  For  a  Chinese  statesman  to  hold 
strongly  democratic  ideas  argues  great  breadth  of  vision 
but  for  a  self-made  man  who.se  grandfather  is  a  matter  of 
conjecture  to  hold  commanding  influence  over  a  royal 
house  whose  origin  antedates  Adam  himself— this  is  ge- 
nius. Inheriting  nothing  but  brains  and  energy  Li 
Chung  Tang  has  made  himself  one  of  the  richest,  most 
learned  and  most  powerful  men  in  the  world. 

Personally  he  is  a  striking  figure,  being  over  six  feet 
one  in  his  stockings,  and  looking  even  taller  l>ecause  of 
his  thick  wooden  soles.  He  wears  a  gown  of  bright  yel- 
low satin,  falling  from  his  neck  to  his  feet,  and  over  this 
a  jacket,  sometimes  of  brown  velvet  with  gold  buttons 
sometimes  of  sealskin— unless  it  is  a  state  occasion  when 
the  famous  yellow  jacket  always  appears.  The  three- 
ejed  peacock  feather,  another  of  his  honors,  is  attached 
by  a  button  to  the  top  of  his  state  hat,  sticking  gaily  out 
behind.  When  not  on  dress  parade,  he  replaces  this  with 
a  skull  cap  of  black  silk,  in  the  front  of  which  is  set  an 
enormous  diamond.  He  drinks  almost  no  intoxicants 
but  is  fond  of  his  pipe,  a  complicated  affair  which  a  ser- 
vant carries  around  after  him,  thrusting  the  end  into  his 
master's  mouth  at  discreet  intervals.  At  table  he  can 
use  a  fork  as  well  as  chopsticks,  and  shows  considerable 
knowledge  of  European  customs.  Servants  hover  around 
him  at  meals  to  assist  his  every  motion,  straightening  his 
dress  and  from  time  to  time  bringing  him  a  steaming 
white  cloth  with  which  to  mop  his  face. 

While  in  London,  Lord  Lonsdale's  beautiful  house  was 
put  at  his  disposal,  and,  what  specially  pleased  him  four 
magnificent  black  and  yellow  equipages.  When  he  rides 
forth  in  one  of  these,  drawn  by  four  chestnut  horses,  each 
ricden  by  a  yellow  and  black  postillion,  the  British  crowd 
is  moved  to  cheers.  Earl  Li  smiles  geniallv  on  all  sides 
but  the  enthusiasm  is  an  unexplained  mvsterv  to  him' 
Chinese  crowds  don't  cheer.  The  servants  of  Lord  Lons- 
dale did  not  find  life  under  Chinese  rule  an  unmitigated 
picnic,  and  nearly  died  from  want  of  sleep.  About  three 
in  the  morning  the  suite  began  to  ring  for  tea  and  rice 
and  then  a  great  bustle  and  hurrying  from  room  to  room 
followed,  each  person  scrupulously  locking  his  door  be- 
hind him,  were  he  only  to  be  gone  ten  minutes.  This  was 
hard  for  serving  men  and  women  accustomed  to  "the 
quality"  to  put  up  with,  and  a  further  grievance  lay  in 
the  fact  that  they  could  not  always  tell  whether  they 
were  waiting  on  a  high  ofllcial  or  a  mere  menial,  and  so 
It  was  difficult  to  gauge  the  proper  degree  of  condescen- 
sion needed.  It  is  difficult  to  tell  just  what  purpose  the 
sixty  people  of  Li's  establishment  are  for,  and  the  three 
hundred  and  fifty  pieces  of  baggage  are  equallv  puzzling- 
but  the  ambassadorial  services  of  four  shrieking  parrots 
are  utterly  beyond  a  European's  grasp. 

It  is  interesting  to  get  a  Celestial  point  of  view  on  our 
mode  of  dressing.  Li's  adopted  son  was  asked  if  he 
thought  his  countrymen  would  ever  adopt  European 
clothing,  and  this  is  his  answer,  given  through  the  inter- 
preter: "His  Lordship  is  at  a  loss  to  understand  why 
anybody  in  his  senses  should  want  to  wear  the  ugly,  and 
in  Chinese  e.ves  indelicate,  trousers,  when  he  can  adorn 
himself  in  rich  and  soft  silks.  To  display  one's  limbs 
and  the  motion  thereof  when  walking  is  regarded  among 
us  as  barbarous.  We  are  not  proud  to  show  that  our 
forms  resemble  those  of  monkeys,  nor  can  we  exactly  un- 
derstand why  noblemen  and  gentlemen  and  rich  per- 
sons generally  should  care  to  wrap  their  limbs  in  common 
cloth.  Besides,  we  are  never  in  such  a  great  hurry  as  to 
require  less  clothing  than  we  wear.  I  assure  vou  the 
clothes  of  Europe  are  to  us  ugly  and  uncomfortable;  be- 
sides, they  are  worn  by  the  Japanese,  and  that  alone 
would  tend  to  make  them  banned  by  the  Chinese. 

Perhaps  Li  Chung  Tang's  most  noted  characteristic 
is  his  inquisitiveness.  With  this  he  has  a  strong  sense 
of  humor,  and  will  ask  the  most  delightfully  personal 
questions,  when  the  answer  must  necessarily  travel 
through  an  interpreter,  and  reach  any  number  of  ears. 
One  woman  whom  he  had  just  met  was  politely  asked 
how  far  she  believed  in  the  efl^cacy  of  prayer— not  an 
easy  question  to  answer  in  a  crowded  drawing  room.  He 
has  evidently  little  use  for  the  New  Woman,  and  declared 
that  the  girls  he  saw  at  the  public  schools  ought  to  be  at 
their  needlework;  books  were  for  men.  No  wonder  he 
thought  woman's  entire  mission  was  to  sew,  when  yon 
consider  that  the  last  Mrs.  Li  ^ad  over  five  hundred  robes. 
Nevertheless,  one  of  his  most  powerful  friends  has  been 
a  woman — the  Empress  Dowager  herself. 

He  is  a  strange,  interesting  figure,  this  Rothschild-Bis- 
mark  of  China,  whether  we  look  at  him  as  a  statesman 
wielding  the  affairs  of  nations,  or  as  a  scholar  who  grad- 
uated at  the  head  of  fifteen  thousand  students,  or  as  a  pig- 
tailed  heathen,  eating  jam  on  fresh  pork.    He  is  above 
al!  things  a  modern,  the  first  modern    in    China.  His 
friendly  reception  of  foreigners  of  every  grade  has  done 
a  great  deal  to  break  down  the  Oriental  detestation  of 
them,  and  to  let  in  Western  ideas  and  Western  civiliza- 
tion.   It  is  mainly  through  his  influence  that  China  has 
become  crossed  and  recrossed  by  telegraph  wires  and 
railroad  ties.    The  military  and  medical  schools  estab- 
lished by  him  are  adding  their  power  to  the  great  spirit 
of  advance,  which  is  going  to  grapple  with  and  over- 
throw the  limitless  self-conceit  and  slavish  submi.ssion 
to  tradition  of  the  Chinese  Mandarinate.    It  is  as  an  offi- 
cial spy  that  Li  has  come  to  Europe  and  America.    He  is 
to  decide  what  nations  are  really  great  and  worthy  of 
alliances,  and  the  Government  of  China  will  accept  and 
act  on  his  judgments.    We  need  not  tumble  over  each 
other  in  our  efforts  to  pay  him  homage,  as  ihe  Germans 
did,  but  it  is  right  that  we  should  receive  him  as  a  great 
man  on  an  important  mission.  «»»., 
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RtfaJy  for  the  Start 


The  Coachinj;  Parade  Between  Kaces 

THE    ••OUTING'    AT   DEL  MONTE 

ANNUAL  MEET  OF  THE  PACIFIC  COAST  PONY  RACING  AND  STEEPLE  CHASING  ASSOCIATION 
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GIRLS  AND  HORSES 

Some  Account  of  Both  as  Seen  at  Del  Monte 
with  a  Bit  of  Criticism  on  the  Side, 

DEL  MONTE,  Aug.  27.— "What  came  ye  out  for  to  see?" 
Was  it  the  sweep  of  shadowed  lawn,  or  the  long  line  of 
the  sea  breaking  feebl.v  against  its  barriers  of  sand,  or 
the  great  trees,  their  boles  hidden  behind  columns  of  ivy, 
or  this  peerless  hostelry,  the  floors  whereof  are  like  the 
tables  of  good  housewives  for  cleanness,  or  the  drive — 
the  drive  that  rivals  the  Riviera — was  it  any  of  these 
things  that  brought  ye  here?  No,  none — for  these  are 
always  here;  these,  one  may  see  fifty-one  other  weeks  in 
the  year.  But  this  is  the  week  at  Del  Monte.  A  string 
of  horses  and  a  string  of  girls — thoroughbred  in  the  main 
— these  make  this  the  week  famous,  the  week  gay,  the 
week  of  weeks. 

Girls,  horses — horses,  girls— is  it  not  true  that  where 
you  find  a  first-class  article  of  one  you  find  fine  speci- 
mens of  the  other?  Neither  is  complete  without  the 
other,  and  man,  normal  man,  loves  both.  Let  your  motor- 
carriage  come  on,  and  your  wheel  for  oue  or  your  wheel 
for  twenty,  they  never  can  drive  out  the  horse,  for  wo- 
man, regnant  woman,  must  nave  her  horse  to  ride  and 
to  drive.  She  finds  it  easier  to  master  man  that  way. 
Was  there  ever  a  time  since  Saxon  man  lifted  woman 
from  the  scullery  and  enthroned  her  as  a  thing  to  worship 
that  the  woman  and  the  horse  have  not  together  played 
their  parts  in  the  romantic  drama?  Think  over  your 
history.  Read  Freytag's  quiet  ])ictui-o.s  of  old  (Jerman 
days,  and  the  mystery  of  the  Neibelunsen,  and  the  tales 
of  Arthur  and  his  knights — since  we  first  loved  woman 
we  loved  to  see  her  on  a  horse's  back  and  we  fought  for 
her  on  a  horse's  back  and  carried  her  away  on  a  horse's 
back.  Romance  attaches  the  two,  and  those  whom  senti- 
ment hath  joined  together  let  no  man  put  asunder — let 
him  not  dare  to  try.  So  in  making  a  festival  Society's 
instinct  was  true  when  it  dictated  that  beautiful  women 
and  clean-limbed  horses  should  be  the  show. 

As  for  horses,  we  have  seen  all  kinds  this  week;  horses 
that  can  jump — fences,  ditches,  hurdles,  hedges,  any- 
thing; horses  that  can  run;  horses  quick  to  turn;  horses 
that  prance  and  dance,  singly,  in  pairs  and  in  fours; 
horses  that  show  descent  from  the  patrician  blood  of 
Araby  and  horses  no  less  proud  that  they  spring  directly 
from  the  wild,  uncrossed,  untainted  stock  of  the  Ameri- 
can plains — speedy  and  long-enduring  native  sons.  On 
Tuesday  these  little  horses  fought  and  foiled  each  other 
on  the  polo  field.  On  Wednesday  they  climbeu  the  hills 
like  mountain  goat  and  jumped  like  startled  deer.  Thurs- 
day they  ran  against  each  other  on  the  track,  urged  by 
their  rivalrous  owners.  Friday  again  they  meet  in  that 
sport  which  is  the  greatest  test  man  has  devised  for  the 
intelligence  and  alertness  of  the  horses.  And  Saturday 
is  to  see  another  and  the  greatest  of  the  track  days.  But 
this  is  not  all  the  part  the  horse  plays  here.  He  is  driven, 
he  is  ridden  to  make  a  proper  setting  for  my  lady  in  the 
morning,  and  who  shall  say  that  a  coaching  parade,  even 
though  small,  is  not  a  thing  of  stateliness,  aye,  even  of 
splendor?  All  fortune's  favorites  who  have  coaches, 
drags,  carts  of  high  pretension  or  other  rig  fitted  for  show, 
go  forth  each  morning  to  waken  their  senses  gently  into 
life  and  prepare  them  for  the  more  stirring  things  of  the 
later  day.  They  go  and  come  with  blast  and  snap  of 
whip — and  then  one  thinks — well,  what  one  thinks  de- 
pends, I  suppose,  upon  whether  one  looks  at  or  is  looked 
at. 

And  all  this  that  woman  may  have  pleasure!  Tho 
horse  prances  for  her,  he  jumps  that  she  may  have  a  thrill 
and  runs  that  she  may  applaud.  He  is  drawn  up  before 
her  box  when  the  play  begins,  and  she  caresses  him  when 
he  has  come  out  victorious.  He  suffers  her  to  guide  him 
through  the  tortuous  and  labyrinthian  drives  of  this  great 
park  while  she  sits  splendid  and  erect,  a  joy  to  the  eye. 
It  is  truly  well  to  be  a  woman— if  one  can  have  horses  at 
Del  Monte. 

As  for  the  kind  of  woman  for  whom  nature  has  been 
thus  disturbed,  it  perhaps  ought  to  suffice  to  say  that 
she  is  of  varieties  many,  so  many,  in  fact,  that  to  enumer- 
ate would  be  tiresome  and  to  a  great  extent  supererog- 
atory—for do  not  all  men  know  that  tne  girl  or  the  wo- 
man is  of  as  many  kinds  as  her  sex  is  numerically  strong? 
Wise  men  hold  that  woman,  unlike  the  rest  of  creation, 
is  not  subject  to  classification,  not  divisiblt;  into  families 
and  species,  but  only  into  individuals.  And  the  Califor- 
nia girl  is  truly  like  her  sisters  of  all  other  States  and 
peoples,  multitudinous  in  variety,  and  to  choose  a  type 
is  but  to  make  a  hazard  on  superficial  resemblances.  One 
thing  1  may  say,  however,  that  if  that  brilliant  young 
woman  who  last  year  presented  to  the  world  the  Cali- 
fornia girl  as  a  boisterous  and  direct  person  of  aggres- 
sive manners  and  much  rotundity  of  person— if  that 
clever  story-writer  were  here  to-day,  she  would  hardly 
have  the  temerity  to  take  that  girl  as  typical.  The  num- 
ber of  girls  in  California  society  who  are  not  stout,  not 
even  partridgy,  has  been  demonstrated  every  day  of  the 
week  at  Del  Monte  baths  between  the  hours  of  11  and 
1.  To  be  sure,  the  ripe  girl  is  in  evidence,  as  well  she 
may  be,  for  she  is  very  good  to  look  upon,  but  she  doesn't 
shout,  not  here,  at  any  rate,  and  her  voice  is  not  coarse, 
and  she  manifestly  thinks  of  other  things  than  the  adorn- 
ment of  her  own  person,  and  she  knows  how  to  say  a 
bright  thing,  and  she  knows  what  the  words  gradous- 
ness  and  gentleness  mean.  There  are  many  mothers 
here,  some  very  old  and  some  of  middle  age,  and  to  both 
there  is  shown  a  courtesy  and  deference  by  the  younger 
members  of  their  own  sex  that  promises  well  for  the  next 
generation  of  misses  and  mothers.  The  sweet-voiced 
woman  of  fine  feelings  and  deep  sympathies,  of  a  higher 
culture  than  books  can  give,  and  of  a  calm  repose  of  man- 
ner that  bespeaks  assured  position,  but  without  disdain 
or  vulgarity— this  woman  is  here  and  she  is  not  old.  She 
was  born  in  California. 

The  hoyden  we  have  always  with  us.    Some  men  like 


her,  and  as  the  old  woman  in  "Adam  Bede"  said  of  all 
women:  "The  Lord  made  'em  to  match  the  men.  '  But 
t  ho  California  hoyden  is  not  sui  n'i''>cris.  Tlu>  saiiu'  k'u'I 
is  to  be  seen  at  Newport,  and  Narragansott  is  filled  with 
her  like.  »he  talks  slang  and  she  talks  it  fast;  she  man- 
ifests a  knowledge  of  me  world  that  sometimes  gives 
pause  to  her  listeners;  sue  is  a  romper,  and  the  practi- 
cal joke  is  the  thing  after  her  own  heart.  She  is  here, 
but  sue  does  no  harm,  and  many  liKe  her,  for  they  think 
her  more  trank  than  many  more  dangerous  of  the  sister- 
hood. 

The  girl  too  conscious  of  her  good  lines  and  most  strik- 
ing poses — what  woukl  a  resort  be  witliout  her?  She 
nirts  in  a  very  seU-conscious  way,  and  that,  to  put  it 
directly,  is  not  art.  And  the  widow,  the  supposeilly  wily 
widow,  plump,  and  decorously  demure  when  in  cvulcnce. 
She  needs  must  visit  Del  iMoute  when  the  B'lingum  boys 
come  down.  The  young  wile  who  refuses  to  take  liie 
veil  because  she  is  married — you  may  see  her  any  even- 
ing on  the  piazza  listening  to  Cassassa's  delightful  music 
with  one  ear  and  drinking  in  compliments  Irom  a  group 
of  youth  with  the  other.  All  tnesc  are  here  and  many 
more — the  supercilious  young  person,  and  the  most  un- 
mistakable suob,  and  the  too,  too  loud  young  richliug, 
who  hnds  fault  with  her  hands  because  they  contain  too 
few  fingers  on  which  to  spread  her  diamonds,  and  tiie 
daughters  who  maiiitestly  desire  to  escape  from  mother- 
but  what  of  it?  1  have  Heard  more  gossip,  more  scandal, 
more  idle  talk  of  intrigues,  more  proofs  of  uiiderbreeding 
in  a  single  hour  at  the  iNewport  Casino  than  have  come  to 
my  ears  tne  whole  week  at  Del  Monte,  i  here  is  a  whole- 
someness  to  the  place  even  in  its  gayest  week  that  would 
surprise  the  most  casual  visitor  at  one  of  Flagler's  great 
Florida  hotels.  When  the  California  girl  tanes  posses- 
sion of  Del  Monte  and  brings  her  company  of  players,  she 
enjoys  herself  mightily,  but  she  is  not  followed  back  to 
the  city  by  a  train  of  "things  better  left  unsaid  "  and 
done. 

Are  there  no  men  here?  I  have  talked  of  girls  and  of 
horses.  Are  there  no  men  to  be  taken  account  of?  Yes, 
several  and  one.  The  several  really  don't  count.  Tney 
are  good  fellows  for  the  greater  part,  men  with  then- 
wives,  and  some  who  would  like  to  get  wives  if,  unfor- 
tunately, all  the  really  first-class  women  hadn't  already 
been  appropriated,  and  others  who  take  no  tnought  but 
of  a  good  time.  These  make  up  the  several.  But  the 
one,  he  is  a  man  removed,  a  man  apart.  I  have  seen  him 
play  tennis  and  he  plays  an  earnest  game.  1  have  seen 
him  tool  his  coach,  and  he  is  at  that,  too,  thoroughly 
grave  and  honest.  1  have  seen  him  riding  like  a  Coman- 
che over  hills  and  over  tracks,  and  here  likewise  he  was 
intense.  It  has  amused  me  to  see  him  eye  his  coachmen 
and  the  dozen  or  twenty  other  handlers  of  horses  that 
he  has  here.  His  eye  goe.s  down  the  uress  to  look  for 
a  flaw,  a  hair,  a  speck.  He  knows  that  the  clothes  are  in 
correct  style,  for  his  own  tailor  has  made  them.  The 
posture  must  also  lie  according  to  model  and  the  horses 
up  to  standard.  Do  you  see  what  it  means?  He  knows 
what  he  wants.  How  much  he  ds  ahead  of  many  who 
have  wealth  and  many  who  haven't!  Seriously,  he  has 
determined  to  be  all  that  he  should  be  within  the  circle 
he  has  at  present  drawn,  and  the  testimonial  to  his 
achievement  is  the  consideration  he  is  given.  And  when 
the  time  comes,  believe  me,  the  same  qualities  which 
make  him  now  "facile  princeps"  among  horsemen  of  his 
class  will  achieve  other  distinctions.  If  he  had  married 
otherwise  I  would  not  have  been  so  rash  to  prophesy. 

But  some  may  yet  ask  what  do  ptrople  do  at  such  times 
at  Del  Monte?  They  eat,  gentle  inquirer,  eat  three  times 
a  day,  and  they  dress  as  often,  and  they  sleep,  not  much 
oftener  than  once,  and  they  fill  in  the  rest  of  the  time 
driving  and  watching  the  sports  and  swimming,  dui-ing 
the  day,  and  in  the  evening  they  sit  upon  the  piazzas  and 
look  out  upon  a  beautiful  scene  made  up  of  trees  fes- 
tooned with  lanterns,  a  waning  moon  in  a  dark  blue  sky, 
and  directly  in  the  foreground  a  platform  covered  with 
ferns  and  Howers  and  lighted 'with  numberless  electric 
lights  from  which  come  the  Semiiamide  overture,  the 
Pilgrim's  Chorus  from  "Tannhauser,"  and  a  dozen  other 
good  things  as  given  by  Cassassa's  forty  players.  It  is 
a  scene  to  be  remembered,  a  midsumnipr  night's  dream 
such  as  Daly  never  dared  to  attempt. 

T.  X.  S. 


One  would  think  that  if  any  house  in  the  city  were 
safe  from  burglars,  it  would  be  the  abode  of  1.  W.  Lees, 
captain  of  detectives  and  one  of  the  notable  thief-captors 
of  the  country,  but  a  midnight  marauder  has  dared  to 
attempt  even  this  mansion  of  the  law.  Two  o'clock  last 
Saturday  morning,  the  policeman  on  the  beat  had  his 
suspicions  roused,  and  resolved  to  hide  and  watch  the 
house  Nearly  two  hours  later  a  young  man  in  a  light 
overcoat  came  rapidly  along  and  boldly  mounted  the  Cap- 
tain's steps.  The  policeman  accosted  him  with  a  per- 
sonal question,  but  the  young  man  coolly  remarked  that 
it  was  all  right  and  that  he  belonged  there,  and  inserting 
a  key  in  the  door,  entered  the  house.  The  policeman  was 
nonplused,  and  finally  decided  to  wait  and  see  if  the 
young  man  came  out  again.  He  was  too  clever  for  that, 
however.  Without  stopiiing  to  collect  any  .souvenirs,  \ui 
escaped  by  a  back  window  and  a  shed,  and  was  off  over 
the  fences  The  policeman's  de.scription  of  the  man  has 
led  to  the  identification  of  the  gang  to  which  he  belongs, 
and  several  of  its  members  are  already  safe  in  jail. 


The  California  .Jockey  Club  plans  to  have  the  grand 
opening  of  its  new  race  track  near  Shell  Mound  on  the 
19th  of  October,  and  the  work  is  being  pushed  along  at 
a  Hying  rate.  All  night  long,  with  the  help  of  electric 
lights,  the  digging  and  grading  and  pounding  go  on,  for 
apart  from  the  construction  of  th(^  actual  track,  stables 
must  be  built  and  grand  stands  put  up.  The  club  aims 
to  make  the  track  one  of  the  most  complete  tnis  side  of 
the  Rockies,  and  to  have  its  opening  day  a  very  big  af- 
fair There  will  be  twenty-seven  stakes,  aggregating 
$42  750  the  entries  for  which  will  close  November  1st. 
Six'  flat  races  for  two-year-olds  will  take  place  later  in 
the  season,  but  the  great  race  of  the  autumn  will  be  the 
Burns  handicap  for  $10,000.  Already  twenty-six  events 
have  been  scheduled. 


POLITICAL  UPS  AND  DOWNS 

Statesmen  Who  Love  One  Another  John 
Daggett's  Friendship, 

To  judge  by  exteriors,  the  condition  of  affairs  in  the 
Republican  ranks  is  unfortunate.  The  party  is  given  ^p 
to  internecine  warfare.  Contending  factions,  having 
each  some  show  of  authority,  are  arrayed  against  one 
another.  I'etly  squabbles  for  supremacy  will  not  aid  the 
national  ticket  to  success,  and  we  all  know  now  what 
the  victory  of  Bryan  means  for  the  country.  It  is  a  pity 
that  the  situation  has  not  yet  developed  a  diplomat  able 
to  reconcile  opposing  claims.  As  a  go-between  Colonel 
Burns  has  not  proved  a  success,  and  his  article  in  the 
Fxaminer  is  liable;  to  augment  the  breach  rather  than 
cement  the  party.  Though  Mr.  Spreckles  has  the  ma- 
chine, the  enemy  seems  to  win  most  of  the  points.  The 
selection  by  the  Flection  Commissioners  of  Attorney 
Ruef,  a  member  of  the  bpear  faction,  as  the  recognized 
sjiokesman  of  the  party  at  its  deliberations  scores 
against  him.  And  now  it  is  announced  that  his  old  ally. 
County  Clerk  Curry,  has  deserted  the  sugar  standard. 
Several  reasons  are  assigned  for  this  defection;  first,  the 
failure  of  th(>  Sprcckels  to  give  C'urry  the  congressional 
nomination  which  Eugene  F.  Loud  secured;  then  the 
realization  that  his  friend  could  do  nothing  for  him  with 
McKinley,  and  subsequently,  his  exclusion  from  the  po- 
litical firm  of  Martin  and  Crimmins,  through  whom  Mr. 
Spreckels  expresses  his  purposes. 


On  the  other  hand,  it  is  suggested  that,  as  Curry  has 
everything  to  lose  and  nothing  to  gain  by  opposing  the 
Boss,  and  as  his  success  thus  far  is  based  on  the  favor 
of  that  gentleman,  it  would  be  suiciue  to  oiipose  him.  It 
is  not  incredible,  however,  that  this  sudden  manifestation 
of  enmity  may  only  be  a  clever  subterfuge  to  obtain  a 
footing  for  Spreckels  in  the  Spear  party,  which  Curry 
will  doubtless  join.  Buckley's  victories  were  often  won 
by  manipulating  the  enemy,  and  perhaps  the  Sugar  King, 
finding  he  cannot  win  in  the  open,  is  trying  to  lure  the 
rebels  into  ambush.  However,  the  events  of  the  next 
few  days  will  develop  the  fact.  If  the  Spreckels-Martin 
men  remain  in  the  County  Clerk's  service,  depend  on  it 
that  Curry's  hostility  is  a  pretext.  If  the  servitors  are 
forced  out,  then  there  is  veritable  bad  blood.  Of  course 
the  "Chronicle's,"  purpose  in  atagonizing  the  Sprcck- 
els force  is  obvious.  It  desires  to  create  an  independent 
Republican  ticket  here  to  destroy  the  sugar  organization. 
It  is  a  pity  for  .John  D.  that  his  moves  are  not  quicker. 
He  loses  chances  unnecessarily,  and  his  campaign  fails 
to  gain  prestige.  Yet  with  his  reputation  and  wealth,  hf> 
should  ere  this  have  swept  the  opposition  into  the  sea. 
Maybe  he'll  learn  through  disappointment. 


A  disquieting  rumor  is  wafted  over  the  Tehachapai 
from  the  South.  Its  burden  tells  the  downfall  of  Hervey 
Lindley.  It  predicts  the  "barreling"  of  this  eminent  boss 
by  Walter  Moore,  and  the  ascension  of  the  latter  to  the 
political  throne  in  Los  Angeles.  It  may  be  this  is  only  a 
passing  from  the  fire  into  the  frying  pan,  though  Walter 
Moore  i)romiscs  better  things  than  Hervey  Lindley  is  now 
achieving.  It  seems  that  Moore,  since  becoming  Chief  of 
the  Fire  Dejiartment,  has  so  exerted  his  executive  ability 
that  the  brigade  has  a  degree  of  efficiency  which  surprises 
its  own  members  as  much  as  the  citizens  in  general.  It  is 
out  of  politics  and  actually  extinguishes  conflagrations. 
The  boys  liiid  Walter  a  veritable  martinet  and  uj)  to 
every  trick  of  the  trade.  It  is  not  wonderful,  therefore, 
he  has  grown  popular  and  intluential,  and  in  the  ebbing 
of  the  A.  I'.  A.  movement,  with  which  Lindley  is  fully 
identified,  it  seems  as  though  he  would  obtain  the  coveted 
control.  As  in  San  Francisco  and  other  interior  cities,  the 
wave  of  bigotry  is  passing  and  the  men  who  obtained 
Iirominence  on  the  strength  of  their  prejudices  are  losing 
hold.  In  his  time  l^indley  has  proved  a  bold  mani])ulator, 
but  more  competent  as  a  manager  than  able  at  achieving 
his  personal  ambitions.  He  has  several  times  been  de- 
feated for  Congress,  but  being  strong  of  will  and  resolute 
he  has  manipulated  local  and  county  conventions  with 
daring  disregard  of  opponents. 


Among  the  Democrats,  the  story  goes  that  Sam  Rainey 
is  jealous  of  the  jiopularity  of  Professor  Kennedy,  the  Or- 
pheum  hypnotist,  and  proposes  playing  an  engagement  on 
the  same  stage,  provided  he  is  permitted  to  show  off  his 
best  subject.  Superintendent  .Tolin  Daggett  of  the  Mint. 
To  the  ordinary  reader,  unaware  of  tne  magnetic  power 
of  Rainey,  it  may  seem  strange  he  should  possess  such  a 
control  over  thi;  Siskiyou  statesman.  The  fact  is,  how- 
ever, Daggett  is  so  amcnabl(>  to  his  inllueiice  that  there 
is  no  trick  whieh  Kennedy's  inediuiiis  perform  that  Sam 
cannot  duplicate  with  the  Suiierintendent  of  the  Mint. 
He  has  done  nothing  politically  for  Daggett,  yet  the  Mint 
is  full  of  his  apiiointees.  He  twists  him  to  do  his  will 
in  the  .lunta,  and  that  withtuit  consideration,  and  yet  has 
Daggett  full  of  the  belief  that  all  those  services  arc  to  be 
returned  with  a  Senatorship  or  something  else.  The 
Superintendent  Is  JUst  now  deeply  interested  in  the  cause 
of  .Joseph  P.  Kelly,  whose  candidacy  he  assisted  in  ihe 
Fifth  Congressional  District,  having  as  associates  In  that 
noble  cause  .Jim  Rea  of  San  Jose  and  Major  McLaughlin 
of  the  State  Central  Committee.  It  was  not  for  love  of 
Kelly,  however,  that  this  was  achieved,  but  to  beat  his 
old-time  enemies,  Jim  13arry  and  Tom  ('lunie.  However, 
there  has  since  developed  that  matter  of  the  forging  of  a 
proxy,  and  such  is  the  curious  bent  of  the  Siskiyou  states- 
man's mind  that  Kelly  straightway  became  a  politician 
In  his  sight,  and  he  is  now  out  for  him  with  banners  fly- 
ing. Hence  the  presence  of  Rainey.  Daggett,  It  seems, 
lias  e(^rtaiii  olliees  in  the  Mint  availabli",  owinjr  to  the 
fact  that  the  Civil  Service  classiflcation  has  not  yet  been 
completed.  These  are  being  utilized  in  the  cause  of  Kelly's 
success,  and  will  doubtless  go  to  certain  good  friends  of 
Rainey. 
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FREDERICK  YATES 

A  Plea  for  Our  Local  Artists  and  for  Intelli'- 
gent  Criticism, 

One  of  the  hardest  things  a  young  artist  born  in  this 
country  has  to  learn  is  that,  whatever  his  talent,  he  is 
without  honor  in  his  own  eountry  and  among  his  own 
people  until  some  foi-eign  city  has  found  him  out  and 
stamped  him  with  her  approval.  The  press  of  this  eity 
generally  assume  that  if  a  thing  is  painted,  written  or 
composed  here,  it  is  necessarily  of  no  merit,  and  th(> 
reporter's  whole  duty  is  to  be  funny  at  its  expense.  Tlie 
result  is  that  most  of  our  artists  leave  as  soon 
as  possible  for  a  more  sympathetic  atmos- 
phere, where  criticism  is  based  on  knowledge 
and  aims  more  at  truth  than  at  joui'nalistic 
humor. 

It  was  this  spirit  of  antagonism  that  lost 
California  an  artist  she  should  have  exerted 
every  power  to  keej).  if  she  has  an  atom  of 
local"  pride.  Frederick  Yates,  whom  all  I^on- 
don  knows  as  one  of  the  coming  portrait 
painters,  tried  long  and  vainly  to  gain  I'ecog- 
nition  here.  An  intelligent  critic  would  not 
have  failed  to  recognize  his  talent,  but  luifor- 
tunately  that  is  not  the  kind  of  ci'itic  the 
press  employs,  even  though  it  must  know 
that  in  a  community  where  artistic  discrimi- 
nation is  not  as  yet  widely  cultivated,  its 
careless  word  can  make  or  mar  a  careei'. 
Though  Mr.  Yates"  later  work  may  be  more 
finished,  none  of  it  holds  more  charm  than  a 
portrait  of  a  little  girl  with  red-gold  hair  and 
a  dimpled  chin,  looking  frankly  out  at  you 
as  she  stands  holding  a  .Tapanese  doll  by  one 
arm.  When  this  was  exhibited  here,  it  re- 
ceived just  one  press  notice,  which  briefly 
disposed  of  it  as  "a  portrait  of  a  silly  little 
girl,  painted  in  a  commonplace  manner.'" 
The  little  girl  is  so  real  and  living  that  one 
half  expects  her  to  swing  that  dangling  .Jap- 
anese doll  and  ask  tht^  (juestion  that  is  evi- 
dently just  shaping  itself  on  her  inquiring 
little  lips:  and  perhaps  the  critic  thought 
that  to  paint  things  so  that  they  looked  like 
life  was  to  be  "commonplace.'"  That  was 
only  one  of  many  incidents  that  induced  Mr. 
Y'ates  to  give  up  trying  to  follow  his  career 
here.  Ho  was  very  poor,  and  at  one  time 
needed  money  so  badly  that  he  took  one  of 
his  pictures  to  an  auction  room.  He  had  to 
provide  a  frame,  and  that  cost  forty-five  dol- 
lars, while  the  commission  took  five  more, — 
and  the  picture  brought  fifty  dollars! 

Utterly  discouraged  at  last,  he  found 
means  to  go  to  I..ondon,  and  there,  within  a 
month  of  his  arrival,  one  of  his  pictures  was 
himg  in  a  prominent  place,  and  the  great 
Watts  himself  came  and  complimented  th(^ 
young  artist.  Commissions  soon  followed, 
and  it  was  only  a  little  while  before  Mr.  Yates 
had  gained  a  secure  position  as  a  portrait 
painter. 

Personally,  Mr.  Yates  is  tall  and  dark, 
with  a  narrow,  interesting  face  and  deep  set 
eyes  that  take  a  somewhat  tragi<;  view  of 
life.  He  has  a  nervous,  intense  organization, 
and  impresses  you  as  one  who  would  die  for  a 
cause  01'  be  martyred  for  a  principle,  but 
who  could  never,  under  any  cii'cumstances, 
find  a  grain  of  humor  in  life's  little  ironies. 

"Of  cour.se.  over  there  one  is  merely  a 
drop  in  the  bucket,''  he  said,  speaking  of 
his  position.  "Hut  if  they  once  like  you. 
they  stay  by  you.  Here  thoy  would  drop 
you  in  a  minute  for  the  first  new  man  that 
came  along.  They  are  not  only  changeable, 
but  they  need  " 

"They  need  ':' ''  I  suggested,  as  he  paused. 

"In  a  very  tine  house  here,  I  saw  a  painting 
in  a  red  ])lush  frame,"'  he  said,  in  a  quiet. 
inexpressiv(>  tone  that  nevertheless  conveyed 
a  very  clear  idea  of  how  the  .sentence  could 
have  ended. 

"I  had  an  art  school  hei-e,  and  gave  my  classei  nude 


even  received  anonymous  letters  about  it,  and  many 
would  not  join  the  classes  on  that  accoimt.  What  can 
you  do  with  a  community  like  that";'  Of  coiu-.se,  it  is  dif- 
ferent now,  but — no,  I  prefei'  London.  Hut  1  want  to 
say  this:  Yovi  have  true  artists  living  here;  Keith — Oh, 
th"ere"s  nobody  like  Keith  I— Bruce  Porter,  Atkins,  Peix- 
otto,  and  a  number  of  others  whose  work  deserves  wor- 
thy criticism.  They  don't  need  your  praise,  but  they  do 
need  your  discrimination;  thoy  need  the  stimulus  of  your 
ai)preciation.  Uo  see  that  they  get  it!  Keep  them  here, 
build  u\->  an  art  center  of  your  own.  Why  not  y  Sar- 
gent, the  foremost  jwrtrait  painter  of  to-day,  is  an  Amer- 
ican, and  so  is  Whistler,  and  so  was  (ieorge  Innes.  You 
have  a  giant  among  you  already  in  William  Keith.  Do 
stop  the  wholesale  abuse,  and  attack  only  what  is  false 


CANON  MURRAY  OF  CANTERBU  RY 


models  to  study, "  he  went  on.  presently.  "Do  you  know 
hat  a  great  many  people  thought  I  "was  depraved.  I 


MADAME  LA  COM  PTESSE  XXX 

and  ugly.  Let  public  opinion  be  guided  by  men  who 
know  what  they  are  doing,  and  supi)ross  the  little  cats 
that  scratch. '" 

PREMONITION 

I  questioned  my  soul  as  I  stood  l)y  the  dead. 
My  soul  in  its  anguish  made  answer  and  said. 
No  i)ower  can  desti'oy,  and  i\o  fiat  create. 
For  death  is  transition,  and  life  is  a  state. 
The  fruit  of  conditions  coercive  as  fate. 
Each  atom  of  form,  and  each  atom  of  foi'ce 
Exist  as  a  part  of  their  infinite  source: 
And  whether  in  motion,  or  whether  at  rest. 
Must  live,  by  a  law  that  is  never  transgressed. 
This  then  is  the  marvelous  secret  of  death. 
To  liv(>  without  life,  and  to  fjreathe  without  brea'.h, 
—LUCIUS  HAKWOOD  FOOTE. 


The  Salvation  Army  has  made  a  new  departure — on 
hor.seback  this  time.  Six  of  its  petticoated  members 
have  formed  a  cavalry  brigade  which  is  to  start  from 
Baltimore  and  carry  the  gospel  through  Maryland,  Penn- 
sylvania and  Delaware.  Captain  Blanche  Cox,  the  lead- 
er, used  formerly  to  show  her  equestrian  skill  by  dash- 
ing around  a  sawdust  ring  in  pink  tights  and  yellow  hair, 
but  now  she  will  jog  sedately  through  the  land  in  a  blue 
habit  and  a  poke  bonnet,  on  a  mount  who  was  forced  out 
of  his  original  business  oy  the  competition  of  the  trolly. 
Another  brigade  to  fight  the  devil  is  going  forth  on  bi- 
cycles from  Chelsea,  Mass.,  under  the  direction  of  the 
Rev.  J.  P.  Hazel,  who  claims  to  have  received  the  order 
direct  from  divine  headquarters.  Groups  of  riders  will 
go  from  town  to  town,  and  preach  in  the  public  spuares. 
These  laborers  will  receive  no  salary  beyond  the  freewill 
offerings  they  collect,  and  will  carry  with  them  a  sauce- 
pan or  two  and  a  hammock.  Neither  short  skirts  nor 
bloomers  will  be  admitted  in  the  profession. 


REMINISCENCES  OF  HUXLEY 


Among  tho.se  who  knew  the  man  and  realized  the  tense 
force  of  his  personality,  the  imjiression  is  strong  that 
historians  of  the  Nineteenth  ( 'entury  .will  rank  him 
among  its  greatest  forc'es.  In  the  current  "  Nineteenth 
Century  '"  api)eai's  a  very  interesting  article  from  the 
pen  of  Wilfrid  Ward,  an  especial  friend  of  the  great 
scientist,  whii-h  att'oi-ds  in  brief  an  impression  of  his  tense 
and  rugged  individuality,  and  presents  a  number  of  rem- 
iniscen<'es  of  his  sayings: 

"I  felt  my  impression  of  Carlyle's  dogged  Scotch  un- 
sympathetic pei'sistency  in  measuring  everything  by  his 
own  ideas  sensibly  deepened,"'  says  Mr.  Ward,  ""by  a 
story  which  Huxley  tolcl  me  of  their  mutual 
relations.  Carlyle  and  he  were  for  long  good 
fi-iends,  but  had  a  .serious  difference  on  the 
evolution  question  in  the  early  stages  of  the 
controversy.  Their  personal  intenrourse 
ceased  in  consequence.  After  an  interval  cf 
many  years  Huxley  hapi)ened  to  see  ti  e 
Scotchman  crossing  the  street  in  London, 
and  thinking  that  bygones  might  be  bygones 
went  up  to  him  and  spoke  to  him,  Carlyle 
did  not  at  first  recognize  him,  but  when  ho 
had  maile  out  wlio  it  was,  lu'  at  on(!e  said, 
with  his  Scotch  twang,  as  though  he  were 
continuing  the  last  ctin versaticjn  of  years  ago, 
•You're  Huxley,  are  you  "r"  You're  the  man 
tliat's  trying  to  persuade  us  all  that  we're 
t  he  children  of  apes:  while  I  am  saying  that 
the  greatthing  we've  really  got  to  do  is  to 
make  ourselves  as  much  unlike  apes  as  pos-i- 
hle.'  Huxley,  who  had  hoped  that  the 
weather  or  politics  might  have  been  admitted 
for  the  sake  of  peace,  soon  found  that  tt;o 
best  thing  he  could  do  was  to  retreat,  and  re- 
turn to  their  tacit  ageeement  to  differ," 


"Admirably  did  he  once  characterize  Ten- 
nyson's conversation.  'Doric  beauty  has  its 
t-haractcristic  —  jjcrfect  simplicity,  "without 
any  ornament  or  anything  artificial.'  Of  an 
eminent  person  whose  great  subtlety  of  mind 
was  being  discussed,  he  said  that'  the  con- 
stant over-refinement  of  distinctions  in  his 
case  destroyed  all  distinctness.  Anything 
could  be  explained  away,  and  so  one"  thing 
came  to  mean  the  same  as  its  opposite. 
Some  one  asked.  -Do  you  mean  that  he  is  un- 
truthful'/' -No, 'replied  Huxley,  'he  is  not 
clear-headed  enough  to  tell  a  lie.'  " 


"Ho  once  spoke  strongly  oi  the  insight 
into  scientific  method  shown  in  Tennyson's 
Tn  Memoriam, "  and  pronounced  it  to  be 
■quite  equal  to  that  of  the  greatest  experts. ' 
Tennyson  he  considered  the  greatest  English 
master  of  melody  except  Spenser  and  Keats. 
I  told  him  of  Tennyson's  in.sensibilily  to  mu- 
sic, and  ho  replied  that  it  was  curious  that 
scientific  men  as  a  rule  had  more  ai)preciation 
of  music  than  poets  or  men  of  letters.  He 
told  mo  of  one  long  talk  he  had  with  Tenny- 
son, and  added  that  immortality  was  the  one 
dogma  to  which  Tennyson  was"  passionately 
<le  voted. 

"Of  Hrowning.  Huxley  said:  'Ho  really  ha> 
music  in  him.  Read  his))oem,  'The  Thrush, ' 
and  you  will  see  it.  Tennyson  said  tome.' 
lie  added,  'that  lirowniug  had  jjlenty  of  nui- 
sii'  in  him.  but  he  could  not  get  it  out.'  "" 


"He  spoke  of  the  Royal  Commission  on 
Vivisection.  'The  general  feeling  was  at  first 
strongly  for  vivisection."  he  said,  'but  one 
(ierman  changed  the  current  of  ojjinion  by 
remarking,  'I  chloroform  a  cat  because  it 
scratches,  but  not  a  dog. '  'This  at  once  sug- 
gested possibilities  of  cruelty,  and  (as  I  un- 
dei'stood)  was  the  cause  of  the  amount  of 
restsiction  ultimately  placed  on  the  ])ractice. " 
.Vprojjos  of  vive.section,  he  spoke  strongly 
i))si'rdity  of  the  outcry  against  it,  as  long  as 


)f  tb. 


MRS.  FREDERICK  YATES 

such  things  as  pigeon-shooting  we.'e  tolerated  fi)r  mere 
amusement. '" 


THE    WAV  E 


KATHRYN  KIDDER 

A   Talk   Behind  the  Scenes  with  Madame 
Sans  Gene, 

Actresses  are  the  most  char-mag  people  in  the  world 
to  interview  —w  hen  you  can  fii  cl  them.  Tliey  are  ti  ienrtly. 
cordial,  widely  experienced  and  ready  to  tell  whatever 
you  want  to  aslc,  and  though  several  trips  may  be  neces- 
sary before  you  finally  corner  them,  they  are,  on  the 
whole,  far  more  satisfactory  than  the  busy  political  or 
literary  celebrity,  who  keeps  his  appointment,  but  wishes 
to  goodness  that  you  wouldn't  bother  him. 

Miss  Kathryn  Kidder  said  she  would  be  in  at  half  past 
two,  and,  being  rather  an  unusual  person,  she  was.  She 
is  a  tall,  grey-eyed  woman,  with  fair  hair  that  curves 
away  from  her  forehead  in  loose  waves,  and  graceful 
hands  that  never  gesture.  Her  bearing  is  that  of  a  well- 
balanced,  self-controlled  person,  who  might  be  frank, 
but  would  not  lightly  betray  her  inmost  self.  Her  voice 
is  sweet,  refined  and  pleasantly  natural,  and  lingers  a 
little  in  one's  ears  as  one  thinks  over  her  words. 

I  wanted  to  know  how  she  came  to  go  on  the  stage, 
whether  it  was  the  result  of  environment  or  chance  or  in- 
ward determination. 

"I  really  think  it  was  just  chance,"  she  said.  "It  was 
odd  that  it  should  have  happened,  too,  for  I  come  of  a 
family  of  ministers — and  Methodist  ministers  at  that. 
Why,  my  grandfather  thought  even  going  to  the  theatre 
wicked.  My  family  were  all  rather  narrow  about  it,  but 
I  think  I  have  iniiuenced  them  a  good  deal,  and  they  take 
a  broader  view  now." 

"Did  you  have  to  overcome  much  opposition,  when  you 
first  began?"  I  asked. 

"No,  for  it  came  about  so  naturally  and  easily.  As  a 
child  I  was  perfectly  devoted  to  Shakespeare,  and  natur- 
ally my  family  encouraged  me.  I  knew  pages  by  heart,  and 
studied  the  plays  far  more  deeply  than  I  ever  have  had 
time  to  since  I  have  been  grown  up." 

"Did  you  take  any  special  course  of  study  that  would 
prepare  you  for  the  stage?" 

"Yes,  I  studied  for  a  whole  year  in  New  York,  though 
when  I  started  in  my  father  had  no  more  idea  that 
would  end  by  my  actually  going  on  the  stage  than  he  had 
of  my  flying." 

"But  you  knew?"  I  queried. 

"Well,  I  loved  my  Shakespeare,  and  I  had  my  ideas," 
Miss  Kidder  said,  with  an  inscrutable  smile  to  herself. 
"In  New  York  I  met  Frank  Mayo — you  know  he  died  a 
little  while  ago — and  he  offered  me  the  position  of  !ead-_ 
ing  lady  in  his  company.  I  was  only  sixteen,  but  I  ac-' 
cepted  it,  and  that  was  the  beginning  of  it  all." 

"But — sixteen!"  I  exclaimed.  "Weren't  you  terrified  at 
the  idea?" 

"Why,  not  a  bit.  I  hadn't  the  faintest  conception  of 
what  I  was  undertaking.  After  that  first  engagement, 
I  went  out  with  Joseph  Howard  on  a  regular  barn-s'orm- 
ing  tour.  I  played  in  every  kind  of  play,  from  "held  by 
the  Enemy"  to  "Little  Lord  Faimtleroy,"  and  took  every 
kind  of  part,  from  a  page  to  the  mother  of  a  grown  son. 
I  can  tell  you,  that  was  experience.  It  taught  me  far 
more  than  any  other  kind  of  an  engagement  couid  have." 

"It  must  be  a  comfort  not  to  be  nervous,"  I  said,  rather 
absently,  for  I  was  busily  scribbling  down  points  under 
cover  of  my  card  case. 

"But  I  am,  now,"  Miss  Kidder  protested.  "I  grow 
more  so  every  year,  as  I  realize  more  clearly  all  there  is 
to  be  afraid  of.  First  nights  are  terrible,  whemer  it's  a 
new  play  or  merelj'  a  new  place.  I  never  could  get 
through  them  if  it  weren't  for  a  little  formula  I  say  to 
myself." 

"Something  like  'Let  your  lights,'  or  "All  the  world's  a 
stage?'  "  I  suggested. 

"No,  I  say  'This  is  terrible,  simply  terrible.  No  wonder 
you  are  frightened;  anyone  would  oe.  Of  course  you 
can't  fail  all  those  people,  after  they've  bought  their 
seats:  but  get  through  to-night,  and  you  never  need  step 
on  the  stage  again.  There's  your  understudy  all  ready, 
and  to-morrow  and  ever  after  she  can  taKe  the  part.  Just 
get  through  this  one  night  as  well  as  you  can.'  So  I  get 
into  a  stoical  sort  of  mood,  and  it  steadies  my  nerves — or 
I  pretend  it  does." 

"And  the  next  night?" 

"Oh.  by  then  I  have  forgotten  all  about  it,  or  remember 
it  half  incredulously,  as  you  do  past  seasickness.  My 
giving  up  the  part  is  a  mere  pretense  to  get  me  started." 

"It's  a  novel  idea,"  I  said,  inwardly  hoping  that  she 
did  not  confide  her  first-night  thoughts  to  the  under- 
study, whose  hopes  would  be  kept  in  a  state  of  violent 
fluctuation.  "There  has  been  a  good  deal  of  controversy 
as  to  whether  an  actor  should  actually  feel  what  he  por- 
trays," I  went  on.   "What  side  do  you  take?" 

"It  seems  to  me  that  one  should  have  a  perfect  intel- 
lectual understanding  of  whatever  emotion  one  must 
show,  and  to  have  that,  one  must  of  course  have  sym- 
pathy," she  began  thoughtfully.  "If  it  is  grief,  you  must 
have  felt,  you  must  know  just  what  it  is  like  and  how  it 
manifests  itself.  Having  gathered  this  by  experience, 
then  it  seems  to  me  that  on  the  stage  you  must  have 
complete  control  of  yourself,  and  merely  portray.  Feel- 
ing emotion  is  not  the  best  way  to  show  it,  for  it  throws 
you  off  your  balance,  it  often  makes  you  inarticulate — or 
inartistic.  I  believe  that  the  actress  who  doesn't  shed  a 
real  tear  has  far  more  chance  of  making  the  audience 
cry  than  the  one  who  actually  weeps." 

"Isn't  it  Coquelin  who  maintains  that  the  actor  should 
be  perfectly  free  from  emotion  in  the  most  impassioned 
scene?"  I  asked. 

"I  don't  go  quite  so  far  as  that,"  she  answered.  "I 
think  one  should  feel  just  enough  to  stimulate,  without 
losing  a  particle  of  self-command.  Stage  emotion  Is  the 
result  of  careful  study,  not  of  haphazard  inspiration,  and 
one  must  be  cool  and  clear-headed  to  give  it  its  best 
rendering.  It  must  be  presented  at  dull,  gloomy  rehears- 
als as  well  as  before  an  audience.  The  actress  who  never 
will  act  at  rehearsals,  who  says,  'Wait  till  to-night — I'll 
know  just  how  to  do  it  then,'  is  tne  despair  of  managers— 
and  she  never  gets  very  high." 

"How  do  you  attack  a  new  part?"  I  asked,  presently. 
"What  is  your  first  step  when  you  have  a  character  to 
master?" 

"First,  I  find  out  all  I  can  about  the  woman  herself,  her 


age,  rank,  associates,  everything.  Then  I  notice  the  at- 
titude of  other  characters  towards  her.  In  my  present 
character,  Madame  Sans-Gene,  I  found  that  the  women  of 
rank,  who  were  spiteful,  vulgar  and  dishonest,  could  not 
bear  her,  while  the  better  men,  the  hone.st,  straightfor- 
ward ones,  thought  eveiything  of  her.  Don't  you  see 
that  that  showed  how  honorable  and  high-pi  incipled  she 
was?  In  that  way  I  get  to  thoroughly  under.stand  my 
character." 

"And  then  the  memorizing?" 

"Oh,  no;  that  must  come  last  of  all.  The  words  dull 
your  ear  to  the  spirit,  if  you  learn  them  too  soon.  Indeed, 
one  of  the  hardest  things  is  not  to  learn  them  before  I 
am  ready  to.  I  must  study  my  gestures — for  you  know 
you  appeal  to  the  eye  of  an  audience  before  you  reach  its 
ear.  P^or  instance,  the  gesture  that  means  'Listen!'  does 
not  come  jiftcr  Ihc  ward,  but  before  it.    Seo,  Ibis  way." 


KATHRYN  KIODER 
AS  MADAME  SANS  OENE 


She  bent  quickly  forward,  with  narrowed  eyes  and  in- 
tent look,  and  one  arm  shot  out  towards  me  with  a  sin- 
uous, fascinating  movement,  before  I  heard  the  half- 
whispered  "Listen!"  It  was  impressive,  and  just  a  little 
creepy. 

"Then  there  are  the  inflections  to  study,  all  the  little 
shades  of  tone,"  she  added,  getting  up  with  a  smile,  as  I 
gave  a  startled  glance  at  the  time.  "Yes,  learning  the 
part  is  really  the  very  least  of  it  all.  No,  I  don't  care  to 
see  the  proof.   I'll  trust  you.  Good-bye." 


The  following  sentiment  of  a  member  of  the  Govern- 
ment now  in  Washington  is  too  good  to  keep.  A  San 
Francisco  friend  of  his;  having  some  horses  to  sell,  wrote 
and  asked  the  oflicial  if  there  would  be  any  use  in  bring- 
ing them  on  to  Washington.  "No,  i)eople  don't  want 
horses  here,"  was  the  reply.  "The  cars  are  run  by  elec- 
tricity, the  people  by  bicycles,  and  the  Government  by 
jackasses!" 

Ten  men  have  each  made  a  million  out  of  Cripple 
Creek,  a  hundred  others  have  made  more  than  fiiiy  thou- 
sand each,  and  there  are  some  thousand  move  who  havo 
made  over  twenty  thousand  each.  Most  of  this  money 
has  gone  to  Colorado,  though  the  French  are  now  invest- 
ing generously  in  that  region. 

I.,ouisiana  having  adopted  the  Australian  ballot  system 
compelling  every  man  to  mark  his  own  ticket,  has  thu-! 
excluded  most  of  the  negro  vr)te.  This,  of  course,  is  due 
to  the  ignorance  of  the  colored  men,  wlio  are  unable  to 
sign  their  own  names. 

An  expert  geographer  tells  us.  in  a  lecf  nt  issue  of  Cos- 
mos, published  in  I'iuis,  that  there  are  20. 000, 000  sqiuiro 
miles  of  earth  yet  unexplored.  It  is,  therefore,  plainly 
evident  that  the  Populist-Democrats  have  plenty  of  room 
to  emigrate  to  liefore  the  cyclone  strikes  them  next  No- 
vember. 

Mr.  Anthony  Hope  and  Mr.  lOdward  Hose  are  said  to 
have  divided  $.00,000  from  the  production  of  "The  Prisoner 
of  Zenda'  'on  the  stage. 


ABOUT  PERSONAGES 

Sir  (icor^if  Ncw  iU's'  penny  (hi'ly.  ' 'The  ( 'oui  ior.  "  made 
upon  the  lines  of  a  weekly,  witli  news,  fiossip  and  per- 
sonal ijai-ayraphs,  hut  without  iJoUtics,  has  proved  a 
failure.    The  effort  was  costly  in  tlu!  extreme. 

James  F.  Burns,  a  plumber,  James  Doyle,  a  carpenter, 
and  John  Harmon,  a  laborer,  were  the  promoters  of  the 
Portland  mine,  which  is  now  held  at  $0,000,000  and  pro- 
duced $480,000  last  year.  The  average  output  of  the  mine 
is  $70  per  ton,  and  there  is  one  streak  of  ore  which  runs 
nineteen  ounces  of  gold  to  the  ton. 

Major  Moses  B.  Handy  explains  the  attitude  of  Alvinza 
Hayward  and  Charles  i).  Lane,  who  have  declared  for 
Bryan,  on  the  ground  that  the  premium  on  gold  which 
will  inevitably  follow  Bryan's  election,  would  increase 
the  value  of  the  Utica  twenty  per  cent,  which  would  pay 
the  expense  of  mining  and  milling. 

Kx-Preniier  Crispi  has  applied  for  a  pension,  to  date 
from  the  besmnins-  of  last  month.  He  asks  it  becaus(!  of 
his  ad  van(;ed  a<re— lu>  will  be  seventy-seven  next  October, 
and  because  the  sciatica  li-om  which'  hesiitlVrs,  and  which 
has  lately  taken  an  acute  form,  prevents  him  from  earn- 
mi^  ;i  liviiifj-  as  lormei-iy,  as  an  advocate. 

Sir  Arthur  Sullivan  confesses  he  has  no  <>-i'eat  facility 
at  writHifj.  Under  the  stress  of  inspiration,  lie  liast  ui'neil 
out  four  numbers  in  a  day.  I)ut  often  spends  a  week  over 
a  smgle  .song.  The  ditty  of  "The  Merry nuin  and  the 
Maid  "  gave  him  infinite  trouble,  and  he  confesses  to  have 
spent  a  fortnight  setting  and  resetting  the  jingle. 

Sir  John  Millais  will  bo  buried  in  St.  Paul's.  ck)se  to 
Lord  Leighton.  Sjjeculation  as  to  his  successoi'  is  already 
keen.  Richmond  and  Luke  Fields  are  mentioned,  but 
Val.  Pintieps  seems  to  have  the  best  (;hanco.  The  older 
son  of  the  late  president  of  the  Academy  has  no  interest 
m  art,  but  is  the  greatest  living  authority  on  basset- 
hounds. 

Miss  Clara  Barton,  returning  from  Armenia,  goes  to 
visit  the  Grand  Duchess  of  liaden,  her  co-laboi-er  in  the 
Ked  Cross  servi(!e  during  the  l^'ranco-Prussian  war.  The 
(irand  Duchess  has  devoted  her  life  to  iniprcn  ing  the  hos- 
pital service  of  Germany,  and  has  presented  Miss  Barton 
with  a  gold  medal  of  remembrance,  colors  of  Baden,  and 
other  tokens  of  admiration  and  gratitude. 

The  death  of  Charles  Dickens  and  his  sister  Mary 
Dickens,  who  died  witnin  a  few  days  of  each  other,  brings 
out  the  fact  that  the  family  of  the  great  novelist  inherited 
his  literary  ability.  Mary  Dickens  edited  tne  "Letters  of 
Charles  Dickens"  and  contributed  several  magazine  arti- 
cles about  her  father.  Dickens  tne  younger  deliberately 
went  into  trade,  but  subsequently  became  editor  of  "Aii 
the  Year  Round."  His  daughter,  Mary  Angela  Dickens, 
gives  promise  of  being  a  successful  novi  iist.  Of  the 
other  children  H.  F.  Dickens  is  a  prominent  v^ueen's 
counsel.  Two  younger  sons  are  prominent  in  Australian 
life. 

Castelar,  the  Spanish  statesman,  has  the  enormous  ca- 
pacity for  work  which  so  often  distinguishes  great  publi- 
cists. Returning  recently  from  a  visit  to  Pope  Leo  XllI 
he  found  an  immense  accumulation  of  mail  from  all  over 
the  world.  During  May  he  set  about  answering  it,  writ- 
ing no  fewer  than  5,000  postal  cards  and  300  letters. 
Meanwhile  he  corrected  five  hundred  galleys  of  proofs  of 
his  new  book,  "The  History  of  the  Nineteenth  Century," 
which  will  be  completed  in  ten  volumes  of  1,000  pages 
each,  besides  contributing  to  reviews  and  other  journals. 

Eugene  Field  left  but  a  small  estate.  Thus  far  royal- 
ties to  the  total  of  $3,808  have  been  received;  his  books 
are  valued  at  $6,.503,  and  he  owned  also  an  equity  of  $l,Oi»0 
in  a  house  in  Buena  Vista  ParK,  Chicago. 

W.  S.  Stratton,  who  owns  the  great  Independence  mine 
at  Cripple  Creek,  has  an  income  of  $2,000  a  day  from  that 
property,  and  as  much  more  from  other  mines.  He  has 
his  office  over  a  bicycle  store  at  Colorado  Springs,  is  about 
forty-eight  years  of  age  and  looks  sixty.  His  hair  is 
white,  and  his  complexion  a  mahogany  brown,  the  result 
of  hardships  and  hard  work.  He  lives  in  the  simplest 
manner  in  a  little  cottage  that  did  not  cost  over  $.500,  and 
is  very  sensitive  about  being  asked  for  money.  It  was 
only  after  repeated  failures  that  Stratton  went  prospect- 
ing at  Cripple  Creek.  Wandering  disconsolately  over  the 
mountain  side,  he  found  a  broken  iiiece  of  rock  which, 
sent  to  a  Denver  chemist,  assayed  $300  to  the  ton.  He 
promptly  staked  out  a  claim,  and  fotind  gold  almost  from 
the  grass  roots,  the  ore  growing  richer  as  he  dtig  down. 

Is  the  mouth  of  Mile.  Ramos  of  the  Varietes  Theatre 
large  enough  to  pronounce  the  letter  S?  is  the  question 
that  a  Paris  court  must  decide.  She  was  engaged  for 
minor  parts  and  cast  for  that  of  the  Post,  in  a  "Revue" 
biought  out  at  the  theatre.  All  she  had  to  do  was  to 
come  on  the  stage  on  horseback,  dressed  up  as  a  postil- 
ion, to  snaj)  her  whij)  and  say  with  a  smile,  "The  Post! 
1  am  the  Post."  That  was  all.  The  authors  declared 
that  she  lisped,  and  took  the  part  from  her  and  gave 
her  instead  that  of  I'-irst  Cat,  whose  speech  was  limited 
to  three  "Meows."  She  refused  to  play  it,  i)leading  sick- 
ness, and  the  director  asks  for  the  $10,000  forfeit  for 
breaking  the  contract,  though  he  declares  he  is  ready 
to  take  $1,000.  The  actress  declares  that  the  director 
broke  the  contract  in  taking  away  her  part  without  justi- 
fication. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latesf  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


It  has  lately  been  asserted  that  Japanese  labor  is  cut- 
ting out  Chinese,  and  that  the  pigtail  is  being  distinctly 
outrivaled  in  all  branches  of  service,  doraesuc  and  other- 
wise It  is  true  that  the  proportion  of  Japanese  laborers 
to  Chinese  is  rapidly  increasing,  but  this  is  less  due  to 
their  superiority  than  to  the  fact  that  there  is  no  law  to 
prevent  their  immigration,  and  every  month  brings  new 
additions  to  the  army  of  workers.  The  Chinese,  on  the 
other  hand,  are  bringing  in  no  recruits,  and  many  are 
going  on  to  other  places,  or  bacii  to  China.  The  Japanese 
students  will  work  for  very  low  wages,  and  so  are  em- 
ployed exteusivelv  as  waiters,  dishwashers,  grape-pick- 
ers" etc  but  the  Chinaman  is  still  lord  of  the  kitchen 
range  No  ambitious  student  of  differential  calculus  or 
composer  of  impressionist  poetry  can  beat  an  every-day 
cooles  at  rolls  and  ragouts,  and  the  people  who  want  a 
first-class  cook  still  choose  a  Celestial.  And  they  pay 
inlrtv  and  thirty-five  dollars  for  him,  too,  in  spite  of  the 
talk  of  hard  times  and  reduced  wages.  Perhaps  it  is  or- 
aained  that  the  Chinese  must  go  in  tne  fields  and  the 
boarding  houses,  but  we  still  cling  to  the  enlightened 
remnant  in  our  kitchens. 

There  is  nothing  intrinsically  interesting  about  ped- 
dling-bnuvs  or  sc'llinji-  1)<><>1<^  '"1  subs<Tii)ti.)ii.    If.  how- 
ever these  roles  are  merely  transition  periods  in  the  ca- 
reer'of  some  prominent  and  wealthy  personage,  they  are 
invested  with  the  halo  of  romance.    Humanity  loves  a 
well  graded  crescendo  effect.    Innumerable  excellent  cit- 
izens who  heard  Rubinstein  years  ago,  remember  him 
only  for  the  Turkish  March,  in  which  the  illusion  was 
produced  of  military  music  a  mile  down  the  street  grad- 
ually approaching,  the  sound  swelling  louder  and  strong- 
er until  it  burst  into  a  magnificent  fordssimo.    Then,  as 
eraduallv   it  faded  into  silence'  by  infinitesimal  grada- 
tions   Life  is  full  of  instances  of  humility  being  exalted 
by  luck  or  hard  work,  and  it  is  a  fillip  to  one  s  ambition 
and  learn  the  poverty-stricken  beginnings  of  men  now 
prominent.    All  this  is  apropos  of  in:  Uaywalt,  a  light 
among  the  Populists  and  a  successful  physician,  whom 
misfortune  some  years  ago  reduced  to  the  slraus  of  Ped- 
dling spectacles.    He  traversed  the  country  round  the 
bay  and  in  PetaUima,  was  applied  to  by  a  pleasant  you.:j: 
woman  living  with  her  mother.  Mrs.  Delaney  in  a  very 
wretched  lodging    for  relief  from  her  eyes,    bhe  suffe  e<l 
sorelv  and  he  fitted  her  with  glasses  that  reduced  the 
trouble.    Unfortunately  the  girl  had  no  money  to  pay 
even  for  the  spectacles,  but  referred  Daywalt    to  her 
father  an  itinerant  dealer  in  kindling  wood,  who  slepi 
amidsi  his  scraps  and  lived  on  rashers  of  bacon,  which 
he  frizzed  over  an  oil  stove.    So  miserable,  apparently, 
was  his  condition  that  his  wue  obtained  a  divorce  be- 
cause of  failure  to  provide,  and  took  the  daughter  awa> 
because  she  feared  the  girl  would  starve  with  the  fathei. 
Daywalt  found  the  man.  talked  with  him,  got  some  ink- 
ling that  he  was  not  so  poor  as  he  represented  and  made 
him  pav  for  the  glasses.    Returning  to  Petalmi.a  some 
months  later,  he  called  on  the  Delaneys  and  told  them 
his  susDicions    They  knew  nothing,  and  he  set  to  >vork 
o  help  the„T   The  result  was  that  he  fell  in  love  with 
the  girl  and  concluding,  if  his  earnings  were  eked  out 
with  economy  there  was  enough  for  two    he  married 
her     Probably  it  was  as  foolish  a  thing  as  he  could  have 
done,  under  the  circumstances,  for  neither  Daywalt,  his 
bride  nor  anv  one  else  had  the  faintest  suspicion  of  wha. 
eifts  'the  future  held  for  them.    Nine  months  later,  old 
Delanev  died  in  apparent  destiluUon.    To  their  surpri.se 
the  executors  found  documents  which  revealed  him  as  a 
veritable  miser.    Searching  his  woodshed    they  foum 
concealed  under  the  pile  of  old  wood  on  which  the  o  d 
man  slept  an  iron  box  full  of  gold  and  securities  worth 
nearly  a  hundred  thousand  dollars.    This  unexpected  tor- 
tune  proved  a  godsend.    Daywalt  finished    a  medical 
course  begun  under  better  auspices,  and  developed  into  so 
shrewd  a  manager  that  he  has  doubled  the  mi.ser  s  cap- 
ital and  outside  his  profession  has  also  won  the  promi- 
nence in  the  Populist  party,  which  gives  him  a  voice  in 
its  councils. 

*  * 
» 

The  difficultv  of  doing  justice  to  the  curious  charaottsr- 
istics  of  our  Hebrew  capitalists  is  admitted  by  the  writer. 
He  knows,  how.-vr.  with  wliat  syiiipalhy  and  compiv- 
hension  they  will  consider  a  speculation  which  precedent 
„r  in-^tinct  U-ads  th.-in  finally  to  n-joct.  Thi,^  is  not  a 
personal  experience.  Merely  something  which  happened 
to  a  lamented  friend.  He  had  a  railway  scheme  in  his 
brain  and  it  was  as  practical  as  such  prospects  are  in 
this  depressed  era.  He  took  it  to  a  certain  Sansome- 
street  Croesus— a  stout  gentleman  of  innumerable  money 
bags  and  infinite  credit.  Without  difficulty  a  hearing 
was  obtained  and  the  scheme  unfolded-as  my  friend 
imaeined-with  extreme  lucidity,  showing  a  certain  profit 
for  a  moderate  outlay.  When  he  had  gasped  out  the 
final  sentence  the  capitalist,  in  a  complaisant  and  patron- 
izing way,  placing  his  fat  hands  in  a  paternal  way  on  the 
railroad  projector's  shoulders,  said: 

•  Mv  poy  you  should  take  that  proposition  to  Fourth 
and'  Townsend  streets.    Dose  are  the  peoples  what  builds 

railroads."  ,     .       .     ^.     .    ,     «  „ 

And  yet  there  are  citizens  who  imagine  the  task  of  or- 
ganizing an  opposition  transcontinental  line  mere  chiUrs 

» 

Captain  Millen  Griffith  was  so  much  of  a  figure  in  the 
marine  life  of  San  Francisco  that  some  comment  on  his 
life  and  individuality  is  appropriate.  A  bluff,  hearty, 
viEoious  man,  he  carried  into  his  business  and  private 
life  the  manners  of  the  sea.  The  art  of  turning  oppor- 
tunity to  advantage  he  possessed,  together  w-ith  remark - 
ahle  luck  '  In  spite  of  the  success  which  followed  his 
ventures  he  was  not  without  reversals,  for  the  first  for- 
tune ach'ieved  before  marriage  was  lost  and  the  Captain 
had  to  work  hard  to  start  the  million  he  left  his  chil- 
dren However,  his  star  guided  him  first  into  a  big  min- 
fn^  venture  in  Mexico  with  the  Bradburys-the  Tayo, 
which  for  over  ten  years  yielded  him  an  income  of  $50,000. 
His  management  of  the  tug  boat  industry  was  strong. 


T  H  B    WAV  E 

ardent,  prompt  and  extremely  profitable,  and  he  added 
to  his  wealth  by  entering  the  whaling  business,  then  in 
its  heyday.  To  illustrate  the  luck  of  this  bluff  old  sea- 
man, he  had  one  year  but  half  a  dozen  steamers  out 
against  the  entire  whaling  fleet.  Yet  that  season  his 
vessels  captured  and  tried  out  several  hundred  whales, 
and  the  ventures  of  his  competitors  returned  empty.  Doz- 
ens of  similar  instances  throughout  his  career  might  be 
cited,  showing  him  a  veritable  favorite  of  the  fickle  god- 
dess. Not  the  least  notable  was  the  discovery  of  'Flying 
Jib,"  the  lightning  pacer,  which  Captain  Griffith  picked 
up  for  an  ordinary  carriage  horse,  at  a  nominal  figure. 
His  practiced  eve  appreciated  the  possibilities  of  his  ac- 
quisition, and  "Flying  Jib  '  was  put  into  training,  with 
such  results  as  the  world  knows.  More  than  tug  boats, 
whales  and  mines,  the  Captain  loved  horses,  and  he  used 
to  express  the  reckless  audacity  of  his  temperament  by 
driving  at  full  speed  a  team  of  travelers  behind  his  drag 
through  San  Rafael.  He  possessed  an  excellent  stable, 
good  judgment  and  a  few  excellent  friends  who  loved  the 
imperious  daring  and  blunt  heartiness  of  his  individual- 
ity. Captain  Griffith  came  to  California  in  '49.  His  de- 
mise followed  close  after  that  of  his  wife,  who  died  July 
4  th  last,  after  a  married  life  of  over  forty  years. 

^^'^ 

The  plans  for  the  coming  Horse  Show,  which  is  to  open 
December  9th  and  close  on  the  12th,  are  nearly  completed, 
and  a  number  of  wise  changes  have  been  made  in  the 
rules  and  arrangements.  The  Association  plans  to  make 
it  not  only  a  social  event,  but  a  remarkably  good  oppor- 
tunity for  the  horse  raisers  of  California  to  exhibit  and 
sell  their  stock.  Special  inducements  will  be  offered  to 
the  local  breeders  to  take  part.  A  rule  that  will  give 
more  chance  to  the  smaller  owners,  and  so  increase  the 
number  of  entries,  is  that  which  restricts  the  number  of 
prizes  one  horse  or  owner  can  win.  This  will  apply  to 
the  horses  shown  in  harness,  and  will  prevent  a  million- 
aire breeder  like  Mr.  Hobart  from  monopolizing  the  re- 
wards with  one  or  two  fine  animals.  In  most  classes  no 
preference  will  be  given  to  horses  with  docked  or  trimmed 


THE  LATE  CAPTAIN  MILLEN  GRIFFITH 

tails.  This  is  partly  on  account  of  the  growing  senti- 
ment against  docking,  and  partly  to  give  a  chance  to  the 
livery  stable  competitors,  who  claim  that  mutilating  the 
tail  of  a  horse  interferes  with  his  sale.  Up  to  September 
15th  the  patrons  of  last  year's  show  will  have  the  selec- 
tion of  boxes,  but  after  that  all  boxes  and  seats  will  be 
put  up  for  open  sale.  A  number  of  new  trophies  are  to 
be  offered. 

*  » 

« 

The  whaling  cruise,  so  generously  advertised,  proved  a 
pleasant  marine  excursion  rather  than  a  successful  ex- 
pedition after  oil  and  blubber.  Whales  there  were  in 
abundance  down  the  coast.  At  least  a  score  of  them 
spouted  within  a  few  lengths  of  the  Queen,  but  no  attempt 
at  a  fishing  performance  was  given,  though  a  perfunc- 
torv  effort  at  putting  out  a  boat  laden  with  Colonel  Wills, 
an  Examiner  reporter  (female),  and  several  harpoons, 
was  made.  The  inclusion  of  the  journalist  proved  the 
occasion  of  a  controversy  between  the  commander  and 
the  agent,  who  leans  to  the  idea  that  action  without  rec- 
ord is  worse  than  futile.  However,  the  four  hundred  pas- 
sengers had  a  delightful  sail  over  a  summer  sea.  smooth 
and  clear  as  a  lake,  and  saw  the  wrecked  Colombia  firmly 
fixed  on  the  rocks  off  Pigeon  Point.  That  being  at- 
tained they  returned.  On  board  there  was  not  a  solitary 
case  of  mal-de-mer. 

*  * 

Apropos  of  Wills,  known  both  as  "Colonel"  and  "Cap- 
tain," the  temptation  to  relate  phases  of  his  career  is 
irrisistible.  His  source  is  unrevealed.  for  like  many  other 
geniuses,  he  arrived  here  unheralded.  Life  began  for 
him  in  these  wilds  as  "runner"  for  a  Stockton  paddle 
steamer.  Never  was  there  a  better  one.  His  cheek,  his 
energy,  his  capacity  for  badinage  gave  him  prestige  even 
in  that  hardened  environment.    His  boat    was  always 


laden  with  passengers,  and  so  pleased  were  the  owners 
with  his  success,  that  they  dressed  him  in  a  fashionable 
garb— a  long  gray  coat  and  a  tall  hat— to  pursue  the  avo- 
cation more  conspicuously.    He  is,  or  rather,  was,  a  slim, 
boyish  looking  fellow,  with  a  soft  moustache  and  an  in- 
gratiating way.  and  his  fortune  really  began  with  an  in- 
troduction to  the  late  Mervyn  Donahue.    I  believe  he 
caught  the  millionaire  al  the  ferries  and,  quite  unaware 
of  his  identity,  hustled  him  on  to  his  steamer  before  Mer- 
vyn knew  where  he  was  at.    His  manner  was  not  lo.st 
on  the  president  of  the  S.  F.  and  North  Pacific  railroad, 
and  Wills  was  straightway  engaged  as  city  passenger 
excursion  agent  with  unlimited  privileges,  passes  and 
the  favor  of  Mr.  Donahue  himself.    The  latter  meant 
accompanying  the  millionaire  on  trips  in  the  private  car 
to  various  parts  of  Sonoma  county,  together  with  free 
champagne  and  cigars  several  times  a  day.    in  this  tropi- 
cal atmosphere  Wills  bloomed  like  an  orchid,  dressed  bet- 
ter than  his  master  and  persuaded  the  National  Guard 
to  encamp  at  Healdsburg.    That  meant  much  business 
for  the  line  and  the  custody  of  distinguished  visitors  to 
the  Passenger  Agent,  who.  on  one  occasion,  had  the  honor 
of  escorting  the  late  Governor  Stoneman  to  the  encamp- 
ment.   This  was  accomplished  in  the  private  car,  with 
superb  accessories,  and  as  the  Governor,  returning  to 
town,  stepped  on  the  Tiburon  boat,  he  invited  the  Ex- 
cursion Agent  to  join  his  staff.    Whereupon  plain  Mr. 
Wills  straightway  became  Colonel  Wills  and  invested  in 
a  cocked  hat  and  brass  buttons.    Such  magnificent  bursts 
of  good  luck  are  inevitably  followed  by  periods  of  col- 
lapse.   Donahue  went  to  Europe  and  Wills'  fame  wilted, 
faded,  and  he  himself  disappeared. 

»  * 
» 

Whither,  the  record  says  not.  A  short  time  ago  Mr. 
Wills  returned  and  headed  for  Healdsburg,  where  he  set 
himself  to  courting  a  pretty  young  woman,  who  happened 
to  be  a  bit  of  an  heiress  into  the  bargain.  The  ingra- 
tiating voung  man  won  his  way  to  her  heart;  subse- 
quently to  her  pocket,  for  they  were  married  and  went 
traveling  moving  hither  and  thither  as  the  fancy  moved 
them.  In  the  role  of  husband  Wills  was  inimitable— as 
long  as  the  coin  lasted;  he  blossomed  into  smart  clothes 
and  smoked  good  cigars.  But  the  big  drafts  on  the  small 
fortune  soon  settled  its  dimensions,  and.  sadly,  he  turned 
again  to  his  wits  for  a  living.  Hence  the  origin  of  the 
whaling  excursion,  which  might  have  succeeded  had  its 
projector  had  ballast  to  his  character.  The  fellow  has 
nothing  but  an  incorporated  fund  of  self-assurance,  how- 
ever—undoubtedly a  talent-  but  it  requires  for  success 
an  admixture  of  brains.  And  yet,  in  a  way,  Wills  re- 
minds one  of  Pinkerton,  who  has  a  real  identity  for  all 
lovers  of  their  Stevenson,  though  he  is  a  much  less  at- 
tractive adventurer.  The  next  move  I  look  for  with  in- 
terest. It  is  sure  he  will  never  starve  whoever  else  goes 
hungry- 

«  » 
» 

A  great  deal  of  interest  has  been  roused  along  the  wa- 
ter-front bv  the  arrival  of  the  huge  raft  of  logs  from 
Astoria.  A  number  of  attempts  to  bring  lumber  to  San 
Francisco  this  way  have  been  made,  but  in  nearly  every 
case  the  rafts  broke  away  from  their  tender  and  were 
dashed  to  pieces.  The  steam  collier  Miniola  brought  this 
great  load  down,  and  four  tugs  piloted  it  in  safety  across 
the  bav,  where  its  composite  tree  trunks  are  to  be  used 
as  piles  on  the  Southern  Pacific's  Oakland  water-front 
lots  The  raft,' which  is  528  feet  long.  51  feet  wide  and 
31  feet  deep,  contains  450,000  feet  of  lumber,  and  it  is  es- 
timated that  this  method  of  bringing  it  down  has  saved 
the  company  $11,000. 

»  » 
* 

The  wiseacres  are  poking  much  fun  at  the  Crimmins- 
Martin  combination.  No  one  ever  suspected  the  possi- 
bility of  a  union  between  these  gentlemen,  whose  loudly 
expressed  enmity  has  been  the  feature  of  politics  for 
some  time.  It  seems  that  Mr.  Plattner.  when  County 
Clerk  removed  a  brother  of  Martin  from  office,  where- 
upon 'the  latter  vowed  vengeance,  which  he  obtained  the 
next  election,  when  Blattner  was  Crimmins'  candidate 
for  Sheriff.  The  little  boss  used  every  effort  for  his 
friend  but  Martin  fought  him  from  the  start  and  openly 
declared  for  the  Democratic  nominees,  McDade  and  Ha- 
lev  Both  were  elected,  and  in  return  his  brother,  a  Re- 
publican was  kept  in  office  throughout  the  Democratic 
administration.  Since  then,  both  leaders  have  been  on 
the  defensive.   
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THE  THEATERS 


The  Columbia's  New  Play  —  Remarks 
.      on  Tyrone  Powers'  Lope, 

Whatever  the  captious  may  say  of  the 

initial  performance  of  "Th?  Social  Trust," 

it  must  be  admitted  that  the  cast  was 

good,    the    stajge-settings    excellent — in 

spite  of  the  scant  library — and  the  array 

of  men  in  the  first  act  magnificent.  Six 

big — one  way  or  the  other — creatures. 

"Shapes  of  all  sorts  and  sizes  great  and  tall 
that  stood  along  the  floor  and  by  the 
wall: 

And  some  loquacious  vessels  were;  and  some 
listened,  perhaps,  but  never  talked  at 
all.'' 

As  for  the  play  itself,  it  is  utterly  un- 
inspired, but  nevertheless  has  its  good 
points.  It  would  have  been  better  if  the 
authors  had  denied  themselves  the 
coerced  "Veraesque"  daughter  of  their 
first  act  and  the  scented  note  in  their 
last,  for  these  two  scenes  make  one  rem- 
inescent  when  one  should  be  interested, 
and  insinuate  that  Messrs.  Morris  and 
Bell  lack  invention.  With  Pinero's  clev- 
erly constructed  "Benefit  of  the  Doubt" 
fresh  in  one's  mind,  the  shifting  of  the 
scenes  and  people  seems  a  bit  clumsy, 
but  this  is  a  pardonable  fault  and  one 
that  would  be  easily  forgiven  in  the  work 
of  a  beginner  if  there  percolated  through 
the  mass  one  drop  of  red  blood  or  one 
salt  tear;  if  there  were  but  a  throb  here 
and  there  to  suggest  the  "rapt  eyes  and 
hot  heart,"  the  enthusiasm  and  vivid  in- 
terest of  which  all  ruddy  and  vigorous 
things  are  born.  Queries  constantly  arisa 
in  one's  mind  as  the  play  unfolds.  We 
wonder  in  the  first  act  why  the  men  were 
alone  in  the  drawing-room  after  dinner, 
and  if  the  women  were  sitting  in  the  din- 
ing-room over  their  cigarettes  and  wine. 
We  wonder  why  Mrs.  Brewster  went  to 
the  despised  Mrs.  Hallock's  ball — unless  it 
was  to  oblige  the  playwrights.  We  won- 
der why  Charteris  was  there  and  the 
worldly  aunt,  and  are  profoundly  sur- 
prised to  find  that  Brewster  expects  Mrs. 
Nelson,  who  loved  and  saved  his  wife,  to 
expose  her  at  the  end. 

The  cast  was  fair  throughout.  Worth- 
ing made  love  with  his  usual  ardour  and 
apparent  sincerity.  By  the  w'ay,  it  is 
really  alarming  to  know  that  such  good 
imitations  of  'the  tender  passion  are  to 
be  had;  how  is  one  to  know  when  they're 
the  real  thing'.'  Frawley  appeared  for 
the  first  time  since  his  retirement  from 
the  stage  and  was  given  a  warm  wel- 
come. He  and  little  Hope  Ross  had  the 
fun— ^vhich  wasn't  very  funny— all  to 
themselves.  It  consisted  mainly  of  defi- 
nitions of  four-cent  girls  and  jibes  at 
Boston.  Blanche  Bates  was  good  in  her 
nervously  alert  fashion,  and  had  some  of 
the  best  lines  in  the  play.  She  raised 
quite  a  laugh  with  her  remarks  a;bout 
Western  women  who  passed  their  lives 
collecting  wedding  rings,  and  her  anec- 
dote of  the  woman  whose  divorced  hus- 
band proposed  again  over  a  card  table. 
"My  hand,"  said  the  fair  divorcee,  "is 
not  so  bad  that  I  have  to  take  up  one  of 
my  discards." 

The  indolent,  melancholy  Power  was  as 
natural  and  interesting  as  usual,  but 
why,  oh,  why,  does  he  persist  in  kissing 
a  girl,  then  loping  elegantly  away  from 
her,  without  any  object  whatever  for  his 
canter?  In  real  life,  you  wouldn't  do 
that,  Mr.  Power,  you  know  you  wouldn't. 
You  would  stay  jus.t  where  you  were  un- 
til a  serious  interruption  occurred— that 
is  if  she  was  as  pretty  as  Blanche  Bates. 

"The  Gay  Parisians,*  who,  by  the  way, 
are  very  unhappy,  are  still  filling  the 
Baldwin  with  merry  laughter,  but  so  far 
we  have  not  had  even  a  glimpse  of 
Mademoiselle  Martinofs  famous  diamond 
garters,  and  I,  for  one,  feel  defrauded. 
Instead,  Her  Fair  Chubbiness  displays 
some  very  charming  costumes— which 
cling  to  her  lovingly— and  considerable 


The  costliest  flavor  of  Schillinfi's 
Best  tea  is  as  good  a  money's-worth 
as  the  rest;  but  it  is  a  different  sort 
of  money's-worth  —  rare  aroma,  an 
eloquent  appeal  to  epicurean  tastes. 

it  is  cheap  —  two  hundred  cups  to 
a  pound  —  and  it  makes  a  plain  meal 
luxurious. 

Ideal  Blend,  $i.2$,  at  grocer's. 


talent  in  a  role  so  slight  and  frivolous 
that  it  would  be  like  breaking  a  butter- 
fly on  a  wheel  to  analyze  it.  The  play 
itself  is  absurd,  improbable,  almost  im- 
possible, yet  it  is  written  with  so  feathery 
a  pen  and  in  such  a  light-hearted  irre- 
sponsible fashion  that  one  throws  reason 
and  other  dull,  kill-joy  things  to  the 
wind  and  laughs  like  a  happy  child — that 
is,  unless  one's  so-called  "culture"  has 
gotten  the  best  of  one's  sense  of  humor 
and  left  an  arid  waste  where  there  should 
be  bubbling  springs. 

Of  course  when  you  are  leaving  and  it's 
all  over  you  may  say,  "What  a  common- 
place farce,"  or  "I  hate  horse-play,"  but 
nevertheless  you  will  have  laughed. 

The  cast,  bar  two  —  Mr.s.  I'hi[lips  aii<l 
Sadie  Martinot— is  mediocre.  Ferguson 
is  funny  of  course,  very  funny,  but  it  is 
nature  not  art — he  would  be  ^ust  as 
amusing  at  a  funeral — and  the  rest  are 
■hopeless.  I  felt  a  sincere  pity  for  the 
poor  creature  who  played  the  part  of  the 
nephew  and  had  to  say  "You  stop"  and 
"Go  away,"  when  the  pretty  little  maid 
tried  to  kiss  him.  It  was  painful,  un- 
natural and  ineffably  sickening.  Quite 
the  most  mawkish  thing  I've  seen  in 
years,  even  on  the  stage.  A  great  many 
people  laughed,  it  is  true,  but  it  was  in 
a  half-hearted  fashion,  and  I  please  my- 
self by  fancying  each  cackle  was  accom- 


at  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  London,  a  pro- 
duction of  "Madame  Sans  Gene."  The 
great  Knglish  actor  will  take  the  part  of 
Napoleon,  while  Ellen  Terry  will  appear 
in  the  title  rule.  Ml-,  living  is  said  to 
have  some  original  ideas  regarding  the 
stage  imin'i  scination  of  "the  little  cor- 
poral." and  will  introduce  them  into  his 
performani  e  when  the  play  is  put  on  in 
the  English  metropolis. 

The  new  Wein-Stube,  or  annex  to  the 
Orpheum  .opens  this  (Saturday)  evening. 
For  the  coming  week  the  English  spec- 
ialty artists  known  as  The  Cosman  Cou- 
ple are  expected  to  arrive  from  Australia 
and  Errol  and  Filson  appear  in  a  society 
sketch.  Favor  and  Sinclair  remain,  and 
so  do  the  four  Nelson  Sisters,  who  are 
credited  with  doing  the  best  acrobatic 
work  ever  seen  on  the  Orpheum  stage. 
This  will  be  the  last  week  of  Herr 
Techow's  trained  cats.  Matinees  every 
Wednesday,  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

L.  R.  Stockwell  is  to  be  the  recipient 
of  a  double  testimonial  benefit  at  the 
California  Theatre  to-morrow  (Sunday) 
afternoon  and  night.  In  the  afternoon 
will  be  rendered  an  exceptionally  strong 
vaudeville  bill,  on  the  programme  of 
which  will  aiipear  such  names  as  Sadie 
Martinot,  T.  D.  Frawley,  Wilton  Lack- 
aye  Mme.  Nalali,  Blanche  Bates,  Maclyn 
Arbuckle,  Harry  Corson  Clark,  J-  Raf- 
fael  Edwin  Favor,  Edith  -Sinclair,  Tilley 
Mor'rissey.  The  Fillipies,  Rita  De  An- 
-^eles  Ferris  Hartman,  Levina  Ray,  the 
Carmen  Mandolin  Quartette  and  many 
others.  A  one-act  comedietta,  "The  Pic- 
ture "  will  be  presented  by  T.  Daniel 
Frawley,  Maclyn  Arbucle  and  Blanche 
Bates.  In  the  evening  the  farewell  per- 


MISS  A  DEL 
OF  THE  ALCAZAR 

panied  by  a  large  mental  reservation  and 
a  burning  desire  to  thra.s'h  the  young 
idiot. 

On  the  whole,  though,  one  can  laugh 
hilariously  over  "The  Gay  Parisians."  It 
leaves  an  empty  space  in  your  soul,  for 
it  doesn't  really  tickle  your  Intellect,  and 
it  leaves  you  as  unsatisfied  as  laughing 
gas  would.  PEG  WOFFINGTON. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 

"The  Gay  Parisians"  make  their  last 
appearance  at  the  Baldwin  Sunday  night. 

"On  the  Bowery,"  a  sensational  picture 
of  East  Side  life  in  New  York,  will  be 
given  at  the  California  a  week  from 
Monday.  Steve  Brodle  plays  the  leading 
part. 

"Madame  Sans-Gene"  will  be  put  on  a<t 
the  Baldwin  to-morrow  night  for  a  three 
weeks'  run,  under  the  management  of 
Augustus  Pitou.  Miss  Kalhryn  Kidder 
will  play  the  part  of  the  wonderful 
Frenchwoman,  laundress  and  duchess, 
with  Mr.  Augustus  Cook  as  Napoleon. 

The  Alcazar  will  open  nex't  Monday 
night  with  a  stock  company  under  the 
management  of  Messrs.  Belasco,  Doans 
and  Jordan.  The  entire  hou.se  has  been 
renovated,  and  a  new  system  of  ventila- 
tion introduced.  One  of  Nat  Goodwin's 
plays,  "Turned  Up,"  will  be  the  first  pro- 
duced. 

In  November,  Henry  Irving  will  present 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Hrutti.    It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  t'j  the  taste 


n  ELGAh'DE 
STOCK  COMPANY 

formance  of  Rose  Coghlan  in  the  drama- 
tized version  of  "Carmen"  will  take 
place.  The  box  office  is  now  open  for  the 
sale  of  seats. 

A  lively  Kilrtcst  19  t,el(iS  taken  by  the, 
mediums  and  spiritualists  in  the  expose 
of  si)iritualism  to  be  given  at  the  Auditor- 
ium, Sunday  night  by  T.  C.  Alexander. 
Several  meillums  have  responded  to  Mr. 
Alexander's  sweeping  challenge  and 
have  announced  their  intention  of  being 
I)resent  for  the  purpose  of  producing 
manifestations  which  they  claim  are 
genuine,  and  cannot  be  exposed.  The 
mediums  are  up  in  arms,  Mr.  Alexander 
is  determined  and  confident  of  routing 
them,  and  an  exciting  evening  is  prom- 
ised when  the  contending  forces  meit. 

Miss  Lillian  Dane,  a  graduate  of  the 


Columbia  Theatre  School  of  Dramatic 
Art.  has  been  engaged  to  play  an  im- 
portant role  in  "A.  Railroad  Ticket" 
Company  this  season.  Although  she  has 
been  on  the  stage  but  six  weeks,  she  Is  to 
receive  $50  per  week. 

Senator  Perkins  and  the  Honorable  W. 
W.  Foote,  are  engaged  in  getting  up  a 
benefit  for  Mr.  W.  J.  Egan,  a  deaf  mule 
who  goes  to  Washington  to  the  school 
for  the  deaf  and  dumb.  The  lieliance 
Club  will  as.sist  the  young  man  when  the 
entertainment  takes  place  at  the  Mac- 
donough  Theatre  in  Oakland,  on  Mon- 
day, September  7th. 

The  Columbia  Theatre  School  of  Dra- 
matic Art.  is  rehearsing  a  new  play  by 
Alice  Yates  Grant,  entitled,  "The  Dum- 
my," which  they  will  produce  at  their 
next  public  performance. 

Georgia  Cayvan  has  decided  to  open  at 
Palmer's  Theatre  on  October  .3rd  in  W. 
R.  WaUls'  new  play  written  ex^jressly 
for  her,  entitled  "Mary  Pennington, 
Spinster." 

"The  Wife"  will  follow  "The  Social 
Trust,"  at  the  Columbia  Theatre. 

San  Francisco  is  to  have  a  new  musical 
departure  in  a  series  of  grand  orchestral 
concerts,  to  be  given  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre,  under  the  direction  of  Gustav 
Heinrichs  and  Sigmund  Biel,  with  Wil- 
liam L.  fJre^nhaiim  as  business  man- 
ager. Three  concerts  are  planned  to  be 
given  at  3:15  P.  M.,  on  alternate  Fridays- 
that  is,  on  October  16th  and  aoth,  ami 
November  16th. 

Fifty  musicians  will  take  part  and 
each  concert  will  have  some  special  fea- 
ture At  one  Schumann's  setting  to  Lord 
Krahms  and  St.  Saeins  will  have  promi- 
while  some  actor  reads  the  work 
Dvorak,  Godard,  Wagner,  Humperdink 
Brahms  and  St.  Salens  will  have  promi- 
nent places  on  the  programs..  Tickets 
for  the  series  may  be  bought  for  two 
dollars  and  a  half,  and  it  is  hoped  that 
the  community  will  loyally  support  this 
new  move,  not  only  as  a  pleasure,  but  as 
a  means  of  cultivation  too  valuable  to  be 
neglected. 

NOTES 

Invitations  are  out  for  the  wedding  of 
Miss  Virginia  Carter  Thompson,  daugh- 
ter of  Robert  A.  Thompson,  to  Mr.  Alan 
Dean  Whittaker,  which  will  take  place 
on  the  S)th  of  September,  at  the  Church 
of  the  Incarnation,  Santa  Rosa.  The 
bride's  father  is  the  editor  and  proprie- 
tor of  the  Santa  Rosa  Democrat,  and  is 
one  of  the  leading  citizens  of  the  place. 
His  brother  is  the  present  minister  to 
Brazil.  Mr.  Whittaker  is  well-known  as 
an  electrical  engineer. 

Every-  day  brings  fresh  arrivals  to  the 
Hotel  Vendome.  Among  the  many  who 
have  registered  there  this  week  are  Mrs. 
P.  A.  Hearst  of  San  Francisco,  accom- 
panied by  Miss  Annie  Apperson  of  Pleas- 
anton;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Payol,  accompanied 
by  Mrs.  L.  H.  Curtis  and  Mildred  Curtis; 
James  Campbell  and  family  of  H.)nolulu; 
H.  Dutard,  Cutler  Paige,  Sigmund  Beel, 
R.  B.  Hooper  and  wife. 

The  admirable  photos  of  Bioiidi  in  the  last 
issue  were  taken  by  Murceau,  to  whom  duo 
credit  is  now  given. 

This  paper  ispi-inted  by  the  well  Iviiown 
Hicks-Judd  Company  <<(  this  city. 


The  oldest  shipping  house  at  I'ort  St. 
Mary's,  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of  Duff 
Gordon  Ac  Co.,  shippers  of  tlu'  DntT  (lordoii 
&  Co.  sherries. 

Occidental  Kostuurant,  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  for  tourists.  Separate  nxjins 
for  families.  Meals  a  In  carle.  T.,iiiicli  .">0c. 
Best  Ki-CTU'li  Dimicr  in  tlie  city,  7.k-.  .lose])li 
Muiiier,  proitrietiir. 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist.  N06  Murlcet  Street 


i-all  5tyle  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  J.  W.  Car- 
niany's,  25  Kearny  Street. 


The  riai.son  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


Adams'   Tutti-Fruttl   Chewing  (ium  fur  Indi- 
ge.stion 


The  Originul  Swuin's  Uakery.  2I.»  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pridd  in  having  everything  orderly .  It  is 
just  the  place  fur  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


QUEEfl  lilliY  SOAP 

BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 

Patronize  Home  Industry 
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MUSICAL  SNAPSHOTS 


H,  R.  Hawcis'  Impressions  of  Certain 
Noted  Musicians, 

Tlie  comiJOtenc-c  of  Dr.  K.  H.  Haweis  as  a 
musical  gossip  is  undeniable.  His  lifo  has 
been  spent  with  musieiaus:  he  lives,  moves 
and  has  his  being  amonfr  them.  He  knew 
Liszt  and  Kubenstein  and  Thalberfr.  He  is 
familiar  with  Paderewski.  with  Patti.  and 
the  hig-bly  resiieetable  Albani.  A  figure  in 
London  society,  which  Lady  .leune  insists 
has  become  demo«Tatic,  he  moves  round 
amonp  lions  as  one  of  them,  and  expresses 
his  mind  every  Sunday  with  a  mannerly  elo- 
quence which  hvirts  no  one's  feelings,  and  is 
more  interesting  than  most  sermons.  In  the 
"Contemporary  Review,"  Dr.  Haweis  chats 
about  artists  in  a  plea.sant,  Kood-natured 
way,  and  offers  a  budget  of  entertaining 
remini-scences.  He  commences  by  excusing 
his  tendencies  in  the  direction  of  personali- 
ties thu-- : 

A  bot>k  on  musicians,  their  associates  and 
surrounilings.  bv  one  who  has  known  them, 
ought  to  be  one  of  the  most  varied  and  enter- 
taining of  compilations.  Musicians  touch  so 
mauv  circles— thev  are  .so  increasingly  neces- 
.sarv"  to  our  life.  They  seem  to  meet  us  at 
everv  turn:  thev  are  the  go-betweens  of 
such"widelv  divided  sections  of  .society.  We 
pass  in  their  company  from  kings  to  peas- 
ants: from  the  applau.se  and  glamour  of 
courts  to  the  starvation  of  garrets. 

We  revel  in  Bohemia  and  worship  m  cathe- 
drals, join  triumphal  pnx-essions,  frejiuent 
the  cultured  homes  of  literature  and  art, 
and  hob  and  nob  familiarly  with  the  mighty 
notorieties,  singci-s.  players,  foiiiposers,  who 
have  .set  continents  aflame,  and  died  not  in- 
frequentlv  in  penury  and  neglect  . 

It  %vas  "at  a  large  party  at  Miss  t  raiu-es 
Power  Cobbe-s,  I  remember.  Mr.  !•  roude and 
John  Richard  Green,  whose  "Short  History- 
had  just  apiieared,  were  both  in  the  room, 
and  I  was  placed  in  a  most  embarassing  jxisi- 
tion  The  historian  Green,  who  was  one  of 
mv  greatest  friends,  wanted  to  be  intro- 
duced to  the  historian  Froude,  whom  I  knew 
slightly:  but  Froude,  asswiating  him  with 
his  implacable  foe.  the  historian  Freeman  la 
great  allv  of  "Johnny  Green,"'  as  Freeman 
used  to  call  liimi.  absolutely  <leclincd,  and  so 
Froude  had  to  be  dodged  and  Green  put  off 
in  one  wav  or  another  to  avoid  further  mis- 
haps Green  was  never  aware  of  this,  and 
died,  as  I  know,  with  very  friendly  feelings 
towards  Fronde.  He  said  Froude  improved 
verv  mvich  as  he  went  on  writing,  though  lie 
always  thought  him  historii-ally  unscrupu- 
lous. , 

Charles  Halle  once  said  to  mc,  "Panny 
Kcrable  was  the  most  difficult  person  I  ever 
had  to  deal  with.  I  remember  one  day  at 
Manchester  she  was  to  read  'A  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream,'  with  Mendelssohn's  music. 
Well,  something  in  the  lighting,  or  the  desk, 
or  the  music,  or  the  chair,  did  not  quite  suit 
her-  but  at  that  late  hour  nothing  could  be 
altered.  So  Faunv  Kemble  simply  sat  down 
outside  on  the  stairs  in  the  jKissage  and 
cried.  Nothing,  .she  declared,  wonlii  induce 
her  to  begin  until  everything  was  exactly  to 
her  taste :  I  implored  her  to  go  in.  as  the 
place  was  crowded  and  the  people  inii)atient. 
At  last  I  got  her  on  to  the  platform.  I  never 
saw  a  woman  in  such  a  passion  about  such  a 
trifle."' 

She  was  then  (alx)ut  ls.V>i  not  so  stout  as 
she  afterwards  became.  Her  <laik  face  and 
black  hair,  piercing  black  eyes,  and  long  black 
velvet  dress,  gave  her  a  strange  ami  tragic 
appearance,  which  she  entirely  shook  off  in 
the  earlv  love  scenes,  but  which  served  to 
color  profoundlv  the  terrible  imison  tragedy 
of  the  close.  Fanny  Kemble  had  an  iniiier- 
fect  appreciation  of  music.  She  was  for 
leaving  out  this  and  curtailing  that.  But 
Halle  was  firm  about  Mendelssohn,  and  she 
had  to  give  in.  ,       ,  , 

I  lik(!  to  know  all  about  those  whom  I  ad- 
mire, nor  will  their  frailties  or  idiosyncracies 
make  me  love  them  less.  Who  was  it,  when 
some  one  quoted  the  stale  ijroverb,  "No  man 
is  a  hero  to  his  valet,"  replied,  "  That  is  be- 
cause the  valet  is  not  a  hero"  !  Depend  uiKiii 
it,  ther(^  is  more  to  be  learned-  ami  if  we 
had  but  Christ-like  eyes,  more  to  be  loved  - 
in  the  whole  of  a  personality  than  in  a  jKirt. 
And  what  is  even  unlovely  sometimes  acts 
(inlv  as  a  foil. 

I'like  to  know  that  when  Carlyle  stood  on 
bis  hearthrug  lashing  himself  intoa  fury  and 
abusing  even  his  best  friends  like  pickiJ(K-k- 
ets,  there  was  a  sly  twinkle  in  his  eye  which 
no  printing  ink  could  catch,  but  which  de- 
prived the  satire  of  its  venom;  but  only 
those  who  saw  Carlyle  on  his  hearthrug 
knew  that. 

1  am  tickled  to  know  that  Wagner  was  an 
exact  and  expensive  dresser,  and  that 
Beethoven  was  a  sloven  with  an  old  coat  and 
slippers  trodden  down  at  the  heels.  It  inter- 
ests me  to  hear  that  Pagauini  always  carried 
a  shirt  in  his  liddle-case,  because  he  sweated 
so  profuselv  over  his  .solos  that  he  had  to 
change  between  the  parts  if  he  had  to  play 
twice.  1  even  care  to  learn  that  Mendels- 
.sohn  was  a  perfect  child  about  pastry,  which 
he  could  never  resist,  and  which  he  always 
ate  lesix'ciallv  cherry  pie  i,  and  which  always 
disagreed  with  him:  that  Schumann  injured 
his  third  finger  by  tying  it  back  to  his  wri.st 
with  a  string  because  he  hoped  to  make  it 
more  supple— it  ended,  however,  in  his  almost 
losing  the  use  of  it ;  that  Bulow  got  up  in 
the  night  to  play  over  passages  which  he 
thought  he  was  likely  to  play  inaccurately  at 
his  prodigious  recitals :  that  when  Thalberg 
was  at  the  bight  of  his  fame  ho  wouldn't 
even  carry  an  umbrella  for  fear  of  it  cramp- 
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ing  the  mu.scies  of  his  hand :  that  Malibniu 
loved  nothing  .so  much  as  i-omping  with  Mos- 
cheles' cliildren  on  the  floor:  that  Paganini 
was  so  stingy  that  he  would  stand  up  under 
shelter  in  the  rain  and  keep  a  whole  opera- 
iKm.se  full  waiting  .stHiner  than  call  a  cab. 
I'rofes.sor  Ella  told  me  he  found  him  one  day 
crouching  under  the  Arcade  in  Regent  street 
and  that  he  gave  this  artless  exj)lanation : 
"  Hackney  coaches,"  he  said,  "  in  Louilon 
were  so  expensive  I  "  and  this  when  he  had 
doubled  the  prices  at  the  opera  house  where 
he  played,  and  was  rolling  in  money. 

I  love  to  think  of  [..inle.v,  the  famous  vio- 
loncello player,  when  he  was  upset  in  a  coach 
accident,  rushing  for  his  violoncello  case, 
and  regardless  of  the  cries  and  confusion, 
taking  out  his  precious  instrument,  seating 
him.self  in  a  ditch  by  the  roadside,  and  play- 
ing away  as  if  nothing  in  the  world  signified 
now  that  his  beloved  companion  was  found  to 
lie  unfractureii. 

The  extreme  sensibility  of  the  musical 
temperament  ri'iiders  it  singularly  attractive 
and  fascinating  to  many  less  gifted  natures, 
aii<i  often  redeems  it  from  a  good  deal  that  is 
disadvantageous  and  even  gross. 

Oury,  the  great  violinist  imy  old  master), 
was  a  coarse  looking  fellow,  and  not  over- 
IKjlished  in  manner,  but  he  had  a  delicacy  of 
sentiment  that  made  him  vibrate  to  every 
gradation  of  iiiusii'al  sound,  like  an  /Eolian 
harp.  Ernst  was  physically,  especially  in 
his  later  years,  a  nervous  wrec'k;  but  to  the 
end.  when  he  pulled  himself  together,  he 
gave  forth  weird  melodies  which  seemed  to 
belong  to  the  music  of  another  sphere.  1 
have,  however,  lieanl  him  play  deplorably 
(mt  of  tune,  and  once,  in  the  middle  of  a 
Beethoven  quartette,  he  laid  down  his  violin 
suddenly  without  attemptimg  a  passage  of 
no  very  great  difticulty.  saying,  "  I  can  no 
more."  Well  do  1  reiiieinber  his  cadaverous 
fai-e,  long  black  hair,  and  pale,  thin,  taper 
fingers.  Ernst  was  by  far  the  most  bewitch- 
ing master  of  the(h'emona  that  has  appeared 
since  Paganini.  t'hcipin"s  temperament  was 
very  similar,  but  less  wild.  Chopin,  too,  in 
his  last  years  lost  nerve,  and  was  unequal  to 
playing  liis  more  elaborate  compositions. 

When  I  was  staying  with  Liszt  in  ISSI  at 
the  Cardinal  Holienlohe"s  palace  at  Tivoli. 
near  Rome,  I  noticed  how  carefully  he 
avoided  those  more  startling  passages  in 
Chopin"s  music  with  which,  forty  years 
previously,  he  had  electrified  the  musical 
world.  Liszt  well  knew  the  inexorable 
limits  imperiously  assigned  to  him  by  the 
"Vandal  Years:""  his  rapid  (K'taves,  however, 
were  phenomenal  to  the  end. 

Well  would  it  be  if  all  artists  could  gauge 
their  executive  [xiwers  as  accurately  1  One 
of  the  most  remarkable  survivals  of  vfX'al 
powers  J  ever  came  across  was  Madame  Car- 
adori  Allan.  She  was  born  in  ISOO,  and  1 
heard  her  sing  in  about  1H.")S  at  Brighton, 
when  her  staccato  notes  in  a  famous  song  of 
Mozart's  were  quite  |)henomenal.  The  good 
lady  was  very  much  annoyed  at  the  well 
meant  but  rather  brutal  bonbommieof  a  cer- 
tain elderly  royal  duke,  who,  after  hearing 
h(^r  when  she  was  considerably  (jast  fifty,  in 
the  same  song,  poked  her  unceremoniously  in 
the  ribs.  "Bravo,  Caradori !  dam  well  sung 
for  an  old  W(mian  like  you"' — from  which  it 
api)ears  that  royal  tact  is  hardly  like  charity, 
that  never  fails. 

Madame  (irisi  made  sad  mistakes  in  her 
ilecliiiing  years.  L'nlike  Jenny  I.,iiid,  she 
never  knew  when  to  leave  off.  She  retired, 
but  found  life  insupiMirtable.  (;risi  cartle 
back  to  the  concert  i-iMiiii  when  far  too  lame 
to  attempt  the  stage.  I  heard  her  sing  at 
the  Crystal  Palace  .somewhere  in  the  sixties. 
She  imprudently  tried  Casta  Diva,  her  great 
.song  in  "Norma,"  but  reached  her  high  notes 
with  a  painful  effort.  The  old  men  who 
flocked  to  hear  her  and  remembered  her  tri- 
umphs in  the  thirties  and  forties  .sat  crying 
like  children. 

How  different  this  from  Madame  Lind- 
( iold.schmidt,  who,  although  she  had  long 
retired  from  the  public  stage,  could  still  sing 
ballads  like  "The  Three  Ravens,"  and  some 
of  Mendelssohn's  I^ieder,  and  even  "  O  for 
the  Wings  of  a  Dove,''  with  iiicom{)arable 
effect.  She  sang  till  quite  late  in  life  in  the 
chorous  of  the  Bach  choir,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  t)tto  ( Joldschmidt,  her  husband  :  and 
OIK!  day  a  little  choir  boy  of  mine,  who  also 
.sang  in  the  TJach  choir,  came  home  breathless 
with  excitement,  relating  how  at  rehearsal 
the  solo  lady  had  failed  them,  and  how  Mad- 
ame Lind  had  volunteered  to  sing  the  part 
in  "Hear  My  Prayer,"  and  how  nothing  he 
had  ever  heard  was  like  it,  and  nothing 
could  ever  be  like  it  again  I 


BOOK  NOTES 


A  novtl  thai  is  frankly  trashy,  and 
does  not  pretend  to  be  anything  else, 
has  its  place  in  the  world,  and  a  cer- 
tain value  of  its  own.  There  are  times 
of  mental  and  physical  exhaustion  when 
it  comes  as  a  ministering  angel.  But 
even  trash  has  become  invaded  by  the 
present  fad  for  being  clever  and  having 
thoughts,  and  so  has  endangered  its  ex- 
cuse for  living.  "Lady  Val's  Elopement" 
(J.  B.  Lipplncott  Co.)  in  spite  of  an 
abominablestyle  built  onCharles Reade's 
worst  literary  faults,  would  have  been  a 
very  'tolerable  book  of  its  kind,  if  it  could 
only  have  been  contented  to  keep  its 
place.  There  are  love  affairs  unnum- 
bered, noblemen  in  disguise,  unexpected 
fortunes,  a  timely  death  or  two,  and  all 
the  usual  paraphernalia  of  a  good,  silly 
novel,  ibut  the  authoress — John  Bicker- 
dyke  is  her  name — was  not  content,  and 
had  to  lug  in  socialistic  pro'blems  and 
model  cottages.  (For  sale  by  Joseph  A. 
HolTmann.  120  Sutter  Street.) 

From  Berkeley  comes  an  artistic  little 
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book  in  a  rough  grey  cover,  containing 
a  new  poem  by  Charles  Augustus  Keeler, 
author  of  lyrics  and  sonnets.  The  Prom- 
ise of  the  Ages  is  an  attempt  to  unite  in 
harmony  the  warring  factions  of  science 
and  religion,  showing  the  struggles  of 
an  earnest  mind  between  the  two.  In 
the  author's  own  words,  "The  poem 
recognizes  the  principle  of  evolution,  but 
seeks  to  transcend  this  with  the  higher 
thought  of  the  ultimate  reality  of  the 
spirit.  It  is  an  attempt  at  a  synthesis  of 
the  essential  ideas  of  Darwin  and  Emer- 
son." The  poem  touches  on  the  verj- 
deepest  problems  of  life,  which  a  heart- 
strong  boy  is  trying  to  work  out  for  him- 
self, helped  by  a  wise  idealist  known  as 
the  Prophet.  The  boy  is  a  strong,  pas- 
sionate character,  who  looks  his  temta- 
tions  squarely  in  the  face,  and  so  con- 
quers them. 

"Oft-times  he  dreamed  of  sacrifice,— 
Of  losing  self  in  him  ho  loved. — 
Of  uttfr  faith,  unthinking,  ilead. — 
The  Prophet's  woril  alom-  his  law; 
I^ut.  while  he  thought,  a  sense  of  shame 
Crept  like  a  vajior  from  the  grave. 
To  shroud  fiim  in  a  sheet  of  scorn. 
Abandon  self?   Nay.  not  to  Ood 
Would  1  re;inquisli  si  Ifhood's  claim!'  " 

Not  a  rough  passage  mars  the  rythmic 
swing  of  the  metre,  which  changes  often 
enough  to  give  a  sens^  of  variety,  and  is 
interspersed  with  musical  little  lyrics. 
The  following  cel5brat.->s  the  world's  evo- 
lution: 

Man  regenerate. 
Love  insatiate, 
Hope  with  joy  elate. 
(Jroping  and  growing. — 
Thus  our  world  shall  be 
('limbing  to  liberty, 
Cilad  in  its  victory. 
Heaping  and  sowing. 

Not  through  faith  alone. 
Light  on  our  journey  shone; 
Slowly  our  hope  has  grown. 
Baffled  while  groping: 
Sowing  the  seed  we  reap, 
.Strong  from  the  tears  we  weep; 
I,ove.  that  can  never  sleep. 
Still  keeps  us  hoping. 

MAGAZINE  NOTES 


For  several  years  Dr.  Weir  Mitchell 
has  been  at  work  on  a  novel  of  Amer- 
ican life  and  character.  The  story  is 
called  "Hugh  Wynn,  Free  Quaker,"  and 
will  begin  as  a  serial  in  the  November 
Century.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Philadel- 
phia, before  and  during  the  Revolution- 
ary War.  and  among  the  characters  are 
Washington,  Franklin,  Lafayette,  Dr. 
Benjamin  Rush.  Benedict  Arnold,  and 
Major  Andre.  The  hero  of  the  story 
serves  on  Washington's  staff, 

Messrs.  Hutcliinsons'  new  magazine  is 
to  appear  in  October  under  the  conduct 
of  Mr.  W.  H.  'Wilkins,  who  is  known  as 
the  joint-author,  with  Mr.  Herbert  "Viv- 
ian, of  one  or  two  novels  of  a  satirical 
character.  It  is  said  among  those  who 
claim  to  know,  that  the  editorship  was 
first  offered  to  Miss  Marie  Corelli,  and 
that  a  very  handsome  salary  was  pro- 
posed to  her.  That  lady,  however,  was 
disinclined  to  undertake  the  necessary 
labor,  which  she  felt  would  interfere 
with  her  fecundity  as  a  noveUst.  Mr. 
Wilkins  is  a  young  man  and  has  abun- 
dant energy. 

The  estate  of  the  late  Eugene  Field 
consists  of  an  equity  of    .$1,^00    in  his 


Buena  Park  home,  iZMZ  in  royalties 
from  Messrs.  Charles  Scribner"s  Sons, 
$6,.')0;i  worth  of  books  and  furniture,  and 
$100  in  cash.  The  furniture  includes  a 
Gladstone  ax  and  a  Jefferson  Davis  chair. . 

A  new  weekly  is  to  be  started  in  Oak- 
land and  San  Francisco  to  vehicle  the 
musical  and  literary  gossip  of  the  two 
cities,  and  is  to  be  called  '"The  Artistic 
Life."  The  editor,  Mr.  H.  A.  Redfield,  a 
well-kno/wn  impressario,  promises  the 
first  issue  of  the  paper  early  In  October. 

The  first  number  of  the  "Quartler  Lat- 
in," the  magazine  of  the  American  Art 
Students  in  Paris,  is  a  monthly  of  the  size 
and  appearance  of  the  "Chap  Book."  The 
letter  pr"ss  is  all  in  English  and  is  con- 
cerned almost  conclusively  with  art 
topics.  The  illustrations  are  the  most 
interesting  feature  of  the  monthly,  which 
is  hardly  as  original  in  style  and  make- 
up as  might  have  been  expected  from  the 
Bohemians  of  the  celebrated  quarter 
from  which  it  is  named. 

"The  Lark"  for  September!  A  sensa- 
tion on  every  page,  "pitched,"  as  Vivette 
would  say,  "in  every  key  of  the  diap- 
ason." And  Vivette  herself  gayer  than 
ever  .appears  in  her  madiest  adventure, 
playing  with  the  City  of  Boston  as  no 
one  ever  dared  before.  Yone  Noguchi 
contributes  "Two  Moods."'  of  remark- 
able power,  one  of  which  is  introduced 
by  this  beautiful  piece  of  phrasing: 

'  Sliding  through  the  window  of  sea-green 
ir.^  i\i  n. 

iTiiuK-ent.  misty  vapours  infer  the  roomy 

hall  of  the  Universe, 
Exhailing  from  the  formless  chimney  called 
.'■liring.  where  the  God.  alone,  transmutes 

His  poetry  of  Beauty." 

The  current  number  of  "The  Lark"  re- 
turns blithely  to  fne  abandon  of  its  first 
numbers  with  the  improvement  In  style 
that  has  come  to  it  in  the  seveniteen 
months  of  its  existence.  It  is  evident, 
however,  to  any  "Larkaeologist"  that 
with  all  its  humor,  the  seriousness  of 
"The  Lark's"  mission  is  being  more  and 
more  accented  ,and  the  virile  and  opti- 
mistic quality  of  its  verse  Is  perhaps 
"The  Lark's"  true  raison-d'etre. 

The  Outlook's  magazine  number  for 
July  contains  a  personal  study  of  Major 
William  McKinley,  by  Murat  Halstead; 
one  oif  Mr.  William  J.  Bryan,  by  Richard 
Linthicum:  a  sketch  of  Harriet  Beecher 
Stowe,  by  J.  R.  Howard:  and  a  paper  on 
"The  Higher  Life  of  Philadelphia,"  by 
Talcott  Williams,  all  profusely  illus- 
trated. 

Books  Received. 

"The  flaw  in  the  Marble,"  by  Harry  C. 
Edwards.  Published  by  the  Frederick  A. 
Stokes  Co. 

"  Black  Diamonds,"  by  Maurus  Jokai, 
translated  liy  p''rances  A.  Gerald.  Harper  & 
Brothcr.s,  publislicrs. 

"  A  Master  of  Fortune,"  by  Julian  Stur- 
gis.    Frederick  A.  Stokes  Co. 

"  My  Literary  Zoo,"  by  Kate  Sanborn.  D. 
Aiipleton  &  Co.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"A  Journey  in  Other  Worlds,"  by  John 
Jacob  Astor.    D.  Appletoii  &  Co. 

"The  Pith  of  Astronomy,''  by  .S.  G. 
Bayne.  Harpers. 

"  A  Story  of  the  Heavenly  Camp-Fires." 
Harpers. 
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NOW  READY  ^ 

HARPER'STMAOAZINEi 

FOR   SEPTEMBER  | 

CONTAINS  THE  SECOND  PART  OF  M 

Mark  Twain's  New  Story  | 

i  TOM  SAWYER,  DETECTIVE  | 

J  Tlie  most  vigorous  delineation  of  .Amer'caii  life  in  the  last  generation  since  tlic  appearance  8jj 
i]    of  "  Huckleberry  Finn,"     Illustrations  by  A,  IS.  I'rost.  ji 

I  FIRST   EN   PEACE  ^ 

j  BY    PROFESSOR   WOODROW   WILSON  lll'^ 

'i    portraying  the  character  of  Washington  duri:ig  the  "  critical  period  "  between  tlie  close  of  the  Revo- 

5    lutiun  and  his  ulecliim  .is  first  I'residcnt  i.f  the  United  States.    Illustmlions  by  Hr.wAKU  Pvl,E.  gj 

AMONG  THE  TREES        THE  ART  OF  DRIVING  | 

;  liy  ANNA   C.   BRACKETT  V.y  HENRY   CHILDS  ftSERWIN 

A  SUMMER   AMONG        MUSICAL  CELEBRITIES  1 
CLIFF   DWELLINGS  OF  VIENNA 


.'  I'.y  OR.  T.  MICHELL  PRUODEN                               Ilv  WILLIAM  VON  SACHS 

J;  with  clmractcristic  piilori.il  iiluslr.itiiins.                with  12  p'lrlr.iils  "f  tmiiient  Ining  rompo.sers. 

p  THE  DEATH  OF  ESPARTERO 

■j']  A  vivid  sketch  of  a  Spanish  bull -fight,  by  R(ival  Cortissoz. 


FOUR  GOOD  SHORT  STORIES 

HARPER   &   BROTHERS,  Publishers,  New  York  ^ 


THE    WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  pbj'S- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  manj'  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  anj'  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Fifjs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  wliich  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  Itis  therefoi'e 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  onl}',  and  sold  hy  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular',  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actunl  disea.se,  one 
may  be  commended  totlie  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  shouUl  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  every  where.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  genera  1  satisfaction. 

Study  This  Out.     It  will   not  appear  again. 

$50.00  GIVEN 


GOLD  AWAY 

Who  can  form  the  greatest  number  of 
words  from  the  letters  in  TOURERS?  You 
are  smart  enough  to  make  fifteen  or  more 
words,  we  feel  sure,  and  if  you  do  you  will 
receive  a  grood  reward.  Do  not  use  any  let- 
ter more  times  than  it  appears  in  the  word. 
No  proper  nouns.  No  foreign  words.  Use 
any  dintionary  that  is  standard.  Use  plu- 
rals. Here  is  an  example  of  the  way  to 
work  it  out:  To.  toil,  toils,  set,  sot.  sit.  oil, 
oils,  let.  etc.  These  words  count.  The  pul)- 
llsher  of  "Woman's  World"  an<l  "Jenness 
Miller  Monthly"  will  pay  $20  in  gold  to  the 
person  able  to  make  the  largest  list  of  words 
from  the  letters  in  the  word  TOIUERS;  $V< 
for  the  second  largest;  for  the  third;  $.')  for 
the  fourth  and  1)2  I'ach  for  the  five  next  larg- 
est lists.  The  al)Ove  rewards  are  given  free 
and  without  consideration  for  the  purpose  of 
attracting  attention  to  our  handsome  ladies' 
magazine,  twenty-four  pages,  ninety-six 
long  columns,  finely  illustrated,  and  all  orig- 
inal matter,  long  and  short  stories  by  the 
best  authors;  price  $1  per  year.  It  is  neces- 
sary for  you,  to  enter  the  contest,  to  send 
12  two-cent  stamps  for  a  three-months'  trial 
subscription  with  your  list  of  words,  and 
every  person  sending  the  24  cents  and  a  list 
of  fifteen  words  or  more  is  guaranteed  an 
extra  present  by  return  mail  (in  addition  to 
the  magazine),  of  a  lurgc  2.')fi-pag<>  book. 
"The  Story  of  an  African  Farm,"  by  Ralph 
Iron,  one  of  the  most  remarkable  hooks  of 
the  age.  Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every 
case  or  your  money  refunded.  Twists  should 
be  sent  at  once,  and  not  later  than  Septem- 
ber 20.  so  that  the  names  of  successful  con- 
testants may  be  i)ublishe(l  in  the  October 
issue.  Our  publication  has  been  established 
nine  years.  We  refer  you  to  an.y  mercantile 
agency  for  our  standing.  Write  now.  Ad- 
dress J.  H.  IM.UMMKR.  F'ublisher.  OIK  Tem- 
ple Court  Building,  B  2K.  New  York  City. 

H.  B.  PASMORE 

William   Shakespeare,  London.   Conservatory,  Leipsic 

Teacher  of  Singing  and  Theory  of  Music 

Will  resume  teaching  August  4th.  Classes  in  Harmony 
now  organizing.    For  terms  address 

1424  Washinj^ton  Street 

Reception  hour.  Tuesdays  at  i :  so 

Ziska  Institute  :  1606  Van  t)m  Jive. 

School  for  Girls.    English,  French,  (ierman. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  jd. 

MME.  R.  ZISKA,  A.M.,  Principal. 

JOHN  HARADEN  PRATT 

.  TEACHER   OF  PIANO 

■^^.^      SoNO.s  Arranged 
3021  Buchanan  Street 

Orders  left  with  Slierm.Tn,  Clay  &  Co. 

Miss  Adie's  Boarding  and  Day  School 

'  ( KI\  I)E1!(;.\UTKN) 
2117  California  .St.,  het,  Buchanan  and  Laguna 
English.  French.  German  Reopens  August  }d 

S.  F.  CflRPEI  BEllIING  AND  R[NOVfllG  WORKS 

D,  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  to  S,  S,  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephore  South  36      23  and  25  1 0th  St.,  S.  F. 


A  NOTE  FROM  NEWPORT 


LATE  VERSE 


Newixjrt  camo  in  for  its  full  share  of  the 
murderous  heat,  and  for  a  week  society  \yas 
utterly  prostrated.  The  Casino  ball  was 
{riven  up  without  a  siti-rle  sifih  of  regret. 
People  not  only  died,  but  broke  dinner  en- 
{raKeiiients  —  a  thinj;  that  has  never  been 
tolerated  before  in  Newport.  Some  sent  a 
doctor's  certifieate  with  their  excuses,  .some 
just  teleg'raphed  and  didn't  care  what  an.v- 
one  thought.  Nobody,  not  even  a  NewiK)rt 
hostess,  could  keep  a  record  of  .social  sins 
when  the  mercury  had  clinilx'd  up  out  of  the 
top  of  the  thermometer,  so  this  week  will  bo 
as  thoufrh  it  had  never  been,  and  the  delin- 
quent will  have  a  chance  to  retrieve,  now 
that  cooler  weather  has  come. 

The  Newixirt  Horse  Show  is  to  have  a  new 
feature  this  year — a  class  for  women's  turti- 
outs.  The  feminine  whips  are  to  drive  their 
rigs  to  the  grounds,  but  will  take  their 
places  among  the  spectators  while  the  judg- 
ing is  going  on.  A  number  of  spider  phae- 
tons will  comjwte,  and  Miss  Edith  Mills  has 
entered  her  four-pon.v  turnout,  which  is  cer- 
tain to  win  a  prize.  The  fact  that  the  horse 
show  will  be  almost  entirely  an  amateur 
affair  makes  it  much  more  attractive  from  a 
social  standpoint. 

The  illustrated  periodicals  still  cling  to 
the  delusion  that  the  fashionable  bathing 
suit  is  a  gaudy  thing  of  stripes  and  frivolity, 
as  decollete  as  possible  in  every  direction, 
but  as  a  matter  of  fact  the  quietest  and 
simplest  of  swimming  costumes  are  in  favor 
among  the  upper  ten.  Black  mohair  is  the 
material  generall.v  used,  and  it  is  made  for 
genuine  encounters  with  the  ocean,  not  for  a 
beach  ornament. 

Speaking  of  fashions,  everybody  is  wearing 
.sashes  now.  Sometimes  they  tie  in  back 
with  little  bows  and  long  ends,  and  .some- 
times they  tie  in  front,  or  over  one  shoulder, 
or  down  one  hip;  and  as  for  material,  they 
are  of  every  conceivable  kind,  from  tulle  to 
velvet.  Even  street  gowns  have  them, 
made  of  black  satin,  about  eight  inches  wide, 
and  arranged  like  a  corselet.  It  is  a  prett.v 
fashion  now,  but  dressmakers  whisper  that 
their  long  ends  are  an  indication  of  coming 
panels — velvet  panels  let  into  the  sides  of 
our  cherished  plain  skirts.  Everyone  knows 
it  is  onl.va  short  step  from  that  to  overskirts 
and  draper.v.    Must  we  submit  ; 

Think  of  the  great  Futurity,  the  most  val- 
uable of  the  American  turf  prizes,  being  won 
by  a  two-year-old  that  had  never  raced  in 
the  East  before,  witli  an  unknown  jockey 
who  likewise  came  out  of  the  West.  Marcus 
Daly,  the  copper  king  from  Montana,  must  be 
fully  a  hundred  and  tifty  thousand  dollars 
richer  for  his  plucky  colt's  performance  last 
Saturday.  It  was  a  perfect  day,  and  a 
mighty  crowd  gathered  at  Sheepshead  Bay 
to  witi  and  lose  and  shout  themselves  hoarse. 
C.  T.  Patter.son's  Ornament  was  the  favor- 
ite, and  as  the  competitors  trotted  out  on  to 
the  track,  he  drew  the  loudest  applause;  but 
the  owner  of  Ogden  kept  on  .sa.ying  nothing 
and  putting  out  more  money  on  the  innocent- 
looking  brown  colt.  There  was  some  dela.v 
at  the  start.  Challenger  gave  as  much 
trouble  as  possible,  and  Rhodesia  got  very 
gay,  while  Panmure  was  downright  ugl.v, 
but  after  wasting  eighteen  minutes  the  flag 
fell,  and  they  were  off.  There  were  ten  in 
all,  but  interest  sncm  gathered  about  three — 
Ornament,  Rhodesia  and  (^gden.  At  the 
head  of  the  home  stretch  Rhodesia  was  no 
longer  in  it,  and  the  chestnut  and  the  brown 
had  it  all  between  them.  Tuberville,  th(! 
little  jockey  from  the  West,  took  up  his  whip, 
and,  a  sixttu-nth  from  the  finish,  was  a  length 
ahead  of  Sloano  on  the  favorite.  Ornament 
made  a  plucky  fight,  but  that  length  never 
lessened,  and  he  came  in  second,  to  Ogden's 
first.  Rodermond,  who  had  been  creeping 
up,  came  in  third,  then  there  was  a  great 
gap,  for  Rhodesia  only  struggled  honn;  jusi 
ahead  of  Scottish  Chieftain.  Opinions  ditt'ei- 
as  to  the  amount  Mr.  Daly  won,  but  nearly 
all  agree  that  he  effected  th(!  bigg(!st  coup  in 
the  history  of  American  racing. 

SAT.I,Y  ANDREWS, 


When  you  arc  .selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthda.v  present,  go  to  S.  <)t  (i.  (Jump's, 
1 13  Geary  st  reet.  They  have  a  niagniticciil 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Ha.ves, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  Etiropean 
plan.    Ira  R,  and  James  H,  Doolittle. 


Mai.son  Tortoni  French  Rotisserie,  1 1 1 
O'Farrell  street.  Privatt;  dining  r(X)ms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG-Brldges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 


Why  Is  It  ? 

Why  is  it  thai  the  outcast  cur 

Securely  loafs  around, 
While  the  berihboned  poodle  pet 

Is  landed  in  the  i)Ound? 

—  WashiiiKton  Star. 

After  Twcnt'y  Years. 

Thi'.v  i>art(d.  with  clasps  of  hand 
And  kisses,  and  liurninK  tears. 
They  met,  in  a  forei.nn  land, 
Aftir  some  twenty  years: 

Met  as  actiuaintances  meet, 
Smilingly,  tranquil-eyed— 
Not  even  the  least  little  beat 
Of  the  heart,  upon  either  side. 

They  chatted  of  this  .■uid  thai. 
The  nothings  that  inaku  up  life; 
She  in  a  Gainsborough  hat, 
And  he  in  black  for  his  wife. 

— T.  ]?,  Al.DllK'II. 

No  Cause  to  Sigh. 

Moon,  she  come  a-swingin'  low; 

How-de  do,  mer  lady, 
Time  fob  Mr,  Sun  ter  go, 

Meet  you  by  an'  by. 
Clouds  am  swingin'  in  de  west, 
An'  de  rainbows  build  dah  nest 
Jes'  above  de  mountain's  crest — 

Ain't  no  cause  ter  sigh. 
Missie  Moon,  she  smile  so  sweet, 

How-de  do,  mer  lad.v. 
Daylight  jes'  gib  in  complete. 

Meet  you  by  an'  by. 
Watch  dem  colors  cross  de  scene; 
See  dat  pink  an'  white  an'  green? 
Watah-millions  what  dey  mean. 

Ain't  no  cause  ter  sigh. 

—  Washington  Star. 

His  No  More, 

'Tis  mine  no  more,  in  cynic  wise, 

To  sing  of  others'  hair  and  eyes, 
Or  wander,  fettered  by  no  chain. 
At  will  through  all  the  fair  demesne 

Where  light-won  love  as  lightly  flies. 

Others  may  stray,  when  daylight  dies, 

With  Silvias  or  Rosali-^s, 
Ky  whispeiing  stream  or  darkling  lane; 
'Tis  mine  no  more. 

To  .^•on  alone  my  songs  shall  rise, 

No  rival  in  my  rhapsodies 
Shall  have  a  part;  nor  e'er  again 
My  heart  shall  know  another's  reign, 

For  in  your  keeping,  dear,  it  lies; 
Tis  mine  no  more. 

—Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

She  Waits  for  Him. 

When,  worn  and  tired  with  toil  and  care, 

1  homeward  wheel  my  way, 
A  thought  dispels  m.v  dark  despair 

And  lights  the  homeward  way; 
A  vision  fair  far  up  the  street 

With  straining  eyes  I  see — 
I  hurry  then  my  love  to  meet— 

T  know  she  waits  for  me. 

She  waits  for  me,  my  love,  my  own, 

She  greets  me  with  a  smile, 
I  hear  again  her  tender  tone, 

It  shortens  every  mile. 
She  waits  for  me,  because,  you  see, 

"Like  lightning  she  can  go— 
At  every  turn  she  waits  for  me— 

I  ride  so  awful  slow! 

— Ch'velaiid  I'laiii  Dealer, 

Caught  in  the  Act. 

Over  diisky  mountains  of  gray,  love,  the 

moon  Hung  her  silver  light, 
And  crept  like  a  ghost,  to  our  trysting  place, 

thro'  the  throbbing  gloom  of  the  night. 

It  shone  on  (Uir  hands  close  clasping,  like  the 

fe  athery  fall  of  a  kiss. 
But   my  heart  grew  almost  envious,  that 

she  should  have  shared  our  bliss. 

A  tress  of  my  hair  lay  agflnst  your  lips,  aim 
the  moon  shone  on  It  so  fair. 

That  .vou  whispered,  it  looked  like  a  silvery 
web,  woven  out  of  a  tangle  of  hair. 

Then  I  bent  my  head  down  close  to  yoiir 
heart,  where  the  darker  shadows  la.v. 

And  your  lips  clung  to  mine  in  a  selHsh 
kiss,  as  a  cloud  drove  the  moon  away. 

-I..  \-\  M. 

Touches  a  Tender  Spot, 

Once  I  wrote  a  charming  sonnet 
To  my  Dady  Mary's  bonnet. 
And  I  called  It  smart  and  feleldiiK.  and  1 
called  It  highest  arl  ; 
And  I  vowed  ea<'h  time  I  met  lu  r 
With  It  on  I  loved  her  better, 
.\nd   I  ended  by  afllrmlUK    thai  It  simply 
touched  my  hi  art. 
We  were  wed.  but  Mary's  boniK  ts 
Never  move  me  now  to  sonnets; 
If  they  did  l'<I  spend  in  rhyming  of  my  life 
the  greater  i)art. 
True,  li(  r  millinery's  charming, 
l;ut  the  bills  are  most  alarming. 
And  they  touch  my  pocket  deeper  than  the 
bonnets  touc'n  my  heart. 
— Miiry  Clarke  Huntington  in  N.  Y.  Sun. 


If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory.  i2VA  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20,  21.    'Phone  Main  5859, 


BiapiiipmiiffiJ 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

[luirter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 .AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

.S  \X  FH.VNCISCO 


Its 

Purity 

A 

Surety 

Of 

Its 

Excellence 

Vina 
Brandy 

4i 


Accept 
No 

Substitute 

None 

So 

Good 
None 
So 

Pure 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

.S(9  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


<  MENNEN'S-^oMimALcuM ! 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


[.Approved  by  Higliest  ' 

l\ledical  Authorities 
I  a.  a  I'erfoi't  Sanitary 
Toilvt  Preparation 

n  ,  J        For  infants  and  adults  ' 

flv.   ..     .  .J r)eli(;litf"l  after  shaving 

Positively  relieves  Pricklcy  Heat,  Nettle  R- sh, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn  etc.    Removes  lilotclies. 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 
f  Tnkn  No  ,Snl>-tiiiiteB.  Sold 
bv  druggists  or  mailed  lor  25  cts.     H'  K.  M.  h! 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (.Name  this  paper)  * 
OKKIIAICI)  MKNNFN  CO.,  NpnarU.N., 
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("1.  WHITI  II  I  I)  LANB 


LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  702 
Crocker  BuilJIng,  San  Francisco 
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Biiy  sifliE  oysi[R  HoosE  m  grill  hoom 

15  Stockton  street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M,  ADLER,  Prop. 
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BUTTER 


SELICIOUS  FI.A70SED 

If  you  appreciate  a  DKI.ICAC'Y 
Ask  your  Dealer  for  the  JiRAND 

The  Big  Show  of  the  World 

CENTRAL  PARK 
SAN  FRANCISCO  ^ 

jr)    DAYS   COMMENCING  P~r  ,-S 

ONLY  THURS.   EVC.    ^—^'—^  - 

Two  Performances  Daily:   Afternoon  at  2,  Evening  at  8 


THE  GREAT 


AND 


ADAM 
4  PAW 

America's  Greatest  Shows 
Combined  ! 

DON  T  .MlsS  S1:I:IM; 

2  GRflll  PflRIIDES  UNIIED  2 

AT  10  A.M.  SEPT.  3 

The  Largest  Menagerie 
in  the  World! 

4    BIG    CIRCUSES  4 

300  STAR   ARTISTS  300 

100   GREAT    ACTS  100 

Two  Herds  of  M  i  forming:  Elephants. 
Educated  Sea's  and  Sea  Lions.  Two 
Great  Hippo  tamuses.  The  OnK 
Living:  Khin  icrous.  Greatest  P  r 
forminic  Be  i<  s.  Beyond  All  Com 
parison  th  *  Largest.  Richest  and 
Most  Coinnlete  Arenic  and  Ztiologi- 
cal  Entertainment  in  the  World.  Two 
Performances  Daily,  at  2  and  8  p.  m. 
Door  open  an  hour  earlier.  Seating: 
Capacity  15.000.  Twenty-five  I'ni- 
formed  L'shers.  Numbered  Coupons. 
Actually  Reser\ed  Seats  on  Sale  at 
Pacific  Music  Co.'s,  816  Market  St. 


SELLS 
BROS. 


IfSCOPP'D 
,  PROPS. 


Next  Monday,  AuKu.st  31st 

First  lime  here  of  the  English  Version  of  Sardou's  Great 
Nar<»leonii."  Play 

"  Madame  Sans  Gene  " 

"Mahamf.  Don't  Care" 
Man.iL'er  Augustus  Pitou  takes  pleasure  in  announcing 
KATHRYN  KIDDER  in  the  title  role,  supported  by  the 
principal  members  of  the  original  cast,  with  all  the  mag- 
nificent scenery,  properties,  costumes  and  Empire  furniture 
and  decorations  which  contributed  to  the  great  success  of 
the  play  in  the  cities  of  the  East. 

rmr^'  ^nnf.R.GOTTLODft  itiiCiAnDnAnAotRi--* 

San  Francisco's  (ireat  Home  Organization 

THE  FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

One  more  week,  commencing;  Monday.  Mi^.  ^ist 
in  their  magnificent  production  of 

THE  SOCIAL  TRUST 

The  most  successful  comedy-drama  e\  er  produced  in  Frisco 
September  7th.  Thh  Wife 

O'FARRELL  STREET,   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Aug.  31 

A  NEW  FIRST  PRIZE  BILL 

Kil.son  &  Errol,  America's  Greatest  Travesty  Stais 
The  Cositian  Couple,  England's  Greatest  Singing  and 
Dancing  Comedians:  return  engagement  of  Lydia  Yea- 
mans-Titus;  Richard  Pitrot  in  Local  Impersona- 
tions :  last  week  of  The  Four  Nelson  Sisters ; 
and  la&i  week  of  Herr  Techow's  Trained  Cats 
Reserved  seats  25c.;  balcony  loc;  opera  chairs  and  box 
seats  5<ic.    N<)TH--Visit  the  New  Wein-Slube 

Alcazar  Theatre 

Belasco,  Do.\nh  &  JoRD.AN,  Lessees  and  Managers 
Auspicious  Opening  I 
Week  commencing  Mcmday,  August  31st 
The  Screaming  Comedy 

TURNED    UP  ^ 

By  the  New  and  Powerful  Stock  Company,  comprising 

Eighteen  Prime  Favorites 
Every  Nightt    Hatinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Prices:  15c.    25c.    i5<^.    soc.    Bo.x  seats  7sc 
Box  Oftii'e  opcu  from  U  a.m.  to  10  p.m.  Tifkets 
may  be  sei-ured  by  Ti'lfphone  1  Black  *.UU) 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by   ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  coiumodioiis  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 

SCOTT  &  McCOKO 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

ori  iCJ  .  (JiJ  bixrii  ST. 


The  Sunday  papers  are  presumably 
edited  for  grown-up  people,  but  if  their 
present  childish  tone  is  developed  much 
farther  we  shall  have  to  hand  the^m  over 
to  the  nursery  while  we  study  the  graver 
columns  of  "Babyland"  and  "Wide- 
awake." Docs  anyone  over  ten  years  old 
really  care  how  tall  an  elephant  would 
look  if  you  put  him  in  the  Palace  Hotel 
grill-room?  Or  whether  Mrs.  McBrinley 
wears  silk  or  mohair  shoestrings?  Or 
what  a  dog's  bark  would  look  like  if  you 
oould  see  it?  The  height  of  such  child- 
ishness was  reached  not  long  ago  when 
a  New  Ywk  pajper  borrowed  a  million 
dollars'  worth  of  jewelry  and  an  actress 
and  photographed  the  combination.  Tlie 
picture  and  the  description  filled  a  whole 
page,  wihile  a  separate  picture  of  the 
ring-laden  hand  took  up  part  of  another; 
and  as  the  first  editorial  commandment 
is  "Thou  Shalt  spread  over  as  many  pages 
as  poesible,"  in  so  far  it  was  a  success. 
But  could  anytliing  be  more  tame  and 
uninteresting  than  a  picture  of  a  jewel? 
Differently  shaped  pe'bbles  would  have 
done  just  as  well,  for  not  even  radiating 
white  lines  can  make  a  paper  diamond 
glitter.  However  attractive  an  exhibi- 
tion of  one  million  dollars  in  jewels 
might  be,  to  get  theon  together  just  to 
show  how  much  space  they  would  cover 
seems  a  very  childish  performance  for  a 
prominent  paiper.  Padding  of  this  sort 
can  all  be  blamed  to  the  present  craze  for 
huge  Sunday  editions.  A  good  para- 
graph is  spread  out  and  thinned  and 
weakened  into  a  poor  column,  and  the 
matter  for  an  Interesting  column  has  to 
do  duty  for  a  drag-out  page.  Is  it  the 
fault  of  the  public  taste?  Have  we  no 
discri'niination  save  in  the  matter  of  size? 


It  is  a  long,  hard  trip  to  go  from  here 
to  New  York.  Five  days  of  steady  mo- 
lion  and  noise  and  cirfders,  of  cramped 
quarter-s  insufficient  tubbing  and 
more  or  less  unsatisfactory  food.  One 
arrives  worn  and  tired,  grateful  beyond 
everything  that  the  journey  is  over. 

A  little  old  diary,  dated  18.V.>,  has  just 
fallen  into  my  hands.  It  describes,  day 
by  day,  a  journey  to  California,  begun  on 
February  17th,  in  a  sailing  vessel.  At 
the  last  'moment,  just  before  the  ship 
left,  it  was  found  that  more  tickets  had 
been  sold  than  the  accommodations  war- 
ranted, so  some  were  obliged  to  go  home 
again.  At  last  they  put  off,  plucky  and 
cheerful,  with  a  Ave  months'  voyage  be- 
ftfre  them.  They  were  pitched  about  in 
howling  Storms,  becalmed  under  blazing 
suns.  TheiT  -water  supply  grew  low,  and 
they  were  put  on  a  scanty  measure  a  day, 
while  their  bathing  had  all  to  be  done 
with  salt  water.  "It  leaves  one  feeling 
very  stjcky,"  the  writer  of  the  diary 
adds.  The  food  was  evidently  unspeak- 
ably bad.  "Hard  bread  and  bitter  tea 
for  breakfast,"  the  diary  .says.  "The 
water  tastes  a  little  better  and  is  getting 
sweeiter,  but  more  of  that  horrible  sauer 
kraut  for  dinner.  Ugh!"  Someone  makes 
the  writer  some  toast  and  she  speaks  of 
it  almost  with  tears  of  gratitude.  "It  did 
seem  so  like  home,"  she  adds.  "We  made 
a  lemon  punch  to-day  and  dined  on 
bread  and  jelly,"  she  says  another  time. 
"Hard  living  -we  get — salt  beef,  pickles, 
dried  apple  sauce  and  bread  three  times 
a  day." 

By  stopping  at  Rio  Janeiro  yellow 
fever  was  Introduced  among  the  pas- 
sengers, and  the  diary  shows  a  dreary 
record  of  deaths  and  burials.  Eleven 
died,  one  after  the  other,  and  most  of 
the  passengers  who  escaped  were  miser- 
able from  bad  food,  seasickness  and  the 
violent  alternations  of  heat  and  cold 
through  which  they  passed.  Finally,  on 
the  19th  of  July,  over  five  months 
from  the  day  of  starting,  the  weary  little 
diary  winds  up  in  San  Francisco  harbor 
with  a  devout  "Thank  Heaven." 

Yes,  it's  a  tiresome  trip  beit-ween  hero 
and  NeAv  York,  and  the  dining  cars 
aren't  always  ju.st  what  they  should  be, 
and  five  days  is  a  long  time  to  go  without 
a  comfortable  bath.  No  wonder  we  make 
a  fuss  about  the  journey! 

*  * 

WTiere  is  it  going  to  lead  us,  this  pas- 
sion to  be  amused?  It  is  getting  more 
complicated  all  the  time,  and  ears,  eyes 
and  mouths  must  all  be  catered  to  at 
once.  Instead  of  the  comfortable  one- 
rimg  circus,  -where  you  never  missed  a 
trick,  you  are  now  oonfronited  with  four 
Ijewildering  rings  at  once,  from  one  to 


the  other  of  which  your  frantic  attention 
scrambles,  only  to  arrive  just  too  late  for 
"the  best  'thing  yet."  A  moonlight  ride 
down  the  bay  used  to  be  quite  fun 
enough  (or  the  average  New  Yorker,  but 
now  even  that  cannot  be  taken  simply, 
and  floating  vaudeville  has  been  intro- 
duced. A  certain  great  ateamiboat  found 
that  it  could  no  longer  draw  its  four 
thousand  people  on  a  summer  night 
while  it  offered  nothing  more  exciting 
than  scenery,  so  it  built  a  couple  of 
stages,  called  its  upper  deck  a  roof  gar- 
den and  humbly  announced  that  it  too 
could  furni.sh  the  all  powerful  song  and 
dance.  Palms,  lanterns  and  a  violent 
orchestra  lured  people  aboard,  and  soon 
the  theatre  was  steaming  down  the  bay, 
reriuesting  the  astonished  sea  breezes  to 
"Tell  'Em  That  You  Saw'r  Me,"  and  let- 
ling  all  the  niglit  knoiw  that  "Baby,  baby. 
That  I.S-  the  Name  I  Love." 

As  a  Nation,  we  can  no  longer  take  our 
pleasures  simply,  or  one  at  a  time. 
We're  spoilt  by  cheap  amusements.  Be- 
fore long  we  will  be  demanding  skirt- 
danoers  at  symphony  concerts,  and 
merry-go-rounds  at  Yosemite.  Yet  a 
child  takes  more  genuine  delight  in  a 
water-wlieel  he  makes  for  himself  than 
in  a  store-full  of  bought  toys— wherein 
lies  the  germ  of  a  paralble. 

*  * 
« 

Miss  Maria  de  Barril,  -who  for  several 
years  has  been  the  private  secretary  of 
Mrs.  Frederick  "W.  Vanderbilt,  is  well 
known  in  all  social  life.  She  Is  a  tall, 
handsome  girl  with  large,  dark  eyes,  a 
brilliant  face  and  beautiful  figure. 
Brought  up  to  lead  a  life  of  luxury,  when 
family  reverses  necessitated  her  being 
self-supporting,  she  decided  that  the  po- 
sition of  secretary  was  one  she  could 
most  creditably  fill.  Out  of  several  offers 
made  her  she  chose  that  of  Mrs.  Vander- 
bilt. Miss  de  Barrll  has  developed  un- 
usual business  ability,  great  tact  and  a 
marked  aotitude  for  her  work.  She  writes 
a  very  striking  hand,  and  has  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  composition;  her  business 
letters  are  excelent,  and  the  lighter  notes 
demanded  by  society  she  makes  pleas- 
ingly acceptable.  She  signs  them  all  "M. 
de  Barril,  for  L.  Vanderbilt." 

The  Malson  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

Deutz  &  Geldermann's  "Gold  Lack"  is 
without  doubt  the  finest  dry  chamiMigne  im- 
ported.   No  connoisseur  should  fail  to  try  it. 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 

A  Famous  Home  Production. 

Have  you  ever  drank  Mira  Valle  Wines  ; 
If  not,  try  a  bottle  of  claret  with  your  entre 
and  with"  your  roast  a  bottle  of  Grand  Vin. 
All  the  leading  rostatirants  and  clubs  have 
it.    Depot,  <)l)4^<;  Geary  street. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars.  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  CItv.  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


PfjOIOGRAFHICAPPARAiaS&SUPPLIESai 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAU 


opposite  the 

Flood 

Mansion 


ncip  nob  Hill  ?lat 

ion  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Just  finished.  Thirteen  rooms,  two  bath  rooms,  superb 
view,  front  and  rear.  All  modern  improvements.  Rent 
$100.    Make  an  offer.    Apply  to 

G.  A.  BERTON 

323  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


The  first  washing  t.ikes  the  store 
gloss  off  and  reveals  the  shirt  as  it 
is.    That's  the  time  to  compare 

"STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 

with  those  made  East. 

a;  X. 

NEUSTADTER  BROS. 

MANL'F.^CTURbRS 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


'JhreeWeekss  . 

^''OllAPJD  PAVILION 

'ElectricMotive- Power 

iTRANSMITTED  fflOll  foLSOM 

UTEEHDAY6  RACING 


CASSASAS  EXPOSITION  BAND. 


m\  FAIL  ^A^VE^riS 

EXCURSION  WES. 


Marshall  F.  Jones 


a;       Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

Room  15,  Phelan  Building  ^ 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schillinger's  Patent 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 

SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Sperialtv 
Office,  307  JIONTQOMESY  ST.  Uevidi  Bloci,  SAN  rSiNCISCO 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  yovir 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <iIVK  THKM  A  TKIAL 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Removal  Sale 


The  ^vhole  of  mv  stock  at 
1212-18  Market  Street 

is  now  for  sale  at  an  im- 
mense reduction  from  the  usual  prices,  before  removal  to 

New  Store,  72 1  Market  Street 

in  the  Bancroft  Ruildint; 
Suits  to  Order  from  $10  Trousers  ti>  Order  from  $j 

CHAS.  LYONS/London  Tailor 
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Chauncey  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


■■■9 


CAMPING  ^  ^ 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region  JTC  ^ 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates.  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

Qeneral  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Grand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM,  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  5,  13,  j8,  28.  August  2,  12,  27.  • 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
13,  j8,  23,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12.  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10.  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, I'ort  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo.  Mazatlan,  La  Paz, 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^^ 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only, Saturday,  Aug.  29, 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  ".Alameda,"  \  ia  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  September  77.  1890  at  ^  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 
Telephone  505 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31 ,  1895  -       -        30,727,586  59 

Reserve  Fund    ------        750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -  1,200,00000 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  BECKER 
First  Vice-President,  Edwaro  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary,  CiEORGE  Tournv 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  MuLLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse.    A.  C.  Heineker, 
O.  Shoemann.  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart,  Dan'l  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1.594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTORS 

Georoe  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thcjmas  Maoke  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery  Daniei.  E.  Martin 

Albert  Mii.ler  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  i-arms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  ,->ass  hook  or  entrance  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  belovir  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
DiRKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moflfitt,  C.  ('..  Hooker,  I'rank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  Mcl-'.lroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Hargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  linnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  ^21,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROHP;rT  UICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  l-Vancisco  Agents 

501  MOKTOOMEKV  ST. 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6, 854,68;. 65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

When  You  Leave  Town  !;!;^^,:ri'n",he^'" 
SAFE    DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

OF  THE 

FIRST  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours,  8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 

BIDS 

KIR 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 


Office  of  the  Yoskmite  Commissioneks/ 
San  Fi-ancisco,  August  11,  ISlMi.  f 
In  accnrdaiico  with  Rule  XXXTV<]f  the  Rules 
anil  Ri'frulat  ions  o-civcrninf.'-  ydsmiili^  Valley 
and  Maripdsa  Hitr  Ti'eo  (h-iive,  ailoptcd  .Inly  l;i, 
l.HiHi,  sealed  bids  are  liei'cby  invited  for  th(! 
for  th(!  following  contiession.s  and  privileges  in 
the  Yosemite  Grant  for  the  year  boKinuing 
November  1,  1896,  and  ending  October  1,  1897, 
viz. : 

First  For  keeping  a  livery  stable  and  con- 
ducting a  general  livery  business  in  the  Val- 
ley, and  also  for  tlie  rental  of  th(!  Royal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stables. 

Second-  For  rental  of  stable  and  coach  house 
on  (JiMirgia  Avenue  for  stage  head(iuarters. 

Third  For  rental  of  hotel,  outbuildings  and 
grounds  at  Glacier  Point  and  privilege  of  con- 
ducting a  hotel  business  at  that  i)oint. 

Fourth-  For  rental  of  store  building  and 
privilege?  of  conduct  ing  a  general  merchandi.so 
business  in  the  Valley. 

Rids  must  be  presented  to  tlu!  Secretary  on 
or  before 

Monday,  October  12,  1896 

at  11!  o'clock  M.,  at  otllce  of  Comini.ssioiiers, 
San  Francisc-o. 

JJids  must  be  accompanied  by  sufficient 
guarantee  t  hat  cont  ract  .shall  be  carried  out  by 
bidders  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Commission- 
ers. The  ( Commissioners  reserve  the  right  to 
reject  any  and  all  bitls. 

•JOHN  F.  SIIIOK.HAN, 

Secr(!tary  and  Treasurer, 
Room  i"),  'I'enth  Floor,  Mills  Huildiiig,  S.  I'\ 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  OSCAR  J.  PETERSON.  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  Riven  by  the  unJersicnci!,  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  J.  Peterson,  de- 
ceased, to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  havins  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  i5. 
Chronicle  Building;,  the  same  beinK  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califofnia. 

A,  C.  FREESE, 
Adm'r  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  Peterson,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  August  12,  i8g6. 


NOTICE  OF  ASSKSSMRNT.  —  Bul- 
lion Mining  Company.  Locatiun  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California. 
Location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  14th 
day  of  August.  1896,  an  assessment  (No.  42) 
of  ten  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the 
capital  stock  of  the  Corporation,  payablo 
immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin  to 
the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  the  15th  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 18S6.  will  be  delinajienl  and  adver- 
tised for  sale  at  public  auction,  and  unless 
payment  is  marie  before,  will  be  sold  on 
THURSDAY,  the  8th  day  of  October,  1896. 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessme<it,  together 
with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
of  sale. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON.  Secretary. 
Ofric(^Room  20.  No.  3S1  Pine  street,  San 
Francisco,  California. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  FRED  LARSliN.  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  tri\  en  by  the  undersi>;ncd,  A.  C.  Freese, 
administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen,  deceased,  to 
the  creditors  of,  and  all  persons  havinR  claims  against  the 
said  deceased,  to  e.vhibit  them  with  the  necessary  \-ouchers 
within  four  months  after  the  (irst  publication  of  this  notice 
to  the  said  Administrator,  at  rocim  45,  Chronicle  RuildinK;, 
San  Francisco.  California,  Ihe  same  being;  his  place  for 
the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE. 

Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN.  Allorney  for  the  Administrator. 

Dated  at  S.in  l-r.uu  I'-co.  .Au^,^lsl  /i.  iSui*. 

B.V.TA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiaiia"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesexual  niul  urinary  orj^niis  of  both  sexes 
and  n  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  iiivuhi- 
able,  and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.oiig-^vinded  testi- 
monials arc  not  necessary.  "Oaniiana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  tlu  ir  merits.   "(Send  for  Circular.) 

NAHICK,  AI.K.S  *  ISKIINK,  AgentN 

:»a:t-:f;j.'>  M.-trkot  .St.,  S.  F. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in    1^ I -* II^ 

Filio  ConlfMl  Papers  a  SpcciaUy 
ioi-40:{  s.VN.soniK  ,st  . 

Shu  l''r.'iiwiK(-f»,  Cn\, 

THE  P1?ESS  GlilPPlflG  BUl?EflU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Read.s  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal^  

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


16  THE    WAV  K 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invij^orated  by  lakinff 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY 


RENTS 


BALDWIN  & 
HAMMOND 


Collec- 
ted AND 


INSURED 


lo  Montgomery  St. 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Krnst  H.  I.udwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigX  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


i30G  SUTTKK  STKEKT 


We  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,  Tevis  d  Co. 

OUR  AGENTS 
FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
MENIEK 

MENIER    &  CO 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaiid  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducka 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Mouumeutal  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducka 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   r.icific  Coa«t 
Baltimore  Sole  .\i;e:it8 

It  Makes  the  Hair  Grow 

Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic 
MRS.  E.  E.  MCLEAN,  Physician  for  the  Hair 

Hours:    lo  to  la,  i  t()  6 
St.  Ann's  Building,  San  Francisco 


COMET 

0\f\m  f\mjrf^       The  oldest  and  most  re- 

(J^XrfwJN  W    liable  bra..<1  ol  Tea  on  the 
MM^^^M^^HM    uinrket.  Sold  only  in  lb 
l>ai»ers  at  2u  cts.  per  paper. 

HUU  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Till'  laic  Sir  Henry  Parkp.s,  the  Australian 
statesman,  had  a  great  opinion  of  his  poetic 
gifts,  and  on  one  occasion,  when  addressing 
a  S.vdney  meeting,  he  said:  "I  would  rather 
be  known  as  a  third-rate  poet  than  as  a  first- 
rate  politician."  A  man  In  the  crowd,  see- 
ing his  opportunity,  exclaimed  in  strident 
accents:    "Well  .and  aren't  you?" 

Prominent  among  the  insignia  of  the  Army 
of  the  C''uml)erland  was  the  acorn,  and  the 
story  is  told  that  Gen.  Thomas,  who  had 
given  strict  orders  against  foraging,  caught 
an  Irishman  on  the  river  bank  with  a  pig  he 
had  just  killed.  Rursling  with  anger,  he 
turned  to  consign  liim  to  the  guard,  but  the 
Irishman's  explanation  was  Irresistable. 
"You  see.  Gineral  dear,  he  was  atin'  the 
corup  badge,  and  it  was  for  that  I  killed 
him !" 

The  only  bU  mish  on  General  Young's, 
character  as  a  soldier  was  a  love  of  dis- 
play. Many  yt  ars  ago  when  quite  young  he 
attende  a  ball  In  Richmond  and  turned  out 
in  all  the  splendor  he  could  muster.  His 
new  General's  uniform  gleamed  from  afar 
with  gold  lace,  his  high  boots  glistened, 
anil  his  si'.vtr  spurs  and  Jews  1-handled 
sabre  clanked  as  he  strode  into  the  hall.  A 
Southern  beauty,  whose  longue  was  keen 
MS  the  General's  sabre,  called  out  to  him  so 
that  every  one  could  hear:  "General,  why 
(IliInT  .vou  ride  in?" 

A  relative  of  Stonewall  .lackson  bore  the 
peculiar  name  of  Return  Meigs,  which  al- 
ways caused  a  good  deal  of  surprised  com- 
ment. It  seems  that  when  his  father  was 
engaged  to  be  married,  an  unfortunate  mis- 
understanding led  to  a  temporary  separa- 
tion, which  welgheil  so  hard  on  the  discon- 
solate lover  th;it  when  thi'  object  of  his 
devotion  reU  nttd  and  said,  "Return,  Meigs," 
he  declared  those  were  the  sweetest  words 
that  ever  fell  upon  his  ears,  and  he  there- 
upon eommi'morated  his  happiness  by  giv- 
ing his  son  this  unique  name. 

Some  years  ago.  a  well-known  foreign 
I)rince.  who  owns  a  large  estate  in  the  Mid- 
lands, invited  his  tenants  to  a  nunt  break- 
fast, at  which  clan  t  was  the  principal  bev- 
erage. After  the  hrea'kfast.  ami  just  before 
the  hounds  were  thrown  off.  champagne  was 
handed  aroimd  In  large  cups,  when  one  old- 
fashioned  farmer,  after  taking  a  long  pull 
at  one  of  the  cups  and  smacking  his  lips, 
exclaimed:  "Well.  Your  Royal  Highness.  1 
didn't  think  much  of  that  port  wine  we  had 
at  lunch,  but  I  must  say  this  cider  is  the 
best  I  ever  tasted."— "Answers." 

Mr.  James  Gordon  Bennett  of  the  New 
York  Herald  has  a  strange  and  erratic  mem- 
ory. One  da.v.  having  bo\ight  a  number  of 
new  shirts,  he  ordered  them  sent  immed- 
iately, to  the  office.  The  paictjl  <»"'v  ar- 
rived and  remained  there  for  over  a  year. 
Mr.  Bennett,  meantime,  never  puttuio  in  an 
appearance.  Suildenly,  without  any  notice, 
lie  rushed  in  one  morning,  evidently  in  a 
state  of  great  perturbation.  The  staff  con- 
cludfd  they  were  all  to  be  discharged  on  the 
si)ot.  Mr.  Bennett  excitedly  asked:  "Have 
those  confounded  chemisiers  sent  my  shirts 
along?"  He  never  even  alluded  to  the  lapse 
of  time  which  had  occurred  since  his  last 
visit. 

Alphonse  Karr.  the  French  humorist,  once 
Sent  to  his  neighbor,  an  elderly  Italian  count, 
to  borrow  a  certain  book.  The  count,  whose 
library  was  famous,  regretted  that  it  was 
his  rule  never  to  let  his  books  leave  the 
house,  but  invited  Mr.  Karr  to  come  over 
and  make  free  use  of  the  library,— which  he 
did.  A  short  time  afterward  the  count 
needed  a  sprinkler,  and  sent  to  his  literary 
neighbor.  Karr  sent  to  the  count  an  ex- 
tremely polite  note:  "I  deeply  regret  the 
impossibility  of  obliging  you  by  the  loan  of 
a  sprinkler,  but  as  a  matter  of  principle  1 
could  not  possibly  allow  my  sprinkler  to  be 
used  outside  of  my  garden;  but  if  you  desire 
to  use  it  on  my  own  lawn  I  shall  gladly  place 
the  sprinkler  at  your  disposal  all  day." 

There  are  many  wild  and  unfounded  tales 
about  George  I.,aw,  b>it  this  one  is  said  to 
have  actually  happened.  After  he  was  grad- 
uated from  folumbia  College,  his  father 
made  him  a  driver  on  the  Eighth  Avenue 
line  of  street  cars,  and  his  duty  every  day 
was  to  take  a  car  down  from  the  stables 
to  the  Astor  House  and  liack  twice.  One 
night,  after  a  cold  rain  had  chilled  the  young 
driver  to  the  marrow,  a  college  friend  jump- 
ed on  the  car  and  suggested  that  he  stop 
while  they  ran  down  the  street.  But  Mr. 
Law  preferred  to  follow  his  own  ideas,  so 
giving  his  horses  a  sudden  yank  he  turned 
them  sharply,  until,  by  a  <iuick  effort,  they 
lifted  the  ear  off  the  track.  Over  the  cob- 
bles the  strong  brutes  drew  the  car,  to  the 
amazement  of  conductor  and  passengers, 
and.  rattling  down  through  the  street,  stop- 
ped in  front  of  the  s;iloon.  Law  alighted 
with  his  "friend,  and  so  did  the  rest  of  the 
passengers.  After  all  had  taken  a  drink  at 
the  driver's  expense,  they  returned  to  the 
vehicle,  and  the  car  again  started  the  noisy 
progress  over  the  stones. 


A    SAVING    OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks.  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


Among  the  nianj  groat  Fiiiiinciitl  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coa.st, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FOND  INSURANCE  CO. 

It8  Agents  ar<>  found  throughout  .America,  and  its  Kecord  for 
Prompt  and  JCquitalile  ttettleuient  i>f  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firuily  Establisiied 

D.  J.  Stapi.hs,  President  Wm.  J.  Duttos,  Vice-President  B.  Kaymonville,  ad  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  I. KVis.)N,  Marine  Sec'y  LotJis  Wjbinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y         Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


SEA  BEACH 

HOTEL 
SANTA  CRUZ 
CAL. 
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August  and  September  j 

 :  .  =  ^ 

For  these  two  most  tielightful  months  j 

by  the  seashore  SPECIAL  RATES  WILL  | 

BE  Given,  rangintj  from  $io  to  517.50  % 

© 

per  week.    New  management !  E.xcel-  « 
lent  table.     For  further  information,  J 
address  * 
JOHN  R.  CHACE,  Prop.  % 


THE 


-Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


lias  been  extended  lo  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  eutraiice  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


NKW  DKPARTIIKH  t'HARACTKKlZHD  HV  PROMPT  SKRVICK — MODKRATK  CHARGES 


^  Drown  your  | 
?  Malaria  2 


in  Byron's  wonderful  curati\  e 
waters.  These  seven  famous 
mineral  springs  and  baths 
have  cured  many  of  the  \erv 
worst  cases.  As  a  sanitarium. 
Byron  leads  California.  Write 
for  particulars. 

Byron  Hot  Sprimjs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occuijies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj-,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


■  scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  aitiusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men ; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 
 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

tlCAN  OR  KL'ROPF.AN  PLAN 

K.  U.  SOULIif,  Manager 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 


The  California  Hotel  m  btmn™  expositioh 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTKLY  FIREPROOF 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  3an  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-dass.  Modern,  E.\- 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Wartield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


or  those  who  anpreclate  Comfo'i  a-d  Att'titlun 


OCCIDEITTAL 
HOTEL 


OF  5IX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

wetmore=bowen  CO. 

no  .nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 
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THE    BENT    PIN    THAT    WILL  MAKE 
SILVER  JUMP. 

If  you  are  an  artvocatp  of  froe  and  iinlimltrtl  coinaKc  of 
silver,  pause  Ions  enouRh  to  ronsider  what  Mr.  Bryan 
and  his  followers  are  proplicsyinR  as  the  inevitablr  resiil' 
of  free  coinage. 

You  unrterstand.  doubtless,  that  the  silver  in  the  pres- 
ent American  silver  dollar  is  worth  biii.  r)3  cents,  yet  it  U 
a  full  legal  tender  for  double  its  intrinsic  value.  Yon 
understand  that  the  linited  States  maintains  the  value  of 
its  silver  dollar  here  and  elsewhere  because  it  does  not 
permit  the  foreign  or  native  mine-owner  to  indiscrimi- 
nately dump  his  silver  into  our  mints;  and  b^'cause,  too, 
the  Government  has  refuFed  to  tieat  the  silver  dollar  as 
being  of  less  value  than  the  gold  dollar,  and  has  never 
failed  upon  demand  to  pay  out  gold  for  silver. 

What  Mr.  Bryan  intends  to  do  is  bimply  this.    He  pro- 
poses, in  effect,  that  Congress  shall  say: 
Ist.    TheGovernnientofthel'nlted  States  shall  no  longer 
redeem  silver  with  gold  or  attempt  to  maintain  the 
parity  between  gold  and  silver,  but  shall  let  silver 
take  care  of  itself. 
2nd.    The  Government  shall  no  l()n<;er  limit  the  (|iiaiililv 
of  silver  to  be  coined.  l)Ut  shall  open  its  mints  to 
its  indiscriminate  and  unlimited  coinage. 

Viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  a  man  on  a  fence,  this 
performance  might,  by  one  sagacious  in  such  things,  be 
regarded  as  a  most  deadly  blow  to  silver.  The  i)ropo8l- 
tion  does  not  invest  the  silver  dollar  with  any  new  prop- 
erties, but  it  does  divest  it  of  some.  It  does  strip  away 
the  support  the  Government  now  gives  that  dollar;  il 
does  very  effectually  divorce  the  qualities  of  caution  and 
conservatism  from  our  financial  policy;  and  it  does  give 
the  bullion  broker,  the  owner  of  abandoned  silver  mine-t, 
the  Mexican,  Chinese  and  Kiiglish,  an  opi)ortunity  to 
crowd  our  mints  to  their  full  capacity. 

This  is  a  very  simple  thing  Mr.  Bryan  proposes  to  do, 
but  watch  the  result  which  he  prophesies.  True,  trifling 
things  often  achieve  marvelous  effects.  A  bent  pin,  for 
instance,  is  trifling  in  itself,  yet  If  properly  placed  ami 
skillfully  adjusted  it  will  cause  two  hundred  pounds  of 
human  avoirdupois  to  rise  in  a  most  sudden  and  unex- 
pected manner.  Perhaps  .Mr.  Bryan  lias  a  Kkc  surprise 
in  store  for  «s. 

VVe  have  heretofore  avoided  fi>;iires  very  largely  in  our 
finan<  ial  articles,  but  this  week  we  will  borrow  some  from 
the  "Examiner." 

The  stock  of  silver  bullion  in  the  world,  aceordinK  to 
that  Journal,  amounts  to  something  over  four  billions  of 
dollars.  In  passing  we  may  tay,  and  we  wish  to  say  It 
with  some  emphasis,  that  it  is  only  the  silver  dollar  of 
the  gold  countries  that  is  maintained  at  a  parity  with 
gold,  and  it  is  only  in  the  free  silver  countries  that  th( 
silver  dollar  passes  for  less  than  the  gold  dollar.  But 
this  is  a  digression.  Consider  Mr.  Bryan's  proposition  for 
a  moment  in  all  its  absuidiiy.  lie  proposes  to  raise  the 
lu'ice  of  silver — not  in  America  alone,  but  all  over  the 


world;  not  by  investing  the  dollar  with  nfw  attribiiNs. 
but  by  knocking  from  under  It  the  golil  Kiipiiorl  our  c  >iiii- 
try  now  gives  It  and  making  it  a  commoner  dollar  than  il 
Is  now.  He  propose!  to  improve  ,  e  cpiality  by  increas  liii,' 
the  quantity.  His  "bent  pin"  of  free  silver  Is  to  have  an 
electritral  effect  all  over  the  w(»rld.  In  far  off  China  and 
.lapan,  the  impoveii.^hed  coolie,  wlume  little  hoard  of 
wealth  ist  limited  to  a  single  coin  hidden  away  In  his  flllby 
hovel.  Is,  through  tbe  sinRle  leglslalive  ar'tiim  of  America, 
to  see  his  .'i:!  cent  dollar  double  in  value  without  iin  effort 
on  his  part.  All  China  is  lo  rejoice  became  Mr.  Biyan 
will  have  made  its  money,  now  Wf)rili  IntrinHlcally  :t7-'i 
millions.  Jump  to  the  extrn<u-(llnary  figure  of  IM)  mlll!(>n<4. 
The  ('hinese  mercbiint  who  now  ))ays  us  two  doli'irs  for 
our  Hour  will  marvel  niiieh  that  Ihl4  grf^at  nation  of 
m(/ney-mal((  rsshoiild  legislatehisn'onc  y  up  and  our  pro- 
duels  down.  Mr.  Bryan  jiropofies  that  the  sllvrr  dol'i'r  In 
India,  which  we  sold  as  bullion  at  .'(3  cents  and  upwards, 
shall  return  as  100  (cnts.  H  •  proposes  by  th!s  very  simple 
and  childlike  policy  lo  say  to  Mexico,  "We  will  pay  you 
10f>  cents  foi-  a  dollar  you  are  row  willirg  and  anxious  to 
part  with  for  53  cents." 

There  are  in  India,  acconling  lo  the  "Examiner,"  9!>0 
million  dollars  in  silver;  in  China,  ^50  millions  In  s  lver; 
in  Ihe  Strrits  settlements.  III"!  millions,  and  In  Mexico,  .'ii) 
niillions.  The  silver  money  in  these  cDuntrieH  alone  ag- 
gregates $1.8(;,f),0(»0,0()f).  which  is  worth  Intrinsically  and 
in  purchasing  power  In  tbr-  inaike's  of  tlie  worl  1  liiit 
Jtt.'ili.i'iOn.fMKi, 

Mr.  Bryan,  with  his  "bent  iiin,"  proposes  lo  double  the 
imrchasing  power  of  this  nuiney,  proposes  to  increase  Us 
value  to  an  amount  greater  than  our  entire  niitional  debl, 
by  slmi)ly  giving  Ihe  bullion  owner  a  dtdlar  in  return  for 
">:{  cents  worth  of  bullion,  which  dollar  he  is  to  work  off 
on  the  rest  of  mankind  for  100  cents.  This  proposition 
\a  so  manifestly  unreasonable  and  absurd  that  It  Is  a 
little  difllcult  to  understand  how  anyone  cin  seriously 
believe  it  to  be  true. 

Mr.  Bryan  Is  told  that  should  we  adopt  free  eidnage 
the  silver  of  (he  world  would  be  dumped  Into  our  ralnlH. 
The  "Kxaiiiiner"  allenipts  lo  answej-  this  charge.  II 
says: 

"If  there  was  a  stock  of  silver  liiillioii  anywhere  in  Ihe 
world  ready  to  be  dumped  on  Hie  mirki'l  at  the  r-slab- 
liidinient  of  free  coinage,  there  is  no  doubt  thai  we  should 
get  it.  But  where  is  there  any  stock  of  silver  bullion  that 
would  raise  our  money  siiiuily  by  r,0  per  cen'.  or  LTi  per 
cent.,  or  even  10  per  cent.?  Not  In  llie  I'liiled  Slates. 
That  is  certain." 

The  Examiner  admits  theie  is  no  iloubt  that  we  would 
"get  it"  if  there  was  a  stock  anywhere  to  be  found.  As 
it  has  asked  the  whereabouts  of  Inls  sKx'k.  let  II 
answer. 

In  its  enthiisiasm.  the  "Exiimiiier"  olTeied  a  niimlier  of 
prizes  for  essays  best  setting  forth  the  betielliH  that  would 
come  to  California  through  free  coinage.  These  eisays 
answer  the  "Examiner's"  (piestlon  pretty  well.  The 
prize  winners  vividly  set  forth  Ihe  fact  that  silver  min- 
ing would  Increase  with  wonderful  vigor;  that  abaniloned 
mines  would  \w  opened,  new  mines  discovered,  and  great 
silver  development  follow.  One  writer  glowingly  pic- 
tured 30,000  additional  men  busy  dragging  .'')3-cent  sliver 
from  the  face  of  nature,  and  foretold  Ihe  revival  of  min- 
ing in  Nevada.  The  whole  gist  of  their  articles  was 
a  greatly  increased  iiroduclion  of  sliver,  which  of  course 
is  true.  Such  prodnetion  would  not  only  Increase  with 
u.^.  but  with  Mexico,  and  every  i)tlier  si  I  ver-pro<liielnK 
country  as  well. 

But  our  journalistic  advocate  of  Bryanism  was  not 
content  with  the  conclusions  of  Its  essayists.  It  went  fiii  - 
tber  still  in  an  article  prepared  by  that  ailinlrable  slatls- 
tleian,  {'hat  les  (!.  Yale,  and  announced  the  result  over  the 
startling  lines: 

MINES  CLOSED 
ItV  I  III';  NA  TION  S  EXPEKIMEN'r 
OF  1X7.'!. 

Mr.  Vale  s  arliide  vigoroiiKly  declares  that  "Grent  nuiti- 
bers  of  silver  mines  have  closed  altogether,  while  others 
have  limited  their  output.  "  And,  further  aloni,'.  be  de- 
s(  ribes  the  situation  in  these  words:  "No  silver-produc- 
ing section  of  the  United  Slates  is  now  ludng  worked  to 
Its  full  capacity.  The  miners  who  firmly  believe  that 
their  silver  Is  worth  $1.2!*  iier  ounce  tlo  not  care  to  pro- 
duce large  quantities  for  which  tliey  can  gel  <mly  about  fJO 
cents.  They  prefer  to  wail  until  the  people  declare  for 
free  coinage  and  Ihe  Goverinnenl  again  takes  their  silver 
at  its  proper  value." 

Tills  statement  by  Mr.  Yale  answers  the  "Examiner's" 
and  Mr.  Bryan's  question,  "Where  In  all  this  sliver  to 
come  from?"  The  silver  mine  owner  is  waiting  for  the 
people  to  declare  themselves  wl'ling  to  stamp  100  cents 
on  a  disc  of  metal  worth  oiMy  ."iS  cents.  The  miner  In 
Mexico  is  waiting  for  the  same  thing,  and  so  are  they 
l.\  ing  in  wait  for  us  in  England,  China  and  India. 

Where  will  Ihe  great  quantities  of  silver  cjmie  from? 
If  the  "Examiner's"  explantitlon  Is  not  sufllclent,  the 
story  of  the  past  is  iiregnani  with  Information.  In  IK7S 
the  silver  output  of  the  United  States  amounted  to  about 


$.!.ooo,ooo  per  month,  and  .371. 2r.  grains  of  mIIvi  r  ilieii  hoM 
for  S!)  cents.  The  silver  men  commence<l  an  aKitailori  lii 
1K7(>,  which  resulted  In  an  act  of  f'ongress  In  1K7K  an 
Iborizing  the  ptirehase  f)f  two  lo  four  million  ilolbirh 
worth  r)f  silver  per  month,  anrl  declaring  the  silver  dolhii 

10  be  full  legal  tender  for  all  debtn,  public  and  private 
We  were  promised  then,  as  Ihe  Government  piirchiuie 
would  e(|iial  our  prodticllon,  that  sllvir  would  lnere:iH«'  In 
value  lo  $l.2!i  per  ounce.  Just  as  we  are  now  being  prom 
Ised  the  same  tiling.    The  world  knows  the  result.  Thl 
new  demiinti  ftu'  silver  excited  the  greed  of  Ihfr  nilti' 
owner  who  opened  tip  his  abandoned  mines  and  liisii 
luted  the  development  of  a  larg(!  number  of  new  pro|M  r- 
tles.      Millions  of    ounces  of    Ihe    white    metal  were 
placed  upon  the  market.   The  Government  faithfully  <:r»n 
tinned  to  purchase  silver  under  this  act  frjr  eighteen  yeurn 
and  the  production  continued  lo  Increaie;   It  Increaseil 
so  much,  Indeetl,  lhat  the  meUil  dropped  from  K«  cenl  t 
per  ounce  In  187K  lo  72  cents  In  188!),  despite  the  contlti 
lied  purchases. 

Again  the  sliver  nieti  appiaied  bi  fore  CongrCHH,  Tlir; 
markets  were  glnlled  with  silver.   They  claimed  the  (;ov- 
ernmr  nt  was  nol  purchasing  enough.  "Increase  your  pur- 
chares,  and  silver  will  go  up  to  |I,2t»,"  they  declared.  Ah 
a  conse(|tience  and  as  a  compromise  to  prevent  a  free 
eolnagr-  bill.  Congress  iiassed  what  Is  known  hm  Ihe  Sher- 
man Act,  which  authorized  Ihe  pureliaMe  of  four  anrl  one- 
hair  tiillllon  ounces  of  silver  per  month.    Thi'  same  re 
Hiilt  followed.    I'rodiictlon  Increased  and  sliver  kep-  drop 
ping  until  il  reached  i;0  cents  In  IK!K{,  when  the  purelia 
Ing  clause  of  the  iu't  was  repealed. 

Tbr-  "Examiner"  has  most  happily  and  most  death 
demonstrated  lhat  Ihe  silver  miners  are  only  walling  for 
the  per)p|e  to  act,  withholding  their  silver  from  Ihe  mar 
ket  hiding  the  unhappy  hour  when  the  (K^ople  will  declare 
their  willingness  to  give  ihe  mlne-ownrr  one  dollar  for 
every  t/.i  cents'  worth  of  silver,  and  obligate  IhemselveH 
to  take  his  .'■.3-cent  dtdlar  for  100  cents.  This  Is  all  they 
are  waiting  for.  The  spblers  iire  weaving  webs  In  their 
hoisting  works  to  capture  the  Indiscreet  My  venturing  too 
close  to  their  ever  si)rea<l  nets,  and  all  Is  silent  about 
Hk'  mill  and  shaft.  The  silver  mine  owner  Is  meanwiilb 
weaving  another  web.  and  unless  we  are  wary  Indeed,  wc 
may  (Ind  ourselves  (raughl  in  its  silver  meshes  anrl  th" 
llfr  -blr»orl  of  tlir'  nation  grdng  out  tr)  fattr-ii  thr-  ribs  of  th'- 
mlnr-  owner. 

There  Is  a  gr)r>d  tieal  of  nonsr'iise  afloat  er)neernlng  the 
"Crime  t)f  '7:1,"  and  a  gortrl  rleal  rif  sent imentalism  has  at- 
lar'hr'rl  to  the  rlemonet izetl  rlolUir.  Eor  tbr-  eighty  yiirn 
prr  cr;dlng  187.'!  thr-  Cnlted  States  had  coined  but  a  little 
t)ver  eight  mlllloiiH  of  sllvei-  rlnlliiin.  nince  Hm  "ciliinf" 
It  has  colnerl  $4;{0,790,04l.  f)ur  colnagr-  of  the  silver  dollar 
tllrl  not  average  over  $100,000  a  yr-ar  befr>re  ,he  r-rlme, 
while  the  average  number  of  tlollars  cr)inetl  annually 
since  1878  has  been  $2:i.28.-.,!)18.  Erom  I80;i  to  1835  — 
thirty  years  not  a  silver  rlr)llar  was  ef)|netl  In  America. 
"The  Crime  r>f  1873"  demonetized  a  tlollar  lhat  was  un- 
known, iiniiserl,  and  pracllr^ally  uncoined.  No  one  ob- 
jer;ted  to  Ihe  A<!t  until  187fi.  The  silver  mine  r)wner  did 
nr>t  objr-c.t  If)  It,  ber-aiise  he  was  not  then  taking  his  hII- 
vr-r  lo  the  mint.  He  was  nr^ver  given  over  tr)  making 
sari'Klcr's  for  the  public  wrdfare.  He  sr>ld  bis  sliver 
ahroarl  as  biillirm,  anrl  It  nevr-r  came  lo  be  Amerb-an  r-o|n. 
Silver  was  high,  anrl  this  arcelrraletl  Ihe  |irr>rlur't.lon  Irj 
such  an  extr-nt  lhat  Ihe  valiir-  r)f  sllvr-r  llnally  rlropiH'rI. 

11  rlrripp<>rl  tf)  a  |)olnt  wlierr-  the  mine  ownr-r  r-rmld  nr> 
lr>ngr'r  sr-ll  lo  Europe  Ihe  rpianllly  of  sllvrr  cnntalnerl  In 
an  Amr>rlr:an  flr)llar  ft)r  more  than  a  rlt>lbir.  I'ntll  then  he 
rlirl  not  concern  himself  as  tt»  wlir-ther  wr!  harl  few  or 
plenty  r)f  sllvr-r  riollars.  He  was  willing  etiough  tri  havi* 
Ills  bulllr)n  sent  to  Ihe  mint  wheti  Its  markr-t  value  was 
less  than  Its  mint  value  100  rr-nls.  Hr-  wanted  the  best 
prlcr-  fr)r  his  mr-tal.  He  was  nr)t  r-rinr-ernr-tl  about  our 
r-r)lnage  liiws  when  silver  was  high,  but  the  fall  in  Hllver 
whlrdi  brr>iight  Its  bulllr)n  value  tlf)wn  Ik-Iow  Its  coinage 
valiir'  miirltr  hini  iit>islly  s(dlr'llr)UH  about  Ihrr  money  of  the 
pr  r)p!r>,  marie  him  anxious  for  fro(>  coinage  at  a  ratio  which 
woiilrl  give  lilm  a  proflt  In  exriess  r)f  that  which  he  coiilrl 
r)blaln  in  the  markr-ts  of  thr*  worlrl.  flit  harl  Ignr>re(l  ihr- 
r'xistr>nr-e  of  our  mints  fr)r  years,  anrl  not  niitll  he  harl  an 
opportunity  tr>  ImprMe  upon  the  people  rllrl  he  titter  a 
wrntl  r)f  prt)tr-sl  against  Ihe  "Crime  f>f  1873.  "  In  I87H 
he  wanteil  to  turn  Intr)  thr-  mints  !)2  c<?nts  anrl  receive  a 
lOO-r-ent  riollar.  Tr)-rlay  hr-  Is  si rr  niiriiisly  arlvr)catlng  a 
pojicy  lhat  will  permit  him  to  turn  in  ■'i3  r-r-nlM  anrl  re- 
r-rdve  In  return  a  lOO-r-r-nt  rlt)llar.  What  Is  mr)st  astonish- 
ing. hr>  tlnrls  In  thr-  farmr-r  anrl  thi'  laborer  upon  whrmi  he 
(iroposes  lo  wr)rk  off  I  his  dollar  his  strrnigr'st  allb'S  anrl 
siipru'ters,  a  conriltlon  of  affairs  at  which  the  wrtrlrl  must 
marvel. 

DOWN  FALL    OF    THE  •■ARGONAUT.' 

How  havr-  thr-  mighty  fiillr-n;  Tlnir-  was  abis,  'twaH  In 
I'lxley's  time  when,  at  this  season  of  thr-  national  cjtm- 
|)algn,  the  ,\rgonaul  woultl  have  been  found  manfully 
battling  anrl  struggling  In  Ihe  heat  of  the  flght,  at  the 
heati  and  front  r)f  the  affray,  Ihotighlless  of  Individual 
pro/it,  thrnighlli-ss  r>f  perst>nal  gain,  Ihrdightless  of  per- 


T  H  B    WAV  E 


Ronal  interest,  and  mindfnl  only  of  its  cjjuntry's  welfare, 
its  sacred  honor,  and  its  future  prosperity.  But  time  lias 
worked  a  wondrous  change  since  Pixley's  death.  Never 
in  all  the  history  of  that  journal  has  the  country  been 
in  such  peril  or  threatened  with  such  overwhelming  dan- 
gers as  now.  Never  in  all  its  history  has  the  victory  of 
^he  party  it  pretends  to  represent  meant  so  much  to  tho 
well-being  of  the  people  of  this  great  nation.  Never  be- 
fore in  its  history  has  it  been  possible  for  a  loyal  paper  to 
(K)  more  loyal  party  service  Never  before  was  educatioTi 
so  necessary  anfl  ko  vital  to  correct  the  world  of  misin- 
formation that  has  been  spread  by  the  ancient  enemy  of 
its  party.  Yet  in  the  face  of  all  this,  while  the  country 
is  standing  at  the  threshold  of  an  epoch  of  disaster,  while 
honest  but  misguided  men  are  threatening  to  destroy  the 
credit  and  prosperity  of  the  country,  that  journal,  which 
lakes  unto  itself  a  wide  variety  of  virtues,  has  been  prac- 
tically as  silent  as  the  grave  upon  the  great  issue.s  soon 
lo  be  decided  by  the  American  people.  What  has  it  done? 
Like  a  harlot  of  the  press  it  makes  bold  to  bid  for  money 
in  compensation  for  its  service.  II  h;is  notified  the  "Re- 
liublican  National  Committee,"  and  the  "Republican  S'ate 
''(•iitral  f'ommittee,"  and  the  "leaders  of  the  Republican 
party  of  the  Kast."  and  the  "leaders  of  the  Republican 
party  of  the  West,"  in  double-leaded  editorials,  that 
"There  was  never  a  time  when  a  campaign  of  education 
was  more  needed.  There  never  was  a  campaign  of  educa- 
tion that  was  so  slow  to  be  begun." 

It  impounds  its  wonderful  knowledge  of  impending 
danger  waiting  for  the  magic  touch  of  a  sul)sidy  from  its 
own  party  before  it  opens  its  flood  gates  of  righteous  in- 
ilignation  upon  the  Democracy.  It  does  not  volunteer  to 
spread  the  light  or  inaugurate  the  campaign  of  erliication 
i-  >  necessary  to  the  puldic  welfare.  Init  with  double-leaded 
editorials  pro(;laims  that 

"The  people  should  not  be  left  clamoring  for  the  truth — 
the  truth  should  be  ready  at  their  hands.  It  is  the  duty 
of  the  Republican  committees.  State  and  National,  to  see 
(hat  the  people,  who  are  striving  to  inform  themselves, 
are  informed." 

Nf)  doubt  it  is  the  duty  of  these  (ommittees  to  do  just 
these  things,  but  it  is  likewise  the  folemn  and  bounden 
'luly  of  every  citizen  who  can  discover  the  impending 
iljinger,  as  Mr.  Hart  confe-ises  to  have  done,  to  volunteer 
his  services  in  a  cau'e  that  means  sf)  much  to  the  futuif 
of  America.  But  the  contemptible,  double-leaded  editorial 
1  iins  off  at  a  double-leaded  gait  and  warns  the  various 
i-ommittees  to  which  it  has  given  notice,  that 

"Somebody  has  to  pay  for  evervthing  in  this  world. 
The  founders  who  cast  the  type,  the  paper-makers  who 
make  the  paper,  the  ink-makers  wno  mtke  the  ink.  the 
iJiiiiiirrs  wiio  pilnt  the  (locumen's.  the  ffifls  who  address 
the  wrappers,  etc..  etc.,  must  all  be  paid." 

What  would  Pixley  think  of  this  pi-ocefding  were  he 
:ilivel  With  what  fine  scorn  would  he  have  treated  an- 
other sheet  guilt.v  of  such  a  i)erformance.  The  last 
double-leaded  editorial  upon  this  subject,  and  there  have 
been  two,  closes  with  this  shameful  prayer: 

"We  therefore  call  most  earnestlv  upon  the  Renublions 
of  this  State  who  believe  their  own  assertions  when  they 
say  that  free  silver  means  a  dancer  to  State  and  Nation, 
to  back  up  the  faith  that  is  in  them.  If  they  believe  in 
-oiind  money,  let  them  prove  it.  l  et  them  ptit  un  some 
-oiind  money  for  sound  money's  sake.    Money  talks." 

The  loyal  Republican  who  reads  between  the  lines  must 
lilush  when  he  views  the  depths  to  which  this  once  pow- 
<  rful  journal  has  fallen.  At  a  time  when  the  Democratic 
pi-ess  all  over  the  country  is  abandtming  party  for  the 
sake  of  country,  and  is  staunchly  supporting  the  nomine-' 
of  its  Republican  adversary,  it  comes  with  i)0()r  grace 
from  a  Republican  paper  to  make  such  unblushing  de- 
mands to  insui-e  its  party  fealty. 

THE    SOCIAL/STS'  CONVICT/ON. 

The  twelve  jurymen,  who,  in  the  ('ase  of  the  .Socialists 
recently  tried  for  disturbing  the  peace,  returned  a  ver- 
dict of  guilty,  are  entitled  lo  the  thanks  of  the  commun- 
ity. The  ordinary  juryman  is  only  too  apt  to  be  carried 
away  in  the  other  direction  by  a  falije  cpnception  as  to 
what  constitutes  American  liberty.  The  right  of  free 
speech  was  in  no  way  involved  in  the  case.  It  was  simply 
a  question  as  to  the  right  of  exercising  that  privilege  to 
the  discomfort  and  annoyance  of  the  neighborhood.  The 
testimony  of  reputable  citizens  established  tne  fact  that 
the  Socialists'  gatherings  at  the  corner  of  Seventh  and 
Market  streets  had  at  various  times  disttirljed  the  peace 
of  the  neighborhood,  and  particularly  the  meetings  of  the 
Order  of  Odfl  Fellows.  The  fact  was  also  established  that 
the  Socialists  had  frequently  been  ne)tified  of  the  disturb- 
ance they  were  creating,  and,  though  requested  to  do  so, 
had  neglected  and  failed  to  abate  the  nuisance.  The  meet- 
ings were  a  matter  of  nightly  eK;currence.  Patience  l)eing 
outraged,  they  were  finally  arrested.  That  conviction 
promptly  followed  may  be  regarded  as  a  healthy  sign. 
Subsequent  to  their  conviction  the  Socialists  held  another 
meeting  at  the  same  place,  and  attracted  a  large  crowd  by 
displaying  signs  and  banners  bearing  the  devices  peculiar 
to  Socdalism,  for  which  they  were  again  placed  under  ar- 
rest. Probably  few  of  the  men  who  participate  in  these 
socialistic  meetings  would  countenance  a  bald  infraction 
of  the  law  and  a  disturbance  of  the  peace  In  the  ordinary 


course  of  affairs.  The  trouble  with  them  is  they  believe 
their  cause  superior  to  the  ordinary  regulations  of  the 
law.  Because  a  noisy  gathering  represents  a  creed,  a  be- 
lief or  a  new  scheme  of  social  organization,  its  followers 
are  not  exempt  from  responsibility  to  the  law.  The  cause 
they  represent  invests  them  with  no  peculiar  privileges. 
If  is  difficult  for  the  Socialist  to  uiiderstatul  this,  however, 
and  despite  repeated  arrests  he  is  apt  to  stubbornly  strug- 
gle for  his  "rights"  until  bad  blood  is  engendered  and 
some  heads  are  broken. 

DECLI  NE  OF  TH  E  SEALI  NC  INDUSTRY. 

The  fur  seals  are  being  exterminated  at  an  alarming 
rate,  thanks  to  the  unrestrained  and  remorseless  hunt'n; 
of  them  that  goes  on  every  year.  So  long  as  the  Govern- 
ment held  a  monopoly  of  the  seal  industry,  .nere  was  no 
danger  of  extermination,  but  when  the  Paris  arbitration 
tribunal  of  1893  recognized,  and.  to  a  certain  extent,  legal- 
ized pelagic  sealing,  the  wholesale  slaughter  began.  The 
monopoly  was  careful  to  kill  only  bachelor  seals,  as  the 
young  bulls  are  called,  hut  the  pelagic  sealers  take  what 
is  easiest  to  get,  and  so  three  fourths  of  their  catch  are 
females.  This  involves  the  lo.ss  of  the  young  seal  for 
whom  the  female  is  foraging,  and  often  of  another  still 
unborn,  so  the  thirty  thousand  females  killed  last  year 
meant  a  decrease  of  nearly  ninety  thousand  seals.  How 
nearly  they  have  been  exterminated  is  shown  by  the  last 
reports  from  Behring  Sea.  Outside  the  sixty-mile  line 
that  protects  the  Pribylof  Islands,  seventy  schooners  have 
been  lying  to  pick  up  any  seals  that  came  out  for  food, 
and  the  average  catch  has  been  two  or  three  a  day,  where 
it  used  to  a  hundred  or  more.  In  a  very  few  years,  at  the 
present  rate,  the  seal  will  become  extinct. 

There  is  Just  one  hope  for  the  industry,  and  that  lies 
in  the  rumor  that  the  Russian  Government  is  considering 
the  plan  of  asking  the  I'nited  Slates  and  Great  Britain 
to  join  in  framing  some  resolutions  which  shall  abso- 
lutely prohibit  all  pelagic  sealing.  Russia's  strong- 
minded  way  of  la.vjng  down  laws  and  seeing  that  they  are 
kept  has  been  of  inestimable  value  to  her  sealing  indus- 
try. The  few  who  have  tried  to  elude  or  defy  her  have 
promptly  found  themselves  imprisoned  in  a  Russian  for- 
tress, with  their  ships  confiscated  or  l)urned,  and  that  one 
lesson  is  generally  enough  for  them.  This  policy  may  be 
a  little  high-handed,  but  it  is  very  good  for  the  seals.  If 
we  would  save  our  own.  stringent  laws  with  stringent 
penalties  are  the  only  means. 

Ask  any  farmer  or  workingman  why  he  favors  Bryan 
an<l  the  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver,  and  he  will 
tell  you  that  free  silver  will  double  the  supply  of  money, 
and  create  a  corresponding  increase  in  wages  and  prices. 
Ill  all  likelihood  this  is  the  only  reason  they  will  give  for 
favoring  Bryan.  The  "Examiner,"  however,  which  is  the 
only  supporter  of  Bryanism  in  San  Francisco,  very  un- 
kindly knocks  this  theory  in  the  head,  and  leaves  no 
excuses  for  the  farmer  or  the  workingman  to  support  the 
bullion  owner  in  his  fight  to  cinch  the  people.  It  says 
there  is  not  the  slightest  evidence  that  the  free  coinage 
of  silver  would  result  in  doubling  the  supply  of  money 
or  in  doubling  prices,  and  then  says: 

"It  must  be  admitted  that  the  extravagant  claims  of  free 
silver  enthusiasts  who  tell  the  farmer  that  throwing  open 
the  mints  will  immediately  raise  wheat  to  one  dollar  a 
bushel  and  double  the  price  of  hogs,  have  assistsed  to 
snrcad  this  idea.  But  a  careful  review  of  the  silver  marki  t 
and  the  money  situation  justifies  the  declaration  that 
nothing  of  the  kind  can  happen." 

The  farmer  ought  to  cut  this  out  and  paste  it  in  his 
hat,  and  the  interior  exchanges  who  have  some  rational 
views  on  the  financial  question  could  do  no  better  than  to 
print  this  extract,  and  state,  upon  the  authority  of  the 
"Examiner,"  that  it  is  a  silly  and  fouridationless  claim,  lo 
say  that  free  silver  will  raise  the  price  of  wlieat  and 
double  the  price  of  hogs. 

The  Nicaragua  Canal  project  is  reported  at  a  stand- 
still. It  is  claimed  that  there  is  a  sandbar  at  the  mouth 
of  the  river  extending  a  mile  into  the  sea,  through  which 
no  amount  of  dredging  can  keep  a  channel  clear.  The 
same  authority,  the  "Cincinnati  Enquirer,"  declares  that 
the  Panama  Canal  can  be  finished  at  one-lliird  the  esti- 
mated cost  of  the  Nicaragua  Canal,  and  it  is  in  every  wav 
practicable.  There  the  work  is  progressing  satisfactorih 
under  the  new  management.  Seventeen  miles  of  I  he  can-'l 
are  already  navigable  for  ships,  and  they  have  cut  down 
the  surface  of  the  earth  six  or  eight  feet  ten  miles  further. 
Two  thousand  negroes  are  employed  at  forty  cents  a  day. 
and  the  canal  is  over  half  completed.  All  the  digging  and 
excavating  is  done  by  steam  engines.  It  costs  $30,000 
month  to  kee'p  the  machinery  in  repair  and  free  from  the 
fearful  influence  of  the  climate. 


Princess  Eugenie,  the  little  daughter  of  Princess 
Beatrice,  the  Queen's  favorite  daught.er,  and  the  late 
Prince  Henry  of  Battenburg.  is  pronounced  the  richest 
royal  heiress  in  Europe.  Victoria  designs  to  leave  to  her 
the  immense  accumulations  of  a  thr.ft.v  life-time- -not 
only  millions  of  money  but  also  the  royal  domains  of  Bal- 
moral in  Scotland  and  Osborne  in  the  Isle  of  Wight.  In 
addition  Empress  Eugenie  promises  to  endow  the  maiden 
with  her  own  vast  properties,  which  represent  at  least 
ten  millions  of  dollars. 


SOBER  SECOND -THOUGHT. 

Fresh  evidences  that  the  straying  Republican  is  wan- 
dering back  to  the  fold  are  to  be  found  on  every  hand. 
An  old  line  Republican,  who,  early  in  the  campaign,  an- 
nounced his  intention  of  voting  for  free  silver  and  Bryan, 
but  who  has  latterly  come  to  give  the  question  sober 
thought,  has  at  our  request  given  his  reasons  for  re- 
turning to  the  support  of  McKinley.    He  says: 

"I  confess  to  having  been  carried  away  by  the  first 
wave  of  Bryanism  that  swept  over  the  country,  but  sober 
second  thought  has  convinced  me  of  my  error  and  awak- 
ened me  to  the  awful  consequences  that  would  follow  in 
.Mr.  Bryan's  wake  if  he  proved  successful  in  the  coming 
campaign.  Owing  to  unpardonable  misrepresentations 
concerning  the  passage  of  the  act  designated  at  "The 
Crime  of  IHT.'t. "  I  with  a  fjreat  majority  of  the 
people  of  these  United  .States  had  come  to  believe 
silver  demonetized  by  trickery  ^nd  fraud.  With- 
out stopping  to  carefully  consider  the  past,  we 
concluded  that  the  present  hard  times  were  owing 
to    the    passasro    of    the    act    of  Beings  in 

this  frame  of  mind,  when  the  Boy  Orator  appeared  before 
the  Chicago  convention  with  his  borrowed  crown  of 
thorns  and  cross  of  gold,  and  captured  that  body,  and 
thereby  secured  the  nomination  for  the  Presidency,  it  is 
not  strange  that  many  well-meaning  people  hastily  de- 
termined to  support  him,  thinking  he  was  the  Moses  w^ho 
could  lead  them  out  of  the  Egyptian  darkness  of  despair 
and  show  them  the  promised  land  flowing  with  the  milk 
and^Jloney  of  prosperity  and  happiness.  Thousands  so 
announced  their  intentions  before  they  had  even  seen 
the  miserable  platform  upon  which  he  stood.  What  was 
their  amazement  when  they  learned  through  Senator 
Sherman's  speech  the  truth  as  to  the  passage  of  the  act 
of  1873.  That  act  simply  did  not  provide  for  coining  silver 
dollars,  and  before  that  time  many  years  had  passed 
without  coining  even  one  single  dollar,  and  the  country 
had  not  been  ruined  then  or  sub.sequent  to  the  passage  of 
the  act  of  1873  by  reason  thereof.  By  the  way,  a  copy  of 
Senator  Sherman's  speech  should  be  in  the  hands  of 
every  voter  in  the  United  States.  Th='se  good  and  well- 
meaning  citizens,  myself  among  the  number,  finally  hart 
an  opportunity  to  examine  the  Chicago  platform,  and 
found  it  to  be  a  'whited  sepulchre,  fair  without,  but  with- 
in full  of  dead  men's  bones.'  and  all  manner  of  uncleanli- 
ness.  In  it  was  found  the  skeletons  of  discontent,  envy 
and  hate,  and  the  festering  corpses  of  anarchy  and  crime, 
with  Altgeld  and  Tillman  for  its  guardians. 

"They  carefully  perused  the  various  speeches  made  by 
this  candidate,  and  in  them  he  never  even  referred  to  the 
tariff  question,  the  most  important  of  all  questions  now 
before  the  .\merican  people.  They  further  found  that 
the  bent  of  his  mind  was  to  array  class  against  class: 
those  who  had  little  or  no  property  against  those  who 
had.  They  found  that  the  spirit  dominating  him  and  his 
followers  was  calculated  and  intended  to  array  section 
against  section;  the  West  and  South  against  the  East  and 
the  Middle  States;  they  found  the  only  question  which 
he  deemed  worthy  of  discussion  was  the  free  and  un- 
limited coinage  of  silver,  which  he  prescribed  as  a  pana- 
cea for  all  the  financial,  political  and  social  evils  of  the 
times.  They  also  found  that  he  was  willing,  yea,  anxious 
to  pack  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States,  and  gen- 
erally cripple  and  harass  the  Federal  judiciary,  because 
it  had  rendered  a  decision  upon  a  constitutional  question 
contrary  to  the  opinions  of  the  Populists  and  anarchists, 
who  are  all  great  constitutional  lawyers,  altljough  they 
have  never  looked  at  a  law  book  except  at  the  covers. 

"They  also  noted  with  alarm  that  all  the  criminal 
classes,  disturbers  of  the  public  peace — all  those  who 
were  looking  for  work  and  praying  they  might  not  find 
it — all  those  windy  orators  who  were  upon  the  street  cor- 
ners denouncing  the  economical  and  thrifty,  and  urging 
the  idle  and  the  dissolute  to  help  themselves  and  murder 
the  owners  of  property,  were  to  a  man  in  favor  of  the 
election  of  Bryan.  And  when  these  citizens  remembered 
that  four  years  ago  to-day  the  people  of  the  United 
Slates  were  never  as  prosperous  all  over  the  country  as 
then;  that  money  was  abundant,  the  hum  of  industry  was 
everywhere  heard,  and  he  who  desired  could  obtain  em- 
ployment at  remunerative  wages,  and  the  people  were 
contented  under  a  wise  and  protective  tariff,  and  that 
tlie  'Crime  of  1873'  did  not  prevent  universal  prosperity, 
and  when  these  citizens  further  reflected  that  as  soon  as  it 
was  known  that  a  Democratic  Congress  and  Democratic 
F'resident  had  been  elected  on  a  revenue  platform,  that 
manufacturers  began  to  lessen  the  amount  of  articles 
manufactured,  and  times  began  to  change  for  the  worse, 
and  when  the  McKinlev  tariff  was  repealed  and  a  revenue 
tariff  had  been  adopted,  that  thousands  of  manufacturies 
were  closed,  and  hundreds  of  thousands  of  operatives 
were  in  consecpience  thereof  rlischarged,  and  want  instead 
of  prosperity  prevailed  throughout  the  land,  and  that  all 
classes  were  injuriously  affected,  and  especially  the  pro- 
ducers and  workingmen  of  the  nation  who  had  been  de- 
luded by  false  promises  to  vote  for  free  trade  instead  of 
protection,  in  order  that  a  dinner-pail  could  be  pur- 
chased for  a  few  cents  less,  and  when  these  citizens  fur- 
ther took  into  consideration  the  fact  that  hundreds  of  ar- 
ticles formerly  manufactuied  here  were  not  to  be  found 
upon  the  shelves  of  our  merchants,  but  that  foreign-made 
fabrics  manufactured  in  countries  where  labor  was  ob- 
tained for  a  few  cents  a  day,  had  driven  from  our  home 
marketsthedomestic  fabrics;  and  when  these  citizens  saw 
all  these  things  they  retracted  what  they  had  before  in- 
tended to  do.  and  determined  that  as  good  citizens  an  1 
lovers  f)f  their  country  they  could  not  and  would  not  vote 
for  a  person  nominated  on  such  a  platform  and  entertain- 
ing such  views,  which  are  detrimental  to  the  best  inter- 
ests of  the  country  and  the  people.  'The  sober  second 
thought'  of  the  people  is  now  turning  to  McKinley  as  the 
savior  of  the  country.  Mr.  Bryan  will  learn  before  this 
campaign  ends  the  truth  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  remarks,  when 
he  said:  'You  can  fool  some  of  the  people  all  of  the 
time;  you  can  fool  all  of  the  people  some  of  the  time,  but 
you  cannot  fool  all  of  the  people  all  of  the  time.' 

"I  confess  to  having  been  one  of  the  misguided,  and  I 
am  thankful  that  I  count  myself  among  many  ot.ier  of  my 
friends  who  have  discovered  the  folly  of  Bryanism  and 
the  dangers  with  which  it  is  alive.  JUDEX." 
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A  LUMBER  RAFT 

The  great  raft  that  came  down  from  Stella,  \\'ashing- 
ton,  last  week,  lies,  huge  and  inert,  in  the  Oakland  oreek, 
an  object  of  apprehension  to  the  big  lumber  companies 
here.  For  if  Bains  and  Robertson  continue  to  bring 
down  their  cigar-shaped  rafts,  the  price  of  timber  in  San 
Francisco  will  go  down,  at  least  three  dollars  or  three 
and  a  half  a  thousand  feet,  and  the  big  companies,  who 
now  saw  up  their  logs  into  boards  and  planks  and  send 
them  down  in  vessels,  will  have  to  change  their  methods 
and  take  to  rafting,  if  they  wish  to  compete.   The  present. 


A  SIDE  Vlt  ■ 

method  of  transportation  costs  from  three  dollars  and  a 
quarter  to  four  dollars  a  thousand  feet,  but  in  rafts  it  is 
very  much  cheaper.  The  Mineola,  which  towed  the  raft 
down,  brought  her  usual  cargo  of  coal,  and  so  could 
afford  to  charge  less  than  even  a  towboat  would.  The 
raft  was  valued  at  forty-five  thousand  dollars,  and  its 
entire  cost,  including  towage,  insurance,  etc.,  was  thirty- 
four  thousand,  leaving  a  profit  of  eleven  thousand  dollars 
for  the  projectors. 

It  took  some  clever  manipulating  to  land  the  great  raft 


in  the  Oakland  creek.  The  5(i0,000  lineal  feet  of  piling 
made  a  bulk  five  hundred  and  twenty-eight  feet  long  by 
fifty-two  feet  broad  and  thirty-one  feet  deep,  drawing 
twenty-four  feet  of  water.  At  the  very  highest  moment  of 
the  tide,  there  is  barely  twenty-five  feet  of  water  on  the 
Oakland  bar,  and  if  the  raft  had  touched  bottom  or  struck 
a  snag,  the  chains  would  have  snapped  and  the  logs  scat- 
tered over  the  bay.  Captain  Gray,  whose  tugs  had  taken 
charge  of  the  monster  cigar  off  Union  street,  went  as 
near  the  bar  as  possible,  then  watchea  the  tide.  When  ii 
was  at  its  height,  the  tugs  darted  forward,  and  the  raft 
passed  over  without  a  scrape. 

The  only  other  attempt  at  rafting  logs  was  of  the  South- 
ern Pacific  from  Washington  to  San  Francisco.  That 
raft  was  also  built  by  Bains  and  Robertson.  The  present 
one  belongs  to  the  builders  themselves,  who  prepared  the 
timber  on  credit,  and  brought  it  down  as  a  speculation.  A 
company  is  to  be  incorporated,  and,  with  the  money  com- 
ing from  the  sale  of  stork,  together  with  their  present 
capital,  thi.s  firm  plans  to  build  sawmills  on  the  Alameda 
county  shore,  and  to  go  into  the  lumber  manufacturirg 
business. 

GENERALITIES 

A  well-known  Pa-adelphia  physician  condemns  in 
strong  terms  the  habit  of  eating  cloves  and  other  spice.s 
to  deaden  the  liquor  breath.  They  are  powerful  irritan  s, 
he  says,  and  eaten  in  any  quantity  are  more  harmful  than 
the  liquor  itself. 

Hermitine,  or  electrolyzed  salt  water,  has  come  into 
vogue  as  an  antiseptic  in  Paris  hospitals.  It  was  first 
used  by  Dr.  Proger,  who  discovered  that  it  removes  all 
l)ad  odors,  cleanses  and  heals  fetid  wounds  and  sores,  and 
kills  mi(  robes,  more  effectually  than  any  other  antiseptic 
known. 

The  French  loan  of  $80,000,000  to  Russia,  which  is  at 
present  being  floated,  is  a  specially  advantageous  one. 


as  it  is  issued  at  92,  redeemable  at  par,  and  will  bear  in- 
terest at  3  per  cent.  Russia  has  already  borrowed  from 
France  nearly  one  billion  dollars,  and  it  is  assumed  the 
object  of  this  loan  is  to  increase  the  gold  reserve  so  as  to 
render  easy  the  adoption  of  .he  gold  standard  next  year. 

In  Paris  a  movement  is  on  foot  to  place  some  restric- 
tion on  the  bestowal  of  the  Legion  of  Honor  badge.  It 
has  been  distributed  so  promiscuosly  of  late  for  petty 
political  services,  etc.,  that  it  carries  with  it  little  or  no 
distinction,  while  it  should  be,  as  was  originally  in- 


tended,  the  mark  of  a  grateful  people  for  some  distin- 
guished service  to  the  country. 

The  Irish  vote  seems  to  have  passed  out  of  existence 
this  compaign.  The  national  votes  that  are  cutting  a 
figure  are  those  of  the  Germans  and  the  Scandinavians, 
who  now  hold  the  balance  of  power  in  many  of  the  west- 
ern States.  Both  are  for  sound  money.  It  is  said  there  is 
not  a  German  newspaper  of  any  prominence  anywhere  in 
the  United  States  that  is  supporting  Bryan. 


1 

THE    RAFT    LYING    IN    OAKLAND  CREEK 


THE    WAV  E 


THE  DEL  MONTE  WEEK 

Reminiscences  of  the  "  Outing,"  with  Com'' 
ment  on  Individual  Stars, 

Last  week's  entertainment  at  Del  Monte  was,  I  have  no 
'loiibt.  the  most  perfect  in  detail  and  conceution  that  the 
Pacific  Coast  has  yet  seen.  Those  who  have  attended  all 
past  entertainments  at  this  resort  and  all  the  leading  ones 
at  others,  are  warrant  for  this  statement.  It  was  on  a 
scale  and  of  a  character  not  heretofore  attempted,  and 
it  is  Cin-tainly  to  the  credit  of  the  far  western  civilization 
that  such  a  week  could  be  given  here.  One  would  have 
to  cross  the  full  length  of  the  continent  before  finding 
its  rival,  and  even  then  there  would  be  lacking  those 
natural  beauties  which  make  Del  Monte  pre-eminent  and 
give  her  a  vast  advantage  over  any  of  her  Atlantic  sis- 
ters. I  have  seen  more  money  spent  on  a  single  night 
at  Lenox  than  went  to  make  a  whole  week  of  days  and 
nights  at  Del  Monte.  BeautifiU  Lenox,  in  her  famous 
Berkshire  hills,  might  use  up  all  the  fortune  of  the' 
Stokeses  and  the  Morgans  and  still  be  unjible  to  pro- 
duce a  Del  Monte  night.  Man  has  so  little  to  do  in  Cali- 
fornia to  make  nature  do  her  best. 

It  is  a  pity  that  those  who  are  wont  to  speak  with  dis- 
respect of  society  men  as  "Dudes.  "  "Anglomaniacs"  and 
the  like,  could  not  have  seen  the  races  and  games.  The 
California  Van  Bibber  is  quite  as  sinewy  as  his  New  York 
prototype.  He  has  the  muscle  of  a  drayman  and  the 
agility  of  a  tiger.  Speak  not  with  disrespectful  sneer  of 
the  man  of  "Dick"  Tobin's  age  who  has  the  courage  to 
ride  a  race  with  professional  jockeys.  Do  you  know  what 
it  means  to  ride  with  these  trained  little  rascals  of  the 
track?  Ask  Mr.  "Jimmy"  Swinnerton,  the  little  bear  ar- 
tist of  the  "Examiner" — he  once  was  a  jockey.  (This  was 
before  he  became  a  negro  minstrel.)  Swinnerton  will 
tell  you  that  in  riding  with  professionals  Mr.  Tobiu  ran 
the  gravest  risk  of  being  ridden  into,  fouled,  smashed  up 
against  the  fence,  and  generally  used  up.  Mr.  Tobin  him- 
self realized  this  and  let  his  horse  out  at  the  start  that 
he  might  get  oirt  of  reach  of  these  dangerous  little  brown- 
ies of  the  track.  And  in  going  to  the  front  so  early  the 
race  was  lost,  but  it  was  the  only  thing  to  do.  One  of 
the  jockeys  did  grab  his  lines  and  jerk  his  horse  out  of 
his  course,  but  Mr.  Tobin's  protest  was  not  effective  be- 
cause not  sufficiently  substantiated. 

The  foxiness  of  those  jockeys  was  illustrated  in  the  be- 
havior of  Maynard,  the  uoy  that  was  hurt.  He  was  takin? 
the  water  jump,  when  his  horse  swerved,  and  Maynard 
fell  almost  into  the  arms,  as  luck  would  have  it,  of  Dr. 
Shiels,  who  had  crossed  the  courses  to  see  the  horse? 


make  the  leap.  The  boy  was  unconscious  at  first,  but 
when  he  came  to  he  soon  realized  that  he  was  very  much 
an  object  of  attention  and  sympathy.  With  the  keenness 
of  the  gamin  he  played  'possum  most  successfully  until  a 
purse  of  $50  was  raised  on  th(>  track  aiul  sent  to  him, 
when  his  senses  returned  with  remarkable  rapidity,  and 
lu'  proved  to  be  almost  unhurt. 

Speaking  of  Swinnerton  reminds  me  of  a  bit  of  gossip 
concerning  him  which  was  floating  about  the  track— he 
is  going  to  Europe.  Mrs.  Hearst  has  determined  to  give 
him  the  benefit  of  five  years  of  education  in  London  and 
Paris.  He  promises  not  to  abandon  caricature,  but  to 
mingle  with  the  new  masters  in  that  line  of  work,  and, 
while  learning  how,  jireserve  his  originality.  But  the 
gentleman  rider  Swinnerton  was  the  only  one  in  evi- 
dence at  Del  Monte.  .\nd  a  good  rider  he  is  if  he  would 
but  keep  his  legs  in  a  bit  more  and  hold  his  hands  lower. 
That  he  didn't  come  in  first  was  not  his  fault.  He  was  on 
one  of  Hobart's  horses,  but  Hobart  didn't  intend  that  ho 
should  win— for  Prince  Fortunatus  was  up  himself  and 
on  a  faster  pony. 

If  Walter  Hobart  ever  goes  in  for  politics  he  will  be 
a  success.  He  knows  the  knack  of  catching  the  mob.  Yes, 
no  doubt  of  it,  young  Hol)art  can  play  to  a  gallery  as  well 
as  our  own  honored  and  beloved  Governor.  Whiskers  of 
Monterey  cheered  Hobart  every  time  he  made  a  play  at 
polo.  Vp  and  down  around  the  field  the  Monterey  Hay- 
seed would  rush,  crying  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  'BuUv 
boy,  Walter!  Good  boy,  Hobart!  Give  it  to  'em,  Walt! 
You're  all  right,  old  boy!  Won  it,  by  Jee!  You  won  it, 
Walt!  Say,  boys,  ain't  he  a  daisy?"  This  is  not  ex- 
aggeration, not  a  word  of  it.  It  is  a  stenographic  report. 
There  was  no  man  on  the  field  that  "took  the  centre" 
so  many  times  and  held  it  so  long,  to  the  great  delight 
of  the  crowd,  as  this  young  millionaire.  His  one  pleas- 
ure seems  to  be  exercise.  He  trains  like  a  college  half- 
back,— tennis  for  a  couple  of  hours  in  the  morning,  not 
a  girl's  game,  but  a  battle  with  Joe  Tobin  or  Lawson;  a 
couple  of  hours  of  polo  in  the  afternoon,  and  a  drive  with 
four  spirited  horses  to  handle  later,  and  an  hour's  bowling 
before  going  to  bed.  This  is  work,  don't  you  know  itZ 
Downright  hard  work,  when  you  keep  it  up  day  after 
day. 

"Those  boys  may  have  money,"  I  heard  one  of  the  as- 
sembled farmers  say  to  a  companion,  "but  they  ain't  any 
the  worse  for  it."  So  must  we  all  say.  "Joe"  Tobin  had 
been  playing  the  game  of  three  men, and,  after  droi)ping 
his  stick,  had  picked  it  up  vaquero  fashion,  without  dis- 
mounting. T  don't  know  how  many  Tobin's  in  all  con- 
tributed to  the  sports:  they  all  have  the  sand  and  skill  of 
the  thoroughbred.  Go  to  the  tennis  court,  the  bowling 
alley,  the  swimming  tanks,  the  polo  ground,  or  the  track, 
and  you  would  find  some  slim,  agile  Tobin  doing  some- 


thing daring  or  skillful,  or  bo;h.  And  "Joe"  io  ihe  Tobin 
of  Tobins  on  horseback,  afoot  or  aswim. 

But  why  prattle  on?  It  is  gone,  and  not  for  another 
year  at  least  can  California  have  an  opportunity  to  see 
so  much  of  gentlemanly  sport  and  elegant  entertain- 
ment. How  it  will  be  possible  for  Mr.  Douty,  M;)jor  Rath- 
bone  and  the  other  gentlemen  who,  for  last  week,  planned 
so  brilliantly  and  executed  so  faithfully,  to  excel  them- 
selves next  year,  no  one  can  foresee.  Apparently  all  that 
could  be  done  to  make  the  week  one  of  festival  was  done; 
thf  re  was  not  so  mvch  as  to  rail,  nor  so  Utile  a.i  to  satisfy; 
there  was  pleasure  for  the  eye  and  the  ear;  spirited, 
speedy  horses;  quick,  courageous  men;  handsome  and  in- 
telligent women,  brilliantly  dressed  gay  equipages  music 
of  string  and  of  winil  instruments,  a  sky  that  smiled — 
what  more,  what  more  could  man,  dissatisfied  man,  ask? 

  T.  N.  S. 

Among  the  rich  mines  of  Leadville  is  one  called  "Dead 
Man's  Claim."  It  seems  a  certain  popular  miner  had  died, 
and  his  friends  having  decided  to  give  him  a  good  send- 
off  hired  a  man  for  twenty  dollars  to  act  as  sexton.  It 
was  in  the  midst  of  winter;  theie  were  ten  feet  of  snow  on 
the  ground,  and  the  grave  had  to  go  six  feet  below  that. 
The  grave-digger  sallied  forth  into  the  snow,  deposited 
the  corpse  for  safe-keeping  in  a  drift,  and  for  three  days 
nothing  was  heard  from  him.  A  delegation  sent  to  find 
the  fellow  discovered  him  digging  away  with  all  his 
might,  but  found  also  the  intended  grave  converted  into 
the  entrance  to  a  shaft.  Striking  the  earth  it  seems  he 
had  found  pay  rock  worth  sixty  dollars  a  ton.  The  dele- 
gation at  once  staked  out  claims  adjoining  his,  and  the 
deceased  was  forgotten.  Later  in  the  season,  the  snow 
having  melted,  his  body  was  found  and  given  an  ordinary 
burial  in  another  part  of  the  camp. 

The  Roentgen  rays  are  apt  to  have  dangerous  conse- 
quences to  thoses  who  experiment  with  them.  A  certain 
electric  engineer  who  has  often  demonstrated  the  beauty 
of  bis  finger  bones  by  placing  his  left  hand  within  their 
radius  is  losing  all  the  nails  from  its  fingers.  Patients 
whose  heads  have  been  subjected  to  the  influence  of  the 
rays  have  had  their  hair  fall  out  or  turn  white.  These 
results  are  due  to  the  potency  of  the  ultra-violet  rays  of 
the  spectrum,  and  it  is  suggested  that  the  old  supersti- 
tion about  the  danger  of  sleeping  in  the  direct  rays  of  the 
moon  has  a  scientific  basis  inasmuch  as  these  same  ultra- 
violet rays  exist  in  moonlight. 

Colonel  Watterson  favors  the  nomination  by  the 
Democracy  of  a  third  ticket,  but  says  that  if  anything 
could  make  him  bolt  it,  it  would  be  his  own  nomination. 


I.  Swinnerton'.^  mount.      2.  Tile  favorite  ahead. 


THE    PONY    RACING  MEET 
3.  Lining  up  for  tlie  paper  cliase.      4.  The  B.ilJwin  coacli.      5.  Waller  Hobart's  drag. 
8.  The  water  jump.      q.  Scene  on  the  grounds 


6,  Hobart  on  Li  Hung  Chang.      7.  Start  of  th;  Hares, 


T  H  E    WAV  E 


THE  SULTAN -S  PALACE 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


May  be  it  is  optimism,  but  the  President  of  the  Horse 
Show  Association  indignantly  refuses  to  attribute  his 
brilliant  anticipations  for  the  forthcoming  equine  con- 
clave to  aught  but  certainties.  In  the  first  place,  he  in- 
sists the  show  is  »ut  of  the  experimental  stage;  in  the 
second  he  has  had  sufficient  support  already  promised 
to  ensure  success.  Not  only  will  the  society  high-lights 
of  last  season  contribute  their  rigs  and  their  blooded 
stock,  but  there  has  been  developed  a  degree  of  interest 
among  the  breeders  that  has  not  hitherto  existed.  In 
addition  there  is  the  generous  participation  of  the  two 
.lockey  Clubs,  perhaps  the  most  important  assistance 
the  equine  cause  could  obtain.  Last  winter  several  of 
the  important  stables  were  not  represented,  through  mis- 
apprehension, or  lack  of  interest,  or  some  other  cause; 
this  time  we  are  to  see  an  exhibit  from  the  Palo  Alto 
stock  farm,  which  means,  doubtless,  the  Orloff  trotteri, 
together  with  several  of  the  great  stallions  and  mares 
of  that  noted  establishment.  Mr.  Corbett  has  promised 
the  stars  of  his  stables;  Walter  Hobart  will  have  all  his 
drags  and  coaches  and  other  turn-outs  in  the  several 
competitions;  Charles  Baldwin,  whose  young  wife  has 
quite  as  pronounced  a  degree  of  equine  enthusiasm  as 
her  brother,  will  run  the  latter  a  close  race  for  lilue  i-ib- 
bons.  George  Newhall,  .Joe  Grant,  Richard  Tobin  and 
Henry  Crocker  are  determined  that  victories  shall  not 
be  easily  won  in  any  of  the  ornamental  classes.  Though 
George  Pope  announced  he  would  not  again  participate 
after  his  failure  to  secure  first  honors  last  season,  it  is 
said  he  has  found  a  team  to  match  Hobarfs  best  and  will 
contribute  them  to  the  show.  So  all  auspices  point  to- 
wards a  brilliant  assemblage  of  equipages  and  horses, 
though  the  spectacular  and  sensational  element  which 
Talbot  Clifton  contributed  will  this  season  be  absent. 


I  am  told  also  of  the  promised  participation  of  the 
Riding  Club,  and  the  Driving  Association,  whose  members 
disport  themselves  at  the  Speed  Track  in  the  Park  these 
golden  autumn  afternoons:  there  is  a  genuine  interest 
among  the  coachmen  of  the  Western  Addition  on  the 
subject  of  their  rigs,  and  any  number  of  private  tuni- 
outs— broughams,  wagonettes,  carriages,  victorias,  brew- 
sters,  phaetons,  tandems,  etc.,  will  be  entered.  Even 
the  livery-stable  keepers  have  been  appealed  to,  and  the 
rigorous  rules  by  which  horses  of  abundant  and  bushy 
tails  and  manes  were  discriminated  against,  in  favor  of 
equines  clipped  and  abbreviated,  according  to  fashionable 
dictates,  have  been  suspended.  These  professionals  claim 
that  in  the  eyes  of  most  of  their  customers  a  docked  horse 
is  a  damaged  horse,  and  that,  in  consequence,  they  are 
debarred  from  contributing  to  the  show.  However,  there 
is  no  longer  this  excuse,  so  we  may  anticipate  a  profusion 
of  livery  rigs  in  the  general  competitions.  It  is  pleasant 
to  learn  that  Mr.  Reginald  Rives  and  Mr.  Carman  have 
both  promised  to  assist  the  directors  as  jiidges.  In  an- 
swer to  the  invitation  of  the  Board  they  replied,  saying 
they  had  enjoyed  themselves  so  thoroughly  before,  that 
they  could  not  afford  to  miss  another  opportunity  of  vis- 
iting the  Coast. 


The  O'Farrel  failure  and  its  dreary  consequences  of 
scandal  have  dragged  forth  from  well-earned  retirement 
the  personality  of  F.  S.  Wensinger.  For  many  long  years 
he  was  one  of  the  leading  real  estate  dealers  and  invest- 
ors of  San  Francisco,  and  enjoyed  that  confidence  and 
estimation  which  come  only  to  men  of  proved  conscien- 
tiousness and  rectitude.  In  every  community  there  are  a 
few  such  men  who,  combining  shrewdness  and  worldly 
wisdom  with  cautious  conservatism  and  uprightness  of 
character,  inevitably  win  fortunes  and  the  suffrage  of  a 
large  clientele.  To  Wensinger,  a  devout  Romanist,  came 
first  the  wary  capitalist  determined  to  take  no  chance  of 
losing  his  hard-earned  possessions;  he  was  entrusted 
with  the  extensive  real  estate  business  of  the  Catholic 
Church;  he  collected  rents  for  the  Archbishop  and  sug- 
gested their  investments.  The  same  influence  brought 
him  the  affairs  of  the  Catholic  millionaires — the  Dona- 
hoes  and  Donahues,  together  with  the  rank  and  file  of 
the  faith,  who  felt  their  fortunes  safe  and  secure  in  the 
hands  of  a  man  in  whom  the  clergy  believed.  In  d>ie 
.course,  as  the  city  grew,  Wensinger  waxed  rich,  and  aided 
his  customers  to  increase  their  accumulations.  The  busi- 
ness centre  moved  south  from  his  old  office  on  Sacra- 
mento street,  but  there  he  remained,  and  his  clients  never 
found  it  too  far  to  go  after  him.  As  head  clerk  and  as- 
sistant he  had  young  O'Farrel.  the  nephew  of  his  wife, 
son  of  a  wealthy  rancher  of  Sonoma.  O'Farrel  senior, 
was  a  splendid  type  of  the  genviine  Irishman — a  man 
fashioned  somewhat  on  the  lines  of  Barney  Murphy,  gen- 
erous and  kindly,  loving  to  dispense  a  broad  and  jovial 
hospitality.  He  boasted  that  he  killed  and  consumed  a 
beef  every  day.  which  is  not  incredible  considering  he 


THE  WATERFROtJT.   WITH   SAID  BU  RCA5H  S  HAREM 
TO   THE  RICH  T 

SCENES    AT   ZANZl  BAR 

SEE  P^CE  7 

kept  open  house  for  the  county,  maintained  an  army  of 
retainers  and  rarely  sat  down  to  dinner  with  less  than 
a  dozen  for  company. 

*  * 

That  rate  of  living  demanded  more  money  than  O'Far- 
rell  possessed,  and  there  came  a  time  when  he  suffered 
the  pinch  of  poverty.  But  not  for  long,  happily — he 
died.  In  course  of  time  Wensinger,  growing  richer,  left 
his  business  more  completely  in  the  hands  of  young 
O'Farrell,  whose  discretion  and  character  he  had  tried 
so  earnestly  to  cultivate.  What  is  bred  in  the  bone 
however,  sooner  or  later  comes  out  in  the  flesh.  O'Farrell 
in  many  ways  is  his  father  'over  again,  generous  and 
kindly  disposed,  but  with  little  of  the  caution  and  less 
of  the  conservatism  of  his  uncle.  He  had  neither  the 
old  man's  application  nor  his  steadiness,  though  no  one 
denied  him  excellence  of  intention.  These  recent  years 
have  played  havoc  with  Wensinger's  accumulations.  He 
loaned  money  to  Mrs.  Hood  of  Los  Guillicos,  and  the  de- 
pression of  land  values  forced  her  property  into  his 
hands.  The  amount  of  the  mortgage,  I  believe,  was  $70,- 
000.  This  failure  of  his  nephew  has  already  cost  him 
$40,000  cash.  Nor  is  it  probable  his  losses  will  stop  there. 
He  will  never  permit  the  Archbishop  to  suffer,  even  if  he 
himself  be  out  of  pocket  thereby.  1  saw  him  the  other 
day  in  the  Occidental  Hotel,  a  stick  in  one  hand  and  a 
check  book  in  the  other,  the  figure  of  a  patient,  honorable 
old  man,  dragged  out  of  his  retirement  by  the  unex- 
pected call  of  the  world — sorrowful,  but  acquiescent  to  the 
decrees  of  the  Architect  of  Fate. 


Considering  how  general  the  interest  in  vaudeville 
performances  is,  it  is  not  unreasonable  to  suppose  there 
prevails  considerable  curiosity,  also,  as  to  the  personal- 
ities and  identities  of  the  singers,  contortionists  and 
acrobats  whose  performances  amuse  or  excite  our  wondw 
at  the  Orpheum.  It  cannot  truly  be  said  these  stars  of 
the  variety  stage  are  underpaid.  Indeed,  a  successful  vo- 
calist or  dancer  often  commands  a  higher  salary  than 
the  stars  of  the  legitimate  drama.  Take,  for  instance, 
Professor  Kennedy,  whose  hypnotic  entertainment  was 
a  feature  of  the  programme  two  weeKS  ago.  His  income 
while  at  the  Orpheum  was  $1,000  per  week.  Of  course 
this  is  an  unusually  exalted  stipend,  but  hypnotism 
draws,  and,  besides,  the  Professor  is  a  shrewd  business 
man.  With  one  exception  that  is  the  largest  salary  Gus- 
tav  Walter  has  ever  paid,  though  Papinta's  weekly  hon- 
orarium approached  it.  This  young  woman  had  $500  a 
week  for  her  dance,  but  there  were  also  electricians  and 
assistants  to  the  number  of  eight  to  aid  her,  and,  besides, 
nearly  a  ton  and  a  half  of  excess  baggage,  bringing  the 
cost  of  this  attraction  to  $800  per  week.  Biondi's  show- 
one  of  the  most  taking  the  house  ever  had— cost  nearly 
$r)00  per  week,  for  the  act  is  an  expensive  one,  between 
dressers  and  other  accesories.  '1  he  Vitascope  called  for 
$500  also;  the  Nelson  sisters  received  $350;  Aragon,  the 
fcm.inine  rope  walker,  $200;  the  Marlowe-Dunham  com- 
bination $450;  the  Fredericks  $350,  These,  of  course,  are 
the  most  expensive  people  in  the  show  business.  The 
figures  of  these  salaries  do  not  include  the  cost  of  trans- 
portation and  baggage,  which  Manager  Walter  has  also 
to  meet.  Those  who  have  read  thus  far  will  not  be  as- 
tonished to  learn  that  the  weekly  payroll  of  the  Orpheum 
averages  between  $2,500  and  $3,000  per  week.  However, 
the  house  seats  considerably  over  $5,000  per  week,  and  as 
standing  room  is  the  rule  half  the  week,  it  is  not  astonish- 
ing that  Gustav  Walter's  Income  averages  $50,000  per 
annum. 

«  » 
* 

The  stoi-y  of  Mrs.  Fitzlierbert,  the  morg-anatic  wife  of 
the  fourth  George  of  England,  is  one  of  the  romances  of 
history  familiar  to  most  readers  of  the  newspapers.  That 
the  dissipated  monarch  was  legally  and  lovingly  bound  to 
the  fascinating  Catholic  commoner  admits  of  no  doubt, 
but  in  Great  Britain  the  ruler  may  not  mate  out  of  his 
own  station,  and  policy  required  the  elevation  of  some 
German  princess  to  the  throne.  There  were  children, 
however— children  with  royal  blood  in  their  veins,  but, 
in  order  to  avoid  complications,  they  were  sent  out  of  the 
kingdom  and  reared  and  educated  in  the  United  States.  A 
liberal  income  was  allowed  them,  and  they  flourished, 
honorably  following  various  avocations.  Among  their  de- 
scendants is  Mrs.  S.  W.  Holladay.  who  is  a  great  grand- 
daughter of  George.  Dr.  Ord.  a  distinguished  army  sur- 
geon, who  fought  through  the  war  and  has  lived  for  many 
years  past  in  Arizona,  admits  the  same  descent.  The 
latter  is  in  town  now,  at  the  Occidental,  for  a  brief  term 
of  days.  He  is  an  intellectual  and  able  man  whose  scien- 
tific attainments  have  added  much  to  our  knowledge  of 
the  flora  and  fauna  of  that  territory.  No  man  knows  bet- 
ter about  the  region  than  Dr.  Ord,  and  it  is  certainly  in- 
teiesting  to  listen  to  his  experiences  of  early  days  there. 


The  misadventure  of  the  Alliance  Club  in  Southern 
California,  whence  it  went  on  a  tour  of  conquest,  is  not 
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astonishing  considering  that  Los  Angeles  is  exuberantly 
free-silver.  The  coinage  heresy  has  captivated  Los  An- 
geles, Pasadena  and  their  environments.  Between  its  in- 
roads, and  the  faction  fight  between  Lindley  and  Moore, 
the  Republican  party  is  in  a  bad  way.  Admitting  the 
Los  Angelans  as  the  most  single-minded  of  self-seekers, 
it  seems  astonishing  they  should  have  got  so  far  adrift 
as  to  throw  over  McKinley.  The  ordinary  arguments  of 
the  Bryanites  should  find  ready  refutation  among  the  j 
Pioneers  of  '89,  but  it  must  be  remembered  that  the  latter-  ' 
day  emigration  was  quite  largely  recruited  from  Kansas  ' 
and  the  Middle  West— a  happy  hunting  ground  for  eco-  ' 
nomical  fallacies.  Considering  this  condition,  the  misfor- 
time  which  befell  Samuel  M.  Shorlridge  is  not  astonish- 
ing. A  vast  and  exultant  audience  assembled  to  hear  the 
orator,  and  it  listened  patiently,  with  occasional  mur- 
murs of  applause,  to  his  parading  of  the  old-time  Repub- 
lican heroes.  At  the  behest  of  his  organ  tones  the  dead 
and  gone  warriors  and  statesmen  of  the  party  stalked 
mightily  through  the  hall,  their  achievunents  and  char- 
acteristics exalted  high  above  the  possibility  of  Demo- 
cratic competition.  Finally,  when  he  had  reached  the 
height  of  his  admiring  tribute  and  it  came  the  moment 
t.)  present  the  bitter  and  unworthy  contrast,  he  paused  — 
a  significant  pause.  The  tall  speaker  shook  menacingly 
a  long  fore-finger.  "And  now  for  Bryan  and  silver,"  lu' 
said  in  a  tone  in  which  irony  struggled  fiercely  with  sar- 
casm. The  word  was  enough.  A  wild  roar  arose.  Cheers 
for  Bryan  echoed  clamorously  through  the  hall.  For  ten 
minutes  the  hubbub  kept  up,  fully  half  the  audience  par- 
ticipating. The  plaudits  finally  ceased.  Thereupon  Short- 
rdge  continued.  "But  Major  McKinley—"  The  other  ami 
heretofore  silent  half  of  the  gathering  at  once  grew  ex- 
ultant. The  atmosphere  was  split  and  shattered  by  then- 
happiness.    Again  the  orator  essayed  to  go  on.    "Now,  I 

see,"  he  commenced,  "why  Mr.  Bryan's  "    That  last 

'Bryan-  was  th-e  «1imax.  Chepr  after  cheer' rewt'  tile  ate. 
The  sllverites  roHred  and  yelled  to  such  a  degree  that  tin- 
meeting  adjourned  in  disorder.  I  fancy,  after  this,  i; 
will  be  difficult  to  find  reputable  Republican  orators  !;> 
dare  a  Southern  audience. 

»  » 
« 

It  is  reasonable  to  presume,  however,  that  to  the  fac;ion 
fight  must  be  attributed  much  of  the  responsibility  for 
the  condition  of  affairs  prevailing  among  the  Southern 
Republicans.  The  party  is  restive  \inder  tne  leadership 
of  Hervey  Lindley,  who  is  not  a  man  of  any  real  considera- 
tion or  principle.  He  is  cold-blooded,  self-seeking,  nar- 
row-minded and  ungenerous — a  poor  mental  outflt  for  a 
political  leader.  To  his  adversary,  Walter  Moore,  there 
may  be  attributed  many  of  those  defects  which  seem  in- 
herent in  the  political  character,  but  he  has  frankness 
and  geniality  of  manner;  he  is  true  to  the  cause  he  es- 
pouses and  to  the  friends  he  is  pledged  to — which  cannot 
truthfully  be  said  of  Lindley. 


The  parajirraph  appearing  in  thi.s  column  statingr  th<' 
objections  of  (rertain  United  States  officers  at  the  adop- 
tion of  the  i-egular  service  uniform  by  the  Natio^ial  Guard, 
has  given  ri.se  to  some  controversy.  It  was  alleged  there- 
in that  a  bill  was  lieing  drafted  for  presentation  to  Con- 
gress providing  a  distinct  uniform  for  Uncle  Sam's  own 
soldiers,  and  containing  clauses  pi-ecluding  the  assump- 
tion of  this  garb  by  State  militia  or  any  other  militar\ 
body.  I  am  assured  by  General  Graham,  however,  that 
the  attitude  attributed  therein  to  the  regulars,  does  the 
service  an  injustice,  as  no  such  sentiment  is  entertained. 
On  the  contrary,  he  states  that  it  has  been  recommended 
in  the  report  of  a  regular  officer  detailed  by  the  War 
Dopai'tment  to  inspect  the  militia  of  a  certain  State,  that 
the  National  Guard  should  be  uniformed  and  equipped  in 
the  same  manner  as  aj-e  the  i-egular  troops. 


The  financial  pinch  in  New  York.  I  am  told,  is  almost 
as  severe  as  that  which  preceded  the  war.  In  San  Fran- 
cisco coin  was  never  scarcer,  business  never  worse.  The 
condition  which  followed  the  Pacific  Bank  suspension 
three  years  ago  was  bright  in  comparison  with  that  pre- 
vailing now.  The  Savings  bauKS  will  neither  pay  with- 
out notice  nor  loan  on  good  security,  and  one  is  led  to  ask 
how  they  propose  paying  interest  to  their  depositors  next 
January.  If  they  earn  nothing  they  can  pay  nothing. 
The  consequence  of  this  suspension  of  loans  is  tlje  en- 
forced idleness  of  record-searchers  and  lawyers  whose 
time  is  devoted  to  passing  on  titles.  How  they  long  for 
November  to  put  an  end  to  existing  uncertainty.  In  the 
meantime,  however,  the  Safe  Deposits  have  rented  their 
vaults  to  the  final  subdivision,  and  I  am  inclined  to  be- 
lieve it  would  surprise  even  the  financiers  to  learn  the 
amount  of  gold  being  hoarded  for  an  expected  advance. 
This  condition,  however,  forces  the  payment  of  labor 
throughout  the  city  in  silver  halves  and  dollars  and  a 
pile  of  the  white  metal  in  lieu  of  gold  twenties  is  apt  to 
force  the  most  enthusiastic  of  the  free  coinage  men  to  re- 
consider their  positions. 


THE    WAV  E 


PERILS  OF  THE  PERAMBULATOR 

Details  of  "The  Waves"  Great  Relay  Baby-' 
Carriage  Race  from  the  Pacific 
Ocean  to  Lake  Merritt. 


A  measure  of  briny 
Huid  was  humbly  dippc'd 
from  the  g-reat  deep 
and  sealed  In  a  silver- 
mounted    rtask.  Tliir- 


toen  hours  and  twenty-seven  minutes  later  it  was  i)oured 
u-urg^ling:  forth,  to  ming-le  with  the  squinting  waters  of 
Lake  Merritt.  How  did  it  get  there  ?  How  did  it  tra- 
verse the  mighty  sand  lots,  the  l)urning  concrete,  the 
hostile  settlement  on  the  other  side  ?  "The  Wave'' 
knows  how.    "The  Wave''  will  tell  you. 

Friday  morning  a  mighty  concourse  was  gathered  at  the 
Cliff  House,  to  watch  the  starting  of  The  Wave's  great 
Relay.  At  a  given  signal  the  flask  was  placed  in  the  out- 
stretched hands  of  Baby  Booboo  McChinley,  the  quiver- 
ing fingers  of  nurse  Maggie  Flynn  tightened  on  the  han- 
dle, and  with  a  bursting  yell  from  the  crowd,  they  were 
off! 

The  run  to  the  Park  gates  was  a  stormy  one.  Courier 
Booboo  showed  a  tendency  to  confuse  his  carriage  with 
a  dining  car,  no  doubt  misled  by  the  space  and  size  of 
the  flask,  and  several  times  narrowly  escaped  strangula- 
tion. Once  he  was  nearly  arrested  by  the  mounted  po- 
lice for  violating  the  speed  regulations,  but  flew  past 
with  a  merry  laugh,  the  fleet-fluted  Maggie  Flynn  never 
slackening  her  pace.    At  one  time 

A  FEARFUL  COLLISION 

seemed  imminent.  As  the  perambulator  rounded  a  curve 
at  a  perilous  rate  of  speed,  a  lawn  mower  attempted  to 
cross  in  front  of  it.  Courier  Booboo  sounded  his  rattle 
just  in  time,  and  the  carriage  sped  on  with  only  a  slight 
jar.  At  last  the  gates  were  reached,  and  the  flask  flung 
into  the  waiting  carriage  of  Courier  Pudgy  O'Brien  three 
seconds  ahead  of  the  scheduled  time.  Booboo  was  roy- 
ally cheered,  and  borne  away  by  the  crowd,  who  all  clam- 
ored for  the  honor  of  setting  up  the  Mellin's  r  ood. 

Pudgy  O'Brien  is  a  plucky,  determined-looking  person, 
whose  somewhat  fabulous  appearance  is  misleading,  be- 
ing entirely  a  matter  of  dress.  His  orders  were  shai  p  an<l 
quick,  and  occasionally  punctured  by  profanity,  but  the 
build  of  his  propeller  was  unfortunately  heavy,  and  sev- 
eral minutes  were  lost  inflating  his  tired  lungs. 

At  the  corner  of  Van  Ness  avenue  and  Sutter  street, 
Ernestine  Rachael  Goldenstein  shook  her  blonde  curls 
impatiently  and  strained  her  blue  eyes  with  watching,  as 
the  moment  for  starting  went  by,  and  her  perambulator 
still  lacked  the  precious  silver-embossed  flask  of  old 
Ocean's  salt  tears.  Two  minutes,  three — there  he  was! 
As  the  flask  leaped  across  the  waiting  carriage.  Courier 
Ernestine  seized  it,  and  uttered  a  cry  ot  rapture.  "Ster- 
ling!" she  murmured,  as  she  shot  away  in  the  direction  of 
Polk  street. 


Now  nature  began  to 
show  a  terrible  aspect. 
Trade -winds  clutched  at 
dourier  Krnestino's  lace 
veil,  dust  Hung  itself  fierce- 
ly upon  her  |)ink  silk  covoi-- 
l(!t,  watering-carts  shitsd 
their  mad  torrents  foaming 
across  hei'  way.  At  one 
time  it  looked  as  though 
the  great  "Wave"'  Relay 
wore  to  be  marred  by 

A  FRIGHTFUL  TRAGEDY. 

In  an  attempt  to  cut  across  Market  street,  the  peram- 
bulator slipped,  swayed,  and  plunged  sidewise  to  the  very 
depths  of  the  gutter,  pinning  The  Wave's  courier  beneath 
it  as  it  went.  Horror-stricken  spectators  rushed  to  the 
rescue,  but  fortunately  no  worse  injiiries  were  sustained 
than  a  bumped  head  and  a  severe  nervous  shock.  Miss 
Goldenstein  was  unable  to  continue,  but  bravely  retired 
to  the  nearest  lawyer  to  commence  a  suit  for  damages 
against  the  Market  Street  Railway  Company,  while  a 
tramp  perambulator  bore  the  silver  flask  to  the  ferry  and 
placed  it  in  the  hands  of  Courier  Collie  Punkington.  The 
trip  across  the  bay  was  attended  by  severe  squalls,  but 
was  nevertheless  made  in  good  time,  and  at  Seventh  and 
Broadway,  the  spacious  carriage  of  the  Waverley  trains 
was  drawn  up  to  receive  the  travel-weary  flask.  Full  de- 
tails of  this  last  run  have  not  reached  us,  but  from  per- 
ambulatest  accounts  it  seems  to  have  been  fraught  with 
peril.  At  one  point  a  goat,  presumably  bribed  and  set 
out  by  our  cowardly  rival,  the  Arguenot,  claimed  the  road 
and  both  sidewalks,  making  a  detour  over  three  picket 
fences  necessary.  The  twins  themselves  fell  into  a  vio- 
lent altercation  as  to  which  should  hold  the  flask,  and  a 
great  deal  of  valuable  skin  was  lost  before  the  matter 
was  submitted  to  arbitration  and  the  bottle  placed  be- 


tween them.  The  Lake  was  reached  two  minutes  before 
the  schedule  time,  and  while  waiting  for  the  mighty  mo- 
ment when  the  Ocean  should  gush  fortli  from  its  silver 
bondage  the  bigger  twin,  in  a  second  of  inii)atience,  flung 
several  valuable  articles  of  personal  attire  into  the  shin- 
ing' waters  of  Lake  Merritt.  A  lirave  su  ininier  Hung  otT 
his  coat  and  boots,  and  springing  boldly  in,  waded  after 
them,  re(H)vei-ing  everything  but  one  bron/.e  boot.  Then 
time  wa.-i  proclaimed,  and  the  swaying  crowd  on  the  bank 
held  its  ))ivath  as  the  stopper  was  di'awn,  and,  with  a 


cliucklf  of  delight,  the 
sea  leajH'd  tot  lie  bosom 
c)i'  its  little  sister.  Then, 
in  a  storm  of  cheers,  the 
t  wins  were  raised  on  the 
shoulders  of  the  crowd, 
and  "The  Wave"  jiro- 
claimed  to  be 
A  TIDAL  WAVE. 

THE  CRISIS  AT  ZANZIBAR 

The  accompanying  pictures  of  Zanzibar  were  taken  dur- 
ing the  reign  of  Said  Burgash,  who  seized  the  throne 
that  rightfully  belonged  to  his  brother  while  the  latter 
was  away  at  his  father's  funeral.  Sulimani,  being  of  a 
peaceful  temperament,  permitted  this  usurpation,  and 
contented  himself  with  the  position  of  Prime  Minister. 
Every  evening  at  sunset  it  was  the  custom  of  Said  Bur- 
gash  to  review  his  troops  in  front  of  the  palace.  At  sun- 
set, too,  it  is  a  familiar  spectacle  to  see  a  chain-gang  of 
women  from  the  old  fort,  marching  to  the  palace  with 
their  chutties  of  water  on  their  heads.  At  some  distance 
from  the  palace  is  the  English  Mission  church,  built  on 
the  site  of  the  old  slave  market.  It  has  always  been  one 
of  the  most  picturesque  sights  of  Zanzibar,  with  its  walks 
of  coral  rock,  and  its  procession  of  barefooted,  surpliced 
choir  boys. 

Zanzibar  is  a  low,  crooked,  ill-smelling  city  of  about 
a  hundred  thousand  inhabitants,  the  greater  part  of 
whom  are  Arabs.  In  185G  it  gained  independence,  but  has 
been  under  a  British  protectorate  since  November.  It 
was  this  fact  that  led  to  the  recent  bombardment  of  the 
city,  and  the  complete  destruction  of  the  palace.  On  the 
death  of  Hamed  bin  Thwain  the  Sultan,  his  relative  and 
supposed  murderer.  Said  Kalid,  defied  the  protectorate 
and  seized  the  throne,  barricading  himself  in  the  palace 
with  seven  hundred  armed  .^skaris.  The  British  prompt- 
ly bombarded  the  palace  till  there  was  not  a  stone  or  a 
soldier  left  standing,  and  established  the  new  Sultan, 
Hamoud  bin  Mohammed  bin  Said.  Policy  controlled  Eng- 
land's passion  for  annexing  in  this  case,  for  France  and 
Germany  would  probably  be  extremely  unwilling  to  give 
up  their  rights  and  consular  jurisdiction,  and  England  is 
not  anxious  for  a  row  with  either  of  these  powers  just  at 
present.  • 

GUIDO 

I  know  you  are  fair. 

But  what  do  I  care  ^ 

For  the  lustre  of  eyes 

And  the  ripple  of  hair. 

The  earth  is  forlorn,  and  the  heavens  are  lead. 

Since  under  the  arch  of  the  pitiless  skies, 

Guido,  brave  Guido,  my  brother,  lies  dead. 

Together  we  three. 

That  is,  Guido  and  I 

And  the  mother  who  bore  us. 

Lived  in  a  cottage  that  looks  on.the  sea; 

The  mountains  behind,  and  the  glad  waves  before  us, 

And  over  us  ever  the  blue  of  the  sky. 

We  breasted  the  deep  in  the  gray  of  the  morning. 

And  mended  our  nets  at  the  ebb  of  the  tide; 

And  we  laughed. 

And  we  chaffed. 

At  the  fond  mother's  warning. 

Who  could  not  forget  how  our  good  father  died. 

Thus  peacefully  speeded 

The  seasons  unheeded. 

Till  rumors  were  rife 

Of  the  roar  of  the  l)attle  and  din  of  the  strife; 

There  was  call  for  the  lovers  of  country  to  come. 

And  Guido  grew  restless,  I  knew  what  it  meant. 

He  was  life?  of  my  life,  and  togethei-  we  went; 

Oh!  her  eyes  were  so  dry,  and  her  lips  were  so  dumb, 

As  we  marched  away, 

At  the  break  of  day. 

To  the  blare  of  the  trumpet,  and  beat  of  the  drum. 

It  was  grand  to  rally  for  frfXMlom  and  God, 

But,  oh,  the  ruin!  and  oh.  the  cost! 

We  conquered  the  foe,  but  the  battle  is  lost, 

Since  Guido,  dear  (iuido.  lies  under  the  sod. 

The  red  lights  flash  forth  from  the  red-tiled  town. 

And  the  brazen  tongues  of  the  bells  ring  out, 

And  the  men  and  women  go  up  and  down, 

And  meet  us. 

And  greet  us. 

With  cheer  and  shout; 

But  a  mother  stands  watching  beside  the  door. 
While  the  spent  waves  moan  on  the  shingly  shore. 

LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 

The  late  Sir  Henry  Parkes,  five  times  Prime  Minister 
of  New  South  Wales,  was  born  a  Warwickshire  peasant, 
and  t)y  stress  of  natural  genius  rose  to  political  eminence. 
He  was  always  poor,  however,  and  so  wretched  a  financier 
of  his  own  affairs  that  he  was  continually  borrowing 
money.  He  had  an  ingratiating  way  of  asking  for  fl.'iO,  his 
favorite  amount,  and  even  the  men  who  hated  him,  and 
they  were  numerous  in  Sydney,  found  it  difficult  to  refuse 
his  importunity.  The  "Morning  Herald"  of  that  city 
once  printed  a  picture  of  Sir  Henry  standing  in  an  easy 
attitude  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets.  One  of  his  victims 
remarked  on  seeing  it:  "Call  that  a  life-like  picture  of 
Parkes?   Why,  he  has  his  hands  in  his  own  pockets." 


A  YAOUI  JOAN  OF  ARC 

Santa  Teresa  and  Her  Fanatical  Troops  on 
the  Rio  Grande. 

In  a  little  settlement  of  Northern  Mexico,  the  spirit  ot 
.loan  of  Arc  has  come  to  earth  again, — or  is  it  merely  a 
half-breed  imitation  of  a  New  Woman?  At  all  events, 
among  the  Yaqui  Indians,  who  live  on  the  shores  of  the 
Rio  Grande,  there  lives  a  strange  girl,  half  Indian,  half 
Spaniard,  who  may  yet  play  a  momentous  part  in  the 
history  of  Mexico. 

Santa  Teresa,  as  she  is  called,  has  all  the  dash  and 
enthusiasm  of  a  Mexican,  the  craft  and  cruelty  of  an  In- 
dian, the  fanatical  zeal  of  a  Catholic  and  the  deviltry  of  a 
heathen.  She  is  only  twenty-three,  but  for  seven  years 
she  has  been  making  all  the  trouble  she  could  between  the 
turbulent  Yaquis  and  the  Government. 

At  sixteen,  before  she  had  earned  the  title  of  saint, 
Teresa  had  a  lover.  She  loved  him  with  all  the  passion 
of  her  wild  nature,  and  put  implicit  faith  in  his 
promise  to  marry  her.  He,  meanwhile,  was  car- 
rying on  a  double  affair,  and,  first  thing  she  knew, 
the  other  woman  married  him,  and  displayed  him 
proudly  in  the  face  of  the  community.  At  this  Teresa 
went  into  violent  convulsions, which  ended  in  a  cataleptic 
trance.  For  days  she  lay  stitT  and  unconscious,  while 
the  awe-struck  neighbors  flocked  in  to  look  at  her,  and  to 
murmur  among  themselves  th.at  she  was  bewitched.  ;\t 
the  end  of  eight  days,  just  as  the  community  was  deciding 
to  burn  the  faithless  lover  and  his  wife  for  witchcraft, 
Teresa  awoke  and  spoke  wonderful  words  to  them.  She 
said  that  she  had  gone  out  of  her  body  during  the  con- 
vulsions, and  had  mounted  to  a  palace  of  silver  and  gold, 
where  beautiful  angels  surrounded  her,  in  jewelled  spurs 
and  silver-trimmed  sombreros  and  heavenly  mantillas. 
They  told  her  among  other  things  that  the  rest  of  her 
life  must  be  spent  healing  the  sick.  She  would  have  re- 
vealed more,  but  her  father  interposed,  saying  that  the 
conversation  of  the  saints  should  not  be  made  common 
talk.  He  had  noted  the  awe-struck  faces,  anil  knew  that  a 
little  mystery  would  only  increase  his  daughter's  im- 
portance. The  Yaquis  are  not,  properly,  Indians,  but 
descendants  of  the  Aztecs,  whose  supevstitious  instincts 
they  have  kept.  Thousands  now  flocked  to  Santa  Teresa, 
as  she  was  called,  to  be  healed  by  her  drugs  or  the  touch 
of  her  hands.  Her  mysterious  drugs,  which  she  carries 
slung  around  her  neck  in  little  bottles>  are  supposed  to 
be  a  legacy  from  the  ancient  Medicine  Men  of  her  tribe, 
and  never  more  than  a  drop  or  two  is  used  at  a  time. 
Just  how  much  actual  healing  is  cione  we  have  no  means 
of  knowing,  but  her  people  believe  in  her. 

It  is  as  a  soldier  that  Santa  Teresa  has  made  herself 
most  famous,  for  she  considers  herself  divinely  appoint  el 
to  lead  a  religious  crusade  against  the  Mexican  Govfrn- 
ment.  She  is  constantly  gathering  bands  of  fanatics  to 
fall  upon  the  little  Mexican  towns,  riding  like  a  wliirl- 
wind  at  the  head  of  them,  and  holding  aloft  a  hidenu.^ 
little  image  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  a  talisman  which  rouses 
her  followers  to  frenzy.  They  say  that  her  father  promp  s 
many  of  her  actions,  and  that  both  are  much  under  the 
control  of  Aguirre,  a  weird,  dwarfish  hunchback  who  is 
always  at  her  side  on  the  field  of  battle. 
None  of  Santa  Teresa's  uprisings  have  as  yet  amounted 
to  much.  The  first  was  put  down  at  once  by  regular 
troops,  and  the  young  woman  and  her  father  were  taken 
to  Guaymas  and  imprisoned.  Wnen  the  authorities 
learned  that  a  band  of  her  adherents  were  marching  to 
rescue  her,  they  wisely  avoided  bloodshed  by  shipping 
her  over  the  border  into  Texas,  where  she  was  released 
with  a  warning  never  to  return  to  Mexico.  Twice  she 
crossed  the  border  to  lead  a  revolt,  but  was  both  times 
obliged  to  escape  back  as  best  she  could.  When,  only  a 
few  weeks  ago,  she  made  a  third  attempt,  the  Mexican 
Government  lost  patience,  and  has  now  placed  the  fron- 
tier towns  under  military  guard,  and  formally  demanded 
of  the  United  States  the  surrender  of  the  saint,  her  father 
and  the  dwarf.  She  is  skirmishing  about  the  border  at  the 
head  of  a  band  of  fanatics,  who  believe  her  a  saint  dele- 
gated by  divine  will  to  lead  them  to  victory.  If  her 
future  is  not  cut  off  by  an  irate  government,  it  promises 
to  be  an  eventful  one. 

In  api)earance  Santa  Teresa  is  short  and  heavily  built, 
with  a  dark,  Spanish  face  that  is  now  eager  and  alert,  now 
sluggish  and  unexpressive,  with  eyes  solemnly  fixed  on 
things  unseen  by  other  mortals.  When  her  followers  see 
this  latter  look,  they  whisper  that  she  is  communing 
with  the  saints,  and  their  reverence  deepens.  Her  cour- 
age is  unquestioned.  She  is  always  in  the  thick  of  the 
battle,  riding  as  the  men  do  and  fighting  tar  better.  Her 
people  believe  that  she  is  bullet  and  bayonet-proof,  for  in 
spite  of  her  conspicuous  appearance,  her  bright  necker- 
chief, her  big  sombrero  and  leather  leggings,  she  has 
never  received  a  single  scratch. 

Father  Casey  of  Denver,  who  has  just  returned  from 
Mexico,  does  not  consider  Teresa  and  her  miracles  as  of 
much  importance.  In  regard  to  her  church  standing,  he 
says: 

•Reports  about  Santa  Teresa,  as  the  Yaqui  Indians  call 
her,  were  not  widespread  at  the  time  I  was  in  Mexico. 
Siie  v.'&s  regarded  as  a  pious,  harmless  woman,  who  be- 
lieved herself  capable  of  doing  good  among  sick  people. 

"Nogales  is  largely  inhabited  by  these  Yaquis,  who  are 
half-breed  Indians,  not  nearly  the  equals  in  intelligence 
of  the  regular  Mexicans.  They  are  not  at  satisfied  with 
the  Mexican  Government,  and  may  have  made  the  excite- 
ment caused  by  Santa  Teresa's  doings  an  excuse  for  an 
uprising. 

"So  far  as  I  am  concerned,  I  do  not  know  that  the 
woman  ever  performed  a  miraculous  cure.  She  was  not 
considered  worthy  of  much  notice  "by  the  regular  Mexi- 
cans when  I  was  among  them,  and  not  of  any  at  all  by  the 
Church.  The  trouble  attributed  to  her  now  is  not  likely 
to  prove  serious." 

Father  Casey's  estimate  is  a  little  disappointing  to  lov- 
ers of  romance,  but  does  not  take  away  from  the  fact 
that  Santa  Teresa  would  make  a  most  pic.uresque  heroine 
for  a  stirring  novel. 


THE    WAV  E 


THE  VANDERBILT.ASTORS 


American   Millionaires   From   an  English 
Standpoint, 

The  authenticity  of  the  personal  reminiscences  of 
American  millionaires  which  appear  in  the  current  "Coai- 
hill,"  may  be  open  to  doubt,  but  they  have  the  merit  of 
being  interesting.  An  editorial  note  apprises  us  that  the 
writer  speaks  by  the  card  and  had  intimate  relations 
with  the  men  about  whom  he  writes.  This  adds  interest 
to  the  story  of  Jay  Gould's  sufferings  and  the  interview 
with  Phil  Armour,  though  we  are  inclined  to  imagine  the 
hour  at  which  this  alleged  meeting  took  place  is  a  mis- 
print. Surely  it  should  be  8  rather  than  tj  o'clock.  For 
an  Englishman  the  writer  is  very  respectful,  has  few  hard 
things  to  say  about  the  plutocrats  of  our  native  land.  In- 
deed, he  points  out  that  we  have  about  four  thousand 
millionaires,  and  granting  them  ten  millions  apiece, 
and  deducting  this  from  the  national  wealth,  we  still  find 
an  enormous  per  capita  increase  during  the  last  fifty 
years.  It  is  evident,  therefore,  that  the  millionaires  have 
not  grown  rich  by  impoverishing  the  people.  In  fact, 
they  have  aided  very  materially  in  creating  new  wealth, 
and  as  a  class  are  not  an  evil.  Whether  they  have  done 
harm  as  individuals,  each  personal  record  must  decide. 
Everybody  knows  the  story  of  Commodore  Vanderbilt, 
the  founder  of  the  family,  how  he  began  as  a  barefooted, 
penniless  boy  of  six,  to  work  for  his  living,  and  at  seventy 
was  worth  seventy  millions.  He,  his  son  and  his  grand- 
sons have  all  possessed  such  remarkable  executive  ability, 
however,  that  they  would  have  commanded  splendid  posi- 
tions and  salaries,  no  matter  what  state  they  had  been 
born  into. 

"While  on  the  subject  of  the  Vanderbilts,"  says  the 
writer,  "let  me  show  a  strange  contrast  between  the 
'ideal  homes'  of  two  brothers — Cornelius  and  George  Van- 
derbilt. The  home  of  the  former  is  a  stone  palace  on 
Fifth  avenue,  which  cost,  with  its  contents,  over  five  mil- 
lion dollars,  and  it  has  a  garden.  That  garden  is  but  a 
narrow  city  lot,  yet  it  cost  over  400,000  dollars,  becauses  a 
brown  stone  house,  comparatively  new,  was  pulled  down 
to  make  room  for  three  beds  of  blossom  and  a  few  square 
yards  of  turf.  The  whole  establishment  rovers  less  than 
one  acre  of  the  earth's  surface.  This  is  the  ideal  home  of 
Cornelius  Vanderbilt.  Last  year  I  visited  George  Van- 
derbilt's  six  million  dollar  home  in  the  very  heart  of  the 
North  Carolina  mountains;  and  I  found  it  very  hard  to 
leave  that  wonderful  view  from  the  terrace,  of  fifty 
mountain  peaks,  some  over  6,000  feet  in  height,  and  the 
valley  of  the  beautiful  French  Broad.  This  Vandgrbilt 
farm  contains  180  square  miles  of  country.  You  can  drive 
in  a  straight  line  from  the  houses  thirty-five  miles  with- 
out getting  out  of  the  Vanderbilt  property.  Roads,  in 
splendid  condition,  lead  to  all  parts.  There  is  a  game 
preserve  of  20,000  acres,  and  two  fishing  rivers.  Near  the 
house  are  sunken  gardens,  greenhouses,  a  tennis  court, 
to  make  which  a  retaining  wall  sixteen  feet  thick  and 
forty  feet  high  was  built.  There  is  a  bowling  green  200 
feet  wide  and  700  feet  long,  surrounded  by  a  hand-carve  1 
granite  balustrade.  The  house  itself  is  300  feet  one  way. 
by  200  feet  the  other;  a  bit  of  old  France  for  architecture. 
Three  hundred  stonemasons  have  been  kip:  busy  tor  three 
years;  it  will  take  the  same  force  as  much  longer  to  com- 
plete the  work  in  hand.  When  the  'home'  is  finishsd  it 
will  represent  an  investment  of  six  million  collars.  And 
the  land,  it  must  be  remembered,  cost  little.  The 
Southern  folk  seem  very  proud  of  their  new  Northern 
millionaire.  For  his  disbursements  in  the  neighborhood, 
which  for  three  years  have  never  fallen  below  1.5,000  dol- 
lars a  week,  have  put  new  money  into  many  pockets,  new 
hope  into  many  hearts." 

The  fortunes  of  the  Standard  Oil  combination  are  the 
most  recently  gathered  of  American  millions.  Thir.y 
five  years  ago  five  men  thought  they  saw  possibilities  in 
petroleum;  to-day  they  are  worth  six  hundred  millions. 
Of  course,  the  'Standard'  is  a  wicked  monopoly,  and  has 
had  rude  things  said  about  it.  But  that  is  a  way  the 
world  has,  and  perhaps  always  will  have.  John  D.  Rocke- 
feller, the  brain  and  nerve  of  this  great  trust,  is  a  rud  :y- 
faced  njan  with  eye  so  mild  and  manner  so  genial,  that  it 
is  very  hard  to  call  him  a  'grasping  monopo'»st.'  his 
hobby  now  is  education,  and  he  rides  this  hobby  in  ro- 
bust, manly  fashion.  He  has  taken  the  I'niversity  of 
Chicago  under  his  wing,  and  already  the  sum  of  7,00^,0')0 
dollars  has  passed  from  his  pocket  to  the  treasury  of  th(> 
new  seat  of  learning  in  the  second  city  of  the  Republic. 
He  has  a  peculiar  way  of  sending  in  his  remittances,  and 
his  manner  will  perhaps  be  best  shown  by  quoting  this 
letter  from  Mr.  Rockefeller  to  the  president  of  the  univer- 
sity in  question.    It  is  thoroughly  characteristic: 

"  'Dear  Sir.— I  wish  to  contribute  to  the  endowment  of 
the  University  one  million  dollars  in  5  per  cent,  gobl 
bonds.  I  make  this  gift  as  a  special  thank-offering  to  Al- 
mighty God  for  returning  health,    'if ours  truly, 

"  'JOHN  n.  rockefem.br.' 

"Six  letters  like  that  have  gone  forth  from  the  pen  of 
Mr.  Rockefeller,  and,  however  unscrupulous  the  great 
trust  may  be,  the  edge  of  public  censure  cannot  help  be- 
ing dulled  by  these  brief  billets. 

Here  is  a  view  of  Jay  Gould  different  to  that  which 
British  pens  generally  write: 

"I  would  like  to  put  this  ore  memory  of  Gould  on  rec- 
ord, for  it  gives  a  glimpse  of  that  other  Gould  I  prefer 
to  remember.  I  am  seated  before  a  blazing  fire  in  the  li- 
brary of  a  man  I  see  at  a  glance  is  a  book-loving  as  well 
as  a  book-owning  man.  Near  me,  bv  the  centre  table. 
Jay  Gould  is  seated  in  a  low  chair.  The  shaded  lamp  throws 
a  flood  of  light  on  a  book  he  holds,  and  also  shows  in  relief 
against  the  background  of  shadow  his  clean-cut  fea- 
tures. It  is  the  face  of  a  student,  and  as  he  turns  to- an- 
swer some  question  I  have  asked  about  the  book,  1  find 
the  happiest  expression  resting  on  that  face.  The  dark 
eyes  are  brimming  over  with  that  thoughtful  look  which 
shows  a  free  mind  and  a  happy  moment.  Then  suddenly 
a  spasm  of  pain  distorts  the  face,  the  eyes  close,  the 
book  falls  from  a  nerveless  hand.    For  a  moment  he 


seems  to  suffer  the  torture  of  the  damned.  Then  he  pulls 
himself  together,  begs  to  be  excused,  and  then  goes  slowly 
up  the  broad  stairway  to  pass  a  night  of  anguish.  His 
nemesis  has  struck  home;  neuralgia,  which  has  traveled 
with  him  forty  years— an  enemy  which  all  his  wealth 
could  not  bribe— had  claimed  its  pound  of  fiesh.  When  I 
heard  of  how  he  died— turned  his  face  to  the  white  wall, 
whispered  'I  am  so  tired,  tired,'  and  then  slipped  into  the 
unknown — this  scene  came  back  to  me  with  new  meaning. 
Gould  grabbed  for  gold— got  it;  and  that  was  all  he  did 
get  out  of  life." 

The  author  then  goes  on  to  tell  of  a  meeting  with  Phil 
Armour. 

"One  cold  winter  morning,  having  arrived  in  Chicago 
about  7  o'clock,"  he  continues,  T  was  making  niy  way 
to  the  hotel.  It  seemed  an  unchristian  liour  for  a  white 
man  to  be  on  the  street,  especially  when  that  sireet  was 
located  in  the  business  centre  of  a  great  l  ity.  Suddenly 
my  companion  touched  me  on  the  arm  ami  said:  'Look, 
there's  'Phil'  hard  at  work.  Come  in.  We'll  fix  up  a  small 
game  of  poker  for  this  evening.'  I  had  often  heard  of 
Phil  Armour,  the  millionaire  pork  packer,  btitchei'.  grain- 
gambler,  railway  director,  and  miscellaneous  capitalist, 
and  so  I  followed  my  friend  gladly  up  the  short  (light  of 
stone  steps,  across  a  large  office  made  to  accommodate  a 
hundred  clerks,  but  now  deserted,  on,  on  till  we  entered 
a  small  room  and  stood  in  the  presence  of  'Phil.'  Al- 
though it  was  in  the  heart  of  winter,  he  was  in  his  'shirt- 
sleeves,' and  stood  there — for  all  the  world  a  second  Per- 
kyn  Middlewick,  butterman — carefully  examining  a  large 
book,  in  which  was  shown  the  business  at  all  his  branches 
day  by  day.  He  is  always  at  his  office  two  houi  s  before  his 
clerks  arrive;  and  he  always  begins  the  day's  work  with 
this  careful  study  of  the  previous  day's  business.  I  have 
been  told  by  men  able  to  judge  that  no  man  in  America 
ha.s  the  same  exact  and  early  information  as  to  how  he 
stands  and  what  his  men  are  doing.  He  has  five  men  in 
his  employ,  to  each  of  whom  he  pays  a  salary  of  20,(ii)0 
dollars  a  year.  And  all  his  employes  are  well-paid,  well- 
treated,  but  also — and  here  lies  the  secret  of  his  success — 
all  well-worked,  body  as  well  as  brain.  Phil  Armour  im- 
pressed me  as  a  big,  brainy,  active  boy.  very  glad  to  be 
alive,  and  very  much  alive  in  brain,  eye,  ear,  and  body. 
He  seemed  as  nerveless  as  an  old  oak  tree,  and  his  eyes 
saw  right  into  your  brain — at  least  that  is  how  I  felt.  Phil 
Armour  is  worth  about  thirty  million  dollars.  He  has 
given  between  three  and  four  million  dollars  to  various 
charities. 

"After  a  few  words  with  the  gi-eat  'pork  packer,'  my 
friend  broached  the  poker  question.  Honestly,  from  the 
way  Armour's  face  brightened  and  his  eyes  snapped,  I 
feared  he  was  on  the  point  of  suggesting  a  game  of  'draw' 
there  and  then.  But  he  did  not.  He  only  invited  us  to 
come  to  his  house  that  evening.  He  would  have  'some 
of  the  boys  there  to  meet  us.'  And  'the  boys'  who  did 
meet  us  were  a  most  interesting  lot,  all  millionaires  ex- 
cept two.  Judge  Gresham,  Cleveland's  favorite  Cabinet 
Minister, and  the  writer.  There  wasthe  leading  gambler  of 
theChicago  Board  of  Trade,  Norman  B.  Ream,  a  tall,  loo  e- 
jointed  man  with  a  face  of  iron,  and  eyes  that  saw  far 
and  deep.  He  has  often  moved  the  grain  markets  of  the 
world  up  and  down  at  will.  He  was  always  bluffing  at 
poker,  always  losing  too,  for  the  limit  was  small;  his 
great  game  has  no  limit,  and  the  'bluff'  often  wins.  There 
was  Marshal  Field,  ten  times  a  millionaire,  made  out  of 
keeping  shop;  the  one-time  partner  of  Mr.  Leiter,  now 
father-in-law  of  Hon.  George  Curzon.  He  had  a  sq  :eik- 
ing  voice,  was  timid  in  play,  and  when  he  asi-ed  for  cards 
I  fancied  it  was  one  of  his  five  hundred  clerks  crying,  in 
their  accustomed  way,  'Cash,'  'Cash,'  'Cash!'  Pullman,  of 
palace  and  sleeping-car  fame,  was  there,  looking  the  com- 
fortable farmer,  rather  than  uncomfortable  millionaire 
Mr.  Stead  paints  him.  He  put  down  'three  four  spots'  on 
my  bluff,  ratiier  than  pay  five  dollars  to  see  what  I  had. 
He  was  as  conservative  in  poker  as  in  palace  curs.  He 
was  a  winner  at  the  end  of  play.  -He  had  a  paternal,  dom- 
ineering way  even  with  his  brother  millionaires,  the  man- 
ner and  method  which  have  made  all  his  troubles  wirh 
labour;  for  he  is  an  honest  man,  a  just  one.  All  the  talk 
about  his  selfishness  and  tricky  ways  is  ridiculed  by  men 
who  know  his  life  day  by  day,  and  see  it  in  all  its  phases 
Potter  Palmer,  the  millionaire  hotel  owner  and  real  es- 
tate man,  was  another  of  the  party.  His  name  and  his 
millions  were  all  that  made  him  differ  from  the  mulii- 
tude.  The  rest  of  the  comi)any  were  men  lacking  individ- 
uality—men who  had,  one  might  say,  their  millions  thrust 
upon  them  by  the  increase  in  value  of  land  long  held  in 
the  family.  Taken  all  together,  they  were  as  pleasant,  un- 
assuming, companionable  set  of  men;  and  each  wore  his 
mantle  of  millions  easily.  It  is  very  (  tirious,  but  1  find  I 
have  left  out  the  most  interesting  man  in  our  caid  party. 
This  is  due,  in  all  proliability,  to  the  circumstance  that  he 
was  the  only  man  who  did  not  play  poker.  This  man  w  is 
James  .1.  Hill,  the  shrewdest  and  most  successful  railway 
manintheWeit,andarailwaymanwho  enjoys  this  unique 
record— his  properties  have  in  the  past  paid,  and  do  still 
pay,  large  and  regular  dividends.  Forty  years  ago  '.lim 
Hill'  was  a  'rotistaboiit'  on  the  wharf  in  St.  Paul,  Minne- 
sota. That  is,  he  earned  two  dollars  a  day  carrying  wood 
and  freight  on  his  back  from  the  wharf  to  the  deck  of 
the  Mississippi  steamboat.  He  roustabouted'  so  well 
that  he  soon  owned  that  boat.  That  boat  seemed  to 
breed  other  boats  with  surprising  rapidity.  Money  rami' 
to  him  from  everything  he  touched.  At  last  the  Mani- 
toba Railway,  owned  by  Hollanders,  got  into  troubh'. 
Hill  somehow  got  the  road  out  of  trotible,  but  at  tln' 
same  time  out  of  the  possession  of  those  Holland  owners. 
To-day  he  is  worth  seventy  million  dollars.  In  appear- 
ance he  strongly  suggests  a  lion  on  two  legs.  The  kind  ol' 
lion,  in  the  financial  world,  the  lamb  so  often  lies  down 
with— inside  quarter  for  the  lamb.  He  has  an  under- 
sized body,  but  oversized  head,  wears  his  hair  a  la  Sam- 
son in  the  ante-Delilah  days,  and  his  hat  is  always  two 
sizes  too  big  for  him.  He  ne...ier  smokes,  drinks  nor 
gambles,  but  in  the  face  of  sui  h  a  record  of  the  minor 
virtues,  no  one  ever  calls  him  a  saint.  Behind  i-s  mil- 
lions lies  this  romance.  While  he  worked  for  wages  on 
the  wharf,  his  sweetheart  worked  for  wages  at  the  only 
hotel.  When  wealth  came  to  him  he  sent  his  sweetheart, 
for  two  years,  to  an  Eastern  :^chool,  then  married  her. 
To-day,  from  the  window  of  llieir  home— a  house  which 
cost  700,000  dollars  to  build  he  can  see  the  old  wharf 
where  he  once  worked  hard. 


ABOUT  PERSONAGES 

Dr.  Jameson  is  amusing  himself  while  in  Holloway  jail 
bv  writing  a  book  about  the  Transvaal  raid.  Of  course 
Cecil  Rhodes  will  be  consulted  as  to  its  publication.  Li 
Hung  Chang  keeps  a  diary  of  his  travels,  rising  early 
every  morning  to  record  the  impressions  of  the  previous 
day's  experiences. 

Princess  Maud,  recently  married  to  Prince  Caarles  of 
Denmark,  has  taken  to  "poker  work,"  which  consists 
in  tracing  and  working  out  designs  on  wood  with  red-hot 
irons.  The  couple  will  reside  in  Copenhagen,  with  their 
country  residence  near  Bernstorf  Castle,  while  their 
English  home  will  be  in  Appleton,  near  Sandringham. 

The  French  Government  has  conferred  the  Legion  of 
Honor  cross  upon  Edwin  Lord  Weeks,  the  well-known 
artist  whose  Oriental  pictures  are  familiar  to  readers  of 
the  magazines.  He  has  traveled  through  Algeria,  Mo- 
rocco, Tui  key  and  Persia,  and  is  the  author  of  a  book  de- 
scribing a  journey  from  the  Black  Sea  to  the  Persian  Gulf 
which  the  Harpers  published. 

Sousa,  the  conductor  and  composer,  received  but  $35  for 
the  "Washington  Post"  march,  but  for  the  "Liberty 
Bell,"  which  was  published  under  a  different  arrange- 
ment, he  has  already  ne.ted  $28,000.  From  the  "Cotton 
King"  march,  which  was  written  but  a  year  ago,  he  has 
made  $20,000.  and  he  calculates  on  an  average  income  of 
*  at  least  $2.''.,000  annually  from  his  compositions. 

Paris  is  much  interested  in  the  anticipated  visit  of  the 
Czar  and  Czarina.  The  relations  between  France  and 
Russia  are  most  cordial  and  friendly,  as  evinced  by  the 
viiAl  of  the  Ru.ssian  naval  officers  two  or  three  years  ago, 
when  all  Paris  took  a  holiday  and  the  fetes  .surpasseti 
anything  the  French  have  yet  attempted.  If  the  Czar  de- 
cides to  make  the  visit  he  will  receive  a  welcome  such  as 
is  rarely  accorded  sovereigns  when  visiting  foreign  na- 
tions. 

Li  Hung  Chang  had  a  good  deal  of  fun  interviewing  his 
visitors  in  England.  He  chaffed  Secretary  Chamberlain 
about  his  single  eye-glass,  and  asked  him  whether  as 
Colonial  Secretary  he  ever  had  a  surplus,  and  if  he  had, 
what  he  did  with  it.  He  wanted  to  know  also  if  the 
Queen  and  Lord  Salisbury  ever  interfered  with  nis  man- 
agement. The  great  Celestial  looked  forward  to  meeting 
the  .\merican  reporters  whom  he  predicted  he  would 
surely  interview  and  without  telling  them  anvthing  about 
himself. 

The  German  press  is  greatly  incensed  over  the  failure 
of  Lord  Salisbury  to  join  in  the  naval  blockade  of  Crete, 
to  prevent  the  insurgents  obtaining  ammunition,  sup- 
plies, etc.  German  opinion  strongly  favored  a  blockade, 
while  Great  Britain  contended  that  if  the  European  pow- 
ers prevented  the  Greeks  from  reinforcing  the  insurgents 
they  must  also  prevent  the  Turks  from  sending  rein- 
forcements to  their  own  troops.  The  Con  inental  Powers 
would  not  agree  to  this,  with  the  result  that  Great  Brit- 
ain practically  refused  to  i)articipate. 

Queen  Victoria  has  officially  announced  that  on  June 
20th,  1897,  having  completed  the  sixtieth  year  of  her  reign, 
she  will  be  willing  and  happy  to  receive  the  felicitations 
of  her  subjects.  An  imposing  pageant  is  outlined  to  ta'-;e 
pliice  in  London,  which  will  be  as  brilliant  at  least  as 
that  which  signalized  the  Jubilee  in  1887.  To  signalize 
the  affair  it  is  jiroposed  to  gild  the  great  dome  of  St. 
Paul's,  which  was  a  favori  e  idea  of  the  late  Prince  Con- 
sort. On  this  great  occasion  the  Marquis  of  Salisbury  will 
accept  the  dukedom  which  he  has  twice  rf  fused,  and  Mr, 
Conygsby  Disraeli,  nephew  and  heir  of  the  Earl  of  Bea- 
consfleld,  will  be  elevated  to  the  peerage. 

David  R.  Francis,  appointed  to  succeed  Hoke  Smith  a^ 
Secretary  of  the  Interior,  owes  his  selection  to  the  s  and 
he  took  for  gold  in  the  preliminary  battle  for  delegates  to 
the  Chicago  convention.  He  is  prominent  in  pDlitics,  was 
Governor  of  Missouri,  and  when  Cleveland  was  making 
up  his  cabinet,  prior  to  entering  the  second  term  of  ad- 
ministration, I'rancis  was  summoned  to  consultation.  But, 
for  a  factionttl  fight  in  St.  Louis  he  would  certainly  have 
obtained  a  secretaryship  then.  He  is  comparatively  a 
young  man,  strong  and  vi|;oroiis.  of  sunny  temperament 
and  genial  disposition,  lie  has  a  iiorid  complexion,  sandy 
hair  and  moustache,  is  a  millionaire,  and  personally  re- 
sembles Secretary  Morton. 

Candidate  Bryan  studied  liw  in  the  office  of  Lyman 
Tiiimbiill.  the  well-known  Chicago  lawyer,  and  whenever 
he  is  in  Chicago  lives  at  the  Trumbull  home.  One  nigh' 
the  family  were  having  a  reteption  when  Bryan  chancel 
in.  and,  pressed  to  remain,  he  consented,  much  against 
his  will,  for  he  was  not  properly  attired  for  a  function, 
A  number  of  prominent  men  were  among  the  guests,  and 
the  conversation  turned  on  the  Sherman  law,  which  was 
blamed  for  the  prevailing  depression.  liryan,  attired  in 
his  rough  tw<ed  suit,  took  no  part  in  the  conversa' ion ; 
but.  finally  he  interposed  trj  ask  one  of  the  loudest  of  the 
talkers — a  leading  capitalist  of  CJhicago— to  tell  why  the 
Sherman  law  should  be  repealed.  In  the  discussion  that 
ensued  Bryan  showed  up  so  brilliantly  that  he  became  the 
centre  of  a  lively  group  and  rivetea  the  attention  of  the 
gathering. 

Hoke  Smith,  who  has  recently  retired  from  Mr.  Cleve- 
land's cabinet,  was  admitted  to  the  bar  at  eighteen  years 
of  age.  He  is  tall  and  symmetrical,  has  a  large,  fran'', 
resolute,  beardless  face,  and  a  determined  character.  At 
the  age  of  thirty  he  was  making  fifteen  thousand  a  year 
from  his  law  practice,  and  soon  after  he  acquired  a  con- 
trolling interest  in  the  "Atlanta  Journal."  the  most  in- 
fiiiential  evening  paper  in  the  South.  Under  his  manag  - 
ment  the  stock  of  this  sheet  was  selling  at  twenty  do'- 
lars  a  share,  but  it  is  now  worth  one  hundred  and  twenty, 
and  out  of  the  venture  Hoke  is  said  to  have  made  half  a 
million  dollars.  Prior  to  the  Chicago  convention,  th" 
".Journal"  was  a  sound-money  paper,  but  its  owner  de- 
cided to  supi)ort  Bryan,  much  to  the  embarrassment  of 
the  business  manager  and  others  connected  wicxi  the  in- 
stitution. He  purposes  going  to  New  York  soon  to  prac- 
tice law. 
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Entertainments  and  Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

A  problem  which  is  at  present  occupy- 
ing I'he  minds  of  the  uniniitiated  is  wnat 
especial  signilicance  is  to  be  drawn  i'roni 
the  fact  that  so  many  expectant  maidens 
have  deferred  making  their  debut  until 
1897.  Is  it  that  Leap  Year  casts  a  shad- 
ow over  their  chances  of  success,  or  do 
they  deem  another  year  of  travel  or  of 
the  schoolroom  will  add  an  extra  cachet 
and  rub  off  that  souik'ou  of  the  tarotine 
that  clings  to  their  unsophisticated  gar- 
ments? Be  it  as  It  may,  the  ranks  of 
the  debutante  are  daily  lessening,  and 
cWs  week  I  hear  Ithat  both  Miss  Sus'.e 
Blanding  and  Miss  Maria  McKenna 
have  joined  the  backers  out. 

When  one  recollects  that  a  season  ago 
two  quivers  full  of  blooming  budiS  made 
their  fonnal  entrance  Into  society  and 
achieved  an  unprecedented  success,  bear- 
ing their  blushing  honors  thick  upon 
them,  one  Is  forced  to  wonder  whether 
the  over-wary  matron  does  not  wish  to 
I)lace  a  winter  or  two  between  so  glori- 
ous a  record  and  her  untutored  fledglings' 
first  tlight.  Then  these  brilliant  buds 
will  have  become  belles  of  two  seasons — 
twice-told  tailes,  with  some  of  the  glam- 
our and  most  <jf  the  illusions  swept  off. 
It  must  be  remembered,  also,  that  there 
are  but  a  handful  of  debutantes  this  year, 
and  it  is  a  diflicult  matter  and  carries  but 
a'  smaill  degree  of  glory  to  be  queen  of 
half  a  dozen*. 

How  does  this  half  dozen,  you  ask, 
compare  with  the  buds  of  yesteryear? 
Among  them  are  certainly  a  formidable 
trio  who  will  cause  many  of  the  maidens 
to  look  to  their  laurels — Miss  Alice  Hoff- 
man, a  stunning  looking  girl  and  uJready 
a  belle  in  the  younger  si-t.  Miss  Kate 
Salisbury  will  run  the  gauntlet  and  carry 
off  a  prize,  while  Miss  Clara  Huntington's 
triumph  is  a  furegt>ne  conclusion.  An- 
other gill  who  has  the  charm  of  novelty 
in  addition  to  a  pi(iuant  pers<mality  is 
Mi.ss  Helen  Hopkins,  who.se  circus  party 
is  elsewhere  alluded  to. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Maraquita 
Collier  and  Mr.  Arthur  Macondray  was 
somewhat  of  a  surprise.  Since  Miss 
Collier — 'Quita,  as  she  is  called  by  Tier  in- 
timates— made  her  debut  last  month  at  a 
tea  given  in  her  honor  by  Mrs.  McCutch- 
eon,  she  has  been  an  immense  favorite 
with  the  .vounger  set,  and  Mr.  Macon- 
dray's  attentions  to  her  were  already 
marked  during  that  series  of  Dutch  treat 
theatre  parties  that  Mrs.  Collier  and 
Mrs.  McCutcheon  organized.  As  the  Col- 
liers are  in  mourning,  the  wedding  is  to 
be  an  extremely  quiet  one. 

Atherton  Macondray  belonjgs  to  the 
well-known  Macondray  family,  and  is 
now  general  manager  of  the  old  firm  ot 
Macondray  &  Co.  He  is  a  prominent 
member  of  several  club.s,  and  has  alsf) 
associated  himself  with  the  Valley  Hail- 
road  enterprise.  This  is  an  excellent 
record  for  so  young  a  man  as  Mr.  Ma- 
condray. He  has  the  busines.s  energy  of 
the  founder  of  the  house,  and  seems  lia- 
ble to  make  a  record  for  himself. 

The  Hemphill  sale  was  quite  a  social 
event.  There  is  precious  little  going  on 
in  society  at  present  save  a  few  dinners, 
and  any  opportunity  for  a  gathering  is 
eagerly  taken  advantage  of.  The  Hemp- 
hill house  is  quite  a  large  one  and  full 
of  furniture,  which  1  am  told  fetched 
such  excellent  prices  as  to  encourage 
others  with  homes  in  the  Western  Addi- 
tion to  dispose  of  their  goods  and  chat- 
tels. 

The  Jewett  dinner  Wednesday  night 
was  a  pleasant  affair  and  a  great  suc- 
cess. Quite  a  number  of  prominent  bo- 
hemians  were  there,  and  Frank  Lincoln, 
the  well-known  entertainer,  amused  the 
guests  with  his  stories  and  imitations. 
Ladies'  day  at  the  Bohemian  Club  on 
Wednesday  gathered  in  the  clubrooms 
the  wives  and  daughters  of  ike  members 
who  were  shown  the  sights  of  the  insti- 
tution and  the  relics  of  the  great  mid- 
summer jinks. 

Few  tours  have  been  so  pleasurable 
as  the  recent  southern  trip  of  Major  and 
Miss  Ro.se  Hooper.  They  went  direct  to 
Coronado.  where  they  reonainefl  about  a 
fortnig<ht;  from  thereto  (llenwooid  and  Re- 
dondo,  stoppling  a  few  days  in  Los  An- 
geles, where  Ithey  were  charmingly  enter- 
tained by  the  Bannings  and  Brauburvs; 
from  there  to  Santa  Monica  and  Catali- 
na  Lsland  and  home  via  Santa  Barbara. 
Major  and  Mrs.  Hooper  have  taken  the 
former  WhitBell  house  on  the  corner  of 
Sacramento  and  Jones  streets,  for  the 
winter.  Major  Hooper  has  quite  recov- 
ered from  his  severe  attack  of  pneumo- 
nia. 

Among  the  debutantes  of  the  winter 
whose  <-oming-out  will  not  lack  celebra- 
tii>n  is  Miss  Helen  Hopkins,  the  eidest 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  W.  Hop- 
kins. She  is  a  tall,  slender,  graceful 
girl,  a  blonde,  bright,  interesting  and 
charming.  She  has  many  friends  in  the 
younger  set,  for  she  was  educated  at 
Miss  West's  school,  but  recently  the  fin- 
ishing toudhes  In  the  way  of  accompUsh- 
monts  have  been  put  on  at  an  Eastern 
academy.  The  first  entertainment  this 
young  liady  has  given  was  a  circus  parly 
to  San  Jo.sie  Wednesday  night,  given  under 
very  enjojiable  auspices.  The  guests  were 
taken  from  the  depot  at  Third  and  Town- 
send  streets  to  San  Jose  by  special  train, 
then  headed  for  Che  Vendome,  where  an 

The  Original  Swain'.s  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  fur 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


elaborate  <linner  was  served,  thence  to 
the  circus,  back  to  the  Vendome  for  bui>- 
per.  tihence  to  town,  stopping  at  Menl.. 
to  d'po.sii  the  Hopkins  family  and  their 
friends  who  hail  been  drawn  fnmi  thai 
vicinity.  It  i>rove'd  a  very  jolly  and  de- 
cidedly an  interesting  affair.  There  is 
a  presumption  that  Mi.ss  Hopkins  will 
.give  a  coming-out  damce  eufllc  iently 
elaborate  to  satisfy  the  exhilarative  an- 
ticipations of  the  younger  set. 

There  were  not  nearly  as  many  hand- 
some gowns  shown  at  De^l  Monte  as  I  an- 
ticipated. I  saw  but  few  stunning  .sjowns 
during  the  entire  week.  There  were  any 
number  of  pretty  light  costumes,  but  al- 
most no  real  creations.  Everybody  fa- 
vored white,  white  for  morning  gowns, 
white  for  afternoon  wear,  and  white  foi- 
dinner.  Of  course,  the  material  and 
iTiode  differed  ai'cording  to  the  hour,  duck 
being  chosen  for  morning  wear,  dimity 
for  afternoon,  and  dotted  muslins  over 
silk  slips  for  evening.  i-:ven  the  men  fa- 
vored white  and  wore  duck  trousers  on 
all  possible  and  permissa.ble  occasions. 
This  wearing  of  white  garments  is  no 
small  item.  One  popular  and  fastidious 
.voung  benedict's  laundry  bill.  I  hear  on 
excellent  authority,  amounts  to  $700  a 
month. 

There  are  several  rumors  of  fashionable 
engagements  afloat.  One  is  eagerly  an- 
ticipated wljtn  the  Honolulu  Bieamer  ar- 
rives. Another  rumor  links  the  names  of 
a  young  miilionaire  and  a  gay  debutante, 
daughter  of  a  prominent  public  man. 

Monday  night  has  ceased  to  be  the 
fashionable  night  at  the  theatre.  So- 


ber tongue  was  loosed  and  .-^he  ni.ide  an 
extremely  bright  talk  e.\plain,ing  the 
giMwth  of  the  sy.stem  in  California,  the 
number  of  schools  and  the  intere.st  taken 
in  them  here.  The  address  was  a  great 
success,  and  Miss  Shainwald  was  ihere 
and  then  and  thereafter  the  objt-<  t  of 
particular  attention. 

The  announcement  of  Miss  Daisy  Belle 
Sharpe's  marriage  to  Mr.  Ed  A.  Howard 
of  Oakland  will  come  as  a  surprise  to 
the  friends  of  both.  Miss  Sharpe  is  a 
talented  young  woman,  whose  dramatic 
debut  was  accomplished  under  agreeable 
circumstances  recently.  She  is  decidedly 
pretty,  as  her  photograph  shows,  grace- 
ful and  accomplished.  Augustin  Daly 
approved  her  style  to  the  extent  of  offer- 
ing her  an  engagement  for  the  coming 
season.  However,  it  is  to  be  presumed 
her  marriage  brings  her  dramatic  career 
to  an  early  climax.  She  is-  to  be  congrat- 
ulated on  preferring  matrimony  to  ih.- 
stage.  This  especial  affair  was  a  case  of 
i",^'^  first  sight,  for  Mr.  Howard  and 
Miss  Sharpe  met  but  a  few  weeks  ago 
and  their  marriage  is  set  for  Monday 
n»-.\t  Mr.  Howard  is  well  known  over 
in  t>akland,  and  is  associated  with  hi-! 
brother,  dealing  in  carriage  lumber  and 
hard  woods  generally. 

Over  in  Berkeley  one  hears  much  about 
the  Oerman  garden  party  at  Mrs.  Be'n 
Morgan  s  place  on  September  :itith.  It  is  out- 
lined to  be  quite  an  elaborate  afPair  and 
under  the  especial  auspices  of  Mrs  Mor- 
gan, it  cannot  fail  to  be  well  managed 
The  Berkeley  surgical  ward  of  the  Chil- 
dren's Hosi)ital  is  the  beneficiarv.  for 
this  is  a  iwiy  entertainment,  with  "a  va- 


M/SS  DAISY  BELLE  SHAKP 
WHO  IS  TO  MAKRY  EDWAKD  HOWARD  OF  OAKLAND 

Photi)  b>  Thors 


ciety  no  longer  attends  the  opening  per- 
formance. Wednesday  is  the  night.  At 
"Sans  Gene,"  on  Alonday  night,  the  audi- 
ence was  large,  handsomely  groomed, 
and,  to  a  certain  extent,  fashionable. 
But  the  people  who  give  the  tone  to  a 
house  were  not  there.  Not  a  B'lingumite 
was  to  be  seen,  and  frankl>  (lurj  's  no 
fashionable  tone  -without  B'lingum. 

Mrs.  Justice  Field  has  been  the  guest 
of  honor  at  several  charming  and  in- 
formal affairs  of  the  jjast  week.  On 
Wednesday  last  Mr.s.  McKenna  gave  a 
park  luncheon  in  her  honor. 

Miss  Martha  Shainwald  has  returned 
after  nine  months  spent  in  visiting  Hon- 
olulu, Japan  and  Australia.  Her  trip 
was  delightful,  and  she  has  brought  back 
with  her  many  odd  and  costly  souvenirs. 
Among  them  are  some  charming  pieces 
of  Japanese  bric-a-ljrac,  a  centre  table, 
an  eccentric  lounging  chair  and  a  low 
tea  -table.  This  bright  young  woman 
tells  many  amusing  anecdotes  connected 
with  her  stay  in  Australia,  not  the  least 
interesting  being  a  personal  experience 
in  which  she  came  off  with  flying  colors 
and  much  appaluse.  While  at  a  kinder- 
garten entertainment,  presided  over  by 
some  prominent  people  in  Sydney,  the 
master  of  ceremonies,  by  some  mysteri- 
ous agency,  was  made  aware  of  the  fact 
that  a  representative  of  the  land  across 
the  sea  was  present  in  his  audience,  and 
he  called  upon  Miss  Shainwald  to  say 
a  few  words.  The  call  came  so  unexpect- 
edly that  for  a  moment  she  wa^  non- 
plus.sed,  but  only  for  a  moment.  Then 


exchange 
there  is 
according 


riety  of  amusements  given  in 
for  one's  fifty  cents.  First 
a  (lerman  luncheon,  served 
to  Teutonic  precedent;  then  music,  u^hich 
Miss  Bessie  Wall  and  other  well-known 
musicians  will  contribute.  Next  a  Ger- 
man play  in  four  acts,  pnxiuced  under 
the  directilon  of  Frauleln  Lidell.  and  a 
variety  of  other  features  which  thus  far 
are  outlined  rather  than  arranged.  The 
participants  and  a.ssjstants  will  all  wear 
Teutonic  costumes;  of  cour.se  the  music 
will  be  German,  and  the  refreshments 
will  naltunally  follow  the  same  order. 


Or.  C.  W.  Decker.  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 


The  Paper  <2hase  is  now  the  favorite 
anui.sement  at  San  Rafael.  Every  Sat- 
urday there  is  a  pursuit,  and  among  the 
results  is  the  evolving  of  certain  ca- 
pable hor.semen  and  some  daring  eques- 
triennes. The  chase  last  week  was  a 
great  success,  and  for  this  afternoon  an- 
other is  promised,  .starting  at  2  P.  M., 
with  Dr.  Howitt  as  hare.  Haron  vori 
Schroder.  Jim  Archibald.  Frank  Johnson 
anil  the  usual  array  of  bright  and  pretty 
young  women  will  follow  the  chase  and 
the  winner  will  be  suitably  rewarded 
On  Admission  Day  there  will  be  another 
chase,  with  special  prizes.  It  will  be  a 
cro.ss  country  hunt,  and  Frank  Johnson 
will  be  hare. 

Though  the  summer  season  proper  at 
the  Vendome  is  virtually  over,  the  weath- 
er is  so  delightful  at  San  Jose  that  this 
popular  caravansary  continues  to  attraot 
the  usual  quota  of  visitors.  On  Satur- 
day night  the  hotel  is  generally  crowded, 
and  to  the  usual  current  of  events  is 
generally  added  a  dance,  which  gathers 
in  the  rotunda  .some  of  the  brightest  and 
pretUest  of  the  San  Jose  maidens,  to- 
gether with  'the  usual  assortment  of 
swams.  During  the  last  week  there  were 
quite  a  number  of  Eastern  visitors  at  the 
hoteU  Mrs.  Ponce  de  Leon  of  New  York 
accompanied  by  Mrs.  McClung,  Miss 
Spooner  of  San  Francisco,  and  Mr  H  C 
Potter  Jr.  of  Philadelphia,  Mr.  and  Mrs' 
VV.  Dana  Kimball  of  Boston,  Mr.  and  Mrs 
C.  Brown  of  Honolulu,  and  many  more 
were  registered.  Mr.  N.  G.  Arques  and 
Miss  Maud  Arques  have  taken  rooms  at 
the  Vendome  for  the  autumn,  and  it  is 
presumed  that  Miss  Arques  will  be  mwi-- 
ried  in  the  hotel.  Mr.  and  Mrs..Finnegan 
have  returned  home  from  a  visit  lasting 
over  several  weeks.  On  Saturday  night 
last  there  was  quite  a  large  crowd  of 
guests  and  San  Jose  society  people  in  the 
rotunda  to  listen  to  the  final  concert  of 
Professor  Lowinsky's  orchestra,  which 
during  the  summer  months  has  affordeil 
the  guests  so  much  real  pleasure.  An  ex- 
cellent programme  was  rendered. 


Candidate  Bryan  has  the  head  and  the 
square  jaws  of  a  lighter,  a  habitual  trick  of 
frowning,  eyes  sharp,  bright  and  Herce-look- 
ing  Ukt  an  e;igle  s.  and  he  smiles  with  them 
vvitliout  using  a  muscle  of  his  mouth.  From 
the  eyebrows  to  the  crown,  his  head  slopes 
back  like  the  skull  of  an  Aztec,  nor  is  there  a 
comi)ensating  bulge  in  the  rear— but  rather 
a  forward  slope  from  the  neck  up.  which 
gives  the  imi)resslon  of  a  pig  head  sharpest 
and  narrowest  at  the  top.  The  comparison 
with  Lincoln  is  most  inexact.  The  latter  was 
tall,  slouching,  easy-spoken,  humorous, 
whereas  Bryan  is  short,  compact,  earnest 
and  devoid  of  humor.  Despite  their  oppo- 
sition to  the  candidate's  theories,  the  cor- 
respondents are  unanimous  in  admitting  his 
earnestness  and  sincerity.  His  voice  is  the 
best  part  of  his  oratorical  equipment,  but 
the  capacity  of  extemporaneous  eloquence  is 
denied  him.  His  finest  elTorts  do  not  af- 
fect an  audience  as  did  the  greatest  effort « 
of  Blaine  and  Conkllng. 


OPORTO  PORTUOALO 

Of  the  numerous  vintage  i)orts  we  have 
tasted,  none  were  more  interesting  than 
the  collection  shown  us  at  the  Douro 
Lodges  and  Vineyurd  of  Messrs,  D.  M. 
Fuerheeird  Jr.  &  Co.  This  firm  keeps 
certain  of  its  vintages  from  particular 
iiuintos  intact,  and  here  we  tasted  the 
"Commendador"  of  1870.  remarkable  for 
its  deiicacy  and  fine  flavor;  also  n.  sam- 
ple of  1S7:J  from  the  Quinta  de  Roncao, 
dry  and  full  of  flavor.  We  were  als" 
shown  some  other  natural  ports  without 
any  additicm  of  spirit.s — vintages  of 
'7.'!,  '71,  '72.  The  latter  wus  a  well  round- 
ed wine  of  singularly  refined  flavor.— 
Vizetelly  in  "Facts  about  Port." 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  &  O.  Gump's, 
li:f  Geary  street.  Tljey  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  iViropcan 
plan.    Ira  K.  and  James  H.  Doolittle? 


The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.  1841  Polk  street. 

Occidental  Rostaurant.  ■i'.iT  Bu.sh  street. 
Headquarters  for  tourists.  Sejiarate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  5(X'. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c.  Joseph 
Munier,  proprietor. 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Krutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


Dainty  Refreshing 


THE 


PAR  EXCELLENCE 

UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 


For  tlje  Handkerchief,  ilje  Dressing-table      ihe  Ball). 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

A^k  your  DruggtH  for  Ui«  genula«  Murray  A  L.aan«n's. 


THE    WAV  E 


THE  THEATFES 


Kathryn  Kidder  as  "  Madame  Sans 
Gene  "  at  the  Baldwin. 

There  are  plays,  there  are  pageants  and 
there  are  other  thinsrs  which  are  a  lUtle 
,  of  both  and  not  much  of  either.  To  this 
c'.ass  belongs  "Madanie  Sans  Gene."  a 
hasty  pudding  tossed  lightly  together  by 
Sardou's  skillful  hands,  its  ingredients — 
Napoleon,  Fouehe.  Catherine  Hubscfler, 
old  anecdotes  and  old  scandal.  Xever- 
theless  it  is  a  very  good  "show."  well 
staged,  well  acted  and  undeniably  inter- 
esting in  spite  (or,  perhaps,  because)  of 
the  fact  that  its  incidents  are  all  old 
friends,  or  at  least  acquaintances. 

It  would  be  difBcult  to  find  a  more  pic- 
turesque and  diverting  character  than  it.s 
central  figure,  Catherine  Hubscher.  IJej- 
very  nickname,  "Madame  Sans  Gen«,  " 
arrests  the  attention  and  her  fearless- 
ness, loyalty  and  aeuteness  hold  it 
fast.  The  lines  give  her  almost  all  of 
those  traits  which  enlist  our  sympa;hies, 
all  that  is  true,  strong,  plucky  and  inde- 
pendent; to  these  Kathrj-n  Kidder  adds 
much  grace  and  beauty  and  a  certain  de- 
lightful genuineness  and  simplicity.  Her 
handling  of  the  part  ca.n  hardly  be  called 
subtle  or  finished,  but  she  is  vivid,  coniic 
and  unaffected — three  darling  qualities 
which  are  quite  as  desirable  as  all  the  in- 
sidiousness  in  the  world — or  Sarah  B. 
Her  chief  defect  is  that  it  is  quite  impos- 
sible for  her  to  look  bourgeoise.  I'm  not 
sure  that  she  tries;  it  is  quite  possible 
she  prefers  to  be  charming  and  let  art 
go — elsewhere. 

In  any  evenft  she  could  hardly  change 
those  taper  fingers  and  those  slender, 
sloping  shoulders.  She  might,  though, 
have  made  her  train  more  frequently  and 
yet  not  so  desperately  in  the  way — 
oftener  troublesome  and  not  so  tremen- 
dously. Tha^  is  if  it  must  be  made  a 
trial  and  a  trap  for  her  at  all.  Jly  pri- 
vate opinion  is  that  Catherin-s's  skirts 
would  have  been  the  lease  and  most 
easilj'  mastered  of  all  her  troubles.  The 
tumble  over  her  petticoats  in  the  second 
act  was  the  least  natural  of  all  her 
gaucheries.  It  was  obviously  preme-li- 
taie-d,  and  the  tangle  w^as  too  elaborate. 
I  ve  seen  iliss  McAllister  of  the  Frawley 
company  fall  over  her  train  twice  as 
unconsciously  and  ludicrously.  Xeither 
was  the  lesson  in  curtsying  cleverly  re- 
cer\ed;  it  was  crude  and  over-done, 
though  the  rest  of  tiie  scene,  the  trying 
on  of  the  dress  and  the  slippers,  was  very 
amusing.  One  had  a  distinct  sensation 
of  surprise  when  Miss  Kidder  drew  off 
that  gay  little  dressing  sacque  and  stood 
before  us  in  her  stays  and  petticoat. 
One  had  a  faint  desire  to  lend  her  a  cor- 
set cover  and  a  fresh  underskirt,  but 
there's  no  den>-ing  that  she  was  charm- 
ing as  she  stood  there,  erect  and  uncon- 
cerned, with  her  beautiful  arms  hanging 
straight  by  her  sides. 

Her  superb  disregard  of  the  trades- 
men's presence  was  positively  regal  and 
not  at  all  bourgeoise.  A  woman  of  the 
people,  however,  would  have  been  cal- 
lous, not  obli\-ious. 

On  th^  other  hand  the  bumpkin-like 
way  in  which  she  thrusts  out  her  shapely 
feet  to  receive  their  heelless  slippers  was 
thoroughly  in  character;  so,  too,  was  her 
reply  to  the  shoemaker  who  asserted  thai 
a  previotis  pair  had  burst  because  she 
"walked  in  them." 

"Of  course,;'  said  Madame.  "Hofw 
would  you  have  me  walk?  On  my  hand**, 
with  my  head  down  like  an  onion?" 

"I  meant,"  replied  the  unhappy  man, 
|"that  your  highness  lifted  up  your  feet 
land  put  them  down  instead  of  sliding 
jlthem  along." 

And  lift  them  up  she  did,  sometimes 
«r«ry  high  Indeed,  as  when  she  kissed  her 
"dear  Lefebre,"  and,  with  her  hands  on 
Ue  shoulders,  sprang  a  foot  or  so  in  the 
air  for  pure  joy.  Xine-tenths  of  the 
time,  however,  Kathrj-n  Kidder  forgot 
Uiadame  Sans  Gene's  early  occupation. 
Phe  vivandiere  was  there  but  not  the 
waBher-woman.  She  imbued  the  role 
with  the  spirit  of  the  woman  who  bad 
imelled  powder,  heard  bullets  whistle, 
Iragged  many  a  wounded  soldier  out  of 
he  thick  of  the  fight,  and  had  slept  under 

nJhe  stars  with  the  wind  for  a  coverlid 
tnd  a  stone  for  a  pillow.  Her  Madame 
5aaiB  Gene  is  a  creature  of  the  open 
lir;  there  is  nothing  about  her  to  3ug- 

I  The  .laison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
It  popular  prices. 


gest  long  days  spent  in  bending  over  hot 
s>a'>  suds  and  soiled  linen.  If  there 
wen-,  perhaps  we  would  not  be  so  well 
amused,  for  "honest  toil"  may  be  digni- 
f>-ing,  but  it  is  also  stiffening  and  dead- 
ening. 

Perhaps  the  prettiest  picture  Miss  Kid- 
der made  during  the  entire  evening  was 
ju-!t  as  she  finished  explaining  to  Fouche 
haw  he  would  advance  himself  by  fall- 
insr  in  with  her  desire  to  assist  Xeipperp 
tu  escape.  She  was  sitting  in  a  nes-t 
made  by  her  gorgeous  blue  pelisse,  and 
as  she  threw  herself  back  with  a  charm- 
ing air  of  triumph  and  a  distracting  as- 
sortment of  cur%-es  and  flowing  lines,  the 
admiration  for  Empire  gowns,  which 
Ada  had  destroyed  in  me,  sprang  up 
again  and  flourished  alarmingly.  Which 
reminds  me  that  the  Empire  gown  proves 
— if  it  needs  proof — 'that  ninety  men  out 
of  a  hundred  are  dull,  inartistic  animals, 
for  there  is  only  about  one  in  a  hundred 
who  doesn't  like  the  outlines  of  a  tight- 
ly laced  corset  better  and  doesn't  con- 
fuse a  Josephine  gown  with  a  Mother 
Hubbard. 

The  suppoi^  was  fair,  though  it  w*as 
impossible  not  to  wish  for  a  batter  Neip- 
perg,  as  Willis  Granger's  sole  idea  of 
expressing  emotion  is  to  open  and  shut 


his  eyes  like  a  .sleepy  chicken.  Wallace 
Shaw  was  an  excellent  Fouche,  sly,  un- 
obtrusive, observant,  with  a  wily,  fox- 
like face  and  a  coolly  critical  manner. 
.\ugustus  Cook  was  made  into  a  very 
tolerable  likeness  of  Napoleon,  and  ac- 
quitted himself  as  well  as  a  man  can  who 
has  to  eavesdrop  and  open  his  wife's 
It-tters. 

The  rest  were  merely  lay  flgures  f'lr 
silk  and  satin,  VNith  the  exception  of 
Mademoiselles  Lincoln  and  Campbell, 
Who  quarreled  like  two  cats  on  a  back 
fence.  PEG  WOFFINGTON. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 


"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda"  will  be  the 
next  attraction  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre. 
The  company  includes  James  Hackett 
and  Isabel  Ir\-ing. 

Instead  of  sending  "The  Sporting  Duch- 
ess" to  the  Coast  especially  to  play  the 
two  weeks  intended  for  its  presentation 
at  the  Baldwin  this  month,  the  manage- 
ment have  decided  to  make  the  piece  one 
of  the  features  of  the  coming  stock  sea- 
son at  the  California. 

We  are  to  have  "On  the  Bowery  "  at 
tlhe  California  next  week,  w  ith  Steve  Bro- 


Adain5'  futti-Fruttl  Chewini;  Oum  for  Indi- 
gestion 


die  a.«  the  star.  This  is  the  Steve  who 
jumj>ed  from  Brooklyn  bridge  and  owns 
the  gr^test  resort  on  the  Bowery.  The 
scenery  is  tyi>ically  Bowery,  and  one  act 
is  laid  in  Brodie's  own  saloon. 

The  Frawley  company  presents  "The 
Wife"  next  week  with  a  capital  cast. 
Wilton  Lackaye,  Blanche  Bates,  Frank 
Worthing,  Alice  Pixley,  Macklyn  Ar- 
buckle,  Hope  Ross,  Frawley,  Les'rie  and 
Clark  have  the  leading  roles.  It  is  a 
good  sSiow  and  should  have  a  goofl  run. 
The  staging  is  excellent.  Matinee  Ad- 
mis.'rion  Day. 

The  grand  opera  season  at  the  Tivoli 
continues  a  success.  To-night  "Rigolet- 
to"  is  performed  by  special  request,  and 
next  week  Miss  Ida  Valerga  makes  her 
reappearance  in  "Lucia."  The  excellence 
of  the  cast  has  previously  been  comment- 
ed upon,  and  it  is  certain  an  interesting 
performance  will  be  given.  The  orches- 
tra is  under  the  direction  of  Gjistav  Hin- 
richs. 

"All  tlhe  Comforts  of  Home,"  a  four-act 
farcical  comedy,  will  be  produced  at  the 
Alcazar  Theatre  during  the  week,  com- 
mencing on  Monday  next.  The  play  is 
a  very  clever  composition,  the  dialogue 
being  bright  and  funny  and  the  ludicrous 


situations  many.  The  combination  in 
the  competent  interpretations  by  the  Al- 
cazar stock  company  should  make  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  entertainment. 

The  greatest  circus  that  has  ever  come 
to  Sin  Francisco  arrived  yesterday 
morning  in  three  special  trains,  for  this 
year  the  people  of  San  Francisco  are  to 
have  an  opportunity  of  .seeing  the  great 
Forepaugh  and  .Sells  Brothers  show.  The 
tour  thus  far  i.*^  one  "f  the  most  success- 
ful on  record.  Us  attractive  i)ualitie.«  are 
quite  out  of  the  ordin'ary,  though  it  is 
generally  admitted  that  the  greatest  fea- 
ture is  the  menagerie.  Possibly  it  will 
be  the  last  big  show  to  visit  the  Coast  in 
years. 

Miss  Leila  Owen  Ellis,  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Ellis,  the  well-known  dramatic 
teaciier,  is  to  give  a  recital  on  the  even- 
ing of  next  Thursday  at  Beethoven  Hall. 
Miss  Ellis  has  been  a  decided  success 
in  the  EJast,  where  she  has  been  much  In 
demand  at  society  recitals.  There  It  is 
the  custom  to  obtain  professional  talent 
to  a'ld  interest  to  an  evening's  entertain- 
ment. Besides,  she  participated  in  the 
Beerbohm  Tree  engagement  in  New 
York,  and  an  interesting  future  Is  proph- 
esied for  her. 

The  bill  at  the  Orphpum  next  week 
will  be  made  up  for  the  most  part 
of  new  people.   Six  new  acta  are  an- 


nounced. They  include  the  Vassar  Quar- 
tette, Ferguson  and  Mack,  the  Irish  com- 
edians; Bellman  and  Moore,  in  Rongs  and 
dances;  Terry  and  KImer,  a  singing  and 
dancing  team;  Mi.ss  Elmer  is  said  to  be 
the  most  perfectly  formed  woman  on  the 
vaudeville  stage;  Miss  Marguerite  Fergu- 
son, a  contortion  dancer;  the  brothers 
La  Rose,  Chinese  impersonators  and  trick 
acrobats,  are  also  strong  features,  and 
the  programme  is  certainly  one  to  look 
forward  to. 

Miss  Kate  Dougherty,  a  San  Francisco 
girl,  is  coming  to  the  front  as  a  composer 
of  music.  She  has  sperkt  some  years  In 
the  study  of  harmony,  both  in  the  East 
and  abroad,  and  has  now  published  a 
song  with  the  somewhat  florid  title  ol 
"Blue  Sweet  Eyes  and  Morning  Glories." 
The  words  are  by  Kate  Clark  Brown,  au- 
thor of  "Beauty  for  Ashes."  Miss  Brown 
has  just  completed  the  libretto  of  an 
elaborate  extravaganza,  for  which  Miss 
Dougherty  has  written  the  music. 

FEMININE  SPLASHES 

With  one  accord  Mrs.  Carl  Browne, 
Coxey's  daughter,  and  the  "Goddess  of 
Peace,"  in  his  famous  Washington  pro- 
cession, was  pronounced  the  beauty  of 
the  recent  St.  Louis  Convention.  She  has 
lovely  blonde  hair  and  big  blue  eyes,  is 
vivacious  and  bright  and  interested  in 
every  fiolitical  movement  of  the  day,  al- 
though she  refrains  from  taking  an  ac- 
tive part  in  any. 

*  *  * 

The  Assistant  Atttorney-General  of 
Montana  is  a  woman,  and  her  name  is 
Ella  Knowles  Haskell.  She  is  an  ex- 
ceptionally successful  lawyer,  renowned 
for  having  obtained  the  largest  fee  ever 
given  to  a  woman,  and  an  enthusiastic 
Populist.  She  has  already  made  sixty 
speeches  on  silver  and  intends  to  make 
many  more.  If  you  should  chance  to 
meet  her  in  the  street  meanwhile,  you 
would  be  likely  to  mistake  her  for  a  hap- 
py little  housewife,  so  essentially  femin- 
ine is  she  in  dress  and  manner. 

*  * 

* 

It  should  be  interesting  and  encourag- 
ing to  all  female  politicians  to  know  that 
Mary  Ellen  Lease  is  fast  gaining  recogni- 
tion for  herself  as  one  of  the  best  dressed 
women  in  America.  In  the  frankest  way 
she  says  of  herself:  "I've  tried  to  progres.s 
and  guess  I've  succeeded."  Her  last  pub- 
lic appearance  was  made  in  a  gorgeous 
black  satin  skirt  of  latest  fashion,  and  u. 
chic  linen  waist  with  richly  embroidered 
sleeves  finished  at  the  neck  with  a  broad 
violet  ribbon.  » 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  42'.>.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


The  oldest  .shipping-  house  at  Port  St. 
Mary's.  Spain,  is  the  well-known  one  of  Duff 
(Jordon  &  Co.,  shippers  of  the  Duff  Gordon 
&  Co.  sherries. 


Deutz  &  Oelderniann's  "f^old  Lack"  is 
without  doubt  the  finest  dry  chamijagne  im- 
pf)rted.    Xo  connoisseur  should  fail  to  try  it. 


Mai.son  Tortoni  French  Rotis.serie,  ill 
O'Farrell  street.  Pri^-ate  dining  room.s, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 


If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory.  221>A  Geary,  rooms  19, 
20.  21.    'Phone  Main  5859. 


When  the  Eastern  visitor  reaches  San 
Jose  he  is  often  at  a  loss  to  know  where 
to  go  for  a  team.  He  will  make  no  mis- 
take, however,  If  he  directs  his  .«neps  tu 
the  Hotel  Vendf)me  Stables,  headquur- 
ters  of  the  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Com- 
pany. From  here  the  stage  coach  for  the 
Lick  Obser\'atory  sets  out  every  morn- 
ing, and  there,  too,  you  can  find  on  call 
the  fastest  horses,  the  neatest  and  trim- 
mest rigs  and  the  tidiest  equipments. 
F.  H.  Ross  &  Suns  are  prnjirietors. 


Oliver  Wendell  Holmes'  book, "Over 
the  Teacups,"  is  full  of  pleasant  bits. 

You  can  get  great  pleasure  from 
your  own  teacups,  if  you  driiik  pure 
fresh-roasted  tea. 

Schilling's  Best. 

A.  Schilling;  &  Company 
San  Francisco 


STEVE  BRODIE 

THE  HERO  OF  "ON   THE  BOWERY"  AT  THE  CALIFORN  lA   NEXT  WEEK 
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"  THE  FOLLY  OF  EUSTACE " 


An  Author  Too  Good  to  Belong  to 
the  Decadents. 

One  laid  aside  "The  Green  Carnation" 
with  the  feeling-  that  dt  was  a  pity  so 
much  cleverness  should  be  wasted  on  so 
poor  a  book,  and  "The  Folly  of  Eus- 
tace" (D.  Appleton  &  Co.)  leaves  fhe 
same  impression  of  misdirected  talent. 
If  Robert  S.  Hichens  could  be  brought  up 
all  over  ag-ain,  he  mig-ht  give  us  work  of 
a  vastly  higher  kind.  One  would  pre- 
scribe for  him  a  childhood  spent  largely 
out  of  doors,  with  plenty  of  healthy,  un- 
fanciful  children  to  play  with,  a  discreet 
quantity  of  schooling,  enough  poverty 
to  make  a  moderate  amount  of  whole- 
some work  a  necessity,  a  rector's  djuugh- 
ter,  a  wedding  trip  through  the  cathedral 
towns,  and  a  vine-covered  home  in  a 
community  where  "Pickwick"  is  still 
lead,  and  where  "Ivanhoe"  holds  unques- 
tioned supremacy.  Then  What  charming 
novels  he  would  give  us,  what  normal 
pictures  at  life  as  it  is  lived;  what  human 
men  and  women  would  cross  his  pages, 
in  place  of  the  puppets  that  he  laughs 
at  and  despises!  And  what  a  glorious 
contempt  the  present  Robert  S.  Hichens 
would  have  for  the  Robert  S.  Hichens  of 
such  surroundings! 

One  -shrinks  from  using  the  hack- 
neyed word  decadent,  but  nothing  else 
will  describe  this  morbid  tendency  to 
picture  only  the  abnormal  aspect  of  life, 
to  magnify  the  diseased  member  till  all 
proportion  between  it  and  the  sound, 
sweet  whole  is  lost.  "The  Folly  of  Eus- 
tace" and  the  two  other  stories  with  it, 
powerful  and  beautifully  written  though 
they  are,  all  run  one  way,  and  that  way 
madness  lies.  Eustace  is  a  commonplace 
young  man,  who  deliberately  sets  out  to 
make  London  stare  and  laugh.  Patient- 
ly and  faithfully  he  plays  the  part  of  a 
buffoon,  until  people  do  smile  and  look, 
and  he  becomes  a  fad.  When  he  marries, 
he  clings  desperately  to  his  oddities, 
thinking  his  wife  will  despise  him  if  she 
catches  a  glmpse  of  his  fun-weary,  com- 
monplace self,  and  never  guessing  how 
tired  she  has  grown  of  his  vagaries  and 
theur  unmistukable  falje  note.  He  ha.s 
one  supreme  chance  to  win  her  back,  but 
misses  it. 

At  this  time,  too,  a  strange  need  of  protec- 
tion crept  over  her,  the  yearning  for  man's 
beautiful,  ilofr-like  sympathy,  that  watches 
woman  in  her  >rraml  dark  hour  before  she 
blotjnis  into  motherlKKxl.  When  .she  knew 
the  truth,  she  resolved  to  tell  Kustace,  and 
.she  came  into  his  room  .softly,  with  .shining 
eyes.  He  was  sitting  n^adiufr  the  "t"inan- 
cial  News"  in  a  nimbus  of  cifrai'ctte  smoke, 
.secretly  ^loryin^j  In  his  uiomentarv  immunity 
from  the  in-i.son  rules  of  the  fantastic.  Wini- 
fred's entry  was  that  of  a  warder.  He 
sprang  up  laughing. 

"Winnie,"'  he  said,  "I  think  I  am  going  to 
South  Africa. 

"You!"  she  said  in  surprise. 

"Yes;  to  give  acrobatic  performances  in 
the  street,  and  .so  pave  the  way  to  a  position 
as  a  millionaire.  Who  ever  heard  of  a  man 
risinfr  from  a  respectable  I'ompetence  to  a 
fortune;  According  to  the  papers,  you  must 
start  with  nothing;  that  is  the  first  rule  of 
the  game.  We  have  ten  thousand  a  year,  .so 
we  can  never  hope  to  be  rich.  I^'ortune  only 
favoi's  the  iKiuper.  ]  am  mad  alx)ut  money 
to-day.    I  can  think  of  nothing  else." 

And  he  began  showing  her  conjuring  tricks 
with  sovereigns  which  he  drew  from  his 
poi-kets. 

She  did  not  tell  him  that  day,  and  when 
she  told  him,  it  was  without  apjKirent  emo- 
tion. She  .seemed  merely  slating  coldly  a 
physical  fact,  not  breathing  out  a  beautiful 
.secret  of  her  soul  anil  his,  a  i-onsecrated 
wonder  to  shake  them  hoth,  and  bind  them 
together  as  two  Howers  are  bound  in  the 
centre  of  a  bouquet,  the  envy  of  the  other 
flowers. 

"Eustace,"  she  .saiii,  and  her  eyes  were 
clear  and  her  hands  were  still,  "1  think  I 
ought  to  tell  you— we  shall  have  a  child.'" 

Her  voice  was  unwavering  as  a  dm-tor's 
which  pronounces  "You  have  the  influenza." 
She  stooil  there  before  him. 

"Winifred !"  he  cried,  looking  up.  His 
impulse  was  to  say  '•Wife!  My  Winifred!" 
to  take  her  in  his  arms  as  any"  clerk  might 
take  his  little  middle-cla.ss  spouse,  to  kiss 
her  lips,  and,  in  doing  it,  fancy  he  drew  near 
to  the  prison  in  which  every  soul  eternally 
dwells  on  earth.  Finely  human  he  felt,  as 
the  dullest,  the  most  unknown,  the  plainest, 
the  most  despised,  may  feel,  thank  God! 
"Winifred  !"  he  cried.  And  then  he  stopped, 
with  the  shooting  thought,  "Even  now  I 
must  be  what  she  thinks  me,  what  she  per- 
haps loves  me  for. 

She  st(X>d  there  silently  waiting. 

"Toys!"  he  exclaimed."  "Toys  have  always 
been  my  besetting  sin.  Novv  1  will  make  a 
grand  collection,  not  for  the  I'oik-,  as  ])eople 
pretend,  but  for  our  family.  You  will  have 
two  children  to  laugh  at,  Winnie.  Your  hus- 
band is  one,  you  know."  He  sprang  up.  "I'll 
go  into  the  Strand,"  he  said.  "There's  a 
man  near  the  Temple  who  has  always  got 
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sothe  delightful  novelty  displaying  its  {laces 
on  the  iKivement.    What  fvm!'' 

And  off  he  went,  leaving  W'inifred  alone 
with  the  mystery  of  her  woman's  world,  tlir 
mystic  mystery  of  birth  that  may  dawn  out 
of  hate  as  out  of  love,  out  of  drunken  dissi- 
pation as  out  of  purity's  sweet  climax. 

His  child  does  not  live,  and  then  comes 
intheother  man,  and  the  dreary  banality 
of  an  elopement.  Eustace's  highest 
dream  'has  been  to  see  a  caricature  of 
himself  in  "Vanity  Fair,"  and  this  comes 
at  the  very  moment  that  he  learns  of  his 
wife's  flig-ht.  We  leave  him  with  her 
letter  in  his  hand,  the  caricature  at  his 
elbow.  Well,  he  has  deserved  it  all,  and 
there  is  nothing  for  him  to  do.  If  be 
commits  suicide,  people  will  only  look 
on  it  as  one  of  his  freaks.  It  is  a  dan- 
gerous thing  to  set  the  world  laughing, 
for  you  cannot  always  stop  it  when  you 
will. 

The  second  story,  "The  Return  of  t'h>^ 
Soul,"  would  give  a  magnificent  chance 
to  an  actress.  It  is  based  on  the  trans- 
migration of  souls,  tracing  intuitions  to 
unrecognized  memories  of  a  former  state. 
A  boy  tortures  a  cat  to  death,  and  years 
later  marries  a  girl  into  whom  this  cat's 
soul  has  gone.  She  grows  to  dread  and 
hate  him.  and  finally  strangles  him  in 
revenge  for  the  cruelty  that  she  does 
not  consciously  remember.  He  had 
gradually  learned  the  dreadful  truth,  and 
his  terror  had  grown  day  by  day  as  the 
little  cat-like  traits  began  to  show  them- 
selves in  her.  A  clever  actress  could 
make  this  development  vividly  striking, 
beginning  with  the  soft,  cushioned 
tread,  and  letting  the  curtain  fall  on  the 
crouching  figure  that  has  already  for- 
gotten the  murdered  man  on  the  couch, 
and  is  making  little  purring  soumls  to 
herself  over  the  sparrow  she  has  just 
caught  at  the  window.  It  would  be  a 
weird  play,  too  interesting  to  leave  and 
too  unpleasant  to  enjoy. 

.1.  \V.  T. 

MAGAZINE  NOTES 


"St.  Nicholas"  this  month  prints  sev- 
eral more  poems  by  Margaret  Frances 
Mauro.  the  little  girl  of  twelve  whose 
work  has  raised  so  much  wondering 
comment.  "Ye  Romance  of  Ye  Oldenm? 
Tyme"  does  not  seem  like  a  child's  pro- 
duction, while  the  picturesque  fancy  that 
tells  of  "The  bird  who  vveaveth  a  silver 
string  for  the  harp  of  minstrel.S'y"  is  it- 
self destined  to  weave  a  number  of  silver 
strings  when  its  power  is  full  grown. 
Miss  Agnes  Repplier  contributes  a  sketch 
entitled  "'At  School  a  Hundred  Years 
Ago,"  in  which  she  shows  how  much  bet- 
ter treatment  is  accorded  children  to- 
day than  was  the  lot  of  their  great- 
grandmothers.  Quoting  from  the  ac- 
counts of  the  girls  of  long  ago,  Mi.ss  Rep- 
plier draws  a  picture  of  school  life  at 
the  close  of  the  last  century  that  is 
far  from  attractive.  School  rooms  were 
extremely  cold  in  winter,  discipline  was 
rigid  to  a  degree,  and  the  girls  wei-e 
strapped  to  fiendish  contrivances  to 
make  them  stand  erect.  A  -sketch  of 
Joseph  Francis,  the  inventor  of  the  life- 
boat, and  the  founder  and  father  of  the 
life-saving  service,  is  written  by  W.  S. 
Harwood. 

"  Harper's  "  comes  out  with  a  number  of 
short  stories  this  month.  "  His  iJuty  "  is  a 
stirring,  dramatic  tale,  thoroughly  original 
and  well  written,  as  all  Octave  Thanet's 
stories  are.  This  is  one  that  a  man  would 
delight  in.  "The  Mortuary  Chest,''  by  Alice 
Brown,  is  al.so  good,  in  spite  of  being  in  dia- 
lect. "  Where  Had  John  Been;  "  by  Helen 
H.  (Jardeuer,  belongs  rather  to  the  anecdote 
IKige  of  a  weekly  than  the  main  body  of  a 
monthly,  and  might  very  well  begin,  "  The 
lute  Dr.  So-and-.so  was  fond  of  telling  the 
following  anecdote  of  his  mcdii-al  career." 
It  is  hard  to  see  why  "A  Picture  of  Saint 
Cloud  "  was  ai'cepted  by  a  magazine  that 
must  have  a  wide  choice  of  material.  It  is 
not  well  written,  artistic.  I'fFective,  or  even 
interesting. 

No  serial  story  of  the  present  time  Is 
attracting  so  much  attention  as  Mrs. 
Humiihry  Ward's  "Sir  George  Tressa- 
dy,"  which  is  running  in  the  "Century." 
Mr.  Howell's  lively  story  of  Saratoga. 
""An  Open-Eyed  Conspiracy,"  is  contin- 
ued in  the  September  number,  and  Mrs. 
Amelia  E.  Harr  contributes  the  fir.st  part 
of  a  novelette,  "Prisoners  of  Conscience," 
which  deals  with  life  in  the  Shetland  Isl- 
ands, and  is  strikingly  illustrated  by 
l^ouis  LfOeb.  The  short  stories  of  the 
number  are  "Sonny's  Diploma,"  by  Mrs. 
Ruth    McKnery     Stuart;     '.^bn^r,'  by 
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Lynn  Roby  Meekins;  and  "The  Healintf 
of  Meechum,  "  by  Frank  Crane. 

"Godey's  Magazine"  begins  this  month 
with  an  article  by  Robert  Shackletoii  on 
"Political  Caricaturists,"  in  which  the  work 
of  Homer  Daveuiwrt  is  rated  extremely  high. 
Everybody  in  San  Francisco  knows  his  clever 
pictures,  and  it  is  interesting  to  leani  that 
he  never  studied  art, and  did  not  suspect  his 
l»wer  as  a  caricaturist  until  about  two  years 
ago.  Before  working  for  "  The  Examiner  " 
he  was  a  jockey,  a  baseball  umpire,  a  stisam- 
boat  fireman,  an  engine-wiper  and  a  circus 
clown  -and  he  is  still  under  thirty. 

In  the  September  "Atlantic"  Charles  Dud- 
ley Warner  has  an  interesting  article  on  the 
career  and  influence  of  "Uncle  Tom's  (;abin'' 
and  the  forces  that  influenced  "the  little 
woman  who  made  the  great  war,"' as  Lincoln 
called  Mrs.  Stowe.  The  story  was  sold  to 
the  "  Era  "  for  three  hundred  dollars:  then 
a  young  and  unknown  publisher  took  it  up 
and  brought  it  out,  giving  the  author  the 
usual  ten  percent  royalty.  "  Marni  Lisa"  is 
the  name  of  a  serial  by  Kate  Douglas  Wig- 
gin,  begun  in  this  number. 

The  '  Century  Magazine"  is  said  to 
have  paid  .$18,000  for  the  serial  rights  of 
Mrs.  Humphry  Ward's  "Sir  George  Tres- 
sady."  For  both  serial  and  book  rights 
she  will  probably  receive  about  $60,000. 
It  has  been  estimated  that  for  the  three 
novels,  "Robert  Elsmere,"  "David 
Grieve,"  and  "Marcella,"  she  has  been 
paid  over  $200,000,  while  Anthony  Trol- 
lope  received  $3ri0,000  for  his  works. 

The  new  "  Cosmopolitan  "  runs  four  com- 
plete stories,  one  of  which,"  Belle's  Beaux," 
by  Frances  Courtenay  Baylor,  contains  some 
very  clever  character  work.  Belle  is  an  un- 
mitigated flirt,  and  bullies  her  diflferent 
.young  men  unmercifully,  but  in  the  end  gets 
engaged  once  t(X)  often,  and  married  a  Cuban 
grandee,  who  attends  to  the  family  bullying 
himself. 

LITERARY  NOTES 


It  is  said  that  Martin  J.  Pritchard,  the 
author  of  that  extraordinary  Messianic 
novel  just  published  by  Messrs.  H.  S. 
Stone  &  Co.,  entitled  "Without  Sin,"  is 
the  daughter  of  Lady  Monckton. 

•'The  T^nclassed,"  by  George  Gessing, 
is  too  sombre  a  book  to  be  popular;  the 
subject  is  painful,  and  in  most  of  the 
reviews  has  either  been  misunderstood 
or  travestied  with  malice  prepense;  but 
in  some  respects  it  is  doubtful  whether 
the  author  has  ever  equalled  it. 

R.  K.  Munkittrick  has  written  a  qua- 
train that  reminds  one  of  that  famous 
couplet  of  "J.  K.  S.,"  "Where  the  Rud-  • 
yards  cease  from  Kipling  and  the  Hag- 
gards Ride  no  more."  Referring  to  the 
"unhappy  author,"  he  says:  "He  is 
happy  .as  he  capers  on  the  ever-golden 
shore,  where  the  Houghtons  cease  from 
Mifflin  and  the  Harpers  harp  no  more." 

Mr.  Paul  Leicester  Ford's  story  of 
"The  Great  K.  and  A.  Train  Robbery" 
was  written  during  a  trip  across  the  con- 
tinent, at  the  request  of  his  companions. 
In  four  days,  reading  it  aloud  as  fast  as 
it  was  written,  he  finished  the  draft  of 
the  story  as  it  now  appears  in  the  Au- 
gust "Lippincott's."  He  did  not  think  of 
|)rinting  it,  but  his  friends  insisted  upon 
l)reservng  it  as  a  souvenir  of  the  trip, 
and  .so  he  finally  submitted  it  to  "Lip- 
Iiincott  s  Magazine,"  with  the  .success 
which  the  story  warrants. 

"Field  Flowers,"  which  has  lately  been 
is.-5ued  under  the  auspices  of  Mrs.  Eu- 
gene Field  and  others,  who  are  wctrking 
in  the  interest  of  the  Field  Monument 
Fund,  contains  sixteen  of  the  most  deli- 
cately fanciful  poems  of  Eugene  Field. 
The  poems  have  all  been  illustrated  by 
artists  who  are  friends  of  the  poet.  The 
price  of  the  book  is  $1,-  and  each  copy 
is  a  certificate  of  subscription  to  the  Ku- 
,gene  Field  Monument  Souvenir  Funil. 
A.  P.  Swift  &  Co.,  Chicago,  are  the  pub- 
lishers. 

The  strange  nemesis  of  Guy  Hooth- 
by's  "A  Bid  for  Fortune"  figures  again 
in  "Dr.  Nikola"  (D.  Appleton  &  Co.),  an 
exciting  story  of  the  Orient.  The  in- 
domitable Doctor  sets  out  to  penetrate 
into  some  of  the  most  secret  monasteries 
of  China,  where  his  detection  would 
mean  horrible  torture  and  death,  and 
pursuades  an  adventurous,  hard-U!> 
young  man  to  go  with  him.  A  certain 
order  is  reported  to  have  found  the  se- 
cret of  life  and  death,  by  which  it  can 
restore  the  dying  and  raise  the  dead,  and 
Dr.  Nikola  determines  to  master  this. 
I!y    bribery,    dis.guise,  mesmerism,  and 


daring  tiie  two  Europeans  finally  gain 
entrance  to  this  place  and  witness 
miracles,  escaping  again  with  intin 
peril,  to  be  ever  after  menaced  by  ; 
danger  of  assassination.  The  Do.  i 
brings  the  sceret  with  him,  and  prom  - 
soon  to    give  it  to    the    whole  wi.i 

though  it  is  not  surprising  that  the  1  

closes  before  this  takes  place. 

"Some    Correspondence  and  Six  C 
versations"  is    the    somewhat    moll-  \ 
name  of  a  little  book  published  by  Cly  I 
Fitch  (Stone  &  Kimball),  the  compoii.  in 
liarts  of  which  have  appeared  during  i!i 
past  year  in  such  periodicals  as  "Lii 
and  the  "Chap  Book."    They  are  full  : 
clever  touches,  and  of  realistic  details 
that  rouse  sudden  little  laughs  of  recog- 
nition, and  are  done    in  farce-comedy 
vein,  even  when  the  theme  is  a  sad  on^-. 
"The  Six  Conversations"  irrisistibly  sii?;- 
gests  "The  Dolly  Dialogue.s,"  but  it  is 
time  we  gave  up  this  cry  of  "cribbed 
from  Anthony  Hope,"  and  recognized 
that  Hope  has  founded  a  school  of  dia- 
logue which  may  be  followed  as  legiti- 
mately as  a  school  of  music  or  painting 
It  would  naturally  be  preferable  th  : 
each  author  should  originate  an  abs 
lutely  new  line  for  himself,  but  so  loni; 
as  this    is    manifestly    impossible,  li 
should  be  allowed  to  follow  along  m, 
other  man's  line  unchalletiged  so  loni; 
he  gives  his  own  individual  conception 
it.    There  is  always  the  chance  that 
may  lead  him  far  beyond  where  the  tii 
man  stopped.    To  have  found  the  sour 
of  the  Nile  Is  still  glorious,  even  thougli 
one  was  not  the  first  to  discover  that 
there  was  such  a  river. 

"The  Babe,  B.  A.,"  is  a  sketch  of  life  at 
Cambridge,    by    Edward  F.  Benson,  <■ 
"Dodo"  fame  (G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons).  Ti 
Babe  is  an  irrepressible  young  coll.^ 
boy,  with  an  angelic  face,  and  an  amu- 
jng  grievance  against  a  world  that  i 
fuses  to  take  him  seriously.    He  can  : 
even  get  into  serious  trouble  at  coUt-i; 
though  he  does  his  unlimited  best,  i  : 
authorities  dismiss  him  from  their  i;  - 
bunals  with  the  insulting  remark  that 
it's  "only  Babe."    Of  course,  under  all 
his  boyish  folly,  he  is  a  thoroughly  g.>.'  i 
fellow  ,and  comes  out  very  well  in  th 
end.    The  .book  is  bright  and  amusin.;. 
though  now  and  th.^n  it  comes  daiii^.  i- 
ously  near  the  fatal  reef  which  wri  .  k 
so    many    college    stories. — known,  i 
want  of  a  better  word,  as  "smartine.-<> 
'It  is  the  easiest  quality  to  recognize,  t 
hardest  to  define.    It  might  be  called  t:. 
wit  of  dull  people,  did  not  the  truly  dev.  i- 
ones  occasionally  fall  into  it.  "Freshman 
humor"  might  describe  it  to  anyone  wh  . 
had  ever  had  the  glorious  misfortune 
being  a  Freshman,  but  that  still  leav.  < 
it  undefined  for  the  rest  of  the    worl  I 
Call  it  a  misconcjptlon  of  repartee,  an  l 
if  you  would  have  an  example,  read  a 
most  any  story  in  almost  any  colU  ^ 
periodical. 

"The  Babe,"  is  a  pleasant  addition  l  ' 
the  long  list  of  books  on  college  life.  Dur- 
ing the  last  few  years  nearly  all  the  big 
colleges  have  figured  in  fiction,  but  for 
vividness  and  true  humor,  untouched  by 
a  single  "smar.ty  "  stroke,  Jesse  Lyn. 
Williams'  "Princeton  Stories"  still  staa 
at  the  hr.id.   (For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.i 

Chauncey  Dspew's  Poker  Story. 

When  Dr.  Chiiunciy  M.  I)ipew  was  ask.  i 
for  a  poker  story  some  time  ago  he  hail  no 
personal  experiences,  but  raked  out  of  his 
1)  jx  of  storii  s  a  tale  that  he  sometimes  tell.i, 
ovi-r  the  dinner  table.  •  1 

The  genial  railroad  magnate  s.iid  he  wa.sr 
in  a  small  town  in  Massachusetts  where 
celebrated  poker  ring  was  operating.  The 
central  figure  was  an  eccentric  farmer  near- 
ly M  yeurs  olil,  who  bad  played  poker  since 
he  could  hold  a  card.    He  was  extremelyi 
wealthy,  but  always  refused  to  settle  until* 
the  game  was  finished,  when  he  would  give" 
checks  for  the  amounts  of  his  losses.  The 
g.ime  had  been  in  progress  for  several  hours, 
and  the  old  man  had  raked  in  a  tremendous 
amount  of  cash. 

An  excitable  young  man  about  20  years 
o'd  was  the  victim  of  the  evening.    He  ha.l 
lost  every  cent  be  hiid  in  the  world— some 
$:!i)0— which  lia<l  all  found  its  wu.v  lo  the  o  ili 
man's  pocket.  J 

Then  the  hick  turned.  He  held  four  aees.l 
The  olil  man  had  four  kings.  The  t)eltin.'?l 
ran  so  high  thai  the  other  players  droppeilJ 
out  of  the  game.  In  less  than  ten  minuteafl 
$l..-)ilO  was  on  the  table.  When  the  hamls^ 
were  shown  the  young  fellow  was  jubilant.t 
but  the  fates  were  against  him.  }^ 

The  old  man  drew  out  his  check  book,.' 
called  for  a  pen  and  some  Ink  and  therty 
dropped  dead.  The  young  man's  moneyi 
|).iid  lor  the  funeral.  I 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  nianj'  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  manj'  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  an^-  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  wliich  tlie  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrapof  Fio-s,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  wh,y  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
ever  J' where  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  1 1  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j-ou  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afilicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 
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A  NOTE  FROM  NEWPORT 


\Vi'(Ulinfr.s  and  balls  havi'  iloiic  their  best 
tocniiven  Nowjxirt  of  late,  with  a  loiifr  array 
of  (llnner.s  to  back  thoiii  up.  On  Wcnlncsday 
Miss  Editli  Bishop  and  Mr.  Muses  Taylor 
were  married  against  a  baekfrronnd  of  pink 
hollyhocks  in  Old  Trinity,  which  was  jjacked 
to  overfiowinp.  The  bride  \vore  the  plainest, 
.seyerest  kind  of  a  white  satin  K""'n,  which 
nevertheless  shrieked  Worth  with  ever.v 
rustle.  The  sleeves  were  nearly  tif^ht,  hav- 
iiifr  only  a  scrap  of  a  putt  at  the  top,  and  a 
sliijht  drapery  of  old  point  was  the  only 
trimming  of  the  bodice.  All  oyer  the  frown, 
and  reachintr  way  down  to  the  end  of  the 
train,  fell  the  loveliest  veil  of  ix)int  appliciue, 
fastened  to  her  hair  with  diamond  pins.  The 
bridesmaids  all  wore  white  silk  with  blue 
girdles  and  stocks,  and  carried  pink  roses, 
%vhile  the  u.shers — but  they  always  wear  t  he 
same  gray  trousers  and  frock  coats  and  pearl 
pins. 

Then  of  course  there  is  the  other  weddiiifj, 
or  have  the  dailies  w'orn  out  everyone's 
patience  on  the  subject  '.  When  two  such 
fortunes  as  the  Vauderbilts"  and  the  Whit- 
ne.ys"  come  tofiether,  it  must  be  regarded 
more  or  less  as  a  national  event.  Everybody 
knows  that  Harry  Payne  Whitney  has  been 
wooing  Gertrude  Vanderbilt  for  herself, 
(juite  irrespective  of  her  twenty-five  mil- 
lions, and  you  would  think  that  the  papers 
here  had  made  the  match  themselves,  the.y 
are  so  proud  and  pleased  about  it.  While 
the  small  and  quiet  wedding  was  being  pre- 
pared for,  Mr.  Whitney  Sr.  was  more  than 
busy  engineering  a  mysterious  project  up  in 
Berkshires.  Having  bought  seven  thousand 
acres  back  of  Lenox,  in  the  most  beautiful 
district  in  New  England,  he  put  hundreds  of 
men  to  work  on  it,  and  within  a  fortnight 
there  lias  sprung  up  an  ideal  summer  home 
for  his  new  daughter-in-law.  Miss  Vander- 
bilt was  in  the  plot,  but  it  was  kept  a  secret 
from  young  Mr.  Whitney  until  the  last  min- 
ute. Of  cour.se,  the  house  itself  could  not  be 
finished  in  that  time,  so  an  "Adirondack 
camp"  was  put  up  for  the  honeymoon.  Right 
in  the  woods  a  flooring  was  built,  and  on  this 
were  placed  two  tents — one  for  sleeping  and 
the  other  for  eating,  everything  being  as 
simple  and  primitive  as  possible.  If  it  rains 
or  turns  cold,  a  comfortable  little  farm  house 
is  all  ready  to  gather  the  young  couple  in. 
Their  own  house  will  be  a  comfortable,  co.  ■ 
onial  affair,  not  at  all  pretentious. 

The  two  rival  (or  companion)  balls  at  Wake- 
hurst  and  Kockhurst  were  very  magnificent 
affairs.  Mr.  Van  Alen  had  put  up  an  elabo- 
rate canvas  ballrom  in  the  sunken  garden  at 
the  south  end  of  his  place,  and  the  effect 
was  lovely,  though  to  tell  the  truth  it  felt 
just  a  little  chilly  to  bare  .shoulders.  The 
cotillion  favors  were  collected  by  Mr.  Van 
Alen  while  he  was  abroad,  the  most  effective 
being  little  gold  horse.shoe  pins,  set  with 
l)earls,  and  white  ribbon  .sashes  with  massive 
silver  buckles. 

Mr.  Calvin  S.  Brice's  Monday  afternoon 
recept  ions  gi'ow  more  popular  all  the  time, 
and  the  one  at  which  the  great  and  only 
Maggie  ("line  sang  was  simply  januncd. 
Maggie  was  splendid  in  ycdlow  satin,  and 
.sang  "Throw  him  down,  McCloske.y  I  so  as 
bring  down  the  house. 

The  committee  in  charge  of  thetiolf  Chdi 
created  (luite  a  sensation  last  week  by  sud- 
deid.v  marching  off  the  famous  l-Vench  chefs, 
and  establishing  genuine  old  darkey  cooks  in 
their  places.  The  chefs  were  all  right  in 
their  way,  but  it  was  decided  that  if  this 
was  a  country  club,  as  it  aimed  to  be,  it 
should  have  country  fare,  Johnnycake  is 
<-utting  out  truffles  and  terrapin,  while  i)at(! 
de  foie  gras  sinks  into  insignificance  beside 
the  (hdiglits  of  ..uccotash  and  Indian  pudding. 
Of  course,  there  are  some  decadent  gour- 
mands who  murmur,  not  to  say  kick,  at  the 
change,  but  the  majority  are  dcdighted. 
Th(!  old  uncle  in  charge  of  the  kitchen  is  in 
a  state  of  bursting  pi'ide,  and  prophesies  thai 
bcfoi'i!  long  theci'owned  headsof  Europe  will 
(^at  nothing  that  is  not  jirepared  by  dusky 
hainls. 

From  the  ])resent  indications,  we  are  going 
to  look  extremely  queer  this  fall,  and  still 
(|Ueer(!r  wdien  the  winter  i-eally  sids  in. 
The  new  skirls  don't  flai'e,  and  an;  almost 
skimpy.  In  back  they  are  cin-ular,  .somewhat 
like  the  old  bell  skirts,  but  the  front  and 
sides  are  hardly  gored  at  all.  Oft<?n,  in  a 
house  gown,  tht;  front  breadth  is  braided  or 
corded,  so  that  it  kxjks  like  a  panel,  while 
the  side  breadths  have  the  effect  of  wide 
box  pleats.  The  silly  litth^  sleeves  are  very 
ugly,  being  an  unw-illingconipromise  between 
full  and  plain.  Sometimes  th(!y  \vriiikle  like 
mousquetaire  gloves  all  the  way  up  to  the 
jerky  little  puff  that  thrusts  itself  out  at 
the  lop,  but  more  often  the.v  are  plain,  un- 


compronnsing,  gawky.  Of  cour.se,  we  will 
admire  it  iu  time,  but  after  having  had  the 
freedom  of  our  elbows  for  eight  years,  it  is 
bitter  to  give  it  up. 

SAI.I.V  AN'DKKWS. 

LATE  VERSE 

The  Death  of  Balcn. 

In   :i    critiinie   of  Swinliurnr's     ■■Tali-  of 
Balt  n,  "  the  "Saturday  Review"  compares 
Swinburne's  setting  of    Mallory's  "Morte 
D'Arthur"  with  that  of  Tennyson,  to  the 
disadvantage  of  the  latter.    The  followinB 
passage,  in  which  the  dying  Halon  lios.  wail- 
ing for  death  besidi-  his  dead  brother,  is 
pronounced  altogether  superior  to  the  whole 
collective  merits  of  Tennyson's  "Idyll": 
And  there,  low  lying,  as  hour  on  hour 
Fled,  all  his  life  in  all  its  flower 
Came  back  as  in  a  sunlit  shower 
Of  dreams,  when  sweet-souled   sleep  hiis 
power 

On  life  less  sweet  and  glad  to  be. 

He  drank  the  draught  of  life's  first  wine 

Again:  ho  saw  the  moorland  shine, 

The  rioting  rapids  of  the  Tyne, 

The  woods,  the  cliffs,  the  sea. 

The  joy  that  lives  at  heart  and  home, 

The  joy  to  rest,  the  joy  to  roam, 

The  joy  of  crags  and  scaurs  ho  clomb. 

The  rapture  of  the  encountering  foam. 

Embraced  and  breasted  of  the  boy; 

The  first  good  steed  his  knees  bestrode. 

The  first  wild  sound  of  songs  that  flowed 

Through  ears  that  thrilled  and  heart  that 

glowed. 
Fulfilled  his  death  with  joy. 
So  dying  not  as  a  coward  that  dies 
And  dares  not  look  in  death's  dim  eyes 
Straight  as  the  stars  on  seas  and  skies 
Whence  moon  and  sun  recoil  and  rise. 
He  looked  on  life  and  death  and  slept. 

Whist. 

Hour  after  hour  the  cards  were  fairly  shuf- 
tle<i 

And  fairly  ds  alt,  but  still  I  got  no  hand; 
The  morning  came  and  with  a  mind  unruf- 
fled 

1  only  said,  "I  do  not  uiidersland." 
1/ife  is  a  game  of    wdiisl.     From  unseen 
sources 

The  cards  ari'  shuffled  and  the  hands  are 
dealt; 

Blind  are  our  efforts  to  control  the  forces 
That,  though  unseen,  are  no  less  strongly 
felt. 

I  do  not  like  the  way  the  cards  are  shufHed, 

But  yet  1  like  the  game  and  want  to  play; 
Arid  through  the  loug,   long  night  will  I, 
"-vuftled. 

Play  what  I  get  until  the  break  of  day. 

— Ironquill. 

Autumn. 

Some  things  are  Kood  on  autumn  nights. 
When  with  the  storm  the  forest  tights. 
And  in  the  room  the  heaped  hearth  lights 

old-fashioned  press  amd  rafter; 
I'lump  che.=tnuts  hissing  in  the  heat. 
A  mug  of  cider,  sharp  and  sweet. 
And  at  your  side  a  face  petite 

With  lii)s  of  laughter. 
And.  tapping  at  the  window  pane, 
I'pon-tlie  roof  the  rolling  rain. 
The  wir.il,  that  seems  a  wit(^h's  cane 

Tim  I  summons  spells  together; 
A  hand  within  your  own  awhile. 
.V  mouth  reflcctinig  Iwick  your  smile, 
.\nd  eyes,  two  stars,  whose  beams  exile 

AH  thoughts  of  weather. 
And.  while  tin  wind  hdls.  still  to  sit 
.\nd  watch  her  Ilic-MI  nnd'es  flit 
.\-knitting.  and  lo  feel  her  knit 

V'oiir  \cry  heartstrings  in  it; 
Till  II.  win  11  till'  old  clock  ticks  'tis  late. 
To  rise,  and  .-u  the  door  to  w;iit 
Thi-ee  words,  or  ;it  tin'  garden  gali' 

A  kissing  ndnute. 
—Madison  Cawein,  in  t he  .Sept ember  "Ceii- 
tur.\ , 

Beware  the  Rogue. 

1>(  (  p  iii  I  lie  shadow  of  her  liazcl  eyes, 
Wiiiling  to  capture  men,  l-ove  lurking  lies, 
H(  r  glances  are  the  arrows  of  his  bow. 
Where  wit  li  he  lays  unwary  victims  low; 
And  sh<',  unused  to  Cupid's  artful  wiles. 
Cncon:  cions  ;iids  bis  jnn  posc  by  her  smiles, 
.And  k.iows  not.  .is  her  smiles  and  glances 
dart. 

What  ;nigiiish  llase  may    hriuK    to  many 
a  heart. 

All!  hap'ess  maiiii  n.  innocently  gay. 
No  pres.ige  of  tlie  ruturc'  breeds  dismay: 
She  does  not  know  how  soon  the  treacherous 
guc  St 

Will  make  her  lieart  the  haven  of  unrest. 
ITngrateful  Cnjiid!   Soon  from  her  he'll  fly. 
And  seek  a  refuge  In  some  lover's  eye, 
Then   from  that  l>olnt  of    vantage,  aim  a 
il;:rt 

To  pierce  and  agonize  her  maiden  heart. 
—Thomas  IJnnn  Bngllsh,  In  "Harper's." 


Kditorlal  Dignity  T!pheld— During  a  Salva- 
tion Army  meeting  conducted  by  (leneral 
Booth  m  Melbourne.  Australia,  a  reporter 
for  one  of  the  evening  pai)ers  ro.se  to  leave 
the  ball  with  his  copy.    "Brother,"  cried  the 

fieni  rill,   'von  will  be  d  d  If  you  go  now." 

"I  shall  he  il  d  by  the  sub-editor  if  I  don't 

go,'  said  the  reporter,  going.  "But  the  I/Ord 
is  greater  than  the  suli-i dltor."  called  the 
Gi  in  ral  after  him.  "  Th  u  -editor  does  not 
think  so,"  said  the  reporter  as  he  closed 
door. 


Putting  the  Boy  to  School. 

When  a  Chiiu  si'  gentleman  wishes  to  place 
his  litile  boy  in  a  school  it  is,  according  to 
the  Youth's  Companion,  a  very  formal  affair. 
He  is  escorted  to  the  recept ion-TOom,  and 
both  he  and  the  teacher  shake  their  own 
hands  and  bow  profoundly.  Then  thi'  teach- 
er asks: 

"What  is  your  honorable  n:ime'.'" 

"My  mean,  insignificant  name  is  Wong." 

Tea  and  a.  water-pipe  are  sent  for.  ami  the 
teacher  says,  "Please  use  tea."  The  China- 
man sips  and  puffs  for  ,i  quarter  of  an  hour 
before  he  says  lo  the  teacher: 

"What  is  yotn-  honorable  name?" 

'My  mean,  insignilicant  name  is  I'olt." 

"What  Is  >our  honorable  kiugdom'.'" 

"The  small  mttv  district  from  which  I 
come  is  the  t'nited  States  of  Am'  riea."  This 
come  s  h.ird,  but  etl<|uette  requires  the  teach- 
er to  say  it. 

"How  many  little  stems  have  you  sprout- 
ed?"   This  means  "How  old  are  you?" 

"1  have  vainly  spent  thirty  years." 

"Is  the  honorable  and  great  man  of  the 
household  living?"  He  is  asking  after  the 
teacher's  l.tth'T. 

"The  old  man  is  wel'." 

"How  may  iirecious  little  ones  have  you?" 

"I  have  two  little  dogs."  These  are  the 
teacher  s  own  children. 

"How  many  children  have  you  in  your 
illustrious  institution ?" 

"I  ha\e  a  hundred  little  brothers." 

Then  the  Chinaman  comes  to  busmess. 
"V^enertible  master."  he  says.  i  1. :  ve 
brought  my  little  dog  here,  ami  wor.'?hipfulIy 
entrust  him  to  your  charge." 

The  little  fellow,  who  haLS  been  stainling 
in  the  corner  of  (he  room,  comes  forward 
at  this,  kneels  before  the  teacher,  jiuts  his 
haiuls  on  the  lioor  and  knocks  his  head 
against  it.  The  teacher  raises  him  np  and 
sends  him  off  to  school,  while  arrangements 
are  made  for  his  sleeping-room,  and  so 
forth.  At  last  the  Chinese  gentleman  rises 
to  take  his  h^ave. 

"1  have  tormented  you  exceedingly  to- 
day." he  says. 

"Oh.  no.  I  h  !ve  dishonoref]  you!" 

As  he  goes  toward  the  door"  he  keeps  say- 
ing. "I  am  gone;  I  am  gone."  And  etiquette 
reouires  tne  teacher  to  repeat  as  long  as  he 
is  in  hearing,  "Go  slowly,  go  slowly." 


In  Missouri, 

Missouri  was  half  under  water,  but  busi- 
nciss  was  business,  so  the  traveler  pushi-d 
ahead  as  best  he  could  on  horseback.  Com- 
ing to  a  swollen  river,  he  fastened  his 
clothes  to  his  horse,  and  side  by  side  they 
swam  cross.  On  the  other  side  the  road 
forked,  am!  not  knowing  which  way  to  go, 
be  liinkeil  aniund  for  a  sign.  There  was 
iioiii  .  liut  just  cross  the  river,  near  the  spot 
be  had  entered  to  swim  across,  he  saw  a 
board  nailed  on  a  tree.  There  was  nothing 
to  do  but  get  in  and  swim  across  again,  as 
undoubtedly  that  was  the  sign  containing 
the  directions.  This  is  what  he  read  on  the 
other  Side:  "Five  dollars  line  for  crossing 
this  bridge  faster  than  a  walk." 
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WHITPIEU)  LANH 


LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco 

Miss  Adie's  Boarding  and  Day  School 

(KINDKlUiAKTEN) 
2117  California  St.,  bet.  Buchanan  and  Lacuna 
Enclish.  French.  Cierm.in  Reopens  Aucust  jd 

Zlskd  Institute  :  1606  Van  Dess  Hvt. 

School  for  Ciirls.    EnRlish,  French,  tieiman. 
Thirtieth  year  heRins  August  )d. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A.M  Principal. 
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nonday,  September  7th 

Second  Week  of  the  Greatest  ProJuction  of  the  Age  '. 

Madame  5ans  Gene 

With  Kathryn  Kidder  in  the  title  role 
Magnificent  Scenery!  Gorgeous  Costumes! 

House  crowded  at  every  performance 
Monday.  September  14th,  Last  Week  Madame  Sans  Gene 


t>  Cs  , 
PROPS 


THEATRE 


Monday,  September  7th 
Engagement  Extraordinary  of  the  Sensation  of  the  Cen- 
tury, Davis  &  Keogh's  Vivid  Picture  of  Greater  New 
York,  the   Phenomenal.   Successful   and  Stupendous 
Scenic  Production 

On  the  Bowery ! 

The  all-conquering  cast  led  still  led  on  by  the  hero  of  two 
continents.  STEVE  BRODIE,  Champion  Bridge  Jumper 
of  the  World  and  King  of  the  Bowery.  Carloads  of 
Elaborate  Scenic  Pictures  I 

rRirilL^nnrR.60rrL0ri«  &•  itibtJAnonAnAotus--- 
And  now  comes  the  climax  of  them  '  I  *-i        W/"'  C 
all,  the  famous  Society  Comedy       I  flC  W  llC 
By  De  Mille  and  Belasco 

The  longest  tun  of  any  play  e\'er  presented  at  the 
Lyceum  Theatre.  New  York 
The  great  cast:    Blanche  L.  Bates;  Hope  Ross:  Madge 
Carr  Cook;   Lansing  Rowan:   Alice  Pixley:  T.Daniel 
Frawley;  Wilton  Lackaye;   Frank  Worthing;  Macklyn 
Arbuckle;   Harry  Corson  Clarke;   (ieorge  Leslie;  Wil- 
son Enos;  George  Bosworth. 
To  be  produced  by  the  FRAWLEV  COMPANY  with 
new  scenery  and  accessories  from  tlie  original  models 

Tivoli  Opera  House 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling  :    :  Proprietor  and  Manager 
SEASON  OF  GRAND  OPERA 
Saturday  Evening,  by  special  request,  Rigoletto 
Sunday  Evening,  Verdi's  Tragic  Opera,  Ernani 
Next  Week:    ,Monday  and  Friday.  Lucia 
Tuesday.  Romeo  and  Juliet 
Wednesday  and  Saturday.  II  Trovatore 
Thursday,  The  Bohemian  Oirl 
First  appearance  of  ,MLLE.  IDA  VALERGA 

Popular  Prices     :     :     :    2.5  and  50  Cents 

O'FARRELL  SIREET,   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Sept.  7 

A  NHW  BILL  OF  STRONG  ATTRACTIONS 

Ferguson  &  Hack,  America's  (ireat  Irish  Comedians 
Harguerite  Ferguson,  Contortion  Dancer:  Bellman 
&  rtoore,  Refined  Singing  Comedians:  The  Vassar 
Quartette;  Bros.  La  Rose,  Eccentric  Acrobats:  Terry 
&  BImer,  Eccentric  Dancers;  Filson  &  Errol,  Albini, 
Richard  Pitrot.  Nellie  Maguire,  and  others. 
Reser\-ed  seats  li^c;  balcony  10c;  box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  <;oc.    Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday.  Sunday 

Alcazar  Theatre 

O'FARRELL  STREET,  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  I'OWELL 
Belasco,  Doane  &  Jordan,  Lessees  and  Mgrs. 
Last  performances  of  TURNED  I'P 
Commencing  on  Monday.  September  7th,  the  Funniest  of 
Comedies 

All  the  Comforts  of  Home! 

By  the  Alcazar  Stock  Company 

Prices:  l.V,  AV-.  3.5c  and  .">0c.    Matinees  Satur- 
day and  Sunday  :  I.'ms  ■J.'ic  and  8.5c. 
Box  Office  open  from  It  a.m.  to  10  p.m.  Tickets 
may  be  secured  by  Telephone  (Black  '.•',•1) 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  \vill,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

138  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  BMg. 

8.  F.  mm  mim  m  mmim  mm 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  lOth  St.,  S.  F. 

SCOTT  &  McCORI> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  015  tilXIU  ST. 


HER  POINT  OF  VIEW 

What  a  matter  of  fashion  virtue  and  vice 
are  1  It  is  a  little  discouraging  to  find  that 
time  juggles  with  right  and  wrong  as  he 
does  with  sleeves  and  collars,  and  that, 
though  you  may  deliberately  set  out  to  be 
bad  in  one  generation,  the  next  is  very 
likely  to  look  on  your  actions  as  both  sensible 
and  discreet;  while  the  virtue  of  the  past 
often  appears  uncommonly  shady  in  the 
present.  This  was  forcibly  brought  home  to 
me  the  other  day  by  a  story  I  heard  of  a 
pretty  young  schtK)l-teacher  who  went  to 
board  in  the  house  of  one  of  her  pupils. 
There  was  a  small  dance  about  to  take  placi' 
in  the  nighborhood,  and  the  teacher  was 
touching  up  her  gown  for  the  occasion 
when  the  little  girl  came  into  the 
room.  '•  O,  Mith  Brown,  are  you  going 
to  the  party r"  she  asked,  evidently  awe- 
struck. "'Why,  yes,"  answered  Miss 
Brown.  "And  you're  going^to  danth— dantli 
all  night;  "  "  I  (ftre  say  I  !tm,"  trying  not 
to  laugh.  There  was  a  solemn  pause.  '•  Mith 
Brown,  do  you  know  what  happenth  to  peo- 
ple who  go  to  parties  and  daiith  all  night; 
They  don't  eveu  burn  up  they  juth  thizzie 
and  thizzie  and  thizzie!  " 

It  is  hard  to  realize  that  t  his  was  oiu-c  lui 
universal  opinion,  and  thiit  round  dancing 
was  not  only  bad  form,  but  unmentionably 
wicked.  And  what  a  lot  of  innocent  fun 
they  missed,  those  evil-minded,  suspicious 
and  most  respectable  ancestors  of  ours.  We 
have  not  the  slightest  hesitation  in  travers- 
ing the  streets  with  little  more  than  an 
aigrette  and  a  bunch  of  violets  on  our  heads, 
■yet  not  so  very  long  ago  no  truly  modest 
girl  would  have  appeared  in  public  without 
burying  her  face  in  a  jwke  bonnet,  with  a 
lace  veil  draped  across  the  front,  and  a  little 
curtain  hanging  down  behing.  Even  mod- 
esty, it  seems,  is  a  changeable  quantity,  and 
what  we  condemn  as  the  sins  against  it  to- 
day may  be  its  accepted  virtues  to-morrow. 
Try  as  we  will,  we  can't  lie  absolutely  good 
or  absolutely  bad.  For  our  worst  sins,  our 
descendants  may  \at  us  on  the  back,  and  .say 
we  were  ahead  of  our  times.  And  in  the 
future,  for  living  up  to  what  is  now  called 
high  virtue,  our  grandchildren  may  "  thizzie 
and  thizzie  and  thizzie!" 

«  * 

Hitherto  there  have  been  two  ways  of 
meeting  the  horrors  of  dentistry  ether  and 
grim  endurance.  Neither  is  pleasant,  and 
many  a  brave  man  shows  what  an  abject 
I'oward  he  can  be  when  it  comes  to  an 
appointment  with  the  red  velvet  chair.  Now 
a  third  method  is  coming  into  use,  which 
promises  to  take  all  the  terrors  out  of  ham- 
mer and  bore  and  pincers,  and  this  is  hypno- 
tism. A  Bt)ston  authority  on  dental  science 
has  mesmerized  a  number  of  luitients,  and 
says  that  in  a  few  years  the  practice  will  be 
universal.  All  he  does,  apparently,  is  to 
keep  repeating,  "Sleep,  sleep;  you  are  rest- 
ing; you  are  not  suffering;  you  are  not 
dreading  it;  you  do  not  care  for  it;  sleep, 
sleep!  "  and  as  long  as  this  little  crade  song 
is  kept  up,  the  patient  believes  him,  and  lets 
him  saw  away  without  a  murmur.  When 
told  to  wake  up,  he  conies  to  himself  at  once, 
IK-rfectly  well  in  mind  and  body.  If  further 
experiment  proves  this  system  entirely  suc- 
cessful, what  a  revoluti(m  it  will  work  in 
other  directions.  Every  family  will  have  its 
hynolizer,  and  the  flesh  need  suffer  no  longer 
from  its  heritage  of  ills.  Pain  will  be  an 
unknown  exix;rience.  The  .system  could 
equally  well  be  applied  to  mental  suffering. 
By  firmly  telling  the  grief-stricken  [wtient, 
"You  know  you're  all  right;  you  don't  mind 
a  bit.  You'd  really  much  rather  not  have 
a  husband"  (or  a  brother,  or  a  fortune,  as 
the  case  might  bo),  you  would  quickly  bring 
about  a  state  of  tranquil  resignation,  or  even 
of  enjoyment.  No  more  anxiety,  no  more 
foolish  lying  awake  over  worries-  what  a 
paradise  the  world  would  be !  To  be  sure,  it 
might  be  the  worse  for  our  souls,  if  it  is 
true  that  all  well-endured  suffering  is  spir- 
itual gain.  But  [lerhaps  that  is  a  mere 
superstition,  invented  to  comfort  us  for  our 
inevitable  woes.  Character  might  not  get 
so  much  development,  but  that  wouldn't 
matter  much  in  a  world  without  jiain.  The 
millenium  would  indeed  be  here;  but  what 
an  awful  time  we  should  have  when  the 
family  hypnotizer  was  off  on  his  vacation  ! 


Ito,  Sotomi  &  Co.,  the  leading  Jaiianesc 
Curio  dealers  of  this  city,  have  succeeded 
the  .laiian  Curio  Trading  Company.  This 
<-ombinatioii  means  a  great  deal  for  the  curio 
.speculators  of  San  Fi'ancisco,  for  the  reason 
that  they  will  now  be  in  direct  contact  with 
the  importers.  The  tirm  has  the  shrewdest 
buyers  in  Japan,  who  ai  (>  constantly  .sending 
to  this  coast  tare  novelties.  The  firm  has  a 
retail  store  at  11(1  Sutter  street,  where  many 
curios  may  be  seen. 


STORYETTES 
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I-iisliop  W  iliiier,  of  Alabama,  says  that  one 
of  his  friends  lost  a  dearly  beloved  wife 
and  in  his  sorrow  caused  llicso  words  to  In 
inscribed  on  her  tombstone;  "The  light  of 
mine  eyes  has  Kone  out.  "  The  bereaved 
mariied  within  a  y  ar.  Shortly  afterwards 
the  Jli.shop  was  walking  through  the  grave- 
yard with  ant  t her  Kentleman.  When  they 
arriviMl  at  the  tomb,  the  latter  asked  the 
Kishop  what  he  would  say  of  lh\-  present 
state  of  affairs  in  view  of  the  words  on  the 
tombstone.  "I  think.  "  said  the  lilshop. 
"the  words  'IJul  I  have  struck  another 
match'  should  be  added." 


Paden  wski  had  a  long,  hard  struKKle  be- 
fore the  world  found  him  out.  At  twenty- 
seven  he  was  poor,  ill,  and  in  debt,  when  the 
Priiu-pss  de  Ivegin  hired  him  to  plav  for  an 
entertainment  Kvery  one  was  dellBlited.  but 
even  in  those  bitter  days  Paderewski  would 
not  stand  any  patronizing.  He  had  walked 
to  the  house,  and  when  the  princess  said,  as 
he  was  .about  to  leave;  "You  must  allow  me 
to  .send  you  home  in  my  carriage."  he  re- 
plied: "Madame,  my  carriage  Is  at  the 
door."  That  night  was  the  turning  point  in 
his  career. 


A  Word  to  Those  Desiring  Rest. 

F  ir  one  desiring  a  ideasant  outing  at 
this  time  of  the  year  the  places  ahmg 
the  line  of  the  San  Francisco  and  North 
Pijcific  Coast  Railway  offer  special  ad- 
vantages. Along  the  route  the  weather 
is  simply  superb.  The  foliage,  which  in 
rtther  parts  of  the  State  is  entirely  dried 
U11.  is  just  at  present  at  the  height  of 
bloom.  The  streams,  while  not  as.  large 
as  they  were  a  month  ago,  still  offer 
good  fishing  and  bilhing. 

The  particular  advantage  of  the 
julaces  along  this  route  is  that  they  are 
all  within  easy  reach  of  the  city.  One 
may  take  one  of  the  fast  tnains  of  that 
line  on  a  Saturday  afternoon  and  within 
an  hour  he  will  be  in  the  very  heart 
of  the  California  redwoods. 

The  return  trains  are  armnged  so  as 
to  bring  the  pleasure-seekers  back  to 
San  Francisco  early  Monday  morning'. 

For  a  very  short  outing  tihis  enterpris- 
ing roat^  has  improxed  EI  Campo.  a  gar- 
den spot  of  Ciilifoinia.  To  this  delight- 
ful .''pot  a  man  may  take  his  family  and 
spf»nd  the  Sunday  beneath  its  glorious 
trees.  Here  are  boats,  bathing  facilities, 
and  everything  which  endears  such  a 
spot  to  u  man.  who.  tired  from  the  week's 
hard  work,  desires  rest  and  recreation. 

A  Famous  Home  Production, 

Have  you  ever  drank  Mira  Valle  Wines  : 
If  not,  try  a  bottle  of  claret  with  your  entre 
and  with  your  I'oast  a  hot  t le  of  (irand '\'in. 
All  the  leading  restaurants  and  clubs  have 
it.    Depot,  *i04'  5  Geary  street. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  TTnlon  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  'York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars.  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Sail 
T<ake  Cltv.  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street. 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK.  General 
Agent.  San  Francisco. 


jV       Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

Room  113  and  IIS,  Phelan  Building  ^ 


S.^N  KRANCISCO,  CAl.. 


•  ^ 


GEO.  GOODMAN 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of 

SchiUinger's  Patent 


Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 

.SIDE  WALK  and  OAHDEN  WALK 
A  .Sperialtv 
Offlce,  307  MONTGOUEET  ST.  Hsvadi'BIosk,  SAN  FEAHCISCO 

Ask  yotir  Blacksmith  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

— .  <iIVK  THKlVt  A  TKIAI. 


Order  'Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE^  • 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  c<irner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Removal  Sale 


riif  \,h.-ile  of  mv  stock  M 
1212-18  Market  Street 

is  now  for  sale  at  .-in  im- 
mense reJuction  from  tlic  usual  prices,  l^efore  removal  to 

New  Store,  72 1  Market  Street 

in  ilif  Bancroft  Building' 
Suits  to  OrJer  from  $10  Trousers  10  Order  from  $5 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 
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iias 
and 


e.iKle  on  it ; 
good  shirts 


"STANDARD'' 
SHIRTS 

li.iN'e  tltis  m,-irl<  on  them : 


A\ADIi  IN  CALIFORNIA 
NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Mfrs. 


SAN  KRANCISCO 


OlIANDPAVILIOfJ 

'ElectricMotive  Power 

•  tRANSMITTED  ^RO^  fOLSOM 


CASSASA'S  EXPOSITION  BAND. 


DOri  FAIL  TS  W'^f^l 

EXCURSION  RATES. 
The  Big  Show  of  the  World 

CENTRAL  PARK 
SAN   FRANCISCO    ^  ^ 

I  r)   DAYS   COMMENCING  F"  PT        .  1 

ONLY  THURS.  Evc.  ^^'—^  ' 
T»o  Performances  Daily:    Afternoon  at  2,  Evening  at  8 
THE  GREAT 

ADAM=^  SELLS 


4  PAW 


AND 


BROS. 


America's 
Greatest  Shows 
Combined 

The  Largest  Menagerie 
in  the  World! 

4    BKi   CIRCUSHS  4 

300  STAR   ARTISTS  300 

100   GREAT    ACTS  100 

Two  Herds  of  H  i  forming;  Elephants. 
Educated  SeaS  and  Sea  Lions.  Two 
(Ireat  Hippo  ■  tamiises.  The  Onh 
Living:  Rhin  (.*rous.  (ireatest  V-r 
forming  Bei^  s.  Beyond  All  Com- 
parison thi  Larg^est,  Richest  and 
Most  Complete  Arenic  and  Zoologi- 
cal Entertainment  in  the  World.  Two 
Performances  Daily,  at  2  and  8  p.  m. 
Door  <»pen  an  hour  earlier.  Seating 
Capacity  i^.otx).  Twent>'-five  Uni- 
formed C'shers.  Numbered  Coupons. 
Actually  Reserved  Seats  on  Sale  at 
Pacific  Music  Co.'s.  816  Market  St. 


ncu)  Dob  Hill  ?lat 


opposite  the 
Flood 
Mansion 

lOll  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Just  finisfied.    Thirteen  rooms,  two  hath  rooms,  superb 


view,  front  and  rear.  All  modern  improx'ements. 
$100.    Hake  an  offer.    Apply  to 

G.  A.  BERTON 

323  MONTCOM  ERY  STREET 


Rent 


THK    WAV  B 
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CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  Interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


.» 

.  r 
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CAMPING  3 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets. 

To  ihe  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  ot  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region  X 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Grand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 

l.iska  9  a.m.  July  3.  13.  18,  28,  August  2.  12,  27. 

I  t)r  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 

18,  23,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
I  or  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay.  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 

12,  16.  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 
I  or  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  I'orls,  9  a.m.  July 
'  .  10.  14,  18,  22.  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter, 
lor  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
I  hara.  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
I  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz. 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
"f  each  month  thereafter. 
Ticket  Office  :    Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

QOODALL.  PERKINS  &  CO. 
Cieneral  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


A.    K.  DAQQETT 


I  'rawing  of  Deeds 
■nd  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
J4  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 
Telephone  305 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^>- 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday.  Sept.  22, 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Alameda."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursda\'.  September  17.  i8gb  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRFXKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  (leneral  Agents 


im  M 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 


111,000,000  00 
30,727,586  59 
750,000  00 
1,200,000  00 


Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash 
Deposits  December  31,  1895 
Reserve  Fund  ----- 
Guaranteed  Capital      -      -  - 
OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  Edward  Kru.se 
Second  Vice-President.  A.  C.  Heineker 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier.  WJW.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  CIeorgk  Tournv 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse.    A.  C.  Heineker. 
O.  Shoemann.  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinharl.  Dan'l  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen.    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  .S.  (ioodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALI FORN  I A  ST 

Deposits  June  30.  1896  -  .$23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
directors 
George  W,  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery  Daniei.  E.  Martin 

Albert  Miller  Philii>  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
Nf)  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Pout  .Strecjt,  belov?  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  HtiiUling 
Onaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI-AN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STOKV,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkk,  Vice-Pres. 
DiRKCTOHS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  MofTitt,  C.  ('-.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I<.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
IvOans  on  approved  securities.    I>eposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  scud  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

or  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  I).  17.16 
Capital  Paid  Up,  13,446,100  Assets,  ^21,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROHF.RT  DICK.SON,  Manager 

NaT*jan&  Kingston,  San  Krancisco  Agents 

sol  MONTOOMCRV  St. 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

(if  Ai.x  La  Chapelle. 
(iermany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


VOSS.  CONRAD  &  CO..  (..-ncr.il  Managers 


e  your  val- 
bles  in  tlie 


When  You  Leave  Town  1% 

SAFE   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

OH  THE 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 

Office  Hours,  8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 

BIDS 

I  OR 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 

Office  of  tiik  Yo.sf.mitk  CoMMissioxEu-i/ 
San  tYancisfo,  Aupust  11,  1896.  f 
In  accordance  witli  Rule  XXXI  Vof  thcUules 
and  iicfrnliitiniis  fj-dvcfiiinfr  Ynscinitc  Valley 
aiul  Mariixisa  Hi^' 'I'l-ee  (ircive,  adopted  .Inly  Ki, 
isiiti,  sealed  bids  are  hereby  invited  for  the 
for  the  following  conce.s.sions  and  privilefres  in 
the  Yosemite  (irant  for  the  year  bcninninp 
November  1,  1896,  and  ending  October  1,  1897, 
viz. : 

First— For  keepitifr  a  livery  stable  and  con- 
ducting a  general  livery  IniNiness  in  tlie  Val- 
ley, and  also  for  the  rental  <if  the  Uoyal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stables. 

Second  For  rental  nf  stable  and  coiich  house 
on  (ieorgia  Avenue  for  stape  headquarters. 

Third  For  rental  of  hot<'l,  outbuildings  and 
grounds  at  Clacier  Point  and  privilege  of  eon- 
ducting  a  hot("l  business  at  that  jxiint. 

Fourth— For  r<Mital  of  store  building  and 
privilege  of  conducting  a  general  merchandise 
business  in  the  Valley. 

Bids  must  be  presenlnd  to  the  Secretary  on 
or  before 

Monday,  October  12,  IN96 

at  12  o'cl(K'k  M.,  at  oftlcc  of  Commissioners, 
San  Francisco. 

Bids  must  be  ac<'onit)anied  by  sufllcient 
guarantee  that  contract  shall  bi- carried  out  by 
bidders  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Commission- 
ers. The  Connnissioners  reserve  the  right  to 
reject  any  and  all  bids. 

.lOMN  F.  SHKF-HAN, 

.Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
Room  'i.'),  Tenth  I'Moor.  .Mills  Uuilding,  S. 

NOTICE  TO  CKKDITORS 
ESTATE  OF  OSCAR  J.  I'HTHRSON,  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersinneJ.  A.  C.  I-reese, 
Administrator  of  llie  Estate  of  Osc.nr  J.  Peterson,  de- 
ceased, to  the  creditors  of  and  alt  persons  liaving  claims 
at;ainst  the  said  deceased,  to  exliihil  litem  will)  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  four  months  alter  the  tirst  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room 
Chronicle  Building,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  Slate  of  Califofnia. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 
Adm'r  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  Peterson,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULI.IVAN.  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  August  la,  1896. 


NOTICE  OP  ASSKSSMKNT.  —  BUI.- 
lion  Mining  Company.  Location  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco.  California. 
Location  of  works.  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  14tli 
day  of  August,  li96.  an  assessment  (No.  42) 
of  ten  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the 
capital  stock  of  the  Corporation,  payablo 
immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin  to 
the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company, 
room  20,  331  I'lne  street,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  the  15th  d.ay  of  Sep- 
tember. 1896.  will  be  delinquent  and  adver- 
tised for  sale  at  public  auction,  and  unless 
payment  is  made  Ijcfore,  will  be  sold  on 
THURSDAY,  the  Sth  day  of  October.  1896, 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  "the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
of  sale. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
Offlcf^Room  20.  No.  331  Pine  street,  San 
Francisco,  California. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  FRED  LARSliN.  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  gi\-en  by  the  undersigned.  A.  il.  Freese, 
administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen.  deceased,  to 
the  creditors  of.  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the 
said  deceased,  to  e.\hibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers 
within  four  months  after  the  first  publication  of  Ibis  notice 
to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  Chronicle  HuilJing. 
San  Francisco.  California,  the  same  being  his  place  for 
the  transaction  ot  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  Stale  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE. 

Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen.  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco.  August  21.  i8gh. 

BAJA  CAI.IFOHNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"I>ainian,T"  is  a  powerful  nphrodisiac  .Tnd  special 
tonic  for  tliesexual  and  urinary  organsof  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  o(  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  we.ak  tiei-\-es  these  bitters  nre  invnlii- 
ot)le,and  leading  physicians  recommend  tliciti  as  the 
greatest  invigoralor  known.  I.ong-wiiidcd  tcsli- 
nionials  are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Hitlers  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular  ) 

NAHKK.  AI.F.S  &  HKIINK,  Agents 

»'j:j-:f;.-.  Mnrki-t  .St.,  S.  V. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Fine  C'oafpd  Paiicrs  a  Spocinlly 

.|0I-4O:<  (S.VNSOMK  ST., 

Sun  I'miiclHco.  Ciil. 

THE  PHESS  ClilPPlHG  BOREflO 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reatls  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  cliiipinjjs  on  all  topics, 
business  aiirl  personal.  

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  0  Llc(<  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 
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T  H  B    WAV  B 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invijjorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


Charli  s  S.  Whkklkr 


Hrnst  H.  I.udwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigiCo. 

'  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
uers,  ?.latinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  Sec. 


£206  SUTTER  STKEKT 


We  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,  Tevis  L  Co. 


OUR  AGENTS 

FOR 

CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

M  EN  1 ER    &  CO 


PflOI06RAPHIC-APPARATU,5&SUPPLI[5wi 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

33-iuch,  in  all  uunibers.    Medium,  Softand  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagnn  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  121.  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Mnnulactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .    Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

It  Makes  the  Hair  Grow 

Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic 
MRS.  E.  E.  McLean,  Physician  for  the  Hair 

Hours:    10  tii  12,  1  to  6 
St.  Ann'.s  Building,  5an  t-ranciscn 


COMET 

f\0\m  0^^^0i       The  oldest  nnfl  most  re- 
vJUliJwJN  \X    liable  bra  <i  01  Tea  on  the 
•••^—•—•la—    niiirket.  Sold  only  in '/j  lb 
Va,»ers  at  2u  els.  per  paper, 

AUU  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


GRAY  HAIR  RESTORED 

tTits  natural  color  by  I.EK'S   HAIK  MKUI- 

CANT,  no  dye  h(irmle«s,  pleasant  odor.  $1  uo  a  bottle 
IEEE'S  HAIR  TOXIt'  removes  dandruff,  stops 
hair  from  fallinnont  andi.romntes  (crowthf  l  oriaboltlg 
LEE  MEWK'AXT  i  u  108  Kulton  6t..S.\  XpCC 
Illustrated  Treatise  on  Uair  on  applicatiool  ntiti 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY 

J.  K.  l>odson.  who  tak".'  the  character 
parts  in  the  Kmpirp  Theatre  Company,  says 
apropos  of  noses,  in  the  Dramatic  Mirror: 
"A  few  years  since,  before  I  had  mastered 
the  art  of  manufacturing  olfactory  organs, 
amontj  the  numerous  substances  for  nose 
construction  to  which  I  gave  a  trial  was 
flour— ordinary  wheat  flour.  I  was  playing 
Tlttums.  the  low  comedy  part  in  "The 
Steeidechase,"  and  about  half  way  through 
the  farce  I  found  that  the  part  was  going 
uproariously,  not  only  with  the  audience, 
but  with  the  peop'e  on  tlie  stage.  They 
could  scarcel.v  give  ine  my  cues  for  explos- 
ive bursts  of  l.iughter.  and  I  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  1  must  be  in  a  pari irularl.v 
happ.v  comedy  vein.  This  went  on  till  the 
end  of  the  piece,  anil  not  even  a  remark 
from  the  galler.y  of  "pipe  his  conk  off." 
(which  being  freely  rendered  means  "Look 
at  his  nose")  awoke  me  to  the  fact  that 
any.hing  was  wrong  with  thai  organ  though 
afterwards  T  recalled  that  I  had  an  un- 
comfortable tendency  to  stiulnt.  But  when 
the  curtain  came  down,  and  the  company, 
still  bursting  with  laughter,  at  length  ejacu- 
latiil:  "What's  the  matter  with  your 
nosi  ?"  I  rushed  to  the  dressing-room  anrl 
found  that  il  was  swollen  to  a  most  ab- 
nonnal  sizi'.    1  liail  used  self-raising  flour. 


It  was  Jay  Gould's  love  of  a  joke  that 
once  saved  Calvin  S.  Brice  from  utter  ruin. 
Briee  w'as  heavily  involved  after  buiidin*; 
ihe  Nickel  Plate  road,  and  tried  to  persujidt- 
Vanderbilt.  who  owned  a  parallel  road,  to 
buv  him  out.  but  Vanderbilt  refused.  Brice 
'hen  Went  to  G.iuld  with  a  beautiful  scheme, 
and  an  otfer  of  $.">i0.nO(i.  Gould  didn't  care 
for  ihr  $.'>li0.aOO.  but  he  was  a  jocose  speculat- 
or, and  a  joke  on  'Vanderb'lt  was  not  to  be 
resist*  d.  The  next  daty  the  papers  said  that 
Gould  was  going  to  buy  the  Nickel  Plate. 
Gou'd  when  qui  stioned.  looked  wis*?.  At  the 
end  of  a  week  I.e  meandered,  sniiillike.  over 
ibe  Nickei  Plate  in  the  rear  end  of  an  ob- 
ser\ation  c.ar.  .md  had  all  tne  air  of  a  man 
who  was  looking  at  a  piece*  of  property. 
Stories  were  wireil  .about  Gould's  triii  from 
e\-.  iy  waur  lank  and  way  station  along 
lb.  line,  and  before  Gould  had  reached  fhi- 
eago  ».  in  a  nt  of  hysterioR.  wired 

Kriic  that  he  wonM  take  the  iNickel  Plate. 
A  bargain  was  promptly  struck  and  Price 
was  s,iviil. 

*  * 

■X- 

Mrs.  Ilelty  Grei  n  has  a  vast  impatience  of 
legal  red  tape,  and  changes  her  lawyer  as 
often  and  as  easily  as  if  he  were  a  bonnet. 
After  dir.charging  a  dozen  or  so  in  a  cer- 
tain case,  she.  in  some  mysterious  way, 
secured  a  lawyer  from  Texas  who  was  an 
unknown  quantity.  If  he  had  ever  appeared 
In  the  New  York  courts  none  of  the  counsel 
on  the  other  side  could  place  him.  He  was 
a  big.  sturuy-tooking  man.  and  he  started  in 
as  if  he  meant  business.  Mrs.  Green  was 
Jubilant  over  her  tind.  and  toM  Ihe  reporters 
all  that  she  knew  about  him.  She  referred 
to  him  as  her  "Texas  steer,"  an<l  when  the 
new  lawyer  read  this  in  the  papers  the  next 
morning,  he  was  angry  and  disgusted.  Like 
his  predecessors  he  threw  up  the  case.  He 
left  town,  an.;  Mrs.  Green  said  that  she 
never  would  lind  as  good  a  fighter  in  h.  r 
inti  rests. 

»  » 
« 

Russians  are  fond  of  telling  the  story  of 
an  answer  given  to  the  Emperor  when  His 
Majesty  proposed  to  his  future  wife.  "The 
Kmperor,  my  father,  has  commanded  mn 
to  make  you  the  offer  of  my  hand  and 
heart."  was  the  Czarewitch's  quaint  way 
pf  putting  it,-  "And  my  grandmother,  the 
Queen."  replied  the  lady,  "has  commanded 
me  to  accept  the  offer  of  your  hand:  your 
heart  I  will  take  myself."  It  is  said  on 
good  authority  that  the  Kmperor  is  pas- 
sionately devoted  to  his  wife,  and  that  she 
is  equally  fond  of  him. 


I'apt.iin  Middleton,  a  friend  of  the  Prince 
of  \Vali«.  had  a  humorous  little  trick  of 
seizing  a  man's  dress  coat  by  the  tails  and 
splitling  it  up  the  back.  One  night,  seeing 
Ihe  Prince's  secretary.  Sir  FVanels  Knollys. 
in  a  tempting  ht  of  abstraction,  he  carried 
out  this  little  pleasantry,  tearing  the  coat 
to  the  very  collar.  There  was  a  shout  of 
laughter,  in  which  Sir  Francis  joined  as 
he<i,rtily  as  any  one.  "You  take  it  coolly.  ' 
stiid  Home  one.  •Well,  you  see.  "  was  the 
jovial  lunswer.  "J'v.  got  ow  of  Middleton's 
co^tlsl" 

-:<•  * 
» 

The  sel,  ction  of  Cliicago  us  National  Head- 
quarters of  the  Democracy  is  due  to  the 
determination  of  Mrs.  Bryan,  and  Is  against 
the  wish  of  Chairman  Jones,  who  desired 
to  manage  the  campaign  from  Washington. 
He  had  been  promised  also  the  assistance  of 
Senator  Arthur  P.  Gorman,  whom  Mrs. 
Bryan  distrusted,  and  would  have  none  of. 
The  Bryans  believe  Governor  Altgeld  the 
shrewdest  politician  in  the  country. 

A    SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks.  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


Amou^  tlie  many  jrrcat  Fitianciiil  Corporal  ions  on  the  TaciWc  Coast, 
none  rank  liii^her  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  .Agents  are  fitund  tbrouglioitt  .America,  and  its  Record  for 
I'rumpt  and  Equitable  .Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Esiablislied 


I)  J  SrAPi.RS.  President  Wm.  J.  DuT  1  ov,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  l.hVis  .N,  Marine  Sec  y  Louis  Wei  n  man.v,  As>t.  Scc'y 


B.  Kavmonvii.t  h,  id  V.-I'res..  Sec  y 
Sriil'HK.N  I).  Ives,  General  Agent 


THB 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  TH2- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  'Se 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       •  - 


"THE  LADIE5'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Dkpartukk — Charactkri/.kd  hy  Promit  Skrvice — Modkratk  Charges 


CURED 


Tho.>?e  springs  are  indeed 
wonderful     X     A.'  A.' 

I  have  been  suffering  from  reiwaled 
attacks  of  rheumatism  during  the  past 
thirteen  years.  The  last  attack  began 
about  six  months  ago,  the  trouble  being 
princiiKilly  in  the  hips  and  knees.  I  was 
bedridilen  for  two  weeks  previous  to  my 
start  for  Byron  Hot  Springs,  wiierc  I  was 
adviseil  to  go  by  some  friends  who  had 
been  cured  of  rheumatism  there.  1  ar- 
rived at  Byron  on  June  'J4,  LSIKI,  and  after 
two  weeks'  treatmeut  left  there  feeling 
as  well  as  I  ever  felt  in  my  life. 

I  Signed)  V).  MATHIOT. 


Byron  Hot  Spring,^ 

Contra  Costa  Co,,  Cal. 


The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSDLUTKI.Y  FIRIil'kOOF 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  5an  Francisco 

A\erage  winter  temperature  64  dejjrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  E,\- 
quisite  and  Home-liUe.  Roth  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  (Jeneral  W.trtield. 

R.  H.  WARFIEI.IJ  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


jfi^'  tho;e  who  aiprechte  Comfo>i  0"rf  Afi-nfiun 

A  QUIET  HOMK  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  ■  mmmm 

vSAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPCR,  Manager 

Union  Iron  Works 

BlJll.DhRS  HLHCTRICAL 
MACHlNhRV 

AGENTS    FOR    STORAGE  BATTERY 

ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Curki  Tradino  Co. 

Japanese  /.Art  /.  Goods 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


,   scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business- 
men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  .spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-clas8 

in  every  particular. 
Amkrican  or  European  Flaw 

K.  B.  SOVLK,  Maiingor 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 


I 


THE  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  5IX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  ^ALIFORMA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WET  MORE-BOW  EN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS  ' 

409   MARKET  STREET 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/Hereljar^t  Jailors 

Many  Novelti-^s  iu 
snportcd  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6',ia  JIarket  .STfet,  .*an  Francinco 

M'p-stairs.  c'lpo  ite  I'ulace  Hotel) 

r»  For  harbers,  bakers. NiotMacks.  bath- 
[<l*||Cn^C  houses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
Mvl/»v  iiinders.  canJymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries.  paperhanKers.  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc.   

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  5610  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 


116  SUTTER  STREET 

SAN  f-  RANCISCO 


TERRACOTTA 
PRESSED  BRICK 
PiRC  PROOFING 


GLADDING.McBEAN&CO. 

1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
WOftKS. LINCOLN  CAL. 
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•■LET   US    HAVE    AN  OVER-PRODUCTION 
OF  MONEY/' 

It  is  a  matter  of  some  wonderment  that  the  free  silver 
movement  should  find  peculiar  favor  in  farming  com- 
munities. A  gentleman  from  the  interior  attempts  to  ex- 
plain the  situation  in  this  off-hand  way.   He  says: 

"The  farmer  knows  that  the  value  of  his  crop  has  de- 
preciated, and  that  there  is  a  marked  diminution  in  the 
demand  for  farm  products.  He  is  told  that  over-produc- 
tion is  responsible  for  his  trouble.  As  everything  seems 
to  be  suffering  from  the  ills  of  over-production,  he  is 
now  willing  to  try  a  little  over-production  of  money,  and 
see  if  this  will  not  help  matters." 

Possibly  this  idea  or  something  akin  to  it  has  taken  up 
temporary  lodging,  not  only  with  the  farmer,  but  with 
many  others,  not  farmers,  who  feel  the  pinch  of  the 
times. 

"Let  us  have  an  over-production  of  money!" 

There  is  a  most  inviting  ring  to  that  sentiment.  Moro 
honest  money  would  mean  greater  development.  More 
honest  money  would  mean  less  idle  men.  More  honest 
money  would  mean  lower  rates  of  interest,  and  a  conse- 
quent freer  use  of  capital.  The  smokeless  chimneys  of 
the  idle  factories  would  again  give  forth  the  signs  that 
tell  of  glowing  fires  of  industry  that  burn  below.  The 
deserted  shops,  abandoned  looms,  and  silent  anvils,  would 
again  ring  out  the  stirring  anthem  of  prosperity.  En- 
terprises now  abandoned  would  take  on  new  life. 

Idle  money  is  non-productive  money.  What  does  it 
matter  if  the  wealthy  owner  of  a  sliver  mine  is  benefit- 
ted? He  cannot  lock  his  coin  up  forever  in  safe  deposit 
vaults  and  prosper  by  the  hiding  of  it.  If  he  would  take 
further  advantage  by  its  possession  he  must  send  it  forth 
ulonfj  all  the  avenues  of  trade  and  (>nterprise  or  sutler 
its  ownership  to  become  a  burden  and  a  care.  To  profit 
through  the  ownership  of  money,  it  must  be  put  to  a 
profitable  use.  With  more  money,  every  industry  In  the 
State  would  take  on  new  life,  latent  resources  would  be 
developed,  and  great  undertakings  engage  the  attention 
of  Idle  capital.  The  hungry  man  who  solicits  alms  upon 
the  street  to-day  would  then  have  an  opportunity  to  earn 
by  honest  toil  the  money  that  would  satisfy  his  every 
want.  The  lean  purse  of  poverty  would  fatten  with  the 
frugal  savings  of  honest  thrift.  Want  would  give  way  to 
plenty,  and  misery  make  way  for  happiness. 

"Let  us  have  an  over-production  of  money!" 

The  cheerless  habitation  to  which  the  weary  antl  <lis- 
heartened  unemployed  goes  home  with  disappointment 
v\rltten  on  his  face,  would  then  be  bright  and  cheerful. 
The  scanty  meal  that  only  mocks  at  hunger  would  then 
give  way  to  steaming  roast,  and  full,  and  plenty.  The 
wife  of  Labor  would  be  brighter  and  happier;  the  chil- 
dren better  clad,  better  fed,  and  better  housed.  No 
longer  would  they  feel  the  great  oppression  tnat  comes 
with  poverty  and  want:  no  longer  would  the  family 
gatherings  at  night  be  marked  by  sighs  and  despondent 
misgivings.  The  soured  and  discontented  man  with  de- 
spair written  on  his  face  and  hatred  in  his  soul,  the  man 
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who  is  tempted  to  abnegate  the  holy  teachings  of  his 
youth,  and,  cursing  the  flag  and  coantiy  of  his  birth, 
dreams  of  revolution  and  anarchy,  would,  by  the  magic 
touch  of  employment,  be  transformeil  into  a  loyal  and 
contented  citizen. 

To  the  unfovtunaie  as.-iailed  by  poverty,  to  the  man 
involved  in  debt,  the  cry  "Let  us  have  an  over-i)roduclion 
of  money!"  comes  home  with  telling  force.  It  Is  all 
radiant  with  hope,  pregnant  with  promise,  and  offers  safe 
and  sure  deliveraii'-e  from  the  fast  tightening  clutches  of 
increasing  poverly.  If  he  snatches  eagerly  at  this  poor 
straw,  if  he  take.s  this  glittering  delusion  to  his  despair- 
ing heart,  believing  it  to  mean  salvation,  one  may  not 
blame  him.  Cei  talnl.\  .  one  may  not  harshly  blame  him. 
He  is  not  wi.se  in  the  subtleties  of  finance:  he  cannot 
with  easy  facility  lenetrate  the  fraud  and  expose  the 
fallacies  of  the  man  who  apparently  speaks  with  tongue 
of  frankness  and  sincerity.  He  is  simply  obeying  the  im- 
mutable law  of  nature,  and  following  where  hope  beckons 
to  disaster.  The  hour  of  his  awakening  is  the  hour  we 
dread.  The  advocates  of  silver  are  destroying  every  hope 
but  that  held  om  by  their  insane  remedy.  When  that 
heartless  Instructor,  bitter  experience,  shall  have  swept 
theories,  fallacies  and  predictions  to  the  wind,  when  he 
finds  staring  him  in  the  face  a  naked  and  grinning  some- 
thing infinitely  worse  than  the  jade  of  want  that  now  be- 
sets his  way,  who  shall  answer  for  his  conduct  then? 
Who  curb  or  limit  the  fienzy  of  his  madness,  or  mould 
the  mannei-  of  his  thinking  along  conservatives  lines? 
Ho  is  being  taught  now  to  hate  wealth,  and  to  suspect 
the  prosperous  of  conspiring  to  his  ruin.  W'hen  his  hope 
in  free  silver  is  destroyed,  he  will  be  told  that  the  powers 
of  plutocracy  have  again  achieved  a  victory,  that  the 
theories  of  Bryanlsm  are  living  truths,  but  that  the  pow- 
ers of  wealth  have  obstructed  their  operation. 

"Let  us  have  an  over-production  of  money!" 

Yes.  it  does  sound  sweetly  upon  the  ear.  Hut  what 
kind  of  money?  And  at  what  cost?  It  any  man  should 
come  forward  with  a  scheme  for  the  alleviation  of  pov- 
erty that  had  for  its  basic  principle  the  suspension  of  the 
law  of  gravitation,  the  shallowest  mind  would  discover 
its  absurdity,  and  it  would  fall  of  its  own  weight.  There 
are  laws  of  finance  and  laws  of  trade  around  which  we 
cannot  dodge,  the  operation  of  which  we  cannot  avoid. 
Like  the  laws  of  nature,  they  are  unwritten,  and  require 
no  enacting  clause  to  give  them  force  and.  effect.  No 
legislative  body  framed  their  provisions,  yet  they  are 
more  absolute  and  irrevocable  than  the  most  carefully 
devised  statute  law  that  ever  left  the  hand  of  ingenious 
legislator.  We  cannot  with  safety  ignore  their  existence, 
any  more  than  we  can  defy  the  laws  of  nature  and  ex 
pect  to  survive.  The  danger  of  Bryanlsm  lies  in  iA 
utter  disregard  of  every  fundamental  principle  of  finance 
and  its  uncompromising  defiance  of  the  primary  laws  that 
have  governed  the  world  ever  tince  pelts  and  feathers 
were  the  common  currency. 

We  need  not  run  into  an  abstruse  discussion  of  this 
subject.  Already  the  question  is  littered  wiJi  too  much 
useless  waste  that  is  confounding  rather  than  convinc- 
ing. We  are  anxious  to  reach  the  eye  and  the  under- 
standing of  the  man  who  is  looking  for  a  plain  unadorned 
statement  of  the  case.  In  our  endeavors  to  this  end 
repetitions  may  occur,  but  in  adhering  to  truth  one  must 
abjure  fiction  and  cling  meanwhile  to  the  dull  monotony 
that  goes  with  truth. 

The  farmer  is  told  by  Mr.  Hryan.  Mr.  Harvey,  and 
every  advocate  of  silver,  that  prices  have  not  gone  down, 
but  that  gold  has  gone  up  in  value;  that  an  increase  in 
the  value  of  gold  has  brought  about  a  corresponding  de- 
crease in  the  value  of  farm  products;  and  that  there- 
fore we  must  advocate  the  fn  e  and  unlimited  coinage  of 
silver  at  the  ratio  of  K!  to  1,  to  change  this  condition 
and  relieve  this  depression. 

The  advocates  of  McKinloy  declare  that  stich  a  finan- 
cial policy  would  drive  gold  from  the  market,  leave  us  on 
a  silver  monometallic  basis,  and  that  our  dollar  would— 
like  the  dollar  of  every  other  silver  country  of  the  world 
—be  worth  only  its  face  value,  at  present  53  cents. 

To  this,  Bryan  replies  that  we  would  have  no  such 
thing  as  a  .53-cent  dollar,  but  that  silver  would  jump  to 
$1.29.  Let  us  quote  a  little  from  an  article  by  Professor 
Laughlin.  in  the  August  "Review  of  Reviews."    He  says: 

"In  his  speech  of  acceptance.  Mt.  Bryan  emphasizes  the 
effect  of  the  gold  standard  in  causing  low  prices  and  di.s- 
tress:  hence  it  is  urged  thai  the  free  coinage  of  silver 
i.-^  advisable  becaui-e  silver  is  a  standard  lower  down, 
nearer  to  goods  than  gold,  and  that  it  would  bring  higher 
prices.  And  yet,  quite  in  the  opposite  vein,  Mr.  Bryan 
holds  that  free  coin;ige  of  silver  will  cause  such  a  de- 
mand for  silver  that  it  will  he  kept  at  par  with  gold  (that 
is.  will  rise  to  $1.29  an  ounce  I.  In  that  ease,  of  course, 
prices  will  still  remain  on  the  level  of  gold,  up  to  which 
silver  has  been  lifted.  The  irreconcilable  inconsistency 
in  these  two  grounds  fei'  urging  free  coinage  of  silver  is 
fatal  to  the  claims  of  the  silver  party.  If  free  coinage  of 
silver  will  raise  the  silver  dollar  to  par  with  gold,  then 
let  it  be  heralded  far  and  wide  throughout  the  West  that 
Mr.  Bryan,  in  New  York,  has  demonstrated  that  prices 
nuist  still  remain  on  the  gold  standard  level.  For.  if 
silver  is  to  be  raiseil  to  i);ir  with  gold,  then  the  farmer 
will  have  to  use  the  ^;ime  number  of  bushels  of  wheat  to 
pay  his  debt  under  IIk'  silver  standard  as  under  the  gold 


standard,  since  both  are  held  together.  If  Mr.  Bryan  is 
right  in  proving  that  silver  will  rise  to  par  with  gold, 
prices  will  remain  on  the  gold  level;  consequently  he  is 
absolutely  wnmg  in  telling  the  farmer  that  prices  will 
rise.  Both  of  these  thirgs  cannot  l:y  any  possibility  be 
true." 

We  have  before  demonstrated  that  gold  would  go  out 
of  circulation  should  we  attempt  free  coinage.  The 
Gresham  Law  of  Finante  would  here  come  into  opera- 
tion. It  is  a  law  that  is  constant  and  unchangeable, 
based  upon  that  characteristic  of  mankind  that  never 
fails  of  operation;  to-wi*,  human  selHshne  s,  self-pro- 
tection. 

Do  you  ask  what  would  result  to  us  with  this  changr 
of  standard?  Professor  Laughlin  vividly  and  truthfully 
sets  forth  what  would  be  inevitable,  and  we  commend  its 
careful  perusal  to  the  man  who  cries,  "Let  us  have  an 
over-production  of  money!"    He  says: 

"This  change  of  standard  cannot  take  place  wit  bom 
disastrous  results  and  a  panic.  Whv  should  we  expeci 
a  commercial  panic  to  follow?  The  withdrawal  of  gol  l 
means  a  change  of  standard.  Before  silver  could  br 
raised  to  par.  according  to  Mr.  Bryan,  a  new  demand 
m.ust  arise  for  silver,  and  a  demand  be  taken  away  from 
gold.  That  is  only  another  way  of  stating  that  we  must 
go  to  a  silver  basis  in  order  to  create  the  demand  which 
will  raise  the  value  of  silver  to  par.  In  short,  we  must 
have  th.'>  fearful  cataclysm  following  a  change  of  standard 
before  Mr.  Bryan  can  prove  his  theory  right  or  wrong. 

"The  reasons  why  a  panic  must  follow  a  change  ot 
standard  are  clear.  Business  men  are  selling  goods  on 
time,  and  discount  their  bills  at  banks.  To  pay  wages  in 
his  factory  to-day  he  gets  the  present  worth  from  the 
banks  of  the  debts  due  him  for  goods  sold.  These  sales 
and  di.seouuts  are  made  at  prices  determined  by  the  exist- 
ing gold  standard.  Suggest  a  lowering  of  47  per  cent,  in 
the  standard,- and  imagine  if  you  can  the  ensuing  l  on- 
fusion.  How  can  any  kind  of  a  business  contract  be  mad< 
if  it  is  not  known  within  47  per  cent,  what  the  value  of 
the  payment  will  be?  No  bank  will  loan  the  deposits 
left  in  their  hands,  or  renew  old  loans,  if  there  is  fear 
that  the  repayment  may  vary  by  47  per  cent.  And  even 
before  the  change  of  standard  could  be  enacted  men 
would  all  wish  to  sell  their  securities  and  property  foi 
gold  before  the  change  to  silver  came  about.  If,  then, 
every  one  is  .'■elling.  and  if  the  banks  refuse  to  loan  be- 
cause of  the  uncertainty.— picture  hut  faintly  the  conse- 
(luent  distress  and  failures.  One  house,  unable  to  get 
loans  to  meet  its  maturing  notes,  fails;  that  brings  down 
another  house,  -then  all  come  crashing  down  in  ruin. 
The  horror  passes  all  description:  the  hopes  of  a  lifetime 
gone,  homes  sold,  and  beggary  for  wife  and  children. 
This  would  be  the  first  effect  ,  of  free  coinage  of  silver: 
and  already  the  faint  possibility  of  it  has  forced  down  the 
prices  of  securities,  in  many  cases,  to  a  point  as  low  as  in 
the  panic  of  \>i<Xi. 

"The  results  of  a  panic  will  be  reduced  production, 
lessened  demand,  rigorous  economy,  diminished  transac- 
tions, idle  capital,  idle  labor,  general  prostration,  and  the 
heaping  up  in  banks  of  unemployed  money.  I.,ess  money 
will  lie  needed  for  the  lessened  business.  Tne  demand 
for  silver  will  be  less  than  the  present  demand  for  gold, 
as  a  first  result  of  free  coinage  of  silver." 

This  ('ondition  of  affairs  pictured  by  Professor  Laughlin 
will  inevitably  follow  in  the  train  of  successful  Bryanlsm. 
Can  the  farmer  and  the  laborer  discover  here  anything 
that  will  tend  to  better  his  condition? 

If  free  silver  wins  and  increase!  the  price  of  silver  to 
$1.29  the  farmer  will  take  no  profit  from  it.  for  values 
will  remain  just  where  they  are  to-day.  Money  will  no" 
be  any  more  plentiful,  for.  according  to  the  Examiner, 
there  is  not  a  stock  of  silver  bullion  anywhere  in  the 
world  to  be  found  that  will  increase  our  money  supply 
ten  per  cent.  Then  where  is  the  laborer  or  agricultuVist 
to  be  beneflt«'(l  ? 

If  free  silver  wins,  and  silver  does  not  increase  ir. 
value,  then,  manifestly,  we  will  have  a  53-cent  dollar, 
and  all  the  unhappy  conditions  set  forth  by  Professor 
Laughlin  will  come  to  us.  Wherein  then  will  the  farme;' 
or  laborer  be  benefited? 

It  is  not  an  over-production  of  money  that  is  needed  in 
.America;  it  is  an  over-production  of  common  sense.  We 
need  a  return  of  confidence  more  than  anything  else  just 
now.  There  is  money  enough  in  America, — money  to 
s])are.  but  it  is  sectirely  guarded  in  steel  vaults,  and  Fear 
shoots  the  bolt  that  locks  it  away  from  the  avenues  ot 
industry.  Fear  has  gathered  it  in  from  general  circula- 
tion: K'ear  hesitates  to  let  it  go  forth,  and  Fear  will  hobl 
it  tight  within  its  grasp  until  the  American  people  with 
decisive  voice  demonstrate  that  they  are  not  to  be  de- 
luded by  the  fripperies  of  a  tinselled  financial  policy.  Re- 
store confidence,  and  we  will  restore  to  trade  and  indus- 
try the  funds  necessary  to  inaugurate  a  new  era  of  pros 
jierity. 

THE    PALMER  TICKET. 

The  ludiaiKii)olis  Convention  was  one  of  the  most  re- 
spectable and  dignified  of  the  political  bodies  which 
have  met  this  year,  and  we  feel  warranted  in  saying  that 
•never  in  this  country,  or  in  any  other,  has  there  been 
held  a  political  convention  its  superior  in  tone  and 
spirit.  It  was  composed  of  men  who  place  principle  be- 
fore party,  their  country  before  desire  for  office,  and 
such  men  are  always  distinguished,  we  regret  to  say. 
even  in  the  United  States. 

When  it  became  evident  that  the  .\ltgelds  and  the  Till- 
niaus  had  eapdired  the  Democratic  party,  the  Wave  de- 
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clared  that  a  real  Democratic  ticket  was  necessary  to 
keep  the  party  from  utter  destruction.  That  opinion 
we  still  maintain.  If  there  is  to  be  a  Democratic  party 
in  the  future,  it  must  be  a  party  of  national  honor.  The 
Populists  cannot  succeed  to  the  traditions  and  gloriou.s 
history  of  the  Democratic  party.  There  is  nothing  in 
common  between  the  visionary  and  dishonest  notions  of 
the  Populists  and  the  patriotic  sentiments  and  practical 
ideas  of  Jeffersonian  Democrats. 

Populism  is  not  Democracy.  This  all  men  of  insight 
must  realize.  If  the  party  now  calling  itself  the  Demo- 
cratic party  ever  again  wishes  recognition  as  the  lineal 
descendant  of  the  part.v  founded  by  Jefferson,  strength- 
i  ned  by  Jackson,  revived  by  Tilden  and  Cleveland,  it  must 
iilot  out  of  its  record  the  Chicago  Convention  and  return 
to  the  principles  of  the  Indianapolis  platform.  To  ad- 
here to  the  Chicago  platform  means  absorption  by  the 
Populists. 

The  Indianapolis  Convention  insures  the  defeat  of 
Bryan.  Perhaps  it  was  not  necessary  to  do  this,  as  the 
P.ryan  chances  have  been  shooting  the  quick  chute  into 
oblivion  for  a  month  past.  But  whatever  Bryan's 
chances  were,  they  are  no  more.  With  (Icneral  Palmer 
as  the  sound  money  candidate  for  President,  the  State  of 
Illinois  is  surely  against  Altgeld  and  Bryan. 

When  this  campaign  has  gone  into  history  as  the  most 
foolish  and  fatal  that  the  Democrats  ever  conducted, 
there  will  again  come  to  the  sane  leaders  of  the  Democ- 
racy the  power  to  keep  their  followers  within  the  bounds 
of  respectability  and  honesty.  The  men  who  now  arc 
gold  men  will  resume  control  of  the  Democratic  party. 
Populism  will  be  disgraced  and  without  repute,  and  there 
will  be  no  longer  need  for  such  a  party  ps  the  National 
Democracy.  The  present  bolters  will  not  be  welcomed 
back  to  the  Democracy,  the  welcoming  will  be  done  by 
the  bolters,  for  the  prodigals  are  those  who  follow  Bryan, 
not  those  who  make  up  the  Palmer  army. 

General  Palmer  is  a  rugged  leader  of  men.  He  does 
not  have  to  argue  and  compel  by  reason  to  bring  men  to 
his  side.  Commanding  in  presence,  strong  in  voice  and 
magnetic  in  manner,  he  has  from  boyhood  been  one  of 
the  leading  figures  of  his  State.  Lincoln  was  his  friend; 
they  sat  together  in  the  great  Bloomington  Convention 
where  the  Republican  party  was  born  in  Illinois.  Gen- 
eral Baker  and  Genpral  Palmer  were  rivals  at  the  bar 
and  took  to  the  field  of  war,  after  years  of  separation,  to 
fight  for  their  flag,  the  one  to  die  a  glorious  death  at 
Ball's  Bluff,  the  other  to  live  to  become  Governor  of  his 
State  and  Senator  of  the  United  States.  Lyman  Trum- 
bull and  John  M.  Palmer  fought  the  good  fight  against 
slavery  together,  and  when  the  Republican  policy  of  re- 
construction became  intolerable  they  stepped  into  the 
Democratic  party.  Trumbull  grew  more  radical  as  age 
came  on,  dying  a  few  days  since  as  a  Populist,  while 
Palmer,  who  at  one  time  allowed  himself  to  flirt  a  bit 
with  the  greenbackers,  refused  to  pledge  himself  for  free 
silver  when  offered  the  senatorship  as  a  reward.  His  last 
election  depended  on  the  votes  of  two  Farmers'  Alliance 
men  in  the  Illinois  Legislature.  Palmer  had  the  solid 
Democratic  vote.  These  farmers  called  Palmer  before 
them  and  offered  their  votes  if  he  would  pledge  himself 
to  silver.  He  refused,  saying  that  he  had  rather  lose  the 
senatorship  than  give  such  a  pledge.  His  manliness  so 
commended  itself  to  these  Populists  that  they  voted  for 
him  without  the  pledge,  and  so  he  was  elected.  He  will 
carry  county  after  county  in  Illinois,  dividing  the  Demo- 
cratic vote.  Across  the  State  line  in  Indiana  he  is  almost 
as  popular  as  in  his  own  State.  In  Kentucky  he  has  as 
running  mate  the  most  picturesque  blue-grass  Confeder- 
ate, the  much  beloved  Buckner,  and  together  there  is 
little  doubt  but  that  they  will  save  Kentucky  to  the  De- 
mocracy of  honor. 

The  gold  Democrats  of  California  are  deprived  by  our 
ballot  law  of  the  opportunity  to  vote  for  this  ticket,  but 
they  will  no  doubt  make  a  campaign  of  enthusiastic  and 
much  needed  education  along  lines  that  must  commend 
themselves  to  the  decent  and  the  thoughtful.  A  Palmer 
Democrat  is  a  worthy  American— he  has  courage,  candor, 
common  sense  and  patriotism. 

SENATORIAL  SELECTION. 

During  the  week  an  evening  paper  published  a  lengthy 
article  condemning  corruption  in  the  election  of  United 
States  Senators.  Too  much  cannot  be  said  upon  this  sub- 
ject, for  such  things  make  toward  the  destruction  of  our 
Republic  and  mock  at  the  pretense  of  honesty  in  elec- 
tions. No  surprise  should  be  exi)ressed  at  the  almost 
universal  demand  for  the  election  of  Senators  by  the 
direct  vote  of  the  people,  when  one  comes  to  consider  the 
methods  employed  by  the  Boss  in  the  interest  of  wealthy 
candidates  for  the  Senate.  The  Boss  has  long  had  a 
place  in  our  politics,  and  it  has  ever  been  his  custom 
to  look  forward  to  the  senatorial  year  as  one  of  fat 
harvests  and  rich  rewards.  His  prey  has  lieen  the  man 
of  wealth,  who,  tired  for  a  while  of  massing  further  for- 
tunes, or  possibly  for  the  purpose  of  furthering  his  ends, 
desires  senatorial  honors,  and  is  willing  to  pay  for  them. 
Why  should  he  not  represent  ihe  commonwealth  in  the 


Congress  of  the  I'nited  States?  Other  i  ich  men  have  be- 
fore aspired  to  that  exalted  place.  What  matters  it  if  he 
is  without  experience  in  public  affairs'.'  He  is  willing  to 
learn  his  duties,  at  the  time  when  he  should  be  most 
familiar  with  them,  while  occupying  his  .seat  as  a  Senator 
in  Congress. 

The  man  of  wealth  in  this  frame  of  mind  falls  a  ready 
victim  to  the  Boss.  We  have  no  objection  to  the  rich 
serving  the  people  in  a  senatorial  capacity,  but  we  do 
object  to  the  methods  generally  accredited  to  them  to 
reach  that  end.  The  political  Boss  has  carefully  culti- 
vated the  notion  thai  he  and  his  methods  offer  the  onlv 
safe  and  speedy  means  of  securing  a  seat  in  the  Senate. 
He  is  the  advocate  of  corruption,  and  leads  his  vi<;tim 
by  easy  stages  to  a  point  where  he  is  willing  to  be  robbed. 
Happily,  we  are  getting  along  to  a  place  now  where  ex- 
Bosses  freel.v  admit  in  the  public  print.s  that  "one  man 
power  has  had  its  day  in  politics."  It  is  but  a  short 
step  now  to  the  place  where  the  Boss,  as  we  have  known 
him.  will  figure  only  in  history.  New  methods  will  ob- 
tain, and  contests  for  senatorship  will  be  ti'ansfei-red 
from  secluded  corners  in  the  lobbies  of  the  State  Capitol, 
if  not  direct  to  the  people,  at  least  to  their  local  i)olitical 
organizations.  This  will  mean  much  for  decency  and  foi- 
honesty. 

The  successful  canvass  of  the  btate  made  by  Senator 
Perkins  two  years  ago  marked  the  first  inroad  made  upon 
the  prerogatives  of  the  Boss  in  senatorial  elections.  That 
the  Boss  was  alarmed  at  this  innovation  is  putting  the 
matter  mildly,  and  that  he  now  objects  to  it  goes  without 
saying.  In  striking  contrast  to  the  situation  described  in 
the  editorial  in  question,  was  Senator  Perkins'  canvass. 
Possibly  he  had  a  Boss  working  for  him,  but  if  so  his 
movements  were  accomplished  with  so  much  secrecy  that 
his  name,  genealogy  and  environments  have  never  been 
discovered.  As  we  recollect  it.  Senator  Perkins,  instead 
of  resorting  to  the  ancient  and  ignoble  practice  of  the 
past,  took  the  wishes  of  the  people  into  consideration  and 
submitted  to  them  his  claim  for  preferment.  He  stood  willins; 
to  have  them  express  their  wishes  in  the  matter  through 
their  regularly  chosen  delegates.  Being  a  man  of  unim- 
peachable integrity  it  was  but  natural  that  a  large  num- 
ber of  legislative  candidates  were  instructed  by  their  con- 
stituencies to  cast  their  votes  for  Mr.  Perkins.  These  in- 
structions were  all  given  before  election  day.  and  the 
California  voter  for  the  first  time  in  history  had  a  knowl- 
edge that  his  voice  would  be  heard  in  the  selection  of  a 
United  States  Senator.  Unless  we  are  mistaken,  rtiost  of 
the  legislative  candidates  so  instructed  were  successful 
at  the  polls.  There  is  honor  and  credit  to  such  a  cam- 
paign. We  are  not  in  Mr.  Perkins'  confidence,  but  if  we 
attach  any  importance  to  the  commotion  now  being  made 
by  some  of  the  Bosses  and  political  manipulators,  we 
may  conclude  that  he  is  again  submitting  his  cause  to  the 
people,  and  probably  with  signal  success,  or  else  such 
protests  would  not  have  been  uttered.  It  is  reasonable 
to  presume  that  if  the  Perkins  plan  of  soliciting  an  ex- 
pression of  opinion  from  the  people  is  meeting  with  the 
opposition  of  the  Bosses  that  Mr.  Perkins  will  not  appeal 
in  vain  to  the  source  of  all  power.  In  the  absence  of  a 
law  authorizing  the  election  of  Senators  by  the  direc  vote 
of  the  people,  no  better  method  than  that  pursued  by 
that  gentleman  can  be  found  to  register  the  wishes  of  the 
people  in  the  matter  of  selecting  Senators  than  to  have 
the  County  Conventions  express  a  preference.  If  any 
proof  was  needed  on  this  point,  it  is  evidenced  by  <he 
fact  that  no  Boss  or  political  manipulator  has  been  heard 
to  raise  his  voice  in  behalf  of  such  a  plan.  They  are  all 
against  it,  and  with  good  reason. 

PAMPH  LETEERI  NO  REVIVED. 

The  day  of  i)anii)hlets  is  returning.  The  i)aiiiplil<'t  is 
the  most  influential  factor  to-day  in  American  ijulitics. 
Thcpresentcanipaign  isthe  outgrowth  of  pamphleteering, 
and  is  largely  conducted  by  m<>ans  of  the  small  printed 
tract.  The  carrying  over  of  the  Democratic  party  to  free 
silver  was  but  the  result  of  a  i)amphlet  campaign  made 
among  the  farmers  and  laboiing  men.  Being  unable  to 
bring  to  the  support  of  their  unhappy  cause  the  influen- 
tial journals  of  the  nation,  the  free  silver  men  wen? 
forced  to  resort  to  this  old-time  method  of  agitation,  and 
by  their  success  have  demonstrated  that  the  pamphlet  is 
asefficienta weapon  to-day  as  ever  it  was  in  the  days  of 
.lunius  or  Steele.  Notwithstanding  the  desei-tion  of  all 
their  leading  papers  in  the  Kastern  and  Middle  States, 
the  Democratic  managers  appear  not  in  the  least  dis- 
comfited, but  perfectly  willing  to  make  their  arguments 
through  this  extraordinary  channel,  the  political  trad. 
Had  there  been  such  a  newspaper  boll  at  the  time  of  Mr. 
Cleveland's  first  candidacy,  it  would  have  appeared  fatal 
to  his  chances  of  election.  The  newspaper  was  then  con- 
sidered the  greatest  Instrumentality  for  catching  votes, 
but  now  it  is  seen  that  campaigns  can  he  conducted  with- 
out newspapers,  and  the  people  are  willing  to  read  and 
ready  to  believe  without  the  endorsement  of  a  news- 
|)ai)er  headline. 

The  newspapers  are  to  blame  for  this  state  of  affairs. 
They  have  not  been  jealous  of  their  honor  or  careful  of 


their  character,  and  the  confidence  of  the  people  in  them 
has  been  unduly  shaken.  When  a  real  crisis,  like 
the  present,  is  at  hand,  they  fail  to  carry  the  weight  ami 
influence  of  long  ago.  A  statement  of  fact  made  now  i 
many  of  our  newspapers  at  once  becomes  the  subject  o. 
suspicion.  Men  of  ordinary  intelligence  are  more  apt  to 
believe  the  gossip  of  the  street  or  of  the  club  tuan  they 
are  the  gossip  of  the  newspapers.  The  news  page  and 
the  editorial  page  have  of  late  become  discredited.  Busi- 
ness men  who  are  given  the  option  of  having  their  mat- 
ter published  in  the  editorial  columns  or  in  the  news  col- 
umns, iirefer  the  latter  because  they  are  read  by  more  and 
are  quite  as  influential.  Having  lost  character  and  re- 
sponsibility, the  modern  American  newspaper  has  lost 
its  capacity  to  influence  the  minds  of  its  public  through 
its  editorial  expression.  Generally  speaking,  whatever  it 
says  in  a  political  campaign  is  presumed  to  be  the  result 
of  cowardice  or  corruption  cither  the  paper  is  afraid  to 
do  otherwise  than  follow  the  party  programme,  or  it  is 
bought  directly.  It  is  at  a  time  L.ce  this  that  such  a  feel- 
ing of  suspicion  takes  on  the  shape  of  a  imblic  misfor- 
tune. With  a  knowledge  of  this  broadcast  lack  of  con- 
fidence in  the  press  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  political  man- 
agers, on  both  sides,  have  taken  to  the  pamphlet.  They 
have  found  that  the  anonymous  little  flyer  is  a  better 
educator  than  the  ordinary  daily  newspaper  column,  for 
it  is  allowed  to  speak  for  itself.  The  facts  and  arguments 
it  presents  are  not  handicapped  by  the  partisanship  and 
unreliability  of  the  newspapers. 

A  century  or  less  ago,  the  pamphlet  was  the  greatest 
means  of  popular  agitation  available.  With  the  improve- 
ments in  the  art  of  printing  and  the  development  of  the 
newspaper  business,  the  daily  paper  drove  the  pamphlet 
out  of  the  field,  but  the  journal  of  that  day  was  one 
of  principle  and  of  candor,  a  pai>er  of  independence  and 
honor,  not  terrorized  by  its  subscription  list,  and  free 
from  the  domination  of  its  advertisers.  If  its  editor 
spoke,  the  people,  knowing  this  fact,  believed  in  it.  Now, 
however,  we  are  forced  to  return  to  the  pamphlet  be- 
cause men  have  lost  confidence  in  those  who  should  be 
their  guides  and  their  teachers. 

THE    NEW    IRISH    LAND  ACT. 

Till'  passajre  of  tJie  new  Irisli  Land  Act-  rejiresents  a 
greater  triumph  of  diplomacy  than  the  world  at  largo 
realizes.  To  make  a  busy  govei-nmout  find  time  to  dis- 
cuss a  complicated  and  technical  bill  of  over  fifty  clauses, 
put,  it  throug-h  the  House  of  Lords,  secure  for  it  the  royal 
assent,  and  advance  it  to  the  statute-book  —  this  took 
every  atom  of  Mr.  Balfour's  power  and  influence.  The 
fact  that  it  was  an  Irish  (|uestion  doubled  the  difficulties 
in  a  Parliament  whose  chief  interest  is  centei'ed  on  Brit- 
ish afi'airs.  That  Mr.  Balfour,  the  Tory  Chief  Secretary, 
should  have  made  an  earnest  and  unprejudiced  study  of 
the  Liberal  Land  Bill  of  IH'.)').  frankly  accepting;  its  good 
points,  showed  a  l)i'()ad -minded ness  that  inclined  both 
sides  to  give  his  hill  a  fair  hearing.  Of  course,  he  has 
had  to  meet  hitter  opposition,  and  the  new  act  has  been 
stigmatized  as  a  sham  and  a  fraud,  satisfactory  to  no  one, 
but  if  its  detractors  had  studied  the  matter  as  Mr.  Bal- 
four has,  they  would  not  have  been  so  anxious  to  see  it 
destroyed. 

The  first  advantage  of  the  bill  is  that,  in  the  case  of 
nearly  four  hundred  thousand  tenants  whose  rents  have 
been  already  fixed  (numbering  fully  throe-fourths  of  the 
Irish  farmers),  it  forbids  legal  attack  on  their  status 
when  they  s(>ek  a  second  judicial  term.  That  alone 
would  have  been  a  great  deal  to  accomplish,  for  it  saves 
the  immense  body  of  the  tenanti'y  from  the  extortions  of 
lawyers  and  burdensome  bills  of  costs.  Next  in  im])oi-- 
tance  comes  the  provision  which  extends  fi'oni  tTjO  to  i'lOO 
valuation  the  right  of  thi*  holders  of  pasture  farms  to 
claim  a  fair  vvnt,  a  measui'e  which  will  directly  benelit 
over  four  thousand  men.  The  technicalities  which  made 
entrance  totheFiand  Court  so  difficult  are  done  away 
with.  Tenants  of  "  Demesne  Lands,"  "Town  I'ai-ks,'" 
"Dairy  Farms,  "and  "Mill  Holdings. "  have  had  their 
rif^hts  made  clear:  the  i)rovision  that  excluded  "joint 
tenants"  and  "tenanls  in  coiuuhui  "  fi'om  th(>  Laiul 
Act  of  1H8I.  unless  all  agreed  to  enter  court,  is  abol- 
ished, together  with  certain  sub-letting  dis(|ualilications: 
teiuiiits  of  an  estate  that  is  "  in  settlement  "  are  no  lon- 
gei' exchuled  from  t  lu^  Land  Coui't. 

One  of  the  minoi-  iuii)roveiu(>nts  takes  away  from  land- 
loi'ds  the  power  of  fixing  tlu^  "tenant -I'ight"  wherever  a 
"fair  rent"  is  sought,  .\nol  hcr  allows  leaseholders  to 
ai)ply  at  any  time  f(/r  the  conversion  of  tlu'ir  lea.seholds 
into  j(ulicial  tenancies.  The  landlord's  power  to  bring: 
ejectuu-nts  is  I'estricted,  and  he  is  obliged,  on  ajipcals,  to 
notify  the  tenant  of  any  objection  to  his  status.  More- 
ov(«r,  in  future,  a  privilege  given  a  tenant  by  his  landloi'd 
will  become  a  right,  unless  the  landlord  chooses  to  cut 
otV  a  |)ro|)oi'l ioiKiti^  auuMint  frcm  the  rent.  The  buying 
of  laud  is  nuide  easier  by  extending  the  time  for  the  re- 
payment of  installments  fvi)m  forty-nine  years  to  over 
s(!venty:  and  vai'ious  other  im|)rovements  have  been 
introduced  in  the  "i)urchase"  clauses.  Lastly,  additional 
powei's  have  been  gi  vtm  to  th(>  ( 'ong<>sted  Dist  ricts  Boai'd, 
and  in  c<'rtain  cases  the  Land  ( 'ounuissioii  will  be  a!l()W(^(l 
to  arbitrate  between  evicted  tenants  and  laiul loi'ds,  with  a 
view  to  adjusting  an  irritating  and  dang-erous  (luestion. 

It  is  possible  that  the  passage  of  this  act-  may  work  a 
(iertain  change  of  base  for  the  T'ory  party  in  i-eg'ard  to 
Ireland.  The  disaffection  of  landloi-ds  will  be  moi-e  than 
uuide  u))  for  by  the  ai)]U'oval  of  a  much  bii'gei-  class  who 
look  only  to  the  good  of  Ireland.  The  Protestant  fariu- 
(M's  of  Ulster  have  had  kvvn  eyes  fixed  on  t  heir  landlords 
for  some  time,  and  theii'  su])i)ort  would  be  well  woi'th 
having:.  TIk;  elTect  of  thi'  bill  can  as  yet  only  be  guessed 
at,  but,  before  thi' next  Parliauient  assembles,  its  inllu- 
encu  will  be  clearly  seen. 
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CIRCUS  SCENES 

The  "  Mammoth  Aggregation  "  cn  an  Opeii'- 
ing  Day, 

"You  may  go  in."  saitl  the  man  who  giiardeil  the  en- 
trance to  the  circus  grounds,  "but" — this  he  atUkd  wi  ll 
great  cheerfulness,  "you  will  probahly  get  hit  in  the  head 
by  a  piece  of  timber  or  something." 

After  all  there  was  nothing  much  to  see.  There  was  a 
huge  tent  swelling  in  the  breeze,  a  long  string  of  close  1 
cages,  a  body  of  quiet  workmen  building  seats  and  the 
three  rings — nothing  more  except  two  or  three  quietlv 
dressed  women  and  half  a  dozen  men  who  sat  about  on 
wagon-tongues,  camp  chairs  and  iioxes  and  talked  a  litt'e 
(n  a  disjointed  early-family-breakfast  fashion.  The  heart 
of  the  circus  was  evidently  not  here,  so  we  took  the  ail- 
vice  of  the  press  agent — a  courteous,  pleasant  boy— and 
went  oft  in  search  of  the  stables  and  the  laborer's  cook- 
tent.  Pushing  through  the  crowd  that  swarmed  about  the 
rear  entrance  to  the  grounds,  we  followed  Mission  s.reet 
east  until  we  reached  the  lot  which  is  our  Postoffice  site. 
There  we  encountered  another  crowd  and  a  big  negro, 
swollen  with  importance,  who  wore  a  medal  on  his  breast, 
inscribed  with  "Say,  give  me  a  dollar,"  and  a  very  incon- 
gruous air  of  condescension  and  dignity.  After  honoring 
us  with  considerably  more  attention  than  the  permit, 
which  I  think  he  only  pretended  to  read,  he  let  us  in  the 
enclosure  with  a  magnificent  wave  of  the  hand  and  a 
thunderous  ,Iove-like  look  and  liellow  at  the  small  per- 
spiring boys  who  blocked  the  way. 

As  the  gate  closed  behind  us  and  the  country  o;lors  of 
hay  and  camp-fire  filled  my  nos  rils  the  old  primeval 
nomadic  instinct  of  man  stirred  in  me,  as  in  a  sleeping 
dri'aniin';'  animal  .-itirs:  with  nieniorifs  of  liay-lii'lds 
sending  up  their  fresh  fragrance  to  the  stars  and  visions 
of  woods  and  streams:  of  waking  in  the  night  to  hear 
the  soft  munching  cropping  sounds  of  browsing  horses 
and  the  muflled  chirp  of  drowsy  birds.  Why  lay  this 
gipsy  freedom  down,  oh,  my  wandering  friends,  to  be- 
come a  part  of  an  army  cast  down  here  in  a  sandy,  arid 
spot  in  a  big  city  wit^  the  eternal  rattle  of  wheels  and 
cable-cars  and  the  thousand  jarring  sounds  of  civiliza- 
tion in  your  ears?  Would  you  not  be  happier  wandering 
— a  part  of  some  much  less  august  caravan — through 
Eastern  villages,  pitching  your  tents  under  wide-spread- 
ing elms  where  the  rustle  of  leaves  and  the  ripple  of  water 
could  reach  you?  One  could  understand  the  charm  of 
such  a  life.  It  is  so  that  we  like  to  think  of  you.  as  gip- 
sies, something  free,  irresponsible  and  wild,  not  as 
mountebanks  living  in  squalor,  misery  and  towns.  For 
you  are  birds  of  passage,  you  come  to  us  in  the  summer 
and  in  tlie  winter  you  are  gone. — we  know  not  where. — 
like  the  swallows  and  the  green  leaves.  Small  wonder 
then  that  we  weave  romance  about  you,  and  that  to  chil- 
dren you  are  shrouded  in  mystery  and  possess  a  dear 
charm  which  even  years  and  ill-nealth  can  nevei-  wholly 
dispel.  But  this!  What  is  there  is  this  life  to  win  you 
as  it  doesV  Thoso  of  you  whom  thi>  public  sees  pass  most 
of  your  time  "on  the  grounds"  or  in  the  narrow  sleepers 
of  your  train.  A  few  go  to  hotels.  In  cities  you  eat  at 
restaurants:  iu  small  towns  In  your  dining  tent,  which 
ir.  generally  pitched  in  some  blank,  treeless  space  near 
the  big  circus-tent  with  its  ciowds  of  two  and  four-leg- 
ged animals  and  its  large  assortment  of  smells. 

The  laborers,  those  who  pitch  the  tents,  groom  the 
horses,  feed  the  animals,  etc..  have  a  separate  dining- 
tent.  In  this  city,  owing  to  the  small  size  of  the  main 
grounds,  they,  the  horses  and  the  elephants  were  lodged, 
as  I  stated  before,  on  a  vacant  lot.  They  have  most  of  the 
hard  work,  considerable  danger  and  no  glory,  and  yet 
they.  too.  seem  to  like  the  life,  while  the  darkies  (there 
are  about  twenty-five  in  Messrs.  Sells  and  Forepaugh's 
combination)  fairly  exuded  contentment.  The  two  head- 
cooks,  big.  fine-looking  fellows,  were  the  pictures  of  sat- 
isfaction as  they  ordered  the  waiter-boys  around  and 
bent  over  their  rude  stoves  (one  of  which  was  a  sheet 
of  iron  with  eight  holes  or  eyes  in  it.  supported  over  a 
rousing  wood  fire.)  They  were  surrounded  by  vegetables, 
rounds  of  beef  and  elephants  when  I  saw  them,  and  by 
a  (jii'k  of  the  mind  tliose  liistoric  words  of  Nelson's,  ut- 
U'vvd  in  the  thick  of  a  fijrlit,  Moated  tlirougrh  my  lirain. 
"It's  warm  work."  he  said,  "and  this  may  be  the  last  to 
any  of  us  at  any  time,  but  believe  me  I  wouldn't  be  else- 
where for  t  hdusands.  "  That  expresses  what  tlicse  circus 
people  feel  I  thought  to  myself,  as  I  hastily  retreated 
from  a  shrichiug  elephant  and  found  comparative  safety 
at  thi>  lieels  of  a  horse. 

This  was  a  position  moi-e  easily  ohlaiiu'd  tliau  avoided, 
for  preparations  were  on  foot  for  the  morning  parade,  and 
the  horses,  nearly  :)0(>  in  number,  were  marching  out  of 
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their  long  canvas  stables  (which  formed  three  sides  of  a 
hollow  square)  by  twos  and  fours.  Big.  well-groomed,  fat 
creatures,  generally  plebian  but  good  to  look  at  neverthe- 
less. Eight  of  the  heaviest,  broad  through  the  chest  and 
rump,  took  their  places  in  front  of  the  steam  calliope; 
eight  others  swunir  on  to  Ihv  l)and  wagon,  their  harness 
jingling  rythmically  as  they  threaded  their  way  through 
the  crowd  with  long  sjjringy  elastic  strides.  Everybody 
was  doing  something,  from  the  smallest  stable  boy  up  to 
the  big  elephant,  who.  on  being  bidden,  walked  sedately 
across  the  lot  and  moved  a  heavy  wagon  out  of  the  line 
of  march  by  pressing  his  head  and  trunk  against  it. 
Looking  down  the  long  tent  stables  two  or  three  men 


DRIVING  A  STAKE 

could  be  seen  in  as  many  stages  of  undress.  One  was 
shaving,  another  was  changing  his  shirt.  As  he  ducked 
hi;:  head  through  tne  neck  opening,  the  broad  bare  back 
gleamed  as  if  wet.  He  evidently  had  not  patronized  one 
of  the  six  long  towels  which  hung  near  Uy.  A  great 
many  of  the  glittering  heroes  w^ho  figure  in  the  parade 
dressed,  without  undressing,  on  top  of  their  turnouts, 
with  their  reins  iu  one  hand  and  their  ornamental  pair 
of  trousers  in  the  other,  but  the  riders,  the  clowns  and 
other  really  high  lights  came  from  the  dressing  tents  a 
block  away  in  full  costume.  Some  were  ahead  of  and  a 
few  behind  time,  but  there  v.as  no  confusion  or  anything 


which  bore  even  the  faintest  re-;emblance  to  swearing, 
except  an  occasional  ferocious  remark  from  a  beautiful 
tiger  who  had  not  yet  been  sent  to  the  circus  tent.  The 
horses,  as  well  as  the  men,  waited  patiently  for  the  word 
to  move  on:  two  of  the  little  Shetland  ponies  even  went 
so  far  as  to  lie  carefully  down  in  their  harness  and  take 
a  nap.  Finally,  about  eleven,  all  was  ready,  the  ele- 
phants lumbered  ponderously  out  of  the  enclosui-e.  their 
chains  clanking.  The  wagons  with  their  barbaric  orna- 
ments fell  in  line,  interspersed  by  riders  who  straight- 
ened themselves  as  they  passed  out  the  gate  and  assumed 
an  air  of  ease  and  indifference.  The  negroes  who  fed  the 
steam  calliope  sprang  to  their  places,  after  giving  a  final 
rub  to  the  boiler  which  shone  like  their  black  faces.  A 
clown  rushed  by  with  a  yell.  Helter-skelter  he  went,  in 
his  little  cart,  upsetting  a  sack  of  barley  here,  bumping 
against  a  rider  lliere.  and  all  uni'ebuked.  for  his  ring- 
manners  and  his  privileges  seemed  to  descend  upon  him 
with  his  parti-colored  clothes  and  his  cap  and  bells.  .\ 
l)oy  who  had  been  harnessing  four  pretty  little  bays  to  ;i 
springless  chariot  stirrendered  them  now  ^o  a  girl  in  a 
flowing  plush  robe. 

"She's  only  been  driving  them  tw'o  weeks."  he  said, 
as  the  horses  plunged  off.  "I  guess  she'll  be  pretty  well 
shaken  up  to-day.  I  was  when  I  drove  them  in  from  the 
station  this  morning — you  have  stich  rough  streets." 

Poor  fellow  he  bad  not  had  the  charioi-girl's  air  cush- 
ion to  lessen  the  jolts  or  her  elegant  long  plush  train 
and  her  admiring  spectators  to  support  and  comfort  hiin, 
for  it  was  four  in  the  morning  when  he  took  his  drive: 
it  was  dark  and  everybody  was  sleepy,  and  not  a  few 
were  cross,  for  who  would  like  to  rise  before  dawn  and 
w(u-k  hard  all  day  arranging  a  place  for  some  one  elsr 
to  "show  off" in? 

But  even  the  "artists"  don't  have  a  very  easy  life.  They 
breakfast  at  seven,  join  the  parade  at  10:.'iO.  give  an  after- 
noon and  an  evening  performance  daily,  and  (if  of  tln' 
weaker  sex)  make  many  their  own  <-lotlies.  Tliat  some  of 
the  women  find  time  also  to  do  fancy  work  was  testified 
by  the  lace  handkerchief  which  was  laid  in  my  hands  as 
I  stood  that  night  in  the  women's  dressing-room.  It 
was  as  delicately  scented  as  a  grande  dame's  garments — 
those  snowy  garments  which  lie  between  silken  sache's 
in  the  wide  drawers  of  her  stately  chiffonieres.  Yet  it 
came  out  of  a  crowded  trunk,  cast  down  with  thirty 
others  in  a  little  enclosure  not  more  than  ten  by  eighteen 
feet.  It  seems  that  the  part  of  circus  life  which  the 
women  dislike  most  is  not  the  work  or  the  danger,  but 
the:-e  cramped  dirty  dressing  rooms,  and,  as  I  glance  I 
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around  me,  I  was  not  surprised  that  it  should  be  so. 
Underfoot  was  dirt  and  unevenness,  overhead  a  flappin.i; 
canvas.  Trunks,  gaudy  clothes  and  half-naked  women 
were  everywhere.  In  the  centre  of  the  room  a  supple, 
comely  leg  flashed  into  view  for  an  instant,  as  its  owner 
smoothed  out  a  wrinkle  in  her  tights.  One  girl  was 
struggling  into  a  pair  of  satin  small  clothes:  another's 
round,  white  body,  stripped  to  the  waist,  stood  out 
against  the  dingy  canvas  with  startling  distinctness,  as 
she  unfastened  a  refractory  shirt  which  haa  caught  in 
her  Hutl'y  jewelled  head.  In  the  midst  of  this  motcly 
crowd,  but  seeming  a  little  out  of  it  by  reason  of  her 
stillness  and  abstraction,  a  tired  girl  leaned  her  grey 
silent  face  against  a  beam  and  waited  with  a  far-away 
look  in  her  eyes — a  strange  contrast  to  the  rush  and  color 
about  her. 

"What's  the  matter?  Oh,  she's  been  feeling  bad  for  a 
day  or  two."  said  the  head  of  the  dressing-room.  "Will 
she  go  on  to-night?   Why,  of  course." 

PEG  W()FF1N(!T().\. 

Professor  Hilprecht  of  the  I  niversity  of  Pennsylvania, 
who  is  in  charge  of  the  e.xcavations  at  the  site  of  the 
ancient  mound  at  Niphur,  has  made  a  wonderful  dis- 
covery of  written  tablets,  which  carry  back  the  history  of 
the  world  2250  years  further  than  any  records  ever  before 
located.  It  seems  that  the  Professor's  predecessor.  Dr. 
Peters,  had  worked  down  to  a  certain  floor  or  platform, 
which  he  and  others  had  taken  to  be  the  ground  level  of 
the  ancient  city.  One  of  the  party  suggested  that  this 
level  should  be  penetrated  and  the  digging  continued  until 
rock  or  virgin  soil  should  be  reached.  The  suggestion 
was  adopted,  and,  to  the  delight  of  ali  concerned,  it  was 
found  what  was  supposed  to  lie  the  level  of  the  ancient 
city  was  only  the  level  of  a  comparatively  modern  city 
built  over  the  ruins  of  an  older  one  or  a  succession  of 
older  ones.  Twenty-three  feet  below  the  platform,  Pro- 
fessor Haines  came  upon  the  most  ancient  keystone  arch 
known,  an  arch  which.  Professor  Hilprecht  thinks,  cannot 
be  later  that  5000  B.  C.  The  most  valuable  finds  were  the 
inscriptions  upon  the  broken  vases,  bricks  and  tablets. 
From  these  it  is  confidently  predicted  by  Professor  Hil- 
precht that  a  continuous  history  of  Babylonism  will  be 
written. 

F.  R.  Burnham,  the  famous  American  scout,  who  killed 
Mlimo,  the  prophet  of  the  Matebeles,  is  the  hero  of  seven 
campaigns  in  Africa,  and  is  probably  the  best-known 
scout  in  Africa.  He  is  one  of  the  three  survivors  of  the 
party  of  thirty-eight  picked  men  who,  under  Major  Wil- 
son, advanced  across  the  Shangani  river  in  pursuit  of  Lo 
Bengula  in  December,  1893.  The  main  body,  under  Ma- 
jor Forbes,  were  on  the  other  side  of  the  river,  and  when 
the  patrol  party  found  themselves  surrounded  by  thou- 
sands of  Lo  Bengula's  warriors  Burnham  and  two  otheis 
volunteered  to  make  a  dash  throtigh  the  enemy  in  the 
hope  of  reaching  Forbes  and  telling  him  the  situation. 
Although  volley  after  volley  was  fired  upon  them,  they 
forced  their  way  through  the  bush,  reached  the  river,  and 
crossed  it  with  difficulty,  only  to  find  that  Forbes  himself 
was  sorely  pressed.  The  river  meanwhile  had  risen  so 
rapidly  that  it  could  not  be  crossed,  and  Wilson  and  his 
men  were  left  to  make  the  famous  last  stand,  when  all 
perished  while  singing  together  "God  Save  the  Queen.  " 


The  cause  of  the  pleasure  arising  from  riding  a  bicycle 
is  discussed  in  the  French  "Revue  Scientifique"  by  M. 
Charles  du  Pasquier.  He  rejects  the  opinion  of  another 
man  of  science.  Monsieur  Tissie,  who  thinks  the  pleas- 
ure of  wheeling  comes  from  the  "numeious  associations 
of  ideas  corresponding  to  the  various  attitudes  assumed 
in  the  effort  to  keep  one's  balance,"  and  asserts,  on  the 
contrary,  that  the  pleasure  is  due  to  the  absence  of  va- 
riet.v  in  the  motions  and  attitudes  of  the  rider.  The  lat- 
ter feels  himself  moving  swiftly  and  easily  by  means  of 
a  simple  and  uniform  effort  of  his  muscles,  and  hence 
his  pleasure.  But  according  to  Monsieur  Pasquier,  the 
monotony  of  the  movement,  while  it  tends  to  quiet  the 
nerves  and  exalt  the  sensibilities,  may,  if  the  exercise 
is  carried  too  far,  result  in  injury,  by  reducing  the  nerv- 
ous activities  of  the  rider  to  a  minimum.  He  asserts 
that  overindulgence  tends  to  narrow  the  activity  of  the 
mind. 


The  Canadians  of  the  Pacific  region  are  at  last  awake 
to  the  evils  of  insufficiently  restricted  Chinese  immigra- 
tion. A  petition  for  further  restriction,  signed  by  more 
than  ten  thousand  l  esidents  of  British  Cohimbia,  is  to  be 
sent  to  the  Federal  Government  in  Ottawa.  Ev(  ry  addi- 
tional bar  put  up  by  Canada  on  the  Pacific  Coast  will 
make  easier  the  enforcement  of  the  restriction  laws  on 
this  side  of  the  Ijorder. 


FATHER  CONRARDI 

A  Priest  Among  the  Lepers  on  the  Island 
of  Molokai, 

"Wet  not  thy  biiriiiii^,'  lips 
In  streams  that  to  a  lunnmi  (hvelliiig  gliile : 
Nor  rest  thee  where  the  covert  fountaiiis  hide: 

Xor  kneel  thee  down  to  dip 
The  water  where  the  pilgrim  bends  to  drink, 
By  desert  well  on  river's  grassy  brink. 

"And  pass  ttuni  not  between 
The  weary  t  I'iiveler  and  tlu'  ciMiling  l)reeze; 
And  lie  not  down  to  sleep  lioneath  the  trees 

Where  hmiian  liaeks  are  .seen; 
Xor  milk  the  f^oat  thai  browseth  on  tlie  plain 
Nor  pluck  the  standintr  corn,  or  yellow  s;rain." 

So  runs  the  leper's  doom,  in  Nathaniel  Parker  Willis' 
poem.  Its  mournful  '•poom  for  tin- lojiorl  IJoonil  "  ran 
IHirsistently  tbr<ni>rli  my  ln>a<l  as  Fat  her  Courardi  talked 
of  his  life  on  tlu'  island  ()f  Molnkai.  He  went  there  eifrlit 
years  aj^o  to  take  uji  the  worl<  that  that  was  falling.'-  from 
Father  Damion's  erii)i)led  hands,  and  for  seven  years  has 
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FATHER  CONRARDI 

done  his  work  alone.  Everybody  remembers  Father 
Damien's  long  years  of  labor  and  the  liort^o  attack  on  his 
character  that  was  made  by  a  contemptible  Protestant 
minister.  .Stevenson  never  wrote  anythins'  greater  than 
his  answer  to  this  attacdi.  atid  there  was  very  little  left 
of  the  minister  by  the  time  the  writer  of  Samoa  had  fin- 
ished with  him.  Stevenson  told  his  wife  that  that  was 
the  only  time  in  his  life  he  had  felt  actual  pleasure  in 
taking  up  his  pen  to  deliberatel,y  injure  another  intiii. 
Father  t'onrardi  s])oke  of  this  affair  very  temperately: 

"It  all  came  from  jealous  anger,"  he  said,  "•(ireat  as 
Father  Damien's  work  was.  he  was  praised  too  much — 
given  the  credit  of  things  that  others  had  done.  The 
government  spent  eighty  thousand  dollars  on  the  lepers, 
and  even  this  was  credited  to  Father  Damien  by  his 
admirers.  The  Protestant  missionaries  cotild  not  forgive 
this.    It  was  just  jealousy.  " 

Father  Courardi  was  born  in  Belgium,  and  his  English, 
though  pure  and  correct,  has  a  slightly  foreign  accent. 
His  face  is  clearly  cut.  and  must  have  been  very  hand- 
some when  he  was  younger,  though  now  it  is  half  hidden 
by  a  dark  beard,  and  there  is  a  worn  look  about  his  eyes, 
which  he  has  a  trick  of  closing'as  he  talks.  He  is  an 
earnest,  broad-minded  man,  thoroughly  Catholic  in  spirit, 
simple  and  natural  in  manner,  and  utterly  without  ego- 
tism or  personal  vanity.  His  entire  life  has  been  one 
of  self-denial  and  hardship,  and  yet,  to  quote  his  own 
words,  "It  has  not  been  half  long  enough  for  all  1  want 
to  do.  I  wish  1  were  a  man  of  thirl.v,  to  have  tw-(Mit.\ 
good,  strong,  active  years  still  before  me." 

"Tell  iTie  about  your  work  at  Molokai,"  I  said.  "Did 
you  go  there  just  in  the  character  of  a  itriest?" 

"That  is  the  way  the  Boai-d  of  Health  would  have  us 
go — just  as  ijriests,"  he  answered.  "They  do  not  like  it 
when  wo  visit  the  sick  to 
nurse  and  care  for  theui.  I5iit 
whiil  could  1  do';'  'I'li*'.y  were 
men  sutTeriiig  alone,  dying 
alone.  How  could  I  keej) 
iiway  /'  I  am  a  man  as  well  as 
a  priest,  and  as  a  man  I  hitd 
to  help  them.  The  govern- 
Mient  builds  1  hem  cottages  and 
siip])oits  them,  but  it  does 
not  go  to  them  in  the  night 
when  they  need  help,  and  it 
resents  oui-  doing  it." 

■'Are  the  lepers  very  uu- 
hapi)y, ' '  I  asked . 

"\Vhy  no,  not  as  a  ride,"  he 
answered.  ''The  disease  is 
not  a  |)ainful  one,  and  it  dulls 
I  heir  sciisibilil  ies.  Then  most 
of  them  are  Kantikas,  and  a 
K' maka  is  alwiiys  perfectly 
li  ippy  if  h<^  can  live  in  idle- 
ni'Hs.  Two  -  thirds  of  them 
would  be  genuinely  sorry  if 
t  hey  were  cured  and  liad  to 
oo  away  :ind  earn  their  own 
living.  I'hoy  used  to  allow 
the  hiisliands  and  wives  of 
lepers  to  come  with  Ihein 
and  stay  while  they  livcul,  and 
do   voti    know,    as    soon  as 


they  died,  these  well  men  and  women  would  marry  other 
biiers.  so  as  not  to  be  sent  away.    No,  they  are  not  un 
happy." 

'  Hut  when  they  first  come,  isn't  it  dre.idful  for  them? 

'.\t  the  very  first,  they  may  feel  l);idly,  and  when  they 
are  children  they  are  frightened  and  lonely,  but  I  comfort 
them  all  I  can.  I  take  them  up  in  my  arms— just  little 
fellows,  you  know— and  I  put  their  heads  on  my  shmilder, 
and  talk  to  them,  and  they  soon  stop.  I  make  friends 
with  them,  and  they  are  very  grateful  for  anything  1  do. 
When  1  came  away,  nine  htindretl  joined  in  petitioning 
me  to  stay.  "  He  told  this  as  a  favor  to  be  grateful  for 
rather  than  as  an  honor  to  lie  proud  of. 

"Do  they  never  commit  suicide?"  I  asked,  inwardly 
wondering  what  this  priest  would  think  of  Dr.  Wendte's 
theory. 

"Almost  never.  Two  have  taken  poison,  but  they  had 
just  come.  Most  of  them  aie  well  content  to  live  out 
I  heir  lives.  They  cook  and  take  care  of  their  cottages 
and  do  a  little  planting  and  digging,  though  the  soil  is 
very  thin,  and  often  many  seeds  must  be  iiut  in  the 
ground  before  one  conies  up.  Then  they  have  Bible  class- 
es and  singing  clubs  and  a  hall  to  meet  in.  They  are 
vastly  better  off  than  the  lepers  of  Canton,  for  instance. 
Those  have  a  year — no  moie-  given  them  to  live  on, 
and  horrible  little  huts  without  a  single  window,  with 
four  or  five  peoi)le  eating  and  sleeping  in  one  room.  Oh, 
it  is  vile,  and  nobody  does  anything  for  them.  1  would 
have  stayed  there  and  worked,  but  it  would  have  injured 
my  order." 

"But  why?"  I  asked  in  some  wonder. 

"It  is  the  Chinese  belief  that  leprosy  is  a  curse  from 
God."  he  said,  with  a  tolerant  smile  for  heathen  super- 
stitions. "If  1  should  go  among  them,  they  would  think 
1  had  committed  crimes  so  horrible  that  this  was  the 
only  way  of  expiation,  and  so  I  should  have  no  influence, 
and  my  order  would  get  a  bad  name.  I  have  worked  as 
a  missionary  in  India,  and  1  spent  years  with  the  Amer- 
ican Indians."  And  Father  Courardi  shook  his  head,  as 
though  Molokai  were  far  the  le.sser  evil. 

"Were  there  any  whites  among  the  lepers?"  I  asked 
presently  when  we  had  come  back  from  an  interesting 
digression  on  Protestant  and  ("atholic  mhssionaries. 

"Yes,  about  fifteen,  and  two  of  them  were  women.  One 
had  been  a  nurse  at  the  pest  house  here  'n  San  Francisco, 
and  at  first  she  utterly  denied  having  it,  but  it  was  proved 
by  running  pins  into  her  back.  She  would  not  feel  them 
at  all.  Leprosy  generally  shows  first  in  the  eyebrows  and 
litis  and  hands.  A  boy  of  ten  will  have  the  face  of  a  man 
of  seventy,  when  the  disease  has  progressed." 

"Are  they  nearly  all  Catholics'/'' 

"There  are  C'alvinists  and  Mormons,  too.  Th(>  Mor- 
iTions  keep  their  religion  chieHy  so  that  they  may  have 
two  or  three  wives.  In  fact,  the  morals  —  well,  we  do 
what  we  can,  but  it  is  not  much,  and  the  Missionary 
Hoard  does  not  care  about  that,  though  it  is  very  strict 
about  tlieir  kee])ing  Sunday.  It  jirohibits  music  ;ind 
singing,  and  when  one  Sunday  night  a  little  boy  was 
heard  banging  on  a  tin  can  —  Oh,  that  was  horriblol 
They  coulel  not  be  shoektid  enough.  We  Catholics  do 
not  believe  that  Sunday  should  be  a  dav  of  long  faces. 
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Wr  tell  our  jieople  they  must  go  to  ma.ss  once,  and  then 
they  luiiy  go  ouii  into  the  fr("sh  iiir  iind  enjoy  themselves 
iill  i.hey  can.    With  us  it  is  a  day  of  vacation." 

I  agreed  with  him  so  hea rl ily  that  we  again  bi-aiiidied 
otV  into  a  t lii'ologieal  byway,  and  then  my  time  was  up. 
My  last  (|iiestioii  was  whether  he  had  no  fear  of  catching 
tin-  diseiise  him.self.  His  face  was  serenity  itself  as  he 
answered : 

"No,  not  at  all.  It  is  not  contagious:  one  cannot  tell 
how  or  why  it  comes,  I  cannot  say  I  haven't  it,  for  it 
does  not  show  foi'  live  or  six  years,  and  so  some  day  my 
hands  — "  he  ci-ooked  bis  linge-rs  si  raiigely,  as  perhaps 
the  lei)ers  do,  and  looked  down  at  them  with  tran(|uil 
inli-rest:  thi'ti  he  smiled  at  me.  and  there  was  sonu'thing 
almost  saintlike  in  hisex])ression.  "Xo,  lam  not  afraid," 
he  r(>])eated.  .1.  W.  T. 

The  use  of  hypnotic  suggestion  in  dentistry  is  increas- 
ing. It  is  superior  to  gas  and  more  effective  than  cocaine. 
A  prominent  dentist.  Dr.  Fillobrown,  says:  "I  prophecy 
that  in  a  few  years  every  man  who  practices  dentistry 
scientifically  will  have  his  practice  controlled  by  the 
principle  of  hypnotic  suggestion.  It  has  been  urged  as 
an  insui)erabl(;  obstacle  to  the  suc(;ess  of  hyi)notlsm  in 
dental  operation  that  the  constant  cutting  in  the  most 
sensitive  portion  of  our  anatomy,  the  dentine,  would 
arouse  the  patient,  no  matter  how  thoroughly  hypnotized. 
This,  however,  is  overcome  by  uninterrupted  suggestion." 
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LI  HUNG  CHANG  AT  HOME 

Domiciled  in  An  Adobe  Palace  Set  in  a  Bip 
Barracks, 

The  starring  tour  of  Li  Hung  Chang  is  almost  ended. 
After  the  plaudits  of  Kurope  have  come  the  hravosTTf 
America.  Both  hemispheres  have  united  in  honoring  this 
yellow-jacketed:  peacock-feathered  Celestial,  who  travel.s 
the  world  with  a  retinue  of  sixty  and  a  coffin.  It  is  a 
great  reception  he  has  had— we  could  have  done  nothing 
more  for  the  Prince  of  Wales  The  sensation  which  Irving 
or  Bernhardt  evoke  are  insignificant  beside  the  ex- 
citement which  the  Viceroy  of  Pi-chi-Li  has  inspire,!. 
Considering  the  honors,  the  salute.s.  the  cheers,  the 
presidential  handshake,  the  national  honors,  who  would 
ever  imagine  that  a  Geary  law  bars  the  Golden  Gate 
against  the  Viceroy's  countrymen,  or  that  anti-Chinese 
oratory  hud  ever  been  a  feature  of  American  politics. 

The  estimates  of  Li  Hung  Chang  current  in  journaliy;ni 
are  mere  birds-eye  views.  The  writers  are  historian.^ 
whose  deductions  are  made  from  historical  events  or  a 
single  interview.  There  is  little  in  evidence  about  His 
Excellency  from  anyone  who  really  knows  the  man.  This 
is  an  advantage  which  ex-Unitfd  States  Consul  George 
T.  Bromley  possesses.  Among  his  friends  he  numbers 
the  great  Chinaman,  and  his  knowledge  is  neither  hear- 
say nor  assumption,  but  the  fiuit  of  intercourse  and  ob- 
servation. In  fact,  Mr.  Bromley  and  the  Viceroy  were  on 
such  excellent  terms  when  the  foi-mer  was  stationed  at 
Tientsin  that  he  had  the  entree  of  the  latter's  Yamon  at 
all  times  and  was  the  recipient  of  many  courtesies  and 
concessions  at  his  hands. 

"I  am  inclined  to  think  it  was  becau-e  of  my  years 
that  Li  Hung  Chang  and  myself  became  so  friendly," 
Mr.  Bromley  told  the  writer,  "l  remember  my  first 
official  visit,  presenting  my  credentials. — the  Viceroy's 
face  lighted  up  as  he  asked  how  old  1  was,  and  how 
pleased  he  became  when  I  revealed  the  number  of  my 
winters.  "Five  years  older  than  I,"  he  commented 
through  the  interpreter.  This  calculation  gave  him  in- 
finite pleasure,  and  the  fact  of  my  seniority  entitled  my 
statements  to  great  weight  in  his  mind,  for  the  Chinese 
are  great  respecters  of  old  age.  and  hold  sacred  white 
hairs  and  ancient  wisdom.  As  the  world  knows  now, 
Li  Hung  Chang  is  a  great  inquisitor,  never  happy  save 
when  putting  questions.  He  wished  to  know  all  the  par- 
ticulars of  my  life;  if  ,1  were  married;  the  degree  of  my 
income:  my  haV)its  of  living-,  I  told  him  I  was  I'ich  and  a 
widower  and  expected  to  be  a  great-grandfather  ere  I 
returned  to  America.  During  the  reception  his  servants 
passed  round  cups  of  champagne  of  which  the  Viceroy  is 
very  fond.  He  asked  if  I  did  not  prefer  it  to  all  other 
drinks,  and  I  assured  him  I  esteemed  it  next  to  whisky, 
at  which  he  was  much  surprised.  He  looked  at  me  in 
amazement,  whereupon  I  explained  my  theories  of  whisky 
and  longevity  at  length,  at  which  the  Viceroy  was  prop- 
erly impressed.  I  notice,  indeed,  that  he  has  begun  to 
use  spirits,  though  it  is  a  Chinese  spirit  and  not  com- 
parable with  the  fruits  of  European  stills." 

The  imi)ression  so  current  the  woild  through  of  Li 
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Hung  Chang's  great  wealth  is  liorue  out  l)y  Mr.  Brom- 
ley. He  is  enormously  rich  being  equal  to  those  oppor- 
tunitic^s  which  have  come  his  way.  He  owns  warehouses, 
manufactories,  steamers,  telegraph  lines,  but  his  Vamen, 
or  residence,  is  not  comparable  to  the  palaces  of  the  old 
world. 

"It  is  a  disappointment,  this  Yamen  of  the  Viceroy's," 
continued  Mr.  Bromley.  "Imagine  an  immense  one- 
storied  adobe  house,  in  the  midsi  of  a  vast  barracks, 
surrounded  by  high  walls.  Ten  thousand  troops  at  least 
are  stationed  there,  armed,  hut  the  interior  boasts  notie  of 
that  splendor  we  are  accustomed  to  associate  with  wealth 
and  standing.  The  audience  chamlier  is  a  vast  bare 
apartment  provided  with  black  ebony  chairs  and  little 
tables  around  the  walls  such  as  you  lind  in  Chinese  res- 
taurant.s.  A  strange  siirvival  of  a  carin't  covers  tli(»  floor 
— it  is  the  only  carpet  in  the  bouse.  A  life-size  portrait  of 
the  Viceroy  hangs  behind  his  I  able.  In  the  entourage  he 
alone  is  splendid.  Always  accoutred  in  robes  of  silk  or 
satin,  sometimes  covered  with  a  sealskin  cloak,  he  is 
ever  an  imjiosing  figure,  and  is  the  more  gorgeous  be- 
cause of  the  blankness  of  the  background.  Throughout 
the  house  the  furnishing  is  ecinall.N  sparse.  Nor  is  their 
fine  pottery  or  silverware  to  compensate.  The  truth  is, 
the  Chinese  have  no  sense  of  the  luxuries  of  living. 
'I'heir  houses  are  draucfhty  and  cold.  The  Chin(>se  idea 
of  heatinL""  is  to  have  a  big-  brass  stove  full  of  (charcoal 
ijlowinij'  in  the  room — an  inadequate  suljstituto  for  our 
fui'naces.  However,  after  hi- cxpei  iimce  in  r.iOndou  and 
at  the  Waldorf,  Li  Huuir  <  lianK'  will  I'oiiu'dy  the  de- 
ficiencies of  his  abode  on  his  return.  Indeed,  his  Yamen 
is  rather  a  fortified  place  than  a  home.  Within  it  he 
could  stand  a  siege  readily.  It  is  situated  outside  the 
walls  of  Tientsin." 

Mr.  Bromley's  administration  affords  interesting  rem- 
inescences.  Shortly  after  the  young  Emperor's  accession 
to  the  throne,  Prince  Chun,  his  father,  a  Celestial  aristo- 
crat of  great  age  and  dignity,  who  had  never  m  his  life 
been  out  of  Pekin,  was  made  head  of  the  army  and  navy. 
The  latter  role  demanded  that  he  should  at  least  see  a 
warship,  and  to  Tientsin  he  came  consigned  to  the 
N'iceroy  to  inspect  the  navy.  At  first  the  great  man  de- 
cided not  to  receive  the  Consuls,  but  he  changed  his 
mind  and  invited  them  to  an  audience  in  the  Treaty 
Temple  within  the  city  It  was  a  gala  day.  The  diplo- 
mats were  in  the  uniform  of  their  rank,  and  were  ad- 
mitted to  the  Vice  Keg'ai  presence  in  orper  of  senioi'ity. 
The  British  Consul,  as  doyen,  had  the  first  interview, 
saluted  and  was  led  out.  Next  came  Mr.  Bromley,  who 
confronted  Chun  with  all  that  suavity  for  which  he  is 
famous.  The  Prince  bowed  and  the  inierpreter  said  how 
happy  he  was  to  meet  the  representative  of  America, 
whereupon  Bromley,  not  to  be  outdone,  defied  etiquette 
with  a  pleasant  little  speech,  expressing  the  good  wishes 
of  his  Government  towards  the  Prince,  wishing  him  a 
pleasant  journey  and  a  safe  home-coming.  The  innova- 
tion created  something  like  consternation,  l)Ut  as  the 
interpreter  CUiinesed  it  for  Chuij  the  eyes  of  that  digni- 
tary brightened  and  his  face  lightened  up.  Li  Hung 
Chang  proceeded  then  to  question  Bromley  for  the  edifi- 
cation of  the  Prince,  asked  him  his  age  and  other  par- 
ticulars, and  then  Chun  rather  embarrassed  our  Consul 
by  stating  he  hoped  the  President  of  the  United  States 
woulil  ijrotect  the  Chinese  in  his  jurisdiction  from  harm, 
but  fortunately,  this  was  only  etiquette,  he  having-  heard 
nothing-  of  th(^  Wyoming-  riots  whi(!h  were  then  creating- 
(•(mstur'nation  in  tlie  seajjorts. 

"Subsequently,"  Ml-.  1  >rouile,y  said,  ''I  heard  through 
Li  Hung  Chang  that  Prince 
Chun  alluded  to  me  during  the 
voyage  he  made  in  the  war- 
ship to  Port  Arthur,  and  said 
niy  speecli  had  given  him  more 
confidence  than  aught  that  had 
hajjpened  since  he  left  Pekin. 
But  I  had  many  marks  of  favor 
from  the  Viceroy.  An  Ameri- 
can warship  was  disabled  near 
Sliang^iai.  Her  captain  could 
find  no  one  capable  of  repaii- 
ing  her  in  Chinese  waters.  1 
went  to  Li  Hung  Chang  and 
lold  him  the  diflTu-uuy.  He 
straightway  sent  the  vessel  to 
tlie  Royal  arsenal  up  the  rive'-. 

unheard  of  concession,  for 
which  1  was  very  grateful.  On 
another  occasion  he  came 
liiavely  to  the  lesctie  of  cer- 
tain missionaries  who  had  suf- 
f(  red  in  a  revolt  in  one  of  the 
southern  districts  of  the  Vi- 
cEroy's  province.  He  telegraph- 
ed at  once  his  orders  for  the 
punishment  of  the  ring-leader. 
But  tliese  are  only  a  few  mem- 
ories. " 

They  are  pleasant  memories 
-on  both  sides.  When  Mr. 
Bromley  celebrated,  with 
what  pomp  and  circumstance 
the  B:)heniian  Clu  )  well  knoA-s. 
his  sevi  nty-fifih  birthday, 
there  came  across  land  and 
s(  a  a  message  of  congratula- 
tion from  Li  Hung  (Miang. 
(iuite  a  thouglitfiil  remintler  of 
the  Cnlnese  statesman,  it  was, 
couchcrj  in  tlie  terms  of  grace- 
fiil  courtes.\  which  Celestial 
etiqueite  iirescribes.  Mr. 
I'.roniiey  hinl  hoped  to  meet  his 
(dd  friend  ere  he  returned  to 
(;hiii a,  an'l.  indeed,  arranged  to 
go  lo  VaiK-ouver  to  meet  him. 
The  trip  js  a  weary  one,  how- 
evf'r,  and  the  connections  are 
ill-iiraed.  requiring  early- 
mo!  nlnp  reconnaissances  which 
the  ex-Consul  does  not  feel 
equal  to  undertaking. 


THE  NATIVE  SONS'  CELEBRATION 
AT  STOCKTON 

The  celebration  of  the  Native  Sons  at  Sto(-kton  afforded 
a  series  of  brilliant  spectacles  and  evoked  much  enthus- 
iasm. The  annual  gatherings  of  this  organization  have 
the  virtue  of  excelling  each  other.  The  last  is  always 
more  brilliant  than  its  predecessor,  a  characteristic  they 
have  in  common  with  the  Bohemian  Club  .links.  The 
weather  on  .\dmissioii  Hay  proved  delightful;  there  was  a 
clear  sky,  and  the  sun,  though  generous,  was  not  insist- 
ent. The  town  was  gay  with  banners,  flags,  arches  and 
an  abundance  of  national  coloring,  -the  usual  style  of 
decorative  effect,  enhanced  by  the  summer  raiment  of  the 
citizens  and  citizenesses,  who  were  resplendent  in  straw, 
du(-k  and  muslin.  The  parade  itself  was  longer  than 
the  great  one  at  Sacramento  last  year;  Governor  Budd 
assisted  with  his  staff;  there  were  three  police- 
men and  innumerable  bicyclists.  In  fact,  it  was  a 
very  i)icturesque  pageant,  and  unrolled  itself  like  an 
Oriental  army.  Nearly  every  man  carried  a  ,Iapanese 
umbrella,  some  of  them  immense  structures  of  colored 
paper,  others  little  mushrooms  of  parasols  in  gay  shades. 
There  was  kaleidoscopic  variety  exhibited  in  the  uni- 
forms of  the  Sons.  KIdorailo  Parlor  was  accompanied 
by  a  contingent  of  Native  Daughters  in  white  muslin  and 
white  shoes.  The  members  wore  white  caps.  Another 
Parlor  affected  black  clothes,  relieved  by  white  hats  and 
vests.  The  Daughters  of  Estrella  Parlor  walked  in  the 
form  of  a  star;  they  were  bare-headed  and  sheltered 
themselves  under  little  parasols  of  white  silk.  A  Sac- 
ramento contingent  was  glorious  in  blue  coals  with  brass 
DUttous  and  white  duck  trousers.  The  Sons  of  Amador 
county  turned  out  together  with  a  float  burdened  with 
mammoth  squashes,  grains,  minerals  and  metals.  Na- 
tives of  Tuolumne  county  paraded  in  red  shirts  with 
pick-axes  and  spades,  and  were  accompanied  by  a  cor- 
tege of  Native  Daughters  in  white  duck  and  tam  o'shan- 
ters.  mounted  on  burros.  Certain  of  the  Parlors  marcheil 
in  double  rank,  with  a  troop  of  Native  Daughteis  be- 
tween their  lines.  Indeed,  for  the  nrst  time  the  Native 
Daughters  were  a  distinct  and  prominent  factor  in  the 
procession,  and  they  were  certainly  one  of  its  most  in- 
teresting features. 

After  the  pageant  there  was  a  regatta  in  Stockton  chan- 
nel, which,  with  its  assemblage  of  boats  and  river  steam- 
ers, looked  like  the  Mississippi  river  in  anti-railroail  days, 
lu  the  evening  the  entertainment  concluded  with  a  water 
parade,  which  was  really  a  beautiful  spectacle,  and  note- 
worthy as  the  finest  detail  of  the  celebration.  Scores 
of  launches,  house-boats,  and  crafts  of  all  kinds  were 
decorated  with  lanterns.  They  flitted  hither  and  thither 
over  the  smooth  surface  of  the  lake,  whose  hanks  were 
festooned  with  lanteins.  Rockets  and  calcium  lights  set 
the  sky  ablaze.  There  were  i)yrotechnics  in  innumerable 
variety — glowing,  burning,  fizzing,  sparkling.  Altogether 
every  one  was  very  happy.  The  Native  Sons  were  thor- 
oughly entertained  and  satisfied,  which  was  all  that  was 
required.  Among  other  important  results  of  the  celebra- 
tion was  the  exhibition  of  Stockton's  progress.  There 
is  no  question  but  that  the  capital  of  San  .Joaquin  county 
has  enterprise  and  energy,  and  is  determined  to  figure  as 
the  leading  city  of  the  intei-ior.  Of  the  Native  Son  order 
itself,  its  members  are  so  much  before  the  public  that 
they  speak  for  themselves.  It  is  an  important  and  grow- 
ing organization  and  has  an  esi)rit  de  corps  which  no 
other  institution  in  the  State  boasts.  It  is  made  up  of 
young  California — a  vigorous  and  enterprising  growth 
of  youth  liable  to  be  heard  from  in  many  a  contingency 
and  connection.  I  reproduce  (dsewliere  the  beautiful 
nu)nunient  commemoiative  of  the  discovery  of  go  .1  which 
Douglas  Tilden  ami  Willis  Polk  have  designed  to  the 
Older  of  .lames  D.  Plielan.  who  proposes  to  erect  it  on 
the  corner  of  Mason  and  Market  streets. 

TENNIS  AT  DEL  MONTE 

There  was  some  excellent  tennis  at  Del  Monte  on  Ad- 
mission Day.  Quite  a  crowd  of  six-iety  jieople  and  tennis 
exi)erts  were  in  attendance.  The  new  chamiiions  are  the 
brothers  Whitney,  who  were  victorious  after  a  hard 
fought  contest  with  Hardy  and  Driscoll,  which  reminded 
the  spectators  of  the  gay  days  of  o.d  when  Tobiii  and 
Mc-Gavin  won  for  the  California  Club  years  ago.  It 
was  really  an  exciting  match.  At  first  the  iilay  was  very 
close  and  honors  were  even.  Then  Hardy  and  Driscoll 
braced  up,  and  by  the  clever  smashing  of  the  latter  won 
the  first  set.  The  second  and  third  were  won  by  the 
Whitneys,  who  played  a  high  lobbing  game.  Hardy  and 
Driscoll  caiitured  the  fourth,  but  the  fifth  and  decisive 
game  was  won  by  the  Whitney  brothers.  The  victory  en- 
titles the  winners  to  the  handsome  loving  cups  offered 
for  the  all-comers.  The  two  silver  challenge  cups  go  to 
thein  by  the  default  of  Hardy  and  Hardy,  last  year's 
clianiiiions.  Some  excfdieul  tennis  was  shown  in  the 
Consolation  TournaiiienI .  whi(-.i  was  w-on  by  Gage  and 
Ni(-h<)lson  from  I  pliani  and  lOckart,  who  had  previously 
shown  excellent  form,  but  were  evidently  too  fatigued  at 
the  last  to  do  themselves  justice.  Miss  Bee  Hooper  was 
awarded  the  ladies'  championship  by  default,  no  adver- 
sary having  offered  to  dispute  her  ])re-emlnence.  This 
seems  a  pity,  as  the  latly  players  used  to  be  the  best 
features  of  the  autumn  meeting.  This  victory  confirms 
Miss  Ilooiiei-  in  the  possession  of  the  beautiful  trophy 
which  the  Tennis  Association  offered.  It  had  lo  be  won 
three  times.  Otherwise,  the  gathering  at  Del  Monte  seems 
to  have  gone  some  way  toward  reviving  the  waning  inter- 
est in  tennis.  Some  excellent  playing  has  been  seen,  and 
it  is  iiroliable  the  light  for  the  championship  next  season 
will  prove  as  exciting  as  the  old-lime  battles  in  which 
Taylor  disputed  lioiuus  with  Hubbard. 

C!ecil  Rhod(!s  has  gained  new  glory  in  Hie  Matabele  cam- 
liaign.  He  went  among  the  savages  unarmed  and  prom- 
ised the  chiefs  that  they  should  have  no  further  cause  for 
cfunplaint  of  ill  usage  from  the  native;  police.  Then  Se- 
cumbo,  the  leading  chief,  laid  his  gun  and  assegai  before 
Rhodes  as  a  declaration  of  peace.  Rhodes,  flushed  with 
success,  declared  the  scene  one  lo  make  life  worth  living. 
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THE  ANIMALS'  HOME 

Dogs  That  Have  Had  Their  Day  and  Some 
Others. 

On  the  coiner  of  Sixteenth  and  Harrison  streets  stands 
an  ngly,  darlv-red  building,  a  combination  Bastile  and 
i.iorgue.  for  the  canine  population  of  the  town.  It  is 
labelled  with  delicate  euphuism.  "Animars  Home,"  but 
every  dog  in  town  knows  it  s  just  me  public  pound.  Here 
eventually  come  all  the  little  rag-a-muffin  curs,  whose 
world  offers  no  papers  to  sell,  and  for  whom  no  boy.-;' 
clubs  are  organize d:  the  lean,  mangy  wrecks  of  dissipa- 
tion and  hardship,  with  not  even  spirit  enough  left  to 
xap  at  the  pound  man;  the  tramps  and  beggars  and  riff- 
raff of  back  alleys,  and  the  forlorn  offspring  of  unloving 
mothers  and  unknown  fathers.  Among  these  tliere  is 
always  a  runaway  or  two  from  the  Western  .Addition, — a 
prodigal  fox-terrier  who  wanted  to  see  life,  or  a  portly 
clubman  pug  who  has  lost  his  tag.  and  whose  tail  comes 
mournfully  out  of  curl  as  he  finds  himself  looking  at  lif. 
through  wire  netting  instead  of  plate  glass. 

Though  "Animal's  Home  "  may  be  a  somewhat  mis- 
leading name,  it  is  best  to  aliolish  the  old  bugbear  word 
■pound."  as  well  as  the  brutality  that  went  with  it.  'l  lie 
Home  is  distinctly  humane  in  its  treatment  of  the  waifs 
that  are  brought  in  by  the  wagons.  The  dogs  are  kept 
in  wire  cages,  grouped  together  with  regard  to  s-ize  and 
temper,  and  are  fed  regularly  and  decently.  Cleanliness 
is  impossible,  but  the  floor  is  frequently  hosed  off  and  an 
attempt  made  to  nuti<;ate  iiievitalile  odors.  After  forty- 
(  iy  ht  hours,  the  d(>;rs  are  disposed  of  with  the  least  ])<)s- 
s'ble  suffeiino-.  A  network  cat;c  is  wheeled  on  a  truck 
to  the  entrance  of  a  proscribed  c-a<je,  ninninu'  alonjr  a 
small  track,  and  into  this  the  dojj's  are  driven.  Then  it 
is  wheeled  back  into  an  air-tisht  box.  connected  by  rub- 
l)er  hose  with  jjas  pipes.  The  fjas  is  instantly  turned  on, 
and  in  two  minutes  the  victims  of  an  imperfect  civili/,a- 
tioii  aie  as))hyxiated.  In  the  top  of  the  box  is  a  window, 
through  which  the  whole  jierforinanci'  may  be  watched. 
It  is  not  at  all  dreadful.  As  the  dogs  smell  the  fjas  there 
is  some  suspicious  snifHno-,  then  perhaps  awhine  or  two 
before  they  sink  (juietly  down,  with  no  strufrale.  no 
slightest  indication  of   pain.    For  less  than  a  minute 


■TM  WORTH  MORE  THAN   THI^CE  DCLLARS  f 

they  continue  to  breathe.  t,hou<rh  quite  uncons<;ious,  and 
then  even  that  stops,  and  their  little  trauedy  is  finished. 
As  for  the  horses,  they  are  taken  away  to  the  boneyai-d, 
where  a  speedy  ax  transforms  them  into  material  Un- 
mucilaofe  and  fertilization.  Thi;  men  who  conduct  this 
are  not  the  scowlinir  brutes  fli-eamf'd  of  in  childhood, 
but  are  young  and  cheerful,  and  apparently  good-hearti  d. 
They  even  keep  a  dog  or  two  of  their  own.  to  say  nothing 
of  a  monkey.  There  are  eight  attendants  in  all,  counting 
the  drivers  and  catchers,  and  each  wears  the  star  of  the 
police. 

It  is  interesting  to  see  an  anxious  master  come  to  re- 
deem his  dog,  three  dollars  in  his  leluctant  hand.  The 
in.stant  a  strange  face  enters  the  loom,  there  is  a  mad 
commotion.  I3very  canine  thinks  it  is  someone  f  )r  him. 
and  shouts  "Here  I  am!"  at  the  top  of  his  Inn  is.  Hut 
that  is  absolutely  nothing  to  the  noise  which  follows 


when  the  lost  is  identified  and  leaps  out.  a  free  dojgie. 
to  fling  himself  upon  his  master  and  rush  around  him  in 
frantic  circles  of  delight:  then  there  risvs  a  tumult  of  con- 
gratulation, anguish  and  rage,  that  neat  ly  splits  the  roof, 
and  the  more  currish  and  utterly  unlikely  to  be  claime  I 
a  dog  is.  the  more  noise  he  makes. 

Th(Me  are  always  about  a  hundred  dogs  at  the  Home, 
to  say  nothing  of  stray  horses  and  occasionally  an  aston- 


ished  goat.  The  benefit  of  having  these  kept  out  of  the 
streets  is  incalculable,  and  a  well-run  institution,  like  the 
Animal's  Home,  is  a  blessing  to  the  city.  In  hotter  cli- 
mates this  system  saves  hundreds  of  liv(s.  As  the  (Cin- 
cinnati Enquirer  vividly  puts  it: 

These  are  the  days  the  little  do:^ 
Goes  wild  all  in  a  minute.  He 
Spins  like  a  top 
Till  comes  the  cop 
And  shoots  the  whole  vicinity. 

FOG  IN  THE  CANYON, 

B'.  (UiLHTT  m  RGtSS 

Banked  in  a  serried  drift  beside  the  tea 

Rolling,  wind-harried  in  a  tnowy  spray, 
Majestic  and  mysterious,  swirling  free. 

The  ghostly  flood  is  massing,  cold  and  giey; 

Inland  it  marches,  and  at  close  of  day, 
Fearl-white  and  opal,  sunset-hiied  with  rose, 

It  storms  the  ridge,  and  then  in  l)rave  array 
The  fog's  dumb  army  up  the  canyon  goes. 

And  now  the  forest  whispers,  tree  to  tree — 

Their  grim  defense  is  marshalled  for  the  frayj 
Pine,  fir  and  redwood,  standing  cap-a-pie. 

Down  the  long  spurs  and  on  i.ic  hilltops  sway. 

And  now  the  misty  vanguards,  wild  and  gay 
Ride  down  the  breeze — and  now  their  squadrons  close. 

And  sweeping  lil;e  an  ocean  on  its  prey. 
The  fog's  dumb  army  up  the  canyon  goes. 

The  trembling  bushes  cower  in  the  lee: 
O'er  the  mad  rout,  the  ragged  smoke-wi e.itlis  play. 

And  scuriying  (doudlets  desperately  flee. 
On  the  low  crests,  the  waving  liannt  rs  s  ay. 
Now  lost,  now  conquering,  siriving  to  del.iy 

The  riotous  deluge— yet  in  vain  oppo  e  — 
Height  after  height  is  carried,  and  away 

The  fog's  dumb  army  up  the  canyon  goes. 

All  night  the  battle  waee.-;.  weird  and  fey, 

..\nd  gallant  woods  dispute  their  phantom  foes — 

L5ut  con(|iiering,  overwhelming  with  dismay— 
The  fog's  dumb  army  up  the  canon  goes. 

The  Lark. 

Marcus  Dalv  luuked  his  colt  Ogdeii  for  the  Futuiily  to 
the  extent  of  $:5r),(il)(l.  and  won  $100,000,  No  one  su.si.cc:- 
ed  the  speed  of  the  horse,  though  he  had  displaye:l  re- 
muikable  s-i)eed  in  previous  matches. 
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ABOUT  PERSONAGES 

("ount  Ito.  called  the  Hismarck  of  ,Iapan,  is  a  man  o 
blood  and  iron  in  the  conduct  of  internal  affairs,  but  in 
his  conduct  of  foreign  affairs  belongs  to  the  old  school 
which  believes  in  vacillation  and  deception. 

Mrs.  Maybrick  is  seriously  ill  in  the  hospital  connected 
with  the  prison  where  she  is  confined.  Her  condition  is 
so  serious  that  the  aiuhorities  yesterday  suspended  the 
rules  and  permitted  her  to  receive  a  visit  from  her  moihi  r. 

General  Gallieui,  appointed  by  the  French  Government 
dictator  of  .Madagascar,  is  a  plurky  soldier  and  intrepid 
explorer.  He  proved  his  prowess  in  Senegal  and  on  the 
i:pper  Nile,  and  after  all  others  had  failed,  succeeded  in 
restoring  order  in  Tonquin. 

Secretary  Chamberlain,  who  is  pronounced  the  ablest 
debator  in  the  House  of  (\)ninions,  has  immeasurably 
bettered  his  position  before  the  Fnglisli  nation.  He  was 
distrusted  for  bis  infernal  cleverness  and  smartness,  but 
is  now  trusted  and  regarded  a.s  the  champion  of  lOngland 
against  the  German  Kmperor. 

.lean  Richepin.  the  French  poet,  resembles  a  chieftain 
of  the  cave-dwellers,  with  his  fierce  fac-e  and  long,  shaggy 
locks.  He  is  wonderfully  versatile,  having  been  poet, 
musician,  actor.  athle:c  and  dramatist.  When  he  wrote 
"Nana  Sahib"  for  Hernhardt.  he  played  the  title  role 
himself. 

Since  the  death  of  his  mother.  Lady  Wilde,  the  health 
of  Convict  Oscar  Wilde  has  broken  down.  There  ap- 
pears to  have  been  deep  affection  between  them.  The 
Home  Secretary  rec;ently  decided  that  there  should  be 
no  remission  of  the  sentence.  That  decision  is  now  un- 
der revision,  and  Wilde's  release  is  probable  about  Oc- 
tober. 

Czar  Nicholas  II  bears  his  honin-s  sadly.  At  his  arrival 
in  Vienna  recently  it  was  noted  that  he  looked  pallid, 
with  an  indescribably  tired  face.  He  was  very  small  and 
weak  beside  his  tall,  haughtily  beautiful  wife,  as  she 
alighted  from  the  train,  dressed  in  a  robe  of  azure  satin. 


•TM  AFRAID  I'M  LOST  I  ■  ■ 

heavily  embroidered  with  silver,  her  hat,  plumes,  mantle, 
shoes  and  parasol  of  the  same  color,  but  without  gloveis. 

When  in  London  Whistler  gets  himself  up  in  a  very 
long  black  coat  like  those  which  the  little  men  in  Noah's 
arks  wear,  a  French  toii  hat  with  the  brim  standing 
straight  out,  a  long  bamboo  wand  in  his  hand,  his  hair 
made  up  in  curls,  all  of  which  are  dyed  black  with  the 
exception  of  one  which  remains  quite  white,  and  on  grand 
occasions  is  tied  up  with  a  small  ribbon.  In  the  street 
he  has  generally  a  c'rowd  of  small  boys  in  pursuit. 

Madame  Adam,  the  brilliant  editor  of  the  "Nouvelle 
Revue,"  was  born  in  a  small  manufacturing  town  on  the 
frontier.  Her  father  was  a  freethinker,  while  her  giaiid- 
mother.  the  only  other  relative  she  had.  was  a  devout 
Catholic.  As  the  young  girl  grew  up.  her  father  endeav- 
ored to  force  his  views  upon  her.  and  the  grandmother 
endeavored  to  checkmate  the  father.  Asked  to  choose 
between  atheism  and  Rome,  the  young  girl  de:'lare;l  her- 
eU  an  agnostic,  and  has  so  remained  ever  since. 

Sir  ICdward  Moiison.  who  has  succeeded  Lord  DiitTcrin 
as  Mritish  .\mbassador  in  Paris,  is  tall,  spare  of  figure, 
with  an  expressive  face  and  a  long  patriarchal  beard.  He 
was  Lord  Lyon's  secrctaiy  at  Washington  during  Lin- 
coln's administration,  and  has  much  of  that  quietude  and 
repose  of  nianrer  which  distinguished  his  former  chief, 
who  was  regarded  l  y  the  French  as  the  beau  id  al  of  au 
ambassador.  He  is  a  bro.lier  of  l.oid  Oxenbiidge,  wa-; 
educated  at  lOton  and  lum  won  a  fcdlowMliip  al  Oxford, 
he  has  served  as  Consiil-Geiieral  at  Pesth,  a-i  Minister 
to  the  Argentine  Republic,  to  De'imark,  Melgiiim  and 
Austria,  and  comes  to  Paris  diiect  from  Vicnii:i. 

The  old  members  of  the  firm  of  llariic  i  IJrc;tliers  in  New 
■york  are  dying  fast.  Mr.  Philip  Harper  died  lanl  Maicb, 
and  now  Mr.  .Joseph  Wesley  Harper,  the  senior  of  the  fiim. 
has  followed  him.  Mr.  Joseph  Harper  practically  retire.l 
from  business  a  few  years  ago.  "VVeshy"  was  the  name 
by  whic'h  the  late  publisher  went  amtmg  his  brnther.i.  On 
one  occa.sion.  a  miich-respecled  but  ilry  .dd  friend  of  the 
family  called  on  .James  Harper,  and  after  a  time  asked 
him  how  he  and  his  brother.s  distributed  the  work  be- 
tween them.  ".John,"  Mr.  Harper  said,  good-humoredly, 
"attends  to  the  finances;  We.-dey  to  the  ccn-respondence; 
Fletcher  to  the  bargaining  with  authors  and  others  and 
—don't  you  tell  anybody,"  he  said,  drawing  his  chair  sliil 
closer  and  lowering  the  tone  of  his  voice-"!  entertain  the 
bores," 
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r.lniiiiitj  iiani,  l''.iijrland.  has 
hi  i  ii  making  a  suceu'ssful  ex- 
jx'iiinenl.  with  the  (iolhen- 
liurg  system.  In  Seiiti'mbei-. 
iXJi.  the  ciirjjoration  opened  a 
))ublie!  house  in  K!a  i  village 
within  its  limits,  in  whicdi 
temporaiie-e!  drinks' as  well  as 
|iiin-  Hi|Uors  wcu'e  sold.  1  he 
prolits  going  to  support  a 
rivalling  rooi:i  and  recreatio.i 
hall  in  another  building.  It 
had  I'l  compete-  with  tin  old- 
establiched  public  house,  but 
jjaiiird  rapidly  on  it,  Thti 
olTi'  ial  in  rliarge,  a  teetotaliM', 
is  ronviiH-ed,  after  a  year's 
ox|"  i  i«'ni  c,  "that  the  interests 
of  1,emp<'ranc  !  are  far  better 
se  Tved  by  ])rovicling  whole- 
some liquor  under  proper  ivg- 
ulations  than  by  eithe-r  leav- 
ing the  trafflc  to  be  e-ondueted 
in  till-  ordinary  way,  or  in 
atteiii|)ting  to  prohibit  it  alto- 
geth.r," 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


The  senatorial  situation  presents  phases  unsuspected  of 
the  multitude  conceding  the  Legislature  to  a  coalition  of 
I  opulists  and  Democrats.  The  question  is  who  will  go  to 
\\  ashington  representing  the  combination.  In  the 
Democracy  there  is  no  lack  of  candidates — the  most 
prominent  being  W.  W.  Foote  and  Congressman  Maguire. 
Thomas  V.  C'ator  is  the  choice  of  the  Populists.  The  lat- 
ter, an  adr«it  politician,  is  so  handling  the  fight  that  it 
need  surprise  no  one  if  he  wins  votes  enough  to  elect 
himself  Senator  Perkins'  successor.  Taking  advantage  of 
the  prevailing  condition,  and  assisted  by  Senator  Stephen 
M.  White's  left  hand  (his  business  member)  he  is  nego- 
tiiiting  for  Populist  .Assemblymen  in  e.xchange  for  Demo- 
cratic Senators.  In  districts  in  which  the  Senators  hold 
over,  the  wily  Cator  concedes  Superior  .Judgeships  to  the 
Democrats  in  return  for  the  endorsement  of  his  Legisla- 
tive candidates.  Having  the  Populists  well  in  hand,  it 
is  easy  to  ensure  the  execution  of  such  bargains,  espec- 
ially as  Senator  White,  from  whose  prestige  the  selection 
of  a  second  Democrat  might  detract,  and  who  is  to  have 
the  benefit  of  Cator's  support  two  years  hence,  is  tacitly 
aiding  the  project.  I  am  sure  the  Dr.  Jekyll  front  of  the 
Senator  will  resent  the  suggestion  of  such  self-seeking, 
but  his  Mr.  Hyde  back  will  keep  on  attending  to  just 
such  affairs  after  the  fashion  so  often  alluded  to  in  these 
columns.  Indeed,  the  Senator,  who  likes  his  left 
hand  to  be  as  white  as  a  lady's,  never  lets  it 
know  what  its  fellow  is  at.  It  would  be  red 
as  a  beet  from  blushing.  Strange  as  it  may  ap- 
pear, this  admirably  arranged  scheme  of  Cator's  has  also 
the  aid  of  the  "Ole  Bill"  contingent,  which,  according  to 
rule,  should  be  at  the  back  of  Foote's  pretensions.  The 
pulling  down  of  Van,  candidate  acros.s  the  bay,  was  not 
accomplished  without  concessions,  and,  it  is  said,  in  re- 
turn the  assistance  of  the  contingent  was  pledged  to  the 
support  of  ceitain  Populist  .\ssemblymen  in  Dprnocratic 
Iirecincts. 


The  character  of  Thomas  V.  Cator  is  so  well  under- 
stood in  this  State  that  it  should  be  unnecessary  to  com- 
ment on  his  record.  He  is  no  fit  representative  of  Califor- 
nia, or  any  other  State,  in  the  United  States  Senate.  He 
is  not  a  man  of  principle  or  rectitude,  and  there  .s  no  de- 
pcndance  to  be  placed  on  his  character  or  pledge.  He 
is  smart  and  clever,  but  without  sincerity,  aiul  his  ascend- 
ancy among  the  Populists  is  unei  ring  lesUmony  of  that 
party's  lack  of  intelligence.  One  certainty  exists, — there 
will  be  Democrats  in  the  Legislature  who  will  vote  for 
anyone  rather  than  for  Cator,  and  the  probable  conse- 
(|uence  is  that  no  Senator  will  be  elected.  That  is  a  con- 
dition which  would  harmonize  admiralty  with  the  as- 
pirations of  Senator  White,  whose  prestige  as  the  sole 
representative  of  California  would  be  considerable.  In 
the  event  of  Pryan's  election,  he  would  without  doubt  be 
Autocrat  of  Patronage. 

«  » 

We  are  a  queer  community.  To  achieve  i)ublic  distinc- 
tion with  us.  a  young  man  must  do  something  reprehen- 
sible or  ridiculous,  something  that  will  warrant  the  cari- 
caturist in  adorning  his  subject  with  short  legs  and  a 
long  nose,  and  give  the  'funny  man"  an  opportunity  to 
write  columns  of  cheap  wit.  The  simplest  and  most  cer- 
tain method  of  obtaining  obscurity  is  to  do  something 
really  worthy  of  puldic  recognition.  The  young  man 
particularly  is  condemned  the  moment  he  steps  out  of 
mediocrity  and  begins  to  display  a  real  talent.  Frederick 
Yates,  had  he  remained  in  San  Francisco,  would  still  have 
been  an  obscure  artist.  Fortunately  he  took  his  brush 
and  easel  to  London,  and  awoke  to  fame  in  a  brief  period. 
We  sometimes  wonder  if  this  is  merely  an  idiosyncrasy  of 
human  nature,  or  whether  it  is  purely  a  local  disease,  a 
something  peculiar  to  us  alone.  There  was  decided  this 
week  in  the  Superior  Court  a  case  in  which  some  seven 
thou.sand  defendants  were  interested,  and  which  involve  ! 
one-half  of  the  Mission,  valued  at  some  sixty  million  dol- 
lars. On  behalf  of  the  property-owners,  the  cause  was 
argued  in  the  main  by  Mr.  Franklin  K.  Lane,  a  young 
lawyer  of  marked  ability.  He  came  out  victorious,  but, 
more  than  that,  the  court  in  sustaining  his  position  went 
so  far  in  its  opinion  as  to  compliment  Mr.  I^ane  upon  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  handled  and  argued  the  case; 
To  capture  the  nickels  of  the  seven  thousand  defendants, 
one  of  our  great  dailies  pretended  to  publish  the  decis- 
ion in  full,  but  exercised  great  care  in  expurgating  every 
reference  made  by  the  judge  to  the  young  attorney.  It 
was  a  plain,  open  and  deliberate  garbling  of  the  opinion. 
If  Mr.  Lane  had  been  guilty  of  some  indiscretion,  the 
same  journal  would  have  given  him  columns  of  notice 
calculated  to  destroy  his  character;  while,  on  the  other 
hand,  it  would  go  to  great  pains  to  deny  him  a  few  lines 
of  well-nici  ited  cDuimendation  wlieti  spoken  liy  a  Court. 


The  fact  is  that  only  the  vicious  or  degenerate  appear 
to  be  worthy  of  attention  by  most  of  our  dai.y  papers. 
Lei  a  man  do  some  commendable  piece  of  public  service 
and  he  is  altogether  without  notice,  bui  let  him  turn  him- 
self into  a  clown  and  he  gets  columns.  Let. any  agitator, 
a  Kearney  or  an  O'Donnell,  harangue  mobs  of  idlers  and 
he  is  treated  with  much  greater  considf  ration  than  some 
scholar,  who.  after  years  of  study,  develops  a  theory 
which  makes  for  man's  social  or  physical  improvement. 
Our  courts  suffer  from  this  same  treatment.  The  hun- 
dreds of  cases  decided  against  the  corporations  pass 
without  comment,  but  the  occasional  few  they  win  are 
made  to  aiipear  the  result  of  corruption.  We  often  won- 
der why  it  seems  impossible  in  the  l^ni'.ed  Stales  to  ge; 
o.ir  best  citizens  to  accept  positions  of  public  trust.  The 
reason  is  apparent — good  men  get  no  credit  for  what  they 
do.  while  the  unscrupulous  politician,  if  he  smoothly 
stands  in  with  the  newspapers,  escapes  all  censure.  If 
some  foreign  fakir  turns  up  in  San  Francisco  and  talks  of 
great  investments,  he  can  command  the  space  of  the 
juess,  but  let  a  local  merchant  or  capitalist  attempt  to 
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promote  some  enterprise  of  real  me'i  it  and  he  wi.l  be  com- 
pelled to  iiay  handsomely  for  every  line  that  his  .«cheme  is 
given.  This  is  well  understood.  Not  long  ago  a  local 
banker  was  consulted  as  to  the  best  means  of  enlisting 
capital  for  a  home  enterprise  and  he  gave  this  advice: 
"Get  a  good-looking  Bnglishman  or  German  to  come  hera 
with  the  scheme;  have  him  put  up  at  the  Palace:  and  in 
a  week  every  newspaper  in  town  will  be  booming  him. 
It  would  cost  me  ten  thousand  to  get  the  same  space." 
Only  foreign  things  and  things  discreditable  to  the  city 
seem  worthy  of  notice  in  the  local  press — this  is  hard  to 
say,  but  it  is  too  true. 


Ever  since  Jimmy  Swinnerton  has  been  in  journalism 
the  strangest  and  most  romantic  tales  have  been  afloat 
about  his  past.  Doubtless  some  enemy,  some  deadly 
rival,  circulated  tho.=e  weird  yarns,  which  conferred  on 
the  clever  young  artist  so  checkered  a  career.  The  key- 
note of  most  of  the  series  was  resentment  and  parental 
oppression.  The  stories  go  that  Jimmy  as  a  small  boy 
ran  away  from  liDine.  and  after  enjoying  a  br.ef  exper- 
ience as  a  gyps\ ,  joined  Sells'  circus  and  ofRciated  for 
sf)me  months  as  assistant  to  the  chief  acrobat.  Tiring  of 
that  limited  thtjugh  aerial  sphere,  he  apprenticed  himself 
to  the  clown,  who  discharged  him  out  of  jealousy.  Cast 
once  kgain  upon  the  world  the  youthful  Swinnerton  found 
a  place  in  a  minstrel  ti'oupe  f.nd  was  billed  through 
Arizona  and  Southern  California  as  the  "Hoy  Fndman." 
His  love  of  variety  aicain  came  to  the  fore,  however,  so. 
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retiring  from  minstrelsy,  he  became  a  jockey.  Just  wh.it 
degree  of  success  the  future  (uiricaturist  gained  in  the 
sporting  world  the  tale  sayeth  not,  but  we  next  find  Jim- 
my  in  the  art  school  studying  the  gentle  craft  of  line  and 
curve,  settled  down  to  hard  work  at  a  profession  in  which 
he  has  since  distinguished  himself.  During  the  years  of 
his  labor  here  Swinnerton  has  been  pestered  with  the.'p 
malicious  libels,  but  has  borne  uj)  proudly  under  the  afflic- 
tion of  their  implications,  not  troubling  himself  even  to 
stamp  their  untruth.  He  has  steadfastly  preserved  an 
untliiicliing  mien  and  a  straight  upper-lip  in  the  face  of 
these  intrigues  of  his  enemies,  who  never  guested  that 
under  that  scarlet  waistcoat  there  smouldeied  a  fleice 
rage  and  a  tormenting  grief  burning  deeper  because  re- 
pressed. It  must  be  admitted  that  Mr.  Swinnerton's 
silence  under  libel  has  been  misinterpreted,  as  ihe  ni'i- 
jorily  of  his  friends  have  believed  the  stories  true.  How- 
ever, to  the  rescue  of  the  caricaturist's  reputation,  his 
father,  in  ex-Judge  Swinnerton  of  Stockton,  has  at  length 
come,  and  in  the  following  better  places  the  model  you  h 
of  his  gifted  and  exctdlent  son  in  its  proper  li^ht  before 
the  world.  His  statement  should  end  once  and  for  all  the 
circulation  of  these  libels. 

Editor  Wave:  I  notice  in  your  issue  of  last  Satiudjy  a 
statement  that  Jimmy  Swinnerton  was  once  a  jofky — be- 
fore he  became  a  negro  minstrel.  As  the  father  of  the 
young  man  1  do  not  feel  at  all  flattered  by  these  Mun- 
chausen stories,  whati  ver  he  may  think  abo  it  i  .  Wi  1 
you  kindly  state  for  me  that  .limmy  Swinnerion  never  was 
a  negro  minstrel  and  never  was  a  jocky.  I  desire  to 
stop  these  flights  of  imagination  now  lest  my  son  shoul  1 
before  long  figure  as  a  reformed  burglar  and  the  long-las: 
Charlie  Ross.  He  never  ran  away  from  home.  I  never 
opiiosed  his  becominu;  an  artist.  To  tne  contn.ry,  he  wa^ 
a  most  obedient  boy  as  good  as  any  father  co  ild  ask,  anil 
I  assisted  him  to  dev(  lop  the  talents — wh  c'.i  I  discoveiej 
at  a  very  early  stage  in  his  life — bv  every  means  in  mv 
power.  Respectfully.  J.  G.  SWINNERTON. 


It  is  told  me  on  fiood  uuthorily  since  the  nomina- 
tion of  Bryan  some  three  million  in  gold  has  been  drawn 
from  the  San  Franc  isco  savings  banks  and  locked  up  in 
Safe  Deposit  boxes.  This  enormous  sum  is  being  held  in 
most  instances  with  the  expectation  of  an  appreciation  in 
the  value  of  the  yelhnv  nu  tal.    In  others  the  owners  fear 


the  conseiiuence  of  a  free  silver  era,  and  are  providing! 
against  such  contingencies  as  the  prophesied  exodus  of 
gold.  However  excellent  for  the  safe  deposits,  the  con- 
dition is  by  no  means  pleasant  for  the  savings  banks, 
whose  natural  function  is  suspended  in  the  interim.  It 
is  fortunate,  however,  that  the  long  sustained  era  of  de- 
pression has  reduced  all  business  institutions  to  a  purely 
living  basis.  The  accentuated  stringency  of  th'>te  latter 
months  had  evidently  been  foreseen  and  prepare  1  a?a:ns', 
and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  business  community  will 
weather  it  without  serious  impairment  or  disaster.  The 
election  of  McKinley  will  really  mean  a  revival  of  enter- 
prise in  California.  I  believe  the  accumulated  gold  in  the 
Safe  Deposits  will  next  year  find  its  way  into  paths  of 
legitimate  development  of  which  we  will  all  experience^ 
the  benefit.  | 


Thus  far,  Gus  Spreckels  has  had  no  financial  reason  to 
repent  of  the  bargain  which  relieved  his  father  of  the 
cares  of  the  Hawaiian  Commeicial  Compiiny.  The  deal 
has  proved  most  advantageous  in  spite  of  malign  conse- 
qtiences  predicted  at  the  time  it  was  consummated.  The 
fates,  it  is  true,  have  foiiyht  for  the  y<uiiit.'-cr  sons,  .Most 
opportune  has  the  Cuban  civil  war  been  for  them.  The 
price  of  sugar  has  gone  up  in  consequence  and  the  de- 
struction of  the  fertile  plantations  of  that  unhappy  island 
have  ojiened  in  New  York  an  excellent  market  for  the 
;)ic.duct  of  Honolulu.  In  addition,  however,  they  have 
accomplished  some  clever  financiering.  The  ^.tOU.O'lO 
debt  of  the  company  has  been  refunded— less  $200,000 
paid  off, — and  at  ■''i  per  cent  instead  of  the  former 
per  cent.  The  running  expenses  of  the  plantation-T. 
which  averaged  $.50,000  per  month,  have  been  matei  i  illy 
reduced,  and.  indeed,  the  bus.ness  is  .n  a  flrs'.-rate  c :)n- 
dition.  I  am  told  the  company  produced  some  iwelve 
thousand  tons  of  sugar  this  searon,  which  will  be  mar- 
keted at  $80  ])er  ton,  leaving,  as  may  be  deduced,  a  splen- 
did margin  of  profit  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  ow^ners  of 
the  much-abused,  much-manipulated  Hawaiian  Commer- 
cial. 


In  these  dull,  depressed  days  it  is  good  to  hear  of  cor- 
Iiorations  which  are  not  complaining  of  reduced  profits 
or  a  limited  field.  It  is  a  safe  rule  that  the  aflluence  of 
individuals  reflects  the  prosperity  of  a  community,  a 
point  of  view  which  may  be  unpopular  in  the  "Examiner" 
office,  but  is  therefore  the  more  deserving  of  credence 
by  lovers  of  truth.  Among  the  commercial  combinations 
which  have  safely  weathered  the  perils  that  so  often 
wreck  associated  enterprises,  is  the  Alaska  Packers'  Asso- 
ciation, the  company  which  controls  the  output  of  the 
salmon  canneries.  There  is  an  excellent  market  in  Eu- 
rope for  this  product  and  no  difficulty  is  experienced  in 
placing  all  of  it  that  is  put  up.  .\\\  immense  amount  of 
capital  is  utilized  in  the  industry  and  excellent  dividends 
are  paid  the  various  stockholder.-  -a  pleasing  change 
from  the  era  when  the  various  concerns  were  cutting  at 
one  another's  prices  and  rates  were  below  a  profitable 
margin. 

«- 

'I'here  is  a  strong  impression  that  San  Franciseo,  at 
Ifiist,  may  be  saved  for  the  Republican  party.  There  is 
little  hope  for  the  rest  of  the  State.  The  farmers  are  all 
for  free  silver,  and  the  State  Central  Committee  his  no 
money  to  educate  them  diffeiently.  The  McKinley  pro- 
Iiaganda  must  be  made  with  books  and  papers  and  car- 
toons, and  in  order  to  circulate  these  there  must  be 
coin  available,  and  Mark  Hanna  is  using  his  g(dd  in  the 
East.  The  character  of  the  Bryan  vote  might  easily  be 
gathered  at  the  Steve  White  meeting  the  other  night.  In 
the  audience  one  saw  neither  German  nor  Hebrew  faces. 
Th  laboring  classes  were  theie  en  ll'o;::  south  of  Market 
street  had  the  floor  and  the  galleries,  but  the  assem- 
blage differed  materially  from  other  Demf)t'ratic  audie-.c  s 
1  have  seen  in  the  hall.  The  leaven  Oi  intelligence  an  l 
ability  was  absent. 
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Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

By  degrees,  so  gradual  as  to  be  almost 
i'mperceptible,  so  cautious  as  to  pass 
without  comment — and  yet  sure  as  Che 
footsteps  of  time — ^has  the  evolution  of 
the  debutamte  been.  Several  seasons  ago, 
when  the  college  girl  was  as  yet  in  her 
Infancy,  the  woman  suffragist  an  un- 
known quantity,  and  matrimony  the  god 
to  whom  all  bent  the  knee,  the  exper- 
ienced matron  would  hasten  to  plunge 
her  daughter  into  the  social  vortex,  witli 
all  the  unlovely  angels  of  extreme  youtih 
and  its  accompanying  lack  of  manner 
still  upon  them. 

At  that  time  the  bud  was  at  best  mere- 
ly a  proni>ise,  and  viewed  in  that  light 
received  scant  attention.  The  reign  of 
the  debutante  had  not  even  reached  an 
inner-consciousness.  It  was  not  even  an 
ambition.  The  beauty  of  the  day  was 
the  society  maiden  with  the  hardily  ac- 
quired confidence  of  three  seasons.  The 
trials  of  the  matron  of  that  period,  hap- 
pily past,  were  untold  and  of  a  most  un- 
tn viable  description,  for  the  success  of 
her  blushing  bud  depended  almost  en- 
tii'ely  on  her  own  popularity.  Forced  to 
entertain  endlessly,  to  use  her  powers 
<if  fascination  in  order  to  obtain  partners 
for  her  gaping,  giggling  girls;  verily  her 
road  was  as  hard  as  that  of  the  most 
guilty  transgressor. 

Kverything  comes  to  her  who  waits. 
hv,<wever,  and  with  the  ever  increasing 
age  of  the  debutante  the  glory  of  con- 
(luest  'has  come  to  the  now  merry^hearted 
matron.  Ihe  debutante  of  to-day  is,  as 
a  rule,  bidding  farewell  to  her  teens,  and 
;he  promise  of  seventeen  has  waxed  to 
I  tie  perfection  of  twenty;  the  angies  of 
yesterday  are  delicately  rounded  curves, 
liie  blu.snes  have  developed  into  a  lovely 
ijloom,  the  giggle  into  a  deliciousiy 
modulated  laugh — the  bud  emerges  not 
s.^eking  out  commanding-  success,  desir- 
ing merely  fresn  Helds  to  conquer.  And 
uie  t;nd  IS  not  yet.  When  we  hear  of 
maidens  W'ho  apparently  'have  reacihed 
t.ae  zenith  oc  tht-ir  girl'hood's  glory  seek- 
ing fresh  charm  in  travel  or  change  uf 
.•>^ene,  eic,  and  the  fateful  year  of  debu- 
tantage  is  put  ofl'  stas.in  after  seas.m.  we 
Oegin  to  wonder  at  wnat  age  the  twen- 
tieth century  damsel  will  begin  her  so- 
cial siege. 

After  the  fatigues  of  the  summer  cam- 
paign. SejUemOc-r  finds  society  dormant, 
i  crsiingand  restoring  itself,  preparatory  to 
bursting  into  lite  and  action  at  the  he- 
ginning  Ol  Octolier.  Seeking  the  services 
ot  tne  dressmaker,  considering  the  ques- 
tion, an  ever  fatetul  one,  of  clothfs.  con- 
templating the  needful  rejuvenation  of 
the  toilet  of  yester-year,  contriving  cur- 
iosities out  of  the  remnants  of  past  suc- 
cesses, haunting  the  milliners,  studying 
the  fashion  papers,  discussing-  the  feas- 
ibility of  getting  up  fresh  fads  and  foibles 
for  the  approaching  season — that  is  how 
sjciety  occupies  itself — and  that  is  why 
no  parties  get  into  the  papers. 

Of  the  maidens  whose  anticipated  de- 
but has  been  deferred,  cieveral  intend 
spending  the  season  in  Neivv  York  and 
Washington.  Among  these  are  Miss 
i'Jthel  Keeney  and  Miss  Leontine  Blake- 
man,  W'ho,  under  the  c-haperonage  of  Mrs. 
Blakeman,  purpose  visiting  tne  various 
fOastern  cities.  Miss  Mamie  Polhemus. 
another  of  the  popular  Terpsichoreans. 
contemplates  spending  the  winter  at 
school  in  the  fCast.  and  Miss  Flora  Dean 
has  already  left  for  Vas.sar. 

The  seductions  of  the  circus  have  ca- 
joled some  of  the  more  enthusiastic  into 
getting  up  parties,  which  are  moie  in- 
formal than  the  theatre  party,  yet  do 
not  partake  of  the  soupcon  of  wicked- 
ness which  lends  attractiveness  to  the 
music-hall  spree.  During  the  past  week 
the  Spreckeis,  Hagers,  Harveys  and  a 
half  dozen  other.s  spent  jolly  evenings 
in  this  fa.S'hion.  As  to  the  etiquette  of  a 
<-ircus  party,  it  differs  somew'hat  from 
the  theatre  affair.  It  is  the  rule  to  go 
in  the  cars  and  smart  clothes  are  aljso- 
lutely  debai'red.  Then,  the  after-supi)er 
must  be  of  the  i)rimitive  order — the  oys- 
ter for  the  nonce  courts  oblivion,  while 
the  succulent  frankfurter  and  amber  ale 
are  evoked  to  regale  the  palate  of  the 
patricians.  The  circus  is  the  Land  of 
Canaan  to  the  youngster,  and  hitheirto 
undreamed  of  hordes  of  children  are 
whirled  from  the  quiet  seclusion  of  their 
nursing  to  see  the  seals,  the  dogs,  the 
clown  and  the  divers  delights  <>•(  child- 
hood's heart.  Charming  little  ones  they 
are,  too,  and  their  pleasure  and  shouts 
of  rapture  are  delightful  even  to  the 
blase  ear  of  the  matron  trammeled  witii 
the  trials  of  society. 

There  is  quite  a  gathering  of  San  Fran- 
ciscans in  Carlsbad  at  present.  The 
Crocker-Green  ((mtingent,  comprising 
Mrs.  Green,  Miss  Julia  Crocker  and  Miss 
Florence  Ives,  is  there.  The  Dodge.s, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morton  Mitchell,  Mrs. 
Woolworth,  Miss  Helen  Woolworth,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  MauriceCaseyand  Mi.ss  Kather- 
ine  Dillon.     It  appears  that  after  the 


The  Original  Swain'.'!  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  fur 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 
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fatiguing  pleasures  of  travel,  a  fortnight 
at  Carlsbad  with  the  accompanying  pine- 
needle  batihs  and  strengthening  waters, 
recuperates  the  weary  traveler  and  gives 
her  fresh  ardor  to  liegin  anew. 

The  wedding  of  Mi.ss  Jennie  Cather- 
wood  and  Dr.  Grinnell  is  to  take  place 
a  whole  month  sooner  than  was  orig- 
inally intended.  Dr.  (^.rinnell  is  an  im- 
patient suitor,  and,  yielding  to  his  per- 
sistent importunities.  Miss  Catherwood 
has  set  the  date  for  October  Uth.  The 
ceremony  will  be  celebrated  at  Madrone 
Villa.  Napa,  and  is  to  be  in  every  way  a 
most  elal)orate  affair.  There  are  to  be 
six  bridesmaids — Miss  Young,  Miss  Zane, 
Miss  Loughborough.  Miss  Rutherford, 
Miss  Bee  Hooper  an<i  Miss  Hel.  n  Smith. 
Miss  Ada  Keys  will  be  maid  of  honor  and 
Master  Hoyt  and  little  Miss  E'hel  Has- 
tings the  train  bearers.  The  groom  s 
brother,  \Vm.  Milne  (Jrinnell.  is  to  be 
best  man,  and  Geo.  Loughborough, 
Hairry  Pringle,  Callaghan  Byrne,  Walter 
Dean,  Jack  Barnes  and  Seranus  Has- 
tings will  officiate  as  ushers.  The  de- 
tails of  the  affair  are  to  l)e  pi<'turesqiie 
in  the  extreme.  It  is  to  be  a  blue  and 
white  wiHlding,  blue  being  a  delicate  <'()m- 
pliment  to  the  Doctor,  who  isa  great  Yale 
man.  The  gowns  of  the  brides  atti-nd- 
ants  are  to  be  an  ariisti<'  mingling  of 
these  harmonious  colors,  and  as  far  as 
l)ossil)le  the  effect  will  be  carried  out  in 
the  decorations.  The  ceremony  is  to  be 
performed  at  10  a.  m..  in  the  large  draw- 
ing-room. This  apartment  is  :j.')x40,  and 
by  the  time  decorators  get  through  with 
it  its  fine  proportions  will  be, displayed 
to  admir.tlile  advantage.  The  bridal 
breakfast,  weather  permitting,  is  to  be 
served  at  the  canyon,  a  most  picturesque 
and  charming  sp.)t.  Miss  Caitherwood  is 
at  present  at  the  Villa,  where  an  army 
of  dressmakers  and  milliners  are  wres- 
tling with  the  trousseau  problem.  Mrs. 
Darling,  the  fair  bride's  mother,  is  re- 
cuperatin.g  at  Paso  Robles,  where  she  is 
rapidly  regaining  her  usual  .good  health, 
and  will  remain  at  the  resort  until  t'ne 
wedding. 

Two  carloads  of  furniture  have  al- 
ready arrived  from  New  York  for  the 
W'hittier  mansion.  The  last  two  con- 
signments are  expected  daily.  The  de- 
corations of  this  residence  are  reiall.v 
magnificent.  It  is  said  to  have  one  of 
the  finest  and  most  artistic  interiors  in 
tow  n. 

Miss  Rutherford  has,  previous  to  her 
visit  to  Del  Monte,  been  entertaining 
lavi.shly  in  a  quiet  way.  The  young  lady 
has  presided  at  an  unusual  number  of 
luncheons  and  informal  afternoon  teas, 
at  which  her  guests  were  all  young  gii-ls. 
Mrs.  Crocker  and  Miss  Rutherford  ex- 
pect to  remain  at  Del  Monte  for  some 
few  weeks,  and  they  iproi)ose  a  series  of 
elegant  luncheons  and  dinner.-i  liefore 
their  return  to  New  York. 

Veril.v  it  was  a  i.)rett.v  sight,  the  brides- 
maids in  their  apple-.green  frocks  covered 
with  organdie  and  trimmed  with  love- 
knots  of  face;  the  ibride  in  her  gorgeous 
costume  of  white  .satin  and  velours  with 
Duchesse  lace,  and  waist  covereil  witli 
tiny  pleats  of  crepe  lisse,  and  (luaint  pan- 
niers over  the  hips.  It  was  an  uncom- 
monly springiike  wedding  for  September, 
and  Miss  Maud  Arques  made  a  hand- 
some bride,  while  her  maidens,  who 
comprised  some  of  the  most  effective- 
looking  girls  of  San  Jose,  lent  the  affair 
a  spectacular  effect.  The  ceremony, 
which  iwas  celebrated  at  the  Hotel  Ven- 
dome,  was  exceedingly  simple.  Merely 
the  relatives  of  the  young  jieople  were 
ibidden  to  the  breakfast.  Miss  Lizzie 
Carroll,  who  was  to  have  been  one  of 
the  oridesmaids,  was  detained  in  the  Ha- 
waiian Islands,  owing  to  the  delay  oc- 
casioned by  the  Gaelic's  accident  in  Jap- 
an. Dr.  and  Mrs.  Frasse  have  gone  to 
New  York  for  their  honeymoon,  and  will 
visit  the  groom's  relatives  in  the  East. 
They  anticipate  returning  about  No- 
vember by  way  of  New  Orleans. 

San  Rafael  has  never  iiroved  so  fas- 
cinating as  at  present.  The  papi  r 
chases,  the  tennis,  etc.,  seem  to  have 
more  than  doubled  its  usual  attractive- 
ness, and  the  summer  pleasure-seekers 
appear  to  find  it  difficult  to  tear  them- 
selves away  from  its  charms.  The 
Currys  announce  their  intention  of  re- 
maining there  indefinitely,  and  neither 
the  Thomas  Spreckeis  nor  the  Webster 
Jones  have  as  yet  any  idea  of  ivturning 
to  town.  F'erhaps  the  knowledge  that 
the  Hotel  Rafael  will  remain  open  dur- 
ing the  winter  may  contriijute  in  some 
degree  to  this  unprecedented  success. 

The  San  Rafael  Hunt  Club  has  deter- 
mined that  its  autumnal  races  will  be 
memorable,  both  from  the  point  of  view 
of  the  sportsman  and  the  si>ciety  matrnii. 
The  Hotel  Rafael  is  offering  special 
terms  and  coaching  parties  have  be<'n 
arranged.  The  railroad  compan.v  has 
made  a  flag  station  near  the  track,  which 
is  situated  some  distance  beyond  San  Ita- 
fael  on  the  San  P'"rancisco  and  North 
Pacific  line.  Rudolph  Spreckeis  is  the 
president  of  the  <-lub;  the  indefatigable 
Mr.  James  Archibald  and  Mr.  J.  J. 
Crooks  officiate  as  vice  ijresidents;  Barun 
von  Schroder,  Frank  Johnson,  Consul 
Artsimovitch,  George  Newhall,  Walter 
Hobart  and  half  a  dozen  more  are  dei  ply 
interested,  and  have  proml.sed  to  jtarti- 
cipate. 

In  Berkeley  there  have  been  several 
charming  entertainments  given  in  honor 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Yates.  Perhaps 
the  most  delightful  was  the  Clinton  Day 
dinner  last  week  to  fourteen.  On  Friday. 
Mrs.  Bonnell  gave  a  recepticm  in  their 
honor,  and  on  Saturday  Mr.s.  Rosenstein 
gives  a  musicale. 

Mrs.  Joseph  Austin  chaperoneii  a 
coaching  party  of  young  ladies  in  Golden 
Gate  Park  one  day  last  week,  and  closed 
the  day  with  a  dainty  luncheon. 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Pruttl.  It  Is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 
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THE  THEATRES 

Steve  Brodie  and  the  Circus  Con-- 
trasted. 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  wet  powder  in 
"Tile  Wife."  It  hangs  fire.  Something 
seems  always  about  to  happen,  yet  noth- 
ing i  ver  do(-s.  We  are  given  every  rea- 
son to  expect  liattle,  murder  and  sudden 
death,  for  F'rawley  hisses  through  his 
teeth,  "I  will  kill  youl"  at  the  villain,  and 
Nacka.ve,  the  long-suffering  husband, 
makes  an  appointment  with  his  wife's 
calumniator— and  keeps  it — but  nothing 
comes  of  either  little  episode  ex<'ept  a 
falsehood  and  considerable  dreary  small 
talk. 

Though  the  entire  cast  was  tolerable, 
Hope  Ross  carried  off  the  honors.  She 
undoubtedly  has  caught  the  kna<-k  of 
playing  foolish,  .sweet  sixteen.  Harry 
Clarke's  "Major  Putnam"  would  have 
been  good  if  it  had  not  borne  such  a 
striking  resemblance  to  all  the  other  "old 
fellows  this  clever  young  man  has  cre- 
ated. Tyrone  Power  filled  a  small  part 
well,  and  Fiawley,  Leslie  and  Blanche 
Bates  were  just  as  usual.  Lansing 
Rowan  was  again  cast  for  the  decollete 
female  villain,  anil  took  an  extreme  vievv 
of  the  case. 

O  Tempora!  O  Mores!  To  ■what  are 
we  coming  when  across  the  stage  of  one 
of  our  most  respectable  theatres  there 
struts  a  man  who  would  still  be  washing 
beer  mugs  in  a  Bowery  saloon  if  he  had 
not  made  himself  illustrious  by  dropping 
from  the  lirooklyn  Bridge'.' 

Think  of  it — to  be  educated  for  the 
stage  b.v  falling  off  bridges  and  keeping 
saloons,  and,  consider,  oil  ye  patrons  of 
the  California,  what  an  exalted  opini  ,\\ 
its  managers  must  have  of  our  public 
to  thrust  this  Thing,  this  "On  the  Bow- 
ery," down  its  throat.  One  turns  with 
eagerness  from  a  show  like  this  to  the 
honest  attractions  of  a  circus,  particu- 
larly one  which  <'an  boast  such  trained 
animals  as  Sells  &  Forepaug-h's  and  such 
a  cowboy.  Why,  1  had  rather  see  that 
cowboy  rider  "  l"'ly  "  once  around  the  ring 
than  the  whole  lot  of  "toughs,"  "bums" 
(I  quote  from  the  programme),  "bounc- 
ers," and  "swells"  at  the  California. 

Of  course  the  greatest  part  of  our  en- 
joyment of  a  circus  is  sympathetic  and 
reminiscent;  we  take  our  children  or  our 
little  kinsmen  >vvith  us  and  .sit  watching 
their  shining  faces,  remembering  dimly 
our  own  first  circus — clouded  now  with 
years.  Often  we  are  di.^appointed,  for 
many  little  people  don't  seem  to  enjoy  it 
as  we  did,  particularly  if  they  have  lived 
always  in  towns.  For  to  really  get  the 
most  out  of  a  circus  you  must  be  a  small 
child  from  the  big  plains.  You  must 
never  have  even  seen  a  theatre,  a 
"Punch  and  Judy"  show,  a  tinsel  crown, 
the  glittering  streets  of  a  big  city  or 
anything  which  smacks  of  the  world  of 
shams.  You  must  have  passed  your 
short  life  on  a  Western  ranch,  far  from 
sight  and  sound  of  ali  civilization  save 
that  of  your  own  home  and  the  rough 
shanties  which  cover  your  distant  neigh- 
bors. Your  sight  must  have  become  ha- 
bituated to  faded  blue  jean  overalls  and 
sad-colored  sunbonnets  against  a  back- 
ground of  endless  dun  plains — plains 
which  throlb  and  shimmer  under  the  mi- 
rage of  long,  hot  mid-summer  days  and 
lie  stiil  and  brown  in  the  fall.  You  must 
have  known  only  simi)le  pleasures  and 
have  risen  earl.v,  oh,  so  early,  and  wan- 
dered restlessly  about  in  the  cool  gray 
morning  until  the  time  came  when  you 
could  at  least  begin  to  begin  to  get 
ready  for  the  long  drive  over  level,  bak- 
ing plains  to  the  circu.s — the  long  looked 
for,  eagerly  awaited,  wonderful  circus. 

PEG  WOFFINGTON. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda"  will  be  put  on 
at  the  Baldwin  for  a  fortni.ghfs  engage- 
ment, commencing  Monday,  October  .'ith. 

"On  the  Bowery"  commences  the  sec- 
ond and  last  week  of  its  successful  en- 
gagement at  the  California  Theatre  next 
Monday  night. 

The  ladies  attending  the  Saturday 
matinee  of  "The  Wife,"  at  the  Columbia 
Theatre,  will  be  jiresented  with  a  i)ho- 
tograph  of  Mr.  Wilton  Ijackaye. 

The  Frawley  Company  will  remain 
only  three  more  weeks  at  the  Columbi.i 
Theatre,  after  which  the  Australian  Com- 
pany will  i)lay  "Trilby"  for  a  fortnight 

The  l  ist  performance  of  "Mailame  Sans 
Gene"  vvili  be  given  cm  Saturday  evening, 
Septi  inber  liKh.  The  tlemand  for  seats 
for  these  last  performances  has  been  ex- 
ceptionally heavy,  and  the  audience  wHI 
no  iloubt  exceed  in  size  tjiose  of  the  past 
week. 

The  date  for  the  testimonial  <nnci-rt 
tendered  to  Mi.'^s  Ro.na  AdU  r,  prior  to  her 
departure  for  Paris,  has  been  fixed  for 
W  edni  sday  evening,  Oi'tober  7th,  at  Na- 
tive Suns'  Hall.  Miss  Adier  will  be  as- 
si.-«ted  by  the  leading  iir.ifi-ssional  talent 
uf  thr  city. 

All  of  the  elabfjrate  scenery  and  stage 
effects  for  "Humanity,"  "The  Cotton 
King,"  "The  New  South"  and  the  i>lher 
pbiys  that  Mr.  Wm.  A.  Brady  will  pro- 
duce at  the  Columbia  Theatre,  have  ar- 
ri\ed  and  are  stored  at  one  of  the  large 
wMiehouses  in  this  city. 

All  doubt  as  to  the  appearance  «{  Ah  x- 
,'iiider  Salvlni  this  season  has  been  set  at 

The  nalson  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
ut  popular  prices. 
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rest  by  the  announcement  of  Managi-r 
Wilkin.--on  that  the  favorite  young  ro- 
mantic actor  will  opi-n  his  season  in  tlir 
latter  i>art  uf  this  month.  Mr.  Salvini  s 
illiU'.ss  was  at  one  time  (luite  serious,  bui 
he  recovered  most  rapidly,  and  by  the 
time  the  season  opens  he  will  be  him.self 
again. 

"A  Matrimonial  Maze,"  by  Walter 
Craven,  is  the  Frawley  Company's  new 
play  to  succeed  "The  Wife,  "  at  the.  Co- 
lumbia Theatre  Monda.v  night  next.  It 
is  a  very  amusing  play  and  has  been 
capitally  staged.  The  cast  will  includ. 
all  of  the  leading  members  of  the  Fraw- 
ley Compan.v,  as  well  as  two  of  the  orig- 
inal membtrs  of  the  cast,  Mr.  Harry 
Cor.^on  Clarke,  who  was  a  tremendous 
success  as  the  misused  and  meek  i>ro- 
fessor,  and  Miss  Madge  Carr  Cook  as  ont> 
of  the  charming  tiousekeepers. 

Robertson's  great  military  comedy, 
"Ours,"  will  be  seen  at  the  Alcazar  The- 
atre, eonimencing  on  Monday  night  next. 
It  is  a  comedy  of  dialogue  and  character- 
ization rathiM-  than  of  situation,  and 
while  light,  is  funny  In  the  extrenu-.  An 
element  of  the  spectacular  is  introduced 
in  the  shape  of  a  parade,  in  which  are 
horses,  soldiers  and  a  full  military  band, 
leciuiring  the  presence  of  about  one 
hundred  people.  J.  B.  Polk  will  assume 
the  character  of  Prince  Perovsky;  John 
T.  Sullivan  that  of  Hugh  Chalcot  and 
Frank  Doane  that  of  Sergeant  Jone.-s. 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Bates  will  be  seen  as  Lady 
Shendryn  and  Amy  Lee  as  Mary  Netley. 

The  list  of  new  attractions  at  the  Or- 
pheum  next  week  promises  an  evening 
of  excellent  amusement.  First,  there  is 
L?w  Hawkins,  who  is  credited  with  be- 
ing one  of  the  funniest  of  monologists, 
Abdullah  does  one  of  the  most  daring 
high-wire  acts  ever  seen  in  a  theatre. 
Mile.  Alma,  does  a  clever  and  beautiful 
act  on  an  electric  globe.  Bellman  anii 
Moore  have  been  retained  for  one  week 
only.  Filson  and  Errol,  the  (luarreling 
couple,  have  a  new  phase  of  home  life 
to  iiresent.  Ferguson  and  Mack,  the  fun- 
ny knockabout  omedians,  remain;  so 
does  Marguerite  Ferguson,  who  is  con- 
ceded to  be  the  greatest  contortionist 
ever  seen  at  the  Orpheum.  Terry  and  El- 
mer will  have  new  dancers  to  introduce. 

The  Tivoli  offers  a  veritable  treat  next 
week— the  famous  opera  of  "Hansel  ami 
Gretel,"  which  has  given  to  Humpei- 
dinck  both  fame  and  fortune.  It  is  a 
setting  of  the  dear  old  fairy  story,  an.l  it 
abounds  in  charming  melodies  and  de- 
ycious  orchestration.  Miss  May  Tuni- 
son  and  Miss  Ella  Prankard  play  Han- 
sel and  Gretel.  Fraulein  Mathilde  Wil  ie 
enacts  the  wicked  witch  who  tries  t  i 
transform  the  two  children  into  ginger- 
bread. Miss  Katherine  Krieg  is  "Sand- 
man," the  Sleep  Fairy,  and  William  H. 
West  and  Mis.^  Zophiel  Worth  are  Peter 
and  Gertrude,  the  parents  of  the  chil- 
dren. The  opera  'has  been  carefully  re- 
hearsed; the  orchestra  has  been  enlarged 
for  the  occasion,  and  a  first-class  per- 
formance throughout  is  proml.sed.  There 
is  in  pieparation  at  this  house  a  supple- 
mentary season  of  grand  opera,  the  in- 
itial production  of  which  will  be  "Aida." 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  «06  Market  Street 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  it  G.  Gump's, 
ll;i  Geary  street.  They  have  a  inagiiificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
whicii  to  select. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Haves, 
I^arkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  1{.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 

The  Malson  RIche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  heallli  and  strength:  naiiiiaiia  IMttcrs. 

DR.  IT.  G.  YOUNG-Brldges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 

Occidental  Ucstaur-anf,  :t:i7  Bush  street. 
Heiid(|iiarters  for  tourists.  ScjMirate  r<M>nis 
for  families.  .Meals  a  la  ciirte.  Liiiicli  ."idc. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  7."ii-.  .losepli 
Miinii'i',  proi>rictiir. 


Adams'   Tutti-l-rutti   Chewint;   (ium  for  Indi- 
gestion 


hVw  laiiiilii's  tlfiiil<  .siu'li  tea  as  you 
u  ill  h;i\  r  it  you  lollow  tlitt't.  tions  with 
Si'hilliiiji'.s  Best;  tind  \'our  oioccr  will 
pay  \'oii  back-  your  moiU'\',  it  you 
tlon't  liUf  it. 

At  yrot'ffs',  in  packages. 


Hartwell,  Mitchell  L  Willis 

Sikicss.,r^  1.1  DODia:  HI«)S. 

FINE  V  STATION ERY 

Kngraved  Vijiiting  Cards 
Wedding  Card.s,  etc. 

S35  POST  STREET  NEAR  STOCKTON 
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THE  WAVK 


A  GREAT  ENGLISH  JURIST 

Lord  Selbornc  Tells  of  Lawyers  With 
a  Pull     Interesting  Memoirs 

The  niDsit  eminemt  English  lawyer  of 
the  last  generation  was  Koundell  Pal- 
mer, Lord  Selbarne,  whose  memoirs  have 
just  been  published  by  Mac-mil'lan.  New 
York.  In  these  two  volumes  there  is 
mu<?h  that  wall  initerest  lawyer  and  lay- 
man, and  very  .little  that  can  be  re- 
moved to  ilhe  columns  of  a  review.  His 
success  was  due  not  only  to  wealth,  en- 
gaging personality  and  genius,  but  to 
steady,  hard  work  from  his  boyhood, 
tog£ither  with  an  excellent  family  con- 
ne<."tlon,  wihich  took  care  to  place  his 
abilities  in  the  besit  possible  light.  His 
father  was  a  tine  old  reator  Who  put  the 
boy  at  Latin  at  five  years  of  age  and 
Greek  at  seven.  By  the  time  he  was 
nine  years  of  age  he  was  fairly  well 
gr.iunded  in  Virgil  and  Horace,  and  not 
unpracticfd  in  verse  and  prose  transla- 
tion, and  had  begoin  the  Greek  Tesica- 
ment.  Po-pe's  Homtr  and  Dryden's  Vir- 
gjl  were  familliar  to  him,  and  before  hi- 
went  to  school  he  had  TnaJe  some  pro- 
gress in  the  original  of  Hom.-r,  and  had 
read  through  the  Prometheus  of  vKschy- 
lus.  NeiDher  was  he  ignorant  of  Shake.-;- 
peare,  MHton  and  some  other  Ensli.sh 
classics. 

It  cannot  truly  be  said  that  the  Pal- 
mers were  interesting  people.  They  were 
a  serious,  commonplace,  well-to-do  fam- 
ily of  the  upper  middle  class,  painfully 
correct,  and  by  consequence  desperately 
uninteresting.  If  only  one  of  Che  sev- 
erall  sons  had  been  ploughed  in  an  exam- 
ination or  had  got  a  little  into  debt  it 
would  have  been  an  unspeakable  relief. 
Hut  all  the  brothers  were  prigs  and  all 
the  aunts  and  sisters  were  patterns  of 
parsonic  womarthood.  At  thirteen  young 
Koundell  Palmer  went  to  the  great 
school  of  Winohester,  preparatory  to  his 
universit;y  course.  Perhap.s  it  may  be  of 
interest  to  those  whose  memories  do  not 
run  l>ack  seventy-five  years  to  know  th? 
couiwe  of  education  a  boy  received  at  an 
English  academy  three  ciuartcrs  of  a 
century  ago,  and  this  Lord  Sc-lborne  gives 
as  the  ordinary  curriculum  for  an  ordin- 
ary boy,  not  the  extra  course  of  a  genius. 

The  synoptic  arrangement  of  the 
Greek  text  ol  the  four  Gospels,  was  read 
regularly,  and  sometimes,  in  Lent,  would 
be  read  Gro/tius  or  some  other  Latin 
writer  on  the  evidences  of  the  cl,hristia;\ 
religion.  The  greatest  pains  was  be- 
stowed upon  Homer,  Virgil  and  Horace, 
the  whole  of  whose  worKS  (with  a  few- 
omissions  of  offensive  matter  in  the  ca.se 
of  Horace)  were  read  over  twice  or 
oltener.  Ne.vt  to  these  came  Cicero,  Livy 
and  Juvenal,  to  which  were  ailded  in  the 
upper  part  "t"  the  school  Pindar  and 
some  ol  the  tragedies  of  .'E.schylus,  So- 
phocles, and  Euripides,  tlie  Greek  ora- 
tors, and  parts  of  the  Greek  liistorians. 
Of  Ovid  and  the  other  elogiac  poets  very 
little  was  read.  On  the  whrtle,  it  is  evi- 
dent that  a  buy,  on  leaving  Winchester 
scnool  sixty-five  years  ago,  would  have 
been  much  more  conversant  with  tne 
Greek  and  Latin  classics  than  would  a 
graduate  of  an  American  university.  A 
peculiar  and  remarkable  exercise  in 
those  days  was  called  "standing  up.  ' 
This  consisted  of  learning  by  heart,  and 
repeating  to  the  second  master,  as  many 
lines  of  some  Latin  or  Greek  poet  as  eacii 
boy  chose;  construing,  also,  such  parts  of 
them  as  might  be  required.  Tne  best 
performances  (jf  this  kind  were  rewarded 
by  prizes.  Extraordinary  were  some  of 
the  exhibitions  of  mnemonic  power,  es- 
peciailly  when  the  age  of  the  boys  is 
taken  into  account.  Roundell  Palmer 
could  remember  more  than  one  instance 
of  a  boy  taknig  up  the  wliole  ..•J'ineui  and 
passing  suicessfully  througn  every  te.-ii 
of  his  memory  or  his  intelligence  which 
the  sec-ond  master  thought  fit  to  apply. 
Tfiiis  was  the  performan<  e  whiQh  had 
been  thought  so  wonderful  in  the  philos- 
opher Leionitz.  The  mo«it  surprising 
proof  of  memory  given  at  Winchester 
school  in  Palmer  s  time  wa.s  that  afforded 
by  Henry  Hutler,  a  sun  of  the  Earl  of 
Carrick.  He  took  up  and  pa.ssed  well  in 
the  whole  of  the  Iliad. 

After  graduating,  Roundell  Palmer, 
while  enga>ging  in  preparing  for  the 
practise  of  his  proifes.sion,  became  a 
leader  writer  for  the  "Times,"  of  which 
he  says:  "I  then  acquired  some  exper- 
ience of  the  practice,  not  without  moral 
danger,  of  writing  hastily,  smartly,  and 
perhaps  censoriously,  about  matters  of 
which  I  had  no  adequate  knowledge." 
But  PaJimer  pere  perceived  the  error  of 
this  way  before  his  son  and  wrote  in  the 
religious  phraseology  he  affected,  advis- 
ing that  he  "gdve  up  an  engag^ment  so 
fascinating  and  intrusive,  which  may 
involve  you  in  politics  before  the  time, 
and  in  such  a  way  as  to  make  you  le.ss 
able  to  render  service  to  the  cause  of 

Fall  Styles  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  \V. 
Carmany's,  25  Kearny  Street 


good  government,  virtue  and  religion 
hereafter,  should  it  r>lease  God  ever  to 
lequire  your  services  as  a  public  man  in 
the  regular  way  of  yi*ur  calling,  which 
alone  I  think  we  should  consider  His." 

The  rapidity  of  Roundell  Palmei  's  ris  • 
at  the  Chancery  bar  may  seem  miracu- 
lous to  those  who  do  not  realize  the  ad- 
vantages of  family  influence.  He  was 
called  in  1837;  in  1839  he  was  briefed  by 
the  great  firm  of  Freshfields  and  made  a 
hit  in  a  legal  argument  before  Bason 
Alderson.  Indeed,  he  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  make  so  favorable  an  impres-ion 
on  that  judge  that  tOie  latter  privately 
handed  down  to  Mr.  James  Freshfield, 
who  was  present  in  court,  a  few'  words 
on  a  silip  of  paper  commending  the  part 
Whicih  Mr.  Palmer  had  taken  in  the  argu- 
ment. It  should  be  remembered,  how- 
ever, that  the  Freshfield's  were  then,  as 
now.  solicitors  to  the  Bank  of  England, 
of  which  Roundell  Palmer's  um  ie,  Ho;i- 
sby  Palnitr,  was  governor.  So  the  start 
at  the  bar  of  the  great  juris't  was  due  to 
family  interest.  It  is  nc>t  astonisihing  thaL 
after  this  he  obtained  many  anoither 
brief  from  tlhat  influential  firm.  Indeed, 
eight  years  later  he  vms  reiurntd  for 
Parliament  in  the  Conservative  intere.-it, 
and  in  1849  he  was  made  a  Queen's  Coun- 
sel. 

In  politics  Roundell  Palmer  could  nevei- 
divest  himself  from  his  legal  manner.  He 
had  none  of  ithe  arts  which  tell  In  Parlia- 
ment or  the  platform.  He  had  "a  thin, 
bloodlesis  face,  voice  slightly  disfigured, 
wit'h  a  lisp  and  continually  rising  into  an 
unpleasant  falsetto,  limited  and  angular 
action  and  severe  simplicity  of  style." 

It  may  have  been  sujiposed  that  the 
"'lawyer  with  a  pull"  was  purely  an 
Amtrican  product,  but  Lord  Selborne 
would  have  us  believe — and  his  word  is 
not  to  be  doubted — that  at  least  one  of  the 
most  eminent  judges  of  his  day  was  the 
creature  of  the  moiSt  prominent  members 
of  the  bar.  This  was  Sir  Lancelot  Shad- 
well,  who  occupied  the  most  prominent 
position  of  Master  of  the  Rolls.  It 
seemed  to  be  a  necessity  of  his  nature 
to  be  governed  by  somebody.  So  re- 
markable was  that  weakness  in  him  that 
\Mhenever  the  principal  leader  of  the  bar 
in  his  court  happened  to  be  elsewhere 
he  surrendered  himself  to  the  nearest 
competitor  until  thelea<lercame  back  and 
resumed  the  command.  We  are  assured 
that  the  tyranny  exercised  by  succes- 
sive leaders  over  Shadwdll  would  be  in- 
(•onceivable  to  those  who  did  not  w-itnes.< 
it.  First  it  was  Sugden,  then  Knight 
Bruce,  and  subsequently  Richard  Bethel, 
Who  in  the  exerci.se  of  this  distinction 
was  more  audacious  and  less  ceremon- 
ious than  either  of  his  predeces- 
.sors.  Whenever  things  seemed  to  be 
going  .against  him  (as  was  liable  ejccas- 
ionally  to  happen,  when  he  was  c  impelled 
by  other  engagements  to  leave  cases  for 
a  time,  in  the  hands  of  his  juni.^rs)  he 
was  not  careful  to  preserve  so  much  even 
as  an  appearance  of  respect  toward  the 
judge;  vvhitt.^  Knight  Bruce  had  always 
done.  And  all  this  under  the  appointive 
system  in  re.spectable  and  dignified  old 
England. 

Sir  Lan<eli)t  Shadwell  was  able  in  his 
way,  too,  but  decidedly  eccentric.  A 
story  was  current  of  his  answer  to  .some- 
biKly  who  suggested  that  a  judge  must 
feel  very  anxious  when  he  had  to  decide 
questions  involving  property  of  large 
vajlue.  "Not  at  all,"  he  was  reji  irted  to 
have  said,  "one  or  other  of  them  mu.sit 
have  it;  what  does  it  signify  which?"  It 
was  in  reference  probably  to  this  stury 
that  a  humorist  wrote  his  epitaph  while 
living:  "Here  lies  Sir  Lancelot  Shad- 
Avell,  sometime  Vice-Chancellor  of  Eng- 
land; what  does  it  signify'.'" 

There  i«  much  in  these  volumes  of  the 
proper  attitude  of  a  lawyer  to  his  client. 
Lord  Selborne  was  once  asked:  "How 
can  a  lawyer  argue  for  a  client  whom  he 
thinks  wrong-.'"  He  tells  us  that  to  him 
this  was  never. a  practical  difliculty.  He 
recognizes,  of  course,  that  the  duty  of  a 
lawyer  under  such  circumstances  has  its" 
limits.  He  should  alwayts,  and  then  more 
than  ever,  be  on  his  guard  against  offer- 
ing to  make  himself  witness  as  wvU  as 
advocate,  and  against  corroboratin;?  his 
arguments  by  any  statement  or  insinua- 
tion of  personal  belief.  On  the  other 
hand,  it  is  fhe  right,  even  of  those  w  ho 
are  most  in  the  wrong,  U>  have  the  ben- 
efit of  a  fair  and  public  trial  according  to 
law,  and  to  have  their  evidence  properlv- 
laid  before  judge  and  jury,  and  to  have 
the  arguments,  which 'can  honestly  be 
advanced  on  t'heir  side,  skillfully  and 
fairly  stated.  This  it  is  the  advoeate's 
part  to  do.    If  he  were  to  refuse  to  un- 


dertake any  case  of  which,  upon  the  ma- 
terials before  him,  he  might  have  formed 
an  unfavorable  opinicm,  he  would  not  be 
a  minister  of  justice,  but  the  reverse. 
Lord  Selborne  recalls  that  it  has  hap- 
pened to  him,  not  very  seldo.m  either,  that 
t'he  outcome  of  a  case  has  been  contrary 
to  his  first  impression  of  it;  that  he  has, 
nevertheless,  been  satisfied  that  justice 
was  done.  Touching  another  question 
often  mooted.  Lord  Selborne  thinks  it 
may  be  disputable  whether  the  advocate 
gains  or  suiters  loss,  upon  the  whole,  by 
the  habit  of  looking  round  and  dispas- 
sionately considering  all  that  can  be  said 
on  all  sides  of  all  cases.  It  is  certain  thai 
the  reputation  of  too  much  facility  and 
flexibility  in  this  respect  telis  against 
him  in  Parliament. 


LITERARY  NOTES 

Among  the  most  interesting  of  the 
new  magazines  is  the  "Parisian,"  devoted 
to  the  reproduction  in  EngUsih  of  contem- 
poraneous articles  from  leading  Fren:-h 
and  other  Continental  periodicalis.  It  is 
an  excellent  idea  this,  for  we  all  know 
the  '-Figaro"  arid  the  various  reviews  of 
the  French  capital  lare  full  of  clever 
stories  and  dialogues  which  can  often  be 
lOnglished  without  abridgment.  For 
tho.se  who  are  not  facile  at  French  there 
is  available  in  the  magazine  no  little  en- 
joyment and  considerable  fun.  The  last 
issue  is  a  bright  number,  and  contains 
among  other  articles  a  dialogue  by  Gas- 
ton Leroux  and  a  witty  and  wicked  little 
story  by  CoUule  Mendes,  called  "Platonic 
Lovers." 

The  MS.  and  illustrations  nf  Mr.  Du 
Maurier  s  new  story,  "The  Martian,"  are 
now  in  the  hands  of  the  Harpers.  The 
n.ivel  will  run  through  ten  numbers  of 
their  magazine.  The  story  is  more  like 
'Peter  Ibbet.son'  than  'Trilby,'  in  that  its 
main  interest  is  centred  in  a  single  ohai- 
acter.  Like  the  earlier  tales,  it  has  a 
core  pf  psychologic  mystery,  and  its  tii'le 
was  suggested  by  a  recent  talk  about 
possible  inlhabitants  of  Mars.  But  Mr. 
Du  Manner  does  not  lay  his  scene  in 
Miars;  Antwerp,  Paris  and  London  afford 
his  characters  their  widest  range.  No 
trustworthy  information  as  to  details 
of  the  story's  plot  can  yet  be  obtained. 

Max  Nordau  announces  that  American 
liteiature  has  nothing  better  than  Bret 
Harte.  "He  is  a  Columbus — he  discov- 
ered a  new  world  in  fiction.  He  invented 
his  own  formula.  He  said  to  himself,  '1 
have  the  gift  of  telling  a  good  sitory.  Now 
how  shall  I  best  apply  I'hat  gift'.'  I  shall 
apply  it  to  telling  the  story  of  men  placed 
amid  absolutely  new  surroundings  and 
subjected  to  entirely  new  influences  and 
experiences."  And  so  Bret  Harte  dis- 
covered the  California  of  fiction.  He  was 
the  first  discoverer." 

Paul  Verlaine's  posthumous  work,  "In- 
vectives," created  a  sensation  in  literary 
circles.  V'erlaine  alive,  had  few  friends 
and  many  enemies  jealous  of  his  talent; 
Verlaine  dead,  a  scrimmage,  who  should 
cry  out  loude.st  who  should  be  his  bosom 
friend.  The  work  has  put  an  end  to  all 
this.  We  find  satrical  attacks  again.st 
well-known  editors,  journalists,  artists, 
theatrical  managers,  etc.;  it  seems  as  if 
he  wi.shed  to  bring  to  memory  that  pro- 
verb "Pas  d'argent,  pas  de  Suis.se"  is  but 
too  true. 

The  most  talked  of  book  which  has  ap- 
peared in  Paris  for  several  years  is 
"Aphrodite,"  a  curious  study  of  antique 
morals  by  Pierre  Louys.  Within  a  short 
time  of  publication  twenty-five  editions 
were  exhausted.  The  book  purports  to 
be  a  faithful  picture  of  manners  in  the 
time  of  Alexandria,  and  the  heroine, 
named  in  honor  of  the  Goddess  of  Love, 
is  a  famous  courtesan.  Though  admir- 
ably written,  the  book  is  untranslatable. 

Two  young  women  at  Oxford  have  won 
special  distinction  in  history  this  year. 
They  are  Miss  A.  M.  Allen  and  Miss  Lu-:-y 
Papworth.  They  are  placed  in  tiie  "flr.st 
class."  If  Cambridge  ov  Oxford  grante<i 
degrees  to  women.  Miss  Allen  would  be 
bachelor  of  arts  of  both,  for  she  has  won 
honors  at  both  universities.  Mi.ss  Pap- 
worth  matriculated  at  the  ITniversity  of 
London. 

The  third  volume  of  Henry  Rocheforfs 
memoirs  describes  how  he  and  some  com- 
panions escaped  from  the  penal  settle- 
vnents  in  New  Caledonia.  Tt  is  fascinat- 
ing .  reading. 
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HER  POINT  OF  VIEW 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  undeistandinn-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  tlie  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  ^before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rig'htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  ph-asant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
13-  removes.  That  is  why  it  is  tlie  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  tlie  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  Itis  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  wlien  yon  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  bj'  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  sy.stem  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  dis(>ase,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  slcillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  sliould  have  the  best  ,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  Syrup  of 
Fisrs  stands  liighest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


J.  F. 
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Ttie  papers  are  rai.sinfr  a  loud  hu^•  ami  ci  y 
on  the  subject  of  women's  waists.  The  wasp 
and  the  hoiu'fiUiss  have  been  irradually  dis- 
appearinp  duriufr  the  hist  few  years,  but 
now,  it  is  declared,  the  corset  itself  is  to  be 
cast  aside.  Grecian  draperies  and  Mother 
Hubbards  a  la  Milo  are  to  be  turned  out  by 
Worth  and  Doucet,  and  the  feminine  dia- 
phrafrm  is  to  exiwnd  to  its  full  limit  at  every 
breath.  And  I'aris  -frivolous,  tightly-frir- 
illed  Paris  is  said  to  be  at  the  bottom  of  it 
all.  Per.sonally,  I  don't  believe  it  for  a  min- 
ute, but  if  it  should  be  true— if  Paris  lias 
elected  to  have  her  women  boneless-  we 
shall  have  a  hard  fifrht  to  beat  the  move- 
ment. Let  us  boldly  face  the  danfier,  gird 
up  our  striiifrs  and  fifrht  for  our  fiprures  as  we 
would  for  our  homes.  A  frreat  many  people 
would  interrupt  me  rifrlit  here,  if  I  were  not 
protected  by  the  stern  "  Private  "  on  my 
otlice  door,  to  explani  all  the  dreadful  evils 
that  result  fromtifrht  laciufr.  Of  course  they 
do.  Tijrht  laciiifr  is  as  injurious  as  dress 
reform,  and  almost  as  ujrl.v.  I  see  no  beauty 
in  a  figure  that  looks  as  if  a  breath  could 
never  get  past  the  belt,  nor  do  I  approve  of 
the  kid-covered  steel  bands  that  make  for 
roundness.  But  what  has  all  this  to  do  with 
it  ;  I  was  talking  of  the  use  of  corsets,  not 
the  abuse.  Madmoiselle  de  Milo  could  per- 
haps carry  off  a  Greek  gown,  though  her 
sculptor  very  w'isely  did  not  try  to  make  her. 
Most  of  us  look  like  lumpy,  overgrown  chil- 
dren when  we  try  it.'  Could  anything  be 
more  ungraceful  than  the  absurd  little  wad 
of  material  known  as  a  Chinese  woman  ; 
The  solution  evidently  does  not  lie  there. 
Wc  cannot  look  well  without  a  certain 
amount  of  trimness,  and,  as  the  Mother  of 
Six  once  said  to  me,  "  It  never  hurt  any 
woman  yet  tohaveadecent  figure."  Corsets 
keep  everything  ship-shape  as  nothing  else 
can,  and  worn  wisely,  are  an  unmitigated 
blessing.  What  else  can  keep  perfect  the 
connection  of  shirt-waist  and  skirt,  carry 
our  burdens,  and  support  us  in  our  hour  of 
weariness  ;  To  me  the  young  and  laced  is 
just  as  unnattractive  as  the  old  and  stayed : 
but  wear  a  corset  the  size  of  your  waist  as 
it  is,  not  as  you'd  like  it  to  be,  and  all  true 
American  women  will  stand  by  you  till  Paris 
returns  to  her  senses  and  her  whalebones. 


Is  it  all  smoke  and  no — cigarette;  Or  has 
the  little  Turkish  roll  of  tobacco  come  to 
stay  in  feminine  fingers  '.  When  jewelers 
like  Tiffany  import  decorated  cigarette 
holders  specially  designed  for  women,  ami 
when  the  London  tea  rooms  set  aside  for 
them  special  smokiny  corners,  it  looks  as 
though  the  little  weed  meant  business. 
Of  course,  the  demi-monde  always  smokes, 
and  the  Bohemian  class,  and  the  women 
who  want  to  be  thought  a  tiny  bit  fast, 
but  now  the  habit  seems  to  have  crept  up 
into  the  holy  of  holies.  One  of  the  princesses 
of  the  royal  blood  is  said  to  be  an  enthusi- 
astic devotee  of  the  cigarette,  and  many 
charming  women,  utterly  unallied  to  the 
would-be-naughty  class,  thoroughly  enjoy 
a  comfortable  little  smoke  after  dinner.  At 
an  author's  club  dinner,  where  there  were; 
present  such  women  as  (Trances  Hodg.son 
Burnett,  Sir  Walter  Besant's  wife.  Miss 
Brook,  author  of  "The  Superfiuous  Woman,'' 
Elizabeth  itobbins,  I^ady  Lidsay  and  Blanche 
Willis  Howard,  a  number  are  said  to  have 
joined  in  the  after-dinner  smoke.  Though 
literary,  these  women  do  not  represent 
Bohemia,  and  their  move  is  a  significant  one. 
Gladstone  is  reported  to  have  .said  that  half 
the  women  in  London  smoke,  adding  that  he 
preferred  the  half  that  did  not.  On  the 
other  hand,  some  private  citizen  is  <|uiitc(l 
as  .saying  that  he  hail  found  his  wife  twice 
as  wmipanionable  since  he;  had  tauglit  her  to 
join  him  in  a  cigan^tte.  Jt  would  be  inter- 
esting to  get  the  feminine  oiiinion  of  a  com- 
munity on  the  subject.  The  first  imi)ulsc  of 
one  who  has  nev(!r  indulged  is  b)  declare  it 
unfemiiune,  unwomanly,  unladylike,  and  not 
to  be  tolerated  for  a  .s(H'ond  a  comfortable 
decision  that  nevertheless  betrays  a  <'crtain 
narrown(!ss  of  view.  How  can  we  lose  sight 
of  the  fact  that  some  of  our  most  ev(U\vday 
customs  and  actions  would  once  have  been 
condemn((d  in  tc'rms  far  more  bitter;  When, 
in  a  certain  bold  church  long  ago,  the  custom 
of  seating  the  men  on  one  side  and  the 
women  on  the  other  was  given  up,  and  thv 
two  sexes  were  allowed  to  share  the  same 
pew,  it  was  pronounced  a  scandal  and  a  dis- 
grace, and  fearful  con.scquences  were  predic- 
ted. In  the  face  of  instances  like  that,  it  is 
impossible  to  utterly  condemn  a  new  custom, 
for  we  don't  want  p)sterity  to  laugh  at  u  , 
and,  for  our  own  sake  we  would  not  be, 
Philistines.     Moreover        is  onlv  fair  to 


remember  that  the  women  of  Spain  have 
smoked  for  generations,  without  losing  any 
womanly  charm  in  the  eyes  of  their  people. 
When  done  to  .show  off,  or  to  shock  people, 
smoking  is  intolerable,  like  everything  else 
done  in  that  spirit.  It  cannot  be  forced,  and 
if  a  community  is  opposed  to  it,  it  shows  a 
great  lack  of  breeding  to  puff  smoke  in  its 
face.  But  if  it  is  generally  sanctioned,  and 
done  (luietly  and  unostentatiously,  the  cig- 
arette may  iirove  a  good  and  iiuioccnt  addi- 
tion to  oin"  list  of  pleasant  things. 

IN  THE  CURRENT 


Contemporaneous  with  the  aiinoimccment 
that  Paris  decides  to  relax  the  feminine 
waist  measurement  comes  the  intelligence 
that  London  society  men  propo.se  to  revive 
the  old-fashi(med  habit  of  wearing  corsets. 
Kor  the  first  time  in  years,  arbiters  of  cor- 
rect dress  have  come  out  openly  to  defend 
and  advise  it.  A  writer  in  the  London 
"Telegraph"  the  other  day  even  went  .so  far 
as  to  i)redict  that  men's  corsets  woidd  soon 
he  connnon  both  in  Kngland  and  America. 
Indeed,  it  is  reiK)rted  that  nine  hundred 
i-orsets  have  been  .sold  this  .season  by  a  sin- 
gle London  firm.  But  this  is  exceedingly 
doubtful.  ( )ne  thing  that  would  t(Mid  to 
contradict  tlii^  statement  is  that  the  fall 
and  winter  styles  of  English  clothes  this 
year  are  looser  and  more  baggy  than  ever. 
No  one  would  be  the  wiser  if  men  wore  cor- 
.sets  beneath  them  or  not.  The  accusation 
that  many  American  men  wear  corsets  is 
denied  by  the  fashionable  tailors.  They 
admit,  however,  that  the  accurate  manner 
in  which  clothes  are  fitted  in  this  country 
may  seem  to  give  a  basis  for  the  assertion. 
The  fact  is  that  more  attention  is  paid  to  the 
fitting  of  clothes  here  than  in  London.  It  is 
ea.sy,  an  expert  states,  to  produce  the  effect, 
if  a  man  will  only  leave  off  su.spenders, 
wearing  instead  a  belt  and  tight  under- 
clothing. 

•x  * 
* 

The  American  leg,  we  are  told,  is  much 
more  shapely  and  more  admirably  moulded 
than  the  lower  limb  of  her  English  sister. 
This  pleasing  information  was  gathered  by  a 
"World"  reporter  from  the  hosiery  depart- 
ment of  a  New  York  dry  goods  store.  It 
seems  that  stockings  for  the  American  trade 
have  to  be  made  according  to  particular 
measurements,  as  the  British  hosiery  is  too 
small  round  the  calves  and  too  long  in  the 
feet  for  the  underpinning  of  our  country- 
women. At  the  knees  and  ankles  the  Eng- 
lish and  American  leg  is  about  the  .same  size, 
but  between — what  a  difference!  The  aver- 
age American  girl  will  wear  a  stocking  that 
measures  nine  inches  around  the  ankle  and 
fourteen  inches  around  the  calf.  The  Eng- 
lish girl  win  have  about  the  .same  ankle 
measurement,  but  will  be  only  about  eleven 
or  twelve  inches  around  the  calf.  For  ready- 
made  stockings  it  is  necessary  to  send  to 
Germany  or  France,  the  average  leg  of  those 
countries  having  more  rotundity  than  those 
of  England,  and  therefore  ajiproaching  the 
American  model. 

*  * 

* 

Not  in  limbs  alone  is  the  average  American 
figure  superior  to  the  English  product.  An 
eminent  painter  applied  to  for  information 
solaces  our  patriotic  .souls  with  his  assurance 
that  the  .  models  in  New  York  excel  those 
to  be  found  anywhere  in  Europe.  That  is 
because  New  York  is  a  cosmopolitan  city  and 
wc  get  womcni  of  all  nationalities  hert^  foi' 
models,  the  majority  of  them  being  foreign 
born.  Forall  that,  oia'  very  prettiest  models 
and  those  nearest  ai)proaching  the  ideal  are 
American  girls.  English  girls  are  long- 
limbed  and  very  effective  in  draperii^s  and 
for  classical  subjects.  Italian  girls  are  short 
and  sto<'ky,  but  have  fine  head  iK)ses,  due  to 
generations  of  maleriuil  pea.sant  ancestors 
carrying  baskets  on  their  heads,  as  is  the 
custom  of  the  cxjuntry.  As  a  rule,  though, 
Itiilian  girls  ar(!  too  high-waisted  and  out  of 
proportion  around  the  hips.  French  girls  are 
full  of  life  and  vivacity,  and  suggest  to  the 
painter  an  idea  of  spirit  that  is  often  very 
essential..  A  good  model  must  not  be  too 
fcrniniin;.  Sh(!.shoidd  not  have  a  small  waist, 
broad  hips,  fat  calves,  and  a  big  bust.  Of 
course  a  gir.  who  has  the  habit  of  tight 
lacing  is  entirely  unfit  to  be  a  model,  so  far 
as  the  proportions  of  her  body  arecoiu'criu'd. 
It  is  a  good  rule  in  selecting  models  to  avoid 
extremcis  of  all  kinds. 


Althiiiigh  th(!  guests  at  the  Wli i I ncy- \'an - 
derbilt  wedding  were  so  few  in  nundjer  that 
1  hey  were  almost  lost  in  the  vastness  of  the 
salon  and  banciueling  hall  of  The  Brc^akers, 
yet  those  who  wrvi-  pr<!.sent  are  not  likely  to 
forgi  l  the  grandeur  as  well  as  picturescpie- 


ness  of  the  scene,  (i  tiding,  painting,  and 
richness  of  ornamentation  contrasted  with 
t he  delicate  loveliness  of  field  and  hothouse 
vines  and  flowers,  which  fell  in  cascades 
from  railings  and  columns,  and  shed  their 
fragrance  in  every  corner  and  vacant  s]K>t  in 
the  rooms.  In  the  midst  of  all  this  wealth 
of  beauty  the  young  bride,  in  her  rich  habili- 
ments, stood  to  utter  her  marriage  vows, 
while  her  father,  whose  illness  had  been  a 
grief  to  all  who  know  him,  i)laced  her  hand 
in  that  of  her  chosen  husband.  It  was  a  .sol- 
emn and  touching  service,  and  tears  were  in 
the  eyes  of  all  the  family  circle,  who  alone 
were  bidden  to  witness  it.  A  few  cheerful 
remarks  from  Bishop  Potter  and  Mr.  Depew, 
however,  .soon  dissipated  the  momentary 
sadness,  and  the  bride,  with  her  cluster  of 
bridesmaids,  moved  into  the  adjoining  room, 
where  a  small  reception  took  place.  The 
bridesmaids  were  all  pretty  and  attractive 
girls,  most  exquisitely  gowned,  and  all 
daughters  of  fathers  so  rich  that  it  is  their 
misfortune  to  have  their  prospective  millions 
appended  to  their  names  whenever  they  are 
mentioned.  They  are  all  far  too  clever, 
g<K)d,  and  pretty  to  have  their  value  thus 
estimated  by  their  bank  accounts,  or  to  be 
classed  in  the  odious  category  of  future 
heiresses. 

*  -» 

* 

Among  other  fads,  Paris  has  just  discov- 
ered that  there  exists  near  the  .lardin  des 
Plantes  a  matrimonial  agency  for  dogs,  and 
ladies  of  high  degree  are  rushing  there  with 
their  tou-tous  to  seek  proper  alliances.  Here 
dogs  of  special  breeds  can  seek  out  those  of 
the  .same  kind  to  mate  with,  and  there  is 
connected  with  the  establishment  an  agency 
for  the  supply  of  nursing  dogs  to  bring  up 
those  puppies  who  may  unfortunately  have 
lost  their  mothers.  Photographs  of  the 
marriageable  dogs  are  kept  on  hand  for  the 
inspection  of  matrons.  The  agency  was 
founded  some  time  ago  by  a  kind-hearted 
lady  who  left  a  large  sum  of  money  for  its 
maintenance,  and  it  is  now  in  a  very  flour- 
ishing condition,  although  it  has  only  just 
become  a  pipulai-  fad. 

One  of  the  moet  injurious  an.l  ilanger- 
■ouB  of  new  fashions  is  the  tea  cigarette, 
made  of  the  unbroken  leaf  of  green  tea, 
sligihtly  moistened.  The  feeling  of  a  tea 
oig'arette  in  the  mouth  is  peculiar.  The 
taste  is  not  so  disagrreeabile  as  might  be 
supp-osed,  but  the  effect  on  the  tyro  is  a 
sense  of  tlhickening  in  the  head  and  a 
diisposition  to  take  hold  of  something  or 
isit  down.  If  the  beginner  quits  t'hem, 
that  se'ttles  It,  he  will  not  try  tea  cig^ar- 
ettes  again.  If,  however,  the  smoker  sits 
down  and  tries  a  sscond  cigarette,  5n- 
haling  it  deeply,  then  the  thickening  feel- 
ing passes  and  is  succeeded  by  one  of 
intense  exhilaration.  The  nerves  are 
stimulated  until  the  sminker  feel®  like 
flying,  skirt  dancing,  or  doing  some'tJhing 
else  entirely  out  of  the  common  way. 
This  stage  lasts  as  long  as  the  smoke 
continues,  which  is  until  the  reaction  of 
the  .stomach  sets  in.  Words  cannot  de- 
scribe the  final  effecUs  of  the  tea  cigar- 
ette. The  agony  of  the  opium  fiend  is  a 
shadow  to  that  of  the  nauseated  victim 
iif  t'he  tea  oig'arette.  It  will  be  houl^s  be- 
fore food  can  be  looked  at,  y^t  the  first 
.step  towards  a  cure  is  a  cup  of  tea. 

*  * 
* 

A  South  Anu^rican  lady  is  <iuoted  as 
saying  that  some  time  ago,  in  the  ab- 
sence of  wali  r.  of  which  there  was  a 
great  dearth  at  the  time,  she  washed  h^er 
face  with  some  of  the  juice  of  a  water- 
melon. The  result  was  so  STothing  tha',. 
she  repeatedly  washed  her  face  in  this 
manner,  and  her  astonishment  was  great, 
a  few  days  later,  on  seeing  that  there  was 
not  a  freckle  ileft  on  h.r  previously  be- 
frcckled  ra<'e. 

Two  on  a  Tandim, 

When  ;ill  the  liny  wln  iTlng  slnrs 

'i'lirir  cycle  hinips  have  111. 
.\nd.  1)1  ndlnn  o'er  their  hiinille  burs. 

On  io:ids  (■•■lestlal  flit. 

I  Ifimille  out  my  tiiiKli  m  Ibei. 

W  ith  Dais.v  :il  my  side; 
W  e  mount,  iind  then  our  llyinu  feet 

Propel  us  far  and  wide. 

Along  the  smooth,  secluded  pike 

We  take  our  evening  run. 
Two  souls  with  but  a  single  hike, 

Two  hearts  th;it  scorch  as  one. 

— Trill  h. 

Daily  Income  of  State  Rulers. — The  in- 
ome  of  tihe  Emiperor  of  Russia  for 
one  day  Is  £.=),000;  Sultan  of  Turkey. 
£3,600;  Emperor  of  Austria,  12,000;  Ger- 
man Emperor,  £1.600;  King  of  Italy,  £1,300; 
Queen  Viidtoria,  £1,300;  King  of  Belgium. 
£1,300;  President  of  France,  £1,000  Presi- 
dent of  the  United  States,  £25. 
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THE    WAV  K 


FZITEST  OIT  THE  MAHEET 


RE^TOLD  TALES 


LATE  VERSE 


A  Narrow  Escape. 


A  FINS  OBAIIT 
DELICIOUS  FLAVSEED 


BTTTTEH 


If  you  apiipefiatt'  a  l)i:i,I<;.\(  V 
A*U  ynir  llealtr  f..r  I  lie  HRA>D 


Commencing  Monday,  dept.  14th 

ThirJ  anJ  Lnst  Week  of  S.itjou's  Greal  Napoleonic 
Play 

Madame  Sans  Gene 

With  Kathryn  Kidder  in  ilie  tiile  role 

Th»  most  beautiful  and  complete  production  seen  here  in 
vears.    Last  performance  Saturday.  September  igtli 
Next  Attraction:  THH  I'KISONER  OF  ZHNDA 


«>  Co  . 
IMtTOR'  0 


Next  Week'-Sei ond  and  Last 
The  Vivid  and  Picturesque  Production  of  New  York  I:ast 
Side  Life 

On  the  Bowery  ! 

With  tli_.  World-famous  Brid(,'e-Jumper 
STEVE  BRODIE 

And  an  Excellent  Company 

rnif  01  ^nirR.OOTTLOSfl  G>-  itiltJ  AionAnAdLn- ■ 

Another  (ienuine  Laugh- I*ro\uker.  the  \'er\-  Lunniest  of 
Them  AU  ! 

Monday  Evening,  September  14th 

First  production  bv  the  FRAWLEV  COMPANY  of  the 

Excruciatinjj:l>'  Funny  Comed\' 

A   MATRIMONIAL  MAZE 

Bright,  Witt\'.  C^rij^in.il .  aiul  Slri*  tl\  American  in  Scenes 

Tivoli  Opera  House 

Mrs.  Ehnkstini;  KRIil.Isi;   :    :   Proprietor  and  Manager 

Commencing  Sunday,  Sept.  13th 

Initial  Presentation  of   Humperdinck's  Fairy  O;  era  in 
Three  Acts 

Hansel  and  Gretel  A) 

Great  Cast !  Beautiful  Scenery  I  Characteristic  Dresses! 
Enlarged  Smphony  Orchestra  1 

In  preparation.  Supplementary  Season  of  (irand  Opera. 
Verdi's  Magnificent  Work.  AIDA 


I'()l)iihir  Pi-ices 


2.')  and  .50  Cents 


O'FARRELL  STREET.  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Sept.  14 

A   BILL    REPLETE   WITH  NOVELTIES 

ABDULLAH 
The  Most  Daring  High  Wire  Porfi)rmer  in  the  World 
Lew  Hawkins,  Negro  Minstrel,  niie.  Alma, Queen  of 
the  Electric  (ilobe:  Bellman  &  noore,  Ferguson  & 
Mack,  Filson  &  Error,  /larguerite  Ferguson, 
Terry  &  Elmer,  Vassar  Quartette  and  others 
Reser\  ed  se.its  jsc:   balcony  loc:   bo\  seats  and  opera 
chairs  !:oc.    .Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturda.v.  Sunday 

Alcazar  Theatre 

o'fARKELL  STKIM;T.  HKTWHl  N  STOCKTON  AStI  I'OWKLL 

Belasc:o,  Do.^ni;  &  Jordan,  Lessees  and  Mgrs. 
Week  commencing  Monday.  September  14th,  Robertson's 
Great  Miiitarv  Comedv 


OURS 


in  which  will  be  seen  a  p:irade--horses.  soldiers  and  a  full 
military  band.    One  hundred  peopi -  on  the  stage 
"The  twins  as  is  the  twinsey." 
Prices:  L'x-,  Sti-.  '.i'x-  ami  .")IH-.    Matinee.s  Satur- 
day ami  Siitida.v:  l.'if,  "i.'H' mid  ."(.50. 
TclephdtiiJ  I5la(  k  li'.il.    Sfciivi'  seats  in  advanff 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in   1  *  ^"V  X*  1^ 

Fine  C'uatcd  Papers  a  Specialf  y 

401-403  S.VNSOJiK  .ST., 

San  l>aii<.iKi-«>,  <.'al. 

GEO.  GOODMAN 

Artificial  Stone 

In  all  its  branches 


Patentee  and 
Manufacturer  of— 

Schillinger's  Patent 

SIDE  WALK  and  GARDEN  WALK 
A  Specialty 
Offles,  307  KONTOOMEET  ST.  NevadaBloci.  SAU  FEANGI3C0 


Bliy  ME  0Y8IER  HOUSE  AND  GRILL  ROOM 

15  Stockton  Street 


Oysters  served  in  all  styles, 
given  special  attention 


Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
M.  M.  ADLER.  Prop. 


All  p.\c-ileil  iiowil  had  f-'atht-reil  arouiul  tin- 
till-  youriK  man.  and  there  wi-re  cries  ut 
■  I.viuh  him!  "  "StriiiK  him  up!  '  ete. 

■Wh.it's  the  matter?"  asketl  the  tender - 
foot  on  the  outskirts  of  the  crowd  an.\iously. 

■'Coin'  to  lie  a  lyiiehin'.  I  ri'ckon.  "  replied 
the  old  sray-whiskereil  man.  who  wa.s  in- 
tently watehiiiK  the  proeeedinKs  over  the 
heads  of  the  crowd.  '"Ves,  that's  the  game." 
he  added,  after  a  minute  or  two.  "Some  of 
the  bovs  has  KOt  hold  of  a  youns  feller  that 
has  strayed  from  the  straight  an'  narrer 
path,  an'  he's  jest  about  to  see  the  error  of 
his  ways.  ' 

The  t(  nderfot  stood  on  tiptoe,  and  his  eyes 
seemed  to  slick  out  even  with  the  tiji  of  his 
nosi'.  but  he  could  see  nothins'  but  a  de- 
termiiieil-lookiiiK  youth  standing  against  a 
tree  with  his  arms  tied  behind  him  ami  his 
feet  tied  together. 

"lias  li.'  killeil  some  one'.'"  asked  the  ten- 
derfoot at  last. 

"I  ri'ckon  he  has."  replied  the  old  man. 
"It  looks  like  Prairie  Pete  from  liere.  an" 
if  it  is  he's  got  not  less'n  five  notches  on  the 
handle  of  his  gun." 

"Ami  in  consequence  T  suppose  he's  been 
condemned  to  death."  siiid  the  tenderfoot. 

"What's  that  .' "  demaniletl  the  old  man. 
"D'ye  think  he's  goin'  to  be  .jerked  up  for 
killin'  a  few  men'.'" 

"Wliy.  of  course.   Isn't  he  " 

"Not  on  your  bowie!  We  ilon't  hang  men 
for  that  out  here.  "We've  got  too  much  re- 
spect for  a  live  man  to  shove  him  after  a 
dead  one." 

•"I'lien  what  has  this  fellow  done?  asked 
the  tenderfoot. 

"He  stole  a  bicycle."  replied  the  old  man. 
slowly  and  impressively. 

Just  then  there  was  a  mo\ement  near  the 
center  of  tin-  crowd,  and  the  next  minute  the 
voting  man  liad  lii  en  r'  leased  and  some  one 
in  the  crowd  was  calling  for  three  cheers  for 
Prairie  Pete. 

The  tenderfoot  looked  at  the  old  man  In- 
quiringly. 

"AU  a  mistake."  explained  the  latter,  as 
he  caught  a  few  words  coming  from  the 
center  of  the  crowd.  "Prairie  Pete  has 
squared  hisself  an'  proved  it  wasn't  no  bi- 
cycle: nor  vet  a  motocvcle.  It  was  nothin' 
but  a  boss."— ( 'hicago  Kvening  Post. 

He  Was  Inexperienced. 

Some  reporters  were  waiting  for  news 
aftir  midnight  recently  of  the  condition  of 
Cnrneliiis  V'anderbHt.  It  is  no  fun  to  kick 
your  liee's  against  the  p'tvc-ment  until  "  or  A 
o'c-loek  in  the  morning,  and  the  r<p(irters 
gr"W  r'  Stless.  "This  reminds  me."  said  one. 
relleetivel V.  "of  the  death  watch  on  tlie  old 
commodore.  Things  wer(>  tpiite  different 
then  from  what  thev  are  now.  When  the 
old  commodore  was  .lust  taken  ill  he  used  to 
send  for  us  every  day  and  have  "s  un  in  his 
room  and  tell  us'all  about  himself.  Tfe  used 
to  read  the  papers  and  he  noticed  that  a 
groat  deal  of  space  was  ilevoted  to  him. 

"  'Well,  bovs.'  be  said  one  morning.  '.I 
hope  I  have  a  little  longer  for  your  sakes. 
Yon  seem  to  l)e  making  :i  lot  of  space  out  of 
me.' 

"Finally,  tho'ierh.  wlien  he  Iieoame  too  ill 
to  see  us.  we  had  to  camp  out  ns  we  nrp 
doing  now.  and  it  soon  became  tedious.  We 
used  to  eamn  about  twerilv  feet  from  th( 
front  of  the  bouse  in  which  the  old  irentle- 
man  lav.  and  sometimes  vou  could  hear 
wlv-H  WMS  said  in  the  siek-foom. 

"Among  us  was  a  cBi-tain  I'ent'eman  who 
is  now  fbe  rnspocted  fa'her  of  a  family.  TTe 
"■as  rather  impatient.  Tt  was  late  at  night. 
He  b-'d  a  voice  in  him  'Ike  a  tiull. 

"  'Oh.  whv  don'l  he  die?'  be  suddenly  ex- 
cl.''»"ei1  petulantly. 

"VVe  ihoncht  no  more  of  Ibis  remark  iinlil 
a  f"W  minutes  l.ifor.  when  a  trim  servant 
girl  came  out  of  the  house,  "^ihe  looked  us 
oier  end  watched  us  for  a  f'  W  moments. 
Th-n  Doe  said  snmoilnng  and  slie  came  over 
to  him  and  handed  him  a  not»'.  H"  oneiied 
it.  wondering  what  it  cnuld  be.  f>n  th«  nau'-r 
wos  a  seor"  or  so  of  words  written  in  the 
old  commodore's  well-knowl  scrawl.  ^Thej- 
re 'id : 

•'  -T  trust  vo"  will  pardon  me.  but  ns  this  I's 
the  firs*  time  T  liavo  ei-t-r  died  1  am  a  Ilttl" 
inexnerieneed  an''  don't  evaetiv  know  how- 
to  n-o  abo"t  It.  Tf  vou  will  bear  with  tne  a 
litt'f  while,  however.  I  will  try  to  do  my 
1).  •■*  ' 

"Th"  o"d  g  nt'oTvian  b 'd  h'»  'rd  tlv.  pIou«  re- 
m.ark  ji^d  it  b-'d  bo..'i  lo"  inch  for  his  grim 
sense  of  humor."— New  York  I'ress. 

A  r"lnister.  m'ssii'"  one  of  bis  connrrega- 
tion  f'-om  church  calbd  on  him  one  day  to 
<;..,.  what  was  tb<.  matter.  "Well.  M"". 
■M'N-'b.  1  was  wondering  what  w  is  the  mni- 
tt-r  that  yon  wore  not  at  church  these  fc<v 
«nnilavs  liack"  "Ob.  r  have  been  at  Mr. 
Dnnlon's  V'rk."  "Oh,  I  don't  care  for  nn- 
(■onf'r<g  'tion  eoing  to  other  churches.  How 
would  litre  yo'ir  sheep  to  go  into  siranf 
iviwturos?"  "Oh.  T  w->dr">  care  a  grain  if 
they  got  better  grass."— Tit-Bits. 

"Oi'm  all  av  a  T>i'Zi''c  concernin'  llie  nev 
elo.-tion."  remari{(.d  Mr.  riobui  niaintlvelv. 

">r.^  vou  confused  on  the  tinancial  ques- 
tion''" 

"tl's  wor«e  n'-r  that.  (~>i  irinprallv  tdko 
soidos  in  the  nr^l'minarv  d-batin'.  bd  Ol'^i 
on  tiio  fi"cf.  this  year.  Wid  wan  o'  the  mi" 
mmed  •fTcKlnle'-'  an'  the  o»h"r  nameii 
'Pr-'an.'  beda.I.  it's  difhci'tf  to  ba\-e  bar.! 
fiioli-'a  towards  avther  av  thim." — Washing- 
ton Star. 

"Some  of  the  reoorts  sav  that  the  women 
wont  wild  over  Pryan  at  different  n'aces 
.•iiong  his  route."  remarked  the  Horse 
K.p'nr. 

"That's  natural."  repl'ed  the  Snake  Kditor. 
"Ho  is  a  bargain-counter  candidate." 
""ow  so?" 

"He  wants  to  mark  tho  dollar  down  to 
I'f'v-threo  cents."— Pittslnug  ('hrouicle- 
Telegraph. 

"Did  Mrs.  Jones  e-iye  up  her  bloomers  fo 
plo.>=e  her  husband?" 

"No:  her  piig  dog  wouldn't  come  near  her 
when  she  had  them  on."— Chicago  Kecord. 


Ito,  Sntomi  &  Co..  the  leading  Jaiianese 
Curio  dealers  of  this  citv,  have  succeeded 
the  Japan  t'urio  Trading  (^omnanv.  This 
combination  means  a  groat  deal  for  the  curio 
.speculators  of  San  Kraiici.sco,  for  the  reason 
that  thev  will  now  be  in  direct  contact  with 
the  innxirters.  The  Hrm  has  tlie  shre\vdost 
buyers  in  .lapan,  who  art!  constantly  semlinfr 
to  tliis  .'oast  rare  novelties.  The  firm  has  a 
retail  store  at  Ut!  Sutter  street, wlii>re  many 
curios  may  be  seen. 


Hole  in  the  Fence, 

We  could  See  the  pitclii  r  very  well. 

Hut  not  the  man  at  the  liat. 
Through  the  hole  we  found  in  tile  left-liehl 
fence. 

I'.ut  We  never  mindeil  that. 
A  iiart  we  saw  and  a  part  we  heard. 

And  as  regards  the  rest. 
We  used  the  imagination  heaven 

Has  given  to  boys,  anil  guessed. 

Tile  sun  beat  liotly  u|)on  my  neck 

And  I  knelt  in  a  posture  there 
That  would  break  my  neck  to  attempt  to- 
day. 

Hut,  of  course,  I  didn't  care. 
There  were  two  men  out,  a  runner  at  lirst. 

Score  tied,  itnd  upon  my  ear 
There  fell  "Strike  two."  from  the  umpire, 

In  tones  like  a  foghorn  clear. 

Then  a  dandy  drive  that  center  muffed- 

The  sun  slioue  in  his  face— 
And  I  asked  my  surging,  clamorous  heart: 

"Will  he  try  to  make  second  liase?" 
1  saw  tile  lielder  wlieii  lie  threw. 

The  hurtling  liall  described. 
And  I  heard  the  coachers  hoarsely  yvl\ 

To  the  runner  there  to  slide, 
.•\iid  that  was  all  I  saw  or  heard, 

1  was  swiftly  lifted  thence: 
Another  boy  had  claimed  his  turn 

At  the  hole  in  the  left-Held  fence. 

As  I  sit  in  the  grand-stand  here  to-day. 

Tile  <onvietion  comes  to  me 
That  the  game  as  a  whole  is  far  from  what 

Its  fragments  used  to  lie, 
A  s,iteil  sight  ii.v  indulgence  dulled 

Yearns  for  Ihe  continence 
Compelled  by  circumstances  like  that 

Of  the  liolt>  in  the  lefl-fii'lil  fence. 

— Di  troit  Tribune, 

The  Blessings  of  Nightfall, 

W  lieti  Ihi'  siiades  of  iiigiil  have  fallen  and 
Tile  peaceful  hours  have  come. 

The  oarsman,  slee|)ing,  rests  his  skull. 
The  giddy  girl  her  gum. 

The  wagon-maker  rest.s  his  tongue; 

The  artist— pale  and  weak— 
His  palate  rests  at  night:  commercial 

Travelers  rest  their  cheek. 

The  hardware  man  iloth  rest  his  nails, 

'l''he  watch  his  faint  alarms; 
The  stovepipe  ma  11  his  elliows  stiff. 

The  soldier  rests  his  arms. 

Coal  miners  rest  their  veins  at  night. 

Indians  their  scalps  do  rest; 
Tlic'  packer  his  ribs  ami  shouldeis.  while 

The  carpenter  rests  his  chest. 

And  while  we're  resting  b  t  lis  all 

Tills  vote  of  thanks  send  in:— 
"I'raise  Moriiheus  that  woman,  when 

She  sleeps,  must  rest  her  chin!" 

—Chicago  News, 


Bryan  and  the  Angel. 


Aiioii  Hill  Hryan,  ma.v  bis  trilii'  decrease! 
Awoke  one   night   from  a   deep  dream  of 
peace. 

And  saw  within  the  moonlight  in  his  room. 
Making  it  rich  anil  silverlike  in  liloom. 
An  angel  writing  in  a  book  of  gold, 
Kxceeding  gall  had  made  Hill  Hryan  liold. 
And  to  the  jiresence  in  the  room  he  said: 
"What  writest  thou?"   The  vision  raised  it,- 
head. 

And,  with  a  look  of  what  he  might  expect. 
Answered:     "Their  names  who'll  get  it  in 
the  neck." 

"And  am   T  one?"  asked  Abou,     "I  don't 
know," 

Replied  the  angel.   AJiou  spake  more  low. 
Rut  cheerily  still,  anil  said:    "I  pray.  thee, 
sir. 

Write  me  ;is  one  not  liable  to  err." 
The  angel  wrote  and  vanished.    The  next 
night 

It  came  again  witli  a  great  November  Ught. 
And  sliowed   tlii'  names  of  those  knocked 

g;ille.v-west  : 
And  lo.  Hill  Pryan's  name  led  all  the  rest! 

Looking  for  Information. 

These  queries  oft  occur  to  me; 

Kach  iiroves  a  mental  teaser:  — 

Tf  Rome  was  so  denied  mighty,  how 

Dill  siie  li't  Julius  Caesar? 

Wlial  cinch  was  it  Hu'wer  Tjytton  had 

•Viient  "The  Coming  Race?" 

Should  every  Alabamian 

Possess  a  Mobile  face? 

Did  tile  daybreak  out  in  tears 

Hec.mse  the  poor  night  fell? 

Is  a  .ioke  playeil  on  a  convict 

A  regular  prison  cell? 

If  a  country  youth  should  visit  France, 
Is  he  bound  lo  go  to  Roueii? 
And  is  a  bear  a  maltster. 
Hecause  he's  always  Bruin? 

—New  Orleans  Times- Democrat. 

The  Picture  in  the  Mirror. 

l''roni  tile  corner  of  Ids  mirror 

A  pictured  faci-  looks  out: 
The  lips  are  slightly  puckered 

In  a  saucy  little  noiit. 
There  she  greets  him  nii;ht  and  morning. 

As  some  dainty,  watchful  sprite; 
There  she  guards   him   while  lie  slumbers 

Through  the  long  and  lonesome  night. 

She  is  not  the  tender  sweetheart 

He  intends  lo  wed  some  ila.v; 
She  is  not  bis  little  sister. 

In  the  old  home,  far  awav; 
Sh"  is  not  his  boyhood's  idol. 

There  lo  call  up  \ain  regrets- 
She  is  .iusl  a  fancy  picture 

l'"roni  a  liox  of  cigarettes. 

—Cleveland  Post. 


A  Woman's  Finger. 


.M   liliisli  of  dawn  upon  tile  se\-eiith  cla.\' 
Oiiil  chose  witli  jiali>-nt  care  bis  jnirest  cla.\. 
.•\nd  from  it  fashioned  in  His  wondrous  way 

A  woman's  Hnger— rosy,  fair  and  frail: 
Whose   velvet   touch  God  gave   the  magic 
power 

To  chaim  with   fond  caress  each  trouliled 
hour. 

Then   left    the  charm     to    woman  as  her 
dower — 

A   magic   wand   to  smooth   life's  thorny 
trail. 

His  work  complete,  (iod  sank  to  rest,  and 
slept. 

Wlien  from  bis  black  aliode  with  stealthy 
step 

.And  cunning  leer  the  crafty  devil  crept. 
And  on  thai  linger 's  tip  he  put  — a  nail. 


Poodle  Dog-  Restaurant.  S.  E,  corner  (iraut 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  42'.>.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  pi-oprietors. 


If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaned  and  pressed  for  $1,00,  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory,  221%  Geary,  rooms  I'J, 
20,  21,    'Phone  Main  5859. 


Maisoii  Tortoni  French  Kotisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  riHim.s, 
banquet  liall.    S.  Constatiliui,  proprietor. 


When  trhe  Kastern  visitor  reat-hes  Scin 
Jose  he  is  often  at  a  loss  to  know  where 
to  go  for  a  team.  He  w-ill  make  n^^  mis- 
take, however,  if  ht  directs  his  steiis  to 
the  Ho'tel  Vendome  Stables,  headquivr- 
ters  «£  the  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Com- 
pany, From  here  the  stage  coach  for  the 
T.,ick  Observatory  sets  out  every  morn- 
ing, and  there,  too,  you  can  find  on  call 
tlie  fastest  horses,  the  neatest  and  trim- 
me,sit  r:gs  and  thtj  tidiest  equipments. 
F,  H.  Ross  &  Sons  are  proprietors, 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  halt  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York, 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Dake  City.  Ogden  and  Chicago,  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  daily  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  tu 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco,  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe,  D,  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


h;.s  an  eagle  on  it ; 
and  all  good  shirts 

"STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 

have  this  m.-irk  on  tliem : 
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"ELECTRicMorivE- Power 

ijRANSMITTED  fflOM  fbLSOl*! 

r6Ey£NT£ENDAY6  RACING 


CASSASA'S  EXPOS mON  BAND. 


DOK'T  FAIL  TS  '^r^fil 

EXCURSION  RATES. 
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CHAUNCEY  M.  Depew,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Uel  Monte:  "1  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness. " 


Wlien  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCMONEWALD,  MANAGER 
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AMPINQ 


Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
^=    Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

5anta  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

>hasta  Region 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  informaiion  as  to  Ticket  Rates.  Routes  of  Travel, 
k  ..  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
acific  Company,  or  at 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Kloor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Market  Street,  Cirand  Hotel.  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

VAl.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenccr  Agent 

I  RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

II  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 

*acific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Mspatch  steamers  from  San  Irancisco  for  ports  in 
ka  9  a.m.  July  j.  i  j,  i8.  zS,  August  2,  12.  27. 
:  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  j,  8, 
..  2j,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
I  iir  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay.  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
8,  12,  16,  20,  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports.  9  a.m.  July 
6,  ID,  14.  18,  22,  26,  50  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 
For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
iTi,  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
ewport,  II  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
luirth  day  thereafter. 

ForEnsenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Par., 
Itata  and  Guaymas,  Mex,,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  j  and  25lh 
f  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office  :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

(jeneral  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields~~^ 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  k.ites  ti.  CAI'H  TOWN 
S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Sept.  22, 
i8q6.  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Alameda."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursda>'.  September  17.  i8t)b  at  /  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKKl.S   &    KKOS.   CO..  General  Agents 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


A.    K.  DAGGETT 


rawing  of  Deeds 
nd  all  Legal  Papers 
specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actuallv  paid  up  in  cash       -       -  $1,000.00000 
Deposits  December  51,  1895  -       -        jo, 727, 586  59 

Reserve  Fund    ------        750.000  00 

Cjuaranleed  Capital      -      -      -      -  1,200,00000 

OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  Beckhk 
First  Vice-President.  EUVVARD  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  A.  C.  Heinekkr 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse,    A.  C.  Heineker. 
O.  Shoemann.  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart,  Dan'l  Meyer 
Nic.  Van  Bergen.    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  jo,  1896  -  $2}, 657, 219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1.594,08; 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTOR.S 
George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  I)E  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  Cf>untr%'. 
N"  charge  is  rii.iJe  f'>r  pass  book  or  entrnnic  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  f>>tr««>t,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Jnstitiite  Uuilding 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STOUV,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  IIoopkr,  Vice-I'rcs. 
UIRKCTORS — Jas.  I).  Phclaii,  S.  G.  Mun)liy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  <"..  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Kobt.  McKlroy.Jos.  I).  (Jranl. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approvo{t  securities.    Depoj^its  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  I'argo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  lianUs. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

"royal  exchange  assurance 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  H.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  f2i,5H4,/,I3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
nonVKT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH.  Assilant  Manacer 
NATHAN  &  KINfiSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Ai.x  La  Chapelle. 
Germany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6,854,685.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  General  Managers 

When  You  Leave  Town  [lIXs  in'th"'" 
SAFE   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

01-  THE 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours,  8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 

BIDS 

FOR 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 

Okkk  k  op  ttie  Yosemite  Commissioneks/ 
San  Fi'anci.sco,  August  11,  ISlMi.  ) 
In  acvordiiiice  witli  UuleXXXlVof  t  ho  Utiles 
and  Kegiilatioii.s  frovcrninp  Yo.scniitu  VuUe.v 
■  and  Mai'iiHi.sa  Big  Ti'fC  Grove,  adopted  July 
Ls;t(i,  sealed  bids  are  hereby  invited  for  thi; 
for  the  following  i-omtessions  and  privileges  in 
the  Yosemite  (irant  for  the  year  beginning 
November  I,.189(i,  and  ending  October  1,  18'.)7, 
viz. : 

First  -For  keepitig  a  livery  sttible  and  con- 
ducting a  general  livery  business  in  the  \'al- 
ley,  and  also  for  the  rental  of  the  Koyal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stables. 

Second-  For  rental  of  stable  and  coach  house 
on  Georgia  Avenue  for  stage  lieail(|Uarters. 

Third  I'^in- rental  of  hotel,  otil  buildings  and 
grounds  at  ( Jliicier  Point  and  privilegiMjf  con- 
ducting a  hotel  business  at  that  point. 

Fourth-  For  rental  of  store  btiilding  and 
privilege  of  coiniiM't iiig  a  general  merchandise 
business  in  the  Valley. 

Bids  must  be  presented  to  tiio  Secretary  on 
or  before 

Monday,  October  12,  1896 

at  12  o'clock  M.,  at  office  of  Comniissioiicrs, 
San  i'^ancisco. 

Bids  must  b(!  accompanied  b.v  .sufficient 
guarantt'c  that  contract  shall  biM-arried  out  hv 
bidders  to  tht!  satisfaction  of  tlie  ( 'onunission- 
ers,  'I'he  ( 'ommissioiH-rs  reservt^  I  be  right  to 
i-ejcct  any  and  all  bids. 

.lOHN  F.  SHKKMAN, 

Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
Hooin  2,'),  Tenth  Floor,  Mills  nuildiiig,  S.  F. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

KSTATI  OF  OSCAK  J.  I'LTLRSON,  DtXEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  jjiven  by  the  undersigned,  A.  Freese, 
Administrator  of  the  Fslate  of  Oscar  J.  I*eterson,  de- 
ceased, to  the  I  reditors  of  and  all  persons  having:  claims 
ajyainsi  the  s.od  deceased,  to  e.\hibit  them  with  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  15, 
Chronicle  Building,  the  same  bein^;  his  place  for  the 
transaction  "f  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the  (.^ily 
and  Counlv  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califofnia. 

A.  C.  FRFFSli, 
Adm'i  of  the  Ustale  of  (Jsiar  I'eierson,  deceased. 
J.  I).  SUI.l. IVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  AuKUst  iz,  1896, 


NOTICE  OF  ASSESSMENT.  —  BUL- 
lion  Mining  Company.  Location  of  principal 
place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California. 
Location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  Hlh 
day  of  August,  189o.  an  assessment  (No.  42) 
of  ten  cents  per  sliare  was  levied  upon  the 
capital  stock  of  the  Corporation,  payable 
immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin  to 
the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  the  Uilh  day  of  Sep- 
tember. I81I6,  will  be  deliJiquenl  and  adver- 
tised for  sale  at  public  auction,  and  unless 
payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
THUHSL")AY,  the  Rth  day  of  October,  1896, 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses 
of  sale. 

By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
OfTice— Room  20,  No.  331  Pine  street,  San 
Francisco,  California. 

NOTICE   TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  FRll)  I.ARStN.  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  ^i\'en  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C.  Freese, 
administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen.  deceased,  to 
the  creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having;  claims  against  the 
said  deceased,  to  e.xhibit  them  with  the  necessary  \'ouchers 
within  four  months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice 
to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  15,  Chronicle  Building, 
San  Francisco,  California,  the  same  being  his  place  for 
the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 

Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator, 

Dated  at  San  Francisco.  August  j\,  i8q('. 

ASSKSSM  K.NT  .N(  )TK  'F, 
Alta  Silver  Minin};;  Company 

Ass<?ssincnl  No.  ."vi 

.Vmoinit  per  sliare,  1(1  cents 

Lt^vied  Sei)teinber  7',  IS'.Ml 

Delinquent  in  ot1l<-e,  ()cti>ber  I-.',  IS'.IC, 

Day  of  .sale  of  delinquent  stocl<  Nov.  'J,  isi«l 

.1.  K.  JACOnrS,  Sci'i-etary 
Office,  room       Nevada  Block,  Saii  l'"i'anci.sco 

.\SSi  ;SSM  KNT  N(  )TI( '  K 
Gould  &  Curry  Silver  Mining;  Company 

AssessiniMit  No.  ill 

Aniouiil  pel- share,  l.">  cctils 

Lcvi<'d  Sei)l  ember  1,  ISiMl 

Delin<|U«Mit  in  office.  Octol)cr  .">,  ISIIC, 

Day  of  sale  of  deliiKinent  stock,  Oct.  In'.ii; 

A.  K.  DFltBUOW,  Secretary 
Ontcc,  I-  1  I'l'.i,  Nevada  Block,  Sail  l''raiu'isco 

.\SSKSS.\1KNT  N(  mCF 
Occidental  Consolidated  Mining;  Co. 

Assessment  No. 

Amount  ptu'  share,  ID  cents 

Lcvicil  Sei)tember  "J,  ISilC, 

DeliiKiuent  in  office,  Octobers,  LSiKi 

Day  of  .sal(^  of  (UdiiKiuent  stock,  Oct.  -.I'J,  IS'.).') 

A.  K.  DUHBKOW,  Secictary 
Offict",  room  (ill.  Nevada  Block,  Ssui  Francisco 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17.S0         No.  'J  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 
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Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
Celebrated  ...... 

Peruvian 

Bitters 


Charli  s  S.  \Vhi-:i-;li  R 


KkNST  }r.  I.UDWIO 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Truncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1906  SUTTKK  STKBKT 


Wc  Have  Appointed 


Coburn,  Tevis  L  Co, 


OUR  AGENTS 

FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
t  MENIER 


MENIER    &  CO 


COMET 
OOLONG 


The  oMc«t  atifl  most  re- 
liable bra  (1  ut  Tea  on  the 
in:irket.  Sold  only  mi  I/3  lb 
ua.ters  at  2u  els.  per  paper. 


PH0I06RAPHiCAPPARAIUSe<SUPPLI[5t^i 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaiid  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    ,  . 

Heavy  Naught,  ATa(,"n  and  Draper  Dui  ks 

From  30  to  lit  Miches  wide 
Moiiument»l  and  Imperial  Ounce  DuckH 

Manui.ictured  by  Rurphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vornon  Compnny  I  ncific  Coa^t 

B--ltimor'>  Sole  Age:its 

It  Makes  the  Hair  Grow 

Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic 

Mrs.  E.  E.  McLtAN,  Physician  for  tlie  Hair 

Hours:    lo  to  12.  i  to  6 
St.  Ann'j  BuildinK.  5an  Francisco 


BUU  GROCERS  KBEP  IT 


The  whole  iif  inv  Mock  al 

KCmOvdl  >aiC  '2'^-"*  Market  street 
■  V>liivv>«i  ^Mi*  now  f.,r  sale  at  an  im- 
mense reJui  tion  troni  the  usii.il  prices,  before  reino\'al  to 

New  Store,  72 1  Market  Street 

in  tile  Bancroft  HuiUinj^ 
Suits  lo  OrJer  from  .f  lo  Trousers  t.i  (  )r  Jer  fri>m  $3 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 


THE    WAV  K 
STORIES  OF  THE  DAY 


:mI(1- 
Uills 


nierht." 
help  it.' 
liavo  to; 


In  the  September  "McCliiri  's  "  there  ;ire 
some  erood  stories  of  Whistler.  The  great 
p  linti  r  loves  to  say  startling  things,  and  thr 
root  of  many  of  his  witticisms  is  the  unex- 
peclril.  An  admirer  once  said  lo  him.  "Mr. 
Whi-^tlfr.  there  are  only  two  great  painters, 
yourself  and  Velasquez."  AVhlsthr  slowly 
winkcil  his  left  eye.  anil  asked.  "Why  dra.T 
in  Velasiinez?" 

.Ati  o'd  laily  lauiling  up  the  Thames  secn- 
fry.  said  lo  Wiiistler.  "The  whole  trip  :ilon^' 
the  river  was  liltf  a  series  of  your  superb 
etchings."  "Yees,"  he  ro|)'ied.  "nature  is 
crefping  up." 

Wliistlor  is  without  financial  ability,  and 
in  spite  of  the  large  sums  he  reci  i\  es  for 
his  pictures  is  continually  in  debt.  It  is  by 
no  means  an  uncommon  experience  for  him 
to  have  a  bailiff  in  his  house.  However,  he 
Icnows  how'  to  manage  them,  and  one  man 
who  eommrnced  his  occupancy  very  inaus- 
piciously  was  trained  subsequently  to  act 
as  butkr  at  one  of  the  artist's  dinners.  This 
man  grew  impatient  after  a  hit  and  asked 
for  his  money.  Whistli  r  told  him  he  could 
not  pay  him.  whereupon  the  fellow  covered 
the  front  of  the  buililing  up  with  posters 
announcing  a  big  sale.  The  painter  look 
the  affair  as  a  joke  and  sent  out  invitalions 
to  all  his  friends  to  a  lunfheon  parly 
ing.  "You  will  know  tlie  house  by  th 
of  sal"  stuck  up  outside." 

< 'ti  another  occasion  a  bailiff  lUniiindfd 
what  is  known  in  the  profession  as  "iiowses- 
finn  rponi  y  "  It  bting  customary  fnr  a  debt- 
or to  11  V  th"  hire  of  the  deputy  sh  rifT  who 
is  luit  in  eh  irge  of  his  effects.  Whisth  r 
sa'il  hi'  had  no  m'-ans.  whereupon  the  fellow 
began  to  snivel.  "1  have  my  own  family 
to  ki  I  |).  and  my  own  ri  nt  lo  pay."  -  "Yon 
should  do  as  I  do.'  sai<l  Whistler,  "and  have 
a  man  in  yourself." 

The  "Voulh's  Companion  "  tills  a  slory  of 
a  liritlsh  showman  who  was  making  a  i)ro- 
Icnireil  stay  in  a  town  in  the  north  of  l-^ng- 
laiiil.  In  the  audience  his  attention  was  nt- 
traoii  il  to  a  youngster  who  came  to  the  p"r- 
form  inee  I'Ver.v  night  ami  always  fell  as'eei). 
II"  .'iddresse.l  the  boy;  "I  say.  niv  little 
n^an.  what  do  you  go  to  sleep  for  wlu  n  you 
<  ome  here?"  "Can't  U.  i  p  awake."  s  iid  llu- 
voiini.'^sti  r.  "You  see  it  is  a  b^asMy  bon 
lookimr  at  them  doing  the  sam»  thii;';  everN 
"Why  do  you  come  then?"  "T  can't 
replied  the  youth  doloroosly;  '1 
I  have  got  a  season  ticket.  " 
H.  C.  IJunner  was  doing  I^ondon  willi 
I..awrrnce  llutlon.  and  conceived  a  violenl 
form  of  Anglophob' I.  They  were  in  We  st- 
minster Alibey.  In  the  Poets'  Corner.  Run- 
ner, in  the  presciK'--  of  the  immortal  dead, 
ceased  railing  ,it  Ihe'r  countrymen.  "There 
are  some  good  and  greit  ICnglishmen,  afur 
all.  Harry.  "  said  Hultcn.  "There  are  Ihne 
kinds  of  Knglishmen  whom  I  can  endun  .  " 
saiil  Huniur;  "Ihe  Scotch.  Ihi'  Irish,  and  the 
dead.  " 

In  "Human  Doeunn  nls  "  Mr.  Byers  ti  lis  a 
story  of  Shirman  on  the  way  to  Richmond 
reviewing  his  army  at  ( Joliisborough.  The 
men  Wi  re  in  rags;  many  were  bare-legged, 
and  some  of  them  almost  ha.tless.  "Only 
look  at  the  poor  fellows  with  their  bare 
legs."  said  an  o.licer.  "Splendid  legs."  re- 
turned the  Ueneral.  with  a  twinkle  in  his 
eye.  "Wou'd  give  both  of  mine  for  .iny 
one  of  them." 

On  the  way  to  Uiclimond  t-'lurman  piiil 
lull  slight  attention  to  dress.  Iiut  when  he 
iliil  the  staff  knew  something  was  going  to 
liai)|)<  n.  "There  is  going  to  be  a  llghl  to- 
day, sure."  said  Co'.onel  Amlenreid  of  the 
staff  one  morning.  "How  can  you  tell.' 
disked  a  comrade.  "Why.  man,  the  Gener- 
al's over  thf  re  by  the  lire  putting  on  a  clean 
collar."  That  day  Cheraw  with  forty  can- 
non fell  into  thi'  hands  of  the  army. 

The  diflieulty  of  catching  the  Siieaker'.-, 
eye  in  Congress  is  lllustrati<l  by  a  story 
about  Congressmen  liurriTI  of  Illinois  and 
Speaker  Reed.  For  many  months  Bun.  11 
had  1)11  n  trying  to  get  th.^-.igh  the  Hoii.-e 
a  private  bill  which  he  had  in  tO'A'  for  one 
of  his  constituents.  I'"inal'y  the  Speaki  i 
agi  ei  il  at  a  C(  rlain  limv-  to  take  it  up.  Ni  .m 
m;rr.ingat  Ih  •  lirsl  c;pp,r:unily  Bvirrell  was 
on  his  feet  waving  his  hand.  The  Speak,  r 
announced.  "The  gentleman  from  Illinois 
is  recognized."  A  page  started  frantically 
up  the  oi-ile.  hut  Cannon,  a'so  of  Illinois,  in- 
lirpo.ied  himself,  ami  handed  the  Mercury 
a  bill  which  he  hastily  took  back  to  the 
Spi  alcer's  desk.  Heed  was  angry,  but  reit- 
erated "The  gentleman  from  Illinois."  An- 
other page  started  to  follow  th.-  direction  ot 
th-  Speak:  r'seye  and  r.in  into  Mr.  Graff,  also 
of  Illinois,  and  he  too  had  a  bill  which  the 
page  took.  By  this  time  Heed  was  boiling 
ovtr.  but  determined  that  BuricII  should 
get  his  chance,  again  announced.  "The  gen- 
tleman from  Illinois.""  This  time  Mr.  Hur- 
relTs  bill  reached  its  destination,  bat  there 
was  much  mrrrlment  among  the  other  twain 
whose  m  asures  had  received  unexpected  at- 
ti  ntion  on  the  strength  of  their  colleague  "s 
good  luck. 

A    SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks.  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


Among  the  ninny  ^rcat  Fiii.iiiciiil  ('(irporntions  on  llie  Pacific  Coast, 
niiiie  rank  lii^her  llinii  llio 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  arc  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Iterord  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  I'irnily  Kstablished 

D  J.  Stapi.fs,  President  Vv'yi.  J.  UrTiO'*,  Vice-President  n.  I-'.^vmonvii.i  k,  2d  V.-l'res.,  Scc"y 
J.  n.  I.KVis  .N,  Marine  Sec  y   Lot'is  Wkinman.v,  .Asst.  Sec'y         Sri-.enK.v  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-or  TMH 


Palace  Hotel 


I 


lias  hceu  extended  to  ■what  was  formerly  thed 
City  Restaurant.  This  iiumense  room,  whichJ 
l:as  a  direct  entrance  frota  Market  Street  ia| 
1. iiowii  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIIIS'  GICH.L  ROOH" 


Nkw  Dmpartuki-; — Ciiakactkkizihi  t:v  I'ko.mit  Jj;;iiviei; — Mdumrati';  Liiarc.k.s 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Three  days' 
wonder 


Mr.  F.  Siefi'Ce  writes  that  he  went 
t(i  Byron  w  ith  the  Kotit  in  its  most 
severe  form,  and  w.is  COMPLETtLV 
CURED  in  three  days.  Those  miner  il 
springs  h:i\'e  become  famous  for  sue!) 
cures,  .ind  e  seciirej  m;itiv  a  testi- 
monial for  tlie  erticienc\-  <if  Rvrnr,  ;is  a 
s:initoriiim. 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Cu5ta  Co..  Cal. 


Oeenpies  tbe  likck  h 
Momgomorj',  \\>-^\. 


(iiTided  bv 
uticr  lUfeets 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

AliSttLL  TH.^  Hktl'Iv'U(.)H 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  5an  Francisco 

Average  winter  temper.itiire  64  de.grees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  tirst-class.  Modern,  E.\- 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Wartield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Priiprieti>rs. 


or  t/io'je  who  a-p'eri-te  Comfo't  n-rf  A'l-nfion 


 scrupulonsl \-  .  an: 

 accessible  to  ail  street  c;;r  liaci 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 co'ivenienlly  situated  for  busined 

wen; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  fauiifi 

to  spend  tl;e  winter; 

 moderate  i  1  price,  yet  first-cls 

in  every  par'.  icul;ir. 

AMI^KICAS  or  KUROPKA-'  I'l.A.'* 

K.  li.  SOULK,  .'Manager 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIOMEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIifi^TA  EXPOSITION 

OF  SI.X  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines^ 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  rionteomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  llotet 

Ask  your  Elacksraith  to  .shoe  yot 
horbe  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


-<;i\  K  TIIKIM  A  TltlJ 


A  QUIKT  IIOMK  OCCIDENTAL 

CKNTR.\LLY  HOTELl 
LOCATMD  **W  * 

SAX  l''UAXCISCO 

WM.  □.  HOOPCR,  MANAcnn 

Golden  Eagle  Hotel 

(.U'AI'      I  ITl  S.  I'r.ipriei..t> 

A  nODERN  FiRST=CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 
^  Marshall  F.  Jones  ^ 


Order  Your  Carriaghs  and  Coupes 

OF  TIIE^  —  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO* 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 
joo  Suiter  Street,  cirner  Kearny 
48  Kighth  Street,  or 
St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Stre« 
ftt  earner  and  Train  Sen.'ice  a  specialty    Tlione  195 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/Hercbant  Tailor 

■Many  Noveltl'S  in 
mported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Siwcialty. 

622  MarVet  S'reet,  .«an  FrancNco 

nTp-«tflir<*.  o-tr>.>».ite  PulRce  Hotel) 


Brushes!;:; 


■  b.irber*;.  bakers.  bortiMacks.  bai 
ises.  billiard  tables,  brewers,  boc^^ 
binders,  candymakers.  canners,  dyel 
fl<uir  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhanj^ers,  printei 
painters,  ^hoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tannei 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

609  SACRAMENTO 
BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 


TEL.  56/0 


jl  A.       Merchant  Tailor  0 

i         Room  113  and  115,  Phelan  Building  ^ 

^  SAN  I  IMNC.ISCO,  CAL.  ^ 
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••THE    SLIPPERY  SILVER-MAN." 

The  silver  man  is  a  slippery  individual  in  an  argu- 
ment. His  tongue,  like  Mr.  Bryan's  oratory,  is  burdened 
with  contradictions  and  glaring  inconsistencies.  One 
moment  he  will  enthusiastically  affirm  that  free  coinage 
will  give  us  more  money  and  a  cheaper  dollar,  and  so 
lift  up  the  price  of  goods  and  increase  the  rewards  of  toil. 
Another  time  he  will  tell  us  we  need  a  cheaper  money  to 
permit  the  manufacturer  to  compete  with  the  cheap  labor 
of  Japan,  and  in  the  next  breath  he  will  be  equally  de- 
cided in  declaring  that  with  Hryanism  silver  will  inevit- 
ably rise  to  the  price  of  gold  and  be  worth  $1.29  per 
ounce. 

Take  the  "Examiner"  of  Wednesday  last.  Side  by  side 
are  two  articles  advocating  free  coinage  of  silver  for  dia- 
metrically opposite  reasons. 

The  Chairman  of  the  State  Silver  Convention,  speaking, 
not  as  an  individual,  but  authoritatively  as  the  highest 
officer  of  the  silver  organization  in  this  State,  gives  voice 
to  some  statements  well  worthy  of  closest  scrutiny.  He 
violently  declares  that  Japan  has  an  enormous  advantage 
over  us,  from  an  industrial  point  of  view,  because  it  is 
on  a  silver  basis,  and  because  its  workingmen  are  "ob- 
livious of  the  fact  that  the  metal  out  of  which  their  money 
is  made  has  fallen  50  per  cent  as  measured  in  gold  in  the 
money  centres  of  Europe  and  America."  And  then,  from 
this  condition  of  affairs,  he  reasons  that  the  American 
workingman,  whose  dollar,  he  affirms,  is  a  200-cent  dol- 
lar, cannot  compete  with  the  "oblivious  Japanese  work- 
ingman. Clinching  his  argument  on  the  other  side,  he 
announces  that  "It  is  at  once  apparent  that  the  Ameri- 
can manufacturer."  Mark  you!  Manufacturer!  Not  work- 
ingman! "will  be  driven  to  the  same  extremities"  as  the 
the  farmer.  Then  the  gentleman,  having  pronounced  our 
manufacturer  very  sick,  proposes  a  remedy  for  his  fright- 
ful impending  ills.  What  is  it  he  proposes?  Is  it  a  high 
protective  tariff  against  Japanese  cheap  labor?  Not 
much.  His  friends  have  no  mines  out  of  which  they  may 
dig  protective  tariffs.  This  is  what  he  proposes,  and  we 
must  credit  him  with  being  perfectly  serious  in  the 
matter. 

He  says: 

"The  remedy  will  not  be  found  in  tariff  schedules, 
but  rather  in  changing  our  financial  system  so 
as  to  scale  down  the  purchasing  power  of  our  dollar 
and  raise  the  purchasing  power  of  theirs." 

The  author  of  this  statement  is  the  Chairman  of  the 
Silver  party  in  the  State  of  California.  His  language 
takes  on  something  of  an  official  character  that  must 
not  be  overlooked.  Reduced  to  plain  Anglo-aaxon,  he 
means,  if  words  have  any  meaning,  that  our  dollar  must 
be  scaled  down  in  value  and  pass  current  from  our  manu- 
fjif<turers  to  our  laborers  as  a  full  value  dollar.  This 
means,  if  it  means  anything,  a  surreptitious  and  cunning- 
ly devised  reduction  of  wages  to  compete  with  Japan.  It 
means  that  we  will  deceive  labor  by  giving  it  the  same 
number  of  dollars  we  are  now  paying,  but  the  dollar 
we  will  then  be  giving  out  will  De  one  that  has  been 


"scaled  down"  and  is  a  cheap  and  debased  dollar.  It 
means  that  we  must  inject  a  little  of  the  Japanese  mi- 
crobe of  "oblivion"  into  the  brawny  arm  of  the  man  who 
works.  Mark  well  the  remedy,  and  the  physician  who 
prescribes  it.    Paraphrased,  this  is  what  he  proposes: 

The  American  manufacturer  cannot  afford  to  pay  his 
laborer  in  a  coin  as  valuable  as  the  American  dollar 
so  long  as  the  Japanese  are  able  to  pay  their  labor  in  a 
50-cent  dollar.  To  permit  the  American  manufacturer  to 
compete  with  Japanese  labor  we  must  scale  down  the 
value  and  purchasing  power  of  our  dollar  and  raise  the 
value  and  purchasing  power  of  the  money  that  the  Jap- 
anese manufacturer  is  paying  to  Japanese  labor. 

Of  course,  the  physician  prescribing  this  nostrum  can- 
not mean  that  American  and  Japanese  wages  will  be  re- 
adjusted to  harmonize  with  the  new  money  values.  He 
cannot  mean  that  the  Japanese  laborer  would  then  re- 
ceive a  less  number  of  his  Japanese  dollars  with  an  in- 
creased purchasing  power,  and  that  the  American  laborer 
would  then  receive  a  larger  number  of  his  depreciated 
American  dollars:  because,  if  this  were  so,  the 
American  manufacturer  would  gain  nothing,  and  the 
competitive  conditions  would  rf  main  unchanged. 

We  have  been  advised  that  "The  Wave"  ought  to  em- 
phasize the  fact  that  the  silver  movement  is  merely  a 
great  scheme  to  reduce  wages.  The  Chairman  of  the 
Silver  party  of  California  has  emphasized  this  point  to 
such  an  extent  that  it  will  be  unnecessary  for  us  to  dwell 
upon  it. 

Now  look  upon  the  other  side.  Take  the  editorial  in 
the  column  parallelling  the  article  just  referred  to.  There 
you  find  another  reason  for  favoring  Bryan,  which  can- 
not be  true  if  the  contention  of  the  other  gentleman  is 
true.  There  we  are  told  that  under  free  coinage  silver 
will  jump  to  $1.29  an  ounce  and  things  will  go  humming 
along  without  any  disturbance  or  panic.  "Silver  will  go 
to  $1.29."  says  the  "Examiner,  "because  of  the  new  de- 
mand for  it."  The  idea,  then,  is  not  that  we  are  to  have 
cheaper  money,  because  if  silver  rises  to  $1.29  it  will  be 
equal  to  gold.  Perhaps,  then,  the  "Examiner's"  idea  is 
that  we  shall  have  more  money.  An  examination  of  the 
flies  of  that  paper  discloses  that  it  has  already  editorially 
announced  its  belief  that  "there  is  not  a  stock  of  silver 
bullion  anywhere  in  the  world  sufficient  to  raise  our 
money  supply  by  even  10  per  cent."  Then  the  "Exam- 
iner" is  favoring  silver,  not  because  it  will  give  us 
cheaper  money,  not  because  it  will  give  us  more  money; 
but  for  some  other  reason. 

Perhaps  a  few  extracts  from  this  same  article  will  bet- 
ter explain  the  astounding  attitude  of  that  most  astound- 
ing journal.  After  attempting  to  illustrate  the  modus 
operandi  by  which  silver  will  rise  to  $1.29,  it  says,  with 
some  suggestion  of  delightful  sarcasm: 

"If  the  contemplation  of  silver  and  gold  is  too  confusing 
to  the  gold  monometallists.  suppose  we  illustrate  the 
matter  by  taking  wheat.  Suppose  the  Hanna  Syndicate 
had  its  $.550,000,000  in  cash  in  hand  and  took  a  notion 
that  it  would  put  wheat  up  to  $1.00  a  bushel.  If  then  it 
wa?  found  that  the  surplus  wheat  in  the  world  all  told 
was  only  200,000.000  bushels,  could  there  be  any  doubt 
of  the  ability  of  the  syndicate  to  carry  out  its  wish?  If 
the  200.000,000  bushels  were  dumped  on  it  all  at  once  it 
would  buy  them,  pay  for  them,  and  call  for  more  on 
which  to  spend  the  remaining  $350,000,000  of  its  capital. 
Under  such  conditions  would  there  be  any  wheat  in  the 
world  selling  for  less  than  $1.00?    Certainly  hot." 

"Suppose  the  Hanna  Syndicate  took  a  notion  to  put 
wheat  up  to  one  dollar  a  bushel,"  says  the  "Examiner." 
Then  Hanna  &  Co.  would  be  "bull  operators"  on  the 
wheat  market.  We  do  not  "bull"  a  market  for  fun.  The 
little  transaction,  pictured  by  the  "Examiner"  as  being 
on  all-fours  with  the  silver  movement,  might,  in  mer- 
cantile circles,  be  known  as  a  "corner."  "Corners"  are 
generally  regarded  by  the  great  public  as  being  illegiti- 
mate and  reprehensible.  The  "cornering"  of  commodities 
is  at  best  a  practice  which  tends  largely  toward  monopoly 
l)ure  and  simple.  But  the  illustration  is  most  apt,  and 
gives  an  insight  into  the  "Examiner's"  idea  of  the  silver 
question  that  is  indeed  surprising  and  instructive.  The 
article  continues: 

"And  when  the  United  States"  (which  has  taken  a  no- 
tion to  "bull"  silver  up  to  $1.29)  "has  taken  all  the  silver 
in  the  world  and  paid  $1.29  per  ounce  for  it  in  goods  or 
securities  or  gold,  and  has  goods  and  securities  and  gold 
in  sight  to  pay  for  hundreds  of  millions  more,  will  it  be 
l)ossible  to  get  silver  anywhere  for  less  than  $1.29  per 
ounce?  To  suppose  so  is  to  suppose  that  men  sell  goods 
for  50  cents  when  they  know  they  can  get  a  dollar  for 
them — which  is  not  a  common  principle  of  human  ac- 
tion." 

The  idiocy  of  the  "Examiner's"  imaginary  transaction 
is  plain,  for  it  assumes  that  it  is  a  "common  principle  of 
human  action"  to  pay  more  for  a  thing  than  it  is  worth. 
It  proposes  that  our  Government  shall  indulge  in  just 
such  an  idiotic  policy,  however.  It  proposes  that  we 
shall  coin  silver  at  the  ratio  of  16  to  1.  when  its  real 
ratio  is  32  to  1.  It  proposes  that  the  Government  shall 
offer  an  ounce  of  gold  for  16  ounces  of  silver,  when  it 
can  now  obtain  32  ounces  of  silver  for  an  ounce  of  gold. 
It  proposes  that  the  Government  shall  "take  a  notion" 
to  "corner"  silver  by  offering  to  purchase  the  entire 
stock  and  output  of  the  world  at  double  its  market 
value.  It  proposes  that  the  Government  shall  assume  th.3 
attitude  of  an  operator  in  silver  bullion,  who  has  "taken 
a  notion"  to  "bull"  the  market  up  100  per  cent. 

Perhaps  one  may  not  be  charged  with  intjuisitiveness 
if  he  inquires.  For  whose  benefit  is  the  Government  to 


assume  this  most  astonishing  attitude?  Strip  down 
the  "Examiner's"  proposition,  and  it  is  simply  this,  and 
nothing  more: 

First,  Free  coinage  of  silver  will  not  increase  the  cir- 
culating medium  of  America  ^0  per  cent. 

Second,  Free  coinage  will  cause  silver  to  jump  in  value 
from  69  cents  to  $1.29  per  ounce,  and,  therefore,  will  not 
give  us  a  cheaper  dollar  than  we  have  to-day. 

Third.  Free  coinage  will  place  the  United  States  in  the 
position  of  a  mad  operator  in  bullion,  who  will  take  ail 
the  silver  offered  him  at  $1.29  per  ounce,  despite  the  fact 
that  he  can  purchase  it  for  69  cents,  and  will  keep  on 
taking  it  at  this  inflated  price  until  he  has  absorbed  the 
stock  and  output  of  the  entire  world,  and  so  forced  the 
metal  to  double  in  value. 

Now,  if  we  are  not  to  have  more  money,  and  if  we  ar^ 
not  to  have  cheaper  money,  who  would  be  benefited  by 
this  transaction?  Is  the  Government  or  are  the  peopl-' 
benefited  by  doubling  the  price  of  a  thing  they  have  to 
buy?  The  farmer  is  told  by  the  "Examiner"  that  tlv 
throwing  open  of  the  mints  will  not  "raise  wheat  to  $1.ihi 
per  bushel,  or  double  the  price  of  hogs,"  and  that  he  will 
not  have  any  more  money,  and  that  he  will  not  have  any 
cheaper  money  than  he  has  now. 

We  run  a  great  risk  in  making  this  free  silver  experi- 
ment, for  it  may  mean  disaster,  and  it  may  mean  com- 
plete financial  chaos;  and  we  ought  to  know  upon  who.=:o 
behalf  we  are  to  so  generously  assume  such  a  grave  rp- 
sponsibility.  The  farmer  has  no  silver  bullion  for  sale.W- 
know  of  no  laboring  man,  or  merchant,  or  clerk,  who  has 
any  silver  bullion  for  sale.  Then  who  has?  Here  is  a 
list  of  worthy  people  who  are  generally  credited  with  : 
having  large  quantities  of  bullion  for  sale,  and  opposite 
their  names  will  be  found  a  rough,  imperfect,  and  per- 
haps overestimated  statement  of  their  wealth,  taken 
from  an  Eastern  paper:  ^ 
The  Hearst  estate,  $75,000,000;  the  Fair  estate,  $50,000,-" 
000;  John  Mackay.  $40,000,000;  Wm.  M.  Stewart,  $40,000.- 
000;  Francis  J.  Newlands  (Sharon  estate),  $35,000,000; 
Senator  John  P.  .Tones.  $25,000,000;  Flood  estate,  $25,000,- 
000;  dCharles  E.  I.ane,  $20,000,000;  Marcus  i^aly,  $15,00ii  - 
000;  Senator  H.  M.  Teller.  $2,000,000. 

Perhaps  these  gentlemen  can  say  how  much  they  will 
be  benefited  by  this  silver  movement.  Perhaps  some  of 
them  can  state  to  the  fractional  part  of  a  day  how  long 
this  Government  can  continue  to  take  on  the  load  of  sil- 
ver that  will  then  vomit  ^rom  the  bowels  of  their  aban- 
doned mines.  Perhaps  they  have  even  figured  out  just 
how  much  profit  they  will  take  unto  themselves  before 
we  become  a  bankrupt,  impoverished  and  crippled  people, 
not  able  to  bear  the  burden  of  another  ounce  of  silver. 

The  "Examiner's"  theory  is  the  confession  of  the 
scheme  of  a,  silver-mine  owner  who  has  a  stock  of  bullion 
for  sale.  It  is  common  knowledge  that  the  great  wealt 
of  the  Hearst  estate  came  from  the  silver  mines  of  N 
vada,  and  that  much  of  its  weaK.i  is  still  locked  up  in 
silver  interests.  It  is  common  knowledge  that  the  "San 
Francisco  Examiner"  and  the  "New  York  Journal,"  both 
owned  by  Mr.  Hearst,  are  the  most  rabid  advocates  of 
free  silver  in  America.  Perhaps  no  importance  should  be 
attached  to  this  fact,  but  in  view  of  its  editorial  confes- 
sion, the  suspicion  forces  itself  upon  one's  mind  that  its 
advocacy  of  free  silver  is  not  dictated  altogether  by  un- 
selfish motives. 

In  the  same  article  from  which  we  quote,  the  "Exam- 
iner" states  that  "Free  coinage  would  not  in  itself  in- 
crease the  supply;"  and  yet  it  declares  that  it  will  in- 
crease its  value  to  $1.29.  Some  one  in  the  "Examiner" 
office  has  been  guilty  of  a  plain  and  deliberate  falsehood, 
for  this  very  statement  is  completely  contradicted  in  its 
own  columns,  by  it  own  statistician,  Mr.  Charles  G.  Yale, 
a  Democrat  and  an  able  man.  Mr.  Yale  declares  in  the 
"Examiner's"  Silver  Edition  that  the  miners  "do  not  care 
to  produce  large  quantities  of  silver  for  which  they  can 
only  get  about  60  cents.  They  prefer  to  wait  until  the 
people  declare  for  free  coinage"  and  the  Government  can  ~< 
take  silver  at  $1.29.  "Great  numbers  of  silver  mines," 
says  Mr.  Yale,  "have  closed  altogether,  while  others  have  ^ 
limited  their  output." 

Who  is  telling  the  truth?    The  "Examiner"  editor, 
who  has  an  argument  to  make  and  must  invent  conditions 
to  support  his  conclusions?    Or  the  "Examiner"  statist! 
clan,  who  has  no  argument  to  make,  but  is  simply  called 
upon  to  tabulate  facts  as  they  exist? 

If  it  were  only  possible  to  pin  all  the  advocates  of 
silver  down  to  a  comprehensible  statement  of  facts  set- 
ting forth  their  side  of  the  controversy,  it  is  safe  to  say 
an  analysis  of  their  manifesto  would  fail  to  discover  a 
shred  or  patch  of  reason  in  its  composition.  But,  as  we 
said  in  the  opening  lines  of  this  article,  "The  silver  man 
is  a  slippery  individual  in  an  argument." 

SOME    BITS    OF    GOOD  NEWS. 

Encouraging  news  is  plentiful  for  honest  money  men 
Every  day  brings  some  bit  of  information  from  the  East- 
ern States  to  make  glad  the  hearts  of  those  who  have 
been  fighting  a  patriotic  fight  against  great  odds  on  this 
coast.  Following  the  unprecedented  Vermont  majority 
comes  one  greater  and  more  to  be  remarked  in  the 
State  of  Sewall.    Not  even  in  the  days  of  the  war  be 
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tween  the  States  did  Maine  give  such  a  Republican  vote. 
And,  as  in  the  Vermont  case,  the  result  was  altogether 
I  unexpected.  It  was  thought  Mr.  Sewall's  personal  follow- 
ing would  be  sufficient  to  bring  out  the  normal  Demo- 
cratic vote,  and  that  State  pride  would  add  considerably 
to  this.  But  the  farmers,  merchants  and  fishermen  ot 
Maine  were  not  to  be  influenced  by  any  narrower  mo- 
tive than  that  of  patriotic  duty. 

It  is  now  reported  that  Mr.  Sewall,  having  failed  to 
show  any  such  strength  in  his  btate  as  was  expected, 
will  be  induced  to  withdraw  from  the  Presidential  ticket, 
and,  by  agreement  with  Watson,  a  new  man  will  be  given 
both  Populist  nominations,  for  both  are  Populist,  though 
one  calls  itself  Democratic.  This  sort  of  juggling  is  to 
the  liking  of  the  Populist  heart.  In  less  than  sixty  days 
the  election  will  occur,  and  yet  their  ticket  is  not  com- 
pleted. It  is  not  unreasonable  to  expect  that  some  other 
contingency  will  arise  before  election  time  which  will 
drive  the  Populists  to  change  their  ticKet  again.  It  is 
anything  for  votes,  and  they  will  keep  on  "playing  the 
machine"  in  the  hope  that  sometime  a  good  pair  will 
turn  up. 

Bryan  has  already  had  more  running  mates  than  any 
candidate  for  the  Presidency  ever  had  before,  and  now 
the  promise  is  that  he  will  beat  his  own  record. 

Both  wings  of  the  Populist  party  treat  the  Vice-Presi- 
dency as  if  it  were  some  county  office  to  be  traded  off  as 
Buckley  would  a  Police  Court  Judgeship.    Never  was 
there  anything  more  undignified  in  our  history  than  this 
trading,  and  dickering,  and  plotting  and  counterplotting 
about  the  election  of  Bryan  plus  Sewall,  or  Bryan  plus 
Watson.    Only  a  party  that  felt  itseif  dismembered  and 
hopeless    would    resort    to    such  township  politics.  A 
stranger  in  our  country  would  think  on  reading  the  dis- 
patches of  each  day  that  the  Vice-Presidential  nomina- 
tion was  a  sort  of  political  football  tosse^^  into  the  dirty 
ring  of  practical  politics  to  be  booted  about  by  every 
trading,  scheming  politician  who  happened  to  be  nearest 
to  it.   Mr.  Sewall  is  to  be  taken  down,  not  because  he  is 
less  of  a  statesman  than  he  was  when  nominated  two 
months  ago,  but  because  he  has  failed  to  carry  his  State 
for  crazy  money.    He  was  named  originally  because  he 
was  supposed  to  be  rich  and  respectable.    Wealth  and 
respectability  were  to  this  extent  recognized  in  the  Chi- 
cago convention.    But  now,  finding  that  the  wealth  is 
not  to  be  turned  into  the  trough,  and  that  respectability 
is  a  handicap  in  making  the  only  sort  of  campaign  now 
possible,  Mr.  Sewall  is  to  be  thrown  overboard.  We 
hope,  for  the  Maine  man's  sake,  that  he  will  be  relieved  of 
his  embarrassing  position  soon.   He  must  realize  by  this 
time  that  to  be  a  candidate  for  oi.ice  on  the  Chicago 
platform  is  about  the  most  inconsistent  and  altogether 
unsatisfactory  position  a  gentleman  could  occupy.  A 
man  may  be  a  believer  in  free  silver  and  yet  a  very 
worthy  citizen.    Every  man  has  some  little  knob  on  the 
round  surface  of  his  brain  and  a  silver  knob  is  not  as 
bad  as  many  another  kind.    But  a  man  of  property  and 
intelligence,  of  patriotism  and  influence,  cannot  endorse 
Tillmanism  and  Altgeldism  without  declaring  himself  a 
demagogue  and  an  enemy  to  public  order.    Mr.  Sewall, 
private  citizen,  must    shudder    every  time  he  reads  a 
Bryan  speech,  almost  every  sentence  of  which  contains  an 
inspiration  to  the  low  and  lawless  to  destroy  those  things 
which  Mr.  Sewall  must  regard  as  even  more  precious  than 
his  individual  life.   To  get  off  the  Bryan  ticket  and  have 
done  with  the  whole  anarchistic  busmess  ought  to  be  a 
great  relief  to  Mr.  Sewall.   And  if  he  does  so  escape  with- 
out going  down  in  disgraceful  defeat  in  November  he 
will  come  to  teach  his  children  to  regard  the  day  of  the 
September  election  in  Maine  as  one  of  thanksgiving. 

Another  good  piece  of  news  is  that  Senator  Jones  of 
Arkansas,  the  Chairman  of  the  Democratic  National  Com- 
mittee, is  tired,  very  tired  of  his  job.   He  would  give  it  up 
If  he  only  knew  anyone  on  whom  he  could  drop  his  robe. 
But  no  Elisha  is  conveniently  near.   He  pretends  that  he 
Is  unfitted  for  the  position,  and  perhaps  he  is,  but  it 
takes  no  wise  man  to  see  that  the  plan  is  too  big  for  any 
man.   Mr.  Jones  would  like  to  save  himself  the  humilia- 
tion of  leading  his  forces  to  annihilation.    With  that 
same  chivalry  which  characterized  Artemas  Ward,  who 
was  willing  to  sacrifice  all  his  wife's  relatives  in  the  war. 
Senator  Jones  is  willing  that  the  great  honors  and  powers 
of  the  National  Chail-manship  of  Amalgamated  Popu- 
lism should  be  given  over  to  some  one  else.   He  has  seen 
the  cloud  of  National  disapproval  growing  larger  and 
larger  until  now  it  overspreads  the  sky.   The  people  who 
could  be  fooled  in  July  are  open-eyed  in  September,  and 
with  the  growth  of  their  information  their  indigna'ion 
increases  against  those  who  tried  to  lead  them  into  such 
criminal  injury  to  themselves.    Senator  Jones  hopes  to 
live  some  years  yet,  and  if  he  could  find  some  one  to  take 
up  his  task  he  would  be  happy.    He  finds,  too,  that  the 
Arkansas  returns  have  fallen  off  2.5  per  cent  from  those 
originally  given  out  and  this  he  takes  as  a  bad  omen.  For 
if  big  returns  cannot  be  held  in  Arkansas,  what  hope  is 
there  in  Kentucky,  West  Virginia  and  Maryland? 

The  great  demand  within  Populistic  ranks  at  present 
is  for  cushions,  soft  and  easy  cushions,  on  which  gentle- 
men who  wish  to  drop  out  may  fall  without  being  burr. 
Sewall  wishes  one,  Jones  another,  and  Bryan  will  wish  he 
had  been  a  little  anticipatory  a  very  few  weeks  hence. 


All  the  word  that  comes  from  the  East  is  full  of  cheer  to 
honest  money  men,  and  not  an  incident,  event  or  bit  of 
gossip  gives  courage  to  the  weakening  heart  of  the  sil- 
verite. 

PERKINS    OR  CATOR. 


Undoubtedly,  if  the  question  was  squarely  put  to  the 
people  of  this  State  as  to  whether  George  C.  Perkins  or 
Thomas  V.  Cator  should  represent    California    in  the 
United  States  Senate,  the  former  would  receive  the 
honor  by  an  overwhelming  majority.   To  think  otherwise 
would  be  to  insult  the  intelligence  anu  decency  of  the 
people  of  this  commonwealth.   As  oetween  Cator  and  the 
gentleman  named  there  would  not  be  the  slightest  doubt 
as  to  who  would  be  selected  by  a  popular  vote.   Yet  there 
is  a  very  lively  possibility  that  Cator  may  be  juggled  by 
the  trickery  of  politics  into  the  place  and  sent  to  Wash- 
ington to  shamefully  misrepresent    California  for  six 
years.    The  startling  possibilities  that  lie  on  the  other 
side  of  fusion  between  the  Democrats  and  the  Populists 
in  the  matter  of  congressional  and  legislative  candi- 
dates are  entitled  to  and  should  receive  the  immediate 
and  earnest  attention,  not  only  of  Republicans,  but  of 
every  re.spectable  Democrat  as  well.    Decent  Democrats 
cannot  afford  to  have  it  said  they  have  contributed  toward 
putting  the  State  in  the  pitiable  position  of  being  repre- 
sented by  a  Cator.    The  Senatorial  contest  is  narrowed 
down  to  Mr.  Perkins  or  Cator,  surprising  as  it  may  seem. 
California  must  not  disgrace  herself;  she  must  not  fall 
in  line  with  the  middle  western  States  that  acknowledge 
Peffer  and  Mary  Lease  as  political  deities;  she  must  not 
become  the  laughing  stock  of  the  nation.    Her  citizens 
should  not  be  made  to  feel  a  shame  at  being  called  Cali- 
fornians.   With  Cator,  Monteith,  McGlashen,  and  the  like 
of  them,  standing  sponsors  for  this  great  State  in  the 
national  legislative  halls,  there  will  come  to  us  disgrace 
so  deep  that  years  of  repentance  will  not  obliterate  the 
shame.    There  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  Mr.  Mc- 
Kinley  will  be  the  next  President  of  the  United  States. 
California  may  not  have  the  felicity  of  sharing  in  the 
honor  of  assisting  him  to  that  exalted  office,  but  she 
must  not  disgrace  herself  entirely  at  the  polls.    The  next 
legislature  will  elect  a  United  States  Senator,  and  it  is 
most  important  that  his  politics  should  be  harmonious 
with  that  of  the  incoming  administration.   Certainly,  the 
communities  of  this  State  interested  in  Protection,  for 
which  Mr.  McKinley  stands  sponsor,  are  not  to  permit 
the  election  to  Congress  of  men  who  stand  upon  a  plat- 
form diametrically  opposed  to  their  interests.  The  raisin- 
growers  of  Fresno  and  of  the  great  San  Joaquin  Valley, 
the  sheep-herders  and  wool  men  scattered  through  al- 
most every  fcounty  in  this  State,  should  not  need  instruc- 
tion as  to  where  their  interests  lie.   The  borax  and  quick- 
silver industries,  and  the  thousands  of  men  to  whom  they 
give  employment,  owe  the  present  prosperity  of  their 
several  industries  to  the  work  of  a  Republican  Senator 
from  this  State.   A  Democratic  Congress  had  placed  these 
products  on  the  free  list.    Senator  Perkins,  after  a  hard 
struggle,  succeeded  in  naving  the  duty  restored  and  the 
industries  saved  from  certain  destruction.    The  farmers 
of  Santa  Cruz,  San  Benito,  Monterey,  San  Bernardino 
and  Alameda,  who  have  found  profit  in  the  sugar  beet 
industry,  are  all  vitally  interested  in  the  complexion  of 
the  next  Senate  and  House  of  Representatives,  and  should 
need  no  instruction  or  advice  as  to  what  their  course 
should  be.   The  Democrat  who  talres  any  pride  in  Democ- 
racy, or  has  any  love  for  his  State  or  respect  for  its 
honor,  should  resent  the  imputation  cast  upon  his  party, 
that  it  must  needs  embrace  a  Cator  to  defeat  a  Perkins. 
The  political  scheme  now  being  hatched  by  Mr.  Cator  and 
some  renegade  Democrats  is  this:     By  some  arrange- 
ment, apparently  with  Senator  White,  or  some  other  am  - 
bitious truant,  it  has  been  agreed  that  the  Populist  and 
Democratic  parties  shall  fuse  on  legislative  offices.   In  the 
matter  of  State  Senators,  Mr.  White  selects  the  nominees, 
and  in  the  matter  of  Assemblymen,  Mr.  Cator  assumes  the 
role  of  dictator.   The  Populist  party  endorses  Mr.  White's 
Senatorial  selection,  and  the  Democrats  of  the  several 
Assembly  districts  endorse  Mr.  Cator's  Assembly  selec- 
tion.   This  programme  contemplates  that  the  endorsed 
Populistic  Assemblymen  shall  vote  for  Mr.  Cator  for 
TFnited  States  Senator  in  January  next,  and  as  many  Sen- 
ators as  Mr!  White  can  control  shall  follow  suit.  The 
twenty  State  Senators  elected  this  year  will  two  years 
hence  have  a  vote  in  selecting  Mr.  White's  successor. 
That  gentleman  is  apparently  willing  to  use  the  Demo- 
cratic party  this  year  on  behalf  of  the  Populistic  Cator, 
if  it  will  but  serve  to  assist  him  two  years  hence.  How 
does  this  pitiful  performance  strike  the  "Examiner"  and 
Messrs.  Foote,  Maguire  and  other  aspiring  Democrats? 
Under  this  arrangement,  the  next  legislature  cannot  by 
any  possibility  be  Democratic,  and  it  is  possible  the  se- 
lection of  a  United  States  Senator  will  fail  altogether 
and  California  be  deprived  of  its  quota  of  Senatoi'ial 
representatives.    There  are  twenty  hold-over  Senators 
to-day,  only  three  of  whom  are  Democrats.  Conceding 
that  all  the  Senators  nominated  by  the  Democracy  and 
endorsed  by  the  Populists  are  elected,  still  Cator,  who 
has  the  naming  of  the  fusion  Assemblymen,  of  whom 
there  are  eighty  to  elect,  need  only  seat  thirty-eight  of 


his  henchmen  to  block  all  efforts  at  a  senatorial  selects 
unless  he  be  chosen.  This  itinerant  politician  will  hu 
It  in  his  power  to  declare  that  California  shall  not  hav. 
two  Senators  at  Washington  unless  he  be  selected  as  one. 
An  examination  of  the  figures  of  two  years  ago,  printed  in 
another  column,  will  demonstrate  how  dangerously  closa 
we  are  to  the  unfortunate  situation  here  outlined. 

DANGER  OF  A  POPULIST  SENATOR. 

An  examination  of  the  vote  cast  two  years  ago  In  the  var- 
ious Assembly  Districts  develops  a  dangerous  and  threat- 
ening condition  of  affairs,  a  condition  that  makes  it  pos- 
sible for  Thomas  V.  Cator  to  disgrace  California  in  the 
United  States  Senate  for  six  years.  The  figures  are  dry 
but  they  are  eloquent  as  well. 

Two  years  ago  the  Republicans  were  successful  in  63 
Assembly  Districts,  the  Democrats  in  14,  the  Populists  in 
1,  and  the  Independents  in  2.  In  the  districts  comprising 
the  counties  of  Alpine,  Eldorado,  Inyo,  Lassen,  Mono, 
Plumas,  San  Mateo  and  Sierra  there  were  but  two  tickets 
in  the  field,  no  Populist  nominations  having  then  been 
made.  In  Mariposa  and  Tuolomne  the  Republicans  made 
no  contest,  and  in  Orange.  Riverside  and  Ventura,  and  in 
the  Eightieth  District  in  San  Diego,  the  contest  was  be- 
tween the  Populists  and  the  Republicans.  In  the  Seventy- 
fifth  District  of  Los  Angeles,  and  in  Santa  Barbara,  the 
Populists  and  Democrats  also  fused.  In  all  the  remaining 
Districts  of  the  State  three  tickets.  Republican,  Demo- 
cratic and  Populist,  were  nominated,  and  in  but  fifteen  of 
those  districts  did  the  Republican  nominee  receive  a  clear 
majority  over  his  two  opponents. 

Here  are  the  figures  by  counties,  showing  to  what  extent 
the  combined  Democratic  and  Populist  vote  exceeded  that 
polled  by  the  Republican  party. 

In  Alameda,  the  banner  Republican  county,  the  com- 
bined votes  of  the  Democrats,  Populists  and  Independents 
in  the  six  Districts  was  12,661,  while  the  Repblican  vote 
was  7,97.5.  and  not  a  single  District  gave  a  clear  majority 
to  the  Republicans. 

In  Amador  the  vote  was.  Democratic  and  Populist, 
1,311;  Republican,  1,242.   Butte,  Democratic  and  Populist' 
2,333;  Republican,  1,989.    Colusa,  Democratic  and  Popu- 
list, 1,155;  Republican,  828.    Contra  Costa,  Democratic 
and  Populist,  1,785;  Republican.  480.    Del  Norte,  Demo- 
cratic and  Populist,  455;  Republican,  214.    Fresno,  Sixty- 
second  District,  Democratic  and  Populist,  2,212;  Republi- 
can, 1,546.   Sixty-third  District,  Democratic  and  Populist, 
1,826;  Republican,  849.    Glenn,  Democratic  and  Populist, 
872;  Republican.  559.    Humboldt,  Second  District,  Demo- 
cratic, Populist  and  Independent,  2,226;  Republican,  1,456. 
Third  District,  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,098;  Republi- 
can, 865.    Kern,  Democratic  and  Populist,  2,012;  Repub- 
lican. 1,233.    Kings,  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,016;  Re- 
publican, 673.    Lake,  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,003;  Re- 
publican, 449.    Los  Angeles,    Seventy-second  District, 
Democratic    and    Populist,    1,909;    Republican,  1.425. 
Seventy-third  District,  Democratic  and  Populist.  1.969; 
Republican,     1,800.     Madera,     Sixty-second  District, 
Democratic     and     Populist,     443;      Republican,  320. 
Sixty-third    District,    Democratic    and    Populist,  513; 
Republican,     236.     Marin,     Democratic     and  Popu- 
list,   1.298;    Republican,    891.     Mendocino,  Democratic 
and  Populist,  2,506;  Republican.  1.344.    Merced.  Demo- 
cratic and  Populist.  1,212;  Republican,  660.    Modoc,  Dem- 
ocratic and  Populist,  706;  Republican.  375.  Monterey, 
Democratic  and  Populist.  2.079;  Republican.  1.706.  Ne- 
vada. Democratic  and  Populist,  2,506;  Republican,  1,726. 
Placer.  Democratic  and  Popuiist,  1,900;  Republican,  1,539. 
Sacramento.  Twentieth  District.  Democratic  and  Populist. 
1,576;   Republican,  1.307.    Twenty-first  District,  Demo- 
cratic and  Populist,  1,821 ;  Republican,  1.463.  Twenty-sec- 
ond District.  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,401;  Republican, 
1.137.  San  Benito,  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,001;  Repub- 
lican, 770.    San  Bernardino,  Democratic  and  Populist, 
2,726;  Republican,  2,538.    San  Diego,  Seventv-ninth  Dis- 
trict, Democratic  and  Populist,  1,819;  Republican.  1,441. 
San  Francisco,  sixteen  Districts,  gave  the  Democratic 
and  Populist  and  Independent  candidates  30,819.  and  the 
Republican,  18,449.    San  Joaquin.  Twenty-fifth  District, 
Democratic  and  Populist,  1,779;  Republican,  1 ,592.  Twen- 
ty-sixth District,  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,777;  Repub- 
lican, 1,573.    San  Louis  Obispo,  Democratic  and  Populist, 
2,226;  Republican,  1,575.    Santa  Clara.  Fifty-fourth  Dis- 
trict. Democratic  and  Populist,  1,940:  Republican,  1,753. 
Fifty-fifth  District,  Democratic  and  Populist,  2,081;  Re- 
publican, 1.396.    Fifty-sixth    District,    Democratic  and 
Populist,  1,856;  Republican,  1 ,645.   Santa  Cruz,  Democrat- 
ic and  Independent,  2,174;   Republican,  2,025.  Shasta. 
Democratic  and  Populist,  1,821;  Republican.  1,050;  Siski- 
you, Democratic  and  Populist.  1.581:  R('i)ublican.  1,354. 
Solano,  Democratic  and  Populist,  2,510;  Republican,  2.330. 
Sonoma.  Sixteenth  District.  Democratic  and  Populist. 
2,119;    Republican.  1.745.    Seventeenth  Disti'ict.  Demo- 
cratic and  Populist,  1,887;  Republican,  1,411.  Sianislaus, 
Democratic  and  Populist,  1,381;  Republican,  1,042.  Sut- 
ter, Democratic  and  Populist,  887;  Republican,  778.  Te- 
hama, Demo(Tatic  and  Populist.  1.315;  Republican.  883. 
Trinity,  Democratic  and  Populist,  596;  Republican,  359. 
Tulare,  Democratic  and  Populist.  2.325:  Republican,  803. 
Yolo.  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,866;  Republican,  1,407; 
and  Yuba,  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,254;  Republican, 
981. 

While  in  the  following  counties  the  Republican  candi- 
date has  a  majority  over  the  Democratic  and  Populist 
candidates  together:  Fl  Dorado,  Republican,  1,179:  Dem- 
ocratic, 1,114.  Inyo,  Republican,  530;  Democratic  and 
Populist,  290.  Mono,  Republican,  361;  Democratic  and 
Populist.  134.  Lassen.  Republican,  604;  Democratic,  369. 
Los  Angeles,  Republican,  2,535;  Democratic -and  Ponulist, 
1,72(;.  Seventy-first  District,  Republican,  1,706;  Demo- 
ciatic  and  Populist,  1.578.  Seventy-fourth  District,  Re- 
I)uhlican.  2,405;  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,975.  Seventy- 
fifth  District,  Republican,  2.202;  Democratic  and  Popu- 
list, 1,468.  Plumas.  Republican,  596;  Democratic,  .528. 
Sierra,  Republican,  646;  Democratic,  603.  Napa,  Republi- 
can, 1,796;  Democratic  and  Populist,  1,651.  Orange,  Re- 
publican, 1.765:  Populist,  1,182.  Riverside,  Republican, 
1  942:  Democratic,  1,527.  San  Francisco,  Thirty-ninth 
Di>'tric*  Republican.  1,929;  Democratic  and  Populist, 
1,706.  Forty-third  District,  Republican,  1,420;  Democratic 
pnd  Ponulist,  1.281.  San  Diego,  Eightieth  District,  Repub- 
lican, 1,682;  Populist,  1,590.  San  Mateo,  Republican, 
1.224;  Democratic,  1,134;  and  Ventura,  Republican,  1,498; 
Populist,  1,080. 


THE    WAV  K 


WEIGHING  IN 


THE  START  OF  THE  CUP  RACE 

THE    HUNT    CLUB'S    MEET    AT    SAN    CLEM  ENTE 


HEROES  AND  SEVERAL  HORSES 

The  San  Rafael  Hunt  Club  Meet,  and  the 
Joys  and  Sorrows  Thereof, 

The  girls  whose  noses  did  not  turn  red,  Mr.  Hobart 
and  the  man  who  sold  gin,  etc.,  doubtless  consider  the 
Race  Meet  of  the  San  Rafael  Hunt  Club  a  great  success. 
But  the  rest,  the  pink-nosed,  the  defeated,  the  horseless, 
the  ginless  and  the  unimportant  can  hardly  have  enjoyed 
the  afternoon — unless  to  be  in  the  midst  of  a  fashionable 
ciowd  constitutes  happiness — for  the  day  was  chilly,  the 
little  "grand  stand"  was  swept  by  a  cold  wind,  and  the 
time  between  each  race  unheard  of — they  broke  the 
record. 

Personally,  I  was  much  disappointed  to  see  so  few  of 
San  Francisco's  carpet  knights  on  the  race  course.  The 
Horse  Show  and  the  paper  chases  seem,  after  all,  to  have 
done  but  little  towards  developing  the  true  appreciation 
in  them,  that  spirit  which  makes  a  man  long,  first,  to  be 
on  the  back  of  any  fine  animal  he  sees,  and,  next,  to 
race  him  against  another  horse  if  possible,  if  not  against 
a  bicycle,  a  steam-car  or,  nothing  better  being  at  hand,  a 
cyclone.  Probably  this  spirit,  which  must  eventually  de- 
velope  horsemanship,  is  born,  not  made,  and  must  pass 
through  several  generations  of  equine  lovers  to  reach  its 
ripe  perfection.  If  so.  it  is  evident  that  a  man  had  better 
race  and  fall  off — like  the  club's  vice-president — than 
not  race  at  all,  for  then  even  if  he  himsen  never  learns  to 
ride  straight  his  children  may.  It  is,  of  course,  quite  im- 
possible to  suspect  the  aforesaid  vice-president  of  any 
consideration  for  posterity  in  his  efforts  Saturday,  and 
it  is  equally  impossible  to  praise  either  his  horseman- 
ship or  the  wisdom  of  his  attempt  to  ride  in  a  race  when 
one  of  his  legs  was  injured,  but,  nevertheless,  I  cannot 
help  feeling  a  twinge  of  respect  for  the  courage,  or  rather 
lecklessness,  which  prompted  him  to  mount  and  try. 
niscretion  so  often  goes  hand  in  hand  with  cowardice 
That  we  look  askance  at  the  old  dame,  set  Polly  on  high 
and  find  her  more  attractive — particularly  when  on  horse- 
back. For  my  own  part,  anything  is  interesting  when 
on  a  horse,  and  the  man  who  sits  one  well  is  charming — 
so  long  as  he  stays  there. 

From  a  spectacular  point  of  view  the  day  was  not  a 
i^reat  success,  as  the  horses  were  poor  in  sires  and  grand- 
sires  and  the  sane  women  enveloped  in  capes,  coats  and 
I'ven  carriage-robes.  It  is  not  well  at  races  to  have  all 
the  blue  blood  on  the  grand  stand  and  none  on  the 
tiack,  particularly  if  this  blue  blood  is  muffled  in  im- 
l)ecoming  wraps.  The  little  fresh  wooden  structure  set 
in  the  midst  of  low  hills  would  have  been  pleasing  on  a 
warm  day,  crowded  as  it  was  with  young  women  in  pretty 
summer  frocks,  but  a  pique  skirt  and  shirt-waist  looses 
all  its  charm  when  shrouded  about  the  shoulders  in  a 
dark  cape,  and  a  grass  linen  or  a  lawn  makes  us  shiver 
when  we  are  thinking  tenderly  of  buffalo  robes  and  a 
fur  store.  Moreover  our  San  Francisco  women  are  rather 
weak  as  a  rule  in  wraps  and  in  theatre,  racing  and  house 
dresses.  The  California  girl  has  always  been  resplen- 
dent at  balls,  and  recently  she  has  become  quite  correct 
on  the  street,  but  she  still  shows  the  cloven  foot  in  her 
demi-toilettes — the  truest  test  of  Uit;  wai-di'ohe. 

The  first  race  was  very  unsatisfactory,  as  it  was  but 
for  a  quarter,  and  the  bunching  of  the  horses  was  very 
bad.  Mr.  Holnirfs  "Lady  di-ccnslceves"  started  a  Icng-fh 
ahead,  and  came  in  first,  with  Mr.  Carolan's  "Juic}: 
Peach"  (ridden  by  Mr.  Farnsworth)  second,  and  "Molli- 
hini,"  one  of  the  Spreckels'  gray  mares,  third.  The  sec- 
ond event  was  more  interesting,  as  it  was  for  a  mile,  and 
there  was  a  pretty  finish  l)etween  "Irma"  and  "Burt." 
The  little  l)ay  mare  won,  however,  with  "Hurt"  second  (ho 
was  almost  left  at  the  post)  and  ".Johnny  Payne"  third. 
In  the  next  race  "Maurice  D.,"  owned  by  Mrs.  Johnson, 
ridden  by  Mr.  Hobart,  and  "Cricket,"  the  property  of 
Miss  Thomas,  had  it  all  to  themselves  at  the  finish. 
"Cricket"  was  tolerably  well  handled  by  Mr.  de  Long, 
who,  I  hear,  rode  her  for  the  first  time,  but  "Maurice  I)." 
won  cleverly  without  the  whip.  It  was  ea^y  for  even  the 
most  casual  observer  to  see  that  Mr.  Hobart  deserves  his 
splendid  stalde  and  no  horse-lover  can  begrudge  it  to 
so  good  and  judicious  a  rider. 

After  this  came  the  most  exciting  finish  of  the  day, 
with  "Brandy,"  ridden  by  Hobart  first,  Mr.  Archibald's 
"Sugar  Cane"  second  and  "Bay  Rum"  third.  Almost  all 
of  the  ingredients  of  this  race  were  something  to  eat  or 
drink;  let  us  hope  that  this  signifies  nothing  as  to  the 
condition  of  our  young  men  when  they  named  their 
horses,  for  it  is  dreadful  to  picture  the  tastes  of  an  in- 
dividual who  would  sober  up  on  bay  rum,  and  I  don't 
think  much  of  ginger  ale.  In  the  fifth  race,  Mr.  Farns- 
worth distinguished  himself  by  showing  his  ignorance  of 
how  many  half-miles  there  are  in  a  whole.  Mr.  Ackley's 
"Antrim"  carried  him  around  the  first  half  in  fine  style, 


and  wanted  to  keep  it  up  for  the  second,  but  Mr.  Farns- 
worth wouldn't  have  it  that  way,  until  the  crowd  assured 
him  that  one  and  one  make  two,  then  he  gave  "Antrim" 
his  head,  but  it  was  too  late  for  the  gallant  little  horse 
t'l  win  more  than  the  third  place,  with  "Billy  Robertson" 
first  and  'St.  Brandon"  second. 

The  last  race  was  a  half-mile  dash  for  the  Hotel 
Rafael  cup  and  $100.  Hobart  had  both  "Ginger  Ale"  and 
"Gold  Coin"  in,  and  won  on  "Ginger  Ale"  amid  the  noise 
of  departing  crowds  and  the  snapping  and  squeaking  of 
the  camp  chairs  which  were  being  packed  up. 

On  the  whole  the  instigators  of  the  affair  may  con- 
sider that  they  met  with  encouragement  if  not  with  en- 
thusiasm, for  the  mere  fact  that  the  major  part  of  the 
crowd  stayed  through  it  all  in  that  bitter  wind  showed 
interest  and  ai)i)i((val.  P.  W. 


THE  UNFOLDING  OF  LOBANOFF 

A   Dilettante  Nobleman  Whose  Statescraft 
Nearly  Altered  the  Map  of  Europe, 

Lobanoff  is  dead.  Therefore  a  British  fleet  is  steaming 
for  Stamboul;  the  grand  Turk  sees  midnight  visions  of 
daggers  and  the  poisoned  cup,  and  all  Europe  trembles  as 
it  knows  not  what  is  to  come. 

Possibly  you  have  never  heard  of  Lobanoff.  When  a 
great  man  arises  in  Europe,  we  who  sit  here  on  the  outer 
edge  of  civilization  only  realize  him  dimly  until,  perhaps, 
he  has  grown  old.  Yet  Lobanoff  was  the  White  Czar, 
and  his  death  leaves  an  interregnum.  When  the  Mikado 
stopped  making  war  and  gave  up  control  of  Corea,  which 
he  had  conquered,  and  almost  all  the  advantages  Japan 
had  won  in  the  war  with  China,  people  wondered  how  it 
was  done.  That  was  the  work  of  Lobanoff,  foreign  min- 
ister of  Russia.  It  was  a  magnificent  triumph  of  diplom- 
acy, a  great  victory  won  without  striking  a  blow,  and  the 
advantage  all  on  Russia's  side.  In  his  short  eighteen 
months  of  power,  ended  by  his  sudden  and  untimely  death 
two  weeks  ago,  he  had  completed  his  plans  to  push  Eng- 
land off  the  board  of  European  diplomacy,  and  proceed 
to  dismember  Turkey  without  reference  to  the  island 
bully.  England  would  have  been  quietly  shouldered  out 
of  the  way,  given  a  parting  kick  in  the  rear  and  told  to 
mind  her  own  business. 

For  the  time  is  ripe  to  do  something  with  the  Sublime 
Porte.  It  has  been  the  custom,  when  his  predecessors 
got  too  troublesome  to  tie  them  up  in  a  sack  and  drop 
them  in  the  Bosphorus  in  a  quiet  way  or,  in  fact,  to  put 
them  out  of  the  way  in  the  most  comfortable  and  con- 
venient manner.  Abdul  Hamid  understands  perfectly  that 
his  time  has  come,  and  he  Is  now  pleading  insanity  like  a 
common  American  murderer.  What  they  will  do  with 
him  is  unimportant.  It  is  what  they  will  do  with  Turkey 
and  Asia  Minor  and  Crete  that  interests.  The  train  for 
all  this  was  laid  by  Lobanoff,  but  the  partition,  if  there 
is  a  partition,  will  be  made  without  him,  and  there  is 
left  upon  the  European  board  no  man  to  take  his  place. 
The  old  sea  pirate  that  sits  on  the  white  cliffs  of  Albion, 
forever  looking  for  new  worlds  to  steal — England  is  glad 
that  Lobanoff  is  dead.  She  had  no  man  fit  to  cope  with 
him  while  he  lived.  Now  that  he  is  dead,  she  has  mus- 
tered up  courage  to  make  one  of  her  time-dishonored 
bluffs.  The  big  Mediterranean  fleet  is  speeding  hotfoot 
for  the  Golden  Horn.  Russia's  fleet  at  Cronstadt  is  hurry- 
ing after  as  fast  as  it  can  get  around  the  ugly  corners 
of  the  Baltic,  and  the  i)illars  of  Hercules,  Italy  and 
Prance,  will  be  there.  The  dogs  of  war  are  gathering. 
Even  Uncle  Sam  is  sending  a  couple  of  husky  cruisers 
to  the  Hosphonis,  as  a  measure  of  safety  for  the  universal 
and  all  pervasive  American  who  may  be  found  doing 
business  anywhere  from  the  Golden  Gate  to  the  Golden 
Horn. 

An  inimitable  combination  it  was  the  clever  Russian 
had  engineered.  He  had  so  maneuvred  the  European 
chess  board  that  Austria  alone  dared  interfere  between 
the  e-agle  and  his  proy.  So  he  placated  Francis  .Joseph 
with  the  promise  of  a  slice  of  the  Albanian  seacoast.  Hav- 
ing arranged  a  marriage  between  the  beauteous  Helma  of 
Montenegro — the  handsomest  princess  in  Europe — and 
the  Prince  of  Naples,  he  had  assimilated  the  interests  of 
Italy  and  the  little  Kingdom  of  Prince  Nicholas,  whose 
sway  was  to  have  been  extended  over  leagues  of  the  Sub- 
lime Porte's  territory.  He  suggested  also  the  possibility 
of  extending  to  Italy  the  markets  of  Prance  and  the  as- 
sistance of  the  latter  power  in  Abyssinia.  All  this  to 
check  the  friendship  of  the  Southern  Kingdom  for  the 
British  Lion,  which  had  aided  me  supremacy  of  Queen 
Victoria  in  the  Mediterranean.  But  Lobanoff  is  dead, 
and  there  is  no  one  powerful  enough  or  sufficiently  astute 
to  take  up  the  stri"gs  of  his  policy,  unless  indeed  it  be 
Aginor  (Jolochowski,  the  Austrian  foreign  minister,  who 


is  the  one  Continental  figure  of  magnitude  left  on  the 
board. 

It  cannot  truly  be  said  Lobanoff  was  a  saint.  It  lay 
within  his  power  to  have  stopped  the  terrible  massacres 
in  Armenia  at  any  moment  in  the  past  eighteen  months, 
by  lifting  his  finger,  but,  in  fact,  the  slaughter  was  part 
of  his  plan  and  he  encouraged  it.  He  was  preparing  the 
way  for  a  complete  and  convincing  demonstration  of  the 
Porte's  unfitness  to  govern,  and  a  few  thousand  Armen- 
ians made  no  particular  difference,  except  in  the  way  of 
assisting  the  manifest  destiny  of  empires.  The  strange 
thing  is  that  he  contrived  to  keep  secret  from  the  young 
Czar  the  frightful  condition  of  things  in  Armenia,  and 
Nicholas  would  have  known  nothing  about  it  had  not  his 
English  relatives  recently  apprised  him  of  the  massacres. 
tie  was  so  greatly  horrified  at  the  discovery  that  he  al- 
most broke  with  Lobanoff,  and  the  minister  was  in  dis- 
grace for  a  time— only  for  a  time,  because  Nicholas 
found  he  had  no  other  staff  on  which  to  lean. 

Now  the  Czar  has  lost  his  mainscay.  Not  much  is 
known  of  Nicholas.  He  is  a  young  man,  puny  of  physique, 
nervous,  diffident  and  deeply  superstitious.  The  awful 
calamity  that  attended  his  coronation  when  thousands 
of  his  subjects  were  crushed  to  death  on  the  plains  of 
Moscow,  has  always  seemed  to  him  an  evil  omen.  Late- 
ly he  has  seen  the  one  man  on  whom  he  could  rely  die 
unexpectedly  before  his  eyes.  He  sent  for  Shouvaloff  to 
take  his  place,  and  Shouvaloff  was  there  and  then  stricken 
with  paralysis.  No  wonder  the  mind  of  the  young  mon- 
aich  is  oppressed  with  deep  forebodings  and  the  dread 
responsibility  placed  upon  his  shoulders. 

It  is  altogether  uncertain  whom  the  Czar  will  call  to 
his  side  in  Lobanoff's  place.  Nelidoff,  the  Russian  am- 
bassador at  Stamboul,  is  next  in  line,  but  he  is  what  di- 
plomats call  a  negligeable  quantity.  He  only  exists  in 
virtue  of  his  wife  and  his  complaisance  as  a  husband. 
Shishkine  is  the  ablest  of  Lobanoff's  lieutenants,  but  h 
is  doubtful  if  he  is  big  enough  for  the  place.  There  re- 
mains M.  De  Witte,  the  present  Minister  of  Finance.  A 
few  years  ago  he  was  a  village  station-master  on  the  rail- 
raod  from  Kieff  to  Odessa.  He  made  a  reputation  by  dis- 
obeying orders  at  a  critical  time  and  being  able  to  prove 
later  that  he  was  right.  Two  years  ago  he  was  ennobled 
and  his  general  appearance  is  that  of  a  man  who  has 
slept  in  his  clothes. 

Lobanoff.  was  "grand  seigneur."  Possessed  of  an  enor- 
mous fortune  he  kept  up  a  style  of  oriental  and  barbaric 
splendor  in  his  establishment.  His  pages  were  the  sons 
of  Caucasian  chiefs;  the  horses  he  rode  were  shod  with 
silver.  His  lineage  was  not  inferior  to  the  Romanoffs 
themselves,  and  his  position  as  well  assured.  He  knew  it 
and  was  independent  accordingly.  Once  when  he  was  am- 
bassador at  Vienna,  the  Grand  Duke  Vladimir  telegraphed 
him,  "I  arrive  to-morrow  night.  Prepare  apartments  for 
me  at  the  embassy."  Lobanoff  telegraphed  back  "Your 
Imperial  Highness  must  go  to  a  hotel.  Cannot  place 
rooms  at  your  disposal."  The  Grand  Duke  arrived  and 
went  to  his  hotel  and  Lobanoff  purposely  neglected  to 
meet  him  at  the  railroad  station  or  at  the  hotel  His 
life  was  that  of  a  sybarite.  Wo  cared  for  nothing  but 
luxury  and  ease,  ajiparently.  Ills  distinctions  he  owed  to 
rank  and  family  rather  than  diplomatic  triumph  though 
in  the  maneuvres  of  Europe  in  his  enibassadoria'l  capac- 
ity he  had  ever  shown  skill  and  astuteness.  But,  being  ap- 
pointed Foreign  Minister,  his  manner  changed.  The 
sybarite  became  a  demon  of  industry.  He  slaved  day  and 
night  manifesting  an  enormous  capacity  for  work  The 
development  of  Cromwell  from  a  country  squire  into  a 
great  general  and  ruler,  was  not  more  sudden  than  the 
sudden  alteration  of  this  dilettante  embassador  into  a 
great  statesman  and  a  great  statesman  he  was  as  Eng- 
land would  have  learned  to  ner  cost  but  for  tlie  sudden 
Illness  that  carried  him  into  oblivion,  his  life  work 
planned  but  unachieved. 

Something  LobanolT  did  in  literature,  and  his  "History 
of  Paul  1."  IS  well  known.  He  never  married  and  was  not 
known  to  have  ever  admired  a  woman,  save  Mary  Queen 
of  Scots,  who  has  been  dead  some  time. 

His  name  he  took  from  one  of  his  ancestors,  Loban 
which  IS  the  High  Forehead. 

In  Paris  the  first  woman's  club  in  France  "Le  Ladies' 
Club,  has  just  been  organized.  Married  women  may 
become  members  if  they  have  their  husband's  written 
consent,  but  widows  are  preferred.  I^olitical  and  relie- 
lous  discussions  are  forbidden.    Sixty  members  have  al- 

In  wL^'.""'"'  '-"I'lV^"'".'^  organizing  entertainments 
to  which  men  will  be  invited. 

„nlw  Standard  says  that  a  new  thing 

under  the  sun  lias  just  happened  in  that  city,  when 
Charles  Lee,  a  Chinaman,  was  defended  in  a  crimina 
action  by  William  II.  Daniels,  "one  of  our  brigh?esrand 
most  aggressive  colored  lawyers,"  and  was  acquitted. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


Frud  Yiitos,  on  rotiiriiinj:  from  London  to  San  Kran- 
ci.-ico,  liis  old  horn<>,  otTor-od  to  paint  foi-  Ihv  Hcjhoinian 
Club,  tlii>  pofli'ait  of  any  one  of  its  mcnilKirs  tho  dii-t'c- 
toPH  should  dositrnato.  Thoy  si'loctod  for  this  honor 
Guni<ral  f^ucius  llarwood  Footo,  an<l  the  ])icturo  is  ropro- 
dui'od  in  this  issue  Thi)  canvas  is  sonii'thinfr  of  a  tour 
do  force,  bcin^,'  admirably  liandlod,  a  sucutcssful  likeness, 
and  executed  at  11  sittin;,'.  Ceneral  Foole  is  one  of  Cali- 
fornia's most  <listiny:\iished  citizens,  lli^  <,'raduati'd  from 
law  into  politics,  and  thence  into  dii)lomacy,  havintj  been 
a  judi^e  and  then  Collector  of  the  Port  of  .Sacramento,— 
this  in  the  eai'ly  si.\tios — latt>r  Adjntant-Cieneral  of  Cali- 
fornia, subsecjuently  United  Stati-s  Consul  at  Valparaiso, 
and,  in  the  early  eiHfhties,  Minister  to  Korea,  wliere  he 
renilered  brilliant  servi(^os.  Otherwise,  (ieiieral  Foote  is 
a  i)oet  of  some  t^enius  and  threat  cultivation,  and  an 
accomplished  and  scholarly  writer.  His  personality  is 
admirably  e.xpri'ssed  in  the  sonnet  which  follows,  ad- 
divssod  to  the  portait  by  Louis  A.  Kobt-rlson: 

When  Art's  apt  finKors  almost  show  the  mind, 

And  Genius  doth  unto  the  canvas  lend 
The  look  of  life,  the  colors  thus  combined, 

In  an  immortal  niaslerpiccc  do  blend; 
Though  skillfully  and  well,  hereon  are  laid 

The  maKic  pigments,  yet  when  Time  shall  stain, 
And  dust  bedim,  a  voice  from  ovit  the  shade, 

Shall  echo  on  in  an  undying  strain. 
We  know,  white-souled  and  loyal-hearted  man, 
That  unto  them,  who  shall  this  i)icinre  scan, 

Though  it  should  be  in  some  far  distant  year, 
Thy  face  will  bo  familiar,  for  tne  fame 
Which  now  thy  modest  heart  bids  thee  disclaim, 

Shall  still  endure,  and  ever  bright  appear. 


The  coinage  question  leads  in  the  most  trivial  con- 
versations. Sixteen-to-one  is  a  colloquilisra  of  the  clubs, 
the  ferry-boats  and  the  corner  groceries.  It  is  not  a 
cheering,  a  humorous  or  an  interesting  topic,  however 
important.  an<l  whatever  gleam  of  fun  it  is  possible  to 
shed  on  its  solemnity,  is  welcome,  itere  is  one  coinage 
story  which  seems  new  and  is  good.  Two  Gas  Company 
Irishmen,  sealed  on  a  length  of  pipe  eating  lunch,  are 
discussing  silver. 

"Till  me.  Tat,  fwhat  do  they  mane  by  this  "sixteen  to 
wan?'  "  asked  the  first. 

"Sliure  sixteen  to  wan  is  the  free  coinage  of  silver, 
Moike."  responded  his  friend. 

"An'  fwhat  does  that  mane'.'"  pursued  the  other. 

"Why,  free  silver,  me  boy;  it  manes  that  silver  will 
be  free  and  we'll  all  get  rich." 

"Free  silvei',  yez  say?  "  grunted  the  first.  He  ruminated 
a  while. 

"Do  they  bring  It  to  us,  or  do  we  have  to  go  and  get 
if" 


'l"he  cai)ture  and  (ronviction  of  ( )liver  VViiith ro])  is  th<' 
consiimuuition  of  an  extremely  clover  pietui  of  dotec- 
tivo  work.  So  adroit  and  suspicious  a  scoundrel  as  the 
ex  -  cemetery  superiiiteiulent 
does  not  succumb  to  the  ordi- 
nary devices  of  t liief-takiiitr. 
Ho'  must  be  stalked  will) 
other  iiuarries,  and  there  must 
be  brains  in  the  schenm  of 
soiziire.  Of  the  {jiiilt  of  the 
ruUian  Cai)tain  r<ees  made  no 
doubt  when  lie  heard  the 
Hiory  of  Millioiuiire  Campbell. 
That  was  a  step  in  itself. 
There  (lomes,  then,  the  (lues- 
tion  of  discovery.  In  th(> 
i'a|)abl(>  brain  of  the  Cliief  of 
Detectives  a  subtle  scheme 
was  conceived  and  jiut  into 
oxoculion  with  the  assistance 
of  a  cK>ver  younjr  woman  who 
had  never  previously  lu>en 
em))loyed  by  the  department. 
The  day  after  th(<  abduction 
a  pleasant  but  business-like 
yountr  lady  called  on  Mrs. 
Wiuthrop  and  asked  for  a 
])rivatc  ititerview.  She  ex- 
plained that  .Mr.  Cam))bell 
luid  sent  her  to  say  that  he 
cherished  no  ill-feeliufr  ajjainst 
Winthrop,  and  had  only  tlis- 
closed  what  tlie  papers  had 
told  to  avoid  scandal.  All 
lu<  desii'cd  was  to  hear  no 
nu>n>  on  the  subject,  and  to 
the  speaker  he  luiil  yiven  a 
thousand  dollars  to  a.ssist 
Wintlirop's  lliyht — would  she 
c(Mnnuniicate,  and  if  th(>  hus- 
band was  williuj,"-  to  lly,  the 
i;i>U\  woid<l  at  oiu-e  be  forth- 
couiin>j.  Mrs.  Winthro))  said 
she  knew  nolhinfj  of  his 
whert>abouts,  but  sent  the 
visitor  to  a  mutual  friend — a 
widow  —  who  deiuanded,  on 
t  lu>  messaffo  beiny  told  her,  to 
seethe  color  of  the  Camplirll 
coin.  .At  the  next  call  the 
diplomatic  maiden  was  prop- 
erly i)rovide(l  with  a  st<nv  of 
twenty  dollar  pieces,  at  the 
sif^ht  of  which  theri<  was  at 
once  a  chan(^i>  of  di-nu'aiKU'. 
Slie  left  her  address,  and  was 
assured,  thoutrh  \Vinthro|)'s 
whereabouts  were  unt-ertain, 
communication  would  be  es- 
tablished ami  she  notified  as 
soon  as  possible. 


There  is  the  plot.  The  next  step  was  to  watch  the 
brother-in-law  of  the  suspect — a  postofflce  clerK,  r. 
Craumer  by  name,  whom  Lees  shrewdly  imagineu  vioui.i 
be  the  medium  of  communicaiioa  between  his  quarry 
and  Mrs.  Wiuthrop.  A  few  days  later,  Craumer  received 
a  letter  and  summoned  a  messenger  boy  to  carry  it  to 
his  sister-in-law.  'I'he  youngster  was  hardly  round  the 
corner  when  the  myrmidon  swoopea  down  on  him,  con- 
flseated  the  ejiistle,  brought  it  and  the  bearer  to  the  jJis- 
trict  Telegraph  oHice,  appropriated  the  contents  and  sent 
the  missive  on  in  the  hands  of  another  bearer,  whose 
smartness  could  be  depended  upon.  The  letter  did  not 
disclo.se  the  whereabouts  of  Winthrop,  though  it  was 
fiom  him.  He  asked  his  wife  to  restrict  her  intercourse 
to  the  personal  columns  of  the  "Chronicle,"  and  that 
she  sign  certain  initials  which  he  prescribed.  Next  day 
there  ai)peared  a  line,  with  the  specified  initials,  asking 
for  a  meeting,  as  she  had  some  money.  He  responded 
through  the  same  medium,  suggesting  Oakland,  a  certain 
corner  and  the  time.  There  were  other  details  consum- 
mating the  scheme  which  succeeded  beautifully,  for  In- 
stead of  his  wife  and  the  money  two  officers  were  there 
with  handcuffs,  and  the  scoundrel  nabbed  \in.e  a  rat  in  a 
trap,  disguised  beyond  possibility  of  recognition.  Alto- 
gether it  was  a  cleverly  worked  scheme  and  its  success 
is  decidedly  a  feather  in  the  cap  of  Captain  Lees. 


How  the  Captain  has  scored  these  latter  months. 
Consider  the  Durrant  case;  it  was  admirab,y  worked  up. 
Not  a  thread  missing  nor  a  clue  neglected.  The  convic- 
tion of  the  murderer  was  a  carefully  calculated  climax. 
More  noticeable  even  was  the  capture  of  Uecker  and  Cree- 
gaii,  the  most  daring  forgers  in  the  country,  who  after 
plying  undetected  their  nefarious  schemes  for  years, 
shifted  the  field  of  their  operations  to  San  l''rancisco,  and 
fell  into  the  clutches  of  Lees.  Winthrop,  a  careful  and 
subtle  villain,  imagined  himself  safe  from  the  police,  but 
ho  too  had  to  succumb.  All  this  is  excellent  work  that 
('aptain  Lees  has  done  and  reflects  undoubted  credit  on 
his  judgment  and  ability. 


It  is  customary  to  attribute  the  saving  of  California  to 
the  Union  to  Thomas  Starr  King.  The  eloquent  oratory 
oi  that  |)atriolic  divine  undoubtedly  contributed  mater- 
ially to  the  cause,  but  there  arc  other  observers  who  con- 
lend  that  his  honors  ought  to  be  divided  with  the  min- 
strel, Ben  Cotton,  who  was  at  that  time  singing  at  Piatt's 
Hall.  A  staunch  Union  man,  Iten  chose  for  his  solo  every 
night  some  national  melody,  "The  Star  Spangled  Banner" 
or  "Columbia."  'I'hese  were  received  with  shouts  of  de- 
light. Fvery  night  the  audience,  which  grew  larger  as 
th(:  excitement  and  feeling  waxed  more  profound,  thun- 
dered out  the  choruses  and  it  became  the  proper  thing 
among  men  and  women,  wrought  up  by  the  events  of 
the  hour,  to  flock  at  night  to  Plait's  Hall  and  participate 
in  the  patriotism  current  there.  1  am  sure  that  these 
swelling  choruses  and  the  strong  enthusiasm  they  en- 
gendered decided  many  a  waverer  and  made  public  opin- 
ion for  Lincoln  and  the  North  in  a  way  and  degree  no 
oratory  could.  I  was  reminded  of  this  condition  by  the 
rt-ception  recently  accorde<}  a  performer  at  the  Orpheum, 
whose  Imitations  of  the  Presidential  candiflates  evoked 
outbursts  of  feeling  api)arently  frank  and  sincere.  In 
the  range  of  his  characters  he  came  finally  to  Sewall  and 
Hobart,  who  were  very  quietly  received.    He  followed 
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with  Bryan  whose  appearance  was  greeted  with  an  out- 
pouiing  of  cheers  mingled  with  hisses.  At  the  nexi  ap- 
i,,,A.i.nce  the  ariisi  is  AlcKinley,  and  then  the  house 
i,»»iies  down.  Wild,  tumuUuous  and  rapturous  applause 
greets  him.  If  such  an  outbursi  may  De  regaided  as  &ig- 
nilying  anything,  surely  It  must  mean  the  popularity  of 
McKlniey  is  greater  here  than  anyone  suppooea.  it  is 
certainly  a  showing  of  strength  that  cannot  but  determ- 
ine waverers.  1  believe  this  man  during  his  visit  made 
thousands  of  sound-money  votes,  just  as  he  would  have 
strengthened  the  cause  of  Bryan  haa  the  trend  of  feeling 
taken  the  other  direction. 


Now  that  the  Supreme  Court  has  uecided-  that  the 
County  Government  Act  applies  to  San  I'Tancisco  as  well 
as  to  the  Stale  in  general  the  municipal  elections  are 
shorn  of  much  of  their  glory,  'mere  are  offices  to  fill, 
it  is  true,  but  minor  ones  only,  ihe  exclusion  of  the 
county  clerk,  assessor  and  snerift  removes  from  the 
control  of  the  nominators  the  patronage  departments, 
so  there  are  few  rewards  to  otter  the  tailhful.  Some 
months  ago  when  the  question  of  application  was  first 
mooted  certain  of  the  olhcials  met  in  conclave  and  de- 
voted to  the  solution  of  the  question  some  5  per  cent  of 
their  salaries.  The  resolution  of  assessment  was  gen- 
erally acquiesced  in,  but  several  of  the  most  prominent 
bureaucrats  declined  to  put  up.  Curious  to  say,  most  of 
those  who  contributed  are  left  out  in  the  decision  and  the 
men  who  had  laughed  at  the  proceeding  and  refused  con- 
tributions are  benefited. 


County  Clerk  Curry  has  aspirations.  He  feels  himself 
a  politician  of  consequence  and  proposes  to  utilize  the 
unexpected  two  years  of  sway,  which  the  Supreme  Court 
has  granted,  to  convert  himself  from  an  office-holder  into 
a  boss.  The  assumption  that  Curry  is  absolutely  bound 
to  the  Spreckels  chariot,  so  generany  taken  for  granted, 
is  without  basis.  It  seems  he  is  a  party  to  the  general 
disaffection  which  pervades  Republican  ranks,  and  1; 
would  surprise  me  not  at  all  if  the  henchmen  of  the  Sugar 
Boss  were  in  the  course  of  the  next  few  months  dis- 
charged from  office.  Curry  would  then  devote  himself  to 
the  acquirement  of  power,  making  his  office  force  the  nu- 
cleus of  a  political  organization.  It  is  not  impossible  that 
he  'Will  associate  Phil  (^rimmins  with  his  aspirations, 
and  the  twain  together  would  certainly  make  themselves 
felt  in  Republican  politics.  Considering  his  wealth  and 
standing  it  is  peculiar  so  slight  a  degree  of  success  and 
80  little  favor  should  have  rewardeu  Mr.  Spreckels'  par- 
ticipation in  politics.  He  is  certainly  not  popular  with 
his  allies.  It  is  doubtful  if  he  really  enjoys  their  loyalty, 
and  no  one  would  be  surprised  if  his  adversaries  wrested 
from  him  the  control  of  his  Convention.  I  believe  Mr. 
Spreckels  to  be  an  excellent  friend  and  true  to  his  own 
convictions,  but  it  is  certain  he  dcves  not  evoke  loyalty 
in  his  followers. 

» 

The  ascendancy  of  the  Bimetallic  League  In  the  coun- 
sels of  the  Democracy  is  an  achievement  which  rivals 
the  Creation.  This  was  the  signal  occasion  of  the  con- 
version of  an  idea  into  a  universe.  'I'he  leailers  of  llie 
Ijoaguo  have  followed  suit  in  transmuting  their  aniljit'iona 
into  a  party.  The  League  is  founded  on  expectations  i 
connected  with  the  discovery  of  Charles  D.  I^ane  of  the 
Utica  mine.  It  inspired  him  with  designs  on  the  senator-,.^ 
ship  and  anticipated  the  political  assimilation  of  his  divl->< 
dends.  With  memories  of  the  late  Senator  Hearst  in  the  4 
minds  of  its  projectors  it  proposed  incorporating  the  , 
"good  thing"  to  keep  it  in  the  family,  but  they  found  it 
more  profitable  finally  to  let  out  an  interest  in  their  ex- 
pectations to  the  Democracy  in  return  for  a  voice  in  the 
management  of  the  party.  Thus  far  no  one  has  observed 
the  dividends  of  the  Utica  swerving  in  their  allegiance  to 
Mr.  Lane.  Nor  has  he  contributed  his  or  any  other  mine- 
owners'  money  to  the  Democracy.  In  fact,  the  followers 
of  Chairman  Alford  have  had  nothing  for  their  submis- 
sion to  the  League  save  the  pleasure  of  unres.ricted  in- 
tercourse with  the  Calaveras  Croesus  who  has  proved  the 
most  moderate  and  conservative  "good  tning"  ever  issued 
to  an  unsuspecting  party.  Apropos  of  the  League  and  its 
pretensions  a  prominent  politician  has  drawn  attention 
to  the  futility  of  its  title.  "Bimetallic,  indeed,"  he  said, 
"why,  those  fellows  only  represent  brass." 


In  the  good  old  days  when  George  Hearst  descended 
with  his  sack  into  the  political  arena  no  erudite,  subtle 
or  compli(^ated  plots  were  necessary  to  divert  the  flow  of 
his  simoleons.  Indeed,  he  divided  without  loss  of  time 
or  unnecessary  ceiemony  and  tnought  nothing  of  giving 
$2.'),00t)  to  a  campaign  fund.  But  Uncle  (Jeorge  had  a 
princely  generosity.  His  was  a  character  beyond  the 
scope  or  comprehension  of  this  generation.  His  political 
operations  were  conducted  on  as  broad  a  scale  as  his 
mining  enterprises,  and  no  one  ever  accused  him  of  being 
"penny  wise  and  pound  foolish."  The  attempted  raid  on 
Lane  reminds  one.  by  way  of  antithesis,  of  the  manner  in 
which  a  former  Democratic  committee  persuaded  George 
Hearst  into  animating  a  procession.  It  was  in  the  sec- 
ond Cleveland  camiiaign  and  the  Republican  committee, 
plentifully  supplied  with  protective  funds,  had  organized 
and  brtiught  off  with  flying  colors  anu  an  abundance  of 
music  a  great  parade.  It  was  a  tremendous  affair  and 
the  Democracy  gazed  at  the  unrolling  of  its  legions 
green  with  envy.  Nothing  availed  but  its  duplication 
under  more  gorgeous  auspices,  and  Bill  English,  who 
was  then  at  the  head  of  affairs,  undertook  to  consummate 
the  patriotic  project.  A  pageant  on  the  grandest  scale 
was  arranged— floats,  bands,  uniformed  guards,  banners 
and  transparencies  galore.  All  these  cost  money,  and 
< Jeorge  Hearst  was  elected  marshall  in  the  hope  that  he 
would  foot  the  bills.  He  di<l.  but  the  time  and  manner  of 
bis  settlement  proved  a  serious  embarrassment  to  all 
( imcerned.  The  day  prior  to  the  event,  a  Machiavellian 
Kopublican  circulated  amoiifi  the  bands  and  tloat-makei-s 
a  rumor  that  the  Democracy  had  not  money  enough  to 
liquidate  Its  liabilities.  Considerable  money  was  already 
owintr  instnimeutulists  for  i);ist  services,  and  the  leaders 
were  persuaded  to  refuse  to  participate  unless  paid  in 
advance.  This  ghastly  suggestion  created  so  much 
trembling  among  the  musicians  that  when  aligned  ready 
to  march  a  delegation  was  sent  to  English  at  the  Palace 
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Hotel  with  an  ultimatum.  It  announced  briefly,  "No 
money,  no  music."  Attempts  to  prevail  on  the  good  na- 
ture of  the  committee  were  unavailing.  The  pageant 
trembled  in  the  balance.  At  the  last  moment  they 
thought  of  Uncle  George,  who  had  Just  sauntered  in,  in 
liattle  array,  to  know  what  the  delay  was.  It  required 
$G000  to  liquidate  that  procession,  but  Hearst  was  equal 
to  the  occasion.  An  hour  was  lost  gathering  in  the  gold, 
but  it  was  the  grandest,  most  enthusiastic  political  pa- 
geant ever  witnessed,  though  it  was  noticed  that  Uncle 
(Jeorge's  head  hung  rather  heavily  as  he  rode  in  the  van, 
and  he  was  singularly  deaf  to  the  flattering  congratula- 
tions which  subsequently  poured  in  upon  him.  It  is  said 
the  night  cost  Hearst,  all  told,  the  sum  of  $12,000.  He 
could  have  been  an  Italian  Duke  for  half  the  sum. 


Though  the  Exploration  Company  is  diverting  to  Cali- 
fornia a  certain  per  cent  of  the  Britisn  capital  frightened 
out  of  South  Africa,  I  fear  most  of  it  is  directed  British 
Columbiawards.  In  the  Rossland  and  Trail  Creek  coun- 
tries, in  which  such  rich  discoveries  of  precious  metal 
have  recently  been  made,  there  is  a  veritable  boom  and 
much  gold  from  London  is  arriving.  A  similar  condition 
exists  in  the  Kootinay  district,  already  exploited,  where 
some  excellent  dividend  paying  mines  have  already  been 
developed.  At  the  headwaters  of  the  Frazer  River, 
where  Prentiss  Maslin,  well  known  in  San  Francisco,  has 
located  himself,  there  has  been  opened  a  splendid  terri- 
tory for  placer  mining,  and  ibe  several  men  who  have 
gone  there  from  California  are  already  wealthy.  It  is 
but  natural  that  the  Londoners  should  prefer  to  invest  in 
their  own  colonies  rather  than  build  up  regions  in  which 
sooner  or  later  they  may  find  themselves  at  a  disadvan- 
tage. One  never  knows  in  California  what  new  raid  on 
exterior  capital  a  hungry  legislature  may  make,  a  con- 
dition which  the  shrewdest  Englishmen  have  had  good 
reason  to  realize  already. 

*  * 
» 

California  is  becoming  the  happy  hunting  ground  of 
conventions.  We  have  had  Knights  Templars,  Hotel  Men, 
Dentists,  Doctors  and  Veterans.  It  is  proposeu  now  to 
persuade  the  Photographers  to  visit  the  Coast.  Possibly 
the  fact  is  not  generally  known,  but  there  is  a  national 
organization  of  portrait  makers,  which  meets  annually 
at  various  Eastern  cities.  As  they  have  never  been  to 
California,  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  persuade  them  to 
visit  us,  and  I  think  they  would  be  generously  welcomed. 
Louis  Thors  has  the  project  in  hand,  and  he  will  summon 
the  local  organization  to  participate.  The  gathering 
means  an  interesting  exhibition  of  photographs. 

* 

An  amusing  predicament  is  that  in  which  ..he  Tulare 
county  Republicans  find  themselves.  Having  gathere  . 
for  the  County  Convention  it  was  proper  to  go  through 
the  usual  rigmarole  of  resolutions  and  endorsements.  U 
seems,  however,  that  the  members  were  much  pushed  for 
time,  and  in  order  to  accelerate  tnings  decided  to  en- 
dorse the  platform  which  had  Ijeen  adopted  two  years 
before.  The  wiseacres  in  charge  oi  the  organization  d  d 
not  take  the  trouble  to  read  its  various  clauses  thro  igh 
to  the  bitter  end— hence  the  story.  The  consequenf  c  is 
thai  the  McKinleyites  of  Tulare  county  are  positively 
pledged  to  free  silver  at  the  ratio  oi  16  to  1,  for  it  seems 
the  platform  in  question  was  put  through  when  'ho 
State  thought  it  wanted  that  metal  at  any  price.  Th<^ 
rest  of  the  valley  is  laughing  at  these  remarkable  poli- 
ticians and  demanding  they  announce  where  they  are  at. 


ROSETTE 

AFTER  BERANGER 

In  this,  the  heyday  of  your  youth. 

How  can  you  sit  and  prate,  my  dear, 
Of  love  and  faith  to  one,  forsooth, 

WhoKC  forty  years  are  in  the  sear? 
Time  was,  when  my  fond  heart  could  pay 

Its  vows  to  one  obscure  grisette; 
Ah,  me!  if  only  I,  to-day. 

Could  love  you  as  I  loved  Rosette. 

Your  grand  equipage  serves  to  show 

The  silks  and  diamonds  which  you  wear; 
Rosette,  Rosette,  her  cheeks  aglow, 

Tripped  by  with  roses,  in  her  hair; 
Her  eyes,  despite  my  jealous  "Nay," 

Provoked  a  word  from  all  we  met; 
Ah,  me!  iif  only  I,  today. 

Could  love  you  as  I  loved  Rosette. 

In  your  boudoir,  with  satin  lined, 

The  mirrors  «how  your  smiling  face; 
In  her  wee  glass,  1  used  to  find 

The  image  of  a  new-born  Grace. 
No  curtains  barred  the  morning  ray. 

And  stars  peeped  in  when  sun  had  set; 
Ah,  me!  if  only  I,  today. 

Could  love  you  as  I  loved  Rosette. 

Your  wit  and  fancy  flash,  until 

The  poet's  heart  is  somehow  stirred; 
1  do  not  blush  to  own  it,  still, 

Rosette  could  scarcely  read  a  word. 
Her  simple  speech  sufficed,  alway. 

To  tell  her  love,  and  yet,  and  yet. 
Ah,  me!  if  only  I,  today, 

Could  love  you  as  I  loved  Rosette. 

Her  charms  were  less  than  yours,  God  wot, 

She  may  have  loved  me  more,  although, 
I  must  confess  her  eyes  had  not 

The  Are  of  passion  yours  can  show; 
But  then  she  had,  I  fain  must  say, 

My  youth,  which  I  perhaps  regret; 
Ah,  me!  if  only  I,  today. 

Could  love  you  as  I  loved  Rosette. 

LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE, 


THE  CALIFORNIA  YACHTSMAN 

Wind  and  Weather  Conditions  That  Rule  in 
San  Francisco  Bay. 

A  yacht  race  is  generally  a  success  in  San  Francisco 
Bay,  when  sailed  in  the  summer  months.  In  the  channel 
a  calm  is  almost  an  unknown  quantity,  and  it  is  seldom 
that  the  boats  do  not  finish  within  the  time  limit.  There 
are  none  of  those  disheartening  drifting  matches  so  com- 
mon in  Eastern  waters,  for  a  twenty-mile  breeze  is  the 
average,  and  thirty-mile  zephyrs  are  not  at  all  unusual. 
Our  yachts  are  built  and  sparred  for  just  these  conditions. 
Even  the  little  twenty-footers  can  go  to  windward  under 
full  sail  in  weathar  that  would  compel  the  Eastern  crack 
forty-footers  to  double  reef  or  run  for  it.  The  truth  of 
these  observations  is  proved  by  the  fact  that  certain 
small  Eastern  yachts  brought  to  this  coast  around  Cape 
Horn  on  the  deck  of  sailing  .shiijs  have  proved  useless  in 
California  waters  until  their  spars  were  cut  down  and 
their  sail  area  reduced  nearly  a  hair.  As  for  the  big 
racing  "single-stickers,"  with  main  booms  a  hundred  feet 
long,  we  have  no  use  for  them.  All  of  our  yachts  are  of 
moderate  size,  singly  sparred  and  rigged.  It  is  not  cus- 
tomary either  to  employ  hired  crews — not  to  any  extent, 
at  least.  Our  yachtsmen  sail  their  own  craft,  generally 
cook  their  own  meals  and  are  their  own  captains,  pilots, 
stewards  and  crew. 

The  yawl  is  the  distinctive  California  rig.  Although  of 
late  years  many  sloops  and  schooners  have  been  built, 
nothing  compares  with  the  yawl  for  comfort,  safety  and 
ease  in  handling.  Yachting,  however,  will  never  be  the 
sport  on  this  coast  that  it  is  on  the  Atlantic.  The  reason 
is  the  circumscribed  area  available  for  cruising.  How- 
ever extensive  the  San  Francisco  Bay  one  gets  tired  of 
sailing  round  and  round  its  inlets  and  outlets,  and  few 
care  to  venture  outside  the  Golden  Gate.  Generally  the 
conditions  prevailing  there  are  rough  and  uncomfortable, 
and  the  harbors  are  few  and  far  between.  Here  is  where 
the  Eastern  yachtsman  has  the  advantage.  On  the  At- 
lantic one  can  cruise  all  summer  and  anchor  each  night 
in  a  different  port.  The  prevailing  summer  winds,  both 
here  and  there,  are  westerly,  which  makes  an  off-shore 
wind  for  the  Atlantic  and  an  on-shore  wind  for  the 
Pacific.  That  this  makes  all  the  difference  in  the  com- 
fort of  yachting  any  expert  will  tell  you.  It  is  an  ideally 
luxurious  and  delightful  sport  there,  and  the  New  York- 
ers know  how  to.  obtain  out  of  it  the  highest  degree  of 


luxury  and  comfort.  When  it  comes  to  seamanship, 
however,  give  the  palm  to  California,  for  the  wind  and 
weather  have  made  .-iuilors  of  our  younj^  men. 

The  page  of  illustrations  are  all' from  snap  shots  made 
during  the  Inter-club  Regatta  on  Admission  Day.  Possi- 
bly there  are  i-eusoiis.  l)ut  it  is  curious  that  so  few  ■ 
the  yachts  used  their  gaff-topsails,  even  when  going  i 
leaward.  Seldom,  it  is  true,  it  is  that  a  big  club  gall- 
topsail  is  seen  on  any  of  our  boats.  In  fact  our  yacht 
races  are  never  so  picturesque  as  in  the  East,  when  the 
prevailing  light  winds  anow  a  huge  cloud  of  light  canvas 
to  be  carried. 

Commodore  Pero  carried  off  the  honors  with  his  sloop 
Triumph.  She  was  well  sailed  and  owes  her  victory  to 
speed  and  good  seamanship.  She  rounded  the  windward 
stake-boat  and  broke  out  her  spinnaker  in  excellent 
.style.  The  Catherine  got  away  with  the  Fawn,  which 
was  a  surprise,  as  the  latter  had  defeated  the  Catherine 
in  the  race  for  the  Perpetual  Challenge  Cup,  but  I  heard 
afterwards  that  the  Fawn  had  strained  herself  and  was 
leaking  badly.  She  seemed  out  of  form  and  loggy.  It  will 
be  in  order  now  to  match  the  Catherine  and  Fawn  over 
the  Channel  course.  The  Kncinal  course  is  not  at  all 
satisfactory.  The  element  of  luck  enters  too  largely  into 
conditions,  and  the  wind  is  never  steady. 

There  were  the  usual  number  of  casualties.  For  in- 
stance, the  Harpoon  carried  away  her  balloon  jib  sheet. 
The  Aeolus,  which  had  been  carefully  made  ready  for  the 
race,  black-leaded  to  the  rails,  and  in  perfect  trim,  lost 
her  topmast.  This  put  her  out  of  the  race,  and  she  hove 
away  for  her  moorings  to  make  repairs.  I  remember  one 
race  some  years  ago,  when  General  Payne,  in  the  schooner 
Halcyon,  in  a  contest  off  Marblehead,  carried  away  both 
topmasts  at  the  beginning  of  a  race  and  yet  came  out  a 
winner.  There  were  no  fouls  or  protests,  and,  after  all 
is  said,  the  race  was  one  of  the  prettiest  ever  witnessed 
on  the  bay. 

It  is  curious  there  has  been  so  little  yacht  racing  this 
summer.  There  are  several  new  boats  that  have  as  yet 
had  little  chance  to  show  what  they  can  do.  The  new 
Pappoose,  for  instance,  looks  like  a  goer.  She  went  over 
the  course,  but  was  not  entered  in  the  race,  and  as  she 
has  not  y(^t  b('en  measured,  it  is  impossible  to  jrive  her 
corrected  time.  None  of  the  larger  schooners  turned  out. 
In  fact,  the  larger  boats,  with  the  •exception  oi  the  Chispa. 
have  done  little  racing  or  cruising  this  summer,  and  the 
Corinthians  with  their  little  twenty  and  tnlrty-footers 
have  had  most  of  the  sport  to  themselves. 

The  recent  Inter-club  race  ends  the  regular  season. 
Most  of  the  yachts  will  now  go  into  winter  quarters. 
Sailing  on  San  Francisco  Bay  is  not  either  safe  or  en- 
joyable after  October  is  out  of  its  teens. 

W.  B.  TYLER. 


VIEWS    OF    THE    FLICKI NCER    COMPANY'S    CANNERY    AND  ORCHARD 


AN  ORCHARD  CANNERY 


Facts  and  Details  of  Friiit^'Packing  in  a  San 
Jose  Establishment, 

Tons  of  fresh  fruit  spoil  every  week  on  the  wharves 
of  San  Francisco  at  this  season  of  the  year.  Tons  lie 
an^  rot  in  the  orchards.  From  all  over  the  State  comes 
the  wail  of  the  producer  that  he  cannot  harvest  his  crop 
at  a  profit,  that  with  the  cost  of  cultivation,  picking,  pack- 
ing, boxing,  freight,  hauling  and  commission,  he  is  out 
of  pocket  at  the  end  of  the  autumn.  This  is  doubtless 
true  in  many  cases,  for  with  present  transportation  facil- 
ities and  other  e.\isting  conditions,  the  fresh  fruit  mar- 
ket is  almost  sure  to  be  congested  just  at  the  height  of 
the  season  when  the  crop  must  be  marketed  or  lost. 

There  is,  however,  a  steady  and  increasing  demand  for 
canned  and  dried  fruit  of  all  kinds,  and  the  fruit  grower 
awake  to  his  interests  will  see  to  it  that  he  is  prepared 
for  the  market  that  is  least  likely  to  be  overstocked,  and 
where  his  goods  find  ready  sale  at  all  times  and  months. 
Herein,  1  believe,  lies  the  remedy  for  many  of  the  ills  of 
the  fruit-grower.  But  the  work  of  canning  is  not  all  that 
it  should  be.  and  in  this,  as  in  all  other  branches  of  the 
business,  success  or  failure  is  attained  through  the  minor 
things — constant  care  and  attention  to  every  detail,  above 
all  to  cleanliness. 

In  my  visits  to  certain  of  the  large  canneries  of  San 
Francisco,  I  have  often  been  impressed  and  oppressed 
by  the  foul  odors  and  unkempt  fly-flavored  surroundings, 
by  the  poor  condition  of  much  of  the  fruit,  leaving  with 
my  appetite  for  canned  peaches  and  pears  fully  ap- 
peased for  that  day  at  least,  wondering,  at  iiie  same  time, 
if  these  are  necessary  accompaniments  of  the  industry. 
It  had  occurred  to  me  that  the  city  is  not  the  place  for  a 
fruit  cannery;  that  if  the  grower  could  but  arrange  to 
can  his  own  cherries  and  apricots,  paying  special  atten- 
tion to  the  quality  of  each  package,  he  must  command 
higher  prices,  and  at  the  same  time  escape  the  consequen- 
ces of  a  glutted  market.    This  method  would  not  only  re- 


sult in  immediate  profit,  but  would  tend  to  raises  the 
standard  of  the  industry. 

It  was  with  much  interest  that,  on  a  recent  tour  of  the 
Santa  Clara  Valley.  I  saw  my  Orchard  Cannery  idea  prac- 
tically demonstrated,  and  that  with  most  satisfactory  re- 
sults. It  was  in  the  establishment  of  the  Flickinger  Or- 
chard and  Canning  Company,  located  three  miles  north- 
east of  San  Jose.  Here  is  freshly  packed  fruit  in  abund- 
ance and  an  atmosphere  of  wholesome  cleanliness,  in 
striking  contrast  to  the  city  institutions.  A  force  of 
blight-faced  girls  were  working  on  Lemon  Cling  Peaches, 
and  it  was  most  interesting  to  watch  the  process  of  trans- 
forming the  luscious,  ripe  fruit  just  from  the  orchard 
into  a  table  delicacy,  and  that  with  btit  slight  loss  of  its 
original  flavor.  It  is  the  rule  here  to  can  fruit  on  the 
same  day  it  is  picked,  except  Bartlett  pears  which  im- 
prove by  ripening  off  the  tree.  The  main  buildings  are 
of  two  stories,  90  by  IGO  feet,  and  so  arranged  that  the 
freshly  gathered  fruits  pass  in  at  one  end  and  come  out 
at  the  other  packed  ready  for  market.  The  peaches  are 
hand-graded,  according  to  size  and  quality.  It  is  the 
rule  to  can  only  the  "extra  dessert"  sizes,  measuring 
two  and  a  half  inches  in  diameter.  The  smaller  sizes 
are  reserved  for  drying.  Those  selected  are  split  in  halves, 
pits  and  all,  by  a  little  machine  carrying  two  circular 
knives,  and  are  peeled  by  nimble-fingered  girls.  It  is 
surprising  to  see  how  quickly  and  neatly  the  rich  yellow 
fruit  is  denuded  of  its  velvety  coat.  The  best  peaches 
arc  canned  in  "halves,"  while  others  are  sliced.  The 
next  step  is  the  packing,  which  is  performed  by  another 
force  of  girls,  each  of  whom  is  provided  with  a  scale 
to  determine  quantities.  Thenci-  the  cans  pa-s  on  to  the 
washer — a  contrivaiiee  invented  l)y  Mr.  Klickiiitrer.  which, 
itseems,  isthobest  appliance yot invented  foi-thisjxirpose. 
A  syrup  made  from  fine  white  granulated  sugar  is  added 
and  the  tops  are  tet  on.  The  cans  are  new  leady  for  solder- 
ing, and  are  placed  on  revolving  discs.  Solder  of  ap- 
proved quality  is  quickly  applied.  Boiling  next.  The 
tins  are  immersed  in  iron  baskets  in  huge  vats  of  boiling 
water,  where  they  remain  a  varying  length  of  time,  care- 
fully calculated  according  to  the  kind  and  character  of 
the  contents.  A  tiny  vent  hole  is  then  made  in  each  can; 


they  pass  back  into  the  vats  for  a  second,  are  quickly  re- 
moved and  the  vent  holes  soldered  up.  Inis  com- 
pletes the  process  except  labelling  and  packing,  the  tins 
being  put  up  in  cases  holding  twenty-four.  The  product 
is  then  ready  for  shipment. 

About  one  million  cans  of  the  finest  fruit  is  thus  pre- 
pared each  year.  'J'he  Klicking-ers  also  put  up  a  portion  of 
their  finest  fruit  in  glass.  This,  that  I  have  described, 
is  but  a  section  of  the  establishment.  The  drying  is  an 
important  department,  for  there  are  dried  in  the  orchard 
some  fifteen  hundred  tons  of  fruit,  for  the  most  part 
prunes,  peaches  and  apricots.  It  is  interesting  to  learn 
that  the  care  and  attention  lavished  on  the  product  is 
not  wasted,  as  the  fruit,  both  canned  and  dried,  has 
gained  first  prizes  and  gold  medals  wherever  exhibited. 
It  has  had  awards  at  the  World's  Fair  in  Chicago  and 
the  Midwinter  Exposition  in  San  Francisco,  among  other 
honors.  It  is  marketed  in  Europe,  especially  in  England, 
where  the  brand  is  highly  appreciated. 

From  the  cannery  I  made  a  tour  of  the  orchard,  which 
embraces  about  (JOO  acres  and  contains  some  50,000  trees, 
including  Yellow  Crawford  and  Lemon  Cling  peaches, 
Moorpark  and  Hamskirk  apricots,  Royal  Ann  and  Black 
Tartarian  cherries.  Bartlett  pears,  Gages  and  French 
prunes.  Some  forty  hands  are  employed  throughout  the 
year.  In  the  harvest  season  there  is  a  force  of  500  at 
work — girls  for  the  most  part — from  San  .lose  and  the 
environment.  When  the  fruit  is  thoroughly  set  on  the 
trees  in  the  spring,  the  thinning  process  begins.  This 
means  the  removal  of  as  much  as  T.S  per  cent  of  the  green 
crop,  leaving  only  the  most  promising  specimens  to 
mature.  On  an  average  upwards  of  $150,000  worth  of 
canned  and  dried  fruit  is  produced  annually.  No  irriga- 
tion is  necessary,  a  deep  and  constant  cultivation  being 
deemed  sufficient,  with  the  utmost  care  in  spraying,  graft- 
ing and  pruning. 

While  this  establishment  may  be  on  too  large  a  scale 
to  serve  as  a  model  for  the  ordinary  Orchard  Cannery, 
the  process  and  the  methods  employed  are  worthy  of 
study  and  of  imitation.  If  every  large  orchard  had  its 
cannery,  governed  by  the  same  methods,  it  would  be  an 
excellent  thing  both  for  the  grower  and  the  State. 


T  H  B    WAV  E 


THE  HUNT  LOOM 

A   California   Invention  Which  Simplifies 
the  Weaver's  Art, 

The  importance  of  the  Hunt  Loom  invention  has  at  last 
obtained  general  recognition.  The  San  Francisc-o  dailies 
have  described  the  device  at  length,  and  attention  has 
been  called  to  its  valuable  characteristics.  Certain  mod- 
ifications in  the  machine  made  recently,  have  added  to 
its  value,  and  justify  a  more  extended  illustration  of  its 
iicrits. 

With  all  the  improvements  that  have  been  made  in  the 
weaving  of  cloth,  one  little  point  has  till  now  success- 
fully baffled  every  inventor,  a  little  point  which  has  cost 
the  weaving  industry  of  the  world  millions  of  dollars  a 
day,  and  whose  solution  has  taken  almost  as  much  time 
and  money  as  would  be  needed  to  build  a  city.    The  diffl- 


by  the  way,  with  offices  at  24  Montgomery  street),  it  is 
interesting  to  learn  that  it  has  sold  sufficient  stock  to 
form  a  woi-king  capital.  The  prospects  certainly  offer 
generous  returns  to  the  investors,  which  should  ensure 
thousands  for  their  snuill  outlay.  It  is  promised  that 
there  shall  be  no  assessments,  and  also  that  the  head- 
quarters will  remain  in  San  Francisco. 


AT  A  BABY  SHOW 


l  ulty  lay  in  the  method  of  placing  in  the  filling  or  cross 
threads  of  the  web.  The  old  method  of  shuttle  and  bob- 
bin involved  an  enormous  loss  of  time  and  material,  for 
whenever  the  bobbin  became  empty  a  certain  amount  of 
material  was  wasted,  and  its  refilling  meant  stopping 
the  loom  hundreds  of  times  every  day.  In  this  w;iy  thiee 
to  four  hours  were  lost  out  of  every  ten. 

The  great  necessity,  as  every  weaver  in  the  world 
knows,  has  been  for  some  method  of  obtaining  a  contin- 
uous supply  of  filling  thread,  and  this  is  what  the  Hunt 
Loom  and  Fabric  Company  of  San  Francisco  has  just 
perfected.  By  means  of  their  new  attachment,  all  the 
filling  thread  is  placed  in  the  web,  so  there  are  no  ends 
to  waste,  and  no  stoppages  to  lose  time.  The  thread-car- 
l  ier  crosses  the  loom  three  and  a  half  times  a  second, 
;ind  will  run  without  stopping.  The  invention  has  been 
thoroughly  tested,  and  has  proved  that  it  can  rtui  con- 
stantly day  and  night,  with  one  man  to  do  the  work 
which  formerly  required  the  services  of  at  least  ten.  The 
i  cduction  it  insures  in  the  cost  of  weaving  makes  its  uni- 
\  I'rsal  adoi)t'on  a  certainty. 

It  is  hard  to  realize  of  what  vast  importance  the  weav- 


BACK  VIEW  OF  ATTACHMENT 

ing  industry  is  to  the  world.  Millions  of  tons  of  wool 
and  silk  and  cotton  are  annually  turned  into  cloth,  in- 
volving millions  of  men  and  looms.  For  several  hundred 
years,  men  have  made  every  effort  to  find  the  cheapest 
and  best  methods.  One  hundred  and  ten  years  ago  M. 
Joseph  Marie  Jaquard  invented  an  appliance  which  dis- 
posed of  the  warp  threads  of  the  web  so  that  figures  and 
patterns  could  be  formed.  Paris  recognized  the  import- 
ance of  this  by  erecting  a  statue  to  his  memory.  Among 
all  the  improvements,  however,  the  old  shuttle  and  bob- 
bin have  until  now  remained  unchanged. 

The  Hunt  invention  promises  to  be  a  source  of  enor- 
mous profit  to  the  company,  for  the  mechanism  is  so 
simple  that  the  attachment  can  be  placed  on  any  loom  at 
an  outlay  of  less  than  ten  dollars.  There  are  not  less 
than  a  million  fabric  looms  in  the  United  States,  and 
some  fourteen  millions  in  Europe,  and  compeution  will 
eventually  compel  every  one  to  adopt  this  device  or  go 
out  of  business.  The  company  has  received  many  bids 
for  the  construction  of  the  loom  from  various  machine 
shops  throughout  the  country.  Tht;  Higclow  Works  of 
San  Francisco  pro])oses  to  construct  the  attachment  by 
the  thousand  at  $5  each,  which  enables  the  sale  of  the 
device  at  su(^h  a  price  as  will  command  a  profit  of  fi'om 
$1.5  to  %W  each.  Already  orders  from  Eastern  fac^tories 
for  the  attachment  are  being  received.  The  atta(-hment 
will  soon  be  taken  to  George  Draper  &  Sons,  in  Hope- 
dale,  Massachusetts,  and  as  fast  as  possible  introduced 
into  all  the  weaving  countries  of  the  world. 

Herewith  is  presented  a  photograph  of  the  earner, 
and  a  front  and  rear  view  of  the  attachment.    When  it 


The  Melancholy  Misadventures  of  a  Good/' 
Natured  Young  Man, 

"Madam,"  I  observed,  courteously,  "your  boy's  ribbon 
is  coming  off." 

"The  child's  a  gurrul,  sorr."  was  the  indignant  re- 
sponse, "the  boys  are  a-wearin'  pink,  but  mebbe  yer  culur 
bloind." 

I  stammered  out  an  apology  and  backed  away  from 
the  irate  mother  of  a  native  daughter,  in  the  direction 
of  the  weighing  scales.  A  howl  of  distress  at  my  shoulder 
caused  my  heart  to  leap  up  a  couple  of  inches,  and  an 
icy  voice  broke  on  my  ear: 

"Only  cripples  and  dudes  carry  canes,  an'  most  of 
them  knows  enough  to  keej)  'em  out  of  folks'  eyes.  Or 
maybe  you're  an  oculist  working  up  a  practice." 

A  hasty  glance  sufficed  to  show  the  lady's  babe  more 
seated  than  hurt,  and  I  marched  off  as  mad  as  a  March 
hare.  A  bout  of  repartee  with  this  female  meant  billings- 
gate, so  with  burning  cheeks  I  beat  a  hasty  retreat. 

"Huch-a-bye,  huch-a — Now,  Voorsanger  Levi  you  Jusd 
quid  your  sneezin',  don'd  you  see  dad  your  clo'ses  vill  be 
ruined  ?" 

I  trembled.  Hadn't  I  escaped  the  babies  after  all! 
Surely  not!  A  watery-eyed  infant  of  marked  Hebraic  fea- 
tures was  busily  engaged  in  catching  a  cold,  while  its 
keeper  remonstrated.    I  inquired: 

"What  children  are  these,  madam?" 

"Dese  vas  the  poys,  de  liddle  gals  vas  on  the  oder  side 
of  de  stand." 

A  spruce  young  man,  wearing  a  look  of  fatherly  solici- 
tude was  busily  engaged  in  weighing  tots  of  all  sizes, 
colors  and  ages. 

"Twinty-three  pounds  is  it,  ye  sneak;  don't  yer  dare 
lie  to  me.  Wasn't  it  meself  that  weighed  him  at  the 
fruit  store  on  Folsom  street  Ave  minutes  ^efore  I  come 
here — and  nary  a  pound  has  it  lost  since  then;  yer  can't 
fool  me,  young  fellar." 

The  young  man  looked  tired  and  bit  his  lip.  His  ad- 
versary was  a  swarthy  Amazonian  Hibernian,  with  eyes 
that  glittered  like  steel. 

"The  scales  don't  lie,  madam,"  he  quietly  rejoined. 
"See  for  yourself.    Will  I  fill  out  the  card?" 

■'Naw,  yer  fool;  me  husband 
was  a  stroiker,  and  the  ras- 
cally railroad  is  runnin'  this 
loike  it  runs  iverythin'  else." 
and  snatching  up  her  pride 
and  joy  she  elbowed  her  way 
out  of  the  crowd,  pouring 
down  maledictions  on  the  un- 
fortunate weigh  r's  head. 

■'A  pretty  boy,  Miss, "  said 
I,  pleasantly,  as  a  rosy-cheeked 
infant  very  sociably  stuck  a 
greasy  finger  in  my  eye. 

"Oh,  yes,  sir,"  she  replied, 
"and  oh,  soo  good.  Won't 
petzie  kiss  oo  gentleman  "j*  " 
she  added  to  the  rosy- 
cheeked  babe.  It  happened, 
and  after  successfully  re- 
moving a  few  stray  golden  locks  from  my  mouth,  I  con- 
tinued, "Pray  what  is  his  name?" 

"Martin  Luther  Clancy,  and  his  little  twin  sister's 
name  is  Princess  Louise  Clancy.  They're  nineteen 
months  old,  and  I'll  have  me  wages  raised  if  they  get 
prizes." 

"Indeed!    And  where  is  their  mother?" 

"Well,  sir,  herself  and  their  papa  and  Danny,  that's  the 
eldest  son,  went  to  Stockton,  and  I  was  told  to  bring  the 
children  out  here.  They're  awful  good,  and  never  cry; 
does  oo  tootsy?" 

"His  face  would  be  prettier  were  it  washed,"  I  ventured 
to  suggest. 

"Sure  it  would,  sir.  Would  you  mind  holdin'  him 
while  I  wet  me  handkerchief?" 

I  had  just  noticed  two  most  estimable  girl  friends  of 
mine  eyeing  me  quite  suspiciously,  and  I  was  preparing 
to  withdraw,  but  ere  I  could  collect  my  senses  I  had  a 
burden  of  nineteen  pounds  of  native  son  in  my  arms,  and 
my  friends  had  passed  on  without  bowing. 

"Won't  you  take  the  child  up  to  the  platform  before 
the  rush  commences?"  said  a  pleasant  male  voice  beside 
me. 

"Not  mine,"  I  managed  to  gasp  out. 

"No  matter,  as  long  as  you  have  brought  him  here — " 

"I  didn't  bring  him  here — I'm  only  holding — "  but  the 
man  had  escaped.  Then  a  new  danger  threatened  me.  A 
certain  youth  whom  1  knew  to  he  connected  with  one  of 
the  dailies  was  coming  toward  me  with  a  something  that 
looked  like  a  kodak.  I  was  penned  in  on  every  side  by 
mothers  and  babies — click!    It's  over. 

"I  hope  I  haven't  been  long,  sir,  but  I  couldn't  find 
no  water.  Oh,  sir,  what's  the  matter?  Please  don't 
swear — Martin  Luther  cryin',  too — mean  thing  to  hurt  the 
poor  little  fell — " 

But  I  heard  no  more,  and  if  I  did  drink  more  than  I 
usually  do  that  night,  who  that  has  the  least  b,.  of  sym- 
pathy will  wonder.  I'm  keeping  in  doors  to-day,  in  my 
present  state  of  mind,  for  I'm  sure  the  sight  of  a  baby 
would  set  m(!  insant!.  1).  ('. 


FRONT  VIEW  OF  ATTACH  MENT 

is  desired  to  set  it  on  an  old  loom,  the  (U-o.ssbeam  of  the 
lay  (just  under  the  reed)  is  taken  out,  and  a  new  beam,  to 
which  the  several  parts  of  thodevi(!e  have  been  attached, 
is  substituted.  This  operation  cum  be  performed  in  the 
space  of  a  few  minutes. 

*»  Api"opos  of  the  company  (a  San  Francisco  corporation, 


Frenchmen  consume  more  alcohol  thtin  other  Euro- 
peans, according  to  figures  put  before  the  Basel  Congress 
for  Alcoholism.  In  the  computation  the  amount  of  iilco- 
hol  in  light  wines  and  beer  is  includfKl.  The  average  an- 
nual consumiJtion  of  alcohol  per  head  of  population 
is  1.'?  quarts  in  I'^rance,  10  in  Switzerland,  Belgium  and 
Italy,  9  in  Germany  and  England,  4  in  Sweden,  3  in  Nor- 
way, and  2  in  Canada. 
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ABOUT  PERSONAGES 


Li  Hung  Chang,  the  Chinese  statesman,  is  of  humble 
origin.  His  father  was  an  ignorant  wo()dcho])per,  and 
his  mother  spent  her  girlhood  as  a  servant. 

A  French  author,  M.  G.  Deschamps,  is  trying  to  lind 
out  how  far  the  character  of  modern  fiction  has  att'ei^ted 
the  marriage  rate. 

An  epilogue  to  the  sensational  trial  of  ihe  Marquis 
de  Nayve,  who  was  accused  of  doing  away  with  the  legi- 
timate son  of  his  wife  by  throwing  him  from  the  clitTs 
near  Castellainare,  is  the  decree  of  judicial  separation 
between  him  and  the  Marquise  pronounced  by  a  French 
civil  court. 

Lord  Salisbury  hates  traveling  and  abhors  the  jolting 
of  a  carriiige.  For  that  reason  he  i)ro])oses  to  si)end  his 
vacation  ;it  Dover,  in  Walmcr  Castle,  of  which  h(>  has 
recently  been  ajjpointed  warden.  He  refuses  till  iiivitti- 
tions  which  necessitate  a  trip,  and  though  he  si)en(ls  his 
leisure  studying  electricity,  he  has  never  ridden  in  a  mo- 
tor-car. 

"Coin"  Harvey  drew  $2,500  out  of  the  Metropolitan  Na- 
tional bank  of  Chicago  the  other  day,  and  insisted  on 
receiving  gold.  After  he  had  deposited  the  gold  in  a 
strong  box  in  the  safe  deposit  department  he  went  home, 
feeling  that  at  least  some  of  the  money  he  had  made 
by  his  free  silver  book  was  secure  in  case  the  free  silver 
ticket  won. 

The  stories  which  have  made  Luciena  Premelie  Hii-sch, 
the  B  aron's  adopted  daughter,  the  I'ichcst  heiress  in  the 
world,  are  authoritatively  denied.  She  was  left  but  $200,- 
()()(>,  and  till'  Baron's  executors  control  the  cajjital.  Her 
guardians  \n-\u'j:  Hebrews,  she  will  doubtless  grow  up  a 
.Jewess.  Iliough  directions  were  given  by  her  adopted 
father  that  his  daughter  should  be  allowed  to  follow  the 
dictates  of  her  own  conscience. 

The  late  Sir  John  Millais  was  a  graceful  speaker,  but 
his  speeches  cost  him  a  great  deal  of  time  and  labor.  A 
dinner  was  given  at  the  Arts  Club  on  Leighton's  appoint- 
ment as  President,  and  Millais  was  in  the  chair.  He 
made  an  admirable  speech — so  frank,  so  sympathetic,  so 
eloquent,  so  unstudied.  They  congratulated  him  on  it, 
saying  they  had  no  idea  he  had  that  gift  of  oratory,  or 
could  speak  so  well  and  so  spontaneously,  '  opontane- 
ous,"  he  said,  "why,  that  wretched  speech  has  kept  me 
awake  for  the  last  five  weeks!" 

M.  Thome,  a  millionaire,  who  began  life  as  a  journey- 
man stone  mason,  has  just  died  in  Paris,  leaving  a  for- 
tune of  fifty  million  francs.  He  became  intimate  with 
Baron  Haussman  when  he  was  reconstructing  Paris,  ob- 
tained large  sums  of  money  by  giving  information  to 
speculators  as  to  how  the  streets  were  to  be  laid  out, 
and  employed  the  money  in  buying  up  land  along  the 
line  of  the  coming  improvements,  especially  in  the  Mar- 
beuf  and  Trocadero  districts.  His  granddaughter  mar- 
ried President  Carnot's  son,  Ernest,  two  years  ago. 

Mrs.  Zola,  wife  of  the  novelist,  is  a  tall,  dark,  stately 
woman,  who  is  devoted  to  her  gifted  husband.  They 
have  no  children,  and  this  has  been  advanced  as  the 
chief  explanation  of  Zola's  extravagances  in  money  mat- 
ters. His  house  at  Midan  cost  a  million  francs,  and  the 
objects  of  art  which  it  contains  are  worth  three  million 
more.  One  table  in  his  drawing  room  cost  two  thousand 
dollars.  Zola  rises  at  6,  and  spends  all  the  morning  at 
his  desk,  often  writing  six  thousand  words  a  day.  After 
luncheon,  he  goes  for  a  walk,  and  enjoys  himself  in  the 
evening. 

The  new  Shah  of  Persia,  Mazaffar-ed-din,  is  most 
highly  educated.  He  knows  most  of  the  Oriental  langua- 
ges, and  is  deeply  read  in  the  classical  literature  of  the 
East.  Besides,  he  is  a  great  theologian,  has  studied 
Aristotle  and  Plato,  knows  French  well,  has  a  big  tele- 
scope set  up  in  his  palace,  is  an  excellent  shot,  and  defers 
to  the  opinion  of  his  wife — a  princess  of  the  royal  blood 
of  the  Kadjtirs,  who  is  all-powerful  at  the  capital.  On 
ascending  the  throni>.  Ma/,affar-ed -din's  first  step  was  to 
abolish  the  taxes  on  bread,  meat  and  other  necessities  of 
life. 

There  is  but  one  monart^h  in  Europe  who  can  show  the 
s<rar  of  a  wound  received  in  war.  It  is  King  Humh<>rt. 
The  latter,  at  the  Battle  of  Custozza,  which  resulted  so 
disastrously  for  thi*  Italians,  endcavori'd  in  vain  to  stem 
the  tide  of  defeat,  throwing  himself  rei)eatcdly  into  the 
thick  of  it,  and  giving  evidence  of  a  coui-age  .that  can 
only  be  described  as  heroic.  Bleeding  from  aseveresabre 
(nit,  he  w^iis  at  length  literally  swept  off  tlu^  field  of  battle 
by  his  ftitiher's  officers  and  by  his  own  friends,  who  fully 
realized  the  irreparable  injury  that  would  be  sustained  by 
Italy  in  the  event  of  tlu^  popular  heir  to  the  throne  (as 
he  was  then)  being  either  killed  or  captured. 

Booker  'i\  Washington,  the  colored  i)rinci])ai  of  the 
Tuskegee  Noi-in;il  Institute,  on  whom  Harvard  Univer- 
sity recmitly  coiiferr<'(l  ii  (l(>gree,  lectured  about  the  race 
question  before  a  fashionabl(>  audience  at  the  Channiuf 
Memorial  Church  in  Ninvport.  He  wiis  subseqiu>ntlv  teii^ 
dered  a  te;i  by  Mr.  Richard  White,  ex-Secretary  of  the 
Legation  at  London,  where  ho  met  any  number  of  jiromi- 
neiit  peojile  —  (^\-Si>cretary  Whitney,  .Senatoi'  (!alvin  S. 
Brice,  Mrs.  K.  .1.  Ph(>li)s,  and  many  more.  To  kecj)  his 
school  going  Mr.  Washington  has  to  i-aisiv  $1()(),()()()  |)„r 
annum.  Upwards  of  one  thousand  students  are  educa- 
ted at  Tuskegee. 

Prince  K.  S.  Ramjitsinji,  the  Indian  cricketer,  who 
heads  the  list  of  batters  in  England  this  season,  both  in 
the  nuiubei'  of  runs  made  iind  in  his  tiverage,  recently 
made  one  hundred  ;ind  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  run's 
in  the  two  innings  of  the  match  between  .Sussex  and  York- 
shire in  one  day.  Ho  has  now  made  ten  cetituries  in  fii'st 
(;lass  c;ri(5ket  in  one  season,  a  feat  that  only  Dr.  W.  G. 
Grace  hiid  accom])lished  before  him.  Up  to  1892  two  sep- 
arate hundreds  in  oin;  match  had  only  been  made  by  Dr. 
Grace,  in  tlirei^  difl■er^^nt  seasons;  since  then  the  feat  has 
been  ])erforiued  on(u>  each  by  Mr.  Brann,  Mr.  Stoddart 
and  by  Storor,  a  professional,  this  year.  ' 
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THE    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 

Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

With  Che  exit  of  September  the  euni- 
mor  season  may  be  said  to  end,  and  it 
were  well,  perhaps,  to  consider  its  suc- 
cess and  incidentally  to  reflect  upon  what 
constitutes  the  harvest  of  b  summer 
campaiign.  Is  it  the  triumph  of  bud, 
belle,  matron  or  modiste,  and  who  may  be 
said  to  reap  the  benefit? 

Matrimonially  spealiing,  which  to  "the 
majority  means  winning  one's  spurs,  the 
season  may  be  accounted  a  failure  of 
the  direst  nature,  for  not  only  are  there 
no  eng^agements  to  record,  but  if  rumor 
boasts  any  truth,  two  have  been  rupt- 
ured. To  the  bud  who  flits  on  the  wings 
of  pleasure  with  few  thoughts  other  than 
the  enjoyment  of  the  moment,  the  season 
has  brought  much  bliss.  The  prizes  of 
the  paper  chase,  the  triumphs  of  tennis 
have  been  hers,  but  the  belle  who  re- 
gards her  prospects  seriously  must  groan 
over  the  inefficacy  of  her  efforts,  while 
the  society  matron  sighs  over  the  frus- 
tration of  her  dearest  hopes.  In  the  long 
run  I  fancy  the  modiste  holds  the  trumj) 
card,  for  pretty  gowns  will  always  charm 
the  eye  of  the  beholder,  even  if  the 
wearer  receive  but  a  scant  measure  of  at- 
tention and  are  the  one  necessary  ad- 
juncht  to  the  least  fruitful  season. 

An  interesting  possibility  is  mooted. 
Certain  Country  Club  men  having  given 
way  to  the  pony  races  at  Del  Monte, 
talk  of  bringing  off  their  annual  "Shoot" 
at  San  Rafael.  This  would  add  much  to 
the  gaiety  prevailing  there  this  season. 
The  question,  I  am  told,  is  not  settled, 
but  it  has  been  suggested  and  seriously 
entertained.  Should  it  occur,  there  wii; 
be  the  usual  pigeon  shoot,  together  with 
horse  races  on  the  San  Clemente  track 
and  the  other  familiar  features,  termi- 
nating with  a  ball  In  the  evening.  Should 
arrangements  be  entered  into,  undoubt- 
edly the  affair  will  take  place  before  the 
end  of  September. 

It  is  asserted  that  .until  the  results  of 
the  elections  be  announced,  there  will 
merely  be  a  feint  ait  entertainment,  fur 
no  one  actually  knows  what  the  outcome 
may  be.  The  Friday  night  parties  are 
all  to  be  cotillions  this  year,  the  assembly 
bails  of  a  year  ago  being  neither  so  pop- 
ular nor  so  successful  as  the  germans. 
This  week  has,  if  possible,  been  more 
utterly  lacking  Jn  incident  than  its  pre- 
decessor. At  least  there  was  the  circus 
then,  and  the  Eyres,  Louis  Parrotts  and 
Goads  gave  box  parties  and  the  younger 
set  were  greatly  in  evidence.  I  noticed 
•the  Howard  hoya.  Miss  Blakeman,  Miss 
Mamie  PoUhemus,  MEss  Etlhel  Keeney, 
Miss  Charlotte  Ellinwood  and  Miss 
Cathro  Burton  in  a  party  one  evening, 
chaperoned  by  Mrs.  C.  Jouett,  displaying 
the  deepest  interest  in  the  antics  of  the 
various  freaks.  On  Saturday  the  Misses 
Helen,  Edna  and  Georgie  Hopkins  gave 
a  jolly  yachting  party  to  Benicia.  There 
wtire  twelve,  young  people  invited, 
among  them  Miss  Therese  Morgan,  Mi.ss 
Crockett,  Messrs.  Howard,  Macondray 
and  Jack  O'SuUivan.  They  lunched 
on  board,  and  as  the  afternoon  pro- 
gressed the  wind  sprang  up,  causing  the 
girls  to  contemplate  upon  the  story  of 
Joneuil  and  tihe  whale  and  decry  the  pleas- 
ures of  the  briny. 

Another  affair  for  sweet  charity  is  the 
Poster  Show  at  Mrs.  Duprey's,  corner 
L-aurel  and  Clay  streets,  on  Saturday 
next.  The  exhibition  is  well  worth  a  vis- 
it, as  several  of  the  local  artists  have 
sent  originals,  and  there  are  some  excel- 
lent productions  by  Eastern  and  foreign 
men.  The  entrance  fee  is  very  reason- 
able— ten  cents  only. 

Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Virginia  Fair 
have  gone  out  but  little  since  their  ar- 
rival here.  It  is  easily  seen  their  hearts, 
are  now  in  Newport,  and  that  California 
to  them  is  purely  business,  and  disagree- 
able business  at  that.  They  were  over 
with  the  O'Connors  at  San  Rafael  be- 
fore the  Hunt  Club  races,  and  have  gone 
round  a  little  among  some  of  their  old 
friends. 

Another  annual  election  at  Burlingame. 
In  spite  of  the  maleficent  predictions  of 
disaste;-  under  the  regime  of  the  new 
board,  the  twelve  months  of  its  manage- 


ment have  passed  without  injury  to  the 
institution.    Instead  of  administering  its 
affairs  at  a  loss  they  have  steered  the  in- 
stitution safely  through  the  rapids  and 
currents  and  have  brought  it  out  with 
a  profit  of  some  $1,.')00 — and  that  in  the 
face  of  some  sixty-flve  resignations.  Con- 
sidering the  situation  and  various  other 
things,  it  is  an  achievement  to  be  proud 
of.    It  is  the  result,  of  course,  of  strict 
attention    to    economy.    Nowadays  at 
Burlingame  there  are  no  loose  ends,  no 
horses  eating  their  heads  off,  no  wild 
extravagances  in  any  department,  save, 
perhaps,  the  restaurant.  In    which  the 
only  serious  loss  was  made.    This  depart- 
ment ran  behind  $3,500,  and  it  now  be- 
hooves the  new  board  to  devise  means 
for  ending  the  waste  and  converting  this 
outgo  into  a  surplus.    The  new  board 
differs  from  its  predecessor  In  that  it 
includes  F.  S.  Douty,  A.  B.  Ford  and 
Henry  Scott.   Joe  Tobin  and  Will  Crock- 
er were  re-eiccted,  and  the  rest  are  hold- 
overs.   The  new  directors  are  decidedly 
acquisitions,  having  that  business  ability 
which  is  so  valuable  a  factor  in  club 
management. 

Polo  is  being  persistently  played  at 
Burlingame  these  days,  and  preserves  its 
pristine  poipularity.  The  heroes  of  the 
field  are  experiencing  the  effect  of  com- 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


MISS   BEE  HCCFER 

Who  has  won  three  limes  in  succes'^ion  .it  annual  tennis 
meets  the  handsome  trupliv  awarded  the 
w  inner  ot  the  Ladies'  Singles. 

petition  in  that  quite  a  number  of  the 
younger  men  have  begun  to  play,  notably 
certain  young  Howards,  Tobins  and 
Brewers,  all  of  whom  show  considerable 
promise,  and  have  all  the  requisite  dar- 
ing. 

The  retirement  to  England  ot  Talbot 
Clifton  has  made  rather  a  change  in 
conditions  at  the  club  house  at  Burlin- 
game. Tihe  bachelor  atmosphere  which 
then  pervaded  the  place  has  been  dissi- 
pated, and  it  seems  now  as  though  the 
pretty  rustic  mansion  on  the  hill  would 
be  allowed  to  subserve  Its  original  pur- 
pose. There  is  no  reason  why  the  com- 
fortable rooms  connected  with  it  should 
lot  be  used  by  the  lady  members  as  well 
IS  by  the  gentlemen.  Just  at  present 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe  Crockett  and  Mr.  and 
.VIrs.  Frank  Carolan  are  installed  there, 
and  their  leading  will  doubtless  be  fol- 
owed  by  other  people  next  season.  There 
is  no  reason  why  the  club  should  not  be 
as  free  as  a  hotel,  and  why  all  the  rules 

overning  such  an  institution  should  not 
oe  enforced  there. 

If  Frank  Newlands  could  be  persuaded 
.0  remain  long  enough  in  California  a 
lumber  of  improvements  would  doubt- 
ess  be  carried  out  at  Burlingame.  His 
atest  idea  is  the  construction  of  a  num- 
jer  of  cottages  along  the  boulevard,  be- 
tween the  station  and  the  club  house. 
Here  are  some  delightful  sites  for  small 
villas,  which  could  be  erected  at  a  minor 
cost  and  rented  at  low  figures,  and  they 
ivould  undoubtedly  be  tenanted  the  sum- 
mer  through.  He  has  about  decided,  I 
believe,  to  erect  a  series  of  rustic  bunga- 
lows, framed  on  artistic  lines,  comfort- 
able but  simple,  and  Willis  Polk  has  fur- 
nished a  design  to  meet  these  exigencies. 
They  will  cost  but  little,  and  cannot  fail 
to  prove  an  excellent  investment. 

Among  the  events  in  anticipation  Is  an 
nformal  tea  to  be  given  on  Saturday  by 
Miss  Mabel  Reed.  Miss  Reed  is  to  leave 
for  the  East  in  about  a  month,  and  ex- 
pects to  spend  the  winter  with  relatives 
ih.  re. 

Chew  Adams*  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


Mr.  Ernest  Peixotto  also  announces  his 
intention  of  wintering  in  New  York.  Be- 
fore leaving,  however,  he  will  have  an' 
exhibition  and  sale  of  black  and  white 
studies  at  Vickery's,  and  canvases  at  his 
studio  on  Sacramento  street. 

Another  of  the  peregrinators  is  Mr. 
Everett  N.  Bee,  who  leaves  next  week 
for  Guatemala,  where  he  ■will  remain  un- 
til the  spring. 

Major  Hooper,  who  went  south  to  re- 
cuperate after  his  severe  attack  of  pneu- 
monia, has  been  seriously  ill  in  Los  An- 
geles. He  had  been  feeling  in  excellent 
health,  and  had  sent  for  Mrs.  Hooper  to 
join  him  and  Miss  Hooper  in  Los  An- 
geles. The  weather  suddenly  changed, 
however,  becoming  exceedingly  hot, 
which  completely  prostrated  the  Major 
and  brought  on  an  attack  of  enteritis.  He 
is  now  convalescent  and  will  return  pro'b- 
ably  to  town  next  week. 

There  is  more  or  less  of  a  glamour  around 
an  artist's  life,  but  seldom  in  these  tin  de 
siecle  days  does  one  have  an  opportunity 
of  coming  across  a  veritable  romance. 
Miss  Jane  Houston  has,  however,  saved 
the  Sketch  Club  from  the  annals  of  the 
commonplace  and  been  married  in  most 
romantic  fashion. 

Some  few  years  ago  while  studying  in 
Europe  she  met  a  very  talented  archi- 
tect who  hailed  from  Boston,  Mr.  Kil- 
ham  by  name,  who  took  prizes  and  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  various  ways.  He 
fell  in  love,  proposed,  and  was  accepted 
conditionally,  and  a  year  passed  by.  He 
again  urged  Miss  Houston  to  name  a 
day,  but  she  saJd  perhaps  in  another 
year  or  so,  and  he  was  again  put  off. 
Last  year  she  returned  from  abroad,  ex- 
hibited some  of  her  sketches  at  Vick- 
ery's, and  later  at  the  Fall  Exhibition  in 
the  Hopkins  Academy  of  Art,  and  re- 
ceived much  praise,  her  Holland  sketch- 
es being  especially  commended.  Later 
she  gave  a  most  original  luncheon,  to 
which  none  but  red-haired  maidens  were 
invited.  Miss  Houston  has  hair  like 
burnished  copper  and  dresses  daringly  in 
curious  combinations  of  salmons,  coral* 
and  all  shades  avoided  by  the  orJinaiT 
red-haired  damsel — but  then  Miss  Hous- 
ton has  not  the  every-day  complexion 
associated  with  red  hair,  and  can  afford 
to  dress  jic cord inj:^ly.  But  to  return  to 
the  marriage.  Some  few  weeks  ago  Mr. 
Kilham  came  out  from  Boston  and  in- 
sisted on  being  wedded  immediately.  As 
of  yore  Miss  Houston  persisted  In  post- 
poning the  day.  At  last  he  was  obliged 
to  return  to  the  East,  and  said  he  would 
not  go  alone.  The  day  came;  he  urged 
her  to  marry  h'im.  She  consented;  her 
mother  went  out  and  bougjht  a  wedding 
cake;  she  invited  a  few  of  her  friends  to 
lunch;  the  ceremony  was  performed,  and 
they  left  by  the  evening  train  for  Boston. 

Talking  of  matrimony,  the  great  event 
in  Oakland  is  t'he  Requa-Long  wedding, 
which  .is  to  be  a  most  elaborate  affair, 
and  to  take  place  in  St.  Paul's  Church. 
It  is  to  be  a  regula.tion  army  wedding, 
with  gaily  colored  uniforms,  gold  lace 
epaulettes  and  swords  in  abundance. 
The  wedding  dress  is  a  gorgeous  con- 
fection, the  bridesmaids'  gowns  things  of 
beauty,  the  trousseau,  chosen  by  Mrs. 
Mackay  in  Paris,  an  exquisite  affair. 

I  hear  that  the  Deux  Temps  Club  Is  to 
be  reorganized  and  combined  with  the 
younger  class,  known  a  year  ago  as  the 
"Little  Ducks."  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
there  will  be  more  discrimination  shown 
with  regard  to  admitting  menlbers  than 
there  was  last  season,  when  a  rather 
mixed  element  was  introduced,  mucih  to 
the  disgust  of  the  original  members. 
Mrs.  McElrath,  the  presfident,  has  plenty 
of  executive  ability  and  the  enthusiasm 


necessary  to  make  a  successful  club.  Ot 
the  original  Deux  Temps  Club,  the  girls 
are  gradually  being  married.  A  few 
months  ago  Miss  Claire  Tucker  became 
a  bride;  next  monjtJh  Miss  Amy  Requa, 
and  a  little  later  Miss  Myra  Prather  will 
join  the  benedicts. 

The  Rosenstirn  garden  party  at  Berke- 
ley was  a  jolly  affair,  about  fifty  young 
people  being  invited.  The  programme 
was  especially  interesting.  Messrs.  Beel 
and  Bendix  played,  first  the  Kreutzer 
Sonata,  then  Mr.  Bendix  gave  the  Schu- 
bert-Lisat  "Hark,  Hark,  the  Lark,"  and 
"Margareth  at  the  Spinning  Wheel,"  and 
was  greeted  enthusiastically.  Mr.  Thom- 
as Rickard  sang  Massenet's  "Visions 
Fair."  The  most  enjoyable  number  was 
Mr.  Reel's  solo,  one  of  Liszt's  Rhapso- 
dies, which  was  played  superbly.  After- 
wards the  guests  went  into  the  grounds 
and  refreshments  were  served  beneath 
the  trees.  Mrs.  Rosenstirn  was  assisted 
in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Clinton  Day,  Mrs. 
Ben  Morgan,  Mrs.  von  Ettlinger,  Misses 
Edrva  and  Ida  Robinson,  Miss  Fox,  Miss 
Delaney,  Misses  Emily  and  Francis  Ro- 
senstirn and  Miss  Carroll  Day. 

There  is  great  excitement  in  Berkeley 
at  present  over  Mrs.  Morgan's  German 
Fete  which  is  to  take  place  on  Saturday, 
the  26th  inst.  The  girls  who  are  to  assist 
are  to  wear  German  peasant  costumes. 
There  is  to  be  a  play,  and  altogether 
the  event  should  prove  interesting  to  a 
degree. 

The  new  regime  at  the  Hotel  Rafael  Is 
highly  successful.  There  is  much  rejoic- 
ing over  the  success  of  the  Hunt  races, 
and  I  am  told  another  week  Is  promised 
in  the  future.  Contrary  to  the  rule  at 
such  gatherings,  there  are  no  regrets.  It 
is  admitted  that  though  Hobart  pre- 
empted most  of  the  prizes,  there  were 
other  reasons  for  his  success  than  the 
possession  of  the  best  horses.  Rudolph 
Sprec!kels  announces  himself  an  active 
opponent  of  Prince  Fortunatus,  and  will 
henceforth  contest  equine  honors  with 
him  seriously.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  his  Mohini  would  have  given  a  bet- 
ter account  of  herself  but  for  the  unfor- 
tunate mishap  of  Mr.  Archibald.  He  has 
purchased  Gold  Coin,  and  announces 
himself  on  the  lookout  for  rapid  ponies. 
Mr.s.  Spreckels  is  very  comfortably  In- 
stalled at  San  Rafael,  and  will  probably 
remain  there  until  after  the  Horse  Show. 
This  week  she  has  Miss  McKinstry  as 
her  guest.  I  don't  believe  from  all  ac- 
counts that  the  kangaroo  hunt  will  oc- 
cur. For  the  success  of  this  form  of 
sport  there  must  be  open  country.  Of 
grounds  of  that  nature  there  is  nothing 
any  nearer  than  Santa  Rosa  Valley,  and 
there  fences  and  ploughed  fields  would 
interrupt  the  chase.  There  is  another 
hunt  on  the  tapis  for  this  afternoon. 


A  Teutonic  dairyman  delivering  the  morn- 
ing's milk  to  a  Washington  lady  remarki-J 
as  he  ladled  out  the  fluid:  "Dere  vas  anoder 
man  shot  last  night."  In  what  part  ot  the 
city'.'"  questioned  the  lady  as  she  handed 
him  a  milk  ticket.  "I  shust  heard  a  doctor 
tell  der  policeman  it  vas  between  der  duo- 
denum und  dot  ilium— up  in  der  northwest, 
I  subbose.  Vat  kveer  names  der  Commis- 
sioners are  giving  dose  new  streets  up  dere, 
ain'd  it?" 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.  1841  Polk  street. 


The  Haison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


When  the  Eastern  visitor  reaches  San 
Jose  he  is  often  at  a  loss  to  know  where 
to  go  for  a  team.  He  will  make  no  mis- 
take, however,  it  he  directs  his  siteps  to 
the  Hotel  Vendome  Stables,  headquar- 
ters of  the  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Com- 
pany. From  here  the  stage  coach  for  the 
Lick  Observatory  sets  out  every  morn- 
ing, and  there,  loo,  you  can  find  on  call 
the  fastest  horses,  the  neatest  and  trim- 
mest rigs  and  the  tidiest  equipments. 
F.  H.  Ross  &  Sons  are  proprietors. 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 


Dainty  «•«««  Refreshing* 

PAH  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  ll)e  Handkerchief,  ilje  Dressing-table  aijd  Ihe  Batlj. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

lis  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

Ask  your  Druf^iat  for  the  genuine  Murray  A  Lanman'a. 


THE    WAV  E 
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THE  THEATRES 

The   Frawleys   in  "A  Matrimonial 
Maze "  at  the  Columbia. 

"A  Matrimonial  Maze'  is  an  uncommon- 
ly amusing-  little  farce.  There  is  Just 
enough  of  it,  and  the  spectator  is  left 
feeling  pleasantly  human  and  virtuous, 
for  he  is,  or  ought  to  be,  flooded  with 
gratitude  to  the  author,  as  the  matter 
which  generally  makes  the  fourth  act 
(that  tiresome  and  affronting  appendage) 
is  tucked  away  so  deftly  in  the  end  of 
the  third  and  last  that  one  does  not  even 
notice  it.  In  addition  to  this,  the  action 
of  the  play  is  rapid  and  continuous,  the 
events  fairly  tumble  over  one  another 
in  their  efforts  to  get  out,  and  nobody  is 
permitted  to  speak  who  cannot  do  so 
briefly  and  to  the  point. 

The  story  is  that  of  two  young  men, 
their  tutor  and  other  encumbrances  in 
the  shape  of  fathers,  wives  and  would-be 
mothers-in-law.  These  two  boys,  "Dick 
Raidleston"  and  "Percy  Tyndal."  were 
left  in  New  York  under  the  care  of  a 
"Mr.  Muggeridge"  (full  brother  to  "The 
Private  Secretary,"  I  fancy),  who  was  to 
instruct  them  in  most  things  except  girls 
— they  were  to  remain  as  unknown  to  his 
charges  as  Sanskrit.  How  clever  Mr. 
Muggeridge  was  as  instructor  I  can't 
say,  ibut  as  a  "sheep-dog"  he  was  not 
what  even  the  most  charitable  could  call 
a  great  success.  In  fact,  both  of  the 
boys  took  unto  themselves  wives,  and 
brought  them  to  the  flat  which  parental 
affection  and  coin  had  provided  for  their 
monastery.  In  order  to  secure  the  con- 
tinuance of  their  allowance,  their  wed- 
ding ceremonies  were  performed  quietly, 
not  to  say  secretly,  and  there  were  no 
cards.  There  were,  however,  numerous 
little  things  which  men  and  the  vulgar 
call  lies.  Mr.  Muggeridge  was  lodged 
across  the  street  where  he  drew  his  sal- 
ary just  as  well  as  ever  and  enjoyed  life 
much  better.  In  the  flat,  you  know,  he 
was  liable  to  (all  over  a  bride  and  a  neg- 
lected duty  at  any  moment. 

All  went  well  until  one  day  a  letter  ar- 
rived announcing  that  the  old  gentlemen 
intended  to  visit  their  dutiful  celibates, 
and  then  Muggeridge's  troubles  began. 
He  was  warned  that  all  feminine  appur- 
tenances were  to  be  laid  to  his  door,  par- 
ticularly hair-pins.  "Gentlemen,"  he  pro- 
tested, "I  will  not  have  my  reputation 
punctured  by  hair-pins."  Poor  man,  he 
little  knew  his  precious  reputation  was  to 
be  disfigured  by  an  unmistakably  fem- 
inine laundry-list  and  then  utterly  ob- 
literated by  two  pretty  wives.  For,  as 
luck  would  have  it,  Mrs.  Dick  Raddles- 
ton,  encountered  Papa  Raddleston  in  the 
celibates'  flat,  and  was  necessarily  in- 
troduced to  him  as  Mrs.  Muggeridge.  Ten 
minutes  after  this  painful  deception,  Mrs. 
Percy  Tyndal  bowed  before  her  father- 
in-law  as  the  same  mythical  Mugger- 
idge. 

Quite  astonished  at  Muggeridge's  luck 
the  two  old  fellows  leave  with  the  sons 
for  their  villas  in  Yonkers  full  of  a  very 
natural  admiration  for  Mrs.  Muggeridge 
^blonde  and  brunette — and  a  strange  de- 
sire to  marry  their  children  to  their 
Housekeepers'  daughters,  Ethel  and  Polly. 
The  housekeepers  were  bribed  (quite  un- 
necessarily) to  consent  by  offers  of  mar- 
-iage  from  the  old  gentlemen  themselves. 
For  a  time  young  Tyndal's  and  Raddle- 
iton's  paths  were  strewn  with  girls  and 
■clsses,  which  they  found  very  agreeable, 
n  spite  of  the  superior  articles  they  had 
feft  in  New  York.  The  arrangement  per- 
laps  had  a  peculiar  charm  from  the  fact 
hat  the  girls  wanted  to  marry  two  un- 
leen  rivals,  and  walked  in  the  primrose 
)ath  of  dalliance  onl.v  temix)rarily  and 
o  deceive.  Finally  the  two  elder  men 
rrew  tired  of  waiting  for  "Old  Mugg's" 
)retty  wife  (blonde  and'  'brunette)  to  ac- 
cept their  invitation  to  visit  them,  so 
hey  went  to  New  York  separately,  se- 
etly  and  in  great  glee,  returning  to  their 
espective  villas  with  a  Mrs.  Muggeridge 
tpiece.  "So  it  fell  on  a  day,  on  a  bonny 
ummer  day"  that  "Mrs.  Raddleston- 
.luggeridge"  beheld  her  adaptable  hus- 
band kissing  Polly,  the  fiance  so  kindly 
irovided  for  him  by  Providence  and  a 
houghtful  father,  while  "Mrs.  Tyndal- 
luggeridge"  discovered  her  other  half 
mbracing  Ethel.  Of  course  the  versatile 
oung  men  declare  that  stern  parents 
nd  not  inclination  are  at  the  root  of 
he  matter,  and  Tyndal  is  rash  enough  to 
ay  there  was  nothing  'between  him  and 


dams'  Tutti-FruttI  Chewing  Qum  for  Indi- 
gestion 


Ethel.  "No."  replied  Mrs.  Tyndal-Mug- 
geridge,  "No.  not  even  daylight." 

This  little  difficulty  is  hardly  adjusted 
before  Messrs.  Tyndal  and  Raddleston 
Sr.,  meet  and  confide  to  one  another  the 
object  and  result  of  their  visits  to  New 
York.  Each  claims  the  pleasure  of  hav- 
ing escorted  Mrs.  Muggeridge  to  Yon- 
kers with  the  persistency  and  choler 
characteristic  of  stage  country  gentle- 
men, the  color  of  her  hair  nearly  bringing 
them  to  blows.  At  last  each  produces  his 
Mrs.  Muggeridge  and  poor  "Old  Muggs" 
flies,  coatless  and  forlorn,  at  the  sight  of 
the  bigamy  about  to  be  thrust  upon  him. 
When  asked  later  on  why  he  rai.  away 
like  that,  he  replied  with  a  discreetness 
worthy  of  a  pencil-will  witness.  "I  was 
in  a  hurry."  The  "Matrimonial  Maze" 
which  ensues  is  not  disentangled  by  the 
housekeepers'  unaccount.ible  desire  to 
marry  the  old  boys.  I  say  unaccountable, 
for  one  is  a  "mush  of  concession"  and  the 
other  an  old  autocrat. 

The  play  is  judiciously  cast,  with 
Clarke,  Arbuckle  and  Worthing  in  the 
principal  roles.  At  last  Clarke  has  ceased 
to  imitate  himself.  He  may  be  imitating 
someone  else,  but  that  isn't  so  bad.  To 
tell  the  truth,  his  Muggeridge  is  very 
funny,  but  suggests  Gillette's  Private  Sec- 
retary.   However,  that  fault  lies  quite  as 


much  with  the  playwright  as  with  him. 
Perhaps  no  one  else  in  the  company  could 
have  made  the  monosyllabic  elder  Tyn- 
dal so  natural  as  Power  does.  To  walk 
about  on  a  stage  for  two  hours,  say 
nothing  but  "Yes,  Bob"  and  "No,  Bob," 
and  not  look  like  a  supe  isn't  as  easy  as 
It  looks. 

The  boyish,  immaculate  Wingate  was 
back  again,  enlivening?  the  sta^e  with  his 
freshness  and  enthusiasm  and  doing  very 
fair  work.  Mr.  Arbuckle  as  "liob  Rad- 
dleston" had  his  usual  role,  that  of  a 
boisterous,  apoplectic  old  chaji.  with  his 
heart  In  the  right  place  and  his  brains  in 
the  wrong  one.  Blanche  Bates  had  a 
small  part  with  a  fainting  fit,  and  madf 
the  most  of  them  both,  but  why  did  she 
wear  a  shirt-waist  with  a  silk  skirt?  It 
is  an  Incongruous  combination  and  makes 
a  woman  look  as  If  she  wre  in  a  divi'li'd 
frame  of  mind  as  to  her  day'.«  occupa- 
tion. The  black  .eilk  .skirt  Is  a  bad  Idea 
with  anything,  but  with  the  shirt-waist— 
the  shirt-waist  which  shrieks  for  serge 
duck,  mohair  or  cloth— It  is  dreadful. 
Hope  Ross  was  as  dainty  and  big  bon- 
neted as  usual,  with  only  Alice  Pixley's 
muslin  to  rival  her. 

PEG  WOPFINGTON. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


Charles  Walcot  comes  with  "The  Pris- 
oner of  Zenda"  Company  to  the  Baldwin, 
as  do  also  Howard  OouUI,  Waller  S. 
Hale  and  others. 

The  Holland  brothers  will  btgin  their 
tour  of  the  coast  next  month.  They  have 
decided  tn  produce  "A  Social  Highway- 
man." among  their  other  plays. 

The  financial  success  of  the  engage- 
ment of  ".Madame  Sans  Gene"  has  been 
far  above  the  average  of  any  attraction 
now  playing  in  the  East,  West,  South  or 
North. 

"On  the  Bowery"  at  the  California 
Theatre  t<i-morrow  (Sunday)  night  for 
the  last  time.  Steve  Brodle  and  his  play 
have  been  better  received  than  either  de- 
served. 

The  "Trilby"  Company  Is  expected  to 
arrive  here  on  the  24th  inst.  from  Aus- 
tralia. The  entire  scenery  arrived  on 
the  last  steamer  and  is  now  stored  at  tihe 
Columbia  Theatre. 

Commencing  witlh  the  engagement  of 
"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda"  at  the  Baldwin 
the  regular  prices  will  prevail  at  the 
evening  performances,  while  the  after- 
noon presentations  will  be  given  at  popu- 
lar matinee  prices. 

Quite  a  number  of  pupils  have  made 
application  to  enter  the  new  operatic  de- 
partment of  tihe  Columbia  Theatre  School 


of  Dramatic  Art.  The  first  class  will  be 
limited  (i)  tfiirty  members  so  as  to  make 
a  complete  chorus. 

In  order  to  play  "Rosemary,"  John 
Drew  has  had  hl.s  moustache  shaved  off, 
and  the  Rialto  wonders  If  It  will  alter 
hi.4  popularity  with  the  matinee  girl. 
Itosemary  is  pronounced  by  Alan  Dale 
a«harming  play  and  well  worth  seeing. 

"The  I'llfrrim's  Proffrcss"  is  bcin^,'  bur- 
Icsipied  ill  I^ondmi,  and  ( 'lirist ian,  the  hero, 
flffui'cs  as  a  .spry  liaclielor,  and  tlic  prnjfrcHs 
is  to  be  properly  illiistnited  with  nKxlcrn 
tcniptiitions.  Miss  (iriice  Htiwl tiornc,  not 
unknown  here,  is  to  do  Cliristian  in  tiKhts. 
Surely,  this  is  u  siffii  of  moral  (Iccadenco. 

The  Frawley  Company  produce  "In 
Spite  of  AH"  et  the  fVilumbIa  Theatre 
next  week.  It  Is  an  adaptation  of  Sar- 
dou's  "Agnes"  by  the  late  Steele  .Mack- 
aye.  The  motive  Is  the  crTort  of  a  wiff 
to  retain  the  love  of  her  husband  who 
Is  Infatuated  with  a  prominent  dancer. 
There  Is  a  happy  ending,  though  much 
\n  the  way  of  trial  and  tribulation  be- 
tween. 

The  subscription  lists  for  the  Hln- 
rlc.hs-Beel  symphony  concerts  are  now 
open  at  Sherman  &  Clay's,  Pacific  Coast 
Music  Co.'a  and  the  Baldwin  Theatre. 
The  musical  world  Is  greatly  interested 
and  It  looks  aa  If  the  season  Is  to  be  a 
great  success.  The  Idea  of  giving  the 
concerts  at  a  first-class  theatre  was  a 
very    happy    one.   Great  care  is  being 


taken  In  the  selection  of  the  performeris, 
and  It  is  promised  we  shall  have  a  bet- 
ter orchestra  than  has  ever  before  been 
gathered  together  here. 

A  revival  of  Augustln  Daly's  comedy, 
"Divorce,"  with  correct  scenery  and  de- 
tails is  promisetl  at  the  Alcazar  Theatre 
on  .Monday  night  next.  The  cast  Is  an 
excellent  oni>  and  includes  Mrs.  Henry 
VandenhofT  as  .Mr.s.  Ten  Eyck,  Beatrice 
Lieb  (her  first  appearance  with  the  Al- 
cazar stock  company)  as  Fanny  Ten 
Eyck.  Amy  Lee  as  Lu  Ten  Eyck,  May 
Buckley  as  Flora  Penfield,  ilrs.  F.  M. 
Bates  as  Mrs.  Kemp,  Anita  Bridger  as 
Grace,  and  John  T.  Sullivan  as  Alfred 
.\driance.  "Divorce,"  while  affording 
much  and  hearty  laughter,  tells  a  story, 
and  tells  it  well  and  carries  a  moral. 

Some  excellent  specialties  are  prom- 
ised at  the  Orpheum  next  week.  Among 
them  is  Walter  Leon,  who  though  only 
nine  years  of  age  Is  as  an  actor  the  rival 
of  the  best  of  them.  The  Carpos  broth- 
ers do  some  very  clever  aoroltatlc  work, 
both  on  the  stage  and  on  pedestals.  Ri- 
ley and  Hughes  will  be  the  new  comedy 
feature.  Many  of  the  best  acts  from  this 
week's  bill  are  reta.ined.  Bellman  and 
Moore,  and  Filson  and  Errol  remain  for 
next  week,  together  with  Abdullah, 
whose  thrilling  work  on  the  high  wire 
attracted  so  much  attention,  Ferguson 
and  Mack,  and  Marguerite  Ferguson  and 
others. 

Mr.  Oustav  Hinrichs,  whose  name  has  long 
been  connected  with  the  operatic  history  of 
the  United  States,  has  ojiened  a  studio  in 
the  Emporium  Building,  for  the  cultivation 
of  voices,  and  for  the  finish  of  advance<l  v(x'- 
alists.  Mr.  Hinrichs'  career  has  been  most 
successful,  he  liavin;,'  been  for  many  years 
the  leading,'  vocal  tea<'hcr  in  Philacieiphia. 
In  New  York  he  was  principal  of  the  opera 
class  at  the  National  (^inservatory  of  Music, 
of  which  Mrs.  Jeanette  .M.  Thurber  was 
president  and  Anton  Dvorak  was  director. 
The  cftlciency  and  thoroughness  of  his  meth- 
od is  .shown  by  the  nbniber  of  the  most  cele- 
brated operatic  singers  on  the  American 
stage  who  were  his  pupils.  The  voice  trial 
will  be  three  dollars,  which  will  be  refunded 
when  lessons  are  engaged.  Mr.  Hinrichs 
can  always  be  .seen  at  room  441,  Emporium 
Building,  on  Mondays  and  Thursdays,  be- 
tween ten  and  twelve. 

The  supplementary  and  final  week  of 
grand  opera  at  the  Tivoll  Opera  House 
will  be  devoted  to  a  presentation  of  Ver- 
di's "Alda,"  commencing  on  Wednesday 
evening,  Monday  being  devoted  to  a  re- 
vival of  "The  Huguenots."  Tuesday 
"The  Bohemian  Girl,"  with  a  grand 
double  company.  It  will  be  the 
occasion  of  the  first  appearance 
of  the  celebrated  young  tenor, 
Mr.  Rhys  Thomas,  late  of  the  Carl  Rosa 
and  Maplcson  opera  companies.  Mr. 
Thomas  is  a  man  of  fine  presence  and 
possesses  a  splendid  voice  of  excellent 
quality,  range  and  cultivation.  This  Is 
not  the  first  presentation  of  "Alda"  at  the 
Tivoli.  It  was  produced  there  as  a 
Christmas  performance  In  1S89,  and  had  a 
run  of  twenty-one  nights.  Aida,  the 
Ethiopian  princess,  will  be  sung  alter- 
nately by  Mme.  Natati  and  Mile.  Ida 
Valerga;  Ameris,  the  Egyptian  princess, 
by  Miss  Bernice  Holmes;  Radames,  the 
young  soldier,  by  Sig.  Fernando  Mlch- 
elena  and  Rhys  Thomas  alternately; 
Amonasro,  the  King  of  Ethiopia,  Aida's 
father,  by  Sig.  De  Tries  and  John  J. 
Raffael;  Ramfis,  the  high  priest,  by  Sig. 
Abramhoff.  An  enlarged  cTiorus,  or- 
chestra and  ballet  will  assist.  Following 
"Aida,"  Balfe's  "Satenella,"  with  the  tal- 
ented soubrette.  Elvira  Croix  Seabrooke, 
will  make  her  first  appearance,  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  Ferris  Hartman's  new  bur- 
burlesque,  "The  Babes  In  the  Woods." 


Opening  Day  at  Adcock's,  the  milliner 
of  10  Kearny  street,  partakes  of  the 
character  of  a  sodal  event.  You  see 
there  any  number  of  fashionable  people 
in  their  newest  gowns,  and  the  deepest 
interest  is  evinced  in  the  superb  dis- 
play of  new  hats.  This  year  the  gath- 
ering was  very  swell.  The  store  has  Just 
been  renovated  and  the  taste  shown  In 
the  selection  of  the  decorations  Is  char- 
acteristic of  Mrs.  Adcock.  The  ceilings 
are  In  white  and  gold;  In  the  walls  are  set 
large  French  plate  gla.ss  mirrors,  and  the 
general  effect  Is  brilliant. 

The  hats  shown  on  Opening  Day  were 
very  st.vliah  and  hand.snme.  They  are  the 
newest  Parisian  models,  chosen  with  the 
greatest  care  and  Indexing  the  excellent 
taste  which  Mrs.  Ailcock  always  dis- 
plays. Those  who  were  not  fortunate 
enough  to  1k'  present  Ojienlng  Day  should 
make  an  opportunity  of  visiting  thJs 
charming  and  beautiful  establishment.  If 
it  only  be  to  see  the  decorartlons,  which 
are  superb. 


Ail  we  know  about  tea  is  in  Sdiill- 
ling's  Best  Blend  a  union  of  a  few 
picked  gardens  from  various  parts  of 
the  world,  it  is  roasted  here  in  San 
Francisco. 

Si. 25  a  pound  —  other  flavors  cost 
less.    All  flavors  at  grocers'. 


MRS.  PATRICK  CAMPBELL 

The  distinguished  English  actress,  whose  representation  of  Paula  in  "Mrs.  Tanqueray  "  made  her 
a  repuiat.on.    She  is  a  <l'Oinan  of  unusual  fascination  and  personal  charm. 
Phoio  by  Alfred  Ellis,  London 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  MAHATMA  AND  THE  PRIN- 

CESS, 

Or  the  Modern  Palace  of  Aladdin. 

BV  ROBERT  1>L'M:aN  MILNU 

The  thousand  years  had  elapsed  and 
the  Princess  Fatima  was  turning  un- 
easily on  her  pillow,  for  the  time  during 
which  the  spell  cast  over  her  by  the  won- 
drous magic  of  the  sage  Mahatma  was 
well  nigh  drawing  to  its  close.  And  the 
sage  Mahatma  himself,  according  to  the 
conditions  imposed  upon  him  by  the  cast- 
ing of  the  spell,  sat  th-^re  slletilly  awa.t- 
ing  the  moment  of  her  awakening. 

It  was  a  weird  and 
wonderful  story  that 
of  the  Princess  Fa- 
tima. Sprung  from 
the  royal  race  of  the 
Caliphs  of  Bagdad, 
the  blood  both  of  the 
Abbasides  and  the 
Omayades  coursed 
through  her  veins. 
She  was  in  fact  thr 
direct  descendant  of 
the  great  Harona  Al- 
rasohild,  who  had 
built  the  very  palace 
in  which  she  was  ly- 
ing scarce  a  hundred 
years  before;  for  the 
thousand  years  dur- 
ing which  the  fair 
Fatima  had  been 
doomed  to  an  en- 
chanted sleep,  meas- 
ured from  the  spring 
of  the  year  896. 

And  it  was  on  this 
wise  that  the  spell 
had  fallen.  The 
Princess  had  been 
reared  to  a  life  of 
luxury  and  jKjmp. 
Bach  whim  that  she 
expressed,  even  her 
almost  unuttered 
thoughts,  had  been 
ministered  to  by  her 
attendants  since  the 
days  of  childhood. 
She  had  (mly  to  ut- 
ter a  wis^i,  no  matter 
how  extravagant  or 
impossible  it  might 
seem,  but  it  was  re- 
sponded to  by  willin.;; 
hands,  no  matter  at 
what  .pains  or  at 
what  expense.  I>ands 
and  seas  were  ran- 
sacked and  scoured, 
the  air  itself  was 
called  into  requisi- 
tion to  minister  to 
her  wants,  which 
grew  ever  more  ex- 
acting day  by  day. 

Uut  notwithstanding  the  care  and  anx- 
iety of  her  ministers  to  do  her  bidding, 
there  were  certain  demands  that  she 
gave  voice  to  that  could  not  be  com- 
passed by  mere  mortal  means.  She 
longed  for  the  power  to  evoke  the  assist- 
ance of  the  genie,  whos?  services  were 
at  the  command  of  the  posse.=sor  of  the 
wonderful  lamp  of  Aladdin,  so  that  her 
beihests  of  whatever  nature  might  be  in- 
stantly obeyed. 

In  an  evil  hour  one  of  the  palace  cour- 
tiers, an  old  man,  who  had  traveled 
much,  spoke  thus: 

"Lady,  in  a  distant  land,  many  days 
journey  to  the  North  and  East,  there 
stands  mountains  of  snow  which  no  man 
had  scaled.  Hard  by  these  mountains 
there  dwell  a  strange  community  of  men, 
who  bend  the  forces  of  nature  to  their 
will,  and  w^ho  accomplish  the  marvels  ac- 
credited to  the  possessor  of  the  wonderful 
lamp.  Mayhap  if  thou  canst  obtain  the 
aid  of  one  of  these  mystic  dwellers  on  the 
mount,  thy  wishes  may  be  fulfilled.  But 
I  warn  thee  a  dread  penalty  attaches  to 
him  who  invokes  the  aid  of  these  strange 
people.  There  be  ruthless  conditions  im- 
posed upon  those  who  seek  the  help  of 
the  Mystic  brethren." 

"I  care  not  what  the  conditions  be,"  re- 
plied the  Princess  Fatima.  "Bring  unto 
me  one  of  the  Mystic  beings— what  call 
you  them?  Speed  to  that  far  land— I 
perish  while  I  wait!" 

"Lady,"  responded  the  aged  courtier, 
"they  are  nearer  than  you  wot.  It  neeas 
not  to  go  to  them,  they  come  to  you." 

With  that  he  commanded  all  the  other 
attendants  to  leave  the  chamber,  and 
when  they  had  done  so  he  cast  a  portion 
of  incense  upon  a  brazier  which  stood 
by,  and  therefrom  arose  a  whitish  smoke 
wherein,  after  he  had  muttered  some 
strange  words,  there  appeared  the  form 
of  an  ancient  man  of  venerable  aspect. 

"Daughter,  what  wouldst  thou  with 
me?"  inquired  the  strange  visitor. 

"I  would  have,"  replied  the  Princess, 
"in  one  palace  and'  under  one  roof  all 
that  the  heart  can  desire,  the  eye  be  sa- 
tiated with,  and  the  senses  pleased.  I 
would  have  textures  from  the  looms  of  all 
countries  upon  earth,  curtains  and  cai- 
pets,  tapestries  and  cunningly  devised 
upholsterings.  I  would  have  porcelain 
from  the  sunny  Orient  and  vases  and  uj)- 
holstered  utensils  from  the  cunning  folks 
that  have  their  workshops  in  the  Wisl. 
I  would  have  rich  viands,  rare  flowers, 
choice  sweetmeats  and  delicious  strains 
of  music  to  cheer  the  heart  withal.  I 
would  have  the  splendor  of  myriads  of 
lamps  to  cast  their  glamour  over  me." 
"And  suppose  I  said,"  responded  the 

Maison  Tortoni  French  Rotisserle,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Coustantini,  proprietor. 


sage,  "that  all  this  can  be  thine.  Hast 
thou  no  distant  friends?" 

"I  would  annihilate  space,"  replied  the 
Princess  imperiously,  "and  converse  with 
my  distant  friends  as  though  they  were 
by  my  side." 

"This  and  more  shalt  thou  have,  O 
daughter,"  answered  the  iMahatma  im- 
pressively. "But  by  the  rules  under 
which  I  work  there  is  one  condition  I 
must  impose  on  thee,  and  if  thou  agreest 
thereto,  then  thou  hast  also  one  more 
wish  to  make." 

"I  agree!"  exclaimed  fhe  Princess  im- 
petuously. 

"The  condition  is  that  thou  must  wait 
a  thousand  years,"  replied  the  sage — 
"And  thy  wish?" 

"Is  that  I  may  sleep    sweetly  till  it 
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come  to  pass." 

The  Mahatma  waved  his  hand  and 
and  straightway  sleep  fell  upon  the 
Princess,  and  she  and  the  chamber  where 
she  was  reposing  vanished  from  the  ken 
of  men.  The  palaces  and  the  gardens  of 
Bagdad  likewise  mouldered  and  faded 
during  the  centuries  that  slowly  passed. 
Only  the  Princess  and  the  Mahatma  sur- 
vived, the  one  in  unconscious  slumber, 
the  other  in  ceaseless  thought  and  vigil 
upon  the  Himalaya  Mount. 

At  length  the  period  arrived  when  it  be- 
come incumbent  on  the  Mahatma  to  re- 
deem his  promise,  toward  the  accom- 
plishment of  which  he  had  been  bending 
his  energies  during  the  time  the  Princess 
slept.  And  this  is  how  it  came  about  that 
he  was  sitting  by  her  side  awaiting  her 
awakening. 

The  Princess  turned  again  uneasily 
upon  her  pillow  and  opened  her  eyes.  The 
chamber  was  empty  save  for  the  presence 
of  the  white  bearded  sage  who  sat  near. 

"Azesba!  Zelica!  Zara!  Where  are  my 
handmaids?"  she  exclaimed. 

"Thou  wilt  not  need  them.  Daughter," 
the  old  man  replied.  "Dost  thou  remem- 
ber thy  wish?" 

"My  wish  of  yesterday  about  the  Palace 
that  should  contain  all  that  heart  can  de- 
sire or  senses  crave?  Aye,  verily,  do  I," 
returned  the  Princess. 

"Thy  wish  of  a  thousand  years  ago," 
replied  the  Mahatma,  gravely.  "It  has 
needed  the  thousand  years  during  which 
thou  hast  been  slumbering,  together  with 
the  deep  thought  and  earnest  labor  of 
many  men  to  accomplish  thy  desires. 
Come  and  see.  We  have  far  to  travel,  but 
what  matters  it  when  we  travel  with  the 
speed  of  thought." 

Then  It  seemed  to  the  Princess  Fatima 
that  she  rose  into  the  air,  with  the  Ma- 
hatma by  her  side,  up  through  the  Palace 
roof,  and  the  white  streets  of  Bagdad 
gleamed  beneath  her  for  a  moment  in  the 
gaslight  and  were  then  left  far  behind 
them  in  the  distance.  And  passing  swift- 
ly over  land  and  sea  and  snowy  mountain 
tops,  she  saw  at  length  a  great  city  be- 
neath her.  and  together  they  descended 
in  its  midst,  finding  th>  mselves  upon  a 
fair  broad  street,  lined  with  stately  build- 
ings and  thronged  with  a  great  concourse 
of  people,  clad  in  strange  raiment,  and  on 
the  further  side  of  the  street  there  stood  a 
fair  white  building,  fairer  and  noble  and 
more  beautifully  fashioned  than  any  that 
were  around  it.    Then  said  the  Princess: 

"What  is  that  great  white  building 
with  the  spacious  windows  and  the  vast 
entrances,  towards  which  all  these  peo- 
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pie  dressed  in  holiday  attire  are  flock- 
ing?" 

And  the  Mahatma  made  answer: 
"That  is  thy  Palace,  O  Fatima,  which 
contains  all  the  marvels  that  thou  speak- 
est  about  and  desired  to  possess.    Let  us 
enter  in  and  view  them." 

So  they  straightway  joined  the  throng, 
and  Fatima  perceived  that  she  was  now 
attired  in  raiment  which  pleased  her 
much:  the  Mahatma  too  had  strangely 
altered  his  appearance,  and  scarce  wouli 
she  have  known  him  but  for  his  flowing 
white  beard.  And  together  they  passed 
through  the  spacious  doorway  and  en- 
tered the  vestibule  of  the  palace. 

Then  did  the  Princess  clasp  her  hands 
in  glee,  for  stretching  far  away  in  front  of 
her  were  fair  rows  of  tall  pillars,  snowy 
white,  while  on  either  side,  far  as  the  eye 
could  reach,  there  extended  vast  apart- 
ments filled  with  long  counters,  before 
which  stood  and  walked  groups  of  men 
and  women,  admiring  the  rich  and  beauti- 
ful wares  that  were  spread  before  them 
by  smiling  and  polite  attendants.  Then 
said  the  Mahatma: 

"Herein  thou  seest  the  realization  of 
thy  wish,  O  Fatima  I  Name  what  thy 
heart  desires,  either  of  apparel  for  the 
head  or  for  the  feet,  or  whatsoever  por- 
tion of  thy  person  thou  desirest  to  adorn, 
and  in  one  or  other  of  these  apartments 
thou  canst  compass  thy  desire.  Dost 
thou  crave  gloves  for  the  hands,  or  shoes 
for  the  feet,  silks  from  the  looms  of  the 
Orient,  splendid  with  Izrian  dyes,  jewels 
for  thy  neck,  or  for  thy  arms  or  for  thy 
fingers;  thou  hast  but  to  say  and  I  will 
conduct  thee  thither." 

And  so  they  wandered  on,  moving  from 
one  vast  hall  into  another,  and  much  the 
Princess  marvelled,  and  great  was  her 
delight  to  see  the  throngs  of  people  who 
stood  at  the  counters  and  bought  goods 
for  pieces  of  gold  and  silver  money,  some 
small  some  great,  for  it  mattered  not 
whether  the  article  was  great  or  small,  it 
was  sup7)lieJ  to  the  purchaser  with  equal 
ease  and  facility,  each  at  its  own  price. 
And  they  went  to  and  fro  together,  the 
Mahatma  and  the  Princess,  passing  leis- 
urely up  and  down  the  long  apartments, 
and  going  from  side  to  side  viewing  the 
wares  upon  the  counters,  till  they 
reached  the  center  of  the  building,  which 
was  fashioned  in  the  form  of  a  great 
white  dome,  having  a  cupola  of  crystal 
glass,  through  which  the  blue  sky  and 
bright  sunlight  shone,  the  dome  being  a 
hun  Ired  feet  high  and  a  hundred  feet  in 
diameter.  And  in  the  center  of  the  dome 
stood  a  great  circular  structure,  fashioned 
of  costly  and  beautifullly  polished  wood, 
and  decorated  with  cunningly  designed 
railings  and  ornaments  of  bronze.  And 
on  a  raised  platform  in  the  center  of  the 
structure  sat  thirty  musicians  playing 
sweet  melodies  on  all  kin:!s  of  instru- 
ments, and  around  it  on  the  pavement 
were  counters  whereat  were  sold  flowers 
and  sweatmeats  and  cooling  beverages 
for  the  women  and  cunningly  devised  pre- 
parations of  fragrant  tobacco  for  the  men. 
And  in  a  separate  place  wherein  were 
tables  and  seats  so  that  whosoever  was 
weary  might  regale  himself  and  be  re- 
freshed with  an  aromatic  infusion  of  the 
berry  of  Arabia,  or  the  leaf  of  China  along 
with  such  light  vlants  as  his  stomach 
craved. 

"Art  thou  hun- 
gry, O  Princess?" 
"Not      so,  O 

Sage,"  she  made 

answer,  "b  u  t 
Riuch  traveling 

and  sight-seeing 
of     new  things 

have    made  me 

Bomewhat  weary 

and  I  fain  would 

rest." 

"  'TiB  well 

Bald,"  returned 

the  Mahatma 

"for  of    a  sooth 

we  have  covered 

much  space  al- 
ready    in  our 

travels.  Wettest 

thou      that  the 

halls       .  through 

which    we  have 

passed  cover 

eight     acres  of 

ground?  Prithee 

ascend    with  me 

these     m  a  r  b  1  e 

stairs  and  I  will 

conduct    thee  to 

some  pleasant 

chambers,  where 

thine    eyes  may 

begladdened  witn 

the  sight  of  beau- 
tiful things,  whiK' 

thy   limbs  enjoy 

repose." 
With   that  the 

Sage  led  the  way 

to  the  upper  re- 
gion of  the  build- 
ing,   whi-re  Wire 

separate  but  ojinn  apartments,  (!evoted 
to  the  exposition  of  all  and  sundry,  the 
diverse  articles  of  household  use.  One 
of  these  apartmi  nts  was  fitted  up  as  a 
reception  chamber,  wherein  were  dis- 
played tapestries  and  hangings  of  the 
rarest  beauty  and  excellence.  Another 
was  in  the  similitude  of  a  dining-room, 
the  polished  tables  of  which  shone  re- 
splendent with  cunningly  wrought  silver- 
ware and  crystal  goblets  and  glasses  of 
most  fine  and  delicate  workmanship, 
representing  the  quality  and  beauty  of  the 
articles  that  could  be  obtained  in  the 
departments.    Stil  another  was  appointed 
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as  a  library  and  reading  room,  where 
whoso  listed  might  improve  the  mind  with 
various  forms  of  literature. 

But  the  apartment  in  which  the  Prin- 
cess Fatima  took  most  delight  and  where- 
in she  lingered  longest,  consisted  of  five 
chambers  wherein  were  model  figures  of 
ladies  arrayed  in  every  style  and  fashion 
that  the  most  experienced  artists  of  the 
world  have  produced  in  these  later  days, 
and  of  these  the  chamber  containing  the 
silken  fabrics  of  apparel  was  especially 
to  her  liking. 

And  so  the  hours  passed  on,  and  the 
Princess  Fatima  was  so  engrossed  in  th^ 
beauty  and  novelty  of  the  sights  that  on 
all  sides  met  her  gaze,  that  she  wot  not 
that  the  shades  of  darkness  were  steal- 
ing over  the  Palace. 

"Fear  not,"  said  the  Mahatma,  divining 
her  thoughts,  "neither  be  In  haste  to  go. 
Presently  thou  wilt  see  a  marvelous 
thing." 

And  lo!  Even  while  he  yet  spake,  the 
whole  interior  of  the  Palace  was  lit  up 
with  a  radiance  as  bright  and  dazzling  as 
the  day.  The  dome  alone,  with  its  four 
thousand  lights,  was  a  veritable  blaze  of 
glory. 

"In  this  Palace,"  explained  the  Sage, 
"there  is  no  such  thing  as  night.  But 
methinks  we  should  hearken  to  the  calls 
of  appetite." 

"I  would  have  thee  know,  O  Princess, 
that  the  culinary  department  of  the  Pal- 
ace cannot  be  excelled  in  any  of  the  great 
cities  of  the  world.  And  if  thou  desirest 
to  make  thy  toilet  first,  lol  here  is  a  hand- 
maiden who  will  do  thy  bidding  and  as- 
sist thee  thereto.  I  myself  will  also  per- 
form my  customary  eventide  ablutions  In 
the  sanctuary  set  apart  therefor,  and  we 
will  meet  anon." 

When  the  repast  was  completed,  great- 
ly to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Princess  and 
her  guide,  they  again  listened  to  the  en- 
trancing strains  of  melody  that  filled  the 
dome  and  watched  the  mirthful  groups 
or  sentimental  couples  who  promenaded 
up  and  down  the  building. 

"Much,  verily,  hast  thou  seen  to-day  of 
the  marvels  and  si)lendars  of  the  Palace, 
and  yet  thou  hast  not  seen  one  tithe  of 
the  wonders  it  contains." 

Full  well  has  it  been  named  EMPOR- 
IUM, for  it  is  the  repository,  not  only  of 
all  the  good  and  necessary  things  which 
our  nature  craves,  but  of  all  the  marvel- 
ous intentions  and  scientific  appliances 
which  this  advanced  age  produces.  Here- 
after I  will  show  thee  where  thou  canst 
converse,  with  what  men  call  the  tele- 
phone, to  all  the  quarters  of  the  land.  I 
will  show  thee  the  powerful  engines 
which  drive  the  machinery  that  supplies 
the  tens  of  thousands  of  lights  with 
which  the  Palace  Is  lighted  and  explain 
to  you  the  uses  of  the  many  miles  of  wire 
which  are  necessary  to  the  proper  per- 
formance of  its  functions.  I  will  show  the 
manner  in  which  all  moneys  that  pass 
across  the  counters  are  shot  instantly 
through  pneumatic  tubes  to  a  common 
receptacle,  where  each  amount  is  auto- 
matically registered  and  stored.  I  will 
show  thee  where  the  army  of  eight  hun- 
dred clerks  and  employees  ha\'e  all  their 
daily  wants  attended  to  in  the  most  at- 
tentive fashion.  But  the  evening  wears 
apace  and  we  must  return  to  Bagdad." 


■NAME  WHAT  THY  HEART  DESIRES" 


Once  when  Miss  Geraldine  Jewsbury,  the 
writer,  was  staying  with  the  Carlyles  at 
Chelsea,  a  caller  Inquired  for  her.  "Miss 
Jewsbury  is  here,"  said  Mrs.  Carlyle.  "but 
she  is  in  her  room  with  a  bad  cold,  and  is 
reviewing  a  novel."  Then  she  added.  "I  am 
sorry  for  the  novel  that  is  reviewed  by  Ger- 
aldine when  she  has  a  bad  cold." 

General  Harrison's  views  on  gold  are  so 
vigorous  that  Chairman  Mark  Hanna  is 
afraid  to  entrust  to  him  the  answering  of 
Bryan's  speech.  The  ex-President  will  not 
be  dictated  to,  though  there  is  no  question 
of  his  intention  to  take  the  stump  for  Mc- 
Kinley. 

Dashaway— What  is  your  idea  of  happl- 

Toperly— Continually  satisfying  a  thirst 
you  ure  unah.e  to  quinch.— Life. 
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"MARCH  HARES" 


A  Strange  Story  of  Life  In  London 
Town, 

The  heroine  of  "March  Hares"  (D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.  I  appears  to  the  hero  as  he  sits  idly 
on  the  parapet  of  Westminster  Bridpre  con- 
templating: suicide.  It  is  his  thirtieth  birth- 
day; he  is  the  victim  of  a  thirst  for  licjuor. 
and  he  contemplates  the  years  of  an  ill-spent 
life.  At  the  crucial  moment  she  is  re- 
vealed—  tall,  with  "  much  yellow  hair  of  a 
noticeable  sort,  pale  flaxen  in  bulk,  but 
picked  with  lemon  in  its  lifihts,  about  her 
brow.  He  mastered  the  effect  of  her  fine 
face,  with  its  regular  contour,  its  self-con- 
.scious  eyes,  its  dainty  rose-leaf  of  a  chin 
thrust  reliantly  forth  above  a  broad,  white 
throiit."    It  is  the  heroine,  of  course. 

Mosscrop  recognizes  her  as  a  youn^r  woman 
he  has  seen  in  the  reading-room  of  the  Brit- 
ish Museum,  and  he  .salutes  her  without  the 
formality  of  an  introduction.  They  converse, 
and  the  story  that  ensues  reveals  the  career 
of  both,  with  side  developments  of  great 
interest,  and  a  climax. 

The  story  is  an  inspiration  —  at  least  the 
delightful  first  half  of  it,  up  to  the  return  of 
the  Earl  of  Drumpipes.  This  conclusion  is 
obviously  fitted  to  the  events  of  the  pi"ef- 
atory  icenes  which  have  the  charm  of  a  real 
s[X)ntaueity.  One  cannot  imagine  Harold 
Frederic  spending  years  in  the  compilation 
iif  the  episode  of  the  meeting,  as  we  are  told 
he  did  in  the  construction  of  "Theron  Ware.'' 
Surely  it  drifted  into  his  mind,  this  story, 
or  re-incarnated  itself,  out  of  .some  early 
memory  of  his  own.  However,  the  flavor 
and  the  essence  of  the  story  are  in  the  man- 
nerof  telling.  The  artof  it  may  be  gathered 
from  a  few  extracts.  It  must  be  explained 
that  Vestalia,  the  yellow-haired  maiden, 
when  she  encounters  the  hero,  Mosscrop,  on 
the  bridge,  is  destitute  and  almost  hopeless. 
She  has  failed  to  find  employment,  and  ex- 
pelled from  her  lodgings,  vainly  searches  for 
a  place  to  rest.  He  notices  the  condition  of 
her  .shoes,  and  invites  her  to  breakfast. 

"I  tell  you  what  we'll  do,"  he  broke  forth. 
"We'll  decree  that  it's  your  birthday,  too,  so 
that  we  can  celebrate  them  together.  That 
will  be  much  more  fun.  And  belore  we  go 
into  breakfast,  I  must  get  you  a  little  pres- 
ent of  some  sort,  just  to  mark  the  occasion. 
Come,  you  haven't  anything  to  say  about  it 
at  all.    It's  my  affair,  entirely." 

He  led  the  way  along  past  several  shops, 
and  halted  in  front  of  a  narrow  window  in 
which  a  small  collection  of  women's  boots 
was  displayed.  A  man  in  shirt-sleeves  and 
apron  had  just  taken  down  the  shutter,  and 
stood  now  in  the  doorway,  regarding  them 
with  a  mercantile  yet  kindly  smile. 

"It  is  the  best  Parisian  of  make."  the 
shoeman  affirmed,  to  help  forward  Mosscrop's 
decision. 

"You  can  see  how  difierent  they  are  from 
ordinary  English  things,"  said  David,  argu- 
mentatively.  "The  leather  is  like  a  glove, 
and  the  workmanship — observe  that  1  I  don't 
believe  any  lady  could  have  a  more  unique 
present  than  a  pair  of  real  French  boots." 

The  girl  had  come  up,  and  stood  close  be- 
side him,  almost  nestling  against  his  shoul- 
der. He  saw  in  the  glass  the  dim  reflection 
of  her  pleased  face,  and  moved  toward  the 
door  as  if  it  were  all  settled.  Thi'ii,  us  he 
stepped  on  the  thre.shold,  she  called  to  him. 

"No — please  I  "  she  urged.  "I  think  we 
won't,  if  you  don't  mind." 

"Of  course  we  will;"'  he  insisted,  turning 
in  the  doorway.  "Why  on  earth  shouldn't 
wei  It's  your  birthday,  you  know.  Come 
child,  you  mustn't  beobstinatc:  you  must  be 
nice,  atid  do  what  you're  told." 

As  she  still  hung  back,  shaking  her  head, 
he  went  out  to  her.  "What's  the  matter! 
You  liked  the  idea  well  enough  aminuti-  ago. 
I  saw  you  smiling  in  the  window  there. 
Come!  don't  let  a  mere  trifle  like  this  sfwil 
the  beginning  of  our  great  joint-birthday. 
It's  too  bad  of  you  I  Won't  you  really  have 
the  boots— from  me;'' 

"Well,"  she  madeanswei-,  falteringly, "it's 
very  kind— but  if  I  do.  I'd  rather  you  didn't 
come  into  the  shop  —  that  is.  that  you  went 
out  while  I  was  trying  them  on  —  liecause  ■ 
well,  it  is  my  birthday,  you  know,  and  I  must 
have  my  own  way  — a  little.  You  will  stop 
outside,  won't  you!" 

This  struck  him  as  perhaps  an  (excess  of 
maidenly  reserve.  He  smiled  impatic'ntly. 
"By  all  "means,  if  it  is  your  whim.  But  hut 
i'm'bound  to  say—  I  suppose  dlff(u-ent  p(!ople 
draw  the  lines'at  different  places,  but  feet 
always  seemed  to  me  to  be  relatively  blame- 
less things,  as  things  go.  Still,  of  course,  if 
it's  your  idea." 

"No.  if  you  take  it  that  way,"  .she  said, 
"we'll  go  and  pet  our  breakfast,  and  .say  no 
more  about  it."  She  found  the  fortitude  to 
turn  away  from  the  window  as  she  spoke. 

"If  I  take  it  that  way!"  The  perver.se- 
ness  of  this  trivial  tangle  annoye<l  him. 
'•Why,  I  consented  to  stop  outside,  didn't  I; 
What  more  is  demanded !  Do  you  want  nie 
to  pass  a  vote  of  confidence,  or  shall  I  whis- 
tle during  the  performance,  so  that  you  may 
know  I  am  ctiei-rful,  or  what*  Suppose  I  told 
you  that  I  had  been  a  .salesman  in  a  boot- 
shop  mvself,  and  had  measured  litenilly 
thousands  of  pretty  little  feet  —  would  that 
reassure  vou  {  1  might  come  in  then, 
mightn't  i;" 

"No,  you  never  were  that —  you  are  a  gen- 
tleman."   She  stole  a  perplexed  glance  up  at 
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him.  and  sighed.  "I  .should  dearly  love  the 
boots:  but  you  won't  understand.  I  don't 
know  how  to  make  you."  Looking  into  his 
face,  and  catching  there  a  reflection  of  her 
own  dubiety,  .she  burst  suddenly  in  laughter. 
"You  are  a  gentleman,  but  you  are  a  goose, 
too.  My  stockings  are  too  mournful  a  patch- 
work of  holes  and  darning  to  invite  inspec- 
tion -if  you  will  have  it." 

"Poor  child  :"  He  breathed  relief,  as  if  a 
profoundly  menacing  misunderstanding  had 
been  cleared  up.  "Here,  take  this  and  run 
across  to  that  fat  Jewess  in  the  doorway 
there.    She  will  fit  you  out." 

Presently  she  returned,  with  beaming 
eyes,  and  an  air  of  shyness  linked  with  com- 
placent self-approbation  which  he  found  ile- 
lightful. 

"Oh,  I  should  simply  insist  on  your  coming 
in  now,"  she  cried  gaily,  at  the  door  of  the 
boot-.shop,  in  answer  to  his  mock  Unik  of  def- 
erential inquiry. 

After  this  episode  the  oddly-met  twain  go 
to  breakfast  together  in  an  out-of-the-way 
Italian  restaurant.  Later  on  lunch  follows. 
As  they  are  subtle  meals,  and  fitting  .so 
idyllic  an  occasion,  this  reproduction  is  most 
excusable : 

"There  surely  was  never  such  another 
breakfast  in  the  world;" 

She  spoke  with  frank  sincerity.  Upon 
afterthought  .sheadded  :  "I  don't  believeany 
woman  could  order  a  meal  like  that.  You 
men  always  know  so  much  about  eating." 

Mosscrop  leant  liack  in  his  chair,  crossed 
his  knees,  and  took  a  cigar  from  his  pocket. 
His  mind  ran  in  pleasurable  retrospect  over 
the  dishes  —  a  fragrant  omelette  with  mu.sh- 
rooms,  a  sole  Marguerite,  a  delicate  little 
steak  that  had  been  steeped  in  oil  overnight, 
a  pulpy  Italian  cheese  which  he  never  got 
elsewhere  than  here.  The  tall-.shoulderod, 
urn-shaped  green  bottle  on  the  table  still 
held  a  little  Capri,  and  he  poured  it  into  her 
glass. 

"Yes,"  he  assented,  "I  find  myself  paying 
more  attention  to  food  as  I  get  older.  It  is 
the  badge  of  advancing  years.  It  is  a  good 
little  restaurant,  isn't  it;  I  come  here  a 
great  deal." 

"And  that  is  how  you  are  able  to  order 
such  wonderful  breakfasts  for  hungry  young 
ladies.  It  comes  of  practice.  Do  they  all 
enjoy  it  as  much  as  I  have; '' 

Luncheon  hour  came,  and  presented  itself 
to  Mosscrop  as  a  welcome  pretext  to  take  a 
hansom.  A  certain  formless  apprehension  of 
meeting  some  one  he  knew,  though  why  this 
should  be  dreaded  he  could  not  for  the  life  of 
him  have  told,  had  alloyed  the  pleasure  of 
his  ramble.  They  drove  to  another  restau- 
rant, this  time  a  larger  place  in  a  more  pre- 
tentious quarter,  and  though  they  had  a 
little  table  to  themselves,  the  room  was  full 
of  others. 

David  knew  about  luncheons  as  well  as 
breakfasts.  He  gave  the  waiter  very  minute 
instructions  about  having  a  grouse  split  and 
grilled,  and  he  ran  his  eye  over  the  list  of 
champagnes  with  the  confident  discrimina- 
tion of  an  expert.  "I  will  give  that  number 
34.\  one  more  trial,"  he  said  to  the  butler. 
"Cool  it  to  48,  and  we  will  see  what  it  is  like 
then."' 

Vestalia  noted  that  he  spoke  to  waiters  in 
a  .soft,  grave  tone,  with  shades  of  gentle 
melancholy  and  of  affect  innate  authority 
subtly  blended  in  it,  which  he  used  to  no  one 
else.  He  produced  the  impression  upon  Tier 
of  being  at  his  very  best  at  a  table.  She 
particularly  liked  him  when  he  took  the  cork 
from  the  butler,  and  tenderly  pinched  with 
thumb  and  finger  as  he  scrutinized  it,  and 
then  smiled  courteous  approbation  to  the  ser- 
vant. This  per.son  wore  a  chain  round  his 
neck,  and  the  bottle  he  lirought  was  swathed 
in  stai'cheil  napery,  and  the  girl  observed 
both  with  the  interest  that  attaches  to  nov- 
elty. But  it  was  even  more  interesting  to 
see"  how  perfectly  her  comi)anion  presided 
over  everything. 

Next  to  the  happy  twain,  who  are,  of 
course,  merrier  in  the  climax,  the  most  in- 
teresting personage  in  the  book  is  the  Earl 
of  Drumpipes,  an  economical  and  eccentric 
Scotch  nobleman,  who  has  a  habit  of  wander- 
ing round  the  world  in  search  of  adventures, 
and  returning  after  an  absence  of  eigteen 
months,  thus  recounts  to  his  friend  Mosscrop 
the  story  of  his  travels : 

"Where  have  you  been  the  long  year-and-a- 
half,  Archie ;" 

"Just  looking  about  me,"  replied  the  other, 
with  nonchalance.  "Bechuanaland  for  a  time, 
but  it's  sore  overrated.  Th(^n  I  had  a  shy  at 
the  Gaboon  country,  but  there's  a  conspiracy 
among  the  niggers  to  i)rote<'t  the  gorilla  I 
think  he's  a  .sort  of  uncle  of  theirs— and  a 
white  man  can  do  no  good  by  himself.  I 
thought  therc^  might  be  some  de(;ent  sport 
ovi-r  in  Brazil,  where  tliey  advertised  a  revo- 
lution on,  and  I  tried  to  travel  around  with 
the  rebels  for  a  while,  but  it  wasn't  up  to 
much.  You  brought  down  an  occasional  half- 
breed  Portugueser  with  eimulcttes  on,  but 
you  couldn't  cat  "em,  an<l  you  didn't  want 
'em  stuffed  at  any  pri<'e:  :ind  besides,  when 
you  came  to  find  out,  the  wlmle  war  was 
merely  a  fight  between  two  lirins  of  coffee- 
traders  in  New  York,  and  that  wasn't  good 
enough.  I  tell  you  what,  though,''  he  went 
on,  with  more  animation,  "Arizona  is  damned 
good  fun.  I  haven't  seen  anything  better 
anywhere  than  a  gOf>d  square;  cattle-lifter 
hunt.  Thc^v  got  up  three  oi'  four,  just  on  my 
ac<'0unt,  I  imagine,  after  they  found  I  could 
ride,  and  shoot  at  a  gallop.  Thv.  cliarnifif  the 
thing  is  that  there's  no  close;  season  for  cat- 
tle-thieves, and  they're  game  to  the  death,  I 
tell  you.  I  got  potted  twice,  and  once  they 
let  daylight  straight  through  me.  I  had  to 
lie  up  for  repairs  for  nearly  three  weeks. 
They  went  and  hung  the  fellow  while  1  was 
in  bed.  We  had  words  about  that.  I  insisted 
it  wasn't  sixirtsmanlike,  and  that  they  ought 
to  have  given  him  a  horse,  and  thim  sprung 
him  out  of  a  trap  or  something  of  that  .sort, 
and  let  him  have  a  run  for  his  money,  the 


.same  as  we  do  with  rabbits  that  the  ferrets 
bring  up.  But  they  covililn't  see  it.  and  so  1 
turned  it  up  and  I'ame  north.  They'll  ruin 
the  wholt>  thing,  though,  if  they  don't  chuck 
that  fixtlish  hanging  business.  The  first 
thing  they  know,  everybody'U  stop  running 
off  cattle,  just  as  a  protest,  and  then  their 
])lace  won't  be  worth  living  in.  It'll  be  a 
pity,  because  a  cowboy  gone  wrong  is  really 
the  best  thing  there  is.  He's  as  giHiii  as  a 
Bengal  tiger  and  a  Kussian  wolf  together, 
with  a  grizzly  bear  thrown  in.  You  may 
quote  me  as  .saying  so."' 

"1  shall  not  fail  to  do  so,"  said  David. 
"And  are  the  Americans  .so  daft  about  lords 
and  titles  as  they're  made  out  ;"  ho  asked. 
"Did  they  humble  themselves  before  the 
handle  to  your  name;" 

l)rumi)ipcs  sat  up.  "Do  you  suppose  IJm 
such  an  abandoned  ass  as  to  travel  with  a 
title;"  he  demanded.  "Man.  If  you  knew 
what  it  cost  me,  even  without  it.  it  would 
turn  your  hair  grey.  Ten  dollars  here,  twen- 
ty dollars  there,  seven  and  a  half  semiewhere 
else — one  steady  and  endless  drain  on  the 
purse,  till  the  marvel  is  1  was  able  to  get 
out  at  al !  And  there's  no  third  class  on  the 
railways  whatever.  It's  just  tiM-rible.  Davie  1 
.\nd  as  ill-luck  would  have  it,  I  cou.dn't  even 
come  home  steerage  on  the  steainei'.  There 
W(>re  passengers  that  I  knew  in  the  first 
cabin,  and  .so  1  hail  to  throw  away  more 
money  there." 

Of  course,  from  an  orthodox,  matrimonial 
point  of  view,  one  does  not  entirely  approve 
of  Mos.scrop.  He  had  been  very  drunk  the 
night  before,  and  though  he  seems  to  have 
given  it  up  under  Vestalia's  influence, 
worldly  wisdom  teaches  us  that  he  is  very 
likely  to  be  so  again.  And  .she,  p<X)r  little 
innocent  outcast  with  the  fairy-tale  ancestry, 
might  not  be  altogether  welcome  asadaugh- 
ter-in-law.  But  why  reduce  it  to  real  life; 
Why  bother  about  the  commotiplace,  unlovely 
future  that  might  have  resulted  if  it  had  not 
been  a  story;  In  real  life  Jack  the  Giant 
Killer  would  have  had  to  stand  a  trial,  and 
possibly  a  hanging,  and  Cinderella's  lack  of 
chaperonage  would  have  been  .severely  criti- 
cized. "March  Hares"  is  a  fairy  tale  with 
youth  and  love  for  the  good  fairies,  and  idle- 
ness and  temptation  for  the  bad,  and  poverty 
for  the  old  witch  that  turns  the  princess 
into  a  waif  of  the  streets.  Of  course  the  good 
ones  triumphed,  and  the  prince  and  ])rincess 
lived  happily  ever  after. 

(For  .sale  by  William  Doxey.) 


LITERARY  NOTES 


It  seems  that  the  solle  monumient  to 
Stevenson  will  ibe  the  fountain  in  the 
Plaza  of  this  city.  Lord  Rosebery's 
nuovemewt  for  a  Scotch  Memorial  meets 
considerable  oppoisition.  Andrew  Lang 
objects  because  he  alleges  Stevenson  Is 
rather  the  idol  of  liteirary  men  than  of 
the  public,  and  besides,  that,  his  gaunt 
figure  offers  no  inspiration  to  sculpture. 
Ro'bert  Wallace  of  Edinburgh  urges  that 
Stevenson  deserves  not  well  of  Scotch- 
men since  he  attacked  Burns;  besides,  he 
urge's  that  literary  monuments  should 
be  postponed  until  posterity  appraises 
the  real  worth  of  the  artist. 

Mrs.  Craigie,  whose  new  novel,  "The 
Hunt  Moon,"  has  just  been  published,  o'b- 
tarned  the  eruditiom  with  which  her  tales 
are  so  plentifully  sprinkled  at  the  Lon- 
don Univen-s;ty.  She  explained  recently 
to  an  interviewer  Ihat  her  nom  de  plume, 
by  its  plainness  and  crudity  were  intend- 
ed as  a  sort  of  blow  to  my  supposed  .sen- 
timentality. "It  has  always  been  rather 
a  joke,"  she  added. 

Thomas  Hardy  indicates  an  intention 
of  converting  "The  Pursuit  of  the  Well 
Beloved"  into  a  full-sized  novel.  How- 
ever risky  this  might  prove  for  some  au- 
thors it  is  nc  experiment  for  "the  mas- 
ter," whose  volumes  have  ere  this  ap- 
peared in  sections. 

A  change  in  the  management  of  that 
eminent  publication,  the  "North  Ameri- 
can Review."  is  announced.  David  A. 
Maurs.  who  has  so  long  been  associated 
with  General  Lloy  i  Bruer,  has  become 
chief  owner  and  editor,  the  latter  having 
sold  his  stock  to  a  comi)any. 

The  heroine  of  "The  Martian,"  Du 
Maurier's  new  novel,  does  not  appear  in 
the  novel  though  .s-he  plays  the  leading 
role.  There  are  other  women,  however, 
and  the  herf)  is  introduced  to  the  reader 
as  a  boy  whose  story  is  told  by  a  friend 
and  edited  by  Du  Maurler. 

George  W.  Smalley  has  gonp  to  Europe 
to  gather  material  for  a  short  .>■(  rh  s  of 
articles  for  "The  Ladles'  Home  Journal." 
He  will  spend  the  two  months'  holiday 
grante  t  him  for  the  purpose  by  the 
"London  Tlm-s"  In  England  and  Ger- 
many. Ian  Maclaren's  new  short  story, 
"The  Minister  of  St.  Bede's,"  the  last  he 
will  write  until  after  his  American  visit, 
will  be  publislu  il  In  the  October  and  No- 
vember numbers  of  that  magazine. 

Mother  (to  her  l)oy  sliding  down  the  ban- 
isters)—Fritz,  what  are  you  doing  there? 

Fritz— Making  trousers  for  orphan  boys.— 
Klleg.  nde  Bhilter.  

Whe  n  you  arc  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  &  (J.  Gump's, 
ll.'t  (ieary  street.  They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 

P(X)dl(!  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  (irant 
Av<!nue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  fooms.  Telephone  4211,  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 
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MATRIMONIAL  TALES 


The  Question  Solved, 

They  were  coming  :ivvMy  from  the  theatre, 
and  they  fell  to  discut!.-;ing  the  young  couple 
who  .s.it  in  front  of  them. 

"They  ai  e  evidently  married,"  said  the 
girl  in  the  Persian  waist  "I  noticed  that 
they  didn't  exchange  a  word  while  the  cur- 
tain was  down." 

"Nonsense;  they  are  merely  engaged," 
said  the  girl  in  the  black  gown.  "I  heard 
him  tell  her  that  he  did  not  consider  the 
leading  lady  even  pretty." 

"I'crhaps  they  are  merely  brother  and  sis- 
ter," suggesied  the  youngr  man  of  the  party. 

"No.  they  weren't,"  said  the  girl  in  the 
Persian  waist;  "lie'd  have  gone  out  between 
tlie  acts  if  he  was  only  her  brother,  while 
an  eng,af;ed  man  wouldn't  want  to  leave  her, 
and  " 

"And  a  newly  married  man  would  not  dare 
to."  broke  in  the  black  gown. 

"She  took  off  her  liat  as  soon  as  she  came 
in."  remarked  the  young  man.  "That  look.«i 
as  if  she  was  marriid  ami  in  the  habit  of 
consulting  the  feelings  of  some  one  else." 

"Or  that  they  were  not  really  engaged  yet 
and  she  wanted  to  show  him  how  consider- 
ate she  could  be,"  said  the  girl  in  the  black 
gown. 

"Or  that  she  was  merely  conscious  of  hav- 
ing pretty  hair,"  said  the  girl  In  the  Persian 
waist.  "Will  you  wager  a  box  of  choco- 
lates thai  they  arc  not  married?" 

"T— I'd  rather  you  ladies  would  settle  It 
between  you,"  said  the  young  man  hastily. 
'  You  have  so  much  more  insight  in  such 
matters,  you  know." 

"There  they  come  now."  said  the  girl  In 
the  Persian  waist.  "Let  us  notice  what 
they  do.  and  perhaps  we  can  decide.  If  they 
are  merely  friends,  tliey  will  stop  for  cream, 
sod.i  and  " 

"If  they  are  engaged,  she  will  tell  him  how 
hungry  she  is.  and  they  will  stop  for  sup- 
per.' said  the  young  ma-  '  ''ferly. 

"Whiir  if  they  ore  married,"  went  on  the 
girl  in  the  Persian  waist,  "he— there,  what 
did  I  teli  you'.''' 

The  couple  paused  before  a  cigar  shop, 
and  he  went  in,  while  she  waited  at  the 
door. 

"You  were  right,"  said  the  girl  in  the  black 
gown:  "lliey  are  married."— Chicago  Times- 
Herald.   

A  Cincinnati  "Enquirer"  reporter  was  sil- 
ting in  a  cable  car  behind  two  colored  wo- 
men. "Why.  Sal."  said  one  of  them,  "whar 
has  you  been  dis  long  lime?  How  is  the  old 
man?" 

"Didn't  you  hear  de  news?"  was  the  an- 
swer. "I's  done  leave  my  ole  man.  He  and 
me  am  part  and  dat  settles  de  matter.  I's 
going  to  get  a  divorce." 

"How  you  do  talk.  Sal.  Bill  was  de  third 
husband  you  left.  What's  de  matter  wld 
you.  anyhow?" 

"Well,  you  see."  answered  the  injured 
wife.  "I  might  want  to  marry  again.  I's 
tried  three.  Bill  was  good  Ijefore  we  mar- 
ried, but  you  can  never  tell  how  dem  men 
will  act  after  dey  get  you.  But  I's  agoing 
to  try  once  more." 

The  last  the  reporter  saw  of  the  two  was 
their  entrance  into  an  office  building  whose 
occupants  were  largely  lawyers. 


Mr.  Kuhe.  the  eminent  pianist,  tells  in  his 
"Musical  Rocollectlons"  of  being  asked  to 
play  at  a  large  T>ondon  "squash."  in  the 
mansion  of  a  duchpss.  at  which  the  talking 
entirely  drowned  the  music.  He  proceeded 
to  amuse  himself  by  prarticing  three  times 
over  a  work  lie  was  to  play  .at  a  concert  the 
following  day.  No  one  was  any  the  wiser, 
and  the  hostess  made  the  most  complimen- 
tarv  and  "discriminating"  remarks  to  the 
artist  in  drawing  distinctions  between  his 
various  "pieces."   


111 'Tempered  Babies 

are  not  desirable  in  any  home.  Insufficient 
nourishment  produces  ill  temper.  Guard 
against  fretful  children  bv  feeding-  nutri- 
tious and  digestible  food.  The  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  (^ondensed  Milk  is  the  most 
successful  of  all  infant  foods. 


THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Lilmited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, lakes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  oniy  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars.  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Sail 
T^ake  Citv.  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisoo  to  Chicago  daliy  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  in  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Kurope.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  for  tourists.  Sei»rate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c.  Joseph 
Munier,  proprietor. 


REMOVAL 


PUTNAM'S  POEMS 


RountreesKnglish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 


W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
6e  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Boliemiall  Club  Bldg. 

THE  PRESS  CIilPPlHG  BUl?EflU 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  sujjplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


There  is  announced  a  volume  of  poems  by 
Frank  Putnam,  a  Chicago  poet,  whose  verse 
as  originally  published  in  the  Chicago 
"Times-Herald"  has  been  extensively  copied 
through  the  country.  There  Is  feeling  and 
strength  of  expression  in  the  following  ex- 
tracts from  the  advance  sheets: 

Tlie  End  of  It  AIL 

Ah!  the  end  of  it  ail— 

Of  this  life  that  we  live; 
Of  the  Ijlows  that  we  get 

And  the  blows  that  we  give; 
Of  the  joys  and  the  griefs 

That  to  each  of  us  fall- 
Blind  humanity  dreams 

Of  the  end  of  it  all. 

The  lover  who  yearns 

For  affection  denied;  . 
The  i>rince  in  his  hall 

And  the  pauper  outside; 
The  fKirent  whose  darling 

Lies  under  the  pail- 
Each  mournfully  dreams 

Of  the  end  of  it  all. 

Since  God  in  his  love 

For  his  children  denies 
This  glimpse  of  the  end 

To  iiumanlty's  eyes. 
Let  each  bravely  answer 

Life's  manifest  call. 
And  rely  on  the  Lord 

For  tlic  end  of  it  all. 

The  Coward  Kings. 

A  sultan  sat  on  a  crumbling  throne- 
And  the  Christian  kings  took  stock  of  his 
lands. 

The  sultan's  troops  slashed  right  and  left 
With  sword  and  dagger.  A  Christian  fell 
At  every  sweep  of  a  pagan  blade. 

Old  Kngland's  long,  slim  fingers  curled 
Lovingly  over  the  sultan's  gold. 

The  sultan's  soldiers  snatched  wee  babes 
From  mothers'  breasts    and    dashed  their 
brains 

Ferociously  out  on  the  frozen  earth. 

Austria.  Germany,  Italy,  France, 

Saw  and  were  silent.   The  sultan  sneered. 

Where  maids  and  matrons  shrieking  ran. 
The  sultan's  hirelings  struck  them  down 
And  ravished  and  slew  them  where  they  lay. 

The  word  passed  over  the  shuddering  earth. 
But  never  a  nation  raised  its  hand. 

God!  for  a  year  of  the  brave  old  days 
When  Christian  sword  smote  pagan  lance. 
Swung  by  the  knight    of    the  snow-white 
cross! 

The  Rich  and  the  Poor, 

The  room  was  narrow  and  mean  and  bare 
Where  the  baby  gasped  for  breath; 
Tlie  mother  murmured  a  liopeless  prayer 
Thai  died  in  the  hell  of  tlie  blazing  air 
For  til"  fields  of  her  girlhood,  cool  and  fair. 

While  the  infant  fought  with  Death. 
A  wee  form  lay  on  tile  ragged  sheet 

That  was  wet  with  a  mother's  tears; 
But  Its  while  soul  rose  through  tlie  blinding 
heat 

That- sank  like  a  pall  on  the  squalid  street— 
Ah!  Death  took  all  that  her  heart  held  sweet 
And  left  her  the  lonely  years. 

O,  j'ou  thai  in  purule  and  silks  abide. 

Had  the  babe  no  claim  on  you? 
Had  the  mother's   prayer  at  her  darling's 
side 

No  power  lo  pierce  through  the    walls  of 
pride? 

Do  you  owe  no  debt  lo  the  Man  that  died? 

Did  He  leave  you  naught  to  do? 
Add  not  God's  wrath  to  the  human  hates 

Tliat  fester  in  garrets  dim: 
I  tell  you  tlie  rage  of  the  ages  waits 
And  crouclii  s  low  al  your  mansion  gates; 
God's  brotherhood  only  its  thirst  abates — 

Go  forth  in  the  name  of  Him! 

Old  Journeyman  Days. 

Those  days  were  the  days  when  a  cooper 
knew 

He  was  more  than  a  cog  in  a  wheel; 
Then    he    merrily    tr<iveled    the  country 
through. 

And  he  flaunted  the  rose  but  never  the  rue, 
As  the  shops  had  plenty  for  all  lo  do 

Wherever  we  made  appeal. 
His  wage  was  good  and  his  arm  was  strong. 

And  his  soul  was  free  from  care: 
So  he  saner  at  his  (oil  tlie  wliole  day  long. 
The  happiest  heart  in  a  rollicking  throng. 
Doing  nor  thinking  no  mortal. a  wrong. 

And  finding  the  whole  world  fair. 

Ann  on  Saturday  night. 
With  the  lasses  bright. 

And  the  glasses  clinking  gay. 
The  hours  sped  by 
Till  the  dawn  drew  nigh. 

Kre  he  sought  ttie  homeward  way— 
The  dawn  drew  nigh 
In  the  eastern  skv 

Ere  he  homeward  bent  his  way. 

He  had  no  wife  and  he  had  no  child. 

Nor  never  a  home  for  long: 
And  the  narson  told  him  his  course  was 
wild — 

That  his  age  would  taste  like  a  stream  de- 
filed, 

If  he  wandered  on  like  a  fool  beguiled 

Bv  the  voices  of  drink  and  song. 
But  his  -ears  were  few  and  his  blood  was 
hot. 

And  the  lasses  were  fair  and  kind: 
So  he  heard  the  parson  but  heeded  him  not, 
And  T  venture  to  say  that  he  clean  forgot 
The  good  man's  praise  of  the  pious  lot 

And  the  joys  of  a  holy  mind. 

For  on  Saturday  night. 
With  the  lasses  bright. 

And  the  glasses  clinking  gay. 
The  hours  sped  by 
Till  the  dawn  drew  nigh 

T<;re  he  sought  the  homeward  way— 
The  dawn  drew  nigh 
In  the  eastern  sky. 

Ere  he  homeward  bent  his  way. 

— Frank  Putnam. 


The  Malson  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Gladness  Comes 

AX/ith  a  blotter  understanding'  of  the 
'  '  transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  wliieli  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle  eflforts— plea.sant  efforts— 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  wliich  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Fig-s.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  tlie 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  Itis  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  pet  its  bene- 
ficial effect.s,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  sy.stem  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


No 


Tariff 


No  freight  on 

"STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 

They're  made  here 
and  they'll  stand 
comparison  with 
any  other  shirt 
under  the  sun. 


NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Mfrs. 


sAN  IR.ANCISCO 


BAJA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

**Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerx'es  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  lu-cessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular  ) 

NAKER.  ALFS  &  HItUNE,  AgentH 

StJ.-J-aa.'*  Market  St.,  S.  1'. 


s.  F.  mm  mwM  m  renovaiing  works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  to  S.  S.  FerRUSon  &  Co. 
RenovatitiK.  Layinj;  and  Wefitlintr  Carpels  a  Specially 
Teleptiore  South  36      23  and  2,"i  10th  St.,  S.  F. 

SCOTT  &  McCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICK.  UI5  .SI.XTH  ST. 


THE    WAV  E 
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Chauncey  M.  Depew,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


CAMPING  X  ^ 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region  ^  X 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  information  as  to  Ticket  Rates.  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc.,  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

Qeneral  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Marl<et  Street,  Grand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM,  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 

i  iska  9  a.m.  July  3,  ij,  18,  28,  August  2,  12,  27. 

1  or  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
1 3,  18,  23,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona.  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16.  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 
'  For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles.  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan.  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

QOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAGGETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 
Telephone  305 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields^^ 

FREMANTLE,  AUSTRALIA 
First  Class  $220  Steerage  $110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday.  Sept.  22. 
i8g6,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Mariposa."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  October  15.  1896  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31,  1845  -       -        30,727,586  59 

Reserve  Fund    ------        750.000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -         1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  EDWARD  KRUSE 
Second  Vice-President,  DANIEL  Mever 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier,  WM.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  Muller 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse.    Daniel  Meyer. 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Waller, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Altorney.  W.  S.  GooJfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  jo.  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND.  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
directors 
George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magek  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 

No  charge  is  made  for  (lass  hf)f)k  r)r  entrance  fee. 

Mutual  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopi  k,  Vice-l'rcs. 
Directors — Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  I'rank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  p;x- 
change  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

"royal  exchange"  assurance 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  f 21, 5S4,,,ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
RonvRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
SOI  Montgomery  Street 


Xftrt^f^ry    ^'•'^  Insurance  Co. 

iVd^Ildl  of  Ai.x  La  Chapelle, 

.  Germany 
ciriQ  Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

J.  —  ,      g  Total  Assets.  $6, 854, 68;. 65 

/VllirilCri     United  states  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  General  Managers 

When  You  Leave  Town  ;;LH:s''?n",:e'"' 
SAFE   DEPOSIT  VAULTS 

oh  the 

First  National  Bank 

CORNER  OF  BUSH  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
Office  Hours.  8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 

BIDS 

I  or 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 


Office  of  this  Yo.sf-mite  Commissionf.ks/ 
San  Fi-ancisco,  August  11,  \ 
In-accorilanee  with  Rule  XXXIV  of  the  Rules 
and  Itcgulations  governing-  Yosemite  A'alley 
and  Mariposa  Big  Tree  Grove,  adopted  July  Li, 
1890,  sealed  bids  are  hereby  invited  for  the 
for  the  following  eoneessions  and  privileges  in 
the  Yosemite  (irant  for  the  year  beginning 
November  1,  18'JO,  and  ending  October  1,  ISUi, 
viz. : 

First — For  keeping  a  livery  stable  and  con- 
ducting a  general  livery  business  in  tlie  Val- 
ley, and  al.so  for  the  rental  of  the  Royal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stabh-s. 

Second — For  rental  of  stable  and  coach  house 
on  Georgia  Avenue  for  stage  headquarters. 

Third  I'or  rental  of  hotel.  o\it buildings  and 
grounds  at  (Jlacier  Point  and  jn-ivilegc  of  con- 
ducting a  hotel  business  at  that  i)oint. 

Fourth— For  rental  of  store  building  and 
privilege  of  conducting  a  general  merchandise 
business  in  the  Valley. 

Rids  must  be  pre.sented  to  the  Secr(!tury  on 
or  before 

Monday,  October  12,  1896 

at  12  o'clo<'k  M.,  at  office  of  Commissioners, 
San  I'Yancisco. 

Bills  must  be  accompanied  by  suftlcient 
guarantei!  that  contract  .shall  bo  carried  out  by 
bidders  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Commission- 
ers. The  Commissioners  reserve  the  right  to 
reject  any  and  all  bids. 

JOHN  F.  SHKKHAN, 

Secrc^tary  and  Treasurer, 
Room  2:^,  Tenth  Floor,  .Mills  Huilding,  S.  F. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 
ESTATE  OF  OSCAR  J.  PETERSON,  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C.  Freese. 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  J.  Peterson,  de- 
ceased, to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  e.xhibit  Ihem  with  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  four  months  after  Ihe  first  puhlica- 
tion  of  this  notice,  to  Ihe  said  Administrator,  at  room  i^. 
Chronicle  Building,  Ihe  same  being  his  place  for  Ihe 
transaction  of  the  business  of  Ihe  said  estate  In  Ihe  Cily 
and  County  of  San  Francisco.  Stale  of  Califofnia. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 
Adm'r  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  Peterson,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN.  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  August  12,  1896. 
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'ElectricHotive  Power 

ifRANSMITTED  fRONj  fOLSOM 

r^EVEHTEEN  DAY6  RACING 


CASSASA'S  EXPOSITION  BAND. 


DOri  FAIL  1% 

EXCURSION  RATES. 


ASSKSS.MKNT  NOTICE 
Alta  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  .vi 

Amount  jx'r  share,  10  cents 

Levied  Sei)t<>mb<>r  7,  ISild 

neliiuiuent  in  onice,  October  Vi,  IS'.Ki 

Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stm'k  Nov.  2,  1896 

J.  K.  .lACOBCS,  Secretary 
Office,  room  :i:t.  .N'evada  Block.  San  i'^rancisco 

ASSKSS.M  K.N'T  iNOTICK 

Qould  &  Curry  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  Til 

Amount  p<"r  share,  1.")  cents 

Levied  September  1,  ISiMi 

Delinquent  in  office.  October  .'>,  I.S<,)(> 

Day  of  sale  of  delinciuent  slock,  Oct.  27,  ISflO 

A.  K.  DUKBROW,  S.-.^retary 
Offii'O,  room  li'.l,  Nevada  Block,  San  l>'rancisco 

ASSKSSM  lONT  N<  )TK :  K 

Occidental  Consolidated  Mining  Co. 

Assessment  No.  '24 

Amount  per  share,  10  cents 

Levied  September  2,  181Hi 

Delinquent  in  office,  October  S,  WM> 

Day  of  .sale  of  tlelinqucnt  stock,  Oct.  20,  1H'.)5 

A,  K,  DURBROW,  Secretary 
Office,  room  (ii),  Nevada  Block,  San  Francisco 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  0  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 
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MANUFACTURED  BV 

FLOUR  CDMPANV.I 
INA5.CAL, 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invij;orated  l)y  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Krnst  H.  LuDWia 


Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  33SS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, r.latinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


IZOe  SCTTER  STREET 


Wc  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,  Tevis  Co* 


OUR  AGENTS 
FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

MENIER    &  CO 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUSS'SUPPLIESPii 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SANFRANCISCQ  CAL 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaud  Hard 

.     ,    ALSO    .  . 

BeaT7  Naught,  Wa^\>n  and  Draper  Docks 

From  30  to  121-  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  i)y  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   I'acific  Coast 
BTltimore  Sole  Agents 

It  Makes  the  Hair  Grow 

Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic 

Mrs.  E.  E.  McLliAN,  Physician  for  the  Hair 

Hours:    10  to  12.  i  to  6 
St.  Ann's  Building,  San  Francisco 


COMET 

f\f\m  f\%,fM       The  olde-^t  and  most  re- 
Um^^J^  ^    liable  bru  <l  ol  Tea  on  the 
m^^^^^mmm^^m    niaricet.   Sold  On  I  v  i  n  ^  lb 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

ntiU  GROCERS  KHEP  IT 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY 


Removal  Sale 


The  wh.ile  of  mv  stink  at 
1212-18  Market  Street 

is  now  for  sale  at  an  im- 
mense reduction  from  the  usual  prices,  before  removal  to 

New  Store,  72  J  Market  Street 

in  the  Bancroft  BujMinjj 
Suits  to  Order  from  $10  l^users  tn  OrJer  from  $3 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 


The  late  Mr.  A'.lingham  used  to  walk  with 
Carlyle  in  the  evening,  when  Carlyle  would 
"rave  at  everything  and  propose  nothing." 
One  evening,  on  returning  to  the  gate.  Mr. 
AKlnghEm  vtntured  to  say.  "I  have  listened 
to  you  with  great  pleasure,  Mr.  Car'.yle.  but 
I  do  not  entirely  agree  with  you."  "Al'.ing- 
ham!  Allingham!"  returned  the  Injured 
sage,  "you  always  will  have  the  last  word!" 

An  aged  man  sauntering  across  a  Cleve- 
land street  was  rudely  Jostled  by  a  youth- 
ful wheelman.  The  collision  tumbled  the 
rider  off  and  the  old  gentleman  promptly 
grabbed  him  by  the  ear.  "Durn  you."  he 
said  with  considerable  asperity.  "I've  a 
great  mind  to  take  you  across  my  knee  and 
spank  you  good."  But  he  did  not  do  it.  He 
just  held  the  young  fellow  a  minute  and 
then  let  him  go.  "Why  didn't  you  spank 
him,  uncle?"  said  a  bystander.  "Well."  re- 
plied the  old  man.  "I  certainly  would,  if  I 
hadn't  been  a  leetle  afraid  that  mebby  it 
was  a  girl." 

*  * 
* 

In  his  "Travel  and  Talk,"  Rev.  H.  R. 
Haweis  tells  a  story  about  the  levees  held  at 
Government  House.  Adelaide,  In  the  early 
days  of  South  Australian  prosperity.  "The 
Adelaide  nob  of  the  period— a  very  early  one 
— regulated  that  all  those  who  presented 
themselves  at  his  'Court'  should  wear 
dress  coat.  The  number  who  aspired  to  tne 
honor  of  presentation  was  small  in  those 
days,  and  only  one  possessed  a  tail-coat. 
So,  after  he  went  in,  made  his  l>ow.  and 
came  out,  it  was  arranged  that  he  should 
hang  the  coat  on  a  tree  for  the  next  one. 
and  so  on.  But  this  took  time.  The  Gov- 
ernor got  impatient,  and.  on  inquiring  the 
cause  of  delpy.  it  is  said  he  burst  out  laugh- 
ing, and  suspended  the  oppressive  regulation 
until  L;uch  time  as  the  colony  advanei d  tu 
live  more  generally  up  to  tail-coats. 


A  story  is  to'.d  by  "Le  Figaro"  of  the  first 
performance  in  Rome  of  Offenbach's  "Or- 
phei  au  Enfeino."  It  was  in  1S68  and  all 
plays  had  to  be  Inspected  at  the  dress  re- 
hearsal by  an  ecclesiastical  commission  pre- 
sided over  by  Monslgnor  Randi.  The  well- 
develoi)eri  actress  who  took  the  part  of  Ve- 
nus had  begun  her  first  song  when  she  no- 
ticed the  censors  whispering  and  express- 
ing disapproval.  She  stopped,  asking  what 
was  wrong,  and  was  informed  that  her  dress 
was  cut  loo  lew  In  the  neck.  She  was  con- 
fused, and  at  once  threw  a  shawl  over  her 
shoulders,  when  Moiisignor  Randi  called  out 
In  French,  "Oh,  not  now.  Mademoiselle;  you 
need  cover  them  oniy  at  the  public  perform- 
ance." 

»  * 
* 

A  numoer  of  clergymen  gathered  to  hear 
testimony  to  the  life  and  influence  of  a  de- 
parted colleague.  One  after  the  other  they 
rose  in  their  places  to  tell  what  they*  owed  to 
his  genius,  his  high  spirit,  unswerving  loy- 
alty to  duty,  splendid  courage,  rare  scholar- 
ship, and  philosophic  insight.  At  the  door 
listening  stood  a  slender  woman,  who  had 
been  during  his  life  nearest  to  him  of  whom 
they  spoke.  They  were  all  silent.  She 
looked  at  them,  her  face  full  of  pathetic 
regret,  and  her  voice  trembling  with  re- 
proach, and  said:  "Oh!  if  you  loved  Edward 
so,  why  didn't  you  tell  him  of  it  while  he 
lived'.'" 

» 

Sargent  S.  Prentiss,  the  lawyer  and  ora- 
tor, while  on  the  stump  was  engaged  In  a 
po'.itical  discussion  with  an  opponent  who 
was  dull  and  spoke  "against  time"  so  that 
Prentiss  might  be  at  a  disadvantage.  It 
was  late  when  he  desisted,  and  as  Prentiss 
rose,  a  jackass  In  a  neighboring  pound  began 
to  bray.  When  the  animal  grew  tired  ana 
ceased,  Prentiss,  casting  a  comical  look  at 
his  unfair  opponent,  said:  "I  did  not  come 
here  to-day  to  reply  to  two  equally  eloquent 
speeches.  "  Then  he  sat  down  amid  the 
cheers  of  his  friends. 


While  making  a  stump  speech  in  favor  of 
Henry  Clay's  election  to  the  presidency, 
says  the  "Youth's  Companion,"  Mr.  Prentiss 
was  interrupted  by  a  rude  fellow's  advance 
toward  the  stand  with  a  banner,  on  which 
was  iiiscribed.  "Hurrah  for  Polk."  No  soon- 
er did  the  orator  see  the  motto  than  with  a 
comical  smile  he  exclaimed:  "Fellow-cit- 
izens, you  have  now  before  you  the  sum  and 
substance  of  all  the  arguments  of  the  oppo- 
site party— 'Hurrah  for  Polk!'  " 


An  American  lady  had  secured  Italo  Cam- 
panini,  the  Italian  tenor's,  signature  for  her 
birthday-book,  and  wrote  under  it,  "First 
tenor  in  the  world."  Later  on  she  met  Ra- 
velll,  another  Italian  tenor,  and  begged  for 
his,  which  he  gave  to  her;  but  he  was  so 
wounded  at  the  unqualified  eulogy  of  hia 
rival  that  he  wrote.  "Luigi  Raveiil.  Me 
too,"  under  Campanini's  name. 


For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

A   SAVINQ  OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


Among  the  many  great  Finnncial  ('orporalioiis  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
iiDiu^  rank  lii^^her  than  1h*> 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  -Vgents  nro  found  tliroughout  Anicrlra,  and  its  Record  for 
I>ronii>t  and  Cquitablo  Settlruient  of  All  Bunrst  Ldssch  is  Tirmly  Estalilislird 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dt'Trov,  Vice-President  B.  Favmosvili.e,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  n.  Levibun,  Marine  Sec  y  Loris  Wein.ma.v.v,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stephe.n  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-^OF  t:i2 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  beeu  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Dhpartukk — Ciiaractkki/.i;i>  i  v  Tkomit  Sicrvich -Muukratk  Chargks 
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Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 
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se\en  times  seven  different  dis- 
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The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  E,\- 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Wartield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


thote  who  a-prerf-te  Comfo't  o'tf  AH-n-Hun 


A  QDIKT  HOMK  OCCIDENTAL 

CKNTRALLY  HOTELl 
LOCATED  ^  * 

.SAN  FRAN'CISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPITR,  MANAGER 

Golden  Eagle  Hotel 

l.kAV  &   rlTI  S.  l'r..rri.M"rs 

A  nODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 
^  Marshall  F.  Jones  J 

i  *v       Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

^         Ruum  113  and  115,  Phetan  Building  ^ 

^  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL.  ^ 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj'p  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS— 


^1  Hot  Springs     |  _ 


-.scrupulously  clean; 
-accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
-con  veniently  situated  for  business 
men; 

-a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 
-moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 
in  every  par'Jcular. 
American  or  Europeav  Plan 

K.  1$.  SOULK,  manager 


CRESTR 
BLAJIGA 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflHTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  51X  .MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAI.NED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

Vndcr  Occidental  Hotel 

Ask  your  riacksmith  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHGENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <;i\  K  TUKn  A  TKIAl. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

Al  Baldwin  11. -lei 

200  Sutter  Slreri,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  ^-treet,  cr 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  lO.'iO 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

V    u.   ,  /I\ere»?ar>t  Jailorj 

Many  ISoveltics  in 
aiported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6*^2  niarVnt  .S  rret,  .Sa'>  Franci«co 


Brushes 


I  or  Kirber^i.  bakers.  boDlMacks.  haih- 
h'luses.  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  papcrhanpers.  printers, 
r.iinters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  5610  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 


MEl(iLADDING.McB[AN&CQ 


JI358-I360  MARKETS!. 
a  WORKS, LINCOLN  CAL. 
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JAMES    D.  PHELAN 

NOMINATED    BY    THE    DEMOCRATIC    MUNICIPAL    CONVENTION   AS   ITS   CANDIDATE    FOR  MAYOR 

Hrom  a  Flashlight  Photo  by  B.  C.  Towne 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $3.03  per  year,  $1.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions — countries  in  postal  union—?? 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  sup 
plied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street ;  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

The  Wave  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Rrentano's,  17 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and 
206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

Advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the  bus- 
iness of  the  paper,  address  THE  WAVE,  24  Montgomery  Street. 
Eastern  Agent,  E.  Katz,  230-235  Temple  Court,  New  York. 


HARRISON  M.  PARKER.  Buslnless  Manager 
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"THE    SHRINKAGE    IN  COLD." 


A  friend  of  silver  told  us  early  in  the  campaign  that  our 
arguments  were  "all  right,"  except  in  so  far  as  we  lost 
sight  of  the  fact  that  "silver  will  go  up  to  a  parity  with 
gold."  This  theory  having  received  such  an  unmerciful 
pounding  he  now  tells  us  that  "gold  will  go  down  ad  sil- 
ver will  go  up  until  they  reach  a  ratio  of  16  to  1,"  just  as 
though  this  alleged  shrinkage  in  gold  made  the  matter 
any  easier  of  performance.  The  ratio  of  16  to  1  having 
been  reached,  both  silver  and  gold,  according  to  our 
friend's  theory,  will  cease  to  fluctuate  and  will  remain 
fixed  and  immovable.  A  belief  in  this  theory  involves  a 
rare  degree  of  credulity  and  bespeaks  for  its  authors  a 
wonderful  power  of  prescience.   Why  16  to  1?   Why  not 

15  to  1,  or  17  to  1,  or  20  to  1?  The  commercial  ratio  to- 
day is  .'?2  to  1.   Why  should  the  advocates  of  silver  select 

16  to  1  as  the  future  ratio  and  stick  to  that  as  though  it 
had  been  ordained  by  some  mysterious  power  that  16  to 
1  should  ever  remain  the  ratio  between  these  two  metals? 
True,  that  is  the  present  coinage  ratio  in  America,  but  it 
is  an  artificial  and  fictitious  ratio,  which  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  maintain,  without  the  gold  support  of  the 
Government  and  the  exercise  of  extreme  care  and  cau- 
tion on  its  part.  A  silver  dollar  is  worth  to-day  but  53 
cents.  The  remaining  47  cents  is  flat  money.  When  the 
bullion  in  the  silver  dollar  which  is  in  your  pocket  was 
purchased  by  the  Government  it  was  paid  for  at  its  bul- 
lion value,  which  at  the  time  amounted  probably  to  about 
75  cents.  When  it  was  coined  by  the  Government  at  100 
cents  it  was  coined  on  Government  account,  and  when  it 
was  paid  out  by  the  Government  it  was  paid  out  on  Gov- 
ernment account  for  100  cents  in  service  or  goods,  and  the 
Government  is  therefore  bound  in  honor  to  maintain  it. 
tTnder  free  coinage  the  Government  will  not  buy  the  bul- 
lion. The  Government  will  not  make  any  profit  on  its 
coinage  as  it  has  since  1878.  The  profit,  if  any,  will  go  ex- 
clusively to  the  owner  of  bullion.  Some  silver  noise- 
makers  claim  that  the  honor  and  credit  of  the  Govern- 
ment will  be  behind  the  silver  dollar  of  free  coinage,  just 
as  well  as  the  dollar  of  to-day.  That  would  be  a  pretty 
hard  proceeding  on  the  Government  and  on  the  people. 
It  is  the  ability  to  redeem  with  gold  that  gives  the  Gov- 
ernment credit  value  to-day  and  nothing  else. 
There  seems  to  be  an  idea  abroad  that  the  Gov- 
ernment has  the  ability  to  disregard  the  law  of 
values  in  coinage  matters,  and  by  some  super- 
human power  suspend  the  ordinary  laws  of  trade  and  of 
values.  According  to  this  theory,  it  is  only  necessary 
for  a  Government  to  say  that  this  or  that  thing  shall  be 
full  legal  tender  money  and  thereupon  the  matter  is  de- 
finitely settled.  This  is  a  very  sad  mistake.  If  the  reader 
will  admit  that  he  would  not  favor  free  coinage  of  leather, 
and  accept  a  piece  of  stamped  leather,  which  bore  the  im- 
print of  a  dollar,  at  100  cents,  he  admits  the  principle  that 
is  involved  here,  and  confesses  that  it  is  impossible  for 
the  Government  to  coin  freely  and  at  the  same  time  sus- 
tain the  value  of  a  disc  of  metal  containing  53  cents  worth 


of  silver  and  make  it  pass  current  for  luO  cents.  The 
Government  might  coin  leather  or  paper  or  anything  else 
for  that  matter,  but  to  sustain  its  value  there  must  be 
something  besides  the  Government  stamp  and  its  legal 
tender  qualities  to  maintain  it  above  its  intrinsic 
worth.  Our  dollar  being  a  good  dollar  at  the  present  ratio 
of  16  to  1  does  not  prove  that  the  dollar  of  free  coinage 
would  be  likewise  a  good  dollar.  We  have  been  as- 
tounded toascertainhownecessary  it  is  to  get  down  lO  first 
principles  in  the  discussion  of  the  silver  question.  Let  us 
compare  the  conditions  of  to-day  with  the  conditions  that 
will  exist  under  free  coinage. 

The  silver  bullion  now  in  the  possession  of  the  Gov- 
ernment and  the  silver  which  is  in  the  dollar  of  present 
circulation  was  purchased  under  ac:s  of  Congress  which 
directed  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  "to  purchase  from 
time  to  time  silver  bullion  at  the  market  price  thereof 
*  *  *  and  cause  the  same  to  be  coined  *  *  * 
as  fast  as  purchased."  Under  that  act  the  Government 
Iiurchased  silver  at  bullion  values  and  obtained  what- 
ever benefit  there  might  be  in  the  low  state  of  the  silver 
market  by  saving  the  difference  between  bullion  and  coin- 
age values.  To-day  if  the  Government  should  authorize 
its  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  "to  purchare  silver  bullion 
at  the  market  price  thereof,  and  cause  the  same  to  be 
coined"  he  would  be  able  to  obtain  32  ounces  of  silver  for 
one  ounce  of  gold,  and  when  this  bullion  was  sent  to  the 
mint  for  coinage  the  amount  of  silver  in  a  dollar  of  103 
cents  would  have  cost  the  Government  but  53  cents.  The 
Government  would  have  a  balance  of  47  cents  in  hand  and 
to  its  credit  so  that  it  would  be  measurably  protected. 
In  paying  out  this  dollar  the  Government  would  receive 
in  return  a  full  100  cents  in  service  or  in  goods  or  what 
ever  it  might  purchase,  so  it  is  bound  in  honor  not  to  per- 
mit the  value  of  that  dollar  to  diminish.  It  is  bound  to 
redeem  that  dollar  with  gold  and  not  to  treat  th  it  dollar 
as  being  of  less  value  than  a  gold  dollar,  and  it  is  bound 
to  accept  that  dollar  at  a  full  100  cents  if  brought  to  it  in 
the  course  of  business.  The  Government  is  amply  pro- 
tected under  our  present  system,  out  the  free  coinage 
plan  does  not  contemplate  any  such  protection  to  the 
Government.  The  plan  proposed  by  free  coinage  is  that 
the  owner  of  32  ounces  of  silver,  worth  one  dollar,  may 
take  the  same  to  the  mint  and,  without  cost  to  himself, 
have  it  coined  into  two  silver  dollars  of  100  cents.  The 
Government  is  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  operation 
except  in  so  far  as  it  permits  its  employees  in  the  mint 
to  place  the  stamp  upon  it.  The  bullion-owner  then  takes 
the  place  of  the  Government.  He  takes  the  place  of  the 
Government  in  making  a  profit  on  tne  coinage,  receiving 
more  money  than  is  justified  by  the  value  of  his  silver, 
and  he  is  also  given  the  privilege  of  paying  out  that  dol- 
lar at  a  full  100  cents.  It  would  be  ridiculous  to  suppose 
that  the  Government  would  support  that  dollar  to  the 
slightest  extent.  It  could  not  do  so  and  remain  solvent.. 
If  there  is  a  moral  obligation  anywhere  to  maintain  the 
value  of  that  silver  dollar  it  rests  with  the  silver  miner, 
under  this  condition  of  affairs,  and  a  merry  time  of  it 
we  would  have  in  making  him  do  so  even  if  we  had  the 
ability. 

We  have  never  heard  any  advocate  of  silver  state 
whether  or  not  the  increase  in  the  value  of  sliver  and  the 
decrease  in  the  value  of  gold  would  take  place  at  once,  or 
whether  it  would  be  a  matter  of  slow  growth  and  slow 
shrinkage.  One  may  be  pardoned  for  expressing  some 
curiosity  as  to  the  hour  when  this  most  wonderful  change 
in  values  will  be  consummated.  It  is  beyond  argument 
that  a  $20  gold  piece  will  not  under  free  coinage  be  used 
to  pay  a  $20  debt  when  silver  dollars  worth  intrinsically 
$10.60  will  pay  the  same  debt.  The  two  moneys  cannot 
circulate  concurrently  as  equal  in  value. 

Suppose  for  a  moment  that  free  coinage  went  into  ef- 
fect to-morrow  ;the  withdrawal  of  gold  from  general  cir- 
culation would  be  the  immediate  and  inevitable  result. 
The  banks  would  no  longer  exchange  silver  for  gold,  nor 
would  the  Government  do  so.  Gold  and  silver  would  be 
primary  moneys.  Gold  would  cease  to  be  the  coin  of  ulti- 
mate redemption,  and  the  value  of  the  gold  coin  would 
be  determined  by  its  bullion  value  in  the  markets  of  the 
world.  We  would  not  be  able  to  dictate  and  set  values 
for  other  countries  to  follow. 

Suppose  we  had  free  coinage  to-morrow  and  you  had  50 
ounces  of  gold  and  50  ounces  of  silver.  Would  you  take 
them  both  to  the  mint  for  coinage,  and  afterwards  pay  out 
the  gold  and  silver  indiscriminately?  There  would  be  a 
profit  of  nearly  100  per  cent  in  having  your  silver  coined, 
but  if  your  gold  coin  does  not  pass  current  at  any  higher 
valuation  than  your  silver  money,  it  would  profit  you 
m.ore  to  have  it  remain  bullion  and  send  it  to  the  market 
where  it  would  be  best  appreciated. 

Professor  Laughlin  in  the  "Review  of  Reviews"  plainly 
sets  forth  the  conditions  that  will  follow  free  coinage, 
and  explodes  the  "shrinkage  in  gold"  proposition  com- 
pletely. 

If  butter  in  tubs  brings  25  cents  a  pound,  and  the  same 
butler  in  stamped  pats  brings  50  cents  a  pound,  what  will 
happen?  Of  course  the  butter  will  all  be  stamped  to  bt 
sold  at  the  higher  price.  So,  also,  with  silver.  If  the  same 
silver,  when  stamped  at  the  mint,  wiil  exchange  for 
twice  as  much  gold,  to  the  stamp  it  will  go.  All  silver 
will  rush  to  the  mint,  so  long  as  it  can  exchange  for  twice 
the  gold  it  can  buy  as  bullian.  But  how  about  gold?  The 
situation  is  just  reversed  for  gold.    As  ordinary  bullion 


without  a  stamp,  one  grain  of  gold  buys  thirty-two  grains  i, 
of  silver;  as  coined  gold,  one  grain  of  gold  buys  only  six-  i 
teen  coined  grains  of  silver.    What  will  happen  to  gold?  ' 
.lust  as  the  owner  of  silver  sold  his  silver  where  he  could 
get  the  most  gold,  so  the  owner  of  gold  will  .'■ell  his  gold 
where  he  can  get  the  most  silver.    By  melting  his  gola 
coins,  or  selling  them  by  weight,  the  owner  of  gold  can 
buy  32  grains  of  silver  in  the  open  market.   He  would  cer- 
tainly be  a  fool  to  keep  his  gold  in  coins  and  let  them  pas, 
for  only  sixteen  grains  of  silver  coin.    Then  what  is  the 
result?   There  is  an  enormous  profit  on  rushing  silver  to 
the  mint  to  be  coined  and  exchanged  for  gold,  as  long  ait 
any  gold  coins  circulate;   and  likewise  an  enormous 
profit  on  withdrawing  gold  coins  from  circulation  to  Do 
sold  by  weight  for  silver,  or  else  exported.    But  mark 
this  further  result:   The  profit  of  coining  silver  ceases  th^ 
moment  no  gold  coins  can  be  found  in  circulation  to 
exchanged  for  silver  coins.    .lust  that  moment  the  silver  i 
will  have  no  value  beyond  its  own  intrinsic  value.  But 
the  owners  of  gold  will  be  quirk  as  a  flash  to  see  a  profit 
in  withdrawing  gold,  therefore  there  will  be  absolutelr  ' 
no  chance  to  get  the  profit  on  coining  silver  and  exchang- 
ing it  for  gold.   Will  silver  coins  keep  the  value  of  16:1? 
That  will,  of  course,  be  impo:-sible.    For.  since  there  are 
no  gold  coins  in  circulation,  how  can  sixteen  grains  of 
silver  buy  one  grain  of  gold?  The  only  place  to  buy  gold 
with  silver  is  in  the  bullion  market,  and  there  it  take& 
thirty-two  grains  to  buy  one  grain  of  gold.   So  long  as  th» 
silver  coins  are  kept  in  circulation  at  par  with  gold  coin*,'  i 
(as  is  the  case  now),  the  silver  is  kept  up  in  value  by 
being  exchanged  readily  for  gold  in  all  dealings.  But  with 
the  unlimited  free  coinage  of  silver,  when  its  m-^rket 
value  is  one-half  its  coin  value,  the  silver  dollar  will  in- 
evitably be  valued  at  one-half  its  present  purchasing  J 
power.    About  this  there  cannot  be  a  shadow  of  a  doub^ 
Such  results  have  happened  again  and  again  in  monetary 
history. 

The  trouble  is  that  the  gold  we  drive  away  from  us  by 
free  coinage  would  be  rapidly  absorbed  by  the  Russians 
and  Austrians  who  are  now  preparing  to  go  to  a  gold 
standard.  It  would  not  be  surprising,  indeed,  if,  after 
we  have  driven  gold  from  us,  Mexico  entered  the  ranks  of 
the  gold  countries.  Then  our  humiliation  would  be  most 
complete.  The  American  dollar  with  our  eagle  and  god- 
dess of  liberty  emblazoned  upon  its  face  would  then  be  the 
depreciated  money,  and  the  Mexican  dollar  would  be  the 
thing  for  which  we  would  grasp  with  greedy  eagerness, 
where  now  it  is  despised.  The  great  volume  of  European 
gold  which  has  gone  so  far  and  done  so  much  toward  the 
development  of  the  interior  resources  of  America  would 
then  be  diverted  to  the  development  of  our  sister  republic, 
and  she  would  prosper  and  outstrip  us  while  the  shambles 
of  silver  would  retard  our  progress  in  the  race  of  nations 
and  bring  us  down  to  the  financial  level  of  Mexico. 
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If  you  have  never  attempted  to  discover  the  aw 
effects  that  have  been  brought  about  by  the  infam 
"Crime  of  73,"  it  is  worth  investigating.  Of  course, 
basis  of  the  silver  man's  arguments  must  be  that  the 
"Crime  of  '73"  has  resulted  in  a  diminution  of  the  cir- 
culating medium,  but  the  facts  refuse  to  bear  out  this 
contention.  If  it  can  be  demonstrated,  and  the  advocates 
of  silver  do  show  it,  that  during  the  twenty  years  jusi 
preceding  1873,  this  country  was  blessed  with  an  era  ol 
unexampled  prosperity  because  of  free  coinage  and  a  i 
plentitude  of  silver  money,  then,  by  the  same  rule,  a  show, 
ing  that  our  silver  circulation  per  capita  has  doubled, 
tripled  and  quadrupled,  since  the  "Crime  of  '73  '  ought 
likewise  to  prove  that  our  prosperity  is  similarly  affectt  il. 
If  the  silver  man's  theory  is  good,  then  we  stand  ready  to 
prove  by  his  theory  that  we  are  having  good  times  now, 
and  that  we  are  five  tjmes  more  prosperous  than  were  our 
forefathers,  who  lived  too  soon  to  secure  all  the  advan- 
tages of  the  "Crime  of  '73." 

If  the  "Crime  of  '73"  did  not  have  the  effect  of  lessen- 
ing the  amount  of  silver  coined  as  compared  with  the 
years  preceding  the  "Crime,"  then,  manifestly,  we  havi 
nothing  to  complain  about,  for  it  has  wrought  no  con 
traction  of  the  currency.  In  1878  the  silver  circulatio: 
per  capita  was  $1.38.  It  steadily  grew,  until  in  June,  1896j| 
the  silver  circulation  per  capita  reached  $6.21. 

The  mere  fact  that  the  mine-owner  can  only  convert  his 
silver  into  coin  by  selling  it  to  the  Government  or  to  in- 
dividuals at  its  bullion  value  is  a  pretty  good  thing  for 
the  Government,  and  the  people,  too,  for  that  matter. 
Indeed,  the  "Crime"  was  a  much  wiser  piece  of  legisla. 
tion  than  Congress  in  those  days  imagined  it  to  be,  foi 
they  never  dreamed  of  the  great  over-production  and 
diminishing  values  to  follow.  By  the  operation  of  the 
"Crime"  the  Government  and  the  people  are  permitted  ! 
to  make  a  profit  on  silver  bullion  equal  to  the  difference  ' 
bet<\'een  the  coinage  stamp  and  the  actual  commercial 
value.  .lust  now,  the  difference  between  the  values  in 
favor  of  the  Government  and  the  people  is  47  cents  onj 
the  dollar.  It  is  a  wide  margin,  and  one  may  hardly 
blame  the  mine-owner  for  making  a  struggle  to  secure 
it  to  himself. 

Under  the  Bland- Allison  Act  of  1878  and  the  Sherman 
Act  of  1890,  the  Government  purchased  about  460,000,000 
ounces  of  silver,  for  which  it  paid  $463,000,000.  This 
amount  of  bullion  will  coin  into  $5^3,000,000.  So,  appar- 
ently, by  this  transaction,  the  people  of  the  Unued' 
Stales  made  a  profit  of  $130,000,000.  Under  free  coinage 
anil  Mr.  Bryan's  theory  of  finance,  this  profit  would  have 
gone  to  the  bullion  speculator  and  the  silver-mine  owner,^. 
and  they  would  have  been  $130,00,000  richer  by  the  tran-^ 
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sacUon.  We  would,  under  Mr.  Bryan's  plan,  have  turned 
over  to  the  bullion-owner  o9;j.(>(H).000  of  silver  dolhirs.  In 
point  of  fact,  this  profit  would  have  been  completely  lost 
to  the  people.  They  would  have  paid  the  difference  to 
the  mine-owner.  Now,  Mr.  Bryan  tells  us  if  we  forego  the 
privilege  of  making  this  profit  and  let  the  mine-owner 
make  it,  everybody  will  grow  rich  and  prosperity  follow. 

Since  the  Government's  purchase  of  this  bullion,  its 
value  as  bullion  has  depreciated  nearly  $140,000,000.  The 
Government  paid  for  this  silver  at  about  75  cents  on  the 
dollar;  but  it  could  purchase  the  same  amount  of  bullion 
to-day  for  53  cents:  so  that  without  the  Government's 
support  behind  the  present  dollar  the  people  would  have 
had  to  suffer  a  still  further  loss  of  nearly  $140,000,000. 
The  value  of  their  dollars  would  have  shrunk  while  in 
their  possession  to  53  cents. 

We  will  not  insult  your  intelligence  by  pointing  out  the 
idiocies  of  this  kind  of  a  performance.    The  mere  state- 

lent  of  the  case  is  sufficient.  One  of  Mr.  Bryan's 
noisiest  protests  is  levelled  again  "class  legislation."  He 
announces  that  he  is  unalterably  opposed  to  legislation 
calculated  to  enrich  the  "classes"  and  favor  "individuals." 
It  would  seem  pertinent  to  inquire  if  anyone,  anywhere, 
at  any  time  in  all  the  world,  ever  proposed  any  legisla- 
tion that  could  better  be  indelibly  stamped  "class  legisla- 
tion" than  the  unfortunate  and  unhappy  silver  policy  that 
.Mr.  Bryan  proposes  to  inflict  upon  us. 

'  MU  N  ICl  PAL  POLITICS. 

The  Australian  ballot  has  worked  a  revolution  in  mu- 
I  nicipal  politics.    It  is  now  recognized  universally  by  men 
n  quainted  with  political  affairs  that  a  party  nomination 
ir  a  municipal  ofRce  is  worth  little  more  than  an  inde- 
[  ■^ndent  nomination.    The  man  whom  the  people  want 
I  an  triumph  over  any  party  machine,  and  no  party  ma- 
'  hine  can  compel  the  support  of  a  man  whom  the  people 
'In  not  want.    San  Francisco  is  now  in  the  midst  of  po- 
litical conventions,  two  Democratic,  two  Republican,  a 
I'opulist  and  a  non-partisan,  and  yet  on  all  sides  it  is 
I  t  rognized  that  under  our  present  system  of  voting  a  par- 
lisan  nomination  carries  with  it  little  more  than  would 
j  a  set  of  resolutions  indorsing  a  candiejate's  fitness  and 
integrity. 

Where  a  Boss  cannot  elect,  he  finds  it  of  litte  benefit 
1  )  nominate.  Under  our  old  ballot  law,  it  wag  possible 
t  o  vote  men  in  blocks,  and  to  see  that  they  stayed  bought 

iitil  their  ballots  were  put  into  tne  boxes.    But  now  no 

itirantee  can  be  given  that  a  man  will  vote  the  way  he 
1^  told  to,  and  the  only  reliance  the  Bosses  have  is  on  a 
fictitious  and  fraudulent  count.  As  soon  as  we  adopt  the 
automatic  voting  machine,  by  which  votes  are  registered 
without  the  interposition  of  any  human  agency  other 
than  the  voter  himself,  we  will  have  a  voting  system  that 
will  defy  the  political  manipulator  and  tend  still  fur- 
ther toward  the  extinction  of  the  Boss. 

The  regular  Democratic  organiaziton,  made  up  of  the 
anti-Buckley  forces,  has  nominated  Mr.  .lames  D.  Phelan 
for  mayor;  while  the  so-called  regular  Republican  organi- 
zation, that  which  is  led  by  Kelly,  Spear  and  Ruef,  has 
placed  Mr.  Horace  Davis  at  the  head  of  its  ticket.  Two 
better  men  have  never  run  against  each  other  in  this  city. 
Whichever  one  wins,  the  city  will  know  that  it  has  a 
gentleman  as  its  chief  magistrate,  ^ai  to  discuss  their 
relative  merits  is  not  our  intention  at  this  time.  We  call 
attention  to  these  nominations  made  by  political  con- 
ventions controlled  by  practical  politicians  to  show  the 
wisdom  of  that  provision  of  the  New  Charter  which  cen- 
ters in  the  mayor  a  great  part  of  the  responsibility  for  the 
government  of  the  city.  We  can  always  get  a  good  man 
for  mayor;  even  the  worst  of  Bosses  feel  compelled  by  the 
exigencies  of  their  situation  to  name  such  men.  It  would 
be  running  no  risk  to  give  such  extended  nower  as  the 
New  Charter  gives  into  the  hands  of  either  of  the  two 
gentlemen  we  have  named;  for  neither  could  be  con- 
trolled, bullyragged  or  bamboozled  into  the  appointment 
of  incompetent  or  dishonest  men,  knowing  as  they  would 
that  the  eyes  of  the  city  were  upon  them  and  that  they 
would  be  held  to  strict  accountability  for  the  character 
of  the  city's  administration.  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that 
of  their  own  motion  the  gentlemen  controlling  the  Re- 
publican convention  and  the  Democratic  convention 
would  have  named  either  of  these  candidates  for  mayor, 
for  they  are  both  representative  of  the  cleaner,  more  re- 
spectable and  dignifid,  non-political  portion  of  the  com- 
munity, and  they  were  nominated  only  out  of  necessity. 
No  municipal  ticket  could  hope  for  success  which  had  at 
its  head  a  candidate  for  mayor  only  up  to  the  level  of  a 
nominating  convention,  which  is  almost  universally  with- 
out moral  character  or  intelligence. 

The  anti-Spreckels  leaders  have  been  attempting  to 
show  by  means  of  detectives  that  the  Spreckels  primaries 
were  dishonest,  in  that  more  ballots  were  found  in  the 
litillot  boxes  than  there  had  appeared  voters  at  the  poll- 
ing places.  It  was  useless  for  Mr.  Burns  or  Mr.  Kelly,  or 
whoever  the  gentleman  may  have  been  who  hired  these 
detectives,  to  prove  that  a  primary  in  this  city  was  not 
a  square  thing.  No  intelligent  politician  who  has  the 
slightest  regard  for  the  value  of  his  own  word,  pretends 
tliat  primaries  are  held  to  do  anything  else  than  register 
the  will  of  whichever  faction  or  Boss  may  be  in  control  of 


the  party  organization  at  that  time,  lender  our  present 
law  holding  primaries  is  a  farce.  Spreckels  primaries  are 
bad;  Kelly  primaries  are  bad;  Buckley  primaries  are  bad; 
all  kinds  of  primaries  are  bad,  as  they  have  been  con- 
ducted in  this  city  from  time  immemorial.  Even  when 
managed  by  the  most  intelligent  and  honorable  men 
within  the  party  organizations,  time  and  again  in  both 
parties  the  Bosses  have  been  overmrown  in  triumph  by 
the  medium  of  corrupt  primaries.  There  was  probably 
never  a  better  instance  of  how  evil  could  be  done  that 
good  might  follow  than  that  furnished  by  the  reorganized 
Democrats  when  they  overthrew  Buckley;  and  it  seems  to 
us  that  no  matter  how  strict  the  law  which  pertains  to 
primaries  they  must  be  either  corrupt  or  useless.  Busi- 
ness men,  conservative  citizens,  will  not  attend  pri- 
maries. Not  once  in  a  decade  can  50  per  cent  of  the  voters 
of  this  city  be  brought  to  a  primary,  'i'he  club  organiza- 
tions, through  which  the  parties  are  suppose, i  to  speak, 
arc  mere  paper;  the  club  rolls  are  all  stuffed;  the  men 
who  manage  clubs  are  placed  in  control  to  do  what  they 
are  told,  not  to  further  good  government.  A  successful 
political  Boss  needs  loss  than  twenty-five  hundred  men 
to  control  the  organization  of  a  party  containing  twenty 
times  as  many  voters.  Perhaps  the  idea  of  the  non-par- 
tisans in  this  city  is  the  correct  one  after  all — a  select 
body  of  respectable  men  who  choose  from  year  to  year 
their  associates  and  leave  successors  to  continue  the  or- 
ganization, a  local  party  without  clubs,  without  i)ri- 
maries,  without  ward  meetings,  and  representative,  not 
of  part.v  districts,  but  of  the  whole  city.  This  is  all  the 
organization  that  is  necessary  to  get  a  place  on  the 
printed  ballot  for  its  candidates,  and  that  after  all  is 
about  the  only  thing  that  any  kind  of  political  convention 
or  organization  can  do  for  a  candidate. 

As  between  two  eqally  good  men  the  duty  of  the  non- 
partisan convention  seems  clear;  mey  should  declare  that 
between  these  two  there  was  no  choice,  and  should  de- 
cline to  indorse  either,  or  should  indorse  both.  This  is 
true  non-partisanship.  The  object  of  a  non-partisan  con- 
vention is  to  insure  good  municipal  government.  If  our 
regular  parties  nominated  clean,  capable  men,  there 
would  be  no  necessity  for  such  a  movement,  and  it  is  to 
insure  to  the  people  the  opportunity  of  voting  for  such 
men  tliat  the  non-partisan  convention  holds  over  the 
heads  of  all  political  parties  the  threat  that  they 
will  nominate  independently  if  the  regular  parties  do  not 
make  proper  nominations.  When  boin  of  the  old  parties 
have  named  eqally  representative  men  for  the  offices,  it 
is  certainly  unfair  for  a  body  of  citizens  whose  only  aim 
is  good  government  to  choose  as  between  these  party 
nominations.  Therefore,  we  urge  that  in  such  cases, 
when  there  is  no  choice  between  the  regular  nominees, 
both  should  receive  the  indorsement  of  the  non-partisan 
convention.  •  If  this  policy  is  not  followed,  a  non-partisan 
convention  easily  degenerates  into  an  assistant  to  one  of 
the  old  parties  and  loses  its  distinguishing  characteristic, 
that  of  non-partisanship.  When  a  community  is  aware 
that  two  men  equally  good  are  running  for  an  official  post, 
and  one  of  these  men  receives  the  non-partisan  indorse- 
ment because  he  happen.s  to  have  more  friends  in  that  con- 
vention or  more  influence  with  the  delegates  to  it,  or  be- 
cause more  of  its  members  are  also  members  of  his  reg- 
ular party,  the  non-partisan  convention  becomes  discred- 
ited in  the  eyes  of  the  people  and  its  influence  is  very 
seriously  diminished.  The  people  at  once  realize  that  its 
action  in  choosing  between  the  two  was  unfair,  unmanly 
and  really  dishonest,  because  it  did-an  injury  to  an  equal- 
ly good  man.  It  is  therefore  for  the  best  interest  of  the 
movement  itself,  as  well  as  for  the  best  interest  of  the 
people,  that  it  should  follow  the  plan  here  laid  down  and 
indorse  both  or  all  equally  good  men  who  have  been  nomi- 
nated, and  not  discriminate  except  as  between  good  and 
bad. 

JAMES    D.    PH  ELAN'S  CAREER. 

It  may  be  interesting  for  the  public  to  know  something 
about  the  gentleman  who  has  been  nominated  by  the 
Democratic  and  the  n()n-i)iirtisan  parties  foi-  the  may- 
oralty. 

To  begin  with,  he  was  born  in  San  Francisco,  is  thirty- 
five  years  of  age,  and  has  therefore  arrived  at  the  time 
of  life  when  one  ceases  to  be  guilty  of  "the  atrocious 
crime  of  being  a  young  man."  Thirty-five  is  the  youth 
of  old  age,  and  also  the  old  age  of  youth.  He  descends 
from  a  worthy  sire,  who  came  to  this  country  from  Ire- 
land when  he  was  but  six  years  old,  and  arriving  in  Cali- 
fornia, as  a  Pioneer,  established  one  of  the  largest  mer- 
cantile houses  of  the  period  as  early  as  1849.  When  he 
wound  up  his  commercial  career  he  entered  upon  one  of 
finance,  establishing  the  First  National  Bank  of  San 
Francisco,  of  which  he  was  its  first  president.  His 
wealth  was  all  honorably  acquired  without  any  of  the 
taint  which  sometimes  attaches  to  its  ac(iuisition  in  these 
modern  days,  and  the  legacy  of  character  which  he  left 
his  family  was  not  less  large  than  his  ample  estate.  In 
1S82  Mr.  Phelan  graduated  with  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of 
Arts  from  Saint  Ignatius  College  in  this  city,  and  then 
turned  to  the  study  of  law  at  the  University  of  California. 
Then  he  traveled  in  Europe  for  a  year  and  a  half,  writ- 
ing home  letters  which  were  published  in  the  "Ex- 


aminer," and  contributing  one  or  two  valuable  articles  to 
the  "Overland  Monthly."  Returning  to  San  Francisco. 
Mr.  Phelan  soon  became  interested  in  public  affairs,  and 
took  a  prominent  part  in  the  movement  in  California  for 
the  establishment  of  the  Australian  ballot  system,  which 
was  adopted.  He  is  now  making  an  equally  strong  plea 
for  civil  service  reform,  believing  that  these  two  great 
measures  will  eliminate  most  of  the  corrupt  practices 
from  political  life. 

Concurrently  with  all  this  he  was  given  charge  of  his 
father's  estate,  representing  that  interest  in  many  com- 
mercial enterprises,  and  finally  rounded  an  active  career 
of  finance  as  President  of  the  Mutual  Savings  Bank,  suc- 
ceeding to  that  office  on  the  death  of  the  late  .lames  G. 
Fair.  He  was  an  intimate  friend  of  t..e  late  Governor 
\\  ashington  Bartlett.  and  served  on  his  staff.  When  the 
Columbian  E.xposition  was  projected  he  was  again 
drawn  into  public  service  by  being  appointed  World's 
Fair  Commissioner  for  California  from  the  Fifth  Congres- 
sional district,  and  was  elected  Vice-President  of  the 
body,  performing  ably  its  important  functions.  This 
commission,  it  may  be  remembered,  did  what  is  most  re- 
markable in  the  history  of  public  concerns— it  returned 
twenty  thousand  dollars  and  more  of  the  appropriation  to 
the  State  treasury. 

In  these  times  when  public  officials  are  not  what  they 
should  be,  there  have  sprung  up  in  all  parts  of  the  city 
organizations  called  Improvement  Clubs  and  Defence  As"- 
sociations,  to  worthily  guide  the  minds  and  influence  the 
actions  of  public  bodies,  and  to  stamp  out  corruption 
where  it  exists.  At  the  great  public  meeting  at  Metro- 
politan Hall,  called  after  the  Wallace  Grand  .Jury  had 
been  declared  illegal  by  the  Supreme  Court,  Mr.  Phelan 
was  called  upon  to  preside  ;and  the  originators  of  that 
movement  declared  that  they  had  previously  appealed  in 
vain  to  half  a  dozen  prominent  citizens  to  take  the  stand. 
The  Citizens'  Defence  Association  sprang  from  the  loins 
of  that  monster  demonstration.  .Joseph  Brittan  and  .lohn 
P.  Young  were  President  and  Secretary  of  the  body,  and 
Mr.  Phelan  himself  was  an  active  member.  It  accom- 
plished wonderful  results,  engrafting  on  the  law  of  the 
State  wise  measures,  not  the  least  of  which  was  the  Pur- 
ity of  Election  Law.  It  offered  rewards  for  the  appre- 
hension of  all  offenders  against  the  election  laws,  and 
succeeded  in  terrifying  malefactors  into  passive  decency. 

The  Improvement  Clubs,  which  represent  every  dis- 
trict of  the  city,  last  year  consolidated,  making  the  As- 
sociation of  San  Francisco  Improvement  Clubs,  and  they 
came  to  Mr.  Phelan  with  a  tender  of  the  Presidency  of 
that  body,  which  seems  to  be  wisely  guided,  and  out  of 
which  has  come  much  in  the  way  of  street  improvement 
and  reform  in  the  public  service. 

When  the  Native  Sons  wanted  to  erect  a  hall  to  house 
the  numerous  orders  in  this  city.  Mr..  Phelan  was  chosen 
to  lead  them  in  that  enterprise,  and  as  the  result  of  the 
confidence,  perhaps,  which  he  inspired,  and  his  own  ac- 
tivity, they  have  their  finished  building  now  on  Mason 
street.  It  is  well  known  that  he  is  a  Trustee  of  the  Val- 
ley Road,  a  body  created  by  the  subscribers  to  act  for 
them,  so  that  when  the  road  is  constructed  it  may  be 
kept  sacred  for  the  purpose  for  which  it  was  built— to  be 
a  competing  road,  in  fact,  as  well  as  promise.  This 
promise  has  been  quickly  followed  by  the  performance  of 
its  proiectors. 

On  all  questions  affecting  the  public  interest  Mr.  Phelan 
has  expressed  himself  from  time  to  time,  and  in  a  letter 
to  the  Board  of  Supervisors  in  August,  1894,  published  in 
ail  the  city  papers  at  the  time,  he  gave  some  valuable 
hints  based  upon  his  study  and  observations  abroad,  nnd 
which  if  elected,  he  will  have  an  opnortunity  of  carrying 
into  effect.  He  dwelt  unon  the  necessity  of  a  sewer  sys- 
tem, and  how  to  obtain  it;  upon  the  pavement  of 
streets,  and  bow  to  do  it;  upon  the  removal  of  teleeraph 
wires  and  other  offensive  obstructions,  and  where  to  nut 
them;  upon  the  desinibility  of  fine  streets  and  roads  for 
wagon  and  bicycle,  and  where  to  establish  them  and  how 
to  maintain  them.  And  only  a  few  weeks  since  in  h's 
oration  upon  the  opening  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute 
Fair,  entitled  "The  New  San  Francisco,"  he  gave  the  se- 
cret of  a  citv's  prosperity  as  a  manufacturing  and  trade 
center,  which  is  to  be  found  in  artistic  environment  and 
the  technical  education  of  the  people.  Though  we  have 
technical  schools,  the  value  of  this  form  of  education  is 
not  realized  by  our  citizens.  In  the  Furonean  centers 
technical  teaching  is  recognized  as  playing  the  most  im- 
TK/rtant  part  in  the  economy  of  a  nation.  It  is  because  of 
Germany's  inimitable  educational  system  that  her  mer- 
chiints  ai-e  inviuiiiig  the  markets  of  the  world.  It  is  be- 
cjiuse  of  technical  trtiining  that  the  manufacturers  of 
France  crowd  out  the  products  of  domestic  looms.  He 
siioke  of  the  nower  of  beauty  in  the  education  of  a  peo- 
ple, and  in  the  attractiveness  of  a  citv.  And  then  h^ 
dwelt  upon  the  necessity  of  an  oreranic  law  which  would 
fix  responsibility  and  promo'e  efhciencv.  while  it  grante'l 
TU)>vei-  The  nomination  of  Mr.  Phelan  for  M'lvor  s-eerns 
to  I'p  the  logical  culmination  of  a  career  devoted  to  the 
public  interest.  If  elected  he  will  be  in  a  position  to 
carry  out  his  well  matured  views.  Me  has  served  in 
manv  canacities — as  President,  for  instance,  of  the  Bo- 
hemian Club,  and  of  the  San  Francisco  Art  Association. 
As  President  of  the  latter  oreranizal  if)n  he  certainlv  nut 
new  life  into  the  di  v  bones  of  aii  in  Ibis  city,  and  the  men 
of  the  brush  are  his  best  friends.  The  trreat  picture  of 
Arthur  Matthews,  which  illustrates  so  faithfullv  the  dis- 
coverv  of  the  Bav  of  San  Francisco,  was  produced  under 
the  stimulus  of  the  prize  he  offered.  Onlv  the  other  day 
we  noticed  that  he  contributed  towards  the  Chair  of  Ar- 
gumentation in  the  University  of  California,  a  favorite 
study  of  his. 

And  yet  the  story  is  but  half  told.  It  seems  to  be  be- 
vond  question  that  the  election  of  ,Tames  D.  Phelan  as 
Mayor  will  mean  more  than  the  political  reeeneration  of 
San  Francisco.  It  will  set  the  citizens  thinking  on  the 
possibilities  of  making  San  Francisco,  whose  imperial 
position  bv  the  Golden  Gate  and  tinder  the  brieht  skies 
of  California  has  attracted  already  universal  attention, 
the  seat  of  the  highest  civilization,  with  theaters,  parks 
and  universities,  to  which  will  flock  the  brightest  minds 
and  the  gayest  spirits  of  the  world.  San  Francisco  has  in 
her  the  germs  of  a  great  metropolis,  and  it  is  onlv  for 
her  citizens  bv  sedulous  care  to  her  interests,  to  see  that 
she  blossoms  forth  as  a  flower. 
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A  SPORTING  LEANDER 

The  Career  of  Charles  Cavill,  who  Swam 
Across  the  Golden  Gate, 

For  a  great  many  years  Englishmen  have  been  claiming 
in  song,  and  everywhere  else,  that  tiie  sea  is  their  own. 
We  must  admit  that  they  have  a  right  to  the  major  part 
of  it,  for  certainly  no  other  nation  has  sent  so  many  fine 
ships  and  gallant  men  out  on  its  waters  or  used  the  ocean 
so  freely  as  a  burial-ground.  But  now  there  comes  here 
a  young  English-Australian  who  seems  to  be  trying  to 
prove  that  he  is  more  at  home  in  our  own  bay  of  San 
Francisco  than  are  any  of  the  men  who  live  on  its  shores. 
Last  Sunday  at  half-past  three  he  sprang  from  the 
rocks  above  Lime  Point  into  the  cold,  dark  flood  which 
was  rushing  to  the  sea,  and  fought  his  way  across  the 
Golden  Gate  to  Fort  Point. 

This  has  never  been  done  before,  that  is,  to  the  knowl- 
edge of  civilized  man,  for  the  currents  are  icy  and  in- 
numerable. At  times  they  run  out  like  a  millrace.  It 
took  Cavill  just  an  hour  and  twenty  minutes  to  covei- 
the  mile  and  a  half  of  water  which  lies  between  the  two 
points,  and  he  swam  about  six  miles  in  doing  it.  The 
struggle  at  first  was  terrible.  He  swam  (the  tide  drifting 
him  out)  about  a  mile  and  one-half,  was  caught  in  a  cur- 
rent and  swept  almost  back  to  tue  shore,  fighting  un- 
daunted every  inch  of  the  way.  Then,  still  drifting  out  to 
sea,  he  struck  a  favorable  bit  of  water  and  made  consid- 
erable headway.  By  this  time  he  had  swum  nearly  five 
miles  and  was  about  half  across.  For  a  time  he  stuck 
midway  in  the  channel,  swimming  steadily,  but  making 
no  perceptible  headway.  Then  gradually  he  crept  nearer 
and  nearer  the  shore.  When  Fort  Point  was  about  three 
hundred  yards  away  his  trainer  plunged  from  the  accom- 
panying boat  into  the  water.  Cavill  made  a  spurt,  and 
they  reached  the  beach  at  the  same  instant.  The  swim- 
mer did  not  vary  his  stroke  at  any  time,  nor  did  he  rest. 
The  crowd  on  the  beach  rushed  forward  to  shake  hands, 
but  the  Sausalito  impatiently  tooted  her  whistle,  and  the 
men  quickly  swam  out  to  the  small  boat  and  were  taken 
aboard  the  steamer. 

Cavill  now  announces  he  will  swim  any  one,  any  dis- 
tance, any  where — from  the  Farallones  here  or  from  here 
to  the  Farallones,  just  as  we  please,  but  so  far  nobody 
pleases;  so  he  goes  about  San  F'rancisco  with  a  big  man 
with  a  big  neck  to  the  right  of  him,  a  little  man  with  a 
big  neck  to  the  left  of  him,  a  trail  of  big-necked  admirers 
in  the  rear  and  is  cock  of  ihe  walk.  Strange  to  say,  his 
head  is  quite  a  modest  size — all  things  considered. 

When  I  first  saw  Charles  Cavill  he  was  flanked  on  one 
side  by  his  trainer,  Adolph  Kahn — the  man  who  does  the 
high  diving  at  Sutro's  baths — and  on  the  other  by  Charles 
King,  the  president  of  the  California  Swimming  Club,  of 
which  Cavill  is  an  honorary  member.  They  all  have 
rather  a  nautical  twist  to  them,  but  the  champion  looks 
like  something  between  a  sailor  and  a  sublimated  prize- 
fighter. He  has  the  broad,  strong  neck  and  the  pro- 
nounced jaw  of  a  pugilist,  but  the  ocean  seems  to  have 
washed  away  the  bestiality  which  pervades  most  ring- 
men,  and  left  there  something  sounder,  simpler  and 
more  austere. 

Cavill  is  a  young  man— only  twenty-five — is  five  feet 
ten  inches  in  height,  weighs  one  hundred  and  eighty 
pounds,  is  erect,  sinewy,  active-looking,  with  clouded 
gray  eyes,  a  salt-water  complexion  and  a  chest  expansion 
of  nine  and  three-quarter  inches.  Mr.  Kahn  says  Cavill 
is  a  "human  fish,"  and  owes  his  prowess  to  heredity.  He 
referred  not  to  our  far-away  finny  ancestors,  but  to  Fred 
Cavill,  who  swam  the  English  Channel  in  eleven  hours 
and  is  the  father  of  our  visitor.  Mr.  Cavill,  however, 
remarked  that  a  "good  teacher  and  hard  work"  had  more 
to  do  with  it  though  heredity  was  well  enough  in  its  way, 
as  it  indirectly  provided  a  boy  with  the  above  good 
things  in  the  shape  of  a  father  to  keep  up  with  and  watch. 
His  theory  put  in  America  would  be  something  like  this, 
plenty  of  work,  water  and  "sand"  is  wnat  makes  a  cham- 
pion swimmer.  He  himself,  as  he  was  born  in  Brighton 
(England),  had  as  much  af  the  last  two  commodities  as 
the  heart  of  a  swimmer  boy  could  wish,  and  his  brothers 
gave  him  the  stimulus  of  competition,  as  they  are  ac- 
quatic  wonders.  His  sister,  too,  is  a  very  bold  and  power- 
ful swimmer  for  a  woman.   Cavill  is  married  and  has  a 


SWIMMING  THE  GOLDEN  GATE 
SNAP  SHOTS  AT  CHARLES  CAVILL  ON  HIS  JOURNEY  FROM 
LIME  POINT  TO  FORT  Pt  I N  T 

little  girl  two  and  a  half  years  old,  who  can  already  swim 
about  a  block.  "She  is  the  only  child  I  have— alive,"  he 
said  with  a  shadow  in  his  voice  and  an  unseeing  gaze  out 
the  window  at  the  chimney  pots. 

"I  don't  do  much  of  what  is  called  training,"  he  said, 
presently.  "I  have  been  swimming  all  my  life  nearly  and 
have  learned  about  all  that  I  ever  will,  so  now  I  simply 
try  to  keep  in  good  condition.  -  No,  I  don't  take  long 
swims.  I'm  in  the  water  every  day  at  tne  baths,  and  I 
never  get  in  a  street  car  except  when  I  come  in  from  the 
cliff.   I  walk  everywhere  I  go." 

"He  doesn't  train  any,"  interjected  Kahn,  "and  he's  a 
heavy  cigarette  smoker." 

Cavill  didn't  seem  particularly  pleased  at  this  remark, 
so  I  asked  him  what  he  ate  when  preparing  for  a  trip 
like  that  of  Sunday. 

"Oh,"  he  said,  "I  had  soup,  roast  beef  and  stout  about 
three  hours  before  1  started. 

"Don't  you  ask  him  what  he  had  afterwards,"  said 
Kahn. 

"A  man  needed  something  after  that  trij),"  muttered 
the  C.  S.  C.  president. 

"Yes,"  said  Cavill,  "for  my  feet  wore  blue  just  like  a 
dead  man's  when  I  came  out,  and  my  right  elbow  was  al- 
most paralyzed.  No,  I  didn't  change  my  stroke.  I  used 
the  overhand  side  stroke  (left  hand  over)  all  the  way 
across  without  any  change  and  without  floating  an  inch, 
and  I  had  nothing  on  but  an  ordinary  siz(Ml  bathing  suit 
of  silk — unless  the  mixture  of  alcohol,  whisky,  rum  and 
vita  oil  which  I  sponged  off  with  before  diiiping  in  can  be 
called  clothing." 

"It's  a  great  deal  better,"  said  Kahn. 


The  New  York  Supreme  Court  has  decided  that  a 
Board  of  Health  is  a  final  authority  in  certain  instances, 
says  "The  Youth's  Companion."  regarding  the  ntness  of 
dwellings  for  occupancy.  The  soundne-s  of  this  decision 
seems  apparent  in  the  face  of  the  fact  that  in  crowded 
parts  of  gr(!at  cities  the  public  safety  depends  oft(Mi  upon 
immediate  action.  It  is  better  that  real  estate  owners 
should  obtain  compensation  through  the  slow  process 
of  the  law,  than  that  the  health  or  lives  of  the  occupants 
of  houses  should  be  endangered  through  lack  of  legal  au- 
thority to  act  quickly  and  with  effect. 

Of  the  seventeen  Trans-Atlantic  cables  only  seven  are 
in  use,  tho  others  havin^j-  sriven  out  from  various  causes. 
The  total  cost  of  the  cables  which  arc  now  useless  was 

i:(),()oo,ooo. 


it  will  not  c()V(>r  his  cx- 
yoar  he  i)uts  aside  $100,- 
lic  is  doin<>:  well  if  that 


ABOUT  PERSONAGES 

Two  of  tho  richest  spinsters  in  tho  United  States  are 
Southern  women.  Tho  richest,  Miss  Gari-ett,  plain, 
sixty,  and  una.ssuniins-.  is  a  Haltimoroan.  The  second 
richest.  Miss  CaMwoll.  has  about  twelve  millions,  and  the 
bad  taste  to  eschew  her  old  Kentucky  home. 

Augry  Belmcmt  pays  more  for  his  trainer  and  jockey 
than  any  other  man  in  America.    Altliouij-h  he  has  won 
somothiii;.'- liki' tno.dOO  this  year 
pensos.     It  is  stated  that  every 
000  for  his  stables,  and  tliiiikV 
proves  sufficient. 

Most  people  have  some  characteristit;  gesture.  The 
Prince  of  Wales,  when  annoyed,  winks  his  left  eye  rap- 
idly: tho  Emperor  of  Austria  ])utTs  out  his  cheeks:  the 
Czar  lays  his  hand  flat  on  the  toj)  of  his  head:  Mr.  Glad- 
stone turns  swiftly  on  his  heel.-;,  as  if  executiufr  a  volte 
face,  and  the  Sultan  of  'i'urkey  >>:rasps  his  throat  tightly 
with  his  hand. 

Cardinal  Ricard  has  forbidden  the  priests  o,  the  dio- 
cese of  Paris  to  ride  bicycles.  The  reason  is  because 
priests  in  Fiance  wear  cassocks  reaching  to  their  heels, 
and  the  Cardinal  regards  the  spectacle  of  a  man  in  such 
a  costume  mounted  on  a  lady's  wheel  as  undignified,  not 
to  say  ridiculous. 

It  is  said  that  Lord  .lames  of  Hereford  once  presented 
a  very  fine  set  of  diamonds,  which  had  cau<rht  his  eye  in 
a  shop  window,  to  the  late  Sir  .lohn  Millais'  eldest  daugh- 
ter, on  the  occasion  of  her  marriage.  When  the  bill  was 
st-nt  in  it  canK?  to  thousands  of  pounds,  and  on  hearing  of 
this  Millais  insisted  on  jiainting  the  portrait  of  the  then 
Sir  Henry  .lames  for  nothing. 

Queen  Honriette,  of  Belgium,  born  an  Austrian  Arch- 
duchess, and  a  horsewoman,  still  continues  her  wonderful 
pi'rformauceK  in  spite  of  her  age  and  station.  The  latest 
story  is  tliat  Her  Majesty  jumped  her  i)et  horse  over  a 
dinner-table  covered  with  tlowers  and  lighted  candelabra. 
She  has  often  leaped  through  burning  hoops  and  flaming 
hedges,  and  driven  a  twenty-in-hand. 

Counts  are  costly  creatures.  When  Anna  Gould  be- 
came the  Countess  Castellane  she  had  twelve  inillion  dol- 
lars; to-day  she  has  five  millions  less,  as  two  millions  went 
t<)  the  Count  on  her  wedding  day,  a  million  and  a  half  in 
his  horse  and  stock  speculations  during  the  past  year, 
and  one  and  a  half  million  in  buying  property,  at  fancy 
prices,  on  tho  Bois  de  Boulogne  and  the  Avenue  de  Maia- 
kolf,  for  the  purposi'.  it  is  said,  of  reproducing  the  Grand 
Trianon  and  the  i'ci  it  ■|'i  i:iiion,  and  ultimately  conquer- 
ng  fashionable  Pai-is  l)y  tlieir  magnificence. 

Czar  Nicholas  probably  didn't  "mean  anything"  when 
lie  said  that  he  wanted  to  ".see  a  little  of  Paris  life,  "  but 
'tis  said  this  speech  made  the  Czarina  reflect  on  what 
used  to  happen  in  the  days  of  Napoleon  III.,  when  a 
director  of  "Petits  Plaisirs"  was  a  recognized  official, 
and  assisted  her  to  decide  for  one  day  in  Pai-is  instead  of 
five.  However  autocratic  this  young  woman  may  bo  in 
her  conjugal  relations,  her  ])oliti'cal  tendencies  are  rather 
democratic.  She  hopes  that  Russia  will  soon  have  a  con- 
stitution, and  that  Siberian  horrors  will  be  abolished. 

First  a  model,  next  aliving  picture  and  finally  a  drunk- 
ard—  this  is  tho  career  of  Caroline  Louise  Beach,  the 
woman  who  posed  for  the  figure  (the  faceis  AdaRehan's) 
of  the  silver  statue  sent  by  Montana  to  the  World's 
Fair.  She  was  selected  from  a  vast  number  of  ajjjilicants 
by  Sculptor  Park.  Mrs.  Beach's  figure  was  (Jrecian  in 
its  proportions.  In  size  she  was  almost  hei'oic,  for  she 
was  five  feet  nine  and  a  half  inches  high,  and  weighed 
one  hundred  and  .seventy  pounds.  Grace  and  strength 
were  as  happily  combined  in  her  as  in  the  Venus  de  MOo. 

On  her  recent  visit  to  Austria,  Russia's  young  and 
handsome  Czarina  made  an  interesting  contrast  to  the 
well-known  form  of  the  Empress  Elizabeth.  The  height 
of  the  two  august  ladies,  when  they  stood  together, 
appeared  nearly  the  same.  The  youthful  freshness  and 
charming  way  of  speaking  and  aiiiiable  smile  of  tho  Kus- 
sian  lOmpross,  who,  by  the  way,  looks  far  more  English 
than  German,  were  as  much  admired  as  the  unconven- 
tional modesty  of  her  whole  bearing,  by  whi(;h,  it  was 
easy  to  observe,  the  Czarina  at  once  won'the  heart  of  the 
Austrian  Empress,  and,  ind(!ed,  of  all  who  saw  her.  The 
young  Czar,  who  has  not  been  in  Vienna  since  the  autumn 
of  18!)2,  it  was  generally  noticed,  has  since  grown  in 
manly  physi(|ue,  but  ho  still  ivtains  his  earnest  demeanor 
and  Inmignant  look. 


CHARLFF  CAVILL 


THE    WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


There  is  little  to  choose  between  the  oratory  of  the  Re- 
publicans and  of  the  Democrats  in  municipal  conven- 
tion gathered.  In  the  latter  convention  1  heard  but  one 
speech  worthy  the  name.  It  was  that  delivered  by  James 
D.  Phelan  thanking  the  delegates  for  nominating  him. 
This  was  neither  a  brilliant  nor  an  eloquent  effort,  but  it 
had  significance  and  point  and  was  imbued  with  tact 
and  humor.  Indeed,  the  future  mayor  has  a  real  capacity 
in  the  direction  of  talking  on  his  feet,  which  time  and 
opportunity  ought  to  develop  into  oratory.  His  successors 
and  predecessors,  however,  offered  excellent  examples  of 
the  things  one  would  wish  left  unsaid.  Charles  Wesley 
Reed,  from  whom  great  things  were  expected,  almost  set 
the  crowd  by  its  ears  through  alluding  to  "certain  influ- 
ences" and  "previous  errors,"  which  referred,  of  course, 
to  the  selection  by  the  Raineyites  of  young  Reynolds  as 
temporary  chairman.  Reynolds,  who  is  a  pleasant  young 
man,  with  a  deep-toned,  important  voice,  had  some  two 
years  before  obtained  a  Populist  nomination  for  Justice 
of  the  Peace,  and  his  name  figured  also  on  the  "A.  P.  A." 
ticket.  The  "Monitor,"  which  cut  an  important  figure  at 
the  second  meeting,  demanded  an  explanation,  suggested 
conspiracy,  and  so  frightened  the  Hainey  contingent  that 
they  abated  their  controlling  hand  and  were  content  to 
leave  the  gathering  to  its  own  devices!  It  is  interesting 
to  note,  however,  that  it  was  Reynolds  and  the  outcry  the 
papers  made  over  him  which  made  Phelan  the  nominee. 
Colin  M.  Boyd  would  otherwise  have  headed  the  ticket. 


It  is  unfair  to  select  Mr.  Reed  as  the  shining  example 
of  oratorical  inadc*] uacy.  Al(>xan(lcr  N'ou-lesanii-,  who  sec- 
onded the  nomination  of  Phelan,  did  not  relieve  the  situa- 
tion, though  the  subject  was  by  no  means  exhausted. 
Neither  alluded  to  the  peculiar  fitness  of  the  candidate 
for  the  place,  nor  touched  on  the  capacity  he  had  dem- 
onstrated. Neither  was  familiar  with  his  career,  and 
both  were  awkward  in  statement.  Nor  were  the  frequent 
addresses  of  Mr.  Deuprey,  who  was  one  of  the  most  con- 
spicuous figures  of  the  convention,  by  any  means  spell- 
binding. His  voice  rang  out,  it  is  true.  A  young  lawyer 
named  O'Donnell  had  a  dozen  chances  to  win  clients,  but 
his  periods  halted  and  of  ideas  his  sentences  were  bar- 
ren. Osgood  Putnam  arose  with  several  points  of  order 
and  a  nomination  or  two.  and  though  he  was  to  the  point, 
he  was  also  both  cold  and  dry.  An  Assemblyman  named 
Mulgrevy,  who  had  been  nominated  by  the  Buckley 
forces,  made  a  better  talk  the  second  night  than  any  of 
the  men  who  could  have  excelled  him.  So  of  oratory  the 
convention  was  barren.  A  similar  condition  existed  in 
the  Republican  gathering,  though  there  was  a  show  of  en- 
thusiasm for  the  national  ticket,  which  was  lacking  in 
the  Democratic  body.  Indeed,  1  have  rarely  seen  a  less 
enthusiastic  body.  It  had  cheers  neither  for  men  nor 
causes. 

Of  the  old  time  Bohemians  whose  exploits  made  the 
gossip  of  journalism  Robert  Duncan  Milne  is  the  sole 
survivor.  He  is  before  the  public  again  after  a  long 
eclipse,  and  though  still  engaged  in  the  manufacture  of 
weird  stories  he  preserves  that  characteristic  thirst 
which,  if  it  keeps  him  poor,  jireserves  his  happiness.  It 
is  not  indelicate  to  comment  on  the  superiority  of  Mi'.ne's 
alcoholism,  for  the  indulgence  of  that  thirst  is  the  object 
of  his  existence.  He  writes  for  its  gratification;  it  in- 
spires his  muse  and  his  moods,  for  sober  he  is  duller  than 
darkness  and  as  melancholy  as  an  owl.  Innumerable 
yarns  are  still  current  of  his  peculiarities.  Some  news- 
l)a])cr  men  discussin;^  him  iiitlu'Cu'ill  Uoom  t()hl  two 
which  are  worth  reproducing.  "On  an  important  anni- 
versary of  the  Caledonia  Club  1  met  Milne  looking  more 
disconsolate  than  usual,"  said  one  of  the  group,  "and 
asked  him  what  the  trouble  was.  'Some  Scotchmen  have 
commissioned  me  to  write  a  poem  to  the  memory  of 
Bobbie  Burns  for  to-night,'  he  said,  and  it  happens  that 
I  have  not  had  a  drink  for  two  days.  Strange  as  it  may 
seem,  I  cannot  think  of  a  line.  Will  you  lend  me  a  dol- 
lar?' I  knew  better  than  to  do  that,  so  I  told  him  I  had 
no  money.  'Then  get  me  a  drink  somehow,'  he  stam- 
mered. So  I  led  him  into  a  neighboring  saloon  and  or- 
dered liquor.  'It's  all  1  want'  my  boy — just  a  little  lubri-  ' 
cation,'  he  said,  'then  I  scribble  you  off  the  best  ode  you 
ever  heard.'  Well,  we  sat  down,  and  Milne,  under  the  in- 
fluence of  two  stiff  whiskies,  on  some  paper  borrowed 
from  the  saloon  keeper,  set  to  work.  Four  verses  tripped 
easily  off.  He  threw  himself  back  contentedly,  and  asked 
for  more  whisky,  which  I  refuf-ed. 'Not  another  drop.  Bob.' 
I  said,  'till  you  finish  s(mie  more  poetry.'  But  he  had 
evidently  drained  his  inspiration,  as  well  as  his  glass, 
for  not  another  line  could  he  produce. 

"  'Come  down  town  with  me  to  Pixlf  y's  office,'  he  said 
at  last,  'I  want  to  consult  his  copy  of  Burns,  as  there  are 
certain  lines  about  which  I  find  my  memory  needs  re- 
freshment.' 

"So  down  town  we  went,  and  I  left  Milne  at  the  'Argo- 
naut' office.  What  happened  there  I  learned  later.  The 
poem  was  finished,  however,  and  was  a  great  hit,  and 
Milne  was  several  days  recovering.  When  he  emerged  I 
asked  how  he  had  finished  the  verses. 

"  'Take  my  word  for  it,  my  boy,  there's  precious  little 
gratitude  in  the  world.'  he  continued  in  his  sen'entious 
way.  'You  know  what  I've  done  for  Pixley — how  I've 
written  for  his  paper.  Yet,  will  you  bei.eve  it,  sir.  when 
on  that  occasion  1  demanded  the  loan  of  two  beggarly 
dollars,  the  brute  refused  me.  I  demeaned  myself  to  ex- 
plain the  circumstances  and  my  necessity,  but  he  was  ob- 
durate. Then  I  borrowed  from  the  library  a  copy  of 
Burns  to  finish  my  verses.  Reluctantly  he  consented.  It 
was  a  fine  leather-bound  volume,  and  at  the  moment  I 
felt  myself  commissioned  to  avenge  his  ingratitude,  so  I 
carefully  read  over  the  lines  I  wanted,  and  then  I  took 
the  volume  to  a  certain  vender  of  second-hand  literature, 
sir  and  with  the  dollar  it  yielded  me  I  finished  my  ode. 
It  took  me  exactly  eight  whiskies  to  finish  four  verses, 
my  boy,  but  they  were  well    worth  doing. 

*  » 

When  the  branch  Keeley  Institute  was  established  at 
Los  Gatos,  the  "Examiner,"  to  test  the  value  of  the  gold 
cure,  decided  to  subject  certain  illustrious  drunks  to  its 
process.  This  was  one  of  Willie  Hearst's  grim  jokes,  for 
he  has  a  curious  and  profound  sense  of  humor  under  his 
quiet  exterior.  Milne,  as  the  most  conspicuous  example 
of  alcoholism  in  town,  was  selected  as  the  first  test.  He 


was  dispatched  under  proper  chaperonage  to  the  little 
town  in  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains,  and  tells  his  experi- 
ences somewhat  after  this  fashion:  "I  have  nothing  lo 
say  against  Mr.  Keeley.  He  treated  me  with  proper  and 
even  tender  consideration.  There  was  whisky  wnenever 
1  wanted  it,  which  for  the  first  day  or  two  was  pretty 
often,  niy  boy.  Then,  as  the  week  advanced,  I  found  my 
thirst  was  diminishing.  The  beverage  seemed  to  have 
lost  its  finer  flavor.  Tnen,  strange  to  say,  I  began  to  dis- 
like it,  and  when  my  term  was  up  I  did  not  care  if  all  the 
stills  in  the  world  went  out  of  action.  To  whisky  I  was 
as  indifferent  as  I  am  to  champagne.  I  returned  to  town 
sober.  Yes,  absolutely  sober,  sir.  Certa.n  of  my  friends 
wanted  me  to  drink,  but  1  had  no  inclination.  For  two 
weeks  not  a  drop  of  alcohol  passed  my  lips.  1  wrote  some 
stories,  but  they  were  no  good;  they  had  no  ginger  or 
flash  to  them.  I  wrote  poems  that  were  flat  as  photo- 
giaphs.  But  early  one  morning  1  woke  from  what  had 
been  a  profound  sleep,  with  the  impression  of  an  Idyllic 
dream  in  my  mind.  It  seemed  to  me  I  had  been  drinking 
steam  beer.  From  that  moment,  sir,  the  idea  of  steam 
beer  haunted  me.  Every  sentence  I  constructed  ended  in 
steam  beer.  1  tried  to  dismiss  the  subject,  believing  that 
steam  beer  was  impossible  for  me;  but  late  that  night, 
with  some  learned,  intelligent  and  distinguished  gentle- 
men, who  were  discussing  with  me  the  latest  theory  of 
Hying  machines,  I  dropped  into  a  certain  nameless  saloon 
on  Market  street,  and  there  the  legend 'Steam  Beer' caught 
my  eye.  Forthwith  I  ordered  a  glass  and  drank  it.  It 
rolled  down  my  throat  like  oil,  producing  a  delicious  sen- 
sation. Then  1  ordered  a  schooner,  ana  it  went  the  same 
way,  then  a  third.  I  will  spare  you  a  further  recital  of 
m>  happiness  in  finding  myself  unimpaired.  Then  I  re- 
alized that  Mr.  Keeley  had  only  cured  my  thirst  for 
whisky;  he  had  forgotten  about  the  steam  beer,  my  boy. 
If  Keeley  had  only  known  that  I  liked  steam  beer  as  well 
and  even  better  than  whisky,  there  is  no  doubt  that  he 
would  have  cured  me  of  steam  beer.  But  he  did  not,  sir, 
thank  the  Lord . '  " 

«  * 

* 

Editor  Bunker  of  the  "Report"  rather  carried  off  the 
oratorical  honors  at  the  banquet  of  the  Sons  of  the 
American  Revolution  the  other  night.  It  was  quite  an 
imjiortant  gathering  of  prominent  citizens.  Judge  Mc- 
Kinstry  presided;  a  variety  of  speeches  were  made,  in- 
cluding Mr.  Bunker's  reply  to  the  toast  "The  Spirit  of 
the  Times."  We  all  know  that  post  prandial  oratory  is 
an  art,  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  say  much,  but  the  little 
must  be  neatly  phrased,  amusing  and  pointed.  It  was  a 
bright  and  telling  little  speech,  in  which  there  was  an 
appropriate  mingling  of  gravity  and  gaiety,  a  story  or 
two,  an  allusion  or  so,  a  quotation  and  a  bit  of  sentiment 
to  close  with.    Mr.  Bunker  is  to  be  congratulated. 


As  an  orator.  Judge  Campbell  makes  no  pretensions. 
His  delivery  is  forcible  rather  than  graceful.  It  seems  he 
went  to  Stockton  on  Admission  Day  with  the  boys,  and 
wandered  into  a  big  gathering  of  Natives  that  night.  As 
soon  as  his  presence  was  known  around  there  instantly 
arose  shouts  of  "A  speech,  Campbell!  A  speech!"  to 
which  the  Judge  failed  to  respond.  Finally,  however, 
some  of  the  daring  spirits  gathered  around  him  and  car- 
ried him,  liody  and  whiskers, 
to  the  platform.  The  old 
trcntloinan  shook  his  head  at 
the  audience. 

"Boys,  he  responded,  "you 
know  i  can't  make  a  speech. 
None  of  you  have  ever  heard 
nio,  and  if  lean  help  it  you 
never  will.  Now  that  I'm  up 
here  before  you,  however,  I 
want  you  to  answer  me  a  ques- 
tion, bovs.  Will  you  tell  me 
the  truth  if  I  ask  it':*"' 

He  leaned    forward  (!onfi- 
deiitially. 

There  were  shout-i  of  "Yes, 
yes,  we'll  tell  you  true, 
,IudK'o. " 

"Listen,  now,"  he  contin- 
ued. The  audience  was  silent 
in  expecation. 

"Have  you  over,  ever  seen 
my  Angeline':"'  he  sang^,  and 
in" the  confusion  and  laughter 
than  ensued,  he  retired. 

* 

The  vicissitudes  of  politics 
arc  curious.  It  is  amusing  to 
hear  of  the  nomination  of  ex- 
Congressman  Caminetti  as 
As.scmblyinan  from  Amador 
{'oiiiity.  Having  failed  of  a 
nomination  and  yet  yearning 
for  political  distinction,  ho 
entered  the  fight  and  has  won. 
The  social  and  political  gaj) 
which  divides  the  House  at 
Washingt(m  and  the  House  at 
Saci'aiiiento  rcciuires  an  effort 
of  the  imagination  to  bridge, 
but  it  seems  there  is  rather 
more  in  Caminetti 's  mind  than 
he  has  yet  disclosed.  He  does 
not  propose  his  degradation 
shall  be  without  solace,  for  he 
is  slated  to  be  the  next  .Speak- 
er of  the  Assembly.  Thi-;  is 
a  post  of  some  distinction,  and 
Mr.  ( 'aminetti's  ( 'ongressional 
ex])erience  ought  to  enable 
him  to  fill  it  with  power  and 
pathos.  Another  legislator  of 
distinction  is  K.  W.  Chapman, 
who  has  been  ncminated  for 
Senator  in  the  district  which 
includes  Placer  and  El  Dorado 
counties.  He  is  the  owner  of 
the  Fancraft  and  Taylor 
mines,  which  yield  him  a 
splendid  income.  Indeed,  hi' 
is  one  of  the  many  .successful 
miners  of  the  State  to-day. 


In  olden  days  it  was  proper  to  select  for  schoolmaster 
some  unfortunate,  who  had  failed  in  all  lines  of  en- 
deavor. It  was  assumed  he  could  teach  i  .e  young  idea 
If  (inly  by  force  of  his  failures.  The  Populists  seem  to 
hnd  their  candidates  on  the  same  basis.  I  was  told  re- 
cently of  a  certain  gentleman,  whom  the  Cator  party  has 
nominated  for  the  Assembly  from  a  country  district.  But 
a  few  years  ago  he  was  a  lawyer  in  good  practice  in  the 
same  county.  Unfortunately  for  the  continuation  of  his 
prosperity  he  accepted  two  fees  in  one  c^ase  $50  from  the 
plaintiff  and  $100  from  the  defendant.  His  duplicity  was 
discovered.  He  was  tried  and  disbarred.  Deprived  of  a 
means  of  livelihood  he  proceeded  to  take  the  episode  as 
a  warning  from  Providence;  he  had  himself  converted,  be- 
came a  Methodist  exhorter,  developed  into  a  Populist,  and 
quite  recently  was  nominated  by  that  body  in  his  district 
as  candidate  for  the  Assembly.  In  due  course  the  Demo- 
crats indorsed  his  aspirations,  and  doubtless  he  will  fig- 
ure among  Cator's  supporters  when  they  gather  at  Sac- 
ramento in  January.  Of  such  material,  alas,  are  our  legis- 
lators  too  often  made. 

» 

In  Bohemia  there  is  talk  of  an  autumn  Jinks  to  be 
given  over  to  the  army  and  navy.  The  31st  proximo  has 
been  selected  as  the  date,  and  Lieutenants  E.  Runcie  and 
T.  F.  Ruhm  will  officiate  as  Sire  of  the  High  and  Low 
Jinks  respectively.  An  amusing  and  instructive  enter- 
tainment is  promised.  Some  good  talking  should  be 
evoked  on  so  patriotic  a  theme,  and  Mr.  Ruhm  should 
have  no  trouble  in  finding  talent  among  his  compatriots 
to  befit  the  occasion. 


The  importance  of  being  properly  nominated  was  em- 
phasized at  the  recent  Democratic  municipal  convention. 
Several  promising  aspirations  were  nearly  nipped  in  the 
bud  by  misguided  oratory.  A  well  known  delegate  told  an 
amusing  instance  of  an  unfortunate  nomination  which 
occurred  years  ago  at  the  State  convention  over  which 
Governor  Downey  presided.  John  Finlay,  a  prominent 
and  capable  Democrat,  was  the  leading  candidate  for 
Governor.  William  Irwin  was  opposed  to  him.  It  was 
a  splendid  gathering  of  able  and  clever  men.  and  in  his 
opening  speech  Governor  Downey  ailuded  particularly  to 
the  distinguished  character  of  the  assemblage,  and  to  the 
number  of  brilliant  orators  within  its  ranks.  He  prophe- 
sied memorable  and  historical  speeches,  and  sat  down 
after  announcing  tha*  nominations  for  Governor  were  in 
order.  A  certain  eminent  lawyer  known  throughout  the 
State  had  arranged  to  nominate  John  Finlay,  but  ere  he 
could  ri.se  Michael  Joseph  Kelly  was  up,  bobbing  his  head, 
and  obtained  recognition.  He  began  in  the  way  sacred 
to  nominations,  the  world  through.  "I  rise  to  place  be- 
fore you  a  man  who,"  he  commenced,  and  in  his  droll  and 
peculiar  way  proceeded  to  recite  a  list  of  virtues,  winding 
up  finally  with  the  name  of  John  Finlay.  The  astonished 
audience  had  listened  silently  through  this  curious  rho- 
domontade,  but  as  Kelly  concluded  a  groan  went  up  from 
the  candidate's  supporters.  The  other  orators  attempted 
to  save  the  situation,  but  to  no  avail.  An  hour  later  Ir- 
win was  put  in  nomination,  and  was  elected  by  a  large 
majority,  and  Finlay  ever  afterwards  attributed  his  de- 
feat to  the  wicked  mischance  of  his  nominatiou 
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THE  INGOT  AND  THE  DOLLAR 


Impressions  of  a  Progress  Through  the  Mint 
with  Reflections  on  Gold, 

It  is  the  lai'gest  Mint  in  tlio  world.  Tliiit  the  ^ruidos  tell 
you.  Certainly  it  is  a  huge  structure,  of  the  Grecian  tem- 
ple order,  with  the  regulation  "public  building"  facade, 
thick  Ionic  columns,  granite  steps  and  a  ribbon  of  green- 
sward between  it  and  the  pavement  of  Fifth  street.  It 
exudes  permanence  and  ponderosity.  It  is  as  respect- 
able as  a  monument:  prosperous  as  c»»e  tomb  of  a 
millionaire.  Indeed,  it  actually  succeeds  in  looking  con- 
scious of  the  fifty-five  millions  of  gold  and  silver  aollars 
in  its  vaults,  and  seems  to  defy  you  to  capture  a  dime  of 
it 

Time  out  of  mind  my  way  has  taken  me  past  the 
Mint.  I'have  speculated  about  its  treasure  vaults,  richer 
than  the  precious  stores  of  the  Ai-abiaii  Xitihts.  I  have 
pondered  over  the  process  of  coin-making — the  conver- 
sion of  common-looking  and  dirty  bricks  of  gold  and  sil- 
ver into  shining  dollars  and  "halves."  into  glittering 
"twenties"  and  "tens"  and  "fives,"  each  round  disc  repre- 
senting I  know  not  what  of  attainment,  of  gratilied  de- 
sire, of  opportunity  and  ambition.  The  appeal  of  the  pon- 
derous portals  to  enter  and  gaze  on  the  riches  w-ithin  I 
resisted.  After  all,  one  paints  better  with  one's  imagina- 
tion than  with  one's  eyes,  and  what  is  the  use  of  dissi- 
pating an  aureate  dream  with  realities.  But  a  country 
cousin  bent  on  sight-seeing  set  my  renunciations  at 
naught,  and  together  we  ascended  into  the  bare  stone 
hall  and  were  confided  to  the  tender  mercies  of  the  guide. 

If  you  have  never  been  in  the  mint  it  is  impossible  to 
realize  the  character  and  importance  of  the  several  aged, 
reverened  and  tremendously  well-informed  gentlemen 
who  perform  the  service  of  conductors  to  sightseers.  The 
one  who  piloted  us  —  we  had  also  tliree  men  and  a  small 
boy,  making  quite  a  party — possessed  a  fraternal  and 
commanding  manner  and  a  wealth  of  statistics  which 
tripped  olf  his  tongue  in  a  manner  to  embarass  the  mem- 
or;.  of  a  phonograph.  He  gently  patted  the  red  cheeks 
of  my  cousin,  reminded  us  all  of  the  great  importance  of 
the  institution,  of  its  functions,  of  the  occasion,  and  ol 
himself.  He  admonished  us  of  his  responsibilities,  and 
talked  of  the  "Governor,"  that  is  Superintendent  John 
Daggett,  as  though  he  were  the  Pope  or  the  Shah  of  Per- 
sia, I  am  sui'e  there  is  no  better  guide  anywhere  than 
the  "Colonel,"  as  it  is  proper  to  call  him;  his  voice  and 
manner  are  a  respectful  tribute  to  the  precious  metals, 
the  distinction  of  which  you  begin  to  realize  after  a 
few  moments  in  his  company. 

Along  the  bare,  resounding  hallway  you  go  down  an 
iron  stairs  into  the  furnace  room,  which,  I  hesitate  to  say, 
though  it  be  the  truth,  is  not  any  different  from  other 
apartments  of  its  kind,  with  grimy  stokers  and 
a  coal-dust  atmosphere.  Next  a  small,  dusky  apart- 
ment in  which  the  dust  and  sweepings  of  the  great 
institution  are  melted,  washed  and  treated  with 
quicksilver  and  acids  to  gather  the  gold  they  contain.  Yes. 
the  process  in  this  little  room  is  similar  to  that  in  a  gold 
mine  and  it  recovers  for  the  establishment  some  five 
thousand  per  annum, — quite  a  little  sum  to  begin  house- 
keeping on, — as  the  "Colonel"  explained  to  the  small  boy, 
lookingly  knowingly  at  my  cousin  and  winking  at  me. 
I  did  not  reciprocate,  however.  P'rom  here  we  ascended 
a  staircase  and  were  ushered  into  the  melting-room, 
where  the  gold  and  silver  are  turnea  into  ingots.  Each 
individual  deposit,  be  it  the  white  metal  or  the  yellow, 
is  set  in  in  its  own  crucible  and  subjected  to  the  fervid  heat 
whichloosensand liquifies  its  molecules  so  they  glow  and 
run  in  a  glistening  and  fiery  stream  into  the  mould  from 
which  it  emerges,  a  chunky  symmetrical  mass,  and  passes 
into  the  assaying  department,  where  the  fineness  of  the 
metal  and  its  exact  value  are  determined.  All  this  so  that 
the  man  with  ten  ounces  or  a  thousand  ounces  of  gold 
can  have  next  day  the  equivalent  in  eagles  and  double 
eagles  of  the  bullion  he  has  deposited  the  previous  morn- 
ing. What  happens  in  the  assaying  room  is  a  secret. 
You  should  have  seen  the  "Colonel's"  face  as  he  informed 
us  the  "public"  were  denied  the  privilege  of  admission. 
I  felt  like  Vanderbilt  for  a  moment,  but  not  for  thous- 
ands would  I  have  shocked  our  guide  with  an  expression 
so  disrespectful. 

From  here  we  followed  our  leader  into  the  alloy  de- 
partment, full  of  moulds  and  ingots  of  gold  and  silver,  and 
a  picturesque  array  of  workmen  in  blouses  leaning  over 
the  furnaces  or  lounging  in  the  windows.  A  pile  of  thin 
ribands  of  orange  metal  piled  carelessly  on  a  table,  was 
pointed  to  by  the  "Colonel."  "Gold,"  he  said,  with  an 
indescribable  inflexion,  in  order  to  better  lecture  the 
party  he  stepped  inside  the  iron  chain,  which  through 
the  various  rooms  regulate  the  pathway  of  the  visitor, 
inviting  my  cousin  to  stand  beside  him.  The  small  boy 
attempted  to  follow,  but  this  he  prevented,  peremptorily 
but  courteously.  "No,  no,  young  man,"  he  insisted, 
"against  rules — can't  allow  that."  So  the  youngster,  a 
bit  shame-faced,  stepped  out  again,  and  we  were  told  of 
the  difference  in  value  between  gold  bi  icksand  silver  bricks, 
of  the  precautions  taken  to  recover  the  infinitesimal 
small  shreds  of  precious  dust  which  the  impact  of  ingot 
on  ingot  scatters.  As  for  me,  I  gazed  at  the  force  of  men, 
big,  strapping  fellows,  who  hung  around  so  carelessly, 
not  a  bit  impressed  with  their  importance  as  manufactur- 
ers of  coin.  Then  I  listened  to  the  "Colonel"  discriminat- 
ing subtly  between  slabs  of  gold  and  of  silver.  I  know  I 
missed  much  of  what  he  said,  but  I  was  duly  impressen 
by  the  big  nickle-plated  engine  in  the  next  department — 
ItA  huge  fly-wheel  weighs  nine  tons,  made  in  two  cast- 
ings. An  aristocratic  engine  of  the  olti  school  this,  with 
a  walking  beam  attachment,  admirably  preserved  like  an 
old  beau  and  polished  until  you  could  see  your  face  In  its 
mouldings.  Annealing  next;  thence  to  the  rolling  de- 
partment, where  the  ingots  are  flattene.i  into  ribbons  un- 
der an  enormous  pressure.  That  was  an  operation  we 
were  permitted  to  witness  at  closer  range,  and  my  cousin, 
as  a  great  concession,  was  aljowed  to  finger  the  gold  bars 
as  they  fell  from  the  mighty  rollers.  Perhaps  I  looked  a 
bit  alarmed  as  she  gaily  slipped  under  the  chains,  but  the 
old  gentleman  reassured  me. 

"They're  hot,"  he  whispered;  "she  cannot  pick'  em 
up." 

Indeed  they  were  hot  and  looked  pale  and  dirty  and  as 
much  as  possible  like  brass.   The  fact  is,  alas,  that  gold 


en  masse,  when  it  is  not  for  you,  when  it  is  a  mere  com- 
mouiiy  iiKe  uour  or  sugar  arouses  in  you  only  the  same 
leeiings  wnicii  migUL  oe  suggesieii  uy  tne  view  oi  a 
peacu  orchard,  whose  trees  are  bent  under  a  rosy  ami 
Blowing  uurilen  ot  ripened  iruit.  \ou  eat  one  peacii, 
peruapB  iwo,  and  the  rest  are  as  uoiuing  in  your  eyes, 
oo  11  IS  wiin  tne  gold  and  silver  strewn  arounu  nere.  ii 
arouses  no  longings,  nor  desires;  its  poteuiiaiiiy  is 
\eilea;  it  is  but  the  marble  ere  tne  sculptor's  cnisel  has 
tasbioned  ii — mere  yellow  dross  on  its  way  to  unuealing 
in  me  next  room,  wuere  it  is  soiiened  in  copper  luoea; 
next  dipped  in  water;  men  handed  over  to  a  new  set  oi 
operators.  Here  the  slenuer  strips  of  metal,  alter  under- 
going linisbing  louciies  in  a  species  of  planer,  are  slipped 
under  a  machine  which  stamps  oul  discs  or  "i)ianK»,  as 
they  are  proiessionally  termed,  and  these,  in  meir  luin, 
are  heaped  into  trucks  and  wheeled  across  the  hall  to  the 
coining  room,  where  the  lady  and  ilio  eagle  are  slampetl 
on  their  smooth  tlat  surfaces. 

It  was  in  this  room  our  guide  became  most  impressive. 
He  prescribed  the  precise  number  oi  coins  the  discs  could 
stamp  ill  a  minute,  and  really  was  a  Oil  disapixnuted  lie- 
cause  our  faces  expressed  no  new  snade  of  wondermeiu. 
We  saw,  too,  the  device  which  smooths  tne  eciges  of  the 
newly-milled  dollars,  and  then  emerging  into  the  cold, 
barren  corridor,  the  jingle  of  silver  and  gold  in  our  ears, 
he  told  us  ot  the  other  courses  to  which  ihe  ueauiifu.  shin- 
ing coins  are  subjected  ere  liiey  are  ready  to  graduau. 
hiach  individual  disc  must  bo  weighed,  a  service  me  lames 
pertorui  in  a  great  long  room  upsiairs.  There  are  sixty 
weighers  who  do  nothing  the  day  through,  but  test  the 
virtue  and  standard  of  these  millions  of  dollars  anu 
eagles  and  dimes.  1  have  not  time  to  transcribe  all  the 
"Colonel"  told  us  of  the  precautions  for  the  safety  oi 
every  dollar.  Each  disc  is  guarded  as  carefully  as  a 
crown  jewel  and  every  grain  of  it  is  computed  and  ac- 
counted for.  My  cousin  listened,  open-mouthed,  to  the 
recital  and  told  the  old  gentleman  she  would  not  work  in 
a  place  in  which  they  suspected  everyone  of  being  alter 
their  money.  He  laughed  good  humoredly  at  her  scruples, 
remarked  he  knew  many  maids  just  Ime  her,  who  would 
give  their  eyes — pretty  blue  eyes  like  hers — to  be  up 
dollar-weighing  every  day  at  $2.t;5  per  diem. 

"Much  better,  Miss,  than  being  supported  by  your 
father  or  your  brother  or  knitting  or  even  storywriting 
for  a  living,  isn't  it'.' '  he  nodded  the  question  to  me,  and 
of  course  1  nodded  back  an  aflirmalive  head-shake. 

No,  the  "Colonel"  would  not  usher  us  into  the  presence 
of  the  Superintendent.  That  great  man,  he  gave  us  to 
understand,  was  much  too  important  and  awful  to  be 
stared  at  by  ordinary  visitoi's  at  the  Mint.  You  must 
have  political  influence  ere  being  admitted  into  the  Super- 
intendent's sanctum.  But  if  you  penetrated  the  ante- 
rooms you  would  meet  the  most  interesting  and  most 
potent  man  under  the  roof-tree— a  man  of  some  distinc- 
tion of  aspect  and  manner,  bearded,  strong  featured,  un- 
pretentious of  manner,  a  man  who  has  known  the  vicis- 
situdes of  fortune  and  has  had  most  of  the  honors  of 
politics.  Perhaps  there  is  no  quality  so  fascinating  at, 
steadfastness  and  will  power,  and  these  John  Daggett 
possesses  in  a  marked  degree.  Read  out  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party  in  the  Stockton  Convention,  he  has  seen  the 
men  who  had  scorned  him,  rise  to  petty  elevations,  then 
drop  back  and  disappear,  others  develop  into  dema- 
gogues, more  go  under  the  political  surface  unwept  and 
unhonored.  He  has  moved  quietly  onwards,  dealing  a 
blow  whenever  the  chance  has  offered,  manipulating  his 
revenges  cautiously,  elaborately  and  effectively. 

I  was  thinking  of  all  this  and  more  when  the  "Colonel" 
interrupted  the  train  of  my  thoughts  with  a  tap  on  the 
shoulder. 

"Here  we're  back  again,  sir.  You've  been  through  the 
mint  and  I've  discharged  my  duty.  A  pieasant  duty  it  has 
been,"  the  old  gentleman  added,  gazing  approvingly  at 
my  cousin.  "Young  man"— this  lo  the  small  boy— "never 
forget  you  have  seen  the  vaults  where  fifty-five  millions 
of  (Jovernment  money  is  lodged,  which  you  own  just  as 
much  as  Governor  Daggett  or  even  the  President— just  as 
much,  indeed."  . 

Then  the  party  of  us  flitter  down  the  granite  steps  back 
again  into  the  unpretending  atmosphere  of  Fifth  street. 


"O-BRYAN,  O'KAGEN.  OKIMM!" 

A  Nebraskan's  Reminescences  of  Candidate 
Bryan,  with  Some  Dialect  Verses. 

Six  years  ago,  when  William  J.  Bryan  closed  his  first 
Congressional  campaign,  an  obscure  country  rhymer 
wrote  a  few  stanzas  of  him  and  his  political  colleagues, 
which  were  then  intended  as  burlesque,  but  might  now. 
so  far  as  the  hero  of  the  hour  is  concerned,  be  considered 
a  sort  of  dialectic  prophecy.  1  lived  in  Nebraska  at  the 
time,  and  clipped  the  verses  from  the  IJncoln  "Daily 

<'all-"'  ,  ,  . 

Although  the  politics  of  Mr.  Bryan  differed  widely  from 
that  of  many  of  us  who  admired  ills  ability,  the  people, 
almo.stasa  unit,  lielieved  in  bis  caiiacity  and  sincerity,  and 
have  expected  to  hear  of  him  In  the  high  councils  of  the 
nation,  but  perhaps  not  so  soon  as  this  year  of  grace,  lK!)f;. 

With  the  exception  of  McHhane's  one  term,  Nebraska 
had  been  represented  in  Congress  by  Republicans  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century.  In  1890  the  organization  of  the 
Farmers'  Alliance  throughout  Nebraska  was  most  thor- 
ough. Hard  times  and  threatened  failure  of  crops  men- 
aced Republican  victory.  The  lime  was  ripe  for  a  change. 
Jerry  .Simjisoii,  the  "soi^kless  Socrates, "  bad  made  bis 
debut  in  Kansas  politics,  and  was  sure  of  election.  By 
fusion  with  the  Farmers'  Alliance,  the  Democracy  fore- 
saw success.  This  oft-times  difficult  feat  was  happily  ac- 
complished by  giving  the  Farmers'  Alliance  one  candi- 
date for  Congress,  the  Democrats  retaining  two.  (The 
Slate  sent  but  three  representatives  to  the  lower  house  at 
that  time.)  Mr.  Kem  of  Broken  Bow  was  the  member  of 
the  Alliance  upon  whom  the  honors  fell.  Mr.  McKelghan, 
Democrat,  was  nominated  In  the  other  western  district. 
The  election  of  those  two  was  virtually  conceded,  as  their 
districts  embraced  the  rural  communities  where  the 
Farmers'  Alliance  dominated  in  local  politics,  and  where 
the  long-continued  drouth  of  that  summer  added  to  the 
people's  dhssatisfaction  with  existing  political  con- 
ditions.   But  in  the  district  that  embraced  the  cities  of 


Omaha  and  Lincoln,  as  well  as  prosperous  rural  commun- 
ities, who  should  be  the  fusionist  Moses?  Had  they  not 
heard  young  Bryan  at  Omaha,  two  years  before,  and  had 
he  not  swayed  a  convention  of  Btnirbon  Democrats  witli 
hit;  eloquence'?  Was  he  not  a  brainy,  clear-headed  anil 
energetic  young  lawyer?  But,  said  many,  he  is  only 
thirty  years  old,  and  has  been  in  the  State  but  three 
years;  what  do  the  i)eople  know  of  him?  Trust  him  to 
put  himself  in  touch  with  the  people,  said  Bryan's 
friends.  And  so  they  did.  And  so  he  did.  Mr.  Bryan 
made  a  personal  canvass  of  every  nook  and  cranny  of  his 
district,  attended  Farmers'  Alliance  picnics  far  and  near, 
— often  speaking  at  several  different  places  in  one  day. 
He  entered  into  and  enjoyed  the  amusements  of  the  coun- 
try people,  and  proved  himself  as  much  a  champion  on 
the  ball  ground  as  in  the  field  of  oratory. 

The  result  of  this  campaign  has  become  history.  Mr. 
Bryan  kept  still  in  Congress  until  he  had  something  to 
say  and  found  a  time  favorable  for  saying  it.  His  first 
effort  earned  for  him  the  sobriquet  "The  Boy  Orator  of 
the  Platte."  He  proved  himself  a  ready  debater,  quick  at 
repartee,  and  his  fund  of  fact  and  circumstance  seemed 
limitless.  There  was  but  one  man  In  Congress  anywhere 
near  his  equal,  who  could  fight  him  with  his  own  weapons, 
and  whom  .Mr,  Bryan  might  have  feared.  That  man  is 
.lohn  P.  Dollivev  of  Iowa,  a  man  about  Mr.  Bryan's  age, 
who  had  served  one  term  in  Congress  when  the  Nebraska 
statesman  took  his  seat, — a  Republican  and  a  pronounced 
Protectionist  and  gold  money  advocate.  And,  by  the 
way,  Mr,  Dolliver  rose  from  the  people  in  much  the  same 
way  as  did  Mr.  Bryan.  There  is  this  difference,  however, 
Mr.  Dolliver  is  not  a  classical  scholar.  He  received  a 
common  school  education,  studied  law  and  became  famous 
in  the  town,  where  as  a  youth  he  had  carried  a  hod, — 
Fort  Dodge,  Iowa. 

But  if  Mr.  Bryan  feared  Dolliver,  the  latter  apparently 
reciprocated  the  feeling.  We  who  had  read  DoHiver's 
brilliant  speeches  in  campaign  and  on  the  floor  of  the 
House,  knowing  well  their  diametrical  opposition  to  the 
views  of  our  idol  Nebrasknn,  expected  daily  to  read  of  a 
clasli  between  these  two  young  iiitelleiiual  giants.  Only 
once  tliey  appeared  to  feel  each  other,  and  both  seemed 
willing  to  quit.  I  imagine  a  .debate  between  them  would 
remind  one  of  the  fight  between  the  two  rams  that  had 
long  striven  for  mastery.  The  fai^mer  set  them  fighting 
at  sunset,  and  at  sunrise,  on  going  to  the  scene  of  the 
encotinter,  found  nothing  but  two  tails  and  they  butting 
away  at  each  other. 

Just  after  the  election  in  1890,  J,  W,  Johnson  wrote  the 
verses  referred  to,  and  they  were  first  published  in  the 
Sutton,  Neb,,  "Advertiser."  To  make  the  names  of  the 
successful  candidates  accord  with  the  dialect,  a  slight 
change  was  necessary  in  their  orthography.  I  have 
thought  these  verses  might  be  the  authority  of  some  mis- 
guided people,  who  insist  that  Mr.  Bryan's  original  family 
name  was  O'Brien.  I  know  of  no  other  or  better  author- 
ity for  such  a  statement.  I'/Verybody  ought  to  know  that 
Bryan  is  Scotch,  while  O'Brien  is  Irish  as  is  the  shamrock. 

But  here  are  the  verses: 

O'Bryan,  O'Kagen,  O'Kimm, 

Bedad,  will  you  now  look  at  thim? 

A  'atin'  an'  dhrinkin'  an'  dhrawin'  their  pay. 

An'  wearin'  l)iled  shirruts  an'  foine  clotlies  ivery  day. 

An'  a  shlingin'  on  stoile  in  a  new-fashioned  way. 

Be  gorry,  the  'lection  was  lucky  for  thim — 

O'Bryan,  O'Kagen,  O'Kimm, 

There's  Misther  Mike  Agen,  the  chice  o"  the  lot. 
He  was  fifty  years  livin'  on  mush  from  the  pot, 
But  now  he's  a  Congressman,  lives  at  hotels, 
Ates  wid  the  nabobs,  an'  dhrinks  wid  the  swells, 
He's  now  growin'  fat  where  he  used  to  be  slim. 
Be  jabers,  the  'lection  was  lucky  for  him. 

The  servant  girrul  raises  the  windies  up  higTi, 

For  a  sight  o'  Mike  Agen  as  he  passes  by. 

An'  phwen  young  Mishter  Bryan  do  walk  on  the  strate, 

His  smoile  is  so  plazin',  his  manners  so  nate. 

For  a  squint  at  him  Zachias  would  shtraddle  a  limb, 

Be  jabers,  the  'lection  was  lucky  for  him. 

An'  the  mild  Misther  Kimm, 

Wit'  Ills  elderly  face 

.\  gazin'  so  innlcent-loike  into  space. 

He's  ateii  shtuff  now  that  will  shtick  to  the  ribs. 

To  say  that  he's  dacent  is  tellin  no  fibs; 

Be  the  powers  the  lection  wor  lucky  for  thim, 

O'Bryan,  O'Kagen,  O'Kimm. 

J.  S.  M'GINNIS. 

German  anti-Semitic  students  at  Vienna,  having  de- 
clared that  they  would  refuse  all  challenges  from  corps 
students  who  are  Jews,  the  .lewish  students  ajipealed  lo 
the  rector  of  the  university  to  Interfere,  and  allow  them 
t  )  have  their  faces  slashed  like  t^hrlstlans.  He  refused, 
but  has  been  forced  by  the  Minister  of  Public  Instruction 
to  punish  the  students  who  presided  at  the  meeting  where 
the  declaration  was  made.  The  Jews  are  all  taking 
fencing  lessons. 

A  railway  improvement  is  reported  fr(mi  Germany 
which  would  be  very  much  appreciated  In  this 
country,  especially  by  the  traveling  journalist.  It  Is  In 
the  shape  of  a  swinging  writing  desk,  which  is  ffistened 
to  the  roof  of  a  carriage  by  elastic  bands.  Those  who 
have  tried  to  write  in  a  train  during  even  a  normally 
rapid  journey  will  recognize  at  once  the  advantage  of 
such  a  contrivance. 

A  doctor  in  the  highlands  of  Scotland,  whose  patients 
are  scattered  over  a  wide  district,  takes  carrier  iilgeons 
with  him  on  his  rounds,  and  sends  his  prescriptions  by 
them  to  the  apothecary.  He  leaves  pigeons,  too,  with 
distant  families,  to  be  let  loose  when  his  services  are 
needed. 

Ireland  has  had  a  year  of  unexampled  prosperity,  if  the 
deposits  In  banks  are  any  indication,  the  Increase  In  those 
in  joint  stock  banks  being  over  six  million  dollars  and  in 
saving  banks  also  over  six  million  dollars.  The  traffic 
receipts  on  the  Irish  railroads,  too,  were  the  largest  on 
record. 
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THE  TWIN  FALLS  OF  SNAKE  RIVER,  IDAHO 


YELLOWSTONE  FALLS 

A    TRIO    OF    WESTERN  WATERFALLS 


YOSEMITE  FALLS 


IN  AN  APPLE  ORCHARD 

By  JULIET  WILBOR  TOMPKINS 

"The  wall  Isn't  so  very  high,"  suggested  the  Tempter. 

•'No,"  assented  Betty,  measuring  it  with  her  eye. 

"And  it  isn't  stealing  to  take  fruit,"  the  Tempter  went 
on.    "Everybody  does  it." 

"Y-e-s,"  more  doubtfully,  "only  Aunt  Selina  might  not 
like  my  doing  it  the  second  day  of  my  visit.  She'd  feel 
uncomfortable  if  I  got  arrested." 

"She  wouldn't  mind;  she'd  think  it  was  funny.  If  you 
had  been  here  longer,  it  would  be  different,  but  of  course 
a  stranger  can't  be  expected  to  know  which  is  private 
property  and  which  public!" 

"But  the  wall — "  Betty  put  in  rather  faintly. 

"Oh,  there  are  walls  and  fences  everywhere.  They 
don't  mean  anything,"  said  the  Tempter,  reassuringly. 
"Did  you  ever  see  such  glorious  apples — I  beg  pardon,  I 
mean  peaches.  What  a  stupid  mistake!  When  you  are 
warm  and  thirsty,  there  is  nothing  like  a  great,  cool 
Crawford." 

"I'd  give  my  eye  teeth  for  one!"  said  Betty  out  loud. 
"Better  keep  them  for  one,"  whispered  the  I'enipter. 
"Here,  let  me  help  you.    Now  jump  down.     No,  there 
isn't  a  soul  in  sight.    There  you  are." 

"I  suppose  it  is  wrong,"  said  Betty,  peeling  off  the  fur- 
ry skin  in  long  strips.  "Why  do  they  have  to  be  so  wet! 
Oh,  howtfoodl  Oh.  my  g-oodnessl"  The  peach  dropped 
from  her  fingers  and  she  ju'mped  back,  though  there 
wasn't  even  one  policeman  in  sight;  only  an  unofficial 
young  man,  seated  rather  uncomfortably  on  one  of  the 
branches  above  her. 

"I  beg  your  pardon  for  startling  you,"  he  saiu,  lifting 
his  hand  to  his  head  and  looking  vaguely  surprised,  as 
he  found  nothing  removable  there.  "I  didn't  know  you 
were  coming,  you  see!" 

"Neither  did  I,"  said  Betty  apologetically.  '  really 
wasn't  my  fault.  I  mean  the  peaches  looked  so  good  I 
simply  couldn't  get  by,  and  I  am  a  stranger  here,  so,  of 
course,  I  did  not  know  whether  this  was  private  property 
or  not."    The  young  man  grinned  a  little. 

"They're  apt  to  be,  peach  orchards,"  he  said  reflect- 
ively.   Betty  turned  red. 

"I  only  took  one,  and  I  didn't  eat  all  of  that,"  she 
stammered.    "It's  down  here  in  the  grass  somewhere." 

"Don't  bother  to  look  for  it,"  he  said  kindly.  "They  are 
not  much  good  for  market  after  they  have  been  peeled 
and  bitten  into,  and  I  dare  say  one  won't  maKe  much 
difference  in  our  returns." 

'Oh!  You  send  them  to  market!"  murmured  Betty, 
wondering  if  she  ought  to  offer  to  pay  for  it,  and  what 
she  should  do  if  her  offer  were  accepted,  not  having  a 
cent  in  her  pocket. 

"Yes,  we  market  them,"  said  the  young  man.  swinging 
himself  down  to  the  grass  beside  her,  and  picking  up  his 
cap.  "There  have  to  be  just  so  many,  to  pack  the  boxe.s 
exactly  even.  They  wouldn't  take  a  box  that  was  one 
short,  of  course,  so  we  have  to  be  rather  particular." 
Betty  cast  down  her  eyes,  and  saw  some  fresh-looking, 
stones  near  the  trunk  of  the  tree. 

"Some  one  else  has  been  eating  them,  too,"  she  said, 
pointing  to  the  stones. 

"Yes,"  he  answered  composedly.  "I  saw  there  would 
be  several  left  over,  so  I  ate  them  myself.  If  I  had  only 
left  one,  it  would  have  been  all  right." 
"Do  you  really  count  them  beforehand?" 
"Oh,  no,  that  isn't  necessary.  A  person  who  has  been 
in  the  business  as  long  as  I  have  can  tell  just  by  looking 
at  a  tree  how  many  it  holds." 

"I  am  dreadfully  sorry."  said  poor  Betty. 
"It  is  not  a  very  prosperous  year  for  us  farmers,"  he 
went  on.  "Woolly  aphis  got  into  the  sheep,  and  there 
was  an  epidemic  of  pip  among  the  oranges  last  winter; 
but  we  have  lost  more  money  by  having  our  fruit  stolen 
than  in  any  other  way.  You  have  no  idea  how  unscru- 
pulous people  are  about  fruit!    People  that  wouldn't  steal 


your  chickens  for  anything  will  walk  off  with  your  fruit 
by  the  basketful."    Betty  was  on  the  verge  of  tears. 

"I  haven't  any  money  with  me,"  she  faltered,  "but  if 
you  will  give  me  your  address,  I'll  send  a  check  or  a 
money  order  as  soon  as  I  get  back  to  my  aunt's."  The 
young  man  looked  a  little  abashed. 

"I  didn't  mean  you  for  a  moment,"  he  explained.  "One 
peach  won't  amount  to  anything.  I  only  wish  I  might 
offer  you  another.  I  was  thinking  of  boy  thieves  when  I 
spoke.    The  neighborhood  is  full  of  them." 

"I  am  not  in  the  habit  of  being  called  a  thief!"  Betty's 
spunk  was  rising  a  little. 

"I  dare  say  you  never  were  one  before,"  he  answered 
soothingly.  "It  is  so  easy  to  slip  into  wrong  doing  with- 
out noticing  it.  Often  a  kind  word  of  warning  at  the 
time  will  save  one  from  years  of  regret.  I  am  glad  for 
your  sake  that  I  happened  to  be  here  this  morning.  Was 
that  the  gate  clicking?    Good  heavens,  there  he  comes!" 

"Who?"  demanded  Betty. 

"My — uncle.  He  owns  part  of  this  orchard,  you  know; 
he  and  I  own  it  together.  I  think,  if  you  don't  mind,  we 
had  better  get  up  into  this  tree." 

"Can't  I  climb  over  the  wall?" 

"No,  he  is  coming  that  way.    Quick  !" 

"You  might  introduce  me  as  a  friend." 

"He  would  see  right  through  it,  and.  besides — here,  let 
me  help  you  up — he  is  a  peculiar  old  duffer,  and  he  doesn't 
like  women.  He  might  be  rude  to  you.  Are  you  com- 
fortable?   I'll  sit  here  and  keep  a  lookout." 

"I'm  dreadfully  frightened.  Why  don't  you  go  and 
make  him  walk  in  the  other  direction?  Then  I  could 
slip  away." 

"Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  we  are  not  on  very  friendly 
terms  just  at  present.  We  had  a  little  tiff  yesterday — 
relatives  do,  you  know — and  we  aren't  speaking  to-day. 
I  didn't  want  him  to  prosecute  a  fellow  who  had  helped 
himself  to  some  peaches;  not  more  than  half  a  dozen, 
and  he  really  wasn't  a  bad  sort  of  a  fellow.  It  seemed 
a  pity  to  arrest  him,  but  my  uncle  was  determined,  so  we 
nearly  came  to  blows." 

"Oh!"  gasped  Betty. 

"If  I  were  to  try  and  turn  him  the  other  way,  liKe  as 
not  he'd  insi.st  on  cominfr  to  this  very  tree,  ho  is  so  pi^'- 
headed.  Sh!  Here  he  is.  Are  you  sure  your  gown 
doesn't  show  from  below?"  Betty  gathered  up  her  skirts 
in  nervous  haste,  displaying  two  well-shaped  little  tan 
shoes  and — but  you  can't  stop  to  be  prudish  when  your 
life  is  in  danger,  and  they  were  silk,  anyway. 

"If  I  had  only  known  it  was  going  to  happen,"  she  whis- 
pered. "I'd  have  worn  a  green  gown  instead  of  this  pink 
and  white  dimity.  It  wouldn't  have  been  half  so  notice- 
able." 

"With  pink  polka  dots  to  represent  peaches,  and  brown 
ribbons  for  stems,"  he  added  cautiously.  "Then  no  one 
would  have  known  you  were  not  a  tree.  I  could  have 
got  myself  up  like  a  bluejay  to  escape  notice." 

"Or  a  scarecrow,"  murmured  Betty.    "Sh!    Here  he  is." 

The  part  owner  of  the  orchard  paced  slowly  along, 
scowling  up  at  the  trees,  and  paused,  leaning  on  his  stick, 
not  thirty  feet  away  from  them.  It  was  a  terrible  mo- 
ment. He  looked  around  suspiciously,  as  though  say- 
ing, "Pe,  fi,  fo,  fum!"  to  himself. 

"Be  him  in  skirts  or  be  him  in  breeches,  I'll  have  his 
bones  for  stealing  my  peaches,"  murmured  the  young  man 
in  Betty's  ear.  She  sent  him  a  warning  look,  then  they 
both  gave  way  to  noiseless  laughter.  The  old  man  went 
slowly  on  his  way  and  his  nephew  drew  a  deep  sigh  of 
relief. 

"Is  the  worst  over?"  said  Betty. 

"We  must  stay  up  here  till  he  gets  to  the  end  of  the 
row." 

"Won't  he  come  back  this  way?" 

"No;  he  always  goes  all  around  the  orchard  in  his  tours 
of  inspection.  I  know,  because  I've  often — "  he  paused 
abruptly. 

"Often  what?" 

"Accompanied  him,  of  course." 


"Oh!" 

"Yes,  we  have  very  pleasant  strolls,  my  uncle  and  I!" 

"He  looks  rather  cross  and  disagreeable.  Oh,  I  beg 
your  pardon,  I  didn't  think  about  your  being  related. 
It  was  very  rude  of  me." 

"You  musn't  misjudge  him.  Really,  there  is  only  one 
thing  in  the  world  that  puts  him  out  of  temper,  and  that 
is  having  his  fruit  stolen.  I  think  he  is  a  little  unreason- 
able about  that." 

"I  am  sure  it  is  very  natural,  when  they  have  to  pack 
the  boxes  so  exactly.  If  you  put  a  sign  up  explaining 
that  to  people,  I  know  they  wouldn't  take  it  any  more." 

"Some  rows  of  barbed  wire  above  the  wall  would  be 
equally  effective,  I  imagine.  I'm  glad  it  wasn't  up  this 
morning,  though." 

"I  ought  to  be  going.  Do  you  suppose  he  is  out  of  the 
way  yet?    My  aunt  will  wonder  what  has  become  of  me." 

"Wait  till  I  look.  Yes,  the  coast  is  clear.  Let  me 
take  you  down;  it  is  too  far  to  jump."  Betty  shook  out 
her  crumpled  skirts  and  repinned  her  hat. 

"I'm  very  grateful  to  you,  I'm  sure,"  she  said,  holding 
out  her  hand.  "I  didn't  deserve  your  kiiidness.  I  wish 
you  would  let  me  make  it  up  to — your  uncle  some  way 
for  the  peach  I  took.  I  shall  feel  uncomfortable  about 
it  if  you  won't." 

"Really,  it  is  no  matter,"  he  protested.  "Don't  think 
about  it  again."  He  swung  himself  to  the  top  of  the 
wall  and  held  down  both  his  hands  to  her.  "Use  the  crev 
ices  as  steps.  Now.  when  I  say  three!  One,  two — "  But 
the  young  man  never  said  three. 

"At  it  again,  are  you?"  growled  a  surly  voice  alarming- 
ly near  them.  "I  thought  I'd  catch  you.  You  may  think 
that  bringing  your  girl  wul  save  you  from  arrest,  but,  by 
Golly,  it  won't!  I'll  .run  you  both  in  for  stealing  my 
peaches.  Just  you  wait — "  But  they  were  not  waiting. 
With  a  quick  movement  the  young  man  had  jerked  Betty 
up  beside  him  and  let  her  down  on  the  other  side,  and  by 
the  time  the  old  man  had  reached  the  wall  they  had  both 
vanished  around  a  bend  in  the  lane. 

"You  were  making  it  all  up!"  said  Betty  indignantly, 
when  she  got  her  breath.  "You  were  stealing  fruit  your- 
self, and  making  fun  of  me!  I  knew  it  all  the  time,  any 
way." 

"It's  a  pity  we  couldn't  have  brought  a  few  peaches 
with  us,"  said  the  young  man  composedly.  '  Running 
always  gives  one  such  a  thirst." 

And  the  Tempter  smiled  and  curled  himself  up  for  a 
nap,  feeling  that  he  had  done  a  good  morning's  work. — 


WESTERN  CATARACTS 


A  description  of  our  own  Yosemite  Falls, — the  greatest 
in  the  world,  almost  half  a  mile  high,  and  described  and 
pictured  times  innumerable,  is  certainly  superflous,  but 
the  other  Western  waterfalls  are  not  so  well  known. 

The  Twin  Falls  on  the  Snake  river  in  Northern  Idaho 
are  visited  by  few  tourists,  as  a  twenty-mile  stage  ride 
over  a  hot  alkali  desert  is  necessary  to  reach  them.  These 
falls  are  some  miles  above  the  main  Shoshone  Falls,  bu: 
are  more  picturesque.  They  are  about  17.5  feet  in  height, 
and  separated  only  by  a  huge  mass  of  volcanic  rock  which 
looks  as  if  it  might  have  fallen  bodily  from  the  cliffs 
above.  The  whole  canyon  of  the  Snake  River  is  of  volcanic 
origin,  and  abounds  in  huge  obsidian  cliffs  and  black  and 
yellow  rocks.  It  is  nearly  perpendicular,  and  is  entirely 
destitute  of  vegetation. 

The  Grand  canyon  of  the  Yellowstone  has  two  water 
falls;  the  Upper  Falls  at  the  head  of  the  canyon  and  the 
Grand  Falls,  about  three  miles  below.  The  Grand  Falls 
are  260  feet  in  height,  and  are  the  more  noticeable  by  rea- 
son of  their  surroundings.  Just  here  are  the  most  go  - 
geous  cliffs,  the  steepest  precipices  and  the  most  stupend- 
ous gorges  of  the  canyon.  No  painter  can,  or,  if  he  could, 
would  dare  give  a  truthful  picture  of  this  wonderful  spot. 
Even  the  untrammeled  Hills'  strange  paintings  look 
faded  and  tame  beside  the  vivid  hues  of  the  original. 
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"YELLOW  BOOK"  PICTURES 

New  Expressions  of  the  Beardsley  Cult  in 
"The  Savoy," 

Since  the  "Yellow  Book"  is  in  its  tenth  volume  and 
there  have  been  five  "Savoys,"  it  is  safe  to  regard  both 
periodicals  as  past  the  transitory  and  experimental 
stages.  Both  have  created  their  own  public,  which  in- 
sures to  each  a  circulation,  if  not  extensive,  at  least  dis- 
criminating. Now  that  the  "Yellow  Book"  has  eschewed 
Beardsley,  the  "Savoy"  presents  itself  as  the  expression 


"BARREN  LIFE" 
BY  LAWRENCE  HOUSMAN 

From  "The  Yellow  Book" 

of  his  theory  of  black  and  white  effects.  The  earlier  is- 
sues of  the  orange  quarterly  were  filled  with  the  strang- 
est elfects  by  the  clever  young-  Eng-lishman.  But  now  it 
has  grown  dignified;  it"  has  Henry  Harland  for  editor, 
and  is  full  of  photographs  illustrating  schools  of  art, 
which,  if  new,  are  not  abnormal,  and  are  certainly  re- 
spectable. It  retains  an  important  disanction,  however. 
Its  stories  are  more  gracefully  phrased  and  constructed 
than  those  you  find  in  any  of  the  other  London  period- 
icals, except  perhaps  "The  English  Illustrated,"  which  in 
its  latest  developments  gives  us  George  Gissing  and  Hu- 
bert Crackenthorpe  as  often  as  possible,  and  these,  as  the 
average  reader  knows,  are  the  leaders  among  the  younger 
generation  of  novelists. 

In  the  current  volume  there  is  little  to  suggest  decad- 
ence. More  excellent  typography  you  will  find  nowhere 
out  of  editions  de  luxe,  with  fine  hand-made  paper  and  a 
pleasing  excellence  of  press  work.  Here  are  the  usual 
features,  the  names  now  grown  agreeably  familiar.  There 


are  some  now  people  in  this  volume,  but  the  old  writers 
are  not  omitted.  Among  the  younger  generation  of 
writers  who  entered  literature  in  the  first  "Yellow  Book" 
is  Ellen  D"Arcy,  whose  claims  to  distinction  rest  on  a 
volume  of  short  stories,  "Monochromes,"  which  displayed 
a  first-rate  talent  and  an  unusual  capacity  at  expressing 
feelings  and  effects.  In  the  current  number  are  "The 
Death  Mask"  and  "The  Villa  Lucienne,"  rather  studies 
than  stories.  The  first  is  a  remarkable  piece  of  work. 
Presumably  it  is  Verlaine's  mask  that  is  so  strikingly  de- 
scribed and  used  to  illustrate  the  strange  character  con- 
trasts  the  French  poet  offered  the  world.  There  are  two 
masterly  pages,  which  actually  project  both  the  mask 
and  the  man  before  the  eye  and  into  the  brain  of  the 
reader  with  a  strength  that  reminds  one  of  Balzac.  The 
second  is  a  species  of  ghost  study  done  with  the  dexterity 
of  a  real  talent,  attaining  the  cold,  weird  and  uncanny  ef- 
fect which  is  th<>  iniprcssion  Miss  D'Arcy  aims  at. 

.After  recovering  from  the  depression  which  these  ad- 
mirable but  morbid  studies  had  planted  in  me,  I  turned 
to  the  "Invisible  Prince."  Henry  Harland's  contribution 
to  the  number.  It  is  a  fascinating-  and  deliK-htfully  written 
story,  inimitably  graceful,  full  of  esprit  and  '  delicate 
charm,  light  and  airy,  but  as  unsatisfactory  in  its  termi- 
nation as  "The  Lady  and  the  Tiger."  It  tells  tiie  story  of 
a  prince  who  had  resigned  his  privileges  and  become  a 
poet,  and  a  lady  presumably  noble,  who  has  penetraterl 
his  disguise  and  his  identity.  They  meet  first  at  a  hall 
in  the  castle  of  an  Australian  princess,  the  dialogue  that 
ensues  has  a  delicious  spontaniety  iwid  breathes  the  at- 
mosphere of  dainty  frivolity.  Tney  are  separated,  but 
meet  again  on  a  London  street.  I  cannot  refraiin  from 
transcribing  this  clever  passage: 

"Castle  Ennui  is  the  Bastille  of  modern  life.  It  is  built 
of  prunes  and  prisms.  It  has  its  outer  court  of  Conven- 
tion, and  its  inner  court  of  Propriety:  ii  is  moated  around 
by  Kesjicctability :  and  the  shac^kles  its  inmates  wear 
are  forged  of  dull  little  duties  and  arbitrary  little  rules. 
You  can  only  escape  from  it  at  the  risk  of  breaking  your 
social  neck,  or  remaining  a  fugitive  from  social  justice  to 
the  end  of  your  days." 

As  the  hero  remarks,  it  is  a  decent  little  image,  but  it 
does  not  compensate  for  the  uncertainty  the  climax  leaves 
one  in.  Indeed,  it  is  the  unknown  that  has  most  fascina- 
tion for  all  of  us.  However,  successful  conclusions  are  not 
the  order  of  this  latest  "Yellow  Book."  There  is  not  a 
happiness  in  the  set. 

The  drawing  reproduced  here  is  by  Lawrence  Hous- 
man,  who  has  been  in  several  of  the  periodicals  and  is 
well  known  for  his  artistic  book  plates.  It  is  called 
"Barren  Life,"  but  wherefore  the  writer  declines  to  ex- 
plain.   That  is  a  task  for  the  reader's  imagination. 

The  illness  of  Aubrey  Beardsley  accounts,  doubtless, 
for  the  absence  of  his  signature  from  the  latest  "Savoy." 
The  frontispiece  is  an  excellent  imitation  of  his  curious 
Japanesque  effects  by  Guilio  Floriana,  and,  inside,  there  is 
a  drawing  by  A.  Kay  Womrath,  whicn  the  apostle  of  pen 
and  ink  art  might  himself  have  composed,  and  certainly 
would  not  have  scorned  to  sign.  "Le  Chanson,"  repro- 
duced below,  is  the  first  appearance  in  the  decadent  mag- 
azines of  Mr.  Womrath,  who  has  certainly  unusual  dex- 
terity and  a  fine  sense  of  artistic  effect,  as  the  composi- 
tion with  its  graceful  lines  and  excellent  decorative  qual- 
ity, proves.  What  is  portrayed  makes  little  matter,  as 
long  as  the  effect  is  clever  and  startling,  and  a  certain 
sensationalism  of  effect  is  obtainable  by  the  bold  and 
curious  contrast  of  this  picture.  I  presume  that  is  the 
"Savoy's"  gospel  and  precept.  Tue  third  picture,  "A 
Dryad,"  by  M.  Dearmir,  is  open  to  being  termed 
strangely  graceful.  The  editor,  Arthur  Symons,  may 
cavil  at  the  definition,  being  a  purist,  but  one  must  be  of 
the  "illuminatL"  to  under- 
stand decadent  art.  Otherwise 
the  number  Is  interesting  and 
undoubtedly  clever,  though 
the  stories  are  not  as  satifac- 
tory  as  the  verso.  The  most 
valuable  feature  of  the  num- 
ber artistically  is  the  is  th(>  re- 
production of  awash-drawing- 
by  Beardsley,  "The  Woman 
in  White,"  the  original  of 
whic-h  must  be  a  treasure. 


Paris,  which  has  already 
witnessed  bicycle  wedding 
processions,  was  recently  the 
scene  of  the  first  bicycle  duel. 
.\  jjarty  of  young  men  bad 
been  out  on  the  wheel  all  day, 
and  had  been  drinking  too 
luucli.  when  two  of  them 
(|  uarreled.  A  companion  sug- 
gested that  they  light  it  out 
with  sword  bayonets:  the 
weajions  w(M'e  j)rocui'e(l,  and 
they  (diarged  on  each  other 
on  their  bicycles.  The  result 
was  four  wrecked  machines, 
t  he  princi])als  c( lining  t  oget  her 
with  great  force,  while  the 
seconds,  who  were  following- 
cio.se  behind,  fell  over  them, 
(^ne  man  was  wounded  in  the 
groin  by  tumbling  on  liis  own 
.sword  in  the  smash  up. 


•■LE  CHANSON" 

BY  A.  KAY  WOMHATH 

From  "Ttii  Savoy" 


'J'he  drought  under  which 
New  South  Wales  languish(-d 
in  18!);").  as  measured  by  the 
oflicial  tabloH,  may  be  said  to 
have  cost  the  Colony  two  mil- 
lion bushels  of  wheat,  eighteen 
thousand  horses,  nearly  four 
hundred  thousand  cattle  of 
various  kinds,  moi-e  than  ten 
million  sheep,  and  live  million 
lambs.  If  to  these  figures  bo 
addiKl  the  natural  increase 
which,  under  ordinary  crondi- 
t  ions,  the  flocks  and  herds  and 
wheat  lands  of  the;  Colony 
would  have  known,  the  mis- 
chiefs of  the  drought  lake  still 
more  tragical  dimensions. 


SERENADE 

BY    LLCILS    HARWOOD  FOOTE 
From  Ihe  French  of  Theophile  Gautler 

To  the  casement  where  she  stands, 
I  would  mount  and  kiss  her  lips; 

But  alas,  my  outstretched  hands 
Cannot  touch  her  finger  tips. 

Bid  thy  old  duenna  leave. 

Drop  thy  silken  girdle,  sweet; 

Or  a  ladder  deftly  weave 

From  thy  lute-strings,  for  my  feet. 

Loose  thy  comb,  discard  the  rose. 
Lean,  until  the  tawny  hair. 

Which  around  about  thee  flows. 
Makes  for  me  a  magic  s;air. 

Quiikly  then  to  thee  above. 
Will  thy  lover  lightly  rise; 

He,  though  not  an  angel,  love, 
Knows  the  way  to  paradise. 


A  DRYAD" 

BY    M.  DLARMEK 

From  "The  Sa\'oy" 

THE  STREET  SINGER 

From  what  province  far  away 
in  the  land  of  dreams  and  day, 

Contadina  hast  thou  come? 
Was  it  Venice  in  the  sea, 
Or  the  fair  land  Tuscany. 

Where  the  vines  hang  in  the  sun? 
Was  it  Capri's  rock-wrought  spell 
Where  the  blue  waves  sing  and  swell 

With  the  winds  in  ecstacy. 
Or  adown  where  olive  trees 
Hustle  in  the  sighing  breeze 
In  the  groves  of  Sicily? 

O,  it  must  have  been  somewhere. 
In  some  garden  wondrous  fair, 

Filled  with  blossoms  and  the  sun. 
In  some  land  of  fairy  dreams, 
In  some  lanrl  where  singing  streams 

Ripple  sweetly  as  they  run. 
O.  it  was  somewhere  away. 
In  the  realm  of  perfect  day. 

Maiden  thou  wert  meant  to  be. 
Carolling  a  sylvan  air. 
Plaiting  jasmine  in  thy  hair. 

In  the  vales  of  Arcady. 

Bella,  with  the  eyes  so  brown. 
Dreams  that  might  the  stars  call  down. 

Why  those  traces  of  a  tear. 
Is  that  longing  in  thine  eye, 
Is  that  saddened  wistful  sigh. 

All  since  thou  art  exiled  here? 
O,  then  may  some  fort  tine  kind 
Bear  thee  back  on  wings  of  wind 

Where  thy  heart  is,  cross  Ihe  sea, 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  skies 
Where  the  sunlight  never  dies. 

In  thine  own  loved  Italy. 

HICNRY  SEBASTIAN  KIRK 

APART, 

I. 

While  sunset  turns  and  star.-i  are  few, 
And  roses  scent  the?  fading  light. 
And  like  a  slim  urn,  dripping  flew, 
A  spirit  carries  through  the  night, 
The  pearl-pale  moon  hangs  new — 
1  think  of  you,  of  you. 

II. 

While  waters  flow,  and  soft  winds  woo 
The  golden  hearted  bud  with  sighs  ; 
And,  like  a  flower  an  angel  threw, 
Out  of  the  momentary  skies 
A  star  falls  burning  blue — 
I  dream  of  you,  of  you. 

— Madison  Cawein. 
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IN  SOCIETY 

Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

October  with  its  falling  leaf  and  fading 
tree,  its  brilliaincy  of  coloring  and  Us 
luxurient  flowers,  vies  wiith  June  as  to 
popularity  for  weddings.  No  less  than 
four  Jmportant  ceremonies  are  set  for 
October.  Unlike  the  aprtng  or  summer 
wedding,  which  suggests  fairy-like  fab- 
rics, '-dreams  of  dimity,  fre.sh  as  dawu," ' 
one  associates  gorgeous  brocades,  luxur- 
iant flowers  and  rich  colorings  with  the 
sere  and  yellow  leaf.  Filmy  flufnness 
is  inappropiliate  at  fa/11  weddings,  for 
primroses  and  apple  (blossoms  are  gone, 
and  a  seifting  of  gorgeous  chrysanthe- 
mums (or  other  late  flowers)  demands 
magnificent  figures  in  the  foreground. 
Autjumn's  bride  should  be  clothed  in  the 
'heaviest  of  satins  and  laces.  She  should  _ 
'be  a  woman  rather  than  a  girl,  stately 
rather  than  siportive,  'dignified  rather 
thaji  demure.  As  for  the  bi-idesmaids— 
wedl,  a  wise  virgTn  will  select  becoming 
contemiporaries  for  her  wedding  train, 
for  her  wedding  ■day  is  the  day  ol  days 
for  a  woman,  and  she  owes  it  to  herself 
to  look  her  best. 

Of  the  recently  announced  weddings, 
Miss  Mercado's  is  among  the  most  Im- 
portant. She  is  small  and  dark,  with 
slightly  Spanish  eyes  (her  father's  peo- 
ple were  of  the  old  aristocrats  of  Mex- 
ico), a  very  siweet  low  voice  and  a  face 
which  is  a  faithful  i'ndex  of  her  gentle 
and  generous  heart.  Miss  Margaret  Sal- 
isbury is  to  be  her  very  charming  maid 
of  honor  and  her  bridesmaids  are  chosen 
from  her  numerous  cousins  (Miss  Scott 
and  Miss  Kate  Salisbury  being  two)  and 
from  Mr.  Boardman's  family.  Only  the 
intimate  friends  of  t'he  family  are  to  be 
invited  to  the  wedding  breakfast. 

Miss  Jennie  Catherwood,  the  attractive 
daughter  of  the  more  attraetivejnother, 
if  to  be"  married"  in  her  country  home— 
the  best  of  all  places,  according  to  South- 
ern notions,  to  be  married  in,  as  well  aa 
the  prettiest. 

Miss  Requa  will  have  an  army  wedding, 
and  Miss  Myra  Prather  will  be  married 
at  home  with  only  her  'm.)st  intimate 
friends  about  her.  She  will  undoubtedly 
make  a  very  handsome  bride  with  her 
brilliant  eyes  and  complexion  and  her 
black,  black  hair.  Of  the  otlher  enter- 
tainments society  has  merely  roused  it- 
self momentarily  to  bid  a  farewell  to 
Justice  and  Mrs.  Field,  who  left  for 
Washington  on  Thursday.  On  Saturday 
last  Mrs.  iHomer  King  gave  a  big  recep- 
tion in  their  honor,  and  on  Tuesday  Mrs. 
Alvord  entertained  Mrs.  Field  at  a  mar- 
ried ladies'  luncheon.  Of  'the  teas.  Miss 
Mabel  Reed's  farewell  tea  was  a  jolly 
gathering.  Informal  and  enjoyable.  Miss 
Foulkes  is  to  give  a  farewell  tea  to  Miss 
Reed  next  Saturlay.  Apropos  of  teas, 
young  Mr.  Louis  Bruguiere  has  instituted 
the  "Brownie"  tea,  and  is  "at  home"  ev- 
ery Tuesday  to  his  girl  friends.  His  en- 
tartainmenits  are  highly  popular  among 
the  buds,  for  besides  having  the  charm  of 
novelty  Mr.  Bruguiere  is  an  artist  at  the 
tea  table  and  ibrews  a  capital  brand  of 
"the  cup  that  cheers  but  does  not  in- 
ebriaite."  It  is  a  pleasing  occupation  for 
the  youthful  Brownie,  who  hitherto  has 
been  unable  to  And  a  suitable  field  for  his 
abilities,  which  are  largely  of  the  social 
order. 

There  was  considerable  excitement  at 
Burlingame  last  Sunday.  In  the  morning 
Mr.  Joe  Tnbin  and  Mr.  Taylor  played 
a  tennis  match  with  tlhe  Whitney  breth- 
ren. The  game  was  very  closely  con- 
tested, and  some  very  good  plays  were 
made.  Mr.  Tobin's  service  was  especial- 
ly sharp,  and  although  the  Whitneys  car- 
ried off  the  honors  they  had  to  work  hard 
for  their  victory.  What  I  noted  about 
their  game  was  the  smoothness,  the  uni- 
form evenness  of  their  play.  There  is  no 
fluke  work;  every  stroke  is  calculated; 
every  ball  reaches  its  mark.  In  the  after- 
noon a  gay  crowd  witnessed  the  polo.  The 
Tobins  were  accompanied  by  Mr.s.  Oel- 
riChs  and  Miss  Virginia  Fair;  the  Ho- 
barts,  Baldwins,  Henry  Crockers  and  the 
Henry  Scotts  were  all  enjoying  the  game 
which  was  an  unusually  good  one.  Mr. 
Walter  Hobart  and  'Mr.  Joe  Tobin  were 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery.  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  ha.s  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  manaKenent 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
iust  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
ghoppins  to  lunch. 


;he  more  fontunate  and  won  the  laurels 
of  this  occasion. 

Very  sad,  indeed,  was  the  sudden  death 
of  young  Henry  Sharon,  the  only  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon, who  died  of 
membraneous  croup  recently  in  Paris.  He 
was  a  brigiht  little  chap,  only  eleven  years 
of  age. 

The  invitations  to  the  Friday-night 
cotillions  are  out.  The  first  is  to  be  lei 
by  Miss  Kate  Salisibury  and  Mr.  Fd. 
Oret^way;  the  second,  a  fancy  dress  af- 
fair, by  Miss  Alice  Hager.  The  list  of 
the  Friday  Fortnightly  is  also  completed, 
and  no  further  additions  will  be  made. 
Owing  to  the  inadequacy  of  Lunt's  Hall, 
which  was  frequently  crowded  to  an  ex- 
tent that  made  dancing  an  Impossiibility, 
last  year,  Mrs.  Blanding  and  Mr.  Monroe 
SaTisibury  decided  to  limit  the  number  of 
invitations. 

The  newest  addition  to  the  list  of  debu- 
tantes is  Miss  Laura  Scott,  one  of  the 
prettiest  of  Mrs.  Monroe's  Salisbury's 
nieces.  Miss  Scott  is  a  dainty  little  bru- 
nette with  exceedingly  delicate  coloring 
and  bright,  laughing  bro-wn  eyes— she 
rather  resembles  her  sister,  Miss  Mamie 
Scott,  whose  engagement  to  Mr.  Neville 
Castle  was  announced  some  months  ago. 
Miss  Scott  has  been  quite  delicate  for 


day  instead  of  Saturday  night  for  their 
meets.  Among  the  directors  are  Mrs. 
Prentiss  Selby,  Mrs.  A.  A.  Moore,  Mrs. 
George  Wheaton,  Mrs.  Knight  and  Mrs. 
Dunham.  Contrary  to  all  anticipations, 
the  Friday  Fortnightly  or  "Little  Ducks" 
is  beiing  reorganized.  A  meeting  was  held 
during  the  'week  at  Mrs.  Belden's,  when 
it  was  dec^ideJd  to  admit  merely  boys  and 
girls  between  the  ages  of  sixteen  and 
twenty-one. 

One  of  the  jolliest  entertainments  of 
the  autumn  was  the  card  party  given 
by  Miss  Mona  Crellin  to  Miss  Smith  last 
week.  The  young  people,  some  forty  in 
number,  played  six-handed  euchre,  and 
afterwards  the  refreshments,  all  repre- 
senting cards,  were  served.  The  ices  were 
in  hearts,  diamonds,  spades  and  clubs,  the 
sandwiches  cut  in  similar  fashion.  Among 
the  prettiest  of  the  girls  I  noted  Miss 
Marietta  Havens  and  Miss  Coralie  Seltoy. 
.\fter  supper  guessiing  games  were 
played;  pictures  of  celetbrities,  advertise- 
ments, were  handed  round,  and  the 
solver  of  the  greatest  number  won  the 
prize. 

A  delightful  little  dinner  was  given  by 
Mr.  Fred  iMagee  at  the  Beta  fraternity 
house  on  Wednesday  evening.  Among 
the  girl.s,  who  were  chaperoned  by  Mrs. 


went  to  New  York  last  week.  Mrs. 
Knowles  anticipates  placing  the  two 
youngest  children  in  Miss  Eely's  school. 
Miss  Anita  Whitney  left  for  Washington 
with  Justice  and  Mrs.  Field  on  Thursday, 
"Where  she  will  remain  during  the  winter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hubbard  will  also  winter 
in  Boston  with  their  daughter,  Mr.s. 
Swan,  and  Mrs.  Coleman  and  Miss  Jes- 
sie Coleman  go  to  Philadelphia  early  in 
October. 

A  member  of  our  bar  who  is  as  stout  as 
he  is  prominent,  tells  a  good  story  of  a  fool- 
pad.  "Last  month,"  says  he,  "when  the 
city  was  economizing  in  gas  I  was  stoppeil 
by  a  man  who  demanded  my  purse.  I  did 
not  strike  him;  1  did  not  call  for  the  police; 
1  .simply  fell  upon  him.  I  never  saw  that 
man  again.  I  weigh  two  hundred  and  fifty 
l)0unds." 

When  the  Poor  Law  was  first  introduced, 
a  Dublin  beggar  woman,  whom  a  gentle- 
man referred  to  the  poorhouse,  said:  "Thla 
Poor  Law's  a  grand  thing  tor  the  sowls  of 
the  gintlemen."  "Why  so?  "  "Bekaise  now 
when  we  axes  for  alms  they  only  say  go  to 
the  poorhouse,  but  before  there  was  a  poor- 
house  they  used  to  say,  "Go  to  the  divil!"  '" 


When  the  Eastern  visitor  reaches  Son 
Jose  he  is  often  at  a  loss  to  know  where 
to  go  for  a  team.  He  will  make  no  mis- 
take, however,  if  he  directs  his  steps  to 
the  Hotel  Vendome  Stables,  headquar- 
ters of  the  Mount  Hamilton  Stage  Com- 
pany. From  here  the  stage  coach  for  the 
Lick  Observatory  sets  out  every  morn- 
ing, and  there,  too,  you  can  find  on  call 
the  fastest  horses,  the  neatest  and  trim- 
mest rigs  and  the  tidiest  equipments. 
F.  H.  Ross  &  Sons  are  proprietors. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 


MRS.  HEfr  ■  •■ 
WHOM  THE  FAIR  WILL  HAS  B  h : 

Pholo  by 


some  time  past,  but  is  now  restored  to 
health. 

The  topic  of  conversation  over  in  Oak- 
land at  present  is  the  Requa-Long  nup- 
tials. The  wedding  is  to  be  quite  the 
swellest  event  of  its  kind  ever  given 
there.  Three  hu/ndred  invitations  have 
'been  issued  to  the  breakfast  and  still  a 
larger  number  to  the  church.  The  break- 
fast is  to  be  given  in  a  huge  marquee, 
•which  will  be  erected  in  the  grounds  at 
"Highlands,"  Piedmont.  Miss  Requa's 
trousseau  is  indeed  a  thing  of  beauty,  and 
already  several  of  the  wedding  gifts  have 
arrived.  The  house  at  the  Presidio,  to 
be  occupied  by  Captain  and  Mrs.  Long, 
is  ibeing  most  luxuriously  fitted  up  by 
Mrs.  Requa.  Miss  Lucy  King,  who  is  a 
cousin  of  the  bride,  will  be  maid  of  honor. 
She  is  a  very  young  girl,  just  passed 
her  S'ixteenth  toirthday.  The  bridesmaids 
are  Miss  Belle  .Mhoon,  Miss  Jessie  Glas- 
cock, Miss  Lu'ita  Booth  and  Miss  Ella 
Morgan. 

Invitations  to  the  Deux  Temps  Club  are 
out.  The  orgarlization  is  to  meet  once 
a  month,  instead  of  every  second  week, 
as  has  been  the  custom.  The  character 
of  the  club  has  changed  somewhat.  There 
has  been  an  infusion  of  new  blood,  and 
the  lady  patronesses  have  chosen  Tues- 

Reduce  your  obesity  by  takinK  Brooks's  Phy- 
tolacca. Pleasant  to  take.  Hakes  walking  a 
pleasure.  No  diet  necessary.  Trial  size  50  cts. 
fry  it.  Get  it  at  1  m  Powell  street.  Hailed  free 
on  receipt  of  price. 
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Prenti.'^s  Salisbury,  were  Miss  Kate  Sal- 
isbury, Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  Miss  Florence 
Dunham,  Miss  Jessie  Glascock  and  the 
Misses  Selby.  Afterwards  they  all  went 
to  Shattuck  Hall  to  see  "Brick"  Morse's 
minstrel  show. 

Elerkeley  is  all  agJg  preparing  for  Mrs. 
Ben  Morgan's  German  Fete,  which  takes 
place  this  afternoon.  The  girls  have  been 
busy  evolving  piquant  peasant  costumes 
and  making  fancy  work  for  the  booths. 
Several  members  of  the  Sketch  Club,  un- 
der the  direction  of  Mr.  Hausman,  have 
decorated  the  grounds  and  house  in  most 
artistic  fashion.  The  programme  is  full 
of  interest;  the  play  .the  music  and,  above 
all,  the  German  luncheon,  with  its  var- 
ied menu.  Outside  of  the  Fete  and  the 
minstrel  show  the  college  town  has  been 
rather  dull  of  late.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kel- 
logg gave  a  large  reception  to  a  hundred 
and  fifty  students  last  week,  which  I 
hear  was  rather  enjoyable. 

Miss  Bessie  Wall  announces  a  concert 
for  the  evening  of  October  8th  at  Hamil- 
ton Hall.  She  is  to  make  her  deibut  as  a 
vocalist  on  this  occasion.  Her  voice  Is 
a  riich,  sweet  contralto,  and  she  uses  it 
charmingly.  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel  is  to  as- 
sist Miss  Wall. 

There  Jias  been  qui'te  an  exodus  of 
prominent  Oaklanders  in  the  past  tew 
weeks.     Mrs.    Knowles  and   her  family 

Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewing  Qum  for  Indi- 
gestion 


That  a^ir  of  elegance  and  harmony 
which  characterizes  the  home  of  refine- 
ment depends  largely  upon  the  selec- 
tion of  furniture.  Tinsel  and  glitter  are 
not  sufficient;  a  certain  mixlest  richness 
is  necessary,  and  nothing  lends  more  to 
this  effect  than  articles  of  rare  design 
in  pure  antlique.  The  dealer  realizes  this 
and  hence  the  plaster  imitations  which 
alas  so  s'oon  tarniSh.  I  spent  a  delight- 
ful hour  recently  inspecting  the  exquisite 
workmanship  displayed  by  the  P.  Rossi 
Co..  wiiio  have  enlarged  their  business  and 
located  ait  117  Sutter  street.  This  estab- 
lisihment  w<ith  branches  in  Paris  and  Ven- 
ice, makes  a  specialty  of  designing  and 
manufacturing  the  finest  antique  furni- 
ture. Mr.  Ros'si  is  himself  a  sculptor  of 
talent  and  does  the  designing  while  the 
work  is  executed  by  the  firm's  artisans 
either  'here  or  abroad. 

An  elaborate  Roccoco  mantle  and  frame 
and  a  Renaissance  mantle  designed  by 
Mr.  Rossi  and  hand  carved— the  latter 
made  to  order  for  a  lady  in  th'is  city— at- 
tracted my  special  attention.  Several 
hand-carved  arm  chairs  of  original  shape 
and  pattern,  daintily  upholstered,  are 
displayed  ,also  caibine'ts,  sideboards,  etc. 
Parlor  suites  are  executed  to  order  in 
pure  antique  style.  Goods  of  this  class 
are  sure  to  tie  much  sought  after  by  those 
of  refinement  and  artistic  taste  and  a.re 
t'he  more  desirable  stnce  they  ne%-er  go 
out  of  style  and  take  on  an  added  beauty 
with  age. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 
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DRAMATIC  NOTES 


Beginning  with  next  MonJay  there  will 
toe  a  matinee  every  day  at  the  Orpheum 
for  that  week  at  least.  The  special  at- 
traction will  be  the  Famous  Royal  Ha- 
waiian Band  and  Glee  Club.  It  is  an 
unique  combination  of  clever  musicians 
an-d  enjoys  an  excellent  reputation.  The 
leader,  Professor  J.  S.  Libornio,  is  per- 
haps the  greatest  saxophone  soloist  in 
the  world.  The  band  and  glee  club  per- 
form every  afternoon  and  evening  in  ad- 
dition to  the  regular  vaudeville  show, 
which  includes  Annie  Suits  in  her  songs 
and  dances,  and  many  other  clever  peo- 
ple. 

Ediward  Rose's  dramatization  of  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda"  will  be  seen  here  for 
the  first  time  on  Oct.  oth  at  the  Baldwin. 
The  company  is  headed  by  James  Hack- 
ett,  who  has  been  well  spoken  of  by  the 
critics  in  New  Tork  and  is  considirej 
very  promising.  His  father  was  the  fa- 
mous Falstaff  of  his  time.  The  advance 
notices  state  that  the  stage  settings  are 
"rich  and  tasteful  and  require  two  cars 
to  transport  them."  so  we  may  expect 
something  very  fine,  indeed. 

"Divorce"'  has  been  capitally  starred  and 
capitally  played  at  the  Alcazar  this  week. 
The  capable  stock  company  has  buckled  down 
to  business  and  is  doing  verj-  creditable 
work.  There  will  be  a  "rose  matinee"  this 
afternoon,  when  every  ladj-  will  be  presented 
with  a  beautiful  La  Fi-ance  rose.  On  Monday 
evening  "School"  will  be  produced  on  an 
elaborate  scale,  and  with  a  competent  cast. 
Ten  prettj-  young  ladies  from  Belasco"s  sch(X)l 
of  acting  will  help  to  make  the  piece  at trai'- 
tive,  and  a  number  of  catchy  songs  will  be 
introduced. 

Mon;!ay  ushers  in  the  farewell  week  of 
the  Frawley  company.  They  go  from 
here  to  Los  Angeles,  then  to  Honolulu  to 
open  the  new  opera  house,  returning  here 
for  the  holidays.  They  will  give  "The 
Lost  Paradise"  next  week,  one  of  their  old 
plays,  which  deals  wiiVh  the  labor  ques- 
tion and  is  chiefly  remarkable  for  the 
huge  wheel — which  is  the  piece  de  re- 
sistance of  the  factory  scene — and  for 
Blanche  Bates  Cinders. 

Things  are  humming  out  at  the  Chutes. 
This  evening  the  grounds  will  be  turned 
over  to  the  Plumed  Knights,  who  give  an 
exhibition  drill.  To-morrow  afternoon  there 
will  be  a  baloon  ascension  and  parachute 
drop,  the  first  in  .some  weeks,  by  C.  W.  Vos- 
mer,  an  aeronaut  who  has  just  arrived  from 
the  east.  Antonio  Pirri  continues  to  make 
his  thrilling  rides  down  the  Chutes  and  into 
the  lake  on  his  bicycle. 

Opera  at  the  Metropolitan  in  New  York 
will  be  much  the  same  as  usual  next 
winter.  Mr.  Grau  has  secured  the  prime 
favorites — Melba,  Oalve,  Eames,  Nor- 
dica,  Jean  and  Edouard  de  Reszke  and 
Plancon,  with  SeidI,  Mancinelli  and  Bev- 
ignani  as  conductors.  The  season  will 
open  November  16,  and  continue  through 
thirteen  weeks. 

Society  will  be  out  in  force  at  the  Hin- 
riohs-Beel  Symphony  concerts  ,to  be  giv- 
en at  the  Baldwin.  Among  the  long  list 
of  subscribers  we  noticed  the  W.  Mayo 
Newhalls,  Hoffmans,  James  D.  Phelan, 
Lilienthals,  Gerstles,  John  Parrot,  Mrs. 
Phoebe  Hearst,  Mrs.  Horace  Davi.s,  Mrs. 
L.  L.  Baker  and  many  others. 

"In  Spite  of  All"  does  not  suit  tin;  Fraw- 
ley ConiiKin.v.  The  cast  is  a  short  one,  having 
but  nine  people  in  it.  Frank  WorJjUing  was 
good  as  a  bad  man  of  the  world  ;  Hope  Koss 
was  an  admirable  waiting  maid;  Miss  Bates 
had  Minnie  Maddern  Fiskc"s  old  part,  and 
Lansing  Uowan  was  a  ballet-dancer. 

There  is  already  a  demand  for  seats  to 
see  "Trilby,"  which  is  the  next  attraction, 
when  the  Frawley  Company  close  their 
season  at  the  Columbia  Theatre.  The 
play  will  be  produced  here  by  A.  M.  Pal- 
mer'.s  Company,  direct  from  Australia. 

Julia  Marlowe  commences  her  tour  In 
the  latter  part  of  this  month,  and  will 
play  towards  the  Coast  dl;-ect.  Her  en- 
gagement at  the  Baldwin  foillows  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda." 

The  sale  of  seats  for  "The  Prisoner  of 
Zenda"  will  begin  on  Wednesday  morn- 
ing, instead  of  the  usual  Thursday,  so  aa 

Fall  Styles  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carinany'5,  25  Kearny  Street 


to  accommodate  the  patrons  of  the  Bald- 
win. 

Marie  Wainwright  will  play  the  leading 
role  in  Wilton  Lackaye's  production  of 
"Dr.  Bellgi-aff."  • 

THE  LORING  CLUB  CONCERT 

,\lways  the  same,  those  Loring  Club 
ooiK;erts;  and  always  in  the  same  swelter- 
ing, out-of-the-way  hall.  Never  would 
the  Loring  people  change  anything — even 
the  musical  director— for  the  world.  Un- 
der Mr.  Hughes  the  works  of  all  compos- 
ers sound  alike.  Choppy  little  notes, 
spasmodic  accents  and  mistaken  tempi 
are  wearing,  as  well  as  unmusical.  These 
qualities  seem  to  be  Mr.  Hughes'  unvary- 
ing stock  in  trade.  His  beat,  moreover,  is 
ntiither  decisive  nor  inspiring.  In  short, 
the  elements  that  make  a  musical  direc- 
tor are  wanting  in  Mr.  Hughes.  The 
voices  in  the  club  are  mostly  fine,  and 
excellent  results  might  be  obtainetl,  all 
things  being  equal. 

Miss  M.  Adelia  Brown,  soprano,  was 
the  singer  at  the  firat  concert  of  the  sea- 
son, and  Mr.  John  Marquardt  the  violin- 
ist. Miss  Brown*  has  an  unusually  mel- 
low, musical  voice  and  she  knows  how  to 
use  ;t.   While  there  is  room  for  improve- 

ytw^pwii  j--^"^   ■  ■ 


ment  in  her  Interpretations,  Miss  Brawn's 
singing  is,  on  the  whole,  very  enjoyable. 
Her  first  number,  the  waltz  song  from 
"Romeo  and  Juliet,"  was  very  prettily 
sung.  It  is  doubtful  if  Mr.  John  Mar- 
quardt has  ever  played  better  in  San 
Francisco  than  on  this  occasion.  The  dif- 
ficult "Faust"  fantasie  was  extremely 
well  rendered  technically,  and  was  given 
with  far  greater  spirit  than  this  artist 
usually  displays  in  hi.s  solo  performances. 
He  was  deservedly  recalled. 

Mr.  Bretherick's  accompaniments 
might  ihave  been  ibetter.  He  spoiled 
Miss  Brown's  first  solo  and  played  too 
loud  for  Mr.  MarqUardit.  Mr.  Bretherlck 
was  better  In  the  numbers  «flth  the  club. 

P.  C.  ALLEN. 

STAGE  STORIES 

The  late  Jame.s  Lewis  of  the  Ualy  Com- 
pany used  to  say  that  he  "stubbed  his 
toe  and  fell  on  the  .ntage."  He  was  a 
very  young  man  and  he  lived  in  Troy. 
It  happeped  that  an  actor  in  a  theatre 
there  took  it  into  his  head  to  visit  New 
York  without  his  manager's  permission, 
■but  he  did  not  have  quite  the  heart  to  go 
without  leaving  a  substitute  behind  him. 
He  a|>plled  to  a  friend  of  'his  who  was 
not  an  actor  to  be  the  substitute.  The 

Chew  Adams'  Pep.sin  Tutti-t'ruttl.  11  is  sover- 
eign tor  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


friend  refused.  It  happened  that  Lewis 
was  present  and  the  actor  then  asked 
him  to  take  his  place.  Lewis  suddenly 
took  it  into  his  head  to  try.  He  took  the 
part  and  studied  It  and  the  actor  played 
truant,  according  to  the  programme. 
When  the  time  came  for  beginning  the 
play.  Lewis  was  the  only  person  present 
to  play  the  part,  and  it  mattered  not 
how  little  the  manager  liked  it,  there 
was  nothing  else  to  be  done.  The  actor 
stayed  In  New  York  longer  than  he  had 
expected,  and  when  he  came  back  he 
found  himself  discharged  and  Lewis  hir^d 
in  his  place.  The  other  members  of  his 
family  did  not  know  that  Lewis  was  an 
actor  till  some  time  later,  and  it  was 
found  out  at  last  only  by  his  sister's  vis- 
iting the  theatre  and  seeing  him  on  the 
stage.  In  the  barnstorming  days  that 
fell  to  his  lot  Lewis  had  a  few  adven- 
tures. Once  he  asked  the  landlord  of  a 
country  hotel  to  direct  Jilm  to  the  thea- 
tre. "Waal,"  the  landlord  replied,  "we 
ain't  ezactly  got  no  theatre,  but  there's 
a  buildin'  up  yonder  where  they  give 
performances.  It  used  to  be  Temper- 
ance Hall,  but  they  call  it  Grand  Opera 
House  now." 

Presently  the  actor  came  to  a  marble 
yard  and  asked  a  man  who  was  cutting 


Rtorte  to  direct  him  to  the  Grand  Opera 
House.  "Right  back  of  the  marble  yard," 
the  man  said. 

"Where  is  the  stage  door?" 

"You'll  find  it  just  behind  the  thini 
tombstone  to  your  left." 

When  the  actor  found  the  stage  door 
and  the  carpenter,  and  had  attracted  the 
attention  of  that  tradesman  by  throw- 
ing a  tenpeny  nail  at  him,  the  carpenter 
said:    "Is  your  name  Lewis?" 

He  admitted  it,  and  the  carpenter  said: 
"Oh,  yes,  I've  been  warned  about  you." 

"Why  so?"  the  actor  asked. 

"Why,"  said  the  carpenter,  "they  tell 
me  you're  first  rate." 

In  a  certain  scone  In  "Molhs."  the  hero 
strikes  the  heroine  with  his  gloves.  One 
nighl  whenMuclynArbuckU'  wiih  playing  the 
pun,  a  Oi-rman,  who  had  perhaps  been  In- 
dulging a  little,  leaped  up  In  the  audience 
with  a  shout  yf  "Sliiimel  Shfime!"  iiinl 
wiinli-il  to  light  the  linital  wielilcr  of  thr 
gloves  on  the  spot.  Willi  some  difficulty  he 
wa.4  quieted,  but  after  the  play  he  grimly 
lay  for  the  actor.  "Thi-re  comes  Arbuckle 
now,"  salda  bystander.  The  German  squared 
himself,  but  after  one  look  at  the  actor's 
good-tempered,  open  countenance,  he  drop- 
ped his  fists  again.  "No,  no.  that  Isn't  the 
one,"  he  said  ri'gretfully.  "That  man's  got 
a  good  face.  He  couldn't  strike  a  woman." 
And  Arbuckle  (lassed  on  unchallenged. 

The  riaison  Kiche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


When  Iwickaye  was  performing  In  an  Ex- 
aminer benefit  la.«t  winter,  a  certain  actress 
of  Hehri'W  lineage,  for  whom  he  had  a  pro- 
found dislike,  was  making  herself  very  con- 
spicuous In  one  of  the  boxes.  In  the  course 
of  a  small  speech  he  was  called  on  to  make, 
Lackaye  spoke  of  "a  little  boy  who  went  to 
Sunday  school  on  Sunday."  This  was  more 
or  less  of  a  break,  and  there  was  a  sudden 
laugh,  led  by  an  exasperating  giggle  from 
his  black-haired  enemy.  "Of  course  every- 
body goes  to  Sunday  school  on  Sunday," 
he  floundered  on.  Again  the  laughter.  The 
Jewish  actress  leaned  over  the  edge  of  her 
box.  (•onsplcuously  convulsed.  I>ackaye 
eyed  her  squarely.  "Kxcept  those  who  go 
on  S.itunlay.  '  he  tiiilshi  il. 

LIBRARY  NOTES 


In  a  recent  "Critic,"  Fr.derick  KIppel 
olTers  f<ir  the  use  of  translators  a  list 
of  words  whioh  are  Identical,  or  nearly 
so.  In  French  and  English,  but  have  dif- 
ferent meanings.  It  often  happens  that 
a  term  Identical  In  the  two  languages  is 
rendered  with  Its  English  equivalent  and 
in  consequence  curious  errors  are  made. 
For  insttince,  "agrement"  means  pleasure 
and  enjoyment,  not  an  agreement,  "amus- 
ant"  is  interesting  not  tunny;  "carcasse" 
the  framework  of  any  construction  and 
not  a  dead  body;  "figure"  is  face,  not  the 
form  of  the  body;  "lecture"  is  the  act  of 
reading.  A  lecture  In  the  English  sense 
would  be  "une  conference."  The  li.st  is 
valuable  and  worth  the  attention  of 
those  who  speak  as  well  as  those  who 
try  reproducing  French  in  English. 

Herbert  Spencer,  who  is  now  living  at 
Wantage.  England,  is  completing  for 
autumn  publication,  says  the  London 
"Daily  Chronicle."  the  third  volume  of 
"The  Principles  of  Sociology,"  which,  we 
hear,  is  to  include  "Progressive  Institu- 
tions," "Industilal  Institutions"  and 
"Ecclesiasti<ai  In.stltutions."  The  last- 
mentioned  has  already  been  issued  in 
"part"  form.  In  the  first  volume  of  this 
greiat  work  are  included  "The  Data  Oi' 
Sociology."  "The  Inductions  of  Sociol- 
ogy" and  "Domestic  Institutions."  and 
in  the  second,  "Ceremonial  Institutions" 
and  "Political  Institutions."  Mr.  Spen- 
cer in  the  winter  proposes  to  revise  "The 
Principles  of  Biology." 

Jimmy  Whistler  has  taken  to  designing 
artistic  book  covers  and  has  made  a 
beauty  for  a  "Book  of  Scoundrels,"  by 
Charles  A.  Whiteley.  A  gallows  is  deli- 
cately outlined,  around  which  the  letters 
of  the  title  are  grouped  in  idealized  type, 
while  underneath  is  a  minute  seal  show- 
ing a  skull  and  crossbcmes.  The  design 
reveals  the  iiowcr  of  the  artist  in  mak- 
ing a  repellant  subject  attractive. 

The  Increasing  influence  of  George 
Meredith  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  three- 
fourths  of  the  new  collected  edition  of 
his  works  has  been  bought  In  advance 
of  its  puhlicaticm,  the  demand  from 
America  being  large.  It  is  a  good  sign  of 
improved  literary  taste.  Sir  Richard 
Temple's  autobiography  will  soon  appear 
in  two  volumes. 

The  "Dally  Chronicle"  is  the  dally  of 
the  literary  set  in  London.  Its  proprie- 
tor. Mr.  Lloyd,  who  is  also  the  owner  of 
"Lloyd's  Newspaper,"  has  just  purchased 
one  hundred  square  miles  of  forest  In 
Norway  to  convert  into  paper  for  his 
various  publications. 


The  Mira  Vallc  Vineyard  is  situated  on 
high  altitude.  It  lies  between  the  m'ean  on 
one  side,  about  eighteen  miles  distant,  and 
the  bay  waters  on  thi"  other.  Its  .soil  is 
silica,  gravelous,  ))artly  calcarious.  Both 
icH'atioii  and  soil  comjiare  favorably  with 
that  which  produces  the  famous  wines  from 
the  Me<l(H'  dist  rict  of  France.  I)eiK)l,  (104!  ^ 
Geary  street. 

Mr.  Oustav  Hinrich.s,  whose  name  has  long 
b(H'n  connected  with  the  operatic  history  of 
the  United  States,  has  opened  a  studio  in 
the  Em|K)riuin  Building,  for  the  cultivation 
of  voices,  and  for  the  liiiish  of  advanced  voc- 
alists. Ml'.  Ilinriclis'  career  has  been  most 
successful,  tie  having  been  for  many  years 
the  leading  vo<'al  ti'acher  in  Philadelphia. 
Ill  New  York  he  was  principal  of  the  opera 
class  at  the  National  Coii.scrvatory  of  Music, 
of  which  Mrs.  Jeanelte  M.  Thurber  was 
president  and  Anton  Dvorak  was  director. 
The  enicieiicy  and  thoroughness  of  his  meth- 
od is  shown  by  the  number  of  the  most  cele- 
brated operatic  singers  on  the  American 
stage  who  were  his  jjupils.  The  voice-trial 
will  he  three  dollars,  which  will  be  refuniied 
when  lessons  are  engaged.  Mr.  Iliiirichs 
can  always  be  seen  at  room  441,  Kmixiriiim 
Building,  on  Mondays  and  Tliursdays,  be- 
tween ten  and  twelve. 

DR.  H.  O.  TOUNa-Brldges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 


Good  tea  is  tea  that  you  like; 
best  tea  is  tine  tea  you  will  like 
best. 

It  is  probably  Schilling's  Best. 
If  you  don't  like  it  your  grocer 
returns  your  money. 
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BOURGET'S  NEW  BOOK 

Love  versus  Friendship  in  "A  Tragic 
Idyll." 

There  are  several  stories  interwoven  in 
fhe  latest  novel  which  Paul  Bourget  has 
given  us.  "A  Tragic  Idyll"  (Chas.  ScrJb- 
ner's  Sons,  publishers)  is  a  thick  volume 
devoted  to  the  exposition  of  love  in  sev- 
eral of  its  phases,  friendship  in  an  orig- 
inal aspect,  and  intrigue  by  which  the 
divers  issues  are  joined  and  blended  into 
situations  or  coerced  into  climaxes.  The 
scene  is  the  Riviera  Cannes,  Monte 
Carlo.  The  main  plot  concerns  Baroness 
Ely  de  Carlsberg,  the  morganatic  wife 
of  an  Austrian  Arch-duke,  and  Pierre 
Hautefenille,  whom  she  has  fascinated  to 
revenge  herself  on  a  former  lover,  Olivier 
du  Prat.  This  du  Prat,  a  strange  charac- 
ter, whose  mistress  she  had  been,  de- 
serts her  and  marries,  but  she  knows  he 
can  be  wounded  through  the  deep  affec- 
tion he  bears  Hautefenille.  This  scheme 
miscarries  'because  she  herself  falls  in 
love  with  Pierre,  yet  the  revenge  is  ac- 
complished, for  at  the  inevitaible  en- 
c-jun/ter  between  t'he  Baroness  and  du 
Prat,  the  latter  discovers  that  love  had 
ohanged  her  into  the  Ideal  of  all  his  de- 
sires, and  against  his  will  the  old  in- 
fatuation is  renewed. 

That  is  the  first  complication.  Tlie 
Arch-duke,  who,  though  saparated  from 
hi®  wife,  is  insanely  jealous  and  BU'bJects 
her  to  a  systtm  of  espionage,  affords  a 
sewond.  Du  Prat's  bride  reveals  to  Pierre 
the  unsuspected  set'ret  of  the  old  affair; 
the  Arch-duke's  desire  for  revenge  over 
the  loss  of  his  wife  is  stimulated  by  Bar- 
oness Ely,  who  deprives  him  of  the  cher- 
ished services  of  his  friend  and  assistant, 
Marcel  Verdier,  by  arranging  his  mar- 
ria.ge  with  JVIiss  Florence  Marsh,  an 
American  heiress.  This  introduces  Rich- 
ard Marsh,  the  American  millionaire,  a 
composite  of  Pullman,  Phil  Armour  and 
dither  Yankee  plutocrats,  who  performs 
the  functionis  of  a  deus  ex  machina  in  as- 
sisting the  sub-plots  to  coniclusions,  his 
steam  yadht  furnishing  background  for 
several  of  the  situations.  In  addition 
to  these  we  have  also  Corancez,  whose 
secret  marriage  to  the  Marquise  do  Aiidry- 
ana  Bonnacorsi,  and  the  anger  thereat 
of  her  brother.  Count  Navagero,  gives 
the  touch  of  comedy.  Together  with  these 
are  much  of  observation,  description  and 
scenery.  The  key  of  the  central  situa- 
tion is  the  contrast  (between  the  love  of  a 
friend  for  his  friend  and  that  of  man  for 
woman.  The  triunnph  is  divided,  for 
though  Pierre  violates  a  vow  to  renounce 
the  Baroness,  which  he  has  sworn  to 
du  Prat,  the  latter  loses  his  life  to  save 
that  of  his  friend.  Between  the  lovers 
then  this  tragic  incident  is  interposed  ami 
they  are  separated  for  ever. 

The  appearance  of  Olivier  du  Prat  on 
the  scene  is  the  signal  for  the  action  of 
the  story  to  begin.  To  her  dearest  friend, 
Madame  de  Brion,  the  Baroness  thus  de- 
-scribes  the  strange  character  of  this  for- 
mer lover  and  also  gives  the  key  to  the 
story. 

"His  name  is  Olivierdu  Prat.  I  met  him  at 
Home  two  years  ago  when  I  was  spending  the 
winter  there.  'This  man  was  the  secretary  of 
one  of  the  two  iYench  embassies.  He  was 
much  lionized  because  of  the  passion  lie  hiid 
inspired  in  two  Uomau  ladies,  who  almost 
openly  disputed  his  favors.  It  is  very  igno- 
ble, what  am  1  am  going  to  tell  you.  but 
such  was  the  truth.  It  amused  me  to  win 
him  from  them  both.  1  know  now,"  and  her 
voice  became  graver,  "that  I  never  loved 
Olivier,  but  that  I  so  persisted  in  this  liai- 
son that  he  would  have  the  right  to  say 
that  I  wished  him  to  love  me,  that  I  wished 
to  be  his  mistress,  and  that  I  did  all  I  could 
to  retain  him.  He  was  a  singular  character, 
very  different  from  those  professional  lovers, 
who  are  for  the  most  part  frightfully  vulgar. 
He  was  so  chantreublc,  so  protean,  so  full  of 
contrasts,  so  intangible,  that  to  this  day  I 
cannot  tell  whether  he  loved  me  or  not.  I 
have  never  met  a  being  so  disconcerting,  so 
irritating,  from  the  endless  uncertainty  he 
kept  you  in,  no  matter  what  you  did.  One 
day  he  would  be  emotional,  tremulous,  pas- 
sionate even  to  frenzy,  and  on  the  morrow, 
sometimes  the  same  day,  he  would  recoil 
within  himself  from  confidence  to  suspicion, 
from  tenderness  to  persiflage,  from  abandon- 
ment to  irony,  hxmi  love  to  cruelty,  without 
it  being  possible  either  to  doubt  his  sincerity 
or  to  discover  the  cause  of  this  incredible 
alteration. 

"But  he  had  touched  me  in  an  irritable 
spot;  I  wished  to  control  him,  to  master  him, 
and  I  used  a  terrible  weajjon.  I  made  him 
jealous.  All  that  is  a  bitter  story,  and  I 
spare  you  the  details.     It  would  be  painful 


Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c.  Joseph 
Munier,  proprietor. 


to  I'ecall  it,  and  it  does  not  matter.  You  will 
know  enough  when  I  say  that  after  a  day  of 
intimacy,  when  he  had  been  more  tender 
than  ever  before,  Olivier  left  Rome  suddenly 
without  an  explanation,  without  a  word  of 
adieu,  without  even  writing  a  letter.  I  have 
never  seen  him  again.  I  have  never  heard 
of  him,  except  in  a  chance  conversation  this 
winter,  when  I  learned  that  he  was  married. 
This  man  who  despised  his  family,  who  never 
s|xike  of  his  country  without  bitterness,  who 
attributed  the  worst  motive  to  ei'ory  action, 
even  his  own,  who  denied  the  existence  of 
God,  of  virtue,  of  love,  this  moral  nihilist, 
in  short,  in  so  many  ways  like  the  Archduke, 
had  one  faith,  one  cult,  one  religion.  He  be- 
lieved in  friendship,  that  of  man  for  man, 
denying  that  one  woman  could  be  the  friend 
of  cnothtr.  He  told  me  that  this  sen- 
timent was  the  only  one  he  respected,  the 
only  one  that  time  and  change  could  not  pre- 
vail against.  He  acknowledged  that  this 
friendship  was  rare ;  yet  he  declared  that  he 
had  met  with  it  several  times,  and  that  he 
himself  had  exi)erienced  one  in  his  life.  It 
was  then  that  he  evoked  the  image  of  Pierre 
Hautefeuille.  His  accent,  his  look,  his 
whole  being  changed  while  he  lingered  over 
the  memory  of  his  absent  friend. 

"No  sooner,"  Madame  de  Carlsberg  con- 
tinued, "  had  (3hesy  pronounced  the 
name  of  Pierre  Hautefeuille  than  I  was 
ixis.sesscd  by  an  idea  which  you  will 
think  abominable.  1  shall  pay  for  it, 
perhaps,  dearly  enough.  Olivier's  departure 
and  then  his  marriage  had  stirred  in  me  that 
hate  of  which  I  spoke.  1  could  not  bear  to 
think  that  this  man  had  left  me  as  he  did, 
and  was  now  liappv,  contented,  indifferent  — 
that  he  had  gained  his  .serenity  without  my 
being  revenged.  One  acquires  these  base 
passions  by  living  as  I  have  so  long,  unhappy 
and  desperate,  surrounded  by  pleasure  and 
luxury.  Too  much  moral  distress  is  deprav- 
ing. When  I  knew  that  1  was  to  meet  the 
intimate  friend  of  Olivier,  a  possible  ven- 
geatii-e  offered  itself  to  me,  a  refined,  atro- 
cious, and  certain  vengeance.  My  life  was 
forever  st'paratcd  fnmi  that  of  Du  Prat.  He 
had  probably  forgotten  me.  1  was  sure  that 
if  I  won  the  affections  of  his  friend,  and  he 
knew  it,  it  would  strike  the  deepest  and  most 
sensitive  place  in  his  heart;  and  that  is  why 
I  permitted  Chesy  to  present  Hautefeuille, 
and  why  1  indulged  in  these  coquetries  for 
which  you  blamed  me. 

The  most  striking  and  important  scene 
in  the  tale  is  that  which  describes  the 
meeting  of  Du  Prat  and  Baroness  Ely, 
he  angry  and  aggress'ive.  determined  to 
call  her  to  account  for  captivating  his 
friend  de  Hautefenille,  and  she  defending 
herself,  her  actions,  and  confessing  both 
the  guile  of  her  motives  and  the  love  that 
had  followed. 

"Do  you  remember  about  two  years  ago  in 
Home,  at  the  Palazzo  Savorelli — you  see  I  am 
being  exact — a  young  man  being  presented 
to  .vou,  a  young  man  who  did  not  even  think 
about  you.  and  with  whom  you  were — How 
can  I  describe  it  without  wounding  youf ' 

"Say  at  once  that  I  coquetted  with  him," 
Ely  again  interrupted,  "and  that  1  tried  to 
make  him  love  me.    It  is  the  truth." 

"Since  you  have  such  a  good  memory," 
went  on  Olivier,  "you  surely  recollect  that 
these  coquetries  went  so  far  that  the  young 
man  became  your  lover.  You  remember  also 
that  this  love  was  a  very  miserable  one.  The 
man  was  sensitive,  suspicious,  jealous.  He 
had  suffered  very  much  in  his  life.  A  woman 
wlio  loved  him  truly  would  have  had  hut  one 
thought- -to  lull  to  slumber  the  horrible  mal- 
ady of  distrust  that  raged  in  him. 

"You  admit  it,"  went  on  Du  Prat,  "and 
you  will  also  admit  that  the  .young  man  with 
whom  you  played  so  cruelly  had  the  right  to 
judge  you  as  he  did,  because  when  near  you 
he  felt  all  his  worst  impulses  rise  to  the  sur- 
face, because  you  made  him  evil,  cruel, 
through  his  suffering.  Is  that  also  the 
truth;  And  is  it  not  also  true  that  your 
pride  was  wounded  by  his  desertion,  and 
that  you  determined  to  be  revenged  ;  Will 
you  deny  that,  having  encountered  later  the 
most  intimate,  the  dearest  friend  of  that 
man,  the  deepest  and  most  complete  affec- 
tion that  had  ever  entered  his  life,  you  con- 
ceived a  horrible  idea ;  Will  you  deny  that 
you  determined  to  make  his  friend  love  you 
witli  the  hope,  the  certainty,  that  he  would 
learn,  sooner  or  later,  and  would  suffer  horri- 
bly from  the  knowledge  that  his  former 
mistress  had  become  the  mistress  of  his 
best,  his  only  friend  1    Do  you  deny  itf" 

"No;  it  is  true,"  she  replied. 

"And  you  admit  it!"  he  cried;  "calmly, 
frankly,  you  admit  it;  You  do  not  see  how 
infamous,  how  abominable,  monstrous,  your 
vengeance  isj  Thinkof  it;  you  take  a  being 
such  as  he  is,  pure,  youthful,  delicate,  one 
incaimble  of  distrust,  one  all  simplicity,  all 
innocence,  and  j'ou  make  him  love  you  at  the 
risk  of  destroying  him,  of  ruining  his  soul 
forever.  Knowing  as  you  did  the  friendship 
that  bound  him  to  me,  if  there  had  been  a 
spark  of— I  will  not  say  nobility — a  spark  of 
humanity  in  your  heart,  you  must  have 
recoiled  from  this  crime,  from  the  loathsome 
infamy  of  soiling,  of  ravishing  him  from  his 
noble,  beautiful  affection,  to  give  him  in  ex- 
change a  frivolous  liaison  of  a  few  days,  just 
long  enough  for  you  to  find  amusement  in  the 
vileness  of  your  caprice  I" 

Ely  sprang  to  her  feet  as  her  implacable 
enemy  flung  the  in.sulting  words  in  her  face. 
And  she  began  to  reply  to  him  in  a  tone  of 
voice  that  he  did  not  recognize.  The  soul 
that  he  saw  shining  through  her  tender,  sad 
eyes,  the  passionate,  shy,  ardent  soul,  capa- 
ble of  the  greatest,  the  most  complete,  sacri- 
fice to  love,  was  what  he  had  divined  to  exist 
in  her,  what  he  had  pursued  without  ever 
capturing,  what  he  had  longed  for  and  had 
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variety,  just  arrived'  from  Europe,  from 
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never  possessed  in  spite  of  all  their  caresses, 
of  all  the  violence  and  brutality  of  his  jeal- 
ousy 1  Her  real  nature  had  been  awakened 
by  another '.  And  that  other  was  his  dearest 
friend ! 

"You  are  unjust,  Olivier,"  she  said,  "very 
unj^ist.  But  you  do  not  know  all— you  can- 
not know.  When  I  told  you  that  I  at  first 
thought  only  of  making  him  love  me  to 
avenge  myself  upon  you,  I  told  you  the  truth. 
You  ought  to  believe  me  when  i  tell  .vou  that 
the  mere  idea  now  fills  me  with  the  same 
horror  that  you  feel.  When  I  got  to  know 
him,  when  I  realized  the  beauty,  the  nobili- 
ty, the  purity  of  his  nature,  all  the  virtues 
that  you  have  just  been  speaking  of,  I  awoke 
to  the  sense  of  the  infamy  I  was  going  to 
commit.  I  loved  him,  and  lie  was  your  friend, 
your  brother.  I  had  been  your  mistress,  and 
i  knew  that  a  time  must  come  when  you 
would  meet  again,  when  he  would  speak  to 
,VOU  of  me  —  a  time  when  he  would  perhaps 
Ifnow  all.  Do  you  tiiink  I  did  not  dread  that 
a  time  would  come  when  I  should  .see  you 
again  and  you  would  speak  tome  as  you  have 
just  been  speaking;  Oh,  it  is  horrible,  ago- 
nizing I  Pierre  loves  me  as  I  love  him.  with 
an  absolute,  unique,  passionate  love.  And 
now,  if  you  choose,  go  and  tell  him  that  I 
was  once  your  mistress.  I  will  not  defend 
myself  any  more  than  I  did  a  few  minutes 
ago.  I  have  not  strength  enough  to  lie  to 
him.  The  da.v  he  asks  me,  'Is  it  true  that 
Olivier  has  been  your  lover  S'  I  shall  reply, 
'It  is  true  I'  But  it  is  not  I  alone  whom  you 
will  have  killed  ?" 

"You  love  him!"  he  said  at  last.  "You 
love  him ;  But  why  do  I  «sk ;  I  know  you 
love  him.  I  feel  it,"l  see  it.  It  is  only  love 
that  could  have  prompted  such  words — could 
have  imprinted  such  an  accent,  such  truth 
uiwn  them.  Oh!"  he  went  on,  bitterly,  "if 
you  had  only  been,  when  we  were  in  Rome, 
what  you  are  now;  if  only  once  1  had  felt 
that  .vou  vibrated  with  genuine  emotion ! 
But  you  did  not  love  me,  and  you  love  him." 
He  repeated,  -  You  love  him!  I  thought  we 
had  inflicted  upon  each  other  all  the  pain 
that  is  in  a  human  being's  power,  and  that  I 
could  never  suffer  any  more  than  I  did  in 
Rome,  than  I  have  done  during  these  past 
days  when  I  felt  that  you  were  his  mistress. 

"Then,  with  a  moan  as  of  some  sticken  ani- 
mal, he  cried : 


"No  I  1  cannot  support  it.  I  suffer  too 
much,  I  suffer  too  much !" 

A!id  words  of  grief,  mingled  with  words  of 
rage,  pfjured  forth  in  a  wild  stream. 

"Since  you  hate  me  enough  to  have  thought 
of  such  a  vengeance,"  he  cried  cruelly,  sav- 
agely, "since  you  longed  to  make  me  jealous 
of  him  through  you,  enjoy  your  work.  Look 
at  it!    Y'ou  have  succeeded." 

"Spare  me,  sjwre  me!"  cried  Ely.  "Oh, 
God  1  do  not  talk  like  that  I" 

His  sudden  outburst,  the  strange  betrayal 
of  his  feelings,  even  in  her  suffering,  made 
her  shudder.  She  saw  it  now.  And  she  also 
saw  that  a  deep,  true  passion  had  always 
lived,  palpitated,  germinated  under  his  sens- 
uality, under  his  tiate.  His  passion  had  never 
developed,  grown,  put  forth  his  blossom,  be 
cause  she  had  never  been  the  woman  he 
sought,  the  woman  he  yearned  for,  the  woman 
he  felt  was  in  her. 

"And  now,  as  I  bid  you  farewell  forever, 
I  still  ask  you  that.  You  love  Pierre,  he 
loves  you;  promise  me  that  you  will  never 
use  his  love  against  our  friendship,  to  respect 
that  feeling  in  his  heart." 

There  was  a  supplicating  humility  in  Oli- 
vier's voice.  All  the  religious  sentiment  of 
his  friendship,  which  Ely  knew  filled  him, 
betrayed  it.self  in  his  tone,  sadly,  almost 
solemnly.  And  with  a  solemn  emotion  .she 
replied : 

"I  promise  you." 

"Thank  voii  again,"  he  said,  "and  fare- 
well." 

"Farewell,"  she  replied. 

He  took  a  few  steps  towards  the  door. 
Then  he  turned  and  approached  her.  This 
time  she  read  in  his  eyes  all  the  maddening 
vertigo  of  love  and  desire.  She  was  seized 
with  such  a  terror  that  she  could  not  move. 
When  he  arrived  at  her  chair,  he  took  her 
head  between  his  hands  and  frantically,  pas- 
sionately pressed  it  to  his  heart.  He  covered 
her  brow,  her  hair,  her  eyes,  with  kisses, 
and  strove  to  kiss  her  lips  with  a  mad  frenzy 
that  restored  the  woman  all  her  strength. 
Thrusting  him  from  her  with  all  the  vigor 
that  her  indignation  gave  her,  she  rose  and 
took  refuge  in  the  corner  of  the  salon,  cry- 
ing, as  though  appealing  for  help  to  the  being 
who  had  the  right  to  defend  her: 

"Pierre!  Pierre!  Pierre!" 

(For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson.) 
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A  Home  for  Divorced  Women  ~  Miss 
Atherton  on  the  English  Female. 

Here  is  a  little  story  for  divoroeos  to  pon- 
der over.  Once  upon  a  time,  in  the  City  of 
Boston,  there  liveiJ  a  certain  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
A.,  who  found  marriape  "a  field  of  battle 
and  not  a  bed  of  roses,"  so  they  apreed  to 
separate,  and  called  in  the  law  to  assist 
them,  but  Pix)vidence,  in  the  shaix»  of  a  trol- 
ley, interfered,  and  translated  Mr.  A. 
(doubtlessdeliphted  I,  to  a  sphere  where  there 
is  neither  marriage  nor  pivinp  iu  marriape. 
Two  or  three  years  after  Mrs.  A.  took  to 
herself  another  husband,  another  name  that 
of  Blake — and  did  her  duty  to  her  country  to 
the  extent  of  three  little  Blakes,  all  of 
whom  bore  a  strikinp  resemblance  to  Mr. 
A.,  lonp  since  (fortunately)  dead.  Suppo.se 
he  had  been  alive  1  Suppose  Mr.  Blake  be- 
lieved not  in  man — no,  nor  in  woman  either! 
What  do  you  think  would  have  happened  to 
Mrs.  Blake,  nee  A. ; 


It  is  possible  that  some  such  thoupht  sug- 
gested the  idea  of  a  home  for  divorced  wom- 
en, which,  it  is  said,  can  be  found  in  Paris. 
This  home,  though  technically  known  as  a 
convent,  is  something  quite  different.  The 
project  was  started  by  a  woman  who  had 
just  secured  a  divorce  from  a  man  .she  loved, 
but  could  not  live  with.  The  idea  of  mar- 
riage was  repugnant  to  her  (I  wonder  if  she 
had  heard  of  Mrs.  Blake?);  she  did  not  fancy 
convents,  but  she  wanted  .solitude,  and  above 
all,  to  be  eccentric,  so  she  founded  a  convent 
for  divorcees.  So  now,  in  a  hand.some  house 
near  the  Pare  Monceau  there  live  in  more 
or  less  (generally  less)  harmony,  twenty  di 
vorced  women.  Some  of  them  are  handsome, 
but  more  are  not,  and  two  or  three  are  young. 
They  have  "vows'" — lots  of  them.  They  vow 
to  have  all  luxuries  except  men,  to  never 
return  to  their  former  life,  and  to  love  one 
another.  They  may  receive  and  return 
visits.  They  may  even  go  to  the  theatre, 
but  they  must  be  as  carefu.ly  chaperoned  as 
a  fashionable  girl,  and  as  e.scortless  as  a  new 
woman,  for  the  managers  of  this  institution 
are  learned  in  human  nature,  and  know  the 
tendencj'  of  womankind  to  relapse  into  the 
arms  of  man,  particularly  when  propinquity 
has  done  its  deadly  work  for  two  or  three 
hours. 

*  * 
» 

"I  think  it  is  so  vulgar  to  come  out!"  said 
a  coming  debutante  to  her  mother,  half 
crying  as  she  spoke.  "Why,  my  dear!"  ex- 
claimed the  latter,  astonished.  "What  rea- 
son have  you  to  .say  such  an  absurd  thing  as 
that;"  "But  I  do,"  persisted  the  girl. 
"Boys  never  come  out!  What  is  the  .'eason 
of  it  all,  I  should  like  to  know  !  It  is  really 
to  announce  to  the  world  that  we  are  of  a 
marriageable  age,  and  that  we  are  upon  the 
market.  And  then  the  way  people  have  of 
di-scussing  us  and  our  chances,  and  whether 
we  are  'a  succe.ss'  or  not.  It  is  perfectly  in- 
tolerable. I  think  we  are  like  victims 
decked  for  sacrifice.  Do  you  for  one  instant 
suppose  that  papa  would  pay  the  enormous 
bills  from  the  dressmaker  and  milliner,  and 
allow  you  to  give  a  series  of  expensive  din- 
ners, if  it  were  not  for  that;  Ho  does  not 
.say  .so,  and  you  do  not  .say  so,  but  you  both 
know  it  is  true.  Of  course,  if  I  am  not  a 
success  that  is,  if  I  do  not  have  attention 
and  marry  off  you  will  both  be  kind  to  me, 
and  resign  yourself  to  circumstances,  but  I 
know  you  will  consider  me  a  failure  all  the 
same.  Then  the  criticism  a  girl  is  exposed 
to  is  almost  as  bad  her  looks,  her  dress,  her 
manners,  her  powers  of  conversation,  are  all 
distnissed  and  decided  upon.  Altogether,  it's 
a  horrid  ordeal,  and  I  wish  you  would  give 
me  the  money  it  will  cost  and  let  me  start  in 
business,"  concluded  this  new  young  woman, 
to  the  undissembled  horror  of  mamma. 


In  this  country,  perhap.s  more  than  any 
other,  accent  and  voice  may  be  taken  as  cri- 
terions  of  refinement,  for  although  many 
Americans  of  good  social  position  have  loud 
and  perhaps  inharmonius  voices,  jHiople  of 
breeding  rarely  have  an  uncultured  accent, 
:irid  there  is  a  subtle  something  that  classi- 
fies them  at  once  wh(!n  traveling.  Just  what 
that  something  c/insists  in  it  is  almost  im- 
possible to  say,  for  nowadays  there  is  no  En- 
glish imitation,  Anglomania  having  di.sai)- 
peared  and  fashionable  women  being  frankly 
and  entirely  American.  Moreover,  it  is  now 
considered  vulgar  to  be  affected,  and  any 

Pootlle  l>)g  Restaurant,  S.  E.  comer  Grant 
Av(!nue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banqu(:t  rf)oms.  Telephone  i'i'J.  Blanco 
&,  Bruno,  proprietors. 


mannerisms  are  tabooed  at  once.  But  that 
there  is  an  intangible  distinction  in  voice  and 
accent  no  one  who  has  traveled  among  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  men  and  women  will 
deny. 

• 

Mrs.  Atherton  has  taken  another  tack. 
Having  failed  to  create  a  .sensation  by  exalt- 
ing the  fascination  of  Englishmen,  she  has 
turned  now  to  discovering  the  Inferiority  of 
Kngllsh  women  to  the  American  female  pro- 
duct. The  latter  are  prettier,  cleverer,  more 
vivacious. more  natural  than  th<  Ir  Brlll.-^h  sis- 
ters, have  a  l)orn  and  acute  understandlni? 
of  men,  less  religion  and  above  all  more 
money.  Even  the  much  despised  American 
voice  has  Its  virtues,  for  all  English  women 
talk  as  though  they  had  studied  elocution, 
whereas  the  I'nlted  States  accent  has  spon- 
taneity, even  If  trained. 

These  bold  and  patriotic  assertions— for 
Mrs.  Atherton  can  be  patriotic  If  It  Is  the 
proper  pose— have  aroused  a  storm,  accord- 
ing to  the  New  York  "Sun."  An  avalanche 
of  correspondence  has  been  Inaugurated, 
and  we  find  the  American  maiden  thus  un- 
compromisingly and  ungraciously  por- 
trayed: 

"We  will  admit  that  the  fair  American  Is 
charming,  but  this  need  not  blind  us  to  her 
shortcomings  and  faults.  Now  these  defects, 
in  the  eyes  of  a  great  number  of  unpreju- 
diced persons,  detract  from  her  qualities. 
She  may  have  spontaneousness,  but  her 
spontaneousness  Is  apt  to  run  Into  artificial- 
ity; and  herein  seems  to  lie  her  danger,  for 
then  will  come  the  return  of  favor  and  hour 
of  triumph  for  the  at  present  neglected  Eng- 
lish sister.  (Jranted  that  the  EuKlish  woman 
is  more  inclined  to  mannerisms  and  affecta- 
tions, which  spoil  her  native  charm,  than 
the  American.  Admitted  that  she  Is  less 
flexible,  less  adaptable,  more  embued  with 
ingrained  traditional  prejtidices,  yet  on  the 
other  hand  she  has  a  strong  fund  of  native 
good  sense  and  good  feeling  underlying  the 
crust  of  conventionalism.  This,  in  the  Ion;; 
run,  will  probably  be  found  to  wear  better 
than  the  showy  tricks  and  quaint  conceits 
of  Miss  Columbia.  As  for  her  intellect,  has 
America  ever  produced  such  women  as 
Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning.  Mrs.  Somer- 
ville,  the  Bronte'  sisters,  'George  Eliot'?  It 
is  not  for  the  American  woman's  Intellect 
that  the  Englishman  marries  her,  but  for 
her  money." 

«  » 
* 

Another  envious  sister  thus  disparages 
our  damsels: 

"When  I  meet  one,  with  her  golden  hair, 
her  fresh  expressions,  and  perfect  self-pos- 
session, I  always  look  at  her  and  say  to  my- 
self, 'You  are  an  Interesting  creature.'  But 
she  does  not  marry  a  duke;  she  does  not, 
in  fact,  marry  an  Englishman  at  all  remark- 
able—unless she  has  the  irresistible  gold- 
dollar  mounting.  That  is  droll.  For  she  is 
immensely  attractive..  She  will  talk  to  any 
man  who  is  decent  looking,  whether  she 
knows  him  or  not.  That  in  itself  makes  a 
woman  adorable— to  ta'.k  with.  But  she  cer- 
tainly docs  not  'own'  London  yet,  neither 
does  she  set  the  fashions,  however  many  ad- 
mirers she  may  have,  and  Mrs.  Atherton  is 
pretty  correct  in  saying  she— I  mean  the 
American— has  about  five  to  an  English- 
woman's one.  For  the  English  woman  does 
not  go  so  very  many  miles  out  of  her  way 
to  get  a  husband;  she  does  not  hunt  for  ad- 
mirers, nor  Hatter  them,  nor  set  herself  to 
study  their  wonderful  and  complicated  na- 
rures.  tastes  and  vanities— and  that  Is  the 
finish  of  every  American  woman's  educa- 
tion. 

* 

Miss  Burke,  the  female  Jim  Corbett.  is 
not  a  woman  of  unusual  height— she  meas- 
ures live  f<  et  and  one  in(  h  from  the  Up  of 
her  shapely  head  to  the  sole  of  her  foot— 
nor  Is  her  weight— one  hundred  and  sixty 
poun<ls— a  remarkable  one.  Her  forearm  Is 
ten  Inches,  her  biceixs  twelve  and  one-half 
Inches,  and  her  thigh  twenty-two  and  one- 
hiilf  Inches  In  circumference.  She  meas- 
ures forty  Inches  around  the  chest,  and  has 
an  expansion  of  two  and  three-quarter 
Inches.  Her  neck  Is  fourteen  and  one-half 
inches  around,  and  the  calf  of  her  leg  hair 
an  inch  larg(  r.  Her  waist  measures  twenty- 
six  inches  and  her  wrist  six  and  a  quarter. 
She  has  a  No.  4  foot  and  No.  S  ankle.  Her 
age  Is  Just  twenty-four,  and  she  has  out- 
raged all  the  traditions  of  her  native  State, 
Kentucky— by  challenging  Holla  White  to 
meet  her  In  the  rln»c  with  gloves  of  or- 
dinary size. 

« 

For  once  science  and  fashion  agree.  It  Is 
on  the  subject  of  early  marriages.  The  books 
on  crlmlnalogy  slate  that  the  children  of 
very  young  parents  (persons  under  twenty- 
two  or  three)  generally  make  as  undesirable 
citizens  as  the  children  of  old  parents;  that 
our  prisons  are  filled  by  the  progeny  of  the 
ancient  and  the  Immature.  The  fashionable 
girl  seldom  marries  before  she  Is  well  on  In 
her  early  twenties,  so  she  touches  hands 
with  dull  wisdom  In  spite  Oi  ,ier  late  hours 
and  Other  small  Iniquities.  Everybody  has 
noticed  the  fancy  that  old  fogies  and  elderly 
men  In  general  have  for  very  young  girls  and 
wondered  at  their  foolishness,  but.  know,  oh 
ye  scoffers,  that  11  I.h  an  effort  of  niiture'.-i. 
and  Is  to  be  respected  as  such.  All  unknown 


to  himself,  that  old  fellow  you  have  been 
laughing  at  is  bending  to  a  wise  law;  he  Is 
following  the  thread  of  instinct  which  draws 
him  towards  a  maid  whose  years  added  to 
his  and  dlvldeil  by  two  woulil  make  one  of 
the  golden  matrimonial  numbers  which  He 
between  twenty-live  and  thirty.  If  he  mar- 
ried a  woman  of  his  own  age  the  result 
mlKlit  lie  a  subject  for  San  Ciuenlln.  A 
scientist  would  say,  however,  that  it  would 
have  been  better  for  themselves  and  poster- 
ity If  these  old  chappies  had  mated  In  their 
late  twenties  with  a  woman  In  "the  green 
middle  May  time  of  her  life." 

Since  I  Took  Up  the  Verse  of  Crane. 

The  sky  is  Kreen.  the  Kra.ss  is  pink, 

Nature  stands  on  her  head  awry. 
The  sun  Is  made  of  purple  zinc. 

The  earth  looks  like  a  pum|)kln  pie; 

The  silly  pines  scream  at  tbe  sky. 
And  wheels  run  riot  in  the  brain. 

All  things  of  beauty  maKe  me  sigh. 
Since  I  took  up  the  verse  of  Crane! 

I  write  my  odes  In  yellow  Ink. 

My  themes  are  empty  nuts,  and  dry! 
Rjink  heresy  It  is  to  think. 

All  thoughts  are  scattc'red  low  and  high; 

And  though  I  cannot  tell  just  why, 
All  common  sense  gives  me  a  pain. 

And  friends  give  me  the  glassy  eye, 
Since  1  took  up  the  verse  of  Crane! 

Of  sleep  I  cannot  get  a  wink. 

It  doesn't  matter  how  I  try. 
And  so  I  drink,  and  drink,  and  drink. 

To  drown  my  woes  In  jiink-blue  lye! 

Insanity  I'll  not  deny. 
Since  all  the  world  seems  gone  Insane; 

And  craziest  of  all  am  I, 
Since  I  took  up  the  verse  of  Crane! 

I^' ENVOY. 
Prince,  take  'em  away,  or  else  I  die 

A  large  drab  death  in  a  whisky  rain; 
I  weep,  and  rage,  and  rave,  and  cry 
Since  I  took  uj)  the  verse  of  Crane! 

—New  York  World. 

Don't  Worry  Yourself 

and  don't  wori-y  the  baby;  avoid  both  un- 
pleasant conditions  by  giving  the  child  pure, 
digestible  food.  Don't  u.sed  solid  prciMira- 
tions.  "Infant  Health"  is  a  valuable  pamph- 
let for  mothers.  Send  your  address  to  the 
New  York  Condensed  Milk  Company,  New 
York. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  b';tter  uiiderstandinfr  of  the 
transient  nat m  e  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ilLs  which  vanish  before  p*-oper  ef- 
fiirts — gentle  cffoi'ts — plea.sant  efforts — 
ri>rhtly  directed.  There  is  coitifort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  form.s  of 
sickne.s.s  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  const  ipafetl  condi- 
tion of  the  .system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  la.xative,  Syrup  of  I''igs.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  i.s  tlie  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteonied  so  highly  by  .'ill 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  wliitdi  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  yon  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  geimine  article, 
which  is  manufacttn'ed  by  the  California 
Kig  Syrup  Co.  only,  .and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  .system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  .are  not  needed. 
If  afllicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  slvillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  la.xative, 
then  one  should  h.avc  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  every  wliei-e,  Syrtipof 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


rRANK  K.   I  AM 


(,,  wiDTi  IP  1  ))  I  am: 
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They're  made  here 
and  they'll  stand 
comparison  with 
any  other  shirt 
under  the  sun. 
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Ernst  H.LudwigX  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheous,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


Telephone  2388  1806  scttek  street 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 

Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  HLECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS    FOR    STORAGE  BATTERY 

m  smif  omER  house  and  grill  room 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 


The  Characteristics  and  Components 

of  Three  Beautiful  Hats. 

Picturesque  and  •dazzling'  effects  will 
be  the  proper  thing^  in  autumn  and  win- 
ter millinery.  Feathers  and  birds  will 
be  in  greater  demand  than  ever  before  for 
the  adornment  of  the  feminine  head,  and 
the  newest  models  indicate  that  tlie  pre- 
vailing styles  will  toe  large  and  promi- 
nent, glittering  in  colors  and  replete 
with  buckels,  sweeping  plumes  and  ro- 
settes. Here  are  three  of  the  prettiest 
hats  of  the  season.    '        "■     V      '  '""ir 


THE  GAINSBOROUGH 

The  above  is  taken  at  random  from  the 
endles.';  variety  of  styles  and  shapes  on 
di.splay  in  the  millinery  department  of 
The  Emporium.  It  is  of  large  black  vel- 
vet, with  a  straight  wide  brim  and  a 
bell  <Town  effect.  Three  velvet  bands 
around  the  crown  are  fastened  with 
handsome  out  steel  and  pearl  centered 
ornaments.  It  is  trimmed  on  the  side 
with  nine  large  real  ostrich  plumes,  and 
a  band  underneath  which  is  also  finished 
with  beautiful  steel  and  p^^arl  ornaments. 


THE  C--  V  , 

This  beautiful  creation  is  from  the  mil- 
linery department  of  Mme.  A.  M.  Nelson, 
located  in  the  Phelan  Building,  rooms  107 
and  109.  The  trimming,  of  navy  blue,  is 
broad  in  effect,  with  navy  blue  ribbon, 
accordeon  pleated  around  the  crown, 
changeable  blue  wings  turned  directly 
up  at  the  back  ,and  pink  roses  banked  un- 
derneath the  rim.  It  is  a  very  admir- 
able hat  this,  and  the  model  promises  to 
find  much  favor  throughout  the  winter. 


is  from  the  stock  of  Miss  Addie  Kreiger, 
1010  Market  street,  just  opposite  Fifth. 
It  is  of  blaok  felt  with  a  rolling  brim 
and  a  band  of  blaok  velvet  around  the 
crown;  trimmed  at  the  left  side  with  a 
beautiful  weeping  willow  plume  and 
large  bunches  of  aigrettes  and  crushed 
rosettes.  Five  beautiful  tips  fall  grace- 
fully over  the  right  side.  There  is  a 
twist  of  green  velvet  under  the  left  side, 
and  it  is  finished  with  a  rich  rihinestone 
buckle.  .\ny  number  of  equally  beautiful 
hats  may  be  seen  in  Miss  Kreiger's  well- 
stocked  store. 

His  One  Accomplishment. 

Tom,  my  heart's  consumed  with  anguish. 

And  my  spirit  writhes  with  pain; 
Flora  Stanley  just  has  asked  me 

To  a  canter  in  the  lane. 
She  is  worth  a  hundred  thousand. 

She  would  make  a  charming  bride; 
I  could  have  her  for  the  asking. 

But  I  don't  know  how  to  ride. 

Gussie  Wabash,  t'other  evening, 

Smiled  upon  me  like  a  witch; 
She's  got  lots  of  golden  dollars, 

She's  as  pretty  as  she's  rich. 
But  to  all  my  heartfelt  longings 

Fate  compelled  me  to  be  false; 
'Twas  a  chance  in  twenty  thousand, 

But.  alas!  1  didn't  waltz. 

Fate  beheld  me  yester  morning 

As  the  honored  cavalier 
Of  that  fairest  llower  of  fashion— 

And  I'm  dead  in  love  with  her— 
For  her  pocketbook's  as  bulky 

As  her  waist  and  ankle  slim: 
And  I'd  captured  charming  Katie, 

But,  alas!  I  didti't  swim. 

They'd  lake  me  out  to  tennis 

If  I  but  knew  how  to  pUiy; 
With  polo,  golf  and  wheeling 

Thfy  would  while  the  hours  away. 
I  fear  me  much  each  pretty  flower 

Must  wither  on  the  stalk. 
Unless  some  girl  will  stroll  with  me. 

For  I  do  know  how  to  walk. 

—Chicago  Dispatch. 


Maison  Tortoni  French  Rotisserie,  111 
O'FurrcU  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantiiii,  proprietor. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  EurojMsan 
plan.    Ira  H.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 


If  you  wish  to  look  neat  have  your  suits 
cleaiied  and  pressed  for  $1.00.  Bay  City 
Clothing  Renovatory,  221'4  Geary,  rooms  19. 
20.  21.   'Phone  Main  5859. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Hiche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco.  

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Pacl- 
flc,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  offlce.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK.  General 
Agent.  San  Francisco. 


n.irtU)cll,mitcbcll»Ulilli$ 

Successors  to  DODGE  BROS. 

FINEST  ENGRAVING      X,  X 

X  X  FINE  STATIONERY 
225  Post  Street,  near  Stockton 

BOOKS    AND  MAGAZINES 

on    AI  I-  KINDS 

AT  OUR  BOOK  STORE 

Formerly  Beach's.  107  Montgomery  Street 

Spec  ial  attention  to  country  orders  and  cirders 
for  rare  and  out-of-date  books 

United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


THE  MADAME  SANS  GENE 

This   is   the   "Madame  Sans-Gene."  It 


COMET 

f^f\m  f\n.<rf>t       The  oldest  and  most  re- 

(JUJj^J>4  y    liable  bra.  rt  ol  Tea  ou  the 
^^^^^^im^^^^    luarket.  Sold  only  in  ^  lb 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

RUU  GROCERS  KBEP  IT 


FINEST  Oir  TSE  ICAEZET 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 
JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 

Estimates  cheerfully  given  2O  Geary  Street 

Teleplione  dranl  39 
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A  Tim  QBAIIT 
DELICIOUS  FLAV3BES 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DKl.IC.VCY 
Ask  your  Uealtr  for  the  KRAND 


rf,ill'J'.r',"[!',.OOTTI.05«  Co-  niitSAionArtAorni-- 
AU  REVOIR! 
Farewell  Week  of  the  FRAWLEY  CO. 

Commmencing  Monday,  September  ;8th 
In  deference  to  manv  requests 
Dl-  Mille  &  Belasco's  Most  Pc.werful  Pl.iv 

THE  :  LOST  :  PARADISE  ! 

Superb  Acting  !         Strong  Cast ! 
Magnificent  Stage  Accessories  ! 

Oct  Sth,  ■  TRILBY  m 


Tivoli  Opera  House 

Mrs.  Ernkstinh  Krklinc;  :    :   Proprietor  and  Manager 
The  Grand  Opera  Season 
Return  of  the  Havorites !    Every  Evening.  Verdi's 
Divine  Inspiration 

"AIDA" 

Casts  include  Mme.  Natali.  Ida  V'alerga.  Bemlce  Holmes 
Irene  Mull,  Fernando  Michelena.  Rhys  Thomas.  Maurice 
DeVries,  J.  J.  Raffael,  Sig.  Abramoff,  Sig.  Napoleoni. 
Beautiful  Scenery  !       Correct  Costnmes  ' 
Appropriate  Accessories  ! 
Next,  Balfe's  Romantic  Opera,  SATANELLA 

Look  out  for  THE  BABES  IN  THE  WOOD 


Popular  Prices 


and  .50  Cents 


O-FARRELL  STREET.   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Sept.  28 

ENGACiE.WENT  EXTRAORDINARY 

THE   ROYAL   HAWAIIAN  BAND 

AND  GLEE  CLUB 

Under  th»  leadership  of  PROF.  J.  S.  LIBORNIO.  the 
Greatest  Saxophone  Soloist  in  the  World 

Will  appear  at  Special  Matinees  Monday.  Tuesday, Thurs- 
day and  Friday  and  in  connection  with  regfular  Vaude- 
ville show  every  evenine  and  at  regular  Matinees  Wed- 
nesday, Saturday  and  Sunday. 

TWENTY  -  SIX     r.REAT    X  Al'DEVILLE     STARS  ! 

Alcazar  Theatre 

O'FARRELL  STREET,  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  I'OWELL 

Belasco.  Doane  &  Jt)RDAN.  Lessees  and  Mgrs. 

LAST  PERFORMANCES  OF  "DIVORCE" 

Rose  Matinee  To-day  at  2  p.m. 
Monday  Evening,  September  28th,  an  Elaborate  Produc- 
tion of  the  Sterling  Comedy 

" SCHOOL" 

With  an  Increased  Cast !    A  Bevy  of  Pretty  Girls  ! 
Prices:  Lie,  2.5c.  3.5c  and  .5()c.    Matinees  Satur- 
day and  Sunday  :  1.5c,  2.5c  and  3.5c. 
Telephone  Black  It'.U.    Sei-ure  seats  in  advance 

THE  :  CHUTES,  :  CASINO 

And  Greatest  Scenic  Railway  on  Earth 

Open  Daily  from  i  t<i  11  p.m. 
To-night,  a  Grand  Exhibition  by  the  Plumed 
Knights  Drill  Corps  I 

This  and  To-morr<)w  Afternoon  at  4;to  and  Evening  at  10 

ANTONIO  PIRRI 

Will  COAST  THE  CHl'TES  and  Land  in  the  Lake 
on  a  Safety  Bic\cle 
Special  !    Sunday  Afternoon:    Baloon  Ascension  and 
Parachute  Drop  by  C.  A.  Vosmer 
ADHISSION  10  CTS. 
Children,  including  Merry-<io-Round  Ride,  Five  Cents 


PfJ0J06RAFHlCAPPARATU5&SUPPLIE5o?i 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaud  flard 
.    ,    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wa^on  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  12c  inches  wide 
MonumeutHl  aud  Imperial  Ounce  Ducki 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

The  whole  of  mv  stock  at 
1212-18  Market  Street 

is  now  for  sale  at  an  im- 
mense reduction  from  the  usual  prices,  before  removal  to 

New  Store,  721  Market  Street 

in  the  Bancroft  Building 
Suits  to  Order  from  .$ lo  Trousers  to  Order  from 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 


Removal  Sale 


THE    WAV  E 


Chauncey  M.  Depew,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "1  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 
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The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


CAMPING  X  3c 

Season  1896 

Reduced  Rates  for 
Campers'  Excursion 
Tickets, 

To  the  following  Resorts,  situated  on  the 
lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Co. 

Santa  Cruz  Mountains 

ALMA,  LAUREL,  FELTON 
BEN  LOMOND,  WRIGHTS,  GLENWOOD 
BOULDER  CREEK 

Shasta  Region 

SWEET  BRIAR  CAMP 
SHASTA  SPRINGS       SHASTA  RETREAT 
MT.  SHASTA  CAMP 

For  informaiion  as  to  Ticket  Rates,  Routes  of  Travel, 
etc..  address  or  call  at  any  Ticket  Office  of  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  or  at 

General  Passenger  Office 

No.  4  Montgomery  Street,  Second  Floor 

Or  at  City  Ticket  Office 
613  Marl<et  Street,  Grand  Hotel,  San  Francisco 

ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  MAILED 
FREE  ON  APPLICATION 

WM.  H.  MENTON 

Excursion  Passenger  Agent 

RICHARD  GRAY 

General  Traffic  Manager 

T.  H.  GOODMAN 

General  Passenger  Agent 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


G.S.  AUSTRALIA. 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND, 
AUSTRALIA.  \J 

S.  S.  "Australia."  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday.  Oct.  20 
j8^6.  at  10  a.m. 

~S.  S,  "Mariposa."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 

Thursday.  October  15,  1896  a(  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKHLS   &    BROS.   CO..  Gem-ral  AK'pnts 


S.  F. 


$1,000,000  00 

;o,72-'.586  59 

750,000  00 

1, 20c, 000  00 


526  California  St 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash 
Deposits  December  31,  1895 
Reserve  Fund   -      -      -  - 
Guaranteed  Capital      -      -  - 
OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kru.se 
Second  Vice-President,  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  Geohoe  Tournv 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  Muller 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse,    Daniel  Mever, 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohle 
Altornev,  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  JO.  1896  -  $2^,657,210 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1.594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier 
DIREflTORS 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  de  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 

No  ch.trgc  is  rn/uie  f'»r  p.iss  hook  or  t-ntr-irn c  fee. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co.    u^tnai  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 


Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  In 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  j,  13.  18,  28,  August  2,  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3.  8, 
13,  18,  23.  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay.  S.  S.  Pomona.  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8.  12.  16,  20,  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10.  14.  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo--Los  Angeles --and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24.  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Pa/ 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba-,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office ;    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  liiiilding 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuKPiiY,  John  A.  JIoopkr,  Vice-Prcs. 
Directors — Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  C.  Hooker,  I'r.-ink  J.  .Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  nntl  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  I'ostal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Hx- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

"royal  exchangT  assurance 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3.4i'>.>oo  Assets,  r2i,584,<,ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
RDHKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  S.MITH,  Assistant  Manager 
/  THAN  &  KINGSTON.  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,25o,of>o.oo 

Total  Assets.  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  M,in;nrers 

BIDS 

I  I  IR 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 


Office  of  the  Yo.semite  Commissioneks; 
Sail  Kranoisc'o,  Augu.st  11,  IS'.Hi.  | 
In  accordance  with  KuleXXXIVof  the  Knlcs 
and  Ki'trulatioris  Kovcrning'  Yo.scinito  Valley 
and  Maripn.sa  Big  Tree  (Jrove,  adopted  July  Hi, 
18%,  .sealed  bids  are  hereby  invited  for  the 
for  the  following-  conco.ssions  and  privileges  in 
the  Yosemite  Grant  for  the  year  beginning 
November  1,  18%,  and  ending  October  1,  1897, 
viz. : 

First — For  keeping  a  livery  stable  and  con- 
ducting a  general  livery  business  in  the  Val- 
ley, and  al.so  for  the  rental  of  the  Royal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stables. 

Second— For  rental  of  stable  and  coach  house 
on  (Jcorgia  Avenue  for  stage  headquarters. 

Third  Vov  rental  of  hottM,  outbuildings  and 
grounds  at  Glacier  I'oiiit  and  privilege  of  con- 
ducting a  hotel  business  at  that  (Kjiiit. 

Fourth  For  rental  of  store  buililing  and 
privilege  of  condiu'tiiig  a  general  nierchaiidi.se 
business  in  the  Valley. 

Bids  must  be  presented  to  the  Secretary  on 
or  before 

Monday.  October  12.  1806 

at  13  o'clock  M.,  at  office  of  Commissioners, 
San  Francisco, 

Bids  must  be  accompanied  by  sufficient 
guaraiit<!e  that  contract  shall  ht'  carried  out  by 
bidders  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Commission- 
ers. The  Commissioners  reserve  the  right  to 
reject  any  and  all  bids. 

JOHN  F.  SHKKIIAN, 

Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
Room  25,  Tenth  Floor,  Mills  Building,  S.  F. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  OSCAR  J.  I'FTLRSON,  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  given  hy  the  undersigned,  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Oscar  J.  I'elerson.  de- 
ceased, to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  Ihem  with  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  lour  months  after  the  first  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  roum  15, 
Chronicle  Building,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  Ihc  said  estate  In  the  Clly 
and  County  of  San  l-ranclsco,  Stale  of  Callfofnia. 

A.  C.  FREESE. 
Adm'rof  the  Estate  of  Oscar  I'elerson,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN.  Allorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco.  August  i  i8(/6. 

THE  PHESS  CIilPPlflG  BUHEflU 

BIO  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  ])a[)crs  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  suj)j)lics  cli])pinf(s  on  all  topics, 
business  aud  personal. 


A.SSKSS.M  lO.XT  \(  )TI(  'K 
Alta  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  h'.i 

Amount  per  share,  10  cents 

Levied  September  7,  1896 

Delinquent  in  office.  October  V2,  18% 

Day  of  .sale  of  delinquent  st(x-k  Nov.  2,  1896 

J.  E.  .IAC()HT:S,  Secretarv 
Office,  room       Nevada  Block,  San  Fraiicisco 

assp:ssm knt  notk -f 
Qould  &  Curry  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  71) 

Amount  per  share,  !.■>  cents 

Levied  September  1,  LSiMi 

Delinquent  in  office,  October  1896 

Day  of  .sale  of  delinquent  stock,  Oct.  27,  1896 

A.  K.  nCKBKOW,  Secretary 
Ollice.  room  I I.  Nevada  Block,  Sun  !"raiicisco 

ASSKSS.M  KNT  N(  )TI('K 
Occidental  Consolidated  Mining  Co. 

Assessment  No.  24 

Amount  per  share,  111  cents 

Levied  September  2,  IS'.Mi 

DeliiKnn'iit  in  ofllce,  October  8,  18% 

Day  of  sale  of  dcliiuiuent  st(H-k,  Oct.  29,  1895 

A.  K.  DCHBHOW,  Secretary 
Office,  room  (i!!,  Nevada  BliH'k,  San  Francisco 

BA.IA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  a  ])owerf\il  aphroHisiac  and  .epeclat 
tonic  for  thesexual  and  urinary  orgaiisof  hotli  scxc.4 
and  a  great  remedy  lor  diseases  of  the  Icidnrysand 
bl.idder.  For  weak  nen-es  these  bitters  arc  invnlii- 
alile,  and  leading  physicians  recoratneiid  tlicni  a,s  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-windtd  tcsti- 
nioni.qls  are  not  necessary.  "Daniiaua"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAUKK,  Al.VH  &  IlKUNK,  ARontH 

:>iiirl«>t  .'it.,  .s.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  ICnglisli  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  l-orcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  TO5  SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  December  i.st, 
be  found  in  larg:c  and  commodious  quarters  at 

lliS  POST  ST.,  Jlohcminn  Club  Bldg. 


Brushes 


I  or  barbers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers,  canners,  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers.  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  5610  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 

Ordkr  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OK  THE  — 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

20O  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streeti 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1960 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


\WiS£i  //Mm 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

SPERBY  FLOUR  COMPANK. 
5flvlNA5,CAL. 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invifjorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Sitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

FOR  ISUG 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  nU3T  DI-  PAID  I.N  ADVANCE 


THE  WAVK  and  CEXTUKY  $8 

"  "     AHKNA   5 

•'     UTTKLL'S  LIVING 

AGE   7 

"  •'     ART  AMATEUR   5 

••                •'     tIPPIXCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE   4 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3 

"     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5 

"                "     YOTTTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3 

"     NEW  FNCLAND 

MAGAZINE   5 

••     HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE...  5 

"     HARPER' ^  WEEK- 
LY  5 

"  HARPER'.SB.VZAAR  5 
"     H.\RPE1{'.S  ROUND 

T.vBLE    4 

"     SCRIBNEI.'.S  M.VC- 

AZINE   5 

"                "     REVIEW  OP  RE- 
VIEWS   4 

"     ST.  NICHOLAS   5 

•'  OVERLAND   4 

"  ■•     COSMOPOLITAN....  3 

••  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAG.^ZINE   4 

"     PUCK   6 

"  "     JUDGE   6 

"  "     LIFE   7 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY   3 

"                "     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5 
"                •'     DEM»>REST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4 

"                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5 

"    SCIENTIFIC  AMKR 

JCAN    SUPPLEM'T  6 
"               "     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8 
*■                •'        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4 
"     C.\SSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3 

"  "     ARGOSY   3 

"  PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4 
"     SU.NDAY  WORLD.  ..  4 

"  "     CRITIC   5 

'•  "     FORUM   5 

.  OK  .  H  ..MKKIC.VN 

REVIEW   « 

••     T.V^BLE  TALK   3 

•'     NINETEENTH  CICN- 

•JUKY   6 

••  "     CONTK.  iTPOR  ARY 

REVIEW   6 

"                "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6 

"  "      BLACK WOODS 

MAG.VZINE   6 

•-  TRUTH   6 

•'  "      DELINEATOR   S 

~  "     VCJGUE   5 

«•  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7 

••  ■•     DAILY  JOURN.\L...  5 

"  "     SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  3 

•  "     ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6 
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NEW  STORIES  RE/TOLD 


Kvcn  the  idlest  of  us  often  And  it  neces- 
sary to  speed  the  parting  bore.  Bishop 
Harvey  Goodwin  of  Carlisle  tells  how  an 
extremely  eminent  man  in  the  Angellcan 
hierarchy  used  to  do.  Getting  upon  his  feet 
and  affectionately  tal<inf?  the  visitor's  hand 
In  both  of  his.  he  said,  in  a  tremulous  voice: 
"And  must  you  go  away?"  Then  the  Bishop 
of  Carlisle  (it  was  at  Bishop  Wordsworth's 
tahlej  arose,  warmly  grasped  my  right  hand, 
and  went  through  the  entire  proceeding 
with  a  saddened  face.  I  could  not  but  say 
that  had  the  great  man  so  addressed  my 
lowly  self  X  should  have  hastened  to  reply. 
"I  was  just  going:  but  as  you  seem  so  anx- 
ious I  should  stay  with  you:  I  can  wait  a 
little  longer."  The  sentimental  expression 
passed  from  Bishop  Goodwin's  strong  face, 
and  he  rejoined  with  firmness:  "You 
couldn't  say  that  if  you  saw  the  way  in 
which  the  ex-Arch  did  it  all," 


The  late  Sir  Michael  Costa,  the  great  Eng- 
lish musical  conductor,  on  one  occasion  was 
compelled  to  wait  half  an  hour  for  the  sec- 
ond oboe,  and  finally  to  begin  without  him. 
A  quarter  of  an  hour  later,  when  the  or- 
chestra was  at  work,  the  absentee  appeared, 
breathless,  panting,  and  sheepish.  His  ex- 
planation was  that  "a  domestic  event  had 
just  occurred  in  his  family,  and  that  he  did 
not  like  to  leave  until  he  was  assured  that 
everything  had  passed  off  satisfactorily." 
Sir  Michael,  hearing  the  explanation,  re- 
laxed his  indignation,  and.  turning  to  the 
late  oboe  player,  said:  "That  Is  a  different 
thing.  You  may  take  your  place;  but,  mind, 
don't  let  It  occur  again." 


l..ong  ago.  in  the  days  of  big  families,  a 
widow  and  a  widower  with  ten  children 
apiece  were  married.  In  the  course  of  time 
they  had  ten  more.  Their  little  army  was 
as  a  rule  orderly  and  harmonious,  but  one 
day  the  spirit  of  war  descended  upon  them, 
and  the  head  of  the  family  was  disturbed  in 
his  study  by  a  wild-eyed  wife,  who  shrieked 
"John!  John!  for  heaven's  sake  come  quick- 
ly. The  children  have  got  to  fightin'  an' 
your  chlldn  n  an'  my  children  are  klllin' 
our  children.  " 

»  « 
« 

A  certain  man,  says  the  "Spectator,"  ar- 
rived at  Johannesburg  in  the  early  days  of 
the  mining  boom,  with  no  assets  save  a  tin 
of  condensed  milk  and  a  needle.  He  spread 
a  report  that  small-pox  was  on  its  way 
through  the  country,  gave  out  that  he  was 
a  surgeon,  and  vaccinated  the  whole  com- 
munity, with  his  needle  and  condensed  milk, 
at  five  shillings  per  operation.  When  last 
heard  of  he  was  a  wealthy  capitalist,  en- 
joying the  monopoly  of  selling  liquors  with- 
in the  precincts  of  the  Johannesburg  Stock 
Exchange, 

« 

A  rural  Georgia  preacher,  finding  the 
weather  too  warm,  pulled  off  his  coat  and 
preached  In  his  shirt  sleeves.  After  the 
sermon  a  good  brother,  thinking  an  editor 
who  was  present  wou!d  make  a  sensation 
of  the  Incident,  said  to  the  parson:  "I  don't 
suppose  you  knew,  when  you  pulled  off  your 
coat  to-day,  that  one  of  them  newspaper 
toilers  was  In  meetln'?"  "Yes,  I  did,"  re- 
p'.itd  the  preacher.  "But  I  had  my  eye  on  it 
all  the  time!" 

*  « 
» 

Moncklon  Milnes,  in  his  "Here  and  There 
Memories."  tells  a  story  of  Alboni,  the 
portly  contralto,  who.  while  singing  in  Dub- 
lin, won  the  hearts  of  the  Irish:  "At  that 
time  the  chief  carpenter  was  Maguire.  She 
sang  as  Amina  in  'L,a  Somnambula,'  the 
score  being  arranged  to  suit  her  voice.  In 
the  bed  sceni'  a  fellow  in  the  gallery  cried 
out.  "If  thry  haven't  strengthened  that  bed 
for  you,  honey,  I'll  murther  Maguire!'  " 

«  • 
« 

A  lawyer  defending  a  man  accused  of 
stealing  a  pig  did  not  combat  the  fact,  as 
the  Evidence  of  the  theft  was  conclusive,  but 
wasted  much  time  proving  the  pri.soncr's 
good  charactfr.  "Gentlemen  of  tne  jury,  " 
said  the  Judge,  in  summing  up.  "I  think  that 
the  only  conclusion  you  can  arrive  at  is  that 
the  pig  was  stolen  by  the  prisoner,  and  that 
he  is  the  most  amiable  man  in  the  country." 

*  * 
» 

Sir  Michael  Costa,  when  at  Naples,  wish- 
ing to  pay  Rossini  some  little  attention,  sent 
him  a  box  of  macaroni  and  the  score  of  an 
oratorio  by  himself.  A  month  passed,  and 
then  he  received  this  note:  "My  Dear  Costa. 
—Thanks  for  the  oratorio  and  the  mararoci. 
The  latter  was  excellfnt.    G.  Rossini." 

*  ■* 
« 

Senator  Elkins  of  West  Virginia,  who  has 
recently  made  some  strong  gold  speeches,  is 
being  confronted  by  a  silver  oration  made 
two  years  ago  in  which  he  alleged  the  coun- 
try suffered  from  a  lack  of  money. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

A    SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Estalilished 


D.J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  DuTTON,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Wbinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  rootii,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH  " 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 
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THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Health  Seekers 

are  Byrofi  Scckers 


0^ 


Byron 

Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 

Seven  springs — seven  different 
kinds  of  mineral  water  —  cure 
seven  times  seven  different  dis- 
eases. Ho !  ye  rheumatics  and 
dyspeptics ! 
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The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


thoie  who  a-'preal-te  Comfo't  a~tl  f't-ntiun 


^  Marshall  F.  Jones 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  E.\- 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


A  QDIET  home  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTEIj 
LOCATED  **W  *  MM 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

WM.      HOOPER,  Manager 

Golden  Eagle  Hotel 

GRAY  &  Tin  s,  Proprietors 

A  nODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL 


Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

Room  113  and  115,  Phelan  Building  ^ 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Monlgomerj-,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 convenienlly  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  parlicuLir. 
American  or  Kuropkas  Plak 

K.  li.  SUULK,  :ilaiiager 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflJlTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  5IX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

I'ndcr  Occidental  Hotel 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In   I=»  A.I*JE>R 

Fine  Coated  I'aper.s  a  Specialty 

401-403  S.VNSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  CaL 

Ask  your  Blackstnith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 K  THKM  A  TRIAI. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

merel^ar^t  Jailors 

Many  Novelti'-s  in 
mported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

623  Markflt  S  Te»t,  .«an  Francl-ro 

I F.  GflRPEI  B[flIING  AND  RFNOMING  WORKS 

D,  MACKINTOSH  &  CO. 
Successors  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephore  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  F. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Franclico 
GEO.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 
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THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $3.00  per  year,  f  1.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions— countries  in  postal  union— 55 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  sup 
plied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  e.ast  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WA\'E  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  17 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  A\enue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and 
206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

Adx-ertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the  bus- 
iness of  the  paper,  address  THE  WAVE,  24  Montgomery  Street. 
Eastern  Agent,  E.  Katz,  230-235  Temple  Court,  New  York. 


HARRISON  M.  PARKER,  Business  Manager 


Entered  at  the  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  seconi-class  matter 
THE  WAVE   PUBLISHING  COMPANY 


San  Francisco,  October  ^,  1896 
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PERKINS    OR    CATOR.  WHICH? 


The  press  of  the  interior  of  the  State  that  is  not  tied 
down  in  the  expression  of  its  opinions  to  "special  in- 
terests" is  not  slow  in  discovering  that  the  legislative 
fight  in  this  campaign  is  of  great  importance.  The  con- 
test for  United  States  Senator  has  narrowed  down  to 
George  C.  Perl^ins  and  a  noisy  follower  of  Populism 
ramed  Cator.  Only  by  the  jugglery  of  politics  could  Mr. 
Cator  ever  hope  to  misrepresent  tnis  Sta'.e  in  Washing- 
ton. He  would  not  be  the  selection  of  the  people  nor 
would  he  represent  their  interests.  If  our  United  States 
Senators  were  elected  by  popular  vote,  and  it  is  the  pos- 
sibility of  Cator's  slipping  into  office  that  argues  strong- 
ly against  the  present  system,  he  would  be  ingloriously 
defeated.  Mr.  Cator  could  never  walk  into  a  Senatorial 
seat;  he  might  sneak  in  on  all  fours,  but  not  otherwise. 
The  very  danger  of  a  Senator  Cator  lies  in  the  direction  of 
trickery  and  secrecy.  Once  let  it  be  understood  by  the 
people  of  this  State  that  Cator  is  peally  a  aenatorial  pos- 
sibility through  the  fusion  of  Populism  and  Dsmocracy. 
and  the  respectable  element  of  this  commonwealth  will 
rise  in  protest  upon  election  day.  The  issue  is  squarely 
presented  to  the  people  of  Cator  or  Perkins,  and  .t  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  honest  press  of  the  interior  both  Demo- 
cratic and  Republican  will  not  fail  in  giving  ne  people 
notice  as  to  what  is  the  real  issue. 

THE    REAL    MONEY    OF  BUSINESS. 

A  gentleman  who  has  followed  our  financial  articles 
suggests  that  we  exploit  the  subject  of  credits,  bills  of 
exchange  and  the  like,  and  demonstrate  the  broad  influ- 
ence exercised  by  that  form  of  paper  credit  money  in  the 
expansion  of  the  currency,  and  the  creation  of  purchas- 
ing power  in  excess  of  the  actual  amount  of  coin  monev 
in  the  world.  He  believes  that  such  an  article  would  tend 
to  correct  the  impression  that  we  need  "lots  of  money"  to 
transact  business. 

One  must  start  close  down  to  the  foundation  in  this  dis- 
cussion, and  ascertain  first  what  is  the  meaning  of  money, 
and  what  are  its  uses,  so  as  to  demonstrate  as  we  proceed 
the  imperative  necessity  of  maintaing  its  standard  and 
showing  due  observance  to  the  financial  policies  of  the 
greatest  civilized  nations  of  the  world. 

You  would  experience  no  difficulty  in  explaining  the 
uses  or,  if  you  please,  the  "basic  functions"  of  the  yard- 
slick.  It  is  the  standard  of  measurement  of  lineal  tjuan- 
tity,  just  as  ounces  and  pounds  are  the  standard  meas- 
ures of  quantity  by  weight.  Every  schoolboy  knows,  and, 
with  easy  fluency  could  accurately  state  the  number  of 
feet  and  inches  necessary  to  constitute  the  standard  yard. 
If  you  by  legislation  should  attempt  to  reduce  its  length, 
every  young  American  would  understand  that  you  were 
tampering  with  the  standard  of  measurement.  Money 
occupies  a  somewhat,  though  not  by  any  means  precise- 
ly, similar  position  with  regard  to  values.  It  performs  the 
functions  of  a  standard.  It  is  a  standard  in  itself,  and  it 
is  the  thing  by  which  we  measure  values. 

The  value  of  a  pound  of  pork  cannot  be  measured  by 


the  value  of  a  yard  of  silk.  The  only  means  of  determin- 
ing how  near  the  one  is  the  equivalent  of  the  other  is  to 
measure  each  by  some  given,  fixed  and  common  denomin- 
ator of  values.  Money  is  that  denominator, 
and  money  is  the  measure  employed  among  the 
civilized  peoples  of  the  world  to  determine  and  fix  values. 
If  a  yard  of  silk  is  worth  100  cents  and  a  pound  of  pork 
is  worth  8  cents,  we  may,  by  the  use  of  money,  meas- 
ure their  relative  values,  and  based  upon  that  measure- 
ment we  may  barter  silk  for  pork. 

Money  is  also  a  medium  of  exchange;  but  this  is  by  no 
means  its  principal  function.  Indeed,  its  use  as  a  medium 
of  exchange  is  the  lesser  use  to  which  money  is  put.  Not 
two  per  cent  of  the  commercial  transactions  of  the  world 
are  accomplished  through  the  medium  of  money.  We  are 
conscious  that  this  statement,  so  simply  put  without  the 
reinforcement  of  tables  of  statistics  and  columns  of  fig- 
ures, must  fail  to  carry  to  the  mind  a  proper  conception 
of  the  enormous  power  of  credit  paper  money.  It  means 
that  ninety-eight  per  cent  of  the  commercial  transac- 
tions of  the  world  are  accomplished  through  bills  of  ex- 
change, bank  checks,  and  other  forms  of  credit  paper 
money.  The  standard  by  which  all  values  in  these  trans- 
actions are  measured,  is  money:  but  in  such  transac- 
tions money  is  employed  only  in  the  liquidation  of  bal- 
ances between  individuals  and  nations.  If  Green  takes 
from  Jones  4  dozen  of  eggs  at  2.5  cents  per  dozen,  and 
gives  in  exchange  a  sack  of  flour  worth  ♦1.25.  the  value 
of  the  goods  in  this  transaction  is  measured  by  money. 
Money  does  not  constitute  the  medium  of  exchange,  but  it 
does  constitute  the  measure  of  values  in  this  transaction. 
.Tones'  eggs  represent  $t.00  and  Green's  flour  represents 
$1 .25.  There  is  a  manifest  balance  of  25  cents  in  favor  of 
Green,  and  to  that  extent,  and  to  that  extent  alone,  if  the 
transaction  be  immediately  closed,  does  money  constitute 
the  medium  of  exchange. 

Transactions  running  into  untold  millions  between  na- 
tions' are  consummated  upon  the  same  principle  that  gov- 
eined  Jones  and  Green  in  this  homely  illustration.  Bal- 
ances between  the  nations  and  peoples  of  the  world  are 
adjusted  in  the  same  manner. 

The  primary  function  of  money  is  to  establish  a  stand- 
ard of  values,  a  standard  that  will  give  birth  to  confldence 
and  credit.  Its  secondary  and  lesser  function  is  to  op- 
erate as  a  medium  of  exchange. 

The  old  circus  story  that  is  told  in  this  campaign  will 
bear  repetition.  Congressman  McCleary  of  Minnesota 
has  related  it  so  well  that  we  reproduce  it  here  in  his  own 
words: 

"When  I  was  a  small  boy  I  saw  something  that  I  shall 
never  forget.  It  was  at  a  circus.  The  clowns  and  some 
other  employes  arranged  themselves  in  a  circle.  Let  us 
say  that  there  were  twenty  of  them  in  all.  Number  1 
said  to  number  2.  'I  owe  yon  two  dollars-  I'll  pay  up  as 
soon  as  I  can."  Number  2  made  this  statement  to  num- 
ber 3,  number  3  to  number  4,  and  so  on  around  the  circle, 
number  20  saying  it  to  number -1.  Number  1  shoved  his 
hands  into  his  pockets,  and  with  a  look  of  pleased  sur- 
prise pulled  out  a  dollar.  Turning  to  number  2,  he  said: 
'I  didn't  know  that  I  had  that  dollar;  here's  so  much  on 
account.'  Number  2  took  the  dollar,  and  with  similar 
language  passed  it  on  to  number  3,  ana  so  it  went  around 
the  ring.  Number  20  passed  it  to  number  1.  who  received 
it  with  a  smile  and  started  to  put  it  into  his  pocket,  but 
instead  he  turned  to  number  2  and  said:  T  didn't  expect 
to  be  able  to  pay  you  the  balance  so  soon,  but  here  it  is.' 
And  so  it  went  around  the  ring,  finally  came  back  to  num- 
ber 1,  who  with  a  satisfied  smile  put  it  into  his  pocket. 
To  the  little  bov  who  looked  as  T  did  thirty-odd  years 
ago.  this  was  simply  the  funny  work  of  clowns,  to  be 
laughed  at  and  forgotten.  It  was  not  forgotten,  how- 
ever: and  to  the  man  older  grown  and  charged  with  the 
serious  consideration  of  the  affairs  of  a  great  nation,  it 
illustrates  the  profoundest  truth  in  finance.  What  is> 
that  truth?  It  is  this:  Under  proper  conditions,  the 
working  rower  of  each  dollar  is  beyond  all  human  com- 
putation . " 

"The  dollar  in  the  circus  did  the  work  of  forty  dollars 
in  five  minutes,  and  was  just  as  capable  of  accomplishing 
as  much  more  in  the  succeeding  five  minutes,"  said  the 
relator  of  this  story.  "It  accomplished  this  much  be- 
cause it  moved  promptly,  and  it  moved  promptly  because 
each  had  confidence  in  the  other."  Each  knew  the  dol- 
lar was  a  good  dollar;  each  knew  that  it  was  not  to  be 
.tampered  with;  and  each  knew  that  it  was  standard 
money.  There  was  no  distrust,  no  suspicion,  no  fear  of 
a  Bryan,  in  this  transaction.  Confidence  lived  with  that 
little  group  of  clowns  and  circtis  men.  Had  suspicion  or 
distrust  entered  there,  the  dollar  would  have  ceased  cir- 
culating. It  never  would  have  started  on  its  round.  "In 
other  words,"  says  Mr.  McCleary,  "with  good  money  and 
mutual  trust,  one  dollar  did  the  work  of  forty:  while 
with  questionable  money  and  distrust,  twenty  dollars 
could  have  accomplished  nothing.  In  other  words,  the 
quality  of  money  is  immensely  more  important  than  its 
quantity." 

Unless  we  have  confidence,  we  have  no  credit:  and  un- 
less we  have  credit.  Fear  and  Suspicion  stalk  abroad  in 
the  land,  and  the  purse-strings  of  Capital  are  drawn 
tight  and  industry  is  paralyzed. 

.John  Stuart  Mill,  the  political  economist,  says  that,  "In 
a  state  of  commerce  in  which  credit  is  habitually  given, 
general  prices  at  any  moment  depend  much  more  upon 
the  state  of  credit  than  upon  the  quantity  of  money." 

The  class  of  credit,  however,  which  serves  to  create 
purchasing  power  and  increase  the  volume  of  the  cir- 
culating medium  is  something  distinct  and  stands  apart 


from  ordinary  credit.  Its  foundation  must  rest,  however," 
upon  a  common  confldence  and  a  common  standard.  By' 
the  power  of  this  credit,  in  which  money  need  not,  and  ^ 
more  than  often  does  not,  change  hands  at  all,  ninety-;, 
eight  per  cent  of  the  commercial  transactions  of  the  1 
world  take  place. 

It  is  claimed  by  the  silver  man  that  a  larger  quantity  ] 
of  money  is  absolutely  necessary  to  beget  prosperity,  and  :i 
he  will  quote  to  you  statistics  to  illustrate  the  enormous, 
proportions  of  our  commercial  transactions,  and  settinglj 
them  beside  the  volume  of  money  in  circulation, arguev 
from  that  that  we  need  more  money  as  a  medium  of  ex-' 
change  to  fill  the  commercial  wants  of  the  markets  of'^ 
the  world.  This,  like  most  of  the  claims  made  by  the  ad- 
vocates of  silver,  is  shallow  prepense.    The  exports  from 
America  since  January  1st,  189S,  have  amounted  to  $580.- 
9S2.000.  -and  imports  of  merchandise  have  amounted  to 
$471,222,000.    These  transactions    in    money  aggregate 
$1,052,204,000.    The  silver  man  would  make  us  believe 
that  money  constituted  the  medium  of  exchange  in  th^e 
transactions,  and  created  a  demand  for  something  over 
one  and  a  half  billion  dollars.   The  truth  probably  is  that 
only  the  balance,  something  less  than  one-tenth  of  thn 
whole  amount,  was  represented  in  money  itself. 

T^aughlin,  in  his  edition  of  Mill,  from  which  we  have 
before  quoted,  explains  the  operation    of    a  Clearing 
House,  and  makes  the  astounding  statement  that  the 
total  amount  of  the  exchanges  made  through  the  New 
York  Clearing  House  in  1883  was  $40,293,165,258.  aboutj 
25  times  the  total  of  our  national  debt  in  that  year,  andl 
the  balances  paid  in  money  amounted  to  only  three  antn 
nine-tenths  per  cent  of  this  amount.  1 
A  San  Francisco  banker  a  few  days  ago  informed  thai 
writer  that  the  transactions  in  his  bank  for  the  day  pre-| 
vious  had  been  as  follows: 

There  had  been  denosited  with  his  institution  $110.-.. 
'  in  checks  drawn  in  favor  of  his  customers.  In  tlie 
afternoon,  when  these  checks  were  taken  to  the  Clear- 
ing House,  it  was  ascertained  that  other  banks  and  bank- 
ers had  checks  drawn  upon  his  depositors  amounting  to 
$109,000.  The  aggregate  of  these  transactions  was  $219,- 
000,  and  yet  the  only  money  that  changed  hands  was  the 
balance  of  $1,000.  The  silver  man  answers  this,  perhaps, 
by  declaring  "  that  after  all  the  basis  of 
all  this  credit  paper  money  was  coined  money."  The 
standard  and  measure  of  values  in  the  transaction  was 
coined  money,  we  admit:  but  it  does  not  necessarily  fol- 
low, indeed,  it  does  not  follow  at  all,  that  there  must  have 
been  $219,000  of  actual  coin  back  of  the  checks  to  sustain 
them.  There  need  to  have  been  but  $5,000,  we  will  s:iy. 
in  actual  coined  money,  to  have  justified  this  volume  of 
business  and  formed  a  basis  for  transactions  of  this  m'lg- 
nittide.  As  in  the  case  of  the  circus  dollar,  if  monev 
moves  rapidly  enough,  if  there  is  a  confidence  that  will 
give  it  rapid  circulation,  it  needs  but  a  small  fraction  of  i 
actual  money  to  consummate  transactions  within  a  work-  ■ 
ing-day  that  will  run  up  into  the  millions. 

If  A  buys  of  B  and  gives  his  check  for  $1.0')0:  and  B- 
buys  of  C  and  D.  and  gives  his  check  for  $.500  to  each;  : 
and  C  and  D  buy  of  E  and  F  and  G  and  H.  and  give  their^i 
checks  for  $2.50  to  each,  it  Is  easily  discoverable  that' 
$.'^).000  worth  of  business  has  been  done  in  a  short  while  ' 
upon  the  basis  of  $1,000  in  coined  monev;  and  it  is  not  ' 
diflJicult  to  imaeine  that  this  amount  of  credit  papepi 
money  might  circulate  the  entire  globe,  purchasing  com- 
modities to  the  extent  of  millions  of  dollars,  and  PnallTi 
find  its  way  back  to  the  original  A,  who  may  have  dug  it 
from  the  face  of  nature. 

It  may  be  repeated,  and  it  cannot  be  repeated  too  often, 
that  America  needs  confidence  more  than  it  needs  aft 
enormous  volume  of  money,  and  that  we  need  quality 
rather  than  quantity. 

OUR    PARK  COMMISSIONERS. 

A  gentleman  from  the  East  not  enamored  of  our  city 
recently  stated  to  the  writer  that  San  Francisco  was  t 
woefiillv  mismanaged  and  r^iogovorned  municipality.  He 
•declared  that  our  Park  was  the  oniv  veallv  well  conducted? 
municipal  institution  that  had  come  under  his  ob-erva^ 
tion.  Snejikine  of  our  imhlic  buildings  and  commencing 
with  the  ancient  nos* office,  he  denounces  the  frightful  ap* 
praiser's  building,  the  rambliuE  City  Hall,  hedged  in  witl| 
miserable  structures,  and  finallv  declared  the  new  Parft 
lodge  to  be  the  only  ptiblic  building  within  our  bouTdari«| 
worthy  of  the  name  or  worthy  of  the  city.  The  San  Fraffi} 
ciscan  who  will  be  honest  to  himself  must  confers  theci 
is  much  of  truth  in  the  criticism  of  our  eastern  friend! 
He  must  admit  as  well  that  if  any  set  of  public  officer* 
should  be  exempt  from  hasty  and  unju't  criticism,  it  is 
our  Park  Commissioners.  Recently,  however,  the  friends 
of  the  new  charter  considered  it  necessary  to  attack  the 
Park  management,  so  that  an  argument  mighi  be  man- 
ufactured in  favor  of  that  measure. 

"The  Wave"  favoi-i  the  adoiition  of  the  New  Charter, 
but  it  does  not  consider  the  cause  of  that  instrument  so 
weak  as  to  necessitate  an  attack  upon  the  integrity  ol 
our  public  officers.  Our  Board  of  Park  Commissioner« 
consists  of  Joseph  Atistin.  Irving  M.  Scott  and  John  M. 
Rosenfeld,  all  three  of  whom  are  gentlemen  of  the  hlgn- 
est  integrity.  The  first  named.  Mr.  Austin,  is  the  eldest 
member  of  the  Board.    He  has  been  appointed  and  re- 
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appointed  to  ofBce  by  both  Democratic  and  Republican 
Governors  simplj-  because  his  devotion  to  the  Park  has 
been  a  matter  of  common  public  knowledge.  He  has  never 
stinted  his  time  or  his  personal  attention  in  the  admin- 
istration of  his  trust.  His  work  has  been  a  labor  of  love, 
performed  gratuitously  and  cheerfully  without  hope  or 
reward.  He  became  a  member  of  the  Commission  ai  a 
time  when  the  people's  pleasure  grouna  was  nothing  but 
an  expansive  waste  of  drifting  and  uninviting  sand  dunes. 
Experts  then  declared  that  plant  life  could  not  be  made 
to  exist  within  our  park.  During  his  administration  Mr. 
Austin  has  seen  acre  after  acre  reclaimed  and  transformed 
into  broad  sweeps  of  lawn  and  fragrant  garden  spots. 
This  work  has  to  a  great  extent  been  accomplished  under 
his  eyt.  it  has  made  demands  upon  his  time  tnat  few 
men  would  care  to  yield  up  to  gratuitous  public  service. 
Hardly  a  da.v  passes  that  he  is  not  at  his  post  in  the  park. 
He  speaks  of  it  affectionately  as  a  father  does  of  his  child, 
and  the  youngsters  about  the  children's  playground  have 
cotne  to  know  him  as  their  friend  and  one  w-ho  has  a 
deep  interest  in  contributing  to  their  welfare.  News- 
paper attacks  upon  the  Commission  do  not  solve  the 
question  of  waste  or  improvidence,  but  they  do  wound  and 
perhaps  injure  the  gentlemen  who  are  freely  giving  their 
time  to  the  public  service,  and  who  are  entitled  to  oiir 
gratitude.  Our  park  will  bear  comparison  with  any  in 
America.  It  is  a  standing  marvel  to  foreign  visitors  that 
so  much  has  been  accomplished  in  a  field  that  was  so 
unpromising. 

Superintendent  McLaren  is  not  merely  a  machine  gar- 
dener who  pushes  a  lawn  mower  and  prunes  trees.  He 
is  a  thoroughly  practical  man  and  is  at  once  a  surveyor, 
a  botanist  and  a  landscape  gardener  of  the  highest  abil- 
ity. His  knowledge  of  plant  life  and  its  adaptability  to 
our  park  is  invaluable  and  could  hardly  be  duplicated. 
His  methods  are  for  permanency;  he  demands  that  a 
thing  shall  be  well  done  at  first.  There  is  no  saving  in 
making  a  temporar.v  showing  at  the  expense  of  true  eco- 
nomical management.  The  work  accomplished  by  Mr. 
McLaren  has  been  done  "on  honor"  and  needs  no  going 
over  at  additional  cost  after  it  leaves  his  hands.  That 
such  a  man  is  appreciated  and  well  paid  in  the  public  set- 
vice  speaks  hopefully  for  us.  It  is  seldom  that  genuine 
worth  finds  due  appreciation  in  public  life,  and  it  should 
not  cause  us  pain  to  learn  that  there  has  been  an  excep- 
tion to  this  rule. 

THE    BOSSES    AND    THE  VOTERS. 

The  time  has  come  when  respectable  Republicans  of 
San  Francisco  should  take  a  hand  in  the  local  fight,  and 
settle  it  in  the  interest  of  the  party.  Perhaps  this  State 
can  be  carried  for  McKinley  under  present  conditions, 
but  victory  would  be  made  more  certain  if  the  present 
warring  factions  were  put  under  and  a  new  organiza- 
tion established.  We  say  this  not  in  the  interest  of  any 
Republican  municipal  ticket  and  without  expressing  any 
choice  as  to  municipal  officers;  for  municipal  govern- 
ment after  all  is  not  dependent  upon  State  or  national 
iSFues.  It  is  a  disgrace  to  the  city  of  San  Francisco,  the 
m(:tropolis  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  one  of  the  three  lead- 
ing cities  of  the  American  continent,  that  our  daily  pa- 
pers should  be  filled  with  humiliating  revelations  as  to 
the  character  of  men  who  are  at  the  head  of  opposing 
Republican  factions.  Who  are  Mahoney,  Kelly,  Spreck- 
els  and  Shortridge,  that  they  should  imperil  the  national 
success  of  their  party?  Why  should  the  personal  am- 
bitions, the  vanity,  the  greed  for  power,  and  the  desire 
for  pull,  of  these  men,  be  made  to  disgrace  this  city? 
Are  there  no  other  men  here  capable  of  conducting  a 
municipal  campaign?  Is  the  Republican  party  so  lacking 
in  material  that  it  must  surrender  to  either  one  side  or 
the  other,  or  to  this  quartette,  the  control  of  its  organiza- 
tion? Are  these  men  indispensible  to  the  management  of 
Republican  affairs?  Is  there  any  assurance  that  with 
these  men  in  control,  better  city  government  will  be  ob- 
tained than  under  many  other  of  our  citizens?  Will  some 
one  come  forward  who  will  show  us  good  reason  why 
the  Republicans  of  this  city  should  submit  to  the  leader- 
ship of  any  one  or  two  of  these  mas- 
ters of  political  enterprise,  these  self-consti- 
tuted, self-supported  directors  of  the  Repub- 
lican machine?  If  there  is  any  reason  why  there  should 
be  a  Republican  municipal  ticket,  there  is  equally  good 
reason  why  that  ticket  should  be  representative  of  the 
best  element  in  the  Republican  party.  Crimmins,  the 
saloon  keeper,  and  Curry,  a  county  official,  have  been 
recognized  by  the  registrar  as  the  Republican  party  of 
this  city.  Mahoney  and  Kelly,  Kowalsky  and  Reuf,  will 
now  go  before  the  Supreme  Court  and  try  to  convince 
that  body  that  they  are  the  party's  real  owners  and  pro- 
prietors, and  should  be  allowed  to  say  who  shall  have 
the  title  "Republican"  placed  after  his  name  on  the  elec- 
toral ballot. 

Ordinary  business  men  take  no  interest  in  factional 
political  fights.  They  have  no  time  for  politics,  and  they 
are  willing  that  men  who  make  it  their  business  should 
mix  up  in  the  dirty  mess,  should  handle  stuffers,  fix  pri- 
maries, fake  returns,  and  do  all  the  rest  of  the  nasty  l)\isi- 
ness  by  which  success  in  politics  is  achieved.  Clean, 
home-abiding,  respectable  men  avoid  politics  as  they 
would  a  plague,  and  leave  the  business  of  politics  to  those 


who  have  no  other  business.  But  there  come  times  when 
it  is  the  patriotic  duty  of  the  citizen,  no  matter  what  his 
indifference,  his  disinclination  or  nis  private  affairs,  to 
tell  the  bosses  that  they  do  not  own  ..is  party.  Such  a 
time  as  that  has  arrived  in  this  city  now.  The  two  dis- 
reputable gangs  should  be  drowned  in  a  great  uprising  of 
the  Republican  voters;  they  should  be  squelched,  cast 
down,  overcome,  trodden  under  foot.  These  men  have 
shown  their  lack  of  patriotism,  their  total  lack  of  re- 
gard for  the  welfare  of  their  party;  they  have  proved 
themselves  altogether  selfish,  and  utterly  unworthy  of 
public  confidence.  The  people  are  losing  faith  in  the  Re- 
publican party,  because  there  seems  to  be  no  Republican- 
ism in  this  city,  but  that  which  is  represented  by  these 
disreputables. 

Major  McLaughlin  has  been  trying  single-handed  to 
affect  a  reconciliation  between  these  opposing  forces,  but 
has  found  that  both  sides  are  equally  hungry,  and  equal- 
ly indisposed  to  be  bought  for  any  smaller  price  than  the 
entire  control  of  the  party  organization.  He  should  give 
over  such  attempts  at  purchase,  and  address  the  Repub- 
lican voters  of  San  Francisco,  calling  upon  them  to  rep- 
resent their  party  without  regard  to  any  othei'  considera- 
tion than  the  party's  good.  He  should  negotiate  no  fur- 
ther. He  has  proved  already  the  inability  and  the  inad- 
equacy of  diplomacy.  He  should  now  appeal  to  the  peo- 
ple. Let  him  do  this  by  calling  a  convention  of  Repub- 
licans who  are  unidentified  with  factions,  or  whose  char- 
acter is  so  well  known  as  to  place  them  above  all  sus- 
picion of  having  any  connection  with  such  degraded 
politics.  A  convention  of  two  hundred  and  fiii,y  of  the 
strongest  and  cleanest  Republicans  in  this  city,  named 
by  Major  McLaughlin  himself  as  Chairman  of  the  State 
Committee,  or  chosen  by  the  leading  Republican  organi- 
zations, would  settle  this  question  as  to  who  owns  the 
Republican  party  of  San  Francisco.  They  should  act  en- 
tirely without  consideration  for  what  has  been  done  by 
the  two  Republican  factions,  and  should  proceed  as  if 
there  were  no  bosses  to  be  considered.  They  should  be 
men  so  well  known  as  to  put  their  Republicanism  beyond 
all  question;  for  instance,  such  as  Irving  M.  Scott,  W.  W. 
Montague,  Horace  Davis,  H.  J.  Crocker,  A.  G.  Booth,  W. 
H.  L.  Barnes,  W.  E.  Dean,  Louis  Sloss,  Wakefield  Baker, 
Van  R.  Paterson,  Reuben  Lloyd  and  S.  C.  Houghton.  A 
convention  made  up  of  men  of  this  quality,  recognizing 
no  other  convention  as  representative  of  the  Republican 
party,  claiming  alone  to  speak  for  the  great  body  of  Re- 
publican voters,  and  presenting  a  ticket  of  superior  char- 
acter, would  be  recognized  and  welcomed  by  the  people^ — 
except  those  who  take  profit  out  of  the  muck  and  slush 
of  precinct  politics.  This  is  the  only  way  by  which  the 
Republican  situation  in  this  cit.y  can  be  met.  The  bosses 
should  be  ignored  and  the  people  should  assert  them- 
selves. 

When  the  history  of  this  campaign  shall  have  been 
written  the  Bulletin,  among  the  great  dailies  of  the  city, 
must  be  credited  with  having  made  the  most  consistent 
and  intelligent  fight  on  behalf  ot  the  Republican  party. 
Its  editorials  have  been  the  most  readable,  intelligent  and 
convincing  that  have  appeared  in  the  daily  press.  The 
leaders  and  thoughtful  minds  of  the  Republican  party  are 
coming  to  regard  that  journal  as  the  most  thorough-going 
Republican  spokesman  of  the  State,  and  it  is  the  one 
great  daily  whose  advocacy  and  defense  of  Republican 
principles  is  not  circumscribed  by  small  personal  inter- 
ests. The  Bulletin  under  its  new  management  has  made 
itself  felt  in  this  campaign,  and  has  given  itself  a  high 
place  that  will  be  envied  by  its  contemporaries. 

A    GARBLED    QUOTATION . 

The  press  that  stands  for  Bryanism  has  been  guilty 
repeatedly  of  quoting  from  a  certain  speech  made  in 
Congress  by  .Tames  G.  Blaine  in  1878.  They  suppress  all 
of  the  speech  but  a  short  paragraph  which  they  quote  to 
sustain  the  cause  of  Bryanism.  If  this  method  of  pro- 
cedure indicates  anything,  it  demonstrates  that  the  silver 
man  is  hard  pushed  for  arguments  to  stistain  his  cause 
and  must  needs  garble  the  statements  made  by  Repub- 
lican leaders  to  sustain  his  position.  It  may  be  interest- 
ing to  these  journals  to  know  that  the  Republican  Na- 
tional Committee  has  ordered  printed  one  million  copies 
of  this  speech  for  circulation  during  the  coming  cam- 
paign, and  if  any  Democratic  journal  hereafter  quotes 
a  portion  of  Mr.  Blaine's  speech  of  1878  it  may  also  ad- 
vise its  readers  that  a  copy  of  the  entire  document  may 
be  obtained  by  writing  to  the  Republican  State  Central 
Committee.  Mr.  Blaine  vigorously  opposed,  in  1878,  a 
dollar  which  would  have  been  worth  intrinsically  92 
cents.  His  expressions  of  scorn  and  indignation  of  a 
party  that  would  endorse  a  dollar  worth  r).3  cents  would 
only  have  been  limited  by  the  vocabulary  at  his  com- 
mand. ' 

That  the  issues  of  this  campaign  are  so  serious  as  to 
break  down  party  lines  and  force  men  of  patriotic  im- 
pulse to  sever  life-long  political  relations  for  the  sake  of 
their  counti'y,  is  locally  evidenced  by  the  position  which 
we  see  taken  by  such  men  as  T.  B.  Bishop,  an  eminent  at- 
torney; E.  B.  Pond,  merchant  and  banker,  and  other  men 
of  equal  character. 


PERKINS    OR    CATOR.  WHICH? 
Tile  AlaiiKHla  .\ry  us  says: 

"Now  that  Wayiuire  is  nominated  he  must  be  elected. 
There  Is  not  much  danger  that  he  will  not  be,  but  eternal 
vigilance  is  the  price  of  success.  This  is  the  year  of 
fallacies  and  fusion.  Let  no  man  under-estimate  the 
enemy.  Let  us  fully  understand  the  necessity  of  elect- 
ing a  Republican  United  Stali-s  .Senator,  and  the  awful- 
ness  of  electing  the  fusion  aspirant,  who  is  sotting  stakes. 
We  can  imagine  no  greater  iiuiiisliment  for  the  good 
citizen  of  California  who  is  an.Nloiis  to  lie  proud  of  his 
Stale  than  to  read  at  frequent  intervals  in  the  newspaper 
dispatclies  about  'Senator  Cator,'  what  Senator  Cator 
thinks,  says,  does  and  how  he  votes.   Caesar's  ghost!" 

The  Redding  Free  Press  is  another  independent 
journal  that  does  not  hesitate  to  speak.    It  has  this  to 

say: 

"Cator,  by  every  means  in  his  power  and  by  promise.'; 
of  reward,  is  working  hard  for  the  election  of  a  sufficient 
number  of  Populists  to  the  Legislature  to  Insure  his  own 
election  to  the  United  States  Senate  as  a  successor  to 
George  C.  Perkins.  In  all  the  fusion  schemes  Cator  has 
had  his  eye  on  the  Senatorial  ollico.  and  his  satellites 
have  traded  everything  for  legislative  candidates.  The 
Populist  newspaper  man  of  this  county  is  doing  what  ho 
can  to  assist  Cator.  doubtless  with  a  promise  of  reward. 
We  do  not  l)elieve.  however,  that  Cator  will  accomplish 
his  object.  Populists,  as  a  rule,  do  not  want  him.  and 
for  a  legislative  candidate  to  admit  that  he  is  a  Cator  man 
will  be  of  itself  sufficient  to  ensure  defeat." 

The  Watsonville  Pajaronian  understands  the  situatuui 
and  graphically  sets  it  forth: 

"The  people  do  not  yet  vote  directly  for  United  States 
Senators,  but  in  this  county  thry  practically  do  so. 
The  Populist  convention  nominated  Frank  ."xldridge  for 
Assemblyman,  and  he  pledged  himself  to  the  convention 
that  he  would  vote  for  Hon.  Thomas  V.  Cator  for  United 
States  Senator.  The  Republicans  renominated  Hon.  B. 
A.  Osborn.  and  he  was  pledged  to  vote  for  Hon.  George 
C.  Perkins  for  United  States  Senator.  In  voting  for  As- 
semblyman from  this  county  the  voter  will  show  a  pref- 
erence for  either  Cator  or  Perkins  for  United  States  Sen- 
ator. They  are  the  candidates  in  this  county,  and  each 
voter  can  make  his  selection  by  his  vote  for  Assembly- 
man. 

There  are  scores  of  men  in  the  Populist  party  of 
California  better  equipped  than  Cator  to  serve  in  the 
United  States  Senate  and  who  would  be  more  representa- 
tive of  California.  He  has  been  a  persistent  office  seeker 
since  he  arrived  in  this  State.  By  profession  he  is  a  law- 
yer, but  his  practice  is  almost  exclusively  confined  to 
politics.  As  a  lawyer  he  is  without  prominence,  as  a 
citizen  he  is  best  known  as  a  perjietual  candidate,  and  his 
interests  in  California  are  inventoried  by  his  ambition. 
He  is  a  Populist  because  he  saw  no  room  at  the  head  of 
either  of  the  old  parties. 

On  one  side  is  Senator  Perkins,  a  man  whose  home  and 
interests  are  in  California,  and  who  has  done  his  State 
honorable  service:  on  the  other  side  is  Thomas  V  Cator 
and  his  ambition,  and  whose  interest  in  C:iIlfornia  is  con- 
fined to  the  possibility  of  a  Senatorship.  Voters  who 
have  their  own  and  the  Stale's  good  at  neart  will  vote  'or 
legislatois  who  are  favorable  to  Senator  Perkins." 

The  Bakersfleld  Echo  does  not  hefeitate  to  show  Mr. 
Cator  up  in  his  true  light,  and  demand  that  Democrats  do 
their  duty.   It  says: 

"The  Democrats  of  Kern  find  themselves  in  an  anomal- 
ous position  this  year.  Ordinarily  in  voting  for  a  member 
of  the  Legislature  they  express  some  preference  for  a 
United  States  Senator.  Thus  years  ago  they  swallowed 
J.  Marion  Brooks  in  this  Assembly  district  because  he 
was  to  help  elect  Hearst  to  the  Senate.  At  a  later  date 
they  took  the  Pueschel  pill  because  that  was  to  heli)  elect 
White.  But  this  year  they  are  left  out  entirely,  and  must 
vote  indirectly  for  either  Perkins  or  Cator. 

It  is  no  longer  a  secret  that  the  Populists  are  about  done 
with  Cator.  Their  State  convention  indorsed  him  for  the 
Senatorshii)  and  pledged  the  party  nominees  to  support 
him.  But  his  sulisequent  conduct  has  proven  so  distaste- 
ful, he  has  liceii  so  "l)ossy,"  that  a  large  iior  cent,  of  the 
party  would  be  glad  to  be  released  from  Its  oollgation. 
But  they  are  now  bound  to  him,  and  in  several  districts 
where  fusion  has  been  effected,  as  in  Kern  coimty,  the 
Democratic  organization  has  tacitly  indorsed  him  also. 
If  we  may  believe  Democratic  assertions,  Mr.  Cator  is  not 
a  lilgh-nilnded  gentleman,  such  as  ought  to  be  selected 
to  i-ei)rosent  a  great  State  In  (ho  United  states  Senaii  . 

It  may  now  lie  asked  if  the  Democrats  of  Ventura  as 
well  as  of  Kern  and  other  counties  will  lend  a  hand  to- 
ward lifting  such  a  man  into  such  a  scat  by  the  side  of 
Steve  White.  Their  choice,  of  course,  must  be  between 
Cator  and  some  Repiil)lican.  for  their  party  machinery 
has  decreed  that  they  can  have  no  Democrat  to  vote  for." 

The  Ventura  Democi-at  is  above  party  trickery,  and 
speaks  of  Cator  in  no  uncertain  tone: 

"It  is  a  pity  that  the  geneltmen  representing  what  they 
allege  to  be  a  great  reform  party  will  permit  the  records 
of  this  great  State  to  be  blackened  by  the  name  of  such 
a  character  as  T.  V.  Cator.  If  It  Is  designed  to  pay  the, 
party's  compliments  to  some  one  in  the  Senatorial  con- 
test, why  not  select  a  representative  man  of  the  common- 
wealth; one  who  would  liring  strength  and  credit  to  the 
new  movement-  not  to  a  renegad(^  Republican,  a  traitor 
Democrat,  a  hypocritical  Proliibltionlst  and  an  anything 
else  wherein  there  is  a  possibility  of  personal  gain.  It  is 
generally  known  that  Cator  came  to  California  from  New 
.Jersey  as  a  Prohibitionist  missionary:  that  he  subse- 
quently became  a  Democrat  tin  name  only),  and  assisted 
In  defeating  the  Democratic  Congressional  nominee  two 
years  ago.  It  Is  also  generally  known  thai  he  deserted 
ills  wife  and  children  in  New  .Jersey,  and  wiili  the  vile 
unction  of  the  hypocrite  that  he  is,  sought  a  separation 
from  the  mother  of  his  children  by  virtue  of  our  facile  di- 
vorce courts;  and  within  a  very  short  time  afterwards 
took  a  gushing  bride  to  his  new  home.  This  is  the  char- 
acter of  the  man  representative  of  the  People's  Party, 
whom  you  jiropose  to  honor,  and  disgrace  the  State  by 
giving  him  the  complimentary  nomination  for  United 
States  Senator.  Can  you  afford  to  do  It?  Will  your  State 
pride  and  party  principles  permit  you  to  do  it?" 
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THE  BIVALVE  AT  HOME 

A.  Visit  to  the  Oyster  Beds  of  San  Fran^ 
cisco  Bay, 

Did  you  ever  visit  an  oyster  bed?  I  never  did  until  the 
ilier  day.  How  many  people  have  ever  seen  an  oyster 
amp  in  full  operation — probably  not  one  in  a  hundred. 
Vou  see  your  oysters  on  your  plate  or  on  the  shell 
ill  the  windows  of  restaurants,  where  they  are  weighted 
l(-\vn  by  a  cube  of  ice  with  a  bouquet  inside  of  it.  and 
hat's  about  as  far  as  your  acquaintance  goes.  Just  where 
liey  come  from,  how  they  are  cultured,  raised  and 
III  ought  to  market  and  all  that  sort  of  thing  you  know 
iiiithing  about. 

And  amongst  other  things  of  which  you  will  know 
iKithing  until  the  day  you  pay  your  first  visit  to  an  oyster 
amp  is  the  experience  of  eating  an  oyster  alive  just  as 
li  -  comes  from  the  bottom  of  the  sea  with  the  fresh,  clean 
-avor  of  the  salt  sea  in  him  and  the  weeds  and  barnacles 
-ticking  to  his  shell. 

An  oyster  eaten  in  this  fashion,  sitting  on  the  string 
piece  of  the  wharf,  you  understand,  with  the  wind  in 
VOUT  face,  and  prying  the  wet  shell  open  with  your  knife, 
s  quite  a  different  oyster  from  the  one  you  eat,  let  us 
say,  in  a  restaurant  after  the  theater  in  a  hot,  gas-heated 
■oom  (let  us  not  say  a  private  room),  with  all  the  deli- 
ate  flavor  blunted  by  highly  seasoned  sauces.  And  then 
low  do  you  know  what  kind  of  oyster  you  are  getting? 
[f  the  restaurateur  chooses,  you  may  be  getting  a  Texas 
jyster  a  week  or  so  out  of  its  native  water  and  that  looks 
ike  the  transplanted  article,  but  that  is  shipped  across 
he  scorching  Arizona  desert. 

It's  worth  the  trip  to  an  oyster  camp — one  of  the  Mor- 
gan oyster  camps,  off  Belmont,  for  instance — just  to  eat 
m  absolutely  fresh  oyster. 

An  oyster  camp  is  a  thing  unique.  It  has  its  own  par- 
icular  local  features,  distinct  and  individual,  just  as  a 
sardine  village  has,  or  a  mining  camp. 

You  go  down  a  sandy  road  across  the  flats  (fine,  breezy 
lats  they  are,  where  all  distant  objects  look  half-buried 
n  the  ground),  to  where  a  very  self-important  little  gaso- 
Ine  launch  is  snubbed  up  to  the  bank  of  a  salt  water 
;reek,  an  Inlet  from  the  bay.  You  might  be  in  Holland 
)r  in  a  New  England  "dyke."  Everything  is  green  and 
lat.  The  ground — some  two  feet  above  the  water's  level 
-is  covered  with  reeds  that  go  bellowing  and  rippling 
eaward  under  the  wind,  wave-like,  as  if  in  anticipation 
)f  the  ocean.  There  is  a  big  desolateness  about  the  whole 
hing  that  is  almost  inspiring.  Somehow  you  walk  with  a 
arger  stride  and  take  deeper  breaths  and  swing  your 
irms,  feeling  very  free  and  as  restive  of  all  control  as  the 
vind  about  you.  No  wonder  the  Hollanders  fought 
or  their  liberty,  if  they  lived  in  this  sort  of  a  land. 

The  gasoline  launch  takes  possession  of  you,  and  you 
jegin  winding  in  and  out  in  the  most  bewildering  fashion, 
i'oii  are  told  that  your  objective  point  is  a  group  of  white 
niildings  miles  away  beyond  the  flats,  buildings  that 
omehow  look  like  a  stranded  excursion  steamer.  You 
?pend  most  of  the  time  in  apparently  going  away  from 
his  stranded  steamer.  Sometimes  it  is  on  your  right, 
;rmetimes  on  your  left,  oftenest  it  is  dead  astern.  Then 
t  disappears  entirely,  only  to  come  in  sight  again,  all  of 
1  sudden,  ahead  this  time  and  close  at  hand. 

The  "camp"  is  some  half  dozen  white  buildings,  built, 
3o  it  would  seem,  on  piles  an.,  surrounded  by  a  broad 
wharf.     The     moment     you     arrive     you  recognize 


a  familiar  smell.  'Where  have  you  met  with  that  smell 
before?  It  suggests  sanded  floors  and  damp,  thick  table 
cloths  and  gorham  ware  and  other  things.  Then  you 
remember  it  all  at  once.  It's  the  smell  of  raw  oysters. 
But  hereafter  whenever  I  meet  with  that  smell  I  shall 
see  those  wliite  buildings  that  look  like  a  stranded  excur- 
sion steamer  and  the  blue-white  sky  and  the  pale  green 
water  and  the  distant  rim  of  the  low  flats. 

Seaward  (of  course  it's  the  bay,  not  the  sea,  but  then 
it  looks  like  the  sea),  seaward  the  view  is  cut  in  two  by 
an  infinite  line  of  bare,  straight  twigs  growing  out  of  the 
water,  and  marching  along  in  single  file  away  and  away 
till  they  resolve  themselves  into  a  fine  tmu  line.  It  makes 
one  think  of  the  pine  swamps  of  Louisiana.  These  twigs 
are  the  stakes  that  bound  the  oyster  beds;  miles  and  miles 
and  miles  of  them,  and  they  are  driven  there  to  keep  out 
the  "stingerees"  that  will  break  you  an  oyster  shell  and 
grind  it  to  fragments  as  handily  as  any  vice.  The 
"stingeree"  is  the  sworn  and  natural  enemy  of  the 
transplanted  oyster,  and  to  keep  him  off,  the  Morgan 
company  must  go  to  the  expense  of — well,  four  miles  of 
stakes  at  10  cents  a  stake — you  may  figure  it  out  for  your- 
self.   And  that's  only  in  one  camp. 

Oyster  culture  in  California  is  a  far  different  affair  from 
what  it  is  in  the  East.  Off  New  York  the  oysters  lie  in 
from  two  to  ten  fathoms  of  water,  and  must  be  dredged 
up,  whereas  the  Belmont  beds  are  nowhere  more  than 
fourteen  feet  below  the  surface,  and  may  be  gathered  by 
the  hand  "tongs."  The  Eastern  beds  are  naturally  con- 
ducive to  the  growth  and  breeding  of  oysters.  With  us 
the  beds  must  be  prepared;  and  carefully,  for  your  oyster 
is  a  delicate,  sensitive  little  mollucsa,  and  will  none  of 
mud  and  slime.  Then  again,  as  you  remember,  no  one 
eats  oysters  in  the  East  during  the  summer  season, 
whereas  for  the  more  favored  Californian  every  month  of 
the  year  contains  an  R. 

But  the  spawn  of  the  Eastern  oyster,  the  transplanted 
kind,  will  not  thrive  in  California  waters,  will  not  live  at 
all,  for  the  matter  of  that.  So  twice  a  year,  once  in  the 
spring  and  once  in  the  fall,  carloads  of  tiny  oysters  must  be 
shipped  from  the  Atlantic  beds,  brought  across  the  con- 
tinent in  refrigerator  cars  and  planted  up  at  the  com- 
pany's camp  at  Dunbarton.  Here  they  remain  for  a  year 
or  so,  when  they  are  once  more  "tonged  up"  and  brought 
down  to  the  lower  camps.  For  another  year  they  are 
allowed  to  grow,  are  again  "tonged,"  "broken  up"  and 
replanted.  A  year  later,  when  the  oyster  is  Luree  years 
old — it's  at  its  prime  then — it  is  marketed. 

The  "breaking  apart"  would  appear  to  be  quite  a  fea- 
ture in  oyster  culture.  Oysters  are  gregarious;  they  want 
the  companionship  of  their  fellows;  they  grow,  often- 
times, in  bunches  and  clusters,  and  have  a  way  of  at- 
taching themselves  to  any  object  on  the  bottom,  a  boat, 
a  bit  of  iron,  an  old  shovel  or  tin  can.  Every  now  and 
then  they  are  "tonged"  up  on  to  the  barges,  broken  apart 
with  sharp-pointed  hammers,  and  thrown  back. 

One  thing  that  surprises  you  at  the  oyster  camp  is  the 
huge  size  that  the  oysters  attain.  Some  shells  I  saw 
were  nearly  a  foot  in  length  (though  these  longer  ones 
were,  to  be  sure,  rather  thin,  "pinched,"  is  the  technical 
word.)  Others,  when  left  to  themselves,  grow  in  thick- 
ness rather  than  in  length,  taking  on  layer  after  layer  of 
shell,  just  as  a  tree  takes  on  bark.  An  oyster  wnl  live  for 
eighteen  or  twenty  years,  and  the  shell  grow  to  tremend- 
ous size,  though  the  oyster  itself  will  be  but  little  larger. 
He  gets  tough,  however,  and  loses  his  flavor.  Half  the 
oysters  that  taste  bad  and  seem  to  be  spoiled  are  merely 

oW-  ... 

The  principal  cause  of  the  impossibility  of  raising  the 
spawn  of  the  transplanted  oyster  is  a  little  shell  insect 
called  a  "drill."    The  "drill"  is  the  worst  kind  of  pest. 

He  thrives  in  precisely  the 
same  condiiions  as  do  the  oys- 
ters, only  in  countless  num- 
bers. There  is  absolutely  no 
;  means  of  g-etting  rid  of  him. 
He's  a  tiny  little  beast,  and 
can  work  between  the  most 
clos((ly  planted  '  stakes.  Ho 
fasteiis  to  the  youn>r  oyster, 
whose  shell  is  not  hard  enouf^h 
to  resist,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
has  drilted  a  pin  hole  into  his 
very  vitals,  and  of  course  the 
oyster  dies  at  once. 

In  the  morning'  T  saw  the 
men  at  work  replanting-  and 
"tonging."  A  barge  load  of 
oysters  that  had  been  broken 
apart  was  poled  out  to  a  c.oi'- 
tain  spot  in  the  beds,  whero 
their  particular  variety  was 
sown,  anul  shovehnl  back  into 
the  wat(U',  so  many  shovelfuls 
to  HO  many  squai'e  feet  of 
bed.  It's  sui'iirising  to  see 
what  rough  handling  tho 
shells  can  stand,  when  you 
(•onsider  how  delicate  aftiu- 
all  is  tho  "bijl"  of  the  oyster 
(that  ])art  of  th(^  shell  at 
which  it  is  opened).  Hut  the 
]  barge  was  laden  down  with 
oysters  as  though  with  so 
much  coal,  and  tho  men  with 
the  shovels  attacked  tho  ])ilo 
""^  ■  j        with  as  little  compunction  as 

I  coal  heavers.  Throwing  thcin 
V)ack  into  tho  bed,  however, 
is  quite  a  knack,  for  one 
oyster  must  not  lay  above 
another.  Tho  men  swing  the 
shovels  in  a  most  peculiai- 
fashion,  turning  tlu^m  Hat 
down  just  at  the  end  of  th(i 
throw:  tho  oysters  .scatter  like 
HO  much  shot,  one  shovel- 
ful drojjping  over  nearly  ten  feet  of  the  surface  of  tho  water. 

••Toughing"  is  the  a(;t  of  bringing  up  the  oysters  from  the  bods.  Some 
half  dozen  scows  go  out  every  morning,  two  men  to  each  scow.  Tho 
''tongs"  ai-e  for  all  the  world  like  two  garden  rakes  joined  scissor-fashion 
very  near  tho  "tong''end.  \'ou  i)hing(!  these  to  the  bottom  wide  open, 
and  gather  anywhere  from  twenty  to  fifty  oysters  at  a  single  scoop. 

Oysters  are  best  just  after  a  rain  —  why  it  is  not  exactly  known  —  a  little 
fresh  water  fattening  them  and  improving  their  taste. 


Whenever  you  gee  a  ti-ansplanted  oyster  of  very  un- 
usual size  you  are  at  liberty  to  entertain  suspicions. 
Either  he  is  old  and  therefore  tasteless  or  has  been  doc- 
tored and  again  therefore  tasteless.  You  may  fatten  a 
turkey  by  blowing  him  up  with  a  quill,  and  you  may 
fatten  an  oyster  by  chopping  oft'  the  end  of  his  u.a  and 
forcing  him  to  diink  fresh  water  for  an  hour  or  so. 

Popular  prejudice  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding,  an 
oyster  inii.st  not  be  large,  the  larger  he  is  the  older  he  is, 
and  the  older  he  is  the  tougher  he  becomes  and  the  more 
he  loses  his  flavor.  At  three  years  old  he  is  in  his  prime, 
he's  fat  then,  and  about  as  large  as  a  silver  dollar,  and 
if  he  is  a  point— an  oyster  fit  for  the  table  of  a  gourmet- 
he  is  tipped  with  Idack  about  the  edges. 

These  are  the  kind  that  grow  rather  close  to  the  shore, 
where  they  obtain  a  richer  and  more  generous  nourish- 
ment. Be  assured  that  more  lal)or  has  been  expended 
upon  that  oyster  to  bring  him  to  this  condition  than  you 
can  have  any  idea  of.  Think  of  his  long  westward  jour- 
ney in  refrigerator  cars,  thiuK  of  the  three  years  of  con- 
stant i)lanting  and  replanting  and  the  army  of  abomi- 
nable little  drills  that  have  been  kept  away  from  him,  and 
the  miles  and  miles  of  stake.s— at  10  cents  a  stake— and 
the  "breaking  up"  and  the  "tonging"  and  all  that.  Once  I 
read  about  a  Roman  emperor  warring  in  Palestine,  who 
had  oysters  brought  him  fresh  from  Ostia,  near  Rome,  by 
relays  of  runners.  Surely  an  equal  amount  of  labor  has 
been  si)ent  over  that  oyster  you  will  eat  to-night  after 
the  theater  (not  in  a  private  room),  an  equal  amount  of 
labor,  surely,  only,  to  really  enjoy  him,  you  should  eat 
him  sitting  on  the  string  piece  of  the  wharf  at  the  Bel- 
mont camp,  prying  open  the  wet  snell  with  your  penknife, 
the  wind  in  your  face  and  the  smell  of  salt  in  your 
nostrils.  FRANK  NORRIS. 


SCENE  ON  THE  OCEAN  BEACH  IMMEDIATELY 
AFTER  CHARLES  CAVILL  STARTED  TO  SWIM 
AROUND   THE  SEAL   ROCKS  LAST  SUNDAY 


THE  MAN  IS  NOTHING,  THE  WORK  IS  ALL 

A  DOUBLE  BALLADE,  BY  L.  R.  ROBERTSON 


This  world  is  but  a  noisy  show, 

A  mighty,  motley  masquerade. 
Where  countless  actors  come  and  go, 

A  tragedy  and  gasconade. 

Where  many  puzzling  parts  are  played; 
Till  curtained  with  Death's  dusty  pall. 

And  in  Time's  testing  balance  weighed, 
The  man  is  nothing,  the  work  is  all. 

Forward  they  press,  both  high  and  low. 

And  rich  and  poor,  and  gay  and  staid; 
Some  climb  where  Fame's  fair  mountains  glow. 

While  others  grovel  in  the  glade; 

But  when,  at  last,  the  sexton's  spade 
Hath  built  the  bed  to  which  they  crawl. 

When  requiems  roll,  and  prayers  are  prayed. 
The  man  is  nothing,  the  work  is  all. 

Though  rivers  red  as  crimson  flow 

Beneath  the  shot-torn  bai  ricade; 
Though  on  the  clay  of  fallen  foe. 

Thrones  have  been  reared  with  reeking  blade; 

Still  war  is  but  a  sorry  trade. 
And  often  but  a  murderous  brawl. 

And  even  Glory's  gleam  will  fade; 
The  man  is  nothing,  the  work  is  all. 

Fate's  shuttle  flashes  to  and  fro. 
And  many  curious  webs  are  made; 

For  Fortune  may  her  smile  bestow, 

And  light  some  dullard  through  the  shade, 
To  where  Fame's  glittering  prize  is  paid; 

While  Genius  labors  like  a  thrall. 
And  lifts  the  world  without  her  aid; 

The  man  is  nothing,  the  work  is  all. 

In  vilest  soil  the  seed  may  grow. 
And  many  a  living  germ  hath  strayed 

To  where  the  sower  meant  not  to  sow; 
The  heart  of  wretched  renegade. 
Ere  this,  hath  been  a  shrine,  where  swayed 

Tiiith's  sacred  censers,  letting  fall 
The  spark,  unknown,  and  yet  obeyed; 

The  man  is  nothing,  the  work  is  all. 

To  some  misleading  guides  we  owe 

Lights  that  have  made  us  retrograde; 
While  others  from  Time's  ramparts  throw 

To  us  a  shining  escalade. 

By  which  we  shall,  at  last,  invade 
Truth's  glorious  and  eternal  hall; 

Or  fair,  or  foul,  in  Life's  crusade. 
The  man  is  nothing,  the  work  is  all. 

ENVOY. 

Whene'er  we  glory  or  upbraid 

The  good  or  bad,  the  great  or  small, 

Time  laughs  at  our  rodomontade; 
Tli(>  mai  is  nothing;  the  work  is  all. 


There  is  plenty  of  evidence  that  the  liritish  government 
has  been  expecting  the  gravest  events  in  Europe  ever 
since  the  beginning  of  the  year.  Nothing  less  would  ex- 
plain the  fact  that  the  dockyards  and  ai'senals  have  been 
working  at  the  highest  pressure  for  eight  months  past, 
with  the  result  that  already  the  whole  amount  author- 
ized by  Parliament  to  be  spent  for  tlu;  year  ending  on 
March  31st  next  has  been  expended.  The  Ti'easury  is 
now  advancing  money  illegally,  but  Lord  Salisbury 
knows  there  will  be  little  difficulty  in  getting  an  indem- 
nity when  Parliament  meets  in  February  or  earlier.  The 
result  of  this  feverish  activity  is  seen  in  the  advanced 
state  of  many  ironclads  whi(di  otherwise  would  not  be 
much  more  than  on  the  stocks  by  now,  and  in  the  com- 
pletion and  rearming  of  the  horse  and  field  artillery.  The 
former,  which  is  said  to  be  the  finest  artillery  force  in  the 
world,  is  now  at  its  war  strength  of  ten  batteries  of  six 
guns  each,  with  a  reserve  of  eight  guns,  while  three  army 
corps  have  be(>n  iirovided  with  forty-five  batteries  of  six 
guns  each,  with  large  reserves.  It  is  said  also  that  the 
AVoolwich  arsenal  at  present  is  turning  out  a  certain  new 
and  powerful  shell  at  the  rate  of  3,000  or  4,000  a  week. 


THE    WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


'I'lie  unfortunate  habit  of  the  best  laid  plans  to  gang 
aglet'  was  recently  exiiibited  at  the  Pacific- In  ion  Club  in 
an  amusing  if  partiriilarly  aggravating  way.  For  many 
moons  the  institution  has  procrastinated  ov(  r  ine  prob- 
lem of  a  new  building.  Separate  boards  have  brought  in 
fberished  plans,  and  have  witnessed  their  defeat.  Innum- 
frable  projects  for  the  rehousing  of  the  club  have  been 
liung  out  on  the  bulletin  board  with  a  wealth  of  detail 
and  seeming  to  add  to  their  effect.  But  the  stolid  and  old- 
fashioned  members  have  calmly  gone  their  way.  ruth- 
lesslv  demolishing  all  these  concsptions.  until  confronted 
with  the  alternative  of  erection  or  a  now  lease,  .accord- 
ing to  precedent  Mr.  E.  W.  Hopkins,  who  was  l:;st  elected 
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to  fuide  the  destinies  of  the  Pacific-Union,  contiived  a 
building  project  and  selected  for  a  site  the  property  on 
the  southwest  corner  of  Geary  and  Powell  streets,  now 
sacred  to  wooden  shanties,  doctors,  dentists  and  the 
shadow  of  Calvary  Church.  Boldly  they  plunged  into  the  ■ 
I)rojecl,  obtained  estimates,  made  calculations  at  a  great 
rate,  were  quite  uncommimicative  and  insensible  to  sug- 
gestion, and  took  for  granted  that  the  club  itself  was 
willing  to  be  guided  by.  their  judgment  and  good  taste. 
I'nfortunately  this  proved  an  assumption  rather  than 
fact.  Several  of  the  goats,  as  the  outsiders  call,  them- 
selves, determined  to  have  fun.  They  waited  until  the 
Board  was  ready  to  spring  its  plans,  and  when  the  call 
for  the  general  meeting  went  out  they,  too,  circulated  a 
call,  vehemently  discussec'i  the  situation  over  lunches 
and  in  the  bay  window,  canvassed  carefully  tne  general 
opinion,  and  then  abided  results. 


On  the  eventful  night,  determined  to  leave  nothing  to 
chance,  these  unrepentant  goats  sent  round  a  second  call. 
Ha<'k9  were  sent  to  the  homes  of  the  unininctual,  dinner 
parties  were  arranged  to  keep  the  domestic  husbands 
fiom  their  firesides,  and  when  President  Ed  Hopkins 
arose  to  make  known  his  will  the  gathering  he  faced  was 
the  largest  in  the  history  of  the  institution.  Quite  un- 
conscious of  any  opposition  he  announced  the  scheme, 
detailed  the  steps  already  taken,  proclaimed  the  ardu- 
ous labors  of  his  colleagues  and  himself,  and  sat  down, 
expecting  a  vote  of  thanks.  A  roll  call  was 
demanded  and  taken  at  once.  Imagine  the  con- 
sternation of  the  committee  when  the  vote  was  declared— 
against,  one  hundred  and  sixty-four:  in  favor,  twenty 
four.  That  settled  Powell  street.  Thereupon  Charles 
Page  presented  the  project  which  the  goats  nad  de- 
veloped in  many  mysterious  conclaves. 


It  was  nothing  less  than  a  proposition  to  purchase 
Colonel  Crocker's  lot  on  the  corner  of  Van  Ness  avenue 
and  Sutler  street,  and  erect  there  a  palatial  structure  on 
modern  lines — a  building  fit  to  be  the  home  of  the  premier 
club  of  the  city.  Then  followed  tumultous  applause.  The 
property  would  cost  $1S5,000;  his  idea  was  that  bonds  be 
issued  for  $4.50,000  to  meet  the  cost  of  construction  and 
furnishing:  that  the  structure  be  a  double  one,  the  sleep- 
ing rooms  being  in  a  building  by  themselves,  connected 
with  the  club  house  proper  by  means  of  covered  passage- 
ways, similar  to  that  which  links  the  Palace  and  the 
Grand  Hotels:  that  there  be  bowling  alleys,  a  cyclery,  a 
ladies'  cafe  and  every  other  convenience  and  luxury.  He 
wound  up  with  the  pleasing  intelligence  that  the  money 
could  be  obtained  without  diflficulty,  as  soon  as  the  in- 
stitution was  ready  to  authorize  the  issuance  of  bonds. 
A  new  committee  was  then  selected  to  put  the  opposition 
plan  in  shape  for  formal  adoption,  and  last  nignt  the  sub- 
ject was  settled.  1  am  inclined  to  think  Clans  Spreckels 
will  take  the  bonds  himself.  He  has  more  coin  than  he 
can  find  investment  for,  and  a  Pacific-Union  security, 
backed,  as  it  would  be,  should  be  worth  several  degrees 
above  par  at  the  date  of  issuance. 


It  is  interesting  to  note  this  sudden  manifestation  of 
activity  in  an  institution  which  was  declare^,  decrepit. 
Now  that  the  P.-U.  has  begun  to  move    I    venture  the 


prophecy  that  it  will  cast  all  its  rivals  into  the  shade.  It 
certainly  has  prestige  and  capital,  and  all  the  other  ad- 
vantages to  aid  it. 

The  important  event  in  the  military  world  is  the  trans- 
fer of  the  Fifth  Artillery  to  New  York.  We  have  had 
General  Graham  and  Major  Darling,  together  with  their 
array  of  captains  and  lieutenants,  so  many  years  that  it 
is  hard  to  realize  they  are  to  leave  us  to  the  tender  mer- 
cies of  another  array  of  soldiers.  Change  is  always  a 
source  of  interest,  and  doubtless  the  community  will  soon 
reconcile  itself  to  their  successors.  In  the  meantime  the 
identity  of  the  next  commandant  of  the  Presidio  is  an 
interesting  topic  to  think  of,  while  passing  in  review  the 
characteristics  of  the  men  we  are  losing.  During  his 
residence  here,  General  Graham  has  been  much  in  the 
I)ul)lic  eye.  He  is  a  stern  and  self-centered  man.  with  a 
Spartan  sense  of  duty,  a  determined  and  unbending  will 
and  a  strong  consciousness  of  his  own  dignity  and  sta- 
tion. As  a  disciplinarian  he  is  severe,  but  he  is  scru- 
pulously just  and  impartial  in  the  administration  of  the 
responsibilities  of  his  command.  There  are  no  favorites, 
nor  elastic  rules,  at  the  Presidio.  Orders  must  be  obeyed 
by  officers  as  well  as  privates,  and  tnere  are  no  excep- 
tions to  penalties.  A  man  of  such  caliber  as  this  wins 
honors  in  war.  but  in  times  of  peace  forces  tne  distant 
admiration  rather  than  the  affection  of  his  subordinates. 
It  cannot  be  truly  said  that  General  Graham  is  popular, 
but  he  is  respected,  and,  as  he  showed  by  the  handling  of 
the  railroad  riots  at  Sacramento,  is  the  man  for  an 
emergency.  Considering  these  characteristics,  the  com- 
plications that  have  brought  his  name  into  the  papers 
are  comprehensible.  The  current  of  opinion  among  the 
thoughtless  has  generally  set  contrary  to  General  Graham 
on  these  occasions,  for  the  oi  polloi  is  ever  ready  to  hur- 
rah a  defiance  of  authority.  The  War  tjepartment.  how- 
ever, has  invariably  supported  his  positions,  which,  to  a 
man  of  his  caliber,  is  a  justification  to  be  preferred  to  the 
applause  of  press  and  public. 

*  * 
* 

The  Fifth  regiment  goes  on  to  New  York,  and  is  di- 
vided between  Fort  Hamilton,  Fort  Wordsworth  and 
David's  Island.  To  the  first  go  General  Graham.  Major 
Kinsey  and  Captains  Hill,  Roberts.  Crabbe  and  Thorpe. 
At  Fort  Wordsworth  Lieut.-Colonel  St.  Clair  will  be  in 
coinmand.  with  Major  Darling  and  Captains  McLellan. 
Morris  and  Vogdies.  At  David's  Island  Colonel  TuUy 
McCrae  will  have  Cajjtains  Danes  and  Lotneo.  .lust 
now  the  Presidio  resounds  with  the  din  of  preparation. 
Early  in  October  the  regiment  must  start,  and  it  is  no 
easy  matter  transporting  a  great  armed  force  from  one 
end  of  America  to  the  other.  Doubtless  there  will  be 
some  appropriate  parting  celebration,  but  then  the 
army  generally  moves  itself  with  as  little  display  as 
possible. 

*  » 

« 

From  all  appearances  the  gold  Democrats  will  be  able 
to  make  an  appearance  on  the  national  ticket.  Thus 
far  six  thousand  names  have  been  signed  to  their  peti- 
tion, and  I  am  inclined  to  think  they  will  gather  the  re- 
maining seven  thousand  necessary  to  recognition  befote 
it  is  too  late.  This  is  a  crushing  answer  to  the  assertion 
.  -.^..t+m-''BK««(inw,'- wJaicli- scouted  Jie  pretensions  of  the 
ticket  and  a  proclamation  to  the  party  that  a  saving 
remnant  is  left  to  rally  round  \then  the  ranK  and  file 
tires  of  its  Populist  alliance  and  anarchistic  tendencies. 
It  is  amusing  to  learn  that  Collector  Wise  and  his  son 
have  carefully  straddled  the  situation,  and  are  well  es- 
tablished on  both  sides  of  the  fence,  ready  for  the  success 
of  cither  candidate. 

*»* 

It  is  a  fact  that  should  be  borne  in  mind  by  the  gentle- 
men of  the  Mint  who  are  do- 
intr  politics  in  the  Democratic 
and  other  conventions,  that 
though  they  be  under  the 
Civil  Service,  there  is  such  a 
crime  as  offensive  par- 
tisanship. The  penalty  there- 
of is  dismissal,  and  quite  a 
number  of  Mr.  Daf>u;elt's  offi- 
cials have  laid  themselves 
open  to  chai-jrcs  that  a  Com- 
mission of  Iiuiuiry  intent  on 
discovering  otlices  for  Repub- 
licans (-ould  easily  prove.  This 
is  not  only  the  case  at  the 
Mint,  but*  in  the  domain  of 
C'ollec.tor  Wi.sc  also.  It  is  not 
])rop('r  for  civil  servients  to 
mix  up  in  iho.  business  of  poli- 
tics, and  someone  in  authority 
aware  of  the  regulations  of 
the  service  should  call  their 
attention  to  the  specific  dic- 
tates of  the  law. 


to  visit  all  the  parks  of  (Jreat  Britain,  and  especiallyi 
I'klinburgh  and  (Jlasgow. 


To  describe  the  condition  of  politics  as  mixed  does  scant 
justice  to  the  situation.    During  the  week  events  have*"- 
moved  forward  with  irresistable  force,  and  consequences 
matured  which  were  long  ago  foresnadowed.    That  Mr. 
Spreckels  has  suffered  the  penalty  of  his  associations  is 
the  culmination  of  the  expected.    What  (^ould  we  hope  of. 
loyalty  from  his  coterie  of  Currys,  Crimminses  and  Chre-'- 
tiens?   He  allied  himself  with  a  set  of  parasites  and  sy- 
cophants, and  is  surprised  and  disgusted  that  they  have 
been  true  to  themselves  and  have  denied  his  authority. 
He  supplied  them  with  funds,  created  an  organization 
for  his  own  purposes,  which  they  have  appropriated  to 
their  own  base  uses.    He  was  entitled  to  their  loyalty, 
truly,  but  it  was  preposterous  of  him  to  expect  tlie  re- 
demption of  their  obligations.    It  has  been  a  costly  and 
mortifying  experience,  but  it  should  teach  Mr.  Spreckels 
that  an  honorable  man  can  only  do  politics  with  men., 
of  his  own  caliber.   If  he  permits  himself  to  consort  with,>. 
the  base,  he  must  expect  turpitude  and  ingratitude,  oi 
which  he  has  now  his  fill.    It  was  in  the  power  of  Mr 
Spreckels  to  do  great  things  for  us  in  San  Francisco.   He  ^ 
is,  and  will  always  be,  a  power,  but  only  so  as  long  as* 
he  remains  in  his  own  caste  and  uses  his  money  for  the' 
advancement  not  of  his  authority,  but  of  right  and  justice. 
Let  him  start  again,  make  allies  among  men  whose  in-' 
terest  in  good  government  is  as  great  as  his  own.  Let. 
him  let  the  Chretiens  and  the  Crimminses  alone,  and  he 
can  rule  San  Francisco  as  long  as  he  pleases. 


The  Blythe  estate  is  still  undivided,  for  a  branch  of 
it  is  in  in  ;  hands  of  the  Federal  judiciary  pending  the 
expected  final  knockout.  The  hungry  and  thii'sty  who 
have  so  long  awaited  the  conclusion  of  this  arduous  and 
tiresome  litigation  are  still  hungry  and  poor,  but  heaven 
is  at  hand.  As  soon  as  the  litigation  is  over  money  will 
at  once  be  gathered  to  pay  the  claims  against  the  estate; 
lawyers  will  get  the  thousands  that  are  coming  to  them, 
and  many  an  old  account  will  undergo  the  settling  pro- 
cess. 1  have  it  on  good  authority  that  Mrs.  Hinckley  has 
no  desire  to  do  violence  to  her  contracts,  but  will  carry 
them  out  to  the  letter. 


The  most  important  personage  in  Europe  to-day  is  the 
young  Czar  of  Russia.  The  nihilists  believe  they  have 
frightened  him  already  out  of  his  mind,  and  are  rejoicing 
thereat,  claiming  that  he  suffers  from  loss  of  memory.  It 
is  said  Professor  Manilel.  the  famous  Berlin  alienist,  was 
sent  for  some  time  ago  to  see  him,  and  that  great  secrecjr 
attended  his  movements.  However,  he  is  now  at  thi 
royal  house  party  at  Balmoral,  having  come  there  fro; 
Denmark.  An  observer  at  Copenhagen  thus  de&cribes  his 
habits  and  manners:  "The  Emperor  has  not  ueen  here 
long,  but  it  is  already  easy  for  us  to  see  that  his  habitf 
are  totally  different  from  those  of  his  father.  Alexandef 
III.  loved  hunting,  riding  and  walking.  His  successor 
scarcely  ever  walks  or  hunts  or  rides.  In  fact,  he  ess 
chewB  almaet  entirely  everything  demanding  physical  ex- 
ertion. Of  medium  height  and  delicate  constitution, 
Nicholas  II.  will  never  be  chief  of  an  army  or  master  o( 
any  sport.  He  delights  to  shut  himself  up  in  his  study  to 
read,  to  write,  to  think  over  state  affairs,  and  to  attend 
promptly  to  matters  brought  him  by  the  daily  courier.^ 
from  St.  Petersburg.  After  dinner  he  smokes  a  few  cig- 
arettes, and  then  generally  plays  billiards  for  an  hour. 
At  II  o'clock  he  retires  for  the  night,  and  sleeps  as  peace- 
fully as  a  child  until  8  or  8:30  A.  M." 


What  will  the  I'ark  do  in 
the  absence  of  Joseph  .Austin'/ 
The  veteran  Commissioner  is 
preparing  for  a  trip  to  Scot- 
land, to  be  absent  six  months 
at  least,  and  must  say  farewell 
for  the  time  being  to  the  be- 
loved lawns  and  parterres  to 
whose  creation  he  has  devoted 
so  much  of  his  leisure  for 
twenty  years  past.  He  has 
watched"  and  assisted  at  the 
conversion  of  the  bare  and 
bleak  sand  dues  of  the  penin- 
sula into  the  l)eautiful  gan^en 
which  ranks  to-day  as  the 
finest  park  in  America.  If 
ever  a  desert  was  made  to 
bloom  as  the  rose,  it  is  this  of 
ours,  and  much  of  the  credit 
it  all  is  due  to  Mr.  .'Vustin, 
whose  time  and  thought  have 
so  long  been  lilx't-ally  expen- 
ded in  the  clause.  Mr.  Ai*  in 
intends,  duiing   his  ab.senc(!. 


A  STREET  IN  CHARTRES 
FROM  THE  EXHIBITION  OF  ERNEST  PEIXOTTO'S  DRAWINGS  AT  VICKERVS 
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CONVICTS  VS,  CHILDREN 

With  Remarks  About  Women  and  Work 
and  Mrs,  BalUngton  Booth, 

Which  are  the  more  deserving  of  attention,  men  who 
have  committed  one  or  all  of  the  crimes  in  the  catalonge, 
or  children  who  have  only  been  born?  The  spectacle  of  a 
pretty  young  woman — with  a  face  like  a  madonna  and  a 
voice  as  sweet  as  honey — who  believes  that  her  mission 


A:fiS    BALL!  NCTON  BOOTH  AND  HER  CHILDREN 

in  life  is  to  practically  desert  her  children  and  her 
liearthstoue  and  devote  her  days  to  addressing  criminals, 
-uggested  this  question.  It  answered  it  also,  for  me,  but 
lilt,  perhaps,  for  others. 

There  may  be,  in  fact,  there  must  be  people  who  think 
ills  estimable  woman  is  entirely  right,  since  she  receives 
i]  much  encouragement,  pecuniary  and  otherwise,  in  her 
I  areer.  Doubtless  there  is  much  to  l)e  said  on  her  side. 
Ijoubtless  she  does  much  good,  and  her  Hope  Hall  will  be 
an  infinite  comfort  to  the  poor  wretches  who  come  out 
of  jail  friendless  and  forlorn.  But,  query,  is  it  not  un- 
wise to  mitigate  in  any  way  the  punishment  of  crime? 
Does  not  the  fact  that  to  be  imprisoned  means  to  be  os- 
tracized keep  many  men  in  the  straight  and  narrow  path 
of  duty?  If  "the  public  were  to  be  educated" — to  use  Mrs. 
Booth's  words — "into  receiving  criminals  with  open  arms, 
would  not  half  the  salutary  effect  of  imprisonment  be  un- 
done? The  terrors  of  a  penitentiary  are  not  only  the 
garb,  the  restraint  and  the  life,  but  the  disgrace,  and  any 
step  towards  lessening  that  is  not  altogether  wise.  Of 
course,  there  are  some  worthy  men  in  jail,  who  deserve 
assistance,  but  the  major  part  shouUl  reap  as  they  have 
sown  for  the  good  of  the  community.  If  it  is  admitted 
that  a  real  good  to  the  world  is  done  by  succoring  its 
moral  cripples  (assisting  them  to  live  uprightly  by  the 
aid  of  props),  it  may  be  said  that  two  or  three  children 
had  better  lack  a  mother's  care  if  thereby  many  men  are 
benefited.  But  the  wisdom  of  preserving  moral  and 
mental  weaklings  is  doubtful,  and  the  wisdom  of  taking 
care  of  ones  own  children  is  very  plain.  Moreover,  if 
such  missionary  work  is  done  it  should  be  done  among 
the  males  by  men  and  among  the  females  by  women!  It 
is  impossible  to  eliminate  the  feeling  of  sex,  it  forces 
itself  into  every  relation  between  normal  men  and  wo- 
men, and  it  should  do  so.  It  is  not,  however,  a  good  thing 
upon  which  to  build  reformations. 

Mrs.  Booth  is  a  very  able,  charming  woman  of  unmis- 
takable purity,  and  an  equally  unmistakable  faith  in  God 
and  man.  It  is  impossible  for  any  decent  human  being 
to  look  into  her  beautiful,  candid  brown  eyes  and  not 
sympathize  with  her  and  believe  more  or  less  in  her 
schemes— even  in  her  chief  one  of  the  reconstruction  of 
hardened  criminals.  At  the  same  time  I  regret  that  so 
much  loveliness  should  be  wasted  upon  a  class  of  men 
three-fourths  of  whom  are  not  fit  to  touch  even  the  hem 
of  her  gown,  and  I  believe  that  she  had  much  better  be 
in  her  little  home  in  Montclair,  N.  J.,  with  her  two  pret- 
ty children.  The  life  she  leads  is  an  exhausting  one,  ut- 
terlv  unfit  for  a  woman. 

"Women,"  says  Sir  .lames  Brown,  "owe  their  compara- 
tive imunity  from  organic  nervous  diseases  to  their  an- 
abolic habit  and  to  the  comparative  tranquil  and  shel- 
tered lives  which  they  have  led.  But,  if  all  this  is  to  be 
altered  if  women  are  to  be  made  as  katabolic  as  possible 
and  are  to  take  part  in  the  struggle  for  life  on  equal  terms 
with  men,  then  it  follows  that  they  will  have  to  sacrifice 
to  a  great  extent  the  immunity  from  organic  nervmis  dis- 
aese.  which  they  have  enjoyed."  , 

"Women  were  made,"  he  adds,  "for  sheltered,  ouiet 
lives  and  mental  tension  is  infinitely  worse  for  them 
than' for  men,"  and  he  deplores  the  new  woman  move- 
ment, the  over-education  and  over-exertion  of  women. 
/'There  is  a  growing  tendency  around  us  to  ignore  in- 
tellectual distinctions  between  the  sexes.  The  bodily 
differences  between  men  and  women  are  universal  am! 
intimate  and  involve  every  organ  and  tissue."  And  he 
goes  on  to  state  that  as  the  blood  supply  to  a  woman  s 
brain  is  larger  than  that  of  a  man  but  of  a  poorer  quality, 
she  is  less  able  to  bear  a  continuous  mental  strain, 
though  her  mind  is  apt  to  be  quicker  than  his.  He  be- 
lieves that  when  women  force  their  minds  into  an  un- 
natural activity  other  organs  suffer.  There  can  be  iUle 
doubt  that  he  is  right.  Look  at  the  women  who  u^e  their 
mifds  (this  includes  only  a  small  number  of  those  vvho 
write)  and  comnare  them  with  those  who  don  t.  1  he 
brain  worker  will  invariably  have  lines  and  shado,ws  in 
her  face  which  indicate  a  very  undesirable  physical  con- 
dition These  same  lines  and  shadows  will  also  be  found 
in  the  face  of  a  woman  who  has  been  overworked  physi- 

*^^The  normal  woman's  aversion  to  entering  into  the 


arena  with  men  supplements  these  evidences  that  either 
great  mental  or  physical  activity  is  bad  for  females. 
Woman  is  nature's  store-house.  She  perpetuates  quali- 
ties which  lie  dormant  and  undeveloped  in  herself.  Of 
course  there  are  many,  many  women  who  are  forced  into 
the  struggle,  but  their  .evident  sufferings  and  difficulties 
make  it  siill  more  marvelous  that  any  female  should  fol- 
low in  their  footsteps  unless  compelled— which  brings 
us  once  more  around  to  the  picture  1  began  wim — that  of 
a  pretty  wife  and  mother  spending  her  iife  on  the  public 
platform  and  in  the  very  promiscuous  prison,  when  she 
might,  but  for  a  perverted  sense  of  duty,  pass  k  in  her 
haiipy  home,  the  center  of  a  circle  which  would  be  quite 
as  much  benefited  by  her  spirituality  and  intelligence  as 
the  people  she  now  exhorts.  The  Situation  is  explained 
somewhat  by  the  fact  that  she  is  an  optimist. 

1  am  half  inclined  to  think  she  is  a  believer  in  miracles, 
too.  but  of  that  I'm  not  quite  sure.  I  only  know  she  in- 
tends to  receive  into  her  "Hope  Hall  '  a  man  who  has  a 
criminal  record  of  thirty  years  (if  I  remember  correctly), 
and  help  him  to  keep  straight  for  three,  so  he  may  re- 
giiin  his  citizenship. 

1  called  upon  Mrs.  Booth  with  very  hazy  notions  of  her 
work,  without  a  single  conviction  on  tne  subject,  and  be- 
hold— I  come  away  with  a  distinct  one.  Yet  her  influ- 
ence was  so  great  that  1  feel  like  one  of  her  criminals  my- 
self for  expressing  my  views.  As  I  entered  her  room  a 
small,  plump  figure,  clothed  in  blue,  rose  before  me.  I 
felt  the  grasp  of  a  firm,  supple  hand  an{i  a  pair  of  dark 
eyes  met  mine  kindly,  earnestly,  inquiringly.  My  first 
thought  was  of  their  placid  beauty;  my  next,  tiiat  a  man 
in  trouble  would  find  them  very  nice  eyes,  indeed,  to  look 
into.  Then  I  became  conscious  of  a  low,  full  voice  chant- 
ing softly  about  the  Volunteers  of  America,  their  infancy, 
their  growth,  the  coldness  of  capital  cities,  the  enthus- 
iasm of  New  York,  Philadelphia,  San  Francisco  and  San 
Jose.  Then  we  talked  of  her  prison  work,  and  she  told 
me  of  the  great  desire  she  had  to  help  the  inmates  and 
give  them  some  place  of  refuge  when  they  are  released. 

"That  is  the  idea  of  Hope  Hall,  you  know,"  saiQ  Mrs. 
Booth.  "It  is  not  an  institute  but  a  home  for  men  who 
want  to  regain  their  place  in  the  world.  No,  it  is  not 
really  in  New  York,  but  between  the  Hudson  and  Harlem. 
It  can  accommodate  at  present  only  forty  men,  but  we 
will  do  better  in  time." 

"Where  do  the  funds  come  from,  Mrs.  Booth?"  I  asked. 


"Oh,  there  will  be  no  difficulty  about  that.  People  hav>' 
been  very  generous,  and  on  my  return  to  New  York 
expect  to  have  a  meeting  and  raise  at  least  a  thousaii 
dollars.    I  furnished  the  kitchen  just  before  I  left  b> 
celebrating  my  tin  wedding." 

"You  have  been  married  ten  years,  then?" 

"Yes,  and  almost  all  of  my  married  life  has  been  spent 
in  America.  You  are  sorry  1  am  not  an  American?  Oh, 
but  I  am.  I  never  felt  a  particle  of  patriotism  for  Eng- 
land, though  I  was  born  there— in  Lempsfield.  I  was 
educated  iiartly  in  Switzerland,  but  I  have  been  nearly  ten 
years  her(>,  and  the  stars  and  stripes  are  mine  because  1 
love  them-  and  because  I  have  taken  out  papers.  I  am 
now  throwing  all  my  energies,"  she  continued,  presently, 
"into  my  prison  work.  If  you  only  knew  (with  a  steady 
look  at  me)  how  full  of  hope  and  aspirations  some  of  the 
poor  fellows  are  when  they  come  out,  and  how  hard  the 
\v(,rld  is  to  them,  you  would  understand  my  interest." 

"It  is  a  very  noble  work" — 1  thought  so  while  she  was 
looking  at  ine — "but  do  you  think  many  of  these  men  can 
bo  reclaimed?   Durrant,  for  instance?" 

"I  had  rather  not  express  my  opinion  of  Durrant,"  she 
replied  with  an  air  of  gentle  refroof.  "You  are  wrong  to 
siipi)ose  they  are  hopeless  cases.  .\ny  man  who  repents 
and  confesses  may  be  saved,  and  many  of  them  are  very 
worthy  men.  One  of  the  most  spiritual  men  in  Sing  Sing 
is  a  murderer,  and  the  warden  says  that  those  who  give 
the  least  trouble  are  generally  murderers." 

Mrs.  Booth  then  showed  me  several  letters  from  "her 
boys,"  as  she  calls  them,  all  breathing  devotion,  admira- 
tion, res])ecl.  She  also  showed  me  one  from  her  little 
girl,  written  after  she  left  for  San  Francisco.  "Dear 
Mamma,"  it  began,  "I  am  loving  you  very  much.  I  want 
to  come  to  you  on  the  engine.  Willie  says  I  did  not  cry. 
but  I  did.  I  cried  inside.  I  am  cleaning  my  nails  and 
teeth — "  and  so  on  in  dear  childish  fashion. 

"This  does  not  sound  as  if  you  were  often  separated 
from  them,  Mrs.  Booth." 

"I  used  not  to  be,  but  now  it  is  a  little  different.  I 
used  to  see  them  almost  every  night  (they  sleep  one  in 
my  room  and  the  other  in  the  next),  and  on  Wednesdays, 
Saturdays  and  Sundays."  People  who  think  that  busy 
women  can't  bring  up  children  should  see  mine,"  she  said 
in  effect  as  1  rose  to  go.  "They  are  docile,  though  regu- 
lar tomboys." 

P.  W. 
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CHAPERONES  AND  BETROTHALS 

The  Ethics  of  Courtship  in  a  "  Silly  Season  " 
Debate, 

The  "silly  season"  in  London  has  been  enlivened  by  a 
discussion  of  love-making-  evoked  by  the  question  of  a 
"Daily  Telesraph'"  correspondent,  whether  a  youno- 
woman  is  justified  in  breukinir  an  engatrenient  of  mai'- 
i-iage  because  of  a  (-hanu-e  of  foolintrs  towards  her  liancec. 
This  jihrased  so  interesting-  a  coni])licati()n  that  it  has 
elicited  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  opinion  —  from  distin- 
u-uished  writers  as  well  as  from  innumerable  Pro-bono- 
publicos  and  i)aterfamilases.  From  a  consideration  of 
the  ethics  of  betrothal  the  controversy  has  passed  into  a 
discussion  of  courtship  in  all  classes  and  countries,  and  is 
illustrated  and  enriched  by  innumerable  bits  of  experi- 
ence naively  related.  French  women  and  American  girls 
are  defining  and  defending  the  attitudes  of  their  i-espec- 
tive  countries  in  the  matter  of  marrying  and  giving  in 
marriage:  English  women  justify  the  system  of  "'paying 
attention'"  which  obtains  in  the  realm  of  Queen  Victoria, 
and  a  German  lady  has  elaborately  set  forth  the  impres- 
sive and  solemn  ceremonial  of  entering  into  an  engage- 
ment i-n  the  Teutonic  Empii-e  —  the  land  where  breach  of 
promise  and  freedom  of  speech  ai-e  imknown. 

The  treatment  of  the  theme  has  not  developed  any 
remarkable  or  startling  theories.  But  one  daring  inno- 
vation has  been  put  forth  —  by  Ge  -rge  R.  Sims,  the  well- 
known  writer,  whose  solution  is  rather  more  objection- 
able than  the  malady.    He  says: 

If  the  suljject  of  "Engagements"  -were  to  be  discussed 
not  only  during  the  autumn  but  during  the  -whole  year, 
from  now  until  the  close  of  the  century,  the  arguments 
advanced  would  not,  I  am  afraid,  do  very  much  to  make 
marriage  any  less  of  a  lottery  than  it  is  at  present.  "A 
Period  of  Probation"  sounds  well,  but  unfortunately  the 
real  period  of  probation  comes  aiter  marriage  and  not 
before  it.  You  might  as  well  set  two  partially  olind  peo- 
ple to  study  each  other's  physical  defects  as  iwo  lovers  to 
study  each  other's  moral  shortcomings.  Love  is  blind 
until  it  has  crossed  the  Rubicon.  It  is  only  when  it  stands 
on  the  other  side  and  the  boats  have  been  burned  that  it 
opens  its  eyes.  Many  a  couple  who  are  admirably  suited 
to  each  other  as  lovers  find  themselves  utterly  unable  to 
get  on  comfortably  as  husband  and  wife. 

It  is  not  probationary  courtship  that  is  needed  to  rem- 
edy the  evils  of  which  the  Daily  Telegraph's  correspond- 
ents complain,  but  probationary  marriage.  This  great 
sexual  problem  will  never  be  satisfactorily  settled  for  the 
victims  of  Western  civilization  until  we  have  a  form  of 
marriage  which  can  be  dissolved  by  mutual  consent,  with 
every  legal  safeguard  for  the  welfare  and  status  of  the 
children  born  of  the  union.  At  present  there  is  possible 
freedom  for  the  guilty  victims  of  ill-assorted  marriages, 
but  only  life-long  slavery  for  those  who,  though  utterly 
wretched  together,  still  keep  the  vows  they  made  upon 
their  wedding  day. 

The  assumption  among  English  women  that  the  chap- 
erone  is  unknown  in  America  is  so  general  that  some 
particularly  vigorous  form  of  contradiction  should  be 
devised  for  it.  It  is  true  her  sway  is  not  so  absolute  as  in 
Spain  or  France  or  England,  but  her  shadow  is  dark  ovei- 
society  and  her  absence  a  reflection  on  any  gathering  of 
young  people.  In  the  free-and-easy  days  of  the  good  old 
early  times,  the  instinctive  power  of  every  woman  to  look 
out  for  and  after  herself  was  taken  for  granted,  (ireat 
incomes  were  rare  then:  the  race  of  millionaires  un- 
dreampt  of,  luxurious  living  a  suspicious  condition,  and 
chaperonage  a  form  of  unnecessary  interference.  It  is  a 
far  cry  from  London  to  San  Francisco,  but  if  it  were  pos- 
sible for  Miss  Mai-i-yatt,  whose  impressions  I  quote  below, 
to  attend  the  opening  perfoi-mance  of  "The  Prisoner  of 
Zenda"  at  the  IBaldwin  Theatre  next  Monday  night,  she 
would  find  in  the  audience  but  few  .Tacks  and  .Jills  unac- 
companied by  matronly  escorts.  He  would  indeed  be  a 
daring  and  presumptuous  youth,  no  matter  how  eligible, 
who  should  ask  or  expect  Miss  Belleman  of  Pacific  Ave- 
nue to  accompany  him  alone  to  the  play.  In  the  select 
circles  whicii  they  ornament,  it  would  be  (considered 
tantamount  to  an  announcement  of  their  engagement. 
This  rule  is  not  without  exceptions,  however.  For  in- 
stance, it  is  not  improper  in  San  Francisco  and  other 
western  cities  for  two  girls  to  accompany  a  man  to  the 
theatre,  though  they  would  seriously  infringe  the  con- 
ventionalities should  they  accompany  him  aftei-wards  to 
supper.  On  the  contrary,  in  New  York,  in  Boston,  and 
in  Philadelphia,  where  etiquette  is  a  moi-e  serious  matter, 
this  is  not  considered  good  form.  In  certain  of  the 
Southern  cities,  the  customs  of  the  bettei-  class  are 
French  rather  than  English  in  character.  Hen;,  how- 
ever, is  Miss  Florence  Marryatt,  who  is  a  well-known 
novelist,  on  her  own  behalf: 

Why  do  they  manage  these  things  so  much  better  in 
America  than  in  England?  Simply  liecause  the  boys  and 
girls  are  brought  up  and  educated  together,  and  learn  to 
regard  each  other  as  good  companions  and  chums,  and 
not  as  inevitable  husbands  or  wives.  The  idea  that  a 
girl  cannot  be  trusted  anywhere  with  a  male  companion 
-without  being  guarded  by  a  dragon  of  a  chaperon  is  a 
degrading  one,  and  an  insult  to  the  girls  themselves.  They 
have  no  chaperons  in  America;  there  the  unmarried  girls 
go  to  the  theaters  or  dances  or  concerts  with  their  bach- 
elor friends,  and  the  result  is  that  there  are  fewer  cases 
of  seduction  and  fewer  unhappy  marriages  there  than  in 
our  country.  Simply  because  the  young  women  have 
learned  to  look  after  themselves,  they  have  learned  the 
consequences  of  unguarded  actions,  and  the  young  men 
have  been  put  on  their  mettle  to  protect  an(.  defend  their 
charges.  How  much  more  and  better  opportunities  this 
custom  gives  a  young  woman  of  judging  a  man's  char- 
acter and  capability  of  proving  a  good  companion  through 
life.  I  hope  the  time  is  coming  (if  it  has  not  already 
come)  for  our  English  girls  also,  when  they  will  prove 
themselves  as  discreet  and  fit  to  be  trusted  alone  as  their 
American  sisters  have  done. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  imagine  a  sharper  contrast  than 
that  between  the  policy  just  described  and  the  French 
custom  defended  in  the  following  narration  from  the  pen 
of  Mme.  de  Liguerolles: 

On  leaving  the  convent,  irreverently  called  "Les  Oi- 
eeaux,"  where  I  had  spent  a  year,  I  was  sent  to  England  in 


order  to  complete  my  education  and  to  perfect  my  knowl- 
edge of  your  tongue,  wJiicn  1  had  already  known  fainy 
well.  My  father  insisted  on  I  his,  as  he  is  a  pnilologisi, 
and  he  wanted  me  to  aid  him  in  his  literary  work.  On  re- 
turning to  Paris.  I  spent  a  yeai-  in  our  chateau  near  town, 
and  met  there  several  eldei-l,\  men  whom  my  father  and 
motlifer  regarded  as  eligihle  partis.  1  also  met  a  young 
orticer,  witn  whom  I  fell  madly,  desperately  in  love.  He 
was  from  the  cavalry  barracks  at  \  ersailles,  and  I  knew 
his  sister.  They  were  poor,  however,  compared  to  us, 
and  my  mother,  noticing  that  1  was  in  love  with  the 
dragoon,  said: 

"Malheureuse,  he  has  no  money,  and  you  must  not 
conii)romise  yourself  by  speaking  lo  him  any  more." 

This  was  the  maternal  order,  and  1  had  to  obey.  My 
father  then  took  me  into  Paris,  and  I  was  informed  that 
I  was  to  be  married  within  six  weeks"  time.  I  tnought  it 
horrible,  and  was  more  horrified  still  when  1  was  told 

that  my  suitor  was  .M.  ,  an  elderly  manufacturer 

who  used  to  pay  special  attention  to  me,  but  wnom  1  per- 
sistently avoided.  He  W"as  rough,  unlettered,  and  seemed 
almost  repulsive.  He  could  not  waltz  like  the  dragoon. 
n(H-  even  like  my  cousin,  a  young  hobereau,  or  country 
scpiire,  who  often  came  to  see  us.  He  was  as  awkward 
as  a  bear — in  fact,  I  often  called  him  sub  rosa,  "'un  ours 
mal  leehe."  He  knew  nothing  about  music,  and  was 
never  able  to  turn  over  my  Wagner  books  while  1  was  at 
the  piano — a  movement  in  which  tlie  adorabiy-niustach- 
ioed  dragoon  excelled. 

Well,  sir,  I  had  to  marry  that  man,  my  parents  arrang- 
int;  the  engagement  and  the  wedding  in  the  usual  legal 
and  social  manner.  What  is  the  consequence:  I  am  a 
I)erfectly  happy  matron  with  three  lovely  children  to-day. 
My  husband  is  rich  and  powerful,  and  surrounds  me  with 
every  luxury.  My  children,  on  whom  I  dote,  will  be  well 
provided  for.  Had  I  married  the  officer  it  would  be  other- 
wise, and  1  feel  and  see  clearly  that  this  would  have  been 
the  case,  for  his  pay  and  my  dowry  would  not  have  been 
sufficient  for  thorough  family  comfort.  I  see  him  some- 
times, and  without  a  pang. 

This  assumption  of  Miss  Marryatt  is  doubtless  respon- 
sible for  such  effusions  as  that  of  the  American  girl  who, 
in  a  gushy  epistle,  tells  of  her  attempt  at  introducing  the 
free  and  easy  manners  of  second-rate  provincial  society 
into  an  English  tennis  club.  This  gay  and  confident 
young  cr.  ature  (from  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  doubtless)  is 
established  in  Lcmdon  at  the  homo  of  her  aunt — a  proper 
personage  with  regulation  instini^ts  as  to  the  proprieties. 
These  are  overborne  l\v  this  quixotic  maid,  who  thus 
details  her  experiences: 

Well,  I  joined  a  tennis  club,  and  my  first  endeavor  was 
to  make  friends  with  all  the  young  men  worth  knowing. 
I  left  the  girls  alone,  for  the  time  being;  in  fact,  1  was 
awfully  scared  at  first  by  English  girls;  they  are  so  fear- 
fully artificial.  I  like  Scotch  girls  much  better;  they  are 
not  so  affected.  As  time  went  on  I  became  fast  friends 
with  my  former  acquaintances,  even  going  walks  with 
one  or  another  after  tennis.  At  first  the  girls  were  madly 
jealous,  then  they  began  to  regard  me  as  a  harmless  in- 
dividual, and,  finally,  one  day  two  girls  came  and  spoke 
to  me.  We  had  a  long  conversation,  in  the  course  of 
which  they  asked  me  how  all  the  men  seemed  to  prefer 
my  company.    I  said: 

"•|  thought  it  was  because  I  treated  them  more  as 
brothers  than  possible  lovers." 

Since  then  we  three  have  been  firm  friends.  My  con- 
duct reached  a  climax  when  I  accompanied  one  of  my 
male  friends  to  the  theater.  In  the  end  those  girls  who 
shunned  us  became  as  bad  (or  as  good)  as  we  were.  We 
enioy  unaffected  intercourse  with  all  men  of  our  ac- 
quaintance. We  go  to  theaters  and  dances  with  them,  we 
ride  our  cycles  with  them,  we  exchange  books  with  them, 
to  say  nothing  of  oui  impressions  and  experiences.  In 
short,  we  are  friends  with  them. 

ET  CETERA, 

Zangwill  says  that  the  ])oet  is  often  moi'e  licentious  in 
his  verse  than  in  his  life. 

We  hear  the  truth  with  the  utmost  complaisance,  when 
it  is  told  about  the  man  across  the  way. 

If  the  egotist  could  forget  himself,  he  might  recognize 
his  Maker,  and  vvondei"  at  his  own  insignificranco. 

If  a  man  is  jealous  of  you.  it  adds  to  your  niarket  value: 
if  he  decries  you,  it  advertises  his  own  inferiority. 

Noblesse  oblige  is  a  simple  creed,  but  men  and  women 
have  trusted  it,  when  there  was  neither  law  nor  sanc- 
tuary. 

It  is  well  iierhajjs  for  the  i)er])etuity  of  society  that  a 
gentleman  is  judged  l)y  liis  manners,  and  not  by  his 
moi'als. 

A  secret  is  an  unfortunate  inheritance:  if  you  keep  it, 
you  are  an  object  of  fear;  if  you  tell  it,  you  are  an  object 
of  hate. 

The  man  who  makes  a  business  of  treading  m  dogs' 
tails  and  men's  toes  should  have  the  s^t  of  his  trousers 
half-soled. 

A  cynic  remarks  that  the  fritmdships  between  men  and 
wonnm  result  eithi!i"  in  love  or  hate,  and  both  are  to  be 
d(?precated. 

Some  mortals  s>in  and  suffer,  others  sulTer  and  do  not 
sin,  others  sin  and  do  not  .sutTer:  is  it  education,  or  is  it 
conscience  'f 

You  cannot  prove  a  man's  character  by  his  epitaph. 
It  often  happen'sthat  a  man's  body  lies  below,  and  his 
tombstone  lies  above. 

I  know  a  vulgar  critic  who  always  condemns:  bccau.se, 
as  ho  says,  it  would  stultify  his  vocation  and  detract  from 
his  importance  to  praise. 

Even  sorrow  has  its  comi)ensations.  Many  it  woman 
wond(!rs  how  slu;  would  look  in  weeds:  and  after  the 
sackcloth  and  ashes  of  lent,  the  Easter  bonnet  bursts 
into  bloom. 

If  you  observe  the;  proprieties,  society  docs  not  cure  Un- 
your"i)rinciples.  Lift  your  hat  to  the  world,  and  stare  at 
the  domi-world;  frown  on  the  nude,  and  smile  at  the 
semi-nude,  and  you  will  be  in  good  fcn-m.  PHUi. 


THE  PASSING  OF  CHINATOWN 


Picturesque  Old  Shanties  Destroyed  in  the 
Interests  of  Cleanliness, 

Chinatown  as  a  picturesque  quarter  of  San  Francisco  is 
doomed.  Yet  a  few  more  years  and  the  lanes,  the  alleys 
and  cul  de  sacs  lined  with  rookeries  and  lan-shops  ana 
opium  joints  will  vanish  before  the  inroads  of  the  BoarcJ 
of  Health  olhcers.  The  destruction  of  the  older  rows  anu 
blocks  has  been  begun,  is  even  now  being  carried  on, 
and  will  probably  be  prosecuted  in  the  future  until  San 
Francisco  s  Chinatown,  the  delight  of  Eastern  tourists, 
the  insi)iralion  of  the  local  painter  and  the  inexhaustible 
material  of  the  sensational  story  writer,  will  have  become 
piosaic,  uninteresting,  commonplace — but  clean. 

The  campaign  against  the  rooKeries  was  opened  on  the 
1.5th  of  .July  ot  this  year  by  Health  Officer  A.  S.  Lovelace, 
who  called  upon  the  Chief  of  Police,  the  Chief  of  the  Fire 
Department  and  the  Chinese  Consul  to  meet  and  confer 
with  him  upon  t  h(>  advisability  of  cleaning  and  reno- 
vating the  Chinese  (luarier. 

A  few  days  later  the  Chinese  Consul  replied  to  Mr. 
Lovelace's  letter,  stating  that  he  would  heartily  co-oper- 
ate in  any  effort  to  better  the  sanitary  conditions  of  the 
quarter  in  (piestion,  being  assured  in  the  committee's 
letter  that  that  l)ody  in  no  way  inten..ed  to  discriminate 
against  the  Chinese  residents.  On  the  4th  of  August  the 
conference  was  held,  the  Chinese  Consul  being  absent. 
Dr.  Morse  at  once  stated  that  his  force  of  inspectors  (six 
in  number)  was  totally  inadeipiate  for  a  house  to  house 
inspection,  and  that  in  fact  many  of  the  nuisances  in 
Chinatown  were  so  great  that  nothing  less  than  the  pull- 
ing down  of  the  houses  would  al)ate  them.  '1  nis  state- 
ment, however,  was  met  by  Chief  Crowley's  objection, 
who  doubted  the  authority  of  the  Hoard  of  Health  to 
abate  the  nuisances  complained  of  by  a  destruction  of 
property,  and  dec-lined  to  take  the  responsibility  of  any 
action  in  the  matter.  Chief  Sullivan  of  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment upheld  Chief  (Jrowley  in  his  objection. 

In  the  mean.vhile  the  inspectors  had  been  investigating 
certain  of  the  smaller  alleys  and  lanes  of  the  quarter,  and 
had  submitted  a  list  of  the  places  condemned.  This  first 
list  included  8Vi  Brooklyn  place,  719  Jackson  street, 
11041/2  Stockton  street,  10  Brooklyn  place,  710  Pacific 
street,  708  Pacific  street,  832  Jackson,  741  Pacific,  743  Pa- 
cific. 

The  action  of  the  board  involved  an  immense  amount 
of  labor.  The  sewerage  commission  had  to  be  consulted, 
and  its  advice  noted.  The  Spring  Valley  Water  Com- 
pany had  to  be  induced  to  allow  a  free  supply  of  water 
for  the  cleansing  of  the  streets  (on  one  occasion  water 
was  flowing  throughout  the  entire  day  from  2iO  hyd- 
rants). It  was  necessary  to  notify  owners  to  forwarn  ten- 
ants, to  organize  a  wrecking  and  finally  to  convince 
Chiefs  Sullivan  and  Crowley  of  the  legality  of  the  under- 
taking. 

As  the  work  of  inspection  progressed  it  was  found 
necessary  to  condemn  an  incredible  number  of  buildings, 
from  the  crazy  shanties  and  dens  around  the  theater,  to 
the  huge  Globe  Hotel,  once  a  landmark  of  the  C'tv  apd 
a  famous  hostelry  in  the  mining  days.  Whole -rows  on 
Dupont  street.  Vallejo  street  and  Pacific  street  v/ere  con- 
demned, to  say  nothing  of  isolated  buildings  on  Clay  and 
Sacramento  streets  and  in  Card  alley. 

The  directions  to  the  wrecking  party  were  most  min- 
ute, ana  give  evidence  of  a  scrupulous  regard  for  the 
rights  and  personal  property  of  those  individuahs  who 
might  still  be  found  in  the  rookeries.  In  many  causes  the 
wreckers  helped  the  Chinese  to  move  out,  in  others,  fur- 
niture—such as  it  was— had  been  left  in  the  rooms.  These 
articles  of  furniture  were  preserved  with  the  utmost  pre- 
caution, no  matter  how  valueless  they  appeared  to  Ameri- 
can eves.  The  wrecking  party  worked  under  the  direct 
personal  supervision  of  a  health  officer  and  of  the  plumb- 
ing inspector.  Little  order  was  observed  in  the  method 
of  attack  upon  the  smaller  buildings.  First  the  owner 
was  notified  of  the  intended  action  on  the  part  of  the 
health  board,  and  the  tenant  given  notice  to  vacate  the 
premises.  A  few  mornings  later  the  wreckers  appeared 
upon  the  scene  and  assailed  the  condemned  house,  ax  in 
hand;  supports  were  cut  away,  foundation.s— if  any  ex- 
isted—were undermined,  and  at  lengta  (if  the  building 
were  not  too  large),  a  line  was  made  fast  to  the  eaves  of 
one  of  the  walls.  The  wreckers,  assisted  by  the  crowd, 
grasped  the  free  end,  there  was  '  Yo-heave-ho,"  a  strain- 
ing of  rotten  timbers  and  the  whole  side  of  the  house 
came  awav  with  a  clatter  of  disintegrating  joists  and 
beams.  Each  wall  was  pulled  down  in  this  simple  and 
direct  fashion,  and  so  frail,  so  rotten  for  the  most  part 
were  the  condemned  places  that  the  interiors  collapsed 
with  the  exterior  walls.  The  whole  building  flattened  itself 
in  the  street. 

Only  in  two  ca.^e.s  did  the  owners  of  the  doomed  prop- 
erty tear  down  the  buildings  themselves.  Some  have 
goiie  so  far  as  to  enjoin  the  Board  from  further  action, 
which  is  not  surprising  when  you  consider  that  not  only 
do  the  owners  of  condemned  property  receive  no  com- 
pensation for  their  loss,  but  arc  even  obliged  to  pay  for 
the  time  and  labor  of  the  wreckers. 

ISesides  this  the  care  of  the  debris  of  his  wrecked  build- 
ing l)elongs  to  the  owner.  It  is  for  nim  to  see  that  the 
rotten,  empesled  heap  is  carted  nway.  However,  this 
labor  is  generally  snared  him.  I  was  told  uy  the  secre- 
tary of  the  health  office  that  this  debris  disappeared  as  if 
bv  "magic  under  the  raids  of  the  woocl-<?athering  gamins 
of  the  street,  melting  awny  in  a  sinirle  night,  vanishing. 
Heaven  knows  where.  The  wrecking  party  no  longer 
concern  themselves  with  the  ruin  they  leave  behind  them. 
The  collapsed  shantv  is  left  exactly  where  it  is.  Two 
days  later  the  ground  is  picked  clean. 


This  year,  as  far  as  it  has  gone,  has  been  exceptionally 
prosperous  for  the  English  brewers.  The  number  of  bar- 
rels on  which  duty  was  paid  was  14.456.501,  an  increase 
of  over  1,000.000  as  compared  with  the  same  period  last 
year  The  Ilnited  States  has  not  been  taking  as  much 
as  formerly,  but  Egypt  is  rapidly  developing  a  taste  for 
English  beers.  In  South  Africa  the  same  growth  is  no- 
ticeable, and  the  export  of  ales  to  Australia  is  augment- 
ing. , 
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THE    WAV  K 


IN  SOCIETY 

Entertainments  and  Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

It  is  difficult  to  imaRine  anything  more 
monotonous  than  the  condition  of  BociMy 
these  final  days  of  September.  It  is 
true  calling  has  begun,  but  there  Is  not 
even  a  tea  to  furnish  an  incident  to  the 
past  week.  Of  gossip  there  is  more  or 
less,  especially  of  engagements,  dancing 
classes,  etc.  One  learns  of  disagree- 
ments among  the  lady  patronesses,  di- 
vergences of  opinion  among  the  maidens. 
A  topic  of  considerable  interest  is  an  en- 
gagement which  is  'being  strenuously  de- 
nied by  those  most  interested,  and  yet 
which  -some  time  ago  was  considered  a 
fait  accoimpll  by  their  relatives. 

Invitations  to  the  Saturday  Evening 
Dancing  Class  are  out.  Miss  Gertrude 
Bates,  Miss  Edna  Dickins.  Miss  Mollie 
Hind  a.nd  Miss  Belle  Van  Vlack  are  the 
organizers,  and  as  they  are  exceedingly 
popular  among  the  young  set  the  suc- 
cess of  the  club  is  assured.  Last  season 
this  dancing  class  iwas  attended  more 
assiduously  than  any  other,  and  the  de- 
mand for  invitations  far  in  excess  of  the 
supply.  The  members  belong  to  the  jol- 
liest  set,  and  all  dance  exceedingly  well. 

There  is  much  regret  in  the  older  set 
over  the  departure  of  the  Fifth  Artillery, 
and  several  minor- festivities  are  being 
held  in  their  honor.  A  very  successful 
hop  was  given  as  a  farewell  by  the 
younger  officers  on  Tuesday  evening. 
About  twenty  couples  participated.  Ow- 
ing to  the  departure  of  Major  and  Mrs. 
Darling  on  the  10th  of  October,  the  mar- 
riage of  Miss  Catherwood  and  Dr.  Grin- 
nell  is  to  take  place  in  the  Assembly 
Hall  at  the  Presidio  next  Monday  morn- 
ing at  10:30  o'clock.  At  2  that  afternoon 
the  happy  pair  start  off  on  their  honey- 
moon, which  is  to  be  spent  at  Madrone 
Villa,  where  the  wedding  was  to  have 
been  celebrated. 

The  younger  set  looks  forward  with 
the  keenest  interest  to  the  arrival  of  the 
Third  Artillery,  as  there  are  a  large 
number  of  young  officers  in'  the  troop, 
and  several  West  Point  graduates  await- 
ing commissions  will  be  temporarily  sta- 
tioned here.  Much  to  the  regret  of  the 
army  people,  Captain  Long  and  his  bride 
will  not  live  at  the  Presidio,  as  the  Cap- 
tain's duties  lie  primarily  in  the  city. 
He  has  not  as  yet  definitely  decided 
whether  to  make  his  home  in  Oakland 
or  in  San  Francisco.  There  is  much 
curiosity  at  the  Presidio  to  know  where 
the  happy  pair  intend  to  spend  the  weeks 
immediately  following  their  marriage. 
One  inquisitive  dowager  approached  the 
Oa^ptain. 

"Where  are  you  going.  Captain  dear, 
for  your  honeymoon?" 

"To  Paradise,  madame,"  he  gallantly 
replied. 

A  jolly  little  dinner  was  given  last 
week  by  Mrs.  Alexander  Center  to  some 
of  the  younger  set  in  honor  of  her 
daughter.  Miss  Center  Is  a  very  bright, 
sprightly  girl,  and  will  come  out  next 
season,  I  believe. 

The  Barbers  have  had  an  especially 
jolly  season  at  San  Rafael  in  spite  of 
the  fact  that  their  house  was  burned 
down.  Since  then  they  have  been  camp- 
ing, and  propose  remaining  in  their  tents 
until  the  cold  weather  sets  In.  They  have 
had  4ny  number  of  house,  or  rather  tent, 
parlies,  and  enjoy  the  freeness  and  un- 
conventionality  of  camp  life.  They  will 
occupy  the  Thomas  cottage  during  the 
winter  and  anticipate  building  next 
spring.  Mr.  Goad,  Misses  Aileen  and 
Genevieve  Goad  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Os- 
good Hooker  have  deserted  Sausalito 
and  are  back  in  town  again.  Miss  Goad 
is  briskly  preparing  for  her  wedding, 
which  is  to  take  place  early  next  year. 

At  Burlingame  the  polo  game  was  well 
attended  on  Sunday  last.  Messrs.  Ho- 
bart,  Dick  Tobin  and  John  Lawson  car- 
ried off  the  honors  against  Mr.  Francis 
Francis,  Mr.  Harry  Howard  and  Captain 
Wainwright.  There  was  also  a  stringed 
•orchestra,  and  all  Burlingame  turned  out 
in  their  drags.  Mrs.  Oelrichs,  Miss  Fair, 
Mr.  Greenway,  Mr.  Greenwood  and  sev- 
eral others  had  a  Jolly  luncheon,  at  the 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  21.^  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  ha.s  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
bhopping  to  lunch. 


club  ihouse,  and  afterwards  watched  the 
game.  Mrs.  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Fair  have 
been  so  busily  employed  with  their  legal 
allairs  that  they  have  been  unable  to  ac- 
cept any  invitations,  I  am  told.  How- 
ever, they  (Will  probably  remain  here  dur- 
ing the  most  of  October. 

The  society  of  the  Colonial  Dames  is 
to  meet  next  Tuesday  at  Mrs.  Moody's. 
This  is  to  be  the  first  meeting  of  the  sea- 
son of  '96,  and  I  hear  there  are  to  be  a 
few  additions  to  the  Qist  of  members. 
The  invitations  are  very  quaint  affairs, 
being  inscribed  in  old  English  on  old- 
fashioned  paper. 

The  sad  news  of  the  death  of  Miss  Ruth 
Clark,  niece  of  Mrs.  H.  L.  Dodge,  has 
reached  us  from  Carlsbad.  Miss  Clark 
was  to  have  made  her  debut  this  season, 
and  was  an  unusually  handsome  girl, 
with  'bright  black  eyes  and  hair  and 
brilliant  coloring.  She  had  a  tall,  well- 
rounded  figure,  and  was  a  perfect  picture 
of  health.  She  graduated  last  year  from 
Miss  West's  school  and  was  traveling 
with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dodge  when  she  was 
seized  with  typhoid  fever  at  Carlsbad, 
and  in  spite  of  all  that  medical  skill  coald 
do,  succumbed.  A  great  favorite  among 
the  younger  set,  she  will  be  deeply 
mourned. 

Poor  little  Henry  Sharon,  too,  is  much 
regretted,  he  was  such  a  bright  little 
chap,  plucky,  jolly  and  full  of 'life.  Dur- 
ing the  summer  at  Dieppe  one  day  on  the 
sands,  his  father  and  mother  noticed  him 
thrashing  a  small  French  boy,  and  re- 
buked him  for  so  doing.    "I  don't  care," 


is  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Metealf,  and  is  a 
bright,  pretty  girl. 

The  marriage  of  Dr.  Murray  L.  John- 
son and  Miss  Grace  Plater  is  to  take 
place  early  next  month.  It  is  to  be  a 
home  wedding  and  rather  a  quiet  one. 
Miss  Plater  is  well  known  in  Oakland. 
She  is  tall,  slight,  a  decided  brunette 
and  quite  an  heiress,  I  understand. 

A  jolly  dance  is  to  be  given  by  Miss 
Violet  Albright  in  Fruitvale  in  honor  of 
the  Curtis  boys,  who  leave  shortly  for 
Japan,  where  they  are  to  join  their 
father. 

Miss  Be.ssie  Wall's  song  and  piano  re- 
cital, which  Is  to  take  place  next  Thurs- 
day, should  be  a  most  enjoyable  affair. 
The  programme  is  quite  interesting.  Miss 
Wall  will  play  selections  from  Grieg  and 
Schumann.  Mr.  Beel  is  to  play  several 
of  his  best  morceaux,  and  altogether  the 
concert  should  prove  a  success.  It  is  to 
ba  given  in  Hamilton  Hall. 

Mrs.  Morgan's  German  garden  fete  was 
a  great  success  and  realized  every  antici- 
pation. The  weather  was  perfection  and 
the  grounds  were  a  charming  spectacle, 
with  themultitudesof  pretty  girls  in  their 
gay  attire  wandering  amid  the  trees  or 
grouped  picturesquely  on  the  lawns.  The 
stage  was  erected  in  the  shade  of  a  grove 
of  trees,  and  the  programme  was  excel- 
lent. Miss  Head's  girls  won  encomiums 
by  the  manner  in  which  they  performed 
their  German  play.  The  University  Glee 
Club,  the  Huss  Trio  and  the  Withrow 
Quartette  were  especially  enjoyable.  The 
girls  in  their  quaint    German  peasant 


A   FRAULEIN   FOR  THE  MOMENT 
VIEW  AT  MRS.   MORGAN'S  GERMAN  FETE  AT  BERKELEY 


said  the  little  fellow,  "and  I  shall  do  it 
again.  He  called  me  a  'cochon,'  and  I 
shan't  allow  and  French  beggar  to  call 
me  an  American  pig." 

Considerable  interest  is  being  evinced 
in  Oakland  over  the  new  cotillion  club 
started  by  the  younger  married  set.  The 
club  is  called  "The  Wednesday  Nights," 
and  the  first  of  a  series  of  three  cotillions 
will  be  given  on  December  2d.  The  or- 
ganization is  somewhat  similar  to  the 
San  Francisco  Monday  Night  Club,  and 
is  to  be  exceedingly  smart  and  quite  ex- 
clusive. The  list  of  invitations  has  been 
limited,  and,  I  understand,  there  will  be 
no  additions.  The  dances  will  toe  given 
dn  Ebell  Hall;  the  first  cotillion  is  to  be 
a  Leap  Year  affair.  Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce, 
Mrs.  Tom  Magee,  Mrs.  Will  Magee,  Mrs. 
Edson  Adams,  Miss  Mhoon  and  Mrs. 
Watkinson  are  among  the  patronesses. 
There  is  to  be  no  regular  supper,  but  re- 
freshments served  at  a  buffet  during  the 
evening. 

The  list  of  debutantes  in  Oakland  is 
smaller  than  it  has  been  for  many  years. 
Thus  far,  only  four  names  have  been  an- 
nounced—Miss Jean  Hush,  Miss  Florence 
Hush,  Miss  Sanborn  and  Miss  Viva 
Nicholson.  Miss  Florence  Hush  Is  the 
prettiest  of  the  four  sisters.  She  resem- 
bles Mrs.  Tom  Magee,  but  has  more  reg- 
ular features.  Miss  Jean  Hush  is  fair, 
fresh  and  plump.  They  are  both  great 
athletes  and  sprightly,  jolly  girls  and 
bound  to  be  successful.    Miss  Nicholson 


costume  looked  charming,  especially  Miss 
Florence  Greentree,  the  Misses  Rosen- 
stern,  Mrs.  Robert  Bray  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Wilson.  Financially  the  affair  was  a  tre- 
mendous success.  Mrs.  Wilson  literally 
coined  money  at  her  wheel  of  fortune. 
Of  the  girls  who  were  not  In  costume  I 
noticed  some  who  were  exquisitely 
gowned — Miss  Florrie  Brown,  Miss  Marie 
Rose  Deane  and  Miss  Robinson,  who 
wore  light  organdies  much  beruffled. 

Of  the  pleasures  to  come  Mrs.  Alfred 
Co'hen  is  to  give  a  reception  this  after- 
noon to  Mrs.  Augustus  Bray  in  Fruit- 
vale.  The  Ebell  Society  announces  a  big 
reception  and  housewarming  in  their  new 
rooms  and  the  Deux  Temps  gives  its  first 
dance  on  October  27th  at  Ebell  Hall. 

lu  aid  of  the  Children's  Hospital,  a  (xT- 

The  naison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


formance  of  the  operetta  "the  Rival  Queen" 
will  be  given  by  anumberof  clever  Alameda 
children  at  the  California  Theatre  on  the 
afternoon  of  October  loth.  It  was  originally 
pix)duced  in  Alameda,  and  proved  so  great  a 
success  that  the  managers  of  the  hospital 
prevailed  on  the  parents  of  the  youngsters 
that  they  repeat  the  performance  for  the  ben- 
efit of  the  institution. 

A  concert  for  the  benefit  of  the  campaign 
fund  is  to  be  given  by  the  .young  ladies  of  the 
Suffrage  Association  on  Tuesday  evening, 
October  Oth,  at  8  o'clock,  at  Metropolitan 
Temple.  The  native  sons  and  daughters  arc 
to  furnish  the  music,  and  a  good  programme 
is  promised. 

Miss  Kathryu  Burdette  handsomely  enter- 
tained a  party  of  young  people  at  her  home 
on  Van  Ness  Avenue  one  day  during  the 
week. 

Delilah. 

What  have  I  done'.'  What  care  I  for  their 
gold? 

He  who  was  king  of  all  men  now  Is  dead— 
By  what  mad  dreiim  of  kinship  was  I  led. 

When,  to  my  people,  my  sweet  Lord  I  sold? 

Nerveless  his  arms,  no  more  shall  they  en- 
fold 

This  supple  body  on  its  perfumed  bed: 
Across  my  sleepless  eyes  the  mist  floats 
red— 

The  mist  that  rises  where  the  dead  lie  cold. 
Cursed  be  those  that  took  thee,  O  my  lover! 
And  doubly  cursed  be  her  that  gave  thee 
o'er. 

Stoop,  Horned  Queen,  from  where  thine  oro 
doth  hover— 
I,  who  have  served  thee,  this  last  boon  Im- 
plore; 

That  thou  some  strange,  fierce  anguish  will 
discover. 

To  be  with  these  and  me  for  evermore. 
— Duffleld  Osborne,  In  the  "Chap  Book." 


The  Right  Place, 

"The  place  for  kisses,"  the  poet  said. 

"Is  under  the  twinkling  stars. 
When  the  day  with  its  worry  and  noise  Is 
dead. 

And  nothing  the  stillness  mars." 

"The  place  for  kisses."  the  maiden  said, 

"Is  under  the  summer  moon, 
When  the  sun  Is  set  and  the  night  Is  fed 

With  the  odors  of  roses  in  June." 

The  poet,  perhaps,  was  not  far  amiss. 
And  the  maiden  was  right,  1  suppose; 

But.  after  all,  the  best  place  for  a  kiss 
Is  under  my  sweetheart's  nose. 

— Up-to-Date. 

The  Fog, 

The  fog  went  down  to  the  sea. 

And  what  did  the  fog  behold? 
A  purple  mystery 

And  a  dawn  of  dazzling  gold; 
And  over  against  the  dawn 

A  shallop  rode  the  crest. 
And  the  soft  slow  fog  stole  on 

And  gathered  it  to  his  breast. 

The  fog  went  up  to  the  land. 

And  what  did  the  fog  behold? 
One  weeping  on  the  strand 

In  the  twilight  drear  and  cold. 
A  broken  shallop  lay 

Against  the  dull  sands  pressed — 
And  the  slow  fog  stole  away 

With  his  secret  in  his  breast. 
—Ida  Whipple    Benham,  in  "Youth's  Com- 
panion." 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.  1841  Polk  street. 

The  Matson  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs,  whose  name  has  long 
been  connected  with  the  operatic  history  of 
the  United  States,  has  opened  a  studio  in 
the  Emporium  Building,  for  the  cultivation 
of  voices,  and  for  the  fini.sh  of  advanced  voc- 
alists. Mr.  Hinrichs'  career  has  been  most 
successful,  he  having  been  for  many  years 
the  leading  vocal  teacher  in  Philatlelphia. 
In  New  York  he  was  princijwl  of  the  opera 
class  at  the  National  Conservatory  of  Music, 
of  which  Mrs.  Jeanette  M.  Thiirber  was 
president  and  Anton  Dvorak  was  director. 
The  efticiency  and  thoroughness  of  his  meth- 
od is  .shown  by  the  number  of  the  most  cele- 
brated operatic  singers  on  the  American 
stage  who  were  his  pupils.  The  voice-trial 
will  be  three  dollars,  which  will  be  refunded 
when  lessons  are  engaged.  Mr.  Hinrichs 
can  always  be  seen  at  room  441,  Emporium 
Building,'  on  Mondays  and  Thursdays,  be- 
tween ten  and  twelve. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 


Reduce  your  obesity  by  taking  Brooks's  Phy- 
tolacca. Pleasant  to  take.  Hakes  walking  a 
pleasure.  No  diet  necessary.  Trial  size  SO  cts. 
Try  it.  Get  it  at  1 1 9  Powell  street.  Hailed  free 
on  receipt  of  price. 


Dainty  »•«>  Refreshing: 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 
For     Haijclkerchief,  l^e  Dressing-table  iiji  Uie  BatI). 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


Ajk  yoor  DrugKlit  for  th«  genuloc  Murray  * 
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A  CHILD  PRODIGY 


Master 


"Walter   Leon  From 
Points  of  View, 


Three 


The  Interviewer's  View, 

The  sex  of  Master  Walter  X,eon  (the 
little  chap  who  does  "a  turn"  at  the  Or- 
pheum  this  week)  is  a  problem  to  the  un- 
initiated. He  looks  like  a  girl,  particu- 
larly when  he  has  on  trousers,  but  he 
says  he  is  a  boy,  and  it  must  be  admitted 
that  he  ought  to  know. 

Girl  or  boy,  however,  he  is  certainly  not 
a  "sissy,"  but  a  lusty,  unaffected  child, 
who  refuses  to  take  either  himself  or 
his  talents  seriously  and  gives  one  the 
impression  of  extreme  youth  and  sim- 
plicity. 

This  is  rather  remarkable  in  a  child 
who  has  passed  most  of  his  life  on  the 
stage  and  is  endowed  with  unusual 
mimetic  ability  and  musical  talent.  He 
is  a  healthy,  handsome  little  fellow,  docile 
and  well  bred,  too,  for  when  I  asked  him 
to  recite  he  assented  quietly,  and  rising 
trudged  off  immediately  to  the  other  end 
of  the  room— on  his  dear  little  fat,  pa- 
tient looking  legs— and  gave  me,  without 
any  luss  or  nonsense,  a  sample  of  his 
best.  And  very  good  it  was,  too,  from  his 
burlesque  of  Bernhardt  and  a  Vassar 
"precieuse  ridicule"  to  his  Italian  tenor, 
who  sang: 

"Li  Hung  Chang  he  acta  vera  queer  zust 
now ; 

You  see,  he  go  ahoma  by  way  of  ze  Van- 
couva. 

He  keepa  way  from  San  Francisco, 
For  he  afraid  that  ze  highbinder 
Will  steal  his  yellow  jacket  and  his  pea- 
cock fezza." 

What  Papa  Leon  Said, 
When  Walter  was  only  three  he  recited 
the  address  at  Sparticus  to  the  gladia- 
tors, the  thing  Forrest  and  McCullough 
made  hits  in.  At  four  and  a  half  he  took 
part  in  a  benefit  given  by  star  children 
at  Palmer's  Theatre,  New  York,  and 
made  a  great  hit  as  Agesamot,  the  slave 
of  Chrysos.  Little  Tommy  Russell  was 
Pygmalion.  He  has  played  in  London,  the 
provinces  and  New  York.  He  is  only  ten 
years  old,  and  went  on  the  stage  before 
he  knew  enough  to  be  frightened.  His 
mother  is  not  with  us  on  this  trip.  She 
generally  goes  with  him  to  the  theatres 
and  brings  him  away  as  soon  ajs  his  turn  is 
over.  Both  my  wife  and  I  are  Americans, 
but  my  f  ather  was  Holland  Dutch  and  my 
mother  English.  I  was  on  the  stage  at 
one  time,  but  I  do  not  attribute  Walter's 
abilities  to  that.  He  has  an  excellent 
memory  and  is  very  quick  to  catch  an 
idea  and  develop  it.  We  take  him  off  the 
stage  next  year  so  he  can  have  time  to 
study.  After  his  education  is  attended 
to,  his  health  established  and  his  musical 
talent  somewhat  developed,  we  will  de- 
cide about  his  profession.  I  don't  want 
him  to  be  a  musician  unless  he  can  be 
a  first-class  one,  but  we  are  full  of  hope 
for  him. 

.  Master  Walter  Speaks. 

I  have  been  interviewed  once  before. 
It  was  by  a  woman,  too.  I  did  not  like 
it,  but  she  was  thin,  you  aren't.  She 
kissed  me.  I  don't  like  being  kissed—  ex- 
cept by  Buster.  She's  my  littlest  sister. 
I've  three  and  a  brother.  iSometimes  I 
have  to  protect  them  an'  I  get  licked— if 
the  boy  is  bigger  than  me.  I  have  lots 
of  fights  cause  I  have  long  hair,  and  the 
boys  they  say,  "See  the  girl,"  or  "Look  at 
de  kid."  I  had  a  fight  once  with  a  tough 
who  hit  me  with  a  whip.  I  hit  him  back. 
Anywhere  I  could.  On  the  nose  some. 
Then  Emerson  (he's  my  brother)  got  me  a 
strap  and  I  thumped  him. 

Sometimes  I  have  fights  with  boys  who 
are  too  little  to  lick.  They  are  the  worst 
kind. 

They  hit  you  in  the  stomach. 

We  were  going  out  to  the  baths  to-day, 
but  my  father  got  cold  feet  when  your 
■  paper  telephoned.  He  said  we  had  better 
come  here  and  not  bathe  to-day,  so  we 
didn't.  I  did  not  like  London,  It's  too 
dark.  I  like  San  Francisco  pretty  well, 
but  it  isn't  as  nice  as  New  York.  There 
isn't  any  place  as  nice  as  New  York. 

Sometimes  I  go  to  the  play.  I  don't 
remember  how  I  felt  the  first  time  I  did 
a  turn  on  the  stage  except  that  I  wished 
I  was  out  of  it. 

No,  I  don't  love  Buster  any  better  than 
the  rest.   You  see  Puffle— that's  Phyllis, 

Fall  Styles  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's,  25  Kearny  Street 


we  call  her  Puffle  'cause  she  is  so  fat — 
Puffie  would  do  anything  for  me,  and 
Emerson — well,  he  brought  me  that  strap. 
I  love  Edith,  too.  I  want  to  go  on  boarJ 
the  Oregon.  I  like  ships  and  dogs  and  a 
tabble  dote  dinner — whatever  you  call  it 
—with  lots  of  courses.  Did  you  ever  ha\  e 
a  dog?  What  kind  was  he?  Bulldogs 
are  great.  Was  yours  brindle  or  spotted? 
How  old  was  he  when  you  got  him?  Only 
a  minute!  How  was  that?  Oh — his 
mother  brought  him  to  you.  Well,  I 
guess  my  father  is  tired  of  waiting. 
Good-bye.  '  PEG  WOFFINGTON. 

THE  PRISONER  OF  ZENDA, 

The  quality  and  characteristics  of 
"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda"  are  thus 
summed  up  iby  the  critic  of  the  Chicago 
"Times-Herald":  "Zenda"  is  purely  a 
fad  play,  precisely  as  "Trilby"  was,  but, 
unlike  Du  Maurier's  creation,  it  makes 
no  effort  whatever  to  keep  within  the 
bounds  of  reason,  either  in  character  or 
greneral  treatment.  In  "Trilby"  the 
Svengali  motive  and  its  incidents  consti- 
tute the  one  element  that  we  cannot 
square  by  the  rule  of  probability.  The 
remainder  of  the  play  is  entirely  within 
bounds.  The  characters  are  possible  and 
most  of  the  incidents  might  easily  occur 
in  modern  Paris. 

Turning   to   "Zenda"   we   find   an  en- 


Esppcially  weU  played  Were  the  minuet 
and  andante  quasi  allegretto.  The  exe- 
cutants, Messrs.  Minctii,  Josephs,  Vero- 
na and  Von  der  Mehden,  deserve  praise 
for  their  conscientious  work.  Mr.  Slarli 
and  his  selections  were  out  of  place. 
While  the  cantor  of  Emanu-El  Taberna- 
cle has  a  good  voice,  he  knaws  little  or 
nothing  about  singing. 

Selections  from  Meyerbeer's  operas 
and  the  like  for  concert  purposes  show 
a  want  of  good  taste.  Miss  Alice  Bacon, 
pianist,  has  good  fingers  but  no  temper- 
ament. The  performance  of  the  little 
Schumann-Kirchner  song  was  heavy  and 
uninteresting.  Nor,  indeed,  can  much  be 
said  in  praise  of  Miss  Bacon's  interpre- 
tation of  the  Chopin  C  minor  Polonaise. 
Without  a  doubt  Miss  Bacon  would  play 
infinitely  better  were  she  to  do  some 
good  hard  thinking— in  other  words,  for- 
get herself  and  give  the  composer  full 
benefit  of  her  mental  capabilities. 

The  Dvorak  quintet  for  piano  and 
strings  was  not  iparticularly  well  played. 
In  the  scherzo  and  finale  was  not  a. 
little  clashing,  despite  the  efforts  of  Mr. 
Minetti,  ably  seconded  by  the  reliable 
Mr.  Josephs,  to  keep  things  together.  De- 
cidedly, the  pleasant  recollections  of  this 
concert  will  be  the  artistic  performance 
of  the  'by  no  means  great  Bazzini  string 


quartet. 


P.  C.  ALLEN. 


MASTER   WALTER  LEON 
SNAPSHOTS  AT  THE  GIFTED  BOY    WHOSE  PERFORMANCE  AT  THE  ORPHEh 
HAS  ATTRACTED  SO  MUCH  ATTENTION 

Photos  by  Marceau 


tirely  different  condition.  The  story  is 
a  fantastic  romance  with  no  element  of 
probability  in  any  part  of  it.  The  char- 
acters are  unreal  and  impossible  by 
turns,  and  in  the  entire  composition  no 
note  of  sincerity  is  struck.  Such  ro- 
mance as  this  might  almost  be  classi- 
fied in  the  school  of  extravaganza.  It 
bears  the  same  relation  to  genuine  emo- 
tional romance  that  extravaganza  sus- 
tains to  what  might  be  called  legitimate 
burlesque.  In  other  words,  it  is  not  at 
all  the  legitimate  romantic  play  that  it 
pretends  to  be,  and  therefore  must  rapid- 
ly cross  the  dramatic  horizon  only  to  dis- 
appear forever. 

There  is  no  permanent  value  in  any  fad 
characters,  plays  or  novels.  Rider  Hag- 
gard's "She,"  a  most  powerful  grotesquM 
romance,  barely  survived  two  seasons. 
"Trilby"  rushed  into  obscurity  so  speed- 
ily that  its  lamenting  proprietors  had 
scarcely  time  to  climb  out  of  the  way. 
"Zenda"  will  meet  with  the  same  fate. 

The  romance  that  Is  not  realistic  and 
sincere  is  hopeless. 

MUSIC, 

The  first  of  a  series  of  chamber  con- 
certs given  by  Miss  Alice  Bacon  and  Mr. 
Guilio  Minetti  opened  with  the  Bazzini 
E  flat  string  quartet.  The  performance 
of  this,  a  novelty  to  San  Francisco,  was 
in  all  resipects  the  best  of  the  afternoon. 

Chew  Adams'  Pep.sin  Tutti-Kruttl.    It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 
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Delmar,  the  "Man-Frog,"  is  the  latest 
novelty  out  at  the  OhuLes,  and  his  act 
of  hopping  down  the  long  slide  and  into 
a  floating  island  must  be  seen  to  be  ap- 
preciated. An  open  air  performance, 
also  given  every  evening  and  Saturday 
and  Sunday  afternoons,  is  proving  very 
popular.  To-morrow  afternoon  C.  M. 
Vosmer,  wlio  made  such  a  c;l('Ver  sky 
trip  last  Sunday,  will  make  another  bal- 
loon ascension  and  parachute  droip  at 
half  past  four. 

"Trilby"  at  the  Columbia  Monday 
night.  We  are  sorry  to  lose  the  Fraw- 
leys,  of  course,  but  they  have  been  w^lth 
us  many  moons  and  change  is  near  and 
dear  to  the  hearts  of  Californians.  It  is 
an  excellent  company  that  will  present 
the  play,  with  Edith  Crane  as  the  Latin 
Quarter  heroine  and  Charles    Kent  as 

Adams'  Tuttl-Pruttl  Chewing  Qum  for  Indi- 
gestion 


Svengali.    The  latter  is  said  to  have 
better  conception  of  the  great  hypnoti 
role  than  Wilton  Lackaye,  whose  plac< 
he  took  in  the  company.    Through  Aus- 
tralia Reuben  Fax  was  Svengali. 

In  the  paragraph  in  the  "Herald"  mal<- 
ing  mention  of  the  arrangements  for  the 
funeral  of  Mr.  Lewis,  Mr.  Lewis  was 
spoken  of  thrice  and  Mr.  Augustin  Daly 
six  times.  Mr.  Lew-is  was,  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, the  more  important  person, 
although  there  is  a  proverb  as  to  the 
comjiarative  value  of  live  stock  and  de- 
partt^ci  worth,  and  the  "Herald"  reporter 
may  have  been  mindful  of  its  homely 
truth.  It  is  of  Rossini  that  the  story  is 
told  that,  being  asked  for  an  opinion  on 
a  dead  march  written  by  a  mediocre  com- 
poser in  memory  of  'Meyerbeer,  the  wit  of 
Pesaro  observed  that  he  was  sorry  the 
composer  had  not  died,  and  that  Meyer- 
beer had  not  set  down  the  memorial 
music. 

The  Oi  iilu'uiM  has  had  crowded  houses  this 
week.  TIk^  Hawaiian  Band  has  proved  a 
great  attract  ion.  Thci'c  have  been  crowded 
houses  at  both  tlie  matinees  and  at  the  even- 
ing pi^rforrnances,  and  Manager  Waller  is 
being  generally  congratulated  on  his  latest 
coup.  The  l)un(l  and  glco  club  perform  for 
one  more  week,  and  then  go  south.  In  addi- 
tion, we  are  to  hear  the  child  wonder,  Gertie 
Cochran,  who  is  veritably  a  mental  prodigy. 
C.  H.  Unthan,  the  armless  wonder,  the  Cur- 
pos  Brothers,  and  Anna  Suits,  will  al.so 
appear  in  new  specialties, 

"School"  is  being  more  prettily  staged 
at  the  Alcazar  this  week  than  ever  before 
in  the  city,  and  the  business  is  corre- 
spondingly good.  On  Monday  it  will 
make  way  for  Buckstone's  farcically 
funny  comedy,  "Married  Life!"  It  has 
not  been  seen  'here  for  many  a  day,  and 
there  is  a  good  honest  laugh  in  every 
line.  Ail  the  favorite  comedians  will  be 
in  the  oast,  and  that  the  stage  setting 
will  be  above  the  ordinary  goes  without 
saying. 

So  "The  Prisoner  of  Zenda"  has  ar- 
rived at  last.  Not  before  it  was  time, 
indeed,  for  we  are  all  impatient  for  a  new 
theatrical  performance.  The  show  comes 
t'>  us  in  the  hands  of  an  interesting  com- 
li:iu,v.  James  K.  Hackett,  Who  has  the 
dual  role  of  the  Rossendyls,  is  supported 
by  Miss  Isabel  Irving,  Maude  Odell, 
Charles  Walcot,  Howard  Gould,  Walter 
S.  Hale.  Arthur  Elliot,  John  Findlay, 
Marvyn'  Dallas,  R.  J.  Dustan,  Albert 
Grau  and  others. 

On  account  of  the  length  of  the  per- 
formance of  "The  Prisoner  of  Zenda," 
the  management  announces  that  the  cur- 
tain will  rise  promptly  at  8:10.  So  much 
of  the  interest  of  the  play  lies  in  the  pro- 
logue that  it  would  be  advisable  for  pat- 
rons of  the  Baldwin  to  be  in  their  seats 
at  the  rise  of  the  curtain. 

Ellen  Terry  has  purchased  of  Mrs.  Ger- 
berding,  the  wife  of  the  well-known  Bo- 
hemian, a  curtain  raiser  entitled,  "A 
Champagne  Cork,"  which  was  submitted 
during  her  recent  visit  to  the  coast.  The 
play  is  said  to  be  original  in  concp-ptton. 
and  offers  excellent  opportunity  for  the 
English  actress. 

The  Mapleson  Opera  Company  opens  at 
the  Academy  of  IMusic.  New  YorK,  on  the 
26th  inst.  An  engagement  of  four  weeks 
will  be  played,  after  which  the  organiza- 
tion is  to  make  a  limited  tour  of  this 
country,  appearing  in  San  Francisco  just 
after  the  New  Year. 

The  next  public  entertainment  to  be 
given  by  the  Columbia  Theater  School  of 
Dramatic  Art  wil  take  place  at  the  Co- 
lumbia Theatre  on  Thursday  afternoon, 
October  29th. 

For  the  engagement  of  "Trilby"  at  the 
Columbia  theater,  pupular  prices,  25c,  50c. 
75c  and  $1,  wil  prevail  for  the  choice  of 
reserved  seats. 


Tlie  most  e.xquisite  tea  that  we 
know  liovv  to  produce  is  Scliilling's 
Be.st  Blend  .several  teas  from  differ- 
ent parts  of  tlie  world,  blended  by  us 
vvitli  only  one  purpo.se  in  view:  to  pro- 
vide you  with  the  most  delicate  and 
charmino  tea-tlavor  obtainable  for  any 
rea.sonable  sum. 

Some  of  you  have  paid  $4  and  $5  a 
pound  for  tea  no  better  than  Schilling's 
Best  Blend  at  $1.25  a  pound. 

At  grocers'  in  pacl<ages. 


QUEEIi  lilliY  SOAP 

BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 
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THE    WAV  K 


"ARTIE  " 


He  is  Funnier  than  "  Chimmie  Fad-- 
den  "  and  Hails  from  Chicago, 

A  successor  to  "Chimmie  Fadden"  has 
entered  the  field.  He  is  not  a  gamin  nor 
does  he  hail  from  the  Bowery  or  Tar 
Flat.   This  time  he  is  a  Chicago  product 

 clerk  in  a    big    mercantile    concern — 

young,  smart  and  lough,  who  affscts  an 
argot  full  of  strange  terms  and  turns, 
drawn  from  latest  popular  songs,  vaude- 
ville repartee,  poker  allusions,  baseball 
and  racing  slang— a  mysterious  vernacu- 
lar, incomprehensible  to  those  who  are 
not  versed  in  the  idiom  of  the  moment. 
••Artie"  (Herbert  S.  Stone  &  Co.,  publish- 
ers) is  an  amusing  manly  and  strongly 
individualized  youngster,  who  has  proto- 
types in  innumerable  families  not  in  Chi- 
cago alone,  but  in  San  Francisco,  New 
Orleans  and  'Boston.  He  does  the  town, 
has  his  love  affairs,  his  sprees,  his  ad- 
ventures, and  tells  them  next  moming  to 
his  friend  Miller,  who  acts  through  the 
book  as  confidant  and  interlocutor.  To 
Artie  a  pretty  girl  is  a  "queen,"  another 
fellow  is  a  "guy,"  an  introduction  is  a 
"knock-down,"  "nit"  is  not.  a  "skin" 
means  a  thief,  a  "farmer"  is  a  simple- 
minded  fellow,  "lull  con"  is  smooth  talk. 
We  are  told  of  some  one  •'four-flushin'  "; 
a  '"push  of  ringers"  is  a  phrase  that  ex- 
plains itself  to  the  initiated. 

Artie  describes  the  relations  of  his 
sweetheart  and  himself,  called  into  ques- 
tion by  a  companion,  thus; 

"1  come  purt'  near  knowin'  how  strong 
I  am  with  her.  There  ain't  nobody  else 
one-two-seven.  They  ain't  even  in  the 
"also  rans.'  " 

One  of  the  most  amusing  passages  in 
the  book  is  that  in  which  Artie  describes 
the  occasion  of  his  first  meeting  with  Ma- 
mie, whose  relationship  to  himself  he 
significantly  expresses:  "If  I  ever  rent 
a  flat  she's  the  party  that  picks  out  the 
furniture."  It  is  too  long  to  quote  in  full, 
but  it  abounds  in  deliciously  abstruse 
terms  of  admiration  and  abuse.  It  seems 
the  two  had  gone  to  a  second-rate  dance 
over  on  the  North  Side  and  there  saw  Ma- 
mie sitting  in  a  corner.    He  continues: 

•'I  could  see  a  Johnny-on-the-shot,  with 
a  big  badge  marked  'committee,'  was  try- 
in'  to  keep  cases  on  her.  He  waltzed 
with  her  once  or  twice,  but  most  o'  the 
tune  he  had  to  be  out  on  the  floor  yellin' 
•Two  more  couple  wanted,'  and  all  that 
business.  He  was  makin'  himself  the 
whole  thing.  Well  I  gut  friendly  with  a 
guy  that  was  standin'  around,  the  same 
as  myself,  try  in'  to  break  in,  an'  I  says 
to  him:  'I  want  you  to  do  me  a  favor. 
Take  me  over  and  gi'  me  a  knock-down 
to  the  queen  over  in  the  corner.'  He  said 
he  didn't  know  her.  'What's  the  diff?'  I 
says.  'Ain't  you  got  your  nerve  with 
you?'  Well,  he  was  all  right.  He  took 
me  over  and  says:  'Miss  Lum-Yum  and 
So-and-So,'  fakin'  it  as  he  went.  'I  want 
you  to  shake  hands  with  my  friend, 
Mr.  Ta-ra-m-m-m,'  and  then  he  ducked. 
1  asked  her  if  the  boy  with  the  badge 
owned  her,  and  she  laughed.  I  see  that 
he  didn't  have  no  cinch  on  it.  so  I  just 
started  in.  I  put  up  the  tall  talk,  jollied 
her  along,  danced  with  her  three  times — 
well,  of  course,  you  couldn't  blame  me. 
I  sprung  them  West  Side  manners  o' 
mine  on  her  and  I  had  her  won.  Finally 
his  rabs  with  the  banner  on  his  coat 
comes  around  and  begins  to  roast  her. 
Sore?   You  never  see  a  man  so  sore." 

"Why  didn't  you  stop  him?" 

"Oh,  I  didn't  stop  him.  did  I?  Mebbe 
I  let  him  go  right  ahead  and  have  his 
own  way.  You  ought  o'  seen  me.  I  put 
on  a  bluff  that'd  curl  your  hair.  I  went 
up  to  him  and  I  breathed  it  right  in  his 
ear.  I  l?aned  against  him.  'I^ook  here,' 
I  says,  'you  screw  right  away  from  here," 
We  don't  like  your  style.  If  you  open 
your  face  to  this  lady  again  to-night  I'll 
separate  you  from  your  breath!'  Did  he 
go?  Well,  I  should  say  yes.  He  didn't 
want  none  o'  my  game." 

"Didn't  she  get  mad?" 
"What,  after  he  weakened  that  way? 
His  name  was  pants,  then  and  there.  I 
says  to  her.  'That  fellow's  got  a  horrible 
rind  to  think  he  can  set  on  the  same  side 
o'  the  room  with  you." 

I  should  like  to  quote  also  the  dialogue 
between  Artie  and  the  messenger  boy. 
but  space  forbids.  Here,  however,  is  the 
initial  chapter  of  the  volume  which  des- 
cribes the  hero's  experiences  at  a  church 
social.  It  affords  an  excellent  idea  of  the 
character  of  a  volume  of  which  we  are 
certain  to  hear  much  between  now  and 
Christmas.  The  book  is  clever  and  amus- 
ing, and  is  certain  of  a  popular  succass. 

One  day  Mrs.  Morton,  wife  of  the  eit3- 
manager,  came  to  the  ofHces  and  in  polite 
brigandage  compelled  each  man  in  the  room 
to  pay  fifty  cents  for  a  ticket  to  the  charity 
entertainment.    This  entertainment  was  to 

Occidental  Restaurant,  3.37  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  Su))arate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  5(ic. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  ~5c.  Joseph 
Munler,  proprietor. 


be  given  at  a  South  Side  church  on  the  fol- 
lowing Wednesday  evening.  Artie  lK)ught 
u  ticket  with  apparent  willinirness. 

"I  don't  want  you  young  men  to  think 
that  I'm  robbing  you  of  this  money,''  said 
Mrs.  Morton.  "  I  want  you  to  come  to  the 
entertainment.    You'll  enjoy  it,  really."' 

"  Blanchard  can  go  all  right ,"  suggested 
Miller,  with  a  wink  at  young  Mr.  Hall.  "  He 
lives  within  a  few  blocks  of  your  church." 

"  Then  he  niu.st  come,"  said  Mi-s.  Morton, 
decisively.    "  Won't  you,  Mr.  Blanchard;" 

"Sure,"  replied  Artie,  blushing  deeply. 

"  Why,  Mrs.  Morton,  he  hasn't  been  in  a 
church  for  three  years,'"  said  Miller. 

"I  don't  believe  it,'' and  she  turned  to 
Artie,  who  was  shaking  his  fist  at  Miller. 
"  Now,  Mr.  Blanchard,  I  want  you  to  prom- 
ise me  faithfully  that  you'll  come." 

"Til  be  there  all  right,"  said  he,  smiling 
feebly. 

"  Remember,  you've  promised,"  and  as  she 
went  out  she  shook  her  finger  at  him  as  a 
final  reminder. 

"  Well,  are  you  going;  "  asked  Miller. 

Artie  put  on  his  lofty  manner  and  gazed  at 
his  office  companions  with  seeming  coldness. 

"What's  it  to  you  whether  I  do  or  not; 
Didn"t  you  hear  what  I  said  to  her;  Sure 
I'm  goiu".  I've  got  as  much  right  to  go  out 
and  do  the  heavy  as  any  o'  you  pin-heads.  If 
1  like  their  show  I'll  help  "em  out  next  time; 
get  a  couple  o"  handy  boys  and  put  on  a  six- 
round  go  for  a  finish.  Them  people  never 
saw  anything  good." 

"I'll  bet  vou  don't  go,"  spoke  up  voung 
Mr.  Hall.  i  .  f 

Artie  laughed  dryly.  "  You  guys  must 
think  I'm  a  quitter,  to  be  scared  out  by  any 
little  old  church  show,"  .said  he. 

That  was  the  last  said  of  the  charity  en- 
tertainment until  Thursday  morning,  when 
Artie,  after  dusting  off  his  "desk,  sti-oiled  up 
to  Miller  and  gave  him  a  friendly  blow, 
known  to  ringside  patrons  as  a  "  kidnev- 
punch." 

"  Ouch  !  "  exclaimed  Miller. 

"  Well,  I  goes,"  said  Artie. 

"  Where;  "  asked  Miller,  who  had  forgot- 
ten. 

"  Where;  Well,  that's  a  good  thing.  To 
the  church  show  the  charity  graft.  I  didn't 
do  a  thing  but  push  my  face  in  there  about 
eight  o'cloc-k  last  night,  and  I  was  '  it  '  from 
the  start.  Say,  I  like  that  church,  and  if 
they'll  put  in  a  punchin'-bag  and  a  plunge 
they  can  have  my  game,  I'll  tell  you  those" 

"  Did  you  see  Mrs.  Morton  ;  '' 

"  How  s  that,  boy;  Did  I  .see  her?  Say, 
she  treated  me  out  o'  sight.  She  meets  me 
at  the  door,  puts  out  the  glad  hand  and  says : 
'  Hang  up  your  lid  and  come  into  the  game.'  " 

"  I  never  heard  her  talk  like  that,''  sug- 
gested Miller. 

"  Well,  that's  what  she  meant.  She's  all 
right,  too,  and  the  only  wondei'  to  me  is  how 
she  ever  happened  to  tie  herself  up  to  that 
slob.  It's  like  hitchin'  up  a  four-time  winner 
'longside  of  a  pelter.  He  ain't  in  her  class, 
not  for  a  minute,  or  a  part  of  a  minute. 
What  kills  me  off  is  how  all  these  dubs  make 
their  star  winniu's.  W'y,  out  there  last 
night  I  see  the  measliest  lot  o'  jays— regular 
Charley-boys  —  floatin'  around  with  queens. 
I  wish  somebody'd  tell  me  how  they  cop  em 
out.  Don't  it  kill  you  dead  to  .see  a  swell 
girl  -you  know,  a  regular  peach  holdiu'  on 
to  some  freak  with  side  whiskers  and  think- 
ing she's  got  a  good  thing;  That's  right. 
She  thinks  he's  all  right.  Anyway,  she  acts 
the  part.  And  say,  you  know  Percival,  that 
works  over  in  the  bank  —  .ittle  Percy,  the 
perfect  lady.  There's  a  guy  I've  knovVn  for 
five  years,  and  so  help  me,  if  he  gets  on  a 
streetcar  where  I  am.  I  get  oflf  and  walk. 
That  ain't  no  lie.  I  pass  him  up.  I  .say, 
'  You're  all  right,  Percy,  and  you  can  take 
the  car  to  yourself,'  and  then  I  duck." 

"  W'as  he  there ;  " 

"The  whole  thing!  That  ain't  no  kid. 
He  was  the  real  papa  —  the  hit  o'  the  piece. 
One  on  each  arm.  .see;  —  and  puttin'  up  the 
large,  juicy  con  talk.  They  was  beauts,  too: 
you  couldn't  beat  "em,  not  in  a  thousand 
years.  There  they  was,  holdin'  to  this  wart. 
Up  goes  my  hands  in  the  air,  and  I  says  to 
myself,  '  Percy,  you're  all  right.  I  wouldn't 
live  on  the  same  street  with'.vou,  but  j'ou're 
all  right  at  that."    But  he  couldn't  see  me." 

"  Couldn't  see  you ;  " 

"  No,  he  lost  his  eyesight.  He  looked  at 
me,  but  he  was  too  busy  to  see  me.  No,  he 
had  on  his  .saucy  coat  and  that  touch-me-not 
necktie,  and  oh,  he  was  busy!  He  wasn't 
doin' a  thing.  I  think  I'll  g"ive  the  bank  a 
line  on  Percy.  Any  man  that  wears  that 
kind  of  a  necktie  hadn't  ought  to  handle 
money.  But  you  ought  to  seen  the  two  he 
had.  I'd  like  to  know  how  he  does  it.  I  had 
a  notion  to  go  up  to  one  o"  the  girls  and  say : 
'  What's  the  matter;  Ain't  you  ever  seen 
any  others; '  "' 

"  Did  you  like  the  show ;  "  asked  Miller. 

"  It's  this  way.  They  liked  it,  and  so  ''  — 
with  a  wave  of  the  hand  — "  let  'em  have  it. 
If  they  put  the  same  turns  on  at  any  variety 
hou.se  the  people'd  tear  down  the  buildin', 
tryin'  to  get  their  coin  back.  Mrs.  Morton 
got  me  a  good  seat  and  then  backcapped  the 
.show  a  little  before  it  started  up,  so  I  didn't 
expect  to  be  pulled  out  o'  my  chair  -and  I 
wasn't.  If  I'd  been  near  the  door  I'd  'a' 
sneaked  early  in  the  game,  but,  like  a  far- 
mer, I  let  her  put  me  way  up  in  front.  I  saw 
I  was  up  against  it,  so  I  lasted  the  best  way 
I  could.  Two  or  three  o'  the  .songs  was 
purty  fair,  but  the  woman  that  trifled  with 
the  piano  for  about  a  half  an  hour  was  very 
much  on  the  bummy  bum.  Then  there  was  a 
guy  I'alled  an  entertainer,  that  told  .some  o' 
the  gags  that  I  used  to  hear  when  mv 
brother  took  me  to  the  old  Academy  and  helil 
me  on  his  lap.  But  he  got  em  goiu',  just  the 
same.  '  Well,  I  says  to  my.self,'  '  what'd  a 
couple  o'  hot  kuoi-kabouts  do  to  this  push?' 
On  the  dead,  I  don't  believe  any  o'  them  peo- 
ple out  there  ever  saw  a  good  show.   It  just 


goes  to  prove  that  there's  lots  of  people  with 
stuff  that  think  they  know  what's  goin"  on 
in  town,  but  they  don't.  I  ain't  got  no  kick 
coming,  only  it  was  a  yellow  show,  and  I'm 
waitiu'  for  forty-five  cents  change." 

"  I  should  think  you  would  have  got  the 
worth  of  your  money  simply  by  seeing  so 
many  gf)od-liX)king  gorls,"  said  Miller. 

"  The  girls  are  all  right,  only  I  think 
they're  a  little  slow  on  picking  the  right 
kind.  If  I  had  time  I'd  go  over  to  that 
church  and  make  a  lot  o'  them  Rubes  look 
like  thirty-cent  pieces.  Not  that  I'm  strong 
on  the  con  talk,  but  I  know  I'd  be  in  it  with 
them  fellows.  I  think  it  must  be  a  case  of 
nerve.  That's  all  there  is  to  'em  —  is  nerve. 
But  the  girls  —  wow  !  " 

"  Beauties,  eh ;  " 

"  Lolly paloozers !  '' 


THE  MARTIANS 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  &  G  Gump's 
113  Geary  street.  They  have  a  magnificent 
vanety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 


Initial  Chapters  of  Du  Maurier's  New 
Novel, 

The  literary  topic  of  the  moment  is 
"The  Martians,"  Du  Maurier's  new  nov- 
el. In  the  October  "Harper's"  the  first 
installment  is  given,  and  the  very  first 
lines  betray  the  author  of  "Trilby,"  The 
same  power,  charm  and  exaggeration  are 
there.  The  reader  has  that  sense  of  sin- 
cerity and  sweetness,  of  wholehearted 
tenderness  which  pervaded  that  idyll  of 
the  Quartier  Latin.  The  delicate  flavor, 
so  incommunicable,  so  mysterious,  is 
caught  again  in  the  description  of  Barty 
Josselin,  who  is  evidently  the  hero.  The 
writer  begins  at  the  beginning.  We  are 
tt)ld  oS  Barty'.s  immediate  ances'try,  ot 
how  his  father,  Lord  Runswick,  married 
his  mother,  "the  famous  Antoinette  Jos- 
selin," of  the  "Bouffes,"  of  how  the  lad 
was  left  an  orphan,  and  of  how  he  was 
brought  to  (Monsieur  Brossard's  school. 
There  he  throws  his  spell  upon  the  other 
pupils  in.9tantaneously.  and  there  the 
reader  watches  him  wooing  the. masters, 
dancing  jigs  and  singing  songs  tor  the 
women  in  the  "lingerie,"  or.  in  less  happy 
moments,  "defending  himself  with  his 
two  British  fists  against  Dugit,  a  big  boy 
with  whiskers,  who  had  him  by  the  col- 
lar and  was  kicking  him  to  rights."  Jos- 
selin was  perpetually  being  kicked  to 
rights,  but  apparently  it  was  most  often 
in  an  encounter  of  his  own  seeking. 
Whether  this  was  the  case  or  not,  meant 
little  to  Barty  and  less  to  the  boys.  They 
adored  him  either  way;  when  Jolivet 
blacked  his  eye  he  seeined  sorry  for  it 
with  mure  genuineness  in  his  sorrow  than 
is  customary  with  schoolboys.  Every- 
body at  the  Institution  F.  Brossard 
adored  Josselin,  and  they  had  the  same 
reason  that  must  be  given  after  a  perusal 
of  the  first  chapters  of  his  history.  It  is 
impossible  to  help  it.  To  be  sure,  he 
wrote  "Sardonyx"  and  "Motes  in  .1 
Moonbe^aim,"  and  other  masterpieces  over 
which,  'Mr.  Du  (Maurier  assures  us.  the 
world  has  gone  quite  mad.  Besides,  he 
was  beautiful  as  Apollo,  strong,  clever, 
amusing — a  thousand  things.  What  do 
they  all  amount  to  in  comparison  with 
the  mere  fact  that  he  was  adorable? 

In  the  course  of  the  succeeding  chap- 
ters Barty  develops  Into  a  great  writer 
and  a  great  man.  But  here  he  is  from 
the  pen  of  the  creator: 

"In  the  first  place,  his  beauty  was  ab- 
solutely angelic,  as  will  be  readily  be- 
lieved by  all  who  have  known  him  since. 
The  mere  sight  of  him  as  a  boy  made 
people  'pity  his  father  and  mother  for 
being  dead! 

"Then  he  had  a  charming  gift  of  sing- 
ing little  French  and  English  ditties, 
comic  or  touching,  with  his  delightful 
fresh  young  pipe,  and  accompanying  him- 
self quite  nicely  on  either  piano  or  gui- 
tar without  really  knowing  a  note  of 
music.  Then  he  could  draw  caricatures 
that  we  boys  thought  inimitable,  much 
funnier  than  Cham's  or  Bertall's  or  Ga- 
varni's,  and  collected  and  treasured  up. 
I  have  dozens  of  them  now.  They  make 
me  laugh  still,  and  bring  l>ack  memories 
of  which  the  charm  is  indescribable;  and 
their  pathos,  to  me!" 

The  engraving  of  Du  Maurier  which 
prefaces  the  October  "Harper's"  is  an 
admirable  piece  of  work,  as  fine  a  wood- 
cut as  the  magazine  has  ever  had.  The 
execution  of  the  author's  drawings  are 
reproduced  with  a  care  and  fineness  of 
effect  which  are  the  perfection  of  me- 
chanical execution. 

An  Ounce  of  Prevention 

is  cheaper  than  any  quantity  of  cure.  Don't 
give  children  narcotics  or  .sedatives.  They 
are  unnecessary  when  the  infant  is  properly 
nourished,  as  it  will  be  if  brought  up  ou'the 
Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Conden.sed  Milk. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  R.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 


A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMPLETK 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 


If  >-ou  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

!;2i-5zi  ;Market  St..  San  Fran. 


Agent  for  (j.  Kossi  iV  Hils 

San  Marc  S.^uare  an!  2064  San  Sta^.  Venice,  Italy 
i98-403  Rue  Saint  Honore.  Paris 


The  P.   Rossi  Co. 

DECORATORS 


Artistic,  Carved  and  Antique  Furniture 
French  and  Italian  Tapestry 
VVouJ  Car\  ino  and  Bric-a-Brac 


117  Sutter  Street 


San  Francisco 


"Webster's 
;  International  i 
Dictionary 

The  One  Great  Standard  Authority, 
Su  writes  lion.  I>.  .1.  IJrewer, 

.hisiire  W  S.  Supreme  Court. 
•Send  a  Postal  for  Specimen  Pages,  etc.  i 

Siiri-i  snnr  of  titv 
'  I'nabridged, ' 


Standard 

of  ilie  r.  s,  (;(.v't  Print.  I 
nii:  nnwe.  Uie  f.  S.  Su- 
preme Court.  .Ill  llie 
si;il«  Snpieuie  Courts. 
:i;t't  t>f  ne.irty  all  the 
Sclioolbool,R. 

'Warinly 
Coniniended 

by  Stat<;  Superintend- 
ent?* ot  Schools,  anit  , 
ottier  l;»lnrators  almost  , 
witliout  number. 

THE  BEST  FOR  EVERYBODY 

BECAUSE 

!  It  Is  easy  to  find  the  word  wanted. 

It  is  easy  to  ascertain  tlie  pronunciation. 
'  It  is  easy  to  trace  the  growth  of  a  word. 

It  is  easy  to  learn  what  a  word  means. 

The  Sail  Francisco  Chronicle  says  ;— 
)  There  Is  no  ilont)t  that  the  l;ivorite  dirtionitry  in  i 
)  tlte  fluted  Stales  is  Welister's  International.  It  i 
J  Iris  iniitiy  comK'titors  l)nt  it  is  ^'pne'■nlIy  accepted  , 
f  as  ttie  i>est  dictionary  for  Ameri<-:tns  to  nse-  It 
'  seems  to  l-e  erpmlly  esteemed  in  other  English.  ' 
v.peul<lng  countries.— I)ec.  11, 1895. 

a.  cZ-  C.  MERRIAM  CO..  Publishers, 
Snrintsriclil,   ^r.1ss.,  r'..S.-'t. 
>-0-CK><><><X><>0<XK><><>-0<><><><><><><><>-0^ 

Sen"!  yur  name  for  o  Souvenir 
of  the  Works  uf  liugene  >-ield, 

FIELD^FLOWERS 

Zhi  6u9cne  Ticid  monument  Souvenir 

The  most  br.Tiiti'iil  Art  I'rcKliiction  of  the  cf  n 
tury.  "A  small  bunch  of  the  most  frasraot  of  bios 
tennis  (lathered  from  the  broad  ocies  of  Eugene  Field  * 
I'arm  of  Love."  Cuntaiiis  a  selection  ot  the  inos: 
lieautiful  of  thepoems  of  Eufiene  Field.  Hand 
soinely  illustrated  by  thirty-five  of  the  world's 
greatest  artists  as  their  contribution  to  the  Men- 
iinient  I'und.  But  for  the  noble  contributioDi  of  the 
great  artists  this  book  could  not  hnve  been  mooufac- 
tured  for  J;. GO.  For  sale  at  book  stores,  or  sent 
prepaid  on  receipt  of  $i.io.  The  love  offering  to 
theChild's  Poet  Laureate,  published  by  the  Com- 
mittee to  create  a  fund  to  build  the  Monument 
atid  to  care  for  the  family  of  the  beloved  poet, 
Eugene  Field  Monument  Souvenir  Fund, 

i8o  Moaroe  Street,  Chlcaeo.  111. 
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AS  THE  WORLD  WAGS 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  manj'  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— gentle  efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j-ou  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afHicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  be.st,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
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FRANK  K.  LANE  O    WHITI  IELD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco 

Ziska  InstituU  :  1606  Van  Dcss  /Ivc. 

School  for  Girls.    English.  French,  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  )d. 

MME,  B.  ZISKA,  A.M  Principal. 


Johnstone  Bennett's  Man  "Maid"  -The 
Influence  of  Colors. 

Women  will  1  try  to  l)c  proiid  of  their  own 
sex  have  always  resented  the  fact  that  the 
best  cooks,  dressmakers  and  milliners,  arc 
male  ones,  and  now-  oh,  ag-ony  !  there  comes 
a  clever  creature  of  their  own  .sex  (Johnstone 
Bennett  by  name>  with  the  paradoxical 
assertion  that  the  best  maids  arc  men  also. 
"  Female  maids,"  she  asserts,  '•  are  more 
trouble  than  they  are  worth :  they  are  just 
so  much  extra  bagpajre.  I  dc  not  sec  any- 
thing eccentric  in  a  woman  having  a  valet. 
She  has  bags,  umbrellas  and  wraps  to  be 
carried.  A  maid  has  her  haiuis  full  to  trans- 
port lior  precious  self.  A  maid  is  no  good  in 
a  crowd.  You  have  to  spend  most  of  your 
time  finding  her.  She  can't  make  a  way  for 
you  in  a  crush.  She  can't  attend  to  getting 
seats,  checking  baggage,  and  a  thousand  of 
the  things  that  have  to  be  done  in  travel. 
She  docs  not  know  how.  The  extra  help  a 
woman  has  actually  to  hire  costs  more  than 
the  maid's  salary.  A  maid  is,  in  most  cases, 
dressy,  poinixius,  and  has  affairs.  My  valet 
has  none  of  these  faults.  He  is  alert,  clever, 
well-trained,  and  not  afraid  of  work."  He 
certainly  is  discreet,  this  valet,  for  the  only 
statement  the  newspapers  can  get  out  of  him 
is  that  he  "  thinks  it  is  not  usual "  for  a  lady 
to  have  a  valet,  "even  in  France."  "The 
only  iiarallel  to  this  case,"  says  the  New 
York  .Journal,  and,  of  course,  the  Examiner, 
"is  that  of  a  once  well-known  actor,  who  for 
several  years  kept  a  maid  —  a  tall,  angular, 
harsh-visaged  person,  wMth  a  jaw  like  Sulli- 
van, and  shoulders  like  those  of  a  hotel 
porter. ' ' 

*  * 
* 

English  tive-o'clock  teas  are  growing  more 
substantial.  Light  wines  and  a  delicate 
vegetable  .salad,  with  mayonnaise,  are  now 
frequently  served  at  them.  This  is  possibly 
because  bicyclists  often  drop  in,  and  it  is 
hungry  work  pedaling,  as  everybody  knows. 
Some  new  sandwiches  evolved  for  the  func- 
tion, when  it  really  becomes  a  bic.vcle  tea, 
are  mushrooms,  daintily  cooked  and  pressed 
between  thin  slices  of  white  or  brown  bread 
and  butter.  Sometimes  a  salad  of  tomatoes, 
cucumbers  and  bananas,  sliced  and  dressed 
with  cream  and  lemon  juice,  is  also  seen  on 
the  "  tea  "  buffet. 

*  * 
* 

Who  will  persuade  the  short,  stout  woman 
that  the  bolero  and  Eton  jackets,  with  the 
clasping  ceintures  or  girdles  which  accom- 
pany them,  and  are  now  so  much  worn,  are 
not  for  her ;  It  is  pathetic  the  way  women 
make  themselves  unattractive  by  studying 
other  women's  clothes  instead  of  their  own. 
Every  woman  who  has  reached  the  age  of 
twenty-five  has  achieved  by  accident  or  in- 
tention some  time  in  her  life  a  becoming 
toilet.  It  may  have  been  piecemeal  —  a  hat 
that  specially  suited  her,  a  gown  that  her 
friends  spoke  of,  a  jacket  or  mantle  that  she 
knew  she  looked  well  in  —  let  her  remember 
the  combination  and  forever  dress  on  that 
model.  It  must  be  modified  and  adapted  to 
the  prevailing  style,  but  a  little  care  will  do 
this,  and  in  these  days  of  intinite  variety  of 
fabric  and  garniture  it  is  ea.sy  to  avoid  mo- 
notony. 

*  » 
« 

It  is  claimed  that  color  exercises  a  potent 
influence  over  the  human  race.  The  mystics 
believe  that  every  person  is  surrounded  by 
an  aureole  of  a  color  pertaining  to  his  or  her 
nature.  We  are  told  that  blue,  the  color  of 
heaven,  indicates  the  purest  soul;  purple 
also  ranks  high  in  the  .scale;  and  pink  and 
red  indicate  grossness,  immorality,  mat('r- 
iality.  Balzac  .seems  to  have  held  certain 
ideas  as  to  the  influence  of  color  upon  human 
beings,  and  averred  that  he  could  tell  the 
disposition  of  a  woman  by  the  colors  she 
affe<;tod.  Thus,  he  declared  that  a  fondness 
for  white  marked  the  coquette;  that  roman- 
tic and  amiable  wonii!n  affected  pink,  and 
that  the  woman  with  a  predilection  for 
green  and  orange  was  sure  to  have  a  (|uar- 
relsome  disposition;  that  beauties  who  had 
passed  their  first  youth  were  inclined  to  lilac 
and  purple;  that  those  of  a  melancholy  dis- 
position were  disposed  to  wear  gray,  an<l 
that  the  persons  who  always  wore  black, 
unless  the.v  were  in  mourning,  were  sure  to 
be  of  a  suspicious  and  quarrel.some  nature. 
According  to  this  theory,  red  and  yellow  are 
excitants;  green  and  blue,  bilious;  orange, 
flery ;  gray,  melancholy ;  and  lilac,  (juiet  and 
uno8tentatiou.s. 

»  » 

Time  was  when  the  few  women  who  atten- 

Poodle  Uog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  fJrant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  -i'i'.).  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


ded  a  Doncaster  race  meeting  attempted  to 
make  their  garment.^  and  apiiearance  as 
thoroughly  masculine  as  possible.  The  long, 
tight  "  Newmarket  "  coat,  with  a  glimpse  of 
shirt  collar  and  "six)rting"  necktie  beneath, 
the  hard  hat,  the  broad-striped  gloves  and  a 
big  field  glass  slnng  across  the  shoulders 
were  considered  the  correct  style  for  the 
September  race  meeting.  This  year  all  this 
is  changed,  and  the  feminine  contingent  has 
broken  out  in  all  the  glorious  gew  gaws,  the 
fluffy  furbelows  and  the  bewildering  beau- 
ties of  up-to-date  womankind. 

*  ■:<■ 

■X- 

The  Marchioness  of  Waterford  recently 
gave  out  invitations  for  a  garden  party,  and 
put  a  not  ice  in  a  local  paper  to  the  (jffect  that 
gentlemen  need  not  wear  high  hats  unless 
they  so  desired.  Now  this  is  being  grand 
dame  and  considorate  hostess  all  at  the  same 
time.  Only  a  grand  dame  would  have  dared 
to  fly  in  the  face  of  Mrs.  (Jrundy,  and  only 
a  considerate  hostess  would  have  noticed  the 
needless  niisory  inflicted  on  the  male  animal 
when  he  has  to  take  cure  of  a  high  hat  and 
essay  to  be  interesting  to  the  sex  at  one 
and  the  same  time. 

*  » 
* 

Sir  Guy  Campbell's  sister  has  started  a 
new  profession  for  ladies  —  that  of  present- 
choosing.  She  has  set  up  a  dainty  house, 
where  she  is  at  home  three  afternoons  a 
week,  and  keeps  a  selection  of  dainty  treas- 
ures. She  also  inirchases  for  TOuntry  clients, 
and  is  an  expert  in  antiques.  She  prides 
herself  on  taking  as  much  trouble  over 
choosing  a  small  gift  as  a  costly  one. 

*  * 
* 

Several  of  our  leading  manufactures  arc 
planning  to  push  their  wheels  in  England 
next  season.  Most  of  the  American  bicycles 
.sold  in  England  this  season  were  bought  by 
the  class  of  people  who  in  a  measure  set  the 
fashion.  While  good  wheels  are  made  in 
England,  one  becomes  prejudiced  against 
them  if  he  rents  one  for  use  in  a  little  town. 
Most  of  the  rented  wheels  are  of  Elizabethan 
vintage,  and  a  rider  is  likely  to  feel  as  if  he 
were  mounted  oti  a  threshing  machine,  and 
to  remember  with  regret  his  light-running 
American  roadster  far,  far  away.  I  once 
rode  into  Oxford  on  the  wheel  which  William 
the  Conqueror  rode.  I  found  his  initials  on 
the  handle-bar.  The  honor  and  distinction 
were  not  appreciated. 

*  * 

Subjects  for  gossip  in  London  are  rather 
.scarce  just  now,  which  is  perhaps  the  reason 
why  the  matrimonial  prospects  of  Mr.  Astor 
and  Sir  Robert  Peel  are  being  so  vigorously 
discussed.  Several  people  have  tried  to 
"draw"  the  Prince  of  Wales,  whose  free- 
and-easy  life  at  Homburg  made  him  more 
accessible  than  when  here ;  but  he  only 
twinkles  his  eye,  jokes  now  and  then,  but 
commits  himself  in  no  way.  However,  it  is 
pretty  freely  said  that  the  reason  why  the 
German  Emperor  did  not  come  to  Cowes  after 
all  —  though  a  meeting  with  his  uncle  in 
August  had  been  arranged  many  months 
ago  —  was  on  account  of  his  autocratii'  maj- 
'  esty's  wrath  at  the  proposed  marriage  of 
Princess  Victoria.  Whether  the  alliance 
actually  comes  off  or  not,  it  is  certain  that 
the  Prince  favors  it.  The  young  lady,  as  I 
have  before  told  .you,  had  a  romance  years 
ago,  and  may  not  consent  to  part  with  it, 
hopeless  though  it  be.  Of  the  "affaire 
Peel  "  .you  have  probably  heard  the  latest. 
Despite  Lord  A.shton's  indignant  denial,  the 
fair  <ieraldine  was  on  the  eve  of  consenting 
to  an  engagement,  when  a  letter  supposed 
to  be  written  by  Mrs.  Laiigtry  upset  her 
equanimity  very  considerably.  It  was  prob- 
ably a  hoax,  but  she  showed  it  to  papa,  hence 
t  he  tears.  Sir  Robert's  fate  is  almost 
enough  to  be  a  warning  to  gilded  youths 
with  a  penchant  for  actresses,  since  to  be 
made  utterly  ridiculous  is  a  nemesis  whi<'h 
they  are  capable  of  appreciating. 

"And  ilo  you  love  me  as  well  as  evpr, 
.John?"  the  wifi-  asked  of  her  somewhat 
Ipsly  husliand,  after  they  had  made  up.  siib- 
se(|uent  to  what  l.'t  usually  termed  "a  little 
tiff." 

"Why.  of  course  I  do.  and  better." 

"Are  you  sure,  (larllnx?" 

"Sure?  Of  course  I  am.  Hang  It,  don't 
1  ti  II  you  so?" 

'"V'es;  but  you  art-  not  decelvInK  me?" 

"Certainly  not.  What  do  you  want  to  ag- 
gravate a  man  for?" 

"I  am  not  aggravating  you." 

"■i'es  you  are,  and  I  tell  you  plainly  that  I 
love  you  madly,  and  If  you  ask  me  that 
question  again,  I'm  blessed  If  I  don't  go  out 
and  stay  out  .-iltogether.  I  love  you  dearly, 
and  now  shut  up.  or  It  will  lie  worse  for  you. 
Asking  me  if  I  love  you,  when  I  do  to  dis- 
traction!  Get  out,  you  Idiot!" 

Wife  subsides,  highly  dc'.lghttd. 


Hotel  PIcasantoi 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  Lirge  anJ  magnificently  .ippointeJ  I-'amily 
anj  Tourist  Hntel.  situated  in  the  most  pleasant 
and  convenient  part  ot  the  city. 

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  from  the  t-erry. 

Sanitary  Plumliing.    Cuisine  Perfect. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  EiRENNAN,  Proprietor 


<  MENNEN'S-^oMiMALcuM ! 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


[Approved  by  HlRhegt  ' 
Medical  Authorities 
ks  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  PreparHtion 

{{,/.  .'.;  I       l"or  infants  and  adults  ' 

,  J  nelightful  after  shaving 

I'ositivel^  rt  lievts  I'rickley  Heat,  Nettle  R  'sh, 
Chafed  Skin,  Suiihurn  etc.    Removes  Ulniches,  \ 
Pitnples;  makes  tlie  skin  smooth  and  healthy 
f  laUf,  No  .Snl>-ti<  iites.     Sold  __ 
'  by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    TP  H.T^ T 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper- 
O 


We  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,  Tevis  L  Co* 

OUR  ACCNT^ 
FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 


MEN  I FR    c'v-  CO 


mm\  oil  iiD  Pif  CO. 

19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 


M  \M  I  a<;turkrs  of 


High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 

Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDHRS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS    FOR    STORACF  BATTERY 

United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 
JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 

Estimates  cheerfully  given  -yn  fi-,nr»/  Ctroot 

Telephone  (irani  39  Oeary  Mreet 


COMET 


fK0Km  /H^kV/t       '''''^  oldest  atid  most  re- 
UUJj^JI^  ^    liable  hraiid  ol  Ten  011  the 
■w^HMM^^^H*    market.   Sold  only  in  ^  lb, 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

RUU  GROCBRS  KHBP  IT 
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T  H  B    WAV  K 


-No- 
Tariff 


No  freight  on 

"STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 

Tliey're  made  here 
and  they'll  stand 
comparison  with 
any  other  shirt 
under  the  sun. 


NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Mfrs. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Successor  to 
Swan  &  Stein 


GLADDING.McB[AN&CO. 

1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
WORKS.LINCOLN  CAL. 


A  NEGRO  POET 


MATRIMONIAL  TALES 


STEIN  the  Painter 


HOUSE  :  AND  :  SIGN  :  PAINTING 

PAPERING,  TINTING,  ETC. 

7^9  Market  St. 


PH0IOGRAPHIC-APPARATU5&S0PPLIE5CI 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

33-iiich,  in  all  minil^rs.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  I2t  inches  wide 
Monumentnl  and  Imperial  Ounce  I>nck* 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .   .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

D  ,^ I  ^ -^Xt.  The  whole  of  mv  stock  at 
KCmOVdl    5iJlC  1212-18  Market  street 

■  is  now  for  sale  at  an  im- 

mense reduction  fruin  the  usual  prices,  before  removal  to 

New  Store,  72 1  Market  Street 

in  the  Bancroft  Building 
Suits  to  Order  from  $io  Trousers  to  Order  from  $3 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 


YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

A       X,        SO   DO  WE  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

AN\THING  IN  THAT  LINE 

THE    MYSELL- ROLLI NS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 

SCOTT  &  BIcCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

orriCK.  <;  1.1  mxiii  st. 


The  latest  of  W.  D.  Howells"  literary  dis- 
coveries is  a  ncgrro  poet.  It  Is  Paul  Law- 
rum  o  Dunbar,  and  Dodii,  Mead  &  Co,  are 
piililishingr  a  volume  of  his  verse.  In  the  in- 
troduction Mr.  Uowells  says  that  Dunbar  Is 
thr  only  "man  of  pure  African  blood  and 
American  civilization  to  feel  the  negro  life 
aesthetically  and  express  it  lyrically."  He 
adds:  "It  seemed  to  me  that  this  had  come 
to  its  most  modern  consciousness  in  him, 
and  that  his  brilliant  and  unique  achieve- 
ment was  to  have  studied  the  American 
ncKro  objectively,  and  to  have  represented 
him  as  he  found  him  to  be,  with  humor,  wlLli 
sympathy,  and  yet  with  what  the  reader 
must  instinctively  feel  to  be  entire  trutn- 
f  ulness." 

Ere  Sleep  Comes  Down  to  Soothe  the  Weary 
Eyes. 

Kre  sleep  comes  down  to  soothe  the  weary 
eyes. 

Which  all  the  day  with  ceaseless  care  have 
sought 

The  magic  gold  which  from  the  seeker  files; 
Ere  dreams  put  on  the  gown  and  cap  of 
thought. 

And  make  the  waking  world  a  world  of  lies— 

Of  lies  most  palpable,  uncouth,  forlorn. 
That  sav  life  full  of  aches  and  tears  and 
sighs; 

Oh.  how  with  more  than  dreams  the  soul 
is  torn — 

Ere  sleep  comes  down  to  soothe  the  weary 
eyes. 

Ere  sleep  comes  down  to  soothe  the  weary 
eyes. 

How  all  the  griefs  and  heartaches  we  have 
known 

Come  up  like  pois'nous  vapors  that  arise 
From  some  base  witch's  cauldron,  when 
the  crone 

To  work  some  potent  spell,  her  magic  plies. 
The  past  which  held  its  share  of  bitter 
pain. 

Whose  ghost  we  prayed  that  Time  might 
exorcise. 

Comes  up,  is  lived  and  suffered  o'er  again. 
Ere  sleep  comes  down  to  soothe  the  weary 
eyes. 

Ere  sleep  comes  down  to  soothe  the  weary 
eyes. 

What  phantoms    fill    the    dimly  lighted 
.  room; 

What  ghostly  shades  in  awe-creating  guise 
Are  bodied  forth  within  the  teeming  gloom. 

What  echoes  faint  of  sad  and  soul-sick  cries, 
And  pangs  of  vague  Indefinable  pain 

That  pay  the  spirit's  ceaseless  enterprise. 
Come  thronging  thro'  the  chambers  of  the 
brain. 

Ere  sleep  comes  down  to  soothe  the  weary 
eyes. 

Accountability, 

Folks  ain't  got  no  right  to  censuah  uthar 
folks  about  dey  habits: 

Him  dat  giv'  de  squir'ls  de  bushtails  made 
de  bobtails  fu'  de  rabbits. 

Him  dat  built  de  gn  a'  big  mountains  hol- 
lered out  de  little  valleys. 

Him  dat  nuide  de  streets  an'  driveways 
wasn't  'shamed  to  make  de  alleys. 

We  is  all  constructed  diff'rent,  d'aint  no  two 

of  us  de  same; 
We  can't  he'p  ouah  likes  an'  dislikes,  ef 

we'sc  bail  w,-.  .iln't  to  blame. 
Ef  we'se  good,  we  needn't  show  off,  ease 

you  bet  It  ain't  ouah  doln', 
We  gets  into  su'ttain  channels  dat  we  jes' 

caint  he'p  pu'suin'. 

But  we  all  fits  into  places  dat  no  othar  ones 
cud  fill. 

An"  we  does  the  things  we  has  to,  big  er 

little,  good  or  ill. 
John  cain't  tek  de  place  o'  Henry,  Su  an" 

Sally  ain't  alike; 
Bass  ain't  nulhin'  like  a  suckah,  chub  ain't 

nuthin"  like  a  pike. 

When  you  come  to  think  about  it,  how  it's 

ail  planned  out  it's  splendid. 
Nuthln's  done  er  evnh  happens,  'dout  hit's 

somefin'  dat's  intended; 
Don't  keer  whut  you  does,  you  has  to,  an' 

hit  sholy  beats  de  dickens^ 
Viney.  tro  put  on  de  kittle,  I  got  one  o'  mas- 

tah's  chickens. 

A  Creed"  and  Not  a  Creed. 

T  am  no  priest  of  crooks  nor  creeds. 
For  human  wants  and  human  needs 
Are  more  to  me  than  prophets'  deeds; 
And  liuman  tears  and  human  cares 
Affect  me  more  than  human  prayers. 

Oo.  cease  your  wail,  lugubrious  saint! 
You  fret  high  Heaven  with  your  plaint. 
Ts  this  the  "r'hristian's  joy"  you  paint? 
Is  this  the  Christian's  boasted  bliss? 
Avails  your  faith  no  more  than  this? 

Take  up  your  arms,  come  out  with  me, 
T,et  Heav'n  alone;  humanity 
Needs  more  and  Heaven  less  from  thee. 
With  pit.v  for  mankind  look  'round; 
Help  them  to  rise— and  Heaven  is  found. 


A  Colorado  belle,  who  was  taking  the  wa- 
ters at  Kissingen  when  Bismarck  was  there, 
one  day  walked  straight  up  to  him.  as  Amer- 
ican girls  will  when  thev  have  made  up  their 
mind  to  do  a  thing,  ami  said:  "I  am  going 
home  to-day;  mav  T  shake  hands  with  you?" 
She  took  his  offered  hand,  and  attempted 
to  kiss  it.  but  he  promptly  withdrew  it.  say- 
ing. "In  Kissingen  we  do  not  kiss  hands." 
an<l  the  scarcely  displeased  damsel  received 
a  chaste  salute  upon  her  lips. 


Tf  one  drinks  beer  it  is  Important  to 
select  the  very  best  that  can  be  had,  and 
this  can  toe  found  only  in  the  brews  of 
the  fajmous  Bartholomay  Brewery  Com- 
pany of  Rochester.  The  Knickerbocker 
Brand  possesses  exquisite  properties  and 
is  the  favorite  among  connoisseurs. 
Purity  and  healthfulness  have  ever  been 
the  aim  of  these  manufacturers,  and  they 
have  succeeded  in  making  this  brew  the 
favorite  among  first-class  consumers, 
and  have  supplanted  the  popular  brews 
of  a  few  years  ago.  Messrs,  William 
Wolff  &  Co,  are  selling  it  as  fast  as  it 
can  be  supplied  from  the  great  establish- 
ment in  the  East,  and  Its  fine  properties 
are  a  revelation  to  the  people  of  Califor- 
nia. 


The  Usual  Result. 

"I  found  myself  dead  broke  at  home  one 
evening  and  I  needed  a  little  change,"  ex- 
plained the  lawyer.  "I  asked  my  wife  for  $'■> 
and  she  immediately  wanted  to  know  what 
she  got  out  of  it." 

"Good  business  instinct,"  commented  the 
banker.  "She  realized  that  she  had  the 
money  market  temporarily  cornered.  Very 
clever  indeed— for  a  woman." 

"I  told  her  I'd  bring  her  home  $25  the  fol- 
lowing night  if  she'd  let  me  have  $5  that 
evening,"  continued  the  lawyer,  "and  she 
was  delighted." 

"Naturally,"  returned  the  banker.  "The 
rate  was  usurious." 

"  'I  need  $25  so  much,'  she  exclaimed,  'and 
I've  been  wondering  how  I  was  going  to  gel 
it.  Be  sure  you  don't  forget  to  bring  it 
hortie.' 

"  'I  won't,'  I  said.    'Where's  the  V?' 

"  'The  V!'  she  exclaimed.  "Oh,  I'll  give 
that  to  you  out  of  the  $25,  if  you're  mean 
enough  to  take  it.   1  haven't  a  cent  now."  " 

"Well?"  said  the  banker  inquiringly. 

"Oh.  you're  married  and  don't  need  to 
have  the  story  finished."  returned  the  law- 
yer. "You  know  very  well  that  she  got  the 
$25  and  I  got  eternally  and  everlastingly  left 
in  the  transaction,  as  a  man  almost  invaria- 
bly does  when  he  enters  into  financial  ne- 
gotiations with  his  wife."— Chicago  Tlmes- 
Hcrald.  

It  Worked. 

The  young  man  was  bringing  to  bear  all 
his  limited  attainments  as  a  contortionist 
in  his  efforts  to  see  around  the  tall,  wide 
hat  worn  by  the  sweet  girl  In  front  of  him. 

The  young  woman  whom  he  was  accom- 
panying saw  him  and  pitied  him. 

Then  a  knowing  smile  passed  over  her 
face  and  she  leaned  over  and  whispered 
loudly  enough  for  the  girl  with  the  big  hat 
to  hear: 

"What  a  lovely  hat  that  girl  in  front  of  us 
has  on!" 

He  looked  fierce,  but  said  nothing,  and 
the  owner  of  the  hat  stared  straight  ahead 
with  a  pleased  expression. 

"What  a  pity  it  is."  the  young  woman  re- 
sumed, with  a  knowing  look,  "that  she 
doesn't  know  it  isn't  on  straight." 

The  girl  in  front  made  a  convulsive  grab 
and  shifted  the  hat  on  one  side.  Then  it 
didn't  feel  right  and  she  shoved  it  away 
over  the  other  side,  only  to  hear  In  a  com- 
miserating stage  whisper  behind  her: 

"Poor  thing!  She'll  never  get  it  straight 
now." 

It  was  too  much.  The  girl  in  front 
reached  up  with  a  resolute  hand,  took  off 
the  hat  and  laid  it  In  her  lap,  while  the 
young  man  cast  a  glance  at  his  companion 
which  was  eloquent  with  undying  admira- 
tion and  eternal  gratitude.— N.  Y.  Times. 

Received  His  Blessing. 

Good  Minister  (n  married  r.;an)— Do  you 
wish  to  marry  this  woman? 
Man— I  do. 

Minister— Do  you  wish  to  marry  this  man? 
Woman— I  do. 

Minister— Do  you  like  the  city  as  a  place  of 
residence? 

Mun— No;  I  prefer  the  suburbs. 

Minister — Do  you  like  the  suburbs? 

Woman— No.  indeed;  T  prefer  the  city. 

Minister- Are  you  a  vegetarian  in  diet? 

Man— No;  I  hate  vegetables.  I  live  on 
beef. 

Woman— I  can't  bear  meat.  I  am  a  vege- 
tarian. 

Minister— Do  you  like  a  sleeping  room  well 
ventilated? 

Man— Yes;  I  want  the  window  down  sum- 
mer and  winter. 

Minister— Do  you  like  so  much  fresh  air? 

Woman— No;  It  would  kill  me.  I  want  all 
windows  closed. 

Minister— Do  you  like  a  light  In  the  room? 

Man— No;  can't  sleep  with  a  light;  want 
the  room  dark. 

Minister— Are  you  afraid  in  the  dark? 

Woman— Indeed.  I  am.  I  have  always  had 
a  bright  light  In  my  room. 

Minister— Do  you  like  many  bed  clothes? 

M.an' — AH  I  can  pile  on. 

Minister— Do  you? 

Woman— No;  they  suffocate  me. 

Minister— I  hereby  pronounce  you  man  and 
wife,  and  may  every  blessing  and  happiness 
In  life  be  yours.  

No  Wonder. 

"You  look  thin  and  careworn,  Tadley," 
said  the  man  in  the  russet  shoes. 

"Insomnia!"  replied  Tadley.  with  a  groan. 

"Insomnia?"  repeated  the  man  in  the  rus- 
est  shoes.  Oh!  come  now.  a  man  with  no 
more  than  you  have  to  worry  him  doesn't 
get  insomnia." 

"It's  the  baby  that's  got  it."  explained 
Tadley,  as  he  stepped  off  the  ferryboat  and 
resumed  his  struggle  with  life.— World. 


Mai.son  Tortoni  French  Rotisseric,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  TTnion  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Dake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
sei^lce  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No,  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  !n 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


FINEST  ON  THE  IdAnEET 


rsLicious  ruvsEEs 


BUTTER 


If  you  appreciate  a  DELIC.VCY 
A»k  your  llealt-r  for  I  lie  URA.VD 


IAL  riAYM^ri 
i\na  Co 
,  Pf{OPS. 


Monday.  October  sth.  Mr.  Daniel  Frohman  Presents  His 
Latest  Nn\elly 

The  Prisoner  of  Zenda 

Direct  from  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  New  York,  with  the  Ly- 
ceum cast,  scenery,  accessories,  etc. 
The  company  includes  Jas.  K.  Hackett,  Isabel  Irving 
and  others 

The  most  brilliant  romantic  play  that  ha.s  been 
seen  in  years  I 

r^irri  intirR  dOTTLOO*  0>-  itsitiAijninAGtHb  - 

For  a  Limited  Encagement  of  Two  Weeks.  commencinR 
Monday  E\eninE.  Octot*r  5th 
Wm.  A.  Brady  and  A.  M.  Palmer's  Company 
In  the  Greatest  Dramatic  Triumph  of  the  Age,  the  Mag- 
nificent. Deeplv-absorbing  and  World-famous 

a;   a;  trilby   x  a; 

Play  in  four  acts,  by  Paul  M.  Potter 
Based  on  George  DuMaurier's  Novel 

By  arrangement  with  Harper  &  Bros. 
As  produced  at  Mr.  Palmer's  Garden  Theatre,  New  York 
Reserved  Seats,  25,  50,  75c.  and  $1. 

Oiiober  iQth,  TOWN  TOPICS 

O'FARRELL  STREET,  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  5 

A  Great  Musical  and  Vaudeville  Treat,  Re-engagement 
for  One  Week  Only  of  the  Famous 

Royal   Hawaiian  Band  and  Glee  Club 

under  the  Leadership  of  PROF.  J.  S.  LIBORNIO, 
the  Greatest  Saxophone  Soloist  in  the  World 
Qertie  Cochran,  the  Child  Memory  Wonder 

C.  H.  Unthan,  the  Armless  Celebrity 
Richard  Pitrot,  in  New  Local  Impersonations 
Reserved  seats  .j^c;   balcony  loc:   box  seats  and  opera 

chairs  50c.    .Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday,  Sunday 
Special  Matinee  Labor  Day,  Monday  Oct.  5:  The  regiilar 
Vaudeville  Show  and  the  Hawaiian  Band. 

Alcazar  Theatre 

O'HARBKLL  STREET,  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Bela.sco.  Doane  &  Jordan,  Lessees  and  Mgrs. 
LAST   PERFORMANCES   OF  "SCHOOL" 

Rose  .Matinee  To-day  at  j  p.m. 
Monday  Evening,  October  ^th,  the  Funniest  of  Farcical 

Comedies 

MARRIED  LIFE 

Cast  includes  all  our  Best  Comedians 
Preceded  by  Sydney  Grundy's  One-Act  Comeditta 
IN  HONOR  BOUND 
Prices:  1.5c,  2.")c,  Hm-  and  nik-.    Matinees  Satur- 
day and  .Sunda.v:  I'n;  'J.'k- and  3.5c. 
Telephone  Black  '.t'.ll.    Secure  seats  in  advance 

THE  :  CHUTES,  :  CASINO 

And  Greatest  Scenic  Railway  on  Earth 

Open  Daily  from  i  to  11  p.m. 

The  funniest  sight  ever  seen  is  Delmar,  the  Han  Frog 

Hopping  Down  the  Chutes.    Evenings  at  10  o'clock 

In  the  open  air,  Mullen  Sisters.  Cornetists:  theAMMAT- 
o.scoi'E,  and  a  Three  Mile  Bicycle  Race 

Special  !   Sunday  Afternoon:    Baloon  Ascension  and 
Parachute  Drop  by  C.  A.  Vosmer 

ADniSSION  10  CTS. 

Children,  including  Merry-Go-Round  Ride.  Five  Cents 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

409  MARKET  STREET 

GRAY  HAIR  RESTORED 

tTit"  natural  color  b>  I.EK'!*  il.VIK  MKUI- 
C  4NT,  no  dye. harmless,  pl.'as.inl  odor.  ?1  i<l  n  boitle 
•..EE'S  HAIR  TOXK'  removes  dandriitT,  slops 
hair  f  romfallinKOut  and  promotes  KTOWthf  l  en]  a  boule 
LEE  MEI»H."AXT  CO  108  Fulton  8t..S.\  C| 
Illustrated  Treatise  on  Hair  on  application! 


nFREE 


BUY  SIflT[  OySIER  HOUSE  AND  GRILL  ROOK 

IS  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  ser\ed  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 


THE    WAV  K 
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TEi: 
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CHAUNCEY  M.  DepEW,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "1  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion,of  guests  June  i.and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


Sunset 
Limited 


Resumed 
in  November 

Tuesdays  and  Saturdays 

From  San  Francisco 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  7 

Mondays  and  Thursdays 

From  New  Orleans 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  9 

Residents  of  California  and  elsewhere  in 
the  West,  who  have  planned  for  Eastern 
tours  previous  to  the  date  named,  should 
keep  in  mind  the  important  fact  that  the 
return  trip  can  be  arranged  for  the  SUNSET 
LIMITED  without  additional  cost.  A  trip 
across  the  continent  via  the  popular  Sunset 
Route,  in  a  Pullman  vestibuled  train  of  pala- 
tial elegance,  provided  with  every  comfort 
and  luxury  that  can  be  suggested  for  the 
inner  as  well  as  the  outer  man,  is  a  good 
fortune  that  falls  but  rarely  to  the  average 
lot.  Don't  forget  this  when  purchasing  your 
ticket. 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co, 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  j,  13,  18,  28,  August  2,  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
13,  18,  23,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  q  a.m.  July 
2,  6.  10,  >4,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas.  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office ;    Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAQQETT 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND,  ll 
AUSTRALIA. 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
J4  Montgomery  St.,  S.  P. 

Telephone  305 


Honolulu  only,  TiiesJ.iy,  Oct.  20 
and  Auckland, 


S.  S.  "Australia 
i8q6,  at  10  a.m. 

~S.  S.  "Mariposa."  \-ia  Honolulu 
Thursday,  October  15.  i8g6  at  2  p-m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  3^7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKHLS   &    BROS.   CO.,  Cicneral  Agent 


S.  F. 


$1,000,000  00 
30,727,586  59 
750,000  00 
1,200,000  00 


526  California  St 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash 
Deposits  December  31.  1895 
Reserve  Fund   -      -      -  - 
Guaranteed  Capital      .      -  - 
OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  EDWARD  KrusE 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  WAt.  HERRMANN 
Secretary.  GEORGE  ToURNY 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse.    Daniel  Meyer, 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen.    Emil  R()hte  -  - 

Attorney.  W.  S.  (ionjffliow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  i8g6  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND.  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTORS 
GEORGE  W.  BEAVER  ROBERT  WaTT 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 

No  fh.Tr^^f  is  m.'i-lc  for  ,viss  book  or  cnlr.Tnn-  foo. 

Hntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Onaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STOKY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-I'res. 
Directors — ^Ja.s.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moflitt,  C.  C.  Hooker,  V'r.Tnk  J.  Sulli- 
van, h.  I'.  Drexlcr,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  1).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Vargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
changc  on  City  Hunks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature, 

HiOYAL  exchange"  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3.4l6,ioo  Assets,  f2i,5S4,^ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
KOnVKT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
ATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  Gcn.T.il  Mnn.ii;ers 

BIDS 

FOR 

Concessions  and  Privileges 
in  Yosemite  Valley 


Office  of  the  Yosemite  Commissioxeks* 
San  Fr.ancisco,  August  11,  IHSKi.  ( 
In  accordance  with  Rule  XXXIV  of  the  Rules 
and  Regulations  goveniiiifr  Yosemite  Valley 
and  Mariposa  Big  Tree  (ifove,  adopted  July  I^i, 
IHlKi,  sealed  bids  are  hereby  invited  for  the 
for  the  following  concessions  and  privileges  in 
the  Yosemite  Grant  for  the  year  beginning 
November  1,  IS'JIi,  and  ending  October  1,  1897, 
viz.  : 

First — For  keeping  a  livery  stable  and  con- 
ducting g,  general  livery  business  in  the  Val- 
ley,  and  also  for  the  rental  of  the  Royal  Arch 
Farm  and  Stables. 

Second — For  rental  of  stable  and  coach  house 
on  C.eorgia  Avenue  for  stage  he<idquarters. 

Third-  For  rental  of  hotel,  outbuildings  and 
grounds  at  Glacier  Point  and  privilege;  of  con- 
dtictiiig  a  hotel  business  at  that  |Kiiiit. 

I'\)urth-  For  rental  of  store  building  and 
privilege  of  conducting  a  general  merchandi.se 
business  in  the  Valley. 

Bids  must  be  presented  to  the  Secretary  on 
or  before 

Monday,  October  12.  1896 

at  12  o'clfM'k  M.,  at  ofllce  of  Commissioners, 
San  Fi'ancisco. 

Bids  must  be  accompanied  by  sufBcient 
guarantee  that  contract  shall  be  carried  out  by 
bidders  to  the  satisfa<-1  ion  of  the  C'oinniisslon- 
ers.  The  ("oinniissioiiers  reserve  th(!  right  to 
reject  any  and  all  bids. 

JOHN  F.  SHEF.HAN, 

Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
Room  2.i,  Tenth  Floor.  Mills  Building,  S.  F. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  FRED  I.ARSEN,  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  unJersigneJ,  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  FRED  I.ARSEN,  de- 
ceased, to  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  e.xhibit  them  with  the  neces- 
sary vouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  puMlca- 
tion  of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  15, 
Chronicle  Building,  the  same  t>eing  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  In  the  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Callfofnia. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 

Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco.  August  21,  iSt/b. 

THE  PHESS  CLIPPING  BDREAU 

610  MOr^TGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clijipings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


ASSKSS.MK.XT  .XOTICK 
Alta  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  .>i 

Amount  per  share,  10  cents 

Levied  September  7,  1806 

Delinquent  in  ofllce.  October  12,  IS'.H? 

Day  of  .sale  of  delinquent  sttx-k  Nov.  2,  ISt''' 

J.  K.  JACOBUS,  SecreUry 
<  )flice,  room  '.V-i.  Nevada  Bl(K'k,  San  Prau-'iwn 

ASSKSSMEXT  NOTICE 
Gould  &  Curry  Silver  Mining  Company 

As.sessinent  No.  7!) 

Amount  per  share,  1.5  cents 

Levied  September  1,  1806 

Delinquent  in  ofllce.  October  Ti,  ISihi 

Day  of  .sale  of  deliiupient  stock,  Oct.  27,  1806 

A.  K.  nrUBKOW,  Scretary 
Ofllce,  r(«)in  li'.t,  .XevMiia  lihii  k,  San  I'lancisco 

ASSESSMENT  N(  )TI(  'E 

Occidental  Consolidated  Mining;  Co. 

Assessment  No.  24 

Amount  per  share,  10  cents 

Levied  Sei>teinber  2,  180(1 

Delinquent  in  ofllce,  October  8,  1806 

Day  of  sale  of  delinqtieiit  stock,  Oct.  20,  1S0.5 

A.  K.  DURBROW,  Secretary 
Ofllce,  room  60,  Nevada  BlcK'k,  San  Francisco 

n.AJA  CAI.IFOKNI.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiaua"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesexual  and  urinary  orgaiisof  both  .sexes 
and  a  great  reni<  <ly  for  di.seascs  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  iieires  these  hitters  are  in  valu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recoinineiid  thcni  as  the 
greatest  invigorntor  known.  I.oiig-wliidcd  testi- 
nioninls  sre  imt  lu  cessary.  "Dainiaiia"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NAHKK,  AKFS  *  imiTXK,  A^ctnts 

:» -J :»-.•!•;.-.  :>iark<-t  .st.,  s.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rouiitrees  linglish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  braiuls  of  I'orcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTKR  vST.,  will,  after  December  lat, 
6e  found  in  large  and  coiiiimidiotis  quarters  at 

lliS  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Hldg. 

For  harhers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
tmuses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
hinders,  candymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  papcrhangers,  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  BBIO  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUfACTURERS 


Ordkr  Your  Carriagks  and  Coupes 

OK  TUE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty   Thone  1950 


Brushes 


lb 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

'  SPERBY  FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 
SflilNAS.CAL 


Good  Appetite 

Is  restored  and  the  disordered 
Stomach  and  Liver  invigorated  by  taking 
a  small  wineglassful,  before  meals,  of  the 
celebrated  

Peruvian 
Bitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THE  WAVK  aiKl  CEXTUKY  $6  00 

"  •■     ARENA   5  00 

«•  "     LITTEUL'S  I.IVIN«i 

AGE   7  75 

"  "     ART  AMATEUR   5  ?5 

"                ••     tIPPINCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE   4  li» 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  60 

•*               "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

••                      YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

•'  "     NEW    FN  r,  LAND 

MAGAZINE   6  00 

HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  6  60 

"     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY    5  70 

"  "     HARPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 

•'  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

Table   4  oo 

"     SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  00 

"                "     REVIEW  OE  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  "     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"  "     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  OO 

"                •'     LESLIE'S  AVEEKLY.  5  70 
"     DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  OO 

"                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  50 
"     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  OO 
"                •'        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  60 
"                "     CASSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  76 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  60 

"  "     SUND.\Y  WORLD.  ..  4  7j 

"  "     CRITIC   5  60 

"  "     FORUM   5  00 

.NORTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   «  50 

•■     T.ABLE  TALK   3  25 

"                "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6  23 

••  •■     CONTK ''TPOR  ARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

••     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

"      BLACK  AVOODS 

MAG-VZINE.    6  25 

»•  "     TRUTH   6  25 

•'      DELINEATOR   3  50 

M  "      VOGUE   5  60 

••  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

••  DAILY  JOURN.VL  ,.  6  00 

"  "     SUND.VY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

•  "      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  5  75 


NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 

O'Neill  Danut  In  his  Journal  of  "Irish 
I.,ife"  tells  tlil.s  tale  of  a  contested  election 
in  the  Green  Isle:  Whon  Mr.  Hemphl'.l  wan 
'  anvasslnp  Cashel  he  found  that  a  party  ot 
riectors.  known  as  "commoners,"  number- 
ing .some  thirtPi-n  or  fourteen,  were  nolo- 
riously  corrupt  anil  always  sold  their  vote 
to  the  hig-hest  blrtdi  r.  Their  usual  price  was 
$100  ptr  vote.  Hemphill  requested  the  priest 
to  preach  on  the  sin  of  trafficking  on'  the 
franchise,  ami  the  priest  complied  and  de- 
nounced corrupt  trafficking  in  votes  as  a 
mortal  sin.  The  next  day  Hemphill  met  one 
of  the  commoners,  and,  anxious  to  learn 
what  effect  the  sermon  had  produced  on 
these  venal  gentlemen,  he  asked  the  man 
whether  he  had  been  at  mass  on  the  pre- 
vioua  day.  "I  was,  your  Honor."  "Was 
not  that  siermon  on  bribery  excellent?"  "It 
was  an  elegant  sermon,  your  Honor."  "Wi'.l 
it  do  good,  do  you  think?"  "I  think  it  will 
make  the  election  run  very  close,  your  Hon- 
or." "How  so?"  "Why.  we  always  got  $100 
for  a  vote  before  we  knew  it  was  a  sin:  but, 
as  his  reverence  says  we'll  be  damm  il  for 
selling  our  votes,  we  can't  for  the  future 
take  less  than  $200." 

A  strange  recontre  was  that  which  oc 
curred  recently  at  the  meeting  of  the  Bi- 
metallic Iveague  at  McMinnville,  eastern 
Oregon.  It  is  the  custom  there  for  the  dele- 
gates to  mingle  freely  w-lth  one  another, 
whether  previously  acquainted  or  not,  just 
to  promote  cordla'ity.  Among  the  guests  of 
honor  was  a  handsome  man  of  forty,  whom 
the  chairman  was  introducing  as  Mr.  Rooth 
of  McMinnville,  who  was  made  known  as 
"Mr.  Booth,  the  son  of  the  Sheriff  wiio 
hangtd  John  Brown,  of  Ossawatomie,  at 
HariK  r's'  Ferry."  All  of  which  caused  peo- 
ple to  take  more  than  a  common  interest 
in  Mr.  Booth.  Finally  Mr.  Booth  was  intro- 
duced to  a  man  of  excelbnt  ;ippearance, 
whose  name  w.is  Solomon  Brown.  After  the 
initroducl ion.  Mr.  Booth  and  Mr.  Brown 
chatted  very  pleasantly  for  a  minute  or  two. 
"Mr.  Booth."  said  Mr.  Brown,  "was  it  your 
father  who  hanged  John  Brown  at  Harper's 
Ferr.v?"  "Yes,"  said  Mr.  Booth.  "He  was 
Sheriff  at  that  time,  and  it  was  his  duty  to 
officiate  at  the  execution.  No  relative  of 
yours.  I  hope?"  "Only  my  father,"  was  the 
quiet  reply. 

General  Thiebault  in  his  memoirs  tells  this 
story  of  Junot.  afterwards  Marshal!,  then  a 
gunner  at  Toulouse.  He  was  supping  with 
some  comrades  near  the  batteries,  in  a  tent 
which  T  think  they  shared,  when  a  she'.I  from 
the  fort  fell  in  the  middle  of  the  tent  and 
was  about  to  burst  in  the  hole  which  it  had 
marl*a  !n  th*'  *^'^»'ni^.  ■p-i-jp**  i>»»n  Itad.  rispp. 
and  was  running  away,  when  Junot,  seiz- 
ing a  glass,  exclaimed.  "To  the  memory  ot 
those  of  us  who  are  going  to  perish!"  How 
far  the  wine  had  any  influence  on  the  effect 
his  wbrds  produced  I  know  not:  but  all 
stopped,  took  up  their  glasses  and  remained 
motionless  till  the  shell  exploded.  One  fell 
dead,  and  the  others  tossing  oft  their  bump- 
ers cried:    "To  the  memory  of  a  hero!" 

A  Nonconformist  minister,  who  had  given 
evidence  in  a  case  before  the  court,  and  had 
from  time  to  time  kept  interjecting  casual 
observations,  to  which  the  Judge  would  pay 
no  attention,  happened  to  come  across  one 
of  the  Judges  at  the  hotel  where  he  was 
stK.ving.  .Stalking  up  to  him  he  said.  "Now, 
sir.  as  you  have  left  the  bench,  you  can 
talk  to  me."  "I  beg  your  pardon,"  replied 
the  judge  courteously,  "but  now  that  I  have 
left  the  bench  I  absolutely  decline  to  talR 
to  you."   Which  was  nasty  for  the  minister. 

It  is  a  good,  if  oft-told  tale,  that  of  Mon- 
tah-mbert.  the  devout  Catholic,  and  ot 
Saiiite-Beuve,  the  uncompromising  unbe- 
lievor,  who  met  at  a  Paris  ganlen  party, 
both  doubled  up.  lilerally.  w'ith  the  acute 
pail.'  n  suiting  from  a  chronic  malady. 
"Pray,  what  is  .vour  complaint?"  asked 
Montalembirt  of  Sainte-Beuve.  "The  same 
as  yours,"  w-as  Sainte-Beuve's  answer.  And 
the  writer  addtd:  "It  was  inflicted  upon  me 
as  a  punishment  for  my  sins,  and  bestowed 
upon  you  in  reward  of  your  virtui  s.  ' 

One  of  Lincoln's  stories,  says  the  "Youth's 
Companion,"  quoted  by  Neah  Brooks,  tells 
of  a  soldier  who,  at  the  close  of  a  severe  en- 
gagement, being  bad'.y  wounded,  was  being 
carried  to  the  rear,  when  he  espied  a  sutler 
woman  hawking  some  very  tough-looking 
pies.  "I  say,  old  lady,"  called  the  soldier, 
who  may  have  come  from  a  Massachusetts 
"shoe  town,"  "are  those  pits  sewid  or 
pi  gged  ?' ' 

Sergeant  Arabin,  renowned  in  the  I.iOndon 
Criminal  Courts  for  his  "bulls,"  once  told  a 
prisoner  before  him  at  the  Central  Criminal 
Court  that  "if  there  was  a  clearer  case  of 
a  man  robbing  his  master,  that  case  was 
this  case."  After  passing  sentence  on  thl.i 
man  the  S^'rgeant  said  to  him,  "I  therefore 
give  you  the  opportunity  of  redeeming  a 
character  irredeemably  lost!" 


For  health  and  strength :  Damlana  Bitters. 

A   SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


Among  the  many  great  FiDancial  ('or])orafion.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
iMiiie  rank  hij^her  than  Ihe 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Lo.ssos  is  Firmly  Established 


D.  J.  Staples.  President  Wm.  J.  Dt  TTON,  Vice-President  B.  Kavmonvili.e,  2d  V.-Pres..  Sec'y 
J.  B.  I.KVisjN,  Marine  Sec  y  Louis  Wein.mann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stkphen  U.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THB 


(jRiLL  f^ooM  Service 


-OF  THI; 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Re.staiirant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  ia 
knov.-n  as      -      -      -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOfl" 


New  Dhparturm — Charactkrized  iiy  Trompt  Servick — Moderath  Charges 


Jjf*      ^f*      «^|>*  *^  til"*  vjv* 


Troubled  with 
Rheumatism 
Neuralgia 
Malaria 
Dyspepsia 
f  Gout  ? 


f 
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Byron  Hot  Springs  f 

C'.ntr.!  Cnsta  Oo..  Cal.  » 


v4  •^t"  '^i"        'f'  **f* 


The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  KIREPROOF 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  tirst-class.  Modern,  E.\- 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal super\  ision  of  General  Wartield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


jy^"  thoie  who  a-'U'eclnte  Comfo'i  a-d  AH-ntlun 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

^^.^ir  HOTEL 

SAN  VR.VXCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 

Golden  Eagle  Hotel 

<.jU\\  &  TITI  S,  Pr..rriel<irs 

A  nODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO.  CAL 


^  Marshall  F.  Jones 

^  Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

^  Kuom  113  and  115,  Phelan  Building  ^ 
^  ^AN  HHANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  LICK  HOnSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Monlgomerj-,  Post  atid  Sutter  Streets 


•  scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family , 

to  .spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class" 

in  every  particular.  , 
Amhrican  or  Kvropkam  Plan  | 
K.  It.  SUULK,  Malinger 


S  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THH  flTIiflHTfl  EXPOSITlOIi 


OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 


WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

J40  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


I 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In    I*  A-I^E^^^i 

Fine  Coated  Pajwrs  a  SpeciaMy 

401-403  .S.VNSOME  .ST., 

San  Francisco,  CaL 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
hor.se  with 

PH(£NIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 01 VE  THKM  A  TKIAi 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

'/r\erc>7ai7t  Jailorj 

Many  Novelti-.s  in 
mported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6'.I3  niarVet  S  Tret,  .«»•>  FranrNco 

<tTi>-stairs.  opposite  i*;ilRce  Hotel) 

San  Francisco  Carpet  BeatinR  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO..  sue.  to  S.  S.  FerRUSon  &  Co. 
Renovating,  LayinR  and  Refilting  Carpets  a  -Specialty 
Telephore  South  36      23  and  25  lOth  St..  S.  F. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0         No,  0  Lick  Place,  San  Francl«ct 
GKO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


A    DIVINE  HEALER 

BROTHER   SCHRADER    BLESSINCI  THE  MULTITUDE 
From  a  Flashlight  PhotoRraph  l>y  B.  C.  ^Towne 


See  page  7 
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LABOR    AND    FREE  SILVER. 

"Did  you  ever  hear  of  an  employer  who  objected  to  a 
reduction  of  wages?"  shouts  the  demagogic  noise-maker, 
who  Insults  the  cause  of  silver.  "Do  .vou  suppose  the 
owners  of  railroads  and  large  factories  would  oe  against 
free  silver  if  they  thought  it  was  true  that  wages  would 
go  down?  Not  mueh.  They  know  wages  will  go  up.  and 
that  is  what  worries  them."  This  is  about  the  style  of 
"give  him  the  devil"  argument  that  the  advocates  of  free 
silver  are  employing  with  labor,  and  doubtless  it  carries 
great  weight  with  small  and  disgruntled  minds:  uut  any 
man  who  reads  and  understands  the  Eng- 
lish languagie  must  also  understand  that  this 
kind  of  argument  is  the  cheapest  character 
of  claptrap.  The  fellow  who  gives  voice  to  ut- 
terances such  as  these  must  hold  the  intelligence  of  labor 
in  very  light  esteem.  He  must  know,  and  labor  must  un- 
derstand, there  can  be  no  financial  policy  adopted  by  this 
Government  that  can  benefit  him,  and  not  at  the  same 
time  henefit  his  employer  and  all  the  rest  of  America. 
Ho  must  know  that  no  disastrous  and  ruinous  policy  can 
be  adopted  by  the  Government  to  the  injury  and  perhaps 
ruin  of  his  employer  that  will  not  also  similarly  injure 
and  ruin  labor. 

het  us  admit  that  the  great  employers  of  men  would 
welcome  a  reduction  of  wages.  Then  you  must  also  ad- 
mit these  same  employers  would  not  welcome  a  reduc- 
tion of  earnings.  They  may  be  willing  enough  to  obtain 
cheaper  labor,  but  they  would  not  be  anxious  to  secure  it 
at  the  expense  of  their  own  incomes,  profits  and  divi- 
dends. This  free  silver  movement  affects  the  rich  em- 
ployer and  the  manager  whose  mind  directs  quite  as  dis- 
astrously as  it  affects  the  man  with  brawny  arm  and 
skilled  hand  who  executes.  They  are  in  the  same  boat. 
The  manufacturer  and  employer — and  we  do  no  violence 
to  imagination  to  presume  that  he  is  a  man  of  education 
and  some  understanding — has  studied  this  question  for 
himself  and  decided  against  it.  He  has  concluded — and, 
strange  to  say,  men  of  brains  who  have  concluded  other- 
wise are  rare — that  silver  will  not  rise  to  a  parity  with 
gold  under  free  coinage.  He  understands  that  if  it  does 
not  rise  to  a  parity  with  gold,  gold  will  go  out  of  circula- 
tion, and  our  money  will  be  silver  money  and  silver 
money  only.  He  knows  that  no  man  but  a  congenital 
idiot  would  dream  of  paying  him  in  gold,  and  to  the  ex- 
tent that  silver  tails  to  increase  in  value  so  will  his  In- 
come diminish. 

As  he  will  receive  depreciated  dollars  for  his  goods,  his 
wares  and  his  merchandise,  he  must  pay  labor  in  the  same 
depreciated  money  for  its  services.  In  this  way  labor 
must  suffer  with  him.  He  does  not  gain  anything  by  a 
reduction  of  wages  if  his  diminished  income  comes  con- 
currently with  it.  Although  he  will  receive  from  his  pat- 
rons the  same  number  of  dollars  and  the  same  weight  of 
money,  and  will  pay  to  his  employees  just  as  much  per 
day  or  per  week  as  he  does  to-day,  the  dollar  that  he  will 
receive  and  the  dollar  that  he  will  then  pay  will  not  be  as 


good  a  dollar  as  the  dollar  of  to-day.  He  is  alarmed  at 
the  outlook,  and  well  he  may  be. 

In  figuring  out  results,  he  finds  this  condition  of  af- 
fairs: His  monthly  labor  account  amounts  to  $25,000. 
His  personal  monthly  profit  is  $2,000.  If  we  have  free 
coinage  he  still  pays  out  $25,000  monthly,  and  lie  still  re- 
ceives $2,000  profit,  nut  the  dollar  he  then  receives  and 
the  dollar  he  then  pays  for  labor  has  shrunk  in  value  in 
the  markets  of  the  world.  If  bullion  values  remain  a; 
they  are  to-day.  his  income  will  be  shrunk  one-half,  and 
the  wages  of  his  laborers  will  have  shrunk  in  like  jiropor- 
tion  and  to  the  same  extent. 

The  chairman  of  the  Free  Silver  party  of  California 
recognizes  this  condition.  He  says  that  the  American 
manufacturer  cannot  compete  with  cheap  Japanese  labor 
because  Japanese  labor  is  paid  in  a  dollar  that  has  de- 
preciated 50  per  cent,  in  the  markets  of  the  world.  Here- 
tofore in  the  history  of  American  affairs,  to  meet  the 
cheap  labor  competition  of  foreign  countries,  it  has  been 
the  custom  to  place  a  h\%h  tariff  upon  the  hanaiwork  of 
the  cheap  and  underpaid  foreign  craftsman.  But  the 
chairman  of  the  Silver  Convention  of  California  does  not 
believe  in  protective  tariffs.  He  says:  "The  remedy  will 
not  be  found  in  tariff  schedules."  and  suggests  that  we 
scale  down  the  purchasing  power  of  our  dollar  to  the 
level  of  the  Japanese  dollar.  Manifestly,  this  -s  a  cun- 
ningly devised  means  of  reducing  American  wages  and 
increasing  .lapanese  wages  to  a  point  where  competition 
will  be  possible.  Labor,  however  jealous  of  his  rights,  is 
to  be  affected  in  this  transaction  quite  as  much  as  the 
manufacturer.  The  manufacturer,  recognizing  this, 
turns  to  labor  and  attempts  to  explain  ..le  situation.  The 
opening  lines  of  this  article  fairly  sets  forth  the  manner 
In  which  his  arguments  in  this  behalf  are  met. 

The  silver  man,  however,  has  a  remedy  for  this  condi- 
tion of  affairs.  He  declares  that  prices  "will  go  up"  un- 
der free  coinage.  Then  let  us  regard  for  the  moment 
the  situation  from  that  point  of  view.  If  prices  do  "go 
up"  it  will  be  because  the  merchant  and  the  manufacturer 
will  be  unwilling  to  take  the  tlollar  of  free  coinage  for  a 
thing  he  is  now  willing  to  part  with  for  a  standard  dollar, 
of  to-day.  So.  in  lowering  the  standard  of  our  money, 
In  scaling  down  its  value,  we  will  obtain  for  a  given  com- 
modity more  of  the  things  we  will  then  call  dollars  than 
we  do  now  of  the  things  we  now  call  dollars.  The  dollar 
of  that  day  will  not  be  worth  as  mtich  as  the  dollar  of  to- 
day. The  silver  men  admit  that.  They  say  the  present 
dollar  is  an  inflated,  a  gold,  a  200-cent  dollar.  So.  mani- 
festly, we  will  not  have  increased  the  value  of  our  com- 
modities or  added  anything  to  wages,  but  will  simply  have 
readjusted  the  values  of  wages  and  commodities  to  the 
new  standard  of  measurement.  We  might,  by  a  some- 
what similar  process,  increase  the  value  of  textile  fabrics. 
Should  we  by  legislation  say  that  hereafter  a  yard  should 
contain  four  and  one-half  feet,  we  might  say  that  silk 
and  cotton  goods  had  gone  up  in  value,  because  no  man 
would  sell  a  yard  of  goods  containing  four  and  one-half 
feet  for  as  low  a  price  as  he  w.ll  now  sell  us  a  yard  con- 
taining only  three  feet.    So  prices  would  go  up. 

Conceding,  for  the  purpose  of  this  argument,  that  the 
laborer  should  secure  more  of  these  free  coinage  dollars 
for  his  services,  and  the  manufacturer  would  charge  more 
of  these  dollars  for  his  goods; — how  would  labor  be  bene- 
fited? The  history  of  silver  shows  that  it  is  a  fluctuating 
metal.  How  are  you  to  adjust  wages  to  its  varying  val- 
ues? The  manufacturer  and  merchant  may  mark  up  their 
goods  at  a  moment's  notice;  but  how  about  labor?  Labor 
will  declare,  in  tact  it  has  already  declared,  that  we  may 
not  base  our  prophecies  as  to  the  future  conduion  of 
American  labor  under  free  coinage  on  conditions  known 
to  exist  in  other  silver  countries:  because  American  labor 
is  thoroughly  organized  for  self-protection,  which  is  not 
the  case  in  Mexico.  Japan  or  elsewhere.  Conceding  this 
to  be  true,  labor  unions  must  have  a  financial  knowledge 
vouchsafed  to  a  fewtnen  if  they  would  fully  protect  their 
followers  tinder  free  coinage.  The  value  of  the  silverdollar 
will  fluctuate  from  day  to  day,  and  from  week  to  week. 
There  can  be  no  measure  by  which  one  may  set  the  value 
upon  wages  except  gold,  and  you  come  back  finally  to 
the  gold  basis  witliout  (mark  you,  without)  any  assur- 
ance that  the  dollar  will  remain  at  the  value  at  which  it 
Is  received.  Labor  might  regulate  the  schedule  of  its 
wages  on  a  sliding  scale  to  correspond  with  the  rise  and 
fall  of  silver,  but  even  if  it  could  accomplish  this  it  would 
not  be  insured  against  the  shrinkage  in  value'  after  the 
wages  came  into  its  possessoln.  Tne  rise  and  fall  of  sil- 
ver under  our  present  scheme  of  coinage  does  not  affect 
our  coined  silver  dollar,  but  it  does  affect  the  value  of 
money  in  every  free  silver  country  in  the  world.  Theowner 
of  bullion  is  to-day  the  only  m^in  in  America  who  is  af- 
fected by  the  fluctuations  of  silver  values.  Free  coinage 
will  shift  the  burden  of  these  fluctuations  to  money  itself 
and  the  losses  will  fall  upon  the  man  who  has  the  coin. 
How,  then,  will  labor  gain  by  this  transaction?  He  wiU 
lose  by  it  just  as  his  employer  loses,  more  so,  in  fact,  and 
will  besides  be  confronted  with  a  long  list  of  vexatious 
and  irritating  problems  looking  to  the  adjustment  of 
wages  to  the  new  and  varying  conditions.  Certainly,  no 
reasonable  man  can  regard  such  a  prospect  with  favor. 
None  but  a  contentious  man  would  seek  such  an  era  of 
unrest.   If  there  is  any  one  thing  labor  wants  it  is  a  fixed 


and  permanent  standard  by  which  it  may  measure  th^ 
^  alue  of  itB  services,  and  the  lal>orer  should  be  as  deter- 
mined to  secure  this  standard  as  is  his  employer,  indeed, 
even  more  so. 

Hut  there  is  still  another  shot  in  the  silver  locker  to 
delude  labor. 

Mary  Lease  and  Mr.  Bryan  and  some  other  good  people 
who  are  deeply  versed  in  the  science  of  money  insist  that 
silver  under  free  coinage  will  go  to  a  parity  with  gold. 
They  do  not,  and  they  cannot,  point  to  a  historical  fact  or 
illustration  to  justify  this  very  serious  and  happy  con- 
clusion; but  they  can  and  they  do  repeat  it  very  loudly 
and  very  often.  But  this  alone,  even  the  silver  noise- 
maker  must  admit  cannot  make  it  so.  j 

But  suppose  this  condition  does  come  about— and  a  I 
greater  absurdity  never  received  consideration  at  the  1 
hands  of  an  intelligent  people— how  is  it  going  to  bene-  ■ 
fit  labor?  To  attain  this  parity  the-e  people  propose  tofl 
take  ou^  metal,  silver,  and  lift  it  up  in  value  to  an  extentB 
greater  th.^n  our  entire  national  debt:  and  th'^y  propose  ■ 
to  take  anothv-^r  metal,  gold,  and  pull  it  down,  diminishingB 
its  value  all  over  the  world  until  a  present  convenient^ 
ratio  of  32  to  1  shall  become  a  world-wide  ratio  of  16  to  1.  ■ 
All  this  is  to  be  accoi.nplished  by  permitting  the  bullion  I 
owner  to  take  to  the  mints  53  cents'  worth  of  silver  and  I 
have  it  coined  into  a  dollar  and  stamped  one  hundred  I 
cents.  Added  to  this  the  bullion  owner  is  to  have  the  fur-  J 
ther  privilege  of  compelling  us  to  accept  as  100  cents  the  .1 
dollar  which  has  cost  him  but  53  cents.  Wr.'.i  some  labor-  I 
ing  man  tell  us  where  in  all  this  unhappy  transacti'oJ.  I 
he  is  to  receive  a  particle  of  benefit,  or  where  in  all  this  J 
performance  there  is  created  a  demand  for  the  silver  del-  I 
lar  sufficient  to  cause  it  to  practically  doubie  in  intrinsic  ■ 
value?  I 

BRYAN    AND    THE    FACTS.  ■ 

There  is  one  phase  of  Orator  Bryan's  character  coming ■ 
well  to  the  front  in  this  campaign.  It  is  a  trick,  charac-l 
teristic  of  a  cheap  intellect  attempting  to  bolster  up  al 
weak  cause.  He  is  given  very  largely  to  interspersing  his  I 
speeches  with  quotations  from  the  utterances  of  promi-  ] 
nent  Americans  now  dead,  in  the  hope  tnat  he  may  create  J 
the  impression  that  these  men,  who  are  held  in  high  es-  J 
teem,  agreed,  when  living,  with  the  wild  doctrines  of  free  J 
silver  which  he  is  now  advocating.  Nothing  is  furtherj 
from  the  truth.  Of  course  there  is.  and  can  be.  no  ob-l 
jection  to  Mr.  Bryan's  citing  speeches  of  America's  great! 
statesmen  to  support  his  contentions  if  the  facts  justified™ 
him  in  doing  so;  but  the  trouble  with  quotations  whiclj 
he  cites  is  that  they  are  all  in  favor  of  points  which  n  J 
one  disputes  and  which  really  have  no  oearing  upon  thaH 
present  financial  issue.  course  to  a  man  not  fully  in-« 
formed  in  such  matters  this  trick  must  carry  some  weight. J 
but  it  cannot  fail  to  disgust  a  thinking  man,  who  ba|H 
some  knowledge  of  the  facts  to  discover  that  a  candidate 
for  the  Presidency  of  the  United  States  should  resort  t(fl 
such  a  cheap  subterfuge  to  secure  votes.  We  are  in-l 
debted  to  the  "Pittsburg  Dispatch"  for  the  careful  co'.-9 
lating  of  these  little  peculiarities  of  Mr.  Bryan.  It  says:  ■ 

"Mr.  Bryan  is  especially  fond  of  quoting  Jefferson,  anclfl 
Jefferson  declared  that  the  ratio  between  gold  and  sllvefB 
was  a  mercantile  problem  only  to  be  determined  by  tbsfl 
commercial  value  of  the  two  metals  throughout  thel 
world,  with  a  preference  for  gold;  and  finally  JeffersonB 
suspended  the  coinage  of  the  silver  dollar.  M 

He  frequently  refers  to  Jackson,  and  Jackson,  besidesB 
favoring  the  coinage  act  that  put  the  country  on  a  gold* 
basis,  set  forth  in  his  annual  message, as  quoted  the  other  .a 
day  in  "The  Dispatch,"  that  a  depreciation  of  the  cur-4 
rency  always  inflicts  the  greatest  loss  on  the  laboringS 
masses.  9 

He  has  quoted  from  T.,incoln  several  times,  and  Lin-T 
coin's  administration  set  the  example  of  sustaining  the  ,■ 
credit  of  the  I'nited  States  by  paying  the  interest  on  their  - 
bonds  in  gold  while  the  people,  by  stress  of  war,  were^^- 
forced  to  use  a  depreciated  paper  currency.    Moreover."  > 
as  these  particular  quotations  are  made  with  especial 
reference  to  the  use  of  Federal  power  to  maintain  the 
authority  of  the  United  States  and  suppress  interference' 
with  interstate  commerce  and  the  transmission  of  the 
mails,  it  is  pertinent  that  Lincoln  sent  over  a  million 
United  States  troops  into  certain  States,  without  the  con-/, 
sent  of  those  States,  to  re-establish  the  authority  of  the% 
United  States  Government  over  them.  f 

He  has  quoted  from  Blaine  and  Sherman  on  the  silvery 
question,  and  has  suppressed  the  fact  that    the    very  • 
speeches  from  which  he  quoted  contained  convincing  ., 
proof  that  free  coinage  would  put  the     country  on  the 
single  silver  basis.    The  attempt  is  to  create  the  impres- 
sion that  these  statesmen  once  favored  free  coinage, 
which  is  the  exact  onnosite  of  the  truth. 

But  the  climax  of  this  shallow  assertion  was  reached  in 
Mr  Bryan's  Brooklyn  speech,  when  he  made  the  asser- 
tion with  language  that  permitted  him  to  dodge,  if  con- 
fronted with  proof  to  the  contrary,  that  if  Henry  Ward 
Beecher  were  alive  he  would  have  championed  the  silver 
cause.  The  fact  is.  that  Beecher  was  alive  when  the  sil- 
ver movement  was  only  one-sixth  as  flagrant  an  effort 
for  partial  repudiation  as  at  present,  and  all  his  sympa- 
thies and  efforts  were  on  the  side  of  sound  money." 

BRYAN    AND  BEECHER. 

The  particular  crime  of  which  Mr.  Bryan  stands  guilty 
in  Brooklyn  is  typical  of  the  man  and  is  an  index  to  his 
character  and  his  methods.  He  said  in  his  Brooklyn 
speech  delivered  September  23d,  in  speaking  of  Henry 
Ward  Beecher: 

"I  only  wish  that  this  distinguished  divine  whose  name 
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has  added  to  the  great  fame  of  your  great  city  were  with 
us  to-night  that  he  might  again  champion  the  cause  ot 
the  people  in  their  great  fight  of  to-day." 

Doubtless  many  admirers  of  Mr.  Beecher  who  are  ig- 
norant as  to  what  that  gentleman's  financial  views  might 
have  been,  were  impressed  with  these  apparently  sincere 
utterances.  Unfortunately  for  Mr.  Bryan  two  uays  iater 
there  appeared  another  speaker  in  Brooklyn  who  had 
some  knowledge  of  Mr.  Beecher's  financial  views,  and 
quoted  from  a  famous  sermon  delivered  by  that  gentle- 
man on  Thanksgiving  Day.  1S77.  which  pointed  out  the 
perils  of  fiat  money  and  unlimited  paper  currency.  What 
-Mr  Beecher  then  had  to  say  is  worth  reading  if  anyone 
is  curious  to  know  what  his  attitude  would  be  to-day 
were  he  alive: 

"Whenever  in  any  nation  there  is  such  an  attempt  to 
tamper  with  standards  that  the  moral  sense  of  man  is 
bewildered  and  liberty  is  given  to  unprincipled  men  a' 
large  to  cheat,  to  be  unfaithful  to  obligations,  to  refuse 
the  payment  of  honest  debts— whenever  uiat  takes  place 
it  is  all  the  worse  if  done  with  the  permission  of  the  law! 
I  hate  the  devil  riding  on  a  law  worse  than  I  do  the  devH 
riding  without  a  law  under  him.    Whoever  tampers  with 
established  standards  tampers  with  t  e  very  marrow  and 
vitality  of  public  faith.    *    *    «    The  danger  into  which 
we  are  running  is  hidden  under  the  mys.ery  of  finance 
and  the  currency.    All  money  is  but  a  representative  of 
property.   As  now,  by  facility  of  intercourse,  all  tne  world 
i.s  one  open  market,  the  need  of  one  and  the  same  stand- 
ard of  money,  uniform,  universal  and  unalterable  becomes 
imperious!    Gold  is  the  world's  standard.    Gold  is  the 
universal  measure  of  value.   Other  kinds  of  money  there 
are — silver,  copper,  paper — but  they  all  must  coniorm 
to  gold  and  be  measured  by  it,  and  be  interchangeable 
with  it,  in  fixed  and  definite  proportions.    Gold  is  king  in 
commerce.    All  other  money  must  represent  gold.  No 
vote  of  Legislature  can  change  the  nature  of  commerce, 
th(  nature  of  property,  the  nature  of  its  representative 
in  money,  or  the  relative  superiority  or  inferiority  of  dif- 
ferent currencies.    Gold  came  to  its  supremacy  as  a  rep- 
resentative of  property  by  the  long-established  consent 
of  mankind.   Congress  cannot  change  it  for  the  world,  nor 
even  for  this  nation,  except  upon  past  transactions.  It 
may  give  impunity  to  men  to  cheat  confiding  creditors, 
but  it  cannot  rule  the    value    of    currency  in  all  future 
transactions.    The  crime  of  paying  a  debt  in  a  currency 
inferior  in  value  to  that  in  which  it  was  contracted,  base 
at  all  times  and  anywhere,  has  a  deeper  guilt  and  a  baser 
infamy  in  our  case.    When  in  our  mortal  struggle  capi- 
talists were  solicited  to  lend  their  money  to  us  on  the 
faith  of  the  nation,  we  were  too  glad,  most  grateful  for 
their  aid.   Then  they  were  not  grnspina:  and  swollen  usur- 
ers.   Oh.  no;   tliey  were  benefactors!    We  rejoiced  in 
their  bounty  and  gave  thanks  for  their  confiding  faith  in 
our  national  honesty.    Now,  our  dangers  past,  we  revile 
them,  finding  no  epitliets  too  violent,  and  strive  to  pay 
them,  not  gold  for  the  gold  they  lent  our  misery,  but  in 
a  dishonest  measure  of  an  inferior  metal.    Tn  the  court 
of  the  comercial  world's  conscience  we  shall  be  convicted 
of  endeavoring  to  cheat  the  men  who  came  to  our  rescue 
in  the  dark  day.    This  Congress  would  no^  have  existed, 
nor  anv  Government  of  the  T'nited  States,  but  for  the 
strength  piven  to  our  armies  by  foreign  capitalists;  and 
now  to  return  their  aid  by  a  base  treachery  is  to  deserve 
an  infamy  as  deep  as  the  lowest  depths  of  hell.   But  woe 
to  those  men.  bull-headed,  without  eyes,  who  are  at- 
tempting to  undermine  the  integrity  and  simplicity  of 
the  nation." 


PROPOSED    LABOR  LAWS. 

Labor  Commissioner  Fitzgerald  lias  proved  one  of  the 
few  official  successes  of  the  Budd  administration.  He  has 
put  life,  purpose  and  energy  into  the  position,  and  made 
it  what  it  never  has  been  before — of  real  value  to  the  la- 
boring men  of  this  State.  His  organization  of  a  free  em- 
ployment bureau  perceptibly  decreased  the  pressure  of 
the  unemployed  in  this  city,  and  his  policy  has  been  such 
as  to  make  his  bureau  a  more  popular  institution  than  it 
has  been  since  its  establishment.  But  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  we 
regret  to  say,  is  a  Socialist.  He  has  a  notion  that  it  is 
the  Government's  business  to  regulate  all  sorts  and  con- 
ditions of  things  and  of  men.  If  the  State  has  a  police 
regulation  and  has  the  means  of  overcoming  the  evils 
now  existing  and  sees  fit  to  establish  an  employment 
bureau,  Mr.  Fitzgerald  would  have  it  extend  its  activities 
in  many  different  directions,  interfering  with  the  rights 
of  individuals  and  setting  at  naught  the  value  of  the  con- 
tract between  employer  and  employe.  He  has  presented 
to  Governor  Budd  a  budget  of  bills  which  he  proposes  to 
have  introduced  at  the  next  legislature.  "For  the  pur- 
pose," he  says,  "of  regulating  and  abolishing  many  of  the 
evils  to  which  labor  has  been  subjected  in  the  past." 
There  are  eighteen  of  these  bills,  and  all  of  them  are 
based  upon  the  theory  that  the  State  should  stand  over 
the  employer  like  some  giant  with  a  club,  dictating,  di- 
recting and  terrorizing  him  into  obeying  tne  regulations 
of  the  State  placed  upon  his  business.  The  individual 
is  the  naughty  child;  the  State  is  the  all-wise  parent — 
this  is  the  theory  of  paternal  Government,  upon  which 
such  labor  agitations  as  Mr.  Fitzgerald  advocates  are 
based.  He  would,  in  this  country  of  freedom,  establish 
a  system  of  State  control,  a  regulation  which  obtains  in 
Germany,  where  the  Emperor  is  determined  that  men 
shall  hold  themselves  not  as  independent  individuals, 
hut  as  dependents,  dependent  upon  the  great  organism 
the  state,  at  the  head  of  which  is  the  Emperor.  From 
this  idea  follow  State  insurance  companies,  pensions  for 
aged  or  injured  workingmen — an  intricate  system,  from 
which  State  ownership  must  ultimately  follow. 

We  have  loo  many  laws  upon  our  statute  books  now. 
Our  trouble  is  not  lack  of  legislation,  but  a  superabund- 


ance of  it.  It  would  be  better  for  this  State  if  the  Legis- 
lature met  but  once  in  four  years  instead  of  every  two 
years.  It  was  never  intended  or  expected  by  the  founders 
of  this  Government  that  the  State  could  become  the 
power  it  is  to-day,  that  our  Federal  Government,  for  in- 
stance, would  be  expending  over  half  a  billion  dollars 
every  year. 

The  first  of  Mr.  P^itzgerald's  bills  takes  from  any  mu- 
nicipal corporation  in  the  State  the  right  to  command  the 
labor  of  its  employes  for  more  than  eight  hours  in  a 
day.  The  second  bill  provides  that  whenever  a  labor  com- 
missioner may  deem  it  necessary  he  shall  have  construct- 
ed an  impermeable  lloor  of  cement  in  every  room  used  for 
the  manufacture  of  bread,  and  that  the  walls  and  ceilings 
shall  be  whitewashed  every  three  months.  The  third  bill 
makes  it  unlawful  for  any  board  or  commission  of  the 
State,  or  Board  of  Supervisors,  or  City  Council  to  award 
a  contract  for  the  performance  of  public  work  to  any 
person  or  corporation  who  shall  have  standing  against 
him  any  unsatisfied  judgment  for  wages  due  for  labor 
I)erformed.  Then  Mr.  Fitzgerald  has  a  bill  providing  for 
the  extension  of  his  labor  bureau  system  throughout  the 
various  cities  of  the  State. 

Number  seven  is  entitled  "An  Act  Fixing  the  Minimum 
Rate  of  Compensation  for  Labor  on  Public  Work,"  and 
that  rate  is  two  dollars  per  day.  Another  act  provides 
that  ten  hours'  labor  shall  constitute  a  day  for  any  per- 
son working  in  a  bakery.  "An  Act  to  Enforce  the  Prompt 
Payment  of  the  Wages  of  I.,aborers  in  Lawful  Money  of 
the  United  States  of  America,"  is  one  which  should  re- 
ceive the  serious  consideration  of  laboring  men  touched 
with  the  fiat  money  heresy.  It  shall  be  unlawful  under 
this  act  "for  any  person,  corporation  or  firm  engaged  in 
manufacturing,  mining,  operating  or  constructing  rail- 
roads, or  in  any  other  business  or  enterprise  of  whatso- 
ever kind  in  this  State,  to  issue,  pay. out,  or  circulate  for 
payment  of  wages,  any  order,  check,  memorandum,  token 
or  evidence  of  indelitedness,  unless  the  same  is  negotiable 
and  redeemable  at  its  face  value,  without  discount,  in  cash 
OP  demand,  at  the  store  or  other  place  of  business  of  such 
firm, person  or  corporation  where  the  same  was  issued;  and 
any  such  person,  corporation  or  firm  which  may  hereafter 
issue  any  such  order,  check,  memorandum,  token  or  other 
evidence  of  indebtedness,  shall,  upon  the  presentation 
thereof  and  demand,  reaeem  the  same  in  lawful  money  of 
the  United  States."  This  act  is  intended  to  strike  at  what 
is  known  as  the  check  system,  where  employes  are  paid 
in  labor  checks  which  are  good  for  merchandise  at  com- 
pany stores.  But  if  the  laboring  man  who  advocates  this 
measure  will  apply  its  principles  to  the  money  question  as 
it  is  now  agitated,  he  will  find  that  they  are  themselves 
now  advocating  a  currency  system  which  is  as  dishonest 
aTid  as  full  of  danger  to  their  interests  as  the  labor  check 
scheme.  Another  bill  provides  for  the  "Remission  of  Costs 
in  .Justices'  Courts  in  Actions  to  Recover  for  Personal 
Services. " 

Number  ten  is  entitled  "An  Act  to  Provide  for  the 
Branding  of  All  Articles  Manufactured  in  Prisons,"  pre- 
sumably so  that  laborers  on  the  outside  may  establish 
an  effectual  boycott  against  the  goods  made  by  the  State. 
And  the  people  are  asked  to  make  a  law  providing  that 
everv  emnloyer  shall  designate  a  period  of  time  during 
each  week  dav  for  a  lunch  hour  for  employes,  which 
shall  not  be  less  than  forty-flve  minutes  for  each  meal. 
And  so  on  through  the  list.  Sorne  of  the  bills  if  put  into 
law  and  enforced  mie-ht  work  a  benefit  to  some  class  or 
branch  of  the  community.  All  are  based  upon  the  theory 
that  it  is  the  business  of  the  State  to  regulate  the  actions 
of  individuals.  This  is  nothing  but  sociai.sm.  We  can 
pass  from  the  bakers  to  the  harnessmakers,  and  from  the 
harnessmakers  to  the  doctors,  and  from  the  doctors  to 
the  lawyers;  there  is  no  kind  of  industry  which  is  not 
puocentihle  of  regulation  by  the  State,  possibly  with  some 
benefit  to  the  employes  or  to  the  community  immediately; 
hut  it  should  be  clearly  understood  by  those  advocating 
the  passage  of  such  measures  by  the  Legislature,  that 
thev  would  commit  us  to  a  policy  which  is  anti-American 
and  undemocratic. 

SPAIN'S    EM  BARRASSM  ENT. 

It  is  with  satisfaction  that  Americans  view  Spain's 
l)r("S'"iit  iMniiarrassmcnt.  both  at  home  and  abroad.  'Yhf 
good  promise  is  that  Cuba  will  be  free,  for  both  in  men 
and  money  Spain  is  poorer  to-day  than  ever  in  the  long 
centuries  of  history  since  she  fell  awa,v  from  the  Roman 
Empire.  Having  sent  her  young  men  to  die  in  Cuba  from 
the  fever  or  by  the  machettes  of  the  Cuban  patriots,  un- 
til the  prodiictiveness  of  the  home  country  has  been  re- 
duced nearly  one-half;  having  borrowed  in  large  sums 
fi-om  everv  hanker  in  Europe  who  would  make  a  loan  to 
them,  until  now  she  has  been  refused  further  credit:  hav- 
ing cut  off  all  revenue  from  her  greatest  colony,  and  es- 
tranged the  Christian  world  I)y  her  barbarous  method  of 
conducting  warfare;  Spain  finds  herself,  at  the  close  of 
the.  nineteenth  contiirv.  pooi-or  in  land.s,  in  resources,  in 
capital  and  in  power,  than  she  has  been  since  the  dar- 
ing Columbus  put  foot  on  .America  four  centuries  ago. 
Four  centuries  of  stupidity  have  reduced  her  to  what  she 
is  Her  bourbon  masters  will  not  learn,  and  the  pros- 
pect is  that  all  her  colonies  will  fall  from  her,  and  she 


will  continue  to  grow  smaller  and  smaller,  in  territoi 
in  wealth  and  in  (•onscfiuonc(>,  until  she  becomes  taken  i 
by  France,  as  Napoleon  proposed,  or  is  divided  amon.^ 
the  nations  of  Europe  as  one  of  the  prizes  of  war.  In- 
ternally she  is  in  a  wretched  state;  a  cabinet  crisis  is 
threatened  at  any  time,  and  the  feeling  of  hatred  to- 
ward the  Government,  especially  among  the  common 
people,  is  intense.  In  her  one  great  colony,  the  only  one 
left  out  of  all  these  two  great  continents  which  were  hers 
by  right  of  discovery,  the  people  have  been  in  open  revo- 
lution for  two  years;  and  while  no  revolutionary  seat  of 
government  has  been  established,  and  no  recognuion  of 
the  revolutionary  movement  has  been  given  by  foreign 
nations,  Spain  is  no  nearer  conquering  to-day  than  she 
was  thirty  days  after  the  revolution  broke  out.  She  has 
sent  her  ablest  generals,  most  bloody  and  ferocious  of- 
ficers, her  bravest  soldiers,  warships  of  the  most  im- 
proved pattern,  money,  supplies,  ammunition,  and  has 
had  the  moral  support  of  all  the  monarchies  of  the 
earth;  and  yet  she  has  been  unable  to  starve  out  or  kill 
off  what  General  Weyler  has  termed  a  handful  of  mis- 
creants. And  now  there  has  broken  out  in  her  -other 
colony,  the  Phillipine  Islands*,  an  insurrection  which 
threatens  the  loss  of  that  colony.  These  islands  number 
something  over  four  hundred,  and  lie  in  a  northerly  di- 
rection from  Formosa.  The  natives,  chiefiy  Malays,  raise 
tobacco  and  sugar,  out  of  which  the  Government  obtains 
a  revenue  of  eleven  million  dollars  annually.  This  in- 
surrection was  organized,  and  is  being  carried  on,  under 
the  cover  of  a  secret  society,  and  its  only  purpose  is  to 
overthrow  the  oppressive,  selfish  and  one-sided  rule  of 
bourbon  Spain. 

THE    SILVER  SIREN. 

One  of  the  most  remarkable  features  of  the  silver 
movement  is  the  almost  irresistible  force  with  which  it 
attracts  the  neophite  in  finance  into  its  fold.  The  hyp 
notic  suggestion  as  illustrated  in  the  cartoons  of  the  day 
carry  more  of  truth,  possibly,  than  is  intended  oy  their 
designers.  Given  twenty  intelligent  men,  not  students  or 
experts  in  finance,  who  have  neither  discussed  nor  read 
the  financial  issues  of  this  campaign,  and  state  to  them 
the  contentions  of  the  silver  advocate,  and  they  will  to  a 
man  agree  that  free  coinage  should  be  adopted  by  all 
means.  Furnish  them  with  silver  literature  exclusively, 
and  they  will  develop  into  radical  adherents  to  that 
cause.  But  at  this  point  in  the  process  of  education 
give  to  these  same  men  arguments  contl-overting  the 
position  of  the  silver  advocate  and  pointing  out  the  dan- 
gers and  fallacies  of  free  coinage,  and  one  by  one  they  win 
forsake  Bryanism  and  come  over  to  the  other  side  n^ver 
to  return.  Mark  you!  never  to  return!  On  every  side 
we  hear  of  converts  to  the  financial  policy  advocated  by 
Mr.  McKinley,  but  since  the  discussion  of  the  silver  ques- 
tion began  you  have  never  heard  of  an  intelligent  advo- 
cate of  sound  money  being  converted  to  the  heresies  of 
free  silver.  The  free  silver  doctrine  is  at  first  almost  ir- 
resistable,  but  the  wayfarer  soon  learns  that  like  the  song^ 
of  the  sirens  of  mythology,  it  would  lure  him  on  to  cer- 
tain destruction. 

United  States  Minister  Baker  makes  a  strong  point 
against  free  silver  in  a  recent  message  of  his  to  the  Sec- 
retary of  State.  He  says  that  some  five  years  ago  a  citi-  " 
zen  of  the  United  States,  an  invalid  soldier  who  had  a 
short  time  before  secured  back  pensions  amounting  to 
some  .$4,000  in  United  States  money,  came  to  Mexico  for 
the  benefit  of  his  health.  At  the  time  of  his  arrival  gold 
com.manded  a  premium  in  that  country  of  about  3.5  per 
cent.  After  concluding  to  remain  there,  he  arranged  with 
a  banking  institution  to  deposit  a  suflTicient  amount  of  his 
gold  to  net  him  $4,000  in  the  currency  of  that  country,  tne 
basis  of  which  is  silver.  His  certificate  of  deposit  for 
$4,000  had  cost  him  a  little  less  than  $:!,800  and  brought 
him  8  per  cent,  interest.  Presently  the  premium  on  gold 
advanced  to  a  point  where  it  was  worth  nearly  double  as 
much  as  silver,  making  his  deposit  but  a  trifle  over  half 
its  face  value.  The  bank  notified  him  that  it  could  no 
longer  pay  interest  to  depositors.  The  old  soldier  called 
upon  the  American  consul  for  advice,  and  he  suggested 
that  he  leave  the  money  for  safe  keeping,  and  trust  to  the 
operations  of  commerce  to  bring  more  favorable  condi- 
tions. A  year  later  the  old  soldier  drew  his  $4,000  in  sil- 
ver with  which  he  was  able  to  purchase  $1,731  in  gola. 
The  American  who  has  any  idea  of  voting  for  Mr.  Bryan 
and  his  free  silver  heresies  should  study  this  little  trans- 
action, and  decide  for  himself  whether  or  not  he  wants 
to  put  this  country  on  the  same  uncertain  basis,  with  a 
standard  changing  in  value  from  day  to  day,  and  the  con- 
stant necessit.v  of  paying  insurance  on  every  transaction 
to  cover  the  depreciation  that  may  take  place  even  while 
the  money  is  changing  hands. 

General  I<'itzhugh  Lee,  now  Consul  General  at  Havana, 
is  in  favor  of  sound  money,  and  there  have  been  som<^ 
rumors  that  he  wanted  to  come  home  to  Virginia  during 
the  hot  season  in  Cuba.  It  is  expected  he  will  be  a  candi- 
date for  Governor  of  his  native  State  next  year. 


(Tiirar.s  are  fjiven  to  soldier.s  in  tho  Italian  army  as  part 
of  their  daily  ration.s. 
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PROFESSOR    MCEWEN    AT    THE    COOPER    MEDICAL  COLLEGE 

Dlt.  HlRSIIFELDEU  Tilt.  BaKKAN 

Dk.  Levi  P  "Lane  Puof.  McEwex  Dk.  Stili.max 


CHIEF  AMONG  BRAIN  SURGEONS 


The  Personality  of  Professor  McEwen,  who 
is  Lecturing  at  Cooper  Medical  College, 

An  impression  prevalent  among  people  who  have  ac- 
quired notions  of  the  medical  profession  by  paying  the 
bills  of  foreign  doctors,  is  that  great  surgeons  occur  only 
in  Paris  and  Berlin.  Some  of  them  have  heard  of  Sir 
Morrell  Mackenzie,  who  got  into  the  papers  by  virtue  of 
the  ear  of  the  late  Emperor  of  Germany,  but  ihat  he 
practiced  in  London  is  explained  as  a  happy  accident, 
which,  by  the  laws  of  the  game,  should  have  happened  in 
Germany.  It  would  be  hard  to  persuade  the  patients  of 
certain  of  our  local  great  men  whose  dicta  are  delivered 
in  Teutonic  or  Gallic  dialect,  that  out  of  England,  Scot- 
land or  Ireland  ever  came  aught  of  surgical  importance. 
That  there  are  colleges  and  hospitals  in  Great  Britain 
is  true,  they  admit,  but  imply  that  clever  Britishers  in- 
variably gather  their  knowledge  on  the  Continent.  Such 
statements,  compounded  of  ignorance  and  impudence,  are 
charactersitic  of  the  class  which  these  savants  represent. 
They  become  worthy  of  contradiction  only  because  re- 
peated so  often  and  so  emphatically. 

In  San  Francisco,  at  the  moment,  we  are  entertaining 
Professor  McEwen  of  Glasgow.  As  he  practices  in  Scot- 
land rather  than  in  London  or  Berlin,  he  has  not  been 
called  upon  to  attend  either  the  Czar  of  Russia  or  the 
King  of  Italy.  In  consequence  of  this  neglect  the  corre- 
spondents have  failed  to  herald  his  name  ana  fame  as  the 
greatest  brain  specialist  in  Europe.  Yet  that  is  his  rank. 
He  is  really  an  important  and  conspicuous  man.  not  a 
mere  fashionable  physician,  as  Sir  Morrell  Mackenzie 
was,  but  an  able  and  brilliant  siirgeon,  who  has  told  the 
world  more  of  nerve  centers  than  any  of  his  predeces- 
sors or  contemporaries.  Indeed,  it  is  said  on  good  testi- 
mony, that  his  book,  "Pyogenic  Diseases  of  the  Brain  and 
Spinal  Cord,"  is  not  only  the  authority  on  the  subject, 
but  is  ten  years  in  advance  of  the  times.  Next  to  Sir 
Joseph  Lister,  Professor  McEwen  figures  as  the  greatest 
surgeon  in  the  United  Kingdom,  and  he  is  in  San  Fran- 
cisco on  the  invitation  of  Dr.  Lane  of  the  Cooper  Medical 
College,  delivering  a  course  of  lectures  on  his  specialty. 
It  is  certainly  a  privilege,  this  opportunity  of  Hearing  so 
eminent  a  man,  whose  career  has  certainly  attracted  the 
attention  and  admiration  of  his  profession. 

Dr.  McEwen  is  a  Glasgow  man,  self-made,  the  creation 
of  a  fine  brain  and  unflagging  application.  The  position 
he  holds  in  the  scientific  world  he  conquerei.  by  sheer 
force  of  intrinsic  ability.  He  boasts  neither  aristocratic 
connection  nor  a  newspaper  claque.  In  his  specialty  he 
has  only  one  rival— Victor  Horsley  of  London — but  in 
original  research,  diagnostic  and  surgical  skill  he  is  lacile 
princeps.  Indeed,  he  has  made  Glasgow  headouarters  for 
brain  enei'try  the  world  over,  'rhonch  the  fame  of  Dr. 
McEwen  is  "most  conspicuously  associated  with  the  sur- 


gery of  the  brain,  in  which  he  is  virtually  the  pioneer, 
lie  has  won  triumphs  in  other  branches  of  practice.  Mc- 
K)wen's  operations  for  hernia  and  for  knock-knees,  and 
Ills  recent  treatment  of  anuorisni  of  the  aorta  would  in 
themselves  have  sufficed  to  win  him  name  and  fame.  His 
nicst  notable  work  has  been  done  in  localizing  the  nerve 
and  motive  centers  of  the  brain  and  the  cerebral  cortex. 
His  atlas  of  the  brain  is  the  best  medical  science  pos- 
sesses, and  he  was  the  first  to  operate  successfully  for 
brain  tumor.  He  is  but  fifty  years  old,  and  in  the  prime 
of  life,  and  we  may  presume  he  will  yet  achieve  discov- 
eries sufliciently  sensational  to  be  noticed  by  those  pop- 
ular educators,  the  Sunday  newspapers. 

The  series  of  lectures  which  Professor  Mctiwen  de- 
livered at  Cooper  Medical  College  were  notable  as  being 
the  simplest  exposition  of  an  intricate  subject  the  writer 
has  ever  heard.  It  requires  profound  knowledge  to  be  lU- 
cid  in  descril)ing  the  brain,  hut  the  Professor  is  a  born 
teacher  and  made  himself  thoroughly  comprehensible. 
His  manner  of  address  is  marked  by  a  perfect  assurance, 
and  there  are  occasional  lapses  into  quiet  sarcasm  which 
contribute  to  keep  the  attention  of  his  assistants  who 
are  aiding  in  the  demonstration  on  the  qui  vive.  In  com- 
parison with  his  younger  days  the  Professor  is  mild  in  his 
criticism.  He  was  once  notable  among  his  students  for 
the  merciless  reproof  he  dealt  out  to  Ijiunderers.  Then 
dark  and  swarthy,  he  looked  like  a  storm  cloud  when 
angry.  Now,  his  hair  has  grown  gray  and  his  disposi- 
tion milder,  though  he  cannot  repress  a  tendency  to  ironic 
comment.  This  cropped  out  many  times,  the  most  con- 
spicuous instance  being  at  the  first  lecture,  when  Dr. 
Lane,  who  presided,  announced: 

"Operations  for  students  are  now  in  order." 

Considering  the  audience  was  half  composed  of  phy- 
sicians who  desired  especially  to  see  the  great  surgeon 
operate  this  was  embarrassing,  but  Professor  McEwen 
stepped  forward  and  remarked  in  his  dry  way: 

"That  means  for  the  doctors  who  are  here,  too,  for  we 
are  all  students. " 

During  his  stay  in  San  Francisco  Dr.  McEwen  has 
been  called  into  consultation  in  several  interesting  cases, 
and,  besides,  has  had  quite  a  number  of  patients.  He  has 
also  performed  several  operations,  with  what  degree  of 
success  remains  to  be  seen.  As  an  operator  he  is  finicky 
to  a  degree,  but  also  bold  and  supremely  skillful.  Doubt- 
less it  is  to  this  finickiness  that  he  owes  his  success,  for 
brain  surgery  demands  extreme  delicacy;  the  mere 
tremor  of  the  lancet  may  mean  death  or  madness.  He 
discounts  chance,  however,  and  each  cut  is  as  full  of  pur- 
pose and  interest  as  his  phrases.  Another  experience  Dr. 
McEwen  has  had  here — he  has  been  photograpned.  It  is 
said  there  is  not  a  picture  of  him  in  Glasgow,  as  he  has 
an  intense  antipathy  to  the  camera.  In  the  accompanyinof 
picture  he  is  surroiuuled  liv  certain  members  of  the  facv 
nlty  of  Cooper  Medical  College,  of  which  Dr.  Lane  is  both 
founder  and  president.  This  institution,  now  firmly  es- 
tablished, is  one  of  the  leading  colleges  of  America.  Its 
degrees  and  those  of  the  University  of  California  are  now- 


recognized  through  the  States  and  on  the  Continent  as 
indexing  a  real  proficiency.  Next  year  Professor  Christo- 
pher Heath,  ex-president  of  the  Royal  College  of  Sur- 
geons, has  been  retained  to  deliver  a  series  of  lectures  on 
surgry — which  promises  another  important  incident  in 
the  history  of  the  Cooper  College. 


It  is  curious,  says  the  "Saturday  Review,"  how  lan- 
guage is  apt  to  fail  upon  a  sudden  emergency  or  at  a 
supreme  moment.  Jackson  comes  up  with  a  black 
and  greasy  stranger  upon  an  ice  floe  in  the  Polar  region, 
whom  he  takes  to  be  Nansen,  and  all  he  can  find  to  say  is, 
"I'm  awfully  glad  to  see  .vou,"  to  which  the  blood-be- 
smeared and  smoke-begrimed  man  replies,  "So  am  I  to 
see  you."  After  looking  steadily  into  the  strange  face, 
Jackson  continues:  "Aren't  you  Nansen?"  "Yes,  I  am 
Nansen."  "By  Jove!"  said  Jackson.  "I'm  awfully  glad 
to  see  you." 

"Thank  you  very  much,"  said  Nansen,  "very  kind  of 
you."  The  two  men  might  have  l)een  meeting  at  Hyde 
Park  corner  instead  of  on  the  pack-ice  to  the  southeast 
of  Cape  Flora — and  yet  what  else  was  there  to  be  said? 

Heine  relates  how  he  managed  to  get  an  interview  with 
Goethe.  The  young  poet  felt  that  the  supreme  hour  of 
hifi  life  had  arrived,  and  yet  they  only  talked  about  the 
plums  that  grew  around  Heidelberg. 

Arctic  voyages  appear  to  be  better  organized  under  the 
auspices  of  Mr.  Harmsworth  than  they  used  to  by  the  Ad- 
miralty. Sir  John  Franklin  and  his  friends  fed  on  rotten 
deer-bones,  shoe  leather  and  moss.  When  Nansen  and  his 
companions  arrived  at  Elmwood  they  had  hot  baths,  had 
their  hair  cut  and  were  shaved  by  the  photographer,  and 
dined  on  roast  lamb,  green  peas,  vegetables,  jam  tart, 
cheese  and  preserved  fruits,  "all  washed  down  by  port, 
sherry  and  whisky." 


Miss  Mona  Sheldon  of  Friendship,  N.  J.,  has  started  a 
frog  farm  upon  a  twenty-acre  patch  of  swamp.  Her 
frogs  are.  of  course,  of  the  edible  variety,  whose  hind 
legs  are  beloved  of  the  gourmet,  and  they  find,  in  cos- 
mopolitan America,  a  ready  sale.  Indeed,  Miss  Sheldon 
is  said  to  make  a  clear  $2,500  a  year  out  of  her  reptilian 
stock-in-trade. 

The  oldest  love  letter  in  the  world  is  in  the  British 
Museum.  It  is  a  proposal  of  marriage  for  the  hand  of  an 
Egyptian  princess,  and  it  was  made  3,500  years  ago.  It  is 
in  the  form  of  an  inscribed  brick,  and  is,  therefore,  not 
only  the  oldest  but  the  most  substantial  love  letter  in  ex- 
istence. 

No  kissing  ever  occurs  in  Japan  except  between  hus- 
band and  wife,  not  even  between  a  mother  and  child;  no 
shaking  of  hands  in  salutation.  If  one  were  to  offer  a 
kiss  to  a  Japanese  maiden  she  would  probably  think  she 
were  going  to  be  bitten. 


T  H  B    WAV  B 


THE  MAKING  OF  A  CAMPAIGN 


How  State  Central  Committees  are  Organ*' 
ized  and  Voters  Educated. 

The  two  principal  foci  around  which  revolve  all  the 
various  interests  of  a  campaign  are  the  two  committees 
known  as  the  State  Committee  and  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee. 

The  very  first  step  in  the  work  of  the  campaign  is  the 
formation  of  the  State  CommiiLee,  and  in  California  this 
is  done  by  the  State  convention,  which  elects  one  mem- 
ber from  each  assembly  district  in  the  State.  The  Execu- 
tive Committee  is  not  chosen  by  vote,  but  is  appointed 
by  the  chairman  of  the  State  convention.  In  gubernato- 
rial years,  however — that  is  to  say.  in  those  years  wherein 
a  Governor  is  elected — the  power  of  appointing  this  com- 
mittee is  withdrawn  from  the  chairman  of  the  btate  con- 
vention and  is  vested  in  the  party's  candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor. This  committee  consists  generally  of  twenty-one 
members.  The  two  committees  at  once  begin  their  work. 
Headquarters  are  chosen,  and  fitted  up  with  offices,  ante- 
rooms and  lobbies;  clerks,  stenographers  and  typewriters 
are  engaged,  sub-committees  appointed,  street  demonstra- 
tions are  organized  and  papers  subsidized;  a  world  of 
conflicting  interests  at  once  springs  into  prominence  to 
absorb  the  committee's  attention. 

The  real  labor  of  organizing  and  furthering  the  cam- 
paign rests  upon  the  shoulders  of  tne  members  of  the 
Executive  Committee,  assisted  by  the  officers  of  the  State 
Committee.  The  principal  sub-committees  appointed  are 
three  in  number,  one  on  finance,  one  on  campaign  and 
one  on  campaign  literature.  The  most  important  of  these 
sub-committees,  and  perhaps  the  mo.st  important  and  in- 
fluential body  of  the  whole  campaign,  is  the  Campaign 
Committee.  This  is  made  up  from  five  or  six — some- 
times seven — of  the  most  active  and  prominent  members 
of  the  Executive  Committee,  and  in  its  number  are  usual- 
ly included  the  chairman  and  secretary  of  the  Executive 
Committee.  The  first  and  one  of  the  most  absorbing 
duties  of  the  body  is  the  registration  of  its  voters;  the 
party  workers  all  over  the  State  are  strictly  enjoined  to 
drum  up  every  voter  in  the  district  over  which  they  have 
control,  and  see  that  he  properly  inscribes  his  name  upon 
the  registration  rolls. 

The  writing,  publication  and  distribution  of  political 
posters,  tracts  and  essays  ben  ring  upon  the  issues  of  the 
campaign  is  taken  charge  of  by  the  suli-rommitte?  of 
literature.  Much  of  the  matter  is  furnished  by  the  Na- 
tional Congressional  Committee.  But  by  far  the  largest 
percentage  of  this  literature  is  of  local  origin.  The  com- 
mittee engages  the  services  of  ?ome  clever  writer,  who  be- 
comes the  literary  editor  of  the  campaign.  He  ac's  un- 
der the  direction  and  supervision  of  the  officers  and  party 
chiefs,  taking  their  ideas  and  putting  tnem  into  concise 
and  readable  form.  Once  these  documents  are  prepared 
thev  are  distributed  in  various  ways.  Some  are  sent 
through  the  county  committeemen,  others  through  the 
State  Central  Committeemen,  others  again  through  the 
precinct  distributors,  whose  duty  it  is  to  see  that  every 


voter  in  all  the  precincts  receives  the  documents;  and 
lastly,  others  are  sent  through  the  mail  to  every  vo.er 
ihioughout  the  State. 

The  next  most  important  work  is  that  of  campaign 
speakers.  These  form  a  vei  itable  army,  and  at  the  open- 
ing of  the  campaign  besiege  the  State  Central  officers  to 
place  themselves  at  the  disposal  of  the  party  leaders.  It 
devolves  upon  the  committee  to  select  the  most  able  and 
persuasive  of  this  multitude,  to  give  them  instructions 
and  to  lay  out  for  them  a  rouie  throughout  the  State 
over  which  they  are  to  travel,  delivering  speeches  in  all 
the  more  important  towns — or  for  the  matter  of  that,  in 
every  town  that  registers  more  than  tifty  voters.  It  is  in 
this  matter  of  laying  out  the  routes  and  stations  of  the 
Ijarty  speakers  that  the  committee  must  exercise  the 
greatest  possible  care  and  discrimination.  It  must  look 
to  it  that  every  county  gets  the  speaker  it  wants,  that 
every  speaker  gets  the  exact  place  to  which  he  is  sent, 
and  that  no  two  speakers  are  ever  billed  to  speak  in  the 
same  town  at  the  same  time. 

The  Finance  Committee  looks  after  and  provides  for 
the  funds  necessary  to  carry  on  the  campaign.  These 
funds  are  raised  from  two  sources — subscriptions  by  citi- 
zens and  contributions  of  office-holders.  Each  county  is 
supposed  to  take  caie  of  its  own  expenses,  so  that  the 
contributions  of  the  first  two  classes  are  spent  in  the  dis- 
tribution of  literature,  the  payment  of  speakers,  hotel 
bills  and  traveling  expenses,  etc..  etc.  In  this  State  the 
contributions  on  the  part  of  office-holders  are  purely 
voluntary,  but  since  the  new  civil  service  rules  have  been 
enforced  the  amount  raised  in  this  fashion  has  dwindled 
considerably.  The  citizens  of  the  State  are  generally  so- 
licited to  contribute  funds  by  a  committee  of  business 
men  acting  for  the  Executive  Committee. 

Meanwhile  similar  committees  and  sub-commitees  are 
striving  in  the  vortex  of  the  campaign  in  every  State  in 
the  Union.  The  great  national  leaders,  who  hold  the 
strings  and  work  the  springs  are  no  less  busy;  the  coun- 
try is  in  a  ferment  from  ocean  to  ocean.  The  stir  of  the 
moment  is  felt  from  the  White  House  to  the  Consul  Hall, 
The  newspaper  cartoonist  is  in  clover.  The  great  work 
goes  on.  Somehow  the  candidate  is  chosen.  There  is 
rhetoric  and  base  drums  and  fireworks,  and  the  voice  of 
the  people  is  the  voice  of  God. 


The  French  government  does  not  grant  pensions  to  its 
vivandieres,  one  of  them  being  forced  in  her  extreme  old 
age  to  make  a  scanty  living  by  selling  flowers.  Another, 
Madame  Louise  de  Beaulieu,  sells  toys  on  the  boulevard, 
but  has  nevertheless  the  cross  of  the  Legion  of  Honor, 
the  military  medal,  and  eight  medals  granted  for  saving 
other  lives  at  the  risk  of  her  own.  Probably  the  oldest  of 
the  vivandieres  was  Madame  Ibrahim,  who  died  recently 
at  Vichy,  and  was  buried  with  full  military  honors.  She 
was  seventy-two  years  old,  had  served  as  vivandiere  in 
the  Crimea,  where  she  lost  her  husband  and  son,  in  the 
Italian  campaign,  in  the  Franco-Prussian  war,  and  in 
Tonquin.  In  each  of  the  last  three  campaigns  she  was 
seriously  wounded.  She  stayed  with  the  army  until  four 
years  ago.  She,  too,  wore  the  cross  of  the  Legion  of 
Honor. 


THE  ROSE  OF  ALL  THE  WORLD. 

Hose  of  all  Roses,  Rose  of  all  the  Woild, 

The  tall  thought-woven  sails  that  flap  unfurled, 

Above  the  tide  of  hours,  rise  on  the  air. 

And  God's  bell  buoyed  to  be  the  waters'  care, 

And  pressing  on  or  lingering  slow  with  fear. 

The  throngs  with  blown  wet  hair  are  gathering  near. 

"Turn  if  ye  may,"  1  call  out  to  each  one, 

"From  the  gray  ships  and  battles  never  won. 

Danger  no  refuge  holds,  and  war  no  peace, 

For  him  who  hears  Love  sing  and  never  cease 

Beside  her  clean-swept  hearth,  her  quiet  shade; 

But  gather  all  foi'  whom  no  love  hatn  made 

A  woven  silence,  or  but  came  to  cast 

A  son  into  the  aii',  and  singing  past 

To  smile  upon  her  stars:  and  gather  you. 

Who  have  sought  more  than  is  in  rain  or  dew. 

Or  in  the  sun  oi-  moon,  or  on  the  eai-th. 

Or  sighs  amid  the  wandering,  starry  mirth. 

Or  comes  in  laughter  from  the  sea's  sad  lips, 

And  wage  (Sod's  battles  in  the  long  gray  ships. 

The  sad,  the  lonely,  the  insatiable. 

To  these  Old  Night  shall  all  her  mystery  tell, 

(Jod's  bell  has  claimed  them  by  the  little  cry 

Of  their  sad  hearts  that  may  not  live  or  die." 

Rose  of  all  Roses,  Rose  of  all  the  World, 

You,  too,  have  come  where  the  dim  tides  are  hurled 

Upon  the  wharves  of  sorrow,  and  heard  ring 

The  bell  that  calls  us  on — the  sweet  far  thing. 

Beauty  grown  sad  with  its  eternity, 

Made  you  of  us  and  of  the  dim  gray  se^. 

Our  long  ships  loose  thought-wovt  n  sails  and  wait. 

For  God  has  bid  them  share  an  equal  fate; 

And  when  at  last  defeated  in  His  wars, 

They  have  gone  down  under  the  same  white  stars. 

We  shall  no  longer  hear  the  little  cry 

Of  our  sad  hearts  that  may  not  live  nor  die. 

— W.  B.  Yeats. 


Between  the  mountains  of  India  and  Persia  is  a  power- 
ful tribe,  among  whom  an  extraordinary  custom  prevails. 
Women's  rights  apparently  have  received  full  recogni- 
tion, for  the  ladies  of  the  tribe  can  choose  their  own  hus- 
bands. All  a  single  woman  has  to  do  when  she  wishes  to 
change  her  state  is  to  send  a  fervant  to  pin  a  handker- 
chief to  the  hat  of  the  man  on  whom  her  fancy  lights,  and 
he  is  obliged  to  marry  her,  unless  he  can  show  he  is  too 
poor  to  purchase  her  at  the  price  her  father  requires. 


Two  masked  railroad  robbers  got  into  the  pay  compart- 
ment of  the  Paris  and  Toulouse  express  the  other  day, 
held  the  paymaster  at  bay  with  revolvers,  helped  them- 
selves to  $8,000  in  cash  and  jumped  off  the  train  while  it 
was  in  motion.  One  was  found  badly  hurt  on  the  track, 
and  the  other  was  arrested  as  he  was  leaving  a  later 
train. 


WW 


REPUBLICAN    HEADQUARTERS  DEMOCRATIC  HEADQUARTERS 

Ctiairman  .Major  McLauKhlin  in  ti.e  center,  witl,  Ms  chief  aids.  Secretaries  M.  R.  Higgins  Chairman  AKord  surrounJeJ  by  his  aJvis.rs,  (lavin  McNaab.  Wm.  J.  McGee,  Secretary  McCabe 

and  Jake  Steppacher  „       ^  '"'^  l^^'  '  •  Tarpey 

From  Flashlight  Pholotraphs,  by  B.  C.  Towne 


THE    WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


Literary  talent  crops  out  in  unexpected  places.  The 
latest  candidate  for  typog-raphical  honors  is  no  other 
than  t'harlcs  Rollo  Peters,  the  well  known  artist,  w-ho 
has  just  finished  a  book  of  Latin  Quartei-  sketches  which 
the  Harpers  have  accepted.  Several  moons  atjo.  when 
Petei-s  was  iu  London,  he  was  at  a  Savajre  Club  dinner. 
Stories  were  in  order  with  the  coffee  and  the  artists'  yarns 
were  the  success  of  the  evening.  They  wei-e  capital  epi- 
sodes, and  were  g-iven  with  much  effect.  Indeed,  the 
auditors  declared  them  ahead  of  Chanibei-s'  work  in  the 
"Kiiifr  in  Yellow."  Amontr  the  listeners  was  younjj-  Mr. 
Harper,  of  Harper  &  Brothers,  who  obtained  an  intro- 
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duction  to  the  raconteur,  and  assured  him  if  he  could 
writ-e  out  the  tales  so  they  would  read  half  as  well  as 
they  sounded,  his  firm  would  be  t;lad  of  a  chance  to  pub- 
lish them.  I'etiu's  promised  to  try,  but  he  postjjoned 
dabbling  in  the  new  medium  until  he  got  to  .Nlonterey. 
There  are  long  evenings  in  that  region  with  little  to  do, 
and  after  painting  all  day  Peters  took  to  the  pen  at 
night.  He  has  worked  in  an  impressionist  way,  and  has 
accomplished  some  excellent  sketches  with  catchy  caj)- 
tions,  which  were  at  ance  accepted  by  the  Harpers,  who 
will  publish  the  voluiue  next  year.  This  success  has  em- 
boldened the  artist,  and  he  is' at  work  on  a  second  series 
of  yarns.  Considering  hisold-time  skill  at  yarn-spinning 
in  the  palmy  days  of  the  Iloseleaf  Club,  this  departure  of 
Peters'  is  not  so  astonishing.  He  has  a  repertoire  of  cap- 
ital stories,  many  of  them  of  Bohemian  days  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  if  he  gets  into  circulation  there*  will  be  no  lack 
of  material  for  several  other  series. 


It  seems  the  Press  Club  is  determined  the  community 
shall  help  to  pay  its  expenses.  It  is  now  out  with  an  ad- 
vertising souvenir  scheme  by  which  it  nopes  to  net  money 
enough  to  pay  some  of  its  bills.  If  there  are  any  reasons 
why  the  community  should  pay  the  Press  Club's  expenses 
I  fail  to  recognize  them.  In  the  hands  of  an  unscrupulous 
set  of  solicitors  this  scheme  presents  innumerable  op- 
portunities for  blackmail,  and  one  can  readily  foresee 
the  character  of  arguments  which  will  be  advanced  to 
persuade  trades  people  to  purchase  space  in  it.  As  a  busi- 
ness proposition  the  project  has  no  attractions,  and  those 
who  advertised  would  do  so  under  the  impression  of  ob- 
taining press  favors  to  which  they  are  not  entitled.  The 
institution  should  have  more  self-respect  than  thus  to  go 
out  collecting.  Why,  if  its  debts  are  pressing,  does  it  not 
resort  to  an  assessment  of  its  members?  That  is  more 
legitimate  than  assessing  the  public. 


So  the  Pacific-Union  has  definitely  decided  to  go  up- 
town. If  the  Crocker  lot  is  not  chosen  a  site  near  by  will 
be  selected.  It  seems  there  has  entered  the  lists  another 
owner  who  offers  the  club  a  property  of  equal  dimensions 
situated  on  a  corner  of  the  avenue  and  Bush  street.  As  his 
price  is  considerably  below  that  of  the  Crocker  propertv, 
being  but  $85,000,  as  against  $135,000,  it  is  not  impossible  the 
structure  may  have  a  different  location  to  that  originally 
selected.  To  Van  Ness  it  goes,  however,  and  in  the  mean- 
time there  is  the  necessity  of  raising  the  requisite  coin. 
A  committee  has  this  task  in  hand,  and  if  Mr.  Spreckels 
will  come  to  time,  as  is  anticipated,  the  P.-U.  will  be  out 
of  its  present  quarters  a  twelvemonth  hence.    In  the 


course  of  time  the  Bohemian  will  be  the  only  down-town 
club,  and  will  not,  on  that  account,  I  think,  lose  any  of  its 
popularity. 

*  » 
* 

There  has  been  a  tremendous  falling  off  of  late  in  the 
consumption  of  champagne.  Certain  club  men  whose  rule 
it  was  to  drink  nothing  else  have  quit  the  wine,  and  will 
henceforth  confine  themselves  to  the  more  subtle  pleas- 
ures of  Bordeaux  vintages.  No  longer  is  the  champagne 
cocktail  the  current  afternoon  pick-me-up.  Indeed,  I  wit- 
nessed a  strange  spectacle  in  a  club  bay  window-  recently. 
It  was  a  certain  well-known  member  of  the  smart  set, 
w'ho  was  actually  imbibing  Napa  Soda  lemonade  through 
a  straw.  The  latest  drinks  are  light  ana  airy  and  safe. 
This  proscription  of  champagne  will  undoubtedly  cause 
a  decline  in  club  revenues.  At  the  Pacific-Union  the  con- 
sumption amounted  to  thousands  of  cases  per  annum,  and 
up  at  the  'Varsity  the  demand  was  steady  and  remunera- 
tive. However,  economy  is  much  more  the  rule  among 
the  gilded  than  ever  before,  and  there  has  been  a  general 
taking  in  of  sail  even  amid  the  younger  set. 


No  one  can  blame  a  clever  artist  for  shaking  the  dust 
of  San  Francisco  from  his  feet.  It  is  a  poor  livelihood 
the  town  has  for  him.  There  is  no  market  for  the  can- 
vases of  our  best  men,  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  com- 
pelled to  make  a  living  teaching  rather  than  painting. 
That  section  of  the  community  which  has  money  enough 
to  buy  pictures  prefers  the  work  of  foreign  celebrities. 
This  is  an  unfortunate  condition,  but  cannot  be  gainsaid. 
It  is  not  an  artistic  community,  and  wont  be  for  a  genera- 
tion or  more.  Nor  is  it  a  community  with  any  tendency 
to  local  patriotism.  That  is  why  so  many  clever  people 
despairing  of  success  here  go  elsewhere  and  win  honors. 
The  last  to  say  farewell  is  Ernest  t^eixotto,  who  has  final- 
ly decided  to  settle  in  New  York.  Such  excellent  induce- 
ments were  offered  him  by  the  Harpers  that  he  succumbed 
to  their  temptation,  though  preferring  San  Francisco  as  a 
place  of  residence.  Peixotto  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
magazines  by  some  capital  drawings  he  did  for  Scrib- 
ner's  illustrating  an  article  descriptive  of  the  Boston 
Public  Library.  The  editor  was  surprised  at  the  quality 
of  the  work,  which  he  graciously  compared  witu  Pennel's, 
and  wanted  Peixotto  to  accept  other  engagements.  Sub- 
sequently he  received  flattering  offers  from  Harpers,  but 
has  declined  them  until  recently.  During  his  stay  in  San 
Francisco  Mr.  Peixotto  has  painted  some  portraits,  and 
has  recentiv  made  a  series  of  charming  illustrations  for 
"Tales  of  Languedoc,"  a  book  which  Mr.  William  Doxey 
is  shortly  to  publish.  There  are  some  very  delicate  and 
graceful  compositions  among  these,  and  they  will  cer- 
tainly go  far  towards  establishing  the  reputation  of  Mr. 
Peixotto  in  the  East.  A  series  of  his  drawings  are  now 
on  exhibition  at  Vickery's,  and  have  attracted  there  a 
good  deal  of  attention. 

« 

The  speech  which  C<;lonel  H.  I.  Kowalsky  delivered  at 
the  Auditorium  recently,  has  had  a  signal  honor  done  it. 
It  haK  been  converted  into  a  camjjaign  document.  The 
State  Central  Committee  is  distributing  it  and  makmg 
votes  with  it.  Though  I  feel  called  on  to  question  i,ts 
potency  in  the  latter  capacity,  there  is  no  denying  that  it 
will  make  laughter.  The  si)'  ech  was  not  great,  as  Sam 
Shortridge's  are.  It  was  really  a  series  of  extremely 
clever  stories,  told  in  inimitable  style,  bearing  each  on 
some  weak  jxiint  of  the  enemy's  platform.  There  were 
statistics  and  arguments  betwcun,  but  the  stories  won 
the  audience.  As  a  raconteur  the  Colonel  is  a  master, 
and  on  this  occasion  ho  ran 
through  a  gamut  of  dialec-ts, 
from  Hebraic  to  Hibernian, 
including  Uago,  Celestial, 
Dutch  and  French. 


It  is  good  to  know  that  the 
judicial  nominati(ms  otfeied 
by  the  several  conventions 
are  far  above  the  average. 
Alroadv  the  election  of  .fudge 
Hebbard  is  conceded  by 
those  opponent*  whose  foolish 
and  futile  tactics  to  prevent 
his  nomination  have  surely 
earned  him  the  vote  of 
the  city.  The  Democrats 
have  on"  their  ticket  at  least 
two  excellent  men  — Rhodes 
Borden  and  Judge  Sander- 
son—of whose  ability  and 
fitness  for  the  ermine  there 
(;an  be  no  question.  The  lat- 
ter has  proved  his  capacity, 
and  in  the  years  of  his  admin- 
istration has  won  the  respect 
and  admiration  both  of  his 
colleagues  and  of  the  bar. 
Mr.  Borden  has  a  judicial 
mind:  for  four  years  past  he 
has  handled  the  legal  affairs  of 
the  City  and  County  Attor- 
ney's office,  is  an  excellent 
lawyer,  and  is  peculiarly  fitted 
for  "a  bench  which  is  so  often 
called  on  to  decide  those 
complications  which  the  infi- 
nite intere.sts  and  relation- 
ship of  the  city  inevitably 
provoke.  He  is  a  connection 
of  .Tudge  Garber,  and  is  a 
man  of  similar  rectitude  of 
character  and  purpose.  The 
Non-Partisan  convention  en- 
dorsed the  candidacies  of 
Hebbard,  Hunt,  Finn  and 
Borden  —  the  latter  after  a 
bitter  fight  with  Mr.  Dunne, 
who  has  the  "Examiner" 
and  innumerable  Native  Sons 
behind  him.  Judge  Hunt  has 
so  many  friends  that  his 
defeat  seems  impossible.  His 
only    danger     is    from  his 


own  party,  whose  unfortunate  internecine  warfare  im- 
perils t  he  success  of  its  nominees.  C.  K.  Bonestell  is  also 
a  man  whom  it  would  be  safe  to  elect,  being  a  competent 
and  highly  educated  lawyer,  and  a  citizen  of  probity  and 
character.    Mr.  Murasky  is  a  clever  young  man,  who 
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recently  declared  himself  a  believer  in  the  doctrines  of 
socialism.  Mr.  Leggett  is  honest  and  able;  ex-Judge 
Ferrall  is  a  competent  lawyer  and  a  brilliant  advocate, 
who  suffers  betrause  of  his  connection  with  Buckley. 
Judge  Finn's  administration  was  a  safe  and  honorable 
one.  However  the  degrees  of  ability  and  fitue.ss  vary, 
there  is  nothing  to  be  said  against  the  characters  of  any 
of  these  gentlemen. 

*  » 
* 

Nowadays  one  talks  politics  or  nothing,  so  it  is  un- 
necessary to  ai)ologize  for  dwelling  on  the  subject.  The 
only  stories  in  circulation  are  political;  the  current  jokes 
are  the  epigrams  of  campaign  notions,  the  moving  topic 
the  progress  of  the  mayoralty  fight,  and  the  strained  re- 
lations between  Major  McLaughlin  and  tne  Sound  Money 
Republicans,  and  between  Colonel  Alford  oi  the  regular 
machine  and  the  silver  and  gold  Democrats,  who  are 
arrayed  in  opposition  to  his  eminence.  There  are  bicker- 
ings innumerable,  fine  exchanges  of  repartee,  but  in  the 
latter  contest  the  advantage  is  not  with  the  chairman 
of  the  State  Central  Committee,  for  his  rivals  have  money 
and  he  not  a  tui..  i  i.e  ».oiy  gees  that  Charles  R.  Lane, 
who  is  the  financial  factor  of  the  silver  campaign  here, 
has  by  pure  force  of  eloquence,  prevailed  on  the  laborers 
in  the  Utjca  gold  mine,  of  which  he  and  Alvinza  Hay- 
ward  own  two-third.s,  to  yield  up  to  his  committee,  two 
diiys'  i)ay  each.  It  is  possible  other  mine  owners  has'e 
followed"  this  illustrious  example.    In  consequence  the 
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state  is  being  flooded  with  white  metal  literature  of  a 
lusty  character,  to  which  the  Republicans  are  aaminister- 
ing  anecdotes  in  the  form  of  gold  pamphlets  in  which  the 
anomalies  and  the  contradictions  of  the  silver  situation 
are  relentlessly  exposed. 


Among  the  amusing  episodes  of  the  campaign  is  the 
story  of  J.  D.  Mitchell's  assault  on  Santa  Rosa.    He  is  a 
Los  Angeles  spell-binder,  noted  for  laborious  periods  and 
unique  staying  powers,  and  he  would  reform  the  world 
with  free  silver.    This  is  one  of  the  men  who  can  show 
you  facts  and  figures  to  prove  the  ills  and  ailments  of 
humanity,  the  depression  of  business,  the  fall  of  prices 
proceed  from  the  demonetization  of  silver,  and  he  prom- 
ises   with    (ifestures   and   affirmations    prosperity  and 
wealth,  joy  and  happiness,  if  the  country  but'  elects 
Bryan.    Unfortunately,  the  impression  which  Mitchell 
conceives  of  his  own  eloquence  is  not  shared  by  those 
who  have  sat  under  his  periods.    The  story  g-oes  that 
Santa  Rosa  had  demanded  (•ampaig:n  oratory,  and  the 
State  Central  Committee  billed  the  town  witli  promises 
of  an  eloquent  speaker.    The  placards  were  lavish  of 
adjective,  but  mentioned  no  name,  and  created  so  much 
expectation  that  the  local  committee  demanded  that  the 
identity  of  this  brilliant  genius  be  revealed  at  once. 
Imag-ine  the  outcry  on  learning  i*;  was  the  Southern 
Whitemetalist  who  was  to  conjure  for  them.  Though 
the  Sonoma  County  Democracy  is  seamed  with  political 
hatreds,  it  united  at  once  in  opposition  to  Mr.  Mitchell. 
The  leaders  telegraphed  they  would  not  have  him:  they 
tore  down  the  placards  ami  made  other  demonstrations 
which  were  delicately  communicated  to  the  Los  Angeles 
spellbinder.    Being  a  person  of  strong  convictions  and 
slight  sensitiveness,  he  laughed  their  objections  to  scorn, 
saying  he'd  be  bio  wed  if  any  counti-y  politicians  could 
pull  him  down  off  a  platform  he  desired  to  mount.    So  at 
his  own  risk  he  embarked  for  Santa  Rosa,  announcing 
his  advent  with  a  new  set  of  bulletins,  promising  a  real 
oration  on  Iti  to  1  that  same  evening.    He  arrived,  but, 
alas,  the  enemy  had  forestalled  him.    Tom  Geary  hired 
the  hall  and  went  out  of  town  with  the  key  in  his  pocket, 
and  Mitchell  wandered  around   disconsolate,   with  no 
place  to  air  his  voice.    It  often  happens  that  such  an  epi- 
sode, which  sets  people  laughing  in  common,  has  an  effect 
entirely  out  of  proportion  to  its  cause.    Who  knows  but 
that  the  Santa  Rosans,  having  for  once  found  a  subject 
of  harmony,  won't  try  to  discover  the  secret  of  living 
together  in  peace  I 

*  * 
* 

An  open  air  horse  show  is  decidedly  an  innovation,  yet 
that  is  no  reason  why  the  exhibition  which  is  being  ar- 
ranged by  the  Burlingame  Club  for  Saturday,  the  17th 
inst.,  should  not  be  a  great  success.  Entries  are  invited 
in  twenty-three  classes,  comprising  all  sorts  and  condi- 
tions of  roadsters,  stallions,  hackneys,  horses  in  har- 
ness and  out  of  harness,  four-in-hands  and  tandems  with 
pole  ponies  fetching  up  the  rear.  Everyone  in  the  environ- 
ment is  invited  to  participate.  It  is  promised  that  horses 
from  Oakland  and  San  Rafael  will  be  shipped  to  the 
grounds  free  of  charge;  a  table  d'hote  luncheon  will  be 
seived  at  the  club  house;  no  entrance  fee  to  the  exhibi- 
tion will  be  exacted;  the  judging  has  been  entrusted  to 
able  hands,  and  altogether  a  very  interesting  day  is 
promised.  The  directors  have  assurances  of  a  number 
of  entries.  Walter  Hobart,  JacA  Parrott,  the  Donahoes, 
Joe  Grant,  (Jeorge  Newhall  and  the  Baldwins,  together 
with  the  members  of  the  Pony  and  Steeplechase  Associa- 
tion will  all  participate,  and  there  wiil  be  riding  and 
driving  enough  to  attract  and  entertain  a  large  audience, 
even  if  it  is  not  specifically  interested  in  fine  points  or 
correct  equipment. 

COMMUNICATION. 


THE  WAV  E 
DU  MAURIER'S  ART 


ABOUT  PERSONAGES 


October  ."),  189(). 

To  the  Editor  of  "The  Wave  ": 

Dear  Sir  —  As  I  do  not  think  that  you  would  willingly 
wish  to  do  me  a  grave  injustice,  and  my  work  an  injury, 
I  ask  that  this  letter  may  be  inserted  in  your  valuable 
paper,  to  ward  against  a  grave  misapprehension  of  my 
life  and  work  which  might  very  naturally  be  gained  con- 
cerning me  fri-m  the  article  entitled  "Convicts  versus 
Children.'"  It  is  absolutely  erroneous  to  sui-mise  that  I 
in  any  sense  desert  or  neglect  my  childi'en  on  account  of 
my  work.  I  hold  that  a  public  woman  who  pi'oves  un- 
faithful or  careless  in  the  discharge  of  the  precious  duties 
of  motherhood  is  unfit  for  her  work,  and  a  repi'oach  to 
her  sex.  I  give  my  children  far  more  time  and  attention 
than  the  children  of  a  socdety  woman  can  receive  from 
their  mother.  I  have  absolutely  no  social  life,  giving  all 
the  time  that  would  be  consumed  by  such  "duties"  to  my 
little  ones.  Afternoon  teas,  dinner  parties,  the  receiving 
and  making  of  calls,  theatre-going,  balls,  etc.,  take 
mothers  constantly  from  their  children,  and  then  it  is 
for  their  own  amusement,  and  not  for  the  bettering  and 
helping  of  others. 

It  is  true  I  spend  some  of  my  time  in  work  that  of 
necessity  separates  me  from  them  occasionally,  but  I 
never  do  so  at  their  cost.  Many  a  mother  has  taken  a 
trip  to  California  for  mere  enjoyment  of  much  longei' 
duration  than  my  present  visit,  without  y)eing  accused  of 
deserting  her  children.  I  could  never  find  pleasure  or 
rest  apart  from  them,  and  have  not  come  with  any  selfish 
aim,  but  with  a  desire  to  help  and  bless  others.  Such  a 
separation  as  this  (five  weeks)  only  occur.s  every  year  oi- 
two,  and  then  my  husband  remains  with  them. 

I  think  that  intense  mother-love  is  perfectly  consistent 
with  interest  and  effort  for  the  benefit  of  the  unloved  and 
forsaken  of  humanity,  but  it  can  very  probably  bo  little 
imderstood  by  those  whoso  atTections  are  so  naiTow  that 
they  can  but  love  where  they  will  benefit  personally,  and 
be  loved  in  return. 

Longing  as  my  heart  does  to-day  for  a  sight  of  my 
darling  ones  in  the  p]ast,  I  can  but  feel  deeply  pained  at 
being  thus  misrepresented  to  the  people  of  California. 

Believe  me,  dear  sir,  yours  very  truly, 
For  God  and  Country, 

MAUD  B.  BOOTH. 


So  Du  Maurier  is  dead.  The  creator  of  "Trilby"  and 
"Peter  Ibbetson."  the  most  conspicuous  of  English  illus- 
trators, his  life  has  been  full  of  interest  and  of  success. 
Standing  at  the  top  of  the  ladder  in  the  profession  to 
which  he  had  devoted  his  life,  he  achieved  greatness, 
wealth  and  world-wide  pi-ominence  in  another  and  most 
dissimilar  line  of  endeavor.  Though  u  would  be  daring 
t  J  claim  immortality  for  his  novels,  the  success  of  "Tril- 


CEORGE  DU  MAURIER 

From  the  engraving  by  E.  Schladitz  in  Harper's  Magazine 

by"  is  an  interesting  incident  in  literary  history.  It  is 
safe  to  believe  that  if  this  idyll  of  the  Latin  Quarter  and 
its  predecessor  are  ever  read  by  future  generations  it  will 
be  for  that  indefinable  charm  of  manner  and  style  which 
are  the  expression  of  the  personality  of  their  author.  It 
can  hardly  be  claimed  that  "Trilby"  is  great  literature, 
however  fascinating  it  has  proved  for  the  present  genera- 
tion, but  it  is  full  of  a  sincerity  and  kindliness  and  pos- 
sesses a  species  of  sentimentality  rare  as  it  is  charming. 

As  an  illustrator  Du  Maurier  has  certainly  left  a  mark. 
He  has  created  a  type  of  woman  which  passes  now  the 


Mrs.  Rose  Hawthorne  Lathrop,  daughter  of  Nathaniel 
Hawthorne,  has  exiled  herself  from  society,  and  entered 
into  her  chosen  work,  the  care  of  the  poor  who  are  af- 
flicted with  cancer. 


LORD  RUNSWICK  ANU  ANTOINETTE  JOSSELIN  IN  'THE  MARTIANS' 

world  over  as  representatively  English.  She  occurs  in- 
numerable times  in  his  compositions — a  tall,  stately  crea- 
ture, whose  profile  is  a  modification  of  Burne  .Tones'  best 
lines — indeed,  a  species  of  aesthetic  Philistine  with  a 
divine  nose,  an  illumined  forehead  and  a  decisive  chin. 
In  accordance  with  her  attitude  and  role,  she  is  stately 
and  fashionable  or  rouguish  and  Hirtatious,  but  even  when 
melancholy  preys  upon  her  soul  she  carries  her  clothes 
with  the  air  of  a  goddess. 

The  death  of  Du  Maurier  at  this  time,  just  as  the  first 
chapters  of  his  new  novel  have  been  given  to  the  public 
in  "Harpers'  "  will  undoubtedly  revive  the  tremendous 
interest  in  him  which  "Trill)y"  excited.  It  is  too  early  in 
the  progress  of  the  tale  to  announce  or  discount  the  char- 
acteristics of  "The  Martians,"  but  the  opening  pages 
have  all  the  delightful  flavor  of  his  personality.  I  re- 
produce from  the  October  "Harpers'  "  the  admirable  wood 
engraving  of  Du  Maurier  and  the  drawing  of  Antoinette 
Josselin.  the  beautiful  actress  who  was  >.ne  hero,  Barty 
Josselin's,  mother.  Indeed,  one  has  the  impression  that 
into  these  last  drawings  the  artist  put  his  best  work,  for 
they  are  full  of  his  most  characteristic  qualities. 


Ada  Rehan  has  left  London  for  New  y'ork.  It  is  hinteu 
that  she  has  in  mind  a  volume  of  reminiscences,  but  this 
sort  of  thing  she  airily  remarks  is  only  for  actresses  who 
are  old  or  are  about  to  retire. 

The  mother  of  Aubrey  Beardsley,  ^ue  artist,  is  a  gentle, 
old-fashioned  Englishwoman,  who  lives  entirely  for  her 
son  and  his  pretty  young  sister.  Mrs.  Beardsley  regards 
him  with  reverential  admiration. 

The  Duke  of  Cumberland,  better  known  as  the  Crown 
Prince  of  Hanover,  and  who  is  de  jure  sovereign  Duke  of 
Brunswick,  was  born  without  a  nose,  and  the  one  he 
wears  now  is  artificial,  the  creation  of  his  doctors. 

.lames  M.  Barrie,  the  novelist,  has  arrived  in  New 
■\'ork  from  England.  He  brings  with  him  for  Charles 
Frohman  a  new  play,  entitled  "Two  Kinds  of  Women" — 
presumably  the  nice  kind  and  the  naughty— and  a  drama- 
tization of  his  best  story.  "The  i^ittle  Minister."  Mr. 
Barrie  is  getting  rich.  He  has  orders  for  more  work 
than  he  can  turn  out. 

In  Buda-Pesth  a  great  sensation  has  been  created  by  the 
announcement  that  the  three  young  daughters  of  Count 
Vasquez,  all  of  whom  are  countesses  in  their  own  right, 
have  decided  to  go  on  the  music  hall  stage.  The  young 
ladies  are  aged  IB,  16  and  17  respectively,  and  are  not  yet 
out  of  the  schoolroom.  They  have  already  signed  ar- 
ticles for  several  years'  training  and  performances. 

Princess  Marie  of  Greece,  second  daughter  of  King 
George,  is  engaged  to  be  married  to  the  Grand  Duke 
George  Michaelovitch  of  Russia.  An  Athens  journal  an- 
nounced the  other  day  that  uie  match  had  been  broken 
off,  and  the  unfortunate  editoi'  has  i)een  arrested  on  the 
charge  of  insulting  the  King  and  his  fami.v,  an  offense 
for  which  the  penalty  is  imprisonment  with  hard  labor 
for  a  term  not  exceeding  seven  years. 

King  Humbert  of  Italy  had  a  hunchback  brother.  Prince 
Ottto,  who  died  a  few  years  ago,  and  his  father  had  a 
brother  who  was  not  only  imbicile,  but  was  born  without 
legs — a  monstrosity,  in  fact.  The  present  Crown  Prince 
of  Italy,  who  is  s-oon  to  marry  Princess  Helene  of  Monte- 
negro, is  not  only  a  dwarf,  but  also  misshapen,  the  length 
of  his  body  being  altogether  out  of  proportion  to  his  ab- 
breviated legs,  while  his  arms  hang  down  below  his 
knees. 

There  is  no  truth  whatever  in  the  statement  that  Sir 
Everett  Millais  was  offered  by  a  trading  company  $17,000 
for  an  unfinished  work  by  his  father,  and  hence,  of 
course,  he  did  not  refuse  it.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  late 
president  of  the  Royal  Academy  left  no  unfinished  work 
of  any  description,  and  his  son,  Sir  Everett  Millais, 
wishes  this  to  be  known,  as  he  has  been  inundated  with 
offers  by  various  magazines  to  reproduce  a  picture  which 
is  non-existent. 

Probably  the  most  fastidious  woman  in  Europe  about 
her  stockings  is  the  Princess  of  Wales.  She  generally 
chooses  lace  ones  of  cobwebby  fineness,  which  cost  a  great 
deal.  She  often  wears  Idack  or  white-ribbed  hand-woven 
silk  stockings,  however,  which  are  very  soft  and  com- 
fortable. P'or  the  country,  the  young  princesses  wear 
those  of  soft  black  spun  silk,  which  are  delightful  to 
walk  in.  For  more  dresssy  occasions  stockings  of  em- 
bioidered  silk  of  various  shades  are  selected. 

Mr.  G.  A.  Henty  had  once  a  most  amusing,  if  painful, 
experience  of  the  occasional  untrustworthiness  of  me- 
chanical aids  to  composition.  For  two  consecutive 
months  he  dictated  into  a  phonograph,  and  when  at  the 
end  of  that  time  he  demanded  of  the  instrument  that  it 
should  give  forth  the  treasures  of  narrative  iliat  had 
been  confided  to  its  keeping,  it  positively  declined  to  do 
so.  It  was  thoroughly  out  of  order,  and  the  too  trustful 
author  had  to  mourn  the  waste  of  the  entire  two  months' 
time  and  eloquence. 

The  Dowager  Lady  Lovelace,  Byron's  daughter,  is  the 
mother  of  I^adv  Anne  Blunt,  wife  of  that  clever  but  ec- 
centric person,  Mr.  Wilfred  Blunt,  the  Arab  scholar,  great 
traveler  and  breeder  of  Arao  steeds.  His  sale  of  Arabs 
at  Crabbet  Park  is  one  of  tne  events  of  the  ye:ir;  but  he 
spends  much  lime  out  of  England,  and  his  wife— when 
the  fit  takes  the  odd  couple— dons  "rationals"'  and  joins 
him  in  camping  out  in  the  wildest  deserts,  carrying  her 
life  fearlessly  in  her  hand.  One  can  trace  the  Byron 
breed  in  this  remarkable  woman. 

At  the  November  Consistory  in  Rome  Arehliishop 
Walsh  of  Dublin  and  the  Dominican  r  ather  Gasquei  will 
be  made  Cardinals.  The  latter  prelate  is  one  of  the  best 
of  the  English  Catholic  writers,  and  his  history  of  the 
suppression  of  the  monasteries  is  a  really  invaluable 
work.  Some  years  ago  Archbishop  Walsh  was  not  in 
favor  at  Home,  owing  to  his  persistent  interference  in 
politics,  but  latterly,  in  fact,  even  since  he  committed  the 
fatal  blunder  of  assisting  Dillon  and  O'Brien  to  seize  and 
wreck  the  Freeman's  ,Iournal,  Dr.  Walsh  has  been  as 
silent  as  a  mouse  in  Irish  politics. 

Francisque  Sarcey  says  that  Coquelin  is  out  of  favor 
in  Paris,  and  that  Mounet-Stilly  is  in  higher  favor  than 
ever  One  hundred  and  sixty  men  recently  gave  a  dinner 
to  Mounet-Sullv,  and  scarcely  ten  of  them  all  were  of 
unknown  names.  Most  of  them  were  famous  fellows  in 
Paris.  Sarcey  writes  the  Cosmopolitan:  "1  was  seated 
between  Benjamin  Constant,  one  of  our  greatest  painters, 
and  Nodier  one  of  the  masters  of  contemporary  sculpture. 
'What  is  admirable  about  Mounet-Sully,'  said  Nodier  to 
me,  'is  that  no  matter  what  his  part,  the  pose  he  takes 
Is  always  that  of  the  finished  statue.'  " 

King  Otto  of  Bavaria  is  incurably  mad,  being  afllicted 
with  that  form  of  insanity  called  "mathesis,"  and  which, 
like  that  ascribed  in  Biblical  history  to  Nebuchadnezz^ir. 
takes  the  form  of  the  victim  imagining  himself  to  be 
either  a  bird  ov  an  animal.  Other  royal  lunatics  are  the 
Archduchess  Maximilian  of  Austria,  better  l<nown  as  the 
ex-Empress  Charlotte  of  Mexico:  Emperor  William  s 
mother-in-law,  the  Dowager  Duchess  of  Schleswig-Hol- 
stein-Augustenburg,  and  Archduke  Leopold  of  Austria 
The  reigning  Prince  of  Lippe  is  likewise  a  madman  and 
under  restraint,  as  is  also  ex-Sultan  Murad  of  Turkey. 


TRILBY  AND  PRINCESS  FLA  VIA 


An  Interviewer,  Two  Actresses,  and  Several 
Confidences, 

It.  has  been  my  very  good  fortune  this  week  to  enjoy  a 
half  hour's  chat  with  two  most  delightful  women,  Edith 
Crane  and  Isabel  Irving. 

For  two  actresses  who  are  so  thoroughly  alike  in  the 
art  of  pleasing  Miss  Crane  and  Miss  Irving  are  surprising- 
ly dissimilar. 

Miss  Crane  is  very  tall  and  fair,  Miss  Irving  rather 
small  and  dark;  Miss  Crane  wore  a  wonderful  pink  gown, 
a  "creation,"  of  what  a  female  novelist  would  call  "some 
soft,  clinging  stuff."  Miss  Irving  was  dressed  in  the  most 
unassuming  black.  The  actress  who  impersonates  Trilby, 
the  poor  little  grisette  of  the  "Quarter,  had  encircled  her 
fingers  with  the  most  exquisite  rings;  she  who  interprets 
Flavia,  the  princess  of  a  royal  house,  wore  absolutely  no 
jewelry  at  all. 

While  you  are  talking  with  Miss  Crane  you  feel  that 
at  no  instant  does  she  forget  herself  and  the  fact  that  she 
is  a  brilliant  and  successful  actress,  assured  of  her  posi- 
tilon,  conscious  of  her  power.  Whereas  in  five  minutes 
Miss  Irving  has  made  you  forget  that  she  was  ever  on  the 
stage  at  all,  and  you  see  only  a  very  charming  and  gra- 
cious woman,  without  the  slightest  tinge  of  professional- 
ism about  her,  straightforward,  unaffected,  sincere,  alto- 
gether delightful. 

I  saw  Miss  Crane  at  her  rooms  in  the  Baldwin  about 
three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  She  is  very  tall,  indeed— 
that  is  your  very  first  impression — tall  enough  to  look 
most  men  straight  in  the  eyes,  her  glance  on  a  level  with 
theirs,  as  tall,  in  fact,  as  Mr.  Du  Maurier  intended 
Trilby  should  be,  as  tall  as  Miss  Rehan,  he  says— just 
the  right  height. 

I  sat  down  on  the  sofa  opposite  Miss  Crane,  and  we  be- 
gan to  talk  of  things  theatrical.  I  believe  I  commenced 
by  remarking--interrogatively— as  to  the  difficulty  of  pre- 
paring such  a  role  as  that  of  Trilby. 

"You  can  have  no  idea,"  said  Miss  Crane,  "how  difficult 
it  really  was." 

"Difficult  in  just  what  way?"  said  I. 
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"Difficult  on  account  of  its  extreme  simplicity.  ' 

I  confess  this  had  not  occurred  to  me  before. 

"It's  all  very  well,"  continued  Miss  Crane,  "when  you 
are  preparing  a  strongly  marked  emotional  part,  where 
you  can  forget  yourself  and  let  yourself  go,"  and  she  em- 
phasized the  last  word  with  such  a  look  and  gesture  that 
I  know  now  just  exactly  how  Miss  Crane  yould  let  her- 
self "go." 

"You  mean  that  you  must  keep  yourself  in  restraint?" 
"At  every  moment,  and  yet  you  mus..  be  strong  and  ef- 
fective. And  then  the  part  is  difficult  in  other  ways." 
"As,  for  instance?" 

"To  make  Trilby  unconstrained  and  free-mannered  yet 
nothoydenish  and  vulgar.  Trilby  is  not  in  the  least  vulgar, 
nor  is  she,  on  the  other  hand,  in  the  remotest  way  con- 
ventional. You  can  have  no  idea  how  difficult  it  was  for 
me  to  hit  upon  precisely  the  right  balance  between  the 
two  extremes." 

"And  having  once  hit  upon  it,  to  maintain  it?"  I  in- 
quired. Miss  Crane  did  not  seem  to  think  this  was  so 
hard. 

"That  all  comes  with  repetition  and  practice." 

"And  further.  Tell  me  something  else  about  your  prep- 
arations and  studies  for  the  role — the  details,  you  know." 

"Ah,  the  details,  those  are  the  things  that  count,  but  as 
often  as  not  the  audience  is  not  apreciative  of  them — it 
misses  them." 

"But  if  one  slurred  them  over — " 

"They  would  notice  the  slur  at  once  and  condemn  you 
accordingly." 

"Can  you  mention  a  particular  case?" 

"Well,  Trilby's  laugh,  for  instance.  That  was  the  most 
difficult  of  all.  There  is  no  mirth  in  that  laugh.  I  found 
to  arrive  at  that  effect  the  laugh  should  come  from  the 
nhcst.  I  practiced  that  laugh  and  practiced  it  until  my 
bortv  was  sore,  but  I  finally  got  it." 

We  tflked  of  Australia  for  a  few  moments  after  that, 
and  of  Honolulu  and  the  enthusiasm  of  "Trilby's"  recep- 
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tion  there,  and  then  the  conversation  came  back  to  the 
stage  again. 

I  asked  Miss  Crane  about  first  nighis  and  nervousness, 
and  stage  frights. 

"Oh,  I'm  always  nervous,"  she  answered,  "when  I'm  on 
the  stage.  I'm  strung  so  tense  at  such  times  that  the  least 
little  thing,  a  little  noise  in  the  wings  or  from  the  front 
jars  inexpressibly.  I  gel  angry  over  trittc.-i,  I'm  irritable 
and  impatient.  Oh,"  she  continued  smiling,  "I'm  quite  a 
dilferent  sort  of  person  when  I'm  on  tne  stage." 

"How  about  the  appreciation  of  an  audience,"  I  asked, 
"and  its  effect  upon  your  acting?" 

"Well,  it's  not  always  mere  noise  that  stimulates  one 
to  do  one's  best,  not  the  mere  hand  clapping  and  bravos." 

"That  comes  after  the  effort,  of  course,"  I  suggested. 

"Precisely;  I  can  tell  when  an  audience  is  sympathetic 
and  appreciative  long  before  they  are  ready  to  applaud." 

"For  instance?" 

"In  the  death  scene  in  "Trilby."  It's  the  silence  in  the 
house  that  counts  then.  If  I  feel  that  the  audience  is  all 
tense  and  breathless  with  interest  I  can  throw  myself 
into  the  spirit  of  the  lines  with  ten  times  the  fervor  and 
effect  that  I  can  when  I  hear  those  little  jarring  noises  I 
spoke  of.  The  dropping  of  a  fan,  tne  rustling  of  a  pro- 
gram, or  the  sound  of  whispering.  I  know  their  attention 
is  away  then  and  my  own  interest  wanes.  I  don't  care  to 
please  them  as  soon  as  they  don't  care  to  be  pleased." 

A  little  after  this,  when  we  were  talking  of  distinc- 
tions between  tragedy  and  comedy.  Miss  Crane  observed: 
"I'm  one  of  those,  you  know,  who  believe  that  comedy  is 
not  only  a  higher  form  of  dramatic  art  than  tragedy,  but 
also  more  difficult.  In  tragedy  your  emotions  are  strong- 
ly marked,  sharply  defined;  you  can  scarcely  go  wrong. 
You  require  no  effort  to  hold  yourself  in  check;  there  is 
little  repression.  But  in  comedy,  there  are  the  little  grada- 
tions of  emotion,  the  delicate  shades  of  sentiment,  the  fine 
play  of  light  and  shadow,  all  of  which  must  run  with 
the  greatest  vivacity  and  rapidity,  must  appear  to  be  ab- 
solutely .spontaneous.  Oh,  yes,  comedy  is  the  more  diffi- 
cult of  the  two." 

I  havp  never  heard  this  distinction  made  before.  It 
strikes  me  as  very  true,  however. 

I  saw  Isabel  Irving  in  the  parlor  of  her  hotel  just  after 
she  had  come  in  from  an  afternoon's  excursion.  As  I 
said  before,  she  is  a  little  woman,  who  dresses  in  black 
and  with  the  least  possible  ostentation — from  her  ap- 
pearance, one  of  the  last  women  in  the  world  you  would 
take  for  an  actress. 

But  not  only  does  her  appearance  and  mode  of  dress 
contribute  to  this  impression.  Miss  Irving's  conversation 
is  not  that  of  the  professional  actress.  There  is  not  the 
least  pose  about  Miss  Irving  in  her  private  life.  Her  act- 
ing ceases  the  moment  she  leaves  the  stage.  Once  outside 
the  theater  she  does  not  seem  to  care  to  impress  you  with 
the  fact  that  she  is  a  renowned  comedienne.  In  other 
words,  she  does  not  act  the  role  of  a  celebrity— she  pre- 
fers, which  is  far  more  pleasing,  to  be  herself  simply, 
frankly,  without  the  slightest  affectation.  At  once  she 
evaded  the  subject  of  her  profession. 

"Please  don't  ask  me  to  talk  about  that,"  she  saiu.  "One 
cannot  help  seeming  egotistical  when  one  talks  in  that 
strain.  It  would  be  I— I— I.  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  I 
would  make  myself  and  my  work  seem  of  too  great  im- 
portance." 

"And  yet  I  don't  doubt,"  I  ha/arded,  "that  you  take 
your  chosen  profession  seriously." 

Miss  Irving  sat  up  wi'h  sudden  energy. 

"Believe  me."  she  said  earnestly,  "it  is  the  only  way  to 
get  on  in  any  profession.  The  instant  you  make  light  of 
your  work  you  lose  your  touch.  Why,  I  have  been  nine 
years  upon  the  stage,  ;  it  seems  to  me  I  have  but 
crossed  the  threshold." 

"And  after  nine  more  years?"  said  I. 

"There  will  still  be  rooms  beyond,"  she  ansv/ered.  smil- 
ing   "The  further  one  goes,  the  further  one  sees." 

For  the  moment  I  began  to  think  Miss  Irving  cared  for 
little  beyond  her  acting— that  her  whole  life  and  energy 
were  bound  up  in  her  profession.  Perhaps  I  hinted  at  the 
possibility. 

"No,"  she  answered  promptly,  "I  am  very  fond  of  my 
books,  and  of  outdoor  exercise.  Don't  ask  me  about  bi- 
cycling—that's one  of  the  stock  questions  of  the  inter- 
viewers. 

I  deprecated  bicycles  upon  the  instant. 

"I  prefer  a  horse  myself,"  said  Miss  Irving.  "I  am 
fond  of  books  and  reading,  and  nothing  p'ea^^es  me  better 
than  to  spend  an  afternoon  in  an  old  book  store,  picking 

Of  the  tvpical  note-book  reporter  Miss  Irving  has  a 
horror  that  is  almost  religions.  It  is  amusing  enough  to 
hear  her  describe  her  exnerienres: 

"They  come  to  me."  sne  said,  "with  their  pencil  and 
onen  book,  and  sit  up  there  and  oombard  me  with  nues- 
tions  and — " 

"What  are  some  of  the  questions?"  I  interruptefl,  anx- 
ious to  know  what  to  avoid. 

"Well,  for  instance,  they  begin  this  way:  'What  are 
vour  fids.  Miss  Irving?'  (and  I  loathe  fads),  and  again: 
'Miss  Irving,  have  you  got  any  pets?'  'What  do  you  think 
of  the  new  woman?'  'Are  you  for  gold  or  silver?'  I  lust 
answer  them  in  monosyllables." 

"And  that  discomfits  them?" 

"Oh,  no,  indeed:  not  in  the  least."  she  answered. 

I  found  it  very  hard  to  interview  Miss  Irving  in  the 
strict  sense  of  the  word.  In  spite  of  mv  best  rcBolves  our 
conversation  wandered  from  theatrical  matters,  and  be- 
fore I  knew  it  we  were  discussing  the  Rubaiyat  of  Omar 
Khavam,  and  from  that  went  o"— I  forget  how  the  transi- 
tion "was  made— to  .Tustin  McCarthy  and  the  simplicity 
and  unaffectedness  of  great  men.  Now  this  was  not  as 
it  should  be,  for  it  was  my  bounden  duty  to  escertain 
Miss  Irving's  views  as  to  what  new  plavs  she  had  in  pros- 
nect,  and  what  were  her  favorite  roles,  etc.  Yet  I  en- 
ioved  this  sort  of  talk  much  be'ter  than  the  conversa- 
tion I  bad  anticipated,  and  after  all  it  was  characteristic, 
and  so  not  out  of  place. 

I  think  the  most  lasting  impres=ion  that  one  carries 
pway  from  a  meeting  with  Isabel  Irving  is  her  absolute 
pinceritv  and  conviction,  her  seriousness  and  her  fine 
disregard  for  the  .=mnller  thincs  of  life.  One  esnecially 
noteworthy  point  of  difference  l>e'wfen  Miss  Irving  and 
Miss  Crane  is  the  different  standpoints  from  which  each 
regards  the  play  in  which  she  is  now  starring. 

"When  I  first  played  Trilby."  Miss  Crane  had  said.  "I 
was  delighted  with  the  part.  I  have  been  acting  it  stead- 
ily now  for  nearly  five  months,  and  now  I  loathe  it." 
Doubtless,  however.  Miss  Crane  exaggerated  her  ennui. 


Miss  Irving,  on  the  other  hand,  is  still  enthusiastic  over 
"Zenda. " 

"It  seems  to  me  I  could  never  tire  of  it,"  she  ex- 
claimed. "The  more  I  see  of  it,  the  more  I  am  im- 
pressed." 

You  come  away  from  a  talk  with  Edith  Crane  with  the 
impression  that  a  brilliant  and  gracious  actress  has  been 
good  enough  to  grant  you  a  half  nour's  interview.  Isabel 
Irving  makes  you  feel  that  you  have  paid  an  afternoon 
call  upon  some  very  charming  woman  of  your  acquaint- 
ance, p.  X. 


AN  IMITATION  MESSIAH 

Being  an  Exposition  of  the  Personality  of 
Brother  Shrader  by  Interview. 

"We  call  him  Brother  Shrader,  same  as  his  manager," 
said  the  clerk  at  the  International  Hotel.  He  referred  to 
the  "Divine  Healer."  The  International  is  on  the  "Bar- 
bary  Coast."  "Go  right  upstairs.  "He  is  in  '1'  on  The 
first  floor." 

I  obeyed.  After  some  delay  there  came  a  response  to 
my  knock.  "I  was  just  going  to  bed,"  said  a  pleasant 
voice.    "I'll  be  ready  to  see  you  in  a  minute." 

The  door  opened.  I  was  in  the  presence  of  August 
Shrader,  "Divine  Healer."  A  black  silk  robe  made  after 
the  fashion  of  a  Benedictine's  gown  covered  his  tall,  ro- 
bust figure.  Suspended  round  his  neck  a  crucifix  such  as 
monks  wear.  Hair  parted  in  the  center  flowed  over  the 
shoulders,  concealing  the  ears  and  outlining  a  small,  sym- 
metrical head.  An  appearance  intensely  reminiscent  of 
the  Christ — the  beard,  the  curved  forehead  framed  by  the 
long,  curving  locks,  the  beaming  frankness  of  expres- 
sion made  familiar  in  innumerable  engravings. 

"Come  right  in,"  he  invited.  The  voice  of  this  man  is 
soft,  rich,  full,  but  quite  uncultivated.  He  put  forth  his 
hand,  a  large,  coar.se  hand,  the  hand  of  a  laborer,  which 
I  took  and  then  sat  down. 

A  dingy  old  room,  sparsely  furnished,  a  low  bed,  a  litter 
of  newspapers  on  the  bureau  and  on  the  mantelpiece;  a 
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pile  of  photographs  on  the  little  marble  table.  Truly  a 
somber  frame  for  the  curious  figure  swaying  to  and  fro  on 
an  ancient  rocking  chair. 

"I  had  just  taken  my  shoes  off,"  he  commenced.  "I'm 
a  bit  tired — hard  day  to-day,  and  I  expect  to  go  to  San 
Jose  to-morrow."  The  tone  was  business-like,  uncon- 
strained, with  no  assumption  of  superiority.  "Have  you 
heard  of  any  cures?"  he  continued,  bringing  the  conver- 
sation at  once  to  himself. 

"No,"  I  replied.  'But  I  saw  you  at  work  yesterday. 
On  what  theor}  do  you  proceed?" 

"I  claim  to  exercise  the  same  divine  gift  of  healing 
that  Christ  did,"  he  explained,  proceeding  then  to  enter 
into  particulars.  "I  am  a  tool  in  the  hands  of  God.  The 
power  to  heal  is  in  me,  it  is  independent  of  me.  I  have 
nothing  to  do  with  it,  save  to  exercise  it." 

"You  attempt  no  scientific  causation  for  your  work.  It 
is  not  magnetism,  nor  hypnotism,  then?" 

"No,"  he  returned,  "it  is  only  that  God  has  chosen  me 
for  a  tool  to  assist  in  curing  the  ills  of  mankind." 

As  he  went  on  Shrader  grew  more  confident  of  him- 
self. He  told  me  where  he  was  born — in  Minnesota, of  (\i-v- 
man  parentage;  that  he  has  brothers  and  sisters;  th:ii  1m 
is  in  his  twenty-sixth  year  and  has  been  a  divine  healer 
since  his  thirteenth  birthday.  No,  he  had  never  been  to 
school  in  his  life,  knew  nothing  of  medicine  or  surgery, 
devoted  himself  body  and  soul  to  his  brethren  and 
preached  that  the  kingdom  of  God  was  at  hand.  These 
particulars  I  drew  out  with  direct  questions.  Evidently 
the  man  rather  prided  himself  on  being  ignorant.  I  was 
impressed  with  the  idea  that  he  found  his  pose  hard  to 
maintain.  There  was  a  tendency  to  unbend,  to  be  fa- 
miliar, which  he  checked  by  an  obvious  effort  and  ap- 
parent bursts  of  religious  fervor.  There  was  something 
nnivp  about  his  etrotism.  H<'  phnned  himself  on  the  num- 
ber of  those  who  came  to  him  for  treatment. 

"Do  you  ask  that  your  patients  must  have  faith  in 
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your  ability  to  cure  them,  as  the  Christian  scientists  do?" 
I  aslied. 

"No,  it  is  not  needful.  My  work  is  not  faith  cure.  The 
only  belief  necessary  is  the  act  of  coming  to  me.  1  don't 
say  to  a  man,  'You  have  no  pain,'  and  ask  that  he  make 
up  his  mind  he  has  no  pain,  when  he  is  suffering  torture. 
I  bless  him,  lay  my  hands  on  him  as  Christ  did.  Mine  ia 
the  direct  influence  of  God.  I  know  it  is.  Else  how  could 
I,  a  plain  man,  make  the  blind  to  see  by  the  mere  touch 
of  my  fingers?" 

"You  have  done  that?" 

"Yes,  sir,  I  have."  Shrader's  face  lighted  up  with  the 
memory  of  this  triumph,  though  he  seemed  piqued  that  I 
compared  him,  a  "Divine  Healer,"  with  a  mere  Christian 
science  operator.  The  assertion  was  made  with  an  air  of 
such  profound  certainty  that  it  would  have  been  awk- 
ward to  question  it.  I  commented  on  lue  rapidity  of  his 
work,  and  asked  if  he  felt  no  fatigue  after  his  labors. 

He  brightened  visibly.  "Yes,"  he  went  on,  with  an  air 
of  great  self-satisfaction.  I  don't  take  long.  I  have 
handled  as  many  as  seven  thousand  men,  women  and 
children  in  a  day.    No  one  has  ever  equaled  that." 

"How  about  Schlatter,  the  Denver  Messiah?"  I  inter- 
rupted, being  struck  by  the  idea  of  obtaining  a  side  light 
on  divine  healing. 

"Schlatter  was  very  slow,"  Brother  Shrader  comment- 
ed. "He  could  only  treat  forty  people  a  day.  That  is 
why  he  kept  his  crowds  so  long  around  nim.  Sometimes 
he  would  kneel  for  an  hour  beside  a  patient,  work  over 
him  with  his  hand,  and  then,  maybe,  do  him  no  gooa.." 
The  superiority  of  the  Shi-ader  method  was  in(lul)itable. 

"Do  you  know,"  continued  the  Healer  in  a  liurst  of  con- 
fidence, "lots  of  people  tell  me  the  sight  of  my  face  makes 
them  well.    They  say  it  reminds  them  of  Christ." 

"So  did  Schlatter's,"  I  suggested. 

"No."  said  Shrader  decisively,  "not  nearly  so  like  the 
Mesiah  as  I  am.  A  curious  fact  about  Sr-hlatter,  though. 
In  Arkansas,  recently,  I  met  an  editor  who  was  the  firs', 
to  discover  his  powers.  Schlatter's  feet,  this  man  sai(J, 
were  the  biggest  he  had  ever  seen.  He  had  to  have  his 
shoes  made.  Now  my  shoes  are  small."  He  pointed  to 
an  ugly  pair  of  brogans.  "Number  seven.s.  ^'ve  done 
a  good  deal  of  walking  in  them,"  he  continued  apolo- 
getically. 

"Maybe  there  was  some  strange  virtue  in  his  feet,"  I 
suggested  timidly. 

"I  think  the  seat  of  my  power  is  in  my  hands,"  con- 
tinued Shrader.  He  held  towards  me  too  huge,  heavy 
hands — the  coarse,  fleshy,  strong  hands  of  a  laborer,  ye^ 
soft  and  rather  fine  of  texture.  "You  never  saw  hands 
like  those  before,"  he  went  on,  eyeing  them  with  ap- 
proval. "They  are  the  only  ones  of  their  kind  in  the 
world."  The  sleeves  of  his  robe  fell  back,  di'=closing 
thick,  hairy  arms,  brawny  and  muscu'ar,  which  were 
strangely  out  of  keeping  with  the  air  and  manner  of  the 
man. 

"You  would  have  no  trouble  in  taking  care  of  your-elf," 
I  commented  at  the  aspect  of  these  very  robust  members. 

"I  am  very  strong,"  the  "Divine  Healer"  assented.  "It 
■was  my  custom  until  recently  to  travel  from  village  to 
village  on  foot — barefooted  at  that.  The  cowboys  would 
accost  and  interfere  with  me.  ntul  I  was  (mwillinfrly  com- 
pelled to  push  them  aside.  Indeed,  I  have  held  two  men 
oul  at  arm's  length." 

■We  talked  politics  for  a  time,  it  being  rather  a  novel 
experience  to  discuss  the  chances  of  Bryan  and  McKinley 
with  so  picturesque  a  character.  Then,  in  spite  of  my  ef- 
fcrts,  Shrader  drifted  back  to  theology.  He  began  to  tell 
me  the  formula  of  his  belief. 

"I  preach  the  Kingdom  of  God  is  at  hand — repentance — 
just  as  Christ  did,"  he  said.  "No,  I  don't  speak  much, 
but  many  people  have  assured  me  I  could  be  a  great  or- 
ator if  I  put  myself  to  it. 

I  began  to  intimate  how  difficult  it  was  for  some  people 
to  believe  and  to  have  the  faith  he  possessed  so  abund- 
antly, and  evoked  the  statement  that  he  considered  all 
who  did  not  accept  Christ  bound  for  des'ruc  ion,  admit- 
ting, however,  that  an  exception  might  be  made  in  favor 
of  those  to  whom  the  Gospel  had  never  been  preached.  It 
was  a  simple  creed,  devoid  of  formulas,  ceremonials  and 
canonicals,  and  he  expounded  his  notions  of  it  with  ex- 
tended forearm  and  awkward  gestures. 

As  his  great  hands  sawed  towards  me  I  had  an  impres- 
sion he  was  trying  hypnotic  passes  on  my  unsuspecting 
nerves,  but  now  I  am  sure  the  idea  never  entered  his 
mind.  Indeed,  Shrader  is  obviously  simple.  A  designing 
villain  with  so  meek,  so  benign  a  face  is  incredible.  Pos- 
sibly the  "Divine  Healer"  is  a  monomaniac;  certainly  an 
egotist;  but  it  is  amusing,  absurd  egotism,  so  naive,  so 
transparent 

As  I  rose  to  leave  I  asked  Shrader— our  conversation 
having  turned  on  physical  peculiarities — as  to  the  mould 
of  his  head. 

"It's  not  large,  but  there  is  not  in  the  world  ano'her 
like  it,"  he  pronounced  seriously,  lifting  with  cl\imsy 
fingers  the  thick  locks  of  hair  that  hung  so  straight  from 
the  crown  to  his  shoulders.  He  flung  back  the  strands, 
exposing  the  full  extent  of  a  narrow  forehead,  and  smnll 
ears  set  close  to  the  skull.  It  was  absolute  disillusion. 
At  once  the  suftrestion  of  sanctity  disappeared.  The 
robe  was  but  a  disguise.  The  face  became  ignoble:  its 
benignity  faded  into  servility.  It  was  the  mien  of  an 
obedient  groom.  Then  the  concealing  hair  fell  into  place 
again,  as  he  stood  up  to  bless  me.  Yes,  as  I  rose  to  say 
frood-bye,  he  invoked  a  veritable  blessing  in  orthodox 
fashion.   Had  I  refused,  it  is  certain  he  would  have  felt 


dreadfully  disappointed.  The  appearance  of  that  figure, 
with  uplifted  hands  and  eyes  turned  heavenward  at  the 
dingy  ceiling  of  the  room  in  the  International  Hotel, 
against  all  the  squalor  of  background,  made  a  picture  im- 
pressive for  the  memories  it  evoked.  It  mattered  little, 
the  absurdity  of  the  man's  iirctcnsion  —  his  i)o.se  was  po- 
etic. It  unfettered  a  chain  of  precious  and  pious  recol- 
lections—of Gethsemane  and  Calvary  and  the  Mount  of 
Olives. 

FOOTBALL  IN  TOWN 

The  First  Match  of  the  Season  at  Central 
Park. 

The  California  football  season  of  '96  was  opened  last 
Saturday  by  a  match  game  between  Reliance  and  Cali- 
foi-nia.  The  line-up  was  as  follows:  Reliance — Burnette, 
center;  Wells,  right  guard;  Oliver,  left  guard;  Sexton, 
lef:  tackle;  Middlemas,  right  tackle;  Langan,  leti  end; 
Racine,  right  end;  Nahl,  quarterback;  Walton  (captain), 
right  halfback;  Carter,  left  halfback;  Arlett,  fullback. 


BEN  BlITTERWORTH 
WHO    IS  COAZfliNC    JHE    U  N  li' E       I  T  Y    Oh    CALIFOHNIA    FOOTBALL  TEAM 

Wilcox,  photo 

California — Birdsall,  center;  Griesberg,  right  guard;  Lud- 
low, left  guard;  .lulian,  left  tackle;  Castletun,  right 
tackle;  Craig,  left  end;  Hopper,  right  end;  Kennedy, 
quarterback;  Hall,  right  halfback;  Whipple,  left  half- 
back; Ransome  (captain),  full  back. 

Frankenheimer,  umpire.    Natt,  referee. 

It  is  too  early  in  the  season  to  criticise  the  work  of 
either  team  except  in  the  most  general  terms.  Reliance 
had  the  heavier  eleven,  and  choose  to  adopt  a  system  of 
line  bucking  and  mass  plays  that  in  the  end  netted  two 
touchdowns.  By  the  end  of  the  first  half  Walton  had 
about  sized  up  the  California  eleven,  and  finding  the 
weak  points  in  its  line  between  Ludlow  and  .Julian  and  be- 
tween Griesberg  and  Castletun,  sent  his  halves  against 
them  all  through  the  second  half.  It  was  the  weakness 
of  California  rather  than  the  strength  of  Reliance  that 
was  responsible  for  the  gains  of  the  last  named  eleven. 
Walton  and  Carter  should  easily  have  been  stopped  in 
their  attacks  upon  the  California  line.  The  ball  was 
snapped  and  passed  slowly,  and  as  often  as  not  the 
runner  was  far  ahead  of  his  interference  by  the  time  he 
str'uck  the  lin(>.  The  insist- 
ent haniiucrinof  at  o-uai-d  and 
tackle  by  the  Ueliance  halves 
made  the  game  a  dull  r)nc. 
On  tho  side  of  the  Athletic 
Club  but  few  end  plays  were 
atteinptcd.  l\()p\H-r  travoyood 
a<!count  of  himself  in  his 
jiosition  on  C^alifornia's  i-i}rht 
end.  and  liko  ilansome  or 
Kennedy  stoi)ped  the  runiuM- 
when  ihc  play  was  around 
the  left.  On"  the  dcfenHive 
tho  Reliance?  was  weak. 
Xeithci'  their  ends  nor  backs 
could  stop  llansome  slioi-t  of 
a  ten  or  fifteen  yard  fjain;  nor 
could   their    lino    hold  well 


nia  team.  If 


against  the  rare  wedge  plays  of  the  Califor 
he  collegians  had  chosen  to  play  a  running  instead  of  a 
il^.  tli  'tZ      '  have'scorea  dunng 

Ransome  played  his  team  considerab.v  in  accordance 
with  the  new  rules,  which  tend  to  bar  mass  plaVs  AH 
through   he  first  half  California  plaved  a  l  ickii  g  gam^-^ 


ably,  though  Ransome  had  the  wind  directly  against  him 
His  center  and  guards  were  hardly  able  to  hold  the  F^^' 

Sp'er'and' C.'n;"°"^''^  iS^'"""  P"nt,\urhis':a''ds: 
Hopper  and  Craig,  supported  him  well.  Hopper  Kettine 

1  11  ,n'  ""^  '"^  ball.'  D urmg  hi 

game  on  severa  occasions  Ransome  punted  from  a  kick- 
off  in  a  new  and  peculiar  fashion,  sending  the  ball  along 

eanf  Thi'  i's"'/v'"  "^^'^"^       the  opposing 

team.  1  his  is  a  very  clever  tactic,  as  an  oblong  ball  roll- 
ing along  the  surface  of  the  ground  is  fa.  Tore  difflcu 
to  ca  ch  than  the  same  ball  when  falling  through  the  a"r 
Besides  this  a  ball  kicked  in  this  fashion  is  very  apt  to 
touch  a  player  on  the  other  side,  after  which  the  ninners 
ot  the  kicking  side  are  at  liberty  to  fall  on  it  or  even-^f 
possible-to  pick  It  up  and  run  with  it. 

f,.^L^''"?''\""l."''  surprising  to  see  this  method  of  punting 
f  om  a  kick-oft-first  introduced  by  the  Harvard  "earn  of 
94-very  largely  adopted  during  the  coming  season 
W  hen  successful  it  ofters  the  advantage  of  a  loiij  gain 
acquired  by  little  effort,  while  at  the  same  lime  a  fowfng 
the  kicking  side  to  retain  possession  of  the  ball.    Even  U' 

n  ;hp'Ui''\,"'  '^•^•'^  '""^  ^""^'^l  in  'I'-opping 

nv«.^    7      ?  "  "°  '"^'^  tl^at  sustained  bv 

an  overhead  punt. 

Ransome  is  far  from  'varsity  form  as  yet.  In  fact,  the 
California  fullback  rarely  is  a,  his  best  until  toward  he 
n  m'hf  '"^'T-         Saturday  s  game  his  overhead 

pnnang-even  making  allowance  for  the  weakness  of  -he 
orwards-was  unsatisfactory,  and  at  the  end  of  the  first 
half  he  missed  a  very  easy  try  for  a  field  goal,  and  that  at 
a  moment  when  he  was  allowed  plenty  of  time  m  his 
running  with  the  ball,  especially  in  the  round-t«ie-end 
plays,  it  IS  apparent,  even  from  Saturday's  game  that  he 
has  improved.  He  is  probably  one  of  the",  hardest'  runners 
in  the  West,  and  one  of  the  mo:  t  difTicult  men  to  tackle 
using,  as  he  does,  the  straight-arm  guard  with  more  ef- 
fect than  any  other  runner  yet  seen  on  the  coast. 

Hopper  (R.  E.)  is  a  promising  fnd,  geUing  into  "very 
play  and  rarely  fiiiling  lo  liieak  ihrougn  the  inteiference 
wijen  the  play  is  around  iiis  end.  His  oesi  characteristic 
IS  the  quickness  with  which  he  geis  away  afier  the  ball 
1..  snapped.  Under  Butterwortn  s  coaching  he  shouia 
make  me  'varsity  team  this  year. 

Vox-  Reliance,  Walton,  Racine  and  Car,er  played  the 
b(sf  game.  Oliver,  at  left  guard,  was  sometning  of  a  dis- 
appointment. He  seems  to  have  gone  back  from  lii.s  form 
01  Lwo  years  ago.  and  Ludlow  of  California  had  liiile  dif- 
licully  in  holding  him.  Speaking  generally,  the  game  was 
hardly  more  than  a  trying  out;  neither  eleven  put  their 
best  men  into  the  field.  California  played  but  three  of 
hei  varbity  men,  and  in  the  second  the  whole  eleven  were 
gretn  hands. 

California  showed  to  far  better  advantage  in  the  prac- 
tice with  the  Olympic  team  on  Monday.  Sherman,  Ken- 
nedy and  Ransome  went  in  at  end,  quarter  and  fullback, 
while  Selfridge  was  moved  out  to  tackle  to  make  room  for 
BinLsall  at  center.  Selfridge  can  do  himself  better  jus- 
tice nearer  the  center  of  the  line.    At  tackle  he  is  slow. 

Another  point  that  California  should  and  doubtless  will 
improve  is  the  slowness  of  putting  the  ball  into  play. 
The  signal  should  be  given  to  the  team  before  the  line- 
up, as  soon  as  the  scrimmage  begins  to  break  up.  The 
other  side  should  not  be  allowed  an  instant  in  which  to 
guess  at  the  next  play.  This  imiirovement,  no  doubt,  will 
c(/me  in  time,  however.  The  next  Reliance  game  will 
doubtless  show  some  sharj)  and  aggressive  work  on  tho 
part  of  the  Blue  and  Gold  eleven. 

Frank  Butterworth,  the  California's  coacn,  arrived  from 
the  East  two  days  before  the  Reliance  game.  Butter- 
worth  is  a  graduate  of  Yale,  class  of  '95.  He  made  the 
'varsity  team  in  his  first  year  at  college,  an  achievement 
rarely  attained  by  a  Freshman.  Though  not  especially 
athletic  in  appearance,  Butterworth  is  accounted  the 
greatest  fullback  who  ever  played  upon  a  college  team. 
He  was  one  of  the  members  of  (Caspar  Whitney's  all- 
America  team.  His  tackling  and  running  are  beyond 
criticism,  though  it  is  to  his  method  of  punting  that  Mr. 
Butterworth  owes  most  of  his  success  upon  the  gridiron. 
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THE    WAV  K 


IN  SOCIETY!' 

Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out. 

The  temple  of  Hymfn  has  been  liter- 
ally besieged  with  worshipers  this  week 
and  Societyiscompletely  absorbed  in  that 
most  interesting  of  topics — marrying  and 
g-iving  in  marriage.  It  is  not  often  that 
we  have  the  opportunity  of  so  closely 
comparing  the  quiet  dignity  of  the  home 
wedding  and  the  gorgeous  resplendence 
of  the  military  church  ceremonial.  In 


MISS  RUTH  CLARK 

A  handsome  California  girl  who  JieJ  of  pneumonia 
at  Carlsbad  recently.    She  was  travelling 
with  her  aunt.  .Mrs.  H.  L.  Dodge 

fact,  it  rarely  falls  to  our  lot  to  have  two 
army  weddings  in  one  week — and  one  cel- 
ebrated at  the  Presidio  has,  to  some  of 
us  at  least,  the  charm  of  novelty. 

The  nuptials  of  Miss  Cathervvood  and 
Dr.  Grinnell  proved  very  brilliant.  Al- 
though the  original  Invitations  had  been 
recalled  and  the  affair  reset  for  an  earlier 
date,  the  arrangements  proved  perfect. 
Major  and  ^xs,.  Darling  sent  out  three 
sets  of  invitations,  one  to  the  wedding, 
a  second  to  the  breakfast,  and  a  third  to 
the  reception.  The  ceremony  took  place 
in  the  Assembly  Hall  of  the  Presidio, 
which  was  decorated  with  flags  and 
crysanthemums.  Miss  Catherwood  made 
a  charming  bride,  and  her  gown  was 
really  magnificent — a  very  heavy  sa- 
teen, trimmed  with  point  applique  lace. 
The  bridesmaids.  Miss  Bee  Hooper,  Miss 
Emma  Spreckels,  Miss  May  Kip,  Miss 
Marjorie  Young,  Miss  Alice  Rutherford, 
and  Miss  Fanny  Loughborough,  looked 
very  smart  in  frocks  made  of  pale  blue 
moire  antique,  the  waists  covered  with 
chiffon.  Little  Miss  Azalea  Keyes,  a 
cousin  of  the  bride,  was  maid  of  honor, 
in  a.  'pretty  pale  blue  frock  draped  with 
white  organdie.  The  breakfast,  served 
in  the  Darling  villa,  in  the  Presidio, 
proved  a  jolly  affair.  There  were  toasts 
and  healths  galore,  some  of  the  speeches 
being  decidedly  witty.  The  reception  fol- 
lowed in  the  afternoon,  after  which  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Grinnell  left  for  Madrone  Villa, 
where  they  are  to  spend  their  honey- 
moon. Mrs.  Grinnell  is  a  very  sweet 
looking  girl  and  does  not  in  the  least  re- 
semble the  pictures  that  have  appeared 
in  the  dailies.  She  is  of  medium  height, 
with  large  blue  eyes,  a  clear,  fair  com- 
plexion, and  a  nicely  rounded  figure. 

A  simple  ljut  decidedly  pretty  home 
wedding  was  that  of  Miss  Sadie  Hecht 
and  Mr.  William  Gerstle,  which  was  cel- 
ebrated on  Monday  afternoon  at  the 
Hecht  house  on  Washington  street.  Miss 
Hecht  is  an  unusually  pretty  girl,  small, 
piquant,  with  bright  brown  eyes  and 
hair  a  tone  darker  than  her  eyes.  She 
has  been  one  of  the  most  popular  girls 
in  society,  and  is  as  accomplished  and 
vivacious  as  she  is  pretty.  She  looked 
exquisite  in  her  soft  satin  gown,  com- 
pletely covered  with  tulle  and  trimmed 
with  point  lace.  There  were  no  brides- 
maids, and  only  the  immediate  rela- 
tives were  Invited.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gerstle 


The  Original  Swain's  Bal<ery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  deiicious  meuls  are  served  by 
irentlemanly  attendant.';,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shoppiDK  to  lunch. 


have  gone  East  foi  their  wedding  jour- 
ney. 

It  would  indeed  be  difficult  to  find  a 
more  agreeable  environment  for  a  wed- 
ding ceremonial  than  St.  Luke's  Church. 
Not  too  large,  it  lends  itself  readily  to 
decoration.  Its  stained  glass  windows 
give  a  divine  religious  light  that  casts 
a  glamour  on  the  scene.  On  the  occasion 
of  Miss  Mary  Meroardo's  marriage  with 
Mr.  Chauncey  Boardman,  which  took 
place  at  12  o'clock  on  Tuesday,  the  chan- 
cel was  decked  in  white  and  yellow  cos- 
mos, ferns  and.smilac.  The  bride  looked 
very  pretty  in  her  gown  of  moire  silk, 
tr;mmed  with  tulle  and  orange  blossoms. 
Miss  Margaret  Salisbury  made  a  strik- 
ing and  handsome  maid  of  honor,  in 
white  taffeta,  with  a  white  fichu  hat 
and  arms  filled  with  crysanthemums.  The 
bridesmaids  wore  deep  j'ellow  taffeta 
silk  gowns,  black  hats  with  yellow 
plumes  and  rosettes,  and  carried  great 
bunches  of  yellow  crysanthemums.  Af- 
terwards a  breakfast  was  served  by  Mrs. 
Sanchez,  a  cousin  of  the  bride,  and  the 
young  people  left  for  Los  Angeles  by  the 
evening  train. 

The  eng:,«m"enn-nt  is  announced  of  Miss 


Marion  Louderback,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  A.  Louderback,  and  Mr.  Arthur 
Power  Lord  of  New  York.  Miss  Louder- 
back is  at  present  in  Paris,  where  she 
went  to  pursue  her  studies  after  grad- 
uating from  the  Academy  of  the  Sacred 
Heart.  She  is  a  stunning  looking  girl, 
tall  and  rather  of  the  Spanish  type.  She 
plays  the  piano  well  and  has  shown  de- 
cided ability  at  both  drawing  and  paint- 
ing. The  date  of  the  wedding  has  not 
yet  been  set. 

The  Saturday  Night  Cotillion  Club  gave 
its  first  party  on  October  3d  at  Lunt's 
Hall.  This  club  meets  on  alternate  Sat- 
urdays and  is  somewhat  similar  to  the 
Saturday  Fortnightly  Dancing  Class. 
Mrs.  Bowman,  Mrs.  Powers,  Mrs.  Bige- 
low  and  Mrs.  Wakefield  Baker  are  the 
patronesses.  The  last  german  was  led 
by  Miss  Georgette  Smith  and  Mr.  How- 
ard Adams.  The  figures  were  all  on  the 
marching  order.  Among  the  prettiest 
of  the  girls  I  noted  Miss  Eva  Moody, 
Miss  Mollie  Hind  and  Miss  Helen  Wag- 
ner. The  girls  were  all  rather  simply 
gowned,  chiefly  in  organdies  and  dotted 
Swisses. 

The  Fortnightly  Dancing  Class,  under 
the  management  of  Miss  Gertie  Bates, 
meets  this  evening  at  Lunt's  Hall,  and 
is,  I  hear,  to  be  largely  attended. 

A  married  ladies'  luncheon  was  given 
on  Thursday  of  last  week  by  Mrs.  Orestes 
Pierce  to  Mrs.  Norman  Lang,  who  was 
down  in  Oakland  for  a  week  on  a  visit  to 
her  mother,  Mrs.  McKee.  The  table  was 
decked  in  Portia  pinks  and  looked  charm- 
ing.   Among  those   invited    were  Mrs. 

Reduce  your  obesity  by  taking  Brooks's  Phy- 
tolacca. Pleasant  to  take.  Hakes  walking  a 
pleasure.  No  diet  neces.sary.  Trial  size  50  cts. 
Try  it.  Get  it  at  119  Powell  street.  Hailed  free 
on  receipt  of  price. 


Mhoon,  Mrs.  Edson  Adams,  Mrs,  Wm. 
Henshaw,  Mrs.  Watkinson,  Mrs.  Tom 
Prather,  Mrs.  J.  R.  Glascock  and  Mrs. 
Lang. 

The  reception  given  by  Mrs.  Alfred 
Cohen  to  Mrs.  Augustus  Bray  last  Sat- 
urday afternoon  was  quite  the  prettiest 
on  the  record  of  Fruitvale  this  season. 
The  house  is  rambling  and  old  fashioned, 
the  rooms  quaintly  arranged,  and  the 
girls  in  their  light  fluffy  frocks  all  made 
a  charming  scene.  Mrs.  Olive  Reed  sang 
several  songs  and  Misses  Florence  and 
Jean  Hush  played.  'Mrs.  Cohen  was  as- 
sisted in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Coon,  Mrs. 
Bray,  Misses  Cassey,  Miss  Sarah  Drum, 
Miss  Ethel  Cohen  and  Mrs.  Frank  Wilson 
of  Berkeley. 

Teas  appear  to  have  already  attained  a 
vogue  in  Oakland,  while  here  we  are  put- 
ting off  the  evil  day  as  long  as  possible. 
We  dread  the  advent  of  the  "Tea"  sea- 
son, the  eternal  and  interminable  same- 
ness of  this  much  denounced  but  still 
popular  form  of  entertainment.  In  Oak 
land  they  understand  the  art  of  giving 
an  informal  tea  and  come  nearer  the  Eng. 
iish  conception  of  the  term  than  we  do 
on  this  side  of  the  bay.  There  is  no  elab- 
orate preparation,  no  decoration,  merely 
a  call,  a  few  words,  a  cup  of  tea  and  a 
sandwich. 

A  jolly  little  affair  at  which  the  young- 
er set  turned  out  in  full  force  was  given 
after  the  Requa  wedding  on  Wednesday 
by  Miss  Violet  Whitney.    The  wedding  of 

cour.si'   fiirmi-il    thi-   t')p;c  unili-r  discus- 


sion, and  needless  to  say  was  entertain- 
ing. 

Of  anticipated  events  the  most  inter- 
esting are  the  Goodall  musicale  and  mon- 
ologue entertainment  on  Saturday  even- 
ing in  honor  of  Mrs.  Frank  Lincoln,  and  a 
tea  to  be  given  on  Saturday,  October  17, 
by  Mrs.  Willard  Barton  at  the  Hotel 
Metropole. 

The  enthusiasm  among  the  suffragists 
in  Oakland  waxeth  to  an  extraordinary 
degree,  and  the  meeting  at  Mrs.  Well- 
man's  rather  resembled  a  fashionable 
function  than  a  political  assemblage. 
Dr.  McLean  welcomed  the  guests  and 
speeches  were  made  by  Mrs.  Tupper  Gal- 
pin  of  Los  Angeles,  Mrs.  Lloyd  Baldwin 
and  Miss  Susan  B.  Anthony.  The  Ma- 
gees,  the  Hushes,  the  Moores  and  a  num- 
ber of  prominent  East  Oakland  people 
have  become  interested. 

Two  jolly  house  parties  went  to  Mission 
San  Jose,  near  to  which  the  Moore  and 
Pringle  ranches  are  situated,  on  Friday 
last.  Arrived  there,  they  joined  forces 
and  had  a  splendid  time.  In  Miss  Car- 
men Moore's  party  were  Miss  Florence 
Green  and  Miss  Annie  Voorhies;  while 
the  Hutchinson  girls  accompanied  Miss 
Nina  Pringle  and  her  brothers. 

Mrs.  Frank  Smith  returned  from  the 
East  last  week.  She  has  been  spending 
the  summer  on  Shelter  Island.  Miss 
Ethel  Moore  and  Miss  Violet  Ransome 
spent  some  time  with  her.  Miss  Moore 
anticipates  arriving  in  Oakland  about  the 
beginning  of  next  month. 

All  Oakland  turned  out  in  ga'.a  array 
to  witness  the  nuptials  of  Miss  Amy 
Requa  and  Captain  Oscar  Fltz  Alan 
Long,  celebrated  in  St.  Paul's  Episcopal 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  Is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


Church,  Oakland,  on  Wednesday  last. 
The  church  was  exquisitely  decorated. 
Over  the  chancel  were  draped  large 
American  flags  which  were  semi-con- 
cealed beneath  a  curtain  of  smilax. 
Right  in  the  center  hung  a  wedding  bell 
of  'White  crysanthemums,  and  under- 
neath this  Miss  Requa  and  Captain  Long 
were  wedded.  The  windows  of  the 
church  were  latticed  with  greens,  the 
arches  covered  in  smilax,  and  from  each 
arch  hung  a  wedding  bell  of  pink  cry- 
santhemums trimmed  with  La  France 
roses. 

Just  before  the  entrance  of  the  t)ride, 
Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  sang  "The 
Holy  City,"  and  was  in  excellent  voice. 

The  church  was  literally    pack- 1  with 


MISS  MARY  MERCARDO 

Who  was  married  to  Mr.  Chauncey  Boardman 
Photo  by  Marceau 

gaily  dressed  people.  I  noticed  two  of 
Miss  Claire  Ralston's  bridesmaids  in 
their  costumes  of  nile  green  and  leghorn 
picture  hats.  Miss  Ella  Goodall  made  a 
pleasing  picture  in  a  stunning  gown  of 
Dresden  silk  in  autumn  shades  and  a  vel- 
vet hat  of  hunter's  green.  Mrs.  Tom  Ma- 
gee  was  prettily  robed  in  black  and  pea- 
cock blue;  Miss  Edith  Liliencrantz  was 
daintily  dressed  in  pink.  Of  the  bridal 
party  Mrs.  Requa  wore  a  gorgeous  cos- 
tume of  pale  heliotrope  brocade,  and  a 
fetching  bonnet  trimmed  with  Prince  of 
Wales  plumts  in  white  and  lavendar, 
and  Mrs.  Mark  Requa  wore  a  pretty  pink 
flowered  silk.  Miss  Amy  Requa  never 
looked  as  harrdsome  as  she  did  in  her 
wedding  gown  of  heavy  moire  antique 
trimmed  with  point  lace.  She  seemed 
radiantly  happy  and  bowed  to  all  her 
friends  as  she  walked  down  the  aisle. 
Miss  Lucy  King  was  charmingly  fresh 
looking  in  a  frock  of  nile  green  taffeta 
covered  with  mousseline  de  sole.  She 
wore  no  hat. 

The  six  bridesmaids  were  dressed  in 
bright  pink  taffeta  silk  covered  with 
white  pineapple  cloth;  the  waists  were 
trimmed  with  spangles  in  opaline  tints. 
They  wore  large  pink  felt  hats  trimmed 
with  immense  pink  plumes.  One  hardly 
wonders  at  the  attractiveness  of  the  mil- 
itary when  one  sees  them  in  their  regi- 
mentals, and  Captain  Long  certainly 
showed  discretion  in  his  choice  of  ushers, 
as  they  all  looked  stunning  marching 
three  abreast  up  the  aisle.  The  Right 
Rev.  Bishop  Nichols,  assisted  by  Rev. 
Mr.  Ritchie,  performed  the  ceremony, 
which  was  very  short.  Afterwards  spe- 
cial cars  were  chartered  for  the  guests 
to  convey  them  to  Piedmont,  and  they 
were  met  at  the  station  by  carriages 
which  took  them  to  the  house.  The 
weiiding  breakfast  was  given  in  a  huge 
marquee  at  about  half  past  3  o'clock. 
The  tent  was  decorated  with  La  France 
roses,  which  were  massed  everywhere. 
Right  in  the  center  was  the  bride's  table, 
a  large  round  one. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 
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THE  THEATRES 

Distinctions   Between   Hope's  Story 
and  the  Zenda  Play, 

However  much  some  persons  may  like 
Edward  Rose's  dramatization  of  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda" — and  many  persons 
do — it  cannot  be  justly  claimed  that  the 
play,  taken  as  a  whole,  equals  or  even 
approaches  the  book,  for  the  best  parts  of 
the  story  are  (necessarily,  no  doubt) 
omitted  or — mangled.  Dissatisfaction  be- 
gins even  with  the  prologue,  for  there, 
nailed  hard  and  fast,  are  the  unpleasant 
facts  iwhich  Hope  tossed  airily  before  us 
in  his  first  chapter,  and  there  is  a  spade 
not  only  called  a  spade,  but  proved  to  be 
one  "in  language  that's  plain  and  fa- 
miliar. 

Of  the  four  fine  chapters  of  adventure 
in  the  book,  the  chapters  which  stir  your 
blood  and  set  your  pulses  thumping,  two 
are  omitted  and  two  murdered.  The  first 
crime  can  be  overlooked,  since  'twas 
necessary,  but  the  second  is  not  so  easy 
to  forgive,  while  both  or  either  cause  one 
to  ask  why  Mr.  Rose  choose  to  make  a 
play  out  of  an  improbable  story  which 
derives  its  charm  chiefly  from  adventures 
which  cannot  be  staged.  Not  once  dur- 
ing the  play  did  I  feel  a  tithe  of  the  in- 
terest which  held  me  as  I  read  in  the 
book's  sixth  chapter  of  Sapt's  and  the 
"play  actor's"  long  ride  through  the 
moonlight  from  Streslau  to  the  deserted 
hunting  lodge,  where  they  had  left  the 
King.  Never  once  did  I  feel  during  the 
play  the  dread  which  clutched  me  as  they 
rushed  down  the  passage  toward  the  cel- 
lars and  the  door  swung  open. 

"  'Give  me  a  light,'  said  I  (the  play 
actor),  but  Sapt  still  leaned  against  the 
wall. 

"He  was,  of  course,  more  moved  than 
I,  for  he  loved  his  master.  Afraid  for 
himself  he  was  not — no  man  ever  saw  him 
that;  but  to  think  what  might  lie  in 
that  dark  cellar  was  enough  to  turn  any 
man's  face  pale.  I  went  myself  and  took 
a  silver  candlestick  from  the  dining  table 
and  struck  a  light,  and  as  I  returned  I 
felt  the  hot  wax  drip  on  my  naked  hand 
as  the  candle  swayed  to  and  fro;  so  that 
I  cannot  afford  to  despise  Colonel  Sapt 
for  his  agitation.  I  came  to  the  door  of 
the  cellar.  The  red  stain,  turning  more 
and  more  to  a  dull  brown,  stretched  in- 
side. I  walked  two  yards  into  the  cellar 
and  held  the  candle  high  above  my  head. 
I  saw  the  full  bins  of  wine;  I  saw  spiders 
crawling  on  the  walls;  I  saw,  too,  a 
couple  of  empty  bottles  lying  on  the  floor; 
and  then  away  in  the  corner,  I  saw  the 
body  of  a  man  lying  flat  on  his  back, 
with  his  arms  stretched  wide  and  a  crim- 
son gash  across  his  throat.  I  walked  to 
him  and  knelt  down  beside  him  and  com- 
mended to  God  the  soul  of  a  faithful 
man.  For  it  was  the  body  of  Joseph,  the 
little  servant,  slain  in  guarding  the  King. 

"I  felt  a  hand  on  my  shoulder,  and 
turning  saw  Sapt's  eyes,  glaring  ^and  ter- 
ror-struck, beside  me.  'The  King!  My 
God!  the  King!'  he  whispered  hoarsely. 

"I  threw  the  candle's  gleam  over  every 
inch  of  the  cellar.  'The  King  is  not 
here,'  said  I." 

No;  there  is  nothing  in  the  play  to 
equal  this  or  in  the  book,  for  the  matter 
of  that,  except  parts  of  the  eighteenth 
chapter — notably  the  bit  where  Rudolph 
Rassendyll  kills  De  Gautet  and  searches 
for  the  keys;  the  page  is  tense  with  ex- 
citement, impatience,  desperation.  The 
last  act,  which  represents  the  rescue  of 
the  King,  follows  the  book  very  distantly, 
comes  perilously  near  the  ludicrous,  and 
is  melodramatic  in  the  extreme. 

Throughout  'Rose  has  used  every  inch 
of  Hope's  dialogue,  but  the  incidents  are 
changed  or  huddled  together  in  order  to 
meet  the  requirements  of  the  stage.  This 
makes  Rudolph's  love-making  somewhat 
rapid  and  Flavia's  deathless  love  some- 
what premature.  One  of  the  many  weak 
points  of  this  delightful  book  and  this 
less  delightful  play  is  Flavia's  deep, 
deathless  but  easily  controlled  love.  One 
cannot  help  admiring  the  "play  actor's" 
confidence  in  her  affection,  but  one  also 
wonders  at  it,  for  her  love  was  born 
with  his  crown  and  (a  suspicious  person 
would  say)  was  lost  with  it. 

In  order  to  make  Flavia  at  all  compre- 
hensible her  impersonator's  face  should 
suggest  race,  pride  and  nobility.  It  Is 
Impossible  for  a  little  bit  of  Dresden 
china  like  Isabel  Irving,  with  her  tip- 
tilted  nose  and  kittenish  face  to  fill  the 
role  well.  She  looked  enchantingly 
pretty  and  dainty  In  the  palace  scene  in 
her  white  dress  and  long  yellow  train, 
but  not  like  a  princess  or  a  woman  who 
would  sacrifice  herself  for  her  country. 


Pall  Styles  man       ar  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Ca  Necks  :>  '<:i-iiy  '-re^t, 


In  fact,  she  suggested  nothing  so  much 
as  a  little  white  kitten  with  a  swollen  yel- 
low tail.  Her  little  soft  purry  voice 
helped  out  the  illusion.  As  for  the  hand- 
some Hackett,  I  like  him.  not  when  he 
is  flippant,  but  he  can  be  royally  in  ear- 
nest. He  was  almost  superb  when  he 
urged  old  Sapt  to  attack  Zenda  and  try 
to  free  the  King  quickly.  "I  could  marry 
the  Princess  and  send  Michael  and  the 

King  together  to  "  he  said.    "I'm  not 

denying  it,  lad,"  returned  Sapt. 

"Then  in  God's  name!"  he  said,  "let 
us  go  to  Zenda  and  crush  this  Michael 
and  bring  the  King  back  to  his  own 
again." 

"And  the  Princess?"  said  Sapt. 

It  was  a  very  good  scene,  and  very  well 
done  by  both  of  them.  In  fact,  Charles 
Walcot's  Sapt  was  second  to  none.  Hack- 
ett is  a  handsome  fellow  and  winning, 
too.  There  is  something  about  him 
which  reminds  one  of  Kathryn  Kidder. 
It  is  not  so  much  his  face  as  his  manner 
and  methods.  It  was  particularly  notice- 
able in  the  second  act  when  he  strode  on 
the  stage  and  stood,  a  dashing,  glittering 
figure,  with  his  face  towards  the  house 
and  his  back  to  the  stage.  I  don't  ap- 
prove of  the  position,  but  without  doubt 
he  made  a  gorgeous  picture.  He  can 
also  say  the  word  "sweetheart"  \vith  the 
best  of  men  and  lovers.  Maude  Odell 
was  cast  for  the  part  of  the  irrational, 
ranting  French  woman,  and  played  the 
role  very  well  in  addition  to  looking  pic- 
turesque.    John    Findlay    was  rather 
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amusing  as  the  old  chap  who  couldn't 
remember  that  his  friend's  frau  wasn't 
as  faithful  as  his  own. 

The  Alcazar  is  looking  up  in  the  world. 
Last  week  during  the  performance  of 
"School"  I  saw  several  pretty  faces  on 
the  stage.  One  of  these  belonged  to  the 
charming  black-haired,  blue-robed  little 
creature  who  passed  almost  all  of  the 
third  act  in  a  swing,  and  another  to  a  girl 
in  a  big  hat,  who  looked  something  like 
Ethel  Barrymore.  They  had  very  little 
to  say,  these  two  young  people,  and  noth- 
ing to  do  but  look  pretty,  and  they  did. 

May  Buckley  was  cast  for  the  leading 
female  part— that  of  Cinderella  "Bella"— 
and  played  it  fairly.  She  is  rather  pretty 
and  has  the  great  merit  of  simplicity. 
This  cannot  be  said,  however,  of  the  Al- 
cazar's leading  man.  He  spoiled  what 
might  possibly  have  been  a  pretty  love 
scene  by  a  total  lack  of  ingenuousness 
and  feeling.  To  be  sure.  It  must  be  rath- 
er hard  to  sidle,  Ukd  a  crab,  up  and  down 
in  the  moonlight,  glancing  behind  you— 
like  a  strutting  turkey  cock  at  his  tail— 
and  not  look  like  a  donkey,  but  there  are 
more  kinds  of  donkeys  than,  one;  there 
are  several  lovable  kinds,  and  if  an 
actor  can  throw  into  his  voice  the  ring  of 
genuine  feeling  he  may  be  sure  (no  mat- 
ter how  preposterous  his  attitude)  of  the 
sympathy  and  attention  of  the  discrimi- 
nating. 

"Trilby"  Is  here  again.  Edith  Crane 
has  Improved  somewhat,  and  Jennie 
Reiffarth  (Madame  Vinard)  is  as  good  as 
ever.  Hers  Is  the  only  really  good  work 
done  by  the  company,  though  both  Zou 
Zou  and  Gecko  were  fairly  well  played. 

PEG  WOFPINGTON. 

Adams*  Tuttl-FruttI  Chewing  Qum  for  Indi- 
gestion 


MUSIC 


MISS  ADLER'S  CONCERT. 

Miss  Adler  is  one  of  the  most  promising  of 
young  singers  yet  heard  in  Sau  Pninciseo. 
She  has  a  most  flexible  voice  of  lovely  qual- 
ity, and  a  thoroughly  nnisical  nature.  At 
her  farewell  concert  Mi.ss  Adler  amply  dem- 
onstrated her  ability  to  sing  the  works  of 
Gounod,  Bizet,  and  others.  Whether  she 
can  act  them  remains  to  be  seen.  Undoubt- 
edly, with  proper  training,  Miss  Adler  has  a 
future.  The  singing  of  Mrs.  Cecelia  A. 
Keesing,  as  well  as  that  of  Mr.  Donald  de 
V.  Graham,  was  pleasing — hardly  more. 
Mrs.  Keesing  is  not  a  dramatic  soprano,  de- 
spite the  program's  assurance  to  the  con- 
trary. Mr.  Nathan  Landsberger's  perform- 
ance on  the  violin  was  technically  clean  and 
his  intonation  good.  Mr.  Landsberger  had 
the  good  taste  to  select  two  little  numbers 
a  "Chanson  d'Amour"  and  a  Spanish  Dance 
by  Fabian  Behfeld  —  which  he  really  played 
quite  charmingly.  The  accompanists,  Miss 
Mooney  and  Messrs.  Fleishman  and  Fis- 
kenscher,  were  satisfactory. 

The  newly  organized  symphony  orches- 
tra makes  its  first  appearance  on  Friday 
evening  next  at  the  Baldwin  Theater  in 
a  most  interesting  program.  These  con- 
certs are  to  be  given  afternoons  instead 
of  evenings,  that  the  very  best  perform- 
ers, many  of  whom  play  in  the  theaters, 
may  be  secured.  The  strings,  led  by  that 
able  musician  and  excellent  violinist,  Mr. 
Sigmund  Bell,  wil  be  strengthened  by 
several  recent  arrivals  from  Europe. 

Mr.  Gustav  Hinrichs  requires  no  intro- 
duction, either  in  San  Francisco  or  else- 
where, since  he  is  a  conductor  of  national 
repute.  His  afilliations  with  the  Na- 
tional Opera  Company,  the  Philadelphia 
Opera  and  the  National  Conservatory  of 
New  York  stamp  Mr.  iHinrichs  one  of  the 
few  musicians  of  high  rank  in  America. 
Naturally  a  great  deal  is  expected  of  the 
new  symphony  orchestra,  and  •  doubtless 
expectations  will  be  realized. 

M.  Maurice  de  Vries,  ibaritone  of  the 
Metropolitan  Opera  Company,  New  York, 
is  to  be  the  singer  at  the  first  concert. 
Mr.  de  Vries  is  a  Sterling  artist;  he  is  not 
alone  a  great  singer,  but  a  fine  musician 
as  well.  His  solo  wil  be  an  aria  from 
"The  Flying  Dutchman"  with  orchestra. 

There  is  already  a  large  sale  of  seats, 
and  the  subscription  list  is  rapidly  grow- 
ing. 

The  Baldwin  will  doubtless  be  crowded, 
as  it  certainly  should. 

P.  C.  ALLEN. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


Tlie  "Trilby"  1«  again  with  us,  this  time 
at  the  Columbia,  and  the  audiences  are 
as  demonstrative  In  their  approbation  as 
they  are  large.  The  company  has  es- 
tablished itself  in  the  favor  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  should  crowd  the  theatre  for 
the  final  week,  which  commences  on 
Monday  night.  This  is  the  last  time 
"Trilby"  will  ever  be  seen  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Next  week  the  Alcazar  company  will 
present  a  piece  entirely  new  to  most  of 
our  theatre-goers,  entitled,  "The  Wife's 
Peril."  It  Is  a  comedy  in  four  acts  by 
that  well-known  English  author,  Horace 
W'igan,  and  Is  the  piece  In  which  the 
Jersey  Lily,  supported  by  Charles  Cog- 
Ian,  achieved  her  first  success  In  this 
country. 

The  last  performance  of  "The  Prlsoncr 
of  Zenda"  will  positively  be  given  Satur- 
day evening  next,  October  17.  The  de- 
mand for  seats  is  so  heavy  that  It  looks 
as  though  the  engagement  would  be  en- 
tirely too  short  to  allow  to  all  who  wish 


The  riai.son  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 
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to  see  this  magnificent  production  the  o; 
portunlty  of  doing  so. 

The'  Hawaiian  Band  and  Glee  Club  re- 
main  and  the  new  people  at  the  Orpheum 
for  next  week  include  the  Hengles  Sis- 
ters, who  have  only  played  one  engage- 
ment In  this  country,  and  come  direct 
to  the  Orpheum  circuit.  As  dancers  and 
singers  they  are  said  to  have  no  superiors 
on  the  vaudeville  stage. 

The  entertaining  farce-comedy,  "Town 
Topics,"  which  will  be  presented  at  the 
Columbia  Theatre  after  "Trilby"  by  the 
Broadway  Comedians,  has  scored  success 
everywhere.  The  play  is  in  three  acts, 
interspersed  with  clever  specialties  in- 
troduced by  a  clever  lot  of  farce-comedy 
people. 

Two  new  plays  will  be  presented  by  the 
students  of  the  Columbia  Theatre  School 
of  Dramatic  Art  upon  the  occasion  of 
their  next  public  performance  on  Thurs- 
day afternoon,  October  29th. 

Fanny  Davenport  commences  her  sea- 
son on  November  2d.   After    this    tour  ' 
Mdss  Davenport  intends  to  give  up  her 
Sardou  repertoire.    She  will  be  in  San 
Francisco  early  in  '97. 

The  sale  of  seats  for  Julia  Marlowe- 
Taber's  engagement  commences  Thurs- 
day morning.  The  new  play,  "Romola," 
is  to  be  the  opening  production  of  the  en- 
.gagement. 

The  German  Dramatic  Company  that 
the  Columbia  Theatre  management  have 
secured  for  a  season  come  direct  from 
Berlin  to  this  country. 

A  Beautiful  Life. 

My  sister's  wedding  occurs  this  week, 

And  all  the  fuss  and  trouble  they're  at 
I'd  say  were  wasted,  if  I  might  speak 

On  such  iin  empty  romance  as  tliat. 
They  love  each  other,  indeed;  but  pshaw! 

He  had  no  rival,  and  none  had  she; 
They'll  settle  down  like  pa  and  ma; 

I  hope  there's  better  in  store  for  me. 

I  want  a  lover  like  those  in  tales; 

I'll  scorn  his  suit  till  he's  quite  enraged; 
And  then,  the  day  when  his  father  fails 

I'll  send  for  him.  and  we'll  get  engaRciJ. 
And  how  my  parents  will  storm  and  scnld! 

My  lover's  pleadings  with  sneers  deride, 
And  say  he's  marryii'ig  me  for  gold. 

Then  he,  in  noble  and  lofty  pride, 

Will  go  away.    Another  then. 

A  handsome  foreigner,  so  polite. 
Will  nearly  capture  my  promi.'se,  wlien 

My  first  returns,  and  they  wage  a  tight. 
And  in  the  duel  my  lover  brave 

Is  nearly  killed  and  had  died  but  for 
The  tender  nursing  his  sweetheart  gave; 

And  then:  the  nations  will  go  to  war. 

I'll  cry  and  suffer,  but  he  shall  go; 

In  all  the  papers  his  deeds  be  read. 
Ami  last,  one  morning  there  falls  the  blow; 

My  hero  lover's  among  the  dead! 
Against  my  sorrows  in  vain  is  strife. 

And  when  my  lingering  death  occurs, 
The  lovely  tale  of  my  tearful  life 

Win  make  my  sister  ashamed  of  hers. 

—Puck. 


The  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Coast 
Railroad  offers  more  attractions  for  pleasure 
than  any  other  road  in  the  State.  Its  ferry 
boats  are  largo  and  roomy,  and  the  trains 
are  so  arranged  that  all  excursionists  are 
assured  a  seat.  The  road  for  the  most  part 
is  through  the  very  heart  of  the  California 
redwoods,  and  the  scenery  is  unsurpassed. 
The  rates  are  especially  low,  enabling  every- 
body who  so  desires  to  leave  San  Francisco 
and  spend  a  delightful  Sunday  in  that  beau- 
tiful country  through  which  the  road  passes. 


So  you  think  that  "  delic- 
ious," "dainty,"  "inspiring," 
when  said  about  tea,  are  hifa- 
lutin  ? 

You  don't  know  tea.  Schil- 
lings's  best  justifies  every 
word  of  it. 

At  grocers'  in  packages. 
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BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 
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MORE  OF  MARCELLA 

In  "Sir  George  Tressady"  She  Figures 
as  a  Political  Grande  Dame, 

Most  of  us  knew  Marcella  Boyce.  She 
Is  now  Marcella  Lady  Maxwell  by  the 
grace  of  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward,  self-con- 
stituted fountain  of  honor.  Nay,  she  has 
gone  into  politics  after  the  manner  of  the 
British  grande  dame  and  across  her  path 
came  "Sir  George  Tressady"  (Macmillan 
&  Co.,  publishers)  whereby  there  hangs 
the  tale.  It  seems  natural  that  her  poll- 
tics  are  those  of  her  husband.  Lord  Max- 
well, who  Is  a  Liberal,  but  Tressady.  o'er 
whose  life  she  was  to  lay  the  spell  of  her 
Influence,  is  a  Tory.  A  striking  portrait 
Isdraiwn byMrs.  Ward  of  Lord  Fontenoy, 
the  leader  of  the  Tory  party  in  Parlia- 
ment, an  example  of  the  noble  Britisher 
who  had  sawed  his  wild  oats  broadcast 
and  left  the  crop  for  others  to  gather. 
So: 

"You  forget,"  the  speaker  resumed, 
"that  I  learnt  nothing  either  at  school 
or  college,  and  that  a  man  who  wants 
to  lead  a  party  must,  some  time  or  other, 
pay  for  that  precious  privilege.  When 
you  left  England,  the  only  financial 
statement  I  could  understand  was  a  bet- 
ting-book. I  knew  no  history  except 
what  one  gets  from  living  among  people 
who  have  been  making  it,  and  even  that 
I  was  too  lazy  to  profit  by.  I  couldn't 
understand  the  simplest  economical  ar- 
gument, and  I  hated  trouble  of  all  kinds. 
Nothing  but  the  toll  of  a  galley-slave 
could  enable  me  to  do  what  I  have  done. 
You  would  be  astonished  sometimes  if 
you  could  look  in  upon  me  at  night  and 
see  what  I  am  doing— what  I  am  obliged 
to  do  to  keep  up  the  most  elementary  ap- 
pearances." 

George  shut  the  door  upon  him,  and 
ca/me  back  to  the  fire  to  ponder  this  odd 
quarter  of  an  hour.  His  experience  cer- 
tainly contained  no  more  extraordinary 
fact  than  this  conversation  of  a  gambler 
and  a  spendthrift  into  the  passionate 
leader  of  an  arduous  cause. 
Only  one  quality  linked  the  man 
he  remembered  with  the  politician  he  had 
now  pledged  himself  to  follow— the  qual- 
ity of  intensity.  Dicky  Fontenoy  in  his 
follies  had  been  neither  gay  nor  lovable, 
but  his  fierce  will,  his  extravagant  and 
reckless  force,  had  given  him  the  com- 
mand of  men  softer  than  himself.  That 
will  and  that  force  were  still  there, 
steeled  and  concentrated.  But  George 
Tres.sady  was  sometimes  recklessly 
doubtful  as  to  how  far  he  himself  was 
prepared  to  submit  to  th<-m. 

Sir  George  being  elected  to  Parliament 
is  constituted  Lord  Fonlenoy's  first  lieu- 
tenant. He  is  rather  inclined  to  resent 
in  the  person  of  Lady  Maxwell  that  which 
stout  old  John  Knox  was  wont  to  call 
"the  monstrous  regiment  of  women," 
which,  in  his  somewhat  limited  view  he 
regarded  as  "against  the  laws  of  nature, 
contumely  to  God  and  subversive  of  good 
order."  In  fact,  Tressady  looks  on  Mar- 
cella with  suspicion  as  a  woman  in 
politics.  There  was  a  certain  bill  before 
Parliament  in  which  Marcella  and  her 
husband  were  greatly  interested,  and  its 
object  was  the  amelioration  of  the  con- 
dition of  workmen  In  specified  industries. 
Marcella  is  discussing  the  bill  with  a 
parliamentary  representative  of  the 
working  classes  when  Sir  George  Joins 
them,  and  this  is  the  way  Mrs.  Ward 
gives  us  to  know  that  people  talk  politics 
in  what  Jeames  de  la  Pluche  delighted  to 
call  the  "hupper  suckles": 

"Do  you  gather  that  Lord  Fontenoy's 
speech  on  Friday  has  been  much  taken  up 
in thecountry?" said  Bennett,  leaning  for- 
ward and  addressing  Lady  Maxwell.  Tres- 
sady, who  was  ob.serving  him,  noticed  that 
his  dress  was  precisely  the  "Sunday 
best"  of  the  respectable  workman,  and 
was,  moreover,  reminded  by  the  expres- 
sion of  the  eyes  and  brow  that  Bennett 
was  said  to  have  been  a  well-known  "lo- 
cal preacher"  In  his  north  country  youth. 

Lady  Maxwell  smiled,  and  pointed  to 
Tressady. 

"Here,"  she  said,  "is  Lord  Fontenoy's 
first  lieutenant." 

Bennett  looked  at  George. 

"I  should  be  glad,"  he  said,  "to  know 
what  Sir  George  thinks?" 

"Why,  certainly — we  think  it  has  been 
very  warmly  taken  up,"  said  George 
promptly — "to  judge  from  the  newspa- 
pers, the  letters  that  have  been  pouring 
in,  and  the  petitions  that  seem  to  be  pre- 
paring." 

Lady  Maxwell's  eyes  gleamed.  She 
looked  at  Bennett  silently  a  moment, 
then  she  said:  "Isn't  it  amazing  to  you 
how  strong  an  impossible  case  can  be 
made  to  look?" 

"It  Is  inevitable,"  said  Bennett,  with  a 
little  shrug,  "quite  inevitable.  These  so- 
cial experiments  of  ours  are  so  young — 
there  is  always  a  strong  case  to  be  made 
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out  against  any  of  them,  and  there  will 
be  for  years  to  come." 

"Well  and  good,"  said  George;  "then 
we  cavillers  are  Inevitable,  too.  Don't 
attack  us — praise  us  rather;  by  your 
own  confession,  we  are  as  much  a  part 
of  the  game  as  you  are." 

Bennett  smiled  slightly,  but  did  not  in 
reality  quite  follow.  Lady  Maxwell  bent 
forward: 

"Do  you  know  whether  Lord  Fontenoy 
has  any  personal  knowledge  of  the  trades 
he  was  speaking  about?"  she  said,  in  her 
rich,  eager  voice:  "that  is  what  I  want 
so  much  to  find  out." 

George  was  nettled  by  both  the  ques- 
tion and  the  manner. 

"I  regard  Fontenoy  as  a  very  compe- 
tent person,"  he  said  dryly.  "I  imagine 
he  did  his  best  to  inform  himself.  But 
there  was  not  much  need;  the  persons 
concerned — whom  you  think  you  are  pro- 
tecting—  were  so  very  eager  to  inform 
us!" 

Lady  Maxwell  flushed. 

"And  do  you  think  that  settles  it — the 
eagerness  of  the  cheap  life  to  be  allowed 
to  maim  and  waste  itself?  But  again 
and  again  English  law  has  stepped  in  to 
prevent  it — and  again  and  again  every- 
body has  been  thankful." 

"It  is  all  a  question  of  balance,  of 
course,"  said  George.  "Mast  a  few  un- 
wise people  be  allowed  to  kill  themselves 
— or  thousands  lose  their  liberty?" 

His  blue  eyes  scanned  her  beautiful, 
impetuous  face  with  a  certain  cool 
hardness.  Internally  he  was  more  and 
more  in  revolt  against  a  "monstrous  reg- 
iment of  women"  and  the  influence  upon 
the  most  complex  economic  problems  of 
such  a  personality  as  that  before  him. 

But  his  word  "liberty"  pricked  her.  The 
look  of  feeling  passed  away.  Her  eyes 
kindled  as  sharply  and  dryly  as  his  own. 

"Freedom! — let  me  quote  you  Crom- 
well! 'F^very  sectary  saith,  "O  give  me 
liberty!"  But  give  It  him,  and  to  the 
best  of  his  power  he  will  yield  it'  to  no 
one  else.'  So  with  your  careless  or  bru- 
tal employer — give  him  liberty,  and  no 
one  else  shall  get  it." 

"Only  by  metaphor — not  legally,"  said 
George  stubbornly.  "So  long  as  men  are 
not  slaves  by  law,  there  is  always  a 
chance  for  freedom.  Any  way,  we  stand 
for  freedom — as  an  end,  not  a  means. 
It  is  not  the  business  of  the  State  to 
make  people  happy — not  at  all! — at  least 
that  is  our  view— but  it  is  the  business 
of  the  State  to  keep  them  free." 

"Ah!"  said  Bennett,  with  a  long  breath, 
"there  you've  hit  the  nail — the  whole  dif- 
ference between  you  and  us." 

George  nodded.  Lady  Maxwell  did 
not  speak  immediately.  But  George  was 
conscious  that  he  was  being  observed, 
closely  considered.  Their  glances  crossed 
an  instant,  in  antagonism  certainly,  if 
not  in  dislike. 

"How  long  is  it  since  you  came  homc' 
from  India?"  she  asked  him  suddenly. 

"About  six  months." 

"And  you  were,  I  think,  a  long  time 
abroad?" 

"Nearly  four  years.  Does  that  make 
you  think  I  have  not  had  much  time  to 
get  up  the  things  I  am  going  to  vote 
about?"  said  the  young  man  laughing. 

"I  don't  know.  On  the  broadest  issues 
of  politics,  one  makes  up  one's  mind  as 
well  in  Asia  as  in  Europe — better,per- 
haps." 

"On  the  empire,  I  suppose — and  Eng- 
land's place  in  the  world?  That's  a  side 
which— I  know — I  remember  much  too 
little.  You  think  our  life  depends  on  a 
governing  class — and  that  we  and  de- 
mocracy are  weakening  that  class  too 
much?" 

"That's  about  it.  And  for  democracy, 
it  is  all  right.  But  you— you  are  the 
traitors!" 

Sir  George  marries  Letty  Sewell,  a 
fashionable  fubble,  who  seemed  to  fulfill 
his  ideal  of  what  a  woman  should  be  be- 
fore marriage.  Mrs.  Ward  gives  a 
chart  of  his  feelings  on  the  subject  of 
what  a  woman  should  be  w'ith  some  of 
his  awakening  doubts  whether  Lady 
Tressady  after  marriage  is  all  his  fancy 
painted: 

It  is  not  long  before  he  finds  her  out 
for  "the  hard  little  thing"  that  she  is, 
and  of  course  as  this  is  a  novel  he  falls 
in  love  with  Marcella.  But  he  goes  on 
cutting  bread  and  butter — that  is  poli- 
tics— notwithstanding  the  harrowing  sit- 
uation of  being  oflicially  opposed  to  the 
position  of  the  woman  he  loves.  The 
strain  becomes  too  great,  and  the  force 
of  Marcella's  personality  triumphs.  He 
throws  over  his  leader  in  a  magnificent 
speech  in  the  House,  creating  a  tremen- 
dous sensation.  Very  soon  the  situation 
becomes  impossible,  as  it  necessarily 
must  the  moment  it  took  an  articulate 
shape.    Thus  it  comes: 

"I  don't  know  what  to  say,"  she  be- 
gan, stopping  suddenly  beside  him,  and 
leaning  her  hand  for  support  on  a  table 
while  her  head  drooped.  "I  have  been 
very  selfish- very  blind.  But — mayn't  it 
be  the  beginning — of  something  quite — 
quite — different?  I  was  thinking  only  of 
Maxwell — or    myself.    But    I    ought  to 
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have  thought  of  you — of  my  friend.  I 
ought  to  have  seen — but,  oh!  how  could 
I?"  she  broke  off,  wrestling  with  this 
amazing  difllculty  of  choosing,  amid  all 
the  thoughts  that  thronged  to  her  lips, 
something  that  might  be  said — and  if 
said,  might  heal.  But  before  he  could  in- 
terrupt her.  she  went  on:  "The  harm 
was.  in  acting  all  through,  by  myself,  as 
if  only  you  and  I,  and  Maxwell's  work, 
were  concerned.  If  I  had  made  you 
known  to  him — if  I  had  remembered — had 
thought  " 

But  she  stopped  again  in  a  kind  of  be- 
wilderment. In  truth  she  did  not  yet 
understand  what  ha  i  happened  to  her — 
how  it  could  have  happened  to  her — to 
her,  whose  life.  soul,  and  body,  to  the  red 
ripe  of  its  Inmost  heart,  was  all  Max- 
well's, his  possession,  his  chattel. 

Tressady  looked  at  her  with  a  little  sad 
smile. 

"It  was  your  unconsciousness."  he  said, 
in  a  low.  trembling  voice,  "of  what  you 
are — and  have — that  was  so  beautiful." 

Somehow  the  wnrds  recalled  her  natu- 
ral dignity,  her  mible  pride  as  Maxwell's 
wife.  She  stood  erect,  composure  and 
self-command  returning.  She  was  not 
her  own.  to  humble  herself  as  she  pleased. 

"We  must  never  talk  to  each  other  like 
this  again."  she  said  gently,  after  a  little 
pause.  "We  must  try  and  understand 
each  other — the  real  things  in  each  other's 
lives.  Don't  lay  a  great  remorse  on  me. 
Sir  George!  Don't  spoil  your  future  and 
your  wife's!  Don't  give  up  Parliament! 
You  have  great,  great  gifts!  All  this  will 
seem  just  a  passing  misunderstanding — 
both  to  you — and  me — by  and  by.  We 
shall  learn  to  be — real  friends — you  and 
w'e — together!" 

After  this  there  is  but  one  thing  left, 
and  that  is  to  get  rid  of  Sir  George.  He 
meets  death  bravely  in  the  attempt  to 
rescue  miners  in  a  coal  pit.  He  is  caught 
in  an  explosion  of  firedamp,  but  before 
he  dies  Marcella  comes  to  him.  "Then 
light — blinding  featureless  light — poured 
over  the  vision,  and  George  Tressady 
had  ceased  to  live." 

OCTOBER  PERIODICALS 


A  Brief  Revie'w  of  the  Current  Mag^ 
azines. 

The  "Atlantic"  is  full  of  good  stuff  this 
month — instructive,  valuable  and  nourishing 
in  an  intellectual  way.  Perhaps  the  most 
important  paper  is  that  of  Charles  W.  Eliot 
and  his  exposition  of  five  American  contribu- 
tions to  civilization.  America  has  taught 
the  nations  how  to  keep  the  peace  without 
wasting  energy  on  a  monstrous  army ;  it  has 
taught  the  lesson  of  a  full  religious  tolera- 
tion ;  it  has  developed  manhood  suffrage  to 
the  highest  power ;  it  has  assimilated  a  tre- 
mendous volume  of  heterogenous  immigra- 
tion, and  the  country  is  more  noted  than  any 
other  for  the  diffusion  of  well-being  and  a 
high  standard  of  comfort  and  living  among 
the  people.    The  paper  is  full  of  suggestion. 

"  At  the  Registrar's  like  a  pair  of  low 
atheists." 

There  is  a  tragedy  in  a  line  expressive  of 
the  blighting  scorn  of  good  society  fora mar- 
riage without  bell,  book  and  cradle.  It  is 
one  of  those  touches  that  illuminate  the 
work  of  Henry  James,  who  concludes  his 
story,  "  The  Old  Things,"  so  far  as  he  ever 
deigns  to  conclude  without  gathering  up  the 
loose  ends. 

"  The  professors  of  literature  in  our  col- 
leges are  usually  persons  who  have  made  no 
additions  to  literature,  and  the  professors  of 
rhetoric  seem  ordinarily  to  have  been  selec- 
ted to  teach  students  how  to  write  for  the 
reason  that  they  themselves  have  never 
written  anything  that  anyone  has  read." 

Thus  Edward  Everett  Hale  quotes  Profes- 
sor Beers  in  his  article  on  the  Harvard  of 
sixty  years  ago.  Things  are  changed  since 
that  time,  when  it  was  true  of  most  univer- 
sities that  "a  person  who  is  called  a  teacher 
is  a  person  who  hears  you  recite  a  les.son 
which  somebhdy  else  has  taught  you." 

"  Did  you  not  express  your  opinion  that 
sewage  could  be  treated  economically  by 
electricity  i  " 

"I  didi  it  "  0 

"  Excuse  me;  no  '  ifs,'  if  you  please." 

One  would  not  expect  to  get  much  humor 
out  of  an  exposition  of  the  functions  of  ex- 
perts in  patent-law  cases,  but  John  Trow- 
bridge has  contrived  to  present  an  instruc- 
tive picture  of  a  scietific  cross-examination 
of  the  usual  sort  that  is  quite  as  amusing  as 
that  of  Mr.  Pickwick  by  Buzbuzz. 

"  Harpers  "  opens  with  a  paper  by  Fred- 
erick Remington  describing  his  experiences 
among  the  blue  quail  —  our  own  hard-flying 
bird.  One  might  envy  Remington.  He 
writes  so  well,  and  draws  better  than  any- 
body. 

Brander  Mathews  has  a  slight  sketch,  but 
very  well  done,  of  a  young  Califoruian 
stranded  in  New  York  without  a  cent,  and 
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his  meeting  with  a  couple  of  crushed  trage- 
dians. 

"Did  you  ever  see  me  play  Laertes?  I 
did  it  first  in  'Frisco  in  '72,  when  Larry 
Barrett  came  out  there.  While  I  was  on  the 
stage  with  him  Hamlet  didn't  get  a  hand. 
I've  got  a  notice  here  now  that  says  I'm  the 
Greatest  Living  Laertes." 

The  opening  chapters  of  DuMaurier's  story 
are  not  striking. 

The  leading  story  in  " Lippincott's,"  "The 
Crown  Prince  of  Rexicana,"  by  Edward  Van 
Zi!e,  is  evidently  the  work  of  a  newspaper 
man  —  probably  the  society  editor.  There 
are  princes  and  conspirators,  lords  and 
ladies,  and  American  millionaires,  dynamite 
and  pistols,  and  everything  on  the  keen 
jump,  rattle  and  bang  from  the  word  go. 

"  Thus  muttering  to  himself,  Ludovico 
began  to  climb  the  post  at  the  southern  end 
of  the  balcony,  his  teeth  gleaming  in  the 
half  light  as  he  grinned  maliciously,  while 
his  eye  glanced  with  feverish  eagerness  at  a 
ray  of  light  that  flared  from  a  window  above 
him." 

It  may  be  explained  that  Ludovico  is  a 
conspirator  who  is  going  to  give  the  Crown 
Prince  a  pill  as  soon  as  he  has  committed  the 
burglary  of  a  country  villa  near  New  York, 
where  the  prince  is  staying  incog.  That  is 
why  Mr.  Ludovico's  teeth  gleamed. 

•'  The  glare  in  Ludovico's  eyes  faded 
slowly  as  he  looked  uiwn  the  pale,  strong, 
beautiful  face  of  the  youth  who  had  assumed 
in  his  wild  fancy  the  figure  of  a  tyrant  who 
held  wild  revelry  at  the  expense  of  the 
people." 

After  the  glare  had  faded  Ludovico  pro- 
ceeds to  shoot  himself  instead  of  the  tyrant — 
that  is,  he  "  sent  a  bullet  cra.shing  through 
his  brain,"  in  the  dear  old  familiar  phrase  of 
the  morgue  reporter.  Then  the  prince  tells 
the  American  girl  that  he  loves  her. 

"  Her  hand  was  like  ice  in  his,  and  she 
siwke  not,  but  he  knew  that  she  wept 
softly." 

Somehow  they  could  not  fix  it  up,  although 
it  is  not  made  very  clear  why  the  girl 
should  be  left  weeping  softly,  while  the 
prince  goes  home  to  be  a  king  by  himself. 

The  "Century  "  winds  up  Sloane's  life  of 
Napoleon.  The  story  of  the  battle  of  Water- 
loo should  be  an  epic,  but  it  is  not,  as  told  by 
Sloane.  The  illustrations  are  sumptuous, 
magnificent,  vivid.  It  might  seem  as  if  the 
"Century"  lives  by  its  pictures,  for  another 
example  of  what  newspaper  men  call  "writ- 
ing around  cuts"  is  found  in  the  stuff 
"About  French  Children,"  written  to  carry 
the  exquisite  drawings  of  Maurice  Boutet 
de  Monvel. 

That  feature  of  the  "Review  of  Reviews" 
which  gathers  the  cartoons  of  the  month 
shows  what  a  hit  Homer  Davenport  has 
made  in  New  York.  There  are  about  three 
of  his  pictures  in  the  bunch  for  one  by  any 
other  man.  A  man  can  get  a  better  grasp 
of  the  condition  of  politics  from  the  "  Re- 
view"' than  from  any  other  source.  It  is 
impartial  and  enlightened. 

The  illustrations  in  the  "  Cosmopolitan  " 
are  better  than  the  letterpress  this  month, 
always  excepting  the  department  "In  the 
World  of  Art  and  Letters,"  in  which  one 
invariably  finds  some  good  work  by  Sarcey, 
Zangwill  and  others.  There  are  sketches  by 
Van  Schaick  that  are  full  of  action  and  spirit. 
The  Colorado  desert  is  always  interesting, 
and  with  the  help  of  some  good  pictures  Cap- 
tain Gaillard  of  the  regular  army,  manages 
to  give  a  very  vivid  idea  of  that  strange 
region. 

The  man  who  cannot  find  what  he  wants 
outside  of  politics  in  "Current  Literature" 
must  be  hard  to  please.  There  are  some 
verses  by  Gelett  Burgess  of  this  city  in  the 
present  number. 

Stephen  Crane's  new  book,  "The  Little 
Regiment,"  will  soon  be  published.  It 
will  contain  four  stories,  which,  I  be- 
lieve, have  all  been  'published  in  maga- 
zines or  newspapers.  After  'this  Mr. 
Crane  says  he  is  not  going  to  write  any- 
thing more  about  soldiers.  It  is  very 
hard  to  get  him  to  write  anything  at  all. 
His  publishers  have  no  more  difficult  task 
than  to  get  him  to  deliver  copy  up  to 
time.  It  is  said  that  his  failure  to  pro- 
duce a  certain  story  at  the  time  agreed 
upon  was  the  reason  for  the  publication 
of  "George's  Mother,"  a  flimsy  and  crude 
bit  of  work  that  did  not  fulfill  the  promise 
held  out  by  "The  Red  Badge  of  Cour- 
age." 

Marion  Crawford  has  written  a  new- 
story  specially  for  "The  'Century."  It 
is  called  "A  Rose  of  Yesterday,"  and  it 
will  begin  in  the  November  number  and 
run  for  six  months.  The  story  opens  in 
Lucerne,  and  while  it  is  entirely  separate 
in  interest,  some  of  the  personages  that 
appear  in  it  will  be  familiar  'to  readers 
of  "Don  Orsino."  It  is  wholly  romantic 
in  character. 
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AS  THE  WORLD  WAGS 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rig-htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not-due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syriip  of  Fi<rs.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  whj'  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  1 1  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere,  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 

9<><><)-(>0<><KMK><><><><><><>0<>^^ 

l^ebster's  | 
iltiternatioiialg 
Didlionary 

The  One  Great  Standard  Authority, 
So  writes  lion.  I).  .J.  lirewer, 

.luslice  r.  S.  Supreme  Court. 
|^**Send  a  Postal  for  Specimen  Pages,  etc. 

Successor  of  the 
"Unabridged." 

Standard 

of  IlieT.S.  Gov't  I'rlnt- 
iiiK  Office,  the  U.  S.  Sii- 
prenie  Court,  all  tlie 
M;ite  Siiprenie  Courts.  ' 
.'in-l  of  ne.irly  all  the  < 
J^choolbooks. 

Warmly 
commended 

hy  State  Superintend-  i 
enis   of   Schools,  .-mil 
otlier  I-;(lncators  alnio.st 
without  nimiber. 

THE  BEST  FOR  EVERYBODY 

BECAUSE 

It  Is  easy  to  find  the  word  wanted. 
It  is  easy  to  ascertain  the  pronunciation. 
It  is  easy  to  trace  the  growth  of  a  word. 
It  Is  easy  to  learn  what  a  word  means. 

The  San  Francisco  Chronicle  says  :— 
There  is  no  lioubt  Ih.'it  the  favorite  dictionary  in  ' 
t  the  Cnited  states  is  Webster's  International.  It  i 
I  has  many  competitors  liut  It  is  (fcnerally  accepted  , 

as  the  lies',  dii'tionary  for  Amei'icans  to  "se.  It 
'  seems  to  be  eriually  esteemed  In  other  Englifth- 
•  f-peaking  countries.— l>ec.  11.1895. 

G.  &  C.  MEltRIAM  CO.,  Fuhlisbers, 
Sprinanchl,  ^^ass.,  I'.S.A. 


Send  your  name  for  a  Souvenir 
of  the  Works  of  Bugene  Field, 

FIELD^FLOWERS 

Che  eugenc  Ticld  mcnumcn:  Souocnir 

The  most  beatitilul  Art  rrocluctioii  of  the  cen- 
tury. "A  small  bunch  of  the  most  fr.iHraot  of  blo»- 
Aoms  gathered  from  the  broad  ocrcs  of  Eueeac  Field  * 
Farm  of  Love."  Coiilaiiis  a  selection  of  the  nios: 
beautiful  of  the  poems  of  Kugciie  Field.  Hand- 
somely illustrated  by  thirty-five  of  the  world's 
greatest  artists  as  their  contribution  to  the  Mon- 
ument Fund.  But  for  the  noble  cootributioos  of  the 
great  artists  this  book  could  not  have  been  manufac- 
tured for  >7.oo.  For  sale  at  book  stores,  or  sent 
prepaid  on  receipt  of  $t.io.  The  love  olTering  to 
the  Child's  Poet  Laureate,  published  by  the  Com- 
mittee to  create  a  fund  to  build  the  Monument 
and  to  care  for  the  family  of  the  beloved  poet. 
Eugeae  Field  Monument  Souvenir  Fund, 

180  Mooroe  street,  Chicago,  lit. 
000000000000000000000000  0000 

S  *v  Wedding  Invitations  o 
0      are  properly  engraved  o 

0  and  in  correct  form,  at  o 

1  ROBERTSON'S  | 

6000000000000000000000000000 

ZhKa  Institute  :  1606  Van  Dm  }\vt. 

Sftipol  for  Girls.    English.  French.  Cjerman. 
7^?irtieth  year  begins  August  jd. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A.M  Principal. 


The  Czar's  New  Yacht  —The  Oelrichs 
Mansion  in  New  York. 

"The  Standard,"  the  foyal  yacht  of  the 
Czar  of  Russia,  which  is  to  brinp  him  to 
England,  looks  like  a  trans-Atlantic  liner, 
by  reason  of  its  great  bulk,  its  three  huge 
masts,  and  its  two  immense  smokestacks. 
She  is  four  hundred  and  twenty-five  feet 
long,  with  fifty  feet  beam,  and  carries  an 
energy  of  fifteen  thousand  horse-power, 
which  is  able  to  push  her  at  the  rate  of 
twenty -one  knots  an  hour.  Her  crew  con- 
sists of  a  captain,  twenty  officers  and  three 
hundred  and  fifty  men.  The  rooms  to  be 
used  by  the  Czar  and  his  wife  are  splendidly 
decorated  and  apix)inted.  The  grand  saloon 
is  eighty  feet  long,  twenty  feet  wide  and 
fourteen  feet  high,  and  its  walls  are  coated 
with  blue-gray  morocco,  to  match  the  uphols- 
tering of  the  furniture.  The  Czar,  the 
Czarina,  and  the  Czar's  mother  have  each  of 
them  a  bedroom,  bathroom,  and  boudoir, 
which  are  said  to  be  chastely  and  yet  most 
sumptuously  appointed.  Two  apartments 
each  are  set  apart  for  every  one  of  the  grand 
dukes  and  grand  duchesses,  and  a  private 
diniugroom  for  the  imperial  folks  connects 
with  these  elegant  suites.  There  is  a  spac- 
ious drawing  room  on  board,  decorated  with 
marqueterie  work,  and  containing  a  piano, 
library  and  lounges  and  padded  chairs.  The 
vessel  even  has  its  chapel,  which,  I  learn,  is 
enriched  with  pictures  in  mosaic  work. 
Eleven  hundred  incandescent  lamps  light 
the  ship,  which  is  heated  by  hot  water  tubes. 

*  * 
* 

At  the  settling  up  of  the  Paran  Stevens 
estate,  Herman  Oelrichs  purchased  the  his- 
toric Stevens  mansion  on  the  corner  of  Fifth 
Avenue  and  Fifty-seventh  street.  It  is 
opposite  the  town  house  of  Cornelius  Van- 
derbilt.  Diagonally  opposite  dwells  William 
C.  Whitney,  and  C.  P.  Huntington's  grey- 
stone  chateau  has  the  fourth  corner. 
Though  not  so  spacious  as  the  others,  the 
Oelrichs  house  has  always  been  regarded  as 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  private  residences 
in  New  York.  It  is  built  of  big  blocks  of 
white  marble,  tastefully  decorated  with 
carvings,  is  four  stories  in  height,  the  upper 
portion  being  set  off  with  a  graceful  tower, 
and  occupies  three  full  city  lots.  The  hand- 
somest apartments  in  the  mansion  are  the 
ballroom  and  the  drawing  room,  both  of 
which  are  on  the  second  floor.  The  ballroom 
is  the  largest  and  most  elaborately  decorated 
apartment  in  the  house.  The  ceiling,  which 
is  over  twenty  feet  high,  is  frescoed  in  fan- 
ciful designs  and  in  the  softest  shades.  The 
walls  are  creamy  white,  and  this  absence  of 
decided  color  is  only  broken  by  the  frostlike 
ornamental  work  and  an  occasional  gleam  of 
gold.  At  the  back  of  the  room  is  a  wide 
platform,  and  just  above  this  is  the  musi- 
cians' gallery,  which  is  hidden  from  the 
dancers  by  palms  and  other  floral  products  of 
the  tropics.  What  will  probably  be  consid- 
ered the  most  attractive  apartment  in  the 
mansion  is  the  drawing  room,  which  takes 
up  the  whole  Fifth  Avenue  side  of  the  sec- 
ond storj'.  Its  decorations,  which  are  Grec- 
ian in  their  severity,  are  brought  out  with 
great  distinctness  by  the  light  from  six 
great  windows,  which  extend  from  the  pol- 
ished parquet  floor  almost  to  the  ceiling.  An 
immense  pier  glass  stands  opposite  the  wide 
arched  doorway  leading  from  the  hall. 
While  the  walls  of  Mrs.  Oelrichs'  bedroom, 
which  overlooks  the  Avenue,  on  the  third 
floor,  are  of  creamy  white,  they  are  covered 
with  silk  drapery  of  the  most  delicate 
shades.  These  hangings  may  be  changed,  of 
course,  at  the  pleasure  of  the  occupant,  and 
thus  an  entirely  different  effect  may  bo 
gained  with  little  effort.  Around  the  walls 
and  on  the  ceiling  are  groups  of  dancing, 
laughing  cherubs,  joined  by  lace-like  .scarfs 
in  a  graceful,  unbroken  chain,  giving  to  the 
apartment  an  atmosphere  at  once  artistic 
and  dainty.  The  bathroom  of  the  mistress 
of  the  mansion  adjoins  hor  boudoir,  and  is 
lined  entirely  with  while  marble.  The  bath- 
tub is  porcelain-lined,  and  the  washstand  is 
of  amber-colored  onyx.  Miss  Fair's  rooms 
are  in  the  eastern  wing  of  the  building,  over 
the  ballroom.  The  walls  are  paneled  with 
old  gold  silk,  and  the  Louis  XVI  furniture  is 
of  pea  green,  set  off  with  narrow  bands  of 
gilt.  The  bathroom  adjoining  is  furnished 
like  her  sister's,  and  contains,  as  they  all  do, 
shower,  spray,  and  needle  baths.  All  the 
wallpaper  used  in  the  house  was  imported 
from  England. 

Perhaps  the  strangest,  maddest  revel 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  R.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 


of  the  whole  worrld  Is  the  costume  ball 
given  every  year  by  the  students  of  the 
Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts  in  Paris.  The  fol- 
lowing lettw  gives  a  personal  view  of  it, 
being  written  by  one  of  this  year's  stu- 
dents: 

"The  men  of  our  atelier  went  as  Bac- 
chl,  with  tunics  gathered  at  the  waist 
by  a  cord  and  reaching  to  the  knees,  bare 
arms  and  legs,  a  leopard  skin  thrown 
roughly  over  one  shoulder,  a  crown  of 
vine  leaves  on  the  head  and  sandals  on 
the  feet.  I  rubbed  some  tan  on  so  as 
not  to  look  quite  so  white,  and  was  ready 
for  the  ball.  About  11  we  three  Ameri- 
cans drove  in  a  cab  to  the  Moulin  Rouge, 
a  hall  nearly  the  size  of  the  Mechanics' 
Pavilion,  and  beautifully  decorated.  At 
12:.'i0  the  grand  march  began.  You  can 
Imagine  the  sight  of  over  a  thousand  peo- 
ple in  costumes  of  every  imaginable 
character,  from  the  Turk  with  turbaned 
head  and  blackened  face  to  the  artist'.*- 
model  with  little  more  than  shoes  and  a 
smile.  The  cavalcade  was  made  up  en- 
tirely of  students  of  the  Beaux  Arts,  eac'n 
atelier  having  a  float  followed  by  a  pro- 
cession of  Its  members.  First  came  the 
torch-bearer,  then  the  insignia  of  our 
atelier,  then  Bacchus  riding  a  white  don- 
key and  leaning  on  the  two  Greek  maids 
who  walked  beside  him,  and  lastly  the 
float,  the  most  beautiful  feature  of  all. 
It  consisted  of  an  elevated  rustic  throne 
covered  'by  arches  of  grapevine  in  which 
were  brilliant  clusters  of  incandescent 
lights.  On  the  throne  Bacchus  was  seat- 
ed with  a  girl  in  Greek  costume  standing 
beside  him,  while  below  were  grouped 
men  and  girls  in  tunics  and  leopard  skins, 
holding  goblets  made  to  imitate  goats' 
heads.  The  last  time  around  the  hall 
the  girl  .standing  by  the  throne  dropped 
her  gown  and  stood  totally  nude,  and 
being  one  of  the  finest  models  in  Paris, 
made  as  beautiful  a  picture  as  I  ever  saw. 
Our  atelier  won  the  first  prize,  which 
consisted  of  two  parts,  the  ideal  and  the 
material — ^the  former  being  a  large  im- 
itation gold  medal,  the  latter  a  cham- 
pagne supper,  less  lasting  but  quite  as 
S'atisfactory.  We  kept  it  up  till  7  in  the 
morning,  when  we  all  left  together,  still 
in  costume  but  further  set  off  by  over- 
coats and  trousers,  and  marched  toward 
the  Beaux  Arts,  dancing  arounrl  the 
Opera  and  the  Place  de  la  Carrousel,  and 
finally  dispersing  from  the  court  yard  of 
the  school.  I  suppose  there  are  many 
people  who  would  have  been  utterly  hor- 
fified  at  all  this,  but  then,  you  know,  they 
would  be  equally  shocked  at  the  sight  of 
an  innocent  small  boy  in  swimming  with- 
out his  bathing  suit.  The  rest  of  uf 
know  that  there  is  nothing  purer,  more 
delicate,  or  more  beautiful,  than  a  perfect 
human  form.  It  all  depends  on  the  char- 
acter of  the  man  who  piisses  judgment." 

All  this  is  just  a  little  startling  to  so- 
ber-minded Americans,  whose  lives  have 
been  spent  at  home,  and  whose  concep- 
tion of  fancy  dress  is  bounded  by  the 
lace  ruffles  of  a  cavalier  and  the  velvet 
bodice  of  a  Normandy  peasant.  Yet  it 
is  trying  to  be  accused  of  the  prudish- 
ness  that  shrinks  from  the  sight  of  a 
small  swimmer  in  a  state  of  nature. 
Surely  a  medium  attitude  of  mind  can 
be  struck.  In  which  toeauty  of  the  human 
form  can  be  reverenced  and  enjoyed 
without  being  made  the  subject  of  an 
orgie.  A  slight  fusion  of  the  French 
spirit  with  the  American  might  make  just 
the  right  combinaition.  Paris  should 
spend  a  decade  over  here,  while  America 
needs — well,  a  month  or  two  In  Paris. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 

Sickness  Among  Children 

is  prevalent  at  .all  .scu.soiih  of  the  year,  but 
can  be  avoided  largely  when  they  are  prop- 
erly cured  for.  "Infant  Health"  is  the  title 
of  a  valuable  pamphlet  accessible  to  all  who 
will  send  address  to  the  New  York  Con- 
densed Milk  Comi>any,  New  York  City. 


"MedfK-"  (in  medio  acquif)  or  twixt  wa- 
ter, name  given  when  Bordeaux  was  chef- 
lieu  of  a  Roman  colony,  extends  from  Bor- 
deaux to  the  sea,  Blanquefort  to  .Soulac,  lies 
between  Garonne  and  (jironde  rivers.  De- 
partment de  Landes;  .  tongue  of  land  undu- 
lated ;  soil,  silica,  gravelous,  partly  cuk'arious, 
fifty  miles  long,  live  to  six  miles  wide;  the 
princiiKil  grapes  grown  in  that  district  arc 
the  Cabernet  Sauvignon,  Cabernet  Franc, 
Malbcc,  Mcrlot  and  Verdot.  The  Mira  Valle 
Vineyard  compares  favorably  with  this  dis- 
trict, and  its  wines  are  produced  from  the 
same  varieties  of  grapes.  For  sale  by  P. 
Klein  ;  depot,  604 Geary  street,  S.  F. 


Excellence 

Vina 
Brandy 

Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


Accept 
No 

Substitute 
None 
So 

Good 
None 
So 

Pure 


i 


!  MENNEN'S-MmoALcuM ! 

TOILET  ^ 


POWDER 


.Approved  by  Illeln-sti 
IModical  Authorities 
la-  a,  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preiiaration 

For  infantsand  adults  ' 

   •  Delightful  after  shaviiiK  ' 

Positively  relieves  Pricklev  lleat.Neitle  R  'Sh, 
'  Chafed  Skin,  Suiiliiirn  etc.  Removes  HUitches,  | 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy, 
r  Tnk«  No  .Siib-H' iiteH.  Sold  __  __ 
'  by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.  H'  K.  h.T 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  *  mv^m 
GKKHAlii>  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark.  N. 


We  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,  Tevis  L  Co. 

OUR  AGENTS 
FOR 


CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 


MENIER    &  CO 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

23-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    AI-SO    .  . 
Heavy  Naiiglit,  Wagun  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  12c  inches  wide 
nioniiraeiital  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducka 

Manutacttired  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Const 
B.-iltlmoro  Sole  Agents 


eooooooooooooooeoooooooooooo 

0    HEALTHFUL  I       INVICORATINCI  § 

CRECIENTE  I 

0  0 

O     Imported  Sea  Salt  for  Bathing  O 

^  soi  l)  MY  DRUGCilSTS  AND  OROcnRS  ^ 

oeooooooooeooooeoooeeeoeoeeo 


COMET 

/MLT/t       ''"'"^  oldest  and  most  re- 
wULiwJN  WT    '■"'^''^  lirand  ol  Tea  on  the 
market.   Sold  only  in  j;ib. 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

RUU  GROCERS  I^EBP  IT 
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No 


Tariff 


No  freight  on 

"  STANDARD 
SHIRTS 

They're  made  here 
and  they'll  stand 
comparison  with 
any  other  shirt 
under  the  sun. 


NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Mfrs.  • 


SAN  rRANCISCO 


A  Home 


BK  <;<)MIM.KTK 
WITHOLT  A 


GAZOGENE 


BUT  SOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  \-our 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire  ^ 

521-52;  Market  St.,  San  Kran.  X 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Curio  Trading  Co. 

Japanese  /.Art  /.  Goods 


SAH  FRANCISCO 
FRANK  K.  LANE  G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building.  San  Francisco 


Removal  Sale 


The  whole  of  mv  stock  at 
1212-18  Market  Street 

is  now  for  sale  at  an  im- 
mense reduction  trom  the  u.sual  prices,  before  removal  to 

New  Store,  721  Market  Street 

in  the  Bancroft  Building 
Suits  to  Order  from  $10  Trousers  to  Order  from  $3 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 


YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

X       X,       SO  DO  WE  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

AN^THING  IN  THAT  LINE 

THR    MYSELL- ROLLINS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Roun trees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
6e  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 

SCOTT  &  McCORD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICF.  <ilo  SIXTH  ST. 


iiaiaGLADDING.McB[AN&CO. 


A  MODEL  SANITARIUM 


1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
WORKS.  LINCOLN  CAL. 


Sickness  Made  a  Luxury  at  the  Wal*- 
deck. 

One  can  hardly  call  the  Waldeck  a  hospital, 
however.  It  is  rather  a  private  hotel  where  in" 
valids  may  have  the  advantages  of  modern  aid,  and 
of  the  most  improved  appliances  of  medicine  and 
surgery,  provided  their  especial  trouble  is  of  a 
non-contagious  character. 

There  are  such  grim  associations  connected  with 
a  hospital,  or  with  even  a  sanitarium — the  smell 
of  disinfectants,  of  drugs,  and  of  aniesthct'cs:  the 
stifled  .sounds  of  suffering;  the  ghastly  rows  of 
sick  beds  in  the  wards — that  in  nine  cases  out  of 
ten  the  patient  is  overwhelmed  with  a  sense  oj 
discouragement  and  despair  as  soon  as  he  enters 
the  walls.  It  is  as  if  the  ogni  lascate  esperanza 
had  been  written  above  the  door.  With  the  Wal- 
deck, however,  aU  is  different.  The  patient  is 
afforded  treatment  such  as  never  could  be  admin- 
istered in  his  private  house,  while  at  the  same 
time  he  is  domiciled  in  a  stinny  and  luxurious 
apartment,  waited  upon  by  an  admirably  drilled 
corps  of  nurses,  and — best  of  all— attended,  if  he  so 
chooses,  by  his  own  family  physician. 

1  believe  there  is  no  other  hospital  in  the  coun. 
try  where  this  privilege  is  granted.  Certainly,  it 
speaks  volumes  for  the  magnanimity  of  the  mana 
gers  of  the  Waldeck. 

The  especial  features  of  the  Waldeck  are  the 
cheertulness  of  its  interiors  and  the  completeuess 
of  its  personnel. 

The  rooms  are  furnished  like  those  of  a  fashion- 
able hotel — with'airy,  sunny  chambers,  pictures, 
bric-a-brac,  pianos,  etc. — while,  in  addition,  there 
is  a  delightful  "roof-garden,  a  ;charming  prome- 
nade, most  like  the  raain~deck~of  "an  ocean  grey- 
hound. 

The  Waldeck,  besides,  is  unequaled  in  one  re- 
spect, that  of  the  number  of  its  trained  nurses- 
No  other  hospital  in  the  world  can  boast  so  large 
a  number.  So  many  of  these  deft  fingered,  soft" 
looted  ministrants,  all  graduates  from  medical  in- 
stitutions, all  thoroughly  equipped  for  their  call- 
ing, afford  one— better  than  any  other  testimonial— 
the  assurance  of  how  far-reaching  and  compre- 
hensive is  the  care  that  is  taken  of  the  Waldeck"" 
inmates. 

The  operating-rooms  are  a  marvel  of  cleanliness 
and  completeness.  No  detail  of  appointment  has 
been  overlooked— at  least,  such^is  the  beholder's 
impression.  The  tables  and  fixtures  are  in  white 
enamel,  brass  and  plate  glass.  There  isevery  ap- 
paratus known  to  science  for  the  equipment  of  the 
operator;  contrivances  for  sterilizing  instruments 
and  dressings,  and  for  supplying  light,  and  heat, 
and  proper  ventilation."! 

FThe  bath  department  is  as  perfect  as  could  be 
desired  by  the  most  exacting  physician,  furnished 
as  it  is  with  evcr>'  means  necessary  for  the  admin, 
istrating  of  medicated  baths  of  every  nature. 
Here,  at  a'moment's  notice,  you  may  be  given  a 
bath  of  salt,  of  vapor,  of  mud,  of  sulphur,  or  o' 
mercury,  either  singly  or  in  courses.  In  the 
solarium  you  may  even  enjoy  a  sun  bath. 

The  method  of  ventilation  strikes  one  as  very 
ingenious.  The  air  is  drawn  from  the  roof,  is 
filtered— like  so  much  water  — till  not  a  contagion^ 
germ  remains  in  it;  is  then  warmed  to  just  the  right 
temperature  by  contact  with  steam  pipes,  and 
then  is  driven  by  electric  motor  fans  to  each  room 
independently  (for  in  the  Waldeck  the  ward-room 
system  is  done  away,  and  each  patient  given  his 
individual  chamber);  an  exhaust  system  draws  of! 
the  air  almost  as  .soon  as  it  has  become  vitiated. 

The  Waldeck  is  something  new;  a  unique  devel- 
opment along  untried  lines.  After  a  visit  through 
all  its^ departments  one  is  tempted  to  exclaim: 
"  It  is  sickness  made  easy." 

F.  R.  Preston. 

IMPROVEMENTS  AT  THE  ALMSHOUSE 

Superintendent  Peddy's'Clean  Management 

PThe  present  administration  of  the  Almshouse  is 
showing  what  might  have  been  done  by  former 
superintendents  for  the  betterment  of  the  condi- 
tion of  our  City's  poor,  if  political  work  had  not 
been  considered  of  more  value  in  the  past  than  the 
study  of  the  welfare  and  improvement  of  the 
inmates. 

Captain  E.  A.  Reddy  is  now  building  with  in- 
mate labor  a  new  and  modern  laundry,  the  dimen. 
sions  of  which  are  thirty  by  ninety-six  feet.  The 
machinery  required  will  cost  about  thirteen  hun- 
dred dollars,  but  the  entire  outlay  for  building, 
machinery,  etc.,  will  not  exceed  thirty-five  hun 
dred  dollars.  It  will  take  about  four  months  to 
finish,  and  over  fifteen  hundred  dollars  will  be 
saved  to  the  City  on  the  item  of  labor  alone.  The 
old  laundry  is  now  located  under  the  windows  of 
the  women's  hospital,  and  is  a  constant  source  of 
danger  to  the  sick  patients  from  fire,  as  well 
as  unhealthy  odors  and  seepage.  Indeed,  the 
clothes  that  have  been  ruthlessly  destroyed  by 
the  antiquated  machinery  during  its  existence 
would,  in  value,  go  a  long  way  toward  paying  for 
the  new  structure. 

Different  Boards  of  Health  have  condemned  the 
old  laundry  but  until  the  present  no  change  has 
been  attempted. 

The  new  edifice  will  be  located  back  of  main 
building.  No.  i,  opposite  the  stable,  and  will  be  fin 
ished  in  the  latter  part  of  December.  Captain 
Reddy,to  protect  the  inmates  from  the  dangers  of  a 
conflagration  as  far  as  possible,  has  lately  placed 
one  hundred  and  eighty  water  buckets  in  front  of 
their  sleeping  apartments,  and  also  on  the  roof  of 
each  building.  These  buckets  are  so  located  in 
the  halls  that  in  case  of  fire  in  any  bedroom  the 


old  people  can  run  out  and  extinguish  the  blaze 
in  its  incipiency. 

Another  cause  of  congratulation  in  the  change 
of  administration,  at  least  to  bicycle  men  and 
those  using  the  County  road  in  front  of  the  Alms" 
house,  is  the  removal  of  the  tall  eucalyptus  trees 
bordering  on  the  road,  which  every  winter  so 
shaded  the  ground  from  the  sun  as  to  result  in  the 
existence  of  a  perfect  quagmire  there  for  a  dis" 
tance  of  half  a  mile,  during  the  entire  rainy 
season.  Captain  Reddy,  feeling  that  the  life  of  an 
Almshouse  patient  is  dreary  enough  even  under 
the  most  favorable  conditions,  has  inaugurated  a 
series  of  monthly  concerts  with  the  assistance, 
and  under  the  direction  of,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Tubbsand 
friends,  and  expects,  shortly,  to  secure  the  gratui- 
tous services  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Kelley.  who  will 
alternate  with  the  Rev.  Dr.  Tubbs  every  two  weeks, 
thus  making  the  concerts  serai-monthls'. 

Among  other  changes  now  taking  place,  build- 
ing No.  2  is  being  renovated  and  a  new  floor 
laid,  which  will  result  in  giving  quarters  for  fifty 
new  beds,  as  well  as  furnishing  a  large  reading- 
room,  fifty  by  fifty  feet  in  size,  where  the  inmates 
can  gather  in  stormy  weather,  an  accommodation 
that  has  been  sadly  needed  in  the  past. 

At  present  there  are  over  nine  hundred  inmates 
at  the  Almshouse,  ninety  more  than  at  this  time 
last  year,  and,  while  Captain  Reddy  appears  to 
enforce  strict  obedience  to  the  rules  and  regula- 
tions, they  all  seem  as  well  contented  with  their 
lot  as  could  be  expected. 

John  Inkkrslev. 

The  Return  of  Nansen. 

And  Nansen's  returni;d  from  the  pole— 

(Bless  his  soul!) 
From  the  nethermost,  weathermost  pole. 

Where  the  ice  is  packed  high 

As  the  Boreal  sky 
And  the  walrus  goes  out  for  a  stroll. 

But  why  did  he  come  from  the  pole — 

(Bless  his  soul!) 
From  the  frigidy,  rlgidy  pole. 

To  this  Hadean  spot, 

Where  the  weather's  so  hot. 
And  the  thunders  incessantly  roll? 

(Bless  his  soul!) 
From  the  palaces  chill  of  the  pole— 
From  the  ice  lawns  and  groves  of  the  pole, 

Where  there's  never  a  price 

On  broad  acres  of  ice- 
To  the  skies  that  are  crisped  like  a  scroll. 

Oh,  why  did  he  come  from  the  pole— 

('Shrew  his  soul!) 
From  the  blizzardy,  frizzardy  pole — 

Where  the  hot  sun  will  pelt  him. 

And  roast  him  and  melt  him? 
Oh,  why  did  he  come  from  the  pole? 

—Chicago  Times-Herald. 


THE  MADAME  SANS  fiENE 

This  is  the  "  Madame  Sans  Gene."  It  is 
from  the  st(X'k  of  Miss  Addie  Krieger,  1010 
Market  street,  just  opixjsite  Fifth.  It  is  of 
black  felt  with  a  rolling  brim,  and  a  band  of 
black  velvet  around  the  crown,  trimmed  at 
the  left  side  with  a  beautiful  weeping  wil- 
low plume  and  large  bunches  of  aigrettes 
and  crushed  rosettes.  Five  beautiful  tips 
fall  gracefully  over  the  right  side.  There  is 
a  twist  of  green  velvet  under  the  left  side, 
and  it  is  flnished  with  a  rich  rhinestone 
buckle.  Any  number  of  equally  beautiful 
hats  may  be  seen  in  Miss  Kreiger's  well- 
stwked  store. 


Maison  Tortoni  French  Rotisserie,  111 
O'Parrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

THE   OVERLAND  LliWITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  halt  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City.  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


IAL  flATriAM 
ANO  Co. 
,  PROPS. 


Monday,  October  12th 

The  Last  Six  Nights  !  Last  Matinee  Saturday 

Daniel  Frohman's  Greatest  Lyceum  Success 

"  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda  !  " 

With  all  the  original  Scenery,  Costumes,  etc. 
Last  performance  Saturday  nijjht.  Oct.  17 
Monday  Oct.  ig:  Julia  Marlowe-Taber  and  Robert  Taber 

rHltOL*f""'1.00TTLOO<«  <5>-  itiiriAnonAnAotfii  -- 
You  will  never  see  it  again 

Last  Week  of  the  Ri\  al  of  all  Great  Plays 

a;    a:  trilby  a;  x, 

So  powerfully  presented  by  William  A.  Brady's 
SplenJiJ  Company 
Reserved  Seats,  25,  50,  75c.,  $1 

October  mtli.  TOWN  TOPICS'.   The  very,  \ery  funniest 
iif  them  all 

O'FARRELL  STREET,  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  12th 

Positi\elv  the  last  ueek  of  the  Famous  Hawaiian  Band 
and  Glee  Club  I  40  Skilled  Musician  and  Vocalists 
in  connection  with  a  Great  New  \'aude\'ille  Bill : 
The  Hengler  Sisters,  direct  from  the  Alhambra,  London 
The  l.ucieers,  Acrabatic  Comedians 
Ando  Omne  and  Little  Allright,  the  Wonderful 
JugRliRE  .laps 
Positively  last  chance  to  hear  the  Hawaiian  Band 
Reserved  seals  25c;  balcony  loc:  box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  50c.    Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday.  Sunday 


Alcazar  Theatre 

O'FARREl-L  .STRHET.  RtTWrKN  STOCKTON  AM)  POWELL 

BelascO.  DOANb  &  Jordan,  Lessees  and  Mgrs. 
Last  performances  of  "  MARRIED    LIFE  I  ' 

Rose  Matinee  To-day  at  2  p.m. 
Monday  Evening,  October  12:  the  Big  New  York  Hit 

"The  Wife's  Peril" 

Prices;  Lx', 'i'ic.  35c  and  .Wc.    Matinees  Satur- 
day and  Sunday :  l.V,  2.5c  and  35o. 
Telephoiae  Black  '.l",M.    Secure  seats  in  advance 


THE  :  CHUTES,  :  CASINO 

And  Greatest  Scenic  Railway  on  Earth 

Open  Daily  from  i  to  11  p.m. 

MONS.  MAGINEL.  Greatest  Saxophone  Soloist 
on  Earth  I 

In  the  open  air.  Mullen  Sisters,  Cornetists;  theANiMAT-i 
oscoi'B,  and  a  THREE  ,M|LE  Bicycle  Race 

Special  I   Sunday  Afternoon:    Baloon  Ascension  and 
Parachute  Drop  by  C.  A.  Vosmer 

ADniSSION  10  CIS. 

Children,  including  Merry-Go-Round  Ride.  Five  Cents 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

FRIDAY    AFTERNOON.    OCT.    I6TH,    AT  3:15 

Hinrichs-Bcci  Symphonv  Concert 

NEW  WORLD  SYMPHONY— DVORAK 

SoLOiST.  Mr.  Maurice  De  Vries 
Admission    :    Including  Reser%ed  Seat   :   One  Dollar 

Cillery.  Fiflv  Cents 


[IL, 


.Succe-surs  t.i  DODt.n  BROS. 

Stationers,  Cntjravers  and  Booksellers 

ENGRAVED 
WEDDING  AND  VISITING  CARDS 
A  SPECIALTY 

225  Post  Street  near  Stockton 

ALL    LATEST  AND 
STANDARD  BOOKS 

AT  OUR  BOOK  STORE,  107  nontgomery  Street 

Formerly  Beach's. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/r\eret7ar)t  Jailorj 

Many  Novelties  in 

:niported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6'J2  Market  .S  rret,  ."an  FrancNro 

a  i>^sl.-(irs,  oiipo'^i'e  l'..l.-.ce  Jlotel) 

m  sifliE  oy8i[R  HOus[  m  grill  roo« 

IS  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parti* 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER.  Prop. 


THE    WAV  E 
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Chauncey  M.  Depew,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896, 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


Sunset 
Limited 


Resumed 
in  November 

Tuesdays  and  Saturdays 

From  San  Francisco 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  7 

Mondays  and  Thursdays 

From  New  Orleans 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  9 

Residents  of  California  and  elsewhere  in 
the  West,  who  have  planned  for  Eastern 
tours  previous  to  the  date  named,  should 
keep  in  mind  the  important  fact  that  the 
return  trip  can  be  arranged  for  the  SUNSET 
LIMITED  without  additional  cost.  A  trip 
across  the  continent  via  the  popular  Sunset 
Route,  in  a  Pullman  vestibuled  train  of  pala- 
tial elegance,  provided  with  every  comfort 
and  luxury  that  can  be  suggested  for  the 
inner  as  well  as  the  outer  man,  is  a  good 
fortune  that  falls  but  rarely  to  the  average 
lot.  Don't  forget  this  when  purchasing  your 
ticket. 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3.  13,  18,  28,  August  2.  12,  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8. 
13,  18,  23,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
3,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  n  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16.  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialtv 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  5t.,  S.  P. 

Telephone  305 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII.  SAMOA, 

NEW  ZEALAND,  W  1 

AUSTRALIA.  \^ 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 

S.S.  AUSTRALIA, 


Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Oct.  20 
and  Auckland, 


S.  S.  "Australia, 
i8q6,  at  10  a.m. 

~S.  S.  *'  Mariposa,"  via  Honolulu 
Thursday,  October  15,  1896  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  flontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -      -  $1,000,00000 
Deposits  December  31,  1895         -      -       30,727,586  59 
Reserve  Fund    ------        750.000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -  1.200.000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary,  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse,    Daniel  Meyer. 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter. 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  Goodfetlow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

B32  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTORS 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremerv         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  anfl  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Jlooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I.,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  f'ostal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  lianks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANgT  ASSURANCE" 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  U.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  |3,4i6,ioo  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
■ROBKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capif.1l,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  FRED  LARSEN,  DECEASED 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned.  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  FRED  LARSEN,  de- 
ceased, lo  the  creditors  of  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  e.xhibit  them  with  the  neces- 
sary \'ouchers,  within  four  months  after  the  first  publica- 
tion of  this  notice,  to  the  said  Administrator,  at  room  35, 
Chronicle  Building,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in  the  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califofnia. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Fred  Larsen,  deceased. 
J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  the  Administrator. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  August  21,  1896. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  P*.A.I-*JBM^ 

Fine  Coated  raper.s  a  Specialty 

40I-40:{  SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francls€'i>,  Cal. 


Ask  your 


Blacksmith  to 
horse  with 


.shoe  your 


PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


.(;i\  K  thkhi  a  tiiial 


Brushes 


I-or  barbers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  hook- 
binders,  candymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers,  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  seiO  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANU  FACTU  RERS 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OK  THE  — 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

aoo  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


THE  PHESS  ClilPPlJlG  BUHEflU 

5tO  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

1-40  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 
Alta  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  .5:! 

Amount  per  share,  10  cents 

Levied  Sejiteinber  7,  IHOO 

DeliiKHient  in  oftico,  October  12,  1896 

Day  of  .sale  of  delinquent  stock  Nov.  3,  1896 

.1.  10.  .lAt'OBUS,  Secretary 
Ollic(\  roiiin       Nevada  Ulot-k,  San  Francisco 

BAJA  CALIFOllNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daniiana"  is  .t  jxnvi  rful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  these.xual  and  urinary  organsof  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  ol  the  kidneys  aud 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  7>liysiciansrecotumend  Ihcra  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials ,nrc  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  thcirmerits.    (Send  tor  Circular  ) 

NAMEIl,  ALF.S  &  HUUN  K,  Agents 

rfJ.'t-.'SIJ.I  Market  .St.,  S.  K. 


PH0IOGRAPHICAPPARATU.58<SUPPLIEStf& 
533  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0         No,  U  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 
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THE    WAV  E 


/  MANUFACTURED 

SPER'=^  FIOUR 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  talking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  180G 

r.v  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


S'J8SCS:?TION3  nU3T  D.:  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


TU:;  \V  VVK  hji.I  CKNTl  Kr.  $6  OO 

•'     ARKNA   5  00 

"  "     LITTKLI/S  LIVING 

AGE    7  75 

"  ART  AMATEUR   5 

"  ••  tlPPINCOTT'SMAG- 

AZINK    4  50 

"  "     MONSEVS   3  CO 

"               "     ATtANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

"  YOUTH'S  COMPAK- 

lON    3  75 

••  NEW    FX  O  LAND 

MAGAZINE.   5  00 

"  "     HARPER'S  MAGA> 

ZI.NE   5  50 

•*  "     HARPER'^  WEIK- 

LY   5  70 

"  "     HARPER'S  BAZAAR  5  70 

"     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TaBLK    4  00 

*  "     SCRIBNEr.'S  Mvr- 

AZINE   5  00 

"                "REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 
"     FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"     PUCK   6  50 

"     JUDGE   6  CO 

"     LIFE   7  00 

"     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  r>0 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"     DEMUREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  OO 

"     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

ICXii    SUPPLE.M'T  6  30 
"     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  60 
••     C.VSSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  7S 

"     ARGOSY   3  50 

••  PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 
"     SUND.VY  WORLD.  ..  4  75 

"     CRITIC   5  uO 

"     FORUM   5  00 

;>ORTU  AMEKICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"     T.A.BLE  TALK   3  25 

"      NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  «  25 

"     CONTKHTPOR  ARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

"     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

"      BLACK  WOODS 

MAG.\Z1NE   6  SS 

"     TRUTH   6  25 

■•      DELINEATOR   3  50 

"      VOGUE   5  60 

"      TOWN  TOPICS   7  50 

DAILY  JOURN.\L...  5  00 
"  SUND.AY  JOURNAL.  S  75 
"     JLLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


In  the  campaign  of  1ST6.  when  Gener.il 
George  A.  Sheridan  was  speaking  in  an 
Ohio  town,  a  long-haired  greenback  man 
asked  him  the  following  question:  "If  the 
Government  of  the  United  States  takes  a 
piece  of  paper  and  prints  on  one  side  of  it 
the  words,  'This  is  one  dollar,"  and  under  Ii 
that  it  is  a  legal  tender  for  all  debts,  cus- 
toms and  public  dues,  and  on  the  back  of  it 
prints  the  words.  'This  is  one  dollar'— do  you 
mean  to  say  that  it  does  not  make  it  a  good 
dollar,  and  as  good  for  use  as  any  gold  or 
silver  coin  in  the  United  States?"  Quick  as 
a  flash  came  the  response:  "My  friend,  I 
will  answer  your  (luestlon  by  asking  an- 
other. Suppose  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  should  take  you  up  and  stamp 
on  your  forehead  the  words  'Daniel  Wet>- 
ster.'  Suppose  they  should  pick  you  up  and 
run  you  through  one  of  the  Government 
printing  offices  and  stamp  on  your  bacK  In 
letters  a  foot  long  'Daniel  Webster.'  Now. 
wnuld  that  make  you  a  United  States  Sen- 
ator?" The  audience  roared  and  laughed, 
and  the  long-hairde  man  sat  down. 

A  regulation  of  the  Congressional  Library 
in  Washington  forbids  visitors  carrying 
parcels  into  the  building.  One  day  a  robust- 
looking  young  woman  arrived  at  the  door, 
a  neat  package  in  her  hand.  "You  must 
leave  that  here  until  you  come  out,"  said 
the  attendant.  The  young  woman  objected. 
The  man  said  It  was  the  rule.  The  young 
woman  said  it  was  absurd.  The  man  was 
firm.  He  must  obey  orders.  The  young 
woman  hesitated;  then  she  undid  the  parcel, 
hung  several  pairs  of  black  hose  over  her 
arm,  handed  the  man  the  paper,  and  said. 
"There,  you  may  keep  that  till  I  come  out." 

Among  the  hibernicisms  perpetrated  in 
Congress  an  assertion  of  a  member  from 
Colorado  ranks  supreme.  In  a  speech  in  the 
House  in  which  he  assailed  hotly  a  gentle- 
man on  the  other  side  of  the  House,  who 
disdained  to  reply  to  him,  he  concluded  as 
follows,  pointing  his  finger  at  his  victim: 
"There  he  sits,  Mr.  Speaker— there  he  sits, 
mute,  silent  and  dumb.  "Yes.  Mr.  Speak- 
er," interrupted  a  member  on  the  other  side, 
"and  he  isn't  saying  a  word!" 

At  a  session  of  the  Kentucky  Legislature 
an  effort  to  repeal  the  law  which  offered  a 
bounty  on  foxes'  scalps  was  defeated  by  the 
appeal  of  a  member  from  a  mountainous 
and  sparsely  populated  region.  "Do  the 
gentlemen  want  to  deprive  my  constituents 
and  me  of  the  benefits  of  hearing  the  gospel 
preached?"  he  demanded,  with  indignation 
in  his  tone  and  overspreading  his  rugged 
.-ountiniance.  "We  -ire  all  Methodists  ip . 
my  way,  and  our  preachers  won't  come 
without  we  can  give  'em  chickens.  I  know. 
We  can't  raise  chickens  unless  the  foxes  are 
killed  by  somebody,  that's  sure;  and  there 
ain't  anybody  that  can  afford  to  spend  their 
time  hunting  foxes  and  get  nothing  to  pay 
for  it."  This  reasoning  was  too  much  for 
the  Legislature,  and  for  the  time  being  the 
law  was  not  repealed. 

During  the  Cleveland-Harlson  campaign. 
General  Russel  A.  Alger,  who  was  out  on 
the  stump,  had  to  make  an  important  speech 
which  required  special  preparation.  "I 
went,"  he  explained,  "to  the  stenographer 
at  my  hotel  and  asked  her  to  take  my  dicta- 
tion. She  asked  whether  I  wanted  it  taken 
direct  on  the  machine.  I  thought  that  way 
would  be  asi  good  as  any  other,  and  began 
dictating.  She  went  right  ahead,  but,  as  I 
was  in  the  midst  of  my  peroration,  she 
burst  into  tears.  I  wondered  why  my  elo- 
quence had  been  so  melting,  and  .asked 
what  was  the  matter.  'Would  you  -mind 
speaking  that  all  over  again?'  she  said, 
with  eyes  full  of  tears.  'I  forgot  to  put  any 
paper  in  the  machine.'  " 

Albert  Chevalier  of  costermonger  fame 
went  to  the  Lyceum  Theatre  one  night  to 
see  Sir  Henry  Irving,  but  his  attention  was 
rather  distracted  by  the  remarks  of  two 
well-dressed  women  occupying  adjoining 
stalls.  At  last  in  the  course  of  their  con- 
versation one  of  them  said:  "Quite  too  nice, 
isn't  it?"  "Oh,  quite  more  than  too  nice!" 
answered  her  companion.  "Only  doesn't  it 
strike  you— a  little  weakness  in  the  knees?" 
"Weakness!"  retorted  her  friend.  "My 
dear  girl,  that's  his  pathos!" 

An  English  traveler  who  was  received  by 
the  Prince  of  Montenegro,  whose  daughter 
is  to  marry  the  Crown  Prince  of  Italy,  at 
Cettlnje.  complimented  him  on  the  beauty 
of  the  country,  but  expressed  regret  that  it 
was  so  unfruitful  and  destitute  of  articles 
of  export.  "I  beg  your  pardon,"  exclaimed 
the  Prince,  "we  have  some  very  valuable 
articles  of  export."  "Indeed,"  replied  the 
Knglishman,  "surely  not  cereals?"  "No," 
was  the  Prince's  prompt  response,  "daugh- 
ters, my  daughters." 

The  Malson  RIche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

A   SAVINQ   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery,  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


Amon^  the  many  great  Financial  ('orporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  ranit  liij^her  llian  llie 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Ag«u  9  are  found  iliroughout  .Vmerlca,  and  its  Itecord  for 
Prompt  aud  Kqu  table  Settlcuieut  of  AU  Honest  Lusscs  is  Firmly  Established 


D.  J.  Staples,  PresMeut  Wm.  J.  Dotto.'«,  Vice-President  B.  Faymonvili  e,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec  y 
J.  H.  Li.visjX.  Mari:ie  Sec  y   I,oiris  Wkinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y         Stkphe.n  D.  Ives,  General  Agen; 


THE 


Qrill  f^ooM  Service 


-OF  TMIB-  — 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  v.''''  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  roCMn,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Dkparture — Char.\ctkrizhd  hv  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charged 


*  Hotel  Plcasantoii  *  The  California  Hotel 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  large  and  magniticently  appointed  Family 
an!  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the  most  pleasant 
;ird  fi. vrlfn*  pan  oi  ti.e  c'ny. 

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  fr<jm  the  Ferry. 

Sanitary  Plumbing-    Cuisine  Perfect 

RATES  REASONABLE 

M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


O. 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modem,  E.\- 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


A  National 
Complaint 

Someone  has  called  dyspepsia  our 
"national  disease"-  due  in  a  great 
measure  to  our  American  ru.sh  and 
hurry.  We  neither  confirm  nor  con- 
tradict the  statement :  but  we  can, 
through  the  medium  of  the  wonder- 
ful sprin^rs  at  Byron,  offer  a  cure 
that,  a  little  more  widely  known, 
mifrht  become 

A  National 
Cure 

Bvron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj-,  I'ost  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS  - 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessilile  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  aniusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  iu  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  KtJROPE.^N  Plan 

K.  B.  SOVLIif.  Manager 


United  States  Laundry 


Office  1004  Market  St. 


TELEPHONE   SOUTH  A20 


or  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  **W  *  MM 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


Tinting  or  Frescoing: 

JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 
Estimates  cheerfully  given        20  Geary  Street 

Telephone  <jrant  39 


Golden  Eagle  Hotel  J 


^  Marshall  F.  Jones 


(jRAY  &  Tin  s,  Proprietors  • 

A  nODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 

5an  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO..  sue.  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephore  South  36      23  and  25  lOth  St.,  S.  F. 


^       Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

Room  113  and  115,  Phelan  Building  $ 


SAS  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDHRS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS  FOR    STORAGE  BATTERY 
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PRICE  10  CTS. 

A    GROUP    OF    NEW  NURSES 
EIGHTEEN    GRADUATES    OF    THE    CH I  LDREN'S  HOSPITAL 

WHO  RECEIVED  THEIR  DIPLOMAS  FRIDAY.  OCTOBER  9,  J808 
Photo  by  Boyel&iHabenicht 
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THE    WAV  K 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  e\'ery  Saturday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $3.00  per  year,  51.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions— countries  in  postal  union— ?5 
yer  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  sup 
plied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street ;  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  17 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  A\enue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and 
206  Wabash  A\'enue,  Chicago. 

Advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the  bus- 
iness of  the  paper,  address  THE  WAVE,  24  Montgomery  Street. 
Eastern  Agent,  E.  Katz,  230-235  Temple  Court,  New  York. 


HARRISON  M.  PARKER,  Business  Manager 


Entered  at  the  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE   PUBLISHING  COMPANY 


San  Francisco,  October  17,  1896 


CONTENTS 


Editorials 

A  Police  Batallion;  by  E.  F.  C. 
Things  and  People; 

by  The  Witness 
Fore  and  Aft  on  the  Oregon 
On  a  Battleship 

by  Franii  Norris 
The  Moving  of  a  Regiment 

by  C.  F.  T. 
Maud  Odell  and  Zenda 

by  A.  B. 
An  111-Timed  Poet 


A  Day  at  Lvtton  Springs 

by  H.  C.  McKee 
Magazine  Prose 

by  E.  F.  Cahill 
As  the  Woild  Wags 
The  Week's  Football 

by  F.  N. 
Late  Verse 
In  Society 

The  Theatres:  by  Peg  Wof- 

fington 
New  Stories  Re-Told 


THE    SILVER  ■'CURE." 

A  correspondent  inquires,  with  some  effort  at  sarcasm, 
why  we  are  so  violently  opposed  to  conceding  the  silver 
mine-owner  the  same  privileges  that  pass  without  ques- 
tion and  are  freely  granted  by  the  Government  to  the 


ningly  devised,  money  will  be  plentiful  and  everything 
will  increase  in  value. 

At  the  risk  of  repetition  we  want  to  impress  one  thing 
upon  our  correspondent's  mind,  and  incidentally  upon 
the  mind  of  any  other  reader  who  believes  in  this  ex- 
traordinary increase  in  values.  Neither  wages  nor  goods 
nor  farm  products  will  increase  in  value.  Neither  wages 
nor  goods  nor  commodities  will  rise  a  fraction  of  a  cent. 
The  only  change  that  will  take  place  will  be  a  change  in 
the  standard  of  our  money.  Our  dollar  will  be  a  cheaper 
dollar.  It  will  be  a  dollar  scaled  down  in  purchasing 
power.  Cur  dollar  now  is  a  gold  standard  dollar;  our 
dollar  then  will  be  a  silver  standard  dollar.  Our  gold 
standard  dollar  is  the  best  dollar  in  the  world;  our  silver 
standard  dollar  will  be  the  worst  dollar  in  the  world. 

The  list  of  objections  made  by  the  silver  man  to  out 
present  money  are  all  based  upon  the  assumption  that  our 
dollar  is  too  good,  that  it  is  too  dear  and  will  buy  too 
much.  Their  plan  is  (and  if  our  correspondent  does  not 
know  it  he  is  hopelessly  ignorant  on  the  financial  ques- 
tion) to  scale  down  the  value  of  our  dollar  and  diminish 
its  purchasing  power.  In  other  words  to  make  our  dollar 
such  a  cheap  dollar  that  no  man  win  take  it  a.  the  same 
value  that  he  takes  our  present  dollar.  The  man  who 
has  goods  to  sell  will  want  more  of  these  dollars  for  his 
goods,  and  so  they  tell  you  prices  will  go  up.  \.  ny?  Be- 
cause our  money  will  go  down.  A  surgical  operation 
should  not  be  necessary  to  demonstrate  that  there  is 
nothing  about  free  coinage  per  se  that  can  affect  the 
value  of  any  commodity  in  the  world.  It  does  tax  one's 
patience  to  stumble  at  this  late  day  upon  an  intelligent 
American  who  cannot  understand  that  this  ''rise"  in 
prices  does  not  mean  a  rise  in  value.  That  the  receipt 
of  an  increased  number  of  free  coinage  dollars  for  a  given 
commodity  will  be  necessary,  not  because  the  value  of 
the  commodity  has  risen,  but  because  the  value  of  the 
dollar  has  been  scaled  down. 

Continuing,  our  correspondent  declares  that  "the 
American  people  are  entitled  to  have  the  free  and  un- 
limited coinage  of  both  gold  and  silver  because  it  is  'the 
money  of  the  Constitution."  "  This  catch  phrase,  "the 
money  of  the  Constitution."  which  has  been  going  the 
rounds  of  this  campaign,  is  pure  anu  unadulterated 
drivel,  unworthy  of  discussion.  Silver  is  mentioned  in 
but  one  place  in  the  Constitution,  and  then  in  a  connec- 
tion wholly  foreign  to  the  meaning  which  the  silver  man 
would  attach  to  its  use. 

Article  I,  Section  10,  of  the  Constitution,  provides  that: 
"No  State  shall  enter  into  any  treaty,  alliance  or  con- 
federation; grant  letters  of  marque  and  reprisal;  coin 
of  credit;  make  anything  .)ut  gold 


gold  mine-owner.    He  askS,  "Why  do  you  object  to  the     a»iT«nver'"coin'a'\ender  in  pavment  of  "del)ts;  pass  any 

■        ■•   ='      bill  of  attainder,  or  ex  post  facto  law,  or  law  ."-ipaiiing 


Government  s  treating  the  silver  miner  the  same  as  il 
treats  the  gold  miner?" 

The  answer  to  this  is— We  don't  object.  "The  Wave"  has 
never  contained  a  line  that  denied  to  the  silver  miner  all 
the  rights  accorded  to  the  gold  miner.    What  we  do  ob- 
ject to  is  the  proposed  discrimination  in  favor  of  silver 
t3  the  disadvantage  of  the  Government,  the  ruin  of  our 
neighbors  and  the  destruction  of  our  industries.    That  is 
all.  We  do  object  to  giving  all  the  advantage  to  the  white 
metal.   We  do  object  to  the  astounding  and  inexplicable 
piece  of  idiocy  which  declares  that  one  dollar's  worth  of 
silver  bullion  can  be  made  equal  to  two  gold  dollars  by 
.simple  legislation.    We  do  object  to  the  species  of  finan- 
cial lunacy  that  declares  it  possible  lo  improve  the  quality 
of  our  money  by  increasing  its  quantity.  We  do  not  object 
to  treating  silver  in  all  respects  as  we  treat  gold,  but  if 
we  were  called  upon  to  deride  between  free  coinage  of 
silver  upon  the  same,  but  no  better,  basis  than  we  coin 
gold,  and  the  demonetization  of  both,  we  would  declare 
in  favor  of  the  demonetization  of  gold,  and  have  the  Gov- 
ernment purchase  its  gold  bullion  and  its  sliver  bullion 
in  the  open  market,  at  market  rates,  and  coin  the  bullion 
so  purchased,  on  its  own  account,  as  the  necessiiies  of 
trade  and  the  prudential  management  of  our  financial 
policy  might  dictate. 

The  silver  man  is  not  asking  the  Government  to  treat 
silver  as  well  as  it  treats  gold.    Nothing  so  modest  ever 
entered  his  mind.    He  wants  us  to  treat  it  better;  to  be 
exact,  to  treat  it  twice  as  well  as  we  do  gold.    An  owner 
of  gold  bullion  takes  one  thousand  dollars'  worth  of  that 
metal  to  the  mint  and  receives  in  return  one  inousand 
dollars  in  coin.   The  silver  mine-owner  does  not  ask  this 
privilege;  he  demands  that  we  permit  him  to  take  one 
thousand  dollars  worth  of  silver  bullion  to  the  mint,  and 
receive  in  return  two  thousand  dollars  in  coin.    He  has 
the  effrontery  to  tell  us  that  this  will  be  a  good  thing  for 
the  country.    He  tells  us  that  if  we  make  for  him  two 
thousand  dollars  out  of  his  one  thousand  dollar  bar  of 
bullion.  Prosperity  will  awaken  from  her  slumoer  and 
spill  the  contents  of  her  cornucopia  out  upon  our  coun- 
try; and  if  by  law  we  compel  the  citizen  to  take  this 
money  at  is  inflated  value,  why  then,  naturally,  says  he, 
such  will  be  its  value.    It  is  not  astonishing  that  the 
dazzling  possibilities  promised  to  the  silver  mine-owner 
under  his  scheme  of  free  coinage  should  ..lind  him  to 
every  consequence  but  his  own  profit.   Yet  we  do  marvel 
much  that  anyone  not  having  silver  bullion  for  sale  can 
discover  any  advantage  to  himself  or  to  his  country  in  the 
proposed  scheme.    The  silver  mine-owner  tells  us  that 
under  this  beautiful  arrangement,  which  he  has  so  cun- 


the  obligation  of  contracts;  or  grant  any  title  of  no 
bility." 

The  object  and  purpose  of  this  declaration  of  the  Con- 
stitution was  to  limit  the  powers  of  the  several  States, 
and  deny  to  them  certain  prerogatives  that  go  with  inde- 
pendent government.  So  far  as  the  section  relates  to 
gold  and  silver,  it  prevents  the  several  States  from  de- 
claring anything  but  these  metals  legal  tender,  and  so 
removes  all  possibility  of  interference  with  the  finan- 
cial system  outlined  by  Congress.  The  Colonies  had  for 
a  long  time  used  various  and  sundry  tnings  for  money. 
In  Colonial  Virginia,  warehouse  receipts  based  upon  de- 
posits of  tobacco  were  used  as  currency.  In  Colonial 
Massachusetts,  wampum  was  currency,  and  beaver  skins 
the  money  of  ultimate  redemption.  In  Colonial  South 
Carolina,  warehouse  receipts  based  upon  deposits  of  rice 
passed  current  as  money.  And  it  was  to  prevent  the 
Colonies  that  had  just  budded  into  statehood  from  tam- 
pering with  the  general  financial  system  of  the  nation 
that  the  founders  of  our  republic  were  moved  to  place  this 
inhibition  upon  the  powers  of  the  States.  It  would  be 
just  as  reasonable  for  the  followers  of  Herr  Most  to  de- 
mand Congressional  legislation  to  "impair  the  obliga- 
tion of  a  contract"  and  point  to  that  sacred  document  to 
sustain  him  in  his  violent  demands. 

"The  money  of  the  Constitution"  is  a  mythical  noth- 
ing. The  party  using  this  cheap  appeal  to  the  patriotism 
of  the  American  people,  is,  strange  to  say.  the  very  par  y 
that  is  most  violently  assailing  the  integrity  of  our  Con- 
stitution. It  is  the  party  that  threatens  with  vandal 
hand  to  violate  its  spirit,  impair  its  efficacy  and  set  upon 
its  sacred  pages  strange  heresies  and  dangerous  amend- 
ments that  make  toward  the  destruction  of  our  Govern- 
ment. 

ARCHBISHOP    IRELAND'S  LETTER. 


The  mos5t  important  incident  of  this  lai.ter  end  oi  ...e 
presidential  campaign  is  the  letter  of  Archbishop  Ireland. 
The  venerable  archbishop  addressed  the  people  of  the 
United  States  as  a  patriotic  citizen,  not  as  a  dignitary  of 
the  Roman  Catholic  Church.  He  appealed  to  the  goo'l 
sense,  the  rea.son,  the  conscience  of  the  American  voters, 
not  to  their  personal,  class  or  religious  prejudices,  nor 
to  their  faith  in  him  as  a  leader.  He  sought  to  make  no 
impression  by  the  exercise  of  authority,  declaring  that 
he  spoke  for  himself  alone  and  as  a  sovereign  American 
citizen.  He  did  not  command  in  the  name  of  his  church, 
nor  suggest  that  any  other  influences  than  those  of  logic 


and  good  morals  should  influence  the  voter.  It  can  surely 
cause  no  good  citizen  aught  but  pride  and  gratification  to 
have  it  manifested  that  in  this  land  the  voter,  whether 
priest,  preacher  or  layman,  may  speak  his  mind.  And  the 
reception  given  the  archbishop's  utterances  by  press  and 
orators-by  Mr.  Bryan  himself,  in  fact— demonstrate;! 
that  the  time  has  not  yet  come  when  a  man  need  seek  to 
hide  his  opinion  because  he  is  a  memoer  of  any  religious 
organization.  Men  who  speak  out  of  the  full  mind  and 
ripe  experience  of  Archbishop  Ireland  are  too  few  to 
have  their  mouths  locked  tightly  in  times  of  serious  na- 
tional peril.  There  are  priests  and  preachers  who  do  not 
agree  with  the  venerable  archbishop  of  Minnesota.  The.se 
have  the  right  to  their  opinion  and  its  expression,  and  be- 
tween the  two  the  people  must  judge  as  to  which  speaks 
truest. 

No  other  man  of  the  great  Northwest  has  the  personal 
following  of  Archbishop  Ireland.  Not  as  a  religious 
teacher  does  his  strength  come  to  him,  for  there  are.  we 
believe,  many  other  archepiscopal  dioceses  which  are 
stronger  in  numbers  and  vastly  richer  in  wealth  than 
Minnesota.  But  Ireland  gets  his  power  as  he  would  have 
got  it  had  he  been  a  lawyer  or  a  newspaper  man.  He  is 
personally  a  strong  man,  a  natural  leader,  a  man  of 
power,  of  straight,  quick  mind,  and  of  splendid  courage. 
He  knows  the  people— not  his  people  alone,  but  tho  e 
whom  we  call  the  masses.  He  has  the  art  of  gaining  their 
confidence,  which  with  big  men  is  the  art  of  speaking  the 
truth  frankly,  and  with  small  men  is  the  art  of  appear-  ' 
ing  to  speak  it.  The  people  of  Minnesota,  regardless  of 
creed,  believe  that  Ireland  is  a  man  whose  judgment  is  ' 
worth  taking.  The  people  of  Brooklyn  followed  with  ad- 
miration and  confidence  the  speech  of  Henry  Ward 
Beecher;  so  do  the  people  of  St.  Paul  and  Minnesota  fol- 
low the  words  of  this  Western  preacher,  who,  by  the  way, 
was  Beecher's  personal  friend. 

There  are  too  many  clergymen,  be  it  said  w.th  all  re- 
spect to  their  calling,  who  think  with  their  hearts;  too 
many  in  whom  sentiment  governs  judgment.  They  are 
in  all  churches,  and  are  both  famous  and  obscure.  They 
often  charm,  for  many  of  them  are  poets.  Too  often,  per- 
haps, they  live  in  the  rare  atmosphere  of  higher  thought 
far  above  that  common  air  that  sustains  the  practical 
man  in  his  struggle  for  material  things.  But  the  great 
preachers  have  been  those  who  were  universal  in  their 
genius,  and  of  these  there  have  been  few.  Certainly,  the 
Christian  churches  of  the  modern  day  have  not  asked  that 
their  preachers  be  their  guides  in  other  than  spiritual 
i.eids.  The  spirit  of  the  time  resents  interference  in  pol- 
itics whicji  «^.5g,^|om  the  pulpit.  We  go  to  church  not 
to  be  tau  *  ^  but  principle— good  morals  and 
faith,  not  good  Democracy  and  Bryanism,  or  good  Re- 
publicanism and  McKinleyism.  Nevertheless,  the 
preacher  should  be  a  man  so  broad  of  mind,  and  so  lib- 
eral in  education,  as  to  be  able  to  see  the  difference  be- 
tween an  honest  and  a  dishonest  dollar,  a  patriotic  plat- 
form and  an  anarchistic  platform;  and  there  should  be 
none  who  would  deny  him  the  right,  out  of  the  pulpit,  of 
expressing  his  political  opinions.  If  preachers  are  to  be 
denied  the  right  to  talk  politics  on  the  street  corners  or 
in  the  papers  they  should  be  disfranchised  altogether. 
The  right  to  vote  without  the  right  to  discuss  is  prac- 
tically worthless — in  fact,  the  two  must  go  together  to  be 
effective.  Democratic  government  is  based  on  both 
equally. 

Bishop  Wigger  of  Newark  thinks  that  Archbishop  Ire- 
land is  all  wrong  in  his  opposition  to  Bryan's  anti-Su- 
preme Court  platform.  Bishop  Wigger  is  a  good  man,  and, 
we  believe,  also  a  good  churchman.  He  leaas  ^ne  German 
side  of  the  church,  and  is  believed  to  have  more  sym- 
pathy with  Altgeldism  and  Debsism  than  his  Minnesota 
brother.  Such  differences  of  opinion  prove  that  men 
think  for  themselves,  and  the  country  is  safe,  no  matter 
which  party  wins,  as  long  as  men  do  their  own  thinking. 
We  may  expect  fire-eating  spellbinders  to  criticise  Arch- 
bishop Ireland  for  being  a  party  to  a  political  scheme, 
but  the  man's  words  need  no  excuse  or  defense.  He  felt 
that  some  of  his  neighbors  and  his  friends  had  not 
thought  seriously  enough  on  the  issues  of  the  campaign, 
and  before  it  was  too  late  he  determined  to  speak  the  true 
gospel,  and  give  all  financial  sinners  a  chance  for  re- 
pentence.  October  converts  are  as  acceptable  in  politics 
as  eleventh  hour  converts  are,  we  suppose,  in  the  church. 

SHALL    WORDEN    HANG  ? 

If  the  law  takes  its  course— and  misplaced  sympathy, 
coupled  with  executive  cowardice,  is  all  that  will  prevent 
it  from  doing  so— S.  D.  Worden  will  hang  at  State's  pris- 
on just  one  week  before  Christmas  Day.  The  crime  of 
which  he  stands  charged  and  convicted  is  excusable  on 
none  of  the  grounds  that  usually  move  mercy  to  stay  the 
hand  of  justice.  It  was  a  crime  of  exceptional  atrocity, 
and  posterity-is  deeply  interested  that  punishment  should 
follow.  If  Worden  is  pardoned  California  will  so  serve 
notice  to  the  world  that  its  laws  are  impotent  to  punisli 
the  man  who  deliberately  conspires  to  take  the  life  of  his 
fellow  man  during  a  strike. 

Worden  was  a  railroad  striker,  who,  two  years  ago, 
when  his  employer  sought  to  resume  railroad  operations 
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between  San  Francisco  and  Sacramento,  took  an  active 
part  in  an  infernal  plot  which  had  train  wreclving  for  its 
purpose  and  wanton  wholesale  murder  as  its  consequence. 
Before  the  train  began  its  journey  the  strikers  proudly 
boasted,  and  the  boast  appeared  in  the  daily  prints  ot 
ithe  time,  that  the  train  would  never  reach  us  destination. 
One  man  noisily  declared  that  "it  would  not  get  two 
miles  out  of  Sacramento."    Crossing  a  trestle  not  far 
away  from  the  capital  city,  the  engine  suddenly  pitched 
over  into  the  mud  and  muck  below,  killing  four  Federal 
soldiers  and  burying  the  body  of  the  engineer  beneath  the 
debris.   The  crime  was  most  revolting,  and  brought  forth 
a  storm  of  indignation.    Investigation  revealed  the  fact 
that  the  timbers  had  been  weakened,  and  the  wreck  of  the 
thain  deliberately  planned.     That  murder  was  contem- 
plated was  plainly  in  evidence.    If  the  sole  purpose  in 
view  had  been  merely  to  circumvent  the  railway  com- 
pany and  prevent  the  operation  of  the  train  this  might 
Jiave  been  accomplished  in  such  a  manner  as  to  put  the 
•engineer  on  his  guard,  and  at  least  avoid  the  sacrifice  of 
human  life.    But  no  such  kindly  mouve  prompted  the 
wretch  who  planned  and  executed  the  deed.    The  work 
of  weakening  tne  bridge  was  hidden  and  concealed.  Upon 
its  surface  there  was  not  the  slightest  evidence  that  it 
had  been  tampered  with.   That  a  dozen  or  more  lives 
were  not  sacrificed  to  this  infernal  piece  of  deviltry  was 
due  to  nothing  but  sheer  luck.    Several  of  the  strikers 
were  arrested  for  this  crime.    Among  them  was  S.  D. 
Worden.    The  press  of  California,  even  that  portion  of 
it  that  upheld  the  strikers,  was  almost  a  unit  in  condemn- 
ing the  perpetrators  of  the  outrage.    Even  labor  itself 
denounced  its  authors.   Mr.  H.  A.  Knox,  the  leader  of  the 
strikers  at  Sacramento,  issued  a  pronunciamento  to  the 
public  in  behalf  of  the  American  Railway  Union,  which 
reAd  as  follows: 

"I  desire  to  state  in  behalf  of  the  American  Railway 
Union  that  this  order  had  not  the  remotest  connection 
with  the  ditching  of  the  train  between  Sacramento  and 
Davisville  this  afternoon,  by  which  several  people  lost 
their  lives.  We  condemn  this  act  as  outrageous  and  bar- 
barous, and  entirely  contrary  to  the  spirit  of  the  Ameri- 
can Railway  Union,  which  is  engaged  in  an  honorable 
struggle  in  the  interests  of  labor,  and  is  opposed  to  vio- 
lence or  the  sacrifice  of  human  life.  If  this  act  was  done 
by  sympathizers  we  regret  it  the  more,  as  it  is  calculated 
to  injure  rather  than  help  us.  We  sincerely  trust  that 
this  first  act  of  violence  will  be  the  last. 

"H.  A.  KNOX." 

Mr.  Knox  did  not  at  that  time  hesitate  to  denounce  the 
act  as  outrageous  and  barbarous  and  contrary  to  the 
spirit  of  his  labor  organization.  On  every  side  a  pretense 
was  made  that  no  striker  had  a  hand  in  the  affair.  The 
San  Francisco  "Examiner,"  which  had  employed  every 
means  within  its  editorial  power  to  incite  the  strikers  to 
acts  of  violence,  said,  "Every  miscreant  who  had  a  hand 
in  Wedesday's  train  wreck  should  be  brought  to  the  gal- 
lows." There  was  no  question  then  as  to  the  punishment 
that  should  be  meted  out  to  the  man  guilty  of  this  crime. 
He  had  earned  the  hatred  and  contempt  of  every  honest 
man  in  the  community.  Worden  was  tried  by  a  fair  and 
impartial  jury,  convicted  of  the  crime  and  sentenced  to 
be  hanged.  The  other  strikers  arrested  and  subsequently 
tried  for  the  same  crime,  and  against  whom  practically 
the  same  evidence  was  introduced,  were  acquitted.  This 
is  a  condition  often  found  in  criminal  proceedings,  but 
the  acquittal  of  two  of  the  three  men  equally  implicated 
in  a  crime  is  not  accepted  as  evidence  of  the  innocence 
of  the  convicted  defendant.  Upon  this  contrary  verdict, 
however,  is  to  be  based  an  appeal  to  the  Governor  for  ex- 
ecutive clemency,  and  if  we  are  to  believe  the  news  re- 
ports a  petition  loking  to  that  end  is  now  being  circulated 
with  success.  If  the  question  of  commuting  Worden's 
sentence  was  merely  a  matter  of  saving  the  life  of  a  hot- 
headed and  irresponsible  young  man,  who  had  been 
guilty  of  a  crime  in  a  moment  of  passion,  or  while  under 
the  influence  of  liquor,  one  might  give  reasons  for  fa- 
voring such  a  petition.  But  this  is  not  the  case  here.  Nor 
do  the  friends  who  are  moving  heaven  and  earth  to  se- 
cure a  commutation  of  his  sentence  pretend  that  it  is  the 
case.  The  San  Francisco  Labor  Council  has  issued  a 
pronunciamento  declaring  the  man  innocent,  and  ser- 
iously announces  that  its  present  efforts  to  secure  com- 
mutation of  sentence  merely  represent  its  temporary 
spirit,  and  that  finally  they  will  seek  his  complete  par- 
don. They  propose  now  to  save  his  life  by  appealing  to 
the  sympathies  of  mankind,  and  finally  to  secure  his 
liberation  by  another  petition  addressed  to  some  weak 
and  cowardly  executive,  who  may  desire  to  secure  the 
labor  vote  through  his  misplaced  clemency. 

Labor  organizations  are  certainly  most  curiously  con- 
«5tituted  bodies.  They  denounce  in  set  terms  acts  such  as 
Worden  stands  convicted  of  at  the  time  they  are  com- 
mitted, but  finally  in  the  end,  somehow  and  by  some 
means,  after  public  indignation  has  to  some  extent  cooled 
down,  they  come  out  boldly  to  the  defense  and  support 
of  the  very  man  who  stands  convicted  of  the  crime  which 
they  had  before  so  bitterly  denounced. 

It  is  a  matter  of  some  consolation  to  know  that  the 
unions  do  not  speak  for  labor.  The  writer  recently  took 
occasion  to  question  a  number  of  railway  employes  en- 
gaged in  the  shops  at  Sacramento  to  ascertain  their  sen- 
timents with  respect  to  Worden.  To  a  man  they  declared 
that  he  aboiJJd  hang,  and  although  these  men  had,  with 


the  rest  of  the  railway  employes,  gone  out  upon  the  strike 
when  Debs  gave  orders,  they  denounced  Mr.  Debs  most 
bitterly  and  only  deplored  the  fact  that  Worden  must 
hang  alone. 

While  the  fate  of  this  young  man  is  hanging  in  the 
balance  we  cannot  resist  reproducing  our  editorial  which 
directly  followed  the  wreck. 

The  "Examiner"  says: 

"Every  miscreant  who  had  a  hand  in  Wednesday's  train 
wrecking  should  be  brought  to  the  gallows." 

Then  the  editor  of  the  "Examiner"  should  hang,  for  ho 
is  the  meanest  miscreant  of  the  lot.  From  the  beginning 
he  incited  the  strikers  to  riot  and  murder.  If  the  laws 
of  California  were  enforced  he  would  now  be  in  jail 
charged  with  train  wrecking,  as  an  accessory  before  the 
fact,  and  therefore  the  principle,  and  on  trial  would  be 
convicted,  and  end  his  distinctly  vile  and  reprehensible 
career  by  having  his  neck  broken  or  his  breath  cut  off 
on  the  gallows  at  San  Quentin.  The  poor  devils  whom 
he  urged  to  crime  are  far  less  guilty  than  he,  for  they  had 
the  courage  to  execute  what  he,  like  a  coward,  advised. 
As  a  coward  and  a  murderer  he  will  go  branded  hence- 
forward in  the  estimation  of  every  man  who  can  appre- 
ciate the  value  of  evidence,  and  judge  justly  of  the  con- 
duct of  another.  It  surely  becomes  him  finely  to  join  the 
law  in  pursuit  of  men  whom  he  lured  and  incited,  in- 
flamed and  advised  into  a  path  that  ends  on  the  trap  of  a 
scaffold.  But,  when  they  die.  their  blood  will  be  on  his 
head,  like  that  of  their  victims,  and  the  innocent  wives 
and  children  whom  they  leave  to  sorrow  and  disgrace 
can  look  upon  him  as  the  wretch  who  led  their  dishonored 
dead  into  crime,  deserted  them  like  a  coward,  and  ap- 
plauded the  executioner  as  they  expiated  their  mistake 
and  his  crime." 

Labor  must  learn  some  time  that  there  is  danger  in  the 
advice  of  the  man  who  urges  it  on  to  violence,  danger  in 
the  espousal  of  the  wild  theories  of  the  professional  agi- 
tator, and  that  in  the  end  it  encompasses  its  own  undo- 
ing by  forsaking  the  broad  and  well  defined  path  of  prin- 
ciple and  honor.  .lust  when  this  knowledge  may  come  to 
it,  one  cannot  say;  just  who  it  may  select  to  lead  it  out 
of  the  wilderness  is  to  be  determined  hereafter,  but 
there  must  be  in  its  ranks  men  of  the  type  to  perceive  the» 
error  of  its  ways,  who  have  the  strength  of  mind  to  guide 
it  out  into  the  highway  of  wisdom  and  to  the  judicious  use 
of  its  great  power  to  achieve  noble  ends. 


EASTERN    POLITICAL  TALK. 

The  New  York  "Sun"  (McKinley  Dem.)  wants  to  know 
who  will  be  benefited  by  free  silver,  and  takes  as  its  text 
an  editorial  from  a  Memphis  paper  which  thus  enumer- 
ates and  describes  "a  few  of  the  classes  in  the  United 
States,"  against  which,  it  sa.ys,  "the  masses"  are  arrayed 
in  this  campaign: 

"The  Federal  pensioners. 

"The  ministers  of  the  Gospel. 

"The  capitalists. 

"The  bankers. 

"The  salaried  men. 

"The  rich. 

"The  brokers. 

"The  protected  manufacturers." 

"This  li=t  practically  includes  every  man  in  theAmeri- 
cnn  republic,  and  therefore  affords  convincing  evidence 
that  there  is  no  such  distinction  of  "classes  and  m-isses" 
as  this  incendiary  Tennessee  paper  intends  to  make.  This 
country  is  made  tip  of  a  mass  of  people  with  equal  rights 
tinder  the  law,  no  one  having  the  advantage  over  any 
other,  except  so  far  as  he  gets  it  from  God  Himself,  in  his 
possession  of  suncrior  natural  abilities  and  oportunities. 

"The  rich?"  Who  is  rich?  What  are  riches?  How 
much  must  a  man  have  to  be  rich,  and  how  little  must 
he  have  to  be  noor?  The  truest  riches  are  health  and 
vjeor.  a  sound  body  and  a  contented  spirit.  The  praver 
for  the  British  Oiicen  is  for  hpalth,  wealth,  long  life.  That 
i'j  the  order,  hpjilth  first.  Whv  does  not  this  renudintion 
ncwspaner  kick  against  the  order  of  nature,  of  God  Him- 
self, and  cry  out  against  the  inequality  which  makes  one 
man  strong  and  another  weak,  one  feeble  in  mind  and 
body  and  another  enduring  and  masterful?  Why  does  it 
not  rebel  because  pesti'ence  attacks  one  household  and 
leaves  another  unharmed?  Becaif-'e  drought  parches  the 
fields  in  one  reeion.  while  rains  make  ferlility  in  another? 
Because  the  cyclone'.s  nath  is  through  one  man's  iiroperty 
and  not  another's?  Because  an  epidemic  destroys  the 
cattle  in  one  district,  and  leaves  those  in  another  un- 
touched? Because  one  man's  child  dies  in  the  bloom  of 
youth  and  hopefulness  and  another's  lives  to  be  the  suj)- 
port  of  the  parent's  old  age? 

There  is  inequality  for  you:  terrible,  inexplicable  in- 
equality. But  it  is  in  the  order  of  nature,  and  wild  re- 
bellion against  it  is  wicked  folly.  The  only  way  is  to  set 
to  work  patiently  to  avoid  the  causes  which  lead  to  the 
deplorable  results;  and,  in  due  time,  with  the  spread  of 
intelligence  and  the  understanding  of  natural  laws,  men 
will  make  them  serve  their  welfare  instead  of  working  to 
their  destruction.  Mankind  will  have  long  to  wait  for  the 
complete  victory,  but  we  are  getting  nearer  to  it  every 
day;  and  never  in  the  historv  of  the  world  was  this  pro- 
press  as  rapid  as  it  is  now.  Life  is  longer,  disease  is  less 
deadly,  the  forces  of  nature  a'p  more  under  the  control 
of  human  intellle-ence.  the  diffusion  of  the  blessings  of 
existence  bv  means  of  wider  science  is  advancing  with 
rapid  pace." 

The  New  York  "Post"  (National  Dem.)  has  hope  that 
Tammany  will  break  up  the  free  silver  issue,  as  all  its 
leaders  have  bolted  Bryan.   It  says: 

"Sheehan's  good  work  as  the  destroyer  of  Tammany 
Hall  goes  forward  magnificent! v.  In  fact,  it  has  assumeil 
the  proportions  of  a  boom.    Hughey  Grant  is  out  in  a 


.■stateme-nl  denying  Sheehan's  right  to  brand  him 
traitor  because  he  will  not  support  Bryan  and  dechi 
that  Sheehan  cannot  deprive  him  of  his  title  to  be  calhd 
a  Tammany  Hall  Democrat.  'I  have  proved  my  title  in 
the  past,'  says  Grant,  and  we  agree  with  him.  His  ap- 
P(.iutments  as  Mayor  can  be  adduced  as  unansiverable 
testimony  on  this  point.  I'urroy  is  also  fighting  Sheehan, 
fo''  he  has  started  a  separate  Bryan  and  Sewall  associa- 
tion of  his  own  inside  Tammany  Hall  and  has  had  him- 
self elected  president  of  it.  He  thus  takes  charge  of  a 
Tammany  campaign  of  his  own.  in  defiance  of  Sheehan's 
leadership.  Sheehan  is  going  to  make  a  fresh  display  of 
his  contempt  for  the  decent  and  orderly  elements  of  the 
population  by  bringing  Altgeld  here  to  speak  for  Tam- 
many and  Bryan.  He  is  going  to  show  us  what  he  thinks 
of  respectability,  and  he  is  doing  "great  work."  There 
is  no  sign  yet  that  he  can  get  his  friend  Senator  Hill  to 
speak,  and  Danforth,  the  illegal-election-return-counter, 
sa.vs  he  can  never  do  it.  The  great  question.  What  will 
'Hill  do?  has  not  yet  been  answered  by  Hill,  but  a  shrewd 
and  sagacious  political  thinker  who  knows  him  well 
.makes  answer  that  'Hill  will  straddle  his  own  coflSn.'  " 

The  "Commercial  and  Financial  Chronicle"  of  New 
York  (Ind.  Rep.)  prophesies  a  future  an  .  a  great  one  for 
the  National  Democracy.  It  makes  an  elaborate  review 
of  historical  precedents,  and  concludes  that  McKinley's 
election  is  made  certain  by  the  Palmer-Buckner  ticket. 
This  paragraph  points  out  the  many  unique  features  of 
the  Indianapolis  movement: 

"No  incident  in  the  history  of  this  year's  remarkable 
political  campaign  has  been  more  dramatic  than  the  birth 
of  the  third  party  at  Indianapolis.   We  describe  this  event 
as  the  birth  of  a  third  party,  in  spite  of  the  very  general 
■contention     that     the     Indianapolis     gathering  was 
nothing    more     than     the     reunion     of     one  sec- 
tion    of     the     Democratic       party       to       protest  ' 
against   the   seizure    of   its   name    and    partisan  ma- 
chinery by  the  organization  at  Chicago.    It  mav  readily 
be  maintained  that  the  spirit,  the  principles  and  the  in- 
tellect which  guided  the  Indianapolis  convention  were 
those  which  have  done  most  to  bring  distinction  to  the 
regular  Democratic  parfv  of  the  past.    But    this  wan 
■eanallv  true  of  the  Republican  party  when  it  rose  in  IS.'St 
■nut  of  the  defeat  in  the  presidential  election  of  1852  and 
subseauent  wreck  of  the  old  Whig  organization.    It  was 
in  a  measure  true  of  the  Whig  party  itself,  which  was 
created  from  the  Federalist  party  ruins,  though  by  a 
much  slower  process  of  evolution.    In  such  cases  the 
name  of  the  new  political  orcanism  is  a  matter  of  small 
cnncern.    The  historical  fact  i«.  that  the  framework  of 
the  old  nartv  has  coll5>nsed  and  that  its  nlnce  in  onnosi- 
tion  or  in  control  of  Federal  nolicv  is  taken  bv  another. 
The  rise  of  this  new  nartv  in  1S9fi  is  in  some  respects 
unique  in  American  historv.    The  two  political  parties 
just  referred  to  came  into  being  after  q  crushing  political 
'defeat  of  the  nrrani^nf  jnno  to  wh-eVi  fhp^^  ■^^'prp  legitimate 
{Successors.    Not  nnli'  had  the  TTpriprqlists  been  utterly 
■overwhelmed  in  iROi    hut  their  cp"fiiriatp<5  had  there- 
after uniformly  failed  of  p'ection.  and  their  nartv  machin- 
•erv  had  been  stp'jflilv  dpcavino-  dnrine-  subsp^upnt  dec- 
ades, before  the  Whin  ujirtv  tnok  the  field.    The  Reuiili- 
lican  nartv  came  into  forrnidable  pxistpnce  nnlv  af^er  the 
failurp  of  the  Whig  nrcsidpntial  eandidate  in  the  election 
■of  18.'i2  to  carrv  more  *h-^T,  four  States  of  the  TTnion.  The 
pvtraordimrv  nnrt  of  the  rise  of  the  new  Democratic 
nnrtv  in  189R  is  that  it  follows  a  national  election  in  which 
the  partv  which  it  mav  nossiblv  renlnce  was  carried  into 
nower  bv  or>p  of  the  mo=t  sweeping  presidential  majori- 
ties in  our  historv.    Partly  connpeted  wiHi  this  phenome- 
non is  another  extraordinary  fact.    The  whig  party  and 
the  Republican  party  were  orsranized    chiefly    by  the 
vniinger  men  of  the  parties  which  they  succeeded.  The 
old  leaders  had  done  their  part  in  making  history,  bu.' 
'lad  failed  to  keep  step  with  the  movement  of  events  and 
the  needs  of  a  new  generation.    In  1S.'!0  Henry  Clay  was 
^'ftv-three  years  of  age  and  Daniel  Webster  was  only 
forty-eight.    In  ISdO  I^incoln  and  Chase  had  little  more 
than  completed  their  fiftieth  years,  while  r  reinont  in  18.5fi 
•was  only  forty-three.    The  two  nominees  of  .the  Indian- 
apolis convention  are  respectively  seventy-nine  and  sev- 
enty-three years  of  age.    Many  of  the  oldest  gnd  most 
distinguished  members  of  the  Democratic  party  took  part 
in  the  convention.    Yet,  stranirely  enouL'h.  in  the  way  of 
liistorical  conijiarison,  the  convention  was  by  common 
agreement  characterized  bv  the  buoyancy,  the  honeful- 
ness  and  the  resolute  confidence  in  their  organization's 
future  which  are  looked  for  ordinarily  when  the  younger 
spirit  of  reform  comes  to  a  party's  leadership.    The  con- 
trast becomes  even  more  singular  when  it  is  no' iced  that 
the  fuiding  snirits  in  the  convention  which  at  Chicago 
T>lnr-ed  UPon  its  ticket  the  youngest  nominee  in  the  his- 
torv of  presidential  cnnvasses,  were  for  the  most  part 
noliticians  whose  political  career  in  many  cases  dated 
Ii^c.k  as  far  as  the  Civil  War.  or  further.    The  whollv 
iininue  character  of  the  Indianapolis  movement  appears 
still  more  impressive  from  the  fact  that  for  the  first  time 
in  the  jiolitic-il  historv  of  the  tTni'ed  States  an  opposition 
to  the  regub'r  orgnniza'ion  of  the  par'y  in  power  at  the 
time  has  received  the  open  indorsement  of  the  President 
and  his  cabinet." 

Readers  of  the  "Examiner"  may  expect  to  find  in  its 
columns  some  communications  like  the  following  before 
the  campaign  is  over: 

Dear  "Examiner":  Herewith  please  find  $1.7r)  for  the 
Bryan  camjiaign  fund.  Don't  use  my  name,  as  I  would 
lose  my  job  if  it  was  known  I  favorcu  Bryan.   Very  truly, 

G.  W.  B. 

Editor  of  the  "Examiner":  I  recognize  the  noble  and 
honorable  work  you  are  doing  for  the  p(!ople  in  the  com- 
ing great  fight  between  the  masses  and  the  classes.  I 
am  struck  by  yotir  manhood,  your  honor  and  your  ten- 
acity to  principles.  I  wear  a  McKinley  button  and  be- 
long to  a  McKinley  club,  but  1  am  going  to  vote  for  Bryan. 
Inclosed  find  $1.  " WOUKINGMAN." 

Editor  "Examiner":  Enclosed  find  my  mite  for  the 
good  cause.  I  am  a  good  mechanic,  and  although  prom- 
ised steady  employment  at  each  place,  I  have  been  dis- 
charged fifteen  times  dtiring  the  past  two  months,  and 
mav  lose  this  job  if  it  is  found  that  I  support  Bryan. 
Yours,  JAGS. 
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THE    WAV  E 


A  POLICE  BATALLION 

The  Patrolman  as  a  Soldier,  and  His  Ap** 
pearancc  on  Parade, 

Should  a  policeman  be  a  soldier? 

The  answer  to  that  question  has  been  given  in  the  af- 
flimative  by  the  Police  Commission  of  San  Francisco, 
following  the  example  of  some  of  the  large  cities  of  the 
East,  and  the  parade  of  last  week  was  a  report  of  pro- 
gress in  the  direction  of  militarizing  the  force.  Shortly 
after  the  appointment  of  Mr.  Gunst  as  one  of  the  com- 
missioners, he  went  East  to  study  the  police  systems  of 
New  York  and  Chicago.  He  found  a  strong  tendency  in 
the  direction  of  militarism.  The  uniforms  were  accurate 
and  exact  to  regulation.  The  men  were  drilled  and 
trained  to  the  use  of  weapons  which  are  not  those  of  a 
policeman.   There  was  strict  discipline  and  offlcers  of  all 


POLICEMEN  MARCHING  DOWN  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 


the  grades  of  a  regimental  battalion.  For  the  ordinary 
purposes  of  police  work  so  many  officers  and  so  many 
grades  are  not  required,  but  in  a  battalion  they  have 
their  places.  For  instance,  in  the  parade  of  last  week 
there  was  the  chief,  who  acted  as  colonel.  There  were 
two  acting  majors  and  a  full  quota  of  lieutenants  and 
sergeants. 

JLurcurred  to  Mr.  Gunst  that  this  form  of  organization 
and  training  would  be  of  benefit  to  the  force,  and  his 
colleagues,  Messrs.  Alvord  and  Tobin,  concurred.  The 
orders  went  out  that  uniforms  must  be  exact  to  regula- 
tion: that  coats  must  be  kept  buttoned  and  belts  and 
gloves  worn.  A  drill  master  was  engaged  and  rifles  pro- 
vided. 

The  results  were  seen  in  part  at  the  recent  parade. 
It  cannot  be  said  that  the  men  looked  exactly  like  sol- 
diers, for,  in  fact,  they  did  not.   The  marching  was  fairly 


good,  although  the  alignment  was  wobbly  in  places.  But 
after  all  is  said  they  were  unmistakably  policemen  and 
not  soldiers.  A  policeman  in  mufti  can  usually  be  identi- 
fied by  the  size  of  his  feet  and  his  general  beefiness.  He 
was  at  the  parade  in  quantity,  fat  in  the  paunch,  lumber- 
ing, slouchy.  None  the  worse  policeman  for  that,  per- 
haps, but  not  at  all  a  soldier. 

There  is  no  particular  reason  why  a  policeman  should 
be  a  soldier,  unless  it  happens  that  soldiers  are  scarce 
and  there  is  need  of  a  police  force  which  can  fulfill  a 
double  duty.  So  far  as  the  work  of  a  policeman  goes  U 
will  not  be  done  any  better  because  the  men  are  drilled 
or  trained  to  the  use  of  rifles.  In  fact,  it  is  a  question 
whether  a  patrolman  should  be  allowed  to  carry  a  re- 
volver. They  do  carry  such  weapons,  but  they  are 
scarcely  ever  used,  and  it  is  almost  a  confession  of  in- 
efficiency when  the  man  is  driven  to  the  use  of  his  pistol. 

Nevertheless  there  are  times  when  soldiers  are  sorely 
needed  in  the  big  cities  of  this  country,  and  they  are  not 
always  within  call.  That  is  the  meaning  and  purpose  of 
this  movement  to  cduvert  the 
))()lico  into  regiments  of  sol- 
diers. The  same  thing  is 
bcinpr  done  at  the  Fast,  and 
San  Francisco  has  fallen  into 
line.  It  is  an  extension  of  the 
standing'  army. 

Whether  drilled  policemen 
could  be  relied  on  to  behave 
like  soldiers  is  another  qu(^s- 
tion.  The  habit  of  implicit 
obedience  and  total  abstinence 
from  the  exercise  of  pri- 
vate judjfment  which  are  the 
essentials  of  military  disin- 
l)line  are  the  result  of  con- 
stant and  concH^ntrated  drillinjr 
and  tr-ainintr.  A  sokliei- is  not 
expected  to  think.  He  is  a 
machine.  A  ])oliceman.  on 
the  contrary,  has  to  use  his 
jud-fraent  constantly.  Now  a 
man  who  thinks  and  rea- 
sons when  ho  is  under  fire  is 
more  likely  to  run  away 
than  to  stand  -that  is,  if  he 
is  a  man  of  sense.  Nobody 
but  a  wooden  man  or  a  fool 
would  stand  still  to  be  shot 
at  if  he  could  g-et  out  of  the 
way.  A  soldier  should  be  a 
wooden  man  as  nearly  as  pos- 
sible. 

It  may  be  doubted,  there- 
fori'.  whether  the  oc(Uisional 
drilling  of  the  policeman  will  make  them  soldiers.  In- 
dividually the  men  are  brave  and  splendid  fellows.  In- 
dividually they  would  fight  to  the  last  drop,  but  that  is  a 
wholly  different  thing  from  being  brave  collectively, 
which  only  comes  from  persistent  collective  training.  Tlie 
militia  are  not  soldiers  for  the  same  reason.  They  will 
run  away  if  they  get  the  chance,  and  they  will  not  shoot 
their  friends.  A  soldier  would  shoot  a  friend  without 
any  feeling  in  the  matter  either  of  gratification  or  re- 
morse. All  this  may  be  said  without  casting  the  slightest 
reflection  on  the  individual  courage  of  either  soldiers  or 
militiamen,  but  it  is  a  known  fact  that  panic  is  a  disease 
or  an  affection,  if  you  will,  of  crowds,  which  it  is  the  ob- 
ject of  military  discipline  to  prevent. 

Nevertheless,  when  allowance  is  made  for  all  these 
considerations,  there  is  no  doubt  that  the  modicum  of 
military  training  which  it  is  possible  to  give  the  police 


would  be  of  value  in  case  of  a  dangerous  and  concerted 
riot.  The  police,  under  the  circumstances,  would  be  a 
vast  improvement  on  the  nondescript  forces  which  may 
be  described  as  Pinkertons  for  want  of  a  better  name.  It 
is  a  contingency  which  may  never  arise,  but  if  it  should 
arise  a  semi-military  organization  available  without  re- 
course to  the  delay  of  officialism  and  red  tape  would  be 
of  infinite  value  to  quell  disturbances  before  they  might 
gain  dangerous  headway. 

There  are  some  1.200' policemen  in  San  Francisco,  and 
of  these  nearly  500  were  paraded  last  week.  It  may  be 
said  that  they  made  a  fine  showing  individually  rather 
than  collectively,  but  that  is  not  to  their  discredit,  be- 
cause a  policeman  should  be  an  individual  trained  to  in- 
dependent action  rather  than  a  cog  on  a  wheel  turned  by 
a  higher  power. 

Sir  George  Newnes  wanted  to  issue  a  challenge  for  the 
America  cup,  but  the  London  Yacht  Club  refused  to  for- 
ward it  on  the  ground  that  the  new  deed  of  gift  is  Inimical 
to  the  spirit  of  yacht  racing. 

Pierre  Loti  went  to  a  bull  fight  at  Fuentoarabia  re- 
cently and  was  made  the  guest  of  honor.  The  chief  es- 
pada  dedicated  the  death  of  the  bull  to  him,  and  after  the 
fight  the  novelist  was  obliged  to  throw  his  hat  and 
pocketbook  into  the  ring  to  live  up  to  bpanish  etiquette. 

While  Kaiser  Wilhelm  was  celebrating  the  birthday  of 
his  little  daughter  Victoria  recently  by  a  children's  party 
at  Potsdam,  the  children  wanted  to  dance.  It  being  in- 
convenient to  call  in  a  military  band,  the  Kaiser  sent  out 
into  the  street  for  an  Italian  organ  grinder,  and  after  the 
dancing  was  over  gave  him  150  marks. 

King  Leopold  of  Belgium  has  one  subject  who  is  ready 
to  show  his  independence.  M.  Vandendriesche  bought  a 
lot  in  front  of  the  king's  villa  at  Ostend  and  built  a  house 
on  it  that  interfered  wMth  the  king's  view.  The  king  re- 
monstrated, whereupon  M.  Vandendriesche  pulled  his 
house  down  and  built  a  twelve-storv  iron  hotel  on  the 
lot. 

Leon  Vannier,  the  publisher  of  the  decadents  and  of 
Paul  Verlaine,  has  just  died  in  Paris  at  the  age  of  48 
years.  He  kept  a  little  second-hand  book  store  on  the 
Quai  St.  Michel.  At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  engaged 
in  editing  and  bringing  out  Verlaine's  postnumous  works, 
the  first  of  which,  a  volume  of  poems  entitled,  "Invec- 
tives," published  recently,  raised  a  storm  of  indignation 
in  Paris. 

A  mean  trick  was  played  on  Czar  Nicholas  by  his  Dan- 
ish cousins  during  his  recent  stay  at  Bernstorff.  They 
were  bicycling  together,  the  Czar  ahead,  when  the  Danish 
princes,  who  felt  thirsty,  turned  into  a  wayside  tavern 
for  a  drink  without  calling  out  to  their  leader.  He  went 
on,  lost  his  way,  and  was  directed  to  the  castle  by  a 
Russian  detective  who  was  watching  for  his  safety.  "The 
Czar  was  much  put  out  by  the  adventure. 

Russell  Sage  celebrated  his  eightieth  birthday  recently 
by  going  down  to  his  office  and  doing  a  full  uay's  work. 
There  are  no  deadheads  in  Mr.  Sage's  business,  and  his 
three  clerks  do  the  work  of  twenty  in  other  Wall  street 
offices.  A  rule  that  he  never  breaks  is  tnat  when  one 
o'clock  strikes,  whatever  business  may  be  on  hand  he 
drops  it  and  walks  down  to  the  Western  Union  building, 
where  a  free  lunch  is  served  to  the  directors.  It  is  not  a 
sumptuous  meal,  but  "the  street"  says  that  Mr.  Sage  goes 
there  to  save  a  quarter.  He  never  rioes  on  a  street  car 
except  when  it  rains,  and  he  has  money  to  throw  at  the 
birds,  but  does  not  throw  it. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


Mrs.  Atherton  never  intends  returning  to  the  bosom 
of  her  native  California.  Had  she  designed  to  rejoin  us, 
the  male  end  of  the  community  would  surely  have  fare'l 
better  at  her  pen.  Think  of  it.  Ye  Gilded,  consider  how 
this  person  has  brazened  ye  to  the  London  world.  She 
says:  "The  Western  man  has  bad  manners  and  relatively 
good  morals.  The  California  man,  in  nine  cases  out  of 
ten,  has  neither  morals,  principle,  honor  nor  manners. 
But  he  usually  is  bright."  A  verdict  so  sweepingly  con- 
demnatory is  like  the  explosion  of  a  powder  magazine — 
ic  is  murder  and  sudden  death  for  all  of  us  entitled  by 
climate  and  boundaries  to  share  it.  Now  it  is  unneces- 
sary to  put  into  direct  evidence  our  principle,  honor,  man- 
ners and  morals,  because  no  specific  instance  of  any  of 
these  would  be  available  evidence  or  defense.  It  is  fair, 
however,  to  call  into  question  the  reliability  of  this  wit- 
ness for  our  prosecution,  Was  it  not  Swift  who  replied 
to  some  one  who  accosted  him  with  a  "Your  are  no  gen- 
tleman" by  remarking  "You  are  no  judge"?  It  is  not  im- 
possible that  ;\Irs.  Atherton  is  in  a  similar  predicament. 
Would  she  know  a  gentleman  if  she  came  in  contact  with 
one?  The  persons  she  has  given  us  in  her  several  novels 
ticketed  with  that  embracing  designation  are  so  by  label 
rather  than  by  title.  One  has  not  tne  impression  from 
her  characters  that  she  has  apreciation  of  refinement,  of 
delicacy,  of  that  sensibility  of  mind  and  sensitiveness  of 
soul  which  are  the  essentials  of  real  gentility.  Her  ideal 
man  is  broad-shouldered  and  heavy  set — a  leisurely  sensu- 
alist, who  would  continue  interesting  as  long  as  he  re- 
mained disdainful.  She  is  one  of  those  cold-blooded  wo- 
men whose  passions  are  roused  by  brute  force  rather 
than  by  dexterious  grace.  It  is  Sampson  or  Sandow  for 
her  rather  than  Adonis  or  Apollo.  In  fact,  Mrs.  Ather- 
ton's  dicta  are  the  expressions  of  purely  personal  pro- 
clivities: our  type  was  unacceptable  to  her  tas*es.  The 
unfortunate  lack  of  morals,  manners,  etc..  which  she 
ascribes  as  characteristic  of  the  community  are  expres- 
sions of  personal  rancor,  of  disappointed  social  ambitions. 
They  are  really  unimport  ant  save  that  they  give  the  world 
an  unfortunate  conception  of  us. 

* 

Apropos  of  Mrs.  Atherton  and  her  latest  prominence, 
it  would  be  unfair  not  to  reproduce  that  charming  little 
passage  at  arms  between  Ambrose  Bierce  and  herself. 
It  was  at  Sunol,  where  the  Prattler  was  then  sojourning. 
With  a  gav  and  Bohemian  party,  she  journeyed  thither 
one  Sunday  morning— it  was  the  favorite  pilgrimage  of 
this  particular  set— and  after  some  delay  Bierce  appeared. 
Ha  looked  savage,  dejected,  grim. 

"Be  careful,  all  of  you,"  he  said,  "This  morning  I  hate 
all  men  and  all  women." 

"Not  any  particular  woman,  1  hope,  Mr.  Bierce?"  in- 
terrupted Mrs.  Atherton. 

"You  are  not  a  particular  woman,  Mrs.  Atherton,"  re- 
sponded Mr.  Bierce. 

* 

Among  the  novelties  this  campaign  has  evolved,  the 
most  ingenious  is  a  scheme  introduced  by  an  individual 
named  Dolan.  This  man  in  his  own  person  represents  a 
political  organization  which  he  has  called  the  "People's 
Party."  It  is  only  in  evidence  at  election  times — then  for 
pureiy  piratical  purposes,  being  merely  a  plan  to  extort 
coin  from  candidates.  Following  his  usual  method  of 
procedure,  Dolan  applied  to  Registrar  Hinton  for  recog- 
nition this  election,  backed  by  a  petition  with  some  seven 
thousand  signatures,  some  of  which  were  not  only  pal- 
pably fictitious,  but  funny.  Among  them  were  such 
names  as  "Jimmy  the  Rat,"  "Mike  Around  the  Corner," 
"Billy  Fisticuffs,"  and  other  strange  terms  unknown  to 
the  Directorv  More  curious  than  the  petition  was  the 
make-up  of  "the  "People's  Party"  ticket.  It  seems  the 
plan  of  Mr  Dolan's  operations  was  to  assess  each  candi- 
date a  certain  percentage  of  his  salary.  For  instance. 
Auditor  William  Broderick  was  asked  one  hundred  dol- 
lars and  Justice  Charles  A.  Low  fifty  dollars,  for  indorse- 
ment- and,  of  course,  there  were  threats  of  reprisal  in  the 
event  of  refusal.  The  cajoling  of  Mr.  Dolan  was  not  ef- 
fective with  either,  and  on  to  the  ballot  they  went  as 
Clarence  A.  Low  and  Willard  T.  Broderick.  The  intent 
to  deceive  was,  of  course,  evident,  and  would  have  been 
effective  had  Mr.  Hinton  permitted  the  scheme  to  go 
through  There  undoubtedly  would  have  been  a  splitting 
of  votes  and  endless  confusion.  However,  this  fraudulent 
petition  was  denied,  and  the  schemer  was  out  the  ex- 
penses of  his  trouble. 

*** 

In  the  Silver  Bureau  an  ardent  effort  is  being  made  to 
persuade  Mr.  Utica  Lane  into  the  development  of  Sena- 
torial aspirations.  Thus  far  he  has  refused  the  requests 
of  these  ardent  friends,  who  are  so  solicitous  for  his  ad- 
vancement. They  have  not  given  up  hope,  however  They 
are  able  advocates,  and  ask  only  for  new  opportunities  to 
exhibit  their  regard.  One  virtue  Mr.  Lane  undoubtecily 
has-besides  his  fortune-he  is  manifestly  sincere^  To 
the  Bryan  campaign  he  has  been  a  Godsend  The  Na- 
tional Committee  evidently  f"""-! /"'"e  ^"^hPr "^p 
of  working  on  his  purse  strings,  for  altogether  he  has 
conTrUnited  to  the  cause  nearly  ^^^,000  Unfortunate  y^ 
but  little  of  this  fortune  has  been  expended  in  California 
fhough  the  operations  of  the  Mills  Building  white  metal 
bureau  have  been  conducted  entirely  out  of  his  pocket- 
book  Demands,  accompanied  by  resolutions  and  ex- 
pressions of  admiration  from  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
Eastern  villages  have  evoked  immediate  financial  re- 
sponse This  unprecedented  liberality,  which  is  better 
testimony  to  the  heart  of  Mr.  Lane  than  to  his  head,  is 
reminiscent  of  the  good  old  days  when  Senator  He.irst 
wa^  financiering  the  Democratic  party.  Can  it  be  to  afford 
wfderTope  to  this  admirable  philanthropy  that  there  is 
To  much  eloquence  being  aired  in  persuading  him  into 
the  Senatorial  contest.  Thus  has  the  fight  lacked  a  flnan- 
Sal  aspect  The  Utica  has  had  no  political  outle  ,  or  he 
oneraUons  of  Mr.  Hayward  are  always  limited  by  the 
prospect  of  strict  financial  returns.  According  to  politi- 
rartheor°sts  the  distribution  of  weaLh  s  a  laudable 
cause  and  I  am  sure  that  the  act  of  assisting  Mr.  Lane 
through  a  Senatorial  fight  will  enable  some  very  respect- 
able gentlemen  to  buy  real  estate  besides  contributing  to 
the  eaiety  of  nations.  .     .      ,    ^.  *i,  

The  prospect  of  James  D.  Phelan's  election  the  op- 
position of  Joseph  Dimond.  the  religious  affiliations  of 


C.  L.  Taylor,  the  ambition  of  Mr.  Laumeister  have  fur- 
nished conversational  material  to  that  portion  of  the 
community  which  has  not  given  its  mind  lo  the  Casth; 
embroglio.  It  seems  that  within  tne  ranks  of  the  Dem- 
ocracy there  is  opposition  lo  Mr.  Phelan.  Matt.  Sullivan, 
who  was  concerned  in  the  Sullivan-Dwyer  leadership 
some  years  ago,  has  no  liking  for  him.  Sam  Rainey,  on 
whom  his  nomination  was  forced,  is  not  anxious  for  his 
election;  the  Church  is  said  to  desire  the  success  of  Mr. 
Dimond, and  the"push" complains  that  his  English  is  bet- 
ter than  they  require.  Now  there  are  excellent  reasons 
for  believing  that  Malt.  Sullivan  cannot  control  the  voles 
of  a  community  that  respects  Mr.  Phelan;  there  are  bet- 
ter reasons  for  denying  the  participation  of  the  Church, 
which  has  neither  right  nor  reason  for  interfering  in  a 
local  political  contest.  Mr.  Sullivan  has  only  a  following 
In  his  own  particular  set,  which  is  composed  of  dis- 
gi  untied  Democrats,  who  have  fallen  between  the  Junta 
and  Buckley.  The  Church  may  fight  A.  P.  A. ism,  but  the 
suggestion  that  it  would  use  influence  to  further  the 
cause  of  Mr.  Dimond  against  Mr.  Phelan  is  to  deny  it  dis- 
cretion and  attribute  to  its  members  a  degree  of  in- 
eptitude which  does  not  characterize  them.  .Xs  for  the 
community's  stake,  if  it  is  a  case  of  choice  between  James 

D.  Phelan  and  Joseph  Dimond,  its  decision  can  hardly  be 
doubted.  However  excellent  and  creditable  the  reputa- 
tion of  the  latter  may  be,  however  honorable  his  career 
as  a  Supervisor,  it  must  still  be  remembered  that  his  live- 
lihood is  obtained  as  drummer  for  a  liquor  house  and  as 
bookkeeper  for  Adolph  Spreckels'  race  track.  Capacity 
and  integrity  are  evidenced  by  the  standing  which  Mr. 
Dimond  enjoys  among  sporting  men,  and  his  active  con- 
nection with  the  liquor  interests  is  doubtless  as  honor- 
able as  Mr.  Laumeisler's  production  of  "Ho,"  but  he  will 
not  deny  that  there  is  a  well  defined  prejudice  against 
both  occupations,  and  that  this  prejudice  is  not  unrea- 
sonable. The  citizens  of  a  great  metropolis  do  not  chose 
their  leading  officials  from  either  of  these  interests,  and 
no  man,  no  matter  how  strong  his  character,  can  possibly 
engage  in  them  without  making  affiliations  which  are 
dangerous  to  the  interests  of  the  community.  Mr.  Phelan 
has  considerable  at  stake  in  this  municipality,  is  a  man  of 
high  standing,  of  excellent  ability,  who  will  make  a  cap- 
able and  distinguished  official,  and  will  assist  the  cause 
of  good  government  without  fear  or  favor.  To  my  mind 
there  is  no  question  of  choice  between  them,  any  more 
than  there  is  between  Mr.  Taylor  an^  Mr.  Laumeister. 
The  latter  is  a  popular,  capable  and  progressive  man,  and 
quite  as  honest  as  his  adversary. 

•X-  * 

* 

One  of  the  most  interesting  and  picturesque  mansions 
in  California  is  the  Spanish  hacienda  which  Schwein- 
furth  has  erected  for  Mrs.  Hearst  near  Pleasanton.  It  is 
patterned  after  the  rambling,  one-story  adobe 
structures  in  which  the  great  Mexican  fam- 
ilies made  their  abodes,  and  is  elaborate- 
ly furnished  with  the  innumerable  art  treasures 
which  Mrs.  Hearst  gathered  in  her  wanderings  through 
Europe.  The  walls  are  hung  with  priceless  tapestry, 
which  makes  an  irresistable  background  for  the  innumer- 
able fine  pictures  which  are  hung  through  the  house.  Es- 
pecial care  has  been  taken  to  preserve  the  Mexican  char- 
acteristics in  the  furniture  but  withal  comfort  and  lux- 
ury have  been  obtained  at  any  sacrifice.  During  her  stay 
here  Mrs.  Hearst  has  been  entertaining  her  old  friends, 
whom  she  has  been  inviting  to  the  ranch  to  stay  from 
Saturday  to  Monday.  It  is  a  most  interesting  and  intelli- 
gent set  she  gathers— artists  and  musicians  especially, 
together  with  any  distinguished  Eastern  people  who  may 
happen  to  be  in  California.  Her  ho.spitality  is  very  gen- 
erous and  delightful,  and  she  makes  an  admirable  hostess. 
Among  her  guests  last  week  was  Count  De  Kergorlay,  a 
member  of  the  distinguished  French  family,  who  is  in 
the  State  as  the  representative  of  the  Parisian  syndicate 
which  recently  invested  in  a  group  of  important  mines  in 
the  Sierras.  Mrs.  Hearst,  I  am  told,  has  recently  pur- 
chased of  William  Keith  a  fine  canvass,  and  proposes 
henceforth  to  reside  part  of  the  year  at  least  at  Pleasan- 
ton. 

*  * 
* 

The  great  copper  mine  at  Keswick,  over  which  C.  W. 
Fielding,  a  nephew  of  the  Earl  of  Denleigh  presides  in  the 
capacity  of  superintendent  artd  director,  is  now  one  of  the 
great  institutions  of  Northern  California.  It  was  pro- 
jected and  achieved  by  English  capitalists,  and  is  officered 
by  Britishers,  who  have  quite  a  colony  of  their  own  there. 
A  magnificent  deposit  of  ore  is  available,  and  the  daily 
shipments  to  the  refineries  in  New  York  average  dOO  tons. 
Mr.  Fielding  has  recently  left  for  England  to  arrange  for 
the  further  development  of  the  property. 

*  » 
* 

The  action  of  the  "Examiner"  in  emitting  an  "extra  " 
to  proclaim  the  release  of  the  Castles  is  a  curious  ex- 
ample of  misdirected  enterprise.  It  was  also  thoroughly 
undignified.  Had  an  evening  paper  boomed  a  first  edi- 
tion with  the  news  its  course  would  have  been  naturiU, 
but  in  a  great  morning  daily  to  clip  into  the  evening  field 
over  a  purely  personal  affair  in  which  no  interest  of 
country  or  community  was  at  stake  was  ill-judged,  un- 
necessary and  bad  form.  But  for  the  aspect  of  persan- 
ality  and  gossip  the  affair  presented  the  Monarch  would 
never  have  been  guilty.  It  cannot  resist  scandal,  how- 
ever. By  the  way,  when  will  Mr.  Hearst  grow  tired  of 
a  freak  supplement,  and  why  are  we  made  to  suffer  out 
here  the  worst  instead  of  the  best  features  of  the  "Jour- 
nal" Sabbath  issue?  The  quality  of  "fiuff"  served  out 
grows  poorer  rather  than  better.  There  was  really  noth- 
ing in  last  Sunday's  paper  for  a  man  of  any  sense  or  in- 
telligence to  read.  In  this  connection  it  is  agreeable  to 
note  the  improvement  of  the  "Cbionicle's"  Sabbath  pa- 
per, which  is  excellently  edited  and  full  of  good  matter, 
though  its  virtues  are  concealed  by  the  poverty  and  pau- 
city of  its  typographical  resources.  If  this  issue  were 
oniy  dressed  and  displayed  as  it  might  he.  the  virtues 
which  are  now  more  apparent  to,  the  trained  journalist 
than  to  the  public  would  obtain  the  recognition  to  which 
they  are  entitled. 

*  » 
* 

The  subject  of  kleptomania  is  too  attractive  to  avoid. 
It  has  certainly  been  the  topic  of  the  week.  More  ex- 
traordinary than  the  unfortunate  disability  that  has 
caused  so  much  trouble  is  the  remarkable  expression  of 
esteem  the  plight  of  the  Castles  has  evoked.   The  cable- 


grams with  which  the  Embassy  in  London  has  been  bom- 
barded must  represent  a  fortune.    The  machinery  of 
both  State  and  Nation  has  been  put  into  action  to  ■  - 
sist  and  protect  them.    The  representatives  of  mill 
blinkers,  agents,  politicians.  Senators,  Secretaries, 
lomatists  have  all  rallied  to  their  aid.    Indeed,  the  . 
pression  of  these  cablegrams  forms  an  unique  testimony 
to  the  estimation  of  a  California  family,  and  exhibits  in 
a  remarkable  way  its  powerful  connections  and  wide- 
spread ramifications. 


Not  so  many  moons  ago  there  lived  in  Turin  a  phy- 
sician noted  far  and  wide  as  a  specialist  in  brain  diseases. 
Men  and  women  from  all  ends  of  the  earth  came  to  him 
with  their  troubles  and  ailments,  wiih  lost  memories, 
hallucinations  and  mental  vagaries  as  varied  as  the  Ma- 
teria Medica  or  the  Penal  Code.  I'nifornily  courteous  and 
graceful  of  manner,  he  afforded  them  such  assistance  or 
consolation  as  his  skill  or  sympathy  prescrioed,  and 
waxed  rich  and  popular  as  his  fame  expanded.  With  the 
development  of  fortune— for  his  fees  were  in  iiroportion 
to  his  prominence-  he  cultivated  a  pleasing  taste  for 
those  precious  relics  of  antiquity,  in  which  millionaires 
alone  are  privileged  to  indulge.  He  had  in  his  library  a 
collection  of  costly  objets  d'art— invaluable  coins,  rare 
jewels,  costly  statuettes,  inimitable  trifles  chased  by  the 
chisels  of  great  artisans  of  antiquity.  The  fame  of  his 
treasures  was  loud  in  the  world's  ears  with  the  note  of 
his  skill,  and  among  collections  his  was  as  great  name 
to  conjure  with  as  among  alienists.  One  day  there  came 
to  the  residence  of  Dr.  A.  an  American  gentleman  of  dig- 
nified address  and  that  portliness  of  mien  which  is  pre- 
sumed to  refiect  lofty  position  and  wealth.  Admitted  to 
the  great  man  s  office,  the  visitor  introduced  himself  as 
a  banker  who  had  come  all  the  way  from  Chicago  to  con- 
sult him  about  the  condition  of  his  wife.  At  considerable 
length  he  explained  her  misfortune— she  was  a  klepto- 
maniac. His  life  was  a  burden  to  him  following  her  from 
store  to  store,  continually  guarding  her  reputation 
against  the  encroachments  of  her  fingers.  Though  it  had 
cost  him  thousands,  his  wife  knew  nothing,  suspected 
nothing  of  her  own  weakness.  Nor  should  she  ever  know 
if  he  could  prevent  it.  To  consult  Dr.  A.  they  had  come 
thousands  of  miles,  and  on  his  skill  and  learning  the 
hopes  of  the  husband  were  pinned.  The  great  physician 
asked  a  few  questions,  and  expressed  deep  interest  in  the 
case,  and  demanded  that  the  patient  be  brought  to  him. 

"But  she  has  no  idea  of  all  this,"  explained  the  hus- 
band passionately.  "If  I  brought  her  to  consult  you  as  a 
physician,  I  fear  she  would  suspect  something,  and  it 
would  kill  her.  If  you  will  permit  it  I'll  take  her  to  call 
on  you  as  a  collector  of  antiquities.  She  is  deeply  in- 
terested in  ancient  jewelry,  and  the  ostensible  object  of 
our  visit  will  be  to  discuss  archaeological  remains.  Do 
not  be  disconcerted,  however,  if  during  the  interview  you 
find  her  pilfering,  slipping  your  relics  and  coins  into  her 
umbrella  or  pockets.  That  is  the  ailment,  and,  of  course, 
whatever  she  takes  will  be  returned  to  you  at  once.  My 
references  are  So  and  So,  bankers."  This  with  much  dig- 
nity and  the  production  of  documents. 

Dr.  A.,  much  flattered,  made  the  appointment,  and 
bowed  his  patient  to  the  door. 

Next  day  the  unhappy  husband  and  a  stylish  and  hand- 
some young  woman  presented  themselves  at  the  phy- 
sician's residence.  They  were  formally  ushe.td  into  the 
library,  where  the  gems  of  the  grea^  man's  collection 
were  enshrined.  The  conversation  was  turned  at  once 
on  the  objets  d'art.  and  Dr.  .V.,  with  wonderful  subtlety, 
conversed  on  antiquities  while  obtaining  material  for  his 
diagnosis.  He  brought  out  his  treasures — wonderful 
coins  with  strange  inscriptions,  a  bracelet  of  gold  curi- 
ously wrought  and  inscribed,  a  silver  statuette  modeled 
by  Benveniito  Cellini — historic  rarities  on  which  he  dis- 
canted  with  much  graceful  learning.  ICvery  now  and 
then  the  lady  sliped  into  her  pocket  or  droiiped  into  her 
parasol  a  coin,  a  jewel,  a  vase,  and  as  she  did  so  her  hus- 
band winked  at  Dr.  A.  to  draw  attention  to  her  theft. 
When  the  physician  finally  gave  the  signal  that  he  had 
learnt  all  he  required,  she  had  accumulated  the  rarest  of 
his  possessions,  and  yet  prepared  to  depart  with  an  in- 
imitable assurance  of  manner. 

"I'll  be  back  within  an  hour,"  said  the  Chicago  banker, 
"with  those  things  my  wife  has  taken.  Poor,  poor  girl," 
he  burst  out.  "Doctor,  my  fortune,  my  life  are  yours  if 
you  can  but  cure  her."  He  fled  after  his  spouse,  hand- 
kerchief in  hand,  and  the  alienist  with  prospects  of  a 
big  fee  in  mind,  rf  tiirned  to  his  patients. 

Two  hours  passed,  then  three,  then  the  interval 
lengthened  to  five.  Dr.  A.,  rather  alarmed,  sent  his  ser- 
vant to  the  .American's  hotel  to  save  him  the  trouble  of 
returning  the  missing  jewels.  The  servant  returned.  No 
j)pr.''ons  of  the  name  stopping  there.  The  police  were 
called  in,  descriptions  given,  detectives  went  forth.  They 
identified  the  culprits,  who  had  time  to  make  their  es- 
cajie.  They  were  London  pickpockets,  two  thieves  whose 
characters  and  depredations  were  notorious  all  over  Eng- 
land. 

»  * 
* 

Mrs.  Ballington  Itooth's  objection  to  "The  Wave's" 
definition  of  her  attitude  to  the  convict  world  as  ojiposed 
to  that  she  is  forced  into  towards  her  children,  is  natural 
but  unreasonable.  Our  correspondent,  P.  W.,  did  not 
deny  the  virtue  of  her  mission,  but  pointed  out  clearly  the 
consequences  it  involved.  However  versatile,  Mrs,  Booth 
cannot  be  both  a  suc<essfiil  apostle  and  a  competent 
mother.  Both  occupations  demand  imperatively  the  con- 
centration of  time  and  thought;  there  can  be  no  divided 
allegiance.  This  Salvation  lady  has  a  family  of  little 
children,  and  she  essays  also  the  leadership  of  an  army 
and  the  matronizing  of  convicts.  A  laudable  ambition 
duly,  but  Mrs.  Booth  will  forgive  us  for  iioiiiting  out  how 
imiiracticablc  it  is.  The  rearing  of  chiliiren,  to  the  mind 
of  the  writer,  is  the  most  iniporlanl  fum^tion  of  woman- 
hood, combined,  of  course,  with  the  proper  direction  of 
her  husband's  footsteps.  Unless  she  is  gifted  far  beyond 
the  average  of  her  sex,  these  duties  will  exhaust  all  her 
tht.ught,  vitality  and  sentiment.  That  the  matronizing  of 
convicts  is  laudable  and  charitable  is  undeniable,  but 
better  results  could  be  accomplished  by  a  woman  or  a 
man  who  could  give  heart  and  soul  to  the  cause.  Mrs. 
Booth  cannot  and  does  not.  I  fail  to  see,  however,  on 
what  ground  her  accusation  of  misrepresentation  rests. 
P.  W.'s  article  was  merely  the  exposition  of  the  logic  of 
the  lady's  position. 
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ON  A  BATTLESHIP  ^ 

Impressions  of   a  Great  War  Engine  A 
Near  View  of  the  Oregon. 

It  seems  to  me  that  it  is  a  willful  misunderstanding  of 
the  nature  of  things  to  use  the  feminiqe  pronoun  in 
speaking  of  a  battleship,  or  to  suggest  that  the  fighting 
machine  in  any  way  belongs  to  the  class  of  things  femi- 
nine. When  you  have  visited  the  Oregon  and  seen  the 
great  ship  inside  and  out,  and  have  felt  the  vast,  coloisal 
forces  that  are  leashed  in  there  between  the  armored 
iianks  and  the  proiected  deck  and  keelson  you  come  away 
with  an  impression  as  of  some  tremendous  l,rute,  a  thing 
without  sex — like  a  monster  of  a  legend — living  a  life 
apart,  lonesome,  formidable  and,  if  needs  be,  very  ter- 
rible. 

You  crawl  about  upon  the  thing  like  some  insignificant 
parasite  upon  the  back  of  a  mas;odon.  You  descend  into 
the  vitals  of  the  monster,  down  tfiere  in  the  stifling  lower 
levels,  where  the  huge,  hot  heart  beats,  and  you  see  ana 
hear  the  little  sights  and  sounds  the  great  ship  makes  in 
its  living — even  while  motionless — the  slow  inhalation 
and  discharge  of  its  breath  of  s  eam.  and  the  persistent 
mutter  of  its  furnace  mouths— ever  agape — devoiiing  ton 


think,  is  the  technical  name — at  either  end  of  the  ship, 
and  night  and  day  they  crane  their  long  gray  necks  from 
the  ports  of  these  barbettes  out  over  the  snip  and  over 
the  water,  on  watch  always,  occasionally  moving  from 
side  to  side  with  very  slow,  majestic  motions,  just  as 
some  enormous  snake  might  stretch  his  neck  and  balance 
his  head  when  aroused  and  ready  to  strike. 

They  live  in  pairs,  two  to  each  barbette,  grim  com- 
panii-.DS.  brothers  born  in  the  forge,  living  their  lives  lo- 
gctLer  fighting  side  by  side,  impassive  and  silent  save  at 
long  intervals,  when — their  flanks  all  quivering — they 
speak  one  savage,  terrible  word. 

FRANK  NORRIS. 

THE  MOVING  OF  A  REGIMENT 


What  It  Means  for  Corpril  Mulvaney  and 
His  Superior  Officers, 

These  words,  "the  moving  of  a  regiment."  that  stand  at 
the  head  of  this  article,  probably  mean  very  little  to  you. 
No  more,  perhaps,  than  the  exodus  of  a  considerable 
body  of  men,  and  a  day  or  two — a  week  at  most — spent 
02  the  train,  or  in  the  steamboats,  and  a  settling  in  the 
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afier  ton  of  coal,  always  gorged  yet  always  unappeased, 
ine  Hunger  of  a  giution  mat  is  never  saiishtd. 

Or  else  you  climb  to  the  airy  fighiing  tops,  with  the 
cold,  clean  wind  shrilling  in  your  ears  iso  aiifereni  from 
the  atmosphere  of  the  engine  rooms,  hot,  ihicK  and  stilij, 
and  look  trom  above  at  tne  monster  settling  aown  below 
you,  comfortably,  vastly,  wallowing  its  proaigious  Hanka 
into  the  muddy,  lapping  water  aiound  it.  oust  under- 
neath you  are  the  monster's  eyes,  tne  two  search  lignts 
mat  can  stab  the  darkest  night  wi,.h  a  long  lance  of 
silver  light  and  discover  at  nearly  a  mile's  distance  the 
approach  of  the  torpedo  boats — the  one  thing  of  whicn 
the  big  ship  is  afraid.  Or  you  may  go  forward,  beneam 
the  decks,  beneath  the  water  line,  even,  forwara  to  where 
the  bow  narrows  and  the  vessel's  sides  draw  sharply  to 
a  point.  You  are  behind  the  ram  now.  The  brute's  most 
formidable  weapon— barring  the  greater  guns,  pernaps— 
the  massive  prong  of  steel  that  projects  unicorn-like  from 
the  monster's  front,  the  horn  that  gives  the  coup  de  grace 
to  the  enemy,  goring  him  to  death  as  the  ship  rushes  on 
at  full  speed".  What  a  blow!  backed  up  as  it  is  by  all  the 
mighty  weight  behind,  those  ions  anu  tons  and  tons  of 
steel,  rushing  on  there  through  tne  water,  the  engines 
working  under  forced  draft,  the  tremendous  mass  tearing 
through  the  waves  fast  as  any  railroad  tram.  What 
Harvey ized  plate  could  withstand  a  charge  like  that? 
The  vessel  is  not  yet  made  that  could  resist  the  impact 
of  the  Oregon's  ram.  The  ordinary  cruiser  would  be  cut 
in  two.  The  heaviest  ironed  first-class  line-of-battle 
ship  that  ever  flew  the  Union  Jack  would  be  hideously 
rent  open,  disembowled  in  an  instant,  sent  to  the  bottom 
handily  with  all  her  guns  and  men  and  armament.  But 
that  is  not  all.  Just  behind  th«  ram,  the  Oregon  has, 
concealed  in  a  tiny,  carefully  protected  chamber,  a  more 
deadlv  weapon  still,  more  deadly,  perhaps,  than  the  vast 
thirteen-inch  rifles  in  the  turrets  of  the  primary  battery. 
This  is  the  torpedo.  Just  at  the  moment  of  the  charge,  a 
few  seconds  before  the  ram  strikes  hom^,  the  port  in  the 
prow  opens  like  a  mouth,  and  the  great  ship  spits  its 
torpedo  as  a  reptile  spits  its  venom.  If  the  delivery  of  the 
torpedo  is  successful  there  is  little  need  of  the  ram.  This 
handful  of  gun  cotton  at  the  torpedo's  tip  will  do  the 
wcrk  of  all  the  guns  aboard,  will  cause  the  ram  to  become 
a  superfluity.  When  it  is  discharged  at  the  right  time 
and  place  the  commander  may  give  the  order  to  cease 
firing.  There  is  nothing  left  to  be  done  then,  but  to 
lower  the  boats  to  pick  up  the  wounded. 

But  — (there  is  ahVavs  the  element  of  uncertainty 
in  the  movement  of  such  vast  and  com  plica t*-d 
machinery  as  that  of  the  Oregon )— suppose  the  tor- 
pedo's engine  is  out  of  order— once  shot  from  the  Ore- 
gon's bow  it  moves  rather  slowly— suppose  the  tiny  triple 
expansion  engine  that  the  torpedo  carries  stops,  and  the 
great  ship  coming  on  behind  rides  it  down,  or  what  if 
the  torpedo  should  for  some  reason  refuse  to  leave  the 
tube?  It  is  all  charged  and  primed,  a  shock  will  explode 
it  The  sii^nal  is  iriven.  the  Ore^'on  "stands  bv  to  ram." 
down  she  comes  through  the  water,  the  ram  crashes  into 
the  enemv's  broadside,  and  the  shock  of  the  impact  Jlre-= 
her  own  torpedo  still  left  in  her  bow. 

Beyond  all  doubt  bow  torpedoes  are  daneerous  little 
things  as  well  for  your  own  ship  as  for  that  of  your 
enemv  But  there  is  nothing  of  this  in  the  great  thir- 
teen-inch  rifles  of  the  deck,  no  possibility  of  treachery 
with  them  no  dishonesty,  no  fractious  rebellion  at  the 
crisis  when  thev  are  most  needed.  They  are  huge,  honest 
beasts  of  simple,  candid  character,  docile  under  manag-^- 
mert  so  thorouehly  under  control  that  a  woman  coul-l 
raise 'or  lower  them,  but  so  terrible,  so  resistless,  that 
steel  armor  a  foot  in  thickness  is  perforated  by  the  shell 
thev  throw  as  if  it  were  so  much  paper.       ^  ^ 

They  live  in  the  revolving  turrets— the  barbettes,  I 


_ew  quarters  provided  by  the  Government — all  your  es- 
peusea  paiu,  >our  vtaum  loresten  ana  yrovioed  for,  me 
loutine  01  >our  u<ii»y  me  joggeu  from  .la  grooves — tana 
11  you  nappen  to  ue  an  enuaieu  man  you  rancy  you  would 
be  only  too  giau  lo  nave  inis  happen j — ana  a  sight  of  new 
lates  and  SLtues,  a  cnange  01  aimoaphere,  a  voyage  in^o 
a  new  counti  y. 

It  aoes  mean  this,  but  it  means  a  great  deal  more.  You 
remember  ii.vangeiine  and  the  rorcea  aeuarkation  and  ex- 
ile and  all  the  rest — tue  unnappiness,  lue  partings,  tae 
homesickness,  ic  seems  to  me  inai  mere  is  a  gooa  ueui 
of  this,  as  well,  impiiea  in  me  moving  01  a  regiment. 

Be  pleased  tor  a  moment  to  couoiaer  the  thing  trom  the 
point  of  view  of  the  enlisted  man,  or  the  suDaiiern.  1  he 
more  important  otticers,  the  chiefs,  can  obtain  leaves  of 
absence — a  year  or  so,  lor  all  1  know — and  can  go  where 
they  like  and  revisit  places  and  see  people  again.  We 
have  nothing  to  do  with  them  here.  \\  e  win  consider 
Privates  Llearoyd,  Mulva-aney  an'  Orth'ris — or,  rather, 
their  prototypes  in  the  army  of  Lncle  Sam.  Corpril  Mul- 
va-aney— he  was  a  corpril  wanst,  you  rememuer;  he  wa.s 
rejuced  aftherward,  but  he  was  a  corpru  wanst — has  en- 
listed in  the  Fifth  Artillery,  let  us  say.  His  home  is  in 
California,  he  is  stationed  at  the  Presidio. 

Three,  five,  seven  years  pass,  rie  finds  his  niche,  he 
makes  many  friends,  his  habits,  physical  as  well  as 
mental  and  moral,  adapt  themselves  to  his  environment, 
he  marries  a  wife — who  washes  for  the  oflBcers;  once  or 
twice  a  week  he  comes  into  town  and  visits  with  his 
wife's  family;  his  wife's  friends  are  his  friends,  and  his 
friends  are  the  friends  of  his  wife;  a  whole  circle  grad- 
ually forms  about  him.  He  is  at  home,  he  is  at  ease,  h» 
looks  forward  to  spending  the  rest  of  his  life  thus.  He 
has  a  little  house  out  at  the  post;  his  family  grows;  he 
smokes  his  clay  contentedly  on  his  porch  of  warm  even- 
ings, sitting  in  his  shirt  sleeves. 

Then  at  length  one  day  the  Honorable  the  Secretary  of 
War,  for  reasons  best  known  to  himself,  says.  "Go  to,  1 
will  move  this  Fifth  Regiment  of  Artillery  from  the  Pre- 
sidio in  California  to  "  (any  station  east  of  the  Mis- 

si.ssippi).  An  order  is  issued  to  that  effect,  is  transmitted 
to  the  general  commanding  the  army,  who  transmits  it 
to  the  quartermaster  general,  who  transmits  it  to  the 
deputy  quartermaster  general,  who  transmits  it  to  'such 
officers  of  his  department  as  he  may  in  his  Judgment 


tieem  necessary,"  and  the  message  fillers  downwa;  ; 
>.»^  1^0^,  <uiu  one  iiiOiuing  suuucniy  appears  upou 
u — uuiiciiu  uuaiu  luai  sianus>  lu  lue  porcu  ui 
cuiu  la  maue  Known  lu  lae  enli^ieu  men — au' 

I...C  cui  pill. 

VYUa^  <tu  upheaval  follows!  That  order,  waich  inau- 
guraita  '  lue  moving  o[  a  regiment,  ana  wuicu  may 
sounu  so  trivial  in  jOur  civn.au  eais,  means  eVciytuiug 
lu  lut:  korpru.  11  implies  me  ureaains  up  01  uia  uouic,  aa 
aoaoiu^e  i^ieweii  10  an  his  irienus,  a  aisaoiuiion — tor 
uiiu — 01  an  that  circle  of  acquaintances  ana  iniimaies 
vtiiicn  Uda  giunn  Up  aioubu  uim.  His  uauits  ot  lite, 
luiuieo  uv  luug  aaSociatiou  wlm  a  certain  environment., 
are  an  10  be  uctaiigea;  10  a  certain  extent  life  muat  De 
begun  over  again,  in  new  and  strange  places,  amiasi  new 
anu  birange  people,  besiaes  all  mis  is  me  expense,  for 
me  irOveiument  uoes  not  sustain  me  expense  of  the 
transportation  of  any  others  than  himseit.  He  must,  out 
of  nia  own  pocket,  pay  me  passage  of  his  family,  or  leave 
them  behind. 

But,  on  the  other  hand,  think  of  the  magnitude  of  the 
unaertaking  itself  from  the  stanapoini  01  me  superior 
omcers  wno  have  il  in  charge,  it  is  not  as  mougu  me 
regiment  were  all  out  there  at  the  Presidio  in  one  solid 
lump.  Detachments  of  that  Fifth  .\rtillery  are  scat- 
leifcu  here  and  there,  up  and  down  the  coast,  over  an  area 
of  hundreds  and  hunareds  of  miles.  One  after  another 
these  detachments  must  be  called  in,  assigned  lo  their 
various  posts,  told  olf  in  irain-loads,  brought  to  the 
point  of  embarkation  at  precisely  the  right  time.  For 
the  matter  of  that  the  whole  regiment  must  be  parti- 
tioned into  train-loads,  so  many  men  to  each  car,  so  many 
cars  10  each  train;  the  enlisted  men  in  tourist  sleepers, 
the  officers  in  Pullmans.  The  officers  in  charge  ot  the 
movement  must  carry  on  negotiations  with  the  railroads 
for  weeks  previous,  dickering  about  rates  and  bias.  These 
bids  must  be  assorted  and  tabulated,  and  the  route  of- 
fering the  cheapest  and  most  efficient  service  chosen, 
tnough  always  with  a  preference  for  land-grant  ana 
bond-aided  roads. 

There  is  an  almost  incalculable  amount  of  work  goes  on 
before  the  actual  departure  arrives.  But  somehow  as  the 
se'  day — or,  rather,  series  of  days — arrives  everything  be- 
gins to  fall  into  its  proper  place.  The  officers  and  their 
wives  are  in  the  Pullmans,  the  enlisted  men  and  the  cor- 
prils,  with  their  Dinah  Shadds,  are  in  the  tourist  sleepers, 
ihe  "checkable  baggage,  "  all  properly  numbered  and  let- 
tered, you  know,  somehow  gets  into  the  right  baggage 
cars,  those  with  the  corresponding  numbers  and  letters. 
The  horses  are  housed  in  the  stock  cars,  the  heavier  goods, 
household  furniture,  munitions,  etc..  are  stored  in  the 
freight  cars,  and  one  after  another  the  trains  roll  away, 
heading  towards  the  new  homes,  bearing  with  them  all 
this  little  world  of  interests  and  hopes  and  fears.  It  is 
an  exodus,  a  transplanting  of  a  race  almost,  a  veritable 
tribal  migration.  ^  •  F-  T.  . 

An  old  manuscript  of  the  fourteenth  century,  contain- 
ing many  Minnesinger  songs,  with  tne  original  music, 
which  makes  it  one  of  the  most  important  sources  for  the 
study  of  the  music  of  the  middle  ages,  has  just  been  re- 
produced by  photography  and  published  in  Germany.  It 
has  been  kept  in  the  library  of  Jena  University  for  over 
three  hundred  years,  coming  there  from  Wittenberg, 
when  that  university  was  closed. 


Drunkards  can  becui^d  by  eating  apples  at  every  meal, 
says  a  physician.  Apples,  if  eaten  in  large  quautitier;. 
possesi?  proi)erties  which  entii-ely  do  away  with  the  crav- 
ing that  all  confirmed  drunkards  have  for  drink.  The 
dtx.-tor  says  that  in  many  bad  eases  which  have  eome 
under  his  "notice  he  has  been  able  to  elTeet  a  cui-e  by  this 
means,  the  patient  gradually  losing  all  desire  for  alcohol. 

Only  a  few  yards  of  the  Blackwall  tunnel  under  the 
Thames  remain  to  be  bored,  and  this  will  be  done  in  a 
few  days.  The  work  was  begun  in  March,  1892.  and  has 
been  one  of  the  most  rapid  and  successful  pieces  of  en- 
gineering ever  undertaken.  It  is  hoped  that  tne  tunnel 
will  be  open  for  traffic  within  twelve  months. 


.Aue'ust  was  the  banner  month  for*»*  heat  charters.  There 
were  thirty-five  charters  reported  here  in  that  month, 
aggregating  (JS.OOO  tons.  Three  of  these  were  at  Tacoma, 
and  three  at  Portland,  to  load  at  these  ports.  Deducting 
these  leaves  twenty-nine  for  this  port,  aggregating  56,526 
tons.   

Immorality  has  increased  greatly  in  Liverpool  during 
the  last  few  years.  The  numl)er  of  arrests  for  soliciting 
rose  from  1818  in  1893  to  2806  in  1895.  while  the  number 
of  known  disorderly  women  dealt  with  for  all  offenses  has 
increased  from  2008  to  3885. 

Celery  coffee  U  a  new  drink.  It  is  said  to  add  renewed 
strength  to  the  brain  and  nerve. 
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THE    WAV  E 


MAUD  ODELL  AND  ZENDA 


The  Carolina  Girl's  Interpretation  of  Antoi-' 
nette  de  Mauban. 

Miss  Odell  had  just  come  from  the  Siitro  Batns,  so,  in- 
stead of  tallving  about  plays  and  first  nights  and  ex- 
periences and  such  like,  we  started  in  on  big  baths  and 
the  possibility  of  their  being  filled  with  really  fresh  wa- 
ter. "Let  me  tell  you,"  said  !Miss  Odell,  "1  was  standing 
on  the  tloat  there  waiting  to  go  in,  and  I  noticed  a  man 
who  kept  coming  up  every  now  ana  then,  and  clamber- 
ing onto  the  tloat  and  diving  down  again  in  the  greatest 
hurry.'  After  a  while  I  cried  to  him,  'Kor  goodness'  sake 
what  are  you  after,  you'll  get  my  hair  wet,'  and  what  do 
you  suppose  he  told  me?"  said  Miss  Odell.  "This:  'There's 
a  man  lost  three  front  teeth  in  here,  and  1  am  trying  to 
get  'em  out.'  " 

"Did  he  nvt  them'/""  I  thought  to  ask. 

"I  didn't  wait  to  see,"  answered  Miss  Odell.  •  "I  went 
away.  1  thought  1  didn't  care  much  about  swimming  that 
day." 

Miss  Odell  is  Southern,  a  Carolinian.  She's  an  ad- 
mirable type  of  the  girl  of  the  South;  just  the  kind  of 
girl  the  novelists  have  led  you  to  expect  to  see  when  you 
visit  the  plantations — (the  kind  you  so  rarely  do  see.  by 
the  way).  She  is  very  tall  and  very  dark,  and  her  hair 
is  dark  brown,  and  her  eyes  are  black,  black  as  bitumen 
is  black — an  artist  will  understand  what  I  mean  at  once — 
I  mean  black,  with  a  suggestion  of  brown  in  certain 
lights.  Also,  she  strikes  one  as  possessed  of  tremendous 
vitality;  she  grips  your  hand  almost  like  a  man,  and  she 
tells  you  that  she  can  ride  her  bicycle  up  the  hill  that 
leads  to  the  cliff  house,  and  I'm  free  to  confess  that  I 
can  t  do  that.  Like  Miss  Irving,  there  is  no  pose  to  Miss 
Odell  when  oil  the  stage.  In  her  rooms  she  is  frank  and 
unaffected  and  natural.  You  do  not  feel  that  you  are  an 
audience  to  be  played  to.  Deliver  me  from  these  actors 
and  these  actresses  who  act  even  in  their  private  life — 
seven  to  the  inadequate  interviewer — who  ("put  on  side") 
who  strive  to  impress  him,  to  astonish  Jiim,  and  by  mak- 
ing him — poor  devil — seem  small,  to  imagine  themselves 
great. 

I  believe  I  spoke  of  the  melodrama  of  the  last  two  acts 
of  "Zenda." 

"Oh,  its  melodramatic  enough,"  admitted  Miss  Odell. 
"only — " 
"Only  what?" 

"It's  good  melodrama,  don't  you  think?  I  know  it's 
battle  and  murder  and  .sudden  death,  and  it's  so  hard  not 
to  overdo  and  yet  do  for  all  it's  worth,  and  perhaps  it  is 
overstrained  on  that  account,  but  just  the  same,  there  is 
a  fine  high-keyed  spirit  and  dash  to  it  all  that's  very  ex- 
hilarating. But  don't  I  have  a  hard  time  of  it  in  those 
last  two  acts?" 

I  thought  this  a  rather  charming  admission. 

"They  are  a  bit  ungentlemanly  to  you,"  I  concurred. 

"It's  a  disagreeable  part,  of  course,"  said  Miss  Odell. 

"Hut  then  one  condones  Antoinette's — ah — her — " 

."Oh.  yps.  she's  not  altogeiher  bad.  you  know.  When 
we  were  rehearsing  for  the  piece  1  suggested  to  Mr. 
Krohman  that  Antoinette  might  commit  suicide  at  the 
end  of  that  act.  Her  death  would  cover  all  her  failings, 
you  know.  But  Mr.  Frohman  said:  'Now,  Miss  Odell, 
don't  you  think  we  are  lurid  enough  as  we  are  without 
that  suicide,'  and  then  that  'unhandsome  corpse';  what 


could  we  do  with  it  during  the  love  scene  between  Flavia 
and  Rudolph?" 

"My  first  appearance?  It  was  in  a  play  called  'Nerves.' 
I  was  in  a  school  of  dramatic  art  (you  are  only  supposed 
to  get  in  if  you  can  pass  an  examination  of  60  per  cent, 
but  then  everybody  gets  60  per  cent),  and  I  took  the  part 
of  a  society  lady  who  comes  into  a  candy  store  and  says, 
'I  take  a  pound  of  that,  please.'  " 

"Yes,  and  then  what?" 

"Nothing;  that  was  all.  'I'll  take  a  pound  oi  that, 
please.'  I  was  the  most  stage-struck  girl  you  ever  saw 
in  your  life.    How  I  went  over  that  line,  trying  the  ac- 
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cent  on  every  different  word.  'I'LL  take  a  pound  of  that, 
please,'  'I'll  take  a  POUND  of  that,  please,"  'I'll  take  a 
pound  of  THAT,  please,'  and  so  on.  I  never  missed  a 
rehearsal,  and  w;is  as  prompt  as  the  clock,  though  I 
didn't  come  on  till  the  second  act." 
"Nervous?"' 

"Actresses  are  always  nervous." 

I  shall  never  ask  that  question  again.  They  all  say  the 
same  thing. 

"I  was  supposed  to  come  into  the 
"^^  candy  store  from  the  matinee.  I-mado 
'"  V  it  a  point  to  carry  an  opera  glass  ease, 
with  the  glasses  inside.  I  would  have 
sinned  against  dramatic  art  if  I  had  left 
those  glasses  out.  Wasn't  I  conscien- 
tious";* " 

"After  that  what  happened?" 
'"Then  'The  Wife'  happened,  with 
Miss  Odell  in  the  title  role,  and  then  the 
'Amazons'  and  then  all  of  Georgie  Cay- 
van's  roles,  and  then  Antoinette  de 
Mauban.  '■ 

''And  the  one  you  like  best";*'' 
Miss  Odell  thought.  "I  believe  ifs 
Antoinette,  "  she  answered.  "I've  had 
a  fine  succes  with  her.  Don't  you  think 
now,  I've  had  a  pretty  good  succes':"' 
she  said,  leaning  forward  with  her  elbow 
on  her  knee,  and  nodding  her  head  at 
me,  "and  I've  only  acted  for  four  sea- 
sons." 

It  is  fine,  when  you  think  of  it.  I  told 
Miss  Odell  as  much. 

It  occurred  to  me  to  ask  her  about  in- 
terviewers— as  I  had  already  asked  Mi«s 
Irving.  I  took  an  impersonal  point  of 
view. 

"What  do  I  think  of  interviewere  gen- 
erally";"' said  Miss  Odell,  gaily.  "That 
depends  upon  the  kind  of  notice  they 
give  me  next  morning!" 
At  this  I  came  away.  F.  N. 

j  The  President  of  the  French  is  fifty- 
five,  but  is  still  le  Beau  Felix  Faure. 
i  Though  architect  of  his  own  fortune,  it 
I  was  luck  that  enabled  him  to  erect  the 
'  building.  Luck  drove  him  to  Amboi.se 
and  made  him  an  acceptable  suitor  for 
his  employer's  niece,  Mile.  Bellnot.  Her 
£400(1  dow-ry  enabled  the  journeyman  to 
set  up  as  a  master  tanner  and  launch  out 
in  business  at  Havre.  As  a  franc  tireur 
in  1870  he  won  popularity:  as  an  agent 
at  Tours  of  Licesne  of  Havre,  and  Rem- 
ington, he  minted  money  by  the  sale  of 
arms.  What  was  more  important,  he 
made  the  acquaintance  of  GamV)etta. 
who  ever  afterwards  pushed  him,  and 
got  him  into'Parliament.  There  Faure's 
J  bluff  business  manners  and  a  business 
readiness  to  split  the  difference  stood 
him  in  lieu  of  eloquence.  In  (ximmittee- 
rooms  "11  y  avait  toujours  moyen  de 
s 'arranger. " 


^  THE  EVOLUTION  OF  A  NURSE 

A  Brief  Statement  of   Process,  Conditions 
and  Results, 

We  will  suppose— it  is  the  average  case— that  she  comes 
in  the  first  place  from  an  Lnglisn,  an  American  or  a 
Canadian  family,  and  that  she  is  obliged— or  perhaps 
prefers— to  earn  her  living,  but  does  not  wish  to  do  so 
either  by  teaching  school  or  by  typewriting  or  even  by 
writing  for  the  papers. 

The  profession  of  the  trained  nurse  occurs  to  her  and 
If  she  IS  sound  physically  and  has  a  .airlv  good  educa- 
tion she  can  qualify.  However,  no  domestics  need  apply 
It  does  seem  a  little  hard,  but  then  a  field  is  open  to  them 
from  which  the  trained  nurse  is  barred,  by  the  nature  ot 
things.  She  is  not  called  upon  to  undergo  any  prelimi- 
nary examination  other  than  that  necessary  to  determine 
her  fitness  from  a  physical  point  ot  view— a  mere  assur- 
ance as  to  her  nerves,  her  powers  of  endurance,  etc.— such 
as  a  physician  could  ascertain  at  a  glance.  Of  course  :i 
woman  with  nerves  is  out  of  the  question.  But  it  not  in- 
frequently happens  that  the  nurse  is  called  upon  to  serve 
in  a  family  who  can  afford  a  night  nurse.  Then  if  the 
case  becomes  bad,  she  may  have  to  be  on  duty  in  the 
daytime  as  well— when  she  should  be  asleep. 

The  first  thing  that  occurs  after  she  is  adjudged  fit  is 
her  entrance  into  a  hospital  ward.  She  is  what  is  called 
a  junior  nurse  now.  For  two  months  she  is  on  proba- 
tion as  the  assistant  of  the  senior  nurse.  She  helps  to 
change  and  to  make  the  dressings  and  bandages;  she 
bathes  the  patients  and  makes  herself  generally  useful. 
Most  important  of  all,  perhaps,  she  accustoms  herself  to 
operations;  she  gets  used  to  the  sight  of  blood  and  the 
sounds  of  suffering.  In  one  way  she  may  be  said  to 
harden  herself. 

It  seems  rather  strange  that  a  girl  should  be  called 
upon  to  do  this  in  any  profession.  Yet  think  for  a  mo- 
ment how  her  pity  and  commiseration  and  tears  and  all 
that  would  interfere  with  her  work,  how  in  the  end  it 
would  do  the  patient  positive  harm.  The  less  she  is  af- 
fected by  the  sight  of  pain  the  better  nurse  is  she  ad- 
judged. It  would  seem  that  she  shoula  regard  the  pa- 
tient just  as  a  joiner  would  regard  a  broken  chair  he  was 
given  to  mend. 

She  has  two  months  of  this.  You  are  told  that  the  first 
feminine  inevitable  shrinking  wears  away  with  marvel- 
ous rapidity.  At  the  end  of  sixty  days  the  girl  who  be- 
gan by  turning  faint  at  the  sight  of  a  lanced  finger  will 
hold  and  steady  an  arm  or  a  leg  while  the  surgeon  is  at 
work  at  its  amputation  with  never  the  quiver  if  an  eye- 
lash. 

Meanwhile  she  has  been  attending  lectures  on  physi- 
ology and  hygiene  by  the  visiting  physicians,  lectures  at 
which  she  is  obliged  to  take  notes,  and  has  joinea  a  class 
of  instruction  that  meets  twice  a  week,  and  that  is  con- 
ducted by  the  superintendent  nurse. 

At  the  end  of  these  two  probationary  months  she  is 
told  by  those  in  authority  whether  or  no  she  is  suited  to 
become  a  trained  nurse.  If  she  is  satisfactory— and  nino 
out  of  ten  usually  are— she  takes  an  examination  on  the 
lectures  and  classes  she  has  atended.  Every  two  months 
these  examinations  are  held.  At  the  end  of  a  year  comes 
a  final  examination,  which,  if  she  pass,  entitles  her  to  the 
distinction  of  senior  nurse.  She  has  a  ward  of  her  own 
then  with  assistants — the  junion  nurses— under  her.  where 
she  takes  over  the  entire  responsibility  of  the  care  of  a 
certain  number  of  cases,  or  else  she  is  given  a  private 
patient  in  a  separate  room  of  the  hospital. 

It  is  in  her  second  year  as  a  senior  nurse  that  she  makes 
the  acquaintance  of  the  contagious  wards.  You  ask  at 
this  point  if  she  ever  flinches  before  her  first  experiences 
with  diphtheretic  and  small  pox  and  cholera  cases,  and 
are  told — with  a  little  accent  of  surprise  at  even  the  pos- 
sibility of  such  a  thing — that  it  never  happens.  This  is 
even  better  than  the  joiner  and  his  broken  chair.  It's 
not  impassive  indifference,  after  all. 

At  the  end  of  her  second  year's  hospital  work  she  has 
become  that  indispensable  ministrant  of  every  sick  room, 
deft  of  hand,  light  of  touch,  of  boundless  patience  and  of 
enduring  faithfulness,  an  admirable  product  of  special 
education — a  trained  nurse. 

Then  she  goes  to  live  at  the  Directory.  Some  nineteen 
others  are  there  with  her.  Their  expenses  are  shared 
amongst  thmselves.  Her  name  is  entered  on  a  list,  and 
she  takes  her  turn  with  her  companions  in  answering 
calls.  When  she  knows  her  name  is  next  jupon  the  list 
she  gathers  the  necessaries  of  her  profession  together 
and  holds  herself — like  a  doctor — in  instant  readiness  to 
respond  to  a  call  from  whatever  direction  and  of  what- 
ever nature.  She  leaves  the  Directory  to  answer  it.  She 
may  return  in  two  hours — or  two  years. 

However,  she  does  not  always  have  to  wait  her  turn. 
Perhaps  she  excels  in  her  chosen  work,  is  defter  of  hand, 
lighter  of  touch,  more  patient,  more  faithful  than  the 
others.  In  that  case  special  calls  are  sent  in  for  her 
every  week,  every  day;  she  is  known  alike  of  physicians 
and  patients.  She  is  on  the  road  to  prosperity,  and  trav- 
eling faster — a  great  deal  faster — than  either  the  school 
teacher  or  the  female  journalist  or  the  typewriter. 

Following  is  the  list  of  craduates  who  wore  awarded 
diplomas  at  the  Occidental  Hotel  on  Friday.  October  9th: 

Eleanor  Williams.  Elizabeth  Woods,  Nancy  Place, 
Edna  Shuey,  Alice  Burrell,  .Sarah  E.  Gray,  Florence  M. 
Pinninn-er,  May  Laughlin,'  Beatrice  Noble,  Maud  Burn- 
ham.  Octavine  Briggs.  Elizabeth  Cole,  Emma  Bennett, 
(ieorgiana  Flagg.  Emily  Noriis,  Helen  E.  Baker, 
Eleanor  Holden,  Eleanor  Briggs. 

F.  N. 

The  story  of  Captain  Dreyfus'  escape  has  at  last 
brought  out  the  manner  of  his  detection  by  the  Govern- 
ment. It  is  another  waste  paper  basket  storv,  and  shows 
the  dangers  that  lurk  in  that  receptacle:  The  jani'or  at 
the  German  Embassy  had,  contrary  to  orders,  instead  of 
burning  the  half-destroyed  papers,  augmented  his  meager 
salary  by  selling  them  to  a  chiffonnier.  One  day  at  a 
wine  shop  he  met  two  other  reputed  chiffonniers,  who 
claimed  that  he  was  underpaid  for  his  waste  paper,  and 
offered  better  terms.  Over  a  bottle  of  wine  a  bargain  was 
struck,  and  it  was  among  the  scraps  of  documents  ob- 
tained in  this  manner  that  the  War  Department  found 
confirmation  of  its  theory. 
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Ferris   Hartman  as  a  Substitute  for 
Rhyme  and  Reason. 

"The  Babes  in  the  Wood"  is  an  in- 
genuous ligrht-hearted  swindle.  There  is 
not  five  cents'  worth  of  music  or  plot  in 
it,  but  it  is  so  gayly  and  frankly  vacu- 
ous, so  truly  Hartmanesque  in  its  in- 
souciance, its  freedom  from  rhyme,  rea- 
son and  dulness  that  its  numerous  defi- 
ciencies are  forgotten. 

Just  what  it  is  all  about  nobody  can 
tell,  not  even  its  author,  as  he  confesses, 
with  disarming  sincerity,  on  the  second 
page  of  the  programme.  We  were  hus- 
tled from  a  schoolroom  presided  over  by 
Lilly  Post  to  the  Sharkey-Corbett  prize- 
fight; after  this,  without  any  warning 
whatever,  or  any  opportunity  being'  given 
us  for  escape,  we  were  afflicted  by  the 
usual  Tivoli  chorus,  made  more  than  or- 
dinarily unattractive  by  bloomers.  When 
the  audience  was  bored  almost  to  extinc- 
tion by  these  parodies  on  the  female  form 
it  was  partially  revived  by  the  "Babes," 
Alaurice  Darcy  and  Elvira  Seabrooke, 
who  did  quite  a  fetching  song  and  dance. 
The  little  Seabrooke  has  not  much  voice, 
and  what  she  has  is  rather  nasal,  but 
it  makes  a  tolerable  accompaniment  to 
the  twinkling  of  her  tightly  stretched 
stockings  and  Darcy's  expressive  melo- 
dious chirping. 

Somewhere  in  this  jumble  Hartman 
sang  a  negro  song  about  his  darkle 
queen — "She's  not  colored,  she  was  born 
that  way,"  he  shouted  with  a  killing  air 
of  righteous  indignation  and  a  negro  ac- 
cent second  only  to  May  Irwin's.  He 
also  gave  an  amusing  imitation  of  "the 
way  some  girls  march,"  and  after  a 
couple  of  dozen  gayly  dressed,  ill-assorted 
bathers  had  done  their  best  to  refute  his 
unkind  remarks  the  extravaganza  came 
abruptly  to  an  end,  leaving  the  Babes 
still  in  the  woods  and  the  audience  in  the 
dark  as  to  their  ultimate  fate. 

The  hat  reform  is  going  on,  I  notice, 
even  at  the  Tivoli,  where  every  one  is 
permitted  to  do  as  he  or  she  likes.  To 
the  rear,  to  the  right  and  to  the  left  of  me 
I  noticed  uncovered  unobtrusive  heads, 
but  in  front  of  me  it  was  just  as  usual. 
I  wonder  why  it  is  that  big-hatted  wo- 
men always  have  the  front,  the  best  seats. 
Is  it  simply  a  coincidence,  or  because  big 
hats  are  becoming  and  therefore  win 
more  than  their  share  of  devotion  and 
theatre  tickets  for  their  wearers?  There 
is  some  mystic  relation  between  the  two 
facts  I  fancy,  and  one  that  our  bold  cru- 
sader, Bouvier,  will  not  be  able  to  over- 
come. I  wonder,  by  the  way,  if  Mr.  Bou- 
vier really  expects  women  to  leave  their 
cherished  hats  in  the  dressing  room  to 
be  "tried  on"  by  the  maid  and  scrambled 
for  after  the  play  is  over?  If  they  did 
they  would  return  to  an  irritated  escort. 
I  have  never  yet  seen  a  man  (except  one 
or  two  desperately  in  love)  who  could 
wait  with  any  degree  of  grace  for  a  wo- 
man to  put  on  her  bonnet. 

The  only  solution  to  the  hat  problem 
to  a  woman's  mind  is  a  carriage.  To  re- 
move her  hat  after  she  reaches  the 
theatre  is  a  sore  trial  to  any  woman  who 
recognizes  the  value  of  a  well  arranged 
coiffure.  In  the  first  place  nine  hats  out 
of  ten  require  a  special  (and  unbecoming 
if  uncovered)  arrangement  of  the  hair. 
For  an  instance,  very  few  hats  can  be 
worn  if  the  hair  ds  piled  on  top  of  the 
head,  particularly  if  it  is  placed  at  the 
proper  angle.  In  addition  to  this  the  hat 
crown  crushes  the  hair  where  it  rests 
and  heats  the  head— slightly,  to  be  sure, 
but  enough  to  take  the  wave  out  and 
make  a  woman  look  depressed.  Perhaps 
our  crusader  thinks  we  can  take  an  alco- 
hol lamp  and  a  pair  of  curling  tongs 
along  and  dress  our  fore-locks  while  the 
orchestra  plays  and  the  world  looks  on; 
perhaps  he  thinks  we  can  all  wear  small 
hats.  But  we  can't;  hats  small  enough 
not  to  interfere  are  seldom  becoming. 
Moreover,  all  hats  and  bonnets  have 
some  sort  of  top— lofty  superstructions; 
they  would  looked  squashed  if  they 
hadn't. 

So  what  are  women  to  do?  If  they 
take  their  hats  off  where  are  they  to  put 
them.  Will  the  men  hold  them?  Can 
they  be  hung  on  the  back  of  the  seat  in 
■front  to  be  mashed  to  a  pulp  by  the  peo- 
ple who  go  out  between  acts,  or  must 
they  struggle  with  fan,  opera  glasses  and 
handkerchief  for  possession  of  the  female 
lap?  Alan  Dale's  humerous  suggestion 
could  hardly  be  followed  if  for  no  other 
reason  than  the  fact  that  no  neat  wo- 
man would  care  to  put  her  headgear  in  a 
darksome  public  box  (underneath  her 
chair)  which  had  been  occupied  by  Mary 
Jane  and  Katie's  more  or  less  contamin- 
ated hats.  ,  ^. 

A  "chute"-Iike  pitch  to  the  the- 
atre floor  would  be  one  way 
out  of  the  difnculty,  and  hats 
with  a  mirror  and  comb  case  set  inside 
the  crown  with  a.  good-natured  man  at- 
tached to  hold  it  would  be  another,  but 
I  don't  think  that  the  role  of  hat  rack 
would  suit  the  average  man's  idea  of 
comfort.  In  the  meantime  I  for  one  ob- 
ject to  this  wholesale  denunciation  of  my 
sex,  as  Alan  Dale  says: 

"Don't  blame  the  women.  It 
would  be  a  ridiculous  and  thank- 
less thing  to  do.  The  woman  who 
goes  to  the  theatre  hatless,  as  she  does 
in  London,  must  go  in  a  cab,  and  there 
are  no  cheap  hansoms  in  this  city.  The 
civilization  of    the    twentieth  century 

Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewinj;  Qum  lor  Indi- 
gestion 


may  give  us  better  pavements,  and  then 
— and  then  we  can  blame  the  women  who 
togged  up  to  the  theatres  with  birds  and 
borrowed  plumage  as  their  head  dress. 
As  long  as  two  sexes  exist  there  will  be 
women  who  want  to  please,  and  men  who 
clamor  to  be  pleased.  A  woman  insists 
upon  looking  as  well  as  she  can.  She 
follows  the  god-like  commands  of  Fash- 
ion, blindly  and  reverently.  If  Fashion 
decreed  that  dead  babies  would  be  exces- 
sively becoming  in  hats  there  would  be 
a  slaughter  of  the  innocents  that  would 
make  Herod's  little  affair  appear  tame 
and  quite  uninteresting.  Decoration  is 
one  of  the  laws  ot  feminine  nature;  the 
man  who  blames  woman  for  it  is  not  a 
man.  She  does  it  for  him,  and  not  for 
herself.  She  craves  to  appear  desirable 
in  his  eyes.  She  appeals  to  his  latent 
sensuality,  and  laughs  at  the  emancipa- 
tion of  the  blue  stocking  with  gig-lamps 
and  without  stays.  She  is  capricious, 
charming  and  intelligent.  There  are 
scores  of  women  who  would  sooner  sit 
at  home  and  tat  than  go  to  the  theatre 
in  frumpy  costume.  There  are  scores 
who  would  rather  go  thrice  a  year  and  sit 
in  the  best  places  than  half  a  dozen 
times  a  year  in  the  cheap  seats.  The 
theatre  for  the  women  is  not  merely  a 
place  where  acting  can  be  enjoyed,  and 
dramatic  stories  thrill  and  entertain.  It 
is  a  public  place  where  she  can  see  swell 
clothes,  .get  ideas  therefrom  and  flaunt 
those  that  she  herself  wears.  Reform- 
ers take  women  too  seriously  when  they 
appeal  blandly  to  their  sense  of  decorum. 


particularly  happy  in  his  work,  for  the 
play  has  met  with  great  success  for  two 
seasons,  and  on   this  its  third  tour  is 
meeting  with  even  greater  praise  than 
ever  before. 

At  the  Baldwin  Theatre  next  Monday 
night  Julia  Marlowe  Taber  and  Robert 
Taber  begin  a  three  weeks'  engagement, 
opening  in  "Romola,"  a  new  play  by  El- 
wyn  A.  Barron,  founded  on  George  Eliot's 
novel.  Much  has  been  w-ritten  about  this 
production,  and  it  comes  heralded  as  one 
of  the  most  successful  dramas  in  which 
the  Tabers  have  yet  appeared.  It  is  said 
to  furnish  in  the  character  of  Romola 
and  Tito  two  roles  in  which  Mrs.  Taber 
and  her  husband  have  made  distinct 
hits. 

A  new  shoiw  is  announced  at  the  Or- 
pheum  for  next  week.  The  Brothers 
Horn,  direct  from  the  London  Pimpire, 
will  appear  in  their  clever  act,  assisted 
by  Miss  Amy  Clifford.  Herr  Grais,  with 
his  trick  donkey  and  an  equestrian  ba- 
boon, may  be  looked  to  to  furnish  fun. 
Her,  Burke  and  Belmar  will  appear  in  a 
turn  in  which  they  introduce  some  greai 
acrobatic  work.  Colby  and  Way  have 
what  is  said  to  be  really  a  novel  ven- 
triloquial  act.  They  are  very  clever  and 
have  been  very  successful  since  their  ap- 
pearance in  this  country. 

Much  interest  is  being  manifested  by 
local  wheelmen  in  the  relay  race  at  the 
Chutes.  Considerable  rivalry  has  been 
aroused  between  the  several  clubs  com- 
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and  to  their  unselfishness.  They  .show 
how  little  they  know  of  the  sex  when 
they  ask  our  gentlewomen  to  come  to  the 
theatre  in  tiny  hats  and  rudimentary 
head  dress.  These  may  suit  some  and 
make  frights  of  others." 

PEG  WOFPINGTON. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


The  Berkeley  University  entertain- 
ment this  year  will  b»  given  at  the  Audi- 
torium, and  they  art  making  elaborate 
preparations  for  their  Thanksgiving  en- 
tertainment. 

As  a  Christmas  spectacle  we  are  to 
liave  Palmer  Cox's  "Brownies."  This 
production  will  be  sent  across  the  conti- 
nent Intact.  All  the  original  cast,  as  well 
as  scenery,  costumes,  etc.,  will  be  brought 
out  here. 

The  Stanford  University  students  have 
secured  the  Columbia  Theatre  for 
Thanksgiving  night,  when  they  will  pre- 
sent an  unusualy  attractive  entertain- 
ment, comprising  many  novelties  never 
before  introduced  by  a  student  body. 

"Tennessee's  Pardner,"  the  comedy 
drama  which  Mr.  Scott  Marble  has 
evolved  from  Bret  Harte's  romance  of 
the  mountains,  will  be  given  here  for  the 
first  time  at  the  Columbte.  Theatre  after 
"Town  Topics."     Mr.  Marble  has  been 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 


poting  for  the  posses.<!ion  of  the  "Chutes 
Trophy."  The  cup  will  be  awarded  to  the 
winning  club  to-morrow  (Sunday)  after- 
noon at  the  finish  of  the  race,  and  the 
holder  of  the  number  drawing  the  bicycle 
gate  prize  will  be  announced.  Professor 
Frank  Miller  will  make  a  balloon  ascen- 
sion and  parachute  drop  Sunday  after- 
noon, and  Perri  will  coast  the  chutes  af- 
ternoon and  evening,  to-day  and  to-mor- 
row. 

The  Broadway  Comedians  In  "Town 
Topics,"  a  new  farce  comedy.  Interpreted 
by  a  number  of  favorites,  is  the  attrac- 
tion at  the  Columbia  Theatre  on  Monday 
evening.  The  comedy  Is  In  three  acts. 
In  the  first  there  are  no  specialties;  the 
second  act  is  almost  entirely  specialties 
and  burlesque;  the  third  act,  with  the 
exception  of  several  gpeclaltles,  is  given 
over  to  farcical  play  and  the  unraveling 
of  the  plot.  It  was  written  for  laughing 
puri)ose8  only.  Pretty  girls,  clever 
comedians,  new  music  and  a  bunch  of 
clever  ideas  have  been  molded  into  two 
and  a  half  hours  of  pure,  invigorating 
amusement. 

Tlie  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Miiison  Hiche  is 
th(!  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  h\iin- 
cisco. 

Charier  Publications  Free  to  All, 

Any  person  calling  or  writing  to  the  Char- 
ter Association,  Mills  buildings,  will  receive 
all  charter  publications  free. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

GRAND  SPECIAL  MATINL 
Saturday,  October  17 

AT  TWO  I'.  M. 

"The  Rival  Queens" 

A  I  AIRY  OPKRhTtA 

Given  by  Ninety-six  Children  of  Alameda 

FOR  THE  BENEflT  OF  THE 

CHILDREN'S  HOSPITAL,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Libretto  by  Camilla  E.  Lieb.     Music  by  C.  H.  McCurrie 

I'RICE  OP  SEATS 
Orchestra.  Dre«s  Circle.  Balcony,  Reser\'ed.  Fifty  Cis. 
Gallery  as  cts.     Children  CIS. 
Two  children  admitted  on  one  fifty  cent  coupon. 


l^coRp'D 

Mnnj.iv.  (  )ct.  lytll.  l.iinilcJ  l;n>;.lK<'imMlt 

Julia  Marlowe-Taber  and  Robert  Taber 

Assisted  by  a  Compan\  of  Sterling:  Players 
Presenting  aseriesof  Magnificent  Legitimate  Productions 

Monday.  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  Hv  enings 
and  Saturday  Matinee.  ROMOLA 
Thursday  and  Iridas'  P.vcnings.  AS  YOU  LIKE  IT 
Saturday   Night,   MLCH    ADO   ABOUT  NOTHING 
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Here  You  Are  I    The  Real  Thing  I 

Just  what  the  doctor  ordered!    Better  tli.in  Silver  or  Gold 

Sixteen  to  one  it  pleases  you!    Nothing  but  fiinl 
Commencing  October  19th,  For  One  Week  Only 

Hun  will  reign  supreme  ! 
First  time  here  of  the  Broadway  Comedians 
A  Great  Cist  of  Fun-makers 


'*Tou)n  Topics'' 


In  the  sidesplitting 
farce,  the  cyclone 
of  merit  .... 
Up  to  date  and  replete  with  pretty  music,  delightful  songs 
novel  dances  and  amusing  witticisms.  Not  a  dull  moment 
October  26,  "  Tennessee's  Pardner," 

O'FARRELL  STREET.   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  19th 

OREAT  Bll.l.  OK  AMERICAN  AND  EUROPEAN  NOVELTIES 

Brothers  Horn,  Europe's  Greatest  Comedy  Grotesques 
Herr  Grais,  with  His  Donkey  and  Baboon  Show 
Colby  &  Way,  \'entriloi|uial  and  Novelty  Act 
Eldora  &  Norina,  Premier  Ei]uilibrists  and  .higglers 

ller.  Burke  &  Belmar,  in  a  Trick  Cottage  Musicale 
Clayton,  Jenkins  &  Jasper,  Fun  in  a  Javtown  Circus 

The  Lucifers  and  the  Henglers  In  New  Acts 
Reserved  seats  25c;   balcony  loc:   box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  soc.    Matinees  VVedne\J.T\-,  Saturd.n-,  Sunda\' 

THE  :  CHUTES,  :  CASINO 

And  Greatest  Scenic  Railway  on  Earth 

Open  Daily  from  i  to  1 1  p.m. 

MONS,  MAGINEL,  Greatest  Saxophone  Soloist 
on  Earth  I 

In  the  open  air.  Mullen  Sister.s.  Cornetists;  theANiMAT- 
oscoi'E.  and  a  Three  Mile  Bkiyc.le  Race 

Special  !    Sunday  Afternoon:    Baloon  Ascension  and 
Parachute  Drop  by  C.  A.  Vosmer 

ADHISSION  10  CTS. 

Children,  including  Merr\'-(io-Round  Ride,  Five  Cents 
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Eugene 

ElELD 


WORKS 
PORTRAITS 
PERSONAL  I  Tl  ES 


AT  DOXEY'S 

63J  MARKET  STREET,  UNDfR  PALACE  HOTEL 


Tlie  whnle  of  mv  ^itock  .it 
18  Market  5treet 
is  now  for  sale  at  an  im- 


Removal  Sale  E 

mcnse  reduction  from  the  usual  prices,  before  removal  to 

New  Store.  721  Market  Street 

in  tlie  Hancrofl  HuilJInjj 
Suits  to  OrJcr  from  $io  Trousers  to  OrJer  from  $3 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 
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MAGAZINE  PROSE 

Lofty  Language  About  Lowly  Sub/* 
jects  —  Crockett's  New  Book, 

There  are.  it  may  be,  among  the  living-, 
half  a  dozen  writers  of  good  English  prose  - 
picturesque,  vivid  and  not  stiltetl  —  and  one 
of  these  is  Agnes  Kepplier.  I  find  a  paper  in 
the  furrent  "Atlantic"  in  which  she  treats 
of  the  English  drinking  songs,  which  are 
part  of  our  inheritance  from  our  common 
ancestor.  Major  Threebottles  and  his  corpu- 
lous  kin.  It  seems  a  pity  to  waste  so  much 
good  work,  for  in  truth  the  pot  songs  of  our 
bacchanalian  forebears  are  sorry  stuff,  un- 
worthy of  Miss  liepplier's  dainty  touch. 
And.  of  course,  the  lady  is  too  much  of  a 
huly  to  quote  the  best  of  them,  the  flavor 
being  something  too  high  for  a  squeamish 
age'  and  indeed,  one  may  venture  to  hope 
she  has  not  even  read  those  plain-spoken 
ditties. 

It  may  be  remarked  in  jjassing  that  Miss 
Kepplier  cherishes  that  amiable  superstition 
of  the  literary  dabbler  that  sincerity  is  a 
necessary  condition  precedent  to  good  work. 
How  about  Villon  then ;  and  Pope,  and  in- 
deed all  (Jrubb  street  of  that  hungry  pei-iod, 
not  to  mention  Shakspere  on  occasion  when 
there  was  question  of  "court  holy  water;  " 
Do  some  honest  thinking  for  thine  own  self, 
sweet  Agnes,  for  .so  wilt  thou  come  out  of 
bondage. 

» 

.Just  cast  .your  eye  over  this : 

Her  dark  beauty  was  intensified  rallier 
than  niiirrcd  by  what  she  had  done.  Vivid 
health  and  the  very  insolence  of  prosperity 
sat  visible  uixjn  her.    Her  eye,  encountering 
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mine  with  resistant  hardihood,  swept  criti- 
callv  down  my  length.  She  could  not  help 
that  —  she  was  a  physical  epicure.  It  was  1, 
care-and-.sorrow-vvorn,  lean  in  my  clothes, 
who  winced  before  her. 

Heavings!  What's  that?  Well,  that  is  a 
nosegay  culled  from  "  The  Spirit  of  an  Illi- 
nois Town,"  by  Mary  Hartwell  Catherwood 
in  the  "Atlantic."  It  is  hardly  respectable 
for  a  married  woman  to  go  around  on  stilts 
like  that.  Police!  In  the  same  exalted 
story  a  cyclone  is  introduced  to  work  off  a 
superfluous  character,  like  this: 

We  smothered  in  an  icy  river  of  exhausted 
air,  and  the  wall  came  on  with  a  million 
locomotive  roars. 

Well,  dear,  you  ought  to  be  smothered  in 
exhausted  air  —  whatever  that  may  be  —  if 
you  write  like  that.  The  light  that  flickered 
during  the  cyclone  is  described  as  "  bird's- 
egg  green."  Some  years  ago  there  was  a 
weird  but  fa.shionable  millinery  color  known 
as  "elephant's  breath."  It  was  exquisite  on 
an  Easter  hat,  but  in  fine  the  cyclone  does 
not  wear  a  bonnet.  Mrs.  Catherwood  is  not 
trotting  in  her  class.  She  ought  to  be  doing 
the  waterfront  on  a  great  daily. 

*  « 

* 

Of  recent  publications,  few  have  had  a  lar- 
ger .sale  than  S.  K.  Crockett's  "  Sweetheart 
Travelers,''  (F.  Stokes  &  Co.)  and  yet  one 
scarcely  knows  why.  There  is  a  pleasant 
airiness  about  the  book,  yet  nevertheless  it 
.scarcely  seems  fresh  air.  To  my  mind  there 
is  nothing  better  in  the  book  than  the  pref- 
ace, and  it  is  honest  comment  on  the  work. 
The  author  writes: 

I  know  well  that  I  cannot  give  these  vag- 
rom  chronicles  their  right  daintiness.  I  have 
grown  too  far  from  the  grass  and  the  good 
smell  which  it  used  to  give  when  it  came 
well-nigh  to  my  knee.  They  ought  to  be  full 
of  the  glint  of  "spring  flowers,  when  they  are 

Occidental  Re«taurant.  'S-i'  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  SeiKirate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  .50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c.  Joseph 
Munier,  proprietor. 


wet  and  the  sun  shines  slantways  upon 
them;  full  of  freshening  winds  and  with- 
drjiwing  clouds,  and,  above  all,  of  the  uii- 
biiuiul  gladness  of  children's  laughter.  But 
when  I  come  to  look  at  them,  they  seem  lit- 
tle better  than  hill  flowers  in  a  herbarium, 
pinched  and  pulled,  jwsted  and  ticketed, 
correctly  enough,  no  doubt,  but  not  the  wind 
flowers  "and  harebells  that  curtseyed  and 
bent  as  the  breezes  blew  every  way  oflE  the 
sea. 

That  is  far  from  criticism  of  the  work. 
The  book  is  made  up  of  the  prattle  of  a  won- 
derful child  of  four  years,  with  descriptions 
of  what  her  father  saw  in  the  scenes  by 
flood  and  field  through  which  they  journeyed 
on  a  tricycle  —  least  poetic  of  vehicles.  In 
truth,  the  prattle  seems  something  old-fash- 
ioned for  the  most  prodigious  of  youngsters. 
As  for  instance : 

"  Father,  do  yon  know  what  makes  those 
so.diers  walk  so  smart;  " 

"  Whv,  no,  Sweetheart;  what  might  it 
be?" 

"  It's  their  ossifers  that  makes  them  walk 
so  smart." 

Again  a  little  pause.  Then  triumphantly, 
as  though  recording  the  .solution  of  a  prob- 
lem which  had  long  been  troublesome : 

"  And.  father,  do  you  know  who  it  is  that 
makes  you  walk  so" smart;  " 

"  No,"  my  Sweetheart;  who  is  it;  " 

"  It's  mother  that  makes  you  walk  smart! 
It's  mv  own  dear  mother  — she's  your  ossi- 
fer!  "" 

And  here  again  : 

"  But  vou  have  not  asked  about  the  paper 
kites,  Sweetheart.  I  am  sure  Mr.  Friend 
will  tell  you  all  about  them.'' 

Sweetheart  put  her  hands  on  her  knees,  as 
.she  does  when  she  plavs  marbles  or  sails 
boats.  Then  she  looked  fixedly  at  Mr. 
Friend,  who  was  smiling.  Finally  she  deci- 
ded that  he  was  worthy  of  her  confidence. 

Well.''  she  said. "you  don't  look  as  if  you 
would  tell  inii)roving  ihiiigs.  You  can  go  on 
about  the  paper  kites." 

There  is  a  tricksy  humor  and  a  pleasant 
feeling  for  animals  about  the  hook  which 
preixjssesses,  as  in  this: 

Sweetheart  and  I  sometimes  go  a-birdnest- 
iiig.  We  do  this  purely  from  motives  of  phi- 
lanthrophy.  Sweetheart,  you  see,  wishes  to 
save  the  "poor  birds  from"  the  hardship  of 
bringing  up  too  large  families.  Sowealways 
take  one  egg  if  there  are  four,  but  two  if  the 
improvidenl  and  reckless  parents  have  ar- 
ranged for  more  than  that  number. 

■^'et  Sweetheart  and  1  share  the  lot  of 
many  other  more  worthy  benefactors  of  the 
race!  We  have  never  "yet  been  thanked  as 
we  deserve  for  our  unselfi.sh  interest.  For 
instance,  no  further  gone  than  to-day.  a 
blackbird  stood  on  a  bough  and  used  quite 
improper  language  to  us,  when  we  inter- 
fered with  his  domestic  arrangements  en- 
tirely for  his  own  benefit.  He  wholly 
declined  to  .see  it,  and  most  obstinately  and 
stupidly  continued  to  a.s.sert  that  a  black- 
bird's nest  was  his  castle  -  .i  perfectly 
absui'd  contention.  Has  a  blackbird  rights; 
Can  he  exercise  the  franchise;  Does  he  get 
drunk  on  election  day;   Go  to! 

Here  again : 

Yet  it  is  a  pity.  A  wounded  and  grateful 
hare,  coming  to  "the  back  door  every  morning 
with  a  bandaged  foot  in  the  air  would  just 
fill  her  cup  of  joy  to  the  brim.  But  1  remind 
her  that  there  are  two  dogs  at  the  back  door 
and  that  it  is  jKissible  that  they  might 
receive  the  visitor  with  another  sort  of  grat- 
itude. Why,  oh,  why  (thinks  the  little 
maid  I  will  things  turn  out  so  contrary; 

Nevertheless,  and  notwithstandingall  this 
and  more,  there  is  the  crackle  of  the  pot- 
boiler uiuler  the  pot. 

EDWARD  F.  CAHILL. 


LIBRARY  NOTES 


Unlike  its  predecessors  from  the  same  im- 
portant pen,  "  Sir  George  Tressady  "  (Mac- 
millaii  &  Co.)  is  entertaining  from  beginning 
to  end.  There  is  none  of  that  tedious  and 
prolix  dwelling  on  social  problems  which 
made  the  reading  of  "Marcella"  a  veritable 
"  Pilgrim's  Progress."  In  certain  chapters 
this  author  exceeds  all  previous  attainments, 
especially  in  the  passage  descriptive  of  the 
explosion  in  the  mine,  and  the  heroic  death 
of  Sir  George  Tressady.  The  characters  and 
their  development  furnish  one  source  of  vital 
interest ;  their  medium  —  the  pur.suit  of  the 
higher  politics  —  is  most  interesting.  Al 
though  Marcella  is  still  able  to  give 
points  to  perfection,  and  one  feels  her  lack- 
ing in  human  weaknesses  to  a  discouraging 
degree,  as  Lady  Maxwell  she  often  lapses 
into  humanity.  Those  who  recall  the  eru- 
dite and  self-conscious  Miss  Boyce  may  con- 
sider this  a  degradation,  but  it  adds  to  the 
value  of  the  l>ook.  Though  Letty  Sewell, 
Sir  George's  bride,  is  a  fribble,  she  has  the 
admirable  advantage  of  Mari'clla  in  approach- 
ing nearer  the  feminine  type  of  facts,  and  is 
really  skillfull.v  drawn. 

The  best  parts  of  the  book  are  those  de- 
.scribing  the  strike,  the  incidents  of  the 
election,  and  the  meetings  in  t'ae  east  end  of 
London.  The  highest  degree  of  literary 
merit  is  exhibited  in  the  scene  between 

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthda.y  present,  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's, 
ll'ii  Geary  street.  They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 


Marcella  and  Sir  George  Tressady,  and  her 
encounter  subseciuently  with  Lady  Letty. 
There  is  the  familiar  background  of  picture 
of  English  count  r.v-house  life,  as  in  "  Robert 
Elsmere;  "  the  English  gentlewoman  is  typ- 
ified by  Mrs.  Allison;  the  youthful  aristo- 
crat, with  his  vices,  his  actress,  and  his 
penchant  for  low  life,  in  her  son,  the  Duke 
of  

In  his  latest  volume,  "  The  Statement  of 
Stella  Maberly,"  Mr.  Anstey  attempts  a  tale 
on  the  lines  of  "Peter  Ibbetson."  Stella 
Maberl.y,  the  heroine,  is  a  very  hot-tempered 
and  impulsive  young  per.son,  who,  finding  it 
impo.ssible  to  get  on  with  her  own  people, 
becomes  companion  to  an  heiress,  Evelyn 
Heseltine.  This  is  an  amiable  creature,  pos- 
sessed of  the  virtues  and  beauty  which  the 
general  rule  declares  go  only  with  an  empty 
purse.  In  this  role  Stella  meets  a  young 
man,  Hugh  Dallas,  with  whom  she  falls  in 
love.  Instead  of  reciprocating  her  passion, 
he  actuall.v  prefers  the  heiress,  and  Stella, 
mad  with  jealousy,  decides  to  end  her  life, 
and  purchases  a  vial  of  chloral.  She  changes 
her  mind,  however,  and  feeds  it  to  Evelyn 
as  a  sleeping  draught,  has  remorse,  and, 
finding  her  victim  apparently  dead,  prays 
her  back  to  life  by  invocations  of  the  evil 
one.  In  the  performance  her  mind  is  de- 
ranged, she  sees  in  the  revived  heiress,  who 
.subsequently  marries  Dallas,  an  incarnation 
of  the  Devil,  and  in  a  tit  of  jealousy,  stran- 
gles her.  It  must  be  said,  the  book  has  but 
little  literary  merit.  After  "  Vice  Versa," 
"A  Fallen  Idol,"  and  the  other  bright  ema- 
nations of  Mr.  Antsey's  pen,  "Stella  Maber- 
ly''  is  a  disappointment. 

"  The  Fearsome  Island  "  is  not  good  adven- 
ture nor  virile  imagination.  It  is  a  fairy 
story  in  the  guise  of  a  narrative  of  the  ad- 
ventures of  an  alleged  Silas  Fordrcd,  who  is 
lost  on  the  ocean  and  is  cast  on  an  island  on 
which  there  is  a  Hog  of  the  Turret,  who  is 
up  to  all  manner  of  bedevilmeuts.  He  is 
equal  to  his  beguilements,  and  escapes  all 
manner  of  enchantments.  It  is  amusing  to 
note  that  Silas,  who  blows  up  the  enchanted 
castle,  is  privileged  by  his  Creator  to  hear 
the  sound  of  an  explosion  before  seeing  the 
flash.  There  are  three  detonations,  and 
after  the  roar  the  air  is  lit  up  with  a  terrific 
glare,  thereby  outraging  unnecessarily  cer- 
tain scientific  prejudices.  (H.-  S.  Stone  & 
Co.,  publishers,  Chicago.) 

AS  THE  WORLD  WAGS 


Anna  Held   Tells  How  to  Become 
Fascinating. 

Miss  Anna  Held, who  has  been  "featured'' 
ill  New  York  out  of  all  proportion  to  ability, 
is  rather  a  pretty  and  decidedly  chic  young 
woman.  That  she  is  al.so  gifted  with  com- 
mon sense  is  evidenced  by  her  impressions 
on  beauty,  apropos  of  her  own.  by  the  way. 
Beauty,  she  admits,  counts  for  much,  "d'etre 
belle.''  "Yet  I  do  not  know  that  there  is  any 
secret  of  acquiring  beauty.  With  us  it 
means  'le  chich  Parisien.'  Without  it  one  is 
nothing.  With  it  one  may  be  everything. 
And  do  you  know  how  much  it  means,  le  chic ' 
It  mean's  one's  manner  of  carrying  one's 
self,  of  wearing  one's  clothes,  of  speaking,  of 
arranging  one's  toilet  —  oh,  mais,  cela  com- 
prend  beaucoup!  The  Parisians  understand 
so  well  all  the  little  matters  of  the  toilet. 
They  know  perfectly  comment  soigner  le 
corps.  And  all  this  goes  to  make  a  woman 
fascinating."  This  interesting  point  dis- 
posed of,  she  proceeded  to  elaborate  on  the 
art  of  being  fascinating:  "How  to  be  fasci- 
nating; I  will  tell  you.  In  the  first  place 
do  not  repress  yourself  too  much,  as  these 
pretty,  proper  American  girls  do.  They  are 
so  calm,  so  Vigid,  when  they  sing,  and  the 
men  do  not  like  that,  pas  du  tout.  When 
I  sing  I  do  my  best  to  personify  the  emotions 
that  I  sing  of.  I  make  men  feel  that  I  am 
alive  to  the  tips  of  my  fingers,  yet  I  have  no 
affectations.  1  lean  forward  —  I  get  just  the 
right  expression  in  my  eyes,  just  the  right 
tone  to  my  voice— I  move  slowly  and  stealth- 
ily, comme  le  chat  —  et  alors,  je  suis  sedui- 
sante !  If  you  hear  me  at  the  theatre,  if  you 
watch  me  sing,  you  understand  just  what  I 
mean.  C'est  mon  facon  d'attirer  les  homines. 

*  * 
* 

"Dr.  Lombroso,  .says  Emily  Crawford  in 
"Truth,"'  "rides  to  death  in  unemotional 
Turin  the  Greek  notion  of  hereditary  fatal- 
ity. Fatalism  is  an  awe.some  power  in  hu- 
man affairs.  There  is,  I  think,  no  denying 
it.  But  I  should  be  sorry  to  believe  it  can- 
Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  439.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


hot  be  averted.  There  never  was  and  never 
will  be  a  Uougon-Macquart  family  overborne 
in  seventy  or  so  branches  by  a  hereditary 
uevrose.  Could  a  Lombroso  of  that  day, 
staying  at  Naples  when  Lady  Hamilton 
reigned  there,  have  foretold  what  paragons 
of  perfection  Queen  Caroline's  daughters 
would  grow  up  to  be  ?  They  were  four,  and 
scandal  never  touched  them.  One  was  sec- 
ond wife  of  the  Emperor  Francis  II.  and 
mother  of  the  Empress  Marie  Louise.  The 
other  was  La  Bella,  or  the  Beautiful  Queen 
of  Sardinia.  She  was  adroit  and  politic,  but 
pure  as  snow.  The  third.  La  Dotta,  or  the  \ 
learned,  was  Princess  of  Austrias,  and  was 
said  to  have  been  poisoned  because  her  cor- 
rect life  gave  umbrage  to  her  jiarents-in-law 
and  husband.  The  fourth  was  Marie  Amelie, 
Queen  of  the  French.  If  ever  there  was  a 
domestic  saint,  perfect  in  all  respects,  it  was 
that  royal  lady.  Her  three  daughters  fol- 
lowed her  example.  Caroline  could  no  more 
help  herself  than  could  Pha-dni.  But  by 
careful  education  she  managed  to  release 
her  daughters  from  hereditary  fatalities. 

«    »  ' 
* 

An  English  paper  suggests  as  a  way  to 
make  an  income,  to  attend  to  and  mend  gen- 
tlemen's underwear.  Undoubetdly  this  is  a 
field  if  it  could  be  secured.  The  further 
suggestion  is  made  that  a  way  to  secure  it 
is  to  write  to  the  heads  of  large  mercantile 
houses,  to  lawyers  and  others  who  ma.v  .seem 
promising,  briefly  stating  the  plan,  and  ask- 
ing permission  to  place  your  circulars  before 
their  clerks.  Many  young  men,  even  those 
drawing  m(«lerate  incomes,  use  expensive 
underwear,  and  would  gladly  pay  a  small 
weekly  sum  to  have  it  regularly  looked  after. 
An  acquaintance  with  the  landladies  of 
boiirding  and  lodging  houses,  too,  would  be 
most  valuable,  and  once  a  clientele  was 
established,  it  would  be  apt  to  grow. 

A  similar  field  is  that  of  looking  after  the 
mending  for  teachers,  artists  and  other  pro-  i 
fessional  women,  who  have  as  little  time  and 
less  strength  to  spend  on  repairs  of  clothing 
as  men,  though  the  requisite  knowledge  may 
be  theirs.  CJeneral  family  mending  is  al- 
ready quite  extensively  done  by  the  visiting 
seamstress.  Several  women  in  Brooklyn, 
of  modest  ambition,  earn  regularly  for  ten 
months  of  the  year  their  six  dollars  a  week, 
spending  a  half  of  each  day  with  one  of  a 
dozen  families  by  whom  they  are  emplo.ved. 
Four  hours'  work  a  week  regularly  at  the 
mending  basket  keeps  it  under  excellent 
control,  and  buttonless  garments,  undariied 
stocking,  and  torn  underwear,  are  unknown 

MATRIMONIAL  TALES 

Von  Blumer  Soon  Changed, 
•■There!" 

As  the  door-bell  rang  twice  In  succession, 
Von  Blumtr  jumped  up  from  his  seat  with 
a  look  of  intense  annoyance,  and  turned 
round  swiftly  to  face  his  wife. 

"Have  you  been  shopping:  again?"  he  In- 
quired, anxiously. 

"No,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Von  Blumer. 
"I  haven't  been  out  of  the  house  to-day." 

"Thtn,"  said  Von  Blumer,  throwing  down 
his  paper  with  a  gesture  o£  impatience,  "it's 
calltrs.  No  sooner  does  a  man  come  home 
from  his  work  at  th-e  office,  worn  out  with 
the  day's  struggle,  and  prepared  to  settle 
down  to  a  quiet  evening,  than  his  peace  Is 
disturbed  by  some  confounded  bore.  Soci- 
ety is  all  very  well  in  its  way,  but  what  do 
those  people  care  for  us,  or  we  for  them? 
Hire  1  was  Just  congratulating  myself  that 
I  would  be  able  to  get  a  good  night's  rest; 
and  now  my  dream  is  over.  I've  to  sit  up 
and  exert  myself  to  be  pleasant  to  a  lot  of 
idiots  that  1  wish  were  in  Halifax.   It's  just 

my  luck— tired  out— all  broken   Halloa! 

what's  this?  A  note?  Umph!  Ah,  yes,  of 
course!  Where  are  my  boots?  Not  a  mo- 
ment to  lose.  Show  him  into  the  parlor, 
Dinah.   Where  "  j 

"Who  is  it,  dear?"  asked  Mrs.  Von  Blumer.  |i 

"Who  is  it!"  repeated  her  husband,  as  he 
rushed  b.v  her;  "who  is  It!  Hooray!  lis 
Dimpleton,  with  two  tickets  for  the  theatre!" 

Sht-  had  bought  some  bric-a-brac,  and  her 
husband  was  inspicting  her  purchases.  One 
of  them  was  a  small  Asiatic  idol,  with  an 
especially  grotesque  figure  and  an  excep- 
lionall.v  hideous  leer.  ^ 

"Is  that  your  idea  of  beauty?"  he  said.  l:< 

"There's  no  doubt  al  all  that  It  is  very  '■ 
artistic,"  she  answered,  with  a  little  indig- 
nation. 

"Well,  If  that's  what  you  consider  attract- 
ive, I  can  at  last  understand  how  you  came 
to  want  me  to  wear  the  necktie  you  gave 
me  on  my  birthday."— Washington  Star. 

On  the  Ouiet, 

"Well,  you've  been  married  for  six  months; 
now — how  do  you  like  it?" 

"Kxcellent.  my  boy,  excellent.  I  wouldn't 
be  single  again  for  the  world." 

Then  the  Benedict  bent  over  and  whis- 
pered to  his  friend: 

"My  wife  is  listening  at  the  door." 

So  they  lit  their  cigars,  sat  and  smoked, 
and  looked  sadly  at  each  other. 

But  at  tea  the  bachelor  wondered  how  any 
man  could  be  unhappy  with  such  a  graclous- 
and  lovely  wife.— Cleveland  Plain  Dealer. 


THE  WAVE 


11 


THE  WEEK'S  POOTBALL^^ 


The 


Stanford  <'  Reliance  Game 
Third  Rate  Contest, 


The  Stanford  and  Reliance  elevens 
lined  up  against  each  other  last  Saturday 
for  the  second  game  of  the  season. 

The  game  was  third  rate  from  the  kick 
off  till  the  call  of  time;  a  snappy  High 
School  eleven  would  have  stood  a  good 
chance  of  scoring  against  such  teams  and 
such  playing.  Of  course  the  old  cry  of 
"early  in  the  season"  might  again  b-? 
raised  to  justify  such  listless  work,  but 
no  one  who  saw  the  playing  of  the  Cali- 
fornia and  Olympic  teams  on  the  pre- 


Captain  Smith  of  the  club  team  could  de- 
pend uiion  were  Stickney  (R.  H.)  and 
Fiobert  Porter  (1.,.  T.).  What  gains  thi 
red  and  white  made  were  largely  du<»  to 
the  efTorts  of  these  two  men.  though  as 
.often  as  not  they  cut  out  their  own  work, 
tc.tally  independant  of  any  assistance 
from  the  quarter  or  backs.  When  the 
run  was  around  the  flank.  Morse  and 
Harrelson  occasionally  managed  to  put 
the  opposing  end  out  of  the  play,  Stick- 
ney getting  off  with  a  really  marvelous 
rapidity  at  times.  If  Stiekney's  signal 
for  this  play  had  been  given  oftener,  es- 
pecially toward  tihe  middle  of  the  second 
half,  the  Olympic  team  would  have 
scored. 

Stanford  should  have  put  up  a  better 


STANFORD  AT  PRACTICE 


ceedlng  Saturday— ragged  as  that  play- 
ing was — would  for  a  moment  doubt  that 
the  wearers  of  the  red  and  white  or  the 
blue  and  gold  were  a  far  better  trained 
and  more  aggressive  lot  of  men  than  were 
their  rivals  of  the  cardinal  and  maroon 
and  white. 

A  football  game  has  degenerated  pretty 
far  when  a  center  rush  can  repeatedly 
down  an  end-runner,  or  a  guard,  tackle, 
from  behind,  a  right  half  going  around 
the  left  end,  supposedly  with  interfer- 
ence. Yet  both  of  these  occurrences  were 
po  "be  seen  in  last  Saturday's  game. 

The  playing  was  of  the  crudest  type. 


game,  with  such  men  as  Fickert,  Thomas, 
Cotton,  Dole  and  Soper  on  their  team. 
But  as  in  the  case,  of  their  opponents 
there  was  no  team-work Uo  second  their 
efforts.  Alclntosh  at  quarter  was  far  too 
slow  in  getting  the  bal'l  into  play,  and  in 
passing  it  from  the  center  to  the  runner. 
Time  and  again  he  was  responsible  for  a 
fumble  in  delivering  the  ball  to  the 
half— though  from  the  grand  stand  it 
always  seems  as  though  it  is  the  fault  of 
the  half. 

The  delivery  of  the  ball  to  the  runner 
Is  perhaps  one  of  the  most  difficult  things 
to  be  learned  upon  the  football  field.  The 


1 
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such  as  used  to  be  seen  .wme  five  or  six 
years  ago  when  Pacific  Coast  football 
-was  in  its  infancy.  Not  more  than  half 
a  •dozen  end  plays  were  attempted  by 
either  team  t?iroughout  the  entire  game, 
though  the  Olympic  eleven  with  its  fairly 
good  interference  and  with  such  a  run- 
ning-half as  Stickney  should  have  gained 
at  Will  around  the  Stanford  flanks.  There 
was  an  utter  lack  of  cohesion  on  both 
sides.  Eacih  man  played  his  own  game- 
to  suit  himself,  and  there  was  that  talk- 
ing and  squabbling  in  the  lines  that  In- 
fallibly betrays  the  want  of  discipline 
and  organization.     The  only  men  that 

Fall  Styles  Neckweir  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's  25  Kearny  Street 


ball  must  not  be  thrown,  even  to  the  full- 
back for  a  punt,  but  must  be  passed  ea.il- 
ly  and  swiftly,  and  with  the  greatest  ac- 
curacy. More  than  once  during  last  Sat- 
urday's game  the  Stanford  quarter  flung 
the  ball  back  in  such  a  fashion  that  it 
struck  the  shoulder  or  breast  of  the  man 
who  was  to  receive  it,  and  bounding  ofl" 
was  secured  by  one  of  the  Olympics' 
guards  or  tackles.  Not  Infrequently  a 
watchful  and  active  end  can  secure  the 
ball  on  such  a  fumble. 

But  the  most  inexcusable  falling  of 
both  teams — falling  for  which  the  quar- 
terbacks were  alone  responsible — was  the 

Chew  Adams'  Pep.sin  Tutti-f'rutf  i.  It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


sl.iwness  of  getting  the  ball  into  play. 
Never  was  the  signal  given  until  after 
the  teams  were  comfortabl.v  Into  line, 
sometimes  even  the  quarters  flr.st  made 
sure  of  the  correct  positions  of  the  men 
before  signing  to  the  center  to  snap  the 
ball.  Such  sluggishness  is  absolutely  In- 
oompai;ible  with  good  football.  A  sharp 
and  aggresive  rush  line  can  divine  the 
play  to  be  made  with  the  greatest  of  ease, 
and  nine  times  out  of  ten  can  down  the 
runner  almost  In  his  tracks. 

Another  point  which  cannot  be  too  se- 
verely criticized  Is  the  long  and  Inten- 
tional wait  between  the  plays  to  allow 
the  men  to  rest  and  breathe.  The  cap- 
tains are  directly  to  blame  for  this.  It  Is 
a  well-known  maneuver  of  the  game  to 
"fake  time"  by  a  pretense  of  injury  to  a 
player,  and  while  he  Is  being 
patched  up  to  afford  the  balance  of  the 
eleven  a  few  moments  to  recuperate.  The 
thing  is  not  only  unworthy  of  gentle- 
men players,  but  is  a  clumsy  and  short- 
sighted device  as  well,  since  it  gives  the 
other  side  precisely  the  same  advantage. 

The  game  this  afternoon  between  Cali- 
fornia and  the  Olympic  Club  should  by  all 
signs  go  to  the  college  eleven.  Kansonie 
should  bs  able  to  hold  the  Red  and  White 
to  at  most  a  single  touchdown,  while  I 
l.iok  to  see  the  Blue  and  Gold  players — 
that  is,  if  'Varsity  men  are  played — 
hammer  at  least  twelve  points  out  of 
the  aiihletie  club's  line. 

The  Olympic  halves  should  not  be  able 
to  make  ground  around  either  of  Cali- 
fornia's ends,  while  Simpson  and  LuJ- 
1  )w  ought  to  be  able  to  make  It  exceed- 
ingly interesting,  for  Stickney  and  Por- 
ter when  the  play  is  against  the  line. 

FR.XNK  NORRIS. 

They  Wouldn't  Hear  Him. 

Angelica  invited  her  young  man  to  the 
evening  meal.  Everything  passed  off  har- 
moniously until  Angelica's  seven-year-old 
brother  broke  the  blissful  silence  by  ex- 
claiming: 

"Oh,  ma.  yer  ougliter  seen  Mr.  Light(d 
the  other  ntght  when  he  called  to  take  Angle 
to  the  drill.  He  looked  so  nice  sittin"  'long- 
side  of  her  with  his  arm  " 

"Fred!  "  screamed  the  maiden,  whose  face 
began  to  ^issume  the  color  of  a  well-done 
crab,  quickly  placing  her  hand  over  the 
boy's  mouth. 

"Yor  oughter  seen  him,"  continued  the 
persistent  informant,  after  gaining  his 
breath  and  the  embarrassed  girl's  hand  was 
removed;  "he  had  his  arm  " 

"Freddie!"  shouted  the  mother,  as,  in  her 
frantic  attempt  to  reach  the  boy's  auricular 
appendage,  she  upset  the  contents  of  the 
teapot  in  Mr.  Lighted's  lap,  making  numer- 
ous Prussian  war  maps  over  his  new  laven- 
der trousers. 

"I  was  just  going  to  say,"  the  half-trlght- 
ened  boy  pleaded,  between  a  cry  and  an  in- 
jured whine,  "he  had  his  arm  " 

"You  boy,"  thundered  the  father,  "get 
out!" 

And  the  boy  did  so,  exolaiming,  as  he 
waltzed,  "I  was  only  going  to  say  that  Mr. 
Lighted  had  his  army  clothes  on;  and  I 
leave  it  to  him  if  he  didn't." 

An' eminent  English  general,  who  had  a 
great  love  of  amateur  gardening,  whiie 
stationed  in  India,  made  ihi>  most  of  the 
grounds  surrounding  his  villa  In  the  bar- 
racks. One  morning  early  the  general  was 
taking  a  stroll  when  he  saw  three  or  foui 
private  soldiers  raking  about  the  comj)otincl. 
Much  pleased,  lie  remarked:  "Well,  nu  i.. 
nice  thing  gardening,  isn't  it?  I  see  you  arc 
taking  an  interest  In  It."  "Do  we.  Indeeii:  ' 
growled  one  of  them  In  reply.  "That's  ali 
you  know.  We've  got  an  old  fool  of  a  gen- 
eral here  who  i»  mad  on  gardening,  and  we 
are  sent  here  on  fatigue  to  scrape  this  gravel 
about  In  case  he  should  pass  this  way." 

In  the  early  days  of  the'  century,  whi  n 
English  politicians  were  strangely  and  fear- 
fully confused,  the  "Morning  Post"  cane 
out  one  day  with  this  remarkable  assertion 
"We  congratulate  ourselves  most  on  havir.-,; 
torn  off  Corbt  It's  mask  ami  revialed  hi 
cloven  hoof.  It  was  high  time  that  iii' 
hydra  head  of  faction  should  be  soumliy 
raiiped  over  the  knuckles." 

The  Haison  Kichc  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  price.s. 


LATE  VERSE 


November. 

"Where  is  the  man  who  shouted  so?" 

Snld  Andrew  Jackson's  shade, 
"lie  left  the  place  a  month  ago." 

The  press  n  porter  said. 
"What  made  him  go  so  ipilck,  so  quick?" 

Said  Andrew  Jackson's  shade. 
"Ill-  mailt-  the  voters  vi  ry  sick." 
Thi-  press  reiKirler  said. 
"And  we  bade  f.-irewell  to  Billy,  and  he 

started  for  the  Platte. 
Ornamenting    rear-end    conches,  making 

spei-ehis  through  his  hat; 
.\n<I  In-  kllletl  his  n  putation  and  we  don't 

know  where  he's  at. 
lUit  he'll  give  up  'lectlonecrlng  In  November. 

"What  caused  this    beardless    boy  to 
run?" 

Said  Andrew  Jackson's  shddo. 
"The  magic  words,  sixteen  to  one," 

The  press  reiMjrter  said. 
"What  made  them  choose  so  young,  so 
young?" 
Said  Ar.ilrew  Jackson's  shade. 
"They  Il.si,niil  to  a  silver  tongue," 
The  press  r<|>ortcr  said. 
"For  h<-  came  to  the  Convention  and  he 

brought  his  cross  of  goiil. 
And  he  crowded  bark  all  others,  both  the 

miililli -aged  and  old. 
But  he'll  stamp  his  little  Trilbys  when  he's 

ovitslile  in  the  rold. 
After  mietlng  with   MeKlnley  In  Novem- 
ber." 

"My  friends  were  men  of  high  renown." 

Said  Andrew  Jarkson's  shade. 
"He  ton  the  llag  of  honor  down." 

The  press  reporter  said. 
"And  do  the  loyal  ones  still  stand?" 

Paid  Andrew  Jackson's  shade. 
"The  East  and  West  are  hand  In  hand," 
I  he  press  reporter  said. 
"For  they  bolted  Billy  Bryun  with  his  An- 
archistic views. 
And  they  had  the  fight  together,  for  thev 

know  they  cannot  lose: 
And  they'll  gather  in  the  Popocrata  and 

measure  out  Iheir  dues. 
And  they'll  lose  them  in  the  shuffle  In  No- 
vember." 

-J   W  K. 

The  Window  Toward  the  West. 

1  know  a  window  looking  toward  the  west. 
W  here  through  long  years  on  each  suc- 
cessive day 
Stranger  and  friend  by  a  sweet  face  were 
blessed. 

Whose  brow  serene  by  snows    of  age  ca- 
ressed. 

Seemed  lighted  by  some  tranquil  heavenly 
ray. 

O'er  the  worn  sill  like  restless  tongues  of 
flame. 

The  moled  sunshine  threw  Its  shafts  of 
gold. 

From  the  high  elms  the    silent  shadows 

came 

And  cooled  the  air.  until  the  sweet  acclaim 
Of  evensong,  full  swelling    bird  throats 
told. 

Dimly  through  those  small  panes  at  war's 
shrill  er.v, 

She  saw  two"  soldiers'  last    waved  fond 
farewell- 
How  soon  she  lIstenAI  to  the  pine's  soft  ■ 
sigh. 

In  yonder  vale  where  low  her  brave  boys 

lie! 

What  made  her  face  seraphic,  who  can 
tell? 

Through  conquest  of  each  dire  vicissitude. 

Si.-ive  of  Inlirmity.  resigned  she  sat; 
Bli-ssing  her  household,  those  without  she 

WOOl  (1 

With  strains  of  some  sweet  heavenly  Inter- 
lude, 

That  hope  undaunted  and  divine  begat. 

One  bleak  March  eve  the  wind  crept  low 
and  sighed. 
And  sacred  shadow  deepened  through  the 
room. 

Save  that  she  smiled  they  knew  not  when 
she  died. 

But  saw  the  sinking  sun  had  glorified 
Her  window,  as  she  gained  the  land  of 
bloom. 

—A.  H.  Hall  In  New  York  Observer. 


Maison  Tortoni  French  Uotissorie,  111 
O'FarrcU  street.  Private  dining  reKims, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantiui,  proprietor. 


Schillino;'s  Best  tea  is  in 
packages,  sealed  air-tight  to 
keep,  full  weight,  and  right. 
It  is  cheap,  besides. 

If  you  don't  like  it,  your 
grocer  returns  your  money  in 
full     we  pa\-  him  to  do  it. 


QUEEfl  liIIiY  SOAP 

BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 

Patronize  Home  Industry 
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T  M  K    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

Society  seems  to  be  ooncentrating:  all 
its  energ-ies  in  org-anizins  dancing  clubs 
this  season.  We  have  no  fewer  than  five 
new  classes  started  in  San  Francisco  and 
in  Oakland.  I^st  year  ive  had  the  "Fri- 
day Nig-ht  Club,"  the  "Monday  Evening 
Da.ncing  Class"  and  the  "Bachelors  and 
Benedicts"  for  those  who  had  made  their 
entrance  into  society;  the  Friday  and  Sat- 
urday "Fortnightlys,"  the  "Deux  Temps" 
and  the  Oakland  "Friday  Fortnlg-htly" 
for  the  younger  set.  In  addition  to  these, 
another  "Friday  Fortnightly"  has  been 
arranged  called  the  "Deux  Temps  Co- 
tillion Club,"  wliich  is  to  meet  on  the 
first  and  third  Fridays  of  each  month 
commencing  on  November  5th.  Mrs. 
Hubert  Dickson,  Mrs.  G.  H.  Powers  and 
Mrs.  Bowers  are  among  the  patronesses, 
and  Miss  Ethel  Dickson,  Miss  Fay  Ram- 
bo,  Mr.  Jack  Tweeddale  and  Mr.  Smith 
compose  the  invitation  committee.  The 
list  Is  limited,  and  I  understand  that  the 
members  are  chiefly  girls  who  will  make 
their  debut  in  1897. 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Saturday  Fort- 
nig'htly  was  ihel^  in  Lunt's  Hall  on  Oc- 
tober 10th.  It  was  a  joUy  affair  and  de- 
cidedly informal.  The  girls  were  all  sim- 
ply dressed  in  dainty  dimities  or  dotted 
Swisses.  The  cotillion  was  led  by  Mr. 
Webb  Jennings  and  Miss  Nettie  Black. 
Although  it  rwas  Mr.  Jennings'  maiden 
effort,  he  showed  himself  most  efficient, 
and  was  complimented  by  Mr.  Greenway. 
The  figures  were  on  the  marching  order, 
but  a  new  cross  figure,  which  was  ex- 
ceedingly pretty,  was  introduced.  I  was 
rather  amused  at  one  little  episode  that 
occurred.  It  appears  the  young  people 
have  a  habit  of  rising  out  of  turn  and 
"sneaking"  into  the  figures,  which  puts 
the  leader  out  and  confuses  thing's  gen- 
erally. They  attempted  this  on  Satur- 
day evening,  but  Mr.  Jennings  very  quiet- 
ly blew  his  whistle,  ordered  the  interlop- 
ers to  their  seats  and  started  the  figure 
anew.  The  girls  iwere  chiefly  from  the 
younger  set.  I  did  not  see  any  of  the 
debutantes  and  only  a  sparse  sprinkling 
of  the  older  girls.  • 

Miss  Nettie  Black  looked  charming  in 
a  soft  white  mull  frock.  She  is  a  'all 
brunette  with  fine  eyes  and  wavy  brown 
hair.  Miss  Leontine  Blakeman  wore  pink 
siik  covered  with  organdie,  and  made  a 
pretty  picture.  iMiss  Ethel  Keeney  was 
daintily  dressed  in  pale  blue.  Miss  Rose 
Hooper  looked  fetching  in  a  Dresden  silk 
frock.  Miss  Gertie  Bates  wore  a  soft 
looking  frock  of  pale  blue  dimity.  The 
most  popular  of  the  maidens  appeared  to 
be  Miss  Nellie  Ord,  a  cousin  of  Miss 
Marie  Wells,  and  a  rarely  pretty  girl. 

The  principal  topic  at  the  tea  tables  is 
Miss  Lizzie  Carroll's  engagement  to  Mr. 
W.hittier.  It  was  announced  in  a  very 
charming  fashion  at  a  luncheon  given  at 
the  'Varsity  Club.  Miss  Bates  decorated 
the  table  with  multitudinous  ribbons  of 
divers  colors.  And  the  flowers  were  as 
varied  as  the  ribbons.  The  name  cards 
were  quite  a  novelty  here.  I  believe  Miss 
Fair  brought  them  from  the  East  to  Miss 
Carroll.  They  had  small  pictures  from 
"Life"  painted  in  water  colors  and  with 
quotations  suitable  to  the  maidens  for 
whom  they  were  intended.  During  the 
luncheon  a  box  was  handed  to  Miss  Car- 
roll with  the  compliments  of  Mr.  Whit- 
tier,  and  on  its  being  opened  proved  to 
be  a  gorgeous  diamond  and  sapphire 
brooch.  There  were  fourteen  girls  at  the 
luncheon,  which  was  chaperoned  by  Mrs. 
Carroll. 

There  are  engagements  and  rumors  of 
engagements  to  be  announced  in  the  near 
future.  The  latest  that  has  reached  me 
is  that  of  a  wealthy  and  conspicuous  San 
Jose  maiden  and  the  son  of  a  prominent 
physician  from  Honolulu,  who  recently 
graduated  from  Stanford  University.  The 
fact  has  not  become  public  property  as 
yet,  but  is  said  to  be  authentic,  and  the 
young  people  are  receiving  congratula- 
tions. 

Miss  Mamie  Polhemus  left  on  Tues- 
day for  Washington,  where  she  has  en- 
tered Miss  Campbell's    school.    It  was 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  mana{;ement 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


her  original  intention  to  go  to  Dobbs' 
Ferry,  but  there,  I  believe,  they  will  not 
receive  pupils  after  the  commencement 
of  the  term. 

There  is  considerable  anxiety  among 
the  patronesses  of  the  "Deux  Temps" 
Club  lest  the  organization  fall  through 
this  season.  I  hear  that  so  far  only 
thirty  acceptances  have  been  received  to 
the  invitations,  and  a  number  of  the 
charter  members  have  dropped  out  and 
joined  the  "Wednesday  Nights."  It  real- 
ly seems  as  though  the  raison  d'etre  of 
the  "Deux  Temps"  had  ceased.  It  was 
originaly  started  for  the  younger  set,  who 
have  outgrown  it,  and  the  "Friday  Fort- 
nightly" appears  to  have  absorbed  their 
successors.  Last  season  there  was  much 
discussion  as  to  the  advisibility  of  reor- 
ganizing the  club,  as  the  old  members 
were  rather  tired  of  it,  and  this  year  they 
have  simply  decided  not  to  belong. 

The  Friday  Fortnightly  met  for  the 
first  time  this  season  at  Masonic  Hall, 
and  had  a  most  successful  evening.  There 
were  several  debutantes  present,  among 
whom  I  noted  Miss  Ethel  Whitney,  -who 
is  the  prettiest  of  the  Whitney  girls.  She 
is  tall,  chataigne  in  coloring,  slight,  and 
very  graceful,  with  attractive,  girlish 
manners.  Miss  Mariim  Smith,  the  adopt- 
ed daughter  of  Mrs.  Frank  Smith,  who 
has  just  returned  from  the  East,  is  a 
very  sweet  looking  girl,  who  was  charm- 
ingly gowned  in  white.  Miss  Mary  Ran- 
dall, who  is  tall  and  fair,  with  big  blue 
eyes  and  exquisite  coloring;  Miss  Mari- 
etta Havens,  a  bewitching  little  blonde 
ami  a  vt-ry  jiupular  sirl.  w<<v<-  ]>\uk  s\vis.«: 


and  Mis.  Frank  Brown  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Robert  Knight.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hathaway 
have  moved  into  their  new  home  on  Orch- 
ard street.  It  is  a  quaint  little  place,  of 
a  rather  unusual  style  of  architecture, 
and  is  furnished  in  a  cosy  and  tasteful 
fashion. 

Mrs.  Folger  is  anticipating  the  arrival 
of  her  daughter,  Mrs.  Le  Grand  Canon 
Tibbits.  who  with  her  husband  intends 
spending  the  winter  here. 

There  has  been  a  plentitude  of  lunch- 
eons this  week.  Mrs.  A.  B.  Brayton  gave 
a  married  ladies'  affair  on  'Thui-sday. 
Covers  were  laid  for  about  a  dozen, 
among  whom  were  Mrs.  Ralston,  Mrs. 
Prentice  Selby,  Mrs.  Whitney,  Mrs.  Watt, 
Mrs.  Goodall,  etc. 

A  girls'  luncheon  was  given  on  Tuesday 
by  Miss  Annie  Miller,  who  has  recently 
returned  from  England,  where  she  has 
spent  the  last  twelve  months.  Twenty 
girls  were  invited,  among  them  Miss 
Mhoon,  Miss  McKee,  Miss  Prather,  Miss 
Bessie  Wall  and  Miss  Chabot.  On  the 
same  day  Mr.s.  Edson  Adams  entertained 
the  young  married  set  at  a  luncheon  giv- 
en to  Mrs.  Norman  Lang. 

A  very  enjoyable  concert  was  given  on 
Thursday  evening  by  Miss  Bessie  Lee 
Wall,  assisted  by  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel.  Miss 
Wall  made  her  first  appearance  as  a  vo- 
calist and  was  greeted  with  much  ap- 
plause. Her  voice,  though  sweet,  has  a 
great  deal  of  volume,  and  she  uses  it 
charmingly.  The  ballads  "Douglas  Gor- 
don" and  the  "Land  o'  the  Leal"  were  de- 
lightfully rendered,  but  Miss  Wall  sur- 
passed even  her  friends'  most  sanguine 


MISS  MARJORIE  MOORE 
AS  QUEEN  ROSE 


MISS  HAZEL  PHASE 
AS  QUEEN  NIGHTSHADE 


THE   RIVAL  QUEENS 
From  the  fairy  operetta  to  be  given  by  ninety-six  ctiiMren  of  Alameda  at  tlie  California  Tlieatre 
on  Saturday,  October  17th,  for  Itie  benefit  of  ttie  Ctiildren's  Hospital 


Miss  Ada  Brown  In  yellow  organdie  and 
Miss  Pauline  Fox  in  white  organdie  were 
the  most  atra/ctive  maidens  present. 

One  of  the  smartest  receptions  of  the 
season  was  given  on  Saturday  evening 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edwin  Goodall  iii  honor 
of  Mr.  Frank  Lincoln.  About  three  hun- 
dred invitations  were  issued,  and  the 
gowning  was  gorgeous  in  the  extreme. 
On  arriving,  the  guests  were  received  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Goodall  and  Miss  Ella 
Goodall  and  were  presented  to  Mr.  Lin- 
coln in  the  drawing  room,  which  was 
decked  with  greens.  Afterwards  all  re- 
paired to  the  attic,  in  which  a  charming 
little  stage  had  been  arranged,  and  for 
about  an  hour  and  a  half  Mr.  Lincoln 
entertained  the  company  with  humorous 
recitations,  anecdotes  and  burlesques  on 
German,  French  and  Italian  music. 
Later  refreshments  were  served.  Among 
the  handsome  women  present  I  noted 
Mrs.  Norman  Lang  (nee  Nellie  McKee), 
who  really  looked  stunning  in  a  pale 
pink  gown;  Miss  Amy  McKee  was  pret- 
tlly(  dressed  in  black  tulle,  cut  decollete; 
Miss  Ella  Goodall  looked  very  effective  in 
a  pale  yellow  fiowered  silk,  and  Miss 
Alice  Grimes  wore  white  satin  trimmed 
with  forget-me-nots.  Of  the  younger 
girls  Miss  Belle  Mhoon  looked  sweet  in  a 
white  satin  frock  trimmed  with  pink 
roses,  and  Miss  Coralie  Selby  made  a 
quaint  picture  in  a  gown  of  old-blue  silk 
with  wide  lace  collar. 

An  original  entertainment  was  the  gar- 
den card  party  given  by  Mrs.  Egbert 
Stone  at  her  home  near  San  Leandro  on 
Friday.  The  grounds  are  charmingly 
laid  out  with  palms,  arbors,  etc.,  and  the 
tables  were  set  out  beneath  the  trees. 
Whist  was  played  all  the  afternoon,  and 
then  refreshments  were  served  on  the 
same  little  tables.  The  day  was  fine  and 
warm,  and  some  fetching  summer  toilets 
were  worn.  Mrs.  George  Wheaton  and 
Mrs.  Florine  Brown  carried  off  the  prizes. 

Another  whist  party  was  given  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Fred  Hathaway  (nee  Miss 
Breek),  to  twenty  young  married  people 
including  the  Fred  and  Sam  Brecks,  Mr. 


expectations  in  Nevin's  "Without  Thee" 
and  "The  Night  Has  a  Thousand  Eyes." 
Mr.  Beel  was  also  exceedingly  happy  in 
his  choice  of  pieces,  and  was  in  excellent 
form.  He  played  Sarasate's  "Spanish 
Dance"  especially  well,  and  was  encored 
with  enthusiasm.  The  house  was  very 
well  filled. 

For  the  Sportsmen. 

The  San  Francisco  &  North  Pacific 
Railway  Company  has  issued  a  notice 
to  hunters  to  the  effect  that  commenc- 
ing Saturday  next,  those  in  pursuit  of 
sport  can  leave  San  Francisco  on  the 
Tiburon  ferry  at  11:30  P.  M..  making 
connection  at  Tiburon  with  the  train 
which  will  take  them  through  to  Ignacio, 
Black  Point.  Reclamation,  Sears'  Point, 
McGill,  Novato  and  Burdell. 

This  service  is  afforded  in  recognition 
of  the  desirability  of  the  early  morning 
•shoot.  Cars  will  be  sidetracked  at  the 
above  mentioned  stations  and  hunters 
will  be  permitted  to  remain  in  the  cars 
until  it  is  time  to  start  for  the  game. 
On  the  return  to  San  Francisco  the  reg- 
ular Sunday  afternoon  train  will  have 
cars  for  the  accommodation  of  the  hunt- 
ers. 


Tariff 


No  freight  on 

STANDARD'' 
SHIRTS 

They're  made  liere 
and  they'll  stand 
comparison  with 
any  other  shirt 
under  the  sun. 


NEUSTADTER  BROS.,  Mfrs. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   IDEAL   BREAKFAST  DISHi 
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LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 


409   MARKET  STREET 


GRAY  HAIR  RESTORED 


to  its  nalural  c.ilor  liy  i>EK'»   IIAIK  MKIU- 

C3.4NT,  no  dve.llnrmlesK,  plea»ant  odor.  $1  nfl  ;i  Imltls 
LEE'S  HAIR  TORilC:  removes  dandrull.  slops 
hair  from  fail  inj?  out  and  promotes  prowttif  1  in  a  t)oij|5 
r,EE  MEDICANT  CO  108  Fulton  8t..N.V  fl 
Illusirated  Treatise  od  Hair  on  applicatiool 


FREE 


Bliy  SIfllE  OySIER  HOUSE  AND  GRILL  ROO* 


Oysters  served  in  all  st>  les 
given  special  attention 


IS  Stockton  Street 

Orders  for  Theatre  P«riiti 
M.  M.  ADLER.  Prop. 


SCOTT  &  McCORD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 


SIX-  II  ST. 


Reduce  your  ol>esity  by  taking  Brooks's  Phy- 
Pleasant  to  take.    Hakes  walking  a 


tolacca. 

pleasure.  No  diet  necessary.  Tria 
Try  it.  Oct  it  at  1 19  Powell  street, 
on  receipt  of  price. 


size  50  cts. 
nailed  free 


Dainty  »"<>  Refreshing 


THE 


PAR  EXCELLENCE 

UNIVERSAL  PERFUME* 


For  Ilje  Hai)dkerchier,  ilje  Dressing-table  ai)d  the  Batl). 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

AJk  your  OruE^laA  for  the  genuloe  Murray  ft  t-uman**. 
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A  DAY  AT  LYTTON 


The  Attractions  of  a  Famous  Califor" 
nia  Health  Resort, 

California  mig-ht  easily  have  been  na- 
ture's apothecary  shop,  for  within  her 
l.riundaries  are  chemical  ingredients  suf- 
tirient  to  fashion  a  world  with  an  abun- 
dance left  over  to  prescribe  for  all  its 
ailments. 

Perhaps  .no  large  center  of  population 
world  over  can  boast  within  so  lim- 
1  a  radius  such  a  wealth  of  natural 
lowments.    California  has  scenery  and 
nlight,   lakes,   rivers  and  mountains, 
simulating  climate,  a  soil  of  enviable 
tility.  together  with  springs  charged 
th  potent  gases  and  resistless  salts, 
^ith  sulphur  and  acids  and  other  our- 
,;;ve  elements  and  compounds.  There 
;,i  e  health  and  pleasure  resorts  galore. 
.  ich  with  its  own  special  charm  or  bless- 
4.  or  both. 

\re  you  a  frost-bitten  invalid  seeking 
i.ature's  medicine  in  climes  of  kindlier 
mood?   Don't  go  off  to  Europe,  but  come 
wfst,  be  it  summer  or  winter,  and  after 
)!  lusing  in  the  metropolis  of  the  Golden 
i;\te  to  get  your  bearings,  go  north— or 
^  iUth,  if  you  prefer  it.    You  will  find  the 
imate  elastic.    It  should  not  be  diffl- 
ilt  to  find  comfort,  warmth  and  happi- 
i    ss.    Perhaps,  indeed,  it  is  a  case  of  be- 
in  ?  tired,  that  sad  exhaustion  of  mind 
and  body  which  follows  on  want  of  rest 
too  great  strain.    You  will  be  surprised 
v;th  what  little  effort  or  expense  yov 
n  leave  the  worries  and  troubles  of  the 
behind  and  pass  into  another  world. 
Though  the  conditions  of  life  and  cll- 
.  ite  in  California  make  for  health,  there 
no  country  so    abundantly  provided 
th  sanitariums.   There  are  several  m- 
stitutions  within  our    boundaries  pro- 
\i.lpd  with  approved  appliances  and  in- 
numerable devices  for  the  treatment  of 
•In-  sick  or  for  ministering  to  the  luxury 
those  in  search  of  recreation.    In  se- 
I  ing  a  site  for  a  place  of  this  character 
re  are  many  important  considerations 
.1  must  be  reckoned.    Ease  of  access 
important,  but  the  location  should  be 
retired  as  to  insure  quiet.    Then  in 
wur  State  where  so  many  shades  of  cli- 
niate  are  encountered,  isothermal  lines 
ist  be  considered.    Besides  this,  min- 
il  water  of  superior  medical  properties 
absolutely  necessary.   All  these  requi- 
,  s  are  to  be  found  In  that  favored  spot, 
I, VI ton  Springs. 
The  seltzer  and  geyser  soda  from  these 
rings  is  excellent  in  character.    The  re- 


sort itself  has  enjoyed  no  small  popular- 
ity in  former  years,  and  now,  after  a 
somewhat  varied  history,  has  been  trans- 
formed to  serve  its  present  purposes. 

After  a  delightful  morning's  ride 
through  one  of  California's  prettiest  val- 
leys one  arrives  at  Lytton  Springs.  The 
carriage  is  in  waiting,  but  the  path  wid- 
ening off  through  a  vista  of  stately  oaks 
offers  a  more  attractive  substitute.  Pass- 
ing the  tennis  courts  and  croquet  grounds 
one  arrives  at  the  hotel.  The  buildings  are 
grouped  in  the  form  of  an  arch,  of  which 
the  spacious  main  building  of  the  hotel 
itself  forms'  the  keystone.  There  are  a 
dozen  or  more  pretty  cottages  scattered 
about,  bordering  upon  a  beautiful  lawn 
and  a  garden  of  flowers.  From  the  broad 
veranda  a  charming  panorama  opens  to 
the  view.  The  foreground  slopes  gently 
to  the  station,  from  which  the  gaze  rises 
to  the  mountains  in  the  dis- 
tance and  finally  rests  upon 
St.  Helena. 

Lytton  Springs  is  on  the 
line  of  the  North  Pacific 
Railway,  seventy  miles  north 
of  San  Francisco.  The  Sani- 
tarium stands  four  hundred 
feet  above  tide  water,  among 
the  beautiful  rolling  hills  of 
Sonoma  County.  The  climate 
is  delightful  and  health-giv- 
ing beyond  description.  The 
Sanitarium  grounds  comprise 
one  thousand  acres  of  wooded 
hills,  glens  and  lawn.  The 
conditions  are  such  as  to 
make  this  an  ideal  summer 
resort,  while  the  winters  are 
very  mild,  the  purity  and  dry- 
ness of  the  air  and  the 
higher  temperature  being 
characteristic.  For  the  treat- 
ment of  chronic  diseases 
the  winter  months  are 
even  more  conducive  to  im- 
provement than  the  spring 
and  summer.  Those  liv- 
ing in  the  warm,  relaxing  climate  of  the 
Sacramento  valley  will  find  they  cannot 
endure  the  rigor  and  changes  incident  to 
the  northern  and  eastern  winter  season, 
and  are  seeking  for  a  more  congenial 
climate,  will  do  well  to  visit  Lytton 
Springs  before  going  to  Florida,  South- 
ern California  or  Europe  for  the  benefit 
of  their  health.  Those  in  certain  stages 
of  bronchial  and  lung  affections  must 
necessarily  seek  a  warmer  climate  than 
the  East,  and  one  in  which  the  tempera- 
ture is  more  equable  than  in  the  region 
of  their  own  homes.  We  say  to  such,  try 
Lytton  under  its  perfect  hygienic  con- 
ditions. 


The  bsildings  are  heated 
with  steam  and  lignted  with 
gas,  and  are  all  so  located  as 
to  have  the  benefit  of  the 
morning  sun.  There  are  large 
and  pleasant  sitting  and 
reading  nxinis.  A  veranda 
with  southern  exposure,  en- 
closed in  glass,  heated  by 
steam,  makes  a  delightful 
sun  parlor.  Cement  walks 
from  the  main  building  to  all 
the  cottages,  to  Seltzer 
Spring,  and  to  the  railroad 
station,  give  a  charming 
walk  available  in  the  most 
inclement  weather.  Fi'om 
the  large  farm  there  is 
always  an  abundance  of  fresh 
milk,  cream,  butter,  eggs  and 
vegetables,  with  which  the 
table  is  abundantly  supplied. 

No  special  routine  line  of 
treatment  is  followed.  All 
the  various  forms  of  treat- 
ment in  use  at  sanitariums  will  be  given 
by  skilled  assistants.  On  admission  each 
case  is  carefully  examined  and  the  treat- 
ment indicated  prescribed.  The  charges 
are  made  according  to  the  room,  and  in- 
clude board  at  the  public  table,  baths  and 
ordinary  medical  care  and  treatment. 
Prices  are  from  $12.50  per  week  upwards. 

The  Sanitarium  is  in  charge  of  .lohn  C. 
Fisher,  A.  M.,  M.  D.,  who  was  for  a  number 
of  years  in  the  United  States  medical  ser- 
vice, and  recently  in  charge  of  the  War.saw 
N.  Y.  Sanitarium.  Dr.  Fisher  comes  with 
the  best  of  recommendations  from  prominent 
physicians  for  efficient  and  painstaking  man- 
agement. 

Taking  into  consideration  the  location, 
which  is  intended  to  meet  every  need  of 
the  health-seeker,  and  those  seeking  rest 
and  quiet,  the  'ample  grounds  and  wood- 
ed hillsides,  the  pure  spring  water,  to- 


I  Went  A'Swimmtn'  Onct. 

Say,  I  went  a-swininiiii'  onct,  when  my  Pap 
ho  said  I  mus'n. 
'N  I  got  my  cloze  all  soppin',  'n'  didn'  dast 
g'  homo>; 

So  1  sneaked  clear  out  f  Granny's,  'n'  ast 
her  If  she  wouldn' 
Lomme  stay  'Ith  h^r  a  spell,  till  I  got  mo 
dried  off  some. 

'N'  Granny  she  put  on  hor  si)ocs  'n'  puckered 
up  her  mouth. 
Jls'  like  she  was  tur'ble  cross,  'n'  goln'  t' 
lam  me  good : 
'N'cn  she  says.  "Ve  naughty  boy;"  n'en  I 
cried,  n'rn. 
She  hugged  me  up  tight  In  her  arms,  Jls" 
like  I  knowed  she  would. 

'N'  she  made  me  strlji  clean  olT.  'n'  gimme 
some  dr.v  cloze. 
■U'hat  she  said  usti  r  he  my  Pup's  when  he 
was  1)1k  as  me. 
'N'en  she'd  kop'm  over  scnce,  n'en  she  rub- 
bed her  eyes, 
*N'  kep'  a-rubbin  'n'  a-rnbliin".  jls'  like  she 
couldn'  see. 

Blmoby  she  took  a  yellow  bowl,  'n'  went 
down  to  t h'  cellar. 
■N'  tilled  It  el.  an  phim  full  o'  milk,  jls'  like 
I  knowed  she  would: 
'N'  gimme  two  lilg  doughnuts  'n'  a  whoppin' 
piece  o'  pie. 
'N'  I  Jls'  et  n'  et  'n'  el,  'n'  Gee!  It  tasted 
good ! 

—William  n.  Lighten  In  Truth. 


Not  for  Me. 

(After  the  .I.ipanese  of  K.  Ikadl.) 
Beyond  the  garden  wall 
A  fair  rose  groweth 
Stately  and  tall. 
"Not  for  thee!   Not  for  thee!" 
Whispers  the  wind  th.at  bloweth 
Over  the  garden  wall. 

T'pon  the  garden  wall 

A  wliite  rose  loaneth 

Graceful  and  tall. 

Not  for  me!    Not  for  me! 

While  love's  fond  dream  I  dreameth 

Snow-like  Its  petals  fall. 

GRACE  HIOnARD. 


Mater  Dolorosa. 

Again  maternal  Autumn  grieves. 
As  blood-like  drip  the  Autumn  leaves 

On  Nature's  Calvary, 
And  ev(  ry  sap-forsaken  limb 
Renews  the  mystery  of  Him 

Who  died  upon  a  Tree. 
-John  li.  Tabb.  in  "Youth's  Companion.' 


gether  with  mineral  waters,  the  entire 
freedom  from  demands  of  society  and 
fashion,  the  provision  for  recreation  and 
amusements,  the  faithful  attendants  and 
care  of  skilled  physicians,  and  the  service 
of  competent  and  trained  helpers — this 
institution  unquestionably  offers  a  com- 
bination of  sanitary  appointments  and 
therapeutic  appliances  for  the  restora- 
tion of  the  sick  and  recuperation  of  the 
exhausted  unequaled  in  any  part  of  the 
country.  The  city  office  is  at  No.  218  Mc- 
Allister street. 

The  late  Justice  Bowen's  dellnltloii  of  a 
"search  for  equity"  was  "a  blliul  man  look- 
ing in  a  dark  room  for  a  black  hat  that 
Isn't  there." 


He  Nodded. 

A  firm  in  Aberdeen  recently  engaged  as 
office  l)oy  a  raw  country  youth.  It  was  part 
of  his  <lutles  to  attend  to  the  telephone. 
When  first  called  upon  to  answer  the  bell. 
Ins  reply  to  the  usual  query.  "Are  you 
thehe'?"  he  nodded  assent.  Again  the  ques- 
tion came,  and  still  again,  aiul  each  time  the 
boy  gave  an  answering  nod.  When  the 
question  came  for  the  fourth  time,  however, 
the  boy.  losing  his  temper,  roared  through 
the  telephone.  "Man.  a'  ye  blind?  I've  been 
noddin'  mc  heid  aff  for  t'  last  haui-oorl" 

A  piece  was  being  played  In  Boston  which 
dealt  with  French  life  under  Louis  XT,  and  a 
certain  actor  had'  to  come  on  and  say  thla 
dramatic  line,  "Stop  the  music;  the  King 
is  dead!"  The  weather  wa.s  very  warm,  and 
the  music  of  the  orchestra  was  bad.  Thi^ 
actor  came  on,  and.  in  a  tone  of  Intense 
earnestness,  .«ald  g.isplngly,  "Stop  thai 
music;  It  has  killed  the  King!" 


UlNIXG  ROO-M 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  iiuiloi-standing-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  tlie  nianj'  pliys- 
ical  ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— g'entlc  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rifjlitlj'  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
famil_v  laxative.  Syrup  of  Fips.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  hig-hly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  I'emedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j'ou  pur- 
chase, that  yon  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regvilar,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disea.se,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  every  whore.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  mo.st  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMPLETE 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 


If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

S2i-^2^  M.irket  St.,  San  Hr.in. 


Send  ynur  name  for  a  Souvenir 

of  the  Works  of  Eugene  Field, 

FIELD^««FLOWERS 

Cbc  Eugene  Ticid  monument  Souvenir 

The  most  beautiful  Art  Production  of  the  cr n- 
tury.  "A  small  bunch  of  tbc  most  fraaraot  of  bios 
eoniA  eathcred  from  tbe  broad  ocres  of  Eugene  Field  « 
Farm  of  Love.'*  Contains  a  selection  of  the  mos: 
lieautiful  of  the  poems  of  Eupene  Field.  Hand 
somelv  illustrated  hy  thirty-five  of  the  world  '- 
greatest  artists  as  their  contribution  to  the  Mon- 
ument Fund.  But  for  the  noble  contributions  of  the 
great  artists  (hU  book  could  not  hsTe  been  maoufoc 
tured  for  J7.00.  For  sale  at  book  stores,  or  sent 
prepaid  on  receipt  of  $1.10.  The  love  offering  to 
theChild's  Poet  Laureate,  published  by  the  Com- 
mittee to  create  a  fund  to  build  the  Monument 
and  to  care  for  the  family  of  the  beloved  poet. 
Eugene  Field  Monument  Souvenir  Fund, 

i&>u  Monroe  Street,  Chicago,  lii. 

FRANK  K.  LANE  G.  WHITFIKLD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building.  San  Francisco 


i5aSE!GLADDING,McB[AN&C0. 


1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
m  WORKS. LINCOLN  CAL. 
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0  *v  Wedding  Invitations  A)  I 
t  c»re  properly  engraved  % 
e      and  in  correct  form,  at  S 

1  ROBERTSON'S  | 
0  0 
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Zlska  Institute  :  1606  Van  Dcss  Jivi. 

School  for  Girls.    English.  French.  German. 
Thirtielh  year  begins  August  ?d. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA.  A.M  Principal. 


CAMPAIGN  STORIES 


Colonel  Kowalsky's  Budget  of  Gold 
and  Silver  Parables. 

The  average  of  canipaigri  oratory  this 
election  is  higher  than  u.=?ual.  The  is- 
sues, are  so  vital  as  to  call  into  the  field 
the  ablest  speakers.  It  is  no  longer  a 
question  of  distinctiOTi  without  difference. 
For  once  ithe  parties  are  separated  by 
l.ssues  that  mean  everything  to  all  of  us. 
On  one  side  is  panic,  bankruptcy,  repudi- 
ation: on  the  other,  prosperity  smiles. 
Among  the  speeches  of  the  campaign  the 
oration  of  Calopel  N.  I.  Kowalsky  was 
one  of  the  most  individual,  and  ciTtainly 
figured  as  most  entertaining.  As  a  ra- 
conteur he  has  few  equals  in  the  country, 
and  his  talk  was  punctuated  with  stories 
which  fitted  capitally  into  the  context 
and  drove  home  the  logic  of  his  argu- 
ments with  :rrisi3tibl3  f.irce.    The  Sound 


IJOLONEL  H.  I.  KOWALSKY 
Elite,  photo 

Money  Democrats  have  had  the  oration 
printed  for  general  distribution.  Here 
arc  some  of  the  anecdotes: 

"Free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver" 
strikes  the  average  mind  satisfactorily, 
if  it  contemplates  that  it  is  going  to  get 
something  .for  nothing.  Some  people  have 
the  idea  that  they  are  going  to  get  six- 
teen dollars  for  one.  One  fellow  even  dis- 
puted that  and  he  said  it  was  "free  and 
unlimited" — yon  could  get  all  you  want 
of  it  for  nothing.  An  Irishman,  coming 
up  Bleeker  street  in  New  York  in  great 
haste,  was  stopped  by  a  friend,  who  called 
out  to  him:  "Hold  on  there,  Pat;  I  want 
to  talk  to  ye.  What  in  the  world  !s  the 
matter  with  yer?"  Says  Pat:  "Begad, 
there's  goin'  to  be  free  silver  on  Wall 
street  at  sixteen  to  one;  and  here's  It 
seven  to  one  and  O'im  already  nine  min- 
utes late;  so  let  go  o'  me!" 

I  hold  in  my  hands  two  Mexican  dollars 
that  I  purchased  for  $1.05.  Each  one  of 
them  contains  six  grains  more  of  silver 
than  our  silver  dollar;  and  yet,  they  are 
only  worth  $1.05 — the  two  of  them.  You 
con't  get  ipar  for  them;  you  can't  get  one 
hundred  cents  for  them.  I  am  reminded 
of  a  story  I  once  heard  (and  the  Jews  and 
the  Irish  furnish  all  the  stories).  A  very 
sick  Hebrew  was  accosted  by  his  friend, 
who  said  to  him:  "Aye,  Jake,  you  look 
very  sick!"  To  which  the  disconsolate 
Jake  respondeid:  "Aye,  I  am  very  sick. 
I  vouldn't  lif  long;  I  am  going  to  die." 
His  tones  were  so  pitiful  that  his  friend 
tried  to  buoy  him  up  a  bit,  and  said: 
"Aye,  nonsense;  vot  you  talking.  You'll 
lif  to  be  a  hundred!"  And  Jake  quickly 
answered:  "Ach,  no;  you  can't  make 
me  believe  dat  God  is  a  fool.  You  think 
he  will  vait  until  I  am  at  par  ven  he  can 
get  me  now  mit  fifty?" 

An  old  lady  who  had  a  few  hundred  dol- 
lars in  the  bank  was  told  by  one  of  her 
neighbor  friends  that  the  bank  in  which 
she  had  her  few  dollars  was  about  "to 
crumble.  The  old  lady  with  bag  in  one 
hand  and  umbrella  in  the  other,  ready 
to  pounce  upon  the  head  of  the  fellow  be- 
hind the  counter  in  case  he  refused  to 
pay  over  her  money,  made  all  possible 
haste  to  reach  the  bank.    Rushing  up 


■to  the  paying  teller,  she  said:  "I  want 
my  money^and  I  want  it  right  away, 
too."  The  teller  looked  her  book  over 
and  found  there  was  about  .liree  hundrs*' 
dollars  due  her,  counted  tht  money  out, 
put  it  on  the  counter,  saying:  "There 
you  are,  madam."  The  old  lady  threw 
up  both  hands  and  exclaimed:  "Why, 
can  I  have  it?"  The  clerk  said:  "Cer- 
tainly." She  said:  "Why,  I  didn't  e'pose 
I  could.  My  gracious,  what  lies  they  do 
tel!  around!  Why,"  she  said,  "I  s'posed 
I  couldn't  get  that  money,  and  here  it  is. 
Well,  if  I  can  get  it,  I  don't  want  it." 

It  is  only  recently  that  the  people  have 
awakened  to  an  idea  that  the  country  is 
bankrupt — that  is,  that  the  Government 
itself  seems  to  be  bankrupt,  and  we  are 
out  borrowing  from  anybody  who  will 
l«nd  us  money.  Of  course,  the  people 
have  not  studied  the  question;  they  have 
■  taken  the  Democratic  say-so  for  more 
than  it  is  worth.  But  they  now  wake  up 
to  the  situation  with  a  shock;  the  veil 
has  been  drawn  back,  and  they  are  ask- 
ing concerning  the  Government  as  the 
Christianized  Chinaman  asked  concern- 
ing Jesus  of  his  Sunday-school  teacher, 
with  whom  he  had  attended  services  reg- 
ularly on  Sundays,  w-'hen,  to  his  chagrin 
anl  surprise,  he  found  a  nicely  dressed 
g-ntleman  passing  a  silver  plate  under 
his  nose  and  jingling  the  money  it  con- 
tained. Mr.  Chinaman  turned  to  his 
teacher  and  said:  "What  a  matter, 
what  for?  He  likey  money?"  And  the 
kind  Christian  Sunday-school  teacher  re- 
I)lied:  "Yes,  Sing.  Put  a  little  money  in 
there."  Queried  Sing:  "What  for?"  Re- 
plied she:  "For  Jesus."  "For  Jesus?" 
"Yes,"  came  the  reply.  "Allight,"  said 
Sing,  and  he  put  in  his  ten  cents.  The 
ncxt  Sunday  he  went  to  church  just  the 
same  and,  about  the  same  time,  while 
the  choir  was  singing  "Nearer,  My  God, 
t  )  Thee,"  the  same  kindly  gentleman 
stuck  the  plate  under  Sing's  nose,  and 
shook  it  up  a  little  bit  to  irritate  him  into 
a  larger  contribution.  Sing  looked  fright- 
ened; his  Christianity  was  faltering,  and 
he  turned  to  the  Sundi^y-school  teacher 
and  asked:  "What  a  matter  now?  '  She 
said:  "That's  all  right.  Sing,  put  in  a 
little  money."  "Who  catchee  money  to- 
day?" "Just  the  same  as  before.  Sing — 
Jesus."  "Jesus?"  "Yes."  The  China- 
man gave  a  big  sigh  and  dropped  in  a 
nickel.  He  did  some  thinking  all  the 
wetk,  but  he  turned  up  for  service  again 
on  Sunday — not  as  enthusiastic  as  here- 
tofore, but  he  was  there  just  the  same: 
and  the  plate  came  down  at  the  appointed 
time  and  again  was  shaken  under  Sing's 
nose.  Turning  to  the  Sunday-school 
teacher,  he  said:  "What's  a  matter 
now?"  To  which  she  replied:  "That's 
all  right;  put  in  a  little  money."  "What 
for?"  asked  Sing.  "For  Jesus,"  came 
the  response.  "Ma  gracious!  What's  a 
matter  with  Jesus,  he  bloke  all  a  time?" 


Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Haye.s, 
Larkiii  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  K.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 


THE  CZAKINA 

This  beautiful  creation  is  from  the  milli- 
nery department  of  Mnif,  A.  M.  Neilson, 
located  in  the  Phelan  Building,  rooms  107 
and  Ktl).  The  trimming  of  navy  blue  -  is 
broad  in  effect,  with  Uiivy  blue  ribbon,  accor- 
deon  pleated  around  the  crown,  changeable 
blue  wings  turned  directly  up  at  the  buck, 
luul  pink  I'oses  banked  underneath  tlie  rim. 
It  is  a  very  admirable  hat  this,  and  the 
model  promises  to  find  much  fevor  through- 
out the  winter. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.    1841  Polk  street. 


Young  Mothers 

should  early  learn  the  ncces.sity  of  keeping 
oil  hand  a  supply  of.  Gail  Bordc't  F,agle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  for  nursing  babies  as  well  as 
for  general  cooking.  It  has  st(K)d  the  test  for 
thirty  years,  and  its  value  is  recognized. 


Its 

Purity 
A 

Surety 

Of 

Its 

Excellence 

Vina 
Brandy 

4i 


1 


Accept 
No 

Substitute 

None 

So 

Qood 
None 
So 

Pure 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Alarket  St.,  S.  F. 


<  M EN  N EN ' S -?OMELIM:CyM ! 

TOILET  ^ 
POWDER 


Positively  r 
Chafed  Skin. 
Pimples;  makt- 


Approved  by  Hlghpst  i 

Medical  Authorities 
a-,  a  Perfect  Sanitary  i 
Toilet  PreparMtlon 

For  infants  and  adults  * 
Delightful  after  shaving 
v.^  I'ricktey  Hfat,  Nettle  Rfsh, 
niiiirn  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
Ihc  skin  smooth  and  healthy 


r  Take  No  Snb-t  l' utes.     Sold  i  i  i  i 

bv  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    h'  K.  h.  h! 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  * 
CiF.KHAKI>  MKNNEN  CO.,  >'enark,  N. 


We  Have  Appointed 

Coburn,  Tevis  L  Co* 


OUR  AGENTS 

FOR 

CHOCOLATE 
MENIER 

MENIER    &  CO 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
I'ainting  Work 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

,     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagyn  and  Draper  Durka 
From  30  to  121.  inches  wide 
MonomentHl  and  Imperial  Ounee  Duokn 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
B.Tltimore  Sole  Agents 


Q    HEALTHFUL  I       I N  V IGORATI NC  I  * 

I      CRECIENTE  i 


imported  Sea  Salt  for  Bathing  9 

SOLD  BY  DRUCiOI.STS  AND  GROCER.S  f 
0000000000000000000000000000 


0 


COMET 

f\^ff^       1'he  oldest  and  most  re- 
U^J^^J^  ^    liable  brai.d  ot  Tea  011  the 
^^"^"«M««i^—    in:irket.  Sold  only  in  lb 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

ALiU  GROCERS  KBBP  IT 
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THE    WAV  E 


15 


M0MT 

LIFO 


ChauNCEY  M.  Depew,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  1  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open- for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i.and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 
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Sunset 
Limited 


Resumed 
in  November 

Tuesdays  and  Saturdays 

From  San  Francisco 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  7 

Mondays  and  Thursdays 

From  New  Orleans 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  9 

Residents  of  California  and  elsewhere  in 
the  West,  who  have  planned  for  Eastern 
tours  previous  to  the  date  named,  should 
keep  in  mind  the  important  fact  that  the 
return  trip  can  be  arranged  for  the  SUNSET 
LIMITED  without  additional  cost.  A  trip 
icross  the  continent  via  the  popular  Sunset 
i'oute,  in  a  Pullman  vestibuled  train  of  pala- 
tial elegance,  provided  with  every  comfort 
and  luxury  that  can  be  suggested  for  the 
inner  as  well  as  the  outer  man,  is  a  good 
fortune  that  falls  but  rarely  to  the  average 
lot.  Don't  forget  this  when  purchasing  your 
ticket. 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3.  13.  18,  28,  August  2.  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  r.nd  PuRet  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
15.  18.  23.  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

I  or  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  g  a.m.  July 
.-.  ft,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
f  each  month  theroafler. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

(jeneral  Agents 
No.  iO  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  P?ip«rs 
■  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 

Telephone  305 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  /% 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 

NEW  ZEALAND,  W  1 

AUSTRALIA.  V/ 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA 


S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Oct.  20 
1896.  at  10  a.m. 

"  S.  S.  "M.irirosa."  vii  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  October  15.  iSgft  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31,  1895  "       "        30,727.586  59 

Reser\'e  Fund    ------        750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital       -  1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  BECKER 
First  Vice-President,  EDWARD  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary,  George  Tournv 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  MuLLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse.    Daniel  Meyer, 
H  B.  Russ.  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Sleinhart,  D.  N.  Waller, 
Nic.  Van  Bergt-n,    Etnil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  Goodfelhnv 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALI FORN I A  ST 

Deposits  June  ;o,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Maoee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  de  Fremerv         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mutual  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Huildiiig 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHia.AN,  Pres.     GV.O.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPIIY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Prcs. 
DiRF.CTORS — Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  MofTitt,  C.  ("..  no<.ker,  Frank  J,  Snlli- 
van,  L.  P.  Urexler,  Robt.  Mclvlroy,  Jos.  U.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
IvOans  oil  approved  srciirilics.    Dcposi's  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  l-'argo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  r.nnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

"royal  exchange  assurance 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  V.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  521,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,983,251 
uriRKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Ai.x  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6, 854, 68;. 65 
United  5tates  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 
Alta  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  .53 

Amount  per  share,  10  cents 

Levied  September  7,  l!S!)0 

Delinquent  in  office,  October  12,  ],S9(i 

Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock  Nov.  2,  l.S9(i 

J.  E.  JACOBUS,  Secretary 
Office,  room      Nevada  Block,  San  Francisco 


BAJA  CALIFOKNI.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  disea.scs  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  ner\'es  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  p'lysicians recommend  themasthe 
greatest  iuvigorator  known.  I.ong-wiudcd  testi- 
monials rre  U  't  luccssary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAIiER,  ALF.S  &  l!i:UM:,  .Vgeiits 

:{■.:;{-.'!•;.-.  niarkft  Ht.,H.r. 


PH0IO6RAPHICA.PPARATU5&S0PPLIE5nii 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

THE  PI?ESS  GlilPPlflG  BUHEflU 

BIO  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Read.s  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


Brushes 


rir  bari^ers.  i^akers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers,  canners,  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers,  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners. 


tailors,  etc. 


BUCHANAN  BROS. 


TEL.  BOIO  609  SACRAMENTO  ST 

BRUSH  MANU  FACTU  RFRS 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No,  'J  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


b1!»»  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIifl^Tfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE=BOWEN  CO. 

HO  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In   JE"* .A. I"* JB^ 

Fitse  Papers  a  Specially 

'10I~I0:{   S.VN.SOniK  .ST., 

.Sail  I  raiK-lHro,  CaU 


Ask  jour  Black.smith  to  .shoe  your 
lior.se  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


-CilVK  THKM  A  TKIAl, 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  ICnplish  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swi.ss 
Chocolates,  aiui  all  braiuls  of  )''orcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTliR  ST.,  will,  after  Deceinber  :st, 
be  found  in  lari^e  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Boh  cmiaii  Club  Uldg. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

300  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kiehth  Street,  or 

.St.Nichola.s  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    *rhone  1960 


16 


THE    WAV  E 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

FOR  18UG 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THK  WAVK  anil  CEXTCKY  $S  00 

"  "      5  00 

"  "     tlTTELL'S  LIVIN« 

AGE   7  73 

"  •'     ART  AMATEUR          5  ^6 

••  •'  MPPINCOTT'SMAG- 

AZINE   4  50 

"  "     MUNSEY'S   3  SO 

"  "     ATLANTIC  MOSTH- 

  5  T5 

••  "     YOrTH'S  COMPAK- 

lON    5  76 

••  "     NEW  KNOI.AND 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"  "     HARPER'S  niAGA* 

ZINE   5  BO 

«                "     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

••  "     HARPER'S  BAZAAR  S  70 

••  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

Table    4  oo 

"   scribnek's  mag- 
azine  5  oo 

"           "    review  oe  re- 
views   4  50 

"  ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

•*  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

"  "     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  8  50 

"FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"  "     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"  "     LIFE   7  00 

••  •'     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  50 

"  •'     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 

"  "     DEMOREST  M.VGA- 

ZINE   4  00 

"     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"                "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  60 
"               ••     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"                "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  60 
"     CASSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  76 

"  "     ARGOST   3  50 

"  ■'     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  60 

"  "     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  7J 

••  '•     CRITIC   5  50 

"  "     FORUM   6  00 

>OKTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

••     T.ABLE  TALK  S  25 

*•  "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUItY   6  26 

"  "  CONTFtTPORARY 

REVIEW   «  25 

•«                "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  26 

-  ••  BLACK'WOODS 

MAG.AZINE   6  25 

••  TRUTH   6  25 

-  "      DELINEATOR   S  60 

-  "      VOGUE   6  60 

••  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

••  '•  DAILY  JOURNAL...  6  00 

"  <<  SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

"  "  ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


When  the  late  Shah  ot  Persln  was  visiting 
England  he  was  a  guest  at  a  garden  party 
at  the  seat  of  I>ord  Salisbury.  The  enter- 
tainment inc'.uded  a  performance  by  a  man 
who  shot  corks  off  a  woman's  head'  with 
a  gun.  The  Shah  was  delighted.  He  took  a 
repeating  rifle  and  said.  "That  looks  easy: 
let  me  try  it."  Naturally  the  w^oman  re- 
fused to  allow  the  Shah  to  shoot  at  any- 
thing on  her  head.  Then  the  potentate, 
brandishing  the  rifle  rather  recklessly,  said 
to  Lord  Salisbury:  "Then  your  excellency 
will  surely  let  me  shoot  a  cork  off  your 
head?"  It  need  scarcely  be  said  that  Lord 
Salisbury's  refusal  was  diplomatic  but  firm. 

Dean  Stanley  was  not  good  at  arithmetic, 
an<l  Frederick  Locker  Lampson  once  related 
to  him  the  process  of  reasoning  which  In- 
duced the  cook  to  buy  a  lottery  ticket  with 
the  number  23.  "I  had  a  dream,  sir,"  said 
the  cook,  "that  made  me  buy  that  number. 
I  dreamed  the  number  seven,  I  dreamed  it 
three  times,  and  as  three  times  seven  makes 
twenty-three.  I  bought  that  number."  When 
Mr.  Locker  l.,ampson  had  concluded  this 
story,  the  dean  did  not  laugh,  as  he  was  ex- 
pected to:  Instead  of  a  laugh  a  wistful  look 
was  observed  on  his  face,  as  if  he  would  like 
to  know  where  the  joke  lay.  "Then  sudden- 
ly, for  he  was  very  quick."  says  the  narra- 
tor, "his  face  brightened  and  he  said,  but 
not  without  a  shadow  of  dejecting  'Ah, 
yes,  I  see:  yes,  I  suppose  three  times  seven 
are  not  twenty-three!'  " 

"When  Rufus  Choate  was  a  young  man." 
says  the  Greenbag.  "he  had  a  still  younger 
man  for  a  client,  who  had  been  sued  for 
breHch  of  promise  by  a  rather  mature 
maiden.  There  was.  in  fact,  not  much  in 
the  wav  of  defense,  but  Choate  seeing  how 
youthful  was  his  client  had  him  dressed  in 
low  shoes,  short  trousers.  Jacket  and  wide 
rolling  chi'dish  collar  over  a  black  ribbon, 
and  sat  him  down  inconspicuou.<;Iy  in  the 
court.  The  prosecutor  had  concluded  his 
case,  and  had  produced  much  evident  im- 
pression, on  the  jury  against  the  accused, 
when  Choate  rose  to  open.  and.  beckoning 
to  his  client,  placed  him  on  a  chair  and 
said.  "I  open  with  an  exhibition  of  'he 
gay  Lothario."   That  settled  it. 

An  English  novelist  made  a  return  to  the 
income  tax  commission,  stnting  his  Income 
at  a  sum  less  than  the  price  .said  to  have 
been  paid  for  one  of  his  books  published 
shortly  before.  The  surveyor  of  taxes 
wrote  for  an  explanation  and  the  writer 
answered  that  the  Information  printed  In 
the  newspapers  w^s  quite  inaccurate.  "But 
the  information  would  he  furnished  by  the 
'puT^llshers'  wouTfl-fi'l 'H?''' salfl  tfie  'irtr«-eytrt'. 
"Well,  no— er— the  fact  is.  I  wrote  the  par- 
agraph and  sent  it  to  the  journal  myself." 
admitted  the  man  of  letters.  "Ah,  then  you 
had  made  a  mistake  in  the  figures?"  '"Um, 
quite  so.  You  sec.  in  these  cases  it  Is  in- 
variably the  custom  to  make  a  mistake." 

The  late  Sir  John  Millais  was  an  inveter- 
ate joker.  When  Cardinal  Newman  went  lo 
give  the  first  sitting  for  his  portrait  Mil- 
lais said  to  him:  "Will  your  Eminence  bo 
good  enough  to  place  yourself  upon  that 
eminence?"— pointing  to  a  platform  in  the 
studio.  The  Cardinal  was  exceedingly  of- 
fended for  a  minute,  and  whispered  to  the 
friend  who  accompanied  him  ."Don't  you 
think  T  ought  to  take  notice  of  that?"  How- 
ever, Newman's  wrath  quickly  abated,  and 
he  became  charmed  with  Millais  before  the 
sittings  were  finished. 

The  Maison  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

A   SAVING   OF  ONE-HALF 

Baggage  transferred  to  trains  or  steamers 
and  return.  Trunks,  50c  each  for  the  round 
trip.  Morton  Special  Delivery.  650  Market 
street  and  408  Taylor  street. 


A  Successful  Combination. 

Everyone  should  visit  the  large  wholesale 
cloth  house  of  Charles  Lyons,  the  London 
tailor,  opened  Wednesday,  September  80th, 
at  731  Market  street,  in  the  Bancroft  build- 
ing, in  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at 
Vil2  and  1314  Market  street  and  302  Kearny 
street. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  halt  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Paciflc  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pvillman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


Among  the  many  ?reat  Financial  Corporations  on  tlie  Paciflc  Coast, 
none  nxnk  Iilglier  tlian  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  -Vgeiits  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Frompt  aud  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Di-ttos,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  Locis  Wein.ma.nn,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departurk — Characterized  by  Trompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


i  Hotel  Pleasanton  $ 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  large  and  magnificently  appointeJ  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the  most  pleasant 
and  convenient  part  ot  the  city. 

Two  caWc  c.ir  lines  pass  the  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  from  the  Ferry. 

Sanitary  Plumbing.    Cuisine  Perfect 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


WHICH 


Do  you  consider  the  most 
important  consideration  for 
a  healtli  resort:  Scenery, 
climate,  society,  or  rather 
medicinal  value  of  the 
mineral  waters  V  Byron 
can  boast  of  all  these 
thing's,  but  most  particu- 
larly it's  curative  waters. 
Thousands  have  used  them 
witli  success. 


BVTon  Hot  Springs 


I    ^  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Ca 


or  those  who  aipreci-'te  Comfct  wd  Attention 


HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CKNTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/r\erebar>t  Tailors 

Many  Novelti-s  in  '  '        '     •  i 

mported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .S  reet,  ."^an  Francisco 

(ri>~stairs,  oppo,..!!';  l*..lf.ce  Hotel) 

San  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO.,  sue.  to  S.  S  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  lOth  St.,  S.  F. 


OCCIDE1TTAZ4 


The  California  Hotel 

SAM  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 

HOTEL  lFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

Open  All  the  Year  Round 
Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  Ex- 
quisite and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

K.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
-^—conveniently  situated  for  business 
men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  fatnily 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-claM 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SUUL£,  Manager 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 
JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 

Estimates  cheerfully  given  2O  Qearv  Street 

Telephone  fjrant  39 

Marshall  F.  Jones 

a;       Merchant  Tailor 


Room  113  and  115,  Phelan  Building 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  GAL. 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS  FOR  STORAGE  BATTERY 


This  is  Iho  gift  of  .lames  D.  Hhelaii  to  San  Francisco,  and  is  dedicateil  to  the  Native  Sons.    Tlio  monument  is  lialfcomiileted.    It  is  to  be  surmounted  by  the 

ttgure  of  an  angel.    It  is  to  be  ereeled  on  the  gore  at  the  junction  of  Mason  and  Market  streets. 
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THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $3.00  per  year,  $1.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions— countries  in  postal  union— $5 
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COERCING  EMPLOYEES. 

"The  Examiner"  and  other  "friends"  of  labor  are  en- 
deavoring to  make  political  capital  by  exaggerating  what 
they  are  pleased  to  call  "vile  atempts  at  coercing  labor 
into  voting  for  McKinley."  Charges  to  this  end  run  all 
the  gamut  of  indecency  ad  naustum.  Of  course,  every 
one  capable  of  understanding  such  weird  and  subtle  poli- 
tics as  this,  also  iiudersiands  thai  In  uihe  cases  out  of 
ten  the  assertion  is  a  lie,  pure  and  simple.  It  has  an  ef- 
fect, however,  upon  a  certain  o.uality  of  weak  mind 
anxious  to  demonstrate  its  independence  by  vigorously 
declaring  its  purpose  to  do  a  certain  .something  because 
it  is  supposed  tliat  some  one  desires  him  to  do  otlierwise. 
A  fellow  of  this  character  recently  told  the  writer  that 

"He'd  be  d  d  if  he'd  permit  any  one  to  coerce  him  into 

voting  for  McKinley,  and  that  he  proposed  to  vote  for 
Bryan."  Being  asked  who  had  attempted  coercion  with 
him,  he  was  unable  to  say,  but  he  "knew"  his  employer 
was  for  McKinley,  and  he  "knew"  from  the  "Examiner" 
that  other  employers  were  coercing  their  men;  and  there- 
fore he  was  for  Bryan,  "because  labor  must  have  its 
rights  and  not  be  coerced."  It  would  seem  as  though 
such  a  man  could  not  exist  outside  of  a  home  for  the  fee- 
ble-minded. He  is  not  one,  how|ever;  he  is  a  dozen,  and  it 
is  little  wonder  that  an  employer  who  feels  strongly  appre- 
hensive that  a  wrong  detrmination  of  this  financial  ques- 
tion may  also  bring  his  ruin,  should  also  feel  strongly 
inclined  to  let  such  a  congenital  idiot  as  the  man  before 
described  go  out  into  the  world  ana  starve  if  he  will,  or 
favor  a  constitutional  amendment  that  would  deprive  him 
of  the  right  to  vote.  The  fellow  has  a  right  to  vote  just 
as  his  unhappily  molded  mind  may  dictate,  but  it  is  a 
matter  for  some  sad  reflection  that  his  right  to  vote  is  not 
to  some  extent  modified  and  restricted  by  his  ability  to 
exercise  that  right  with  intelligence. 

We  have  no  patience  with  the  contemptible  wretch 
who  voluntarily  joins  a  McKinley  club  and  marches  in 
McKinley  parades,  and  secretly  boasts  that  he  proposes 
to  vote  for  Bryan.  We  have  met  such  men,  and  they 
have  confessed  that  tlieir  employers  have  never  uttered 
the  slightest  word  in  connection  witli  their  vote  at  the 
coming  election.  They  only  say  they  "feel"  that  their  po- 
sitions depend  upon  their  antagonism  to  Bryan. 

The  doctrine  of  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver  is 
regarded  by  many  large  employers  of  men  as  being  most 
dangerous  and  threatening  to  every  material  interest  of 
the  nation,  and  its  adoption  little  short  of  national  finan- 
cial suicide.  The  question  to  be  settled  this  campaign  is 
not  one  of  Republicanism  or  Democracy.  Party  lines  have 
been  pretty  generally  obliterated,  party  fences  torn  down, 
and  lifelong  Democrats  have  deserted  their  old  standard 
because  they  shared  in  the  belief  that  the  honor,  the  in- 
tegrity and  the  general  welfare  of  the  nation  is  in  jeop- 
ardy. The  employer  of  men  who  feels  keenly  upon  this 
subject,  the  employer  who  believes  he  can  plainly  fore- 
see the  disaster  coming  to  him  and  to  his  through  free 
silver  is  not  to  be  blamed  so  much  for  his  concern  as  is 


the  man  of  labor  who  without  any  thought  whatever,  but 
through  sheer  stubbornness,  decides  to  oppose  the  wishes 
of  his  employer  simply  because  they  are  his  wishes. 

The  employes  of  the  Southern  Pacific  company  located 
at  Sacramento  are  indignant  over  the  cliarge  made 
against  not  only  themselves,  but  their  employers,  runnin;; 
to  the  effect  that  atempts  have  been  made  to  coerce  them 
into  voting  for  McKinley.  They  called  an  indignation 
meeting,  and  denounced  the  rumor  as  a  slander,  and 
what  is  more  to  the  point,  designated  a  committee  to 
draft  a  circular  letter  to  other  workingmen  indicating 
the  dangers  that  threatened  labor  if  free  silver  should 
carry  the  day. 

We  have  before  now  had  occasion  to  treat  the  silver 
question  with  respect  to  its  effect  on  labor,  and  other 
more  or  less  prominent  journals  have  writen  to  tlie  same 
purpose;  but  a  well  considered  le'.ter  emanating  from  a 
committee  of  workingmen,  will  have  more  effect  upon  the 
man  of  toil  than  columns  of  argument  from  other 
sources. 

It  might  be  well  briefly  to  direct  the  attention  of  our 
silver  noise-makers  to  the  fact  that  wheat  is  "going  up" 
and  silver  is  "going  down."  This  is  ail  wrong.  For  it  is 
contrary  to  their  theories.  One  of  the  pet  arguments  used 
t  )  delude  the  farmer  into  embracing  Bryanism  has  bfeen 
to  assert  that  there  is  an  affinity  between  the  decline  of 
silver  and  that  of  wheat.  For  some  inexplicable  reason 
this  nonsense  has  been  received  with  approbation  among 
some  farming  communities;  but  facts,  and  facts  are  stub- 
born things  to  overcome,  completely  deny  the  truth  of 
this  argument,  as  our  daily  market  reports  will  indicate. 
But  perhaps  Mark  Hanna  is  "bulling"  the  wheat  market. 

The  silver  man  is  much  given  to  asserting  that  silver 
has  not  declined  in  value,  but  that  gold  has  risen,  and 
they  tell  you  with  much  concern  ana  some  show  of  frank- 
ness that  the  apparent  depreciation  of  silver  is  really  no 
depreciation  at  all,  that  we  are  fooling  ourselves.  For 
ingenuity  of  argument,  a  multitude  of  resources,  the  sil- 
ver advocate  is  unapproachable.  The  apparent  decline  in 
silver,  he  states,  is  really  an  outrageous  and  unheard  of 
rise  in  gold  due  to  the  falling  off  of  gold  production  and 
its  consequent  .scarcity.  Many  a  silver  orator  has  stood 
on  the  verge  of  an  apoplectic  stroke  as  he  hotly  de- 
nounced this  rise  in  gold. 

Perhaps  a  dispassionate  contemplation  of  the  facts  may 
be  of  some  service  in  coming  to  a  proper  understanding 
of  the  truth,  and  save  from  sudden  death  some  indig- 
nant Bryanite. 

The  production  of  gold  reached  its  maximum  in  18.'')3. 
It  was  at  a  minimum  in  1883.  The  decrease  in  production 
during  that  period  was  forty  per  cent,  and  this,  wo  are 
told,  is  responsible  for  silver's  apparent  downfall.  But 
during  the  same  p'eriod  the  production  of  silver  increased 
200  per  cent,  and  again  we  are  told  this  increased  produc- 
tion had  no  effect  on  silver.  It  would  be  a  good  deal  like 
the  silver  advocate  to  ignore  these  facts,  but  if  he  should, 
in  a  moment  of  indiscretion,  take  notice  of  them  he 
would  ignore  the  logic  of  the  case,  readily  invent  a  rea- 
son for  attaching  all  the  Idame  for  silver's  downfall  to 
the,  comparatively  speaking,  insignificant  falling  off  of 
gold  production  rather  than  to  the  enormous  increase  of 
200  per  cent  in  the  production  of  silver.  Of  course  it  is 
unjust  to  fix  the  responsibility  on  gold,  but  the  silver 
miner  is  not  deeply  concerned  over  such  a  trifle. 

Since  1883  the  gold  production  took  another  upward 
turn,  until  now  it  is  the  largest  in  volume  ever  known, 
but  silver  keeps  on  downward.  The  silver  yield  of  the 
world  since  1860  increased  from  32  million  ounces  to  lfi8 
million  ounces  in  1894.  In  1877  the  production  of  silver  all 
over  the  world  was  not  equal  to  the  production  in  the 
United  States  alone  for  the  year  1892.  And  yet  we  are 
told  that  overproduction  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  de- 
cline. Since  1878,  when  the  Government  commenced  the 
purchase  of  silver  under  the  Bland-Allison  act.  the  pro- 
duction of  that  metal  Jhas  increased  nearly  130  per  cent, 
or  from  about  74  million  ounces  to  168  million  ounce''. 
Silver  declined  meanwhile  50  per  cent. 

Of  course  this  will  not  disturb  the  siiver  advocate  in 
the  least.  He  may  deny  the  facts,  probably  will,  for  fac's 
and  arguments  favoring  free  coinage  are  like  oil  and 
water. 

OUR   CHINESE   MILITARY  TACTICS. 

One  day  last  week  all  of  our  daily  contemporaries 
printed  a  brief  announcement  that  the  F  .'st  Infantry, 
for  a  long  time  stationed  at  .\ngel  Island,  would  be  trans- 
ferred to  the  Presidio,  while  the  Third  Artillery,  then  en 
route  to  this  coast,  would  be  assigned  to  the  vacant  post 
at  Angel  Island.  This  short  item  of  news  probably  had 
no  special  meaning  for  the  casual  reader,  and  its  signifi- 
cance seems  to  have  escaped  the  notice  of  the  vigilant 
and  intelligent  editors  of  our  daily  organs,  not  one  of 
whom  has  yet  seen  fit  to  refer  to  it.  Yet  this  movement 
is  so  astonishing  that  if  it  were  not  already  an  accom- 
plished fact,  nobody  possessed  of  the  most  ordinary 
knowledge  of  the  circumstances  could  believe  it  to  .Je  in- 
tended. 

The  Presidio  is  the  only  military  post  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  at  which  a  modern  piece  of  artillery  can  be  found. 


For  many  years  the  military  authorities  lectuied  us  on 
the  subject  of  the  defenseless  condition  of  our  magnificen' 
harbor.  The  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  other  public 
bodies  repeatedly  memorialized  Congre-s  on  the  subject, 
demanding  that  steps  be  taken  to  provide  an  armament 
sufficient  to  close  the  Golden  Gate  to  hostile  ships  of  war, 
and  to  save  our  city  from  the  horrors  of  a  bombardment, 
or  the  ignominy  of  a  contribution  levied  by  the  guns  of  a 
hostile  fleet.  Every  peaceful  visit  of  a  foreign  fiagshtp 
was  made  the  text  from  which  to  preach  discourses  on  our 
folly  in  making  no  preparations  to  defend  the  nation's 
flag,  and  the  city's  wealth,  from  insult  and  asse.--sment. 
Imaginative  young  persons  wrote  prophetic  tales  of  the 
capture  of  San  Francisco  by  a  Chinese  fleet,  and  the  "Sun- 
day supplements"  of  our  esteemed  dailies  published  them 
with  illustrative  half-page  cuts,  hardly  less  horrifying 
than  the  reality  could  pos.sibly  be.  Our  local  command- 
ing Generals  industriously  rounded  up  every  stray  dele- 
gation of  visiting  Senators  or  Representatives,  and  car- 
ried them  out  to  the  Presidio  to  show  them  the  junk  piles 
that  then  constituted  our  only  defenses,  the  rusty  relicB 
of  the  days  of  smooth-bores  and  round  shot,  and  to  im- 
press on  their  legislative  minds  the  crying  necessity  for 
defensive  works  and  armament  more  modern  and  effec- 
tive than  the  brick  walls  of  old  Fort  Scott  and  the  Rod- 
■  man  guns  behind  them.  M  last  all  the  zeal  and  patience 
and  persistence  put  into  the  effort  had  their  effect,  and  the 
entrance  to  San  Francisco's  harbor  was  fortified.  New 
works  were  constructed  on  the  bluii  below  Fort  Poav. 
and  in  them  were  mounted  great  rifled  guns,  powerful 
enough  to  cover  the  sea  for  miles  beyond  the  Golden  Gatp 
Rifled  mortars  of  large  caliber  were  placed  in  carefully 
constructed  pits,  so  as  to  supplement  the  flre  of  the  gun.s 
and  a  battery  of  dynamite  guns  was  added  to  ensure  th. 
destruction  of  any  hostile  ship  that  might  survive  th. 
fire  of  the  guns  and  mortars  and  make  a  dash  for  tli. 
Gate.  The  city  was  fortified  at  last,  and  the  citiz'n 
might  sleep  in  peace  without  fear  of  being  awakened  i 
the  thunder  of  the  guns  of  Chinese  or  Chilenos.  All  tin  - 
defenses  are  at  the  Presidio— and  now  the  Presidio  is  tn 
be  turned  over  to  an  infantry  garrison.  The  defenses  m  . 
there,  but  the  defenders  are  to  be  sent  to  Angel  Islaml, 
where  there  is  not  one  piece  of  artillery,  unless  it  be  somo 
mouldy  relic  of  the  days  of  Spanish  or  Mexican  dominion 
in  California.  So  long  as  there  was  at  the  Presidio  no 
equipment  for  artillery  troops  an  artillery  garrison  was 
maintained  there;  now  that  that  post  is  probably  the 
most  strongly  fortified  place  in  the  United  States,  and  \i 
supplietl  with  an  armament  of  which  the  proper  care  in 
time  of  peace  and  the  proper  use  in  time  of  war  call  for 
the  exercise  of  the  highest  professional  skill  and  knowl- 
edge, the  officers  and  men  who  are  supposed  to  possess  tin 
special  training  needed  for  just  such  duty  are  sent  off  rn 
an  unfortified  island  some  miles  away,  where  therf  i- 
absolutely  no  opportunity  for  artillery  drill  and  practii  f. 
while  the  care  of  the  costly  defenses  at  the  entranci^  to 
the  bay  is  left  to  a  regiment  of  infantry!  Perhaps  i:  is 
wisely  hoped  that  by  keeping  the  artillery  waiting  for 
another  thirty  years  at  Angel  Island  defenses  can  be  se- 
cured for  that  place  also. 

The  motive  and  the  purpose  of  such  an  astounding 
military  arrangement  are  beyond  all  reasonable  conjec- 
ture. If  in  the  opinion  of  the  Secretary  of  War  or  of  the 
General  who  commands  the  army,  Colonel  Bainbridge  and 
the  officers  and  men  of  the  Third  Artillery  are  incompe- 
tent to  discharge  the  duties  of  artillerymen  in  manning 
the  fortifications  of  the  harbor,  ft  is  the  clear  duty  of 
those  military  authorities  to  see  that  an  opportunity  to 
learn  their  duties  is  given  to  the  delinquents:  and  If, 
;)fter  fair  trial,  they  cannot  demonstrate  the:r  efficiency 
they  should  be  disbanded  or  mustered  out  and  compe- 
tent men  be  put  in  their  places.  Coming,  as  they  do.  from 
stations  where  they  have  probably  had  no  opportunity  to 
familiarize  themselves  with  the  details  of  the  practical 
workings  of  modern  ordnance,  they  may  very  well  br  in 
need  of  instruction.  They  cannot  get  it  at  Angel  Islan  l 
Are  they,  tiien.  to  be  denied  all  apportunity  to  learn  tlu 
duties  of  their  own  arm?  Or  are  they  to  be  embarked  on 
a  steamboat,  now  and  then,  and  taken  to  the  Presidio  and 
permitted  to  look  for  a  few  minutes  at  the  guns  which 
they  will  be  expected  to  serve  when  the  time  for  action 
comes? 

On  the  other  hand  it  is  possible  that  the  authorities  of 
the  army  consider  that  Colonel  Shafter  and  the  officers 
and  men  of  the  First  Infantry  are  deserving  of  a  better 
station  and  of  more  commodious  and  comfortable  quar- 
ters than  the  post  at  Angel  Island  affords.  If  this  be  true, 
and  if  it  is  the  intention  to  reward  the  infantrymen  with 
creature  comforts  according  to  their  deserts,  it  can  surely 
be  done  without  driving  the  artillerymen  from  their  guns 
and  so  destroying  the  military  fitness  of  things  in  our 
harbor  garrison.  If  a  civilian  opinion  may  be  offered  In 
such  a  case  we  submit,  with  all  respect,  that  it  would  be 
much  less  ludicrous,  in  the  military  way,  and,  perhaps, 
more  economical  in  the  long  run,  to  rent  the  Palace 
Hotel  for  these  meritorious  infantry  soldiers,  or  to  ac- 
quire a  sufficient  number  of  mansions  on  Pacific  Heights 
wherein  to  quarter  them,  leaving  the  forts  and  guns  of  the 
Presidio  to  those  whose  proper  duty  it  is  to  care  for 
them. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  some  score  or  more  years 
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;iKo,  the  Chinese  government,  in  a  brief  lucid  interval, 
sent  some  dozen  of  bright  young  Chinese  students  into 
the  western  world  to  acquire,  in  the  schools  of  America 
and  Europe,  some  knowledge  of  the  ways  and  means  of 
modern  civilization.  When  these  young  men  returned  to 
their  native  land  with  their  stores  of  new  learning  they 
found  that  the  lucid  interval  had  passed,  and  that  the 
time-honored  official  stupidity  of  China  had  resumed  its 
sway.  So  it  came  to  pass  that  the  gradu'ate  in  medicine 
was  assigned  to  the  command  of  a  battleship,  while  the 
student  of  naval  warfare  was  placed  in  charge  of  a  hos- 
pital. The  trained  engineer  became  a  Mandarin's  sec- 
retary, and  the  student  of  languages  was  detailed  to  build 
bridges.  History,  as  recently  made  in  the  Orient  by  the 
Japanese  army  and  navy,  shows  the  result  of  suca  disre- 
gard of  the  relation  between  duty  and  fitness  on  the  part 
of  those  assigned  to  it.  Our  military  authorities  have 
made  a  good  beginning  in  imitation  of  their  Mongolian 
model.  They  have  handed  over  our  artillery  defenses  to 
an  infantry  garrison,  and  have  sent  our  artillery  to  vege- 
tate on  a  remote  island,  where  they  can  do  nothing  but 
the  duties  of  the  infantry.  It  remains  only  to  send  a 
cavalry  squadron  to  hold  the  rocky  island  fortress  of  Al- 
catraz  to  perfect  an  arrangement  of  our  local  forces 
which,  no  matter  how  ludicrous  it  may  seem  to  mere  pro- 
fessional soldiers  and  to  civilians  of  ordinary  common 
sense,  will  be  sure  to  receive  the  high  approval  of  the 
Emperor  of  China — and  of  General  Boum  and  the  Grand 
Duchess  of  Gorolstein. 

CONSTITUTIONAL  AMENDMENTS. 

The  Populists  have  been  agitating  for  some  years  the 
'.  iss  scheme  of  initiative  and  referendum,  under  which 
le  people  would  have  power  not  only  to  initiate  leirij^la- 
tion,  but  to  pass  upon  such  enactments  as  may  have  al- 
ready received  legislative  sanction,    luis  system  worked 
well  in  Switzerland,  where  the  population  is  small  and 
the  legislation  simple  in  character  and  limited  in  extent. 
T^nt  only  dreamers  could  urge  the  adoption  of  such  a  plan 
I  in  a  country  so  vast  and  given  so  much  to  the  vices  of 
legislation.    Any  one  who  will  examine  into  the  cost  of 
our  present  electoral  system  with  its  expensive  scheme 
of  registration,  of  printing  of  registers,  of  printing  bal- 
lots, publishing  of  tickets,  to  say  nothing  of  the  carrying 
on  of  the  election  proper  and  the  counting  oi  the  ballots, 
will  appreciate  the  unwisdom  of  further  increasing  the 
iMimber  of  our  elections.    If  the  people  of  San  Francisco 
li.id  the  right  to  demand  by  petition  references  to  them 
of  all  ordinances  which  our  Board  of  Supervisors  might 
ss,  we  would  probably  have  an  election  at  least  every 
nth,  if  not  every  week,  at  an  expense  approximately 
li ;  great  as  that  which  the  city  now  has  to  bear  every 
t  \  o  years.    Ours  are  a  people  peculiarly  given  to  exer- 
cising the  right  to  petition;  no  matter  in  what  cause, 
fiikirs,  frauds  and  humbugs  seem  to  have  no  difficulty 
whatever  in  obtaining  Jrom  five  to  fifteen  thousand  sig- 
natures to  any  petition  which  it  may  be  to  their  interest 
I  I  urge.    If  we  had  the  initiative  and  referendum  in  this 
<  ity.  the  probability  is  that  before  long  tue  mass  of  voters 
would  wish  they  might  be  dipossessea  of  the  franchise, 
;ind  autocratic  power  be  given  to  some  one  man  whom  pe- 
titions could  not  reach.    How  little  interest  the  people 
illy  take  in  matters  of  legir^lation  is  shown  l)y  the  lack 
discussilon  during  this  campaign  of  the  six  constitu- 
iirinal  amendments,  which,  ten  days  hence,  they  are  to 
ote  upon.   California  has  the  constitutional  amendment 
habit.    We  have  passed  more  amendments  to  our  con- 
stitutional law  than  any  other  two  States  in  the  Union, 
riiis  is  not  due  to  the  inherent  defects  of  the  instrument 
)  much  as  to  the  desire  of  a  certain  element  in  the  com- 
monwealth to  be  continually  tinkering  with  the  law-?. 
We  get  the  instrument,  and"  then  amenU  it  out  of  all  shape, 
and  then  after  years  of  experience  have  to  re-amend  it 
into  shape  again.    This  may  be  an  educational  process, 
iriit  it  hardly  speaks  well  for  the  intelligence  of  the  peo- 
ple.   Of  the  constitutional  amendments  submitted,  five 
should  carry  and  one  should  be  defeated.   The  voter  can 
jeasily  remember  which  ones  he  should  vote  for,  for  the 
Iflrst  five  are  good  ones  and  the  last  is  not. 

Amendment  numberone  exempts  from  taxation  moi-tyfit- 
s  and  trust  deeds,  throwinjr  the  burden  which  now  i-csts 
upon  the  mortga^-ee,  u])()n  th(!  nioi'tirasoi-.  Rx]5erience 
lias  taught  men  who  borrow  money  that  it  is  more  ex- 
pi  nsive  where  others  pay  the  tax  than  where  the  prop- 
I  i-ty  owner  himself  pays  the  full  tax.  The  loaner  of 
ii  oney  adds  to  his  rate  of  interest  sufficient  to  more  than 
.ver  whatever  the  tax  on  the  mortgage  may  be. 
Amendment  number  two  allows  the  use  of  machines 
V.  Iiich  automatically  rejrister  the  vote  cast  by  the  voter, 
with  the  working  of  which  machines  our  readers  are 
doubtless  familiar.  Instead  of  placing  a  cross  opposite 
the  names  on  a  ballot  the  voter  on  entering  the  booth 
Will,  under  the  proposed  system,  find  a  properly  arranged 
iiox,  there  being  a  key  opposite  each  name.  To  cast  his 
vote  it  is  but  necessary  to  press  the  keys  beside  the  names 
cif  the  chosen  candidates.  By  a  more  or  less  intricate 
rontrivance  these  votes  and  the  total  for  each  candidate 
ai<!  registered  so  that  there  can  be  no  identification  of 
hallots,  thus  further  securing  the  secrecy  of  the  ballot, 
and  avoiding  the  expense,  labor  and  danger  of  a  mis- 


laken  or  fraudulent  count.  Within  one  hour  after  the 
closing  of  the  polls  in  this  city,  the  result  of  the  election 
would  be  announced.  Of  course  the  adopting  of  this 
amendment  will  do  nothing  but  allow  the  use  of  the  vot- 
in-;-  nuichines.  Thoir  adoption  is  another  quostion.  Thoujih 
employed  at  some  local  elections  in  New  York  with  great 
satisfaction,  no  State  has  yet  put  the  voting  machines 
into  general  use.  There  are  various  types  of  machines, 
and  on  these  the  legislature  would  have  to  pass. 

Amendment  number  three  limits  the  liability  of  a 
stockholder  in  a  corporation  to  the  amount  of  his  un- 
paid balance  on  the  stock.  Altnough  ouv  present  law 
was  passed  with  the  notion  that  we  could  hold  stock- 
holders for  a  proportionate  amount  of  the  indebtedness 
of  an  insolvent  corporation,  this  law  has  been  ineffective, 
and  the  amendment  makes  the  law  to  conform  with  the 
policy  of  our  law  touching  corporations,  and  Is  expecte.! 
to  promote  and  increase  the  investment  of  foreign  capital 
in  this  city. 

Amendment  number  four  provides  that  cities  are  to  be 
subject  to  the  general  laws  except  in  municipal  affairs. 
If  this  amendment  had  been  enforced  before  the  passiige 
of  the  County  Government  Act,  the  chaos  in  our  mu- 
nicipal affairs  which  has  resulted  from  the  passage  of  that 
act  would  have  been  avoided. 

Amendment  number  five  provides  that  cities  may  in 
the  ir  charters  assume  control  of  the  police  courts,  boards 
of  education,  boards  of  police  commissioners  and  boards 
of  election,  powers  w-hich  our  legislatures  have  been  tak- 
ing more  and  more  to  themselves  and  in  the  doing  of 
which  they  have  been  upheld  by  our  Supreme  Court. 

Amendment  number  six  is  the  woman's  suffrage  amend- 
ment, by  which  the  word  "male"  is  stricken  from  that  sec- 
tion of  our  constitution  which  grants  franchises.  The  po- 
sition of  'The  W<s'  e"  upon  this  question  of  v;oman's  suf- 
frage is  by  this  time,  we  trust,  thoroughly  understood  by 
our  readers.  Until  we  have  educated  those  now  having 
the  right  to  vote  to  the  sense  of  responsibility  incident  to 
the  power  given  them,  the  blate  should  not  be  burdened 
with  an  equally  great  mass  of  voters  deficient  in  political 
education.  When  we  have  reached  the  point  where  the 
men  who  now  have  the  privilege  of  voting  show  they  can 
exercise  that  privilege  intelligently  with  a  proper  regard 
to  the  welfare  of  the  State  it  will  be  time  to  consider  an 
extension  of  the  franchise. 

THE  JUDICIARY. 

There  are  so  many  municipal  candidates  this  year  the 
voter  will  have  much  trouble  in  making  out  his  ballot. 
The  total  number  of  names  on  the  ticket  will,  we  believe, 
approximate  four  hundred.  In  this  long  list  there  are 
many  candidates  for  whom  very  few  will  vote,  but,  for  all 
the  principal  offices,  it  is  safe  to  say  there  is  more  than 
one  good  man  running,  and  not  one  ticket  has  a  mon- 
opoly of  the  men  who  should  be  elected.  It  is  a  safe  rule 
to  re-elect  a  faithful  servant.  There  is  no  reason  why  a 
municipal  corporation  should  not  be  conducted  much 
upon  the  same  principles  as  those  governing  a  large  busi- 
ness institution,  and  a  man  kept  in  the  place  which  he 
fills  acceptably.  To  the  judiciary  this  rule  applies  par- 
ticularly. For  the  four  positions  to  be  filled  upon  the  Su- 
perior bench  there  are  nearly  twenty  candidates.  The 
terms  of  Judges  Hunt,  Hebbard,  Sanderson  and  Murphy 
expire  on  the  first  of  January.  Judge  Murphy  retires  to 
practice.  The  other  three  gentlemen  are  candidates  for 
re-elecfion.  Judge  Hunt  has  been  on  the  bench  for  six- 
teen years,  and  in  that  period  has  bUi.c  up  a  large  per- 
sonal following,  not  only  on  account  of  his  ability,  but 
because  of  his  genial  personality.  Judge  Hebbard  was 
Justice  of  the  Peace  for  two  years  prior  to  his  election  six 
years  ago  as  a  Superior  Judge.  During  his  term  on  the 
bench  he  has  decided  several  cases  which  have  caught 
the  popular  eye.  In  the  course  of  his  duty  he  was  com- 
pelled under  his  reading  of  the  law  to  determine  several 
of  these  cases  against  very  powerful  interests,  some  of 
which  are  openly  antagonizing  him  at  this  election.  Had 
he  received  the  regular  nomination  of  his  party  he  would 
have  been  much  less  strong  than  he  now  is  before  the 
people;  but  the  foolish  action  of  the  Republicans  in  re- 
fusing to  nominate  him  because  of  the  open  threat  of  one 
or  more  dissatisfied  litigants  has  had  the  effect  of  arous- 
ing a  great  popular  demonstration  on  his  behalf,  which 
will  in  all  prol)abiIlty  give  him  a  re-election.  We  believe 
Judge  Hebbard  to  be  an  honest  man  and  a  courageous 
one,  such  a  man  as  should  be  upon  our  Superior  bench, 
because  of  his  superiority  to  corrupting  influences.  We 
regret,  however,  that  he  lacked  the  courage  to  strike  from 
the  records  of  his  court  the  very  foolish,  unwarranted 
and  unjust  criticism  filed  by  one  of  his  Grand  Jurie.s 
against  the  Supreme  Court.  This,  however,  is  not  such 
a  matter  as  should  in  any  way  imperil  his  election,  for  it 
is  necessary  at  this  time  to  show  those  who  would  in- 
timidate the  bench  that  our  judiciary  is  not  to  he  awed  or 
terrorized  by  the  influence  of  any  litigant  who  may  come 
before  the  bench. 

Judge  Sanderson  was  one  of  two  Democrats  out  of 
ninety  candidates  elected  six  years  ago.  He  was  then 
fresh  to  the  bench,  but  during  his  six  years  of  trial  has 


proved  himself  a  man  of  exceptional  courage  and  ca- 
pacity. He,  too,  has  been  subjected  to  the  personal  at- 
tacks of  those  against  whom  he  has  decided  important 
coses.  Similar  influences  to  those  which  are  antagoniz- 
ing Hebbard  are  insidiously  endeavoring  to  defeat  Judge 
Sanderson.  In  neither  case,  however,  is  there  any  prom- 
ise of  defeat  ensuing  from  any  such  course.  These  three 
gentlemen  should  be  re-elected,  and  probably  will  be.  As 
to  the  fourth  man,  the  result  Is  not  so  certain,  there  being 
in  the  field  several  equally  strong  candidates  apparently. 
Rhodes  Borden,  who  is  now  Mr.  Creswell's  first  assistant 
in  the  City  and  County  Attorney's  office,  is  a  careful,  con- 
scientious and  hard-working  member  of  the  bar,  who  has 
received  the  indorsement  of  most  of  the  eminent  lawyers 
in  the  city.  Mr.  C.  K.  Boncstell  once  before  received  the 
nomination  of  his  party,  and  was  defeated  in  a  close  elec- 
tion by  a  very  small  vote. 

SUPER!  NTENDENT   OF  SCHOOLS. 

When  the  reader  of  "The  Wave  "  casts  his  vote  upon 
election  day  for  Superintendent  of  Public  Schools,  it  is  to 
be  hoped  that  he  will  bear  in  mind  the  fact  that  Mr.  R.  H. 
Webster,  a  graduate  of  the  University  of  California,  a 
teacher  in  the  San  Francisco  school  department  and  for 
many  years  head  of  a  department  at  the  Polytechnic 
High  School,  is  a  candidate  for  the  office  of  Superintend- 
ent. Mr.  Webster  is  an  ambitious  and  conscientious  man, 
and-  possesses  a  thorough  knowledge  of  school  matters. 
His  election  would  do  much  to  cure  the  present  deplor- 
able methods  of  administering  affairs  in  the  school  de- 
partment. It  is  almost  useless  to  criticise  a  body  of 
school  directors  that  is  governed  by  an  incompetent  Su- 
perintendent. An  honest  and  efficient  Superintendent 
may  even  minimize  the  power  of  a  weak  board  to  do  mis- 
chief. School  directors,  particularly  new  memoers,  de- 
pend very  largely  upon  the  Superintendent  for  a  knowl- 
edge of  details.  He  is  the  officer  of  the  department 
brought  into  intimate  touch  with  all  its  details,  with  h 
knowledge  of  the  teachers,  their  needs,  and  their  char- 
acters; and  he  comes  to  wield  a  powerful  influence  for 
good  or  for  bad. 

The  present  Superintendent,  Mr.  Babcock,  was  ap- 
pointed about  a  year  ago  to  succeed  the  late  A.J.  Moul- 
der. He  also  is  a  candidate  for  re-election.  Of  the  pres- 
ent Board  of  Education  we  have  had  a  great  deal  to  say 
from  time  to  time  during  its  term  of  office.  It  is  prob- 
ably the  worst  that  has  been  known  in  San  Francisco  for 
many  years.  Surely  it  is  something  to  have  accomplished 
the  distinction  of  being  the  worst.  Since  this  Board  came 
into  office,  there  has  been  comparatively  but  little  in- 
crease in  the  daily  attendance  of  our  public  schools,  yet 
th  expenses  of  maintaining  our  educational  department 
have  increased  $1,50,000  per  year.  While  the  expenditures 
have  been  Inflated  by  the  election  of  unnecessary  teach- 
ers and  the  almost  criminal  increase  in  salaries,  school 
buildings  where  the  comfort,  health  and,  perchance  the 
life  of  the  scholar  is  Involved,  have  been  neglected,  and 
improvements  most  necessary  have  been  deferred.  The 
Suprintendent  of  Public  Schools  Is  ex  officio  a  member  of 
the  Board,  although  without  a  vote,  but  he  has  almost  a 
controlling  influence  in  the  shaping  of  its  policy.  No 
Board  would  dare  to  stand  out  against  reforms  which  are 
suggested  and  urged  by  a  good  Superintendent.  Since 
Mr.  Babcock's  superintendency  the  department  has,  it  is 
openly  charged,  been  to  a  large  extent  run  by  political 
Influence.  Two  Grand  Juries  have  severely  arraigned  the 
present  Board  for  its  methods,  but  Mr.  Babcock  came 
out  as  a  defender  of  the  Board  against  the  Grand  Jury, 
and  asserted  in  print  that  its  standard  was  much  better 
than  that  of  the  last.  The  whole  purpose  of  the  present 
Hoard  seems  to  have  been  centered  In  an  effort  to  undo 
every  reform  measure  of  the  past.  The  system  of  the 
personal  appointment  of  teachers,  which  has  l)een  so  pro- 
lific of  scandal  heretofore,  and  which  the  last  Board  dis- 
credited, has  been  revived  by  the  Board  In  its  very  worst 
form.  Not.  a  single  teacher  has  been  appointed  to  the 
grammar  or  the  primary  schools  except  under  suspen- 
sion of  the  rules,  which  means  that  those  who  had  the 
necessary  pull  were  elected  without  regard  to  merit,  to 
the  great  disadvantage  of  our  public  school  service.  Mr. 
Babcock  has  often  acted  as  an  Impediment  to  prevent 
the  dismissal  of  incompetent  teachers,  and  whenever  an 
issue  has  arisen  in  the  Board  ho  has  invariably  worked 
against  the  administration.  Voters  should  have  no  hesi- 
tation in  .selecting  between  Mr.  Babcock  and  Mr.  Web- 
ster. 

The  British  Antarctic  Company  has  organized  with 
ample  capital  to  develop  the  guano  beds  of  Victoria  Land, 
which  are  said  to  be  of  equal  value  with  those  of  Chile. 

It  Is  said  that  the  chainless  bicycle  will  be  a  reality 
next  year.  Reverierre,  the  French  crack,  recently  rode 
560  miles  in  twenty-four  hours  on  one  of  tnese  wheels. 

The  British  government  is  preparing  to  send  a  scientific 
expedition  headed  by  Professor  SoUas  of  Dublin  Univers- 
ity to  the  South  Paciflc  ocean  to  bore  In  the  coral  reefs  In 
order  to  determine  whether  Darwin's  theory  is  true  that 
coral  is  only  formed  In  shallow  waters. 

Detimark  allows  every  subject,  male  oi'  foraalo,  who  is 
sixty  ycai's  of  apo,  a  small  ponsioii. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


1 .  At  tllc  liuralcs 


2.  The  Clubhouse, 


THE    HORSE    SHOW    AT    BURL!  NCAM  E 
J.  JuJginK  the  tanjems.       4.  A  saJJIe-horse  ciimpetition.       5.  At  lunch  on  the  porch. 


6.  Henrv  Crocker's  tanJein 


MAKING  A  MONUMENT 


The  Process  of  Statue  /  Building  as  Seen  in 
Sculptor  Tilden's  Studio, 

The  building  of  a  statue  involves  such  infinite  pains 
that  a  short  review  of  the  sculptor's  work  as  it  has  been 
employed  by  Mr.  Tilden  in  modeling  the  mass  that  is  to 
compose  the  fountain  presented  to  the  city  by  James  D. 
Phelan  has  the  double  virtue  of  interest  and  instruction. 

Every  one  knows  that  Mr.  Phelan  conceived  the  idea 
of  commemorating  the  admission  of  the  State  in  a  manner 
worthy  of  the  event,  and  that  he  commissioned  Dougla-; 
Tilden,  the  well-known  sculptor,  to  execute  his  design. 
Mr.  Tilden,  not  the  chief  of  whose  distinctions  is  that  of 
being  perhaps  the  best  known  deaf  mute  .n  the  country, 
had  just  returned  from  an  extended  course  of  study  in 
Paris,  when  Mr.  Phelan  communicated  his  plan  to  him — 
that  of  erecting  in  honor  of  the  Native  Sons  a  monumental 
drinking  fountain,  to  be  typical  of  the  hospitality  and 
liberality  of  the  founders  of  the  State  and  a  memento  of 
the  sturdy  work  that  the  sons  of  the  pioneers  are  doing 
to-day  to  presage  the  future  great  destiny  of  California. 

This  drinking  fountain  will  stand  at  the  junction  of 
Market,  Turk  and  Mason  streets,  near  the  great  hall  of 
the  Native  Sons.  At  the  beginning  the  sculptor  prepared 
clay  sketches  of  design  after  design,  and  submitted  them 
to  Mr,  Phelan  for  approval.  Finally,  having  evolved  one 
that  agreed  with  the  donor's  conception  of  the  idea,  seri- 
ous work  upon  models  in  miniature  was  commenced.  Mr. 
Tilden  then  associated  himself  with  an  architect,  Mr. 
Willis  Polk,  and  together  they  considered  the  different 
aspects  of  the  composition. 

It  might  be  said  that  at  its  commencement  the  monu- 
ment had  already  had  six  months  devoted  to  it,  for  that 
amount  of  time  had  actually  been  consumed  by  work 
upon  the  preliminary  clay  sketches.  These  sketches  had 
asstimed  many  forms  and  had  expressed  many  ideas. 
Some  were  simple  in  design,  and  some  were  complex. 
Ultimately  one  embodying  a  column,  supporting  a  winged 
figure,  standing  upon  a  pedestal  in  company  with  a  na- 
tive son,  in  the  guise  of  a  miner,  was  adopted.  It  was 
completely  modeled  upon  a  small  scale,  and  the  order 
given  for  its  execution. 

Then  the  work  of  perfecting  a  heretofore  preparatory 
design  began.  The  size,  composition  and  proportions  of 
the  pedestal  and  column  demanded  considerable  atten- 
tion. Small  models  were  made,  only  to  be  changed,  as 
may  be  seen  by  comparing  the  miniature  figure  at  the 
right  of  the  big  model  as  seen  in  the  illustration.  The 
miner,  as  he  appears  in  the  illustration,  waving  an 
American  flag  containing  the  new  star  that  represents 
his  State,  is  the  product  of  nine  months'  continuous  work 
on  the  part  of  the  sculptor.  This  figure  gradually  as- 
sumed form  by  progressing  through  various  stages  of 
construction.  It  possesses  in  the  first  place  an  iron 
framework,  upon  which  the  clay  is  modeled.  Owing  to 
various  changes  in  the  pose  the  framework  had  to  be 
altered  from  time  to  time.   The  figure  was  first  modeled 


in  the  nude,  as  is  usual  in  the  sculptor's,  or  even  a  paint- 
er's work.  When  finally  the  nude  outlines  were  consid- 
ered acceptable,  and  the  temptation  to  make  that  its  per- 
manent form  was  overcome,  the  model  was  permitted  to 
don  the  miner's  garb,  and  the  sculptor  proceeded  to  model 
the  costume  over  the  nude  groundwork  of  clay.  It  was  a 
sad  sight  to  see  the  delicate  muscles  and  fascinating 
natural  curves  disappear  beneath  the  uncouth  but  pictur- 
esque costume  of  a  Forty-niner,  but  that  is  and  must  al- 
ways be  the  fate  of  naked  truth. 

It  was  necessary  that  conventionality  supply  a  veil,  and 
in  this  case  the  veil  consisted  of  a  flannel  shirt,  blue  jeans 
and  top  boots. 

Our  illustration,  which  is  the  first  to  be  made  of  the 
work  so  far,  represents  its  present  state,  but  there  still 
remains  as  much  more  to  be  done  before  it  can  be  seen 
by  the  public. 

The  next"  process  through  which  it  will  pass  will  be 
that  of  coating  in  plaster.  Using  the  clay  model  as  a 
basis,  plaster  of  Paris  moulds  will  be  taken,  producing 
a  complete  cast  of  the  figure,  from  which  in  turn  the 
bronze  casting  will  be  made.  This  work  is  all  to  be  done 
in  San  Francisco.  After  the  plaster  moulds  are  made  the 
clay  figure  will  be  destroyed,  and  then  just  half  the  work 
will  stand  achieved,  as  Mr.  Tilden  will  then  begin  the 
model  of  the  angel  that  is  to  surmount  the  column. 

The  modeling  of  this  figure  will  require  as  much  time 
and  labor  as  that  of  the  miner  did. 

At  any  rate,  let  those  who  look  upon  the  works  of 
sculptors  pause  and  consider  that  there  are  infinite  de- 
tails that  do  not  appear  upon  even  close  inspection  of 
the  complete<l  bronze  or  marble. 


AN  OPEN  AIR  HORSE  SHOW 


Contests  of  Riding,  Driving  and  Hurdling  on 
Burlingame's  Polo  Field, 

There  is  no  finer  sight  in  the  world  to  my  mind  than  a 
well  groomed,  spirited  thoroughbred.  Next  to  that,  some 
would  say,  was  a  beautiful,  well  dressed  woman,  and 
"there  are  others"  who  take  their  keenest  enjoyment  out 
of  a  perfect  day  of  warm  sunshine,  green  fields  and  blue 
sky  and  all  that. 

But  we  saw  all  three  in  combination  at  the  Country  Cltib 
of  Burlingame  last  Saturday.  Spirited  horses,  pretty 
women,  green  fields  and  sky  and  all,  brought  together  and 
set  in  one  harmonious  picture.  A  picture  that  was  full  of 
movement,  tossing  manes  and  streaming  ribbons  and  thf 
twinkling  of  lacquered  spokes—the  wheels  running  so 
smooth  that  they  seemed  to  stand  still.  Such  color,  too, 
red  and  pink  sunshades,  brilliant  silk  waists,  white  ducks 
and  olive  green  lap  robes,  and  the  perfect  sheen  of  chest- 
nut flanks.  Such  a  gay  concourse  of  noises,  the  cadence 
of  coaching  bugles,  the  whinny  of  impatient  horses,  the 
jingle  of  carriage  chains,  the  muffled  roll  of  wheels  on  the 
turf  and  the  rhythmic  jangling  of  an  admirable  band. 


It  was  the  first  annual  Horse  Show  given  bytheCountry 
Club  at  Burlingame,  and  may  it  not  be  the  last.  For 
California  is  famous  for  its  horses  and  its  pretty  women, 
and  any  plan  that  will  tend  to  bring  them  together  upon 
one  spot  is  the  result  of  direct  inspiration.  The  pro- 
gramme started  in  about  the  middle  of  the  forenoon,  and 
though  the  last  contest  was  not  decided  until  earliest  twi- 
light, yet  did  we  at  no  time  feel  bored  or  impatient  for  the 
end. 

One  of  the  features  of  Horse  Shows  in  general  and  of 
that  of  Burlingame  in  particular  that  is  conducive  of  in- 
terest and  mild  excitement  is  due  to  the  fact  that  his 
owner  cannot  always  impress  the  horse  with  the  serious- 
ness of  the  affair,  cannot  adequately  bring  it  to  the  equine 
understanding  that  the  beast  is  on  exhibition,  that  he  Is 
contesting  for  points  that  mean  honor  and  a  blue  ribbon 
t->  his  owner  and  that  now  if  ever  he  must  put  his  best 
foot  forward.  But  alas  and  alas!  you  may  jump  a  horse 
over  a  given  hurdle  ninety  and  nine  times  and  yet  not  be 
absolutely  sure  that  he  will  not  refuse  it  at  the  hundredth 
trial,  or  you  may  drive  a  coach  and  four  in  and  out  among 
the  obstacles  until  your  arms  are  sore,  and  still  its  on  the 
cards  that  a  restive  wheeler  pr  leader  may  ruin  your 
chances  of  success  at  the  last  and  most  critical  moment. 

But  after  all  this  is  the  fairest  kind  of  trial.  Is  it  not 
right  that  one  should  form  a  judgment  upon  an  averagfl 
basis,  an  every-day  test?  The  horses  are  on  trial  and 
don't  know  it.  If  they  win  a  prize  imder  these  conditions 
stirely  they*  have  earned  it  deservedly,  Texas  Sittings 
lost  points  for  his  owner,  though  on  the  first  trial  he  ap- 
peared to  be  the  winning  horse.  So  clo?e  was  the  con- 
test that  the  judges  obliged  the  contestants  to  ride  a  sec- 
ond time,  and  Texas  Sittings  dropped  back  to  a  third 
place  and  a  white  ribbon  at  once. 

Henry  Crocker  trifled  with  his  good  fortune  and  lost  in 
the  coach-driving  contest:  twice  he  led  through  the  ob- 
stacles vi'ithout  so  much  as  a  graze.  On  that  showing  he 
was  a  winner,  but  he  dared  to  try  the  feat — unnecessarily 
—a  third  time,  knocked  over  the  obstacles  right  and 
left,  and  was  counted  out. 

The  Horse  Show  was  so  unqualified  a  success  that  it 
will  undoubtedly  be  repeated  next  year,  and  the  number 
of  entries  largely  increased. 

The  difficulty  with  the  use  of  Government  ciphers  (or 
correspondence  is  to  find  one  which  cannot  be  deciphered. 
The  only  system  free  from  this  danger  is  based  on  the 
use  of  dictionaries  in  which  the  words  are  numbered  on 
a  certain  plan  known  only  to  those  legitimately  using  the 
cipher.  Even  on  this  plan  there  is  danger  from  the  f^""! 
that  the  arrangement  must  be  known  to  a  considerable 
number  of  people,  who  may  or  may  not  keep  the  secret. 

It  is  said  by  those  who  claim  to  know  that  there  is  no 
no  such  thing  as  pure  absinthe  to  be  had  in  America,  but 
as  the  adulterants  are  no  worse  in  their  effects  than  the 
real  thing  it  is  not  clear  that  there  is  any  serious  cause 
for  complaint.  Londoners  have  taken  very  extensively 
to  the  use  of  the  stuff,  and  curiously  enough  they  take 
their  absinthe  hot  and  at  a  gulp. 


T  H  B    WAV  E 


5 


MAKING  OF  A  HALF-BACK 


The   Evolution   of   a   Football   Player  by 
Coaching  and  Training, 

'Varsity  halfbacks  are  horn  and  then  ma.ie.  For  not 
inly  must  the  successful  half  fulfill  certain  rather  rigi  l 
physical  requirements,  but  he  must  also  undergo  a  Ions 
and  most  difficult  course  of  training  and  practice  before 


TACKLING      CORRECT  STYLE 


he  can  be  said  to  understand  even  the  most  rudimentary 
elements  of  the  position  he  will  be  called  upon  to  fill. 

If  he  is  born  with  unlimited  "sand."  with  a  heavy 
frame,  long  muscles  that  lay  close  to  the  bone  and  that  act 
(|uickly,  and  a  faculty  of  rapid  and  accurate  judgment,  he 
.  an  be  called  good  "material." 

After  this  he  is  "made,"  made  to  use  his  weight  and 
latural  agility  in  the  most  effective  manner,  made  to  ea- 
•  ixise  his  judgment,  to  use  his  eyes  and  hands  and  wit;, 
made  to  concentrate  every  energy  of  mind  and  body  at  a 
given  instant  on  a  given  point. 

We  will  take  a  concrete  example. 

He  is  a  Sophomore,  let  us  say.  He  weighs  anywhere 
between  a  hundred  and  fifty  and  a  hundred  and  sixty-five 
jiounds,  has  no  physical  defects,  and  isn't  afraid  of  get- 
ting hurt.  As  a  Freshman  he  saw  the  'varsity  game  of 
the  preceding  year,  and  has  become  fired  with  an  ambi- 
tion to  "make  the  team." 

One  day  in  the  early  part  of  the  first  term  of  his  Sopho- 
more year  he  sees  a  notice  on  the  football  bulletin  board 
that  candidates  for  the  team  of  '96  will  hand  in  their 
names  to  the  captain  without  delay.  He  does  so,  and 
very  shortly  afterward  receives  word  to  call  at  the  office 
n[  the  gymnasium.  Here  he  finds  some  thirty  or  forty 
ijf  his  fellows  waiting  their  turn  to  be  examined.  When 
his  turn  arrives  he  is  stripped,  weigned  and  measured,  his 
heart  and  lungs  are  sounded,  his  capacity  of  wind  is 
■fsted,  and  all  the  results  are  carefully  noted  down 
is<ainst  his  name.  He  qualifies  satisfactorily,  and  is  told 
J  apply  to  the  manager  for  a  suit. 

Then  comes  the  first  day  of  practice.  On  the  campus 
three  elevens,  roughly  speaking,  are  being  worked  under 
the  guidance  of  the  coaches,  the  first  eleven  consisting  of 
the  veteran  players,  and  the  best  substitutes,  who  take 
'ho  places  left  vacant  by  the  graduations  of  the  previous 

immer.  the  second  eleven,  made  up  of  suljstituteslargfely 
nd  of  new  players  — Freshmen  for  the  most  part  -  who 
nave  grained  re))utations  on  thei?-  school  elevens,  and  last 
of  all  the  "third  eleven,"  who  stand  along  the  side  lines 
in  their  suits,  unknown  aspirants,  w^aiting  for  a  chance 
to  play. 

The  days  pass.  Our  Sophomores  '■shows  up"  i>very 
afternoon,  but  as  yet  he  is  unnoticed.  As  often  as  possi- 
ble one  of  the  coaches  gets  this  third  eleven  into  line  and 
drills  them  in  falling  on  the  ball,  in  passing  and  tackling. 
But  the  opportunity  for  which  they  are    longing,  the 
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chance  of  "lining  up"  against  a  team,  is  as  yet  denied 
them.  It's  a  trying  thing  for  the  Sophomore  to  stand 
there  on  the  side  lines  and  watch  oportunilies  given  to 
other  players  to  distinguish  themselves,  when  he  knows 
he  can  do  better. 

At  length  his  chance  comes.  Perhaps  the  head  coach 
comes  down  the  line  one  afternoon,  calls  out  i^is  name 


and  adds:  "tlet  the  signals  from  So-and-So  (the  captain 
of  the  second  eleven)  and  go  in  at  right  half."  The 
Sophomore  does  as  he  is  bid,  and  that  afternoon  plays  on 
the  third  eleven  in  a  practice  game  against  the  second. 

His  signal  is  given  for  a  run.  Maybe  he  fails  at  first, 
fumbles  the  ball,  gets  into  the  wrong  hole,  or  runs  back 
and  is  downed  by  the  opposite  ends.  But  he  "stays  with 
it."  and  is  given  another  chance.  This  time  he  keeps  his 
head  and  feet.  He  gets  by  the  ends,  his  interferers  block 
oft  for  him.  He  makes  a  run,  perhaps  even  a  touchdown. 
The  next  day  he  distinguishes  himself  again,  and  the 
next,  and  the  next  also.  The  following  week  finds  him 
on  the  second  olevon  and  plavin>r  ajrainst  the  lii-st.  Then 
his  troubles  begin.  He  knows  what  it  means  to  be 
tackled  by  a  'varsity  end,  to  be  caught  between  knee  and 
waist  when  at  top  speed,  jerked  off  his  feet  and  slammed 
down  upon  the  grounTi  like  a  bundle  of  rags.  He  finds  out 
what  it  is  to  try  and  stop  a  'varsity  tackle  coming  through 
the  line,  using  his  head  like  a  battering  ram,  and  run- 
ning him  down  like  a  locomotive  or  a  charging  bull.  He 
is  bruised  from  head  to  foot,  his  ankle  is  twisted,  his 
thumb  sprained,  his  shoulder  is  lame.  Every  day  the 
coach  abuses  him.  urges  him  to  harder  and  more  ac- 
curate play.  Seemingly  the  coach  is  never  satisfied.  The 
Sophomore  is  very  discouraged,  but  his  good  work  has 
made  an  impression  at  last,  and  one  day  he  finds  him- 
Felf  scheduled  to  play  in  a  match,  a  real  game  before  an 
audience  and  against  some  minor  college  or  athletic  club. 

In  this  game  he  surprises  himself,  surprises  everybody, 
his  real  ability  becomes  suddenly  apparent.  All  those 
long  days  of  practice  have  told.  In  that  match  game  he 
"shows  form,"  runs  low  and  hard,  tackles  low,  gets  into 
the  plays,  keeps  his  head,  breaks  up  interference,  in  a 
word,  fulfills  all  the  requirements  of  a  good  halfback. 

At  the  end  of  the  game,  battered  and  sore  and  gasping 
for  breath,  streaked  with  dirt  and  perhaps  with  l)lood. 
the  coach  himself,  the  great  man,  compliments  him,  tells 
him  he  is  doing  good  work.  The  Sophomore  is  happy. 
This  is  woi-th  all  the  labor  and  disappointments  of  the  last 
six  weeks. 

Meanwhile  he  has  gone  into  training,  he  practices  sig- 
nals and  plays,  he  diets,  he  rises  early  and  gets  to  bed  by 
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ten,  he  runs  on  the  cinder  path  to  improve  his  speed,  and 
does  "chest  weight"  exercises  to  keep  himself  in  condi- 
tion, all  under  the  supervision  of  the  coaches. 

A  little  later  he  has  become  a  fixture  on  the  substitute 
team.  Sometimes  he  even  plays  upon  the  first  eleven,  and 
there,  behind  the  suix-rior  intoi-foronce  (his  i>tTorts,  sec- 
onded by  trained  '"ttjam  work distin<ifuislics  himself 
more  than  ever.  Upon  the  bleachers  he  begins  to  be 
spoken  of  as  likely  to  make  the  team. 

But  he  has  his  competitors.  Some  three  or  four  others 
are  trying  for  the  coveted  position  of  right  half,  and  per- 
haps at  the  middle  of  the  season  an  old  player,  a  veteran 
half  of  a  dozen  match  games,  ptils  in  a  tardy  appearance 
and  plays  in  his  old  ptjsition  for  which  the  Sophomore  is 
striving.  These  are  hard  odds  against  which  to  con- 
tend. 

Then,  some  six  weeks  before  the  great  game  with  the 
rival  college,  the  training  quarters  are  established,  where 
the  candidates  for  the  team — sifted  down  to  some  sixteen 
or  eighteen  by  now— live,  eat  and  sleep  togetner.  The 
Sophmore  is  admitted  to  the  number.  This  is  a  great 
step  in  advance.  He  is  a  'varsity  substitute  now,  and  an 
injury  to  that  veteran  player  will  surely  place  him  on 
the  team. 

Now  h(!  is  in  constant  Iraininfr.  lOvcry  moment  that  can 
be  spared  from  his  college  work  is  devoted  to  football. 
Light  practice  at  signals,  at  punting  and  passing  in  the 
morning,  practice  games  on  the  campus  in  the  afternoon, 
with  the  bleachers  roaring  applause,  lectures  by  the  coach 
with  blackboard  diagrams  in  the  evening  and  to  bed  and 
asleep  by  half-past  ten  at  the  latest.  The  great  day,  the 
day  of  "The  Game,"  approaches.  The  practice  becomes 
lighter  and  lighter.  If  the  coaches  can  keep  him  in  his 
present  form  it  will  be  all  they  ask.  Then  in  one  of  the 
last  practice  games,  the  veteran  half,  for  whom  the 
Sophomore  is  a  "sub,"  is  hurt  a  little.  That  same  bad 
kneo  of  his  is  lamed.  A  thrill  of  ajjprohension  goes 
through  tho  college.   Everyone  asks,  ''Will  Jones  bo  able 


to  play  'in  the  big  game";'"  Perhaps.  At  any  rate 
.Smith,  the  .Sophomore,  is  almost  as  good. 

Then  comes  the  great  day.  The  sloping  bleachers 
banked  with  tier  after  titM-  of  watching  faces,  the  air  rent 
with  the  slogans  of  the  rival  colleges,  the  flutter  of  the 
rival  colors  everywhere,  a  whirlwind  of  excitement  cen- 
tering about  the  struggling  teams  out  there  on  the  grid- 
iron. 

Smith,  the  substitute  Sophomore,  at  the  side  lines 
gnaws  his  nails  in  a  fury  of  restrained  impatience.  He 


CATCHING  A  PUNT 

would  play  the  whole  game  himself.  he  could  only 
have  his  chance  now! 

There  is  a  pause  in  the  play. 

"Some  one  hurt?" 

"It's  Jones — the  old  knee  again." 

Jones  can't  go  or.  with  the  game.  They  help  him  off. 
The  grimed  and  gasping  captain  runs  to  the  side  lines, 
and  the  coach  calls  to  the  Sophomore. 

"Go  in  at  half.  Smith." 

In  a  tinkling  Smith  sheds  his  sweater.    He  rushes  out 
on  the  field,  his  chance  has  come. 
"What's  the  matter  with  Smith?"  shout  the  bleachers. 


DU  MAURIER'S  METHODS 


In  an  interesting  article  on  Du  Maurier  in  the  '  Journal" 
Julian  Ralph  says  the  dead  artist  spent  more  months  on 
'  The  Martian"  than  lie  did  weeks  on  "Trilby,"  because 
he  knew  "Trilby"  had  raised  great  expectations.  Though 
he  wrote  "Trilby"  in  six  weeks,  he  spent  more  hours  on 
it  than  Dickens  did  on  his  longest  novel,  for  Du  Maurier 
was  a  prodigious  worker.  Both  in  the  case  of  "Trilby" 
and  "Peter  Ibbetson"  he  wrought  a  rough  draft  complete, 
then  doctered  the  proofs,  made  innumerable  alterations 
and  imjirovements.  But  as  soon  as  each  was  put  in  type 
tlie  changes  were  few  and  trifling. 

It  seems,  according  to  his  friends,  that  he  got  many  of 
his  ideas  from  the  tops  of  omniliuses.  He  was  for  ever 
riding  on  omnibuses  and  seeing  things  which  suggested 
ideas  for  novels.  Then,  rushing  home,  he  would  write 
tlitm  down.  He  used  to  say  he  expected  much  from 
"I'rilby,"  yet  never  understood  why  its  success  was  so 
extraordinary  until  he  wrote  "Martian."  He  thought 
"ll)l)etson"  the  best,  but  died  hoping  most  of  his  last 
novel. 

Of  his  iiictures  every  line  was  from  life.  He  had  models 
for  every  character,  actual  scenes  for  every  background. 
Look  at  his  picture  in  the  last  luimber  of  Hari)€r's,  show- 
ing the  Paris  school  ground.  The  trees  are  copied  from 
those  near  his  dwelling  in  Oxford  square. 

Trilby  required  two  models-  three,  in  fact,  for  he  took 
the  bodv  from  the  statue  of  the  Venus  of  Milo,  the  face 
from  one  girl  and  the  feet  from  another,  because  the  girl 
from  whom  he  took  the  face  had  monstrous  feet. 

Du  Maurier  made  ten  thousand  i)ounds  from  the  dram- 
atization of  "Trilby"  in  America,  through  the  generosity 
of  the  Harpers,  but  he  grieved  over  the  bad  bargain  he 
had  personally  made  in  Kngland.  This  dwelt  on  his  mind, 
for  he  imagined  himself  a  good  business  man.  He  re- 
solved to  do  lietler  in  iiutting  the  new  l)ook  on  the  stage, 
and  kept  tho  idea  of  a  drama  in  every  scene  in  the  work. 
Friends  imagined  he  meant  to  try  and  dramatize  it  him- 
self. 

When  Du  Maurier  met  a  man  he  thought  more  of  the 
shape  of  his  nose  and  the  quality  of  his  muscle  than  of 
hi.i  nature.  When  he  met  a  woman  he  was  more  inter- 
ested in  the  shape  of  her  neck  and  the  size  of  her  waist 
and  of  her  hands  and  feet  than  of  her  soul.  He  loved 
huge  things — enormous  women,  big  life  guardsmen,  mag- 
nificent dogs.  To  others  than  his  friends  or  his  family 
ho  was  singularly  cold  and  reticent,  a  dreamer  and  a  stu- 
dent. TTe  kept  his  thoughts  much  to  himself.  Like  his 
father,  lie  was  jiassionately  fond  of  music,  and  he  in- 
herited a  rich,  sympathetic  and  agreeable  voice. 


We  have  been  accustomed  to  apeak  of  the  Woman's 
Congresses,  now  so  common  as  a  feature  unexampled  in 
other  countries,  but  the  Kuropean  Woman's  ('ongress 
held  in  Berlin  some  two  weeks  ago  gathered  together 
12.000  women,  who  discussed  almost  every  conceivable 
subject  save  one.  That  forbidden  subject  was  politics, 
and  it  is  said  that  the  restriction  in  this  regard  will  be  re- 
moved at  the  next  session  of  the  (Congress  two  years 
hence  in  London. 

Miss  Beatrix  Hoyt  of  Shinnecock,  who  is  but  16  years 
of  age,  is  the  woman  golf  champion  of  the  United  States, 
and  is  the  winner  of  the  gold  medal  and  cup  presented 
by  Robert  Cox,  M.  P.,  of  Scotland.  The  games  for  the 
championship  were  played  on  the  grounds  of  the  Morris- 
town  Club,  New  York,  and  the  finals  were  between  Miss 
Hoyt  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Turnure. 


THE    WAV  E 


THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


It  is  good  uews  to  learn  that  the  London  Exploration 
Company  has  begun  to  consider  the  mining  resources  of 
California.  This  organization  is  baclced  by  the  Roths- 
childs, the  Duke  of  Fife  and  the  wealthy  Scottish  banker, 
Horace  Farquhar.  It  is  managed  by  Magui-",  Ihe  ex- 
agitator,  who  is  a  man  of  splendid  executive  ability,  and 
it  ranks  as  one  of  the  greatest  of  the  world's  aggregations 
of  capital.  In  South  Africa  it  made  millions,  and  its  re- 
sources may  be  realized  by  the  fact  that  in  half  an  hour 
its  members  raised  eighty  million  pounds  to  construct  a 
new  underground  railway  some  fourteen  miles  in  length 
in  London.  The  Fremont  grant,  on  which  it  has  obtained 
an  option,  is  one  of  the  most  promising  mineral  proper- 
ties in  the  State.  It  belongs  now  to  the  Hobart  estate. 
John  Mackay,  Alvinza  Hay  ward  and  John  P.  Jones.  Its 
area  is  the  22,000  acres  originally  granted  to  the  explorer 
Fremont  by  Governor  .Vlvarado.  and  the  title  to  it  has 
been  the  subject  of  more  litigation  than  any  other  grant 
in  California.  When  Mackay  and  Hayward  acquired  the 
property  it  was  presumed  that  they  would  exploit  it.s 
mineral  riches,  but  there  existed  a  difference  of  opinion 
about  the  methods,  and  the  project  dropped.  The  mineral 
wealth  of  the  Fremont  tract  is  indisputable.  Its  develop- 
ment by  the  Rothschilds  means  the  diversion  to  Cali- 
fornia of  many  millions  of  British  capital.  Hamilton 
Fish,  the  well-known  expert,  is  now  engaged  in  examin- 
ing the  property,  and  if  he  reports  favorably  and  Mc- 
Kinley  is  elected,  doubtless  the  transaction  will  at  once 
be  closed. 


To  some  men  the  Lord  relinquishes  his  favors  gener- 
ously. Here  is  Mr.  Lane,  for  instance.  As  if  a  third  in- 
terest in  the  Utica  were  not  enough,  he  now  has  a  second 
source  of  income  in  "La  Fortuna,"  of  which  I  have  writ- 
ten before.  Last  month  this  mine  cleared  him  $100,000, 
and  he  had  the  keen  pleasure  of  refusing  for  it  an  offer  of 
one  million  dollars,  which  a  New  York  syndicate  made. 
He  asked  half  a  million  more,  and  doubtless  will  get  it. 


There  is  no  denying  the  generosity  of  Will  Hearst  to 
the  men  who  assist  him  in  his  journalistic  endeavors. 
There  is  no  nearer  way  to  his  pocket  than  through  a  suc- 
cessful cartoon,  and  this  both  Davenport  and  Swinnerton 
have  found  to  their  advantage.  Davenport  has  had  an 
immense  success  on  the  '"Journal."  and  now  his  em- 
ployer has  to  pay  well  for  the  privilege  of  his  services. 
In  answer  to  the  bids  of  the  "World"  and  "Herald"  the 
California  artist's  honorarium  has  been  increased  to 
$1,000  per  month  with  $3,000  per  year  as  a  bonus.  Jimmy 
Swinnerton.  whose  talent  has  also  attracted  the  attention 
of  Mr.  Pulitzer,  received  recently  an  offer  of  $500  per 
month  to  go  to  New  York,  which  Mr.  Hearst  promptly 
met.  In  recognition  of  Jimmy's  hard  work  through  the 
campaign  he  presented  him  also  with  a  check  for  $1,000 
and  his  choice  of  a  race  horse  out  of  the  stock  on  the 
Hearst  rancho  in  San  Luis  Obispo.  However  one  may  de- 
cry sensationalism  and  deprecate  the  character  of  Mr. 
Hearst's  papers,  his  enterprise  and  generosity  cannot  be 
contradicted.  He  has  a  talent  for  big  operations,  and 
doesn't  seem  to  mind  cost  in  attainment. 


On  the  chance  of  becoming  a  Supervisor  no  man  is  to 
be  congratulated.  It  is  an  invidious  position,  in  which 
an  individual  has  neither  freedom  of  choice  nor  of  con- 
science—wherein he  is  between  the  Devil,  of  the  press, 
and  the  deep  sea  of  his  duty.  However,  Supervisors  we 
must  have,  and  in  this  campaign  there  are  opportunities 
offered  the  public  to  elect  honorable  men.  The  portraits 
of  three  candidates  who  will,  if  elected,  retire  from  office 
with  much  profit  to  the  city  and  none  to  themselves,  ap- 
pear on  this  page.  They  are  General  Lucius  Harwood 
Foote,  ex-Senator  Biggy  and  Fred  Baton.  Mr.  Eaton  is 
secretary  of  the  Telephone  Company,  but  prior  to  enter- 
ing its  service  acquired  wealth  and  an  honorable  reputa- 
tion in  mercantile  business.  He  has  been  president  of  the 
Olympic  Club,  is  a  man  of  strong  personality  and  real 
integrity,  and  could  be  depended  on  for  honesty  and  im- 
partiality in  the  execution  of  his  duties.  General  Foote 
is  secretary  and  treasurer  of  the  Academy  of  Science, 
and,  not  so  many  years  ago,  was  Minister  to  Corea.  He 
is  a  man  of  real  capacity  and  possesses  a  fine  executive 
grasp,  which  would  prove  invaluable  to  the  city  in  the 
transaction  of  its  business.  His  character  and  integrity 
are  Indisputable.  Mr.  Biggy,  like  General  Foote,  is  a 
nominee  of  the  Non-partisan  convention.  He  is  a  self- 
made  man,  commenced  poor  and  has  been  very  success- 
ful. He  offers  the  community  a  positive  assurance  of 
steadfast  integrity  by  having  run  the  gaundet  of  a  term 
in  the  California  Senate,  and  emerged  with  honor  and  dis- 
tinction. For  one  who  has  passed  that  ordeal  unscathed 
the  post  of  Supervisor  offers  no  unsettling  or  irresistible 
temptations.  I  would  mention  also  in  this  same  con- 
nection Colin  M.  Smith  and  T.  G.  Parker,  who  aspire  in 
the  Seventh  and  Twelfth  wards,  respectively.  Mr.  Smith 
is  a  nominee  of  the  Non-partisans  and  Mr.  Parker  of  the 
Anti-charterists.  The  former  is  a  capitalist,  and  ranks 
as  an  excellent  business  man,  whose  political  participa- 
tion of  late  has  been  in  managing  the  affairs  of  the  Na- 
tional Democracy.  Mr.  Parker  has  been  president  of  the 
Confederation  of  Improvement  Clubs,  and  has  devoted 
himself  to  the  development  of  the  western  section  of  the 
city.  He  has  been  concerned  in  the  upbuilding  of  Rich- 
mond and  its  environments.  The  gentlemen  mentioned 
are  not  on  either  of  the  regular  tickets,  the  discussion  of 
which  I  reserve  until  next  week. 


The  Republican  meeting  at  which  Congressman  Bou- 
telle  spoke  was  the  greatest  gathering  of  the  campaign. 
The  Maine  statesman  has  an  impressive  personality,  and 
a  fine  delivery.  His  is  a  different  order  of  eloquence  from 
that  of  General  Barnes,  but  he  is  as  potent  in  holding  an 
audience,  and  his  arguments  are  irresistible.  Indeed,  he 
was  a  great  success.  Congressman  Boutelle  is  an  old- 
time  friend  of  F.  S.  Douty,  who  took  the  oportunity  of 
his  presence  here  to  entertain  him  at  lunch  in  the  Pa- 
cific-Union Club.  It  was  an  admirably  arranged  affair, 
and  the  Maine  orator  had  the  opportunity  of  meeting 


three  of  California's  leading  citizens  in  the  per.sons  of 
Clans  SpreckPls.  J.  J.  Valentine  and  Irving  M.  Scon. 


The  efforts  of  Patrick  Heddy  to  decry  the  new  charter 
must  be  the  expression  of  pique  at  the  defeat  of  his  can- 
didacy for  freeholder.  No  one  would  imagine  from  his 
glorification  of  the  Consolidation  Act  that  he  had  himself 
cherished  an  ambition  to  replace  it  with  a  better  instru- 
ment. At  least  he  suffered  his  name  to  appear  among  the 
Democratic  nominees  for  freeholder,  and  at  the  hands  of 
the  people  his  aspirations  were  cast  down.  However 
virulent,  the  expression  of  Mr.  Keddy's  opposition  is  not 
of  particular  importance,  though  their  inconsistency  i.s 
amusing.  For  instance,  in  denying  the  claims  of  Mr. 
Phelan  to  the  mayoralty,  as  agalBst  the  candidacy  of 
Mr.  Dimond,  who  has  the  Buckley  nomination,  this  emi- 
nent patriot  remarked  that  the  Democratic  nominee  was 
a  gold  bug  trying  to  crawl  into  oflice  on  a  silver  platter. 
This,  reported  to  the  State  Central  Committee,  evoked 
the  retort  that  Phelan  was  the  largest  individual  con- 
tributor to  the  Bryan  campaign  fund,  whereas  Pa  rick 
Reddy  had  not  contributed  a  cent. 


Apropos  of  Mr.  Phelan's  candidacy,  it  is  evident  the 
fight  is  now  between  him  and  C.  S.  Laumeister.  The  rest 
have  dropped  out.  The  Democratic  Candida  e  is  making 
a  brilliant  campaign.  His  oratory  gains  facility  with  ex- 
perience, and  his  latest  efforts  have  been  both  felicitous 
and  witty.  He  has  the  knack  of  saying  the  right  thing, 
wins  his  audience  by  common  sense  arguments  and  happy 
illustrations.  His  is  the  best  contest  we  have  had  this 
decade,  and  should  the  fortunes  of  war  go  against  him 
his  personality  has  gained  enormously  in  the  estimation 
of  the  community. 


An  important  question  has  been  aroui-ed  by  the  stories 
of  Utica  Lane's  rich  contributions  to  the  silver  fund.  It 
is  claimed  that  the  great  silver  miner  has  aided  the  cr.use 
of  Bryan  and  16  to  1  exactly  $54,000— a  fortune  by  itself. 


MR.   ERNEST  PE1X0TTO 


Yet  Chairman  Jones  told  someone  that  Marcus  Daly,  the 
Montana  millionaire,  had  given  five  times  as  much  as  the 
combined  amounts  of  the  five  next  largest  contributors. 
Mr.  Sewall  sent  the  committee  a  check  for  $20,000,  and 
other  mining  millionaires  have  aided  the  cause  in  pro- 
portion to  their  interests.  Yet  Mr.  Daly  multiplies  these 
amounts  by  five  and  writes  a  check  for  it.  Can  it  be  he 
has  given  half  a  million,  or  is  it  possible  the  friends  of 
Mr.  Utica  Lane  have  exaggerated  his  generosity?  How- 
ever, it  is  undeniable  the  local  silver  cause  owes  the  force 
of  its  urging  to  his  purse. 


In  these  days  the  Fitzgerald  Democracy  controls  af- 
fairs in  Alameda  county.  The  supremacy  of  the  "Ole 
Bill"  contingent  has  been  completely  disestablished,  and 
the  hatred  which  divided  Guelphs  and  ohibelinis  is  a  mild 
enmity  compared  with  that  which  burns  in  the  divided 
factions  across  the  bay.  Innumerable  expressions  of  this 
bitterness  are  current,  but  the  most  convincing  was  the 
revenge  of  Chairman  Brosnahan  of  the  Fitzgerald  wing 
for  a  slight  put  upon  him  by  Frank  Moffat  of  the  other 
party.  The  Bimetallic  League,  of  which  Mr.  Moffat  is 
treasurer,  attempted  through  the  Populists  in  Oakland 
to  arrange  a  silver  meeting.  Application  should  have 
been  made  to  the  regular  Democratic  organization,  but 
this  would  have  implied  recognition.  Having  no  credit, 
the  Populists  could  neither  arrange  bonfires  nor  hire 
bands,  so  they  were  forced  to  apply  to  Brosnahan  for 
assistance,  and  he  lent  them  the  proper  authority.  In 
due  course  bills  were  sent  to  him  and  turned  over  to  the 
League.  When  Moffatt  was  arranging  payments  he  rec- 
ognized the  detested  identity  of  Brosnahan,  and  wrote  on 
the  voucher  "Make  no  more  checks  to  these  parties."  The 
document  was  promptly  refused,  but  being  official,  could 
not  be  renewed.  So  the  insulting  message  was  erased  and 
returned.  Thereupon  Brosnahan  indorsed  the  check  over 
to  John  Daggett,  who  in  turn  made  it  payable  to  Robert 
Fitzgerald,  who  passed  it  on;  so  ere  being  returned  to 


MolTalt  it  had  the  signatures  of  all  the  "Ole  Bill"  enemies 
including  Cleve  Dam.  Ed  Fiizgerald  and  Ole  Vincent' 
This  constitutes  a  flaunting  of  supremacy  which  undoubt- 
edly will  evoke  new  hostilities  in  the  future. 


The  differences  which  divide  the  Governor  and  the  Re- 
gents are  entertaining  and  sufficiently  dramatic  for  even 
the  histrionic  aspirations  of  Budd.  By  the  way,  an  amus- 
ing story  is  told  of  Regent  Reinstein's  researches  after  a 
water  meter.  In  the  monthly  accounts  of  the  secretary 
there  invariably  figured  an  item  of  water— some  thirty 
thousand  gallons  per  day.  I  am  not  certain  of  the  figure 
but  it  was  some  such  amount,  and  repiesented  a  big  totai 
in  the  settlements.  The  size  of  the  figure  made  a  deep 
impression  on  the  mathematical  mind  of  Mr.  Reinstein 
Who  failed  to  see  where  such  an  immense  body  of  water 
went  to.  He  instituted  inquiries  af  ,er  the  meter.  No  one 
knew  where  it  was.  A  search  was  inaugurated.  After 
much  trouble  it  was  located,  and  proved  an  obsolete  con- 
trivance years  past  usefulness.  With  no  word  to  a  soul 
Reinstein  had  the  instrument  removed  and  replaced  It 
with  a  new  and  approved  gauge,  which  told  a  story  o( 
eight  or  nine  hundred  gallons  per  day.  Now,  the  ques- 
tion arises-  who  is  to  blame  for  c-.e  overcharge,  the  wa- 
ter company  or  the  secretary  of  the  Regents?  It  would  b« 
interesting  to  learn,  too.  by  what  method  the  former  com- 
puted ics  charge  and  how  the  latter  checked  it.  There 
win  be  some  figuring  and  fighting  on  both  sides  ere  the 
subject  is  adjusted,  but  in  the  meantime  the  star  of  Re- 
gent Reinstein  is  in  the  ascendant. 


Ex-Senator  Grady  of  Fresno,  who  is  assisting  Candi- 
date Joe  Kelly  in  his  Congressional  fight,  is  veritably  ri 
fire-eater.  He  has  been  the  hero  of  several  shooting 
scrapes,  has  generally  contrived  to  have  his  own  way 
in  both  town  and  county,  and  is  altogether  a  very  inter- 
esting personality.  Much  given  to  traveling  up  and  down 
the  Valley,  he  has  come  to  know  the  porters  on  the  Pull- 
man cars,  and  as  he  makes  it  a  ru'e  to  enter  into  conver- 
sation with  them  on  political  subjects  he  is  called  by  his 
friends  "Sleeping  Car  Grady."  At  a  political  meeting 
down  Pescadero  way  recently.  Mr.  Kelly  gathered  a  fine 
ccntingent  of  Portuguese  to  listen  to  his  oratory.  He  ex- 
ploited the  issues  of  the  campaign,  and  then  Grady,  taking 
the  floor,  eulogized  his  candidate  and  denounced  Ad- 
versary Loud.  "Look,  here,  now,"  he  said,  bending  con- 
fidentially towards  his  audience,  "that  man  is  your 
enemy.  Will  you  believe  it.  sirs,  when  the  Chinese  E\ 
elusion  Bill  was  up  before  Congress,  Eugene  F.  Lou  I 
tried  to  change  it.  Yes.  sir:  he  was  not  content  to  keep 
the  coolies  out.  He  oft'ered  an  amendment  excluding 
Portuguese  as  well  as  Chinese,  and  if  his  will  had  pre- 
vailed you'd  have  all  been  shipped  down  to  Mexico." 


Out  at  the  City  Hall  there  is  little  expectation  enter- 
tained that  the  Supreme  Court  will  reverse  its  decision 
in  the  county  government  case.  However  disturbing  the 
cuiiditions  which  the  neW  l^gltllU  ImflBSes,  triS  tWIWitely 
a  law  of  the  land,  and  the  conditions  will  have  to  be  met. 
It  is  only  in  order  now  to  offset  the  difficulties  of  the  situ- 
ation by  separate  decisions  which  will  set  righ't  the  po- 
sitions of  county  clerks  and  other  officials,  who  will  be 
insured  their  usual  salaries. 


The  best  element  of  the  Democracy  is  that  which  has  its 
headquarters  in  the  Mills  Building.  The  Palmer  and 
Buckner  ticket  has  attracted  the  adherence  in  California 
of  the  men  who  were  formerly  prominent  in  the  councils 
of  the  party,  ere  its  unholy  alliance  with  Populism  and 
anarchy.  Foote  and  Maguire,  it  is  true,  have  clung  to  the 
cause  of  Bryan,  but  all  the  Englishes  and  their  clans  have 
indorsed  the  Indianapolis  ticket.  The  desertion  of  W.  D. 
English  is  the  more  significant  and  conspicuous  inasmuch" 
as  no  man  is  more  thoroughly  identified  than  he  with  the 
cause  of  true  Democracy  in  California.  It  was  because 
he  felt  that  the  interests  of  State  and  Nation  depended  on 
the  defeat  of  the  principles  which  the  Chicago  conven- 
tion grafted  on  to  the  party  that  he  declared  against  his 
old  affiliations. 

*  » 

* 

'Vhv  ohsei'vations  of  a  tired  roformor  made  interesting' 
rcadinff.  [  have  seldom  seen  a  nioi'e  lucid  or  more  rea- 
sonable statoaient  of  the  local  i)oliti<'al  complication  than 
that  which  Mr.  McNab  put  forth.  His  suu'u'estions  for 
rtiforiu  had  the  merit  of  beinjj-  ))ractical)lo  and  operative, 
hideed.  the  article  is  an  excellent  document,  being:  so 
very  direct  and  simple  that  it  appeals  to  every  intelli- 
t;enc<3  and  i-equires  for  its  comprehension  no  erudite 
ac(iuaintan<H;  with  jxditical  shoi'tcominfTs. 


I  fear  Governor  Budd's  anger  at  not  being  called  upon 
by  the  State  Central  Committee  to  preside  at  campaign 
meetings  was  in  the  nature  of  a  bluff.  Our  executive  is  by 
no  means  certain  of  the  authenticity  or  popular  virtue  of 
free  silver,  and  is  not  given  to  the  espousal  of  lost  causes. 
Of  coiir-^e  he  xwshf  tc  share  tl-e  :.Turel ;  of  a  white  metal 
victory,  but  he  is  not  anxious  to  be  overwhelmed  in  its 
defeat.  It  was  a  bit  rash,  his  prominent  participation  in 
the  Silver  Bureau's  gathering  at  AxCtropolitan  Temple  the 
other  night,  but  he  was  forced  by  ihe  journalists  to  de- 
clare himself. 


The  opening  of  the  racing  season  has  attracted  a  num- 
ber of  wealthy  New  York  clubmen  to  California.  The 
first  delegation  arrived  here  by  private  car  this  week,  all 
of  them  millionaires  and  good  sports.  They  own  well- 
known  names,  and  are  under  the  leadership  of  Pierpont 
Duryea,  who  knows  the  State  and  what  is  to  be  had  here. 
In  the  party  are  Woodbury  Cane,  Arthur  Honeywell  and 
E.  H.  BucKiey,  a  relative  of  Prescott  Lawrence.  They 
are  to  be  with  us  for  a  month  or  two,  will  get  some  duck 
shooting,  make  some  books  on  the  races,  I  understand, 
and  will  undoubtedly  add  to  the  gaiety  and  life  of  this 
environment. 


THE  LATE  WILLIAM  MORRIS 

William  Morris,  the  dead  genius— if  such  a  term  be  not 
a  paradox— should  have  lived  either  five  centuries  ago  or 
five  centuries  hence.  Never  was  there  a  man  so  out  of 
place,  never  a  poet  so  blindly  misinterpretative  of  his  own 
age,  never  a  theorist  whose  acts  were  so  little  consonant 
with  his  ideals.  His  very  successes  were  perversions  of 
his  ambition.  He  designed  furniture,  chairs,  windowsills 
even,  for  the  poor  which  were  eagerly  bought  up  by  the 
rich.  His  works  in  which  he  declares  against  the  amass- 
ing of  wealth  attained  to  such  tremendous  circulation 
[that  he  found  himself  wealthy. 

One  of  his  ambitions  was  to  work  for  the  lowlv,  to  brin? 
a  sense  of  beauty  into  the  lives  of  those  who  were  poor, 
and  yet  the  Kelmscott  editions,  which  were  interrupted 
by  his  death  are— from  the  very  fact  of  his  demise-- 
doomed  to  triple  in  value,  to  become  the  property  of  the 
Bibliophile,  of  the  chosen  few.  of  the  rich. 

Pn  his  social  theories  Morris  was  an  out-and-out  so- 
cialist, bitterly  in  opposition  to  capital,  which,  he 
claimed,  had  destroyed  and  trampled  upon  all  that  was 
beautiful  in  the  nineteenth  century.  His  dream  was  an 
equalizing  of  all  classes,  a  state  of  society  in  which  there 
should  be  neither  high  nor  low,  rich  nor  poor. 

He  persisted  in  forcing  these  theories  into  his  literarv 
productions.  "I  do  not  wish  art  for  the  few."  he  said, 
"any  more  than  I  wish  education  for  the  few, or  liberty  for 
the  few."  And  yet  few.  indeed,  are  there  who  can  read 
his  "House  of  the  Wolfing's"  without  constant  recur- 
rence to  a  glossary  of  Anglo-Saxon  words.    Even  in  hi'^ 


THE  LATE  WILLIAM  MORRIS 

Other  less  archaic  poems,  Morris  was  not  felicitous;  he 
had  such  a  frenzied  desire  for  largeness  and  simplicity  of 
diction,  labored  for  it  so  strenuously  that  his  style  has 
become  curiously  stilted  and  involved. 

Morris'  misconception  of  what  was  practical  and  feasi- 
ble was  all  the  more  strange  when  it  is  remembered  that 
he  came  from  the  people,  and  that  the  early  years  of  his 
life  were  spent  in  the  practical  money-making  pursuits  of 
his  class.  For  many  years  he  ran  a  factory  in  Suney, 
where  he  devoted  himself  to  the  designing  and  manufac- 
turing of  artistic  wallpaper.  Not  only  this,  he  also  be- 
came an  expert  wood  carver,  a  joiner  and  an  architect 
of  no  mean  ability.  Invariably  his  efforts  v.  ere  addressed 
to  the  common  people  and  invariably  the  products  of  his 
factory,  his  tools  and  his  pen  were  absorbed  oy  the  rich. 

It  was,  no  doubt,  largely  due  to  his  desire  of  reaching 
the  masses  through  so  many  different  media — from  win- 
dowsills to  epic  poems — that  Morris'  failure  must  be  as- 
cribed. His  forte  was  the  making  of  heroic  poems, 
strange,  wierd  cantos  of  the  doings  of  the  heroes  of 
legend  and  of  mythology,  conceived  in  almost  contem- 
poraneous language.  Here,  no  doubt.  William  Morris  was 
without  equal.  None  dared  follow  him  into  his  chosen 
field,  and  those  who  did  he  left  far  behind.  His  imagi- 
nation was  as  vivid  and  dramatic  as  that  of  any  English 
poet  of  the  last  two  centuries,  and  the  strange,  nuaint 
diction  of  his  rhymed  tales  and  the  curious  construction 
of  his  line  and  verse,  succeeded  in  throwing  about"  his 
subject  an  atmosphere  of  romance  and  of  legend  that  car- 
ried with  it  an  irresistable  charm. 

Had  William  Morris  lived  in  touch  with  his  century, 
had  he  rightly  interpreted  the  meaning  of  the  life  he  saw 
around  him  instead  of  flippantly  ch^rac'erizing  it  as  "an 
empty  day,",  he  would  have  hfen  less  the  "idle  singer"' 
which  he  calls  himself,  and  more  of  the  true  poet,  the 
seer,  the  exponent  and  interpreter  of  a  great  epoch,  of  an 
entire  world. 

It  may  be  said — with  reservation,  perhaps — that  Morris 
w^as  the  last  of  his  kind.  The  last  of  the  rice  of  the  noets 
of  the  long  hair  and  velvet  jacket,  who  lived  apart  I'rom 
the  world,  who  affected  unbounded  scorn  for  what  svas 
present,  for  what  was  at  their  doors,  scorn  for  the  com- 
monplace, the  sordid,  choosing  rather  to  lose  themselves 
in  rose-colored  dreams  of  past  splendors  and  future 
glories,  and  in  so  doing  missed  all  the  charm  and  beauty 
of  their  contemporary  life,  the  true  interpretation  of 
which  is  the  appointed  task  of  every  really  great  poet. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 
ROMOLA  BETWEEN  ACTS 

Julia    Marlowe    Tabor  s    Dual  Personality 
While  Acting, 

It  was  hardly  more  than  a  glimpse  I  had  of  Mrs.  Tabei 
—a  glimpse  caught,  as  it  were.  Hying,  between  the  seronu 
and  third  acts  of  ""Romola,  an  instantaneous  photo- 
graph, let  us  say,  a  little  blurred  and  indistinct,  but 
charming  for  all  that,  as  suggestive  of  what  the  picture 
would  have  been  under  longer  exposure. 

My  recollections  of  my  meeting  with  the  actress  are 
mixed  up  with  other  things,  impressions  received  at  th,' 
same  time,  stage  carpenters  and  scene  shifters  running 
about  on  tiptoe  or  struggling  with  huge  wavering  flats-  a 
tremendous  shelf  full  of  wooden  gilt  goblets  and  pla.ster 
of  paris  fruit,  and  marvelous  pitchers  of  papier  mache.  a 
sudden  apparition  of  Baldassare  promenading  gravely  be- 
tween two  flats,  the  distant,  faint  sound  of  the  orchestra 
playing  Handel's  Largo  on  the  other  side  of  the  curtain  - 
the  smell  of  stale  gas — rope  in  coils — a  .supernumerary 
dressed  as  a  Florentine  citizen  and  wearing  a  derby  hat, 
and  then  the  dressing  room  with  a  great  deal  of  while 
ip  it,  white  walls,  white  table  covers,  white  rugs  on  the 
floor,  and  the  figure  of  .Julia  Marlowe  Taber  in  black — 
the  black  gown  of  the  second  act — detaching  itself 
stronfj-ly  ajjainst  all  this  l)ack}rr()iiiul  of  wliit(>. 

Mrs.  Taber  looks,  somehow,  taller  in  her  dressing  room 
than  she  does  on  the  stage,  taller  and  perhaps  prettier 
She  has  a  very  swoet  siieakiiiy  voice.    The  i-'s  sli^ihtcd  a 
bit,  as  is  the  custom  of  Rosttmians,  not  at  all  disagreeable 
or  affected. 

"I  am  so  sorry,"  she  began,  "I  can  only  give  you  a  few 
minutes. " 
I  felt  intrusive. 

"Turn  me  out  whenever  you  are  ready,"  said  I. 

"One  spends  so  much  time  in  dressing." 

Jt  was  a  cue.    I  began  to  talk  costumes. 

"Mr.  Taber  and  I  spent  weeks  in  r  lorence,"  said  Mrs. 
Taber,  "studying  the  archaeology  of  the  fifteenth  century, 
working  on  details." 

"'It  is  the  details  that  count,"  I  hazarded. 

"That  is  not  always  true.  Some  actors  go  upon  that 
principle,  but  I  don't  believe  it  is  invariably  eltective." 

"As  how?" 

"Well,  in  some  scenes,  detail  would  be  admirable, 
would  have  its  place,  would  be  as  interpretive  as  a  line 
of  the  actor's  part,  but  in  others  it  would  be  absolutely 
superfluous;  you  understand?" 

'"You  mean  it  would  detract  the  audience's  attention 
from  the  actor — the  main  figure?" 

"Yes,  of  course.  Detail  for  detail's  sake — as  well  visit  a 
museum  of  archaeology." 

I  remember  I  said  something  here  about  the  different 
theories  of  acting,  as  held  by  the  two  opposite  "schools," 
schools  of  which  Irving  and  Jefferson  are  the  heads, 

"Do  you  believe,  Mrs.  Taber,  that  an  actor  or  actress 
should  lose  himself  or  herself  in  a  role,  become  absolutely 
identified  with  it,  be  'carried  away'  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing,  or  whether  they  should  never  relax  their  grip  upon 
themselves,  should  be,  as  some  say,  'superior  to  the 
part'?" 

"Oh,  one  mustn't  forget  one's  self,"  said  Mrs.  Taber, 
with  great  conviction.  "That  way  madness  lies,  I  am 
sure." 

"Then  how—"  I  began. 

"Mrs.  Taber  interrupted  me: 

"And  yet  there  is  a  part  of  you  that  does  enter  en'irely 
into  the  role.  Now  listen. "' 
Mrs.  Taber  surprised  me.  T 
have  never  heard  a  more  ad- 
mirable and  plausible  exposi- 
tion as  to  the  attitude  of  an 
actor  towards  the  personas"e.s 
he  (or  she)  is  representing". 

"It  is  like  when  you  are 
reading  a  novel,"  said  .Tulia 
Marlowo  -  Taber.  "There  is 
you,  you  understand  —  your 
own  individual  self  —  the  part 
of  you  tnat  reads,  then  there 
is  the  other  self,  the  part  of 
vou  that  lives  the  character 
of  the  story.  That  enters 
into  the  tale  and  identifies 
itself  with  the  ix'oplc  and  the 
incidents.  ■' 

'•Frecrisely;  and  in  acting"/'" 

''In  acting  it  is  the  same 
thing.  When  I  am  on  the 
stage  there  is  i-cally  two  of 
mo.  Tnerc  is  Romola  and 
Mrs.  Taber,  (luito  separate 
and  distinct.  Romola  may  be 
all  emotion  and  sensibility, 
and  yet  Mrs.  Taber  at  the 
same  timebo  quite  unmoved— 
may  oven  be  thinking  of  some- 
thing else." 

"You  surprise  mo.   It's  (uir- 
ious  enough." 

"It  is  curious.  I  remember 
ono  instance  (!specially.  It 
liai)p(!ned  as  I  was  acting  Ro- 
mola. I  was  so  moved  that 
my  voioo  choked,  re;il  tears 
were  in  my  e.yes,  and  yet 
what  do  you  think  that  I— 
that  is,  thl;  other  part  of  ine 
that  was  not  Romola  —  was 
thinking  of";"' 

"I  haven't  a  guess.  " 

"My  comb  had  droiiped 
from  iny  hair— a  shell  comb- 
I  kept  thinking  of  that.  Be- 
tween my  lines  — those  lines 
t  hat  were  almost  inarticulate 
with  feeling— I  was  actually 
telling  the  other  actor  to  be 
careful  not  to  step  on  it."' 

"Third  act,"  shouted  the 
call  boy. 

C.  F.  T. 


ABOUT  PERSONAGES 


In  a  •■confession-book""  the  I'rincess  of  Wales  has 
stated  that  hor  favorite  art  is  millinery,  and  her  favorite 
oi-cujiation  ••minding  her  own  business." 

Czar  Nicholas  has  jirest-nted  to  the  Magyar  National 
•Museum  at  HudaiH-st  the  swcn^d  of  ( ;<'orge"  Rakoczy  I.. 
i'rinc(>  of  Transylvania,  wliuni  lliev  have  made  (me  of 
t heir  national  heroes. 

Kdison  manag<<s  to  spare  time  lo  attend  to  his  hobby  of 
fowl-ivaring.  His  stock  of  fowls  is  sairl  to  number  "be- 
tween two  and  tliice  liMudied.  and  the  prices  of  these 
valuable  birds  range  fr(nii  ifjd  to  $12.">  and  .1il."")(). 

Louise  Michel,  the  French  anarchist,  is  coming  to  thi<5 
country  next  month.  There  is  a  certain  exquisite  sim- 
|)licity  in  a  current  description  of  her,  which  says:  "Her 
youth  was  spent  in  seclusion;  at  an  earlv  age  she  showed 
anarchistic  propensities,  and  tried  in  vain  to  assassinate 
Napoleon  III." 

Mrs.  Charlotte  Smith,  in  the  prosecution  of  her  cru- 
sade against  the  bicycle,  has  organized  in  New  York  a 
wheel  brigade  to  act  as  a  patrol  and  watch  the  maidens 
who  are  supposed  to  flirt  and  smoke  cigarettes  when  out 
riding.  .Just  what  Mrs.  Smith  proposes  to  do  about  it 
when  the  girls  are  found  out  is  not  clear. 

Dr.  Graeme  Hammond  of  New  York  savs  that  bicycle 
riding  in  moderation  is  of  great  benefit  in  cases  of  cardiac 
affection.  The  heart  is  strengthened  by  riding  slowly  on 
an  approximately  flat  surface.  Wheeling  is  invaluable 
in  cases  of  hysteria  and  neurasthenia,  and  it  is  most  bene- 
ficial in  the  cure  of  functional  dyspepsia. 

Charles  Astor  Uristed  writes  to  the  New  York  "Sun" 
commenting  on  the  published  statement  that  Bishop 
Potter  of  New  York  is  a  Free  Mason,  and  adds  the  sur- 
prising question,  ""Would  the  kind  Bishop  be  so  good  as 
briefly  to  explain  how  he  reconciles  the  tenets  of  Masonry 
with  the  teachings  of  .Jesus  Christ?"  In  explanation  he 
adds,  "I  refer,  of  course,  to  Masonry  as  its  exists  and 
operates  at  the  present  day." 

Though  the  vogue  of  "Sir  George  Tressady"  cannot 
hope  to  rival  that  of  its  predecessors,  the  publication  of 
this  novel  in  book  form  has  again  attracted  attention  to 
Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward.  The  set  of  characters  who  re- 
volve in  the  new  work  are  interesting  and  highly  epi- 
grammatic. For  those  given  to  identifying  the  dramatis 
personae  with  real  personages  of  the  great  world  there 
will  be  interest  in  the  key  which  ""St.  Pauls"  furnishes. 
Ancoats  is  young  Lord  Carnarvon,  and  a  capital  sketch 
of  that  eccentric  nobleman:  Lord  Fontenoy  is  a  blend— 
one-fourth  Lord  Randolph  Churchill,  three-fourths  Mr. 
Chamberlain;  Sir  Tressady  himself  is  a  disguised  Henry 
Cust.  Sir  George  has  a  pointed  chin,  and  therefore  nat- 
urally comes  to  a  bad  end.  Apropos  of  ""David  Grieve," 
an  earlier  novel  by  the  author  of  "Marcella,"  in  which 
there  was  shown  a  marvelous  insight  into  the  psychology 
of  Bohemian  life  in  Paris,  a  friend  asked  the  gifted  au- 
thoress how  on  earth  she  had  acquired  so  much  knowl- 
edge of  that  lurid  phase  of  existence.  "Oh!"  replied  the 
lady,  jokingly.  "  I  just  gave  Humphrey  a  £20  note,  and 
told  him  to  run  over  to  Paris  for  a  week"s  holiday  to  find 
out  all  about  it  for  me."" 


JULIA  M  ARLOWE-TABER 
I'liolo  hy  Tliors 
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VIEWS   OF   THE    ITALIAN-SWISS   COLONY   AT  ASTI .    SONOMA    COUNTY,  CALIFORNIA. 
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ITALY  IN  CALIFORNIA 

The  Vineyards  of  the  halian  >>  Swiss  Colony 
at  Asti. 

Last  Friday  I  went  to  Italy.  I  went,  I  saw,  I  returned 
in  one  day.    It  co.st  me  three  dollars. 

Italy  in  California  means  Asti.  the  Italian-.Swiss  colony 

i     at  the  head  of  Russian  River  Valley,  not  much  of  a  town. 

[  as  far  as  one  could  see,  but  acres  and  acres  and  acres- 
miles,  for  all  1  know— of  grape  vines  inundating  low,  roll- 
ing hills  and  the  lower  slopes  of  little  mountains,  with 

I  here  and  there  a  white  painted  house  far  away,  just  a  dot, 
rising  out  of  the  rolling  sea  of  green  something  like  a  ship 

I     under  all  sail,  or  clumps  of  uees,  bunched  cloieiv  to- 

»     gether,  that  can  look  for  all  the  world  like  islands,  if  you 

I      put  your  imagination  to  it. 

I        The  transition  from  sand-dunes  about  San  Francisco 
i     to  hillsides  in  the  neighborhood  of  Sienna  is  almo.st  too 
I     brusque.    Two  or  three  hours  of  the  jar  and  dust  of  the 
1     railroad  come  between,  and  then,  long  before  you  are  pre- 
pared for  it,  a  bit  of  landscape  and  environment  of  the 
Old  World  is  under  your  eyes,  real  and  vivid  and  unex- 
pected.  It  is  almost  flippant,  this  rapid  change  of  scene. 
It  is  a  coup  de  theatre,  a  shifting  of  flat  and  flies  in  a 
comic  opera.   You  miss  the  stage  carpenter's  whistle. 

This  Italian  colony  planted  here  in  Western  America, 
working-  at  its  native  industry,  with  native  laborers  and 
native  habits,  and  customs  and  manners  is  curious 
enough.  Probably  in  no  other  country  than  the  United 
States  could  such  a  thing  be  witnessed.  The  best  of  it  is 
that  the  colony  is  not  on  exhibition.  Asti  is  not  acting  a 
part,  for  the  instruction  or  amusement  of  the  seer  of 
sights,  like  the  traveling  colonies— Japanese  and  other- 
wise— that  one  visits  at  times.  There  is  nothing  Midway- 
Plaisanee  about  Asti.  That's  what  makes  it  so  interest- 
ing. There  is  no  artificiality  about  it.  no  pose.  The  col- 
onists do  not  care  whether  you  are  interested  and  amused 
or  not.  There's  no  effort  at  imitation.  It's  the  true  thing, 
it's  real  life,  it's  business  and  bread  and  butter  and  all 
that.  It's  a  little  piece  of  Italy,  with  live  Italians  on  it, 
cut  out  of  the  map,  as  it  were,  and  taken  up  and  trans- 
planted to  a  congenial  soil. 

This  sense  of  reality  is  keenest  when  you  sit  down  to 
dinner  for  the  first  time  at  the  colony — lamentable  ad- 
mission, that  your  most  vivid  impression  should  come  Iv 
means  of  your  stomach.  But  the  "Italian  dinner"  you  will 
eat  at  Asti  is  not  that  of  the  Italian  restaurants,  not  even 
that  of  Martinelli's  or  Campi's.  Such  soup,  such  bouillai- 
baise,  such  macaroni,  such  salad,  all  with  just  a  little — oh, 
a  very  little— suggestion  of  garlic.  Each  dish  a  course  by 
itself,  with  the  real  sour  European  bread  "on  the  side," 
and  ripe  olives  and  fresh  butter.  And  remember  that 
you  do  not  eat  all  this  delightful  stuff  in  a  hot  and 
crowded  restaurant,  amid  the  clatter  of  dishes  and  the 
jangle  of  knives,  but  out  of  doors— think  of  that— on  a 
stone  floor,  surrounded  by  a  high  trellis,  where  the  cats 
come  and  rub  against  your  legs  and  the  giant  Saint  Ber- 
nard— straight  from  Switzerland — too  self-respecting  to 
beg,  sits  at  a  distance  and  watches  you  with  grave  atten- 
tion. You  weaken  your  table  wine  with  plenty  of  wa- 
ter— not  seltzer,  thank  goodness — and  you  eat  bread  by 
the  pound,  and  you  finish  with  cigarettes  and  biiter  black 
coffee  with  cognac,  and  you  go  back  five  or  ten  years,  as 
the  case  may  be,  to  that  never  to  be  forgotten  time  when 
you  were  a  rapin  in  Paris  or  in  Turin  or  in  Rome,  or 
when  you  were  even  a  simple  tourist,  inspired  of  Heaven 
to  live  the  life  of  the  Frenchman  or  Italian. 

And  the  wine.  (For  Asti's  raison  d'etre  is  its  wine.) 
I  belong  to  that  miserable  army  of  laics  whose  motto  is 
"I  am  no  critic,  but  I  know  what  i  like."  I  know  that  1 
like  the  Asti  wine,  I  mean,  its  clarets.  The  wine  of  AsM 
is  the  real  California  wine;  not  the  kind  that  is  crammed 
down  the  mouth  of  the  public  almost  as  soon  as  it  is 
vatted,  not  the  vin  ordinaire  of  the  "cheap  restaurants" 
— the  vin  tres  ordinaire — but  the  proven  stuff,  guarded 
and  tended  three,  five  and  seven  yeurs  before  it  is  mar- 
keted, rich  and  full  of  body,  and  mellow.  What  a  differ- 
ence between  it  and  that  other  kind,  thin  and  acrid  and 
vinagered,  fuming  with  alcohol. 

At  the  time  of  my  visit  Asti  was  crushing  .  s  pecond 
crop  of  grapes.  (I  know  little  about  vintages  and  such 
like,  but  it  strikes  me  as  extraordinary  that  there  should 
be  a  second  crop  at  all.)  The  atmosphere  inside  the 
winery  at  the  time  of  crushing  is  heavy  with  the  smell  of 
the  crushed  grapes.  There  is  something  very  suggestive 
about  this  odor — an  odor  most  like  that  of  the  core  of  an 
apple  just  as  it  begins  to  turn  brown — only  intensified  a 
thousand  times.  It  is  overpowering,  pene'rating;  it  is 
the  reek  of  the  earth's  blood  squeezed  from  the  harvest, 
as  it  is  massacred  and  tortured  here  in  the  tremendous 
hydraulic  presses. 

About  all  vineyards,  and  especially  about  Asti,  there 
clings  a  sense  of  vast  richness  and'vitality — a  luxurious- 
ness  and  bountifulne-s  almost  beyond  words,  a  vitality,  a 
feeling  of  boundless  teeming  life  that  can  hardly  be  con- 
veved  through  any  media  other  than  that  of  one's  own 
five  (--enses. 

"S'fiu  stnnd  in  th''  vvinf-\-  of  tbr>  Italinn-Swl"«  cf'lfnv 
rnd  s"iell  the  reel'  of  fill  this  ma=hed  pulp,  and  hear  th" 
dripping  juice  and  the  ripple  and  flow  of  the  streams  of 
fresh  vinted  new  wine  in  the  little  s'u'ces,  and  the 
squelching  of  the  hydraulic  crushers— you  Kee  the  rows 
and  rows  of  gigantic  casks,  high  almo:t  as  the  roof,  fu!! 
to  their  very  heads,  drawn  ud  in  lanl's  in  the  half-li!;ht 
of  the  cellars  like  vast  pot-bellied  gluttons,  and  you  s£e 
the  tons  and  tons  of  "must"  simmering  and  fermen.in;; 
in  the  vats,  boiling  with  a  ho:,  fierce  energy  of  iti  own. 
Outside  there,  over  those  mil(;3  of  low-rolling  hills, 
stretch  the  vines  themselve.^,  sweltering  under  the  sun, 
teeming  with  warm  red  liquor,  loaded  with  heavy  fat 
bunches,  two  crops  every  year,  a  vast,  rich  life,  renewed 
with  every  season,  inexhaustible,  sucking  up  the  red  life- 
blood  of  the  earth  and  pouring  It  out  in  rivers  and  river.i 
of  wine. 

And  this  goes  on  year  after  year,  indefinitely.  Think  of 
the  amount  of  wine  that  will  have  poured  from  Asti  in 
twenty  years  from  now!  Wine  enough  to  deluge  an  en- 
tire county,  to  carry  away  villages,  to  undermine  and 
wreck  churches,  a  veritable  tidal  wave.  And  yet  it  is 
consumed  little  by  little  the  world  over,  drtink  from 
little  glasses,  delicately,  fastidiously.    The  torrent  that 


THE    WAV  E 

you  see  at  its  fountain-head  at  the  Italian  colony  in  the 
Sonoma  Valley,  branches  and  branches,  and  is  s\ib- 
divided  and  ramified  to  infinity,  till  at  length  the  same 
wine  that  taxed  the  capacity  of  a  vat  as  high  as  the  roof 
beams  of  the  Asti  collar  is  emptied  by  thimblefuls  in 
frlasses  that  you  hold  lietween  thumb  and  finger. 

FRANK  NORRIS, 

A  CALIFORNIAN  ILLUSTRATOR 
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lie  lias  already  illiistratpd  Ills  liniioitant    aiticK-s  for 
Scribner's  Mapa/inc — one  on  "Tall  Huildings, the  other 
on  the  Boston  Public  Library.    In  both  instances  he  wa-■ 
t^iven  the  entire  commission,  no  other  artist's  drawintj 
appearinfj. 

I'eixotto  has  also  been  known  to  all  readers  of  that  ter- 
rifying little  brochure.   "The  Lark."    Rarely  has  the 


Career  of   Ernest  Peixotto,  who  Abandons 
San  Francisco  for  a  Wider  Field, 

Ernest  Peixotto  is  leaving  San  Francisco  for  a  more 
inspiring  art  atmos])here  in  Xew  York,  iiaving  long  since 
weighed  California  in  the  artistic  balance  and  found  it 
wanting.  Mr.  Peixotto  began  to  study  art  in  San  Fran- 
cisco in  18S7  at  the  old  Sch(jol  of  Design  over  the  Califor- 
nia Market  on  Pine  street.  At  that  time  the  school  was 
under  the  supervision  of  Virgil  Williams,  who  was  the 
rtrst  to  bi-eak  in  Peixotto  to  the  harness  of  the  artist. 

Peixotto  remained  a  little  over  a  year  at  the  School  of 
Design  acciiiiiing  the  riidinu-nts  of  his  work,  drawing 
from  the  antique,  and  later  from  life  models,  studying 
anatomy  and  com])ositipn,  and  making  his  first  essays  in 
color.  A  year  later,  however,  found  him  in  Paris  at  the 
famous  .lulian's.  It  was  a  i-adical  enough  change,  surely, 
from  tlu>  (juiet.  decorous  atmosphere  of  San  Francisco 
School  of  Design  to  the  fervid,  riotous  air  of  the  worst  and 
best  atelier  of  I'aris  (the  atelier,  by  the  way,  which  Du 
Maurier  has  dejjicted  in  the  opening  cliapters  of  Trilby), 

Peixotto  was  three  years  at  .lulian's,  working  from  life 


LA  CHAPELLE  SU  R  CRECY 

l)rodigy  appeared  without  one  or  more  of  his  drawings 
acconipaiiyiiig  the  text,  while  ahnost  every  "Lai-k"  cover 
design  has  been  from  his  ])en. 

During  the  j)ast  week  some  fifty  odd  of  his  original 
drawings  have  been  on  exhibition  at  Vickery's,  and  now 
that  the  exhibition  is  about  over,  I  understand  that  very 
nearly  all  have  been  sold.    A  good  showing,  surely"! 
There  are  few  artists  in  California  whoso  works 
would  sell  as  readily. 

UAY.MONM)  RUSH. 


ILLUSTRATION  FROM   TALES  OF  LANCUEDOC 

models  in  tlie  winter  and  spending  his  summers  in  sketch- 
ing at  (iiverney.  The  good  work  he  did  at  this  period 
culminated  in  his  Salon  jjictures — one  in  the  Salon  of  '!)U, 
the  other  in  that  of  "itl.  The  first  was  called  "Le  Vieux 
(iarde  de  Cliasse, "  and  represented  an  old  man  sitting 
l)efore  a  lire  in  a  jiUuisant  interior:  the  second  had  for 
title  "  Dans  I'Eglise  " — some  half  dozen  peasant  women 
scattered  here  and  there  in  a  great  white  jilastered 
church. 

The  year  of  liis  last  Salon  Peixotto  came  back  to  San 
Francisco,  ijut  returned  again  to  France  at  the  t^arliest 
opportunity.  Not  to  .Tuiian's,  however.  He  took  a 
studio  of  his  own,  and  began  to  do  out-of-door  work, 
s{)ending  tlie  summer  mouths  in  Holland.  Peixotto's 
very  best  work  in  color  is  from  this  time.  He  went  in 
for  brilliant  sunlight  effects,  almost  dazzing  to  look  at, 
struck  off  witli  an  almost  unerring  precision.  At  the 
Si^me  time  he  t)egan  tc  do  jiortrait  studies  of  the  Holland 
peasant  w'omen — somber,  dark 
toned  pictures,  absolutely  the 
reverse  of  his  landscape  pic- 
tures. 

Soon  after  tliis  he  once 
more  returned  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. On  ills  way  home  he 
passed  through  Boston,  and 
one  morning  at  the  St.  Bo- 
doljih's  Clut)  ])icked  up  a 
news])aper  and  saw  that  his 
Salon  picture  of  tiiat  year — 
one  of  the  Holland  jjortraits — 
had  recfuved  a  Mention  Hon- 
orable. This  was  success  be- 
yond all  question,  for.it  must 
be  remembered  that  but 
twenty  of  these  mentions  are 
awn  rded. 

Now  for  the  third  time 
Ernest  Peixotto  is  j)acking  his 
easel  and  closing  liis  uinl)rella 
and  prejiaring  for  a  Hitting. 
He,  will  go  only  as  far  as  New 
^'ork  this  time,  but  with  u 
pretty  good  assurance  of  jilac- 
ing  his  work  with  either 
S(;ribner's  or  Harper's  maga- 
zines. 

Peixotto  is  an  illustrator  as 
wi  11  as  artist  (there  is  a  wide 
dilVerence  between  the  two 
terms).  His  best  work  in  the 
illustrating  line  has  been  in 
)  en  and  ink  jketches.  Wash 
drawings  he  has  not  as  yet 
iitleinptcd  to  any  great  ex- 
t<  nt.  His  "pen  and  inks," 
however,  are  some  of  the  best 
in  thi!  country,  comparable 
with  even  those  of  tiie  incom- 
jiaiable  Ponnell.  His  pen 
dia wings  are  sketches,  the 
(•tTe<;t  being  attaincsd  with  the 
least  |)ossible  niimb(!r  of  linos, 
but  the  subject  r(?i)resente(i 
fairly  glitters  with  hot  sun- 
shine. 

I'eixotto,  however,  is  not 
unknown  as  an  illustrutor. 


The  Prin(«  of  Naple.s,  who  is  to  mari-y  the  I'rin- 
cess  of  Montenegro,  is  a  tiny  tenorino,  with  in 
speaking  a  falsetto  voice,  and  has  long  delicate 
hands,  with  the  long  nails  of  an  artificial  tlower- 
maker.  His  nice  discriuiiiialion  of  lines  and  shades 
of  color  ought  to  relieve  him  from  the  stigma  of 
degeneration.  Degenerates  are  more  or  less  stricken 
with  Daltonism.  All  the  Montenegro  Pi  incesses 
are  vigorous  Ijeauties.  They  have  their  mother's 
splendid  Ijlack  eyes,  that  remind  one  of  a  smould- 
ering fire  ready  to  blaze  out. 

,  Cleneral  U.  S.  Crant  said  that  the  instant  he 
'  heard  the  first  hostile  gun,  when  down  in  Mexico 
with  Taylor  as  a  sub-I^ieuteiiant.  he  felt  sorry  he 
ever  enlisted.  Shortly  afterward  he  borrowed  a 
horse  and  i-ode  into  the  thick  of  the  fight  against 
orders. 

There  is  ground  for  believing  that  Marcella  Lady  Mav- 
well,  nee  Boyce,  is  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward  idealized  by  her- 
self in  the  pages  of  fiction.  Both  work  to  the  same  end  in 
fact  and  fancy.  In  conjunction  with  the  Rev.  .lames  Mar- 
tineau,  the  pastor  of  intellectual  London,  and  Frances 
Power  Cobbe.  Mrs.  Ward  has  established  a  college  settle- 
ment which  combines  for  working  people  the  advantages 
of  university  extension  and  a  good  social  club. 

Cardinal  Rampolla  is  "mentioned"  as  the  next  Pope. 
Of  him  it  has  been  written:  "He  took  no  rest  and  no 
recreation.  At  the  Vatican  he  never  left  his  office  ex- 
cept to  go  and  pray  at  St.  Agnes,  his  favorite  church.  He 
does  not  smoke,  and  does  not  play  cards.  He  visits  no 
friends,  drinks  no  wine  and  eats  indifferently  anything 
that  is  served  to  him.  He  is  an  ascetic  and  a  man  of  con- 
victions and  energy."  He  has  charge  of  the  direction  of 
general  affairs  of  the  Vatican. 
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IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and  Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out 

November  is  nearly  here  and  thus  far 
the  social  world  has  refrained  from  re- 
volving on  its  axis.  There  are  fewer 
lunches  and  less  dinners;  theatre  parties 
are  conspicuous  for  inf requency,  and  a 
football  game  is  an  event.  Of  course  we 
had  the  Horse  Show  at  Burlingame  on 
Saturday  afternoon,  but  even  that 
aroused  only  a  modicum  of  the  interest 
it  should  have  called  forth.  Perhaps  our 
lethargy  is  owing  to  sorrow  over  the  de- 
parture of  the  Fifth  Artillery,  but  let  us 
cast  off  weeds  and  rejoice,  as  there  are 
twenty  bachelors  among  the  infantry  to 
be  stationed  at  the  Presidio. 

Contrary  to  anticipation  Mrs.  Graham 
and  her  daughters  accompanied  General 
Graham  east  last  Thursday.  Their  first 
intention  was  to  take  a  house  in  Berke- 
ley, where  young  .Mr.  Graham  is  attend- 
ing the  University,  but  at  the  last  mo- 
ment Mrs.  Graham  decided  to  go  east. 
Mrs.  Burrage  has  gone  to  San  Di'ego  with 
her  baby — her  husband's  ship  is  stationed 
in  southern  waters,  I  believe. 

Among  the  dinners  a  pleasant  affair 
was  given  by  Mrs.  I..oughborough  to  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Grinnell  (nee  Catherwood),  on 
Monday  evening,  and  on  Wednesday  Mrs. 
George  Crocker  entertained  Captain  and 
Mrs.  Long  (nee  Requa)  at  a  very  smart 
dinner.  Doctor  and  Mrs.  Grinnell  w-ent 
east  on  Thursday  last.  Captain  and 
Mrs.  Long  will  be  the  guests  of  Mrs.  T. 
L.  Reciua  for  the  present,  but  will  event- 
ually reside  either  in  Oakland  or  San 
Prancii--co.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mark  Requa 
are  at  pres'?nt  staying  at  the  Palace.  Mr. 
Requa's  eyes  have  been  exceedingly 
troubltsome  of  late,  and  the  trip  to  and 
from  the  city  proved  too  tedious. 

Tb?  Saturday  Xight  Cotillion  Club,  the 


MISS  MINNIE  NIGHTINGALE 

Taber,  Photo 

latest  addition  to  the  long  list  of  dancing 
classes,  made  its  debut  at  Lunt's  Hall 
last  week.  There  were  a  goodly  numbrr 
of  young  people  present,  and  if  initial  ap- 
pearances carry  any  way,  this  organiza- 
tion may  confidently  greet  success.  The 
german  was  led  by  Mr.  Howaivi  Adams, 
the  director  of  this  class,  and  'Miss  Bu- 
chanan, a  sweet  looking  girl  of  medium 
height,  with  dark  eyes  and  bright,  clear 
coloring.  She  was  gowned  in  nile  green 
and  black.  Nearly  all  the  girls  wore  or- 
gandies, and  the  older  set  were  not  even 
represented.  Of  the  debutantes,  I  noticed 
Miss  Florence  Stone,  a  fine,  tall,  hand- 
some girl,  who  was  simply  gowned  in 
white,  brightened  by  gretn  ribbons.  The 
most  attractive  among  the  maids  were 
Miss  Belle  Lathrop,  a  bewitching  little 
brunette,  who  looked  picturesque  in  a 
pretty  pink  frock;  Miss  Blanche  Norman, 
a  tall,  handsome,  fair  girl,  who  was 
daintily  dressed  in  .pale  green;  Miss  Mar- 
garet Cole,  also  tall  and  fair,  but  on  the 
Gibson  order.  The  figures  were  chiefly 
on  the  "marching"  order.  There  were  no 
decorations  nor  refreshments. 

P^ven  nature  smiled  upon  the  efforts  of 
the  Burlingame  Country  Club,  which 
gave  its  first  open-air  Horse  Show  on 
Saturday  last.  Mr.  Joe  Grant  as  presi- 
dent is  receiving  congratulations,  and 
avers  that  this  exhibition  is  merely  a 
promise  of  future  successes.  The  Crock- 
ers,  Parrotts  and  Tobins  divided  th<' 
honors,  and  Mr.  Henry  Crocker  showed 
much  skill  in  handling  the  ribbons.  There 
were  comparatively  few  city  people  pres- 
ent, but  Burlingame,  San  Mateo,  Menlo 
and  Redwood  City  made  a  gallant  show- 
ing. Several  of  the  San  Mateo  people 
gave  luncheons  at  their  homes  and  drove 
to  the  show  later  in  the  day.  Of  these 
the  most  elaborate  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Willie  Howard.  The  club  house  was  the 
scene  of  much  festivity.  The  exhibitors 
had  each  lunch  parties.  I  noted  the 
Crockers,  Babcocks,  Prestons,  Rath- 
bones  and  a  score  of  others.  Mr.  Walter 
HObart  and  his  pretty  bride  were  much 
missed  by  the  non-exhibitors,  but  those 
who  are  accustomed  to  playing  second 
fiddle  to  Mr.  Hobart  and  his  horses  en- 
joyed the  pleasure  of  a  contest  in  which 
the  climax  was  not  a  foregone  conclu- 
sion, had  the  opportunity  of  carrying 
oft  laurels— in  the  first  rank.  The  hur- 
dle racing  was  the  most  exciting  event 
of  the  day,  and  there  was  lusty  cheering 

The  Ori|;inal  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  manaj;emcnt 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 
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when  a  first  favorite  cleared  a  hurdle, 
innsternatlon  when  he  balked.  Mr. 
Hreedon  carried  off  the  blue  ribbon,  and 
hi.<i  horse  cleared  the  hurdles  most  grace- 
I'ully.    Mr.  Lawson  made  a  good  second. 
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Mr.  Tobin  rode  well,  but  his  horse,  "Gal- 
loping Dick,"  forgot  his  cunning  and 
proved  as  obstinate  in  balking  hurdles 
as  she  usually  is  in  clearing  them. 

Two,  and  only  two,  theatre  parties  are 
recorded.  One  by  the  "Prince  of  Brown- 
ies," Mr.  Louis  Bruguiere,  to  several  of 
the  debutantes;  a  second,  a  box  party, 
by  Miss  Jessie  Fillmore  at  "Romola," 
on  Tuesday  evening.  Mr.  Bruguiere's 
party  was,  I  believe,  a  sort  of  farewell  to 
Miss  Leontine  Blakeman  and  Miss  Ethel 
Keeney. 

An  unusually  handsome  bride  proved 
Miss  Chrissie  Siobe,  daughter  of  Mr. 
John  D.  Siebe,  whose  wedding  to  Dr. 
Duhrmann  took  place  on  Wednesday 
evening.  Miss  Siebe  was  married  at 
home.  The  house  was  prettily  fixed  up, 
and  there  were  multitudinous  presents. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Dohrmann  go  south  for 
their  honeymoon. 

Another  pretty  house  wedding  was 
that  of  Miss  Minnie  Nightingale  and  Dr. 
Lawton,  which  was  celebrated  at  the 
bride's  home  on  Wednesday  last. 

Gossip  is  rife  in  Oakland  this  week 
over  the  engagement  of  Miss  Jessie  Cole- 
man and  Mr.  Harry  Knowles.  The  an- 
nouncement was  not  altogether  unex- 
pected, as  the  Voung  people  have  been 
devoted  to  one  another  for  the  last  year 
or  so,  and  the  sad  death  of  both  their 
fathers  added  another  tie.  Miss  Cole- 
man is  one  of  the  most  popular  girls  on 
either  side  of  the  bay;  is  tall,  good  look- 
ing and  animated,  sings  charmingly,  and 
is  one  of  those  clever  young  women  who 
have  the  gift  of  doing  everything  well. 
Mr.  Knowles  is  a  capable  young  man, 
who  has  shouldered  the  many  cares  im- 
posed on  him  by  the  death  of  his  father 
with  real  ability.  The  wedding  is  to  take 
place  next  spring. 

Another  interesting  announcement  is 
that  of  Miss  Florence  Bracket!  of  Berke- 
1  ^y  and  Mr.  Granville  Abbot.  Mr.  Ab- 
biit  is  well  known  and  much  iiked  in 
Oakland.    He  is  in  the  employ  of  th-^ 
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railroad.  He  is  tall,  dark  and  Is  consid- 
ered very  intelligent.  The  wedding  is 
to  take  place  on  December  3d. 

Unostentatious  and  at  the  same  time 
charming  in  every  detail  was  the  wed- 
ding of  Miss  Grace  Playter  and  Dr.  Mur- 
ray Johnson,  which  took  place  at  the 
bride's  house  on  Thursday  evening.  The 
house  was  picturesque  in  its  decora- 
tion of  yellow  and  white  crysanthe- 
mums  and  palms.  Miss  Playter  looked 
unusually  well  in  her  bridal  robes  as 
she  came  in  attended  by  her  little  cousin 
and  a  nephew  of  Dr.  Johnson,  who  acted 
as  pages.  Only  the  relatives  and  inti- 
mate friends  were  invited  to  the  cere- 
mony. Dr.  and  Mrs.  Johnson  have  gone 
to  Ooronado  on  their  honeymoon. 

The  enthusiasm  over  the  "Wednesday 
Nights"  waxeth  hourly,  and  every  day 
more  acceptances  come    in.    There  are 


Reduce  your  obesity  by  taking  Brooks's  Phy- 
tolacca. Pleasant  to  take,  flakes  walking  a 
pleasure.  No  diet  necessary .  Trial  size  50  cts. 
Try  it.  Get  it  at  I IQ  Powell  street,  flailed  free 
on  receipt  of  price. 


WAV  E 

thirty  more  men  than  girls  so  far,  most 
"if  whom  belong  to  the  older  set.  The 
managers  are  in  the  greatest  glee  over 
the  success  of  their  efforts,  and  have 
already  taken  in  sufficient  money  to  pro- 
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vide  suppers,  calcium  lights  and  decora- 
tions. 

There  are  very  few  organizations  that 
have  more  real  enjoyment  than  the 
Thirteen  Club  of  Oakland.  It  is  formed 
of  thirteen  merry  maids,  who  vie  with 
one  another  in  getting  up  original  enter- 
tainments. The  last  meeting  of  the  club 
was  held  at  the  hofne  of  the  Misses  Crel- 
lin,  and  was  a  whist  party.  Among 
those  present  were  Miss  Whitney,  Miss 
Selby,  Miss  Palmer,  Miss  Vrosman  and 
Miss  Mahoney. 

Kxceptionally  pretty  was  the  married 
ladies'  luncheon  given  by  Mrs.  Frank 
Wilson  of  Berkeley  in  honor  of  her  sis- 
ter, Mrs.  Baird,  who  has  recently  arrived 
from  Chicago,  and  purposes  spending  the 
winter  here.  The  table  was  daintily  dec- 
orated with  pink  cosmos.  Among  those 
invited  were  Mrs.  Kellogg,  Mrs.  Galey, 
Mrs.  Davenport,  Mrs.  Spears  and  Mrs. 
Metcalf. 

There  have  been  several  big  recep- 
tions during  the  week.  Chiefest  among 
them  was  the  tea  given  on  Saturday  by 
Mrs.  Willard  Barton  at  the  Metropole 
Hotel.  The  drawing-rooms  were  lav 
ishly  decorated  w'iLh  La  France  roses 
and  the  hostess  wore  a  pink  gown  of 
exactly  the  same  shade.  Mrs.  Barton  was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs.  S.  L.  Bar- 
ker, Mrs.  Charles  Sutton,  Mrs.  Arthur 
Smith,  Mrs.  Alfred  Eastland  and  several 
other  ladies.  About  three  hundred 
guests  were  invited. 

An  enjoyable  reception  was  given  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kellogg  in  honor  of  their 
son,  Mr.  Herbert  Kellogg,  and  his  bride, 
formerly  Miss  Minnie  Jeckson  of  Chi- 
cago. The  bride,  who  is  a  pretty  girl, 
w^ore  her  wedding  gown,  a  dainty  con- 
fection in  wihite  swiss,  elaborately 
trimmed  with  lace. 

Mrs.  Folger  gave  an  informal  recep- 
tion to  her  daughter,  Mrs.  Tibbits,  on 
Wednesday  afternoon. 

A  very  smart  assemblage  filled  the 
Presbyterian  Church  on*T*iursday  even- 
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ing,  when  the  Ladies'  Relief  Society  gave 
its  entertainment.  There  were  candy, 
ice  cream  and  other  refreshment  booths 
in  the  church  presided  over  by  variou» 
fashionable  maidens — Miss  Selby,  Miss 
Pringle,  Miss  Palmer,  Miss  Whitney  and 
others.  Mr.  Frank  Lincoln  lectured  and 
told  stories  for  about  an  hour  and  a  half. 

California  might  easily  have  been  na- 
ture's apothecary  sihop,  for  within  hei 
boundaries  are*chemical  ingredients  suf- 
ficient to  fashion  a  world  with  an  abun- 
dance left  over  to  prescriibe  for  all  its 
ailments. 

Mrs.  W.  S.  Duval  is  to  have  an  enter- 
tainment dn  aid  of  the  Pioneer  Kinder- 
garten at  her  residence,  1012  Pine  street, 
on  the  afternoon  of  Saturday,  October 
31st.  The  rooms  are  to  be  arranged  as  a 
Japanese  tea  garden,  and  the  guests  are 
to  be  amused  with  music,  Halloween 
games  and  fortune  telling.  The  enter- 
tainment continues  both  afternoon  and 
evening,  commencing  at  3  and  closing 
at  12. 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  Is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 
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The  impression  that  Julia  Marlowe  has 
the  talent  and  personality  essential  to  the 
rendering  of  the  Juliet  role  Is  decided 
among  the  critics.  Next  Monday  this 
clever  and  graceful  actress  will  essay 
Shakespeare's  immortal  heroine,  with 
Robert  Taber  as  Romeo.  The  programme 
of  the  week  reads:  "Romeo  and  Juliet" 
for  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Saturday 
nights;  "Twelfth  Night"  for  Wednesday 
and  Thursday  nights.  On  Friday  evening 
"Much  Ado  Atoout  Nothing"  will  be  pro- 
duced,  and  at  the  Saturday  matinee  "As 
You  Like  It."  Though  the  opening  night 
house  was  not  large,  we  are  inclined  to 
believe  the  second  week  of  the  engage- 
ment will  be  most  successful.  Miss  Mar- 
lowe is  really  one  of  the  most  aspiring 
and  deserving  actresses  on  the  American 
stage  and  it  lis  right  that  she  be  sup- 
ported and  appreciated  with  generous 
houses  in  San  Francisco. 

Gustav  Walter  has  succeeded  in  getting 
some  foreign  attractions  for  the  Orpheum 
that  are  ind'eed  novelties.  The  Horn 
Brothers  and  Miss  Joe  Reeves  do  one  of 
the  funniest  acts  seen  here  in  a  long 
time.  For  next  week  the  sensational 
feature  is  likely  to  be  the  act  by  Nelson, 
Ginsereti  and  Demonic,  who,  in  the  char- 
asters  of  a  trarrup,  a  Chinaman  and  a 
small  boy,  perform  some  aerial  comedy 
that  is  said  to  be  very  funny.  The  De- 
troit Brothers,  hand  balancers;  Mays  and 
Howard,  banjoists;  Herr  Grais  and  his 
trained  baboon  and  trick  donkey;  Colby 
and  Way;  Her,  Burke  and  Belmar;  El- 
dora  and  Norine  complete  one  of  the  best 
bills  that  has  been  seen  at  the  Orpheum 
for  some  time. 

Next  week's  attraction  at  the  Colum'bia 
Theatre  is  "Tennessee's  Pardner."  The 
play  is  a  comedy-drama,  telling  a  charm- 
ing romance  of  mining  life  in  the  West. 
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As  the  scenes  are  laid  in  our  own  section, 
and  many  of  the  types  of  character  are 
familiar  to  us  by  reason  of  Bret  Harte's 
charming  stories,  the  initial  production 
in  this  city  should  prove  of  great  interest. 
Harry  Mainhall,  Chas.  B.  Hawkins,  Oli- 
ver H.  Barr,  Frank  Kelly,  Fred.  Hicks, 
Leon  Parmet,  Marion  Bohannon,  Walter 
Ryder,  Estha  Williams,  Jane  Corcoran 
and  Annie  Mortimer  are  the  principal 
members  of  the  company. 

The  latest  novelty  that  the  Chutes  has 
to  offer  is  "Arion,"  the  "Hero  of  Niag- 
ara." He  rides  a  bicycle  over  a  live  trol- 
ley wire,  sixty  feet  up  in  the  air,  and  at 
night  when  his  wheel  and  body  are  cov- 
ered with  incandescent  lights  the  specta- 
cle is  said  to  be  a  most  beautiful  one. 
He  will  make  his  first  ride  to-morrow  af- 
ternoon, and  repeat  it  every  evening  urh- 
til  further  notice. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 
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Julia  Marlowe  ^Taber's  Rendering  of 
Romola. 

When  the  mind's  eye  soars  over  the 
names  of  our  better  novel  writers  it  en- 
counters few  authors  whose  work  5s  less 
fit  for  dramatization  than  that  of  George 
Eliot — for  this  re<ason;  her  characters  are 
revealed  not  by  their  words  and  actions, 
not  by  themselves,  but  by  her  own  astute 
remarks  and  learned  disquisitions  on 
them.  Aside  from  her  old  women,  the 
chief  claim  of  this  writer  to  greatness 
lies  in  these  same  disquisitions,  which,  at 
one  and  the  same  time,  show  her  pene- 
trating, analytical  mind  and  her  defects 
as  a  story-teller. 

It  is  hard  to  understand  why  any  one 
should  go  to  George  Eliot's  novels  with 
a  purpose  to  find  meat  for  a  play  at  this 
epoch  when  most  of  us  have  revolted  and 
turned  surfeited  away  from  sugar-coated 
treatises  to  demand  stories  of  adventure 
and  "pictures  of  the  human  blood  in 
motion";  but  if  it  must  be  done,  perhaps 
Mr.  Barrow  has  made  as  wise  a  choice 
as  possible  in  selecting  "Romola"  for  his 
theme.  Cer'tainly  the  costumes,  the  set- 
tings, the  times  are  full  of  color  and  in- 
terest— are  vastly  pleasing  to  the  wearied 
spectator  of  the  dress  coat  and  the  plush- 
covered  furniture  of  the  modern  society 
play;  there  is,  moreover,  the  excuse  of 
his  having  found  a  peerless  Romola  in 
Julia  Marlowe.  She  has  filled  out  since 
we  last  saw  her.  As  Romola  did,  so  she 
too  has  unfolded  "like  a  strong  white 
lily  under  the  genial  breath  of  admira- 
tion and  homage";  her  face  is  now  a 
trifle  too  full;  there  is  a  heaviness  about 
the  jaws — but  that  is  a  defect  which  has 
its  merits  and  is  more  than  counterbal- 
anced by  what  the  years  have  given  her 
in  warmth  and  richness.  She  took  the 
part  so  well  that  it  seems  only  natural 
for  her  old  father  'to  say  to  her,  "Tihou 
wilt  be  a  ndble  wife — for  thou  art  not  like 
the  herd  of  thy  sex;  thou  art  such  a  wo- 
man as  the  immortal  poets  had  a  vision 
of  w^hen  they  sang  the  lives  of  the  heroes 
tender,  but  strong,  iike  thy  voice." 

In  the  first  act  there  is  a  glimpse  given 
us  of  Romola;  in  the  second  we  see  her 
"sitting  with  a  certain  grandeur,  speak- 
ing with  gravity,  smiling  with  modesty, 
casting  around,  as  it  were,  an  odor  of 
queenliness,"  and  assisting  Tito  in  a  very 
pretty  love  scene.  In  their  effort  to  make 
usfeelRomola's  purity  and  th'e  fact  that 
"each  woman  creates  in  her  own  likeness 
the  love-tokens  that  are  offered  to  her," 
I  think  Juda  Marlowe  and  Robert  Taber 
subdue  this  scene  too  much.  At  times 
their  demonstration.s — particularly  Mr. 
Taber'.s— suggest  tepidity  rather  than  the 
tense  ardor  and  sweet  wondering  silence 
of  young  love. 

In  the  third  act,  which  contains  Bal- 
dassane's  denunciation  of  Tito  and  the 
latter's  confession  of  the  sale  of  the 
library,  Julia  Marlowe  leaves  nothing  to 
be  desired.  I  doubt,  however,  if  one  not 
familiar  with  the  book  would  fully  un- 
derstand her  bitter  scorn  and  fierce  dis- 
dain of  Tito's  conduct  in  the  matter  of 
the  library.  Her  father's  strong  desire 
to  keep  his  collection  in  Florence,  under 
his  own  name,  and  Tlto'3  former  pre- 
tence of  aiding  him  to  accomplish  this 
should  have  been  touched  on  before  the 
storm  burst.  The  effect  would  have  been 
better.  The  epilogue  afforded  me  a  great 
surprise,  for  my  readings  of  "Romola" 
have  always  been  characterized  by  an 
entire  willingness  to  do  something  else 
and  an  utter  absence  of  feeling,  and  lo! 
In  a  public  and  promiscuous  orchestra 
chair  I  come  very  near  to  crying  with 
this  beautiful,  sad-eyed  woman,  who 
smiled  wistfully  through  her  tears  at  her 
false  husband's  nameless  child  and  took 
him  In  her  arms.  It  was  a  brave,  mis- 
erable little  emile,  and  It  went  straig-ht 
to  the  heart  of  more  than  one.  There  is 
but  one  passage  in  'the  book  which  ever 
stirred  me  so  much-^lt  comes  in  the  chap- 
ter which  tells  of  Romola's  preparations 
for  her  flight;  she  looked  at  her  wedding 
clothes  and  was  carried  by  a  sudden 
wave  of  memory  "back  again  into  the 
time  of  perfect  trust,  and  felt  again  the 
presence  of  the  husband  whose  love  made 
the  world  as  fresh  and  wonderful  to  her 
as  to  a  little  child  that  sits  in  stillness 
among  the  flowers;  heard  the  gentle  tones 
and  saw  the  soft  eyes  without  any  lie  in 
them,  and  breathed  again  that  large  free- 
dom of  the  soul  which  comes  from  the 
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faith  that  the  being  who  is  nearest  to 
us  is  greater  than  ourselves.  And  in 
those  brief  moments  the  tears  alway.s 
rose;  the  woman's  lovingness  felt  some- 
thing akin  to  what  th'e  bereaved  mother 
feels  when  the  tiny  fingers  seem  to  lie 
warm  on  her  bosom  and  yet  are  marble 
to  her  lips  as  she  bends  over  the  silent 
bed." 

Robert  Taber  gives  an  adequate,  care- 
ful rendering  of  his  role.  It  is  an  unen- 
viable task,  for  Tito  is  truly,  as  some  one 
has  said,  "an  improper  female  in  breech- 
es." He  has  the— in  a  man— unforgivable 
crime  of  cowardice  and  is  far  and  away 
the  most  despicable  figure  in  literature. 
One  can  love  a  ruddy,  loyal,  vigorous  vil- 
lain and  respect  a  cold,  courageous  one. 
but  the  combination  of  cat  and  coward 
chills  both  heart  and  brain;  we  can  have 
no  manner  of  sympathy  for  him.  Yet 
Taber  has  sufficient  skill  to  make  us 
feel  something  approaching  sympathy 
when,  a  hunted,  crouching  figure  of  ter- 
ror, he  cowers  before  us  and  wonders  - 
aloud  ait  Bernardo's  courage  at  facing 
death.  "I  would,"  he  said  in  agony,  "1 
would  I  had  som'ething  of  that  sort  be- 
neath my  skin— not  to  fear."' 

One  misses  in  the  play  that  fine  moSaic 
wherein  the  development  of  Tito's  char- 
acter is  shown  and  the  threads  which 
drew  him  to  Tessa  are  laid  before  our 
eyes:  the  same  threads  which  have  drawn 
and  will  continue  to  draw  many  Titos 
Tessawards.  the  craving  which  weak, 
dishonest  men  mated  with  honorable  wo- 
men have  for  a  "refuge  from  a  standard 
disagreeably  rigorous— the  want  of  a 
little  ease,  a  little  repose  from  self-con- 
trol, to  be  where  thoy  can  adjust  their 
minds  to  the  morrow  without  caring  how 
they  behave  at  the  present,"  the  dread 
which  we  feel  for  a  mind  which  pene- 
trates where  we  would  shut  out,  the 
longing  for  that  "pretty,  ignorant  lov- 
ingness and  trust  "which  often  springs 
trmn  an  incapacity  to  Judge  and  Is  .«o 
dear  to  the  masculine  heart  'and  neces- 
sary for  a  wife's  happiness.  We  also 
necessarily  miss  the  clever  diagnosing  of 
Romola's  state  of  mind,  her  suspicions 
and  the  way  she  labored,  as  most  loving 
women  do.  to  subdue  her  nature  to  that 
of  her  husband;  but  on  the  whole  I  fancy 
many  persons  will  find  the  play  more 
amusing  than  the  book.  Alice  Parks 
made  rather  a  good  Tessa,  though  It  Is 
physically  impossible  for  her  to  be  suffl- 
clently  pouting  and  round,  and  her  baby 
volc«  was  too  eviri'-ntly  assumed. 

-p^Ct  WOTn<"IN'f}TOX. 

The  California  Theatre  will  reopen  in 
two  weeks  with  an  elaborate  production 
of  the  melodramatic  success  "Darkest 
Russia."  The  play  is  said  to  be  an  ex- 
ceptionally strong  one  and  has  been  a 
reigning  hit  for  some  time  In  the  Ea.'<terti 
States.  

The  rialson  RIche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


FIPST  SYMPHONY  CONCERT 

If  in  the  TL^alm  of  musical  composition 
exi.sts  an  overture  greater  than  the 
"Leonora  No.  3"  (Beethoven)  it  is  the 
vorspiel  to  Richard  Wagner's  immortal 
opera,  "The  Meistersingers,"  which  num- 
ber introduced  the  Beel-Hinr;chs  sym- 
phony orchestra  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre 
last  week.    While  with  so  few  rehearsals 
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the  perfi  rmance  of  this  stupendous  work 
was  naturally  not  Immaculate,  It  was. 
nevertheless,  surprisingly  good.  The 
noble  L/eonora  overture  and  the  dalnt.v 
Tschalkowsky  waltz  from  "Ballet  Dorn- 
roeschen"  were  likewise  Intelligently 
and  in  part  finely  executed. 

It  was  in  the  symphony  "From  the  New 
World,"  however,  that  orchestra  and 
conductor  rose  to  really  unexpected 
heights.  Mr.  HInrlchs'  reading  of 
Dvorak's  genial  score  was  most  poetic 
and  muslcia«ly;  and  the  spirit  with 
which  the  orchestra  entered  Into  the 
work  deserves  only  the  warmest  praise, 
The  exquisite  shading  and  phrasing;  the 
precision  of  attack;  the  keen  rhythmic 
sense,  all  evinced  painstaking  drill  of 
the  various  sections  of  the  band.  The 
brass  and  wood-wind,  so  often  the  bane 
of  a  .symphony  orchestra,  were  in  this 
case  almost  beyond  reproach.  The 
strings,  on  the  other  hand,  might  and 
should  be  improved,  considering  the 
number  of  really  first-class  orchestral 
players  resident  In  San  F"ranclsco.  Doubt- 
less all  these  things  will  come  to  pass 
in  time.  As  it  is,  the  performance  of 
the  Dvorak  symphony  was  truly  admir- 
able and  Inspiring — a  performance  of 
which  even  the  composer  might  well  be 
proud.  This  work  of  the  great  Bohemian 
creator,  built  more  or  less  upon  the  negro 
melodies  of  this  country,  is  essentially 
a  symphony  for  the  people.  It  fairly 
bu!)bles  over  with  charming  melody,  de- 
lightful harmonic  combinations  and  pi- 
(luiint  rythms.  (An  Interesting  and  in- 
structive article  on  this  symphony  by 
•Vlr.  H.  J.  Stewart  appeared  In  the  "Ex- 
aminer" of  Saturday,  October  — .) 

Mons.  Maurice  de  Vries  sang  the  aria 
from  "Flying  Dutchman,"  and  the  pro- 
logue to  "Pagllacci."  Mons.  de  Vries 
was  in  good  voice  and  sang,  as  Is  his 
wont,  conscientiously.  The  anticipatory 
applause  that  greeted  the  opening  strains 
of  the  prologue  proclaimed  the  popular- 
ity this  really  fine  number  enjoys  since 
the  handsome  barytone's  first  appear- 
ance in  the  role  of  Tonio  at  the  TivoU 
Opera  House. 

To  Mr.  W.  L.  Greenbaum,  originator 
and  successful  manager  of  these  orches- 
tral matinees,  the  sincerest  thanks  of 
music  lovers  are  due.  Of  Concertmaster 
Sigmund  Beel,  who  will  play  the  Bruch  G 
minor  concerto  next  Friday  afternoon, 
nut  a  little  is  expected. 

The  orchestral  numbers  are:  Overture, 
Scherzo  and  Finale  (Schumann);  ballet 
music,  "Henry  VIII"  (St.  Saens);  Sieg- 
fried Idyll  (Wagner).  Signer  Fernando, 
the  eminent  tenor,  has  been  engaged. 

P.  C.  AL,L,EN. 
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MEMORIALS  OF  MUSICIANS 

The  Terrors  of  Tausig,  Rubinstein's 
Manner  and  Joachims'  Great  Style. 

Jt  sooins  as  if  U-tter-w  riting  were  a  purely 
feminiue  accomplishment.  Men  have  never 
mastered  the  art,  if  art  it  be.  The  letters 
if  Chesterfield,  for  instance,  survive  only  as 
.  uriosities,  and  because  of  a  certain  histori- 
•al  interest  as  a  recoi-d  of  manners  of  good 
society  at  a  period  when  such  manners  were 
mostly  sham.  So  much  may  be  said  in  pre- 
lude of  a  glance  at  '-The  Home  Correspon- 
dence of  Amy  Fay"  (The  Macmillan  Co.) 
which  has  attained  the  honor  of  a  sixteenth 
edition,  being  originally  published  in  1880. 
It  pre.sents  the  experiences  of  a  Boston  girl 
studying  music  in  Berlin  dui'ing  the  years 
from  ISti!)  to  1874.  The  book  has  deservedly 
become  a  classic,  the  style  is  so  unconscious, 
vivid  and  natural.  It  does  not  matter  in  the 
least  whether  you  are  interested  in  music  or 
musical  people,  you  are  carried  along  a  pleas- 
ant road  where  light  and  shade  struggle  for 
the  mastery.  Take  this  jjortrait  of  Madame 
Schumann  for  example : 

She  seemed  full  of  fire,  and  when  she 
played  Bach  she  ought  to  have  been  crowned 
with  diamonds!  Such  noble  playing  1  never 
heard.  In  fact,  you  are  all  the  time  im- 
ir?ssed  with  the  "nobility  and  breadth  of  her 
stvle,  and  the  comprehensiveness  of  her 
treatment,  and  oh,  If  you  could  hear  her 
-scales!  In  short,  there  is  nothing  more  to 
be  desired  in  her  playing,  and  she  has  every 
quality  of  a  great  artist.  Many  people  say 
that  Tausig  is  far  better,  but  I  cannot  be- 
lieve it.  He  may  have  more  techni(iue  and 
more  (wver,  but  nothing  else  I  am  sure. 
Everybody  raves  over  his  playing,  and  I  am 
getting  (jiiite  impatient  for  his  return,  which 
is  expected  next  week.  I  send  you  Madame 
Schumann's  photograph,  which  is  exactly 
like  her.  She  is  a  large,  very  German-look- 
ing woman,  with  dark  hair  and  superb  neck 
and  arms.  At  the  last  concert  she  was 
dres.sed  in  black  velvet,  low  body  and  short 
sleeves,  and  when  she  struck  powerful 
chords,  those  large  white  arms  came  down 
with  a  certain  splendor. 

Could  anything  be  more  vivid  and  geru- 
ine;  To  the  unmusical  Philistine  that  little 
touch  of  line  enthusiasm  over  the  lady's 
"  .scales  "  reminds  in  a  vague  sort  of  way  of 
the  national  admiration,  approaching  wor- 
ship, inspired  by  the  dimple  on  Katisha's 
left  elbow,  which  "  people  traveled  miles  to 
see."  To  be  sure,  "  those  large  white  arms 
came  down  with  a  certain  splendor.''  How 
much  better  is  that  than  the  homely  expres- 
sion of  the  unregonerate  male  who  in  his 
hours  of  ease  might  speak  of  a  "  two-fisted 
lady." 

But  the  terrible  Tausig,  who  lorded  it 
over  a  class  of  girl  students  in  whom  he 
inspired  the  most  abject  terror!  We  are 
told  that  when  he  gets  angry  he  tells  them 
they  play  "like  a  rhinocerous."  Herr  Tausig 
was  very  often  angry.  He  gave  concerts,  of 
course,  and  these  were  musical  events,  as 
may  be  gathered  from  this  exquisite  little 
picture : 

The  day  after  Tausig's  concert,  I  went,  as 
usual,  to  hear  him  give  the  lesson  to  his  best 
class  of  girls.  I  got  there  a  little  before  the 
hour,  and  the  girls  were  in  the  dressing- 
room  waiting  for  the  young  men  to  be 
through  with  their  lesson.  They  were  talk- 
ing about  the  concert.  "  Was  it  not  beauti- 
ful;"' said  little  Timanoflf,  to  me;  "  I  did  not 
sleep  the  whole  night  after  it!  " — a  touch  of 
.sentiment  that  quite  surprised  me  in  that 
small  personage,  and  made  me  feel  some 
compunctions,  as  I  had  slept  soundly  myself. 

The  reproach  of  a  tender  musical  con- 
science housed  in  a  healthy  and  sleepy  body 
presents  a  curious  artistic  inversion  of  the 
point  of  view.  Here  is  a  description  of  the 
methods  of  the  despotic  Tausig,  combined 
with  a  characteristic  jwrtrait  of  an  unusual 
sort  of  pupil : 

Tausig  has  one  scholar  who  is  a  very  sin- 
gular girl —  the  Frauleiu  H.  1  mentioned  to 
you  before,  who  has  studied  with  Bulow. 
She  is  half  Freni'ii  and  half  (Jerman,  and 
speaks  both  languages.  She  is  ful.  of  talent 
and  cannot  be  over  eighteen,  but  she  has  the 
most  intense  character,  and  is  a  perfect 
child  of  nature.  One  can't  help  smiling  at 
everything  she  does,  because  she  goes  at 
everything  so  hard  and  so  unconsciously. 
When  the  other  girls  are  playing  she  folds 
her  arms  and  plays  with  her  fingers  against 
her  sides  all  the  time,  and  when  her  turn 
comes  she  seizes  her  music,  jumps  up,  and 
rushes  for  the  piano  just  as  fast  as  she  can. 
.She  hasn't  the  least  timidity,  and  onSunda3" 
when  Tausig  called  out  her  name  he  scarcely 
got  the  words  out  before  she  said  "Ja,"  to 
the  great  amusement  of  the  class  ifor  none 
of  us  answered  to  our  names  i  and  ran  to  the 
piano. 

She  sat  down  with  the  chair  half  crooked, 
and  almost  on  the  side  of  it.  but  .she  never 
slopped  to  arrange  herself,  but  dashed  off  a 
prelude  out  of  her  own  head  and  then  played 
iier  piece.  When  .she  got  through  she  never 
I'hauged  countenance,  but  was  back  in  her 
seat  before  you  could  say  "Jack  Robinson.'" 
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She  is  as  passionate  as  Tausig,  and  so  they 
usually  have  a  scene  over  her  lesson.  He  is 
always  either  half  amused  at  her  or  very 
angry,  and  is  terribly  severe  with  her. 
When  he  stamps  a  foot  at  her  she  makes  up  a 
face,  and  the  blood  rushes  up  into  her  head, 
and  I  believe  she  would  beat  him  if  she 
dared.  She  always  plays  as  impetuously  as 
she  does  everything  else,  and  then  he  stops 
his  ears  and  tells  her  she  makes  too  much 
"Spectakel"  (his  favorite  expression).  Then 
she  begins  over  again  two  or  three  times, 
but  always  in  the  same  way.  He  snatches 
the  music  from  the  piano  and  tells  her  that 
is  enough.  Then  the  class  bursts  out  laugh- 
ing, and  she  goes  to  her  .seat  and  cries.  But 
she  is  too  proud  to  let  the  other  girls  .see  her 
wipe  her  eyes,  and  so  she  sits  up  straight 
and  tries  to  look  unconcerned,  but  the  tears 
trickle  down  her  cheeks  one  after  the  other, 
and  drop  otT  her  chin  all  the  rest  of  the  hour. 
By  the  time  she  has  had  a  piece  for  two  les- 
sons she  comes  to  the  third,  and  at  last  she 
has  managed  to  tone  down  enough,  and  then 
she  plays  it  splendidly.  She  is  a  savage 
creature.  The  girls  tell  me  that  one  time 
she  sat  down  to  the  piano  la  concert-grand  I 
with  such  violence  as  to  push  the  instrument 
to  one  side,  and  began  to  play  with  such 
vehemence  that  she  burst  the  sleeve  out  of 
her  dress  behind ! 

That  is  a  strong  picture  of  a  war  between 
a  pair  of  untamed  musical  savages.  Indeed, 
there  is  a  necessary  something  of  savagery 
about  the  highest  expression  of  the  artistic 
temperament.  Tolerance  goes  with  medioc- 
rity. 

A  comparison  of  Rubinstein  and  Tausig  is 
very  good,  as  thus : 

Since  I  last  wrote  I  have  been  to  hear  Ru- 
binstein again.  He  is  the  greatest  .sensation 
player  I  know  of,  and  like  Gottschalk,  has  all 
.sorts  of  tricks  of  his  own.  His  grand  aim  is 
to  produce  an  effect,  so  it  is  dreadfully  excit- 
ing to  hear  him,  and  at  his  last  concert  the 
first  piece  he  played  -  a  terrific  composition 
by  Schubert  gave  me  such  a  violent  head- 
ache that  I  couldn't  hear  the  rest  of  the  per- 
formance with  any  pleasure.  He  has  a 
gigantic  spirit  in  him,  and  is  extremely 
ixsetic  and  original,  but  for  an  entire  concert 
he  is  too  much.  Ciive  me  Rubinstein  for  a 
few  pieces,  but  Tausig  for  a  whole  evening. 
Rubinstein  doesn't  care  how  many  notes  he 
misses,  provided  he  can  bring  out  his  concep- 
tion and  make  it  vivid  enough.  Tausig 
strikes  every  note  with  rigid  exactness,  and 
I)erhaps  his  very  perfection  makes  him  at 
times  a  little  cold.  Rubinstein  played  Schu- 
bert's Erl-Konig,  arranged  by  Liszt,  glori- 
ously. Where  the  child  is  so  frightened,  his 
hands  flew  all  over  the  piano,  and  absolutely 
made  it  shriek  with  terror.  It  was  enough 
to  freeze  you  to  hear  it. 

Tausig's  favorite  pupil  was  a  Swedish  girl 
whom  Miss  Fay  did  not  like.  "  She  has  such 
frightfully  ugly  hands  and  holds  them  so 
terribly  that  when  1  look  at  her  I  cannot 
enjoy  her  playing."'  On  the  other  side,  Tau- 
sig "  has  such  a  little  hand,"  writes  Miss 
Fay,  ■■  that  I  wonder  he  has  been  able  to 
ac(iuire  his  immense  virtuosity."  "Immense 
virtuosity  "  is  good  but  painfully  inexact  in 
this  regard. 

It  was  one  of  Miss  Fay's  experiences  to 
come  in  close  contact  with  a  philosophical 
agnostic  of  the  German  school,  of  whom  we 
are  told  "  He  is  a  strange  man,  and  you 
ought  to  hear  his  theory  of  religion.  He 
sets  the  Bible  entirely  aside — like  most  Ger- 
man cultivated  men.  We  were  talking  of  it 
one  night  and  he  said:  '  We  won't  speak  of 
that  bl(x-khead  Peter,  stupid  fi.sherman  that 
he  was !  but  we  will  pass  on  to  Paul,  who 
was  a  man  of  -some  education.'  David  he 
calls  '  that  rascal  David,'  etc.  Of  course  I 
hold  to  my  own  belief,  but  I  can't  help  laugh- 
ing to  hear  him."  Could  anything  be  more 
perfect  than  Miss  Fay's  unconsciously  drawn 
picture  of  her  own  intellectual  altitude. 
That  is  the  charm  of  the  book.  It  is  so  gen- 
uine, and  is  for  that  reason  of  equal  interest 
to  the  learned  and  the  lay. 

At  Potsdam  she  saw  trailing  rose  vines 
pinned  to  the  grass  with  "wooden  hairpins'' 
until  the  ground  was  "literally  carpeted  '' 
with  them.  "  It  was  lovely,"  -she  adds.  As 
part  of  her  visit  to  Potsdam  Miss  Fay  de- 
.scribes  with  all  the  enjoyment  of  a  pleasant 
memory  a  little  feast  at  which  the  imrty 
drank  beer  and  coffee  and  ate  cake  and  cher- 
ries under  the  tree.s,  and  the  only  lingering 
regret  inspired  by  this  symtx)sium  finds  ex- 
pression in  her  words  to  her  corresiwndent, 
"  I've  thought  of  you  ever  since  the  cherry 
season  began.'"  Cherries— that's  for  remem- 
brance ! 

The  round  of  the  jjalaces  is  not  complete 
without  Babelsburg,  and  thus  inspires  a 
vein  of  speculation:  "There  in  Babelsburg,'' 
she  writes,  "  everything  was  so  lovely  that 
one  could  scarcely  believe  that  there  had 
ever  been  a  '  Fall."  It  seemed  as  if  people 
must  be  happy  there,  and  yet  I'm  told  that 
the  queen  is  very  unhappy.  I  suppose  be- 
cause she  has  such  a  faithless  old  husband."' 

No  "  scandal  about  Queen  Elizabeth,"  my 
dear. 

Then  the  war  with  France  broke  out,  and 
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the  lady's  sympathies  were  all  with  Ger- 
many, "but,"  .she  adds,  "it  makes  one  groan 
for  the  i)oor  Frenchmen  when  one  sees  those 
terrible  great  cannon  passing  hy." 

Here  is  a  description  of  Joachim's  method  : 

I  wish  you  could  hear  Joachim!  I  went 
last  night  to  his  third 'soiree,  and  he  cer- 
tainly is  the  wonder  of  the  age.  Unless  I 
were  to  rave  I  never  could  express  him.  One 
of  his  pieces  was  a  quartette  by  Haydn, 
which  was  perfectl.v  bewitching.  The  adagio 
he  played  so  wonderfully,  and  drew  such  a 
pathetic  tone  from  his  violin,  that  it  really 
went  through  one  like  a  knife.  The  third 
movement  was  a  jig,  and  just  the  gayest 
little  piece !  It  flashed  like  a  humming-bird, 
and  he  played  every  note  so  distinctly  and  so 
fast  that  people  were  beside  themselves,  and 
it  was  almost  impossible  to  keep  still.  It 
received  a  tremendous  encore. 

Of  course  Miss  Fay  saw  less  of  Joachim 
than  of  the  great  pianists,  and  she  is  less 
vivid  than  in  her  reproduction  of  Tausig,  for 
instance.  "When  Tausig  used  to  sit  down," 
she  write.s,  "in  his  impatient  way,  and  play 
a  few  bars,  and  then  tell  me  to  do  it  just  .so, 
I  always  u.sed  to  feel  as  if  some  one  wished 
me  to  copy  a  streak  of  forked  lightning  with 
the  end  of  a  wetted  match.''  Indeed,  this 
awful  Tausig  made  her  cry,  and  in  the  last 
lesson  he  gave  her  he  appears  to  have  felt 
that  some  atonement  was  due,  and  how  do 
you  suppose  it  was  made'  He  played  a 
whole  piece  for  her,  introducing  a  "  magnifi- 
cent trill  in  double  thirds."  After  that  all 
was  forgiven,  vrith  the  comment,  "  strange, 
unscrutable  being  that  he  is." 

Musical  students  will  find  in  the  book  a 
valuable  description  of  Herr  Deppe's  piano 
method. 

(For  sale  by  the  Emporium  Book  Depart- 
ment. ) 

J.  R.  B. 

MATRIMONIAL  TALES 


Candy  and  Married  Life. 

"Oh.  how  pi  rfi  ctly  lovely,"  said  the  girl 
in  the  pink  dress.    "I  do  so  dole  on  candy." 

"Especially  chocolate  nougat."  declared 
the  young  woman  in  while.  "They  are  just 
too  sweet  for  anything." 

"Where  did  you  gel  thtm?  'Was  it  Charley 
or  Rob?" 

"11  was  Charley,"  replied  the  girl  with 
the  box  in  her  hand.  "He  always  has  the 
riicest  candy." 

"Bui  you  like  Bob  best." 

"Agnes,  dear,  you  are  entirely  too  inquisi- 
tive." , 

"You  mustn't  get  murritd  if  you  llkfe 
candy." 

"What  has  that  to  do  with  11?" 

"Didn't  you  ever  hear  that  the  men  who 
buy  candy  before  you  get  married  never  buy 
you  any  after  they  are  married?" 

"Is  that  so?" 

"Thai's  what  the  papers  say." 

"Pooh!  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  il!  Bui 
then,  that's  just  like  some  of  the  horrid 
men.   I  know  one  who  won't  do  il." 

"Oh,  I  say,  girls.  What  luck!  Here  comi.s 
Maude.    We'll  ask  her  about  il." 

"You'd  never  dare." 

"Wouldn't  I,  though?" 

Maude  drew  near,  and  all  the  girls  giggled 
merrily. 

"Oh,  Maude,  you're  married,  aren't  you?  " 

"Why,  what  a  silly  question!  Weren't 
you  one  of  the  bridesmaids?" 

"Oh,  yes,  we  all  saw  her,  and  she  looked 
just  perteclly  killing." 

"Well,  I  wanted  to  ask  you  a  question." 

"Certainly,  dear.    What  is  it?" 

"We!l,  does  P-ck  buy  you  any  candy,  now 
thai  you  are  *iarrled?  You  know  he  used 
to  buy  you  lots  of  it— whole  candy  stores  ful! 
—before." 

"No.  he  doesn't." 

"What  did  I  tell  you?"  exclaimed  the  girl 
in  pink.    "It  is  just  what  I  said." 

"Well,  maybe  they  are  not  all  like  Dick." 

"What  do  you  mean?"  exclaimed  Maude. 
"I  never  did  see  such  a  girl.  Why  didn't 
you  let  me  finish  saying  what  I  wanted  to 
say?  I  was  going  to  say  sori.elhing  and  you 
broke  right  in.  I  was  going  to  say  that  he 
doesn't  buy  any  candy  because  I  don't  want 
him  to.  What's  his  is  mine,  and  I  just  take 
his  money  and  buy  it  whenever  I  want  it.  li 
is  a  much  better  arrangement,  too.  for  I  buy 
the  kind  I  like  and  he  seldom  did,"  « 

A  Bashful  Groom. 

"I  once  had  a  funny  experience  in  marry- 
ing a  country-  couple,"  says  a  clergyman  of 
this  city.  "The  bridegroom  was  a  decent 
young  farm  hand,  and  happy  and  bashful  to 
the  point  of  crimson  speechlessness.  When 
I  came  to  the  point  where  I  asked  him,  'Will 
thou  have  this  woman?'  etc.,  he  made  no 
reply.  The  bride  whispered  something  to 
him,  and  then  he  stammered,  'Mister,  will 
you  say  them  words  over  again?"  I'm  a 
little  deaf.' 

"I  repeated  the  question  in  stentorian 
tones,  while  I  was  conscious  of  the  poorly 
suppressed  merriment  of  the  bystanders. 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


When  the  man  caught  the  import  of  the 
words  he  looked  at  me  in  surprise,  and  then 
blurted  out.  'You  bet  I  will;  that's  what  I'm 
here  for!'  Under  such  circumstances,  it  was 
hard  to  preserve  my  dignity,  but  1  did  the 
best  I  could,  and  pronounced  them  man  and 
wife. 

"Then  the  groom  gave  me  a  genuine  sur- 
prise. Coming  up  to  me  he  said:  "Mister, 
what's  the  damage?"  'Nothing,'  I  replied, 
'I  am  glad  to  have  been  of  service  to  you." 
'But  I  won't  have  it  that  way,"  he  said.  'I 
know  it's  the  custom  to  give  the  minister 
somethin",  and  as  you  won't  name  a  sum, 
I'll  do  it  myse'.f.'  And  he  handed  me  a 
twenty-dollar  bill." 

POLITICAL  PERSONAGES 


C.  K.  BONESTELL'S  CANDIDACY 

The  election  of  honest  and  capable  men 
to  the  judiciary  is  of  prime  importance 
to  the  community.  It  may  be  siaid  that 
the  voters  are  offered  the  choice  among 
several  excellent  lawyers  this  year,  but 
it  is  not  often  a  man  of  the  professional 
standing  and  intellectual  capacity  of 
Chesley  K.  Bonestell  comes  forward  as 
a  candidate  for  office.  The  returns  of 
private  practice  are  so  far  beyond  tlie 
meager  income  our  municipality  allows 
to  judges  that  it  is  rare  that  competent 
lawyers  will  vacate  the  Bar  for  the 
Bench.  Some  men  are  endowed  by  na- 
ture with  the  judicial  faculty,  and  it  is 
a  satisfaction  to  them  to  exercise  this 
gift  in  preference  to  that  of  defense  or 
prosecution.  This  is  the  case  with  Mr. 
Bonestell.  He  is  a  profound  lawyer, 
learned  in  the  technicalities  of  both  civil 
and  criminal  jurisprudence,  highly  edu- 
cated and  possessed  of  fine  judgment. 
Back  in  1S88  Mr.  Bonestell  was  nominat- 
ed for  Superior  Judge  by  the  Republi- 
cans, and  received  the  second,  highest 
vote  on  their  ticket.  At  that  time,  how- 
ever, Buckley  was  in  control  of  munici- 
pal politics  and  his  nominees  were  elect- 
ed, though  Mr.  Bonestell  was  only  de- 
feated by  a  small  majority.  Another  op- 
portunity is  now  afforded  the  community 
of  recognizing  a  man  eminently  fitted 
for  the  judiciary,  whose  decisions  would 
command  the  respect  and  the  attention 
of  the  Bar. 

Mr.  Bonestell  is  so  well  known  to  the 
profession  that  the  details  of  his  career 
are  probably  familiar.  He  is  a  Native 
Son — to  commence  with — a  member  of 
Niantic  Parlor,  N.  S.  G.  W'.,  and  is  a  son 
of  that  well-known  and  highly  respected 
citizen,  L.  H.  Bonestell,  of  Bonestell  & 
Co.,  wholesale  paper  dealers.  He  was 
educated  in  San  Francisco,  graduated 
from  the  University  of  California  in  1875, 
visited  Europe,  where  he  acquired  the 
French  and  German  languages,  which  he 
speaks  fluently.  He  then  attended  the 
Harvard  Law  School,  from  which  he 
graduated  in  1878.  Since  then  he  has 
practiced  law  in  this  city  and  has  long 
been  in  the  enjoyment  of  an  excellent 
and  lucrative  practice.  Mr.  Bonestell  is 
the  type  of  man  whose  ability  adorns  the 
Bench,  and  he  should  certainly  be 
elected. 

GECEGE  P.  WETMCEE 

The  office  of  Superintendent  of  Public 
Streets  is  an  important  one,  and  its  du- 
ties should  'be  entrusted  only  to  a  man 
of  experience  and  ability.  The  Non-Par- 
tisan  Convention  recognized  this  and  se- 
lected Geo.  P.  Wetmore,  a  man  well 
'known  to  the  community  and  thoroughly 
versed  in  street  affairs.  He  is  a  member 
of  the  large  contracting  firm  of  Gushing, 
Wetmore  &  Co.,  and  is  recognized  as 
possessing  great  business  ability.  He  is 
a  young  man,  capable,  honest  and  up- 
right, and  has  but  one  purpose  in  enter- 
ing this  contest — to  serve  the  city  of  San 
Francisco  to  the  best  of  his  ability.  Be- 
.sldes  the  Non-Partisan  Convention,  Mr. 
Wetmore  has  received  the  indorsement 
of  the  Citizens'  Independent  and  Wheel- 
men's Municipal  League  Conventions.  If 
Mr.  Wetmore  is  elected  it  is  beyond  all 
question  that  he  will  discharge  the  du- 
ties of  the  office  with  fidelity  and  punctu- 
ality. In  no  department  of  the  city  gov- 
ernment is  there  so  much  opportunity 
for  a  man  of  purpose  and  integrity  to 
make  reforms.  Business  ability  is  the 
last  characteristic  to  be  imputed  to  the 
ordinary  Street  Superintendent.  He  is  in 
office  for  patronage  or  salary.  Mr.  Wet- 
more is  well  to  do,  is  in  control  of  a  suc- 
cessful business,  and  is  the  kind  of  man 
the  people  want  at  the  head  of  their  af- 
fairs. This  is  an  instance  of  the  office 
seeking  the  man. 


DR.  H.  Q.  TOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 
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[Approved  by  Higli>-st 
Medical  Authorities 
las  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation 

For  infants  and  adults 
(Delightful  after  shaviuK 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  R:-sh, 
'  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
'  Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  heallhv, 
%Take  No  Snb-ti"  utes.     Sold  _____ 
by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    TI'TJ  T7;TT; 
SAMPLE  MAILEE  (Name  this  paper)   *  AWAJ 
OF.RHAKI)  MENNEV  CO.,  >  en  ark.  N.  J. 
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REDUCED  PRICES! 


One  Hundred  Cards  Tnes'clrd 

Former  price  by  all  dealers.  $1.50 
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WEDDING  INVITATIONS 
MONOGRAM  AND  ADDRESS 
on  your  note  papers  at  great  reduction 

Harlu);ll.mitchcll5Ulilli$ 

Successors  to  Doixit;  [iuos. 

225  Post  St. 

near  Stockton 


107  Montgomery  St. 

l-orrnerly  Heat  h  s. 


Send  your  name  for  a  Souvenir 
of  the  Works  of  Lugene  l-ield, 

FIELD^FLOWERS 

Zhi  eufljnc  Tield  monumcr.j  Souycr.if* 

The  most  beautiful  Art  PrcKluction  of  the  e  n 
tury.  "A  small  bunch  of  the  mosc  frjiitrant  of  blu. 
ftoms  Bothered  from  the  broad  acres  of  tuecnc  Field  * 
Farm  of  Love."  Contains  a  selection  ol  Ihc  mos- 
beautiful  of  the  poems  of  I^upctie  Field,  fland 
soniely  illustrated  by  thirty-five  of  the  world  s 
greatest  arlLsts  as  their  conttibutlon  to  the  Moi; 
umeiit  Fund.  But  for  the  noble  contributions  of  ll:c 
treat  artists  this  book  could  not  have  been  manufac 
tured  for  S7.od.  For  sale  at  book  stores,  or  sent 
prepaid  on  receipt  of  $1.10.  The  love  ofleringto 
theChild's  Poet  laureate,  published  by  the  Com- 
mittee to  create  a  fund  to  build  the  Monument 
•  nd  to  care  for  the  family  of  the  beloved  pott 
Eugene  Field  Monument  Souvenir  Fund, 

180  Monroe  Street,  Chicago,  Jli. 
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Pertinent  Comment  on  the  California'' 
Olympic  Game. 

What  ii  tlifTofoiico  in  11  iraiiie  of  fixitbnll  is 
niado  by  just  moiU'intely  pioil  iiitffforenfo, 
fairly  quii-k  ixtssinfr,  ami  a  couplo  of  puarils 
who  have  bei-ii  i-oachod  to  simply  play  their 
positions,  was  seen  last  Saturday  by  those 
who  watehed  the  pune  )>layed  l>y  California 
apiinst  the  Olympic  Alhletie  (.'hih. 

The  eiilofriums  of  the  enthusiasts  to  the 
I'ontfary,  tliere  was  nothin!J  extraordinary 
alMUit  thceollcpe  team's  playinp  when  judsed 
by  "varsity  standards.  There  was  no  preat 
brillianey.  no  esiH>eiaI  ilash,  or  verve  none 
of  that  li-rlitninsf    rapidity   of  attack  and 


team.  One  is  almost  tempted  to  declare 
that  the  first  requisite  of  a  pood  team  is 
ra|)iti  playinp,  the  second  is  rapid  playinp, 
and  the  third  is  apain  nipid  playinp. 

Olympic  started  oflf  well  in  the  pame, 
drivinp  throuph  ('alifornia's  weak  centre  at 
will  for  five,  ten  and  twice  for  twenty-yard 
pains.  As  sixin,  however,  as  California  se- 
cured Ihc  ball  and  bepan  riinninp  the  ends  it 
became  ap|)arent  Ihc  alhlclic  <-lub  defensive 
work  was  oul  of  all  pro]x)Vt  inn  to  tier  ofTen- 
sive  play.  The  Olympic  ends,  despite  No- 
lan's admirable  but  unsecondcd  pame  on  the 
left,  could  not  break  throuph  the  California 
interference.  Nor,  sinptilar  Ihouph'it  seem, 
could  Sheehy,  Hinpton  and  Smith,  the  Olyni- 
l)ic  centre,  prevent  .so  lipht  a  player  as  Sher- 
man from  buckinp  the  line  for  pains. 


O.  A.  C.   S  TOPPING  A  HOLE  IN   THE  i 

luachine  like  accuracy  of  mandeuvre  iso  com- 
pletely denioratizinp  to  ill-trained  opponent  si 
that  characterizes  a  "varsity  eleven  when 
broupht  to  its  hiphest  pitch  of  perfection. 

('alifornia  merely  played  a  .somewhat  un- 
usually steady,  rapid  pame,  ami  played  it  as 
a  team,  not  as  eleven  different  men.  That 
California  scored  .so  hiph  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  the  Olympics  were  totally  unprepared 
for  even  this  moderately  good  condition  on 
the  part  of  the  coUepians,  and  that  their 
own  team  showed,  not  so  much  a  lack  of 
practice  and  traininp,  as  it  did  a  woful  la<-k 
of  sound  physical  condition. 

California  is  far  from  'varsity  form  as  yet. 
The  fact  that  she  won  hands  down  from  the 
same  team  apainst  which  .Stanford  could  not 
score  is  not  a  true  index  of  her  strength  rel- 
ative to  that  of  the  rival  college.  Beyond 
doubt  Stanford  has  improved  equally  with 
California  during  the  week,  if  indeed  she 
has  not  outstripped  her  blue  and  gold  com- 
petitor. For  one  thing.  I  do  not  believe  the 
cardinal  team  would  have  permitted  the  sec- 
ond Olympic  touchdown  of  last  Saturday, 
and  yet  would  have  scored  California's  twen- 
ty-four points  more  or  less. 

Unquestionably  the  Olympic  eleven  has 
improved  in  form  and  team  work  since  they 
were  last  seen  on  the  gridiron  against  Stan- 
ford. Harrelson  at  quarter,  though  still 
handling  the  ball  with  exasperating  deliber- 
ation, does  nevertheless  get  it  to  ttie  runner 
VFith  a  little  more  agility  than  heretofore, 
but  a  more  noteworthy  improvement  is  his 
giving  the  signal  before  the  lineup.  Noth- 
ing is  more  bracing  and  stimulating  to  a 
team  than  this  custom  when  coupled  with 
the  snapping  of  the  ball  as  soon  as  possible 
afterward.  It  breaks  up  the  .scrimmage 
quicker  than  any  command  of  the  umpire, 
and  spurs  the  men  into  their  places  as  not-h' 


-■viOMt   URLAKINC  THHLiUOH 

California  won  the  game  by  good  interfer- 
ence for  fast,  clever  runners,  su<'h  as  Hall, 
Ransome  and  Sherman.  The  latter-named 
players  came  in  for  all  the  praise  from  the 
grand  stand,  whereas  if  their  individual 
efforts  had  not  been  made  jxissible  by  the 
unseen  and  therefore  unrewarded  work  of 
Kennedy,  Simpson,  Castlehun  and  others  of 
the  interferers,  they  would  not  have  gained 
their  own  length. 

On  the  part  of  the  elub  team  more  unqual- 
ified praise  may  be  accorded  Stickney, 
Morse  and  Weldon,  since  what  little  was 
accomplished  by  them  in  advancing  the  ball 
was  done  practically  without  assistance. 
Stickney  is  beyond  question  one  of  the  finest 
running  halves  ever  seen  on  the  coast.  He 
runs  low  to  the  ground  and  very  hard ;  once 
in  his  stride  only  the  most  determined  and 
effective  tackle  can  stop  him.  It  is  a  thou- 
sand pities  he  has  not  better  support  toallow 
him  to  display  his  real  ability.  As  it  is, 
Hansome,  an  inferior  half,  though  running 
behind  better  interference,  easily  outshines 
him.  California  is  especially  fortunate  this 
season  in  possessing  guards  who  are  also 
tackles.  IjUdlow  il.  g.  1  and  (iriesberg  (r.  p.  1 
in  Saturday's  game  very  fretiuently  tackled 
and  brought  down  the  runner.  IJesides  this, 
Ludlow  has  already  seized  the  knack  of 
catching  tne  runner  of  his  own  team,  esj)oc- 
ially  .so  light  a  one  as  Sherman,  around  the 
waist,  and  dragging  him  through  the  line. 

One  feature  of  the  athletic  club"s  game  of 
Saturday  which  seems  to  have  been  gen- 
erally overlooked  was  what  is  known  as  the 
"  half-back  kick."  On  two  occasions  Stick- 
ney punted  without  falling  l)ack,  standing 
close  to  the  liiu'  and  punting  from  his  |>osi- 
tion  as  half-back.  It  is  the  style  of  kick 
developed  by  Wright  inpton  of  Harvard  aiul 
used  by  the  Harvard  team,  with  conspicuous 
ill-success,  against  Yale  in  the  "it.")  gami-. 
Its  merit  consists  in  the  fact  that  the  opixis- 
iirg  side,  taken  by  surprise,  does  not  send  its 
halves  down  to  the  field  to  catch  it.  Its 
great  drawback  lies  in  the  risk  taken  of  the 
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ON  OLYMPIC'S  TEN-YARD  LINE      LEFT  HALF  AROUND  RIGHT  END 


ingels(!can;  for  the  player  must  and  does 
realize  that  if  the  ball  is  snapped  and  passed 
before  he  is  in  his  [xjsition,  calamity  for  his 
side  will  follow  calamity  for  which  he  is 
directly  resprmsible.  Besides  this,  it  has 
preci.sely  the  same  efTect  upon  the  players  of 
the  defensive  side,  they  likcwi.sc  foreseeing 
catastrophe  to  their  team  if  they  are  not  in 
their  places  in  time  to  meet  and  withstand 
the  play. 

It  is  impossible  to  lay  too  much  emphasis 
upon  this  (juality  of  rapid  play  as  a  prcrequi- 
sit<!  of  pood  fo<jtball,  thouph  it  is  one  of  the 
last  qualities  U)  be  attained  by  an  eleven. 
It  is,  as  it  were,  the  hall-mark  of  a  'varsity 

Hottd  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  Kuro|«'an 
plan.    Ira  K.  and  James  H.  IXxilittle. 


puards  and  lackle.s  of  the  defensive  side 
breaking  throuph,  blocking  th(!  kick,  and 
securing  the  ball. 

The  ( )lympii"  eleven  stiil  continues  to  use 
foul  and  unsfiortsmaidike  tactics  at  times. 
They  still  persisted  in  "faking  time"'  in  Sat 
urday's  pame,  and  foul  tactics  by  their 
halves  were  numerous.  Several  times  the 
Olympic  centre  thnnv  dirt  and  dust  into 
Bird.sall's  eyes  at  the  moment  the  latter  was 
snapping  the  hall. 

To-day  Stanford  and  Heliance  line  up 
apainst  each  other  for  the  last  time  this 
sea.son.  Stanford  should  win  from  the  Heli- 
ance with  even  greater  ease  than  did  Cali- 
fornia from  the  Olympics.  The  cardinal 
should  make  fully  as  many  touchdowns  and 
at  the  same  time  keep  the  maroon  and  white 
from  scoring  a  single  point.  F.  N. 

Mai.son  Tortoni  French  Kotisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  r(X)mH, 
bani|uel  hall.    S.  Constantiiii,  proprietor. 
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If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  t.ihle.  .  A  simple 
method  of  makiiiK  \-oiir 
own  Sod.i  W.iter.  See 
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ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 
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Japan  Curuj  Trading  Co. 
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New  Store,  721  Market  Street 
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Imported  Sea  Salt  for  Bathing 
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OOLONG 


The  oldest  aiul  inoHt  re- 
liable brill. tl  ol  Ten  n\\  the 
in:irket.  Sold  only  i"  H  lb 
j»a|)crs  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 
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Ziskd  InslUulc  :  1606  Van  [)m  /Ivc. 

School  for  (ilrls.    Finjjiish.  French,  Cierman. 
Thlrtlelh  year  hej;ins  August  id. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA.  A.M  I'rinclpal. 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rijfhtly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  manj^  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syrup  of  Fif^s,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  mo.st  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


■^-•^MEATRE  'I  PROPS. 

Nf.\t  Week.  iMonJa>',  Oclnber  26th 
Second  Week 

Julia  Marlowe-Taber  and  Robert  Taber 

,\.ssistcd  by  a  Company  of  Sterling  Players 
Monday,  Tuesday  and  Saturday  Nights,  ROMEO  AND 
JULIET 

Wednesday  and  Thursday,  TWELFTH  NIGHT 
Friday,  MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING 
Saturday  Alatinee,  AS  YOU  LIKE  IT 
Third  and  Last  Week,  "  The  Love  Chase,"  etc. 


pnirp'  ANHfT  OOTTLORft  0>-  itsiti  AionAftAOCRi--- 

Commencing:  Monday,  October  26,  Enpapement  for  Two 
Weeks  of  the  Season's  Pronounced  Success 
the  Delightful  Comedy-Drama 

a:  - TENNESSEE'S  PARDNER  'A; 

Suggested  by 

Bret  Harte's  Ex<iuisite  Romance  of  Laughter  and  Tears 
Management  of  Arthur  C.  Aiston 
Special  Features:  The  Sweet  Singing  of  the  Golden  Nug- 
get Quartette,  the  Picturestjue  Costumes 
the  Beautiful  Scenery  and  Effects 
.Monday.  November  9th    :    :    •.    :  CORINNE 

O'FARRELL  STREET.   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  26th 
The  Brothers  Detroit,  the  World's  Greatest  Hand 

R.Tlancers  and  Acrobats 
Nelson,  Ginsetti  &  Demondi,  the  Wonderful  Gro- 
tesque Aerial  Comedians 
Mays  &  Hunter,  the  Champion  Banjoists 
The  Three  Brothers  Horn,  Clayton,  Jenkins  & 
Jasper,  Herr  Grais,  Colby  &  Way, 
Her,  Burke  &  Belmar,  Eldora  &  Norine 
Reser\-ed  seats  25c;   balcony  toe;   box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  50c.    Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday,  Sunday 


THE  :  CHUTES,  :  CASINO 

And  Greatest  Scenic  Railway  on  Earth 

Open  Daily  from  i  to  11  p.m. 
Beginning  To-  morrow,  and  Every  Evening  thereafter 

ARION,  the  Hero  of  Niagara 

Will  ride  a  Bicycle  on  a  Live  Trolley  Wire,  charged  with 
five  hundred  volts  of  electricib.',  sixty  feet 
above  the  ground 

ADniSSION  10  CTS. 

Children,  including  .V\erry-Go-Round  Ride.  Five  Cents 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 
Next  Friday   Afternoon,  October  30th,  at  3:15 

SECOND 

H  INRICHS  -  BE  EL 
SYMPHONY  CONCERT 
Another  Great  Programme  ; 
.SiCML Ml  Bbel.  Violin  Soloist 

SlONOR  Mjchele.va,  Tenor  Soloist 
5eats  now  selling 


THE 


TWO  PROMINENT  CANDIDATES 

Carroll  Cook's  Aspirations. 

Carroll  Cook  is  probably  one  of  the 
best  criminal  lawyers  west  of  the  Missis- 
sippi, both  for  defense  and  prosecution. 
-As  iDistrict  Attorney  he  allowed  not 
more  than  half  a  dozen  acquittals  dur- 
ing the  four  years  that  he  h'eld  ofBcc. 
while  as  a  defender  of  the  accused  he 
is  well  known  as  tireless  and  resource- 
ful in  the  guardianship  of  his  clients'  in- 
terests, persistent  and  energetic  and  of 
wonderful  ingenuity  in  'applying  the  law 
in  the  manner  best  calculated  to  benefit 
the  particular  case  in  hand. 

Neither  as  prosecuting  attorney  nor  as 
special  pleader  would  Mr.  Cook  assume 
every  case  pre.sented  to  him.  and.  in- 
deed, while  holding  the  former  office  his 
assumption  of  semi-judicial  functions  in 
deciding  as  to  the  merits  of  'a  case  before 
allowing  it  to  come  to  trial  often  called 
forth  the  warmest  encomiums  of  the  pre- 
siding judge. 

As  a  skillful  technical  lawyer  Cook  has 
a  reputation  that  is  hardly  excelled 
throughout  the  whole  west.  One  of  his 
greatest  achievements  W'as  saving  the 
life  of  John  McNulty,  charged  with  mur- 
der. McNuUy  h'3d  been  four  times  sent- 
enced to  death,  yet  neverthel-ss  Carroll 
Cook  by  the  masterly  handling  of  his  in- 
terests and  by  perseverance  secured,  af- 
ter taking  the  case  to  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court,  what  he  sought,  and 
John  McNulty  yet  lives. 

It  is  nnt  generally  known  that  in  the 
Durrant  cas''  the  services  of  Mr.  Cook 
were  invoked  by  the  prosecution,  and 
that  h-^ 'Assisted  in  obtaining  judgment. 

Mr.  Conk  is  a  graduate  of  ITnion  Uni- 
versity and  is  one  of  the  few  lawyers  of 
CaUfornia  admitted  to  practice  in  the 
TTnited  States  Supreme  Court.  In  the 
Worden  case,  at  Woodland,  in  wh'ch 
Judge  Armstrong  represented  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Railway  Company.  Mr.  Cook 
was  employed  'by  the  Brotherhood  of  T.10- 
comotive  Kngineers  to  represent  the  pros- 
ecution: and'  tried  the  case,  the  trial  cov- 
ering a  period  of  over  a  month,  with  such 
skill  and  absolute  fairness  that  when 
subsequently^  appealed  to  the  Sunreme 
Court,  the  judgment  -withstood  all  at- 
tacks and  was  affirmed. 


Ex'Senator  Biggy's  Honorable  Ambition. 

The  subject  of  this  article  is  a  nativ»> 
of  San  Francisco,  being  now  37  years  ot 
age.  His  early  education  was  obtained 
in  the  public  schools  of  this  city  and 
the  colleges  of  the  Christian  Brothers. 
At  the  age  of  16,  being  thrown  upon  hi.« 
own  resources,  he  apprenticed  himself 
as  a  'molder  with  the  California  Brass 
Works,  during  which  time  he  pursued 
his  studies  in  the  night  schools  of  this 
city.  After  learning  the  trade  of  a  mold- 
er  he  entered  the  laundry  business,  and 
by  close  atatention  to  his  duty  he  has 
become,  and  is  now,  vice-presiden-t  of 
the  United  States  Laundry  Association, 
the  largest  concern  of  its  kind  on  the 
Coast.  As  a  business  man  he  has  been 
eminently  successful,  but  in  this  article 
we  de.sire  to  refer  to  him  particularly  as 
a  representative  of  San  Francisco  in  the 
State  Senate  during  the  .^Oth  and  31st 
sessions  of  the  Legislature.  He  was 
elected  as  a  Democrat  from  the  Twenty- 
first  .Senatorial  District  to  the  State  Sen- 
ate in  1892  "by  a  majority  of  740  votes, 
notwithstanding  the  district  was  then 
strongly  Repiihlif'an.    His  personal  popu- 


larity, his  business  standing  and  irre- 
proachable character  were  potent  fea- 
tures in  securing  his  election.  As  a  rep- 
resentative, by  his  honest,  conscientious 
and  conservative  course  he  won  the  con- 
fidence and  esteem  of  his  colleagues  in 
the  Senate,  as  well  as  the  people  of  the 
whole  State.  He  was  always  a  zealous 
friend  of  the  people  and  an  uncompro- 
mising foe  to  corruption.  In  every  con- 
test between  the  people  and  the  powerful 
corporations  his  voice  and  vote  were  on 
the  side  of  the  people.  Through  his  un- 
tiring efforts  the  notorious  Street  Ex- 
tension Commissions  were  abolished, 
useless  commissions  legislated  out  of 
office,  and  the  homes  of  many  saved 
from  confiscation.  He  led  in  the  opposi- 
tion to  the  pet  scheme  of  tlie  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  known  as  the  "Anti- 
Scalpers'  Bill,"  advocated  every  meas- 
ure intended  for  the  reduction  of  railroad 
freights  and  fares  and  for  the  collection 
I  of  the  back  taxes  from  the  railroad  com- 
pany; opposed  the  outrageous  Street  Car 
bill,  and  was  one  of  the  twenty-one  Sen- 
ators who  voted  in  favor  of  leasing  the 
China  Basin  to  the  Valley  Railroad, 
without  which  this  competing  railroad 
could  not  have  secured  a  terminal  point 
in  San  Francisco.  He  introduced  one  of 
the  anti-funding  resolutions,  memorial- 


WAV  K 


izing  Congress  against  the  funding  of  the 
Pacific  Railroad  debt.  In  the  matter  of 
purely  local  legislation  he  was  one  of 
the  few  representatives  from  San  Fran- 
cisco who  watched  with  care  her  every 
interest.  The  bill  providing  for  the  erec- 
tion of  the  Affiliated  Colleges  Building 
and  appropriating  $250,000  therefor,  (be- 
came a  law  by  reason  of  his  earnest  en- 
deavors. 

A  man  who  can  serve  four  years  in  the 
State  Senate  and  come  out  with  a  repu- 
tation not  only  undamaged,  but  en- 
hanced, is  one  who  can  be  trusted  even 
in  the  San  Francisco  Board  of  Super- 
visors. 

Senator  Biggy  has  resided  in  the 
Twelfth  ward  for  thirty-four  years,  and 
is  thoroughly  conversant  with  the  needs 
of  that  portion  of  the  city,  as  well  as 
with  every  other  section.  The  Non- 
partisan Convention  honored  them- 
selves in  honoring  him  by  this  nomina- 
tion, and  the  people  of  San  Francisco 
will  make  no  mistake  in  electing  him 
as  a  Supervisor. 

AS  THE  WORLD  WAGS 


The  Golf  Craze  in  the  East  -  A  Rich 
Family's  Newport  Adventures. 

In  the  Bast  golf  is  epidemic.  At  luncheons 
and'  dinner  tables  naught  else  is  talked  of. 
The  deep  interest  which  its  details  Inspire 
in  the  devoted  is  a  mystery  to  the  layman. 
There  is  no  denying  the  enthusiasm,  how- 
ever. One  of  the  peculiarities  of  go'.f.  wMch 
makes  its  great  popularity  all  the  more 
wonderful  is  its  lack  of  sociability.  The 
good  player  never  converses  and  rarely  in- 
terchanges a  remark  with  his  opponent, 
while  woe  betide  the  chatty  stranger  who 
joins  a  friend  thinking  that  his  company 
may  be  welcome.  At  S.  this  summer  a  tran- 
sient visitor  who  had  not  seen  an  intimate 
friend  for  several  years  espied  him  on  the 
golf  course  in  the  distance,  and  hastened 
across  the  fields  to  greet  him.  To  his  em- 
barrassment, the  other  merely  nodded  si- 
lently, while  the  man  with  whom  he  was 
playing  gl.-ired  at  him  with  unconcealed 
disapprobation.  When  the  golfer  finished 
his  game  and  hastened  up  to  the  club  house 
to  find  his  friend  and  explain  to  him  that 
his  seeming  coolness  arose  from  the  fact 
that  he  was  playing  with  one  of  the  experts, 
who  was  a  martinet  in  regard  to  "silence  on 
the  course,"  he  found  the  visitor  gone  and 
offended  past  reparation. 

*  « 

* 

The  wavs  and  means  of  social  success  are 
not  beyond  definition.  The  "Tribune"  re- 
Li  tes  the  adventures  of  a  rich  family  who 
essayed'  society  at  Newport,  and  in  spite  of 
the  facts  and  income  in  their  favor  were 
sadly  disappointed.  Taught  by  experience, 
however,  and  advised  by  an  astute  friend 
who  understood  the  ways  of  the  world,  their 
next  move  showed  more  wisdom.  Instead 
of  staying  in  New  York  for  the  winter  they 
took  a  house  in  Washington,  obtained,  as  is 
easy  in  that  city  of  magnificent  distances 
and  constant  changes  when  people  are  real- 
ly attractive,  an  entree  into  the  diplomatic 
and  resident  circle,  and  entertained  foreign- 
ers and  other  people  of  distinction.  The 
girls,  who  were  athletic  ns  well  as  pretty, 
took  up  all  kinds  of  outdoor  sports,  were 
very  much  up-to-date,  wore  extremely  good 
elothes.  and  in  consequence  were  greatly 
admired.  The  next  summer,  instead  of  re- 
turning to  Newport  they  chose  a  smaller 
pl.iee.  where  people  were  smart  but  less  ex- 
elusive,  and  where  their  proficiency  in  va- 
rious sports  brought  them  into  immediate 
notire.  Wbpn  .Tutumn  came  their  box  at 
the  Horse  Show  was  filled  with  disrrimina- 
tion.  as  was  their  opera  box  later  on:  and 
when  they  left  for  their  Washington  home 
thev  h;id  obtained  .a  decided  foothold.  Fi- 
nal; v.  the  following  summer,  they  again 
tri'-'d  Newport,  and  this  time  it  was  easy 
sailing.  Sinre  then  their  position  in  "Van- 
ity F;Mr  h;is  been  assured.  "The  A.'s  have 
rerrainly  shown  a  great  deal  of  tact."  said 
a  social  autocrat.  "It  is  a  popular  fallacy 
Hint  rich  ppopip  can  always  get  into  society 
If  thev  make  the  effort.  T  have  seen  enor- 
mously wealthy  people  struggle  for  years 
without  any  result:  and.  on  the  other  hand. 
T  hnvp  known  of  others  who  were  only  mod- 
erately well  off  who  have  succeeded  In  ob. 
taining  an  excpllent  position  apparently 
without  much  effort." 


It  is  th"  experience  of  all  makers  and  pro- 
ducers of  plavs.  and  It  is  the  o^sp^vation  of 
all  thoughtful  theatre-goers,  that  there  Is 
no  char.ncter  so  seldom  wpH  renresentM  as 
the  modem  gentleman.  The  remark  may 
appiv  to  his  conduct  as  well  as  to  his  per- 
sonal appearance.  A  certain  actor  some 
time  ago.  having  been  occupied  for  some 
time  with  character  parts,  had  occasion  to 
wear  evening  dress  on  the  stnge.  The  mo- 
ment he  stepped  from  his  dressing-room 
he  was  greeted  by  one  of  the  stage  hands, 
who  said  to  him:    "My.  don't  you  look  nice 

in  them  clothes.  Mr.  !   Tou  look  like  a 

regular  gent!"  The  actor  went  back  into 
his  dressing-room,  stood  beforp  the  mirror 
again,  nulled  at  his  coat  collar,  tugged  at 
his  cuffs  and  tried  to  think  what  could  bs 
the  matter.  If  the  stage  hand  was  right— 
.ind  he  probably  w.ns— the  case  was  hopeless. 
The  trouble  was  that  hp  looked  like  a 
"gent."  and  when  anyhodv  once  looks  like 
a  "gent"  nothing  but  a  miracle  can  ever 
make  him  look  like  a  gentleman.  The  usual 
expression  Is  that  an  actor  wears  his  even- 
ing dress  like  a  waiter  instead  of  like  a, gen- 
tleman. Go  to  a  play  which  calls  for  a  hall 
or  reception  scene,  where  the  stage  Is  filled 
up  with  men  in  evening  dress,  and  probably 
you  will  find  that  nine  of  the  actors  out  of 
fen  look  as  if  thev  had  borrowed  their 
clothes  for  the  evening.  Kven  if  It  happens 
to  be  in  one  of  the  verv  best  theatres  the 
chances  are  that  more  th.nn  one  of  the  men 
win  show  clearly  that  his  collar  and  his 
coat  and  his  cuffs  make  him  thoroughly  un- 
comfortable. A  woman  who  knows  all 
.•iliout  such  things  said  the  other  day.  In  a 
burst  of  confidence,  that  the  rea.son  why 
women  like  certain  actors  so  much,  when 
men  could  see  little  or  no'.h'p^  in  them, 


was  that  they  knew  how  to  wear  t',Tcfr 
clothes  well.  If  this  Is  the  case,  it  scenrs 
probable  that  these  women  are  overestimat- 
ing the  value  of  a  mere  clothes-horse;  but  let 
that  pass.  It  Is  probable,  also,  that  mos: 
men  do  not  appreciate  the  depth  ot  this  fem- 
inine devotion  to  the  being  who  has  been 
contemptuously  termed  the  "matinee 
actor." 


A  Pound  of  Facts 

is  worth  oceans  of  theories.  More  infants 
are  successfully  raised  on  the  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  than  upon  any 
other  food.  "  Infant  Health  "  is  a  valuable 
pamphlet  for  mothers.  Send  your  addre.ss  to 
the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Company, 
New  York. 


Charter  Publications  Free  to  All, 

Any  person  calling  or  writing  to  the  Char- 
ter Association,  Mills  buildings,  will  receive 
all  charter  publications  free. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Mai  son  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  halt  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
I.,ake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  Sau 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


.  .  FOR  .  . 


Supervisor  6th  Ward 


FRED  W.  EATON 


DEMOCRAT  AND  ANTI-CHARTER 


AiiiN  Oil  ii  Pil  CO. 

19  5pear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compountds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaud  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dnck* 
From  30  to  I2C  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duck* 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co, 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agent* 


FRANK  K.  LANE  G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  302 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco 


YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

X       X       SO  DO  WE  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

ANYTHING  IN  THAT  LINE 

THE    MYSELL-  ROLLINS  CO. 

32  CLAY  STREET.  S.  F. 


m  im  mm  house  m  grill  room 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  st>  les.  Orders  tor  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER.  Prop. 


SCOTT  &  McCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICK.  Ulu  SIXTH  ST. 
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Chauncey  M.  Depew,  the  famous  orator,  states- 
man, railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter- 
view said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  visited 
Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in 
the  world.  Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.  Its 
seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 


When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most 
beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows 
what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he 
has-  seen  pretty  much  all  the  beautiful 
and  interesting  places  in  the  world 
many  times  over  


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


■:■»_ 


The  Tavern  of  Castle  Cra^,  the  most 
beautiful,  attractive  and  accessible  of  all 
mountain  resorts,  will  open  for  the  recep- 
tion of  guests  June  i,and  will  close  Octo- 
ber I,  1896. 


Sunset 
Limited 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


will  be 

Resumed 
in  November 

Tuesdays  and  Saturdays 

From  San  Francisco 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  7 

Mondays  and  Thursdays 

From  New  Orleans 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  9 

Residents  of  California  and  elsewhere  in 
the  West,  who  have  planned  for  Eastern 
tours  previous  to  the  date  named,  should 
keep  in  mind  the  important  fact  that  the  : 
return  trip  can  be  arranged  for  the  SUNSET 
LIMITED  without  additional  cost.  A  trip 
across  the  continent  via  the  popular  Sunset 
Route,  in  a  Pullman  vestibuled  train  of  pala- 
tial elegance,  provided  with  every  comfort 
and  luxury  that  can  be  suggested  for  the 
inner  as  well  as  the  outer  man,  is  a  good 
fortune  that  falls  but  rarely  to  the  average 
lot.  Don't  forget  this  when  purchasing  your 
ticket. 

Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  j.  13.  18,  28,  August  a,  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports.  July  3.  8, 
13.  18,  23.  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m,  July 
5  8  12,  16,  20,  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
a,  6,  10,  14.  18,  22,  26.  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8.  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan.  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office  ;    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Monlgomerv  St, 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
«  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 
Telephone  305 


S.S,  AUSTRALIA. 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO. 
HAWAII.  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND,  fi 
AUSTRALIA. 

S.  S.  "Australia."  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Now  10 
i8q6,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Mnnowai."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday,  November  w.  i8gh.  .it  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 

ine  Mw  Mm   [m  Socieif 

526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  casli       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  ji,  1895  -       -        30,727,586  59 

Reserve  Fund    ------        750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -  1,200.000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Sc;hmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary,  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  Muller 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse.    Daniel  Meyer. 
H.  B.  Russ.  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Waller, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Goodfcllow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALI FORN  I A  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
director.s 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B,  DE  Fremery  Daniel  E.  Martin 

Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  m.iJe  for  pass  book  or  entr.inte  fee. 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
(jermany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  Goneral  Managers 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 
Alta  Silver  Mining  Company 

Asses.sment  No.  .Vi 

Ammiiit  pel'  sluii'c,  10  cciits 

r.cvicd  Si'ptcmber  7,  ISIMi 

Dt'liiiqueiit  in  oflice,  OctolxM'  \2,  ISlHi 

Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock  Nov.  2,  1800 

.1.  E.  JACOBUS,  Seci-ctary 
Oflice,  i-ootn  HM,  Nevada  Block,  San  FrancLsco 

BAJA  C.\MFOIlNI.\ 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiaiia"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesexnal  and  urinary  orjjaiisof  l>oth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recoiiiineiid  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  k"own,  I.ong-windcd  testi- 
nioMials  pre  not  m  ccssary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  tlu  ir  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAHflK.  .\LF.S  &  niSUNK,  .VgentH 

:i-z:t-:i;is  market  .St,,  S,  F. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESnt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


Mntual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco    the  Pl^ESS  CLlPPlflG  BUHEflU 


33  Pout  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  RuiUliiig 
Oiiaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  L).  PIIKI.AN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Caahier 
S,  G,  Murphy,  John  A.  IIoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — Jas.  I).  Phelan,  9.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  IJrexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  sectirilics.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  i(c  Co,,  or  p;x- 
change  on  City  lianks. 
•  When  opening  accounts,  send  signature, 

~ROYAL  EXCHANgT  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A,  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  f2i,584,',«J 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $.^,980,2,51 
VOHKKT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Read.s  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


Brushes 


r<ir  b.-irbcrs.  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers.  canners,  dyers, 
(lour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers,  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc, 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  seiO  609  SACRAMENTO  ST 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  U  Licl<  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO,  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITION 

OF  5IX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  ~ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

T'nili  r  Occidental  Hotel 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Fine  C'onlod  rapor.s  a  Specially 

401-403  S.VNSOMK  .ST  . 

San  rrafK-isro,  (?.il. 


Ask  jour  Blacksmith  to  .shoe  your 
hor.se  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


-<.M  K  'riiKM  A  Ti;iAt. 


REMOVAL 

Rouiilrees  IvuKlish  Chocolate,  Kolilers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Koreigrn  and 
Kastem  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTICR  vST.,  will,  after  Deceiiibcr  ist, 
be  found  in  larj^e  and  coiiiiiKidioiis  ciiiarlers  at 

128  POST  ST.,  IloJicniiMU  Club  Bldg. 


Ordkr  Your  Carriagks  and  Coupks 


PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Slitter  Street,  coruei'  Kearny 

48  Kiehth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  19iS0 


16  THE    WAV  E 


NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


Wealth 

Of  \  itality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  liSUO 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


Tin;  ;r  V  VK  auA 


oExn/iiY  $0  00 

AKKXA   S  00 

LITTKLL'Sj  LIVINU 

AGE  7  75 

AKT  AMATECR   S  !5 

tlPPINCOTT'SMAO- 

AZINE    4  BO 

MUNSEVS   3  eO 

ATLANTIC  MOXTH- 

LT   S  75 

YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   S  75 

NEW    K  N  O     A  N  » 

MAGAZINE.   5  00 

HARPEU'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

HARPERS  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

HARPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 
HARPER'S  ROUND 

T.iBLE   4  00 

SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  OO 

RE  VI  E  W  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

OVERLAND   4  75 

COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 
FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAG.VZINE   4  90 

PUCK   6  50 

JUDGE   6  to 

LIFE   7  00 

LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  ."^O 

LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  S  70 
DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  OO 

SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

IC.VN   5  00 

SCIENTIFIC  AMER 

JC.VN    SUPPLEM'T  6  50 
N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  CO 
"      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  60 
C.ASSELL  MAG.A- 

ZINE   3  76 

ARGOSY   8  5n 

PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  60 
SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  7j 

CRITIC   5  60 

FORUM   5  00 

:.<>K>  It  AMEUICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

T.ABLE  TALK   3 

NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUKY   6  25 

CONTEMPORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  2S 

BLACK  WOODS 

Magazine.          e  25 

TRUTH   6  25 

DELINEATOR   3  50 

VOGUE   6  60 

TOWN  TOPICS   7  BO 

DAILY  JOURNAL...  6  OO 
SUND.AY  JOURNAL.  3  75 
ILLUS.   A.MERICAN  6  75 


There  is  a  flavor  of  Kiplingr  about  this 
story  of  Tommy  Atkins.  "Any  complaints?" 
askPd  the  orderly  officer  in  an  English  bar- 
rack room.  "Yes,  sir,"instantly  exclaimed 
a  raw  recruit,  "the  beef  an'  bacon  in  this 
'ere  Irish  'ash  ain't  fit  for  the  likes  of  us  to 
eat.  an'  I  wish  to  report  it!"  The  doctor 
was  sent  for  to  inspect  the  food.  "So  you 
think  this  meat  isn't  fit  for  a  man  in  your 
position  to  eat?"  said  he.  "Allow  me  to 
tell  you  that  greater  men  than  ever  you 
will  he  have  eaten  it.  Kven  Lord  Wolseley. 
our  present  Commander-in-Chief,  wasn't 
above  eating  it  in  the  Crimea,  and  made 
many  a  hearty  meal  of  it."  "Oh,  did  'e?" 
said  the  over-nice  recruit.  "Yes.  he  did," 
replied  the  surgeon.  "Oh,  well,"  retorted 
the  man,  "It  was  all  very  well  for  Wolse- 
ley,  'cause  the  meat  would  be  fresh  an'  good 
then!  Yon  see.  it's  a  long  time  since  that 
'ere  <'rimee  .iob.  an'  it  can't  be  (  xpected  to 
keep  good  al!  these  years!" 

The  late  (Jeneral  Sir  Henry  I'onsonby.  for 
many  years  Queen  Victoria's  private  secre- 
tary, was  noted  for  his  po'.iteness.  and 
whenever  an  artist  performfd  at  court  he 
always  teli  graph)  d  the  following  day  to  in- 
quire after  the  ptrformer's  health.  If  a 
complete  troupe  performed,  the  gentra!  em- 
ployed a  formula  always  the  same,  which 
inc'.iKlfd  the  various  members  of  the  com- 
pan.v.  Some  time  ago  Rogers  Prat  was  sent 
for  to  Court  to  exhibit  his  educated  geese 
before  Queen  Victoria's  grandchi'.dren.  The 
da.v  following  the  artist  received  the  tra- 
ditional telegram  from  General  Ponsonby. 
written  in  the  following  immutab'e  terms; 
"Hi  r  (;r;icious  Majesty  would  he  delighted 
to  know  if  the  members  of  your  troupe  are 
we;:,  and  If  they  have  had  an  agreeah'.e 
.lourney.  For  my  own  part.  I  beg  you  to 
convey  to  them  the  expression  of  my  es- 
tet  m." 

Sir  John  Millajs  was  once  attending  a  cele- 
brated case  in  the  I^ondon  police  court,  and 
was  given  a  seat  in  the  press  box.  In  front 
of  him  sat  a  youthful  new  addition  to  the 
staff  of  a  leading  London  Illustrated  paper. 
"Don't  you  think  that  would  be  an  Improve- 
ment?" suggested  the  great  artist  mildly, 
pointing  out  some  technical  defect  in  the 
sketch  the  youngster  was  engaged  on.  The 
young  fellow  was  highly  indignant  at  first, 
hut  eventually  adopted  the  alteration,  which 
so  improved  the  sketch  that  he  turned  round 
and  inquired  somewhat  patronizingly,  "Whc. 
may  you  be.  sir,  who  presume  to  correct  my 
work?"  For  answer  he  received  a  card,  on 
which  was  Inscribed.  "John  Millais.  R.  A.," 
accompanied  by  the  kindly  remark,  "We 
are  never  too  old  to  learn.  Perhaps  you 
may  be  able  to  give  me  a  timely  wrinkle  one 
of  these  fine  days." 

The  English  coal  miner's  traditional  im- 
pulse when  he  sees  a  stranger  is  to  "  'eave 
'arf  a  brick  at  'im."  and  he  would  rather 
fight  than  eat.  One  of  the  tribe  who  was 
wandering  on  some  land  the  property  of 
Earl  Derby,  chanced  to  meet  the  owner  face 
to  face.  His  lordship  Inquired  if  the  collier 
knew  he  was  walking  on  his  land.  "Thy 
land?  Well.  I've  got  no  land  .mysel',"  was 
the  reply,  "and  I'm  forced  to  walk  on  some- 
body's. Wheer  did  tha'  get  it  fro'?"  "Oh," 
explained  his  lordiship,  "I  got  it  from  my 
ancestors!"  "An'  wheer  did  they  get  It 
fro'?"  queried  the  collier.  "They  got  it 
from  their  ancestors."  was  the  reply.  "An' 
wheer  did  their  ancestors  get  it  fro'?" 
"They  fought  for  it,"  "Ah,  well,"  said  the 
collier,  squaring  up  to  the  earl,  "coom,  an' 
I'll  light  thee  for  it !" 

A  young  English  barrister  traveling  in  one 
of  the  absurd  railway  carriage  compart- 
ments of  that  country  was  thus  addressed 
by  the  only  other  occupant:  "I  am  a  lone 
woman,  and  you  hhve  tried  to  kiss  me.  Un- 
less you  give  me  £.">  1  shall  have  you  arrested 
at  the  next  station."  The  barrister  came  to 
a  swift  decision,  and  drew  forth  a  bank 
note  from  his  pocket,  Pretendir.B  to  tanta- 
lize the  highwaywoman.  he  toyed  with  it. 
although  at  the  same  time  he  was  learning 
its  number  by  heart.  As  the  train  drew  up 
at  the  station  he  handed  it  to  her.  The 
guardopened  the  door.  "I  give  this  woman  in 
charge,"  said  the  barrister.  "She  has  stolen 
a  £5  note  from  me— here  is  the  number  on 
my  cuff."  The  enterprising  lady  spent  a 
season  in  jail. 

The  Malson  Riche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

J.  Leask  Ross,  formerl.v  of  Morri.son's  pho- 
tographic studio  of  Chicago,  spent  yesterday 
in  Salt  Lake  en  route  to  San  Fi-ancisco.  Mr. 
Ross  has  an  enviable  reputation  as  one  of  the 
finest  expert  photographic  operators  in  the 
United  States,  having  had  charge  of  the 
studio  of  Dana  in  New  York  for  an  extended 
period.  The  services  of  Mr.  Ross  have  been 
engaged  by  Mr.  I.  \V.  Taber  of  San  Fi-aneisco 
for  a  iJeriod  of  two  years.  The  coast  profes- 
sion will  rei-eive  a  valuable  acquisition.  - 
Froiu  Salt  Lake  Herald,  Oct.  15. 


Among:  the  many  gre&t  Financial  Corporations  on  tlie  I'aciflc  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

It*  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  und  Its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  .Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmlj  Established 


D.J.  Staplrs,  President  Wm.  J.  Diitton,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  Levisun,  Marine  Sec'y   I.ovis  Wein.mann,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Fa VMONVILI.R,  2d  V.-Pres..  Sec'y 
Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  fJooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


lias  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  DKPARTURK — CiIAKAlTIIKI/KI)  J:V  TrOMI'T  SKRVICH — MoDKRATK  CltARGES 


Hotel  Pkasanton ;  The  Calllornia  Hotel 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  large  and  inagnificently  appointed  Kamily 
TtMirist  H»*tel  sihiatert  in  the  *nii«t  ple.iiant 
and  convenient  part  ot  the  cit>'. 

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  from  the  Ferry. 

Sanitary  Plumbing.    Cuisine  Perfect 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOf 


♦ 


WHICH 


HOTEL  RAFAEL 

SAN  RAFAEL 

OPEN      ALL     THE      YE/ R 

Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-dass.  Modern,  Ex- 
quisite and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per 
sonal  supervision  of  General  Wartield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


Do  you  consider  the  most 
impoi-tant  consideration  for 
a  health  resort:  Scenery, 
climate,  society,  or  rather 
medicinal  value  of  the 
mineial  waters  ?  Byron 
can  boast  of  all  these 
thing's,  but  most  particu- 
larly Ifs  curative  waters. 
Thousands  luive  used  tlicm 
with  succe.ss. 


Bvron  Hot  Springs  x 

X  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal.  X 


tho-e  who  a-'pre't-te  Comfo-t  n'd  /^l-nfyn 

A  QDIET  HOMK  OCCIDENTAL 

CKNTRALLY  HOTELl 
LOCATED  ^  * 

SAX  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOIper.  Manager 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

mercl^apt  Jailcrg 

Many  Novelti'-.s  in 

'mported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Markpt  .S  re«>t,  San  Frnnoi«oo 

(fivstairs,  o;ipu>ite  l'..1r.ce  Hotel) 
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A    "TUFF"  GOVERNOR. 

Governor  Jim  Budd  is  a  "tuff,"  pure  and  simple.  "The 
Wave"  supported  him  for  the  position  of  Governor  with 
the  sole  hope  of  crippling  if  not  killing  bossism  in  Cali- 
fornia. He  was  nominated  by  chance,  without  the  aid 
of  any  boss,  and  therefore  was  free  from  boss  control. 
We  sought  through  the  election  of  Governor  Budd  to 
deprive  the  worst  elements  of  local  politics  of  the  large 
share  of  patronage  which  would  have  served  to  perpetu- 
ate the  domination  of  bossism  in  Republican  politics. 
To  some  extent  his  election  has  accomplished  this  re- 
sult, through  no  virtue  of  his,  however.  As  a  Governor 
Mr.  Budd  has  simply  been  a  "tuff."  Aside  from  the  fact 
that  he  has  instituted  some  economical  reforms,  for 
which  we  are  inclined  to  give  him  due  credit,  he  has  been 
a  disappointment  and  a  failure.  He  has  been  an  ingrate 
of  the  most  pronounced  t.vpe.  Indeed,  his  ingratitude  has 
become  a  matter  of  such  public  notoriety  that  comedians 
and  buffoons  in  our  local  theatrical  performances  elicit 
great  applause  by  referring  to  him  in  comic  song  and  in 
gag  as  a  typical  ingrate.  If  Governor  Budd  were  only  a 
gentleman,  if  he  were  not  a  "tuff,"  at  least  the  man's 
other  delinquincies  would  not  be  heralde<l  across  the 
borders  of  the  commonwealth  over  which  he  is  presumed 
to  govern.  The  man  who  is  only  an  ingrate  breeds  a  fine 
disdain  and  contempt  within  a  comparatively  small  circle 
within  his  own  Stale.  But  the  man  who,  serving  as  Gov- 
ernor of  the  State,  besides  being  an  ingrate,  mounts  the 
rostrum  and  gives  voice  to  such  incendiary  utterances 
and  mischievous  sentiments  as  those  "credited"  to  him 
by  his  Bryanistic  newespaper  friends,  not  only  earns  the 
contempt  and  disrespect  of  sober-minded  citizens  within 
his  own  State,  but  he  heralds  forth  to  the  world  as  well 
a  story  of  shame  that  works  irreparable  injury  to  our 
commonwealth,  and  breeds  a  common  disrespect  for  our 
people. 

The  recent  speech  of  Governor  Budd  delivered  at 
Union  Hall  was  a  most  shameful  and  damnable  piece  of 
demagogy.  It  was  unworthy  of  a  pound  keeper  picked 
from  the  toughest  district  of  the  city,  and  illy  fits  the 
chief  magistrate  of  a  great  State  like  ours. 

Tillman  and  Altgeld  have  been  held  up  to  the  world 
as  the  representatives  of  anarchy  within  the  Democratic 
parly.  Now  we  link  the  name  of  Budd  to  that  of  these 
two  men,  who  have  lived  to  disgrace  American  politics. 
Here  is  a  sample  statement  taken  from  the  Union  Hall 
speech  of  Governor  Budd: 

"A  vote  for  McKinley  in  this  Stale  is  a  vote  to  dishonor 
our  language  and  our  declarations.  I  wonder  that  a  man 
who  votes  that  way  doesn't  do  as  .ludas  Iscariot  and  hang 
himself." 

His  entire  speech  is  filled  with  just  such  clotted  non- 
sense as  this.  He  is  not  a  shade  better  than  his  Popu- 
Hstic  rival,  Thomas  V.  Calor.  He  is  a  noisy,  insincere, 
self-seeking  rattletrap,  who  lives  in  the  conceit  of  his 
own  noise  and  believes  the  clamor  that  he  raises  breeds 
personal  popularity.  If  the  accident  of  his  nomination 
had  not  deprived  the  bosses  of  patronage  we  would  be 


ashamed  to  have  supported  this  man'  for  the  position  of 
Governor.  As  it  was,  the  political  situation  two  years 
ago  left  us  no  choice. 

Addressing  himself  to  llie  workingmen  who  were  pres- 
ent at  the  Union  Hall  meeting,  this  is  what  the  Governor 
of  this  great  State  said: 

"You  workingmen,  what  are  you  going  to  do'?  Employ- 
ers dare  not  threaten  to  discharge  you  beciuse  ot  the  way 
you  vote.  That's  a  felony,  and  we'd  have  them  break- 
ing stones  in  Folsom  or  picking  jute  in  San  (juentin.  But 
they  can  order  you  to  turn  out.  They  don't  call  you  out 
at  night,  but  they  get  you  out  in  the  daytime,  when  they 
can  see  you  and  count  you.  Then  after  the  p?<rade  the 
spotter  can  say,  'Mr.  Scott.  .lones  did  not  turn  out,'  and 
work  will  get  scarce  for  Jones.  Or  a  foreman  of  a  pack- 
ing house  will  be  missed  anu  suddenly  that  foreman  will 
become  incompetent.  This  noonday  parade  is  outrageous. 
What  is  it  for'.'  What  is  it  tor?  Thanli  God,  they  can't 
crawl  into  the  ballot  booth  and  see  how  you  vote.  Turn 
out,  all  of  you.  Turn  out.  1  say;  the  more  the  merrier. 
You've  got  a  wife  and  little  ones  ai  home.  You  must 
consider  them  and  yourself.  Tnis  is  just  like  the  turn- 
out of  men  at  Sacramento.  They  were  not  'coerced,'  just 
'requested.'  Turn  out.  all  of  you,  and  as  you  walk  think 
of  the  aspect  of  employers  marching  men  through  the 
streets  to  spot  them.  I  have  seen  a  hor.se  parade  at  the 
State  Fair,  and  I  have  seen  a  jackass  parade,  and  I've 
read  of  a  parade  of  slaves  to  the  block,  but  never  brfore 
have  I  heard  of  such  attempts  to  intimidate  laborer.s  and 
clerks  as  at  this  time.  March  with  them,  but  when  you 
get  into  the  ballot  booth  put  the  holy  cross  opposite  the 
names  of  the  Bryan  electors.  They  may  march  you.  but 
you  can  crucify  them  with  a  cross  on  election  day." 
(Great  cheering.) 

This  is  cheap,  contemptible  and  outrageous.  It  may  be 
these  sentiments  arc  on  the  level  with  the  character  of  a 
Budd,  but  they  are  beneath  the  dignity  of  a  Governor  of  a 
great  State.  As  a  man  he  is  a  "tuff,  "  as  a  Governor  he  is 
a  failure,  as  a  politician  he  is  a  mountebank,  as  a  lawyer 
he  is  deemed  a  pettifogger  and  as  a  citizen  the  deeper  he 
falls  into  obscurity  the  quicker  will  he  feel  the  gratitude 
of  this  people  that  he  has  retired  from  the  public  gaze 
forever. 

But  Governor  Budd  has  not  a  monopoly  of  this  charac- 
ter of  incendiarism.  His  coadjutor,  Thomas  V.  Cator. 
has  given  voice  to  some  sentiments  which  might  have 
most  aptly  fitted  into  our  "tuff"  Governor's  wonderful 
speech.  Judge  John  L.  Campbell  of  the  Superior  Court 
of  San  Bernardino  was  recently  a  fellow  passenger  on  the 
train  with  this  Cator.  During  the  trip  Cator  took  occa- 
sion to  give  voice  to  some  sentiments  which  so  outraged 
the  feelings  of  the  indignant  Judge  that  he  communicated 
them  by  letter  to  his  home  paper.  They  are  worth  re- 
producing, and  we  submit  them  to  Governor  Budd  with 
the  suggestion  that  he  embody  the  sentiments  here  set 
forth  in  his  next  political  oration: 

"While  on  my  way  from  Santa  Barbara  to  San  Ber- 
nardino Tuesday,  Octolier  20.  lS9(i.  1  ascertained,  by  dec- 
larations and  statements  of  his  own,  that  we  had  as  a 
fellow-passenger  the  Hon.  T.  V.  Cator.  This  gentleman, 
who,  I  am  informed,  is  aspiring  to  the  high  office  of 
United  States  Senator,  used  expressions,  loud  enough  to 
be  heard  by  me,  seated  as  I  was  several  seats  away,  and 
evidently  intended  to  reach  the  ears  of  all  others  in  the 
car,  that  ought  to  be  repeated  so  that  all  the  citizens  of 
our'  State  mav  know  the  character  of  the  man  who  poses 
as  one  worthy  of  th«  trust  and  confidence  of  the  electors 
of  this  great  State. 

During  the  course  of  our  journey,  shortly  after  leaving 
San  Fernando,  two  gentlemen  who  seemed  to  have  an  ac- 
quaintance with  the  honorable  gentleman  boarded  the 
train  After  greeting  him  they  sat  down  in  the  adjoin- 
ing seat  and  shortly  afterwards  the  status  of  the  political 
situation  was  broached,  which  resulted  in  considerable 
ebullitions  of  political  sentiment  from  the  honorable 
gentleman,  who,  bv  the  way,  stated  that  it  was  ques- 
tioned, at  least  by  his  opponents,  whether  or  not  he  was 
deserving  of  the  title  of  "Honorable." 

Among  many  other  things  said  was  language  that  ar- 
rested mv  attention,  for  the  reason  that  it  did  not  seem 
possible  that  one  who  was  seeking  the  support  of  the 
electors  of  this  State  for  so  distinguished  an  office  cotild 
bring  himself  to  make  such  utterances  as  those  which  I 
then  heard,  which  were:  "If  Bryan  is  not  elected  this 
will  be  the  last  election  ever  i.cld  in  the  American  re- 
public "  That  resort  would  be  had  to  the  Winchester 
rifle  and  that  he,  the  honorable  gentleman,  "would  take 
to  the  saddle."  That  Cleveland,  Quay  and  other  promi- 
nent citizens  that  he  named  that  I  cannot  recall,  "ought 
to  be  hung  up  to  lamp  posts."  Then,  after  applying 
various  epithets  to  Hanna.  he  said:  "That  any  one  would 
be  justified  in  shooting  him  on  sight." 

It  is  possible  that  one  who  is  capable  ot  such  expres- 
sions mav  not.  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  be  an  anarch- 
ist but  surely  it  could  only  emanate  from  one  who  is  on 
the  borderland  of  and  squarely  and  wholly  given  up  to 
revolutionary  ideas  and  not  to  be  trusted  by  any  pa- 
riotic  citizen,  whether  Republican.  Democrat  or  Populist, 
for  the  vast  majority  of  all  our  peonle,  whatever  their 
political  afiiliations.  are  willing  to  abide  by  the  result  at 
the  ballot  box  and  thereby  establish  their  adherence  to 
our  republican  institutions.  ^-^^-"t'bAMPBELL." 

This  kind  of  sentiment  is  growing  all  too  common  in 
America.  It  is  being  spread  by  the  Bryans,  .ae  Budds. 
the  Altgelds  the  Tillmans  and  the  Cators.  It  falls  upon 
the  ears  of  ignorance  and  becomes  a  truth;  it  is  clutched 
at  by  vice  eager  for  excuse  for  immorality;  it  is  printed 
on  the  banners  of  the  anarchist  whose  vandal  hand  is 
raised  against  mankirid.  It  is  the  language  of  the  dema- 
gogue calculated  to  breed  disorder  and  bid  for  the  voles 
of  ignorance  that  he  may  slide  into  oflice,  and  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  nation  sit  out  a  brief  term  of  office.  Con- 
tempt for  such  creatures  lives  in  the  breast  of  every  hon- 
est  citizen. 


In  casting  your  vote  for  Superior  Judge  we  recommend 
John  Hunt  Jr.  (Republican).  J.  (;.  B.  Hebbard  (Non- 
partisan) and  A.  A.  Sanderson  (Democrat).  These  three 
gentlemen  have  served  upon  the  Superior  bench  with 
distinction,  have  proved  themselves  honest  public  of- 
ficers, and  are  seeking  re-election  at  the  hands  ot  the 
people  whom  they  have  served  with  faithfulness.  In 
making  the  fourth  selection  the  voter  will  not  fall  into 
error  if  he  chooses  either  Rhodes  Borden  (Democrat)  or 
C.  K.  Bonestell  (Republican).  Both  are  clean,  upright 
men.  Among  the  candidates  for  Justice  of  the  Peace, 
Joseph  E.  Barry  is  a  capable,  honest  Judge,  who  is  seek- 
ing re-election,  and  he  should  receive  the  support  of  de- 
cent men.  Judge  Barry  is  capable  and  honest  and  should 
be  re-elected. 

SCHOOL    DEPARTM  ENT  POLITICS. 


The  teachers,  of  the  public  schools  are  just  now  bustling 
about  in  political  work.  School  duties  are  neglected,  for 
a  new  Board  of  Education  is  to  be  elected  and  a  good 
strong  political  "pull"  is  as  necessary  in  a  teacher,  more 
necessary,  indeed,  than  all  the  qualifications  of  a  pre- 
ceptor. A  teachers'  ticket  has  been  prepared,  of  which  a 
large  number  have  been  printed  for  circulation  among 
the  school  children  and  their  parents.  Naturally  enough, 
teachers  are  supposed  to  be  interested  in  good  govern- 
mt  nt,  to  desire  to  advance  the  welfare  of  the  children  and 
to  labor  industriously  to  that  end.  And  so  it  has  come  to 
pass  that  this  view  is  generally  accepted  as  the  correct; 
view,  and  consequently  the  teachers  wield  an  enormous 
influence  for  good  or  for  bad  in  our  local  politics.  With 
a  knowledge  of  the  true  inwardne.=s  of  the  present  move- 
ment among  the  teachers  we  respectfully  suggest  to  our 
readers  that  when  approached  upon  this  subject  and  re- 
quested to  vote  for  certain  school  directors  they  propound 
to  the  teacher  the  following  series  of  questions: 

Do  you  know  these  people  personally?  Have  they 
pledged  themselves  to  an  economical,  honest  and  busi- 
ness-like administration?  Will  they  endeavor  to  keep 
the  expenditures  of  the  schools  within  the  limits  of  the 
appropriations?  Will  they  abolish  all  useless  positiona, 
and  pay  reasonable  and  proper  salaries  to  employes  who 
are  retained?  Will  they  decline  to  show  favoritism  in 
appointing  relatives  to  positions  in  the  department?  Will 
they  abolish  the  infamous  practice  of  making  personal 
appointments  of  teachers,  and  make  appointments  for 
merit  only,  after  competitive  examinations?  Will  they 
agree  not  to  discriminate  in  favor  of  their  friends,  or 
those  having  a  political  pull,  in  the  mailer  of  promo- 
tions? 

If  the  teachers  answer  honestly,  each  must  admit  that 
none  of  these  men  have  promised  one  of  these  things. 
The  object  and  purpose  of  a  teachers'  ticket  is  to  secure 
directors  who,  in  case  any  question  does  arise  where  the 
interests  of  the  teachers  are  involved  or  where  they  arc 
contrary  to  the  interests  of  the  taxpayers  or  the  parents 
of  the  pupils  these  directors  may  he  relied  upon  to  stan^ 
up  for  the  teachers.  Names  placed  upon  what  is  known- 
aj  the  teachers'  ticket  are  those  of  men  who  have  beeft 
pledged  not  to  reduce  salaries,  not  to  rid  the  department 
of  incompetents,  and  not  to  disturb  those  who  have  ob- 
tained their  places  through  political  influence.  They  are 
not  in  favor  of  retrenchment.  On  the  contrary  they  are 
placed  upon  the  teachers'  ticket  simply  because  they 
have  declared  their  intention  of  administering  their  trust 
as  though  they  believed  that  all  the  preceding  Boards  of 
Education  had  imposed  upon  the  teachers.  We  are  now, 
if  this  ticket  is  successful,  to  have  a  teachers'  adminis- 
tration. Their  candidates  are  their  candidates  only  be- 
cause they  will  promise  anything  for  the  sake  of  the  in- 
fluence of  the  teachers  in  securing  votes.  Two  years  ago 
the  teachers  made  up  a  ticket,  and  elected  nine  school 
directors;  as  a  consequence,  for  two  years  the  department 
has  been  absolutely  without  any  discipline  whatever. 
School  department  expenses  have  been  increased  $150,000 
per  year,  a  sum  largely  in  excess  of  the  sum  justified  by 
the  increased  school  attendance.  Unnecessary  positions 
have  been  created,  and  teachers  appointed  from  purely 
political  and  other  selfish  motives.  The  deficiency  in  the 
school  appropriation  for  next  year  will  amount  to  at 
least  $100,000.  It  has  grown  already  in  this  fiscal  year  to 
the  enormous  sum  of  $06,000,  and  is  constantly  incr^a8- 
ing.  Salaries  must  not  be  reduced,  even  if  the  school 
houses  tumble  down,  and  the  children  remain  unhoused. 

Voters  should  avoid  every  name  upon  the  so-called 
teachers'  ticket.  The  promises  and  contract  that  these 
candidates  have  made  should  legally  disqualuy  them 
from  holding  office. 

Our  school  department,  we  regret  to  say.  has  reached 
a  condition  where  educational  work  is  secondary.  "The 
Wave"  recommends  its  readers  to  vote  for  the  following 
list  of  candidates,  and  these  only,  li  enough  voters 
"plump"  for  this  list,  decency  will  at  least  secure  an  hon^ 
est  working  majority  in  the  Board: 


216— H.  L.  Curtis. 
226— J.  L.  Halsted. 
232— H.  C.  Henderson. 
237— George  A.  Kohn. 
244 — Andrew  McElroy. 
260— Joseph  H.  Soper. 
203— Wallace  Bradford. 
2.'!.".-  William  T.  Kibbler. 
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The  plot  to  land  Thomas  V.  Cator  in  the  United  States 
Senate  to  misrepresent  the  State  of  California  will  fail. 
The  press  and  the  people  of  the  interior  have  been 
aroused  to  a  full  realization  of  the  shame  and  disgrace 
that  would  come  to  the  State  if  it  was  represented  in 
Washington  by  a  Cator.  If  ever  a  man  has  received  an 
unmerciful  drubbing  at  the  hands  of  the  independent 
press  it  is  Mr.  Cator.  From  San  Diego  to  Siskiyou  his 
outrageous  ambition  has  been  met  with  a  storm  of  in- 
dignation and  protest  from  both  Democratic  and  Repub- 
lican press. 

OUR    CHOICE    FOR  MAYOR. 

Outside  of  its  national  significance,  the  coming  elec- 
tion is  one  of  the  most  important  ever  held  in  this  mu- 
nicipality. A  new  charter  is  to  be  voted  on,  and  perhaps 
adopted.  It  is  a  charter  that  delegates  to  the  Mayor  broad 
powers  and  wide  authority,  too  broad,  indeed,  if  the 
Mayor  be  a  weak  or  dishonest  man.  and  not  half  broad 
enougli  if  he  be  honest  and  above  the  control  of  party 
bosses.  If  ever  the  San  Francisco  voter  was  called  upon 
to  exercise  rare  and  discriminating  judgment  in  the  se- 
lection of  a  Mayor  it  is  in  this  election,  for  if  the  charter 
carries  and  a  weak  and  dishonest  man  procures  the  of- 
fice he  can  accomplish  much  harm  in  setting  in  molion 
our  new  fundamental  law. 

Out  of  the  numerous  candidates  for  the  Mayor's  seat 
James  D.  Phelan  comes  nearer  to  filling  all  the  require- 
ments of  the  modern  chief  magistrate.  Mr.  Phelan  is  the 
nominee  of  the  Democratic  party.  The  Non-partisan 
convention — and  every  citizen  knows  the  composition  of 
that  body — promptly  indorsed  Mr.  Phelan's  candidacy, 
and  he  appears  before  the  voters  as  the  nominee  of 
these  two  parties.  "The  Wave"  considers  Mr.  Phelan  the 
most  available  and  the  best  equipped  candidate  before  tho 
people  seeking  their  suffrages  for  tliis  position.  He  rep- 
resents the  type  of  man  that  is  growing  up  in  America 
and  to  whom  we  believe  the  people  will  come  to  look  for 
deliverance  from  municipal  bossism.  He  enters  politics 
not  through  any  mean  or  sordid  motive.  Being  rich  he  is 
beyond  the  temptation  of  necessity,  and  being  honest  he 
is  above  the  trickery  of  ordinary  politics.  The  men  of 
politics  in  American  municipalities  have  been  a  low 
breed  of  dogs.  They  have  sought  position  and  power  for 
purely  mercenary  motives,  and  have  succeeded  In  fasten- 
ing an  odium  upon  all  who  engage  in  politics.  They  have 
demeaned  into  a  disreputable  trade  something  that 
should  be  dignified  into  a  profession.  Municipal  poli- 
tics have  been  brought  to  the  level  of  a  trade  where  honor 
and  decency  are  bought  and  sold.  The  politician  has  be- 
come a  huckster,  a  broker  who  sells  on  commission  the 
honor  of  our  public  offices.  For  years  American  mu- 
nicipal politics  have  been  in  the  hands  of  this  class  of 
disreputables.  Latterly  there  has  grown  up  a  class  of 
young  men  of  leisure  and  some  wealth  who  have  given 
themselves  over  to  seriously  considering  the  condition 
of  the  country,  and  who  are  fired  with  the  ambition  to 
devote  themselves  to  politics  as  a  profession.  Mr.  Phelan 
represents  this  type  of  man.  And  when  such  a  man 
offers  in  good  faith  to  serve  the  municipality  in  a  public 
capacity  it  is  a  grave  mistake  to  ignore  the  man  for  party 
fealty,  which  has  no  place  in  municipal  government.  We 
urge  our  readers  to  support  Mr.  Phelan  for  the  good  of 
the  community  and  the  purification  of  politics. 

The  daylight  parade  which  takes  place  this  Saturday 
will  probably  be  the  greatest  political  demonstration 
ever  witnessed  in  California.  In  its  ranks  there  will  be 
thousands  of  citizens  who  have  for  years  voted  the  Dem- 
ocratic ticket,  but  who  now  refuse  to  acknowledge  the 
Democracy  of  the  men  who  have  usurped  the  leadership 
of  their  party. 

As  a  business  man  .lames  D.  Phelan  is  peculiarly  fitted 
for  the  Mayor's  chair.  As  a  student  of  modem  municipal 
government,  he  would  bring  to  his  administration  rare 
and  valuable  qualities  tor  a  chief  executive. 


COMMUNICATION. 

THE    POLITICAL    SITUATION    IN  SOUTHERN 
CALIFORN  lA. 

Southern  California,  the  great  portion  of  the  State 
that  lies  between  Tehachapi  and  the  Mexican  line,  has 
the  general  reputation  of  being  the  home  and  breeding 
place  of  political  heresies  at  the  present  crisis.  As  a  gen- 
eral proposition  it  is  not  a  fact.  In  certain  instances  and 
localities  it  is.  As  a  whole,  Southern  California  presents 
an  interesting  and  instructive  object  lesson  in  contem- 
porary politics. 

To  begin  with,  locality,  natural  surroundings  and  the 
character  of  immigration  form  prima  facie  evidence  of 
the  vote  that  will  shortly  be  cast  in  that  section  of  the 
country.  In  the  counties  of  San  Luis  Obispo,  San  Ber- 
nardino, San  Diego  and  Santa  Barbara  are  great  stretches 
of  apparently  barren  and  hopeless  desert,  which  seem 
capable  of  raising  nothing  but  cactus  and  coyotes.  In 
these  sections  land  is,  of  course,  cheap.  Water  is  dear, 
and  with  the  present  facilities  it  is  extremely  difficult  to 
scrape  even  the  most  scanty  crop  from  the  earth.  Ex- 
perience has  shown,  however,  that  the  only  trouble  is 
the  lack  of  irrigation,  for  where  water  has  been  led  upon 
the  land  the  desert  blo-ssoms  like  the  rose,  and  the  virgin 
soil  will  produce  magnificent  crops  of  anything  that  the 
climate  will  permit  to  grow.    To  these  sections,  poor  in 


the  present  but  hopeful  in  the  future,  has  streamed  a 
great  majority  of  the  less  desirable  poor  and  dissatisfied 
element  from  other  States  and  other  lands.  To  this  por- 
tion seems  to  have  been  drawn,  as  by  a  magnet,  the  Kan- 
san.  the  Missourian  and  the  Southwestern  ambulatory 
agriculturists,  who.  like  poor  Lo.  are  forever  being 
moved  on  by  the  advance  of  civilization,  the  destruction 
of  one  frontier  after  another  and  the  application  of  mod- 
ern methods  by  a  permanent  population.  In  earlier  days 
many  of  these  people  seem  to  have  passed  the  rich  and 
well  watered  orange,  lemon,  olive  and  walnut  districts, 
and  to  have  settled  with  the  instinct  of  the  homing  pigeon 
upon  the  most  difficult  and  least  prosperous  acres.  Later 
comers  of  the  same  class  were,  perhaps,  compelled  to  i)ass 
the  fruitful  farms  and  smiling  valleys,  because  there  land 
was  valuable  and  required  for  its  profitable  cultivation 
an  intelligent  and  patient  industry,  that  these  people,  by 
training,  education  and  heredity,  found  impossible  to 
give. 

As  a  consequence  this  population  stagnated,  sweating 
a  bare  living  from  the  reluctant  farms,  and  living  from 
hand  to  mouth  in  the  same  shiftless  and  incapable  way 
that  had  been  bred  in  them  by  generations  of  failure  and 
that  had  forced  them  and  their  families  from  State  to 
State  and  from  border  land  to  border  "land.  Still  they 
were  passably  satisfied.  They  were  simply  repeating  in 
their  own  lives  the  lives  of  their  ancestors.  They  had 
never  known  anything  different,  and  the  future  of  hope 
was  far  off  beyond  the  horizon.  They  preferred  to  wait 
for  what  might  come  under  skies  where  a  blanket  was  a 
superfluity,  where  a  fire  was  only  necessary  for  cooking 
and  to  gather  just  enough  to  live  on  off  their  parched 
lands,  than  to  enter  upon  hard  labor  that  in  the  end 
might  enable  them  to  join  the  more  prosperous  people, 
who  cultivated  the  richer  lands,  built  schools  and 
churches,  opened  banks  and  started  factories. 

The  unexpected  happened.  Therp  was  a  boom  in  Cali- 
fornia lands.  Everybody  was  seized  with  the  fever  of 
speculation.  Real  estate  agents  finvaded  the  hither'o 
voiceless  desert.  Boom  cities  wete  staked  out  on  the 
howling  wilderness.  The  proud  possessor  of  a  desert 
ranch  that  six  months  before  he  Jeotild  not  have  given 
away  to  any  sane  man,  now  found, it  surveyed  into  villa 
lots,  and  was  worth — on  paper — practically  a  fabulous 
sum.  Options  were  taken  by  luna.tlcs  and  some  money 
passed.  Brick  buildings,  great  hotels  and  business 
blocks  were  laid  out.  Graded  streets,  with  cement  side- 
walks and  granite  curbings,  began  in  the  wilderness,  ran 
a  block  and  ended  in  the  wilderness.  There  was  an  in- 
flux of  a  temporary  and  fevered  population.  Wine  and 
ice  came  to  places  that  did  not  Have  water  enough  to 
wash  with.  The  first  families  were  upon  the  crest  of  the 
wave,  and,  to  use  a  modern  expression,  "a  great  impetus 
was  given  to  prosperity." 

All  this  time  the  man  in  the  productive  country  stuck 
to  his  orchard  or  farm,  as  the  case  might  be.  Oranges, 
lemons,  prunes,  walnuts  and  vines  were  paying  well.  The 
crop  meant  ready  money.  An  axiom  of  political  economy 
is  that  the  more  prosperous  a  community  the  more  con- 
servative it  is.  The  ruined  man,  not  the  well-to-do  one 
is  the  desperate  gambler,  and  he  who  has  much  to  lose 
will  adventure  it  slowly.  This  proved  true  again  in 
Southern  California,  and  therefore  the  better  class  of  in- 
habitants, the  settled,  hard  working  and  saving  producers 
were  loth  to  kill  the  goose  that  had  laid  so  many  golden 
eggs  for  them,  and  were  infinitely  less  affected  than  their 
less  happy  neighbors.  They  held  on  to  their  groves  and 
let  the  boom  pass  on  its  way.  Tlien  came  the  crash,  and 
with  the  history  of  the  explosion  of  the  balloon  every 
Californian  is  familiar.  Options  fell  through,  the  big 
buildings  were  tenantless,  the  boom  population  fled,  tak- 
ing their  ice  and  champagne  and  cigars  with  them,  and 
once  again  the  desert  people  were  left  as  they  were  be- 
fore, but  with  the  addition  of  blasted  hopes,  dashed  from 
a  pinnacle  to  an  abyss,  the  apple  of  the  Hesperides  turn- 
ing under  their  clutching  fingers  to  an  apple  of  Sodom, 
hurled  in  a  night  from  supposedly  certain  affluence  to  a 
deadly  certainty  of  poverty.  The  farms  had  never  looked 
so  meager,  nor  their  products  so  wretched.  They  looked 
over  at  their  prosperous  neighbors  ,and  the  contrast 
seemed  unbearable.  They  appreciated  the  effects,  but 
refused  to  recognize  the  cause.  They  were  unsettled  and 
unstrung.  They  felt  sure  that  something  was  wrong,  but 
they  could  not  see  that  the  poison  was  In  themselves. 
They  continued  agriculturists  from  necessity,  but  they 
became  politicians  from  choice.  To  these  people  there 
came  like  the  thunder  from  Sinai  the  new  propagandiv 
of  Populism.  Populism  that  denounced  the  old  order  of 
things  under  which  the  nation  had  grown  from  a  mewling 
infant  into  a  stalwart  giant,  by  which  success  and  com- 
fort was  the  result  of  thrift  and  labor.  Populism  that 
cried  out  for  more  money  of  any  kind,  redeemable  or  un- 
redeemable, valuable  or  valueless,  and  the  equal  distribu- 
tion of  this  money  to  the  people.  They  saw  another  hope, 
and  they  became  Populists.  If  a  fourth  party  should 
spring  up  even  more  radical  than  the  People's  Party  they 
would  join  that. 

Southern  California,  above  all  other  things,  needs  a 
protective  tariff.  That  is  recognized  by  her  inhabitants 
almost  without  exception,  by  Democrats  and  Republicans 
alike.    The  Populistic  communities  alone  have  no  in- 


terest in  any  protected  industry,  and  only  clamor  for 
more  money  in  their  pockets,  placed  there  not  by  their 
own  labor,  but  by  political  agitation  and  legislative  c 
actment.    Take  a  map  of  Southern  California.  Wh( 
you  find  water,  good  soil,  productive  ranches,  and  mau- 
ufacturies  you  will  find  the  population,  without  reference 
to  former  political  affiliations,  overwhelmingly  for  Mc- 
Kinley  as  the  representative  of  a  protective  tariff,  boun- 
ties for  infant  industries  and  sound  money;  where  you 
find  desert  lands,  overbuilt  towns,  small  settlements  with 
big  names,  silver  mines,  drought  and  difficult  communi- 
cation, there  the  inhabitants  are   Populists  to  a  man. 
It  is  the  history  of  the  ,Iacquerie  repealing  itself,  modi- 
fied by  civilization  and  environment.   It  is  the  world-old 
story  of  the  genesis  of  a  people  now  being  fought  out 
upon  our  peaceful  fields,  and  he  who  can  read  the  lesson 
of  the  day  and  hug  it  to  his  bosom  will  guide  his  steps 
aright  in  the  darkness  through  which  we  pass  to  that 
new  dawning  that  marks  another  step  taken  by  the  Re- 
public upon  the  highway  of  the  Nations. 

WILLIAM  HOUSE. 

A  vote  for  the  Republican  legislative  candidate  is  a 

vote  for  George  C.  Perkins  for  the  United  States  Senate, 
and  a  vote  for  a  Democrat-Populist  fusion  candidate  is  a 
vote  to  send  Thomas  V.  Cator  to  the  United  States  Sen- 
ate.  Citizens  should  bear  this  in  mind  up:)n  election  day. 

A  vote  for  R.  H.  Webster  for  Superintendent  of  Public 
Schools  will  assist  an  honorable  gentleman  and  a  com- 
petent instructor  to  a  position  where  he  will  contribute  to 
the  welfare  and  the  comfort  of  our  school  children. 

Party  fealty  should  not  prevail  in  municipal  politics. 
Vote  for  McKinley  electors,  but  vote  for  .lames  D.  Phelan 
for  Mayor. 

COMMUNICATION. 


A  gentleman  of  the  law  with  an  inclination  toward 
politics  and  a  manifestly  resourceful  mind  sends  to  The 
Wave  the  following  communication  to  demonstrate  the 
fallacy  of  the  assertion  that  a  manipulator  may  not  bar- 
gain with  a  voter  and  be  sure  that  his  man  has  "stayed 
bought."  Of  course,  the  plan  suggested  by  our  corre- 
spondent is  possible,  but  the  wily  politician  will  Discover 
it  lo  be  open  to  the  objection  that  it  would  at  once  ex- 
cite suspicion  among  "inspectors"  or  clerks  who  are  not 
in  the  deal,  leading  perhaps  to  uncomfortable  and  unex- 
pected exposure. 

Editor  Wave:  I  noted  a  statement  in  one  of  The 
Wave's  editorials  of  last  week  that  causes  me  a  little 
smile  whenever  I  read  it  anywhere.  It  was  to  the  effect 
that  under  the  Australian  ballot  system  there  is  no  way 
of  determining  with  any  certainty  how  any  voter  has 
voted.  Of  course  that  statement  is  not  of  The  Wave 
alone,  but  is  flung  about  recurrently  whenever  balloting 
systems  are  talked  about. 

Now  let's  see  if  there  isn't.  Take  th.s  little  concrete 
example.  Each  voting  precinct  of  this  city  averages 
about  two  htmdred  and  twenty-five  votes.  Say  I  have 
done  good  work  in  my  precinct,  or  have  a  number  of  em- 
ployes residing  there,  and  want  to  be  absolutely  certain 
how  they  have  voted.  Perhaps  I  may  have  the  cases  of 
twenty  or  even  thirty  to  inquire  into,  though  usually,  of 
course,  the  number  would  be  less.  I  say  to  each  one  of 
these  voters:  "Go  into  your  booth,  in  all  privacy.  Mark 
your  ballot  in  accordance  with  my  wishes.  When  you 
have  finished,  sign  your  name  in  your  own  handwriting 
to  the  ballot!" 

But  that  can't  be  done;  that  would  be  identifying  the 
ballot  cast,  and  is  against  the  law.  Is  it  so?  Let  me  call 
your  attention  to  the  fact  that  at  this  elecion — as  at  all 
elections — there  are  a  number  of  unimportant  officers  to 
be  voted  for — school  director  for  the  unexpired  term,  for 
instance.  And  I  tell  you  to  sign  your  name,  in  other 
words,  to  vote  for  yourself  for  that  office.  Surely  yoti 
have  a  right  to  vote  for  yourself  for  that  office.  Surely  you 
have  a  right  to  vote  for  whomsoever  you  please  for  any 
office.  There  is  the  blank  space,  as  provided  by  law,  upon 
the  ballot  for  your  signature. 

My  inspector  will  be  in  the  booth  when  the  ballots  are 
counted.  That  is  his  right.  The  canvass  of  the  ballots  is 
public.  Upon  his  little  list  of  twenty  or  thirty  names 
your  name  apiiears.  written  there  also  by  your  own  hand. 
A  ballot  is  spread  out  before  him.  lie  sees  that  the  per- 
son who  has  cast  it  has  voted  his  own  name  for  school 
director  for  the  unexpired  term.  He  knows  then  abso- 
lulely  who  cast  that  ballot.  And  if  you  have  failed  to 
sign  your  name  as  directed  no  story  vou  can  give  me 
after  the  count  is  completed  will  convince  me  that  you 
have  voted  as  yoti  were  told. 

And  so.  in  each  of  the  twenty  or  thirty  cases  In  the  pre- 
cinct.   And  so.  in  every  precinct.   Say,  it's  too  easy! 

ROUGH  POLITICS. 

A  good  business  head  upon  the  shoulders  of  an  honest 
man  is  the  chief  requisite  of  a  Mayor.  A  vote  for  .lames 
D.  Phelan  is  a  vote  for  such  a  man. 

A  few  weeks  ago  The  Wave  stated  that  there  existed  in 
Antwerp  a  place  where  the  invalid  omnibtis  horses  of 
London  were  converted  into  canned  beef  and  sold  with 
American  labels.  The  American  consul  at  that  place  has 
been  investigating  this  charge,  which  originated  in  Lon- 
don, and  reports  that  no  horse  meat  is  canned  In  his  con- 
stillar  district.  He  adds,  however,  the  following:  "Old, 
broken-down,  wornoiit  hor.ses  do  come  to  this  port  from 
England  in  considerable  quantities.  They  are  taken  to 
the  public  abattoir  and  examined,  and  if  found  safe  for 
food  are  sold  as  fresh  meat.  This  meat  is  also  used  by 
some  of  the  butchers  for  making  sausage.  This  must  be 
a  cheerful  place  for  a  man  whose  stomach  is  at  all  sensi- 
tive. 

A  vote  for  .lames  D.  Phelan  is  a  vote  for  decency. 


THE    WAV  K 


MAKING  OF  A  RACE  TRACK 

What  It  Means  to  Make  a  Modern  Race^- 
course. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  bay,  near  Shell  Mound,  there 
is  a  wonder  —  a  little  world  that  has  prown  there  from 
out  of  the  salt  flats,  a  world  of  gray  and  white  buildings 
with  dark  green  roofs.  There  are,  seemingly,  miles  of 
shed,  and  there  are  detached  houses  and  ofiices  and  pad- 
docks and  fences  that  must  have  taxed  the  capacity  of 
small  forests  and  set  in  the  middle  one  enormous  grand 
stand,  dominating  all  the  rest  with  its  rounded  roof,  sup- 
porting a  little  pagoda-like  cupola,  like  some  giant  ele- 
phant carrying  its  houdah.  One  cannot  help  thinking  of 
the  immense  labor  that  has  gone  before  all  this,  of  the 
armies  of  men  and  troops  of  horses  that  have  been  toil- 
ing there  week  in  and  week  out  in  order  to  make  a  great 
race  track  out  of  what  was  once  a  little  level  strip  of  low 
salt  fiat. 

Last  week  I  found  out  how  a  race  track  was  made  (that 
is,  tho  track  itself)  —  the  course,  broad  and  level  as  a 
boulevard,  built  up  from  the  ground  with  layer  after 
layer  of  different  kinds  of  earths  and  loams  and  broken 
rock.  I  found  out  what  a  tremendous  task  it  really  wao 
and  how  much  money,  how  much  foresight  and  skill  and 
minute  calculation  was  implied  in  the  construction  of  a 
mile  course  that  should  be  fast. 

First  of  all,  as  a  foundation,  comes  a  lowest  stratum 
of  any  rough,  solid  material,  dirt  and  stones — a  hetero- 
geneous mass — carted  to  the  chosen  site  and  spread  even- 
ly about  the  ellipse.  This  foundation  is  brought  up  to 
within  two  feet  of  the  finished  grade.  It  is  rolled  and 
rolled,  over  and  over  again,  and  packed  as  solid  as  may 
be,  with  an  even  consistency,  so  that  there  shall  be  no 
sinking  of  the  surface  at  spots,  no  giving  way,  no  holes. 

This  is  the  first  process.  Over  this  lowest  foundation 
is  next  spread  a  foot  of  broken  rock,  the  sub-stratum.  The 
rock  is  broken  rather  small,  so  as  to  obviate  any  irregu- 
larity in  the  surface  and  like  the  foundation  is  steam 
rolled  and  packed  hard  and  even  and  firm. 


THE  GRAND  STAND   ON  OPENINC 
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START  OF  THE  INAUGURAL  STAKES 


This  sub-stratum  of  rock,  it  would  appear,  is  one  of  the 
most  important  features  of  the  construction  of  the  race 
track,  the  object  of  its  use  being  to  prevent  the  soaking 
up  of  the  water  (by  capillary  attraction)  into  the  layers 
of  earth,  disintegrating  and  loosening  them. 

Then  over  this  sub-stratum  of  broken  rock  is  laid  a 
"dressing"  of  black  loam,  a  foot  thick.  Of  course  this 
"dressing-"'  as  well  is  rolled 
and  planed,  until,  to  the  eye, 
at  least,  on  the  stretches,  it  is 
as  level  as  a  billiard  table. 
It  must  he  ])a(-ked  as  closely 
as  is  po.ssible,  so  close  and 
hard,  in  fact,  that  the  water 
will  not  only  be  unable  to 
soak  into  it,  ljut  will  even  run 
from  it  as  from  a  surface  of 
stone. 

Yet  this  stratum  of  loam  is 
the  surface  stratum  upon 
which  the  horses  must  run, 
and  while  it  must  be  hard 
enoug-h  to  shed  water  it  must 
not  be  hard  enough  to  hurt 
the  horses"  feet.  This  difficul- 
ty is  avoided  by  the  "cush- 
ing."  When  the  loam  has 
been  rolled  down  sufficiently 
solid,  a  harrow  is  run  over  it 
repeatedly,  until  aljout  one 
half  inch  of  tho  surface  is 
loosened  and  softened.  This 


does  not  in  any  way  interfere  with  the  springiness  of  the 
ground,  but  acts  as  a  sort  of  buffer  between  the  hard, 
unyielding  strata  of  loam  and  rock  and  the  impact  of  the 
horse's  hoof. 

All  this,  so  far,  is  but  the  actual  material  of  the  track 
itself.  The  grading  and  drainage  questions  are  equally 
important. 

The  grading,  especially  on  the  turns,  has  to  be  calcu- 
lated with  geometric  nicety,  and  when  you  recollect  that 
the  time  to  be  made  over  these  tracks  is  taken  in  fifths  of 
seconds  you  will  see  how  proper  it  is  that  the  grades 
should  be  constructed  in  reference  to  inches  and  fractions 
of  inches. 

A  formula  for  the  pitch  of  curves  on  a  race  track  has 
been  evolved  after  I  don't  know  what  of  experiment  and 
theory  and  surveying  and  ciphering.  The  formula  is  one 
Inch  of  pitch  on  the  turns  to  every  foot  in  width.  So  the 
track  of  the  California  Jockey  Club  being  sixty-five  feet 
in  width  the  outside  edge  of  the  turns  is  sixty-five  inches 
higher  than  the  inside.  Five  and  a  half  feet  is  a  big  pitch. 
If  you  were  riding  a  wheel  about  a  turn  like  that  yoi> 
would  be  obliged  to  go  fast  or  else  tip  over.  Then  there 
is  the  pitch  on  the  straight — the  pitch  from  the  center  to 
the  edge  of  the  track,  not  to  aid  the  horses,  but  to  allow 
the  rain  water  to  run  off.  This  pitch,  however,  is  very 
slight,  the  center  being  only  half  an  inch  higher  than 
the  edges. 

Water  is  the  enemy  of  any  race  track,  but  its  action 
has  to  be  particularly  guarded  against  by  the  California 
Jockey  Club,  since  their  track  is  what  is  known  as  a 
winter  track,  and  <  'alifiu-iiia  winters  mean  plenty  of  rain. 

The  track  across  the  bay  has  a  whole    network  of 


THE   FORCE    THAT    BUILT   THE  TRACK 
Photo  by  A.  Milne 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


drains.  There  are  drain  tiles  above  the  surface  and  be- 
low, some  at  every  thirty-live  fength,  and  some  at  evei'y 
ten,  to  carry  off  the  surface  water  as  well  as  that  whicii 
percolates  through  the  dressing  and  sub-stratum. 

A  race  track  is  in  its  best  condition  just  as  soon  as  the 
earths  with  which  it  is  built  have  settled  together— a 
matter  of  a  few  w'eeks.  Here  and  there  a  soft  spot  may 
declare  itself  at  first,  but  these  are  easily  patched  up,  and 
as  the  rock  and  loam  and  all  the  rest  of  the  material 
gain  greater  cohesion  the  soft  places  (those  little  depres- 
sions, hardly  perceptible  to  the  eye,  but  which  may  pre- 
vent a  world's  record)  are  less  and  less  likely  to  occur. 

As  it  stands,  the  race  track  of  the  California  Jockey 
Club  probably  has  no  superior  in  the  United  States. 
Surely  enough  labor,  enough  money,  enough  thought 
have  been  expended  upon  it.  The  figures  stagger  one. 
Ten  thousand  dollars  spent  upon  the  track  itself,  and 
eight  hundred  men  employed  steadily  for  over  three 
months.  The  not  improbable  result  may  be  that  one  of 
these  days  you  and  I  may  sit  in  that  huge  pagoda-like 
grand  stand  at  a  historic  "meet,"  when  the  crowd  goes 
insane  with  excitement  and  enthusiasm,  and  fortunes  are 
made  and  marred  and  another  world's  record  has  gone 
by  the  board. 

RE-CREATING  A  UNIVERSITY 

The   Great   Project  of  Reconstructing  the 
College  at  Berkeley, 

If  you  can  imagine  thirty-one  of  the  buildings  of  the 
World's  Fair  made  over  to  suit  the  requirements  of  a 
university,  and  at  the  same  time  constructed  of  enduring 
marble  and  stone  grouped  together  upon  the  wonderful 
site  now  occupied  by  the  present  college  and  set  in  the 
midst  of  landscape  gardening  such  as  one  saw  at  Chicago 
in  the  Columbian  year,  you  will  begin  to  have  a  faint  idea 
of  what  is  to  be  done  in  the  near  future  for  the  University 
of  California. 

The  thing  is  stupendous,  almost  awe-inspiring.  When 
you  listen  to  the  talk  of  the  gentlemen  interested  in  the 
great  undertaking,  and  when  you  realize  that  they  are 
sound,  conservative  men  of  affairs — no  dreamers  of 
dreams,  no  seers  of  visions — when  you  grasp  the  fact  that 
five  million  dollars  has  been  actually  pledged  for  the  un- 
dertaking, that  the  money  is  there,  in  hand — that  work 
could  be  begun  to-morrow  morning  after  breakfast — you 
catch  your  breath  for  very  amazement.  You  wonder,  can 
such  things  be;  you  wonder  if  California  is  to  have  a  uni- 
versity that  in  its  material,  architectural  aspect  will  out- 
rank— think  of  it — Harvard  or  lale  or  Princeton.  It's  hard 
to  believe,  isn't  it?  If  you  should  happen  to  be  a  Hollis 
Holworthy  or  an  Eli  or  a  Tiger  you  absolutely  refuse  to 
believe  it.  But  the  thing  is  as  assured  as  the  most  hard 
and  fast  business  proposition.  Ideals  and  amb.aons  and 
"dreams  of  the  future"  might  be  put  aside,  but  there's  the 
five  million  dollars.    It's  hard  to  get  around  them. 

And  the  money  is  not  to  stop  there.  Once  started,  these 
wonderful  buildings— those  that  will  be  constructed  next 
year,  to  suit  the  more  pressing  needs  of  the  U.  C. — will  be 
a  means  of  benefiting  the  University  financially,  first  by 
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securing  appropriations  from  the  Legislature  and  sec- 
ondly by  private  endowments.  For  it  requires  no  argu- 
ment to  show  that  the  representatives  of  the  people  in  the 
Legislature  will  be  far  more  apt  to  give  money  for  build- 
ings when  it  can  be  shown  to  inem  exactly  the  purpose 
for  which  it  is  to  be  definitely  put,  and  much  more  apt  to 
give  liberally  when  they  can  see  tuat  the  buildings  erect- 
ed will  reflect  honor  and  glory  not  only  upon  the  State, 
but  even  upon  the  nation  itself. 

Private  bequests  to  the  University  in  its  present  state 
have  been  few  and  far  between.  Small  wonder.  Who 
would  wish  to  have  the  buildings  which  are  to  bear  their 
name  to  be  hidden  among  a  lot  of  others  of  every  con- 
ceivable variety  of  insult  to  beauty  and  use,  making  a 
hodge-podge  which  only  moves  the  on-looker  to  contempt 
and  harsh  criticism? 

The  plan  is  vague  as  yet.  And  on  the  part  of  the  com- 
mittee in  charge  will  remain  so,  in  order  that  the  archi- 


Other  universities  have  grown  slowly,  year  by  year. 
The  University  of  California  of  the  twentieth  century  will 
be  struck  off  in  a  single  block,  a  creation  sudden  and 
complete,  marvelous,  a  thing  \inique  and  beautiful  among 
the  architectural  efforts  of  the  centuries.  Each  building 
shall  conform  to  some  one  established  design,  and  shall 
be  erected  upon  the  spot  selected  for  it  in  the  design  of 
the  whole  affair.  Should  one  of  the  old  buildings  stand 
in  the  way  it  will  be  torn  down  without  ceremony.  The 
construction  of  the  new  U.  C.  will  be  begun  within  a  year 
— that  looks  business-like  enough — and  after  this 
fashion:  By  the  end  of  a  year  the  final  plans  will  be 
ready.  It  will  then  be  considered  which  building  or 
buildings  the  U.  C.  stands  most  in  need  of.  Say  it  is  the 
mathematical  building  and  the  administration  building. 
These  will  be  erected  upon  the  site  designated  in  the 
architect's  plan.  A  year  or  so  later  another  building,  the 
gymnasium,  let  us  say,  will  be  put  up,  in  a  different  part  of 
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tects  may  be  allowed  the  utmost  liberty  to  do  exactly  as 
they  please.  The  main  idea,  however,  is  this.  The  pres- 
ent buildings,  the  library,  old  north  and  south  halls,  the 
mechanics'  building,  the  conservatory,  even  the  new  elec- 
trical building  will  be  considered  as  non-existent.  The 
U.  C.  of  the  future  will  be  laid  out  in  the  form  of  a  vast 
crescent  rising  by  easy  degrees  up  the  slope  of  the  foot- 
hills to  a  culminating  point,  probably  the  observatory. 
There  will  be  separate  buildings  for  astronomy,  phil- 
osophy, pedagogy,  languages,  physics,  fine  arts  and  music, 
mathematics,  military  science,  civil  engineering,  a  gym- 
nasium— that  shall  rank  with  Yale's— an  administration 
building,  a  library  and  an  auditorium— thirty-one  in  all. 
The  idea  is  that  the  building  of  a  university  in  haphazard 
fashion,  here  a  building  in  one  style,  there  another  in  an- 
other, is  all  wrong. 
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the  grounds,  but  always  in  conformity  with  the  grand 
plan  of  the  design  and  in  harmony  with  the  established 
style.  So,  little  by  little,  year  by  year,  the  great  institu- 
tion will  begin  to  take  shape.  When  the  freshman  class 
enters  in  IQOf),  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will  be  able  to  see 
the  lines  of  the  new  University  shaping  themselves  al- 
ready. 

The  plans  of  the  committee  for  obtaining  the  best  arch- 
itects throughout  the  world,  and  affording  to  them  every 
possible  facility  and  latitiule  seem  to  be  admirable.  Cer- 
tain data  will  be  furnished  for  the  architects,  such  as 
topographical  maps  and  casts  of  the  grounds,  photo- 
graphs of  the  variotis  l)iiildings  and  surroundings,  and 
then  at  least  six  months  should  be  given  them  for  the 
I)reliniinary  drawings,  out  of  which  a  number  of  not  less 
than  five  nor  more  than  fifteen  will  be  selected  by  an 
advisory  board  of  five  architects  selected  by  the  compet- 
ing architects  themselves,  the  author  of  each  of  these 
selected  plans  to  receive  $.')00,  and  to  come  into  a  second 
competition,  which  will  require  at  least  three  months 
more,  amplifying  his  plans  in  considerably  greater  de- 
tail: and  from  these  second  plans  the  same  board  of  ex- 
pert architects,  in  conjunction  with  the  Ilegents,  shall 
select  three  or  five  plans,  the  first  of  which  shall  be  the 
accepted  plan,  and  the  authors  of  the  remaining  two  or 
fotir  to  receive  proper  prizes,  aggregating  not  less  than 
$r).0()0,  the  successful  plan  to  carry  the  erection  of  all 
buildings  within  the  next  twenty-five  years.  As  it  is  to 
be  h()i)ed  that  the  competition  will  be  international,  it 
will  be  seen  that  no  time  should  he  lost. 

One  of  the  best  features  of  the  plan  of  the  new  U.  C. 
Is  that  by  It  is  inchuled  the  dormitory  system,  that  sys- 
tem for  which  the  tindergradtiate  has  been  longing  for  the 
last  fifteen  years.  The  dormitories  in  all  probnbility  will 
not  be  located  on  the  campus,  but  will  be  erected  near  by 
in  the  town,  and  will  be  in  the  same  style  of  architecture 
as  the  lecture  and  recitation  buildings. 

It  is  impossible  to  predict  to  what  lengths  the  new  U.  C. 
may  go.  The  Chicago  University  will  be  its  only  rival, 
but  questionably  so,  since  the  University  of  Chicago  has 
neither  the  U.  C.'s  magnificent  Bite  nor  its  possibility  of 
almost  limitless  expansion.  It  Is  to  be.  perhaps,  the  uni- 
versity of  the  future.  Struck  off  en  bloc,  complete  and 
trim  as  a  battleship,  a  wonder,  accommodating  a  thou- 
sand and  more  students,  standing  there  on  the  foothills 
and  looking  out  into  the  Oolden  Gate,  a  little  marvelous 
white  world  of  stone  and  marble,  a  thing  for  tourists  and 
guide  hooks,  a  thing  for  the  entire  nation  to  be  proud  of, 
an  Ideal  college.  I'"-  N. 


6 

THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


Through  the  splendid  generosity  and  patriotism  of  Mrs. 
Phoebe  Hearst  the  construction  of  a  grand  and  harmon- 
ious group  of  buildings  for  the  Stale  University — the 
dream  of  professor,  undergraduate  and  alumnus — is  at 
last  made  possible.  For  twenty  years  the  University  of 
California  has  been  looking  for  a  benefactor.  Now  such 
a  one  has  appeared,  and  with  the  noble  precedent  and 
e.\ample  of  Mrs.  Hearst's  munificence  in  tlie  past,  the  fu- 
ture millionaires  of  California  will  count  it  almost  as 
shame  if  the  State  University  is  not  mentioned  in  their 
wills.  Mrs.  Hearst's  initial  move  in  the  matter  will  be  to 
contribute  the  funds  necessary  to  obtain  by  international 
competition  plans  for  the  fitting  archuectural  improve- 
ment of  the  University  grounds  at  Berkeley.  That  such 
plans  can  be  procured  only  at  the  expense  of  $15,000  is 
sufficient  earnest  of  the  magnitude  of  the  work  to  be  ac- 
complished. However,  Mrs.  Hearse  gives  assurance  that 
the  success  of  the  enterprise  shall  in  no  way  be  hampered 
by  a  lack  of  friends.  Mrs.  Hearst  is  even  now  leaving 
for  the  East  in  order  to  lend  her  personal  influence  in  the 
furthering  of  the  project.  Mr.  Reinstein,  president  of  the 
Alumni  Association,  will  follow  in  a  short  time,  accom- 
panied probably  by  William  Carey  Jones,  professor  of 
social  science  of  the  U.  C,  and  B.  R.  Maybeck,  professor 
of  architecture.  These  gentlemen  and  Mrs.  Hearst  will 
hold  frequent  consultations  upon  the  great  matter  in 
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hand,  with  such  authorities  on  college  architecture  as 
William  Ware,  President  Eliot  of  Harvard,  Charles 
Elliott  Norton,  also  of  Harvard,  and  the  famous  firm  of 
Olmstead  &  Olmstead,  landscape  gardeners  of  the  World's 
Fair.  Across  the  bay,  even  football  is  forgotten  tempo- 
rarily in  the  stir  caused  by  the  great  news,  and  I  under- 
stand that  a  special  meeting  of  the  associated  students 
has  been  convened,  and  a  comraitLce  of  seniors  appointed 
to  wait  on  Mrs.  Hearst,  before  her  departure,  and  tender 
to  her  the  sincere  gratitude  and  unbounded  enthusiasm 
of  the  undergraduates. 

*  * 
* 

Hardly  had  the  fraternity  difficulty  (which  two  weeks 
ago  was  the  subject  for  gossip  in  all  the  club-houses  at 
the  State  University)  subsided  when  the  Skull  and  Keys, 
the  crack  senior  society,  was.  In  its  turn,  the  subject  of 
comment  and  criticism,  on  account  of  the  reported  resig- 
nation of  three  of  its  members — Fletcher  McNutt  and 
T^aurence  Havens  of  the  Chi  Phi  fraternity  and  Dudley 
Dean  of  Zeta  Psi.  The  fact  that  three  members  should 
resign  from  the  Skull  and  Keys — that  society  to  which 
every  undergraduate  aspires  as  the  highest  social  dis- 
»  tinction  attainable  in  his  little  college  world— came  like 
a  bolt  from  the  blue.  The  latest  word  in  a\e  affair,  how- 
ever, is  to  the  effect  that  the  trio,  satisfied  in  respect  to 
their  real  or  fancied  grievances,  have  reconsidered  their 
action  and  have  been  reinstated  on  the  society's  rolls. 
The  iniation  of  new  members  into  the  Skull  and  Keys 
takes  place  in  a  few  days,  and  it  is  currently  reported  that 
the  organization  will  soon  be  stronger  ^uan  ever,  despite 
the  action  of  the  three  recalcitrants. 


No  one  is  grieved  that  the  campaign  is  about  to  ter- 
minate. It  has  been  a  weary  fight  against  fallacy  and 
foolishnera.  The  apostles  of  error  have  battled  with  the 
ardor  whi-h  '  ■  i  ause  inspires.  Their  champion  has 
made  a  ca,  -lably  energetic  and  extraordinarily 

industriou!^.  ratorical  endurance  as  he  has  ex- 

hibited is  raic.  Hiii  rivals  and  colleagues  have  all  been 
exhausted  by  the  tremendt>us  strain,  but  he  has  preserved 
his  voice  and  strength,  and  apparently  is  superior  to  the 
fatigue  of  speaking  day  aud  night,  of  forced  journeys  and 
hasty  meuls.  Indeed,  there  was  much  appositeness  about 
the  "Chronicle's"  cartoon  ptirporting  to  show  the  con- 
stitution of  the  candidate's  jaw  as  disclosed  by  a  Roent- 
gen ray.  It  exhibited  an  iron-bound  and  brass-clamped 
contrivance  fitted  into  the  Bryan  face,  though  I  doubt  if 
any  mere  metallic  device  would  sustain  such  a  strain  as 
the  bone  and  tissues  and  sinews  of  that  wonderful  organ 
have  been  subjected  to  these  recent  months. 

» 

The  question  of  the  moment  is  as  to  California.  The 
ijnpression  is  general  that  McKinley  is  safe  to  be  elected. 


THE    WAV  E 

Now,  will  the  Republican  candidate  carry  our  State?  A 
month  ago  there  was  no  question  of  the  result — a  Bryan 
victory  seemed  inevitable.    At  this  writing,  however, 
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Major  McLaughlin,  chairman  of  the  Republican  State 
Central  Committee,  claims  that  McKinley  will  come  to 
San  Francisco  with  a  majority.  That  San  Francisco  will 
go  strong  for  the  Ohioan  is  sure.  The  local  feeling  will 
be  shown  in  the  parade  this  afternoon,  which  I  believe 
will  prove  the  largest  and  most  enthusiastic  demonstra- 
tion that  San  Francisco  has  seen  in  many  years.  I  think 
the  Major's  prophecy  optimistic.  To  carry  California  a 
large  vote  is  necessary  in  the  metropolis.  If  he  obtains 
a  majority  of  from  seven  to  ten  thousand  here,  it  will 
offset  the  Bryan  gains  in  the  interior.  Perhaps,  however, 
it  is  unfair  to  count  the  valleys  as  surely  Democratic. 
It  should  be  remembered  that  the  campaign  has  been  one 
of  education.  The  silver  side  is  untenable  and  error 
yields  to  logic.    The  literafuro  that  has  l)een  so  exten- 
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sively  circulated  has  gone  far  to  minimize  the  fallacies 

of  the  16  to  1  argument;  the  speakers  have  accomplished 

the  rest.    It  is  not  impossible,  then,  that  California  may 

go  much  more  ardently  for  McKinley  than  i  dare  hope. 

*  * 
» 

The  industry  of  the  Wise  family  this  campaign  has 
been  exerted  in  avoiding  opportunities  of  contributing  to 
the  Democratic  campaign  fund.  Delegation  after  delega- 
tion has  come  to  them  from  the  State  Committee,  and 
in  each  instance  its  members  have  been  received  with 
glad  but  empty  hands.  The  collector  has  not  refused  to 
contribute;  he  has  refused  to  refuse.    In  the  meantime 


he  has  not  given  a  cent  to  the  campaign,  but  has  preferred 
admirable  disquisitions  on  civil  service  laws  to  the  visit- 
ors. To  hear  Wise  on  that  law  one  would  imagine  it 
meant  penal  servitude  for  a  government  official  to  assist 
with  one  dollar  the  great  silver  battle.  However,  he 
must  have  expended  more  than  his  normal  contribution 
telegraphing  East  to  learn  about  Bryan's  chances.  In- 
deed, Mr.  WLse's  inaction  is  an  excellent  basis  to  think 
Bryan  certain  of  defeat.  The  Federal  brigade  has  done 
but  little  for  the  Democratic  Committees  this  election. 
The  Mint  has  helped  somewhat,  so,  too,  has  the  Internal 
Revenue,  but  the  other  departments  have  given  nil,  and 
are  happy  over  it. 


Someone  who  has  the  literary  skill  and  information 
should  attempt  a  series  of  monographs  of  the  great  men 
of  old-time  California.  What  an  interesting  series  it 
would  make — Baker,  Broderiek,  Ralston,  Terry,  Coleman. 
Field,  Stanford,  Crocker,  Huntnigton,  Colton— all  men  of 
tremendous  force  individually,  whose  lives  are  full  of  in- 
cident, excitement  and  success.  Considering  our  two 
universities  full  of  men  of  learned  leisure,  it  is  curious 
there  is  yet  no  historical  output  from  the  State.  No  one 
attempts  to  investigate,  to  gather  the  material  which  his- 
tory requires.  There  are  the  Bancroft  books,  it  is  true, 
but  are  they  not  mere  bricks  and  stones  for  some  other 
man's  building?    Baker's  life  itself  would  make  a  most 
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fascinating  biography.  The  man  who  can  set  down  on 
paper  the  story  of  Ralston's  career  will  have  made  an 
inimitable  book,  which  may  find  readers  and  buyers  the 
world  over.  I  was  reminded  of  the  latter  listening  to  the 
reminiscences  of  J.  R.  Partridge,  an  old-time  Californian, 
whose  mining  interests  have  settled  him  in  London.  He 
conies  to  us  at  intervals  on  the  way  to  and  from  Mexico, 
where  he  now  owns  vast  mineral  properties,  being  of 
the  favored  race  of  millionaires.  In  the  early  days  Mr. 
Partridge  owned  much  real  estate  round  and  about  San 
Francisco.  He  had  speculated  cleverly,  and  utilized  his  op- 
portunities with  such  discretion  that  there  stood  in  his 
name  on  the  tax  rolls  some  valuable  properties  aggregat- 
ing at  least  two  hundred  thousand  dollars.  Unfortun- 
ately all  this  was  not  his  own  to  have  and  hold,  for  he 
had  borrowed  and  mortgaged  to  acquire  titles.  In  order 
to  make  a  general  settlement,  however,  he  announced  an 
auction  sale,  made  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  prepara- 
tions, and,  according  to  calculations,  stood  to  clear  up 
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about  $125,000.  Indeed,  there  could  be  no  question  of 
the  worth  of  the  holdings.  This  was  in  "tiS — the  year  of 
the  great  earthquake.  The  date  of  the  sale  had  been 
generally  advertised,  and  all  other  arrangements  made, 
when  that  terrible  event  occurred.  How  it  shook  and 
shocked  the  city  is  a  matter  of  history.  Values  fell  as 
though  weighted  with  lead.  Confidence  was  destroyed. 
For  the  moment  business  was  paralyzed.  It  was  a  peril- 
ous moment  to  sell  real  estate.  Yet  Partridge's  sale  was 
advertised  for  a  day  or  so  later.  He  was  hesitating  about 
the  course  to  pursue,  when  Ralston,  accompanied  by  a 
delegation  of  bankers  and  citizens  of  wealth,  came  into 
his  ofBce. 


"Your  sale  must  be  proceeded  with.  Partridge."  an- 
nounced the  financier  authoritatively.  "That  earthquake 
Is  as  though  it  had  never  happened.  It  must  not  be  per- 
mitted to  influence  aught  in  San  Francisco.  We  cannot 
permit  it  to  destroy  our  city,  and  it  will  if  we  are  not 
strong  and  confident." 

There  was  but  one  answer  to  this  bold  and  patriotic 
announcement.    Partridge  made  it. 

"The  sale  shall  go  on,  Mr.  Ralston,"  he  answered.  "If  it 
break  me,  it  shall  be  as  though  the  earthquake  had  never 
happened." 

At  the  moment  Partridge  paid  bitterly  for  his  temerity. 


RHODES  BORDEN 

Whose  candidacy  for  Superior  Judge  has  been  endorsed  by  Ihe  Democratic 
and  Non-Partisan  Conventions  and  bv  the  Bar  Association 

Only  a  corporal's  guard  attended  the  auction.  There  was 
little  bidding.  One  man  bought  a  fine  tract  of  land  on 
Turk  street,  now  worth  many  hundreds  of  thousands,  and 
then  appraised  at  about  $50,000,  for  $9,000,  and  the  un- 
fortunate owner  had  a  hard  time  collecting  that.  The 
margins  all  collapsed,  the  banks  demanded  their  money, 
and  the  result  was  that  a  few  months  later  Partridge, 
with  but  a  few  hundreds  of  dollars  left  out  of  his  fortune, 
retired  from  San  Francisco,  and  went  to  mining.  How- 
ever, the  future  rewarded  him,  as  he  soon  rtcovered  his 
losses,  and  is  to-day  a  power  in  the  inner  circles  of  Lon- 
don finance. 

DISTRUST  AMERICANS 


The  "  Affaire  Castle "  Leads  to  Strange  Pre.' 
cautions  in  London  Shops. 

LOND(JX,  (Jet.  17. — The  affair  <  'astle  is  really  the  topic 
of  th€f  moment.  It  has  cast  a  shadow  over  the  "length  of 
engagements,"  "decline  of  marriage"  controversies  of  the 
great  dailies,  and  has  furnished  them  with  a  new  subject 
for  "silly  season"  discussion  in  "Kleptomania."  You 
would  never  imagine  people  could  develop  so  much  in- 
terest in  what  is,  after  all,  a  very  trivial  episode.  Yet 
the  circumstances  have  attracted  so  much  attention,  so 
many  prominent  people  have  manifested  interest  in  the 
prisoners,  there  has  been  such  an  outcry  from  over  the 
sea  about  the  unfortunate  lady  that  every  one  is  talking 
about  the  Castles.  Indeed,  I  have  been  asked  a  hundred 
times  who  these  Californians  are  for  whom  Lord  Roths- 
child has  so  much  solicitude.  'Tis  not  in  everyone  the 
head  of  the  great  banking  house  exhibits  interest,  and  to 
London  this  means  prominence  and  great  wealth. 

Of  course  it  is  presumed  here  that  all  Americans  are 
rich.  They  think  the  Slates  full  of  Vanderb.its  and 
Astors.  Though  ready  to  sell  us  their  goods  and  chattels, 
to  make  our  clothes,  to  fit  our  matrons  with  fur  capes  and 
our  men  with  the  latest  in  suitings,  it  must  be  confessed 
the  English  have  precious  little  u.se  for  us  save  as  cus- 
tomers. However  deferential  their  clerks  and  sales- 
ladies there  is  an  inherent  dislike  that  politeness  cloaks 
rather  than  conceals.  You  feel  this  instinctively.  You 
feel  yourself  marked,  an  object  of  suspicion.  This  condi- 
tion was  sutticiently  distinct  ero  Mrs.  Castle's  misfortune 
became  known.  It  was  hinted  at  in  endless  precautions, 
suggested  by  innumerable  protective  devices.  Now, 
however,  the  hints  are  no  longer  veiled.  I.,ondon  openly 
manifests  its  mistrust.  They  actually  assume  that  being 
an  American,  you  may  also  be  a  thief.  Think  of  that,  oh 
my  countrymen. 

The  other  day  I  was  in  Red  fern 's  lookinjr  at  mantles 
The  shop  people  seemed  to  be  making  rather  a  fuss  over 
me  I  tried  on  a  score  or  so  of  cloaks,  and  was  waited 
on  by  two  salesladies.  Finally  I  asked  them  to  put  a 
pretty  cape  aside,  and  passed  on  to  another  department. 
Much  to  my  surprise  one  of  the  young  women  followed. 

"I  shan't  want  you  any  more,  thank  you,"  I  said  to  her. 
"I  know,  ma'am,"  she  explained,  "but  the  manager  has 
some  one  to  go  round  with  all  our  American  customers 
since  the  Castle  affair." 


"What,"  I  said  to  her.  'you  dare  suspect  me  of  trying  to 
steal  your  things!" 

"Xo  offense,  Madame,  I  assure  you,"  she  apologized. 
"Xo  one  wotild  suspect  you,  but  our  manager  says  all 
Americans  must  be  watched,  and  I  know  you're  an 
American." 

Among  these  shopkeepers  the  impresssion  is  wide- 
spread that  our  country  women  find  temptation  diflicult  to 
resist,  especially  the  en.icements  which  a  dry  g(X)ds 
store  offers.  Though  you  could  not  pin  them  down  to 
stating  that  .\niericaus  are  thieves,  they  will  assure  you 
that  it  is  more  profitable  to  watch  than  to  confide.  How- 
ever you  may  exclaim  against  the  injustice  and  imperti- 
nence of  these  suspicions,  the  fact  that  they  are  wide- 
spread led  me  to  make  inquiries  which  revealed  many 
curious  experiences.  At  the  big  hotels,  for  instance,  I 
learned  of  innumerable  precautions  against  Kleptomania. 
The  manager  of  a  prominent  hostelry  told  me  that  the 
rage  for  souvenirs  leads  to  the  confiscation  of  individual 
plates,  spoons  and  forks  by  guests,  who  glory  in  exhibit- 
ing in  their  private  collections  at  home  articles  marked 
"Hotel  Cecil"  or  "Hotel  Savoy."  This  is  esi)ecially  the 
case  when  the  articles  of  service  are  of  value.  At  the 
Cecil,  on  one  occasion,  a  costly  porcelain  plate  of  one  set 
was  missed.  The  waiter  suspected  one  of  the  guests,  and 
reported  it  to  the  steward,  who  informed  the  manager. 
The  guest  was  summoned  to  the  office,  and  indignantlx 
denied  the  charge.  The  waiter,  who  stood  behind  him. 
noticed  an  unusual  projection  in  the  small  of  his  back. 
Very  gingerly  the  servitor  i)ut  forth  his  hand.  Lo,  it  was 
the  missing  dish.  Tliero  were  no  arrests,  nor  much 
trouble.  Though  the  man  was  wealthy  and  of  consider- 
able social  prominence  in  Philadelphia,  he  had  been  un- 
able to  resist  the  desire  for  a  souvenir,  and  in  consequence 
suffered  the  humiliation  of  ejectment.  I  might  multiply 
from  my  investigations  similar  instances,  but  to  what 
avail?  Of  course  they  jirove  nothing,  and  the  losses  are 
petty  in  comparison  with  the  immense  profits  the  invad- 
ing army  of  Americans  brings  yearly  to  London.  Con- 
sidering what  a  source  of  revenue  our  country-people  are 
I  am  surprised  at  these  manifestations  of  suspicion  anii 
hostility.  It  is  impossible  to  imagine  any  self-respecting 
man  or  woman  purchasing  in  an  establishment  in  which 
it  was  taken  for  granted  he  or  she  would  prove  a  shop- 
lifter. 

To  return  to  the  Castles.  There  was  expressed  and 
felt  a  great  deal  of  sympathy  for  the  unfortunate  pair. 
As  I  have  said,  they  wore  the  subject  of  general  com- 
miseration, and  the  possibilities  of  Kleptomania  in  the 
case  were  thoroughly  canvassed.  In  some  instances  I  was 
assured  that  Kleptomania  is  but  the  polite  term  for  petit 
larceny.  "Why,"  inquired  the  skeptical,  ^"did  not  Mr. 
Castle  take  measures  to  protect  his  wife  .f'her  weakness 
was  so  well  known  to  him?  What  prevented  him  from 
seeing  the  abundance  of  articles  she  was  gathering  in 
her  peregrinations?"  Is  it  possible  that  a  woman  can 
prosecute  such  a  series  of  depredations  and  her  husband 
be  ignorant,  though  he  live  in  the  same  room  with  her? 
The  truth  is,  Mr.  Castle  is  a  deeply  adoring  husband,  who 
endeavors  to  realize  every  caprice  of  his  wife.  For  many 
years  she  has  been  in  wretched  health,  and  he  has  de- 
voted himself  to  ministering  to  her  needs  and  fancies. 
At  times  irritable  and  hysterical,  she  made  him  indulge 
all  her  whims.  For  instance,  she  would  never  permit  him 
to  open  a  drawer  or  a  bag  in  which  any  of  her  own  pos- 
sessions were  stored,  and  it  is  really  certain  he  was  ab- 
solutely ignorant  of  her  proclivities.  I  do  know  that  if 
Mr.  Castle  had  informed  the  police  that  his  wife  was  a 
Kleptomaniac  they  would  not  have  been  detained  after 
producing  testimony  of  respectability.  It  was  the  un- 
fortunate man's  firm  and  unswerving  belief  in  the  in- 
nocence of  Mrs.  Castle  that  really  created  all  the  trouble. 
There  could  be  no  question  about  the  theft,  and  yet  he 
denied  it. 

We  have  little  doubt  here  that  the  affair  will  be  ad- 
I'usted  very  soon.  In  the  face  of  the  evidence  of  mental 
unsoundness  which  will  be  submitted  no  jury  can  possibly 
convict,  and  I  have  no  doubt  the  Castles  will  return  to 
you  ere  long.  In  the  meantime  the  current  impression 
that  all  Americans  have  Kleptomaniac  tendencies  is  be- 
ing exemplified  in  an  amtising  if  exasperating  manner. 

LUPTON. 

ELECTION  DISFIGUREMENTS 


The  peculiar  methods  employed  by  political  candidates 
in  San  Francisco  lo  bring  themselves  before  the  attention 
of  the  public  i.s  one  of  the  unique  features  of  this  city 
during  the  weeks  just  before  election.  They  order  this 
matter  better  in  New  York,  Chica.go  and  the  liastern 
cities  in  general.  Nowhere  else  but  in  San  Francisco  will 
you  see  these  processions  of  wagons  with  their  painted, 
wavering  signs  nor  hear  the  fearful  clanging  of  invisible 
cracked  bells.  For  the  last  month  the  streets  of  our  city 
have  been  blocked  as  well  as  disfigured  by  these  horrors. 
The  eye  has  been  offended  by  the  staring  advertisements 
of  the  candidates  in  red  and  blue  and  black  letters,  and 
the  ear  outraged  by  the  dismal  rattling  of  tho.se  huge 
bells,  mournful,  lugubrious,  as  if  of  a  passing  Ixill  hung 
over  a  cemetery  gate  and  tolling  the  entrance  of  i 
funeral. 

Why  this  thing  should  be  is  not  in  me  order  of  phe- 
nomena explainable.  Noise  seems  to  be  an  Inherent 
quality  of  an  American  campaign,  but  we  question 
whether  these  processions  of  wagons  with  their  flimsy 
bunting  and  shrieking  letters  gain  for  the  candidate  anv 
greater  degree  of  popularity,  whether  a  voter  would  be 
favorably  influenced  or  otherwise  by  the  tolling  of  a  pass- 
ing-bell "  And  the  whole  system  of  publicity,  for  that 
matter,  the  election  cards  that  your  friends  give  you  and 
that  you  give  to  the  little  boys  on  the  street,  the  stream- 
ers strung  across  the  thoroughfares,  the  placards  tacked 
against  the  telegraph  poles,  the  sign  boards  with  five- 
foot  letters:  does  it  all  amount  to  anything  in  the  end, 
does  it  gain  the  candidate  one  more  vote? 

Does  it  not  rather  produce  the  impression  of  cheapness, 
of  mediocrity,  of  vulgar,  flaunting  di.splay?  There  Is  the 
sign  of  a  Mr.  Farnsworth,  for  instance,  which  pervades 
our  illustration  on  page  8:  will  all  this  indecent  flaunting 
of  his  unimportant  name  bring  him  nearer  the  goal  of  his 
ambitions''  Does  it  inform  one  voter  of  his  Identity,  of 
the  basis  of  his  claims  for  office?  II  fells  nothing  save 
that  the  man  has  money,  and  Is  making  what  Is  called 
an  active  fight. 


THE  BUSINESS^MENS  CAMPAIGN 

How  the  Sound  Money  League  and  the  GoK 
Democrats  Fought  the  Grand  Fight, 

Lociilly  there  has  been  no  shrewder  move  in  the  cam- 
paign than  that  inaugurated  by  the  Sound  Money  League 
and  the  Gold  Democrats  in  addressing  themselves  to 
the  people  through  the  business  men  of  the 
State.  Among  the  i)roperty  owners  of  San  Francisco  the 
issues  of  the  campaign  have  aroused  a  feeling  and  an  in- 
terest commensurate  with  their  consequence.  The  crisis 
was  one  not  to  be  met  by  ordinary  political  maneuvers. 
It  was  necessary  to  strain  every  nerve  to  sui)port  the  po- 
litical organizations  with  individual  labor.  The  work  of 
the  Republican  Stale  Central  Committee  has  been  most 
ably  seconded  by  the  efforts  of  the  Sound  Money  League 
and  the  Gold  Democrats,  from  whose  respective  head- 
quarters many  millions  of  pamphlets  have  been  distrib- 
uted. These  organizations  have  accomplished  results  Im- 
possible of  attainment  by  any  body  merely  political,  no 
matter  how  strong.  If  California  goes  Republican  the 
Sound  Money  League  and  the  Gold  Democrats  may  con- 
gratulate themselves  that  they  have  been  very  largely 
instrumental  in  securing  that  consummation  so  devoutly 
to  be  hoped.  At  the  worst— In  the  event  of  tne  election 
of  Mr.  Hryan — the  League  can  at  least  solace  itself  with 


Republican  candidate  fur  Cit.\  and  County  Surve\or 
See  page  ii  Lanier,  photo 

the  thought  that  it  has  reduced  the  Democratic  majority 
of  the  State,  and  has  thereby  lessened  the  ignominy  of  the 
result. 

The  Sound  Money  Leagtie  began  its  work  by  sending 
to  every  merchant  and  business  man  in  California,  as  well 
as  lo  every  electric  light  and  power  company,  street  rail- 
road, mine,  etc.,  a  personal  letter,  the  envelopes  of  which 
were  addres.sed  through  the  cotirlesy  of  the  leading  San 
Francisco  merchants.  The  replies  received  were  en- 
couraging in  the  extreme.  In  nearly  every  case  the  most 
h(>arly  assurance  of  co-operation  was  pledged,  together 
with  predictions  of  a  noteworthy  success.  The  votes  of 
that  class  of  people  most  needed  lo  help  in  the  present 
crisis — the  producers  of  the  country  districts — were  so- 
licited in  the  following  manner:  Large  quantities  of  the 
League's  literature,  i)ublications,  etc.,  were  sent  to  all  the 
principal  merchants  of  this  city,  as  well  as  to  many  of  the 
country  towns,  w'ho  agreed  to  enclose  such  literature  in 
their  envelopes  and  distribute  it  among  their  customers. 
In  the  meanwhile  30.000  large  colored  posters,  vividly 
picturing  the  results  of  low  rates  of  wages  paid  In  f^ee 
silver  countries,  were  scattered  throughout  the  city  and 
country,  and  circulars  addressed  to  the  "wives  and 
mothers,"  showing  the  dire  results  of  Bryan's  election, 
were  distributed  by  hand  to  every  home  and  place  of 
residence  south  of  Market  street. 

The  immense  army  of  insurance  policy  holders  were 
reached  through  the  courtesy  of  the  Hartford  Fire  Co., 
whose  manager  obtained  the  co-operation  of  all  his  col- 
leagues. Through  their  influence  the  local  agents  were 
interested.  They  generously  consented  to  address 
stamped  evelopes  to  all  their  policy  holders,  with  the  ef- 
fect that  the  League's  literature  wa.s  in  the  hands  of  prac- 
tically every  property  owner  of  the  Coast.  Baker 
and  Hamili'in  HU'  -'vlse  entered  the  movement,  and  at  the 
request  of  ue  forwarded  to  their  customers  (rep- 

resenting iiio  of  the  responsible  farmers  of  Cali- 

fornia) the  Leagiie  s  iniblications.  It  is  perhajis  not  too 
inucb  to  say  that  the  work  of  the  Sound  Money  League 
iiTlJ  the  Gold  Democrats  In  the  jiresent  crisis  has  been 
almost  beyond  estimation.  If  only  In  this— that  the 
League  and  the  Democrats  have  i)Ut  before  the  voters  of 
the  smaller  country  cities  and  farming  districts  as  no 
political  body  could  have  done  a  forcible  statement  of 
t*>c  tremendous  gravity  of  the  i)resent  issue,  and  a  clear, 
trtilbfiil,  unbiased  account  of  what  may  be  expected  from 
a  Bryan  success — it  has  produced  an  effect  that  will,  iier- 
haps,  never  be  adetiiiately  recognized  or  appreciated,  an 
effect,  nevertheless,  that  may  turn  the  tide  of  popular 
lu  ejutllce  and  ignorance  next  Tuesday,  and  preserve  Cali- 
fornia from  the  shame  of  a  free  silver  majority. 

Madame  PattI  has  ordered  a  jeweled  bodice,  and  it 
seems  the  "grande  dames"  are  following  her  example. 
One  just  prepared  for  a  bride  of  the  early  autumn  will  be 
worn  with  pompadour  silk,  flowered  over  a  i)ale  shrimp- 
colored  background,  the  tiny  garlands  being  woven  in 
opalescent  tints,  and  the  C$«tly  Jewels  inserted  as  if  the 
bodice  was  one  elaborate  tWw»  of  Jewelry. 

.Tames  D.  Phelan  Is  an  honest  and  a  itcfr^  citizen,  who 
would  serve  the  best  interests  of  the  city  M  «lettted 
Mayor. 
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IN    THE    HEIGHT  OF   THE  CAMPAIGN 
The  manner  in  which  candi^lates  for  municipal  office  advertise  their  pretensions  and  disfigu /c  the  city. 
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ROSEBERY  THE  VERSATILE 

An  English  Statesman  Who  Was  Unable  to 
Live  Up  to  His  Reputation, 

To  be  a  Knight  of  the  Garter,  to  be  an  English  Earl, 
to  have  been  prime  minister  of  England,  to  have  won  the 
Derby  twice  in  succession — all  that  Lord  Rosebery  has 
been  and  done  before  he  was  50  years  of  age.  He  has 
written  books  which  people  read,  he  married  a  daughter 
of  the  Rothschilds,  and  he  has  directed  England's  for- 
eign policy  w'ith  credit  to  himself  and  profit  to  the  nation. 

When  Gladstone  retired  the  choice  of  the  Liberal  party 
for  their  leader  fell  on  Lord  Rosehery,  notwiihsianding 
the  strong  claims  of  Sir  William  Vernon  Harcoiirt  and 
John  Morley,  who,  in  addition  to  fine  abilities  and  wide 
experience,  had  the  advantage  of  being  members  of  the 
House  of  Commons.  A  Peer  is  at  a  disadvantage  as  the 
leader  of  a  great  party  in  England,  because  he  cannot 
personally  figure  in  the  debates  of  the  body  in  which  tue 
real  power  is  vested.  Harcourt  and  Morley  have  never 
forgiven  Lord  Rosebery. 

The  truth  is  that  Harcourfs  claims  were  oversloughed 
by  the  influence  of  the  Queen  and  the  Court.  It  is  often 
said  that  the  Crow'n  has  been  shorn  of  its  power  in  Eng- 
land, and  that  is  true  so  far  as  the  law  goes,  but  there  is 
a  tremendous  social  influence  attaching  to  the  Court, 
which  makes  itself  felt  in  English  politics.  When  Lord 
Rosebery  got  the  leadership  Harcourt  swallowed  his 
pride  and  bided  his  time. 

The  Cabinet  councils,  during  Lord  Rosebery"s  short 
term,  were  curious  gatherings.  T  he  Premier  never  had 
his  way  without  taking  a  vote,  and  very  often  there  was 
a  bitter  wrangle  before  the  decision.  At  the  Council 
Board  Harcourt  and  Morley  made  no  disguise  of  the 
bitterness  of  their  feelings  toward  the  Premier. 

Lord  Rosebery  attributed  his  recent  resignation  of  the 
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leadership  to  Mr.  Gladstone's  interference  on  the  Turkish 
question,  but  it  is  reasonably  well  understood  that  this  is 
only  a  pretense.  He  feels  that  his  position  is  anomalous. 
His  most  important  and  influential  followers  are  at  outs 
with  him.  He  is  an  aristocrat,  and  not  a  democrat,  as  a 
leader  of  the  Liberal  party  should  be.  Another  reason  is 
given  for  the  resignation,  but  it  rests  only  on  rumor.  It 
is  that  Lord  Rosebery  is  about  to  marry  the  remaining  > 
unmarried  daughter  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  the  Princess 
Victoria.  This  is  an  old  story  revived,  but  in  fact  gossip 
has  been  busy  finding  wives  for  Lord  Rosebery  ever  since 
the  death  of  the  Countess. 

It  was  said  of  Lord  Brougham  when  he  was  appointed 
Lord  Chancellor  that  if  he  knew  a  little  law  he  would 
know  a  little  of  everything.  That  was  not  true  of 
Brougham,  nor  is  it  true  of  Rosebery,  but  it  serves  to  ex- 
press the  distrust  which  the  solemn  Britisher  cherish:s 
fc  the  man  who  does  a  great  many  things  well.  There  is 
besides  in  Lord  Rosebery's  career  a  certain  parallelism 
with  that  of  Disraeli  not  at  all  because  Rosebery  is  an 
adventurer,  for  the  reverse  is  true,  but  for  the  reason  that 
like  Disraeli  he  is  something  of  a  mystery  man.  That  is, 
he  is  hard  to  place  as  to  opinions.  At  no  time  was  thi.-s 
made  more  apparent  than  at  the  time  when  he  first  as- 
sumed the  duties  of  Premier.  The  teetotalers  weie  cer- 
tain that  he  was  one  of  them;  the  Liberal  brewers  were 
equally  convinced  that  he  was  their  best  friend.  The 
Welshmen  prophesied  that  his  first  act  would  be  to  dis- 
establish the  Welsh  church:  the  Church  of  England 
Whigs  felt  themselves  at  liberty  to  make  their  minds 
easy  on  that  point.  The  Irish  Nationalists  hailed  him  as 
an  out-and-out  home  ruler.  The  English  Liberals—not 
wholly  happy  in  their  alliance  with  the  Irishmen-- 
smiled  with  superior  knowledge  at  the  notion  of  Lord 
Rosebery  dismembering  the  empire.  The  Socialists  lit 
bonfires  in  honor  of  "this  rising  hope  of  the  new  dem- 
ocracy;" the  solid  Whigs  asked  pertinently  whether  a 
land  owner  in  five  counties  and  a  resident  in  three  was 
likely  to  be  driven  into  "rash"  legislation.  There  was 
an  absolute  ignorance  concerning  Loru  Rosebery's  real 
opinions,  so  that  speculation  was  free  and  unfettered.  The 
radical  London  "Chronicle"  gave  him  a  fresh  certificate 
every  moaning  of  unblemished  Radicalism. 

Of  course  that  sort  of  popularity  could  not  last,  and 
the  minute  he  did  anything  he  disappointed  whole  sec- 


tions of  his  admirers.  Home  rule  was  thrown  down  hard, 
and  in  a  single  off-hand  sentence.  It  has  never  showed 
its  head  since.  There  was  no  plan  for  disestablishment. 
The  fact  is,  Rosebery  did  not  do  much  of  anything,  partly 
because  he  is  gifted  with  the  unhappy  faculty  of  seeing 
both  sides  of  a  question  and  panly  because  the  political 
factions  temporarily  fused  under  his  leadership  were 
little  better  than  a  mob.  and  his  cabinet  was  torn  by  in- 
ternal dissension. 

Lord  Rosebery  himself  in  his  monograph  on  Pitt  un- 
consciously described  the  situation  as  regards  himself 
and  Harcourt  when  he  wrote:  "It  does  not  signify  waic.'i 
of  the  two  was  to  blame  for  this  mutual  distrust;  that 
existed  is  sufficient.  It  would  be  too  mucn  to  maintain 
that  all  the  members  of  a  cabinet  should  feel  an  impllci. 
confidence  in  each  other;  humanity — least  of  all  pol.tic.l 
humanity — could  iiol  stand  ho  seveie  a  test.  Ihu  be- 
tween a  Prime  Minister  in  the  House  of  Lords  and  the 
leader  of  the  House  of  Commons  such  a  confidence  is  in- 
dispensable. Responsibility  rests  so  largely  with  the  one 
and  articulation  so  greatly  with  the  other  that  unity  of 
sentiment  is  the  one  necessary  link  that  makes  a  rela- 
tion in  any  case  difficult  in  any  way  possible.  The  voice 
of  Jacob  and  the  hands  of  Esau  may  effect  a  successful 
imposture,  but  can  hardly  constitute  a  durable  adminis- 
tration."  And  so  it  proved. 

In  his  first  speech  he  absolutely  rever.-ed  the  Glad- 
stonian  ijolicy  regarding  Ireland.  .A.  little  later  he  re- 
duced to  absurdity  the  cry  for  the  abolition  or  reform  of 
the  House  of  Lords.  If  this  reform  was  to  be  effected  by 
constitutional  methods  it  must  be  made  by  the  Lords 
themselves.  The  House  of  Commons  could  pass  a  reso- 
lution. Only  that  and  nothing  more.  That  w:is  to  throw 
ridicule  on  a  cry  which  a  less  honest  man  would  have 
nursed  for  the  breeding  of  political  capital  and  senti- 
ment which  might  have  kept  him  in  power. 

Here  the  parallel  with  Disraeli  parts  altogether.  The 
astute  adventurer,  whose  pleasure  and  profit  it  was  to 
"dish  the  Whigs,"  could  see  all  sides  of  a  question,  but  it 
was  not  necessary  to  tell  everything  he  knew.  Glad- 
stone's effectiveness  has  proceeded  from  the  fact  that  he 
is  absolutely  unable  to  see  at  a  given  time  any  side  but 
c^e,  and  the  force  of  his  tremendous  personality  is  con- 
centrated. Rosebery's  energy  is  frittered  by  too  much 
considering.    He  asks  advice. 

At  the  time  when  with  pitiless  logic  he  demonstrated 
that  the  House  of  Commons  is  powerless  to  reform  the 
House  of  Lords  he  went  on  to  ask  the  Liberal  constitu- 
encies and  organized  bodies  throughout  the  kingdom  for 
ideas  and  suggestions  relative  to  the  form  of  the  resolu- 
tion which  the  House  of  Commons  might  frame.  That  is, 
he  asked  the  people  to  constitute  themselves  a  debating 
society  to  formulate  a  resolution  which  would  have  no 
force  after  it  was  adopted.  No  man  with  the  saving  sense 
of  humor  could  have  done  that.  It  is.  perhaps,  to  this 
indecision,  to  this  intellectual  humility  pushed  beyond 
the  verge  of  absurdity,  that  we  may  attribute  Rosebery's 
failure  as  a  leader.  Yet  there  was  nothing  of  that  in  his 
conduct  of  the  Foreign  office,  where  he  carried  out  :i 
policv  that  exacted  approval  even  from  his  political 
enemies,  and  the  respect  of  Europe. 


NOTES  BY  THE  ROAD 


In  San  Diego  county  there  is  a  man  who  is  po  n'ed  to 
with  pride  or  viewed  with  alarm  by  local  statesmen,  as 
the  case  may  be.  He  was  a  Pike  county  Democrat  when, 
a  few  years  ago,  he  arrived  from  some  indefini'e  point 
beyond  the  rim  of  the  desert,  driving  a  yellow  mule 
hitched  to  what  had  originally  been  intended  for  a  back- 
board and  located  on  some  acres  of  stony  land  out  to- 
ward El  Cajou.  While  waiting  for  hi?  property  to  grow 
Fomefhing  he  contracted  the  habit  of  attending  pub  ic 
meetings  and  feasting  his  soul  on  tue  imported  and  native 
oratory  He  is  a  living  example  of  the  effects  of  mis- 
sionary work,  for  now  he  is  a  Populist,  a  Prohibii lonist, 
a  member  of  the  Vegetarian  Society  and  a  Seventh  Day 
Adventist.   

This  man  must  be  an  own  brother  to  another  citizen  of 
the  Silver  Gate  county  with  whom  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
exchanging  views.  The  south-bound  train  on  which  I 
was  a  passenger  developed  a  hbt  box,  and  came  to  a 
stand  for  an  hour  or  so  wflile  new  brasses  were  being  put 
in  at  a  wavside  station  on  the  desert.  The  only  life  about 
there  beside  the  perspiring  train-men  and  grumpy  pas- 
seniors  was  furnished  by  a 
lonS-bearded  and  hluc-jeansed 
individual,  who  sat  on  a  near- 
by fence  post  and  solemnly 
chewed  and  spat  in  the  sizzliny: 
sun.  With  the  idea  that  a 
brand  mio-ht  be  plucked  from 
the  h\  ruing-.  I  apjiroached 
him  and  inquired  bow  he  was 
froinjr  to  vote  at  the  cominp 
election.  For  a  f^ood  minute 
ho  surveyed  me  in  medita- 
tive silence,  and  then  lesjion- 
ded:  -'Well,  it's  about  this 
wa  y.  Awhile  ajro  one  of  them 
silver  foller.s  came  aloiif  ""'1 
he  arfjued  it  out  and  satisfied 
me  that  I  oujrht  to  vote 
for  Brvan.  and  I  had  made  up 
my  mind  to  that,  when  a 
chap  they  call  a  (Jold  Hny  he 
came  alo'nfr,  and  he  knocked 
that  silver  man's  talk  ])lumb 
out  of  me,  and  showed  mo 
my  duty  plain  was  to  vote 
for  McKinley.  and  I  was 
mighty  glad  he'd  come.  Af- 
ter he'd  g-ono  there  camo  a 
Prohibition  man.  and  he  just 
clean  jjersuaded  me  that 
rum  caused  all  the  hard  times, 
and  now  I'll  tell  you  what— 
there's  going  to  bo  a  Metho- 
dist conference  in  this  district 
next  week,  and  I've  made  up 
my  mind  not  to  make  up  my 
mind  until  I  hear  what  they've 
got  to  say,  for  like  as  not 


the  Methodys  may  have  a  man  runnning  for  President, 
and  these  other  tellers  may  all  be  wrong." 

Local  issues  seem  to  cut  a  large  figure  even  in  a  i 
tional  campaign.  I  met  one  of  the  speakers  sent  out 
the  Democratic  State  Central  Committee  to  stump  in  oi.' 


SENDING  OUT  LITERATURE 

A   SCENE  IN   THE  SOUND-MONEY   LEAGUE  HEADQUARTERS 

flashlight  photos  by  Towne 

of  the  southern  counties,  where  ground  squirrels  are  so 
plentiful  that  they  became  a  very  serious  matter.  In  or- 
der to  ensure  their  destruction  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
offered  a  reward  for  every  squirrel  scali)  brought  into  the 
county  seat,  and  the  hunting  of  squirrels  became  quite  a 
^^opular  and  profitable  industry.  This  went  on  for  awhile, 
and  then  certain  dwellers  in  the  towns  of  the  county  who 
W'ere  not  directly  afl'ected  by  the  pest  nominated  a  re- 
form Board  of  Supervisors  pledged  to  repeal  the  squirrel 
bounty.  The  farmers  rallied  around  the  old  Board  and  the 
issue  was  joined.  This  was  the  condition  of  affairs  when 
my  Democratic  friend  addressed  the  electors  of  Queagel- 
ville  on  the  issues  of  the  day.  He  told  me  that  he  shout- 
ed for  Bryan,  thundered  for  free  silver  and  denounced  the 
"robber  tax"  of  the  tariff  for  a  good  two  hoiir.s.  and  finally 
closed  with  an  invocation  to  the  flag  delivered  in  his  best 
style.  Then  he  sal  down,  btit  his  auilience  never  moved. 
They  t^eemed  to  expect  something  more.  Finally  rose 
in  the  rear  of  the  room  an  old  fellow  who  had  seemed  to 
be  a  most  interested  auditor,  and  said  he:  "Mr.  Blank, 
that  was  a  very  good  speech,  but  we  have  heard  coinage 
and  tariff  and  McKinley  and  Bryan  discussed  before. 
What  we  do  want  to  know  is  how  the  Democratic  party 
stands  on  the  Squirrel  Question!" 

There  is  a  young  lady  at  present  at  the  Coronado  Ho- 
tel who,  when  she  comes  this  way,  will  be  a  reigning 
queen  at  Del  Monte  and  elsewhere  or  all  signs  fail.  She 
comes  from  Cincinnati,  where  her  father  is  a  lawyer  of 
prominence  and  wealth,  and  her  name  is  M.ss  Helen  Hea- 
ley.  She  is  one  of  the  beautiful  women  of  America,  and 
that,  too,  with  a  beauty  so  out  of  the  ordinary  and  so 
peculiar  to  herself  that  she  would  be  marked  out  in  the 
most  crowded  ballroom.  She  is  young,  not  more  than 
twenty,  with  a  striking  and  well  developed  figure,  show- 
ing the  splendid  ph,,sical  resuKs  of  fresh  air  and  exer- 
cise, for  this  young  lady  is  an  athlete  within  feminine 
bounds,  a  tennis  player  of  note,  a  magnificent  rider, 
spoken  of  with  admiration  even  in  a  land  of  horsewomen, 
a  first-class  field  shot,  a  bicyclist  and  by  all  odds  the  best 
swimmer  and  diver  of  any,  male  or  female,  now  at  Coro- 
nado. 

She  is  slightly  over  middle  height,  with  a  complex- 
ion that  would  drive  a  Beauty-Doctor  to  suicide,  great, 
glowing,  coal  black  eyes  and  a  gorgeous  crown  of  the  most 
magnificent  "Elphberg  red"  hair  -not  flaming  or  sandy, 
but  the  real  Titian  tint,  full  of  lights  and  shadows, 
gleaming  with  hidden  sunbeams  and  stirred  by  summer 
airs.  To  all  this  she  adds  that  indi  finable  and  mys- 
terious thing  called  "a  presence."  that  singles  her  out  in 
a  throng  as  though  she  stood  on  a  mountain  top  alone:  a 
low.  clear  voice  and  charming  manners.  It  is  no  wonder, 
then,  that  every  man  eligible  and  ineligible  at  Ccn-onado 
and  San  Diego  is  her  devoted  slave  and  humble  servant, 
nor,  perhaps,  more  wonder  that  she  gently  but  firmly 
passes  them  all  by,  I  prophesy  that  Miss  Healey  of  Cin- 
cinnati will  be  the  social  sensation  of  the  year  in  Cali- 
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Entertainments  and  Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

As  fhe  advent  of  the  swallow  is  the 
precursor  of  spring,  so  the  tea  may  be 
oonfsldered  the  harbinger  of  winter.  It 
is  the  prelude  to  the  more  elaborate  fes- 
tivity of  the  later  season,  the  forerunner 
of  all  gaiety.  The  Inaugural  tea  for  sea- 
soft  '96  took  place  on  Saturday  after- 
noon, when  Miss  Miriam  Moore  invited 
fifty  young  people  to  meet  her  sister, 
Miss  Frances  Moore.  Owing  to  the  ab- 
sence of  all  elderly  people  and  the  pres- 
ence of  numerous  young  men,  the  affair 
was  exceedingly  jolly.  Miss  Prances 
Moore  made  a  delightful  hostess.  She  is 
a  dainty  little  maiden  with  exquisite 
rose-leaf  coloring,  and  wore  a  pale  pink 
silk  gown,  semi-concealed  by  the  new 
white  Pingot  cloth.  Another  debutante 
tea  is  to  be  given  this  afternoon  by  Mrs. 
Crockett  to  introduce  her  daughter.  Miss 
Carroll  Crockett  is  a  decidedly  stylish 
looking  girl,  tall  and  of  graceful  car- 
riage. Although  not  regularly  beauti- 
ful she  has  an  effective  appearance,  pos- 
sesses excellent  manners,  and  the  self- 
possession  that  is  usually  accredited  to 
the  belle  of  twenty-three  summers  rather 
than  the  unsophisticated  damsel  of 
nineteen. 

There  are  two  other  receptions  this  af- 
ternoon—a formal  tea  to  be  given  by  Mrs. 
Sam  Boardman  in  honor  of  her  daugh- 
ter-in-law, Mrs.  Chauncey  Boardman, 
and  a  studio  tea  by  Miss  Eva  Withrow. 

Miss  Rose  Hooper  had  a  pink  luncheon 
at  the  Occidental  Hotel  in  honor  of  Miss 
Lizzie  Carroll.  The  decorations  were  in 
pink  roses,  the  menu  cards,  dainty  con- 
ceits in  forget-me-nots,  tied  with  love 
knots.  Eleven  young  people  were  invit- 
ed, among  them  Miss  Carroll,  Misses 
Kip,  Miss  Williams,  etc.  Quite  an  elab- 
orate luncheon  was  that  given  by  Miss 
Aileen  Goad  in  honor  of  Miss  Heien 
Hopkins  on  Tuesday.  Miss  Goad  looked 
lovely  in  her  white  silk  bridesmaid's 
gown  covered  in  tulle.  Among  the  deb- 
utantes present  I  noted  Miss  Kate  Salis- 
bury, who  wore  a  stunning  frock.  The 
date  for  the  Goad-Mclntosh  wedding  has 
not  been  set,  but  I  am  told  that  it  is  not 
to  take  place  during  the  winter  months. 
Of  the  other  anticipated  weddings  I  hear 
that  Mr.  Peter  Martin  expects  to  lead 
Miss  McK-enna  to  the  altar  early  in  De- 
cember. 

There  is  considerable  rejoicing  among 
the  members  of  the  Saturday  Fortnightly 
over  the  success  of  their  last  meeting. 
The  german  was  led  by  Mr.  Douglas  Mc- 
Bride  and  'Miss  Mollie  Hind,  the  hand- 
somest couple  in  the  class.  Miss  Hind 
looked  unusually  well  in  a  gown  of  soft 
white  organdie.  There  are  in  attendance 
a  number  of  older  men  this  year,  which 
adds  in  a  great  measure  to  the  enjoyment. 
Among  the  army  men  I  noticed  Mr.  Kil- 
burn  and  Mr.  Bent.  The  prettiest  girls 
present  were  Miss  Bates,  Miss  Blakeman 
in  a  pretty  white  frock  with  blue  stock 
and  ribbons.  Miss  Helen  Wagner  and 
Miss  Hind.  The  figures  were  on  the  usual 
marching  order. 

A  few  seasons  ago  a  maiden  was  not 
considered  properly  launched  on  the  so- 
cial sea  until  she  had  made  her  appear- 
ance at  a  Friday  Night  Cotillion.  Owing 
doubtless  to  the  innumerable  debutantes 
introduced  in  the  past  few  years,  the 
club  has  to  a  certain  extent  lost  this  dis- 
tinctio^n.  A  few  of  the  more  conserva- 
tive among  the  matrons  have  decided  to 
introduce  their  daughters  under  other 
auspices,  and  the  Friday  Fortnightly  has 
been  chosen  as  the  most  desirable  social 
medium.  This  institution,  under  the 
directorship  'of  Mrs.  Munroe  Salisbury, 
has  a  membership  of  about  one  hundred 
and  sixty,  and,  whereas  a  year  ago  it  was 
merely  an  informal  dancing  class  at 
which  the  young  people  met  once  a  fort- 
night, to-day  it  is  pre-eminently  the 
ultra-smart  clu'b.  The  first  meeting  was 
held  last  week,  and  all  the  debutantes  of 
the  season  appeared.  Mr.  Greenway  was 
to  have  led  the  german  with  Miss  Kate 
Sali.sbury,  but  being  indisposed  Mr.  Wil- 
ton Lathan  took  his  place.  The  figures 
were  chiefly  of  the  marching  and  ring 
order.    Of  the  debutantes  present  Miss 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  21.1  Sutter  St., 
rtands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
ihopDlOK  to  lunch. 
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Florence  Stone  was  perhaps  the  hand- 
.•!omest.  Miss  Jessie  Hobart,  too,  looked 
very  well.  She  has  gained  much  during 
the  last  year.  Of  the  younger  set  Miss 
Alma  McClung  was  the  most  attractive. 
There  are  no  wallflowers  in  the  club,  ow- 
ing particularly  to  the  fact  that  the 
men  predominate,  and  also  to  the  pop- 
ularity of  all  the  girl  members. 

The  Concordia  Club  ushered  in  the 
winter  season  in  right  royal  fa.shion.  The 
entertainment  given  on  Saturday  night 
last  was  a  pronounced  success.  The 
Calliopeans  were  invited  en  masse,  and 
about  two  hundred  and  fifty  sat  down 
to  supper.  The  program  was  excellent. 
There  wore  several  (farces  admirably  pro- 
duced. "The  Mouse  Trap,"  "My  New 
Maid"  and  "The  Three  Miss  Biddies," 
and  it  would  be  difficult  as  well  as  un- 
wise to  discriminate  as  to  the  degree  of 
excellence.  As  young  widows  Miss  Lil- 
lian Rothchild  and  Miss  Laszynsky  were 
bewitching.  iMiss  Rose  Adler  made  a 
fetching  maid,  and  Miss  Slessinger,  Miss 
Alice  Greenbaum  and  Miss  Jeannle 
Moore  as  the  "Three  Miss  Biddies," 
showed  distinct  histrionic  ability.  The 
ballroom  was  a  really  beautiful  sight  in 
its  decorations  of  pink  and  green,  which 
were  charmingly  arranged.  The  stage 
has  been  enlarged,  an  immense  improve- 
ment, by  the  way,  and  the  settings  were 
admiratily  placed. 
The  gowning  was  gorgeous.    Mrs.  Sol 


Erhman  was  magnificently  dressed  in 
green  silk;  Mrs.  Charlie  Rosenbaum  wore 
an  effective  costume  of  figured  silk  and 
lace;  Mrs.  H.  S.  G.  Dinkelspiel  looked 
very  handsome  in  black  satin  trimmed 
with  lace,  and  Mrs.  Henry  Ahpel  was 
exquisite  in  a  pink  silk  dress  charmingly 
made.  Of  the  maidens,  Miss  Rose  Sachs, 
who  has  just  returned  from  Europe,  wore 
a  fetching  costume  of  pink  taffeta  silk; 
Miss  Alice  Greenbaum  looked  charming 
in  white  organdie  over  green  silk;  Miss 
Hilda  Levy  wore  white  organdie  with 
yellow.  Miss  Adelsdorffer  looked  ex- 
ceedingly pretty.  There  were  a  num- 
ber of  debutantes  present.  The  most  at- 
tractive among  them  were  Miss  Daisy 
Schweitzer,  a  tall  brunette,  who  was 
stunning  in  a  pale  ice-cream  tinted  pink 
silk;  Miss  Mattie  Ehrmann,  daughter  of 
Max  Ehrmann,  a  dainty  little  blonde, 
was  exquisitely  gowned  in  white  silk 
covered  with  Valenciennes  lace.  Miss 
Rosenberg,  an  unusually  pretty  girl, 
wore  pink  silk.  Miss  May  Lippit,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  Phil  Lippit,  is  among  the  tall 
brunettes,  rather  distinguished  looking 

Reduce  your  obesity  by  taking  Brooks's  Phy- 
tolacca. Pleasant  to  take.  Hakes  walking  a 
pleasure.  No  diet  necessary.  Trial  size  SO  cts. 
Try  it.  Get  it  at  119  Powell  street.  Hailed  free 
on  receipt  of  price. 
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and  wore  an  effective  gown  of  figured 
silk.  A  bewitching  little  maiden  is  Miss 
Juliet  Eppinger,  daughter  of  H.  Eppinger, 
who  was  sweetly  gowned  in  white  or- 
gandie over  nile  green  silk. 

Omens  and  predictions  to  the  contrary, 
the  initial  meeting  of  the  Deux  Temps 
Cotillion  Club  was  a  tremendous  success. 
The  hall  was  crowded,  but  not  to  an  un- 
comfortable degree,  and  the  german,  ad- 
mirably engineered  by  Mr.  Ed.  Sessions 
and  Miss'Florenoe  Selby.  There  were  any 
number  of  the  older  girls  present,  but  I 
heard  they  were  there  merely  by  invita- 
tion, not  as  members  of  the  club.  Among 
the  prettiest  of  the  maids  I  noted  Miss 
Carmen  Moore,  'Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  who 
was  charmingly  gowned  in  blue  silk,  cov- 
ered with  mousseline  de  sole;  Miss  Ida- 
belle  Palmer,  who  made  a  pleasing  pict- 
ure in  white  silk,  draped  with  pale  green 
tulle,  and  Miss  Coralie  Selby.  The  figures 
were  pretty,  although  no  novelties  were 
introduced,  and  I  have  rarely  seen  a  gath- 
ering of  comelier  maids. 

The  craze  for  engagement  cups  in  Oak- 
land grows  apace,  though  I  hear  that  the 
San  Francisco  maidens  frown  upon  the 
fad.  There  is  quite  a  rivalry  among  the 
girls  as  to  who  shall  receive  the  larger 
number,  and  they  have  become  a  sort 
of  gauge  of  popularity.  Thus  far  Miss 
Myra  Prather  has  carried  off  the  laurel. 
She  has  now  seventy-nine  cups.  Mrs. 
Long  (nee  Requa)  is  second  with  seventy- 


four.  Mrs.  Lang  (nee  McKee)  received 
sixty,  and  Mrs.  Adams  (nee  Wheaton)  fif- 
ty-six. Some  of  the  cups  are  beautiful 
things.  Among  Mrs.  Long's  collection  I 
noticed  several  hall-marked  "Royal 
Sevres,"  "Crown  Dresden,"  "Belique'' 
and  "Crown  Derby." 

The  younger  set,  or  Friday  Fortnightly 
class,  have  organized  a  dramatic  club 
known  as  the  "Junior  Charity."  The  first 
meeting  is  to  take  place  early  in  Decem- 
ber, when  "A  Scrap  of  Paper"  is  to  be 
produced.  Miss  Marietta  Havens,  Miss 
Pauline  Fore,  Miss  Florence  Shannon, 
Miss  Quinan,  Mr.  Will  Smith,  Mr.  Joe 
Rosborough  and  Mr.  Roy  MacDonald  are 
in  the  cast. 

Mrs.  Davenport  gave  a  big  tea  in  Berke- 
ley on  Friday  at  the  Ben  Morgan  place 
as  a  sort  of  announcement  of  her  return 
from  Denver,  where  she  has  spent  the 
last  few  years.  Mrs.  Davenport  has  tak- 
en the  Morgan  place  for  the  winter. 

A  very  smart  luncheon  was  given  by 
Mrs.  Peter  E.  Bowles  as  a  farewell  to 
her  mother,  Mrs.  McNear,  who  left  for 
the  East  on  Monday.  It  was  a  married 
ladies'  affair.  Covers  were  laid  for  six- 
teen.  The  table  decorations  were  partlc- 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


ularly  pretty,  the  damask  cloth  being  al- 
most completely  concealed  beneath  a 
myriad  of  violets.  Among  those  invited 
were  Mrs.  Goodall,  Mrs.  Requa,  Mrs. 
Jones,  Mrs.  Henshaw,  Mrs.  Watt,  etc. 

The  "Thirteen  Club"  has  issued  invita- 
tions to  a  Hallowe'en  festival  at  Miss 
Rawlings'.  The  invitations,  which  are 
printed  by  hand  on  carmine  paper,  bear 
the  following  words:  "A  welcome  comes 
from  the  Thirteen  to  all  their  friends  they 
hope  to  meet.  In  ghost  attire  of  slip  and 
sheet." 

A  jolly  little  affair  and  quite  informal 
was  given  toy  Miss  Frances  Rosenstirn 
to  a  number  of  her  classmates  at  Berke- 
ley on  Tuesday  evening.  Miss  Rosen- 
stirn was  assisted  in  receivijig  by  Miss 
Emily  Rosenstirn  and  Miss  Marjorie 
Irwin. 

A  large  whist  party  was  given  last 
Thursday  by  Mrs.  John  S.  Howard  to  a 
number  of  married  ladies.  The  house 
was  decorated  throughout  with  palms 
and  greens.  The  prize  winners  were 
Mrs.  Cornwall,  Mrs.  Barker  and  Mrs. 
Boreland. 

A  "Living  Picture"  entertainment  is 
being  arranged  by  Mrs.  Bromwell,  Mrs. 
Taft  and  Mrs.  Babcock,  to  be  given  in 
the  new  Ebell  rooms.  The  proceeds  are 
to  go  towards  paying  for  the  Oxford  caps 
and  gowns  now  worn  by  the  ladles'  choir 
of  St.  Paul's  Church. 

There  is  considerable  regret  over  the 
news  that  Mrs.  Chas.  Webb  Howard  and 
Miss 'Maud  Howard  have  decided  to  spend 
the  winter  in  Boston.  Mr.  Karl  Howard 
will  return  home  early  In  .November.  He 
has  been  exceedingly  ill  in  the  east,  but 
has  now  completely  recovered.  Miss 
Ethel  Moore,  who  has  spent  the  last  few 
months  in  the  east,  returned  on  Saturday. 

One  of  the  jolliest  children's  affairs  was 
the  party  given  by  Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith  of 
Arbor  Villa  to  the  Roseleaf  Club  on  Fri- 
day last.  About  a  hundred  young  people 
were  present,  and  they  danced  and  played 
games  until  midnight.  Mrs.  Smith  was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  her  daughters. 

Little  Sandpiper  and  I. 

Across  the  narrow  beach  we  flit. 
One  little  sandpiper  and  I, 

And  fast  I  gather,  bit  by  bit. 
The  scattered  driftwood,  bleached  and  dry. 

The  wild  waves  reach  their  hands  for  it. 
The  wild  wind  raves,  the  tide  runs  high. 

As  up  and  down  the  beach  we  flit- 
One  little  sandpiper  and  I. 

Above  our  heads  the  sullen  clouds 
Scud  black  and  swift  across  the  sky; 

Like  silent  ghosts  in  misty  shrouds 
Stand  out  the  white  lighthouses  high. 

Across  as  far  as  eye  can  reach 
I  see  the  close-reefed  vessels  fly. 

As  fast  we  flit  along  the  beach- 
One  little  sandpiper  and  I. 

I  watch  him  as  he  skims  along. 

Uttering  his  sweet  and  mournful  cry. 
He  starts  not  at  my  fitful  song 

Or  flash  of  fluttering  drapery. 
He  has  no  thought  of  any  wrong;  , 

He  scans  me  with  a  fearless  eye.  ' 
Stanch  frii-nds    are    we,    well    tried  and 
strong— 

The  little  sandpiper  and  I. 


Or.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 
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Julia  Marlowe  --Taber  in  Shaksperean 
Characters  at  the  Baldwin. 

She  appeals  to  the  senses,  but  deUcately 
and  ingenuously,  and  so  win  the  warm- 
blooded critic  to  write  an  appreciation 
rather  than  a  criticism,  for  her  pictures 
of  limped  girlhood  soothe  the  mind  and 
lighten  the  heart  like  a  cool,  clear  morn- 
ing in  early  spring:  a  sunny  morning  and 
serene,  but  touched  lightly  with  the  chilly 
freshness  of  retreating  winter  rather  than 
suggesting  the  approach  of  summer's 
disturbing  voluptuousness. 

Of  the  four  roles  which  Julia  Marlowe 
has  so  far  essayed  during  this  engage- 
ment that  of  Juliet  undoubtedly  suits  her 
best.  In  fact,  up  to  and  through  the  scene 
when  her  old  nurse  returns  with  a  mes- 
sage from  Romeo  she  is  perfection  itself, 
the  very  incarnation  of  youth  and  girlish 
love.  From  there  on  to  the  bitter  end 
she  lacks  a  trifle  in  depth  and  fire.  Some 
one  has  said  that  "it  takes  two  men  to 
make  a  perfect  lover" — it  has  always 
seemed  to  me  that  it  would  take  two 
actresses  (one  youthful  and  the  other  ma- 
ture) to  make  a  perfect  Juliet,  but  as  a 
choice  must  be  made  between  the  two, 
there  can  be  no  hesitation  in  selecting 
Julia  Marlowe — but  I  would  like  the  play 
to  end  with  the  balcony  scene. 

Her  Rosalind  is  charming.  A  tricksy 
■boy  and  not  a  complex  girl  I'll  admit, 
but  bew-itching  for  all  that,  though  it 
lacks  in  depth  and  suggestion,  even  as 
her  Beatrice  does.  As  for  her  Romola,  I 
believe  that  there  is  not  another  actress 
on  the  American  stage  who  can  fill  the 
part  so  well,  if  for  no  other  reason  than 
because  no  one  except  Julia  Marlowe 
can,  to  my  knowledge,  surround  herself 
with  such  an  atmosphere  of  purity  and 
integrity — Romola's  salient  characteris- 
tics. 

Her  support  has  in  most  instances  been 
fair,  Anson,  Roe  and  Mrs.  Sol  Smith  ris- 
ing more  than  onoe  to  very  good  indeed, 
while  Robert  Taber  has  been  almost  in- 
variably satisfactory.  As  a  matter  of 
fact  he  has  a  wider  range,  and  is  almost, 
if  not  quite,  as  good  an  actor  as  Julia 
Marlowe  herself.  He  has,  too,  a  very 
good  voice,  but  she  is  so  superior  physi- 
cally that  it  is  hard  to  realize  their  equal- 
ity. 

Some  criticisms  which  I've  heard  in  re- 
gard to  the  epilogue  in  "Romola"  have 
roused  feelings  of  distrust  and  amaze- 
ment in  me  second  only  to  those  which 
rioted  within  my  heart  when  (as  achild 
of  five  years)  I  first  saw  a  nest  of  neat 
white  eggs  gradually  transformed  into  a 
nest  of  damp  brown  chickens.  It  has  al- 
ways seemed  to  me  that  the  very  apex 
of  unnaturalness  and  falseness  to  woman 
nature  was  reached  when  George  Eliot 
made  Romola  calmly  and  deliberately 
take  her  husband's  mistress  into  her  own 
home.  To  assist  Tessa  and  the  child  was 
natural — for  a  noble  or  kind  nature — but 
to  deliberately  arrange  to  live  under  the 
same  roof  with  the  woman  who  had 
shared  her  husband's  caresses  and  borne 
him  a  child — impossible.  No  woman  that 
was  ever  born  of  woman  could  do  that 
deliberately  and  coldly.  Only  a  sudden 
wave  of  pity  or  temporary  insanity  could 
produce  such  an  offer.  The  fact  that  Ro- 
mola had  ceased  to  love  or  respect  Tito 
would  not  obliterate  this  posthumous 
jealousy.  She  had  loved  him.  She  had 
loved  him  when  unwittingly  she  had  met 
this  other  woman's  kisses  on  his  lips  and 
had  been  held  in  arms  which  were  warm 
from  this  other  woman's  body.  She  had 
been  cheated,  and  here  was  the  poor  tool; 
think  you  that  she  could  ever  look  on  the 
Instrument  of  her  torture  without  a  flood 
of  bitter  memories  or  forgive  its  dull.  In- 
active part  in  her  disappointment,  except 
transiently  in  some  moment  of  great  ex- 
altation? No.  It  is  just  here  that  the 
play  can  boast  one  superiority  to  the 
book  and  gets  nearer  to  nature's  heart 
than  it  does. 

In  the  play — while  rapt  clean  out  of 
herself  by  the  execution  ot  her  friends 
an4  her  god-father— Romola  in  a  moment 
of  exaltation,  with  Savaronla's  death 
knell  ringing  in  her  ears,  offers  to  take 
poor,  weak  Tessa  under  her  wing.  It  is 
an  impulse,  and  as  such  is  natural.  Such 
magnanimous  acts  are  generally  done 

thus  on  the  spur  of  the  moment  before 
cold  reason  can  get  in  its  chilling  work. 
Such  a  quixotic  act  would  never  (in  life) 

P«ll  Styles  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's  25  Kearny  Street 


have  been  born  of  "deliberation."  Ro- 
mola should  have  decided  after  thinking 
it  over  that  she  and  Tessa  were  better 
apart.  (Friends,  you  know — but  apart). 
And  that  pecuniary  assistance  was  the  best 
thingshecouldgive  to  her  late  husband's 
peasant  wife.  That  she  did  not  arrive 
at  this  conclusion  has  always  been  a  se- 
vere strain  on  my  confidence  in  George 
Eliot,  and  I  am  very  grateful  to  the 
playwright  for  making  this  part  of  the 
story  easier  to  believe  by  having  Romola 
take  Teesa  to  her  heart  during  a  mo- 
ment when  all  petty  pride  and  jealousy 
was  cast  out  ot  her  breast  by  the  terrible 
presence  of  death.  Mind  I  don't  approve 
of  the  epilogue  (or,  i.ndeed,  any  part  of 
the  play),  but  I  do  believe  that  it  is  more 
human  and  natural  than  the  correspond- 
ing part  of  the  book. 

There  is  a  more  than  usually  amusing 
"49"  play  at  the  Columbia  this  week. 
"Tennessee's  Pardner"  bears  sufficient 
resemblance  to  Bret  Harte's  story  of  that 
name  to  be  interesting  and  somewhat 
dramatic,  and  the  cast  is  quite  good.  It 
is  worth  fifty  cents  just  to  see  Mainhall, 
Annie  Mortimer  and  Jane  Corcoran, 
while  Charles  B.  Hawkins  as  "Gee  Whil- 
iker  Hay,"  a  magnificent  liar,  is  a  pearl 
without  price  and  kept  the  house  in  an 
uproar.  PEG  WOPFINGTON. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 

"Darkest  Russia"  will  be  seen  at  the 
California  Theatre,  commencing  Novem- 
ber 9th.  It  is  said  to  be  an  interesting 
play.  The  tale  is  told  in  a  pleasing  man- 
ner, and  a  bright  vein  of  comedy  runs 
through  it. 

Delia  Fox,  accompanied  by  her  own 
comic  opera  organization,  will  be  the  at- 
traction to  follow  the  Tabers  at  the 
Baldwin.  Miss  Fox  will  present  her  two 
great  successes,  "The  Little  Trooper"  and 
"Fleur  de  Lis." 

On  his  way  to  Australia,  John  Drew 
will  play  an  engagement  in  this  city,  pre- 
senting "Rosemary,"  in  which  Maud 
Adams  has  made  the  success  of  her  life. 
By  the  way,  is  not  Maude  Adams  now 
as  much  of  a  star  as  Drew? 

'"The  Two  Little  Vagabonds,"  lateiy 
produced  in  Boston  by  Charles  Frohman, 
■is  still  running  in  the  Hub  to  crowded 
houses,  and  is  meeting  with  the  same 
kind  of  success  In  London  and  Paris.  The 
play  is  booked  for  this  city. 

Nat  C.  Goodwin  will  give  but  two  pre- 
sentations of  "The  Rivals"  during  his  en- 
gagement at  the  Baldwin.  The  remain- 
der of  the  week  will  be  devoted  to  his  new 
comedy,  "An  American  Citizen,"  which 
was  given  birth  in  Australia  last  week. 

From  present  indications  the  third  and 
last  week  of  the  Marlowe-Taber  engage- 
ment at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  will  be  the 
most  successful  of  the  season.  The  sale 
of  seats  for  the  double  bill  of  "Chatter- 
ton"  and  "Love  Chase"  is  extremely 
heavy. 

When  Wilton  Lackaye  is  fairly  well  on 
with  his  season  he  intends  to  bring  out  a 
new  play  called  "Captain  Bob,"  on  the 
order  of  "Alabama."  He  will  have  as  a 
curtain  raiser  a  very  strong  one-act 
drama  founded  upon  the  death  of  the 
great  Moliere. 

Thanksgiving  week  at  the  Baldwin  will 
be  devoted  to  a  limited  engagement  by 
Nat  C.  Goodwin,  who  will  present  for  the 
first  time  in  this  city  his  conception  of 
"The  Rivals,"  besides  which  he  will  give 
us  the  first  look  at  a  new  play  entitled 
"An  American  Citizen." 

Following  Julia  Marlowe  and  Robert 
Taber  at  the  Baldwin,  on  Monday,  No- 
vember 9th,  we  are  to  havi-  Delia  Fox, 
wiho  will  bring  out  here  two  comic  opera 
hits,  "The  Little  Trooper"  and  "Fleur  de 
Lis."  Miss  Fox  is  said  to  have  a  com- 
petent organization  behind  her. 

"Tennessee's  Pardner,"  the  charming 
comedy-drama  that  has  just  completed 
one  big  week's  business  with  the  opposi- 
tion of  election  excitement,  the  first  rain 
of  the  season,  etc.,  begins  Its  second  week 
with  the  good  wishes  of  all  theatre  goers. 
It  is  a  jolly  play  and  is  presented  by  a 
capital  company. 

The  second  Hlnrichs-Beel  matinee 
orchestral  concert  at  the  Baldwin  should 
attract  a  large  audience.  The  programme 
is  as  follows:  Overture,  Scherzo  and  Fi- 
nale (Schumann),  and  concerto  (G  minor) 
for  violin  (Max  Bruch),  by  Mr.  Siginund 
Beel;  Siegfried  Idyll  (Wagner),  and  tenor 
solo,  aria  from  "Doh  Giovani"  (Mozart), 
by  Senor  Fernando  Mlchelena;  and  ballet 
music  from  "Henry  VIH"  (St.  Saens). 

The  music  season  in  this  city  will  be 
opened  by  the  series  of  concerts  to  be 
given  by  Mrs.  Fannie  Bloomfleld-Zelsler. 
The  first  of  these  will  take  place  Novem- 
ber 10th,  one  week  from  Tuesday  next. 
After  the  first  performance  there  is  no 
doubt  that  the  attendance  will  steadily 
Increase,  for  such  has  been  the  experience 
In  the  eastern  cities.  Mrs.  Bloomfleld- 
Zelsler  is  one  of  the  greatest  ot  pianists. 
She  has  enormous  technique  and  a  charm- 

Adams'  Tuttl-pruttI  Chewing  Qum  lor  Indi- 
gestion 


ing  manner.  She  plays  with  an  unusual 
power  of  expression,  and  is  certainly  as 
well  worth  hearing  as  Paderewski. 

An  interesting  programme  has  been 
prepared  for  the  eighth  public  perform- 
ance to  be  given  by  the  Dramatic  School 
at  the  Columbia  Theatre  on  Thursday  af- 
ternoon, November  5th.  Three  new  one- 
act  plays  written  especially  for  the  stu- 
dents will  be  given  their  initial  produc- 
tion. Among  the  other  piects  <if  the  af- 
ternoon entertainment  will  be  fancy  and 
character  dancing,  and  the  first  presenta- 
tion here  of  "The  Dummie,"  by  Alice 
Yates  Grant.  "The  Rehearsal,"  from  the 
French  by  Emil  Lestrato,  "Come  Here," 
from  the  German,  and  "A  Mouse  Trap," 
by  Mrs.  Hodgson  Burnett. 

Gustiiv  Walter  has  brought  from  Au-s- 
tralia  Mile.  Amanda  d'.\iustralie,  a  singer 
of  note  from  the  Antipodes.  She  •will 
make  her  American  debut  at  the  Or- 
pheum  next  week.  She  has  always  ap- 
peared before  good  audiences,  and  this 
is  not  only  her  American  debut,  but  her 
debut  in  vaudeville  as  well.  The  Quaker 
City  Quartette  will  make  their  first  ap- 
pearance before  a  San  Francisco  audi- 
ence. Howard  and  Bland  will  appeiar  In 
their  funny  sketch,  "The  Rube  and  the 
Kid."  The  bill  will  also  include  Herr 
Graisandhis  trained  donkey  and  baboon; 
the  Three  Horn  Brothers;  Clayton,  Jen- 
kins and  Jasper;  Mays  and  Hunter,  the 
great  banjo  players,  and  others. 

The  enterprise  of  the  Chutes'  manage- 
ment knows  no  end.  Not  satisfied  with 
the  large  list  of  attractions  on  their 
grounds,  one  of  the  largest  skating  rinks 
in  the  United  States  has  just  been  com- 
pleted and  will  be  thrown  open  to-mor- 
row. It  w-as  constructed  at  a  cost  of 
$5,000;  the  floor  is  made  of  Michigan 
maple  and  the  skates  used  will  be  the 
Raymond  ball-bearing,  the  highest  priced 
made.  Since  its  opening,  one  year  ago, 
the  Chutes  has  been  patronized  by  the 
best  class  of  people  in  the  city  and  the 
skating  rink  has  been  built  for  the  samt» 
class  of  custom.  "Arion,"  the  wonderful 
wire  walker,  rides  his  bicycle  over  a  live 
trolley  wire,  sixty  feet  above  the  lake, 
every  evening  and  Saturday  and  Sunday 
afternoons.  _ 

The  Difference. 

When  I  was  younge  I  saw  a  Shadowe  farre. 
And  hated  him  and  bade  him    then  bee 
gone ; 

For  life  flowed  waveless    to    its  farthest 
barre. 

And  alle  the  lighte  was  beauty-flushed  as 
dawn. 

When  I  was  younge. 

When  I  grow   olde    the   Shadowe  nearer 
seemed. 

Nor  loomed  soe  fearful  as  hee  loomed  of 

yore: 

And,  tired  of  life    that    seemed    a  vision 
dreamed. 

I  beckoned  where  I  shunned  his  sighte  be- 
fore. 

When  I  grow  olde. 
>  T.  Hale  in  Nashville  American. 

What  Good  are  Tears  ? 

If  only  fears  our  ills  could  heal. 
If  he  who  wept,  no  pain  could  feel, 
We  would  not  barter  tears  for  gold; 
But  grief  hath  no  eyes  to  behold 
Our  tears,  nor  cares  for  them  a  jot; 
And,  whether  we  do  weep  or  not. 
Her  selfsame  path  she  will  pursue. 
What  good  therefore  can  weeping  do? 
No  good;  but  tears  from  sorrow  flow 
As  fruit  upon  a  tree  doth  grow. 
—From  "Songs  From  the  Greek,"  translated 
by  Jane  Minot  Sedgwick. 


LOT,  D.  NORTON 

Lott  D.  Norton,  candidate  for  City  Sur- 
veyor on  the  Republican  ticket,  is  a 
worthy  and  capable  gentleman,  and 
woflki  make  an  admirable  City  and 
County  Surveyor.  For  twenty-nine  years 
he  has  followed  the  occupation  of  civil 
engineer,  and  although  he  has  never  held 
a  public  office  he  has  been  entrusted  w-ith 
the  task  of  plotting  and  laying  out  nearly 
all  of  the  towns  in  the  great  San  Joaquin 
Valley.  In  a  growing  city  like  San  Fran- 
cisco, w'here  grades  in  the  outlying  dis- 
tricts are  at  yet  unestablished,  and  where 
new  territory  is 'being  brought  within  our 
municipal  sewer  system,  it  is  necessary 
thut  our  city  engineer  should  be  some- 
thing more  than  a  mere  civil  engineer. 
He  should  have  a  practical  knowledge  of 
the  laying  out  of  towns  and  cities,  the 
establishing  of  grades,  and  many  other 
qualifications  not  ordinarily  within  the 
knowledge  of  the  civil  engineer.  The 
Tnattr  r  of  sewers  Is  one  of  the  high'ost  Im- 
portance, and  the  health  of  the  entire 
community  is  to  a  great  extent  affected 
harmfully  or  beneficially  by  the  sanitary 
condition  of  Its  s^iwer  system.  Mr.  Nor- 
ton has  had  a  wide  experience  in  this 
chanicter  of  work,  and  that,  too,  In  com- 
munities where  the  sewer  problem  was  a 
most  difficult  one  to  solve.  Mr.  Norton 
was  born  In  Indiana.  He  came  to  Cali- 
fornia In  1HT>2.  and  has  held  various  po- 
sitions of  trust,  always  with  satisfaction 
to  his  employer. 

"  Bkown's  BitoNcniAi.  TuociiEs  "  relieve 
Throat  Irritations  caused  by  cold  or  use  of 
the  voice.   The  genuine  sold  only  in  boxes. 

DR.  H.  O.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 


Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


The  tea  for  every- 
body in  general  ane' 
for  you  in  particular 
is  Schilling's  Best. 

Sold  in  packages 
only. 

PriictiCfil  Stiivjc  Criiiniiuj 


STAGE  DlklfCTOR 
Formerly  with  Daniel  Frohman's  New  York  Lyceum  Slock 
Co..  the  Frawley  Co..  San  Franci-co,  etc. 

For  a  limited  p<!rioJ  will  receive  Advanced  Pupils  In 

Stage  Technique  and  the  Dramatic  Arts 

Special  attention  giv  en  to  'lie  Production  of  Plays  (or 
Societies,  Clubs,  etc. 

Office,  Room  5,  Columbia  Theatre  Building 


, PROPS 


Mond<i\-.  No\'.  2J.  Third  .md  Last  Wci-Vt 

Julia  Marlowe-Taber  and  Robert  Taber 

And  Their  Own  Company 
Monday  and  Thursday.  Great  Double  Bill  : 

CHATTERTON  and  THE  LOV3  CHASE 
Tuesday.  MLCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING 
WcdncsJ.iy.  AS  YOU  LIKE  IT 
Friday  Nierht  and  SatarJav  Matinee.  ROMEO  AND 
JULIET 
Saturday.  TWELFTH  NIGHT 
Monday.  November  iiih,  Delia  I  (i\  in  Thr  Little  Trooper 


The  nalsofi  RIche  cerve*  an  elegant  dinner 
■t  popular  price5. 


rSiriLAr.jtR.OOTTLODft  &•  itiiri  i-^inAiiAotr.:.- 


Second  and  Last  Week 

A  Most  Pronounced  Success 

TENNESSEE'S  PARDNER 

Suggested  by  Bret  Harte's  Iix^juisite  Romance 
of  Laughter  and  Tears 
The  Golden  Nugget  Quartette  !    Picturesi|ue  Costumes  t 
Appropriate  Scenery  :    Positively  Perfect  ! 
A  Complete  Production  bj  a  High-Class  Company 
November  ofh.  Peerles.s  Corinne 

O  FARRELL   STREET,   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  26th 
The  Quaker  City  Quartette,  the  Greatest  of  Comedy 
Qu.irli'lle 

nillie  Amanda  l>' Australle,  the  Prima  Donna 
of  tlio  Antipodes 
Howard  &  Bland,  Comedy  .Sketch  Artists 
nays  &  Hunter,  3  Horn  Bro.s..  Nelson,  Olinsereti 
&  Demon! ,  Herr  Orais,  Detroit  Bros. 
Clayton,  Jenkin.s  &  Jasper 
Reserved  scats  jv.   balcony  kx  ;   box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  50c.    Aiatinecs  Wednesday,  Saturday,  Sunday 
Note. --The  Arriolia  Mi-xican  Orchestra  will  render  a 
pleasing  programme  inth*  Annex  every  afternoon  be- 
tween 1  and  4  o'clock  and  every  evening  after  io:t<i. 

THE  CHUTES 

Open  Daily  from  1  to  1 1  p.m. 

ARION,  the  Hero  of  Niagara 

Will  ride  a  Bicycle  on  a  Live  Trolley  Wire,  charged  with 
five  hundred  v  oils  of  electricity,  sixty  feet 
above  the  ground 
Fvery  Night  and  Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
To-morrow  Afternoon,  Grand  Opening  of 
OUR     MAMMOTH     SKATING     RINK  I 
Perfect  in  Every  Detail  I 

ADHISSION  TEN  CENTS. 

Children,  including  Merry-(io-Round  Ride,  Five  Cents 

PiClfIC  COflSI  ME  m 

(INOLUSlDIi  TRACK) 

COMMENCING    OCTOBER  28 
First  Race  at  2  p.m. 

The  only  perfect  winter  racetrack  in  America 

Five  or  More  Races  Daily,  Rain  or  Shine  I 
ADMISSION  ONE  DOLLAR 

Take  Southern  Pacific  Trains  at  Third  and  Townsend 
Street  depot,  leaving  at  1:15  p.  m.  Take  Mission-Street 
electric  line  direct  to  track. 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS,  President. 

W   S   I.FAKK.  Secretary. 


blectriCfil  Supplies 


BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  riission  St.,  San  Prancisco 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


"SENTIMENTAL  TOMMY" 

J,   M,   Barric's  Story  of  a  Thrums 
Urchin  in  London  Town. 

"  The  celebrated  Tommy  first  eomes  into 
view  on  a  dirty  London  stair,  and  lie  was  in 
sexless  garments,  which  were  all  lie  had,  and 
he  was  tive,  and  so  thoug-h  we  are  looking  at 
him,  we  must  do  it  sideways,  lest  he  sit 
down  hurriedly  to  hide  them." 

That  is  our  introduction  to  "  Sentimental 
Tommy"  (Chas.  Scribner's  Sons,  publishers) 
Mr.  Barrie's  new  bairn,  as  they  say  in 
Thrums,  for  although  we  find  him  In  a  Lon- 
don slum,  he  is  a  sure-enough  Thrummy, 
ready  to  defend  the  home  of  his  forbears  at 
whatever  cost  of  imagination  against  envi- 
ous companions  like  these: 

Shovel,  a  man  of  seven,  had  said,  "  None 
on  your  lip.  You  weren't  never  at  Thrums 
voiirself. 

Tommy's  reply  was,  "Ain't  my  mother  a 
Thrums  woman  ^  " 

Shovel,  who  had  but  one  eye,  and  that 
bloodshot,  fixed  it  on  him  threateningly. 

"  The  Thames  is  in  London,"  he  said. 

"  'Cos  they  wouldn't  not  have  it  in 
Thrums,"  replied  Tommy. 

"  'Amstead'Eath's  in  London,  I  tell  yer," 
Shovel  said. 

"The  cemetery  is  in  Thrums,"  Tommy 
said. 

"There  ain't  no  queens  in  Thrums,  any- 
how." 

"  There's  the  auld  licht  minister.'" 
"  Well,  then,  if  you  just  seed  Trafalgar 
Square !  " 

"  If  you  just  seed  the  Thrums  town- 
house  !  " 

"  St.  Paul's  ain't  in  Thrums." 

"  It  would  like  to  be." 

After  reflecting.  Shovel  said  in  despera- 
tion, "  Well,  then,  my  father  was  once  at  a 
hanging." 

Tommy  i-eplied  instantly,  "  It  were  my 
father  what  was  hanged." 

This  is  not  a  book  for  boys.  The  humor  is 
too  tine,  the  pathos  too  tender,  to  be  under- 
stood by  the  immature.  As  one  may  easily 
gather.  Tommy,  even  at  the  age  of  five,  was 
a  young  person  of  large  imagination,  a  born 
story-teller,  and  an  admirable  liar.  There 
is  nothing  in  the  book  much  better  than  the 
story  of  the  impression  made  by  Tommy  on 
the  "  magnificent  lady  such  as  you  see  in 
waxworks,"  whom  he  so  grossly  imiwsed  on 
at  the  banquet  given  by  the  excellent  Soci- 
ety for  the  Reformation  of  Young  Criminals. 
Into  this  .symposium  Tommy  and  his  friend 
Shovel  managed  to  beat  their  way  under 
false  pretenses,  having  purchased  a  ticket 
for  four  pence  from  one  who  had  rightful 
claims  on  the  .society.  It  was  explained  to 
them  by  the  vendor  of  the  ticket  that  in 
order  to  maintain  the  comedy  they  must  be 
prepared  to  recite  the  catalogue  of  their 
mi.sdeods,  and  dwell  on  their  repentance. 
Now  this  is  how  they  fixed  it : 

"  But  what  was  we  copped  for  Tommy;  " 
entreated  humble  Shovel. 

Tommy  a.sked  him  if  he  knew  what  a  but- 
ler was,  and  Shovel  remembered,  confusedly, 
that  there  had  been  a  portrait  of  a  butler  in 
his  father's  news  sheet. 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Tommy,  inspired  by 
this  .same  source,  "  there's  a  room  the  butler 
has,  and  it  isa  pantry,  so  you  and  me  crawled 
through  the  winder  and  we  opened  the  door 
to  the  gang.  You  and  me  was  copped.  They 
catched  you  below  the  table  and  me  stab- 
bing the  butler." 

"It  was  me  what  stabbed  the  butler," 
Shovel  interpcjsed,  jealously. 

"  How  could  you  do  it.  Shovel?  " 

"  With  a  kniie,  I  tell  yer!  " 

"  Why,  you  didn't  have  no  knife,"  said 
Tommy,  impatiently. 

This"  crushed  Shovel,  but  he  growled 
sulkily : 

"  Well,  1  bit  him  in  the  leg." 

"  Not  you,"  said  selfish  Tommy.  "You  for- 
gets about  repenting,  and  if  I  let  yer  bite 
him,  you  would  brag  about  it.  It's  safer 
without.  Shovel." 

Perhaps  it  was.  "  How  long  did  I  get  in 
quod,  then.  Tommy?  " 

■'  Fourteen  days." 

"  So  did  you,"  Shovel  said,  with  quick 
anxiety. 

"  I  got  a  month,"  replied  Tommy,  firndy. 

Shovel  roare<l  a  word  that  would  never 
have  admitted  him  to  the  hall.  Then,  "I'm 
as  game  as  you,  and  gamer,"  he  whined. 

"  But  I'm  better  at  repenting.  I  tell  .ver, 
I'll  cry  when  I'm  repenting."  Tommy's  face 
lit  up,  and  Shovel  could  not  help  saying,  with 
a  curious  look  at  it : 

"  You  —  you  ain't  like  any  other  cove  I 
knows,'"  to  which  Tommy  I'eplied,  also  in  an 
awestruck  voice : 

"  I'm  so  queer.  Shovel,  that  when  I  thinks 
"bout  myself  I'm  —  I'm  sometimes  near 
feared . ' ' 

"  What  makes  your  face  for  to  shine  like 
that.    Is  it  thinking  about  the  blowout;  " 

No,  it  was  hardly  that,  but  Tommy  could 
not  tell  what  it  was.  He  and  the  saying 
about  art  for  art's  .sake  were  in  the  streets 
that  night,  looking  for  each  other. 

The  manner  of  the  spell  which  the  wicked 
Tommy  laid  on  the  great  lady  who  "  looked 
like  waxworks  "  is  thus  told : 

"  Charming!  "  chirped  the  lady,  and  down 

Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c.  Joseph 
Munier,  proprietor. 


pleasant-smelling  aisles  .she  led  him,  pausing 
to  drop  an  observation  about  Tommy  to  a 
clergyman;  "  So  glad  I  came:  I  have  discov- 
ered the  most  delightful  little  monster 
called  Tommy."  The  clergyman  looked  after 
her  half  in  sadness,  half  sarcastically;  he 
was  thinking  that  he  had  discovered  a 
monster  al.so. 

At  present  the  body  of  the  hall  was  empty, 
but  its  sides  were  lively  with  gorging  boys, 
among  whom  ladies  moved,  carrying  plate- 
fuls  of  good  things.  Most  of  them  were 
sweet  women,  fighting  bravely  for  these 
boys,  and  not  at  all  like  Shovel's  patroness, 
who  had  come  for  a  .sensation.  Tommy  fall- 
ing into  her  hands,  .she  got  it. 

Tommy,  who  had  a  corner  to  himself,  was 
lolling  in  it  like  a  little  king,  and  he  not 
oidy  ordered  roast  beef  for  the  awestruck 
Shovel,  but  sent  the  lady  back  for  salt.  Then 
he  whispered,  exultantly:  "  (^Uiick,  Shovel, 
fell  my  pocket ""  (it  bulged  with  twooranges) 
"  now  the  inside  pocket  ""  iplum  duff),  "  now 
my  waist<'oat  pocket  "  (threepence) :  "look 
in  my  mouth"'  (chocolates). 

When  Shovel  found  speech  he  began,  ex- 
citedly: "I  love  my  dear  father  and  my 
dear  "' 

"Gach!'"  said  Tommy,  interrupting  him 
contemptuously.  "  Repenting  ain't  no  go. 
Shovel.  Look  at  them  other  coves:  none  of 
them  has  got  no  money,  nor  full  pockets,  and 
I  tell  you  it's  "cos  they  has  repented." 

"  Gar  on  !  " 

"  It"s  true,  I  tells  you.  That  lady  as  is  my 
one,  she's  called  her  ladyship,  and  .slie  don't 
care  a  cuss  for  boys  as  has  repented,"  which 
of  course  vi-as  a  libel,  her  ladyship  being  cel- 
ebrated wherever  paragraphs  penetrate  for 
having  knitted  a  pair  of  stockings  for  the 
deserving  poor. 

"  When  I  saw  that,"  Tommy  continued, 
bra/enly,  "  1  bragged  'stead  of  repenting, 
and  the  wuss  I  says  I  am,  she  jest  says,  'You 
little  monster,'  and  gives  me  another 
orange."' 

"Then  I'm  done  for,"  Shovel  moaned, "for 
I  rolled  off  that  'bout  loving  my  dear  father 
and  my  dear  mother,  blast  'era,  soon  as  I 
.seen  her."' 

He  need  not  let  that  depress  him.  Tommy 
had  told  her  he  would  say  it,  but  that  it  was 
all  flam. 

Shovel  thought  that  the  ideal  arrangement 
would  be  for  him  to  eat  and  leave  the  tork- 
ing  to  Tommy.  Tommy  nodiled.  "Tnifull, 
at  any  rate,"'  he  said,  struggling  with  his 
waistcoat.    "  Oh,  Shovel,  I  am  full !'" 

Her  lady.ship  returned,  and  the  boys  he,d 
by  their  contract,  but  of  the  dark  character 
Tommy  seems  to  have  been,  let  not  these 
pages  bear  the  record.  Do  you  wonder  that 
her  ladyship  believed  him;  On  this  \mmt 
wo  mu.st  fight  for  our  Tommy.  You  would 
have  believed  him.  Even  Shovel,  who 
knew,  between  the  bites,  that  it  was  all 
whoppers,  listened  as  to  his  father  reading 
aloud.  This  was  because  another  boy  pres- 
ent half  believed  it  for  the  moment  also. 
When  he  described  the  eerie  darkness  of  the 
butler"s  panti'y,  he  shivered  involuntarily, 
and  he  .shut  his  eyes  once  —  ugh  ! —  that  was 
because  he  saw  the  blood  spouting  out  of  the 
butler.  He  was  turning  u],  Viis  trouser^^  to 
show  the  mark  of  the  butler"s  boot  on  h.>  - 
leg  when  the  lady  was  called  away. and  then\ 
Shovel  shook  him,  saying:  "  Darn  yer, 
doesn't  yer  know  as  it's  all  your  eye;""  which 
brought  Tommy  to  his  senses  wilii  a  jerk. 

"  Sure's  death,  Shovel,'"  he  whispered,  in 
awe,  "  I  was  thinking  I  done  it,  every  bit." 

The  exercises  of  the  evening  concluded 
with  religious  services,  and  it  is  painful  to 
relate  that  Tommy  six)iled  the  occasion  by 
praying  aloud,  offensively  and  abusively,  for 
the  repentance  of  his  patroness:  "  And,  oh, 
the  worst  sinner  is  her  ladyship,  her  setting 
there  so  brazen  in  a  black  frock  with  yellow 
stripes,  and  the  worse  I  .said  I  were  the  bet- 
ter pleased  were  she.  Oh,  make  her  think 
shame  for  tempting  a  p3or  boy."  Therefore, 
Tommy  was  cast  forth  into  outer  darkness. 

Of  course  they  all  get  back  to  Thrums  in 
time,  aud  we  are  told  of  the  wonderful 
schools  of  that  famous  town.  One  of  these 
was  taught  by  Miss  Ailie  Cray. 

Last  comes  the  Hanky  School,  which  was 
for  the  genteel  and  for  the  common  who  con- 
templated soaring.  You  were  not  admitted 
to  it  in  corduroys  or  barefooted,  nor  did  you 
pay  weekly;  no,  your  father  called  four 
times  a  year  with  the  money  in  an  envelope. 
He  was  shown  into  the  blue-and-white  room, 
and  there,  after  business  had  been  tran.sac- 
ted,  vei\v  nervously  on  Miss  Ailie's  part,  she 
offered  him  his  choice  between  ginger  wine 
and  what  she  falteringly  called  wh-wh-whis- 
key.  He  partook  in  the  jwlite  national  man- 
ner, which  is  thus : 

"  You  will  take  something,  Mr.  Cortachy ;" 

"  No,  I  thank  you,  ma'am."' 

"  A  little  ginger  wine;  " 

"  It  agrees  ill  with  nie." 

"  Then  a  little  wh-wh-whi.skey ;  " 

"  You  are  ower  kind.  ' 

"  Then  may  I ;  " 

"  1  am  not  heeding." 

"  Perhaps,  though,  you  don't  takei  " 

"  I  can  take  it  or  want  it." 

"  Is  that  enough;  " 

"  It  will  do  perfectly." 

"  Shall  I  fill  it  up;  '■' 

"  As  you  please,  ma'am.'' 

We  are  told  of  Miss  Cray's  patient  labors 
to  improve  herself: 

A  Professor  of  Memory  had  appeared  at 
the  Muckley.  and  Miss  Ailie  admits  having 
given  him  half-a-crown  to  explain  his  system 
to  her.  But  when  he  was  gone  she  could  not 
remember  whether  you  multiplied  every- 
thing by  ten  before  dividing  by  five  and  sub- 
When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  «fe  G.  Gump's, 
113  Geary  street.  "They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived"  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 


tractiug  a  hundred,  or  began  by  dividing  and 
doing  something  underhand  with  the  cube 
root.  Then  Mr.  Dishart,  who  had  a  micro- 
scope, wanted  his  boy  to  be  taught  science, 
and  several  experiments  were  described  at 
length  in  the  book,  one  of  them  dealing  with 
a  penny,  H,  and  a  piston,  X  Y,  and  you  do 
things  to  the  piston,  "and  then  the  penny 
comes  to  the  sur'face."  "  But  it  never  does," 
Miss  Ailie  wrote  sorrowfully;  perhaps  she 
was  glad  when  Master  Dishart  was  sent  to 
another  school. 

So  much  for  the  humor  of  the  book,  but 
under  it  all  there  is  a  .sorrowful  story.  The 
laughter  and  the  tears  are  very  close  to- 
gether. It  was  Sidney  Smith  who  -said  that 
a  surgical  operation  was  required  to  intro- 
duce a  joke  into  a  Scotchman's  skull.  They 
had  no  idea  of  wit,  but  they  had  a  .sort  of 
substitute  which  they  described  as  wut. 
That  old-fashioned  fleer  has  had  its  wind 
knocked  out,  for  it  is  true  that  the  best  work 
in  a  humorous  way  is  to-day  being  done  by 
the  Scotchmen.  J.  R.  B. 

LITERARY  NOTES 

One  does  not  need  youth  to  appreciate 
"St.  Nicholas."  The  November  numtoer 
is  full  of  good  features.  One  of  the  most 
interesting  is  a  story  hy  George  Kennan, 
who  in  1867  was  a  superintendent  of  di- 
vision on  the  Russian-American  tele- 
graph line.  This  enterprise  was  intended 
to  connect  America  with  Europe  via 
Behring  Straits,  and  was  conceived  with 
the  idea  that  the  Atlantic  cable  scheme 
was  impracticable.  Mr.  Kennan  tells 
graphically  of  the  difficulties  and  dan- 
gers of  the  great  undertaking,  and  then 
describes  the  arrival  of  a  whaler  two 
years  out  and  which  has  on  board  pic- 
tures and  papers  telling  of  the  successful 
laying  of  the  catile  and  the  complete  suc- 
cess of  Professor  Morse's  great  enter- 
prise. Apropos  of  the  same  event  Mrs. 
Parker  describes  the  great  race  between 
the  Western  Union  and  the  Overland 
Company,  with  the  victory  of  the  former. 

A  '"Primer  of  College  Football,"  by  W. 
H.  Lewis,  the  famous  mulatto  center  of 
the  Harvard  eleven,  is  a  timely  publica- 
tion dealing  with  the  technicalities  of  the 
game — ^more  from  the  point  of  view  of 
the  aspirants  for  positions  than  from 
that  of  the  spectator.  The  reader  must 
know  something — even  if  a  very  little — 
of  the  sport  before  he  can  appreciate  Mr. 
Lewis'  treatise.  It  will  be  easy  reading 
for  every  college  man  beyond  doubt. 
Hardly  more  than  essentials  are  treated 
of  in  the  primer,  but  these  are  handled 
in  a  most  thorough  and  scientific  fashion. 
The  book  is  divided  into  chapters  on 
"Fundamentals,"  "Position  Play," 
"Team  Work,"  "Offense"'  and  "Defense," 
with  a  supplementary  chapter  on  moral, 
mental  and  physical  training.  Mr.  Lewis 
advances  some  new  and  very  interesting 
theories  as  to  position  in  blocking,  the 
toody  form  of  a  half-back  and  the  work  of 
the  captain.  The  'book  is  provided  with 
diagrams  and  with  admirable  instanta- 
neous photographs  of  plays  in  which  Mr. 
Lewis  himself  figures. 
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DEMOCRAT  AND  ANTI-CHARTER 


THE  WEEK'S  FACING 

The  Opening  Races  of  the  California 
Jockey  Club. 

That  the  San  Francisco  public  has  lost 
none  of  its  interest  in  the  "Sport  of 
Kings"  could  reidily  be  seen  in  the  Im- 
mense crow.l  that  thronged  to  the  new 
track  in  Oakl.^nd  last  Saturday.  The 
card  was  a  good  one.  and  though  the 
weather  was  perhaps  a  bit  chilly  for  good 
racing,  nevertheless  the  seven  thousand 
spectators  seemed  well  pleased  with  the 
result,  three  favorites,  two  well  played 
second  choices  and  one  rank  outsider 
winning  in  their  events. 

The  first  race  went  to  Mount  McGregor, 
with  Jones  up.  The  start  was  good,  but 
McGregor  won  easily.  Mount  McGregor 
is  a  Burns  &  Waterhouse  horse,  of  splen- 
did ability,  and  it  will  take  an  unusually 
good  race  horse  to  beat  him. 

Jockey  Jones  made  a  record  for  him- 
self in  this  first  day  of  the  races.  He 
won  the  first  race  with  McGregor,  the 
second  with  La  Fleche  and  the  third  with 
Alma.  Alma  is  another  member  of  the 
Burns  &  Waterhouse  stable. 

The  Inaugural  handicap  proved  the 
event  of  the  afternoon,  since  it  was  not 
only  won  after  a  hard  drive,  but  by  a 
rank  outsider,  Thelma,  in  a  wonderfully 
close  finish.  As  the  horses  wired  Thelma 
was  but  a  head  in  front  of  Torsina,  she 
a  head  in  front  of  Chartreuse,  and  she 
but  a  head  to  the  good  of  Rosebud.  Ceasa- 
rian,  a  new  horse,  was  played  heavily  to 
win.  but  finished  last.  It  was  his  first 
appearance  on  the  coast.  The  winner  is 
owned  by  Naglee  Burke  and  was  ridden 
by  the  little  jockey,  Brown.  That  Thel- 
ma should  have  won  the  Inaugural 
against  such  horses  as  Torsina  and  Char- 
treuse was  no  little  shock  for  the  form 
followers.  Thelma  never  but  once  in  her 
whole  racing  career  won  two  races  in 
succession.  She  is,  however,  a  high 
class  mare,  and  that  she  won  the  Inaug- 
ural is  but  an  instance  of  an  old  race 
horse  regaining  the  form  shown  as  a 
three-year-old.  Such  a  horse  is  liable  to 
be  erratic.  She  is  just  as  apt  to  be  dis- 
tanced in  her  very  next  race  as  she  is 
to  win  it  with  ease. 

Burns  &  Waterhouse  and  Jockey  Jones 
were  again  fortunate  in  the  fifth  race. 
Joe  Terry  won  from  a  good  start  after  a 
hard  drive,  but  had  Piggott  ridden  Little 
Cripple  for  what  was  in  him  the  result 
might  have  been  different. 

Little  Butler  by  a  good  piece  of  jockey- 
ing landed  Ensino  first  in  the  sixth  race, 
winning  by  a  short  lead  from  Sea  Spray! 
Sea  Spray,  however,  was  coming  very 
fast  and  would  have  won  at  a  little  longer 
distance.  Butler  rode  two  strong  finishes, 
one  on  Ensino  and  the  other  on  Peter  II. 

The  second  day's  races  were  not  so  suc- 
cessful on  account  of  the  rain,  which 
kept  the  public  away  and  prevented  good 
fields. 

Midlight,  Cody  up,  was  a  favorite  in  the 
first  race  and  won  hands  down  from  a 
good  start. 

In  the  second  race  one  of  Charles  Faii;'s 
cracks  carried  off  the  honors,  Piggott  up. 
Una  Colorado  showed  admirable  form  and 
won  handily  from  a  good  field.  He  is  a 
very  promising  horse,  and  if  he  can  be 
kept  at  his  present  form  should  add  many 
a  bracket  to  his  name. 

In  the  thirl  and  fourth  races  Alma 
and  McGregor  again  wired  first.  Coda, 
of  the  same  stable  as  Thelma,  also  won 
her  race  at  long  odds,  beating  Joe  Terry, 
who  sold  at  the  short  odds  of  1  to  5. 

Warm  favorites  won  the  first  two  races 
of  the  third  day's  sport,  Hermanipa  and 
Tea  Rose  respectively. 

Tea  Rose  (George  Rose,  owner)  Is  one  of 
the  best  two-year-olds  yet  developed,  a 
light  bay  filly  of  wonJerful  form. 

The  fourth  race,  a  handicap,  of  seven- 
eighths  of  a  mile,  was  contested  but  by 
four  starters.  Butler  rode  Peter  II  su- 
perbly and  won  driving.  Burns  &  Water- 
house  have  a  remarkably  fine  string  of 
horses,  with  McGregor  at  their  head. 
Jones  is  their  jockey.  He  is  one  of  the 
best  on  the  coast.  Out  of  twelve  races 
he  has  won  six. 


Letter  from  a  young  lady  to  her  cousin— 
"We  is  all  well;  and  mother's  got  the  his 
Terrlx;  brother  Tom  is  got  the  Hupin 
Kaugh;  and  sister  Ann  has  got  a  babee;  and 
I  hope  these  few  lines  will  find  you  the 
.same.  Rite  sune.  Your  aphectlonate  kuz- 
zen." 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  Americiin  or  Kurot>ean 
plan.    Ira  li.  aud  James  H.  Doolittle. 


THE  WEEK'S  FOOTBALL' 


Stanford  "  Reliance      A  Spectacular 
Game  Full  of  Ragged  Playing. 

The  Stanford  and  Ucliancc  .■Icvens  lined 
up  against  each  other  lust  Saturday  in  a 
panic  that  was  fast  and  full  of  spectacular 
changes  for  the  grand  st4»nd  but  that  was  in 
other  respects  ragged,  full  of  inoxcusablc 
errors  and  far  below  the  standard  of  what 
should  constitute  good  football. 

The  playing  was  hard  in  both  halves.  The 
guards  and  tackles  on  both  teams  were  ag- 
gressive, and  there  was  more  than  one 
instance  of  a  blm-ked  kick.  l-Voni  the  bleach- 
ers a  game  of  this  sort  lcH>ks  like  goo<l  foot- 
ball. But  Stanford  and  Ki^liancc  have  much 
to  learn  before  they  can  expect  to  show 
chanipionshi))  form. 

Last  Saturday's  gainc.  on  the  part  of  both 
elevens,  was  what  in  football  language  is 
called  "ragged."  The  gains  that  were  made 
were  oftentimes  the  rcsultof  a  happy  chance 
that  favored  the  runner,  rather  than  the 
consequence  of  good  interference  and  team 
play.  The  punting  was  wretched  —  neither 
Cleamans  for  Stanford  nor  Arlett  for  Reli- 
ance seemed  to  be  able  to  send  even  a  fairly 
good  drive  down  the  field.  Oftentimes  the 
punt  was  so  high  that  the  forwards  of  the 
punting  side  were  able  to  secure  the  ball 
after  a  fuml)le  by  their  antagonists.  l-1ck- 
crt  il.  g.  I  of  Stanford,  by  his  slowness,  lost 
an  admirable  chance  for  a  repetition  of  La- 
mar's famous  run  on  just  such  a  plav. 
At  the  close  of  the  first  half,  with  the  ball 
in  Reliance  territory,  ('leanians  punted  high 
to  Arlett,  Fickert  broke  through  and  was 
down  the  ticld  even  ahead  of  the  ends,  and 
close  u\mn  Arlett  as  the  latter  prepared  to 
catch.  Arlett  fumbled  and  the  ball  bounced 
off  directly  into  Fickcrt's  hands,  who  was 
coming  down  the  field  U)K)n  the  run.  Instead 
of  continuing  toward  the  goal  with  the  l)all 
Fickert  paused  for  an  instant  totally  unpre 
pared  and  at  a  loss  what  to  do.  It  was  only 
an  instant's  hesitation,  but  long  enough, 
however,  for  hini  to  be  downed  w-here  he 
stood. 

Reliance  plays  a  more  open  game  than  does 
Olympic.  Their  policy  of  punting  whenever 
an  opportunity  presents  it.self,  and  their 
preference  for  running  the  ends  instead  of 
bucking  the  centre,  are  highly  commendable. 
It  is  a  pity  that  they  caiuiot  carry  out  their 
intentions  with  better  success.  Walton  i  l.h.  i 
is  a  good  running  half,  and  is  worthy  of  bet- 
ter interference.  He  never  attempts  to 
straigh(.-arni  a  tackier,  howev^er,  and  it  does 
not  seem  hard  to  stop  him. 

Next  to  Walton,  Oliver  (1.  g.)  is  probably 
the  strongest  player  of  the  maroon  and 
while.  Saturday  he  played  his  position  well 
and  soon  tired  out  James,  who  was  up 
against  him.  Oliver  plays  foul,  however,  at 
times,  and  all  through  the  first  half  was 
slugginir  .lames  whenove.-  chance  atTorded. 
Oliver  is  an  admirable  man  in  the  interfer- 
ence, and  more  than  once  succeeded  in  mak- 
ing gains  for  his  side  by  dragging  the  runner 
along  with  him,  even  after  the  tackle. 

But  Reliance  does  not  play  well  together. 
Indeed,  uj)  to  date,  California  is  tlie  only 
team  that  at  all  excels  in  this  essential  ele- 
ment of  good  football.  The  Reliance  lino  is 
weak.  Strong  as  tlicy  are  on  tlu;  offensive, 
neitlier  Oliver,  Burnett  nor  Wells  can  be 
depended  upon  to  block  for  a  kick  nor  even 
to  hold  their  opponents  while  the  ball  is 
being  pas.sed.  In  this  matter  of  passing  and 
snap|)ing  both  Reliance  and  Stanford  arc 
deplorably  slow.  It  was  largely  (lu(!  to  the 
efforts  of  Mr.  Buttcrwortli  and 'his  constant 
reprimands  that  Saturday's  game  was  not 
et'en  slower  than  it  was. 

JelTs,  Stanford's  left  end,  is  probably 
one  of  the  most  promising  ends  on 
the  coast  to-day.  His  tackling  all  through 
.Saturday's  game  was  the  prettiest  exhibi- 
tion of  individual  football  work  that  has 
been  seen  this  .season.  He  is  apt,  however, 
to  play  too  far  out  from  his  tackle.  Kight  or 
ten  feet  from  tackle  is  the  greatest  distance 
allowable,  but  very  often  in  Saturday's 
game  .lefTs  took  fuily  fifteen  feet,  and  in 
consecjuence  was  often  <'ut  out  of  the  play. 
Jeffs  is  very  apt  to  run  behind  his  own  lino 
in  a  defensive  game,  which  is  hazardous  in 
the  extreme.  More  than  once  Nahl  might 
have  taken  advantage  of  this  practice  of  his, 
and  have  giv<>n  the  signal  for  a  double  pass 
with  results  that  would  have  been  disas- 
trous for  Stanford,  It  is  surprising  that 
none  of  the  captains  have  used  tin;  double 
pass  so  far.  With  unsteady  teams  early  in 
the  season  it  is  almost  sure  of  success. 

Notwithstanding  ("alifornia's  good  sho^ving 
against  Olympic,  and  the  small  .score  which 
.Stanford  ina<le  against  Reliance,  I  am  in- 
cliiKsd  to  believe  that  there  is  little  differ- 
ence in  the  college  t(!ums  to-day.  The  best 
that  can  be  said  of  California'  is  that  she 
played  a  steady  game  against  the  red  and 
white.  But  it  must  be  remembered  that 
Reliance  won  from  California  a  few  weeks 
ago,  while  Stanford  has  yet  to  be  even  scored 
against  in  a  match  game  with  her  'varsity 
players  in  line. 

From  all  indications  the  01ympic-,Stanford 
game  this  aftcriuxm  should  bo  very  close. 
Stanford  will  probably  win  by  a  small  .score 
(for  I  look  for  a  vast  improvement  on  the 
imrt  of  .Stanford  in  form  and  team  work  this 
week).  It  is  hardly  jHtssihle  that  Olympic 
will  score,  but  if  such  should  be  the  <'a»e,  it 
will  be  the  result  of  01ympl<?'s  .short,  heavy 
rushes  on  the  Stanford  tackles  and  guards. 

FRANK  NORItlS. 


Th.it's  what  1  look  for 
when  I  want  Home 
hidustry  Shirts  — 
the  Best  Shirts 


STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 


?  NEUSTADTER  BROS. 

J  Manufacturers 
\  Sail  FniiK'isco 


Mai.son  Tortoni  French  Rotisseric;,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  nxims, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Coustantini,  proprietor. 


A  Home 


MAY  BB  COMPLETE 
WITHOI  T  A 

GAZOGENE 


If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  ymir 
own  Sod.i  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

■;2i-5.'i  Al.irki'l  St..  S.in  Pr.in. 


THE   IDEAL    BREAKFAST  DISH 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Sucfess()rs  to 
Japan  Ci  kio  TkADiNo  Co. 

Japanese  /.Art /.Goods 

116   SUTTER  STREET  ' 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Successful  Combination 

A  wholesale  t  inth  nuTchanl  m.ikcs  fine  tailoring 
to  nrJcr.  I:\'ory(»nt'  shoulJ  \  isil  the  larKe  whole- 
sale lioth  house  ihat 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday,  September  jolh.  at 
721  Market  Street,  in  the  Rnmrofl  Building; 

In  conjunctl<m  with  his  relnil  stores  at  t/iiand 
T^M  Market  Strt-el  and  K"/  Kearny  Street. 
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COMET 

/S^VM        The  oldest  hikI  moHt  re- 
UUIjUJN  \jt    '<<''>'<^  bra  .(I  ol  Ten  on  the 
"•i^— iiiiirkct.   Sold  only  ill  lb 
l)<-i|)crs  at  jocls.  per  i)apcr. 

AUU  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Zlskd  Institute  :  1606  Van  Dcss  J\vt. 

School  for  Girls.    English,  French,  German. 
Thirtieth  year  bej^lns  August  3d. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A.M  Principal. 
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T  M  E    WAV  E 


CANDIDATES  FOR  ORFICE 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding'  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rightly •  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Fig's,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanline.ss,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  bj-  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health,  • 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


CUT  THIS  OUT  ! 


WARNING 

To  Supporters  of 

Brvan  and  Silver! 

Av<;id  the  Mistake  of  Voting 
for  the  Electors  headed 

"  National  Democratic  Party  Electors  " 

The  nanip  of  one  Cliiy  W.  Tay;or  appears 
in  tills  k:'oij|i.  These  electors  represent 
BOLTING  TiKMOCRATS,  who  are  for  the 
3INGI.F  GOLD  STANDARD  and  AGAINST 
SILVER,  and  a  vote  for  this  movement  Is  In 
effect  a  vote  for  ilcKINLEY. 


Vote  for  either  of  these  groups,  BUT  NOT 
FOR  BOTH: 

Democrat  Electors:  iPeople's  Party  Elctrs: 

1—  J.  W.  Martin.  |19— J.  V.  Webster. 

2—  Jo.  Hamilton.  1 20— Daniel  McKay. 

3—  S.  I.  Allard.  |21— J.  W.  Martin. 

4—  C.  W.  Thresher.  22-S.  I.  Alhinl. 

5—  Wi:iir.ni  Craig.  23— Jo.  Hamilton, 
i;— D.  T.  Fowler.  124— D.  T.  Fowler. 
7— M.  R.  Merrltt.  23— William  Craig. 
s-J.  V.  Wfbster.  2i",— M.  R.  Merrltt. 
i^Danirl  Mc  Kay.  I  27— C.  W.  Thresher. 

These  Electors  are  the  SAME  individuals, 
and  are  the  ONLX  BRYAN  Electors. 

Vote-  for  these  Electors  but  ONCE,  under 
ONE  party  heading  ONLY. 

Owinp  to  a  change  in  the  law,  your  arc 
required  to  stamp  opposite  EACH  of  the 
NINE  Electors  voted  for. 


CONGRESSIONAL   UNION  NOMINEES: 

1st  District  F.  A.  Cutler 

2d  District  Marion  De  Vrles 

3d  District.. Warren  13.  English 
No.  67-nh  District.. Jajnes  G.  Maguire 

S.  F.  No.  68— ".th  District  A.  U  Kinne 

fith  District  C.  A.  Barlow 

7th  District  C.  H.  Castle 

CALIFORNIA  SILVER  CAMPAIGN  COM- 
MITTEE. Baldwin  Hotel. 


m  mn  mm  house  m  grill  room 

Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
eiven  srecial  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 

SCOTT  &  3IcCOKr> 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  «15  SIXTH  ST. 


Democratic  and  Republican  Nominees 
for  Supervisors.  - 

There  Is  opportunity  In  the  material 
the  several  conventions  have  preserited 
to  us  to  exercise  considerable  judgement 
in  selecting  Supervisors.  There  are  good 
men  on  all  the  tickets.  For  the  most 
part  th<'y  are  out  fighting  for  votes, 
striving  for  endorsements  which  they  re- 
ceive or  do  not  obtain  according  to  the 
measure  of  their  popularity.  The  por- 
traits of  the  Democratic  candidates  ap- 
pear on  another  page.  Those  who  are 
s;killed  in  physiognomy  may  learn  much 
from  scanning  their  features.  Other- 
wise they  are  presentable  and  sightly 
looking  gentlemen  who  will  make  ex- 
cellent city  fathers  and  help  Mr.  Phelan 
to  run  the  City  to  the  best  advantage. 
From  the  First  ward  there  is  Laurence 
Devahy,  of  Devaney,  Hopkins  &  Co.,  the 
well-known  bicycle  Arm,  a  first  rate  busi- 
ness man,  who  has  the  Non-partisan 
nomination  as  well  as  that  of  the  De- 
mocracy. He  is  sure  to  represent  the 
city  honorably  and  will  make,  if  elected, 
a  clean  record.  In  the  Second  ward  we 
have  T.  H.  Haskins,  of  the  firm  of  Leege 
&  Haskins,  a  Native  Son.  P.  M.  Delaney, 
who  has  so  long  been  identified  with  the 
firm  of  J.  J.  O'Brien  &  Co..  aspires  to 
represent  the  Third  ward.  He  is  ident- 
ified with  the  party,  is  a  well-known 
mem'ber  of  the  National  Guard  and  en- 
joys the  confidence  of  his  business  as- 
sociates and  the  admiration  of  his 
friends.  In  the  Fourth  ward  we  find  Mr. 
John  H.  Sheehan,  a  great  Y.  M.  I.  man 
and  a  tailor  by  occupation. 

We  come  now  to  Dr.  Washington 
Dodge,  whom  the  Democrats  have  nom- 
inated in  the  Fifth.  He  is  a  leading 
physician,  and  a  first-class  man  of  un- 
doubted standing  and  real  prestige  in  his 
profession.  He  is  a  man  of  family,  a  prop- 
erty-owner, and  the  Non-Partisan  Conven- 
tion complimented  him  with  its  endorsement. 
The  community  wants  men  of  his  type  in 
Its  service  and  he  should  be  elected.  In 
the  Sixth  ward  we  have  Mr.  John  Wolf 
of  1100  Taylor  street,  head  of  the  whole- 
sale liquor  firm  of  Wolf,  Wreden  &  Co., 
412  Front  streett.  He  is  a  man  of  con- 
siderable commercial  standing  and  ex- 
cellent character,  and  has  the  backing, 
not  only  of  the  merchant  class,  but  also 
of  the  numerous  fraternal  organizations 
ito  which  he  belongs.  He  is  a  property 
owner  and  may  be  depended  on  to  look 
with  a  favorable  eye  on  improvements. 
Another  physician.  Dr.  Rottanzi,  aspires 
to  represent  the  city  from  the  Seventh 
ward.  He  is  young,  bright,  active  and 
popular,  a  Native  Son,  and  stands  a  good 
chance  of  election.  His  friends  are  nu- 
merous and  zealous  and  he  will  make, 
if  chosen,  a  first-rate  Supervisor  to  at- 
tend to  the  business  of  the  office  in  a 
thoroughly  businesslike  manner. 

Mr.  Frank  Conklin,  who  desires  to  rep- 
resent the  Eighth  ■ward,  is  the  head  of 
Conklin  Bros.,  of  the  Pacific  Steam  Car- 
pet Cleaning  Works,  and  has  the  reputa- 
tion of  being  a  very  competent  and  suc- 
cessful business  man.  He  enjoys  the 
reputation  of  being  honest  and  upright, 
ana  will,  if  elected,  discharge  the  duties 
of  the  office  with  fidelity.  In  the  Ninth 
ward  there  is  James  E.,Britt,  a  plumber 
and  gasfitter,  in  business  on  Ninth  street. 
In  the  Tenth  ward  Charles  Gildea  is  the 
Democratic  candidate.  Mr.  Gildea  has 
been  tried  and  found  true  to  his  party. 
He  is  an  old-time  Democrat  and  has  an 
excellent  character.  A  strong  fight  is 
being  made  for  him  by  his  friends  and 
associates.  From  the  Eleventh  ward 
Dr.  Clinton  should  be  elected.  He  served 
with  credit  on  the  Board  of  Health,  and 
for  four  years  past  has  been  a  member 
of  the  School  Board.  He  is  an  honest, 
zealous  and  intelligent  official  who  will, 
if  elected,  discharge  honorably  the  duties 
of  the  place.  In  the  Twelfth  ward  Mr. 
Thomas  W.  Rivers  aspires  to  represent 
the  city.  He  has  a  big  grocery  business 
out  Hayes  Valley  way,  and  enjoys  anTt)ng 
his  friends  and  neighbors  the  reputation 
of  being  a  clear-headed  and  conscientious 
business  man,  who  has  been  successful 
along  honorable  lines.  He  is  an  old-time 
Democrat,  is  a  member  of  many  frater- 
nal organizations,  and  will  make  a  sys- 
tematic official  if  the  people  want  him  in 
office. 

The  Repoiblican  Supervisors  nominated 
by  ti>e  Curry-Crimmins  wing  of  the  party 
are  making  as  strong  a  fight  for  public 
recognition  as  their  rivals.  In  the  dozen 
are  some  good  men  who  will  doubtless 
receive  the  reward  of  virtue  and  aspira- 
tion by  winning  in  this  appeal  to  the 
suffrage  of  the  people  on  Tuesday  next. 
To  commence  with,  in  the  First  ward 
there  is  John  Hayes,  a  special  policeman 
In  the  Hiarbor  Commission  service,  of 
Irish  descent  and  possessed  of  a  consid- 
■erable  following.  He  lives  on  Montgom- 
ery 'and  Pacific  streets.  W^e  have  D.  M. 
Wessenbeng  in  the  Second.  He  is  a  drug- 
gist at  709  Filbert  street  and  it  looks  as 
though  he  had  a  good  show  to  beat  Mr. 
Haskins.  He  knows  all  about  North 
Beach,  having  lived  there  many  years, 
has  a  deep  interest  in  improvements,  and 
seems  to  be  wanted  by  the  residents  of 
the  environment.  John  L.  Hanly,  the 
Third  ward  nominee,  resides  in  a 
sailor  lodging  house  at  30  Clay 
street,  and  his  occupation  is  that  of  a 
weigher  at  the  Capitol  Flour  Mills.  In 
the  Fourth  w.ard  thei'>e  is  John  Steffens, 
a  grocer  on  the  corner  of  Polk  and  Pacific 
streets.  Mr.  Steffens  seems  to  have  many 
friends  in  this  district,  and  certainly  en- 


joys the  respect  of  his  neigh'bors.  He  Is 
a  capable,  intelligent  man,  and.  his 
chances  of  election  are  excellent. 

Thomas  J.  Walkington  is  the  candidate 
for  the  Fifth  ward.  He  is  a  member  of 
the  Produce  Exchaage,  is  -wealthy  and 
very  popular.  He  is  an  excellent  business 
man,  has  a  large  acquaintance  and  en- 
joys a  first-class  reputation  and  'would 
make  a  competent  Supervisor.  He,  too, 
seems  to  have  a  good  cliance  of  success. 
John  Lackman  has  both  the  Republican 
and  Non-partisan  nominations  for  the 
Sixth  ward.  He  is  German  by  birth,  but 
an  American  by  adoption  and  a  grocer  by 
occupation.  He  has  the  friendship  of  ex- 
Mayor  EUert,  -who  guarantees  his  probity. 
James  H.  Daly,  nominee  in  the  Seventh 
ward,  is  an  ex-member  of  the  Legislature 
find  mad'e  there  a  good  record.  He  has  a 
saloon  at  122  Second  street. 

In  the  Eighth  ward  Thomas  Morton,  a 
first-class  man,  has  come  forward  as  a 
candidate.  He  is  in  the  coal  business  and 
enjoys  an  honortble  reputation.  The  Cit- 
izens' Independent  Convention  have  ■en- 
dorsed Mr.  Morton's  candidacy.  In  the 
Ninth  ward  we  have  R.  J.  Heilman,  a 
soap  manufacturer  at  70S  Brannan  street, 
who  seems  a.  worthy  and  deserving  mian. 
Edward  J.  Smith  of  the  Tenth  ward  is 
the  proprietor  of  the  Folsom-street  Phar- 
macy and  of  Smith's  Pharmacy.  21  Powell 
street.  Hie  has  been  very  successful  in 
business,  has  (worked  his  own  way  up. 
and  he  belongs  to  innumerable  social  and 
fraternal  organizations.  Mr.  Smith  has 
many  excellent  endorsements.  C.  M.  De- 
pew,  who  is  the  candidate  in  the  Eleventh 
ward,  is  a  business  man  of  good  standing 
and  bears  a  first-rate  reputation.  He  is 
president  of  the  C.  M.  Depew  Planing 
Mills  Company,  hias  resided  in  the  Mission 
these  many  j^ars.  and  if  elected  cannot 
fail  to  prove  an  excellent  administrator. 
He  has  been  successful  in  his  own  line 
of  exertion  and  can  be  depended  on  to 
serve  the  city  faithfully.  In  the  Twelfth 
ward  'he  candidpte  is  Edw.ard  AlgeVtin- 
ger,  a  German  by  birth  and  by  occupation 
a  coal  dealer  at  1722  Ellis  street  He  is  a 
man  of  good  standing  in  his  neighborhood 
and  enjoys  the  confidence  of  his  associ- 
ates. The  Coal  Dealers'  Association  has 
endorsed  him  and  he  is  making  la  strong 
fight. 

There  is  the  selection.  The  physiogno- 
mies of  these  gentlemen  adorn  anot'her 
page,  where  they  may  be  inspected  at 
leisure.   

T.  G,  PARKER 

An  excellent  nomination  is  that  of  Mr. 
T.  G.  Parker  who  is  a  candidate  in  the 
Twelfth  ward.  He  is  especially  identi- 
fied with  the  Richmond  District,  ha-ving 
been  president  for  many  years  of  the 
Point  Lobos  Improvement  Club  and  sub- 
sequently of  the  Confederation  of  Im- 
provement Clubs.  It  was  through  his  ef- 
forts that  the  Richmond  District  was 
sewered  and  graded  and  way  made 
for  the  splendid  railroad  system  which 
the  outside  lands  now  enjoy.  Mr.  Par- 
ker has  been  a  resident  of  San  Francisco 
for  the  past  twenty-five  years,  is  a  mart 
of  family  and  a  property  owner.  He  is 
also  a  Mason  of  high  rank,  a  member  of 
the  Workmen  and  of  the  Knights  of 
Honor.  He  has  strong  support,  and  only 
went  into  this  fight  at  the  earnest  solici- 
tation of  his  friends  and  associates  on 
the  general  improvement  clubs,  ■^vho  re- 
gard him  as  a  man  well  acquainted  with 
the  requirements  of  the  city.  If  elected 
Mr.  Parker  cannot  fail  to  prove  an  ac- 
quisiition  to  the  Board,  and  will  certainly 
make  an  honorable  public  servant.  He 
has  the  backing  of  the  right  class  of  peo- 
ple and  has  made  one  of  the  best  cam- 
paigns of  the  election. 


D.  L.  FARNSWORTH 

Of  the  several  candidates  for  Superin- 
tendent of  Streets  which  the  conventions 
have  presented  the  best  is  D.  L.  Farns- 
•worth,  a  competent  and  respectable  busi- 
ness man,  who  enjoys  the  respect  of  the 
mercantile  community  and  will  certainly 
prove  a  first-rate  administrator  if  the 
public  has  sense  enough  to  elect  him  in- 
stead of  Mr.  Ambrose.  The  streets  need 
attention — we  lall  know  that — and  there 
is  no  denying  the  competence  of  Mr. 
Farnsworth.  He  is  a  member  of  the  big 
draying  firm  of  Farnsworth  &  Ruggles, 
came  here  in  '58,  and  ever  since  has  fol- 
lowed that  line,  with  what  success  is 
well  known.  He  has  repeatedly  shown 
himself  capable  of  handling  large  laffairs, 
and  ■CT^ould  make  a  first-rate  Superintend- 
ent of  Streets.  

Charter  Publications  Free  to  All, 

Any  person  calling  or  writing  to  the  Char- 
ter Association.  Mills  buildings,  ivill  receive 
all  charter  publications  free. 


THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  daya  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  Sau 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  ^Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK.  General 
Agent.  San  Francisco. 


Giizeiis'  M  ■  Him  M\i 


MUNICIPAL  TICKET 

Voting  No.  6"f-OR  .TAYOR 

JAMES   D.  PHELAN 

Voting 
No. 

9— Auditor,  WILLIAM  HRODERICK. 

3&-Tax  Co'.lector.  .JA.MKS  N.  BLOCK. 

24— Treasurer,  AfCrSTCS,  C.  WIDHER. 

28— Attorney  and  Counselor,  HARRY  T. 
CRESWELL. 

34— Surveyor.  LOTT  D.  NORTON. 

42— Superintendent  of  Public  Streets.  Hiph- 
ways  and  Squares.  GEORGE  P.  WET- 
MORE. 

IfDGES  OF  THE  SfPERIOR  COURT. 
45— RHODES  BORDEN. 
.=i1-JOHN  F.  FINN. 

52—  J.  C.  B.  IIEBRARD. 

53—  JOHN  HTNT. 

JUDGES  OF  THE  POLICE  COURT. 

CO— "  HARLES  T.  CONLAN. 

74— HENRY  L.  JOACHIMSEN. 

■;f>-CHARLES  A.  LOW. 

79— G.  A.  PROCTOR. 

JUSTICES  OF  THE  PEACE. 

S9— J.  E.  BARRY. 

W— FRANK  H.  KERRIGAN. 
101-ORRIN  K.  McMURRAY. 
]Ij2-JOHN  O  GARA. 
105-WILLIAM  E.  WHITE. 

SUPERVISORS. 
in-Flrst  Ward.  LAWRENCE  DEVANY. 
124— Second  Ward.  CHARLES  ZEILE. 
12r»— Third  Ward.  JOHN  L.  HANLY'. 
ISL'— Fourth  Ward.  WILLIAM  II.  PITKLPS. 
138— Fifth  Ward.  WASHINtSTON  DODGE. 
14i">— Plxlh  Ward.  JOHN  LACKMANN. 
l.l.V-Seventh  Ward.  PETER  VAN  PIOLT. 
162— Eighth  Ward.  COLIN  M.  SMITH. 
IfiS— Ninth  Ward.  ALBERT  HEY'ER. 
174— Tenth  Ward.  LUCII  S  H.  FOOTE. 
IS.i— Eleventh  Ward.  I.  J.  TRfMAN. 
1S8— Twe:fth  Ward.  W.  J.  BIGGY'. 

SCHOOL  DIRECTORS. 
200— CHARLES  L.  BAKRINGTO.'^' 
209— THOMAS  R,  CAREW. 
216-H.  L.  CCRTIS. 
224-EDWARD  J.  GALLAGHER. 
22fi— JAMES  L.  HALPTRD. 
232— H.  C.  HENDKRi^ON. 
2,37— GEORGE  A.  KOHN. 
239— GEORGE  H.  LENT. 
241-C.  H.  MADDOX. 
244— ANDREW  MrELROY. 
2i:0-JOPFPH  H.  SOPER. 
2fi4-SAMUEL  L.  WALLER. 
2S1— Treasurer.  Unexpirtd  Tfrm.  ending  Jan- 
uary 4.  1897.  AUGUSTUS  WIDBER. 
286— Superintendent  of  Rub'.ic  Schools.  Un- 
expired Term,  endine:  January  C,  1899 
REGINALD  H.  WEBSTER. 

292— Unexpired  Ttrm,  erding  January  4,  lf97, 

THOMAS  R.  KNOX. 
295 — Unexpirtd  Term,  tnding  January  4.  I^P7, 

JOSEPH  H.  SOPER. 


71- 

74- 
72- 

73-: 

81- 
78- 
74- 


78—: 


GENERAL  TICK::!. 

STATE  LEGISL.VTL  Rf:. 

STATE  SENATORS. 
-17th  District.  SAMUEL  BRAI'NHART. 
-19th  District.  CALVIN  EWING. 
-21st  District.  HUGO  K.  ASHER. 
23d  District.  M.  J.  WELCH  JR. 
25th  District,  JOHN  FAY. 

MEMBl  r.S  OF  ASSEMBLY. 
2Sth  District.  EUGKNK  E.  LACY. 
29th  DISTRICT.  JOHN  ALLEN. 
3l1th  District.  EUGENE  J.  HANNON. 
.31st  District.  JAMES  P.  BRADY. 
.•!2d  District,  JOHN  POWER. 
.■;3d  District.  GEORGE  K  GODFREY. 
"4ih  District.  P.  D.  CODE  JR. 
.■;5th  District.  JOSEPH  W.  McTlGUE. 

3i)th  District.  

37th  District.  W.  L.  WILLIAMSON. 
3Sth  District.  D.  J.  O'BRIEN. 
.39th  District.  JOHN  R.  OLASSPORD. 

^  IGMrXI)  .M.  BET-TMAN. 
B.  FKIINEMANN. 
LORENZO  A.  HENR'^ 


-4t>th  District, 
-41st  District. 
-42ri  District. 
1:;<1  District. 
-44th  District. 
-45th  District. 


JAMES  F.  MARTI.N-(  A.I 
WILLI.\.M  H.  GATKI.V 


100  Cards  from  Your  Plate  75c, 

MONOGRAM 

Stamped  on  your  Note  Paper  in  very 
Litest  stvie  at  REDUCED 
'  PRICES 


100  Cards  from  Your  Plate  Sl.OO 


[I 


Successors  to  DoJge  Bros. 

225   Post  and   107  Montgomery 


GEO.  GOODMAN  ^^'X^re' 


ilrtificial  Stone 


in  all  its 
branches 


Schillinger  s  Patent  Sidewalk  and  Gardenwalk 
a  Specialty 

Office,  307  riontgomery  St.,  Nevada  Block,  S.  F. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-incli,  in  all  numbers.   Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
,    ,    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  'Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  12c  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Dnck» 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .    I>aci6c  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Ageuts 


TUB    WAV  E 
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CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  interxiew 
said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte;  "I  visited  Monterey,  and  1  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world. 
Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.    Its  seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparlleled  for  fineness." 

When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  tlie  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  sayinii,  and  means  it,  for  he  has  seen 
pretty  much  all  the  beautiful  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  times  over. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


Sunset 
Limited 


will  be 

Resumed 
in  November 

Tuesdays  and  Saturdays 

From  San  Francisco 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  7 

Mondays  and  Thursdays 

From  New  Orleans 
Initial  Trip  Nov.  9 

Residents  of  California  and  elsewhere  in 
the  West,  who  have  planned  for  Eastern 
tours  previous  to  the  date  named,  should 
keep  in  mind  the  important  fact  that  the 
return  trip  can  be  arranged  for  the  SUNSET 
LIJWITED  without  additional  cost.  A  trip 
across  the  continent  via  the  popular  Sunset 
Route,  in  a  Pullman  vestibuled  train  of  pala- 
tial elegance,  provided  with  every  comfort 
and  luxury  that  can  be  suggested  for  the 
inner  as  well  as  the  outer  man,  is  a  good 
fortune  that  falls  but  rarely  to  the  average 
lot.  Don't  forget  this  when  purchasing  your 
ticket. 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3.  ij,  18,  28.  August  2.  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,8, 
13.  18,  23.  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo  —  Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office  ;    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  5an  Francisco,  Cal. 


A.    K.  DAGGETT 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND,       W  1 
AUSTRALIA. 


S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only ,  Tuesday,  Nov.  10 
i8g6,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Monowai,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  November  12.  1896,  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  riontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &   BROS.  CO..  General  Agents 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
•  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  P. 

Telephone  305 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31,  1895  -       -        30,727,586  59 

Reserve  Fund    ------        750.000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -  1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President,  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  GEORGE  TOURNY 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse.    Daniel  Meyer, 
H,  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594,085 

ALBERT  miller;  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier 
directors 
George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  de  Fremery  Daniel  E.  Martin 

Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearuy,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Onaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vicc-Prcs. 
Directors — ^Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  c;.  Hooker,  Vraiik  J.  Sulli- 
van,!,. P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy.Jos.  U.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  H.Tnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANgT  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  13,446,100  Assets,  f2i,584,/,i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
KORKUT  UICK.SO.V,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6. 854, 68;. 65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 
Alta  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  5;i 

Amount  per  share,  10  cents 

Levied  September  7,  1896 

Delinquent  in  office,  October  13,  189fi 

Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock  Nov.  2,  1896 

J.  E.  JACOBUS,  Secretary 
Office,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  San  Francisco 

BAJA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  t)itters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-winded  testi- 
monials are  lint  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NABEK,  ALF.S  &  HKUNK,  Agents 

32;i-.'5a5  Market  St.,  .S.  F. 


',y  iM  \m  I  I          I          '^*4lh^^ff^  •   

PHOIOGRAPHlCAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESyfc 
S33  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

THE  PHESS  GLIPPIHG  BDREflU 

BIO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  I'acific  Coast, 
and  .supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


For  barbers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers.  printers, 
painters  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

609  SACRAMENTO  ST 
BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 


Brushes 


TEL.  seio 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Licit  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflflTfl  EXPOSITlOji 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidcnt:il  Hod  1 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers,  In  X*^'Vl-*EM^ 

Fine  Coaled  I'lipers  a  Specially 

40I-(03  SAN8OMK  .ST., 

.San  Franrlm-ii,  CaL 


Ask  your  Black.smitli  to  .shoe  3-0111 
hor.se  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

■   <;i\  1;  i  iik:»i  V  Ti:iAt. 


REMOVAL 

Rounlrees  Knglisli  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swi.ss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  I-orcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by   ...  , 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  cjuarlers  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Mldg. 


Order  Your  Carriaghs  and  Codpbs 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamcrand  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1950 
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NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  tai<ing 

Pernvian 
Bitters 


San  Francisco,  Oct.  11,  18!H). 
To  the  Public: 

The  undersigned  members  of  tlio  bar  of 
San  Francisco  hereby  vouch  for  MK. 
FRANK  H.  DUNNE,  a  candidate  for  the 
oHice  of  Judfje  of  the  Superior  Court,  as 
a  man  of  unquestioned  integrity,  a  lawyer 
of  ability,  and  as  one  thoroughly  qualified 
to  discharge  the  duties  of  the  office  in  a 
satisfactory  manner. 
W.  W.  Foote  T.  I.  Hergin 

Geo.  A.  Knight  T.  C.  C'oogan 

Philip  (i.  (Jalpin         Patrick  K»'ddy 
A.  H.  Loughborough  1).  M.  Delmas 
Garrett  McEnerney    A.  Comte,  Jr. 
J.  J.  Dwyer  W.  T.  Bagge'tt 

Chas.  .7.  Heggorty      Timothy  J.  Lyons 
James  P.  Langhorne  John  B.  Mhoon 
Thos.  F.  Barry  P.  F.  Dunne ' 

F.  J.  Kierce  Joseph  Kirk 

W.  D.  Mansfield         Sheldon  G.  Jvellogg 
Henry  J.  Stafford       W.  H.  Metson 
Henry  C.  Gesford      William  F.  Gibson 
Wm.  F.  Stafford        Edward  J.  Pringle. 


.  .  FOR 


Tax  Collector 


CORD  H.  WETJEN 


REGULAR 


REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE 


There  had  been  a  surreal  operation  In  thi? 
house,  and  after  the  doctor  had  gone  the 
mistress  of  the  establishment  picked  up  an 
uncanny-looking  thing,  which,  of  course, 
could  be  nothing  but  some  surgical  instru- 
ment of  torture.  She  carefully  cleaned  the 
pollshfil  steel  with  a  solution  of  carbolic  acid 
and'  water,  then  rubbed  It  dry  with  a  flan- 
nel cloth,  wrapped  it  up,  and  sent  a  servant 
with  it  to  the  doctor.  With  it  she  sent  this 
note:  "Dear  Doctor— When  you  were  at  the 
house  yesterday  you  were  so  unfortunate  as 
to  mislay  one  of  your  surgical  instruments, 
I  have  taken  good  care  of  it,  and  return  it  by 
the  messenger.  I  am  very  truly,"  etc.  Be- 
fore long  the  messenger  came  back  with  the 
same  parcel,  a  little  rumpled  by  opening, 
and  with  it  brought  this  note  from  the  doc- 
tor: "Dear  Mrs.  X. — I  thank  you  for  your 
thoughtfulness,  but  there  is  evidently  a  mis- 
take somewhere.  The  Instrument  does  not 
belong  to  me.  I  would  suggest  that  you  ask 
your  son  about  it.  Very  truly  yours,"  etc. 
Full  of  astonishment,  the  lady  went  to  her 
sixteen-year-old  son,  "Do  you  know  what 
this  is?"  she  asked.  "Why,  yes!  That's  the 
pump  that  I  fill  my  pneumatic  tires  with!" 
he  said. 

The  train  was  about  to  leave  the  Third 
street  station;  two  gentlemen,  well  known, 
clearly  of  the  Jewish  race,  stood  upon  the 
platform.  Elvldcntly,  too,  one  of  them  was 
well  known  in  the  neighborhood,  for  the 
officials  touched  their  caps  to  him.  "You 
seem  much  respected  here,"  said  the  older 
man.  "Yes,"  was  the  reply:  "they  all  know 
me  het;e.  Conductor!  Let  me  see— I  haven't 
given  you  anything  this  year— have  I?" 
"No.  sir."  said  the  offlcial.  "Well"— fum- 
bling in  his  poeket— ''here  you  are."  And 
the  gener(^us  Semite  produced  twenty-five- 
cents  an^  contemplated  It.  "Look  here, 
conductor."  he  added  thoughtfiilly.  "you 
will  got  iis  a  shady  seat  sure?"  "Yes,'  sir," 
said  the  conductor,  taking  the  coin.  And. 
h»  did.  The  train  was  moving  out  of  the 
station,  and  the  conductor's  benefactor  put 
his  tieiid  out  of  the  window.  "Conductor." 
sail!  he.  "just  get  me  a  "Wave"  or  "Bulle- 
tin" and  a  "Puck!"  The  conrfuctor  ran 
aftf  r  the  train  with  the  newspaper.  "Thank 
you!"  said  the  worthy  traveler;  and.  fall- 
ing back  Into  his  seat,  he  added'  to  his  fel- 
low-passenger, "That's  good,  Samuel;  I've 
saved  two  bits  to-day  already!" 

In  Ihrse  piping  times  of  politics  the  hus- 
band sometimes  finds  himself  belated,  and  In 
such  case  there  Is  a  wife  to  be  reckoned 
withal.  This  time  it  was  a  farmer,  and  his 
wife  came  to  the  i\ffffr  to  meet  him.  "D'd  ye 
have  a  purty  excltin'  time?"  she  asked. 
"Tremendous!"  he  answered.  "I  s'pose 
ye've  got  everything  settled?"  "No.  Tor 
tell  the  truth,  everything's  jest  ez  much  In 
doubt  ez  ever."  "Well,  I  s'pose  't's  yer  own 
lookout;  but  I  must  say  I  kinder  hate  ter 
see  ye  Wastlni'  so  much  good  energy!"  "How 
d'ye  mean?"  "Pigs  Is  gotter  be  fed  an' 
wood's  got  to  be  chopped,  politics  er  no  pol- 
itics. I  don't  want  ye  to  neglect  yer  coun- 
try when  Ihey's  any'hing  that  re'ly  calls 
fur  yer;  but  I  hope  >n?  will  bear  in  mind  that 
every  lime  ye  wave  yer  hat  in  the  air  just 
'cause  ye  git  a  little  exclt«'d  ye're  usin'  up 
muscle  thet  might  have  done,  good  service 
choppin'  wood;  an'  that  every  time  ye  yell 
'Hooray!'  'bout  nothin'  In  particular  ye're 
usin'  up  good  lung  power  thet'd  come  In 
mighty  handy  ter  drive  the  pigs  weth!" 

A  minister  of  the  kirk  traveling  in 
Scotland  passed  a  Sunday  in  a  little  coun- 
try inn,  and  as  the  parlor  of  the  house  was 
exceedingly  close  and  stuffy  and  the  day 
was  warm,  hp  began  to  open  one  of  the 
W-indows.  "What  are  ye  aboot,  mon?"  in- 
(luired  the  landlady  with  much  severity,  en- 
t.  ring  the  room  just  In  time  to  prevent  the 
carrying  out  of  the  minister's  design.  He 
meekly  explained  that  he  thought  It  would 
be  pleasant  to  have  a  little  fresh  air.  "Eh. 
mon,"  said  the  landlady,  with  additional 
emphasis  and  st verity,  "ye  can  hae  no  fresh 
air  In  this  house  on  the  Sawbeth!  Six  days 
arfe  enow  for  that,  mon!" 

Tennyson  visited  Italy  with  Mrs,  Tenny- 
son shortly  after  his  marriage.  Lord  John 
•Russell  gave  a  large  reception,  at  which  the 
Tennysons  were  present,  and  during  the 
evening  the  Prime  Minister  asked  the  poet 
how  he  had  enjoyed  his  visit  to  Venice.  As 
Tennyson  did  not  appear  communicative, 
his  host  pressed  him  further,  when  he  con- 
fessed that  he  had  not  liked  Venice.  "And 
why  not,  pray,  Mr.  Tt  nnyson?"  "I  couldn't 
get  any  English  tobaeeo  there  for  love  or 
money."  was  the  poet's  reply. 

The  Malson  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

A  Good  Child 

is  usually  healthy,  and  both  conditions  are 
developed  by  use  of  proper  food.  The  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the 
best  infant's  food;  so  easily  prepared  that 
improper  feeding  is  inexcusable  and  unneces- 
sary. 


Among  the  many  great  FinancinI  Corporation.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higlier  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

ItH  AgeiitA  are  found  throughout  America,  and  Its  Itecord  for 
Prompt  and  K<|uitable  Settlement  of  All  Uouest  Losses  is  Firmly  Sstablished 


D.J.  Stapi-es,  President  Wm.  J.  Dt7Tro.-J,  Vice-President  B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  I.EVisoN,  Mariue  Sec'y  Louis  Wei.nmann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


—OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIE5'  GRILL  ROOn" 


New  Departure — Cuaractkrizkd  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


Hotel  PIcasanton  J  i  The  California  HoU 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREl'ROOF 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  K-jr^e  and  majrnificently  .ippi»intej  I-amily 
and  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the  most  pleasant 
and  convenient  part  ot  the  city. 

1  wo  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotei.  S  itter 
Street  line  direct  fr<UTi  the  I-erry. 

Sanitary  Plumbing.    Cuisine  Perfect. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor  $ 


There  certainly  is  not 
another  health  resort  on 
the  Pacitk  Coast  so  easily 
reached,  and  with  so  little 
pain  to  the  invalid,  as  By- 
ron Hot  Sprintjjs.  Winter 
is  the  iiiost  pleasant  sea- 
son of  the  year  at  these 

S  famous  springs  no  winds  I 
»  ■  ■  « 

I  nor  fogs  -warm  sunshiny  | 

I  days  and  pleasant  nights.  « 
0  e 

0  0 
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aywr  thoie  uho  a-'preal-te  Comfort  a-d  AH-ntlon 


OCCIDEITTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Mauy  NoveUi*'s  in 

'mported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty, 

622  Market  .S'rcet,  San  FrancNco 

(L'i>-stairs,  opposite  I'.ilace  Hotel) 


San  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO.,  sue.  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  P. 


Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modem,  Ex- 
quisite and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


-scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 couyeniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  qtiiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Europe.\n  I'lan 

K,  B.  SOLLE,  Manager 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 


TELEPHONE   SOUTH  *20 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 
JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 


Estimates  cheerfully  given 
Telephone  Grant  39 


20  Geary  Street 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS  FOR  STORAGE  BATTERY 
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THE 

ELECTION. 

The  perambulating  transparencies,  the  clanging  bells, 
the  unsightly  street  banners,  the  marcliing  crowds,  the 
cheering  multitudes,  the  bray  of  horns,  are  all  things  of 
the  past.  The  great  political  battle  has  been  fought  anri 
won — and  fought  and  lost.  America's  seventy  odd  mil- 
lions of  citizens  have  settled  down  for  four  years  of  Re- 
publican administration,  full  of  confidence,  full  of  hope, 
and  with  a  renewed  faith  in  the  integrity  and  sound  judg- 
ment of  the  American  voter.  It  is  idle  folly  to  say  the 
country  would  have  gone  along  the  road  to  prosperity  as 
well  under  one  administration  as  the  other.  It  is  taliing 
desperate  chances  to  declare  that  once  in  office  Mr. 
Bryan  would  have  become  conservative.  It  is  putting 
too  great  a  stake  upon  the  turn  of  the  die  to  declare  our 
willingness  to  elect  a  Bryan  and  trust  to  luck.  All 
through  this  campaign  we  have  been  profoundly  im- 
pressed with  the  deep  gravity  of  the  situation,  and  the 
awful  consequences  which  threatened  us  as  a  result  of 
Mr.  Bryan's  election.  The  campaign  is  passed  now,  the 
heat  and  struggle  of  the  fray  is  at  an  end,  and  we  may 
calmly  look  back  and  review  the  situation  and  not  be 
charged  with  attempting  to  influence  a  voter  for  or 
against  Mr.  Bryan  or  his  silver  doctrine.  We  believe,  as 
did  the  majority  of  American  citizens,  as  did  the  sober- 
minded,  conservative,  careful,  thinking  men  of  America, 
that  in  opening  the  doors  of  our  mints  to  the  free  coin- 
age of  silver  we  would  have  been  lifting  the  cover  from  a 
Pandora's  box  of  evils  that  would  have  sent  forth  a  troop- 
ing brood  to  breed  disorder,  financial  panic,  idleness,  and 
perhaps,  eventually,  revolution.  It  is  a  matter  for  sincerf 
and  earnest  thanksgiving  that  the  American  people  have 
averted  this  threatened  disaster.  The  snake  has  not  been 
killed,  but  simply  scotched.  There  is  need  of  more  and 
more  education.  The  financial  policy  advocated  by  Mr. 
Bryan  is  either  a  good  policy  or  it  is  a  bad  policy.  If  it 
is  a  bad  policy  and  threatens  all  the  disasters  whicli  we 
in  common  with  other  men  foresaw,  then  it  should  be 
possible  by  careful  education  to  eliminate  once  and  for- 
ever the  heresy  in  the  minds  of  reading  men,  and  once  and 
for  all  put  an  end  to  the  question  as  a  national  issue.  Be- 
cause free  silver  has  failed  in  this  campaign  it  does  not 
argue  that  it  will  of  a  certainty  fail  in  the  next.  The 
platform  upon  which  Mr.  Bryan  stood  was  radical  in  more 
directions  than  in  llie  financial  issue  which  it  pretended 
to  discuss.  It  went  to  great  lengths  along  lines  that  ir- 
ritated and  repelled  many  men  who  might  otherwise  have 
stayed  by  their  party.  Mr.  Bryan  was  not  calculated  to 
appeal  to  thinking  men.  He  was  noisy,  verbose,  glib  of 
tongue,  but  did  not  possess  an  underlying  strength  or 
quality  of  character  sufficient  to  commend  him  to 
thoughtful  men.  In  the  ranks  of  the  silver  advocates 
there  are  dozens  of  men  who  would  have  been  more  dan- 
gerous as  presidential  candidates  than  Mr.  Bryan,  and  it 
is  possible,  unless  a  sound  and  systematic  course  of  edu- 
cation be  pursued,  four  years  hence  the  silver  question 
may  be  a  greater  and  a  more  serious  matter  than  it  was 
during  this  campaign. 


The  wild  proposition  that  .\merica  may  legislate  silver 
to  $1.29,  and  increase  the  value  of  that  metal  all  over  the 
world  to  an  amount  greatly  in  excess  of  our  entire  na- 
tional debt,  by  means  of  a  simple  act  of  Congrasj,  is  one 
of  the  stupidities  that  has  become  pretty  well  Icdged  in 
a  great  many  minds.  And  so  four  years  hency  we  might 
drive  silver  down  to  perdition  and  ,53  cents  by  another  act 
of  Congress  and  up  again  to  $1.29  by  another  act.ard  io  on 
ad  libitum,  affecting  silver  values  all  over  the  world  to 
the  extent  of  hundreds  of  millions  of  dollars  by  legis'.ati  .  e 
action.  Ridiculous  as  this  proposition  is,  it  has  adher- 
ents, who  ought  to  be  educated  out  of  '.he  idea. 

The  four  years  now  ahead  of  America  with  Mr.  McXin- 
ley  as  President  promise  to  be  the  brightest  and  mo-t 
prosperous  of  American  history.  The  four  years  under 
Bryan  threatened  to  be  the  darkest  and  hio.-t  disis  ro  i  . 

DOWN  FALL    OF  DEMAGOGUES. 

This  should  not  be  a  season  for  "crowing"  over  the  mis- 
guided men  who  were  misled  into  foi. owing  Bryan  with 
honest  zeal  and  fervor,  but  it  is  a  season  for  "crowing" 
over  the  Tillmans,  the  Budds,  the  "Examiners,"  the  Alt- 
gelds  and  the  sinister  forces  that  were  moved  by  dis- 
loyalty, governed  by  hatred  and  actuated  by  mean  in- 
stincts and  ignoble  pubpose.  No  explanation,  no  ropli- 
istries  nor  arguments,  can  pallia' e  or  excuse  the  intem- 
perate utterances  of  our  miserable  chief  magistrate  who 
shocked  decency  and  violated  honor  by  the  incendiary, 
miserable  and  outrageous  utterances  to  which  he  gave 
voice  upon  the  stump.  He  seemed  to  forget  that  he  was 
Governor,  and  remembered  only  that  he  was  Budd.  No 
plea  of  party  fervor  can  excuse  the  style  and  character 
of  the  campaign  conducted  by  the  "Examiner."  It  wss 
mean,  devilish  and  depraved.  It  lied  openly  and  deliber- 
ately. It  distorted  the  truth  out  of  all  semblance  of  facts, 
and  piled  abuse  upon  the  heads  of  honest  men.  whose 
sole  offending  consisted  of  their  republicanism.  It  at- 
tempted to  breed  a  spirit  of  hatred  in  the  mind  of  labor 
against  its  employers.  It  appealed  to  every  prejudice  and 
class  hatred,  and  would  have  stoppe,.  nothing,  no  mat- 
ter how  disreputable,  that  promised  to  secure  a  vote  for 
the  infamous  cause  which  it  attempted  to  sustain. 

The  hurt  that  comes  to  a  good  American  citizen,  the 
thing  that  wounds,  is  the  thought  that  a  great  national 
party  could  deem  it  expedient  to  adopt  such  a  platform 
as  that  sanctioned  by  Democracy,  and  the  further  thought 
that  Bryan  was  even  a  serious  possibility.  There's  where 
the  hurt  lies,  that  he  was  even  a  possibility. 

A    WESTERN    MAN    IN    THE  CABINET. 

I'pon  several  occasions  California  has  had  an  oppor- 
ttinity  to  place  in  the  presidential  cabinet,  or  in  high  na- 
tional office,  some  one  of  her  favored  sons.  In  every  in- 
stance, just  as  the  prize  was  within  our  .grasp,  hungry 
and  designing  politicians  and  professional  office  seekers 
greedy  for  preferment  have  rushed  to  the  front  and  at- 
tempted to  compel  the  appointing  power  (in  two  cases 
the  President)  to  select  a  candidate  who,  if  he  might  not 
have  been  personally  distasteful,  was  neither  preferred 
nor  desired. 

Now  that  Major  McKinley  has  been  elected  to  the 
presidency  of  these  United  States  it  will  be  something 
little  short  of  marvelous  if  we  do  not  witness  a  repetition 
of  this  most  misfortunate  proceeding.  The  public  as  a 
unit  should  set  the  stamp  of  its  disapproval  upon  our 
professional  place  hunters.  We  are  completely  sick  and 
tired  of  them.  We  may  expect,  indeed  every  man  in  this 
State  confidently  expects,  that  Morris  M.  Bstee  will  now 
blossom  forth  as  an  aspirant  for  a  cabinet  position.  It 
cannot  be  otherwise.  He  would  be  untrue  to  his  nature 
if  he  failed  in  this  connection.  M.  M.  Estee.  and  some  of 
our  contemporaries  have  ironically  attached  to  him  the 
sobriquet  "Much-mentioned  Estec,"  deserves  nothing  at 
the  hands  of  the  Republican  party.  The  memory  of  man 
runneth  not  beyond  the  time  when  he  has  not  been  a 
caiididate  for  office.  His  unpopularity  has  been  demon- 
strated whenever  he  has  come  before  the  people  seeking 
their  suffrages.  Two  years  ago.  when  a  candidate  for 
Governor  of  this  State,  he  alone  of  his  colleagues  on  the 
Republican  ticket  was  defeated.  The  bid  of  Mr.  Estee  for 
a  public  position  will  serve  to  bring  out  more  indignant 
protests  from  the  lips  of  old  line  Republicans  than  will 
the  aspiration  of  probably  any  other  man  of  prominence 
in  the  Republican  party  of  this  State.  We  do  not  con- 
sider for  a  moment  that  President  McKinley  would  en- 
tertain any  idea  of  selecting  Mr.  Estee  as  a  member  of  his 
cabinet,  but  we  do  feel  that  Mr.  Estee  will  be  a  candidate 
for  something,  probably  the  most  important  available 
position,  and  that  he  would  not  hesitate  to  obstruct  if 
possible  the  appointment  of  any  other  gentleman  whom 
the  President  might  be  pleased  to  favor. 

Ex-Governor  Markham  is  another  politician  whose 
power  to  do  his  party  good  is  past,  but  whose  power  for 
evil  still  remains  unimpaired.  Governor  Markham  went 
out  of  office  thoroughly  discredited  and  disliked.  He  had 
resided  in  the  State  of  California  but  four  years  when  he 
was  elected  co  Congress,  and  hardly  was  that  term  over 
before  he  was  forced  by  the  Southern  portion  of  the  State 
ui)on  the  Republican  party  for  Governor- — and  what  a 
Governor  he  made!    His  campaign  opened  with  a  willful 


falsehood,  and  his  administration  continued  a  falsehood 
to  the  end.  He  broke  faith  with  his  friends  in  the  South- 
ern portion  of  the  State,  until  they  fairly  hate  him.  He 
was  false  to  the  Northern  politicians,  who  stood  manfully 
by  him  through  his  campaign,  and  his  every  appointment 
recorded  the  breaking  faith  with  some  one  who  had  hr- 
fi  iended  him.  During  his  administration  there  were  reports 
of  money  transactions  charged  to  him.  True  or  untrue 
they  were  common  property  on  the  street  at  the  time.  In 
no  way  is  he  representative  of  the  Sti'e,  and  if  the  can- 
didacy of  either  Mr.  Markham  or  Mr.  E#ee  f:jr  a  cabinet 
position,  or  for  that  matter,  for  any  po  it'on,  was  put  be- 
fore the  public  for  a  vote  they  would  b?  overwhelming  y 
defeated.  It  is  a  little  difficult  to  understand  how  any 
man  high  and  honorable  enough  to  sspire  to  so  e'.evate  i 
a  role  could  set  about  to  openly  and  notoriously  forn> 
himsielf  upon  the  atention  of  the  President.  Yet  Mr. 
Markham  and  Mr.  Estee  would  not  hesitate  to  do  this 
tiling  in  a  mo.-t  brazen  way.  Before  many  days  havo 
passed  they  will  be  straining  every  sinew  to  uelude  the 
newly  elected  President  into  the  belief  that  California  df  - 
mands  their  selection  for  a  secretaryship,  i..at  the  State 
regards  them  as  its  best  and  noblest  citizens.  But  we 
don't.  They  are  not  wanted,  and  it  is  time  tiie  fact  pene- 
trated even  their  brains. 

INDECENT    JOURNAL!  SM. 

We  believe  and  make  the  statement  af  er  long  and 
earnest  effort  of  the  memory,  that  the  New  York  "Jour- 
nal" is  positively  the  worst  newspaper  we  can  recall. 
Under  the  mask  of  procuring  news  it  has  inaugurated  the 
practice  of  filling  the  columns  ot  its  daily  issue  with  the 
cheapest,  shallowest  sensation,  while  its  Sunday  is  ue"is 
even  of  a  lower  order  than  the  "Police  Gazette"  or 
"Standard."  Its  articles  are  a  mere  cloak  for  all  that  is 
morbid  and  unhealthy,  its  illustrations  (done  with  a  cer- 
tain French  chic  and  cleverness  that  makes  them  all  the 
more  dangerous)  are  a  mere  excuse  tor  indecency. 

.4s  examples  of  the  former,  run  over  the  scare  heads  of 
articles  taken  at  random  from  one  of  ^he  "Journal's"  re- 
c  -nt  .Sunday  issues:  ''For  (;ofo.  "  ••Shock,  d  by  (Mi-ls  Who 
Wear  Tights  and  Dance  for  Charity,"  •'Camille  D'Arville 
Refuses  to  Appear  as  Mother  Eve."  "Known  in  Many 
Clubs.  Now  in  a  Cell,"  '•James  Waterbury,  Millionaire 
and  Most  Fashionable  Man  in  New  York,  Now  a  Poor 
Clerk  in  a  Hope  Walk."  "Alan  Dale  on  Ac  ors  WhJ 
Travel  on  Their  Shape."  "A  Society  Girl  in  Trousers. 
•  Razor  Strops  of  Human  Skin."  All  these  with  appro- 
priate illustrations— Dixey's  legs.  Kelsey's  trousers,  etc. 
Hardly  any  comment  is  necessary.  The  public  asking 
tor  truth  and  for  news  is  answered  by  a  sketch  ot  Mr. 
Dixey's  legs  and  pictures  of  undressed  and  half  dressed 
women.  One  of  the  "features"  of  the  "Journal,"  which 
the  editor  has  advertised  with  a  sound  of  trumpets,  is 
Stephen  Crane's  "The  Tenderloin  as  It  Is."  It  is  imma- 
terial who  wrote  the  article,  Stephen  Crane's  name,  not- 
withstajiding,  it  is  the  veriest  fUth.  We  have  yet  to  see 
even  the  "Police  Gazette"  descend  to  such  depths. 

The  article  on  Mr.  Waterbury  can  move  the  intelligent 
reader  only  to  a  sense  of  indignation  against  the  coward- 
ly and  hypocritical  attack  upon  the  gentleman  ot  whom  it 
treats.  It  is  striking  a  man  when  he  is  down,  it  is  making 
capital  out  of  his  misfortunes,  under  the  contemptible 
guise  of  praising  "American  grit,"  and  this  unspeakable 
sheet  with  its  morbid  sensations,  its  gross  exaggerations, 
its  absurd  and  palpable  lies,  its  rank  ob  cenity,  is  sown 
broadcast  in  the  streets  of  New  York,  finding  its  way  into 
the  school  and  the  home  to  be  read  by  young  boys  and 
little  girls.  Its  hypocrisy  is,  perhaps,  its  worst  crime, 
for  the  New  York  "Journal"  is  not  frankly,  honestly  in- 
decent, as  are  the  French  papers  it  attempts  to  imitate, 
but  cloaks  its  nastiness  under  the  semblance  of  worth  and 
enterprize. 

Small  wonder  that  "Life"  has  begun  its  vigorous  cam- 
paign against  the  "Mission  of  the  Daily. f  The  good 
wishes  of  every  honest  journalist  is  with  that  admirable 
little  weekly.  It  is  precisely  such  dirt  as  is  found  in  the 
"Journal"  that  has  brought  the  American  press  into  such 
ill  odor. 

The  Western  prototype  ot  the  New  York  "Journal"  Is 
the  San  Francisco  "Examinfr."  owned  by  the  same  man 
and  conducted  on  the  same  lines.  The  fallowing  com.- 
munication.  which  we  have  received  from  a  well-known 
attorney  of  this  city  who  participated  in  the  Republican 
parade  of  last  Saturday,  is  self-explanative: 

Editor  of  "The  Wave":  I- have  been  a  subscriber  to  the 
San  Francisco  "Examiner"  for  several  years.  I  have 
stopped  that  paper  forever,  and  numerous  friends  have 
pursued  the  same  course  in  consequence  of  the  ••Ex- 
aminer's" attitude  during  this  campaign.  I  have  not 
seen  this  fact  mentioned  in  the  daily  papers,  hence  write 
you  concerning  it.  Upon  the  day  of  the  Republican  pa- 
rade (last  Saturday)  there  stood  in  front  of  the  •'Ex- 
aminer's" office  what  appeared  to  be  a  party  of  hired 
hoodlums,  all  wearing  Bryan  badges  and  holding  up  larg? 
silver  dollars  similar  to  those  with  which  the  "Examiner" 
office  was  decorated.  These  hired  ruffians  made  it  their 
business  to  give  voice  to  hoots  and  derisive  shouts  at  the 
procession  as  it  passed,  and  to  hiss  at  and  insult  the  par- 
ticipants in  the  parade.  They  used  every  means  within 
the  power  of  such  a  mongrel  brood  to  disturb  the  proce.^- 
sion  and  its  participants.  1  witnessed  this  proceedini: 
with  a  good  deal  ot  indignation,  and  read  subspqiientlv 
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the  "Examiner's"  account  of  the  parade,  and  tne  way  it 
was  received  along  the  line  of  march.  I  make  free  to  say 
that  outside  of  the  hired  men  who  stood  in  front  of  the 
"Examiner's"  office  that  paper's  account  of  the  recep- 
tion of  the  parade  along  the  line  of  march  was  an  in- 
famous falsehood. 

May  I  inquire  of  you  how  It  is  that  the  "Examiner" 
finds  it  necessary  to  cater  only  to  the  low  element  of  so- 
ciety, and  never  to  decency. 

The  writer  of  this  letter  only  expresses  what  we  have 
heard  from  many  other  sources.  The  trouble  with  what 
our  correspondent  is  pleased  to  call  the  respectable  or  de- 
cent element  of  society  is  that  they  do  not  readily  resent 
a  wrong  or  injustice  helped  upon  them  by  a  Jail/  paper. 
It  is  different  with  the  mob.  Let  the  "Examiner"  con- 
tain the  slightest  reference  antagonistic  to  any  of  the  in- 
decent elements  of  society,  and  at  once  the  business  of- 
fice is  alarmed  by  a  number  of  orders  to  stop  the  "Ex- 
aminer." This  breeds  a  wholesome  fear  of  this  class  of 
subscriber.  What  is  known  as  the  respectable  element 
of  society  seldom  resorts  to  this  method  of  showing  its 
disapprobation,  and  as  that  end  of  society  does  not  in- 
terfere with  the  business  office  or  create  any  alarm  there- 
in it  is  not  considered  as  being  of  enough  consequence  to 
please.  It  is  apparent  the  "Examiner"  has  suffered  a 
number  of  "stops"  within  the  past  week,  for  within  a  day 
its  tone  has  been  considerably  modified.  If  the  respect- 
able element  will  insist  on  taking  a  paper  which  con- 
tinues to  be  an  enemy  to  respectability,  then  it  clearly 
demonstrates  that  its  lack  of  respectability  does  not  cost 
anything. 

The  election  of  James  D.  Phelan  to  the  office  of  Mayor 
is  a  signal  triumph  over  bossism.  Two  years>  ago  "The 
Wave"  supported  James  Budd  for  Governor,  not  so  much 
through  any  merit  in  the  man  himself  as  because  his 
nomination  was  procured  by  accident  and  without  the 
intervention  of  local  Democratic  bosses.  Morris  M.  Es- 
tee,  the  Republican  candidate  for  Governor  at  that  elec- 
tion, was  openly  and  notoriously  the  nominee  of  the 
practical  end  of  Republican  politics.  In  that  campaign 
we  told  our  readers  that  the  election  of  Mr.  Estee  would 
simply  serve  to  perpetuate  bossism  and  fasten  that  in- 
stitution upon  the  Republican  party.  We  also  told  them 
that  Mr.  Budd  was  not  involved  with  any  political  boss 
and  that  he  owed  no  allegiance  to  Messrs.  Buckley, 
Rainey  and  other  gentlemen  of  that  kidney,  and  if,  there- 
fore, it  was  ever  proposed  to  break  up  the  institution  of 
bossism  in  this  city  and  this  State,  Republicans  and 
Democrats  alike  must  unite  upon  a  man  who  was  under 
no  obligations  to  bestow  his  official  patronage  upon  anj* 
party  boss.  Mr.  Budd's  election  has  certainly  done  this 
much  for  California.  The  demoralized  condition  of  af- 
fairs in  machine  politics  is  abundantly  illustrated  in  the 
campaign  just  closed,  and  Mr.  Phelan's  election,  indeed 
his  nomination,  was  possible  only  in  a  convention  and  in  a 
community  where  bossism  did  not  have  full  sway. 


FOREIGN  TRADE. 

The  Central  American  Exposition  to  be  held  at  Guate- 
mala in  1897  is  attracting  a  great  deal  of  attention  in 
Germany,  and  our  local  merchants  and  manufacturers 
should  awaken  to  the  fact  that  the  trade  of  this  rich 
country  is  well  worth  struggling  for.  The  German 
Boards  of  Trade  recommend  manufacturers  to  exhibit 
tools  and  hardware  of  all  kinds,  wood  carpets  of  hard 
wood  only,  coarse  leather  goods,  plows,  harrows  and 
other  implements  used  on  coffee  plantations.  They  also 
recommend  exhibits  of  liquors,  preserves,  pianos,  fire- 
arms, stationery,  paper,  cloths  and  cotton  goods.  Great 
efforts  will  be  made  in  Germany  for  a  good  showing  at 
the  Guatemala  Exposition,  for  that  country  has  important 
interests  in  our  South  American  neighbor.  Exports  to 
Guatemala  from  Germany  have  decrea.sed  within  the  past 
few  years,  although  the  imports  from  that  country  to 
Germany  have  trebled  since  1889.  The  Germans  have  lost 
ground  in  their  Guatemala  trade,  and  propo.se  by  means 
of  this  exposition  to  recapture  what  has  been  lost,  and  it 
possible  gain  new  markets.  The  German  merchant  is 
acquainted  with  the  tastes  of  the  people,  and  will  take 
pains  to  present  only  that  which  is  desirable  and  salable 
in  that  country.  Special  agents  acquainted  with  the 
country,  with  the  merchants,  the  language  and  the  busi- 
ness usages,  will  represent  the  great  German  business 
concerns,  and  be  authorized  to  extend  liberal  terms  to  the 
Guatemalan  trader.  Consul  Stephan  writes  that  just  at 
the  present  time,  when  special  efforts  are  being  made  on 
the  part  of  the  United  States  to  extend  our  markets  in 
Central  and  South  America,  the  Germans  are  doubling 
their  energies  to  maintain  the  field.  The  two  German 
steamship  lines,  Kosmos  and  Hamburg  Pacific,  have 
agreed  to  allow  a  reduction  of  twenty-five  per  cent  on  all 
freight  intended  for  exhibition  at  Guatemala.  The  Con- 
sul reports  that  last  week  he  met  a  gentleman  who  had 
come  all  the  way  from  Buenos  Ayres  to  Saxony  to  buy 
machinery.  Asked  why  he  did  not  buy  in  the  United 
States,  he  said  that  there  he  could  get  what  he  wantetl, 
not  what  the  Germans  desired  to  sell.  "Besides,"  he  said, 
"there  are  better  shipping  and  banking  facilities  with 
the  Germans  than  with  the  United  States,"  and  the  Con- 
sul adds:  "There  is  every  reason  for  our  American  man- 
ufacturers to  be  untiring  in  their  solicitatioa  of  South  and 


Central  American  trade.  To  be  well  represented  at  the 
coming  fair  with  a  full  line  of  goods  needed  down  there, 
and  by  a  person  fully  acquainted  with  the  country,  the 
people  and  the  language,  is  only  the  beginning  of  the  in- 
troduction of  Americiin  goods.  Some  time  ago,  it  wa.s 
announced  that  our  merchants  had  decided  to  raise  by 
subscription  the  s\im  of  $15,000,  to  be  used  in  exploiting 
new  fields  of  foreign  commerce.  Now  tliat  the  election  is 
over,  and  we  are  promised  an  era  of  prosperity  under  the 
presidency  of  Mr.  McKinley,  it  would  be  well  for  our  mer- 
chants to  commence  operations  in  the  Guatemalan  coun- 
try, and  see  to  it  that  California  and  her  manufacturers 
are  well  represented  there  in  1897. 


A  gentleman  has  called  our  attention  to  a  phase  of  the 
Republican  demonstration  last  Saturday  to  which  the 
daily  papers  have  paid  but  slight  attention.  It  is  the  pa- 
thetic side.  Among  the  multitude  ot  shouting  and  en- 
thusiastic Republicans  could  be  counted  hundreds  of 
men  whose  lifelong  political  allegiance  had  been  laid  at 
the-  feet  of  Democracy.  Men  who  knew  that  the  shouts 
and  hozannas  of  that  day  meant  the  defeat  of  the  oM 
party  to  which  they  had  clung  in  good  and  in  evil  times 
since  early  manhood,  men  who  had  heretofore  bravely 
marched  under  the  banners  of  Democracy,  and  shouted 
and  cheered  for  the  Democratic  standard  bearers,  were 
that  day  trudging  over  the  pavements  shouting  and  cheer- 
ing for  a  candidate  who  stood  in  opposition  to  the  ancient 
party  to  which  they  had  ever  owed  their  fealty.  One  old 
gentleman  whose  seventy-four  years  made  him  ill  fit  for 
the  long  march,  although  a  Democrat  since  his  early  man- 
hood, marched  and  cheered  as  enthusiastically  as  any 
Republican.  To  do  a  thing  of  this  sort  requires  some 
moral  courage;  it  requires  some  patriotism,  some  love  of 
country,  some  independence  of  manhood,  for  one  to  open- 
ly and  publicly  disinherit  and  disavow  the  party  of  his 
lifetime  and  embrace  that  of  his  opponent.  All  credit  is 
due  to  such  men.  It  is  such  a  spirit  that  prompts  pa- 
triots to  action;  it  is  such  a  spirit  that  is  the  safeguard 
of  our  republic;  it  is  such  a  spirit  that  makes  us  hopeful 
even  in  the  darkest  hours,  and  gives  us  confidence  that 
no  matter  what  "party"  may  threaten  to  do,  if  it  im- 
perils the  welfare,  honor  or  integrity  of  our  nation, 
love  of  cotintry  will  be  greater  than  party  ties,  stronger 
than  party  affiliations. 


The  San  Francisco  "Bulletin"  has  this  to  say  of  its  at- 
titude through  the  campaign,  and  every  word  of  it  is  true: 
"The  State  of  California  has  been  saved  to  patriotism  and 
the  cause  of  honest  government,  and  let  it  be  asserted  in 
all  modesty,  but  with  sober  truth,  that  to  the  efforts  ot 
the  "Bulletin"  is  this  salvation  in  no  small  measure  due. 
It  is  a  glorious  triumph.  The  "Bulletin,"  entering  the 
lists  before  any  newspaper  in  the  State  and  making  its 
battle  almost  without  help,  for  the  otner  Republican  pa- 
pers in  San  Francisco  were  at  the  best  but  lukewarm,  re- 
joices now  in  the  consciousness  that  it  has  the  people  on 
its  side.  The  "Bulletin"  fought  for  McKinley  and  for 
California,  and  California  lines  tip  tor  President  McKin- 
ley. The  "Bulletin"  condemned  the  brazen  aspirations 
of  Thomas  V.  Cator,  and  Thomas  V.  Cator  will  never  dis- 
grace the  State  in  the  halls  of  Congress.  The  "Bulletin" 
fought  for  a  Republican  Congressional  delegation,  and 
the  returns  indicate  that  five  it  not  six  of  the  seven  Re- 
nublican  candidates  for  Congress  have  been  elected.  The 
"Bulletin"  battled  for  James  D.  Phelan  and  the  cause  of 
honest  municipal  government,  and  Phelan  has  been  elect- 
ed It  is  the  most  stinging  rebuke  to  bossism  in  the  his- 
tory of  San  Francisco." 

Our  evening  contemporary  has  made  a  noble  and  gal- 
lant fight  for  republicanism.  We  have  said  before  that 
Mr.  Crothers  has  placed  that  very  excellent  Journal  at  the 
head  and  front  of  the  Republican  daily  papers  of  the 
West.  Too  much  cannot  be  said  in  praise  of  its  course. 
It  has  been  manly,  independent  and  above  suspicion.  We 
also  congratulate  ourselves  upon  the  fact  that  "The 
Wave"  has  advocated  with  some  degree  of  intelligence 
the  cause  of  McKinley  and  sound  money.  It  has  con- 
demned the  attempts  of  the  populistic  Cator  to  disgrace 
California  In  the  United  States  Senate.  "The  Wave"  has 
also  with  the  "Bulletin"  supported  James  D.  Phelan  for 
the  office  of  Mayor.  It  also  supported  Judges  Hebbard, 
Hunt  and  Sanderson  for  the  Superior  bench.  (That  the 
latter  was  defeated  we  regard  as  a  public  loss.)  We  have 
been  in  receipt,  during  this  campaign  of  numerous  letters 
from  as  far  East  as  Minnesota  and  Pennsylvania  com- 
mendatory of  our  course,  and  make  bold  to  say  that  we 
feel  our  efforts  have  contrlbtited  at  least  to  some  small 
degree  toward  this  most  glorious  victory. 


THE    UNIVERSITY  COMPETITION. 

A  CRITIQUE.  BY  WILLIS  POLK 

Through  the  generosity  ot  Mrs.  Hearst,  the  Regents  ot 
the  University  of  California  are  now  in  a  position  to  In- 
augurate their  long  cherished  project  of  securing  a  har- 
monious plan  for  the  new  set  of  college  buildings  and  tho 
adornment  of  their  surrounding  grounds. 

Much  has  already  been  said  upon  the  subject,  and  a 
general  plan  has  assumed  more  or  less  definite  shape. 

The  enthusiasm  ot  Regent  Rhelnstein  has  been  prolific 
of  suggestions  and  has  now  achieved  substantial  results, 
but  It  has  also  occasioned  adverse  criticism  of  consider- 
able importance. 

There  Is  not  the  slightest  doubt  In  any  one's  mind  but 
that  all  of  the  steps  taken  so  tar  have  been  inspired  by  ab- 
.soliite  good  faith  and  perfect  seriousness. 

The  only  aim  ot  Mr.  Rheinstein  and  hia  associates  has 


been  praiseworthy  to  a  degree,  and  above  criticism.  It  is 
the  wisdom  of  their  method  only  that  Is  to  be  questioned. 

Ii  is  now  In  order  for  the  Regents  to  review  the  situ 
tlon  carefully,  and.  In  moderation,  weigh  each  point  of  ti 
plan  proposed.   Or,  better  still,  to  refer  the  entire  detail 
of  the  project  to  professional  experts,  and  get  opinions 
based  upon  experience  and  usage  as  approved  by  custom. 

The  very  enthusiasm  ot  its  projectors  and  their  entire 
confidence  of  success  is  the  greatest  danger  that  at  pres- 
ent threatens  the  undertaking. 

It  Is  more  or  less  probable  that  in  seeking  the  best, 
that  It  will  be  confused  with  the  most,  and  the  desire  to 
get  the  most  will  preclude  the  possibility  of  getting  the 
best. 

An  International  competition  Is  an  alluring  scheme,  and 
could  it  be  worked  successfully  there  seems  to  be  an  as- 
surance that  in  such  a  net  some  big  fish  would  be  caught. 
Big  fish  are.  however,  skeptical  and  wary.  It  Is  not  al- 
ways the  most  enticing  bait  that  tempts  them.  Mere  am- 
bition to  do  Fomelbing  great  does  not  prompt  great  men 
to  nibble  at  great  bait.  Thorefore.  there  must  be  an  un- 
derlying vein  of  seriousness  and  respon=|tiiUfy.  obvlou.i 
enough,  to  guarantee  Intelligent  consideration  of  Intelli- 
gent effort. 

In  a  project,  the  Importance  of  which  It  would  be  easier 
to  underrate  than  to  overestimate,  the  most  Infinite  pTins 
are  renuired  to  guaran'ee  its  success.  Unlimited  means 
and  tinbounded  posslbillli"s  are  essential,  but  not  ade- 
quate. Enthusiasm  and  confidence  are  renuislte.  hut  not 
sufTicient.  The  world  affords  too  many  examples,  and 
object  lessons  are  too  numerou''  In  this  dav  nnd  eenera- 
tinn  to  m^ke  the  dnncer  ot  failure  verv  ereat.  but  the 
same  careful  pains  are  as  necessary  and  the  same  intelli- 
gent direction  must  he  given  as  If  the  path  possessed  no 
guide  posts. 

Primarily  a  comnefitlon  Is  Inaugurated  to  discover  to 
whom  most  worthilv  be'nnirs  ihp  honor  of  creatine-  a 
work  of  art.  To  deride  this  point  It  Is  nece^'sarv  to  jud^e 
results  comnarativelv.  with  accritrd  stand-rds.  To 
jiidee  widely  nnd  well  it  is  necescarv  to  have  a  Vnowiedge 
ot  methods,  as  well  as  nn  in<:tinctive  taste,  beoldes  snerial 
qualifications  that  fit  one  to  iiid^e  sneclal  thines.  .Tudg- 
ment  must  be  based  unon  definj-e  elemento.  and  com- 
petitors enterine  the  li=ts  mu=t  comnU'  wi'h  definite  con- 
ditions, in  order  to  cnmne*e  falr'v.  Ovlo-inality  an'l  cea- 
tive  abilitv  are  renuired  to  rl=e  above  such  condition", 
and  the  accomplishment  of  such  a  feat  is  the  act  of  an 
artist. 

In  the  historv  of  the  world  the  artists  who  have  ap- 
peared above  the  horizon  of  the  commonnlafe  are  to  be 
named  almost  in  n  brea'h.  so.  therefnre,  fhp  Reeont-J  of 
our  Ifniversifv  must  not  be  too  '^anfuine.  The  mere  will 
to  do  a  deed  does  not  carrv  with  i'  thr'  nower  of  everuiion. 
and  however  confident  their  en*hii=-i''sm  mav  lead  them 
to  he,  thev  must  not  e\nect  sTtlsfactory  results,  unless 
their  comnetltion  reveals  an  artist. 

Their  first  step  should  he  to  place  the  matter  in  "^e 
bands  of  three  reroimizcd  e-rnerts.  Snob  mon  as  Pro- 
fessor Ware  of  Cnlnmhia  College.  President  of  the  Ameri- 
can Archapolo'i'irnl  fSnrietv  at  Athens:  George  B  Post, 
president  of  the  Ameriran  Tnstitntp  of  VrcVii'pnts-  Daniel 
H.  Bnrnham.  chief  of  fonstnictioTi  of  thp  C<->l"mbian  Ex- 
position at  Chicatro'  FredericV  T,aw  Olnnsfpad.  *he  emi- 
nent lanrlspnne  gardepfr.  apd  Cha'-lps  KMIo*  Norton  of 
Harvard  College,  are  all  men  of  siifh  hieh  autho'-itv  that 
their  dei-ision  would  not  onlv  met  with  th"  approval  of 
all  possible  competitors,  hut  their  acts  would  he  removed 
from  anv  possible  criticism  on  the  jrrniinfls  of  politics, 
favoritism  or  lack  of  nualiflfations  as  ludges.  Tneir  ser- 
virps  should  not  he  solifitpfl  without  a  fee  commensurate 
with  the  importance  of  their  task. 

'T'he  next  step  should  he  to  authorise  these  experts, 
indces  or  advisors  to  select  a  certain  numhpr  of  ar''hi- 
tpcts  of  known  abilitv  throut'hnut  thp  wor'd  and  |nvi*e 
them  to  enter  thp  competition  at  a  p-uaranteod  remunera- 
tion: then  to  offer  a  nnmber  of  p-eneral  prizes  to  be 
awarded  to  the  rno=t  successful  coniretitors.  aside  from 
th'^sp  psppriallv  invited. 

The  participation  of  architects  of  known  abl'ltv  cannot, 
in  anv  other  wnv  be  sppurpd.  and  'hus  spcnrpd.  fbp  in- 
centive to  untried  and  nprhaps  unknown  abilitv  Is  in- 
creaspd  hv  the  knowledcp  that  thev  are  to  test  their 
mettle  In  competition  with  their  leaders,  patrons  and 
tptinhers. 

Tf  we  are  to  spread  our  draenpt  ovpr  thp  parth  In 
sparr-h  of  Idpas.  the  cost  of  dointr  it  nronprlv  wnn'fl  he 
Instified  by  the  steps  thus  taken  not  to  let  any  good  ones 
ppoane. 

l^^rs.  Hearst,  whose  p-enprocitv  h"*"  hr^n^hf  this  prolpot 
■"•ithin  thp  hounds  of  realization,  did  not  limit  the  condl- 
tioiB  of  her  offer. 

Thp  crltipfsms  nf  thp  nrolppf  so  far  hnvp  not  pvpppdpd 
poTnrnpnts  nnon  thp  fpasthllHv  of  th"  methofis  n'*o"o«"'d. 
Thp  most  Imnnrtant  olilpptlo^s  wprp  ndvnrT'od  bv  thP 
Aniprlpon    yVrphltpp^.  whlnh   pditorlnllv  mipsttoned  the 

prnhnbil'tv  of  +V»r»  T?r»n*nr>f«  hotnn'  cjMo/ioo'nt  in  ftiol*-  r»fTr»i»f, 

Nonp  havp  douhtpd  thp  mat^tflppnpp  of  thP  OPnortiinUv. 
h'lt  thp  onnor'nnitv  has  al"">vs  pvl'^tcd-  now  hon-pvor. 
plmimqfnneps  h^^'^^  rrpatpd  PO"dItinno  *Vinf  rpnflpr  n  nos- 
sihllltv  a  probahilltv,  and  ns  tVin  rpnllTntlon  of  It  dawns 
tir>on  us.   WP   arp  mnrp  than   HVpIv  *rt  OVPrestlmatP  OUr 

nhMItv  to  mppt  thp  opcaslon  anccp=ofii1lv. 

Thp  Arnprlpan  Arehitpr*  doPs  po*  Idiv  advnncp  an  ar- 
•niment  nor  propose  a  eritlrlsm.  Tt  Is  the  nanpr  of  first 
Imnortnncp  amone  ar'^hltpcfs  in  this  copntrv.  and  Its  ut- 
tpranpps  arp  lipid  In  hich  esteem  by  the  profession.  Its 
warnlne  should  he  hppded. 

Should  ATr.  Mavhpnk  be  unlnatrupted  hpfore  otar^lng 
upon  his  vovairp  of  discovprv  It  Is  morp  than  llkelv  that 
he  will  proposp  a  plan  that  if  adopted  would  lead  to  the 
nnnolntment  of  pynprt  advisors. 

In  procuring  prellmlnarv  desiena  It  has  bpen  the  usual 
custom  to  expend  therpfore  one  per  cent  of  the  proposed 
cost  of  the  work.  Such  a  sum  would  not  be  an  unreason- 
able outlav  In  this  case. 

The  naming  of  thp  dovprnor  of  Califorpia  as  one  of  the 
trustpps  givps  a  tlnee  of  politics  to  the  affair  that  should 
be  ellmlnatpd  at  oncp.  All  localism  In  the  prolect  will 
tend  to  render  the  result  local  In  effcpt.  A  world-wide 
competition  Is  commendable,  and  would  he  a  lust  tribute 
to  the  liberalitv  of  our  views,  and  the  broadness  of  our 
aims.  It  would  be  a  recognition  of  art,  and  art  la  uni- 
versal. 

T,et  us  he  deliberate  and  reasonable.  Rome  was  not 
built  In  a  dav,  nor  was  the  Chicago  Fair  built  In  a  year. 
The  Midwinter  Fair  was  not  built  at  all. 
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ELECTION    DAY    SCENES    IN    AND    AROUND    THE  BOOTHS 
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SOME  CAMPAIGN  ORATORS 

Three   Sorts   and   Conditions   of  Political 
Speakers, 

In  the  campaign  now  concluded  there  has  been  some 
oratory  and  a  great  deal  of  talk.  It  fell  to  my  lot  to 
hear  many  of  the  speakers,  although  I  missed  two  of 
the  most  eminent — Houtelle  of  Maine  and  Taylor  of  Col- 
orado. It  is  my  habit  to  divide  speakers  into  three 
classes:  The  fiery  and  emotional,  the  plausible  and 
humorous,  and  the  argumentative  and  didactic.  These 
classes  sometimes  run  into  each  other,  and  a  really  great 
orator  like  ^'enry  Ward  Jieecher  or  IngorsoU  should 
combine  all  thi-oe  qualities.  As  familiar  examples  of  the 
classes,  I  may  mention  General  Barnes  in  the  first;  .John 
P.  Irish  for  the  second,  and  Judge  Maguire  for  the  third. 

We  have  had  no  great  orator  here  this  year  that  I 
have  heard.  Barnes  pleased  me  moi-e  than  any  of  the 
others,  for  I  have,  in  fact,  a  sneaking  kindness  for  the 
man  who  raises  the  roof  and  sets  things  on  fire.  But  the 
iJeneral  does  not  appeal  to  the  reason.  There  is  pathos, 
humor  and  fire  in  his  words,  and  that  is  why  I  like  him. 
He  is  almost  the  last  survivor  of  his  class  left  in  Cali- 
fornia. 

I  have  mentioned  .John  I'.  Irish  as  an  example  of  the 
plausible  and  humorous  class.  Tom  Ueed  of  Maine  is  of 
the  same  sort.  Both  of  these  men  are  very  effective  on 
the  stump.  Irish  has  the  advantage  of  a  marvelous 
voice.  If  ho  had  some  fire  in  him  he  might  be  the  great- 
est of  them  all,  provided  he  would  take  the  pains  to  make 
himself  thoroughly  familiar  with  his  subject.    But  he  is 


lazy  and  unemotional,  and  so  falls  short.  In  the  same 
way  Tom  Heed's  acquaintance  with  the  financial  ques- 
tion was  not  very  wide,  but  he  can  make  a  little  go  a  long 
way.  He  gets  right  down  among  the  people  and  talks 
like  one  of  them  in  their  own  language,  and  if  his  gram- 
mar is  a  little  faulty  at  odd  moments,  he  is  all  the  better 
pleased.  Like  Irish,  also,  Reed  is  an  example  of  the  col- 
loquial speaker  who  knows  how  to  turn  the  little  familiar 
things  of  life  into  pointed  illustration. 

Judge  Maguire,  to  my  mind,  is  easily  at  the  head  of  the 
argumentative  class.  He  stands  head  and  shoulders 
above  Senator  White,  who  is  of  the  same  variety.  Ma- 
guire does  not  like  to  deal  with  personalities.  He  does 
not  discuss  men  from  choice.  He  prefers  the  realm  of 
the  abstract,  and  as  a  logician  he  is  a  tremendous  and 
dangerous  antagonist.  I  saw  him  trip  up  John  P.  Irish 
in  a  joint  debate  in  Oakland  on  the  silver  question.  He 
stripped  Irish  of  every  vestige  of  arg\iment.  Stephen 
M.  White  makes  a  very  solid  sort  of  argument,  although 
I  never  care  to  hear  him.  I  much  prefer  to  listen  to 
Senator  Perkins,  who  makes  no  pretense  at  oratory,  and 
yet  is  a  vei'y  pleasing  and  delightful  speaker  in  his  way. 
Lots  of  human  nature  about  George  C.  Perkins,  and 
good  warm  blood  1 

Let  us  not  forget  the  ladies.  There  is  no  more  offeo 
tive  stump  speaker  in  California  to-day  than  Anna  How- 
ard Shaw.  She  is  both  witty  and  argumentative,  and 
has  the  same  faculty  characteristic  of  Ii'ish  and  Ueed, 
that  she  uses  the  familiar  things  of  life  to  point  her 
morals  and  adoi-n  her  tales.  She  is  a  wicked  little 
woman.  I  do  not  mean  that  she  is  a  bad  woman,  but 
simply  that  she  is  a  fighter  from  the  headwaters  of  Bit- 
ter (Jreek.  I  remember  one  day  at  a  meeting,  Lee  Fair- 
child,  who  is  everybody's  fool,  made  some  stupid  joke 


about  women,  and  Miss  Shaw  picked  him  up  and  shook 
him  as  a  terrier  might  a  rat.  Please  understand  that 
this  is  only  a  figure  of  speech.  It  is  not  with  her  teeth, 
l)ut  with  her  tongue,  that  the  lady  fights. 

BOSHWELL  JR. 

One  of  the  oldest  stories  of  Mrs.  Stowe  comes  from 
Turgeneff's  "Smoke,"  which  was  first  published  so  long 
ago  as  1867.  In  that  novel  he  makes  one  of  his  charac- 
ters, Mme.  Suchantchikov,  tell  the  following  incredible 
tale:  "I  know  a  still  better  story  about  Tentelyev,"  slu' 
ays.  "He  was,  as  every  one  knows,  a  most  horrible  des- 
pot with  his  serfs,  though  he  gave  himself  out  for  an 
emancipator.  Well,  he  was  once  at  some  friends'  hous>' 
in  Paris,  and  suddenly  in  comes  Mme.  Beecher  Stowe — 
you  know,  'Uncle  Tom's  Cabin.'  Tentelyev,  who's  an 
awfully  pushing  fellow,  began  asking  the  host  to  present 
him,  but  directly  she  heard  his  name,  'What!'  she  said, 
'he  presumes  to  be  introduced  to  the  author  of  "Uncle 
Tom"?'  And  she  gave  him  a  slap  on  the  cheek.  'Go 
away,'  she  says,  'at  once.'  And  what  do  you  think? 
Tentelyev  took  his  hat  and  slunk  away,  pretty  crestfal- 
len." 

In  the  advancement  of  murder  as  a  fine  art  the  French 
have  invefated  a  new  classification  under  the  name  of 
"depecage."  The  class  includes  those  cases  where  the 
body  of  the  victim  is  so  mutilated  that  identification  be- 
comes most  difficult.  San  Francisco  had  an  example  of 
the  class  in  the  murder  of  Hattie  Gilmour.  of  which  Dr. 
Eugene  West  was  accused.  The  body  was  rut  into  pieces 
and  distributed  by  means  of  the  currents  of  the  bay.  The 
murder  of  Pearl  Bryan  at  the  East  was  similar  in  many 
respects,  and  others  will  occur  to  memory. 
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/  MOVING  A  FIFTY.TON  GUN 

The  Mounting  of  a  Leviathan  on  the  Forti-- 
fications  of  Lime  Point, 

For  the  last  week  or  so,  a  small  arm}-  of  men,  aided  by 
an  eight  horse-power  engine,  have  been  laboring  about 
the  huge  fifty-ton  gun  that  is  finally  to  be  located  upon 
the  fortifications  at  Lime  Point.  I  can  imagine  nothing 
more  unwieldy  of  handling  and  transporting  than  this 
vast,  inert  mass  of  metal,  a  mighty  dead  weight,  hang- 
-ing  back  stubbornly  like  a  balky  mastodon,  opposing  to 
all  efforts  its  fifty  thousand  pounds  of  solid  gray  steel. 
Somehow  one  manages  to  move  it,  nevertheless,  to  hoisi 
it  from  flat-car  to  barge  and  from  barge  to  sliding  ways, 
and  finally  upon  the  carriage  itself.  But  in  the  mean- 
while what  an  expenditure  of  energy,  what  straining  of 
cables,  what  groaning  of  cranes  and  capstains,  what 
panting  and  hiccoughing  of  over-taxed  engines! 

The  first  move  occurred  at  the  Union  Iron  Works, 
where  by  means  of  the  famous  hoisting  crane  the  gun 
was  swung  off  its  specially  constructed  flat-car  and  laid 
upon  the  barge  that  was  to  take  it  over  to  Lime  Point. 
This  barge  in  itself  was  enormous,  having  a  carrying 
capacity  of  380  tons,  eighty-five  feet  in  length  and 
strengthened  with  12x12  timbering  at  every  five  feet. 
Upon  this  barge  and  stretching  over  it  for  some  sixty 
feet  were  a  set  of  greased  ways,  and  upon  these  ways  a 
cradle  of  hard  wood,  precisely  like  the  cradle  which  holds 
a  ship  when  ready  for  launching.  The  lifting  crane  was 
so  maneuvered  that  the  gun  was  allowed  to  settle  com- 
fortably into  this  cradle.  Then  the  whole  affair,  barge, 
gun  and  cradle,  was  towed  over  to  Lime  Point. 

At  Lime  Point  the  real  work  begins,  for  the  monster 
has  to  be  unloaded  and  dragged  up  the  bank  to  wuere  it 
is  to  be  put  into  position.  Five  hundred  yards  up  the 
bank  and  immovably  anchored  in  to  it  is  the  eight  horse- 
power engine  from  which  runs  a  wire  cable  of  tremend- 
ous, strength.  Passing  from  the  revolving  drum  of  the 
engine  this  cable  runs  through  a  set  of  "sheaves"^ — which 
are  nothing  more  than  pulleys — half  the  way  down  the 
bank  and  terminates  in  another  set  that  are  fixed  upon 
the  bow  of  the  barge  as  soon  as  it  arrives. 

The  gun  itself  is  not  at  first  hauled,  but  the  barge  is 
dragged  up  the  bank  as  far  as  necessary,  when  the 
"sheaves"  (the  cable  still  runs  through  them)  are  taken 
off  and  attached  to  the  cradle,  in  which  the  gun  is  rest- 
ing. There  are  two  sets  of  ways — one  set  already  upon 
the  barge,  and  another  which  is  now  laid  along  the 
ground  in  front  of  the  barge,  like  a  track,  along  which 
the  cradle  is  to  slide. 

As  the  engine  starts  and  the  huge  cables  straighten  and 
tighten,  the  gun  stirs  and  moves  forward,  the  runners 
or  the  cradle  hissing  and  groaning  along  the  ways.  It  is 
precisely  like  the  launching  of  a  ship,  only  with  the  con- 
ditions reversed,  the  gun  being  dragged  from  the  water 
on  to  the  land,  instead  of  slipping  from  the  land  into 
the  water.  But  it  is  curious  to  note  that  it  requires  a 
greater  expenditure  of  power  to  drag  the  gun  up  this 
inclined  plane  than  it  does  to  lift  it  bodily  into  the  air. 
As  soon  as  the  gun  has  run  from  the  first  set  of  ways 
and  has  reached  the  second,  the  first  are  takfn  up  and 
laid  on  ahead,  then  the  second  are  placed  ahead  of  the 
first,  then  the  first  ahead  of  the  second,  and  so  on. 


The  engine  is  placed  about  five  hundred  feet  up  the 
bank,  and  the  cable  is  about  equally  long,  so  that  when 
a  certiiiu  point  has  been  reached  the  wlioie  arrangement, 
the  engine,  the  "sheaves"  ami  all,  must  be  taken  up  and 
moved  five  hundred  feet  further  on.  You  can  easily  see 
what  an  immense  amount  of  labor  lliis  involves.  The  en- 
gine itself  must  be  moved  up  the  hill  by  some  contriv- 
ance or  other,  the  gun  meanwhile  held  in  place  and  a 
whole  new  "anchorage"  prepared  for  the  "sheaves." 
These  "anchorages"  alone  are  formidable  affairs,  and 
must  be  very  nearly  as  solid  as  the  hill  itself,  lest  the 
vast  weight  below  tear  them  out  ana  the  gun  and  engine 
and  wire  cable  go  thundering  down  the  hillside  to  tneir 
ruin.  So  they  dig  them  twelve  feet  deep — these  "anchor, 
ages" — and  build  them  up  with  the  heaviest  and  stoutest 
timberings  that  may  be  had. 

And  so  foot  by  foot  the  leviathan  is  dragged  up  the 
hillside,  and  one  of  these  days,  some  time  next  mouth,  no 
doubt,  it  will  b?  lodged  on  its  carriage  in  the  niidsi  ot 
cranks  and  little  wheels  and  levers.  Then  what  a  change 
of  front.  The  sulky  leviathan  that  dragged  sullenly  back 
on  those  groaning  wire  cables  that  set  the  eight  horse- 
power engine  hiccoughing  and  sweating  with  exertion, 
that  taxed  the  ingenuity  and  energy  of  a  little  army  of 
toilers — behold,  it  comes  to  hand  with  sudden  and  mar- 
velous docility;  it  has  been  bridled  and  bitted;  it  is  obe- 
dient, gentle,  even.  The  lifting  crane  of  the  Union  Iron 
Works  quivered  as  it  grappled  with  it.  Now  a  woman's 
wrist  may  deflect  its  muzzle,  raise  it  and  lower  it  at  will, 
mav  guide  it  about  subject  to  her  flimsiest  caprice. 

F.  N. 

MUSICIANS  IN  RETROSPECT 


Stories  and  Anecdotes  of  the  Great  Com'' 
posers. 

That  Max  Mullcr,  the  great  oriental  scholai'  and 
philolog-ist.  was  also  a  musician,  a  friend  and  inti- 
niato  of  many  of  the  great  composers  of  his  day,  is 
certainly  not  generally  known.  In  his  ''Musical  llecol- 
lections, "  appearing  in  the  October  "  Cosmoijolis, " ' 
Mueller  relates  a  number  of  hitherto  unpublished  inci- 
dent and  anecdote  of  Liszt,  Mendelssohn,  Weber  and 
others.  It  makes  charming  and  interesting  reading,  and 
throws  many  a  side  light  upon  the  careers  of  the  great 
masters. 

Muller  for  the  first  time  met  the  groat  composer  Men- 
delssohn when  as  yet  a  little  fellow.  "His  visit  loft 
a  deep  impression  on  my  mind,"  says  Muller.  "I  was 
then  a  mere  child,  he  a  very  proud  young  man,  and,  as  I 
thought,  with  the  head  of  an  angel."  Later  on  in  life, 
however,  the  growing  sharpness  of  Mendelssohn's  fea- 
tures began  more  and  more  to  give  unmistakable  evidence 
of  his  Jewish  blood.  Mendelssohn  always  excelled  as  an 
organ  player,  and  while  at  Dessau — Muller's  birthplace — ■ 
often  played  the  organ  in  the  Grosse  Kirche.  For  the 
most  part  he  improvised.  At  one  time,  when  little  Max 
was  standing  by  him,  he  took  him  up  upon  his  knees  and 
asked  him  to  play  a  choral  while  he  played  the  pedal. 

Wilhelm  Muller,  the  father  of  Max,  wrote  the  text  for 
many  of  the  songs  by  the  musicians  of  his  day,  for  Schu- 
bert, Mendelssohn  and  many  others.    His  father's  reputa- 


tion was  the  open  sesame  to  many  a  circle  that  would 
otherwise  have  been  closed  to  Muller  at  that  time. 

When  the  young  man  informed  .leuny  Lind  whose  son 
he  was  she  held  up  her  hands  and  cried.    "What?    Si  • 
of  the  poet  of  the  Muller-leider!'    Now  sit  down  and  I 
me  sing  you  the  'Schone  Mullerin.'"  She  sang  all  iK 
chief  songs  of  that  mournful  idyll  with  the  slightest 
movements  of  head  and  hands,  but  acting  the  part  as  ef- 
fectively, none  the  less,  as  a  finished  actress.    It  was  a 
perfect  tragedy  for  the  young  Muller,  and  the  recollection 
of  it  remained  with  him  through  all  the  years  of  after 
life. 

Liszt,  Muller  saw  for  the  first  time  at  Leipsic.  He  de- 
scribes him  as  a  terrible  fellow  in  Hungarian  costume, 
very  theatrical  and  showy.  His  style  of  playing  was  new 
for  those  quiet  composers  of  placid  German  towns.  "He 
let  off  fireworks,"  as  Muller  puts  it.  At  a  matinee  mu- 
sicale  at  Mendelssohn's  house  he  appeared  in  his  out- 
landish uniform,  wild  and  magnificent.  He  told  Mendels- 
sohn that  he  had  written  something  for  him,  and  sitting 
down  to  the  i)iano  played  it.  He  swayed  right  and  left 
on  his  music  stool,  and  played  first  a  Hungarian  melody 
and  then  three  or  four  variations,  each  more  marvelous 
and  incredible  than'  the  la.st.  Some  of  Mendelssohn's 
fi  icnds  gathiM-cd  about  biui  after  the  |)i«'c(' aiul  said:  "Ah 
Felix  now  we  can  pack.  None  of  us  can  do  that."  Men- 
delssohn only  smiled,  and  on  being  urged  to  play  by  Liszt 
sat  down  and  played,  first  of  all,  Liszt's  "Hungarian 
Melody"  and  then  one  variation  after  the  other,  so  that 
no  one  but  Liszt  could  have  told  the  dinerence.  Instead 
of  being  offended  Liszt  was  the  loudest  in  applause. 

It  was  at  Huscn's  bouse  that  Muller  saw  thci  last  of 
Mendelssohn,  but  at  a  time  when  his  patience  wius  tried 
to  its  limit.  The  room  was  crowded,  and  Mendelssohn, 
who  never  refused  when  asked  to  play,  was  performing 
Beethoven's  "Moonlight  Sonata."  All  was  breathless 
silence.  No  one  moved.  Suddenly  in  the  midst  of  the 
Adagio  a  fat  old  lady  sitting  near  the  piano  became  so 
possessed  by  the  rhythm  that  she  began  to  beat  time  with 
her  fan,  opening  and  shutting  it  with  each  bar.  Mendels- 
sohn, though  horribly  annoyed,  kept  steadily  on,  but  at 
last,  when  the  thing  became  unbearable,  he  began  play- 
ing the  last  bar  in  arjieggio's.  following  the  movements  of 
her  fan.  When  at  last  the  fan  stopped,  he  went  on  play- 
ing as  though  nothing  had  happened. 

Dean  Stanley,  it  would  appear,  literally  hated  music. 
He  actually  suffered  while  listening  to  it,  and  rather  than 
endure  the  strain  would  frequently  leave  the  room.  He 
never  made  any  pretense  of  admiring  music,  and  yet  It 
was  from  him  that  .lenny  Lind  received  what  she  callled 
her  highest  compliment.  Though  very  fond  of  Jenny 
Lind,  Dean  Stanley  invariably  left  the  room  when  she 
sang,  but  on  one  of  these  occasions  when  Miss  Lind  had 
sung  "I  Know  That  My  Redeemer  Liveth"  he  returned 
not  a  little  excited.  "You  know,"  he  told  her,  "I  dislike 
music;  I  am  tone  deaf,  as  others  are  color  blind,  but  just 
as  you  were  singing  T  had  an  inkling  of  what  people  mean 
by  music.  Something  came  over  me.  i.ie  like  of  which  I 
have  felt  only  once  in  my  life  befr)re.  Some  years  ago  I 
was  at  Vienna,  and  one  evening  there  was  a  tatoo  per- 
formed before  the  palace  by  four  hundred  drummers.  I 
felt  moved,  and  to-night  while  listening  to  your  singing 
the  same  feeling  came  over  me.  It  is  strange."  What  the 
I)(an's  idea  of  music  was  may  be  judged  from  the  fact 
that  he  appointed  as  choristers  in  his  cathedral  the  scouts 
and  servants  who  were  too  old  to  longer  continue  in  house 
service. 


THE    GUN    RESTING    ON    SKIDS    AT    LIME  POINT 

Photo  by  Jensen 


6 


THE    WAV  E 


THE  ELECTION  BUREAU  ON  BUS--I  STREET  WHERE  THE  MUNICIPAL  RETURNS  WERE  COLLECTED 


BEHIND   THE  STEREOPTICON  IN    THE  CH  RON  ICLE  TOWER;    SIGNALING   MCKINLEY  S  ELECTION    TO  HAYWARDS 


RECEIVING  EASTERN  RETURNS 

ELECTION    NIGHT   IN    THE   OFFICES    OF   A    BIC  DAILY 
Flashlight  photos  by  Towne 


THE    WAV  K 


7 


.ELECTION  NIGHT  ON  A  DAILY 

How  the  Returns  are  Received  and  Given  to 
the  Public, 

To  spend  a  few  hours  in  the  office  of  the  "Chronic'.e"  on 
the  night  of  a  presidential  election  seems  to  me  like  go- 
ing behind  the  scenes  of  a  theater,  on  the  occasion  of  som? 
initial  performance,  when  a  new  play  is  to  be  put  on  for 
the  first  time  and  the  public  is  to  decide  upon  the  merits 
.of  some  much  heralded  and  advertised  star. 

It  is  like  that,  only  it's  bigger,  infinitely  bigger.  The 
chief  actor  upon  whom  the  public  pronounces  that  night 
is  a  great  statesman,  the  stage  is  a  whole  country  and  the 
play  is  a  tremendous  drama,  wrought  out  in  one  vast  act, 
simple,  majestic,  a  single  movement  and  a  single  climax; 
the  drama  of  a  whole  people,  involving  between  curtain 
and  close  the  action  of  an  entire  race,  the  movement  of 
many  millions  of  men.  Or  again,  at  other  times  you  feel 
as  if  the  office  of  the  paper  were  some  organ  of  hearing, 
the  center  of  an  infinite  number  of  delicate  lines  of 
nerves,  a  place  where  you  listen  through  the  night  to 
hear  the  people  speak.  You  leave  the  crowd  in  the  street 
outside  and  the  noise  of  it.  The  fluctuating  murmurs  of  it 
rising  suddenly  at  times  to  sharp  cheering,  comes  to  you 
precisely  as  does  the  noise  of  an  applauding  audience 
somewhere  beyond  the  wings. 

So  it  was  I  went  through  the  "Chronicle"  last  Tuesday 
night  from  the  office  floor  where  the  bulletins  were  being 
posted  in  the  midst  of  a  shouting  that  was  as  the  thunder 
of  a  cataract,  to  the  topmost  part  of  the  tower,  silent  and 
windy,  where  the  searchlight  was  Hashing  the  news  "Mc- 
Kinley  undoubtedly  elected"  to  all  the  country-side. 
Everything  that  was  to  be  seen  I  saw.  From  the  time  a 
dispatch  was  received  until  the  time  it  went  into  the 
hands  of  the  lettering-man  outside.  I  followed  its  course. 
But  a  newspaper  office  on  election  night  is  not  the  thing 
you  have  imagined,  at  least  it  was  not  what  I  expected  to 
see.  I  had  imagined  a  galloping  hurry  and  a  clamoring 
excitement,  men  in  their  shirt  sleeves  with  green  eye- 
shades  writing  as  though  their  lives  were  in  ihe  issue, 
messenger  boys  rushing  to  and  fro;  perspiring,  over- 
worked editors;  telegraph  instruments  by  the  score 
clicking  away  like  a  swarm  of  grasshoppers,  a  litter  of 
papers  two  feei  deep  upon  the  floor,  gas  a-blazing,  door.? 
banging,  all  sorts  of  things,  exactly  what,  I  did  not  know 
— I  don't  know  now — something,  no  doubt,  I  expected  to 
Fee  like  the  headquarters  of  a  general  division  during  an 
engagement. 

But  this  is  what  I  did  see  in  the  roon  on  the  mezzanine 
foor  where  the  dispatches  of  the  pres'd'nti"!  le'urns 
cnme.    It  was  not  the  "Chronicle's"  rcgul  r  office,  but  a 


room  rented  during  the  occasion  for  the  purpose  of  se- 
clusion and  quiet.  There  were  perhaps  fifteen  men  in  the 
room,  some  in  their  shirt!  sleeves,  most^of  them  with  their 
hats  on,  nearly  all  of  them  writing  or  drawing,  for  it  is 
here  under  the  direction  of  the  editors  in  charge  of  the 
election  returns  that  the  artists  and  cartoonists  work. 
In  one  corner  of  the  room  sat  a  telegraph  operator,  who 
was  also  a  aypewriier— a  miracle  of  man— flanked  on  one 
side  by  a  telegraph  instrument  and  on  the  other  by  a 
chuckling,  clucking  Remington.  A  special  loop  from  the 
Western  Union  had  been  run  in,  and  the  "Chronicle" 
tapped  the  circuit  here  by  four  or  five  operators.  A  dis- 
patch arrived.  The  wonderful  man  in  the  corner  took  it 
off  the  telegraph  instrument  and  type-wrote  it  as  he 
listened,  then  passed  it  over  to  the  Managing  Editor  at  a 
near-by  desk,  whose  duty  it  is  to  supervise  the  dispatches 
as  they  arrive,  to  condense  them  and  bring  them  up  to 
date.  This  dispatch  read,  let  us  say:  "Chicago— One 
hundred  and  twenty-eight  precincts  outside  of  (such  and 
such  counties)  give  McKinley  so  much,  Dryan  so  much." 
The  Managing  Editor  reads  this  dispatch.  If  there  is  any 
doubt  about  it,  if  it  sounds  preposterous,  or  not  otherwise 
according  to  reasonable  expectation,  he  can  turn  to  his 
tables  at  his  elbow  to  verify  the  news,  or  determine  what 
was  the  vote  of  that  section  in  the  last  presidential  elec- 
tion. Suppose,  however,  it  passes  inspection.  The  Manag- 
ing Editor  hands  it  over  to  another  typewriter  who  types 
it  off  on  a  transparent  film.  Messengers  are  in  waiting, 
and  the  film  is  hurried  down  stairs  and  run  into  a  stere- 
opticon  that  shows  it  up  greatly  enlarged  upon  Ihe  screen 
which  faces  the  street.  If  you  are  particular  about  it  and 
follow  the  dispatch  close  enough,  in  your  imagination, 
you  can  tell  just  when  it  strikes  the  street  by  the  roar 
of  sound  with  which  it  is  greeted. 

Or  else  the  editor  may  send  the  dispatch  from  his  table 
direct  to  the  other  bulletin,  where  the  lettering  men  stand, 
oc  else,  if  its  nature  permits  of  it — it  is  for  him  to  judge — 
he  may  order  it  telephoned  up  to  the  tower  and  flashed 
fifty  miles  away  by  red  or  green  or  blue  lights  as  the  news 
demands. 

All  this,  however,  is  for  the  presidential  returns.  For 
the  municipal  returns,  the  "Chronicle"  arranged  a  dif- 
ferent system.  In  conjunction  with  three  other  dailies 
a  bureau  was  established  on  Bush  street,  with  a  staff  of 
nearly  two  hundred  men.  Messengers  went  to  and  from 
every  election  booth  as  rapidly  as  possiole,  each  with  a 
bundle  of  "books"  to  be  made  out  according  to  the  re- 
turns. The  "books"  delivered  at  the  bureau  to  account- 
ants were  scrutinized,  their  contents  tabulated  and  added 
and  the  result  sent  on  to  the  "Chronicle"  office  the  in- 
stant it  was  arrived  at. 

But  in  so  short  a  space  it  is  well  nigh  out  of  the  ques- 
tion to  give  any  complete  description  of  the  vast,  compli- 
cated m::chinery  employed  by  a  great  daily  to  collect  elec- 


tion returns  at  the  earliest  possible  hour.    That  the  re- 
sult was  definitely  known  in  the  "Chronicle"  office  at  7:  tr> 
in  the  evening  is  proof  of  the  thoroughness  and  expedi 
tion  of  its  system,  even  when  maKing  allowance  for  tli 
three  hours'  difference  in  time  that  permits  a  Westen 
journal  to  get  at  the  summing  up  of  the  Eastern  evening 
pajiers. 

You  must  imagine  for  yourself  the  small  army  of  the 
journal  s  special  correspondents  all  over  the  State,  In  the 
heart  of  the  mountains  sometimes,  where  they  must  ride 
twenty,  thirty  or  fifty  miles  to  the  nearest  telegraph,  and 
the  other  army  of  reporters  scattered  through  the  city 
during  election  day,  on  bicycles,  on  horses,  or  in  buggies, 
and  the  extra  force  kept  in  hand  at  the  office  in  case  of 
emergency— riot  or  such  like. 

When  .vou  consider  what  is  done,  it  is  marvelous.  Think 
of  the  result  of  a  vote  of  millions  of  people  ascertained 
and  bulletined  in  from  three  to  four  hours,  and  that  ac- 
curately. The  wires  that  stretch  out  from  the  office  are 
hardly  more  than  a  network  of  nerves  that  transmit  sen- 
sation without  appreciable  lapse  of  time.  The  people 
speak  and  you  hear  at  once,  unmistakably,  unequivocally. 

F.  N. 

Confessedly  one  of  the  most  important  engineering  un- 
dertakings of  modern  date  is  the  Chicago  drainage  canal, 
the  rocky  bed  of  this  stupendous  excavation  exhibiting 
most  remarkable  geological  formations.  Of  the  leading 
modern  canals,  such  as  the  Baltic,  the  Manchester,  the 
Suez,  the  Nicaragua,  and  the  Panama,  the  advocates  of 
the  Chicago  undertaking  assert  its  undoubted  superiority 
in  boldness  of  conception,  rapidity  of  execution,  cheap- 
ness of  construction,  and  in  importance  of  results.  Finan- 
cially, it  is  interesting  to  know  that  of  the  three  great 
ship  canals  built  within  a  comparatively  recent  period, 
the  Baltic,  with  its  sixty-one  miles  of  canal,  depth  of 
nearly  thirty  feet  and  width  of  eighty-nino.  consumed 
eight  years  in  construction,  and  cost  nearly  $38,000,000; 
the  Manchester  canal,  with  its  flfteoii  and  one-half  miles 
of  channel,  twenty-six  feet  depth  and  120  feet  width,  took 
six  years  to  build,  and  cost  in  the  neighborhood  of  $77,- 
000,000,  and  now  the  estimates  of  the  Chicago  canal  are 
twenty-eight  miles  of  channel,  a  depth  of  thirty-five  feet 
and  width  of  from  160  to  210,  costing  less  than  $29,000,000. 


The  navy  department  is  experimenting  on  the  use  of 
crude  petroleum  on  warships,  and  it  is  believed  that  the 
smaller  craft  will  shortly  be  fitted  for  the  use  of  this  fuel. 
It  is  said  to  be  as  safe  as  coal,  and  occupies  less  space,  so 
that  it  practically  doubles  the  fuel  endurance  of  a  vessel. 
That  is,  a  ship  which,  when  fully  coaled,  can  steam  1,000 
miles  without  a  fre?*'  supply  can  carry  petroieum  enough 
to  drive  her  engines  lor  2.000  miles. 


WATCH  I  NO    THE  BULLETINS 

Market  street  from  the  Palace  Hotel,  to  the  corner  of  Market  and  Fourth  streets,  on  election  ni^-ht  was  a  solid  mass  of  humanity.    The  offices  of  the  tlireo  morning- 
dailies  are  here,  all  close  together,  and  each  had  its  particular  audienc<>.    The  sj)ectacle  was  magnificent.    The  greatest  good  humor  prevailed,  and  the 
election  of  McKinloy  was  evidently  most  popular,  to  judge  by  the  cheering  which  the  announctrment|of,  his  success  evoked.    This  is  a  flasli- 
light  photograph  by  B.  ( '.  Towne  of  the  great  gathering  at  the  Chronicle  Building.    Lotta's  Fountain  appears  in  the  background. 
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PHI,\CESS  HEl  ENE 

Kecenily  married  to  Prince  Victor  of  Italy 


PRINCE   VICTOR  EMMANUEL 

Heir-apparent  to  the  Throne  of  Italy 


KING  OF  MONTENEGRO 


QUEEN  OF  MONTENECKO 


THE  NEW  U,  C, 

Mr,  May  beck's  Ideal  of  University  Build/- 

ings, 

Mr.  Maybeck's  plans  for  the  University  of  California, 
or  rather  for  a  University  of  California,  a  picture  of  the 
main  building  of  which  is  publisheti  in  this  issue,  may  be 
taken  seriously  or  otherwise,  just  as  one  chooses. 

If  you  do  not  take  them  seriously,  they  will  not  im- 
press you  at  all  as  the  architect  intended  they  should. 
The  picture  of  the  main  building,  with  its  court  and  its 
pillars  and  fountains,  can  easily  be  made  to  appear  a 
decor  du  theatre,  a  "flat"  against  which  a  ballet  maneu- 
vers or  a  tenor  intones  an  aria;  can  assume  the  air  of  a 
flimsy  background  of  pasteboard  and  paint. 

Or  you  can  take  them  seriously,  regard  them  not  as  an 
actual  final  design  of  what  is  contemplated,  but  as  a 
tentative,  experimental  attempt  to  show  what  could  be 
done,  given  enough  money  and  enough  time.  No  doubt 
something  like  this  could  be  constructed,  no  doubt  some- 
thing very  like  this  will  be  constructed,  but  there  will  be 
modifications,  of  course,  very  probably  an  entire  change 
of  plan.  This  is  the  ideal,  a  dream  of  the  most  beautiful 
university  in  the  world. 

The  keynote  struck  in  Mr.  Maybeck's  design  is  a  har- 
mony of  style  in  all  the  different  parts.  We  are  assured 
by  the  gentlemen  in  charge  that  whatever  are  to  be  the 
plans  finally  adopted  they  will  certainly  have  this  qual- 
ity of  unity  of  plan.  This  is  as  far  ahead  as  they  can 
look  at  the  present  time.  It  is  impossible  to  say  just 
what  is  to  be  done,  except  that  something  like  siK-h  and 
such  a  picture  or  plan  or  design  will  be  accomplished,  and 
it  will  be  beautiful.  I  observe  in  the  bird's-eye  view  of 
the  whole  design  that  all  the  buildings  join  and  run  to- 
gether to  form  vast  halls  and  galleries,  and  that  every- 
thing is  on  the  ground  floor.  This  may  be  due  to  a  prac- 
tical desire  to  obviate  the  climbing  of  stairs,  or  it  may 
be  that  the  Roman  style  of  architecture  of  the  plans  de- 
manded such  an  arrangement.  (This,  however,  in  pass- 
ing.) 

But  the  more  I  look  at  Mr.  Maybeck's  "suggestion  '  (for 
that  is  properly  what  the  plans  amount  to)  the  more  I 
look  at  it,  I  say.  the  more  I  hope  for  most  radical  modi- 
fications, exquisite  though  this  suggestion  is.  Consider 
the  picture,  a  moment.  There  is  no  doubt  it  is  beautiful 
(we  need  not  discuss  that),  but  does  it  not  strike  you 
that  such  a  university  would  demand  certain  conditions  of 
life  that  do  not  exist  to-day,  certain  conditions  of  college 
life,  let  us  say,  to  be  more  specific? 

It  seems  to  me  that  if  I  entered  such  a  univer.=!ity  I 


should  wish  to  wait  until  I  was  at  least  thirty-five  or  forty, 
and  that  I  should  feel  like  wearing  a  toga  or  a  himation, 
and  would  wish  to  carry  a  scroll  in  my  left  hand  and  walk 
circumspectly.  It  is  just  a  little  difficult  to  imagine  a 
Freshman — one  of  the  raw,  callow  "catch-'em-alive  " 
type  that  invade  every  college  in  the  land  once  a  year — 
matriculating  into  such  an  institution.  Can  you  imagine 
a  U.  C.  Junior  with  his  battered  gray  "plug,"  his  pipe 
and  his  fox  terrier,  going  up  and  down  that  noble  flight  of 
white  marble  steps,  or  the  Sophomores  massing  for  a 
cane  rush  upon  the  flagging  of  the  court?  Criticism  is  a 
very  ungrateful  business,  especially  criticism  of  the  ideas 
of  people  who  ought  to  know,  and  ideals  are  noble  things, 
but  my  ideal  of  a  college — listen,  now,  you  who  are  "old 
grads"  of  the  college  of  Holmes  and  Lowell — is  a  certain 
old  place  1  knew  once  where  old  red  dormitories,  ivy 
grown,  looked  down  into  a  venerable  elm-shaded  yard, 
in  which  there  was  an  ancient  groaning  pump  and  where 
a  decdrus  bell  rang  the  lectures  in  and  out  from  a  plain 
old  brick  built  hall  that  had  once  harbored  the  minute 
men  and  where  in  warm  weather  you  carried  the  cush- 
ions of  your  window  seat  out  under  the  trees,  and,  pipe 
in  mouth,  cribbed  your  Greek  through  the  afternoon 
without  fear  and  without  reproach. 


Professor  Woolson  and  Professor  Friedmann  of  Co- 
lumbia, judges  of  bicycles  at  the  American  Institute  Fair, 
both  said  recently  that  they  considered  the  chaiuless  bi- 
cycle "the  bicycle  of  the  future."  That  one  of  the  biggest 
American  manufacturers  will  present  about  one-half  of 
its  1897  output  in  chainless  bicycles,  that  another  equally 
famous  will  follow  in  1898  and  that  there  are  others  nerv- 
ously anxious  to  fall  in  line,  has  been  "shop  talk"  among 
bicycle  people  for  some  time.  The  bicycle  to  which  Pro- 
fessor Woolson  and  Professor  Friedmann  referred  is  a 
bevel  gear  machine.  One  of  the  objects  of  this  invention 
is  to  proside,  in  connection  with  the  pedal  shaft  and 
driving  wheel  of  a  bicycle,  a  driving  mechanism  in  which 
each  set  of  gears,  which  revolubly  connect  the  pedal  shaft 
and  driving  wheel,  respectively,  wuh  the  side  shaft,  will 
have  fixed  bearings  entirely  independent  of  the  side  shaft, 
and  will  maintain  a  fixed  operative  relation,  irrespective 
of  any  misalignment  of  the  side  shaft,  and  thereby  ob- 
viate the  difficulties  experienced  in  the  former  geared 
bicycle. 

The  first  client  defended  by  Miss  Cordelia  Sorabji,  the 
Parsee  young  woman  who  was  a  short  time  since  ad- 
mitted to  the  practice  of  law  in  India,  has  just  been, 
through  her  efforts,  acquitted  of  manslaughter,  in  the 
Poonah  court. 


CAREER  OF  A  PRINCESS 

From  the  Tawdry  Make Believe  Court  of 
Montenegro  to  the  Throne  of  Italy, 

But  she  might  have  been  Czarina.  I  fancy  the  thought 
of  this  glittering  possibility  is  uppermost  in  the  mind  of 
Helene  of  Montenegro  during  these  days  when  all  Rome 
is  en  fete  because  of  her  marriage  with  the  heir  apparent 
of  King  Humbert.  It  might  have  been  St.  Petersburg, 
you  know,  instead  of  Rome.  The  Nevsky  instead  of  the 
Tiber,  and  all  the  white  world  of  Russia  instead  of  a  little 
boot-shaped  peninsula  in  the  Mediterranean.  But  there 
is  one  thing  that  will  rankle  deeper  than  all  that.  For 
Helene  is  a  woman  before  she  is  a  Princess.  She  is  a 
woman,  and  she  was  jilted  by  the  Czarewitch. 

That  she  was  a  Print^ess  made  the  matter  all  the 
harder  in  this,  that  had  she  been  of  the  rank  and  file  she 
could  have  hidden  her  disgrace;  her  own  obscurity  would 
have  been  her  shield,  but  as  a  Princess,  destined  to  be 
consort  of  the  greatest  monarch  of  the  world,  the  news 
of  her  throwing-over  was  trumpeted  to  the  four  corners 
of  the  earth,  and  not  the  poorest  little  bride  of  the  lowli- 
est little  Moujik  of  the  Empire  but  could  not  pity  her. 

For  years  Helene  had  been  at  the  Russian  court.  From 
her  earliest  childhood  she  had  been  the  special  protege 
of  the  now  widowed  Czarina,  who  conducted  her  educa- 
tion with  the  openly  avowed  object  of  one  day  marrying 
her  to  young  Nicholas.  She  grew  to  be  a  wonderfullly 
beautiful  girl,  just  the  sort  that  should  be  mated  with 
Emperors;  very  tall,  six  feet  and  an  inch,  and  broad  in 
proportion.  Nothing  could  be  more  certain  than  that 
young  Nicholas  would  marry  her  at  the  proper  time.  But 
nothing  is  more  uncertain  than  the  whims  of  royal  lov- 
ers. At  the  last  moment  Nicholas  would  have  none  of 
Helene.  Consternation.  The  Empress  mere  thwarted  in 
her  darling  ambition,  the  Pan-Slavist  party  in  despair, 
Montenegro  offended  and  Helene  "a  woman  scorned." 
Imagine  Helene;  the  wrath  of  a  scorned  Princess  must 
be  something  beyond  words.  I  think  the  young  Czare- 
witch went  through  with  more  than  one  bad  quarter  of 
an  hour.  A  little  while  afterward  he  married  Alix  of 
Hesse,  and  Helene  went  back  to  the  pasteboard  and  gilt- 
paper  court  in  Montenegro.  Change  enough  surely,  from 
the  tremendous  magnificence  of  St.  Petersburg  and  Mos- 
cow. 

Then  about  a  years  ago  she  received  an  offer  of  mar- 
riage from  Alexander  of  Servia.  Perhaps  this  offer  from 
Alexander  affected  Helene  only  as  a  fresh  insult.  At 
any  rate  she  rejected  it  with  unexpected  promptness, 
and  rightly  so,  no  doubt,  for  never  did  their  live  a  greater 
boor  than  Alexander  of  Servia,  an  unhung  rascal  tainted 
with  almost  every  vice  known  to  man.  And  now  at  last 
Helene  is  happily  married  to  Prince  Victor  Emanuel,  son 
,nd  heir  of  Humbert  of  Italy.  Curiously  enough  while 
Helene  is  remarkably  tall,  divinely  so.  Prince  Victor  is 
the  shortest  Prince  in  Europe,  shorter  even  than  the  little 
husband  of  Issabella  of  Spain. 

And  even  as  it  was,  Helene  was  hard  put  to  it  to  marry 
the  dwarf  Prince.  In  the  first  place  she  had  to  beconverted 
to  Catholicism.  This  was  absolutely  necessary.  How  the 
conversion  was  brought  about  Helene  knows  best;  we 
have  nothing  to  do  with  it  here.  Then  the  Pope  refused 
to  allow  any  Cardinal  to  solemnize  the  marriage  of  Hum- 
bert's son,  Humbert  being  under  sentence  of  excommuni- 
cation. Here  was  a  fixture.  At  last,  however,  some  one 
discovered  the  Grand  Prior  of  Bari.  Bari  is  the  exclu- 
sive property  of  the  Italian  crown,  and  has  ever  remained 
independent  of  ecclesiastical  authority,  so  Mgr.  Piscilli, 
the  present  Prior,  could  perform  the  ceremony  without 
the  fear  of  Rome,  and  he  was  prolwbly  the  only  ecclesias- 
tic in  Italy  who  could.  It  was  by  the  veriest  chance  that 
Prior  Piscilli  was  unearthed,  and  you  can  easily  imagine 
how  grateful  the  discovery  was,  under  the  circumstances, 
how  especially  grateful  to  Helene. 

In  just  how  far  Helene  can  console  herself  with 
Prince  Victor  and  the  kingdom  of  Italy  when  she  might 
have  had— but  for  the  perverseness  of  Nicholas— a  Ro- 
manoff and  all  the  Russias,  is  problematical.  But  I 
fancy  there  must  come  to  her  a  little  sense  of  bilternsss 
in  these  davs  when  she  hears  all  France  blazing  and 
jingling  in  honor  of  the  Czar's  visit,  and  wiien  she  re- 
flects that  instead  of  Alix  of  Hesse  sharing  the  honors 
and  fetes  and  frenzied  adulation  of  an  entire  people  il 
might  have  be«n  herself,  Princess  Helene  of  Montenegro. 


COUR  D  HONNEUR  OF  THE  FUTURE  UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA 

D.sign  by  Maybecl< 


Virchow,  the  famous  German  scientist,  who  has  re- 
cently celebrated  his  seventy-fifth  birthday,  was  so  active 
in  politics  in  the  sixties  that  Bismarck  challenged  him  to 
fight  a  duel.  They  did  not  fight.  Virchow  was  a  strong 
opponent  of  militarism,  and  favored  disarmament. 


THE    WAV  E 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


The  unfortunate  Budd.  What  a  storm  his  speech  has 
evoked.  His  eloquence  has  provokea  more  enemies  than 
his  ingratitudes.  The  worst  of  it  is  the  Governor  is  no 
better  silver  man  than  ex-Mayor  Pond,  or  any  other 
sound-money  Democrat.  No  wonder  his  arguments  were 
poorer  than  those  of  his  colleagues — they  were  stop-gap 
phrases,  intended  to  cover  ignorance  and  conceal  convic- 
tion. To  ^A'.  R.  Hearst,  proprietor  of  the  New  York 
"Journal"  and  the  "Examiner,"  does  the  community  owe 
the  spectacle  its  head  executive  contrived  to  make  of 
himself.  Up  to  a  few  weeks  ago  notning  was  heard  of 
the  Stockton  Governor.  Campaign  headquarters  knew 
net  his  visage.  His  voice  had  added  nothing  to  the  mass 
of  bimetallic  heresies.  Then  Mr.  Hearst,  aroused  to  it  by 
some  of  his  servitors,  doubtless,  telegraphed  hotly  to 
know  where  Jim  Budd  stood  on  silver.  He  demanded 
that  there  be  an  instant  declaration  of  principles,  and 
threatened  the  dire  anger  of  "The  Monarch"  if  the  Gov- 
ernor failed  to  meet  expectations.  i>iow  Budd's  fear  of  the 
"Examiner"  is  as  the  terror  of  a  tramp  for  a  bulldog.  Like 
the  "Wild  Man  of  Borneo."  he  straightway  came  to  town, 
announced  .that  the  State  Central  Committee  had  over- 
looked him.  A  huge  meeting  was  convened,  and  at  the 
sight  of  the  surging  crowd  the  Governor  lost  his  head. 
It  seemed  as  though  San  Francisco  en  masse  were  before 
him.  There  is  no  doubt  of  the  magnetism  of  Jim.  Verit- 
ably one  of  "de  push"  himself,  he  can  thrill  the  gang  as 
no  other  speaker  can.  The  vehemence  of  his  reception 
converted  the  unfortunate  man  into  a  wild-eyed  An- 
archist, and  the  carefully  reared  fabric  of  his  career  was 
soon  tumbling  about  his  ears.  The  especial  object  of  the 
Budd  ambition  was  to  win  Senatorial  honors  two  years 
hence.  It  was  anticipated  that  the  Legislature  would  be 
part  Populist,  half  Democrat,  with  a  fusion  majority  of 
the  former.  Cator  was  the  choice,  but  the  Democrats 
were  determined  he  would  never  go  to  Washington.  That 
meant  a  deadlock  and  the  necessity  of  electing  two  Sen- 
ators in  '98.  White,  who  is  determined  to  succeed  him- 
self, meant  to  be  one,  and  Governor  Jim  thought  he 
should  be  the  other.  Now.  he  will  retire  into  life  as  pri- 
vate as  Markham  did  when  his  term  ended.  The  mer- 
chants and  the  solid  citizens  will  never  forgive  him. 


The  failure  of  Bryan  abates  not  a  whit  of  the  enthus- 
iasm of  Mr.  Lane.  He  regards  McKinley's  victory  as  but 
a  temporary  setback.  After  the  downfall  of  the  16  to  1 
Democracy  had  been  determined  Tuesday  night  he  be- 
gan to  discuss  with  a  party  of  friends  a  project  to  have 
the  defeated  candidate  devote  the  next  four  years  to 
stumping  the  States  for  silver.  The  people,  he  declared, 
need  education,  and  he  was  ready,  out  of  his  private  for- 
tune to  pay  Bryan  $10,000  per  annum  to  deliver  orations 
ou  white  metal  from  one  end  of  the  country  to  the  other. 
This  is  a  bold  and  aimable  project,  but  1  question  the  ac- 
ceptance of  the  Nebraskan.  Imagine  tne  descent  from  a 
candidacy  for  the  presidency  to  that  of  aired  lecturer  for 
a  silver  mine  owner.  Doubtless  the  idea  would  commend 
itself  to  Mark  Hanna,  provided  Bryan  went  to  Texas, 
Florida,  Lotiisiana  and  Alabama.  Wherever  he  spoke  the 
Republicans  rolled  up  immense  majorities.  Indeed,  his 
oratory  was  a  factor  in  the  campaign,  but  it  strengthened 
his  opponents  rather  than  the  Democracy. 

* 

Considering  what  the  defeat  of  Bryan  means  personal- 
ly to  him,  Utica  Lane  is  highly  philosophical.  The  down- 
fall of  his  hero  involves  the  absolute  loss  of  perhaps  one 
hundred  thousand  dollars.  This  is  a  sacrifice  which  his 
revenues  can  easily  sustain.  Indeed,  it  is  not  impossible 
but  that  Alvinza  Hayward  shares  the  failure  of  his  part- 
ner's aspirations,  as  it  was  intended  he  should  divide  the 
honors  of  a  silver  victory.  In  considering  this  loss  th^vo 
are  other  facts  to  be  borne  in  mind.  After  the  mutual 
admiration  Bimetallic  Convention  at  St.  Louis,  of  which 
Utica  Lane  was  elected  chairman,  he  led  a  mining  cru- 
sade and  gathered  rich  contributions  from  the  silver 
hoards.  Of  this  treasure  he  was  appointed  general  dis- 
bursing agent,  but  no  one  has  ever  distinguished  be- 
tween his  individual  contribution  and  the  general  fund. 
So  he  may  have  less  reason  to  mourn  than  we  assume. 
However,  the  Utica  will  be  kept  busy  several  weeks  pay- 
ing his  election  wagers,  for  he  gleefully  accepted  all  the 
McKinlev  money  offered.  From  him  were  derived  the 
moneys  "which  the  Silver  Committee  so  plentiously  ex- 
pended—some $22,000,  I  am  told.  The  result  shows  it 
was  used  to  good  advantage,  for  McKinley's  victory  here 
is  but  a  narrow  shave,  and  gold  had  certainly  the  best  of 
the  argument. 

*  * 
* 

Now  that  McKinley  is  chosen  it  is  in  order  for  M.  M. 
Eslee  to  demand  a  cabinet  office.  When  Harrison  first 
wen  the  national  suffrage  he  intimated  an  intention  of 
making  the  late  John  F.  Swift  a  member  of  his  cabinet. 
Swift  was  a  man  of  undoubted  ability,  who  would  have 
made  an  admirable  Secretary,  and  no  one  knew  it  better 
than  Dan  Burns'  candidate  for  Governor.  The  idea  that 
this  prominence  should  be  conferred  on  Swift  was  too 
much  for  the  equanimity  of  Mr.  Bstee,  who  promptly  pro- 
ceeded to  circulate  petitions  demanding  that  if  the  Presi- 
dent should  appoint  any  Californian  a  member  of  his 
cabinet  that  it  be  the  Napa  viticulturist  rather  than  the 
brilliant  San  Francisco  lawyer.  The  opposition  to  Swift 
is  easily  comprehended  on  the  ground  of  jealousy,  for  he 
was  certainly  a  man  of  parts,  character  and  innumerable 
enmities.  The  clamor  and  confusion  of  the  fight  were 
such,  however,  that  Harrison  changed  his  mind,  and  the 
State  lost  the  opportunity.  It  is  most  probable  that  the 
West  will  be  represented  in  the  new  cabinet,  and  it  is 
comprehensible  that  we  will  soon  begin  to  hear  much  of 
the  claims  of  both  Mr.  Estee  and  ex-Governor  Markham. 
Conceding  that  neither  has  a  chance  of  success  it  l>e- 
hooves  us  to  see  their  aspirations  do  not  again  interfere 
with  the  selection  of  a  proper  representative  of  our  in- 
terests. We  have  here  excellent  and  able  men,  whose 
participation  in  the  council  of  the  nation  would  work  un- 
told good  for  our  interests.  Let  us  nope  a  man  of  that 
caliber  will  be  chosen. 

#  « 
» 

In  the  campaign  that  closed  last  Tuesday  the  audacity 
of  the  "Examiner"  defied  precedent.   The  exploits  of  this 


journal  have  never  erred  on  the  side  of  decency  or  kind- 
liness. This  year  it  threw  restraint  to  the  winds.  It  has 
run  amuck  through  the  community.  It  may  have,  as  it 
claims,  increased  its  circulation,  but  it  has  also  won  the 
reprobation  of  all  self-respecting  citizens.  Considering 
the  cowiu-dici'  of  S;in  l'''i-HncisiH)  and  tho  fact  that  no  at- 
tempt is  made  to  teach  this  impudent  sheet  better  man- 
ners, it  is  not  surprising  it  behaves  like  a  hoodlum.  If 
we  were  to  permit  the  misconduct  of  dogs  and  small  boys 
who  confjrogato  at  stivot  corners,  their  impoi  tinenco  and 
depredations  would  know  no  bounds.  That  is  the  case 
with  the  "Examiner."  Its  career  has  been  unchecked  by 
chastisement  or  menace.  Its  enterprise  has  not  met  witii 
the  discouragement  of  a  strong  arm  or  a  ready  pistol,  and 
it  flourishes  like  a  rank  weed  in  a  rose  garden.  I  don't 
approve  of  the  candidacy  of  Mr.  Joseph  Kelly  for  Con- 
gress, but  there  is  no  doubt  the  vigorous  answer  he  made 
to  the  attacks  of  Mr.  Hearst  were  most  effective  in  in- 
ducing the  silence  of  the  "Examiner.  " 


Among  the  very  indecent  exploits  this  journal  has  to 
its  discredit  must  rank  its  efforts  to  injure  Ithodes  Bor- 
den on  behalf  of  Mr.  Dunne.  The  latter  is,  as  far  as  the 
writer  knows,  a  very  resiiectabie  young  man,  who  has 
been  both  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  and  President  of  the  Na- 
tive Sons.  His  elder  brothers  are  successful  saloon  keej)- 
ers  of  good  general  reputation,  who  are  very  ambitious 
for  the  career  of  the  youngest  member  of  the  family. 
They  are  headquarters  for  Market  street  news,  and  have 
an  enormous  acquaintance  with  "de  push."  i  o  the  aid 
of  the  young  judicial  candidate  they  rallied  every  force 
and  connection,  and  the  "Examiner"  assisted.  Unfor- 
tunately for  Rhodes  Borden  there  arose  between  him  and 
Mr.  Dunne  a  rivalry  to  secure  the  indorsement  of  the 
Non-partisan  Convention.  Between  the  two  candidates 
there  could  be  no  question  of  intellectual  or  legal  com- 
parison, because  in  every  judicial  attribute  Borden  is  the 
superior  of  his  opponent.  Hapjiily  for  the  latti'i- 
his  aspirations  had  received  the  iiuiofsement  of  certain 
lawyers,  who  transact  the  legal  business  of  the  big  finan- 
cial institutions  of  San  Francisco.  This  lurnished  the 
point  for  attack.  The  "Examiner"  i)roceeded  to  accuse 
him  of  corporation  connections  and  leanings,  to  declare 
he  had  the  backing  of  the  associated  villainies,  and  was 
therefore  unfit  for  the  bench.  The  truth  is  the  contrary, 
of  course,  as  Borden  had  no  corporation  support  what- 
ever, and  was  a  candidate  solely  on  his  merits  as  a  lawyer 
and  a  man.  Though  the  error  of  their  assault  was  pointed 
out  to  the  responsible  editors,  these  misstatements  wei'e 
adhered  to  and  utilized  to  aid  the  candidacy  of  Dunne.  In 
due  course  the  Liquor  Dealers  met  and  indorsed  the  "Ex- 
aminer's" favorite.  Next  Mr.  Dunne  was  placed  on  the 
secret  corporation  ticket.  This  was  well  known  and  un- 
derstood in  the  "Examiner"  office,  but  in  order  to  save 
the  reflection  on  its  candidate  and  preserve  its  consis- 
tency the  name  of  ex-Judge  Finn  was  deliberately  sub- 
stituted for  that  of  Mr.  Dunne  and  paraded  to  the  public 
as  unworthy  of  support.  Such  mendacity  as  this,  such 
malignant  and  unprincipled  misuse  ot  power  and  oppor- 
tunity may  meet  with  success  and  prosperity  for  a  time, 
but  it  is  a  policy  which  defeats  its  end.  Sooner  or  later 
there  comes  a  reckoning  time,  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 
there  is  rapidly  approaching  such  a  disagreeable  hour  for 
the  "Examiner"  and  Mr.  Hearst. 


The  melacholy  situation  of  Steve  Sanguinetti  should 
evoke  the  sympathies  of  all  who  nave  ever  chei-ished  a 
political  aspiration.  This  individual,  an  Italian  by  birth, 
fallows  the  calling  of  a  restauranteiir.  and  his  establish- 
ment on  the  Water  Front  has  in  piscatorial  circles  pre- 
eminence for  the  masterly  preparation  of  macaroni.  In 
an  unhappy  moment  Steve  permitted  himself  to  be  nomi- 
nated as  Supervisor  on  the  Buckley  ticket.  Not  realizing 
how  unenviable  was  the  distinction,  he  permitted  him- 
self to  rejoice,  and  proceeded  to  make  those  efforts  to  win 


success  which  every  candidate  deems  it  proper  to  put 
forth.    His  willingness  was  soon  realized  by  the  "heelers 
of  the  Blind  ex-Boss,  who  lost  no  time  in  making  11 
restaurant  de  Sanguinetti  headquarters.    They  repair' 
in  batches  to  its  precincts  every  night,  and  fattened  on  tli 
best  the  market  afforded— ducks,  quail,  pompano,  not  to 
mention  ravioli,  spaghetti  and  all  the  otiier  delicacies  of 
thi    Italian  cuisine.    When  it  came  to  a  settlement  the 
gang  rallied  up  to  the  counter  and  "jollied"  the  "patron" 
on  his  candidacy.    "We  are  lookin'  out  for  you.  Steve, 
never  fear.    They  can't  stop  you  winning.    You're  dead 
sure.  "    With  that  they  begged  the  dinners  he  charged 
to  their  accounts,  and  the  Supervisor-elect  never  thought 
of  refusing  them.    Alas,  week  before  elec;ioii.  Steve  San- 
guinetti filed  his  schedule  in  insolvency,  tind  is  now  un- 
dergoing the  processes  of  the  law  to  ol)tain  release  from 
his  obligations.    Such  is  the  consequence  of  misguided 
ambition,  if  accompanied  by  a  restaurant. 

■*  « 
* 

And  now  a  new  publication  is  lauiu  bed  in  San  Fr.in- 
cisco.  It  is  the  "Family  Journal,  '  and  it  costs  twenty- 
five  cents.  It  is  a  journal  of  mother,  love  and  home.  1 
as.'^ert  with  boldness  that  there  is  not  a  line  within  the 
covers  of  the  "Family  .lournal"  that  would  bring  a  blush 
to  the  cheek  of  youth-  I  say.  not  a  line.  It  is  the  apothe- 
osis of  tameness,  the  culmination  of  the  commonplace; 
and  speaking  of  covers,  be  pleased  for  a  moment  to  con- 
sider the  cover  jiage  of  the  "Family  Journal."  What  is 
it'?  Is  it  "The  Somnambulist?"  Is  it  ".\ndromeda  Await- 
ing Perseus?"  Is  it  "La  Cigale?"  Is  it — 1  have  it-  it  is 
"Joan  of  Arc  at  the  Stake" — admirable  design  for  the 
November  issue  of  the  "Family  Journal."  But  there  are 
even  more  noble  pictorial  efforts  inside — for  the  "Family 
Journal"i  s  illustrated,  forsooth-  -the  composition  of  E. 
W.  Currier,  for  instance,  to  illustrate  Curtis'  story  of 
"The  Treasure  of  Indian  Mound,"  and  the  series  of  pen 
and  ink  sketches  for  the  children's  page.  The  "Family 
J(/iirnal"  is  an  ambitious  affair — twenty-six  pages  all 
t(dd.  into  which  are  crowded  short  stories  (some  half  a 
dozen  of  them),  an  article  on  "The  Calochorti" — think  of 
that,  "The  Calochorti!" — "Something  About  Highbind- 
ers," something  less  about  Egyptian  art — fashion  and 
football  and  hygiene  all  jumbled  together  without  the 
least  suggestion  of  plan  or  design.  I  did  find,  however, 
some  good  half-tones  in  the  "Family  .lournal."  They 
occur  on  the  last  two  pages.  Particularly  no:eworthy 
are  the  pictures  of  a  piano  lamp  and  a  salad  set.  At  first 
your  impression  is  that  these  pictures  occur  in  the  ad- 
vertisement columns.  This  is  not  so.  they  are  pictures 
of  the  premiums  offered  by  the  "Journal." 


What  an  excellent  fight  James  D.  Phelan  made,  and 
what  a  notable  victory  he  has  achieved.  It  is  not  extraor- 
dinary that  he  has  won  the  suffrages  of  the  city,  how- 
ever, for  no  more  brilliant  campaign  was  made  here  in 
the  decade.  Though  Mr.  Phelan's  oratory  was  clever  and 
graceful  when  he  began  the  fight,  he  needed  ease  and 
fluency.  By  dint  of  much  speech-ma. .ing  he  gained  the 
qualities  he  lacked,  and  his  latest  taiKS  were  excellent, 
convincing,  witty  and  persuasive.  He  carried  his  au- 
diences in  every  gathering  at  which  he  spoke,  and  the 
lionor  he  has  attained  has  been  won  worthily.  Of  course 
Mr.  Phelan  iias  not  lacked  valuable  aides,  and  the  ablest 
of  the  men  who  made  the  fight  with  him  was  Franklain 
K.  Lane,  whose  brilliant  speeches  were  a  feature  of  the 
great  contest.  Among  the  younger  members  of  the  Dem- 
ocratic party  Mr.  Lane  has  had  a  degree  of  experience 
which  few  men  of  his  years  have  enjoyed.  Though  a 
Californian.  he  was  very  prominent  in  Washington  State 
politics  some  years  ago,  and  not  only  led  the  Democratic 
party  there,  but  received  its  complimentary  vote  for  the 
Senate.  He  won  jirominence  recen'tl.v  in  the  Noe  case, 
which  he  successfully  defended.  I  cannot  but  think  Mr. 
Lane  one  of  the  men  for  whom  the  future  has  much  in 
store. 


THE  DISCOVEUY  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  BAY 

This  fine  pointing  by  William  Keith  has  recently  been  purchased  by  Mrs.  Phoebe  A.  Hearst 
It  is  is  a  fine  example  of  landscape  art 
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Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out. 

Now  that  the  elections  are  over,  now 
that  the  terror  of  Bryanism  has  disap- 
peared, it  is  in  order  for  society  to  be 
happy.  Thus  far  the  season  has  lan- 
ffulshed.  Only  a  few  teas  are  down  to  the 
credit  of  the  debutantes.  The  great  event 
of  the  early  future,  however,  is  the  Horse 
Show.  That  will  bring-  out  the  Cali- 
fornian  world  in  its  finest  array.  It  will 
give  us  a  subject  and  an  object.  Already 
I  hear  wild  tales  of  what  George  Pope 
hopes  to  accomplish,  of  what  Walter  Ho- 
bart  expects  to  bring  from  New  York.  It 
is  possible  that  the  Charles  Baliwins 
may  not  be  content  to  permit  the  Hobarts' 
reputation  to  override  their  own,  and  may 
enter  determined  to  win  blue  ribbons  in- 
numerable. Henry  Crocker  has  no  in- 
tention of  permitting  his  rivals  to  get  off 
with  all  the  prizes.  There  are  also  Joe 
Grant  and  George  Newhall  to  be  reckoned 
with,  both  abundantly  supplied  with 
money  and  ambitions  of  distinction  in  the 
equestrian  world.  Altogether  the  pros- 
pects are  for  a  number  of  exciting  rival- 
ries, besides  an  excellent  show  purely 
from  the  equine  side. 

In  clubland  the  event  w'as  the  Army 
and  Navy  Jinks  at  the  Bohemian  Club. 
They  went  off  in  good  style,  the  High 
J:nks.  which  Lieutenant  Cloman  sired, 
being  notably  good.  The  papers  were  all 
by  army  and  navy  men,  and  were  much 
to  the  point  in  manner  and  matter.  The 
rooms  were  adorned  with  military  em- 
blems— including  flags,  banners,  not  to 
mention  a  gattling  gun.  Among  the  dis- 
tinguished guests  was  Tom  Reed,  who 
made  an  excellent  though  brief  talk. 

The  debutantes'  dinner  at  Mrs.  Mount- 
ford  Wilson's  was  a  very  pleasant  and 
very  brilliant  affair.  It  was  a  notable 
array  of  pretty  girls  gathered  round  the 
charmingly  decorated  table. 

Only  at  the  close  of  the  Lenton  season 
is  society  duller  than  it  has  been  during 
the  past  week.  So  much  depended  upon 
the  result  of  the  elections  that  no  other 
topic  was  discussed  and  all  idea  of  enter- 
taining was  put  aside.  Now,  however, 
that  McKinley  is  elected,  we  may  antici- 
pate better  things.  The  silver-lined  cloud 
which  so  long  obscured  the  sun  has  pass- 
ed over  and  we  shall  have  our  share  of 
brightness  and  light.  In  spite  of  the  fact 
of  the  big  parade  on  Saturday, 
the  teas  were  exceedingly  successful. 
Mrs.  Boardman's  reception  to  her  daugh- 
ter-in-law, Mrs.  Chauncey  Boardman, 
was  an  unusually  smart  affair  and  the 
gowning  was  gorgeous.  Mrs.  Boardman 
was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Tomp- 
kin.s.  Miss  Salisbury,  Mrs.  Chauncey 
Boardnlan,  'Miss  Marybelle  Gwin,  the 
Mi.sses  Kip  and  Miss  Emilie  Hager.  The 
debutante  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Crockett  to 
introduce  her  daughter,  Miss  Caro  Crock- 
ett, was  also  w-ell  attended.  Miss  Crock- 
ett looked  very  sweet  and  girlish  as  she 
gracefully  assisted  her  mother.  Perhaps 
tne  jolliest  of  the  teas  was  that  given  by 
Mis.s  Eva  Withrow  in  her  new  studio  on 
Kearny  street.  It  was  a  large  affair  and 
a  number  of  the  bright  set  were  present, 
among  whom  I  HOted  was  Madame  Mod- 
jeska,  who  is  at  present  residing  in  San 
Francisco.  She  is  gradually  improving  in 
health  and  anticipates  returning  to  the 
stage  next  February.  A  jolly  little  dance 
was  given  on  Thursday  evening  by  Mr.s. 
Annie  Van  Wyck  to  about  twenty  young 
people.  Among  the  debutantes  present  I 
noticed  Miss  Kate  Salisbury  and  Miss 
Laura  Scott. 

Mrs.  Vasebell  of  London,  who  is  visit- 
ing San  Francisco,  was  entertained  at 
dinner  on  Sunday  by  Mr.s.  Rounseville 
Widlman.  During  the  evening  Mr.  Frank 
Lincoln  gave  several  of  his  clever  imita- 
tions, and  Mrs.  Wildman  recited. 

Mrs.  Maurice  Casey  and  Miss  Kather- 
ine  Dillon,  who  have  been  traveling 
abroad  since  March  last,  have  returned 
and  are  settled  in  their  home  at  1329  Sut- 
ter street.  They  anticipate  returning  to 
Paris  next  spring. 

Of  the  anticipated  pleasures  is  the 
Hopkins  tea  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
Vi-hen  iMiss  Helen  Hopkins  will  make  her 
formal  debut,  and  the  reception  given  by 


Mrs.  Duke  Baxter  in  honor  of  Miss  Bes- 
sie Younger,  whose  wedding  to  Mr. 
Burns  McDonald  Is  among  the  Decem- 
ber events. 

The  members  of  the  West  Sorosls.  com- 
posed of  ex-scholars  of  Miss  West's,  an- 
nounce their  annual  meeting  for  Satur- 
day afternoon,  November  7th.  Last  year 
they  gave  a  breakfast,  but  this  time  pur- 
pose a  musical  entertainment.  The  pro- 
gram Is  an  interesting  one.  Mrs.  Car- 
michael  Carr,  Miss  Bessie  Lee  Wall  and 
Mr.  Sigmund  Beel  are  to  give  selections. 

An  interesting  engagement  has  just 
come  out — that  of  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer, 
daughter  of  Bernard  Schweitzer,  the 
pioneer  dry  goods  merchant,  anl  young 
Mr.  Steifel.  a  son  of  the  old  Californian 
merchant  who  assitsed  in  building  up  the 
business  of  Schweitzer.  Sachs  &  Co.  There 
have  been  rumors  on  the  subject  for 
some  time,  but  the  announcement  was  de- 
layed until  the  arrival  of  the  groom-elect 
from  New  York.  This  betrothal  has  been 
made  the  subject  of  considerable  gossip. 
Some  time  ago  the  Schweitzers  and  the 
Sachs,  whose  interests  were  so  long  an- 
alogous, decided  to  separate,  each  going 
their  own  way.  Hence  th?  firms  of  Sachs 
Brothers  and  Schweitzer  &  Co.  The  New 
York  branch  of  the  former  house  is 
Sachs,  Steifel  &  Co..  so  it  seems  as  if 
Miss  Helen  were  to  be  the  means  of  unit- 
ing the  rival  combinations  on  a  new  mat- 
rimonial basis.  Otherwise  she  is  a  slen- 
der, pretty,  graceful  girl,  whose  bright 
and  piquant  face  has  won  her  as  much 
a  Imiration  as  was  accorded  her  charm- 
ing sister,  who  is  now  Mrs.  Koshland. 
and  one  of  the  belles  among  the  younger 
matrons  of  Jewish  society. 

In  Oakland  there  has  been  tremendous 
enthusiasm  over  the  elections,  and  on 


ceedingly  cosy  and  is  furnished  quaintly. 
On  this  occasion  it  was  re-dolent  of  th-* 
odor  of  violets,  which  were  ma.«!sed  in 
every  coign  of  vantage.  The  house  was 
lighted  by  candles  In  soft  lavender 
■shades.  Mrs.  Carlton  was  assisted  In 
receiving  by  Mrs.  Gaskill. 

Now  that  the  cotillion  season  has  be- 
gun we  may  look  for  the  young  peoples' 
dinners,  which  inevitably  follow  in  it^^ 
wake.  It  is  certainly  an  agreeable  form 
of  entertainment  and  the  dance  disposes 
of  the  guests  for  the  evening.  The  first 
of  these  dinner  dances  was  given  on  Fri- 
day evening  by  Miss  Isabelle  Palmer  to 
eight  young  people,  who  later  went  to 
the  "Friday  Fortnightly."  The  table  was 
decked  with  pink  roses.  Among  those  in- 
vited were:  Miss  Sadie  Hale,  Miss  Jessie 
Glascock,  Miss  Selby,  Mr.  Wilberforce 
Wililams,  Mr.  Alf.  Wiliams,  Mr.  Frank 
King  and  Mr.  Allen  Wright. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  "Friday 
Fortnightly"  was,  if  possible,  more  suc- 
cessful than  the  first.  The  young  people 
danced  enthusiastically  and  some  of  the 
girls  looked  really  lovely  in  their  dainty 
frocks.  I  regretted  to  notice  that,  where- 
as at  the  first  meeting  the  girls  were  all 
robed  in  organdies  and  Swisses,  last  Fri- 
day silks,  brocades  and  handsome  ma- 
terials predominated.  It  seems  a  pity,  as 
all  these  damsels  are  in  their  first  yoitth 
and  nothing  is  quite  so  sweet  and  fresh 
lokoing  as  a  soft  organdie  frock.  The 
maidens  who  looked  most  attractive  were 
Miss  Pauline  Fore  in  rose-colored  chiffon 
over  white  silk.  Miss  Carmen  Moore  in 
yellow  organdie.  Miss  Marion  Randall 
in  pink,  and  Miss  Chrissie  Taft  in  white 
silk.  The  german  was  led  by  Miss  Grace 
Gorrill,  who  wore  a  pretty  frock  of  pink 


MISS  LIZZIE  CARROLL 

WHOSE  ENGAGEMENT  TO  JOHN  A.    WHITTAKER  WAS  RECENTLY  ANNOUNCED 
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The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  dellciou.s  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  manag:ement 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  lousiness  men  and  ladies  out 
(hopping  to  lunch. 


Monday  evening  society  turned  out  en 
masse  to  witness  the  parade.  The  Jack- 
son-street people  decorated  their  houses 
with  gay  colored  flags,  Chinese  lanterns, 
etc.,  and  a  large  number  entertained 
those  who  participated.  Of  these  the 
most  elaborate  affairs  were  Mrs.  Frei 
Stratton's  supper  and  Mrs.  EdsonAdams' 
reception.  The  latter,  an  unusually  jolly 
gathering,  was  given  to  the  Alliance  Club 
whose  members  looked  very  smart  in 
their  gay  uniforms.  Mrs.  Adams  was  as- 
sisted by  Miss  Janet  Watt,  Miss  Ella 
Goodall,  Miss  AUie  Grimes  and  the 
Misses  Prather.  The  Oakland  maidens 
are  infinitely  more  assiduous  in  seeking 
new  forms  of  entertainment  than  their 
San  Francisco  sisters,  and  when  we  learn 
of  any  original  idea  we  may  be  pretty 
certain  to  find  it  has  started  in  Al.smeda 
county.  A  unique  entertainment  was  the 
"Anagram"  party  given  on  Thursday  af- 
ternoon by  iMIss  Stevenson  and  Miss  St. 
Clair  of  Fruitvale  to  the  Misses  Glide  of 
Sacramento.  The  house  was  decorated 
with  palms  and  ferns  and  refreshments 
were  served  on  small  tables.  All  the  Deux 
Temps  girls  were  present.  It  w'as  really 
quite  amusing;  some  of  the  anagrams  de- 
vised for  the  occasion  being  decidedly 
clever.  Mrs.  Harry  Carlton  gave  a  house 
warming  in  her  new  home  on  Webster 
street  last  Thursday.    The  house  is  ex- 


Reduce  your  obesity  by  taking  Brooks's  Phy- 
tolacca. Pleasant  to  take,  flakes  walking  a 
pleasure.  No  diet  neces.sary.  Trial  size  50  cts. 
Try  it.  Get  it  at  I  19  Powell  street.  Hailed  free 
on  receipt  of  price. 


moire  semi-concealed  by  chiffon,  assisted 
by  'Mr.  Allen  Chickering. 

One  of  the  really  smart  events  of  the 
season  was  the  luncheon  given  on  Mon- 
day by  'Mrs.  Oscar  Fitzalan  Long  in 
honor  of  Miss  Alice  Rutherford.  Con- 
ceived with  the  skill  of  an  epicure,  the 
menu  was  perfect  in  every  feature.  The 
table  was  exquisite  in  its  covering  of  fini' 
linen,  decked  with  magnificent  American 
beauty  roses.  Among  those  bidden  to 
meet  Miss  Rutherford  were:  Miss  Jessie 
Glascock.  Miss  Ella  Morgan,  Miss  Ida- 
ibelle  Palmer,  Miss  Belle  Mhoon  and  Miss 
Luita  Booth. 

Now  that  the  excitement  of  the  elec- 
tions is  ended,  the  topic  of  the  hour  is  the 
Livermore  tea  which  takes  place  on  Sat- 
urday next.  Mrs.  Livermore  has  issued 
over  eight  hundred  invitations  and  pur- 
poses introducing  her  younger  daughter. 
Miss  IMattie  Livermore,  who  is  one  of  the 
season's  debutantes.  The  Livermore 
place  is  beyond  Temescal,  and  carriages 
are  to  meet  the  Telegraph  avenue  cars  to 
convey  the  guests  thither.  The  Liver- 
more home  is  one  of  the  most  charming 
places  in  the  suburbs  ot  Oakland,  the 
house  being  especially  adapted  for  enter- 
taining. Miss  Mattie  Livermore  is  a  tall, 
slight  girl,  chataine  in  coloring  and  pos- 
sessing great  vivacity  of  manner. 

Mr.  and  (Mrs.  W.  G.  Curtis  purposp 
spending  the  winter  in  San  Rafael.  They 
have  taken  rooms  in  the  Hotel  Rafael. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 

The  attraction  at  the  Baldwin  Theati 
next  week  is  Delia  Fox.  who  will  preseii' 
for  the  first  time  in  this  city  "The  Lit;!- 
Trooper,"  from  the  pens  of  Willi  ;m 
Furst  and  Clay  M.  Greene.  The  oper-i 
will  be  staged  In  the  same  elaborate 
manner  as  during  its  long  and  prosperous 
runs  in  the  eastern  cities. 

Next  week,  commencing  Monday  night, 
the  California  Theatre  will  have  for'  its 
attraction  "'Darkest  Russia."  It  deals 
with  the  Russia  of  to-day,  and  portray.s 
the  political  workings  of  the  Czar's  em- 
pire. Th?  Russian  character  is  seen  in 
every  phase,  from  the  noble  to  the  exile 
in  the  Siberian  mines. 

The  Corinne  Extravaganza  Company, 
heided  by  the  peerless  Corinne,  will  pre- 
sent Frazier  &  Gill's  operatic  extrava- 
ganza, "Hendrick  Hudson  Jr."  at  the  Co- 
lumbia Theatre  for  one  week,  commenc- 
ing Monday,  November  9.  Popular  pricc.^ 
will  prevail  for  reserved  seats. 

The  roller  skating  rink  at  the  Chutes 
is  a  pronounced  success.  The  devotees 
of  skating  who  have  been  looking  in  vain 
for  a  long  time  for  some  place  to  allow 
their  limbs  to  glide  around  as  gracefully 
as  of  yore  are  at  last  satisfied.  "Arion." 
the  "Hero  of  Niagara."  makes  his  mar- 
velous rides  on  a  'bicycle  on  a  live  trolle.v 
wire  every  evening,  and  promises  shortly 
to  rush  over  his  lofty  perch  on  roller 
skates.  To-morrow  afternoon  there  will 
be  unusual  attractions,  including  a  "bal- 
loon ascension. 

Lavater's  Dog  Orchestra,  which  made 
such  a  sensation  when  it  appeared  in 
New  York,  is  at  the  Orpheum  next  week. 
They  are  said  to  give  a  very  clever  per- 
formance and  something  out  of  the  or- 
dinary in  the  way  of  a  dog  show.  Gilson 
and  Mathews,  the  famous  knockabout 
comedians,  appear.  Herr  Grais,  the 
Thr.ee  Horn  Bros.,  and  Eldora  and  Norine 
remain  for  next  week  only.  All  of 
these  have  in  their  own  w'ay  made  some- 
thing of  a  sensation  and  are  well  worth 
seeing.  Howard  and  Bland  will  have 
some  new  things  to  introduce,  and  Mays 
and  Hunter,  the  banjoists,  -will  appear  in 
a  programme  of  new  selections. 

"Humanity,"  an  English  melodrama, 
in  which  Joseph  Grismer  and  Miss  Phoebe 
Davies  have  been  starring  throughout  the 
principal  cities  of  the  east  for  the  past 
two  seasons  under  the  management  of 
\Vm.  A.  Brady,  will  have  its  first  presen- 
tation hei^  at  the  Columbia  Theatre  Mon- 
day, November  16.  The  play  is  said  to 
possess  a  great  amount  of  heart  interest 
and  an  abundance  of  comedy. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Putnam,  with  Mrs^  Car- 
michael  Carr  as  pianiste.  will  give  a  song 
recital  at  Beethoven  Hall  on  Saturday  af- 
ternoon, November  21st,  at  3  o'clock. 


Through  Slecping'Cars  to  Chicago. 

The  AtUiiitii'  and  Pacific  Kailroad  run 
through  from  Oakland  to  Chicago,  daily, 
Pullman  Palace  Drawiug-rooni,  also  Uptmls- 
tcred  Tourist  Slecpiug-Cars,  leaving  every 
afternoon.  Annex  Cars  on  sharp  connection 
lor  Denver  and  St.  Louis.  The  only  line  by 
which  the  Grand  Civnyon  of  the  Colorado 
liivcr  can  be  reached.  'The  canyon  is  a  mam- 
moth opening  in  the  earth  two  hundred 
miles  long,  eighteen  miles  wide,  and  seven 
thousand  feet  deep.  It  is  ruuclied  by  stage 
from  Flagstaff,  Arizona  Territory,  in  one 
ilay's  ride.  Send  for  beautifully  illustrated 
book  ilescriptive  of  the  Canyon  and  Ihc  San- 
ta Fe  Route  to  the  East.  Lowest  through 
rates  to  all  points  in  the  United  States, 
Canada,  Mexico  or  Europe.  Special  rates 
to  regularly  ordained  nnnistersof  the  gospel. 
Ticket  oftice,  M4  Market  street,  Chronicle 
Building.    Telephone  Main  l.WI. 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker.  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign lor  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


HandkerchicfJoiletorBatH. 
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THE  THEATRES 


An  Amendment  of  Bret  Harte  Which 
is  Not  an  Improvement, 

It  was  in  January  of  this  year,  I  think, 
that  Marie  Wainwrigrht  gave  us  her 
whaleboned  "Constance"  in  four  acts  and 
siven  scenes,  with  Hattie  Russel  as  the 
Widow  Green  and  Gertrude  Elliott — a 
puritan  in  divinity — as  Lidia.  A  very 
pleasing  Lidia  she  was,  too,  with  her 
prim  little  air  of  prudence  and  resei-\-e.  I 
cannot  say  so  much  for  Eugenia  Wood- 
ward. Though  she  is  better  trained,  she 
has  a  spurious  sweetness  of  voice  and  ex- 
pression and  an  affected  tremulo  when 
simulating  agitation,  which  override  all 
merits  she  may  have.. 

JuKa  Marlowe  in  the  role  of  Constance 
was  never  better  suited,  though  I've  seen 
hif  look  prettier.  Basset  Roex  was  ex- 
cellent as  Master  Waller.  It  seems  that 
one  can  always  rely  upon  his  intelligence 
and  tact.  Robert  Taber  as  Wildrake 
was  not  so  good  as  usual.  In  the  first 
place  he  cannot  make  himself  up  to  look 
tlie  country  sportsman,  and  he  made 
Wildrake  too  foolish,  but  not.  alas,  too 
fond.  Preceded  as  it  was  by  a  curtain- 
raiser,  "The  Love  Chase,"  seemed  a 
ir-tle  Icng.  We  do  not  take  kindly  to  five 
acts  and  ten  scenes  when  it  has  been 
proved  that  less  will  do  better.  Sad  to 
relate,  Julia  Marlowe  exposes  herself  in 
more  ways  than  one  in  "Chatterton." 
Adorable  when  girlish  and  gay,  when 
rallegro  is  the  time,  simple  the  tune  and 
love  the  theme,  she  is  far  from  satisfy- 
ing in  melancholy  or  masculine  roles.  I 
could  have  left  the  theater  with  alacrity 
last  Monday  night  when  she  came  upon 
the  stage  in  man's  dress  with  heavy  eyes 
and  blackened  cheeks,  for  it  was  plain  to 
be  seen  that  we  were  to  hear  a  "mauvai? 
quart  d'heure."  It  had  not  occurred  to 
me  that  she  would  play  the  title  role  her- 
self. Dull  of  me,  I  dare  say,  but  never- 
theless I  hadn't.  I  had  deluded  myself 
with  the  hope  of  seeing  her  cross  the  un- 
happy Chatterton's  path  like  a  ray  of 
sunshine,  perhaps  making  shy  and  deli- 
cate "tenders  of  affection"  to  him  in  his 
misery  and  despair,  and  so  I  disturbed 
myself  by  thinking,  all  through  the  per- 
formance, how  winning  she  would  have 
made  the  pewterless  daughter.  Since 
"Rhodian  the  Student"  there  hsCs  been 
nothing  quite  so  lagubrious  in  town,  and 
if  "Chatterton"  must  be  given  at  all 
there  is  at  least  one  person  who  would 
be  glad  to  see  Robert  Taber  in  the  title 
role  and  Mrs.  Taber  as  Bertha. 

Four  years  ago  I  saw  Julia  Marlowe 
in  "Twelfth  Night,"  and  I  have  always 
wondered  if  the  smile  with  which  she 
said  "fare  thee  well,  thou  cruel  fair"  was 
intentional  or  otherwise.  I  notice  she 
now  utters  these  words  with  a  more  se- 
rious face,  as  if  rejoicing  at  Olivia's  mes- 
sage to  Orsino.  Throughout,  she  throws 
more  feeling  into  her  face  and  voice. 
One  of  the  best  things  Robert  Taber  does 
is  Malvolio— but  I  should  think  any  man 
would  hate  to  play  the  part  before  the 
woman  he  loved,  for  something  of  every 
role  a  man  plays  sticks  to  him — in  a 
woman's  memory.  The  catch  of  "Which 
is  the  properest  day  to  drink"  failed  to 
take  the  house  as  it  did  when  Lewis  Gun- 
son  and  Belle  Darcy  gave  it  same  six 
monts  ago  on  the  same  stage,  and  small 
wonder.  Anson's  Sir  Toby  w'as  very  good, 
but  it  can  t  touch  Lewis',  and  Katherine 
Wilson  has  not  Belle  Darcy's  crisp,  dain- 
ty ways. 

When  a  play  amuses  o:ie — even  after 
a  poor  fashion — it  argues  a  lack  of  good 
fellowship  to  dwell  on  its  defects,  while 
yet  the  chief  part  of  its  course  is  to  be 
run.  Give  it  a  show,  that's  the  feeling 
which  rises.  Don't  cry  it  down  the  min- 
ute its  head  is  out  of  the  ground.  Give 
it  a  little  start  before  you  level  your  gun 
and  draw  a  bead  on  it.  This  feeling 
must-^judging  from  the  notices — have 
protected  "Tennessee's  Pardner,"  for  it  is 
a  chilling  disappointment  to  an  admirer 
of  Bret  Harte,  a  petty  larceny  rather 
than  a  play.  "I  am  aware,"  says  Bret 
Harte,  after  a  paragraph  in  which  he 
succintly  outlines  the  courting  and  mar- 
riage in  "Tennessee's  Pardner,"  "I  am 
aware  that  something  more  might  be 
made  of  this  episode,  but  I  prefer  to  tell 
it  as  it  was  current  at  Sandy  Bar,  where 
all  sentiment  was  modifieJ  by  a  strong 
sense  of  humor."  Some  one  else,  it 
seems,  also  became  aware  that  more 
might  be  made  of  this  episode,  and  the 
queer  little  drama  at  the  Columbia  is 
the  result.  It  is  a  distorted  affair,  abou* 
as  much  like  the  paragraph  from  which 
It  springs  as  the  reflection  of  a  man's 
face  in  a  battered  spoon  is  like  a  hasty 
sketch  of  him  by  a  clever  hand.  In  the 
play  "Tennessee"  is  a  dear  little  g:r!, 
who  talks  like  a  negro  (without  the  negro 
voice)  and  is  not.  A  man,  a  thief  and 
a  traitor  rolled  into  one  as  the  "Tennes- 
see" of  the  story.  Everything  else  is  cor- 
reapondingly  changed  except  Nettie  Bice, 
the  bride,  who  is  just  the  sort  of  person 
Tennessee's  pardner  met  with  when  "he 
left  Poker  Flat  to  go  to  San  Francisco, 
ostensibly  to  procure  a  wife.  He  never 
got  any  further  than  Stockton.  At  that 
place  he  was  attracted  by  a  young  per- 
son who  waited  upon  the  table  at  the 
hotel  where  he  took  his  meals.  One  morn- 
ing he  said  something  to  her  which 
caused  her  to  smile  not  unkindly,  to 
somewhat  coquettishly  break  a  plate  of 
toast  over  his  upturned,  serious,  simple 
face  and  to  retreat  to  the  kitchen.  He 
followed  her  and  emerged  a  few  moments 

Pall  Styles  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's  25  Kearny  Street 


later  covered  with  more  toast  and  vic- 
tory. That  day  week  they  were  married 
by  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  and  returned 
to  Poker  Flat."  From  this  foundation 
the  enterprising  playwright  built.  Of  the 
further  history  of  Tennessee's  unique 
pardner  there  is  not  a  word  which  the 
story  can  substantiate. 

PEG  WOFFINGTON. 


THE  HINRICHS'BEEL  CONCERT. 

From  Dvorak's  "New  World"  sympho- 
ny to  Mozart's  in  G  minor  is  a  long  cry, 
and  an  orchestra  that  might  play  the  one 
well  might  overdo  the  other.  Simplicity 
is  an  essential  in  treatment  of  the  naive 
music  of  Mozart:  but  this  is  not  to  imply 
that  the  music  is  simple  or  easy  to  play. 
It  is  doubtful  if  tht-re  is  anything  more 
lifflcult  to  play  beautifully  than  a  Mozart 
symphony.  Such  delicacy  of  phrasing 
and  execution  are  required  In  evrry  pari. 
While  the  performance  on  Friday  last 
was  not  perfect,  yet  for  an  orchestra 
whose  members  have  played  together 
hardly  a  month  it  was  highly  creditable. 
The  wood-wind  parts  were  particularly 
well  done.  San  Francisco  audiences  arc 
hardly  educated  up  to  the  appreciation 
of  such  music,  and  consequently  not 
much  interest  was  shown  in  anything  but 
the  Minuetto. 

The  Siegfried  Idyll,  with  its  sensuously 
beautiful  orchestration  and  transcendent 
melodies,  made  a  great  impres.sion.  Wag- 
ner wrote  it  at  the  birth  of  his  son  Sieg- 
fried. It  has  nothing  in  common  with 
the  music-drama  of  that  name  except  oc- 


ing  virtuosos  who  have  come  here  with 
a  great  flourish  cannot  begin  to  play  as 
did  he  in  this  instance.  It  is  satisfactory 
to  add  that  the  orchestra  was  In  thor- 
ough sympathy  with  the  player.  Sig. 
A'bramoff  sang  the  trying  aria  from 
"Euryanthe"  in  good  style,  his  intona- 
tion being  noticeably  correct.  The  last 
one  of  the  series  will  take  place  Novem- 
ber 13,  when  a  new  suite  of  Tschaikow- 
sky  will  be  performed— Abert's  arrange- 
ment of  Bach's  G  minor  organ  fugue  and 
the  Norwegian  Carnival  by  Svendsen. 

iMr.  Alois  F.  Lejeal,  the  well-known 
composer,  has  recently  completed  a  mass 
which  was  performed  a  week  ago  Sunday 
at  the  French  church,  Notre  Dame  des 
Victoires.  It  is  for  a  quartette  of  solo 
voices  and  chorus  with  organ  accom- 
paniment, and  is  pronounced  on  all  sides 
a  success.  The  Ave  Maria  by  the  same 
composer,  sung  as  the  offertorium,  made 
a  very  beautiful  effect.  It  is  a  duet  for 
bass  and  baritone,  with  'cello  obligato — 
an  original  combination.  An  opportun- 
ity to  hear  this  mass  should  be  given 
those  whose  Sundays  are  occupied. 

Owing  to  the  parade  and  the  atter\dant 
excitement  on  last  Saturday,  Mr.  Glnllo 
Minetti  has  postponed  his  chamber  con- 
cert one  week— till  Saturday,  November 
7.   ^  W.  B.  K. 

Musicians  will  'be  deeply  Interested  to 
learn  of  the  advent  of  Mm?.  Fannie 
Bloomflcld-Zeisler,  who  begins  her  series 
of  recitals  at  Metropolitan  Temple  next 
Tuesday  evening.  The  succeeding  recitals 
will  take  place  on  Thursday  afternoon, 
Nov?mber  12:    Saturd:4y    aftfrnion.  Xo- 


CORINIVE 

The  clever  young  actress  who  appears  at  the  head  of  her  own  company  in  "HenJrick  Hudson  Jr." 
at  the  Columbia  Theatre 

Elite,  photo 


casional  reminiscences  of  some  of  the 
leading  motives.  It  is  'built  on  a  themi- 
of  its  own— a  theme  of  rare  beauty,  and 
while  worked  out  at  great  length,  the  in- 
terest is  never  allowed  to  flag  for  an  In- 
stant. The  SCO-ring  is,  of  course,  won- 
derful, a  smaller  orchestra  than  was  cus- 
tomary with  Wagner  being  employed.  In 
this  and  in  the  succeeding  number — the 
ballet  music  from  "Henry  VIII"  (Saint- 
Saens) — the  orchestra  deserves  the  high- 
est praise,  the  performance  of  both  being 
faultless.  The  ballet  music  begins  with 
an  exceedingly  diflicult  cadenza  for  all 
the  violin.'!  alone,  which  leads  up  to  the 
imposing  "Entrance  of  the  Clans."  The 
other  movements  are  "Scotch  Idyll," 
"Gypsy  Dance"  and  "Jig."  The  ballet 
i.'i  iiuilt  on  national  themes,  such  songs 
as  "Haste  to  the  Wedding"  and  "There's 
Nothing  Half  so  Sweet  in  Life  as  Love's 
Young  Dream"  appearing  most  unexpect- 
edly. Throughout  It  is  full  of  the  most 
irresistible  rhythms  and  striking  effects 
in  orchestration.  The  imitation  of  hag- 
pipes  In  the  "Scotch  Idyll"  is  very  droll. 

The  rendering  of  the  Max  Bruch  G 
minor  Concerto  by  Sigmund  Beel  was 
masterly.  Throughout  the  broad  and 
noble  "first  movement  the  heavenly  adagio 
and  the  brilliant  finale,  his  playing  pre- 
served an  even  excellence.  Mr.  Beel  is 
a  violinist  who  in  a  larger  field  would 
make  a  great  name;  many  of  the  travel- 


Maybe  you'x  e  forgotten  how 
good  tea  can  be. 

Get  Schilling's  Best  of  your 
grocer  and  bring  hack  the  good 
old  times. 


Adams'  Tuttl-Fruttl  Chewlne  aum  for  Indl- 
Kestion 


vemher  14,  and  Monday  evening,  Novem- 
ber 16. 

Gustave  Hinrichs  and  Sigmund  .  Beel 
are  to  give  a  grand  popular  operatic  and 
orchestral  concert  at  the  Baldwin  The- 
ber  8th.  The  programme  is  a  strong  one 
atre  to-morrow  (Sunday)  night,  Nuvtm- 
and  includes  the  Coronation  March  from 
the  "Folkunger,"  and  the  delightful  bal- 
let opera  of  "Lakme,"  by  Leo  Delibes. 

The  checked  suit  has  full  sway  this  win- 
ter. You  see  hundreds  of  thtm  all  over 
town.  Big  rough  patterns  they  are,  with 
bold  designs,  notably  dressy  and  effec- 
tive. On  big  men  they  look  fine,  espe- 
cially when  the  cut  Is  good,  not  too  tight, 
you  know,  but  hanging  well.  As  to  ma- 
terials, tweeds  and  cheviots  lead,  the 
colors  most  In  favor  being  grays  and 
browns,  especially  the  latter.  In  London, 
the  browns  have  had  their  day,  and  the 
grays  have  preference,  but  here  the  re- 
verse rules.  As  for  the  cut,  sack-coats 
are  a  bit  shorter,  and  the  troustrs  lighter. 
The  fly-flap  vest  has  departed,  and  the 
long  frock  overcoat  has  r>^appeared.  Of 
course  there  are  box  coats  and  other 
makes,  but  It  is  proper  to  wear  the  long 
overcoat  If  you  so  (iesire,  which  sh'/Uld  be 
good  news  for  men  with  length  of  limb 
and  breadth  of  btam.  At  least  this  Is  the 
intimation  of  the  well-known  tailor,  J.  A. 
Ulrlch,  third  floor,  Crocker  building. 

The  rialson  RIche  servet  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  pricet. 
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To-morrow  Ni(tht.  5unilii>  .  Nox  ,  H,  Hinrichs'-lieel 
Popular  Operatic  Orchestral  Concert 

Monday.  November  olh.  First  Comic  Opera      the  Year 
Engagement  (or  Two  Weeks  Onlv  of 

DELLA  FOX 

And  Her  Superb  Comic  Opera  Ortjanizalion,  presenting 
for  the  t-irst  Week 

A)    The  Little  Trooper! 

Adapted  fiom  the  French  by  William  Furst  and  Clay 
M  Greene 

Brilliant  Dialogue!   Catchv  Music!    Elaborate  Scenen,! 
Rich  Costumes!    A  Petfert  Production! 
Second  Week.  Monda\.  Nm\    imU    I  Umit  Je  Lis 

^THEATRE I 

Monday,  November  qtfi,  the  (iranj  Romanceof  iheC/ar's 
Realm 

DARKEST  RUSSIA 

lender  the  management  of  S>-Jney  R  Ellis 
The  most  intense  and  realistic  picture  seen  in  years,  de- 
picting Russia  as  it  is  to-day.  Replete  with  effevls. 
groupings  and  tableau.^.  Every  phase  of  Russian  lite 
shown  in  thrilling  scenes.  Elaborately  staged,  beauti- 
fully costumed.  Every  act  a  scenic  picture  A  master- 
piece of  stage  construction.  Vivid  in  color  and  stirring 
in  plot.  A  compan\'  of  superiiir  excellence. 
Regular  California  Theatre  Prices.  2.SC  lo  ft 

rmtOLWintR.OOTTI.OD«  0>-  itiitJAionAruotfii- 
Remember  This  I    One  W  eek  Only  I 
CORINNE  EXTR_AVA«ANZA^^^^,^^^^ 

In  the  new  and  gorgeous  operatii  e\tra\*agan/a 

Hendrick  Hudson  Jr. 

The  company  includes  CORINNE  and  Sixty  People  in 

the  Great  Ensemble  !    Sixteen  Great  Dancers! 
Gorgeous.  Glittering,  Glorious  Spectacle  I    Bright.  I'p- 
to-Date  Features  !     New  Songs  I     New  Music  ! 

New  Specialties  '.    Full  of  New  Surprises 
November  16th    :     :     :    ••  HH.MANITY  " 

O'FARRELL  STREET.   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

nore  European  Novelties  and  Comedy  I 
Europe's  latest  sensation.  LAVATER'S  DOO  OR- 
CHESTRA, the  Dog  Musici.ins 
Oilson  &  Mathews,  Knork.ib..iit  C.'tic  ti.ins 
Howard  &  Bland.  Mays  &  Hunter.  Quaker  City 
Quartette.  Nelson,  (ilin.sereti  &  Demonio, 
Detroit  Bros.    I  .ist  w.  cU  ..f  H"rn  Bros. 
Herr  Qrais  and  Eldora  &  Norine 
Reser\'ed  seats  2sc;   balcony  toc;   bo\  seals  and  npera 
chairs  ;oc.    Matinees  VVednesJ.iv.  S.iturJ.iv.  Sundav 

GET  YOUR  SKATES  ON 

THE  CHUTES 

Open  Daily  from  i  to  ii  p.m. 

ARION,  the  Hero  of  Niagara 

Will  ride  a  Bicycle  on  a  i.we  Trollev  Wire,  charged  with 
five  hundred  lolts  of  electricity,  sixty  feet 
above  the  gmund 
Every  Night  and  Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

OUR     MAMMOTH     SKATING     RINK  I 

AOniSSION  TEN  CENTS. 

Children,  including  Merry-(io-Round  Ride.  Five  Cents 

Tannic  Bloomfickl  Zcislcr 

MtTROI'OLITAN  IliMPLIi 

a;   four  recitals  only  x 

Tuesday  Evening.  Nov.  lOth 

Thursday  Afternoon,  Nov.  12th 

Saturday  Afternoon,  Nov,  14th 
Last  Recital  Alonday  Evening,  Nov.  16th 

Prices,  *2,  fl.M  antl  -*l.    Scats  now  on  siilc  at 
Sherman,  Clay  &  i'.o's.  Suiter  and  Kniniy 

PractiCiil  $I<hjc  Criiiniiuj 


STAGE  DIRLCTOK 
Formerly  with  Daniel  Frohman  s  New  York  Lyceum  Stock 
Co..  the  Frawley  Co.,  San  FrancI  co,  etc. 

For  a  limited  period  will  receive  Advanced  Pupils  In 

Stage  Technique  and  the  Dramatic  Arts 

Special  attention  given  lo  'he  Production  of  Plays  for 
Societies,  Clubs,  etc. 

Ofiice,  Room  5,  Columbia  Theatre  Building; 
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NERVE  EDUCATION 


New  Ideas  on  Sensory  Training  by  a 
Yale  Professor, 

Is  Ixiok  learning  useless  or  largely  a  waste 
of  time;  That  is  a  question  suggested  by 
an  instructive  and  interesting  book  which 
appears  under  the  not  inviting  title  of  "The 
Eilucation  of  the  Central  Nervous  System," 
by  Keuben  Post  Hallec-k.  The  title  is  un- 
necessarily technical,  for  the  book '  deals 
with  education  in  general,  which,  in  the 
author's  view,  lies  maiuly  in  the  ai-quisltion 
of  correct  habits  when  young.  Thus: 

III  education,  the  world  has  not  yet  practi- 
cally realized  the  very  important  truth  that 
you  thful  nerve  cells  alone  are  easily  modified 
by  training.  The  old  theory  that  education 
consists  solely  in  modifications  in  an  imma- 
terial entity  has  worked  untold  damage.  It 
was  argued  that  the  immaterial  never  grew 
old,  and  that  it  could  be  trained  as  well  at 
one  time  as  at  another.  From  this  mistaken 
notion  arose  such  adages  as  "  It  is  never  too 
late  to  be  what  you  might  have  been."  It 
would  be  nearer  'he  truth  to  say  "It  is 
always  too  late  to  be  what  you  might  have 
been!"  With  each  advancing  year,  this 
becomes  an  absolute  truth  in  the  case  of  the 
vast  majority  who  have  reached  the  age  of 
twenty. 

It  may  be  true,  as  we  believe  it  to  be,  that 
education  consists  in  developing  a  mind  as 
well  as  mere  brain  cells;  but  the  mind,  for 
its  materials,  is  completely  at  the  mercy  of 
the  nervous  system.  A  well-trained  nervous 
system  is  the"  greatest  friend  that  the  mind 
can  have.  An  ill-trained  nervous  system  is 
a  relentless  enemy  to  the  higher  mental 
powers.  It  follows  its  victims  and  thwarts 
their  aims  until  the  pitying  grave  stops  it. 
The  writer  can  never  forget  the  despair  of  a 
man  who  had  become  wealthy,  and  who 
wished  to  go  into  educated  society.  Early 
associations  had  trained  his  motor  mechanism 
of  speech  to  .say :  "  He  done  wrong.  I  laid 
down.  They  set  down  and  rested.  I  could 
have  went."  He  procured  teachers  to  in- 
struct him  in  the  right  forms,  and  he  finally 
learned  them  so  that  he  could  write  them 
out  correctly  after  a  little  study.  But  alas! 
he  could  not  talk  with  his  pen  or  with  his 
fingers.  The  brain  ceils  governing  the  vocal 
muscles  worked  automatically  as  they  had 
been  early  habituated.  This  automatic 
working  was  followed,  but  not  preceded,  by 
consciousness.  Not  until  after  the  words 
had  escaped  him,  would  he  know  that  they 
were  wrong.  The  brain  cells  in  his  third 
left  frontal  convolution,  with  the  vtx-al  hab- 
ituation due  to  them,  were  an  enemy  watch- 
ful and  relentless  enough  to  keep  him  out  of 
educated  .six-iety. 

Uoughly  speaking,  the  plasticity  of  nerve 
cells  is  inversely  proixirtional  to  their  age. 
A  woodchopper  may  sharpen  his  axe  as  well 
the  next  week  or  the  next  year;  a  man  own- 
ing mineral  land  may  mine  the  coal  now  or 
wait  twenty  years,  as  he  chooses,  knowing 
that  it  will"  not  deteriorate.  But  the  ner- 
vous system  can  be  effectively  trained  only 
in  youth.  An  adult  may  be  approximately 
defined  as  the  sum  of  hi.s  youthful  nerve  re- 
actions, which  tend  to  perpetuate  them- 
selves. 

Mr.  Halleck  believes  that  a  child  brought 
up  in  the  country  has  untold  advantages 
over  the  city-bred  youth,  or  should  have,  if 
hi'  is  trained  to  the  habit  of  close  and  correct 
observation  of  the  great  variety  of  sights 
and  sounds  presented.  So  writes  the  au- 
thor, quoting  in  support  of  his  position  a 
certain  noble  and  suggestive  pas.sage  fix)m 
Emerson : 

If  parents  and  teachers  would  merely  ex- 
ix)se  their  children  to  such  stimuli,  cerebral 
modification  and  reaction  would  certainly 
take  place  without  the  necessity  for  constant 
worry  or  suiiei'vision.  Much  of  the  result- 
ing good  might  thus  be  unconsciously  ob- 
tained, but  it  would  be  neither  the  worse 
nor  the  less  permanent  for  that.  The  ascetic 
may  dislike  to  see  the  little  prattler  uncon- 
sciiiusly  played  on  hy  the  grand  stimuli  of 
nature.  The  ascetic  may  wish  that  all  im- 
provement came  as  the  result  of  tears, 
griKins,  and  the  hard  processes  of  abstract 
th'iught.  But  in  spite  of  him,  much  of  our 
improvement  or  deterioration  comes  uncon- 
sciously. Emerson  understood  the  beneficial 
effect  of  natural  stimuli  exerting  ati  uncon- 
scious infiuence  when  he  wrote:  "The  poet, 
the  orator  bred  in  the  woods,  whose  senses 
have  been  nurtured  by  their  fair  and  appeas- 
ing changes,  year  after  year,  without  design 
i>r  heed,  shall  not  lose  their  lessons  in  the 
i-oar  of  cities  and  the  broil  of  iwlitics.  Long 
hereafter,  amid  agitation  and  terror  in  na- 
tional councils,  these  solemn  images  shall 
reappear  in  their  morning  lustre,  as  tit  sym- 
bols for  the  language  of  the  hour.  At  the 
call  of  a  noble  sentiment,  again  the  woods 
wave,  the  pines  murmur,  the  river  rolls  and 
shines,  and  the  <-attle  low  upon  the  moun- 
tains, putting  the  spells  of  persuasion,  the 
keys  of  jwwer,  Into  his  hands.'" 

It  is  the  study  of  nature,  animate  and  in- 
animate, at  first  hand,  that  makes  the  poet 
and  the  inventor,  and  using  these  terms 
both  in  a  wide  sense  these  are  the  highest 
manifestations  of  genius.  Mr.  Halleck  ap- 
pears to  have  made  a  very  close  examiuation 
of  the  early  training  of  the  great  poets,  and 
as  to  Browning  he  quotes: 

"  I  have  heard  him  say  that  his  faculty  of 
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observation  at  tliat  time  would  not  have 
appeared  despicable  to  a  Seminole  or  an  Iro- 
quois: he  .saw  and  watched  everything  -the 
bird  on  the  wing,  the  snail  dragging  its  shell 
up  the  pendulous  woodbine,  the  bee  ailding 
to  his  golden  treasure  as  he  swung  in  the 
bells  of  the  campanula,  the  green  fly  darting 
hither  and  thither  like  an  animated  seed- 
ling, the  spider  weaving  her  gossamer  from 
twig  to  twig,  the  woodpecker  heedfully 
scrutinizing  the  lichen  on  the  gnarled  oak- 
bole,  the  pas.sage  of  the  wind  through  leaves 
or  ai-ross  grass,  the  motions  and  the  shadows 

of  the  clouds,  and  so  forth   He  never 

forgot  the  bygone  sunsets  and  great  stars  he 
.saw  in  those  days  of  his  fervid  youth. 
Browning  remarked  once  that  the  romance 
of  his  life  was  in  his  own  .soul:  and  on  an- 
other (K'casion  I  heard  him  smilingly  add,  to 
some  one's  vague  assertion  that  in  Italy  only 
was  there  any  romance  left.  '  Ah,  well,  I 
would  like  toinclude  poorold  Camberwell.'  " 
Browning  thought  that  romance  still  clung 
to  his  birthplace  only  becau.se  his  youth  was 
trained  there  in  the  right  way. 

Burroughs  says  of  Tenny.soii :  "A  lady  told 
me  that  she  was  once  walking  with  him  in 
the  fields  when  they  came  to  a  spring  that 
bubWed  up  through  shifting  sands  in  a  very 
pretty  manner,  and  Tennyson,  in  order  to 
see  exactly  how  the  spring  behaved,  got 
down  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  iR>ered  a 
long  time  into  the  water.  The  incident  is 
worth  repeating  as  showing  how  intently  a 
great  poet  studies  nature." 

A  whole  chapter  is  devoted  to  Shakspere's 
training,  of  whom  it  is  said  that  he  was 
"extremely  fortunate  in  having  parents 
who  could  neither  read  nor  write,"  and 
therefore  presumably  unable  to  poison  their 
son's  mind  with  overmuch  book-learning. 
"  By  force  of  example  they  taught  him  to 
rely  largely  on  his  senses  for  information.'' 
Concerning  the  habits  of  observation  Shak- 
spere  may  have  learned  from  his  mother  Mr. 
Halleck  writes: 

When  he  .shows  us  Perdita  speaking  of  the 
flowers  as  if  she  loved  them  like  her  own 
children,  he  may  have  been  thinking  of 
walks  with  his  mother  in  the  meadows 
around  Stratford,  when,  for  instance,  she 
may  have  pointed  out  to  his  young  eyes 
"  The  marigold,  that  goes  to  bed  wi'  the  sun 

And  with  hira  rises  weeping  .  .  . 

.  .  .  violets  dim. 

But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes." 

If  a  picture  like  this  serves  to  incite  any 
mother  to  cultivate  her  powers  of  observa- 
tion .so  that  she  may  be  a  true  companion  to 
her  children  in  the  most  important  period  of 
their  sensory  development,  she  may  have  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing  that  she  will  thereby 
encourage  them  to  walk  iu  the  paths  which 
Shakspere  trod. 

r  The  habits  of  observation  of  natural  ob- 
jects exercised  by  Sir  Isaac  Newton  led  to 
the  di.scoveryof  the  law  of  gravitation.  Now 
as  to  the.se  habits  which  are  the  best  part  of 
education  Mr.  Halleck  explains: 

Habit  is  a  bundle  of  memories  or  tenden- 
cies to  act  again  in  a  way  in  which  we  have 
acted  before.  Herein  lies  the  tremendous 
importance  of  early  actions.  Their  results 
do  not  end  with  the  setting  sun :  they  are 
as  imperishable  as  ourselves.  To-day  a  man 
does  something  which  he  willed  ten,  twenty, 
thirty  or  forty  years  ago.  It  may  be  that  he 
would  gladly  have  left  the  deed  undone,  but 
the  time  to  have  reflected  on  the  undcsira- 
bility  of  such  an  action  was  not  when  it  was 
last  committed,  but  at  its  first  occurrence, 
perhaps  forty  years  before.  One  action  fit- 
ted the  nerve  tract  to  act  with  greater  ease 
in  the  same  way  again.  By  reiieated  motor 
resiKiuses  in  certain  ways,  the  boy  moulds 
his  nervous  system  so  that  it  will  continue 
to  react  in  the  .same  way.  At  the  start  he 
may  be  master:  at  the  end  he  will  be  slave. 
It  will  be  well  if  he  is  the  slave  of  a  .sensible 
master;  if  his  automatic  res|)onses  are  such 
as  he  would  have  made  after  due  delibera- 
tion. 

Those  children  are  specially  fortunate  who 
are  compelled  toacquirecertain  pro|ier  motor 
reactions  before  the  reasons  for  them  are 
understood.  Such  children  will  find  out  later 
that  they  have  a  wonderful  mechanism  prop- 
erly fashioned  to  their  hand.  When  the 
workings  of  the  central  nervous  system  are 
more  widely  known,  there  will  be  a  reaction 
in  favor  of  blind  authoritative  training  earl}' 
in  life ;  that  is,  if  fit  parents  and  teachers 
can  be  found  to  apply  such  training.  Many 
a  young  dog  has  had  to  be  whipped  merci- 
lessly to  be  taught  to  acquire  habits  which 
could  have  easily  been  formed  in  puppyhood. 
Many  young  men  are  dismissed  from  ixjsi- 
tions  because  habits  of  civility,  self-re- 
straint and  punctuality  were  not  ingrained 
into  the  nervous  tissue  before  their  value 
was  known. 

A  vacation  spent  in  the  country  under 
proper  influences  may  be  of  more  value  to  a 
boy  than  a  year  at  school.  There  are  "books 
in  the  running  brooks  and  sermons  in  stoues'' 
for  him,  if  only  there  is  some  one  by  to  direct 
him  in  the  right  path.  The  truth  is,  that 
the  major  part  of  the  time  spent  in  school  is 
wasted.  The  training  of  the  perceptive  fac- 
ulties is  almost  wholly  neglected,  aud  only 
the  memory  is  exercised  by  the  repetition  of 
formula  or  jargon  wholly  meaningless  to  a 
child.  An  example  of  this  —  only  one  of 
many — is  found  in  the  insistence  by  the  San 
Francisco  school  department  on  the  memor- 
izing of  the  anatomical  names  of  the  bones 
and  muscles  which  they  call  the  teachings  of 
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WAV  E 

physiology.  It  is  cruelty  to  children.  It  has 
neither  educational  nor  material  value.  It 
is  forgotten  in  a  week  and  might  as  well  be 
substituted  by  the  Lord's  Prayer  in  Arabic, 
rc)>eated  backwards. 

To  return  to  Mr.  Halleck's  book,  it  will  be 
found  of  considerable  value  to  students  of 
pedagogics,  and  parents  who  are  interested 
in  the  education  of  their  children  may  profit 
greatly  from  a  perusal  of  its  pages.  (Pub- 
lished by  Macmillan  &  Co.)  J.  II.  B. 

MAGAZINE  NOTES 

Californians  will  turn  with  pleasure  to 
Charles  Warren  Stoddard's  "Early  Rec- 
ollections of  Bret  Harte"  in  the  Novem- 
ber "Atlantic"  as  much  for  the  matter 
as  for  the  manner.  Stoddard  gives  us 
a  glimpse  of  the  old  romantic  California 
of  the  pioneers,  the  California  that  is 
dead  and  lives  only  in  Bret  Harte's 
pages.  Thus  Stoddard:  "San  Francisco 
was  unique;  all  the  color  lines  were 
down;  gilded  vice,  seated  upon  her  tinsel 
throne,  was  visible  from  the  pavement, 
and  in  some  cases  infamy  mig'ht  truly 
have  been  called  splendid;  the  drone  of 
the  hurdy-gurdy,  the  gay  fandango,  the 
Celestial  players  of  fan-tan.  were  heard 
and  seen  on  every  side;  and  all  these, 
Bret  Harte.  in  the  dew  of  his  youth,  saw, 
searched  into,  and  assimilated.  Like  the 
Argonaut,  the  forty-niner,  he  became  a 
part  of  the  land  itself,  and  a  very  living 
part  of  the  life  of  the  land.  It  is  for- 
tunate for  us  who  knew  California  of 
old,  and  love  to  revive  memories  of  the 
past,  that  he  came  when  he  came,  saw 
what  he  saw.  and  conquered  as  he  un- 
questionably did  conquer,  and  held  fast 
the  very  si>irit,  if  not  the  letter,  of  that 
Golden  Age.  The  spirit  is  the  poetry,  the 
letter  is  the  prose  of  it  all.  Only  a  poet 
can  paint  the  picturesque.  California 
was  picturesque  once  upon  a  time;  the 
life  there  and  then  was  delightful,  auda- 
cious, perhaps  at  times  devilish;  there 
was  not  much  repose  in  camp  or  town, 
but  there  was  enough  and  to  spare  in  the 
wide  verandas  of  the  sun-^aked  hacien- 
das and  in  the  attenuated  vistas  of  the 
mission  cloisters." 

Mr.  Stoddard  possibly  has  nothing  new 
to  tell  us  of  Bret  Harte,  but  that  which 
he  has  to  say  is  said  so  well  that  he  is 
forgiven.  Thomas  Wentworth  Higgin- 
^on— somebody  has  called  him  Twiggin- 
son — has  a  paper  on  "A  Cambridge  Boy- 
hood." which  seems  unnecessary  and  as 
superfluous  as  CHigginson  himself,  who 
is  a  survival — what  the  unfeeling  call 
"a  back  numlber."  Nevertheless,  there  is 
a  little  story  or  reminiscence  of  the  his- 
toric burning  of  the  Ursulene  Convent 
which  is  worth  preservation.  Mr.  Hig- 
ginson  was  a  boy  at  the  time,  and  he  re- 
lates how  in  company  with  his  mother 
he  listened  to  the  comments: 

"I  stood  by  her  also  the  day  after, 
when  she  went  out  to  take  the  gauge  of 
public  opinion  in  consultation  with  the 
family  butcher,  Mr.  Houghton;  and  I  saw 
her  checkmated  by  his  leisurely  retort. 
■\Val.  1  dunno.  Mis'  Higginson;  I  guess 
them  biships  are  pretty  dissipated  char- 
acters.' The  interest  was  enhanced  by 
the  fact  that  a  youthful  Cambridge 
neighbor.  iMaria  Fay,  was  a  pupil  in  the 
school  at  the  time,  and  was  held  up  by 
the  terrified  preceptress  to  say  to  the 
rioters.  'My  father  is  a  judge,  and  if 
you  don't  go  away  he  will  put  you  all  in 
jail."  The  effect  of  the  threat  may  have 
been  somewhat  impaired  by  the  fact  that 
her  parent  was  but  a  peaceful  judge  of 
probate,  and  could  only  have  wrecked 
his  vengeance  on  their  last  wills  and  tes- 
taments. At  any  rate,  there  stood  the 
the  blackened  walls  for  many  years,  un- 
til the  State  was  forced  to  pay  for  them; 
and  there  was  no  other  trace  of  the  af- 
fray except  the  inscription,  "Hell  to  the 
Pope'  scrawled  in  charcoal  on  a  bit  of 
lingering  plaster.  We  gazed  at  it  with 
awe,  as  if  it  were  a  memorial  of  Bloody 
Mary — with  a  difference." 

Take  it  by  and  large  the  number  seems 
scarcely  up  to  the  average  "Atlantic." 

Poultney  Bigelow  has  a  stirring  ac- 
count of  Jameson's  raid  In  "Harper's." 
with  a  vivid  description  of  the  fight  at 
Krugersdorf  told  -by  an  eye-witness.  The 
two  points  of  view  in  the  Transvaal  are 
given  in  picturesque  phrase  like  this: 

"Then  there  was  my  English  friend  who 
had  just  been  recruited  for  the  mounted 
police,  who  said  he  knew  all  a'bout  the 
Boers:  'They  are  a  beastly  lot  of  coarse 
and  ignorant  peasants;  they  are  just  as 
bad  as  the  natives.  It  is  outrageous  thit 
the  government  allows  them  to  have  their 
absurd  republic.  They  stand  in  the  way 
of  progress;  they  never  wash;  their  beds 
are  full  of  lleas;  they  are  cruel;  they  com- 
mit abominable  crimes;  th«y  are  degener- 
■ite,  and  can't  shoot  any  more  as  they 
once  did.' 

"That  man  was  sincere  in  what  he  said, 
and  so  was  my  Boer  friend  Chintorius. 
whom  I  asked  about  his  country.  "The-'^e 
d-.imned  English.'  said  he,  'think  that  no 
one  has  any  rights  but  th-emselves.  They 
come  into  my  country  like  pirates  and  id- 
venturers;  they  care  for  nothing  but  gold, 
and  when  they  have  got  their  pockets 


full  they  go  away  again  to  sji.  nd  it  in 
England.  We  don't  want  people  like 
that;  they  may  threaten  and  bullv  all 
they  like,  but  they  shan't  get  what  th' v 
want  so  long  as  1  can  prevent  it.  Whai 
do  we  care  for  their  Tommy  Atkin.-^'.' 
One  Hoer  is  a  match  for  any  five  of  their 
redcoats.  They  stole  our  land  from  us 
when  we  were  weak.  Now  we  are  alive 
to  our  danger;  we  are  united;  we  have 
plenty  of  ammunition;  we  can  shoot 
straight;  we  know  our  country.  So  let 
thein  come  on,  and  they  shall  have  Maju- 
ba  Hill  over  'again.'  " 

There  is  an  interesting  paper  on  "The 
Cuckoos  and  the  Cowblrd."  by  William 
Hamilton  Gibson.  The  second  part  of 
"The  Martian"  is  not  less  tiresome  than 
the  first.  The  other  fiction  in  the  number 
does  not  impress.  The  "Century"  runs  ta 
history,  and  it  seems  unfortunate  that  so 
sumptuous  a  vehicle  being  provided  the 
tri'be  of  the  historian  should  be  extinct. 
No  longer  may  we  look  for  the  illuminat- 
ed pages  of  a  Prescott  or  a  Motley. 
Froude  left  no  successor.  General  Hor- 
ace Porter  gives  us  some  reminiscences 
of  General  Grant  in  the  present  number 
which  have  the  negative  merit  of  material 
for  some  future  historian  who  knows  how 
to  write.  Papers  on  "Joan  of  Arc"  and 
"Election  Day  in  New  York"  are  glaring 
examples  of  the  magazine  ha'bit  of  writ- 
ing around  pictures.  Marion  Crawford 
begins  a  new  serial.  The  best  thing  in 
the  number  is  G.  E.  Woodberry's  verses, 
"America  and  England." 

"Lippincott's"  has  stories,  good,  bad 
and  indifferent,  and  some  snappy  papers 
of  a  general  sort.  The  "Ladies'  Home 
Journal"  is  notable  because  of  the  story 
of  Jenny  Lind's  visit  to  America,  told  by 
Oakey  Hall  as  seen  by  himself.  The  "Cos- 
mopolitan" bases  its  claim  to  notice  on 
the  fact  that  it  contains  seven  complete 
stories.  To  the  readers  of  recent  maga- 
zine fiction  that  might  seem  alarming. 
But  these  may  be 'better.    We  don't  know. 

C.  C. 
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"In  Scarlet  and  Grey,"  by  Florence 
Henniken  and  Thomas  Hardy.  Roberts 
Bros.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"The  King's  Revenge,"  by  Claude^ 
Bray.    D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"The  Story  of  a  Piece  of  Coal."  hy  Ed- 
ward A.  Martin.    D.  Appleton    &  Co., 

publishers. 

"W.  v.— Her  Book."  by  William  Can- 
ton.   Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers. 


In  Days  of  Stormy  Weather. 

I  cannot  leave  a  place  so  dear 
Without  the  tribute  of  a  tear. 
And  so  behoid  it  falliivg  here. 

A-trickling  into  rhymi-. 

How  shall  I  live  beyond  the  breeze, 
All  perfumed  from  the  apple  trees, 
Dispensing  e'er  a  sense  of  ease 

Unknown  to  urban  clime? 

Oh.  I  shall  miss  the  fields  and  hills, 
The  ever-piping  merry  rills. 
Whereon  at  e^-e  the  moon  distils 

A  shimmering  pearly  light. 

Th'allurlng  woods,  the  leafy  lanes. 
The  gli  n  whi  rt-  many  a  bird  complains. 
The  purple  gloom,  where  twilight  reigne 
From  dawn  to  falling  night. 

'Tis  passing  from  a  spot  like  this 

To  regions  of  far  lesser  bliss 

That  makes  the  world  just  what  it  Is. 

A  place  of  smile  and  tear. 

7>ut  rainbows  come,  the  poets  say. 
From  smiles  and  tears  along  our  way. 
So  .smile  on  this  poor  tear  to-day, 

Mayhup  the  bow'll  appear. 

Then  let  us  tnke'the  s>-mbol  sweet, 

A  promising  again  to  meet. 

With  life  just  so  much  more  complete 

For  this  dear  time  together. 

And  memory  will  keep  It  true. 

Fields,  hill  and  vale— and  rainbow  too— 

'Twill  be  a  picture  good  to  view 

'        In  days  of  stormy  weather. 
Sarah  Sterling  McEnery  In  Harper's  BazalV 
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THE  WEEK'S  FOOTBALL 


Olympic  Out  of  Condition  Wins  From 
Stanford  Out  of  Training. 

If  on  FViday  the  2!ith,  anyone,  tlioufiti  lie 
were  a  recognized  authority  ou  footba.l,  had 
predicted  an  utter  and  iirnominious  defeat 
for  the  cardinal  eleven,  even  if  he  had 
pi'ophesied  a  tie  in  the  Olympic-Stanford 
game  of  Sijturday,  he  would  have  met  with 
incredulity,  if  not  open  derision.  The  Olym- 
pic team,  rarely  well  trained,  almost  never 
in  sound  physical  condition,  were  pronounced 
easy  giime  for  the  Palo  Alto  team,  supix)sedly 
trained  to  machine-like  precision  and  force, 
and  in  the  very  pink  of  condition. 

The  result  of  the  game  came  as  a  tremeu- 
' 'US  surprise.    It  was  to  be  expected  that 

iympic  would  make  ground  through  Thom- 

.  but  that  tandem  plays  on  Harrington 
t.)  and  Cotton  (r.  1. 1  would  be  productive 

continued  advances,  that  the  halves  should 
M  repeatedly  tackled  behind  the  line,  and 
I  hat  the  Stanford  interference  should  be 
lii-oken  up  by  Porter  (Olympic  1.  t.l  and  Ers- 
l<iiie,  was  by  no  means  upon  the  books  of  the 
experts. 

Stanford  has  gone  back  since  last  week. 
At  this  stage  of  the  season,  with  the  'var- 
sity game  but  little  more  than  three  weeks 
away,  a  college  eleven  should  play  a  rapid, 
aggressive  game,  precise  and  even,  the  ball 
should  be  snapped  and  passed  with  a  bewild- 
ering quickness,  the  backs  should  be  so  sharp 
in  getting  away  that  they  should  be  at  their 
top  speed  when  the  line  is  reached,  the  value 
of  a  punt  should  be  appreciated,  and  the 
the  captain  should  begin  to  show  evidences 
of  generalship.  In  every  one  of  these 
points,  mere  essentials  though  they  are, 
Stanford  showed  herself  to  be  lamentably 
wanting  in  the  game  against  the  red  and 
white.  There  are  two  things  that  California 
football  teams,  whether  'varsity  or  other- 
wise, never  seem  to  learn.  One  is  the  mar- 
velous, the  almost  incredible  advantage  of 
fast  playing,  the  other  the  value  of  a  punt  as 
preferred  to  mere  possession  of  the  ball. 
Fast  playing  has  so  many  advantages  that  it 
is  dificult  to  know  where  to  begin  the  enum- 
eration. It  demoralizes  the  opiwsing  players 
as  nothing  else  can,  it  unsteadies  them,  rat- 
tles them,  makes  them  expend  precious 
energy  in  guessing  the  next  play,  while  for 
the  team  having  the  ball  it  stimulates  to 
more  unified  effort,  it  enables  the  captain  to 
take  advantage  of  every  chance,  it  keeps  the 
attention  and  energy  of  his  men  at  their 
highest  tension,  it  gives  confidence,  assur- 
ance, that  self-reliance,  that  arrogance,  even, 
that  is  the  infallible  earnest  of  victory. 

A  punting  game  is  a  winning  game.  A 
punt  will  advance  the  ball  a  given  distance 
at  the  expense  of  energy  on  the  part  of  one 
man  alone,  whereas  in  a  running,  bucking 
game  the  same  distance  must  be  covered  at 
the  expense  of  energy  on  the  part  of  the 
whole  eleven  individuals.  A  punt  places  the 
opponents  on  the  defensive,  it  carries  them 
back  into  their  ow  n  territory,  the  ball  is  near 
the  goal  line,  and  the  punting  side  has  two 
chances  for  a  touchdown,  either  by  holding 
the  enemy  for  downs  or  by  securing  the  ball 
on  a  fumble.  It's  not  possession  of  the  ball, 
but  distance  gained,  that  wins  football 
games.  The  rule  should  be  to  punt  early 
and  often.  Other  things  being  equal,  a  cap- 
tain, roughly  speaking,  should  punt  on  the 
first  down  anywhere  between  his  ten  and 
forty-yard  line :  on  the  second  down,  between 
his  forty-yard  line  and  thatof  his  opponents', 
and  on  the  third  down  between  his  forty- 
yard  line  and  his  opponents'  goal. 

Stanford,  out  of  training  and  practice, 
poorly  generaled  and  slowly  handled,  played 
weak  and  slovenly  ball.  The  line  was  poor, 
both  offensively  and  defensively.  None  of 
the  cardinal  backs  as  yet  seen  can  be  brought 
to  run  in  a  straight  line  when  behind  the 
line.  Pi.sher  il.  h.  i  and  Dole  (r.  h.)  both  run 
in  towards  the  quarter  when  receiving  the 
ball;  besides  this,  Dole,  like  .Searight,  has 
the  fatal  habit  of  running  back  to  avoid 
tackling.  The  interference  runs  far  too 
bunched  and  close  together,  enabling  one 
man  to  tear  it  up.  This  frequently  hap- 
pened in  .Saturday's  game,  and  is  one  of  the 
chief  reasons  why  Stanford  did  not  score. 
Porter  (Olympic  I.  t.)  di.scovered  this  failing 
early  in  the  first  half,  and  more  than  once 
threw  the  whole  group  backward  by  a  strong 
low  dive.  This  bunched  interference  is  per- 
haps Stanford's  greatest  fault. 

Olympic  won  the  game,  not  so  much 
on  its  own  merits  as  it  did  becaus-e  of 
Stanford's  astonishing-  demoralization. 
The  men  of  the  O.  A.  C.  were  In  poor  phy- 
sical condition.  After  the  second  touch- 
down— the  one  not  allowed — the  halvfs 
and  center  men  were  well  nigh  exh  iusted. 
Too  much  time  was  taken  to  allow  injured 
and  winded  Olympic  players  to  recover. 
In  the  end  it  is  a  question  whether  the.«'' 
long  Intervals  between  plays  do  not  do 
more  harm  than  good  to  a  team,  especial- 
ly when  winning,  since  they  are  fatal  to 
the  quick  following  up  of  any  advantage 
gained.  Stickney  ran  the  team  in  first- 
class  fashion,  considering  how  little  co- 
hesion exists  in  the  O.  A.  C.  eleven.  He 
is  not  only  a  splendid  running  and  buck- 
ing half,  but  is  also  the  only  real  foot- 
ball general  the  coast  has  ever  seen. 
His  dash  for  goal  at  the  beginning  of  the 
second  half,  and  the  manner  In  which  he 
aroused  and  handled  his  team  the  in- 
stant it  'became  apparent  that  Stanford 
was,  perhaps,  not  so  formidable  as  be- 
lieved, was  admirable  in  the  extreme. 

In  all  the  teams  so  far  in  the  history  of 
Pacific  Coast  football  there  has  not  been 
a  single  really  fine  gridiron  general. 
There  have  been  men  like  Clemens  of 
Stanford  and  Oscar  Taylor  of  Californin. 
cool,  steady  players,  who  have  strength- 
ened and  braced   the  teams  at  critical 


moments,  and  there  have  been  captains 
like  Benson  (Cal.)  who  could  manage  to 
goad  their  elevens  to  sudden  whirlwind 
efforts  of  short  duration,  but  absolutely 
not  one  thus  far  who  could  plan  and  plot 
durln.g  the  heat  and  excitement  of  action 
and  obtain  any  appreciable  results.  Not 
one  captain  thus  far  has  been  a  strate- 
gist, aisle  to  change  the  whole  plan  of 
action  in  a  single  moment  during  the 
pr.igress  of  a  game,  to  hoodwink  and 
trick  his  opponents,  to  invariably  exer- 
cise good  judgment  at  critical  moments, 
to  play  the  game  in  a  word  as  a  general 
would  plan  a  campaign. 

Stanford  only  escaped  disgraceful  de- 
feat (a  score  of  12 — 0  in  favor  of  the 
O.  A.  C.'s)  by  a  couple  of  technicalities. 
It  is  a  pity  Mr.  Butterworth  would  not 
allow  the  second  touchdown,  as  the  Red 
and  White  had  earned  it  at  a  tremendous 
expenditure  of  energy,  keeping  posses- 
sion of  the  ball  for  nearly  a  dozen  plays. 
However,  judgment  can  only  be  passed 
upon  what  the  judge  can  see,  and  as 
Stanford  had  possession  of  the  hall  by 
the  time  Butterworth  was  able  to  see  it, 
no  other  course  was  left  to  him  but  to 
give  it  to  the  cardinal  eleven.  Neverthe- 
less, the  O.  A.  C.  carried  the  ball  twice 
over  Stanford's  goal.  The  fact  augurs 
ill  for  the  cardinal's  prospects  Thanks- 
giving, "yet  let  no  one  be  deceived. 
Stanford  may  not  win  from  California 
on  that  occasion,  but  .she  will  play  bet- 
ter ball  than  she  did  in  this,  her 
last  game.  College  teams  make  their 
greatest  improvement  during  the  very 
last  week  of  practice,  while  atheltic  clubs 
are  as  good  as  they  ever  are  early  in  the 
season.  Too  many  people  are  allowed 
upon  the  side  lines.  None  but  the  sub- 
stitutes and  those  few  individuals  who 
have  business  there  should  be  permitted 
to  enter  where  now  over  fifty  hangers- 
on  congregate.  It  is  preposterous  that 
on  the  occasion  of  each  touchdown  a 
small  army  of  rooters  should  collect 
about  the  goal  posts,  shouting  warning-^ 
and  encouragement  to  their  teams. 

Reliance  and  California  try  conclusions 
election  day.  If  California  has  kept  to 
the  form  of  her  last  game  with  O.  A.  C. 
she  should  win  a  brilliant  victory.  If 
Reliance  makes  a  score  (which  is  doubt- 
ful in  the  extreme)  Ransome  should  be 
able  at  least  to  triple  it.  If  Reliance  is 
shut  out,  the  blue  and  gold  will  prob- 
ably gain  at  least  two  touchdowns.  Of 
the  Freshmen  game  it  is  well-nigh  im- 
possible to  predict  the  issue  so  erratic  is 
liable  to  be  the  playing  of  such  untrained 
elevens.  Stanford  might  win  one  day  by 
40  points  and  California  the  next  by  fully 
as  many. 


Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  K.  and  James  H.  Doolitlle. 


Fast  Pla-yring  at  Last  —  A  Sharp  Game 
Between  Club  and  College, 

The  last  game  that  California  and  Re- 
liance will  play  before  they  go  up  for 
their  championship  matches  against 
Stanford  and  Olympic  respectively  was 
played  last  Tuesday.  It  was  the  sharpest 
game  of  the  season  so  far. 

California  was  not  up  to  the  form 
shown  against  the  O.  A.  C.  There  can  be 
little  doubt  that  the  game  with  the  Red 
and  White  was  one  of  the  best  ever  put 
up  by  the  Blue  and  Gold.  In  the  election 
day  victory  they  were  dangerously  close 
to  defeat  more  than  once  and  were  saved 
from  that  issue  only  by  rapid  playing 
and  the  sound  physical  ccmdition  of  the 
men,  the  result  of  weeks  of  conscientious 
training. 

Reliance's  good  points  were  its  deter- 
mination and  steadiness  in  the  first  half, 
the  quickness  with  which  it  discovered 
California's  weak  point  and  its  keeping 
possession  of  the  ball  for  over  forty  yards 
of  continuous  line  bucking.  Where  the 
club  eleven  was  lacking  was  in  the  poor 
physical  condition  of  the  men,  the  ina- 
bility and  unwillingness  to  punt,  the  con- 
tinued off-side  play  and  the  sluggish  and 
inert  jsassing  and  snapping. 

There  was  no  generalship  on  the  pari 
of  the  Reliance  captain,  but  as  there  was 
little  of  that  quality  displayed  on  the 
Varsity  side  the  drawback  does  not  go 
for  much.  Pacific  coast  football  teams 
do  not  know  the  meaning  of  generalship. 
Some  day  a  second  Cunnock  or  Trafford 
will  appear  In  one  of  the  Big  Four,  and 
perhaps  with  a  very  mediocre  team  will 
revolutionize  the  California  game.  He 
has  not  appeared  this  season. 

To  lovers  of  a  fast  sharp  game— which 
is  nothing  but  fairly  good  football — Cali- 
fornia's theory  of  offense  is  encouraging 
in  the  extreme.  Ransome'a  team  is  abso- 
lutely the  only  one  of  the  Big  Four  that 
has  grasped  the  merely  fundamental 
idea  of  rapid  play.  It  might  almost  be 
said  that  quick  signalling  and  formations 
and  nothing  else  won  Tuesday's  game  for 
the  Blue  and  Oold.  the  matters  of  condi- 
tion and  discipline  being  merely  second- 
ary. California,  It  would  appear,  is  sac- 
rificing many  things  to  this  lnestimaj)le 
quality.  Accuracy  in  passing  Is  one,  as 
witnessed  iby  the  innumerable  fumbles 
between  quarter  and  half.  But  quick- 
ness Is  something  that  must  be  infused 
into  a  whole  team  (belted  In  at  a  r<it)e'3 
end,  one  is  almost  temped  to  say)  while 
inaccurate  passing  and  receiving  (faults 
of  but  two  or  three  men)  may  he  easily 
remedied  as  the  season  advancen. 

Reliance  should  have  been  prepared  for 
this  style  of  work,  since  it  has  been  Cali- 
fornia's salient  characteristic  in  every 
game  she  has  jjlayed.    But  Kennedy  re- 

Maison  Tortoni  French  Uolisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 


peatedly  snapped  the  ball  long  before  Re- 
liance expected  it,  and  on  two  distinct 
occasions  the  Reliance  men  were  actually 
not  in  line,  were  literally  not  yet  re- 
formed from  the  scrimmage  at  the  time 
when  the  California  half  was  already 
running  with  the  ball.  Reliance  has  no 
excuse  for  this,  it  is  sheer  stupidity. 
Sherman's  long  run  at  the  beginning  of 
the  second  half  was  directly  the  outcome 
of  Kennetiy's  quickness  on  the  one  hand 
and  the  slu.ggishness  of  the  Reliance 
eleven  on  the  other. 

Although  Reliance  clearly  outplayed 
Californi.x  in  the  first  half  the  second 
touchdown  should  not  have  been  allowe-i. 
Reliance  was  on  California's  five-yard 
line,  and  had  to  gain  five  yards— that  is 
to  the  gaol  line — or  lose  the  ball  on 
downs.  Iteliance  wedged  the  ball,  but 
down  was  called  fully  three  yards  before 
the  goal  line  was  reached.  It  should  have 
been  California's  ball  on  her  three-yard 
line,  first  down.  It  will  not  do  to  say 
that  Reliance  would  have  scored  any- 
how—at least  not  at  that  moment — for 
California  would  probably  have  punted 
out  of  danger. 

The  punting  of  Reliance  was  wretched. 
They  elected  to  punt  in  the  second  half 
with  a  high  wind  against  them,  but  did 
little  or  no  punting  in  the  first  half  when 
it  would  have  been  most  effective.  The 
temptation  to  follow  up  successful  mass 
plays  such  as  those  of  the  first  half  of 
Tuesday's  game  is  doubtless  very  strong 
and  much  can  be  said  in  favor  of  continual 
persistence  in  ground-gaining  plays,  but 
the  results  of  Reliance's  heavy  line  work 
(the  men  scarcely  ever  rested  by  long 
punts)  was  apparent  as  soon  as  the  last 
half  began.  Reliance  had  shot  its  bolt, 
Walton  has  exhausted  the  energies  of  his 
men  by  the  furious  and  continued  line 
bucking  and  the  eleven  had  but  little 
steam  left  with  which  to  oppose  the  sud- 
den and  desperate  attack  of  the  Califor- 
nia eleven  in  the  second  half. 

Ransome  showed  far  better  judgment. 
Even  in  the  second  twenty-five  minutes 
of  play,  with  all  the  score  against  him, 
he  hu.sbanded  the  strength  of  his  halv?s 
and  runners  by  punting  down  the  field 
until  he  could  secure  the  ball  close 
enough  to  the  Reliance  goal  to  run  it 
over.  His  try  for  goal  from  the  field  was 
well  timed  ,  and  was  undoubtedly  the 
play  called  for  by  the  situation  even 
though  unsuccessful.     FRANK  NOUKIS. 


HoUow'Eyed  Defeat. 

This  is  the  way  a  Quincy.  111.,  paper  re- 
lates the  story  of  the  calamitous  defeat  ot 
the  local  baseball  nine: 

"The  glass-armpcl  toy  soldiers  of  this  town 
were  fed  to  the  pigs  yesterday  by  the  ca- 
daverous Indian  grave-roUbi  rs  from  Omaha. 
The  flabby,  one-lungcd  Reubens,  who  rep- 
resent the  Gem  City  in  thi'  reckless  rush  for 
the  baseba'.l  pennant,  had  their  shins  toast- 
ed by  the  basilisk-eyed  cattie-drivers  from 
the  West.  . 

They  stood  around  with  gaping  eyebulls 
like  a  hen  on  ;i  hot  nail,  and  suffered  tne 
grizz'.v  vaps  of  Omaha  to  run  the  bases  un- 
til their"necks  were  long  with  thirst.  Hick-'y 
had  more  errors  than  Coin's  Financial 
School,  and  led  the  rheumatic  procession  to 
the  morgue. 

The  (Juincvs  were  full  of  straw  and  scrap- 
iron.  Thev  couldn't  hit  a  l)rirk  wagon  with 
a  pickax,  and  ran  bases  like  pallbearers  at 
a  funeral.  If  three-base  hits  were  growins 
on  the  back  of  every  man's  neck  they 
couidn't  reach  'em  with  a  feather  duster.  It 
looked  as  if  the  Amalgamated  Unions  of 
South  American  Hoodoos  were  in  session 
for  work  in  the  thirty-third  degree. 

The  geezers  stood  about  and  whisti.il  for 
help,  and  were  so  weak  they  couldn't  lift  a 
glass  of  beer  if  it  had  been  all  foam.  ICvery- 
thing  was  vellow.  rocky  and  whanKbastpd, 
like  a  stigtbssel  full  of  doggleKammon. 

The  frame  was  whiskered  and  frost-bitlen 
The  Omahogs  were  bad  enough,  but  Ihi. 
Quincy  Brown  Sox  had  their  tins  sewn  up 
until  they  couldn't  hold  a  crazy  quill  unless 
It  was  lied  around  their  necks." 


Looking  for  Information. 

Questions  put  by  a  little  boy  to  his  father 
In  the  course  of  a  Siiil  on  Plymouth  Sound: 
"Do  they  call  this  a  Sound  steamer  because 
It  makes  a  noise?"  "Is  that  water  down 
there  any  wetter  than  the  water  on  the  At- 
lantic Ocean?"  "What  makes  the  water 
wet?"  "How  many  men  could  be  drowned 
In  water  as  deep  as  that?"  "If  a  mamma 
flsh  couldn't  get  any  worms  In  the  water  for 
the  little  fish,  would  she  go  ashore  and  rtlK 
for  them?"  "Supi)ose  a  whale  rame  alons 
and  sat  for  three  days  on  an  oyster  so  that 
he  couldn't  open  his  shell,  would  il  suffocate 
the  ovster?"  "Does  il  hurl  to  get 
drowned?"  "Is  thai  big  m.-in  with  the  gold 
buttons  on  his  coal  the  i>;ipa  of  all  those 
men  who  do  whatever  he  telis  them  to?" 


"Those  eggs,"  exclaimed  the  barnstormer 
in  a  tone  of  haughty  defiance— "Those  eggs 
you  have  thrown  at  me  will  come  home  lo 
roost." 


THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  I^lmlted,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
(Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  lo 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  t)uf- 
fet  smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
I..ake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  or  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  Sail 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  lo 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  Htreel, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 

810  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


<",ARLOAD  OF   NKW  SWHET  (  IDIK 
lOR  THE  HOLIDAVS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO.,  Agts. 

107  I  ront  5t..  S.  F. 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compoun(ds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painlinj;  VVorU 


GEO.  GOODMAN  '''X'j:; ««'''' 


/Irtificifil  Stone 


in  all  it!! 
hratiches 


SchilliPKer  s  Patent  SiJewalk  anJ  (jarJcnwalk 
a  Sp»*C'ally 

Office.  307  nontitomery  St..  Nevada  Block.  S.  F. 

Electrical  Supplies 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  nission  St.,  San  Francisco 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iucli,  ill  all  uuint'crs.    Medium.  Softaiid  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wn(;un  and  Draper  DiK-ks 
From  30  to  121  inches  wide 
Moniiinontnl  and  IinporlHl  Oiiiiro  DuckH 

Maiiiifaciured  by  Mtirphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company       .    .    Tacific  Coast 
B.Tltimore  •      Sole  Agents 

YOU  KNOW  OUU  HUSINHSS 

X        a;        so   IX  )   VVH  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbindihg 

ANVTMINC.  IN  THAT  I.INh 

THE    MYSELL-  ROLLINS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 
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THE    WAV  K 


THE  WEEKS  RACING 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  bfitter  undorstandiijg'  of  the 
transient  natm  e  of  tlie  nianj'  phys- 
ical ills  wliiuli  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
Jorts— gentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  S^'rupof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  tlie 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  j-on  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  otlier  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


Electric.  . 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

409  MARKET  STREET 

BOWDLEAR'S 

Pulverized  :  Tloor :  Ulax 

Is  not  white.    Will  not  ball  on  feet. 
Will  not  soil  clothes. 

.All  ready  —  anybody  can  apply  it,  and  the 
d.incers  will  do  the  rest. 

The  floor  must  be  clean  and  free  from  nil. 
5prinkle,  and  the  dancers  will  do  the  rest. 
Put  up  in  pound  packages. 

I  OR  ^  \l  h  HV 

MACK   &  CO. 

9  and  1 1   Front  Street,  San  Francisco 


(INOLESIDE  TRACK) 

COMMENCING    OCTOBER  28 
First  Race  at  2  p.m. 

The  only  perfect  winter  racetrack  in  America 

Five  or  More  Races  Daily,  Rain  or  Shine  I 
ADMISSION  ONE  DOLLAR 

Take  Southern  Pacific  Trains  at  Third  and  Townsend 
Street  depot,  leavintj  at  1:15  p.  m.  Take  Mission-Street 
electric  line  direct  to  track. 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS.  President. 

W.  S.  I.EAKE.  Secretary. 

GRAY  HAIR  RESTORED 

to  119  naturni  coi<.r  l,v  I.EK'ei  HAIK  MKUI- 
C'A.X'I",  no  dve  harniloss.  iiltasant  odor,  $1  llO  11  botllo 
■..RE'S  HAIR  TONIC  removes  dandrutf,  slops 
flair  from  fallincout  andiiromotes  Krowth$l  («»h  Imi  tie 
KEE  MEDICAXT  t.'O  ins  I"ulton  st..N.  YXprr 
lllusirated  Treatise  on  Uair  oq  applicationrllLC 


BUY  SIfllE  OYSIER  HOUSE  AND  GRILL  ROOM 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop. 


Summary  of  Events  at  the  Ingleside 
Track. 

The  opening  of  Ingleside  furnished  the 
lovers  of  thoroughbreds  some  fine  sport. 
Strathol  and  St.  Lee  made  their  initial 
appearance  this  season  in  the  first  race 
at  one  mile  and  seventy  yards.  The  lat- 
ter won  cleverly  through  the  good  jockey- 
ship  of  Shields.  Jones  again  piloted  Al- 
ma to  victory  in  the  second  event,  beat- 
ing only  a  fair  field.  The  next  was  the 
big  stalte  of  the  day — the  "Opening  Day 
Handicap"  of  one  mile.  Jones  took  Sir 
Play  out  in  front  and  was  never  headed 
winning  very  easily  from  the  other  long 
shot,  Wawona,  whom  little  H.  Brown 
rode  fairly  well.  Installator  ran  dis- 
gracefully. As  every  turf  follower  has 
more  or  less  respect  for  this  horse,  many 
lost  heavily  by  his  very  ijoor  showing. 
Colonel  Weightman  won  the  jump  easily, 
and  is  one  of  the  coming  tim- 
ber toppers.  Jockey  Dufty  made 
his  first  appearance  in  California 
on  Caliente,  one  of  Joe  Terry's 
Int.  This  hoy  rode  very  cleverly  and  won 
a  good  race.  He  should  have  lots  of  riding 
!o  do  this  winter.  Libertine  just  galloped 
away  from  Caesarian  in  the  sixth  race, 
seven-eights  of  a  mile,  in  1:30%. 

The  second  day  at  Ingleside  opened  up 
with  a  very  fair  card.  The  track  was 
quite  heavy.  Habe  Murphy  was  made  a 
3-io-3  favorite  in  the  opening  race,  Elmer 
F.  led  for  half  the  distance  when  Bueno 
and  The  Babe  made  their  run,  Bueno  get- 
ting first  money  cleverly  by  a  length  and 
a  half.  The  second  race  saw  Torsina  a 
l-to-5  chance,  with  Patsy  Freeman  in  the 
saddle;  she  'had  no  speed  and  couldn't 
outrun  a  truck  horse.  This  event  looked 
very  bad,  because  there  were  only  five  in 
the  race  and  Torsina  got  off  so  poorly. 
They  "beat  another  hot  favorite  in  the 
third  race — Fleur  de  Lis.  Through  the 
v^M-y  cleverest  jockeying  of  little  Jones, 
Midlight  got  the  decision  by  a  nose.  Jones 
also  rode  the  next  winner.  Little  Cripple, 
heating  the  long  shot  Favory  by  a  head. 
Shields  got  that  bad  actor  Alvarado  off 
in  the  last  race  and  won  driving  from 
Daylight,  who  was  coming  very  fast. 

The  card  was  very  poor  on  the  third 
day.  bad  horses  and  small  fields.  The  best 
race  was  the  last.  Libertine  was  made 
a  hot  favorite  at  1  to  2,  with  Ruinart  sec- 
one  choice  at  3  to  1,  Sir  Play,  with 
Jones  up.  was  5  to  1,  and  Wawona  was 
40  to  1.  Freeman  again  showed  his  clever 
jrickeyship  by  getting  Ruinart  left  at  the 
po.<t  in  a  field  of  four  horses.  This  boy 
or  man  should  be  attended  to,  as  the 
starter  was  not  to  blame. 

Quite  a  crowd  went  out  on  Saturday 
.Tftcrnoon  to  witness  the  six  well-con- 
te.sted  races.  Ostler  Joe  made  his  Cali- 
fornia deibut  and  won  the  first  race  by  a 
nose  through  the  skill  of  Jockey  Duffy. 
Both  horse  and  rider  are  from  Montana. 
Candelaria,  with  Jones  up,  just  galloped 
home  in  the  second  race  at  five  and  a  half 
furlongs.  Boots'  good  little  horse,  Ne- 
buchadnezzar, walked  in  a  victor  in  the 
mile' handicap.  Thelma  acted  very  ugly 
at  the  post  and  got  left  .  She  was  heavily 
played  and,  naturally,  many  felt  very 
sore  over  it.  The  trainer  of  this  mare  does 
not  blame  Mr.  Hovey  in  any  way,  as  he 
well  knows  how  crazy  Thelma  is  at  times. 
Colonel  Weightman  won  the  jump  just  as 
easily  as  he  did  his  first  race.  Baby  Bill 
was  a  hot  second,  but  could  only  finish 
third. 

Hanetta  won  the  first  race,  for  maiden 
two-year-olds,  from  Fe'bruary  quite 
easily;  Shields  rode  Scotch  Rose  very 
<'arelessly  and  came  third.  Installator. 
with  a  good  ride  on  the  part  of  Jockey 
McOlone,  beat  Midlo  with  Jones  up  by 
two  lengths;  considering  that  this  was 
Midlo's  first  race  in  a  long  lime  he  ran 
vrry  well.  Nebuchadnezzar  won  the  one- 
mile  handicap  in  fine  style  and  good  time 
from  Sir  Play,  whom  Jones  rode  to  per- 
fection. The  outsider,  Lincoln  11,  beat 
that  stake  mare,  Thelma,  just  six  lengths 
for  third  money.  Bellicoso,  'Veragna  and 
I'na  Colorado  won  the  next  three  races  in 
Vrry  ea.sy  fashion.  Jones  rode  two  firsts, 
two  seconds  and  one  third  out  of  his  five 
mounts. 

Scotch  Rose  beat  Geo.  Rose's  Geyser 
very  easily  in  the  first.  Geyser  was  an 
even  money  chance.  Hermanita,  well 
ridden  hy  H.  Martin,  captured  the  second 
race  by  a  head,  at  the  good  odds  of  1.5  to 
1.  Wheel  of  Fortune  never  ran  or  acted 
better  in  her  life  than  in  the  mile  and 
seventy  yard  handicap.  She  just  jogged 
home  In  front  of  Nebuchadnezzar  in  fast 
time.  Three  well-played  favorit»s,  tw.i 
good  second  choices  and  one  outsider 
were  the  lucky  ones  on  this  day. 

That  the  judges  now  holding  positions 
at  the  tracks  intend  making  racing  as 
clean  as  possible  is  apparent,  and  creates 
a  very  pleasing  impression  among  the  pa- 
trons. Captain  Ree's  decision  in  the 
Morgan  G.  case  !s  also  much  approved 
by  all  race-goers  and  turf  authorities. 

A  C'ot  tiii,  Coi.n  OR  SoRK  Throat  requires 
immediate  attention.  "Brown's  Bronchial 
Troches'"  will  invariably  give  relief. 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 


Poodle  Dog  Kestaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


MATRIMONIAL  TALES 

He  Postponed  It, 

He  had  some  thouglus  of  proposing. 

It  was  natural  that  his  thoughts  should 
take  some  such  course,  for  her  fortune  was 
figured  at  something  o\tr  a  million,  while 
his  was  figured  at  something  less  than  $a.3d 
just  at  that  momtnl,  although  he  probabiy 
wouldn't  have  admittid  it. 

Th.-n  it  was  that  the  subject  of  conversa- 
tion drifted  round  to  engagement  rings,  and 
he  mentioned  that  in  some  countries  men 
wort  them. 

"And  the  strange  feature  of  it  all  is,"  he 
said,  "that  the  girls  provide  them." 

"Yos?"  she  ri  turned  interrogatively. 

"Oh.  yes."  he  replied  promptly.  "I  can 
show  you  extracts  from  books  to  prove  it 
in  addition  to  referring  you  to  people  who 
know  all  about  it  themselves." 

"What  of  it?"  she  asked  somewhat  coldly. 

He  was  a  trifle  staggered  by  both  the 
manner  and  the  question,  but  he  endeavorec 
to  make  the  best  of  it. 

"Oh.  nothing  much."  he  answered;  "only 
it  doesn't  seem  exactly  natural." 

"Most  natural  thing  in  the  world,"  she 
asserted. 

"Aw,  now.  you  don't  really  think  that's 
exactly  the  proper  thing,  do  you?"  he  asked, 
rather  disconcerted. 

"Why  not?" 

He  made  a  hasty  effort  to  collect  his 
thoughts,  and  then  suggested  that  it  seemed 
to  l)e  expecting  too  much,  of  a  girl. 

"Such  things  seem  to  come  more  grace 
fully  from  the  men."  he  said. 

"Perhaps  you're  right."  she  answered 
"but  it's  a  mere  trifle  anyway,  and  I  sup- 
pose we  might  as  well  get  used  to  it.  The 
bride  has  to  furnish  practically  everything 
else  for  the  moiU rn  fashionable  wedding, 
inclviding  a  dowry  that's  big  enough  for  two. 
with  additions  later.  She  might  as  well 
furnish  the  ring,  too." 

He  didn't  propose— not  just  then.  He 
deemed  it  wise  to  give  the  matter  further 
thought. 

Nothing  the  Matter. 

The  old  gentleman  had  bei  n  rather  gruft 
when  the  young  man  entered,  and  his  man 
ner  had  not  been  particularly  inviting  while 
the  young  man  was  shifting  from  one  fooi 
to  another  and  preparing  to  slate  his  busi 
ness.  He  simply  said:  "Well?"  in  an  in- 
quiring tone  when  the  young  man  an- 
nounced that  he  had  come  to  see  him  on  a 
matter  of  vast  Importance,  but  there  was  i 
great  change  when  the  young  man  said: 
"Your  daughter  " 

"My  what?"  interrupted  the  old  gentle- 
man "with  sudden  animation. 

"Your  daughter."  repeated  the  young 
man:  and  then  he  added,  as  a  horrible 
suspicion  crossed  his  mind:  "She  is  yours, 
isn't  she?" 

"Of  course  she's  mine."  retorted  the  old 
gentleman.  "She  hasn't  fallen  off  her  bicy- 
cle and  hurt  herself,  has  she?" 

"Oh.  no.    She  " 

"And  s'-'^  hasn't  run  over  any  children,  or 
eloped     ••>!  the  coachman,  or— or  " 

"Nothii  -  rf  that  sort  at  a'i."  answered 
the  younr  man.  becoming  a  trifle  more  cour- 
ageous. "You  see,  she  sent  me  here  to  asl 
you  " 

"She  sent  you?" 

"Yes.  she— well,  of  co'tsp  It  waS  my  sug 
gestion  first,  but  she  said  to  ask  you  " 

The  old  gentleman  seemed  to  be  fully  alive 
to  the  situation  now.  He  stopped  the  j-oung 
man  by  a  gesture  and  then  he  got  up  and 
shiif  and  locked  the  d"or. 

"What's  the  matter"'"  ask'^d  the  young 
man  with  some  agitation.  "Was  any  one 
listening?" 

"Not  that  I  know  cf.  but  I  am  taking  no 
chances." 

"Ah.  from  past  experiences  you  are  In- 
clined to  suspect  ■■ 

"Well.  ves.  T  am.  to  be  retij  frank  with 
you."  returned  the  old  gentleman.  "Now, 
go  ahead." 

"Rut  I  shou'''  i^'i  U  vou  could  end  it  all  by 
laying  a  trap."  suKg(sted  the  young  mar 
ignoring  the?  request  of  the  e'der  to  proceed. 

"That's  whnt  I've  done."  was  the  rep.y. 
"Now.  go  on." 

"Ah.  servants  fire  such  " 

"Servants!  Who  said  anvthing  abm 
servants?"  roared  the  old  gentlemnn.  "Th' 
last  fellow  who  came  ir  here  to  ask  me  fo'- 
Mary  weakencl  before  h»  cot  half  throueh 
and  'hoUed.  and  T  dor-'t  pronose  to  fake  any 
chances  this  time.   'Vow.  go  ahead." 

Of  course,  under  the  circumstances.  th<^re 
VPS  Mit''^  (lifn-'ii'tv  in  reachine  a  conclusion 
that  was  satisfactory— temporarily,  at  least 

Ito,  Sotomi  &  Co..  the  leading  Japanese 
('urio  dealers  of  this  city,  have  succeeded 
the  Japan  Curio  Trading  Company.  This 
combination  means  a  great  deal  for  the  curio 
speculators  of  Siin  Fraiu-isco.  for  the  rea.son 
that  they  will  now  be  in  direct  contact  with 
the  imi>orters.  The  firm  has  the  shrewdest 
buyers  in  Japan,  who  are  constantly  sending 
to  this  coast  rare  novelties.  The  firm  has  a 
retail  store  at  11<>  Sutter  street, where  many 
curios  may  bn  seen. 


100  Good  Cards  from  Plate  75c, 

MONOGRAMS  AND 
CRESTS . . . 

Kngraved  and  stamped  on  Fine  Writ- 
ing Papers.    Finest  work,  but  at 
REDUCED  F^RICFS 

100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  $1.00 


Successors  In  Doi^e  Bros. 


225   Post  and    107  Montgomery  ^ 


Mira  Valle  Vintages 

\  ineyarJ:  Mountain  View 
Santa  Clara  Co.,  Cal. 

Depot,  604  1-2  Qeary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

P.  Kl.EIN,  Proprietor. 


SCOTT  &  Mc'COKI) 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE,  tilu  SIXTH  ST. 


That's  what  I  lool\  for 
when  1  want  Home 
hidustry  Shirts  — 
the  Best  Shirts  ' 
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STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 


NEUSTADTER  BROS. 
Manufacturers 
San  Francisco 


A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMI'Ll-Tl; 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 


If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  nial<in>;  \-our 
own  Sod.i  W.iter.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

s2i-  =  -'.  .\i.irket  St.,  S.in  I'ran. 


THE   IDEAL   BREAKFAST  DISH 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Curio  Trading  Co. 

Japanese  /.Art  /.Goods 

116  SUTTER  STREET  jV 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Successful  Combination  « 

A  wholesale  cloth  merchant  makes  fine  tailoring 
to  order.  E\  eryone  shoulJ  visit  the  large  wholi*' 
sale  cloth  house  iliat 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday.  September  30th.  at 
721  Market  Street,  in  the  Bancroft  Building 

In  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at  iiiitoi 
1214  Market  Street  and  fai  Kearny  Street. 


I    HEALTHFUL!       JNVICORATINCI  S 

1  CRECIENTE  ^ 

0 

0     Imported  Sea  Salt  for  Bathing 

2  .soi.n  BY  DKUCGISTS  AND  GROCtl'S 

eo©oooooo0Ooeooosoo00O0«>o000 


COMET 

_  M^VM       The  oldest  and  most  re- 

GGLiUXT □*    liable  brai.d  ol  Tea  on  the 
ww*aw^  1    ,„,,r^^(    Soldoulyin  ^ilb 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 

AUU  GROCERS  KHHP  IT 


Zi$ka  Inslilutc  :  1606  Van  Dcss  J\vt. 

School  for  Girls.    English.  French.  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  jd. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A.M  Principal. 


THE    WAV  E 
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CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  inter\-iew 
said  of  his  recent  \  isit  to  Del  Monte;  "I  xisited  Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world. 
Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.    its  seventeen-mile  dri\e  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 

When  Mr.  Depevv  says  it  is  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  sayin^:,  and  means  it,  for  he  has  seen 
pretty  much  all  the  beautiful  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  times  over. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


:.1L 


''A  California 
Fairy" 


is  the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochure, 
relating  in  charming  allegorical  language  the 
splendors  and  delights  of 


*'$un$ct  Limited 


(EXQUISITELY-  ILLCSTUATED) 


The  popular  Sunset  Route  is  also  the  subject 
of  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


•*Tbrougb  Storyland  to  Sunset  Seas" 


especially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  a 
trip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 

Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress by  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  10 
cents  for  the  "I-^iry  "  alone. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  In 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3,  13,  18,  28,  August  2.  12,  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
13,  18,  2  3.  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona.  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16.  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports.  9  a.m.  July 
2.  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo.  Mazatlan.  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office ;    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 


No. 


aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 

General  Agents 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco, 


Cal. 


A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
■  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Monteomery  St.,  S.  P. 

Telephone  305 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 

NEW  ZEALAND,  W  1 

AUSTRALIA.  \/ 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA. 
Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Nov.  10 
and  Auckland, 


S.  S.  "Australia, 
t8q6,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "  Monowai."  via  Honolulu 
Thursday,  November  12,  1896.  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO.,  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actuallV  paid  up  in  cash       -      -   $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31,  1895  -       -        30,727, :86  59 

Reserve  Fund    ------        750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -         1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  EDWARD  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  WiH.  HERRMANN 
Secretary.  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse, "  Daniel  Mever, 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Waltv.. 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

632  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1.594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  c ciuntrv. 
No  charge  Is  m,ide  for  ,iass  bnr,k  or  entr.ince  fee. 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Alanagers 
FRANKLIN  K.  LANE  G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 

LANE  iSc  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco 

B.AJA  C.AMFOUNI.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisinc  and  special 
tonic  for  thescxual  and  urinary  orgaiisof  both  sexc! 
and  a  great  remedy  for  di.seases  ol  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invnln- 
ablei«nd  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigoralor  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NAHKK.  AI.K.S  &  BKUXE.  Agents 

:i"^:»-:i'.i.Ti  Market  .St.,  .S.  F. 


PHOIOGRAFHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESPt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco    the  PtJESS  GIilPPlflG  BUHEflll 


33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pros. 
DiRKCTORS— Jas.  IJ.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  MofTitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  I).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approvee'  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 

When  oi>cning  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANgT  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  U.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  13,4)6,100  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $«,98o,25i 
RnWKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
.  01  Montgomery  Street 


510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  oil  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  suj)j)lie3  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


Brushes 


TEL.  seio 


For  barbers,  hakers.  honiblacks.  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers.  canners,  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers.  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

609  SACRAMENTO  ST 
BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17H0         No.  'J  Lick  Place,  San  Franolico 
GEO.  F..  MOORK,  Proprietor 


SJa  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  RlhUlR  EXPOSITIOH 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDHD  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

lender  Occidental  lrot<l 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In 

Fine  ContrtI  I'npcrs  a  Spccinlly 

40I-403  S.VN80IHK  ST., 

San  FranrliK'o,  Cnl. 


Ask  your  Blacksinilli  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


.<iIVK  TIIKM  A  TKI/II, 


REMOVAL 

Rounlrees  Kiiglish  Cliocnlalc,  Kohler.s  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  ]'"oroigii  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  l>y  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  IJecembcr  ist, 
6e  found  in  large  and  commodious  <iuartcrs  at 

128  POST  ST..  nohcniinn  Club  Illdg. 


Okdkr  Your  Carriagks  and  Coupks 

OP  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Slitter  Street,  cornei'  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamcrand  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1900 
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NEW  STORIES  RE.TOLD 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


i'HE  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  1SU(J 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  offer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  B2  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


rUK  IVAVK  anil  CKNTUKl'  $6  00 

"  "     AKKXA   5  00 

"     tITTKLL'S  LIVINU 

AGE    T  75 

"     AUT  AMATEUR   5  '.S 

"  •'  tlPPI.VCOTT'SMAG- 

AZINK    4  50 

"  "     MCNSKV'S   3  ^0 

•  "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 

LY  5  75 

"                "     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   S  75 

NKW  FNOLAND 

MAGAZINE   5  OO 

"  HARPElfS    MAGA-  ' 

ZINE   5  50 

"     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

-  "     HARPER'S  BAZAAR  5  70 

"     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TaBLE    4  00 

*  "     SCRIBNER'S  MV^- 

AZINE   5  00 

"                "     HE  VIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  CO 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  T5 

"  "     COSMOPOLITAN  ....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

.MAGAZINE   4  90 

"  "     PUCK   6  50 

"  ■'     JUDGE   6  r.O 

"  '•     LIFE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  .':0 

"     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
"                "     DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  00 

"                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"                •'    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  60 
"               "     N.  Y.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
'•                "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  60 
"     C.VSSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

"     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  ,.  4  50 

"  "     SUND.\Y  WORLD.  ..  4  73 

"  "     CRITIC   5  60 

"  "     FORUM   5  00 

.NOKTII  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"     T.^BLE  TALK   8  25 

"     NINETEENTH  CEN- 

l  UKY   6  25 

••  "      CONTK1I PORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

••               "     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW  0  25 

"      BLACK  WOODS 

MAG.\ZINE   6  25 

"     TRUTH   6  25 

"  "      DELINEATOR   8  SO 

«  "      VOGUE   6  50 

•'  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  50 

'•  •«      DAILY  JOURNAL...  5  OO 

-  "     SUNI).\Y  JOCRN.AL.  3  75 

»  "      ILLUS.   AMERICAN  5  75 


The  (Uplomatic  ability  of  Colonel  Mapleson 
is  alluded  to  in  the  "Memoirs"  of  Arditi. 
On  one  occasion  an  eminent  tenor  who  had 
made  his  debut  under  the  genial  Colonel's 
management  had  been  severely  criticized  in 
one  of  the  London  dailies.  He  rushed  to  the 
Impressario,  flourishing  the  sheet.  "Tor 
m-ast  get  this  paper  to  apologize.  Colonel," 
he  declared.  "I'm  ruined  if  the  public 
believe  this  dreadful  attack  true.  If  they 
don't  I'll  go  back  to  Paris."  Mapleson 
looked  pained  and  sympathetic.  "Let  mc 
see  what  paper  it  is  In,"  he  asked.  The  ten- 
or tore  asunder  the  opening  page  of  tht 
"Daily  Telegraph,"  the  big  circulation  paper 
of  London.  "Good  gracious,"  said  the  Im- 
pressario. "my  dear  boy,  you're  safe  as  ii 
trivet;  I  feared  at  first  the  notice  might  have 
appeared  in  an  important  paper,  but  no- 
body ever  reads  'The  Daily  Telegraph.'  Yoi 
need  not  be  in  the  least  alarmed!"  During 
his  last  season  in  New  York  an  irate  credit- 
or, who  had  sued  o^t  a  writ  of  attachment, 
courttously  went  to  see  Colonel  Mapleson 
about  it  a  few  hours  before  the  time  for  be- 
ginning the  performance.  Afterward  h' 
told  his  experiences  to  Arditi.  "Well,  did 
you  get  your  money?"  asked  the  latter. "Got 
nothing!"  was  the  reply.  "I  listened  to  him 
talk,  sent  the  deputy  sheriff  home,  and 
when  I  came  out  of  his  oSice  1  had  loani  i 
him  J75  in  cash." 

The  baldness  of  Arditi  was  his  most  con- 
spicuous physical  characteristic.  His  hair 
fell  out  after  an  attack  of  typhoid  fever  am 
he  ordered  a  toupee  of  the  latest  style  which 
he  assumed'  while  conducting  the  Albani 
concerts  In  New  York.  Albani  hated  wigs 
and  was  intensely  superstitious.  The  or- 
chestra was  tuning  up  In  the  artist's  room 
and  its  members  had  about  recovered  their 
surprise  at  their  leader's  change  of  head- 
gear, whtn  the  prima  donna  entered 
"Where  is  Arditi?"  she  demanded.  lie 
stepped  forward.  Albani  burst,  into  an  un- 
controllable lit  of  laughter.  "Heavens!  Ar- 
diti, I  would  never  have  believed  it  of  you. 
But  I  cannot,  cannot  sing  with  that  before 
me.  Go  to."  With  one  bound  she  seized  the 
unfortunate  toupte.  dragged  it  off  his  heai' 
in  spite  of  the  springs  which  clung  to  his 
scalp  with  excruciating  persistence  an(- 
threw  It  to  the  other  side  of  lb.  room.  Av 
diti  never  again  wore  a  wig. 

'a  wealthy  and  pretentious  American  cami 
one  day  to  Millals'  studio.  "Sir,"  he  said, 
"I  wish  to  take  a  present  back  to  my  wife 
She  says  she  would  like  to  have  my  portrait 
p-'nttd  b.v  ih-  v<  rv  best  .Trtisi  in  the  coun 
try.  I  have  been  tolu  that  you  are  the  man.  - 
When  can  I  have  a  sitting?"  "I  am  at  pres- 
ent very  busy,"  said  Millais.  "So  am  I," 
was  the  reply.  "But  I  am  a  very  expensiv-.- 
ariist."  "How  much  do  you  charge?"  A 
large  price  was  named.  "Shall  I  give  you  a 
check  now?"  "Not  at  all,"  said  Millals,  "1 
merely  mentioned  it  to  prevent  mlsunder 
standings."  "How  many  sittings  will  you 
require?"  "Five  or  six  at  the  least."  "It 
you  can  do  It  in  fewer  so  much  the  belter, 
for  I  am  a  very  busy  man  and  my  time  is 
valuable."  Millais  enjoyed  the  manner  in 
which  his  own  plea  of  being  busy  had  be^n 
met,  and  agreed  to  paint  him. 

Bishop  Dudley  (Episcopal)  of  Kentuck>. 
when  he  was  hunting  and  fishing  recently, 
made  the  acquaintance  of  an  old  mountain- 
eer, who  took  a  great  fancy  to  him  without 
suspecting  that  he  was  a  bishop.  When  the 
bishop  was  about  to  go  home  he  invited  the 
old  man  to  come  to  Louisville  to  hear  him 
preach.  "Preach?  Whut,  you  preach?  Kin 
you  preach  ez  well  ez  you  kin  shoot  an- 
flsh?"  "Better.  No  joke.  Come  Sunday 
with  your  best  clothes,  and  I'll  give  you  a 
front  seat."  The  old  chap  was  there,  right 
tip  in  front,  and  remained  until  the  bitter 
end.  after  which  he  hurried  forward  to 
shake  the  bishop's  hand.  "Parson,"  he 
cried  warmly,  "I  don't  know  a  great  deal 
about  your  creeds  an'  dogmatics,  but  I've 
riz  and  sot  with  you  every  time!" 

The  Princesses  Louise  and  Beatrice  paid 
a  visit  to  an  old  woman  living  in  a  cottage 
on  the  slopes  of  Glenfinlas,  who,  knowing 
that  they  had  some  connection  with  Balmo- 
ral Castle,  met  them  with  the  blunt  inquiry. 
"Ye'U  be  the  Queen's  servants,  I'm  think- 
in'?"  "No,"  they  replied,  with  some  amuse- 
ment; "we  are  the  Queen's  daughters."  "The 
Queen's  dochters?"  ejaculated  the  old  body, 
with  national  bluntness.  "Ye  dinna  look 
like  it,  for  ye  hae  neither  a  ring  on  your 
fingers  not  y«t  a  bit  gowd  1'  your  lugs!" 

The  Malson  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength  ;  Damiana  Bitters. 


Laughing  Babies 

are  loved  by  everybody.  Those  raised  on 
the  Gail  Borden  Kagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  are  comparatively  free  from  sickness. 
"  Infant  Health"  is  a  valuable  pamphlet  for 
inotlRfs.  Send  your  address  for  a  copy  to 
the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Company, 
New  York. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  ('orporation.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  liigher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  tlirougliout  America,  and  Its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  E(|Uitable  Settlement  of  AH  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established 


D.J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President  B.  Faymonvii.i.e,  id  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  Levisjn,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


(jRiLL  I^ooM  Service 


—OF  TMR 


Palace  Hotel 


lias  been  extended  to  what  '  onnerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  imnien  .  ooin,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
knov.'u  as       -       -       -  - 

THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOfl" 


New  Dhparturk — Characticki/.i:!)  i:v  Tromit  Skrvick — Moderath  Chargks 


Hold  PIcasanton;  The  California  Hotel 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIKtl'ROOF 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  larRe  and  maKniticently  appoTnleJ  I-'aitiily 
..,  -  '^.>\"-3'  Ifc)T-.'!  sitLiitf  I  'n  the  irost  pleas:int 
and  convenient  part  ot  the  city. 

Two  caMe  car  lines  pass  tlie  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  from  the  Ferry. 

Sanitary  P'uinbinj:.    Cuisine  i'erfet't 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


I  Now  that  the  agony  of 
I  the  political  strife  is  over, 
hie  yourself  away  to  By- 
ron Hot  Springs  and  re- 
cuperate. The  Autumn 
weather  at  this  famous 
resort  is  perfect — no  fogs, 
s  no   cold    winds.  Seven 


Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  5an  Franciscn 

Average  winter  tentperalure  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern.  E.\- 
quisite  ;ind  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warlield. 

R.  H.  WARFIEI.l)  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupie^i  the  block  hounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


famous  mud  and  mineral 
springs.    A  superb  hotel.  | 
Only  three  hours  from  S.F 


o 


 scrupulonsly  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lints 

and  places  of  anuisement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men ; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 modemte  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Eitropean  I'lan 

K.  B.  SOULK,  ItlaiiHger 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


Jp^'  thoie  who  aipreci-'te  Comfo't  ard  AtUnfiun 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

.SAN  KRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER.  MANAGER 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\erel?ai7t  Tailorg 

Many  Novelti'^s  in 

'mported  Wear.   Shtits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  SlarVet  H  TPff,  Saii  Franci«co 

(I'tvsiairs,  o;>ix).-.ile  l*utr.ce  H(Uel) 

San  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO..  sue.  ;»  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  anJ  Refitting  Carrels  a  Specially 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  F. 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 
JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 

Estimates  cheerfully  given  20  Geary  Street 

Telephone  Grant  39  ■' 

^  Marshall  F.  Jones  ' 

I  a;       Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

^         Room  113  and  115,  Phelan  BuildinK  ^ 

^  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL.  ^ 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  HLECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS   FOR   STORAGE  BATTERY 


A    QUIET    HOUR    AT    THE    SANTA    BARBARA  MISSION 

TWO    OF    THE    FATHERS    STUDYING    AN    OLD    LATIN  MISSAL 
Pholo  by  W.  B.  Tyler 
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ANOTHER    CH  ARTER. 

Some  of  our  good  citizens  are  inclined  to  attribute  the 
defeat  of  the  proposed  new  charter  at  the  recent  election 
to  the  inability  of  the  people  to  secure  the  aaoption  of 
any  improvement  on  our  present  absurd  municipal  gov- 
ernment against  the  opposition  of  the  local  bosses  of 
both  political  parties,  and  the  organized  resistance  of  that 
disreputable  element  among  the  voters  which  has  come 
to  be  known  as  "the  push."  Such  a  conclusion  is  en- 
tirely unwarranted.  It  could  be  true  only  if  a  majority  of 
the  people  of  San  Francisco  deliberately  prefer,  or,  at 
least,  are  deliberately  indifferent  to,  corruption,  extrava- 
gance and  inefficiency  in  the  government  of  their  city.  If 
this  were  true  no  government  could  be  too  vile  for  such 
a  people,  and  no  remedy  would  be  available  for  the  hon- 
est minority,  except  removal  or  revolution.  But  it  is  not 
true.  The  honest  citizens  of  San  Francisco  are  a  large 
majority  of  the  whole,  and  they  can  be  trusted  to  ratify 
at  the  polls  any  charter  which  promises  them  relief  from 
the  evils  of  the  present  municipal  misgovernment,  with- 
out at  the  same  time  exposing  them  to  other  and  possibly 
greater  evils. 

The  charter  which  has  just  been  rejected  certainly  en- 
countered the  determined  opposition  of  all  those  who  find 
their  personal  advantage  under  boss  rule  and  who  thrive 
in  the  shade  of  that  tangled  and  antiquated  wilderness 
of  legislation  and  judicial  patchwork,  the  Consolidation 
Act,  under  which  the  city  now  suffers.  It  may  be  set 
dcwn  as  a  certainty  that  any  proposed  change  in  our  mu- 
nicipal organic  law,  in  the  direction  of  good  government 
will  be  honored  by  the  same  opposition,  and  that  such 
opposition  will  be  futile  against  any  reasonably  good 
charter  that  may  hereafter  be  proposed.  For,  while  "the 
push"  voted  solidly  against  the  charter  for  the  reason  that 
it  was  too  good,  there  were  thousands  of  good  citizens 
who  refused  to  vote  for  the  instrument  or  deliberately 
voted  against  it,  because,  in  their  opinion,  it  was  not  good 
enough.  They  refused  to  approve  the  work  of  a  Board 
of  Freeholders  who,  they  believed,  had  misconceived  their 
functions,  and  had  set  themselves  up  as  legislators  in- 
stead of  restricting  themselves  to  the  preparation  of  an 
organic  law  for  the  municipality.  Ana  while  most  of 
them,  doubtless,  believed  that  the  charter,  if  adopted, 
would  be  in  many  respects  a  great  improvement  on  the 
existing  law,  they  declined  to  waste  the  opportunity  of 
securing,  once  for  all,  a  really  satisfactory  instrument 
for  the  government  of  the  city.  It  was  not  "the  push" 
and  the  bosses  who  defeated  the  charter,  it  was  the  good 
citizens  who  want  a  better  one  than  was  proposed. 

The  defects  of  the  defeated  charter  were  many  and 
evident.  It  was  too  voluminous,  and  it  bristled  with 
special  legislation.  If  the  Constitution  of  the  United 
States  had  been  drawn  on  the  lines  followed  by  the  last 
Board  of  Freeholders  the  P^ederal  Government  would 
have  broken  down  before  the  Supreme  Court  could  have 
had  an  opportunity  to  say  what  was  meant  by  a  single 
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doubtful  clause  of  that  greatest  of  all  instruments  of  gov- 
ernment. The  rejected  charter,  as  printed,  would  fill 
about  half  a  volume  of  the  California  Reports — and  no 
man  could  prophesy  how  many  volumes  of  those  learned 
reports  would  have  been  filled  by  it  before  the  judges 
had  finished  the  duty  of  telling  the  people  of  San  Fran- 
cisco what  the  Freeholders  were  supposed  to  have  meant 
by  their  multitudinous  provisions.  Even  the  proponents 
of  the  instrument,  in  pleading  for  its  adoption,  had  to 
assure  their  readers  and  auditors  that  among  its  merits 
must  be  reckoned  the  probable  illegality  of  some  of  its 
most  prominent  features.  It  was  not  such  a  charter  that 
the  people  of  San  Francisco  wanted,  and  they  wisely  re- 
jecied  it.  The  organic  law  of  a  great  city  is  disfigured 
b\-  such  details  as  that  which  practically  established  a 
boycott  on  all  but  a  single  class  of  teachers  for  the  pub- 
'.ic  schools,  and  by  legislation  prescribing  the  term  of 
residence  necessary  to  qualify  a  laborer  for  the  duty  of 
sweeping  a  San  Francisco  street. 

The  opportunity  remains  of  trying  again,  and  while  the 
trial  should  be  made  speedily,  it  should  be  made  with  due 
deliberation.  The  greatest  care  should  be  taken  in  the 
selection  of  another  Board  of  Freeholders,  the  first  step 
*,oward  the  formation  of  a  new  charter.  With  all  respect 
to  the  gentlemen  who  composed  the  last  Board,  we  sug- 
gest that  it  is  not  desirable  that  any  of  them  should  be 
chosen  ag;iin.  Nobody  doubts  that  they  did  their  work 
honestlyand  faithfully, but  itwas  not  satisfactory, and  has 
been  rejected.  San  Francisco  is  not  so  poor  in  citizens  of 
the  necessary  ability  and  public  spirit  as  to  be  unable 
to  find  an  entirely  new  Board  capable  of  discharging  the 
duty  required  of  them.  Among  the  members  there  should 
be  a  sufficient  number  of  good  lawyers,  men  of  ability  and 
experience,  possessed  of  the  confidence  of  the  people,  who 
car.  be  trusted  to  see  to  it  that  when  their  work  is  sub- 
mitted to  the  people  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  apologize 
for  its  illegal  provisions,  nor  to  beg  for  its  confirmation 
by  the  voters  with  the  plea  that  the  Supreme  Court  will 
excise  the  objectionable  features,  and  so  they  may  be  dis- 
missed from  consideration.  We  want  a  charter  that  shall 
bring  after  it  a  good  municipal  government,  not  a  docu- 
ment that  shall  furnish  more  work  for  our  courts,  be- 
fore we  can  know  what  it  means,  or  that  it  means  any- 
thing at  all.  We  employ  masons  and  carpenters  and 
other  artisans  to  make  our  buildings:  let  us  have  some 
good  lawyers,  if  we  can  get  them,  employed  in  the  mak- 
ing of  our  laws. 

Let  us  have  a  charter  that  shall  distribute  the  municipal 
power  among  the  several  departments  of  the  city  and 
county  government,  with  concise  and  general  directions 
for,  and  limitations  on,  its  exercise;  that  shall  sever  com- 
pletely the  legislative  and  the  executive  luucllons,  the 
power  of  appropriating  the  public  money  from  the  duty 
of  expending  it  as  appropriated;  that  shall  provide  for 
the  concentration  of  power  and  make  certain  the  re- 
sponsibility for  its  proper  use;  and  that  shall  reduce  the 
duty  of  the  voter  on  the  day  of  election  to  the  selection 
of  a  few  capable  men  for  public  office,  instead  of  confront- 
ing him,  as  now,  with  a  list  of  unknown  candidates  as 
long  as  the  muster  roll  of  a  strong  company.  Such  a 
charter,  we  believe,  will  deserve  and  will  receive  the  sup- 
port of  all  gocKi  citizens,  against  which  the  organized  and 
concentrated  power  of  "the  bosses,"  "the  push,"  and  all 
the  evil  elements  of  the  population  of  our  city  will  be 
powerless. 

PERKINS    AND    THE    "ARGON  AUT.'' 

"The  Argonaut,"  which  latterly  has  come  to  be  no- 
torious for  its  small  hatreds,  petty  dislikes  and  contempt- 
ible meannesses,  is  as  usual  out  of  touch  with  the  people 
of  the  State,  and  is  inclined  to  sneer  at  the  splendid  vic- 
tory achieved  by  George  C.  Perkins  in  his  recent  canvass 
for  the  United  States  Senate.  The  voters  of  the  State  of 
California  have  decided  in  a  most  determined  and  unmis- 
takable manner  that  Senator  Perkins  shall  serve  this 
commonwealth  at  Washington  for  the  ensuing  six  years. 
On  joint  ballot  but  sixty-one  votes  are  necessary  to  elect 
a  United  States  Senator.  The  requisite  number  and  many 
to  spare  have  already  been  pledged  to  Senator  Perkins. 
Even  if  a  dozen  or  more  members  should  ignore  the 
pledges  made  upon  the  stump  and  the  expressed  wishes 
of  the  convention  nominating  them,  and  so  take  sides 
against  him,  "The  Argonaut"  ought  to  remember  thst 
this  is  a  year  of  patriotism,  that  this  is  a  year  when  hon- 
est Democrats  have  for  their  country's  sake  deserted  the 
party  to  which  they  have  so  long  given  their  adherence. 
It  was  this  fine  spirit  of  patriotism  that  made  it  possible 
to  elect  Mr.  McKinley  to  the  presidency  of  the  United 
States.  The  same  spirit  lives  in  our  State  Le.gislature. 
and  we,  speaking  advisedly,  make  bold  to  prophesy  that, 
should  it  be  necessary,  which  it  is  not,  at  least  a  dozen 
Democratic  votes  could  be  relied  upon  for  Mr.  Perkins. 

"The  Argonaut"  says: 

"There  is  now  a  free  silver  majority  of  thirteen  in  the 
Senate.  It  looks  as  if  the  sound  money  men  would  have  a 
majority  of  three.  It  might  be  well  for  the  Hon.  George 
C.  Perkins,  United  States  Senator  from  California,  to 
come  out  at  this  juncture  and  explain  to  his  constituents 
how  he  will  vote  in  the  United  States  Senate  if  re-elected. 
He  has  heretofore  been  voting  for  silver." 

This  contemptible  little  fling  is  on  a  par  with  the  small 


wit  that  guides  the  destinies  of  our  once  powerful  con- 
temporary. Senator  Perkins'  official  action  on  the  silver 
question  hardly  needs  explanation.  Assembly  Joint  Reso- 
lution No.  13,  adopted  February  18th,  1895,  instructed  oun 
Senators  in  Congress  and  requested  our  Representatives! 
"to  earnestly  and  turgently  auvocate  the  enactment  of 
such  laws  as  might  be  necessary  to  provide  for  the  im- 
mediate resumption  of  the  free  and  unlimited  coinage  of 
silver  in  the  ratio  of  16:1." 

A  United  States  Senator  is  a  creature  of  the  Legisla-i 
ture.  and  whether  or  not  it  has  the  power.  Legislatures 
have  assumed,  and  from  time  immemorial  it  has  been 
their  custom,  to  instruct  their  Senators  how  to  vote  mi 
special  public  questions.  Such  instructions  leave  no  dis- 
cretion to  a  Senator.  Mr.  Perkins  is  not  constructing 
platforms  for  himself  or  the  Republican  party,  nor  does 
he  need  the  assistance  of  "The  Argonaut"  therein.  He  Is 
a  Republican  and,  as  he  has  stated  repeatedly  upon  the 
stump  and  more  recently  in  a  public  telegram,  abides  by 
and  stands  upon  the  platform  of  the  Republican  party.  The 
is  an  attitude  that  "The  Argonaut,"  which  makes  great 
pretense  of  loyalty  and  patriotism,  might  assume  with 
advantage  to  itself. 

When  the  election  returns  are  all  in,  we  predict  it  will 
be  seen  that  the  Republican  vote  for  legislative  candi- 
dates greatly  exceeds  the  vote  cast  for  the  head  of  the 
ticket.  Beyond  a  doubt,  the  personal  canvass  made  by 
Mr.  Perkins,  and  the  knowledge  among  the  people  that  a 
Republican  Legislature  meant  his  re-election,  had  much 
to  do  with  delivering  California's  nine  electoral  votes  to 
Major  McKinley.  No  one  acquainted  with  the  facts  for  a 
moment  doubts  this. 

OUR    CHINESE    MILITARY  METHODS. 


Three  weeks  ago  "The  Wave"  had  occasion  to  make 
some  remarks  on  the  subject  of  the  amazing  re-arrange- 
mtnt  of  the  troops  of  the  regular  army  near  San  Fran- 
cisco which  had  then  been  recently  effected.  By  this  pre- 
posterous movement  the  Presidio,  which  is  the  only  mili- 
tary post  on  the  whole  Pacific  coast  proviv^ed  with  any 
equipment  for  the  artillery,  has  been  turned  over  to  the 
care  of  a  regiment  of  infantry;  while  the  regiment  of  ar- 
tillery on  duty  on  this  coast  has  been  banished  to  Angel 
Island,  a  post  which  is  as  destitute  of  cannon,  or  any  other 
appliance  for  the  training  of  artillerymen,  as  Iceland  is 
of  palm  trees.  The  artillery  had  held  the  Presidio  for 
fifty  years,  and  for  the  last  twenty  of  them  the  militarj- 
authorities  had  been  clamoring  for  forts  and  guns  to  be 
placed  there  that  the  artillery  troops  might  have  some 
opportunity  of  learning  in  time  of  peace  how  to  defend 
uf?  in  time  of  war.  Within  a  year  past  the  forts  have 
been  built  and  the  guns  placed  in  position,  when  lo!  our 
military  w.'seacres  send  the  gunners  miles  away  to  Angeli 
Island,  from  which  come  the  infantry  to  take  charge  oi 
our  defensive  works.  Could  anything  be  imagined  more 
thoroughly  Chinese  in  conception  and  execution?  The 
thing  could  not  be  more  truly  Mongolian  in  spirit  if  the 
famous  Board  of  Censure  and  Ceremony  had  been  trans-f 
lated  from  Peking  to  Washington. 

The  comments  of  "The  Wave"  were  made  in  the  ho] 
that  there  might  be  forthcoming  some  explanation  fi 
our  military  Solomons  of  the  motive  and  purpose 
movement  so  strikingly  foolish— to  the  civilian  inb 
genc^e.  We  Lad  hope  that  there  might  be,  underlying 
new  arrangement,  some  good  purpose  not  discernible  at 
a  glance  by  the  limited  vision  of  a  citizen,  but  which' 
could  be  made  apparent  by  a  breath  of  military  wisdomj 
If  any  explanation  has  been  vouchsafed  it  has  escaped  onr 
notice.  We  therefore  are  forced  to  conclude  that  the  mo- 
tive of  the  War  Department  in  this  remarkable  proceed- 
ing IS  too  puerile  or  too  unworthy  to  be  confessed  aloud, 
and  that  the  arrangements  for  the  military  defense  of 
the  port  of  San  Francisco  can  be  put  out  of  joint,  with  the 
ci.nsent  and  approval  of  the  highest  military  authority, 
for  reasons  that  will  not  bear  telling.  We  recognize  full) 
that  in  son  e  military  proceedings  secrecy  as  to  plans  arni^ 
methods  is  indispensable.  In  the  presence  of  an  enemy 
in  the  field  it  is  not  desirable  that  the  newspaper  reporter 
should  be  taken  into  the  confidence  of  the  commanding 
General.  The  plans  and  general  working  arrangementf 
of  our  coast  defense  forts  may  with  propriety  be  kepi 
from  the  knowledge  of  the  editors  of  the  Sunday  euitionf 
of  our  enterprising  daily  contemporaries.  But  there  can 
be  no  necessity  for  secrecy  as  to  the  motives  of  a  mili- 
tary policy  so  remarkable  as  this,  which  sends  the  gun- 
ners away  from  their  guns,  if  those  motives  are  honest 
and  lespectable.  If  the  Secretary  of  the  Navy  should  tak< 
the  guns  out  of  the  battleship  Oregon  and  assign  thai 
powerful  vessel  to  ferry  boat  duty  between  Vallejo  anr 
Mare  Island  he  could  hardly  hope  to  satisfy  the  publi< 
curiosity  by  the  statement  that  the  exigencies  of  th* 
naval  service  required  that  the  reasons  for  such  a  re 
markabie  proceeding  be  kept  secret. 

It  is  a  real  jjiisfortune  for  our  small  army  that  the  peo 
pie  (.f  the  country  are  so  seldom  in  contact  with  it,  am 
know  so  little  of  its  workings.  Whenever  there  is  an) 
failure  of  efllciency  in  the  postal  service,  or  in  the  Cus- 
tom Houses,  or  in  the  land  oflSces,  or  in  almost  any  othei 
branch  of  the  public  service,  somebody's  personal  inter 
est  is  affected  and  a  clamor  for  improvment  is  raised  a' 


nee.  With  the  military  service  it  is  not  so.  Discipline 
light  be  relaxed,  instruction  might  be  neglected,  ignor- 
nce  might  take  the  place  of  professional  learning  and 
;chnical  skill,  the  vast  authority  of  commander.^  might 
e  abused  for  the  gratification  of  personal  malice  or  to 
ivor  the  undeserving,  and  withal  the  public  would  be 
one  the  wiser.  It  is  possible  that  this  sense  of  remote- 
ess  from  the  people  and  freedom  from  responsibility  for 
heir  acts  has  led  the  military  authorities  to  do  things 

hich  they  would  never  have  contemplated  had  thev  rea- 
oii  to  believe  they  could  be  held  accountable  for  their 
rders.  They  feel  safe  from  unpleasant  remark,  so  long 
?  the  general  public  is  perfectly  indifferent  to  the  color 
f  the  stripe  on  the  blue  trousers  of  the  Presidio  privates, 
a  significant  fact  that  the  banishment  of  the  artillery 

.-  nient  from  the  Presidio  followed  close  on  the  last  visit 
)  San  Francisco  of  the  General  who  is  in  command  of  the 
rmy. 

We  repeat  what  we  have  said  before.  If  the  artillery 
fBcers  and  men  assigned  to  duty  for  the  defense  of  this 
ort  are  fit  men  for  their  places  let  them  have  the  guns 
hich  belong  to  them,  and  which  they  must  serve  if  the 
me  ever  comes  when  their  services  shall  be  needed, 
et  them  have  an  opportunity  to  learn  the  duties  which 
ley  may  be  called  on  to  perform.  If  they  are  ineflScient, 
icompetent  and  incapable  of  improvement,  high  or  low, 
?nior  or  junior,  influential  or  obscure,  let  them  be  dis- 
i  3sed  of  as  the  law  directs,  and  let  capable  men  take  their 
I  laces.  Let  it  be  understood  that  a  public  office  in  the 
lilitary  service  is  just  as  much  a  public  trust  as  in  the 
vil  service,  and  that  military  diuy  is  to  be  done  in  the 
Lst  interests  of  the  people,  and  not  in  accordance  v/ith 
le  whims  of  commanding  Generals  or  the  personal  de- 
res  of  favored  subordinates.  If  there  is  any  military 
ecessity  for  an  infantry  force  at  the  Presidio  let  such  a 
rce  be  maintained  there,  by  all  means;  but  let  no  artil- 
rj'  soldier  be  taken  from  his  proper  place,  or  diverted 
om  his  proper  duty,  to  serve  the  convenience  or  pro- 
ote  the  personal  ambition  or  improve  the  domestic 
imfort  of  ofllcers  of  infantry,  of  whatever  rank. 
Almost  forty  years  ago  the  imbecile  government  of  the 
tiinese  Empire  found  itself  confronted  by  a  wide  and 
ell  organized  rebellion,  with  which  it  was  powerless  to 
)pe.  There  were  plenty  of  arms  in  China  and  millions 
men  to  use  them,  and  strong  walled  cities  for  defense 
;ainst  the  insurrection  of  the  Tai  Pings,  but  the  historic 
upidity  of  Chinese  misgovernment  had  made  all  the;e 
sources  of  no  avail.  The  military  affairs  of  that  em- 
re  had  been  administered  from  purely  personal  reasons 
id  without  the  slightest  regard  to  the  purpose  for  which 
oney  and  military  resources  had  been  supplied.  In  the 
id  China  was  saved  from  destruction,  or,  at  least,  dis- 

Iemberment,  only  by  the  services  of  a  few  mili\Trv  ad- 
•nturers,  and  these  mercenaries,  after  quelling  the  in- 
xrection  in  part,  began  to  be  dreaded  by  the  incapable 
andarins  lest  they  in  their  turn  should  seek  to  overturn 
e  empire.  Our  military  Mandarins  have  taken  a  Inn"? 
ep  on  the  path  in  which  their  Chinese  models  walked. 
'€  do  not  look  for  them  to  pursue  that  path  to  its  end, 
it  if  they  should  elect  to  do  so  and  are  not  checked  in 
eir  course,  we  may  find  ourselves  engaging  the  mer- 
nary  military  talent  of  Cninamen  to  protect  our  coast 
ng  before  Macaulay's  New  Zealander  shall  have  arrived 
the  ruins  of  London. 

SHOULD    MR.    SPRECKELS  RETIRE. 


As  we  are  living  without  the  little  circle  where  the  pur- 
)ses  and  future  plans  of  John  D.  Spreekels  are  whis- 
Ted,  it  is  impossible  to  say  how  far  the  attacks  now  be- 
g  made  upon  him  will  deter  that  gentleman  from  fur- 
er  political  aspirations.   We  may  judge  him,  however  — 
id  in  consequence  of  his  political  prominence  have  the 
ght  to  judge  him— from  a  dispassionate  and  fair  stand- 
)lnt.   Mr.  Spreekels  is  not  so  blameless  as  his  little  fol- 
wing  would  have  the  world  believe,  nor  is  he  so  bad  as 
I  s  enemies  would  picture  him.    He  is  young,  rich  and 
I  IS  a  taste  for  politics.    If  we  couple  these  qualifications 
ith  an  unswerving  honesty  of  purpose,  his  political  as- 
ration  would  be  an  unmistakable  benefit  to  this  com- 
ity, and  a  healthy  and  encouraging  sign  as  well.  Mr. 
'  kels,  so  far  as  the  public  knows,  has  never  aspired 
place  for  himself.    His  motives  for  entering  politics 
!  have  developed  no  selfish  desire,  apparently  he  has 
ijuite  ready  to  play  the  part  of  Warwick  rather  than 
iif  king.    In  about  every  political  undertaking  that 
hoen  credited  to  him,  the  result  has  been  failure,  par- 
ii-  entire;  and  now  his  most  spirited  enemies,  who 
inly  have  not  been  any  more  popular  or  any  more 
;    issful  than  he,  are  undertaking  to  drive  him  into 
j  h  ate  life,  leaving  the  field  to  themselves.   Whether  Mr. 
I  I  (  kels  will  retire  from  politics  under  this  fire  we  do 
laiow.    If  he  is  inclined  to  remain  in  the  field,  and, 
ouling  the  mistakes  of  the  past,  work  out  a  future  vlc- 
iry,  we  will  be  glad  and  the  community  will  be  bend- 
ed, but  if  he  is  to  continue  in  politics  upon  the  same 
nes  that  he  has  heretofore  been  led  to  fonow  it  will  be 
matter  of  regret.   There  is  room  here  in  San  Francisco 
li  an  honest  and  unselfish  leader;  there  is  room  for  a 
an  who  enters  politics  for  the  good  of  his  party  and  his 
)untry,  but  there  is  no  room  for  men  given  over  to  the 
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practice  of  i-ough  politics.  There  are  too  many  of  that 
class  abroad  now.  The  kind  of  politics  toward  which  Mr. 
Spreekels  inclined  while  harnesse,!  to  Colonel  Burns  is 
the  kind  of  politics  the  people  will  resent  in  a  rich  young 
man  with  more  promptitude  by  far  than  they  will  when  it 
is  the  handiwork  of  a  really  tough  politician.  Rough 
politics  apparently  succeeded  in  undoing  Colonel  Burns 
as  well  as  Mr.  Spreekels.  The  former  gcntlrman  had  in- 
gratiated himself  with  the  people  by  making  a  "people's 
fight"  some  years  ago.  His  avowed  purpose  then  was  to 
undo  Messrs.  Kelly  and  Crininiins,  two  local  political 
bosses  of  malodorous  fame.  The  people  brought  him  vic- 
tory because  they  had  grown  sick  and  tired  of  boss  domi- 
nation. Flushed  with  this  success  and  mistaking  its  sig- 
nificance. Colonel  Burns  and  Mr.  Spreekels  then  launched 
themselves  into  a  gubernatorial  campaign,  and  that,  too, 
in  a  wild  and  half  mad  fashion,  calculated  to  make  tha 
hnir  of  the  old-time  bosses  stand  on  end.  No  pair  of  men 
over  before  went  to  such  extremes  of  dictatorship,  and  if 
a  lesson  is  to  be  read  in  their  fate  no  politician  will  ever 
try  the  like  again.  Actually,  the  doughty  Colonel  Burns 
stampeded  a  Republican  convention  for  his  gubernatorial 
candidate  two  weeks  before  the  convention  met,  so  im- 
patient was  he  to  make  a  display  of  his  power.  Bosses, 
as  a  rule,  if  they  be  cautious  and  wise,  make  a  pre'ense 
of  paying  a  certain  tribute  to  decency  and  other  people's 
feelings.  Even  though  their  convention  is  packed  to  a 
man  for  a  given  candidate,  it  is  the  part  of  sane  politics 
ant''  good  practice  to  divide  the  convention's  vote  in  a 
tantalizing  way  among  the  various  ambitious  men  about 
thf:  State  who  are  seeking  gubernatorial  honors,  and  at 
least  make  some  preten.se  of  an  honest  contest  and  a 
final  choice.  But  this  diplomatic  method  was  too  slow 
for  Colonel  Burns.  Power  to  him,  like  to  most  vain  men, 
meant  nothing  if  he  could  not  flaunt  it  in  the  face  of  the 
V\orld,  and  use  it  with  brutal  force.  He  flaunted  it,  and 
succeeded  in  dominating  the  convention,  but  it  cost  him 
hii;  leadership.  A  quarrel  then  arose  between  Mr. 
Spreekels  and  Mr.  Burns,  and  the  former  gentleman  has 
since  atempted  to  succeed  to  the  leadership  of  Republican 
politics.  Prior  association  with  Burns  rendered  i'  much 
less  difficult  for  Burns  to  obstruct  the  way  of  Spreekels' 
success.  The  odium  of  Burns  clung  to  him,  while  Dan  lay 
in  hiding  putting  forth  the  Kelly  and  Mahoney  end  of  the 
Republican  party  to  do  battle  with  Spreekels  and  divide 
the  Republican  strength.  So  we  had  two  Republican 
municipal  tickets  this  election.  In  the  contest  between 
the  two,  the  plums  fell  into  the  lap  of  the  Democratic 
boss,  Rainey.  Mr.  Spreekels  was  defeated  and  the  bosses 
upon  both  sides  are  in  high  glee.  Consenuently  the  pol- 
itical enemies  of  Mr.  Spreekels  to-day  are  charging  brave- 
ly at  him.  confident  that  now  he  is  on  the  run  it  will  be 
a.a  easy  matter  to  force  him  to  retire  from  politics. 

The  public  have  an  interest  in  this  question,  and  have 
an  interest  in  Mr.  Spreekels'  decision.  If  it  were  a  ques- 
tion whether  or  not  he  remain  in  the  field  and  do  rough 
politics  or  retire,  better  that  he  retired.  If  it  is  a  ques- 
tion of  remaining  in  polidcs  and  conducting  his  future 
campaigns  on  broad,  wholesome,  honorable  lines,  better 
ten  thousand  times  that  he  remain  in  the  field.  He  may 
not  be  able  to  snatch  victory  at  the  first  campaign,  be- 
cause it  may  be  difficult  in  that  short  time  to  lead  the 
people  to  understand  that  his  purpose  is  honest  and  in  the 
interest  of  pure  politics.  But  following  such  a  course,  that 
he  will  win  in  the  end  is  inevitable.  -  Phelan  was  elected 
Mayor  because  the  people  believed  him  free  from  boss 
control.  Burns'  first  victory^  that  so  inflated  his  vanity, 
was  possible  only  because  the  people  believed  that  his  was 
a  t)attle  against  the  bosses.  Burns  has  learned  the  lesson 
and  come  to  understand  the  impregnability  of  this  posi- 
tion. He  was  fearful  that  Mr.  Spreekels  might  gather  to 
himself  the  decent  strength  that  he  once  had,  the 
strength  that  comes  with  antagonism  to  boss  methods. 
Therefore,  Mr.  Burns  had  himself  interviewed  by  a  daily 
paner  and  committed  a  crime  of  which  we  would  hardly 
have  thought  him  cnimble.  For  the  purpose  of  making 
Spreekels  as  black  as  Burns  he  "peached,"  and  told  how 
ho  and  Spreekels  had  conducted  their  campaign.  The  con- 
fession involved  the  commission  of  a  multitude  of  mis- 
deeds, and  was  all  intended  to  and  did  con'ribute  to  Mr. 
Spreekels'  undoing.  In  politics  there  are  two  elements  of 
.strength — that  which  comes  to  the  rough  politician  who 
portions  out  the  spoils,  who  robs,  who  steals,  who  black- 
mails, who  protects  huge  interests,  who  barters  and 
trades  with  honor;  and  that  which  comes  from  the  people 
themselves.  Never  in  the  history  of  this  municipality  has 
a  boss  ever  come  out  victorious  at  the  polls  where  the 
issue  was  clearly  defined  and  the  general  public  under- 
stood it  to  be  a  conte.st  between  the  bosses  on  one  side 
and  those  opposed  to  the  bosses  on  the  other.  Under  or- 
dinary circumstances,  the  voter  Is  seldom  called  upon  to 
decide  between  boss  and  no-boss.  The  elections  hereto- 
fore have  been  simply  a  matter  of  choice  between  a  Re- 
publican boss  and  a  Democratic  bo.ss.  The  election  of 
Judge  Hebbard,  who  received  the  largest  vote  cast  for 
any  one  man  in  the  late  election,  illustrates  our  position 
pretty  clearly.  If  Mr.  Spreekels  will  remain  in  politics 
on  the  basis  which  we  outline  he  will  earn  the  gratitude  of 
the  whole  people,  and  will  live  to  see  his  enemies  dum- 
founded  and  overcome.  He  cannot  afford  to  retire  under 
fire,  and  should  not  be  permitted  to  do  so. 
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IS    THE    FARMER    A  FOOL? 

Throughout  the  campaign  it  was  accepted  by  all  par- 
ties as  a  thing  not  needing  demonstration,  a  political 
axiom,  a  prtsumption  of  poll  ics,  that  the  farmer  is  a 
chump.  When  the  wise  political  heads  of  the  Republican 
side  were  asked  as  to  how  California  would  go  the  re- 
sponse invariably  was:  "The  farmers  have  got  wheels 
in  their  heads;  they  imagine  that  free  silver  is  some  sort 
of  a  scheme  by  which  they  can  reap  without  sowing  and 
make  double  on  the  volunteer  crop.  They  have  read 
'Ccin  s  Financial  School,"  and  the  bug  has  got  into  their 
heads,  and  we  can't  get  it  out.  If  we  had  years,  instead 
of  months,  perhaps  we  might  be  able  to  make  some  ini- 
presf  ion  on  their  dull  intellects,  but  they  are  too  slow  for 
u.i  to  reach  them  this  campaign.  If  the  State  is  saved  at 
all  it  will  be  by  San  Francisco"  So  spoke  the  Republican 
seer.  If  the  inquirer  should,  on  the  other  hand,  seek  in- 
formation from  a  Democrat,  he  would  be  told  that  thf 
stronghold  of  the  free  silver  sentiment  was  in  the  country 
districts  where  the  farmers  had  been  sitting  around  the 
grocery  store  cracker  box  and  the  cross-roads  beer  bar- 
rel discussing  nothing  but  the  currency  question,  and 
that  to  a  man  they  had  reached  the  conclusion  that  the 
only  thing  ailing  the  country  was  the  gold  standard. 

Both  were  wrong,  the  Republican  and  Democratic  poli- 
ticians alike.  The  farmer  of  California  has  demonstrated 
that  he  can  think  clearly,  see  straight,  and  is  not  to  be  led 
into  a  labyrinth  of  sophistries  and  economic  fallacies  by 
the  glib  tongue  of  political  demagogues  or  the  false 
prophesies  of  scheming  mine-owners.  Instead  of  San 
Francisco  saving  the  State  to  the  party  of  honest  money 
and  national  honor,  the  farmers  saved  California — the 
reproached  and  misunderstood  farmers  whom  the  short- 
sighted Republican  politicians  gave  up  early  in  the  can- 
vass, and  whom  the  Democrats  thought  they  were  sure  of. 
If  the  farming  counties  had  surrendered  to  Bryanisin  as 
was  expected,  tlie  vote  of  this  State  would  not  have  been 
cast  for  McKinley.  Let  us  look  at  some  of  the  interior 
counties  of  which  the  San  Francisco  politicians  were  so 
fearful.  Humboldt  county,  the  home  of  Judge  De  Haven, 
which  is  normally  about  five  hundred  Republican,  and 
which  the  Republican  State  Committee  in  its  estimate 
credited  to  McKinley  by  no  more  than  two  hundred  and 
fifty,  went  eight  hundred  for  the  Republican  electors. 
Napa  county,  which  is  purely  an  agricultural  county, 
gave  six  hundred  Republican  majority.  Santa  Clara 
county,  which  is  cut  up  into  small  farms,  and  where  busi- 
ness has  been  much  depressed  during  the  past  four  years, 
gave  over  twelve  hundred  majority  to  McKinley. 

It  is  to  be  observed  that  even  in  those  counties  in  the 
wheat  growing  districts,  where  the  largest  percentage  of 
mortgaged  farms  is  to  be  found,  and  where  it  was  sup- 
posed utter  despair  had  fallen  upon  the  farmer,  the  ma- 
jorities for  Bryan  do  not  appear  at  all  or  are  so  small  as 
to  be  insignificant.  If  San  Francisco  had  cast  the  vole 
against  repudiation  and  fiat  money  which  even  the  Dem- 
ocrats conceded  she  would  give,  instead  of  giving  three 
or  four  thousand  for  McKinley,  the  State  would  have 
given  a  larger  popular  majority  to  McKinley  than  she  has 
given  any  presidential  candidate  within  the  past  twenty 
years. 

It  must  be  remembered,  too,  that  in  these  farming  nis- 
tricts  the  Populists  have  been  carrying  on  their  cam- 
paign for  six  years,  while  the  Republicans  had  less  than 
half  as  many  months  to  turn  back  the  tide.  While  in  this 
city,  at  the  election  of  1894,  the  Populist  vote  was  three 
thousand,  the  vote  in  the  State  was  over  fifty  thousand. 
Hundreds  of  bets  were  made  that  California 
would  give  a  Bryan  popular  majority  of  at 
least  twenty-five  or  thirty  thousand  on  the 
strength  of  the  united  Democratic  and  Populist 
figuies  in  1894,  which  showed  a  fusion  majority  of  nearly 
fifty  thousand.  San  Francisco  certainly  did  not  overcome 
that  fusion  majority,  nor  did  Sacramento,  nor  Los  An- 
geles, though  Oakland,  be  it  said  to  her  credit,  made  a 
valiant  effort.  It  was  in  those  counties  where  the  fight 
was  regarded  as  most  hopeless  by  sound  money  men  that 
the  State  was  saved  to  decency  and  honor.  The  cam- 
paign that  the  Populists  have  been  making,  supported  as 
it  was  by  the  condition  ^of  the  times,  was  entirely  offset 
by  a  few  weeks  of  intelligent  discussion  among  the 
farmers  themselves,  and  by  the  fortunate  Incident  of  the 
rise  In  the  price  of  wheat,  which  demonstrated  the  utter 
nonsense  of  the  Populist Ic  claim  that  the  prices  of  farm 
products  rose  and  fell  with  the  price  of  silver.  It  was  in 
San  Francisco  that  the  campaign  for  sound  money  was 
least  effective.  The  working  people  closed  their  ears  and 
shut  their  eye  to  the  arguments  against  the  policy  of 
Bryan.  They  refused  to  give  them  that  thoughtful  con- 
sideration which  the  farmer  gave.  That  this  city  did  not 
go  overwhelmingly  for  silver  is  to  be  credited  to  the  Dem- 
ocratic business  men  who  saw  their  peril  and  patrioJcally 
put  party  aside.  To  these  two  forces— the  patriotic  Dem- 
o(rats  and  the  clear  sighted  farmers— is  the  saving  of 
California  to  be  credited. 

Three  young  women  who  are  making  a  commercial  suc- 
cess of  art  in  New  York  are  Mildred  Howells,  Allegra 
Eggleston  and  Miss  Cable,  all  of  them  daughters  of  novel 
i'ttg.    Miss  Jessamy  Harte,  daughter  of  Bret  Ilarte,  like- 
wise dabbles. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


The  Arts  and  Crafts  has  finally  petered  out.  A  half- 
hearted attempt,  it  is  true,  is  being  made  in  certain  quar- 
ters to  fan  the  dying  spark  into  the  flame  of  existence 
again,  but  it  is  too  late.  For  months  the  institution  has 
languished  as  it  deserved.  Though  its  prospects  were  ex- 
cellent at  organization,  the  Arts  and  Crafts  got  into 
wrong  hands.  It  admitted  a  number  of  men  whose  char- 
acter and  profession  did  not  justify  their  membership  and 
it  paid  the  penalty.  The  interest  of  the  originators  died 
early,  and  ai,  their  participation  was  reany  the  only  ex- 
cuse for  the  club,  it  did  not  survive  them,  let  there  is  a 
place  for  an  Arts  and  Crafts  here,  and  much  work  that  it 
can  do. 


The  annual  initiation  of  members  into  the  Skull  and 
Keys  Society  of  the  University  of  California  took  place 
last  Thursday.  An  unusually  large  number  of  juniors 
were  taken  on,  twenty-sis,  in  fact,  increasing  the  active 
.  membership  of  the  society  to  over  forty.  It  has  become  the 
custom  for  successful  candidates  of  the  "Keys, '  as  it  is 
called,  to  appear  upon  the  campus  in  white  ducks  upon 
the  day  of  initiation,  their  left  arms  encircled  with  a  scar- 
let ribbon.  The  usual  "running,"  which  in  former  years 
consisted  in  the  performance  of  all  sorts  of  outlandish 
freaks  by  the  candidates,  such  as  selling  "War  Cries"  to 
the  students  during  the  football  practice,  shooting  im- 
aginary quail  in  full  view  of  the  crowds  on  the  bleachers, 
etc.,  was  omitted  this  year,  much  to  the  disappointment 
y  of  several  parties  who  had  come  from  Oakland  and  the 
city  to  witness  it.  The  "Keys"  is  soon  to  have  a  club 
house  of  its  own  near  the  entrance  to  the  U.  C.  grounds, 
opposite  Stiles  Hall.  It  is  understood  as  well  that  the 
club  will  produce  an  original  musical  farce  during  the 
last  term,  something  after  the  style  of  those  given  by  Har- 
vard's famous  "Hasty  Pudding." 


The  latest  literary  sensation  In  New  York  is  a  small 
sixteen  page  literary  journal,  the  "Daily  Tatler,"  whose 
initial  number  was  put  forth  by  Stone  &  Kimball  last 
Saturday.  It  treats  of  the  literary  gossip  of  the  day, 
music  and  the  drama,  and  is  modeled  somewhat  on  the 
lines  of  its  eighteenth  century  namesake,  and  by  a  cu- 
rious coincidence  has  for  a  prominent  contributor  a  writer 
named  Steele.  Mr.  Kimball,  who  started  the  "Chap 
Book,"  is  responsible  for  the  venture,  and  is  seconded 
editorially  by  Miss  Carolyn  Wells.  What  the  success  of 
a  two-cent  literary  daily  will  be  in  New  York  it  will  be 
interesting  to  watch.  Had  the  sheet  followed  a  little 
more  closely  the  character  of  Addison's  "Tatler,"  had  it 
revived  the  short  essay  and  been  content  with  a  smaller 
folio  edition,  it  would  have  been  more  readable,  but  as 
several  prominent  writers  are  interested  In  the  scheme, 
there  is  a  good  chance  that  the  "Critic,"  "Bookman"  and 
"Dial"  may  have  to  share  laurels  with  the  "Tatler." 
William  Dean  Howells  writes  for  the  first  number.  H.  P. 
Taber.  a  Buffalo  newspaper  man  now  cruising  "in  strange 
and  unknown  jjaris  "  on  the  yacht  Norma  (fitted  out  by 
an  International  Press  Association),  will  contribute  a 
weekly  letter.  .1.  W.  Barrie  is  interested,  and  it  may  be 
the  paper  will  establish  a  new  criterion  of  literary  criti- 
cism, if  it  does  not  die  within  the  month  set  for  the  ex- 
periment. 


The  beauteous  Anna  Held,  who  has  created  such  a  fu- 
rore in  New  York,  is  not  to  be  seen  by  us.  The  "Parlor 
Match."  of  which  she  is  the  illustrious  flame,  is  to  visit 
the  Columbia,  but  Miss  Held  and  her  beloved  and  much 
clothed  Cobs  return  to  Paree.  Still  there  is  consolation 
in  the  chance  that  Cleo  de  Merode  or  Liane  de  Pougy  may 
come  West.  I  regret  sincerely  to  learn  that  Delia  Pox 
has  not  shown  the  degree  of  charms  which  the  front  row 
regards  as  its  due.  However,  I  am  assured  that  the  taste 
for  this  lady  is  not  to  be  acquired  in  a  moment.  Her's  is 
a  charm  which  appeals  to  cultivation  and  experience. 


The  Pacific  Union  Club's  building  project  proceeds 
apace.  An  option  has  been  obtained  on  the  lot  on  Bush 
and  Van  Ness  avenue,  and  of  the  $340,000  necessary  to 
execute  the  project  $200,000  has  already  been  subscribed. 
Of  course  this  sum  has  been  gathered  by  appealing  to  the 
millionaire  members  of  the  institution,  but  it  is  under- 
stood that  they  will  meet  out  of  their  surplus  any  de- 
ficiency. For  instance,  Claus  Spreckels  is  down  for  $25.- 
000,  and  it  is  anticipated  he  will  take  at  least  $75,000  more. 
However,  the  club  is  to  have  a  handsome  building.  The 
directors  propose  arranging  a  competition  with  valuable 
prizes,  and  will  appeal  to  architectural  headquarters  in 
London,  Paris  and  New  York.  As  has  been  pointed  out 
in  these  columns,  this  method  is  not  liable  to  induce  the 
ablest  men  to  submit  plans,  inasmuch  as  the  prizes  of- 
fered are  of  no  great  moment  to  them,  and  the  honor  of 
little  consideration.  They  can  be  retained  at  a  reasonable 
figure,  and  will  submit  plans  as  readily  as  anyone  else, 
provided  they  be  compensated  for  their  time  and  trouble. 
It  is  proposed  that  the  building  be  wrought  of  California 
materials,  interior  finishings  of  Inyo  marbles  and  pol- 
ished redwood.  A  positive  condition  to  be  enforced  is 
that  the  dormitories  shall  be  separated  from  the  club 
building  proper.  The  scheme  as  proposed  will  certainly 
be  carried  through  without  loss  of  time.  At  last  the  gov- 
erning body  has  realized  that  the  membership  is  falling 
off,  and  that  It  behooves  the  institution  to  attract 
the  Interest  and  attention  of  the  younger  set  of 
men  if  it  would  preserve  its  individuality  and  existence. 


The  new  rooms  of  the  California  Club,  in  Los  Angeles, 
are  admirably  ari'anged,  comfortably  furnisheu  and  cap- 
itally provided  in  the  matter  of  cuisine.  The  institution 
has  a  floor  in  the  new  granite  building  opposite  the  Hol- 
lenbeck,  and  not  the  least  of  its  attractions  is  a  series  of 
suites  of  apartments  which  are  bachelor  headquarters  for 
Southern  California.  Each  suite  is  provided  with  a  par- 
lor and  bath  room,  and  all  the  details  are  arranged  with  a 
keen  eve  to  the  comfort  of  the  occupant.  To  the  traveler 
the  club  has  been  made  especially  attractive,  inasmuch  as 


any  gentleman  provided  with  a  visitor's  card  is  eligible 
to  occupy  a  suite  during  the  term  of  his  membership. 
There  are  also  offices  for  the  transaction  of  business.  All 
these  changes  have  been  made  under  tue  direction  of  the 
secretary,  Frank  Hicks,  who  has  developed  a  real  genius 
for  club  management. 


The  female  pickpocket  nuisance  calls  for  relief.  The 
environment  of  the  Palace  Hotel  and  the  clubs,  indeed,  the 
triangle  bounded  by  Market,  Powell  and  Sutter  streets,  is 
a  happy  hunting  ground  for  fair  and  frail  members  of  the 
light-fingered  brigade.  Their  depredations,  carried  on 
beneath  the  eyes  of  the  police,  must  amount  to  a  large 
sum  per  annum.  Indeed,  the  young  person,  a  notorious 
pickpocket,  by  the  way,  whose  portrait  was  found  in  the 
pocket  of  a  certain  suicide  whose  body  was  recently  found 
on  the  sa  ds  near  the  Cliff,  boasted  to  a  coadjutor  of  hav- 
ing made  $20,000  at  her  trade  last  year.  It  is  doubtless 
my  unfortunate  obt.  useness,  but  I  fail  to  see  why  Chief 
Crowley  does  not  rid  the  city  of  this  nuisance.  The  po- 
lice authorities  are  well  aware  of  the  identity  of  these 
women.  Even  if  direct  evidence  against  them  is  not  pro- 
curable, truly  the  vagrancy  law  provides  a  fair  relief. 


I  am  privileged  to  reproduce  here  a  portrait  of  Mr. 
George  Sperry  of  Stockton.  He  is  the  gentleman  who 
dared  call  Governor  Budd  to  account  for  his  anarchistic 
utterances  at  the  <'loseof  tlie  rei-ent  catupaiyn.  When  the 
head  executive  officer  of  the  State  of  California  so  far  for- 
got the  dignity  of  his  high  position  as  to  denounce  the 
members  of  a  great  political  party  because  they  partici- 
pated in  a  parade,  and  to  declare  that  Rei)ublican  em- 
ployers had  coerced  their  employes  into  showing  a  senti- 
ment which  they  did  not  share.  Mr.  Sperry,  a 
member  of  the  Governor's  staff,  a  member  of 
the  Yosemite  Commission  and  a  personal  friend  of 
James  Budd,  resigned  all  these  honors,    declaring  he 
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would  have  no  personal  affiliations  with  a  man  who  so 
demeaned  himself  and  disgraced  the  State.  The  extrava- 
gance of  the  Governor's  oratory  and  the  expression  of 
his  bad  taste  were  flaunted  to  audiences  in  Oakland  and 
in  Los  Angeles  as  well  as  the  San  Francisco  "push."  In 
the  capital  of  Alameda  county  he  declared  from  the  plat- 
form that  if  McKinley  should  be  elected  President,  or  if 
California's  electoral  vote  was  declared  against  Bryan,  he 
would  leave  the  State,  never  to  return.  "  fhe  Wave"  will 
aid  Governor  Budd  to  fulfill  this  pledge.  We  will  pro- 
vide him  with  transportation,  by  land  or  sea,  or  both,  to 
any  spot  on  the  face  of  the  earth  to  which  he  may  elect 
to  retire,  be  it  as  remote  as  Timbuctoo  or  as  inaccessible 
as  the  summit  of  Mt.  Chimborazo.  He  must  give  bonds, 
however,  never  to  return  to  California. 


Murder  will  out,  sooner  or  later.  The  libel  suits  which 
Judge  Hebbard  has  brought  against  the  aggressive  de- 
positors of  the  People's  Home  Savings  Bank  may,  ere  they 
are  concluded,  reveal  the  secret  history  of  the  looting  of 
the  Pacific  Bank,  which  has  never  yet  been  disclosed. 
That  the  downfall  of  that  institution  was  the  consequence 
of  systematic  scheming  no  one  doubted.  The  perpetrators 
thus  far  have  escaped  the  consequences  of  their  misdeeds 
and  thrive  on  the  proceeds  of  their  dishonesty,  but  Fate 
chooses  strange  ways  of  vindication.  It  would  be  curious 
if  these  libel  suits  brought  forth  the  original  tale,  for  the 
accused  have  no  possible  way  of  defending  themselves 
but  to  plead  justification,  and  that  means  the  re-opening 
of  the  old  cause  and  possibly  bringing  to  judicial  cog- 
nizance much  evidence  the  law's  limitations  have  kept 
out  of  court. 


Richard  McDonald  has  regained  his  color  and  some  of 
the  ebullient  optimism  ihat  distinguished  him  in  bye- 
gone  days.  He  is  living  quietly  with  his  wife  here  in  San 
Francisco,  awaiting  the  final  disposition  of  tne  charges 
against  him.  But  one  cause  remains  to  be  prosecuted — 
that  of  perjury,  over  which  the  jury  has  already  dis- 
agreed, and  there  is  little  hope  of  a  verdict.  His  final 
dismissal  will  ring  down  the  curtain  on  a  strange  chapter 
of  financial  history,  the  truth  of  which  may  be  disclosed 
in  the  Hebbard  libels.   However,  the  clever  scoundrels 


who  have  so  long  bade  defiance  to  justice  will  doubtlean' ' 
have  wit  enough  to  preserve  iheir  gains  to  the  end  of  tlit 
chapter.  " 


The  transition  from  the  Pacific  Bank  to  Mr.  Shermani 
is  natural.  This  person  has  certainly  prospered,  and  li 
now  on  the  road  to  great  wealth.  It  was  through  bin 
manipulations  that  the  electric  and  street  railway  syn 
tems  of  Los  Angeles,  Altadena  and  Pasadena  were  gath-i 
ered  together  into  one  corporation— the  California  Trac-i 
tion  Company.  There  were  vicissitudes,  of  course,  bulj 
Sherman  cleverly  disposed  of  fifty-one  per  cent  of  thi 
stocks  and  bonds,  electing  himself  president  with  the 
remaining  forty-nine  per  cent,  which  he  kept,  and  is  now 
drawing  both  salary  and  dividends. 


One  fact  at  least  the  late  election  has  provided  is  that 
San  F'rancisco  is  truly  Democratic.  In  spite  of  the  im- 
mense influences  favoring  the  election  of  McKinley,  In 
spite  of  the  important  interests  advocating  the  soundi 
money  cause,  in  spite  of  the  oratory  and  advocacy  poured' 
out  by  the  McKinley  partisans,  the  city  is  carried  againati 
Bryan,  but  by  a  majority  of  a  few  hundred  votes.  The' 
prophets  who  so  boldly  declared  San  Francisco  safe  to 
give  the  Canton  statesman  a  plurality  of  five  thousand 
evidently  forgot  that  in  an  off  year  the  city  is  safely  Dem-i 
ocratic  by  from  three  to  five  thousand  votes,  and  that  the 
Populist  strength  averages  between  five  and  seven  thon-i 
sand.  This  majority  Major  McLaughlin  had  to  overcome. 
The  vote  means,  then,  that  ten  to  twelve  thousand  of  the 
citizens  who  voted  last  election  for  Budd  cast  their  bal- 
lots this  time  for  the  Republican  candidate.  Doubtless! 
this  explains  the  slender  majority  of  McKinley,  though  it 
does  not  solve  the  problem  why  so  many  citizens  of  In- 
telligence and  presumably  of  wealth  residing  north  of 
Market  street  supported  Bryan. 


It  is  apparent  from  the  results  of  the  election  that 
political  era  of  the  young  man  has  dawned  at  last.  Mflitl 
of  the  successful  candidates  have  the  virtue  of  youth: 
-Mayor  Pbelan  is  young,  and  his  Supervisors  are  all  In 
their  prime.  The  crime  of  juvenility,  it  is  true,  cannot  be 
laid  at  the  feet  of  Auditor  Broderick,  but  he  is  the  eldest 
successful  candidate.  The  new  judges  are  young  mi 
the  Superintendent  of  Streets  is  young;  ^e  Board  of 
ucalion  is  composed  of  youthful  citizens.  This  is  ai 
should  be.  The  reign  of  silurianism,  it  is  sincerely  to 
hoped,  is  ended. 


The  Liquor  Dealers'  "push"  accomplished  but  little  thi? 
election,  and  has  a  degree  of  uncomfortable  prominence 
in  exchange  for  its  participation.  Its  indorsements  were 
"coppered"  by  the  community,  for  one  finds  the  ranks  of 
the  vanquished  studded  with  their  nominees.  In  the  Su- 
pervisoral  fight  they  supported  Hayes  against  Devanev. 
and  the  latter  had  the  highest  vote  on  the  ticket.  In  the 
Third  and  Sixth  wai-ds.  Delnnev  and  Dr  Dodcro  won 
without  their  favor,  and  Mgletinger  in  the  Twelfth,  who  \\ 
ran  against  Rivers,  was  defeated,  though  the  assnciatteo" 
had  his  name  on  their  ballots.  To  Dr.  Clinton  they  *-l 
nied  support,  btit  he  was  successful  in  despite  thereof.' 
Apropos  of  the  Supervisors  the  prospects  of  fiir  ndmln- 
istration  are  reasonablv  good.  Dr.  Dode-e  and  Dr.  Rot- 
tanzi  and  Dr.  Clinton,  with  Mr.  Devanev.  Mr.  Morton  andi 
Mr.  Rivers  are  safe  to  be  true  to  the  public.  Mr.  DelaneV' 
is  as  yet  an  unknown  quantity,  though  his  associatioU' 
are  excellent. 


Another  young  man  who  has  made  a  hit  recently  i« 
T<^rank  Powers,  who  so  cleverly  organized  a  bataliion  of 
University  students  to  supervise  the  election  count.  Put 
in  charge  of  the  returns  by  the  State  Central  Committee. 
Mr.  Powers  determined  to  secure  a  fnir  count  nnd  pressed' 
into  servicp  some  one  thousand  students  of  thp  Sta'p  and' 
Stanford  TTpiversities.  These  were  detailed  in  mil'*!»rv 
order  to  the  precincts  to  wntch  the  count,  and  thpv  did  so 
to  advantaee.  T  don't  believe  an  election  was  ever  co"- 
ducted  more  fairly.  The  gradnites  mnde  jealous  flndi 
•^pqiops  tniardians  and  were  prompt  to  check  aught  that 
looked  like  knavery. 

A  ROYAL  SCAPEGRACE 


Gossip  Revived  b-y  the  Marriage  of  the  Duke 
of  Orleans  and  Maritska  of  Austria. 

It  would  appear  from  a  certain  noint  of  view  that  tob* 
born  a  Prince  is  to  be  born  rather  serinuslv  handic^nned 
in  the  race  of  life.  The  Prince  is  spoiled  from  his  birth- 
everything  he  does  or  savs.  no  matter  bow  far  it  m«y 
transgress  the  rules  of  etinuette  or  pven  the  laws  of  de- 
cency, is  admired  and  applauded  bv  thp  hundreds  of  syco- 
nh^nts  who  are  ever  seeking  to  gain  favor  by  the  flatteiyi 
and  adulation  of  rnval  personages. 

The  marrifge  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  the  "young  nre- 
tppder"  to  the  French  crown,  with  the  Archdnchefl'' 
Maria  Dorothea  of  Austria,  has  revived  more  than  one 
unsavorv  storv  in  which  the  eroom  figured  as  chief  actor. 
The  dignitv  of  rank  and  the  maiestv  that  supnosedlv 
"hedges  about"  a  personage  pre  matters  of  little  concern 
nppprentlv  toTiOuis  PViiliope-Bobert;  or  it  is  possible  th«t 
he  chooses  to  resrard  his  nucust  title  as  a  shield  to  scree" 
him  from  the  disapproval  of  the  world.  T  ouis  has  a  bad 
rpcord.  There  can  bp  no  doulit  of  that.  In  Vrancp  and 
Enerland  in  Italv  and  Russia,  hp  has  led  a  wildlv  riotoiH 
PTreer.  alwavs  in  the  forpfront  of  ■^omc  outrageous  s'-a"- 
rt^l  some  misph'pvous  or  even  mfli'^ions  nranV.  pnri  al- 
■nrovE  ciivroiinrlprl  bv  that  eroup  of  irrp=Ponoihie  follow- 
pro  n.pr,  ^y,■^t  Tinng  iipou  thp  hpc's  or  prptPTidprs.  wtio  are 
nc*>-ioic'o<1  crioiallv  pnd  ruined  fnanciallv  and  who.  In 
papp  of  tbe  "conp  d'ptat."  on  the  hones  of  which  they 
ha"p  absoiutelv  nothinsr  to  lo^e  vet  evervthi"?  to  ealn. 

Tint  px'pn  a  rovnl  Prince  can  en  too  far.  The  constant 
object  of  adulation  of  his  little  circlp  of  penniless  Counts 
.ipd  broVpn-''oi»'n  pob'^  T.,pnis  of  Orleans  has  at  last  dis- 
covered that  the  reigning  Princes  of  Europe  have  but 
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scant  courtesy  and  less  charity  for  the  lawless  vagaries 
of  a  King  without  a  crown,  a  ruler  without  a  subject.  One 
after  the  other,  the  Queen  of  England,  the  Emperor  of 
Russia,  the  Queen  Regent  of  Spain  and  the  King  of  Den- 
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iiiaik  have  given  the  cold  shoulder  to  their  "cousin  of  Or- 
leans," the  English  Queen  openly  dismissing  him  from 
a>  1  service,  the  other  monarchs  refusing  to  accept  ihe 
undered  profter  of  his  sword.  The  misaemeanor  of  lUe 
y<  uug  Duke  which  brought  about  his  expulsion  from  the 
J^uglish  army  was  so  flagrant  and  at  tne  same  time  so 
iHK-iile  and  contemptible  that  had  it  been  the  offense  of 
a  less  titled  culprit  he  would  have  run  great  risk  of  a 
(hum-head  court-martial  and  an  enforced  sojourn  in  an 
r  :glish  fortress. 

•  occurred  during  the  field  day  maneuvers  of  an  Eng- 
-1  regiment  at  Aldershot,  at  a  time  when  a  large  num- 
lif  r  of  visiting  dignitaries  were  present.  The  Duke  of 
iji  leans  was  for  the  moment  an  attache  on  the  staff  of  Sir 
Evelyn  Wood,  who  was  commanding  the  maneuvers. 
The  Duke  had  received  a  military  educaaon  at  Sand- 
hurst, and  had  entered  the  English  army  as  a  lieutenant 
of  the  Rifle  Brigade.  During  the  afternoon  of  the  man- 
euvers Sir  Evelyn  Wood  and  a  field  officer  of  his  staff 
ascended  in  a  captive  balloon  in  oraer  to  obtain  a  bird's- 
eye  view  of  the  movements  of  the  divisions.  At  the  mo- 
nipnt  when  the  balloon  was  at  its  greatest  height  the  Dake 
ij'i  Orleans,  for  no  other  reason  than  to  parade  his  own 
audacity,  drew  his  sword  and  cut  the  securing  rope.  A 
strong  gale  was  blowing,  and  the  released  balloon,  dart- 
ing heavenwards,  was  soon  lost  to  sight.  There  was  no 
aeronaut  in  the  car,  in  fact,  no  other  persons  but  Sir 
Evelyn  and  his  field  officer,  and  that  the  two  escaped  with 
their  lives  is  little  less  than  marvelous.  After  drifting 
helplessly  for  over  four  hours  they  somehow  managed  to 
reach  the  ground  thirty  miles  from  Aldershot. 

Evelyn  Wood,  a  hot-tempered  and  passionate  man  at 
best,  was  beside  himself  with  rage,  and  insisted  that  the 
Duke  be  expelled  from  the  army.  Both  the  Queen  and 
the  Duke  of  Cambridge,  commander-in-chief  of  the  Eng- 
'  -li  army,  took  the  same  serious  view  of  the  matter,  and 
'  Duke  was  compelled  to  resign  his  commission  and  to 
i>  ave  the  service  of  Her  Majesty. 

"Maritska"  of  Austria  is  singularly  unfitted  to  fill  the 
lole  of  the  bride  of  such  a  royal  scape-grace.  She  is  an 
extraordinarily  gifted  woman,  an  artist,  linguist,  an  es- 
pecially a  composer,  having  written  patriotic  songs  that 
ha"e  had  a  tremendous  vogue  in  a  country  already  cele- 
brated for  its  music.  She  has  at  her  own  expense 
founded  and  endowed  a  children's  hospital,  to  which  she 
devotes  most  of  her  leisure  days.  She  is  even  possessed 
of  a  strong  religious  bent,  and  at  one  time  seriously  con- 
templated taking  the  veil.  This  singularly  ill-assorted 
couple  have  been  married  throuf^h  the  efforts  of  ''Marit- 
ska's"  g-randmother.  who  is  (irmly  persuaded  that  the 
Duke  of  Orleans  will  one  day  sit  upon  the  throne  of  his 
fathers.  But  if  all  signs  are  true,  the  young  Austrian 
Archduchess  may  bitterly  regret  that  she  abandoned  her 
intention  of  becoming  the  bride  of  the  church  in  order  to 
be  that  of  such  a  man  as  Louis  of  Orleans. 

An  incident  occurred  upon  the  occasion  of  the  marriage 
which  has  set  to  wagging  the  tongues  of  all  the  court 
gossips  of  Europe. 

While  the  Parisian  journalists  were  waiting  to  get  the 
news  of  the  ceremony  in  the  ante-chambers  of  the  Arch- 
duchess they  were  approached  by  the  Duchess  of  Luynes, 
who,  in  great  excitement,  informed  them  that  an  ex- 
quisite crown  modeled  after  the  pattern  of  those  worn  by 
French  monarchs,  had  been  presented  to  the  Archduchess 
as  the  "crown  of  France."  The  bride  accepted  it  with 
the  solemn  remark,  "The  crown  of  France,  which,  please 
God,  my  husband  will  some  day  wear." 

The  incident  by  itself,  even  when  coupled  with  the  fact 
of  "Maritska's"  wearing  the  crown  throughout  the  mar- 
riage ceremony,  is  in  'tself  insignificant.  That  which  has 
grievously  affronted  the  "Elysie"  and  has  stirred  up  the 
passions  of  republican  France  is  the  knowledge  that  it  all 
happened  with  the  good-humored  toleration.  If  not  open 
approval  of  the  Emperor  of  Austria.  The  French  are  not 
at  all  disposed  to  let  the  matter  drop  without  ofiicial  de- 
nial and  repudiation  from  the  Viennese  court. 


-  THE  MAKING  OF  A  PIANISTE 

Fannie  Bloomfield  Zeisler's  Theory  of  Geiv 
ius  and  Success. 

"  The  reason  why  there  are  not  more  prrcat  pianists, " 
said  Mrs.  Zeisler,  in  answer  to  my  first  question,  "is  be- 
cause there  are  not  more  people  who  are  really  and  truly 
ambitious. " 

"But  it's  not  merely  a  matter  of  ambition,"'  I  sug- 
gested. 

"No;  of  course  not,"  said  Mrs.  Zeisler.  "But,  now, 
take  for  instance  the  ordinary  young  lady  pianist  who  is 
suddenly  fired  with  a  desire  to  be  a  great  performer — 
a  " 

"  A  second  Mi-s.  Zeisler,"  said  I. 
.-"Very  well,"  admitted  Mrs.  Zeisler,  with  a  sudden 
smilo.  "Oh.  I  confess  I  am  horribly  conceited.  She 
has  the  ambition  —  the  desire,  perhaps  —  even  as  keen  a 
desire  as  my.self.  But  she  is  not  willing  to  give  her  whole 
life  to  the  piano.  She  cannot  bring  herself  to  that  state 
of  mind  wherein  she  must  play  and  practice  — •  must,  you 
understiuid  —  whether  she  wants  to  or  not." 

"  She  has  not  the  capacity  for  hard  work  ?  " 

"  You  know,  when  I  was  young  —  younger  than  now, 
I  mean  —  fused  to  take  issue  with  that  saying,  "genius 
a  capacity  for  hard  work.'  I  would  gel  positively  furious 
over  it.  'Hard  worlc. '  forsooth  I  Why.  it  was  the  IToaven- 
born  gift  I  Why,  it  was  the  wonderful  innate  sympathy, 
the  delicate  sensitiveness,  that  cannot  bo  acquired.  But 
the  more  experience  I  have,  the  more  I  know  myself,  the 
more  I  am  forced  to  believe  that  genius  of  any  kind  is  a 
genius  for  application,  for  persistence,  and  all  the  rest. 
I^ook  at  my  fingers."' 

I  looked  at  them.  Except  that  they  were  something 
muscular  and  osseous,  the  joints  prominent,  there  did  not 
seem  to  be  anything  remarkable  about  them. 

"  But  see  the  nails,  "insisted  Mrs.  Zeisler.  "Look  how 
those  two  are  broken  off."  They  were  broken  down  to 
the  very  quick. 

"  Painful  ?  "  said  I. 

"  Painful  !  "  echoed  Mrs.  Zeisler.  "That  is  my  afflic- 
tion, "  she  went  on.  "Most  pianists  have  something 
wrong  with  their  fingers.  It's  like  a  singer's  throat  — 
always  over-sensitive.  The  more  delicate  and  highly- 
trained  the  organ,  the  easier  is  its  disarrangement.  And 
isn't  it  a-jiity  —  the  very  thing  you  depend  upon  most  is 
precisely  that  which  gives  way.  Now,  my  fingers,  for 
instance:  My  nails  are  brittle;  every  now  and  then  they 
break  off  —  deep  down,  you  know."  She  winced  at  the 
very  thought. 

"  And  you  go  on  playing,  nevertheless  '?  " 

"Of  course.  I  must,  as  I  told  you,  and  oftentimes  I 
go  through  a  piece  before  an  audience  when  every  touch, 
even  the  lightest,  of  that  finger-tip  is  positive  agony. 
Rubinstein  had  something  of  the  same  complaint,  only 
his  finger-tips  would  crack  open  and  bleed  —  positively 
bleed. 

"But  now,  "I  interrupted,  "  I  should  think  it  would 
very  nearly  ruin  your  work.  Suppose  your  finger-nail 
snapped  like  that  in  the  midst  of  —  let  us  say,  Liszt's 
twelfth  Rhapsodie  —  how  could  you  do  yourself  justice 
when  that  finger  was  like  an  open  wound  ?  " 

"I  would  play  it  all  the  better, "  exclaimed  Fannie 
Zeisler,  with  conviction. 

And  that's  a  curious,  true  thing,  when  you  reflect  on 
it.  But  it  is  not  the  only  strange,  true  theory  that  Mrs. 
Zeisler  holds.    This  for  instance: 

We  had  started  to  talk  of  pianists  and  singers  and 
ai'tists  generally,  and  it  occurred  to  me  to  ask  h^,.  jf 
there  was  not  some  subtle  connect- 
ing link,  not  only  between  different 
kinds  of  musicians,  pianists,  singers 
and  composers,  but  also  be:^ween 
musicians  and  actors. 

"  That  is,"  I  hastened  to  qualify, 
"great  musicians  and  gn  at  actors." 

"Wi  y,  of  course,"  she  replied, 
with  a  suddcness  and  an  cmphHsis 
that  showed  me  she  had  already 
entertained  the  same  ilea.  "If 
Paganini  had  been  given  a  differ- 
ent edu  ation  he  could  have  been 
made  into  as  great  an  actor  as  he 
was  a  violinist.  As  for  myself,  I 
know  I  can  act  well.  Not  only  do  I 
believe  that  what  you  say  is  true, 
hut  I  go  oven  fui-thcr.  I  Vj(  lieve 
that  a  great  artist,  a  born  one,  you 
understand,  can  bt;  made  into  a 
great  anything  —  a  business  man, 
oven." 

"  Come  now. " 

"No,  I  honestly  do."  (with  an 
energetic  nodding  of  tho  head  at 
me).  "Mascaffni  is  a  very  keen 
business  man." 

Another  idol  shattered  I 

"I  say  he  would  have  made  as 
good  a  Wall-street  operatoi-  as  h(5 
has  made  a  pianist." 

Masoagni  a  "Napoleon  of  Fi- 
nance! "    Now  think  of  that. 

"Then  what  is  it, "  said  f.  "What 
shall  we  call  that  curious,  nameless 
something,  that  universal  {|ualit.y 
which  all  great  men  —  every  singltf 
one  of  them,  no  matter  what  his 
profession  is  —  have  in  common  " 

Neither  of  us  could  find  a  name  to 
put  to  it.  I  thought  of  "afflatus." 
But  this  was  after  I  had  (;omo  away. 

I  put  my  fingers  upon  the  table- 
edge  as  though  upon  a  koy  board, 
and  drummed. 

"Tell  me,  Mrs.  Zeisler,"  I  asked, 
"What  is  the  matter  with  my 
fourth  finger — mine  and  everybody 
else's':*  The  other  four  wo  can  raise 
all  right,  >)ut  that  fourth  one — look 
at  it — it's  almost  paralyzed.  What 
is  tho  trouble  ';:"  ' ' 


If  I  did  not  understand  explanations  that  followed  very 
clearly,  I  did  perceive  one  thing,  that  Mrs.  Zeisler  knew 
tho  anatomy  of  tho  hand  as  well  as  any  surgeon.  It  had 
never  struck  me  before  that  a  pianist  should  know  this. 


LOUIS  PHILIPPE  ROBERT 
The  Orleanist  Pretender  to  the  French  Crown 

Mrs.  Zeisler  talked  of  tendons  by  their  technical  names; 
of  "  pronators  "  and  "  flexors, "' and  of  "slips." 

"  And  the  reason  you  can't  rai.se  the  fourth  finger  so 
easily  is  that  a  "slip  "  crosses  over  its  tendons,  running 
towards  the  little  finger,  and  holds  it  down.'' 

"How  about  cutting  that  slip'?"  I  had  heard  that 
some  pianists  do.  I  did  not  think  that  Mrs.  Zeisler 
would  approve.    Nor  did  she. 

"  I  have  no  trouble  with  mine,  "  said  she.  "By  cons- 
tant practice  that  "slip"  gets  more  and  more  elastic,  till 
at  length  you  scarcely  notice  it." 

Mrs.  Zeisler  tells  mo  that  she  never  looks  at  her  audi- 
ence, but  sees  it  and  hears  it,  and.  as  one  might  say, 
touches  it,  by  a  sort  of  sixth  sense  that  tells  her  in  an  in- 
stant if  they  are  app!'eciati ve  or  not. 

"  And  if  "they  are  not  —  ii  there  are  only  two  or  three 
there  who  are  '  away  ' — it  is  the  most  dreadful,  up-hill 
work  to  get  through  with  the  piece.  One  must  have 
appreciation  —  encouragement.  It's  the  'bravos'  that 
count— that  stimulate.  If  they  are  intelligent,  so  much 
the  better." 

"  .\nd  if  not "  said  I.  Mrs.  Zeisler  hesitated,  then  

"Well  they  are  better  than  none  at  all." 

One  is  onlv  human  at  best.  F.  X. 


FANNIE  BLOOM  Fl  ELD  ZEISLER  AT  HER  PIANO 
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A  DAY  WITH  THE  U,  C,  TEAM 


Settling  to  Harness  —  The  Twelve  Hours' 
Routine  of  a  College  Eleven, 

I  went  to  the  training  quarters  at  Berkeley  expecting 
all  sorts  of  things,  because  I  had  read  the  newspaper  ac- 
counts and  had  been  told  therein  of  "stalwart  young 
giants"  and  ■'almost  raw  beefsteaks"  and  "dry  crusts  of 
toast"  and  "ten-mile  runs"  every  morning  and  "football 
appetites"  and  all  the  rest.  To  read  these  accounts  in  tue 
Sunday  newspapers  and  to  hear  the  talk  of  a  certain 
class  of  people  you  would  believe  that  the  football  player 
undergoes  a  course  of  training  and  dieting  that  would  be 
enough  to  break  down  the  constitution  of  Mr.  Thomas 
Sharkey;  whereas,  the  real  thing  is  precisely  the  re- 
verse. At  this  time  of  the  season  the  training  has  been 
long  since  abandoned.  There  are  no  morning  runs,  no 
more  fatiguing  chest-weight  exercises,  none  of  that  per- 
sistent heart-breaking  treadmill  work  that  has  broken 
down  the  spirit  of  many  a  good  man  and  has  sent  the 
team  to  the  gridiron  without  "ginger"  or  dash  ana  in  a 
hopelessly  "over-trained"  condition. 

•  And  as  for  the  dietiuir  —  let's  beein  at  the  heg-inningr  of 
thinjrs.  I  went  over  to  the  (luarters  with  the  Center,  who 
is  a  friend  of  mine  and  who  played  on  last  year's  eleven. 
The  team,  which  at  this  point  of  the  season  may  be  con- 
strued to  mean  the  twenty-six  men  who  are  tryinyr  for 
])(isitions,  were  on  the  point  of  sittinnf  down  to 
breakfast.  It  was  eijrht  o'clock.  Harring  the  ab- 
sence of  i-otTeo  and  the  presenile  of  oatmeal  water, 
I  couldn't  for  the  life  of  me  sec  anythinsr  dirterent  in 
that  breakfast  than  from  my  ordinary  morning's  meal. 
There  was  hominy  (without  cream)  and  eggs  "in  any 
style,"  toast  and  butter  and  apple  sauce  and  chops  that 
were  not  particularly  underdone.  The  men  straggled  in 
one  by  one.  They  were  not  especially  big.  They  did  not 
suggest  the  athlete  in  any  marked  way,  not  even  Ran- 
some,  who  is  the  captain,  nor  Butterworth,  the  coach, 
Yale's  great  fullback.  There  was  no  greai,  talk  of  foot- 
ball. The  Center  and  [  talked  about  aCiirl  He  Knew,  and 
many  of  the  men  propped  their  text  books  against  the 
sugar  bowls  and  milk  pitchers  for  a  final  glance  before 
the  morning's  recitation.  Indeed,  during  breakfast  what 
seemed  uppermost  in  their  minds  was  to  get  up  to  the 
buildings  in  time  for  the  first-hour  lecture.  I  can  recall 
but  one  remark  at  all  characteristic.  I  think  it  was  the 
sub  tackle,  who  looked  gloomily  down  into  the  depths 
of  his  glass  of  oatmeal  water  (it  is  stale  and  flat)_  and 
muttered,  "Only  three  weeks  more  of  this  dishwater." 

All  through  "the  morning  the  team  were  scattered 
throughout  lecture  hall  and  recitation  room.  At  12:30 
came  lunch.  A  small  steak  to  each  man,  potatoes,  milk, 
more  apple  sauce,  and  oatmeal  water— plain,  ordinary 
fare.  Then  back  again  to  college  for  more  lectures.  I  be- 
gan to  feel  vaguely  defrauded.  This  was  not  at  all  what 
I  expected.  1  had  imagined  that  every  moment  of  the 
men's  time  not  occupied  by  college  work  was  devoted  to 
football.  I  imagined  that  they  practically  lived  in  their 
footbal  suits.  Hut  there  was  noihinfr  like  this.  The  Cen- 
ter wore  his  'varsity  sweater  with  its  golden  C,  but  he 
was  the  exception.  He  explained  that  he  had  a  boil  on 
his  neck.  ,  ,„  , 

"Nothing  this  afternoon  before  the  regular  work.'  1 
asked  Ransome. 

"Nothing.  If  it  had  not  been  so  muddy  (the  day  was 
villainous)  the  backs  would  nave  got  out  and  done  a  little 
kicking  at  two.  But  as  it  is,  we  won't  do  anything  before 
four-thirty."  „  ,  ^, 

At  four  the  team  dressed  itself  in  its  football  clothes,  the 
'varsity  eleven  at  the  track  house  down  by  the  cinder 
path,  the  second  eleven  at  the  gymnasium.  By  half-past 
four  some  twenty-six  men  were  on  the  campus  and  some 
four  hundred  students  on  the  bleachers  and  back  of  the 
side-line  fence.  Butterworth  appeared,  looking  slighter 
than  even  in  his  canvas  suit.  He  was  coaching  the  backs 
in  catching  punts,  and  would  kick  down  the  field  for 
them  and  yell  his  directions  an-er  the  ball.  Finally  Line 
up.  'varsity's  kick-off.    Now,  let's  see  you  get  down  on 

''"Then  at  last  the  day's  hard  work  began,  concentrated 
into  about  dn  hour's  uninterrupted  scrimmages.  There 
was  no  lack  of  coaching.  Butterworth  was  at  them, 
whip  and  spur,  without  a  moment's  relaxation.  Nott,  the 
Brown  player,  followed  one  man  about  for  over  ten  min- 
utes, talking  in  earnest  whispers  to  him  between  senm- 

°^Hunt,  the  bulwark  of  Benson's  team,  gave  the  backs 
good  counsel.  Henry,  the  famous  end  rusher  and  one 
Time  holder  of  a  world's  hurdling  record,  shouted  warn^ 
ings  into  the  scrimmages.  Ransome  himself  laid  oft 
o"f  account  of  a  bad  knee,  shouted  from  the  side  ines. 
The  bleachers  roared  applause  or  growled  disappioval. 
Altogether  the  team  seemed  to  ge  getting  plenty  of  ad- 
vice   Butterworth  occupied  himself  with  improving  the 

quickness  of  the  work.  oi,n„tinp- 

"Get  up  get  up,  get  up."  you  could  hear  him  shouting 
after  every  ^scrimmage.  "Play  it  up  sharp,  now,  sharp: 
get  into  it;  come  along.  Hall."  .      ,  ^ 

Or  again,  it  would  be  Ransome,  suffering  torture  over 
a  fumbled  pass.  "Fall  on  it.  fall  on  it,  fall  on  the  ball. 

Or  Henry;  "Hopper,  that  was  your  faulty  Don't  you 
play  so  far  out  when  your  side  has  the  ball." 

Or  Nott,  confidential  as  ever,  as  though  imparting  Fome 
state  secret  of  vast  importance,  would  gesture  anxiously 
into  a  plaver's  face,  talking  earnestly  in  undertones. 

Or  Hunt,  delighted  over  the  fact  that  his  particular 
man  had  at  last  caught  his  idea,  would  run  into  the 
scrimmage,  patting  him  on  the  back  and  exclaiming: 
"That's  the  stuff;  keep  to  it  in  that  way." 

At  about  quarter  of  six  Butterworth  stopped  the  work, 
and  the  'varsity  eleven  went  down  to  the  track  house 
again.  A  roaring  fire  was  going  in  a  pink  stove,  and  the 
rubbers  were  ready  and  waiting  with  sponges  and 
bandages  and  camphor  and  alcohol.  There  was  but  a 
single  lamp,  and  you  saw  the  glow  oi  the  fire  strike  on 
those  smooth,  dripping  bare  backs  as  the  men  swung  out 
of  their  sweaters  till  they  glowed  as  so  much  marble. 

Each  man  takes  a  bath  at  this  time,  and  you  can  hear 
them  shouting  to  one  another  through  the  partitions. 

"I  say.  you  didn't  do  a  thing  to  my  nose  that  time  you 
tackled  me  on  the  five-yard  line." 


"Well,  you  shouldn't  have  been  running  high." 

"That  time  you  straight-armed  me  I  went  over  with 
my  head  on  something  hard  as  rock — somebody's  heel,  1 
guess — pretty  near  put  me  to  sleep."  Ihen  after  the  rub- 
down  and  a  thorough  kneading  and  knuckling  of  the 
muscles  by  the  rubbers  the  team  streams  back  to  the 
quarters  for  its  supper  of  soup  and  beef  and  ale,  and  its 
evening's  games  of  whist  or  chess,  and  perhaps  poker, 
for  all  I  know. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  lights  are  out,  and  the  team  is 
asleep.  And  so  it  goes  day  in  and  day  out,  the  work  get- 
ting lighter  as  Thanksgiving  day  approaches,  and  finally 
the  last  week  comes,  and  the  last  two  days,  and  then  "the 
day  before  the  game,"  and  then — 

"We're  not  sayiuf,'  much  this  year,"  said  the  coach  to 

me,  "but  •"    He  didn't  finish  the  sentence. 

FRANK  NORRIS. 

Madame  Modjeska  has  six  hundred  hives  of  Italian 
bees  on  her  ranch  in  this  State,  and  sells  a  great  deal  of 
honey  every  autumn. 


Fox  hunting  with  the  American  clubs  is  dangeroua'" 
sport.  The  Meadowbrook  Club  has  had  many  accidents— 
the  latest  being  to  Mr.  Ralph  Ellis,  who  was  recent^ 
badly  hurt,  i^nglishmen,  experienced  fox  hunters,  who 
have  ridden  with  our  best  hunt  clubs  here,  have  time  and 
again  expressed  their  amazement  that  serious  accidents 
are  not  more  frequent,  for  the  runs  of  most  of  our  hunt 
clubs  are  virtually  steeplechases,  dangerous  sport  even  on 
a  track  where  the  jumps  are  known  and  have  been  prac- 
ticed, and  far  more  dangerous,  necessarily,  over  a  roug^ 
country  with  high  fences  and  often  jumps  that  are  not 
known  beforehand.  The  hunting  season  is,  merefore,  one 
of  extreme  anxiety  to  the  relatives  and  friends  of  the  meaj 
and  the  few  women  who  are  addicted  to  the  sport. 


.Tames  Clinton,  formerly  well  known  socially  in  Baltl-j 
more,  has  done  a  somewhat  unusual  thing.  Several  yoari| 
ago  he  enlisted  as  a  private  in  the  United  States  Army, i 
and,  solely  through  his  personal  merits,  he  has  risen  tol 
the  grade  of  second  lieutenant.  ^ 

t 
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HOPPER,  SUB  END 


•■WOLF--  RANSOME.  CAPTAIN 


RUSSEL  SELFRIDOE.  CENTER 


INTERIOR  OF  THE  U.  C.  GYMNASIUM 

Pliotos  by  B.  C.  Towne 
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CANNON  RULE  IN  UTAH 

The  Mormon  Church  a  Great  Political  Ma^ 
chine     Re/establishment  of  Polygamy, 

The  following  article  exposing  the  recent  doings  within  the  Mormon  Church 
is  written  by  one  of  the  most  prominent  journalists  of  Utah.  It  will  bring  the 
conviction  to  many  that  the  country  was  too  precipitate  in  giving  stat.-hood  to 
ihose  who  had  so  long  defied  the  auihority  of  the  Federal  Government,  and 
"ho  manifestly  sought  release  from  Federal  law  to  again  practice  polyg- 
amy.—Ed.  Wave. 

The  historj'  of  the  Mormon  church  does  not  inspire  one 
with  a  high  regard  for  its  doctrines  or  confidence  in  its 
leaders.  Those  who  investigate  its  relation  to  the  repub- 
lic of  the  United  States  will  be  astounded  to  discover  that 
a  body  of  people  holding  Mormonism  to  be  supreme  in 


PRESIDENT   WOODRU  FF 

ecular  and  spiritual  things  should  have  been  given  the 
rights  of  statehood  and  the  attending  power  for  evil  in 
I  he  perverting  of  American  institutions  to  their  base 
t-nds.  The  builders  of  the  religion  have  so  constructed 
it  that  worldly  men  at  the  head  can  wield  a  power  over 
lie  communicants  more  despotic  than  the  power  given  a 
zar,  because  the  words  of  the  first  presidency,  the  foun- 
ciinhead  of  wisdom  in  the  eyes  of  all  good  Mormons,  arc- 
accepted  as  coming  direct  from  the  Ruler  of  the  Universe. 
To  be  excommunicated  means  socxal,  political  and  busi- 
ness ostracism,  therefore  those  within  the  pale  of  the 
church  are  meek  and  humble  in  their  subservience  to  the 
will  of  the  ruling  prelates,  and  those  w..hout  solicit  the 
good  graces  of  the  master  spirits  in  the  hope  of  currying 
their  friendship.  If  a  monarchy  had  reared  its  head  on 
American  soil,  the  demands  of  the  citizens  of  the  land 
would  have  been  long  and  loud  in  protestation.  The  in- 
terpreters of  the  Monroe  doctrine  tell  us  neighboring  na- 
tions cannot  safely  be  tolerated,  if  subjected  to  an  Euro- 
pean form  of  government,  yet  the  truth  is,  the  Mormon 
church  is  a  politico-religious  institution  that,  having 
none  of  the  redeeming  features  of  a  monarchy  but  all 
of  its  repugnant  usurpations  of  individual  rights,  has 
fastened  itself  upon  the  body  politic  of  this  free  country 
and  threatens  our  national  life. 

When  Brigham  Young  died  he  left  a  perfectly  organ- 
ized political  and  religious  machine.  He  nad  taken_  the 
power  of  a  Czar  to  himself  as  the  supposed  ""voice  of 
God,"  and  with  the  skill  of  a  Napoleon  had  made  for  him- 
self an  empire.  Taylor  succeeded  him,  and  on  Taylor's 
death  Moses  Thatcher,  one  of  the  twelve  apostles,  sought 
his  place.  He  was  opposed  by  George  Q.  Cannon,  who 
had  decided  on  that  position,  or  its  power  at  least,  as  his. 
The  contest  resulted  in  a  compromise  by  which  Wilfred 
Woodruff,  the  President  of  the  Apostles,  was  chosen  as 
■J'irst  President,  but  he  was  given  to  understand  that  to 
Cannon's  manipulation  was  his  elevation  credited,  and 
he  has  ever  since  recognized  Cannon's  authority.  Wood- 
ruff is  a  good  man,  but  a  man  of  mediocrity,  and  the  very 
antithesis  in  temperament  to  his  predecessor.  He  is 
plastic  under  the  touch  of  the  Cannons,  and  his  thoughts 
are  moulded  by  their  influence.  When  Svengali  Cannon 
finds  it  necessary  to  invoke  the  aid  of  the  First  President 
he  crooks  his  finger.  This  prestige  has  engendered  what 
at  first  was  a  social  estrangement  between  the  Thatcher 
and  Cannon  factions,  but  has  since  ripened  into  a  deep 
hatred  and  church  feud. 

George  Q.  Cannon  is  an  Englishman  by  birth,  who-e 
English  proclivities  have  been  fostered  by  the  position 
which  this  government  has  been  compelled  at  times  to 
take  against  the  church.  Moses  Thatcher  is  an  American, 
whose  Americanism  has  not  been  entirely  obliterated. 
He  has  striven  in  the  past  to  eradicate  from  church  doc- 
trines those  precepts  which  have  led  to  a  disregard  for 
or  open  revolt  against  the  laws  of  the  land.  He  believes 
the  religion  is  of  divine  origin  ,and  will  sustain  itself 
without  being  upheld  by  fear  or  superstition.  Opposed 
to  his  ideas  stands  George  Q.  v.annon,  who  aspires  to  rule, 
some  day  not  distant,  and  to  take  unto  himfelf  the  au- 
thority of  a  king.  Between  these  rival  factions  there  is 
a  contest  now  going  on  which  first  showed  itself  in  a 
pronounced  way  during  the  political  campaign  of  last 
vear  Thatcher  had  been  named  as  the  Democratic  can- 
didate for  United  States  Senator.  Immediately  the  Can- 
non family  threw  their  influence  to  the  Republican  side, 
and  a  son  of  George  Q.  announced  himself  for  the  same 
office  To  put  Thatcher  in  disrepute  among  the  church 
T)rt)ple  a  proclamation  was  issued  by  the  First  President 
commanding  candidates  for  office,  holding  ecclesiastical 
positions  to  first  obtain  the  consent  of  the  First  Presi- 


dency before  seeking  political  pietenneut.  Thatcher  iu- 
ceipieieu  uus  act  lo  ue  au  Uburpiniou  of  lae  riguis  of 
ctLiieusiup,  au  uiiwarrautaDle  lUitriei euoe  lu  pui<..y  pu- 
luicui  auaus,  auu,  primarily,  a  uiow  uirecieu  at  uiiu.  iie 
itstuiea  uie  lusuu,  out  m  &o  Uoiug  pluceu  uimbeit  lu  coa- 
iciupc.  of  LUe  uigaur  auiiioiuy,  wuu  lue  resuic  inat  luib 
sLiuiLuer  he  was  uuirocKeU  ana  uepriveU  o£  uis  AposLie- 
iamp.   bo  lerminaieu  iiie  cousyiracy. 

iiie  se\ere  puuisuuieuL  M^utu  upon  Moses  Thatcher 
for  uariug  lo  oppoae  lue  Cauuous,  tiaA  iiau  lue  ueoireU 
tiiect  01  torcing  lue  iiiacuruaui.  tamtuc  luio  a  ngiu  con- 
lormity  wuu  cuuica  ruies  auu  a  uue  respeci  lor  the 
over-awing  power  oi  ine  r'lrst  PieaUiency,  and  not  tor 
ufteeu  years  nave  lue  aeaus  oi  tiie  cnurcn  had  such  &U- 
lireiue  aud  perteci  command  ovtr  lUe  rank  anu  nle  as  has 
loiiowed  uie  ■  aorriuie  exampie  made  of  tuis  erstwmie 
bciou  of  the  church. 

'the  Cannons  have  an  utter  contempt  for  anything  in 
this  country  not  conducive  to  their  aavautemeai  and  aiu- 
lul  to  Mormonism  as  expounded  by  ihem.  To  illustrate: 
senator  Frank  Cannon  boiled  the  bt.  l^ouis  coiiveniion 
aud  has  since  sought  favor  with  the  Uemocrais.  His 
father,  a  former  Uemociat,  has  utcoine  a  luincoai,  aud 
wuliiii  the  past  month  has  bargained  with  the  JNational 
Kepublican  party  and  appeased  ilieir  wrath  by  making 
terms  with  benator  Procior  of  Vermont,  a  delegated  rep- 
resentative of  Mark  Haiiiia.  Tmis  boih  paiv.es  are  made 
to  see  the  beauties  of  Mornioni.-5m  in  politics — a  some- 
thing which  can  be  barteied  for,  and  measured  out  to  the 
purcliaser  in  large  or  small  doses. 

Senator  Frank  Cannon  did  not  bolt  the  St.  Louis  con- 
vention without,  previous  to  that  date,  taUing  ""counsel" 
and  receiving  instructions  governing  his  actions  in  the 
Republican  convention.  By  leaguing  himself  with  the 
supporters  of  Bryan,  if  Bryan  was  successful  he  would 
have  been  delegated  to  take  care  of  church  interests  in 
the  Democratic  parly.  On  the  other  hand,  George  Q. 
(Gannon,  by  his  bargains  with  Senator  Procior  to  defeat 
benator  Dubois  in  Idaho,  has  supposed  to  have  made 
peace  with  the  dominant  party.  There  is  no  true  citizen- 
ship displayed  in  these  machinations;  there  is  hothing 
approaching  a  high  regard  for  the  rights  granted  by 
statehood.  From  the  otiice  of  the  First  Presidency  goes 
forth  the  command  to  Bishops  and  Presidents  of  States 
that  a  Republican  or  Democratic  Legislature  is  to  be 
elected,  and  these  subservient  members  proceed  to  pasH 
the  word  along  the  line,  and  the  instructions  are  im- 
plicitly obeyed  by  the  "reserves" — Mormons  who  arp 
held  aloof  from  partisanism  for  the  purpose  of  throwing 
their  deciding  vote  to  the  party  to  be  favored.  The  '"re- 
serve" force  was  originated  at  the  time,  of  the  division 
movement,  when  the  Mormons  and  Gentiles  agreed  to 
divide  on  national  lines,  instead  of  holding  to  the  Peo- 
ples' and  Liberal  parties. 

The  question  may  be  asked,  why  do  the  Mormon  lead- 
ers continue  their  political  supremacy?  The  answer  is, 
thev  are  practicing  polygamy  in  defiance  of  the  law,  and 
must  protect  themselves  by  controlling  the  machinery  of 
the  law.  They  have  placated  all  their  great  enemies  by 
electing  them  to  office.  They  have  given  their  foes  a 
taste  of  political  pie,  and  they  will  keep  them  hankering 
after  more,  in  the  delusive  hope  that  when  they  have  con- 
snmed  what  they  have  they  will  get  more.  This  is  a 
crafty,  dinlomatic  way  of  disposing  of  a  menace  to  their 
welfare,  but  a  most  effective  one.  Those  who  are  with- 
out office  expect  office,  those  in  office  are  confident  of  re- 
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election  when  their  terms  expire.  In  the  meantime  they 
become  politic  and  wink  their  eye  at  infractionsof  the  law, 
which  in  the  past,  when  Federal  duty  was  pleasantly 
performed  in  a  degree  corresponding  to  the  ability  to 
trap  licentious  elders,  gave  them  mental  pain  and  great 
moral  worriment.  Judge  Zanc,  who  sentenced  more 
bigamists  to  jail  than  an  ordinary  ixmitentiary  could  con- 
tain, has  been  disposed  of  by  being  made  Chief  .Justice. 
.Iiidgo  Bartch,  who  eight  years  ago  felt  conscience- 
stricken  if  a  day  passed  without  his  being  the  cause  of 
bringing  a  Mormon  to  justice,  is  on  the  Supreme  bench, 
as  is  also  Judge  Miner,  another  former  Federal  office- 
holder under  the  Edmunds-Tucker  crusade  against  polyg- 
amy. Dare  they  take  cognizance  of  the  religious  crimes? 
Not  while  they  look  forward  to  another  election  in  which 
70,000  Mormon  and  only  10,000  Gentile  voters  are  to  pass 
upon  their  worthiness. 

Polygamy  is  of  divine  origin,  so  we  are  told,  and  to 
practice  it  is  an  act  of  atonement  for  sins  committed  and 
a  pleasing  work  in  the  eyes  of  the  Lord.  So  the  moment 
the  strong  arm  of  the  Federal  Government  was  with- 
drawn polygamy  took  on  all  its  former  activity,  some- 


what concealed,  to  be  sure,  from  the  gaze  of  Gentile^ 
but  nevertheless  evident  to  the  careful  observer.  Not  long 
ago  Abraham,  son  of  George  Q.  Cannon,  died.  At  his 
grave,  in  deep  mourning,  were  three  wives,  and  each  was 
offered  words  of  condolence  by  the  members  of  the 
church,  and  recognized,  without  distinction,  as  entitled 
to  shed  tears  and  attire  in  blac.v  for  a  husband  departed. 
He  was  33  years  of  age,  and  must  nave  entered  upon  a 
polygamous  lite  long  after  the  passage  of  the  Edmunds- 
Tucker  bill. 

The  Governor  of  the  State  is  a  devout  church  member, 
ill  whom  rests  the  pardoning  power.  There  is  no  doubt 
he  would  freely  use  this  prerogative,  if  necessary,  to  de- 
litfer  his  co-religionists  from  the  penitentiary,  if  sen- 
tenced for  practicing  polygamy. 

If  they  are  not  interfered  witn  by  authority  from  with- 
out the  Stale,  and  here  is  the  sequel  to  their  skillfully 
nianipulateil  transactions  with  the  national  parties,  they 
will  be  as  deeply  immersed  in  their  old  practices,  which 
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had  become  a  blot  upon  the  nation,  as  they  were  fifteen 
year  ago. 

There  is  scarcely  a  public  man  in  Utah  who  dare  raise 
hi.'s  voice  in  opposition  to  polygamy.  Even  the  Salt  Lake 
"Tribune,"  without  Federal  patronage,  has  become  an 
emasculated  thing,  whose  editor  is  encouraged  to  believe 
he  will  some  day  be  a  Senator,  and  the  proprietor  of 
whom  courts  the  support  of  tne  Mormon  business  men. 

Between  the  prostituting  of  the  rights  of  citizenship 
to  the  ends  of  Mormonism  and  the  flagrant  violation  of 
the  laws  against  polygamy,  Utah  needs  the  careful  and 
vigorous  attention  of  the  people  of  the  United  States. 


ABOUT  PERSONAGES 

Mr.  Mclver,  director  of  the  Great  Western  railway, 
making  a  presentation  at  Liverpool  the  other  dav  to  the 
district  goods  manager,  Mr.  Steele,  said  the  Great  West- 
ern had  2,.500  miles  of  rails,  employing  52,000  men,  had  a 
weekly  revenue  of  i: 200,000.  and  a  subscribed  capital  of 
over  £80,000,000,  all  yielding  dividends. 

Dr.  Susan  R.  Pray  of  Brooklyn,  who  for  the  past  eight 
or  ten  years  has  held  the  position  of  a  sanitary  inspector 
in  the  Health  Department  of  that  city,  has  been  of  es- 
pecial value  to  that  body  in  their  recent  undertaking  to 
prepare  a  map  of  Brooklyn  which  will  assist  them  in  their 
work  of  controlling  disease  and  abolishing  nuisances. 

Mrs.  John  M.  Palmer,  the  wife  of  the  presidential  nom- 
inee of  the  sound-money  Democrats,  aiw:iys  accompanies 
her  husband  on  his  "stumping"  tours  and  political  mis- 
sions, and  acts  as  his  amanuensis.  Mrs.  Palmer  is  a  wo- 
man of  fine  literary  taste,  and  was  city  librarian  In 
Springfield,  111.,  for  several  years  prior  to  her  marriage. 

King  Oscar  of  Sweden  is  an  author.  Under  tue  nom  de 
plume  of  O.  Frederick,  he  has  just  published  a  novel  en- 
titled, "A  Romance  of  the  Times  of  Nai)oleon  and  Berna- 
dotte."  The  heroine  is  his  own  grandmother.  Queen 
Desirei,  and  the  plot  is  the  story  of  her  jilting  by  the  first 
Napoleon  and  her  subsequent  marriage  to  Bernadotte, 
who  died  King  of  Sweden. 

The  ex-Empress  of  Russia  has  quite  a  weakness  for 
dairies.  At  Pavlovsk,  where  she  established  her  first,  she 
invited  the  St.  Petersburgers  to  come  and  enjoy  free 
luncheons — those  St.  Petersburgers  who  were  anxious  to 
start  dairies  themselves,  be  it  told.  "Only  please,  visit- 
ors," she  wrote,  "do  not  walk  on  the  grass,  for  tnat  would 
hurt  me  as  much  as  if  you  walked  on  me." 

Playwrights  will  have  to  form  a  union  for  protection 
against  Royal  amateurs.  King  Oscar  II  of  Norway  and 
Sweden  has  written  a  i)lay  which  is  soon  to  be  produced 
at  Berlin.  Th('  untitled  dramatist  struggles  in  vain 
against  a  kingly  author;  the  envied  superiority  of  a  priv- 
ileged cabman  is  nothing  to  what  a  Royal  producer  of 
books  or  plays  enjoys  when  he  enters  into  rivalry  with 
till!  professional  but  humbie  writer. 

The  Czar  and  Czarina  have  seen  just  enough  of  Paris 
to  make  them  want  to  see  more.  But  next  time,  they 
say,  they  will  not  put  the  city  to  the  trouble  of  decorating 
itself,  or  of  providing  unending  excitement.  They  will 
come  in  the  spring,  like  the  other  spring  tourists,  and  en- 
joy themselves  incognito;  but  whether  this  will  be  pos- 
sible when  half  France  has  been  staring  at  them,  and  all 
France  at  their  portraits  remains  to  be  seen. 
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WINTER    QUARTERS    OF    THE    YACHTS    AROUND    TIBURON    AND  BELVEDERE 


" THIEVING.MANIA  OF  WOMEN" 


Only 


the  Retailers  Know  How  Prevalent 
Kleptomania  is  in  This  City, 

The  practice  of  kleptomania  as  exercised  in  San  Fran- 
cisco by  the  women  who  "go  shopping,"  is  much  more 
widespread  than  the  general  public  have  any  idea  of. 
None  but  the  down-town  retail  merchant  can  say  how 
very  prevalent  it  really  is.  Thp  management  of  the 
"White  House,"  for  instance,  could  tell  many  a  curious 
tale  did  it  so  desire.  A  short  time  ago  an  elegantly 
dressed  lady  entered  the  place,  and  establishing  herself  at 
a  counter  laden  with  the  most  sumptuous  and  expensive 
wraps,  examined  them  in  a  leisurely  way  for  over  half  an 
hour.  At  the  end  of  that  time  the  young  woman  in 
charge,  glancing  up  suddenly,  was  astonished  to  see  the 
lady  moving  away  wearing  one  of  the  capes  that  had 
been  upon  the  counter  but  a  moment  before.  She  noti- 
fied a  floor  walker,  who,  fearing  lest  he  might  make  a 
mistake,  approached  the  lady  asking  her  wishes.  Quite 
unmoved,  she  requested  to  be  shown  to  the  imported  suit- 
ing department.  Once  there  the  floor  walker  told  the  at- 
tendants of  his  suspicions,  and  at  length,  under  pre- 
tense of  measuring  the  lady,  induced  her  to  remove  the 
wrap.  At  once  all  the  sale  tags,  which  in  case  of  a  pur- 
chase would  have  been  removed,  were  exposed  to  view. 

"Madam,"  said  the  floor  walker,  who  knew  his  business 
too  well  to  make  an  open  charge  of  theft,  "you  will  have 
to  pay  for  this  cape."  Even  then  the  kleptomaniac  at- 
tempted to  carry  off  the  situation  with  indignation  and 
tearful  protest. 

"I  think  we  understand  each  other,"  insisted  the  floor 
walker.  "You  will  have  to  pay  for  this  cape,"  which  she 
did. 

Another  case  is  that  of  a  certain  Mrs.  Stevens  and  her 
sister,  recently  arrested  in  Sacramento.  The  two  women, 
who  were  married  to  hard  working,  respectable  husbands, 
opened  dressmaking  parlors  in  that  city  and  were  only 
captured  after  years  of  systematic  thieving.  In  their  par- 
lors were  found  vases,  shawls,  hats  of  all  sizes  and  descrip- 
tions, bolts  of  silk  and  yards  of  trimming,  in  all  amounting 
to  nearly  two  thousand  dollars.  Their  detection  was  pure- 
ly accidental,  though  for  years  the  retailersknew  they  were 
being  very  cleverly  robbed.    It  seems  that  the  two  en- 


tered a  millinery  store,  just  before  the  hour  of  closing, 
and  began  pricing  and  trying  on  the  most  expensive  hats 
on  sale.  In  the  meantime  the  proprietress  of  the  estab- 
lishment sat  in  a  room  at  the  rear  of  the  store  looking 
out  through  the  lace  curtains  of  a  window  in  the  parti- 
tion, quite  without  any  idea  of  watching  for  possible 
thefts.  In  a  few  minutes  what  was  her  astonishment  to 
see  one  of  the  women  deftly  conceal  tnree  hats  about  her 
person — one  under  her  cape  and  one  under  each  arm.  At 
the  time  the  saleswoman  was  in  the  back  of  the  store 
waiting  on  her  companion.  The  women  were  at  once  ar- 
rested, and  a  seaixh  of  their  rooms  disclosed  the  fact  that 
they  had  been  indulging  in  this  business  wholesale.  In- 
deed, many  a  poor  shop  girl  nad  been  discharged  on  ac- 
count of  these  very  thefts. 

In  the  Lace  House  another  case  of  kleptomania  oc- 
curred but  a  month  ago  that  reflects  singularly  upon  the 
perverted  sense  of  "meum  et  tuum"  in  the  case  of  a  lady 
whom  Mr.  Samuels  declares  is  well  known  in  the  city. 
While  a  sale  of  shirt  waists  was  in  progress  the  lady  in 
question  was  seen  by  half  a  dozen  clerks  to  slip  one  of  the 
waists  into  her  valise  without  any  effort  at  concealment. 
Taken  to  a  back  room  and  openly  charged  with  theft  by 
one  of  the  clerks  not  so  diplomatic  as  the  White  House 
floor  walker,  she  fell  into  hysterics,  and  only  confessed 
the  theft  when  the  article  in  question  was  drawn  from  her 
valise.  Her  husband  was  sent  for,  who  promptly  paid 
for  the  waist  and  hushed  up  the  matter. 

Most  of  these  kleptomaniacs  are  known  to  the  retailers, 
and  upon  the  appearance  of  one  among  the  counters  a 
watch  is  kept  upon  her  by  men  detailed  for  the  purpose. 
In  many  instances  the  article  is  allowed  to  be  taken  from 
the  store  and  the  bill  sent  to  the  husband,  who  nine  times 
of  out  ten  pays  without  demur. 

The  latest  journals  from  Naples  assert,  upon  what  they 
say  is  the  highest  authority,  that  Verdi  has  g-ivcn  up  his 
work  on  the  opera  "Re  Lear,"  and  that  for  many  rea- 
sons he  will  leave  it  a  posthumous  and  unfinished  achieve- 
ment. The  papers  add  that  the  maestro  is  putting-  the 
finishing-  touches  to  an  oratorio  to  be  sung  by  large  cho- 
ral masses;  it  is  said  to  be  in  the  style  of  the  ''Elijah'"  of 
Mendelssohn.   

.T.  M.  Barrie  never  used  tobacco  until  he  wrote  "My 
Tjady  Nicotine.'"  Incidentally,  he  fell  in  love  with  her 
and  has  been  a  hard  smoker  ever  since. 


■  THE  SANTA  BARBARA  MISSION 

The  atmosphere  of  romance  breathes  round  the  old 
mission  buildings  of  California.  Beneath  their  ruined 
walls  the  early  history  of  the  State  was  acted  out.  They 
were  the  centers  of  civilization,  of  religion,  in  those  po- 
etic days,  were  the  nurseries  of  the  new  country.  With 
rare  discrimination  the  Franciscan  Fathers  selected  the 
sites  of  their  conventual  homes.  They  located  their  edi- 
fices in  the  rich  and  fertile  valleys  of  the  Coast  range, 
among  locations  sheltered  and  shaded  from  the  turmoil  of 
the  afternoon  trade  winds.  Of  the  nineteen  Missions 
which  the  Fathers  had  established,  but  one  is  still  occu- 
pied. It  is  that  which  gave  name  and  identity  to  Santa 
Barbara.  Set  on  the  sunny  slope  which  overlooks  the 
sea,  the  old  towers  rise,  a  landmark  and  a  reminiscence. 
There  are  the  cloisters  and  the  arcades  standing  and 
looking  much  as  they  did  a  hundred  years  ago.  Then  the 
Mission  rose  out  of  its  own  plantations  of  olives  and 
vines.  Now  it  is  surrounded  by  the  villas  of  rich  summer 
visitors,  and  with  the  singing  of  its  chimes  mingles  the 
bell  of  the  passing  bicyclist.  But  the  life  of  the  monks  has 
not  changed.  With  them  the  memory  of  Junipero  Serra 
still  lives,  and  the  internal  life  of  the  brethren  is  that 
which  the  padres  of  the  last  century  led.  They  have 
mass  and  vespers  as  of  yore,  and  attend  to  the  culture  of 
the  olive  and  the  grape  as  did  their  predecessors. 

Our  illustration  is  from  a  photograph  taken  in  the 
inner  garden  of  the  Mission.  This  is  a  spot  sacred  to  the 
Monks  themselves.  To  its  delightfully  verdant  precincts 
they  have  admitted  their  visitors  of  the  male  persuasion, 
but  it  is  their  boast  that  only  one  woman  has  ever  been 
welcomed  to  this  re(^ess.  This  highly  favored  lady  is 
Princess  Louise,  who,  with  her  husband,  the  Marquis  of 
Lorne,  visited  the  coast  many  years  ago.  The  two  padres 
whose  characteristic  features  lend  interest  and  value  to 
the  pictures,  are  Father  O'Keefe  and  Father  Fox,  whose 
names  and  countenances  are  familiar  to  all  who  have 
ever  been  admitted  to  the  inner  precincts  of  Santa  Bar- 
bara Mission. 

.Tenner  is  to  have  a  statue  in  Tokio.  The  grateful  and 
progressive  Jap,  strui^k  with  the  virtues  of  vaccination 
and  the  bliss  of  being  free  from  snialljiox,  has  organized 
a  <'cntenary  exbil)ition.  any  surplus  of  funds  from  whioti 
is  to  be  devoted  to  the  aforementioned  object. 
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NEW  PRESIDENT  OF  THE  R.  A, 


Edward  Poynter  Given  Precedence  Over  Val 
Prinsep,  the  Queen's  Choice, 

The  British  Royal  Academy  has  a  new  president,  in  the 
person  of  Edward  B.  Poynter.  The  successor  of  Millais 
is  not  his  equal  (at  least,  so  say  the  art  critics)  in  the  pro- 
fession: nor  (this,  however,  "comes  from  Mr.  Val  Prin- 
seps'  friends)  is  he  the  ])eer  of  certain  other  P^nglish 
artists  who  were  spoken  of  as  possible  candidates  for  the 
great  honor.  Alma  Tadema,  the  greatest  of  them  all,  is 
out  of  the  running  by  reason  of  his  foreign  birth.  I'oyn- 
ter,  however,  so  it  would  seem,  is  possessed  of  that 
"large'"  manner,  stately  presence,  and  social  qualifica- 
tions that  are  indispensable  for  the  office.  Val  Pinsep, 
whom  the  Queen  favored,  though  no  doubt  a  greater 
artist  than  Mr.  Poynter.  is  a  man  more  for  the  studio 
and  school  than  for  the  "grande  monde. '' 

Poynter  is  a  Frenchman  by  birth,  although  English  in 
education  and  artistic  training.  He  was  born  in  Paris  in 
183(i,  of  a  family  already  famous  for  achievements  in  art. 
his  father  being  an  eminent  architect  and  his  grandfather 
a  sculptor  of  national  reputation.  Until  '.">()  young  Poyn- 
ter lived  in  England,  studying  painting,  drawing  and 
anatomy  at  the  English  schools.  In  that  year,  however, 
he  returned  to  Paris  and  began  more  serious  and  con- 
scientious work  under  the  famous  Gleyre.  Eventually 
he  entered  the  Ecole  des  Beaux  Arts. 

It  was  in  London  in  18.39,  on  the  occasion  of  his  entrance 
into  the  Bi-itish  Institute,  that  Poynter  achieved  his  first 
noteworthy  success  with  a  canvas,  entitled  "  Italian  Pif- 
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ferari.  "  Ten  years  later  he  was  firmly  established  as  one 
of  the  leading  painters  of  England,  and  in  1869  was  made 
an  associate  member  of  the  Royal  Academy. 

It  is  from  this  period  that  his  best  work  dates.  It 
began  with  the  "Fortune  Teller,"  his  Academy  picture, 
and  was  continued  with  "Perseus  and  Andromeda,"  "A 
Corner  of  the  Market,  "  and  "Atalanta's  Race"- — the 
latter,  no  doubt,  his  masterpiece.  At  about  this  time,  as 
well,  Poynter  was  chosen  as  "Slade"  Professor  of  Art  in 
the  University  College  of  London. 

Poynter  belongs  to  the  same  school  of  painters  of 
Roman  and  Greek  life  as  does  Tadema  —  a  school  that 
endeavors  to  portray  with  the  greatest  vividness  and 
sense  of  reality  the  classic  life  of  Italy  and  Greece  as  it 
probably  was.  His  reseai-ches  in  the  matter  of  costumes, 
archajology  and  domestic  architecture,  into  which  ho 
was  led  during  the  preparatory  work  for  his  various  pic- 
tures, have  made  him  a  recognized  authority  on  the  life, 
customs  and  manners  of  the  ancients. 

Speaking  of  Mr.  Poynter,  Sidney  Colvin  wrote: 
"Among  the  younger  painters  of  England  whose  work 
departs  from  traditions  exclusively  English,  and  is  such 
as  to  take  its  place  in  the  general  stock  of  famed  ?]uro- 
pean  art,  Mr.  Poynter  is  most  noteworthy.  Wore  one  to 
analyze  the  charm  of  Mr.  Poynter's  talent,  one  would 
have  to  speak  first  of  a  clear  and  determined  practical 
sense  showing  itself  in  the  carefully  reasoned  and  prob- 
able arrangement  of  general  scene  and  effect  and  a  reali- 
zation and  solution  of  every  problem,  whether  of 
archteology  or  mechanics,  that  it  suggests." 

The  following  description  of  a  certain  "  Lorrimer, " 
taken  from  "Trilby,"  is  supposed  to  be  a  pen  picture  of 
Poynter.  It  is  amusing  to  see  how  Du  Maurier'.s  proph- 
ecy has  been  realized : 

"Then  there  was  Lorrimer,  the  industrious  apprentice, 
who  is  now  also  well  pinnacled  on  high;  himself  a  pillar 
of  the  Royal  Academy — probably,  if  he  lives  long  enough, 
ics  future  president — the  duly  knighted  or  baroneted 
Lord  Mayor  of  "  all  the  plastic  arts  "  (except  one  or  two 
perhaps,  here  and  there,  that  are  not  altogether  without 
some  importance). 

May  this  not  be  for  many,  many  years  I  Lorrimer 
himself  would  be  the  first  to  say  sol 

Tall,  thin,  red-haired,  and  well-favored,  ho  was  a  most 
eager,  earnest,  and  painstaking  young  enthusiast,  of  pre- 
cocious culture,  who  read  improving  books,  and  did  not 
share  in  the  amusements  of  the  quartier  latin,  but  spent 
his  evenings  at  home  with  Handel,  Michael  Angelo,  and 
Dante,  on  the  respectable  side  of  the  river.  Also,  he 
went  into  good  society  sometines,  with  a  dress-coat  on, 
and  a  white  tie,  and  his  hair  parted  in  the  middle' 

But  in  spite  of  these  blemishes  on  his  otherwise  exem- 
plary record  as  an  art  student,  he  was  the  most  delight- 
ful companion — the  most  afectionate,  helpful,  and  sympa- 
thetic of  friends.    May  ho  live  long  and  prosper  I 

Enthusiast  as  he  was,  he  could  only  worshij)  one  god  at 
a  time.  It  was  either  Michael  Angelo,  Phidias,  Paul 
Veronese,  Tintoret,  Raphael  or  Titian — never  a  modern — 
moderns  didn't  exist!  And  so  thorough -going  was  he 
in  his  worship,  and  so  persistent  in  voicing  it,  that  he 


made  those  immortals  quite  unpopular  in  the  I'lace  St.  language  the  necessity  of  preparing  the  defense  of  tin 

Anatole  des  Arts.    We  grew  to  dread  their  very  names.  empire  at  its  heart,  for  it  is  not  in  India  or  in  the  distant 

Each  of  them  would  last  him  a  coujile  of  months  or  so:  colonies  that  danger  is  to  l)e  feared,  but  in  the  English 

then  ho  would  give  us  a  month's  holiday,  and  take  up  Channel  and  on  the  lianks  of  the  Thames  that  the  sti-ug- 

another.  gie  for  England's  power  will  bo  fought  out. 

And  what  is  so  nice  about  Lorrimer,  now  that  he  is  a 
graybeard.  an  academician,  an  accom]ilished  man  of  the 
world  and  society,  is  that  he  reads  Uudyard  Kipling's 

delightful  stories  as  well  as  Dante's  '•  lnfi>rno  "—and  can  A  writer  in  the  "Sun"  says  the  English  have  ceased  to 

listen  with  delight  to  the  lovely  songs  of  Signor  Tosti,  bo  a  fighting  people.    The  records  of  the  nationalities  of 

who  has  not  jirecisely  founded  himself  on  Handel— can  the  troops  composing  the  armies  that  fought  under  Wel- 

even  scream  with  laughter  at  a  comic  song— even  a  nig-  lington  in  Spain  in  the  early  years  of  the  century  disclose 
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ger  melody — so,  at  least,  that  it  be  but  sung  in  well-bred 
and  distinguished  company — for  Lorrimer  is  no  bohem- 
ian.  ■' 

Helen  Forsland,  who  committed  suicide  recently  in 
Butte,  Montana,  as  a  member  of  the  Salvation  Army, 
had  a  romantic  and  remarkable  career  as  a  border  ruflian 
before  her  conversion.  She  was  implicated  in  stage  rob- 
beries in  Idaho,  Oregon,  Washington,  Montana,  and 
California.  She  went  for  many  years  attired  in  man's 
clothing,  with  her  hair  cut  short,  and,  having  a  mascu- 
line voice,  it  was  never  suspicioned  that  she  was  a  woman. 
Her  personality  was  that  of  a  keen-witted  and  desperate 
man,  ready  to  take  any  chances  to  gain  a  point.  Her 
life  was  of  the  border  ruffian  type,  full  of  incidents  that 
would  fill  a  hundi'ed  dime  novels  with  tales  of  daring 
deeds,  yet  with  it  is  mingled  the  prettiest  bit  of  romance 
of  how  her  sweetheai't  saci'ificed  himself  for  her,  and  is 
now  sei-ving  out  a  life  sentence  in  San  Quentin  prison 
because  of  his  devotion.  He  pleaded  guilty  to  a  crime 
which  she  claimed  she  had  committed.  The  crime  for 
which  she  almost  went  to  the  penitentiary  was  that  of 
robbing  a  stage  coach  near  Helena,  about  six  years  ago. 
She  and  a  man  had  committed  the  robbery  and  were 
captured.  It  was  while  in  prison  this  time  that  the  offi- 
cials discovered  that  she  was  a  woman.  Her  lover,  Archie 
Niederinghaus,  came  forward  with  a  confession,  which 
was  believed:  the  woman  and  her  accomplice  were  acquit- 
ted, and  the  lover  now  languishes  in  prison.  She  made  a 
confession  herself,  but  it  was 
not  believed,  and  she  went 
free. 


the  fact  that  75  per  cent  of  the  soldiery  whose  valor  shed 
luster  on  the  British  flag  were  Irish  aiid  Scotch  peasants. 
Whole  districts  of  Scotland  now  tenanted  only  by  deer, 
and  where  the  smoke  from  a  hearth  is  unknown,  were 
in  those  days  still  covered  with  shielings  from  which 
thousands  of  sturdy  peasant  lads  were  dratied  to  fight  in 
the  interest  of  the  very  classes  who  have  since  turned 
their  fields  and  homes  into  a  wilderness  for  sport.  The 
hillsides  of  the  west  and  north  of  Ireland  gave  thousands 
of  impetuous  Celts,  whose  deeds  made  famous  the  names 
and  numbers  of  more  than  one  of  the  most  renowned 
regiments  of  the  British  army.  Under  the  double  bane  of 
English  landlord  law  and  foreign  competition  those  hill- 
sides are  depopulated,  and  of  the  once  proud  regiments 
only  the  shadowy  name  survives.  The  British  army  sta- 
tistics for  189.5  gave  12  per  cent  Irish,  8  per  cent  Scotch, 
the  rest  English. 


Anthony  Comstock  ought  to  live  in  New  Zealand.  The 
grandmotherly  Government  of  that  Colony  has  intro- 
duced a  bill  for  subjecting  girls  who  may  bo  found  in  the 
streets  after  a  certain  hour  in  the  evening  to  a  judicial 
examination  by  a  tribunal  of  married  citizens.  This 
would  suit  Mr.  Comstock,  and  give  him  a  theme  for  his 
next  crusade  for  the  reform  of  London.  Nothing  would 
delight  the  highly  respectable  householder  more  than  to 
hear  this  zealous  reformer  knocking  at  his  door  and  offer- 
ing him  a  culprit  for  a  moral  inquisition. 


One  of  the  curiosities  of 
social  precedence  in  England 
is  the  ill-defined  position  of 
the  wives  of  the  archbishops 
and  bishops  —  ladies  who 
can  under  no  circumstances 
claim  to  be  regarded  as  the 
better  half.  They  are  en- 
tirely ignored,  officially  speak- 
ing —  a  survival,  probably, 
of  the  pre  -  Reformation 
times,  and  they  are  debarred 
from  any  participation  what- 
soever in  the  rank  or  prece- 
dence of  their  husbands. 
Thus,  while  the  Archbishops 
of  Canterbury  and  York  out- 
rank every  peer  of  the  realm 
and  are  addressed  as  "Your 
Grace,  "in  the  same  manner 
as  dukes,  whom  they  f)rccede, 
their  wives  ai'o  compelled 
to  yield  precedence  to  the 
wife  of  every  newly  knighted 
grocer  or  London  draper, 
and  are  addressed  merely  as 
"Mrs."  The  wives  of  the 
Bishops  of  London  and  Dui-- 
ham,  and  in  fact  of  every 
other  i)relato()f  the  Churc^h  of 
England,  are  in  the  same  cur- 
ious position.  It  is  surpris- 
ing that  this  somewhat  j)ar- 
adoxical  state  of  affairs,  to 
which  Queen  Elizabeth  is 
recorded  in  history  to  have 
called  the  attention  of  her 
advisers,  should  have  been 
permitted  to  remain  un- 
changed down  to  the  present 
day.  

London  is  to  be  fortified. 
In  case  of  the  successful 
landing  of  an  enemy  on  the 
shores  of  England,  five  mil- 
lions of  people  are  to  be 
hemmed  in  by  a  circle  of  re- 
doubts, where,  if  thf,  invest- 
miMit  could  only  bo  maintained 
for  two  months,  hunger  and 
rioting  would  bring  matters 
to  an  end.  Sir  Charles  Dilke, 
who  is  held  to  be  an  au- 
thority in  politico  -  military  ' 
matters,  urges  in  strenuous 
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IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

The  favorite  entertainment  of  San 
Francisco  society  is  the  tea.  It  has  a 
tremendous  vogue  among  us.  No  season 
passes  without  Its  thousand  teas.  The 
tea  is  the  popular  form  of  debut.  It  is 
tha  custom  of  brides  home  from  their 
honeymoon  to  have  teas.  Mothers-in- 
law  give  their  daughters-in-law  teas. 
Friends  give  their  relatives  teas.  Alto.% 
gf-ther  the  tea  habit  is  a  practice  of  the 
community  and  is  also  quite  indefensible. 
The  arguments  in  favor  of  the  tea  are 
trite  and  unconvincing.  To  the  matrons, 
who  contend  that  the  maiden  has  an 
opportunity  of  meeting  Iher  mother's 
friends,  we  may  reply,  what  possible  im- 
pression can  one  receive  of  a  girl  in  the 
handshake  and  compliment  she  is  obliged 
t.j  bestow  on  the  two  or  three  hundred 
guests  who  greet  .her  within  an  hour?  To 
the  maiden  who  would  make  a  dignified 
entry  into  the  social  world  I  should  ad- 
vise a  ball,  a  series  of  luncheons  and 
dinners,  or,  best  of  all,  some  entertain- 
ment which  (bears  the  mark  of  original 
Bhoiight.  To  attain  success  one  must 
nrst  become  a  topic,  later  a  paragraph, 
and  lastly  a  full  page.  The  ambitious 
matron  who  desires  the  full  page  for  the 
ultimate  effort  of  her  fledgeling  should 
not  commit  so  grave  a  solecism  as  that 
of  introducing  her  through  so  common- 
place a  medium  as  a  tea. 

The  greatest  enthusiasm  prevails  over 
the  Horse  Show.  It  bids  fair  to  eclipse 
its  predecessors  and  compete  very  closely 
with  the  New  York  Exhibition.  The 
rivalry  promises  to  be  much  keener  tihan 
a  year  ago  when  Mr.  Walter  Hobart  won 
his  honors  so  easily.  The  blue  ribbon 
will  this  time,  I  fancy,  be  more  eagerly 
contested,  the  horsemanship  of  a  very 
much  higher  order.  As  for  the  gowning, 
I  have  heard  of  more  gorgeous  confec- 
tions, more  elaborate  toilettes  than  have 
heretofore  graced  a  San  Francisco  func- 
tion. The  customs  of  New  York  are  to 
be  more  generally  adopted.  This  means 
Shat  the  beauty  show  will  be  of  even 
more  vital  interest  than  the  beasts. 

The  zeal  for  equestrian  proficiency  is 
not  confined  to  the  men.  Of  late  a  num- 
ber of  iladies  have  organized  a  club  un- 
der the  directorship  of  Captain  Dilhan, 
and  have  acquired  a  degree  of  skill  in 
managing  their  horses.  This  club  meets 
every  Monday  morning  at  the  National 
Guard  Hall  on  Pacific  avenue,  when 
about  a  dozen  ladies  receive  instruction. 
Mrs.  Fanny  Lent,  Mrs.  William  B.  Hoop- 
er, Madame  Gaulois,  Miss  Kohl'berg, 
Miss  Mattie  Gibbs,  Miss  Blanche  Castle, 
Miss  Farquharson  and  Miss  Kip  are 
among  the  pupils.  There  is  to  be  an  ex- 
hibition given  on  Bhe  evening  of  the  24th. 
w.icn  some  of  the  more  skillful  riders 
will  participate.  I  hear  that  Baron  von 
Schroeder  and  Mr.  Henry  Crocker  are 
to  do  some  tandem  riding.  Then  thero 
Is  to  be  musical  riding  and  an  exhibition 
of  High  School  steps.  Of  the  ladies  Mrs. 
Fanny  Lent  and  Mrs.  Hooper  are  not 
only  the  most  skillful  equestriennes,  but 
are  the  possessors  of  very  fine  hordes. 

As  to  the  other  pleasures.  Of  course 
we  have  the  innumerable  dancing  clubs 
whidh  are  very  charming  in  their  way, 
but  like  the  teas  are  always  with  us  and 
do  not  possess  the  character  of  novelty, 
without  which  pleasure  has  no  real  spon- 
taneity. I. wonder  shall  we  have  a  Hiint 
Ball  this  season,  or  will  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Charley  Baldwin  evolve  a  more  novel 
form  of  amusement?  Mrs.  Baldwin  might 
do  much  if  she  so  willed  it,  and  now  that 
Mrs.  Joe  Tobin  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  are 
in  mourning  and  unable  to  arrange  any- 
thing In  the  way  of  formal  gatherings, 
we  trust  tlhat  Mrs.  Baldwin  and  Mrs. 
Walter  Hobart  will  assume  control  of 
festivities. 

Last  week's  teas  were  as  uniformly 
successful  as  teas  in  general  usually 
are.  Mrs.  Duke  Baxter's  tea  was  a 
pleasant  affair.  Miss  Bessie  Younger,  in 
whose  honor  the  function  had  its  being, 
looked  very  winsome  and  modest,  and 
was  fetchingly  gowned.  The  Hopkins 
tea  on  Saturday  afternoon  was  an  ex- 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  21.1  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  lor 
years  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
eentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  manaKenient 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  I9 
just  the  place  lor  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


ceedingly  smart  entertainment.  Miss 
Helen  Hopkins,  who  assisted  her  mother, 
was  daintily  dressed  in  white  mull  over 
satin.  She  is  a  tall,  handsome  girl,  and 
carries  herself  well.  Miss  Hopkins  and 
Miss  Crockett  do  not  give  up  all  their 
time  to  the  frivolities  of  fashion.  I  hear 
they  are  members  of  the  Catholic  Ladies' 
Aid  Society  and  most  enChusiastic  in 
their  attention  to  their  self-imposed  du- 
ties. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Southard  Hoffmann 
have  issued  invitations  for  teas  on  No- 
vember 14th  and  28th,  to  introduce  Miss 
Alice  Hoffmann;  and  Mrs.  Avery  Mc- 
Carthy will  introduce  Miss  Helen  Wag- 
ner at  a  reception  to  be  given  on  Satur- 
day, November  28th.  Of  the  charitable 
affairs,  the  King's  Daugihters  give  an  en- 
tertainment at  Mrs.  Sidney  Smith's 
home,  corner  of  Broadway  and  Webste*" 
streets,  on  the  afternoon  of  Novembel 
28th.  There  is  to  be  an  exhibition  of  min- 
iatures and  a  mu.sical  programme. 

Among  the  coming  events  is  the  "Fri- 
day Fortnightly."  I  am  told  also  of  a 
number  of  small  dinners  which  are  to 
precede  it.  Chief  among  them  are  those 
of  Mrs.  Jimmie  Robinson,  at  the  'Varsity 
Club,  and  Mrs.  Homer  King.  The  ger- 
man  is  to  be  led  by  Mr.  Robbie  Eyre  and 
Mr.  Milton  Latham.  The  two  dancing 
clubs,  the  Friday  Deux  Temps  and  the 
Saturday  Cotillion  Club,  have  joined 
forces  and  have  arranged  to  meet  on  the 
first  and  third  Fridays  of  the  month  at 
Lunt's  Hall.  The  first  meeting  of  the 
combined  clubs  took  place  on  Saturday 
evening  and  was  tthoroughly  enj  lyablo. 


dressed  in  black,  and  Miss  Mattie  Liver- 
more  wore  a  pretty  white  silk  frock 
semi-concealed  by  ohiffon.  There  were 
a  large  number  of  men  present,  an  almost 
unprecedented  occurrence  in  Oakland, 
where  teas  and  suffrage  meetings  are 
avoided  by  the  sterner  sex  and  classed  in 
the  same  category. 

Mrs.  Oscar  Fltzalan  Long  is  as  popular 
as  a  bride  as  she  was  as  a  girl  and  is  be- 
ing delightfully  entertained  in  Oakland. 
A  jolly  little  luncheon  in  her  honor  was 
given  by  the  Alisses  Moffitt  on  Thursday 
last.  The  table  was  decked  in  California 
violets,  whose  long  stems  straggled  over 
the  cloth  in  most  picturesque  fashion. 
Twelve  young  people  were  invited, 
among  them  Miss  Knight,  Miss  Simmons, 
the  Misses  Crellin,  etc. 

The  "Thirteen  Club"  has  met  with  so 
pronounced  a  success  over  in  Oakland 
that  the  Misses  Strong  have  decided  to 
organize  a  similar  body  called  the  "Twen- 
ty-one Club."  Several  of  the  girls  have 
already  joined,  among  them  Miss  Kitl- 
ridge.  Miss  Simmons,  Miss  Dunn,  the 
Misses  Mofflt,  the  Misses  Crellin  and  the 
M/isses  Selby.  They  anticipate  getting 
up  all  sorts  of  odd  and  unusual  enter- 
tainments during  the  winter,  and  I  be- 
lieve each  member  has  to  provide  some 
original  amusement. 

Miss  Mae  Vrooman  gave  a  young  peo- 
ple's whist  party  last  week  to  a  number 
of  the  Deux  Temps  set.  Among  those 
present  I  noted  Miss  Idabelle  Palmer, 
Mi.ss  Crellin  and  Miss  Coralie  Selby. 

Expectation  lis  rife  over    the  house- 


ANNA  HELD 

AN  IDOL  OF  THE  PARISIAN  CAFE  CHANTANT.  WHO  HAS  DISAPPOINTED  SAN  FRANCISCO 


About  one  hundred  young  people  partici- 
pated. Mr.  Howard  Adams  and  Miss 
Georgie  Smith  led  the  german.  Nothing 
out  of  the  usual  order  was  introduced; 
the  marching  and  ring  figures  predom- 
inated. I  was  quite  struck  by  the  num- 
ber of  attractive  looking  maidens  pres- 
ent. Miss  Mae  and  Eva  Moody  looked 
exceedingly  pretty.  Miss  Charlotte  Ei- 
linwood  was  exquisitely  gowned  in  a 
dainty  frock  of  white  satin.  Miss  Georgie 
Smith  was  graceful  in  a  white  frock  very 
simply  but  prettily  made.  Miss  Ethel 
Dickson,  a  bright,  vivacious-looking  girl, 
wore  a  handsome  gown  of  pale  pink 
corded  silk  trimmed  with  ribbons.  Miss 
Bertie  Bruce,  Miss  Grace  Sabin  and  Miss 
Margaret  Cole  made  pleasing  pictures 
In  dainty  white  frocks. 

A  jolly  theatre  party  was  given  on 
Monday  evening  by  Miss  Hager  at  the 
Baldwin.  About  a  dozen  young  people 
were  invited. 

In  Oakland  since  the  excitement  of  the 
election,  soi-iety  has  been  resting  on  its 
laurels,  and  last  week  was  painfully 
lacking  in  incident.  The  great  event  was 
the  Livermore  tea,  which  was  an  im- 
mensely smart  affair.  The  house  was 
massed  with  gorgeous  chrysanthemums 
and  greens.  The  grounds  looked  espe- 
cially lovely.  The  hostess,  who  looked 
unusually  handsome  in  a  green  change- 
able silk  gown,  was  assisted  in  receiving 
by  Miss  Eels,  Miss  Kate  Clement,  Miss 
Shepherd  and  the  Misses  Livermore. 
Miss    Kate    Clement    was  effectively 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.  It  Is  sover- 
eign  for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


warming  to  be  given  by  the  members  of 
the  Ebell  Club  in  their  new  rooms  on 
Saturday  evening.  The  reception  is  to 
be  very  large,  each  member  having  the 
privilege  of  inviting  two  guests.  Consid- 
erable interest  has  been  displayed  in  the 
aecorations  of  the  rooms,  as  several  of 
the  dancing  clu'bs  are  desirous  of  engag- 
ing them  for  their  entertainments  during 
the  winter.  A  reception  committee  of 
thirty  ladies  has  been  appointed  to  ar- 
range the  opening  affair  and  Huber's 
Orchestra  lis  to  furnish  the  music. 

The  more  serious  minded  among  the 
Oakland  ladies  are  organizing  various 
literary  and  art  clubs.  Mrs.  Gordon 
Stolp  ihas  arranged  a  Shakespearean 
club  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Mabel 
Patterson.  The  first  play  taken  up  is 
"As  You  Like  It."  Then  there  is  Miss 
Riekoff's  Current  Fiction  Class,  which  is 
exceedingly  popular,  and  Miss  Mabel 
Grey's  Art  Readings,  and  Tourist  Even- 
ing Class  arranged  liy  Mrs.  Belden  and 
Mrs.  H.  C.  Taft. 

A  jolly  dance  was  given  last  week  by 
the  members  of  the  Sigma  Nu  Fraternity 
in  Berkeley.  It  was  an  informal  affair, 
and  just  large  enough  to  be  thoroughly 
enjoyable.  I  have  rarely  seen  a  gather- 
ing of  prettier  girls.  Among  the  most 
attractive  I  noted  Miss  Edna  Wickson,  a 
tall  blonde,  who  looked  very  picturesque 
in  a  quaintly  made  dimity  of  lavendar 
and  white;  Miss  Rooney,  in  a  changeable 
yellow  silk  gown;  Miss  Emily  Rosenstirn 
in  a  chic  little  gown  of  white  organdie 
over  pale  blue;  Miss  Francis  Rosenstirn 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 


in  pink,  and  iMiss  Holmes,  an  effective 
looking  girl  with  a  stunning  figure. 

A  rarely  charming  musicale  was  that 
given  by  Miss  Evelyn  Henry  on  Thurs- 
day evening.  The  programme  was  un- 
usually good.  Mrs.  Olive  Reed,  Miss 
Grace  Carroll,  Miss  Henry,  Dr.  Gilbert 
Graham  and  Mr.  Alfred  Eels  gave  sev- 
eral vocal  solos.  Miss  Weigel  played  de- 
lightfully, and  Miss  Cavanaugh  recited 
some  amusing  Irish  and  Southern  dia- 
logues. Miss  Henry  was  assisted  in  re- 
ceiving by  Mrs.  Reed,  Miss  Weigel  ana 
Mrs.  Henry. 

The  season  for  charitable  affairs  has 
now  commenced,  and  we  may  look  for  a 
continuance  until  after  the  Christmas 
holidays.  Mrs.  Selfridge  is  to  give  a 
"Soiree  Musicale"  at  her  home,  2615  Cali- 
fornia street,  for  the  benefit  of  St.  Paul's 
Episcopal  Church.  The  event  should  be 
a  success,  as  the  programme  offered  con- 
tains several  interesting  items,  viz.:  Vo- 
cal and  instrumental  selections  by  Mrs. 
F.  G.  Beatty,  Miss  Grace  Sabin,  Mr. 
Frank  Mitchell.  Mrs.  Catherine  Selfridge, 
Mrs.  Roundtree  and  Mrs.  Bayne. 

Mrs.  Lilienthal  has  taken  the  Atherton 
house  on  California  street  and  purposes 
lending  it  to  the  Woman's  Exchange  to 
give  a  Cushion  Tea  in  the  earlier  part 
of  December.  The  house  is  admirably 
adapted  for  entertaining,  and  some  years 
ago  was  the  scene  of  many  a  brilliant 
festivity. 

A  smart  little  luncheon  was  given  last 
We^dnesday  by  iMrs.  Mark  Gerstle  in 
honor  of  her  cousin.  Miss  Edith  Hecht, 
who  has  recently  returned  from  Europe, 
wihere  she  has  been  traveling  for  the  past 
four  years. 

Miss  Helen  Schweitzer,  whose  engage- 
ment to  Mr.  Sam  Steigel  has  been  recent- 
ly announced,  is  being  widely  enter- 
tained. Miss  Schweitzer  is  an  exceeding- 
ly popular  girl,  and  muoh  regret  is  being 
expressed  at  her  departure.  She  will  be 
married  early  in  Janivary. 

The  swell  event  of  the  season  is  to 
take  'blace  on  Saturday  evening  at  Gold- 
en Gate  Hall,  when  the  Calleopeans  give 
their  annual  ball.  The  gowning  is  to  be 
very  elaborate,  I  believe,  and  several  of 
the  debutantes  are  to  make  their  initial 
appearance.  Before  the  ball  there  is  to 
be  a  farce  by  a  number  of  the  members. 

Through  one  of  those  errors  whiah  are 
bound  to  occur  in  even  the  best  regulated 
journals,  Mr.  W.  Whittier's  name  in  an- 
nouncing his  engagement  to  Miss  Lizzie 
Carroll  was  made  to  read  Whittaker. 
"The  Wave"  takes  t/his  earliest  occasion 
to  deplore  and  rectify  the  mistake. 


At  a  Turki.»h  bath  in  Paris  a  visitor  pa- 
tiently submitted  to  the  various  operations 
of  rubbing,  km  ading  and  pommelling  com 
prised  in  the  treatment.  When  the  shampoo 
was  over,  the  attendant  dried  him  with  a 
towel,  after  which  he  dealt  the  patient  three 
heavy  and  sonorous  blows  with  the  flat  of 
the  hand.  "Great  heavens!"  the  victim 
ejaculated;  '-what  did  you  strike  me  for?" 
"Ah!  monsieur,  don't  let  that  trouble  you," 
was  the  reply,  "it  was  only  to  let  the  other 
man  know  that  I  have  done  with  you,  and 
that  he  is  to  send  me  the  next  customer.  You 
see,  we  haven't  a  bell  in  this  room." 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.  1841  Polk  street. 


Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


The  Haison  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


THE    WAV  E 
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RIVAL  COMIC  OPERAS 


Corinne  and  Delia  Fox  —  A  Dreary 
Sham  and  a  Sparkling  Opera. 

The  "Little  Trooper"  belongrs  to  the 
same  class  of  French  bouflfe  opera  as 
does  the  "Little  Duke"  and  the  "D'.a- 
nmauts  de  la  Camonne,"  and  in  so  far  a? 
it  is  French  it  has  found  an  admirable 
interpreter  in  the  person  of  Delia  F.)x. 
Delia  Fox  is  the  Frenchiest  bouffe  singer 
that  has  been  seen  here  in  a  long  time. 
In  the  title  role  of  the  Little  Trooper  she 
gives  evidence  of  a  dash,  a  spontoneiiy 
and  a  "chic  Parisienne"  that  makes  of 
her  a  far  better  actress  than  Lillian  Rus- 
sell, though  in  the  matter  of  gorgeous 
costuming  the  latter  singer  is  still  with- 
out her  equal. 

The  plot  of  the  "LUtle  Trooper"  in- 


MAYS  a  HUNTER 

The  clever  banjoists  who  are  performing 
at  the  Orpheutn 

volves  on  one  side  a  regiment  of  hussars 
and  on  the  other  a  bevy  of  shop  girls 
from  th^  Bon  Marche  of  Paris.  They 
follow  the  soldiers  to  their  barracks  and 
encampment  and  appearing  in  their  sev- 
eral quarters  at  inopportune  moments, 
produce  all  sorts  of  complications.  In 
one  of  these  Clairette  Duval  (Delia  Fox), 
disguised  in  a  hussar's  uniform,  fight.-^ 
a  duel  in  the  stable  yard  of  the  barracks, 
with  somewhat  risque  consequences. 
Again  in  the  last  act,  where  the  men  are 
about  to  retire  for  the  night  and  Clairette 
finds  herself  assigned  to  the  same  sleep- 
ing quarters  as  the  lieutenant,  occur  lines 
and  situations  rather  more  highly  spiced 
than  San  Francisco  audiences  are  ac- 
customed to  listen  to.  The  music,  with 
the  exception  of  the  inimitable  "For 
She's  a  Daisy,  Daisy,  Daisy,"  is  not 
catching  but  is  very  pleasing,  especially 
the  stable  boys'  rousing  chorus  and  Nel- 
lie Braggin's  rose  song  in  the  last  act — 
this  latter  a  really  charming  bit  of  mel- 
ody, for  which  Miss  Braggin  received 
three  encores.  Delia  Fox  herself  ha.s  a 
rich  contralto  voice,  suggestive  at  times 
of  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis.  She  sings  as 
she  acts,  with  plenty  of  verve  and  dash, 
and  well  deserved  her  recall  after  the 
swinging  chorus  at  the  finale  of  the  sec- 
ond act.  Harry  Macdonough's  Gibhard 
was  a  remarkably  clever  and  well  sus- 
tained bit  of  character  acting;  his  laugh- 
ter, the  cracked,  senile  laughter  of  a 
broken-down  old  roue,  is  marvelously 
contagious,  while  his  limp  is  the  most 
startling  ramshackle  shamble  inxagin- 
abie.  His  topical  song,  however,  "I 
Haven't  for  a  Long  Time  Since,"  fall.s 
rather  flat.  It  is  neither  catchy  as  to  air 
nor  funny  as  to  lines.  His  role  would 
Improve  with  its  omission.  The  "Little 
Trooper"  has  been  very  carefully  staged. 
The  interior  of  the  Bon  Marche  and  the 
stable  yard  of  the  barracks  have  been 
very  thoughtfully  worked  out  and  very 
well  painted.  Taken  as  a  whole,  the 
"Little  Trooper"  is  well  worth  seeing, 
plenty  of  good  swinging  songs,  acting 
much  above  the  average  and  a  certain 
pervading  "ohic,"  a  reminiscence  no 
doubt  of  its  French  origin. 

"Hendrick  Hudson  Jr.,"  the  Corinne 
company's  show  at  the  Columbia,  Is  a 
sorry,  silly  mess  of  stupid  music  and 
ancient  humor  wrought  out  by  Inefflcient 
artists  and  backed  up  by  a  troupe  of 
chorus  girls  who  look  as  though  th'>y  had 
been  selected  from  an  intelligence  office. 
There  is  one  exception,  however,  a  not- 
a)ble  one,  in  the  person  of  ELhel  Strick- 
land (relegated  to  the  sfTDndarv'  roll-  of 


Hadn't  you  better  get  tlie 
best  tea  there  is  going  ? 

Schilling's  Best  your  gro- 
cer pays  you  back  your  money 
in  full  if  you  don't  like  it. 


Tsabel),  a  really  pretty  girl  with  a  very 
faJr  talent  for  acting  and  an  admirable 
voice. 

Corinne  herself  Is  a  great  sham.  She' 
has  no  voice  nor  the  least  pretension  to 
personal  attraction,  either  of  face  or  fig- 
ure. Acting  in  the  true  sense  of  the  wor  l 
one  does  ni>t  expect  in  extravaganza,  but 
a  fair  substitute  In  the  shape  of  a  little 
dash  and  magnetism  Is  only  due  to  the 
spectator  who  (has  paid  the  price  of  ad- 
mission. Corinne  has  neither,  beyond 
her  Spanish  dance  In  the  second  acr. 
which  is  really  very  fine,  showing,  as  it 
does,  something  of  the  true  .''ixinlsh  style. 
There  is  absolutely  no  raison  d'etre 
for  Corinne.  Her  costumes,  bar- 
ring again  the  one  worn  in  the  Spanish 
dance,  are  tawdy  and  tasteless;  her 
plainess  is  not  that  of  the  peculiar 
French  type,  an  attraction  in  itself.  It 
is  merely  commonplace.  Joe.  Cawthorn 
as  Kill  von  Kull,  full  of  spontaneous  ef- 
fervescent gayety  and  droUness,  is  the 
one  feature  of  the  piece  that  goes  far 
but  not  quite  far  enough  to  redeem  It 
from  utter  flatness. 


A  GREAT  PIANISTE 

Mrs,  Fannie  Bloomfield  Zeislcr's  First 
Recital, 

It  is  not  to  the  credit  of  the  music-lov- 
ing public  that  Fannie  Bloomfield-Zeis- 
ler,  who  recently  created  such  a  furore  in 
Europe,  opened  her  engagement  in  this 
city  to  a  mere  handful  of  people.  The 
fact  is,  this  little  woman  plays  the  piano 
just  about  as  well  as  Paderewski,  and  in 
certain  respects  almost  better;  and  she 
i.s  just  as  musical  by  nature,  ton,  if  not 
m.)re  so.     Unfortunately,  from  a  mone- 


liglvtfully  played,  as  was  every  number 
on  the  jirogramme.  Go  and  hear  this 
woman  of  genius;  for,  as  an  artist  prom- 
inent in  local  affairs  remarked,  "She  Is 
Ohe  most  musical  pianist  ever  heard  in 
San  Francisco."  P.  C.  ALLF:X. 

MUSIC 

The  concert  of  Miss  Alice  Bacon  and 
Mr.  Giulio  Mlnettl,  which  was  postponed 
a  week,  was  given  last  Saturday  after- 
noon at  the  Ass.)ciation  Auditorium.  The 
opening  number  and  the  best  played  wa* 
Smetana's  string  quartet,  "From  My 
Life."  Smetana  was  a  Bohemian  com- 
poser w.ho  was  not  "discovered"  till  after 
his  death.  His  operas  and  orchestral 
works  have  been  revived  with  the  griat- 
est  success,  and  his  chamber  music  fig- 
ures largely  on  programmes.  He  was 
also  a  distinguished  teacher,  his  best- 
known  pupil  being,  of  course,  Dvorak. 
This  quartet  consists  of  the  usual  four 
movements  in  the  arrangement  of  which 
the  conventional  order  is  slightly  disre- 
garded. The  scherzo  and  "allegro  mod- 
erato  alia  polka"  is  followed  by  the  slow 
movement,  "largo  sostenuto,"  instead  of 
vice  versa,  the  more  usual  arrangement. 
The  performance  of  this  interesting  work 
was  very  satisfactory,  the  largo  being 
particularly  beautiful. 

Madame  Emilia  TojettI  sang  the  "Five 
Poems"  of  Richard  "Wagner  very  badly; 
throughout  her  intonation  was  decidedly 
below  pitch,  sometimes  as  much  as  a 
semi-tone.  It  was  a  relief  when  Mr.  Ml- 
nettl appeared  to  play  the  "Devil's  Trill" 
sonata  of  Tartini.  Technically  the  per- 
formance was  clean  and  smooth,  but  not 
very  interesting;  he  was  hampered,  how- 
ever, by  the  accompanist,  who  at  one 
place  went  astray.    In    response    to  a 


MtSS  PEARL  EVELVNNE 

THE  CLEVER  CALIFORNIA  GIRL   WHO  APPEARS   IN      HUMANITY      AT   THE  COLUMBIA    NEXT  WEEK 


tary  point  of  view,  she  is  not  a  fad;  and 
herein  the  almond-eyed  Pole  with  the 
golden  hair  has  the  advantage.  Had  the 
price  of  seats  been  $.'),  in  all  probability 
Mrs.  Zeisler  had  'been  greeted  by  a  much 
larger  audience. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  her  hearers  were  not 
slow  to  recognize  that  they  were  listen- 
ing to  an  artist  of  the  very  first  rank,  to 
a  woman  intensely  human.  Tempera- 
ment is  a  quality  Mr.s.  Zeisler  possesses 
in  a  marked  degree;  and  this,  coupled 
with  a  perfect  technique  and  rare  intelli- 
gence, stamips  her,  for  many  who  have 
heard  all  the  great  planistic  .'itars  of  her 
sex,  the  queen.  B]sii>off  and  Carreno  are 
finished  artists,  but  they  certainly  are 
not  so  Intensely  musical  as  Bloomfleld- 
Zeisler.  A  most  agreeable  feature  of  the 
American  woman's  art  is  her  beautiful 
tone.  Never,  even  in  the  most  impas- 
sioned moments,  does  she  resort  to 
pounding,  the  fault  so  common  to  some 
other  of  the  great  artists.  Mrs.  Zeisler 
is  fully  alive  not  only  to  the  possibility 
of  her  instrument,  but  to  Its  shortcom- 
ings as  well;  and  she  is  artist  enough  to 
make  the  most  of  the  former  and  conceal 
the  latter.  Pedalling,  that  subtle  and 
oft-neglected  branch  of  planlsm,  Is  like- 
wise one  of  her  strong  points. 

To  criticize  her  performances  of  Tues- 
day evening  would  be  absurd,  since  they 
were,  for  the  most  part,  utterly  above 
criticism.  While  her  playing  of  the 
"Etudes  Symphoniques"  (Schumann)  and 
the  Chopin  numbers  was  .somewhat 
away  from  the  beaten  paths,  it  was  at  the 
same  time  most  artistic  and  enjoyable. 
The  powers  of  endurance  displayed  in  the 
long  and  trying  Schumann  plf^ces  seemed 
remarkable  In  one  of  so  fragile  a  figure 
as  Mrs.  Zeisler.  In  all  probability  the 
most  enjoyable  numbers  on  the  pro- 
gramme for  the  audience  at  large  were 
the  very  clever  transcriptions  on  Bee- 
thoven's "Chorus  of  Dervishes"  and 
"Turkish  March,"  toy  Saint-Saens  and 
Rubinstein  respectively.  They  were  de- 
Fail  Stylei  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's  25  Kearny  Street 


warm  encore  Mr.  Minetti  played  the 
"Elegle,"  by  Bazzini,  which  went  much 
better.  The  programme  closed  with 
Brahms'  piano  quartet  in  A  major,  a  very 
difficult  and  interesting  work.  Miss  Ba- 
con did  much  better  in  this  number  than 
in  the  accompaniment,  her  technUiu.- 
making  light  of  the  troublesome  piano 
part.  Mr.  Louis  Heine  api>eared  in  a 
new  role,  that  of  viola  player,  and  to  ev- 
ery one's  surprise  his  performance  was 
but  little  short  of  his  'cello  playing.  His 
tone  Is  very  beautiful,  and  he  plays  with 
much  finish. 

The  i)rogramme  for  the  next  concert 
will  Include  Mendelsshon's  string  quar- 
tet In  E  flat  and  Grieg's  G  minor  Sonata 
for  piano  and  violin. 

An  interesting  song  recital  was  given 
last  Frlda.v  evening  In  Beethoven  Hall 
b.v  iMlss  Elizabeth  Putnam,  assisted  by 
Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr.  The  programme 
Included  many  songs  not  before  given  In 
San  Francisco,  notably  a  couple  of  Scotch 
melodies  by  Wallace  A.  Sabln,  the  well- 
known  organist  of  St.  T>uke'«,  and  some 
old  traditional  IrLsh  and  Gaelic  melodies. 
The  piano  numbers  lnclude<l  four  o" 
Grieg's  charming  bits  of  color  and  sev- 
eral compositions  of  the  younger  Russian 
writers — Borodin,  Wrangell  and  Sapell- 
nikoff.  Mrs.  Carr  played  beautifully  af- 
ter the  nervousness  apiiarent  In  the  first 
number  had  worn  olT. 

The  first  of  the  Sunday  night  orchestral 
concerts  was  given  last  week  at  the  Bald- 
win Theatre.  A  splendid  programme  of 
popular  music  was  very  well  played  and 
deserved  a  much  larger  audience  than  at- 
tended. The  "Suite  L'Arleslenne,"  by 
Bizet,  merits  particular  mention,  as  it 
was  played  with  much  nicety  and  finish. 
The  Adagletto  was  redemanded.  Mrs. 
Beatrice  Prlest-Flne  sang  the  Bell  Song 
from  "Lakme"  beautifully,  her  Intona- 
tion being  notlcealbly  correct.  Mr. 
Bacheller  was  quite  up  to  his  usual  stand- 
ard, which  Is  too  well  known  to  need  fur- 
ther comment. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 

The  sale  of  seats  for  La  Lole  Fuller  will 
be  opened  at  Sherman  &  Clay's  next 
Thursday  morning.  The  advent  of  this 
Parisian  sensation  will  be  a  feature  of 
this  year's  theatricals. 

The  title  of  Nat  Goodwin's  new  play, 
"An  American  Citizen,"  has  a  political 
rlngaboutlt.  Theonly  questions  Involved, 
however,  are  the  politics  of  faith,  hope 
and  love,  "and  the  greatest  of  all  these 
Is  love." 

The  four  young  ladles  who  were  much 
praised  for  their  work  In  the  second  act 
of  "Trilby"  at  the  Columbia  Theatre, 
and  whose  dancing  was  a  feature  of  the 
performance,  are  students  of  the  Colum- 
>bla  Theatre  School  of  Dramatic  Art. 

Stanford  University  will  have  a  farce, 
a  quintette,  skirt  dancing,  the  Glee  Club' 
the  Mandolin  Club,  negro  and  other  spe-^ 
cialtles  and  a  big  ballet,  al.so  a  lot  of 
other  novel  features  for  Thanksgiving 
nights  entertainment  at  the  California 
Theatre. 

Georgle  Cayvan  has  made  a  most  em- 
phatic hit  at  Palmer's  Theatre  in  N«w 
York  c.ty  with  her  play.  "Squire  Kate." 
Charles  Maltzer  of  the  New  York  "Her- 
ald" Is  at  work  nn  a  new  play  for  Mlag 
Cayvan  which  she  may  produce  In  Sai 
Francisco. 

Technically  speaking.  La  Lole  Fuller 
does  not  dance.  She  wields  yards  and 
yards  of  filmy  drapery,  through  which 
she  Is  herself  always  plainly  visible.  Sh« 
goes  through  every  possible  phase  of 
weather.  She  is  noonday  sun,  the  April 
shower,  the  sunset,  the  .ttorm,  the  moon- 
light night  and  the  rosy  dawn.  With  the 
aid  of  the  calcium,  she  is  the  most  rapid 
and  fairj--like  transformation  scene  that 
ever  graced  the  stage. 

"Humanity,"  Sutton  Vane's  latest  mel- 
odrama, which  has  been  successful  In 
New  York  and  Boston,  will  be  seen  for 
the  first  time  in  this  city  at  the  Columbia 
Theatre,  on  Monday  evening.  November 
16th.  "Humanity"  tells  a  short  storj-  of 
love  and  war  In  such  a  manner  as  to 
hold  the  interest  of  the  audience  closely 
throughout  the  five  acts.  Lovers  of 
realism,  of  horses  and  dogs  and  hunting 
and  fighting  and  war  and  love  and  ro- 
mance, will  find  much  to  their  liking  In 
"Humanity." 

"Fleur-de-Lls,"  which  Delia  F.ix  is  to 
present  at  the  Baldwin,  Is  a  very  merry 
opera  and  well  adapted  to  the  peculiar 
merits  of  the  people  who  assume  the 
principal  parts.  It  is  an  opera  with  two 
very  comic  noblemen,  a  robust  young 
lover  and  a  u'blqultous  and  cheerful"  hero. 
Ine.  The  Count  and  the  Marquis  are  at 
war,  although  they  love  ea<'h  other  Hk- 
brothers,  and  can't  help  telling  each 
other  stories  of  their  old  days  together 
in  Paris  wihenever  they  meet.  In  the 
character  of  Fleur-de-Lls,  Miss  Fox  is 
afforded  more  scope  for  her  peculiar  tal- 
ent In  comedy  than  she  has  had  before 
In  several  years. 

At  the  Bush-street  Theatre  next  Sun- 
day evening.  November  l.Mh.  at  S:I."i  P.  M. 
sharp,  Mr.  T.  A.  Kennedy,  the  hypnotist, 
win  place  a  man  in  a  trance  for  seven 
days  and  seven  nights,  suspended  in  mid- 
air, in  full  view  of  the  audience.  He 
courteously  extends  a  kind  Invitation  to 
the  press  and  medical  profession  to  view 
the  sleeper  while  under  the  hypnotic  con- 
trol. The  press  and  medical  profession 
will  appoint  a  relay  of  watches  during 
day  and  night  to  view  the  man  in  his 
sleep. 
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HOWELLS'  NEW  BOOK 


Reminiscences  of  the  Days  of  Whigs 
and  Freesoilers. 

Those  pleasant  momorios  -uhich  for  so 
many  Californians  still  cling  to  the  old 
homes  at  the  east  may  find  entertaining 
revival  in  a  little  book  of  autobiographi- 
cal reminiscence  and  comment  by  W.  D. 
Howells,  "Impressions  and  Experiences" 
(Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers).  How- 
ells' father  was  a  country  editor  in  the 
Western  Reserve  of  Ohio,  and  the  first 
paper  in  the  book  deals  with  the  life  of 
that  peculiarly  American  institution,  the 
country  newspaper  at  a  period  when  its 
Influence  was  far  greater  than  it  has  been 
since  the  railroads  and  the  big  dailies 
hav€  so  much  encroached  on  its  field  and 
its  revenues.  At  the  time  of  which  How- 
ells writes,  the  old  poetic  days  of  the 
Whigs  and  the  Freesoilers,  the  time  of 
the  anti-slavery  agitation  and  the  fugi- 
tive slave  law,  the  country  newspaper 
had  but  one  competitor  among  the  rural 
population,  and  that  was  the  weekly  edi- 
tion of  what  the  farmers  were  wont  to 
call  with  affectionate  cacophony  the 
"Trybune."  Old  Horace  Greeley  was  the 
hot  gospeller  of  Western  Reserve  opinion 
in  those  simple  days  before  any  man  was 
rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  ignorance  and 
American  democracy  was  still  a  living 
thing. 

Howells  describes  the  struggles  of  the 
office  with  an  ambitious  power  press  of 
an  early  pattern  and  uncertain  temper, 
and  finds  the  subject  fertile  in  humor. 
The  vagaries  of  this  extravagant  and 
erring  machine  and  the  ceremonies  that 
preceded  its  acquisition  are  thus  told: 

We  were  very  vain  of  that  press,  whirh 
replaced  the  hand-press  hitherto  employed 
in  priiitiiifr  the  jjaper.  This  wa.s  of  the  style 
and  make  of  the  hand-press  which  .super- 
seded the  Kamage  press  of  Franklin's  time; 
but  it  had  been  decided  to  sifjnalize  our  new- 
departure  by  the  purchase  of  a  power-press 
of  a  mfxlcru  contrivance  and  of  a  speed  fitted 
to  meet  the  demands  of  a  subscription  list 
which  might  be  indefinitely  extended.  A 
deputation  of  the  leading  politicians  accom- 
panied the  editor  to  New  York,  where  ho 
went  to  choose  the  machine,  and  where  he 
bought  a  second-hand  Adams  press  of  the 
earliest  pattern  and  patent.  1  do  not  know, 
or  at  this  date  1  would  not  \indertake  to  say. 
just  what  principle  governed  his  selection  of 
this  superannuated  veteran ;  it  seems  not  to 
have  been  very  cheap;  but  possibly  he  had  a 
prescience  of  the  disabilities  which  were  to 
task  his  ingenuity  to  the  very  last  days  of 
that  press.  Certainly  no  man  of  less  gift 
and  skill  could  have  coped  with  its  infirmi- 
ties, and  I  am  sure  that  he  thoroughly  en- 
joyed nursing  it  into  such  activity  as  carried 
it  hysterically  through  those  far-off  publica- 
tion days.  It  had  obscure  functional  disor- 
ders of"  various  kinds,  so  that  it  would  from 
time  to  time  cease  to  act,  and  would  have  to 
be  doctored  by  the  hour  before  it  would  go 
on.  There  was" probably  some  oi-ganic  trouble, 
too,  for  though  it  did  not  really  fall  to  pieces 
on  our  hands,  it  showed  itself  incapable  of 
profiting  by  several  improvements  which  he 
invented,  and  could,  no  doubt,  have  success- 
fully applied  to  the  press  if  its  constitution 
had  not  been  undermined.  It  went  with  a 
crank  set  in  a  prodigious  fiy-wheel  which  re- 
volved at  a  great  rate,  till  it  came  to  the 
moment  of  making  the  impression,  when  the 
whole  mechanism  was  seized  with  such  a 
reluctance  as  nothing  but  an  heroic  effort  at 
the  crank  could  overcome. 

If  it  be  objected  that  this  smacks  in 
some  degree  of  the  laborious  funning  of 
the  professional  humorist  let  us  not  quar- 
rel with  it  on  that  score.  The  joker  is 
worthy  of  his  meed,  even  It  he  has  to 
work  for  it  and  economize  his  humor. 
Moreover,  there  are  touches  of  spontan- 
eous humor  all  through  the  book  worthy 
of  Charles  Lamb. 

Let  us  talk  about  the  weather.  To  a 
comfortable  Californian,  as  dainty  as  a 
cat  about  getting  his  toes  wet,  Mr.  How- 
ells' description  of  the  rigors  and  fury  of 
that  penetrating  climate  comes  with  a 
certain  interest  of  contrast: 

In  that  cold  lake-shore  country  the  people 
dwelt  in  wooden  structures  almost  as  thin 
and  flimsy  as  tents;  and  often  in  the  first 
winter  of  our  sojourn  the  type  froze  .solid 
with  the  water  which  the  comix)sitor  put  on 
it  when  he  wished  to  distribute  his  case; 
the  inking  rollers  had  to  be  thawed  before 
they  coulil  be  used  on  the  press;  and  if  the 
current  of  the  editor's  soul  had  not  been  the 
most  genial  that  ever  flowed  in  this  rough 
world,  it  must  have  been  congealed  at  its 
source.  The  cases  of  type  had  to  be  placed 
very  near  the  windovvs  in  order  to  get  all 
the  light  there  was,  and  they  got  all  the  cold 
there  was,  too.  From  time  to  time  the  com- 
IX)sitor's  fingers  became  so  stiff  that  blowing 
on  them  would  not  avail ;  he  passed  the  time 
in  excursions  between  his  stand  and  the 
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stove;  in  veryc-old  weather  he  practiced  the 
device  of  warming  his  whole  case  of  types 
by  the  fire,  and  when  it  lost  heat,  warming 
it  again.  The  man  at  the  press-whee.  was 
then  the  enviable  man;  those  who  handled 
the  chill  damp  sheets  of  paper  were  no  more 
fortunate  than  the  compositors. 

The  make-up  of  the  country  paper  of 
those  days  has  an  historical  interest: 

Ou  the  first  page  was  a  poem,  which  I  sup- 
pose I  must  have  .selected,  and  then  a  story, 
filling  all  the  rest  of  the  page,  which  my 
brother  more  probably  chose ;  for  he  had  a 
decided  fancy  in  liction.  and  had  a  .scrapbook 
of  inexhaustible  riches,  which  he  could  draw 
npnn  indefinitely  for  old  personal  or  family 
favorites.  The  next  page  was  filled  with 
selections  of  various  kinds,  and  with  original 
matter  interesting  to  farmers.  Then  came 
a  page  of  advertisements,  and  then  the  edi- 
torial page,  where  my  father  had  given  his 
opinions  of  the  political  questions  which  in- 
terested him,  and  which  he  thought  it  the 
duty  of  the  country  press  to  discuss,  with 
sometimes  essays  in  the  field  of  religion  and 
morals.  There  was  a  letter  of  two  columns 
fi'om  Washington,  contributed  every  week 
by  the  congressman  who  representod  our 
district;  and  there  was  a  letter  from  New 
York,  written  by  a  young  lady  of  the  county 
who  was  studying  art  under  a  master  of  i)or- 
traiture  then  flourishing  in  the  metropolis: 
if  that  is  not  stating  it  too  largely  for  the 
renown  of  Thomas  Hicks,  as  we  see  it  in  a 
vanishing  persi)ective.  The  rest  of  this  page 
as  well  as  the  greater  part  of  the  next,  vras 
tilled  with  general  news,  clipped  from  the 
daily  papers,  and  partly  condensed  from 
them.  There  wasalso  .such  local  intelligence 
as  offered  itself,  and  communications  on  the 
affairs  of  village  and  county ;  but  the  editor 
did  not  welcMnie  tidings  of  new  barns  and 
abnormal  vegetation,  or  flatter  hens  to  lav 
eggs  of  unusual  size  or  with  unusual  fre- 
quency by  undue  public  notice.  All  that 
order  of  minute  neighborhood  gossip  which 
now  makes  the  country  paper  a  sort  of  open 
letterwas  then  unknown.  He  published  mar- 
riages and  deaths,  and  such  obituary  notices 
as  the  sorrowing  fondness  of  fi'iends  promp- 
ted them  to  send  him;  and  he  introduced 
the  custom  of  publishing  births,  after  the 
English  fashion,  which  the  people  took  to 
kindly. 

I  may  be  mistaken,  but  it  seems  to  me 
that  Howells  writes  too  much  in  fear  of 
his  own  critical  faculty.  I  like  him  best 
when  he  turns  himself  loose  at  the  insti- 
gation of  the  literary  devil.  Possibly  it 
is  the  influence  of  the  English  nil-admir- 
ari  school  which  has  set  its  weariful  foot 
on  emotion  and  scorns  the  well  beloved 
pirate  and  his  poetic  bottle  of  rum.  Now, 
here  is  something  on  the  tragedy  of  the 
country  printer's  life  which  seems  to  me 
uncommon  fine: 

Like  all  of  us  who  work  at  all,  the  country 
printer  had  to  work  too  hard;  and  he  had 
little  time  to  think  or  tell  how  to  make  life 
better  and  truer  in  any  .sort.  His  paper  had 
once  perhajis  as  much  influence  as  the  coun- 
try pulpit;  its  support  was  certainly  of  the 
same  scanty  and  reluctant  sort,  and  it  was 
without  consecration  by  an  avowed  self-de- 
votion. He  was  concerned  with  the  main 
chance  first,  and  after  that  there  was  often 
no  other  chance,  or  he  lost  sight  of  it.  I 
should  not  instance  him  as  an  exemplary  man 
and  I  should  be  very  far  from  idealizing  him ; 
I  should  not  like  even  to  undertake  the  task 
of  idealizing  the  city  journalist ;  and  yet,  in 
the  retrospect,  at  least,  the  country  printer 
has  his  pathos  for  me  —  the  pathos  of  a  man 
who  began  to  follow  a  thankless  calling  be- 
cause he  loved  it,  and  kept  on  at  it  because 
he  loved  it,  or  else  because  its  service  had 
warped  and  cramped  him  out  of  form  to  fol- 
low any  other. 

Despite  his  banter  of  the  emotions,  we 
get  from  the  book  at  times  glimpses  of 
the  real  Howells,  and  the  picture  is  sweet 
and  wholesome,  if  such  a  culinary  meta- 
phor may  be  allowed.  In  "The  Tribula- 
tions of  a  Cheerful  Giver"  the  writer  des- 
cribes with  mingled  pathos  and  humor 
of  fine  quality  the  intellectual  exercises 
of  a  man  afflicted  with  two  consciences — 
the  economic  conscience,  which  bids  him 
not  pauperize  the  distressed,  not  make 
him  poor  in  spirit  because  he  is  poor  in 
circumstance,  and  the  other  conscience, 
which  springs  in  the  human  breast  at  the 
sight  of  suffering.  One  likes  Howells  all 
the  better  because  the  dismal  promptings 
of  the  economist  do  not  outweigh  hu- 
manity, and  one  Is  amused  at  the  queer 
self-consciousness  of  apology  with  which 
he  attributes  the  victory  to  selfishness. 
The  description  of  the  compromise  is  de- 
lightful: 

Of  course  I  do  not  give  much,  for  I  wish  to 
bo  a  good  citizen  as  well  as  a  good  Christian; 
and  as  soon  as  I  obey  that  voice  which  I  can- 
not disobey,  I  hear  another  voice  reproaching 
me  for  encouraging  street  beggary.  I  have 
been  taught  that  street  beggary  is  wrong, 
and  when  1  have  to  unbutton  two  coats  and 
go  through  three  or  four  ixjckets  before  I  can 
reai-h  the  small  coin  I  mean  to  give  in  com- 
pliance with  that  imix?rative  voice,  I  certain- 
ly feel  it  to  be  wrong.  So  I  compromise,  and 
I  am  never  able  to  make  sure  that  either  of 
those  voices  is  satisfied  with  me.    I  am  not 
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even  .satisHod  with  myself;  but  lam  better 
satisfied  than  if  I  gave  notliing.  That  was 
the  .selfish  rea.son  I  now  had  for  deciding  to 
yield  to  my  better  nature,  and  to  obey  the 
voice  which  bade  me  "Give  to  him  that  a.sk- 
eth"  ;  for,  as  I  said,  I  hate  a  bad  conscience, 
and  of  two  bad  consciences  I  alwa.vs  choose 
the  least,  which  in  a  case  like  this,  is  the 
one  that  incensed  political  economy  gives  me. 

The  perplexity  induced  by  the  pleading 
of  a  picturesque  Irish  beggar  is  very 
good: 

Perhaps  I  was  remotely  influenced  not  to 
give  a  quarter  to  this  one-armed  man  by  the 
behavior  of  another  one-armed  man  whom  I 
befriended.  I  did  give  him  a  quarter,  not 
from  a  good  impulse,  but  because  I  had  no 
smaller  change,  and  it  was  that  or  nothing. 
The  gift  seemed  to  astonish  him.  It  was  in 
a  shoe-store,  where  I  had  only  one  boot  on, 
in  the  pnx-ess  of  trying  a  pair,  and  I  was 
quite  helpless  against  him  when  he  burst 
into  blessings  of  Irish  picturesqueness,  and 
asked  my  name,  apparently  that  he  might 
pray  far  me  without  making  a  mistake  in  the 
address;  and  when  I  said,  from  a  natural 
bashfnlness,  or  a  mean  fear  that  he  might 
find  ine  out  at  home  and  come  again  to  beg  of 
me,  that  I  would  take  the  chance  of  the  an- 
swer to  his  prayers  getting  to  me,  he  told 
mo  all  about  the  railroad  accident  that  lost 
him  his  arm ;  and  not  content  with  this,  he 
took  his  poor  stump  —  as  if  to  prove  that  it 
was  real—and  rubbed  it  over  me,  and  blessed 
me  and  blessed  me  again,  till  I  was  quite 
a.shamed  of  getting  so  nmch  more  than  my 
money's  vrorth.  Shall  I  own  that  I  began  to 
fear  this  grateful  man  was  not  entirelj' 
sober  { 

Howells'  keen  sympathy  for  the  miser- 
ies of  the  poor  is  brought  out  in  his  de- 
scription of  the  sufferings  of  an  Italian 
fruit  vender: 

It  was  a  beautiful  white  spring  day  when 
I  went  to  tell  him  the  hour  the  ambulance 
would  call.  The  sky  was  blue  overhead,  the 
canaries  sang  in  their  cages  along  the  street. 
I  loft  all  this  behind  when  I  entered  the 
dark,  chill  tenement  -  house,  where  that 
dreadful  poverty-smell  struck  the  life  out  of 
the  spring  in  m.v  soul  at  the  first  breath. 
The  sick  man's  apartment  was  clean  and 
sweet,  through  his  mother's  care  (this  poor 
woman  was  as  wholly  a  lady  as  any  I  have 
seem;  but  when  I  passed  into  his  room,  he 
clutched  himself  up  from  the  bed,  and 
stretched  his  arms  toward  me  with  gasps  of 
"  Lo  spedale,  lo  spedale  !  "  The  spring,  the 
coming  glory  of  this  world,  was  nothing  to 
him.  It  was  the  hospital  he  wanted;  and  to 
the  poor,  to  the  incurable  di.sease  of  our  con- 
ditions, the  hospital  is  the  best  we  have  to 
give.    To  be  sure,  there  is  also  the  grave. 

It  is,  take  it  for  all  In  all,  a  very  whole- 
some book,  although  it  is  possible  that 
the  blue  pencil  might  have  been  used  in 
places  to  the  improvement  of  the  whole. 


Didn't  Want  It  Given  Away. 

Through  the  hot.  dusty  roads  of  Ksnsas  a 
would-be  homesteader  was  pursuing  his 
way  to  the  Cherokee  strip,  in  search  of  one 
of  Vncle  Sami's  free  homes.  He  had  his 
family  and  goods  in  a  shaky  prairie 
schooner,  which  was  drawn  by  two  feeble 
horses  near  dissolution. 

"Whar  you  bound?"  asked  a  farmer  at 
whose  house  he  stopped  for  water. 

"Fer  a  hundred  an'  sixty  acres  o'  govern- 
ment land  in  th'  strip,"  responded  the 
traveler  bombastically. 

A  few  months  later  the  same  man  stoppad 
again  at  the  Kansas  farmer's  tor  water, 
this  time  traveling  north. 

"Whatcher  done  with  yer  hundred  an' 
sixty  acres?'  asked  the  farmer  with  a  note 
of  suspicion. 

"See  them  mules  thar?"  queried  the  home- 
steader, pointing  to  a  fine  pair  of  animals 
which  was  harnessed  to  the  "schooner.'- 
"I  traded  eighty  acres  o'  my  claim  fer  'em." 

"Whatcher  do  with  th'  other  eighty'/" 
pressed  the  farmer. 

"Don't  give  It  away  till  I  git  farther  oft. 
Th'  feller  wasi  a  tenderfoot,  an'  I  run  th' 
other  eighty  acres  in  on  'Im  without  his 
knowin'  it." 

The  bicycle  girl  riding  down  a  slope  found 
a  sheep  lying  exactly  in  her  way.  Much  to 
the  consternation  of  her  friends  who  were 
watching  the  performance,  she  apparently 
attempted  to  jump  the  animal.  The  bicycle 
was  more  or  less  damaged,  the  sheep's  feel- 
ings were  hurt  and  the  lady  got  a  black 
eye.  "But  why  did  you  do  it?"  they  asked 
her.  "I  do  it!"  was  the  Indignant  reply.  "I 
rang  my  bell  as  loud  as  I  could;  but  the  silly 
creature  would  not  get  out  of  the  way!" 

An  American  literary  man,  William  Page, 
lived,  during  his  sojourn  in  Rome,  with  the 
Brownings,  and  was  their  particular  friend. 
He  asked  Mrs.  Browning  once  how  she  hap- 
pened to  call  her  sonnets  "Sonnets  from  the 
Portuguese."  She  replied  that  she  had  a 
pair  of  Portuguese  blankets  and  named 
them  after  the  blankets. 

Paso  Robles, 

Our  new  mud  bath  house  is  finished.  The 
arrangement  of  baths,  dressing-rooms,  etc., 
are  on  the  same  floor.  We  are  now  unques- 
tionably the  finest  sanitarium  or  health  re- 
sort ou  the  Pacific  Coast.  Rest  and  health 
seekers  are  Paso  Robles  seekers.  Rates  $10, 
$13. .50,  $15  and  $17.50  per  week.  Climate 
warm. 


VERLAINE'S  INVECTIVES 


A  little  volume  of  verse,  entitled  "  Invec- 
tives," from  the  pen  of  that  "mad,  bad" 
poet,  Paul  Verlaine,  has  just  been  published 
posthumously  in  Paris.  Therein  can  be  read 
Verlaine's  true  character  with  a  fidelity 
perhaps  equalled  nowhere  else.  It  is  the 
character  of  a  gentle,  mild-mannered  man — 
one  desirous  of  being  at  peace  with  his  fel- 
low men,  but  racked  out  of  all  equanimity 
not  only  by  carping,  unintelligent  criticism, 
but  al.so  by  downright  abuse  and  insult.  The 
poems  are  bitter,  but  it  is  not  a  bitterness 
that  was  not  native  to  the  man  —  it  is  the 
bitterness  of  the  milk  of  human  kindness 
turned  to  sourness  by  ungentle  treatment 
at  the  hands  of  a  stupid,  uuappreciative 
public.  But  to  those  who  give  themselves 
the  trouble  to  read  between  the  lines,  Ver- 
laine's personality  reveals  itself  as  that  of  a 
large-hearted  genius  —  the  champion  of  the 
worthy  low  against  the  unworthy  high. 

Detestation  of  Literature. 

Detesting  what  savors  of  "literature." 
I  expel  from  this  book,  which  is  mine  and 
my  own. 

All  things  that  may    chime    with  what's 
called  literature. 

And  I  crave  but  a  word,  but  a  word,  and 

that's  all, 

On  a  fakir  who's  chosen  to  shower  his  gibes 
Upon  me.  But  a  word,  but   a   word,  and 
that's  all. 

I  was  once  In  a  hospital.   Which?  I  don't 
know. 

For  alas!  I'm  a  regular  client  of  all. 
I  was  once  in  a  hospital.   Which?  I  don't 
know. 

Now  in  that  fell  time  of  a  thousand  sad  Ills. 
OC  ang'uish  intense  and  of  suffering  unto'.d. 
In  all  that  fell  time  of  a  thousand  sad  ills. 

Where  remedies  sore  were  far  worse  than 

disease. 

Where  I  had  to  submit  to  be  cut  up  In  two. 
Where  remedies  sore  were  far  worse  than 
disease. 

This  man  thought  It  pleasant  to  cut  me  In 
two. 

The    "poet  a  god,"    but    "the   man,  dirty 

beast!" 

Take  a  look  at  the  gent  who  would  cut  me  In 
two. 

Retain,  oh,  thou  tool!  thy  esteem  for  my 
books. 

But  thv  scorn  for  myself  I  can  stand— from 
a  'fool. 

Retain,  oh,  thou  fool!  thy  esteem  for  my 
books. 

Oh,  last  of  reporters  and  first  of  GrevUs! 
William  11, 

Wi'.Iiam.  the  man  with  the  arm  awry. 
The  sore-eared  king. 

Who  sometimes— strange    In    a    rank  so 
high- 
Does  the  decent  thing. 

Puff  ball  Napoleon!   Not  all  bad, 

O  Mecklenburgist. 
I  love  you— perhaps  a  stupid  fad 

(Not  bourgeolse  at  least). 

I  love  you  because  a  shining  sword 

In  vour  hand  you've  got. 
And  I  bo'.dly  dare  to  say  the  word 

Which  the  knave*  will  not. 

I  love  as  I'd  love  a  female  foe 

Whom  I  shall  possess. 
Because  no  secret  is  hidden  low 

In  your  witlessness. 
Because  I  fee!  you're  an  honest  man. 

Though  a  Prussian  still.   

Because  you're  a  too!  on  the  selfsame  p.an 

As  myself,  dear  Bill! 
•Jules  Ferry. 

Song, 

Drunken  I.  not  worth  a  damn. 
Have  had  sent  from  Amsterdam 
A  full  basket  of  Schiedam. 

But  the  custom  house,  alas! 
Will  not  let  the  poison  pass, 
I  can't  get  a  single  glass. 

Let  It  go.  'tis  nith  and  shame, 
Bottlefuls  of  future  blame, 
Well  enough  it  never  came! 

Yet  it  grieves  me  at  the  end. 

I  have  not  a  cent  to  spend 

To  give  that  poison  to  a  friend. 


A  Rhyme  by  Bret  Harte, 

The  woes  of  a  Cons ul's  life  are  pathetically 
rhymed  by  Bret  Harte  apropos  of  a  letter 
from  a  brother  Consul  narrating  the  tEile  of 
"a  short,  Saxon-looking  man  named  Fow- 
ler "  who  came  to  him  for  assistance,  show- 
ing a  bogus  letter  from  a  sorrowing  mother 
In  America.  Thus  sang  Mr.  Harte: 
I'm  acquainted  with  affliction,  chiefly  in  the 
form  of  liction,  that  is  offered  up  by 
strangers  at  the  Consul's  open  door; 
And  I  know  all  kinds  of  sorrow,  that  reliet 
would  try  to  borrow  with  various  sums 
from  sixpence  upward   to    "a  penny 
more!"  ,  . 

And  I  think  I  know  all  fancy  styles  of  ac- 
tive mendicancy,    from    the  help.ess 
Irish  soldier  who  mixed  In  our  coun- 
try's war.  .  _  . 
And  who  laid  In  Libby  Prison  m  a  war  thai 
wasn't  his'n,  and  I  sent  back  to  the 
country— that  he  never  saw  before. 
I  know  the  wretched  seaman  who  was  tor- 
tured by  a  demon  captain,  till  he  fled 
in  terror,  with  his  wages  in  arrear. 
And  I've  given  him  sufflcient  to  ship  as  an 
efficient  and  active  malefactor  with  a  gentle 
privateer. 

Oh,  I  know  the  wealthy  tourist,  who 
(through  accident  the  purest)  lost  his 
letters,  watch  and  purse  from  the  "co.d 
deck"  coming  o'er. 

And  I  heeded  that  preamble,  and  lent  him 
enough  to  gamble  till  he  won  back  a'.l 
his  money  on  the  "cold  deck"  here 
ashore. 

But  I  never,  never,  never,  in  beneficent  en- 
deavor fell  Into  the  meshes— wicked 
meshes— by  the  Saxon  Fowler  spread. 

And  It  seems  to  me  a  pistol  used  judiciously 
at  Bristol  would  have  not  too  prema- 
turely  brought  this  matter  to  a  head. 
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THE  WEEK'S  FOOTBALL 


That's  what  I  look  for 
when  I  want  Home 
Industry  Shirts  — 
the  Best  Shirts 


STANDARD" 
SHIRTS 


?  NEUSTADTER  BROS. 

5  Manufacturers 
^  San  Francisco 
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A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMPLETE 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 


If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

521-525  Market  St.,  San  Fran. 


THE   IDEAL   BREAKFAST  DISH 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Curio  Trading  Co. 

Japanese  /.Art  /.Goods 


a; 


116  SUTTER  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Successful  Combination 

A  wholesale  cloth  merchant  makes  fine  tailoring; 
to  order.  Everyone  should  visit  the  large  whole- 
sale cloth  house  that 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday.  September  joth.  at 
721  Market  Street,  in  the  Bancroft  Building 

In  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at  1212  and 
1214  Market  Street  and  502  Kearnv  Street. 
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§    HEALTHFUL  I       I N  VICORAT I NC  I  % 

1  CRECIENTE  I 

o  « 

o     Imported  Sea  Salt  for  Bathing  e 

2  SOLD  BY  DRUGOI.STS  AND  OPOCEPS  * 
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COMET 
OOLONG 


The  oldest  and  most  re- 
liable brand  ol  Tea  on  the 
market.  Sold  only  in  ^  lb. 
papers  at  20  cts.  per  paper. 


RUU  GROCERS  V^EBP  IT 


Zj$ka  Institute  :  1606  Van  Dess  /Ive. 

School  for  Girls.    English,  French,  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  3d. 

MME,  B,  ZISKA,  A.M  Principal. 


The  Freshman  Game  —  Both  Elevens 
Weak  and  Unsteady, 

It  is  hardly  fair  to  critii-ise  a  tYoshman 
frame  —  iiiirtiouhivly  California  -  Stanford 
Freshman  fnimes— from 'varsity  standiK)ints, 
since  usually  not  one  sixth  of  the  tinio  and 
jMitieni-e  is  exixnided  on  the  tirst-year  olovon 
as  is  given  to  the  breakinp-in  of  the  ri'nulars. 

Saturday's  f;aine  was  a  sorub  franu',  no 
matter  how  one  liK)ks  at  it.  In  spite  of  Stan- 
ford's lead,  it  was  anj-body's  victory  till 
within  ten  minutes  of  the  ca'.l  of  time,  and, 
in  fact,  California  was  perilously  near  Stan- 
ford's froal  line  for  the  second  time  at  the 
moment  when  the  whistle  blew.  This  is, 
however,  no  disimrjjpement  of  the  Cardinals" 
work.  They  deserved  every  one  of  their 
fourteen  points,  pained  as  they  were  for  the 
most  part  by  the  most  strenuous  and  persis- 
tent liue-buckintr.  The  team  work  on  both 
sides  was  execrable,  though  California  was 
no  doubt  {xxirer  in  this  respect  than  her 
opponents.  In  the  mass-plays  on  tackle  and 
guard  most  i>f  I  lir  St  mi  furd  eleven  followed 


dcavors  of  the  California  ends  to  turn  the 
riiiiiicr  in  instead  of  converging  U|Kin  the 
ball  together  with  the  forwarils.  It  is  a 
wrong  theory  to  supixise  that  the  first  duty 
of  an  end  is  to  turn  the  runner  in  ujion  the 
tackle.  This  move  should  be  made  only  as  a 
last  resort.  Often  in  last  Saturday's  game 
this  style  of  play  on  the  \xivt  of  the  Califor- 
nia end  left  an  immense  territory  oikmi  be- 
tween tackle  and  end,  through  which  the 
runner  gained  at  willtiiitil  stopped  by  either 
the  half  or  the  full.  The  i)rimary  duty  of  an 
end  should  be  to  reach  tlu>  niniu'r  before  he 
can  get  behind  interference,  and  to  do  this 
he  must  run  in  uixm  the  ball  as  quickly  as 
ixissible.  In  the  Freshman  game  of  Satur- 
day the  California  ends  repeatedly  waited 
uittil  the  ball,  already  wi-ll  protected  by  iti- 
terfcrence,  reached  theliiieaiul  then  endeav- 
ored to  break  into  the  interference  from  the 
outside,  throwing  the  riimier  over  U|K)n  the 
tackle.  This  was  no  doubt  the  end's  play 
when  the  ball  had  already  progressed  so  far 
as  that.  Hut  he  should  not  have  waited 
until  the  play  was  so  far  advanced  before 
making  his  at  tempt  to  check  it.  He  should 
have  gone  in  the  instant  the  ball  was 
snapped,  gone  in  toward  the  center,  endeav- 


STAN  FORD  PLAYING  AN  AGGRESSIVE  DEFENSE 


the  ball  with  considerable  vim  and  determi- 
nation. In  the  few  successful  plays  around 
the  end,  particularly  around  California's  left 
end,  just  prior  to  the  second  Stanford  touch- 
down, the  Palo  Alto  youngsters  developed  a 
fairly  good  interference.  Murphy  played 
what  was  probably  the  best  individual  game 
in  the  field  in  this  re.spect.  Whenever  the 
ball  was  sent  through  guard  and  tackle  Mur- 
phy was  quick  to  follow  it  up  and  give  the 
runner  the  necessary  shove  to  carry  him 
through  the  hole. 

But  it  is  possible  to  generalize  upon  the 
work  of  the  Stanford  Freshman  only  in  these 
pcjints.  Their  play  (as  was  to  be  expected) 
was  erratic  in  the  extreme.  At  times  their 
runners  gait  ed  at  will  at  any  iX)int  of  their 
opponents'  lines,  and  at  times  lost  ground 
instead  of  acquiring  it.  It  was  the  same 
with  their  defense— one  minute  the  cardinal 
line  would  be  pliable,  weak  and  ea.sy  of 
attack,  and  the  next  ab.solutely  impregnable. 

California's  defense  was  unifornily  poor 
from  kickoflf  to  whistle.  The  tendency  of  t  he 
Berkeley  rush  line  was  to  straggle  and  open 
out  as  soon  as  Murphy  put  his  ball  in  i)lay. 
Nine  times  out  of  ten  the  forwards  att(?mp- 
ted  to  break  through  on  the  outside  of  their 
men  instead  of  on  the  inside;  the  natural 
consequence  of  this  was  that  they  made 
holes  for  the  Stanford  halves,  through  which 
the  ball  was  rushed,  for  five,  ten  and  fif- 
teen-yard gains.  The  method  of  defense,  as 
employed  by  more  experienced  teams,  is 
precisely  the  reverse  of  this,  since  it  implies 
a  stiddcn,  sharp  closing  up  and  locking  of  the 
line  the  instant  the  play  is  started  by  the 


oring  to  tackle  the  runner  before,  not  after 
the  interence  had  formed.  A  runner  tackled 
at  the  line  is  bound  to  gain  something,  if 
only  his  own  length;  tackled  behind  the  line 
he  is  sure  to  lose  something.  Even  if  he  does 
not  succeed  in  tackling,  the  end  will  drive 
the  runner  straight  into  a  jxK'kct  formed  by 
the  other  forwards. 

It  was  not  especially  the  weakness  of  her 
guards  and  tackles  that  lost  California  her 
Fre.shman  game,  but  rather  this  delay  on  the 
part  of  the  ends  in  getting  into  the  play.  It 
was  not  on  tai'kle  alone  that  Stanford  gained 
but  t'.irough  a  wide  gap  that  the  Californi,". 
end  left  between  himself  and  tackle.  The 
California  halves  as  well  were  responsible 
for  Stanford's  gains  between  tackle  and  end 
and  for  possibly  the  same  reason,  i.  e.,  their 
slowness — their  intentioiuil  slowness  —  in 
starting  in  upon  the  ball  as  soon  as  it  was  in 
pla.y.  They,  as  a  rule,  waited  until  the  end 
had  failed  to  break  through  the  interference 
before  they  made  their  attempt,  at  a  time 
when  the  ball  had  alrt^ady  been  advanced 
.some  two  or  three  yards.  The  California 
halves,  in  all  but  a  few  instances,  should  have 
converged  upon  the  ball  togi^ther  with  the 
whole  team,  though  alittle  in  the  rear.  They 
should  have  gone  through  after  the  end,  fol- 
lowing in  the  rear,  to  back  him  up  in  his 
efforts  of  breaking  up  the  Stanford  interfer- 
ference,  and  to  help  the  tackle  as  well,  if  the 
opportunity  afforded. 

So  much  space  has  been  given  to  the  de- 
fensive duties  of  end  and  half,  since  the  ter- 
ritory which  they  must  cover  is  the  itiost 
dangerous  of  any  point  ou  the  line,  and  since 


ON  CALIFORNIA'S  FIV E  YARD  LINE:   STANFORD'S  INTERFERENCE  FORMING 


opiKising  quarter.  The  forwards  should  en- 
deavor to  converge  simultaneously  ujwn  the 
ball,  before  the  runner  has  a  chance  to  start, 
a  mancuvre  which  (;an  only  be  accomplished 
by  breaking  through  on  the  inside.  This,  of 
course,  leaves  the  flanks  exposed,  but  it  is 
the  duty  of  the  two  ends  to  defend  this 
quarter,  and  it  is  pn^cisely  for  this  reason 
that  the  ends  should  rarely  get  into  the 
.scrimmage,  but  should  hover  upon  the  fianks 
ready  to  tackle  the  runner  should  he  succeed 
in  breaking  out,  or  to  dive  in  and  secure  the 
ball  in  case  of  a  fumble. 

Stanford's  repeated  gains  on  the  tackles 
were  largely  the  result  of  the  mistaken  en- 

Mai.son  Tortoni  I-Yench  Rotisserie,  111 
O'E^rrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hail.   S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 


it  was  precisely  through  a  neglei-t  of  a  proper 
defense  of  this  territory  that  the  California 
Freshmen  were  defeatcMl  in  their  annual 
championship  game  with  Stanford. 

Murphy  played  his  team  fairly  fast,  and 
kept  them  up  to  their  b(!st  efforts  at  critical 
moments,  though  the  team  should  certainl.v 
have  gotten  into  jxisition  quicker  on  thco<'ca- 
sion  of  California's  free  kicks. 

There  is  too  much  coaching  from  the  side 
lines.  Whenever  the  scrimmage  is  near 
enough,  some  dozen  or  more  men,  who  should 
know  better,  arc  cx)nstantly  shouting  warn- 
ings and  directions  to  their  respective  teams. 

FKANK  NORUIS. 


Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  (xjrner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkiu  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.   Ira  U.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 
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Brandy 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


CARLOAD  OF  NEW  SWEET  CIDER 
FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  L(irs  TO  SUIT 

COBURN.  TEVIS  &  CO.,  Agts. 

107  Front  St.,  S.  F. 


lEii  Oil  ID  Pfli  CO. 

19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 


.MANUFACTLRERS  OF 


High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Paintine  Work 

GEO.  GOODiWAN  f'^XU"'; iTt'"" 

/Irtificial  Stone  i-ra-^ih':^ 

Schillinger's  P.ilcnt  SiJew.ilk  and  (iarjenwalk 
a  Specialty 

Olflce,  307  nontgomery  St.,  Nevada  Block,  S.  F. 

ElcctriCiil  Supplies 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  nission  St.,  San  Francisco 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iiich,  iu  all  Dumbers.    Medium,  Softaiid  llard 
.    .   AI.90   .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wafi<in  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  I2t.  inches  wide 
Monuineiitiil  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duck* 

M.Tniiiacturrd  by  Murphy,  GranI  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .    Tncific  Coast 
B.iltlmoro  Sole  Agents 


YOU  KNOW  OUR  MUSINESS 

a;     a;     SO  DO  we  ! 

Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

ASVTIIINCi  IN  THAT  LIM; 

THE    MYSELL- ROLLINS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


eoeeooeeoeoooeoeoooooeoooooo 
e  Wedding  Invitations  % 
%  arc  properly  engraved  o 
e      and  in  correct  form,  at  e 


ROBERTSON'S 
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TERRACOTTA 
PRESSED  BRICK 
FIRE  PROOFING 


0LADDING.McB[AN&CO. 

1358-1360  MARKET  ST. 
WORKS.  LINCOLHCAL. 
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THE    WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  b'itter  understanding-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills  wliich  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—gentle efforts— pleasant  efforts — 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simplyto  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative,  Syriipof  Figs,  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  fainilies.  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness,  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  article, 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  and  sold  by  all  rep- 
utable druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  then  laxa- 
tives or  other  remedies  are  not  needed. 
If  afHicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
then  one  should  have  the  best,  and  with 
the  well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


BOWDLEAR'S 

Pulverized  :  Tloor :  lUax 

Is  not  white.    Will  not  ball  on  feet. 
Will  not  soil  clothes. 

All  ready  —  anybody  can  apply  it,  anJ  the 
dancers  will  do  the  rest. 

The  floor  must  be  clean  and  free  from  oil. 
Sprinkle,  and  the  dancers  will  do  the  rest. 
Put  up  in  pound  packages. 

rOR  SALE  BY 

MACK   &  CO. 

9  and  1 1  Front  Street,  San  Francisco 


100  GOOD  Cards  from  Plate  75c,  • 


Calendars  for  '97 

Also  Christmas  Cards,   Diaries  and  Holiday 
CiooJs  ready  for  inspection 

100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  $1,00 

iraaiMiitLLX  Willis 

Successors  to  DoJge  Bros. 

225  Post  St.  and  107  Montgomery  St. 


THE  WEEK'S  RACING 


AS  THE  WORLD  WAGS 


Practical  %im  Craining 


E 


STAGE  DIRECTOR 
Formerly  with  Daniel  Frohman's  New  York  Lyceum  Stock 
Co..  the  Frawley  Co.,  San  Francisco,  etc. 

For  a  limited  period  will  receive  Advanced  Pupils  In 

Stage  Technique  and  the  Dramatic  Arts 

Special  attention  given  to  'he  Production  of  Plays  for 
Societies.  Clubs,  etc. 

Office,  Room  5,  Columbia  Theatre  Building 


Mira  Valle  Vintages 

Vineyard  :  Mountain  View 
Santa  Clara  Co..  Cal. 

Depot,  604  1-2  Geary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


P.  KLEIN,  Proprietor. 


SCOTT  &  McCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFJFICK.  GIS  SIXTH  ST. 


Some  Average  Work  at  the  Ingleside 
Track. 

For  the  seventh  day  of  the  Ingleside 
races  the  card  was  fairly  good.  Can- 
delaria,  a  one  to  three  chance,  won  in  the 
first  race  by  the  plucky  riding  of  Jockey 
Howards.  He  managed  to  win  from  the 
favorite,  v\Tho,  with  Enos  up,  should  have 
come  in  a  length  to  the  good. 

In  the  last  race,  Preston,  a  very  clever 
sprinter  from  the  East,  made  his  debut. 
At  the  pools  he  opened  at  seven  to  ten, 
but  through  a  very  knowing  plunge  on 
Chartreuse  II  he  went  back  to  9  to 
However,  Pigott  went  the  overland  rout- 
with  Humphrey's  mare,  and  Preston 
came  in  first  with  IMiss  Brummel  a  head 
in  front  of  Chartreuse  for  the  place.  The 
card  on  Friday  last  gave  us  several  head 
and  ht<  d  finishes.  Indio.  at  even  money, 
came  home  a  nose  in  front  of  True  Blue, 
a  10  to  1  chance,  in  the  first.  The  old 
Derby  winner,  Strathmeath,  with 
wealthy  Willie  Martin  up,  added  another 
bracket  to  his  record.  Through  Duffy's 
execrable  riding  Kamsin  won  the  mile 
from  'Ostler  Joe,  who,  according  to  the 
laws  of  the  game,  should  ihave  been 
first.  The  boy's  fooling  was  entirely  re- 
sponsible for  the  failure.  Everyone  on 
the  track  supposed  Navy  Blue  winner  of 
the  succeeding  race,  but  the  judges 
thought  differently.  Tenacity,  Corri- 
gan's  horse,  was  played  heavily.  I  was 
surprised  at  the  victory  of  Libertine,  who 
beat  that  remarkably  speedy  filly  Tea 
Rose.  However,  the  result  would  be  dif- 
ferent could  the  race  be  ridden  over 
again,  though  the  run  was  made  in  rec- 
ord time. 

On  Saturday  the  one  mile  handicap  was 
virtually  given  to  Lincoln  II  by  Martin, 
who  piloted  Damien.  Ruinart  ran  like  a 
truck  horse,  and  if  he  ever  does  beat 
anything  but  a  Clydesdale  or  a  mule  his 
owner  should  Ibe  given  life.  Baby  Bill 
came  'to  life  in  the  one  and  a  half  mile 
jump,  and  won  all  the  way  by  fifteen 
lengths  at  odds  of  6  to  1.  This  doubtlesf 
will  seem  curious  to  some  observers,  for 
in  the  events  before  In  which  this  horse 
participated  he  could  not  get  closer  than 
ten  lengths  to  tJhe  slowest  gee  on  the 
card.  After  these  melancholy  perform- 
ances his  price  was  reduced  to  2  to  1, 
and  then  he  ran  like  a  quarter  horse  from 
flag  to  finish. 

On  Monday  the  rain  made  the  track 
slow.  Midlo  ran  seven-eighths  in  1:30%. 
I  don't  think  this  horse  can  do  better  than 
1:29%  on  a  fast  track.  Strathrol  was 
coming  up  with  a  grand  burst  of  speed  at 
the  finish,  and  was  making  six  jumps  to 
Midlo's  one.  It  is  too  bad  that  a  compe- 
tent race  rider  like  Willie  Martin  is  aot 
a  better  judge  of  distance.  Last  time  out, 
Scottish  Rose  beat  Geyser  under  wraps, 
but  this  time  the  record  was  reversed, 
owing  to  the  good  work  of  Patsy  Free- 
man. 

The  races  Tuesday  last  were  rather 
poor.  Ostler  Joe  ran  a  mile  and  a  six- 
teenth in  good  form,  but  the  race  evoked 
much  dissatisfaction  because  Earl  Coch- 
ran pulled  Little  Cripple  so  very  otiviou.s- 
ly  that  the  judges  ruled  him  off  indefi- 
nitely, and  propose  now  t'o  refuse  Mr. 
Humphreys'  entries  until  the  situation  is 
suitably  explained.  I  presume,  however, 
a  satisfactory  arrangement  will  be  made 
in  a  day  or  two.  A  good  showing  w'as 
made  by  Reddington  in  a  subsequent 
race,  who  got  home  easily  in  front  of 
Sister  Mary.  Reddington  is  a  Kingston 
in  the  mud.  On  Wednesday,  the  races 
were  won  by  Tea  Rose  and  Santa  Bella, 
who  achieved  a  victory  almost  without 
exertion.   

John  Stetson  had  a  business  manager 
whose  name  was  Sharp.  One  day  Stetson 
came  to  the  theater  and  saw  a  big  sign 
above  the  door  that  said,  "Matinee  to-day  at 
two  o'clock  sharp!"  "Hallo,"  said  Stetson, 
"seems  to  me  that  fellow's  putting  on  big 
airs!  Take  that  sign  in  and  put  out  one, 
'Matinee  to-day  at  two  o'clock.  Stetson." 
I  am  running  this  theater. 


The  Most  Simple  and  Safe  Remedy  for  a 
Cough  or  Throat  Trouble  is  "  Brown's  Bron- 
chial Troches."    They  possess  real  merit. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor 
for  medicinal  purposes  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  M(x>re  A.  A.  whiskey  superior 
to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists 
and  the  principal  grocers.  Jesse  Moore  Hunt 
Co.,  agents,  San  Francisco. 


A  Physician's  Advice  on  How  to  be 

Happy  Though  Married, 

I  asked  a  clever  well-known  doctor  only 
to-day  what  advice  he  would  give  the  newly 
married,  says  "Harper's  Bazar."  "I  would 
tell  the  woman,"  he  said,  "never  to  let  her 
husband  think  he  had  quite  won  her,  that 
there  was  not  still  something  held  In  re- 
serve to  give  him.  A  woman  never  seems  to 
think  she  ought  to  be  fascinating  to  h<r 
husband  after  marriage."  He  lectured  ..he 
woman  of  course.  There  is  a  universal  ten- 
dency In  mankind  to  do  this.  Yet  another 
doctor  I  know  once  said  In  my  hearing  that 
he  believed  from  all  he  had  seen  that  the 
happiness  of  marriage  depended  prini  irily 
upon  the  man.  Wore  he  worth  .inyt!;;i!g, 
the  ptace  of  the  household  w.is  assured. 
There  is  much  that  might  be  s.iid  vo  liOlii. 
First  of  all  that  neither  take  the  devotion  of 
the  other  for  granted,  making  no  effort  to 
cultivate  or  retain  what  each  felt  to  bo  a 
dut'.  There  Is  nothing  one  should  kill  -lulcit. 
er  In  marriage  than  the  first  tendency  in 
either  one  to  discus®  the  peculiarities  of 
the  other  before  a  third  person.  Nothin??  is 
more  fatal  and  nothing  Is  more  vulgar.  No 
one  can  ever  take  a  greater  liberty  wi''i  thd 
other.  These  personalities  are  never  lureny, 
though  they  are  often  made  to  do  a  ;rvloe 
as  family  jokes  brought  out  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  stranger." 


The  average  Canadian  girl  rides  twice  as 
well  as  the  average  American  girl,  says  the 
Chicago  "Times-Herald."  That  is  not  to 
say  that  she  Is  as  graceful  or  pretty  on  a 
bicycle,  but  neither  hills,  nor  rough  roads, 
nor  washouts,  nor  narrow  paths,  nor  mud. 
nor  dust,  can  disconcert  her.  She  goes 
through  thick  and^  thin  alike  with  easy 
speed.  Her  muscles  are  splendid  and  her 
endurance  great.  She  does  not  wear  a  short 
dress,  and  one  wonders  why  she  calls  her 
irostume  a  bicycle  suit  at  all,  so  like  Is  it  to 
the  ordinary  w^alking  costume.  She  lar.^ly 
wears  either  leggings  or  long  boots.  The 
length  of  her  skirts  makes  either  uioores- 
sary.  For  all  the  volume  of  her  skirts  she 
does  not  fall.  It  is  marvelous.  She  goes 
.alike  through  crowded  streets  or  rough 
byways.  Her  wheel  Is  generally  heavier 
than  ours,  and  her  muscular  power  greater. 
Fo  that  when  the  American  girl  goes  into 
Canada,  taking  her  dainty  wheel  and  Jaunty 
suit,  she  Is  apt  to  be  completely  discomfited 
and  adjudged  a  ninny  because  she  cannot 
do  the  rougher  riding  that  her  Canadian 
cousins  delight  In.  And  that  hurts!  The 
American  sensiltllities  are  outraged.  It  is 
worsi'  than  losing  the  yacht  race! 


"It  Is  curious,"  said  a  fashlon.aoie  woman 
who  had  just  returned  from  Europt.  "to 
see  tlie  radical  change  that  has  taken  place 
In  the  number  of  trunks  that  are  now 
brought  over  from  Paris  by  each  person 
What  Is  the  reason  for  this  change  It  Is 
difflcult  to  say,  but  it  Is  certainly  the  fas'n- 
ion  just  now  to  bring  much  less  home  In  the 
way  of  Parisian  finery  than  formerly,  and 
the  freight  agents  on  the  various  steamers 
say  that  there  has  been  a  marked  reduction 
in  luggage  in  the  last  two  years. 

"Another  innovation  In  the  'smart'  soci- 
ety of  both  hemispheres  is  the  latitude  ■.hat 
Is  now  allowed  In  dress  at  all  day  func- 
tions. A  woman  will  walk  into  a  handsome- 
ly dressed  assemblage  in  a  short  bicycle  or 
golf  dress,  and  create  no  remark  or  com- 
ment whatever,  while  the  long  frock  coat 
and  high  silk  hat  which  used  to  be  de 
rigueur  for  men  In  England  and  France 
are  no  longer  deemed  Imperative.  'High 
hats  and  frock  coats  are  not  necessary,"  was 
written  in  the  corner  of  an  invitation  to  a 
garden  party  given  by  a  woman  of  rank  in 
the  suburbs  of  London  recently— a  sign  of 
the  times." 

It  is  remembered  In  the  ofBce  of  "Punch" 
that  when  its  editor  objected  to  Du  Mau^ 
Tier's  contributing  humorous  sketches  to 
"Harper's"  the  artist  silenced  him  with  the 
witty  retort:  "Man  cannot  live  by  punch 
alone." 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Mai.son  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIJHITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
daily,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


A  clergyman  assigned  to  preach  a  ser- 
mon before  the  students  of  a  college,  picked 
out  from  his  barrel  a  discourse  of  a  general 
nature  which  he  thought  might  suit  the  oc- 
casion. It  had  been  prepared  for  a  mixed 
audience,  but  he  did  not  take  the  trouble 
to  read  It  over.  He  got  along  famously  un.. 
til  at  the  opening  of  the  peroration  -he  as- 
tonished the  boys  by  reading  a  sentence  be- 
ginning, "Now  a  word  to  such  of  you  as 
are  mothers."   

(Sheridan's  Toast  Adapted  to  the  Time.) 

(Mrs.  Hardcastle,  In  "She  Stoops  to  Con- 
quer," asks  a  London  visitor  "What  Is  to  be 
the  fashionable  age  next  season?"  She 
learns  that  fifty  Is  to  be  the  halcyon  period. 

Daily  News, 


I 


f\no  Co 
INCORP'O 
,  PROPS. 


Monday,  November  16th,  Second  and  Last  Week 

DELLA  FOX 

And  Her  Comic  Opera  Organization 
First  time  here  of  her  latest  success 

FLEUR  DE  LIS 

By  J.  Cheever  Goeidwin  and  Wm.  Furst 

Mond.iv,  Nov.        Mi^.  Nat  C.  Ge)<)iiwiN 

«>  Co  , 

THEATRE  ^"""^ 

0    Monday  Next,  5econd  and  Last  Week  0 

Sydney  R.  Ellis"  Grand  Production 

"DARKEST  RUSSIA" 

The  brilliant  romance  of  the  Czar's  realm 
Produced  on  an  unequalled  scale  of  magnificence  I 
Monday,  Nov.  2)d,  La  Loie  FULLER 

rmco'  "inrR  (lOTTlOBs  &•  itJiriiionAnAocRS--- 
Commencing  Monday,  Nov.  16th 
The  Great  English   Success  HUMANITY 

An  entirely  new  production  of  the  grandest  and 
greatest  of  melodramas 
Under  the  direction  of  Wm.  A.  Brady 
20  Horses,  25  Hounds,  100  People  in  the  Cavalry 
Charge  1    Enormous  stage  pictures,  crowded  with 
realism  !    Principals  of  the  original  cast,  headed  by 
JOSEPH  QRISMER  and  PHOEBE  DAVIES 
A  popular  play,  with  popular  people,  at  popular  prices 
i">c.,  ."ilk-.,  T.">c.  and  *1.IK) 

O'FARRELL  STREET,   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

.\\ORE  I.V\PORTANT  CHANGES 
Lewis  &  Elliott,  America's  Comedy  Sketch  Team 
Knoll  &  McNeil,  the  Great  Cornetlsts 

Return  Enirairemenf  for  One  Week  Only  of  the 
Heng^ler  Sisters,  nancing  Soubrettes 
Mays  &  Hunter,  Lavater's  Dog  Orchestra,  and  a 
Great  Vaudeville  Company 

Reserved  seats  25c:   balcony  loc;   bo.x  seats  and  opera 
chairs  50c.    Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday,  Sunday 

GET  YOUR  SKATES  ON 

.*M>  TRY 

THE  CHUTES 

Open  Daily  from  1  to  1 1  p.m. 

ARION,  the  Hero  of  Niagara 

Will  ride  a  Bicycle  on  a  Live  Trolley  Wire,  charged  with 
five  hundred  volts  of  electricity,  sixty  feet 
above  the  ground 
Every  Night  and  Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

OUR      MAMMOTH      SKATING     RINK  I 

AOniSSION  TEN  CENTS. 

Children,  including  Merry-Go-Round  Ride,  Five  Cents 

NEW  BUSH-ST.  THEATRE 

Everybody  Astounded.  Amazed  and  Awed  I 

The  Sensation  of  the  Day  I 

T,  A.  KENNEDY,  the  Hypnotist 

WILL  I'L.ACH 

A  MAN  IN  A  TRANCE  ! 

For  Seven  Days  and  Seven  Nights,  on  Sundav  Evening. 
November  15.  at  8: is  sharp.  Suspended 
in  nid  Air  1 

Evening  Prices:  loots.,  l.'jcts.,  •.i.'ifts.,  .50 els. 
Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday  ;  10  and  'iSets. 


Visit  the  first  show  to  see  Ihe  man  pul  Ut 
and  the  fast  to  see  him  awakened 


sleep 


Do  not  fail  to  see  the  Man  in  a  Trance  ! 

Tannic  Bloomficid  Zcislcr 

THE    GREAT  PIANISTE 
2  Last  Recitals  !   Metropolitan  Temple 
Today  at  3:15 
Monday  Evening,  Nov.  16th 

Prices:    $2,  *1.,50  and  .«!.    Scat.s  now  on  sale 
at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co  s. 

Bfly  SlfllE  OrSIER  HOOSE  AND  GRILL  ROOM 

IS  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER.  Prop. 


1 


THE    WAV  K  15 

^  GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  interview 
said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte;  "I  visited  Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world. 
Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.    Its  seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  tmeness." 

When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he  has  seen 
pretty  much  all  the  beautiful  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  times  over. 
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''A  California 
Fairy" 


is  the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochure, 
relating  in  charming  allegorical  language  the 
splendors  and  delights  of 


"Sunset  Limited" 


(EXQUISITKLV  ILLUSTRATED^ 


The  popular  Sunset  Koute  is  also  the  subject 
of  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


**Through  Storyland  to  Sunset  Seas" 


especially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  a 
trip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 

Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress by  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  10 
cents  for  the  "  Fairy  "  alone. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  In 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3,  ij,  18,  28.  August  3,  12,  n. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports.  July  },  8, 
13,  18.  33.  a8  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay.  S.  S.  Pomona,  j  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16.  20,  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10,  u,  18,  22,  26.  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8.  12.  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office ;    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St, 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


A.   K.  DAGGETT 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
M  MontKomery  5t.,  S.  P. 
Telephone  305 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII.  SAMOA, 

NEW  ZEALAND,  M  1 

AUSTRALIA.  \J 

S.  S.  "Australia."  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Dec.  5 
i8q6.  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Monowal."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  No\'ember  12.  1896.  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO.,  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -      -   $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  ji,  1895         -      -       30.727,586  59 
Reserve  Fund   ------       750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      .      -      -         1,200,000  00 
OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  EDWARD  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President,  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary,  George  Tournv 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse,    Daniel  Meyer, 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  GooJfellnw 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

632  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  1896  -  $33,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vlce-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  In  the  country. 

No  fh.irge  is  m.-»dp  for  bool<  or  pntr.inrf  Ico. 

Hntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Poat  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechatiica' 
Institute  Uuildiiig 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pred.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUHPiiv,  Joan  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Prea. 
DiRKCTORS — Ja-i.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murj'hy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Fr.Tiilc  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jon.  U.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  drponils. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    DcpoFi's  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  V.x- 
chanfj^e  on  City  Ilnnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  (3,416,100  Assets,  fsi.sS^.^ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
BonVRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
SOI  Montgomery  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle. 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6.854.68;. 65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  General  Managers 
FRANKLIN  K.  LANE  G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building.  San  Francisco 

BAJA  CAMFOKNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

'"Daniiann"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  ppecial 
tonic  for  thesexiial  and  urinary  org.TUsof  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  lor  diseases  of  tlie  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  wcalc  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  ])hysicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  knowti.  J.ong-wlndcd  testi- 
monials are  not  iircessary.  "Daniinna"  Hitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NABER,  ALr.S  &  BItlINK,  ARonts 

SSS-ria.?  Market  .St.,  S.  V. 


333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

THE  PHESS  CLIPPING  BUREflO 

610  MONItiOMEHY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


Brushes 


For  harhers.  bakers.  bootblacl<s,  bath- 
houses, billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakcrs,  canncrs,  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  papcrhangers,  printers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  8«/0  609  SACRAMENTO  ST 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  U  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  B  MOORK,  Proprietor 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  fllliflNlfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  5IX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

MO  riontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Ilol'l 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealfrs.  li^  Xlt 

Fine  C'tiatod  Papers  a  Sperinlfy 

401-40:1  SAN.SOMK  ST., 

San  I'raiK'Isro,  Cal. 


Ask  your  Blacksiiiitli  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


-<.n  I-:  Til  KM  A  TKIAI. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  I^nglish  CliocDlatc,  Kohlers  .Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brniids  of  Korcign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by   ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTKR  ST.,  will,  after  Dccctnbcr  1st, 
6e  found  in  larifc  and  coMiinodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  nohcmlan  Club  HIdg. 


Order  Your  Carriaghs  and  Coupes 

OP  THE  — 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholaa  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streeti 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  tpecialty   'Phone  19S0 
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T  H  K    WAV  B 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 


189G 


By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  ofiFer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THE  WAVK  and  CENTURY  $«  00 

"  •'     AKEN  A   S  00 

••  ••     LITTELL'S  LIVING 

AGE   7  75 

"  "     ART  AMATEUR   5  75 

«•                •'     tlPPINCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE  4  50 

••  "     MUNSEY'S   3  CO 

"               "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  73 

"     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   3  75 

•'  "     NEW  ENGLAND 

MAGAZINE.   5  OO 

«     HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"                "     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  "     HARPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 

«•  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

Table   4  oo 

"     SCRIBNEK'S  MAT- 

AZINE   6  00 

"                "REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

•'  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

••  "     COSMOPOLITAN....  3  50 

••  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"  "     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  50 

•«  "     LIFE   7  00 

••  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  150 

"  "     LESLIE'S  WEEKLir.  5  70 

"  "     DEMOREST  M.VG.\- 

ZINE   4  OO 

"     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

*  "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER 

JC.AN    SUPPLEM'T  6  50 
"               •'     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"        •'      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  60 
"     CASSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

•'     ARGOSY   3  50 

•'  PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  60 
"     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  73 

••  "     CRITIC   5  50 

"  "     FORUM   5  00 

NORTH  AMEUICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

T.VBLE  TALK   3  25 

»               "      NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6  S5 

••  <"  CONTETTPORARY 

REVIEW   6  25 

••                      FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

"  "      BLACK WOODS 

MAGAZINE   6  25 

•  "     TRUTH   6  25 

-  "      DELINEATOR   3  50 

••  "      VOGUE   5  60 

M  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

H  .<     DAILY  JOURNAL...  5  00 

»  "     SITND.\Y  JOURNAL.  3  75 

'•     ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


NEW  STOPIES  PE^TOLD 


A  young'  clerg-yman,  who  was  a  slave  to  hU 
manuscript,  which  was,  moreover,  exceed- 
ingly illegible,  was  preaching  on  "Running 
the  Christian  Race."  He  got  along  very  well 
until  he  came  to  the  sentence:  "Let  us,  my 
friends,  run  like  St.  Paul,  throwing  aside 
every  weight  that  hinders  us,  and  keeping 
our  eyes  on  the  victor's  crown."  In  an  evil 
moment  he  lifted  his  eyes  from  his  manu. 
script  when  he  came  to  this  sentence.  "Ijet 
us.  my  friends."  he  said,  in  his  most  solemn 
pulpit  tone,  "run  like  "  and  then,  forget- 
ting the  rest  of  the  sentence,  he  looked 
at  his  manuscript  again,  but  in  his  confu- 
siO'n  he  was  utterly  unable  to  And  the  place, 
owing  to  his  crabbed  chirography.  and  for 
the  moment  he  could  not  remember  what 
he  had  written.  There  was  only  one  thing- 
to  do;  he  must  finish  the  sentence  extempo- 
raneously. But  in  his  present  state  of  mind 
that  was  not  an  easy  thing  to  do.  He  hoped 
that  by  repeating  it,  however,  some  thought 
would  come  to  him.   So    he    started  over 

again:    "Let  us,  my  friends,  run  like  " 

Then  he  paused  for  an  idea,  and  as  he  did 
.so  it  flashed  through  his  mind  that  men 
given  to  profanity,  if  any  such  were  present, 
might  finish  the  sentence  to  their  own 
mind's  by  supplying  the  name  of  the  place 
of  future  punishment.  It  was  horrible  to 
think  that  he  was  thus  tempting  men  to  pro- 
fanity. "Let  us.  my  friends,"  he  exclaimed 
again,  in  a  desperate  desire  to  say  some- 
thing, "run  like  everything." 

The  misfortunes  of  a  young  anu  very  nerv- 
ous Episcopalian  clergyman  in  an  extem- 
porized church,  a  country  school  house  on 
week  days,  began  with  the  robing  for  the 
ceremony.  There  was.  ot  course,  no  robing 
room  in  the  school.  But  one  of  the  good 
ladles  with  the  love  of  the  church  in  her 
heart  had  tried  to  make  a  temporary  rob- 
ing-room  by  stretching  a  sheet  across  one 
of  the  corners.  Behind  this  sheet  he  re- 
tired, and  started  to  take  off  his  coat  and 
waistcoat  in  order  that  he  might  put  on 
his  cassock.  But  he  was  a  large  man,  and 
the  three-cornered  space  was  very  small. 
The  result  was  that  in  stretching  his  arms 
he  struck  the  sheet,  and,  the  fastening  being 
weak,  it  fell  down,  revealing  him  to  the 
congregation  divested  of  his  coat  and  waist- 
coat in  all  the  glory  of  a  bright  red  flannel 
shirt  with  a  white  "dickey"  in  front.  There 
was  an  audible  snicker  in  the  congrega- 
tion, in  which  it  is  needless  to  say  that  tht 
poor  fellow  did  not  join.  And  the  merri- 
ment was  increased  by  the  loud,  piping  re- 
mark of  a  little  boy,  "Ma,  what  is  the  min- 
ister undressin'  hisself  lor?" 

While  Zangwill  was  staying  at  the  house 
of  Sir  William  Smith  Marriott,  a  wealthy 
English  manufacturer,  in  Dorset,  some  few 
years  ago,  the  butler  came  into  his  mas- 
ter's room  one  morning  with  a  very  long 
face.    "There's  very  bad  news,"    he  said, 

this    morning.   Poor    Mr.    (mentioning 

the  name  of  a  clergyman  in  an  adjoining 
village)  has  been  and  gone  and  hung  him- 
self. And  that's  not  the  worst  of  It,  Sir 
William,  that  there  fox  has  broken  into 
your  preserves  again  and  killed  twenty-five 
of  your  young  pheasants!" 

Ellen  Terry  is  conspicuous  for  her  tact  and 
good  nature.  Not  so  very  long  ago  she  of- 
fered to  Introduce  an  American  critic  to 
Irving.  When  the  moment  arrived  she  had 
forgotten  the  critic's  name.  But  do  you 
think  she  would  reveal  this?  Pushing  a  sheet 
of  paper  toward  Mm.  she  exclaimed.  "Fancy 
this!  I've  made  a  wager  with  Sir  Henry! 
He  will  have  it  you  spell  your  name  in  one 
wa>'^I  have  it  that  you  spell  it  another 
way."  The  critic,  unsuspecting,  wrote  it 
down.  "Bravo!"  cried  the  ready  lady,  "I've 
won  the  wager!" 

William  Faversham  narrates  an  episode 
that  took  place  at  a  special  matinee  for 
charity.  He  was  cast  for  the  hero  of  the 
play,  an  impecunious  young  artist.  Faver- 
sham was  young  and  nervous.  He  was  sup- 
posed to  remark  that  he  hadn't  a  cent  in  th* 
world  and  that  although  his  parents  had 
been  in  a  similar  condition  they  were  not  to 
be  sneezed  at.  This  is  what  the  youthful 
actor  really  said,  as  the  audience  faded  be- 
fore him:  "My  father  was  a  poor  but  hon- 
est man,  ands— and;— so  was  my  mother!" 

A  lady  who  was  looking  about  in  a  bric- 
a-brac  shop  with  a  view  to  purchasing  some- 
thing old  noticed  a  quaint  figure  the  head 
and  shoulders  of  which  appeared  above  the 
counter.  "What  is  that  Japanese  idol  over 
there  worth?"  she  inquired.  The  salesman 
replied,  in  a  subdued  tone:  "Worth  about 
£10,000,  ma'am;  it  is  the  proprietor." 


The  Malson  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

The  Second  Summer. 

many  mothers  believe,  is  the  most  precarious 
in  a  "child's  life;  generally  it  may  be  true, 
but  you  will  find  that  mothers  and  physi- 
cians familiar  with  the  value  of  the  Gail 
Borden  Eaple  Brand  Condensed  Milk  do  not 
so  regard  it. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporation.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  aud  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established 


D.  J.  Staples,  Presideut  \Vm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President  B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  t,ouis  Wbinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y         Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


—OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
knov.'n  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOfl" 


New  Departure — Charact-irized  hv  Promi'T  Service — Moderate  Charges 


Hotel  Plcasnnton  J  The  California  Hold 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  large  anj  magnificently  appointed  Family 
.'.nil  Tourist  Hotel,  .situated  in  ihe  most  p'eisant 
and  convenient  part  ot  the  cit>'. 

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  from  Ihe  Kerry. 
Sanitary  Plumbing.    Cuisine  Perfect, 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


Three  hours  on  a  train, 
ten  minutes  in  a  coach  on 
a  level  road,  and  you  are 
at  Byron  Hot  Springs. 

A  few  days  in  the  de- 
lightful country  air,  a  few 
minutes  each  day  in  the 

mud  baths,  together  with  a  I 

e 

few  drinks  of  the  won-  | 
derful  mineral  water  -and  I 

0  you  are  a  new  man — or  a 

1  new  woman. 


Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  tirst-ciass.  Modern,  Ex- 
quisite and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

aud  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  fatnily 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Europea^t  Plan 

K.  B.  SOVl.^,  Mauager 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


be  those  who  aiprecl-'te  Comfort  axd  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


HOTEL 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\erel?ar7t  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  iu 

'.niported  Wear.    Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Jlarket  S'reet,  San  Krancisoo 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 

5an  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO.,  sue.  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and:25  10th  St.,  S.  F. 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 
JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 


Estimates  cheerfully  given 
Telephone  Grant  39 


20  Geary  Street 


Marshall  F.  Jones 

I  X.       Merchant  Ta 

§         Room  113  and  115.  Phelan  Building 


SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


ilor  i 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS  FQR  STORAGE  BATTERY 


The  California  Jockey  Club's  Track 


Opening  of  the  Columbia  River 
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SHOOTING  CRAPS 

A    BIT   OF    COLORED    LIFE    CAUGHT   ON    THE    OAKLAND    RACE  TRACK 
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A    JUDICIAL  DISASTER. 

The  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  Slates, 
which  was  announced  last  Monday,  in  the  irrigation 
cases  establishes  finally  and  definitely  the  constitution- 
ality of  the  statute  of  California  which  is  generally  known 
as  the  Wright  Irrigation  Act.  This  decision  has  been 
hailed  with  shrieks  of  joy  by  many  interested  parties, 
and  received  with  grave  apprehension  by  a  more  numer- 
ous but  less  noisy  element  of  the  people  of  California.  It 
is  worthy  of  note  that  the  daily  press  of  the  State  is,  as 
usual,  on  the  side  which  is  making  the  most  noise.  The 
effect  of  the  recent  decision,  it  must  be  remembered,  is  to 
establish  only  the  fact  that  obligations  incurred  by  any 
irrigation  district  formed  under  the  authority  of  the 
Wright  Act  will  not  be  held  invalid,  or  be  set  aside,  by 
reason  of  any  defects  in  that  act  itself,  but  relief  may 
stil)  be  had,  in  some  cases,  for  defects  in  the  proceedings 
authorized  by  the  act.  In  districts  which  have  been  Il- 
legally formed,  or  in  which  the  Boards  of  Directors  have 
irregularly  issued  or  illegally  disposed  of  the  bonds  of  the 
district,  or  where  fraud  and  collusion  can  be  proved,  the 
unfortunate  land  owners  may  find  relief  in  the  courts  of 
the  State.  But  the  full  measure  of  the  calamity  which 
has  befallen  the  State  in  this  decision  is  found  not  in  the 
affirmance  of  existing  obligations,  the  judicial  fastening 
on  the  people  of  burdens  which  they  sought  to  throw  off 
because  they  believed  them  to  be  illegal  and  unjust,  but 
in  the  immeasurably  greater  evils  to  which  it  opens  wide 
the  door.  So  great  are  these  perils,  and  so  Imminent,  that 
there  is  not  a  town  lot  or  an  arable  acre  in  California 
which  has  not  shrunk  in  value  since  last  Monday.  Not 
only  in  irirgation  districts  already  organized,  but  in  ev- 
ery place  which  by  any  possibility  can  ever  be  included 
in  such  a  district  the  blight  has  already  fallen. 

When  the  W'right  Act  was  placed  on  the  statute  books 
it  was  natural  for  many  to  be  deceived  into  rosy  an- 
ticipations of  beneficent  results  from  its  workings.  The 
cheap  and  uncertain  crops  of  grain  were  no  longer  to  be 
looked  to  as  a  source  of  prosperity,  and  the  whole  land 
was  to  be  turned  into  a  vast  orchard,  from  which  un- 
told wealth  would  flow  into  the  pockets  of  the  cheerful 
taxpayer.  Agriculture  was  to  become  a  lost  or  useless 
art  in  California,  and  the  State  was  to  be  filled  with  pros- 
perous families  living  on  the  produce  of  a  few  fruit 
trees  nourished  by  the  water  furnished  by  the  Wright 
Act.  Even  a  brief  experience  of  the  working  of  the  act 
has  sufficed  to  show  that  such  dreams  were  baseless.  It 
seems  incredible  now  that  such  delusions  could 
ever  have  been  cherished  by  sane  persons.  It 
has  been  abundantly  proved  that  the  benefits  sought 
cannot  be  obtained  by  the  practical  working  of  the  law. 
The  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  has  removed  from 
the  field  of  useful  discussion  the  question  of  the  legality 
of  compelling  land  owners  to  pay  ruinous  taxes,  for  bene- 
fits which  many  do  not  desire,  many  others  can  in  no 
event  enjoy,  and  of  receiving  which  not  a  single  taxpayer 
can  feel  secure.  But  the  broader  question  of  the  justice 
or  injustice  of  such  legislation,  and  of  the  expediency  of 


permitting  it  to  continue  in  force  is  still  open,  and  dis- 
cussion of  that  question  is  timely  and  pertinent. 

It  has  long  been  the  earnest  desire  of  the  best  citizens  of 
California  to  see  the  vast  tracts  of  land  now  held  by  in- 
dividuals or  corporations  broken  up  into  small  holdings, 
to  w'hich  settlers  could  be  attracted  who  would  till  the 
soil  with  their  own  hands  and  in  their  own  interest,  and 
so  develop  the  resources  of  the  State  and  give  it  a  pro- 
ducing and  consuming  population  corresponding  to  its 
vast  extent.  The  Wright  Act,  as  now  judicially  sus- 
tained, shuts  the  doors  of  the  State  in  the  faces  of  set- 
tlers of  this  class.  The  great  land  owners  are  doubtless 
willing  enough  now  to  break  up  and  sell  off  their  hold- 
ings, but  the  decision  which  has  made  them  willing  and 
eager  to  sell  has  equally  made  it  impossible  for  them  to 
do  so.  What  settler  will  be  willing  to  invest  his  little 
capital  in  a  farm  which  he  knows  may  be  taxed  for  yars 
far  beyond  its  productive  capacity  for  supposed  benefits 
which  he  may  not  desire,  may  not  need  and  of  which  he 
can  never  feel  secure  that,  however  urgently  needed  or 
ardently  desired,  he  will  ultimately  receive  them  in  re- 
turn for  the  taxes  exacted  from  him?  So  long  as  Cali- 
fornia lies  under  the  shadow  of  this  impossible  law  the 
State  will  be  shunned  by  the  settlers  most  desired,  to  be- 
come the  stamping  ground  and  the  prey  of  bond  holders. 
Not  a  dollar  can  be  borrowed  for  the  improvement  of 
lands  which  lie  under  the  lien  of  irrigation  bonds.  No 
trust  funds  can  legally  be  invested  on  the  security  of  such 
lands.  The  development  of  the  State  must  stand  still 
until  the  lands  shall  have  passed  to  the  lien  holders,  who 
may  then,  if  they  please,  proceed  to  develop  the  lands 
for  themselves.  It  may  be  considered  as  quite  certain 
that  they  will  not  proceed  on  the  lines  laid  down  by  the 
author  of  the  miscalled  Irrigation  Act. 

To  be  brief,  the  fault  of  this  law  is  that  it  does  almost 
everything  but  provide  water  for  irrigation.  It  furnishes 
endless  opportunities  for  mistake  and  fraud  and  coirup- 
tion  to  the  prejudice,  and  even  to  the  ruin,  of  free  hold- 
ers, who  are  helpless  in  the  presence  of  an  irresponsible 
majority  of  qualified  voters  wJio  may  not  own  a  foot  of 
land  among  them.  If  Boards  of  Directors  chosen  by  uni- 
versal suffrage  could  be  relied  on  to  be  infallibly  wise  and 
incorruptibly  honest:  if  such  a  thing  as  collusion  for  dis- 
honest purposes  between  directors,  engineers  and  con- 
tractors were  impossible,  and  if  the  character,  the  cost 
and  the  efl^ciency  of  irrigation  works  could  be  accurate- 
ly predicted  by  even  the  best  of  engineering  talent,  even 
then  the  evils  that  must  be  wrought  by  a  general  applica- 
tion of  the  Irrigation  Act  would  be  merely  reduced  to  a 
minimum  too  great  to  bear.  The  probability  that  all 
these  conditions  will  be  fulfilled  is  too  remote  to  need 
serious  consideration.  The  only  thing  certain  under  the 
operations  of  this  remarkable  act  is  that  the  interest  on 
bonds  issued  under  its  sanction,  and  ultimately  the  bonds 
themselves,  must  be  met  by  the  land  holder  or  he  must 
lose  his  land;  the  most  remote  result  of  it,  and  the  last 
to  be  looked  for,  is  that  he  will  derive  any  benefit  what- 
ever in  return  for  his  sacrifices. 

The  W' right  Act  should  be  repealed  at  the  earliest  pos- 
sible day.  Its  repeal,  unfortunately,  can  bring  no  re- 
lief to  those  on  whom  the  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court 
has  fastened  the  burden  of  the  bonds  already  issued,  no 
matter  how  grossly  the  proceeds  of  such  issues  may  have 
been  squandered  and  misapplied.  But  every  land  owner 
in  the  State,  whose  land  is  not  yet  pledged  to  bond  holders 
under  this  act,  should  associate  himself  with  others  who 
are  in  the  same  peril  in  which  he  stands,  in  a  strenuous 
effort  to  relieve  the  State  of  California  from  the  blight 
cast  on  its  prospect  by  what  can  only  be  called  a  judicial 
disaster. 

BREAKING    WILLS    BY  STIPULATION. 

One  of  the  most  solemn  obligations,  the  performance  of 
which  lies  with  the  judicial  officer,  is  that  of  probating 
and  construing  wills.  The  law,  witnin  certain  well  de- 
fined limits,  wisely  or  unwisely,  permits  a  citizen  to  be- 
queath by  will  his  property  to  the  use  and  benefit  of  those 
surviving  him.  as,  in  his  own  judgment,  seems  most  fit. 
By  this  instrument  the  faithful  may  be  rewarded,  the  lov- 
ing remembered  and  their  maintenance  provided  for. 
Wise  and  necessary  charities  may  be  aided  or  establishea, 
heirlooms  passed  down  to  future  generations,  and  gifts 
of  property  and  money  distributed  among  surviving  kin, 
according  to  their  merits.  The  fruits  of  an  entire  lite- 
time,  the  garnering  of  years,  the  rewards  of  toil  and 
thrift  and  economy,  indeed,  all  the  material  results  to  the 
acquisition  of  which  a  man  has  devoted  his  life,  may  be 
thus  apportioned  according  to  tne  final  wishes  of  the 
dead.  It  is  most  fit  and  proper,  therefore,  that  solemnity 
should  surround,  and  carefulness  accompany,  judicial 
proceedings  in  a  matter  of  such  grave  importance.  Mani- 
festly, the  obligation  rests  most  heavily  upon  the  bench 
to  exercise  a  jealous  care  to  make  doubly,  trebly,  cer- 
tain that  the  wishes  and  intentions  of  the  dead  are  speed- 
ily and  faithfully  put  into  execution. 

All  this  seems  too  plain  to  here  need  stating.  Yet  there 
was  an  occurrence  in  our  Superior  Court  but  a  few  days 
ago  which  seems  to  go  to  the  very  root  and  threaten  the 
very  right  which  we  have  been  persuaded  to  believe 
should  be  held  most  sacred.  There  died  here  some  time 
ago  a  certain  James  G.  Fair.   He  was  a  man  who,  in  his 


lifetime,  had  amassed  a  large  fortune.  Shor;iy  after  his 
death  there  was  presented  to  our  Probate  Court  a  will 
purporting  to  be  the  last  will  and  testament  of  the  de- 
ceased. Accompanying  it  were  the  usual  and  customary 
affidavits  as  to  its  authenticity,  with  the  application  that 
letters  testamentary  be  issued  to  the  proponents.  By  this 
will  he  bulk  of  the  estate  was  left  to  the  dead  man's  chil- 
dren, to  be  held  in  trust,  however,  by  certain  persons 
therein  named.  Subsequently,  anotner  instrument,  popu- 
larly known  as  the  "pencil  will,"  was  filed,  the  provisions 
of  which,  after  making  several  bequests,  were  practical- 
ly identical  with  the  preceding  will,  inasmuch  as  the 
residue  of  the  dead  man's  estate  was  left  to  his  children 
without  the  intervention  of  trustees.  The  usual  and  cus- 
tomary affidavits  as  to  the  authenticity  accompanied  this 
will,  and  all  the  legal  forms  respecting  the  same  were 
duly  observed  upon  its  filing.  So  far  as  the  court  goes 
the  two  wills  were  precisely  upon  the  same  footing.  Both 
pretended  to  speak  for  the  dead  man,  and  both  claimed  to 
give  voice  to  his  final  wishes  with  respect  to  his  accumu- 
lations. The  court  was  called  upon  to  determine,  in  fact, 
it  was  in  duty  bound  to  decide  which  of  these  two  docu- 
ments in  truth  and  in  fact  represented  the  last  will  of 
the  dead  millionaire.  For  some  reason,  and  the  true  rea- 
son is  neither  definite  nor  clear,  the  executor  named  in 
the  latter  will,  and  the  proponent  thereof,  elected  to  with- 
draw his  petition,  and,  while  declaring  that  he  truly  be- 
lieved the  will  which  he  withdrew  to  be  the  last  will 
of  the  testator,  he  asked  the  court  to  enter  an  order  of 
withdrawal  and  in  effect  declared  the  instrument  not  to 
bj  the  last  will  of  the  deceased. 

To  a  man  who  is  not  a  judicial  officer,  to  one  but 
slightly  versed  in  the  law  and  having  a  knowledge  only 
of  the  common  sense  application  of  affairs,  this  proceed- 
ing seems  almost  unparalleled.  The  proponent  of  the 
will  and  the  person  named  as  executor  thereof  calmly 
states  to  the  court  that  while  he  still  contends  the  will 
produced  by  him  to  be  genuine,  if  his  petition  for  pro- 
bate continues  on  file,  long  and  expensive  litigation  will 
ensue,  and  that  he  therefore  withdraws  the  same.  So  by 
this  proceeding  the  executer  defeats  the  intent  and  pur- 
pose of  the  testator,  obliterates  and  renders  nugatory  the 
solemnly  expressed  wishes  of  the  man  upon  whose  vast 
estate  he  was  appointed  to  administer.  The  mere  fact 
that  there  is  another  will  on  file  for  which  probate  is 
sought  does  not  affect  the  principle  which  seems  to  have 
been  here  so  openly  violated  or  ignored.  If  the  executor 
and  proponent  of  a  second  will  may  of  his  own  motion 
withdraw  the  same  because  he  fears  litigation  that  is  to 
come,  then  likewise  might  any  executor  or  proponent 
withdraw  any  will  upon  the  same  ground.  He  need  but 
be  coward  or  knave  to  defeat  by  stipulation  or  agree- 
ment the  last  wishes  of  his  dead  friend,  who  so  misplaced 
his  confidence  in  him.  He  might,  by  this  method,  it  be 
have  wills  enough  at  his  command,  usurp  the  function  of 
the  Judge,  and  select  such  will  as  pleased  him  best  for 
probate.  If  Jones  dies  and  leaves  Green  the  executor  of 
his  will,  and  the  terms  and  provisions  of  that  sacred  doc- 
ument do  not  meet  with  the  approbation  of  his  family, 
and  that  family  have  at  their  command  the  means  by 
which  to  contest  its  probate  or  the  means  with  which  to 
bribe  the  willing  Green,  then  is  the  law  to  be  defeated 
and  the  will  rendered  nugatory  and  impotent  simply  upon 
the  motion  of  the  executor,  who  may  possess  an  honest 
fear  or  a  thrifty  dislike  for  litigation?  Our  laws  are 
lame,  indeed,  if  such  a  proceeding  as  this  will  be  upheld 
by  our  statutes. 

It  is  a  pity  that  no  ready  means  exists  by  which  our 
higher  court  may  review  this  proceeding,  and  set  the 
stamp  of  approval  or  disapproval  upon  it:  so  that  a 
citizen  may  know  just  what  contingencies  it  is  possible 
may  arise  when  death  closes  in  upon  him  and  the  for- 
mal declaration  of  his  wishes  with  respect  to  his  prop- 
erty comes  up  for  final  adjudication  by  the  courts.  This 
proceeding,  as  we  see  it,  goes  to  the  very  root  of  all  our 
laws  which  have  been  framed  for  the  purpose  of  confer- 
ring upon  a  man  the  right  to  dispose  of  his  property  after 
death. 

We  have  an  abiding  faith  in  the  wisdom  and  integrity 
of  the  judicial  officer  who  sat  upon  this  case,  but  we  are 
constrained  to  say  that  with  all  the  lights  before  us  th? 
proceeding  seems  most  remarkable,  indeed.  Its  effect  is 
to  declare  what  is  known  as  the  "pencil  will"  not  to  Dc 
the  last  will  and  testament  of  Mr.  Fair.  Tne  court  could 
not  find  this  fact  except  upon  testimony.  To  be  sure, 
some  testimony  has  been  placed  before  the  court,  but  all 
of  it  looked  to  the  establishment  of  the  will  rather  than  to 
its  breaking  down;  so  it  appears  there  could  not  even 
have  been  a  conflict  of  testimony  upon  which  to  hang  a 
judgment  declaring  this  not  to  be  the  last  will. 

A    BRIEF    POLITICAL  REVIEW 

Thoughtful  Americans  are  keenly  conscious  that  our 
nation  has  just  passed  through  a  most  critical  period  of 
its  history.  If  Mr.  William  Jennings  Bryan  was  the 
President-elect  of  these  United  States  to-day  this  coun- 
try would  now  be  in  the  midst  of  a  financial  panic,  the 
like  of  which  the  memory  of  man  and  the  records  of  his- 
tory offer  no  parallel.  But  the  fact  that  Mr.  Bryan  was 
defeated  does  not  remove  the  difficulty,  nor  does  it  argue 
or  portend  that  the  element  in  American  society  whi.  h 
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L;ave  him  strength  and  made  his  candidacy  possible  have 
been  finally  obliterated.  The  great  publicists  of  Europe 
and  America  regarded  the  campaign  through  which  we 
have  just  passed  with  some  alarm  and  well  founded  ap- 
prehension. The  spirit  of  Br.vanism.  the  spirit  of  the 
Chicago  platform,  still  lives,  and  the  millions  of  American 
voters  who  testified  to  their  adherence  to  those  principles 
still  live  among  us,  still  have  their  being,  and  are  still  an 
Important  factor  in  the  determining  and  shaping  of  gov- 
ernmental policies.  Goldwin  Smith,  who  has  ever  been 
a  friend  to  America  and  its  institutions,  and  who.  besides, 
is  one  of  the  keenest  observers  of  public  affairs,  in  a 
carefully  prepared  article,  gave  voice  to  the  statement 
that  he  never  before  thought  the  republic  in  such  serious 
peril  as  when  he  saw  the  organization  of  the  Democratic 
party  captured  by  anarchism  and  repudiation. 

A  writer  in  the  "Saturday  Review"  stated  that  even 
though  McKinley  should  receive  the  overwhelming  ma- 
jority which  sanguine  New  York  expected,  the  United 
States  will  none  the  less  enter  upon  a  new  and  terrible 
political  era.    He  declares: 

"The  fact  that  the  republic  consists  of  an  industrial 
England  and  Belgium  planted  between  the  Atlantic  and 
the  Lakes,  with  a  huge  agricultural  Russia  riveted  upon 
its  Western  and  Southern  sides,  has  at  last  made  its  way 
to  the  forefront  of  American  politics,  and  it  is  not  thi.-? 
generation  which  will  get  rid  of  it." 

This  view  of  our  political  situation  holds  much  of 
strength  and  truth. 

While  the  ordinary  .American  would  be  loath  to  admit 
that  the  United  States  is  practically  divided  into  two 
countries,  the  one  agricultural  and  the  other  industrial, 
yet  the  late  election  and  the  oft  repeated  declarations  of 
the  presidential  candidate  lead  one  to  believe  that  it  was 
upon  the  strength  of  this  feeling  Mr.  Bryan  depended  for 
his  success  at  the  polls.  We  scarcely  concur  in  the  views 
expressed  by  our  English  contemporary,  that  the  present 
generation  will  not  get  rid  of  this  question,  but  have  a 
firm  belief  and  an  abiding  faith  in  the  visdom  of  Major 
McKinley  and  his  advisers.  We  do  not  for  a  moment 
doubt  that  he  will  so  shape  the  course  of  his  administra- 
tion as  to  again  weld  together  ihe  interests  of  this  na- 
tion, which  for  the  moment  seemed  so  diametrically  op- 
posed to  each  other.  As  chief  magistrate  of  this  country 
there  will  lie  before  him  opportunities  which  have  seldom 
been  presented  to  his  predecessors.  That  he  will  rise  to 
the  necessities  of  the  occasion,  we  do  not  doubt.  That  his 
administration  will  be  productive  of  great  benefit,  of  in- 
creased trade,  of  revived  industries,  we  do  not  hesitate  to 
assert.  In  the  wisdom  of  his  course  during  the  next  four 
years  much  depends,  as  much,  perhaps,  as  has  ever  de- 
pended upon  any  magistrate  who  has  occupied  the  seat. 


How  very  little  faith  the  Popocrats  had  in  their  pro- 
gramme of  financial  relief  is  proved  by  the  cheerful,  al- 
most jubilant  manner  in  which  they  have  accepted  de- 
feat. Among  those  who  have  appeared  most  satisfied 
with  the  election  of  Mr.  McKinley  are  many  who  through- 
out the  campaign  made  show  of  an  intense  loyalty  to  the 
Popocratic  platform.  It  was  a  platform  of  financial  dis- 
honesty, backed  in  great  part  by  political  hypocrisy.  Men 
went  up  and  down  through  the  State  parading  in  words 
of  living  light  the  glories  that  were  to  be  ours  when  we 
should  say  to  the  world  that  our  mints  were  open  to  the 
free  and  unlimited  coinage  of  silver  at  half  the  commer- 
cial ratio  to  gold;  and  these  men,  some  of  whom  we 
know,  were  among  the  first  to  rejoice  on  election  night. 
The  scenes  around  the  bulletin  boards  were  not  such  as 
to  give  the  impression  that  the  free  silver  men  were  very 
much  afraid  of  further  financial  troubles  under  the  Mc- 
Kinley regime.  There  was  little  evidence  of  bitterness 
on  the  part  of  Democrats  and  Populists.  Even  the 
staunchest  of  the  honest  free  silver  men,  and  there  are 
thousands  of  suoh,  could  but  say  to  themselves  as  they 
saw  the  result,  "Perhaps  it  is  all  for  the  best,  after  all." 
Four  years  of  trial  will  demonstrate  which  side  •  was 
right. 

There  is  a  feeling  in  the  air  that  we  are  to  have  a  long 
period  of  good  times.  Hardly  was  the  result  known 
when  industrial  and  railway  stocks  advanced  four  to  ten 
dollars  per  share  in  a  single  day.  Last  week  contracts 
for  the  erection  of  twelve  millioa  dollars'  worth  of  new 
buildings  were  let  in  Chicago.  The  insurance  companies 
have  all  sent  word  to  their  representatives  in  different 
parts  of  the  country  that  they  were  prepared  once  more 
to  receive  propositions  for  the  loaning  of  money  on  bonds 
and  mortgages.  It  is  estimated  by  one  of  the  financial 
journals  in  New  York  that  sixty  million  dollars  more 
arc  on  loan  in  that  city  than  there  were  two  weeks  ago. 
The  rate  of  money  has  fallen,  and  exportation  of  gold 
has  ceased.  The  United  States  Treasury,  so  the  Treas- 
urer announces  in  Wednesday's  papers,  is  now  receiving 
more  gold  for  customs  duties  than  at  any  time  during  the 
past  four  years.  There  is  a  demand  upon  the  Treasury 
for  greenbacks  in  exchange  for  gold  which  the  Treasurer 
is  unable  to  meet,  this  kind  of  paper,  as  well  as  gold  cer- 
tificates, having  been  hoarded,  because  of  the  fear  of  a 
silver  victory,  in  which  event  gold  or  paper  command- 
ing gold  would  have  certainly  jumped  to  a  high  premium. 

John  Sherman  has  taken  the  position  all  along  that 
the  greenback  was  safe  money  and  that  the  President's 
policy,  subsequently  adopted  by  the  National  Democrats, 


was  based  upon  the  false  supposition  that  greenbacks  did 
not  do  full  money  duty,  but  were  an  embarrassment  to 
the  Government.  We  now  see.  however,  that  as  soon  as 
confidence  is  in  the  least  restored  there  immediately 
comes  a  demand  for  greenbacks  as  a  circulating  medium. 
The  Eastern  cities  have  a  serious  prejudice  against  tho 
use  of  gold  except  as  money  of  ultimate  redemption  and 
international  exchange.  If  this  paper  is  wanted  by  the 
people,  and  no  substitute  is  offered  such  as  that  pre- 
sented under  the  Baltimore  plan,  it  would  certainly  seem 
unwise  to  issue  bonds  that  greenbacks  might  be  retired; 
but  this  is  a  matter  with  which  Congress  will  have  to 
deal,  and  it  is  cheering  to  know  that  our  national  paper 
at  once  comes  into  demand  with  the  re-establishment  of 
financial  confidence. 

All  these  things,  as  well  as  the  opening  of  many  fac- 
tories, the  announcement  of  large  contracts  for  improve- 
ments, of  great  enterprises,  the  local  revival  of  the  real 
estate  market,  all  serve  to  make  glad  the  heart  of  the 
Bryanite.  and  turn  his  sorrow  over  defeat  Into  rejoicing 
over  prosperity. 

THE    UN  IVERSITY  COMPETITION. 


That  a  Regent  of  the  University  of  California  should 
become  imbued  with  the  idea  that  art  is  longer  than  other 
things,  and  therefore  of  more  importance,  is  so  surpris- 
ing that  there  are  none  of  his  associates  who  will  dare  to 
doubt  the  wisdom  of  his  position,  Mr.  Reinsteln's  project 
U  so  commendable,  and  Mrs.  Hearst's  assistance  so  wel- 
come that  in  their  exultation  the  Regents  are  liable  to 
make  the  least  of  their  opportunities.  The  Board,  like  an 
ordinary  parliamentary  body,  delegated  all  its  power  to 
the  mover  of  the  project.  They  accepted  Governor  Budd 
and  Professor  Jones  as  trustees  as  a  matter  of  courtesy 
to  Mrs.  Hearst.  They  considered  nothing,  yet  they  ex- 
pect everything.  In  justice  to  Mrs.  Hearst,  if  not  in  the 
interest  of  art,  they  should  now  go  back  to  the  beginning, 
find  the  starting  point,  and  proceed  regularly. 

Mr.  Reinstein,  in  his  enthusiasm,  has  already  been  guil- 
ty of  serious  blunders.  He  has  misunderstood  his  posi- 
tion, and  has  denied  the  justness  of  the  criticisms  of  au- 
thorities. In  the  face  of  an  unbroken  record  of  failures 
he  has  laid  plans  for  another,  for  it  is  notorious  that  most 
architectural  competitions  are  futile.  In  spite  of  the  fact 
that  all  that  has  made  the  architecture  of  any  country 
interesting,  has  been  its  characteristics  of  locality  and 
lime,  Mr.  Reinstein  declares  for  an  international  com- 
petition. He  believes  that  French  or  German  architects 
can  understand  our  position  and  can  suitably  prepare  to 
meet  the  conditions  of  our  future.  He  will  go  one  better 
than  Mr.  De  Young.  Our  Director  General,  when  plan- 
ning the  Midwinter  Fair,  made  it  international.  He  de- 
manded buildings  in  imitation  of  the  styles  of  every 
country  and  every  age.  He  got  them.  Mr.  Reinstein  asks 
all  countries  to  compete— for  what?  A  group  of  buildings 
to  represent  this  country  and  this  age!   Well,  let  them. 

It  is  easy  enough  for  an  intelligent  student  to  master 
the  methods  and  to  manipulate  the  lines  of  any  type  of 
architecture.  It  is  a  simple  matter  to  become  an  imi- 
tator. Architecture  is  something  better.  It  is  the  stamp 
that  a  people  put  upon  their  country.  It  passes  current 
only  when  it  is  true,  when  it  represents  something.  The 
universities  of  the  world  possess  buildings  that  record, 
better  than  books,  their  histories.  They  represent  their 
times  and  their  uses.  They  record  their  development. 
What  is  Regent  Reinstein  striving  for?  He  does  not 
know.  He  hopes  to  bring  about  a  great  artistic  result. 
He  wants  to  accomplish  at  one  s\voop  that  which  has 
heretofore  required  at  least  a  century.  He  wants  to  get  a 
type  of  architecture  to  represent  Berkeley  and  189G.  He 
appeals  to  the  world.  For  fear  the  world  will  misunder- 
stand him,  he  has  had  Mr.  Maybeck  to  help  him.  Mr. 
Maybeck  is  an  architect,  a  graduate  of  the  Ecole  des 
Beaux  Arts!  Therefore  Mr.  Reinstein  has  confidence. 
Such  an  advisor  could  not  mislead  him,  but  the  archi- 
tects of  the  world  might  not  understand  the  project.  The 
contingency  is  provided  for!  Mr.  Mayl)eck  has  prepared 
a  plan  and  directions  that  are  to  be  followed.  He  has 
adopted  the  style  of  the  classic  Romans.  Competitors 
must  be  students  of  history.  We  are  to  have  a  revival 
of  two  thousand  years  ago.  Where  is  Berkeley  and  what 
has  become  of  1896? 

Must  the  future  student  don  a  toga?  Are  the  manners 
as  well  as  the  art  to  be  revived?  The  outline  suggested 
by  Mr.  Maybeck  for  the  guidance  of  competitors  inti- 
mates such  a  style.  He  points  to  the  past,  despairs  of  the 
present,  and  Is  hopeless  of  the  future.  Architecture  Is 
dead.  Its  spirit  Is  not  to  be  revived — if  intending  com- 
petitors must  limit  the  freedom  of  their  imagination  to 
the  outlines  proposed.  Mr.  Reinstein  has  been  dreaming. 
Mr.  Mayl)eck  has  always  been  dreaming.  He  Is  not  of  the 
world  nor  with  It. 

Seriously,  the  project  is  too  Important  to  be  left  to  in- 
competent hands.  Mr.  Reinstein  has  the  will  but  not  the 
power.  Mr.  Maybeck  lacks  the  experience.  He  Is  merely 
a  theorist.  The  entire  matter  should  at  once  be  placed 
In  the  hand.q  of  experienced  men.  An  authority  of  the 
standing  of  Daniel  H.  Burnham  or  Professor  William  R. 
Ware  would  know  exactly  what  to  do.  Architects  would 
not  question  their  action.  The  result  would  be  certain. 
It  there  are  any  great  architects  in  the  world  they  could 


then  be  found.  Every  city  and  town  in  the  country  is 
full  of  the  other  kind.  They  are  divided  into  three 
classes.  The  professional  architect,  who.  like  the  pro- 
fessional politician,  is  out  for  the  stuff.  He  abounds  in 
the  land.  He  is  clever  and  shrewd.  Then  there  is  the 
business  architect.  He  is  a  good  constructionist  and  an 
honest  business  man.  Then  there  is  the  fake,  or  quack 
architect,  who  is  neither.  They  are  the  kind  who  go  into 
competitions.  They  are  the  kind  Mr.  Rein.stcin  will  get 
Mr.  Burnham  could  get  the  other  kind,  and  might  possi- 
bly discover  a  great  one,  as  he  did  when  he  found  At- 
wood.  Mr,  Atwood  was  for  years  regarded  as  a  failure 
Like  General  Grant,  inaction  concealed  his  power  The 
Columbian  Exposition  made  him  famous.  Success  and 
death  came  together. 

Mr.  Reinstein's  energy  and  ambition  have  given  us  a 
great  opportunity  -we  have  to  thank  him  for  that  The 
end  only  will  justify  anv  praise 
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nnK  U  rpnr'"'^''^.';''"^"  ''!-'^*'*'  Government  o  Sin'e- 
mala  IS  bending  all  iLs  energies  to  complete  two  iinport- 


forms  Park,  whose  beauty  is  greatly  aidwl  bv  a  semi- 
tropical  climate.  Although  neither  the  United  States 
Government  nor  any  other  has  been  invited  to  take  part 
ofl^c.ally  in  the  exposition.  It  is  expected  that  numbers  o 
foreigners  will  not  only  come  but  will  also  take  active 
Thf^fl  m  exhibiting  their  products  and  manufactures. 
The  other  Central  American  republics  are  preparing  for 
the  coming  fete,  notably  Salvador  and  Costa  Rica  It  is 
quite  probable  that  the  Fair  will  cost  the  country  some 
two  millions  before  it  is  finished.  For  the  benefit  of 
American  would-be  exhibitors  and  especiallv  those  of 
ho  Pacific  coast,  it  is  but  fair  to  call  their  attention  to 
the  following  articles  in  the  exposition  bv-laws-  Ar- 
ticle 21  says:  "Consular  invoices  will  be  given  free  of 
charge  by  Guatemalan  Consuls." 

Other  similar  .services  will  also  be  free. 
The  writer  has  seen  several  statements  in  the  Ameri- 
can press  which  give  our  merchants  to  under.stand  that  all 
exhibits  will  be  admitted  duty  free;  whereas  according 
to  a  clause  in  Article  22,  it  states  that,  "Exhibits  in  the 
foreign  section  will  also  be  duty  free,  if  they  obtain  a 
prize  at  the  exposition." 

A  recent  decree  allows  entry  of  certain  provisions  etc 
duty  free,  during  the  progress  of  the  fair,  in  view  of  the 
extraordinary  consumption  of  food  which  is  expected. 

Besides  the  inauguration  of  the  artistic  Columbus  and 
Granada  monuments,  a  handsome  Registrar's  building 
was  opened  on  the  1.3th.  the  country's  Fourth  of  July. 
The  festivities  on  this  anniver.sary  were  much  more  elab- 
orate than  usual  and  lasted  three  days.  Electric  lights 
and  colored  lanterns  adorned  most  of  the  Government 
buildings.  The  people  were  entertained  by  the  military 
bands,  which,  by  the  way,  have  few  rivals  either  as  to  se- 
lections or  fine  rendering,  and  the  never-to-be-forgotten 
"fuegos,"  or  fireworks,  which  usually  begin  with  "tori- 
tos,"  a  pyrotechnic  monstrosity  resembling  a  bull,  which 
is  carried  about  on  a  man's  back,  shooting  out  colored 
lights  and  rockets  as  he  runs  through  the  dense  crowds, 
which  pack  the  plaza.  Naturally,  a  general  stampede  en- 
sued, men,  women  and  children  having  been  hurt  on  more 
than  one  occasion. 

Civic  processions  were  organized  by  the  authorities, 
and  different  societies,  but  the  rain  interfered  with  the 
arrangements.  The  parading  of  a  number  of  Cuban  sym- 
pathizers, with  a  flag  at  their  head,  nearly  brought  on  a 
riot.  The  police  captured  the  Cuban  banner,  and  sev- 
eral peojile  in  the  crowd  were  put  under  arrest.  "La 
Republica"  did  its  best  to  make  the  "fiestas"  as  patriotic 
as  possible. 

The  Cuban  question  has  brought  about  a  peculiar  con- 
dition for  Americans.  Several  papers,  like  "El  Diaris," 
"La  Nacion."  and  others,  have  boldly  attacked  our  Ameri- 
can policy  in  Venezuelan  and  f'uban  affairs,  going  so  far 
as  to  state  that  were  it  not  for  the  United  States  the 
Venezuelan  question  would  have  been  settled  long  ago, 
and  that  the  tendency  of  our  country  is  to  use  Cuba  and 
Venezuela  as  stepping  stones  to  universal  aiincxalion  In 
America.  Naturally  such  expressions  of  opinion,  among 
a  people  most  susceptible  in  matters  of  race,  do  not  help 
to  make  Americans  and  their  ideas  more  popular  in  those 
countries.  Spanish  patriotic  clubs  have  been  formed  In  a 
number  of  towns,  one  of  their  avowed  imrposes  being  to 
boycott  American  goods  of  all  kinds. 

With  tlie  new  Incumbent,  Hon.  Magraw  Coxe,  at  the 
United  States  lycgation,  greater  activity  is  expected  by 
many  in  regard  to  American  Interests  here. 

The  final  disposal  of  the  silver  niiestlon  by  the  ad- 
vent of  Mr.  McKinley  is  not  only  of  the  utmost  conse- 
quence to  our  own  country,  but  to  these  Sp-inlsh-Amerl- 
can  reiuiblics  as  well.  Prices  of  commodities  are  daily 
increasing  In  value,  and  the  laborer's  silver  is  likewise  de- 
creasing In  value.  Although  the  Central  American 
dollar  Is  just  as  good  and  as  large  as  the  American  silver 
coin,  the  first  named  Is  not  redeemable  In  gold,  so  that 
It  takes  $2.30  silver  to  buy  $100  Unilrvl  States  Kold.  For- 
merly the  laboring  man  could  live  on  a  real  (12Vz  cents)  a 
day:  now  he  needs  three  or  four  times  that  amount  to 
pay  his  way. 

The  Government  has  tried  several  schemes  to  better 
these  conditions  and  to  bring  cold  to  Ihe  country,  but  as 
this  is  a  debtor  nation  as  well  as  a  silver  one,  no  relief 
seems  to  be  possible  till  the  Repiiblic^ns  take  the  reins  of 
Government  In  the  United  Sta'o.  The  situation  Is  all 
the  more  serious  because  It  affects  nearlv  every  nation 
on  the  American  continent,  peveral  of  tho"e  In  South 
America  being  on  the  verge  of  banUnintcv.  These  coun- 
tries will  find  with  the  comlnir  of  reciprocity  again  that 
not  only  trade,  but  silver  and  other  oiiestlons  of  mo- 
ment to  all  America,  will  be  solved  satlsfaciorily  to  all 
concerned  by  the  followers  of  Blaine  and  Harrison  at 
Washington,  after  the  4th  of  M^r^h  next. 

JOHN  R.  CHANDLER. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


A  private  view  of  the  Park  Museum  discloses  iunumer- 
able  treasures  gathered  by  the  Director  General  in 
Europe.  The  collection  is  by  no  means  the  rival  of  the 
British  Museum  or  of  the  Smithsonian  Institute,  but 
considering  how  brief  is  the  term  of  its  existence  its 
showing  is  excellent.  There  is  now  a  greater  area  for 
the  disposition  of  the  curiosities,  and  the  arrangement 
is  much  more  intelligent.  Among  the  latest  acquisitions 
are  collections  of  knives  and  forks,  Napoleonic  plates 
from  Sevres,  a  fine  set  of  ancient  keys  and  locks,  together 
with  a  number  of  magnificent  gold  keys  picked  up  in  Ger- 
many, Egyptian  antiques,  old  armor,  swords  and  guns, 
old  furniture,  models  and  statuary,  including  five  busts  of 
Roman  Emperors  in  colored  marbles.  I  might  enumerate 
a  hundred  rare  or  precious  articles  which  have  here 
found  resting  place,  but  these  will  be  discovered  in  due 
time.  Mr.  De  Young  has  certainly  done  wonders  with  the 
funds  at  his  disposal.  He  has  the  soul  of  a  great  collector, 
however,  and  finds  a  real  happiness  in  haunting  auction 
rooms  and  flgnting  for  bargains.  Each  object  in  the 
museum  represents  its  particular  conflict,  and  the  com- 
munity is  to  be  congratulated  on  his  victories.  From 
these  commendations  the  Picture  Gallery  is  excluded. 
Some  weird,  woeful  canvases  hide  its  walls,  canvases 
that  should  be  burned  rather  than  hung.  They  are  a 
blot  on  the  escutcheon  of  the  museum  and  must  be  re- 
placed as  soon  as  possible.  It  is  hard  to  see  what  pur- 
pose such  a  gallery  achieves  here.  The  space  could  be 
utilized  to  much  better  advantage. 


who  chanced  there  about  this  time.  Being  innocent  they 
proceeded  to  unload  on  him,  exacting  a  good  payment 
down  and  an  additional  $75,000  at  the  end  of  a  year.  The 
Scot  went  to  work,  silently,  patiently,  economically;  ran 
a  tunnel  and  some  shafts,  and  after  eight  months' 
constant  labor  set  out  for  Glasgow  and  returned  with 
the  second  payment  and  funds  enough  to  erect  a  ten- 
stamp  mill..  At  his  persistence  and  silence  the  natives 
were  much  piqued,  and  were  surprised  certainly  at  the 
second  payment.  Now,  it  transpires  that  the  Scot  had 
struck  a  great  mine.  With  his  ten  stamps  he  extracted 
some  $1.')0.000  in  gold  last  month,  and  there  is  no  reason, 
judging  from  indications,  why  the  returns  should  fall  be- 
low that  figure  for  many  a  month  to  come.  No  property 
in  the  State  is  producing  anything  like  this  return — I 
mean  on  a  ten-stamp  basis. 


ART  ETERNAL 


Governor  Budd  has  begun  to  realize  the  degree  of  re- 
sentment aroused  by  his  recent  utterances.  It  is  no  longer 
necessary  to  explain  to  him  that  in  ministering  to  the 
"push"  he  sacrificed  dignity,  strength  and  standing.  That 
was  the  mistake  of  a  lifetime,  but  1  don't  imagine  he  can 
repair  it  by  consorting  with  Sam  Rainey  as  he  seems  to 
believe.  It  may  be  better  to  figure  as  the  "push"  Gov- 
ernor than  be  without  title,  but  a  glance  at  the  electoral 
returns  will  hardly  show  the  "push"  so  triumphant  an 
element  as  its  members  suppose.  Budd  blames  the  "Ex- 
aminer," Colman  and  Reddy  for  the  miscalculation  which 
has  ended  his  political  career.  He  consulted  these  ad- 
visers, who  presumed  on  a  Bryan  majority  in  California 
of  40.000  votes,  and  on  the  strength  of  their  prediction 
made  his  wild  charge.  Since  then  he  has  been  making  the 
rounds  of  the  various  institutions,  fighting  for  promi- 
nence and  publicity  and  a  return  of  the  favor  he  once 
possessed. 

It  is  early  yet  to  predict  the  honesty  of  the  Supervisors,     „„.     „ 

but  the  prospects  are  good  in  spite  of  the  "Examiner's"  .;'i'g-rub-stake  proposition.  They 
ill-omened  prophecies.    It  is  proba'ble  that  the  cleansing  i-jSent  him  otT  into  Tuolumne 


What  a  fascinating  volume  might  be  made  by  tracing 
the  vicissitudes  of  a  prospector.  Rich  to-day,  destitute 
to-morrow:  his  life  is  full  of  maernificent  contrasts. 
At  the  pen  of  a  clever  literateur  the  Annals  of  Grub- 
Staking  might  be  made  as  exciting  as  "Treasure  Island.'' 
Unfortunately  it  is  the  artisan  rather  than  the  artist  who 
seizes  on  such  subjects,  and  the  results  are  record  rather 
than  romance.  To  grub-stake  a  man  implies  furnishing 
him  with  food,  tools  and  transportation  for  a  prospecting 
trip  through  the  mountains.  In  his  discoveries  he  keeps 
a  half  interest  and  gives  the  other  half  to  his  capitalist 
backer.  Many  of  our  greatest  mines  have  been  located  in 
this  way,  and  to-day  there  are  scores  of  men  scouring 
the  mountains  on  similar  quests.  The  most  successful 
of  these  prospectors  is  .loseph  Golcher,  who  in  his  time 
has  filed  claims  on  properties  whose  value  is  far  above 
the  Bonanza  fortunes.  His  most  important  find  was  a 
mine  in  Montana,  which  turned  out  so  splendidly  that  he 
disposed  of  his  share  for  $150,000.  I  am  told  his  suc- 
cessors refused  for  the  place  a  million  ,  dollars  recently. 
It  is  the  habit  of  this  genius 
to  retire  from  work  when- 
ever bo  obtains  a  payment. 
Then  be  livos  like  a  Croesus: 
liquor  flows  like  sodawattM-  in 
his  environment,  and  those 
who  want  havo  only  to  ask  of 
his  store  to  obtain.  Desti- 
tute ae"ain  he  jrocs  back  to 
])rosj)cctins-  until  another  find 
enables  him  to  return  to  lux- 
ury. After  a  mag'nificont 
debauch  consequent  upon  the 
discovery  of  the  Providence 
mine,  for  which  he  received 
a  largre  .>iuni.  (iolcher  ap- 
proached  (Jeorjre  Mt^Gilvary 
,  '{fand   William   Meek   with  a 


A  BALLADE,   BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE 

What  marvels,  wrought  in  tint  and  tone, 
The  Master's  fruitful  hand  hath  told 

On  frescoed  nave,  and  carven  stone: 
Where  "Hail  the  Victor  "  rang  of  old. 
When  proud  triumphal  chariots  rolled 

Along  the  far-famed  Appian  way; 
Now  Caesar's  gauds  are  bought  and  sold. 

While  Art,  eternal,  holds  its  sway. 

The  world  a  stage,  from  zone  to  zone, 
The  mimic  Kings  and  Queens  have  strolled, 

With  laugh  and  je.st,  and  sigh  and  moan. 
Their  words  of  fire  are  fierce  and  bold, 
Their  words  of  scorn  are  calm  and  cold. 

Or  light  or  tender,  sad  or  gay, 
They  turn  their  tinsel  into  gold, 

While  Art,  eternal,  holds  its  sway. 

Strange  airs  from  Delphian  slopes  are  blown. 

Since  erst  the  wing-i'd  horse  was  foaled; 

Across  the  years  the  spell  is  thrown, 
And  fast  within  our  hearts  we  hold 
A  wealth  no  miser's  hand  hath  doled; 

The  King,  by  grace  of  God  to-day, 
May  die,  and  lie  beneath  the  mould, 

While  Art,  eternal,  holds  its  sway. 

Envoy. 

O  fair-haired  Goddess!  silver  stoled. 

We  dance  in  dreams,  with  Faun  and  Fay, 
And  pipe  with  Pan  adown  the  wold. 
While  Art,  eternal,  holds  its  sway. 


of  the  City  Hall  will  be  let  to  a  responsible  firm,  thus 
abolishing  the  present  spoils  system  which  leaves  the 
institution  an  abiding  place  for  uust  and  dirt  in  all  their 
manifestations.  Incidentally  a  saving  of  $20,000  per  an- 
num would  be  accomplished,  and  the  court  rooms  conse- 
crated  to  their  natural  purposes  instead  of  affording  li 
sleeping  accommodation  for  political  hoboes. 

Undoubtedly  the  factor  which  precipitated  the  Mc 
Kinley  triumph  in  California  was  the  gold  Democrat  ,"5; 
vote.   The  strength  of  this  accesion  to  Republican  ranks 
has  been  variously  estimated.    Calculating  the  Populist 
strength  at  35.000  and  the  silver  Republicans  at  1 5.000,  »Si 
it  is  reasonable  to  conclude  that  nearly  50.000  Democrats 
participated  in  giving  California  to  McKinley  with  3,500 
majority.  Isi 
*  » 
* 

Tired  of  Congress,  Judge  Maguire  has  put  himself  in 
training  for  the  governorship.    Yes,  he  dares  aspire  for 
the  place  which  Mr.  Budd  will  vacate  two  years  hence 
The  community  should  appreciate  this  ardor  to  serve  it,  ! 
but  its  gratitude  is  mitigated  by  the  existence  of  Gal 
laghers.    The  prominence  of  the  one  involves  the  im 
portance  of  the  others.    Should  the  Fates  so  trick  us  an( 
make  the  .fudge  Governor,  he'd  have  one  Gallagher  Har 
bor  Commissioner,  a  second  Insurance  Commissioner  and  ^ 
a  third  for  private  secretary.    Remaining  offices  might 
be  fought  over  by  the  Tracys.  This  desire  to  aid  his  rela-  i 
tives  Is  an  excellent  and  amiable  characteristic  of  Ma- 
guire's,  but  it  places  him  in  invidious  positions.    For  in- 
stance, he  is  now  engaged  in  championing  the  cause  of 
Tom  Gallagher,  who,  after  serving  in  Buckley's  conven- 
tion and  aspiring  on  the  Blind-Boss  ticket,  actually  covets 
the  place  of  Clerk  of  the  Police  Court.    To  each  of  the 
newly  elected  Supervisors  the  Congressman  has  written, 
and  his  appeal  is  backed  by  personal  solicitation.  Con- 
sidering that  this  Gallagher  had  done  all  he  could  to  de- 
feat the  Junta  ticket  it  ill  behooves  Maguire  to  be  ask- 
ing favors  at  its  hands. 


Jcounty,  and  he  located,  near 
the  old  Butrhanan  property, 
ja  prospect  which  he  (tailed 
jthe  Modoc.  Investigfations 
[showed  considerable  promise. 
jA  party  of  adventurers 
[passing'  his  way  offered  him 
mm)  for  his  chance.    Ho  re- 

Ifused.     He  sent  for  McCJil-  the  ■■sadie  b  -  e.\ 

Jvary,  who  is  a  competent  min- 

ling  man,  and  after  investigation  they  decided  that  a  great 
jproperty  had  been  found.  A  force  of  men  was  at  once  set 
Ito  digging  tunnels  and  prospect  shafts.  Meek,  in  the 
[meantime,  purchased  Golcher's  share,  and  from  all  ap- 
jpcarances  the  fortunate  twain  may  consider  themselves 
jmillionaires.  The  walls  are  well  defined,  the  ledge  is 
(from  five  to  fifteen  feet  wide  and  in  free  gold  averages 
[from  $10  to  $30  per  ton.  Besides,  it  seems  to  be  of  great 
[depth  and  extent.  Vigorously  developed,  as  it  will  be, 
[the  Modoc  must  soon  figure  as  one  of  the  great  gold  pro- 
Iducers  of  California. 


I  HE  LOCKS:    THE  FIKST  BOAT 


In  the  Sierras  much  is  exected  of  McKinley's  victory. 
Republican  success  meant  more  to  the  mountains  than 
to  the  valleys,  inasmuch  as  it  ensured  from  over  the  seas 
the  capital  necessary  to  develop  the  mineral  resources  of 
the  State.  However  rich  the  deposits  which  the  mother 
lode  and  its  branches  contain,  ore  cannot  be  extracted 
without  gold.  As  American  capital  is  shy  of  mines,  we 
look  to  London  and  Paris  for  aid,  and  then,  alas,  the 
profits  go  out  of  the  country.  In  the  haunts  of  the  pros- 
pectors one  continually  hears  interesting  tales  of  new 
developments  which  go  far  to  prove  that  all  the  great 
fortunes  are  not  yet  made,  and  that  there  are  still 
chances  for  those  who  dare  adventure  after  the  precious 
metals.  Quite  romantic  is  the  tale  of  the  Jumper  mine  at 
Jim  Town  on  Table  Moimtain — a  region  sacred  to  mem- 
ories of  Bret  Harte.  "Truthful  James,"  Jim  Gillis,  as  he 
is  in  fact,  still  resides  there,  and  the  environment  is  redo- 
lent of  the  days  that  are  no  more.  The  Jumper  is  an  an- 
cient prospect  in  which  a  certain  pioneer  preserved,  over 
the  gulf  of  years,  a  childlike  faith.  He  refused  to  be- 
lieve it  worthless,  and  finally  worked  on  a  Jim  Town 
citizen,  A.  R.  Stent,  to  gather  coin  enough  to  test  the  ac- 
curacy of  his  impressions.  They  found  a  little  gold,  not 
enough  to  suggest  a  fortune,  but  sufficient  to  make  an 
impression  on  the  mind  of  a  young  Scotch  tenderfoot. 


An  unusual  scene  was  enacted  in  the  court  of  Judge 
Coffey  at  the  conclusion  of  the  suit  of  Crocker  vs. 
Crocker.  Decision  having  l)een  rendered  in  favor  of  the 
plaintiff,  it  came  to  the  fixing  of  attorney's  fees.  Al- 
exander Morrison,  who  had  participated  in  the  cause  as 
attorney  for  the  Crocker  estate,  arose  and  disclaimed  any 
desire  for  special  remuneration,  having,  as  he  said,  re- 
ceived for  his  services  on  behalf  of  the  company,  a  lib- 
I  monthly  fee.  The  transaction  of  the  business  in  the 
connection  came  in  the  line  of  routine,  for  which  he  felt 
amply  compensated.  I'nder  such  circumstances,  how- 
ever, it  is  usual  to  make  an  allowance,  and  Mr.  Morrison 
■f*ranticipated,  but  with  no  hope,  that  twelve  or  fifteen  hun- 
'*dred  dollars  would  be  awarded  him.  What  was  his  sur- 
.' prise  when  Colonel  Crocker  arose  and  addressed  the 
;  court,  asking  that  Mr.  Morrison's  modesty  be  not  allowed 
'  to  influence  his  compensation.  Ho  considered  the  faith- 
f' ful  service  rendered  worth  at  least  $20,000.  and  trusted 
Judge  Coffey  would  not  award  less  than  $15,000.  Then 
Will  Crocker  made  comment  in  the  same  vein.  Taken 
completely  by  surprise  Mr.  Morrison  rose  to  protest,  but 
subsided  at  a  vigorous  pull  on  his  coat  tails  which 
brought  him  abruptly  back  to  his  chair.  He  looked  round 
with  a  remonstrance  on  his  lips  and  confronted  the  smil- 
ing face  of  George  Crocker.  The  harmony  was  too  much, 
and  he  said  no  more,  whereupon  Judge  Coffey  awarded 
him  $12,500.  It  is  the  habit  of  the  Crocker  family  to  re- 
ward thus  liberally  the  men  to  whom  their  business  in- 
terests are  entrusted.  This  is  why,  doubtless,  such  ex- 
cellent service  is  always  given  them.  and.  unlike  other 
employers,  they  have  never  to  complain  of  treachery  or 
neglect. 

«  » 

The  story  goes  that  the  astute  Keuben  Lloyd  is  not  too 
happy  over  the  F'air  case.  It  seems  the  heiress  expected 
of  him  that  the  estate  be  administered  under  some  better 
document  than  the  trust  will.  He  promised  to  achieve 
this,  and  might  have  prevailed,  but  for  circumstances 
which  he  failed  to  control.  It  seems  his  fee  hinged  on 
the  accomplishment  thereof,  and  thus  far  it  does  not 
seem  as  though  the  conclusion  he  prays  for  is  near  at 
hand.  The  others  are  better  fixed,  for  the  Wheelers, 
Wilsons,  Knights,  Pearsons  et  al.,  have  all  contracts 
which  net  them  financial  results  whatever  the  conse- 
quences be. 


THE  LOCKS  OF  THE  COLUMBIA 

The  Great  Water  Highway  of  the  North 
Made  Navigable. 

On  the  afternoon  of  Thursday,  November  5,  1896,  the 
locks  at  the  Cascades  of  the  Columbia,  midway  between 
Portland  and  The  Dalles,  were  formally  opened  to  the 
I)assage  of  steamers.  A  large  crowd  of  Oregonians  as- 
sembled along  the  canal  and  on  board  the  steamers  that 
passed  through  it.  The  ceremonies  were  simple.  Gov- 
einor  W.  P.  Lord  of  Oregon  presented  Captain  W.  L.  Fisk, 
I  niled  States  engineer  in  charge,  with  a  steel  lever,  with 
which  he  opened  the  huge  iron  gate  between  the  lock  and 
the  lower  canal.  Four  steamers  then  entered  the  lock 
chamber,  the  gates  were  closed  and  the  upper  sluices 
opened.  In  rushed  the  water,  until  the  depth  had  reached 
that  of  the  upper  canal,  when  the  upper  lock  gate  was 
oi-ened  and  the  steamers  passed  through  the  upper  canal 
to  the  open  river  above.  They  then  proceeded  up  the 
river  forty  miles  to  The  Dalles,  where  the  event  was  cer- 
emoniously celebrated.  Meanwhile  a  banquet  was  being 
given  in  the  great  mess  house  at  the  Cascades  by  the  con- 
tractors to  their  invited  guests.  Thus  simple  were  the 
ceremonies  attending  the  completion  of  a  most  import- 
ant project,  which  has  agitated  tne  minds  of  the  people 
of  the  Columbia  basin  for  a  quarter  of  a  century. 

Indian  legend  and  weird  tradition  give  to  the  mighty 
Columbia  river  a  poetic  charm,  and  travelers  from  every 
clime  who  gaze  upon  its  beauties  never  fail  to  express 
their  admiration  of  that  majestic  stream  and  of  the 
giandeur  of  the  scenery  of  the  mountain  chains  through 
which  it  flows;  yet  the  river  has  another  aspect  from 
that  of  an  object  of  admiration  to  the  lovers  of  the  grand 
and  beautiful  in  nature.  This  is  its  utility  for  the  pur- 
poses of  commerce.  Draining  an  area  of  nearly  300.000 
square  miles,  fed  by  the  rains  of  a  vast  regicm  in  winter 
and  the  melting  snow  of  seven  great  mountain  ranges  in 
summer,  and  carrying  at  all  times  an  enormous  volume  of 
water,  it  would  seem  that  nature  had  designed  it  as  one 
of  those  great  arteries  of  commerce  which  she  provides 
for  the  convenier^oe  of  mankind. 

In  the  very  heart  of  the  channel,  commonly  known  a< 
the  gorge  of  the  Columbia,  is  the  only  obstruction  whicK 
the  river  encounters  on  its  journey  to  the  sea.  Here  there 
arc  great  rocks,  over  which  it  rushes,  a  mass  of  seething, 
foaming  water,  forming  the  Cascades.  For  some  four 
miles  the  channel  is  narrow  and  the  current  swift,  but 
it  is  onl.v  at  the  upper  end  and  for  a  short  distance  that 
the  fall  is  so  rapid,  and  the  current  such  a  torrent,  as  to 
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MBIA  RIVER  BELOW   THE  CASCADES 


prevent  navigation,  and  it  is  here  that  the  Government 
lias  construcied  the  locks  which  nave  just  been  opened  to 
traffic.  The  tradition  of  the  Indians  is  that  once  there 
spanned  the  Columbia  at  this  point  a  massive  and  gi- 
gantic bridge  of  rocks,  a  huge  causeway  of  the  goiis, 
built  by  the  Great  Spirit  for  tne  convenience  of  his  red 
children  in  crossing  the  stream.  Beneath  the  mighty 
arch  cf  this  rocky  thoroughfare  the  Columbia  Howed  in  a 
deep  and  peaceful  stream.  The  fall  of  this  mass  into  the 
bed  of  the  river  converted  it  from  a  deep  and  peaceful 
stream  into  an  unnavigable  Cascade,  the  water  rushing 
and  roaring  around  the  rocky  obstructions. 

The  first  effort  to  overcome  the  oustnictions  at  the 
Cascades  in  the  interests  of  commerce,  was  made  by  the 
Bradford  brothers,  who  in  the  fall  of  18.55  began  the  con- 
struction of  a  strap-iron  railroad,  on  the  north,  or  Wash- 
ington, side  of  the  stream.  Indian  hostilitie.s  delayed  the 
work,  but  the  enterprise  was  finally  completed,  and  the 
work  of  transporting  goods  by  rail  around  the  Cascades 
was  begun,  and  has  been  kept  up  continuously  to  the 
present  time.  Steamers  ply  between  Portland  an<J  the 
Cascades,  where  freight  and  passengers  are  transferred 
to  cars,  hauled  to  the  upper  Cascades  and  placed  on  a 
steamer,  which  plies  between  that  point  and  Tne  Dalles. 
A  few  years  ago  use  of  the  portage  railroad  on  the  Wash- 
ington side  was  discontinued.  The  State  of  Oregon  then 
built  a  portage  line  on  the  Oregon  side,  across  the  Gov- 
ernment reserve,  where  the  canal  and  locks  were  being 
constructed.  This  river  traffic  continues,  notwithstand- 
ing the  fact  that  the  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation  Com- 
pany built  a  railroad  on  the  Oregon  side  of  the  river  in 
1882,  and  that  the  bulk  of  all  products  now  reach  Portland 
from  the  interior  by  rail.  The  discovery  of  gold  in  East- 
ern Oregon,  Washington  and  Idaho,  in  1860  and  1861  led 
to  an  enormous  increase  of  traffic  on  the  Columbia  river. 
Thousands  of  people  hastened  to  the  mines,  traveling  by 
steamers  on  the  river  as  far  as  The  Dalies,  and  by  stage 
beyond  that  point,  smaller  steamers  soon  being  put  on 
the  extreme  upper  river,  above  what  is^known  as  Celilo 
rapids,  penetrating  far  into  the  interior'by  the  Columbia 
and  Snake  rivers.  This  part  of  the  country  was  gradually 
settled  up,  and  began  to  ship  its  products  to  the  sea- 
board, and  this  led  to  a  general  demand  for  such  an  im- 


provement of  the  channel  at  the  Casc.idi  s  a.s  would  per- 
uiii  me  passage  of  sieamers  wUnout  bie.iking  (targo.  Agi- 
laiion  lor  an  open  river  linaily  lesuiteii  in  i61u  in  an  ap- 
propi  iaiion  by  Congress  of  $!<o,0UO  to  l  egin  a  task  which 
has  taken  twenty  years  to  accomplish  and  nas  cost  the 
Government  more  ihan  $3,.5()u,U()U. 

The  nlan  of  improvement  atiopted  by  the  United  States 
engineers  was  to  tlank  ihe  upper  Cascades,  on  the  Ore- 
gon side,  with  a  canal  and  loc  ks  3,000  feet  in  length,  and 
to  render  the  main  channel  below  that  point  navigable  to 
powerful  steamers  by  blasting  out  the  high  shelves, 
boulders,  rocky  points  and  submerged  reefs,  tnus  increas- 
ing its  depth  and  diminishing  the  strength  of  the  ctirrcn'. 

The  great  enterprise  consists  of  an  open  cut  :i,()t)0  feet 
long,  with  locks  near  the  lower  end.  .'\n  iron  guard  gale, 
to  protect  it  in  time  of  high  water,  is  located  1.2iM)  feet 
below  the  upper  entrance.  The  upper  gate  is  550  feel  be- 
low this  point.  The  lock  is  ninety  feel  wide  and  521  feet 
long,  between  the  upper  and  lower  gates.  Below  ii.e  lat- 
ter point  the  canal  is  open  to  the  river.  The  guard  gales 
and  lock  gales  are  massive  structures  of  iron,  and  the 
locks  are  walled  in  with  solid  stone  masonry.  The  lift  of 
this  lock  is  twenty-four  feet  at  low  water.  The  differ- 
ence of  level  between  the  upper  and  lower  ends  of  the 
locks  is  fifteen  feet  at  high  water  and  twenty-four  feet 
at  low  water.  The  locks  were  originally  planned  to  pass 
vessels  at  any  stage  of  water  between  the  low  water 
mark  and  twenty  feet,  it  being  reckoned  that  the  current 
would  be  too  swift  l)elow  it  at  any  higher  stage  for  vessels 
to  make  headway  up  the  stream.  This  has  proved  to  be  a 
mistake,  for  steamers  have  made  continuous  trips  to  the 
A-iiarfboat  with  the  water  at  thirty-six  feet.  A  modifica- 
tion, or  extension,  of  the  plans  resulted,  involving  an  ad- 
ditional expense  of  $41.3. .3(50.  In  accordance  therewith 
another  lock  of  six  feet  was  built,  so  placed  as  to  render 
tliem  available  at  a  higher  stage  of  water  than  at  first 
contemplated,  together  with  other  necessary  work  to  en- 
able the  locks  at  small  expense  to  be  utilized  up  to  a 
stage  of  forty-two  feet,  now  calculated  to  be  the  extreme 
limit  of  slenmers.  High  water  at  the  head  of  the  locks 
was  estimated  at  forty-five  feet  and  at  the  foot  fifty-four 
feel,  but  during  int  great  flood  of  .June,  lf<!J4,  the  water 
rose  to  sixty  feel  at  the  foot.    The  utmost  exertion  on 


the  part  of  the  engineers  was  neces.sary  to  prevent  the 
work  of  years  from  being  swept  away,  and,  indeed,  in 
spite  of  their  efforts  much  damage  was  done. 

Like  all  Government  work,  (.epeiiding  upon  the  inad- 
equate and  capricious  appropriations  of  Congress,  this 
gieat  improvement  has  dragged  along  for  twenty  years, 
and  has  cost  a  great  deal  more  than  would  have  been  the 
case  had  it  been  a  private  enterprise.  .January  24,  1893, 
the  completion  of  the  work  was  let  by  contract  to  J.  G.  & 
1  N.  Day,  an<l  an  appropriation  sufficient  to  cover  it  was 
made.  Including  that,  the  total  appropriations  for  the 
locks  as  planned  totaled  $3,443,403.  This  year  there  has 
been  appropriated  for  the  additional  work  approved  the 
sum  of  $22it,597,  leaving  about  $200,000  for  the  completion 
of  t he  undertaking. 

With  the  opening  of  these  looks  will  come  free  naviga- 
tion from  the  city  of  The  Dalles,  east  of  the  Cascade 
mountains,  to  Portland  and  Astoria.  The  results  are  dif- 
fitult  of  estimation  at  this  time.  While  it  may  be  ad- 
milted  that  this  is  but  a  link  in  the  chain  of  the  river's 
usefulness,  as  a  line  of  transportation,  and  that  Ihe  full 
effect  will  not  be  fell  until  the  removal  of  the  obstruc- 
tion at  The  Dalles  of  the  Columbia,  it  makes  continuous 
navigation  possible  to  Lewiston.  in  Idaho:  yet  it  must  be 
remembered  that  the  complex. on  of  this  work,  in  so  far  as 
to  permit  the  passage  of  boats,  gives  che:ip  river  trans- 
portation to  a  very  considerable  and  important  section  of 
.•ountry.  east  of  the  Cascades,  in  l)o:h  Ore.;on  and  Wash- 
ington, and  finally  and  fully  settles  the  course  which  the 
products  of  that  section  will  take  in  s( eking  a  market. 
True,  this  river  transportation  has  exis:ed  from  the  first, 
but  only  with  a  portage,  necessitating  double  handling, 
objectionable  in  itself  in  the  case  of  many  kinds  of 
freight,  while  its  cost  has  made  the  river  but  an  unim- 
portant factor  in  competition  with  the  railroads. 

The  Government,  having  completed  its  work  of  opening 
up  navigation  around  the  Cascades,  has  no  intention  ot 
stoi)])ing  here.  Preparations  are  now  making  for  the  con- 
struction of  a  boat  railway  at  The  Dalles,  and  as  this 
work  is  to  be  let  on  contract  tnere  is  reason  to  hope  that 
a  few  years  will  see  the  line  in  operation,  and  unob- 
structed navigation  established  to  points  as  far  inland  as 
Idaho.  n.  WKM.S. 


THE  CASCADE  LOCKS  PARTIALLY  COMPLETED  SHOWING  ABUI MENTS  FROM  THE  LOWER  LOCKCATES 
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THE  STANFORD  ELEVEN  AT  HOME 

How  the  Palo  Altoans  Prepare  for  the  Great 
Football  Contest. 

Stanford  lives  in  its  dormitories,  not  in  its  boarding 
houses.  It  is  a  college  without  a  town,  and  a  house  is 
quite  an  aft'air,  a  thing  to  be  indulged  in  only  by  pro- 
lessors  and  big  fraternities.  The  football  team  has  no 
especial  quarters.  It  lives  for  the  most  part  in  Encina, 
and  it  breakfasts,  lunches  and  sups  in  the  college  refec- 
tory, where  it  has  a  table  to  itself. 

Otherwise  there  is  not  much  difference  between  its 
routine  and  that  of  its  Blue  and  Gold  rival.  Lectures 
and  recitations  take  up  all  of  its  time  until  4:15  in  the 
afternoon.  I  do  not  wish  to  draw  any  invidious  distinc- 
tion; I  wish  to  be  as  unprejudiced  as  is  possible,  and  I 
will  say,  too,  that  one  day's  observation  of  a  routine  that 
has  continued  for  three  months  is  not  adequate,  but  it 
seemed  to  me  that  there  was  a  certain  go-as-you-please 
air  about  football  affairs  down  at  Stanford,  a  certain  non- 
conformity to  discipline.  The  men  dress  for  the  after- 
noon's work  anywhere  they  choose — you  can  see  them 
congregating  from  all  parts  of  tue  campus— assemble  in 
front  of  Encina  Hall  and  come  trailing  down  upon  the 
campus  in  a  long,  straggling  line,  while  during  the  prac- 
tice there  was  a  good  deal  of  talking  and  "joshing"  in  the 
lines;  every  one  had  his  little  say,  and  found  occasion  to 
say  it. 

By  4:30  there  was  quite  a  crowd  upon  the  bleachers, 
the  co-eds— prettier  and  more  smartly  dressed  girls,  by 
far,  than  one  sees  at  Berkeley— fore-gathering  in  a  par- 
ticular section,  the  "rooters"  with  their  leader  occupying 
those  that  faced  the  middle  of  the  field.  It  was  a  bright 
day,  but  cold— ideal  football  weather.  Just  that  little 
sting  that  acts  like  a  spur  to  energetic  endeavor.  The 
"rooters"  were  practicing  their  cheer,  eight  rahs  and  a 
Stanford,  thrice  repeated.  It  is  a  rapid,  barking  note 
that  comes  tripingly  off  the  tongue,  rattling  and  vigorous, 
quite  a  different  affair  from  California's  cadenced  slogan. 

"Here  they  come;  Rah-Rah-Rah,  Rah-Rah-Rah,"  etc. 
It  was  4:30.  and  some  thirty  men  m  vermilion  sweaters, 
with  black  S's  on  the  breasts  came  galloping  down  from 
Encina.  All  at  once  the  bleachers  shouted.  A  jackrabbit 
had  gotten  up  under  the  feet  of  that  young  Yale  gaint, 
Cross,  and  had  gone  bounding  oft,  as  though  worked  by 
springs  in  his  hind  legs.  At  once  Cross  started  in  chase, 
just  as  if  the  jack  had  been  a  fumbled  ball,  racing  along 
intently,  with  enormous  strides,  for  over  a  hundred  yards. 

The  team  got  down  to  work  at  once.  There  were  three 
elevens  all  told,  the  'varsity,  second  and  Reliance,  the 
latter  practicing  for  its  return  Olympic  game,  to  be  played 
to-day. 

A  Berkeley  student  was  with  me.  '  Look,  said  he 
quickly  in  great  excitement,  "that's  a  new  play,  look  at 
the  'varsity."  It  did  look  like  something  new,  this  man- 
euver that  the  'varsity  was  executing  against  an  imagin- 
ery  team.  ,      ^,  ,  , 

"Look  there,"  said  the  Berkeley  man  breathle3Sl> , 
"that's  new;  see  how  the  center  guard  and  tackle  form  a 
kind  of  turtle  back  and  move  off  sliding-like,  and  the 
quarter  and  halves  get  in  the  push  behind  them— Oh,  i 

He  was  all  suspicion  and  excitement.  Perhaps  Stan- 
ford would  "spring"  this  thing  Thanksgiving  day.  Then 
Cross  stood  in  the  center  of  the  field  and  began  calling 
off  the  men  who  were  to  play.  You  could  hear  his  voice 
like  that  of  a  muster-sergeant  reading  a  roll  call  before 
a  battle.  "Searight,  Cotton,  Murphy,  Carl,  Williams. 

There  is  little  or  no  vociferation  in  the  Stanford  sys- 
tem of  coaching.  Little  if  any  of  that  constant  exhorta- 
tion carried  on  at  top  voices,  such  as  you  will  hear  on 
the  Berkelev  gridiron.  Once  during  the  play  there  was 
a  bad  fumble,  and  .lule  Frankenheimer  read  the  fumbler 
a  long  lecture  in  undertones  over  it.  Such  would  not 
have  been  the  case  at  Berkeley-seven  different  men 
would  have  veiled  simultaneously  and  with  a  great  shak- 
ing of  fists,  and  perhaps  Mr.  Butterworth-as  I  once  saw 
him  do-would  have  thrown  his  cap  on  the  ground  m  dis- 
gust. It  is  only  a  difference  in  methods.  I  fancy  one  is 
just  as  effective  as  the  other. 

We— the  Berkeley  man  and  myself— went  out  upon  the 
field  and  Frankenheimer  introduced  us  to  Cross  and  to 
Captain  Fickert.  Cross  is  so  big  that  be  ceases  to  be 
broad  and  tall-you  feel  like  speaking  of  hira  as  wide 
and  high,  as  though  he  were  a  steeple  of  a  clock-tower- 
and  he  has  an  enormous  bell-toned  voice  and  a  fist  that 
your  hand  loses  itself  inside.  . 

"Oh  I  say,"  began  the  Berkeley  man,  looking  from 
Cross 'to  Frankenheimer.  "wasn't  that  a  new  play,  that 
you  were  coaching  the  'Varsity  on  before  the  Ime-up, 
where  the  center-guard  and  tackle  form  a  kind  of  turtle- 
buck  ''^ 

"New  plav,"  murmured  Cross  in  vague  surprise,  look- 
ing from  the  member  of  the  rival  college  toward  Franken- 
heimer. ,   .  i,i„„i,i„ 

"New     play,"    murmured    Frankenheimer,  blankly. 

"'VN'^hat  new  play?  " 


"What  new  play?"  inquired  Mr.  Cross. 
The  Berkeley  man  tried  to  explain. 

"I  can't  understand  what  he  can  mean,"  said  Mr.  Cross. 
The  Berkeley  man  started  in  all  over  again  at  greater 
length. 

"1  think  he's  got  it  mixed  up  with  somelhing  else,"  said 
Frankenheimer. 

Total  discomfiture  of  the  Berkeley  man  and  subsequent 
retirement  to  the  side  lineis. 

The  afternoon's  practice  is  very  short  at  Stanford  at 
this  time  of  the  season.  After  an  hour's  work  it  is  all 
over,  and  the  men  fall  apart  into  separate  elevens  and  go 
through  signal  practice  and  team  work.  It  is  dark  by  the 
time  they  finish.  Then  they  go  over  to  the  gymnasium — 
it  is  close  at  hand — and  get  their  baths  and  rub-downs. 
The  coaches  take  the  train  back  to  the  city,  and  in  the 
smoking  car  go  over  again  the  famous  men  and  famous 
plays  of  the  time  when  they  were  freshmen  or  sopho- 
mores. Back  at  the  college  the  team  is  sitting  down  to 
its  rare  steaks,  ale  and  oatmeal  water  in  the  dining  hall  of 
the  college,  and  Cross  and  Code  are  probably  talking  foot- 
ball into  them  with  their  food.  And  so  it  goes,  day  in  and 
day  out.  and  every  hour  that  passes  is  bringing  closer 
that  final,  fateful  moment  when  Ransome,  or  Cotton,  as 
the  case  may  be.  shall  step  bacK  from  the  ball  to  get  his 
distance  for  the  kick  that  will  let  loose  such  a  roar  from 
the  bleachers  as  is  only  heard  once  a  year — upon  each 
succeeding  Thanksgiving  Day. 

FRANK  NORRIS. 


A  FEW  FOOTBALL  FIGURES 


It  is  very  ditticult  —  under  some  circumstances  well- 
nigh  imi)Ossible  —  to  "size  up'"  a  football  team,  for  the 
reason  that  the  game  itself  olTers  innumerable  chances 
for  unexpected  plays  —  crises,  such  as  a  fumble,  that 
may  be  taken  advantage  of  by  an  eleven  to  score  upon — 
to  even  win,  from  a  confessedly  stronger  team.  I'redic- 
tions  based  ui)()n  general  observations,  upon  iinjjressions 
gained  from  mere  observation,  are  equally  unreliable. 

I.,et  us  see  if  we  can  reduce  the  strength  put'  forth  by 
California  and  Stanford  in  their  games  of  this  .season  to 
figures,  and  upon  them  base  some  sort  of  prophesy.  At 


total  number  they  have  earned,  we  shall  have  a  differ- 
ence, viz. : 

Net  gains  by  Stanford,  six. 

Net  gains  by  ( 'alifornia,  ten. 

Now  as  to  the  actual  number  of  yards  gained:  Califor- 
nia has  advancied  the  ball 

In  the  first  Reliance  game,  .530  yards; 

In  the  second  Reliance  game,  640  yards; 

In  the  Olympic  game,  ~ii't  yards. 
Stanford  has  advanced  the  ball 

In  the  first  Olympic  game,  .'jOO  yards  (approximate); 

In  the  second  Olympic  game,  3()0  yards; 

In  the  Reliance  game,  "45  yards; 
Which  gives 

A  total  advance  for  California  of  l!tl.5  yards. 

A  total  advance  for  Stanford  of  KiOrj  yards. 

The  total  number  of  yards  gained  on  punts  is: 

California,  1185. 

Stanford,  1073. 

From  the.se  figures  it  will  be  seen  that  California  has  a 
lead  over  her  rival  of  four  points  earned,  310  yards  in 
total  number  of  yards  advanced,  and  112  yards'in  gains 
by  punts. 

It  would  have  been  interesting  to  have  figured  out  the 
actual  number  of  plays  used  by  the  two  'varsities  in  ob- 
taining these  results,  but  time  and  spac;e  alike  forbid. 

The  general  conclusion  to  be  drawn  apparently  is  that 
at  the  time  of  the  last  California-Reliance  game,  the  U. 
C.  was  stronger  than  its  cardinal  rival.  However,  the 
last  two  weeks  of  training  are  of  considerable  imi)ortani-i 
in  football  work,  and  Stanford  will,  no  doubt,  play  hardn 
ball  than  these  figures  would  lead  one  to  expect. 


It  is  not  an  easy  thing  to  get  into  the  United  States 
army.  Out  of  588  applicants  at  the  New  York  recruitinj; 
office  for  three  months  only  seventeen  were  acceptui. 
Said  a  non-commissioned  officer:  "When  a  man's  oner 
been  in  the  service,  he's  pretty  sure  to  come  back  to  it 
And  it  ain't  such  a  bad  place  after  all.  A  man  gets  %]'■',  ;i 
month  and  his  lodging,  clothes,  rations,  medical  attend- 
ance— everything  he  really  needs,  in  short.  His  $l.'i  is 
just  pocket  money.  That's  what  it  is.  Well,  now,  how 
many  workingmen  do  you  suppose  there  are  who  hav. 
that  much?    If  a  soldier  wants  to  get  married  ne  has  to 
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CROSS  OF  YALE.  COACH 
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least  we  shall  know  which  has  been  the  strongest  team 
to  the  time  of  the  last  'varsity  club  game.  Here,  then, 
is  the  way  the  'varsities  stand  up  to  date; 

California  has  played  three  games  and  won  two. 

Stanford  has  played  three  games  and  won  one. 

( 'alifornia  has  scored  seven  times  and  mis.sed  one  goal. 

Stanford  has  scored  twice  and  missed  one  goal. 

California  has  been  scored  against  six  times. 

Stanford  has  been  scored  against  once. 

California's  total  number  of  points  earned  is  forty. 

Stanford's  total  number  of  points  earned  is  ten. 

This  last  would  be  extremely  encouraging  for  Califor- 
nia and  alarming  for  Stanford  were  it  not  for  the  fact 
that  .Stanford  has  defended  her  own  goal  so  well.  Only 
once  has  it  been  crossed  during  the  season.  If,  then,  we 
subtract  the  number  of  points  lost  by  the  two  'varsities 
(four  for  Stanford  and  thirty  for  California)  from  the 


have  a  special  permission  for  it,  and,  of  course,  he  don 
get  any  extra  pay.  But  he  has  larger  quarters  and  thin( 
of  that  sort,  and,  if  he  gets  a  good  wife,  she  does  woi 
for  the  ofldcers  or  their  wives,  and  if  he's  any  account  1 
helps  her.  They  make  a  good  thing  of  it,  I  tell  you.  Wh 
I've  known  of  soldiers  who  got  married  to  good  wive 
and  left  the  army  finally  with  $20,000  to  |25,000  saved  up 


The  practice  of  pogonotomy,  the  barbers  say.  is  eve 
year  becoming  more  and  more  widespread.  Pogonoton 
is  what  the  Greeks  used  to  call  the  gentle  art  of  se 
shaving.  Some  people  shave  themselves  because  th 
wish  to  save  time,  others  to  save  money.  But  the  fashi' 
of  going  sijiooth  shaven  is  steadily  increasing,  and  It 
quite  probable  that  within  another  five  years  beards  a 
mustaches  will  be  still  less  in  vogue  than  they  are  to-dt 
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horses  go  up  with  astonishing  swiftness.  The  time  for 
the  next  raee  is  set  ajiti  the  names  of  the  Jool<s  bulletined 


A  DAY  AT  THE  OAKLAND  TRACK 

.  r.    1        ,  before  the  entries  in  the  last  race  can  get  bacii  to  Vhe 

racing  Management  Keduced  to  a  Science   JuUges'  pavilion.    Just  here  you  observe  another  wise 

provision.  A  certain  space  in  front  o.  the  pavilion  is 
marked  off  with  lime,  and  inside  Uiis  space  only  the 
winner  is  allowed  to  come.  So  that  you  mav  see  him 
plainly,  close  at  hand,  and  observe  his  condition  after 
the  nin.  whether  he  is  fresh  or  whether  he  is  blown  and 
exhausted. 

One  by  one  the  Jocks  are  weighed  out.  each  giving  up 
his  number  and  that  of  his  horse  as  he  mounts  the 
scales.  The  rubbers  run  out  and  jrathiM-  in  the  horses,  t  he 
bell  taps,  the  band  bangs  into  a  Sousa  quickstep  and  the 
grand  stand  turns  to  its  programmes  and  makes  readv  for 
the  next  race. 


Devices  to  Aid  the  Spectator, 

The  new  race  track  over  at  Emery  s  is  one  of  the  best 
things  of  its  kind  in  the  Uoiied  States.  Certainly  it  is 
one  of  the  best  tracks  1  have  ever  seen,  and  I  make  the 
statement  advisedly,  having  in  mind  even  those  wonder- 
ful institutions  of  Chicago  and  New  York.  It  is  quite 
possible  that  about  the  Chicago  course  there  is  more  of 
an  attempt  at  landscape  gardening,  but  the  Oakland  is 
new  yet;  the  paint  and  putty  are  hardly  dry.  and,  out  in 
the  oval  that  the  course  encloses,  you  may  yet  see  a  com- 
pany of  laborers  pottering  about,  laying  drains,  digging 
ditches  and  preparing  the  earth  for  sod  and  green  things. 

The  track  itself  already  has  the  reputation  of  being 
fast,  but  of  this  we  spoke  in  a  previous  article,  tofrether 
with  the  labor  and  e.xponso  devoted  U>  ooiaiu- 
ing  that  result,  the  sub-strata  and  cushings  and  ballast- 
ing and  delicate  grading  and  all  the  rest.  That  was  all 
very  line,  and  one  became  very  enthusiiistic  over  the 
great  affair,  but  after  you  have  spent  a  day  at  the  track 
and  seen  it  in  working  order,  seen  the  admirable  sys- 
tem and  organization  of  the  thing— race  following  race 
with  the  precision  and  promptness  of  machines — you  are 
still  more  enthusiastic,  and  you  catch  the  spirit  of  it  all, 
and  you  think  better  of  horse  racing  and  abandon  what 
may,  possibly,  have  been  your  i)rovious  opinion,  namely, 
that  the  running  of  horses  was  the  pastime  of  the  plunger 
and  'cheap  sport,  "  and  see  it  in  a  better  light,  a  truer 
one,  no  doubt;  see  it  as  the  gentleman's  amusement,  the 
game  royal,  the  "sport  of  kings." 

For  instance:  Observe  for  a  moment  the  conduct  of 
any  one  race,  not  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  "Jock" 
or  the  owner,  but  from  that  of  the  spectator.  There  are 
no  "touts"  allowed  on  the  track  until  after  the  race  is 
over.  Then  the  paddock  gates  are  open,  and  a  veritable 
army  of  rubbers  streaming  up  with  blankets,  buckets, 
and  bridles,  and  strip  the  horse  as  handily  as  if  he  were 
some  kind  of  fruit  to  be  peeled,  and  lead  him  back  to  the 
paddock. 

This  paddock  now.  I  remember  to  have  seen  nothing 
like  it  on  any  other  course.  It  is  a  huge  covered  room 
padded,  with  tan  bark,  w-ith  a  row  of  open  box  stalls, 
back  to  back,  stretching  down  its  longest  diameter.  The 
Jocks'  dressing  rooms — well  appointed  they  are,  with  a 
great  array  of  lockers — open  from  one  end,  and  from  the 
other  there  leads  a  passage  to  the  track.  When  the  first 
bell  rings,  the  stable-boys  bring  the  horses  from  some- 
where in  that  vast  world  of  sheds  around  the  track  into 
these  box  stalls  of  the  paddock.  The  public  is  admitted 
to  this  sacred  enclosure  at  half  a  dollar  a  head,  and 
if  you  choose  you  may  go  In  there  and  look  at  the  heroes 
and  heroines  of  the  track  at  very  close  quarters  as  they 
are  being  saddled  and  bridled  and  rubbed  and  booted, 
and  I  don't  know  what  else.  While  the  horses  are  in 
these  stalls  they  receive  the  numbers  corresponding  to 
those  on  the  programme.  An  official  comes  around  to 
each  stall  and  puts  the  number  upon  each  saddle  blan- 
ket— none  of  your  tawdry,  flimsy  cambric  affairs,  that 
the  wind  blows  upside  down,  but  a  neat  little  black  vel- 
vet pad,  with  the  figures  plainly  visible. 

Then  come  the  Jocks,  fresh  from  weighing-in,  and  in 
their  turn  are  given  the  numbers  that  you  will  look  for 
on  the  list  up  in  front  of  the  grand  stand.  These  num- 
bers are  strapped  on  their  arms.  Then  up  they  go,  and 
the  touts  and  rubbers  stand  by  the  bits — see-sawing  them 
back  and  forth  in  the  horses'  mouths — and  all  is  ready 
for  the  last  bell. 

But  the  horses  don't  come  out  upon  the  course  helter- 
skelter,  as  you  see  it  done  on  most  tracks.  Far  from  it. 
Another  official — he  suggests  a  master  of  ceremonies  or- 
dering a  parade — comes  down  the  line  of  box  stalls,  see- 
ing that  all  is  right.  The  Jocks  are  all  up  by  now,  and 
the  crowd  in  the  paddock  falls  back  to  make  place  for  the 
horses  when  they  shall  come  out.  It  is  very  l..».e  a 
"grand  equestrian  entry"  seen  from  the  greenroom.  "Al- 
ready," says  this  official  (whatever  may  oe  his  official 
name),  and  the  horse  with  the  number  one  on  his  saddle 
blanket  steps  out  from  his  stall  and  files  out  of  the  pad- 
dock through  the  narrow  way  that  leads  out  upon  the 
course.  Number  two  follows,  then  number  three  and 
four.  Once  on  the  track  they  don't  break  up  or  down 
the  course  before  the  spectator  has  a  chance  to  identify 
them,  but  go  slowly,  gravely  down  to  the  Judges'  stand, 
at  a  walk,  still  in  one, two,  three  order,  so  that  you,  sit- 
ting in  the  grand  stand,  may  have  ar  opportunity  to  con- 
sult your  card  and  the  jockey  bulletin  and  pick  your  fa- 
vorite or  ascerUin  that  Brown  is  up  on  Road  Warmer 
with  so  many  pounds  off  or  on,  or  that  the  certain  satin- 
coated  beauty  with  the  legs  of  a  deer  and  the  nerves  of  a 
girl  is  Osric  II,  a  Burns  &  Waterhouse  horse,  with  Eddie 
Jones— the  famous  little  Euoie  Jones— up. 

Everything  is  so  admirably  arranged  that  an  absolute 
stranger  to  the  track,  one  totally  unfamiliar  with  the 
horses,  may  without  moving  from  his  place  pick  a  certain 
hoTse.  tell  his  name,  his  owner,  his  dam  and  sire,  the 
weight  he  carries  and  his  Jock's  name.  The  starter  goes 
about  the  track  from  point  to  point  in  a  very  smart  trap— 
I  have  an  idea  it  belongs  to  Mr.  Tom  Williams— with  a 
very  smart  groom  on  the  box  and  two  very  smart,  bo- 
ribboned  horses  on  the  pole.  This  starter  sends  the 
racers  off  by  means  of  the  "Australian  gate"  system, 
which  is  an  admirable  device— especially  so  because  of 
the  fact  that  after  the  racer  has  breasted  it  some  halt 
dozen  times  he  gets  away  at  a  jump,  without  waiting  for 
the  word  from  his  Jock,  the  moment  the  gate  is  sprung. 

Another  ingenious  arrangement  that  it  is  appropriate 
to  note  right  here  is  the  means  taken  by  those  in  charge 
of  the  races  to  pass  the  word  to  the  betting  men  in  the 
pool  room.  i 
The  pool  room  is  an  enormous  hall  under  the  grand 
stand  with  a  ladies'  gallery  overlooking,  and  lined  on 
both  sides  with  bookmakers'  stands,  like  any  pool  room, 
for  the  matter  of  that,  only  very  large.  Overhead,  how- 
ever are  a  number  of  signs  with  alarm  bells  attached; 
signs  that  read,  "Begin  Betting,"  "They're  Off.  and  Stop 
Betting"  so  that  by  merely  glancing  toward  the  sign 
under  which  the  bell  is  ringing  you  may  know  just  the 
state  of  the  race  instead  of  running  out  to  the  track  at 
critical  moments  with  a  loss  of  much  time  and  perhap.s 


OSCAR  THE  ARBITRATOR 

Characteristics  of  the  Royal  Novelist  Who 
Rules  Sweden, 

King  Oscar  of  Sweden,  who  has  been  chosen  to  arbi- 
trate the  Venezuela  question  between  the  Fnued  States 
and  Great  Britain,  is  an  "original."  He  has  long  been 
celebrated  for  his  personal  interest  and  interference  with 
the  affairs  of  his  subjects,  actually  mingling  in  street 
brawls  when  occasions  offer  and  administering  good, 
sound  fisticuffs  to  recalcitrant  street  peddlers  and  vend- 
ors after  the  manner  of  Frederick  of  Prussia. 

His  latest  freak  has  been  the  composing  and  publishing 
of  a  novel  under  the  title  (if  "A  Koniiiiu c  of  the  Times  of 


KING  OSCAR.OF  SWEDEN 

Whose  arbilration  has  just  terminated  the  Vene.xueian  controveisy 

Napoleon  and  Bernadotte."  He  has  gone  for  the  ma- 
terials of  his  story  into  the  annals  of  his  own  family. 
The  heroine  is  none  other  than  his  own  grandmother, 
one  of  the  first  Napoleon's  "youthful  inuiscretions,"  who! 
closely  allied  with  the  fortunes  of  the  Great  Adventurer, 
rose  with  him  into  power  and  finally  attained  to  the 
throne  of  Sweden  as  the  wife  of  Marechal  Bernadotte. 
Desiree,  it  would  appear  from  King  Oscar's  tale,  never 
forgave  Bonaparte  for  his  desertion  of  her.  and  was 
moved  to  an  alliance  with  Bernadotte  not  out  of  love  for 
the  great  General,  but  out  of  a  desire  to  thwart  the 
French  Emperor.  The  match  was  not  a  hapjiy  one,  and 
Bernadotte  on  more  than  one  occasion  reproached  De- 
siree for  her  bourgeois  origin,  forgetting  that  he  him- 
self was  born  into  a  family  of  Pyrenees  peasants.  This 
is  not  King  Oscar's  first  literary  venture.  Under  the  pen 
name  of  O.  Frederic  he  has  already  given  to  the  world  a 
volume  of  original  iwenis,  a  translation  of  Tasao's  "Je- 
rusalem Delivered"  and  another  of  Goethe's  "Faust.  " 


°*^Th"erac™ove^r^the  numbers  of  the  first,  second  and  third 


Hon.  N.  E.  Greene,  who  has  just  been  elected,  for  the 
fourth  time,  to  fill  the  office  of  Judge  of  the  Superior 
Court  of  Alameda  county,  has  conlinuously  occupied  th;it 
position  for  the  past  seventetm  years.  In  18SH  Judge 
Greene  was  a  prominent  candidate  for  the  Republican 
nomination  for  (.'hief  Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  of 
California.  He  had  solid  delegations  from  nine  counties, 
and  succeeded  in  dividing  the  delegations  for  most  of  the 
other  counties.  He  was  only  defeated  by  the  San  Fran- 
cisco "machine"  under  the  control  of  Boss  HIggins.  Mr. 
Greene  first  entered  politics  in  lS(i4  by  stumping  San 
Joaquin  county.  He  served  in  the  Legislature  of  ISfifj-G, 
and  during  his  term  of  office  was  a  strenuous  upholder 
of  the  thirteenth  amendment,  prohibitorj;  of  slavery.  He 
was  also  one  of  the  few  to  oppose  the  three  million  dollar 
appropriation  bill  of  that  time,  known  since  as  the  "Great 
Railroad  Swindle."  In  18G7  the  Republicans  electerl  him 
Judge  of  San  Joaquin  county,  recalling  him  to  fill  the 
same  office  in  1871.  In  the  middle  of  his  term  he  re- 
signed, and  for  a  short  time  devoted  himself  to  the  ad- 
ministration of  private  affairs. 


A  WILL  OUT  OF  THE  WAY 

The  Fight  for  Fair's  Millions  and  the  Men 
Who  arc  Making  It, 

It  is  the  une.\pe<  ted  that  happens  in  the  Fair  estate 
litigation,  .\fter  all  this  lu-oliminary  pother  over  the 
l)oniil  will  that  .Mrs.  Craven  i)rodueed.  it  has  been  aban- 
d<med  because,  with  all  the  lieirs  lighting  against  it  and 
nobody  for  it  but  Dr.  I.evingston,  oii<- of  the  executors, 
It  was  hojioless  to  labor  to  convince  a  jiirv  that  it  should 
go  to  probate.  Moreover,  if  a  jury  should  i)ron(uin(  e  it 
a  forgery  that  would  be  the  death  blow  to  Mrs.  Cravens' 
pen.  il  deed  to  property.  It  was  a  choice  of  evils,  and 
IVlmas  thought  th.^  least  of  these  would  be  to  leave  the 
question  of  its  auth.-ntieity  in  th.>  air.  and  tli.Mi  go  on  to 
try  du-eetly  the  issues  on  the  validity  of  the  deeds. 

It  IS  neither  for  the  learned  nor  lh<>  lay  to  predict  the 
outcome  of  the  striiggl<<  over  the  money  of  the  lato 
Jame.s  G.  Fair,  who  died  with  forty  niil'lions  and  not 
one  friend.  The  large  public  does  not  care  a  pin's  fee 
which  side  turns  iii)permr)st  in  the  wrangle,  but  is  inter- 
ested in  the  i)ietiiresque  free  fight  in  piotrress.  Heside.«, 
there  is  a  certain  cynical  philosophy  which  welcomes  the 
scattering  of  the  lioaid  among  the  lawver,s,  who  are  a 
very  decent  lot  of  fellows  and  frw-handed  to  boot.  I  am 
sure  no  one  grudg<-s  the  polite  and  elo(iuent  Delmas  his 
chances  of  something  fat.  Nobody  is  niort>  generally 
po])ular  than  the  ponderous  (Jairett  .McKnerney.  and 
none  deserves  it  more.  When  one  savs  ponderousof  him 
It  IS  of  his  generous  bulk  of  phvsique  and  not  his  wits, 
whurh  are  nimble  enough.  I{<>iil)en  Lloyd.  "Bre'r  Fox."' 
will  get  something  good  out  of  it  whatever  happens,  and 
t  harlcs  S.  \\  heeler,  metaphysician  of  the  bar.  is  in  the 
same  happy  position,  (ieorgo  Knighfs  expan«iv(>,  tooth- 
some smile— the  bettor  to  eat  you.  mv  dear— will  not  be 
obscured  even  should  Mrs.  Craven  establish  her  claims, 
and  Hussell  Wilson  will  not  dwindle.  i)eak  or  pine.  Hob 
Mit<-hell  IS  ef|ual  to  whatever  fortune  may  hap,  and  Will- 
iam M.  I'lerson  is  not  losing  any  sleep.  These  are  all  on 
velvet.  It  IS  only  Delma.s.  Foote  and  Judge  De  Haven 
who  rest  on  a  contingency. 

It  has  been  a  curious  game  of  chess  for  position  in  tho 
pre  iminary  work.  Wheeler  and  Lloyd  had  an  idea  that 
It  they  could  get  the  contest  on  the  will  tried  without  a 
.jury  It  would  be  a  great  point  gained,  because  they  dread 
the  power  of  Delmas  to  intltieiice  tho  average  juror,  and 
they  know  the  natural  propensity  to  scatter  a  big  hoard 
and  give  everybody  who  can  show  a  color  of  title  a  share 
i  herefore  they  made  an  effort  to  destrov  tho  contesting 
capacity  of  Van  R.  I'atorsen  on  behalf  of" the  minor  heira 
and  even  of  Charles  Fair  him.self.  It  was  a  very  curious 
alignment  of  parties.  Naturally  one  would  expect  to  find 
tho  sisters  hghting  alongside  of  their  brother,  and  that 
of  course,  will  be  their  ultimate  position.  Nevertheless 
VV  heeler  tried  to  drive  Charles  Fair  out  of  tho  field  in  the 
belief  that  thereby  the  court  would  be  compelled  to  hear 
testimony  without  a  jury,  as  in  the  cas<^  of  an  ordinary 
uncontested  will.  The  other  lawyers  did  not  believe  the 
effort  could  po.ssibly  succeed,  but  that  was  the  position. 

Iho  amial)le  and  learned  Van  H.  Fat.M-son  is  ou><ted 
rom  his  central  position  on  the  stage  bv  the  dropping'  of 
the  pencil  will.  As  matters  stood  he  was  probably  the 
only  party  legally  entitled  to  contest  the  instrument. 
1  hat  would  have  given  him  the  centre  of  the  .stage  in  a 
trial  that  pronii.sed  to  be  most  sensational.  Now  the 
scene  is  shifted  to  the  ejectment  suits  concerning  tho 
property  said  to  have  been  deeded  to  Mrs.  ( 'raven  by 
i-air.  NanH.  Pater.son.  representing  the  minor  heii-s, 
<Mits  no  figure  in  th,>se  suits.  The  special  administrators 
.  le  i)laintitTs  in  one  of  these  and  the  heirs  are  defendants 
If  the  title  is  tried  on  the  first  of  these, 
Canett  McKnerney  will  have  the  floor,  and  if  on  the 
set-ond  (,e()rge  Knight,  Reuben  Lloyd  and  Charles  S. 
iJelmas'''  ^^'^  against 

It  is  an  interesting  fact  of  legal  intricacy  that  Charles 
I  air  i)roba l.ly  had  no  right  to  contest  the  pencil  will  if 
•ludge  Slack  s  ruling  is  good  law,  that  one  who  takes  a 
gi  eater  interest  under  a  will  than  he  would  as  hoii-at-law 
cannot  contest  tho  instrument. 

Delmas  made  no  point  on  that.  The  more  contt-sts 
there,  are  the  bettor  he  is  pleas.>d.  H,.  wants  a  bustling 
jury  trial  and  the  devil  take  the  hindmost.  With  a 
th.nisand  loos.-  ends  of  argum<.nt  slai)ping  about  his  ears 
and  a  do/en  acute  lawyers  pestering  with  points  and 
playing  for  position,  .fudge  Slack  has  had  enough  on  his 
mind  to  drive  a  nervous  man  crazy.  It  is  a  hard  team  to 
drive,  but  the  court  contrives  to  keep  thom  in  the  middh, 
of  tho  road  although  he  does  not  aucc.-ed  in  making 
them  go  as  fast  as  he  could  wish. 

The  looker-on  is  sometimes  disposed  to  speculate  what 
i-air  migr^t  tliink-sui)|)osing  him  to  be  i)rovided  with  a 
thinker-of  the  way  in  which  his  h.-irs  and  \hr  lawyers 
are  making  ducks  and  drakes  of  the  money  which  was  to 
film  as  dear  as  his  heart's  blood.  Would  'ho  take  a  mal- 
ignant pleasure  over  the  devilment  he  has  created,  or 
would  the  waste  of  his  siibstanct!  wori-y  his  shade '■'  Fair 
undoubtedly  at  one  time  made  tl...  most  careful  and  min- 
ute preparation.s,  by  means  of  the  trust,  to  .s.-ttle  everv 
l)ossil)le  contingency  in  the  way  of  contest,  but  his  nature 
was  such  that  li..  may,  in  another  mood,  have  plann.^d  to 
set  everybody  by  tho  ears.  It  is  a  curious  comm.-ntary 
on  human  wi.M,„m  and  legal  foresight  that  tho  elaborate 
trust  has  ail.-d  to  hold,  and  that  even  with  the  pencil  will 
gone  overboard,  things  will  still  l„,  very  much  at  si.xos 
and  sevens.  Nobody  wvuis  to  have  attacked  the  logality 
of  the  pr.ivisions  of  the  pencil  will.  Moral:  Keep  uwav 
from  lawyers  when  you  aro  making  a  will. 

  HOSWELL  JR. 

When  Illinois  rejected  the  candidacy  of  Allgeld  for 
Governor  It  freed  itself  from  a  burden  of  disrepute  which 
It  could  not  have  borne  another  year  without  paying  fear- 
ful penalty.  Men  going  abroad  to  place  Illinois  securi- 
ties in  foreign  markets  have  been  confronted  again  and 
again  with  the  answer  that  capital  could  not  be  safe  in  a 
State  which  had  a  riot-breeding  and  anarchistic  Gov- 
ernor. Altgeld  repudiated,  and  that  repiidialion  backed 
by  an  enormous  majority  for  McKinlcy  and  sound  ni(mey, 
places  Illinois  once  more  in  esteem  as  high  throughout 
the  world  as  that  enjoyed  by  any  commonwealth  In  the 
Union. 
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THE   NEW  TRACK  OF  THE  CALIFORNIA  JOCKEY   CLUB  AT  EMERY'S,  OAKLAND.  TH 
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:  SADDLING  PADDOCKS,  STABLES,  GRAND  STAND,  TOGETHER   WITH   THE   BURNS  &   WATERHOUSE  STABLES. 
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IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

To  ^bicycling,  fencing  and  skating,  foot- 
ball has  suoveeded  as  a  social  fad.  A  year 
ago  the  game  evokc-d  only  the  interest  of 
a  few  enthusiasts;  to-day,  there  is  qu:le 
a  flU't'ter  in  the  swim  over  the  heroes  of 
the  gridiron.  At  t'he  several  matches  of 
the  season  society  has  gathered  in  the 
grand  stand.  Frail  maids  have  dared 
the  cold  and  the  rain  to  see  the  matche-s 
of  Reliance.  Oiympia,  Berkeley  and  Stan- 
ford. Already  I  ami  told  of  a  tremendous 
demand  for  seats  for  the  Thanksgiving 
game.  In  the  'Varsity  Club  section  ther-^ 
is  no't  even  standing  room.  There  are  ru- 
mors of  Innumerable  football  parties  giv- 
en to  and  by  the  members  of  the  variou<; 
fraternities,  and  it  is  whispered  that  be t- 
:  ing  as  to  the  iiisue  runs  high,  even  in  the 
select  precincts  of  Afterniwin  Teadom. 

As  ithe  day  of  the  Horse  Show  ap- 
iimaches,  the  interest  in  Ot  increaises. 
Heally,  it  hajs  now  become  the  social 
event  of  the  winter,  and  the  great  op- 
portunity for  t'he  display  of  new  gowns. 
The  beauty  iparade  will  undoubtedly  he 
IS  notable  as  ever:  indeed,  to  'the  ranks 
of  the  belles  of  last  year  there  have  been 
numerous  a<'ces'sion9  in  the  persons  of 
pretty  debu'Dantes.  'Who  will  share  the  ad- 
miration their  elder  'sisters  then  en- 
chained. Fi'oim  aJll  accountts.  it  seems 
tihat  Walter  Hobart  will  be  as  prominent 
and  predominant  a  factor  in  the  show  as 
in  other  years.  He  is  coming  west  with  a 
oar-load  of  magnificent  horses,  prize  win- 
ners at  the  great  equine  demonstration  in 
New  'Vork.  Againsit  him  in  the  fight  for 
blue  ribbons  will  be  ranged  Oeorge  Pope 
and  Charles  Baldwin,  but  Hobart  is  tak- 
ing no  chances,  and  is  making  a  splendid 
trial  for  supremiacy.  George  Pope  did 
not  wait  for  the  New  York  show,  but  pur- 
chased a  number  of  fine  horses  some 
weeks  in  advance  of  that  event.  Mr. 
Baldwin  is  saying  nothing  of  his  inten- 
tions, but  has  a  number  of  entries. 
George  Newhall,  Joe  Grant,  Henry 
Crocker  and  Jack  Parroitt  wMl  participate 
in  all  the  competitions  which  involve  fine 
driving.  R.  F.  Carman  and  Reginald 
Reeves  are  expected  in  the  early  future. 
They  are  again  to  officiate  as  judges. 
R.  K.  Van  Brunt  of  New  York,  who  is 
well  known  as  a  horse  raiser,  together 
with  Mr.  J.  B.  Ferguson,  will  judge  the 
thoroughbred  s<tock.  Altogether  the 
prospects  for  a  great  3how  are  admirable, 
and  it  is  really  something  to  look  for- 
ward to. 

In  gpite  of  gloomy  forebodings,  the 
dancing  clubs  keep  up  their  numbers  and 
membership  lists  siwell  at  each  succeeding 
party.  The  secimd  mee'ting  of  the  Friday 
Fortnightly  was  infinitely  more  enjoyable 
than  the  first.  The  rigidity  which  marked 
the  demeanor  of  many  of  the  young  peo- 
ple has  disappeared.  The  german  was 
ably  engineered  by  Mr.  Milton  I^atham, 
who  led  off  with  the  grand  right  and  left 
— the  succeeding  figures  were  of  t'he 
marching  order.  .\n  the  debutantes  and 
a  number  of  the  older  girls  were  present. 
I  noticed,  too,  that  though  the  "Brownie" 
element  is  still  conspicuous,  with  the  ad- 
vent of  the  older  girls  there  has  been  an 
improvement  in  the  age  and  responsibil- 
ity of  the  men.  The  maidens  were  all 
rather  simply  gowneJ.  Miss  Carol  Crock- 
ett wore  a  white  frock  trimmed  with  baby 
pink  roses  that  was  really  c-harmingly 
girlis'h;  Miss  Helen  Hopkin.s  was  in  pale 
blue  silk  covered  with  moiusseline  de  soie; 
Miss  Romiet'ta  Wallace  wore  an  exquis- 
ite pink  gown  covered  with  chiffon;  Miss 
Launa  Scott  looked  very  fetching  in  a 
white  frock  with  blue  ribbons;  Miss  Annie 
Voorhies  was  charming  in  white,  and 
Miss  Bern  ice  Sanders  of  Oakland  wore 
white  chiffon.  Of  the  younger  girls 
Miss  Edith  Slubbs  looked  especial'ly  well 
in  white  organdie,  trimmed  with  green 
ribbons. 

The  Saturday  Fortnightly  waxeth  hour- 
ly in  popularity,  and  I  am  told  that  Miss 
Gertie  Bates  is  literally  besieged  with  re- 
quests for  invitations.  The  last  meeting 
was  an  exceedingly  jolly  affair,  and  I 
noticed  any  number  of  pretty  new  frocks. 
The  girls  belonging  to  this  club  are 
among  the  most  attractive  in  town,  and 
on  Saturday  evening  there  was  quite  a 
sprinkling  of  debuUntes.  Of  these  I  not- 
ed especially  Miss  Helen  Wagner  in  a 
pink  silk  gown,  plaided  quaintly  with  in- 
•sertion.  Miss  Florence  Stone,  a  tall, 
situnning  girl  with  a  fine  carriage,  m 
white,  and  Miss  Liucy  Jackson  in  blue 
chiffon.  Among  the  prettiest  of  the 
•maids  there  were  Miss  Laura  Bates  in 
blue  dimity.  Miss  Mae  Moody  in  a  flow- 
ered Dresden  silk,  Miss  Rose  Hooper  in 
w-hlte  Miss  Kva  Moody  in  pale  pink. 
Miss  Nettie  Black  in  white,  brightened  by 
cerise  ribbons;  Miss  Marie  Messer  and 
Miss  Marietta  Havens.  Little  Miss  Anna 
I>awlor  was  bewitching  in  a  nile  green 
frock  which  set  off  her  bright  coloring 
most  'effectively.  Perhaps  the  handsom- 
est girl  present  was  Miss  Bertha  Dolbeer, 
who  was  exquisitely  gowned  in  pale  sea 
loam  silk  and  chiffon.  The  german  was 
led  by  Mr.  Al  Russell  alone. 

The  debutantes  are  generally  concerted 
[<,  be  the  prettiest  set  of  maids  who  have 
■  un  the  gauntlet  for  many  seasons. 
\mong  thf.se  who  were  especially  note- 
vorthy  are  Miss  NoiTna  Bachmann, 
(whose  sister  has  recently  become  en- 
gaged to  Mr.  Sam  r>ink-lspiel),  a  very 
han.lsom-  brunette,  tall.  dark,  who  Nvas 

The  Orlelnal  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
rtiSds  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
Vears  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  ^n^" . 
takes  oride  in  having  everything  orderly .  It  is 
iSst  thi  place  for  business  men  and  lad.es  out 
•hopplnjc  to  lunch. 


really  magnificently  gowned  in  pink 
mousseline  de  soie,  admirably  made; 
Mi.«s  Ella  Newhall,  daintily  dressed  in 
white  mousseline  de  soie;  Miss  Jeannette 
Newman  (sister  of  Mr.  Newman  of  New- 
man &  Levinson's),  looked  sweet  in  a 
white  organdie  over  green  silk;  Miss  Til- 
lie  Goodman,  a  tall,  handsome  girl,  with 
clear  olive  coloring  and  a  beautifully 
molded  figure,  effectively  gowned  in  yel- 
low silk  trimmed  with  lace  and  passe- 
menterie; Miss  Edna  Blum,  a  vivacious 
looking  little  brunette;  Miss  Gertie  Ett- 
linger,  in  pink  silk  and  <-hiffon,  and  Miss 
Frankie  Desbach  in  white  mousseline. 
Of  the  young  matrons  the  honors  were  di- 
vided between  Mrs.  Heller,  who  looked 
really  lovely;  Mrs.  Rosenbaum  (nee 
Sch wabacher).  Mrs.  Ed  Rothschild  in  a 
gorgeous  gown  of  white  brocade  elabo- 
rately spangled,  and  Mrs.  Julian  Liebes 
in  a  s/tunning  pink  gown.  The  supper 
was  very  lively,  and  danciing  was  kept  up 
until  the  familiar  rattle  of  the  milk  wag- 
ons warned  of  the  approach  of  dawn. 

The  Hoffmann  tea  of  Saturday  after- 
noon was  a  delightful  affair.  The  rooms 
were  not  umpleasantly  crowded,  a  rather 
unusual  occurrence  at  a  tea  when  one 
rather  anticipates  being  crushed  almost 
beyond  recognition.  Miss  Alice  Hoff- 
mann was  undeniably  beautiful,  as  sh*' 
gracefully  assisted  her  mother.  She  is  a 
splendid  looking  girl,  radiantl.v  beautiful 
ia,nd  with  agreeable  manners.  Mrs.  Hoff- 
mann announces  a  second  tea  for  Satur- 
day. November  28th.  Miss  Alice  Hoff- 
mann gave  a  jolly  little  wheeling  party 
to  some  dozen  young  people  on  Tuesday 
evening. 

The  fashion  of  dining  the  debutante 
has  at  length  reached  here.  It  has  had  a 
tremendous  vogue  in  the  East,  but  until 
now  received  hut  scant  attention  on 
these  Pacific  shores.  This  season  the 
matrons  appear  to  be  making  a  special 
effort,  and  few  days  pass  without  sev- 
eral affairs  of  this  kind.  List  week  Miss 
Kate  Salisbury  was  the  recipient  of  two 
charming  little  dinn'ers.  On  Wednesday 
evening  she  was  entertained  by  Mrs.  Mc- 
Mullin,  on  Thursday  by  Miss  Aileen 
Goad.  Miss  Salisbury  is  becoming  very 
popular.  She  is  bright  and  vivacious, 
possessing  a  good  deal  of  her  mother's 
tiict  and  charm  of  manner. 

■Mrs.  Russell  Wilson  gaTO  a  dinner  to 
sixteen  young  people  on  Thursday  even- 
ing, chielly  the  buds  of  thf  year.  Then 
th?  Stubbs  dinner  was  an  unusually  jolly 
affair,  given  to  Miss  Fanny  Baldwin  and 
Miss  Kate  Salisbury. 

I  hear  that  Mrs.  Hager  anticipates  giv- 
ing a  series  of  theater  parties  during  the 
winter.  She  rarely  invites  more  thiin 
eight  young  people,  and  after  the  play 
they  all  return  to  the  Hager  house,  when 
jolly  little  suppers  are  served.  Mrs. 
Hager  took  sever.tl  young  people  to 
Delia  Fox  on  Monday  'evening.  A  pleas- 
ant Httle  entertainment,  though  quite  in- 
formal, was  given  last  week  by  Miss 
Olg.a  Sutro  to  several  of  the  debutante.?. 

There  has  been  but  littfe  interest  shown 
among  the  card  players  this  season. 
Nowadays  a  card  party  in  San  Francisco 
is  almost  like  an  angel's  visit.  Last  week, 
however,  Miss  Helen  and  Miss  Virginia 
Gibbs  entertained  seventy-five  of  their 
girl  friends  at  Seven  Handed  Progressive 
Euchre.  The  game  proved  much  more 
exciting  than  the  four-handed  game,  and 
was  closely  contested.  Mrs.  Gardiner 
(nee  Weihe)  and  Miss  Lillian  Ries  car- 
ri'ed  off  the  prizes. 

-Among  the  coming  events  are  the  usual 
number  of  teas.  Mrs.  Goeway  and  Miss 
Gertrude  Goeway  have  issued  invitations 
for  December  1st.  Mrs.  James  Sawyer 
announc'es  two  teas  on  the  last  two 
Wednesdays  of  November,  to  introduce 
her  daughter.  Miss  Margaret  Sawyer,  and 
Mrs.  Carroll  and  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  will 
be  at  home  the  first  two  Thursdays  in  De- 
cember. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herman  Epplnger  an- 
nounce the  marriage  of  their  daughter, 
ML's  Rose  Epplnger,  to  Dr.  James  Gra- 
ham Sharp.  Miss  Epplnger  and  Dr.  Sharp 
are  both  graduates  of  the  medical  and 
dental  departments  of  the  University  of 
California. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Prank  are  to  in- 
troduce their  daughter.  Miss  Elsa  Frank, 
at  a.  dinner  on  Thanksgiving  evening. 
About  forty  young  people  have  been  in- 
vited. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Beatrice  Bach- 
man  and  Mr.  Samuel  Dinkelspiel  is  to 
take  place  at  the  home  of  the  bride  on  the 
evening  of  December  1st  at  half-past  six. 
It  is  to  be  a  very  large  iffair.  I  believe. 
Miss  Bachman  is  getting  a  most  gorgeous 
trousseau.  Several  of  her  gowns  have 
been  imported,  and  Mme.  Baer  is  making 
the  remainder. 

The  Lauivl  Hall  Club  held  an  open 
meeting  on  Wednesday  afternoon  :rt 
Beethoven  Hall.  The  j.rogramme  was  an 
interesting  one.  comprising  some  excel- 
lent musical  and  literary  productions. 
The  most  enjoyable  essay  was  by  Mrs. 
Frank  Swett  entitled  "I  Wonder  Why." 
9nd  inspired  by  a  drawing  from  "The 
Lark." 

The  Calliopean  ball  on  Saturday  even- 
ing was  a  brilliant  affair;  the  gowning 
was  elaborate,  the  hall  decorated  in  a 
fishion  l>etokening  the  tastes  and  tend- 
encies of  the  members.  The  owl  and  the 
butterfly  formed  the  keynote,  and  were 
tastefully  scattered  throughout  the  room 
and  an-'anged  on  the  walls.  In  the  center 
was  a  crescent  holding  up  a  huge  owl. 
I  hear  that  the  Calliopeans  are  discuss- 
ing the  advisability  of  altogether  dis- 
prising  of  the  butterfly  element  and  con- 
fining themselves  to  the  owl.  The  farce, 
"Married  Bachelors"  fell  rather  flat,  due 
more  to  a  lack  of  merit  in  the  play  than 
to  the  efforts  of  the  comedians.  Tlh'»  lines 
did  not  sparkle,  and  the  situ'itions  lacked 
vitality.    Certainly  the  girls  looked  very 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.   It  Is  sever- 

eign  (or  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


pretty.  Miss  'Mae  Slessinger  made  a 
pleas-ng  picture  in  gi*een,  and  carried  off 
the  lauiel.s.  Miss  Ida  Fisher  and  MiK> 
Mattie  Erhmann  also  took  part.  Miss 
Erhmiinn  of  Mission  San  Jose  has  a 
sweet  voice  and  sang  several  selections 
excellently  well. 

There  have  been  several  engagement 
receptions  and  luncheons  during  thi? 
week,  chiefest  among  them  being  the 
party  given  on  Tuesday  evening  bv  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bernard  Schweitzer  in  honor  of 
Miss  'Helen  Schweitzer  to  about  seventy 
people,  and  Miss  Mattie  Whittier's  lunch- 
eon on  Wednesday  in  honor  of  Miss  Liz- 
zie Carroll.  The  marriage  of  Miss  Viva 
Cummins,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Philip 
Nighels  (formerly  Mrs.  Ella  Sterling 
Cummins  of  this  city,  but  at  present  liv- 
ing in  New  York),  and  Mr.  Augustus 
Chase  Doan  is  announced.  The  ceremony 
was  celebrated  on  the  afternoon  of  Tues- 
day, November  17th,  at  the  home  of  the 
bride's  mother.  Miss  Viva  Cummins  will 
bf  remembered  here  as  a  clever  girl,  who 
had  displayed  considerable  talent  as  an 
rtocutionist.  She  is  small  and  dark,  with 
bright  black  eyes  and  a  clear  skin.  Mr. 
Doan  is  connected  with  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton's office  of  the  'Southern  Pacific  Rail- 
road in  New  York.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Doan 
anticipate  spending  part  of  their  honey- 
moon in  California. 

The  Society  of  the  Colonial  Dames 
were  entertained  at  the  home  of  Mrs. 
John  Drury  Tallant  recently.  The  ladies 
spent  the  afternoon  discussing  antique 
colonial  topics  and  reading  letters  from 
other  colonial  societies.  Mrs.  C.  Elwood 
Brown  read  an  interesting  account  of  the 
famous  Charter  Oak  of  Hartford,  the  de- 
sign of  which  is  used  as  a  crest  by  t'he 
Colonial  Dames  of  Count  cticut. 

Several  of  the  literary  and  artistic  clubs 
have  held  open  meetings  and  givi-n  ex- 
hibitions during  the  past  week.  On  Mon- 
day afternoon  the  Fortnightly  Literary 
and  Dramatic  Club  gave  a  stereopticon 
entertainment  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Hoop- 
er, corner  of  Clay  and  Laguna  streets. 
The  views  were  very  interesting,  tours 
through  Jaipain,  the  English  lakes,  Devon 
and  the  northern  portion  of  Norway  be- 
ing pictured.  Miss  George  gave  an  enter- 
taining explanation  of  the  various  places. 
Afterwards  refreshments  were  served. 

The  formal  opening  of  the  Fall  Exhibi- 
tion of  the  Sketch  Club  took  place  on 
Moinday  evening,  when  the  members  re- 
ceived their  friends.  The  Berkeley  Glee 
Club  entertained  the  guests  with  vochI 
solos.  Certainly  the  Sketch  Club  de- 
serves approbation  for  the  undoubted 
merit  of  its  work.  Few  of  the  pictures 
are  poor,  the  average  being  worthy  of 
attention,  while  several  might  grace  any 
exhibition.  I  especially  noted  the  land- 
scapes of  Miss  Annie  Frances  Briggs. 
Miss  Helen  Hyde  has  several  good  can- 
vases. Miss  Letcher's  pastels  are  also 
clevetlY  doQe...  AgM^g. Jift^. . PPigSt  active 
members  Ts^rS.TW^FOWgfsr  who  is 
represented  by  several  good  pastels. 

The  most  interesting  engagement  of  the 
season  thus  far  in  Oakland  is  that  of 
Miss  Caroline  Schutz  and  Mr.  Roger 
Friend.  Miss  Schutz  is  a  daughter  of 
Mr.  Fred  Schutz  and  is  quite  a  pretty 
girl.  'Mr.  Friend  achieved  distinction 
lasit  season  by  the  manner  in  which  he 
led  the  De'ix  Temps  Cotillion  Club.  He 
is  a  bright  young  fe'llow  and  a  general 
favorite.  The  date  of  the  wedding  has 
not  yet  been  decided  upon. 

Very  amusln.g  and  decidedly  novel  was 
the  diinner  given  in  the  Unitarian  Church 
in  Alameda  on  Saturday  evening,  when 
the  menu  was  arranged  and  cooked  by 
several  prominent  society  and  business 
men.  Mishaps  occurred  of  course,  but 
the  amount  of  enjoyment  more  than  com- 
pensated  for  the  most  unfortunate  mis- 
adventures. Considering  all  disabilities. 
It  must  be  admitted  that  the  dinner  was 


really  well  cooked,  and  all  pronounced  the 
effort  a  success. 

The  WeTlmans  of  FYmitvale  have  prom- 
ised their  house  to  the  members  of  the 
Neighborhood  Club  for  an  evening  the- 
atrical entertainment.  This  organization 
is  on  the  order  of  the  SiK'ial  Settleiment 
clubs,  and  the  boys  and  girls  are  taught 
various  trades  and  amusements.  The 
officers  of  the  club  are  Miss  E'thel  Moore, 
Miss  Mary  Bar'ker,  Miss  Alice  Wellman, 
Miss  Flint  and  Mi^s  de  FVemery. 

There  have  been  the  usuaJ  number  of 
teas  during  the  week  in  Oakland.  Per- 
haps the  largest  affairs  were  t'he  recep- 
tions given  by  Mrs.  Boone  of  Berkel?j-and 
Mrs.  G.  W.  Grayson  on  Friday  afternoon. 
Mrs.  Boone's  was  a  sort  of  farewell  af- 
fair and  very  enjoyable.  A  number  of 
Oakland  and  Berkeley  people  were  there. 
'Mrs.  Gray.son's  tea  was  a  very  big  affair, 
given  to  her  daughters,  Mrs.  Harry 
Hinckley  and  Mrs.  Wfliiam  Ralston. 

Oakland  girls  are  exceedingly  happy  in 
their  fashion  of  entertaining  a  debutante. 
Instead  of  being  merely  invited  to  re- 
ceive at  a  tea  where  she  is  apt  to  feel 
very  bread-and-buttery,  the  Oakland  deb- 
utante is  made  the  guest  of  honor  at  a 
series  of  luncheons,  dinners  and  dances, 
where  she  has  an  opportunity  of  meeting 
the  girls  and  really  learning  to  kno<w 
them.  An  exceptionally  pretty  lunchenm 
was  given  on  'Thursday  by  Miss  Libbie 
Mofflt  in  honor  of  Miss  Mattie  Livermore. 
The  table  decorations  were  blue.  About 
fifteen  girls  of  the  younger  set  were  in- 
vited. 

Mrs.  Mary  Herrick  Ross  and  Miss  Alice 
Herrick  of  Oakland  announce  studio  re- 
cept'ioins  in  their  rooms  308  Post  street. 
San  Francisco,  for  the  Saturdays  in  No- 
vember and  December. 

The  ladies'  grillroom  at  the  Palace  Ho- 
tel has  always  enjoyed  a  remarkable  de- 
gree of  popularity  for  entertainments.  It 
is  so  charmingly  arranged  and  one  is  al- 
ways certain  of  excellent  service.  Its  at- 
tractions have  recently  been  enhanced  by 
the  substitution  of  electric  candles  for 
the  Incandei^cent  lights,  and  the  cafe  is  no 
longer  lighted  from  the  ceiling,  but  each 
table  has  its  separate  illumination.  The 
light  is  infinitely  softer  and  more  pleas- 
ing, and  sets  off  the  coloring  instead  of 
with  the  ceiling  light. 


Knox  hats  are  swell. 
72(>  Market  street. 


Kohn  the  Hatter, 


The  Stilwell  Agency,  wlilch  for  several 
years  has  been  a  feature  on  the  first 
block  of  Montgomery  street,  has  been  re- 
moved to  126  Kearny  street  (the  Thurlow 
BIocTt). 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  4'29.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.  1841  Polk  street. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Mai  son  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 


Thoso  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor 
for  medicinal  purposes  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A.  A.  whiskey  .superior 
to  anv  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists 
and  the  principsvl  grocers.  Jesse  Moore  Hunt 
Co.,  agents,  San  EYancisco. 


The  rialson  RIche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


Sole  agency  Knox  Hats.  Kohn  the  Hatter, 
720  Market  s'treet. 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker.  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 


FOR  THE  HANDKERCHIEF. 


MurmyILanman's 


Florida  Wateh 

THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME. 


^  Elegant  and  Refined 
i^ored  by  the  fair  sex 

A      THROUGHOUT  THE  WORLD. 


'?Jthe  homage  of  beauty. 
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DELLA  FOX  AND  OTHERS 


Melodramatic  Woes  That  Reach  A 
Forlorn  Hope  of  End^men. 

A  four  years'  run  has  effectively 
squeezed  the  juice  out  of  the  play  g"iven 
this  week  and  last  at  the  California  Thea- 
tre by  a  jaded  troupe  of  automatons, 
whose  interest  has  long  since  been  dead 
and  buried  in  the  multiplicity  of  its  per- 
foiunances.  "In  Darkest  Riissia"  runs 
like  a  well-oiled  music  box,  or  a  curate 
hurrying:  his  liturgy,  and  wifh  less  ex- 
presion  than  either  performance.  What 
the  playwright  can  do  to  cram  a  drama 
•with  plot  and  episode  has  been  done  by 
H.  Grattan  Donnely:  the  piece  bulges 
with  action  of  a  lurid  melodramatic  in- 
terest. One  knows  what  to  expect  by  the 
title  and  oast;  "icheffs,"  "aloffs"  and 
"oskys"  galore  supply  the  nobility,  and 
hearded  Nihilists  in  long  coats  rival  them 
in  villainy.  The  woes  of  one  Nazimoff, 
a  Chief  of  Police  (whose  appointment  did 
little  credit  to  the  Czar's  intelligence), 
supply  the  motive  of  the  play,  which 
opens  in  the  palace  of  the  harassed  offi- 
cial, proceeding  thence  to  a  twilit  cellar- 
rendezvous  of  a  NihiHst  fraternity— and 
after  "years  are  supposed  to  have 
fc'lapsed,"  jumps  to  the  Siberian  home  of 
the  Count— the  scene  of  the  climax  of  his 
misfortunes— where  his  house  turns  in- 
side out  to  the  tune  of  the  scene-shifter's 
whistle,  while  the  lights  go  4own  and 
the  gallery  gods  comment  upon  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  supernumeries.  Here  be 
wolves,  droskies,  fur  coats  and  serfs  to 
satisfy  anj-  tourist  present;  the  one  thine 
lacking  was  the  snowstorm.  Life  has  its 
own  terrors,  and  is  far  too  .short  to  permit 
me  to  sketch  the  intricacies  of  such  a 
plot  as  that  of  "In  Darkest  Russia."  The 
setting  is  not  bad,  the  "revolving  scene" 
goes  on  wheels,  and  the  real  horse  acts 
better  than  many  of  the  rest  of  the  cast. 
The  center  of  the  stage  is  mortgaged  by 
Miss  Eva  Byron,  who.  as  Countess  Karsi- 
cheff,  a  bold  bad  woman  of  the  old  school, 
excited  the  gallery  to  wild  enthusiasm. 
She  hissed  and  rolled  her  jetty  eyes;  she 
screamed,  fainted,  and  fell  in  lumps  upon 
the  stage  till  she  was  openly  jeered  by 
the  whole  house;  it  is  seldom  we  hear  an 
actress  hissed  by  a  San  Francisco  audi- 
ence, but  the  offenses  committed  on  the 
opening  ni^ht  of  the  California  were  un- 
pardonable. Robert  Haines  as  the  Count 
Nazimoff  iwas  as  ludicrous,  and  met  with 
a  similar  treatment  from  his  spectators. 
He  was  a  stuffed  man  to  all  appearance, 
though  the  cotton  did  not  visibly  leak 
from  between  the  buttons  of  his  uniform. 
His  head  fitted  him  illy,  or  he  had  a  stiff 
neck,  and  when  he  was  not  goaded  into 
life  by  his  demoniac  spouse,  see'med  in 
danger  of  falling  asleep  before  one's  very 
eyes.  There  was  something  distrait  about 
the  whole  company,  with  the  exception  of 
the  comedy  couple  and  Ilda  Barosky 
(Miss  Selma  Herman).  The  latter  fared 
extremely  well  with  her  sensational  lines, 
and  did  much  to  retrieve  the  fiasco  of  the 
performance,  seldom  overacting,  and  giv- 
ing the  only  touch  of  art  to  the  show. 
Mr.  Bills  as  the  chivalrous  comic  Ameri- 
can— fond  of  "the  ladies"  and  "never  out 
of  place  in  a  foreign  country" — with  Mme. 
Carina  Jordan  as  the  bewitching  widowed 
Baroness,  kept  the  audience  in  roars  of 
laughter  by  some  really  clever  acting 
and  lighted  up  the  piece  with  farcical 
situations. 

If  the  California  imanagement  banked 
an  the  eastern  success  of  this  play,  it  will 
probably  give  them  another  opportunity 
to  complain  of  t^he  eccentric  tastes  of  this 
"jay"  town. 

What  three  roaringly  funny  end  men  of 
an  old-time  minstrel  show  can  do  in  comic 
opera  if  they  try,  and  they  can  try.  is 
given  a  good  setting  at  the  Baldwin  this 
week,  w-here  Delia  Fox's  company  has  al- 
imost  succeeded  in  li\'1ng  down  its  last 
week's  reputation.  Messrs.  McDonougli. 
iHolbrook  and  Chilverse  may  never  have 
■been  end  men^ — I  have  not  looked  up  their 
records— but  there  Is  a  distinct  negro 
flavor  to  the  quality  of  their  repartee  and 
"business."  Not  that  it  hurts  the  shov^ 
very  much— the  term  "comic  opera"  is  an 
>^r>A  j-in£^  frkrtr'wt^i^  nnv-thinCT  if 


melody  there  is.  however,  is  well  done, 
notably  the  duet  and  flnale  to  the  flr.st  act. 
which  is  taken  with  no  little  spirit. 

And  Delia  Fox  herself,  as  the  ex-flower 
girl,  is  as  frankly  bold  as  any  stage 
'heroine  on  the  boards;  delightfully 
coarse,  if  one  is  in  the  mood  for  that  sort 
of  thing,  with  a  flip  "you-know"  air.  and 
a  beautiful  neck  which  she  is  at  no  pains 
to  conceal;  indeed,  she  always  seems  to 
feel  much  more  at  home  than  do  the 
ladies  in  her  audience.  In  the  second  act 
as  the  long-l<»st  daughter  she  rivals 
Lydia  Veamans  Titus  on  her  lines,  and 
plays  the  infant  in  a  way  to  charm  an 
Orpheum. 

"Pleur-<Je-Lis"  is  not  a  performance  to 
make  a  young  man  forget  the  girl  beside 
him  for  very  long,  though  what  laugh's 
come  are  the  honest  rew.ird  of  the  whim- 
sical humor  of  Mr.  MciDonough,  a  lean, 
queerly  shaved  man.  whose  droll  by-play 
is  so  happy  as  to  seem  almost  six>nta- 
neous.  and  his  speech  acknowledging 
a  birthday  bust  of  himself  is  a  clever  s.i- 
tire  on  a  common  form  of  post-prandial 
wit. 

There  is  a  good  old  Amazon  march,  so 

very  ingeniously  introduced  as  to  seem 
a  new  idea — what  were  a  coimic  opera 
without  this  down^the-f ront  and  up-the- 
sides  display? — costumed  to  the  taste  of 
the  front  row  of  orchestra  stalls;  there 
are  conspirators  out  of  hand  (blanketed 
like  Hammam  bathers);  there  are  village 
maids  and  their  beaux,  paired  oft  so  as 
to  exactly  couple  the  populace  in  the  last 
act;  there  is  a  small  wooden  sub-heroine. 


time  that  each  would  succeed  In  higher 
dramatic  walks  than  that  which  they 
have  apparently  determined  upon  pur- 
suing. 

"Hunvinity"  does  not  call  for  much  act- 
ing. To  the  playwrlRPht  is  due  any  svu-- 
cess  that  may  be  achieved  by  It.  not  to 
ilhe  ability  of  the  ax'tor.  for  he  Is  not 
calliHl  upon  to  display  ability.  In  "Hu- 
manity" there  are  horses  and  hounds  and 
fox-'hunts;  they  have  wars,  battlis  and  a 
saber  con>test  on  hiirseback.  a  Ixmib-shell 
which  shatters  a  ihouse  before  your  very 
eyes,  a  villain  who  has  been  guilty  of  ev- 
ery crime  from  murder  and  betrayal  up 
to  lovlnK  the  heroine.  To  people  who 
love  this  soril  of  thing.  "Humanity"  fills 
'all  the  requirements,  but  to  one  who 
years  a<go  ha<l  laid  out  in  his  mind  a  dif- 
ferent and  a  bedter  line  of  endeavor  for 
the  drlsmers.  the  play  Is  something  of  a 
dlsai>l>olntment.  Probably  the  theater- 
going world  do  not  feel  toward  these  two 
people  quite  as  I  do.  Both  are  bright 
an<l  clever,  and  time  has  rested  lightly 
upon  them.  If  you  are  fond  of  old 
friends  and  stirring  melodrama,  then,  by 
all  means,  let  "Humanity"  be  Included  In 
the  theatrical  ventures  of  the  week.  We, 
who  used  to  consider  ourselves  wise  In 
matters  theatrical  years  ago,  fully  be- 
lieved that  at  this  time  Grismer  would 
be  j>ortra>"ing  characters  retjuiring  fine 
subtfleities,  sometihing  after  the  fashion 
of  Richard  Man.sfield — bujt  we  have  been 
disappointed,  and  so  it  .must  be  written. 

B. 


LIANE   DE  POUCY 
The  fascinating  dan.seuse  whose  many  conquests  have  given  her  fame  at  the 
expense  of  reputation.    With  Anna  Held  and  Cleo  de  Merode 
she  shares  the  triumphs  of  Parisian  favor. 


exaaiic  one,  a-iiu  iv^i^^iv.-.^  t*..,, 

one  can  laugh  at  the  old.  old  jokes,  ap- 
prove the  tenor's  voice  and  admire  the 
rtjorus  girls.  "Fleur-de-Lis"  i-s  a  success 
on  these  three  counts,  and  has.  besides, 
a.  very  attractive  stage  setting  and  artls- 
tic  costumes,  changed  while  you  wait. 

There  is  a  iplot  to  "Fleur-de-Uis 
mlrabile  diotu!— not  of  the  popcorn  va- 
riety of  sensation,  but  an  actually  good 
and  sufficient  reason  for  the  opera's  be- 
ing, and  one's  interest  goes  consecutively 
through  the  grub,  caterpillar  and  but- 
terfly form  as  in  a  real  play.  One  quite 
finds  oneself  wondering  how  the  thing  .s 
coming  out.  anyway.  This.  Indeed  goes 
so  far  as  to  lead  one  to  su.spect  if  It  l.s 
an  opera  bouffe  at  all.  and  the  dearth  of 
music  tends  to  support  the  tloubt.  What 


We  roast  tea  every  day  in 
San  Francisco^  Schilling's  Best 
at  grocers',  in  packages. 

Other  tea  is  fresh  once  a 
year— when  it  first  comes  from 
from  Japan  or  China  or  Ceylon. 


and  a  brace  of  comic  lovers,  who  might 
be  the  better  for  a  few  dancing  lessons. 
In  fact,  there  is  so  mu<-h  quite  as  It 
should  be  to  satisfy  the  stage  manager's 
traditions  that  I  am  not  sure  It  Is  not 
a  comlo  opera  after  all. 

GEIvKTT  BURGKSS. 


THE  GRISMERS. 

Did  you  ever  pick  up  an  old  magazine, 
one  yni  had  not  seen  In  years,  and  find 
astonishment  in  your  famlllarlly  with  Its 
pictures  land  ithe  freshness  of  your  mem- 
ory regarding  its  context?  I  felt  a  goixl 
deal  this  way  when  I  dropped  Into  the 
Columbia  one  night  last  week  to  see 
(Jrismer  and  Phoebe  Davles  In  their  real- 
istic play  "Humanity."  The  same  olil 
tricks  of  Hpeen  h  were  with  them  boith,  the 
same  tone  and  mannerisms,  and  It  eme,I 
to  ime  like  yesterday  that  1  had  la.st  seen 
fhem.  I  reimember  (Jrlsmer  some  flfte»'n 
years  ag"o,  playing  at  the  Baldwin  In 
"Priull.  the  Italian."  and  a  number  of 
other  fine  modern  dramas,  and  unli'sa  my 
recolledtlon  he  at  fault  Miss  Phoebe  Da- 
vles (then  in  fact,  Miss  Phoebe  Davles) 
was  at  the  foot  of  the  bill  In  this  sam- 
comr>any,  and  played  minor  parts  with 
muoh  sweetnesis  of  manner.  In  those  days 
there  was  much  promise  In  these  two 
players,  and  I  then  looke<I  forward  to  the 

Fall  Style*  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's  25  Kearny  3trcet 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


It  is  said  by  those  who  have  been 
watching  the  reheuraaU  that  the  enter- 
tainment to  be  given  by  the  student  tal- 
ent of  the  Stanford  I'nlv.rslty  at  the 
California  Theater  on,  Thanksgiving  n.lght 
will  prove  a  real  novelty,  Carolus  Mger 
has  written  an  original  travesty  on 
ShakeHi>eare'8  "Macbeth,"  entitled,  "The 
Macbeths  of  Berkefey.  or  After  the  Ball." 
in  which  It  Is  pleasanitly  set  forth  that 
success  never  stayeth  long  with  the 
wrong  people. 

Thv  Interest  iitten.dlng  the  approaching 
engagement  of  L<a  I>>le  Fuller  at  the  Cal- 
ifornia theater  Is  such  as  has  very  rarely 
been  noted  In  the  case  of  any  similar  at- 
traction In  this  city.  The  dancer  will  ap- 
pear on  Monday,  Tuv-sday  an<l  Wednes- 
day nights,  and  at  a  matinee  on.  Wednes- 
day. Few  artists  can  claim  the  distinc- 
tion of  appearing  at  the  Folles  Hergeres, 
Paris,  for  over  500  nights  as  did  this  celeb- 
rity. In  conn<'Ctlon  with  Miss  Fuller's 
danees  there  will  be  given  a  spcclilly  ne- 
lecled  programme. 

"Humanity"  Is  an  exciting  drama. 
Theri'  are  three  scenes  that  are  especial- 
ly full  of  novelty  and  realism.  The  sword 
contest  on  horf«back  Is  one  of  the  most 
d.aring  feats  that  h-m  ever  been  attempted 


Adams'  Tuttl-FruttI  Chewlns  Qum  (ur  Indi- 
gestion 


on  the  stage.  The  play  has  a  strong  melo- 
dramatic characteristic,  but  no  situations 
that  are  exaggerated.  While  the  chanic 
ters  are  at  all  times  consistent,  there  i,< 
a  comedy  element,  a  story  concisely  told, 
and  the  Interest  of  the  audience  Is  kept 
alive  from  start  to  finish. 

The  new  bill  at  the  Orpheum  for  next 
week  w«l  include  George  Thatcher  and 
Kd  Mar1>le,  who  are  well  kncnvn  as  ^)r- 
merly  of  That<iher,  Primrose  and  West's 
minstrels.  A  very  funny  turn  mav  be 
hmked  for  from  them.  Ed  J.  Heffernan 
the  Irish  monologulst.  will  also  appear" 
The  pretty  H.  ngler  Sisters  will  return 
for  one  week,  and  win  put  on  new  songs 
and  danoe.s.  The  (junker  City  (Quartette 
will  ren<ter  new  .*.ngs.  There  will  be  a 
special  matinee  Thiink.sglving  Day  No- 
vember 26th. 

Mr.  N.  C.  Goodwin  begins  an  engage- 
ment of  one  week  at  Ih.'  Baldwin  Thenter 
next  Monday  night.  The  comedian  has 
an  entirely  new  comedy  to  show  us.  en- 
titled. "An  American  Citizen."  It  Is 
from  the  pen  of  the  weW-known  autht)r, 
Madeline  I^ucotte  Ryley.  wh.ise  mi>st 
pr<imlnent  sutvess  was  maile  with  "Chris- 
topher Jr."  The  omedlan  intendtJ  to 
prescrtt  the  new  play  for  the  entire  wei-k. 
with  the  excei>tlon  of  Saturday  night, 
when  he  1s  to  appear  In  "The  Rivals." 

Saturday.  Novcmb.T  2lBt.  will  witness 
•the  opening  of  th.'  Velodrome  at  Maker 
and  Fell  streets.  This  aix-lap  board  bi- 
cycle titack  is.  iierhape,  one  of  the  fast- 
e<3t  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  The  open- 
ing programme  will  Include  a  majtch  race 
of  three  healts  of  one,  two  and  five  miles 
between  Chat<les  S.  Wells  of  the  Bav  CItv 
Wheelmen  and  Walter  Fo.ster  of  the 
Olympic  Club  Wheelmen.  Arrangements 
are  'about  comjileted  for  the  appearance 
here  of  the  "W.)rld  Team  "  now  at  New 
Orleans,  under  the  management  of  T.  W. 
Eck.  \the  veteran  trainer  and  manager. 
These  men  have  sut-ceeded  during  the 
last  few  we<'ks  In  lowering  all  existing 
world  records  from  one-quarter  mile  up 
to  and  inrtudlng  the  hour  record.  The 
team  Includes  John  S.  Johnson,  the 
speedy  Am<-rloan:  Michael,  the  "Welsh 
.Wonder."  who  bias  been  startling  the  en- 
tire world  by  his  remarkable  riding  dur- 
ing the  last  year,  and  two  triplet  teams. 
Including  the  famous  J'alau  Brothers  of 
Paris,  conBldered  the  fastest  triplet  team 
In  the  world,  and  Frank  Waller,  the  long 
distance  cra^'k. 

Profeesor  Kennedy  has  really  attracrt- 
ed  laDtentlon  to  the  Bush  Street  Theater, 
and  Is  gathering  crowds  there  by  his 
hypnotic  performances.  The  truth  l.s,  the 
Professor  is  as  much  come<iian  as  he  is 
hypniotist.  and  keeps  his  audiences  both 
amu.sed  and  my.stifled.  The  "Man  in  the 
Trance"  hais  certainly  proved  a  drawing 
card,  and  on  Sunday  evening,  at  10  P.  M. 
the  .subject  of  this  curiou.s  exjx'rlment 
will  be  awakened.  Next  week  there  will 
be  hypnotic  performances  In  variety.  In- 
stead of  male  subjects,  the  Professor  pro- 
Ibises  exi)erimenting  with  ladies. 


Barier's  Qil  Hcaters 


"  After  the  Bath  *' 


Are  Ihe  only  oil  sio\os  made  whitli  not  %moke  or 
smell.     Thpy  arc   t:iJArAniepJ  abftolutcly  odorlc.i*. 

Money  refunded  if  not  satisfactory.  Made  In  six  sizes. 
Be  sure  li»  see  these,  or  send  for  calaloKue.  before  pur- 
chaslnt;  elsewhere. 

Cbiis.  BroiDii  6  Son 

807  Market  S'"  Flood  Building,  San  Francisco 
Al\')  {.o.isi  Afonl'.  (r>r  the  ( .clchr.ilcJ 
WINTHROP  HANdl.S... 

Paatcur  (lerm-l'riint    Water   I'lllcr*   Rented  at 
One  Dollar  l>cr  Month 


Practicdl  Stinjc  Criiininy 


STACiI:  DIKLClOk 
Formerly  with  Daniel  Prohman'N  New  York  Lyceum  Slock 
Co..  the  Hiawley  Co.,  San  I  ranthco,  etc. 

For  ■  Mmlleil  perloj  will  receive  Advanced  Pupils  In 

Stage  Technique  and  the  Dramatic  Arts 

Special  atlcntlon  (fiven  to  ihc  Production  of  Plays  (or 
Societies,  Clot's,  etc. 

OKIce,  Room  5,  Columbia  Theatre  Building 
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A  CHAMPION  OF  LOVE 


Marie  Corelli  Denounces  Men  Who 
Live  Off  Their  Wives'  Money. 

Marie  Corelli,  the  English  noveli.st,  has 
found  a  cause  to  champion,  a  social  ene- 
my to  scourge,  a  reform  to  preach,  a  cru- 
sade to  lead — she  is  "hot  on  the  trail"  of 
the  man  who  lives  off  his  wife's  money, 
and  she  thinks  he  is  quite  common  in 
Kngland.  Her  latest  book,  "The  Murder 
of  Delicia"  (J.  B.  Llppincott  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers), Is  a  story  of  a  fiction  wrtter— 
Delicia,  "the  envy  af  all  the  struggling, 
crowding  climbers  up  Parnassus,  the  liv- 
ing embodiment  of  an  almost  phenome- 
n.a.1  triumph  in  art  and  letters" — who 
marries  a  good-looking  fellow,  permits 
him  to  live  from  her  earning.=,  finds  that 
he  is  faithless,  and  allows  him  to  break 
her  heart.  The  story  Is  told  in  a  most 
inartistic  way,  with  the  boldness  and 
baldness  of  Laura  Jean  Libbey,  but  it 
will  be  talke>d  about.  It  would  app.^ar 
that  there  is  much  rivalry  at  present  in 
London  between  the  ladies  of  society  and 
the  ladies  of  the  stage,  and  on  the  lat- 
ter Miss  Core'ili  takes  it  out  in  a  manner 
that  ought  to  satisfy  society.  It  is  a 
most  repulsive  picture  that  she  paints, 
'but  in  the  introduction  she  gives  her  jus- 
■tifioation.  so  she  will  be  allowed  to 
speak  for  herself  in  the  following  ex- 
tracts: 

There  are  any  number  of  women  who  work 
night  and  dav"  with  brain  and  hand  to  sup- 
iwrt  useless  and  brainless  husbands;  women 
whose  love  never  falters,  whose  patience 
never  tires,  and  whose  tenderness  is  often 
rewarded  only  by  the  most  callous  neglect 
and  ingratitude."  I  do  not  speak  of  the 
countless  cases  among  the  hard-working  mil- 
lions whom  we  elect  to  <-all  the  "  lower 
classes,"  whci-e  the  wife,  working  from  sLv 
in  the  morning  till  ten  at  night,  has  to  see 
her  hard  earnings  snatched  from  her  by  her 
"better  "  half  and  spent  at  the  public  house 
in  strong  drink,  despite  the  fact  that  there 
is  no  food  at  home,  and  that  innocent  little 
children  are  starving.  These  instances  are 
so  frequent  that  they  have  almost  ceased  to 
awaken  our  interest,  nuicli  less  our  symjia- 
thy.  In  my  storv  I  allude  principally  to  the 
"  upper  "  ranks.'where  the  lazy  n()odle  of  an 
aristocrat  spends  his  time,  first,  in  accumu- 
lating debts,  and  then  in  looking  about  for  a 
woman  with  money  to  pay  tlitMn  a  woman 
ujxjn  whose  income  he  can  afterwards  live 
comfortably  for  the  rest  of  his  wortiiless 
life.  To  put  it  bluntly  and  plainly,  a  great 
majority  of  the  men  of  tlic  present  day  want 
women  to  keep  them.  It  is  not  a  manly  or 
noble  desire ;  but  as  the  kind  of  men  1  mean 
have  neither  the  courage  nor  the  intelligence 
to  fight  the  world  for  themselves,  it  is.  I 
suppose,  natural  to  such  ineiticient  weak- 
lings that  they  should— seeing  the  fierce 
heat  and  contest  of  competition  in  every 
branch  of  modern  labour-  gladly  sneak  be- 
hind a  woman's  petticoats  to  escape  the  gen- 
eral frav.  But  the  i>oint  to  which  1  particu- 
larly wish  to  call  the  attention  of  the  more 
thoughtful  of  my  readers  is  that  these  very 
sort  of  men  (when  they  have  secured  the 
ignoble  end  of  their  ambition,  namely,  the 
rich  woman  to  live  \ipon,  under  matrimonial 
sufferance)  are  the  first  to  run  down  wom- 
en's work,  women's  privileges,  women's 
attainments,  and  women's  honor.  Tlic  man 
who  owes  his  dinner  to  his  wife's  unremit- 
ting toil  is  often  to  be  heard  speaking  of  the 
"uselessness"  of  women,  their  frivolity  and 
general  incapacity.  And  in  cases  where  the 
woman's  iutellectua.  ability  is  brought  into  ■ 
piav,  and  where  the  financial  results  of  her 
brain  work  arc  such  that  they  enable  the 
husband  to  live  as  he  likes,  surrounded  with 
every  ease  and  ramfort,  then  it  is  that  at 
the  "clubs,  or  in  any  other  place  where  he 
can  give  himself  sul)lime  airs  of  indepen- 
dence, he  will  frequently  express  regret,  in 
gi-dudiloquent  terms,  that  there  should  be 
any  women  who  "  want  to  be  clever;  ''  they 
are  always  "  unsexed."  This  word  "  un- 
sexed"  is'alvvays  cast  at  brilliant  women  by 
every  little  half-penny  ragannilfln  of  th^^ 
press  that  can  get  a  newspaper  corner  in 
which  to  hide  himself  for  the  convetiience  of 
throwing  stones.  The  woman  who  paints  a 
great  picture  is  "unsexed;"  the  woman  who 
writes  a  great  book  is  "\mscxed;"  in  fact, 
whatever  woman  does  that  is  higher  and 
more  ambitions  than  the  mere  act  of  fling- 
ing herself  down  at  the  feet  of  man  and 
allowing  him  to  walk  over  her,  makes  her  in 
man's  opinion  unworthy  of  his  consideration 
as  woman;  and  he  fits  the  appellation  "un- 
sexed "  to  her  with  an  ea.sy  callousness, 
which  is  as  unmanly  as  it  is  despicable. 

Now,  to  turn  to  the  other  side  of  the 
medal ;  let  us  see  what  are  the  occupations 
man  graciously  permits  to  woman  svithout 
affronting  her  with  this  opprobrious  epithet. 
In  the  first  place,  he  is  chiefly  willing  to  see 
her  on  the  stage.  And  he  ginierally  prefers 
the  music-hall  stage  as  the  best  one  fitted  to 
her  "  poor "  abilities.  It  is  no  particular 
"fun''  to  him  to  see  her  rise  to  the  histrionic 
height  of  a  Hachael  or  a  Sarah  Bernhardt — 
the  sublimity  of  tragedy  in  her  eyes  does 
not  specially"  move  him' —  the  simulation  of 
heart-break  in  her  face  may  possibly  awake 
in  him  a  curious  emotion,  divided  between 
pity  and  astonishment,  but  it  does  not  amuse 
him.    Nor  does  the  exquisite  grace  of  the 
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finished  "comedienne"  delight  him  entirely; 
her  pretty  airs  and  graces,  and  her  ringing 
laugh,  are  fascinating  in  a  way,  but  in  the 
huge  amount  of  amour  jjropre,  which  swells 
the  head  of  the  smallest  ma.sculine  noodle 
about  town,  he  has  an  uncomfortable,  lurk- 
ing suspicion  that  she  may  all  the  while, 
under  hercharming  stage-feigning,  be  really 
laughing  at  him  and  the  whole  of  his  sex 
generally.  No!  Neither  the  height  of  trag- 
edy nor  comedy  in  the  woman  on  the  stage 
really  satisfy  men  so  much  as  the  happy 
medium — the  jwrticular  "  no-man's  land  ''  of 
art,  where  nothing  is  demanded  of  her  but — 
Body  and  Grin.  A  beautiful  Body,  trained 
to  walk  and  look  well— an  affable  Grin,  ex- 
panding at  the  sight  of  champagne  and  other 
mundane  delicacies— these  are  all  that  is 
necessary.  Now,  if  this  beautiful  Body  be 
well-nigh  stripi)ed  to  man's  gaze  night  after 
night  on  the  boards,  he  will  never  call  the 
woman  who  so  exposes  herself  "unsexed," 
nor  will  he  apply  the  word  to  her  if  .she 
drinks  too  much  wine  and  brandy.  But 
if  another  woman,  with  quite  as  beautiful  a 
body,  instead  of  exhibiting  herself  half  nude 
on  the  music-hall  stage,  prefers  to  keep  her 
woman's  modesty,  and  execute  some  great 
work  of  art  which  shall  be  as  good  and  even 
better  than  anything  man  can  accomplish, 
she  will  he  dubbed  "  unsexed  "  instantly. 

I  think,  as  I  write,  of  a  certain  individual, 
living  at  the  present  moment  in  one  of  the 
most  fashionable  <iuarters  of  London— a  man 
who  is  generally  UK)ked  upon  with  a  consid- 
erable amount  of  respect  by  the  monied  and 
titled  classes.  Some  years  ago  he  married  a 
bright  little  American  woman  for  her  money, 
and  since  that  time  he  has  made  her  life  an 
hourly  misery.  She  loved  him  -  more' s  the 
pity  I  and  though  he  does  not  scruple  to 
insult  her  before  others  with  an  insolent 
brutality  which  is  as  shameful  as  it  is  dis- 
gusting though  he  will  upbraid  her  before 
his  .servants  and  his  guests  at  dinner  with 
the  harshness  one  might  expect  of  a  slave- 
driver,  she  endures  his  cruelty  with  pa- 
tience—and why?  For  her  children's  sake ! 
Her  womanly  idea  is,  that  they  .should  re- 
spect their  father,  and  to  that  end  .she  puts 
her  own  injuries  aside  and  does  her  best  and 
bravest  to  keep  the  household  straight.  Her 
money  it  is  that  pays  for  all  the  costly  din- 
ners and  entertainments  with  which  her 
husband  glorifies  himself  before  his  acquain- 
tances each  London  "season,"  pushing  her 
into  the  bai-kground  at  every  turn,  and 
hanging  on  to  the  skirts  of  the  newest  fa.sh- 
ionable  demi-mondaine  instead  ;  and  through 
her  and  her  constant  bounty  alone  has  he 
attained  the  social  |)Osition  he  holds. 

It  is  |)erhaps  scarcely  necessary  to  touch  on 
another  grievous  and  ignoble  phase  of  moti- 
ern  manhood  which  is  constantly  exhibited 
among  us  at  the  present  time,  namely,  the 
miserable  position  voluntarily  held  by  cer- 
tain "  noblemen  "  who,  because  they  have 
placed  themselves  in  the  unnatural  and  un- 
becoming condition  of  owing  everything  to 
their  wives'  money,  permit  those  wives  to 
play  fast  and  loose  with  their  honor  and  good 
name,  and  apparently  shut  their  eyes  to  the 
shameless  infidelities  which  make  them  the 
by-word  and  contempt  of  all  self-respecting 
"commoners.''  It  would  be  a  wholesome  and 
refreshing  stimulus  to  society  if  such  "blue- 
blooded"  lacqueys  could  awake  to  the  fact 
that  manhoo(l  is  better  than  money,  and 
would  by  their  own  free  will  and  choice  go 
out  to  hard  labor  in  the  gold  fields  or  else- 
where and  earn  their  own  livelihood  bravely 
and  independently,  instead  of  lounging  and 
l^rittering  their  days  away,  the  silent  and 
itiiu-tive  spectators  of  their  wives'  open  and 
wanton  degradation. 

A  NEW  OLIVER  TWIST 


Arthur  Morrison's  Tale  of  Low  Life 
in  the  Jago. 

If  one  should  say  that  Arthur  Morri- 
son's book,  "A  Chnd  of  the  Jago"  (H.  S. 
Stone  &  Co.,  publishers)  is  a  stronger 
work  than  "Oliver  Twist"  it  would  not  be 
•an  overstatement.  Whether  the  book 
will  have  equal  vogue  with  Dickens'  won- 
derful story  is  another  matter.  A  com- 
parison of  th?  two  books  is  inevitable,  for 
both  deal  with  the  pitiful  life  of  a  child 
In  a  hideous  London  slum.  The  tragedy 
of  Morrison's  s'tory  is  nowh'ere  relieved 
by  the  cheap  melodrama  from  which 
Dickens  could  never  hold  his  hand.  That 
is  the  reason  why  the  new  book  is  supe- 
rior to  the  old  as  art,  and  It  is  likewise 
the  rea.?on  why  Morrison's  work  is  likely 
to  be  l-sss  popular. 

It  is  in  truth  an  awful  story,  laying  bare 
with  remorsekss  ha.nd  the  foul  sore  that 
crawls  and  fest'ers  in  the  heart  of  Lon- 
don. There  is,  besides,  an  unsparing, 
sardonic  contempt  for  the  methods  by 
which  smug  respectability  has  endeav- 
ored to  salve  its  conscience  by  treating 
the  disease  from  a  comfortable  distance 
as  witness: 

Three-quarters  of  a  mile  east  of  the 
Jago's  outermost  limi't  was  the  Kast  End 
P-levation  Mission  and  Pansophical  In- 
stitute; such  was  the  amazing  success 
whereof,  that  a  new  wing  had  been  built, 
and  was  now  to  be  declared  open  by  a 
bishop  of  great  eminence  and  industry. 

The  triunxphs  of  the  East  End  Eleva- 
tion Mi.«sion  and  Pansopbical  Institute 
were  known  and  appreciated  far  from 
East  London  by  people  Who  knew  less 
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of  that  part  than  of  Asia  Minor.  Indeed, 
they  were  chiefly  appreciated  by  these. 
There  were  kept  perpetually  on  tap  for 
the  aspiring  East  Ender  the  Higher  Life, 
the  Greater  Thought,  the  Wider  Human- 
ity, with  other  radiant  abstractions, 
mostly  in  the  comparative  degree;  spe- 
cifics all  for  the  manufacture  of  the  Su- 
perior Person.  There  were  many  lectures 
given  on  still  more  subjects.  Pictiireis 
were  borrowed  and  shown,  with  revela- 
tions to  the  Uninformed  of  the  morals  in- 
geniously concealed  by  the  painters.  The 
Uninformed  were  also  encouraged  to  de- 
bate and  to  produce  on  literary  and  po- 
litical matters,  while  still  unencumbered 
with  the  smallest  knowledge  thereof; 
for  the  Enlargement  of  the  Understand- 
ing and  the  Embellisthment  of  the  Intel- 
lect. And  there  were  classes,  and  clubs, 
and  newspapers,  and  games  of  draughts, 
and  musical  evenings,  and  a  brass  band, 
whereby  the  life  of  the  Hopeless  Poor 
might  he  colored  and  the  Misery  of  the 
Submerged  alleviated.  The  wretches 
who  crowded  to  these  benefits  were 
tradesmen's  sons,  small  .shopkeepers  and 
their  families,  artd  neat  clerks,  with  here 
and  there  a  smart  young  artisan  of  one  of 
the  especially  respectable  trades.  They 
freeily  patronized  the  clubs,  the  musical 
evenings,  the  brass  band,  and  the  bag- 
atelle board;  and  those  who  took  them- 
selves seriously  debated  and  mutually 
improved  with  pomp.  Others,  subject  to 
savage  fits  of  wan  ting-to-know,  made 
short  rushes  at  random  evening  classes, 
■with  intervals  of  disgusted  apathy.  Al- 
together, a  number  of  decently  dressed 
and  mannerly  young  men  passed  many 
evenings  at  the  Pansopbical  Institute  in 
harmless  pleasures,  and  often  with  an 
agreeable  illusion  of  intellectual  advance. 

Other  young  men,  more  fortunately 
circumstanced,  with  the  e'ducatiimal  var- 
nish fr«!?h  and  raw  uipon  them,  came 
from  afar,  ecjuipped  with  a  foreign  mode 
of  thought  and  a  proper  ignorance  of  the 
world  and  the  proportions  of  things,  as 
missionaries.  Not  without  some  anxi- 
ety to  their  parents  they  plunged  into 
the  perilous  deeps  of  the  East  End,  to 
struggle — for  a  fortnight — with  its  suf- 
ferings and  its  brutishnesB.  So  they 
went  among  the  tradesmen's  .sons  and  the 
shopmen,  who  endured  them  as  they  en- 
dure the  nominal  subscription;  and  they 
went  away  with  a  certain  relief,  and  with 
some  misgiving  as  to  what  impression 
they  had  made,  and  what  they  had  done 
to  make  it.  But  it  was  with  a  knowledge 
and  authority  that  they  went  back 
among  those  who  had  doubted  their  per- 
sonal safety  in  the  dark  region.  The 
East  End.  they  reported,  was  nothing 
like  what  it  was  .<4aid  to  be.  You  could 
see  much  worse  places  up  West.  The 
people  were  quite  a  decent  sort,  in  their 
way;  shocking  Bounders,  of  course,  but 
quite  clean  and  quiet,  and  very  com- 
fortably dressed,  with  ties  and  collars 
and  watches. 

But  the  missionaries  were  few,  and  the 
subscriber.s  to  the  Elevation  Mission 
were'  many.  Most  bad  been  convinced 
by  what  they  had  been  told,  by  what 
they  had  read  in  charity  appeals,  and 
perhaps  by  what  they  had  seen  in  police 
court  and  inquest  reports,  that  the  whole 
East  End  was  a  wilderneiss  of  slums; 
slums  packed  with  .srtarving  human  or- 
ganisms, without  minds  and  without 
morals,  preying  on  eac'h  other  alive. 
These  subscribers  visited  the  institute 
by  twos  and  threes,  on  occasions  of  par- 
ticular festivity  among  the  neat  clerks, 
and  were  astoni.shed  at  the  wonderful 
effects  of  Pansophic  Elevation  on  the 
degraded  classes,  their  aspect  and  their 
habits. 

That  sort  of  philanthropy  never  got 
within  a  mile  of  the  real  seat  of  sub- 
merged misery  and  crime  and  was,  per- 
haps, just  as  well  satisfied  to  be  out  of  it. 
The  Jago  was  an  East  End  London  slum 
dominated  by  two  fighting  families,  the 
Ranns  and  the  Learys,  ever  at  war  with 
one  another.  Mr.  Morrison  describes  the 
methods  of  a  fighting  virago  of  one  of  the 
factions: 

That  night  fighting  was  sporadic  and 
desultory  in  the  Jago.  Bob  the  Bender 
was  reported  to  have  smashed  a  nose, 
and  Sam  Cash  had  his  bead  bandaged  at 
the  'hospital.  At  the  Bag  of  Nails  in 
Edge  Lane.  Snob  Spicer  was  knocked  out 
of  knowledge  with  a  quart  pot,  and  Cucko 
Harnwell's  missis  had  a  piece  bitten  off 
of  one  ear.  As  the  night  wore  on,  taunts 
and  defiances  were  bandied  from  window 
to  door  and  from  door  to  window,  be- 
tween those  who  intended  to  begin  fight- 
ing to-morrow;  and  shouts  from  divers 
corners  gave  noti'ce  of  isolated  scufHers. 
Once  a  succession  of  piercing  screams 
seemed  to  ibeitoken  that  Sally  Green  had 
begun.  There  was  a  note  in  the  scream.'S 
of  Sally  Green's  opposites  which  the  Jago 
had  learned  to  recognize.  Sally  Green, 
thoug'h  of  the  weaker  faction,  was  the 
female  champion  of  the  old  Jago;  and  em- 
inence was  won  and  kept  by  fighting  tac- 
tics peculiar  to  herself.  For  it  was  her 
way,  res-erving  teeth  and  nails,  to  wrestle 
closely  with  her  antagonist,  thrown  her 
by  a  dexterous  twist  on  her  face,  and  fall 
oil  her,  instantly  seizing  the  victim's  nap:^ 
in  her  teeth,  gnawing  and  worrying.  The 
sufferer's  screams  were  audible  afar,  and 
beyond  their  invariable  eccentricity  of 
quality — a  quali'ty  suggestive  of  dire  sur- 
prise— tbey  had  a  mechanical  persistence, 
a  pumplike  regularity,  that  distinguished 
them,  in  the  accustomed  ear.  from  other 
screams. 

In  this  war  where  the  women  fought 
more  savagely  than  the  men  the  ven- 
geance of  Nora'h  Walsh,  the  female 
champion  of  the  other  side,  is  thus  told: 

Norah  Walsh,  vanquished  champion, 
now  somewhat  recovered,  looked  from  a 


window,  saw  her  enemy  vulnerable,  and 
ran  out,  armed  with  a  bottle.  She  ' 
stopped  a-t  the  kerb  to  knock  the  bottom  ( 
off  the  bottle,  and  then  with  an  exultant  ' 
shout  seized  Sally  Green  by  the  hair  and 
stabbed  ber  about  the  face  with  the  jag- 
ged points.  Blinded  with  blood,  Sally 
released  her  hold  on  Mrs.  Perrott  and 
rolled  on  her  back,  s/truggling  fiercely; 
but  to  no  end,  for  Norah  Walsh,  kneel- 
ing on  her  brea.st,  stabbed  and  stabbed 
again,  till  pieces  of  the  bottle  brokt 
away.  Sally's  yells  and  plunges  ceased, 
and  a  man  pulled  Norah  off.  On  him  she 
turned,  and  he  was  fain  to  run,  while 
certain  L.-arys  found  a  truck  which 
might  carry  Hannah  to  the  hospital. 

These  extracts  may  serve  to  give  some 
idea  of  the  naked  picture  drawn  in  the 
book  of  the  savage  life  of  the  Jago,  a  pic- 
ture not  at  all  imaginative,  but  sadly 
real.  Dicky  Perrott,  the  "cbild  of  the 
Jago,"  is  the  hero  of  the  book  in  so  far 
as  it  has  a  hero.  A  glimpse  of  his  sordid 
"home,  his  slattern  mother  and  his  neg- 
lecited  baby  sister,  Looey,  may  be  given; 

Looey  lay  on  her  back,  faintly  and 
vainly  struggling  to  turn  her  fearful 
little  face  from  the  light.  Clutched  in 
her  little  fist  was  the  unclean  stump  of 
bn^ad  she  had  held  for  hours.  Dicky 
plucked  a  soft  piece  and  essayed  to  feci 
her  with  it,  but  the  dry  little  mouth  re- 
jected the  morsal  and  the  head  turned 
feverishly  from  side  to  side  to  the  soun.1 
of  that  novel  cry.  She  was  hot  wherever 
Dicky  touched  her,  and  presently  he 
said:  "Mother,  I  b-lieve  Ltioey's  queer. 
I  think  she  wants  some  med'cine." 

Hi's  mo'ther  s^hook  her  head  peevishly. 
"O  yo'u  an'  Looey's  a  noosance,"  she 
said.  "A  lot  you  care  about  me  bein' 
queer,  you  an'  yer  father,  too,  leavin'  me 
all  al'one  like  this  an'  me  feelin'  ready  to 
drop,  an'  got  the  room  to  do  an'  all.  I 
wish  you'd  go  away  an'  stop  'indering  of 
me  like  this." 

A  fight  between  Dicky's  father  and 
another  ruffian  of  the  Jago,  fought  out 
deliberately  and  for  money  in  the  day- 
light of  a  court  O'f  the  Jago,  and  witbout 
any  notice  taken  'by  the  police,  who  dared 
no't  venture  except  in  force  within  the 
dangerous  precincts  of  the  slum,  is  thus 
in  part  described: 

Perrott,  S'tung  at  length  by  the  shouts 
from  Leary's  corner,  turned  on  Billy  and 
met  him  at  full  dash.  He  was  himself 
puffing  by  this,  though  much  less  than  his 
adversary,  and.  at  the  cost  of  a  heavy 
blow  (which  he  took  on  his  fore'head),  he 
visLted  Billy's  ribs  once  more. 

Both  men  were  grunting  and  gasping 
now,  and  the  sound  of  blows  was  as  of 
the  confused  beating  of  carpets.  Dicky,- 
who  had  been  afflicted  to  heart  burst  by.., 
his  father's  dodging  and  running,  which  ,' 
he  mistook  for -simple  fli.ght,  now  broke  . 
into  excited  speech  once  more:  ' 

"Father's  'it  'im  on  the  jore  again —  , 
's  eye 's  a  ibungi'n-  uip — go  it,  father,  bash 
'i-'i-i-m.    Father's  landin' — 'im — "e."  > 

Hannah  Perrott  crept  to  the  windo'W 
and  looked.  She  saw  the  foul  Jago  mob, 
swaying  and  bellowing  about  the  shifting 
edge  of  an  open  patch,  in  the  midst  ' 
whereof  her  husiband  and  Billy  T^eary, 
bruised,  bloody  and  gasping,  fought  and 
battered  infuriately;  and  she  crept  back 
to  the  bed  and  bent  her  face  on  Loi)ey'3 
unclean  little  frock;  till  a  fit  of  tense 
shuddering  took  the  child,  and  the^ 
m'other  looked  up  again.  ■ 

The    ill-omened    prophecy  of  this  old^'; 
cynic  of  the  slums  is  not  exactly  carried* 
out  to  the  letter,  although  the  spirit  isf 
maintained.    For  a  child    of    the  Jago 
there  is  but  one  way  out  so  long  as  the 
vital  spark  hoPds.   The  single  other  way 
out  is  told  in  conclusion: 

A  shout  went  up.    '"Stabbed!  Chived! 
They  chived  Dicky  Perrott!" 

The  fight  melted.  Somebody  turn. -1 
Dicky  on  his  back,  and  he  moaned  an  ! 
lay  gasping.  He  lifted  his  dabbl.  ' 
hands,  and  looked  at  them  wonderini; 
They  tried  to  lift  him,  but  the  blond 
poured  so  fast  that  they  put  him  down. 
Somebody  had  gone  for  a  surgeon. 

"Take  me  'ome."  said  Dicky  faintly, 
with  an  odd  gurgle  in  his  voice.  "Not 
'a  wspital." 

The  surgeon  came  running,  with  police- 
men at  his  heels.  He  ripped  away  the 
clothes  from  about  the  wound  and  shook 
his  head.  It  was  the  lung.  Water  was 
brought,  and  cloths,  and  an  old  door. 
They  put  Dicky  on  the  door  and  carried 
him  toward  the  surgery;  and  two  lads 
who  staid  by  him  were  sent  to  bring  his 
friends. 

The  bride  and  the  bridegroom,  meeting 
the  news  on  the  way  home,  set  off  at  a 
run,  and  Father  Sturt  followed. 

"Good -Gawd,  Dicky,"  cried  Poll,  tear- 
ing her  way  to  the  shutter  as  it  stopped 
at  the  surgery  door,  "wofs  this?" 

Dicky's  eye  fell  on  the  flowered  bonnet 
that  graced  the  we'dding,  and  his  lip  lift- 
ed wtth  the  shade  of  a  smile.  "Duck, 
Pidge." 

He  was  laid  out  an  the  surgery.  A 
crowd  sti>od  about  the  door,  while  Father 
Sturt  went  in.  The  vicar  lifted  his  eye- 
brows questioningly,  and  the  surgeon 
shook  his  head.  It  w£ls  a  matter  of  min- 
utes. 

Father  Sturt  bent  over  and  took 
Dicky's  hand.  "My  poor  Dicky."  he  said, 
who  did  this?" 

"Dunno,  Fa'er." 

The  lie —  the  staunch  Jago  lie.  Thou 
Shalt  not  nark. 
"Fetch  mother  an'  the  kids.  Fa'er!" 
"■yes,  my  boy." 

"Tell  Mist'  Beveridge  there's  'nother 
way  out — better." 


T  H  B    WAV  K 


If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

521-523  yMarket  St.,  San  Fran. 


BOWDLEAR'S. . . . 


FLOOR 
WAX 


Pulverized.  For  Dancing  Floors.  Is  not 
white.  Will  not  ball  on  feet.  Will  not 
soil  clothes.  All  ready.  Anybody  can 
U5e  it. 

The  floor  must  be  clean  and  free  from  oil. 
Sprinkle,  and  the  dancers  will  do  the  r,-st. 
Put  up  in  pound  packages  

FOR  SALE  BY 

MACK    &  CO. 


9  and  t ; 


Front  St.       San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Curio  Trading  Co. 

Japanese  :.M  Goods 


i  Successful  Combinaticn 

A  wholesale  cloth  merchant  makes  fine  tailorinK 
to  order.  Everyone  should  visit  the  large  whole- 
sale cloth  house  that 

:HAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday,  September  joth.  at 
21  Market  Street,  in  the  Bancroft  Building 

In  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at  1212  and 
1214  Market  Street  and  502  Kearny  Street. 


116  SUTTER  STREET 

SAN  FRANC  I  SCO 


HEALTHFUL!       INVIGORATING  I  % 

0 
0 
0 
0 

Imported  Sea  Salt  for  Bathing  O 

SOLD  BY  DRUGGISTS  AND  OROCtRS  ^ 
[000000000000000000000000000 


INVIGORATING  I 

CRECIENTE 


COMET 


0\^mf»       The  oldest  and  most  re- 
UDXjUX'f  U*    liable  brand  of  Tea  011  the 

market.  Sold  only  in  lb 
pa[>ers  at  20  ct3.  per  paper. 

HliU  GROCERS  KHEP  IT 


iska  Institute  :  1606  Van  Hess  /Ive. 

School  for  Girls.    English,  French,  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  jd. 

MME,  B,  2(5KA,  A.M  Principal. 


THE  WEEK'S  FOOTBALL 


Olympic 


Reliance  —  Olympic's  Gift 
of  a  Tie  Game. 

There  is  probably  no  other  Im-ality  in  the 
United  States  where  football  is  so  fur  ad- 
vanced and  where  an  equal  number  of  iinixir- 
tant  teams  take  piirt  in  the  trames.  that  has 
witnessed  so  many  tie  championship  matches 
as  has  San  Francisco. 

These  unsatisfactory  and  iudeci.sive  re- 
sults are  not  due  merely  to  coincidence, 
but  rather  to  a  lack  of  ambition  on  the 
part  of  the  stronger  teams  —  that  is,  the 
elevens  who  permit  their  .score  to  be  tied  hv 
their  opponents,  whom  they  should  have 
beaten,  often  with  the  frreatest  ease.  This 
unambitious,  half-hearted  spirit  has  been 
for  the  most  part  contincd  to  the  universi- 
ties. Xow  it  would  seem  it  has  appeared 
amonp  the  athletii-  clubs.  The  eleveif  is  not 
the  only  res(K>nsible  jiiirty,  however.  The 
or^nization  which  it  represents  is  almost  as 
much  to  blame.  A  team  is  much  what  its 
collesre  or  club  is.  If  the  teams  of  the  "  bip 
four  ■■  knew  that  their  bleachers  considered 


points  as  it  was."  It  is  not  -so.  One  of  the 
elevens  is  directly  to  blaiue  for  not  winiiinsr. 
In  the  very  nature  of  the  frame  of  fixitball  it 
is  manifestly  im|Hissihle  that  eleven  men, 
trained  in  certain  principles,  in  a  certain 
atmos))here,  and  under  certain  conditions, 
should  be  the  exai-t  eiiuals  of  eleven  other 
men  trained  and  coached  and  jiracticed  under 
totally  different  conditions  and  alonfr  totally 
dilTerent  lines.  One  eleven  must  be  the 
stronjrest,  and  ujion  their  shoulders  must  lie 
the  blame    for  hliinie  it  is    of  a  tied  .score. 

That  Keliiince  tied  Olympic's  score  by  a 
Hukc  at  a  time  so  late  in  the  pame  thiit  it 
was  iK>rhaps  iinivissibic  for  the  Ked  iinil 
White  to  .score  apaiii  does  not  excuse  the 
lat ter  players  in  the  least.  Un(|uest ionably 
they  were  the  stronpest  team.  They  had  no 
ripht  to  be  content  with  a  sinple  touchdown. 
That  touchdown  was  pained  after  three 
minutes'  play.  Heliance  .scored  about  ten 
minutes  before  ctill  of  time  in  the  second 
half.  That  left  nearly  an  hour  in  which 
Olympic  had  a  chance  to  score  again— and 
didn't. 

Xo  especial  blame  i.s  to  be  east  upon  the 
clubs.  The  teams  from  the  U.  C.  have 
drowsed  and  dwaddlcd  in  this  same  way  for 
the  last  four  years.    This  iieplipenee  is  not 
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a  tie  as  but  one  remove  from  disgraceful  de- 
feat, this  bugbear  of  California  football 
teams  might  be  removed.  We  would  see 
harder  playing  then— something  of  that  dog- 
ged, stubborn  spirit  that  .shuts  its  teeth  and 
eyes :  that  fights  at  full  steam  every  minute 
of  the  thirty-five  :  that  absolutely  refuses  to 
be  defeated  ;  that  does  not  know  when  it  is 
beaten,  and  that  asks  for  the  last  ditch  to 
die  in,  and  dies  there,  if  needs  be,  beaten 
and  broken,  perhaps,  but  doing  its  best  to 
the  very  last,  guarding  its  forty-five-yard 
mark  as  jealously  as  if  it  were  the  very  goal 
line,  or  fighting  for  inches  in  the  center  of 
the  field  as  if  it  were  their  ball  in  the  five- 
yard  line,  with  but  one  minute  to  play,  and 
one  touchdown  against  them. 

California  teams  don't  know  this  spirit  as 
.yet — don't  know  the  meaning  of  hard  play- 
ing. It  is  easy  to  fool  the  bleachers,  or  by 
means  of  a  certain  amount  of  excited  strug- 
gling and  wild-eyed  gesturing  to  deceive 
the  average  .spectator  into  a  belief  that  the 
team  is  playing  hard  football.  At  its  very 
mildest  and  gentlest,  football  is  a  hard, 
rough  sport,  and  to  one  unfamiliar  with  the 
game  a  high  school  eleven  might  seem  to  be 
playing  as  hard  ball  as  a  'varsity.  When 
the  scrimmage  comes  toppling  over  on  the 
ground,  a  dozen  or  more  men  piled  up  to- 
gether, or  when  the  tackier  and  runner  meet 
head  on  at  full  speed  with  a  shock  that  can 
be  heard  to  the  side  lines,  a  certain  class  of 
spectator  (unfortunately  a  very  large  one  in 
California  I,  nods  his  head  very  wisely  to  his 
friend,  exclaiming  "  they're  playing  "hard  !  " 
An  eastern  game,  as  played  by  even  fairly 
trained  elevens,  who,  however,  have  been 
broken  in  to  earnest,  continual  effort,  would 
be  a  revelation  to  such  a  spectator,  and  to 
the  members  of  the  teams  themselves. 

(  'alifornia  teams  do  not  play  sharp,  hard 
football.  Let  every  disinterested  spectator 
of  Olympic-Keliance  or  any  other  of  the  re- 
cent matches  ask  himself  how  far  California 
elevens  have  lived  up  to  that  admirable  deli- 


met  with  the  right  spirit.  The  strongest 
team  has  not  the  right— literally,  has  not  the 
right — to  lose  the  game.  The  players  owe  it 
to  the  college  or  to  the  club  to  win.  The 
U.  C.  spends  over  two  thousand  dollars  year- 
ly to  put  their  team  into  the  field,  asking  no 
return  from  the  men  but  that  they  .should  do 
tiieir  best  to  win  the  game.  After  five  years 
this  amounts  to  ten  thousand  dollars  expen- 
ded to  win  from  Stanford.  What  has  been 
the  result?   Two  defeats  and  three  ties  ! 

The  Ol.vmp'",  team  should  liavc  won  Satur- 
day's game  bv  at  least  two  touchdowns.  A 
fiuke,  such  as  was  taken  advantage  of  by 
Lacunna  cannot  be  foreseen  and  guarded 
against  by  even  the  best  teams,  but  the 
Olympic  score  .should  have  been  made  long 
before  the  fluke  occurred.  Even  as  it  was, 
the  fluke  was  made  possitile  hy  Mclsaacs'  in- 
excusable famble.  The  team  work  on  both 
sides  was  execrable.  Arthur  Cummock,  in 
defining  this  essential  of  good  football,  once 
said:  "The  amount  of  an  individual's  con- 
tribution to  the  team  play  is  the  difference 
between  him  and  his  opponent  in  playing  his 
position,  or  what  he  can  do  besides  attending 
to  his  man."  In  Saturda.v's  game,  with  the 
notable  exceptions  of  Noian,  Ames  and  La- 
cunna, a  man  played  his  position  and  nothing 
more. 

Time  and  again  anywhere  from  six  to  ten 
players  could  be  seen  standing  about  the 
field  watching  the  cour.se  of  the  play,  the 
.scrimmage  or  punt,  or  run  instead  of  follow- 
ing the  ball  with  every  nerve  tense,  and 
every  energy  and  faculty  absorbed  in  the 
game.  At  one  time  the  writer  actual l,v  .saw 
one  of  the  pla.vers  run  to  the  side  lines  after 
down  was  called,  for  a  drink  oC  water,  get- 
ting back  into  his  place  just  as  the  ball  was 
snapped.    And  this  in  a  championship  game! 

The  game  was  full  of  neglected  chances. 
If  ever  in  the  historv  of  football  tViere  was  a 
time  for  a  try  for  a  field  goal,  it  was  at  tiiat 
moment  during  the  second  half  when  Reli- 
ance vvas  clo.se  to  Olympic's  goal.    The  score 
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nition  of  team  work.  "Every  man  in  every 
play  and  every  time."  The  men  do  not  do 
it.  A  team  will  start  the  game,  let  us  .say, 
with  a  fair  amount  of  cohesion  and  dash;  a 
touchdown  is  secured  and  a  goal  kicked. 
Jubilation!  and  the  bleachers  roaring. 
"  What's  the  matter  with  So-and-.so?  '' 
"Great  work!"  "  The  game  is  ours  !  "  Im- 
mediately the  .scoring  team  loses  its  grip, 
it  straggles,  it  (;cascs  effort  they  are  six 
points  ahead  anyway — the  main  objet^t  is  to 
win;  no  good  trying  to  pile  upa  score.  In  the 
second  half,  after  the  rest  and  rubdown,  the 
other  team  manages  to  .score  and  kick  a  goal, 
then  in  its  turn  it  goes  to  sleep.  The  fact 
that  theii*  score  is  tied  does  not  arouse  the 
first  team  in  the  least.  It  is  as  if  both 
elevens  and  their  bleachers  back  of  them 
should  say  "  We  did  mighty  well  to  get  six 

Mai.son  Tortoni  PYench  Itotisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  I'rivate  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor. 


was  against  the  Oakland  team ;  they  had  no 
chance  of  winning  but  on  a  fluke;  they  were 
unable  to  ad  Vance  the  ball  by  any  running 
or  bucking  play,  and  the  .scrimmages  were 
directly  in  frontof  the  goal  pf)sts.  Instead  of 
the,  fullback  trying  for  a  field  goal,  they 
persisted  in  bucking  an  impregnable  lin(>  and 
lost  the  ball  on  downs.  Hut  Olympic  evened 
up  on  th(Mr  next  play.  They  were  on  their 
ten-yard  line,  but  instead  of  punting  out 
of  danger  the  Olympic  captain  elected  to  run 
the  ball  hack.  This  was  bad  judgment  as  it 
was,  but  to  signal  for  a  double  passat  such  a 
moment  was  likt:  inviting  defeat.  The 
double  pass  is  an  adniiriibic  play  uniler  cer- 
tain conditions,  but  not  when  a  teiuu  is  play- 
ing within  seven  or  eight  yards  of  its  goiil. 

raANK  NOllUIS. 


Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  11.  and  James  H.  Ooolittle. 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 

SIO  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


CARLOAD  OF    SKW  SWKKT  CIDER 
FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO.,  Agts. 


107  Front  5t..  S.  F 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricatin^r  or 
P.iinting:  Work 

GEO.    GOODMAN  ' -         and  Man- 


Lifacturer  of 


Jlrtificial  Stoncir: 


I  its 

ches 


Schillinger's  Patent  Sidewalk  and  Gardenwalk 
a  Specialty 

Office,  307  rtontgoniery  St.,  Nevada  Block.  5.  I". 

CIcctriCfil  Supplies 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  nission  St.,  San  Francisco 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-tnch,in  all  uunil:«er.s.    Medium,  Sofland  Hard 
.     ,    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naiij^lit,  Wagi>ii  and  Draper  Durks 
Kroiu  30  to  I2t  inches  .vide 
Monuineiitiil  and  Iinp<>rinl  Ounce  l>iick» 

Maiiiifaciiircd  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company       .    .    I'acific  Coast 
B.Tltimoro  Sole  A^eiils 

YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

.a;       A        SO  DO  WE  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

ANYTHING  IN  THAT  LINL 

THE    MYSELL- ROLL!  NS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET.  S.  F. 
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THE    WAV  E 


Gladness  Comes 


W; 


fitli  a  better  unilerstaiuliiip  of  the 
transient  natuie  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills,  whieh  vanish  before  pro|ier  ef- 
forts—(ffntle  efforts— pleasant  efforts— 
rig-htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledfre.  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  .Syrup  of  Fifrs.  i>rompt- 
ly  removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  hifrhly  by  all 
who  value  g-ood  liealth.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness  without  debilitating'  the 
org-ans  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  pet  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  g-enuine  arti- 
cle, which  is  munufactured  by  the  Cali- 
fornia Fip  Syi'up  Co.  only  and  sold  by 
all  rcp\i table  di-uyg'ists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regnilar,  la.\atives  or 
other  remedies  are  then  not  iteeded.  If 
afflicted  with  any  actual  di.sease.  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  .skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
one  should  have  the  best,  and  with  the 
well-informed  everywhere,  8yrup  of 
Fiffs stands  hifrhest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


100  GOOD  Cards  from  Plate  75c, 

Leather  Goods 

Purses,  Pocketbooks,  Diaries.  Portfolios.  Etc. 
New  stock  jvist  arrived 
Fancy  Calendars.  Xmas  Cards.  Etc. 

100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  $1,00 


Successors  to  DoJj^e  Bros. 
225  Post  St.  and  107  Montgomery  St 


THE   IDEAL   BREAKFAST  DISH 


Mira  Valle  Vintages 

Vineyard  :  Alountain  View 
Santa  Clara  Co.,  Cal. 

Depot,  604  1-2  Qeary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

P.  KLEIN,  Proprietor. 


A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 

....\T... 

X    GRUENHAQEN'S  A) 

Flni  German  Baskets.      Dainty  Frencti  Satin  Bo.\es 
Chilstmas  Favors 
Fine  Candies.       Ice  Cream  Soda 

GRUENHAQEN'S,  20  Kearny  St. 

First  Great  Social  Event  of  the  Season 

AMATEUR 

Vaudeville  Performance 

Proceeds  to  be  us<'d  in  liquidating  the  debt  of 
the  HOTEX,  DEL  MAR 

BY  WELL-KNOWN  SOCIETY  PEOPLE 

WITH     A     HOST     OF     VOLUNTEERS  I 

TO  T.\KE  IM-.VCK  AT  TIIK 

Auditorium,  Tuesday,  Nov.  24 

Tickets,  *1.00.  Can  be  procured  from  the  La- 
dies at  the  head<iuarters  of  the  Society  in 
the  Maze  Building,  also  at  Sherman,  Clay  & 
Go's.   Box  sheet  open  to-day  at  9:30  a.m. 


THE  WEEK'S  RACING 


LIGHT  VERSE 


Re^opcning  of  the  California  Jockey 

Club's  Track. 

Fiv«  very  fair  races  were  run  on 
Thursday  at  Ingleslde.  In  the  first,  Sum- 
mertime, one  of  Joe  Terry's  lot,  made  her 
appearance,  and  won  handily  from  Sis- 
ter Mary.  In  the  second  Geyser  won  with 
equal  ■ease.  The  tiiird  and  fourth  events 
went  to  Peril  and  Hermanita  respective- 
ly. Redidington  won  the  last  race  from 
.\lvarado,  McHugh  up  on  Ramsln  and 
r:d;ngr  in  a  very  listless  fashion,  came  in 
third. 

Friday's  events  were  of  a  poorer  qual- 
ity. Joms  on.  Sugarfoot  rode  a  hard  race 
buit  George  Palmer,  Isom  up,  wias  too 
strong  for  him,  and  won  easily  at  the 
odds  of  13  to  20.  Isom  is  one  of  the  very 
few  jockeys  on  the  coast  who  ride  an 
odds-on  favorite  as  hard  as  they  know 
how. 

Outsiders  captured  the  next  three 
events,  Trappean,  Sport  MoAlIlster  and 
Harrv  O.  In  the  last  race  Perseus  m  n- 
aged  to  wire  a  nose  in  front  of  the  game 
gray  favorite.  Braw  Scat. 

A  good  card  was  presented  to  the  public 
Saturday,  although  few  of  the  favorites 
won.  Walter  J.  at  S  to  1.  Thompson  up, 
won  by  la  length  from  Bermuda.  In  the 
second  Indio  was  beaten  handily  by  True 
Hlue.  Indio  was  piloted  very  poorly 
though,  with  jockeys  of  equal  ability,  the 
result  would  probably  have  toeen  t'he 
same.  In  the  seven  furlong  handicap, 
Geyser.  Mr.  Corrigan's  new  purchase 
romped,  easily  away  from  the  famous  Lib- 
ertine. Wilkins,  the  colored  timber  top 
rider,  kicked  Gold  IXtst  in  and  won  the 
juimp  easily  at  8  to  1. 

It  was  a  surprise  to  the  form  followers 
that  Lincoln  II.  should  beat  the  iWheel  of 
Fortune.  The  latter  horse,  who  can  beat 
the  colt  almost  any  di.=tance,  lagged  far 
behind,  ■even  under  Fuch  a  rider  as  Eddie 
Jt  nes.  Presto'n  won  the  next  race  hnjid- 
ly  from  Summertime,  who  could  have 
bt-en  ridden  a  little  better  if  Eddie  Jones 
had  not  been  quite  so  anxious. 

Oakland  opened  with  deep  going  and  a 
pi'or  card,  although  one  of  the  races  de- 
veloped the  prettiest  finish  seen  here  in 
some  time.  Seven  horses  finished  a  head 
behind  o.ne  anotiher.  the  jockeys  riding 
for  their  lives.  Ramsin,  Jones  up,  was  in 
the  firs't  pl3ce,  Salisbury  II.  second 
while  following  these  in  the  order  named 
oame  Two  Cheers  (at  60  to  1).  Red  Glen 
(even  money).  Meadow  Lark  (2.50  to  1) 
then  Strathmeath.  the  Derby  winner  and 
last  of  all  Belle  Boyd.  The  horses  finished 
in  a  bunoh.  It  was  a  remarkably  close 
finish. 

Tuesdiay's  card  was  remarkable  chiefly 
as  dem«3ns'trating  the  uncertainty  of 
horse  racing.  iMonday  Inflamator 
opened  at  3  to  1  in  t'he  second  race  and 
was  backed  up  to  6  to  1,  but  finished  no- 
where In  the  five-eig<hChs.  which  was  run 
'in  sl'rtw  time.  Tuesd'ay,  however,  the 
same  horse  won  easily  at  12  to  1.  Tor- 
sina  with  Paltsy  Freeman  (107  pounds) 
was  hearten  the  other  afternoon  twelve 
leng'ths  by  Reddington,  her  price  rbeing 
1  to  6.  To-day  she  fairly  poimped  away 
from  Sir  Play  and  Johnny  MicHale  at  the 
good  price  of  6  to  1.  She  ran  the  seven- 
eigihths  in  1:31%,  and  could  have  won  in 
1:29%.  The  track,  however,  was  heavy. 
Midlo  galloped  away  from  Strathal  in  the 
seven-eighths  on  November  9th,  but  to- 
day was  out  of  all  form,  being  beaten  ten 
leng'ths  by  such  horses  as  Hyimn  and  Ri- 
cardO.  This  was  another  1  to  2  shot  re- 
versal. In  the  first  race  Mr.  Ferguson 
took  a  great  deal  of  time  and  pains  to 
give  Celeste  a  clean  sibar't;  he  succeeded 
in  the  end,  and  she  won  easi.ly.  hands 
down.  (Deslia,  Rzekiel  and  Viking  were 
acting  very  ugly  all  through  the  race. 

Corrigan's  Moylan  won  the  tMrd  race 
in  a  romp  from  Boyle's  Major  Cook.  But 
Corrigan  did  not  get  off  so  easy.  Mr. 
Boyle  boosted  Mo>ian  from  $400  to  $1,500. 
the  resuilt  'being  thiat  Mr.  COrrigan  was  a 
loser  by  alt  least  $800.  This  Is  what  every 
ownerof  seTling-plateirs  should  do.  Neither 
Major  Cook  nor  any  other  selling-plater 
had  ony  chance  against  Moylan.  When  a 
horse  like  this  is  put  into  a  selling  pace  for 
$400,  his  owner  expecting  to  win  a  large 
amount  by  betting  aind  noit  to  be  'boosted, 
then  cePtainly  he  has  a  right  to  expect 
charity  play  from  has  fellow  horsemen. 

Jones  put  up  k  magnificent  ride  on 
Strathmeath,  winning  Sn  so  long  a  dis- 
tariice  as  a  mile  and  one-sixteenth  by 
barelly  a  nose.  Hiad  he  been  up  on  Red 
Glenn  he  would  probably  have  won  from 
Ptrathme'ath  by  the  same  distance. 
Jones  also  showed  judgment  in  his  race 
on  Salisbury  II.,  taking  him  out  in  front 
and  riat'ing  him  along  Dill  he  won  hand- 
ily by  a  length  from  the  1  to  2  favorite. 
Red  Glenn. 

Through  Sleeping'Cars  to  Chicago. 

The  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Railroad  runs 
through  from  Oakland  to  Chic^igo.  daily, 
Pullman  Palace  Drawing-room,  also  ITp- 
holstered  Tourist  Sleeping  Cars,  leaving 
every  afternoon.  Annex  Oars  on  sharp 
connection  for  Denver  and  St.  Louis.  The 
only  line  hy  which  the  Grand  Canyon  of 
the  Colorado  Riiver  can  be  reached.  The 
canyon  is  a  mammoth  opening  in  the 
earth  two  hundred  miles  long,  eighteen 
miles  wide  and  seven  thousand  feet  deep. 
It  is  reached  by  stage  from  Flagstaff. 
Arizona  Territory,  in  one  day's  ride.  Send 
for  beautifully  illustrated  book  descript- 
liveof  fhe  Canyon  and  the  Santa  Fe  Route 
to  the  East.  Lowest  through  rates  to  all 
points  in  the  United  States,  Canada,  Mex- 
ico or  Europe.  Special  rates  to  regularly 
ordained  ministers  of  the  gospel.  Ticket 
office,  644  Market  street.  Chronicle  Build- 
ing.  Telephone  Main  1531. 


To  the  Woman  of  Fifty, 

A  fig  for  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen, 
She's  mawkish,  and  silly,  and  shifty. 

Here's  to  society's  genuine  queen, 
Here's  to  the  woman  of  fifty! 

Chorus: 
Let  the  toast  pass. 
To  the  elderly  lass, 
I'll  warrant  she'll  prove  an  excuse  for  the 
glass. 

Here's  to  the  matron  whose  humor  we  prize! 

Now  the  maiden  of  fifteen  has  none,  sir! 
She  has  only  a  pout,  and  a  pair    of  doll's 
eyes; 

The  fifty  year  nymph  is  good  fun,  sir! 

Chorus: 
Let  the  toast  pass. 
To  the  cheery  old'  lass! 
I  warrant  she'll  tell  you  a  boy  is  an  ass! 

Bother  thf'maid  with  a  bosom  of  snow. 

Rosy  cheeks,  and  red  Hps  like  a  cherry! 
She's  dull  as  a  sermon  .she's  not    in  the 
know. 

And  she's  shocked  if  you're    mellow  or 
merry. 

Chorus: 
Let  the  toast  pass. 
To  the  jubilee  lass! 
The  wom.in  of  fifty  alone  is  first  class! 

The  young'uns  are  awkward,  and  silly  and 
s!im. 

A  fifty-year  girl's  in  full  feather. 
To  fair,  fat  and  fifty  I  fill  to  the  brim. 
Fifty  knocks  out  fiftein  altogether! 

Chorus: 
T..et  the  toast  pass. 
Drink  the  old  lass! 
I'll  warrant  tiftn  ti  is  not  worthy  a  glass. 

The  Palace  of  Truth, 

In  a  wondrous  land  that  is  far  away. 

Far  over  the  seas  of  somewhere. 
Ill  a  lovely  vale  where  the  sunlight  spreads, 

Kissing  the  leaves  and  the  blossoms  fair, 
A  tjroad  river  flows  in  a  silent  way 

Under  the  shade  of  stately  trees. 
And  never  the  sound  of  ripple  nor  wave 

Breaks  to  die  on  the  sighless  breeze. 

By  the  side  of  this  stream  that  silent  flows 

Mid  winding  lianks  so  green  and  fair. 
Stands  a  wondrous  palace  that  glimmers 
like 

A  fairy  ilream  of  marbled  air. 
The  towers  are  tall  and  are  crystalled  o'er 

And  the  walls  glow  in  the  sun  rays. 
In  a  thousand  colors  that  come  and  go 

In  a  thousand  different  ways. 

The  entrance  is  broad  and  no  guard  stands 
near. 

And  the  halls  are  flooded  with  light. 
And  not  a  shadow  of  even  itself 

Finds  rest  in  these  regions  so  bright. 
And  niowhere  is  heard  the  sound  of  a  voice. 

No  murmur  nor  echo  afar. 
No  life  save  by  day  the  great  blazing  sun. 

And  by  night  the  glow  of  a  star. 

O  the  palace  of  truth  is  wondrous  fair, 

'Tis  a  marvel.  ,'i  misty  dream: 
A  realm  in  fancy  of  tower  and  dome. 

And  halls  where  the  soft  sunlights  gleam. 
'Tis  a  place  where  the  gods  alone  might 
dwell. 

This  vision  of  dazzling  delight. 
Allame  in  the  face  of  the  sun  by  day. 
And  aglow  with  the  stars  at  night. 

And  it  stan<is  alone  on  the  silent  shore. 

And  the  river  runs  noiseless  by. 
And  it  gleams  and  glows  and  It  sparkles 
there 

With  not  even  an  angel  nigh. 
And  this  glittering  pile  shall  glimmer  al- 
way 

By  that  stream  that  silently  flows. 
Over  the  sea  in  the  land  of  somewhere, 
III  that  vale  the  soul  alone  knows. 

-HENRY  SEBASTIAN  KIRK. 


SiMiEKS  AMI  Ahtists  Ge.neh.m.lv  are  users 
of  "Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  for  Hoarse- 
ness and  Throat  Troubles.  They  afford  in- 
stant relief. 

Knox  Celebrated  Hats.  Kohn  the  Hatter, 
7'36  Market  street. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIIWITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City.  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office,  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent.  San  Francisco. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

Estate  of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased.— 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned, 
A.  C.  Freese.  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased,  to  the  cred- 
itors of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them 
with  the  necessary  vouchors,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  at  Room 
.'J.i  Chronicle  Building,  corner  of  Gear>-  and 
Kearny,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transactiioni  of  th«  business  of  the  said  es- 
tate in  the  City  and  County  of  SanFran- 
Cisco,  State  of  California.^  ^  freESE. 
Adminiistrator  of  the  Estate  of    Georg  F. 

Planck,  deceased. 

Dated    at    San    Francisco,  November  18, 
189fi 

j.  D.  SulUvan,  Attorney  for  the  Adminis- 
trator. 

SCOTT  &  BIcCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICK.  013  SIXTH  ST. 


JllWCOR  P"D 

'T-MEATRE  props 


Monday.  Nov.  2;d.  One  Week  Only.    Matinee  Ttianks- 
givlng  Day  and  Saturday 
Return  to  America  of  ttie  Eminent  Comedian 

MR.  N.  C.  GOODWIN 

Supported  by  Mis.s  Maxine  Elliot  and  a  Superb  Com- 
edv  Company,  presenting  every  evening  In  the  week, 
witti  Itie  exception  of  Saturday,  for  ttie  first  time  in 
America,  the  Delightful  Comedy 

"An  American  Citizen" 

By  Madeline  L.  Ryley.  author  of  "Christopher  Jr." 
Saturday  Night,  only  presentation,  "THE  RIVALS*' 

with  Mr.  (lOfidwin  as  Bob  Acres. 


miFORmfli 


8>  Co  , 

-  -  _       ,  INCORPD 

THEATRE  1 


Three  Nights  Only  and   Wednesday  Matinee  1 

The  Parisian  Sensation 

LA  LOIE  FULLER 

From  the  Folies  Bereeres.  where  she  appeared  for 
over  five  hundred  nights 
In  a  series  of  dazzling,  beautiful  and  wonderful  dances 
The  programme  will  also  include  a  selected 
number  of  high  class  specialties 

fltirCLAnntlt.OOTTlOD"  &■  t.t«ti*nonAnAott:j-  • 

A  Tremendous  Success  I    The  Talk  oi  Frisco  I 

JOS.  GRISMER  &  PHOEBE  DAVIES 
Supported   hy  a  Company  of  Twenty-six  Artists 
Sufton  Vane's  Successful  Melodrama 

X.     a;    "HUMANITY"    X  A 

A  combat  on  horseback  !        A  marvelous  explosion  1 

A  realistic  tableau  !    Fifty  people  ! 
Stirring  scenes  In  Boerland  I    Enormous  stage  pictures  ' 

Crowded  with  realism  !    20  horses'.  25  hounds  ! 
Nov.  2^:  The  Cotton  King.    Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day 

O-FARRELL  STREET,   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Nov.  23 
A  JOYOUS  THANKSGIVING  BILL     X  X 
Qeorge  Thatcher  and  Ed  Marble 
America's  Premier  Funny  Men 
Ed  J.  Heffernan,  the  Great  Irish  Monologuist 
Return  engagement  ffir  one  week  onI>'  of  The  Hengter 

Sisters,  in  New-  Songs  and  Chic  Dancers 
Lewis  &  Elliott,  Bert  Shepard,  Quaker  City  Quar- 
tette, Knoll  &  McNeill,  and  others 
A  Special  Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day 


RACING 


RACING 


California  3ocKcv  Club 

Winter  Meeting  lH0ft.07,  Beginning  nonday,  No- 
vember 16,  at  UAKLANB  RACETRACK  - 
Racing  flonday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at 
2 : 1.")  p.  m.  sharp 
Ferry  boats  leave  S.F.  at  I^  m.  and  12:^0,  1:00,  i:)o  and 
2;oo  p.  m..  connecting  with  trains  stopping  at  entrance  to 
track:  buy  your  tickets  to  Berkeley. 

Returning,  trains  leave  the  track  at  4:15  and  4:45  p.  m.. 
and  immediately  after  the  last  race. 

Tiios.  H.  WiM.iAMs  Jk.,  Pres. 
R.  B.  Mii.KoY,  Secretary. 

NEW  BUSH-ST.  THEATRE 

Everybody  Astounded.  Amazed  and  Awed! 

The  Sensation  of  the  Day! 

T.  A,  KENNEDY,  the  Hypnotist 

WILL  PLACiC 

A  MAN  IN  A  TRANCE  ! 

For  Seven  Days  and  Seven  Nights,  on  Sunday  Evening, 
November  15.  at  8:15  sharp.  Suspended 
In  Hid  Air  I 

Evening  Prices:  lOcts.,  1.5 cts.,  25ets.,  .50cts. 
Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday :  10  and  '^5  cts. 
Visit  the  first  show  to  see  the  man  pul  to  sleep 
and  the  last  to  see  him  awakened 
Do  not  fail  to  see  the  Man  in  a  Trance  I 


Grand  Opening 


Velodrome 


Fastest  Bicycle  Track  in  the  World 

Cor.  of  Baker  alid  Fell  Sts.,  at  Park  Kntrante 
Saturday  Ahernoon,  Nov.  21st 
Foster  vs.  Wells,  I -2  and  5  Miles 

l-niile  Professional,  1-mile  Amateur  Invitanion 
1-mile  Handicap  Professional,  1-mile  Chinese 
Race  (in  costume),  Several  Record  Trials, 
Exhibition  by  the  (^uad. 

Music  by  Cassasa's  First  Regiment  Band 
Thanksgiving  Day  a  Big  Programme  I  I 
Reserved  seats  at  Sherman,  Clav  &  Co  s. 

Haight.  Hayes.  McAllister  and  Fllis-St.  Cars 

MECHANICS  PAVILION 

Annual  Carnival  and  Bal  Masque 

Thanksgiving  Eve,  Wednesday,  Nov  25 

$450  Piano  Door  Prize  !        $500  In  Prizes  for  Maskers  : 

Elaborate  Prelude,  15  Acts,  at  8  o'clock 
24  Champagne  Dancing  Girit,  12  Persian  Veil  Dancing 
Girls,  8  Hungarian  Dancing  Girls,  in  new  and  original 
costi  mes.    Little  Grade  in  tlie  Fascination  Dance. 
Mile.  Anna  Shaen  in  Character  Costume  Dance 

Prof.  C.  S.  Gracher  s  Mandolin  Troupe,  40  People 
J.  A.  Ordwav,  trick  bicvclist.  and  other  original  features 
;Imposing'GranJ  March  with  Calcium  Effects  at  9:50 
Admission  One  Dollar 

BAy  SIfllE  0y8I[R  HOUSE  AND  GRILL  ROOi 

15  Stockton  Street 
Oysters  served  In  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
eiven  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop 


THE    WAV  K 
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^  GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


CHAUNCEY  DEPEW,  the  famous 
said  of  his  recent  \'isit  to  Del  Monte;  ' 
Monte  Carlo 

When  Mr 


orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  interview 
visited  Monterey,  and  1  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world, 
cannot  compare  witli  it.    Its  seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  tineness." 

Depew  says  it  is  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  saying,  and   means  it,  for  he  has  seen 


pretty  much  all  the  beautiful  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  times  over. 


■T 


"A  California 
Fairy" 


is  the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochure, 
relating  in  charming  allegorical  language  the 
splendors  and  delights  of 


"Sunset  limited 

(EXQUISITELY  ILLUSTRATED) 


The  popular  Sunset  Route  is  also  the  subject 
of  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


"Tbrougb  Storviand  to  Sunset  Seas" 


especially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  a 
trip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 

Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress by  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  10 
cents  for  the  "Fairy''  alone. 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA. 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII.  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND,       |  1 
AUSTRALIA. 

S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Dec.  5 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

-  S.  S.  "Alameda."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  December  lo.  i8g5.  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


Pacific  Coast  Steamsliip  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  In 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  j.  13.  18.  28,  August  2,  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  j,  8, 
ij,  18,  aj,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona.  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
a,  6,  10.  14,  18,  22.  26.  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 


No. 


aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
10  Market  Street,  5an  Francisco, 


Cal. 


A.    K.  DAQQETT 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
*  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  MontKomery  St.,  S. 

Telephone  305 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  31.  1895         -      -       30.727,586  59 
Reserve  Fund   ------       750.000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -         1.200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary.  GEORGE  TOURNY 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse.   Daniel  Meyer. 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter. 
Nic.  Van  Bergen.    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  GoodfelU)w 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

632  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30.  1896  -  $2). 657, 219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1.594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E.  B.  POND.  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  jiass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mntual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechauics' 
IiiHtitute  IhiiUling 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GHO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuBPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-I'rcs. 
Directors — ^Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Muri>hy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  ("..  Hooker,  Frank).  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexlcr,  Kobt  McKlroy,  Jos.  D,  Grant, 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approvett  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  I'argo  *c  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  Ilnnks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  exchange"  ASSURANCE" 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  V.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  f2i,5>*4,.»ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  J>t,98o,25I 
nnnv.RT  DICKSOX,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
.  01  Montgomery  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital.  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6.854.68i.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  General  Managers 

FRANKLIN  K,   LANE  G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco 

BAJA  CALIFOIINIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  Ihesejcual  and  urinary  organsof  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  w  eak  neires  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  k'lown.  Long-winded  lesti- 
raotiials  nre  not  lu  crssary.  "Damiana"  Hitters  are 
known  on  tlu  ir  merits.    (Send  for  Circular  ) 

NAHKK.  ALFS  &  KKIIN  K,  .AgeMts 

:f2:t-:i2r,  Markt-t  .St.,  .S.  K. 


PH010GRAFHICA.PPARATU5&SUPPLI[Sn!i 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

THE  PHESS  ClilPPlHG  BOHEflU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  011  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  011  all  topics, 
Inisiiiess  and  personal. 


■1  l»  ..^  For  barbers,  bakers.  hoolHacks.  balh 

t\|*||C|l^§  houses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book 
Mvlr**'  binders,  candymakers.  canners.  dyers 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  papcrhangers.  printers 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners 
tailors,  etc.  _ 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  60/0  609  SACRAMENTO  ST 

BRUSH  MANUFACTUNEHS 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Franclico 
GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiAHTfl  EXPOSITlOJi 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

ruder  Occidental  Hotel 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Filse  Confoil  TaptTs  a  Specially 

401-403   S.VNSOMK  ST., 

San  FrancUro,  CaL 


Ask  your  Ijlacksmitli  to  .shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

—  f;IVK  TIIKM  A  TKIAI. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Ivnulish  Cliocolatc,  Kohlcrs  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  b^orcigfti  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  ini[)()rlcd  by  .... 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM. 

of  20.S  SUTTp:R  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  conitnodiotis  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  nohcmlan  ClublUdg. 


Okdkr  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

aoo  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streeti 
<^teamerend  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  19S0 


THE    WAV  E 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

'SPERB''  FLOUR  COMPANY 
5/^'.  IN  AS 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

KOR  ISOG 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  oflfer  the  following  list 


NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  HUST  BH  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THK  WAVK  and  CKNTUKY  $6  00 

■'  "     AKEN  A   5  00 

»     LITTELL'S  LIVING 

AGE   7  75 

••  ••     ART  AMATEUR   5  75 

••                ••     LIPPIXCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE   4  50 

-  "     MUNSEY'S   3  SO 

-  "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 

LY  5  75 

••                ••     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION   a  73 

•'  «     NEW  KNGLAND 

MAGAZINE   6  00 

"     HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"  "     HARPER'S  TTEEK- 

LY   5  70 

«'     HARPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 

"  "     HARPER'S  ROUND 

T.vBLE   4  00 

*  "     SCRIBNEIt'S  MAG- 

AZINE  5  OO 

"                "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  "     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

•'  "     OVERLAND   4  75 

•'  "     COSMOPOLITAN....  3  50 

••  "FRANK  LESLIE'S 

MAG.LZINE   4  90 

"  "     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  50 

"  "     LIKE   7  00 

"  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  SO 

"                "     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY.  5  70 
•'                "     DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  OO 

"  "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

IC.VN   5  OO 

-  "    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 

IC.VN    SUPPLE3I'T  6  50 
"  •'     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 

*  "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
«■     C.VSSELL  MAGA- 
ZINE  3  75 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  .  4  50 

"  "     SIND.AY  WORLD.  ..  4  7j 

"  "     CRITIC   5  50 

"  "     FORUM   6  00 

.NOK  I  H  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"  "     T.VBLE  TALK  3  25 

"                "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 
TURY  6  25 

••  CONTKHTPORAKY 

REVIEW   6  25 

"                ••     FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  85 

"  "      BLACK WOODS 

MAGAZINE   6  85 

*  "     TRUTH   6  25 

"  "      DELINEATOR   8  BO 

"      VOGUE   5  60 

"  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

'<  DAILY  JOURN.AL...  6  OO 
••  "     SUNDAY  JOURNAL,  a  75 

«•  "     ILLUS.   AMERICAN  6  75 


Since  the  SackvilJe-West  incident  of  eight 
years  ago  it  has  l>een  impossible  to  obtain 
an  exprtssion  of  political  opinion  from  any 
of  the  members  of  the  diplomatic  corps  dur- 
ing the  recent  campaign.  The  women  of  the 
corps  are  nearly  as  cautions  as  their  hus- 
bands, but  last  week  at  a  luncheon,  when 
the  wife  of  one  of  the  new  Ministers  was 
asked  who  was  her  favorite  candidate,  she 
said: 

"Oh!  I  sink  Mr.  McKinley  is  one  charmink 
man,  but."  she  added  as  an  afterthougiit. 
"I  have  no  interest  in  your  American  jml- 
itic." 

Kvidently  this  slip  of  the  tongue  came  to 
the  knowledge  of  her  husband,  for  the  next 
day  her  hostess  received  a  diplomatically 
worded  note  from  the  little  foreigner,  say- 
ing thai  wliile  she  knew  Mr.  McKinley  to  be 
a  charming  man.  she  was  sure  Mr.  Bryan 
was  equally  charming,  and  she  wished  it 
understood  that  between  the  two  candi- 
dates she  had  no  choice. 

Metterndch,  the  great  Austrian  statesman, 
owed  to  a  single  game  of  whist  the  greatest 
sorrow  of  his  life.  One  evening,  while  he 
was  engaged  in  his  favorite  game,  an  ex- 
press arrived  with  dispatches  from  Galicia. 
He  placed  the  papers  on  the  nvintelpiece, 
and  went  on  playing  all  that  night  and  tar 
into  the  morning.  When  the  party  broke  up 
he  was  horrifleu  to  learn  that  upon  his  im- 
mediate reply  to  the  dispatches  depended 
the  fate  of  two  thousand  innocent  persons. 
Had  Mettcrnich  loved  whist  less  passion- 
ately, history  had  never  recorded  the  in- 
famous Galician  massacre. 

A  certain  actor  was  playing  the  leading 
part  in  a  melodrama.  He  was  supposed  to 
have  run  through  a  fortune  and  to  contem- 
plate sulcidie.  Someone  knocked  at  the  door 
of  his  wretched  garret.  He  hastily  thrust 
his  revolver  into  the  drawer  of  the  table  at 
which  he  sat.  An  old  solicitor  entered  and 
informed  him  that  an  uncle  had  died  and 
hft  him  half  a  million.  "Half  a  million  of 
money!"  cried  the  would-be  suicide,  thus 
suddenly  restrained.  "What  shall  I  do  with 
it?  M'hat  shall  I  do  with  it?"  "Well.  Har- 
ry," said  a  gallery  boy,  "I  should  buy  a  pair 
of  boots— first!" 

At  the  now  famous  Hill-Bryan  dinner  at 
Wooifert's  Roost,  it  is  said  that  Mrs.  Bryan, 
to  the  great  surprise  of  the  guests,  who  had 
mutually  agreed  to  sink  i>olitics,  turned  to 
Senator  Hill,  at  whose  side  she  sat,  and 
said:  "Senator  Hill,  why  can  you  not  sup- 
port my  husband  for  President?"  Senator 
Hill,  however,  was  equal  to  the  emergency. 
"To  answer  that  question,  madam,"  said  he, 
"would  take  a  good  deal  of  time,  which  1 
am  sure  you  will  agree  with  me,  could  l>e 
passed  in  the  discussion  of  subjects  more 
entertaining  to  you,  and  I  hope  to  the  rest 
of  the  company." 

The  lale  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  had  a 
coachman  who  was  a  decided  character  In 
his  way.  On  a  certain  day,  getting  into  a 
tight  block  among  some  cabmen,  he  in- 
d'ulged  in  a  hearty  swear— a  rather  frequent 
habit  with  him.  His  master  heard  him,  and, 
putting  his  head  out  of  the  window,  sternly 
remonstrated.  "Beg  your  pardon,  my  lord," 
the  old  reprobate  replied,  "but  I  heard  you 
tell  them  'ere  gents  a,"  was  ordained  last 
Sunday  that  if  you  don't  speak  to  people  in 
their  own  naturi^l  tongue  you  will  never  gel 
'em  to  understand  you." 

In  his  reminiscences  Arditi  tells  a  graceful 
story  about  Christine  Nilsson.  At  a  lunch- 
eon given,  in  her  honor  by  M.  Hengel,  a 
pretty  incident  occurred.  A  gentleman, 
who  happened  to  make  a  complimentary 
remark  on  the  shapely  form  and  whiteness 
of  her  hands  was  rather  taken  aback  when 
MUe.  Nilsson  answered  in  her  pleasant,  out- 
spokenr  way.  "Those  hands  which  you  are 
good  enough  to  admire  have  done  a  lot  of 
work,  for  remember  that  they  are  peas- 
ant  s  hands,  and  were  made  to  handle  the 
plow." 

The  Malson  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

Starved  to  Death 

in  midst  of  plent.v.  Unfortunate,  yet  we 
hear  of  it.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condcn.sed  Milk  is  undoubtedly  the  safest 
and  best  infant  food.  "  hifant  Health  "  is  a 
valuable  immphlet  for  mothers.  Send  your 
address  to  the  New  York  Condensed  Milk 
Company,  New  York. 

Kohn  the  Hatter,  7'36  Market  street,  is 
the  sole  agent  for  Knox  Hats, 

Paso  Robles. 

Our  new  mud  bath  house  is  finished.  The 
arrangement  of  baths,  dressing-rooms,  etc., 
arc  on  the  same  floor.  We  are  now  unques- 
tionably the  finest  sanitarium  or  health  re- 
sort on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Uest  and  health 
.seekers  are  Paso  Kobles  seekers.  Kates  $10, 
S12..50,  *15  and  $li.50  per  week.  Climate 
warm. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  .Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Eiiuitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  Is  Firmly  Established 


D,  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Wkinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Favmonvili.e,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
Stkphkn  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


—OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  uy  Prompt  Service — Moderatb  Charges 


Hotel  PIcasantcn 


The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 

Is  a  large  and  magnificently  appointed  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the  most  pleasant 
and  convenient  part  ot  ttie  city. 

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  from  the  Ferry. 

Sanitary  Plumbing.    Cuisine  Perfect. 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

A\erage  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  E.x- 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


  THE  LICK  HOUSE 


While  the  coast  and  city 
are  enveloped  in  fogs  and 
swept  by  cold,  damp  winds 
Byron  Hot  Springs,  cosily 
planted  among  the  hills 
under  Mount  Diablo  is  en- 
joying balmy  sunshine — 
genuine  Spring  weather. 

A  short  three  hours'  ride 
from  San  Francisco.  Hotel 
steam-heated  throughout. 
Resident  physician,  whose 
advice  is  free.  Rates 
$  #18  and  #21  per  week.  V 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessiiile  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  OR  European  Plan 

K.  It.  SOULK,  Manager 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


r  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 
JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 

Estimates  cheerfully  given  20  Geary  Street 

Telephone  Grant  39  •' 


-^9 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

n\ercbaiit  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  In  '  ' 

imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

632  Market  .Street,  San  FranciHco 

(ITp-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 

San  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO..  sue.  to  S.  S.  FerRuson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  aail'25  10tbSt..S.  F. 


?  Marshall  F.  Jones 

t  X       Merchant  Tailor  ^ 

i        Room  113  and  115.  Phelan  Building;  ^ 

^  SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS  PQR  ^TOFtAQS  BATTERY 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $-).oo  per  year,  $1.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions — countries  in  postal  union— S5 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  sup 
plied  by  the  Snn  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  New^s  Co.,  New  York. 

The  Wave  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  17 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and 
206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

Advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the  bus- 
iness of  the  paper,  address  THE  WAVE,  24  Montgomery  Street. 
Eastern  Agent,  E.  Katz,  230-235  Temple  Court,  New  York. 


HARRISON  M.  PARKER,  Business  Manager 

Entered  at  the  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE   PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

San  Francisco,  November  28,  1896 


CONTENTS 


Editorials 

Some  Plain  After-Election  Talk; 
by  Arthur  J.  Pillsbury 

The  Tniversitv  Competition:  by 
A.  C.  Schweinfurth 

Things  and  People:  by  The  Wit- 
ness 

The  ParVt  Museum:  by  A.  C. 
Beautv  and  the  Beast ;  a  Horse 

Show  Anticipation 
Latin-Quarter  Games 
His  Sister;  a  Story:  by  Frank 

Norris 


I  Football  Players  of  the  Two  Uni- 
versities 
Munkacsy's  Art 
The  Sketch  Club  s  Exhibit 
Authors  as  Friends;  a  Review 
The  Week  s  Football 
An  Hypnotic  Advocate;  by  Rut- 
land C.  Allen 
In  Society 
The  Theatres 
Horse-Show  Gowns 
New  Stories  Re-Told 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 

"The  Wave  "  goes  to  press  too  early  to  treat  fully  of 
the  Stanford-California  football  game.  In  next  Satur- 
day's number,  however,  will  be  found  a  complete,  criti- 
cal description  of  the  athletic  event  of  the  year,  together 
with  M  number  oT  instantaneous  photographs  of  tke 
match  whOe  in  progress. 

THE    FUNDING  BILL. 

That  imfortunate,  abused,  misunderstood,  and  certain- 
ly, so  far  as  we  are  locally  concerned,  wofully  misman- 
aged measure,  the  fimding  bill,  will  doubtless  be  a  special 
feature  of  the  session  of  Congress  that  convenes  in  De- 
cember. Discussion  of  this  question  has  never  gotten 
down  to  a  consideration  of  its  merits.  In  a  general  way 
the  people  understand  that  a  large  debt  is  due  from  the 
railway  to  the  Government,  which  the  debtor,  on  account 
of  its  inability  to  pay,  is  asking  to  have  extended.  FV)r 
one  reason  and  another,  which  more  than  often  is  no 
reason  at  all,  a  loud  and  noisy  opposition  has  been  raised 
to  funding  this  indebtedness.  As  usual  those  who  cry 
loudest  for  foreclosure  and  Government  ownership  know 
the  least  concerning  the  facts  or  the  merits  of  the  con- 
troversy. Neither  have  they  any  idea  as  to  what  results 
would  follow  or  what  harm  or  what  good  would  come  to 
this  commonwealth  by  the  defeat  of  the  measure.  The  pre- 
vailing impression  among  those  most  ardently  antagon- 
istic is  that  by  defeating  the  funding  bill,  we  will  injure 
the  railroad  company,  and  that  by  injuring  the  railroad 
company  we  will  benefit  the  State.  Local  antagonism 
does  not  grow  out  of  any  knowledge  or  investigation  of 
the  subject,  but  rather  out  of  a  ferocious  desire  to  "down 
the  octopus."  The  judgment  thus  expressed  has  gone  out 
to  the  world  as  being  representative  of  the  people  of  the 
State  of  California.  To  declare  this  judgment  to  be  fair 
and  impartial  would  require  a  very  elastic  and  easily  ad- 
justed mental  apparatus. 

We  must  all  admit  the  existence  here  of  a  certain  hostile 
feeling,  which  is  more  than  liable  to  creep  into  any  judg- 
ment rendered  by  the  noisy  elements  of  our  State,  where 
the  railroad  is  arrayed  on  one  side  against  anybody  else 
on  the  other.  No  man,  just  as  his  cause  might  be,  would 
care  to  submit  the  issues  of  his  case  or  the  determination 
of  his  property  rights  to  a  jury  composed  of  men  whose 
mental  attitude  toward  him  was  like  unto  the  attitude  of 
the  noisy  element  of  this  community  toward  the  railway. 
We  are  willing  to  concede  that  the  railway  company  has 
its  faults,  but  when  one  confesses  that  it  is  operated  by 
human  instrumentality  one  must  not  expect  it  to  be 
wholly  blameless.  To  fund  lue  railway  debt  or  not  to 
fund  it  is  purely  a  matter  of  business,  and  so  it  must  be 
treated  by  Congress,  regardless  of  the  adverse  sentiment 
which  exists  in  this  State.  Indeed,  it  is  of  paramount 
importance  to  the  State  and  to  its  people  that  the  real 


Issues  be  calmly  discussed  and  the  final  verdict  stripped  of 
all  vicious  or  hostile  feeling.  Any  other  method  oi  ai- 
riving  at  a  conclusion  and  any  other  character  of  conclu- 
sion is  likely  to  lead  us  into  a  ^angle  which,  while  it  may 
bring  discomfiture  to  the  railway  company  will  likewise 
bring  it  to  us  as  well,  and  to  our  industries  an  equal 
amount  of  disastrous  consequences. 

The  facts  of  the  case,  simply  stated,  are  these:  The 
railway  company  entered  into  a  contract  with  the  Gov- 
ernment to  build  a  given  line  of  road,  in  return  for  which 
the  Government  was  to  aid  in  the  contemplated  cons  rue 
tion  by  loaning  to  the  railway  company  a  certain  amount 
of  its  bonds,  together  with  a  grant  of  certain  public  lands 
The  bonds  so  issued  to  aid  in  the  construction  of  this  road 
were,  according  to  the  terms  of  the  contract,  to  co  sti- 
tute  a  second  mortgage  upon  the  railway  property.  Of 
course,  it  is  understood  that  no  actual  mortgage  was  ever 
made  by  the  company  to  the  Government,  and  that  the 
inf-tiument  of  indebtedness  and  its  terms  are  conta:rel 
in  the  acts  of  Congress  alone,  and  that  in  seeking  'o  en- 
force its  lien  the  Government  must  proceed  under  these 
acts.    But  it  must  do  more  than  this  to  reach  the  prop- 
erty; the  first  mortgage  must  be  disposed  of  before  actu- 
al possession  may  be  secured.   This  involves  on  the  p;  r. 
of  the  (Jovernment  the  expenditure  of  .some  $26, 000. 000. 
the  amount  of  the  first  mortgage.    It  is  conceded  on  all 
sides  that  the  mortgaged  line  can  be  duplicated  to-day  in 
its  entirety  for  approximately  the  amount  of  the  first 
mortgage  alone.    At  forced  sale  it  might  not  bring  (ven 
that  amount.    It  is  difliicult  to  see  how  the  Government 
will  be  benefited  by  a  transaction  of  the  kind  proposed 
by  the  enemies  to  funding.   Such  a  proceeding  manifest- 
ly is  loaded  with  untoward  possibilities.    It  might  be 
gratifying  to  those  who  hate  tne  railroad  to  know  that 
the  corporation  had  been  undone,  but  the  indulgence  of 
such  a  luxury  would  be  a  most  expensive  affair  to  the 
Government.   Then,  again,  in  such  a  suit  as  would  follow 
the  creditor,  the  United  States,  would  come  into  court 
seeking  equitable  relief.    It  is  a  maxim  as  old  as  equity 
itself  that,  "He  who  seeks  equity  must  do  equity."  If 
Jcnes  contracts  with  Green,  under  an  instrument  con- 
taining mutual  and  reciprocal  obligations,  and  Green  fails 
to  perform  certain  of  the  duties  resting  upon  him,  and 
.Tones  proceeds  in  equity  to  demand aspeciflc  performance 
or  the  enforcement  of  a  stipulated  penalty,  Jones  h'm- 
self  to  secure  a  standing  in  court  must  have  clean  hands 
and     be     able     to     show,     and     he     must  show, 
that     he     has     fulfilled     all     the     obligations  Im- 
posed   by    the    contract    upon    him,    else  he  cannot 
recover.    This  is  a  fundamental  rule,  to  quarrel  with 
which  is  useless.    We  state  it  now.  and  state  it  with  a 
knowledge  of  the  facts,  available  to  any  man  who  reads, 
that  it  is  impossible  for  the  Government  to  enter  court, 
in  this  matter,  and  show  clean  hands.  It  is  impossible  for 
it  to  prove  a  jverformance  of  all  the  obligatlors  imp  s  d 
upon  it  by  its  own  act  of  Congress.   If  this  be  so,  and  we 
have  before  now  indicated  wherein  the  Government  is 
delinquent,  then  the  proposition  that  it  cannot  p  osted 
further  is  in  the  abstract  unanswerable.  So  far  as  known 
this  phase  of  the  controversy  has  never  received  any  con- 
sideration at  the  hands  of  the  individuals  who  are  so 
loudly  opposing  the  funding  bill. 

After  the  funding  measure  is  defeated  the  Govern- 
ment's troubles  will  begin.  There  is  no  recourse  against 
the  stockholders,  should  the  amount  realized  from  the 
sale  of  the  property  fall  short  of  the  mortgage  ind  bt- 
edness.  The  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  has  al- 
ready held  that  no  individual  liability  rests  on  the  stock- 
holder, and  it  is  therefore  idle  to  discuss  that  phase  of 
the  matter.  At  one  time  the  opponents  of  funding  placed 
great  stress  upon  the  ability  of  the  Government  to  pro- 
ceed against  the  individual  stockholders  and  mulct  them, 
every  man  Jack  of  them  protested  that  it  could  be  done. 
Happily,  however  that  question  is  now  out  of  the  realms 
of  discussion.  It  has  been  finally  and  conclusively  t'e- 
termined  in  favor  of  the  stockholders.  This  false  hope 
which  had  been  raised  by  the  railroad's  opponents  having 
been  removed,  the  question  has  dwindled  down  to  one  as 
to  whether  the  Government  could  recoup  Itself  by  a 
forced  sale  of  the  property.  It  is  so  plain  that  it  could  not 
do  so  that  this  is  a  question  which  cannot  be  seriously 
advanced  by  any  thinking  man.  The  question,  then, 
arises.  What  is  best  for  the  Government  to  do?  The  rail- 
road's proposition  to  the  Government  is  practically  h's: 
That  their  debt  be  extended  for  a  given  term  of  yeirs. 
and  as  an  inducement  to  obtain  such  legislation  the 
corporation,  to  better  ensure  the  payment  of  the 
debt,  agrees  to  further  secure  the  Government  by 
including  within  the  new  mortgage  additional  property 
not  covered  by  the  present  lien,  which  Feems  to  be  on  its 
face  a  fair  business  proposal. 

The  anti-railroad  press  has  sneered  a  pood  deal  at  'he 
equities  which  the  railroad  claims  in  its  favor  against  the 
Government,  but  they  are  not  a  sneering  matter.  In  a 
court  of  equity  they  would  develop  into  obstructions 
which  would  prove  extremely  serious  and  embarrass'ng 
to  the  Government.  The  proposition  of  refunding  prac- 
tically wipes  out  every  one  of  these  equities.  It,  in  point 
of  fact,  starts  anew  and  condones,  if  you  please,  the  p"s', 
delinquencies  of  the  Government,  and  estops  the  railway 
company  from  pleading  the  confessed  failure  of  the  Gov- 


erument  to  keep  the  obligations  Imposed  upon  It  by  Con- 
gress itself.  The  merits  of  the  funding  bill  have  been  so 
hidden  by  lies,  distorted  truths  and  vicious  misrepresen- ■ 
tations  of  fact,  that  the  press  has  not,  as  ye  have  said, 
come  down  to  discussing  the  merits  of  the  bill,  and 
therefore  the  people  have  but  a  hazy  knowledge  of  it.  It 
is  safe  to  say  that  a  convention  of  bankers  or  men  whose 
business  it  is  to  loan  money  and  take  mortgages  would, 
under  similar  circumstances,  be  glad  of  an  opportunity  to 
extend  the  debt  upon  the  terms  proposed,  rather  than 
take  the  property  with  all  the  chances  of  loss  starin; 
them  in  the  face. 

THE    "ENGLISH     COURSES"    OF  THE 
UNIVERSITY    OF  CALIFORNIA. 

In  the  "announcement  of  courses"  published  annually 
by  the  faculty  of  the  University  of  California  the  reader 
cannot  fail  to  be  impressed  with  the  number  and  scope 
of  the  hours  devoted  by  the  students  to  recitations  and 
lectures  upon  the  subject  of  "literature."    At  the  heatf' 
of  this  department  is  Professor  Gayley  (the  same  gentle-5 
man  who  is  to  edit  the  volumes  of  Shakespeire  for  Ma>l 
millan  at  the  expense  of  the    State  of  California.) 
pleased  for  a  moment    to    consider    these  "literary 
courses.    They  comprise  "themes"  written  by  the  slu. 
dent,  the  subject  chosen  by  the  instructor  and  the  matte 
found  in  text  books  and  encyclopedias.   They  further  :a 
elude  lectures,  delivered  by  associate  professors,  who.  1 
their  turn  have  taken  their  information  from  text  bool 
and  "manuals"  written  by  other  professors  in  other  co- 
leges.    The  student  is  taught  to  "classify."  "Classifica- 
tion" is  the  one  thing  desirable  in  the  eyes  of  the  pro- 
fessors of  "literature"  of  the  University  of  California. 
The  young  Sophomore,  with  his  new,  fresh  mind,  his  ac 
five  brain  and  vivid  imagination,  with  ideas  of  his  ow 
crude,  perhaps,  but  first  hand,  not  cribbed    from  texl 
books.    This  type  of  young  fellow,  I  say,  is  taught  to 
"classify,"  is  set  to  work  counting  the  "metaphors"  in  a 
given  passage.    This  is  actually  true— tabulating  I  hem, 
separating  them  from  the  "similes,"  comparing  the  re- 
sults.  He  is  told  to  study  sentence  structure.   He  classi- 
fies certain  types  of  sentences  in  De  Quincey  and  torn 
pares  them  with  certain  other  types  of  sentences  in  Oar- 
lyle.    He  makes  the  wonderful  discovery — on  suggeft'oi 
from  the  instructor— that  De  Quincey  excelled  in  thoj 
metaphors  and  similes  relating  to  rapidity  of  movemeni 
Sensation! 

In  his  Junior  and  Senior  years  he  takes  up  the  study 
Milton,  of  Browning,  of  the  drama  of  the  seventeen'h 
and  eighteenth  cen¥uries,  English  comedy,  of  advanroff 
rhetoric,  and  of  aesthetics.  "Aesthetics,"  think  of  ihat! 
Here,  the  "classification"  goes  on  as  before.  He  class  fl 
"lyrics"  and  "ballads."  He  learns  to  read  Chaucer  as 
was  read  in  the  fourteenth  century,  sounding  the  final 
he  paraphrases  Milton's  sonnets,  he  makes  out  "skel 
tons"  and  "schemes"  of  certain  prose  passages.  His  e; 
thusiasm  is  about  dead  now;  he  is  ashamed  of  his  origini 
thoughts  and  of  tho?e  ideas  of  his  own  that  he  ent 
tained  as  a  Freshman  and  Sophomore.  He  has  learn 
the  write  "themes"  and  "papers"  in  the  true  academ' 
style,  which  is  to  read  some  dozen  text  books  and  ei 
cyclopedia  articles  on  the  subject,  and  to  make  over  tl 
results  in  his  own  language.  He  has  reduced  the  writ' 
of  "themes"  to  a  system.  He  knows  what  the  Instruc 
wants,  he  writes  accordingly,  and  is  rewarded  by  first  ai 
second  sections.  The  "co-eds"  take  to  the  "classiflci 
tion"  method  even  better  than  the  young  men.  Th 
thrive  and  fatten  intellectually  on  the  regime.  They  coi 
sider  themselves  literary.  They  write  articles  on 
"Philosophy  of  Dante"  for  the  college  weekly,  and  aft 
graduation  they  "read  papers"  to  literary  "circles"  coi 
posed  of  post-graduate  "co-eds,"  the  professors'  wivi 
and  daughters  and  a  very  few  pale  young  men  in  s; 
tacles  and  black  cutaway  coats.  After  the  reading  of 
"paper"  follows  the  "discussion,"  aided  and  abetted 
cake  and  lemonade.  This  is  literature!  Isn't  it  admi 
able! 

The  young  man,  the  whilom  Sophomore,  affected  wll 
original  ideas,  does  rather  different.   As  said,  by  the  tl 
he  is  a  Junior  or  Senior,  he  has  lost  all  interest  in  tl 
"literary"  courses.   The  "themes"  must  be  written,  h 
ever,  and  the  best  way  is  the  easiest.   This  is  how  he  ofl 
times  goes  about  it:    He  knows  just  where  he  can  lay  hi 
hands  upon  some  fifty  to  a  hundred  "themes"  written 
the  members  of  past  classes,  that  have  been  careful!; 
collected  and  preserved  by  enterprising  students.   It  wi 
go  hard  if  he  cannot  in  the  pile  find  one  upon  the  bu 
ject  in  hand.    He  does  not  necessarily  copy  it.    He  n 
writes  it  in  his  own  language.    Do  you  blame  him  ve 
much?    Is  his  method  so  very  different  from  that  ii 
which  he  is  encouraged  by  his  professor;  viz.,  thecribbi; 
—for  it  is  cribbing- firom  text    books?    The  "theme' 
which  he  rewrites  has  been  cribed  in  the  first  place. 

The  method  of  English  instruction  of  the  University 
California  often  develops  capital  ingenuity  in  the  studei 
upon  whom  it  is  practiced.  We  know  of  one  young  mi 
.—a  Senior — who  found  himself  called  upon  to  write  foi 
"themes,"  yet  managed  to  make  one — re-written  foi 
times— do  for  the  four.  This  was  the  manner  of  It.  Tl 
four  "themes"  called  for  were  in  the  English,  chemlci 
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German  and  military  courses  respectively.  The  young 
fellow  found  a  German  treatise  on  the  manufacture  of 
gunpowder,  translated  it,  made  four  copies,  and  by  a 
little  ingenuity' passed  it  off  in  the  four  above  named  de- 
partments. Of  course  the  thing  is  deplorable,  yet  how 
much  of  the  blame  is  to  be  laid  at  the  door  of  the  English 
faculty? 

The  conclusion  of  the  whole  matter  is  that  the  literar.'/ 
courses  of  the  Univeisity  of  California  do  not  develop 
literary  instincts  among  the  students  who  attend  them. 
The  best  way  to  study  literature  is  to  try  to  produce 
literature.  It  is  original  work  that  counts,  not  the  ever- 
lasting compiling  of  facts,  not  the  tabulating  of  meta- 
phors, nor  the  rehashing  of  text  books  and  encyclcprdia 
articles. 

They  order  this  matter  better  at  Harvard.  The  literary 
student  at  Cambridge  has  but  little  to  do  with  lectures, 
almost  nothing  at  all  with  text  books.  He  is  sent  away 
from  the  lecture  room  and  told  to  look  about  him  and 
think  a  little.  Each  day  he  writes  a  theme,  a  page  if 
necessary,  a  single  line  of  a  dozen  words  if  he  likes;  any- 
thing, so  it  is  original,  something  he  has  seen  or  thought, 
not  read  of,  not  picked  up  at  second  hand.  He  mjy 
choose  any  subject  under  the  blue  heavens  from  a  pun  to 
a  philosophical  reflection,  only  let  it  be  his  own.  Once 
every  two  weeks  he  writes  a  longer  theme,  and  during  the 
last  six  weeks  of  the  year,  a  still  longer  one,  in  six  weekly 
installments.  Not  a  single  suggestion  is  offered  as  to 
subject.  The  result  of  this  system  is  a  keenness  of  in- 
terest that  draws  three  hundred  men  to  the  course  and 
that  fill  the  benches  at  every  session  of  the  class.  The 
class  room  work  consists  merely  in  the  reading  by  the 
instructor  of  the  best  work  done,  together  with  his  few 
critical  comments  upon  it  by  the  instructor  in  charge. 
The  character  of  the  themes  produced  under  this  system 
is  of  such  high  order  that  it  is  not  rare  to  come  acro.=s 
one  of  them  in  the  pages  of  the  first-class  magazines  of 
the  day.  There  is  no  sufficient  reason  to  suppose  that 
the  California  collegians  are  intellectually  inferior  to 
those  of  the  Eastern  States.  It  is  only  a  question  of 
the  means  adopted  to  develop  the  material. 

SOME   PLAIN  AFTER-ELECTION  TALK. 
BY  ARTHUR  J.  PILLSBURY 


It  was  a  famous  victory  which  the  Republican  party  in 
California  achieved  on  the  third  of  November.  It  was  a 
victory  won  with  a  handicap  and  won  against  odds  —  a 
victory  as  surprising  to  the  victors  as  to  the  vanquished, 
and,  politically  speaking,  as  unmerited  as  it  was  sur- 
prising. 

The  campaign  of  the  Republicans  in  California  was 
well  conducted.  The  conduct  of  it  could  scarcely  have 
been  in  better  hands,  yet  the  victory  was  narrowly  won, 
and  the  cause  for  which  the  party  contended  was  at  all 
times  in  serious  jeopardy.  It  was  in  jeopardy  because 
the  position  of  the  Republican  party  and  its  leaders  in 
this  State  was  anomalous  and  compromising.  In  para- 
phrase of  Josh  Billings,  ic  might  be  said  that  the  Repub- 
lican leaders  had  set  a  trap  for  themselves,  had  gotten 
into  it  themselves,  and  had  caught  a  fine  assortment  of 
political  idiots:  and  they  would  have  remained  in  that 
trap  until  the  votes  were  counted  had  it  not  been  to  the 
interest  of  Sound-money  Democrats  to  come  to  their 
rescue  and  let  them  out. 

It  is  in  the  hope  that  Republican  leaders  in  California 
may  learn  wisdom  from  their  recent  predicament  that 
their  attention  is  invited  to  this  "Plain  After-election 
Talk. ' ' 

The  first  impression  made  upon  the  mind  by  the  free- 
coinage  idea  was  that  the  free  coinage  of  silver  would 
make  more  money,  and,  one  finding  himself  in  financial 
straits,  knows  that,  above  all  things  else,  what  he  needs 
is  more  money,  and  his  natural  status  is  therefore  favor- 
al)le  towards  any  enterprise  that  promises  more  money. 

California  is  a  great  mining  State.  Its  sympathies  are 
by  tradition  and  interest  with  the  mining  industry.  Its 
ti-ade  with  mining  States  and  Territories  is  considerable, 
and  its  natural  inclination  is,  therefore,  to  champion  any 
cause  which  the  mining  industry  regards  as  its  cause. 

Two  years  ago  last  spring  a  political  boss  had  full  con- 
trol in  the  Republican  State  Convention  of  a  practically 
solid  San  Francisco  delegation.  It  was  his  to  sell  or  trade 
on,  and  with  that  resource  at  his  command  he  was  able 
to  control  the  convention  and  party,  and  did  control  it. 
This  political  boss  owned  and  had  made  a  foi'tune  out  of 
a  silver  mine  in  Mexico,  and  was  therefore  directly  inter- 
ested in  enhancing  the  price  of  silver  in  all  possible  ways. 
One  way,  as  he  conceived,  was  to  commit  the  Republican 
party  in  California  to  a  free  coinage  policy,  and,  having 
the  San  Francisco  delegation  to  trade  on,  and  other  dele- 
gations to  trade  for,  he  accomplished  his  purpose  without 
scruple  and  without  opposition. 

These  tendencies  and  this  fact  show  how  it  was  that 
the  Republican  party  in  California  early  became  commit- 
ted to  an  ill-considered  policy  in  direct  antagonism  to  the 
policy  of  the  party  nationally  and  to  the  best  interests  of 
the  Republic;.  Once  started  on  that  road  it  was  followed 
inertly  until  a  barrier  was  reached  in  the  form  of  the  Re- 
publican platform  adopted  at  St.  Louis.  Republican 
speakers  committed  themselves  to  the  same  policy;  a 
Republican  legislature  momor-ialized  Congress  on  behalf 
of  it;  Republican  Repre.sentatives  in  (Congress  spoke  and 
worked  for  it:  and  the  latest  Republican  State  Conven- 
tion convened  at  the  very  dawning  of  the  day  of  reckon- 
ing, reaffirmed  its  championship  of  the  free  silver  cause, 
and  was  straightway  confronted  by  the  dizzy  brink  of 
the  political  jumping-off  place. 

And  yet  there  never  was  at  any  time  among  Republi- 
can leaders  in  California,  or  among  the  Republican  rank 
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and  file,  a  deep-seated  conviction  that  the  free  and  un- 
limited coinage  of  silver  by  this  nation  alone  would  be 
successful  if  attempted. 

The  writer  was  a  member  of  the  Republican  State 
Convention  which  iVssembled  at  Sacramento  last  spring, 
and  was  extremely  anxious  that  the  Republican  party  in 
California  should  put  itself  into  harmony  with  what  he 
knew  was  Republican  sentiment  throughout  the  nation. 
He  was  an.xious  for  this  because  ho  believed  the  national 
position  of  the  IJepiiblican  party  both  right  and  politic. 
With  his  head  full  of  this  ho  proceeded  to  pick  out  and 
talk  with  twenty  Republican  delegates  and  leaders  in  the 
convention,  in  whom  ho  had  confidence,  with  the  view  of 
inducing  them  to  call  a  halt  and  order  a  retreat  while 
there  was  yet  time  to  retreat  in  good  order.  He  met 
with  no  encouragement.  Nineteen  of  the  twenty  persons 
interviewed  confessed  that,  so  far  as  they  were  personally 
concerned,  they  had  small  faith  in  the  free  coinage  idea, 
but  insisted  that  it  was  popular  with  the  people,  and 
would  therefore  have  to  go  into  the  platform.  The  twen- 
tieth man  was  a  rabid  free  coinage  man,  and  probably 
voted  for  Hryan. 

Thus  it  was  that,  when  at  last  the  national  campaign 
opened,  with  the  Republican  party  championing  the 
cause  of  sound  money,  the  Republican  organization  in 
California  found  itself  in  a  most  unenviabI(^  predicament. 
Arguments  advanced  in  support  of  the  position  taken  by 
the  party  were  promptly  answered  with  quotations  from 
the  same  speakers  or  papers  venturing  the  argument. 
Out  of  their  own  mouths  were  our  speakers  and  wi'iters 
confounded,  and  to  the  committee  in  charge  was  commit- 
ted the  herculean  task  of  undoing  in  three  months  an 
educational  work  which  the  party  papers  and  speakers 
and  platform-makers  had  been  as  many  years  in  doing. 
It  was  the  supremo  weakness  of  the  Republican  cam- 
paign in  this  State  that  nearly  all  Republican  orators  and 
writers  were  c^uoted  with  more  or  less  effect  against 
themselves,  and  that  the  State  was  saved  to  the  Republi- 
can party  and  tor  sound  money  and  sound  politics  is  pri- 
marily due  to  the  fact  that  California  possesses  some 
thousands  of  Democrats  of  such  patriotic  integrity  as  to 
possess  deep-seated  convictions,  and  to  jjrefer  them  to 
party.  Without  these  allies,  the  utmost  that  the  Re- 
publican managers  of  the  campaign  could  have  done 
would  have  been  unavailing  in  the  face  of  such  desperate 
odds. 

The  Republican  party  is  about  to  resume  the  responsi- 
bility of  administering  the  affairs  of  this  Republic,  and 
it  must  put  into  operation  a  positive  and  aggressive  pol- 
icy. In  opposition  to  its  policy  there  will  speedily  be 
formed  a  more  perfect  coalition  of  the  elements  of  disor- 
ganization, hesitancy,  and  demagogy.  If  the  Republi- 
can party  would  continue  in  power  it  must  not  falter  in 
confronting  this  opposition.  The  people  must  be  educa- 
ted on  right  lines  and  from  the  very  outset,  and  those 
who  would  educate  must  prepare  themselves  for  the  work 
of  education.  There  must  be  no  moi-e  drifting,  reckless 
of  cataracts,  with  every  popular  wave  that  sweeps  over 
the  earth.  The  lesson  of  '!)()  ought  to  warn  Republicans 
to  beware  of  1900.  Twenty-five  thousand  more  votes  for 
Bryan  properly  distributed  in  doubtful  States  would  have 
elected  him  and  ushei'ed  in  an  era  of  history-making  such 
as  the  world  has  not  seen.  Confronted  by  the  unknow- 
able possibilities  of  such  an  era,  the  tongue  of  the  prophet 
is  dumb. 

During  the  past  four  years  there  has  been  no  cessation 
in  the  Populist  propaganda,  and  there  may  not  be  any  in 
the  four  years  to  come.  The  silver-mine  owners  will  not 
suffer  the  silver  issue  to  rest.  The  people  will  have  the 
doctrine  of  discontent  preached  to  them  as  heretofore. 
The  wave  of  socialism  which  swept  across  the  Atlantic  a 
decade  since  has  not  spent  its  force.  The  return  of  a 
fair  degree  of  pros])er'ty  will  do  much  to  stem  these 
adverse  tides,  but  will  not  do  all  that  needs  to  be  done. 
The  virus  of  class-hatred  has  sunken  deeper  than  most 
men  dream  of,  and  those  who  believe  in  sound  principles 
and  a  safe  but  progres.sive  national  policy  (cannot  afford 
to  be  silent  or  to  trust  the  education  of  the  people  to 
time-serving  politicians  or  public  joui-nals. 

For  a  few  months  past  intellectual  men  and  men  of 
affairs  have  been  mightily  conceimed,  and  the  educational 
work  they  have  done  cannot  be  overestimated ;  but  three 
months'  courses  once  in  four  years  will  not  keep  the  peo- 
ple abreast  of  the  times  in  economic  learning.  The  peo- 
ple must  be  taken  into  the  confidence  of  these  educators 
and  be  told  the  straight  truth,  to  the  end  that  these  edu- 
cators may  be  taken  into  the  confidence  of  the  people, 
and  be  believed  when  they  speak. 

It  is  good  news  for  Republicans  that  the  present  head- 
quarters of  the  Republican  organization  at  the  Palace 
Hotel  in  San  Francisco  is  to  be  kept  open  during  the 
interim  before  the  next  campaign;  but  a  pleasant  loafing 
place  for  Republicans  who  visit  the  city  is  not  of  itself 
designed  to  meet  the  exigency. 

Books  should  bo  opened  and  an  accurate  poll  made  of 
all  the  voters  in  each  precinct  in  the  State,  and  this  poll 
list  should  be  connected  and  made  complete  prior  to  the 
opening  of  the  campaign  two  years  hence.  Such  list 
should  set  out  the  political  affiliations  and  tendencies  of 
eacih  voter,  as  well  as  his  occupation  and  standing.  Dur- 
ing the  recent  campaign  none  of  the  committees  pos- 
sessed adequate  moans  of  I'eaching  all  the  people  with 
their  literature,  and  much  of  it  was  wasted. 

Means  should  be  devised  for  keeping  in  touch  with  the 
party's  leaders  in  the  nation,  and  with  the  evolution  of 
party  policies,  that  iiepublicans  in  Califoi-nia  may  know 
what  Republicans  elsewhere  are  doing  and  thinking. 

The  party  leaders  in  this  State  should  bo  brought  to- 
gether two  or  more  times  each  year  for  the  purpose  of 
taking  counsel  together  as  to  party  policy  and  party  edu- 
cation, to  the  end  that  uniformity  of  sentiment  may  bo 
preserved  and  one-man-power  be  prevented. 

The  rural  press  of  the  State,  oi-  so  much  of  it  as  is 
RopuV)lican  in  sentiment,  should  be  organized  into  a  c{)m- 
pact  league,  and  bo  made  auxiliary  and  helpful  in  the 
education  of  public  sentiment  along  correct  lines. 

Means  should  bo  devised  (and  this  would  not  be  a  diffi- 
cult matter),  for  keeping  the  Central  Committee  con- 
stantly in  touch  with  public  sentiment  in  all  parts  of  the 
State  at  all  times.  This  is  vei-y  important,  and  has  not 
heretofore  been  done.  Party  leaders  have  mistaken  their 
own  sentiment  for  public  sentiment,  and  have  therefore 
led  the  party  far  afield  when  there  was  a  straight  and 
narrow  way  which  could  have  easily  been  taken  had  the 
managers  known  of  it. 

Finally,  a  competent  literary  bureau  should  bo  kept 


constantly  in  operation  —  not  lavishly,  but  judiciously  — 
publishing  among  the  people  correct  information  and 
sound  doctrine,  to  the  end  that  the  people  may  not  be 
led  astray  by  political  sophists  and  charlatans.  The 
forces  of  disorganization  have  promised  to  be  astir  from 
this  time  forth,  and  shall  the  forces  which  make  for  order 
and  progress  along  prudent  lines  abandon  the  field  to 
these  for  all  save  three  or  four  months  out  of  two  or  four 
years  ? 

To  ernbody  the  foregoing  suggestions  into  a  practical 
.mechanism  and  put  them  into  sustained  operation  will 
require  some  effort  and  some  means,  but  the  exigency 
deuumds  it,  and  if  done,  it  will  do  much  towards  reliev- 
ing the  party  of  that  wasteful  hurly-bui-ly  incident  to  a 
three  months"  campaign  once  in  two  or  four  years.  The 
ground  will  at  least  be  put  in  good  tillage  for  the  final 
efforts,  and  at  all  events  will  save  the  party  from  having 
to  undo  in  months  what  it  has  been  years  in  doing.  It 
will  enable  leaders  to  form  convictions,  convictions  will 
challenge  confidencie,  and  the  people  will  follow  those  in 
whom  they  can  confide,  and  not  others.  Kxult  as  we 
may  over  our  narrow  victoi'y,  the  fart  nevertheless  re- 
mains that  the  late  campaign  has  greatly  shaken  the 
contidence  of  the  people  of  California  in  the  men  who 
have  heretofore  led  them,  and  without  confidence  in 
leadership  society  becomes  a  mob.  The  restoration  of 
this  confidence  is  the  first  duty  ot  the  hour,  and  that  it 
may  be  restored  the  leaders  must  themselves  learn  what 
is  right  and  stand  for  it. 


COMMUNICATION. 


San  Francisco,  Cal..  Nov.  24[n  189fi 

To  the  Editor  of  "The  Wave,"  Wave  Building  Mont- 
gomery street,  San  Francisco:  Sir;— On  page  three  of 
your  issue  of  November  21st,  there  is  a  mo.st  interesting 
article  on  the  subject  of  "University  Competition."  Th  > 
article  was  evidently  inspired  by  commen(ial)le  feeling 
and  I  think  that  members  of  our  profession  will  general- 
ly concede  that  it  is  a  most  timely  publication 

What  I  would  like  to  ask  of  the  writer  is.  on  what 
grounds  does  he  base  his  belief  that  there  will  be  any 
competition  for  any  buildings  of  the  University  of  the 
State  of  California?  It  i-eems  to  me  that  if  he  has  been  a 
careful  reader  of  the  newspapers  he  would  have  seen 
that  from  September,  189.5,  the  Board  of  Regents  of  the 
University  of  California  had  put  themselves  on  record 
as  being  opposed  to  competitions,  and  as  not  recognizing 
architecture  as  a  profession.  The  fact  that  they  have 
ignored,  or  attempted  to  ignore,  as  far  as  they  can"  he  up- 
held by  the  legal  authorities  of  the  State,  the  rights  ot 
architects  and  builders,  seems  to  preclude  the  possibility 
of  there  being  any  competition. 

A  letter  which  was  written  to  President  Kellogg  in 
September,  1895,  calling  his  attention  to  the  fact  that  th  - 
law  required  a  competition,  did  not  prevent  the  Regents 
from  going  ahead  until  they  were  called  to  time  by  the 
Atorney  General.  When  a  certain  member  of  my  pro- 
fession called  upon  Mr.  Reinstein  for  information  tha^ 
gentleman  held  up  a  hand  full  of  cards,  and  .said:  "Look  a 
here,  dese  are  all  from  fellows  like  you,  architects,  and  I 
am  going  to  put  up  a  sign  on  the  nut^iide  of  my  door  that 
wo  don't  want  any  architects  coming  here  to  annov  us 
and  stop  our  business."  Later  on, when  the  caller  towhou 
this  exclamation  was  made  had  obtained  some  recogni- 
tion through  his  legal  representative  and  had  forced  the 
Regents  into  a  so-called  competition,  he  again  wsitel 
on  Mr.  Reinstein  and  asked  why  he  won'd  no'  consent 
to  allow  the  Professor  of  Architecture  at  the  University 
to  prepare  a  programme.  To  thl^  Mr.  Reinstein  renlied: 
"That  fellow  is  a  freak:  we  don't  any  of  us  regard  hlTi 
seriously,  and  we  don't  regard  you  seriously  when  you 
ask  anything  of  the  sort." 

Very  inconsistently  Mr.  Reirstein  at  the  presert  tim? 
seems  to  be  availing  himself  of  the  talent  which  was  on 
that  occasion  called  to  his  attention.  While  thos->  of  our 
profession  who  know  Mr.  Maybeck  will  not  dispute  the 
fact  that  he  is  a  freak,  you  will  find  we  are  unanimous  on 
the  point  that  he  has  a  very  «;reat  regard  for  architectiirf 
as  an  art,  and  has  undoubtedly  the  ability  to  direct  su^h 
a  competition  as  Mr.  Reinstein  assumes  that  he  is  to  di- 
rect. 

However,  the  main  point  at  issue  is  this:  If.  when  we 
had  the  State  behind  us  prescribing  a  competition  by  law. 
and  have  been  denied  it  and  ignored,  what  reason  is  there 
for  your  correspondent  to  worry  himself  about  the  rr^po- 
sition  that  bears  on  the  face  of  it  the  stamp  of  an  adver- 
tising scheme,  the  like  of  which  would  paralyze  a  Keirny 
street  clothier? 

There  is  a  great  deal  being  said  about  the  compe'ition 
for  the  public  school  buildings  in  San  Francisco,  and 
there  was  a  great  deal  said  about  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors and  their  "solid  seven  or  nine,"  or  whatever  it 
may  have  been,  at  the  time  of  the  competition  for  the 
building  on  the  site  of  the  old  City  Hall,  but  thos=!  who 
have  watched  the  proceedings  carefully  are  agreed  that 
the  Board  of  Suiiervisors  and  the  Board  that  controls  the 
letting  of  contracts  for  the  public  schools  have  treated 
our  profession  in  a  most  considerate  and  generous  man- 
ner compared  with  the  manner  in  which  we  have  been 
mistreated  liy  the  Board  of  Recents.  From  politicians 
and  gentlemen  engaged  in  public  strife  of  all  sorts,  we 
have  received  what  is  comparatively  the  very  greatest 
consideration  and  kindness.  From  the  Regents,  who  are 
undoubtedly  the  most  dignified  and  respectable  public 
body  in  the  State,  who  represent  par  excellence,  the  in- 
telligence of  this  State,  and  who  are  personally  the  rep- 
resentatives of  great  wealth  and  from  whom  we  have  the 
right  to  look  for  the  greatest  consideration,  we  receive 
an  outrageous  affront,  which  far  excells  anything  that 
the  Board  of  Supervisors  or  the  Board  of  Educat'on  or 
any  other  old  Board  ever  dared  or  presumed,  even  in  the 
early  days  to  inflict  upon  a  profession  or  trade.  Mild 
protest,  expostulation,  explanation,  beggary,  entreaty,  arc 
received  alike  with  perfect  indifference. 

Now,  you  may  know.  Mr.  Editor,  that  it  is  impossible  to 
obtain  competition  in  the  matter  of  plans  from  any  first- 
class  architect  without  they  are  paid  at  least  something. 
It  will  be  well  simply  to  watch  this  matter  and  keep  tab 
of  these  gentlemen  who  are  so  anxious  to  obtain  interna- 
tional competition,  for  their  record  here  would  sepm  to 
indicate  that  your  contributor  will  have  a  little  game 
right  to  his  liking— should  he  live  long  enough.  Very 
truly.  A.  C.  SCHWBINFURTH. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


We  all  experienced  the  tremors  of  the  last  campaign, 
and  while  hoping  that  for  once  Vox  Populi  might  prove 
Voi  Dei,  entertained  lively  fears  that  Bryan,  wind  and 
ruin  might  prevail.  No  one  has  put  the  situation  more 
neatly  than  Bob  Ingersoll.  The  story  comes  direct  from 
Tom  Reed  and  is  authentic.  With  the  great  agnostic,  the 
ex-Speaker  was  discussing  the  campaign,  then  happiiy 
decided.  Congratulations  had  been  exchanged,  the  issues 
touched  upon  and  the  common  sense  of  the  nation  at  ar- 
riving at  right  commented  on. 

"Did  you  ever  fear  for  the  result?"  asked  Reed. 

"Well,"  returned  Ingersoll,  I  felt  a  good  deal  the  way 
Madame  de  Stael  did  when  some  one  asked  her  if  she  be- 
lieved in  ghosts.  'No,'  she  replied,  'but  I'm  afraid  of 
them.' " 


A  question  of  real  moment  in  San  Francisco's  political 
circles  concerns  the  ownership  of  the  new  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors. It  is  said  that  certain  of  its  members  owe  al 
legiance  to  Boss  Rainey,  and  others  will  take  orders  from 
Boss  Lanigan — the  aspiring  rulers  of  the  local  Dem- 
ocracy. Among  the  twelve  is  a  certain  tailor  named 
Sheehan,  a  respectable,  ambitious.  Young  Men's  Institute, 
N.  S.  G.  W.  candidate  for  political  honors,  in  whom  it  is 
said  Rainey  holds  a  two-thirds  interest  and  Lanigan  the 
remainder.  Considering  the  interests  are  undivided  and 
frequently  antagonistic,  the  situation  is  embarrassing  for 
all  concerned.  It  behooves  Lanigan  to  mitigate  Rainey 
or  the  latter  to  eliminate  his  rival's  ownership.  As  Mr. 
Sheehan  conceives  himself  free  and  independent  it  must 
be  evident  that  this  struggle  for  the  complete  possession 
of  him  must  be  carried  on  without  his  knowledge  or  sus- 
picion. A  few  weeks  ago  Mr.  Lanigan  blossomed  out  in 
an  elegant  new  suit  of  clothes,  of  the  Scotch  plaid  va- 
riety, carefully  quilted  with  satin,  accompanied  by  a 
silken  lined  overcoat.  The  tag  bore  the  imprint  of  "Shee- 
han, tailor."  The  news  of  this  maneuver  was  carried  by 
a  zealous  emissary  to  Sam  Rainey,  who  immediately  hied 
to  the  supervisoral  tailoring  parlor  for  a  new  outfit — 
calculating  the  cost  of  clothing  his  unusual  bulk  would 
compensate  for  his  rival's  precedence.  Not  to  be  outdone. 
Lanigan  ordered  a  black  cloth  Sunday  cutaway  with 
trousers  to  harmonize,  and  Sam,  to  keep  pace,  has  had  to 
buy  extra  suits  for  both  himself  and  Eddie  Greaney.  This 
novel  resplendence  of  raiment  on  the  part  of  its  superiors 
has  attracted  the  deepest  interest  throughout  "de  push." 
but  it  does  seem  as  though  both  bosses  would  be  con- 
verted into  first-class  dudes  and  their  following  complete- 
ly alienated  ere  Mr.  Sheehan  declares  for  either. 


Happiness  is  seldom  undiluted,  success  is  inevitably 
mitigated  by  conditions,  theories  or  shadows.  The  Su- 
preme Court  decision  which  extended  the  terms  of  certain 
county  officials  from  two  years  to  four,  unfortunately 
subjects  those  hold-over  personages  to  the  rigors  of 
Legislative  regulation.  The  House  and  the  Senate  are  to 
be  called  upon  to  decide  the  degree  and  manner  of  their 
remuneration,  and  to  determine  the  detail  and  conduct  of 
their  assistance  and  duties.  For  instance.  County  Clerk 
Curry  is  no  longer  an  autocratic  person  presiding  over  a 
legion  of  deputies  at  salaries  prescribed  by  the  Consoli- 
dation Act.  The  salary  and  perquisites,  the  number  and 
remuneration  of  his  underlings  may,  at  any  time,  be  re- 
duced by  the  Legislature.  This  wisdom  of  the  Solons 
assembled  may  dictate  that  court  room  clerks  shall  no 
longer  enjoy  one  hundred  and  seventy-five  of  the  peo- 
ple's dollars  per  month,  but  shall  live  and  work  for  a 
beggarly  one  hundred  thereof.  They  may  shave  the  forces 
by  which  Sheriff  Whelan  hopes  to  get  back  to  office,  and, 
indeed,  may  reduce  at  will  the  excellent  check  which  re- 
wards his  services  every  month.  The  imminence  of  this 
danger  is  keenly  appreciated  at  the  City  Hall,  and  prep- 
arations to  ward  off  the  blow  are  in  progress.  The  ma- 
terial for  an  active  lobby  is  in  training,  and  he  will  indeed 
be  an  independent  assemblyman  who  cannot  out  of  his 
opportunities  acquire  pull  enough  to  obtain  municipal 
office  through  two  years  of  peace  and  plenty. 


However  staid,  virtuous  and  respectable  the  inhabit- 
ants of  British  Columbia  are,  tney  have  proved  them- 
selves no  better  than  the  rest  of  the  Coast  at  resisting  a 
mining  excitement.  A  full  fledged  boom  has  had  full 
swing  in  that  proper  British  principality  for  many 
months  past,  and  speculation  has  so  absorbed  resources 
and  destroyed  credit  that  most  dealers  who  have  Vic- 
torian accounts  are  hedging  at  a  great  rate.  Indeed,  a 
collapse  is  at  hand,  and  it  means  an  inconceivably  Black 
Monday  for  our  northern  neighbors.  The  flare  is  all  over 
the  Kootenay  and  Rosslyn  region — a  territory  stretching 
along  the  borders  of  Trail  Creek.  It  is  a  strange  forma- 
tion which  occurs  there,  and  many  a  prospector  has  test- 
ed it  without  obtaining  a  color  for  his  pains.  Yet,  gold 
there  is,  but  to  obtain  it  the  rock  must  be  smelted. 
Though  no  rough  analysis  shows  anything  worth  the  hav- 
ing, this  process  produces  the  precious  metal  In  dividend- 
paying  quantities.  The  fortunate  discoverer  of  this  con- 
dition made  a  fortune  in  no  time,  and  his  good  luck  at- 
tracted innumerable  speculators,  who  staked  out  the 
country  around,  and  on  the  strength  of  a  carefully  fos- 
tered boom,  have  been  planting  stock  in  every  happy 
home  throughout  the  Colony.  Not  a  servant  girl  but 
has  shares,  not  a  citizen  but  has  invested.  The  crash 
which  seems  imminent  will  spread  ruin  throughout  the 
northern  country.  Indeed,  the  promoters  and  dealers 
have  conducted  their  operations  on  the  most  approved 
Pine-street  principles. 


The  Rosalie  mine,  that  southern  bonanza  into  which 
Superintendent  Daggett  persuaded  half  the  Mint  and  all 
his  friends,  is  turning  out  better  than  even  the  doughty 
proprietor  anticipated.  They  ceased  work  for  a  season 
because  the  hand  pump  which  was  the  sole  water  raising 
appliance,  failed  to  keep  dry  the  lower  levels.  Now  they 
have  a  gasoline  engine  there  and  have  again  begun  ship- 


ping rich  ore  by  the  carload.  A  low  rate  has  been  ob- 
tained from  the  railroad,  and  the  chances  are  that  the 
stockholders  will  make  fortunes.  It  is  certainly  one  of 
the  richest  properties  in  Mexico.  It  is  interesting  to  learn 
what  evidence  it  was  that  persuaded  Mr.  Daggett  into 
this  investment.  No  mine  is  much  more  at  the  start 
than  a  hole  in  the  ground,  but  close  by  this  property 
there  were  the  ruins  of  a  magnificent  church,  veritably 
a  cathedral,  massive,  stately  and  beautiful;  around,  the 
country  is  mountainous  and  barren,  and  in  order  to  sup- 
port so  fine  a  cathedral  there  must  have  been  some  great 
source  of  revenue.  What  could  it  have  been  but  the  mine? 
Thus  the  Mint  Superintendent  argued,  and  on  the 
strength  of  his  reasoning  he  purchased  the  property.  Sub- 
sequently he  persuaded  his  friends  to  invest,  and  in- 
curred the  denunciations  of  Congressman  Maguire.  who 
spoke  of  the  Santa  Rosalie  as  a  bunco  mine,  and  made  its 
reputation.  Perhaps  it  is  unnecessary  to  tell  those  who 
have  watched  the  honorable  career  of  the  Congressman 
in  question  to  be  told  that  Mr.  Daggett  declines  to  have 
Gallaghers  in  the  Mint. 


"The  'Call'  speaks  for  all,"  so  Mr.  Shortridge  says  on 
his  front  page  and  outside  his  Market  street  window. 
Perhaps  the  editor  from  San  Jose  has  not  made  the  best 
or  brightest  newspaper  in  the  world.  Some  of  us  think 
he  could  have  put  his  opportunities  to  better  advantage. 
It  cannot  be  gainsaid  that  he  has  run  a  decent  paper,  how- 
ever. Abuse  and  caricature  him  how  you  please,  the 
"Call."  during  his  management  of  its  destinies,  has 
neither  wronged  nor  injured  nor  outraged  any  one.  One 
may  have  asked  better  English  and  finer  discretion,  but 
you  found  in  its  columns  the  news  alone  that  was  fit  to 
print.  Most  of  us  who  know  Mr.  Shortridge  are  aware 
that  he  brought  certain  journalistic  eccentricities  of  an 
amusing  and  entertaining  character  from  San  .lose,  but 
among  them  were  none  of  those  libellous  proclivities 
which  desecrate  homes  and  destroy  reputations.  With  all 
his  peculiarities.  Mr.  Shortridge  has  refrained  from  pois- 
oning the  minds  of  his  readers  with  vulgar  sensations, 
or  indecent  innuendoes.  You  read  it  without  fear  or 
trembling  and  permitted  it  withotit  apprehension  to  be 
read  by  your  little  ones.  In  other  words,  Mr.  Shortridge 
gave  us  nothing  a  bit  like  the  "Examiner."  and  the  Lord 
be  thanked  therefor.  I  have  often  thought  when  listen- 
ing to  the  "Call's"  critics,  of  the  pity  and  shame  of  what  is 
called  journalistic  enterprise,  llow  well  we  could  spare 
the  fake  Sunday  edition,  the  unsparing  and  cruel  roast, 
the  brilliant  and  scathing  denunciation  of  this  individual 
o*-  the  other,  who  has  dared  aspire  to  office  or  gathered 
by  judgment  a  few  dollars.  It  is  quite  true  the  "Call"  is 
not  in  it  with  the  "Examiner,"  and  we  have  all  good  rea- 
son to  be  glad  this  is  the  case,  for  the  "Examiner  is  a 
curse  and  a  nuisance.  It  is  a  hoodlum  bully,  a  mischief- 
maker,  a  tattler,  gossip  and  scandal  monger.  The  editing 
of  the  "Call"  leaves  much  to  be  desired,  but  as  to  com- 
paring it  with  the  "Examiner" — as  well  contrast  the 
countrv  gentleman  and  the  flash  sport.  As  to  the  "Mon- 
arch's" cartoons — one  cannot  see  wnere  Mr.  Sbortridee  is 
especially  an  object  of  pity.  He  has  an  orcan  to  renlv 
in  if  he  will,  and  it  is  hard  to  sympathize  with  an  athlete 
who  is  fool  enough  to  let  a  tough  punch  his  head  and  re- 
frains out  of  mistaken  principle  from  punishing  him. 
What  the  "Call"  need  only  do  to  attract  admiration  and 
well  wishers  is  to  retura  its  enemies  as  good  as  they  give. 
It  is  not  as  though  there  were  nothing  to  fling  back. 


The  trials  and  tribulations  of  the  whaling  industry 
defy  the  meager  justice  which  the  resources  of  a  single 
paragraph  afford.    A  volume  might  cover  the  subject. 
The  difficulty  about  whaling  is  the  uncertainty  of  whales. 
These  mammals  decline  to  be  regulated  by  any  signal 
service  reporter  and  refuse  In  their  migrations  to  re- 
spect precedent  or  the  ambitions  of  the  Arctic  Oil  Works. 
The  consequence  is  a  skipper  may  cruise  the  northern 
latitudes,  trying  conclusions  with  icebergs  and  Polar 
bo-ars,  endangering  life  and  limb  in  a  mangy  old  tub.  en- 
countering the  perils  of  storm,  wave  and  Esquimeaux, 
and  all  without  sighting  a  spout  or  capturing  a  yard  of 
whalebone.   I  listened  recently  to  the  mournful  reminis- 
cences of  Captain  Green,  a  hardy  mariner  of  much  ex- 
perience, who,  after  many  years    of    laboring    at  the 
oil  industry,  retired  to  a  raisin  ranch  at  Fresno.  Owing 
to  the  decline  of  raisins,  however,  he  took  to  the  ocean 
again,  equipped  a  vessel  and  sailed  into  the  latitudes  of 
winter.    There  he  found  an  antique  steam  whaler,  the 
Reindeer,  and  for  two  long  and  weary  years  they  have 
kept  each  other  company,  in  the  close  knit  sisterhood  of 
misfortune.   Once,  during  the  second  year,  they  sighted  a 
whale,  and  Captain  Green  encompassed  its  capture— a 
bowhead.  it  was,  and  no  great  prize.   Tiring  of  cold,  salt 
and  ill-luck,   the  twain  decided  at  last  to  {SO  south 
for  I'cst  and  provisions.    They  started  tog'ather,  when 
.something'  broke  on  the  Reindeer,  and  she  was  con- 
demned to  delay  until  the  damage  micht  be  repaired. 
How  the  gallant  skipper  cursed  the  misfortune  which  de- 
tained him  among^  the  icebergs  I    How  he  railed  at  fat(!  I 
Two  days  later  a  school  of  whales  hove  in  sight.  The 
Captain  and  crew  dashed  upon  th(>m.  and  in  four  hours 
had  killed  a  dozen  giants,  which  meant,  at  ruling  prices, 
at  least  WO.OOO  worth  of  whalohono.    However,  it  often 
happens  in  the  .'\rctic,  as  in  the  world,  that  the  darkest 
moment  of  misfortune  is  the  dusk  that  preceded  the 
advent  of  prosperity. 


sonable  demands.  We  are  now,  as  General  Miles  told  ua,  lH 
protected  by  heavy  armor  against  invasion  of  hostile^ 
navies,  and  there  is  no  need  to  fear  the  depredations  of 
Chilian  or  British  warships,  but  througn  the  long  days 
when  the  sole  organ  of  defense  was  the  bow-legged  bat- 
tery at  Fort  Mason— think  what  a  source  of  ecmsolation 
It  would  have  been  had  the  community  but  known  of 
of  that  roster  of  fighting  men  —  had  it 'but  realized  the 
defensive  possibilities  which  the  Tax  Collector's  office 
contained:  Yet,  all  through  these  years  the  city  has 
paid  out  its  moneys,  and  a  succes.sion*  of  Tax  C'ollectoi-s 
have  waxed  rich  on  this  reminiscence  of  the  patriotic  im- 
pulses which  Thomas  Starr  King  awoke  in  the  west. 

LOIE  FULLER     A  CONTRAST 


The  elaborate  investigation  of  City  Hall  affairs  which 
is  being  pursued  in  the  search  after  economies,  has  re- 
vealed a  curious  survival  of  war  times  in  the  sha])e  of  an 
unsuspected  perquisite  of  the  Tax  Collector's  office.  The 
Consolidation  Act  was  created  soon  after  the  Civil  War, 
and  in  the  midst  of  the  excitement  and  patriotism  its 
vicissitudes  had  engendered.  It  provided  an  ai)propria- 
tion  of  $3000  per  annum  for  tho  Tax  f'oUector  for  the 
work  of  preparing  a  roster  of  the  city's  fighting  men. 
Imagine  it,  ye  respectable  and  conservative  citizens,  that 
most  of  you  are  enrolled  and  tabulated  upon  Mr.  Block's 
list  of  available  warriors,  and  for  the  time  and  trouble  he 
had  In  as(!ertaining  that  you  are  nvaihihlo  as  fighters,  ho 
has  collected  just  $.'1000  from  tho  city's  treasury— that  de- 
pleted treasury  which  la  so  often  exhausted  against  rea- 


An  Angelic  Vision  and  the  Presence  That 
Appeared, 

"Here  she  comes." 
A  gentleman  of  great  dignity,  who  had  been  shivering 
In  a  dress  suit  about  the  vestibule  of  the  California  The- 
ater for  over  an  hour,  made  the  exclamation,  and  the 
liUle  crowd  composed  of  two  of  the  most  prominent  dra- 
matic managers  of  the  city,  the  city  editor  of  one  of  the 
leading  dailies,  a  famous  actor,  a  musician  of  wide  repu- 
tftion  and  several  other  equally  important  personages 
stirred  excitedly  and  ran  together  with  a  great  craning  of 
necks.  Even  the  imperturbable  ticket  seller  thrust  his 
head  out  of  the  box  office,  and  the  driver  of  the  fire  en- 
gine of  the  adjacent  station,  who  had  been  offering  to 
bet  his  wages  that  the  planet  Mars  was  Mr.  Collins'  air 
ship,  promptly  forgot  the  great  matter  and  his  own  tre- 
mendous dignity  in  the  wave  of  common  excitement. 

A  hack  had  driven  up  to  the  curb.  The  dignified  gen- 
tleman in  the  dress  suit  rushed  out  upon  the  sidewalk, 
and  opened  the  door;  a  policeman  appeared,  and  stood  at 
"attention." 

"That's  she."  said  the  city  eduor  breathlessly.  A  group 
of  some  half  dozen  people  got  out  of  the  hack  and  cam» 
across  the  sidewalk  and  into  the  glare  of  the  light  in  thel 
theater's  vestibule.  It  was  a  kind  of  procession,  very 
solemn.  The  dignified  gentleman  in  the  dress  suit  banged 
the  carriage  door  and  fell  in  l)Phind  at  a  respectful  dis- 
tance.  The  group  drew  near.   There  was  a  great  silen 

Loie  Fuller  was  but  ten  feet  away. 

It  was  a  never-to-be-forgotten  moment. 

As  said,  there  were  some  half  dozen  people  in  the 
group  (I  cannot  see  how  so  many  could  crowd  into  tiie 
small  carriage — it  is  probable  that  some  ran  behind).  But 
which  one  of  the  group  was  Loie?  The  eye  ran  over  it 
rapidly  in  the  attempt  to  single  out  the  dancer  of  two 
continents.  You  looked  for  a  tall,  willowy  creature,  very 
French  in  appearance,  gifted  with  a  dashing,  bewitching 
sort  of  beauty,  chic,  stunning— the  kind  of  girl  that  re- 
sults from  the  American  type  when  it  is  Parisianized. Jk 
There  was  a  little  child  in  the  group,  a  middle-aged  ladyB 
of  intensely  respectable  demeanor,  a  maid  with  bundles.^ 
two  nondescript  gentlemen,  and  last  of  all  a  short  youn? 
woman  in  a  cape  coat.  But  where  was  Loie?  Suddenly 
you  realize  that  the  center  of  all  attraction  was  the  short 
cape-coated  young  woman,  and  you  looked  at  her  again 
with  great  attention.  There  could  be  no  mistake,  that— 
that  was  Loie. 

Why.  she  wore  glasses!  Why,  she  was  not  willowy! 
Why,  she  was  not  even  stylish!  She  was  short  and  in- 
clined to  stoutness,  with  round  cheeks  and  a  retrousse 
nose,  and  was  dressed  with  an  unstudied  plainness  that 
was  exasperating.  She  was  not  pretty,  she  was  not  evei 
of  that  distingue  ugliness  that  has  made  many  actresses] 
ffimous.  It  was  wor.se  than  all  that.  Loie  Fuller's  faci 
was  the  face  of  a  bonne  bourgeoise.  and  that  face  sur- 
mounting the  short,  plump  figure  gave  to  one  a  vivid  to 
pression  of  a  domesticity  (I  can  think  of  no  other  won 
that  applies  better)  of  a  domesticity  that  was  the  last,  th( 
very  last  suggestion  you  expected  to  receive.  You  mi<Cat 
have  seen  that  little  woman  selling  tape  behind  ;;,  Polk, 
street  counter,  or  sorting  letters  in  a  country  p.istoffiet, 
or  making  tea  in  a  thirty  dollar  fiat. 

And  this,  the  dancer  who  electrified  Paris  with  her 
dance  of  "Salome,"  who  dances  the  great  "Fire  Dance," 
the  "White  Dance."  and  I  don't  know  what  all.  What  a 
blow  to  one's  ideal.  The  fabric  of  your  fancy  crumbled 
to  ordinary  dust  in  an  instant.  Your  felt  disappointed, 
defrauded.  Stern  reality  gripped  you  with  a  grip  of  iron, 
and  in  an  instant  shook  out  of  your  head  all  your  ro- 
mance, all  your  beautiful  imaginations. 
It  is  a  cruel  world. 

The  dancer  of  "Salome"  in  glasses.   Now  think  of  that 


iiil 

■M 


I 


"The  main  business  of  the  'Punch'  dinner,"  Mr.  Lucy 
says,  "is  to  produce  the  cartoon  of  the  coming  week.   It . 
is  essentially  political  in  subject  and  treatment,  and,  as 
Du  Maurier  used  modestly  to  say,  politics  was  one  of  the 
few  things  of  which  he  knew  absolutely  nothing.  Prac- 
tically he  took  very  little  part  in  the  keen  discussion  that 
leads  up  to  the  conception  of  the  cartoon.   But  he  closely  | 
followed  It,  and  occasionally    flashed  in  a  suggestion,  | 
eagerly  seized,  tossed  about,  pancake-making  fashion,  - 
and  in  the  main  adopted.   It  was  after  the  conclusion  of  f. 
stern  business  that  Ki  Ki  came  to  the  front.    When,  as 
was  his  custom  of  summer  nights,  he  took  off  his  coat,  ' 
lolled  back  in  his  chair,  lit  another  of  his  illimitable  cigar- 
ettes, and  began  to  talk,  he  loomed  largest  at  the  table. 
He  was  a  delightful  conversationalisi,,  his  talk  lambent 
with  fancy  and  humor.    Those  who  have  never  had  the 
pleasure  of  sitting  in  his  company  will  flnd  a  satisfying 
reflex  in  his  novels.    When  he  discovered,  to  his  own 
amazement,  that,  in  addition  to  being  a  great  artist,  he 
was  a  born  literary  man,  he  created  and  established  his 
phenomenal  success  by  refraining  from  strained  effort. 
I  do  not  know  any  writer  whose  printed  works  are  more 
like  his  ordinary  talk  than  some  of  the  best  passages  In 
'Peter  Ibbetson'  and  'Trilby'  are  to  Ki  Ki's  after-dinner 
talk  at  the  'Punch'  table.   In  reading  them  I  can  hear  his 
pleasant  voice  with  its  musical  intonation  of  every  syl- 
lable, a  gift  that  came  to  him  with  his  French  birth." 

William  Waldorf  Astor  proposes  to  erect  in  the  heart 
of  Wall  street  one  of  the  finest  buildings  In  tho  world. 
It  will  cost  four  million  dollars,  and  will  front  on  Broad- 
way. 
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A  PUGILIST'S  PHYSIOGNOMY 

Reflections   on    Fitzsimmons*  Chinlessness 
and  Some  Old  "Time  Memories, 

I  have  been  over  the  hay  to  see  Fitzsimmons  punch 
bag.  He  is  an  interesting  study.  The  professors  of  the 
-er  science  of  physiognomy  would  find  his  a  hard  nut 
craelc.   It  is  their  most  sacred  theorj-  that  a  weak  chin 
-  ■ifvidence  of  lack  of  will  power.   Now,  Fitzsimmons  has 
;iiost  no  chin.    Here  is  a  game  fighter  and  a  wicked 
richer  with  a  rudimentary  chin.    Where,  then,  is  your 
iviportable  theory?    He  is,  besides,  what  "the  fancy" 
.1  "a  heady  fighter,"  being  sharp  and  shifty  and  an  ex- 
lent  ring  tactician.    Yet  he  has  no  chin.    Again,  he 
^hts  with  his  mouth  open.    That  is  to  say,  he  breathes 
hrough  his  mouth  when  a  little  winded.   Here  is  another 
;rux  for  the  physiognomist,  who  insists  likewise  that  an 
(pen  mouth  is  unmistakable  evidence  of  a  weak  charac- 
er    For  the  hour  during  which  I  watched  him  play  a 
iolo  on  the  windbag,  he  had  his  mouth  open  all  the  time, 
ind  it  was  the  same  way  when  he  was  sparring  with  his 
;hopping  blocks. 

ine  visitors  were  more  amusing  than  the  pugilist.  The 
;nthusiasm  with  which  they  broke  into  rounds  of  ap- 
lause  when  Julian  called  time  on  a  bout  with  the  bag 
j&s  eloquent  of  the  high  respect  in  which  they  held  the 
tminent  fisticufCer.  It  was  not  at  all  that  he  had  done 
ything  so  very  remarkable,  buc  merely  an  expression 
if  one  form  of  adoration  of  the  holy  fist. 

Billy  Jordan  was  full  of  interesting  talk.  He  has  been 
icing  to  prize  fights  for  forty  years  and  more.  With 
rhat  enthusiasm  he  spoke  of  the  fine  times  of  the  fight 
)etween  Chandler  and  Dorney  Harris,  the  Lord  knows 
low  many  years  ago. 

"Yes,  indeed,"  he  ejaculated,  "there  was  men  in  them 
pays,  and  they  all  had  twenty  dollar  pieces  in  their 
pockets,  not  the  shoemakers  that's  goin'  around  now.  I 
emember  that  day  oi  the  fight  between  Harris  and 
Chandler  we  took  the  men  over  in  a  steamer,  and  were 
oing  to  land  on  the  Marin  county  shore  over  there,  and 
he  Sheriff  of  Marin,  he  came  down  to  the  bank,  and  he 
ays  to  us:  'For  God's  sake,  boys,  don't  land  here.  I 
ra'ht  to  see  the  flght  myself,  and  if  you  land  here  I'll  have 
o  stop  it.  Take  me  over  to  the  Contra  Costa  shore.'  And 
ore  enough  we  did,  and  Harry  Morse — he  was  Sheriff  ou 
hat  side — he  seen  us  and  drove  off  in  the  direction  of 
an  Jose.' 

"Yes,  sir,  the  Sheriff  of  Marin  was  a    of  a  good 

ellow,  and  he  saw  that  fight  all  right.  They  took  in 
18,000  gate  money  on  that  fight,  and  we  were  to  have  it 
Q  a  big  bull  pen  down  in  San  Mateo,  but  the  Sheriff  came 
nd  told  us  we  must  stop  it.  I  says  to  the  boys,  'Let's 
ie  this  man  up,'  but  Bill  Higgins,  he  wouldn't  have  it, 
aid  he'd  be  responsible  for  breaking  the  law.  I  told  him: 
V\'e  won't  hurt  the  man — just  tie  him  up  and  let  him  see 
he  fight,'  but  Bill  wouldn't  have  it,  and  we  had  to  give  it 
P  that  day. 

"Vv^hy,  sir,  there  was  another  fight  we  pulled  off  here 
n  the  Marin  shore,  and  that  day  Nobby  Clarke  and 
wenty-five  policemen  came  aboard  the  steamer  to  stop 
he  fight.  We  never  let  one  of  them  go  ashore.  Oh,  yes, 
hey  saw  the  fight  all  right — saw  it  from  the  steamer. 
)ne  of  them  that  tried  to  swim  ashore  got  nearly 
rowned,  and  had  to  sit  up  on  a  rock  in  his  wet  clothes. 
"You  remember  the  time  they  had  the  Sunday  law  in 
lis  State — had  all  the  theaters  closed  up  Sunday  nights? 
Veil,  sir,  Joe  Coburn  was  out  here,  and  wanted  to  get  up 


THE  Fl  REPLACE  IN  THE  COLONIAL  ROOM 


a  benefit.  I  says  to  him:  'You  go  and  hire  Maguire's 
opera  house  for  Sunday  night,  and  I'll  be  your  master  of 
ceremonies,  and  we'll  give  you  a  good  benefit.'  He  did, 
sure  enough,  but  Bill  Higgins  he  came  to  me  and  he  says, 
"Billy,  if  you  go  into  that  thing  you'll  gti  pulled  up  sure 
enough.'  'No,'  says  I,  'I  won't.  Frank  McCoppin  is 
Mayor,  and  he  won't  do  a  thing.'  Well,  we  had  our  show 
on  Sunday  night,  and  the  very  next  Sunday  the  Bella 
L'nion  opened.  That  was  the  last  of  the  Sunday  law  in 
California." 

Despite  the  race  of  "shoemakers,"  which  now  afflicts 
the  land,  Mr.  Jordan  was  fain  to  admit  that  there  is  more 
money  now  in  prize  flgating.  at  least  for  the  man  who 
fights,  than  there  ever  was  before. 

"Now,  that  $18,000,"  he  said.  "Harris  and  Chandler  got 
very  little  of  that.  Con  Mooney  and  Squealing  Jack  took 
most  of  it . " 

"Squealing  Jack?" 

"Yes.  Jack  Alger.  We  used  to  call  him  that  because 
he  had  a  squeaky  voice." 

To  return  to  our  studies  of  physiognomy:  Fitzsim- 
mons has  the  face  of  a  weasel:  Sharkey  has  the  face  of  a 
sheep.  Neither  gives  any  indication  of  the  character  of 
the  man.  Sharkey  always  impresses  me  with  the  sol- 
emnity and  beauty  of  a  fire  hydrant,  and  like  that  statu- 
esque object  it  takes  a  monkey  wrench  to  get  anything 
out  of  him.  He  is  a  willing  fighter,  of  course,  and  he  does 
not  know  what  fear  is,  nor  does  he  know  anything  else. 
Phvsiognomv  won't  do  to  bet  on  when  it  comes  to  fight- 
ing. "  BOSWELL  JR. 


The  big  Yerkes  telescope  in  the  observatory  of  the  Chi- 
cago University  will  be  ready  for  use  next  month.  The 
disks  for  the  lens  were  cast  in  Paris  more  than  four  years 
ago  on  an  order  for  the  University  of  Southern  California. 
They  cost  $40,000  in  the  rough.  They  were  shipped  to 
Mr.  Clark,  and  lay  in  his  laboratory  awaiting  payment. 
The  University  of  Southern  California  failed  to  pay  for 
them.  About  this  time  the  University  of  Chicago  was 
asking  public-spirited  citizens  for  endowments,  and  Mr. 
Yerkes,  who  is  one  of  the  wealthiest  of  the  street  rail- 
road capitalists  of  the  West,  oft'ered  to  pay  for  an  ob- 
servatory to  cost  $800,000.  The  offer  was  accepted  and 
arrangements  were  made  with  Mr.  Clark  to  grind  the  big 
lens  in  his  laboratory  for  the  new  observatory.  The 
grinding  has  taken  about  two  and  a  half  years,  and  has 
cost  about  $60,000.  It  is  a  forty-inch  lens,  and  the  tele- 
scope will  be  under  the  charge  of  Professor  Barnard, 
late  of  the  Lick  observatory. 


The  Island  of  St.  Helena  is  slowly  becoming  a  desert 
island,  for  the  natives  insist  on  emigrating  to  Cape 
Colony.  As  in  the  larger  island  of  England,  the  female 
population  outnumbers  the  male,  and  the  women  very 
naturally  long  to  follow  their  fathers,  brothers,  etc.,  and 
only  the  necessity  of  paying  the  fare  to  South  Africa 
stops  them.  When  this  difficulty  is  overcome,  the  island 
will  be  left  desolate,  wuh  nothing  on  it  but  the  British 
Consul  and  the  memory  of  Napoleon. 


AN  ARCH  OF  CALIFORNIA  MARBLE  IN  THE  ANNEX  IN  THE  ARMOR  ROOM 

THE    PARK  MUSEUM 

The  collection  of  curiosities,  statuary,  relics  and  objects  of  art  and  interest  was  established  by  M.  H.  de  Vouug  with  the  profits  of  the  Midwinter  b\iir. 

From  flashlight  photos  by  B.  C.  Towne 
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BEAUTY  AND  THE  BEAST 


The  Horse  Show  a  Practical  Issue  as  Well 
as  a  Society  Function, 

It  seems  to  be  a  universally  conceded  fact  that  Califor- 
nia leads  every  State  in  the  Union  in  the  matter  of 
"horse,"  if,  indeed,  she  is  not  the  equal  of  any  breeding 
country  in  the  world.  The  hardy,  sturdy  stock  brought 
out  by  the  pioneers  crossed  with  the  equally  vigorous 
broncho  train — the  native  pony— and  with  the  world- 
famous  racers,  such  as  Ormonde  and  Norfolk  imported 
by  California  millionaires  have  combinea  to  produce  a 
breed  of  high-grade  horses  tnat  have  broken  records  on 
almost  every  track  in  the  United  States. 

The  climate,  as  well,  is  conducive  to  the  breedin;;  of 
crack  horses,  since  the  colts  foaled  in  January  in  a  coun- 
try that  knows  neither  winter  nor  frost  need  not  be 
housed  in  artificially  heated  stables,  but  may  attain  their 
growth  out-of-doors,  in  more  natural  and  consequently 
more  healthy  fashion. 

So  that  the  San  Francisco  Horse  Show,  though  smaller 
in  point  of  the  number  of  entries  than  that  of  New  York, 
is  its  equal  if  not  its  superior  when  you  consider  it  from 
the  standpoint  of  the  quality  of  the  horses  shown. 

It  is  all  a  mistake  to  think  of  the  San  Francisco  Horse 
Show  as  merely  a  society  function.  The  members  of  the 
association  who  have  the  affair  in  charge  endeavor  in  the 
first  place  to  conduct  the  show  as  an  encouragement  to 
the  breeding  of  fine  horses  and  the  proper  "appointment" 
of  equipages.  That  society  has  taken  the  matter  up,  and 
has  made  an  "occasion,"  a  "function,"  of  the  show  is  an- 
other matter.  So  much  the  better  that  it  should  be  so; 
only  one  should  remember  that  the  horses  are  the  first 
consideration.  From  the  time  of  its  inaugural  night,  the 
Horse  Show  has  improved  with  each  succeeding  exhibit. 
This  year  arrangements  have  been  made  for  larger  sta- 
bling room  than  in  preceding  years,  and  the  preponder- 
ance of  cash  prizes  over  cups  ana  trophies  will  be  greater 
than  heretofore,  in  order  to  hold  out  a  more  practical  in- 
ducement to  breeders  and  ranchers. 

The  "show"  will  be  more  fashionable  than  ever.  Near- 
ly every  box  has  been  sold  long  since,  and  dressmakers 
and  milliners  the  town  over  have  more  than  they  can  do 
to  keep  up  with  the  demand  for  smart  gowns  and  "Horse 
Show"  bonnets.  Here  at  least  San  Francisco  does  not 
yield  a  point  to  any  horse  show  between  the  two  oceans. 
The  women  that  you  will  see  at  the  pavilion  the  opening 
night — and  all  the  succeeding  nights,  for  that  matter- 
will  be  prettier  and  more  smartly  gowned  than  at  any 
similar  occasion  in  New  York  or  London,  or  even  in  Paris. 
Indeed,  when  you  remonibor  that  our  horses  and  our  wo- 
men cannot  be  excelled  the  world  over,  you  will  realize 
that  the  scene  at  the  pavilion  during  the  coming  exhibit 
is  to  be  one  of  real  beauty.  The  only  reason  why  our 
Horse  Show  is  not  as  large  as  New  York's  is  that  New 
Yorkers,  as  a  class,  are  much  more  interested  in  horse 
flesh  than  are  we  of  the  Pacific  slope.  More  people  in 
New  York  buy  horses.  They  ride  more;  tney  drive  more, 
and  there  is  the  large  hunting  set  headed  by  the  Bel- 
monts,  who  have  been,  as  it  were,  brought  up  on  horse- 
back. But  San  Francisco  is  fast  coming  to  the  same  con- 
dition of  affairs.  This  love  and  enthusiasm  for  things 
equine  has  become  suddenly  apparent  in  the  younger  set, 
those  who  have  "country  seats"  at  Burlingame  or  at  San 
Mateo  or  elsewhere  up  and  down  the  peninsula.  No 
doubt  another  generation  will  see  us  as  "horsey"  as  Ken- 
tucky, or  even  Engl  md,  and  that  is  saying  a  great  deal. 

Already,  however,  the  good  effects  of  the  horse  shows 
are  apparent  in  the  style  and  "appointments"  of  the  car- 
riages and  traps  to  be  seen  up  and  down  Van  Ness 
avenue  or  in  the  Park  of  a  Sunday  afternoon.  You  see 
fewer  coachmen  with  mustaches  nowadays  and  more  who 
hold  themselves  properly  on  the  box  and  carry  the  whip 
at  the  proper  angle — little  things,  no  doubt,  but  it  would 


astonish  some  people  to  note  how  the  passing  visitor 
notes  just  such  trifles  as  these,  seen  here  and  there  on  the 
street  ,and  how  much  they  have  to  do  with  the  general 
impression  he  takes  back  with  him  to  New  York  or  to 
London. 

One  must  remember,  too,  the  good  effect  that  the  show 
has  upon  the  city  in  another  more  indirect  way.  It  given 
a  fillip  to  trade.  Carpenters  find  temporary  work,  dress- 
makers and  tailors  receive  an  influx  of  orders,  while  car- 
riage men,  wheelwrights,  blacksmiths,  harness  makers, 
veterinary  surgeons  and  the  manufacturers  of  all  that  in- 
describable class  of  goods  known  as  "horse  furniture" 
are  in  great  demand,  to  say  nothing  of  stablemen,  jockeys 
and  the  suppliers  of  hay  and  grain  and  the  like. 

There  will  be  much  promenading  at  this  year's  show, 
more  so  than  formerly.  Often  certain  waits  "occur  in  the 
programme  •■'lat  are  not  to  be  avoided  by  even  the  best 
managemcuv,  but  that  are  annoying  to  the  audience  none 
the  less.  Then,  is  no  good  and  sunicient  reason  why  one 
should  not  promenade  during  these  pauses,  women  as 
well  as  men.  While  from  a  picturesque  point  of  view  this 
shifting  kaleidoscope  of  gay-colored  gowns  is  certainly  a 
thing  to  be  desired. 

Signor  Arditi,  the  veteran  opera  conductor,  has  brought 
out  a  volume  of  "Reminiscences,"  and  among  them  is  to 
be  found  the  story  of  a  London  promenade  concert  for 
which  one  of  the  singers  backed  out  at  the  last  moment. 
A  substitute  had  to  be  found.   Arditi  says: 

"Mile,  de  Lido,  that  charming  Russian  vocalist,  was 
seated  with  her  mother  in  a  box,  so  1  ran  upstairs  and 
begged  her  to  help  us  out  of  our  predicament.  Woman- 
like, although  she  was  willing  to  assist,  she  thought  at 
once  of  her  toilet,  and  said:  'How  can  1  sing?  I  am  not 
dressed.' 

"I  persuaded  her  to  consent,  however,  and  in  my  pleas- 
urable excitement  at  the  good  news  I  hurried  onto  the 
platform  to  announce  it  to  the  iniblic.  Ere  1  bethought 
myself  the  words  were  out  of  my  mouth.  This  is  what  I 
said: 

'■  'Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  am  happy  to  say  although 
Mile,  de  Lido  has  nothing  on,  she  has  kindly  consented 
to  sing  in  place  of  Miss  X  . '  " 

Arditi  tells  of  an  experience  that  he  had  with  Mario  an.l 
Grisi  in  Washington:  "It  was  during  my  first  long  stay 
in  America,  and  our  company  was  announced  for  one 
night,  during  a  terribly  cold  winter  at  Washington.  Shall 
I  ever  forget  the  bitter  cold  of  that  season?  It  was  as 
though  we  had  suddenly  been  transported  to  the  Arctic 
regions,  and  the  theater  in  which  we  gave  our  perform- 
ance was  as  inadequate  to  cope  with  the  frost  as  though 
we  had  fixed  up  a  summer  tent  for  tne  purpose.  'Norma' 
was  the  opera,  and  Grisi.  instead  of  appearing  in  her  tra- 
ditional white  robe  with  flowing  folds,  was  compelled  to 
come  on  the  stage  wearing  a  huge  fur  cloak,  in  which 
she  was  huddled  up  almost  to  her  eyes.  The 
house  only  rose  to  the  occasion  with  loud  bursts 
of  laughter  when  Mario  made  his  entrance  holding 
a  coachman's  umbrella  over  his  head — he,  as  Pollio,  be- 
ing confronted  by  Norma  in  their  tragical  meeting — under 
which  prosaic  safeguards  both  artists  cowered  while 
singing  their  grand  duo.  The  roof  of  the  theater  had 
given  way  under  the  weight  of  a  heavy  fall  of  snow,  and 
its  coating  of  ice,  melting  under  the  heat  of  the  gas,  was 
streaming  down  on  the  artists." 

Archbishop  Benson  left  in  the  press  an  important  work 
on  St.  Cyprian.  Its  publication  had  been  repeatedly  de- 
layed by  the  more  pressing  claims  of  his  office,  but  the 
proof  sheets  had  been  corrected  and  the  preface  written 
before  he  started  for  Ireland. 

In  speaking  of  the  Jews  in  the  Southern  States,  the 
"Jewish  Messenger"  says:  '"ine  Jews  of  Savannah  con- 
trol the  business  interests  of  the  city.  The  present  Mayor, 
Herman  Myers,  is  a  Jew." 


LATIN  ^  QUARTER  GAMES 

Bocce  as  It  is  Played  Under  the  Shadow  of 
Telegraph  Hill, 

Probably  in  no  other  city  so  much  as  in  our  own  will 
you  be  able  to  see  the  foreigner— especially  the  Latin 
foreigner,  so  thoroughly  foreign  in  his  habits,  so  un- 
Americanized,  so  little  impressed  by  the  influence  of  his 
a(loi)ted  country.  The  lines  of  the  foreign  quarters  are 
drawn  with  surprising  distinctness.  Chinatown  is  not 
the  only  city  in  a  city  that  San  Francisco  can  boast— or 
deplore.  There  is  "Little  France,"  "Little  Mexico," 
"Little  Spain"  and  "Little  Italy,"  lying  over  in  that  mys- 
terious neighborhood  under  'i  elegraph  Hill,  so  seldom 
visited  by  the  American  resident.  Hut  you  may  come 
here  if  you  wish  at  the  expense  of  merely  walking  and», 
climbing  up  blocks  of  cleated  sidewalks,  and  it  is  wellfe 
worth  the  exertion.  ft 

In  the  Italian  quarter,  for  instance,  you  might  almosjl 
fancy  yourself  in  Naples  or  in  Rome— if  you  have  nevei** 
been  in  Naples  or  in  Rome.    There  is  a"  babel  of  Latin' 
vowels  in  the  air,  and  a  world  of  Italian  signs  on  the 
houses,  and  in  the  back  of  some  of  the  wine  shops— wine 
shops,  you  understand,  not  "saloons"  and  bars— you  may 
see  the  game  of  "Bocce"  and  of  "Quilles,"  and  you  may 
even  take  part  in  them  yourselves,  for  they  are  of  such 
an  uncomplicated  nature  that  "a  woman  might  plav  them 
with  her  eyes  shut." 

The  game  of  "Bocce"  consists  in  rolling  a  little  ball 
called  a  "ballerio"  along  a  dirt  court,  and  then  rolling 
other  bigger  balls  as  near  to  it.  as  may  be.  Each  one  of 
your  balls  nearer  to  the  "ballerio"  than  those  of  your  op- 
ponent counts  you  one  point.  You  can  play  this  game 
out  of  doors,  and  the  Italians  often  do  play  it  thus  from 
the  Water  Front  to  the  Presidio  ot  a  Sunday  afternoon, 
picking  up  the  "ballerio"  from  its  last  stopping  place  and 
rolling  it  along  for  another  fifteen  or  twenty  yards.  It  is 
surprising  how  popular  this  simple  game  has  become  with 
the  Italians.  There  are  over  twenty  "Bocce"  courts  in  the 
city,  and  you  can  find  a  game  going  on  at  almost  any 
hour  of  the  day  or  night. 

The  "Jeu  de  Quilles"  is  a  sort  of  ten-pin  game  delirious. 
You  stand  directly  over  the  quilles — absurdly  close— and 
you  bang  into  them  with  a  ball  which  looks  like  a  huge 
solid  boxing  glove,  a  ball  weighing  fifteen  pounds,  when 
one  of  five  would  do  just  as  well.  Each  time  you  knock 
a  quille  down  you  score  one  point.  Why  the  Italian  work- 
man who  has  toiled  and  perspired  for  six  days  of  the 
week  should  elect  to  spend  his  entire  Sunday — as  he  often 
does — in  heaving  this  big  block  of  wood  at  weighted  rods 
is  not  among  the  category  of  things  explainable. 


M.  Zola  has  been  interviewed  by  one  of  the  "World's" 
female  reporters.  He  expressed  deep  interest  in  her 
career,  and  wanted  to  know  how  and  why  she  had  be- 
come a  journalist.  The  reporter  replied  that  she  did  it 
to  support  herself.  "Tiens,  but  you  are  young,  very 
young."  said  Zola.  "Where  did  you  get  the  experience? 
You  must  have  had  the  experience  in  order  to  write.  Non? 
You  puzzle  me.  There,  you  are  not  at  all  like  the  type  of 
girl  I  have  pictured  to  myself  when  I  have  tried  to  fancy 
what  a  girl  in  your  position  would  be.  You  are  quite  old- 
fashioned,  you  are  even  a  little  shy,  and  you  evidentl;^ 
like  pretty  clothes — it  is  extraordinary." 

This  is  what  Zola  thinks  of  the  new  woman:  "The  wo  ., 
man  of  the  twentieth  century  will  be,  I  think,  a  marvel- 
ous creature.  She  will  be  what  one  might  call  a  mixed 
type,  a  medium  between  the  American  and  the  French 
woman  of  to-day.  The  habits  and  customs  of  the  tw3 
countries  will  undoubtedly  reach  a  common  equal  befor 
long.  The  American  girl  will  be  less  free — the  Frenc! 
girl  more  free.  At  least,  that  is  my  idea  of  the  case." 


PLAYING  AT  "BOCCE-  IN  SAN  FRANCISCO'S  "LITTLE  ITALY" 
FlashUjrht  photo  hy  B.  C.  Towne 
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HIS  SISTER 


BV  1-RANK  NORRIS 


"Confound  the  luck,"  muttered  young  Strelitz  in  deep 
perplexity  as  he  got  up  from  the  supper  table  and  walked 
I   over  to  the  mantel-piece,  pulling  at  his  lower  lip  as  was 
I   his  custom  when  thinking  hard. 

Young  Streliu  lived  in  a  cheap  New  York  flat  with  his 
uother,  to  whose  support  he  contributed  by  writing  for 
lie  papers. 

Just  recently  he  had  struck  a  vein  of  fiction  that  prom- 
-ed  to  be  unusually  successful.   A  series  of  short  stories 
mere  sketches — which  he  had  begun  under  the  title 
Dramas  of  the  Curbstone,"  had  "caught  on,"  and  his 
iitor  had  promised  to  take  as  many  more  of  them  as  he 
mid  write  for  the  Sunday  issue.   Just  now  young  Stre- 
z  was  perplexed  because  he  had  no  idea  for  a  new  story, 
was  Wednesday  evening  already,  and  if  his  stuff  was  to 
1  into  the  Sunday's  paper  it  should  be  sent  to  the  editor 
y  the  next  day's  noon  at  the  latest. 
"Blessed  if  can  dig  up  anything,"  he  exclaimed  as  he 
leaned  up  against  the  mantelpiece,    his  forehead    in  a 
pucker. 

He  and  his  mother  were  just  finishing  their  supper. 
Mrs.  Strelitz  brushed  the  crumbs  from  her  lap  and 
pushed  back  her  chair,  looking  up  at  her  son. 

"I  thought  you  were  working  on  something  this  after- 
noon," she  hazarded. 

"It  don't  come  out  at  all."  he  answered,  as  he  drew  a 
new  box  of  cigarettes  from  his  coat  pocket.  "It's  that 
Condition  of  Servitude'  stuff,  and  I  can't  make  it  sound 
natural." 

"But  that's  a  true  story."  exclaimed  Mrs.  Strelitz.  "That 
really  happened." 

"That  don't  help  matters  any  if  it  don't  read  like  real 
life,"  he  returned,  as  he  opened  the  box  of  cigarettes. 
"It's  not  the  things  that  have  really  happened  that  make 
good  fiction,  but  the  things  that  read  as  though  they 
had." 

"If  I  were  you,"  said  his  mother,  "I  would  try  an  ex- 
periment. You've  been  writing  these  'Dramas  of  the 
Curbstone'  without  hardly  stirring  from  tne  house.  Y''ou've 
just  been  trying  to  imagine  things  that  you  think  are 
likely  to  happen  on  the  streets  of  a  big  city  after  dark, 
and  you've  been  working  that  way  so  long  that  you've 
sort  of  used  up  your  material — exhausted  j'our  imagina- 
tion. Why  don't  you  go  right  out — now — to-night,  and 
keep  your  eyes  open  and  watch  what  really  happens,  and 
see  if  you  can't  find  something  to  make  a  story  out  of.  or 
at  least  something  that  would  suggest  one.  You're  not 
listening,  Conrad,  what's  the  matter?" 

It  was  true,  young  Strelitz  was  not  listening.  The  box 
of  cigarettes  he  had  drawn  from  his  pocket  was  a  fresh 
one.  While  his  mother  was  talking  he  had  cut  the  green 
revenue  stamp  with  his  thumb  nail,  and  had  pushed  open 
the  box,  had  taken  out  a  cigarette  and  had  put  it  between 
his  lips. 

The  box  was  one  of  those  which  contain,  in  addition  to 
the  cigarettes  themselves  the  miniature  photograph  of 
some  bouffe  actress,  and  Strelitz  had  found  in  his  box 
one  that  was  especially  debonnaire.  But  as  he  looked  at 
the  face  of  the  girl  it  represented  ue  suddenly  shifted  his 
position  and  turned  a  little  pale.  He  thrust  the  box  back 
into  his  pocket,  but  closed  his  fist  over  the  photograph  as 
though  to  hide  it.    He  did  not  light  his  cigarette. 

"What's  the  matter,  Conrad;  you  are  not  listening?" 

"Oh,  yes  I  am,"  he  answered.  "I — nothing.  I'm  listen- 
ing.  Go  on." 

"Well,  now.  why  don't  you  try  that?" 

"Try  what?" 

"Go  out  and  look  for  a  story  on  the  streets." 
"Oh,  I  don't  know." 

Without  attracting  his  mother's  attention,  Strelitz 
looked  again  at  the  cigarette  picture  in  his  hand  and  then 
his  glance  went  from  it  to  a  large  crayon  portrait  that 
stood  on  a  brass  easel  in  the  adjoining  parlor.  The  crayon 
portrait  was  the  head  and  bare  shoulders  of  a  young  girl 
of  seventeen  or  eighteen.  The  resemblance  to  Strelitz 
and  his  mother  was  unmistakable,  but  there  was  about 
the  chin  and  the  corners  of  the  eyes  a  certain  recklessness 
that  neither  of  the  others  possessed.  The  mouth  too  was 
weak. 

"You  get  right  down  to  your  reality  then,"  continued 
Mrs.  Strelitz.  "Even  if  you  do  not  find  a  story,  you  would 
find  at  least  a  background — a  local  color  that  you  can  ob- 
serve much  better  than  you  can  imagine." 

"Yes.  yes,"  answered  Strelitz.  He  lounged  out  of  the 
dining-room,  and  going  into  the  little  parlor  turned  up 
the  gas,  and  while  his  mother  and  the  hired  girl  cleared 
away  the  table,  fell  to  studying  the  two  likenesses — the 
crayon  portrait  and  the  cigarette  picture,  comparing  them 
with  each  other. 

There  was  no  room  for  doubt.  The  two  pictures  were 
of  the  same  girl. 

However,  the  name  printed  at  the  bottom  of  the  cigar- 
ette picture  was  not  that  which  young  Strelitz  expected 
to  see. 

"Violet  Ormonde,"  he  muttered,  reading  it.  "That's 
the  stage-name  she  took,  poor  Sabina,  poor  Sabina,  to 
come  to  this."  He  looked  again  at  the  photograph  of 
the  bouffe  actress,  in  her  false  bull-fighter's  costume, 
with  its  low-necked,  close-fitting  bodice,  its  tights,  its 
high-laced  kid  shoes,  its  short  Spanish  cloak  and  foolish 
inadequate  sword — a  sword  opera  comique.  "Poor  little 
girl,"  he  continued  under  his  breath  as  he  looked  at  it, 
"she  could  have  returned  to  us  if  she'd  wanted  to  before 
she  came  to  this.  She  could  come  back  now.  But  where 
could  one  find  her?  What's  become  of  her  by  this  time?  ' 

He  was  roused  by  the  entrance  of  his  mother  and  faced 
about,  hastily  thrusting  the  little  photograph  into  his 
pocket  and  moving  away  from  the  crayon  portrait  on  the 
bra!>s  easel,  lest  hi.s  mother  should  see  him  mu-;ing-  over  it. 

"Conrad,"  said  Mrs.  Strelitz.  "you  don't  want  to  miss 
a  week  with  your  stories  now  that  people  have  just  begun 
to  read  them." 

"I  know,"  he  admitted,  "but  what  can  I  do?  I  haven't 
a  single  idea." 

"Well,  now,  just  do  as  I  tell  you.  You  try  that.  Go 
down  town  and  keep  your  eyes  open  and  see  if  you  can't 
see  something  you  can  make  a  storj-  out  of.  Make  the 
experiment,  anyhow.  You'll  have  the  satisfaction  of  hav- 
ing tried.  Why.  just  think,  in  a  great  city  like  this,  with 
thousands  and  thousands  of  people,  all  with  wholly  differ- 


ent lives  and  with  wholly  different  interests— interests 
that  clash.  Just  think  of  the  stories  that  are  making  by 
themselves  every  hour,  every  minute.  There  must  be 
hundreds  and  hundreds  of  stories  better  than  anything 
ever  yet  written  only  waiting  for  some  one  to  take  them 
down.  Think  of  how  near  you  may  have  come  to  an  inter- 
esting story  and  never  know  it." 

"That's  a  good  saying,  that  last,"  observed  young  Stre- 
litz, smiling  in  approval.  "I'll  make  a  note  of  that." 

But  his  note-book  was  not  about  him,  and  rather  than 
let  his  mother's  remark  slip  his  memory  he  jotted  it  down 
upon  the  back  of  the  cig-arette  picture. 

"l-et's  see,  how  does  that  go??"  he  said,  writing. 
"  "Think  of  how  close  one  may  come  to  an  interesting 
story  and  never  know  it.'  Well,"  added  young  Strelitz,  as 
he  slipped  the  bit  of  cardboard  back  into  his  pocket.  "I'll 
try  your  idea,  buf  I  haven't  much  faith  in  it.  However, 
it  won't  do  any  hurt  to  get  in  touch  with  the  real  thing 
once  and  a  while.   I  may  get  a  suggestion  or  two." 

"You  may  have  an  adventure  or  two,"  observed  Mrs. 
Strelitz. 

"Do  the  Haroun-al-Raschid  act,  hey?"  answered  her 
son.  "Well,  don't  sit  up  for  me,"  he  went  on,  shrugging 
himself  into  his  overcoat,  "  'cause  if  I  get  an  idea  I  may 
go  right  up  to  the  'Times'  office  and  work  it  up  in  the  re- 
porter's room.   Good  night." 

For  more  than  two  hours  young  Strelitz  roamed  idly 
from  street  to  street.  Now  in  the  theater  district,  now 
in  the  slums  and  now  in  the  Bowery.  As  a  rule  he  avoided 
the  aristocratic  and  formal  neighborhoods,  knowing  by 
instinct  that  he  would  be  more  apt  to  find  undisguised 
human  nature  along  the  iworer  unconventional  thorough- 
fares. 

Hundreds  of  people  jostled  him,  each  with  a  hidden 
story  no  doubt:  but  all  such  as  varied  from  the  indistin- 
guishable herd,  resolved  themselves  into  tvpes,  hack- 
neyed over-worked  types,  with  nothing  original  about 
them.  There  was  the  Bowery  dov;  there  was  the  tough 
girl;  there  was  the  young  lady  from  the  college  settle- 
ment; there  as  the  dude,  the  chippy,  the  bicycle  girl,  the 
tenement  house  Irish  woman,  the  bum,  the  drunk,  the  po- 
liceman, the  Chinese  laundry  man,  the  coon  in  his  plaid 
vest  and  the  Italian  vegetable  man  in  his  velvet  jacket. 

"I  know  you,  I  know  you  all,"  muttered  young  Strelitz, 
as  one  after  another  passed  him.  "I  know  you,  and  you, 
and  you.  There's  Chimmie  Fadden,  there's  Cortlandt 
Van  Bibber,  there's  Rags  Raegen,  there's  George's 
Mother,  there's  Bedalia  Herodsfoot,  and  Gervaise  Cou- 
peau  and  Eleanor  Cuyler.  I  know  you,  every  one;  all  the 
reading  world  knows  you.  You're  done  to  death;  you 
won't  do,  you  won't  do.  Nothing  new  can  be  got  out  of 
you,  unless  one  should  take  a  new  point  of  view,  and 
that  couldn't  be  done  in  a  short  stor>-.  Let's  go  into 
some  of  their  saloons." 

He  entered  several  of  the  wine  shops  in  the  Italian  quar- 
ter, but  beyond  the  advertisement  of  a  public  picnic  and 
games,  where  the  second  prize  was  a  ton  of  coal,  found 
nothing  extraordinary. 

"Now  we'll  try  the  parks,"  he  said  to  himself.  He 
turned  about  and  started  across  town.  As  he  went  on 
the  streets  grew  cleaner  and  gayer.  The  saloons  became 
"elegant"  bars.  The  dance  halls,  brilliantly  lighted  the- 
aters. Here  and  there  were  cafes,  with  frosted  glass, 
side  doors,  on  which  one  read  "Ladies'  Entrance."  In- 
variably there  was  a  cab  stand  near  by. 

"Ah,  the  Tenderloin,"  murmured  Strelitz  slackening  his 
pace.  "I  know  you,  too.  I'll  have  a  cocktail  in  passing-, 
with  you. " 

A  large  cafe,  whose  second  story  was  gayly  lighted,  at- 
tracted him.  He  entered  the  bar  on  the  ground  floor  and 
asked  for  a  mild  cocktail. 

All  at  once  he  heard  his  name  called.  A  party  of  men 
of  his  own  age  stood  in  the  entrance  of  a  little  room  that 
opened  from  the  barroom,  beckoning  to  him  and  laugh- 
ing. Three  of  them  he  knew  very  well — Brunt  of  the 
"Times,"  Jack  Fremont,  who  had  graduated  with  his 
class,  and  Angus  McCloutsie,  whom  every  one  called 
"Scrubby."  The  other  men  Strelitz  knew  to  bow  to. 
'■Just  the  man  we  want,"  cried  Jack  Fremont  as  Strelitz 
came  up. 

"You're  right  in  time,"  observed  "Scrubby,"  grinning 
and  shaking  his  hand.  "Come  in,  come  in  here  with  us." 
They  pulled  young  Strelitz  into  the  little  room,  and  Brunt 
made  them  all  sit  down  while  he  ordered  beer. 

"We're  having  the  greatest  kind  of  a  time,"  Fremont 
began  in  an  excited  whisper.  "All  the  crowd  are  upstairs 
—we  got  a  room,  we  had  supper — there's  Dryden  and 
Billy  Libbey.  and  the  two  Spaulding  boys  and  the  'Jay- 
and  all  the  old  crowd.  Y'oujjhi  to  see  Dick  Spaoldinfr  sit- 
ting- on  the  floor  trying-  to  put  gloves  on  his  feet:  he  says 
there  were  seven  good  reasons  why  he  should  not  get  full 
and  that  he's  forgotten,  every  one.  Oh,  we're  going  to 
have  the  time  of  our  lives  to-night.  You're  just  in  time — '' 

"Joe's  forgot  the  best  part  of  it,"  broke  in  "Scrubby." 

"There  are  three  girls." 

"Three  girls?" 

"Yes.  sir,  and  one  of  them  is  the  kind  read  about, 
•lust  wait  till  you  see  her  " 

"I'm  not  going  to  wait,"  said  young  Strelitz.  "I  must 
go,  right  away.  I'm  working  to-night."  He  finished  his 
beer  amongst  their  protests,  and  drew  his  handkerchief 
quickly  out  of  his  pocket  and  wiped  his  lips.  But  the 
others  would  not  hear  of  his  going. 

"Oh,  come  along  up,"  urged  Brunt.  "Just  listen  to 
that,"  cocking  his  head  toward  the  ceiling,  "and  see  what 
you're  missingr.  That's  Dick  trying  to  remember." 
Strelitz  hesitated.  They  certainly  were  having  a  glorious 
time  up  there— and  the  girls,  too.  He  might  at  least  go 
up  and  look  in  on  them  all.  He  began  to  reflect,  pulling 
at  his  lower  lip,  his  forehead  in  a  pucker.  If  he  we*it  up 
there  he  would  miss  his  story. 

"No,  no,  I  can't,  fellows,"  he  said  decisively,  rising 
from  the  table.  "I've  got  to  do  some  work  to-night.  An- 
other time  I'll  join  you;  you  have  your  good  time  without 
me  this  once."  He  pulled  away  from  the  retaining  hands 
that  would  have  held  him,  and  ran  out  into  the  street, 
laughing  over  his  shoulder  at  them,  his  hat  on  the  back 
of  his  head. 

"Well,  if  he's  got  to  work,  he's  got  to  work,"  admitted 
"Scrubby,"  as  the  swing  doors  flapped  behind  young  Stre- 
litz. 

"He's  going  to  miss  the  time  of  his  life,  though,"  put 
in  Fremont.  "Come  on.  let's  go  back  to  the  crowd.  "VVhat's 
that  you  got?" 

"It's  something  that  flipped  out  of  Con's    pocket,  1 


think,  as  he  pulled  out  his  handkerchief.  It's  a  cigareit 
picture." 

"Some  one  of  Con's  fairies?   Let's  have  a  look." 

They  crowded  together,  looking  over  each  other . 
shoulders.   Suddenly  there  was  an  exclamation— 

"Why,  that's  the  girl  that's  upstairs  now,  the  queen — 
the  one  that's  so  drunk.  See  the  name;  she  said  her  name 
was  Violet." 

"Con  must  have  known  her." 

"Too  bad  he  had  to  shake  the  crowd." 

"He  would  have  had  a  great  time  with  that  girl." 

"I  say,  what's  he  got  written  on  the  back?" 

In  the  midst  of  a  great  silence.  Brunt  turned  the  cigar- 
ette picture  to  the  light  and  read: 

"Think  how  close  one  may  come  to  an  interesting  story 
and  never  know  it." 

ABOUT  PERSONAGES 


President  Felix  Faure  has  had  no  little  abuse  hurled  at 
his  head  by  the  French  press,  who  consider  they  were 
vilely  treated  during  the  Russian  fetes.  Seeing  that  these 
gentlemen  literally  "boomed"  the  whole  affair,  M.  Faure 
was  scarcely  wise  in  his  neglect  of  the  men  who  wield  the 
ephemeral  quill. 

The  Marchioness  of  Salisbury  is  very  unpopular  with 
all  classes  of  English  society  in  consequence  of  her  ungra- 
cious manners.  She  has  a  queer  habit  of  turning  away 
her  head  when  she  extends  her  hand  in  greeting,  even  at 
her  own  receptions,  and  an  irreverent  young  attache  of 
one  of  the  foreign  embassies  delighted  the  social  world 
of  London  some  time  ago  by  training  his  pooUiC  to  sit  up 
and  on  mention  of  Lady  Salisbury's  name  to  turn  its  head 
over  its  left  shoulder,  while  it  extended  a  paw  with  an  air 
of  ennui. 

The  late  Lady  Tennyson  held  a  high  place  as  a  conver- 
sationalist, brilliant  and  stimulating.  Notwithstanding 
the  jealous  watchfulness  of  her  family  lest  the  dinner 
talk  should  draw  too  heavily  upon  her  small  stock  of 
physical  power,  the  fascination  of  her  conversation,  both 
as  to  subject  matter  and  manner,  was  so  irresistible  that 
her  friends  were  apt  to  forget  how  fragile  she  really  was, 
until  warned  by  a  sign  from  her  son  or  daughter-in-law, 
who  adored  her,  that  the  conversation  should  be  brought 
to  a  close. 

Chairman  Jones  of  the  Democratic  National  Committee 
proved  a  failure.  He  looked  at  everything  from  the  point 
of  view  of  his  native  town.  Little  Rock.  It  was  seven 
weeks  before  he  located  national  headquarters,  and  flve 
weeks  more  before  those  headquarters  were  in  running 
order.  Money  which  should  have  been  expended  on  the 
real  battle  ground  was  diverted  to  the  waste  places  of  the 
South.  He  would  rather  spend  a  thousand  dollars  in  in- 
creasing the  majority  of  a  Southern  Congressman,  whose 
election  was  inevitable  in  any  case,  than  a  hundred  dol- 
lars in  making  sure  of  an  electoral  vote. 

During  the  army  maneuvers  in  Germany  Earl  Lonsdale 
was  the  guest  of  his  dear  friend.  Emperor  William.  It 
will  be  rememl>ered  that  the  Earl  had  a  row  in  the  hunt- 
ing field  a  year  ago  which  nearly  resulted  in  a  bout  of 
fisticuffs.  Now  he  is  engaged  in  a  squabble  with  mem- 
bers of  the  famous  Quom  hunt,  of  which  he  has  been 
master  for  a  number  of  years.  Failing  to  obtain  his  own 
way,  he  has  just  resigned  the  mastership.  The  majority 
of  the  members  of  the  hunt  retort  that  the  Earl  is  a  coro- 
netted  snob,  whose  haughtiness  and  ill-temper  make  it 
impossible  for  any  self-respecting  men  to  work  with  him. 

The  elevation  of  Dr.  Temple  to  the  Archbishopric  of 
Canterbury  has  literally  pleased  no  one.  It  is  quite  con- 
ceivable that  he  may  create  a  big  reputation  for  himself 
in  his  new  place,  for  Dr.  Temple  is  a  man  of  unusual  en- 
ergy, with  rude  strength  of  character,  but  tnese  qualities 
he  has  heretofore  employed  very  scientifically  to  make 
personal  enemies  in  all  quarters.  Even  more  than  his  un- 
popular individuality,  his  advanced  age  appeals  as  a 
grievance  to  the  clergy,  for  promotion  to  and  inside  the 
hierarchy  is  tediously  slow  as  it  is,  and  if  only  septuage- 
narians are  to  get  plums  like  this  one  at  Canterbury,  the 
clergymen  feel  that  there  is  nothing  left  to  live  for. 

One  of  the  younger  Rothschilds,  on  her  marriage  to  M. 
Maurice  Ephrussi,  insisted  on  having  her  two  terriers 
among  the  wedding  party.  They  were  both  clad  for  the 
occasion  in  appropriate  wedding  garments,  and  at  the 
time  the  bride's  eccentric  fancy  occasioned  a  good  deal  of 
talk  and  excited  not  a  litte  ridicule.  Now,  however,  it  is 
quite  usual  to  see  a  newly  married  couple  go  off  on  their 
honeymoon  accompanied  by  at  least  one  gayly  attired  pet 
dog,  and  it  is  said  that  a  well-known  and  very  popular 
abbe  caused  much  anger  last  winter  by  declaring  that  he 
did  not  think  it  at  all  suitable  that  his  fair  parishioners 
should  be  accompanied  to  church  by  their  four-footed 
"Tou-Tous." 

Mr.  Barney  Barnato's  adventures  would  verily  fill  a 
book.  The  night  before  the  famous  treason  trials  com- 
menced at  Pretoria  Barney  gave  a  grand  dinner  in 
Johannesburg  to  the  members  of  the  Reform  Committee 
who  were  on  bail  there.  A  "round  game"  was  proposed 
after  dinner,  and  ultimately  Barney  and  his  cousin  "held 
the  bank"  against  the  company.  Before  morning  Barney 
had  won  from  his  guests  a  much  larger  sum  of  money 
than  the  total  fines  ultimately  imposed  on  the  Reformers 
by  the  court  at  Pretoria.  However,  he  covered  himself 
with  glory  in  the  end  by  rushing  up  to  Pretoria  with 
£50,000  in  notes  in  his  pocket  and  paying  the  fines  for  the 
impecunious  members  of  the  Reform  Committee. 

The  Empress  of  Austria  smokes  from  thirty  to  forty 
cigarettes  daily.  The  dowager  Empress  of  Russia  also 
smokes,  but  only  in  her  private  apartments.  The  Queen 
of  Roumania,  the  Queen  Regent  of  Spain,  Queen  Amelia 
of  Portugal  and  the  Queen  of  Italy  are  also  addicted  to 
cigarette  smoking.  The  unfortunate  Princess  Mathilde 
of  Austria  daughter  of  Archduke  Albert,  used  to  smoke 
secretly  and  one  day  she  locked  herself  in  her  bedroom 
and  began  to  smoke  a  cigarette.  Some  one  knocked  at 
the  door  and,  recognizing  her  father  s  voice,  she  became 
frightened  and  hurredly  thrust  the  lighted  cigarette  into 
her  pocket  The  next  moment  her  muslin  dress  caught 
fire  and  before  her  father  could  save  her  she  was  In 
flaines    A  few  hours  afterward  she  died  in  great  agony. 
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Photographed  b\  Marceau 


y  THE  SKETCH  CLUB  EXHIBIT 

Some  Clever  Color  Work  by  the  Younger 
Artists. 

Very  pleasing,  the  eighth  semi-annual  exhibit  of  the 
Sketch  Club!  I  was  astonished  to  see  the  surprising 
number  of  clever  bits  that  adorn  the  wall  on  the  top  floor 
of  the  Mutual  Building,  the  more  so  in  that  ske  ches 
are  particularly  difficult  to  "do."  You  will  find  twenty 
artists  who  can  paint  really  fine  finished  pictures  to  one 
who  can  dash  off  even  a  fairly  good  sketch — a  little  no  e  of 
color  and  form  faithfully  and  clearly  registering  a  single 
Impression,  or  mood  or  sentiment.  It  will  not  do  to  at- 
tempt too  much  in  a  sketch,  else  it  ceases  to  be  a  sketch. 
It  must  be  rapidly  handled,  and — -perhaps  this  is  mos;  im- 
portant of  all — you  must  know  just  exactly  where  and 
when  to  stop. 

The  problem  is  not  so  hard  when  the  sketch  is  made 
in  pencil  or  pen  and  ink  or  black  and  white  oils — the  very 
nature  of  the  materials  remove  any  temptation  to  care- 
ful manipulation.  But  a  jrood  sketch  in  colors —  what  a 
rarity!  The  artist  must  be  as  familiar  with  his  seven 
colors  and  their  possibilities  as  the  trained  musician  is 
with  his  eight  notes;  he  must  be  accurate  as  mathematics, 


the  most  successful  to  my  mind  are  from  the  brush  of 
Mollie  G.  Hutchinson.  No.  14,  one  of  Miss  Hutchinson's 
canvases,  "A  Marshland  in  Brittany,"  is  an  admirable 
study  in  the  impressionist  style,  showing  something  of 
Mr.  Peixotto's  influence.  Miss  Hutchinson  is  evidently 
a  partisan  of  the  vibration  theory  of  color;  teen  close  up 
her  pictures  show  hundreds  of  little  color  dabs  of  green 
and  vermilion  and  yellow — sometimes  the  crude,  un- 
mixed color.  At  a  distance  these  dabs  run  together  and 
produce  a  brilliant  atmospheric  effect  that  is  at  timesvery 
effective.  From  a  personal  point  of  view  I  have  but  little 
sympathy  for  this  method;  it  seems  to  savor  too  much  of 
trickery.  However,  it  has  many  supporters,  and  with 
these  Miss  Hutchinson's  work  is  sure  to  be  successful. 

Blanche  Letcher  is  another  of  the  Sketch  Club  exhibit- 
ors, whose  work  shows  good  promise.  She  exhibits  a 
number  of  pastel  and  oil  portraits  that  be'ray  no  traces  of 
the  amateur.  The  tendency  with  artists  in  p  s  els  is  to  a 
straggling,  splotchy  style,  which  they  call  "broad,"  but 
which  is  generally  slovenly.  There  is  little  of  this  in 
Miss  Letcher's  portrait  work.  Her  landscapes  ar.d 
studies  please  me  '.ess,  suggesting,  as  they  do,  a  lack  of 
that  "out-of-door"  feeling  so  pleasingly  apparent  in  Miss 
Hutchinson's  efforts.  Portraits,  I  shrewdly  suspect,  are 
her  forte. 

Taken  as  a  whole,  the  exhibit  makes  a  very  good  show- 
ing, indeed,  particularly  in  the  color  work  of  the  various 
pieces.  There  is  a  noticeable  lack  of  figure  compositions, 
hut  these  one  would  hardly 
expect  to  find  in  an  array  of 
sketches.  In  this  figure  work 
Albertine  Itandall  shows  up 
better  than  any  of  the  other 
exhibitors.  The  reproduc- 
tions of  her  pen  and  ink  pic- 
tures for  "St.  Nicholas"  arc 
very  charming  and  delicate 
as  well  as  accurately  drawn. 

F.  N. 


What  is  known  as  a  Varborough  hand  in  whist  is  one 
in  which  there  is  no  card  above  a  nine  spot.  The  name 
given  to  this  hand  is  derived  from  a  certain  Lord  Yar- 
bcrough,  who  used  to  offer  the  attractive  but  very  safe 
wager  of  £1,000  to  £1  that  a  hand  of  this  sort  would  not 
be  dealt.  He  may  have  woiked  out  the  chances  or  he 
may  not,  but  the  fact  is  such  a  hand  occurs  only  once  in 
1,827  rounds.  It  is  said  that  Yarborough  won  his  wager 
many  thousand  times.  At  the  Union  Club  of  Boulogne 
some  years  ago  the  dealer  dealt  the  twenty-six  red  cards 
to  himself  and  partner,  and  all  the  black  cards  to  their 
opponents.  When  we  come  to  realize  that  the  odds 
against  such  a  round  of  hands  are  eight  billion  to  one, 
we  must  admit  this  was  a  very  remarkalile  deal. 


The  New  York  "Hebrew  Standard  "  says  some  strange 
things.  Here  is  one  of  them:  "Our  rabbis  take  no  part 
in  politics.  Some  of  them  are  goldl)ugs,  others  silver 
bugs,  but  we  fear  that  the  majority  of  them  are  hum- 
bugs." Another  strange  remark  is  the  following:  "Long- 
fellow said,  'In  the  world  a  man  must  be  either  anvil  or 
hammer.'  He  was  wrong,  however.  I>o;s  of  our  reform 
rabbis  are  nothing  but  bellows."  The  "Hebrew  Stand- 
ard" tells,  too,  of  a  rabbi  who  addi'essed  a  Bryan  P^ree 
Silver  Club,  and  gives  him  this  warning:  "Rabbi  Cohen 
had  better  attend  to  his  religious  duties  rather  than  to 
itinerate  around  the  country  preaching  politics." 


A  cotton  planter  named 
Jackson,  livingf  near  .Atlanta, 
(icorgia,  is  said  to  have  I'aised 
from  African  .seeds  a  crop  of 
cotton  plants  which  grow 
twenty  foot  high  and  yi(!ld 
fivo  times  as  much  as  the;  ordi- 
nai-y  species.  He  has  about 
twenty  bushels  of  tho  seed 
from  his  crop,  and  the  New 
Orleans  l'',xchange  has  olTcrcd 
him  eighteen  thousand  dol- 
lai's  for  the  whole,  with  tho 
|)urposoof  d<!sti'oying.  as  they 
l)olieve  that  if  it  is  allowed  to 
come  into  common  use,  cotton 
will  becomo  such  a  drug  that 
the  business  will  bo  destroyed. 


■■EVA' 

A   STUDY  BY  BLANCHE  LECHTSR 

yet  swift,  almost,  as  his  very  luoughts.    ^ndeed,  the 
quicker  he  can  fling  his  thought  accurately  upon  his  can- 
vas the  better  will  be  his  sketch— provided,  always,  the 
thought  Is  worth  the  while.  ' 
Of  the  102  color  exhibits  of  the  club,  those  which  are 


Altogether,  tho  hotter  a))- 
preciation  of  woman  issjjread- 
ing  over  tho  world.  Now  Zea- 
has  allowed  her  to  have  a  fin- 
ger in  government  for  some 
time;  and  now  Melbourne,  see- 
ing her  sister  colony  has  sur- 
vived, has  also  passed  a  wom- 
an's sufTrago  bill.  Ameri<!an 
ladies  who  languish  for  a  voto 
will,  no  doubt,  take  courage 
from  those  examples,  and 
struggle  on  towards  victory 
for  themselves. 


•WAITINO" 
fROM  AN  OIL  PAINTINO,  BY  HtLEN  HYDt 
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AUTHORS  AS  FRIENDS 


Annie  Fields'  Reminiscences  of  Long-' 

fellow.  Emerson,  and  Holmes, 

Annie  Fields — wherefore  art  thou 
Annie? — the  Lord  deliver  us  from  the 
tribe  of  Annies  and  Maudies  and  Cissies. 
Surely  Anne  is  a  fine  and  wholesome 
name,  prood  cnougrh  for  a  queen,  not  to 
say  a  lord  hig'h  admiral,  as  for  instance 
Anne  de  Joyeuso.  beloved  of  Henri  Trois. 
But,  passing:  that,  Mrs.  Fields  has  gath- 
ered in  a  handsome  volume  her  recollec- 
tions, reminiscences,  notes — what  you  will 
— of  the  New  England  group  of  writers 
under  the  caption,  "Authors  and  Friends" 
(Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers). 
She  is  well  qualified  in  a  sense  for  that 
work,  being  wholly  uncritical  in  temper 
and  of  the  race  of  hero  worshipers. 
Therefore  one  gets  from  her  the  best  side 
of  certain  old  favorites  and  not  so  much 
as  could  be  desired  of  others.  There  is 
less  in  the  book,  for  instance,  aliout  Low- 
ell and  Hawthorne  than  could  be  wished, 
for  one  of  these  is  the  greatest  of  Amer- 
ican poets  and  the  other  has  no  superior 
as  a  writer  of  English  prose,  unless  it  be 
Lowell  himself.  There  are.  It  is  true,  oc- 
casional glimpses  of  those  two  in  the 
book,  but  not  enough. 

There  is  much  of  Longfellow — enough 
to  give  an  idea  of  the  sweetness,  honesty 
and  simplicity  of  the  man,  his  great  heart 
and  tender  sympathy,  sometimes  break- 
ing into  gentle  humor.  Longfellow  was 
too  good  a  man  to  be  great.  It  was  not  in 
him  to  light  the  tiames  of  savage  rage  at 
wrong,  the  bitter  scorn  of  the  wrong- 
doer. He  was  too  gentle,  loving,  kindly 
and  too  tolerant.  In  him  were  mixed  the 
elements  of  sweetness  and  light,  and  in 
his  white  soul  there  was  no  touch  of  noble 
anger. 

It  is  characteristic  of  Longfellow  that 
his  lapses  into  humor  were  mostly  at  his 
own  expense.    For  instance: 

One  of  the  earliest  pictures  I  find  of  the 
every-day  life  of  Longfellow  when  a 
youth  is  a  little  anecdote  told  by  him,  in 
humorous  illustration  of  the  woes  of 
young  authoi-s.  I  quote  frt)m  a  brief 
diary:  "Longfellow  amused  us  to-day  by 
talking  of  his  youth,  and  especially  with 
a  deseiiption  of  the  first  poem  he  ever 
wrote,  called  'The  Battle  of  Lovell's 
Pond."  It  was  printed  in  a  Portland 
newspaper  one  morning,  and  the  same 
evening  he  was  invited  to  the  house  of 
the  Chief  Justi<  e  to  meet  his  son,  a  ris- 
ing poet  just  returned  from  Harvaid.  The 
judge  rose  in  a  stately  manner  during  the 
evening  and  said  to  his  son:  'Did  you 
see  a  poem  in  to-day's  paper  upon  the 
Battle  of  Lovell's  Pond?'  "No,  sir,'  said 
the  boy,  'I  did  not.'  'Well,  sir,'  respond- 
ed his  father,  'it  was  a  very  stiff  produc- 
tion. O — — ,  get  your  own  poem  on  the 
same  subject,  and  I  will  read  it  to  the 
company.'  The  poem  was  read  aloud, 
while  the  perperator  of  the  "stiff  pro- 
duction' sat,  as  he  said,  very  still  in  a 
corner." 

The  woes  of  the  celebrity  at  home, 
borne  with  patience  during  the  suffering, 
became  to  him  a  means  of  amusement  in 
the  sequel: 

His  kindness  and  love  of  humor  carried 
him  through  many  a  tedious  interruption. 
He  generously  overlooked  the  fact  of  the 
subterfuges  to  which  men  and  women  re- 
sorted in  order  to  get  an  interview,  and 
to  help  them  out  made  as  much  of  their 
excuses  as  possible.  Speaking  one  day 
of  the  persons  who  came  to  see  him  at 
Nahant,  he  said:  "One  man,  a  perfect 
stranger,  came  with  an  omnibus  full  of 
ladies.  He  descended,  introduced  him- 
self, then  returning  to  the  omnibus  took 
out  all  the  ladies,  one,  two,  three,  four, 
and  five,  with  a  little  girl,  and  brought 
them  in.  I  entertained  them  to  the  best 
of  my  ability,  and  they  stayed  an  hour. 
They  had  scarcely  gone  when  a  forlorn 
woman  in  black  came  up  to  me  on  the 
piazza,  and  asked  for  a  dipper  of  water. 
'Certainly,'  I  replied,  and  went  to  fetch 
her  a  glass.  When  I  brought  it  she  said, 
'There  is  another  woman  just  by  the 
fence  who  is  tired  and  thirsty;  I  will 
carry  this  to  her.'  But  she  struck  her 
head  as  she  passed  throu.gh  the  window 
and  spilled  the  water  on  the  piazza.  'Oh, 
what  have  I  done!'  she  said.  "If  I  had  a 
lloor-cloth,  I  would  wipe  it  up."  'Oh,  no 
matter  about  the  water,'  I  said,  'if  you 
have  not  hurt  yourself."  Then  I  went 
and  brought  more  water  for  them  both, 
and  sent  them  on  their  way  refreshed 
and  rejoicing."  Once  I.iOngfellow  drew 
out  of  his  pocket  a  queer  request  for  an 
autograph,  saying  "that  the  writer  loved 
poetry  in  most  any  style,  and  would  he 
please  copy  his  'Break,  break,  break,'  for 
the  writer?" 

We  get  from  the  book  no  little  insight 
as  to  the  character  of  Emerson,  which 
is  valuable  because  the  essayist  has  not 
been  hitherto  very  well  understood.  The 
passage  about  the  impression  created  on 

Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  ~5c.  Joseph 
Muuier,  proprietor. 


him  by  Dickens  and  his  readings  is  par- 
ticularly Interesting: 

He  had  many  reservations  with  regard 
to  Dickens.  He  could  not  easily  forgive 
any  one  who  made  him  laugh  immoder- 
ately. The  first  reading  of  "Dr.  Mari- 
gold" in  Boston  was  an  exciting  occa- 
sion, and  Emerson  was  invited  to  "as- 
sist." After  the  reading  he  sat  talking 
until  a  very  late  hour,  for  he  was  taken 
by  surt)rise  at  the  novelty  and  artistic 
perfection  of  the  performance.  His  usual 
calm  had  quite  broken  down  under  it: 
he  had  laughed  as  if  he  might  crumble 
to  pieces,  his  face  wearing  an  expression 
of  absolute  pain:  indeed,  the  scene  was 
so  strange  that  it  was  mirth-provoking 
to  those  who  were  near.  But  when  we  re- 
turned home  he  questioned  and  pondered 
much  upon  Dickens  himself.  Finally  he 
said:  "I  am  afraid  he  has  too  much  tal- 
ent for  his  genius;  it  is  a  fearful  loco- 
motive to  which  he  is  bound,  and  he  can 
never  be  freed  from  it  nor  .set  at  rest. 
You  see  him  quite  wrong  evidently,  and 
would  persuade  me  that  he  is  a  genial 
creature,  full  of  sweetness  and  ameni- 
ties, and  superior  to  his  talents;  but  I 
fear  he  is  harnessed  to  them.  He  is  too 
consummate  an  artist  to  have  a  thread 
of  nature  left.  He  daunts  me.  I  have 
not  the  key."    When  Mr.  Fields  came  in 

he  repeated:    "         would  persuade  me 

that  Dickens  is  a  man  easy  to  communi- 
cate with,  sympathetic  and  accessible  to 
his  friends;  but  her  eyes  do  not  see  clear- 
ly in  this  matter,  I  am  sure!" 

Emerson's  ideas  of  a  not  long  past  epi- 
sode of  national  politics  are  given  in 
brief: 

"He  came  in  to-day  to  see   .  He 

flouts  the  idea  of  'that  preacher,  Horace 
Greeley,'  being  put  up  as  a  candidate  for 
President.  'If  it  had  been  Charles  Fran- 
cis Adams,  now,  we  should  all  have  voted 
for  him.  To  be  sure,  it  would  be  his 
father  and  his  grandfather  for  whom  we 
were  voting,  but  we  should  all  believe  in 
him.'  " 

Some  of  the  impressions  gathered  by 
the  essayest  during  his  visit  to  California 
may  have  a  local  interest: 

There  is  a  brief  glimpse  of  Emerson 
upon  his  return  from  California  which 
it  is  a  pleasure  to  recall.  He  came  at 
once,  even  before  going  to  Concord,  to  see 
Mr.  Fields.  "We  must  not  visit  San 
Francisco  too  young,"  he  said,  "or  we 
shall  never  wish  to  come  away.  It  is 
called  the  'Golden  Gate.'  not  because  of 
its  gold,  but  because  of  the  lovely  golden 
flowers  which  at  this  season  cover  the 
whole  face  of  the  country  down  to  the 
edge  of  the  great  sea."  He  smiled  at  the 
namby-pamby  travelers  who  turned  back 
liecause  of  the  discomforts  of  the  trip  into 
the  valley  of  the  Yosemite.  It  was  a 
place  full  of  marvel  and  glory  to  him. 
The  only  regret  attending  the  trii)  seems 
to  have  been  that  he  was  obliged  to  miss 
the  meetings  of  the  Saturday  Club,  which 
were  always  dear  to  him. 

A  story  told  by  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
must  not  be  omitted: 

"Just  forty  years  ago,"  he  said  one 
day.  "I  was  whipped  at  school  for  a 
slight  offense — whipped  with  a  ferule 
right  across  my  hands,  so  that  I  went 
home  with  a  blue  mark  where  the  blood 
had  settled,  and  for  a  fortnight  my  hands 
were  stiff  and  swollen  from  the  blows. 
The  other  day  an  old  man  called  at  my 
house  and  inquired  for  me.  He  was  bent, 
and  could  just  creep  along.  When  he 
came  in  he  said:  'How  do  you  do,  sir; 
do  you  recollect  your  old    teacher,  Mr. 

 ■>•    I    did,    perfectly!    He    sat  and 

talked  awhile  about  indifferent  subjects, 
but  1  saw  something  was  rising  in  his 
throat,  and  I  knew  it  was  that  whipping. 
After  a  while  he  said.  'I  came  to  ask  your 
forgiveness  for  whipping  you  once  when 
I  was  in  anger;  perhaps  you  have  for- 
gotten it,  but  I  have  not.'  It  ha  1  weighed 
upon  his  mind  all  these  years!  He  must 
be  rid  of  it  before  lying  down  to  sleep 
peacefully." 

In  a  letter  to  his  publisher,  the  Auto- 
crat speaks  feelingly  of  the  miseries  of  a 
country  hotel: 

"Don't  talk  to  me  about  taverns!  There 
is  just  one  genuine,  clean,  decent,  palat- 
able thing  occasionally  to  be  had  in  them 
—namely,  a  boiled  egg.  The  soups  taste 
pretty  good  sometimes,  but  their  sources 
are  involved  in  a  darker  mystery  than 
that  of  the  Nile.  Omelettes  taste  as  if 
they  had  been  carried  in  the  waiter's  hat, 
or  fried  in  an  old  boot.  I  ordered  scram- 
bled eggs  one  day.  It  must  be  that  they 
had  been  scrambled  for  by  somebody,  but 
who— who  in  the  possession  oC  a  sound 
reason  could  have  scrambled  for  what  I 
had  set  before  me  under  that  name?  But- 
ter! I  am  thinking  just  now  of  those  ex- 
quisite little  pellets  I  have  so  often  seen 
at  vour  table,  and  wondering  why  the 
taverns  always  keep  it  until  it  is  old. 
Fool  that  I  am!  As  if  taverns  did  not 
know  that  if  it  was  good  it  would  be 
eaten,  which  is  not  what  they  want. 
Then  the  waiters,  with  their  napkins— 
what  don't  they  do  with  those  napkms' 
Mention  any  one  thing  of  which  you  think 
you  can  say  with  truth,  'That  they  do 
not  do.'    •    •  * 

"I  have  a  really  fine  parlor,  l)Ut  every 
time  I  enter  it  I  perceive  that 

Still.  s;i<i  "oilor"  of  humanity 
Which  clings  to  it  from  my  predecessor. 
Mr.  Hogan  got  home  yesterday,  I  believe. 
I  saw  him  for  the  first  time  to-day.  He 
was  civil— they  all  are  civil.    I  have  no 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  _&  G.  Gump's, 
U'i  Geary  street.  They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 


fault  to  find  except  with  taverns  here 
and  pretty  much  everywhere. 

"Every  six  months  a  tavern  should 
burn  to  the  ground,  with  all  its  traps,  its 
'properties,'  its  beds  and  pots  and  ket- 
tles, and  start  afresh  from  its  ashes  like 
John  Phoenix-Squibob." 

Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  has  a  large  part 
of  the  book.    Of  her  portraits  this: 

Mrs.  Stowe's  personal  appearance  has 
received  scant  justice  and  no  mercy  at 
the  hands  of  the  photographer.  She  says 
herself,  during  her  triumphal  visit  "to 
England  after  the  publication  of  "Uncle 
Tom:"  "The  general  topic  of  remark  on 
meeting  me  seems  to  be  that  I  am  not  so 
bad  looking  as  they  were  afraid  I  was; 
and  I  do  assure  you,  when  I  have  seen 
the  things  that  are  put  up  in  the  shop 
windows  here  with  my  name  under  them, 
I  have  been  lost  in  wondering  imagination 
at  the  boundless  loving  kindness  of  my 
English  and  Scottish  friends  in  keeping 
up  such  a  warm  heart  for  such  a  Gorgon. 
I  should  think  that  the  Sphinx  in  the 
London  Museum  might  have  sat  for  most 
of  them.  I  am  going  to  make  a  collec- 
tion of  these  portraits  to  bring  home 
to  you.  There  is  a  great  variety  of  them, 
and  they  will  be  useful,  like  the  Irish- 
man's guideboard  which  showed  'where 
the  road  did  not  go.'  "  I  remember  once 
accompanying  her  to  a  reception  at  a 
well-known  house  in  Boston,  where,  be- 
fore the  evening  was  over,  the  hostess 
drew  me  aside,  saying:  "Why  did  you 
never  tell  me  that  Mrs.  Stowe  was  beau- 
tiful?" And,  indeed,  when  I  observed  her 
in  the  full  ardor  of  conversation,  with 
her  heightened  color,  her  eyes  shining 
and  awake,  but  filled  with  great  softness, 
her  abundant  curling  hair  rippling  nat- 
urally about  her  head  and  falling  a  little 
at  the  sides  (as  in  the  i)ortrait  by  Rich- 
mond), I  quite  agreed  with  the  lady  of 
the  house.  Nor  was  that  the  first  time 
her  beauty  had  been  revealed  to  me,  but 
she  was  seldom  seen  to  be  beautiful  by 
the  great  world,  and  the  pleasure  of  this 
recognition  was  very  great  to  those  who 
loved  her. 

Whittier's  estimate  of  his  own  tribe  is 
characteristic  and  worth  reproduction: 

In  writing  to  ask  some  consideration  for 
the  manuscript  of  an  unknown  lady  dur- 
ing this  year,  he  adds:  "1  ought  to  have 
sent  to  you  about  this  lady's  MS.  long 
ago,  but  the  fact  is,  I  hate  to  bother  you 
with  such  matters.  I  am  more  and  more 
imi)ressed  with  the  Christian  tolerance 
and  patience  of  pulilishers.  beset  as  you 
are  with  legions  of  clamorous  authors, 
male  and  female.  I  should  think  you 
would  hate  the  very  sight  of  one  of  these 
imi)ortunates.  After  all.  Fields,  let  us 
own  the  truth:  writing  folks  are  bores. 
How  few  of  us  (let  them  say  what  they 
like  of  our  genius)  have  any  common 
sense!  I  take  it  that  it  is  the  providential 
business  of  authors  and  publishers  to 
torment  each  other." 

The  poet's  first  impressions  of  a  big 
city  seen  with  the  eyes  of  a  country  boy 
in  his  new  clothes  were  related  by  him- 
self with  no  little  amusement: 

"I  wandered  up  and  down  the  streets," 
he  used  to  say.  "Somehow  it  wasn't  just 
what  I  expected,  and  the  crowd  was 
worse  and  worse  after  I  got  into  Wash- 
ington street;  and  when  I  got  tired  of 
being  jostled,  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  the 
folks  might  get  by  if  I  waited  a  little 
while.  Some  of  them  looked  at  me.  and 
so  I  stepped  into  an  alleyway  and  wait- 
ed and  looked  out.  Sometimes  there 
didn't  seem  to  be  so  many  passing,  and  I 
thought  of  starting,  and  then  they'd  be- 
gin again.  'Twas  a  terrible  stream  of 
people  to  me.  I  began  to  think  my  new 
clothes  and  the  buttons  were  all  thrown 
away.  I  stayed  there  a  good  while. 
(This  was  said  with  great  amusement.) 
I  began  to  be  homesick.  I  thought  it 
made  no  difference  at  all  about  my  hav- 
ing those  boughten  buttons." 

If  it  is  worth  while  to  write  of  the  per- 
sonality of  the  men  and  women  who  have 
done  great  things  in  literature,  then  Mrs. 
Fields'  book  is  well  worth  reading. 


LIBRARY  NOTES 

The  old  publis'hing  firm  of  Harper  & 
Brothers  is  now  a  stock  company.  The 
corporators  named  in  the  papers  are  Ho- 
ratio R.  Harper,  Henry  Sleeper  Harper 
and  James  Harper.  The  new  capitaliza- 
tion is  $2,000,000.  The  change  was  made 
for  the  reason  that  the  members  of  the 
old  firm  had  decided  that  by  taking  ad- 
vantage of  the  "business  corporation  laws 
of  the  State  they  could  the  better  promote 
the  interests  of  the  concern  and  protect 
the  ownership  of  the  Harper  family 
therein.  There  is  'to  be  no  change  in 
business  policy;  no  new  persons  will  be 
admrtte'd  into  or  any  of  the  present  mem- 
bers steip  out  of  the  firm.  The  old  name 
of  Harper  &  Brothers  will  be  retained. 
The  present  fireproof  building  of  the  cor- 
poration, at  No.  331  Pearl  street,  is  one 
of  'the  most  complete  printing  and  pub- 
lishing establishments  in  the  world,  all 
the  operations  in  the  preparation  and 
publishing  of  books  and  magazines  being 
carried  on  under  a  single  root.  Harper 
&  Brothers,  outside  of  their  book  publish- 
ing business,  conduct  the  following: 
"Harper's  Weekly,"  "Harper's  Bazar," 
"Harper's  Round  Table,"  "Harper's  New 
Monthly     Magazine,"     and  "Harper's 


Franklin  Square  Library."  All  the  mem- 
bers of  the  present  firm  belong  to  the 
third  generation  with  the  exception  of  the 
senior  member,  John  W.  Harper,  a  son 
of  the  original  John  Harper. 

The  Christmas  number  of  the  "St.  Nich- 
olas" is  just  what  one  would  expect  of 
that  charming  children's  periodical,  a 
budget  of  delightful  reading  and  illus- 
tration from  cover  to  cover.  The  more 
notai)le  stories  of  the  issue  are  "A  Snow- 
bound Christmas,"  a  delightful  little  tale 
of  Christmas  on  a  passenger  train  stalled 
in  the  snow,  V)y  Francis  Cale  Burr;  "The 
Pumpkin  Dwarf,"  the  fourth  in  the  "City 
of  Stories"  series,  by  Frank  Bicknell, 
with  illustrations  by  Birch,  and  "A  Boy 
I  Knew,"  a  particularly  quaint,  old- 
fashioned  talk  by  Laurence  Hutton,  des- 
criptive of  a  boy's  life  in  the  thirties  and 
forties.  It  is  illustrated  by  means  of  well- 
reproduced  daguerreotypes,  and  draw- 
ings of  Relyea  and  Vanderhoff.  The  sto- 
ries of  adventure  are  represented  by 
"The  Last  Three  Soldiers"  and  "The 
Voyage  of  the  Northern  Lights."  by  W. 
H.  Shelton  and  J.  T.  Trowbridge.  Cer- 
tainly no  more  delightful  magazine  for 
young  folks  is  published  the  world  over 
than  the  "St.  Nicholas."  Its  last  Christ- 
mas issue  is  of  the  kind  interesting  to 
all  children,  whether  of  six.  sixteen,  or 
sixty. 

ALLEGED  WITTICISMS 

"I  should  like  to  sell  you  a  gimlet,"  said  a 
careworn-looking  man  as  he  walked  mto 
an  office  in  New  York  the  other  day.  "We 
have  no  use  for  one,"  replied  the  cashier. 
"But  you  should  always  look  into  the  misty 
future,"  went  on  the  fiend  demurely.  "Next 
winter  you  will  want  to  make  holes  In  your 
boot-heels,  so  that  you  can  get  your  skates 
on."  "I  use  club  skates— no  straps  required." 
"You  may  want  to  screw  some  boards  to- 
gether some  time.  The  old-fashioned  meth- 
od of  driving  the  scrcw.s  in  with  a  hammer 
is  pernicious,  as  it  deteriorates  the  tenacity 
of  the  fangs  of  the  screw,  as  it  were." 
"Nothing  to-day,  sir."  "This  gimlet  acts  as 
a  corkscrew."  "I  don't  want  it."  "It  also 
may  be  used  as  a  tack-hammer,  a  cigar- 
holder  and  a  tooth  brush."  "I  don't  want 
it."  "It  has  an  era.'^er,  a  pen,  an  inkstand, 
a  table  for  computing  compound  interest, 
and  a  lunch  box  attachment."  "I  can't  help 
it;  I  don't  want  it."  "I  know  you  don't; 
you're  one  of  those  men  that  don't  buy  a 
gimlet  unless  It  has  a  restaurant  and  a  trip 
through  Europe  and  an  Italian  opera  com- 
pany attached.  You're  the  kind  of  man  who 
would  live  near  an  electric  light  to  save  a 
gas  bill!"— and  the  careworn  man  walked 
out  unruffled. 

A  judge's  little  daughter,  who  had  attend- 
ed her  father's  court  for  the  first  time,  was 
very  much  interested  in  the  proceedings. 
After  her  return  home  she  to'.d  her  mother: 
"Papa  made  a  speech  and  several  other 
men  made  speeches  to  twelve  men  who  sat 
all  together,  and  these  twelve  men  were  put 
in  a  dark  chamber  to  be  developed." 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor 
for  medicinal  purposes  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A.  A.  whiskey  superior 
to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists 
and  the  principal  grocers.  Jesse  Moore  Hunt 
Co.,  agents,  San  Francisco. 

Sole  agency  Knox  Hats.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
720  Market  street. 

The  Malson  RIche  serves  the  beat  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

Korn  the  Hatter,  726  Market  street,  is 
the  sole  agent  for  Knox  Hats. 


Paso  Robles. 

Our  new  mud  bath  house  is  finished.  The 
arrangement  of  batli.s,  dressing-rooms,  etc., 
are  on  the  same  tioor.  We  are  now  unques- 
tionably the  finest  sanitarium  or  health  re- 
sort on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Rest  and  health 
seekers  are  Paso  Robles  seekers.  Kates  $10, 
*I2..50,  *15  and  *17.50  per  week.  Climate 
warm. 


HOLIDAY  BOOKS 

Magazines  anJ  Fancy  CalenJars  at  MontKomers 
Street  Store 
I-  n  ir.tifj>rl  Visiting;  and  Wedding  Cards 
LlliJrnVVU  Monograms  and  Addresses 

100  GOOD  Cards  from  Plate  75c, 
100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  Sl.OO 


[I 


Sutiessors  to  I)()Jt;e  liros. 

225  Post  St.  and  107  Montgomery  St. 
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THE  WEEK'S  FOOTBALL 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflfiTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  Hontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


THE   IDEAL   BREAKFAST  DISH 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINtS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 
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^  Wedding  Invitations  T%, 
are  properly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 
FOBEFTSON'S 


Plays 


Olympic  «-  Reliance  —  Olympic 
Sharp  Ball. 

It  was  almost  a  forofroiio  i-onolusion  that 
Reliance  should  have  been  beaten  in  Satur- 
day's game  by  the  red  and  white  team  with 
a  score  of  (V-O.  Any  careful  observer  of  their 
work  in  the  first  "championship  jrame  could 
have  foretold  the  result,  with  tolerable 
certainty,  the  Reliance  eleven  iH'rsitinp  in  a 
slow,  conservative  panie,  unwillinp  to  relin- 
quish the  ball,  relying  for  their  advances 
upon  small  pains  rej^atcdly  made,  theOlym- 
pic  team  —  esf)ecially  in  their  last  game  — 
playing  hard,  rapid  ball,  punting  when 
there  was  the  least  excuse  for  it.  counting 
upon  winning  the  game,  not  by  ixjssession  of 
the  ball,  but  by  distance  gained.  Not  once 
during  the  season  has  the  Olympic  eleven 
shown  such  good  forniasu)X)n  last  Saturday. 
That  they  did  not  cross  the  Reliance  goal  a 
second  or  a  third  time  was  due  only  to  their 
poor  physicial  condition  and  to  the  singular 
stiffness  in  the  maroon  and  white  line,  de- 
veloped on  occasions  at  the  last  moment 
upon  the  very  five-yard  line.  Reliance 
should  have  punted  oftener.  As  early  as  the 
middle  of  the  tirst  half  it  was  clearly  seen 
that  the  ball  could  not  be  advanced  through 
or  around  the  line  of  the  Olympic  players. 
Good  generalship  would  have  changed  Reli- 
ance's tactics  at  this  point.  The  game  that 
the  Oakland  club  should  have  played  was 
apparent  at  once,  and  it  was  not  the  bucking 
game  with  which  tbe.y  had  started.  The 
conditions  were  these  : '  A  fairly  good  punter 
on  the  Reliance  side,  a  line  of  forwards  that 
had  proved  themselves  capable  of  holding 
the  Olympics  for  downs,  and  backs  who  were 
of  the  "plunging"'  rather  than  the  "run- 
ning "  type.  On  the  other  side  there  was  a 
line  strong  on  the  offense,  but  a  fullback  out 
of  all  form,  who  had  given  evidence  of  his 
inability  either  to  catch  or  to  return  punts. 
Reliance  should  have  punted  early  and  often, 
even  on  the  very  first  down,  until  they  had 
secured  the  ball  upon  the  Olympic's  ten- 
yard  line,  from  which  point  an  attempt  to 
buck  the  ball  for  a  touchdown  could  have 
been  made  with  .some  assurance  of  success. 
But  to  play  a  bucking  game  in  the  centre  of 
the  field,  against  a  line  that  is  even  moder- 
ately strong,  is  mere  foolishness.  It  is  a 
wonderful  team  that  can  keep  possession  of 
the  ball  for  forty  j'ards  of  line  playing,  while 
it  is  a  wonderful  fullback  that  can  handle 
every  punt  successfully.  The  chances  are  all 
against  carrying  the  ball  across  the  enemy's 
goal  by  bucking  tactics.  Even  if  the  ball  is 
bucked  to  the  five-yard  line,  it  is  doubtful 
whether  the  average  team  has  got  strength 
enough  left  bj'  that  time  to  carry  it  over. 
With  every  scrimmage  the  offensive  team  is 
exhausting  its  strength,  while,  as  the  ball  is 
approaching  their  goal,  the  defensive  team 
is  playing  harder  and  harder.  If,  then,  the 
ball  is  lost  on  the  five  or  ten-yard  line,  it  is 
almost  sure  to  be  punted  back  by  the  other 
team,  and  in  a  single  play  the  bucking  eleven 
sees  all  their  exhausting  labor  nullified. 

Nine  teams  out  of  ten  persist  in  ignoring 
the  fact  that  they  are  on  the  defensive,  not 
when  the  other  side  has  the  ball,  but  when 
the  ball  is  in  their  own  territory,  even 
though  in  their  own  possession. 

The  Olympics  deserved  every  one  of  the 
points  earned.  It  was  only  the  poor  physi- 
cal condition  of  its  players  that  prevented  a 
much  larger  .score.  The  playing  of  Olympic 
in  the  second  half  of  Saturday's  game  might 
be  a  profitable  example  for  even  Ransome's 
or  Fickert's  men.  Almost  any  team  will 
play  hard  ball  when  the  score  is  against  it, 
but  during  the  season  of  '%  we  have  yet  to 
see  an  eleven  fight  so  hard  for  a  second 
touchdown  as  did  Olympic  at  a  time  when 
they  must  have  known  that,  but  for  a  repe- 
tition of  the  fluke,  they  had  practically  won 
the  game.  With  a  score  of  ll-O  in  their  favor 
the  red  and  white  men  opened  the  second 
half  with  a  fine  spirit  and  da.sh.  In  a  dozen 
plays  they  had  Reliance  "  on  the  run,"  ham-, 
mering  rapidly  away  at  the  opposing  line, 
and  giving  it  no  opportunity  of  pulling  itself 
together.  Undoubtedly  Olympic  would  have 
.scored  again  had  it  not  been  for  the  collapse 
of  some  of  its  men,  who  were  unable  to  stand 
the  strain.  It  was  exasperating  to  stand 
upon  the  side  lines  and  see  Olympic's  oppor- 
tunity slipping  away  during  the  waits  to 
allow  iujured  players  to  recover.  Reliance 
had  time  to  recup"rate,  and  in  the  end  the 
Olympic  impetus  was  checked. 

FRANK  NORRIS. 


AN  HYPNOTIC  ADVOCATE 


A   STORY   OF  TO-MORROW 


«<M»«eo0eoo0O0e0ooooeo«0eeao* 


It  was  the  third  day  of  the  great  mur- 
der trial.  The  court  room  and  lobby  and 
gallery  were  filled  with  men  and  women — 
nervous,  excited,  morbid  degenerajtes. 
who  had  sat  for  the  prevlou.s  two  days 
listening  to  the  horrible  story  of  th" 
man's  crimes.  The  young  Judge,  smor>th- 
faced  and  .^tern,  had  been  called  upon 
several  times  to  put  a  stop  to  the  ap- 
plause or  hisses  oif  the  crowd,  when  some 
esipeclally  horrible  detail  of  the  defend- 
ant's story  came  to  light.  It  was  now  a 
little  before  12  o'clock  and  the  testimony 
for  the  prfxsecutlon  had  closed. 

"Do  you  wi^  to  make  an  OT)enlng  stat'>- 
ment,  Mr.  Loote?"  Inquired  the  Judge,  ad- 
dressing the  aittorney  for  the  defense. 

"If  yr^ur  Honor  please,  I  desire  at  this 
time  to  have  a  motion  made  to  dlsmls". 
or  rather  that  the  Jury  be  Instructed  to 
acquit  'the  prisoner." 

At  this  a  smile,  which  shaded  Into  a 
sneer,  passed  over  the  Judge's  face,  and 
the  audience  was  quick  to  break  out  Into 
a  giggle  at  the  audacious  foolishness  of 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  K.  and  James  H.  DoolHtle. 


the  lawyer.  Had  the  man  lost  his  mind 
to  think  that  there  was  any  Judge  on  the 
bench  thait  would  grant  such  a  motion? 
If  there  ever  had  been  a  case  made  out 
perfectly,  showing  every  detail  of  the 
prisoner's  career,  every  particular  inci- 
dent of  the  crime,  this  was  that  one.  Dis- 
trict Attorney  Burns  and  Captain  Keys 
had  spent  weeks  together  perfecting  the 
prosecution.  It  was  plain  to  be  seen  that 
every  man  in  the  jury  box  as  well  as 
every  man  in  the  audience  was  already 
convinced  beyond  peradventure  of  a 
doubt  that  the  prisoner  was  guilty,  and 
the  only  question  that  excited  any  curi- 
osity as  to  the  defenS(:>  was  its  character. 
At  best  It  would  'l>e  but  a  clever  exhibi- 
tion (Tf  a  lawyer's  attemi>t  to  defeai 
Justice,  on  the  ground  that  his  oath  com- 
pelled him  to  cultivate  perjury  if  necos- 
sar.v  to  make  a  defense,  so  it  was  n»i  to 
be  wondered  at  that  Judge.  Jury  and  au- 
dience smiiled  when  this  bold  advocate 
notified  the  court  that  he  would  ask  an 
acquittal. 

"Weill.  I  am  prepared  to  hear  you,  sir." 
said  the  Judge  with  a  sigh,  as  he  looked 
up  at  the  clock.  I  suppose  you  will  be 
through  by  half-pa«t  twelve." 

"I  do  not  expect  to  make  the  argument 
myself,  your  Honor,  but  my  assistamt 
counsel  will  make  it,  and  I  regret  to  say 
I  told  him  that  it  would  not  be  necessary 
to  appear  here  till  this  afternoon  at  2 
o'clock;  but  I  have  sent  for  him,  and  if 
the  court  will  allow  me  a  few  mimjles 
grace  I  am  satisfied  the  argument  will 
be  over  within  half  an  hour  and  allow  the 
court  to  take  the  usual  adjournment." 

"Very  welQ."  said  his  Honor,  and  as  the 
attorney  resumed  his  seat  the  judge 
called  up  another  small  matter  on  his 
calendar,  and  in  this  way  made  use  of 
the  few  minutes  of  spare  time.  A  min- 
ute or  two  after  12  a  stout,  thick-set. 
dark-complexioned  man  came  into  the 
court  room  hastily  and  took  his  seat  be- 
side the  attorney  for  the  defense.  At 
once  Mr.  L/oote  arose  and  said: 

"Your  Honor,  we  are  now  prepared  to 
proceed." 

"Well,  go  on."  .said  the  Judge,  not  look- 
ing up. 

At  this  the  thic^-set  ma^n  arose  and 
stood  out  in  full  view.  At  the  first  words 
from  his  voice  the  judge  recognized  him 
and  grew  ipale  and  frightened.  Averting 
hi'S  eyes  by  a  manifest  effort  of  the  will, 
he  said: 

"Mr.  Loots,  this  is  no  matter  for  Jest- 
ing." 

"I  am  -not  jesting  with  the  court."  was 
the  reply.  ''My  assis'tant  appears  for  the 
defense  and  will  make  the  argument  to 
your  Honor." 

All  this  time  <the  thick-set  assista'nt 
had  ibeen  looking  steadily  at  the  judge 
n'hso  evidently  was  anxious  to  avoid  fac- 
ing him.  iBut  there  was  nothing  to  be 
done.  The  attention  of  the  court  was 
nece.sisary.  He  began  to  make  his  argu- 
ment. Gradually  he  compelled  the  eyes 
of  the  judge  to  follow  the  fixed,  hard  gaze 
of  his  own  piercing  orbs.  It  was  re- 
marked by  both  audience  and  jury  that 
this  attorney  was  much  given  to  certain 
and  peculiar  gestures  which  seemed  ,  to 
make  a  most  telling  impressio^n  on  the 
court. 

At  the  end  of  ten  minutes  the  judge 
was  sitting  open-eyed  and  open-mouthed, 
with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  speaker, 
drinking  in  his  words,  nodding  his  head 
in  assent,  and  giving  every  manifestation 
of  complete  subjection  to  tiis  will. 

The  argument  lasted  only  fifteen  min- 
utes. To  the  consternation  of  the  audi- 
ence the  judge  turned  to  the  jury,  and 
in  a  few  words,  manifestly  not  in  his 
own  style,  sounding  indeed  as  though  the 
new  attorney  had  .spoken  them,  directed 
that  a  verdict  of  acquittal  be  brought  in. 
The  aiudience  was  by  this  time  crazy  with 
excitpment.  It  seemed  impossible  that 
the  judge  could  be  in  liis  right  mind. 
Th-ey  had  laughed  and  sneered  <throu,gh- 
out  "the  argument  of  the  defense,  finding 
neither  logic  nor  sense  in  it.  The  jury 
hesitated.  Jooking  from  one  to  another. 
Noticing  their  hesitation,  the  judge  said: 

"Gentlemen.  I  have  given  you  your  in- 
structiolTs;  if  you  do  not  follow  them,  I 
Khali  dismiss  the  prisoner  myself.  There 
is  but  one  thing  for  you  to  do,  and  that 
is  to  obey  the  instructions  of  the  court." 

The  foreman  took  an  oral  i>olI  of  the 
jury,  and  then,  rising,  said: 

"According  to  your  Honor's  instruc- 
tions, the  jury  brings  in  a  verdict  of  'not 
guilty.'  Though  we  cannot  do  otherwise, 
we  are  greativ  astonished  at  the  direc- 
tion of  the  court.  The  blame  mu.st  rest, 
not  with  us.  but  with  your  Honor." 

"T  accept  the  re.iiponslbiHty,  gentlemen; 
the  prisoner  is  discharged.  Railiff,  ad- 
journ the  court." 

The  newspaper  reporters  gathered 
around  Mr.  lyoote  and  asked  him  how 
such  a  marvelous  anl  unexpected  result 
had  been  achieved. 

With  a  alow  sneer  the  attorney  re- 
plied: 

"GuefS  T  know  how  to  win  cases  In 
■this  court.  Mv  a.<«s(M-late,  the  gentleman 
who  made  the  argument.  Is  Professor 
Kenealey,  the  liypnotlst." 

RUTLAND  C.  ALLEN. 

"Bkown'x  Buon<  iiiai.  Tkociiks"  are  a  sim- 
ple and  convenient  remedy  for  Bronchial 
AfTections  and  Coughs.  Carry  them  in  .your 
|)ock('t . 

Recalled  Stormy  Times. 

"  \V(;1I,  that  l(X)ks  natural,"  said  the  old 
soldier,  l(X)king  at  a  can  of  condeiiscul  milk  on 
the  breakfast  table  in  place  of  ordinary  milk 
that  failed  on  account  of  the  storm.  "  It's 
the  Gail  Borden  lOaglc  Brand  we  used  dur- 
ing the  war." 

Knox  hats  are  swell.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
T2Xi  Market  street. 


Through  SIceping'Cars  to  Chicago. 

The  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Railroad  run.'- 
through  from  Oakland  to  Chicago,  dally 
Pullman  Palace  Drawing-room,  also  Up- 
holstered Tourist  Sleeping  Cars,  leaving 
every  afternoon.  Annex  Cars  on  sharp 
connection  for  Denver  and  St.  Louis.  The 
only  line  by  which  the  Grand  Canyon  of 
the  Colorado  River  can  be  reached.  The 
canyon  Is  a  mammoth  opening  In  the 
earth  two  hundred  miles  long,  eighteen 
miles  wide  and  seven  thousand  feet  deep. 
It  is  reached  by  stage  from  Flagstaff. 
Arizona  Territory,  in  one  day's  ride.  Send 
for  beautifully  Illustrated  book  descript- 
ive of  rhe  Canyon  and  the  Santa  Fe  Route 
to  the  East.  Lowest  through  rates  to  all 
points  in  the  United  States,  Canada.  Mex- 
ico or  Eur<Ki>e.  Special  rates  to  regularly 
ordained  ministers  of  the  gospel.  Ticket 
ofllce.  fi44  Market  street.  Chronicle  Bulld- 
inir.    Ti'l.'pbi>ii-  M.-iiii  ir.;;i. 
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f  Purity 

^  Surety 
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^  Excellence 


;  Vina 
\  Brandy 

Vina  Distillery  Co. 


Accept 
No 

Substitute 
None 

So 

Good 
None 
So 

Pure 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


BOWDLEAR'S.... 


FLOOR 
WAX 


Pulverized.  For  Dancing  Floors.  Is  not 
white.  Will  not  ball  on  feet.  Will  not 
..ioil  clothe.s.  All  ready.  Anybody  can 
u.se  it. 

Tile  tloor  must  be  cle.-in  anJ  free  from  oil. 
Sprinl<le.  and  tlie  Jancers  will  Jo  the  rest. 
Put  up  in  pound  pacl<a^:es  

FOR  SALE  BY 

MACK    &  CO. 


o  and  1 1  Front  5t. 


San  Francisco.  Cal. 


Tinting  or  Frescoing 

JAMES    DUFFY    &  CO. 


Estimates  cheerfully  given 
Telephone  Grant  39 


20  Qeary  Street 


^  Marshall  F.  Jones  ^ 

r  jSu       Merchant  Tailor 


i 


Room  113  and  115,  Phelan  Building 

SAN  fHANCISCO,  CAL. 


(INCiLESIDli  TRACK) 

COMMENCING    NOVEMBER  30 
First  Race  at  2  p.m. 

The  only  perfect  winter  racetrack  in  America 

Five  or  More  Races  Daily,  Rain  or  Shine  I 
ADMISSION  ONE  DOLLAR 

Tal<e  Southern  Pacific  Trains  at  Third  and  Townsend 
Street  depot,  leavinu  at  1:15  p.  m.  Tal<e  Mission-Street 
electric  line  direct  to  tracl<. 

A.  B.  SPRECKE1.S,  President. 

W    S    I.EAKF:.  Scrrelarv. 


RACING 


RACING 


Cdlifornia  3ocKcv  Club 

Winter  Mfctinif  |S0ft-«7,  Bc({innin){  Honday,  No- 
vember 10,  at  OAKLAND  RACKTRACK 
RacinK  /londay,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at 
2 :  1.")  p.  m.  sharp 
Ferry  boats  leave  S.F.  at  iv  m.anJ  u.^o,  1:00,  1:30  and 
1.00  p.  m..  connecting  with  trains  stopping  at  entrance  to 
track;  buy  your  tickets  to  Berkeley. 

Returning,  trains  leave  the  track  at  415  and  4^45  P-  "i., 
and  immediately  after  the  last  race. 

Tiios.  H.  Wii.i-iAMH  Jk.,  Pres. 
R.  B.  MiLKOV,  Secretary. 
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THE    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

The  football  game  has  proved  as  a  topic 
more  absorbing  than    the    airship  and 
more  exciting    than  the  latest  engage- 
niont.    The  seats  were  all  secured  early 
last  ■w  eek,  and  I  hear  that  Mr.  Tom  Ma- 
Keo,  who  is  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic 
of  footballers,  was  standing  in  line  be- 
fore the  'Varsity  Club  the  morning  the 
liox  opened  from  4  o'clock,  in  order  to  se- 
cure the  best  seats.    There  were  endless 
parties.      Chiefest     among     the  box- 
holders     were     the     Magees,  Messrs. 
Tom     and       Will,      with       a  jolly 
crowd;       Mr.      and      Mrs.  William 
Thomas  and  a  party  nf  young  people;  the 
Hoftmans,    Harry   Miller,    the  Requas, 
Longs,  etc.    Mr.  Alick  Baldwin  had  in  his 
party  Mr.  Glascock,  Mr.  Fred  Magee,  Mr. 
Allen  Wright  and  several  girls.  After- 
wards all  dined  at  the  'Varsity  Club,  and 
ended  the  day  by  witnessing  "Human- 
ity" at  the  Columbia.     Nearly  all  the 
party-givers  did  likewise,  and  a  merry 
crowd  gathered  to  watch  the  play.  The 
debutantes  were  all  present,  decked  in 
the  'Varsity  colors.     I    was  especially 
taken  with  the  bouquets  of  several  of  the 
boys.    Mr.  Baldwin  had  arranged  cry- 
santhemums  and  violets,  with  pins  typi- 
cal of  the  occasion    as    souvenirs.  The 
gorgeous  Stanford  colors  were  more  con- 
spicuous than  a  year  ago,  when  the  blue 
and  gold  almost    completely  outshone 
them.    I  fancy,  too,  that  among  the  Stan- 
ford co-eds  the  plain  maiden  is  the  ex- 
ception, whereas,  the  maidens  sporting 
the  blue  and  gold  colors  were  not  notice- 
ably pretty.    But  what  they  lacked  in 
looks  they  made  up  for  in  genuine  en- 
thusiasm.   Those  who  have    noted  the 
extreme  quiet  of  the  San  Francisco  audi- 
ence at  a  theatrical  performance  should 
see  them  at  football.    Dignity  is  forgot- 
ten, and  the  society  matron  shouts  with 
almost  as  much  vigor  as  the  Freshman. 

One  of  the  most  charming  affairs  of 
the  season  was  the  dance  given  on  Tues- 
day last  by  Mrs.  Monroe  Salisbury,  in- 
troducing Miss  Kate  Salisbury.  It  was 
an  unusually  smart  party.  The  rooms  of 
the  old  McMullin  house  on  California 
street  were  charmingly  decorated,  and 
even  in  earlier  times,  when  the  McMullin 
house  was  celebrated  for  the  belles  that 
were  entertained  there,  it  would  have 
been  diflScult  to  find  a  goodlier  garland 
of  girls.  I  noted  nearly  all  the  debu- 
tantes, and  the  Friday  Fortnightly  Club 
was  well  represented.  Miss  Salisbury 
looked  unusually  handsome,  as  did  Miss 
Laura  Scott,  her  cousin,  and  Miss  Helen 
Hopkins.  Of  the  older  girls.  Miss  Gene- 
vieve Goad  carried  off  the  honors. 

Teas  have  been  the  predominating  fea- 
ture of  the  last  week  in  society — that  is, 
if  it  be  possible  to  term  a  tea  a  feature. 
Large  and  small,  informal  and  otherwise, 
society  is  being  slowly  but  surely 
swamped  in  tea.  One  might  write  a 
treatise  on  teas  were  it  possible  to  dis- 
criminate between  them.  As  it  is,  how- 
ever, the  description  of  one  fits  all.  The 
distinction  lies  merely  in  the  name  of  the 
giver.  Of  the  teas  (and  Saturday  seems 
the  fashionable  day)  the  largest  were 
those  of  Mrs.  Homer  King  and  Mrs.  Hoff- 
man. Then  Miss  Mabel  Estee  gave  a 
girls'  tea  on  Tuesday  in  honor  of  Miss 
Gertrude  Thomson  of  Napa,  Mrs.  Evan 
Coleman  and  Miss  Gwin  received  on  Fri- 
day afternoon,  and  Mrs.  Philip  Alston 
Williams  (m-e  Claire  Tucker)  gave  at- 
homes  on  the  two  last  Fridays  in  Novem- 
ber. She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  a 
number  of  Oakland  girls. 

Of  anticipated  teas,  there  are  two  on 
Saturday,  namely,  Mrs.  Avery  McCar- 
thy's, to  introduce  Miss  Helen  Wagner, 
and  Mrs.  Winthrop  Lester,  in  honor  of 
her  cousin.  Miss  Jessie  Hobart. 

There  was  considerable  excitement 
among  the  fashionable  set  over  the  danc- 
ing of  Loie  Fuller,  although  I  hear  ru- 
mors of  considerable  disappointment  over 
the  brevity  of  her  performance.  The 
maidens  are  wild  in  admiration  of  her 
grace  and  charm.  There  were  several 
parties  on  Monday  evening.  Mrs.  E.  W. 
Hopkins  had  twenty-four  young  people 
and  sat  in  the  front  row.  The  girls,  who 
wore  very  pretty  light  costumes  and  car- 


ried big  bouquets,  quite  deluged  the 
actress  with  blossoms.  Miss  Hopkins 
looked  lovely  in  white  tulle.  The  Tobins 
and  Mr.  George  de  Long  had  also  large 
parties.  Mrs.  Hager  gave  a  small  party 
on  Wednesday  evening. 

There  is  something  particularly  charm- 
ing about  a  pink  dinner,  but  when  the 
whole  house  is  transformed  into  a  bower 
of  roses  the  charm  is  more  than  doubled. 
The  Austin  house  looked  beautiful  last 
week  in  its  decorations  of  pink  roses, 
which  were  massed  everywhere.  Chan- 
deliers and  mantels  were  completely  hid- 
den, and  the  round  table  was  covered 
with  exquisite  blossoms.  Mrs.  Joseph 
Austin  entertained  twelve  at  dinner  in 
honor  of  her  brother,  Mr.  Sessions,  and 
his  fiaiici',  Miss  Porter. 

The  usual  meeting  of  the  Saturday 
Fortnightly  Cotillion  Club  took  place  last 
week,  and,  though  hardly  so  well  attend- 
ed as  the  former  affair,  was  equally  en- 
joyable. The  german  was  led  by  Mr. 
How'ard  Adams  and  Miss  Georgie  Smith, 
who  executed  some  very  pretty  figures. 
Mr.  Adams  is  the  best  leader  among  the 
younger  set,  and  appears  to  understand 
the  art  of  arranging  and  engineering  in- 
tricate figures.  Among  the  prettiest  of 
the  girls  were  Miss  Ethel  Dixon,  a  tai; 


an  exceedingly  smart  affair.  The  bride's 
sister.  Miss  Norma  Bachman,  is  to  be 
maid  of  honor,  and  Miss  Theresa  Dinkel- 
spiel.  Miss  Edith  Hecht,  Miss  Florine 
Bachman,  Miss  Agnes  Brandenstein, 
Miss  Alga  Triest  and  Miss  Goldman  are 
bridesmaids. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Fries  are  to  give 
a  big  theatre  party  to  sixty-five  people 
on  Saturday  evening. 

In  Oakland  the  general  Impression  is 
that  so  far  the  season  has  been  excep- 
tionally lively.  Dance  succeeds  dinner, 
and  dinner,  dance,  with  unabated  zeal. 
Clubs  become  hourly  more  popular,  and 
the  Friday  Fortnightly— which  but  a 
year  ago  was  a  young  people's  danc- 
ing class — has  now  blossomed  out  into 
a  full-fledged  club,  and  scorns  to  be  called 
the  "Little  Ducks."  The  last  meeting 
was  held  in  the  new  Ebell  Hall  and  was 
a  jolly  affair.  To  my  mind  these  rooms 
have  but  one  disadvantage,  i.  e.,  the  floor 
is  canvassed.  The  disadvantage  obtrud- 
ed itself  especially  Friday,  for  owing  to 
the  condition  of  the  streets,  the  floor 
looked  as  if  striped  in  black,  and  was  con- 
sequently sticky.  It  had  a  disastrous  ef- 
fect on  the  girls'  frocks,  edging  them 
with  an  earthy  deposit.  The  german  was 
managed  t)etter  than  on  any  previous  oc 
casion,  and  three  very  pretty  figures 
were  danced.  Mr.  Harry  Farr  and  Misp 
Pauline  Loesch  led.  Miss  Loesch  wore  a 
dainty  gown  of  yellow  organdie.  Some 
of  the  feminine  members  of  this  class  are 
very  pretty.  Miss  Mabel  Vrooman,  for 
instance,  who  is  quite  a  stunning  girl 
with  beautiful  bright    brown    eyes— she 


LADY  HELEN  STEWART 
Acclaimed  by  the  LonJon  society  papers  as  the  belle  among  the  artstocratic  beauties  of  the  season. 
She  is  the  daughter  of  the  Marquis  of  Londonderry. 


The  Original  Swaln'.s  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly .  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shoppliiK  to  lunch. 


brunette,  who  was  gowned  in  pale  orange 
silk;  Miss  Charlotte  Field,  in  white  tulle 
over  green;  Miss  Blanche  Norman,  in 
white  organdie  over  lavender;  Miss  An- 
nie Lawlor,  in  pale  blue  and  white;  Miss 
Gertie  Bates,  who  is  considered  the  best 
girl  dancer,  w-as  in  white  with  yeilow  rib- 
bons, and  Miss  Kate  Power,  in  white. 
Perhaps  the  honors  of  belledom  may  be 
said  to  be  divided  between  Miss  Florence 
Stone  and  Miss  Nettie  Black. 

The  King's  Daughters  of  St.  John's 
Presbyterian  Church,  corner  of  Califor- 
nia and  Octavia  streets,  announce  their 
intention  of  having  a  "Christmas  Mar- 
ket" in  the  parlors  of  the  church  on  the 
afternoons  and  evenings  of  December  3d, 
4th  and  5th. 

Miss  Helen  Schweitzer  is  being  exten- 
sively entertained.  She  was  the  guest  of 
honor  at  a  theatre  party  given  by  Miss 
Rose  Sachs  on  Friday  evening.  Miss 
Greenwald  gave  her  a  violet  luncheon  on 
Thursday  at  the  Hotel  Richelieu,  and 
Miss  Gerstle  gave  her  a  dinner  on  Mon- 
day last.  There  were  about  sixteen 
young  people  invited,  and  the  decora- 
tions were  of  American  Beauty  roses. 

The  Bachman  wedding  promises  to  be 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Krutti.  It  Is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  a][reeable  to  the  taste 


was  gowned  in  pink  satin  and  chiffon. 
Miss  Florence  Sharon,  one  of  the  most 
pf)pular  of  the  maidens,  was  gowned  in 
blue  organdie.  Miss  Carmen  Moore,  in 
white  organdie  and  red  roses,  looked  very 
piquant  and  pretty.  Miss  Etta  Haven's 
was  in  pale  pink.  The  young  people  are 
very  enthusiastic  over  their  dances  and 
fill  their  programmes  w'eeks  ahead.  I 
hear  that  it  is  almost  impossible  for  a 
stranger  to  get  a  dance. 

The  meeting  of  the  "Deux  Temps"  on 
Tuesday  evening  was  well  attentled,  in 
spite  of  the  epidemic  of  colds  now  raging 
in  Oakland.  The  german  was  led  by 
Miss  Belle  Mhoon  and  Mr.  Fred  Magee. 
Among  the  prettiest  of  the  girls  were 
Miss  Marguerite  JoUiffe,  Miss  Myra  Pra- 
ther,  Miss  Bertha  Foote  and  Miss  Sarah 
Drum.  The  figures  were .  chiefly  on  the 
marching  order. 

An  informal  dance  was  given  on  Sat- 
urday evening  l)y  the  members  of  the 
Beta  Fraternity.  It  was  a  particularly 
lively,  enjoyable  affair,  and,  although  a 
storm  raged  during  the  whole  evening, 
was  well  attended.  All  the  girls  wore 
high-necked  frocks.  Among  the  Oak- 
landers  present  were  Miss  Belle  Mhoon. 
Miss  Prather,  Miss  Dunham,  Miss  Glas- 
cock and  the  Misses  Selby. 

Miss  Mofflt  gave  the  third  of  her  series 
of  luncheons  last  week.  She  has  enter- 
tained about  forty  of  the  younger  set 
since  her  return  from  Europe.  Miss 
Mofl^t  is  especially  happy  as  a  hostess. 

The  Halson  RIche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
■t  popular  prices. 


She  arranges  her  parties  well  and  picks 
out  congenial  spirits. 

There  have  been  several  married  ladies' 
luncheons  during  the  past  week.  Mrs. 
priscoll  entertained  fourteen  ladies  on 
Thursday  at  a  pink  luncheon.  Mrs.  F 
M.  Smith  gave  a  very  smart  "  di-jeuner " 
to  Miss  Loie  Fuller,  and  Mrs.  T.  B.  Cog- 
hill  gave  a  violet  luncheon  in  honor  of 
Mrs.  Le  Grand  Cannon  Tibbitts  on 
Wednesday.  Among  those  invited  were 
Mrs.  Folger,  Mrs.  Ralston,  Mrs.  L. 
Kempff,  Mrs.  Edwin  Goodall  and  Mrs 
H.  M.  A.  Miller.  Mrs.  Tibbits  leaves  for 
the  east  early  in  December. 

A  swell  dinner  was  given  by  Mrs.  John 
L.  Howard  last  week.  The  table  was 
strewn  with  maiden-hair  fern,  which 
looked  most  delicately  pretty.  Among 
those  invited  w  ere  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Goodall, 
Senator  and  Mrs.  Perkins,  Dr.  and  Mrs 
Chas.  Wendte,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Brown  and  others. 

Card  parties  enjoy  a  rare  degree  of  pop- 
ularity in  Oakland,  and  I  am  told  that 
even  among  the  maids  there  are  cham- 
pion whist  and  euchre  players.  Miss 
Florence  Walker  gave  what  proved  quite 
a  pleasant  card  party  on  Wednesday  to 
a  dozen  of  her  friends,  among  them 
Miss  Ethel  Whitney,  Miss  Clift,  Miss  Mc- 
Elwrath,  etc. 

Of  the  coming  events,  the  first  of  the 
"Wednesday  Night"  cotillions  takes 
place  next  week,  and  there  is  consider- 
able excitement  among  the  members.  All 
the  girls  are  to  appear  in  new  frocks, 
and  the  affair  is  to  be  quite  the  event  of 
the  season.  Among  the  other  anticipat- 
ed pleasures  are  two  receptions  to  be  giv- 
en by  Mrs.  Dr.  Johnson  (nee  Playter)  in 
the  near  future. 

Mrs.  Havens  and  Miss  Carrie  Havens 
have  returned  from  Europe,  where  they 
have  been  traveling  for  the  last  four 
months.  They  anticipated  wintering  In 
Paris,  but  business  complications  pre- 
vented Mr.  Havens  joining  them,  so  they 
decided  to  return  home. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Lawlor  gave  a  jolly  house 
party  at  San  Quentin  last  week.  Among 
those  invited  were  Misses  Berenice  and 
Gertrude  Bates,  Miss  Edna  Dickens  and 
several  of  the  boys  of  the  Phi  Gamma 
Delta  Fraternity. 

Quite  the  most  interesting  engagement 
I  have  been  told  about  in  several  moons 
is  that  of  Mark  L.  McDonald  Jr.  and  Miss 
Juillard.  both  of  Santa  Rosa.  Miss  Juil- 
lard  is  the  prettiest  girl  in  Santa  Rosa,  a 
graceful  individual,  and  very  charming 
young  woman,  the  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  C.  F.  Juillard,  who  has  spent  half 
of  every  year  for  some  seasons  past  at 
eastern  watering  places.  Mr.  McDonald 
isthesonof  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mark  L.  McDon- 
ald, whose  charming  home  is  the  center  of 
hospitality  at  Santa  Rosa.  He  is  a  fine, 
modest,  manly  young  man,  whose  profes- 
sion is  that  of  secretary  of  the  water 
company  and  otherwise  assisting  his 
father  in  the  direction  of  his  many  inter- 
ests. A  graduate  of  Princeton,  he  has 
inevitably  athletic  tendencies,  and  the 
stuff  out  of  which  competent  and  popu- 
lar and  deserving  men  are  made. 

Prince  Hatzfeldt  Wildenburg,  C.  P. 
Huntington's  son-in-law  and  a  nephew  of 
the  German  Ambassador  to  England,  ha.= 
taken  a  shooting  box  for  the  season  in 
one  of  the  midland  counties.  The  house 
party  of  the  Prince  and  Princess  includes 
Lady  Grantley,  who  was  Miss  Katherine 
McVickar,  the  daugliter  of  the  Commo- 
dore of  the  New  York  Yacht  Club.  Her 
husband,  Lord  Grantley,  is  the  fifth 
baron  of  the  name,  and  his  family  motto, 
"I  follow  a  long  line  ot  ancestry,"  is 
scarcely  republican  in  its  sentiments. 
Also  among  the  Hatzfeldt  house  party  i« 
included  Lady  Bache  Cunard.  She  was 
Miss  Burtk  of  San  Francisco,  and  ds  very 
popular  in  England. 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 
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Nat  Goodwin's  "American  Citizen"  — 
The  Libel  of  a  Physiognomist, 

Who  the  devil  is  Mr.  X.  C.  Goodwin, 
anyhow?  Twenty  years  ago  we  knew  a 
sprightly  Nat  Goodwin,  comedian,  who 
traveled  with  his  own  company,  consist- 
ing of  Eliza  Weathersby,  her  sister  and 
an  average  lot  of  players.  Our  Nat  ran 
over  with  rollicking  fun  that  sometimes 
bordered  closely  on  that  of  the  circus 
clown,  but  he  was  clever  and  bright.  He 
capered  nimbly  about  the  stage,  was  a 
clever  imitator  and— did  he  sing?  I've 
quite  forgotten.  Perhaps,  after  all,  he 
did  not  sing,  or  I  should  have  remem- 
bered it.  There  are  some  voices  that, 
once  raised  in  song,  one  never  forgets, 
and  I  am  persuaded  that  our  Nat  had 
that  kind  of  a  voice.  To-day,  our  come- 
dian strains  at  a  Nat,  and  is  Mr.  N.  C. 
Goodwin,  a  polished,  subdued  comedian 
of  the  dry  order.  I  remember  Goodwin 
when  most  of  our  young  theater-goers 
were  in  small  clothes.  It  was  nearly 
twenty  years  ago  that  he  made  his  first 
appearance  here  at  one  of  the  Bush-street 
theaters  when  both  were  fashionable. 
Nat  and  Eliza  "Weathersby  (now  dead,  I 
think)  presented  us  with  a  series  of  side- 
splitting comedies.  On  the  American 
stage  to-day  there  is  but  one  other  come- 
dian of  just  the  same  school  as  Mr. 
Goodwin;  that  is  Roland  Reed,  and  it  Is 
nip  and  tuck  between  the  two  just  now. 
Reed,  in  those  days,  traveled  with  a  bur- 
lesque company  consisting  of  Erne  Ros- 
seau  and  a  dozen  other  bright  people. 
Roland  sang  with  a  nasal  twang  pecu- 
liarly Reedish,  and  was  then,  as  he  is 
now,  about  as  amusing  as  Goodwin. 

But  these  reminiscences  are  hardly  a 
criticism  of  Madeline  Lucette  Ryley's 
play,  "An  American  Citizen."  This  little 
comedy  is  a  neat,  pleasing,  clean  bit  of 
work,  with  here  and  there  a  dash  of  wit, 
a  broad  stroke  of  humor,  and  a  delicate 
touch  of  sentiment.  The  situations  are 
not  of  that  cheap  character  that  bring 
down  the  house  because  a  man  hugs  the 
wrong  woman  or  falls  out  of  a  second- 
story  window,  but  there  is  a  delicate 
touch  to  the  whole  work  which  is  most 
artistic  and  pleasant.  The  play  will  be 
a  success  beyond  peradventure— not  a 
howling  success,  but  a  lasting  one,  I  im- 
agine. Miss  Maxine  Elliott  had  but  little 
to  do,  but  performed  that  little  as  well 
as  the  necessities  demanded  of  a  young 
woman  who  is  conscious  of  the  fact  that 
she  has  been  indiscreetly  advertised  as 
a  professional  beauty.  Like  most  come- 
dies, but  little  is  demanded  of  any  of  the 
rest  of  the  company  in  the  way  of  act- 
ing. It  is  only  necessary  that  they 
should  make  their  entrances  and  their 
exits  and  deliver  their  lines  at  a  time 
and  in  a  fashion  that  will  permit  Mr. 
Goodwin  to  be  funny  at  the  places  where 
it  is  preordained  that  he  shall  be  funny. 

Mr.  Goodwin  has  lived  up  to  every  ex- 
pectation of  his  old  admirers,  but  there 
was  one  prophecy  made  with  respect  to 
him  which  he  may  find  some  difficulty  in 
living  up  to.  Some  years  ago  there  was 
published  here  by  a  local  author  a  work 
entitled  "How  to  Read  Faces,"  in  which 
the  dabbler  in  physiognomy  was  given  a 
sidelight  on  some  of  the  secrets  of  that 
useful  accomplishment.  Under  the  head 
of  "Amativeness"  the  author  produced  a 
likeness  of  Nat  Goodwin,  comedian.  His 
lips  w^ere  given  wonderful  thickness  and 
rotundity,  and  the  bumps  and  distin- 
guishing marks  of  amativeness  cropped 
out  all  over  his  dear  pate.  The  picture 
was  followed  by  a  description  of  the 
character  of  the  man  who  was  blessed 
with  such  lips  and  such  bumps  as  were 
indicated  in  the  alleged  portrait.  I  have 
the  book  stored  away  somewhere  among 
my  lares  and  penates  or  I  would  quote 


Schilling's  Best  tea  is  in 
packages,  sealed  air-tight  to 
keep,  full  weight,  and  right. 
It  is  cheap,  besides. 

if  you  don't  like  it,  your 
grocer  returns  your  money  in 
full  — we  pay  him  to  do  it. 
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some  of  the  passages  which  referred  to 
the  genial  comedian,  and  perhaps  ques- 
tion him  as  to  the  veracity  of  the  author; 
but  on  second  thought,  this  is  not  neces- 
sary, for  besides  being  a  model  come- 
dian, we  have  been  assured  that  Goodwin 
is  a  model  in  many  other  respects.  If 
you  feel  an  inclination  theaterward,  by 
all  means  drop  in  on  Goodwin  to-night. 
He  will  present  "The  Rivals,"  and  will 
doubtless  do  his  lines  full  justice. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


Frona  Eunice  Waite  Is  announced  to 
lecture  on  "Cuba  and  the  Cubans"  at  the 
Auditorium  Hall  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Fri- 
day evening,  December  4th.  Mrs.  Waite 
will  advocate  the  recognition  of  Cuban 
belligerency  by  the  United  States. 

Madame  Modjeska  contemplates  but  a 
decidedly  limited  tour  this  season,  pos- 
sibly but  a  month  or  two  in  length,  and 
will  accord  San  Francisco  the  privilege 
of  seeing  her  for  the  greatest  section  of 
this  time,  when  she  will  present  "Ad- 
rienne  Lecouvreure,"  "Marie  Stuart," 
"Magda"  and  "Macbeth." 

On  the  1st  of  December,  between  three 
and  five,  and  between  eight  and 
eleven  P.  M.,  the  managers  of 
the  Woman's  Exchange  announce  a 
cushion  tea  to  be  given  at  the 
residence  of  Mrs.  Lilienthal,  1950  Cali- 
fornia street.  Tickets  .50  cents,  (children 
25  cents)  may  be  procured  at  the  Wo- 
man's Exchange. 

Wilton  Lackaye  presents  his  new  play, 
"Dr.  Belgraff,"  at  the  Baldwin  on  Mon- 
day. Preparations  for  this  production 
have  been  going  on  for  some  time  in 
New  York,  and  with  such  a  company  as 
Mr.  Lackaye  has  called  to  his  aid,  a  per- 
formance of  good  quality  may  be  expect- 
ed. Mr.  Lackaye  is  supported  by  Marie 
Wainwright. 

The  latest  news  from  Alexander  Sal- 
vini,  which  came  to  a  friend  in  Chicago  a 
day  or  two  since,  is  most  disheartening. 
There  no  longer  remains  any  hope  of  re- 
covery. The  young  actor  is  slowly  but 
surely  sinking  toward  the  end  at  the 
home  of  his  father  in  Italy.  Almost  any 
day  the  news  of  his  death  will  flash  over 
the  cable. 

In  his  new  play,  as  Dr.  Belgraff,  Wil- 
ton Lackaye  will  make  up  to  represent 
Roentgen,  the  famous  discoverer  of  the  X 
rays.  Mr.  Lackaye  can  truthfully  be 
awarded  the  credit  of  being  one  of  the 
most  capable  m'ake-up  artists  on  fhe 
American  stage,  and  of  his  new  stage 
work  there  has  been  no  end  of  the  high- 
est compliments  paid  it  for  its  excellence. 

"The  Brownies"  in  all  their  glory,  with 
plenty  of  scenic  and  other  stage  equip- 
ments, will  come  this  way  for  the  holi- 
days. From  all  accounts  it  will  make 
an  attractive  Christmas  spectacle.  Petite 
Ida  MuUe,  stately  Marie  Celeste,  and  a 
long  list  of  other  clever  people  will  ap- 
pear in  the  production,  which  opens  a-t 
the  Baldwin  on  Thursday,  December 
17th. 

Arrangements  hlave  been  completed  for 
the  appearance  at  the  Bald'win  Theater 
on  Monday,  December  l*th,  of  Ellen 
Beiach  Yaw  and  her  concert  company. 
Miss  Yaw  ihas  been  for  the  past  year  af- 
eounted  the  mos't  remarkable  soprano  the 
world  has  ever  known,  having  a  com- 
pass of  voice  greater  than  any  soiprano 
recorded  by  history,  extending  from  G 
below  to  E  in  altissimo,  a  range  of  near- 
ly four  ootiaves. 

The  new  bill  at  the  f)rj>hfum  will  have 
several  novelties  that  ought  to  be  great 
drawing  cards.  Langslow,  "The  Shooting 
Star,"  is  said  to  be  a  marvel,  and  Ellen 
Vetter  will  do  the  mysterious  globe  act 
that  created  so  much  comment  In  New 
York  on  Its  first  appearance.  Romalo 
Bros,  are  credited  with  doing  a  very 
(  lever  acrobatic  act.  Stuart,  the  male 
I'attl,  win  appear  in  his  Impersonations, 
and  will  introduce  new  songs.  Thatcher 
and  Marble,  Burt  Shepard  and  Ed  Hef- 
fernan  have  new  specialties. 

Willis  P.  Sweatnam  gets  his  audience 
worked  up  over  a  story  of  how  he  was  cap- 
tured by  outlaws  and  tied  to  a  tree.  They 
discussed  various  methods  of  disposing  of 
him,  and  finally  decided  to  stab  him  and 
drink  his  blood.  "It's  the  first  time  I  was 
ever  stuck  for  the  drlnk.i,"  he  concludes. 


Pall  Stylet  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany'f  2S  Kearny  Street 
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LA  LOIE 

Tumbling  and  Trombones,  with  Miss 

Fuller  as  a  Finale. 

There  were  three  of  thoni,  or.  more  ex- 
actly speaking,  two  men  and  a  Quarter. 
The  peppery  looking  florid  one  In  pale 
pink  tights  bridged  the  chasm  between 
two  tables  with  his  body;  the  quiet  one  In 
bright  pink  tights  stood  on  this  pul.<<ating 
bridge,  draped  the  Quarter  limply  over 
his  hand  and  tremulously  raised  It  aloft. 
The  Quarter  seemed  pinched,  nervous 
and,  when  the  performance  was  over,  re- 
lieved. He  also  looked  as  If  he  had  never 
dared  even  dream  of  a  good  square  meal 
for  fear  of  losing  his  job— and  gaining 
flesh.  Thanksgiving  turkey  is  evidently 
nothing  to  him.  Imagination  drew  me 
the  picture  of  the  chap  In  the  i)ale  pink 
tights  gazing  regretfully  at  every  mouth- 
ful the  poor  Quarter  eats,  while  the  one 
in  bright  pink  tights  eyes  the  unhappy 
skeleton's  drink  sternly  and  counts  every 
swallow. 

The  rest  of  the  programme  preceding 
La  Loie's  appearance  struck  me  as  de- 
cidedly poor,  though  I  have  a  fancy  for 
the  trombone.  Give  the  deep,  slow-mov- 
ing river  a  voice  and  It  would  be  some- 
thing like  the  trombone's  mellow,  gener- 
ous note.  As  for  the  piece  de  resistance 
of  the  evening,  it  made  me  feel  as  if  I 
would  like  to  get  drunk  on  color.  I  heard, 
however,  mutters  of  disappointment  from 
some  of  my  neighbors,  so  fancy  that  La 
Loie's  subtleties — her  manner  of  enterin.g 
and  leaving  the  stage,  her  mysterious 
llittings  in  the  half-light,  her  suggestive- 
ness — are  not  always  appreciated.  It  is 
impossible  to  give  even  a  tolerable  de- 
scription of  these  color  dances  in  words; 
they  sound  puerile  when  compared  to  the 
real  thing;  the  breathing,  shifting  masses 
of  color  which  float  and  shimmer  before 
the  eyes,  now  vivid,  gorgeous,  bewilder- 
ing, now  tender,  pearly,  virginal;  now 
diaphonous,  then  mysterious;  always  il- 
lusive as  a  dream,  evanescent  as  ecstasy, 
alluring  as  youth  and  love. 

Perhaps  the  most  perturbing  of  all  I>a 
Loie's  gyrations  is  the  fire  dance.  It  is 
charged  with  meaning;  the  face — veiled 
to  the  eyes— the  peering,  sidelong  glances, 
the  quivering,  crouching  figure,  now 
shrouded  and  demoniacle  in  smoke,  now 
glowing,  flaming,  magnificent- finally 
the  huddled  heap  upon  the  floor  lapped  by 
greedy  tongues  of  fire,  then— darkness, 
black,  impenetrable.  None  of  them, 
however,  were  entirely  satisfying.  There 
was  (as  always  in  these  performances) 
too  much  visible  effort,  too  much  atten- 
tion given  to  the  color  and  not  enough 
to  the  dancing.  Personally  I  would  have 
preferred  more  motion  of  the  body  and 
less  of  the  draperies.  A  graceful  woman 
who  managed  to  combine  color  with  an 
expurgated  edition  of  a  Nautch  dance 
would  make  a  sensation  which  would 
throw  I..a  Loie's  into  the  shade. 

PEG  WOFFINGTON. 

Bloomfield'Zeisler  with  Orchestra. 

Manager  W.  L.  Greenbaum,  of  sym- 
phony concert  fame,  has  succeeded  in  ar- 
ranging with  Fannie  Bloomfield-Zeisler 
to  appear  with  orchestra  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  to-morrow  (Sunday)  evening. 
The  following  most  Interesting  pro- 
gramme win  be  performed: 

I'rometheus  overture  (Beethoven),  con- 
certo in  F.  minor  (Cho|)in),  ballet  music 
from  "La  Giaconda"  (Ponchelli),  Scherzo 
from  concerto  in  D  minor  (Litolff),  con- 
certo in  D  minor  (Rubenstein),  Spanish 
Dance  (Moszkowski), 

It  is  many  years  since  a  truly  great 
pianist  has  played  with  orchestral  ac- 
companiment in  San  Francisco,  and  with 
Gustav  Hinrichs  as  conductor  and  Sig- 
mundBeelas  concert-master,  the  evening 
will  surely  prove  one  of  unalloyed  enjoy- 
ment. The  price  of  seats  will  be  only  ."lO 
cents,  $1  and  $1.50.  Every  lover  of  music 
should  certainly  take  advantage  of  this 
rare  opportunity,  for.  In  all  probability, 
It  will  be  a  long  while  before  another 
such  occurs. 

A  kanicd  professor  was  In  Edinburgh  one 
wet  Sunday,  and,  desiring  to  go  to  church, 
he  hired  a  cab.  On  reaching  the  church 
door  he  tendered  a  shilling— the  legal  fare- 
to  cabby,  and  was  somewhat  surprised  to 
hear  the  cabman  say,  "Twa  shulllns,  sir." 
The  prottssor,  fixing  his  eagle  eyes  upon 
Iho  extortioner,  demanded  why  ho  charged 
two  shillings.  Upon  which  the  cabman  drily 
answered,  "We  wish  to  discourage  trave!- 


Adams'  Tuttl-Fruttl  Chewlnn  Qam  for  Indi- 
gestion 
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Ing  on  the  Sawbuth  as  much   as  possible, 
sir." 

A  man  strolled  Into  a  fashionable  churcli 
just  before  the  service  began.  The  sexton 
followed  him  up.  and  tappnig  him  on  the 
shoukh-r  and  pointing  to  a  small  cur  that 
h.id  followed  him  Into  the  sacred  edifice, 
said:  "Dogs  are  not  admitted,"  "That's 
not  my  dog,"  replied  the  visitor.  "But  he 
follows  you."  "Well,  so  do  you."  The  sex- 
ton growled,  and  Immediately  removed  the 
dug  wllh  unnecessary  vlolontr. 


Barter's  Qjl  HcatcrS 


'•  Alter  the  Bath  " 


Are  the  only  oil  sloves  maJe  which  will  nnt  smoke  or 
smell.  Thev  are  eu.iranteeJ  absolutely  odorless. 
Monev  refunded  if  nnt  satistactor\ .  Made  in  six  si«s. 
Be  sure  to  see  these,  or  send  for  cataloy;ue,  before  pur- 
chasing elsewhere. 

Cbas.  Broion  S  Son 

807  Market  S'-.  Flood  Building,  San  Francisco 
Also  Coast  Agents  for  the  Celebrated 
WINTHROP  RANGES... 

Pasteur  Oerm-Proof    Water  Filter.s  Rented  at 
One  Dollar  Per  Month 
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■P»^M EATRE  PROPS 

Next  Week,  Monday,  Nov.  JOth 

A  positi\  e  event,  appearance  of 

MR.  X  WILTON  LACKAYE 

And  His  Great  Company,  includint; 
MISS    MARIE  WAINWRIUHT 
Prcsenlinj;  the  New  Hypnotic  Drama,  the  (ireat  Human 
Plav 

"  DR.  BELCiRAFF  " 

H\  Ch.ul.'s  Klein 

rnirni  ANnfR  ('•nTTIOn«  <jp-  iti'iri  AtorwnAOCits- 
One  Week  Only  I     Grand  Revival  I 

Joseph    (irismer  and    Phoebe  Davies 

in  Clav  M.  (ireene's  Beautifvil 
(  .onuvh  -  Drama 

THE  NEW  SOUTH 

A  Play  of  To-Day 
A  True  Picture  of  the  South 
Monday  [.\  s-.  rice.  7lh.  tirtt  time  here.  The  Cotton  Kinc 

O-FARReLL   STREFr,    DETWFEN   liTOCKTON   AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing;  Monday,  Nov.  30 
HKRR  I.ANOSI.OW,  the  Shontinc  Star 

KI.I.EN  VETTF.R  and  the  Mysterious  Globe 
ROHAI-O  BROS,  the  World  s  Greatest  Hand  Balancers 
THi:  (1RI;AT  STIIARP,  the  .Male  Palli 
And  a  Orcat  Bill  of  Vaudeville  Speclaltle.t 

Reser\'ed  seats  .^<;t ;   baU  tun-  im  ;   box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  soc.    Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday.  Sunday 

NEW  BUSH-ST.  THEATRE 

LAUGHTER         LAUCillTHR  l-AUGHTER 
In  smiles,  shrieks,  roars,  yells  and  convulsions 
in  large  or  small  Joses,  to  suit  every  constitution 

Nature's  Sweet  Remedy  Dispensed  by 

T. /I.  Kcnnedv.  Hypnotist 

Kinn  LauRh-Maker  of  the  W..rl  I 

in  his  Mesmeric  EnlertainmenI  would  compel  laughter 
in  a  thousand-year-old  mummy 

Prices:  lOi:.,  l.'w.,         and  ."lOc.    Mnlineos  .Sat- 
urday and  Suiidiiy  :  Hie.  and  'J.m'. 

BALDWIN  THEATRE  EXTRA 

To-morrow,     Sunday     Night,    November  29th 

ZEISLER 

Grand  Popular  Orchestral  Concert 

I  annie  Bloomfield-Zelsler,  the  World's  Greatest  Planlsle 
assisted  by  the  HInrichs-Beel  Orchestra 

A  ^real  programme.  Including  Rubinstein's  D  Minor 
Concerto  and  Chopin's  F  Minor  Concerto 

Seat.s  $1,  $1.50  and  $2 
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MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


CARLOAD  OF  NEW  SWEET  CIDER 
FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  LOTS  TO  SLIT 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  Front  St.,  S.  F. 


AgtS. 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 


409  MARKET  STREET 


GEO.  GOODMAN  ''^Xm^erSl'"' 

/Irtificial  Stone 

Schillinger's  Patent  Sidewalk  and  Gardenwalk 
a  Specialty 

Oltice,  307  nontgomery  St.,  Nevada  Block,  S.  F. 

Electrical  Supplies 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  nission  St.,  San  Francisco 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaiid  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Uuckg 
From  30  to  12c  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duckt 
Manulactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .    I'acific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

A  Successful  Combination 

A  wholesale  cloth  merchant  makes  fine  tailoring 
to  order.  Everyone  should  visit  the  large  whole- 
sale cloth  house  that 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday.  September  30th.  at 
721  Market  Street,  in  the  Bancroft  Building 

In  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at  1212  and 
1214  Market  Street  and  302  Kearny  Street. 


FRANKLIN  K.  LANE 


G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 


LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco 

United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 

you  know  our  business 

a;     a;     so  do  we  ! 

Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

ANYTHING  IN  THAT  LINE 

THE    MY  SELL- ROLLINS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 

m  SIflIt  OYST[R  HOUS[  AND  GRILL  ROOM 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER.  Prop 

Ziska  Institute  :  1606  Van  Dcss  Hvt. 

School  for  Girls.    English,  French.  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  3d, 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A  M  Principal 

GRAY  HAIR  RESTORED 

to  its  natural  color  l,y  l.EK'S   HAIK  MKUI- 

C  no  dve.harnilp^s.  pleasant  odor.  $1  (HI  a  bottle 

LeE'8  hair  T<».\I<'  removes  dandruff,  stops 
hair  'rom  fiillinKOut  and  promotes  KronlhSl  hp  a  bnltle 
t,EE  MEUK.'AXT  CO  108  Fulton  st.,N  Y  CDCC 
Illustrated  Treatise  on  Uair  on  appUcatioorilbb 


HOPSE^SHOW  GOWNS 


The  Ascendancy   of    Tailor  Made 
Clothes  and  Picture  Hats. 

You  roniplain,  Betty  dear,  of  the  length 
of  my  letters,  and  hint  in  your  delicate 
fashion  that  I  might  combine  a  little 
more  matter  with  my  manner.  You  sug- 
gest that  I  become  a  fund  of  information 
—wish  me  to  discuss  all  topics,  from  the 
political  significance  of  the  Czar's  late 
visit  to  the  greatest  bargain  in  the  Bon 
Marche.  You  appear  oblivious  of  the 
fact  that,  for  a  woman  in  Paris,  where 
the  happenings  of  a  week  ago  are  already 
past  history,  there  is  only  one  really  vital 
question — dress.  We  simply  live  in  the 
shops  and  on  the  boulevards.  We  have 
but  one  desire  in  life,  i.  e.,  to  attend  the 
sales.  And,  my  dear,  if  you  would  wish 
happiness  that  will  never  cloy,  excite- 
ment that  is  always  productive  of  sen- 
sation, come  to  Paris  and  live.  But  this 
is  not  giving  you  the  needful  information, 
is  it?  You  are  anxious  to  acquire  some 
novel  ideas  for  Horse  Show  costumes  and 
a  few  fads  and  foibles  en  route. 

The  tailor-made  frock  is  the  one  essen- 
tial for  the  morning  or  afternoon  visit; 
and  the  tailor-built  gown  is  as  various 
as  it  is  interesting  this  season.  Former- 
ly, tailors  merely  turned  out  plain  blue 
or  black  serges;  to-day  they  make  alf 
the  smart  out-door  frocks.  A  very  pretty 
morning  frock  is  made  of  black  serge 
with  a  double-breasted  coat  bodice,  the 
only  ornamentation  being  revers  of 
mauve,  velvet  and  white  satin,  embroid- 
ered over  with  an  elaborate  design  of 
white,  purple  and  silver  sequins.  At  the 
neck  a  ruched  collar  of  mauve  and  a 
jabot  of  old  lace.  With  this,  if  the  place 
be  draughty,  which,  if  I  remember  right- 
ly, the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  is,  a  jaunty 
cape  is  worn.  And  I  can  suggest  a  dis- 
tinctly novel  feature  in  capes — made  of 
doeskin,  very  short,  embroidered  all  over 
in  silver  and  gold  and  trimmed  with  fan- 
cy braid.  Another  deliciously  warm 
cape  is  of  astrakhan,  made  with  a  big 
rolled  sailor  collar,  and  stoles  of  sable 
lined  with  white  brocade.  All,  or  nearly 
all,  of  the  more  dressy  capes  are  lined 
with  white  satin  moire  or  brocade.  Col- 
ored linings  are  out  for  the  nonce.  An- 
other simple  frock  is  made  of  dark  blue 
serge,  with  blouse  laid  in  horizontal  tucks 
and  high  leather  belt  and  a  choker  of 
orange  velvet.  This  choker  literally 
makes  the  frock.  It  is  of  the  piece-velvet 
with  crushed  band  tying  in  front  exactly 
like  a  four-in-hand  bow  with  scarf  pin 
stuck  in  one  side.  Another  idea  which 
adds  a  cachet  to  a  plain  frock  is  a  bow 
of  piece-velvet.  It  is  long,  arrayed  to 
slant  at  the  waist  line,  if  it  closes  a  belt, 
with  an  end  and  two  loops  up  and  a  sim- 
ilar arrangement  below.  The  ends  are 
more  conspicuous  than  the  loops.  They 
are  cut  with  donkey  ear  points  and  broad 
enough  to  allow  of  a  pleat  on  each  side 
of  the  front. 

For  a  stunning  aftern.)on  costume  a 
fancy  glace  silk  would  be  becoming.  A 
pretty  combination  is  pink,  black  and 
white,  with  the  skirt  slightly  gored,  and 
lined  with  rose  pink.  The  bodice  is  cut 
in  jacket  fashion  and  ornainented  with 
pink,  black  and  white  applique  lace 
across  the  front,  and  rows  of  tiny  paste 
buttons. 

But  your  outfit  will  be  incomplete  if 
you  do  not  have  an  entire  velvet  costume, 
and  here,  my  dear,  is  where  your  imag- 
ination may  have  full  sway.  A  velvet 
gown  must  be  picturesque;  it  must  fit 
like  a  glove — you  must  literally  appear 
molded  and  poured  in.  To  trim  a  velvet 
gown  is  worse  than  painting  the  lily  or 
adding  another  hue  to  the  rainbow. 
The  most  severe  princess  style  with,  per- 
haps, the  addition  of  a  lace  collar;  but 
no  ribbon  nor  chiffon,  no  fanciful  ar- 
rangements, nor  passementerie.  The  lat- 
est novelty  among  the  velvets  is  the 
moire  velours.  It  has  rather  the  appear- 
ance of  moire,  but  is  of  velvet  and  has  a 
very  brilliant  sheen.  The  bright  sapphire 
blue,  magenta,  hunter's  green,  cherry 
pink  and  black,  with  all  the  petunia  and 
dahlia  shades  are  the  most  fashionable 
colors  in  velvets. 

Among  hats,  the  velvet  picture  hat 
reigns  supreme.  And  what  applies  to  the 
gown  must  be  liorne  in  mind  with  regard 
to  the  hat.  Three  handsome  plumes 
sticking  straight  up,  their    tips  curling 

Maison  Tortoni  French  Roti.sserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  diuiug  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor 


over  on  one  side,  and  a  bunch  of  roses  in 
some  bright  shade  resting  on  the  hair — 
no  more.  Then  there  is  the  velvet  toque, 
which  is  fetching,  especially  when  worn 
with  new  collarettes,  which  are  now- 
made  to  match. 

LATE  VERSE 


At  Billiards. 

■  Married,"  you  say?   Well  that  is  queer. 
Why,  il  seems  no  longer  than  yesterday 
That— hand  me  the  chalk,  here's  a  hard 

masse — 
That  .she  was  only  a  little  tot. 
And— missed  it,  by  Jove!    it's    your  next 

shot — 

And  we  wexe  playmates  and  used  to  go 
To  school,  and  church,  and  that,  you  know. 
Together,  and  I  thougho— my  play? 

She  was  the  fairest,  daintiest  thing. 
Tender  and  sweet  as  a  flower,  with  eyes 
As  soft  as  sunshine,  as  deep  as  the  skies, 
And  a  voice  like  music— that  ba'.l  on  the 
spot?— 

Then  we  grew  older,  and  she  forgot. 
Her  people  had  money,  mine  had  brain. 
And— it  kissed  me  off,  that  chalk  again— 
And  I  was  foolish,  but  she  was  wise. 

"In  !ovo  with  her  yet?"   You  must  be  a 
fool! 

Waiter,  some  brandy  and  soda  for  two- 
Why,  I  haven't  seen  her  for  years,  but  yoi! 
Just  started  me  thinking— I've  two  to  go — 
And  il  puts  a  man  out  of  sorts,  you  know. 
To  think  it  can  never  be  Just  the  same 
As  il  was— by  Jove!  I'd  have  won  the  game 
Only  for  making  that— misscue ! 

—A.  C.  IVINS, 

The  Song  of  Jeanne  de  Fray. 

How  slow,  how  slow  the  minutes  pass. 
What  time  I  gaze  across  the  leas. 

And  watch  the  dew  dry  off  the  grass, 
Heigho,  Denise! 

Spring  walks  abroad  in  green  and  gold, 
And  flushes  all  the  almond  trees, 

Bui  still  my  heart  is  dark,  and  co'.d 
As  death,  Denise! 

My  father  rules  a  kingdom  fair. 
My  mother  smiles  in  silken  ease; 

I  go  in  velvet  and  in  valr 
All  day,  Denise! 

In  velvet  and  in  vair  I  go. 

But  children  never  clasp  my  knees. 
And  no  kind  lips  my  pale  Hps  know, 

Heigho,  Denise! 

Some  day.  some  day  I'll  surely  hear 
My  name  cried  down  the  listening  breeze, 

And  hear  a  voice  more  lief  and  dear 
Than  yours,  Denise! 

And,  hearing,  I  shall  rise  and  go 
Out  from  my  prison,  if  God  please; 

Like  cattage  girls,  more  glad,  more  low 
Than  I,  Denise! 

Oh.  surely  I  shall  quit  my  throne 

To  meet  my  lover  on  the  leas, 
.-Vnd  if  the  name  whereby  he's  known 
Be  Death— why.  you  may  then  make  moan. 

Not  I,  Denise! 

Pall  azine. 

The  local  undertaker  of  a  truly  rural  'com- 
munity believed  himself  a  personage  or  no 
little  consequence  as  an  orator  and  a  socia; 
arbiter.  He  always  spoke  of  a  dead  boQ\ 
as  a  "corp."  in  the  belief  that  corpse  was  thV 
plural  form.  A  funeral  always  gave  him 
the  keenest  joy.  and  he  always  made  a  little 
speech  when  the  clergyman  finished  thi 
service,  which  went  something  like  this,  be- 
ing delivered  in  a  sing-song  voice  and  the 
sentences  being  run  together  without  any 
pause  between  them:  "Th'  frens  of  the 
corp  desires  me  to  thank  the  kind  neigh- 
bors that  has  come  here  on  this  solium  oc- 
casion, and  I  know  ef  the  corp  could  speak 
he  would  .line  in  my  remarks;  but  he's  gone 
to  a  better  Ian'  where  we  are  all  goin'  our- 
selves some  day,  an'  now  the  aujence  will 
please  step  forward  to  take  their  las'  view 
of  the  remains,  indulgin'  in  a  gaze  of  a  few 
moments  but  not  too  long,  for  there  are 
others  who  want  to  see,  then  each  an'  every 
one  will  quietly  walk  out,  turin'  neither 
Ihis-a-way  nor  that-a-way,  after  wich  the 
frens  of  the  corp  will  take  their  last  look 
an'  may  the  good  Lord  have  mercy  on  u; 
all." 

Th«  Stllwell  Agency,  wliich  for  s>evera; 
years  has  been  a  featttre  on  the  first 
•block  of  Montgomery  street,  has  been  re- 
moved to  126  Kearny  street  (the  Thurlow 
Block). 

Poodle  Uog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 


Knox  Celebrated  Hats.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
736  Market  street. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 
general  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
San  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  undcrst:iiulin<r  of  tlu' 
tran.sient  nature  of  the  many  pli.vs- 
ical  ills,  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts— orentle  efforts — pleasant  efforts  -  i 
riorlitly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in  1 
the  knowledfi^e.  that  so  many  forms  of  y 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  (lis-  • 
ease,  but  simply  to  a  ct)nstipatecl  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Fip.s.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millionsof  families,  and  is 
ev'ery where  esteemed  so  hitrlily  by  all 
who  value  •roo<l  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness  without  debilitatinfr  the 
orphans  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
cha.se.  that  you  have  the  k'"""'"*"  arti- 
cle, which  is  manufactured  by  the  Cali- 
fornia Fi<r  Syrup  Co.  only  and  sold  by 
all  reputable  di  iitrffi.sts. 

If  in  the  enjovinent  of  grood  health, 
and  the  system  is  re<rnlar,  laxatives  or 
other  remedies  are  then  not  needed.  If 
afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
tme  should  have  the  best,  and  with  the 
well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
P'i^s  stands  hifrhest  and  is  most  hirfroly 
used  and  srivesmost  ''cneral  satisfactitjn. 


A  Home 


MAY  UK  COMI'l.liTi: 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 


if  you  care  for  Aer;iteJ 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

521-52!  Market  St.,  San  Fran. 

Practical  Sta^c  Crainin^ 


STAGE  DIRECTOR 
Formerly  with  Daniel  Frohman's  New  York  Lyceum  Stock 
Co..  the  Frawley  Co,,  San  Francifco.  etc. 

For  a  limited  period  will  receive  Advanced  Pupils  In 

Stage  Technique  and  the  Dramatic  Arts 

Special  attention  given  to  "he  Production  of  Plays  for 
Societies.  Clubs,  etc. 

Office,  Room  5,  Columbia  Theatre  Building 

Mira  Valle  Vintages 

Vineyard  :  .Mountain  Vieu 
Santa  Clara  Co.,  Cal. 

Depot,  604  1-2  Oeary  Street 

.•^AN  IRANCrSCO 

P.  KLEIN,  Proprietor. 
A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 

 VT.  . . 

a;  qruenhaqens  a; 

Fine  German  Baskets.       Dainty  French  Satin  Boxes 
Chiistmas  Favors 
Fine  Candies.        Ire  Cream  Soda 

QRLENHAGEN'S,   20  Kearny  St. 

ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Curio  Trading  Co 

Japanese  ,\nri  /.  Goods 

"V"     116  SUTTER  STREET 

*  SAN  FRANCISCO  ^ 

San  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO.,  sue,  to  S,  S,  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  ZS  10thSt.,S.  F. 


T  H  B    WAV  K  15 


CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  interx'iew 
said  of  his  recent  \  isit  to  Del  Monte:  "I  \  isited  Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  woild. 
Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.    Its  seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fmeness." 

When  iWr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  saying,  and   means  it,  for  he  ha;- 
pretty  much  all  the  beautiful-  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  timers  over. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


seen 


''A  California 
Fairy" 


is  the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochure, 
relating  in  charming  allegorical  language  the 
splendors  and  delights  of 


"Sunset  Limited" 

(EXQUISITELT  ILLUSTRATED) 


The  popular  Sunset  Route  is  also  the  subject 
of  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


**Tbrougb  Storyland  to  Sunset  Seas" 


especially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  a 
trip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 

Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress by  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  10 
cents  for  the  "Fairy"  alone. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  In 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3,  13.  18,  28,  Aueusl  2,  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3.  8. 
13,  18,  23.  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
2,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  5,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
tourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Altata  and  Guaymas.  Max.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office  ;    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 


No. 


aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
10  Market  Street,  5an  Francisco,  Cal. 


A.    K.  DAQQETT 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII.  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND,  ll 
AUSTRALIA. 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA 


Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Dec.  5 
and  Auckland, 


S.  S.  "Australia 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Alameda,"  via  Honolulu 
Thursday,  December  lo,  1896.  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  Hontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $i,cyx),ooo  00 
Deposits  December  31,  1895  -       -        30,727,586  59 

Reserve  Fund    ------        750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -         1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  MEYER 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  W,«.  HERRMANN 
Secretary,  George  Tourny 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse,    Daniel  Meyer, 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney,  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30,  1896  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594,085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  de  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E,  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  In  the  country. 
No  charge  is  m.ide  for  ,iass  book  or  entrance  fee. 


AS-ChCn    ^'"^^  Insurance  Co 

and 

Munich 


of  Aix  La  Chapelle, 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets,  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

Estate  of  Geori:  F.  Planck,  deceased.— 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigrned, 
A.  C.  Freese.  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased,  to  the  cred- 
itors of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them 
with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  at  Room 
35,  Chronicle  Building,  corner  of  Geary  and 
Kearny,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  sa,id  es- 
tate in  the  City  and  County  of  SanPran- 
cisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of    Georg  F. 
Planck,  deceased. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  November  18, 
189G. 

'J.  D.  Sullivan,  Altornry  for  the  Adminis- 
trator. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUSe^SUPPLILSeii 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

H.V.I.V  CAI.IIOKM.V 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daiiiiaiin"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  Fpecial 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of  t)oth  .seie.s 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  lending  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invlgorator  known.  I.ong-wlndcd  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circnlar.) 

NABKK,  AI.F.S  &  HKITXK,  Agents 

^•i'\-:vzr.  Market  .St.,  S.  F. 


THE  PHESS  ClilPPlHG  BDREfll)  BONESTELL  &  CO. 


6tO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  011  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\erGl7ar7t  Jailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

'mported  Wear.    Shiits  lo  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .S'reet,  San  Franelxco 

(rjvstairs,  opposite  I'lilr.ce  Hotel) 


Dealers  In    i  *  I^E^  1^ 

Fine  Contofl  Papers  a  Spocinlfy 

40I-40:{  .S.VN8OMK  ST., 

■San  Franolseo,  Cal. 

Ask  your  Blacksniilli  to  .shoe  your 
hor.se  with 

PHOENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <;i\K  'riii;-*!  a  tuiai. 


Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco    Union  Iron  Works 


Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
•  specialty 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  lyiontgoniery  St.,  S. 
Telephone  305 


F. 


33  Post  .Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Hiiikling 
Onaranteefl  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MURPiiv,  JoHH  A.  HooPKR,  Vice-Pres. 
DiRKCTORS — Jas.  n.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  .Moflfilt,  C.      Hooker,  Vriink  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  1).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  I'argo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  U.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
WORK.RT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  Street 


BUll.DHRS  ELHCTRICAL 
MACHINHRY 

AGENTS   FOR   STORAGE  BATTERY 

Ordkr  Your  Carriaghs  and  Coupi'^s 

01*  TIIK  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  StreeH 
Steamerand  Train  Service  n  Rpeclalty    'Phone  1050 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Licit  Place,  San  Francisco 
GHO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


REMOVAL 

Rounlree.s  Knglisli  Cliocolatc,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  l'"orcigii  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  ^o,";  SUTTlvR  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
he  found  in  large  and  coinmodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Ilohemian  Club  Illdg. 

I  For  barbers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 

|\r|JC|l^C  houses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
'  Mvlr**'  binders,  candymakers,  canners,  dyers. 
Hour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  raperhangers.  printers, 
painters,  slu»e  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  6610  609  SACRAMENTO  ST 

BRUSH  MANUFACrUHEKS 

SCOTT  &  aicCOKO 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  015  SIXTH  ST. 
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THE    WAV  E 


NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 
INAS.CAL 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


The  Wave 
Clubbing  List 

For  1897 

By  special  arrangement  with  the 
Publishers,  The  Wave  is  pre- 
pared to  oflFer  the  following  list 


SUBSCRIPTIONS  nUST  BE  PAID  IN  ADVANCE 


THK  WAVK  aiKl  CKNTUKY  $6  00 

•'     AKENA   5  CO 

•*     tlTTKLL'S  LIVING 

AGE   7  75 

"  •'     ART  AMATEUR   5  75 

•'     MPPIXCOTT'S  MAG- 
AZINE  4  50 

"  "     MCNSEY'S   3  50 

"               "     ATLANTIC  MONTH- 
LY  5  75 

••               "     YOUTH'S  COMPAN- 
ION     S  75 

»  «     NEW  ENOLANn 

MAGAZINE   5  00 

"               "     HARPER'S  MAGA- 
ZINE  5  50 

"                 •     HARPER'S  WEEK- 
LY  5  70 

"  '     HARPER'SBAZAAR  5  70 

"     HARPER'S  ROUND 

TaBLK   4  00 

•               "     SCRIBNER'S  MAG- 
AZINE  5  OO 

"                "     REVIEW  OF  RE- 
VIEWS   4  50 

"  '•     ST.  NICHOLAS   5  00 

"  "     OVERLAND   4  T5 

"  "     COSMOPOLITAN....  3  50 

"  "FRANK  LKSLIE'S 

MAGAZINE   4  90 

"  "     PUCK   6  50 

"  "     JUDGE   6  CO 

"  "     LIFE   7  CO 

••  "     LIFE'S  COMEDY          3  TO 

•■     LESLIE'S  WEEKLY       4  SO 

"                •'     DEMOREST  MAGA- 
ZINE  4  OO 

"                "     SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN  5  00 

"    SCIENTIFIC  AMER- 
ICAN   SUPPLEM'T  6  50 
"               ■'     N.  T.  DAILY  SUN...  8  00 
"                "        "      SUNDAY  "    ...  4  50 
"                "     CASSKLL  MAG.V- 

ZINE   3  75 

"  "     ARGOSY   3  50 

"  "     PUBLIC  OPINION  ..  4  50 

"  "     SUNDAY  WORLD.  ..  4  76 

••  "     CRITIC   5  50 

"  "     FORUM   6  00 

l>OKTH  AMERICAN 

REVIEW   6  50 

"  "     TABLE  TALK   S  US 

"  "     NINETEENTH  CEN- 

TUKY   6  26 

"  "  CONTEKIPORARY 

REVIEW   0  25 

«                      FORTNIGHTLY  RE- 
VIEW   6  25 

"  "      BLACK WOODS 

MAGAZINE   6  25 

»  "     TRUTH   6  25 

>•  •'      DELINEATOR   S  50 

«  "     VOGUE   6  60 

<•  "      TOWN  TOPICS   7  60 

«  "     DAILY  JOURNAL...  6  00 

"  SUNDAY  JOURNAL.  3  75 

<•  ILLUS.   AMERICAN  S  75 


An  old  storj-  revived  by  the  late  historic 
festival  in  Plymouth  is  about  Joseph  Bart- 
lett.  an  American  lawyer,  who  went  to 
England  shortly  after  the  close  of  the  Rev- 
olutionary war.  One  evening  he  strayed  in- 
to a  theatre  and  found  the  actors  perform- 
ing a  species  of  satire  on  the  war.  A  com- 
pany of  American  soldiery  was  Introduced — 
a  ragged,  motley  set— armed  with  scythes, 
hammers  and  soldering  irons.  In  contrast 
there  moved  across  the  stage  a  troop  of 
British  warriors  in  fine  gay  trappings  and 
glittering  arms.  The  difference  was  amus- 
ing  and  the  British  audience  laughed.  In 
the  midst  of  the  merriment  I^awyer  Joe 
arose  and  shouted.  "Long  live  his  Majesty, 
King  George  of  England,  whipped  by  tail- 
ors, tinkers  and  cobblers!"  There  was  a 
profound  hush.  For  a  second  it  seemed  as 
though  the  American  would  pay  for  his 
temerity  with  his  life,  but  admiration  for 
his  pluck  won  the  day,  and  the  ominous 
silence  was  broken  with  a  ringing  cheer. 

Nol'.ekins.  the  celebrated  sculptor,  hated 
classical  music  and  said  so.  One  night  Dr. 
Burney.  the  Knglish  composer,  had  a  mu- 
slcale  at  which  the  famous  singers,  Plozzi 
and  Signora  Cors  rendered  an  operatic  duo 
with  great  skill.  In  the  midst  of  It  NoIIe- 
klns  dropped  in,  and  in  the  interval  of  si- 
lence after  the  duet  announced  loudily  that 
he  hated  that  kind  of  music,  having  heard 
much  of  it  In  Italy.  "Give  me  good  Eng- 
lish or  Scotch  music.  I  like  it  better."  he 
added.  "Suppose  a  man  were  to  say  to 
you,"  replied  Dr.  Burney.  "that  he  had 
been  to  Rome  and  had  seen  the  Apollo  and 
the  Venus  de  Milo.  but  that  he  preferred  a 
barber's  block,  what  would  you  say?"  "I'd 
call  him  a  fool."  replied  Nollekins.  "That 
is  exactly  what  Plozzi  and  I  think  you  are," 
returned  the  doctor. 

A  Montana  cowboy  after  a  severe  illness, 
during  which  he  had  been  very  kindly 
treated  by  the  hospital  physician,  called  at 
the  home  of  this  friend  to  thank  him  for  his 
attentions  and  say  farewell.  In  the  conver- 
sation the  doctor  mentioned  that  he  intend- 
ed visiting  Europe  shortly.  "Then  you 
must  call  on  some  friends  of  mine  who  will 
see  you  pleas.nntl'-  entertained."  said  the 
cowboy— a  particularly  rough  specimen  of 
the  breed.  He  sat  down  and  indited  a  let- 
ter, addressing  the  envelope  to  the  "Mar. 
quis  of  Maltland,"  at  a  castle  in  England. 
The  physician  smiled  a  bit  incredulously  as 
he  took  the  note.  "You  know  the  gentle- 
man, I  hope?"  "Rather,"  laughed  the  cow- 
boy; "that  gentleman  happen.'  to  be  m>  i 
father."  j 

Lord  Beaconsfield  was  the  only  man  who  | 
ever  succeeded  in  getting    the    Prince    of  j 
Wales  to  play  for  small  stakes,  and  he  did 
it  artfully.   The  Prince  was  on  a  visit  to  | 
Hughenden,  and  after    dinner    the  usual 
game  was  suggested.  When  the  stakes  were 
announced  "Dizzy"  turned  pale.   He  was  a 
comparatively  poor  man,  and  feared  to  risk 
so  much  money.   A  bright  idea  occurred  to 
him.   It  was  just  after  the  Queen  had  been 
crowned  Empress  of  India,  and  "Dizzy" 
suggested.  "Wouldn't  it  be  more  suitable  to 
make  it  crown  points?"   The  Prince  was  so 
pleased  with  the  mot  that  he  consented. 

Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  was  the  guest 
of  honor  at  one  of  Houghton  Osgood's  "At- 
lantic Monthly"  dinners.  Several  poenis 
and  eulogistic  speeches  were  read  at  him 
but  he  preserved  an  unbroken  front.  Called 
on  to  explain  nis  frigidity,  he  replied.  "I 
knew  the  occasion  would  be  one  for  tears, 
but  I  went  there  determined  not.  to  cry,  and 
I  didn't.  To  the  last  I  maintained  a  rigid 
upper  eyelid," 

"The  female  sect,"  said  Monsieur  Calino 
la.tely,  "is  the  most  illogical  in  the  world." 
"What  new  proof  have  you  of  the  want  of 
devotion  of  women  to  the  canons  of  logic?" 
he  was  asked.  "Why,  take  my  wife,"  ans- 
wered Monsieur  Calino.  "I  had  all  the 
trouble  in  the  world  to  get  her  to  enter  her 
thirties,  and  now,  a  dozen  years  later,  I 
can't  get  her  out  of  them!" 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  ('orporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  fouiKl  tlirougliout  AnierUa,  and  Us  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Establislied 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Wbinmanm,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  f^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  ■was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characteri/.kd  «y  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  Streets 
Is  a  lartfo  and  ma^n'ficcntly  appointed  Family 
and  Tourist  hlotel,  situated  in  the  most  pleasant 
and  convenient  part  ot  the  city. 

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotel.  Sutter 
Street  line  direct  from  the  Ferry. 

Sanitary  Plumbing.    Cuisine  Perfect 

RATES  REASONABLE 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor  ^ 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


Hotel  R.ifncl 


SAN  RAFAEL 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modem,  Ex- 
quisite and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 


R.  H. 


WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


Booh!  Ugh!  What  a  cold, 
damp,  rainy  place  is  the 
city  for  an  invalid  in  the 
Winter  months.  Those 
cold  winds  go  right  through 
one,  and  even  indoors  you 
are  not  free  from  them. 

What  a  pleasant  contrast 
Byron  Hot  Springs  makes, 
with  its  balmy,  sunshiny 
days.  Only  three  hours' 
ride  from  S.  F.  Terms  $\<:;, 
^18  and  $21  a  week,  in- 
cluding physician's  advice.  % 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occui>ies  the  block  bounded  by 
Moiilgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
AirERiCAN  OR  European  I'lan 

K.  B.  SOULK,  Manager 


or  those  who  aopreclate  Comfort  and  Attmtlon 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QCIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


r 
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Fill  out  this  blank  and  send  it  with  the  amount  of  subscription  to 

THE  WAVE 

24  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Inclo.sed  please  tmd  $  for  subscription 

to  THE  WAVE,  beginning  with  Number  .  ,  or  date 
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Name, 


Residence^ 


City  and  County 


State 


Pictures  of  the  Navy  Yard  at  flare  Island 


Wilton  Lackaye  naking=Up 


A    STRING    OF    WARSH  IPS 

SCENE   AT   THE    MARE    ISLAND    NAVY    YARD:    THE    MONITOR    •'MONADNOCK''    GETTING    UP  STEAM 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  THE  WAVE  Building,  No.  24 
Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subsciption,  ?3-o«>  P«r  year,  $1.50  six  months,  75  cts.  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions— countries  in  postal  union-?5 
per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  sup 
plied  by  the  Snn  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  east  of 
the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  17 
Avenue  de  I'Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and 
206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

Advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the  bus- 
iness of  the  paper,  address  THE  WAVE,  24  Montgomery  Street. 
Eastern  Agent,  E.  Katz,  230-235  Temple  Court,  New  York. 


HARRISON  M.  PARKER,  Business  Manager 


Entered  at  the  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE   PUBLISHING  COMPANY 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  DECEMBER  5-  1 896 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The  management  of  "The  Wave  "  is  reluctantly  com- 
pelled to  announce  that  owing  to  the  cloudiness  of  the 
weather  on  the  afternoon  of  Thanksgiving  Day,  no  more 
nor  better  snapshots  of  the  'varsity  footbaU  game  could 
be  obtained  than  those  printed  in  this  issue. 

OUR    MILITARY  MANDARINS. 

At  this  time  of  the  year  the  high  officials  of  our  Gov- 
ernment at  Washington  busy  themselves  with  the  prepa- 
ration of  the  voluminous  annual  reports  of  the  doings  of 
their  various  departments.  These  reports  are  supposed 
to  convey  to  the  Congress,  and  incmentally  to  the  public, 
some  information  as  to  the  manner  in  which  the  high 
functionaries  of  the  Government  and  their  high  subordi- 
nates have  discharged  their  several  duties  since  the  last 
session  of  the  national  Legislature,  laey  undertake  also 
to  set  forth  the  needs  of  the  public  service  during  the 
coming  fiscal  year,  and,  as  a  rule,  ample  and  generous 
recommendations  are  made  for  the  enlargement  and  im- 
provement of  all  branches  of  the  public  service  reported 
on.  The  aggregate  annual  crop  of  these  reports  is  a  mass 
of  information  and  good  advice  so  bulky  that  it  seems  as 
it  no  Senator  or  Representative  could  possibly  go  astray 
in  his  legislative  duty  if  he  had  but  the  time  and  the 
diligence  necessary  to  read  what  is  so  bountifully  fur- 
nished to  him  from  the  office  of  the  public  printer. 

Among  the  official  reports  of  which  information  has 
been  received  in  advance,  those  of  the  Secretary  of  War 
and  the  General  of  the  Army  are  of  peculiar  interest  to 
San  Francisco.  The  Secretary  raises  the  customary  of- 
ficial cry  about  the  peril  to  which  our  country  is  ex- 
posed by  reason  of  our  unprotected  and  inadequately  pro- 
tected ports.  To  secure  us  from  peril  he  asks,  in  addi- 
tion to  the  $12,000,000  appropriated  for  coast  defenses  at 
the  last  session  of  Congress,  a  further  allowance  of  about 
$10,000,000  at  the  coming  session,  and  he  solemnly  di- 
rects attention  to  the  absolute  necessity  of  greatly  en- 
larging the  artillery  branch  of  the  service  in  order  to 
meet  the  requirements  that  will  be  imposed  by  the  in- 
tended extensive  coast  defense  projects.  He  promises 
that  If  his  wise  and  liberal  recommendations  are  accepted 
and  acted  on  we  shall  be  fairly  safe  from  foreign  inva- 
sion by  the  end  of  the  fiscal  year  of  1898,  and  that  three 
years  later  our  seaboard  will  be  invulnerable  to  the 
most  powerful  fleets  of  our  possible  enemies.  The  Gen- 
eral of  the  Army  goes  the  Secretary  several  dollars  better 
in  his  recommendation  of  appropriations  for  forts  and 
guns.  He  wants  something  more  than  $13,500,000  for  de- 
fenses at  some  twenty-three  specified  points,  and  he  is 
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neck  and  neck  with  his  civilian  superior  in  clamoring  for 
an  increase  of  the  artillery  as  "one  of  the  most  imme- 
diately pressing  wants  of  the  service." 

The  people  of  San  Francisco  are  quite  familiar  with 
such  statements  and  recommendations  as  are  set  forth 
in  these  reports.    A  few  years  ago  we  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  have  in  command  of  the  military  department  of 
the  Pacific  coast  a  general  officer  of  the  army,  who,  by 
his  energy  and  ability  in  directing  attention  to  the  sub- 
ject of  the  defenseless  condition  of  our  harbor,  really 
succeeded  in  arousing  a  strong  popular  interest  in  the 
subject  which,  no  doubt,  contributed  largely  to  praduce 
the  fortifications  and  the  armament  at  the  Golden  Gate, 
behind  which  we  might  now  rest  in  comparative  security 
if  only  we  had  in  those  works  trained  men  capable  of 
putting  them  to  the  uses  for  which  they  were  designed. 
There  is  high  military  authority  for  believing  that  "the 
man  behind  the  gun"  is  really  an  element  of  some  im- 
portance in  any  defensive  arrangement  in  which  guns  are 
an  element.  Well,  the  men  behind  our  coast  defense  guns 
are  infantry  soldiers,  who  do  not  know  and  are  not  ex- 
pected to  learn  anything  about  the  duties  of  such  a  posi- 
tion, and  are  about  as  useful  where  they  are  as  they 
would  be  on  a  coast  defense  ship  of  our  navy;  while  the 
artillery  treops  assigned  to  this  coast,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  an  insignificant  number  at  the  Presidio,  probably 
retained  there  because  room  could  not  be  found  for  them 
at  some  unfortified  post,  are  tucked  away  in  stations 
where  there  is  not  a  piece  of  artillery  that  has  not  long 
ago  been  relegated  to  the  military  junk  pile.    These  ar- 
tillery men,  when  they  are  to  be  permitted  to  look  at  a 
modern  fort  with  a  modern  gun  in  it,  must  be  loaded  on 
a  steamboat,    transported  to  the  Presidio  landing  and 
thence  marched  through  an  infantry  garrison  before  they 
can  reach  the  guns  which  they  will  be  expected,  doubt- 
less, to  serve  efficiently    if    our    enemies    arrive  on 
our   coast   before   the   time   when   the   Secretary  of 
War    shall    have    made    us    invulnerable.     It    is  a 
remarkable  fact  that  this  singular  condition  of  things 
military  has  been  brought  about  since  the  former  able 
and  energetic  commander  of  the  Pacific  department  has 
become  the  General  in  command  of  the  Army.    But  it 
must  be  remembered  that  the  official    atmosphere  of 
Washington  is  very  different  from  the  bracing  air  of  San 
Francisco.    Of  course,  nobody  is  expected  to  pay  any 
attention  to  the  reports  of  secretaries  of  war.   It  is  un- 
derstood that  the  honorable  secretaries  are  political  of- 
ficials concerned  only  with  the  civilian  side  of  the  mili- 
tary branch  of  the  public  service.   But  it  is  not  to  be  won- 
dered at  if  the  legislative  tongue  is  thrust  into  the  Con- 
gressional cheek  when  the  wide  difference  between  the 
promises  and  the  performances  of  .he  secretary's  military 
subordinates  and  advisers  is  so  grossly  evident  to  the 
mind  of  the  legislator.    At  a  time  when  our  sagacious 
daily  contemporaries  are  exerting  themselves  to  the  ut- 
most to  provoke  a  conflict  which  may  bring  a  Spanish 
fleet  on  our  coast  our  military  Mandarins  have  stripped 
the  defenses  of  San  Francisco  of  their  proper  garriron 
and  handed  them  over  to  a  regiment  of  infantry,  for  no 
respectable  motive  or  purpose  that  can  even  be  guessed 
by  soldiers  or  civilians,  and  which  the  r-.ilitary  Man- 
darins themselves  cannot  be  induced  to  disclose.    It  is  a 
performance  worthy  of  their  models  in  the  decaying  em- 
pire on  the  other  side  of  the  Pacific. 

The  military  expert  of  that  most  able  and  intelligent 
journal,  the  New  York  "Sun"  offered  some  remarks  re- 
cently in  reference  to  our  recent  comments  on  the  mili- 
tary situation  in  this  harbor.  The  "Sun"  refers  to  "ad- 
ministrative grounds"  on  which  it  was  deemed  better  to 
put  the  artillery  headquarters  at  Angel  Island  (where 
there  are  no  guns),  while  the  infantry  were  stationed  at 
the  Presidio  (where  all  of  our  guns  are),  but  evidently 
no  crumbs  of  information  fell  from  the  official  table  at 
W^nshington  to  enable  the  "Sun's"  expert  to  explain  what 
were  the  "administrative  grounds"  for  this  characteris- 
tically Mongolian  movement.  We  trust  that  the  "Sun," 
the  greatest  of  our  newspapers,  may  stm  be  able  to  fur- 
nish news  on  this  interesting  point. 
Further,  the  "Sun"  says: 

"The  situation  at  the  Presidio  is  therefore  not  at  all 
as  remarkable  as  that  at  Sandy  Hook,  where  the  most 
powerful  modern  armament  in  any  of  our  forts  is  to  Me 
found  and  yet  not  even  half  a  battery  of  artillerists  li, 
stationed  there.  They  are  in  the  other  forts  of  New  York 
harbor  and  this  fact  caused  General  Miles  10  make  his 
Jecommendat^on  of  last  year  that  they  should  be^  taken 
from  time  to  time  to  Sandy  Hook  for  drill  with  the  gvins^ 

However  the  trouble  with  Fort  Hancock  has  been  the 
lack  of  barrack  accommodations,  and  when  that  js  reme- 
died an  artillery  garrison  will  be  put  there.  If,  also,  Sec_- 
retary  I>amonf  s  plan  of  adding  two  batteries  to  each 
^egimentT  carried  out,  as  it  ought  to  be,  there  would  be 
I  fitUe  closer  approximation  to  the  needed  force  of  artil- 
lerymen, and  there  would  probably  also  be  some  readjust- 
ment in  artillery  stations." 

A  military  expert  should  take  note  of  the  point  that  if 
we  have  already  enough  artillerymen  to  make  it  justifi.i- 
ble  as  a  military  measure,  to  send  large  bodies  of  them  to 
pos'ts  at  which  there  is  nothing  for  them  to  do,  and  no 
opportunity  for  them  to  learn  what  they  are  supposed  to 
learn,  there  can  be  no  crying  need  of  an  increase  in  our 
artillery  force.  If  the  officers  and  men  of  the  Third  Ar- 
tillery, now  stationed  on  this  coast,  are  incapables,  and 
if  they  are  so  hopelessly  inefficient  that  the  military  au- 


thorities so  despair  of  ever  improving  them  that  they 
send  them  to  vegetate  at  abandoned  infantry  stations,  it 
would  seem  that  there  is  crying  need  for  a  decrease  of  our 
present  force  preparatory  to  the  increase  demanded  by 
the  General  of  the  Army  and  the  echoing  Secretary  of 
War. 

Moreover,  the  parallel  drawn  between  the  Presidio  and 
the  post  at  Sandy  Hook  is  defective.  We  are  informed 
that  there  have  never  been  any  troops  at  all  stationed  at 
Sandy  Hook,  which  has  heretofore  been  merely  a  proving 
ground  for  the  Ordnance  Bureau.  There  have  never  been 
any  barrack  accommodations  for  troops  there,  and  even 
the  name  "Fort  Hancock"  has  been  applied  to  the  station 
very  recently.  If  after  the  excellent  recommendations  of 
General  Miles  and  the  Secretary  of  War  have  been  acted 
on.  and  when  Fort  Hancock  has  become  a  reality,  with 
forts  and  guns  capable  of  doing  effective  work  against  a 
hostile  fleet  and  officers  and  men  capable  of  handling  the 
guns— if  then  the  artillery  garrison  should  be  sent  off  to 
some  unfortified  island  in  the  Sound  to  make  room  for 
the  regiment  of  some  Colonel  of  the  infantry  who  has 
discovered  that  Sandy  Hook  is  a  desirable  station  be- 
cause of  its  superior  summer  climate,  or  of  its  proximity 
to  the  summer  resorts  of  the  New  Jersey  coas*,  and  If 
then  our  military  Mandarins  should  discover  in  such  con- 
ditions good  "administrative  grounds"  for  making  the 
change,  the  "Sun's"  parallel  would  be  correct,  but  not 
.itherwise. 

TH  EODORE  ROOSEVELT. 


Much  surprise  has  been  expressed  throughout  the  coun- 
try over  the  utterances  of  Theodore  Roosevelt,  Police 
Commissioner  of  New  York,  regarding  the  Maher-Choyn- 
ski  prize  fight.  Mr.  Roosevelt  not  only  witnessed  the  con- 
test, but  at  its  conclusion  spoke  of  prize  fighting  in  a  re- 
spectful way.  He  said  he  had  often  been  hurt  more 
seriously  while  boxing  at  Harvard  and  while  playing  polo 
than  was  either  of  the  contestants  in  this  prize  fight; 
that  the  fight,  although  it  was  "to  a  finsh,"  was  in  no  way 
brutal  or  degrading,  and  that  he,  as  head  of  the  New 
York  Police  Department,  would  permit  sucti  exhibitions 
in  the  future. 

The  expressions  of  astonishment  with  which  Mr. 
Roosevelt's  praise  of  prize  fighting  have  been  met  show 
that  there  is  a  misunderstanding  as  to  the  kind  of  man 
Theodore  Roosevelt  is.  Although  he  is  a  politician  in  the 
sense  that  he  has  seen  a  good  deal  of  political  life,  and 
is  ambitious,  no  doubt,  for  still  higher  honors,  he  has 
never  seemed  to  know  what  political  fear  was.  His  ca- 
reer is  the  most  remarkable  in  our  latter  day  history  as 
illustrating  the  ability  of  a  man  to  succeed,  who  at  alb 
times  and  regardless  of  political  consequences,  expresses 
himself  fully  and  forcibly,  and  conscientiously  does  his 
duty  in  enforcing  the  most  unpopular  laws.  We  know  of 
no  other  equally  prominent  man  who  is  representative 
of  the  best  type  of  virile,  aggressive  Americanism.  His 
words  of  sympathy  for  the  boxing  match  are  the  outcomo 
of  his  intense  virility.  While  he  has  been  subject  to  pos- 
sibly as  much  abuse  as  any  other  man  in  the  country,  ex- 
cept the  present  President,  being  called  at  various  times 
"quack  reformer,"  "Harvard  theorist,"  "school-boy  poli- 
tician," "Puritan"  and  "demagogue,"  it  has  never  been 
said  of  Theodore  Roosevelt  that  he  was  effete  or  degener- 
ate. In  college  he  was  foremost  in  athletics,  and  as  a 
man  he  has  been  a  lover  of  all  kinds  of  sport.  It  is  his 
boast  that  he  has  shot  all  kinds  of  game  to  be  found 
within  the  United  States.  Each  year  he  spends  several 
weeks  upon  his  farm  in  Montana,  riding  the  range,  hunt- 
ing and  fishing.  He  lives  with  his  men.  This  is  one  ex- 
pression of  the  man's  nature.  His  political  career  is  but 
another  manifestation  of  the  thoroughbred.  When  but 
twenty-three  years  of  age  he  was  elected  a  member  of  the 
New  York  Legislature.  At  once  he  jumped  into  national 
renown  as  a  leader  of  the  reform  element  in  his  party 
against  odds  that  seemed  too  great  to  be  overcome.  He 
passed  several  bills  which  were  the  beginning  of  that 
great  body  of  reform  legislation  which  in  later  years  ha.= 
put  New  York  in  the  forefront  of  well  governed  States. 
Later,  declining  a  nomination  for  Congress,  he  marked 
out  for  himself  a  career  as  an  executive  officer,  and  ac- 
cepted the  nomination  for  the  mayoralty  in  New  York 
city,  for  which  he  was  beaten  by  Tammany.  During  this 
campaign  he  refused  to  give  any  pledges  to  the  interests 
which  control  great  blocks  of  votes,  declaring  that  he 
would  enforce  the  laws  as  he  found  them  on  the  statute 
books. 

Owing  to  his  prominence  in  the  cause  of  civil  service  re- 
form he  was  appointed  a  member  of  the  National  Com- 
mission by  President  Harrison,  and  at  once  became  itf 
controlling  spirit.  Up  to  his  time  the  Commission  ha< 
acted  in  constant  fear  of  the  politician,  but  from  Roose 
velt's  entrance  the  attitude  of  the  Commission  towart 
the  Government  changed,  and  he  made  it  felt  immediate 
ly  in  the  protection  of  the  humble  office  holder  from  tb( 
coercion  of  the  more  powerful  officials.  He  was  boU 
enough  to  call  to  the  President's  attention  auring  tb- 
presidential  campaign  of  1888  the  use  that  was  bein» 
made  of  petty  officials  by  their  chiefs,  and  brought  dowi 
upon  himself  the  abuse  and  hatred  of  tne  spoilsmen 
President  Cleveland  re-appointed  him,  and  he  becam. 
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chairman  of  the  Commission.  It  was  under  his  aSvice 
and  due  to  his  persistent  efforts  that  the  merit  system  has 
been  extended  to  the  greater  part  of  our  civil  service. 

When  Mayor  Strong  was  elected,  one  of  the  most  seri- 
ous problems  with  which  he  had  to  grapple  was  the  re- 
organization of  the  Metropolitan  Police  force,  which,  by 
the  investigations  of  the  Lexow  Committee,  had  been 
shown  to  be  corruptly  and  badly  managed.  Mayor  Strong 
gave  this  work  into  Roosevelt's  hands.  With  that  same 
courage  which  led  him  to  defy  the  political  bosses,  the 
boodlers  and  the  Albany  Legislature,  and  which  had 
made  the  Civil  Service  Commission  a  power  for  unlimit- 
I'd  good  against  the  politicians  of  his  own  party,  he 
'  losed  the  saloons  on  Sunday,  destroyed  altogether  the 
system  of  influence  and  pull  which  uaa  been  the  basis  of 
appointment  to  the  Police  Department,  and  developed  a 
police  force  superior  mentally  .physically  and  morally  to 
any  which  New  York  had  ever  had.  He  enforced  laws 
which  did  not  meet  with  his  own  approval,  frankly  tell- 
ing the  people  that  it  was  their  business  to  make  the  laws 
and  his  to  put  them  into  execution.  He  earned  the  hatred 
of  the  lawless  element,  and  made  the  law-breakers, 
whether  rich  corporations  or  petty  thieves,  fear  the  name 
of  Roosevelt. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  the  people  should  be  surprised  that 
a  man  with  such  a  regard  for  reform  should  say  aught  ib 
favor  of  glove  contests  or  prize  fights,  such  as  that  be« 
tween  Maher  and  Choynski.  The  saloonkeeper  who  had 
seen  him  insist  with  iron  will  upon  the  enforcement  of  a 
law  in  which  he  did  not  believe  could  not  understand 
this  man  who  spoke  a  word  in  favor  of  a  sport  which  cer- 
tainly has  not  been  considered  respectable.  The  spoils 
politician  who  had  seen  Roosevelt  attack  and  break  down 
the  spoils  system  in  the  nation  and  in  the  metropolis  was 
not  prepared  for  a  word  in  favor  of  a  sport  which  it  was 
supposed  was  reserved  only  for  the  disreputable  element. 
Those  who  cried  out  against  Roosevelt  for  his  words 
against  the  Chicago  rioters,  and  who  called  him  a  blood- 
thirsty brute  for  expressing  the  idea  that  the  authority 
of  the  Government  should  be  upheld,  no  matter  at  what 
cost  of  life,  were  ill-prepared  to  hear  this  man  speak  so 
liberally  regarding  an  unpopular  sport. 

But  all  misunderstood  him.  Theodore  Roosevelt  is  at 
base  an  American,  born  of  a  long  line  of  patriotic  people 
whose  names  will  be  forever  identified  with  the  history 
I  of  America's  fight  for  independence.  He  inherits  love  for 
things  manly,  direct  and  strong.  He  sees  the  impotence 
of  maintaining  a  government  unless  those  at  its  head 
have  the  power  to  enforce  its  laws.  He  knows  that  by  no 
magic  can  the  ignorant  Pole,  Hungarian  and  Italian  be 
transformed  into  law  respecting  American  citizens,  but 
that  they  must  be  made  to  feel  that  over  them  there  is 
always  held  the  compelling  lash  of  pow-er.  With  all 
tilings  good,  all  things  that  make  for  the  upbuilding  of 
tl)e  physical  man,  the  good  soldier,  the  patriotic  citizen, 
Theodore  Roosevelt  has  the  deepest  sympathy;  but 
i.;ainst  those  things  which  tend  toward  degeneration, 
Itoosevelt  is  an  implacable  enemy.  He  would  have  culti- 
vated in  the  American  boy  a  love  of  country,  its  institu- 
tions, its  history,  and  he  would  have  that  boy  so  trained 
in  body  as  to  be  fit  to  shoulder  a  musket  and  fight  for  its 
defense,  so  educated  in  spirit  that  he  would  be  proud  to 
answer  the  call  of  his  country,  and  always  and  before  all 
so  trained  in  experience  and  in  education  that  books  can 
give  that  he  would  realize  that  the  only  thing  essential 
to  the  perpetuity  of  government  is  a  respect  for  law.  This 
is  the  keynote  of  Roosevelt's  character  and  of  his  career. 
Test  any  phase  of  his  character  by  this  standard,  and  it 
will  be  found  to  ring  true.  His  voice  is  raised  against 
softness  and  the  silliness  of  foolish  sentiment.  He  sees 
that  we  have  come  upon  a  time  of  physical  and  moral 
degenerecy,  and  he  knows  that  for  the  salvation  of  the 
country  itself  it  is  necessary  to  revive  in  our  young  men 
that  love  of  manly  sport,  of  daring  exercise,  out  of  which 
come  the  moral  elements  of  courage  and  fearlessness. 

JUDGE    M'  KENNA'S    DECI SION. 

The  decision  of  .Judge  McKenna  in  what  is  known  aa 
the  Railroad  Commissioner's  case,  does  not  bring  surprise 
to  legal  circles,  for  it  enunciates  no  new  principle  of  law. 
The  ignorance  of  law  precedents  and  of  other  decent 
things  which  prevails  in  the  "Examiner"  offlce,  however, 
moves  that  very  respectable  family  journal  to  belabor  the 
United  States  Circuit  Judge  simply  because  the  doctrine 
laid  down  by  the  court,  though  old  to  the  law,  is  new  and 
has  been  hitherto  unknown  to  the  young  man  who  edi- 
torially criticises  the  judiciary  in  its  cx)lumn8.  Among 
cheap  and  noisy  "patriots"  who  have  achieved  nothing 
for  themselves  or  for  their  country,  there  has  grown  up 
an  idea  that  that  unknown  quantity,  "the  people,"  have 
the  power  to  do  pretty  much  as  they  please  with  the 
property  of  any  citizen  who  chances  to  be  the  victim  of 
unpopularity.  Under  the  guise  of  regulating  quasi-public 
corporations  they  have  come  to  believe  that  the  State 
may  practically  confiscate  private  property.  To  accom- 
plish this,  according  to  their  fx)de,  it  is  only  necessary  to 
create  a  noisy  and  therefore  popular  demand  for  confis- 
cation, and  as  the  "people"  rule  in  free  America,  and  as 
the  "people's"  word  is  law,  neither  courts  nor  judges  nor 
written  constitutions  can  Intervene  for  the  protection  of 
the  victim  against  the  assaults  of  the  rabble.   This  Idea 


has  taken  deep  root  out  West,  and  in  California  the  "Ex- 
aminer" has  ever  been  its  untiring  exponent,  the  moral- 
ity of  it  being  in  line  with  Its  policy  on  all  public  ques- 
tions. In  this  connection  it  may  be  said  that  there  is 
scarcely  a  community  in  America  where  a  great  diily 
paper,  or  one  pretending  to  be  great,  would  have  the 
hardihood  to  assume  the  attitude  taken  by  Mr.  Hear.st's 
organ  with  respect  to  this  decision.  Elsewhere  the  law  is 
well  settled,  but  apparently  for  the  '  Examiner's"  sake  it 
must  be  settled  all  over  again. 

For  the  protection  of  communities  and  people,  the  law 
has.  wisely  or  unwisely,  given  to  the  Stale  the  power  to 
regulate  and  control  charges  for  railroad  transportation. 
This  power  Is  vested  in  the  State  to  prevent  injustice,  not 
to  practice  it.   Time  and  again  courts  have  sustained  this 
right  to  regulate  its  railroad  corporations  by  means  of 
Boards  of  Railroad  Commissioners:  but  time  and  again 
they  have  declared  with  unmistaKahle  emphasis  that 
such  regulations  must  be  reasonable.    Rea.sonableness  is 
the  essence  of  the  power.    Unreasonable  rates  are  the 
very  things  that  bring  into  operation  the  machinery  of 
the  law.    Its  purpose  is  to  check  the  rapacity  of  corpor- 
ations and  to  prevent  unjust,  unequal  and  exorbitant 
rates.   It  is  the  perpetration  of  injustice  that  gives  birth 
to  the  necessity  for  State  regulation,  but  in  exercising 
this  power  the  State  is  impotent  to  perpetrate  another  in- 
justice or  exact  a  rate  which  is  unreasonably  low.  To 
contend  otherwise  would  be  outrageous.    A  State  regu- 
lation which  would  limit  the  earning  capacity  of  a  cor- 
poration to  an  extent  sufficient  to  prevent  it  from  paying 
its  operating  expenses  would  be  an  injustice  on  its  face, 
for  manifestly  it  would  he  destructive  of  the  thing  itself. 
Likewise,  any  State  regulation  which  permits  a  corpora- 
tion to  collect  rates  only  sufficient  to  defray  its  operating 
expenses  and  makes  no  allowances  for  the  payment  of  the 
interest  or  the  principal  of  its  debt,  would  be  an  injustice 
and  destructive  to  the  corporation  itself.    The  power 
abiding  with  the  State  is  not  to  destroy;  it  is  not  even  to 
punish;  it  is  simply  to  regulate  transportation  charges 
upon  lines  fair  and  equitable  to  both  the  people  and  the 
transportation  company.    The  stockholder  of  a  corpora- 
tion is  not  a  brigand  or  an  outlaw.    He  is  entitled  to  a 
fair  profit  upon  his  investment,  and  any  rosulatinn  which 
makes  toward  denial  of  his  right  to  profit  is  legislation 
in  contravention  of  the  principle  of  law  applied  bv  .Judge 
McKenna  in  the  Railroad  Commissioner's  case.    So  often 
has  this  phase  of  the  law  been  discussed,  so  thoroughly  is 
it  woven  into  the  spirit  of  all  our  codes  and  of  all  our 
constitutions  that  it  is  absurd  to  consider  it  as  a  debat- 
able point.   The  only  question  to  be  determined  by  Judge 
McKenna.  the  only  duty  imposed  upon  the  court,  was  to 
ascertain  whether  this  particular  attempt  to  regulate  did 
or     did     not     violate     the     principle     involved,  and 
so  bring  complainant     under     it     protection.  Judge 
McKenna     found     that     it     did.     That     was  all. 
He    formulated    no   new    princinle.    but    simnly  ap- 
plied an  old  one.    He  could  not  bv  any  possibility  have 
found  otherwipe  without  astounding  the  legal  profes- 
sion of  the  world  nuitL-  as  much  as  the  "Examiner"  pro- 
fesses to  be  astonished  at  the  novelty  of  the  principle  in- 
volved. 

The  decision  in  this  case  has  given  rise  to  a  discussion 
as  to  whether  or  not  the  Board  of  Railway  Commissioners 
should  be  abolished.  The  wisdom  of  attempting  State 
regulation  of  railways  excent  to  correct  e'larine  abuses 
has  long  been  a  debatable  qtifistion.  The  Commis- 
sion is  judicial  in  its  nature,  and  proceedings  be- 
fore that  body  should  be  conducted  with  all  the  form  and 
ceremony  of  a  trial  in  a  court  of  law.  The  officers  pass- 
ing judgment  should  naturallv  be  above  nreiudice.  small 
hatreds  and  spiteful  animosities.  Thev  should  be  moved 
bv  a  desire  to  deal  equitably  by  the  railway  as  well  as  bv 
the  people.  They  are  in  no  sense  public  prosecutors.  Pol- 
iticians, however,  have  insisted  upon  regarding  the  Rail- 
road Commissioners  much  as  they  do  a  prosecuting  at- 
torney. The  wild  Idea  has  been  encouraged  that  this 
body  was  created  for  the  purpose  of  hounding  and  perse- 
cuting transportation  companies,  so  as  to  gratify  the 
hunger  for  revenge  which  local  antagonism  seems  to  have 
bred.  Naturally,  a  commission  organized  and  moved  bv 
such  a  purpose  cannot  survive.  Its  spirit  would  be  out  of 
touch  with  and  contrary  to  the  theorv  of  American  Insti- 
tutions. It  has  been  urged  with  great  forceand  Intelligence 
that  competition  constitutes  the  onlv  true  method  of 
regulating  transportation  charges.  That  this  view  la 
correct  will  hardly  bear  questioning,  and  being  correct  It 
follows  logically  that  hostilitv  toward  railways  Is  not 
calculated  to  encourage  capital  to  further  investments  in 
railway  enterprises,  but  rather  tends  to  ensure  to  the 
present  occupants  of  the  field  an  indefinite  monopoly.  The 
attitude  of  this  State  toward  Its  railways  has  certainly 
not  been  calculated  to  persuade  the  stranger  capitalist  to 
venture  his  money  In  California  railway  enterprises.  The 
noise  makers,  who  have  assumed  to  speak  for  this  State 
in  that  respect,  have  been  so  outrageously  unjust  that 
even  with  a  fairly  remunerative  railroad  proposition  be- 
fore him,  the  Eastern  capitalist  must  refuse  to  entertain 
a  plan  of  development  calculated  to  subject  him  to  the 
cliaracter  of  abuse  so  lavishly  piled  upon  our  California 
Institutions. 

One  may  not  measure  the  loss  we  have  sustained  by  this 


injudicious  attitude,  but  It  has  been  unsafe  to  protest 
against  It,  for  to  do  so  would  be  to  bring  down  a  storm  oi 
abuse  from  the  agitator.  It  Is  a  strange  commentary  o 
our  press  that  the  conservative  man  has  come  to  be  re- 
garded as  a  "railroad  hireling."  Long  ago  the  idea  was 
advanced  that  this  pronounced  antagonism  toward  rail- 
ways operated  to  postpone.  If  not  prevent,  an  early  solu- 
tion of  the  constantly  recurring  railway  question;  to  wit, 
competing  lines.  Of  course,  no  sane  man  of  good  judg- 
ment believes  in  the  sincerity  of  the  "Examiner's"  oppo- 
sition to  corpoi-atlons.  It  is  a  matter  of  profit  with  them. 
To  settle  the  railway  controversy  in  this  State  would  deal 
a  heavy  blow  to  that  journal,  and  would  deprive  it,  and  a 
great  many  political  mischief-makers,  of  the  profits  that 
come  from  keeping  the  controversy  alive.  They  do  not 
want  peace,  and  heaven  help  the  unlucky  public  man 
who  suggests  it.  It  has  grown  to  be  the  custom  to 
promptly  howl  down  as  a  railroad  hireling  the  author  of 
any  such  beneficent  measure.  The  solutions  offered  by 
the  anti-rallroad  demagogue  have  been  no  solutions  at 
all:  they  have  simply  been  deliberate  schemes  of  persecu- 
tion. In  which  the  element  of  fairness  was  wholly  absent. 
For  Instance,  the  "Examiner"  and  its  followers  demand^ 
ed  a  twenty-five  per  cent  reduction  of  rates;  the  con!--er- 
vative  press  maintained  that  such  a  reduction  could  not 
be  legally  made;  the  "Examiner"  responded  by  declar- 
ing the  conservative  press  "railroad  hirelings,"  and  re- 
iterated Its  demands  for  a  large  reduction.  A  Board  of 
Railway  Commissioners  representing  the  "Examiner's" 
Idea  of  State  regulation  finally  came  Into  offlce.  A  re- 
duction was  ordered,  and  further  reductions  promised. 
The  case  was  taken  Into  court,  and  the  action  of  the  Com- 
missioners declared  to  be  precisely  what  the  conservative 
press  has  maintained;  to  wit,  unjust,  unfair  and  In- 
equitable. After  this  decision,  there  were  two  courses 
open  to  the  "Examiner";  first,  to  admit  its  wrong,  or, 
second,  to  stubbornly  stick  to  Its  first  blunder,  and  dis- 
tract attention  from  its  false  position  by  loudly  proclaim- 
ing the  courts  and  the  law  decidedly  out  of  gear.  It  chose 
the  latter  course,  for  it  was  the  most  cowardly  of  the 
two.  And  so  It  will  go  on.  Expense  after  expense  will 
be  piled  upon  the  State  to  experiment  in  the  wild  and  un- 
tenable theories  of  the  "Examiner,"  and  in  the  end  the 
commonwealth  will  take  no  profit  from  it  all,  will  not 
even  learn  to  ignore  the  mouthings  of  our  contemporary. 
One  may  not  measure  the  loss  this  State  has  sustained  by 
the  injudicious  attitude  of  its  press  and  its  noisy  dema- 
gogues. We  would  have  been  benefited  to  an  enormous 
extent  had  the  report  gone  out  to  the  world  that  Cali- 
fornia welcomed  the  railroad  builder,  and  was  prepared 
to  accord  to  him  and  to  his  enterprises  hospitable  treat- 
ment, fairness  and  impartiality.  Had  this  been  our  at- 
titude, it  Is  safe  to  say  we  would  have  had  more  rail- 
roads. 

A  competing  line  of  railway  may  depress  rates  to  a 
point  where  no  railway  commissioners  would  dare  lower 
them;  or,  daring,  no  court  in  Christendom  would  uphold 
them.  There  is  no  law  to  prevent  rival  and  competing 
railroads  from  voluntarily  diminishing  their  incomes  to  a 
point  bordering  upon  bankruptcy,  but  there  Is  a  law  as 
firm  as  (Jibraltar  that  denies  to  the  State  the  power  to  do 
this  thing.  The  State  may  not  force  railways  to  adopt 
ruinously  low  freight  schedules,  but  competition  may 
drive  them  to  It.  The  reduction  of  rates  on  wheat  or- 
dered by  the  Board  of  Railway  Commissioners  amounted 
to  about  eight  per  cent,  we  understand,  and  was  general 
in  its  operation.  The  court  found  that  such  a  reduction 
was  unreasonable,  but  meanwhile  ihe  completion  of  the 
San  Joaquin  Valley  Railroad  compelled  the  corporation 
to  volimtarily  reduce  its  rates  between  specific  competi- 
tive points  to  a  figure  far  below  that  which  the  Com- 
missioners contemplated.  By  this  transaction  it  has 
been  Indubitably  proven  that  competition  rather  than 
regulation  is  most  needed.  The  theory  of  the  "railroad 
hireling"  has  been  fortified,  and  the  wild  notions  of  the 
demagogue  exploded  by  the  same  happening.  It  has  af- 
forded us  an  object  lesson  which  no  amount  of  specious 
reasoning  can  avoid,  but  that  we  will  take  profit  from  It 
as  a  State  Is  to  be  strongly  doubten. 

Our  Railroad  Commission  should  not  be  abolished,  but 
we  should  get  rid  of  the  idea  that  it  is  its  duty  to  per- 
form the  office  of  a  public  prosecutor.  They  have  in 
Massachusetts  an  admirable  plan  in  operation,  which  we 
well  might  pattern  after.  A  commlsslonership  is  no 
place  for  a  politician,  but  an  honorable,  thoughtful  and 
intelligent  man  might  well  aspire  to  such  an  office  and 
give  himself  over,  not  to  Irritating  the  public  mind  or 
harassing  the  railways,  but  to  settling  difficulties,  remov- 
ing points  of  friction  and  bringing  about  more  congenial 
relations  between  the  people  and  our  transportation  com- 
panies. But  this  method  of  procedure  would  hardly  an- 
swer the  purposes  of  the  "Examlij^i;  or  the  demagogue. 

There  Is  a  patriotic  outburst  In  Spain.  Women  are  sell- 
ing their  jewelry  to  help  raise  money  for  the  Government. 
This  Is  more  conspicuous  sacrifice  than  that  shown  by  the 
women  of  Carthage,  who  cut  off  their  hair  to  make  bow 
strings.    Hair  grows  again,  but  jewels  don't. 

Within  thirty  years  the  average  annual  con.sumption  of 
alcohol  for  each  Inhabitant  of  Franco  has  increased  from 
a  littlo  more  than  a  <iuart  to  considorably  more  than  a 
g-allon. 


T  H  K    WAV  K 


A    METAMORPHOSIS :    WILTON    LACKAYE    TRANSFORMINU    HIMSELF    INTO      'DR.  BELCRAFF' 


^  LACKAYE  "MAKING. UP" 

In  the  Actor's  Dressing  Room  as  He  Trans-' 
forms  Himself  Into  "  Dr,  Belgraff," 

After  I  had  waited  a  few  minutes  in  the  "star's  dressing 
room,"  Mr.  Lackaye  entered  in  a  great  hurry.  Indeed, 
everything  that  went  on  during  that  half  hour  of  prepara- 
tion seemed  to  be  done  in  a  hurry.  Wilton  Lackaye  hur- 
ried through  the  endless  details  of  his  wonderful  make- 
up; members  of  the  company  hurried  in  to  receive  hur- 
ried directions,  and  hurried  out  again  to  follow  them;  a 
wig-maker  hurriedly  displayed  a  number  of  wigs  and 
was  hurried  off  without  ceremony;  a  certain  young  man, 
whether  he  was  a  supe  or  a  valet  I  could  not  make  out, 
removed  Mr.  Lackaye's  shoes  in  a  great  hurry,  and  hur- 
ried on  Dr.  Belgraff's  carpet  slippers,  while  at  every  mo- 
ment a  scene  shifter  made  a  sudden  appearance  at  the 
dressing  room  door  exclaiming  in  breathless  excitement: 
"Five  minutes  more,"  and  a  little  later: 

"Orchestra  on."   Then  at  succeeding  intervals: 

"Overture." 

"Curtain  up." 

"Mrs.  Lackaye  on." 

All  this  while  Wilton  Lackaye,  the  pivot  about  whom 
everything  revolved,  was  at  one  moment  talking  and 
laughing  with  Miss  Fuller's  manager,  at  another  making 
suggestions  to  a  younger  actor  as  to  his  wig  in  "Moliere" 
(next  week's  play),  or  abusing  a  recalcitrant  shoemaker 
over  the  fit  of  a  certain  pair  of  shoes,  or  again  talking  to 
me  as  to  "make-ups,"  theories  of  acting  and  the  differ- 
ence between  his  methods  and  those  of  Coquelin  and 
Irving.  Not  for  an  instant,  however,  did  he  pause  in  his 
work  of  transforming  himself  from  the  rotund,  well  fa- 
vored American  that  ho  is  into  the  blonde,  whiskered  (Ger- 
man Herr  Doktor — Roentgen  it  is,  so  Mr.  Lackaye  says. 

"There  are  two  theories  of  acting,"  said  Wilton  Lack- 
aye, carefully  modeling-  the  pink,  yjutty-like  fal.se  nose 
before  the  glass,  as  cleverly  as  any  sculptor.  "There  is 
the  actor  who  says,  'It  will  be  all  right  on  the  night,'  and 
who  relies  upon  the  hysteria — note  that  Mr.  Lackaye  calls 
it  hysteria;  that's  a  curious  word  in  such  connection — the 
hysteria  of  the  occasion  to  carry  him  through.  They  call 
it  inspiration.  Maybe  it  is  inspiration,  I've  nothing 
against  it.    And — " 

The  nose  was  about  finished,  and  Mr.  Lackaye 
smeared  his  face  plentifully  with  grease  paint  and  rubbed 
some  vermilion  stuff — it  was  crude  vermilion — around 
his  eyes  and  cheeks.  "And  there  is  the  other  kind  of 
actor  "  (the  false  nose  made  his  tone  a  little  nasal)  "  who 
relies  almost  entirely  upon  the  careful  manipulation  of 
his  mechanical  effects  to — Eh,  what  do  you  want?  (the 
wig-maker  had  approached  him).  No;  a  servant  would 
not  wear  puffs  at  the  side  of  his  wig  like  that;  take  it  away 
and  change  it. — Relies  almost  entirely  upon  the  careful 
manipulation  of  his  mechanical  effects — " 

"I  say.  Governor"  (this  from  a  dignified  old  gentleman 
made  up  as  a  doctor,  who  put  his  head  in  the  door)  I  say, 
can  we  have  the  California  to-morrow  for  the  rehearsal 
of  "Captain  Bob"? 

"Curtain  up,"  called  the  stage  hand  over  the  old  gen- 
tleman's shoulder. 

Mr.  Lackaye  had  just  finished  gluing  on  the  chin  part 
of  his  beard;  now  he  was  putting  on  the  remainder  over 
his  cheeks  in  little  patches,  "so  as  not  to  interfere  with 
thejjp.y  of  the  facial  muscles,"  he  explained  to  me  in  an 
asitteT  "  'Captain  Bob'  here,"  he  said  to  the  dignified 
gentleman,  "  'Moliere'  at  the  California.  As  I  was  say- 
ing.'^ he  continued,  adjusting  the  auburn  wig  and  black- 
ening his  eye  lids,  "relies  altogether  upon  his  mechanical 
effects.  But  they  make  the  mistake— pass  me  that  sponge 


— of  supposing  that  the  one  must  exclude  the  other.  Now 
I — "  he  pinned  a  lock  of  his  real  hair  to  that  of  the  wig 
with  a  couple  of  invisible  hairpins,  and  smeared  the  spot 
gray — "now  I  hold  that  the  two  methods  should  go  to- 
gether, first  your  detail,  your  mechanics  and  effects  and 
make-up;  then  the  fine  frenzy  is  right  enough  when  it 
comes." 

The  curtain  had  been  up  and  the  play  progressing  fully 
five  minutes.  Mr.  Lackaye  had  only  finished  making-up 
his  face  and  was  still  in  his  street  dress.  I  thought  of 
amateur  performers  ready  an  hour  oefore  and  waiting 
for  their  cue  in  an  agony  of  excitement.  From  time  to 
time  the  star's  dresser  stepped  to  the  door,  cocking  an  ear 
in  the  direction  of  the  stage.  He  drew  out  Lackaye's  cos- 
tume— Dr,  Belgraff's  woolen  shirt,  stained  trousers  and 


THE  RESULT 

apron.  It  did  not  seem  possible  that  the  actor  could  get 
into  them  and  out  upon  the  stage  in  time.  I  began  to  get 
horribly  nervous,  began  to  wish  he  would  stop  wasting 
breath  talking  to  me  and  attend  to  business.  The  dresser 
hurried  him  into  his  clothes.  Mrs.  Lackaye  had  long 
since  disappeared;  we  could  hear  her  voice  from  the  di- 
rection of  the  stage.  While  the  big  white  apron  was  be- 
ing fastened  Lackaye  was  chaffing  with  Miss  Fuller's 
manager.  By  this  time  I  was  absolutely  certain  that  his 
cue  was  long  past  and  Miss  Wainwright  was  holding  the 
stage  for  him.  In  another  minute  I  should  have  had  nerv- 
ous prostration. 

"Denver  really  surprised  us,"  said  Lackaye.  "We  did 
not  count  on  large  fronts  there,  but — 

"Already,  Mr.  I>ackaye."  cried  the  call  boy  from  the 
door.  In  an  instant  Wilton  Lackaye— I  mean  Dr.  Bel- 
graff, for  the  transformation  was  absolutely  beyond  be- 
lief— was  gone,  the  dresser  running  after  him  tying  the 


last  knot  on  the  apron  strings.  He  disappeared  under 
the  stage,  and  just  in  time,  just  by  the  fraction  of  a  sec- 
ond came  up  through  the  cellar  door  and  out  on  the  stage 
in  response  to  his  cue,  as  calm  and  as  absolutely  master 
of  himself  as  if  he  had  been  listening  for  it  throughout 
the  whole  previous  hour,  rehearsing  his  opening  speech 
the  while.  FRANK  NORRIS, 

A  curious  exposition  was  made  in  the  divorce  court  this 
week  of  the  distinction  drawn  by  the  modern  law  of  so- 
ciety with  respect  to  offenders  against  chastity.  A  hus- 
band, the  petitioner  in  a  notorious  case,  charged  his  wife 
with  improper  relations  with  four  corespondents.  The 
jury  found  the  wife  guilty  of  adultery  with  all  four,  and, 
of  course,  the  husband  got  his  divorce.  But  in  the  case  of 
one  of  the  corespondents  it  was  pleaded  that  he  had  not 
known  that  the  wife  was  a  marrieu  woman.  Sir  Francis 
Jeune,  the  president  of  the  divorce  court,  therefore,  in 
disposing  of  the  case,  awarded  costs  against  the  other 
three  corespondents,  and  refused  to  inflict  even  that  pen- 
alty )ipon  the  unfortunate  fourth  individual.  In  other 
words,  the  court  ruled  that  he  sinned,  if  at  all,  in  ignor- 
ance, and  therefore  was  entitled  to  go  scot  free.  This  rul- 
ing has  excited  no  comment  whatever.  In  fact,  it  is  ap- 
parently so  well  in  keeping  with  current  public  opinion 
that  nothing  else  could  have  been  expected. 

No  striking  change  in  construction  is  observable  in  th« 
'97  wheel  in  England.  Improvements  in  brakes  and  sad- 
dles are  the  chief  novelties.  The  Enfield  Company  is  ex- 
ploiting a  new  brake,  which  is  applied  automatically  to 
the  chain  wheel  when  the  rider  back  pedals.  In  saddles 
a  new  adaptation  of  the  bifurcateo  variety  is  the  rage. 
English  expert  riders  assert  that  the  bevel  geared  ma- 
chine has  not  been  yet  invented  which  does  not  bind 
when  sprinting  or  riding  uphill.  A  new  material  for 
cycle  construction,  called  Kronand  metal,  is  also  much 
canvassed.  It  is  white  metal  throughout,  takes  a  fine 
silvery  polish,  and  the  inventor  claims  ihat  while  it  can- 
not rust,  it  is  25  per  cent  stronger  than  steel,  and  9  per 
cent  less  weighty  for  the  same  substance. 

The  opinion  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States 
in  the  California  irrigation  cases  was  written  by  Mr.  Jus- 
tice Peckham.  He  made  an  innovation  in  the  practice  of 
the  court  by  merely  announcing  the  conclusions  reached 
instead  of  reading  the  whole  opinion.  Much  time  would 
be  saved  if  his  associates  would  adopt  the  same  course. 
Days  are  wasted  in  reading  decisions  aloud  in  the  hearing 
of  those  who  as  a  rule  are  not  interested  in  the  result.  It 
would  be  wiser  to  file  the  opinions  without  thus  read- 
ing them,  and  devote  the  hours  thus  saved  to  the  hearing 
of  arguments  in  other  eases. 

An  important  question  is  whether  President  McKinley 
will  respect  the  State  Department's  order  converting  all 
consular  offices  with  salaries  not  exceeding  $2,500  into 
civil  service  offices.  If  he  concludes  to  do  so  there  will  be 
only  twenty-two  consular  offices  in  Europe  open  to  the 
appointment  of  Republicans,  in  consequence  of  their  sal- 
aries being  above  $2,500.  The  remaining  members  of  the 
service  will  be  protected  under  civil  service  rules,  and  the 
new  administration  will  be  relieved  from  the  pressure  of 
office  seekers. 

London  journalistic  circles  have  always  manifested  an 
inordinate  curiosity  regarding  the  profits  and  circulation 
of  the  "Times."  The  secret  has  always  been  guarded  with 
the  greatest  jealousy  in  Printing  House  square,  but  it  was 
disclosed  incidentally  recently  in  a  queer  case  in  court, 
that  the  profits  of  the  great  newspaper  fell  from  about 
$180,000  in  1892  to  about  $130,000  in  1894. 
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THE  PAINTER  OF  CHRIST 

Tribulations  and  Triumphs  in  the  Career  of 
Michael  Munkacsy, 

Michael  Munkacsy  is  ill— his  career  draws  to  a  close. 
Hiu  right  arm  is  paralyzed.  In  his  beautiful  home  on  the 
Avenue  de  Villiers  in  Paris  he  lies  dying — a  magnificent 
mansion  it  is,  fit  for  a  monarch.  The  dyinjr  painter 
lies  in  a  great  canopied  bed,  hung  with  rich  draperies. 
Around  him  are  cabinets  full  of  bric-a-brac.  Here  are 
costly  vases  and  precious  tapestries.  On  the  walls  fine 
I  anvasses— an  atmosphere  of  beauty,  color  and  luxury. 
There  he  lingers — a  tall,  powerful  man.  gray  for  his  years, 
an  abundance  of  thick,  rebellious  hair  spread  over  the 
pillows— verily  the  scene  is  a  picture  for  just  such  a  hand 
as  that  which  now  hangs  useless  by  his  side. 

What  a  contrast  this  opulence,  this  splendor,  to  the 
beginnings  of  Michael  Munkacsy.  Born  among  peasants 
the  little  Hungarian  village  of  Munkacsy  on  the  Danube, 
he  was  but  ten  years  old  when  his  parents  were  killed  by 
the  Russians.  An  uncle  apprenticed  little  Schroeder — for 
that  is  his  real  name — to  a  carpenter,  whose  business  it 
was  to  make  those  great  srudily-painted  trunks  or  chests 
in  which  the  Hungarian  peasant  keeps  his  clothes.  Little 
Michael,  a  sturdy,  ambitious  youth,  had  determined  to  be- 
come a  tailor,  but  fate  found  a  better  use  for  him.  It  be- 
came the  apprentice's  duty  to  daub  the  colors  on  the  new 
chests,  and  he  developed  a  marvelous  skill  at  these  crude 
efforts  which  won  him  village  fame.  Aspiration  awoke 
in  his  heart.  He  begged  to  be  allowed  to  go  to  Pesth  to 
study,  but  the  cautious  uncle  refused.  So  Michael  la- 
bored over  the  color  pots  and  studied  and  read  all  the 
books  about  painting  to  be  found  in  his  village.  At  nine- 
teen years  of  age,  his  time  having  expired,  he  set  out  for 
Pesth  armed  with  a  few  portraits  to  testify  to  his  talent. 
He  lived  there  the  life  of  a  beggar,  but  managed  to  live 
and  also  save  enough  to  bring  himself  to  Vienna.  There 
for  a  year  he  struggled  to  obtain  instruction  in  art,  but 
the  sun  of  his  fortune  hid  itself  until  he  had  found  his 
way  to  Munich. 

There  Munkacsy  fell  under  the  influence  of  Wilhelm 
Leibl,  a  painter  of  real  genius  and  great  force,  who  bent 
his  talent  in  the  direction  which  eventually  won  fame. 
His  strong  individurlity  soon  attracted  attention.  Pesth 
bought  two  of  his  compositions;  he  won  prizes,  and  in 
1867  he  went  to  Paris,  where  his  first  great  canvas  was 
painted.  This  was  "Condemned  to  Death,"  a  Hungarian 
awaiting  execution  in  a  cell,  outside  of  which  stands  a 
sentry.  It  was  purchased  by  Miss  Catherine  Wolfe  of 
New  York  for  ^6.000.  He  at  once  became  a  figure.  He 
followed  up  his  success  bj-  a  series  of  emotional  composi- 
tions, "The  Monte  dePiete,  "  "The  Rodeurs  de  Nuif'and 
the  "Village  Hero,"  all  of  which  were  exhibited  in  the 
Salon.  About  this  time  the  critics  began  to  deride  Mun- 
kacsy's  style,  and  assailed  him  bitterly  because  of  the 
violence  of  his  contrasts  and  the  wholesale  use  he  made 
of  bitumen. 

A  period  of  restlessness  and  dissatisfaction  followed 
the  great  moment  of  success,  and  then  the  artist  mar- 
ried. The  woman  who  brought  him  fortune,  inspiration 
and  happiness  was  the  widow  of  Baron  de  Marches.  They 
purchased  then  the  magnificent  mansion  which  has  so 
long  served  as  the  Munkacsy  domicile,  and  there  began 
for  him  in  these  splendid  Oriental  surroundings  a  new 
I)eriod  of  production.  He  began  to  paint  domestic  in- 
teriors, charming  and  beautiful  compositions  full  of  light 
and  glow,  out  of  which  his  happiness  shown.  In  1878  he 
completed  what  is  regarded  as  his  finest  work,  "Milton 
Dictating  'Paradise  Lost'  to  His  Daughters."  This  won 
the  medal  of  honor  at  the  Universal  Exposition,  and  was 
purchased  subsequently  by  the  Lenox  Library  in  New 
York.  Subsequently  he  painted  the  series  of  grreat  Bib- 
lical canvases,  on  which  his  great  fame  rests,  "Christ  Be- 
fore Pilate,"  the  "Crucifixion,  the  "Last  Moments  of  Mo- 
zart." He  began  at  this  time  also  the  advertising  policy, 
which,  while  it  added  to  his  fame,  gave  a  key  to  the  multi- 
tude of  critics,  who  declared  him  a  great  fakir  rather 
than  a  true  artist.  However,  he  obtained  an  immense 
price  for  his  work,  and  can  afford  to  laugh  at  the  sarcasm 
i)f  the  jealous  who  have  never  set  an  art  world  by  its 
ears. 

Apropos  of  "Christ  Before  Pilate,"  Munkacsy  told  The- 


odore Child  in  an  interview,  that  he  had  painted  it  out  of 
his  head  for  the  most  part.  The  models  for  the  Jews 
around  the  Saviour  were  Parisians — the  effect  is  gained 
rather  by  the  attitude  and  expression  of  the  characters 
than  by  adherence  to  archaeological  detail.  The  back- 
ground is  broad  and  simple,  and  tne  fine  effect  is  obtained 
from  the  figures  in  the  foreground.  This  picture  took  a 
year  in  the  painting.  Generally  a  painter  working  on  a 
twenty-foot  canvas  simply  copies  his  studies.  He  com- 
poses his  pictures  on  a  ^mall  scale,  which  he  squares  and 
transfers  enlarged  to  his  big  canvas.  He  makes  large 
studies  of  facts,  figures  and  details,  and  then  copies  these 
studies  upon  his  final  picture.  Munkacsy  has  a  different 
method.  He  makes  sketch  compositions,  but  only  to  de- 
termine the  aspect  of  the  composition,  and  in  painting 
that  composition  on  the  big  canvas  he  painted  every  fig- 
ure again  directly  from  the  living  model.  This  seems  to 
him  to  be  the  only  way  to  secure  in  the  final  work  the 
freshness  of  inspiration,  the  energy  and  crispness  of  re- 
ality. 

The  great  artist's  mansion  is  an  imposing  structure  of 
white  stone,  lavishly  furnished.  The  studio  is  at  the 
top  of  the  house,  an  enormous  room,  littered  with  artistic 


ABOUT  PERSONAGES 


A  claim  is  put  forth  that  the  Czar  is  to  some  extent  a 
Scotchman.  Czar  Paul,  when  in  London,  is  said  to  have 
fallen  in  love  with  a  Miss  Macgregor,  a  young  lady  noted 
for  her  beauty,  who  happened  to  be  riding  her  Shetland 
pony  in  Hyde  Park.  He  married  her  privately,  so  the 
story  goes,  and  she  was  the  mother  of  Nicholas  I.  The 
present  Czar  would  therefore  be  her  great-grandson. 

The  new  Corean  Minister  is  a  conspicuous  figure  in 
Washington.  Mr.  Chim  Pom  Ye,  l)ccause  of  his  pictur- 
esque costumes,  the  gay  silk  gowns  and  queer  hats,  with 
tall,  transparent  crown  of  black  gauze,  resembling  in 
shape  those  worn  by  the  Puritans  in  the  last  century,  at- 
tracts the  most  attention  and  interest.  He  is  an  inde- 
fatigable sightseer,  and  wherever  he  goes  is  accompanied 
by  his  wife  and  son  and  attended  by  his  suite. 

A  tempest  of  the  literary  variety  has  been  created  In 
Paris  by  the  publication  of  a  posthumous  volume  of  verse 
by  Paul  Verlaine,  in  which  he  vents  his  wrath  upon  the 


THE  CRUCIFIXION 
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rubbish  of  every  possible  sort,  tapestries  of  every  age  and 
country,  brilliant  carpets,  elaborate  carvings,  arms  of 
many  nations,  bits  of  embroidery  of  great  price,  statuary, 
knickknacks  of  every  conceivable  sort. 


Violins  are  perfected  in  tone  by  use,  and  there  is  now  a 
project  on  foot  to  age  the  instruments  by  playing  on  them 
by  steam,  so  that  a  violin  can  be  given  in  a  few  days  the 
same  mechanical  amount  of  bowing  that  it  would  get  if 
it  were  played  on  by  two  generations  of  virtuosos.  The 
inventor  is  an  Indianapolis  man,  and  he  says  that  in  sixty 
days  of  steam  fiddling  he  can  develop  a  violin  as  fully  as 
if  it  had  been  played  on  for  four  hours  a  day  during  the 
lives  of  two  men. 

An  actress  in  Stockholm  lost  her  power  of  speech  and 
memory  through  sudden  grief,  and  could  not  take  her 
part.  She  was  accordingly  hypnotized,  and  the  operator 
having  suggested  that  she  should  proceed  to  the  theater 
and  go  through  her  part,  she  aid  so  quite  unconsciously, 
and  in  such  a  natural  manner  that  the  audience  remained 
in  ignorance  of  what  had  taken  place. 
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BY  MICHAKL  MUNKACSY 

Courtesy  ot  Mr.  W.  K.  VIckery 


magistrates  who  condemned  certain  of  his  works;  he 
speaks  of  Victor  Hugo  as  "encore  un  bon  loufoque," 
which  means  a  sort  of  old  lunatic — in  fact,  there  are  no 
bounds  to  his  irreverence  in  these  outpourings  of  an  em- 
bittered genius.  What  is  above  all  things  precious  in  the 
volume  is  its  extraordinary  spontaneity  and  perfection 
of  style. 

Emma  Eames  denounces  American  hotel  managers  be- 
cause they  refused  to  allow  her  new  dachschurd  horse 
room  in  their  caravansaries.  She  wept  bitterly  over  the 
ostracism  of  her  favorite.  This  season  Miss  Eamas  sings 
three  new  solos,  Valentine  in  "The  Huguenots,"  Elizabeth 
in  "Tannhauser"  and  Elsa  in  "Lohengrin."  Since  her 
debut  in  1889  the  prima  donna  has  learned  three  new  lan- 
guages and  twenty  roles. 

Howard  Gould  will  not  again  race  in  English  waters 
so  long  as  the  present  council  of  the  English  Yacht  Rac- 
ing Association  is  in  power.  He  does  not  believe  there  is 
any  chance  of  the  appearance  of  a  challenge  for  the 
America  cup.  Of  one  of  his  boats  he  says:  "Niagara  is, 
I  believe,  the  best  twenty-rater  in  England  to-day.  The 
Saint  won  more  races,  but  this  was  principally  due  to  the 
fact  that  the  Niagara  was  built  to  race  under  Uie  rules 
that  existed  in  1895.  Last  winter  the  Yacht  Racing  As- 
sociation changed  the  rules  and  a  new  system  of  time  al- 
lowance was  adopted." 

A  short  time  ago  the  Sultan  of  Turkey  was  threatening 
to  bring  an  action  for  libel  against  Mr.  Gladstone.  Now 
a  Mr.  Chaffers,  a  gentleman  who  loves  the  law,  is  em- 
bolden by  the  example,  and  is  trying  to  prosecute  the 
Prince  of  Wales.  His  ground  of  complaint  Is  not  so  ex- 
plicit as  the  Sultan's;  It  is,  indeed,  at  present  a  mystery, 
for  the  hearing  of  the  case  is  put  off  to  the  spring,  so  our 
curiosity  must  wait  to  be  satisfied.  Mr.  Chaffers'  wrath 
has  already  been  spent  on  the  Spe^iker,  the  Premier,  and 
the  British  Museum,  and  probably  made  the  same  Impres- 
sion on  all. 

Harold  Frederic  says  the  selection  of  Edward  John 
Poynter  for  president  of  the  Royal  Academy  is  unpopular. 
How  it  was  brought  about  is  not  quite  understood,  even 
inside  the  Academy,  but  there  is  much  unpleasant  talk. 
A.s  had  been  expected,  Riviere  led  the  list  on  the  first 
ballot,  but  all  were  surprised  to  find  Poynter's  name  sec- 
ond, since  it  had  been  tacitly  agreed  that  his  holding  a 
fat  berth  as  Director  of  the  National  Gallery  put  him  out 
of  the  running.  All  the  same,  there  he  was,  and  to  the 
amazement  of  Riviere's  supi)orters,  enough  votes  were 
thrown  to  Poynter  on  the  second  ballot  to  elect  him. 

Mr.  Whistler  is  to  bring  out  a  new  edition  of  "The 
Gentle  Art  of  Making  Enemies."  It  will  be  no  mere  re- 
I)rint  of  the  first  and  now  famotis  publication,  but  a  con- 
siderably enlarged  collection  of  his  inimitable  witticisms. 
There  are  several  new  retorts,  though  it  will  be  hard  to 
beat  the  famous  one  of  "Balaam's  Ass."  Whistler  had 
compared  some  one  to  "the  first  great  critic,  who  had 
opened  his  mouth  to  Balaam."  Then  comes  a  third  per- 
son and  points  out  that  "the  ass  was  right."  Re-enter 
Whistler  with  the  reminder  that  "it  is  the  only  case  on 
record,"  and  "the  age  of  miracles  is  past." 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


Quite  the  most  important  suit  the  city  has  won  in  many 
a  moon  is  that  which  Judge  Slaclt  decided  establishing 
title  to  a  long  and  narrow  strip  of  land  extending  from 
Ninth  to  Eighteenth  streets,  containing  1U9  lots  valued  at 
about  $150,000.  The  property  in  question  was  the  bed  of 
Mission  Creek,  which,  until  1884,  was  supposed  to  belong 
to  the  State,  the  first  survey  of  the  pueblo  of  San  Fran- 
cisco having  excluded  it  as  tide  and  marsh  land.  The 
Von  Leicht  survey,  approved  by  the  Land  Offlce  at  Wash- 
ington, altered  the  situation,  however,  showing  the  pueblo 
boundary  to  run  across  the  mouth  rather  than  around  the 
head  of  Mission  Creek.  By  .aat  time  the  evil  had  been 
done,  for  the  State  had  disposed  of  her  interest  to  George 
W.  Ellis,  who  in  turn  sold  to  George  W.  Tyler  and  C.  C. 
Tripp,  among  others,  who  in  the  subsequent  suits  were 
defendants.  The  strong  point  in  the  city's  cause  was  the 
fact  that  its  own  patent  had  been  issued  on  the  Leicht 
survey,  which  definitely  fixed  the  question  of  ownership; 
consequently  the  deed  to  Ellis  became  worthless  because 
the  State  had  sold  property  to  which  she  could  give  no 
title.  On  this  contention  action  was  begun  in  1886,  but 
decision  and  settlement  were  delayed  by  the  intricacy  of 
the  questions  of  ownership  and  boundary  involved.  In- 
deed, the  victory  is  a  triumph  for  City  Attorney  Cres- 
well's  administration,  as  it  was  through  the  careful  and 
laborious  research  of  his  first  assistant,  Rhodes  Borden, 
that  the  verdict  was  obtained.  The  case  bristled  with 
knotty  legal  points,  and  demanded  the  most  patient  in- 
vestigation of  ancient  grants  and  surveys.  However,  the 
end  justifies  the  means,  and  Mr.  Borden  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated. 

«  » 

» 

If  the  city  has  any  interest  in  the  race  horses  being  fed 
on  the  Industrial  School  raneho,  the  especial  department 
having  equine  affairs  in  charge  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
its  judgment.  They  are  excellent  and  sightly  steeds,  and 
would  do  credit  to  Palo  ."Mto.  Nowadays  an  equine  at- 
mosphere pervades  the  Branch  County  Jail,  for  just  over 
the  hills  is  Ingleside,  and  the  Superintendent,  Prentiss 
Clarkson,  is  as  well  informed  on  form  and  speed  as  any 
man  in  the  service  of  Sheriff  Whelan.  Indeed,  it  is  no 
rare  thing  for  a  dozen  jockeys  to  repair  of  a  morning  to 
the  jail  first  to  consult  the  hospitable  Superintendent  on 
intricate  questions  of  riding  or  driving,  and  it  roust  be 
said  his  advice  is  always  generously  tendered  and  is  gen- 
erally valuable. 


The  association  of  General  Hart  and  the  airship  must 
strike  those  who  have  met  the  former  as  a  most  effective 
combination.  The  General's  imagination  is  of  the  Mun- 
chausen order,  and  nothing  pleases  him  better  than  a 
good,  big  story,  provided  he  is  its  sole  source  and  inspira- 
tion and  gets  the  credit.  The  airship  myth  is  the  most 
curious  demonstration  of  faith  we  have  had  in  many  a 
long  day.  However  wicked  the  community,  it  is  evident 
there  is  here  a  fine  credulity,  requiring  merely  the  proper 
approach  to  inflame.  Of  course,  u  serves  as  a  silly  season 
sensation,  but  to  judge  by  the  "Call's"  columns  there 
must  be  many  people  whose  imaginations  give  bodily 
form  to  what  they  read,  showing  a  much  stronger  faith 
in  journalism  than  its  antagonists  would  have  us  believe 
exists. 


The  prize  fight  furnished  the  city  with  a  first-rate  sen- 
sation, and  the  decision  of  Wyatt  Earp  was  an  exciting 
conversational  topic.  The  most  contrary  opinions  pre- 
vail, as  one  may  judge  by  the  expression  of  local  authori- 
ties interviewed  in  the  dailies.  However,  it  is  hard  to  see 
every  blow  in  a  fight,  and  only  the  trained  eye  ever  re- 
cords accurately  what  does  happen  within  the  ring.  It  is 
certain,  however,  that  Sharkey  has  been  hurt,  and  it  is 
Improbable  that  Fitzsimmons,  who  is  a  fair  fighter,  in- 
tentionally fouled  him.  However,  one  fact  is  proved,  and 
it  is  that  the  sailor  is  no  champion.  Science  and  skill, 
after  all,  are  better  than  brute  force,  even  in  a  ten-round 
contest. 

*  « 
* 

That  the  typographical  possibilities  of  San  Francisco 
are  not  liglitly  to  be  regarded  is  proved  l)y  recent  ex- 
amples of  bookmaking  bearing  the  imprint  of  William 
Doxey.  Among  them  is  a  beautiful  volume,  "Tales  of 
I..an{Tuedoo, hy  Professor  I^oBrun  of  Stanford  University 
a  .series  of  Provencal  fairy  t:ile.«  charmingly  told  and  cer- 
tainly put  forth  with  unusual  luxury  of  type,  binding  and 
illustration.  Some  weeks  ago  I  published  one  of  Ernest 
Peixotto's  drawings  made  from  this  book,  a  delicate  and 
graceful  composition  of  much  felicity  of  line  and  touch. 
It  was  but  one  of  the  series  scattered  through  this  the 
most  ambitious  effort  at  regular  publishing  we  have  yet 
had.  I  must  not  forget  ,of  course,  the  Dewing  picture 
books  or  the  Bancroft  histories,  though  "Languedoc"  is 
of  a  very  different  type.  Of  course  it  is  a  very  small  au- 
dience, that  of  the  Coast,  but  it  is  Christmas  time,  and 
there  is  a  welcome  now  for  beautiful  books.  By  the  way, 
Mr.  Doxey  is  to  issue  soon  a  book  of  Emma  Francis  Daw- 
son's stories,  in  which  I  am  told  are  several  thrills. 


In  announcing  the  death  of  the  "Arts  and  Crafts"  it  ap- 
pears I  was  premature.  Really  the  organization  is  not 
dead,  for  it  has  elected  that  very  successful  musician,  Mr. 
Ixjuis  Lisser,  as  president,  and  is  embarking  on  a  har- 
monious career,  which  may  interfere  with  the  pre-emi- 
nence of  the  Musicians'  Club.  I  have  just  had  intelligence 
that  the  Guild  is  preparing  an  exhibition  of  musical  in- 
sti  uments  and  musical  literature  in  connection  with  con- 
certs and  musically  illustrated  lectures.  The  directors 
are  anxious  to  learn  the  whereabouts  of  "odd,  uncommop 
or  historically  interesting  instruments,"  such,  possibly, 
as  the  pipe  of  the  piper  who  played  before  Moses,  the 
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timbrel  which  "sounded  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea,"  the  harp 
"that  once,"  or  the  equally  celebrated  implement  that 
David  strummed  before  Saul,  besides,  perhaps,  the  organ 
of  St.  Cecelia  and  the  harpsichord  which  first  resounded 
to  the  notes  of  "Just  Before  the  Battle,  Mother."  Un- 
doubtedly the  display  of  appliances  of  this  character  be- 
gets an  interest  in  harmony  which  is  hard  to  withstand, 
but  I  cannot  see  in  this  plan  of  campaign  the  intentions 
which  moved  the  creation  of  the  Guild.  Why  does  the  or- 
ganization meddle  with  melody  when  tnere  are  painters 
to  regulate  and  sculptors  to  reform?  Besides,  it  is  a  peril- 
ous field,  that  of  music,  and  intensely  provocative  of 
heart  burnings,  jealousies  and  other  forms  of  anguish. 


It  was  a  misapprehension  rather  than  a  blunder  which 
precipitated  the  little  difference  over  that  National 
(iuard  inspecaion,  which  was  inflated  into  a  reg-imental 
flurry  by  one  of  the  dailies.  Accidents  will  happen  in  the 
best  regulated  families,  and  Major  Jansen  only  followed 
his  directions.  If  blame  is  to  be  attachable  anywhere  it 
is  due  the  orders  themselves,  which  were  open  to  misin- 
terpretation. As  for  court-martials  or  inquiries,  the  man- 
ner in  which  the  error  occurred  was  patent  at  the  moment 
and  required  no  further  explanation. 


The  enterprise  of  the  Board  of  Health  is  so  obvious 
that  we  don't  stop  to  consider  what  it  is  all  about.  So 
strange  a  spectacle  it  is  in  this  somnolent  city,  to  witness 
a  department  zealous  in  the  execution  of  its  duty  that  we 
forget  in  the  splendor  of  the  display  to  ask  who  made  the 
fireworks.  First  we  had  Mr.  Dockery  s  milk  crusade- 
next  the  purification  of  Chinatown,  and  now  the  closing 
up  of  Catholic,  private  and  public  schools.  Incidentally 
we  have  food  inspection  stations,  injunction  suits  black- 
mail proceedings,  together  with  dinners  to  Governor 
Budd.  Altogether  the  Board  has  had  a  full  measilre  of 
publicity,  and  to  judge  by  present  indications  is  just 
waiting  for  a  crisis  to  witch  the  town  with  stupendouj 
watchfulness.  The  leading  spirit  in  all  these  audacities 
is  Dr.  Morse,  whose  ambition  a  series  of  surgical  tri- 
umphs seem  only  to  have  whetted.  What  he  aspires  to 
has  not  transpired,  but  you  cannot  gainsay  his  individual- 
ity, which  is  to-day  the  real  factor  in  health  affairs. 
Though  Mr.  Jake  Reinstein  is  not  a  member  of  the  Board 
the  success  of  its  enterprises  is  due  to  his  inventivenes.s. 
One  of  the  most  fertile  lawyers  in  town,  Mr.  Reinstein  has 
found  precedent  and  solutions  for  the  problems  in  which 
Dr.  Morse's  enthusia.sm  has  involved  the  department.  Be- 
fore his  knowledge  of  legal  process  the  obstructions  of 
police,  property  owners,  milkmen,  grocers  and  politicians 
have  given  way.  Such  a  combination  of  daring  and  in- 
genuity is  hard  to  counteract,  and  that  is  why  the  Board 
gives  the  dailies  so  many  head  lines.  As  for  the  Quaran- 
tine Department,  that  is  another  story. 


Now  as  to  motives.  We  are  told  that  out  of  gratitude 
for  their  appointment  the  members  of  the  Board  are  en- 
gaged developing  a  political  machine  to  aid  the  cause  of 
Governor  Budd's  intention  to  succeed  himself.  There  is 
no  mistaking  the  thankfulness  of  the  Doctors  to  the 
source  of  their  prominence,  for  the  executive  has  to  un- 
dergo banqueting  at  their  hands  at  every  visit  he  makes 
to  the  metropolis— an  ordeal  he  bears  with  consummate 
fortitude.  Apropos  of  the  forthcoming  machine,  it  is  evi- 
dent Mayor  Phelan  need  look  for  little  consideration 
from  it,  as  the  Board  and  its  satellites  had  other  favor- 
ites in  the  late  race  and  voted  for  them  ratner  than  for 
the  Democratic  candidate — a  situation  easily  accounted 
for,  because  Phelan  may  be  a  factor  in  the  gubernatorial 
fight  two  years  hence.  One  is  loath  in  San  Francisco  to 
imagine  any  man  doing  aught  for  the  public  good  apart 
from  his  own  advantage,  but  in  the  consideration  of  mo- 
tives it  is  fair  to  assume  the  Board  is  actuated  by  a  true 
spirit  of  reform,  manifesting  itself  without  hope  of  future 
emolument  or  distinction.  Anyhow,  the  public  is  dis- 
tinctly a  gainer. 


The  big  football  game  is  over,  and  now  comes  the  sea- 
son for  talk  and  for  explanations  on  the  part  of  the  U.  C. 
boys  as  to  why  they  did  not  win — or  rather,  why  they 
were  so  fearfully  whipped.  "Some  one  has  blundered." 
This  is  the  cry  that  one  hears  upon  the  U.  C.  campus  dur- 
ing these  days  after  the  game.  '  Some  one  has  blun- 
dered." The  boys  would  be  glad  to  lay  their  hands 
(clenched)  upon  this  blunderer  should  he  be  proven  to 
exist.  There  is  a  whisper — it  is  just  a  whisper — that  Mr. 
Butterworth  may  be  the  individual  sought  for.  It  is  said 
that  the  great  Yale  fullback  chose  to  live  in  the  city 
rather  than  at  the  training  quarters  with  the  team,  after 
the  manner  of  Mr.  Cross.  It  is  said  that  Mr.  Butterworth 
wa.s  unreasonable  in  his  selection  of  MuNutt  as  end 
rusher  for  the  California  team,  much  to  the  surprise  of 
the  Berkeley  boys,  who  had  marked  Jimmy  Hopper  as  the 
better  man  for  the  place.  It  is  said  that  the  Freshman 
team  received  but  four  days  of  coaching  at  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Butterworth,  and  that  Mr.  Butterworth  did  not  in- 
variably set  the  team  the  shining  example  of  self-denial 
in  the  matter  of  tobacco — and  other  things — that  have 
been  held  up  to  the  eleven  in  the  person  of  the  previous 
coaches,  Hefflefinger,  Gill  and  McClung.  These  are  all 
whispers,  however,  and  until  something  of  a  more  definite 
character  is  developed  we  must  still  hold  to  the  belief 
that  Butterworth  was  everything  that  the  U.  C.  expected 
him  to  be.  The  other  possible  scapegoat  is  Captain  Ran- 
some,  whose  paleness  and  general  staleness  were  the  talk 
of  the  bleachers  as  soon  as  ever  he  set  foot  on  the  flelil 
Thanksgiving  day.  But  of  Ransome  the  college  will  hear 
nothing  ill.  No  matter  how  badly  he  played,  he  did  the 
best  he  could;  that  is  the  verdict  of  the  Berkeley  under- 
graduates. Others  may  fail  of  their  duty,  coaches  may 
he  remiss,  managers  may  leave  much  to  be  desired,  pro- 
pessors  may  be  unrelenting,  but  the  u.  C.  Sophomore  will 
have  it  through  thick  and  thin  that  "the  captain  of  the 
eleven  can  do  no  wrong." 


^$20,000  FOR  3000  WORDS 

Highest  Price  Ever  Paid  by  a  Newspaper 
for  a  News  Story, 

The  story  of  Nansen's  voyage— the  first  authentic  rec- 
ord of  the  great  northern  exploration  trip— was  publishel 
by  the  London  "Chronicle."  it  was  a  scoop,  a  great 
scoop.  It  cost  the  "Chronicle"  just  $20,000.  1  hink  of  it 
—for  an  article  of  some  three  tnousand  words  this  jour- 
na;  dared  to  pay  this  enormous  sum,  quite  the  greatest 
ever  paid  for  a  story  of  that  length.  However,  ii  was  a 
great  achievement  that  was  recorded,  and  nowadays 
jcurnalistic  success  is  won  by  the  spending  of  money,  it 
remains  to  be  seen  if  the  results  will  justify  the  cost. 
Certainly  it  is  a  great  advertisement  for  the  "Chronicle," 
and  it  constitutes  a  legitimate  "scoop"  of  the  first  water, 

Nansen  is  to-day  the  most  successful  of  all  explorers 
who  have  ventured  into  Arctic  waters,  having  beaten  all 
records  for  "the  farthest  north"  without  the  loss  of  a 
single  man,  without  any  serious  sickness  amongst  his 
crew,  without  even  any  great  physical  discomfort,  except 
that  (-onsequent  on  his  solitary  sledge  expedition.  How 
ho  accomplished  his  purpose  in  the  face  of  the  disapprov- 
al of  almost  every  Arctic  explorer  is  the  story  which  the 
London  "Chronicle"  publishes.  His  greatest  privation,  the 
hardship  which  was  heaviest  to  bear,  over  which  he  breaks 
forth  into  lamentations  and  exclamations  of  regret,  is  not 
the  intense  cold,  nor  the  starvation,  nor  the  sickness,  nor 
the  ice  nips,  nor  the  contrary  currents,  nor  any  of  tho.?e 
other  sufferings  endured  by  every  Arctic  voyager,  from 
Baffin  to  Greely— none  of  these  affected  the  little  Danish 
doctor.  The  greatest  misfortune  which  he  bewails  whs 
his  lack  of  soap.  The  explorer  who  can  come  nearer  to 
the  North  Pole  than  any  other  man  in  the  world's  hia- 
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tory  and  undergo  no  more  tribulation  than  the  want  of 
soap  must  be  a  genius  of  the  highest  order.  Here  is  how' 
the  Doctor  puts  it: 

"Never  before  did  I  know  what  it  was  to  exist  without 
soap.  It  was  difficult  enough  to  get  one's  person  clean, 
but  this  we  managed  to  a  certain  extent  by  rubbing  in 
bear's  blood  and  fat,  and  then  rubbing  this  off  with  moss. 
But  this  process  was  not  applicable  to  clothes.  After 
trying  every  possible  way,  we  found,  in  our  despair,  no 
other  expedient  than  to  boil  them  as  best  we  could  and 
then  scrape  them  with  a  knife.  In  this  way  we  got  so 
much  off  them  that  they  did  to  travel  with,  though  the 
thought  of  putting  on  clean  clothes  when  we  once  more 
got  back  to  Norway  was  always  in  our  minds  as  the 
greatest  enjoyment  that  life  could  bestow." 

The  Fram  as  well — Dr.  Nansen's  stout  little  ship — 
made  a  record  for  herself  in  this  most  memorable  of  voy- 
ages. It  has  long  been  the  opinion  of  Arctic  experts  that 
the  ingenuity  of  man  could  not  devise  a  ship  strong 
enough  to  withstand  the  lateral  pressure  of  the  ice  when 
caught  in  a  "nip."  The  Fram  was  frightfully  nipped  on 
the  4th  and  5th  of  January,  1895,  and  instead  of  suc- 
cumbing rose  to  the  pressure  by  virtue  of  her  peculiar 
build.  But  the  most  interesting  portion  of  Nansen's 
narrative  is  that  in  which  he  describes  his  dash  for  the 
pole,  that  lonely  voyage  of  himself  and  Johansen  across 
miles  of  rubble  ice: 

"Our  progress  was  greatly  hindered  by  the  cracks  and 
channels  in  the  ice.  In  that  low  temperature  they  were 
as  a  rule  covered  with  a  thin  sheet  of  ice.  which  made 
it  impossible  to  use  our  kayaks  in  getting  across.  We 
were  therefore  often  compelled  to  go  a  round  of  many 
miles,  and  it  would  sometimes  take  half  a  day  to  get  past 
a  channel  of  this  kind.  The  further  south  we  came  the 
more  of  these  there  were,  and  they  greatly  hindered  our 
advance,  while  provisions  were  dwindling  and  the  dogs 
had  to  be  killed  one  after  another  to  feed  the  remainder. 
Some  of  the  dogs  at  first  evinced  great  aversion  to  eat- 
ing their  companions,  but  as  their  hunger  increased  and 
they  got  nothing  else  to  eat  they  gradually  became  so 
veracious  for  this  food  that  it  was  difficult  to  keep  them 
from  it  as  soon  as  a  dog  was  killed." 

The  sledge  expedition  was  a  failure  so  far  as  reaching 
the  pole  was  concerned,  but  it  was  undertaken  with  such 
determination  that  it  carried  the  two  adventurers  to  the 
highest  latitude  ever  attained  by  man.    On  April  7th  Nan- 
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sen,  having  gone  ahead  of  the  sledges  and  ascertained 
Uiat  further  northern  advance  was  impossible,  turne<l 
back  and  headed  for  Franz  Josef  Land.  They  landed  at 
the  spot  where  they  made  their  winter  quarters  witt\ 
scarcely  anything  except  their  boat  kayaks,  guns  and  am- 
munition.   ISansen  continues: 

"We  immediately  set  to  work  to  shoot  walrus,  the 
blubber  of  which  we  intended  to  use  for  tiring.  For  two 
men,  however,  the  manipulation  of  these  huge  animals 
waa  aaendeU  with  consiaerable  toil.  There  was  no  scar- 
city of  bears,  an.d  we  shot  them  for  our  winter  store  of 
food.  After  having  laid  in  a  temporary  supply,  we  set  to 
work  on  our  hut,  which  was  built  of  stone,  earth  and 
moss.  How  we  were  to  roof  it  seemed  at  first  a  difficult 
problem  to  solve.  Fortunately,  however,  we  found  a 
piece  of  drift  timber  cast  up  on  the  shore.  This  we  used 
as  the  ridge  piece  of  the  house,  and  stretched  walrus  hides 
over  it,  weighted  at  the  edges  on  both  sides  with  large 
stones.  On  the  top  of  this  we  laid  snow.  To  build  a 
chimney  was  not  easy,  as  we  had  not  the  stones  neces- 
sary. Our  only  expedient  was,  therefore,  to  build  it  of 
ice  and  snow,  which  had  to  be  renewed,  however,  two  or 
three  times  in  the  course  of  the  winter. 

"For  cooking,  lighting,  and  heating,  we  used  walrus 
blubber  and  bear's  fat.  Bear's  flesh  and  fat  was  our  only 
food.  In  the  evening  we  fried  it  in  a  large  aluminum 
frying  pan;  in  the  morning  we  boiled  it.  We  made  our 
bed  and  sleeping  bag  of  bearskin.  To  keep  warmer  we 
both  slept  in  one  bag,  and,  taken  altogether,  we  were 
quite  comfortable  in  our  low  hut,  of  which  a  great  part 
lay  below  the  level  of  the  ground,  and  was  therefore  fair- 
ly well  protected  from  the  violent  winter  storms  which 
continually  raged  above  it.  By  the  help  of  our  lamps  we 
succeeded  in  keeping  the  temperature  inside  at  about 
freezing  point,  while  on  the  walls  it  was,  of  course,  con- 
siderably lower.  These  were  covered  with  a  thick  coat- 
ing of  rime  and  ice,  which  in  the  lamplight  imparted  a 
beautiful  marmoreal  appearance  to  the  walls  of  the  hut, 
so  that  in  our  happier  moments  we  could  dream  that  we 
dwelt  in  marble  halls.  The  hut  was  about  ten  feet  long, 
six  feet  broad,  and  high  enough  in  some  places  to  allow 
of  our  standing  almost  erect.  Our  couch  was  formed  of 
rough  stones;  we  never  quite  succeeded  in  getting  it  even 
tolerably  smooth." 

Here  in  the  "Dream  of  Marble  Halls"  Nansen  wintered, 
plentifully  supplied  with  food,  fuel  and  light,  with  every- 
thing to  make  life  comfortable — barring  soap.  With  the 
return  of  spring  he  and  Johansen  resumed  their  southerly 
voyage,  making  a  quick  and  easy  trip  in  their  kayaks 
to  Spitzbergen.  It  was  during  this  part  of  their  journey 
that  they  fell  in  with  Jackson,  and  a  little  after  this 
reached  civilization  and  flashed  the  news  around  the 
world  that  announced  the  safe  return  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful expedition  in  the  history  of  Arctic  exploration. 

St.  Louis  is  considering  a  plan  to  substitute  incan- 
descent lights  for  gas  on  its  streets. 


THE  NAPE  OF  HER  NECK 

They  had  spent  the  day  canoeing  upon  tno  Marne,  and 
as  the  sun  was  setting  and  the  hour  for  cocktails  and 
"amer  picon"  was  coming  on  the  entire  party,  graceless 
young  rascals  to  the  number  of  twenty  odd,  housed  their 
canoes  and  foregathered  in  the  nearest  "cabaret." 

As  soon  as  they  were  comfortably  settled  abou'  their 
table,  their  conversation,  as  was  invariably  the  case, 
turned  upon  women,  and  as  the  cocktails  succeeded  one 
another  they  fell  to  recounting  their  exploits.  To  hear 
them  talk  you  would  have  believed  every  one  a  hero.  What 
prodigies  had  they  not  performed!  What  conquests  had 
they  not  made  in  the  "Pays  d'Amour!  '  Compared  with 
them  Don  Juan  with  his  "Thousand  and  Three"  was  a 
veritable  monk. 

All  at  once  one  of  them  exclaimed: 

"Look  here,  let's  make  a  bet,  a  round  of  drinks  to  the 
first  man  of  us  who  shall  make  yonder  pretty  woman 
turn  around." 

"What  pretty  woman?" 

"The  one  at  that  table  there,  sitting  with    her  back 
towards  us.    She  is  drinking  a  glass  of  Madeira." 
"Who  said  she  was  pretty?" 
"Look  at  the  nape  of  her  neck." 
"That's  no  proof." 

The  canoeists  were  at  once  divided  into  two  factions, 
one  contending  that  the  young  woman  was  pretty,  the 
other  that  she  was  plain.  But  unfortunately  the  ex- 
citement caused  by  the  discussion  led  them  to  speak  so 
loud  that  the  lady  was  soon  made  aware  of  their  idiotic 
bet  and  promptly  decided  that  the  house  would  crumble 
about  her  ears  before  she  would  turn  around.  The  con- 
tending parties  knew  nothing  of  this,  however. 

"Isn't  her  neck  fteautiful?"  vociferated  the  one  who 
had  first  spoken.  "Observe  those  two  little  sunny  curls 
and  how  clearly  the  line  of  the  hair  is  marked.  Tliere 
can  be  no  doubt  that  this  woman  is  pretty." 

"Seen  from  behind,"  admitted  another,  "it  is  indis- 
putable. What  a  figure!  What  a  seductive  curve  in  the 
decolletage  of  her  dress." 

"And  her  shoulders." 

"Baste!    That  does  not  prove  that  she  is  pretty." 

"At  any  rate  she  is  adoraoly  well  made." 

"She  may  be  one-eyed  for  all  we  know." 

"We'll  see  for  ourselves  preny  soon." 

However  the  young  woman  did  not  turn  around. 

Little  by  little,  growing  bolder,  the  canoeists  resorted 
to  all  sorts  of  devices  to  attract  her  attention.  One  after 
another  they  called,  "Marie!  Josephine!  Alice! 
Bebe!  Mignonne!"  All  in  vain.  The  lady  calmly  con- 
tinued her  talk  with  the  two  young  men  who  were  her 
escorts. 


"Suppose  we  set  off  some  fireworks  at  the  back  '  ■'  iier 
chair,"  suggested  one  of  the  canoeists. 

"Or  drop  a  five-franc  piece  at  her  side." 

In  the  meanwhile  it  was  growing  darker  and  in  a  .  a 
minutes  it  would  be  impossible  to  see  whether  she  was 
pretty  or  not  even  if  she  did  turn  around.  The  fading 
scintillations  of  those  two  divine  little  curls  troubled  and 
aggravated  the  canoeists  more  and  more.  They  were  a:l 
of  one  mind  now.  Surely  the  lady  was  pretty.  And  they 
delivered  themselves  of  impassioned  dithyrambs  on  the 
perfection  of  her  exquisite  neck. 

She  on  her  part,  intoxicated  with  the  incense  of  this 
impertinent  adoration,  gave  herself  the  malicious  pleas- 
ure of  keepiiig  her  face  averted. 

The  canoeists  were  faJrly  wild  with  impatience  to  look 
at  her  face,  which,  by  a  strange  optical  ilhision,  each  saw 
with  different  features. 

Proceeding  from  the  known— her  lovely  white  neck- 
to  the  unknown,  each  created  for  himself  a  different  type 
of  beauty.  Now  it  was  the  noble  forenead  of  a  goddess, 
or  the  babyish  face  of  a  little  "gamine"  of'  the  streets. 
Now  it  was  the  straight  nose  of  classic  Greece  or  that 
of  a  pure-blooded  Parisienne,  retrousse  and  impertinent. 
As  for  her  mouth,  every  one  knows  that  there  are  as 
many  different  kinds  of  mouths  as  there  are  rosebuds, 
and  each  one  of  the  canoeists  had  already  chosen  the 
flower  of  his  taste. 

But — the  capricious  young  woman  would  not  turn 
around. 

The  sight  of  this  neck  became  irrisistible,  exasperat- 
ing. Parole  d'honneur!  It  lookwl  as  though  she  were 
laughing  at  them,  and  by  this  time  it  was  apparent  to 
them  all  that  for  the  last  ten  minutes  she  had  overheard 
every  word  of  their  talk. 

The  affair  seemed  to  have  failed.  But  one  of  the  canoe- 
ists, the  worst  scapegrace  of  the  lot,  was  seized  with  a 
sudden  inspiration  and  saved  the  situation. 

"I  have  it,"  he  cried,  and  with  an  effrontery  that  would 
have  staggered  an  Egyptian  mummy  he  went  up  to  the 
young  woman  and  kissed  her  on  the  nape  of  her  neck,  at 
the  same  time  holding  out  both  hands  and  exclaiming: 

"Bon  jour,  Clementine." 

She  turned  around  quickly. 

What  was  going  to  happen! 

Every  one  expected  a  scene. 

But  the  young  woman — she  was  very  pretty — answered 
without  the  least  embarrassment,  "Bon  Jour,  Lucien." 

And  turning  to  her  two  companions  she  added,  intro- 
ducing him: 

"My  cousin." 

Then  in  a  low  voice  and  with  a  charming  smile  she 
said: 

"You  did  very  well  to  bet  that  I  was  pretty."  And 
every  one  was  struck  dumb  with  astonishment,  for  his 
name  was  no  more  Lucien  than  hers  was  Clementine. 

But  then,  women  are  droll. 

— From  the  French  of  A.  Menard. 
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Some  Able  Seamen 

FITTING  CRUISERS  FOR  SERVICE 

A  Day   Spent   at  the  Mare  Island  Dry^ 
Dock, 

To  fit  out  a  cruiser  for  sea  service  implies  an  amount 
of  labor  and  of  expense  that  the  lay  landsman  can  have 
but  little  idea  of  until  he  has  visited  the  docks  (dry 
and  otherwise)  of  Mare  Island  and  seen,  the  great  war 
engines  laid  up  there  for  repairs.  It  is  an  imposing 
sight  at  Vallejo  just  now.  Standing  at  the  gate  of  the 
great  dry  dock  and  looking  up  the  stream  you  may  see 
an  unbroken  white  line  of  cruisers,  gunboats  and  moni- 
tors, hugging  the  wharves  with  cables  and  hawsers,  lay- 
ing by  there  for  the  repairs  that  will  once  more  fit  them 
for  active  sea  service.  Rarely  is  it  possible  to  see  so 
many  ves.sels  of  the  white  navy  together  at  the  same  time. 
Mare  Island  has  taken  on  the  appearance  of  a  naval  ren- 
dezvous. The  Charleston  is  there,  the  Haltimore,  the 
Monterev,  the  Ranger,  the  Petrel,  the  Monadnock,  the 
Concord  and  the  Pensacola.  It  is  almost  a  fleet,  a  verit- 
able white  squadron. 

Upon  many  of  those  ships  the  repairs  are  being  actively 
carried  forward.  Parallel  with  the  file  of  war  vessels  is 
a  line  of  factories,  machine  shops,  forges  and  what  not, 
that  are  glowing  and  clanging  and  vibrating  with  the 
purringofgreatmachinery.  Anchors  are  being  forged,  and 
parts  of  engines;  an  entire  barbette  is  under  process  of 
overhauling;  started  and  twisted  bolts  and  screws  are 


The  Yorktown  in  the  Dock 


l-eing  replaced;  oak  timbering,  copper  sheathing,  brasses, 
chains,  white  lead  and  the  like  are  littered  about  in  a 
confusion  apparently  inextricable.  While  on  the  wharf 
itself  you  may  see  gigantic  lifting  cranes  like  huge  loan 
arms  swinging  back  and  forth  picking  up  piles  of  lumber 
or  nondescript  masses  of  machinery  and  placing  thcin 
aboard  ship,  somewhere  in  the  mysterious  depths  of  the 
hold. 

How  large  is  the  number  of  men  employed  at  the  Mare 
Island  Navy  Yard  would  be  rather  difficult  to  say.  You 
are  told  that  the  total  monthly  wages  paid  comes  close 
upon  $.'^0,000.  At  6  o'clock  when  the  whistle  blows  a  ver- 
itable army  of  workmen  debouches  from  the  shops  and 
forges,  .suddenly  invading  the  place  by  hundreds,  by 
thousands.  The  streets  and  wharves  all  at  once  bcconic 
black  with  the  multitude,  while  the  little  ferryboat  that 
plies  between  the  island  and^  Vallejo  is  weighted  down 
to  the  very  gunwales  by  the 'throng  of  home-bound  me- 
ciianics. 

The  huge  dry  dock  itself  is  the  most  interesting  feature 
of  the  navy  yard.  If  you  can  imagine  the  Coliseum  or 
other  of  the  classic  amphitheaters  made  smaller  you  will 
have  a  perfect — an  almost  literally  perfect — idea  of  the 
Mare  Island  dry  dock;  made  of  granite,  elliptical  in 
shape,  its  sides  terraced  with  innumerable  steps  leading 
down  to  a  flat  oval  at  the  bottom,  along  whose  greatest 
diameter  rests  the  keel  of  the  docked  vessel.  The  reason 
why  a  vessel  is  dry  docked  is  to  clean  her  sides  and  keel, 
to  repair  started  bolts  and  strains  below  the  water  lino 
and  to  give  the  hull  a  new  coat  of  paint.  Most  import- 
ant c.f  all,  however,  is  the  cleaning  of  the  keel  and  flanks. 
It  is  almost  impossible  for  a  landsman  to  gain  any  idea 
of  the  amount  of  stuff  that  collects  upon  the  hull  of  a  sea- 
g(/ing  ship  luillious  of  tiny  shell  fish,  barnacles,  wholks, 
minute  clam-like  mollusca,  i)arasites  of  every  description, 
against  which  nothing  as  yet  known  in  the  art  of  ship- 
building is  proof.  All  these  clinging  to  the  hull  below  the 
water  line  will  form  in  an  incredibly  short  time  a  coating 
so  thick  that  it  will  make  a  difference  of  from  four  to  six 
knots  in  the  vessel's  speed.  At  the  time  I  visited  the 
dry  dock  I  was  shown  two  great  piles  of  stuff,  each  nearly 
as  high  as  myself,  that  had  been  scraped  from  the  hull 
of  the  Philadelphia— the  last  ship  dry-docked.  Indeed,  It 
is  chiefly  for  the  sake  of  scraping  tlie  hull  of  the  ship  that 
these  immense  dry  docks  have  been  built  at  the  cost  to 
the  government  of  thousands  and  thousands  of  dfjllnrs. 

nut— this,  however,  in  passing  -  a  cruiser  out  of  water 
is  a  strange  looking  thing.  All  her  grace,  her  lightne  a, 
her  appearanct?  of  fO'-fd  mid  iiirjlitv  vini-'h''«  In  thi- 
dry  dock.  She  looks  like  a  fish  on  land,  like  a  crocodil", 
like  a  seal  on  a  beach— a  thing  amphibious,  clumsy,  slcv 
moving.  There  is  a  certain  indfcency  about  the  sight. 
You  see  that  part  of  the  ship  you  are  not  intended  to  see. 
She  loses  dignity.  There  is  too  much  incline  lo  her  bo.v 
and  stern,  her  screws  and  rudder  look  trifling  and  inad- 
enuate,  and  her  ram.  her  formidable  forffoot,  rap.ible  of 
administering  the  kick  that  f'rashcs  in  the  rilis  of  her 
enemy  and  sends  her  to  the  bottom  a  dismantled  wreck, 


seems  only  a  hideous,  protruding  snout,  the  lower  aw  of 
a  sulky  bulldog. 

The  scraping  and  painting  of  the  hull,  however,  is  not 
the  only  labor  involved  in  getung  the  ship  to  sea.  There 
are  the  stores.  You  are  told  that  Uncle  Sam's  sailors  are 
better  fed  than  are  those  of  any  other  navv  or  armv  in 
the  world  (bettor  paid,  too,  for  the  matter  of  that),  and 
when  to  back  this  statement  you  are  further  inl'oimel 
that  the  running  expenses  of  such  a  ship  as  the  Phi  a- 
delphia  amount  to  fifteen  thou.sand  dollars  a  month  you 
begin  to  believe  that  such  a  state  of  affairs  is  quite  i  os- 
sible. 

Every  United  States  man-of-war  carries  reserve  pio- 
vi.sions  for  two  years,  in  case  of  fiiiergency.  The  regu- 
lar provisions  are  {'onsumed  only  when  at  sea,  the  crew 
and  ofliccrs  subsisting  on  fresh  meat,  vegt  tables,  etc.. 
when  in  port.  The  provisions  are  stored  aft  as  far  as 
possible  from  the  engine  rooms,  lest  the  heat  of  the  boil- 
ers should— as  is  often  the  case  cause  explosions  among 
the  canned  goods.  The  ship  eats  into  its  provisions  at 
the  top.  putting  in  fresh  supplies  from  the  bottom  in  or- 
der that  the  tinned  tilings  in  ine  lower  layers  of  the 
stores  may  not  bo  over  kept  and  sjioiletl.  There  is  a  fur- 
ther advantage  of  this  arrangoment.  i.  e.,  whenever  a  case 
is  siioiled  the  ship's  steward  may  be  pretty  certain  that 
it  is  the  fault  of  the  contractors  and  not  of  any  ofllcial  on 
board.  consc(|iicnt ly  the  ca^-  in  question  is  tos.'-ed  over- 
board and  the  contractor  chargid  for  the  amount. 

Buying  in  such  large  quantitips.  I'ncle  Sam  can  iiffo  d 
to  food  his  sailors  very  cheip  and  yel  rood  them  better 
than  any  other  country.  A  .sailor  aboaid  the  Philadelj  hU 
can  be  fed  for  six  dollars  a  month,  and  this  implies  tur- 
key and  chicken  and  oyster  soup  for  his  Sunday  dinner. 
On  Thanksgiving  ilay  bo  probably  had  a-,  good  a  meal  as 
tlip  average  San  Francisco  citizen.  Detter.  perhaps.  The 
Government  allows  him  eieht  (hilars  a  month  for  his 
rations,  so  that  if  he  choos-s  he  cin  save  s-om'^thing.  A 
few  items  will  give  you  some  Idea  of  how  che.iply  men 
n'ay  be  fed  when  the  contractors  can  figure  upon  tliem  in 
the  aggregate.  The  United  States  sailor  will  consume  in 
one  iiionlli  only  f.O  cents  worth  of  sugar.  .10  cents  of  beans, 
ttO  cents  of  coffee,  Ui)  cents  of  flour,  2.")  cents  of  rice  and  so 
on.  These  rations  are  all  of  the  very  best  duality.  Con- 
tractors will  tell  you  that  it  is  a  po-r  bus'ness  proposi- 
tion to  cheat  I'ncle  Sam.  Indeed,  it  is  hard  to  cheat  him 
at  all  in  the  first  place,  for  as  each  cas-*  comes  aboard  it 
Is  inspeclod  and  passed  upon,  and  If  it  is  "not  up  lo 
sfimjile"  back  it  goes  to  the  contractor. 

The  "little  world"  simile  has  been  applied  so  often  to 
ships  that  It  has  long  since  become  trite  and  hackneved, 
but  it  is  nevertheless  admirably  true,  never  more  so  fian 
when,  after  all  this  work  of  dry  docking  and  palntfng 
and  repairing  and  provisioning  is  done  and  the  preat 
shin  clears  away  for  the  open  sen,  relying  only  upnn  her- 
self, severing  all  connection  with  the  cities  of  men,  be- 
coming hersfdf  a  litf'e  city,  individual,  comple'e,  inde- 
pendent, a  tiny  bit  of  humanity,  a  white  dot  lost  fcme- 
where  out  there  on  the  blue  Atlantic. 
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IN  SOCIETY 

Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

Thanksgiving  has  come  and  gone,  the 
great  football  match  has  been  lost  anil 
won,  and  now  the  universities  are  set- 
tling down  after  their  hardly  contested 
battle  and  looking  forward  to  future  tri- 
umphs. The  festival  of  Thanksgiving 
has  changed  in  character  since  the  ad- 
vent of  football.  Formerly  it  was  a  dis- 
tinctly "home  celebration,"  a  sort  of 
minor  Christmas,  when  all  the  members 
j  of  the  various  families  met  under  their 
respective  rooftrees  and  held  high  rev- 
elry. To-day  it  is  made  an  excuse  for 
a  social  gathering.  The  family  feast  has 
been  superseded  by  the  dinner  party.  The 
young  people  entertain  or  are  feted  by 
their  friends.  Though  there  are  objec- 
tions, this  change  may  on  the  whole  be 
regarded  in  the  light  of  an  improvement. 
Family  assemblages  have  their  draw- 
backs, and  many  people  consider  a  re- 
union once  a  year  an  ample  sufficiency. 
"The  peace  on  earth,  good  will  towards 
men"  feeling  does  not  affect  one  mate- 
!  rially  save  at  Christmastide,  and  domes 
tic  gatherings  are  apt  to  become  the 
scene  of  that  most  distressing  of  occur- 
rences, a  family  row. 

Charity  entertainments  have  com- 
menced and  bid  fair  to  have  an  unpre- 
cedented success.  The  first  of  these  was 
the  tea  and  miniature  sliow  given  Ijy  the 
"Golden  Circle  of  the  King's  Daughters" 
on  Saturday  evening  at  the  home  of  Mrs. 
Sidney  Smith.  The  net  receipts  were 
over  four  hundred  dollars,  which  sum  is 
to  be  used  for  the  support  of  two  beds  in 
the  Children's  Hospital.  I  hear  that  the 
Circle  proposes  endowing  a  ward  in  the 
new  hospital.  The  Smith  house  was 
tastefully  decorated  by  the  girls,  chiefly 
in  palms,  crysantliemums  and  red  ber- 
ries, and  the  miniature  show  was  quite 
the  feature  of  the  evening.  The  maidens 
looked  lovely  in  their  patches  and  paint, 
their  powdered  hair  and  picture  hats. 
Miss  Thomas,  Miss  Edith  Preston,  Miss 
Ruth  McNutt,  Miss  Bertha  Smith  and 
Miss  Belle  Hutchinson  took  part.  The 
Presidio  band  furni.shed  the  music,  and 
the  members  of  the  "Junior  tlolden  Cir- 
cle," who  were  daintily  garbed  in  white 
muslin,  served  the  refreshments.  Some 
among  these  budding  maids  give  promise 
of  beauty.  The  Misses  McClung  are 
rarely  sweet-looking  girls;  Miss  May 
Denman  is  tall  and  striking,  .and  Mi.ss 
Hamilton  decidedly  pratty. 

Another  successful  entertainment  was 
the  Cushion  Tea  given  by  the  meml)ers 
of  the  Woman's  Exchange  at  Mrs.  Lilien- 
thal's  last  Tuesday.  The  ladies  were  as- 
sisted by  a  number  of  the  deljutantes. 
who  added  much  to  the  popularity  of  the 
affair.  In  the  evening  it  lesenibled  more 
a  social  function  than  an  entertainment 
for  "sweet  charity."  The  display  of 
cushions  was  excellent,  and  they  liter- 
ally went  like  wild  fire;  the  prices  were 
not  exorbitant  and  some  really  beautiful 
pieces  of  work  were  disposed  of.  Tlie 
Lilienthal  house  is  the  Atherton  man- 
sion, and  it  is  just  the  place  for  a  big 
tea.  Since  it  passed  out  of  the  posses- 
sion of  the  original  owners  it  has  been 
beautifully  redecorated  by  Page  Brown, 
and  is  one  of  the  handsomest  interiors 
in  town.  The  rooms  downstairs  are  large 
and  open  out  of  a  great  square  hall;  the 
special  decorations  were  very  Christ- 
massy and  cheerful  looking.  The  Hun- 
garian Orchestra  furnished  the  music 
during  the  afternoon,  while  in  the  even- 
ing the  affair  wore  the  aspect  of  a  prom- 
enade concert.  Of  the  girls  who  assisted 
I  noted  Miss  Crawshay,  Miss  Kip,  Miss 
Hooper,  Miss  Cohen  and  Miss  Katherine 
Glass. 

The  San  Francisco  Riding  Club  gave  its 
first  public  exhibition  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing at  the  Armory  Hall  on  Pacific  ave- 
nue. Every  available  portion  of  the 
building  was  filled  and  some  interesting 
feats  of  horsemanship  were  witnessed. 
The  exhibition  opened  with  a  musical 
ride,  in  which  Mrs.  Fanny  Lent,  Miss 
Kohler  and  several  gentlemen  of  the 
club  took  part.  The  figures  appeared 
quite  intricate.  This  was  followed  by  a 
fencing  bout  between  Miss  Fonda  and 
Miss  Farquharson.  Perhaps  the  most  in- 
teresting item  on  the  programme  was  the 
tandem  riding,  in  which  Captain  Dilhan 
and  Miss  Hooper  took  part.  Miss  Hoop- 
er's team  looked  like  miniatures  of  the 
Captain's  and  she  performed  some  ex- 
ceedingly graceful  feats.  The  show  end- 
ed with  hurdle  jumping,  in  which  Count 
de  Bouvier,  Mr.  George  Quarre,  Mr.  Bank 
Somers,  Mrs.  Lent  and  Mr.  George  Lent 
took  part.  Afterwards  refreshments 
were  served  in  the  club  rooms.  The  net 
profits  exceeded  $250. 

Much  interest  is  taken  here  in  the 
marriage  of  Sidney  Edw.  Mezes,  Pro- 
fessor of  Philosophy  in  the  University  of 
Texas,  to  Miss  Olive  Hunter,  which  takes 
place  at  Austin,  Texas,  on  the  10th  of  this 
month. 

Prof.  Mezes  is  connected  with  several 
of  the  best  families  of  the  city— the 
Campbells,  Pringles,  Janins  and  others. 
He  inherited  from  his  father  several  large 
tracts  of  land  in  San  Mateo  county,  but 
has  left  the  management  of  this  proj)erly 
to  an  agent,  preferring  to  devote  himself 
to"his  favorite  study  of  philosophy.  After 
graduating  from  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia in  '84  he  took  a  post-graduate 
course  under  Prof.  Harrison,  and  later 
spent  several  years  at  the  Germany  uni- 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St.. 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
■hopping  to  lunch. 
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versifies  and  Harvard,  from  which  latter 
he  obtained  his  doctorate.  His  rise  with- 
in his  profession  has  been  exceptionally 
rapid,  he  being  now  the  youngest  man 
at  the  head  of  a  Department  of  Philoso- 
phy in  any  of  the  American  universities. 
Something  over  a  year  ago  he  visited 
California  with  Prof.  Royce  and  lectured 
at  Berkeley,  where  he  was  the  recipient 
of  many  high  compliments  from  the  local 
professors  and  many  social  attentions 
from  his  old-time  friends.  Prof.  Mezes 
is  much  more  a  man  of  the  world  than 
his  title  and  vocation  imply;  beside  mem- 
bership in  several  eastern  clubs  he  en- 
joys fellowship  in  our  own  Pacific-Union 
and  University  Clubs,  in  which  he  is  ex- 
tremely popular. 

Miss  Hunter  comes  of  an  old  and  fa- 
mous southern  family,  members  of  which 
have  served  in  both  houses  of  Congress. 
She  was  on  a  visit  to  relatives  in  Austin 
something  over  a  year  ago  when  she  and 
Prof.  Mezes  met.  Her  father  and  mother 
being  dead,  the  wedding  will  take  place 
in  the  home  of  her  sister  at  the  Texan 
capital  and  will  be  the  social  event  of  the 
year  in  that  city.  In  person  Miss  Hunter 
is  said  to  be  a  type  of  the  high-bred  Vir- 
ginian lady,  of  gracious  manner  and 
much  refinement. 

A  very  pretty  debutante's  tea  was  that 
given  by  Mrs.  Avery  McCarthy  to  intro- 
duce Miss  Helen  Wagner  on  Saturday 
afternoon.  The  McCarthy  home  is  quite 
modern  and  the  interior  decorations  are 
light  and  pretty.  The  drawing-rooms, 
which  are  in  white  and  gold,  were  massed 
with  pink  roses.  The  hall  was  gay  with 
red  berries.  Mrs.  McCarthy  wore  a  fetch- 
ingcostume — a  white  brocaded  skirt  with 
white  jacket  trimmed  with  turquoise  vel- 
vet and  lace.  Miss  Wagner  looked  lovely 
in  a  soft  organdie  frock  over  white  satin, 
the  w'aist  lavishly  trimmed  with  Valen- 
ciennes lace.  The  girls  who  assisted  in 
receiving  were  Miss  Mamie  Stubbs,  Misp 
Ethel  Cohen,  Miss  Hooper,  Miss  Eliza- 
beth Carroll  and  others.  A  number  of 
the  girls  who  received  and  several  young 
men  remained  during  the  evening,  and 
later  attended  the  meeting  of  the  Sat- 
urday Fortnightly.  This  meeting  was 
even  more  enjoyable  than  usual.  It  was 
led  l>y  Mr.  Leonard  Everett  in  a  very 
capable  fashion.  The  figures  were  on  the 
usual  marching  order.   It  appears  difli- 
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Whose  marriage  to  Miss  Olive  Hunter  tal<es  place 
at  Austin,  Te.xas,  on  the  lolh  instant 

cult  to  originate  new  figures  for  the  ger- 
man.  I  wonder  some  of  the  young  men 
don't  revive  the  old  minuet  and  varso- 
vienne  styles,  which  are  not  only  grace- 
ful but  exceedingly  pretty,  and  would 
have  the  charm  of  novelty.  I  have  never 
seen  Miss  Gertrude  Bates  look  so  well; 
she  wore  a  dainty  Itlue  dimity.  Miss 
Ethel  Cohen  wore  an  exceedingly  stun- 
ning frock,  a  combination  of  pale  blue 
moire  and  satin.  The  waist  was  semi- 
concealed  by  gauze  and  edged  with  pas- 
sementerie. Miss  Marie  Messer,  who, 
by  the  way,  is  among  the  most  graceful 
dancers,  wore  white  organdie  and  pink 
ribbons.  Mrs.  de  Ruyter  looked  well  in 
a  light  Dresden  waist  and  black  satin 
skirt.  Miss  Fanny  Baldwin,  one  of  the 
debutantes,  wore  a  lovely  gown  of  pale 
yellow. 

The  Friday  Fortnightly  held  its  usual 
meeting  last  week.  The  german  was  led 
l)y  Mr.  Allen  Wright  and  Miss  Kale 
Thornton  Salisbury.  The-  figures  were 
chiefly  driving  and  marching,  though  a 
novelty  was  introduced  when  the  debu- 
tantes formed  in  line  and  chassed  up  the 
center.  Miss  Salisbury  looked  ■  very 
handsome  in  pale  pink  silk  covered  with 
white  mull.  Miss  Helen  Hopkins  wore  a 
blue  gown  exquisitely  fashioned.  Miss 
Caroline  Crockett  and  Miss  Bernice  Lan- 
ders were  in  white.  The  dance  com- 
menced later  than  usual,  and  was  con- 
tinued until  after  midnight.  Prior  to  the 
affair,  Miss  Kate  Salisbury  and  several 
young  people  were  entertained  at  dinner 
by  Mrs.  Bain. 

The  opening  meeting  of  the  Monday 
Evening  Dancing  Class  was  a  smart  af- 
fair and  exceedingly  enjoyable.  The  mu- 
sic was  not  particularly  good.  It  was 
either  too  fast  or  too  slow,  which  some- 
what militated  against  the  pleasure  of 
the  dancers.  I  noted  a  great  scarcity  of 
the  older  men;  in  fact,  with  the  exception 
of  Mr.  George  Newhall.  there  were  none 
present.  The  Brownie  element,  however, 
turned  out  in  full  force.  There  were  an 
unusual  number  of  dowagers  present, 
some  of  whom  put  even  the  debutantes 
in  the  shade.  Mrs.  L.  L.  Baker  was  mag- 
Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 
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nificently  gowned,  and  Mrs.  Hoffmann 
looked  very  handsome  in  black  velvet 
and  lace.  Some  of  the  managers  tried  to 
get  up  a  set  of  lancers  for. the  older  peo- 
ple, but  when  the  time  came  they  refused 
to  dance.  I  was  surprised  at  the  absence 
of  beautiful  gowns,  as  in  former  seasons 
the  girls  saved  their  best  frocks  for  the 
Monday  Night.  Miss  Mamie  McNutt 
wore  a  handsome  frock,  black  satin 
trimed  with  gold  passementerie.  Mrs. 
de  Ruyter  was  prettily  dressed  in  lav- 
endar  silk  with  puffs  of  duchess  muslin 
on  the  shoulders.  Of  the  debutantes. 
Miss  Alice  Hoffman  looked  beautiful  in 
white  taffeta  silk  with  a  garland  of  pink 
roses  over  one  shoulder.  Miss  Helen 
Hopkins  wore  a  very  quaint  gown  of 
white  satin,  the  bodice  covered  with 
duchess  muslin,  trimmed  with  lace  and 
ribbons,  the  skirt  arranged  with  bows 
of  lace  and  zigzag  bands  of  ribbon.  Miss 
Finlay  looked  very  sweet  in  white  swiss 
with  Valenciennes  lace  insertion.  Miss 
Rose  Hooper  wore  white  organdie  over 
satin,  the  skirt  arranged  in  bias  inser- 
tion set  in  diamond  fashion.  Miss  Fran- 
ces Curry  was  gowned  in  pale  blue  and 
white  silk.  The  floor  was  unusually 
good,  the  canvas  well  stretched  and  firm. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Beatrice  Bach- 
mann  and  Mr.  Samuel  Dinkelspiel  was 
the  event  of  the  week.  The  Bachmann 
house  was  decorated  in  hollyberries.  The 
young  people  were  married  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, where  an  altar  of  white  silk 
and  flowers  had  been  erected  and  over 
which  was  suspended  a  large  bell.  A  re- 
ception followed  the  ceremony,  after 
which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dinkelspiel  left  for 
the  south  for  their  honeymoon.  Each  of 
the  bridesmaids  received  a  pretty  souve- 
nir in  the  shape  of  a  gold  bonljonniere 
with  a  miniature  set  in  the  cover. 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of 
Miss  Hilda  Levy,  daughter  of  Mrs.  H. 
Levy,  and  Mr.  John  Eppinger.  Miss 
Levy  made  her  deliut  last  season.  She 
is  a  pretty  girl  with  bright  auburn  hair 
and  clear,  fine  complexion,  and  is  very 
popular  in  the  younger  set. 

A  very  jolly  theater  party  was  given 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  Fries  last  Satur- 
day evening  to  see  Nat  Goodwin  in  "The 
Rivals."  Sixty-five  people  were  invited, 
and  after  the  play  were  entertained  at  a 
supper  in  the  parlors  of  the  Baldwin 
Hotel. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  Gerstle  (nee  Miss 
Sadie  Hecht)  are  to  return  from  their 
wedding  trip  on  Sunday  evening.  They 
have  taken  rooms  at  the  Palace  for  the 
winter. 

An  unusually  pretty  home  wedding  was 
that  of  Miss  Helen  Van  "Winkle  and  Mr. 
Edson  W^aterhouse,  which  took  place  on 
Tuesday  evening.  The  bride  is  a  dainty 
little  brunette  and  looked  very  pretty  in 
her  gown  of  mousseline  de  soie.  She 
wore  no  veil,  but  had  a  wreath  of  orange 
Ijlosisoms  arranged  in  her  hair.  Miss 
Belle  V'an  Winkle  was  maid  of  honor, 
and  was  prettily  gowned  In  pale  blue 
crepe. 

Of  the  teas,  Mrs.  Goewey  and  Miss 
Gertrude  Goewey  gave  a  large  reception 
on  Tuesday,  and  Mrs.  Carroll  and  Miss 
Elizabeth  Carroll  on  Thursday  afternoon. 

There  is  to  be  a  big  debutantes'  dinner 
given  in  the  'Varsity  Club  on  Friday, 
the  11th,  when  Mrs.  Baldwin  will  intro- 
duce her  daughter,  Miss  Fanny  Bald- 
win. About  twenty  young  people  have 
been  invited,  and  later  in  the  evening 
they  purpose  attending  the  "Friday 
Fortnightly." 

*,* 

The  greatest  excitement  has  prevailed 
in  Oakland  over  the  opening  cotillion  of 
the  "Wednesday  Night."  Its  succes.s 
exceeded  even  the  most  sanguine  hopes, 
however.  There  were  more  men  than 
girls,  which  caused  considerable  com- 
ment, as  owing  to  the  attractions  of  a 
certain  pugilistic  affair  on  the  far  side 
of  the  bay,  many  of  the  older  men  re- 
mained away.  The  Ebell  Hall  looked 
beautiful.  Its  interior  decorations  are 
in  white  and  gold,  and  the  girls  had 
massed  palms  against  the  walls.  The 
rooms  were  prettily  lighted  and  colored 
calcium  light  effects  were  cast  upon  the 
figures.  The  dance  was  strictly  Leap 
Year.  The  maidens  selected  their  part- 
ners, invited  them  to  take  ices,  etc.  There 
was  no  regular  supper,  but  refreshments 
were  served  by  Mary  HoUahan  during 
the  evening.  The  german  was  led  by 
Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  assisted  by  Miss  Jes- 
sie Glascock,  Miss  Florence  Dunham, 
and  Miss  Florence  Selby.  The  figures  were 
odd  and  pretty,  and  were  ably  engineered 
by  the  girls.  They  led  off  with  grand 
right  and  left,  then  a  driving  figure  fol- 
lowed, finishing  with  a  figure  eight.  A 
pretty  maneuver  was  achieved  by  the 
girls  lining  up  the  middle,  pairing  off  and 
forming  squai'es.  Miss  Belle  Mhoon  wore 
a  lovely  gown  of  pale  pink  covered  in 
tulle.  Miss  Glascock  was  also  in  pink 
satin  and  lace.  Miss  Dunham  wore  a 
blue  and  white  striped  taffeta.  Among 
the  most  popular  of  the  men  were  Mr. 
Vail  Bakewell,  Mr.  Fred  Magee,  Mr. 
Charles  Hubbard  and  Mr.  Allen  Wright. 
Mr.  Will  Hut.)bard,  who  made  his  debut 
this  season,  was  also  the  object  of  much 
attention.  The  laurels  of  beaudom  were 
divided  between  Dr.  Philip  King  Brown 
and  Mr.  Charles  Hubbard. 

A  pretty  debutante's  luncheon  was 
given  by  Mrs.  Edson  Adams  in  honor  of 
her  cousin,  Miss  Ella  Sterett,  on  Tues- 
day. The  table  was  decked  in  yellow 
roses  and  ferns.  Miss  Sterett  is  a  great 
favorite  among  the  younger  girls.  She  is 
of  medium  height,  with  a  bright  viva- 
cious face.  Among  those  invited  -^-ere 
Miss  Palmer,  Miss  Selby,  Miss  Joliffe, 
Miss  Elsie  Bennett,  Miss  Steel  and  others. 

A  jolly  tea  was  given  by  the  members 


The  naison  RIche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
■t  popular  prices. 


of  the  Lamia  Theta  Phi  fraternity  at  the 
Vrooman's  home  in  Fruitvale  last  week. 
All  the  Berkeley  co-eds  turned  out  in  full 
force. 

The  hours  of  tea  giving  in  Oakland 
have  been  extended,  and  it  is  now  the 
fashion  to  keep  open  house  from  3  to  10. 
Mrs.  Murray  Johnson  was  the  first  to 
start  the  fad,  and  her  last  affair  was  a 
most  enjoyable  one.  Mrs.  Wadworth  and 
Miss  Pierce  are  to  give  a  big  "at  home" 
on  Saturday,  from  4  to  10  o'clock.  The 
advantage  over  the  ordinary  tea  is  that 
nearly  all  the  men  come  during  the  even- 
ing. 

■  The  Poster  Show  at  Ebell  Hall  was  a 
rarely  pretty  sight.  The  girls  w'ho  took 
part  looked  stunning  in  their  costumes. 
Miss  Sarah  Drum  and  Miss  Ella  Sterett 
posed  as  the  "Century"  for  May.  Miss 
Converse  made  a  fetching  November's 
"Lippincott's."  Miss  Palmer  posed  as 
"The  Grasshoppers."  One  of  the  pretti- 
est of  the  series  was  Miss  Bertie  Steel  in 
a  red  silk  costume,  with  big  hat  and  um- 
brella against  a  black  background.  Mrs. 
Le  Grand  Cannon  Tibbits  had  charge  of 
the  Poster  Show,  and  was  highly  elated 
over  her  success.  The  musical  portion 
of  the  programme  was  furnished  by  Miss 
Irene  Baker.  Mr.  Rickards  and  the  girls 
of  St.  Paul's  choir.  Among  the  other 
ladies  who  had  booths  were  Mrs.  Adams, 
Mrs.  Henshaw,  Mrs.  Stratton. 

A  smart  little  farewell  luncheon  was 
given  on  Saturday  by  Mrs.  Wadsworth  in 
honor  of  her  daughter.  Mrs.  Turner,  who 
left  next  day  for  the  east.  The  table  was 
covered  with  California  violets. 

A  unique  affair  was  the  floral  party 
given  by  Miss  Lorise  Earle  to  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Murphy  of  the  "Shenandoah."  The 
feature  of  the  afternoon  was  guessing  the 
names  of  flowers.  Miss  Maud  Pope 
proved  most  successful,  and  carried  off 
the  first  prize. 

Expectation  is  rife  over  the  entertain- 
ments of  "Junior  Day."  The  members  of 
all  the  fraternities  are  to  keep  open  house 
and  anticipate  entertaining  their 
friends.  The  farce  at  the  Macdonough 
Theater.  "Seven  Years  After."  by  Walter 
Starr,  is  said  to  be  very  clever.  Mr. 
"Billv  Smith."  the  most  popular  boy  at 
college,  has  the  funny  part,  and  is  bound 
to  make  a  hit.  He  has  histrionic  aspira- 
tions. I  believe,  and  anticipates  realizing 
them.  ^  ,  ^ 

The  engagement  of  Mr.  Lewis  Ralston 
to  a  Cornell  graduate  is  announced. 

A  Brother's  Tears, 

By  ways  remote  and  distant  waters  sped, 
Brother,  to  thy  sad  grave-side  am  I  come. 
That  I  may  give  the  last  gifts  to  the  dead. 
And  vainly  parley  with  thine  ashes  dumb; 
Sin^ce  she  who  wow  bestows  and  now  de- 
nies ,  , 
Hath  ta'en,  thee,  hapless  brother,  from  mine 
eyes. 

But  lo!  these  gifts,  the  heirlooms  of  past 
years. 

Are  made  sad  things  to  grace  thy  cotnn 
shell. 

Take  them,  all  drenched  with  a  brother  s 

aAo.  brother,  for  all  time,  hall  and  fare- 
well! 

Aubrey  Beardsley  in  The  Savoy. 
To  the  Curlew. 

O  curlew,  cry  no  more  in  the  air. 
Or  only  to  waters  In  the  west;  . 
Because  your  crying  brings  to  my  mind 
Passion-dimmed  eyes  and  long  heavy  hair 
That  was  shaken  out  over  my  breast: 
There  Is  enough  evil  in  the  crying  of 
wind. 

Be  you  still,  be  you  still,  trembling  heart; 
Remember  the  wisdom    out    of    the  old 

days: 

Who  trembles  before  the  flame  and  the 
flood. 

And  the  winds  blowing  through  the  starry 
ways, 

And  blowing  us  evil  and  good; 
Let  the  starry  winds  and  the  flame  and 
the  flood 

Cover  over  and  hide,  for  he  has  no  part 
With  the  lonely,  proud,  winged  multi- 
tude, .i 
W.  B.  Yeats  in  The  Savoy. 


Or.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  5treet 
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Lackaye  -  Roentgen  versus  Lackaye  - 
Svengali  —  The  New  South, 

Dr.  Xray-Belgraff -Svengali  affords  tho 
spectator  some  excitement,  but  no  pleas- 
ure. Still,  he  is  more  agreeable  than  that 
greasy  Trilby-Svengali  person  of  whom 
we  have  had  so  much.  In  the  first  place, 
he  is  cleaner  (we  know  he  is  on  speaking 
terms  with  water— witness  his  familiaritv 
with  the  faucet),  and  secondly,  a  natural 
desire  for  revenge  is  the  motive  for  his 
crime.  So  we  feel  a  sympathy  for  him 
which  it  was  impossible  to  give  the  cring- 
ing, oily  Trilby  edition.  Moreover,  for  a 
whole  act  he  is  quite  a  manly,  honest 
Individual.  To  be  sure  one  wonders  why 
he  didn't  make  mince  meat  of  Sir  Geof- 
frey, or,  lacking  the  necessary  courage 
or  strength,  hypnotize  this  sulphurous 
villain  and  make  him  eat  humble  pie,  a 

iige,  indigestible,  deadly    hunk    of  it. 

ut,  as  I  have  said  before,  though  not  a 
lire-eater,  he  is  quite  a  jiassable  person 
for  a  short  time;  then  a  sudden  trans- 
formation takes  place.  Dr.  Roentgen 
Belgraff,  heretofore  upright  and  manly, 
■  wreaks  his  vengeance"  on  a  weak  w-o- 
rnan  instead  of  hunting  for  a  man  of  his 
own  size.  Of  course  this  may  be  natural, 
but  it  seems  to  me  that  an  upright,  fear- 
less being  (such  as  he  is  represented  in 
the  first  act),  would  have  found  some 
other  way  of  getting  even.  I  can't  recon- 
cile this  line  of  conduct  with  what  we 
are  given  to  understand  is  the  old  Ger- 
man's character.  Of  course  it  w^as  quite 
charming  and  proper  for  him  to  kill  Sir 
Geoffrey,  and  I  was  duly  pleased,  but 
grateful  nevertheless  for  being  spared 
the  details.  It  w'as  a  very  clever  little 
bit  of  stage  business — darkness  is  a  good 
thing  in  its  way — and  Miss  Wainwright 
never  looked  better  since  she  began  forc- 
ing the  tormented  flesh  of  her  waist — 
elsewhere.  In  fact,  she  was  quite  tol- 
erable throughout  this  play,  which  is 
surprising  to  any  one  who  remembers 
her  "Camille"  and  her  "Rose  Witcherly." 

I  must  protest,  though,  against  that  ter- 
rible dress  of  hers  in  the  first  act;  it  is 
what  a  second-rate  dressmaker  w-ould 
call  "awfully  swell."  It  is  made  of  beau- 
tiful stuffs  and  in  the  latest  mode,  but, 
ye  gods — it  turned  the  woman  into  a 
clothes  rack;  she  was  lopped  in  two  by 
a  piece  of  fur  w-hich  ran  straight  across 
her  back  (just  above  the  waist  line),  her 
shoulders  were  totally  obscured,  hunched 
up,  frilled,  furbelovved  and,  worst  of  all. 
her  skirt  hung  atrociously.  It  deformed 
her.  She  would  have  looked  better  in 
her  petticoats,  a  la  "Madame  Sant- 
Gene."  However,  with  the  exception  of 
this  gown  her  clothes  deported  them- 
selves very  well  and  scarcely  interfered 
with  the  play  at  all.  On  the  whole  the 
interest  is  kept  up  fairly  well  in  "Dr. 
Belgraff,"  and  Lackaye  plays  the  part 
excellently,  but  one  constantly  expects  to 
see  "Little  Billee"  and  the  rest  of  them 
pop  up,  and  one  is  haunted  by  the  notion 
that  somebody  really  ought  to  sing  "Oh, 
don't  you  remember  sweet  Alice."  This 
is  rather  trying  to  a  nervous  person.  The 
support  was  not  all  bad.  Alice  Evans 
looked  enchantingly  young  and  round  in 
her  pretty  cap  and  apron,  while  Coul- 
dock,  Hampton,  Allen  and  Robinson  were 
above  the  average. 

When  a  writer  of  plays  or  stories  wants 
for  his  dramatis  persona;  a  plucky,  pictur- 
esque, pig-headed,  punctilious  old  chap- 
pie he  generally  goes  south  to  get  him, 
■for  (according  to  the  writers)  that  kind 


The  best  way  to  buy  any- 
thing is  to  borrow  it  first. 

Get  a  package  of  Schilling's 
Best  tea  of  your  grocer.  He 
pays  you  your  money  back  if 
you  don't  like  it. 

That's  our  wav  of  Ien(^ing. 


of  a  bird  roosts  in  every  tree  in  Dixie. 
I  for  one  am  very  willing  to  believe  that 
they  do,  though  I  may  have  a  notion  or 
two  of  my  own  as  to  how  old  southern 
gentlemen  speak  which  would  not  accord 
with  that  of— well,  say  Mr.  Clay  M. 
Greene.  Mr.  Greene  (or  is  it  Mr.  Will- 
iams?) thinks  apparently  that  he  is  saf*' 
in  making  any  "before  the  wah"  type 
talk  like  a  corn-field  negro.  It  might 
be  worth  while  to  explain  that  it  is  most- 
ly the  generation  born  since  the  war 
which  murders  its  Knglish — the  rea.son 
is  obvious — but  for  the  fact  that  very 
few  people  want  to  believe  it. 

In  "The  New  South"  we  have  a  most  fla- 
grant example  of  the  old-time  southerner 
of  fiction.  Gen.  Houston  Gwynne  is  his 
name.  His  lines  are  in  character,  and 
Mr.  Jay  Williams  (the  name  is  not  ap- 
propriate) fills  the  part  capitally,  is  sin- 
cere and  unaffected,  but  alas!  he  talks 
as  if  his  mouth  were  full  of  hot  mush 
and  his  dear  parents  had  resided  in  Af- 
rica. It  is  the  chief  blot  on  an  otherwise 
creditable  performance.  I  hear  that  Mr. 
Williams  merely  exaggerates  his  natu- 
ral accent.  Let  us  hope  that  he  w-ill 
some  time  or  other  learn  to  let  well 
enough  alone.  However  preposterous  his 
accent,  it  must  be  admitted  that  his  soft 
voice  is  a  great  relief  after  the  shrill 
twittering  of  some  of  the  other  people  in 
the  cast.  Miss  Davies'  great  defect  is  her 
inadequate  chirping  voice,  yet  one  little 
woman  in  the  company  considers  it 
worthy  of  imitation. 

The  real  live  horses  and  dogs  are  not 
obtruded  upon  the  audience,  and  are 
rather  unnecessary  to  say  the  least.  The 
horse  keeps  himself  modestly  in  the 
background  and  the  dogs  do  nothing  ex- 
cept rub  their  mangy  bodies  on  the  flaor, 
with,  doubtless,  the  amiable  intention  of 
contaminating  the  skirts  of  the  other 
dramatis  personae — those  of  them  who 
have  skirts. 

About  the  funniest  thing  in  the  show 
was  the  efforts  of  two  tiny  "sure  enough" 
darkies  to  imitate  the  cavorting  of  a 
small  burnt-cork  artist,  who  seemed  to 
be  their  beau  ideal.  The  whites  of  their 
eyes  gleamed  wildly  and  admiringly  as 
they  gazed  sidewise  at  him;  their  hand? 
wobbled  aimlessly  in  the  air  when  they 
tried  to  catch  the  noble  shuffling  of  his 
feet,  and  when  they  laboriously  imitated 
the  graceful  waving  of  his  hands  then, 
oh,  confusion!  their  legs  would  go  on  a 
strike.  But  if  there  was  nothing  funnier 
than  this  there  was,  at  least,  one  thing 
W'hich  was  more  absurd,  that  was  the 
alleged  horse-whipping  of  "Sampson."  A 
big,  burly  negro  of  the  "New  South,"  im- 
pudent, aggressive,  self-reliant,  comes 
on.  He  is  spoiling  for  a  fight;  he  snaps 
his  fingers  in  young  Gwynne's  face;  he  is 
as  belligerent  as  a  game  cock.  After 
much  heated  controversy,  Gwynne  rais- 
es his  little  whip  and  taps  the  fellow 
lightly  on  the  shoulder,  and  lo,  the  negro 
retires,  screaming  for  mercy,  his  great 
body  bent  double  with  ijain.  It  is  as  un- 
convincing as  a  metaphysician,  as  tame 
as  a  tea.  Barring  this  strange  submis-' 
siveness,  "Sampson"  was  very  well 
played.  On  the  whole,  the  theaters  have 
not  been  so  popular  this  week  as  last, 
possibly  because  there  was  fire  and  brim- 
stone in  "Humanity,"  and  Nat  Goodwin 
in  "  The  American  Citizen."  It  was 
very  comical  to  see  the  Elliot  em- 
bracing little  Nat.  They  looked  like  one 
of  the  "Examiner's"  pictures  of  the  new- 
ly wed — a  Brobdingnag  bride,  you  know 
(covering  two  columns  and  a  half),  with 
a  Lilliputian  groom  tucked  meekly  away 
In  a  square  Inch  of  Madam's  bosom. 

PEG  WOFFINGTON. 


MUSIC 

On  Sunday  evening  last  at  the  Bald- 
win Theater  Fannie  Bloomfield-Zelsler 
.simply  astonished  peoi)le  wlUi  her  per- 
formances of  the  Chopin  and  Itublnsteln 
<oncerto8  and  the  LItolff  scherzo.  After 
each  number  .she  was  recalled  again  and 
again;  and  when  she  finally  consented 
to  play  a  solo  number  the  enthu.slasm 
knew  no  bounds.    Mrs.  Zeisler  made  a 

Adam.i'  Tuttl-Fruttl  Chewlne  Oum  for  Indi- 
gestion 


tremendous  and  deserved  success.  None 
present  that  night  will  ever  forget  how 
the  ordinarily  irresponsive  piano  sang 
the  glorious  Larghetto  of  the  Chopin  F 
minor  concerto  under  her  magic  fingers. 
The  last  movement  was  a  perfect  whirl- 
wind, but  it  was  apparently  dashed  ofT 
with  the  greatest  ease.  Few,  if  any, 
dreamed  of  the  latent  powers  that  burst 
forth  in  the  colossal  Rubinstein  concerto, 
in  striking  contrast  to  the  marvelous  del- 
icacy displayed  in  the  Litolff  scherzu. 
This  scherzo  is  a  most  effective  number 
and  is,  according  to  Mrs.  Zeisler,  the  only 
interesting  portion  of  the  concerto  lo 
which  it  belongs.  Through  no  fault  of 
the  management,  but  owing  to  the  machi- 
nations of  a  disgruntled  theater  leader, 
the  orchestra  was  not  at  all  times  as  sat- 
isfactory as  it  otherwise  might  have 
been.  Several  good  performers  who  had 
been  engaged  were  given  to  understand 
by  this  contemptible  individual  that  to 
participate  in  the  Zeisler  concert  would 
cost  them  the  permanent  positions  they 
now  hold.  Such  Is  brotherly  love  in  the 
<iivine  art. 

Mrs.  Zeisler  makes  her  farewell  ap- 
pearance this  (Saturday)  afternoon,  as- 
sisted by  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel,  violinist  A 
fine  programme  has  been  prepared  and 
the  house  should  be  crowded. 

P.  C.  ALLEN. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 


The  Mapleson  Imperial  Opera  Com- 
pany will  open  at  the  Baldwin  on  Mon- 
day, the  4th  prox.  The  opening  opera 
has  not  as  yet  been  decided  upon,  but 
will  probably  be  "Aida,"  or  the  new  pro- 
duction, "Andre  Chenier." 

At  the  Baldwin  Theater  on  Monday 
night,  the  14th  Inst.,  will  api)oar  the  phe- 
nomenal soprano,  Ellen  Beach  Yaw.  Miss 
Yaw  is  something  more  than  a  fine  sing- 
er; her  voice  extends  over  nearly  four 
octaves,  from  G  below  E  in  the  altissimo. 

"The  Cotton  King,"  a  very  successful 
melodrama  will  be  the  attraction  at  the 
Columbia  Theater,  commencing  on  Mon- 
day evening,  Decemljer  7th.  The  play 
was  written  by  Sutton  Vane,  a  writer  of 
force,  and  the  author  of  several  dramatic 
successes.  It  is  a  drama  full  of  thrilling 
incidents,  and  possesses  a  well-written 
and  fascinating  story,  and  comedy  epi- 
sodes of  a  kind  to  provoke  hearty  laugh- 
ter. 

A  flying  ballet  is  one  of  the  unique 
features  in  C.  13.  JefTerson,  Klaw  &  Er- 
langer's  spectacle,  "P.almer  Cox's  Brown- 
ies," which  will  be  the  attraction  at  the 
Baldwin  Theater  commencing  Thursday, 
December  17th.  The  flying  ballet  was  se- 
cured at  the  Folies  Berge.  in  Paris,  and 
has  created  a  sensation.  It  is  danced  in 
mid-air,  and  it  is  quite  impossible  to  de- 
tect how  the  dancers  fly  about  in  all  di- 
rections without  the  necessary  means  of 
support. 

At  the  Baldwin  Theater  next  Monday 
night  Wilton  Lackaye  and  his  company 
will  begin  the  last  week  of  the  present 
engagement,  producing  two  plays  that 
are  entirely  new  to  us,  one  of  which  has 
been  brought  out  in  England  with  great 
success,  "Mollere,"  and  the  other,  "Cap- 
tain Bol),"  to  be  presented  on  the  coming 
occasion  for  the  first  time  on  any  stage. 
"Moliere"  is  the  work  of  Walter  Frith 
and  "Captain  Bob"  is  from  the  pen  of 
that  brilliant  writer,  Robert  Droet. 

An  excellent  bill,  with  five  new  acts, 
Is  underlined  at  the  Orpheum  for  next 
W'eek.  Among  these  Is  jean  Clermont's 
trained  animals,  including  the  poodle 
that  i)lays  the  piano.  Koaly,  the  great 
Euro[>ean  acrobat,  in'onii.ses  some  sensa- 
tional work.  Callitti's  monk<'y  comedi- 
ans give  one  of  the  funniest  animal  acts 
on  the  vaudeville  stage.  The  three  Dun- 
dar  Sisters,  famous  as  dancers,  ought  to 
make  a  hit.  There  have  been  retained 
from  the  old  bill  Thatcher  and  Marble. 
I>ang»low,  the  shooting  star,  and  Ellen 
Vetter,  whose  performance  with  the  mys- 
terious globe  has  puzzled  so  many. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  San  Francis- 
co Art  Association  Donald  de  V.  Graham 
is  to  give  a  concert  In  the  Maple  Room  of 
the  Palace  Hotel  on  the  evening  of  De- 
cember r>th.  Mr.  Graham  will  be  as- 
sisted by  Genevieve  Moroney  and  Mr. 
Nathan  Landsberger.  An  unusually  at- 
tractive programme  Is  promised  and  the 
Maple  Room  will  no  doubt  be  filled  with 
an  enthusiastic  crowd  of  nnisic  lovers. 
It  should  be  said  that  Mr.  Graham  has 
done  more  In  the  cause  of  charity  and 
other  causes  than  any  other  vocalist  in 
town,  and  certainly  he  deserves  that 
those  whom  he  has  assisted  reciprocal*'; 
this,  quite  apart  from  the  merits  of  the 
programme. 


LINES  TO  JAS,  D,  PHELAN 

MAM)k-bLUl  T 

BY  GEN.  LUCIUS  H.  FOOTE 
Re.iJ  at  the  Boliemian  Club  banquet,  in  celebration  of 
his  success.  Noveml)er,  1896. 

.\11  hair  to  you  my  trusty  friend, 

Frae  a'  the  Ills  may  God  forefend; 

\\  T  mickle  Joy  we  haste  to  meet  you; 

Wr  mU  kle  pride  we  come  to  greet  you; 

They've  pit  you  high  ulioon  us  a'. 

To  mend  the  ways  atid  mind  the  law; 

Forgle  us  If  we  say  our  say. 

As  we  were  wont  on  ilhiM-  day. 

To  quote  fra  Bobby  here  a  bit, 

Ve  ken  the  screed,  and  lo'e  the  wit, 

"In  gath'rin'  votes  you  war  na  slack; 

Now  stand  as  tightly  by  your  tack; 

Ne'er  claw  your  lug,  and  fidge  your  back. 

An'  hum  and  haw. 
But  raise  your  arm,  and  say  your  clack 

Before  them  a'." 
If  bleat  In',  blalh'rin'  lamb.s  come  roun', 
Just  pack  them  aff  to  "Butcher  Town"; 
Ve  are  na  chlel  for  grindin'  axes. 
But  ye  can  speer  the  rates  and  taxes. 
The  fools  daur  fash,  the    knaves  daur 

whack,  • 
And  send  them  a'  to  Ballyhack. 
Ah.  Jamie  lad.  ye  dinna  ken 
The  snares  Auld  Hornle  sets  for  men. 
As  we  gae  wlnii>lln,  blythe  and  gay, 
Alang  the  win.some  primrose  way. 
He  flaunts  the  gauds  that  he  wad  gle. 
And  tempts  us  salrly  till  we  dee. 
And  then  Is  loath  to  let'us  rot. 
But  seeks  to  scau'd  us  in  his  pot. 
When  a'  the  rantin',  roarin'  crew 
Wha'  sell  thelrsel's.  and  wad  sell  you. 
Do  vex  your  soul  wl'  cark  and  care; 
Then  <-ome  to  us  my  lad,  ance  malr. 
An'  wl'  a  stoup  or  twa  o'  nappy. 
We'll  mak'  you  unco,  unco  happy. 
Na  proud  o'  purse,  but  stanch  an'  leal. 
Hale  be  your  heart,  we  wis'  you  weel; 
In  these  swart  deeds,  wl'  sparklln'  wine. 
We  pledge  you  ance,  for  auld  lang  syne. 


The  Lark  sings  its  twentieth  song  this 
week,  in  some  twenty  odd — especially  odd 
— pages  of  rhyme  and  prose.  One  misser 
the  "Goup"  cartoon  of  previous  number*, 
but  in  its  place  we  have.  In  the  "Adults' 
Department,"  "The  Runaway  Train."  a 
sequel  to  the  "The  Chewing  Gum  Man." 
The  Vivette  papers  are  continued  in  the 
"I'auper's  Monologue,"  an  open  letter  to 
millionaires,  a  charming  bit  of  drollery 
written  from  the  point  of  view  of  the"un- 
salaried  Bohemian."  Probably  the  best 
effort  of  the  number  is  Bruce  Porter's 
I)oem  to  Alexander  Salvlnl,  under  the 
title.  "To  Alexander  Salvini.  lying  near 
to  Death  this  November,  1S96."  Yone  No- 
guchl.  much  in  the  eye  of  the  public  in 
these  days,  contributes  "Seas  of  Loneli- 
ness." with  a  freshness  and  vigor  in  the 
use  of  words  that  suggests  Kipling.  "A 
Friend  in  Need,"  a  little  story  told  tele- 
graphically, closes  the  number,  which  on 
the  whole  is  quite  up  to  the  unique  stan- 
dard set  by  the  earlier  issues. 


Kuox  hats  are  swell.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
726  Market  street. 


Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.    1841  Polk  street. 

Barier's  Oil  Heatcrs 


Pall  Stylei  Neckwear  and  Hoilery  at  John  W. 
Carmany'i  25  Kearny  Street 


"  Alter  the  Hath  " 

Are  llie  only  oil  stoves  made  which  will  not  smoke  or 
smell.     Thev  arc  KuaranleeJ  absolutely  odorle«». 

Money  refutiJcJ  if  not  satlslactorv.  Made  In  six  sizes. 
Be  sure  to  see  tliesc.  or  send  for  calaloKue.  l^fore  pur- 
chasing elsewhere. 

Cba$.  Broiun  6  Son 

807  Market  S'  .  Flood  Building.  San  Francisco 

Aiso  r.ii.isl  Ai:cnls  for  llie  Celebrated 
WINTHROP  HANOI'S... 
Pasteur  (Icrm-Prool   Water  Filter.*  Rented  at 
One  Dollar  Per  Month 


ROOS  BROS, 

27-37    KEARNY  STREET 


Holiday  Gifts,  House  Coats,  Gowns,  Bath  Robes 
Traveling  Rugs,  Neckwear,  Boy's  Clothing,  Over- 
coats, Ulsters  c^^i^f^^'^'^^S^ 
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T  H  K    WAV  R 


A  YELLOW.  DOG  TALE 


The  Literary  Re^appearancc  of  Lucas 
Malet. 

Lucas  Malet  must  be  fairly  atloat  in  a  sea 
of  satisfaction,  when  she  looks  back  from 
"The  Caiissima"  (Herbert  S.  Stone  &  Co., 
publishers),  her  latest  work,  to  "  Colonel 
Enderby  s  Wife,"  one  of  her  earlier.  The 
advance  is  so  marked  that  she  has  every 
right  to  pat  herself  on  the  back  and  beam 
approval  at  her  mirror.  True,  "  The  Wages 
of  Sin"'  comes  in  to  bridge  the  gaps  and  sub- 
due the  contrast,  but  "  The  Caris.sima,"  I 
fancy,  is  an  advance,  even  on  it;  that  is,  if 
the  depth  of  impression  a  book  makes  on 
one's  mind  is  any  test,  for  (I  may  a.s  well  be 
frank  I  "The  Wages  of  Sin"  has  passed  clear 
out  of  my  head  —  left  not  a  trace  —  and  I  am 
sure  that  "The  Carissima  "  will  never  do 
that:  there  will  always  lurk  in  the  back- 
ground of  my  inner  consciousness  a  memory 
of  "The  Power  of  the  Yellow  Dog."  This 
was  the  title  Lucas  Malet  originally  gave 
the  book.  It  was  changed  because  she  dis- 
covered there  was  already  a  yellow  dog  ex- 
tant, and  it  is  a  pity,  for  this  title  is  more 
piquant  with  meaning  than  "  The  Carissi- 
ma," though  as  a  matter  of  fact  the  young 
woman  had  more  to  do  with  the  tragic  end  of 
Leversedge  (the  central  figure  -  the  man 
who  had  seen  the  "  Thing- too-much  ")  than 
the  spectre  of  the  yellow  dog  which  his  poor 
fever-  and  horror-stricken  brain  had  con- 
jured up. 

The  story  is  interesting,  almost  exciting, 
and  exceedingly  well  told.  There  is  at 
times  a  clear-cut  delicacy  in  the  treatment 
AVhich  reminds  one  of  the  deft,  light-pointed 
touches  of  James"  feathery  pen.  The  cur- 
tain rolls  up  quietly,  and  throughout  there 
is  the  tinkle  of  teacups  and  the  o<1or  of  com- 
monplace everyday  affairs  ( making  a  sharp 
contrast  to  the  attacks  of  the  loathesome 
vellow  dog),  but  one  feels  the  storm  gather- 
ing, rumbling  in  the  distance,  coming  nearer 
and  ever  nearer;  Ohe  fee'.s,  too,  underneath 
her  beauty,  the  inherent  sliminess  of  Char- 
lotte Perry,  in  whom  were  mixed  up  the 
"  paternal  rat  "  and  the  "  maternal  clock- 
moon,"  so  the  shudder-making  .scene  in 
Chapter  VI  is  duly  if  dimly  suggested,  and 
the  mind  strung  up  for  the  blow  in  quite 
dramatic  and  dexterous  fashion. 

Though  there  is  much  clever  work  work  in 
the  book,  notably  the  characterization  of 
Gerrard,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  and  Miss  Perry,  and 
the  two  scenes  where  Miss  Perry  proposes 
to  Hammond,  who  is  "  saved  by  a  pair  of 
shoes"'— perhaps  I  cannot  do  better  than  give 
you  the  finale  of  the  sixth  chapter  — not  the 
finale  of  the  book;  that  would  be  doing  a 
wrong  to  both  author  and  reader.  In  it 
Charlotte  Perry  and  a  greasy  animal  named 
Gerrard  connive  in  order  to  demonstrate 
Leversedge'smadne.ss.  The  poor  chap  is  the 
victim  of  a  mental  obsession  (born  of  a 
ghastly  experience),  and  at  times,  particu- 
larly in  the  dark,  imagines  that  a  foul,  hide- 
ous dog  is  trying  to  climb  into  his  lap  and 
lick  his  face.  He  has  told  Charlotte,  his 
fiancee,  of  this  mania,  and  she,  from  merce- 
nary and  mixed  motives,  which  do  not  in- 
clude love,  holds  to  her  determination  to 
marry  him.  At  the  same  she  is  infamous 
enough  to  assist  Gerrard  in  his  efforts  to  give 


i  Holiday  Gifts 


Popular  Prices 


Most  charming  collection 
of  Holiday  (jifts  to  be 
found  in  San  Francisco. 
Not  only  the  most  costly, 
but  thousands  of  ine.x- 
pensive  articles  to  suit 
any  purse. 


Ivory  Figures 

Dresden, 

Delft  and 

Limoges 

China, 

Cut  Crvstal, 

Bohemian 

and 

Baccarat 
(jiassware, 
Ornaments 
in  endless 
variety. 
Fine  Clocks, 
Etc., 


Bronzes 

Marble  and 
Terra  Cotta 
St.atuary, 
Oil  Paintings, 
Etchings, 
Engra\'ings, 
Lamps, 
French  Desks, 
Cabinets, 
Tables. 
Sevres, 
Carlsbad  and 
Cloisonne  Vases, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


S.  &  C.  CUM  Pi 

13  Geary  Street  /> 


Leversedge  an  attack  of  the  yellow  dog  in 
public. 

It  is  night.  Miss  Perry  is  playing  crispy 
nocturnes.  The  fastidious  Gerrard  objects 
to  the  light  of  the  hotel  parlors,  which  he 
says  clashes  with  the  music;  he  wishes  them 
put  out.    Charlotte  got  up  from  the  piano. 

"  Yes,  yes;  let  us  extinguish  them,"  she 
said ;  then  checking  herself  suddenly,  she 
added:  "Ah!  I  forgot."'  She  paused:  she 
appeared  to  hesitate:  then  she  came  swiftly 
across  the  room,  straight  to  Leversedge,  her 
head  thrown  back,  her  hands  slightly  exten- 
ded, and  that  conceivable  kiss  deiiciously 
sketched  upon  her  lips,  "But  if  you  in  the 
least  mind  Constantine,"  she  said,  just  audi- 
bly, and  waited. 

"  My  dear  child,  do  whatever  you  like," 
he  said.  "Thanks  to  .vou,  I  am  growing  roy- 
ally indifferent  to  the  dark." 

"The  dark,""  says  the  narrator, "is  all  very 
well.  The  dark  may  even  prove  a  friend ;  at 
times  I  have  found"  it  so  myself.  But  this 
was  not  one  of  those  times,  "and  somehow  I 
mistrusted  the  events  of  the  last  few  min- 
utes. I  remained  impressed  with  the  feel- 
ing that  Gerrard's  request  had  been  curi- 
ously insistent,  Charlotte's  granting  of  it 
curiously  elaborate,  and  the  darkened  room, 
unquestionably  wore  a  somewhat  sinister 
aspect  by  no  means  calculated  to  dispel  un- 
comfortable suspicions."' 

The  j'oung  ladj-'s  melting  mood  seemed 
to  have  passed,  giving  place  to  a  very  dif- 
ferent humour.  What  she  played  dur- 
ing the  ensuing  ten  to  fifteen  minutes  I 
do  not  know.  I  suppose  it  must  have 
Vieen  a  tarantella,  but  a  tarantella  con- 
ceived in  a  madhouse.  It  gave  me  a 
night-marish  impression  of  innumerable 
tormented,  shrieking,  human  figures 
whirling  In  a  desperate  and  formless 
dance. 

Miss  Perry  lent  herself  whole-heartedly 
to  the  spirit  of  the  music.  I  trust  I  am 
far  from  being  a  prude,  but  there  are 
limits,  and  she  passed  them.  Her  play- 
ing was  not  quite  nice.  Perhaps,  there- 
fore— I  have  confessed  to  a  dislike  of  the 
man — it  stirred  Gerrard's  somewhat  slug- 
gish blood.  I  watched  him  rise,  and 
move  slowly  close  to  the  side  of  the  grand 
piano,  facing  the  girl  as  she  played — his 
squat  person  a  blot  of  deeper  darkness 
against  the  dark. 

Just  then  Leversedge  spoke.  He  was 
close  to  me.  His  voice  was  hoarse. 
"Hammond,"  he  said,  "would  you  mind 
keeping  your  hand  away  from  that 
cushion?" 

I  looked  up  at  him  in  some  surprise. 
His  face  had  changed  notably  in  the  last 
few  minutes.  It  had  grown  thin,  and,  as 
once  before,  his  lips  stood  away  from  his 
teeth. 

"By  all  means,  my  dear  fellow,"  I 
answered,  "if  you  wish  it.  But  why?  Is 
anything  the  matter?" 

"The  dog's  the  matter."  Leversedge 
said  quietly.  "It's  sitting  on  that  cush- 
ion.   It's  just  jumped  up." 

I  glanced  at  the  cushion  and  then  back 
at  Leversedge. 

"Heaven  forbid  I  should  seem  to  call 
your  veracity  in  question,"  I  exclaimed: 
"but.  indeed,  I  see  nothing.  My  dear 
friend,  you  are  the  victim  of  an  optical 
or  cerebral  delusion.  I  suppose  the  two 
mean  much  the  same  thing — as  I  have 
told  you  all  along.  No  dog,  no  nothing, 
is  there,  and  I  can  prove  it  to  you." 

Certainly  Leversedge  never  showed  to 
better  advantage  than  under  extreme 
pressure.  If  his  courtesy  failed  for  an 
instant,  he  recovered  speedily  and  very 
gracefully.  Now  his  lips  gave,  and  he 
smiled  at  me  in  that  singularly  long-suf- 
fering way  of  his. 

"I  am  afraid  not.  though  I  wish  to 
goodness  you  could."  he  said.  "No,  no; 
for  mercy's  sake  don't  touch  it!"  His 
voice  dropped.  "It  smells— the  brute — to- 
night it  smells— your  hands  will  never 
feel  clean  again." 

I  own  it  required  a  little  nerve,  for  I 
was  shaken  by  that  violent  and  ceaseless 
music,  and  Leversedge's  tone  and  man- 
ner were  calculated  to  produce  faith  In 
the  most  sceptical  mind;  still.  I  did  sweep 
my  hand  down  slowly  over  the  surface  of 
the  cushion.  And.  of  course,  it  encount- 
ered no  resistance.  How  could  it.  since, 
as  I  had  affirmed,  nothing,  absolutely 
nothing,  was  there? 

"You  see,"  I  said. 

He  shook  his  head. 

"It  got  away;  it  jumped  down,"  he  re- 
plied. "Anyhow,  I  am  thankful  you  did 
not  touch  it." 

Meanwhile  Miss  Perry's  playing  be- 
came slower,  more  broken,  full  of  wail- 
ing. 

Gerrard  moved  a  little  nearer,  he  bent 
over  and  talked  to  the  girl,  the  occa- 
sionally shrill  tones  of  his  voice,  which 
still  appeared  to  be  under  insufficient 
control,  mingling  oddly  with  her  playing. 

Suddenly  a  cry— it  was  exceedingly 
dreadful,  it  turned  me  cold  and  sick- 
broke  in  through  the  rhythm  of  the  mu- 
sic, and  Leversedge  rushed  past  me 
across  the  room.  The  train  of  Charlotte 
Perry's  dress  lay  out  pale  over  the  floor; 
and  he  kicked  it.  stamped  on  it,  trampled 
it  under  foot.  The  music  stopped  with 
a  harsh  discord,  and.  without  rising,  the 
girl  turned  half  round  on  the  music  stool, 
stretching  out  her  hands  as  though  to 
save  herself  and  push  him  from  her. 

"Constantine,  Constantine.  what  has 
happened?  Pray  calm  yourself.  What 
ai-e  you  doing?"  she  demanded. 

For  all  answer  he  took  her  up  bodily  in 
his  arms — I  had  no  conception  the  man 
was  so  strong — shook  her  as  you  might 
shake  out  a  handkerchief  on  which  a 
spider  or  some  other  noxious  insect  was 


crawling;  carried  her  right  out  on  to  the 
balcony  into  the  full  glare  of  the  electric 
light;  and  stood  there  holding  her  close 
against  him  as  he  might  have  held  a 
child. 

"My  sweet,"  I  heard  him  say,  his  voice 
broken  by  emotion;  "my  sweet,  forgive 
me.  I  am  so  rough,  I  must  seem  to  you 
such  a  brute.  But  that  vile  thing  took 
refuge  beside  you.  It  was  upon  your 
gown — it  was  upon  your  knees.  I  saw  its 
eyes  here — oh!  my  God,  my  God,  the  un- 
speakable desecration  of  It — its  hateful 
head  was  against  your  dear  bosom." 

IN  THE  MAGAZINES 


Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  for  tourists.    Separate  rooms 
for  families.    Meals  a  la  carte.    Lunch  5oc. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c. 
&  Sench,  proprietors.  Munier 


Editor  Godkin  Defines  the  Relations 
of  Classes  and  Masses. 

In  the  "Atlantic,"  K.  L.  Godkin  takes 
pains  to  restate  in  his  luminous  way  cer- 
tain old  principles,  and  the  recent  en- 
deavor to  set  "the  classes  and  the 
masses"  by  the  ears  shows  the  need  of 
some  clear  voice  crying  the  truth  in  the 
windy  wilderness  of  the  demagogue.  Mr. 
Godkin  states  and  defines  his  purpose 
thus: 

Before  discussing  the  best  nveans  of  pro- 
moling  social  unity,  let  me  say  that  by 
"social  unity"  I  mean  a  state  of  things  in 
which  the  members  of  the  various  classes 
ot  society,  no  matter  in  wnat  manner  they 
live,  regard  one  another  with  kindly  feel- 
ings, treat  one  another  with  courtesy,  meev. 
one  another  on  a  footing  ot  equality,  en- 
gage cordially  in  common  enterprises,  set- 
tle their  differences  by  friendly  negotia- 
tion, do  not  think  of  one  another  as  mem- 
bers of  difteront  classes  at  all,  and.  more 
particularly,  in  which  employer  and  em- 
p'ojied  look  on  each  other,  not  as  antago- 
nists, but  as  partners.  Social  inferiority 
is  a  common  complaint  of  socialists  every- 
where against  the  classes  which  do  not 
work  with  their  hands.  But  nobody  has 
as  yet  pointed  out  how  it  is  to  be  over- 
come any  more  than  how  differences  in 
strength  "of  mind  or  body  are  to  be  over- 
come. One  of  the  dear»st  liberitles  of  the 
human  race  is  each  man's  liberty  of  choos- 
ing his  own  associates.  His  choice,  too. 
is  not  regulated  simply  by  attractions  oC 
mind  or  character,  but  by  manner  of  liv- 
ing. I  associate,  except  in  rare  instances, 
with  those  who  live  like  myself,  who  have 
the  same  ideas  of  social  enjoyment,  who 
dress  and  behave  in  social  ilfe  much  as  I 
and  my  family  do.  whose  walk  and  con- 
versation I  find  interesting  and  instruct- 
ive. Workingmen  do  the  s<ime  thing.  I 
venture  on  the  assertion  that  it  is  very 
rare  indeed  for  any  man  or  woman  to  be 
kept  out  ot  any  society  which  would  enjoy 
his  or  her  presence.  People  do  not,  as  a 
rule,  associate  to  assert  a  principle  or 
spread  ideas.  They  associate  for  purposes 
of  enjoyment;  workingmen  do  so  them- 
selves. There  are  few  occupations  whose 
nature  prevents  those  who  pursue  them 
from  being  agreeable  company  to  people 
who  are  simply  richer.  A  very  large  pro- 
portion of  what  are  called  "the  business 
men"  know  no  more,  read  no  more,  and 
have  no  more  to  say  than  the  bricklayer 
or  the  plumber;  but  they  are  apt  to  have 
better  tastes  and  better  surroundings,  and 
to  pay  more  attention  to  dress  and  per- 
sonal cleanliness.  Other  people  similarly 
situated,  for  these  rea.«ons.  prefer  their 
comparky.  There  is  no  doubt  that  in  these 
respects  there  is  room  for  great  Improve- 
ment in  the  habits  of  the  working  classes, 
but  this  improvement  must  come  from 
themselves.  Nobody  can  impose  it  on  them. 
It  must  be  the  outcome  ot  personal  desire 
or  ambition.  Any  agency  which  helps  to 
implant  this  desire  or  nurse  this  ambition 
is  a  good  one.  Improvement  in  dwellings 
undoubtedly  does  this;  better  education 
does  it:  Increased  opportunities  for  harm- 
less or  intellectual  amusement,  and  the  use 
ot  them,  do  it  too;  slowly,  perhaps,  but 
surely.  In  this  field  the  more  fortunate 
classes  cannot  labor  without  result. 

Professor  Gildersleeve  writes  of  the 
history  of  "Classical  Studies  in  America." 
The  paper  Is  not  written  for  the  general 
public,  but  may  be  read  by  anybody  with 
pleasure  for  the  value  of  the  vivid  style. 
One  little  quotation: 

In  the  new  fields  open  to  American 
scholarship  and  by  American  scholarship 
there  have  been  memorable  achievements, 
and  not  the  least  memorable  are  those  In 
which  American  courage  ana  American  en- 
durance have  sueeeded  where  others  had 
failed  or  had  fainted.  The  simple  narra- 
tive of  an  epigraphic  journey  in  Asia  Minor 
which  appeared  some  >'ears  ago  filled  me 
with  the  pride  which  the  teacher  always 
takes  in  a  pupil's  prowess,  and  I  never 
passed  the  rope  ladder  that  was  twisted 
round  on*  of  the  columns  of  the  eastern 
front  of  the  Parthenon  without  a  feeling 
ot  satisfaction  that  a  young  countryman  of 
mine,  a  young  friend  of  mine,  had  solved 
a  problem  by  the  old-tashioned  apparatus 
that  old-tashloned  lovers  knew,  while 
others  hiid  been  content  to  ogle  the  inscrip- 
tion with  the  safe  opera-glass  or  had  tried 
to  coax  it  down  by  the  facile  kodak. 

On  the  whole  it  may  be  said  that  the 
"Atlantic"  is  the  only  magazine  of  the 
month  of  which  the  advertising  pages  are 
not  the  most  interesting  reading.  Many 
of  the  advertisements  are  full  of  interest. 


Margaret  Collier  Graham  tells  the  story 
of  a  California  mortgage  in  the  "Cen- 
tury." It  is  an  old-fashioned  bit  of  story 
telling  machinery,  but  it  works  without 
a  creak  in  Mrs.  Graham's  hand.  In  the 
same  magazine  William  E.  Smythe.  the 
irrigation  expert,  tells  the  people  of  the 
East  a  great  many  things  about  Califor- 
nia. These  things  are  an  old  story  to 
us  here,  but  their  restatement  for  a  larger 
public  will  be  of  benefit  to  this  unac- 
countably neglected  region. 

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's, 
113  Geary  street.  They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 


Chrislmas  *  Presents! 
^WASHBURN 


V    Do  you  want  a 

Piano,    Mandolin,  Guitar 
Banjo,  Husic  Box  P 

Do  you  want  the  HIGHEST  GRADE  ? 

Do  you  want  LOWEST  PRICES 

IF  SO  VOU  MUST  GO  TO 

Kohler  <&  Chase 

28  and  30  O'Farrell  St, 
Largest  Store  !  Largest  Stock  I 


^1 


BOWDLEAR'S.. 


FLOOR 
WAX 


Pulverized.  For  Dancing  Floors.  Is  not 
white.  Will  not  ball  on  feet.  Will  not 
5oil  clothes.  All  ready.  Anybody  can 
use  it. 

The  floor  must  be  clean  and  free  from  oil. 
Sprinkle,  and  the  dancers  will  do  the  r,-st. 
Put  up  in  pound  packages  

FOR  SALE  BY 


•  MACK 

*  «  and  1 1  Front  St. 


&  CO. 

San  Francisco,  Cal.  ^ 


MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


CARLOAD  OF  NEW  SWEET  CIDER 
FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO.,  Agts. 

107  Front  St.,  S.  F. 


A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMPLETE 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 


if  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

521-52J  Market  St..  San  Fran. 


Monograms 

Engraved  and  .Stamped  on  Fine  Note  Papers 
ENORAVINO  OF  ALL  KINDS 

at  reduced  prices 

100  GOOD  Cards  from  Plate  75c. 
100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  $1.00 


Successors  to  Dodge  Bros. 

225  Post  St.  and  107  Montgomery  St, 


0eeeoooeoooeoeeoeooeeeeoe*** 

Wedding  Invitations  A)  | 
are  properly  engraved  • 
and  in  correct  form,  at  J 
ROBERTSON'S  t 


1 


THE    WAV  E 


Hotel  PIcasanton  0 


Corner  Sutter  and  Jones  5treet5  m 

Is  a  large  and  magnificently  appointed  Family  \ 

and  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the  most  pleasant  W 

and  conxenient  part  ot  the  city.  \ 

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  Hotel.    Sutter  ^ 

Street  line  direct  from  the  FerT>'.  ^ 

Sanitar\  Plumbing.    Cuisine  Perfect  y 

RATE5  RE.ASON.ABLE  ^ 

O.  M.  BRENNAN.  Proprietor  } 


A  cosy  retreat  in  a  snug 
little  \alley  on  the  other 
side  of  Alt.  Diablo,  where 
sunshine  abounds  and  cold 
winds  and  fogs  are  shut 
out.  A  steam-heated  ho- 
tel, mineral  springs,  and 
baths.  Byron  Hot  Springs  ♦ 
offers  plenty  of  attractions  J 
to  invalids.  Only  three  X 
hours'  ride — sixty  miles —  6 
from  San  Francisco.  Rates  | 
$15,  $18  and  521,  includ-  2 
ing  physician.  $ 


rhe  California  Hotel 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


Hotel  Rafael 

SAN  RAFAEL 

DPEN  ALL   THE  YEAR ! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  5an  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees, 
oth  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modem,  E.x- 
uisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
onal  super\  ision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


T  tkote  who  aopreclirte  Comfort  and  Attertion 


QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
I,OCATED 


OCCZDEITTAL 
HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
fM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

jolden  Eagle  Hotel 

GR.AY  &   Tin  s.  Pr..rriet..r^ 

MODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 
Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 

X    QRUENHAQENS  A; 

ne  German  Baskets.      Dainty  French  Satin  Boxes 
Chiistmas  Favors 
Fine  Candies.       Ice  Cream  Sola 

iRUENHAQEN'S.  20  Kearny  St. 


AFRICAN  SWELL  TALES 


l$ka  Institute  :  1718  Sacramento  $t. 

School  for  Girls.    English.  French,  German. 
Thirtieth  year  begins  August  jd. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA.  A.M  Principal. 


Poultney  Bigelow's  Wild  Yams  About 
President  Kruger. 

Poultney  Bigelow  has  in  the  current 
■"Harper's"  a  collection  of  extraordinary 
yarns  about  President  Knifrer  of  the 
Transvaal.  Of  course,  no  one  would  sus- 
pect Mr.  Bigelow  of  such  a  fine  quality 
of  imagination,  and  in  fact  he  names 
Oom  Paul  as  his  authority.  Here  are 
some  of  them: 

For  instance,  here  is  the  story  1  have  from 
an  eye-witness,  just  as  he  to'.d  it:  "It  is 
also  a  fact  that  the  President  could  run  as 
fast  as  a  horse.  I  remember  once  lh.it  he 
had  a  dispute  with  his  friend  Jacobs,  owing 
to  the  President  stating  that  he  could  run 
as  fast  as  a  horse.  The  result  was  that  the 
President  ran  against  a  horse,  with  a  rider 
on  it.  for  a  length  of  seven  or  eight  hun- 
dred >-ards.  and  actually  outran  the  horse." 
This  would  seem  incredible  had  I  not  heard 
the  tale  confirmed  by  Kruger  himself,  who 
is  most  reluctant  to  speak  of  his  own  do- 
ings. He  must  have  been  about  eighteen 
years  old  at  that  time. 

On  another  occasion  he  ran-  a  foot-race 
against  the  pick  of  the  Kaffir  chiefs.  There 
were  large  prizes  of  good  cattle.  It  was  a 
long  whole  day's  run  across  country-,  past 
certain  well-known  landmarks — amongst 
others,  his  own  father's  house.  Toung  Kru- 
ger soon  distanced  all  his  pursuers,  and 
when  he  reached  his  father's  house  he  was 
so  far  ahead  that  he  went  in  and  had  some 
coffee.  His  father,  however,  was  so  angry 
at  him  for  running  across  country  without 
his  rifle  that  he»very  nearly  gave  his  son  a 
flogging.  But  he  made  the  boy  take  a  light 
rifle  with  him  when  he  lert  to  finish  his 
race. 

On  si)ed  >-oung  Kruger.  the  Kaffir  braves 
toiling  after  him  as  well  as  they  could. 
They  threw  away  their  impediments  as 
their  muscles  weakened:  their  path  became 
strewn  with  shields.  si>earE.  clubs,  and  even 
the  bangles  they  wore  on  their  legs  and 
arms.  But.  in  spite  of  it  all.  Paul  Kruger 
kept  far  ahead  of  them:  and  as  the  day 
waned  he  found  himself  so  completely  mas- 
ter of  the  situation  that  he  commenced  to 
look  about  for  an  antelope  which  he  might 
bring  into  camp  by  way  of  replenishing 
the  larder. 

He  saw  through  the  tall  grass  a  patch  of 
color,  which  made  him  think  that  it  be- 
longed to  a  buck  taking  his  ease.  He  aimed 
aT«l  pulled  the  trigger:  but  the  gun  missed 
fire:  and  instead  of  an  antelope,  there 
bounded  up  a  huge  lion,  who  had  been  dis- 
turbed by  the  sound.  The  two  faced  each 
other,  the  lion  glaring  at  Kruger.  and  he 
returning  that  glare  by  the  steady  gaze  of 
his  fearless  eyes.  The  lion  retreated  a  few 
steps,  and  Kruger  made  as  many  steps  for- 
ward: then  Kruger  commenced  slowly  tak- 
ing one  step  backward,  followed  by  a  sec- 
ond, and  theiv  a  third.  But  the  lion  fol- 
lowed every  move  of  Kruger.  keeping  al- 
ways the  same  distance.  This  work  was 
getting  to  be  very-  wearing,  not  to  say  dan- 
gerous, particularly  so  as  darkness  was 
coming  on  and  no  sign  of  relief.  Slowly 
and  cautiously  Kruger  prepared  his  mus- 
ket for  a  second  shot.  He  raised,  aimed 
and  pulled  the  trigger,  but  again  there 
was  only  the  snap  of  the  cap.  and  Kruger 
saw  himself  face  to  face  with  a  lion,  and 
no  weapon  but  the  stock  of  a  useless  rifie. 
The  last  snap  of  the  lock  had  so  infuriated 
the  wild  beast  that  he  made  a  spring  into 
the  air  and  landed  close  to  Kruger's  feel — 
so  close,  indeed  .that  the  earth  was  thrown 
up  into  his  face,  and  he  expected  to  be 
in  the  animal's  grasp.  He  raised  his  gun 
to  deal  the  animal  a  blow,  but  at  this  the 
Hon  retreated,  glancing  sullenly  over  his 
shoulder,  until  he  was  about  fifty  yards 
away:  then,  as  though  by  a  suddere  Im- 
pulse, the  beast  broke  into  a  furious  gallop 
ami  disappeared  over  the  next  hill. 

Kruger  Joyfully  resumed  his  race,  and.  In 
spite  of  all  that  happened,  easily  carried 
off  the  prize  from  the  Kaffir  chiefs. 

Kruger  had  no  equal  as  a  runner.  He  was 
also  famous  for  his  skill  with  the  rifle.  In- 
deed, he  would  have  challenged  the  best 
of  Buffalo  Bill's  outfit  and  given  a  good 
account  of  himself.  An  old  friend  of  Kru- 
ger told  me,  of  his  own  knowledge,  that 
Kruger  was  once  on  horseback  and  chased 
by  an  infuriated  buffalo.  His  horse  was 
a  good  one.  but  on  this  occasion  had  be- 
come rather  fatigued,  and  the  buffalo  com- 
menced to  gain.  The  unequal  chase  prom- 
ised to  end  disastrously  for  the  horse  and 
Its  rider,  for  the  buffalo  kept  gaining,  and 
would  soon  have  his  horns  In  action.  Then 
Kruger  performed  a  feat  which  his  old 
friend  recalled  to  me  with  great  pride.  He 
turned  In  his  saddle,  raised  his  rifle,  took 
deliberate  aim  while  his  own  horse  was 
In  full  gallop,  fired,  and  the  buffalo  fell, 
shot  straight  through  the  forehead. 

But  Kruger  himself  never  lets  one  su.s- 
pect  that  he  has  done  these  things;  and  to 

Maison  Tortoni  French  Rotisserie,  111 
O'Firrell  street.  Private  dinin^r  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor 


look  ai  him  in  church  one  would  think  that 
he  had  l»een  trained  for  the  post  of  deacon 
or  church-warden. 

Another  stoi^-.  equally  strange,  was  told 
me  by  the  same  fiend.  It  happened  on  the 
same  day  on  which  the  previous  adventure 
occurred.  He  had  been  chasing  another 
buffalo,  and  his  horse  had  brought  him 
close  up  to  his  victim.  Suddenly  the  huge 
beast  put  his  foot  Into  a  hole,  and  fell  head 
over  heels  into  a  wallow.  Kruger  was  on" 
top  of  it  in  a  mon>ent.  horse  and  rider  and 
buffalo  rolling  pell-mell  in  the  same  big 
puddle.  But  Kruger  was  the  first  to  col- 
lect his  wits.  He  sprang  at  the  head  of  the 
buffalo,  seized  both  its  horns  in  his  hands, 
•ind  while  the  beast  lay  upon  Its  side, 
twisted  Us  neck  so  as  to  force  its  nos« 
under  water;  and  thus,  after  a  struggle  o: 
sheer  strength,  Kruger  killed  the  buffhlo 
by  drowning  it.  I  had  heard  this  story 
already  in  Cape  Town,  but  would  not  be- 
lieve it  until  I  had  tha  Presi.lent's  corrobo- 
ration of  this  extraordinary  feat. 

It  was  a  superior  horse  which  Kruger 
rode  in  those  days.  but.  like  many  another 
excellent  animal,  looked  rather  unpromis- 
ing. Two  famous  elephant-hunters  went 
out  with  him  once,  and  arranged  that  a.s 
the^-  had  the  best  i\«.gs  they  should  ride 
ahead  and  turn  the  elephant's  head,  while 
Kruger  on  his  inferior  mount  should  come 
along  as  well  as  he  could. 

When  they  sighted  their  first  elephant  the 
two  well-mounted  hunters  sprang  away 
and  gave  valiant  chase.  At  first  they  heard 
nothing  of  Kruger  .and  thought  he  had 
been  left  far  behind.  At  last  the  well- 
known  tones  were  heard  calling  out,  "Wh> 
don't  >-ou  head  the  beast  off?"  But  they 
were  dealing  with  an  uncommonly  active, 
elephant,  and  were  having  all  they  could 
do  to  hold  their  own.  Again  came  Kru- 
ger's loud  call:  "But  why  don't  you  head 
the  beast  off?" 

The  two  fore-riders  redoubled  their  ef- 
forts, but  they  could  not  outdistance  the 
ever-increasing  appeals  of  their  comrade, 
whom;  they  had  considered  as  wholly  un- 
equal to  the  task  of  keeping  up  with  them. 
But  Kruger  knew  his  horse  well,  and  had 
waited  long  for  this  triumph.  He  rode  be- 
side the  two  men  for  some  time,  and  then 
said  carelessly.  "Perhaps  I  d  better  turn 
the  beast."  and  then  shot  ahead.  He  soon 
had  this  elephant  far  away  from  his  for- 
mer companions,  and  shot  him  dead.  Then, 
seeing  nothing  of  these  two  famous  hun- 
ters, he  rode  off  after  more  elephants,  and 
when  they  at  last  overtook  him  he  had 
killed  five  to  their  nothing. 

This  is  the  sort  of  stuff  that  one  as- 
cribes to  the  folk-lore  of  a  semi-barbar- 
ous people  surrounding  a  popular  hero 
with  appropriate  myths.  It  recalls  the 
Fin  Maccoul  myths  of  Ireland  and  the 
later  body  of  stories  that  have  grown  up 
around  the  personality  of  Dean  Swift 
among  his  countrymen.  For  the  rest  the 
magazine  is  made  up  of  the  usual  supply 
of  tales  by  assorted  ladies  and  written 
for  the  consumption  of  the  young  person. 
One  sometimes  wonders  whether  a  maga- 
zine written  for  grown-up  men  and  wo- 
men might  not  be  a  good  idea,  although 
in  the  face  of  the  stunning  success  of  the 
"Ladies'  Home  Journal  "  that  might  seem 
an  extravagant  idea.  In  fact,  in  a  paper 
in  thi.s  "Harper's.  "  William  Dean  How- 
ells,  writing  about  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes,  tells  us  that  the  "Atlantic  "  lost 
many  subscribers  because  of  the  rather 
mild  form  of  liberal  religous  thought 
which  marked  his  ".\utocrat  of  the 
Breakfast  Table."  Howells'  mannerisms 
seem  to  grow  more  offensive,  and  his 
matter,  at  least  in  this  paper,  is  scarcely 
worth  while, 

t  oR  Irritation  of  the  Throat  i-aused  by 
cold  or  use  of  the  voice,  "Brown's  Bronchial 
Troches"  are  exceedingly  beneficial. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor 
for  medicinal  purposes  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  .Miwre  A.  A.  whiskey  sujjcrior 
to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  "druggists 
and  the  principal  grocers.  Jesse  Moore  Hunt 
Co.,  agents,  San  Francisco. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

Tlirough  Sleeping'Cars  to  Chicago. 

The  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Railroad  run.<« 
through  from  Oakland  to  Chicago,  dally, 
Pullman  Palace  Drawing-room,  also  Up- 
holstered Tourist  Sleeping  Cars,  leaving 
every  afternoon.  Annex  Cars  on  sharp 
connection  for  Denver  and  St.  Louis.  The 
only  line  by  which  the  Grand  Canyon  of 
the  Colorado  River  can  be  reached.  The 
canyon  is  a  mammoth  opening  In  the 
earth  two  hundred  miles  long,  eighteen 
miles  wide  and  seven  thousand  feet  deep. 
It  Is  reached  by  stage  trom  Flagstaff, 
Arizona  Territory,  In  one  day's  ride.  Send 
for  beautifully  Illustrated  book  descrlpt- 
live  of  rhe  Canyon  and  the  Santa  Fe  Route 
to  the  East.  Lowest  through  rates  to  all 
points  in  the  United  Slates,  Canada,  Mex- 
ico or  Eurtape.  Special  rates  to  regularly 
ordained  ministers  of  the  gospel.  Ticket 
office,  644  Market  street.  Chronicle  Build- 
ing.  Telephone  Main  1531. 
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Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


$  1  5  0   *      '-   ^tii ! 

1"^  TO 

GOLD  Wo  men 

Who  can  form  the  greatest  number  of 
words  from  the  letters  in  INDUSTRIOUS? 
You  can  make  twenty  or  more  words,  we 
feel  sure,  and  if  you  do  you  will  receive  a 
coo.l  reward.  Do  not  use  any  letter  more 
".;ni.  s  than  it  api>ears  in  the  word.  Use  no 
;..i.i:uage  except  Knglish.  Words  spelled 
alike,  but  with  different  meaning,  can  be 
used  but  once.  Use  any  dictionai">-.  Plurals, 
,  pronouns,  nouns,  verbs,  adverbs,  prefixes, 
suffixes,  adjectives,  proper  nouns  allowed. 
Anjnhing  that  is  a  legritimate  word  will  be 
allowed.  Work  it  out  in  this  manner:  In, 
into,  industrious,  no.  not.  nut.  nuts,  dust, 
dusrs.  us.  sit.  sits.  etc.  Use  these  words 
in  your  list.  The  publisher  of  ""Woman's 
World""  and  "Jenness  Miller  Monthly"  will 
pay  $20.00  in  gold  to  the  person  able  to  make 
the  largest  list  of  words  from  the  letters  in 
the  word  IXDl'STRIOUS:  $12.00  for  the  sec- 
ond largest:  $10.00  for  the  third;  $S.OO  for  the 
fourth:  $.S.OO  for  the  ten  next  largest,  and 
$2.(Xi  each  for  the  twenty-five  next  largest 
lists.  The  above  rewards  are  given  free  and 
without  consideration  for  the  purpose  of 
attracting  attention  to  our  handsome  wo- 
man's magazine,  twenty-four  pages,  ninety- 
six  long  columns,  finely  illustrated,  and  ail 
original  matter,  long  and  short  stories  by 
the  best  authors:  price  $l.»'n  per  year.  It  is 
necessary  for  you.  to  enter  the  contest,  to 
send  12  two-cent  stamps  for  a  three  months' 
trial  subscription  with  your  list  of  words, 
and  every  person  sending  the  24  cents  and  a 
list  of  twenty  words  or  more  is  guaranteed 
an  extra  present  by  return  mail  Un  addition 
to  the  magazine^,  of  a  2<>i-page  book.  "Doris" 
Fortune."'  by  Florence  Warden,  a  love  story 
of  intense  interest.  Satisftiction  guaranteed 
in  every  case  or  your  money  refunded. 
Lists  should  be  sent  at  once,  and  not  later 
than  Jan.  20.  The  names  and  addresses  of 
successful  contestants  will  be  printed  in 
February  issue,  published  in  January.  Our 
pul>lication  has  been  established  nine  >-ears. 
We  refer  >-ou  to  any  mercantile  agency  for 
our  standing.  Make  j-our  list  now.  Ad- 
dress JAMES  H.  PLUMMER.  Publisher. 
SOS  Temple  Court  Building.  New  York  Citv. 


THE   IDEAL    BREAKFAST  DISH 

ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Ci'Rio  Trading  Co. 

Japanese  .\M  .\  Goods 


lie  SUTTER  STREET 

SAN  rRANClSCO 


Mira  Vallc  Vintages 

Vineyard  :  Mountain  View 
Santa  Clara  Co..  Cal. 

t>epot.  604  1-2  Qeary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCli 

1>.  KI.HIN.  Proprietor. 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE  SOUTH  430 
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Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understanding-  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills,  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—<rentle  efforts— pleasant  efforts— 
rightly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledge,  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figs,  prompt- 
ly reinoves.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  by  all 
who  value  good  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  tlie 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness  without  debilitating  the 
organs  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  get  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  genuine  arti- 
cle, which  is  manufactured  by  the  Cali- 
fornia Kig  Syrup  Co.  only  and  sold  by 
all  reputable  druggists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  laxatives  or 
other  remedies  are  then  not  needed.  If 
aflflicted  with  any  a<!tual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
one  should  have  the  best,  and  with  the 
well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Pigs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In    It* .A. 3Eli 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  SpeciaKy 

401-403  SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  CaL 


Ask  j'our  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

■   r.IVE  THEM  A  TRIAL 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreig-n  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  1st, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  BIdg. 


Order  YotjR  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

aoo  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS   FOR   STORAGE  BATTERY 

GEO.  GOODMAN  ''"X^rer"''"" 

Artificial  Stone  ."ra'tiiH^i 

Schillinger's  Patent  Sidewalk  and  Gardenwalk 
a  Specialty 

Oflice,  307  nontgomery  St.,  Nevada  Block,  S.  F. 

Electrical  Supplies 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  nission  5t.,  San  Francisco 


THE    WAV  E 
WHAT  SHE  WEARS 


An  Interesting  Letter  on  Frocks  and 
Gowns. 

Dear  Barbara: — Your  letter  was  a  feast 
of  fine  feathers,  and  I  wish  I  were  the 
bird  to  wear  them.  We  are  simply  fly- 
ing hither  and  thither  on  pleasure's  sum- 
mer wings  just  now  and  eagerly  antici- 
pating the  Horse  Show  next  week.  In 
the  mean  time  we  spend  hours  at  the 
dressmaker's  getting  up  combinations 
that  will  make  even  you  Parisians  green 
with  envy  and  uncharitableness. 

Talking  of  gorgeous  garments,  I  wish 
you  had  been  at  the  Bachmann-Dinkel- 
piel  wedding.  Verily,  Solomon  in  all  hi;; 
glory  would  .have  fancied  himself  a  lily 
of  the  field  and  have  hidden  his  dimin- 
ished head.  I  have  never  seen  a  more 
beautiful  wedding  gown  than  that  worn 
by  Miss  Beatrice  Bachmann.  It  was  of 
heavy  ivory  satin,  made  with  a  train  and 
completely  covered  with  a  point  applique 
lace  veil  which  was  arranged  as  only 
Madame  Baer  can  drape  things.  The 
bodice  was  covered  with  a  similar  veil 
which  hung  in  delicious  folds  semi-con- 
cealing the  figure.  The  satin  neck  was 
cut  square,  the  shoulders  being  concealed 
by  the  lace  which  ended  in  a  high  stock. 
Around  the  waist,  coming  up  as  far  as 
the  bust  line,  was  a  folded  satin  belt. 
The  sleeve  was  long  and  ruched  from  the 
elbow  to  the  wrist.  The  bridesmaids 
were  also  daintily  gowned  in  soft-looking 
white  organdie,  trimmed  with  Valenci- 
ennes insertion  and  broad  blue  sashes 
round  their  waists.  Miss  Norma  Bach- 
mann, the  maid  of  honor,  was  exquisitely 
costumed  in  a  pale  blue  gown.  The  skirt 
was  sun  pleated  taffeta  silk  covered  with 
blue  duchess  muslin.  The  pale  blue  cor- 
sage was  cut  low  and  finished  with  nar- 
row turquoise  velvet  ribbon.  The  sleeves, 
which  were  but  a  tiny  bow  of  muslin  ar- 
ranged on  the  shoulders,  were  caught 
with  the  ribbon.  A  deep  moire  belt  en- 
circled the  waist.  Mrs.  Bachmann  wore 
black  velvet  trimmed  with  white  lace. 
The  bodice  had  a  high  Elizabethan  collar 
of  white  bengaline  silk  flowered  with  pink 
and  green;  below  this  was  the  collar  of 
deep  white  duchess  lace. 

Of  the  other  handsome  gowns  worn  at 
the  wedding  were  those  of  Mrs.  Saroni 
and  Mrs.  Ansbacher.  Mrs.  Saroni's  gown 
was  of  black  satin,  the  skirt  seamed  in 
the  new  fashion  with  double  cording.  The 
waist  was  of  duchess  black  muslin.  What 
especially  took  my  fancy  was  the  swiss 
bodice  arrangement  or  girdle.  It  is  diffi- 
cult to  describe,  but  was  of  turquoise  blue 
velvet  covered  with  duchess  lace.  Into 
this  was  knotted  heliotrope  velvet.  Then 
arranged  in  a  charmingly  careless  fash- 
ion, as  if  they  had  just  alighted,  were 
four  butterflies  of  white  satin  jeweled. 
The  effect  was  stunning.  The  butterflies 
graduated  from  a  small  one  on  the  left 
shoulder  to  an  immense  creature  that 
scintillated  above  the  hem  of  the  skirt. 
Mrs.  Ansbacher's  gown  was  a  combina- 
tion of  black  tulle  and  apple  green  satin. 
The  bodice  was  of  tulle  over  satin,  with 
Swiss  effect  in  the  green.  Over  the  shoul- 
ders around  the  sleeves  was  arranged 
pearl  and  gold  passementerie.  I  also  ad- 
mired one  of  the  reception  gowns  of  the 
bride,  a  combination  in  black  and  green, 
the  skirt  of  the  square  net,  with  seven 
bands  of  black  satin  graduating  from  a 
wide  one  at  the  hem,  then  a  plain  space 
and  then  seven  more  ribbons  graduated 
in  similar  fashion.  The  waist  was  of 
black  velvet,  with  insertion  of  black  ap- 
plique lace  semi-concealing  a  bodice  of 
pistache  velvet.  The  vest  was  of  the 
green  velvet  draped  softly  and  edged 
with  passementerie.  The  broad  satin  gir- 
dle was  finished  with  ermine  heads  and 
tails  which  trimmed  belt  and  collar  and 
peeped  from  beneath  the  shirred  sleeves. 
In  the  back  broad  ends  of  satin  fell  to 
the  hem  of  the  skirt. 

You  would  be  surprised  were  you  to 
come  into  the  theaters  nowadays  and 
note  the  change  in  the  fashions  of  gown- 
ing. In  your  time  dark  dresses  w-ere  the 
vogue  here,  and  light  or  gay  costumes 
the  exception.  But  with  the  disappear- 
ance of  the  heavily  plumed  hat  comes  the 
advent  of  the  gay  waist  or  stunning  the- 
ater cape.  Some  of  these  capes  are  well 
worth  describing.  -  One  I  admired  was 
composed  entirely  of  golden  hued  ostrich 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  R.  and  James  H.  DooUttle. 


tips  laid  so  closely  over  a  cream  white 
brocade  that  scarcely  a  hint  of  pattern 
or  color  could  be  seen.  The  upped  part 
had  a  shoulder  cape  of  mink  edged  with 
a  fringe  of  the  tips.  It  was  lined  with 
oyster-white  satin.  Another  lovely  wrap 
was  of  apple  green  ladies'  cloth  lined  with 
white  satin  and  stitched  with  double 
seams,  having  the  corded  effect.  The 
cape  was  edged  with  artr&chan  and  had 
a  deep  ermine  collar. 

The  difference  between  last  season's 
skirts  and  those  of  the  latest  models  is 
more  noticeable  in  the  trimmings  than 
in  the  shapes.  There  is  also  much  less 
fullness  between  the  extreme  of  fashion 
then  and  now.  Tucks,  bands  of  velvet, 
braid,  ribbon,  ruches  and  flounces  deco- 
rate the  new  skirt  in  various  ways,  but 
the  attempt  to  bring  draped  skirts  into 
favor  has  not  met  with  much  success. 
A  fetching  ruff  for  evening  wear  is  made 
of  green  taffeta  ribbon,  edged  with  nar- 
row black  velvet  and  fulled  in  with  black 
chiffon.  Cascade  ends  of  chiffon  Knotted 
half  way  with  ribbon  fall  down  the  front. 

It  is  funny  is  it  not,  but  grey,  which 
is  a  fashionable  color  in  Paris,  especially 
for  street  gowns,  has  but  little  vogue 
here.  Cadet  blue  is  the  latest  fad  here, 
especially  when  combined  with  black 
braid  and  velvet  cuffs  and  collar.  A  cer- 
tain shade  of  tan  called  "putty"  Is  also 
among  the  first  favorites.  Wine  color 
and  browns  are  also  worn.  Green  seems 
to  predominate  here  both  for  calling  and 
evening  frocks,  and  the  new  shades  ap- 
pear desirous  of  giving  points  to  nature. 
When  one  sees  the  women  who  wear 
green  that  should  not  and  those  who 
should,  but  do  not,  one  is  forced  to  pon- 
der upon  the  uses  of  the  mirror.  Green 
is  of  all  colors  the  most  trying.  It  re- 
flects the  sunlight  and  adds  a  line  of  the 
ghastliest  to  the  throat  and  chin.  Wo- 
men with  peerless  skins  and  brilliant 
color  may  buy  it,  but  for  us  all  to  deck 
ourselves  like  the  trees  in  spring  is  as 
absurd  as  it  is  inharmonious.  Well,  Bar- 
bara dear,  I  must  take  leave  of  you.  Next 
week  you  shall  hear  of  the  Horse  Show 
gown.    Ever  dear,  very  truly  yours, 

BETTY. 

The  Malson  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 

Korn  the  Hatter,  726  Market  street,  is 
the  sole  agent  for  Knox  Hats. 

Talk  About  Hard  Times  ! 

It  doesn't  seem  so  when  you  see  the  im- 
mense crowd  which  is  continually  visiting 
the  Diamond  Palace.  It  isn't  strange,  either, 
when  j'ou  can  purchase  your  diamonds  there 
at  ;i.5  per  cent  less  than  at  au.v  house  in  the 
city,  and  solid  sterling  silverware  at  IC)  cents 
per  ounce.  The  Colonel  is  determined  to 
close  out  by  the  first  of  the  year,  and  you 
can  purchase  anything  in  jewelry  or  solid 
siverware  at  actual  cost.  Call  at  '2*21  Mont- 
gomery street. 

THE   OVERLAND  LIIWITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Pacl- 
flc,  takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  of  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 

feneral  offlce,  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
an  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


Knox  Celebrated  Hats.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
726  Market  street. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT    OF  THE 

City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State 

of  California— Department  No.  3. 

Hannah  Anglin',  Plaintiff,  vs.  Maurice 
Anglin.  Defendant. 

The  people  of  the  State  of  California  send 
greeting  to  Maurice  Anglin,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an 
action  brought  against  you  by  the  above- 
named  Plaintiff  In  the  Superior  Court.  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  to  answer  the  complaint  filed 
therein  within  ten  days  (exclusive  of  the, 
day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  summons,  if  served  within  this  County; 
or.  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  obtain  a 
Judgment  and  decree  of  this  court  dissolv- 
ing the  bonds  of  matrimony  now  existing 
between  plaintiff  and  defendant  upon  the 
ground  of  defendant's  desertion  and  aban- 
donment of  plaintiff  for  upwards  of  six 
years  prior  to  the  commencement  of  this 
action,  and  for  a  judgment  and  decrea 
awarding  to  this  plaintiff  the  sole  custody 
and  control  of  Mary  Catherine  Anglin,  the 
minor  child  of  plaintiff  and  defendant;  also 
for  general  relief,  as  will  more  fully  appeal 
in  the  complaint  on  file,  to  which  special 
reference  is  hereby  made. 

All  of  which  will  more  fully  appear  in  the 
complaint  on  file  herein  to  which  you  aru 
hereby  referred. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  If  you 
fall  to  appear  and  answer  the  said  com- 
plaint, as  above  required,  the  said  plaintiff 
will  apply  to  the  court  for  the  relief  therein 
demanded. 

Gi\"en  under  my  hand  and  the  seal  of  said 
Superior  Court  at  the  City  and  County  of 
San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  this 
:!Oth  day  of  November,  In  the  year  of  our 
Lord.  on«  thousand  eight  hundred  and 
nlnety-slx  (1896). 

[Seal]  C.  P.  CURRY,  Clerk. 

By  JOSEPH  RIORDAN,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Jj&xie  &  Liane,  Attorneys  for  Plaintiff. 


(INQLESIDE  TRACK) 
Only  Perfect  Winter  Track  in  America 

Racin;;  from  Nov.  30  to  Dec.  12,  inclusive 
Five  or  More  Races  Daily,  Rain  or  Shine ! 
First  Race  at  2  p.m. 

Take  Southern  Pacific  Trains  at  Third  and  Townsend 
Street  depot,  leaving  at  i  p.  m.  Fare  (or  the  round  trip, 
including:  adniission  to  the  grounds.  One  Dollar. 

Take  Mission-Street  electric  line  direct  to  track. 

The  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co.  Stakes.  Saturday.  Dec.  5th. 

The  Palace  Hotel  Stakes,  Saturday.  Dec.  12th. 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS,  President. 

W.  S.  LEAKn,  Secrclary. 


IAl  nAYMAn 
^NO  Co 
IHCORP'O 
,  Pf^OPS, 


Sunday  Night,  last  time  "  DR.  BELCRAFF  ' 

Monday,  Dec.  7th.  Second  and  Last  Week 

MR.    WILTON  LACKAYE 

First  time  on  any  stage!    Great  double  bill' 

The  One-Aci  Drama  MOLIERE 

and  the  Beautiful  Comedy-Drama  CAPTAIN  BOB 

Monday.  Dec.  uth.  YAW 
Thursday.  Dec  17th.  Palmer  Cox's  Brownies 


rmtCLAnnfP.60TTL0B«  »•  itsiCl  a^d  riAriAOtRi  ■ 

First  time  here.  Week  of  Monday.  Dec.  7th 
A  Great  Production 
Joseph  Qrismer  and  Phoebe  Davles 

in  the  greatest  of  all  melodramatic  successes 

The  Cotton  King 

By  Sutton  Vane,  author  of  "Humanity." 
With  its  wonderful  mill  scene,  the  ponderous 
calico  printing  presses,  the  greatest  elevator 
scene,  ever  put  upon  anv  theatre  stage.  All 
in  full  operation.    Seats  now  on  sale. 

O'FARRELL  STREET.   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  7 

OLD  :  AND  :  NEW  :  WORLD  :  CELEBRITIES 
Clermont'.s  Animals,  including  the  famous  Piano- 
pla\ing  Poodle 
Galletti's  Monkey  Comedians,  the  Monkey  Actors, 

(i\  mnasts.  Harbers  and  Bicyclists 
The  Three  Dunbar  Sisters,  the  Dancing  Soubreltes 
Kaoly,  .Mar\elous  Acrobats 
Cushman  &  Holcomb,  Operatic  Sketch  Artists 
And  a  Great  Vaudeville  Company 
Reser\'ed  seats  25c;   balcony  loc;   box  seats  and  open 
chairs  soc.    .Matinees  Wednesday.  Saturday,  Sunday 


SUt.CKSSOR.S  TO 

H.  P.  GREGORY  &  CO. 
SAN  FRANCISCO 

MACHINERY 

Heating  and  Ventilating  Plants 
Electric-Lighting  Plaiit.s 

Engines  .md  Boilers 

Gas  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Asbestos  Materials 


YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

X       X       so  DO  WE! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

ANYTHING  IN  THAT  LINE 

THE    MYSELL- ROLLINS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 

■U  1^        For  barbers,  bakers,  bootblacks,  bath- 

Kr||C|l^§  houses,  billiard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
Mvl/%v  binders,  candymakers.  canners.  dyers, 
flour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers.  primers, 
painters,  shoe  factories,  stablemen,  tar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

TEL.  BBIO  609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

BRUSH  MANUFACTURERS 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

n\erel?ai7t  Jailors 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

632  Market  .Street,  San  FranclHco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  I'alace  Hotel) 


Useful  Christinas  Presents 

WE  SELL  GLOVE  ORDERS 

The  Danlcbcff  Tcdora  Glove  Tactory 

ll<>  Grant  Avenue 

From  Si. 50  a  pair,  any  color  and  any  style 
  C.  SIMOUSIN  

GRAY  HAIR  RESTORED 

tTita  natural  color  by  I.K.K'.H  Il.VIK  .MKUI- 
CANT,  no  dve.harmlPBs.  Illl■a^.-lnt  uddi.  ^1  iti  .i  tiolti* 
I.,EE'»  llAiR  TONI<'  rrmovi-s  dnndnitf,  si..l'S 
hair  froni  fnllineout  andpromotes  Rrowthf  1  c«in  wi'lj 
I>EK  MKUICANT  00  108  Fulton  st..N.\  COff 
illuBiratod  'I'reatioe  on  Uair  on  applicatiuiil 
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o>  CASTLE  CPAO 

^  5odA  5pi>in(iS 


CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  interview 
said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte;  "1  visited  Monterey,  and  1  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world. 
Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.    its  seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 

When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most  heautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he  lias  seen 
pretty  much  all  the  beautiful  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  times  over. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


California 
Fairy" 


is  the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochure, 
relating  in  charming  allegorical  language  the 
splendors  and  delights  of 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 

NEW  ZEALAND,  fl 

AUSTRALIA.  \/ 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA. 


"Sunset  Limited 

(EXQUISITELY  ILLUSTRATED) 


The  popular  Sunset  Route  is  also  the  subject 
of  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


"Through  Storvland  to  Sunset  Seas" 


especially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  a 
trip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 

Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
dress by  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  10 
cents  for  the  "Fairy  "  alone. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamsliip  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  In 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  3.  13.  18,  28.  August  j.  12.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Pugel  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 
13,  18,  33,  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay.  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5  8  12  16.  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
J,  6,  10,  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo--Los  Angeles--and 
Newport,  11  a.m.  July  s,  8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 
fourth  day  thereafter.  ,      ,  r. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Pat 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba,  July  3  and  25th 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Dec.  s 
and  Auckland, 


S.  S.  "Australia. 
1896,  at  to  a.m. 

S.  S.  "  Alameda,"  via  Honolulu 
Thursday.  December  lo,  1896.  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS   &    BROS.   CO..  General  Agents 


A.  K. 

Drawing  of  Deeds 
and  all  Legal  Papers 
a  ipeclalty 


DAGGETT 

NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Monteomery  St.,  S.  F. 
Telephone  305 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $1,000,000  00 
Deposits  December  ji.  1895  -       -        30, 72-;, 586  59 

Reserve  Fund   ------       750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      -      -      -      -         1,200,000  00 

OFFICERS 
President,  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier,  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary,  George  TouRNY 
Assistant  Secretary,  A.  H.  MuLLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse,    Daniel  Meyer, 
H.  B.  Russ,  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  Goodfeliow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

632  CALIFORNIA  ST 

$23,657,219 
1,594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER,  Pres.        E.  B.  POND,  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 
DIRECTORS 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B,  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  In  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  entr.inre  foe. 


Mntnal  Savings  Ml  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — ^Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  FrJink  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy.Jos.  1).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Eargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 

When  opeuiug  accounts,  send  signature, 

ROYAL  exchange"  ASSURANCE" 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  V.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  j2i,5S4,<ii3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
BOWKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINCiSTON.  San  Francisco  Agents 
•01  Montgcmerv  Street 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

Estate  of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased.— 
Notice  is  hereby  giveTi  by  the  undersigned, 
A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased,  to  the  cred- 
itors of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  decea.scd,  to  exhibit  them 
with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  at  Room 
3.5,  Chronicle  Building,  comer  of  Geary  and 
Kearny,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction!  of  the  business  of  the  said  es- 
tate in  the  City  and  County  of  SanFran- 
cisco.  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of   Georg  F. 
Planck,  deceased. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  November  18, 
1896. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  for  the  Adminis- 
trator. 
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Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapellc, 
Germany 
Capital.  $2,25o.cxx).oo 

Total  Assets.  J6. 854.685.65 
United  5tates  Department 
204  Sansnme  Street 


Deposits  June  30,  1896 

Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus 


VOSS,  CONifAD  &  CO.,  (General  Managers 


B.VJA  CAI,IFOKNI,\ 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Uamiana"  is  a  powcrrul  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  tliesex\ial  and  urinary  orKansof  l)olh  sexes 
and  a  great  rciiiidy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I.ong-windcd  tesli- 
moninls  are  not  necessary.  "Daniiana"  Hitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  (or  Circular.) 

NABKR,  AI-K.S  .t  ItKI'N K,  A genta 

.I'.iS-Sa.';  niarkt't  .St.,  S.  F. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESoft 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

THE  PIJESS  ClilPPlNG  BUHEflU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  su])plics  cli])pinKS  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GKO.  H.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


Fill  out  this  blank  and  send  it  with  the  amount  of  subscription  to 

THE  WAVE 

24  Montgomery  Street.  San  Francisco,  Cnl. 


Inclosed  please  find  %. 


for. 


to  THE  WAVE,  beginning  with  Number 

 189 

Name 


.subscription 
 ,  or  date 


Residence. 
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MANUFACTURED  BV 

/SPERH''  FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 
5/^ilNA5.CAL, 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiflHTfl  EXPOSITION 

OP  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  -ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  rtontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


LECTRIC. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 


409  MARKET  STREET 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naug^ht,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  12c  inches  ivide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duck( 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Ageuts 

A  Successful  Combination 

A  wliolesale  cloth  merchant  makes  fine  tailoring 
to  order.  Everyone  should  visit  the  large  whole- 
sale cloth  house  that 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday,  September  joth.  at 
721  Market  Street,  in  the  Bancroft  Building 

In  conjunction  with  Ins  retail  stores  at  1212  and 
1214  Marltet  Street  and  302  Kearny  Street. 

FRANKLIN  K.  LANE  G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  202 
Crocker  Building.  San  Francisco 

Bfly  m][  mm  house  and  grill  room 

15  Stockton  street 

Oysters  served  In  all  styles.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parlies 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop 


NEW  STORIES  RE^TOLD 


Mr.  James  Reilly,  an  early  frontier  Judge, 
tells  the  following  tale  of  his  first  experi- 
ence at  the  court  of  justice:  "I  had  just 
been  elected  Judge  when  a.  fellow  up  for 
horse  stealing  consented  to  be  tried  by  six 
jurors.  Most  of  the  menr  were  off  gold  dig- 
ging. Well,  I  summed  up.  The  jury  re- 
tired. I  waited  a  long  time  outside.  The 
jury  waited  longer  Inside.  The  Sheriff 
triid  to  get  in.  I  got  in  when  I  lost  pa- 
tience. Five  were  for  conviction.  The 
sixth,  a  friend  of  the  prisoner,  for  acquittal. 
He  was  a  desperate  chap.  I  tackled  him. 
When  we  commencedi  he  was  "the  bully  of 
Little  Elk  Creek."  When  we  ended  I  was. 
He  volunteered  to  bring  In  a  verdict  of 
guilty  before  I  let  him  up.  I  lost  two  of  my 
fingers  by  bowie-knife  amputation.  I  was 
very  popular  there!  M.v  calm,  firm  admin- 
istration of  tlie  law  touched  them." 

It  is  not  generally  known  here  where  art- 
ists works  are  more  familiar  than  their 
faoes— that  George  Du  Maurier  aitd  Lau- 
rence Alma  Tadema  resembled  one  another 
to  an  amazing  degree:  so  much  so  that  even 
tlM  ir  intimate  friends  mistook  them.  A 
young  lady  w'ho  prided  herself  that  she  had 
no  difnculty  in  determining  which  was 
which,  finding  herself  once  seated  next  to 
Du  Maurier,  she  remarked:  "I  cannot  im- 
agine how  any  one  can  mistake  you  for  Mr. 
Tadema.  To  me  the  likeness  is  very  slight. 
By  the  way,  I  have  a  photograph  of  you. 
Do  be  so  good  as  to  put  your  autograph  to 
it."  Du  Maurier.  assenting  graciously,  the 
photograph  was  produced.  He  looked  at  it, 
sighed  and  very  gently  laid  it  on  the  table, 
"That."  he  remarked,  "is  a  portrait  of  Mr. 
Alma  Tadema." 

A  rather  humorous  tale  is  told  of  JA  Hung 
Chang.  At  a  dinner  given  in  Peking  by  the 
French  Ambassador  the  great  Chinese 
statesman  was  invited.  The  party  Included 
the  wives  of  the  European  guests,  and 
when  the  butler  announced  dinner,  the  host 
stepped  up  to  T..i  Hung  Chang  and  said: 
"Will  it  please  Your  Excellency  to  take  my 
wife  in  t'o  dinner?"  I-i  Hung  Chang  inter- 
preted the  request  literally.  He  stepped  up 
to  th«  French  Ambassadress,  who  was  a 
very  tiny  woman,  picked  her  up  under  one 
arm  and  literally  carried  her  into  the  din- 
ing tab'.e,  to  the  amazement  of  the  guest.s 
and  dismay  of  the  Ambassador. 

Students  of  various  languages  frequently 
dream  in  foreign  tongues,  but  rarely  forget 
tlveir  own  even  for  a  moment.  A  tale  is 
told  of  Frtderlok  Horner,  an  Englishman 
who  spent  his  time  in  adapting  French 
plays  for  the  English  stage.  He  was  din- 
ing in  an  English  hotel.  When  he  had  fin- 
ished eating  he  had  a  desire  to  smoke,  and 
calling  a  waiter  said  to  him:  "Peut — on 
fumer  ici?"  The  man  looked  blank.  "1 
don't  understand  a  word  of  French,  sir," 
he  said.  Horner  looked  the  picture  of  des- 
pair. "Then  for  pity's  sake  send  me  one 
who  does!"  he  exclaimed. 

Dr.  Temple,  the  new  Archl)ishop-eIect  of 
Canterbury,  was  at  one  time  head  master 
!.t  Rugby.  One  of  the  boys,  suffering  from 
some  grievan'ce.  wrote  a  long  letter  to  his 
father,  suggesting  he  bring  the  whole  roat- 
ter  before  Dr.  Temple.  In  the  letter,  with 
the  customary  frankness  of  youth,  he 
wrote.  "Now.  Temple  is  a  beast,  but  he  is 
a  just  beast."  The  father,  overlooking  the 
passage,  sent  the  letter  to  the  head  master, 
who  regarded  it  as  one  of  the  highest  com- 
pliments ever  paid  him. 

The  vicar  of  a  rural  parish  who  had  wax- 
ed eloquent  on  the  subject  of  foreign  mis- 
sions orte  Sunday,  was  surprised  on  enter- 
ing the  village  shop  during  the  week  to  be 
greeted  with  marked  coldness  by  the  wor- 
thy dame  who  kept  it.  On  seeking  to  know 
the  cause,  tlie  good  womatv  produced  a 
coin  from  a  drawer  and  throwing  it  down 
I^efore  the  vicar  exclaimed:  "I  marked 
that  holy  crown  and  put  it  in  the  plate  last 
Sundey  and  here  it  is  back  again  in  my 
shop.  I  knowed  w>ell  them  niggers  never 
got  the  money." 

The  making  of  phrases  has  frequently 
been  the  sole  distinction  of  many  a  prince. 
Perhaps  the  most  remarkable  phrase  ut- 
tered by  a  modern  sovereign  was  spoken 
Ij.v  King  Humbert  of  Italy  a  few  years  ago. 
when  cholera  was  raging  in  Naples.  He 
had  been  invited  to  a  banquet  by  the  muni- 
cipality of  Genoa  and  declined  in  the  fol- 
lowing words:  "Men  are  feasting  at  Genoa. 
Men  are  dying  in  Naples.   I  go  to  Naples." 


False  Economy 

is  practiced  by  people  who  bu.v  inferior  arti- 
cles of  food.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  is  the  best  infant  food. 
"Infant  Health"  is  the  title  of  a  valuable 
pamphlet  for  mothers.  Sent  free  by  New 
York  Condensed  Milk  Co.,  New  York" 

Sole  agency  Knox  Hats.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
73C  Market  street. 


The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Mai.son  RicUe  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Among  the  many  great  Fiaaneial  Corporatioii.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established 

D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President  B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  I.ovis  Wbinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  J^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  ■what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Chargbs 

^  *^  •^1'  ♦^f'*  ♦^t*  f^'*  ♦f'  'f*  ^iji''  ♦f*  •f*  ♦^f*  ♦^J'*  •^J''  .54 

THIRD  ANNUAL  | 

HORSE  show! 

The  Horse  Show  Association  f 

of  THE  PACIFIC  COAST  X 

4 


4^ 


5^ 


5^ 


<Jl^fe^  Sltfe^  5MS>6^ 'iisfei^  iiiSsei 

OPEN    DAY    AND  NICHT 


CONCERTS  AFTERNOON  AND  EVENING 
Conducted  by  Valentine  Huber 


'f  Mechanics  Pavilion,  December  9^10^11^12 

f 

I  General  Admission:  Evening,  one  ooiiar 

4,  C^^4^^^^=^   ^^y^  ^'^^y  Cents^ 

4^  Ueserved  Seats  on  sale  at  H.  S.  Crocker  &  Go's,  227-229  Post  Street. 

No  seats  reserved  for  day  exhibitions  except  private  bo>y;s.   Good  seats  on  main  floor 
and  all  seats  in  gallery  included  in  price  of  general  admission. 

THE  LICK  HOUSE 


4 
4 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 

San  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO..  sue.  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating,  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Teieptione  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  P. 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


-scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMERtCAN  OR  EUROPEAN  I'LAS 

K.  B.  SOULE',  Manager 

SCOTT  &  McCORD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  «I5  SIXTH  ST. 


Horse=Show  Vistas  The  Ppen  Market  in  Oakland 
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PRICE  10  CTS. 

WAITING    FOR    THEIR  CUE 

A  characteristic  group  in  the  wings  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre.     The  play  is  ".Captain  Hob,''  and  tho  players  are  Wilton  Lackaye,  Marie  Wainwright, 

C.  W.  Couldock,  Forest  Robinson,  Byron  Douglas,  and  Caroline  Frankllh. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The  Christmas  number  of  "The  Wave"  will  appear  in 
a  dainty  and  fetchingr  cover  design  in  four  colors,  sugges- 
tive of  California  Winter.  The  editorials  will  be  from 
the  pens  of  such  able  and  well  known  writers  as  W.  H. 
L.  Barnes,  Gavin  McNab,  Franklin  K.  Lane,  and  James 
P.  Brown.  Gelette  Bui-gess,  Chctrles  RoUo  Peters,  and 
Frank  Norris  each  contribute  a  short  story.  The  artis- 
tic features  will  consist  of  full  page  pictures  of  the  reign- 
ing stage  beauties  of  New  York.  London,  and  Paris, 
scones  along  the  Sacramento  River  by  Charles  Graham, 
the  San  Francisco  Law  Libraries,  and  a  series  of  chacter- 
istic  sketches  from  the  hand  of  Mr.  Burgess,  illustrative 
of  his  wierd  tale  of  "Goups  and  Phantoms." 


THE    FUNDING  BILL. 

Our  article  of  two  weeks  ago  upon  the  funding  bill  has 
been  productive  of  several  letters  of  encouragement,  one 
of  which  we  reproduce  in  another  column.  What  "The 
Wave"  or  any  other  California  publication  may  have  to 
say  upon  this  subject  will  not  influence  legislative  action, 
or  help  the  fundiag  measure  to  the  slightest  extent.  Our 
past  attitude  upon  this  question  is  well  known,  and  our 
present  expressions  proceed  from  a  desire  to  treat  the 
subject  from  a  common  sense  point  of  view,  so  that  fair- 
minded  men,  lacking  in  knowledge  of  the  controversy, 
may  gather  information  upon  a  subject  that  Is  now 
very  much  in  the  public  eye.  The  portion  of  the  press 
which  is  most  hostile  to  the  funding  bill  is  the  same  por- 
tion of  the  press  that  most  strongly  supported  Mr.  Bryan 
in  his  late  presidential  campaign.  Zealousness  in  behalf 
of  Bryan  was.  so  these  journals  asserted,  founded  very 
largely  upon  their  alleged  hatred  for  the  Shylock  bank- 
ers and  money  lenders,  who  are  popularly  supposed  to 
come  down  with  a  cold  and  cruel  grasp  upon  delinquent 
debtors,  upon  one  side,  and  upon  the  other  sympathy 
with  the  broad  and  liberal  minded  public  who  participate 
not  in  the  Shylockian  sentiments  of  the  money  lender. 
This  press  took  on  an  attitude  of  fairness  toward  all 
debtors,  yet,  sad  to  say,  with  an  inconsistent  reversal  of 
this  pose,  it  now  noisily  advises  the  broad  and  generous 
minded  public  to  adopt  a  line  of  conduct  which  we  doubt 
if  any  bankers  in  Christendom,  even  a  convention  of  con- 
firmed and  over-greedy  Shylocks,  would  for  a  moment 
seriously  consider  if  they  had  as  much  at  stake. 

The  question  as  to  whether  the  Government  debt 
should  be  refunded  or  not  is  so  simple  that  it  does  not 
seem  as  though  there  should  be  any  difference  of  opin- 
ion among  men  of  sound  business  judgment.  Of  course, 
if  we  are  to  allow  our  antagonism,  or  permit  other  for- 
eign matters  to  govern  or  warp  our  financial  wisdom,  we 
must  do  so  at  some  cost  to  ourselves  and  pay  the  penalty. 
The  Government  may  refuse  to  fund  the  debt  and  proceed 
to  an  enforcement  of  its  lien,  but  it  is  so  plainly  apparent  it 
can  only  do  so  at  an  immense  cost  and  great  risk  that  it 
is  difBcult  to  discover  wherein  men  claiming  sound  sense 
and  business  judgment  could  advise  such  a  course.  The 


debt  due  the  Government,  principal  and  interest,  after 
deducting  deposits  in  the  sinking  fund,  amounts  to  some- 
thing over  fifty-nine  millions  of  dollars.  The  corpora- 
tion stands  confessedly  unable  to  pay  the  debt  at  its  ma- 
turity, and  a  foreclosure  is  therefore  imminent.  The 
property  is,  admittedly,  not  worth  the  amount  of  the 
two  mortgages  upon  it.  Under  forced  sale  it  would  not 
bring  fifty  cents  on  the  dollar.  The  mortgagor  asks  an 
extension,  and  it  offers  additional  security  and  expresses 
a  willingness  to  make  annual  payments,  and  to  forfeit 
the  property  in  case  of  a  delinquency  extending  over  a 
period  of  six  months.  The  question  arises.  What  would 
you  do  under  similar  circumstances?  Wouid  you  fore- 
close the  mortgage,  and  suffer  an  inevitable  loss  of  some 
twenty-seven  millions  of  dollars?  Or  would  you  extend 
the  debt,  and  accept  additional  security  in  payment 
thereof? 

The  plan  by  which  refunding  is  proposed  under  what 
is  known  as  the  Frye  Bill,  while  it  is  not  calculated  to 
gratify  or  tickle  animosity  or  hatred,  does  contain  some 
provisions  which  should  certainly  find  commendation 
among  thoughtful  men.  It  is  proposed  to  increase  the 
security  of  the  Government  by  including  within  the  new 
mortgage  every  kind  and  description  of  property  that  the 
Central  Pacific  Company  has  and  holds,  not  now  subject 
to  the  lien.  This  additional  security  consists  of  the  rail- 
road from  Oakland  to  Niles,  a  distance  of  twenty-four 
miles,  the  road  from  Lathrop  to  Goshen,  a  distance  of  one 
hundred  and  forty-six  miles,  and  the  road  from  Rose- 
ville  to  the  Oregon  State  line,  a  distance  of  two  hundred 
and  ninety-six  miles.  In  addition  to  this,  it  is  proposed 
that  the  company  shall  include  within  the  mortgage  all 
its  valuable  terminal  properties  in  Oakland  and  San 
Francisco,  and  its  real  estate  in  both  these  places,  to- 
gether with  all  its  lines  of  steamers  and  ferry  boats.  This, 
the  reader  will  understand,  is  all  in  addition  to  the  pre.s- 
ent  security  held  by  the  Government.  The  company  fur- 
ther announces  its  willingness  to  embody  in  its  contract 
mortgage  the  most  stringent  provisions  looking  toward 
the  performance  of  the  many  obligations  falling  upon  it. 
It  is  willing  that  a  provision  shoulu  be  made  that  in  case 
of  a  default  for  a  period  of  six  months,  the  Government 
shall  have  the  right,  without  appealing  to  tne  courts  or 
to  Congress,  to  take  the  entire  Central  Pacific  line,  to- 
gether with  the  additional  lines  to  be  included  in  the  new 
mortgage. 

The  assertion  that  the  railroad  company  is  seeking  to 
have  its  debt  extended  for  one  hundred  years  is  mislead- 
ing. The  last  payment  of  the  debt  will  fall  due  one  hun- 
dred years  hence,  but  meanwhile  payments  will  have 
been  going  on  and  the  total  will  have  been  gradually  re- 
duced. At  the  end  of  fifty  years,  under  the  Frye  Bill,  the 
corporation  will  have  paid  thirty-two  millions  of  dollars 
in  principal  and  forty-seven  and  three-quarters  njillions 
of  dollars  in  interest,  and  there  will  be  still  due  some- 
thing over  twenty-seven  millions.  The  alternative  of  this 
proposition  is  pretty  clearly  expressed  by  our  correspond- 
ent. The  Government  would  be  required  to  remove  the 
first  mortgage  by  making  a  payment  of  twenty-seven 
million  dollars,  before  it  could  take  possession  of  the 
property.  This  is  by  ho  means  the  only  obstruction  that 
stands  in  the  Government's  way,  but  it  involves  an  out- 
lay of  a  sum  of  money  large  enouga  to  at  least  compel  a 
prudent  man  to  hesitate  and  question  the  advisability  of 
such  expenditure.  The  twenty-seven  million  dollars  ad- 
vanced by  the  Government  would  practically  represent  a 
tribute  of  so  much  money  to  the  gratification  of  the  spite 
and  hatred  of  the  anti-railroad  demagogue. 

THE  WOMAN'S  SUFFRAGE  CAMPAIGN. 

The  result  of  the  recent  loud  and  vigorous  campaign 
for  woman's  suffrage  in  California  and  the  behavior  of 
some  of  the  skirted  champions  of  that  cause  since  their 
disastrous  overthrow  tend  to  strengthen  and  confirm  a 
belief,  long  cherished  in  the  minds  of  the  males  of  the 
species,  that  women  are  not  good  losers.  The  Reverend 
Mrs.  Anna  Shaw,  a  species  of  Quakerish  firebrand  in 
skirts  and  holy  orders,  and  the  Venerable  Miss  Susan  B. 
Anthony  (Venerable,  be  it  remembered,  is  the  ecclesias- 
tical style  of  an  Archdeacon,  one  superior  in  rank  and 
dignity  to  a  mere  Reverend,  and,  as  so  employed,  the 
word  involves  no  reference  to  antiquity),  with  strong 
cohorts  of  their  devoted  followers,  male  and  female, 
waged  here  in  California  a  war  for  what  they  are 
phased,  to  call  "equal  suffrage,"  which  was  far  more 
noisy  than  the  campaign  waged  by  the  great  Mark  Hanna 
himself.  The  ladies  and  their  obedient  males  got  into 
the  fight  early.  They  wfere  in  the  field  and  in  full  shriek 
long  before  a  primary  had  been  held  or  a  delegate  chosen 
by  any  of  the  old  slow-going  political  parties  which  are 
run  by  bosses.  There  was  hardiy  a  meeting  of  women 
anywhere  in  the  State  during  the  year  before  the  elec- 
tion, for  whatever  purpose  convened,  which  they  did  not 
assail  with  argument,  entreaty  and  threats,  all  eloquent, 
with  intent  to  convert  the  gathering  into  a  suffrage  circle, 
and  their  efforts  met  marked  success  in  that  neld. 

During  the  entire  course  of  the  campaign  through 
which  we  have  just  passed  their  energies  seemed  never  to 
flag  or  their  vigilance  to  be  relaxed.  In  the  very  heat  and 
crisis  of  the  contest  neither  the  sounding  gold  nor  the 


tinkling  silver,  nor  both  combined  could  drown  the  shrill 
high  note  of  the  unwearied  suffragists.  They  were  con- 
fident of  success,  but  not  a  single  shriek  would  they  spare 
us  in  their  effort  to  show  that  their  success  would  be 
fully  merited.  Had  they  not  the  indorsement  of  the  Pop- 
ulists, and  were  not  the  Populists  a  woman  suffrage  par- 
ty anyway?  And  had  not  the  builders  of  the  Republican 
platform  fitted  into  that  structure  a  broad,  tirm.  level 
plank  on  which  the  sisterhood  could  stand  at  ease?  And 
wasn't  Ambrose  Bierc«,  the  horrid,  ugiy  thing,  out  of  the 
State,  and,  for  once,  busily  engaged  in  saying  nothing 
about  them  and  all  their  works  and  all  their  pomps?  How 
could  they  fail?  They  couldn't.  Success  was  theirs,  and 
on  the  night  after  the  election  they  gathered  in  a  sort  of 
political  conventicle  at  the  Palace  to  enjoy,  at  last,  the 
sweet  truits  of  their  labors  long  ana  loud.  And  then  and 
there  the  fruit  turned  to  ashes  on  i.ielr  hungry  lips,  and 
the  eloquence  of  their  tongties  was  choked,  temporarily, 
by  the  dust  of  defeat.  If  tears  were  shed  we  are  not  In- 
formed, but  then  it  must  be  remembered  that  even  the 
hardened  reporters  of  our  dailies  have  some  rudiments 
of  chivalry  left  in  them,  and  that  there  are  some  things 
too  painful  to  be  fully  reported  even  by  them. 

Well,  there  was  ample  cause  for  tears,  not  in  the  defeat 
alone,  but  in  the  revelation  of  the  cruel  deceit  that  had 
led  the  ladies  to  feel  sure  of  victory  up  to  the  very  mo- 
ment of  disaster.  The  qualified  male  citizens  of  the 
State,  who  had  listened  to  their  eloquent  appeals,  so  pa- 
tiently and  so  often,  had  sneaked  into  the  secret  little 
stalls  in  the  election  booths  and  in  an  overwhelming 
majority  had  put  a  cross  beside  the  NO  for  the  suffrage 
amendment.  The  political  parties  which  had  so  chival- 
rously provided  the  ladies  with  those  comfortable  planks 
in  their  platforms  were  guilty  of  the  grossest  treachery, 
and  the  planks  that  looked  so  comfortable  proved  to  be 
slippery  and  unstable  when  the  time  came  to  stand  on 
them. 

For  some  days  after  the  dismal  day  of  their  defeat  not 
much  was  heard  of  the  lady  apostles  whose  mission  had 
ended  in  disaster.  Then  it  became  apparent  that  the  re- 
jected ones  had  shaken  from  their  feet  the  adobe  dust  of 
California  and  betaken  themselves  to  fresh,  and  presum- 
ably more  promising  fields  of  labor.  We  have  heard  of 
them  at  various  halting  places  on  their  eastward  pilgrim- 
age, and  from  every  such  place  we  hear  news  about  our- 
selves, none  of  it  of  a  flattering  nature.  It  seem*  now 
that  we  are  treacherous,  unchivalrous,  and  in  the  thralls 
of  a  Liquor  Dealers'  Association,  which  is  more  powerful 
among  us  than  churches,  schools  and  "persons  and  as- 
sociations among  the  higher  classes."  It  was  for  th- 
money  contributed  by  these  dealers  in  liquors,  it  seems, 
that  the  Judas-like  bosses  of  the  Republican  party  be- 
trayed the  cause  of  suffrage  in  the  closing  days  of  the 
campaign.  In  short,  we,  the  majority,  that  Is,  are  all 
horrid,  ugly  things. 

The  disappointed  missionaries  of  the  suffrage  cause 
can  be  trailed  across  the  continent  by  the  echoes  of  such 
statements  as  these.  Mr.  Bryan  himself  and  all  his  hys- 
terical followers  have  not  been  able  to  be  so  ungraceful 
over  their  defeat.  Perhaps  they  know  better  than  to 
abuse  the  court  which  has  once  decided  against  them,  to 
which  they  look  for  a  rehearing  later  on.  We  would  be 
glad  to  infer  from  the  conduct  of  the  defeated  ladies  that 
they  are  not  going  to  ask  us  for  a  rehearing,  but  we  know 
the  danger  of  reaching  any  conclusions  from  reasoning  on 
their  actions.  They  have  amply  demonstrated  their  un- 
fitness for  the  exercise  of  political  power  by  their  guile- 
less faith  in  the  promises  of  politicians  in  convention  as- 
sembled. Their  skill  in  political  organization  and  ad- 
ministration was  exnibited  in  their  unique  feat  of  weary- 
ing and  dispersing  their  own  supporters  by  their  tireless 
exhortations.  They  talked  the  cause  of  suffrage  to  death 
in  this  State,  and  now  they  are  engaged  in  mangling  th-^ 
poor  remains — yet  it  is  not  safe  to  conclude  that  thev 
will  not  come  back  at  us  in  full  cry  before  another  lus- 
trum has  passed  over  us. 

The  Reverend  Mrs.  Anna  Shaw  had  reached  Brooklyn 
at  last  accounts,  and  had  sufficiently  recovered  her 
breath  to  be  able  to  tell  the  inhabitants  of  that  dormi- 
tory what  a  bad  lot  we  are  in  California,  and  to  assure 
them  that  her  defeat  here  was  not  a  Waterloo,  but  a 
Bunker  Hill.  "This  is  ominous.  We  beg  to  call  the  at- 
tention of  the  Reverend  lady — who,  we  understand,  is  aTi 
alien — to  the  fact  that  whatever  was  dubious  about  the 
fight  at  Bunker  Hill,  it  certainly  ended  the  fighting  in 
Massachusetts  during  the  war  of  Independence.  If  we 
have  had  our  Bunker  Hill  we  humbly  submit  that  we  are 
entitled  now  to  an  undisturbed  rest  until  the  cruel  war  is 
over,  in  which  Mrs.  Shaw  is  me  Washington — or  Na- 
poleon, we  do  not  know  which.  But  we  are  inclined  U) 
think  that  she  is  a  Napoleon,  and  that,  so  far  as  Cali- 
fornia is  concerned,  she  has  met  her  Waterloo.  When 
her  great  prototype,  after  his  Waterloo,  fell  into  the 
hands  of  his  enemies,  he  found  his  way  to  St.  Helena.  We 
have  rocky  islets  off  our  coasts,  and  deserts  of  wide  ex- 
tent within  our  borders,  and  we  have  the  Rev.  Shaw's 
word  for  it  that  we  are  an  unchivalrous  lot  of  males.  We 
have  also  had  Vigilance  Committees  in  our  time.  It 
would  be  perfectly  horrid  if,  when  the  Reverand  Anna 
comes  again  to  labor  with  her  tongue  for  our  enlighten- 
ment, some  Californians,  not  chivalrous,  but  very  tired. 
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should  strenuously  invite  her  and  her  assistant  tongue- 
sters  to  confine  themselves  to  the  Colorado  desert,  for 
instance,  there  to  perish  miserably  at  the  tongues  of  one 
another.   We  wish  them  no  such  fate. 


••HOLDING    UP"    A  NATION. 

The  action  of  the  seven  silver  Senators  in  refusing  to 
enter  the  Republican  Congress  is  notice  to  the  Republi- 
can party  that  if  it  wishes  to  do  anything  it  must  first 
"see"  the  silver  people.  Anything  more  audacious  than 
this  it  has  not  been  the  country's  unhappiness  to  witness 
in  all  our  Federal  history.  It  has  been  a  common  prac- 
tice among  smaller  legislative  bodies,  such  as  State  Legis- 
latures and  municipal  councils,  where  dignity  and  pat- 
riotism have  but  slight  recognition,  for  a  small  knot  of 
unscrupulous  men  to  dictate  legislation  by  a  species  of 
good-humored  blackmail.  Not  infrequently  have  we  seen 
a  coterie  of  experienced  wire-pullers  compel  a  legislature 
to  do  its  bidding  by  refusing  to  act  with  the  party,  or  by 
obstructing  all  legislation  until  their  demands  were  com- 
plied with.  Such  practice  has  become  so  general  that  it 
is  now  treated  with  the  greatest  of  consideration,  hardly 
worthy  the  notice  of  our  newspapers  or  the  comment  of 
other  legislators.  But  that  such  methods  should  be  rec- 
ognized by  men  of  national  note,  men  whose  acts  are 
subjects  for  international  discussion,  and  on  whose  do- 
ings must  turn  the  fortune  of  a  great  people,  is  cause  for 
national  humiliation.  It  brings  the  tactics  of  the  high- 
wayman and  the  garroter  into  national  politics;  it  de- 
grades statesmanship,  dishonors  the  country,  destroys 
faith  in  any  sentiment  save  selfishness,  and  sets  up  as 
senatorial  ideals  the  swaggering  images  of  Black  Bart 
and  Claude  Duval. 

These  men  who  now  give  notice  to  the  country  that 
they  will  stand  like  adamant  against  all  needed  legisla- 
tion unless  their  terms  are  agreed  to,  are  the  same  who 
walked  out  of  the  convention  at  St.  Louis,  and  cast  their 
fortunes  with  Mr.  Bryan.  They  did  not  leave  the  Repub- 
lican party,  they  said,  but  refusing  to  be  bound  by  its  de- 
,  cision,  declared  that  by  this  bolt  they  would  punish  their 
party.  Surely  they  have  had  their  answer.  The  country 
has  repudiated  them.  Their  party  has  proved  its  ability 
to  succeed  without  them.  They  go  back  to  the  Senate,  not 
as  triumphant  revolutionists  absolved  from  censure  by 
•  victory,  but  as  traitors  to  their  party,  whom  their  fellow- 
countrymen  and  fellow-partisans  have  declined  to  follow. 
Wise  men,  patriotic  men,  would  have  accepted  the  ver- 
aict,  and,  while  refusing  to  vote  against  those  principles 
which  they  had  fought  for,  would  gladly  have  acquiesced 
[n  that  line  of  policy  which  their  fellows  thought  best  for 
the  country.  But  not  so  these  agents  of  silver-mine  own- 
ers. To  them  the  cause  of  free  silver,  against  which  a 
decision  has  been  rendered  that  is  final  for  at  least  four 
years,  is  still  the  one,  the  only  issue,  the  supreme  remedy, 
the  universal  panacea.  If  the  country  wishes  to  raise 
money  by  a  tariff  upon  imports  that  it  may  meet  its  hon- 
est obligations,  or  if  it  wishes  to  reform  a  currency  sys- 
tem that  is  troublesome  and  unsatisfactory,  seven  Sen- 
ators from  Western  States— not  one  from  California,  be 
it  noted  to  our  credit— give  notice  that  the  country  can- 
not have  its  way.  A  position  more  unpatriotic.  United 
States  Senators  have  never  before  assumed,  not  even 
those  who  walked  from  the  Senate  chamber  headed  by 
Jefferson  Davis.  And  its  uselessness,  too!  These  men 
must  know  that  free  silver  during  Mr.  McKinley's  term 
can  be  but  a  dream,  unless  achieved  by  international 
agreement.  What,  then,  can  they  be  working  for?  Is  it 
another  bluff  which  will  end  in  some  Sherman-law  com- 
promise? Are  they  "standing  out,"  as  politicians  say,  to 
gain  "something  for  silver"— to  save  a  little  from  the 
wreck?  The  stand  taken  merely  tends  *o  justify  the 
charge  so  often  made  during  the  campaign,  but  not  main- 
tained by  "The  Wave,"  that  in  asking  for  free  silver  these 
gentlemen  sought  to  work  no  benefit  to  their  country,  but 
merely  to  find  a  market  at  the  expense  of  the  whole  peo- 
ple for  a  single  local  product. 

At  such  a  time,  if  the  Republicans  are  unable  to  agree 
among  themselves  there  is  opportunity  for  Democrats  of 
the  bigger  kind  to  do  as  patriotic  service  as  many  did 
during  the  campaign.  If  the  alliance  between  the  free- 
trade-free-silver  Democrats  and  the  free-silver-protec- 
tlonist  Republicans  is  to  obtain  as  heartily  in  the  Senate 
as  It  did  in  the  Bryan-McKinley  battle,  then  there  is  ur- 
gent necessity  for  honest-money  Senators  of  both  parties 
to  tie  themselves  together,  to  the  end  that  the  counry 
may  not  suffer  the  disgrace  and  the  ignominy  of  being 
subjected  to  the  tyrannous  coercion  of  these  repudiation- 
Ists.  There  is  no  longer  a  vast  gulf  fixed  between  Re- 
publicans and  Democrats  of  the  intelligent  class.  It 
should  not  be  difficult  for  such  men  as  Gray  of  Delaware 
and  Vilas  of  Wisconsin  to  meet  Aldrich  of  Rhode  Island 
and  Sherman  of  Ohio  upon  some  measure  of  reasonable 
compromise,  both  as  to  tariff  and  currency.  Then  would 
the  self-respecting  citizens  of  America  be  saved  from  the 
shame  of  feeling  that  their  throats  were  in  the  grip  of 
men  who  are  as  conscienceless  in  their  legislation  as 
they  are  in  their  politics,  men  as  false  to  their  country's 
honor  as  to  their  party — these  seven  s.lver  Senators  from 
the  West. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 

THE    REAL    ENEMIES    THE  EXAMI- 
NER   HAS  MADE. 

Manifestly,  there  abides  with  the  "Examiner"  either 
a  hearty  contempt  of  public  opinion  as  it  finds  expres- 
sion among  decent,  sober,  fair-minded  men,  or  else  it  is 
enveloped  by  an  atmosphere  of  such  impregnable  ignor- 
ance concerning  the  true  state  of  the  public  mind  toward 
itself  as  to  obscure  its  vision  and  confound  its  judgment. 
A  short  time  ago,  as  a  matter  of  boastful  pride,  it  pub- 
lished a  cartoon  that  purported  to  picture  a  few  of  the 
enemies  it  had  made,  and  it  was  pleased  to  add    In  a 
jocular  way  that  it  "was  proud  of  'em"    Its  enemies 
among  respectable  pK-ople.  who  were  omitted  from  this 
list,  could  scarcely  be  crowded  into  an  entire  edition  of 
that  paper.    The  individual  who  guides  the  course  and 
destiny  of  that  remarkable  journal  must  dive  deeper 
down  into  the  current  of  public  feeling  if  he  would  learn 
the  exact  truth.    Let  him  don  a  disguise    and  move 
around  among  the  substantial  mercantile  men  of  the  city, 
and  he  will  marvel  much  at  the  revelations  of  the  "Ex- 
aminer's" unpopularity  that  will  come  to  him  from  the 
element  of  society  -that  is  conceded  to  be  conservative 
and  law-abiding.    That  the  subscription  list  of  the  "Ex- 
aminer" has  suffered  through  its  recent  performances  is 
an  open  secret.    Its  young  men  have  been  moved  to  de- 
clare in  a  complaining  voice  that  "the  railroad  is  ex- 
pending large  sums  of  money  to  diminish  its  circulation," 
trusting  that  this  weak  explanation  will  distract  atten- 
tion from    their  own    misfeasance.    Of    course,  such 
charges  are  the  cheapest  kind  of  fol  de  rol,  and  besides 
being  foundationless,  are  stupid  as  well.   The  respectable 
press  of  the  State  has  lately  heen  directing  criticism  at 
the  "Examiner's"  methods  and  its  character.    To  most 
men  attacks  such  as  these  would  suggest  an  exercise  of 
prudence,  but  not  so  with  the  "Examiner."     It  reprinted 
extracts  from  a  number  of  these  contemporaries,  and  at- 
tempted to  dismiss  the  charges  in  an  off-hand,  matter- 
of-face  way  by  declaring  all  its  critics  to  be  "railroad 
hirelings,"  which,  it  said,  accounted  for  the  venom  they 
displayed.    As  usual  the  "railroad"  is  responsible;  but 
certainly  our  "octopus"  has  not  procured  the  New  York 
"Life,"  "Frank  Leslie's  Weekly,"  the  Nevv  York  "Sun," 
the  New  York  "Post"  and  all  the  host  of  manly  and 
high  minded  publications  in  America  to  attack  the  char- 
acter of  journalism  for  which  the  "Examiner"  stands 
sponsor  in  the  West,  and  the  ".Journal,"  its  wet-nurse, 
in  the  East.    Even  business  rivalry  could  not  produce 
the  storm  of  denunciatory  protest  that  has  fallen  about 
this  type  of  journalism.    It  is  outraged  decency  that  is 
speaking.    It  is  the  respectable  element  of  a  hitherto 
honorable  profession  resenting  the  introduction  of  the 
ciiwardly,     contemptible  and  infamous  methods  that 
threaten  to  drag  that  profession  down  from  the  high 
place  it  once  held  in  the  estimation  of  the  public.    If  this 
character  of  newspaper  is  to  prevail  and  succeed,  then 
may  we  bid  good-bye  to  journalism  as  an  honorable  pro- 
fession.   The  storied  torch  of  wisdom,  held  high  by  a 
heroic  and  Minervan  n-aiden  for  the  enlightenment  of 
mankind,  no  longer  typifies  the  new  press  that  kicks 
and  knocks  with  noisy  clamor  at  our  doors.    The  reek- 
ing, gory,  slimy  thing  with  tawdry  tinsel  is  not  the  press 
our  fathers  knew.    The  enlightening  torch  of  wisdom 
points  heavenward  no  longer;  the  flame  dips  downward 
now.  and  has  become  the  firebrand  of  an  incendiary.  The 
heroic  maiden  has  given  way  to  a.wicked,  leering,  unre- 
^enerate  wench,  who  fires  the  evil  passions  of  mankind, 
who  blisters  honor,  who  enkindles  hatreds,  who  sears 
and  scars  with  devilish  delight  and  malice  the  reputa- 
tion of  our  citizens.    Sensation  has  taken  the  place  of 
Trrith;  and  Corruption  and  Vice  sit  where  Wisdom  once 
held  sway.    Men  are  no  longer  led  along  the  highways  of 
Decency,  no  longer  taught  that  Virtue  is  a  sacred  thing. 
The  torch  no  longer  lights  their  way  along  the  avenues  of 
Honor  and  of  Fame,  but  drives  them  huddling  down  the 
dark  and  narrow  byways  of  indecency  and  hate.  Under 
the  new  state  of  affairs  the  press  must  neither  educate 
nor  elevate.    It  is  to  be  a  destructionist  and  a  marplot, 
to  breed  discontent  and    foment   strife,   to  encourage 
and  suggest  crime  and  wrongdoing,  manuring  it  mean- 
while from  the  dungheap  of  social  scandals.  Journals 
having  these  tendencies  could  not  subsist  wholly  upon 
the  patronage  of  the  depraved  and  evil  of  the  community. 
It  is  profitable  to  deal  in  this  kind  of  sensationalism  only 
because  respectability  refuses  to  administer  the  rebuke 
which  it  deserves.    The  moment  the  element    of  loss 
creeps  in,  that  moment,  and  not  until  then,  will  we  bo 
rid  of  it. 

M'  KI N  LEY'S   CABINET  AND  CALIFOR- 
NIA'S  CANDI  DATES. 

No  chief  magistrate  of  the  United  Stales  since  the  time 
of  Abraham  Lincoln  has  been  confronted  with  such  grave 
and  serious  problems  as  will  face  the  incoming  President, 
McKlnley.  The  late  election  was  no  ordinary  affair.  It 
was  a  serious  crisis  in  American  history  that  attracted 
attention  as  broad  as  civilization  itself.  In  the  old  world 
the  outcome  was  regarded  as  a  test  of  American  institu- 
tions, and  among  thoughtful  men  it  was  conceded  that 
the  success  of  Major  McKlnley  meant  the  defeat  of  all 
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that  was  inimical  to  the  perpetuation  of  our  present  form 
of  government.  To-day  America  awaits  with  deep 
anxiety  his  inauguration,  and  looks  with  confidence  to 
his  administration  for  deliverance  from  the  ills  that  beset 
u^  and  the  calamities  that  threaten  and  menace  our  peace. 
The  nation  hangs  its  hope  upon  the  wisdom  and  prudence 
of  that  administration.  To  him  and  to  the  cabinet  that 
will  surround  him  will  be  entrusted  the  solution  of  a 
multitude  of  grave  and  perplexing  difficulties.  The  suc- 
cess of  his  administration  confessedly  depends  much 
upon  the  judgment  exercised  in  his  selection  of  a  cabinet, 
and  to  this  most  serious  problem  he  is  now.  no  doubt,  di- 
recting his  attention.  Thoughtful  men  will  recognize 
that  this  is  not  an  hour  for  distril)uting  political  rewards 
by  bestowing  cabinet  positions.  It  is  an  hour  when  rare 
judgment  must  he  displayed  in  the  selection  of  men  of 
high  honor  and  unquestioned  ability.  Common  rumor 
has  it,  on  the  street,  that  during  the  campaign  there  was 
exacted  from  the  managers  of  Major  McKinley  a  promise 
that,  if  elected,  he  would  appoint  a  cabinet  officer  from 
the  Pacific  coast.  Following  such  an  announcement  there 
has  naturally  enough  sprung  up  among  local  politicians 
a  great  desire  for  that  high  honor.  It  is  a  little  difficult 
to  understand  how  any  man  fit  for  the  office  could  be 
willing  to  electioneer  for  it.  It  was  not,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, entirely  decent  to  exact  such  a  pledge.  Party 
fealty  never  dictated  the  demand,  nor  would  party  fealty 
insist  upon  it  fulfillment  if  it  embarrassed  the  President 
to  the  slightest  extent.  A  little  reflection  will  convince 
any  fair-minded  man  that  while  local  patriotism  might 
give  birth  to  a  desire  to  have  the  West  represented  in 
the  cabinet,  still  men  of  judgment  will  admit  that  no 
such  pre-election  pledge  should  be  allowed  to  embarrass 
a  President  from  whom  the  nation  expects  so  much,  upon 
a  cause  so  slight. 

If,  however,  the  West  is  to  be  honored,  and  it  seems 
expedient  that  it  should  be,  then  its  plain  duty  is  to 
unite  in  urging  some  one  man  of  ability,  familiar  with 
public  life  and  of  high  personal  character.  Something 
more  than  political  notoriety  should  govern  the  selec- 
tion to  be  made.  The  idea  is  not  to  honor  a  citizen,  but 
to  assist  the  administration.  It  is  hazardous  to  try  ex- 
periments, and  we  should  not  accept  them.  Colonel  Otis 
of  the  Los  Angeles  "Times,"  who  is  an  intimate  friend 
of  the  incoming  President,  in  an  interview  telegraphed 
from  Canton,  had  this  to  say  with  respect  to  several 
gentlemen  who  had  been  named  for  cabinet  positions. 
He  says: 

"We  would  like  to  have  the  far  Western  States  repre- 
sented in  the  cabinet.  Judge  Waymire  of  San  Francisco 
has  been  talked  of  as  a  cabinet  possibility.  He  is  a  good 
man  and  an  excellent  lawyer.  Ellwood  Cooper  of  Santa 
Barbara,  who  is  a  scholarly  man.  a  flrst-class  buslne'^s 
man  and  a  highly  successful  practical  farmer,  would 
make,  I  think,  an  excellent  Secretary  of  Agriculture.  One 
of  the  most  available  men  in  the  State  is  .Tudge  .L  J.  De 
Haven  of  San  Francisco.  He  is  a  man  of  fine  character 
and  one  of  our  foremost  lawyers.  He  has  been  a  success- 
ful .Tustice  of  our  Supreme  Bench,  and  is  one  of  the  clean- 
est, ablest  and  most  thoroughly  high-minded  men  in  the 
West.    He  is  well  known  by  Major  McKinley." 

Other  Californians  have  been  mentioned  for  the  cabi- 
net, but  we  heartily  agree  with  Colonel  Otis  in  his  esti- 
mate of  Judge  De  Haven,  and  have  no  hesitancy  in  de- 
claring our  preference  for  him. 

He  has  never,  during  all  this  discussion,  given  any  in- 
dication that  he  desired  to  break  into  the  cabinet  or  the 
councils  of  the  President,  but  has  studiously  kept  aloof 
from  all  newspaper  notoriety  in  that  connection.  If  the 
people  of  this  State  were  called  upon  to  declare  their 
choice  Judge  De  Haven  would  receive  a  popular  majority 
greater  than  the  combined  vote  of  all  the  other  candi- 
dates together.  There  is  no  exaggeration  to  this  state- 
ment. He  enjoys  to  a  rare  degree  the  confidence  of  the 
people  of  this  State.  Both  Democrats  and  Republicans 
are  proud  to  do  him  honor.  He  has  achieved  a  distinc- 
tion and  a  popularity  here  such  as  only  go  with  sterling 
worth.  He  has  served  in  public  office,  as  a  Superior 
Judge,  as  a  Congressman  and  as  a  Justice  of  the  Supreme 
Court.  In  all  of  these  positions  his  fidelity  has  been  un- 
swerving, and  his  ability  unquestioned.  All  of  the  at- 
tributes of  decency  belong  to  Judge  De  Haven.  One  can- 
not possibly  conceive  of  any  opposition  to  him. 

Sir  Lepel  Griffin,  a  thoughtful  Englishman,  who  has 
spent  much  of  his  time  In  India,  has  a  scientific  theory 
of  the  famine  in  that  country  which  he  pre.sents  in  this 
startling  proposition:  "Famine  is  the  reply  of  nature  to 
early  marriage  and  an  increa.so  of  twenty  millions  of 
poi)u]ati()n  in  ten  year.s.  The  food  supply  overtakes  the 
population;  a  drought  occurs,  and  there  is  no  sufficient 
surplus  of  grain  in  the  countiT-  Until  India  abandons 
her  inhuman  superstition  that  every  female  child  must 
be  married  at  about  12  years  of  age  and  accepts  those 
prudential  reasons  against  early  marriage  which  govern 
the  conduct  of  all  reasonable  people,  nature  will,  from 
time  to  time,  reply  to  their  folly  by  famine,  cholera  and 
epidemic  disease." 

An  alarmist  doctor  says  that  wheaJfa  person  begins  to 
have  doubts  about  the  spelling  of  common  words,  to 
write  an  unnaturally  small  hand  that  shows  a  tendency 
to  waver  above  and  below  a  straight  line,  and  to  grasp 
the  pen  with  unnecessary  force,  especially  at  the  end  of 
a  long  word,  then  that  person  is  suffering  from  brain  ex- 
haustion, and  ought  either  to  take  a  complete  rest  or 
else  to  find  work  of  an  altogether  new  and  different  kind. 
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y    THE  WINTER  EXHIBITION 

The  Hopkins  House  a  Failure  as  An  Art 
Gallery, 

The  winter  exhibition  of  paintings  at  the  Art  Associa- 
don  makes,  on  the  whole,  a  fairer  impression  man  f.. 
some  years  baclj.  Amongst  all  of  the  work  under  ac 
knowledged  names  in  the  catalogue  1  find  thatmy  interes- 
?s  fixed  upon  canvases  by  two  of  the  younger  men — prac- 
tically unknown  to  the  public. 

In  last  year's  exhibit  these  two  men  presented  notable 
canvases.  Mr.  Martinez  showed  the  figure  of  a  Mexican 
youth  in  white  garments  modeling  a  statuette  of  the 
Virgin— the  subject  so  delicately  and  sensitively  felt,  the 
feeling  so  seriously  communicated  through  the  painting, 
the  presentation  so  simple,  that  one  acknowledged  the 
canvas  a  work  of  art  in  Che  nobler  meaning  of  the  term. 
Without  comment  upon  its  technical  limitations,  the  sec- 
ond canvas,  by  Mr.  Arthur  Atkins,  was  a  sombre  depth  of 
green  valley,  where  were  grouped  a  few  houses  by  a 
patch  of  stream;  out  of  the  valley  rose  a  great  tree,  and 
beyond  there  were  high  hills  and  a  sunset  sky.  The  im- 
presssion  was  rendered  with  absolute  directness,  abso- 
lute sincerity,  the  color  simple  and  beautiful  and  the 
painting  quite  unconscious  of  difficulty.  The  picture  made 
a  solemn  impression  of  power. 

These  two  young  painters  again  present  canvases,  and 
again  their  contributions  stand  easily  first  in  interest. 
Mr.  Martinez  is  not  so  fortunate  in  his  choice  of  subject 
as  last  year.  Here  is  the  taint  of  the  illustration  (that 
trap  of  the  artist) .  He  has  chosen  to  be  more  complex, 
more  literary,  and  while  his  picture  is  much  more  likeiy 
to  sell  for  the  archaeological  interest  of  it,  it  is  to  be  re- 
gretted that  he  should  have  resigned  so  much  art  for  the 
sake  of  a  little  literature.  He  has  painted  (beyond  his 
right  as  a  student)  things  he  has  not  seen;  neverthe- 
less his  picture  of  the  kneeling  Aztec,  who  burns  a  votive 
fire  before  an  uncouth  god,  is  fitted  with  intelligence  and 
serious  feeling.  Mr.  Martinez  proves  himself  (though 
not  so  convincingly  as  last  year)  to  possess  exceptional 
gifts  as  an  artist.  Mr.  Atkins  sends  a  landscape,  and  he 
strikes  with  this  a  new  Californian  note  in  art.  Here  is 
unmistakably  our  coast  country — a  long  ridge  of  rising 
hills  seen  across  a  rolling  land  with  rows  of  eucalyptus, 
and,  in  the  foreground  a  group  of  the  same  trees.  The 
setting  sun  catches  the  spires  of  these  and  turns  into 
one  golden  glow  the  distant  hill  and  sky,  where  hangs  a 
great  cloud.  This  is  the  new  land,  and  for  this  fresh 
sight  of  it  we  name  the  young  painter  a  discoverer.  He 
is  a  trifle  more  sophisticated  than  last  year,  less  uncon- 
scious of  his  medium;  his  lack  of  training  troubles  the 
impression,  but,  as  in  his  first  picture,  he  h-as  given  us  a 
very  noble  conception  of  line  and  color  and  of  sentiment. 

Coming  from  this  Institute  of  Art  in  the  Hopkins' 
house  one  brings  away  a  conviction  of  a  failure  some- 
where— a  failure  either  in  the  presentation  of  the  pic- 
tures or  in  the  pictures  themselves. 

The  interior  of  the  house  is  one  of  those  monstrous 
creations  of  the  architect,  the  decorator  and  the  uphol- 
sterer, that  were  perpetrated  some  years  back  in  the 
name  of  art:  only,  while  the  money  limit  was  luckily  set 
in  most  cases,  here  there  was  limitless  expenditure,  and 
here,  consequently,  is  that  fearful  abundance,  that  aban- 
don, that  makes  the  house  the  example  of  vulgarity  that 
it  is. 

There  is  an  established  right  in  San  Francisco  for 
every  man  to  do  what  he  will  with  his  own.  The  Hop- 
kins residence  was  built  with  no  intention  that  it  should 
finally  serve  as  a  public  bunding.  Upon  its  acceptance 
by  the  Art  Association  there  was  a  public  acknowledg- 
ment of  gratitude  to  Mr.  Searle,  but,  unfortunately,  there 
was  not,  at  that  moment,  any  public  statement  made 
that  the  house  was  worse  than  worthless  for  the  hous- 
ing of  works  of  art. 

Now  we  find  the  Association  accepting  the  "rich"  set- 
ting. It  has  established  itself  in  the  house  with  appa- 
rent content,  and  twice  in  a  year  invites  the  artists  of  the 
community  to  contribute  their  pictures  to  be  placed  upon 
public  exhibition.   These  canvases  (more  or  less  sincere 
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efforts)  enter  in  at  the  door  and  are  lost  to  view  in  the 
splendid  depths  of  the  Great  Hall  or  are  glazed  in  the 
glare  of  the  conservatories,  so  that  here  one  can  per- 
ceive no  more  than  the  high  lights  on  the  impasto  of  the 


canvas,  and  there  one  can  perceive  nothing  at  all — save 
the  frame! 

Now  1  understand  that  there  is  a  constantly  increasing 
fund  in  the  savings  bank  of  the  Association,  ultimately 
to  be  spent  in  the  purchase  of  works  of  art  to  form  a 
museum.  The  question  presents  itself,  is  it  not  possible 
to  divert  some  of  the  accruing  interest  and  give  as  fair  a 
setting  as  may  be  to  the  current  exhibitions  at  the  house? 
The  gaudy  interior  could,  by  the  simple  use  of  paint,  be 
reduced  to  a  decency;  the  lighting,  by  dexterous  manage- 
ment of  screens,  be  arranged  to  show  the  pictures,  rather 
than  the  walls  and  floors  (highly  reverenced  though 
these  latter  be),  and  if  this  cannot  be  done,  why  not 
abandon  the  house  to  the  sedate  uses  of  university  exten- 
sion lectures  or  of  bachelor  appartments?  In  the  weeks 
of  exhibition,  the  school  might  be  closed,  and  give  th» 
pictures  a  place  in  the  cleanly  little  stable.  In  justice  ta 
themselves  the  artists  should  make  a  dignified  protest, 
and  then  deny  themselves  the  honors  of  exhibition  until 
some  arrangement  has  been  made  for  a  proper  showing 
of  their  works. 

A  further  word  as  to  the  pictures  permanently  estab- 
lished in  the  house,  the  gifts  of  Mr.  Searle  and  others. 
It  is  difficult  at  this  moment  to  judge  of  Mr.  Searle's  at- 
titude toward  the  Association  he  has  endowed  with  a 
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home  and  money  for  its  maintenance.  There  can  be  no 
doubt  as  to  his  generosity,  but  his  taste  must  be  ques- 
tioned. He  has,  within  the  last  few  years,  presented  to 
the  Association  a  number  of  pictures,  hardly  one  of 
which  but  is  to  be  regretted  as  a  future  incumbrance  in 
the  nobler  collection  we  may  hope  to  possess.  Clever, 
these  canvases  may  be,  and  signed  with  well-known 
names.  They  would  be  pleasing  as  parlor  ornaments,  but 
are  hardly  worth  while  as  public  examples.  In  all  tho 
upper  ranges  of  the  house  there  are  no  pictures  worthier 
of  public  preservation  than  two  by  local  men — a  stirring 
mountain  sunset  by  Keith  and  the  great  still  life  by 
Carlsen — this  latter  a  marvelous  treatment  of  broad 
surfaces  of  metal  and  porcelain. 

Downstairs,  arranged  with  so  little  sequence  as  to  be 
an  irritation  to  the  student  of  the  history  of  art,  and 
utterly  valueless  to  the  public  by  the  same  haphazard 
hanging,  is  the  splendid  collection  of  photographs  of  fa- 
mous paintings,  presented  by  Mr.  Phelan. 

This  collection  should  certainly  receive  the  greatest 
care  in  arrangement,  should  be  segregated  into  schools 
of  painting  and,  by  a  thorough  method  of  labeling,  be 
made  a  constant  source  of  pleasure  and  instruction  to 
students  and  to  visitors. 

Here,  in  this  collection  of  photographs,  is  the  one  real- 
Iv  valuable  feature  that  the  Art  Association  has  to  offer 
ita  public.  BRUCE  PORTER. 

Keith,  Yelland  and  Hill  are  all  represented,  Keith  head 
and  shoulders  above  the  others  in  one  or  two  evening  and 
storm  effects.  This  artist  is  always  admirable,  still  cling- 
ing to  the  precepts  of  the  school  of  D'Aubigny  and  Corot. 
delighting  in  sombre  greens  and  blacks  and  bitumens, 
painting  pictures  that  are  full  of  sharp  contrasts,  broad 
and  sketchy  and  vigorous.  There  is  but  little  choice  be- 
tween the  "large  number  of  pictures  he  exhibits;  all  are 
good,  though  personally  I  prefer  the  "Rainy  Day.  ' 
Among  the  younger  artists,  Peters,  Aikens  and  Latimer 
are  most  noteworthy.  Apropos  of  originality, 
Peters  is  developing  a  style  of  work  decidedly  unique, 
choosing  for  his  subjects  evening  effects  among  sand 
dunes  and  sea  shores  and  treating  them  with  exaggerated 
broadness,  making  up  his  picture  from  three  or  four  huge 
fiat  tones,  very  simple,  with  hardly  a  stone  or  tuft  of 
grass  to  break  the  monotony.  The  result  is  sometimes  a 
bit  theatrical,  but  wonderfully  effective.  Latimer  is  im- 
proving.   In  his  water-color  sketches  he  is  doing  espe- 


cially fine  work.  He  lacks  brilliancy  and  effectiveness, 
and  it  is  easy  to  pass  over  his  pictures  without  observing 
them.  Upon  inspection,  however  they  reveal  no  little 
seriousness  of  conception  and  restrained  soberness  of 
handling.  One  of  the  very  best  heads,  portrait  or  other- 
wise, is  Oscar  Kunath's  pastel.  This  is  really  a  genuine 
work  of  art.  Rarely  have  we  seen  among  local  artists 
such  precision  in  drawing  and  such  admirable  success  in 
the  attainment  of  flesh  effects  through  the  medium  of 
colored  crayon.  p.  j;. 

OAKLAND'S  FREE  MARKET 

Characteristic  Street  Scenes     A  Curious  In/ 
stitution. 

It  is  a  strange  sight  you  will  see  powadays  over  in  Oak- 
land of  a  Wednesday  and  Saturday  morning;  unique  in 
its  way,  a  thing  out  of  place  in  the  ordinary  American 
city,  but  quite  in  harmony  with  the  queer  mixture  of 
races  in  California  towns.  If  you  did  not  know  you  were 
in  California  you  might  almost,  I  say  almost  (if  you  put 
your  imagination  to  it)  believe  that  you  were  in  Italy 
or  France.  For  upward  of  two  blocks  (it  was  Washing- 
ton street,  a  few  blocks  below  Broadway)  is  given  over 
to  hucksters  and  peddlers  and  venders  of  every  conceiv- 
able variety.  It's  like  a  fair  in  a  small  way.  You  may 
buy  everything  here,  from  bamboo  furniture  that  is  sold 
at  auction  (never  for  more  than  60  cents  the  piece)  by  a 
red  faced  man  with  a  fearful  voice,  to  a  dressed  rabbit, 
for  which  you  pay  but  a  dime.  This  latter  possibly  is 
very  interesting.  You  must  admit  that  it  is  intensely 
foreign  and  amusing  to  buy  a  rabbit  for  ten  cents  on  a 
market  day — un  lapin  a  dix  sous,  au  marche.  The  man 
who  sells  these  delightful  ten-cent  rabbits  is  an  Italian, 
with  earrings  and  a  rancorous  voice;  he  calls  the  rabbit 
a  "hare,"  and  you  must  chaffer  with  him  till  he  agrees 
to  dress  it  for  you  while  you  wait. 

Beside  the  rabbit  vender  there  is  poultry,  and  the 
ljutcher  and  the  flower  seller  (flower  seller,  you  under- 
stand, not  "florist"),  and  the  little  meek  women,  who 
sell  red  celluloid  hair  combs  and  ruled  letter  paper  and 
scent  in  long  bottles,  and  round  pocket  mirrors  with  a 
place  for  pins  about  the  edge.  It  is  tne  proper  thing  to 
assume  that  these  little  meek  women  have  husbands, 
who  drink  and  who  abuse  them  when  they  come  home, 
and  take  their  money.  It's  part  of  the  mise  en  scene; 
you  would  feel  defrauded  were  it  otherwise. 

The  market  is  free  in  the  sense  that  the  sellers  are  not 
obliged  to  pay  any  license.  The  market  gardeners  of  the 
suburbs  drive  in  and  unharness  in  a  huge  enclosure 
formed  by  the  rear  abutments  of  a  quadrangle  of  sheds 
that  become  booths  as  soon  as  the  market  opens.  Others 
coming  up  with  smaller  wagons,  back  up  to  the  curb- 
stone and  sell  from  the  carts  themselves.  A  very  few 
have  permanent  stores  the  week  round.  Somehow  the 
police  do  not  interfere  with  the  solicitations  of  the  ped- 
dlers who  severally  "cry  their  wares"  at  the  top  of  their 
voices  in  a  monotonous  key,  with  no  pause  between  the 
words,  as,  for  instance: 

"Or'nges-or'nges-here-you  -are-half-a-dime-one-nickel- 
remember  -  the-little-ones-at-home  -  give  -  your-money- 
back-if-you-don'-like-'em . " 

At  the  same  time  across  the  street  the  red  faced  auc- 
tioneer is  bellowing: 

"Forty-five,  forty-five,  where's  my  fifty;  flifty,  fifty, 
make  it  fifty-five  if  not  sixty.  Sixty  once,  sixty,  twice," 
and  so  on.  Geese  are  cackling  in  crates,  wild-eyed  hens 
tied  in  clusters  by  the  legs  are  gabbling  under  foot,  tin- 
ware is  clattering,  market  carts  are  creaking  up  an  1 
down,  hoarse  voices  are  calling  to  each  other  in  French. 
Italian  and  Spanish,  a  thousand  feet  are  shuftling  upon 
the  sidewalk,  and  the  scene  is  one  of  animation  and  noise 
and  gaiety  that  makes  one  think  of  La  Tene  and  of  Inme 
Bovary,  of  everything  that  is  not  American. 

But  California  is  a  strange  country. 


It  was  not  long  before  his  death  that  William  Morris 
said  to  a  friend,  "I  have  enjoyed  my  life— few  men  more 
so."  When  he  was  talked  to  concerning  the  peril  of  such 
a  life  of  intellectual  tension  as  his  he  laughed  at  the 
talker.  "Look  at  Gladstone."  he  would  say;  "look  at 
those  wise  owls,  vour  chancellors  and  your  judges.  Don't 
they  live  all  the  longer  for  work?  It  is  rust  that  kills 
men,  not  work."  His  concentration  was  marvelous.  "The 
Lovers  of  Gudrun,"  which  many  of  his  readers  delight  in 
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as  his  most  beautiful  poem,  was  practically  produced  at 
a  sitting.  He  worked  at  it  from  4  o'clock  in  the  morning 
tin  4  in  the  afternoon,  and  when  he  rose  from  the  table  he 
had  written  750  lines. 
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A  BUSINESS  PROPOSITION 


Being  One  Solution  of  a  Pending  Complin' 
cation, 

Hoffman  House.  New  York,  .)  uly  16,  18!Hi. 

Friend  Tom:  Come  and  lake  dinner  with  me  over  here 
to-day.  I  have  a  business  proposition  to  make  to  you. 
There's  stuff  in  it.  BILL. 

Lanky  Tom  Rammer,  more  affectionately  known  in  pu":- 
ilistic  circles  as  "The  Brindled  Cat, ''  sat  in  his  handsome 
New  York  flat,  and,  in  his  own  words,  "chewed"  upon 
the  vague  suggjestiveness  of  this  dispatch. 

"Now.  what's  his  little  game?"  mused  Lanky  Tom.  "It 
isn't  a  week  since  he  was  calling  me  'a  yellow  dog'  and  'a 
dirty  cur'  in  every  newspaper  in  the  country.  But  that's 
business,  of  course — as  we  agreed — just  to  make  the  pub- 
lic think  we're  out  for  blood  and  not  for  stuff.  Guess  I'll 
go  over  anyhow. " 

As  he  stood  up  and  assumed  his  sliining  silk  hat  Mr. 
Rammer  was  not  a  bad  imitation  of  a  real  swell.  It  is 
true  that  there  was  a  flare  of  jewelry  about  his  shirt 
front  with  a  slight  suggestion  of  something  stagey  and 
something  horsey,  or  a  mixture  of  both,  that  might  have 
been  understood  by  the  initiated,  but  on  the  whole  the 
imitation  was  fairly  well  done.  The  modern  prizefighter 
can  afford  to  pay  as  much  for  his  clothes  and  patronize 
the  same  tailors  as  the  club-  or  society-man. 

He  strolled  over  to  the  Hoffman  and  sent  up  his  cai'd 
to  Mr.  Biltongue's  rooms.  Mr.  Biltongue  is  more  gener- 
ally known  to  his  friends  as  "  The  Dandy  Gamecock," 
although  Mr.  Rammer  officially  refers  to  him  in  print  as 
"that  big  stiff".'"  Mr.  Biltongue,  however,  has  filled  a 
great  place  both  in  the  history  of  this  nation  and  the  col- 
umns of  the  daily  press  since  the  almighty  Mulligan  went 
down  before  his  conquering  fist.  Elven  at  that  very  mo- 
ment the  eyes  of  the  entire  civilized  world  were  turned 
upon  the  negotiations  (enlivened  with  personal  abuse) 
which  had  been  pending  for  a  year  to  bring  together  in- 
side the  ropes  the  great  Biltongue  and  the  unconquered 
Rammer.  Mr.  Biltongue  was  in  —  would  Mr.  Rammer 
step  up?  In  a  few  moments  the  two  rivals  for  the 
world's  championship  were  face  to  face,  they  went 
through  the  formalities  of  greeting,  and  cocktails  from 
the  bar,  interspersed  with  light  and^profane.>persiflage; 


end  of  first  round;  both  men  sparring  for  an  opening; 
honors  easy. 

In  the  second   round    Mr.   Rammer  led  suddenly, 

straight  from  the  shoulder,  with  

"Well,  .lack:  wliat's  up?" 

Mr.  Rammer's  dearest  foe,  if  the  daily  papers  are  to  be 
believed,  ducked  and  cross-countered. 
"Stuff,"  he  remarked,  laconically. 

"Stuff  goes  hero,"  returned  Mr.  Rammer,  shifting  his 
cigar  to  the  other  side  of  his  mouth.  "But  where  do  you 
come  in — what's  your  little  game  ?  Are  youse  doin'  this 
for  your  healt",  or  is  it  outen  love  and  affection  for  mo":'" 

.Mr.  Biltongue  snorted. 

"Affection  nothin", ""  said  Mr.  Biltongue.  "You're  a 
liigh-grade  machine,  Tom,  and  geared  to  ninety-nine, 
but  it's  meself  I'm  thinkin'  of  first.  I  want  you  to  stand 
in.    There's  stuff'  in  it  for  you." 

Mr.  Rammer  looked  at  him  out  of  the  corner  of  his 
eye. 

"I'm  dead  leary,  "  he  remarked. 

"It's  straight,''  retorted  Mr.  Biltongue,  champion 
pugilist  and  star  actor. 

"You  know  this  fellow  Barker,  that  T  fought  in  'Fris- 
co?" he  continued.  "He's  a  dub  of  the  first  water,  but 
they're  stuck  on  um  out  there,  an'  I  want  youse  should 
take  um  on.  Wait  a  minute — there's  boodle  in  it:  you — " 

"I  will  not  take  um  on, "' vociferated  Mr.  Rammer. 
"Let  him  go  got  a  reputation  first,"  and  he  glared  sig- 
nificantly at  Mr.  Biltongue. 

"Reputation,  me  foot  I"  returned  Mr.  Biltongue,  scorn- 
fully. "He's  got  enough  reputation  by  fightin'  with  me 
to  make  good  betting  for  the  short  end.'" 

"The  short  end— what  do  you  mean?" 

"Y'ou'U  lose  the  fight." 

Mr.  Rammer  suddenly  grew  alarmingly  purple  in  the 
face. 

"Wait— listen— hold  up!"  cried  Mr.  Biltongue,  hasti- 
ly. "Can't  you  lose  the  fight  on  a  foul?  Can't  you  see 
nothin'?' ' 

"On  a  foul?"'  gurgled  Mr.  Rammer,  not  quite  recov- 
ered. 

"Yes — sure;  you  kin  lose  on  a  foul  and  come  out  with  a 
bigger  reputation  tnan  ever,  and'' (here  Mr.  Biltongue 
was  especially  impressive)  "and  we  clean  up  the  whole 
country  on  the  betting." 

Mr.  Rammer  suddenly  sat  up,  in  astonishment.  Then 
he  exclaimed: 


"It's  idyllic!" 

"It's  like  falling  off  a  log,"  said  Mr.  Biltongue. 

"Into  a  soft  place,''  put  in  Mr.  Rammer. 

Then  Mr.  Biltongue  explained  at  length: 

"There  will  be  forty  thousand  bet  on  the  fight  in 
"Frisco,  and  as  much  in  Chicago,  to  say  nothin"  of  New 
York.  They"ll  bet  money  on  the  number  of  rounds;  he"ll 
stay,  and  you  can  hold  up  till  those  bets  are  pulled  off, 
then  you  jump  in  an"  foul  um.  You  see,  we"ll  catch 
"em  at  both  ends — catch  "em  comin"  and  catch  'em  goin". 
Then  all  youse  has  got  to  do  is  to  let  ofl'  a  howl,  that"s 
hark-from-the-tombs.  about  you"re  bein'  robbed,  'n  you'll 
be  the  biggest  man  in  the  United  States  (except  me). 
Then  you  'n  me'll  talk  fight  some  more,  and  bimebye 
we'll  i)ull  it  off  som'ers  around  hero.'' 

"Gigantic  intellect!"  murmured  Mr.  Rammer,  in  ad- 
miration of  the  Napoleonic  conception. 

Mr.  Biltongue  smiled  and  waved  a  deprecating  hand. 
He  continued : 

"I  guess  you  kin  fix  it  with  Barker  to  divide  the  gate 
money.  There  won't  be  no  purse,  of  course,  except  to 
blow  about  in  the  newspapers,  but  there'll  be  twenty 
thousand  men  fallin'  over  each  other  to  get  seats  for  that 
light.  I  tell  you,  it's  a  big  thing.  Barker  will  l)e  mighty 
glad  to  be  taken  on  l)y  you,  and  you  ought  to  have  no 
troul)lo  atall  to  fix  it  with  um.  I  don'  want  nothin'  atall 
to  do  with  that — I  kin  make  my  mon' on  short-end  bets." 

The  twinkling  little  eyes  of  "The  Brindled  Cat'' glit- 
tered. 

"Shake  hands.  Jack,"  he  said.  "I'll  do  it.  an' you 
kec])  on  calling  me  names,  an'  if  you  meet  inc  in  a  bar- 
room where  thor's  plenty  of  chumps  around,  you  kin 
offer  to  swat  me,  so's  people'll  think  you're  ready  to  cut 
me  t'roat,  an'  sometime  we'll  fight  it  out  for  more  stuff. " 


"No,  sir, "said  Colonel  Starl)ottle,  as  he  leaned  against 
the  bar  and  dusted  the  crackei'-crumbs  out  of  his  beard, 
"1  never  bet  on  things  that  can  think.  They  won't  do 
to  gamble  on. " 

There  is  one  good  explanation  of  the  fact  that  great 
cities  almost  invariably  grow  towards  the  west.  As  re- 
gards Europe,  the  prevailing  winds  are  from  the  west  and 
sotithwest,  so  that  these  portions  of  the  towns  are 
brighter,  cleaner  and  healthier  than  the  eastern. 


A    SESSION    OF   THE    SAN    FRANCISCO    WHIST  CLUB 
From  a  flashlight  photo  by  S.  M.  Williams 
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COMPETITORS    AT    THE    HORSE  SHOW 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 


To  the  debutante's  costume  the  finishing  touches  had 
Deen  added.  The  final  ornamentationa  had  been  left  for 
the  deft  hands  of  the  careful  mother,  who  now  stood  back 
a  pace  to  realize  the  impression  of  the  completed  toilette 
the  slender  maitien,  gowned  in  white  silk,  achieved  a  fine 
effect  of  fashion's  conventionality.  Stvle  and  manner 
were  as  correct  as  a  photograph,  and  as  undemonstrative 
Behmd,  the  maid  stood  ready  to  enwrap  the  subject  of 
their  devoted  attention  in  the  soft  silken  folds  of  a  vol- 
uminous velvet  cloak.  Millinery  and  money  had  done 
their  most,  and  here  the  girl  was  ready  for  her  first  ball. 

Now  that  all  this  money  has  been  spent  and  this  bril- 
liant result  achieved,"  observed  the  sarcastic  aunt  of  the 
young  lady,  to  her  father,  who  hovered  in  the  back- 
ground, "tell  me  to  whom  do. you  propose  marrving  your 
treasure;  for  whom  are  you  arraying  her  so  expensively'' 
Is  It  not  for  the  delectation  of  the  'Brownies?'  " 

These  questions  cannot  but  occur  to  the  mothers  of  the 
dozen  debutantes  who  have  been  presented  to  society  this 
winter.  Here  are  maidens,  beautiful,  we  will  say  well 
formed,  well  disposed,  well  dowered  and  well  educated 
fairly  healthy,  ambitious  and  intelligent— where  shall' 
they  seek  husbands?  Not  in  San  Francisco,  because  the 
men  to  whom  society  has  grantea  circulation  are  too 
young  for  matrimony.  The  current  male  coin  of  society 
has  become  debased,  it  is  under  weight  and  age.  It  af- 
fords the  impression  of  masculinity  by  its  clothes,  and 
subserves  that  purpose  at  tea  functions,  but  it  is  not  self- 
supporting. 


The  invasion  of  California  society  by  the  very  young 
has  yet  received  no  conclusive  explanation.    Save  for 
English  importations,  "the  Swim"  proper  has  had  no  full- 
grown  mascuiine  additions  in  years.   There  are  "sons  of 
their  fathers"  by  dozens,  but  few  men  capable  of  sup- 
porting wives.    There  is,  it  is  true,  a  fair  allowance  of 
heirs,  but  not  enough  to  provide  escorts  even  for  the 
belles.   For  the  undistinguished  and  ineligible,  they  must 
take  what  cometh  and  be  happy.   The  seriousness  of  this 
problem  is  accentuated  by  the  fact  that  the  fortune  era  in 
California  has  ended.    No  longer  are  thousands  made  on 
the  turn  of  the  stock  market,  nor  hundreds  realized  by 
manipulating  real  estate.    A  million  is  now  a  slow  and 
solemn  achievement,  won  by  hard  thinking  and  keen 
trading.    The  shrewdness,  capacHy  and  hardness  essen- 
tia! to  the  attainment  of  great  wealth  one  does  not  see 
in  the  generation  in  evidence.    Indeed,  is  it  not  because 
there  has  been  so  little  of  prosperity,  oi  success  here  these 
latter  years  that  society  has  had  so  few  recruits?  There 
are  embryo  bankers  and  lawyers  innumerable  who  would 
dare  the  gilded  salons  of  the  aristocracy  had  they  coin  to 
compass  the  fixed  charges  of  reciprocal  entertainment. 
But,  at  the  moment,  there  are  no  rising  young  men.  In 
the  last  half  decade  the  records  of  our  western  commer- 
cial world  contain  no  history  of  successful  enterprise  en- 
gineered by  youthful  brains  and  enthusiasm.    Such  big 
deals  as  have  been  consummated  were  undertaken  by 
mature  men.    No,  the  period  is  one  of  transition.  New 
circumstances  impress  their  conditions  upon  the  free  and 
generous  life  of  California.    In  due  course  society  will 
readjust  itself  on  different  lines.   The  very  rich  will  form 
their  own  set  and  marry  each  other,  as  they  do  in  New 
York.    The  others,  for  whom  the  pace  is  too  rapid,  will 
flock  together  and  live  at  the  rate  their  incomes  dictate. 


THE    WAV  E 

in  the  Shaw  estate  litigation  some  of  this  rancorous  hat- 
i-eu.  of  wnich  tne  community  has  seen  so  much.  Some 
time  ago  a  mining  man  named  &naw  died  here,  anu  leu 
his  entire  estate  oi  ?l7,ouu  lo  Mrs.  Phoeue  Hearst.  He  had 
an  only  son,  William  Shaw,  in  Oswego,  N.  Y.,  who  con- 
tested the  will,  employing  Delmas  anu  suoririage  to  press 
his  claim.  Knoris  to  compromise  were  vain  tor  a  iime,' 
but  finally  a  settlement  was  maue  by  which  young  Snaw 
was  paid  $10,uou.  Of  course  tne  law  firm  acted  in  purely 
a  professional  capacity,  and  it  is  certainly  a  brutal  mis- 
use of  power  so  to  visu  their  victory  on  them. 


A  good  story  has  come  lo  hand  in  which  Mr.  William 
Alvord  and  the  head  usher  of  the  California  Theater  aie 
the  chief  actors.  The  heau  usher  has  declared  that  the 
president  of  the  Bank  of  California  is  financially  souna. 
The  thanks  of  the  community  should  be  tendered  to  tne 
usher.  Now  at  length  we  can  breathe  easy  in  the  as- 
surance that  the  city  is  in  no  danger  of  a  collapse  of  the 
money  market.  It  all  happened  on  the  occasion  of  the 
charily  performance  of  the  "Days  of  Seventy-Six"  at  the 
California,  a  performance  of  wnich  Mr.  Alvord  was  one 
of  the  directors.  At  the  last  moment  the  orchestra  re- 
fused to  go  on  until  their  pay  should  be  guaranteed.  All 
entreaty  was  unavailing,  and  it  was  at  last  suggested  to 
the  orchestra's  obduraie  leader  that  Mr.  Alvord  would 
vouch  for  the  payment  of  whatever  was  their  due. 

"Who  is  Mr.  Alvord?"  exclaimed  the  leader.  "I  don't 
know  Mr.  Alvord.    Who  will  guarantee  him?" 

It  was  at  this  point  that  the  head  usher  stepped  for- 
ward and  threw  himself  into  the  breach. 

"I  will  answer  for  Mr.  Alvord,"  said  he.  "I  guarantee 
that  he's  all  right,  and  if  he  don't  pay  you  I  will." 

Fortunately  the  leader  knew  the  head  usher,  and  after 
accepting  his  guarantee  of  the  bank  president,  consented 
to  begin  the  performance. 


This,  however,  does  not  dispose  of  the  "Brownie" 
question,  which  at  the  moment  seriously  troubles  not 
only  the  mothers  of  the  season's  debutantes,  but  also  the 
parents  of  girls  whose  blossoming  into  society  is  a  mem- 
ory. An  effort  is  being  made  to  reaeve  the  deficiency, 
and  the  two  universities  are  being  called  upon  for  aid. 
To  the  recent  meeting  of  the  Monuay  Night  Club  a  num- 
ber of  professors  and  instructors  from  Stanford  and 
Berkeley  were  invited,  "in  order,"  as  one  matron  ob- 
served, "that  my  daughter  may  know  that  there  are  men 
as  well  as  'Brownies'  in  the  worla." 


Though  he  had  been  for  a  number  of  years  a  sufferer, 
the  sudden  death  of  Os6ar  Deakin  came  as  a  great  shock 
to  his  family  and  friends.  His  was  a  personality  rare  and 
lovable,  and  his  talent  had  a  distinction  to  match  with 
the  qualities  of  his  character.  His  work  exhibited  fine 
feeling  in  all  directions.  A  student  here  and  in  New 
York  at  the  art  schools,  he  studied  also  under  Lefebvre, 
who  entertained  the  highest  expectations  for  a  brilliant 
future,  but  consumption  developed  itself,  and  though 
bravely  fought  against,  closed  a  career  just  as  it  had 
begun.  For  the  past  two  years  he  had  no  strength  for 
work  and  did  not  exhibit,  but  before  that  time  his  can- 
vases attracted  attention  at  the  exhibitions  in  the  Hop- 
kins Institute.  There  is  a  strong  and  general  sympathy 
felt  for  Mr.  Edwin  Deakin,  himself  a  well-known  painter, 
who  loses  so  talented  and  devoted  a  son.  Mr.  Deakin  haa 
lived  into  his  thirtieth  year. 


The  animus  of  the  "Examiner's '  fight  against  the 
Shortrldges  Is  so  evident  that  something  more  than 
newspaper  rivalry  is  required  to  account  for  it.  It  is 
really  a  remarkably  cruel  and  bitter  campaign  which  this 
journal  has  conducted  against  the  Shortridge  family  and 
.lohn  D.  Spreckels.  Beginning  with  mild  ridicule  and 
harmless  fun,  it  has  gradually  intensified  until  each 
morning  witnesses  the  perpetration  of  a  new  Insult.  Had 
the  retaliation  been  as  bold  and  as  determined  at  first  as 
in  these  latter  days,  when  the  "Call"  is  making  the  most 
of  its  opportunities,  the  "Examinuer"  would  never  have 
dared  venture  the  lengths  it  has  gone,  but  the  policy,  of 
silence,  of  submission,  was  a  blunder  in  dealing  with 
such  an  antagonist.  Of  course  the  "Examiner"  does  not 
imagine  how  it  is  detested  and  despised  throughout  the 
community,  but  it  is  liable  to  realize  it  soon  enough  If 
the  "Call"  really  undertakes  a  crusade  against  its  meth- 
ods.  Mr.  S.  M.  Shortridge  attributes  to  his  participation 


To  the  big  pugilistic  scandal  it  is  almost  indecent  to 
allude.  It  is  quite  the  most  disreputable  affair  of  the 
kind  we  have  had  in  years.  Certainly  it  ends  prize  fight- 
ing in  San  Francisco  for  many  a  moon  to  come,  and  casts 
a  stigma  on  local  sport  which  no  explanation  can  efface. 
Now  that  the  records  of  the  mob  of  managers  and  oper- 
ators have  been  exposed,  the  swindle  loses  its  remark- 
able features.  Depend  on  the  consistency  in  crime  of  a 
blackleg,  is  an  aphorism  safe  to  remember.  It  may  be 
that  the  plot  will  prove  a  success  financially,  as  it  is  hard 
to  see  how  the  law  may  interfere  to  divert  the  stake 
where  it  belongs,  but.  whatever  the  upshot,  the  careers 
are  ended  of  the  men  accused  of  complicity  in  the  scandal. 
They  must  look  for  fresh  fields  in  which  to  practice  their 
nefarious  schemes. 


What  has  Mr.  Finnegan  done  with  his  gold?  This  may 
not  seem  a  question  in  which  the  public  has  any  par- 
ticular interest,  but  it  has  great  importance  for  Reuben 
Lloyd,  who  officiates  as  the  attorney  for  the  charming 
Mrs.  Finnegan.  The  Colonel,  as  it  is  proper  to  call  Fin- 
negan, is  a  relic  of  bonanza  days,  and  his  fortune  was 
evolved  in  the  stock  excitement.  In  those  gay  and 
brilliant  days  he  was  poor,  honest  and  quick  of  hearing, 
and  being  also  an  eminently  safe  and  conservative  hack- 
man,  had  the  honor  of  driving  daily  to  the  Cliff  or  the 
Park  Messrs.  Mackay,  Flood  and  O'Brien,  who  in  those 
afternoon  excursions  developed  their  plans  of  campaign. 
You  can  readily  imagine  the  homely  and  patient  driver 
sedulously  attending  to  the  comfort  of  the  rich  trio  and 
eagerly  drinking  in  'their  gossip  of  gold  and  ores.  To 
have  the  ear  of  these  men,  to  listen  to  their  talk  was  es- 
teemed in  those  days  of  quick  fortunes  as  the  inestimable 
privilege.  There  was  nothing  about  the  appearance  of 
Finnegan  to  suggest  the  readiness  of  his  ears  or  the 
shrewdness  of  his  wits,  but  not  a  word  did  he  lose.  It 
may  be  said  that  Flood  and  his  compatriots  were  all  ro- 
bust men,  who  disdained  soft  murmuring  voices  and  ex- 
pressed their  thoughts  in  stentorian  tones.  The  oppor- 
tunity was  unavoidable,  and  he' drank  deep  at  the  well 
spring  of  information.  Just  before  the  great  deal  the 
hackman  came  to  Cook  &  Hart,  two  wealthy  stall-keepers 
of  the  Clay  street  market,  and  asked  for  a  loan. 


The  circumstances  and  conditions  of  Finnegan's  infor- 
mation and  theories  were  unfolded — at  least  as  literally 
as  the  shrewd  investor  deemed  wise.  The  money  was  ad- 
vanced, and  after  one  or  two  deals  the  hackdriver  had  a 
fortune.  He  proceeded  to  return  the  $7,000  to  Cook  & 
Hart,  but  they  would  have  none  of  it,  claiming  a  share  of 
the  money  earned  as  partners  in  the  proceeding.  The 
case  was  fought  in  court,  and  the  clever  Finnegan,  who 
had  committed  himself  in  no  way  whatever,  was  award- 
ed a  victory,  and  retired  with  his  gold.  Then  he  mar- 
ried a  tall  and  stately  blondo  maiden,  regular  of  feature 
and  impassive  of  mien,  wl^o  was  currently  alludod 
to  as  the  beautiful  Miss  Boysen.  There-  was  a  houseful 
of  children  by  a  former  Mrs.  Finnegan  to  look  after,  but 
the  match  was  a  .sensation  at  the  moment  and  acclaimed 
as  a  fortunate  conjunction  of  wealth  and  loveliness. 
Whereupon  the  Colonel  blossomed  out  with  fine  rigs  and 
London  clothes  and  trotting  horses.  He  officiated  as  a 
member  of  Agricultural  Associations,  went  to  races 
and  was  much  of  a  man  among  horsemen.  Over  the  edges 
of  California  street  hill,  opposite  the  domicile  of  Lucky 
Baldwin,  was  the  Finnegan  mansion,  a  three  story  facade, 
dwarfed  by  a  palatial  stable  in  its  rear.  They  entertained 
and  had  gilt  furniture.  At  fashionable  functions  the 
twain  made  a  figure;  they  were  seen  at  Monterey  and 
Santa  Cruz.  Then  they  went  back  to  Europe  and  now  we 
have  the  end  of  the  story— a  divorce.  The  shadings  which 
may  be  guessed  will  be  siyiplled  by  the  evidence  in  court 
but  in  the  meantime  the  lawyers  are  at  a  loss  to  discover 
the  colonel's  fortune.  Where  has  he  stowed  his  accumu- 
lations? Reuben  Lloyd,  whose  financial  sense  la  as  keen 
as  an  Indian  tracking  on  a  hot  trail,  confesses  himself 
baffled.  Up  North  and  down  South  have  enquiries  gone, 
but  no  trace  of  the  millions  which  Finnegan  carved  out  of 
the  bonanza  escapes.  It  is  curious  how  money  flits  under 
fear  or  pressure.  Whither  has  gone  the  gold  of  the  col- 
onel? 


^HOW  IT  STRIKES  AN  OBSERVER 

The  Horse » Show  and  Some  of  the  Things 
It  Suggests. 

There  is  just  one  thing  ihai  jars  at  this  year's  Horse 
Show.  Lverything  else  is  pretty.  The  "satin  coated 
norses  and  the  "satin  gowned  women,"  who  have  been 
the  subjects  of  journalistic  dithyrambs  from  ocean  to 
ocean,  are  all  there,  and  are  just  as  beautiful  and  charm- 
ing as  the  reporter  would  have  you  believe— more  so  for 
the  matter  of  that,  for  to  my  thinking  there  are  three 
things  that  are  pre-eminently  beautiful,  that  are  perfect 
of  their  kind,  a  ship  under  full  sail,  a  pretty,  well  dressed 
woman  and  a  well  groomed  thoroughbred  horse.  And 
when  you  may  see  the  last  two  gathered  together  on  the 
same  occasion,  pretty  women  and  wonderful  gowns  and 
horses  that  are  brown  and  sleek  as  wet  otters  and 
lacquered  traps,  and  lights  and  music  and  all  that'  vou 
have  a  mise  en  scene  finer  than  anything  you  ever  saw 
behind  the  footlights.  But  why  and  Oh,  why,  these  bare 
boards  of  pine?  Of  course  the  thing  can't  be  helped.  You 
have  no  right  to  expect  plush  upholsterv  and  nickel 
trimmings  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion.  You  can't  have 
the  Madison  Square  Garden,  so  you  must  make  the  best 

Everything  else  is  so  excellent  that  It  Is  churiish  to 
criticize.  It  merely  strikes  one  as  a  bit  incongruous  to 
see  these  gowns  and  bonnets  that  might  have  come  from 
(and  very  possibly  did  come,  some  of  them)  straight  from 
Virot  and  the  Rue  de  la  Paix,  set  off  bv  a  background  of 
the  same  material  that  is  used  to  stable  the  horses  in 
the  paddocks  under  the  galleries. 

Of  all  the  events  of  the  opening  night  the  two  which 
seemed  to  interest  the  audience    the    most    were  the 
hurdling  and  coaching  contests.    The  hurdling  is  very 
pretty.    If  you  had  not  witnessed  the  jumping  it  would 
surprise  you  to  note  in  what  an  endless  variety  of  ways 
difterent  horses  will  consider  a  hurdle.    There  is  the 
horse  like  Hobart's  big  gray  "Huntress,"  who  will  top 
you  a  hurdle  without  so  much  as  turning  a  hair,  looking 
ac  the  galleries  and  boxes  the  while,  just  to  show  off— pre- 
tending that  she  does  this  sort  of  thing  so  easilv  that  it's 
not  worth  while  thinking  about  it.    Then  there  is  the 
horse  that  fidgets  and  worries  and  lathers,  made  nerv- 
ous by  the  lights  and  music,  that  gets  rattled  and  rushes 
in  helter-skelter,  sometimes  going  over  the  hurdle  with 
an  eight-foot  leap,  and  sometimes  knocking  it  down. 
There  is  still  a  third  kind,  that  attends  strictlv  to  the 
business  in  hand,  that  must  be  ridden  up  to  have  a  look 
at  the  hurdle  and  what  is  on  the  other  side  of  it  before 
he  jumps.    This  is  the  kind  of  horse  that  turf  men  will 
tell  you  is  best  to  let  alone.   He  will  get  over  in  his  own 
way;  you  must  give  him  his  head  as  much  as  vou  dare, 
and  you  must  not  hit  him  with  the  crop  or  bother  him 
by  talking.   It's  very  interesting  to  watch  this  horse  take 
the  jump.    He  comes  up  on  a  canter  to  within  what  he 
considers  the  proper  distance — then  suddenly  quickens 
his  pace.    Within  about  ten  feet  he  shortens  his  steps, 
very  prettily  throws  his  ears  forward  and  clears  the  ob- 
stacle by  just  barely  enough  space,  his  heels  tucked  well 
under  him  so  as  not  to  hit  the  top  rail.    I  think  that  1 
prefer  this  kind,  because  he  uses  his  wits  and  does  not 
get  rattled  or  try  to  show  off.    In  the  hurdling  contest 
the  rider  counts  but  for  little,  and  there  are  no  "appoint- 
ments" to  speak  of.    The  horse  is  the  main  thing  (which 
is  as  it  should  be),  and  must  rely  upon  himself  to  make  a 
good  showing,  for  he  cannot  expect  his  rider  to  help  him 
out  much;  the  only  thing  he  asks  of  his  rider  is  to  keep 
his  form  and  sit  still. 

But  the  coach  event  is  toute  une  affaire.  Four  horses, 
a  huge  coach,  two  grooms  and  the  driver  must  be  taken 
into  consideration,  and  here  luo  conditions  are  re- 
versed. The  driver,  the  man,  must  show  the  skill  and 
the  judgment,  asking  only  of  the  horses  that  they  an- 
swer to  the  reins. 

The  interest  in  this  contest  was  lively  enough  Wednes- 
day night,  and  over  it  and  iis  result  was  displayed  the 
greatest  enthusiasm  of  the  occasion.  It  is  quite  possible 
that. Mr.  Dwyer  was  the  best  driver  of  the  four  contest-. 
ants,  but  Mr.  Crocker  carried  off  the  blue  rosette  on  the 
strength  of  form  and  finish  of  "appointment,"  and  the 
audience  confirmed  the  opinion  of  the  judges  by  a  long 
roll  of  applause. 

But  the  key  note  of  the  Horse  Show  Is  its  gaiety — a 
very  light  staccato  note  that  comes  off  trippingly  and 
with  much  vivacity.  This  impression  of  gaiety  comes 
upon  you  as  soon  as  you  pass  the  wicket, 

I  take  it  that  a  well  conducted  Horse  Show  is  the  finest 
sight  the  grande  monde  has  to  offer.  The  annual  'varsity 
football  game  comes  very  close  to  it,  but  there  Is  a  ser- 
iousness about  the  football  game,  a  certain  intensity  of 
interest  that  sounds  the  graver  note.  The  gaiety  is  all 
on  the  outside  of  the  arena.  You  don't  expect  the 
elevens  to  be  gay,  and  the  thoroughbreds  of  the  gridiron 
arc  not  so  well  groomed,  nor  so  cleanly,  nor  so  dainty 
ai  the  other  thoroughbreds  of  the  tan  bark.  However, 
you  see  precisely  the  same  people  at  the  Horse  Show  as 
you  did  at  the  football  game,  with  the  difference  that  at 
the  Pavilion  they  are  rigidly  decorous  and  reserved.  It 
is  very  amusing  to  observe  the  same  girl  that  on  Thanks- 
giving day  shouted  herself  hoarse  and  split  her  gloves  In 
her  excitement,  sitting  back  In  her  box  In  a  very  smart 
dinner  gown,  with  but  a  politely  languid  Interest  in  all 
that  Is  going  forward. 

And  the  men.  .lust  a  week  ago  that  very  night  In  that 
same  Pavilion  another  contest  between  highly  trained  ani- 
mals was  underway.only  last  Wednesday  the  animals  were 
but  two  in  number  and  in  place  of  the  tan  bark  there  was 
a  roped  square,  upon  a  raised  platform.  The  air  was 
blue  and  pungent  with  tobacco  smoke,  occasionally  a 
gong  tapped  at  three-minute  Intervals,  and  the  audience 
was  not  decorous,  nor  reserved,  nor  choice  in  Its  lan- 
guage. 

But  It  was  composed  of  the  same  men  who  flijed  the 
boxes  or  the  promenade  at  the  Horse  Show  last  night. 
At  the  Horse  Show  nothing  could  have  been  finer  than 
their  correctness — their  suppression  of  all  emotion.  At 
the  prize  fight  they  stood  upon  their  chairs,  with  their 
hats  on  the  banks  of  their  heads,  their  faces  scarlet  and 
their  throats  distended  with  the  inarticulate  cry  of  the 
mob  that  knows  no  restraint,  autre  temps,  autre  moeurs, 
with  a  vengeance. 

FRANK  NORRIS. 
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^  WAITING  FOR  THEIR  CUE 

In  the  Realm  of  Silence  Behind  the  Scenes 
at  the  Baldwin. 

I  went  through  the  little  brick  corridor  behind  the 
boxes  and  came  up  into  the  flies  behind  the  scenes,  walk- 
ing on  my  heels.  A  shirt-sleeved  man  sitting  on  a  roll 
of  carpet  leaped  to  his  feet  (or  m«re  properly  his  tip- 
toes) and  ejaculated: 

•■Sh!" 

I  stopped  so  abruptly  that  the  press  agent  who  fol- 
lowed behind  bumped  into  me  and  stumbled  against  a 
saw-horse  with  a  great  clattering  noise.  A  stage  carpen- 


WILTON  LACKAYE  LISTENING  FOR  HIS  CUE 

ter,  a  calcium  light  man  and  a  property  woman  appeared 
1  upon  the  instant,  exclaiming,  "Sh,"  and  the  shirt- 
sleeved  man,  his  face  contorted  in  an  agony  of  apprehen- 
sion, repeated  the  warning,  and  blasphemed  us  in  a 
hoarse  whisper. 

In  the  next  thirty  seconds  I  learned  how  to  behave  "be- 
hind the  scenes."  The  first  requirement  is  silence,  the 
-econd  is  silence,  the  third  is  silence,  the  fourth  is  to 
keep  out  of  the  way,  and  not  to  trip  over  the  feed  wires 
I  of  the  clusters.  Incidentally  you  mustn't  smoke.  I  found 
this  out  afterward,  on  attempting  to  light  a  cigar.  Three 
men  and  a  boy  told  me  about  it  simultaneously.  The  best 
I  ourse  to  adopt  is  to  go  about  on  tiptoe  sidling  against 
the  brick  walls  (already  polished  and  black  from  just 
-uch  sidling),  refrain  from  asking  questions  and  shrink 
into  as  small  a  compass  as  possible  between  the  acts 
A'hile  the  scene  is  being  struck. 
1  have  made  a  discovery,  or  rather  I  have  rearranged 
I  all  previous  beliefs  and  conclusions  to  suit  a  new  theory. 
I  have  found  out  the  real  function  of  the  orchestra. 
Whilom  I  had  cherished  the  idea,  in  company  with  the 
vast  army  of  the  uninitiated,  that  the  orchestra  played 
between  acts  to  keep  the  audience  amused.  This  is  not 
S3  at  all.  The  orchestra  is  there  simply  to  drown  the 
noise  the  scene  shifters  make  in  dragging  the  flats  about. 

Everything  "behind  the  scenes"  centers"  about  this  one 
principle  of  silence.  Accidents  may  happen,  flats  prove 
refractory,  cues  may  be  forgotten  or  lights  go  out  when 
least  expected,  but  so  long  as  these  things  occur  in  a 


COULDOCK  AND  MARIE  WAINWRIOH  I  HtADY  TO  CO  ON 

profound  and  overpowering  silence  the  stage  manager 
does  not  lost  his  equanimity. 

And  ail  the  while  you  can  hear  from  somewhere  be- 
yond that  strange,  boxed-in  arena,  the  stage,  of  which 
you  get  narrow  glimpses  between  two  flats,  a  flow  of 


high-pitched  dialogue  or  strange  lapses  of  quiet  followed 
by  a  roll  of  applause  from  the  audience.  The  murmur  of 
this  audience  comes  to  you  as  from  an  infinite  distance, 
very  vague  and  confused.  There,  on  the  other  side  of 
the  footlights,  in  the  midst  of  coils  of  rope  and  electric 
clusters  and  shirt-sleeved  stage  hands  and  bare  brick  walls 
of  immense  height,  you  feel  as  though  you  had  left  it  be- 
hind some  hundred  of  years  ago. 

As  you  go  about  behind  this,  boxed-in  stage  you  oc- 
casionally come  across,  in  a  recess  of  the  flies  near  a  lath 
and  canvas  entrance,  a  figure  that,  although  you  are  ex- 
pecting it,  somehow,  surprises  you.  You  have  so  per- 
sistently associated  the  actor  or  actress  with  the  glare 
of  the  footlights  and  the  accessories  of  the  stage  setting 
that  the  sight  of  him,  or  of  her,  waiting  there  for  the 
cue,  hideously  painted  and  dresseii  out  of  all  congruity 
to  the  surroundings,  disconcerts  you.  It  is  a  convention, 
an  unwritten  law  of  stage-land,  that  a  chair  and  a  rug 
shall  be  placed  at  every  entrance.  The  chair,  of  course, 
is  for  the  actor  to  sit  in.  The  rug  is  less  easily  explained. 
I  have  thought  considerably  over  the  matter,  but  as  yet 
have  arrived  at  no  conclusion. 

Mr.  Lackaye  never  waits  for  his  cues,  as  does  Miss 
Wainwright,  Mr.  Couldock  or  the  others.  He  appear.s 
running  (from  some  mysterious  quarter)  at  the  very  last 
moment,  pauses  a  second  to  listen  at  the  entrance,  and 
then  goes  on  hardly  before  he  has  recovered  his  breath. 

You  must  go  behind  the  scenes  if  you  wish  to  appre- 
ciate the  vast  gulf  that  is  fixed  between  the  amateur  and 
the  professional  actor.  On  the  night  of  which  I  speak 
Mr.  Lackaye,  for  some  reason,  cut  a  certain  actor  out  of 
a  scene,  just  at  the  time  the  actor  was  about  to  go  on. 
Can  you  imagine  how  such  an  occurrence  would  have 
upset  an  amateur  company,  no  matter  how  well  drilled? 


I 


Wliat  a  rushing  to  and  fro,  what  cold  perspiration,  wha 
frenzied  dashes  among  the  pages  of  the  playbook. 

"He  cut  me,  didn't  he?"  said  the  actor  in  question 
turning  to  Miss  "^'ainwright. 

"He  did,"  said  Miss  Wainwright. 

The  other  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  sat  down  again, 
and  the  play  went  on  without  a  break. 

FRANK  NORRIS. 


Steve  Brodie  confided  to  the  "World"  his  impressions 
of  the  West.  In  California  he  says  the  prevailing  ques- 
ticns  are:  "How  do  you  like  our  climate?"  "Have  you 
seen  the  seals?"  and  "WIkmi  are  you  going  East?"  Apro- 
pos: of  the  busted  booms  in  Taccmia  and  Seattle  he  asks: 
"I  wonder  would  poor  old  Horace  say  'Go  West,  young 
man.'  now  if  he  were  alive?  Why,  there  are  more  East- 
ern people  bracing  for  their  fare  to  New  York  than  tne 
Southern  Pacific  could  carry."  He  continues:  "I  ar- 
rived at  Los  Angeles  and  found  every  saloon  there  has  a 
gambling  house  at  the  l)ack  and  a  man  in  the  front  ring- 
ing a  bell.  San  Diego  I  found  a  very  busy  little  place,  and 
from  all  appearances  it  has  law-abiding  citizens.  River- 
side, a  home  for  church  people,  is  full  of  temperance  and 
has  lots  of  Bibles  to  spare." 


A  medico-literary  alliance  is  generally  one  that  in- 
terests the  public,  especially  where  the  fiances  happen 
to  be  of  important  descent.  A  match  has  just  been  st.  i.ck 
up  between  .lean  Charcot  of  the  Faculty,  son  of  the  late 
doctor  of  great  renown,  and  Jeanne  Hugo,  grand-daughter 
of  the  lamented  author. 
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THE    WAV  E 


IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and  Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

The  predominant  characteristic  of  San 
Francisco  is  inconsistency.  We  have  os- 
cillated between  enthusiasm  and  Indiffer- 
ence in  a  fashion  that  augured  ill  for  the 
continuous  success  of  any  pleasure, 
charm  it  never  so  wisely.  Yet  in  defense 
let  it  be  remembered  that  this  is  the 
third  annual  Horse  Show,  and  that  the 
enthusiasm  of  a  year  ago  has  suffered 
but  little  abatement,  even  under  the 
stress  of  hard  times.  The  pessimists 
gave  us  at  the  most  two  seasons,  and  pre- 
dicted that  with  the  exhibition  of  "95  the 
Horse  Show's  sun  would  set  forever.  The 
third  triumph  of  the  directors  It  at  hand, 
and  congratulations  are  in  order.  There 
were  dozens  of  box  parties  the  first  night 
and  through  the  week,  but  outside  of  the 
Horse  Show  festivities  society  has  been 
almost  at  a  standstill. 

The  first  Friday  Night  Cotillion  was, 
even  for  a  Friday  night,  an  unusually 
smart  affair.  The  hall  looked  beautiful 
in  its  decorations  of  palms  and  the  cal- 
cium light  effects  were  ably  managed. 
The  attendance  was  not  nearly  as  large 
as  usual,  only  one  hundred  and  fifty  peo- 
ple being  present,  but  of  these  the  danc- 
ing element  predominated.  Where  are 
the  older  men,  and  why  do  they  eschew 
the  light  fantastic?  Last  Friday  the 
males  were  shockingly  young.  Several 
had  not  yet  discarded  their  teens,  while 
to  the  greater  number  attaining  their 
majority  is  yet  a  dream  of  the  future. 
This,  of  course,  adds  to  the  enjoyment  of 
the  debutante,  but  the  belle  of  three  sea- 
sons would  as  soon  dance  with  her  young 
brother  as  with  some  of  these  callow 
youths.  Of  the  debutantes  the  palm  of 
belledom  may  be  shared  by  Miss  Kate 
Salisbury  and  Miss  Bernice  Drown.  Miss 
Salisbury  looked  radiant  in  a  lovely 
gown  of  pale  pink  satin  and  received  con- 
gratulations on  her  success  as  a  leader. 
Miss  Drown  is  a  very  tall,  well  set  up 
girl  with  brilliant  coloring,  rather  clearly 
cut  features  and  merry  brown  eyes.  She 
has  a  graceful  carriage  and  was  gowned 
in  soft  white.  Miss  Bernice  Landers 
was  among  the  more  popular  of  the  deb- 
utantes. Of  the  maidens  who  emerged 
last  sea.son  I  especially  admired  Miss 
Stubbs,  who  wore  a  fetching  gown  of 
changeable  yellow  taffeta,  silk-trimmed 
with  tulle.  The  skirt  was  full  at  the 
waist,  of  taffeta,  covered  in  gold  span- 
gles and  made  in  surplice  fashion.  On 
her  shoulders  were  tiny  puffs  of  silk  and 
round  her  waist  a  deep  white  taffeta  belt. 
Miss  Lizzie  Carroll's  gown  was  also  very 
lovely,  of  pale  blue  duchess  muslin, 
made  over  white  satin  and  inserted  with 
white  Valenciennes  lace.  On  one  shoul- 
der was  a  big  jewelled  butterfly.  The 
skirt  was  of  muslin,  inserted  in  points 
with  lace,  from  the  top  of  which  fell  deep 
flounces. 

The  Saturday  Evening  Dancing  Class 
was  not  so  well  attended  as  usual,  owing 
to  the  epidemic  of  colds  now  raging 
among  the  maidens.  The  german  was 
capitally  managed  by  Mr.  Donald  Smith 
and  Miss  Bernice  Drown.  The  figures, 
on  the  marching  order  as  usual,  were  su- 
perintended by  Mr.  Howard  Adams.  The 
floor  was  excellent  and  the  music  more 
inspiriting  than  usual.  Of  the  girls  who 
attracted  my  attention  were  Miss  Ber- 
nice Drown,  in  white  tulle;  Miss  Edith 
Stubbs,  in  pale  pink  organdie;  Miss  Net- 
tie Black,  in  white,  with  pink  ribbons: 
Miss  Marie  Messer,  in  green  and  white; 
Miss  Kittle  Duval,  in  white  mousseline 
de  sole;  Miss  Agnes  Simpson  and  Miss 
Electa  Smith,  in  white  swiss  with  yellow 
ribbons. 

Miss  Ethel  Keeney  and  Miss  Leontine 
Blakeman  are  enjoying  the  full  meed  of 
life's  pleasures  in  New  York.  Dance  fol- 
lows dinner  and  theater  party  dance. 
The  officers  of  the  various  ships  stationed 
round  New  York  arranged  receptions  and 
dejeuners  on  board  their  vessels  for  their 
delectation. 

This  has  been  rather  an  "oft"  week  for 
teas.  Only  two  are  recorded.  A  very 
smart  affair  was  the  "At  Home"  given 
by  Mrs.  Maurice  Casey  and  Miss  Dillon  on 
Thursday  afternoon.  The  house  was  dec- 
orated in  palms  and  carnations  and  there 

The  Original  Swain'.«  Bakery.  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
Just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
shopping  to  lunch. 


was  music  during  the  afternoon.  Mrs. 
Casey  wore  a  stunning  costume  of  black 
brocade  with  yellow  waist — a  most  ef- 
fective combination — and  Miss  Dillon 
was  charmingly  gowned  in  pale  green. 

There  were  two  debutantes  entertained 
during  the  latter  part  of  the  week.  On 
Thursday  Miss  Bernice  Drown  enter- 
tained some  twenty  of  her  friends  at 
luncheon,  and  on  Friday  Mrs.  Baldwin 
gave  a  big  dinner  at  the  'Varsity  Club 
to  introduce  her  daughter.  Miss  Fannie 
Baldwin.  Covers  were  laid  for  twenty- 
two.  Afterwards  the  young  people  went 
to  the  Friday  Fortnightly  dance. 

Seldom  does  it  happen  that  a  fiance  is 
so  generously  and  generally  entertained 
as  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer  has  been  since 
the  announcement  of  her  approaching 
nuptials.  She  has  been  deluged  with  in- 
vitations, and  spends  her  time  flying 
from  her  costumers  to  her  partiep. 
Among  the  affairs  given  for  her  this 
week  was  a  girls'  luncheon  in  her  honor 
last  Thursday  by  Miss  Clara  Joseph. 
Expectation  is  rife  concerning  the  wed- 
ding which  is  to  take  place  early  in  Jan- 
uary. It  is  to  be  an  event  of  consider- 
able magnitude  and  the  list  of  invita- 
tions is  quite  formidable.  The  recently 
announced  engagement  of  Miss  Hilda 
Levy  and  Mr.  Eppinger  is  the  subject  of 
the  hour.  Miss  Levy  is  an  especially 
charming  girl,  a  debutante  decidedly 
pretty  and  with  expectations.  Mr.  Ep- 
pinger is  considered  one  of  the  really 
good  matches  available  this  season.  He 
is  wealthy,  a  shrewd  business  man  and 
a  thoroughly  good  fellow.  The  wedding 
of  Miss  Eppinger  and  Dr.  J.  Graham 
Sharp  is  to  be  celebrated  on  the  30th  at 
the  Eppinger  home. 

Miss  Freda  Hellman  of  T. \tiireles 


anticipates  spending  the  winter  with  her 
aunt,  Mrs.  I.  W.  Hellman.  She  was  en- 
tertained on  Friday  last  by  Mrs.  Walter 
at  a  girls'  lunch.  It  was  a  large  affair, 
twenty-three  maidens  having  been  in- 
vited. 

There  has  been  considerable  uneasiness 
over  the  recent  illness  of  Mrs.  Abe 
Stern  (nee  Elise  Meyer),  who  has  been 
lying  at  the  point  of  death  for  the  past 
.two  weeks.    She  is  now  out  of  danger. 

Mrs.  Louis  Schwabacher  will  introduce 
her  daughter.  Miss  Minnie  Schwabacher, 
at  a  dance  to  be  given  December  19th. 
Mrs.  Schwabacher  intends  entertaining  a 
great  deal  during  the  winter  and  has  re- 
cently added  a  large  ballroom  to  the  at- 
tractions of  her  mansion. 

Of  the  week's  luncheons.  Miss  Hilda 
Brown's  was  certainly  the  prettiest. 
Three  round  tables  were  arranged,  that 
at  which  the  debutantes  sat  being  dec- 
orated in  yellow.  The  other  two  tables 
were  in  pink  and  white.  Thirty-five 
young  girls  were  invited. 

There  has  been  of  late  a  change  in  the 
attitude  of  San  Francisco  society 
towards  celebrities.  But  a  short 
time  ago  we  enjoyed  their  ef- 
forts to  amuse  us,  but  never 
endeavored  to  show  in  return  any  special 
degree  of  appreciation.  It  was  all  a 
question  of  hard  cash.  Now  like  the  rest 
of  the  civilized  world  we  open  our  houses 
and  ask  them  to  participate  of  our  hos- 
pitality. Mrs.  Will  Crocker  startled  so- 
ciety some  few  years  ago  when  she  in- 
vited Sara  Bernhardt  to  luncheon.  Now 
such  an  event  would  pass  without  com- 
ment. John  Drew,  Ethel  Barrymore, 
Julia  Marlowe,  Kathryn  Kidder,  Edward 
Hackett  and  lastly  Mrs.  Bloomfield-Zeis- 

The  nalson  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


ler  have  been  entertained  by  several  so- 
ciety people.  Mrs.  P.  N.  Lilienthal's  din- 
ner last  week  was  a  charming  affair,  and 
Madame  Bloomfleld-Zeisler  proved  a  de- 
cided acquisition. 

I  hear  that  the  wedding  of  Miss  Rose 
Fecheimer  and  Mr.  Alfred  Lilienfeld  is 
to  be  a  very  quiet  affair,  owing  to  the 
recent  death  of  Mrs.  Fecheimer.  The  in- 
vitations have  been  confined  to  the  im- 
mediate relations  of  both  families.  Miss 
Fecheimer  is  a  tall  brunette,  and  is  con- 
sidered one  of  the  handsomest  girls  in  the 
city.  Mr.  Lilienfeld  is  a  clever  and  rising 
business  man  with  a  future.  The  after- 
noon of  December  29  has  been  set  for  the 
ceremony. 

Mrs.  Wm.  Frank  gave  a  violet  dinner 
at  the  Richelieu  last  Sunday  evening  in 
honor  of  her  sister.  Miss  Hilda  Steinhart. 

The  San  Francisco  Verein  are  busily 
preparing  a  vaudeville  entertainment  for 
Christmas  night.  They  have  a  very  tal- 
ented lot  of  amateurs  in  the  club  and 
great  fun  is  anticipated.  The  Concordia 
Club  gives  its  usual  annual  New  Year's 
ball.  It  is  to  be  a  large  affair  and  the 
gowning  will  be  more  than  ordinarily 
elaborate. 

Mrs.  Winthrop  Lester  is  determined 
that  her  baby  shall  have  all  the  advant- 
ages of  its  prosperity.  She  has  the  little 
one  in  charge  of  two  nurses,  one  a  pro- 
fessional and  the  other  a  very  careful 
and  experienced  maid.  So  the  babe  is 
never  alone.  Mrs.  Mark  Requa's  baby  is 
a  splendid  little  girl,  and  is  to  be  called 
Amy  Herrick  Requa,  after  her  aunt  and 
mother.  Mrs.  Requa  is  doing  splendidly. 
*  * 

In  Oakland  as  on  our  side  of  the  bay 
the  Horse  Show  has  reigned  supreme, 
and  the  fashionables  have    been  busy 


preparing  or  getting  up  parties  for  that 
great  event.  The  Henshaw  box  was  filled 
every  evening  with  gaily  attired  girls. 
Miss  Grimes,  Miss  Chabot.  Miss  Emma 
Farrier  and  Miss  Ella  Goodall  accompa- 
nied Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Henshaw.  Then  the 
Magee-Hush  contingent  took  parties  of 
merry  young  people.  The  Requas  and 
Captain  and  Mrs.  Long  were  assiduous 
in  their  attendance.  1  also  noticed  the 
Pierces,  Edson  Adamses,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
H.  M.  A.  Miller  and  the  McNears. 

One  of  the  jolliest  receptions  given  this 
season  was  that  of  Mrs.  Watkinson  and 
Miss  Pierce  on  Saturday  last.  It  had  all 
the  pleasantest  features  of  the  tea  with 
none  of  its  drawbacks.  Throughout  the 
afternon  crowds  of  ladies  came  and  went 
and  during  the  evening  at  least  a  score 
of  men  put  in  an  appearance.  The  house 
was  charmingly  arranged  with  innumer- 
able cosy  corners  in  which  one  might 
converse  without  fear  of  interruption. 
There  was  no  attempt  made  at  "set" 
decoration,  but  greens  were  massed  ev- 
erywhere in  effective  fashion.  Mrs.  Wat- 
kinson wore  a  pretty  gown  of  black  and 
white  striped  silk,  and  Miss  Pierce  was 
in  yellow  satin,  covered  with  chiffon.  Of 
the  girls  who  received.  Miss  Kate  Cle- 
ment looked  handsome  in  white  brocaded 
satin.  Miss  Amy  McKee  looked  very 
pretty  in  yellow  satin.  Miss  Nina  Prin- 
gle  wore  a  soft  looking  frock  of  white 
silk  and  chiffon.  Miss  Mary  Dunham 
was  in  black.  Miss  Florence  Dunham  in 
white  swiss.  The  most  bewitching  gowns 
were  worn  by  Miss  Florine  Brown — a  pale 
pink  satin,  the  waist  arranged  with  chif- 
fon and  finished  with  passementerie — 
and  Miss  Violet  Whitney,  who  looked  as 
though  she  had  stepped  out  of  a  frame, 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.  It  Is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


in  an  old-fashioned  flowered  silk  in  gold- 
en brown  shades  with  a  big  kerchief 
around  her  shoulders.  In  the  evening  all 
the  younger  people  danced,  the  girls 
looking  very  effective  in  their  light  frocks  ■ 
and  big  velvet  hats. 

Mrs.  Murray  Johnson's  second  recep- 
tion was  more  enjoyable  than  the  last. 
Her  home  wis  decorated  with  yellow 
crysanthemums.  Mrs.  Johnson  was  as- 
sisted in  receiving  by  her  sister.  Miss 
Playter,  Mrs,  Albert  Johnson  and  Miss 
Hurd. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edwin  Goodall  gave  a 
farewell  dinner  on  Monday  evening  to 
Senator  and  Mrs.  George  Perkins  prior 
to  their  departure  for  Washingicm. 
Among  those  invited  to  wish  them  bun 
voyage  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Howard, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Stratton  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith. 

An  exceedingly  pretty  luncheon  was 
given  last  Thursday  by  Miss  Ethel  Kitt- 
ridge  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Wagman.  The 
decorations  and  favors  were  in  pale  pink. 
Among  those  bidden  were  the  Misses  Sel- 
by.  Miss  Mamie  Barker,  Miss  Sadie  Sin- 
clair, Miss  Alice  Stevenson,  Miss  Helen 
Stubbs,  Mrs.  Harry  Thomas  and  Miss 
Mattie  Livermore.  Miss  Livermore  is 
among  the  jolliest  and  most  enthusiastic 
of  the  debutantes  and  bids  fair  to  reign 
as  the  most  popular  during  the  winter. 
She  dances  well  and  is  bright  and  viva- 
cious. 

The  East  Oaklanders  are  always  on  the 
qui  Vive  when  Mrs.  F.  M.  Smith  is  at 
Arbor  Villa,  as  she  invariably  arranges 
for  their  entertainment.  Last  Saturday 
she  invited  the  Oak  Leaf  Club  of  East 
Oakland  to  a  dance.  This  organization 
is  composed  of  the  younger  set,  of  which 
Miss  Marion  Smith  is  a  member.  The 
young  people  meet  on  the  first  Friday  of 
the  month. 

The  Fortnightly  Club  purpose  giving  a 
Leap  Year  Cotillion  on  December  31st. 
The  ehaperones  met  last  week  and  ar- 
ranged a  promising  programme.  There 
is  to  be  a  supper,  I  am  told,  and  calcium 
lights  are  to  he  thrown  on  the  figures. 

The  ladies  of  the  Ebell  Club  held  the 
first  monthly  meeting  in  their  new  rooms 
last  week.  An  immense  crowd  attended. 
The  afternoon  was  spent  in  listening  to 
selections  from  Wagner's  operas,  and 
Miss  Marie  Withrow  gave  an  interesting 
sketch  of  the  life  and  alms  of  this  found- 
er of  the  modern  school  of  music. 

For  the  Reliance  Club  benefit  at  th^ 
Macdonough  Theater  last  Friday  evening^ 
the  seats  were  all  taken  and  the  audi- 
ence proved  enthusiastic.  The  comedy, 
"728,"  was  given  by  the  "Charity  Com- 
pany," whose  members  gained  fresh  lau- 
rels in  new  roles.  Miss  Morrell  did  es- 
I)ecially  well  and  gained  great  applause. 
Mr.  Dickman,  Mr.  Rosborough  and  Mr. 
Matthieu  received  an  ovation.  i 

Mrs.  George  Mastic  gave  a  "Progres- 
sive Euchre"  party  on  Friday  evening' 
in  honor  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Day  of  New 
York.  Mrs.  Teller  carried  off  the  first 
lady's  prize,  a  pair  of  opera  glasses,  and 
Mr.  Jacoby  received  the  first  gentleman's 
prize,  a  silver  match  box.  Among  those 
invited  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tyson,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  M.  Hazlitt,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O. 
Haslett,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Teller,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Van  Syclan,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jacoby 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Plummer. 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 
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What  the  Mummers  are  Doing  These 
Ante-'Christmas  Days, 

A  cyolopean  continent  could  be  made 
out  of  the  "Old  Kentucky  Homes,"  "Dixie 
Lands"  and  "Suanee  Ribbers"  of  which 
the  theater-goer  has  heard  so  much  late- 
ly, and  if  words  were  cobble-stones  Mar- 
ket street  could  be  paved  with  the  "I 
reckons,"  "mighty  glads"  and  "bless  you, 
honeys"  which  have  struck  against  his 
ears.  We  have  never  before  had  such  an 
influx  of  Southerners  (served,  as  usual, 
with  a  garnish  of  negro),  for  the  Co- 
lumbia led  off  last  week  with  "The  New 
South,"  "Captain  Bob"  is  now  at  the 
Baldwin,  and  "Alabama"  in  the  Alcazar. 

In  "Captain  Bob"  Lackaye  and  the 
company  are  as  a  whole,  seen  at  their 
best,  but  their  presentation  of  "Moliere" 
leaves  an  empty  place  in  my  soul,  though 
Miss  Marie  Wainwright  gave  Ar- 
mande's  appeal  to  her  husband 
with  considerable  feeling.  I  felt  quite  a 
little  shiver  of  sympathy  when  she  said, 
"Ours,  Moliere."  It  is  difficult  when  one 
has  not  read  or  seen  a  play  before  to 
know  exactly  how  much  of  one's  dissatis- 
faction is  due  to  the  players  and  how 
much  to  the  play  itself.  It  seems  to  me 
that  "Moliere"  is  too  fragmentary,  and 
that  its  core  (the  bit  where  Moliere  re- 
proaches his  wife  under  the  guise  of  giv- 
ing a  scene  from  a  play)  is  not  cleverly 
introduced.  I  doubt,  too,  if  an  American 
audience  can  ever  find  any  sympathy  for 
a  man  who  permits  a  Marquis,  or  any- 
body else,  to  insult  him  without  retaliat- 
ing with  hand  or  foot  or  gun  or.  better 
still,  all  three.  However,  if  Lackaye  is 
lacking  in  the  curtain  raiser  he  is  en- 
tirely satisfactory  as  Captain  Bob.  The 
Captain  is  a  strange  combination  of  per- 
spicuity and  dullness;  the  kind  of  man 
we  enjoy  on  the  stage  and  seldom  meet 
anywhere  else;  when  we  do  we  find  him 
rather  a  bore,  laugh  at  him  for  his  evi- 
dent stupidities  and  never  see  the  sub- 
strata of  decisiveness,  uprightness  and 
loyalty.  Lackaye  fills  the  role  well.  He 
has  a  happy  knack  of  getting  out  overy 
day  remarks  in  an  every  day,  natural 
fashion,  and  he  infuses  the  part  with  a 
charming  geniality.  His  manner  to  the 
old  clergyman  was  enough  to  freshen  any 
heart  (not  totally  corroded  by  vice  and 
vanity),  it  seemed  so  genuinely  kind 
and  tender.  The  old  blind  clergyman  was 
played  with  great  taste  and  discrimina- 
tion by  C.  W.  Couldock.  It  could  easily 
have  been  made  false  and  insufferable  by 
affectation  or  over  acting,  particularly 
the  scene  where  the  young  couple  kneel 
for  his  blessing,  but  Couldock  made  this 
a  real  and  solemn  thing  by  his  simplicity 
and  genuineness.  Forrest  Robinson  and 
Josephine  Allen  were  both  excellent  in 
their  ways — very  different  ways — and  I 
will  always  think  better  of  Marie  Wain- 
wright for  her  natural  "dog  gone  it"  and 
the  charming  picture  she  made  in  her 
dressing  gown. 

On  the  whole,  we  have  not  been  badly 
entertained  by  the  Lackaye- Wainwright 
combination;  it  goes  to  show  how  two 
actors  who  are  unpleasant  as  stars  may 
produce  a  very  different  effect  when 
tacked  together  and  supported  by  a  fair 
company  and  a  Couldock. 

"George  Osbourne  and  Hugo  Toland"— 
umph!  Who  couples  them,  puts  them  in 
the  same  category,  I  wonder?  Certainly 
neither  God  nor  the  discriminating,  yet 
the  car  windows  and  other  places,  have 
shouted  this  diverse  pair  at  us  for  ten 
days  or  so.  Perhaps  it  is  rather  unfa'ir 
for  me  to  form  an  opinion  of  Hugo  To- 
land's  abilities,  as  1  have  seen  him  but 
once,  and  then  in  the  difficult,  because 
vapid,  role  of  Captain  Davenport  in  "Ala- 
bama," but  he  should  certainly  go  in 
smaller  print  than  George  Osbourne  and 
several  yards  lower  down.  I  have  al- 
ways felt  particularly  sorry  for  Captain 
Davenport,  he  Is  so  "put  upon;"  just 
fancy  having  to  say  things  like  this: 
"You  love  Miss  Carey?" 
"I  do,"  returns  Decai  tur. 


"Why  do  you  love  her,  Decaulur? etc,, 
etc. 

Heavens,  it  sounds  like  a  church  cate- 
chism— and  then  his  flowery  speeches  I 
The  Alcazar  has  put  "Alabama"  on  in 
very  good  shape;  the  cast  Is  headed  by 
George  Osbourne  and  includes  May 
Buckley,  Foster  and  several  other  accept- 
able actors.  Prettylsh,  slim  May  Buck- 
ley is  almost  too  "sweet"  as  Carey,  the 
Alabama  blossom,  but  she  has  without 
doubt  caught  the  true  spirit  and  attitude 
of  the  genus  which  Carey  represents.  Her 
voice,  her  manner,  her  movements  are 
congruous  and  true  to  life,  though,  may- 
be, a  trifle  overdone,  and  she  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated. Atlanta  was  In  the  young 
hands  of  Maud  Hines.  a  piquant  girl,  who 
looks  a  trifle  like  Ethel  Barrymore  and 
speaks  very  like  her.  Beatrice  Lieb  as 
Mrs.  Page  filled  her  role  with  an  of- 
fensive, slovenly  drawl,  and  not  much 
else.  George  Osbourne,  of  course,  made 
an  admirable  Colonel  Preston.  I  have  yet 
to  see  him  do  any  part  otherwise  than 
well,  and  always  feel  reassured  when  his 
name  is  on  the  programme,  for  then  there 
is  sure  to  be  at  least  one  vein  of  gold  in 
the  alloy. 

"The  Cotton  King,"  now  being  given  at 
the  Columbia,  is  very  like  Sousa's  march 
of  the  same  name,  and  as  most  people 
like  Sousa's  marches,  I  suppose  most 
people  would  like  "The  Cotton  King." 
Indeed,  the  crowded  house  Tuesday  night 
testified  to  this  in  unequivocal  terms,  and 
truth  forces  me  to  admit  that  I  was  in- 
terested and  amused  myself,  though  I 
don't  care  particularly  to  have  it  known. 
I  would  not  like  any  one  to  think  that  see- 
ing a  girl  squashed  by  an  elevator  af- 
fords me  unmitigated  joy,  but  it  must  be 
said  that  it  was  interesting.  The  stage 
business  was  managed  very  cleverly,  too. 
For  instance,  if  they  had  been  forced,  by 
a  dilatory  rescuer,  to  stop  the  elevator 
(or  really  crush  Phoebe  Davies)  all  the 
fun  would  have  been  spoiled. 

The  role  of  James  Shillinglaw  was  evi- 
dently made  for  Joseph  Grismer,  or  if  it 
wasn't  it  must  be  a  misfit  for  the  other 
man,  as  nobody,  I'm  sure,  could  stretch 
Shillinglaw's  skin  quite  so  tight  as  Jamie 
G.    It  is  the  best  thing  he  has  done  yet. 

Phoebe  Davies  makes  an  attractive  pic- 
ture in  the  white  skirt  and  shirt  waist  of 
the  first  act,  but  in  the  fourth  she  evi- 
dently dresses  with  a  view  of  being  used 
to  wipe  up  the  floor  of  the  elevator,  so  of 
course  the  result  was  not  so  charming, 
though  she  is  always  the  same  intelligent 
little  actress.  I  rather  liked  the  way  in 
which  she  received  the  Cotton  King's 
love-making — has  she  been  observing 
young  things,  or  does  she  remember — 
but  no,  no,  that's  impossible.  It  was 
rather  nice,  her  way  of  taking  it  (the 
love-making,  you  know),  but  she  rushed 
a  little  too  far  away  from  him.  I  have 
often  wondered  why  the  average  actor  so 
often  trots  across  the  stage  after  noth- 
ing at  all.  This  point  has  been  recently 
elucidated  by  a  high  authority — none 
other  than  Mr.  Leo  Cooper.  He  explains 
(I  may  have  it  wrong)  that  they  switch 
about  to  preserve  the  "balance"  of  the 
stage,  not,  as  in  life,  to  get  or  do  things. 
It  seems  that  the  "balance"  is  more  de- 
sirable than  naturalness,  and  that  a  pic- 
ture on  one  side  of  the  stage  isn't  so  good 
as  when  it  Is  scattered  all  over  It. 

PEG  WOFFINGTON. 

MUSIC 


Pall  Styles  Neckwear  and  Hoilery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's  25  Kearny  Street 


Excepting  the  Grieg  C  Minor  and  the 
Rubenstein  G  Major  sonatas  for  violin 
and  piano,  Mrs.  Zeisler's  last  programme 
offered  but  little  of  Interest,  made  up 
as  It  was  of  the  works  of  distinctly  mod- 
ern composers,  and  not  altogether  the 
best  of  them — either  works  or  composers 
— at  that.  Doubtless  Mr.  SIgmund  Beel, 
or  at  least  the  fact  that  he  was  to  play 
with  the  great  pianist,  had  something  to 
do  with  the  very  large  attendance,  since 
the  people  of  San  Francisco  have  but  re- 
cently demonstrated  so  conclusively  their 
Indifference  to  planism  of  the  highest  or- 
der.   For  a  local  performer  to  appear  in 

Adam*'  Tuttl-PruttI  Chewing  Oum  for  Indl- 

Kestlon 


conjunction  with  an  artist  of  Mrs.  Zels- 
ler's  caliber  Is  a  compliment  which.  In 
Mr.  Beel's  case,  will  in  all  probability  re- 
cur, for  he  is  surely  one  of  the  coming 
violinists.  While  there  were  Indubitably 
fine  moments  In  both  the  Grieg  and  Ru- 
benstein numbers,  the  piano  at  times 
smothered  the  violin,  despite  Mr.  Heel's 
ample  tone.  It  was  evident  that  the  re- 
markable pianist  was  not  altogether  at 
home  In  this  kind  of  work. 

No  experienced  ensemble  player  would 
desire  the  lid  of  the  piano  raised  for  a 
sonata  with  violin;  and  few  Inexper- 
ienced ones  would  insist  upon  having  It 
so,  as  did  Mrs.  Zelsler,  even  after  the 
folly  of  it  had  been  pointed  out  to  her. 
Thus  the  caprice  of  a  willful  woman 
marred  what  might  have  been  an  Ideal 
performance.  Needless  to  say  the  solo 
numbers  were  exquisitely  played. 

P.  C.  ALLEN. 

DRAMATIC  NOTES 


It  Is  said  that  Fanny  Davenport  has 
-secured  the  American  rights  to  Sarah 
Hernhardt's  new  play.  During  her  com- 
ing engagement  in  this  city  we  will  see 
her  in  elaborate  productions  of  "Gismon- 
da,"  "Fedora,"  "La  Tosca"  and  "Cleo- 
patra." 

The  phenomenal  young  soprano,  Ellen 
Beach  Yaw,  possesses  a  voice  of  wonder- 
ful range,  purity  and  brilliancy.  She  will 
appear  in  concert  at  the  Baldwin  Mon- 
day, December  14,  together  with  Maxi- 
millian  Dick,  the  violinist,  and  Georgiella 
Lay,  the  pianiste. 

"The  Cotton  King"  at  the  Columbia 
Theatre  on  Monday  evening  last  proved 
a  success.  The  house  was  good  and  the 
enthusiasm  stirring.  Indeed,  the  play 
has  proved  to  be  such  a  drawing  card 
that  it  has  been  decided  to  keep  it  on  an- 
other week.  The  Frawleys  follow  on  the 
21st. 

At  the  Orpheum  the  Josejih  Phoite 
Pantomime  Troupe  will  be  the  Christ- 
mas attraction.  They  will  appear  in  an 
eccentric  pantomime  called  "Mephisto," 
in  which  Joseph  and  Martha  Phoite  will 
be  assisted  by  five  membeis  of  their  own 
company.  Jean  Clermont's  trained  ani- 
mals are  a  great  attraction,  particularly 
the  crowing  roosters  and  the  piano-play- 
ing poodle. 

CT.  B.  Jefferson,  Klaw  &  Erlanger's 
elaborate  production,  "Palmer  Cox's 
Brownies,"  one  of  the  theatrical  success- 
es of  New  York,  will  be  seen  at  the  Bald- 
win Theatre,  commencing  next  Thursday 
evening,  December  17th.  The  scenic  ef- 
fects in  "The  Brownies"  are  of  a  striking 
nature.  Among  these  may  be  mentioned 
the  shipwreck  of  the  Brownies  in  mid- 
ocean,  with  the  novel  rescue  of  the  dude 
by  the  colossal  sea-bird. 

J^Iinety-six  children  are  to  dance  In  the 
fairy  operetta  of  "The  liival  Queens"  on 
the  afternoon  of  December  12  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theatre.  The  operetta  is  the  joint 
work  of  Camilla  Lees  and  Chas.  McCu- 
nie,  and  is  replete  with  bright  and  tak- 
ing numbers.  It  Is  to  be  given  In  aid 
of  the  Woman's  Exchange  and  Relief 
Society  of  Alameda,  and  is  sure  to  crowd 
the  California  to  'its  very  doors.  The 
I'earl  Noble  Orchestra  will  render  the 
music. 

There  has  been  a  great  demand  for 
seats  to  see  the  Frawley  Company  when 
they  return  from  their  trip  to  Honolulu. 
They  arrive  here  on  the  17th,  and  will 
open  on  the  following  Monday  with  a 
new  Daly  production,  which  they  have 
been  rehearsing  during  their  six  weeks' 
absence  on  their  trip.  The  engagement 
In  Honolulu  has  been  a  remarkably  huc- 
ce.ssful  one.  and  the  members  were  ac- 
corded royal  reception  in  the  Hawaiian 
Islands.  During  their  holiday  engage- 
ment they  will  present  both  "Love  in 
Tandem"  and  "The  Railroad  of  Love.  " 

Donald  de  V.  Graham  filled  the  Maple 
Room  of  the  Palace  Hotel  last  Saturday 
night  to  overflowing  with  an  enthusi- 
astic audience,  who  gathered  to  his  song 
recital.    This  artist  can  always  be  <}>■- 


pended  on  for  muslcianly  renderings,  and 
he  was  on  this  occasion  In  excellent  vo- 
cal form.  He  gave  songs  of  Schubert, 
Gencke,  Durand,  Bradsky  and  Nevins 
with  that  nicety  of  expression  and  fine 
accuracy  of  phrasing  which  Is  character- 
istic of  his  style.  The  audience  was 
thoroughly  appreciative  and  called  for 
an  encore  for  nearly  every  piece.  Miss 
Genevieve  Marony  and  Mr.  Landsberger 
assisted  In  the  characters  of  accompanist 
and  violinist.  Mr.  I.,andsberger  received 
an  ovation  after  rendering  WIeniawski's 
"Polonaise  Brilllante." 

Very  charming  and  dainty  was  the 
Ceramic  Exhibition  held  in  the  Ma|)le 
Room  of  the  Palace  Hotel.  The  manage- 
ment of  the  exhibit  under  the  direction 
of  Mrs.  L.  Baker  exerted  themselves 
to  produce  a  display  of  original  work  In 
china  that  Is  really  worth  while.  The 
collection  of  miniatures  was  especially 
Interesting  and  gives  evidence  of  a  tal- 
ent in  this  difficult  branch  of  art  that 
was  not  looked  for  among  California  art- 
ists. Noteworthy,  too,  are  the  attemi)ts 
in  raised  paste  and  acid  etching.  Among 
the  very  best  exhibits.  If  not  the  very 
best,  are  the  pieces  by  Miss  Sinott  of 
San  Jose,  whose  work  shows  a  finish  and 
a  delicacy  that  place  her  easily  at  the 
head  of  the  other  exhibitors. 

While  Governor  Altgeld  was  going 
through  the  Illinois  penitentiary  with  the 
Board  of  Managers,  one  day  this  summer, 
he  noticed  a  convict  who  worked  at  soling 
shoes  in  a  listless  and  slipshod  manner,  and 
remarked,  "You  don't  scorn  to  be  doing  that 
work  very  thoroughly,  my  man?"  "See. 
here,"  retorted  the  convict  shoemaker,  "I 
dlldn't  apply  for  this  Job.  and  I'm  not  dead 
stuck  on  it,  anyway.  If  you  don't  like  my 
work.  I'm  ready  to  quit  any  time  you  say 
so." 

Conan  Doyle  related  an  aniecdote  of  Rob- 
ert Louis  Stevenson  at  the  Omar  Khayyam 
Club.  In  response  to  an  in\itation  from 
Stevenson  to  visit  him  In  Samoa.  Mr.  Doyle 
asked  the  great  romancer  how  one  got 
there.  "Oh,"  said  Stevenson,  "you  go  to 
America,  cross  the  continent  to  San.  Fran- 
cisco, and  then  it's  the  second  turning  to 
the  left." 

"Did  you  go  to  the  concert  of  the  Choral 
Society?" 

"Yes;  they  ought  to  h.ave  called  It  the 
Chloral  Society.  It  put  me  to  sleep  In  two 
minutes." 

Feed  Them  Properly 

and  carefully:  reduce  the  i)aiiifullv  large 
percentage  of  infant  mortality.  Take  no 
chances  and  make  no  experiments  In  this 
very  important  matter.  The  (;ail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  has  saved 
thousands  of  little  lives. 

Sole  agency  Knox  Hats.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
7'JO  Market  street. 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  PVan- 
cisco. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNO-Brldges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  apeclalty.   1841  Polk  atreet. 

Heyoml  all  question  of  doubt  the  finest 
and  cheapest  (Miristnias  novelties  obtainable 
are  to  be  found  at  the  store  of  Ito,  Sotomi  >t 
Co.,  1  ill  Sutter  street.  The  firm  are  direct 
imiwrtersof  all  Japanese  novelties  and  their 
selections  arc  rare  and  tasty. 

That  very  disagreeable  otlor  of  the  horse, 
barn  and  the  tan-hark  ring  which  has  here- 
tofore characterized  the  horse  show  has  been 
entirely  done  away  with  by  the  use  of  I'uri- 
flne  the  only  real  cli.Hinfectaiit.  This  prep- 
aration has  but  r(>cently  been  before  tho 
public,  but  (luring  the  ".short  time  it  has 
<Tepl  into  universal  favor. 


Y(ju  can  expect  too  much  of 
Schilling's  Best    it  is  only  tea. 

But  your  grocer  gives  you 
your  money  back  if  you  don't 
like  it. 

In  packages,  full  weight. 


ROOS 

27-37    KEARNY  STREET 


D  D       O    Holiday  Gifts,  House  Coats,  Gowns,  Bath  Robes 
I — )  I   I  \y  wi  Traveling  Rugs,  Neckwear,  Boy's  Clothing,  Over- 
coats, Ulsters  '^•fc^ 
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THE    WAV  E 


Houghton.  Mifflin  &  Go's 
^    HOLIDAY  BOOKS<«^n^^ 


The  American  Revolution 

By  J(*iix  KisKi:.  Illustrated  edition.  Noble 
volumes,  containing  twenty-two  superb  photo- 
^rravures  of  portraits  and  paintinj-'s,  fifteen 
colored  maps  and  plates,  and  two  hundred  and 
eighty  text  cuts  and  maps.  Two  volumes,  .S 
vo.,  *>).0O.  A  work  of  remarkable  historic,  lit- 
erary, and  artistic  value. 

Cape  Cod 

By  Hi:nuv  D.  Thokkat.  Holiday  edition. 
Two  remarkably  beautiful  volumes,  with  one 
hundred  charming  watercolors  by  Miss  Amelia 
M.  Watson.    Two  volumes,  crown  Svo.,  $5.00. 

A  Year  in  the  Fields 

Eight  of  .loiiN  Bi  HK<ir(iii»'  delightful  out- 
d(wr  piipers,  with  twenty  charming  pictures 
from  photographs  by  Clifton  Joiixsox.  r2mo., 
gill  top,  .")(). 

Friar  Jerome's  Beautiful  Book 

By  Thomas  Baii.ky  Ai.nuirii.  Artistically 
printed  in  black  and  red,  and  bound  in  antique 
leather,  handsomely  stamped.    (>nio.,  *1.50. 

Chapters  from  a  Life 

A  remarkably  attractive  book  of  biographi- 
cal and  literary  interest  by  Elizabeth  Sti  akt 
I>iiKLi'.-j,  author  of  "A  Singular  Life,"  "The 
(Jates  Ajar,"'  etc.  With  twenty-four  portraits 
and  other  illustrations.    12mo.,  $1.50. 

Life  and    Letters   of   Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes 

By  John  T.  Mokse,  Ju.,  editor  of  "  The 
American  Statesmen  Series."  With  portraits 
and  other  illustrations.  Two  volumes,  crown 
Nvo.,  gilt  top,  iM.OO. 

"  Mr.  Morse  has  accomplished  his  work  in  a 
skillful  and  judicious  manner." — Boston  Tran- 
script. 

Authors  and  Friends 

By  Mks.  Jamks  T.  Fields.  12mo.,  artisti- 
cally printed,  ^?1.50.  Very  interesting  papers 
on  Longfellow,  Emerson,  Holmes,  Mrs.  Thax- 
ter,  Mrs.  Stowe,  Whit  tier,  Tennyson,  and 
Lad}'  Tenny.son. 

Sister  Jane,  Her  Friends  and  Acquain- 
tances 

A  new  character  as  good  as  "Uncle  Remus," 
and  a  very  interesting  story,  by  Joel  Chand- 
i.EH  Hakkis,  author  of  the  "Uncle  Remus" 
books,  etc.    Crown  Svo.,  ^1.50. 

Marm  Lisa 

One  of  the  best  of  all  the  charming  stories 
by  Katk  DoudLAs  Wkhiin,  author  of  "  The 
Birds'  Christmas  Carol,"  etc.    16mo.,  $1.00. 

The  Story  of  Aaron 

A  sequel  to  "  Little  Mr.  Thimbleflnger"  and 
"Mr.  Rabbit  at  Home,"  by  Joel  Chandlek 
Hakki.s,  author  of  the  "Uncle  Remus"  books. 
With  twenty-five  illustrations  byOLivEuHEK- 
FOKii.    Square  Svo.,  illuminated  cover,  $'i.(H). 

Sold  by  booksellers.    Sent  postpaid  by 

HOUGHTON.  MIFFLIN  L  CO.,  Boston,  Mass. 


I  Holiday  Gifts 


Popular  Prices 


Most  charmiiiK  collection 
of  Holiday  (jifts  to  be 
found  in  San  Francisco. 
Not  only  the  most  costly, 
but  thousands  of  inex- 
pensive articles  to  suit 
any  purse. 


Ivory  Figures 

I  Dresden, 

Delft  and 

Limoges 

China, 

Cut  Crystal, 

Bohemian 

and 

Baccarat 
Glassware, 
Ornaments 
in  endless 
variety. 
Fine  Clocks, 
Etc., 


Et. 


Bronzes 

Marble  and 
Terra  Cotta 
Statuary, 
Oil  Paintings, 
Etchings, 
Engravings, 
Lamps, 
French  Desks, 
Cabinets, 
Tables, 
Sevres, 
Carlsbad  and 
Cloisonne  Vases, 
.,  Etc. 


5S.  &  G.  CUM  Pi 

,5  113  Geary  Street  R 

A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 


a;  gruenhaqen's  a: 

*  iierman  Baskets.       Dainty  French  Satin  Bo.xes 
Chiistmas  Favors 
Fine  Candies.        Ice  Cream  Soda 

(IKLJENHAQEN'S,  20  Kearny  St. 


m  ME  mm  house  m  grill  room 

15  Stockton  Street 

Oysters  served  in  all  st)  les.  Orders  for  Theatre  Parties 
given  special  attention  M.  M.  ADLER,  Prop 


CHRISTMAS  LITERATURE 


A  Bird's Eye  View  of  the  Holiday 
Books. 

The  Christmas  season  is  the  season  of 
high  water  in  literature.  It  is  the  flood 
season  in  booliland.  The  publishers' 
presses  overflow  novels  and  stories  and 
spread  a  blaclc  and  white  torrent  over  the 
broad  land.  To  deal  singly  with  the  vast 
array  of  volumes  is  impossible,  unless  one 
has  the  broadside  of  a  daily  to  spread 
forth  announcements,  but  then  no  one 
reads  critiques  in  a  daily  unless  one  is 
traveling  through  Nevada.  Still  I  have 
here  books  worth  many  of  my  valuable 
columns,  had  they  arrived  earlier  or  later 
—books  with  sacred  names  emblazoned  on 
them— Crawford,  Besant,  Zangwill,  Co- 
nan  Doyle,  Crane  and  many  more  which 
must  undergo  sentence  in  a  phrase  rather 
than  estimation  in  a  page. 

To  commence  with,  here  is  "Clarissa 
Puriosa"  (Harper  &  Bros.),  in  which  W. 
E.  Norris  takes  up  the  woman's  rights 
question.  One  could  find  much  to  say 
about  the  highly  respectable  manner  in 
which  the  subject  is  handled  by  the  very 
proper  Mr.  Norris.  Though  there  is  a 
disrupted  marriage  with  other  domestic 
infelicities,  the  conclusion  is  thoroughly 
in  accordance  with  etiquette  and  conven- 
tionality. In  a  very  different  vein  is 
"The  Sprightly  Romance  of  Marsac,"  by 
Molly  Klliot  Seawell  (Chas.  Scribner's 
Sons).  This  is  the  story  which  was 
awarded  first  prize  for  the  best  novelette 
in  the  New  York  "Herald"  competition, 
and  the  commendation  was  thoroughly 
deserved.  It  is  a  capital  tale,  brimming 
over  with  smartness  and  wit,  light  and 
airy,  and  given  with  extreme  rapidity  of 
action.  Next  we  have  Miss  Fiona  Mac- 
leod,  one  of  the  great  Dr.  Robertson 
Nicoll  discoveries.  He  is  the  man  who 
gave  us  Maclaren  and  Crockett.  Miss 
Macleod  confines  her  literary  efforts  to 
the  remote  North,  and  indulges  herself 
unduly  in  dialogue.  There  is  power  in 
these  stories  of  life  in  the  west  High- 
lands, but  it  is  as  difficult  to  develop  a 
deep  interest  in  the  woes  and  sorrows  of 
such  people  as  "Ardana,"  "Cathol," 
"Molios,"  or  "The  Shadow  Seers,"  as  it 
would  be  to  feel  grieved  over  the  robbing 
of  a  gull's  nest  at  the  Farallones.  How- 
ever for  the  somber  minded  who  dare  the 
task  here  are  "The  Washer  of  the  Ford" 
(Stone  &  Kimball),  and  "Green  Fire" 
(Harper  &  Brothers).  In  the  latter  Miss 
Macleod  essays  a  bolder  flight.  This  is  a 
story  of  two  Brittany  lovers,  who,  for- 
bidden to  marry,  flee  to  the  Hebrides, 
and  pass  their  lives  in  demonstrating  sad 
destinies. 

To  judge  from  appearances,  the  pro- 
ductive ability  of  Miss  Marie  Louise  Pool 
is  far  out  of  the  ordinary.  Confronting 
me  are  "In  the  First  Person  "(Harper  & 
Bros.>  and  "In  Buncombe  County"  (H. 
S.  Stone.)  The  first  is  a  tale  of  Wilhem- 
ena  Armstrong,  the  daughter  of  a  New 
England  farmer,  who  develops  a  soprano 
voice  and  arouses  the  jealousy  of  her  pat- 
ron and  benefactor,  Leonora  Runciman. 
There  is  much  of  New  England  done  in 
the  photographic  manner  which  Miss  Pool 
affects.  "In  Buncombe  County"  describes 
an  excursion  into  North  Carolina,  and  is 
relieved  by  studies  of  poor  white  types. 
"Love  in  the  Back  Woods,"  by  Langdon 
Elwin  Mitchell  (Harper  &  Bros.)  is  made 
up  of  two  tales,  "Two  Mormons  from 
Muddlety"  and  "Alfred's  Wife."  The 
scenes  of  both  are  laid  in  West  Virginia. 
The  first  is  a  humorous  tale,  which  re- 
cites the  woes  of  a  man  married  to  a 
girl  who  cannot  cook,  and  the  second  tells 
the  unfortunate  consequence  which  be- 
falls a  misguided  male  who  leaves  his 
wife  a  good  deal  alone.  But  here  are 
yarns  to  help  out  gloom:  "Love  in  Old 
Clothes"  (Chas.  Scribner's  Sons),  I  be- 
lieve, contains  the  last  stories  which  H. 
C.  Bunner  wrote.  He  had  the  gentle  art 
of  moving  one  both  to  laughter  and  to 
tears.  Even  in  his  broadest  flights  there 
was  ever  underlying  the  fun  a  vein  of 
sentiment.  It  may  be  the  eminent 
schoolmaster  or  the  erudite  professor  will 
pronounce  these  dexterous  tales  light  and 
of  little  value,  but  they  are  certainly 
charmingly  done.  I  should  have  liked  a 
little  more  of  "As  One  Having  Author- 
ity." for  it  is  an  admirable  idea,  but 
"French  for  a  Fortnight"  is  just  right, 
and  is  beautifully  handled.  "Our  Aro- 
matic Countryman"  is  really  a  capital 
piece  of  work,  and  I  know  of  few  men  out 
of  Paris  who  could  compass  the  felicity 
of  its  style  and  construction.  "Alone  in 
China  and  Other  Stories"  (Harper  Broth- 
ers), take  us  far  afield  to  the  Flowery 
Land  with  Julian  Ralph.  The  writer  tells 
us  that  this  book  is  the  result  of  living 
in  the  Garden  Provinces,  where  he  spent 
some  months  among  the  Chinese,  denylns 
himself  the  company  of  hospitable  white 
men  and  women  of  the  Treaty  Port.  Most 
of  the  stories  we  have  read  in"Harper's 
Magazine,"  but  they  are  none  the  worse 
for  that,  for  Julian  Ralph  is  a  trained 
writer  and  conveys  what  he  sees  in  a  very 
precise  and  lucid  way. 

In  these  latter  days  Robert  Barr  is  de- 
cidedly to  the  front.  Of  the  younger  men 
who  are  attempting  to  supply  the  mag- 
azines with  American  stories,  in  which 
there  shall  be  not  only  a  pretense  of  a 
plot  but  some  suspicion  of  blood  anu 
thunder,  he  has  the  first  place.  His  last 
book.  "Revenge"  (Frederick  Stokes  & 
Co.),  contains  a  number  of  rattling  good 
yarns,  in  none  of  which  is  the  climax  too 

Occidental  Re«taurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c.  Munier 
&  Sench,  proprietors. 


far  removed  from  the  commencement. 
Since  the  wonderful  success  of  "Select 
Conversations  with  an  Uncle,"  whatever 
Mr.  Wells  produces  has  literary  import- 
ance. I  doubt  if  the  literary  charm  of 
"The  Wheels  of  Chance"  (Macmillan's). 
will  ever  be  appreciated,  for  the  story 
lacks  the  value  of  a  central  interest.  It 
is  the  story  of  a  dry  goods  assistant 
turned  cyclist,  who  is  converted  into  a 
Don  Quixote  and  goes  off  rescuing  maid- 
ens during  the  course  of  his  holiday  jour- 
ney. The  narrative  is  most  natural,  and 
is  done  with  extreme  cleverness.  It 
abounds  in  delightful  passages,  in  which 
one  finds  real  tenderness  intermingled 
with  irony.  Indeed,  Mr.  Wells  is  a  mas- 
ter of  the  humor  of  implication  and  sug- 
gestion. He  is  never  obvious  or  common, 
and  one  smiles  tearfully  over  the  human- 
ity of  his  situations  and  dialogue  rather 
than  at  anything  his  characters  say.  Yet 
one  cannot  but  feel  that  Mr.  Wells  can 
do  better  than  this,  not  that  it  is  not  ad- 
mirable, but  it  is  not  the  measure  of  his 
ability  any  more  than  "Dr.  Moreau" 
was.  "The  Metropolitans"  (The  Century 
Company)  is  rather  a  wild-eyed  tale,  in 
which  the  reader  is  given  a  prolixity  of 
incident.  The  hero,  who  moves  in  swell 
New  York  society,  by  the  way.  In  the 
earlier  stages  of  the  novel,  jumps  his 
horse  over  a  supper  table,  and  later  on, 
being  deprived  of  his  fortune  and  the  af- 
fection of  his  sweetheart,  wins  the  love 
of  a  most  marvelous  Hungarian  dancer, 
who  is  inconsiderate  enough  to  follow 
him  to  the  Arctic  regions,  where  he  goes 
on  a  voyage  of  Polar  discovery.  At  the 
conclusion  there  is  an  explanation  and  a 
marriage,  in  which  the  hero  falls  into  tlie 
arms  of  the  misguided  heroine,  and  the 
curtain  falls  on  the  proper  allowance  of 
commonplace  happiness. 

"A-Birding  on  a  Broncho,"  by  Florence 
A.  Merriam  (Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.),  is 
a  pleasant  little  book  made  up  of  notes 
taken  at  Twin  Oaks,  a  small  valley  north 
of  San  Diego.  There  is  much  information 
about  California  birds,  but  it  is  all  con- 
veyed so  pleasantly  and  so  unpre- 
tentiously that  one  swallows  the  knowl- 
edge with  no  sense  of  instruction.  "John 
Littlejohn  of  J"  (J.  B.  Lippincott  Co.)  is 
a  story  of  Washington  times  and  the 
revolution,  with  considerable  adventure 
and  lots  of  go  to  it.  One  of  the  prettiest 
of  the  Christmas  publications  is  an  olive- 
green  volume  entitled  "Nine  Love  Songs 
and  a  Carol,"  by  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin 
(Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.).  The  ability  of 
Mrs.  Wiggin  to  write  music  as  well  as 
stories  is  not  generally  presumed,  but  if 
you  will  try  them  on  the  piano  you  will 
find  they  make  pleasant  harmonies  and 
an  excellent  Christmas  gift.  "The  Mys- 
tery of  Sleep"  (Harper  &  Brothers),  is  a 
charmingly  bound  book,  with  a  purpose. 
The  writer  attempts  to  prove  that  no 
part  of  the  lives  of  human  beings  is  con- 
secrated to  a  more  important  use  than 
are  the  hours  of  sleep.  He  argues  that 
man  is  developed  mentally  in  sleeping 
hours  as  he  is  developed  physically  in 
waking  hours.  Excellent  though  this  be 
as  a  theory,  I  fear  it  is  somewhat  bold  as 
an  assumption.  What,  for  instance,  is  the 
connection  between  a  moral  purpose  and 
a  nightmare?  The  latest  effort  of  Cap- 
tain King's  facile  pen  is  "A  Tame  Surren- 
der" (J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co.).  The  Chi- 
cago riots  come  in  as  a  background,  and 
the  surrender  in  question  is  to  the  charm 
of  a  fascinating  stenographer.  A  highly 
useful  book  is  "Quotations  for  Occasions," 
compiled  by  Katherine  Wood,  which  the 
Century  Company  publishes  for  those 
who  wish  to  find  sentiments  for  a  menu. 
This  is  a  volume  which  should  be  invalu- 
able for  clubs,  caterers,  and  all  who  are 
interested  in  the  giving  of  banquets  or  en- 
tertainments. Moreover,  it  is  an  admira- 
ble piece  of  book-making. 

"Gascoigne's  Ghost"  (Harper  &  Broth- 
ers) is  the  story  of  a  young  man  whoso 
drunken  parent  proves  a  source  of  much 
trouble  to  his  offspring.  He  is  persuaded 
to  take  the  gold  cure  and  reform.  The 
plot  is  rather  neat,  and  involves  a 
wealthy  marriage,  a  newspaper,  an  at- 
tack of  conscience  and  other  material, 
not  to  mention  the  cure.  In  "Limita- 
tions" (Harpers)  Mr.  E.  F.  Benson,  whose 
reputation  is  founded  on  "Dodo,"  is  not 
at  his  best.  He  has  a  way  of  formulating 
his  motives  which  is  rather  depressing, 
for  effects  should  be  obtained  not  written 
up  to.  This  novel  is  not  to  be  compared 
with  "The  Judgment  Books"  by  the  same 
author.   Still  it  is  entertaining. 

Mary  E.  Sangster  has  a  series  of  short 
essays  in  "With  My  Neighbors"  (Har- 
pers), relating  to  homely  topics  and  ev- 
ery-day  life.  There  is  a  strong  vein  of 
sense  and  humor  running  through  the 
works  of  Miss  Sangster.  It  cannot  truly 
be  said  that  "Abraham  Lincoln"  (G.  B. 
Putnam's  Sons),  the  New  York  "Her- 
ald's" prize  poem,  is  liable  to  be  hailed 
Dy  ages  yet  to  come  as  a  great  success. 
It  is  national  and  patriotic,  and  doubt- 
less the  best  of  the  epics  presented,  but 
great  poetry  is  never  produced  by  a  prize 
contest,  any  more  than  good  stories  are 
Developed  by  the  offer  of  a  newspaper 
reward.  Though  Bret  Harte  be  still  in  the 
aark  ages  of  California,  and  though  he 
sin  against  conditions  and  realism,  there 
is  no  denying  the  fascination  of  his  style 
or  the  art  of  his  narrative.  There  are 
some  excellent  stories  in  "Barker's  Luck' 
(Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.).  No  one  else 
could  get  such  effects  as  this  writer  ob- 
tains in  "A  Convert  of  the  Mission,"  or 
"The  Devotion  of  Enrequez."  "The  In- 
discretion of  Elsbeth"  is  rather  in  a  dif-  , 
ferent  style  and  reminds  one  of  Henry 
Harland's  clever  work. 


Chnstmas  ^  Presents  f 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's, 
113  Geary  street.  "They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 


V    Do  you  want  a 

Piano,    Mandolin,  Guitar 
Banjo,  riusic  Box  p 

Do  you  want  the  HIGHEST  GRADE  ? 

Do  you  want  LOWEST  PRICES? 

IF  SO  YOU  MUST  GO  TO 

Kohler  &  Chase 

28  and  30  O'Farrell  St, 
Largest  Store  !  Largest  Stock  I 


THE  IDEAL   BREAKFAST  DISH 


MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


CARLOAD  OF  NEW  SWEET  CIDER 
FOR  THE  HOLIDAVS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO.,  Agts. 

107  Front  5t.,  S.  F. 


A  Home 


;«AY  BE  CO«l>LETE 
WITHOUT  A 


GAZOGENE 


If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

521-52^  Aiarket  St..  San  l-ran. 


XMAS  BOOKS 

At  the  M<)nt^<)mery-Street  Store 
Fancy  Calendars,  Art  Novelties,  Diaries.  Pocket 
Books,  etc. 
Open  evenings  after  December  nth. 

100  GOOD  Cards  from  Plate  75c, 
100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  $1,00 


Successors  to  Dodge  Bros. 

225  Post  St.  and  107  Montgomery  St, 


•o»*»o©eee0oeoeoooooeoooooo0o 


iSC  Wedding  Invitations 
are  properly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 
ROBERTSON'S 


LI 
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BOWDLEAR  S. . . . 


FLOOR 


BOWDLEAR'S 
FLOOR  WAX. 


Pulverized.  For  Dancing  Floors.  Is  not 
white.  Will  not  ball  on  feet.  Will  not 
soil  clothes.  All  ready.  Anybody  can 
use  it. 

The  floor  must  be  clean  and  free  from  oil. 
Sprinkle,  and  the  dancers  will  do  the  r?st. 
Put  up  in  pound  pacl<ages  

FOR  SALE  BY 

MACK    &  CO. 


Front  St. 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -       -    $i.ooo.ocx>  oo 
Deposits  December  31.  1895  -       -        30.727.586  59 

Reser^'e  Fund   ------        750.000  00 

(iuaranteed  Capital      -  1.200.000  00 

OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary.  GEORGE  TOURNY 
Assistant  Secretary-.  A.  H.  MuLLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becl<er,    Edward  Kruse.    Daniel  Meyer. 
H.  B.  Russ.  H.  Horstmann,  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Walter. 
Nic.  Van  Bergen.    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  Gcodfellow 


San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

632  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30.  i8q6  -  $23,657,219 
Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1,594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E.  B.  POND.  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  DE  Fre.«ery  Daniel  E.  Martin 

Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  ,iass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mntaal  SaYings  Ml  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN',  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  McRPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — ^Jas.  V.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moflitt,  C.  <i.  Hooker,  Ernnk  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy.Jos.  1).  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Depofi's  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Tianks, 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  U.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3.4''i,ioo  Assets,  521,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $.S,98.j,25I 
RORV.RT  DICKSOX,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON.  San  Francisco  Agents 
01  Mnntgrmerv  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle. 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6,854,683.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

PflOIOGRAFHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESn^ 
S33  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 


COLLEGE  ATHLETICS 


Breaking4n  the  Raw  Material  for  the 
U.  C,  Track  Team. 

The  shameful  defeat  of  the  football  eleven 
is  to  have  at  least  the  pood  effect  of  nervinp 
and  bracing  up  the  track  and  baseball  teams 
of  the  V.  C.  There  have  been  an  averape  of 
forty  men  trainiup  and  practicing  daily  on 
the  track  all  throuph  the  sea.soii,  and  since 
the  "  farce  of  ''M>,"  as  the  last  football  pamo 
has  bepun  very  pro|)erly  to  be  called,  eleven 
new  aspirants  have  handed  their  names  to 
Captain  Brown. 

There  is  but  one  course  open  to  the  U.  C. 
track  team  of  this  year  —  only  one  aim  to 
which  they  can,  in  simple  justice  to  their 
collepe,  address  themselves  —  there  should 
be  no  talk  or  thoupht  of  an  Eastern  trip  this 
year:  there  should  only  exist  the  sinple, 
simple  and  earnest  desire  to  win  back,  in  a 
measure,  California's  lost  honor.  The  track 
team  must  win  from  Stanford  at  any  hazard 
and  at  any  cost.  It  will  not  do  to  win  by  a 
pood  marpin  —  they  should  win  by  a  score 
pi-oportionate  to  20  "to  0  before  they  "are  even 
satisfied,  and  by  a  still  larper  score  ere  they 
can  even  bepin  to  conpratulate  themselves. 

It  is  preposterous  that  the  team  should 
expect  the  collepe  to  bear  the  expense  of 
sendinp  them  apainst  Princeton,  Pennsyl- 
vania or  Yale,  until  they  have  won  a  decid"ed 
victory  over  the  Cardinal.  It  is  absurd  to 
try  and  beat  Yale  when  they  can  only  tie 
Stanford.  There  will  be  time  enouph  to  con- 
sider the  Eastern  trip  when  the  team  has 
shown  that  it  is  worthy  of  it.  They  can 
ask  the  collepe  for  the  necessary  funds  then. 
Nor  can  the  jumpers,  hurdlers  and  weight- 
putters  and  the  like  put  forth  their  best 
efforts  apainst  their  nearer  natural  rivals 
with  the  prospect  of  meets  with  Eastern 
colleges  held  before  their  ej-es.  If  the  stu- 
dents of  the  U.  C.  are  animated  with  the 
proper  spirit  they  will  do  all  in  their  power 
to  discourage  any  idoaof  a  "transcontinental 
tour'"  for  the  next  two  or  three  years,  until 
their  university  has  regained  its  athletic 
prestige,  now  forfeited. 

The  Universit.v  of  California  rejoices  in 
conditions  peculiarly  conducive  to  the  dovel- 
opement  of  a  strong  track  team.  By  luck, 
rather  than  b.v  design,  they  are  possessed  of 
an  extraordinarily  fast  track.  The  Califor- 
nia men  who  in  ''.i.")  competed  on  the  tracks  of 
the  Atlantic  and  Middle  West  colleges  de- 
clare that  their  own  home  cinder-path  was 
the  best  that  the.v  had  ever  put  their  feet 
on,  while  the  climatic  conditions  of  Berkeley 
are  such  as  to  permit  a  season  of  training 
longer  than  any  dreamed  of  bj' other  colleges. 
The  gymnasium  is  large  and  equipped  with 
every  necessary  exercising  machine,  and 
the  surrounding  country  is  well  suited  to 
cross-country  runs. 

I  look  to  sec  California  put  a  strong  hurd- 
ling team  into  the  field  this  sea.son,  not  so 
much  on  account  of  her  promising  material, 
but  because  of  her  admirable  developing 
capacity  for  this  particular  event.  Her 
style  of  hurdling  is  an  athletic  achieve- 
ment— one  of  the  very  few  successes  in  this 
line — that  California  has  every  right  to  be 
proud  of.  She  is  the  equal  of  Harvard  or 
Yale  in  this  respect.  Murphy  him.self 
(Yale's  trainer)  admitted  that  the  U.  C. 
hurdlers  had  opened  his  eyes. 

The  style  that  obtains  among  Eastern 
hurdlers  "is  to  clear  the  obstacle  at  a  high 
jump,  not  rising  to  the  leap  until  rather  near 
the  hurdle.  The  curve  described  by  the 
jump  is  short  and  high.    Very  roughly,  thus : 


ZlX.  


Whereas  the  U.  ('.  hurdler  dears  the  bar  by 
the  smallest  possible  margin,  rising  to  the 
jump  at  a  little  longer  distance  from  the 
hurdle,  the  curve  described  being  long  and 
low : 

These  diagrams  are,  of  cour.se,  very  much 
exaggerated,  but  they  will  serve  as  illustra- 
tive of  the  opposing  .systems.  The  advan- 
tage of  the  U.  C.'s  style  is  that  the  hurdler 
takes  the  ground  after  the  leap  easily,  "set- 
tling" rather  than  falling,  whereas  the 
Eastern  men  mme  down  heavily  with  an 
abrupt  shock  and  jar  that  as  often  as  not 
causes  them  to  lose  their  equilibrium  ;  then, 
too,  the  U.  (;.  hurdler  is  into  his  stride 
almost  the  instant  he  touches  ground,  while 
the  Eastern  crack  is  liable  to  stagger  for  the 
precious  fraction  of  a  second  before  he  can 
regain  his  pait  and  speed.  California  will 
have  the  further  advantage  of  good  coaching 
in  her  hurdling  events  with  cracks  like 
Dwyer,  Torrcy,  and  a  world's  record  man 
such  as  Walter  Henry,  to  supervise  the  com- 
petitors. 

The  policy  of  Captain  Brown  will  be  to 
have  the  training  varied  rather  than  hard. 
The  whole  tra<'k  squad  will  be  worked  alter- 
nately in  the  pymnasium  and  the  open  air; 
cross-country  runs  and  la<-ros.se  will  be  intro- 
duced to  vary  the  monoton.v  of  the  hammer 
and  tongs  work  on  the  cinder  path.  Apropos 
of  lacrosse  it  is  understood  that  .Stanford  is 
anxious  to  meet  (Jalifornia  in  this  game,  and 
has,  in  fact,  sent  a  challenge  to  (;apt.ain 
Brown.  Whether  the  U.  ('.  will  ac<'cpt  is  a 
matter  of  some  doubt.  Brown  himself  is  not 
particularly  anxious  for  the  mat<-h,  believing 
that  the  track  squad,  from  which  the  lacrosse 
team  would  be  largely  formed,  should  devote 
its  entire  energies  to  winning  from  Stan- 
ford in  its  prop<!r  sphere.  If  the  U.  C.  forms 
a  lacrosse  team,  it  will  be  merely  for  the 
.sake  of  training  and  exercising  the  squad 
who  are  training  for  the  track  events.  It  is 
doubtful  if  a  match  will  be  arranged  this 
year. 

At  present  the  track  squad  has  suspended 

Maison  Tortonl  French  Rotisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor 


training  until  after  the  midwinter  examina- 
tions. Work  will  be  resumed  in  .lanuary. 
when  pre|jaratious  will  be  begun  for  the 
I->eshman-Sophomore  field  day,  which  will 
open  the  track  season  of  '\>~. 

I'KANK  NOUKIS 

ANNIE'S  TREATMENT  FOR  DRINK 

This  Wis  Before  the  Gold  Cure,  and  It  Is  One 
That  Remains. 

He  was  a  preat  liip  fellow,  with  a  fist 
on  him  that  could  fell  an  ox.  and  a  Jaw 
that  indicated  he  was  willing  to  if  an 
opportunity  were  offered.  He  was  one 
of  a  dozen  lal)orera  waiting  on  a  pier  for 
a  scow  that  was  apparently  never  to  get 
there,  and  they  were  talking  about  a 
drunken  man  who  had  been  removed  a 
few  minutes  before  in  a  patrol  wapon. 

"By  posh,"  said  the  bip  fellow,  "I  used 
to  have  a  weakness  for  the  wet  myself, 
and  I'm  ashamed  to  .say  so,  but  I've  took 
a  ride  In  that  same  pohickle.  too.  More 
than  one,  I  guess,  but  it's  all  over  now." 

One  of  the  men  chaffed  him  a  bit,  and 
he  went  on. 

"About  twenty  years  ago  or  there- 
abouts, when  I  was  a  bigger  fool  than  I 
am  now,"  be  said,  "I  was  a  hard  one, 
but  somehow  I  found  a  woman  to  have 
me,  and  I  got  married.  She  might  have 
done  worse,  mebbe,  for  I  was  never  out 
of  work,  but  she  couldn't  have  done  much 
worse,  though  I'm  thinking  It  wouldn't 
have  been  safe  to  have  told  her  so.  An- 
nie's friends,  and  mine,  too,  didn't  want 
her  to  marry  me,  but  you  know  how  a 
woman  is  when  site  takes  a  notion,  and 
Annie  had  a  notion  I  was  worth  trying 
to  save.  Of  course,  I  made  all  kinds  of 
promises  and  swore  to  them  thicker  than 
tilackberries  that  I  wouldn't  drink  any 
more,  and  would  keep  myself  straight  for 
her  sake.  You  know  how  men  do  when 
they  are  in  love  with  a  girl,  and  I  guess  T 
was  in  love  with  Annie,  I  told  her  she 
would  save  me  If  she  would  marry  me, 
and  she  thought  mebbe  she  could,  so  she 
married  me. 

"Annie  owned  her  own  house,  and  we 
went  to  housekeeping  in  that,  and  for 
the  first  two  months  we  was  happier  than 
two  bees  in  a  honeysuckle,  and  I  thought 
It  was  easy  as  anything  to  be  respectalile 
if  only  I  had  a  good  woman  to  help  me. 
But  the  sunshine  wasn't  to  last.  After  a 
time  I  got  used  to  being  a  married  man, 
and  kind  of  felt  lonesome  of  nights  and 
wanted  to  see  the  boys  once  more,  so  I 
went  out  one  Saturday  night  and  come 
home  fuller  than  a  wagon  load  of  hay. 

"Annie  met  me  at  the  door,  and  I  had 
sense  enough  to  see  that  my  only  chance 
was  to  put  a  hold  front  on  and  bulldoze 
it  through.  And  I  did,  for  I  was  twic(> 
as  big  as  she  was,  and  ten  times  as  ugly, 
and  the  way  I  talked  around  there  was 
enough  to  have  made  her  go  back  on  me 
forever.  But  Annie  wasn't  afraid  of  any- 
thing, and  she  took  what  I  said  like  an 
angel,  and  I  closed  by  tumbling  off  my 
chair  asleep. 

"I  don't  know  how  long  It  was  before 
Icameto.  but  when  I  did,  I  thought  T  was 
smothering  with  bed  covers  all  over  iny 
head,  and  I  began  to  kick  and  swear  and 
sputter  and  yell.  I  might  as  well  have 
tried  to  get  out  of  jail.  Annie  was  on 
the  outside  saying  things  that  sounded 
bad  for  me,  and  pretty  soon  I  begun  to 
feel  a  cowhide  whacking  me  over  the 
body  from  head  to  foot..  Then  I  under- 
stood that  Annie  had  sewed  me  up  in 
a  sheet  or  something,  and  was  giving  me 
a  lesson.  It  was  a  sharp  one,  too,  and 
kept  up  till  I  had  made  a  thousand  prom- 
ises to  keep  sober,  and  not  to  hurt  her 
when  I  got  out. 

"I  made  the  promises  easy  enough,  but 
she  didn't  b't  me  out  till  Sunday  morning, 
and  by  that  time  I  wasn't  so  drunk  as 

I  was,  but  I  was  madder  than  ever,  and 
as  soon  as  I  was  loose  I  forgot  every- 
thing and  made  a  grab  for  my  wife.  No- 
body knows  what  would  have  happened 
if  Annie  hadn't  been  the  kind  of  a  woman 
she  was,  but  she  was  the  right  kind,  and 
as  I  reached  fur  her  she  reached  for  a 
shovel  handle  there  was  in  the  corner, 
and  the  next  thing  I  knew  I  was  laid 
out  flat  and  Annie  was  standing  over 
me. 

"  'Now,  look  here,  Tom,'  says  she, 
"You've  begim  by  lying  to  me  and  getting 
drunk.  You  have  broken  your  promises. 
You  have  tried  to  fight  me  as  you  would 
light  a  man.  ami  I  have  laid  you  out  as 

II  man  mitjhf  have  done;  If  you  move 
hand  or  fr)ot  now,  I'll  smash  you  flat. 
This  Is  my  house  and  everything  in  It  Is 
mine.  I  don't  ask  any  more  promises  of 
you,  but  If  you  ever  pet  drunk  again, 
you  never  come  under  my  roof.  Now, 
get  up  and  go  to  bed,  and  I'll  go  for  the 
doctor,'  which  she  did,  hoys,"  he  con- 
cluded, "and  from  that  day  to  this  one 
Annie  and  I  haven't  had  a  squabble,  and 
though  I  am  not  under  any  promises 
not  to  drink,  I  don't  think  I  have  had 
mf)re  than  a  drink  a  year  since  that  Sun- 
day morning." — N.  Y.  Sun. 

"  Bhown'm  Bkoni'iiiai,  Thoi  mk.m  "  are  of 
great  service  in  subduing  Hoarseness  and 
Coughs.  Sold  only  in  Iwxes.  Avoid  imita- 
tions. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor 
for  medicinal  purpo.ses  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  M(X)re  A.  A.  whiskey  superior 
to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druppists 
and  the  princiixil  procers.  Jesse  Moore  Hunt 
Co.,  agents,  San  Francisco. 

Knox  hats  are  swell.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
726  Market  street. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  comer  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan,    Ira  U.  and  James  H,  DooUttle. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  un(lci  s;:indin|.r  <>f  tlie 
transient  natuie  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills,  which  vanish  before  proper ef- 
fort-s— jrentle  etTorts  — pU-asaiit  «'fTorls— 
rig-htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  kiiowletlgo,  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  plciisnnt 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  I  'ijrs.  i>rciini)t- 
ly  reiiioves.  That  is  why  it  is  tlie  only 
remedy  with  millionsof  famil ics,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  highly  l>.y  all 
who  value  fr<M)d  liealth.  Its  l>cnefi<-ial 
etTccts  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness"  without  (lcl)ilit at inp  the 
organs  on  which  it  ads.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  tret  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  wlu  n  you  piir- 
cha.se.  that  you  have  the  gcimiiic  arti- 
cle, which  is  manufacture<l  by  the  Cali- 
fornia KifT  Syrup  Co.  only  an<l  sold  by 
all  reptitahle  drug-pists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  potnl  health, 
and  the  .system  is  retrnlar,  laxatives  or 
other  renicdies  are  then  not  needed.  If 
afflicted  with  any  actual  disesise,  one 
may  he  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
one  .should  have  the  best,  and  with  the 
well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
FifTs stands  hifrhest  and  is  most  larpely 
used  andpivesmost  peneral  satisfaction. 


YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

a;       X       SO  DO  WE  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

AN\-rHINr,  IN  THAT  llNt 

THE    MYSELL-  ROLLINS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET.  S.  F. 
FRANKIIN  K.  LANE  G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 

LANE  &  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  aoa 

Crocker  Riiildine.  San  Francisco 

Useful  Christmas  Presents 

WE  SHLI.  (i!.()\  E  ORDERS 

The  Diinichcff  Tcdor.i  (ilovc  TiuMorv 

liV  (irant  Avenue 

From  ?i,so  <t  pair,  anv  color  and  anv  si  vie 
C.  SIMOUSIN 

ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Cvpio  TkADisc,  C(i 

Jflpanese  /./Irt  /.Goods 

116  SUTTER  STREET  "•,' 


Mira  Vallc  Vintages 

Vineyard  :  Mountain  View 
S.mta  CLira  Co.,  Cal. 

Depot,  604  1-2  Qeary  Street 

SAN    (  kANCIS*  C) 


l>,  Ki.HIN,  Proprietor. 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 

GEO.  GOODMAN  ^r,r.u7er"r 

/Irtificiiil  Stone  .r.rH':: 

Schlllinfter's  Patent  Sidewalk  and  Oardcnwatk 
a  Specialty 

Olflce,  .107  nontKomery  St.,  Nevada  Block,  5,  F. 


tor  barbers.  Iiaker-i.  bnnthlacks.  tialh- 
tiDUses,  Millard  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candytnakcrs,  canners,  dyers, 
flipur  inilK.  (oiindries.  laundries.  papprtian(;ers,  printers, 
palmers,  shoe  (attories.  stablemen,  lar  roofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 

609  SACRAMENTO  ST. 
BRUSH  MANUFACTUKERS 


Brushes 


TEL.  seio 


14 


THE    WAV  E 


^  Its 
J  Purity 

^  Surety 

io, 

^  Its 

^  Excellence 

!  Vina 
{  Brandy 

4» 


HORSE^SHOW  FASHIONS 


Pure 


Vina  Distillery  Co 


819  Market  St..  S.  F. 


RACING 


RACING 


California  3ocKcv  Club 

Winter  Meeting  IS06-07,  Beginning  nONDAY, 
December  14,  at  OAKLAND  RACBTRACK 

Racing  Honday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  ea<'li  day.    Races  start  at 
2:1.")  p.  m.  sharp 
Ferry  boats  leave  S.F.  at  tj  m.  and  12:^0,  1:00,  i:jo  and 
•2:00  p.  tn.,  connecting  with  trains  stopping  at  entrance  to 
traclt;  buy  your  ticl<ets  to  Berl<eley. 

Returning,  trains  leave  the  track  at  4:15  and  4:4;  p.  m., 
and  immediately  after  the  last  race. 

Tuos.  H.  Williams  Jr.,  Pres. 
R.  B.  MiLROY,  Secretary. 


(INGLESIDE  TRACK) 
The  Only  Perfect  Winter  Track  in  America 
Racing  from  Nov.  30  to  Dec.  12,  inclusive 

Five  or  More  Races  Daily,  Fain  or  Shine 
First  Race  at  2  p.m. 

Take  Southern  Pacific  Trains  at  Third  and  Townsend 
Street  depot,  leaving  at  i  p.  m.  Fare  for  the  round  trip, 
including  admission  to  the  grounds.  One  Dollar. 

Take  Mission-Street  electric  line  direct  to  track. 

The  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co.  Stakes.  Saturday,  Dec.  5th. 

The  Palace  Hotel  Stakes.  Saturday,  Dec.  12th. 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS,  President. 

W.  S.  LEAKE,  Secretary. 


^no  Co 

IMcorp'd 

,  PROPS. 


Next  nonday  Night,  Dec.  14th,  One  Concert  Only 
YAW  and  Her  Concert  Company 

Beginning  Thursday.  Dec.  17th,  the  World's  Greatest 
Spectacular  Presentation.  C.  B.  Jefferson,  Kiaw 
&  Erianger's  Wonderful  Production 

Palmer  Cox's  BROWNIES 

Magnificent  new  scenic  effects  '.    New  ballets  ! 
New  specialties!    Brothers  Borani,  Diappearing  Demons 
The  Flyinjr  Ballet  !    The  Orman  Band  !    The  Oriental 
Dancing  Girls  '    Gorgeous  New  Transformation  Scene  ! 


^flltOL^TICtR.OOTTl  0D«  G>-  ititiCi  AiDnArwotfi-- 

Last  Week  I    A  marvelous  produc- 
lion  I    Nothing  its  e^jual  ! 
L'nbounded  enthusiasm 
Jos.  Gri5mer  and  Phoebe  Davies 

in  the  greatest  of  all 
melodramatic  successes 

The  Cotton  King! 

The  wonderful  mill  scene 

The  perfect  elevator  scene 
AM  In  full  operation  ! 
iist.  return  of  the  favorites.  THE  FRAWLEY  CO 

QtFARREil    STREET.   UETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL. 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  14 
Joseph  Pholtes'  Pantomine  Company,  from  Kos'er 

&  Bial's.  in  tlieir  Kccentrit  Pantomine  ".Mephisto" 
Jean  Clermont's  Animals,  including  the  Piano-play- 
ing Poodle.   Galletti's  IMonkey  Comedians,  the 
most  laughable  act  ever  sen  in  this  city 
Cushman  &  Holcomb,  in  Operatic  Sketches 
The  3  Dunbar  Sisters,  in  Songs  and  Risque  Dances 
Kaoly  the  Great  Acrobat      Stuart  the  Male  Patti 
Last  week  of  the  Romalo  Bros. 
Reser\'ed  seats  25c;  balcony  loc;  box  seats  and  opera 

chairs  50c.    Matinees  Wednesday,  Saturday,  Sunday 
COMING  :    Nilsson's  Aerial  Ballet,  in  conjunction  with 
Kiralfy's  Grand  Opera  Ballet  of  Fifty  Coryphees  and 
Five  (Premiers.    The  Grandest  Production  Ever  Seen. 

SCOTT  &  McCORD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICK.  015  iSI.XTH  ST. 


The  Smart  Set  Turns  Out  in  New 
Gowns  and  Hats. 

Dear  Barbara: — An  anxiety  as  to  your 
point  of  view  In  relation  to  promises  has 
been  troubling  me.  Are  you  exigeant 
as  to  their  fulfillment,  or  do  you  prefer 
them  to  he  elastio,  or  on  the  pie-crust 
order?  You  know  I  like  to  adapt  myself 
to  the  expectations  of  my  friends  in 
promises,  as  in  trifles  of  lesser  or  greater 
moment.  If  you  remember  in  my  last 
letter  I  promised  to  describe  a  few  of  the 
gowns  worn  at  the  Horse  Show,  and  I 
shall  endeavor  not  to  disappoint  you. 
As  to  my  success — well,  we  shall  see. 
The  difficulty  is  to  discriminate.  There 
were  gowns  galore — some  gorgeous,  oth- 
ers gaudy  and  a  few  in  excellent  taste. 
Stime  added  still  another  line  unto  the 
rainbow  with  wasteful  and  ridiculous  ex- 
cess; others  were  of  Quaker-like  sim- 
plicity. Some  ladies  looked  like  the  jack- 
daw in  peacock  feathers;  the  clothes  of 
others,  like  their  good  works  became 
them.  Another  set  seemed  to  be  coming 
out  of  their  clothes.  There  is  as  much 
art  in  wearing  a  gown  as  in  making  one, 
and  although  our  modistes  may  make  a 
grand  success  of  the  one,  some  people 
make  a  total  failure  of  the  other.  It  is 
like  arms  and  legs — some  people  own 
theirs,  others  appear  to  borrow  them  on 
occasions — and  use  them  accordingly. 
They  don't  appear  accustomed  to  them. 
I  supose  it  is  a  question  of  evolution. 

But  I  must  return  to  my  sheep  or,  to 
be  correct,  my  Horse  Show.  The  gowns 
appeared  to  have  been  chosen  for  this 
occasion.  There  was  less  attempt  to 
make  the  representation  a  first  night  at 
a  "Patti  opera,"  and  the  costumes  which 
pleased  me  best  were  on  the  calling  or- 
der of  toilette.  A  smart  looking  frock 
was  worn  by  Mrs.  I.  M.  Walter.  It  was 
a  combination  of  figured  velveteen  and 
cloth,  in  an  exquisite  shade  of  tan.  The 
skirt  was  of  the  velvet.  The  cloth  waist 
was  eyeletted  in  silver  and  the  sleeves 
were  similarly  treated.  The  front,  of 
white  satin,  was  appliqued  with  motifs 
in  silver  and  cream  color.  The  belt  and 
stock  collar  were  of  white  satin. 

Another  stunning  combination  was 
Miss  Lizzie  Carroll's  gown.  It  was  also 
in  tan  color,  trimmed  with  golden-brown 
figured  velvet.  The  material  was  a  very 
heavy  canvas  weave,  thicker  even  than 
sack  cloth — a  novelty,  I  believe.  The 
waist  was  charmingly  built  with  broad 
belt  and  collar  of  satin,  covered  with 
mousseline  de  sole,  which  also  formed  a 
soft  front,  and  was  appliqued  in  cream 
and  gold  motifs.  She  wore  a  sweet  little 
toque  to  match. 

Mrs.  L.  L.  Dunbar  looked  very  well  in 
a  black  peau  de  sole  finished  in  yellow 
velvet.  The  waist  was  arranged  in  bias 
folds,  which  were  shirred  in  fascinating 
fashion.  The  belt  and  collar  were  of  the 
yellow  velvet. 

There  were  dozens  of  velvet  gowns, 
made  in  every  style  one  can  fancy — vel- 
vet coats  and  capes.  The  capes  were 
nearly  all  short.  Few  fell  below  the  el- 
bow, but  were  cut  circular  and  hung  in 
deep  folds  at  the  back.  A  specially 
handsome  velvet  gown  was  worn  by 
Mrs.  Benno  Hart.  It  was  of  ruby  vel- 
vet with  jacket  back  and  front  of  figured 
batiste  in  cream  and  rose,  inserted  with 
lace.  The  sleeves  had  a  small  puff  at 
the  top  and  were  shirred  to  the  waist, 
from  which  point  lace  fell  over  the  hand. 
The  skirt  was  plain,  of  the  ruby  velvet. 
Mrs.  Webster  Jones  wore  some  stunning 
frocks,  as  did  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spreckels. 
Mrs.  Joe  Tobin,  who  was  one  of  the  best 
gowned  women  a  year  ago,  was  missed 
at  this  show.  Mrs.  Will  Taylor  looked 
handsomer  in  demi-mourning  than  I 
have  seen  her  for  some  time.  One  grey- 
colored  cloth  completely  caught  my 
fancy.  The  coat  was  of  velvet  and  white 
satin,  the  jacket  cut  in  bolero  style  and 
finished  with  violet  velvet.  Another  of 
this  lady's  gowns  was  a  charming  com- 
bination of  purple  mohair  with  bias 
bands  of  velvet  on  either  side  of  the 
front,  and  in  the  back  below  the  waist 
line.  The  waist  was  cut  with  deep  satin 
belt  and  pleated  bolero.  Below  this  fell 
a  full  pouch  vest  of  black  and  white  vel- 
vet. On  one  side  fell  a  jabot  of  mousse- 
line  de  sole  and  heliotrope  taffeta.  The 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


.ftock  and  finishings  were  of  white  satin 
and  point  applique  lace. 

Miss  Frida  Hellman  of  Los  Angeles 
wore  a  wine-colored  gown  with  pleated 
waist,  over  which  were  laid  graduated, 
bands  of  velvet.  The  front  was  cut  in 
zouave  fashion,  with  yoke  and  collar  of 
satin.  The  vest  was  full  and  made  of 
Scotch  plaid  velvet  in  yellows  and 
browns.  Mrs.  Will  Hockstadter  wore  an 
exceedingly  fetching  costume,  in  black, 
white  and  yellow.  The  skirt  of  black 
brocade  fell  in  straight  folds.  The  waist 
was  of  corn-colored  taffeta,  veiled  with 
black  net  and  spangled  in  gold.  It  had 
insertions  of  black  applique.  The  girdle 
and  stock  collar  were  of  corn-colored  vel- 
vet. Of  the  younger  girls  Miss  Catherine 
Dillon  and  Miss  Helen  Hopkins  were 
most  handsomely  gowned.  I  especially 
liked  a  coml)ination  of  greens  and  black 
worn  by  Miss  Dillon.  The  waist  was  of 
velvet,  with  embroidered  design  in  span- 
gles and  gold  work.  Miss  Carol  Crock- 
ett was  also  effectively  dressed. 

We  hear  of  the  luxurious  Oriental 
beauties  bathing  in  asses'  milk,  and  now 
the  fad  among  the  fashionable  New 
Yorkers  is  the  milk  bath,  but  the  plain 
ordinary  cow's  milk  is  deemed  sufficiently 
efficacious.  After  the  bath  some  ladies 
are  sprayed  with  rose  water,  w-hich  im- 
parts a  delicious  odor  to  the  skin.  Oth- 
ers prefer  to  inhale  the  perfume  of  vio- 
lets, which  lends  a  rare  fragrance  to  the 
skin.  It  appears  that  after  the  milk  bath 
and  massage  the  pores  of  the  skin  are 
open  and  will  absorb  any  odor  that  is  in 
the  least  degree  penetrating.  I  must 
now  leave  you  as  I  am  to  pay  another 
visit  to  the  Horse  Show.  If  I  see  any 
extra  smart  toilettes  I  shall  describe 
them  to  you  next  week.  With  love  be- 
lieve me  to  be  ever  dear  your  fondest 

BETTY. 

The  Horsc'Show  of  1996 


A  FORECAST 

It  was  in  the  gorgeous  autumn  time  in  nine- 
teen ndnety-six. 

When)  most  of  us  who  live  these  days  had 
wandered  o'er  the  Styx; 

New  York  announced  an  equinie  show,  as 
nowadays  she  does, 

But,  oh,  that  exhibition  wasn't  like  it  used 
to  was! 

The  wondrous  growth  electric  of  the  twen- 
tieth century 

Had  brought  upon  the  equine  race  a  change 
■right  sad  to  see. 

The  hunters  us*d  the  trolley  for  a  cross  the 
couwtry  run. 

And  automatic  jumpers  were  employed'  by 
every  one. 

The  sleek  anni  glossy    hackney    that  had 

ptilled  our  cabs  of  yore 
Had  disappeared  from  out  the  land  some 

twenty  years  before; 
And  every  single  hansom  or  fine  turnout  in 

the  Park 

Was  hauled  about  the  streets  and  ways  by 
an  electric  spark. 

The  plough-horse  e'en  had  gone  before— had 
made  its  farewell  bow. 

Because  tht-  farmer'd  taken  up  the  new 
dynljimic  plough— 

A  huge  three-blade  propeller  with  an  inex- 
pensive charge. 

To  pramce  about  his  fields  just  like  an  ante- 
lope at  large. 

The  only  horse  in  all  that  show  of  nine- 
teen ninety-six. 

When  all  the  equine  race  had  fallen  in  this 
fearful  fix. 

Was  just  a  Shetland  pony,  resting  on  a  satin 
tuft. 

With  great  glass  eyes  and  silken  locks,  with 
cotton  batting  stuffed! 

And  yet  the  show  was  quite  the   same  In 

every  other  way. 
The  boxes  and  the  promenades  were  filled 

both  night  and  day. 
And  the  ribbons  now  awarded  to  the  purest 

equine  bloods 
Were  given  to  the  people  with  the  finest 

show  of  duds. 

Harper's  Bazar. 

While  Canning  Fruit. 

She's  canning  fruit. 
An  apron  large— all  purple  stained  and  red— 
Almost  enwiopes  her  from'  foot  to  head. 
Her  sleeves  are  rolled,  her  dainty  wrists  are 
bare; 

A  pure  white  cap  adorns  her  golden  hair. 
Which,  with  thte  cheeks  aflame — eyes  bluely 
gray. 

Completes  a  picture  that— what  shall  I  say? 
That's  simply  cute: 

She's  canning  fruit 
This  week.  She's  making  jam,  and  jelly,  too. 
And  watermelon  pickles,  just  a  few. 
She  stirs  and  tastes,  andi  tastes  and  stirs, 
to  tell 

When  things  are  done,  and  makes  the  jelly 
"jell" 

Just  grand!   And.  all  in  all,  It's  quite  an  art. 
For  some  things  must  be  sweet  and  others 
t  art- 
All  tastes  to  suit. 

She's  canning  fruit. 
Preserves  of  almost  every  kind  she's  made. 
And  now  has  started  in  on  marmalade! 
And  as  I  watch  her  to  my  heart  there  comes 
A  fragrance  sweet— born    not    of  cooking 
plums. 

But  burning  love!   I've  this  regret,  you  see. 
That  Dorothy's  not  canning  fruit  for  me 
While  canning  fruit. 

New  York  Truth. 


At  the  Horse  Show  this  week  it  waa 
generally  remarked  that  the  odor  of  the 
tan  bark  and  of  the  stables  was  less 
noticeable  than  on  previous  occasions. 
We  believe  this  is  due  to  the  effect  of  a 
liberal  use  of  "Puriflne."  the  disinfect- 
ant of  G.  F.  Eberhard  &  Co. 

If  you  want  any  article  of  jewelry  or  sil- 
verware, go  to  Adolph  Hirschman,"lo  Post 
street,  under  Masonic  Temple,  and  vou  may 
rest  assured  that  whatever  you  get'there  is 
first  class  and  the  price  reasonable. 

Some  Wholesome  Fiction. 

The  stories  which  the  "Youth's  Compan- 
ion" offers  for  IS'.ir  promise  to  be  even  better 
than  usual.  There  will  be  four  excellent 
serials,  and  more  than  two  hundred  short 
stories,  by  popular  writers.  A  novelty  will 
be  six  groups  of  "Professional  Stories," 
by  ministers,  doctors,  lawyers,  professors, 
teachers  and  reporters.  In  addition  to  the 
fiction,  the  "  Companion  "  will,  of  course, 
contain  as  usual,  those  instructive,  inter- 
esting and  authoritative  articles  which  make 
it,  all  in  all,  the  best  family  weekly  in  Amer- 
ica. The  Illustrated  Prospectus  for  IHltr  may 
be  had  by  addressing  The  Youth's  Compan- 
ion, 'iO.')  Columbus  Avenue,  Boston,  Mass. 

A  Splendid  Array  of  Artistic  Beauty, 

One  of  the  daintiest  effects  shown  this 
year  in  calendars  is  that  of  the  California 
wildflowers  in  colors.  This  was  brought  out 
exclusively  by  Cooper  &  Co.,  the  Market- 
street  stationers,  who  have  made  an  extra 
effort  this  year,  and  have  succeeded  in  get- 
ting together  the  largest  variety  of  cards 
and  calendars  that  have  ever  been  shown  on 
the  coast.  All  the  leading  publishers  of  the 
east  are  well  represented,  and  some  very 
elaborate  as  well  as  simple  and  delicate  de- 
signs are  mingled  together,  making  an  array 
of  artistic  beautj'  seldom  seen. 


Isn't  the  Christmas  gift 
that  is  useful; 

That  lasts  a  lifetime; 

That  is  enjoyed  by  the 
whole  family  and  friends 
too; 

And  that  adds  cheerful- 
ness to  the  entire  home, 
the  most  sensible  sort  ? 

There's  a  hint  in  the 
picture. 

Shall  we  all  chip  in  and 
make  grandpa's  Christmas 
rousingly  merry  ? 

California  Turnilurc  Companv 


f  N.  P.  Cole  &  Co. 
^    117  Oeary  Street 


Carpets,  Rugs 
Mattings 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

Occidental  Consolidated  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  2,5 

Amount  per  share,  1.")  cents 

Levied  November  '.24,  IS'.Hi 

Delinquent  in  office  December  'i'J,  ISlKi 

Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock  Jan.  18,  ISii" 

A.  K.  DURBKOW,  Secretary. 
Office,  Koom  (>!»,  Nevada  Block,  Montgoiii- 
ery  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PaiJ  Up  Capital,  525o,cxx) 
Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 

H.   D.   LAWRIE,  a.  J.  CARMANY,  nanagert 

OFFICE,  MILLS  BUILDING 
Policies  of  Insurance  issued,  guaranteeing  titles  to  bt 
perfect.    Abstracts  made  and  continued 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  A.  T^T^T^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

401-403  SANSOHIE  ST., 

S»n  FrsnoUco,  CaL 
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CHAUNCEY  m.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  interview- 
said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte;  "I  visited  Monterey,  and 'I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world. 
Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.    Its  seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 

When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he  has  seen 
pretty  much  all  the  beautiful  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  times  over. 


GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


*t  — '    '    ^ 


A  California 
Fairy" 


the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochure, 
lating  in  charming  allegorical  language  the 
>lendors  and  delights  of 


"Sunset  Limited" 

(EXQUISITELY  ILLUSTRATED) 


|The  popular  Sunset  Route  is  also  the  subject 
'  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


Tbroutjh  Storyland  to  Sunset  Seas" 


pecially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  a 
•ip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 

Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southern 
acific  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
ress  by  T.  H.  Goou>fAK,  General  Passenger 
gent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  10 

nts  fot  the  "Fairy"  alone. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  In 

laska  9  a.m.  July  3,  13,  18,  28,  August  a.  12,  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3,  8, 

J,  iB,  aj,  a8  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay.  S.  S.  Pomona,  a  p.m.  July 
8,  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 
6,  10.  14,  18,  22,  26,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 
For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 

ara.  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 

ewport,  II  a.m.  July  5,  8.  12,  16,  20,  24,  28  and  every 

)urth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  Paz 
Itata  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba.  July  3  and  25th 
f  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office  :    Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 


No. 


aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco, 


Cal. 


A.    K.  DAGGETT 


>rawlng  of  Deeds 
nd  all  Legal  Papers 
fpecialtv 


NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  F. 
Telephone  305 


Through  Sleeping'Cars  to  Chicago. 

The  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Railroad  runs 
through  from  Oakland  to  Chicsago,  daily, 
Pullman  Palace  Drawing-room,  also  Up- 
liolstered  Tourist  Sleeping  Oars,  leaving 
every  afternoon.  Annex  Oars  on  sharp 
connection  for  Denver  and  St.  Louis.  The 
only  line  by  which  the  Grand  Canyon  of 
the  Colorado  Riiver  can  be  reached.  The 
canyon  is  a  mammoth  opening  in  the 
eartli  two  hundred  miles  long,  eighteen 
miles  wide  and  seven  thousand  feet  deep. 
It  is  reached  by  stage  from  Flagstaff, 
Arizona  Territory,  in  one  day's  ride.  Send 
for  beautifully  illustrated  book  descript- 
ive of  the  Canyon  and  tlie  Santa  Fe  Route 
to  the  East.  Lowest  tbrough  rates  to  all 
points  in  the  United  States,  Canada,  Mex- 
ico or  Eurofpe.  Special  rates  to  regularly 
ordained  ministers  of  the  gospel.  Ticket 
office,  644  Market  street,  Chronicle  Build- 
ing.   Telephone  Main  1531. 


THE  OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited,"  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, takes  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Sail 
Lake  City,  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  or  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
service  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  at 

feneral  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
an  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  llnei. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent,  San  Francisco. 


Knox  Celebrated  Hats. 
726  Market  street. 


Koni  the  Hatter, 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT    OF  THE 

City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State 

of  California— Department  No.  3. 

Hannah  Anglin,  Plaintiff,  vs.  Maurice 
Anglin,  Defendant. 

The  people  of  the  State  of  California  send 
greeting  to  Maurice  Anglin,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  19  apF'ear  in  an 
action  brought  against  you  by  the  above- 
named  Plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court.  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  to  answer  the  complaint  filed 
therein  within'  ten  days  (exclusive  of  fht 
day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  summons,  if  served  within  this  County; 
or.  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  obtain  a 
judgment  and  decree  of  this  court  dissolv- 
ing the  bonds  of  matrimony  now  existing 
between  plaintiff  and  defendant  upon  the 
ground  of  defendant's  desertion  and  aban- 
donment of  plaintiff  for  upwards  of  six 
years  next  prior  to  tho  commencement  of  this 
action,  and  for  a  judgment  and  decreti 
awarding  to  this  plaintiff  the  sole  custody 
and  control  of  Mary  Catherine  Anglin,  the 
minor  child  of  plaintiff  and  defendant:  also 
for  general  relief,  as  will  more  fully  appeal 
in  the  complaint  on  file,  to  which  special 
reference  is  hereby  made. 

All  of  which  will  more  fully  appear  In  the 
complaint  on  file  herein  to  which  you  arti 
hereby  referred. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  If  you 
fail  to  appear  and  answer  the  said  com- 
plaint, as  above  required,  the  said  plalntliT 
will  apply  to  the  court  for  the  relief  therein 
demanded. 

Civen  under  my  hand  and  the  seal  of  said 
Superior  Court  at  the  City  and  County  of 
San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  "this 
30th  day  of  November,  In  the  year  of  our 
Lord,  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and 
ninety-six  (1896). 

rSeal]  C.  F.  CURRY,  Clerk. 

Ry  JOSEPH  RIORDAN.   Depu'y  Clerk. 

T.:iiif  <*t  T>:ine.  Altonuy.'^  for  T'!.-i  in  I  ifT. 

THE  PliESS  ClilPPlflG  BUREAU 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  011  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

Estate  of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased.— 
Notice  Is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned, 
A.  C.  Freese.  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased,  to  the  cred- 
itors of,  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them 
with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  at  Room 
3.1,  Chronicle  Building,  comer  of  Gearv  and 
Kearny,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  es- 
tate in  the  City  and  County  of  SanFran- 
clsco,  State  of  California. 
.  ^    ,  A.  C.  FREESE. 

Administrator  of  the  Estate  of   Georg  F 
Planok,  deceased. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  November  18, 
1S96. 

J.  D.  Sullivan.  Attornev  for  the  Adminis- 
trator. 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 

S.  AUSTRALIA 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  g\ 
HAWAII.  SAMOA, 

NEW  ZEALAND,  ■! 

AUSTRALIA.  \J ', 

S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday,  Dec. 
1896,  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "Alameda,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  Detembfr  to.  iSod.  .11  2  p  m 

Ticket  Office  114  nontgomery  St. 

FrelKht  Office  32?  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &    BROS.   (.()..  (icneral  Ajrcnis 


BAJA  CAI.IFOKNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"I);imi!in.T"  is  a  powerful  ni)liro(li>.i.ic  nw\  ■■pcciBt 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  or^.Tusot  lioth  .sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  111  the  kidiieyMnnd 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  iiivnlii- 
able,  and  lending  physicians  reconiineiid  thcnins  the 
greatest  invlRorator  known.  Long-wlndcd  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Dnniiana"  Hitters  arc 
known  on  their  merits,    (Send  lor  Circular.) 

NAKKR.  AI.F.S  &  KKUNK,  AgentH 

3a.1.325  nfarkct  .St.,  .S.  F. 


Fill  out  this  blank  and  send  it  with  the  amount  of  subscription  to 

THE  WAVE 

24  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cril. 


Inclosed  please  find 


for. 


to  THE  WAVE,  beginning  witii  Number 

 189  ^  . 


subscription  ^ 
 ,  or  date  i 


Residence. 
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Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THH  flTIiflHTfl  EXPOSITlOJl 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

Uuder  Occidental  Hotel 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

2>-incta,  in  all  numbers.   Medium,  Sofland  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  lat  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duckf 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


A  Successful  Combination 

A  wholesale  cloth  merchant  makes  fine  tailoring: 
to  order.  Everyone  should  visit  the  large  whole- 
sale cloth  house  that 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday,  September  joth.  at 
721  Market  Street,  in  the  Bancroft  Building 

In  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at  1212  and 
i.'U  Marl<et  Street  and  302  Kearny  Street. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
6e  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  • 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/Herebant  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in  .  «        »     <      »  ^ 

Imported  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

623  Market  .S'reet,  .San  Franclt^co 

(l'l>~stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


NEW  STORIES  PE^TOLD 


Durinj?  Andrt  w  Jackson's  presidency  a 
certain'  clerk  in  the  Treasury  Department 
showed  a  marked  disinclination  to  paying 
his  board  bill.  He  had  sigrncd  notes,  but  his 
landlady  could  collect  no  money.  In  des. 
pair  she  went  to  the  White  House  to  see 
Jackson.  She  told  her  story  and  he  re- 
quested her  to  get  the  clerk's  note  for  the 
account.  She  obeyed  and  carried  the  note 
to  Andrew  Jackson,  who.  after  glancing  over 
it,  affixed  his  signlture  to  the  bax;k.  "Now, 
madam,"  said  h6j  "put  that  In  the  bank  and 
we  shall  s^c  which  of  us  shall  have  to  pay 
yoti  the  mon<>y."  The  note  was  duly  de- 
posited and  wa«  paid  by  the  clerk,  who  af- 
terwards apologized  to  Jackson  and  prom- 
ised to  mend  his  ways.  ' 

Two  impecunious  Scotchmeii,  who  had  but 
a  sixpence  between  them,  entered  a  saloon 
on  a  certain  occasion-  and  ordered  one  "nip 
o'  whisky."  They  were  hesitating  as  to 
who  should  have  the  first  drink  when  an 
acquaintance  joined  them.  Pretending  they 
had  just  drunk,  one  of  them  handed  the 
npw  comer  the  whisky,  requesting  him  to 
join  them  In  a  drink.  He  drank,  and  after 
a  few  minoites  of  painful  and  anguished  sus- 
pense, said:  "Now,  boys,  you'll  have  on« 
with  me?"  "Wasna  that  weel  managed, 
moni?"  said  one  to  his  pal  afterwards.  "Ay, 
It  was,"  said  the  other  solemnly;  "but  it 
was  a  dreadfu'  risk!" 

Henry  IV.  the  Idol  of  the  French  people, 
was  also  a  king  of  phrase  makers^  During 
one  of  his  tours  through  France  he  arrived 
at  a  small  village  and  ordered  that  the  most 
intelligent  villager  be  sent  to  converse  with 
him  while  he  dined.  When  the  rustic  ap- 
peared the  king  ordered  him  to  take  a  seat 
opposite  to  him  at  the  table.  "What  is  your 
name?"  asked  the  mon^arch.  "Sire,  I  am 
callf-d  Gaillard,"  replied  the  peasant.  "What 
is  the  difference,"  said  the  king,  "between 
gaillard  (I.  e.  a  jolly  fellow)  attd  paillard 
(I.  e.  a  rake)?"  "Sire,"  was  the  reply,  "there 
is  but  a  table  between  the  two." 

Two  Irishmen,  who  were  known  to  be 
great  friends,  were  observed  one  day  to  pass 
one  another  on  the  street  without  a  greet- 
ing. "Why  Mulcahy."  asked  a  friend,  "have 
you  and  Mulhooly  quarreled?"  "That  we 
have  not,"  said  Mr.  Mulcahy  decisively. 
"There  seemed  to  be  a  coolness  between  you 
when  you  p.assed  just  now."  "That's  the 
insurance  of  our  friendship."  replied  Mul- 
cahy. "Mulhooly  and  I  are  that  devoted  to 
wan  another  that  we  can't  bear  the  thought 
>f  a  quarrel,  au"  a-£'  we  are  both  quick-  tem- 
pered we've  resolved  not  to  shpake  to  wan 
another  at  all !" 

The  Prince  of  Wales  Is  not  averse  to  hav- 
ing a  little  fun  at  his  mother's  expense.  At 
the  Henley  regatta  his  attention  was  drawn 
to  an  elderly  lady  who,  said  the  Prince's 
friend,  bore  a  striking  resemblance  to  th< 
Queen  and  might  be  her  Majesty  incognito. 
As  the  Prince  levelled  his  field  glass  on  her 
she  rose,  and  taking  her  shawl  on  which 
she  had  been  sittir.g  threw  it  around  the 
shoulders  of  the  young  girl  who  accompa- 
nied her.  "It  is  undoubtedly  the  Queen," 
the  Prince  replied  quietly;  "she  has  betrayed 
herself.  She  has  just  presented  one  of  her 
India  shawls." 

Two  Thompsons  lived  next  door  to  one  an- 
other, and  Green  having  to  call  on.  one 
of  them  went  to  the  wrong  house. 
A  crabbed  servant  answered  the  bell, 
and  on  Green  asking:  "Is  this  Mr 
John  Thompson's?"  she  replied  snap- 
pishly: "No,  it  ain't,"  '  and  slammed 
the  door  in  his  face.  Green  walked  away. 
\yhen  a  bright  thought  struck  him.  He  re- 
turned and  rang  the  same  bell  again.  The 
crabbed  servant  reappeared.  "Who  said  It 
was?"  asked  Green,  and  triumphantly 
walked  away. 

The  best  judicial  mot  ever  recorded  Is 
that  of  Sir  George  Jessel,  the  lat<i  Master 
of  the  Rolls,  when  sitting  with  Mr.  Justice 
Bacon.  A  demented  and  enraged  suitor  who 
had  been  unsuccessful  threw  an  egg  at  him 
in  the  corridor  of  the  courts  which  narrowly 
missed  the  Judge's  head.  Smilingly  Sir 
George  turned  round  and  calmly  remarked 
to  the  astonished  bystanders,  "I  think  that 
must  have  been  Intended  lot  my  brother 
Bacon!" 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

The  Maison  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Korn  the  Hatter,  726  Market  street,  is 
the  sole  agent  for  Knox  Hats. 

We  desire  to  call  the  attention  of  our  read- 
ers to  the  adverti.seraentof  Bowdlear's  Floor 
Wax  on  page  13.  This  wax  for  dancing  floors 
is  rapidlj'  finding  favor  among  the  dancing 
committees  all  over  the  United  States  and 
Canada.  When  we  consider  that  it  does  not 
ball  on  the  feet  and  does  not  soil  the  cloth- 
ing, it  is  certainly  worthy  of  a  trial.  We  are 
informed  that  one  pound  is  sufficient  for  ten 
thousand  square  foet. 


Among  the  maoy  grreat  Financial  C'orporation.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  tliroughout  America,  and  Its  Uecord  for 
Prompt  aud  Kquitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  Is  i'irmly  Kstablished 

D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President  B.  Favmonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  I.OUIS  Wbinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 


THE 


Qrill  f^ooM  Service 


-OP  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  . 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH" 

Newt  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


1  A  cosy  retreat  in  a  snug 
o  little  valley  on  the  other 
\  side  of  Mt.  Diablo,  where 

2  sunshine  abounds  and  cold 
♦  winds  and  fogs  are  shut 
\  out.  A  steam-heated  ho- 
5  tel,  mineral  springs,  and 
\  balhs.    Byron  Hot  Springs 

offers  plenty  of  attractions 
to  invalids.  Only  three 
hours'  ride  -sixty  miles — 
from  San  Francisco.  Rates 
$\^,  ^18  and  ^21,  inciud- 
?  ing  physician.  2 


The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  Ex- 
quisite and  Home-like.  Both  under  the  per- 
sonal supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDEITTAL 
HOTEL 


a  quiet  home 

centrally 
located 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Golden  Eagle  Hotel 

tjRAY  &   TITI'S.  Proprietors 

A  MODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 

5an  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  JMACKINTOSH  &  CO.,  sue.  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  lOth  St.,  S.  F. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Po.st  and  Sutter  Streets 


 scrupulously  cleati; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lints 

•  and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  KfRoi-EAN  I'lan 

K.  B.  SOULK.  Manager 


lERICi  Oil  fli  Pfli  CO. 

19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 


n 

SUCCHSSORS  TO 

H.   P.  GREGORY  &  C 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


MACHINERY 

He.iting  and  Ventilating  Plants 
Electric-Lighting  Plants 

Engines  and  Boilers 

Gas  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Asbestos  Materials 


Electrical  Supplies 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  nission  St.,  San  Francisco 

Ask  3^our  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
hor.se  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 


.<;l^  K  THKM  A  TKIAIi 


Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS   FOR   STORAGE  BATTERY 


THE  NEVADA  BANK  OF  San  Francisco 


Capital  Paid  Up 


Surplus  and  Undivided  Profits  , 


$3,003,000 
714,237 


LETTERS  OF  CREDIT  issued,  available  in  all  parts  of  the  world 

New  York  Correspondents :    Ameriean  Exchange  National  Bank,  Importers'  and  Traders'  National  Bank 
London  Bankers     Union  Bank  of  London,  Limited,      Paris  Bankers  t    Comptoir  National  d'Escompte  de  Paris 


ISAIAS  W.  HELLMAN 
D.  B.  DAVIDSON 


JOHN  W.  MACK  AY 

ISAIAS  W.  lU'LLMAN 

ROBEKT  "VVATT 


President  JOHN  F.  BIGliLOW 

Cashier  GEORGEi  GRANT  , 

.  DIRECTORS 

H.  L.  DODGE  LEVI  STRAUSS 

JAMES  L.  FLOOD  JOHN  F.  BIGELOW 

HKNTIY   F.  ALLEN  LEWIS  GERSTLE 


Vice-President 
Assistant  Cashier 


C.  DE  GUIGNE 

D.  N.  WALTER 


»000( 


ANQL0=CALIF0RN1A  BANK,  Ltd, 

N.  E.  CORNER  PINE  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 


o 
o 
o 


Capital  Authorized 
Capital  Subscribed 


$6,000,000 
3,000.000 


Capital  Paid  Up 
Reserve  Fund 


$1,500,000 
700,000 


IGN.  STEINHART,  P.  N.  LILLIENTHAL,  Managers. 

A.  L  SELIGMAN,  Cashier 

Head  Office:  3  Angels  Court,  London,  E.G.  Agents  at  New  York:  J.  &  W.  Seligman  &  Co.,  21  Broad  5t. 
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*tw«»        FOUNDED  1850 


INCORPORATED  1891 


TALLANT  BANKING  CO. 

SAN    FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

Authorized  Capital,  One  Million  Dollars  ©  Paid  in  Coin,  Five  Hundred  Thousand  Dollars 


DIRECTORS 

.lOIIN  D.  TALLANT 

President 

KI?EDEKICK  W.  TALLANT 

Vice-President 

JOHN  DEMPSTER  McKEE 

Cashier 

KIUKIIAM  WRIGHT  . 

.  Secretary 

JOSEPH  KNOWLAND 

W^M. 

E.  MIGHELL 

AUSTIN  C.  TUBES 

E.  T. 

BRICE 

J  CORRESPONDENTS 

\  J.  P.  Morgan  &  Co.,  New  York;  J.  S.  Morgan  &  Co.,  London;  National  Bank  of  America,  Chicago;  National  Bank  of  Commerce,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
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The  Hibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

Incorporated  12th  of  April,  1859. 

OFFICE,    CORNER    OF    MCALLISTER    AND    JONES    STREETS,   SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  objects  for  which  this  Association  is  formed  are,  that  by  its  operations  the  depositor  thereof  may 
be  able  to  find  a 

Secure  and  Profitable  Investment  for  Small  Savings 

and  that  borrowers  may  have  an  opportunity  of  obtainining  from  it  the  use  of  a  moderate  capital  on 
giving  good  and  sufficient  security  for  the  use  of  the  same. 


President.  JAMES  R.  KELLY 


Secretary  and  Treasurer.  ROBERT  J,  TOBIN 


Attorney.  ALFRED  J.  TOBIN  ^ 


Any  person  can  become  a  depositor  of  this  Society  on  subscribing  to  the  Bv-Laws.    Deposits  can  be  made  from  One  Dollar  upwards.  g 

Loans  made  on  security  of  Real  Estate  within  the  Citv  and  County.  i 
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THE  RAILWAY  AND  THE  POLITICIANS. 

Did  it  ever  occur  to  you  that  the  noisy  individuals  giv- 
ing voice  to  harsh  and  bitter  complalnis  against  railroad 
"political  interference"  are,  in  point  of  fact,  themselves 
factors  in  maintaining  the  very  thing  they  so  warmly  de- 
nounce? Did  you— and  we  challenge  an  affirmative  re- 
sponse—ever hear  of  a  perspiring  and  protesting  poli- 
tician framing  a  plan  by  which  the  corporation  might 
(--■chew  politics  and  attend  strictly  to  the  legitimate  pur- 
poses of  its  incorporation?  Did  you  ever  hear  of  one  of 
these  noisy  and  insincere  rascals  formulating  a.  suggea 
tion  or  a  political  project  that  did  not  have  malice  and 


hatred  for  its  sponsors,  destruction  for  its  purpose  and 
sinister  design  behind  it  all?  Certainly,  whatever  othe\- 
virtues  may  be  loosely  accredited  lO  the  anti-railroa  1 
politicians  by  their  admirers,  they  never  can  be  charged 
with  attempting  to  solve  the  problem,  to  mitigate  its  as- 
perities, or  to  offer  the  slightest  suggestion  by  which  tha 
corporation  might  retire  with  prudent  regard  for  its  im- 
mense interests.  Every  new  and  vicious  device  conceived 
by  the  political  marauder  in  hostility  to  the  corporation's 
property  rights  gives  birth  to  a  new  and  wholesome  rea- 
son for  its  continued  "interference."  You,  if  you  are 
simply  an  ordinary  citizen  interested  solely  in  fair  play 
and  decency,  would  no  doubt  like  the  corporation  out  of 
politics.  So  would  every  other  honest  man  in  the  com- 
munity. But  nowhere  is  that  desire  so  strong  or  so 
deeply  rooted  as  with  the  railroad  owners  themselves. 
The  corporation  complains  bitterly  and  justly,  inasmuch 
as  it  must  interfere  to  protect  itself,  and  the  people  com- 
plain with  equal  fervor  because  it  does  interfere.  The 
one  is  anxious  to  keep  out  of  politics,  and  the  other  is 
anxious  that  it  should  keep  out.  Surely,  the  solution  of 
a  controversy,  fruitful  of  so  much  mischief  and  ill-feeling 
and  in  which  both  sides  are  in  such  happy  agreement  as 
to  the  ultimate  result  desired,  should  not  be  diffictilt  of 
accomplishment. 

Both  of  the  principals  are  willing.  The  railroad  de- 
sires it;  the  people  demand  it;  and  no  one  but  the  sinis- 
ter-minded middleman  who  profits  by  the  maintenance 
of  the  vexed  contention,  prevents  it. 

Railroads  do  not  engage  in  politics  for  the  mere  lust  of 
it,  yet  they  are  confessedly  in  it.    Frequently,  a  com- 
plaining voice  asks,  "Why  doesn't  the  railroad  get  out  of 
politics?"    If  you  would  answer  the  question  truthfully 
and  in  equally  loose  English,  you  would  say,  "Because 
they     can't.     And     they     can't     because     the  poli- 
ticians    will     not     permit    them.     And  '  the  poli- 
ticians  will    not   permit   them,    simply    because  the 
establishing   of   political    peace    in    Caliiornia  would 
be  fatal  to  their  calling."    Bill  Higgins,  during  his  life, 
was  reputed  to  be  on  the  pay-roll  of  the  corporation, 
but  once,  when  approached  with  a  plan  calculated  to  re- 
lieve his  employer  from  the  necessity  of  interfering  In 
politics,  he  replied:    "But,  damn  it,  we  don't  want  them 
out  of  politics."     The  Bill  Higginses  of  to-day  represent 
a  type,  and  the  most  dangerous  type,  responsible  for  the 
corporation's  present  misfortunes.   Unfortunately  for  the 
speedy  solution  of  this  problem,, there  is  no  man  who 
could  say  he  dtood  for  and  represented  the  people  in  a 
compromise  of  this  matter.    Unfortunately,  again,  the 
politicians  already  entrenched  in  railroaa  circles  must, 
in  self-protection,  belittle  and  cry  down  any  plan  for  the 
relief  of  their  employer.   Their  occupation  would  be  gone 
if  peace  came.   It  is  the  noisy,  rabid,  obstreperous,  anti- 
railroad  demagogue  that  makes  the  railroad  politician'  ; 
employment  a  necessity.    Abolish  the  demagogue,  and 
you  abolish  the  necessity  for  the  employment  of  the  in- 
dividual who  is  to  circumvent  him.  Practically,  one  lives 
upon  the  other,  and  suggestions  looking  toward  the  wip- 
ing out  of  either  are  regarded  as  "kindergartenish"  and 
"not  according  to  rules."    The  bane  ot  the  corporation, 
and  the  bane  of  American  politics,  is  the  political  boss. 
He  Is  the  author  of  the  corporation's  present  unfortunate 
plight,  and  until  he  is  relegated  to  the  background  wc 
may  not  look  for  political  peace.    Railroads  arc  not  tho 
only  sufferers  through  the  manetivers  of  this  malevolent 
manipulator.   Insurance  companies,  telephone  companies, 
gas  companies  and  water  companies  all  come  under  the 
same  general  head,  and  are  compelled  to  pay  tribute  to 
hin  cunning  in  the  shape  of  large  sums   in  blackmail. 
Latterly  the  bankers  have  felt  the  touch  of  the  political 
marauder's  hand.    The  politician  has  enlarged  the  field 
of  his  predatory  assaults,  and  perhaps  the  very  greed  that 
moves  him  to  Increase  the  number  of  his  victims  may  b° 
the  means  of  suggesting  his  undoing. 

A  rapid  glance  over  a  supposed  gubernatorial  campaign 
will  illustrate  his  methods  of  levying  blackmail.  Say  the 
Republican  convention  nominates  a  ticket  made  up  of 
broad,  wholesome  and  conservative  men.  The  Republican 
boss,  we  will  say,  calls  upon  the  corporation's  officer.  The 


latter  expresses  his  entire  confidence  in  the  ticket  nomi- 
nated, and  affirms  his  belief  in  the  integrity  of  the  nomi- 
nees.   So  far,  all  Is  satisfactory.    Perhaps  a  demand  Is 
then  made  for  pecuniary  assistance  during  the  campaign. 
The  railroad  official  politely  but  firmly  refuses,  declaring 
it  to  be  the  intention  of  the  corporation  to  retire  if  pos- 
sible from  politics.    Such  an  attitude  does  not  suit  the 
Republican  boss,  and  as  party  principles  are  held  very 
lightly  by  gentlemen  of  his  kidney  he  consults  with  his 
Democratic  confrere.    Shortly,  the    Democratic  press 
bristles  with  anti-railroad  expressions.    The  Democratic 
convention  meets,  and  by  this  time  the  demand  seems  to 
be  almost  universal  for  an  anti-raiiroad  ticket.  Lurid 
speeches  enliven  the  convention.   The  corporation  is  bit- 
terly denounced,  and  the  platform  adopted  anathematizes 
everything  connected  with  the  railroad  from  its  fish- 
plates to  its  locomotives.   A  ticket  made  up  of  rabid  rail- 
road haters  is  nominated,  and  then  the  sly  Republican 
boss  ruminates  and  "wonders  if  tne  railroad  will  keep  out 
of  politics  now."   The  fight  grows  warmer  and  warmer. 
The  assaults  of  the  press  upon  tne  corporation  grow  moie 
and  more  definite  and  alarming.   Hot-headed  citizens  are 
carried  away  by  the  apparent  prevalent  ill-feeling.  The 
papers  fairly  bristle  with  abusive  falsehoods.   Stump  or- 
ators roar  out  denunciations  of  the  "octopus."  Mistaking 
the  clamor  and  din  for  public  opinion,  weak  and  cow- 
ardlly  men,  with  reputations  greater  than  themselves, 
hurry  to  join  the  hue  and  cry,  and  compromise  with  con- 
science for  political  ambition's  sake.    Finally,  driven  to 
desperation,  the  victim  yields  and  pays  his  tribute,  which 
the  Republican  and  Democratic  bosses    divide  among 
themselves.    Often  the  programme  commences  long  be- 
fore the  convention.    The  rumor  gets  abroad  that  some 
very  hostile  person  is  a  candidate  for  some  very  promi- 
nent office.   Just  now  the  rumor  runs  that  Mr.  Larue  of 
the  Board  of  Railroad  Commissioners  is  to  be  a  candidate 
for  Governor  two  years  hence.    He  is  splendid  material 
for  the  politician's  purpose.   He  enjoys  the  distinction  of 
having  been  exceptionally  hostile  toward  the  railroads. 
Still  he  has  done  nothing  to  deserve  tnis  distinction.  The 
platform  upon  which  he  stood  pledged  him  to  commit  an 
illegal  and  unjust  act.   He  did  the  illegal  thing  which  he 
was  pledged  to  do,  but  it  proved  impotent  and  useless, 
caused  the  State  an  unnecessary  expense,  and  finally  was 
overthrown  by  the  courts  as  being  illegal,  unjust  and  un- 
constitutional.   Yet  strange  to  say  this  performance  is 
regarded  as  an  achievement  worthy  of  public  recognition. 
Mr.  Larue  no  doubt  will  pledge  himself  to  do  another 
impossible  something;  the  State  will  have  more  litiga- 
tion, another  defeat,  and  Mr.  Larue  will  logically  want 
to  be  a  United  States  Senator. 

The  question  naturally  arises.  "What  is  the  remedy, 
and  where  shall  it  be  applied?"  So  tar  as  the  corporation 
goes,  its  interests  certainly  do  not  lie  along  the  path  fol- 
lowed by  the  practical  politician.  Its  chief  concern  is  for 
the  protection  of  property  rights,  and  in  this  the  public 
has  a  greater,  deeper  and  more  lasting  interest  than  the 
most  astute  of  political  bosses.  Public  opinion  la  the 
weapon  which  the  enemies  of  the  railroad  use  to  scourge 
its  back.  It  is  at  present  its  most  dangerous  foe,  and  yei 
we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  it  might  readily  be  trans 
formed  into  an  equally  powerful  weapon  of  defense. 
Twist  and  turn  the  situation  as  you  may,  the  question 
simmers  down  to  one  of  public' opinion.  If  the  public 
mind  is  healthy,  public  abuses  are  impossible.  If  the  peo- 
ple could  come  to  a  knowledge  of  the  impositions  that  are 
practiced  in  their  name,  and  could  come  to  realize  for 
themselves  the  true  relations  that  should  exist  between 
transportation  companies,  the  Slate  and  its  people,  cer- 
tainly the  way  out  would  be  more  easy.  The  fault  does 
not  belong  wholly  to  one  side.  One  might  regard  the 
task  of  bringing  the  transportation  companies  and  the 
people  together  as  hopeless,  were  it  not  that  in  other 
States  where  once  the  same  bitterness  existed,  all  now  is 
peace  and  harmony,  and  the  property  rights  of  railways 
are  no  more  In  jeopardy  than  are  the  property  rights  of 
butchers  or  bakers.  To  aay  that  such  a  condition  is  im- 
possible here  is  to  slander  our  people,  and  declare  them 
less  honest  than  the  men  of  the  far  East. 


THE    WAV  E 


HOW  SAN  FRANCISCO   MAY  BE  MADE 
A  SUCCESS. 

No  man  of  his  years  is  better 
known  on  the  Pacific  Coast  than 
the  writer  of  the  following  arti- 
cle. Mr.  McNab  has  made  his 
enviable  reputation  by  a  long  and 
hard  battle  against  the  corrupt 
political  elements  in  this  city. 
He  has  acted  fearlessly  and  with 
great  skill,  proving  himself  a  con- 
summate political  manager.  Mr. 
McNab  has  gone  deep  into  the 
problems  of  municipal  govern- 
ment; his  ideas  are  not  the  result 
of  theoretical  study  alone,  but  of 
experience  and  observation.  To 
those  who  have  charged  this 
j'oung  leader  with  brilliant  rather 
solid  qualities,  this  article  is  sufHcient  answer. 

When  the  industrial  and  commercial  of  mankind,  tak- 
ing advantage  of  locality,  establish  by  energy  and  pro- 
gressiveness  a  city,  the  leisure  class  naturally  follow  to 
enjoy  the  benefits  of  that  civilization  which  finds  highest 
development  in  populous,  well  organized  communities. 
The  union  of  the  leisure  class  having  fortunes  to  spend 
and  the  industrial  class  having  fortunes  to  make  aug- 
ments prosperity  and  creates  the  greatness  of  the  greatest 
cities.  In  making  itself  agreeable  and  charming  for  Its 
own  citizens,  for  those  who  live  in  and  live  by  it,  who 
live  for  profit  and  seek  profit  that  they  may  live,  a  city 
renders  itself  attractive  to  all  people,  and  those  who  ap- 
preciate and  have  the  means  to  enjoy  beauty  and  ele- 
gance come  from  far  and  near  to  attain  its  pleasures  and 
advantages.  Money  expended  in  embellishment  brings 
double  profit,  the  pleasure  and  happiness  of  the  industrial 
citizen  and  the  profit  from  the  entertainment  of  the  pleas- 
ure seeking  stranger. 

The  solid  commercial  advantages  which  are  the  foun- 
dation of  all  other  forms  of  civic  greatness, 
this  city  has  in  a  marked  degree.  As  has 
been  said  by  that  greatest  of  all  commentators  on  Ameri- 
can affairs,  the  English  writer  Bryce,  "San  Francisco  has 
an  imperial  position."  Looking  out  upon  the  greatest  of 
oceans,  whose  shores  contain  a  population  more  numer- 
ous than  that  which  fed  and  sustained  the  prosperity  of 
ancient  Rome,  peoples  that  must  some  day  find  their  ad- 
vantage in  trading  with  her,  the  city  can  look  forward  to 
the  time  when  great  wealth  will  come  to  her  from  the 
sea  and  rest  assured  of  future  commercial  and  maritime 
supremacy.  But  circumstances  that  we  cannot  govern 
may  make  the  time  of  waiting  for  the  ocean  to  bring 
greatness  long  and  tedious.  The  mere  handling  of  mer- 
chandise on  reshipment  to  Eastern  markets  is  a  small 
factor,  and  rival  Pacific  ports  threaten  to  prevent  that 
factor  growing  larger.  The  expense  of  trans-continental 
traffic  is  against  the  shipping  through  this  port,  when 
other  means  of  transit,  even  though  longer  and  more 
dangerous,  are  available.  The  real  benefits  of  ocean 
trade  will  be  experienced  when  the  development  of  trib- 
utary lands  build  up  a  great  Western  population  that  will 
attract  trade. 

The  idleness  of  the  lands  of  California  is  the  daily  in- 
jury of  San  Francisco.  With  all  advantages  of  soil  an-l 
climate,  our  valleys  and  foothills  capable  of  producing 
inestimable  wealth  are  sparsely  settled.  Land  monopoly, 
a  heritage  from  early  days,  when,  according  to  the  spin- 
of  the  times,  land  was  measured  by  the  league  instead  ot 
the  acre,  has  been  the  cur.se  of  the  State.  The  land  ques- 
tion in  all  history  has  been  a  subject  taxing  the  genius 
of  statesmanship.  It  is  still  unsettled.  The  pressure  of 
population  on  the  soil  is  gradually,  however,  divesting 
people  ot  the  idea  of  thesacrodnessof  unrestricted  private 
ownership  in  real  property.  Men  begin  to  discriminate 
between  unrestricted  ownership  in  the  works  of  man 
and  unrestricted  ownership  in  the  works  of  God — the  one 
capable  of  indefinite  expansion,  the  other,  for  all  time, 
unchangeable  and  impossible  of  enlargement.  But  the 
day  has  not  come  for  dealing  with  land  on  other  than 
theories  of  private  ownership,  and  California  has  to  con- 
trive to  place  an  industrious  and  thrifty  population  on 
her  soil,  despite  land  monopoly.  Fortunately  the  de- 
pressed financial  conditions  of  recent  years  have  paved 
the  way  for  operations.  A  decade  ago  a  man  purchasing 
a  farm,  paying  a  third  of  the  price  and  giving  a  mort- 
gage for  the  remainder,  could  not  reasonably  hope  to  free 
himself  from  debt  out  of  the  profits  of  the  soil  in  a  life- 
time. Prices  were  absurdly  high,  so  high,  indeed,  as  to  be 
a  barrier  to  investment  and  population.  The  financial 
stringency  has  changed  this.  The  distress  of  latter  years 
may  have  laid  the  foundation  of  the  permanent  great- 
ness of  California  and  San  Francisco.  It  is  not  high- 
priced  land  but  cheap  land  that  makes  a  State  speedily 
great.  The  price  of  real  property  means  nothing;  un- 
used land,  however  valuable,  does  not  augment  wealth, 
and  the  greater  the  value  of  the  land  tne  more  posiitve 
the  injury  to  the  community  from  its  idleness. 

Good  lands  can  be  now  obtained  at  prices  from  one- 
third  to  one-half  of  what  was  asked  five  years  ago.  Large 
tracts  under  financial  pressure  are  being  opened  to  settle- 
ment. The  banks  have  been  obliged  to  take  on  fore- 
closure extensive  acreage,  which  they  would  gladly  sell 
for  the  amount  of  principal  and  interest  of  loans,  and 
often  for  much  less.   Our  prosperity  depends  on  securing 


the  immigration  of  people  with  sufficient  means  to  en- 
able them  to  successfully  cultivate  these  properties  in 
small  holdings.  There  are  millions  of  such  people  in  the 
world— people  who  would  better  their  condition  by  com- 
ing here  under  proper  auspices.  The  fact  that  the  bleak 
Dakotfis,  the  Canadian  Northwest  and  other  places  sim- 
ilarly situated  have  been  populated  within  a  few  years, 
shows  how  readily  population  goes  upon  lant,  when  it  has 
the  opportunity.  To  be  sure  there  is  no  longer  any  ag- 
ricultural acreage  in  this  State  to  be  obtained  at  the  gov- 
ernment price,  but  certainly  the  advantages  that  are  of- 
fered by  the  climate  and  the  fertility  of  tne  soil  compen- 
sate for  a  considerable  difference  in  price. 

The  settlement  of  land  is  a  public  question,  and  San 
Francisco,  as  the  metropolis,  is  deeply  concerned  in  ac- 
complishing results,  if  they  can  be  brought  about.  There 
ought  to  be  something  like  a  Chaml)er  of  Commerce  in 
State  lands.  At  this  time,  if  an  intending  settler  ap- 
pears, the  chances  are  very  large  that  he  will  be  sold 
worthless  property  by  some  broker,  and  if  he  saves 
enough  to  get  away,  departs  an  enemy  of  California.  Or- 
ganizations should  be  effected  to  secure  information  re- 
orardinp:  lands  of  an  approved  quality — tracts  that  would 
make  satisfactorj-  colonies;  then  colonies  of  desirable 
people  should  be  sought  in  the  thickly  settled  Atlantic 
States,  and,  if  necessary,  in  Europe.  The  colony  plan 
gives  hopes  of  best  results,  although  some  which  have 
been  attempted  as  private  land  speculations  have  failed 
miserably,  owing  chiefly  to  the  poor  soil  and  ruinous 
prices  that  made  the  profit  of  the  deal  for  the  operators. 
Others  have  been  marked  successes.  A  pointed  example 
of  the  successful  kind  is  the  Asti  Swiss-Italian  colony 
in  Northern  Sonoma  county.  There  the  wilderness  has 
literally  been  made  to  blossom  like  the  rose,  and  thrift 
and  prosperity  are  everywhere  evident.  The  same  re- 
sults could  be  reproduced  in  almost  every  county  of  the 
State.  California  enterprise  must  devise  some  plan  to 
people  its  lands.  This  achieved,  San  Francisco  will  be- 
come what  she  should  be,  and  foreign  trade  will  seek  her 
bay  without  further  invitation. 

While  thus  aiding  the  development  of  the  State,  the 
city  has  much  to  do  for  herself.  Evidences  of  provincial- 
ism are  too  conspicuous  to  harmonize  with  metropolitan 
aspirations.  Is  there  another  city  in  the  world  that  has 
streets  like  ours?  They  make  night  and  day  hideous  with 
noise,  as  traffic  strikes  their  rocky,  uneven  surfaces,  and 
movement  over  them  is  punishment  to  men  and  cruelty 
to  beasts.  Civic  pride,  if  there  is  any,  should  long  ago 
have  ended  these  conditions,  and  caused  us  to  conform 
to  civilized  methods.  No  feature  of  the  city  has  pro- 
duced more  harmful  criticism.  Nothing  makes  a  town 
more  inhabitable  than  good  thoroughfares,  and  nothing 
inflicts  greater  discomfort  than  streets  like  ours.  For- 
tunately the  bicycle  promises  to  accomplish  what  civic 
pride  has  failed  to  achieve.  The  ubiquitous  cycle  must 
have  good  roads  and  smooth  streets,  and  San  Francisco 
owes  to  the  wheel  the  announcement  of  Improvement. 
In  line  with  the  streets  as  a  necessity  is  a  satisfactory 
sewer  system. 

The  healthfulness  of  San  Francisco  is  clue  to  its  situa- 
tion, not  to  its  sanitary  arrangements.  No  city  deserves 
to  be  great  that  fails  to  exhaust  every  means  for  the 
preservation  of  the  health  of  her  citizen.  A  really  beauti- 
ful feature  of  the  city  is  Golden  Gate  Park.  As  a  pleasure 
ground  it  has  unlimited  possibilities,  and  can  be  made 
to  attract  travelers  from  all  the  West.  Many  interesting 
features  might  be  added  at  a  comparatively  small  ex- 
pense in  purchase  or  in  maintenance.  For  example,  a 
menagerie  like  in  the  great  city  gardens  of  Europe.  In 
connection  with  the  Park,  a  boulevard  surrounding  the 
whole  city  and  following  the  bay  and  ocean  would  be 
magnificent. 

Most  of  all.  in  order  to  be  great  San  Francisco  needs 
a  good  and  clean  government,  all  her  own.  She  must 
have  a  charter.  The  present  hydra-headed  monstrositv 
that  we  ironically  call  our  government  presents  the  most 
ridiculous  anomaly  to  be  found  in  the  world.  Only  a  part 
of  San  Francisco's  purely  municipal  affairs  are  man- 
aged by  herself.  The  Governor  of  the  State  administers 
a  large  and  important  part  from  Sacramento;  the  T^egis- 
lature  of  the  whole  State  another  part.  The  Mayor,  the 
nominal  head  of  the  municipality,  is  without  power  to 
direct  or  control.  When  he  nerceives  disnonestv  ram- 
pant in  public  place,  all  that  he  can  do.  to  use  the  lan- 
guage of  the  street.  Is  to  "stand  and  holler."  Besides 
the  iniurips  inflicted  on  San  Francisco  by  the  absence  of 
a  local  organic  law.  she  has  suffered  from  naving  at  manv 
times  corrupt  and  incompetent  officials,  none  of  whom 
were  ever  punished  bv  law  or,  indeed,  very  seriously  bv 
public  opinion.  The  advantage  of  a  renutation  for  good 
government  and  honesty  in  public  life  cannot  be  over- 
estimated. It  travels  fast  and  far,  and  should  be  the 
glory  of  a  neople.  If  society  would  perform  its  duty,  men 
who  cannot  be  reached  by  the  law.  but  who  diserace  apd 
scandalize  oiirimbliclifo.  would  be  so  ostracised,  that  t.beir 
stolen  wealth  would  brine  no  happiness.  San  Francisco 
will  be  morally  great  when  this  is  the  case. 

San  Francisco  Is  the  child  of  destinv  and  prophecv. 
For  thousands  of  years  the  star  of  empire  has  been  lead- 
ing civilization  the  westward  way.  This  long  Journey  of 
the  human  race  has  finished  here,  and  the  star  has  halted 


over  us.  May  that  star,  like  the  one  that  the  shepherds  in 
the  East  followed  long  centuires  since  until  it  rested 
over  Bethlehem,  bring  momentous  consequences  to  man- 
kind. May  this  goal  of  the  joumeyings  of  these  thou- 
sands of  years  be  a  city  leading  the  vanguard  of  civiliza- 
tion and  upholdinpc  a  loftier  standard  of  human  purpose, 
a  higher  virtue  and  broader  humanity.  That  will  be  to 
deserve  greatness. 

A    PLEA    FOR    THE   WRETCHED  RICH. 

Franklin  K.  Lane  is  one  of  the  younger  members  of  the  San 
Pranci.sco  bar  who  has  distin- 
guished himself  on  both  sides  of 
the  continent  as  a  writer  and 
speaker,  more  particularly  on  po- 
litical and  economic  subjects. 
After  leaving  the  University  of 
California  he  lived  for  several 
years  in  New  York,  returning  to 
this  State  bj-  way  of  Washiiifjton, 
where  he  owned  a  newspaper, 
and  was  one  of  the  most  promi- 
nent of  that  young  State's  public 
men.  Possessed  of  a  vigorous 
and  ready  intellect,  and  an  un- 
usual oratorical  capacity,  he 
unites,  therewith  a  most  varied 
"  stock  of  information  on  the  most 
diverse  subjects.  Indeed,  he  has  distinctly  all  those  qualities 
which  command  success  at  the  bar. 


Kind-hearted  folk  concern  themselves  much  at  this 
season  as  to  the  woes  of  the  poor,  the  "wretched  poor," 
as  a  philanthrophic  daily  call-s  them,  but  there  is  another 
class  that  is  given  little  sympathy,  yet  needs  as  much  as 
any — the  wretched  rich.  The  phrase  sounds  paradoxical, 
perhaps,  but  we  all  know  those  to  whom  wealth  is  i 
handicap  on  happiness.  If  these  had  to  struggle  to  live 
they  would  call  for  no  one's  sympathy,  but  having 
wealth  their  sole  effort  is  to  make  life  enjoyable,  and  thi3 
is  the  kind  of  work  that  men  of  wisdom  and  wealth  from 
Solomon's  time  to  this  have  pronounced  the  hardest. 

Some  delightful  and,  no  doubt,  envious  philosopher  has 
said  that  the  Lord  shows  what  he  thinks  of  money  by  the 
people  he  gives  it  to.  This  is  but  another  way  of  saying 
that  there  are  many  who  know  how  to  make  money  and 
but  few  who  know  how  to  use  it.  The  many  know  that 
they  have  so  much  gold,  but  are  totally  unconscious  of 
the  real  wealth  they  have;  they  realize  in  a  vague  way 
the  material  value  of  the  weapon  they  possess,  but  how  it 
can  be  used  to  the  best  profit  to  themselves  they  do  not 
know.  Like  some  weak  boy  holding  in  his  hand  the 
mighty  battle-axe  of  Umslopagaas,  they  lack  the  power  to 
make  it  "speak." 

The  modern  evolution  of  the  wretched  rich  has  been 
most  natural.  When  men  ceased  fighting  hand  to  hand 
with  clubs  and  spears,  and  took  to  puncturing  each  other 
at  long  range,  without  the  satisfactory  consciousness  of 
killing,  there  had  to  be  developed  some  other  line  of 
work  in  which  the  barbaric  instincts  would  have  freer 
play — thus  modern  business  evolved.  With  this  new  life 
came  new  ideals,  and  that  man  became  chief  among  his 
fellows  whose  mind  was  quickest  to  see  his  own  advant- 
age, or  least  willing  to  give  quarter.  Men  of  professions 
often  sneer  at  the  business  life  as  commonplace,  unintel- 
lectual  and  altogether  sordid,  but  this  sneer,  like  most  of 
its  comrades,  comes  from  failure  of  insight.  In  the  fierce 
competition  of  business  we  have  a  modern  version  of  the 
fine  old  struggle  between  strong  men — a  man  to  man  con- 
test for  individual  supremacy,  in  which  the  fittest  surely 
survive.  To  be  sure,  we  play  the  game  with  a  limit — life 
is  not  at  stake — and  the  hero  in  all  ages  has  been  reckless 
of  his  blood,  but  these  latter  days  have  given  the  world  a 
new  gospel — "a  man  may  as  well  be  dead  as  poor";  so. 
perhaps,  it  comes  to  the  same  thing,  after  all.  And  who 
knows,  in  fact,  but  that  Pullman  is  but  Pizarro  redivivus, 
and  Rockefeller  the  gallant  Robin  Hood,  shaped  and  di- 
rected by  nineteenth  century  conditions,  and  Carnegie  a 
calm  and  calculating  D'Artagnan? 

But  is  this  victor  at  the  money  game,  this  hero  of  the 
modern  battle-field,  a  subject  for  our  sympathy?  Is  he 
of  the  wretched  rich  for  whom  this  plea  is  made?  Surely 
not  this  man,  for  in  his  struggle  he  has  been  steadfast, 
purposeful,  has  cultivated  to  the  highest  point  the  quali- 
ties he  needed,  and  has  found  honest  satisfaction  in  the 
tierce,  the  quarte  and  riposte  of  the  fight.  There  comes  an- 
other after  him,  however,  his  son,  perhaps,  or  daughter, 
and  for  this  one  the  world  should  have  charity. 

Money  is  a  rapid  breeder.  Dollar  lies  beside  dollar,  and 
other  dollars  are  soon  born.  It  takes  no  genius  and  but 
little  effort  to  keep  the  two  together;  and  skilled  keeper? 
can  easily  be  hired.  These  things  the  self-indulgent  heir 
soon  learns.  And  then  comes  degeneracy,  wretchedness. 
Life  becomes  a  constant  toast  to  appetite.  The  brain 
finds  serious  exercise  in  the  compounding  of  a  salad  and 
the  memory  of  rare  vintages.  The  sensuous  in  music  and 
in  art  are  summoned  to  stimulate  fiagging  nature,  and  the 
little  things  of  personal  adornment  and  social  rivalry  be- 
come great.  Barred  from  the  contest  that  his  father 
knew,  by  mental  incapacity,  because  not  early  fitted  for 
the  fight,  he  finds  there  is  but  one  way  left  open  in  which 
to  attract  the  eyes  of  men — by  splendid  spending,  and, 
knowing  nothing  nobler  than  himself,  becomes  a  gilded 
spectacle.  His  pleasures  come  hard.  Having  nothing  to 
do  but  enjoy  himself,  the  things  that  entertain  and  amuse 
the  man  of  work  soon  cloy.    So  to  relieve  his  ennui  so- 


ciety  produces  the  rich  man's  toady,  from  whose  fertile 
brain  comes  some  novel  show,  some  change  in  dress,  or 
some  new  cocktail.  And  the  poor  fellow's  wife,  nine 
times  out  of  ten,  becomes  bored,  too — and  a  bored  wife 
needs  watching. 

"If  he  only  had  brains  I"  the  impatient  and  uncharita- 
ble exclaim:  "brainsenough  to  realize  his  opportunities!" 
Very  true,  but  how  many  men  of  inherited  wealth  ever 
;  give  evidence  to  the  world  of  exceptional  mental  power'? 
Think  over  the  men  who  are  making  a  stir  in  the  land, 
and  one  will  hardly  find  a  dozen  who  have  known  what  it 
was  to  be  rich  all  the  days  of  their  life.  These  are  not  the 
men  who  do  things,  in  politics,  in  commerce,  in  literature, 
in  any  of  the  lesser  worlds,  save  society,  and  here,  au- 
thorities aver,  they  only  shine  because  others  have  not 
time  to  try  or  money  to  burn.  Our  ciues  are  hideous 
with  architectural  abortions,  pur  parks  are  barren  of  in- 
spiring statuary,  our  legislatures  are  places  of  refuge  for 
political  bummers,  our  books,  even  on  American  institu- 
tions and  of  American  life,  are  written  in  greater  part  by 
foreigners.  And  where  are  our  sons  of  wealth,  who 
should  build  well,-  adorn  our  public  places  with  works  of 
art,  study  out  the  problems  of  our  government  and  make 
laws  to  meet  them,  and  give  us  books  of  fancy  or  of  re- 
search? It  is  not  unjust  to  answer  that  most  of  them  are 
scattered  throughout  two  continents  striving  vainly  to  drive 
away  "that  tired  feeling,"  cursing  their  ill-luck  because 
the  latest  girl  is  virtuous,  or  the  latest  play  a  bore,  or  the 
latest  hat  unbecoming.  Yet  had  most  of  these  young  men 
been  born  in  wigwams  on  the  Dakota  prairie,  they  would 
have  made  hunters,  fighters,  worthy  men.  Had  they  been 
made  to  feel  from  boyhood  the  tense  strain  of  the  struggle 
for  existence,  they  would  have  cut  their  way  to  levels  of 
distinction  and  public  usefulness.  Wretcned  men  thoy 
are,  because  never  exalted  by  the  consciousness  of 
growth.  It  is  not  the  prize  but  the  getting  of  it  that  is- 
glorious.  ' 

There  are,  of  course,  others  among  the  wretched  rich. 
He,  for  instance,  who  has  found  the  golden  fleece  through 
the  fair  means  that  brought  .lason  so  much  glory  and 
•  \  entual  unhappiness.  And  she  who  cannot  maneuver 
her  card  into  Mrs.  Oldfamily's  salver,  and  has  spent 
thousands  in  the  effort.  And  he  whom  age  maliciously  de- 
prives of  the  ability  to  struggle  further,  and  whose  pro- 
phetic eyes  are  cursed  by  sight  of  the  scramble  over  his 
estate.  And  she  who  married  for  love  and  finds  that  she 
was  married  for  something  else.  Aye,  and  many  more — 
every  newspaper  tells  of  one  or  two,  and  the  novels  and 
plays  reflect  a  thousand  phases  of  the  unhappiness  of  the 
wealthy.  Yet  we  all  long  for  money,  slave  for  it,  give  up 
our  lives  in  the  effort  to  acquire  it.  And  why?  Because 
each  poor  man  knows  that  to  him,  if  to  none  other  on 
earth,  has  been  imparted  the  secret  of  how  to  be  happy 
though  rich. 

It  has  become  the  fashion  to  damn  the  general  rich. 

Newspapers  make  circulation  by  it,  politicians  use  it  as  a 
ladder  to  oflice.    The  indiscriminating  and  envious  pub- 

jlic  knows  no  difference  between  kinds,  but  fosters  bitter- 

'ness  toward  all.  "We  see  self-indulgence,  knavery  and 
meanness  exhibited  in  the  wealthy,  and  out  of  a  fine  sense 

.  of  our  own  capacity  to  do  more  nobly,  forgetting  that  all 
rich  men  are  not  alike,  and  overlooking  the  causes  which 
have  led  naturally  to  these  results,  pour  out  on  Dives  ou-r 
Christian  execration.  But  those  against  whom  our  people 
have  any  great  grievance  are  few,  and  the  curbing  of 
these  is  in  our  own  hands.  If  we  are  a  rational  people,  a 
people  worthy  of  self-government  and  fitted  to  meet  grave 
questions  man-fashion,  we  can  surely  settle  our  economic 
and  social  troubles  without  cursing  those  whose  foresight 
and  thrift  have  made  our  civilization  possiole.  The  prob- 
lems that  meet  us  at  the  threshold  of  the  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury cannot  be  solved  by  calling  names.  The  courage  and 
keen  minds  of  those  who  can  make  fortunes  are  needed, 
if  we  are  to  work  out  some  plan  by  which  without  killing 
the  ambition  of  the  capable  we  can  give  rsore  equal  op- 
portunity to  all.  And  when  we  have  lived  a  little  longer, 
and  experience  and  breeding  have  brought  poise  and 
(  ulture  to  our  men  of  inherited  wealth,  we  will  doubtless 
see,  as  in  England  now,  the  most  serious  students  of  gov- 
ernment and  the  most  radical  of  reform  leaders  coming 
from  that  very  class  we  have  in  paraphrase  called  the 
wretched  rich. 

CALIFORNIA    IN    THE  CABINET. 

Telegrams  from  Washington  to  the  daily  press  an- 
nounce that  the  California  Congressional  delegation  have 
unanimously  agreed  to  recommend  Horace  Davis  as  the 
c  hoice  of  California  for  a  place  in  the  cabinet  of  Presl- 
ilent  McKinley.  The  naming  of  Mr.  Davis  will  awaken 
neither  hearty  approval  nor  violent  objection.  The  feel- 
ing of  the  community  is  one  of  surprise  rather  than  of 
pleasure  or  ill-will.  He  is  a  reputable  citizen,  a  man  of 
probity  and  essentially  what  is  known  as  a  clean  man. 
He  is  not  a  great  man,  neither  may  his  reputation  be  said 
to  be  national.   But  he  is  a  safe  man,  a  good  citizen  and 

i  thoroughly  honest.  If  appointed  to  office  he  will  cer- 
tainly bring  neither  disgrace  nor  scandal  upon  the  ad- 
ministration.  The  remarkable  and  hearty  unanimity  ex- 

;  isting  among  the  members  of  our  delegation  with  re- 
spect  to  the  selection  of  Mr.  Davis  is  almost  inexplicable. 
True,  he  served  in  Congress  through  several  sessions 
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with  Major  McKinley.  We  are  also  told  that  he  was  as- 
sociated with  that  gentleman  in  drafting  the  national 
platform  upon  which  Garfield  stood  for  President,  and 
that  there  has  existed  between  them  most  friendly  and 
intimate  relations.  But  all  of  these  things  would  hardly 
account  for  the  action  of  our  Congressmen,  unless  Mr. 
Hanna.  who  is  in  Washington,  has  notified  the  delega- 
tion of  Major  McKinley's  choice  and  requested  them  to 
make  the  endorsement  so  as  to  relieve  the  administration 
of  embarrassing  complications.  If  this  view  of  the  mat- 
ter is  not  correct,  then  one  cannot  help  but  regard  th-; 
action  of  our  representatives  as  a  political  blunder.  To 
have  chosen  and  submitted  a  set  of  names  accompaniei) 
by  an  assurance  that  the  selection  of  any  one  of  them 
would  be  aceptable  to  the  people  of  the  State  would  cer- 
tainly have  proven  less  embarrassing  to  the  President— 
unless,  of  course,  Mr.  Davis  is  his  own  selection.  Cer- 
tainly our  representatives  have  displayed  an  uncommon 
absence  of  political  sagacity  if  they  have  acted  in  this 
matter  upon  their  own  motion.  Confessedly,  Mr.  Davis 
is  not  fit  to  serve  as  Attorney-General.  Yet,  in  the  whirli- 
gig of  national  affairs,  it  may  be  necessary  for  the  Presi- 
dent to  apportion  every  other  cabinet  office  to  other  sec- 
tions of  the  country,  leaving  only  the  Attorney-G«neral- 
ship  for  the  Pacific  coast.  If  this  should  come  about,  the 
recommendation  of  Mr.  Davis  would  fall  purposeless  and 
be  ridiculous. 

COMMUNICATION . 

.      _  San  Francisco,  December  12,  18i)(). 

Editor  "Wave"— Having  been  a  sojourner  in  vour  State 
for  a  few  months  past,  I  have  endeavored  to  inform  my- 
self in  a  general  way  upon  all  topics  relating  to  its  welfare 
and  future  possibilities.  During  this  period  I  have  trav- 
eled much  by  rail  and  have  observed  that  the  railway  sys- 
tem has  developed  the  State  by  trunk  lines  through  the 
great  valleys  of  the  Sacramento  and  San  .loaquin  which 
connect  with  the  middle  overland  route  via  the  Central 
Pacific  and  Union  Pacific  railroads,  and  with  the  North- 
ern Pacific  and  other  northern  lines  of  railroad- 
also  with  the  Atlantic  &  Pacific  and  Sunset  routes  on  the 
south.  These  roads  have  developed  the  State  to  a  won- 
derful degree. 

I  knew  before  my  arrival  that  the  Union  Pacific  and 
Central  Pacific  proper  had  been  aided  in  their  construc- 
tion by  the  issuing  of  United  States  bonds,  and  that  the 
United  States  had  a  statutory  or  second  mortgage  lien 
upon  these  roads  for  the  amount  of  the  bonds  and  the 
interest  paid  thereon  by  the  Government,  and  that  these 
bonds  were  fast  maturing  and  that  the  companies  had 
asked  for  an  extension  of  time  of  fifty  years  or  there- 
abouts to  pay  the  same. 

Since  my  arrival  I  have  been  greatly  surprised  to  see 
the  fierce  attacks  of  the  press  and  of  politicians  upon  the 
proposed  funding  bill,  and  the  neremntory  demand  made 
UDon  the  Government  to  foreclose  its  second  mortgage. 
Should  such  a  course  be  pursued,  the  first  mortgnpeo 
would  become  a  necessarv  narty  to  the  action  and  by 
cross-bill  it  would  in  self-defense  pray  for  foreclosure 
and  sale  of  the  property,  and  that  the  proceeds  of  sale  be 
first  anplied  to  its  navment  and  such  would  be  the  de- 
cree of  the  court.  This  would  amount,  as  I  understand, 
to  $27,000,000.  or  thereabouts.  Upon  innuiry  I  learn  that 
so  far  as  the  Central  Pacific  is  concerned  the  line  of  road 
subject  to  the  Government  lien  extends  from  the  citv  of 
San  .lose  via  Niles.  Livermore  and  Stockton  in  this  State 
to  a  point  five  miles  west  nf  C\s(\eT\  in  the  State  of  Utah; 
thai  it  does  not  affect  the  Vallev  road  from  Niles  to  Oak- 
land, nor  the  road  from  Oaklnid  via  Carnuinez  Straits  to 
Sacramento,  nor  the  valuable  denot  grounds  and  terminal 
facilities  at  Oakland  and  Ran  Francisco;  nor  the  great 
ferrv  boat  Solano  that  carries  trains  of  cars  across  the 
Straits  of  Camninez;  nor  the  ferrv  boats  that  ply  between 
Oakland  and  Oakland  nier  and  San  Francisco. 

If  I  am  correctly  informed,  the  Central  Pacific,  in  or- 
der to  add  to  the  securitv  of  the  Government,  offers  to 
have  a  new  mortgage  embrace  all  it=  Oakland  and  San 
Franejspo  terminals:  also  all  roads  beloneine  to  the  Cen- 
tral Pacific  Company,  whic>i  have  been  constructed  bv  it 
without  Government  aid.  Should  the  Government  fore- 
clo°e.  who  would  buv  the  road  from  Snn  .Tose  to  five  miles 
of  Ogden  an^l  pav  the  first  morteaee  nf  $27  000  000?  T  ven- 
ture to  sav  there  is  not  a  svndicate  of  capitalists  on  earth 
who  would  do  it  and  then  er>  to  the  expense  of  construct- 
Ine-  a  line  of  road  to  Oakland  and  San  Francisco,  and  se- 
curlnir  terminals  hv  purchase  or  condemnation  and  plac- 
In"  ferrv  boata  between  the=e  places. 

I  further  nnhesitatinclv  afllrm  that  should  the  Govem- 
nnent  make  the  purchase  and  pav  off  the  first  morfgitre  It 
wonld  lose  i^\orv  dollar  advanced  in  navment  of  th^ 
bonds,  and  it  would  involve  a  lare-e  expenditure  In  secur- 
ing terminal  facilities,  etc..  besides. 

The  ereat  onnosition  to  the  fnudine-  bill  is  based  on  the 
idea  that  the  people  of  California  In  cape  n'  the  extension 
of  the  debt,  will  be  compelled  to  pav  |t  In  frelehts  and 
fares,  and  when  It  is  suffpsted  to  them  that  the  Govern- 
ment bv  foreein-jlne  would  lose  everv  dollar  of  the  pres- 
ent riebt  thev  re'^lv  thev  do  not  pare  thev  wish  to  tret  rid 
of  the  debt  so  thev  will  not  have  to  pav  It.  Now  this 
mav  be  a  verv  p-ood  th'nir  for  the  people  of  r"qHfornia.  but 
how  does  thp  irreat  bo'1^'  nf  the  spvpntv  TDillinnff  nf  ppnnlo 
nf  tVip  T'n|*pf1  States  fepl  I'^nn  this  Biihlppf  Are  thpv 
TT'llMnp'  to  vtrfnaTv  maVp  this  rinnatin"  tn  thp  nennle  nf 
CnUfnrnl"  when  thpre  Is  pverv  rpasnn  tn  bellpvp  that  bv 
nnsolnc  thp  fnnrllnfr  bill  the  TTnttprI  Qtates  will  rPC"1vp 
oT-pr-i'  flnllT  nf  this  Indebtprlnoss'  T  Vnnw  the  ppoplp  nf 
the  TTnlted  Statps  pre  a  vptv  Vhpral  nponlp.  but  T  cannnt 
bpllevp  thpt  thpv  win  niirsiip  thia  nnb'islnpso-llkp  co"r-e 
whpn  arlfTtin"al  sppnrltv  nf  ennrmniio  vnliip  Is  offerprl  to 
thpm  tn  Inrliipp  fhp  pvtonolnn  nf  thp  dpbt — that  tbp^'  will 
rplppt  thp  nffpr.  spll  thp  nrnnortv  at  fnrced  salp  anrl  loso 

t»ip  pntirp  fipbt.  both  principal  and  Interest,  even  to  bene- 
fit rallfnrnia 

T  am  Imnpllpd  tn  writp  this  enmmunlcatlon  bpeausp  In 
vnnr  last  taonp  T  saw  an  artlclp  iinnn  this  sublp^t  that 
pnT^tptnpri  hpttpr  opncp  thm  pnir  article  T  have  seen  pub- 
lished in  any  California  journ"! 

AN  EASTERN  VISITOR. 
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THEATRE  MEMORIES 

The  Year  in  Stageland     Plays  and  Players 
in  Review, 

We  do  not  often  re.alize  how  large  a  place  these  mum- 
mer friends  of  ours  hold  in  our  minds.'  But  it  sometimes 
happens  that  an  acquaintance's  chance  word  or  gesture, 
a  sunset,  a  tea-kettle— or  heaven  knows  what  trivial  mat- 
ter— brings  some  forgotten  stage-picture  before  us  just  as 
an  odor,  a  bar  of  music,  or  a  looK  in  a  woman's  eyes 
often  brings  back  a  dear  or  bitter  moment  of  our  own 
lives:  it  is  then  that  we  recognize  how  much  these  play- 
actors enter  into  our  thoughts  and  feed  our  imaginations. 
It  takes  so  little  to  bring  some  memory  of  them  to  the 
surface.  It  was  only  yesterday,  as  I  was  walking  up  a 
quiet  street,  that  there  floated  out  from  a  window  a  faint 
little  staccato  laugh  which  starncd  me  and  set  the  wheels 
of  memory  going.  It  seemed  strangely  familiar,  and 
brought  up  the  Jaunty  image  of  a  frisky,  ruffled  pink 
skirt.    Why  a  skirt?  said  "myself  to  me,"  and  whose? 

One  of   's,  perhaps?    No.  her  skirts,  thank  heaven, 

were  never  flaunted,  and  had  not  the  particular  expres- 
sion of  this  saucy  pink  petticoat.  I  gave  it  up,  and  then 
—just  as  I  turned  the  corner,  it  popped  up  of  itself— 
"Why.  that  was  'Musette's'  of  course."  and  a  picture  of 
Ida  Conquest  standing  on  a  stage  stone  wall  stood  before 
me  as  plainly  as  the  bay  itself,  and  I  heard  again  in  fancy 
the  reckless  laughing  refrain  of  her  little  song  in  "Bo- 
hemia." 

And  so  it  goes.  It  was  only  a  few  days  ago  that  an  un- 
dertaker's "parlors"  reminded  me  of  Herbert  Kelcev,  and 
a  large  cabbage  which  I  fell  over  in  the  California  Mar- 
ket suggested  Rose  Coghlan— by  some  occult  connection, 
which,  perhaps,  it  is  just  as  well  not  tn  follow  up. 

They  pass,  these  mummers,  before  the  backward-turned 
eye  like  the  strange  figures  which  the  tired  retina  sees 
when  we  are  waiting,  with  closed  eyes,  for  sleep;  blurred 
in  some  details,  but  luminous  and  distinct  in  others  and 
—alas  that  it  should  be  so— the  evil  t.iings  they  have 
done  are  quite  as  prominent  as  the  good.  The  amiable  man 
who  said  that  "Memory's  eyes  are  always  softened  by 
tears  and  her  voice  is  gentle  for  she  looks  on  dead  yes- 
terdays" had  evidently  only  a  small  assortment  of  mem- 
ories, and  had  most  certainly  never  experienced  a  season 
of  our  play  houses.  It  would  be  difficult,  for  instance, 
for  Memory  or  any  one  else  to  speak  gently  of  "The  Bi- 
cycle Girl."  "The  Wicklow  Postman."  Peter  Dailey  and 
Steve  Brodie  or  to  look  on  them  with  eyes  that  were 
softened  by  any  kind  of  tears  except  tears  of  distress  at 
the  imbecility  of  most  managers.  Neither  could  one 
handle  with  any  particular  tenderness  "Monte  Cristo." 
"The  Old  Lime  Kiln."  "A  Railroad  Ticket"  and  '  The  Pol- 
itician." or.  for  the  matter  of  that.  "Ronemia,"  "Rodion, 
the  Student."  "The  Last  Word,"  "The  Countess  Gucki," 
"The  Homo  Secraotary,  "  and  many  others  we  have  en- 
dured this  year,  though  I  am  fortunate  enough  to  have 
forgotten  their  names. 

Still  it  has  not  all  been  unpleasant.  Away  back  in  the 
first  part  of  the  year  George  Osbourne  gave  us  some  first- 
rate  acting.  Then  came  some  rather  dreary  but  respect- 
able weeks  of  Keene.  Warde  (Tlickey  is  the  only  name  in 
his  company  which  lingers).  O'Neiil,  Man.sfleld  and  the 
innocuous  Royles.  ,Tust  as  we  were  almost  dying  for  a 
bit  of  the  real  stuff  Frank  Mayo  came  along  and  saved 
us  in  "Pudd'nhead  Wilson."  After  this  came  the  Daly 
company,  and  for  three  weeks  we  feasted  on  Lewis,  Ada 
Rehan,  Mrs.  Gilbert,  and  were  very  pleased  to  listen  to 
Edwin  Stevens,  Belle  Darcy,  Gunson,  Gresham  and  per- 
haps a  few  others.  We  saw  Ada  Rehan's  delightful  T.,e- 
litia  Hardy  (in  "The  Belle's  Strategy  her  incomparable 
Lady  Teazle,  and  were  filled  with  admiration  at  her  clev- 
erness in  making  the  trivial  little  play  of  "The  Countess 
Gucki"  interesting  and  the  title  role  adorable.  Then 
there  is  IjCwIs  as  the  counsellor.  Von  Mitterstieg,  Bottom 
and  Sir  Toby  to  remember — alas  that  it  is  only  to  remem- 
ber, never  to  see  again.  It  will  be  many  a  long  day  be- 
fore the  scene  of  Sir  Toby's  midnight  revels  will  be  given 
with  so  much  life  again.  They  were  a  merry  quartette — • 
TjCwIs.  Gresham.  Gunson  and  bright  little  Belle  Darcy. 

Our  next  really  good  piece  of  luck  was  Nat  Goodwin 
as  .Tim  Radburn.  We  paid  for  this  by  a  severe  attack  of 
Herbert  Kelcey  and  Effie  Shannon,  and  were  resuscitated 
by  Maud  Adams  and  pretty  Ethel  Barrymore.  From 
then  up  to  date  we  have  been  fairly  comfortable.  Rose 
Coghlan  flamed  through  "Carmen."  The  Frohman  com- 
pany gave  two  good  plays  creditably.  Mrs.  Whiffcn  and 
Gottschalk  being  perhaps  the  most  steadily  and  consist- 
ently pleasing  of  the  troupe,  though  ida  Conquest  was 
taking  as  Musette  and  Viola  Allen  really  good  as  Dulcie 
Tvnrondie."  however  lacking  she  may  have  been  in  "Bo- 
hemia" and  "The  Benefit  of  the  Doubt."  Perhaps  the 
most  difficult  and  the  cleverest  thing  Gottschalk  did  was 
the  exhorting  of  his  brother  Davie  In  the  last  act  of  "The 
Masqueraders."  Don't  you  remember  the  air  of  conviction 
with  which  ho  said.  "It  is  the  will  of  God,  Davie"?  Sadie 
Martinot  followed  the  Frohmans  In  her  coquettish  fash- 
ion, and  after  her  came  Kathryn  Kidder,  vivid,  comic  and 
unaffected,  in  the  beggarly  play  of  "Mme.  Sans  Gene." 
For  a  time  after  this  matters  theatrical  were  too  bad  to 
mention,  when  lo!  the  handsome  Hackett  appeared  and 
set  all  the  women  silly.  One  can  hardly  wonder  at  it,  for 
he  put  more  tenderness  Into  the  Tarlenheim  Castle  scene 
and  his  gentle  "No,  sweetheart,"  tnan  most  women  get 
in  a  life-time.  As  for  myself  I  liked  Walcot  as  old 
"Sapt"  quite  as  well.  Soon  after  this  the  pleasing  Tabers 
put  up  their  soft  greenish  blue  curtain  at  (he  Baldwin, 
glutted  our  eyes  with  color  and  our  ears  with  the  sweet 
sound  of  their  charming  voices.  By  the  way,  why  can't 
we  always  have  a  curtain  Instead  of  a  stiff  landscape 
which  rolls  rigidly  up  and  forces  the  actors  to  crawl 
through  a  crack  when  they  respond  to  calls?  But  Julia 
Marlowe's  bewitching  Rosalind,  her  almost  flawless 
,Tullet,  Robert  Taber's  excellent  work,  that  of  Bassett 
Roe.  and  Mrs.  Sol  Smith  brings  us  almost  to  the  end  of 
our  list,  unless  we  count  the  pretty  little  vivandieres  in 
"A  Milk  White  Flag"  and  "Geewhiliker  Hay," 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  LEVITATION  OF  GERFISH 


By  gelett  burgess 


Frank  Gelett  Burgess  has  suddenly  ridden  into  national 
fame  on  the  back  of  the  Purple 

r^BMBHH — - — 'I  Cow  in  oompany  with  Goups,  the 
"^^^^^^  I'howing'-guni  man,  Vivettc,  and 

.it  her  characters  of  that  wonder- 
ful little  pamphlet,  "The  Lark." 
^^^^^  Mr.  Burgess's  forte  is  the  weird, 

V»    '^K^^t  the   unexpected.     In  the  inven- 

tion of  absurd  and  impossible  sit- 
uations, he  is  at  times  quite  the 
i  qual  of  Frank  Stockton.  Imag- 
ine a  mammoth  human  figure 
made  of  chewing-gum  weltering 
in  Market  street  in  front  of  the 
^^^^^^^^^^^^    I'alace    Hotel !      Mr.  Burgess 
[_      ^BI^^^Ii^^^H    graduated  from  the  Massachu- 
setts Institute  of  Technology  in 
1887  and  was  a  member  of  the  faculty  of  the  University  of 
California  until  the  day  he  was  inspired  to  found  '-The  Lark." 


Enoch  F.  Gerrish  was  a  "prominent  citizen . "  He  had 
his  name  in  large  type  in  the  Directory  and  in  the  tele- 
phone book.  He  was  often  mentioned  as  "among  those 
present"  in  the  local  columns  of  the  dailies.  He  was  a 
"solid  business  man,"  and  could  be  seen  any  day  on 
Montgomery  street,  easily  recognizable  by  his  eyes,  big 
as  hard-boiled  eggs,  his  paint-brush  whiskers  and  his 
duck  vest,  which  always  had  a  button  missing  some- 
w'here  about  it.  He  toed  in  slightly  when  he  walked, 
but  he  could  afford  himself  this  and  many  other  eccen- 
tricities, for  he  was  rich.  But  he  was  most  prominent 
as  a  member  of  the  Society  for  Psychical  Research,  and 
to  the  reports  of  its  proceedings  he  had  contributed  many 
bulky  and  remarkably  uninteresting  papers  collated 
from  the  answers  to  thousands  of  postal-card  catechisms 
sown  recklessly  abroad.  He  had  tabulated,  classified  and 
commented  upon  the  replies  to  such  questions  as:  "Have 
ever  seen  a  ghost?"  "If  not,  why  not?"  "Has  a  ghost 
ever  seen  you?"  etc.,  etc.  His  "Diagnosis  of  the  Inter- 
Phantomic  Relations  of  Sub-Spherical  Spirits"  had  given 
him  prestige  in  the  Society,  and  on  the  strength  of  15,000 
words  anent  "Spectral  and  Pseudo-Spectral  Anthropolo- 
gia"  he  had  narrowly  escaped  the  election  to  the  Presi- 
dency of  the  body. 

Yet,  like  so  many  of  his  fellow  essayists  on  these  ultra- 
scientific  topics,  Mr.  Gerrish  had  never  seen  a  ghost.  He 
had  talked  with  those  who  had,  however,  and  ne  had  an 
exhaustive  lore  ready  at  hand  for  recital,  and  when  his 
audience  was  composed  of  women,  he  often  made  bold  to 
broider  the  narrative  with  details  of  his  own  invention, 
and  at  these  times  did  not  hesitate  to  use  the  first  person 
construction. 

Mr.  Gerrish  was  at  this  time  engaged  upon  a  new  the- 
sis; radical,  even  revolutionary.  He  was  tired  of  his 
pose  as  an  amateur  ghost-seer,  and  the  luminous  idea  of 
making  capital  out  of  his  failures  by  using  them  to  prove 
an  original  hypothesis  swelled  his  vanity.  Perhaps  this 
would  secure  to  him  the  President's  chair,  and  he  could 
have  the  delight  of  ringing  the  "ten-minute  bell"  on  ver- 
bose essayists.  He  had  often  been  suppressed  himself 
in  this  way,  and  he  longed  to  be  on  the  other  side  of  the 
table. 

"Conditions  of  Levitation  and  Semi-Nudity  in  Dream" 
was  the  title  of  his  thesis. 

He  worked  every  night  upon  the  development  of  his 
theory,  keeping  one  eye  open  for  spectral  visitations,  in 
case  his  new  scheme  should  prove  ineffective.  He  always 
kept  on  the  table  beside  his  bed  a  pistol,  a  non-explosive 


at  last  to  an  end,  or  at  least  it  tapered  off,  tiie  members 
waking  up  in  turn  and  going  home. 

When  Mr.  Gerrish  left,  they  were  still  reading  papers, 
the  head  of  his  bed,  in  order  to  identify  new-made 
ghosts. 

The  annual  dinner  of  the  S.  P.  R.  was  held  on  New 
Year's  eve.    Thirteen  members  were  present. 

The  rest  were  celebrating  less  riotously. 

Mr.  Gerrish  had  allowed  hints  of  his  latest  investiga- 
tions to  leak  into  the  after-dinner  personalities;  several 
of  the  speeches  had  made  mention  of  the  embarrassing 
situations  due  to  "Semi-Nudity  in  Dream."  Reason  de- 
manded an  explanation  for  the  outrage  so  often  put  upon 
the  sensibilities.  Enoch  F.  Gerrish  nearly  burst  with  the 
effort  to  restrain  from  exploiting  his  theories,  but  his 
policy  and  an  enormous  looped  watch  chain  kept  him 
from  exploding.  The  time  was  not  yet  come.  He  drank 
like  a  camel  to  brace  his  nerve;  he  felt  that  a  few  lead- 
ing questions  would  puncture  his  resolve  and  the  secret 
would  escape.   He  ate  ravenously  of  the  remnants  of  the 


lamp  (that  wouldn't  go  out  even  if  overthrown),  a  watch, 
a  pencil  and  a  pad  of  ruled  paper  upon  which  to  take 
notes  of  supernatural  occurrences.  The  top  sheet  of  this 
pad  was  numbered  (1),  but  it  had  remained  otherwise 
blank  for  five  months.  He  cut  the  "Death  Notices"  from 
the  papers  every  day,  and  pinned  them  to  the  wall,  near 


dessert  to  cover  his  agitation.  He  felt  ^^nt  everyone  was 
ooking  at  him — but  only  the  President  was.  The  Presi- 
dent was  wondering  how  a  Psychical  Researcher  could 
eat  so  much — and  live. 

At  the  business  meeting  following,  Enoch  F.  Gerrish 
was  nominated  for  the  Presidency  for  the  ensuing  year, 
but  he  did  not  realize  it  until  three  days  later,  when  he 
was  notifisd  by  the  Secretary  in  writing.  He  was  now 
U  )  busily  mgaged  with  a  Welch  rarebic  that  the  Presi- 
dent had  maliciously  manuiactured.  The  meeting  came 
No  one  was  listening.  The  President  was  drawing  little 
circles  on  a  sheet  of  paper  with  a  soft  pencil,  and  the 
Secretary  was  making  love  to  his  watch. 

Enoch  found  his  way  home  with  great  difficulty  and  a 
large  stick. 

He  felt  as  if  he  had  been  eating  fireworks  and  they 
were  going  off  inside  him. 

The  street  was  like  the  back  of  a  whale  that  it  was 
necessary  to  climb,  and  it  seemed  to  be  rolling  on  a  long 
ground-swell.  The  houses  circled  about  him  like  a 
merry-go-round.  He  tried  to  take  his  temperature  with 
a  little  pocket  thermometer,  but  the  mercury  was  all 
huddled  into  the  top  of  the  tube.  Somehow  things  seemed 
to  be  going  wrong  with  him;  he  knew  that  much,  but 
very  little  more. 

He  did  not  remember  his  whole  pilgrimage;  he  be- 
lieved finally  that  he  had  accomplished  the  stairs,  be- 
cause he  found  himself  at  the  top.  He  could  not  re- 
member whether  he  had  gone  through  the  door  of  his 
room,  or  climbed  over  the  transom,  but  he  was  inside, 
and  was  glad  of  it.  He  undressed  himself  carefully,  and 
went  to  bed,  thinking  he  should  have  done  so  earlier.  He 
suddenly  realized  that  it  was  New  Year's  day,  and  he  at 
once  decided  to  reform. 

By  this  time  it  was  two  o'clock,  and  the  Welch  rare- 
bit, like  a  patriotic  set-piece,  still  burned  in  his  abdo- 
men; he  had  almost  given  up  hope,  when  he  fell  asleep, 
but  his  snoring  was  so  terrible  that  it  woke  him  up  again. 
He  arose  unsteadily,  and  circumnavigated  the  room  in 
search  of  cotton  to  plug  his  ears.  He  soon  forgot  what 
he  was  looking  for,  and  returned  in  a  bewildered  condi- 
tion to  his  bed,  and  began  counting,  wondering  when  it 
would  be  over. 

As  he  reached  number  thirteen,  he  opened  his  eyes. 
Something  was  rising  out  of  the  bed  from  between  his 
feet.  This  did  not  seem  at  all  right  to  him,  and  he  was 
much  hurt  by  the  occurrence,  until  it  became  evident  that 
it  was  a  ghost.  Now  Mr.  Gerrish  was  in  no  condition  to 
entertain  ghosts  at  this  time,  but  he  nerved  himself  for 
the  interview,  and  reached  for  his  pistol  and  note  book, 
though  he  was  uncertain  which  to  use  first.  He  tried  to 
decide  whether  he  was  most  afraid  or  surprised. 


He  remembered  Bulwer-Lytton's  distinction  between 
fear  and  terror,  and  thought  what  rot  it  was. 

Meanwhile  the  phantom  was  emerging  from  the  bed, 
or  more  properly  through  the  bed.  Mr.  Gerrish  rubbed 
his  legs  back  and  forth  to  see  if  he  could  feel  the  ghost, 
but  he  could  not.  Yet  the  apparition  was  sticking 
through  the  bed  like  a  brochette.  Mr.  Gerrish  thought 
this  phenomenon  interesting,  and  was  about  to  make  a 
note  of  it,  when  materialization  of  the  ghost  set  in  so 
strongly  as  to  absorb  his  whole  attention. 

He  wondered  where  he  had  seen  the  ghost  before,  and 
decided  that  it  was  nowhere. 

He  remembered  the  circus  of  last  year,  and  the  athletes 
and  tumblers  at  the  Orpheum  Theater,  and  concluded  j 
that  this  was  one  of  them.  He  did  not  know  which.  The  t 
spectre  was  dressed  in  trunks  and  tights;  he  had  longish 
hair,  and  was  much  more  transparent  than  was  becoming 
to  a  person  of  his  size.  His  eyeballs  were  conspicuous, 
and  ill-placed,  and  as  he  hung  over  the  bed  like  a  huge 
interrogation  point,  waving  his  arms,  Mr.  Gerrish  felt 
that  something  was  about  to  happen.  He  felt,  vaguely, 
that  he  should  take  the  time;  he  was  sure  that  none  of 
the  members  would  believe  him,  unless  he  told  at  what 
o'clock  it  happened.  The  reports  of  tne  society  generally 
gave  the  hour  and  minute,  and  sometimes  it  had  been  fig- 
ured down  to  split  seconds.  He  looked  at  his  watch,  but 
the  hands  seemed  to  be  going  backwards,  and  he  gave  up 
this  detail  with  a  sigh. 

The  horrible  part  of  the  affair  was  that  the  ghost  did 
not  speak.  Mr.  Gerrish  was  compelled  to  take  the  in- 
iative;  six  times  he  endeavored  to  say  something,  but 
as  he  could  think  of  nothing  to  say,  little  came  of  his  at- 
tempts. At  the  seventh  effort  a  volley  of  words  burst 
from  him,  filling  the  room  like  the  explosion  of  a  barrel 
of  firecrackers.  When  it  was  over,  there  was  a  shocking 
silence,  and  he  found  he  had  exclaimed: 

"Ghostly  phantom,  thing  of  evil,  spectre  demon,  spook 
or  devil,  take  thy  legs  from  out  my  bedstead,  take  thy 
toes  from  off  my  floor!" 

Somehow  this  seemed  inadequate,  and  he  began  again. 
The  ghost  evidently  expected  something  better  of  him, 
and  still  hung  swaying  over  the  counterpane,  gibber- 
ing with  gaunt  grimaces.  Mr.  Gerrish  at  length  began 
to  regain  his  nerve;  the  rarebit  within  him  grew  more 
docile,  and  the  spirit  of  the  investigator  awoke. 

"Tell  me,"  he  began,  "to  what  am  I  indebted  for  the 
honor,"  etc.,  etc. 

"Beware!"  said  the  spectre.   "No  familiarities,  pleasej 
I  am  sent  to  you  to  divulge  the  secrets  of  'Levitation  and  I 
Semi-Nudity  in  Dream.'   This  night  shall  illumine  thee. 
Come!"  and  seizing  the  Psychical  Researcher  by  the 
shoulder,  he  dragged  him  to  the  window,  and  held  him 
struggling  like  a  kitten,  outside  the  sash.    The  rays  of 
a  decrescent  moon  varnished  the  soies  of  the  unfortunate 
victim's  feet;  an  errant  breeze  slicnered  at  his  white 
night-robe,  and  it  was  very  cold.   The  spook  si.ook  him 
gently,  as  one  might  flap  the  crumbs  from  a  table  cloth  i 
out  of  the  window,  and  Mr.  Gerrish  grew  green  with  fear. 
The  pavement  below  seemed  miles  away.    Mr.  Gerrish  i 
felt  rather  than  saw  this.    On  the  other  hand,  he  saw 
rather  than  felt  the  ghost. 

Suddenly  all  support  was  removed,  and  he  fell! 

He  supposed  about  five  j'ears  to  have  elapsed  when  he 
finally  discovered  that  he  was  no  longer  falling. 

It  was  like  a  long  wait  between  the  acts  of  a  bad  play, 


when  one  longs  to  have  the  suspense  over,  yet  dreads  the 
next  sensation. 

He  knew  from  hearsay  that  if  he  reached  the  bottom 
he  would  die.  That  is,  it  it  was  a  dream.  The  question 
then  was.  Was  it  a  dream?   He  could  not  decide. 

At  length  he  felt  himself  in  the  arms  of  the  phantom. 
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giggling.  But  this  gave  him,  however,  no  clue  as  to 
whether  he  was  awake  or  not. 

"This  is  called  the  'Sense  of  Falling,"  to  which  you 
have  alreadj-  given  500  words  in  your  thesis,"  said  the 
ghost. 

"Oh!"  said  Mr.  Gerrish,  "but  it  is  much  easier  Imagined 
than  described — as  they  say  in  the  story  books." 

"My  next  act  is  Levitation  proper,"  said  the  ghost,  and 
with  the  word  he  sprang  into  the  air. 

It  was,  at  first,  very  terrible. 

Mr.  Gerrish  waved  his  arms  like  a  chicken  that  has  been 
dropped  from  the  roof  of  a  house.  He  coulu  not  realize 
that  he  was  being  carried,  but  he  felt  the  responsi- 
bility of  his  own  exertion,  and  he  tried  several  kinds  of 
swimming  strokes,  using  his  feet  like  a  woman.  They 
were  high  in  the  air  before  he  realized  that  a  mere  effort 
of  will  was  all  that  was  necessary,  and  once  assured,  he 
began  to  like  the  sensation. 

"Do  you  often  do  this?"  he  asked  the  spirit. 

"All  the  world  knows  me,"  was  the  reply,  though  few 
have  seen  me.  They  think  they  do  it  alone,  and  in  the 
daylight  they  try  to  remember  how  it  was  done." 

As  he  spoke,  they  passed  the  top  of  a  steeple.  Mr.  Ger- 
rish could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  lay  hold  of  it.  To 


his  surprise  it  felt  hard  and  real,  and  of  a  sudden,  terror 
seized  him.   He  perceived  his  immense  distance  from  the 
street  and  became  giddy.   His  normal  senses  returned  to 
him,  and  he  clung  to  the  pinnacle,  just  below  the  vane. 
Again  the  ghost  left  him. 

He  dared  not  look  down  again,  but  embraced  the  pyra- 
mid eagerly,  as  though  he  was  afraid  it  might  break 
away  from  his  clutches. 

He  was  alone  in  the  sky. 

He  might  have  been  an  Arctic  explorer  at  the  actual 
North  Pole,  for  any  chance  he  had  of  relief.  The  spire 
seemed  to  bend  in  the  wind,  and  recover  its  perpendicu- 
larity with  much  difficulty. 

He  felt  like  a  damp  shirt  that  had  been  hung  out  to 
dry,  and  had  been  forgotten. 

He  wished  to  yell  for  help,  but  hoped  that  no  one  below 
was  looking  at  him. 

Some  time  after,  the  ghost  reappeared,  and  hung  in  the 
air  as  if  treading  water  to  keep  itself  afloat.  Mr.  Gerrish 
wondered  if  it  had  been  off  to  get  a  drink. 

"If  you  have  had  enough  of  Levitation,"  said  the  ghost, 
"we  may  continue  our  investigations."  And  Mr.  Gerrish 
found  himself  at  home  in  bed  again.  But  he  had  by  this 
time  ceased  to  wonder  at  anything.  He  would  have  liked 
a  programme,  so  as  to  know  what  to  expect  next,  but  he 
had  lost  a  good  deal  of  interest  in  the  proceedings. 

It  was  as  if  he  were  trying  not  to  listen  to  a  paper  being 
read  at  a  meeting  of  the  Researchers. 

"We  will  now  proceed  to  the  condition  of  Semi-Xudity 
in  Dream,"  remarked  the  spectre. 

"But  I  have  had  that,"  objected  Enoch. 

"I  am  afraid  I  have  complicated  things,  but  this  will 
be  a  simple  case.  And  first  I'll  show  you  what  I  can  do 
at  bed-tipping,"  and  the  spectre  was  as  good  as  his  word. 
The  bed  rocked  like  a  steamer  in  t>be  Channel.  It  soared 
like  an  aeroplane.  It  dived,  ducked,  danced,  dropped  and 
doddered  like  an  indecent  Planchette.  Mr.  Gerrish  clung 
to  the  rail,  like  the  boatswain  of  a  runaway  whaleboat. 
Finally  the  ghost  took  the  bed  upon  his  head  and  walked 
out  of  the  room  with  it,  forthwith. 

Mr.  Gerrish  tried  to  be  calm,  but  his  head  bumped 
against  the  ceiling. 

He  held  his  breath  as  they  crowded  through  the  front 
door.   Down  the  street  they  marched  in  a  two-story  pro- 


cession, ghost  and  man.  No  one  was  abroad,  but  the 
cocks  were  crowing  in  the  distance. 

It  was  like  riding  a  camel,  or  swaying  in  the  palanquin 
of  a  gouty  elephant. 

Mr.  Gerrish  felt  that  he  could  stand  no  more,  but  the 
worst  was  yet  to  come. 

The  ghost  planted  the  bed  in  the  middle  of  Market 
street,  and  left  him,  this  time  for  good. 

Mr.  Gerrish  waited  a  long  time,  hiding  under  the 
sheets,  hoping  it  was  a  dream.  At  length  he  peeked  from 
under  the  covers,  and  saw,  to  his  norror,  that  it  had  be- 
gun to  get  light.  The  milk  wagons  began  to  rumble  in 
the  side  streets.  Worst  of  all,  he  was  over  the  slot  of  the 
car  line,  and  of  a  sudden  the  cable  began  to  rattle  over 
the  pulleys. 

He  did  not  want  his  lied  to  be  pushed  oft  the  track  by 
a  Market-street  car. 

A  policeman  appeared  in  the  vanishing  point  of  the 
perspective  of  sidewalks,  and  walked  steadily  toward 
him.  Mr.  Gerrish  decided  to  wait  and  see  it  it  was  a  real 
policeman.  The  figure  came  nearer  and  nearer.  The  po- 
liceman left  the  sidewalk  and  approached  the  bed,  rub- 
bing his  eyes.  Mr.  Gerrish  was  almost  able  to  read  the 
number  on  the  helmet,  when  the  policeman  hesitated  a 
moment  in  astonishment,  then  turned  and  ran  like  a 
madman  up  the  middle  of  the  street.  He  turned  one  block 
up,  to  the  right,  and  disappeared. 

A  cable  car  with  a  red  light  appeared  in  the  distance, 
and  Mr.  Gerrish  saw  the  time  had  come  for  action.  He 
left  the  bed  on  the  track,  and  walked  without  dignity  to- 
ward the  northwest.  He  wondered  why  he  did  not  run, 
but  a  thin  fog  seemed  to  blur  his  eyes,  and  he  had  great 
trouble  in  finding  his  way.  » 

Every  little  while  he  walked  off  the  curbstone,  and 
landed  with  a  nasty  jolt. 

He  had  never  known  there  were  so  many  streets  in 
San  Francisco,  and  he  wished  them  to  remain  straight, 
but  they  refused.  Each  street  seemed  to  be  tied  into  a 
bow  knot  with  six  ends.  The  sidewalks  were  set  oblique- 
ly, the  crossings  led  back  to  the  same  side  of  the  way,  so 
he  could  never  get  over.  The  houses  were  huddled  into 
the  middle  of  the  pavement.  The  gutters  ran  vertically. 
He  wondered  why.  He  was  in  a  labyrinth,  clad  im- 
modestly. He  ti'ied  to  find  a  latch  key,  but  he  had  no 
pocket. 

He  met  wayfarers,  but  they  did  not  seem  to  notice  him. 

He  wondered  if  his  bed  would  be  returned.  It  was  not 
marked,  but  he  thought  he  might  advertise  for  it. 

Then  there  was  a  great  blauK,  as  if  ihe  whole  world 
had  been  etherized;  and  then  the  void  and  chaos  began 
to  take  form.  Something  looked  familiar.  Ten  pink 
spots  upon  the  horizon. 

They  were  his  toes,  sticking  through  the  covers  of  his 
bed,  and  he  heard  himself  counting — "sixteen,  seventeen, 
eighteen,  nineteen,  TWENTY." 

*  *         *         *         ^         *  *  ^ 

At  the  next  meeting  of  the  Society  for  Psychical  Re- 
search Mr.  Gerrish's  paper  on  "Conditions  of  Levitation 
and  Semi-Nudity  in  Dream"  was  received  with  giant  en- 
thusiasm. The  President  forgot  to  ring  the  "ten-minute 
bell,"  and  even  the  Secretary  kept  awake. 

Enoch  proved  conclusively  to  the  body,  the  Correla- 
tion of  Psychical  and  Physical  Phenomena.    In  other 


words— simplified  for  the  lady  memoers.  that  "Conditions 
of  Levitation  and  Semi-Nudity  in  Dream"  were  imposed 
arbitrarily  by  Malignant  Spirits,  powerful,  but  generally 
invisible. 

And  Enoch  F.  Gerrish  was  unanimously  elected  Presi- 
dent of  the  Society. 
His  end  had  been  attained,  but  it  was  a  long  time  before 


he  ceased  looking  for  the  policeman  that  had  diseovei'ed 

him.    He  would  have  liked  to  have  given  the  officer's 

number  in  his  report,  for  the  lack  of  this  item  was  it 

only  imperfection. 

Oedioated,  in  a  forgiving:  in<v)d,  to  my  friend  .lohn  Kondrick 
liangs  who.  not  content  witli  luiuptintr  i  for  the  Christniiis 
"Life"  I  my  tirst  ixH-m,  has  iH-rniitled  liis  hero  to  iwychically 
rescuroh  the  introductory  pages  of  this  niauuscript. 

ON  PHOTOGRAPHING  ACTRESSES 

PV  LOUIS  THORS 


It  Is  mticb  easier  to  photograph  an  actress  than  a  wo- 
man In  private  life,  for  the  reason  that  the  actress  has 
made  a  study  of  the  dresses  and  the  coiffures  that  show 
her  to  best  advantage,  and  Is  besides  more  apt  to  be 
graceful  and  pliable  than  her  non-professional  sister.  It 
Is  the  business  of  the  actress  to  he  beautiful.  Then,  too, 
she  is  apt  to  pose  in  less  conventional  costtime:  as  often 
as  not  Is  taken  "In  character,"  and  under  conditions  that 
set  her  oft  to  the  very  best  advantage — conditions  she  has 
made  it  her  study  to  ascertain. 

Actresses  are  not  "cranky"  or  fussy"  In  the  matter  of 
posing,  though  the  contrary  would  be  the  popular  sup- 
position. The  success  of  a  photograph  depends  large'y 
as  to  whether  or  not  the  sitter  is  in  sympathy  with  the 
operator,  whether  or  not  he  or  she  is  willing  to  help  him 
out.  Actresses  are  as  a  rule  very  good  In  ^nis  particular. 
They  try  to  make  it  easy  tor  the  operator.  They  can  tell 
in  a  moment  if  he  is  a  tyro  at  the  profession  or  whether 
he  knows  his  business  thoroughly.  In  the  latter  case  nine 
actresses  out  of  ten  will  leave  everything  entirely  to  him. 
They  do  not,  as  many  would  think,  have  a  certain  set  of 
favorite  poses  of  their  own,  but  generally  allow  the  pho- 
tographer to  pose  them  its  he  thinks  best. 

If  the  operator  has  had  experience  in  taking  actresses' 
portraits  he  will  remember  two  things  especially;  first, 
that  he  must  take  the  picture  so  as  to  show  the  figure, 
and  second,  that  the  pose  must  be  uniqtie  and  altogether 
unlike  that  of  any  other  actress  before  the  public. 

There  is  opportunity  for  the  display  of  a  great  deal  of 
tact  in  taking  photographs  of  this  nature.  An  actress 
usually  has  a  great  quantity  of  pictures  taken  at  one  ap- 
pointment, and  often  is  detained  three  and  four  hours  in 
the  gallery.  It  will  not  do  to  allow  iier  to  grow  tired  or 
impatient — a  picture  taken  under  such  circumstances  is 
doomed  to  certain  failure.  The  best  photographer  is  he 
who  adopts  the  method  of  the  portrait  painter  under  like 
conditions.  He  chats  at  length  with  his  sittee,  keeps  her 
animated  and  in  good  spirits  if  he  can.  and  often,  when 
the  sitting  is  prolonged  until  noon,  even  causes  a  cold 
lunch  to  be  brought  up  to  the  gallery. 

Actres.ses  detest  interruption  during  the  progress  of  a 
sitting  as  much  as  when  intruded  upon  in  the  midst  of 
rehearsal.  Posing  for  their  photographs  is  for  them  only 
another  milder  form  of  acting,  and  anything  that  recalls 
them  to  themselves  and  to  the  world  in  general  seems  to 
jar  seriously  upon  their  nerves.  On  one  occasion,  when 
.Tulia  Marlowe  Taber  was  in  the  gallery,  a  young  man,  I 
believe  it  was  one  of  the  troupe,  insisted  upon  joining  her, 
and  kept  up  a  continued  fire  of  suggestion  and  comment. 
The  pictures  were  taken  in  good  time,  but  every  one  re- 
jected as  unsatisfactory  likenesses.  Miss  Taber  attrib- 
uted the  failure  solely  to  her  unfortunate  companion. 

One  great  drawback,  however,  against  which  the  act- 
ress before  the  camera  must  contend  is  the  fact  that  any 
elaborate  make-up  is  impossible.  A  little  darkening  of 
the  eyebrows  and  lashes  and  a  slight  powdering  of  the 
hair,  for  the  sake  of  the  high  lights,  is  all  that  can  be  per- 
mittefl.  Time  and  again  the  conscientious  operator  Is 
obliged  to  send  back  to  the  dressing-room  with  the  com- 
mand to  wash  her  face  some  over-zealous  yoimg  woman 
with  her  cheeks  and  lips  rouge<l  as  though  she  exi)ocied 
to  appear  before  footlights.  She  wotild  be  a  sorry  looking 
object  in  her  picture  if  photographed  in  that  array  of 
rouge  and  enamel.  The  rouge  would  "take"  almost 
black. 

Ordinarily  when  a  woman  objects  to  a  finished  picture 
it  is  either  because  of  some  fault  of  the  dress  or  some 
poor  arrangement  of  the  hair.  The  woman  of  private  life 
often  makes  the  mistake  of  having  her  hair  dressed  by 
the  coiffeur  before  sitting.  Invariably  it  is  dressed  in  a 
style  wholly  unlike  that  to  which  either  she  or  her  friends 
arc  accustomed,  and  in  consequence  the  picture  Is  not  a 
good  likeness,  or  at  least  does  not  seem  to  be.  The  act- 
ress pays  but  little  attention  to  her  hair — except  when 
posing  in  character  after  arranging  it  with  apparent 
carelessness  before  the  gallery  mirror. 

As  a  rule  actresses  dislike  to  sit  for  their  pictures. 
They  have  done  It  so  often  that  there  is  little  novelty  or 
excitement  left  in  it  for  them.  In  the  end  they  come  to 
regard  the  thing  merely  from  a  business  standpoint,  to- 
gether with  their  show  bills  and  their  other  adv<>rtlse- 
menls.  and  concede  so  many  hours  per  week  to  the  te- 
dium of  posing,  just  as  they  give  so  many  hours  to  re- 
hearsing or  studying  their  jiarts.  etc. 

In  photographing  such  professional  people  the  operator 
proceeds  almost  exactly  lus  he  does  wiin  the  women  of 
private  life.  When  he  can.  that  is.  when  the  actress  will 
allow  him,  he  exercises  his  own  judgment  as  to  the  pose, 
lights,  etc.,  and  considers  even  the  most  famous  actresses 
merely  as  he  would  any  woman  who  was  anxious  to  se- 
cure a  good  likeness. 

Mr.  Arthur  D.  Kerr,  for  mtany  years  well  known  and 
popular  in  Washington  life,  died  suddenly  last  week, 
after  a  short  Illness,  from  pneumonia.  His  father,  Hon. 
John  B.  Kerr,  was  formerly  member  of  Congress  from 
the  eastern  shore  of  Maryland,  and  his  grandfather 
I'niled  States  Senator  from  the  same  State.  He  came  from 
a  long  line  of  distinguished  an(H?stors,  who  occupied  con- 
spicuous positions  in  piil)lic  life,  and  was  himself  many 
years  in  the  War  l)"partment.  Mr.  MarK  U.  Kerr  of 
Oakland  is  a  brother  of  the  deceased,  and  another  brother 
Is  Paymaster  Leeds  C.  Kerr  of  the  Unltea  States  navy. 
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SAN  FRANCISCO  LAW  LIBRARIES 

Rare  and  Costly  Collections  of  Law  Books  in 
the  Big  Offices, 

In  that  amusing  and  readable  book  of  Judge  Baldwin's, 
"Flush  Times  of  Alabama,"  known  to  every  law  student 
and  practicing  attorney,  there  is  a  defense  of  ihe  bar  of 
the  Southwest  evoked  by  the  assumed  and  probably 
actual  condescension  with  which  lawyers  of  other  States 
regarded  it  at  that  time  (1850).  By  dropping  the  word 
"south"  the  remarks  of  the  Judge  may  be  applied  to  the 
Pacific  coast,  concerning  which  rumor  has  wafted  to  our 
ears,  occasionally,  derogatory  remarks  like  those  which 
the  humorous  attorney  repeated.  He  said:  "There  is 
no  greater  error  than  that  which  assigns  inferiority  to 
the  bar  of  the  (South)-West  in  comparison  with  that  of 
any  other  section  of  the  same  extent  in  the  United 
States." 

San  Francisco  has  better  law  libraries  and  more  of 
them  than  an.v  city  of  its  size  in  the  Union.  A  New  York 
attorney  may  come  to  this  State  to  spend  the  winter, 
leave  all  his  books  behind  him,  and  go  back  home  with 
his  case  as  thoroughly  well  prepared  as  though  he  had 
remained  in  the  East.  Rarely,  indeed,  would  he  be 
obliged  to  leave  any  one  of  the  libraries  without  finding 
the  report  he  desired,  and  if  he  did  he  would  certainly 
find  it  in  the  next  nearest  law  library.  All  the  reports 
of  all  the  courts  of  last  resort  of  all  the  States  and  Terri- 
tories of  the  Union,  the  original  Session  Laws  of  many 
of  the  older  States,  including  such  as  the  Acts  and  Laws 
of  His  Majesty's  Colony  of  Connecticut.  1715  and  1750; 
Laws  of  North  Carolina.  1715:  Laws  of  Maryland,  etc.. 
complete  sets  of  all  the  English.  Irish,  Scotch.  Canadian. 
Australian.  Colonial  and  many  other  foreign  courts  may 
ba  found  in  our  law  libraries.  In  the  realm  ot  ancient  law 
many  valued  legal  curios  will  interest  the  delver,  for  out 
here  in  San  Francisco  may  be  seen  at  least  one  copy  of 
the  Justinian  Institutes,  bearing  the  date  1478,  and  a  copy 
of  the  Jus  Maritimus,  1667,  and  all  the  codes  of  history 
in  some  form  or  another.  California  has  contributed  in 
no  small  degree  to  law  text  book  literature,  and  in  this 
direction  the  libraries  of  San  Francisco  are  well 
equipped.  There  is  not  a  text  book  of  any  note  from 
Blackstone  down  which  cannot  be  found  here. 

Let  those  who  may  be  inclined  to  sneer  at  Western 
culture  halt  before  they  criticise  our  law  libraries.  Art 
galleries  are  not  for  savages,  nor  are  law  libraries  for 
those  who  cannot  appreciate  and  do  not  use  them.  The 
California  bar  has  and  has  had  many  honored  names  on 
its  list.  Out  of  the  need  of  them,  such  libraries  have 
grown,  have  been  established,  and  are  maintained. 

No  library  is  in  such  pressing  need  of  replenishment  as 
a  law  library.  A  sine  qua  non  of  its  usefulness  is  its  pos- 
session of  the  latest.  A  law  library  can  never  be  com- 
plete— it  must  be  adding  to  its  possessions  continually. 
This  is  in  a  great  measure  a  test  of  its  value,  and  this  is  a 
test  which  San  Francisco  law  libraries  will  stand. 

Few  law  libraries  belonging  to  individuals  are  so  large 
and  so  complete  as  that  of  the  firm  of  Delmas  &  Short- 
ridge.  About  ten  thousand  volumes  find  place  on  the 
shelving  of  the  two  large  rooms  which  are  devoted  to  the 
library.  The  text  books  embrace  the  whole  range  of  sub- 
jects; thus  there  are  at  least  half  a  dozen  works  on  the 
science  of  evidence,  at  least  as  many  more  on  corpora- 
tions and  on  equity  practice,  etc.  The  statutes  cover 
every  law  ever  passed  in  this  State,  a  vast  quantity  of 
kindred  law  literature  of  many  other  States,  the  statut' 
law  of  Hawaii,  as  well  as  digests  of  the  laws  of  England 
and  other  foreign  countries.  In  the  third  division  there  ar-, 
the  State  and  United  States  reports  up  to  some  time  after 
the  establishment  of  the  reporter  system,  and  the  full  text 
of  all  the  appellate  court  decisions  of  every  appellate 
court  in  the  United  States:  also,  up  to  within  the  past 
few  years,  as  well  as  all  the  decisions  of  the  highest  Eng- 
lish courts,  of  the  House  of  Lords,  chancery  and  common 
law  courts.  Finally  the  library  embraces  that  series  of 
reports  in  full  known  as  the  American  Reports.  Ameri- 
can Decisions  and  American  State  Reports,  all  of  which 
are  annotated  and  supplied  with  the  copious  notes  of  emi- 
nent jurists,  applied  to  selected  cases  establishing  gen- 
eral principles  of  law.  With  this  division  belong  the  di- 
gests and  indices  of  volumes.  Without  them  the  labor  of 
using  the  library  would  be  great,  and  i.s  value  greatly 
discounted.  They  are  the  keys  to  the  legal  lore  which 
the  library  contains,  and  so  are,  as  thev  should  be,  the 
fullest  and  most  complete  obtainable.  That  there  must 
be  order  in  the  arrangement  of  the  books  and  that  the 
order  must  be  maintained  always  is  self-suggestive,  and 
is  of  necessity  a  characteristic  of  this  remarkably  well 
equipped,  practical  lawyer's  library. 

Since  the  removal  of  Pierson  &  Mitchell  to  the  Mills 
Building,  where  there  is  a  law  library  maintained  on  the 
very  best  footing,  the  firm  have  not  continued  the  ad- 
ditions to  their  own  large  library  on  the  same  broad  lines 
as  heretofore.  Still  they  own  one  of  the  fine  libraries  of 
the  coast,  comprising  about  seven  thousand  volumes, 
and  embracing  the  English  reports,  leading  State  reports 
and  best  text  books.  So  there  the  principal  addition  now 
being  made  is  the  entire  Western  Reporter  system,  which 
embodies  all  the  decisions  of  all  the  appellate  courts  of 
all  the  States  in  the  Union.  Tho  firm  consists  of  William 
M.  Pierson  and  Knbert  Brent  Mitchell.  Tog-ether  these 
gentlemen  in  the  course  of  a  large  and  steadily  increasing 
practice  have  collated  the  volumes  which  constitute  their 
large  library.  The  arrangement  of  the  library  is  one  of 
its  distinctive  features,  and  few  lawyers  can  so  re^dilv 
place  a  finger  on  a  needed  decision  as  the  members  of  this 
firm.  All  the  digests  and  indices  which  are  necessarv 
to  make  this  or  any  other  law  library  valuable  and 
promptly  useful  are  to  be  found  on  the  shelves,  and  the 
completeness  of  the  librarj'  in  this  respect  is  in  conform- 
ity with  all  its  other  comprehensive  features. 

One  of  the  most  neatly  arraneed  and  aesthetically  fur- 
nished snecial  law  libraries  is  that  of  A.  H.  Ricketts.  the 
minine  lawyer.  His  is  essentially  a  specialist  library, 
containine.  as  a  matter  of  necessity,  those  general  law 
reports  which  are  necessarv  in  the  practice  of  every  at- 
torney. Every  existing  nublication  affecimg  mining  law 
is  to  be  found  on  the  shelves  of  this  library.  The  re- 
ports of  all  the  decisions  in  all  mining  States,  and  of  all 
decisions  affecting  minine  cases  in  States  not  distinc- 
tively mining,  are  included  in  this  carefullv  selected  ar- 
ray of  legal  volumes.  Conp's  publications  known  to  ev- 
ery mining  lawyer,  and  all  the  standard  text  books,  par- 


ticularly those  dealing  with  subjects  even  remotelv  as- 
sociated with  mining,  corporations,  etc.,  are  to  be  found 
in  Mr.  Ricketts'  library,  and  he  can  trutafully  say  that 
the  law  of  his  practice  is  to  be  found  within  the  walls  of 
his  office.  As  the  attorney  of  the  California  Miners'  As- 
sociation these  books  have  become  invaluable  to  liim.  or 
rather,  their  presence  in  his  oflSce  has  become  indispens- 
able. 

Rogers  &  Paterson  of  the  Nevada  Block  have  recently 
made  great  changes  for  the  better  in  their  now  extensive 
library.  They  have  brought  together  in  compact  shape 
in  two  of  the  suite  of  six  offices  occupied  by  the  firm  a 
large  library.  In  these  two  rooms,  with  the  exception  of 
a  few  hundred  volumes,  which  are  more  or  less  in  contin- 
uous use  in  the  other  offices,  there  are  nearly  six  thousand 
law  books.  These  include  a  full  line  of  all  the  leading 
text  books,  a  majority  of  the  reports  of  the  different 
States  of  the  Union,  with  all  those  of  the  oldest  States, 
and  a  very  large  number  of  English  and  other  foreign  re- 
ports. Added  to  this  are  the  publications  of  the  Reporter 
System  from  its  incipiency.  With  the  re-arrangement  ot 
the  library  there  has  been  a  recataloguing,  which,  now 
almost  completed,  promises  to  make  the  contents  of  the 
shelves  of  the  utmost  value.  The  digests  and  indices  are 
comprehensive,  and  are  supplemented  to  the  extent  of  a 
mechanical  arrangement  and  cataloguing  of  the  books 
which  places  any  volume  readily  at  the  command  of  the 
attorneys  or  their  assistants  in  working  up  a  case.  Ar- 
thur Rodgers  has  been  honorably  known  in  this  city  for 
years,  and  his  associate  is  Van  R.  Paterson,  the  es- 
teemed ex-justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  this  State. 

Another  library  partaking  largely  of  a  special  nature 
is  that  of  the  firm  of  Wheaton,  Kalloch  and  Keirce, 
founded  by  the  first  named  gentlemen  years  ago  and 
merged  into  the  present  firm  in  1890.  Perhaps  one-half 
of  the  practice  of  the  firm  is  found  in  paient  cases,  and  so 
wide  has  the  reputation  of  the  firm  become  in  this  direc- 
tion that  they  have  been  engaged  as  leading  counsel  in 
St.  Louis,  Chicago  and  New  York,  even  though  none  of 
the  parties  to  the  cases  were  Californians  nor  had  any 
interest  in  this  State,  except  to  have  this  one  of  her  law 
firms  handle  the  cases.  It  is  in  his  strong  bent  as  a  nat- 
ural mechanic  that  Mr.  Wheaton  finds  the  mainspring 
of  his  success.  It  is  his  knowledge  of  mechanics  that 
has  enabled  him  to  handle  patent  cases  so  successfully. 
This  is.  however,  foreign  to  a  description  of  the  liltrary. 
though  it  indicates  clearly  the  class  of  library  the  firm 
may  be  expected  to  and  does  actually  possess.  The  li- 
brary itself  is  an  illustration  of  the  ingenuity  of  the  firm, 
as  the  bookcases  are  in  some  instances  original  in  de- 
sign and  remarkable  for  their  compactness  and  the  num- 
bei'  of  volumes  they  contain.  Among  the  books  which 
crowd  the  cases  is  a  full  set  of  the  official  gazette,  that  is 
to  say,  a  complete  report  of  patents.  Everything  per- 
taining to  patent  law  and  patent  cases  may  be  found  in 
this  library.  Side  by  side  with  these  books,  however,  are 
the  reports  of  all  the  appellate  courts,  the  reports  of 
many  of  the  States,  English  law  reports. 

There  is  probably  no  jirivato  law  library  on  the  coast, 
and  few  in  the  United  States,  whic-h  have  been  so  care- 
fully gathered  and  so  accurately  kept  up  to  date  as  that 
of  Lloyd  &  Wood  in  the  Nevada  Block.  In  this  library 
may  be  found  all  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  and 
the  Federal  Court  reports  and  all  of  the  State  i-oi)orts 
that  it  has  been  possible  to  obtain,  including-  as  many  of 
the  Southern  States  as  were  extant,  and  even  the  seldom 
quoted  Delaware  reports.  The  Kntrlish  Reporter  system, 
the  reports  of  all  the  hif^her  English  courts,  the  Com- 
mon Pleas,  (Queen's  Bench,  Chancery,  etc.,  are  regularly 
received.  All  the  briefs  and  transcripts  of  all  the  cases 
ever  brought  before  the  Supreme  Court  of  this  State 
have  been  most  religiously  gathered  together,  indexed 
and  bound.  The  greater  portion  of  six  lofty  rooms  are 
devoted  to  the  housing  of  this  splendid  library. 

While  the  libraries  of  most  of  the  attorneys  in  general 
practice  bear  a  very  close  resemblance,  and  in  the  case  of 
certain  standard  authorities,  are  necessarily  duplicates  of 
one  another,  almost  every  library  has  some  distinguish- 
ing feature,  be(!ause  the  owner  of  it  believes  that  feature 
of  it  to  be  of  particular  service.  Sullivan  \-  Sullivan 
have  recently  opened  new  offices  in  the  I'arrott  or  Em- 
porium Building,  and  the  feature  of  their  library — one 
shared  with  but  one  other  on  the  coast,  is  the  possession 
of  the  ( 'aliforuia  vSupreme  Court  reports,  embodying  all 
the  transcripts  and  all  the  briefs  of  all  the  cases.  This  is 
at  the  same  time  the  most  valuable  and  the  most  volumi- 
nous manner  in  which  these  records  can  be  preserved. 
The  firm  have  now  over  twelve  hundred  of  these  large 
volumes,  all  carefully  indexed  and  ready  for  immediate 
use.  Apart  from  this  distinguishing  feature,  the  library 
embraces  the  reporter  system  complete  —  that  is,  the 
American  Decisions,  American  Reports  and  American 
State  Reports.  Few  fii-ms  on  the  coast  have  had  such  a 
large  damage-suit  pra(;ticc,  and  the  library  has  proved  of 
inestimable  value  in  that  practice. 

Perhaps  in  no  law  office  on  this  coast  is  so  much  re- 
liance placed  upon  the  English  decisions  as  in  that  of 
Bishop  &  W^heeler.  The  nature  of  their  practice  is  such 
that  they  are  continually  called  upon  to  refer  to  the  com- 
mon law  as  it  has  been  expounded  in  the  past  and  is  ex- 
pounded at  the  present  day.  Under  these  conditions  it  is 
but  to  be  expected  that  in  the  vast  law  library  of  the  firm 
the  English  law  reports  should  occupy  a  prominent  po- 
sition. A  complete  set  of  the  English  reports  from  166.'') 
down  practically  to  last  week's  decisions  are  to  be  found 
on  the  shelves,  including  some  of  the  oldest  and  most 
valuable  works  of  early  law  writers  in  the  language  of 
their  time — a  peculiar  jargon  of  French  and  Latin.  Sev- 
eral hundred  volumes  embrace  the  text-book  literature 
of  the  law,  and  in  an  arrangement  at  once  simple  and 
handy  may  be  found  all  the  State  reports  of  all  save  two 
of  the  American  States.  In  common  with  many  other 
law  firms,  Messrs.  Bishop  and  Wheeler  subscribe  to  the 
publications  of  the  Reporter  System,  and  have  all  the  re- 
ports issued  under  that  system  from  its  incipiency.  The 
library  proper  is  a  large  apartment,  which  may  be  digni- 
fied by  the  name  of  "hall."  Three  other  rooms  contain 
the  volumes  which  this  main  library  cannot  accommo- 
date, and  in  all.  the  arrangement  is  o,.  the  simplest  and 
best.  The  library  belongs  to  Thomas  B.  I^ishop  and 
Charles  S.  Wheeler.  The  former's  comprises  many  thou- 
sand volumes,  the  result  of  years  of  careful  collecting. 
The  latter's  is  in  part  the  result  of  his  own  selection,  and 
in  a  large  measure  the  gift  to  him  by  Judge  Boalt  of  all 
the  hitter's  splendid  library  on  the  occasion  of  his  retire- 
ment from  the  old  firm. 


IN  THE  HEAT  OF  BATTLE 


By  frank  NORRIS 

Frank  Norris,  who  has  been  a  frequent  contributor  to  "The 
Wave"  during  the  past  year,  is  chiefly  known  as  a  writer  of 
fiction  that  has  appeared  in  East- 
ern and  local  publications.  Mr. 
Norris's  best  work    is  in  the 
^tlf^^  "  very  "  short  story,  wherein  a 

^^^^^  suggestive  bit  of  action  is  con- 

■Lj^  K^B  densed  into  the  smallest  possible 

^   f      r  space.    During    the   winter  of 

ls'.t5-6  Mr.  Norris  was  the  corres- 
pondent for  "  Harper's  Weekly" 
and  the  San  Francisco  "  Chroni- 
cle "  in  the  Transvaal,  South 
Africa,  at  the  time  of  the  Uitlan- 
der  insurrection  and  Jamieson's 
raid.  Mr.  Norris  took  an  active 
part  in  the  rising,  and  was  ex- 
pelled from  the  country  on  that 
account  by  the  Johannisburg 
authorities  after  the  Boer  government  had  regained  its  su- 
premacy. 

DR.\MATIS  PERSOX-i:. 

Jerry  Tremont,  Yalt  'gz. 

Tressie  Tremont,  his  sister,  a  "  Yale  girl." 

Lord  Orme,  {oxon.),  a yonn^  English  nobleman. 

"Jack,"  halfback  on  the  Yale  eleven,  who  does  not  appear,  but 
■i'ho  is  the  most  important  of  all. 

Scene — Office  of  Mr.  Tremont,  Sr.,  Newspaper  Row,  Boston, 
overlooking  the  street,  which  is  packed  with  an  immense  crowd. 
Directly  opposite  is  the  ' '  Herald  "  building. 

Upon  the  front  of  the  "  Herald"  building  is  affixed  a  huge  bul- 
letin board,  on  which  appear  half-minute  bulletins  of  the  Harvard- 
Yale  football  game,  the  second  half  of  which  is  at  that  moment 
being plaved  at  Springfield,  Mass.  Lord  Orme  and  Miss  Tremont 
are  sitting  at  the  window  to  the  right,  /erry  is  standing  at  the 
window  to  the  left,  which  is  open. 

Jerry  (drawing  back  from  the  window  and  facing  into 
the  room) — No  scoring  in  the  first  half,  and  the  ball  in  the 
center  of  the  field  at  the  call  of  time.  That's  close  work. 

Miss  Tremont  (to  Lord  Orme  after  glancing  down  into 
the  street) — Dear  me,  did  one  ever  see  such  a  crowd  I 

Lord  Orme — It's  jolly  like  Trafalgar  Square  on  Lord 
Mayor's  day. 

Miss  Tremont — I'm  so  sorry  we  couldn't  see  the  game 
this  year,  but  I  suppose  watching  the  returns  is  the  next 
best  thing. 

Lord  Orme— It  was — ah— your  uncle's  death  that  pre- 
vented'? 

Miss  Tremont — Um-hum;  papa  thought  we  hadn't  bet- 
ter go.  It  was  all  we  could  do  to  get  him  to  give  us  his 
office  for  to-day. 

Jerry  (calling  from  the  other  window) — Here's  another 
bulletin. 

Miss  Tremont — Oh,  read  it  for  me,  Jerry,  will  you?  I 
can't  (putting  up  her  lorgnettes)  see  even  across  the 
street.  Isn't  it  a  pity  to  have  such  eyes  as  mine.  Lord 
Orme? 

Lord  Orme— I  don't  know  about  that.  Miss  Tressie. 
They've  had  a  jolly  queer  effect  on  me — I — ah — 

Jerry  (reading  the  bulletin) — "Springfield,  3:28  P.  M. 
Time  called  for  second  half.  Harvard  has  the  ball.  Jack 
Haiper  will  still  play  left  half  for  Yale  in  spite — " 

Miss  Tremont  (with  sudden  interest) — What's  that 
about  Jack? 

Jerry — Jack's  going  to  go  on  with  the  game  just  the 
same  in  spite  of  his  shoulder. 

Miss  Tremont — Hurrah  for  Jack!  (She  catches  Lord 
Orme's  enquiring  glance) .  Jack — Mr.  Harper — Well, 
Jack's  a  man  I  know.   He  plays  for  Yale. 

Lord  Orme  (noting  her  confusion) — Is  he  "the  other 
man,"  Miss  Tressie? 

Miss  Tremont — "The  other  man?" 

Lord  Orme — There  always  is  "the  other  man,"  you 
know.  Miss  Tressie,  in  affairs — in — ah — affairs  such  as 
— such  as  ours.   I  mean,  such  as  this. 

Miss  Tremont- — Oh,  why  should  you  assume  that  he  is 
"the  other  man,"  maybe — 

Lord  Orme — There  must  be  "another  man"  somewhere. 
If  it's  not  this  famous  Jack  it  must  be  

Miss  Tremont  (daringly) — It  might  be  Lord  Orme. 

Lord  Orme  (in  delighted  embarrassment) — Oh,  I  say, 
now,  Miss  Tressie. 

Miss  Tremont  (quickly) — And  then  again  it  might  not. 
So  there  you  are,  you  see. 

I^ord  Orme  (after  a  pause,  suddenly  perplexed) — Are  you 
— ah — making  game  of  me.  Miss  Tressie?  It  s  a  bit  rough, 
you  know,  because  I  care  so  very  much — 

Jerry  (reading  from  the  bulletins) — "Harvard  punts 
for  forty  yards — Yale's  ball  on  her  thirty-five  yard  line — 
Jack  Harper  of  Yale  makes  five  yards  around  Harvard's 
end." 

Miss  Tremont — Bravo,  Jack!  (Apologetically  to  Lord 
Orme),  Mr.  Harper  would  have  been  so  disappointed  if  he 
had  not  been  able  to  play.  He's  a  senior.  This  is  his  last 
chance. 

Lord  Orme — It's  my  last  chance.  Miss  Tressie.  If  I 
sail  on  Monday  I  won't  see  you  again  before  I  go.  I— ah — 
couldn 't  have  chosen  a  worse  time  to  say — to  say  things, 
than  now,  I  suppose,  but  last  night,  with  so  many  peo- 
ple arouird  you.  I  couldn't  get  a  chance,  you  know. 

(They  talk  in  low  tones,  and  cannot  be  overheard,  ex- 
cept in  fragments,  by  the  absorbed  Jerry.  At  first  Miss 
Tremont's  attention  is  equally  divided    between  Lori 
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Orme's  speeches  and  the  Springfield  bulletins  as  read  by 
Jerry;  but  little  by  little  her  interest  wavers.  Sometimes 
inclining  toward  the  game  as  Yale  is  winning,  sometimes 
toward  Lord  Orme  as  Yale  seems  to  be  giving  ground). 

Jerry  (reading) — "Brunt  of  Harvard  makes  three  yards 
through  Yale's  center." 

Miss  Tremont  (commenting)— Jack  said  Yale  was  weak 
in  the  center  this  year,  (.\tter  a  pause),  I  wish  I  knew 
just  how  to  answer  you,  Lord  Orme. 

Jerry  (reading) — "Jack  Harper  misses  a  clean  tackle 
and  allows  Harvard  to  advance  the  ball  seven  yards." 

Miss  Tremont — I  confess  1  like  you  immensely.  Lord 
Orme.   I  don't  see  why  I  cannot  tell  you  that  frankly. 

Jerry  (reading)— "Yale  recovers  the  ball  and  makes  ten 
yards  around  Harvard's  right  end.  " 

Miss  Tremont— But  I  don't  think  I  care  enough  for  you 
to  marry  you. 

Jerry    (reading) — "Yale    makes    three    more  yards 
thorugh  Harvard's  tackle." 
Miss  Tremont — I'm  sure  I  don't. 
Jerry  (reading) — "Yale  gains  another  five  yards." 
Miss  Tremont — Oh,  quite  sure. 

Jerry  (reading)— "Harvard  gets  ball  on  fumble  and 
makes  a  long  gain  through  Yale's  center." 

Miss  Tremont— On  the  other  hand,  something  might 
happen  to  make  me  change  my  mind.  I — I — don't  know 
just  what  to  tell  you. 

Lord  Orme— Devotion  such  as  mine  should  go  for  some- 
thing, Miss  Tressie.  I  know  it's  an  old  argument,  but  I 
am  sure  you  would  care  more  for  me  in  time. 

Jerry  (reading)— "Yale  loses  five  yards  for  off-side 
play.   Harvard  still  gaining  through  center." 

Miss  Tremont— (How  I  hate  those  Harvard  men). 
Y-yes,  perhaps — I— I  might,  you  know. 

Jerry  (reading)— "Jack  Harper  of  Yale  breaks  through 
Harvard  line  and  tackles  runner  for  a  loss — tremendous 
cheering  on  Yale  bleachers."  Good  boy.  Jack.  That's 
the  stuff. 

Miss  Tremont  (laughing  with  sudden  perverseness)  — 
And  then  again  I  might  not,  you  know. 

Lord  Orme  (deliberately)— Miss  Tressie,  you  and  I 
have  known  each  other  a  good  bit  now.  You  know,  I'm 
sure,  what  you  can  expect  of  me.  I'm  not  an  intellectual, 
nor  a  physical  giant,  I  confess,  and  I'm  not  what  you 
.Americans  call  smart,  but  our  name  is  in  Gotha  and  in 
Burke  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  and  I  can  shoot  straight, 
and — and — and  I  can  stick  on  anything  that  wears  four 
hoofs — 

Jerry  (still  reading)— "3:35  P.  ivi.— Yale  is  losing 
ground.  Harvard  has  the  ball  on  Yale's  twenty-five  yard 
line.  Yale  does  not  seem  able  to  stop  Harvard's  masses 
on  tackles  and  guards." 

Miss  Tremont — I'm  sure  you  undervalue  yourself,  Lord 
Orme.  I  hate  smart  people,  and  it  don't  follow  that  a 
girl  must  like  a  man  just  because  he's  big  and  strong, 
and  I  adore  riding. 

Lord  Orme— As  for  that,  Miss  Tressie,  there  are  about 
twenty  thoroughbred  hunters  in  my  stables  down  in 
Surrey  that  are  only  waiting  for  you  to  ride  them.  Did 
you  never  ride  to  hounds?  There's  a  proper  jolly  sport. 
I've  a  pack  down  there,  too.  It's  not  exactly  the  Quorn 
nor  the  Westminster,  but  it's  a  tidy  little  hunt  of  thirty 
couples,  and  they  make  music,  I  promise  you,  when 
they're  in  cry,  and  there's  no  end  of  foxes.  We  hunt 
twice  a  week  in  season. 

Jerry  continues  reading  in  an  agony  of  apprehension— 
"Yale  is  being  driven  back  yard  by  yard.  Harvard  is 
still  hammering  the  tackles  with  deadly  effect.  The  bal! 
is  on  Yale's  fifteen  yard  line.  Harvard  bleachers  wild 
with  excitement." 

Miss  Tremont — Just  think,  if  Yale  should  lose!  No, 
I've  never  even  seen  a  fox  hunt,  but  it  must  be  great  fun. 

Lord  Orme — Talk  about  football! 

Miss  Tremont— I'm  afraid  it  would  almost  be  better 
than  football,  Lord  Orme. 

Lord  Orme — I  showed  you  the  photograph  of  our  town 
house,  didn't  I?  It's  close  by  the  Row  in  Tillbury  circus. 
It's  by  Vanburgh.  Fairfax  owned  it  once.  And,  of  course, 
we  would  arrange  with  the  dowager— that's  my  aunt,  you 
know— to  have  you  presented. 

Miss  Tremont  (then  breathlessly)— And  I  should  be 
presented— presented  at  court?  Oh!  This  winter?  At 
the  next  Drawing-Room  ? 

Jerry  (reading) — "The  bail  is  now  on  Yale'.s  five  yard 
line." 

Lord  Orme — Of  course.  Miss  Tressie,  though  perhaps 
not  at  the  very  next  Drawing-Room.  I  should  wish  to 
have  the  estate  well  settled  up  before  we  returned  to  Lon- 
don society. 

Miss  Tremont— Settled  up? 

Lord  Orme — Things  are  tangled  a  bit.  Of  course — ah— 
(hesitating  and  blundering)  there  are — there  are — ah  -a 
few  debts. 

Miss  Tremont  (her  suspicions  suddenly  aroused  by  his 
embarrassment)  —  Debts!  Is  that  why  you  have  been 
talking  like  that  to  me,  Lord  Orme. 

Jerry — "Harvard's  ad  vance  suddenly  checked.  Yale 
rallies  on  her  five-yard  line. 

Lord  Orme  (hastily) — Don't  misunderstand.  Miss  Tres- 
sie. Believe  me,  I  do  care  for  you,  for  yourself  as  much 
as  for  your  money — more,  I  mean.  But  even  looking  at  !t 


in  the  worst  light,  after  all.  is  it  taking  any  unfair  ad- 
vantage of  you?  Consider  the  return.  You  would  have 
a  position  and  a  name  in  I>on_on  society  second  to  but 
very  few.  Think  of  the  town  house,  and  the  country  seat 
in  Surrey — and  all  the  hunters  and  the  fox 
hounds — and  then  you  know  there's  the  yach' 
at  Cowes — and  you'd  be  presented — and— and  hang  it  all. 
Miss  Tressie,  I  really  do  care  awfully,  y'know. 
I  say.  now.  Miss  Tressie.  we  haven't  got  time  to  put  this 
thing  off -we've  got  to  settle  it  tnis  afternoon.  I'll  leave 
you  to  think  it  over  for  half  an  hour.  I'll  take  a  stroll  in 
the  Mall  or  the  Common  or  whatever  it  is,  if  I  can  get 
through  this  bally  crowd,  and  come  back  in  half  an  hour 
for  your  answer.   What  do  you  say.  Miss  Tressie? 

Miss  Tremoni  (reflectlv-ely) — Well,  all  right,  I'll  think 
it  over. 

Lord  Orme — Right  you  are.  In  hau  an  nour  I  can  have 
you  an  answer.  » 

Miss  Tremont— Yes — I  think  so.    (Exit  Lord  Orme). 

Jerry  (hearing  the  door  close,  turns  from  the  window) 
— Hello,  Where's  Orme  gone?  What's  the  matter,  Tress? 
You  look  fiustered. 

Miss  Tremont  (aroused  from  a  reverie  into  which  she 
has  fallen) — Hum?  What,  what  is  it,  Jerry?  Flustered? 
Well.  I  should  say  so.    Aren't  you? 

Jerry  (groaning) — I  can't  bear  to  watcn  the  bulletins, 
any  more.    Harvard's  going  to  win.    We  can't  keep  'em 
from  it.   Yale's  asleep.   Jack  hasn'i  done  a  luing  yet. 

Miss  Tremont — Oh,  Jack's  not  in  it  any  more. 

Jerry— Eh!  What— you  say  that  of  Jack?  You?  Say, 
Tressie,  that's  Orme's  "fine  Italian  uand,"  I  can  see  that. 

Miss  Tremont — Never  you  mind,  Jerry. 

Jerry — Look  here.  Tress,  I  know  how  Jack  feels  about 
you,  and  T  don't  propose  you  shall  turn  him  down  for 
any  title,  if  I  can  help  it.  What's  Orme  been  saying  to 
you? 

Miss  Tremont — Oh,  things  and — and — things. 
Jerry — For  instance. 

Miss  Tremont — He's  coming  back  for  his  answer  in  half 
an  hour. 

Jerry — You  let  it  go  as  far  as  that? 
Miss  Tremont  (her  chin  in  the  air) — Well? 
Jerry — And  what  do  you  propose  telling  oim? 
Miss  Tremont — I  haven't  made  up  my  mind  yet. 
Jerry — Of  course  you  have,  you  know  you're  not  going 
to  marry  Lord  Orme. 
Miss  Tremont — Pooh!    I  haven't  said  so  yet. 
Jerry — Say  so  now,  then. 

Miss  Tremont — Oh,  don't  bother  me.  What's  that  last 
bulletin? 

Jerry — Hello,  hello.  Oh,  I  say,  Tress,  look  at  what's 
been  going  on  while  we've  been  talking.  (Reads) — "Yale 
gets  the  ball  on  downs  and  punts  out  of  danger."  That's 
something  like.  Oh,  Yale  hasn't  lost  yet.  Tressie,  don't 
you  do  anything  foolish  now,  and  make  a  decision  all  in 
a  moment  that  you'll  regret  your  whole  life.  Look  at  the 
men  themselves.  Don't  you  suppose  that  Jack's  the  best 
of  the  two.  Why,  he's  big  enough  to  make  three  or  four 
Lord  Ormes,  and  you  know  how  much  he  cares  for  you, 
and  I  know  how  much  you  care  for  him  and — hold  on, 
here's  another  bulletin.  (Excitedly).  Look  there,  Tres- 
sie. (Reads) — "Yale's  ball  in  center  of  the  field.  Jack 
Harper  makes  a  twenty  yard  run  around  Harvard's  left 
end."  Listen  to  the  crowd  in  the  street  shouting.  That's 
the  longest  run  of  the  day. 

Miss  Tremont — Well,  of  course,  I  care  for  Jack.  It's 
not  that  I  like  Jack  any  less. 

Jerry — Honestly  now,  isn't  he  the  best  old  chap  you — 
wait  a  minute,  here's  another— '-Yale  men  playing  like 
fiends;  have  just  worked  a  trick  on  Harvard  that  has 
netted  a  gain  of  ten  yards." 

Miss  Tremont — Splendid.  Of  course  Jack's  a  dear.  I 
never  said  he  wasn't. 

Jerry — Then  why  do  you  let  Orme  talk  you  out  of  it? 
Orme's  just  after  your — 

Miss  Tremont— What's  that  next  bulletin? 

Jerry  (in  great  excitement) — It's  Jack  again.  Oh,  Tres- 
sie, we'll  beat  'em  yet. 

Miss  Tremont — What,  what  did  he  do? 

Jerry  (reading) — "Yale  has  the  ball  on  Harvard's 
twenty-five  yard  line.  Jack  Harper  makes  ten  more 
yards  around  the  end."    And  you  said  Jack  wasn't  In  it. 

Mi.«s  Tremont — I  never  said  it. 

Jerry — You  did. 

Miss  Tremont — I  never.  Jack's  all  right. 

Jerry — You  bet — every  time.  Lord  Orme,  pooh!  and 
his  old  hounds  and  his  dowager  and  his  debts. — Look 
there,  look:  "Yale  Is  outplaying  Harvard  at  every 
point." 

Miss  Tremont — He  has  got  debts. 

Jerry — And  the  governor's  good  money  is  to  pay  them 
off  while — Hold  on:  "Yale  is  on  Harvard  s  twelve  yard 
line." 

Miss  Tremont— Glorious    and  his  nose  is  too  long. 

Jerry— Oh,  confound  him  and  his  nose,  watch  the 
game;  here,  look  (more  and  more  excited) — "Yale  Is  on 
the  ten  yard  line.  Now  on  the  eight.  The  Yale  bleachers 
are  yelling  like  mad" — 1  should  think  they  would. 

Miss  Tremont  (clasping  her  hands  in  excitement) — Oh, 
we  must  win  now. 

Jerry  (shouting) — "Five  yards." 


Miss  Tremont— Oh,  Jerry,  isn't  it  exciting.  Oh,  if  I 
could  only  see  it  all.  Oh,  Jerry,  if  we  should  fumble  now. 

Jerry — Fumble  nothing.  Jack's  there,  and  don't  you 
fcrget  it.   Dear  old  Jack. 

Miss  Tremont — Dear  old  Jack. 

Jerry— Hear  the  crowd  in  the  street  giving  the  Yah 
yell.  Think  of  it  at  Springfield  now.  Can't  you  just,  just 
hear  "em.  Can't  you  hoar  Iho  bleachers  roaring- — just  like 
thunder.  Tressie.  That's  better  than  a  lot  of  mangy  fox 
hounds  yelping,  ain't  it? 

Miss  Tremont- You  bet  It  Is— Yale!  Yale! 

■lorry — Here's  another  bulletin.  Yale's  on  the  twelve- 
yard  lint>.  "Iliirpor  makes  three  yttrd.s  throutrh  tackle." 
<lnly  nine  yards  more.  "Harper  makes  another  gain. " 
Yale's  on  the  eight  yard  line;  on  the  six;  on  the  five;  on 
the  thi-ee,  and — now — now — now — now — (at  the  top  of  his 
voice,  and  throwing  his  hat  in  the  air) — Tressie,  Jack's 
made  the  TOUCHDOWN!  We've  won!  Oh,  ain't  it 
grand— ain't  it  glorious!  Three  times  three  for  Yale! 
Say.  Tressie,  what's  the  matter  with  Jack  Harper':' 

Miss  Tremont— He's  all  right,  you  bet,  every  time. 

(Enter  Lord  Orme,  who  stands  mystified  in  the  door- 
way). 

Jerry— Who's  all  right? 
Miss  Tremont — Jack. 
Jerry— Who? 
Both  together— Jack. 

Lord  Orme  (with  a  puzled  smile)— Is  this  some  sacred 
and  religious  rite,  some  mysterious  incantation,  that  I've 
interrupted?  Miss  Tressie,  your  hair's  tumbling  down; 
your  gloves  are  split;  your  hat  is  all  awry;  your  cheeks 
red.  If  I  may  be  permitted  to  use  the  word,  you  do  look 
regularly — ah— regularly  bloused.  And  to  think  this  is  the 
little  girl  who's  to  be  presented  at  the  next  Drawing- 
Room. 

Miss  Tremont  (shouting)— No  it's  not.  Bother  your 
old  Drawing-Room.  Can't  you  see?  Jack's  won  the 
game. 

SCHAMYL'S  DEFEAT 

How  Caucasus  peaks  were  flashing 
'Neath  their  crowns  of  dazzling  snow, 

How  the  turgid  streams  were  da.ining, 
As  we  stemmed  the  torrent's  flow; 

Where  the  sun  of  summer  dances 
On  the  boundless  steppes  below. 

Brightly,  brightly,  gleamed  our  lances, 
When  we  met  the  Russian  foe. 

O  the  ramp  and  roar  of  battle! 

Beat  of  hoof,  and  clash  of  steel — 
While  the  volleys  flash  and  rattle. 

And  the  squadrons  charge  and  wheel; 
Far  and  wide  the  hosts  are  scattered. 

Long  and  loud  the  cannons  peal. 
Now  our  lines  are  torn  and  shattered. 

Now  our  ranks  recoil  and  reel. 

Here  amid  the  dead  and  dying. 

Lost  and  lorn,  and  wounde<l  sore — 
On  the  cold  earth  I  am  lying. 

And  the  night  is  closing  o'er; 
Grant,  O  grant  a  dawn  of  splendor, 

There  beside  the  Caspian  shore. 
Where  my  Mitzka,  true  and  tender, 

Waits  to  greet  her  love  once  more. 

Lo  the  lurid  liglit  is  cropping 

Slowly  up  the  eastern  sky, 
Round  and  round  the  vultures  sweeping, 

Watch  the  carnage  from  on  high; 
Soon  the  gaunt  wolves  will  be  snarling 

O'er  the  corpses  where  I  lie. 
Weep  not,  weep  not,  O  my  darling! 
For  thy  lover  doomed  to  die. 

—LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 

RONDEAU 

Through  painted  panes  a  glory  flows. 

And  over  aisle  .and  altar  throws 
Soft  floods  of  crimson,  blue,  and  gold, 
Till  silent  forms  in  sculpture  stoled, 

Seem  waking  from  a  long  repose. 

Ah!  how  the  tinted  marble  glows. 
For  every  cheek  now  wears  a  rose. 
And  each  white  face  seems  aureoled 

Through  painted  panes. 

These  weird  word  weavers,  who  disclose 
Strange  things  to  us  In  rhyme  or  prose, 
Who  conjure  up  the  dead  anu  cold. 
Or  life's  great  varied  page  unfold. 
Their  art  Is  but  a  light  that  shows 

Through  painted  panes. 

—LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

Lady  Scott,  who  Is  being  prosecuted  in  London  by  Earl 
Russell  for  libel,  is  a  very  fascinating  woman.  Even 
new,  when  over  fifty,  she  presents  a  remarkably  smart 
appearance  in  the  dock,  her  slim,  graceful  figure,  golden 
hair,  brilliant  eyes,  finely  chiselled  but  hard  features  still 
lending  her  a  certain  attractiveness. 


Queen  Natalie  of  Servia  is  a  handsome  woman,  whose 
vigorous  beauty  Is  kept  fresh  by  regular  exercise  with  a 
heavy  pitcher  on  her  head.  Every  morning  she  takes  a 
brisk  walk  in  the  Palace  Park  at  Belgrade,  accompanied 
by  the  pitcher.  She  is  a  tall,  strong,  finely  developed 
women,  whose  neck  and  bust  are  as  firm  as  marble. 


8 


THE    WAV  E 


The  Patent-Law  Library  of  Wheaton.  KjIIocIi  &  Kieice 


The  Delmas  &  Shjrtrijge  Library 


LAW  BOOKS  AND  LAW  OFFICES 

Page  6 


General  W.  H.  L.  BarnF:>'  books 


Lloyd  &  Wood's  Library 


1      1,11.:,    .1  A.  II,  U>,  kclls 


PUBLIC  AND  PKIVATH  LAW  L113RARIHS 

See  page  6 


10 


THE    WAV  E 


A  SPIRITED  FIGHT 

Conan  Doyle's  Story  of  Pugs  and  Princes  in 
Georgian  Days, 

There  are  two  fights,  together  witn  a  description  of  a 
race  between  the  coach  and  four  of  Sir  John  Lades  and 
the  cabrolatof  Beau  Tre<,'-ellis,  from  Brighton  to  London, 
that  would  make  the  fortune  of  a  novel  half  as  spirited 
as  "Rodney  Stone."  (D.  Applelon  &  Co.,  publishers). 
No  man  who  is  a  man  can  read  this  book  without  a  quick- 
ened pulse.  The  art  of  Conan  Doyle  may  lack  the  value 
of  fine  and  subtle  literary  workmanship.  It  may  not 
have  the  infinite  refinement  and  dexterity  of  "The  Other 
House,"  nor  the  morbid  power  of  "The  Carissima,"  but 
it  is  a  cold  and  unsentimental  nature  that  can  refuse  a 
tribute  of  admiration  to  the  swinging  vigor  of  this  nar- 
rative or  deny  the  force  of  fascination  of  its  pages. 
Through  its  chapters  move  the  Prince  of  Wales,  Sheri- 
dan, Fox  and  Lord  Nelson,  but  one  is  not  pressed  to  ob- 
serve the  admirable  portrayal  of  the  Georgian  era.  There 
is  nothing  apparently  studied  about  the  tale.  The  move- 
ment is  facile  and  rapid.  We  are  with  Nelson  and  Lady 
Hamilton  in  one  place;  and  assist  in  another  chapter  in  a 
dialogue  between  the  Prince  of  Wales  and  his  cronies. 
We  listen  to  a  dialog-iio  between  Beau  Treyellis  and  Beau 
Brummel  over  a  subtle  question  in  wainscoting,  and  then 
pass  on  to  the  pugilistic  supper  party  which  the  former 
gives  in  honor  of  the  Prince,  his  patron  and  friend.  lr\ 
this  scene  occurs  the  fight  between  Jim"  and  Joe  Berks 
— the  latter  a  pi-ofes.sional  prize-flg-hter  and  the  former  a 
young  blacksmith,  who,  as  subsequently  emerges,  is  the 
heir  of  a  noble  family.  Excellent  as  the  contest  is  (I  re- 
produce its  most  exciting  passages)  it  is  not  up  to  the 
splendid  encounter  which  makes  the  denouement  between 
Jack  Harrison  and  Crab  Wilson.  Undoubtedly  "Rodney 
Stone"  is  a  book  to  be  read  at  a  sitting. 

Jim  had  appeared  in  the  ring  stripped  to  the  waist, 
with  a  colored  handkerchief  tied  around  his  middle.  A 
shout  of  admiration  came  from  the  spectators  as  they 
looked  upon  the  fine  lines  of  his  figure,  and  I  found  my- 
self roaring  with  the  rest.  His  shoulders  were  sloping 
rather  than  bulky,  and  his  chest  was  deep  rather  than 
broad,  but  the  muscle  was  all  in  the  right  place,  rippling 
down  in  long,  low  curves  from  neck  to  shoulder,  and 
from  shoulder  to  elbow.  His  work  at  the  anvil  had  de- 
veloped his  arms  to  their  utmost,  and  his  healthy  country 
living  gave  a  sleek  gloss  to  his  ivory  skin,  which  shone 
in  the  lamplight.  His  expression  was  full  of  spirit  and 
confidence,  and  he  wore  a  grim  sort  of  halt-smile  which 
I  had  seen  many  a  time  in  our  boyhood,  and  which 
meant,  1  knew,  that  his  pride  had  set  iron  hard,  and  that 
his  senses  would  fail  him  long  before  his  courage. 

Joe  Berks  in  the  meanwhile  uad  swaggered  in  and  stood 
with  folded  arms  between  his  seconds  in  the  opposite 
corner.  His  face  had  none  of  the  eager  alertness  of  his 
opponent,  and  his  skin,  of  a  dead  white,  with  heavy  folds 
about  the  chest  and  ribs,  showed  even  to  my  inex- 
perienced eyes  that  he  was  not  a  man  who  should  fight 
without  training.  A  life  of  toping  and  ease  had  left  him 
flabbv  and  gross.  On  the  other  hand,  he  was  famous  for 
his  mettle  and  for  his  hitting  power,  so  that  even  in  face 
of  the  advantages  of  youth  and  condition  the  betting  was 
three  to  one  in  his  favor.  His  heavy-jowled,  clean-shaven 
fi.ce  expressed  ferocity  as  well  as  courage,  and  he  stood 
with  his  small  bloodshot  eyes  fixed  viciously  upon  Jim, 
and  his  lumpy  shoulders  stooping  a  little  forward  like  a 
fierce  hound  straining  on  a  leash. 

The  two  men  had  stood  up  to  each  other,  Jim  as  light 
upon  his  feet  as  a  goat,  with  his  left  well  out  and  his 
right  thrown  across  the  lower  part  of  his  chest,  while 
Berks  held  both  arms  half  extended  and  his  feet  almost 
level,  so  that  he  might  lead  off  with  either  side.  For  an 
instant  they  looked  each  other  over,  and  then  Berks, 
ducking  his  head  and  rushing  in  with  a  hand-over-hand 
stvle  of  hitting,  bored  Jim  down  into  nis  corner.  It  was 
a  backward  slip  rather  than  a  knockdown,  but  a  thin 
trickle  of  blood  was  seen  at  the  corner  of  Jim's  mouth. 
In  an  instant  the  seconds  had  seized  their  men  and  car- 
ried them  back  into  their  corners. 

They  were  at  it  again,  and  I  was  jumping  about  upon 
mv  bucket  in  my  excitement.  It  was  evident  that  Berks 
meant  to  finish  the  battle  off-hand,  while  Jim,  with  two 
of  the  most  experienced  men  in  England  to  advise  him, 
was  quite  aware  that  his  correct  tactics  were  to  allow  the 
ruffian  to  expend  his  strength  and  win  in  vain.  There 
was  something  horrible  in  the  ferocious  energy  of  Berks' 
hitting,  every  blow  fetching  a  grunt  from  him  as  he 
smashed  it  iii,  and  after  each  I  gazed  at  Jim,  as  I  have 
gazed  at  a  stranded  vessel  upon  the  Sussex  beach  when 
wave  after  wave  had  roared  over  it,  fearing  each  time 
that  I  should  find  it  miserably  mangled.  But  still  the 
lamplight  shone  upon  the  lad's  clear,  alert  face,  upon  his 
well-opened  eyes  and  his  firm-set  moutn,  while  the  blows 
were  taken  upon  his  forearm  or  allowed,  by  a  quic'K  duck 
of  the  head,  to  whistle  over  his  shoulder.  But  Berks  was 
artful  as  well  as  violent.  Gradually  he  worked  Jim  back 
into  an  angle  of  the  ropes,  from  which  there  was 
no  escape,  and  then,  when  he  had  him  fairly 
pinned,  he  sprang  upon  him  like  a  tiger.  What 
happened  was  so  quick  that  T  cannot  set  its  sequence 
down  in  words,  but  I  saw  Jim  make  a  quick  stoop  under 
the  swinging  arms,  and  at  the  same  instant  I  heard  a 
ringing  smack,  and  there  was  Jim  dancing  about  in  the 
middle  of  the  ring,  and  Berks  lying  upon  his  side  on  the 
floor  with  his  h;tnd  to  his  eye. 

"Time!"  said  Jackson,  and  the  two  men  sprang  for- 
ward to  the  mark  again. 

This  round  was  a  good  deal  shorter  than  that  which 
had  preceded  it.  Berks'  orders  evidently  were  to  close  at 
any  cost,  and  so  make  use  of  his  extra  weight  and 
strength  before  the  superior  condition  of  his  antagonist 
could  have  time  to  tell.  On  tne  other  hand.  Jim.  after 
his  experience  in  the  last  round,  was  less  disposed  to 
make  any  great  exertion  to  keep  him  at  arm's  length. 
He  led  at  Berks'  head  as  he  came  rushing  in  and  missed 
him.  receiving  a  severe  body  blow  in  return,  which  left 
the  imprint  of  four  angry  knuckles  above  his  ribs.  As 
they  closed  Jim  caught  his  opponent's  bullet  head  under 
his  arm  for  an  instant,  and  put  a  couple  of  half-arm  blows 
In,  but  the  prize-fighter  pulled  him  over  by  his  weight, 
and  the  two  fell  panting  side  by  side  upon  the  ground. 
Jim  sprang  up,  however,  and  walked  over  to  his  corner, 
while  Berks,    distressed  by  his  evening's  dissipation, 


leaned  one  arm  upon  Mendoza  and  the  other  upon  Dutch 
bam,  as  he  made  for  his  seat, 
"lime!"  said  Jackson  once  more. 

Tuey  were  both  at  the  mark  in  an  instant,  Jim  as  full 
of  sprightly  connuence  as  ever,  ana  BerKs  witn  a  aoggeii 
grin  upon  nis  bulldog  face,  and  a  most  vicious  gleam  in 
tne  only  eye  which  was  ot  use  to  him.  His  naii-minute 
hau  noL  enabled  hira  to  recover  nis  oreath,  anu  nis  uuge 
hairy  chest  was  rising  and  tailing  witn  a  quick,  louu  pauL- 
ing  like  a  spent  hound.  "Uo  in  boy!  Bustle  mm!  ' 
loured  Harrison  anu  Belcher.  '  uei  your  winu,  Joe,  ge.. 
your  wind!"  cried  the  Jews.  So  now  we  had  a  reversal  ot 
laciics,  for  it  was  Jim  who  went  in  to  nit  with  ail  the 
vigor  of  his  young  strength  and  unimpaired  enersy, 
wnue  it  was  the  savage  Berks  who  was  paying  his  ueo.. 
to  Nature  for  the  many  injuries  wnich  he  had  done  uer. 
He  gasped,  he  gurgleu,  his  face  grew  purpie  in  his  at- 
tempts to  get  his  breath,  while  witn  his  long  left  arm 
exieiiued  and  his  right  thrown  across  he  tried  to  screen 
himself  from  the  attack  of  his  young  antagonist.  "Drop 
when  lie  bus!"  cried  Mendoza,  'drop  and  have  a  rest.  ' 

But  there  was  no  shyness  or  shiftiness  about  tseiks' 
fighting.  He  was  always  a  gallant  ruman,  wno  uisdained 
to  go  down  before  and  antagonist  as  long  as  his  legs 
would  sustain  him.  He  propped  Jim  oil  with  his  long 
arm,  and  though  the  lad  sprang  liguiiy  round  him,  look- 
ing for  an  opening,  he  was  nelu  oli  as  if  a  forty-inch  bar 
of  iron  were  between  them.  Every  instant-  now  was  in 
favor  of  Berks,  and  already  his  breathing  was  easier  and 
the  bluish  tinge  fading  from  ais  face.  Jim  knew  that  his 
chance  of  a  speedy  victory  was  slipping  away  from  him, 
and  he  came  back  again  and  again  as  swift  as  a  Hash  to 
the  attack  without  being  aide  to  get  past  the  passive  de- 
fense of  the  trained  fighting  man.  It  was  at  such  a  mo- 
ment that  ringcraft  was  needed,  and,  luckily  for  Jim,  two 
masters  of  it  w^ere  at  his  back.  "Get  your  left  on  his 
mark,  boy!"  they  shouted.  "Then  go  to  his  head  with  the 
right!" 

Jim  heard,  and  acted  on  the  instant.  Plunk!  came  his 
left  just  where  his  antagonist's  ribs  curved  from  his 
breastbone.  The  force  of  the  blow  was  half  broken  by 
Berks'  elbow,  but  it  served  its  purpose  of  bringing  for- 
ward his  head.  Spank!  went  the  right,  with  the  clear, 
crisp  sound  of  two  billiard  balls  clapping  together,  and 
Berks  reeled,  flung  up  his  arms,  spun  round,  and  fell  in  ;i 
huge,  fleshy  heap  upon  the  floor.  His  seconds  were  on 
him  instantly,  and  propped  him  up  in  a  sitting  position, 
his  head  rolling  helplessly  from  one  shoulder  to  the  other, 
and  finally  toppling  backward  with  his  chin  pointed  to  the 
ceiling.  Dutch  Sam  thrust  the  brandy  bladder  between 
his  teeth,  while  Mendoza  shook  him  savagely  and  howled 
ins-ults  in  his  ear,  but  neither  the  spirits  nor  the  sense  of 
injury  could  break  into  that  serene  tranquillity.  Time 
was  duly  called,  and  the  Jews,  seeing  that  the  affair  was 


over,  let  tbeir  man's  head  fall  back  with  a  crack  upon  the 
floor,  and  there  he  lay,  his  huge  arms  and  legs  a-sprawl 
while  the  Corinthians  and  fighting  men  crowded  past 
him  to  shake  the  hand  of  his  conqueror. 


Senator  Sherman  says  that  Mark  Hanna  is  a  man  of 
lofty  purpose  and  a  gentleman  who  desires  no  office  and 
hates  publicity. 

George  Du  Maurier,  the  eldest  son  of  the  author  of 
"Trilby,"  is  in  New  York  with  Beerbohm  Tree's  com- 
pany. He  is  engaged  to  pretty  Miss  Marguerite  Silva 
of  the  same  troupe,  with  whom  he  fell  in  love  on  the 
voyage  across  the  Atlantic.  He  is  big,  broad  shouldered 
and  athletic.  Miss  Silva  is  a  Belgian  Jewess,  is  dark,  has 
flashing  black  eyes  and  masses  of  black  hair  and  a  fas- 
cinating manner. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  goes  to  church  every  Sunday  when 
ho  is  in  England  in  a  high  hat  and  frock  coat.  He  spends 
the  afternoon  making  calls  or  visiting  his  kennels  at 
Sandringham.  On  the  Continent  the  Prince  goes  to  the 
races  on  the  Sabbath,  and  invariably  spends  the  evening 
at  some  place  of  amusement.  The  Queen  spends  Sunday 
ill  prayer.  She  is  preached  to  by  an  eminent  clergyman 
fov  fifteen  minutes,  who  receives  $50  for  his  services. 

Augustine  Birrell  is  a  tall  man,  weil  made,  broad  shoul- 
dered, with  very  pale  face  and  jet  black  eyes.  His  hair 
and  side  whiskers  used  to  be  black  and  plentiful,  though 
it  is  difficult  to  be  accurate  about  their  color  or  density 
after  a  lapse  of  fifteen  years.  He  has  the  kind,  genial  ex- 
pression of  a  refined  and  intellectual  Mr.  Pickwick.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  discover  in  public  life  the  successful 
author,  lawyer  and  politician  who  has  so  carefully  tended 
and  guarded  the  boy's  heart  within  the  man's. 

George  Augustus  Sala  shared  the  opinion  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  who  said  that  he  did  not  care  about  what  he  had 
written.  A  characteristic  story  is  that  Sala  had  sup- 
plied an  editor  with  an  article,  and  the  editor  asked  him 
whether  he  would  object  to  a  few  alterations.  This  was 
the  reply:  "I  have  fulfilled  my  contract  in  delivering  to 
you  the  required  weight  of  raw  meat.  How  you  cook  it, 
whether  you  roast  it,  or  boil  it,  or  hash  it,  or  mince  it,  I 
neither  care  nor  want  to  know." 

Moustaphar  Bey,  the  new  Turkish  Ambassador,  is  an 
experienced  diplomat.  For  thirty  years  he  has  been 
employed  in  the  Foreign  Office,  having  entered  the  ser- 
vice when  he  was  a  lad  of  sixteen,  has  served  as  assistant 
to  the  second  Secretary  of  State,  and  his  appointment  as 
Minister  to  the  United  States  was  a  promotion  from  that 
position.  In  the  early  eighties  he  spent  two  years  in  this 
country  on  business  for  his  Government,  which  gave  him 
an  opportunity  to  learn  English. 
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A    GROUP    OF    LONDON  ACTRESSES 

].  Miss  Evelyn  Millard.    2.    Miss  EUen  Terry.    .).  Miss  Maud  .letTrios.        Mi.ss  Florence  Lloyd,    (i.  .Mrs.  Patrick  Campbell. 

7.  Miss  Maud  Hobson.    S.  Miss  Alma  Stanley. 
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AMERICAN    STAGE  BEAUTIES 

AS    INTERPRETED  BY    SAN   FRANCISCO  PHOTOGRAPHERS 

1.  C-°''-^l-'<«l'"oyMElite|        Ln^^^^  ;,  Caroline  Bell  (Elite).    4.  Gertrude  Elliott  (Elite).    5.  Kathryn  Kidder  (Marceau). 

b.  Julia  Marlowe  Taber  (Thors).    7.  Gladys  Wallis  (Thors).    8.  Ethel  Barrymore  (Thors).  ^  >■ 
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BEAUTIES    OF    THE    ENGLISH  ARISTOCRACY 
1.  The  Duchuss  of  I.einster.    2.  Lady  Randolph  Churchill,    .'t.  l^ady  Helen  Stuart.    4.  The  Marchioness  of  Londonderry.        ( '(.uul«  ss  <  f  .\  mu  nicy 
G.  Duchess  of  Devonshire.    7.  Countess  of  VVarwicl<.    8.  Lady  Warwick,    i).  L;idy  Helen  Vitictnt. 
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A  CANVASBACK  DINNER 


Familiar  as  the  name  of  Charles  Uollo  Petei's  is  to  Art,  he 
requires  an  introduction  to  Literature.  Here,  he  makes  his 
first  appearance  in  print,  and  there  is  an  interesting'  incident 
to  account  for  the  conversion  of  ttiis  talented  painter  into 
a  teller  of  tales.  Peters  studied  his  profession  in  Paris,  and 
before  returninfr  to  .San  Francisco  attended  a  Bohemian  dinner 
in  London.  During-  the  evening  he  related  .sevei-al  humorous 
experiences  of  Latin-(Juarter  life,  the  "  (.'anvasback  Dinner  " 
among  the  number.  Young  Mr.  Harper,  of  Harper  A:  Brothers, 
who  was  among  the  guests,  was  much  taken  with  the  talcs, 
and  he  persuuiled  Peters  to  write  them  out.  promising  his 
firm  would  publish  them.  Mr.  Peters  is  now  at  Monterey, 
dividing  his  time  between  paint  and  ink,  and  the  book  will 
emerge  early  in  the  Spring. 

An  American  dinner  at  Quilliamham's  was  a  treat 
sought  by  all  the  American  painters  in  Paris. 

Alas!  but  a  favored  few  were  invited.  Even  to  think  of 
an  American  dinner  in  Paris  made  the  mouths  of  the  art- 
ists water,  and  who  could  blame  them?  For  already 
they  had  laid  the  foundation  for  future  indigestion,  din- 
ing in  cheap  restaurants  and  consuming  large  quantities 
of  the  deadly  "filet  soixante-quinze  au.x  pommes  paille," 
which  stripped  of  its  sounding  title  simply  meant  horse 
and  the  "plum  pudding"  served  on  Thanksgiving  day, 
Christmas,  Queen's  Birthday,  etc.,  as  a  special  compli- 
ment to  forcifrn  patron.s  of  the  restaui-ant — has  laid  low 
with  indig-estion  many  a  talented  but  unfortunate  artist. 

Therefore,  to  be  invited  to  Quilliamham's  was  a  favor 
sought  by  all. 

When  Deklink.  the  clever  but  always  hungry  and 
poverty  stricken  landscape  painter,  told  his  fellow-stu- 
dents at  the  Beaux-Arts,  the  important  fact  that  he  was 
invited  for  Thursday  evening  to  a  Canvasback  duck  din- 
ner, and  was  getting  hiniseif  in  training  for  the  event, 
the  neglected  ones,  full  of  envy,  said:  "Old  Quilliamham 
will  have  to  import  the  whole  shoot  of  the  Chesapeake 
to  satisfy  such  a  tapeworm  as  you  unfortunately  nour- 
ish," which  remark,  if  bitter,  was  still  founded  on  fact, 
for  no  one  in  the  Quarter  had  a  keener  appetite  to  satisfy 
with  an  empty  purse  than  the  painter  of  the  harmonious 
and  poetic  landscapes.  There  was  nothing  in  the  appear- 
ance of  Deklink  that  would  lead  one  to  imagine  such  a 
commonplace-looking  man  should  in  his  painting  show 
the  real  soul  of  a  poet. 

Even  while  at  work  out  doors,  painting  his  charming 
studies,  the  ever  hungry  painter  would  repeat  in  pa- 
thetic voice  the  "menus"  of  the  steamer  in  which  he  had 
crossed  from  America,  and  Deklink  candidly  avowed  the 
only  time  he  had  enough  to  eat  was  on  the  run  over, 
where  they  had  "four  meals  a  day."  He  always  walked 
from  the  Beaux-Arts  up  the  Rue  Bonaparte  and  into  the 
Place  St.  Sulpice,  then  down  the  narrow  Rue  des  Quar- 
tre-vents  into  the  little  market  of  the  Latin  Quar:er. 
there  to  feast  his  eyes  on  the  tempting  morsels  so  care- 
fully and  daintily  arranged  as  to  make  attractive  even 
r.nccoV.ed  meat. 
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Once  the  unfortunate  Deklink  narrowly  escaped  ar- 
rest in  the  market,  for  he  could  not  withstand  the  temp- 
tation to  touch  a  fat  duck,  whose  quack  of  alarm  at  the 
liberty  attracted  the  attention  of  the  keeper  of  the  stall, 
who  called  in  a  shrill  voice,  "Au  voleur!"  The  wretched 
painter  only  escaped  by  proving  to  the  gendarmes  the 
impossibility  of  pulling  such  a  fat  bird  through  the 
closely  placed  bars. 

The  invitation  to  the  Canvasback  dinner  had  come  in 
time.  Deklink's  purse  was  becoming  as  empty  as  his 
stomach.  The  reading  of  cook  books  and  looking  at 
Chardin's  studies  of  still  life  in  the  Louvre  were  rapidly 
driving  the  unhappy  painter  into  a  state  that  would  end 
in  some  desperate  manner. 

Possibly  he  would  consume  the  contents  of  a  tube  ot 
chrome  yellow  or  make  a  Pasteur  filter  of  himself  by 
eating  his  charcoal. 

So  argued  Duff  Denver:  "I  must  get  old  Quilliamham 
to  invite  Deklink  to  one  of  his  American  dinners,  and  the 
memory  of  it  will  suffice  to  make  the  poor  devil  imagine 
he  has  a  full  stomach  for  many  moons  to  come." 

So  Duff  invited  old  Quilliamham  to  a  poker  party  at  his 
rooms,  where  they  played  an  enticing  game  called  "Cuff 
poker,"  which  meant  that  losses  could  be  compromised 
0:1  easy  terms. 

If  at  the  end  of  the  game  one  player  owed  the  other 
three  hundred  francs,  it  could  be  liquidated  by  a  cash 
payment  of  three  francs.  Other  sums  in  proportion. 

The  old  millionaire  would  bet  .50,000  francs  on  a  horse 
race  or  at  his  club  take  the  bank  at  baccarat  for  lOO.OOO 
francs,  and  of  course  not  hesitate  to  pay  the  entire  sum 
if  he  lost,  but  in  the  game  amongst  the  students,  he 
would  have  to  have  a  very  good  hand  before  risking  a 
franc,  and  the  moment  he  found  himself  ahead  a  few 
francs,  would  be  seized  with  horrible  cramps  or  a  violent 
headache,  and  quit  the  game. 

The  losers,  however,  were  always  sure  of  an  invitation 
to  one  of  the  famous  American  dinners. 

In  answer  to  Duff's  invitation,  old  Quillianiliam 
stumbled  up  the  winding  stairway  of  the  "Hotel  du 
Senat"  to  Duff's  chambers. 

The  "garcon"  in  his  haste  to  announce  that  a  gentle- 
man wearing  a  real  fur-lined  overcoat  had  called,  had,  on 
the  draughty  stairway  permitted  the  candle  to  blow  out, 
and  so  the  puffing  Quilliamham  stumbled  hastily  after 
him  in  fear  of  being  left  alone  on  the  dark  and  treacher- 
ous stairway. 

Hearing  the  noise,  Duff  came  to  the  aoor  with  a  liglii. 
"Sorry  you  fell  in  with  that  stupid  garcon.  Joseph.  Mr. 
Quilliamham,"  he  said.  Puffing  and  grunting,  the  mil- 
lionaire entered  the  room.  Duff  helped  him  off  with  the 
f:!mous  fur-lined  coat,  as  a  tall,  thin  young  man,  with  the 
face  of  Dante  arose  from  his  seat  near  the  fire  and 
blushed  as  the  remains  of  a  huge  cream  cake  fell  to  th" 
floor. 


"Permit  me  to  present  Mr.  Deklink  to  Mr.  Quilllam 
ham.  The  introduction  gives  me  pleasure,  double  pleag< 
ure,  in  presenting  two  such  lovers  of  the  nohle  game  o< 
draw,  and  allow  me  to  add,  Mr.  Deklink  draws  beautlj 
fully.  I  know  you  will  think  me  an  Anglo-maniac,  m;| 
jokes  are  so  English." 

Quilliamham  and  Deklink  laughed.  Duff  brought  va 
rious  bottles  from  the  interior  of  an  old  Breton  clock 
".Joseph  has  keys  to  all  the  furniture  except  this  clock 
so  I  make  it  my  wine  cellar." 

It  was  always  the  custom  when  Quilliamham  called  td 
allow  him  to  brew  the  punch,  and  with  reason,  for  tht 
queer  old  collector  was  simply  a  marvel  at  mixing  en-; 
ticing  drinks.  '. 

Quilliamham  produced  two  beautiful  limes  from  th( 
dei)ths  of  the  pockets  of  the  great  coat,  and  said:  "Yoi< 
v.  il!  pardon  me.  Denver,  but  Latin  Quarter  limes  are  noi 
gr  od,  and  if  we  spoil  the  punch  we  spoil  the  evening." 

"Right  you  are,"  said  Duff.  Deklink  looked  on  in  won- 
der, and  secretly  hoped  this  strange  character  would  pro- 
duce a  Canvasback  duck  or  some  sweet  potatoes  froir 
the  same  source,  for  while  awaiting  Quilliamham's  com- 
ing Duff  had  enchanted  Deklink  with  appetizing  descrip 
tions  of  the  old  collector's  dinners.  Although  jus;  fn 
ished  dinner,  Deklink  already  felt  hungry,  and  no  hin- 
would  satisfy  him  but  an  American  dinner  "chez  Quil 
liamham . " 

The  punch  was  excellent  as  usual,  and  in  happy  moo! 
they  comenced  to  play.  The  game  went  on.  and  Deklink 
a  really  miserable  player,  lost  275  francs.  Duff  purpoFelv 
lost,  and  the  additions  made  by  old  Quilliamham  on  ii 
piece  of  paper  as  he  gave  Duff  more  chips  caused  him  tc 
chuckle  with  delight. 

The  wretched  Deklink  felt  goose-flesh  creeping  ov(  ■ 
him,  and  a  hard,  choking  feeling  in  the  throat  somewha' 
resembling  the  effects  of  the  celebrated  "filet  soixante- 
quinze"  when  too  hastily  eaten. 

"Two  hundred  and  seventy-five  francs!  How  conP 
he  pay  it;  unless  old  Quilliamham  would  take  a  pictuiv. 
he  saw  no  way  to  meet  the  debt."  He  knew  Duff  w.i- 
hard  up  also,  at  the  time,  and  could  not  understand  how 
he  could  be  so  gay  under  such  losses. 

"Remember,  we  said  quit  at  twelve  o'clock  and  no 
later,  win  or  lose."  squeaked  the  cunning  Quiliamham.. 
who  felt  he  was  far  enough  ahead. 

At  these  fatal  words  Deklink  groaned  inwardly,  know 
ing  it  to  be  near  twelve,  and  no  chance  to  recoup. 

.lust  then  the  bells  of  St.  Sulpice  chimed  midnight!  A 
the  first  stroke,  like  the  miser  In  '"the  Bells  of  Cornc- 
ville,"  Quilliamham  commenced  to  count  his  chips. 

Finishing  that  pleasant  task,  he  with  deep  satisfaction 
looked  over  the  list  of  chips  furnished  Duff  and  Deklink. 
"Denver,  460  francs:  Deklink,  275." 

As  Deklink  was  about  to  throw  himself  at  the  mercy  of 
the  fortinia:e  collector.  Duff'  cr.lmly  said,  "-100  franrs  for 
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one,  that  means  4  francs  60  centimes;  here  you  are," 
pushing  over  a  five-franc  piece.  Quilliamham  pocketed 
:he  piece  and  handed  him  the  change. 

The  bewildered  Deklinlv's  honest  eyes  stuck  out  of  his 
lead  as  Duff  said:  "275  francs  for  Deknnk;  allow  me  to 
pay  the  275  francs,  as  I  am  the  villain  who  enticed  you 
into  this  game." 

Old  Quilliamham  beamed  with  delight;  it  had  indee-l 
been  a  great  evening.  The  millionaire  had  won  nearly 
eight  francs,  and  strange  as  it  may  appear,  these  poor 
eight  francs,  won  from  these  poverty-stricken  painters, 
jave  him  more  satisfaction  than  winninga thousand  times 
the  sum  on  a  hard  fought  horse  race  or  at  the  cljib  at 
baccarat. 

Deklink  sat  in  a  daze,  and  only  recovered  when  this 
)riginal  type  said:  "I  have  a  couple  of  Canvasback  ducks, 
:ome  blue  points  and  terrapin  sent  me  by  the  Maryland 
Club,  and  would  be  pleased  to  have  you,  gentlemen,  aid 
me  in  doing  them  honor  to-morrow  evening  at  seven." 

Denver  could  not  resist  the  temptation  to  tease  the  af- 
flicted Deklink,  and  said:  "For  myself,  I  accept  with 
thanks,  but  fear  Mr.  Deklink  has  an  engagement  for  to- 
morrow evening." 

Deklink  could  not  restrain  himself,  and  in  his  excite- 
ment fairly  shouted,  "Nothing  of  the  kind,  six  o'clock, 
did  you  say,  Mr.  Quilliamham?  I'll  be  there,"  he  criei 
esgerly. 

"No,  seven,"  answered  the  millionaire,  '"bm  will  be 
jleased  to  have  you  come  at  six,  as  I  would  like  to  show 
you  'Audobon's  Birds;'  have  just  bought  the  edition  from 
Quarich;  the  plates  are  beautiful,  and  may  interest  you." 

"I'll  be  hungry  enough,  without  looking  at  birds  in  a 
book,"  said  Deklink  sadly  to  himself,  "but  I  had  better 
say  Yes,  as  he  might  back  out." 

The  parting  night-cap  was  drunk,  and  Denver,  taking 
the  lamp,  lighted  Quilliamham  down  the  stairs  and  into 
the  court.  He  heard  the  squeaking  voice  of  the  collector 
call,  "Cordon,  s'il  vous  plait,"  and  after  a  brief  wait,  the 
cord  was  pulled  by  the  sleepy  concierge;  the  great  door 
;wung  open,  and  Quilliamham  passed  out  in  the  Rue  de 
Tournon. 

As  Deklink  made  his  way  to  his  little  room  in  the  attic. 
Duff  could  hear  him  gleefully  say,  "Canvasbacks!  Blue 
points  I  T-e-r-r-a-p-i-n!"  "Poor  devil,"  thought  Duff, 
"what  tortures  he  must  sUffer,  always  hungry  and  no 
money!  I  could  not  afford  the  four  francs  I  lost,  but  1 
know  old  Quill  would  not  invite  us  unless  he  was  a  win- 
ner, so  poor  Deklink  will  have  a  dinner  "as  is  a  dinner" 
to-morrow  night,  and  I  don't  object  myself.  Wonder  if 
tapeworms  are  contagious,  or  if  it  is  my  sympathetic 
oaiure  that  makes  me  sigh  for  the  savory  Canvasback 
and  Quilliamham's  terrapin  is  tiie  real  thing,  and  not 
made  of  calf." 

Precisely  at  six  o'clock  the  expectant  Deklink  entered 
the  broad  marble  entrance  of  the  elegant  apartment 
house  in  the  Avenue  Boise  de  Boulogne,  and  in  a  timid 
way  inquired  of  the  opulent  concierge  if  Monsieur  Quil- 
liamham was  "chez  lui." 

"Have  you  a  card?"  asked  the  autocrat  of  the  "cordon," 
looking  disdainfully  at  the  thin  and  poorly  dressed  artist. 

"I  have  forgotten  my  card  case,"  said  Deklink,  and  the 
honest  fellow  blushed  at  the  fabrication. 

"Oh!"  said  the  aristocrat  somewhat  more  politely,  "Mr. 
Quilliamham  has  just  returned  from  the  races;  the  apart- 
ment is  on  the  second  flight." 

Deklink  ascended  the  stairway  and  touched  the  elec- 
tric button.  The  door  opened,  jind  a  tall  negro  butler  ap- 
peared. "Is  Mr.  Quilliamham  at  home?"  Before  the 
butler  could  answer,  the  squeaking  voice  of  the  million- 
lire  collector  cried,  "Show  the  gentleman  in.  Glad  to 
see  you,  Mr.  Deklink;  you  flatter  me  by  being  promptly 
>n  time.  We  have  a  full  hour  to  look  over  the  'Audobon.' 
Dome,  George  Washington,  help  the  gentleman  off  with 
his  coat." 

"No  thank  you,"  said  the  painter,  embarrassed  at  the 
thought  of  what  a  sad  sight  he  would  be  dining  in  his 
shirt  sleeves. 

Quilliamham  led  the  way  to  the  library.  Passing 
Lhiough  the  sumptuous  Salon,  Deklink  caught  sight  of 
magnificent  Gobelin  tapestries,  numbers  of  original 
Ijronzes  of  Bare,  Maine  and  Clodian.  On  the  floor  were 
beautiful  old  Prayer  rugs,  each  one  worth  a  small  for- 
:une. 

The  library  was  in  the  severe  style  of  the  First  Em- 
yire.  The  massive  book  cases  were  the  originals  from 
La  Mai  Maison.  The  chairs  bore  the  signature  of  Jacob, 
ind  the  large  table  upon  which  were  placed  the  great 
A-orks  of  Audobon  also  bore  the  name  of  Jacob,  the 
Vlaster. 

Poor  Deklink  almost  forgot  thai  he  was  hungry,  as  he' 
ooked  at  the  beautiful  and  carefully  studied  plates.  "I 
lave  seen  'Gould's  birds,'  but  I  like  'Audobon's  better," 
le  said  in  his  frank  way. 

Quilliamham  beamed  with  pride.  The  artist  was  not  a 
nan  of  tact,  but  had,  by  accident,  struck  a  warm  chord  in 
he  old  collector's  heart,  for  whenever  Quilliamham  added 
I  new  treasure  to  his  collection,  be  it  a  tapestry,  a  Bare. 
L  rare  book  or  a  marvelous  bit  of  old  porcelain,  the  col- 
ector  would  forget  all  his  old  treasures  and  lavish  his 
ove  and  attention  on  the  new  acquisition. 


"I  am  glad  we  are  mutual  in  our  choice.  I  have  'Gould's 
Birds'  also,  but  must  say  I  prefer  "Audobon's." 

"George!"  he  called  in  his  squeaking  voice.  The  bit; 
negro  entered  the  room.  "Bring  in  the  cigars.  Permit 
me,  Mr.  Deklink,  to  propose  a  cocktail  as  an  appetizer." 

The  ever  hungry  Deklink  looked  at  him  with  an  ex- 
pression that  said.  "  He  s  guying  me;  appetizer!  He  don't 
know  me." 

Washington  soon  appeared  with  the  cigars  and  cock- 
tails, set  them  down  on  the  table,  and  Deklink  wondered 
how  such  a  giant  could  leave  the  room  so  noiselessly. 

The  cocktail  and  the  engraving  of  the  lordly  Canvas- 
back were  not  long  in  bringing  Deklink's  awful  afllictlon 
to  a  desperate  pitch  of  hunger.  He  commenced  to  be  im- 
patient. "Why  did  Duff  not  come?  And  would  dinner 
never  be  announcea?" 

Fortunately  George  Washington  announced,  "Mr.  Diift 
Denver,  sah,"  and  Quilliamham  arose  to  greet  him.  "Will 
you  have  a  cocktail  to  aid  you  in  attacking  the  ducks?' 
"No,  but  with  your  permission,  will  take  a  'Charley  Fos- 
ter,' "  said  Duff.  "Certainly.  George,  oring  the  gin  and 
Vermouth." 

"These  appetizers  make  me  tired,"  mumbled  Deklink 
to  himself.  "They're  nothing  but  a  pose,  and  take  up 
time.  Thank  God  I  don't  need  them  to  get  up  enough 
courage  to  dine." 

"Dinner's  ready,  sah,"  said  George.  Deklink  could 
have  blessed  him  for  those  welcome  words. 

"Something  new?"  said  Duff,  pointing  to  a  massive 
wrought-iron  turn-spit,  which  swung  in  the  big,  open 
fireplace. 

"No.  I  discovered  it  some  time  ago  in  Normandy. 
They  said  it  came  from  the  chateau  of  i^a  Roche  Gail- 
lard.'  You  see  it  is  a  big  one.  Notice  how  large  the 
wheels  and  weights  are.  I  believe  you  could  roast  two 
sheep  on  it." 

Hearing  this  encouraging  remark,  Deklink  looked  at 
the  old  irons  with  renewed  interest,  and  said,  "The  old- 
timers  were  no  fools,  after  all." 

Quilliamham  thought  he  referred  to  the  mechanism  of 
the  apparatus,  and  the  unhappy  Deklink  had  to  listen  to 
a  long  lecture  on  the  advar^ages  of  old-time  methods. 

Again  Washington  came  to  the  rescue  by  taking  his 
place  behind  the  chair  of  Quilliamham. 

"The  blue  points  are  simply  superb,"  said  Duff.  The 
host  smiled  a  gratified  smile,  and  the  efficient  George 
kept  the  wonderful  old  Sauterne  in  circulation. 

Deklink  was  silent.  He  was  too  busy  to  speak,  and  felt 
at  last  he  was  living! 

Duff  watched  him  with  keen  satisfaction.  "Hope  tlv; 
poor  devil  won't  choke.  I  cannot  imagine  where  he  is  to 
find  room  for  the  Canvasbacks  after  the  fearful  attack:s 
he  has  made  on  the  hors  d'oeuvres  and  the  oysters." 

Duff  had  politely  left  one  oyster,  and  the  eflicient  butler 
was  about  to  remove  the  plates.  Deklink,  who  had  long 
since  consumed  all  his,  had  his  eagle  glance  fastened  on 
Duff's  sole,  surving  blue  point. 

Coming  from  the  most  humble  people,  and  with  no  ad- 
vantages, one  could  not  expect  Deklink  to  be  a  Chester- 
field, but  the  ridiculous  faux  pas  he  was  about  to  make 
astounded  even  Duff,  who  had  long  known  this  rough 
diamond.  Deklink  played  uneasily  with  his  .knife  and 
fork,  and  at  length  blurted  out,  "Say,  George,  as  Mr. 
Denver  don't  want  that  oyster,  bring  it  to  me." 

The  butler  really  turned  white.  Duff  with  difficulty  re- 
strained himself  from  laughing  aloud,  and  old  Quilliam- 
ham, with  excellent  tact,  endeavored  to  appear  oblivious 
of  the  astounding  incident. 

At  length  the  supreme  moment  arrived.  The  two  kings 
of  the  world  of  game  were  hrought,  on  the  table.  Wash- 
ington watched  his  master  eagerly,  to  see  if  they  were 
done  to  that  epicure's  taste.  Deklink's  eyes  had  followed 
the  ducks  from  the  moment  they  passed  the  door,  and 
with  a  look  of  mingled  impatience  and  longing  he  gaze  I 
upon  them  a.s  the  host  sharpened  his  carvers. 

"Done  to  a  .urn,"  cried  old  Quill,  as  with  miister  hand 
he  carved  the  plump  breasts. 

"I'll  have  some  fun  with  Deklink's  tapeworm,"  said 
Duff  to  himself;  "get  Quilliamham  started  on  horse 
races  and  keep  the  hungry  ami  impatient  Deklink  on  the 
anxious  seat." 

"Understand  you  were  at  Auteuil  this  aiiernoon,  Mr. 
Quilliamham.  "Did  Quickstep,  the  English  crack,  win  the 
big  handicap?" 

"If  you  had  lost  as  much  as  I  have  on  that  inferna! 
race,  you  would  know  damned  wen  he  did  not!!"  Quil- 
liamham's face  went  from  red  to  purple  with  rage,  and  in 
his  excitement  dropped  the  carvers,  with  his  squeaking 
voice  running  up  and  down  the  scale,  now  almost  a 
whisper,  now  high  and  shrill,  like  a  toy  locomotive's 
whistle,  he  commenced  to  describe  the  race. 

Deklink  took  his  longing  gaze  from  the  ducks  to  glare 
at  Duff,  who  pretended  not  to  see  him,  as  he  Hkillfully 
led  Quilliamham  on,  the  latter  by  now  having  be- 
come so  excited  that  he  had  absolutely  forgotten  the 
ducks. 

"I  will  tell  you  all  about  the  race.  It  was  a  diabolical 
swindle!!  The  race  was  Quickstep's  without  a  doubt. 
He  was  such  a  favorite  that  I  had  to  put  up  15,000  francs 
to  win  a  thousand,  but  I  felt  It  was  like  finding  the 
money,  so,  like  every  one  else  who  knows  a  good  thing, 


backed  him  heavily,  and—"  Deklink  was  becoming 
frantic.  He  moved  uneasily  in  his  .seat,  and  smiled  in  i 
sickly  way,  pretending  to  be  interested  as  old  Quilliam- 
ham glanced  In  his  direction. 

"I  cannot  tell  you  how  surprised."  fairly  yelled  the  host, 
wildly  gesticulating  with  both  hands,  "how  stunned  I 
was,  and  even  yet  1  see  them.  Quickstep  running  so  clear 
that  there  seenud  no  other  horse  In  the  race.  So  far  in 
the  lead  that— " 

Deklink  could  stand  it  no  longer.  Rising  from  his 
chair,  trembling  with  excitement,  he  cried  to  the  aston- 
ished host,  -Darn  the  race,  come  now,  carve— those— 
ducks." 

Old  Quilliamham  was  so  surprised  that  he  did  not 
know  whether  to  laugh  or  get  angry.  Duff  was  con- 
vulsed with  laughter  and  the  wretched  Dekl.nk  sank 
back  in  his  chair. 

Again  the  awful  tapeworm  had  brought  disgrace  and 
mortification  upon  its  victim. 

CHAKM3S  HOLLO  PETERS. 
CopyriKlil  i8<>(.  by  tlie  Wave  PuHishlng  Compiny. 

THE  DEAD  CALYPSO 

Where  be  thy  wilcheriea  now,  woman  of  wonderful 
beauty. 

Priestess  of  profligate  love,  passionless,  pallid  and  cold. 
Sweet  was  the  soul-searing  cult  taught  bv  thy  liberal 
kisses. 

Sweeter  the  chalice  of  love  formed  by  thy  sensuous 
mouth. 

Ripe  as  the  sumptuous  grape,  rich  as  the  rose  In  Its  red- 
ness. 

But  unto  them  that  did  drink,  fatal  as  waters  of  death. 
Left  unto  thee  are  the  dregs,  bitter  and  biting  as  worm- 
wood. 

Freezing  the  blood  in  thy  veins,  leaving  thee  rigid  and 
still. 

Strange  that  those  lewd  lava  lips,  once  so  alluring  and 

mocking. 

Wear  such  an  innocent  smile,  chaste  as  a  maiden's  in 

sleep; 

Nay,  but  they  wither  and  change,  livid  they  seem  unto 
blueness. 

Shrunk  in  their  soft  silken  skin,  as  when  the  tropical  sun. 
Drinking  the  life  of  the  grape,  leaves  it  abandoned  and 
shrivelled, 

Gibbetted  on  its  own  vine,  swinging  like  felon  forgot. 

Almost  again  do  I  hear  thy  voice  and  its  passionate 
murmur, 

Soft  as  the  musical  moan  of  waves  on  the  slumbering 
shore. 

Luring  and  leading  me  on  to  a  haven  that  shone  like  a 
heaven. 

Bright  with  its  promise  of  bliss,  fair  as  a  rhapsodist's 
dream. 

Misted  with  halos  of  gold,  yet  but  a  vanishing  mirage 
Visioned  in  exquisite  grace  over  a  desert  of  death. 

Season  of  infinite  joy,  when  the  passion-born  vow  in- 
coherent. 

Murmured  of  love  that  would  live,  and  living,  would 
laugh  at  all  change; 

Season  of  doubt  and  distrust,  night-time  of  lethal  em- 
braces. 

When  from  thy  sepulchred  past  rose  a  thousand  promis- 
cuous loves. 

When  to  thy  lust-leavened  lips  rose  the  lees   of  their 

spectral  caresses. 
That  artifice  could  not  disguise,  nor  fraud  Into  feality 

frame. 

•*»***•» 

Dead  is  the  light  in  thine  eyes,  yet  recollection  beholds 
them. 

Shining  like  stars  that  are  seen  in  the  depths  of  a  sea  that 
is  calm; 

Then  losing  themselves  In  the  wave,  when  the  breath  of 

the  gathering  t('mi)est 
Lashes  the  slumbering  deep  till  it  leaps  to  the  lowering 

skies; 

Thus  when  deceit  was  forgot  in  thy  senses'  exuberant 
triumph. 

Then  have  1  wondering  gazed  on  ine  siiheres  of  thy  ques- 
tioning eyes, 

Swooning  away  into  white,  as  when  the  rays  of  the 
morning 

Chase  the  black  shadows  of  night  back  to  their  caverns  of 
gloom; 

Thus  have  I  seen  them  revolve,  slowly  and  dreamily  turn- 
ing 

Into  thy  love-laden  brain,  there  passion's  secret  to  find, 
Leaving  their  opaline  orbs  shining  like  meaningless  mir- 
rors. 

Till  the  long  kiss  that  I  gave  coaxed  the  lost  irises  back. 
Now  under  curtains  of  wax    lustreless    crescents  of 
whiteness. 

Cold  as  the  frost  on  the  pane,  hint  of  those  rapturous 
hours; 

Where  Is  their  luminous  gleam,  which  like  the  treacher- 
ous beacons 

Lighted  by  wreckers  to  lure  the  mariner  on  to  his  doom. 
Over  life's  uncertain  sea.  shone  with  a  bain  and  a  beauty. 
Till  the  poor  credulons  bark  dashed  on  the  rock  of  thy 
heart. 

•  ♦♦»••»• 

LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

The  Pope  and  I  lie  Queen  have  again  been  exchanging 
courtesies.  His  Holiness  having  communicated  to  Her 
Majesty  his  congratulations  and  best  wishes  that  Her 
Majesty  hiid  now  reigned  for  a  longer  period  than  any 
of  her  predecessors.  The  Pope  and  the  Queen  are  very 
old  jicquaintances.  His  Holiness  was  first  presented  to 
Her  Majesty  In  184."?,  when,  as  Monslgnor  PcccI,  he  was 
Papal  legate  at  the  Court  of  the  King  of  the  Belgians. 
They  met  again  three  years  later,  when  the  future  Pope 
was  on  a  holiday  in  Ijondon. 
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CYPRESS  LAWN  CEMETERY 

A  Burial'-Ground  Where  the  Grave  are  Kept 
Green  by  Contract, 

Ten  miles  south  of  San  Francisco  at  tlie  foot  of  the  San 
Bruno  mountains  is  situated  Cypress  Lawn  cemetery. 
This  beautiful  burial  ground  has  none  of  the  grewsome 
aspects  of  an  ordinary  graveyard.  As  we  alight  from  the 
cars  and  walk  with  reverent  steps  up  the  stately  avenue 
that  leads  through  the  massive  granite  gateway  we  feel 
that  this  is  indeed  God's  acre.  It  seems  as  though  nature 
herself  had  selected  this  consecrated  spo.  for  some  holy 
purpose. 

In  other  cemeteries  you  will  find  a  wilderness  of  dilapi- 
dated tombstones  and  disfiguring  fences.  One  burial  lot 
will  be  the  object  of  loving  care  and  the  next  one  to  it, 
maybe,  is  entirely  neglected.  But  it  is  not  so  at  Cypress 
Lawn.  The  mausoleum  of  the  millionaire  and  the  poor 
man's  grave  receive  alike  the  best  of  care.  And  it  will 
be  that  way  always.  It  is  stipulated  in  the  sale  of  each 
lot  that  the  purchaser  shall  pay  in  addition  33  1-3  per 
cent  of  the  price  of  the  lot,  and  in  return  the  company 
covenants  and  agrees  to  keep  said  lo.^  in  perpetual  re- 
pair. This  33  1-3  per  cent  goes  into  a  general  fund,  and 
is  invested  by  the  trustees  in  United  States  bonds  or 
other  eminently  good  securities.  The  interest  on  such 
investments  is  faithfully  expended  in  keeping  the  lots  in 
order. 

The  following  named  gentlemen  have  charge  of  the 
afore-mentioned  investments,  and  act  as  trustees  of  the 
Association:  Charles  N.  Felton,  president;  Irving  M. 
Scott,  vice-president;  Timothy  Hopkins,  treasurer;  Alan- 
son  H.  Phelps,  secretary;  Walter  E.  Dean,  George  W. 
McNear,  John  Taylor,  James  Scobie  and  Hamden  H. 
Noble. 

Cypress  Lawn  Is  the  only  cemetery  on  the  coast  where 
every  lot  is  sold  with  a  guarantee  that  it  will  be  cared  for 
forever.  Over  twenty  men  are  constantly  employed  about 
the  grounds,  and  some  sixty  thousand  dollars  were  ex- 
pended in  improvements  during  the  past  year.  With  an 
admirable  location  to  begin  with.  Cypress  Lawn  is  ad- 
mittedly one  of  the  best  planned  cemeteries  in  the  coun- 
try. It  is  laid  out  in  the  fashion  of  a  park,  and  all  fences, 
copings  and  artificial  irregularities  around  burial  lots 
are  strictly  prohibited.  The  lawn  plan  is  being  adopted 
by  all  the  principal  cemeteries  in  the  East.  It  is  prefer- 
able to  all  others,  because,  first,  it  does  not  Retract  from 


SCENES    IN    CYPRESS  LAWN 

Photos  by  Tyler 

the  natural  beauty  of  the  scene,  and,  second,  the  lots  can 
be  kept  in  complete  repair  for  less  than  one-fourth  the 
amount  annually  required  under  the  old  order  of  things. 
This  great  saving  allows  the  lot  owner  to  spend  (if  he  so 
wishes)  a  much  larger  sum  in  the  erection  of  a  more  ap- 
propriate and  permanent  monument.  All  memorials  set 
up  in  this  cemetery  must  be  either  of  marble,  granite  or 
real  bronze.  These  materials  are  unaffected  by  the 
weather,  and  being  otherwise  (with  good  treatment) 
practically  indestructible,  the  monuments  in  Cypress 
Lawn  will  remain  for  centuries  in  their  pristine  state. 


THE  ENTRANCE 

When  the  grief-stricken  ones  come  to  pay  the  final 
tribute  of  their  friendship  and  affection  they  are  not 
shocked  with  ghastly  suggestions  of  death  and  despair 
— on  the  contrary,  all  the  surroundings  speak  of  hope  and 
immortality.  The  sympathetic  handling  of  sorrow  robs 
it  of  its  most  distressing  features.  The  kind  and  thought- 
ful management  of  funerals  at  Cypress  Lawn  is  worthy 
of  all  commendation.  As  the  funeral  car  glides  into  the 
company's  private  station  it  is  met  by  trained  attendants 
appropriately  uniformed,  who  take  charge  of  the  cata- 
falque and  convey  it  either  to  the  mortuary  chapel  or  else 
direct  to  the  place  of  sepulture.  The  chapel,  a  handsome 
brick  and  stone  structure  of  the  Renaissance  order  of 
architecture,  is  free  for  the  use  of  patrons  of  the  ceme- 
tery.  A  chaplain  also  is  always  in  attendance,  who  will 


ofliciate  at  funerals  whenever  desired.  The  earth  taken 
from  the  grave  is  carefully  covered  with  evergreens  and 
flowers;  the  receptacle  of  the  coffin  is  heavily  paddeo, 
making  noiseless  the  clods  thrown  in  upon  it.  Seats  are 
provided  for  the  mourners  at  the  grave,  and  in  wet 
weather  matting  is  spread  and  a  canopy  erected  over  the 
place  of  interment.  Everything  that  humanity  and  ex- 
perience could  suggest  to  spare  the  feelings  of  the  be- 
reaved ones  is  acted  upon,  and  nothing  is  left  undone  that 
the  last  sad  offices  for  the  dead  may  be  performed  with 
due  solemnity  and  honor. 

Cypress  Lawn  is  an  ideal  burial  place.  It  also  has  the 
best  facilities  for  cremation.  The  new  crematory  (see 
illustration)  from  an  architectural  as  well  as  a  scientific 
standpoint  is  justly  considered  the  finest  in  the  country. 
Its  companion,  the  Columbarium,  designed  to  hold  the 
ashes  of  the  cremated  dead  in  perpetuity,  is  another  noble 
edifice.  Seen  through  the  shimmering  gray-green  leaves 
of  th  eucalyptus,  this  massy  structure  with  its  roof  of 
fluted  tiles,  a  veritable  tower  of  silence,  seems  a  type  of 
eternity.  In  its  interior  are  numerous  niches,  carved  in 
the  solid  rock  for  the  reception  of  incinerated  humanity. 

Although  it  has  been  in  existence  but  comparatively  a 
short  time.  Cypress  Lawn  contains  the  remains  of  many 
of  San  Francisco's  most  distinguished  dead.  The  ceme- 
tery affords  exceptional  advantages  for  the  display  of 
handsome  monuments,  and  already  it  is  possessed  of 
some  splendid  examples  of  mortuary  art.  The  Pope,  Ho- 
bart  and  Kohl  mausoleums,  the  Hancock  peristyle,  ih? 
lona  cross  erected  to  the  memory  of  Bishop  Kip,  the 
Scobie  monument  and  the  Brickwell  boulder  are  espe- 
cially noteworthy.  In  the  Pope  mausoleum  is  inserted  a 
beautiful  reproduction  of  "the  Annunciation,"  by  Bour- 
gereau  in  art  glass.  It  is  a  wonderful  picture,  and  un- 
doubtedly the  greatest  work  ever  achieved  in  art  glass. 
On  the  "gore"  will  soon  be  erected  a  magnificent  me- 
morial of  the  late  Senator  Hearst.  It  is  to  cost  an  enor- 
mous sum,  and  when  completed  it  will  be  by  far  the 
finest  private  monuments  in  America. 

The  cemetery  is  managed  by  nine  directors  elected  by 
the  lot  owners,  each  one  from  a  different  religious  de- 
nomination or  faith,  as  it  is  the  intention  to  have  the 
cemetery  strictly  non-sectarian — non-sectarian  in  the 
sense  that  it  is  not  bound  by  the  rules  of  any  particular 
sect,  especially  such  rules  as  forbid  the  burial  of  different 
members  of  a  family  in  the  same  plot,  because  of  a  differ- 
ence in  their  faith. 

The  Southern  Pacific  company  runs  three  funeral 
trains  a  day  to  Cypress  Lawn,  and  the  electric  cars  pass 
there  every  fifteen  minutes. 
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DINNER    TIME    IN    THE    KITCHEN    OF    THE    MAISON  RICHE 
The  Riche  is  one  of  the  famous  French  restaurants  of  San  Francisco.    Chef  Giannini  is  a  celebrated  cordon  bleu,  and  a  t'raduato  of  Delmouico's,  New  York 


WHICH  IS  THE  STANDARD  ? 


A  Discussion  as  to  Which  of  the  American 
Railways  is  Really  the  Standard  Road, 

Did  the  question  ever  come  up  in  your  mmd  as  to  what 
line  of  railroad  was  really  the  standard  road  of  America? 

I  sat  with  a  group  of  well  informed  railroad  men  one 
lay  last  week,  and  heard  this  subject  discussed  from  an 
ntelligent  standpoint. 

The  discussion  I  speak  of  had  narrowea  down  to  the 
Tierits  of  the  Pennsylvania  lines  as  compared  with  those 
}l  the  New  York  Central.  Both  are  magnificently  equipped 
properties,  and  both  maintain  a  very  high  standard,  but 
:rom  the  point  of  view  of  a  disinterested  observer,  cer- 
lainly  the  Pennsylvania  man  had  much  the  better  of  the 
irgument,  for  he  was  able  to  match  every  claim  of  his 
idversary  and  "go  him  one  better.  ' 

"The  Pennsylvania  line,"  said  one  of  the  speakers, 
"has  undoubtedly  been  the  pioneer  in  modern  equip- 
ment. It  was  the  first  to  introduce  the  semaphore  ano 
block  system  of  signaling.  Then  the  entire  length  of  its 
most  admirable  road  is  divided  inio  blocks,  with  watch- 
men stationed  along  its  length  within  sight  of  each  other. 
The  road-bed  is  as  carefully  kept  as  the  favorite  walk  in 
1  lady's  garden.  The  line  is  equipped  with  means  of  fill- 
ing its  water  tanks  while  trains  are  moving  at  a  high 
rate  of  speed.  Its  cars  are  of  the  best  and  most  modern 
make." 

A  GREAT  INDUSTRY 


Some  years  ago  a  certain  large  east- 
ern oyster  firm  sent  to  this  coast  a  large 
consignment  of  oysters.  As  many  as 
possible  were  disposed  of  in  San  Fran- 
cisco and  the  surrounding  counties,  but 
so  large  did  the  consignment  prove  th.at 
the  firm  was  threatened  with  losing  the 
greater  part.  Then  it  was  that  M.  B. 
Moraghan,  now  the  oyster  king  of  Cali- 
fornia, thought  of  planting  the  oysters 
in  the  warm  waters  near  Burlingame  in 
order  to  preserve  them  for  another  year. 
This  accident  was  the  means  of  starting 
this  valuable  California  industry. 

The  same  perseverance  and  originality 
which  first  started  Mr.  Moraghan  in  this 
enterprise  he  has  kept  up,  and  he  has 
been  repaid  by  the  steady  growth  of 
his  business.  Now  he  stands  as  th" 
largest  and  most  successful  planter  in 
California.  His  beds  at  Burlingame  have 
grown  to  an  enormous  extent,  and  the 
oysters  produced  there  are  notably  the 
finest  and  best  flavored  and  most  widely 
sought  after  of  those  produced  on  the 
coast.  The  Palace  Hotel  Grill  Rooms 
and  all  the  leading  oyster  parlors  are  all 
Mr.  Moraghan's  customers,  and  these  es- 
tablishments serve  no  other  oysters. 

In  another  part  of  the  paper  is  a  picture 
of  the  stall  occupied  by  Mr.  Moraghan  In 
the  California  Market.  This  stall  Is 
characterized  by  neatness  and  cleanli- 
ness, and  for  a  first-class  plate  of  oysters, 
a  fine,  Juicy  steak,  or  a  choice  broiled 
chop  it  cannot  be  equaled  In  San  Fran- 
cisco. This  stall  Is  also  the  distributing 
point  for  the  Moraghan  oysters,  and  fam- 
ilies desiring  bivalves  will  go  further  and 
fare  worse  If  they  try  purchasing  else- 
where their  supply  of  oysters. 


"The  scenery  along  its  lines  in  the  Alleghany  moun- 
tains is  superb,"  said  the  agent  of  a  rival  road. 

"But  most  of  all,"  added  another,  "their  employes  are 
the  most  willing  and  polite  in  America.  You  know  every 
man  on  the  Pennsylvania  road  has  the  Vnowledge  thai 
his  position  is  absolutely  secure  so  long  as  good  behavior 
continues,  and  that  promotion  is  certain  as  a  reward  of 
merit.  No  political  or  other  kind  of  pull  can  remove 
him.  or  crowd  a  favorite  ahead  of  him." 

"In  traveling  over  the  Pennsylvania  a  year  or  so  ago," 
said  an  old  gentleman,  "I  made  it  my  business  to  ride  in 
the  day  coaches  rather  than  in  the  sleeper,  simply  for  tho 
purpose  of  interrogating  passengers  boarding  the  train 
at  way  stations.  The  popularity  of  the  Pennsylvania  in 
the  country  which  it  traverses  is  astounding  to  a  Cali- 
fornian.  The  whole  great  machine  is  so  systematized  that 
there  is  no  friction,  no  clashing.  Six  hundred  trains 
leave  the  Philadelphia  depot  daily  Just  like  clocK-work." 

"With  a  thorough  system  and  faithful  employes,  acci- 
dents should  hardly  ever  occur,"  suggested  one  of  the 
gentlemen. 

"You  might  almost  say  they  never  do  occur,"  said  an- 
other. 

"How  about  speed?"  asked  the  first. 

"The  run  of  the  Pennsylvania  from  New  York  to  Phil- 
adelphia is  one  of  the  astonishing  things  in  American 
railroading."  said  a  stout  man.  "The  distance  is  ninety 
miles,  and  the  run  is  made  in  ninety  minutes,  including 
three  or  four  stops.  Notwithstanding  this  speed,  the 
road-bed  is  so  carefully  looked  after,  so  well  ballasted. 


that  the  sensation  is  one  of  gliding  along  a  polished  sur- 
face rather  than  that  of  rolling  along  on  wheels." 

"Within  the  past  year  the  Pennsylvania  road  has  been 
engaged  in  shortening  the  length  of  .ts  line  between  Chi- 
cago and  New  York.  '  .said  the  Pennsylvania  man.  "One 
piec  e  of  engineering  which  cut  three  miles  oti  the  length 
of  the  road  cost  the  company  in  the  neighborhood  of  a 
million  dollars.  Wherever  a  curve  occurs  that  may  Dy 
any  possibility  be  avoided,  expense  is  not  taken  into  con- 
sideration, but  speed,  comfort  and  safety  are  alone  con- 
sidered, and  the  objectionable  detour  is  replaced  by  a 
straight  track." 

So  the  discussion  ran  along,  to  which  I  could  contribute 
here  and  there  a  bit  of  information.  Indeed,  the  vice- 
president  of  one  of  the  lines  of  railroad  running  between 
Chicago  and  New  York  confessed  to  me,  in  his  offlce  in 
New  York  one  day  last  ,Tune,  that  the  standard  road  of 
America  was  doubtless  the  Pennsylvania.  He  said:  "We 
may  lay  claim  to  our  advantages,  but  after  all,  the 
Pennsylvania  leads  us." 

East  of  Chicago,  you  will  do  well  to  purchase  your 
ticket  over  the  Pennsylvania,  both  going  and  coming, 
and  investigate  for  yourself.  The  San  Krancisco  agent 
of  this  great  system  or  railroads.  Mr.  William  Bedell,  is 
located  at  No.  20  Montgomery  street.  Like  all  Pennsyl- 
vania railroad  employes,  he  is  loyal  and  enthusiastic,  and 
it  is  worth  one's  while  to  drop  in  tipon  him,  and  hear  him 
dilate  upon  the  merits  of  the  road  lie  represents,  upon  its 
wonderful  system,  upon  its  kindness  to  employes,  upon 
its  carefulness  for  the  comfort  and  safety  of  its  passen- 
gers. 
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IN  SOCIETY 


Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

There  can  be  no  doubt  as  to  the  suc- 
cess of  the  Horse  Show,  at  least  from  the 
social  standpoint.  It  is  here  that  thi; 
debutantes  practically  enter  the  lists, 
measure  swords  and  carry  off  the  rib- 
bons, blue,  white  or  red,  according  to 
their  degree  of  beauty  or  charm.  To  be 
a  success  at  the  Horse  Show  moans  to 
liear  the  laurel  throughout  the  season. 
Last  year.  Miss  Hannah  Williams,  now 
Mrs.  Walter  Hobart,  was  proclaimed 
Queen  of  Beauty — this  time  the  honors 
are  more  evenly  divided.  There  are  more 
claimants  for  the  prize.  Each  of  the 
maidens  has  her  own  following  of 
knights,  and  the  names  of  Mii^s  Bernice 
Drown.  Miss  Helen  Hopkins  and  Miss 
Helen  Wagner  have  been  suggested.  The 
first  two  are  typical  Californian  beauties 
— tall,  stunning-looking  girls,  who  may 
be  more  aptly  descrilied  as  handsome 
rather  than  lovely.  Miss  Wagner,  on  the 
contrary,  reverts  to  an  old  world  type. 
She  is  petite,  piquant  and  picturesque. 
To  discriminate  as  to  the  degree  of  at- 
tractiveness possessed  by  these  maidens 
is  a  task  too  difficult  for  the  writer. 
'Twould  require  more  judges  than  one  to 
arbitrate  a  question  that  is  really  more 
complex  than  the  Venezuelan  boundarv 
line,  more  perplexing  than  the  points  of 
a  thoroughbred.  There  are  certain  ruU-s 
that  govern  all  other  matters,  but  with 
beauty  in  woman  it  most  frequently  lies 
in  the  eyes  of  the  beholder. 

However,  the  debutantes  compare  very 
favorably  with  those  of  yester-year. 
These  maidens,  however,  are  especially 
favored  of  the  gods,  for  many  of  them 
have  in  addition  to  youth  and  beauty 
purse  lined  with  gold  doubloons. 

I  wish  I  could  say  as  much  for  the 
gowning  at  the  Horse  Show,  but  with  the 
exception  of  the  dresses  described  last 
week,  I  saw  few  which  were  worthy  a 
second  glance.  The  inexpediency  of  wear- 
ing a  light  gauzy  chiffon  to  a  show  of 
this  kind  cannot  be  sufficiently  insisted 
upon.  How  any  woman  possessing  a 
sense  of  the  fitness  of  things  can  array 
herself  in  a  material  so  delicate,  trail 
it  over  tan  bark  and  crush  it  against 
rude  boards,  is  inconceivable.  It  shows 
a  lack  of  comprehension  of  the  correct 
values  of  things  and  almost  amounts  to 
a  breach  of  etiquette.  In  New  York,  the 
smart  set  dress  richly,  it  is  true,  but 
leave  their  mulls,  chiffons,  gauzes  and 
jewels  for  the  balls,  operas,  etc.,  where 
the  setting  is  suitable.  We  do  not  plant 
cabbages  in  a  conservatory  or  orchids  in 
a  corral! 

One  of  the  neatest  stories  of  the  Horse 
Show  season  is  the  concern  of  several 
prominent  maidens.  Early  last  week  a 
young  man  calling  himself  Thorne  rang 
up  some  half  dozen  deliutantes  by  tele- 
phone. He  said  he  had  just  arrived  from 
New  York  with  letters  from  Miss  Ethel 
Keeney.  He  wished  to  join  the  various 
dancing  classes,  asked  permission  to 
call,  and  further  stated  that  he  had  a 
box  for  the  Horse  Show  which  he  hnned 
to  be  allowed  to  place  at  the  disposal  of 
the  young  ladies  on  certain  evenings. 
Some  swallowed  the  bait  with  avidity: 
others,  more  astute,  said  ho  might  pre- 
sent his  letters,  but  evaded  the  question 
of  entertainment.  All  awaited  develop- 
ments, but  the  man  never  turned  up  and 
the  box  proved  a  myth.  The  more  sim- 
ple maids  are  deploring  their  ill-luck, 
while  the  more  sagacious  are  wondering 
the  raison  d'etre  of  so  purposeless  a 
hoax. 

If  present  indications  augur  aught  for 
this  season's  gayety,  the  debutantes  may 
anticiiiale  a  dull  time.  I  was  recentlv 
looking  backward  over  the  events  of  a 
year  ago  and  found  that,  for  the  week 
ending  December  21st  we  had  no  less  than 
four  dancing  parties,  a  "Hunt"  ball,  be- 
sides dinners,  luncheons  and  teas  innu- 
meral>le.  Then  the  difliculty  lay  in  dis- 
criminating as  to  wliich  of  the  events 
merited  chronicling;  now,  even  a  minor 
festivity  deserves  a  paragraph.  I  regret 
to  see  that  the  fad  for  giving  luncheons 
down  town  seems  to  have  fallen  into 
abeyance.  Last  year  the  ambition  of 
each  bud  was  to  have  an  entertainment 
at  the  'Varsity  Club  or  the  Palace  Grill: 
now,  all  seem  content  to  swim  in  oceans 
of  weak  tea.   The  balls  also  are  con- 
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spicuous  by  their  absence.  No  debu- 
tante is  heralded  with  the  eclat  that 
ushered  in  Miss  Alice  Hager  or  Miss 
Romietta  Wallace.  No  successor  to  Mr. 
Baldwin  has  been  found  to  give  us  a 
"Hunt"  ball.  Even  the  Horse  Show  did 
not  inspire  more  than  a  momentary 
sparkle  of  enthusiasm.  In  the  boxes 
which  were  formerly  filled  with  laugh- 
ing crowds  of  men  and  maids  1  noted 
the  family  regime  pre-eminent.  Pater 
and  mater-familias,  a  maiden  aunt  or 
two,  the  daughter  of  the  house  and  one 
lonely  man.  The  most  conservative  ele- 
ment did  not  parade;  it  is  not  considered 
good  form  in  New  York,  I  believe.  How- 
ever, it  is  certainly  more  fun  than  to  sit 
glued  to  one's  seat  for  three  hours 
watching  the  curious  lack  of  skill  pos- 
sessed by  the  average  Park  policeman, 
but  then  one  must  pay  something  to  at- 
tain that  bored  expiession  without  which 
even  sixteen  quarterings  will  not  war- 
rant social  recognition  in  New  York. 

The  meeting  of  the  Saturday  Fort- 
nightly was  not  so  well  attended  last 
week,  owing  partially  to  the  Horse  Show, 
which  prevented  the  older  set  from  put- 
ting in  an  appearance.  The  cotillion  was 
led  by  Mr.  Douglas  McBride  and  Miss 
Anna  Lawlor.  The  figures  were  very 
simple  but  pretty,  and  Miss  Lawlor 
looked  charming  in  a  dainty  frock  of 
white  organdie  trimmed  with  lace.  The 
dancing  of  the  members  of  this  class  is 
especially  worthy  of  attention.  They  ap- 
pear as  though  treading  on  air  and  are 
both  graceful  and  sprightly.  Miss  Marie 
Messer  is  one  of  the  best  dancers,  and 
I  am  told  that  she  is  among  the  most  in- 
telligent girls  in  the  class.  Miss  Char- 
lotte Field  is  a  tall,  stylish  looking  girl, 
with  brown  ej'es  and  creamy  complexion. 
She  wore  an  effective  costume  of  Dresden 
organdie  over  pink  silk.  Miss  Edna 
Dickens  is  one  of  the  prettiest  girls  in 
the  class,  and  looked  fetching  in  a  pale 
pink  frock.  Miss  Nettie  Black  wore 
black  organdie  and  green  ribbons.  Miss 
Crowell,  white  organdie  over  green  satin. 
Miss  Van  Wyck  wore  a  soft  white  frock, 
with  bright  ribbons.  Miss  Gertrude 
Palm.er  looked  charming  in  white  organ- 
die over  pale  blue.  Of  the  older  girls  the 
Misses  Moody  looked  handsome  in  laven- 
dar  and  pink  silk. 

In  spite  of  the  drawing  powers  of  the 
Horse  Show,  may  be  by  reason  thereof, 
the  last  meeting  of  the  Friday  Fortnight- 
ly was  by  far  the  smartest  of  the  series. 
It  was  not  a  crowded  affair,  but  all  the 
prettiest  of  the  buds  were  present,  and 
the  men  were  in  the  majority.  The  gown- 
ing was  in  excellent  taste,  and  I  really 
noted  prettier  frocks  than  were  worn 
at  the  last  Friday  Night.  The  german 
was  led  by  Mr.  Allen  Wright,  assisted 
by  Mr.  Addison  Mizner.  Mr.  Wright  de- 
serves much  commendation,  both  on  ac- 
count of  the  original  figures  he  intro- 
duced and  the  manner  in  which  they 
were  executed.  Miss  Bernice  Drown  ai)- 
peared  most  popular  among  the  del)U- 
tantes.  She  is  a  jolly  girl  and  thus  fai- 
ls quite  unspoiled.  Of  the  danceis,  Mis.s 
Ethel  Cohen  takes  the  palm  as  the  most 
graceful.  Miss  Edith  Stubbs  was  gowned 
in  a  chic  frock  of  figured  organdie,  with 
green  sleeves  and  ribbons.  Miss  Fann.v 
Baldwin  looked  sweet  in  a  Dresden  silk 
gown  with  a  green  pattern  on  a  white 
ground.  Miss  Mae  Moody  was  lovely  in 
pale  pink  silk.  An  exceedingly  pretty 
gii-1  is  Miss  Helen  Thomas.  She  is  tall, 
with  leaf  brown  hair  and  rosy  cheeks. 
She  was  gowned  in  pale  blue  Swiss.  Af- 
ter the  cotillion  Miss  Laura  Scott  invited 
thirly-flve  young  people  to  an  informal 
supper  at  the  new  Polk-street  Restau- 
rant. They  had  a  rarely  merry  time,  re- 
galed themselves  upon  tamales  and  kept 
up  the  fun  till  a  late  hour.  All  the  debu- 
tantes were  present. 

The  Thursday  Night  Assembly  Club 
held  its  usual  meeting  last  week.  It  was 
a  jolly  affair  and  numbers  of  pretty 
gowns  were  seen.  Among  the  girls  whom 
I  especially  noted  were  Miss  May  Sulli- 
van in  white  silk  and  chiffon.  Miss  Orl- 
mann.  Miss  Cousin  and  Miss  Schroth. 

Considerable  regret  has  been  occa- 
sioned by  the  sad  death  of  Mrs.  Annie 
Donahue,  who  passed  away  last  Satur- 
day. Mrs.  Donahue  has  been  a  sufferer 
for  the  past  six  months,  and  on  several 
occasions  her  death  was  believed  immi- 
nent. Yet  the  blow  was  unexpected 
when  it  did  occur,  as  the  sufferer  wa* 
deemed  better  and  her  doctor  assured 
her  of  another  month  of  life.  She  was 
conversing  with  her  sister,  Mrs.  Martin, 
when  death  came,  and  the  intimation  of 
the  sad  event  was  the  sudden  sinking  of 
the  invalid  back  upon  her  pillows.  The 
end  was  without  pain.  Ever  generous  in 
her  hospitality,  Mrs.  Donahue  will  be 
much  missed  by  a  large  circle  of  friends. 
She  was  among  San  Francisco's  earliest 
entertainers,  and  with  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Martin,  was  perhaps  one  of  the  best- 
known  figures  at  all  social  functions. 

In  spite  of  the  constant  downpour  on 
Wednesday,  St.  Mary's  Cathedral  was 
packed  with  crowds  who  wished  to  take 
a  last  leave  of  their  old  friend.  The  cer- 
emony was  singularly  impressive.  The 
church  looked  beautiful  in  its  decoration 
of  palms  and  flowers.  Father  Prender- 
gast  delivered  the  eulogy.  Mrs.  Dona- 
hue rests  in  the  vault  in  Cavalry  Cem- 
etery beside  her  husband  and  son. 

There  were  sundry  dinners  before  the 
Friday  Night  Cotillion,  one  of  the  largest 
being  that  of  Miss  Bernice  Drown  at  the 
'Varsity  Club.  It  was  a  pretty  affair, 
and  the  fact  that  the  girls  were  all  in 
costume  added  much  to  the  spectacular 
value  of  the  scene.  Miss  Rose  Hooper 
gave  a  smart  little  dinner  to  some  half 
dozen  of  her  friends  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel.    The  costumes  at  the  ball  were 

(Continued  on  page  33). 
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USEFUL  PRESENTS 

FOR  CHRISTMAS 

One  is  often  puzzled  what  to  purchase  for  a  present.    No  mis- 
take can  be  made  in  selecting  a  nice  piece  of 
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In  our  warerooms  will 
be  found  an  unrivaled 
assortment  of 
pretty  and  attractive 

Tea  Tables 
Parlor  Cabinets 
Ladies'  Writing  Desk.s 
Fancy  Chairs 
Sideboards 
Tabourottes 
Music  Cabinets 
Ladies'  Dressing 

Tables 
Chiffoniers 
Shaving  Stands 

And  an  unlimited 
array  of  other  unique 
pieces,  cotnbining 
use,  beauty,  and 
durability 


We  liave  nothing  but  reliable  goods.    Prices  moderate. 

greater  than  can  be  tound  elsewiiere.    A  visit, 
of  purchase,  will  interest  you. 


In  the  Upholstery 
Department 
we  are  showing 
Sofa  Pillows 
Portieres 
Floor  Cushions 
Kis-Kilems 
Tai)estry  and  Valour 
Table  Covers 
Silk  and  Lace  Curtains 
Woven  and  Painted 
Tapestry  Panels 
and  many  appropriate 
Holiday  Gifts 
Oriental  and  Domestic 
Rugs — some  rare 
pieces 


Stock  many  times 
regardless 


W.  &J.SLOANE  &  Co. 

Carpets,  Furniture,  Upholstery 
641=647  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 


QUEEfl  lilltY  SOAP 

BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 

Patronize  Home  Industry 
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For  1897  the  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Representatives  will  write  of  the  re- 
sponsiliility  that  goes  with  power  and  the  hard  work  involved  by  high  position, 
llis  article  is  instructive  as  well  as  entertaining,  and  it  gives  a  clear  idea  of 

The  Life  of  a  Congressman 

During  1897  also  Hon.  Henry  Cabot  Lodge  will  picture  "The  Life  of 
a  Senator:"  rostmaslcr-Ceneral  Wilson  will  tell  about  "The  Early  Days  of 
the  Post-Office;"  Altorney-tieneral  Harmon  will  descril)c  the  duties  per- 
laining  to  his  office;  and  .Secretary  Herbert  will  contribute  a  striking 
article  on  "  Building  a  War-Ship." 


One  of  the  most  beautiful  CALENDARS  issued  (his  year 
will  be  given  to  each  New  Subscriber  to  The  Companion. 

It  is  made  up  of  Four  CtiarmiiiK  Pictures  in  Color.  bcautifuHy  executed. 
Its  size  is  10  l>y  2.(  iiicfies.  The  sulijccts  are  deliglitfuttv  attractive.  This 
Calendar  is  putilished  exclusively  liy  Thk  YofTH's  Com'i'ANIon  and  could 
not  be  sold  in  Art  Stores  for  less  than  One  Dollar. 

Subscription  Price  of  The  Companion,  $1.75  a  Year, 
jiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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New  Sabscrlbers  who  will  cut  out  thU  titp  and  wnd  it  at  once 

with  name  and  addrens  and  $1  7&  will  rec4>lv« 
FREE     The  Youth  «  Companion  every  week  from  the  time  iub- 
-  ,  ,  i  Bcrlptlon  la  received  till  January  1.  1897 
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unusually  pretty,  but  further  comment 
will  be  reserved  for  next  week. 

There  have  been  the  usual  number  of 
teas  during  the  week.  Mrs.  C.  B.  Stone 
gave  a.  large  at  home  on  Wednesday  to 
introduce  her  daughter.  Miss  Florence, 
one  of  the  season's  debutantes.  Miss 
Stone  is  a  bright,  jolly  girl  and  bids  fair 
to  be  popular.  The  gowning  was  light 
and  pretty.  The  second  Thursday  of 
ilrs.  Maurice  Casey  and  Miss  Dillon  was 
a  smart  affair.  The  rooms  were  effect- 
ively decked  with  roses  and  violets. 
There  are  two  teas  announced  for  this 
afternoon — at  Miss  May  Palmer's,  and 
Mrs.  S.  M.  Van  Wyck's  in  honor  of  Miss 
Churchill  Jones.  The  outlook  for  next 
week  is  rather  blank  with  regard  to  all 
entertainments  other  than  family  affairs. 

Entertainments  in  honor  of  Miss  Helen 
Schweitzer  continue.  Last  week  she  was 
entertained  at  luncheon  by  Mrs.  A.  Mack, 
and  Miss  Agnes  Brandenstein  gave  a 
large  dinner  in  her  honor.  The  latest 
fashion  in  dinners,  be  they  of  any  mag- 
nitude, is  to  place  the  guests  at  two  or 
more  tables  decorated  in  divers  manners. 
At  the  Brandenstein  dinner  there  were 
three  tables,  two  of  which  were  decked 
in  red,  the  other  in  green  and  white. 
Nearly  all  the  girls  were  gowned  in  light 
organdies  and  Swisses.  Miss  Olga  Triest 
and  Miss  Adelsdorfer  were  both  in  pure 
white.  Miss  Gerstle  was  gowned  in 
white  chiffon  over  pale  blue,  and  Miss 
Greenbaum  in  pale  blue  silk  veiled  in  or- 
gandie. 

Mrs.  I.  0.  Moore  and  Miss  Jennie  Moore 
have  issued  invitations  for  a  cotillion  to 
take  place  Christmas  night.  Major  and 
Mrs.  Hooper  are  to  give  the  usual  Christ- 
mas party  at  the  Occidental  on  the  even- 
ing of  the  25th.  The  San  Francisco  Soro- 
3is  will  be  addressed  on  Wednesday  next 
by  Professor  William  Harris  of  Washing- 
ton, D.  C,  United  States  Commissioner  of 
Education.  In  the  evening  of  the  same 
day  a  dinner  is  to  be  given  in  his  honor 
at  the  'Varsity  Club. 

Entertainments  for  the  past  week  in 
Oakland  have  been  few  and  far  between. 
A  few  luncheons,  dinners  and  the  Friday 
Fortnightly  are  the  only  events. 

Miss  Rossiter  of  Alameda  entertained 
the  "Twenty-one"  Club  last  week.  Among 
those  invited  were  Miss  Kittridge,  the 
Misses  Moffit,  Miss  Marguerite  Joliffe, 
Miss  Sessions,  Miss  Crellin,  Miss  Selby 
and  others.  The  Fortnightly  Club  held 
its  usual  meeting  on  Friday  evening.  It 
is  now  one  of  the  most  popular  dancing 
classes  in  Oakland  owing  to  the  number 
of  University  students  that  attend.  The 
girls,  too,  are  a  jolly  crowd  and  enthusi- 
astic dancers.  Mr.  Dan  Belden  and  Miss 
Edith  Selby  led  the  cotillion.  Among 
the  prettiest  of  the  maidens  were  Miss 
Pauline  Four,  Miss  Carmen  Moore,  Miss 
Mary  Randall  and  Miss  Etta  Havens. 
.\11  the  young  people  are  eagerly  antici- 
pating the  Leap  Year  party  which  is  to 
take  place  on  December  30th. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sumner  Rugbee  gave  a 
dinner  in  honor  of  Messrs.  McFarlane  of 
Honolulu  last  week.  Christmas  was  an- 
ticipated both  in  the  decorations  and  the 
menu.  The  table  was  laden  with  holly 
berries,  and  the  regulation  turkey  and 
plum  pudding  were  en  evidence.  Among 
those  invited  to  meet  Messrs.  McFar- 
lane were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Taft,  Mr.  and 
[Mrs.  Charles  Allen,  Mrs.  Florine  Brown 
and  Miss  Bertha  W^ilcox. 

There  is  always  something  unusually 
jolly  about  a  bachelor's  entertainment 
which  adds  a  fillip  to  the  fine.  The  din- 
ner given  on  Sunday  evening  by  Messrs. 
Will  and  Charles  Hubbard  was  no  excep- 
tion to  the  rule.  The  guests  had  a  most 
amusing  time;  the  decorations  of  ferns 
and  roses  were  prettily  arranged,  and 
Messrs.  Hubbard  won  enconiums  on  their 
abilities  as  hosts.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hub- 
bard are  wintering  in  Boston,  and  in  their 
absence  the  young  people  keep  bachelor's 
hall.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howard  Wright, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Augustus  Bray,  Miss  Ella 
Goodall,  Misses  Bessie  and  Ella  Wall, 
Mr.  Lesley  Wright  and  Mr.  Edwards 
were  among  those  invited. 

Among  the  most  popular  of  entertain- 
ers is  Mrs.  Boone  of  Berkeley,  and  her 
married  ladies'  luncheon  on  Wednesday 
was  a  very  smart  affair.  The  Boone 
home  is  admirably  adapted  for  parties 
of  all  sorts,  and  Mrs.  Boone  is  never  so 
happy  as  when  extending  hospitality. 

A  large  luncheon  was  given  by  the 
ladies  of  the  Ebell  Club  at  their  rooms 
recently.    Mrs.  Charles  Pierce  presided. 

A  girl'  luncheon  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Josephine  Chabot  last  week.  The  deco- 
rations, cards,  etc.,  were  in  pink.  Among 
those  present  were  the  Misses  Mofflt, 
Misses  Lohse  and  Miss  Alice  Stephenson. 

A  married  people's  progressive  euchre 


The  good  will  that  goes 
with  good  tea  is  part  of  the 
profit  —  that  is  why  some 
grocers  are  glad  to  sell  you 
Schilling's  Best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
stands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  lor 
years.  The  most  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  having  everything  orderly.  It  is 
just  the  place  for  business  men  and  ladies  out 
•hopping  to  lunch. 


THE 


party  was  given  by  Mrs.  George  Mastick 
last  week  in  honor  of  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Day,  who  is  at  present  on  a  visit  from 
New  York.  The  prizes  were  pretty  and  In 
good  taste.  Aliout  twenty  young  mar- 
ried couples  were  present. 

Miss  Eugenie  Haley  of  Berkeley  gave  a 
whist  party  on  Thursday  evening.  The 
whole  house  was  massed  with  greens  and 
roses  and  musical  selections  were  given 
during  the  evening.  Jliss  Baxley  carried 
off  the  first  prize  and  Miss  Carries  the 
second. 

Miss  Josie  Eastland  has  returned  from 
the  east  and  has  taken  rooms  at  the 
Metropole  Hotel  for  the  winter. 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  and  Miss 
Maud  Howard  left  recently  for  lOurope. 
They  intend  spending  the  next  few 
months  making  a  tour  of  the  Mediterra- 
nean ports  and  will  visit  Egypt.  Mr. 
Karl  iloward  anticipates  returning  to 
Oakland  early  in  January. 

A  LUXURIOUS  DINING-ROOM 

New  York  Has  Nothing  Better  Than  the 
Ladies'  Grill'Room. 

The  ladies'  Grill  Room  of  the  Pal- 
ace Hotel  is  without  doulit  the  most 
luxurious  dining  room  in  the  city.  No- 
where else  will  you  lind  linen  so  white, 
china  so  delicate,  silver  so  immaculate, 
service  so  excellent  nor  cuisine  so  fault- 
less. It  was  my  good  pleasure  to  dine 
there  for — I  am  ashamed  to  admit  it — 
the  first  time  a  few  nights  ago,  and  1 
sincerely  trust  it  will  not  be  the  last. 

San  Francisco  is  famed  for  its  cheap 
restaurants,  but  if  the  visiting  tourist 
wishes  to  see  what  the  city  can  do  in  the 
way  of  more  ambitious  catering  he  should 
dine  at  the  Ladies'  Grill  Room  between 
six  and  seven — or,  for  the  matter  of  that, 
breakfast  or  lunch  there. 

New  York  can  do  no  better  than  this. 
Underfoot  is  a  thick  deadening  carpet, 
before  you  a  daintily  spread  table  light- 
ed by  candelabra  with  twisted  silver 
branches  and  rose  tinted  shades.  It  is 
eating  made  easy.  Everything  sugges- 
tive of  food  in  its  coarse  sense  is  elimi- 
nated. You  do  not  feed  here,  you  do  not 
even  eat — you  breakfast  or  lunch  or  dine, 
as  the  case  may  be.  There  is  no  smell  of 
the  kitchen,  no  clashing  of  dishes,  no 
rattling  of  silverware,  nothing  that  re- 
calls the  restaurant.  It  is  more  like  the 
dining  room  of  some  particularly  exclu- 
sive New  York  club. 

The  decorations  are  in  the  best  taste. 
There  are  two  entrances,  one  from  Mar- 
ket street  and  another  from  the  court  of 
the  hotel  itself.  Either  entrance  admits 
you  to  an  extremity  of  the  Grill  Room,  so 
that  at  one  glance  you  take  in  the  whole 
scene.  The  scheme  of  decoration  is  rather 
Byzantine  in  conception;  ver^'  solid  and 
substantial,  with  broad  round  arches 
and  massive  pilasters,  the  roof  grained 
and  crossed  with  huge  beams.  An  impres- 
sion of  heavens  would  be  conveyed  were 
it  not  for  the  fact  that  the  tinting  is  all 
in  the  lightest  and  most  delicate  shades, 
varying  from  cream  and  gold  to  a  pale 
olive  green. 

The  system  of  lighting  is  one  of  the 
most  agreeable  features  of  the  Grill 
Room.  There  are  no  garish  clusters  and 
sun  bursts  to  dazzle  and  blind  the  eye, 
but  rather  the  light  is  diffused  and  mod- 
erated, first  by  rows  of  small  electric 
bulbs  upon  the  ceiling  and  second  by  the 
individual  candles  upon  the  tables.  Th's 
method  of  illumination  is  one  of  those 
things  you  feel  the  effect  of  rather  than 
notice  particularly,  and  it  is  not  until 
your  attention  is  called  to  the  arrange- 
ment that  you  perceive  how  really  ad- 
mirable it  is. 

The  tables  are  arranged  for  couples, 
for  four  cornered  parties,  for  families  or 
for  theater  or  supper  parties.  When  all 
the  tables  are  occupied  the  Ladies'  Grill 
Room  can  accommodate  between  two 
hundred  and  fifty  and  three  hundred 
guests,  but  if  pressed,  a  larger  number 
could  be  easily  taken  care  of  without  the 
slightest  difficulty.  It  is  surprising  to  note 
how  many  people  besides  those  who  are 
guests  of  the  hotel  have  discovered  the 
I>adif  s'  Grill  Room.  Hardly  an  evening 
I)asses  without  two  or  three  and  some- 
times more  theater  parties  assembling 
either  for  the  dinner  before  the  perform- 
ance or  the  petit  souper  after,  and  busi- 
ness men  who  are  kept  late  at  the  office 
often  prefer  the  Grill  Room  to  their  own 
club  tables. 

One  of  the  most  agreeable  things  about 
the  Grill  Room  that  yet  remains  to  be 
noted  is  th<'  fact  that  from  half-i)ast  six 
until  half-past  eight  a  very  delightful 
stringed  band  plays  selections  from  the 
operas  and  popular  music  of  the  day. 
The  orchestra  Is  not  large  enough  to  be 
offensively  loud,  and  is  stationed  at  the 
far  end  of  the  apartment,  so  that  its 
strains  are  somewhat  mellowed.  Taken 
altogether,  one  could  hardly  pass  a  more 
agreeable  hour  than  that  spent  In  dining 
at  the  Ladles'  Grill  Room  of  the  Palace 
Hotel. 

Mr.  A.  C.  Widber,  who  has  but  recently 
been  called  to  Oil  the  ofPce  of  City  and 
County  Trea.surer,  l.s  one  of  the  youngest 
incumbents  who  ever  assumed  the  re- 
sponsible duties  of  that  important  posi- 
tion. Mr.  Widlier  however  has  given  ev- 
ery assurrance  that  he  will  discharge  the 
obligations  imposed  upon  him  by  that 
office  with  care,  with  judgment  and  with 
undoubted  efficiency.  Mr.  Widber  suc- 
ceeds his  father  In  the  functions  of 
Treasurer  of  the  <'lty  and  county,  and 
will  have  the  further  advantage  of  Mr. 
WIdlier  Sr.'s  advice  and  experience  to 
assist  him.  Mr.  Widber  Jr.  Is  among  the 
most  popular  of  the  Native  Sons.  He 
was  the  regular  Republican  nominee  for 
Treasurer  and  was  elected  to  office  by  a 
handsome  majority. 


S.  C.  BI(jp:LOW.  President 
ARTHUR  A.  SMITH,  Vice-Pres. 


CYRUS  W.  CAR.MANV,  Cashier  and  Se<  v. 
EDWIN  BONNELL,  Assistant  Cashier 


«^  Savings  and  Loan  Society  ^ 

101  Montgomery  St.      Formerly  6io  ciay  street  Francisco,  Cal. 

* 

Oldest  Incorporated  Savings  Bank  in  the  State 

GUARANTEED  CAPITAL,  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Capital  Steele  Paid  Up  in  Gold  Coin.  $:r)0,()00  00 
Reserve  Fund       -      -      .      .      17."),000  00 

$02."),  000  00 

DIRECTORS 

S.  C.  Rigelow,    Horace  Davis,    G.  E.  Goodman,     A.  N.  Drown,    Isaac  Hyde, 
Arthur  A.  Smith,    F.  H.  Woods,    E.  C.  Burr,    Willis  E.  Davis. 

Loans  macit'  at  lowest  rates  (m  appro\  ei.l  (.ollaterals  aiiil  on  Cit\'  ami  C<nintrv 

Pi  il  l.stjic.  III  ,iiul  ()iilin,ii  \  I  leposits  Recei^cJ 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

m  PAPER  P 

OF  ALL  KINDS 

New  and  unusual  varieties  of  paper  for  attractive  hooUiets,  catalogues,  etc.,  are 
carried  in  stock,  as  well  as  .several  varieties  of  Coated  Papers  for  half- 
tone work.    Linens  and  Flat  Papers,  Cardboards  and  News 
Printinji  Papers  are  carried  in  large  quantities.  . 

SAMPLHS  AND  PRICES  ON  ALL  CLASSES  (OF  PAPERS  PROMPTLY  FURNISHED 

401  and  403  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 
KING,  MOSS  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURING 

C^COLDSMITHS   AND  SILVERSMITHS 

No,  639  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 

The  most  unique  and  attractive  display  of  SterlinR  .Silver  on  Iht;  Pacific  Coast.  Elegant 
designs  not  obtaiiiahle  olscwhorc.    Illustrated  Catalogue  jwst  froe. 
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THE    WAV  E 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


^^^^ 


Powder 


Amon^  the  manj  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
uone  rank  liigher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  £quitable  Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Sstablislied 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  \Vm.  J.  Dl'tton,  Vice-President  B.  Faymonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  15.  Levison,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Wbinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agenl 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOH" 


Ksw  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


A.  L.  TUBES,  President. 


CHAS.  W.  KELLOGG,  Manager. 


ESTABLISHED  IS56 


Tubbs  Cordage  Co. 

MANI  K.VI  Ti  unii^  OF  M.l.  SI/.i:-  III- 

Manilla  and  Sisal  Rope,  Binder  Twine 

Lath  Yarn,  Drilling:  Cables,  Whale  Line, 
Rope  for  Tran.smission  of  Power 

607  to  613  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

FACTORY   AT    THE    POTRERO  ^1 

J.C.WILSON  &  COMPANY 

IA\PORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Coal,  Coke  and  Pi^  Iron 

Principal  Office  "lij  Yards 

900  Battery  St.,  cor.  Vallejo  jff^  Southwest  Cor.  Front  and  Qreen 

Telephone  ilain  1864  Northeast  Cor.  Vallejo  and  Battery 

Branch  Oftice.  ios8  Broadway,  Oakland.  Cal.    Yard.  I'ifth  and  Webster.    Tel.  ■;4. 


Our  Artistic  Furniture  lasts  forever, 
and  it  never  goes  out  of  stvle. 


The  P.  Rossi  Co. 


117  Sutter  Street 

Between  Kearny  and 
Montgomery 


Importations  from  our  own  factories 
of  Venice  and  Paris. 
Our  Holiday  Stock  just  received. 


A  MODEL  BOYS'  SCHOOL 


No  spot  in  all  California  combines  so 
many  advantages  for  a  place  of  residence 
as  San  Rafael.  To  its  abundant  natural 
endowments  have  been  added  a  perfect 
sewerage  system,  the  purest  and  coldest 
water  in  Ihv  Stat'-.  I'l-imght  from  nnuiiit 
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ain  springs,  many  miles  of  macadamized" 
roads  and  concrete  sidewalks,  electric 
lights,  beautiful  homes,  churches, 
schools;  two  lines  of  railroad  connecting 
with  San  Francisco,  and  refined  and  cult- 
ured society.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at,  therefore,  that  the  founders  of  Mount 
Tamalpais  Military  Academy  selected 
such  a  spot  as  in  all  respects  the  l>pst  site 
for  a  boys'  school.  For  six  years  the 
Academy  has  steadily  grown  in  influence 
and  in  fame.  Now  it  stands  among  the 
foremost  Preparatory  Schools  of  the 
country. 

The  three  most  marked  features  of  the 
Academy  are:  First,  the  broad  yet  ac- 
curate scholarship  it  imparts.  Second, 
the  firm  yet  reasonable  discipline  it  main- 
tains. Third,  the  strong  emphasis  it  lays 
on  character,  and  its  consequent  success 
in  cultivating  a  sense  of  personal  respon- 
sibility. To  these  a  fourth  may  be  added: 
the  attention  paid  to  the  physical  well- 
being  of  the  students.  The  curriculum 
covers  all  the  ground  necessary  for  the 
foundation  of  a  liberal  education,  while 
thorough  class-room  work  secures  sound- 
ness and  definiteness  in  the  knowledge 
acquired.  The  boys  are  carefully  taught 
how  to  study,  and  trained  to  use  their 
faculties  to  the  best  advantage.  The  re- 
sult has  been  that  graduates  who  have 
gone  to  the  University  have  found  them- 
selves unusually  well  equipped  for  the 
work  there.  The  school  enjoys  the  con- 
fidence of  the  Professors  of  the  State 
University,  and  is  of  course  accredited  by 
that  institution.  Professor  William  II. 
Hudson  of  Stanford  University  has  had 
charge  of  the  English  department  dur- 
ing the  past  year,  adding  materially  to 
the  enthusiasm  and  success  of  the  upper 
classes  in  their  study  of  Literature. 

The  good  order  and  manly  deportment 
of  the  cadets  are  the  natural  result  of 
the  exorcise  of  great  care  in  receiving 
pupils  and  of  a  strong  impartial  govern- 
ment. Special  credit  in  this  matter  is 
due  to  the  wise  administration  of  the 
Military  Department  by  First  Lieuten- 
ant George  E.  Sage.  Fifth  Artillery, 
U.  S.  A.,  who  is  detailed  by  the  Govern- 
ment to  give  military  instruction,  and 
his  influence  is  very  strongly  felt 
throughout  the  school  in  favor  of  disci- 
pline, punctuality,  and  attention  to  duty. 
A  high  moral  standard  is  set  before  the 
students,  and  enforced  in  every  possible 
way.  The  principles  of  Christianity  are 
taught,  and  the  Bible  is  a  regular  text- 
book in  every  class.  A  very  pronounced 
public  sentiment  in  favor  of  truthful- 
ness and  personal  honor  prevails,  and 
this  is  carefully  cherished  and  strength- 
ened by  the  authorities  in  their  manner 
of  dealing  with  the  cadets.  In  regard 
to  material  equipment  there  is  certainly 
little  to  wi.sh  for.  The  quarters  are  com- 
modious and  comfortable,  the  school- 
rooms light  and  well  ventilated,  the 
chemical  and  physical  laboratories  large 
and  thoroughly  furnished.  The  gymna- 
sium, the  reading-room,  the  swimming- 
tank,  the  billiard-room,  the  tennis  courts, 
the  bowling  alleys,  the  ball-fields  and 
the  athletic  grounds  furnish  ami)le  op- 
portunity for  exercise  and  recreation. 

The  Head-Master  of  Mount  Tamalpais 
Military  Academy  is  Rev.  Arthur  Crosby, 
A.  M.,  who  should  be  addressed  for  cat- 
alogues, etc.,  etc. 

DR.  H.  G.  YOUNG— Bridges  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.    1841  Polk  street. 


The  Malson  Rlche  serves  the  best  lunch 
In  the  city  for  75  cents. 


Adams'   Tutti-Frutti   Chewing  <ium  for  Indi 
Kestion 


Fall  Styles  Neckwear  and  Hosiery  at  John  W. 
Carmany's  25  Kearny  Street 


Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  .Market  Street 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.  It  is  sover- 
eign fur  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 


The  Haison  Rlche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
at  popular  prices. 


Can  you  imagine  a  more  appropri. 
ate,  pleasing,  and  generally  s,itisfac 
tory  gift  for  a  lady  than  a  Chcva' 
Dressing  Mirror? 

A  score  of  styles  are  here,  ready  to 
be  looked  at. 

Prices  are  just  about  one-half  what 
J  they  formerly  were  —  and  chevals  are 
\  as  pretty  and  useful  and  necessary  as 
T  ever. 

0  The  store  is  full    of   gift  hints. 

1  Come:  maybe  they'll  suggest  Some- 
f  thing  you  hadn't  thought  of. 

}  S-. 

}    California  Turniturc  Company 


N.  P.  Cole  &  Co. 
117  Qeary  Street 


Carpets.  Rugs 
MattinKS 


eeooeoooeeooooaoeeooooo&oeM 


ONE  POUND 
FINEST 

JAPAN 

YOUNG  HYSON 


PACKED  FOR 

C.AD0LPHELOW&C? 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
BY 

WALSaHALL&C? 
YOKOHAMA 


For  sale  by 

E.  L,  G.  STEELE  L  CO. 

208  California  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


e 
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THE    WAV  K 


Christmas  ^  Presents  [ 


p     Do  you  want  a 

t>iano,    Mandolin,  Guitar 
Banjo,  riusic  Box  V 

)o  you  want  the  HIGHEST  GRADE  ? 

Do  you  want  LOWEST  PRICES  ? 

IF  SO  YOU  MUST  GO  TO 

Kohler  &  Chase 

28  and  30  O'Farrell  St, 
argest  Store  !  Largest  Stock  1 


A 

LiOOD 
REASON 

why  some  houses  are  more 
prosperous  than  others  lies 
in  the  fact  of  their  doing 
a  better  class  of  work, 
prompt  service  and  a  thor- 
ough knowledge  of  how  to 
please       ^      ^  ^ 


The 

hiGks=Judd 
Company 

of  23  First  Street  know 
how  to  serve  you  in  their 
line  of  printing  and  book- 
binding. If  you  are  in 
need  of  work  in  their  line, 
write  them  for  estimates. 
"The  Wave"  is  printed  in 
their  office       ^  ^ 


BAJA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesexual  and  urinary  oreansof  tioth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  I,ong-windcd  testi- 
monials  are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NABER.  ALPS  &  liRVNK,  Agent* 

323-33S  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


LITERARY  NOTES 


Of  course,  Jlrs.  Oliphant  is  a  consum- 
mate literary  workman,  and  plies  her 
tools  with  a  rare  knowledge  of  effects. 
There  is  a  sameness  in  her  later  efforts 
which  rather  detracts  from  her  literary 
rank  and  pretension.  "The  Unjust  Stew- 
ard" (Lippincott  Co.)  is  a  well  told  story, 
carefully  handled  and  composed,  and  if  it 
were  the  work  of  a  younger  writer  would 
be  a  great  success.  But  Mrs.  Oliphant 
has  her  metier  and  her  public,  and  per- 
haps it  would  be  asking  too  much  to  de- 
mand a  new  manner  from  her. 

"The  Mistress  of  Brae  Farm"  (Lippin- 
cott &  Co.)  is  Ellison  Lee.  who  is  a  tall, 
strong,  young  person,  who  has  the  repu- 
tation of  being  the  most  contented  wo- 
man in  the  neighborhood.  There  is  also 
a  Colonel  Trevor,  whose  wife  died  some 
five  years  before,  and  who  imagines  he 
wants  to  marry  Ellison.  She  knows  l)et- 
ter,  and  the  Colonel  is  wedded  to  Lorraine, 
whom  he  loves  with  a  passionate  devo- 
tion. As  for  poor  Ellison,  she  ends  the 
story  as  an  old  maid.  It  is  rather  hard  to 
say  anything  that  is  new  al>out  Sarah 
Orne  Jewett.  "The  Country  of  the  Point- 
ed Firs"  (Houghton.  Mifllin  &  Co.)  is  a 
series  of  studies  of  life  in  Jlaine  very  ad- 
mirably done  in  the  manner  that  this 
writer  affects.  It  is  really  an  excellent 
book  of  its  kind.  "An  Epistolary  Flirt" 
(Way  &  Williams,  publishers)  leaves  one 
wondering  over  its  wherefore  and  with 
the  impression  that  it  is  material  mis- 
used. The  plot  does  not  justify  the  title, 
and  though  the  dialogue  is  rather  well 
done,  the  subject  should  not  have  been 
handled  that  way.  The  writer,  I  am 
sure,  has  the  ability  to  do  better.  "Out 
of  the  Woods"  (A.  C.  McClurg  &  Co.)  is  a 
story  of  a  month's  outing  in  the  woods  of 
northern  Michigan,  and  is  a  pleasant 
book  of  its  kind.  There  is  a  strike  at  the 
Gloria  mine,  wliich  is  happily  terminated, 
of  course,  together  with  a  courtship  and 
some  pleasing  passages  of  description. 
"A  Genuine  Girl."  by  Jeanie  Gould  Lin- 
coln (Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.)  is  a  pleas- 
ant story  of  society  life.  There  is  a  genial, 
homely  flavor  to  it,  together  with  love- 
making,  football,  a  number  of  receptions 
and,  of  course,  the  proper  allowance  of 
love  affairs.  "The  World  Beautiful,"  by 
Lilian  Whiting  (Roberts  Brothers)  is  a 
series  of  advisory  essays  very  sensible 
and  excellent  of  their  kind.  Of  course,  it 
is  difflcult  to  live  up  to  the  somewhat  ex- 
acting rules  which  Miss  Whiting  lays 
down,  but  then  writers  of  all  books  of 
this  character  are  of  necessity  compelled 
to  take  an  exalted  tone.  "Gold,"  a  Dutch- 
Indian  story,  by  Annie  Linden  (The  Cen- 
tury Co.)  is  good.  It  is  well  handled,  has 
a  Javanese  background  and  is  notable  for 
the  fact  that  the  local  color  is  excep- 
tionally w-ell  blended  with  the  story. 

Children's  books  there  are  in  plenty 
this  Christmas,  from  "Little  Men  and 
Maids"  and  "Little  Belles  and  Beaux," 
which  the  Stokes  Company  brings  out.  to 
broader  and  braver  efforts  at  genuine  fic- 
tion, like  "An  Elephant's  Tracks"  (Har- 
per Brothers),  which  tell  the  adventures 
of  a  bevy  of  farmer's  children,  who  go  to 
the  circus.  They  are  jolly  fine  stories, 
these,  and  just  the  kind  the  youngsters 
love  to  read.  "Tommy  Anne  and  the 
Three  Hearts"  (Macmillan  &  Co.)  is  a 
fanciful  tale  of  birds  and  rabbits,  which 
is  pleasantly  and  quaintly  illustrated. 
Under  the  caption  of  "The  Dwarf's  Tail- 
or" the  Harpers  give  us  a  collection  of 
charming  fairy  stories.  The  truth  is, 
some  are  intended  for  adults  as  well  as  for 
the  little  ones,  but  they  are  none  the  less 
clever,  and  the  book  is  an  excellent  one 
to  give  to  a  boy  or  a  girl  who  has  good 
taste  and  sense.  "The  Children  of  To- 
day" series,  under  which  come  "Little 
Men  and  Maids"  and  "Little  Belles  and 
Beaux,"  are  illustrated  with  full-page 
water  color  pictures,  and  with  sketches 
and  stories  to  match.  "Sinbad,"  by  Al- 
bert Sterns  (The  Century  Co.)  makes  an 
excellent  yarn  in  which  an  up-to-date 
Sinbad  forms  a  partnership  with  an  • 
American  boy,  and  the  two  come  to  va- 
rious misadventures  because  that  Sinbad 
fails  to  appreciate  the  flight  of  time  and 
the  fact  that  the  things  of  to-day  are 
not  those  of  ye  olden  magical  times. 

Mr.  A.  G.  Plympton  gives  us  a  collec- 
tion of  stories  entitled  "The  Black  Dog" 
(Roberts  Bros.),  the  best  two  of  which 
tell  of  certain  child-dog  friendships  in  a 
very  understanding  way.  The  scene  of 
"The  Wonderful  Fairies  of  the  Sun"  (Rob- 
erts Bros.)  is  laid  in  Fairyland.  Here  the 
elves  are  given  exclusive  prominence,  and 
the  fairy  bands  appear  in  a  new  field  of 
action  portrayed  in  simple  verse  of  easy 
meter,  but  avoiding  the  conventional 
Jingle. 

William  O.  Stoddard  has  written  a  stun- 
ning story  for  boys  under  the  title  of 
"The  Windfall"  (D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers). It  is  a  strong  tale  full  of  action 
and  adventure,  and  deals  with  the  life 
of  boys  and  men  in  a  coal  mine.  There 
are  accidents  and  rescues  galore,  and  in- 
terest enough  to  hold  the  average  boy's 
attention  from  cover  to  cover.  Mr. 
Stoddard  Is  already  w-ell  known  as  a 
short  story  writer  for  boys,  and  "The 
Windfall"  will  add  materially  to  his  rep- 
utation. The  illustrations  are  by  Cllne- 
duist,  and  are  particularly  good. 

"Solomon  Crow's  Christmas  Pockets 
and  Other  Tales"  (Harper  &  Brothers), 


by  Ruth  McEnery  Stuart,  are  stories  of 
the  negro  types  in  and  about  New  Or- 
leans, and  abound  in  the  humor  and 
pathos  for  which  this  author  is  so  well 
known.  Child  life,  plantation  life  and 
the  stirring  times  of  the  war  are  all 
dealt  with  In  these  stories.  Among  the 
very  best  may  be  noted  "Old  Eastee," 
with  its  strong  description  of  the  old 
woman's  home  and  the  unfortunates  she 
supports,  and  "The  Duke's  Christmas," 
the  last  tale  in  the  book,  wherein  is 
touchingly  related  how  an  old  colored 
man  and  his  grandson  find  their  "white 
people"  once  more  through  the  medium 
of  a  Christmas  present. 

An  interesting  issue  among  the  array 
of  Christmas  books  is  "Christine's  Ca- 
reer" (D.  Appleton  &  Co.),  by  Pauline 
King.  The  scene  of  the  story  is  laid  in 
a  little  town  of  France  bordering  the 
Seine,  and  the  plot  is  prettil.v  interwoven 
with  the  manners  and  customs  of  the 
French  provincial  life.  The  tale  closes 
with  the  migration  of  its  principal  char- 
acters to  this  country. 

"The  Traveller"  brings  out  Its  holiday 
issue  this  month,  calling  the  same  its 
Marino  and  Christmas  Number.  It  con- 
tains twenty-eight  pages  of  excellent 
reading  matter,  copiously  illustrated  with 
half-tone  reproductions  of  photographs. 
A  noteworthy  feature  of  this  number  is 
theset  of  colored  photographs  to  illustrate 
the  article,  "Talafa  Samoa."  by  Charles 
Green.  The  coloring  is  admirably  well 
done,  being  in  fact  some  of  the  best  work 
of  this  kind  we  have  seen  among  the 
Pacific  Coast  publications.  Other  articles 
are  a  "Marine  Retrospect,"  by  W.  V. 
Bryan,  "The  Naval  Revolution,"  by  J.  M. 
Scanland.  and  "The  Defenses  of  San 
Francisco,"  by  Arthur  Inkersley,  each 
article  illustrated  with  from  four  to  ten 
half-tone  reproductions.  Printed  on 
heavy  coated  paper  and  with  great  taste 
and  skill  in  the  matter  of  editing  and 
arranging,  "The  Traveller"  stands  very 
close  to  the  head  of  San  Francisco 
monthly  publications. 

Annabel  Lee  Up  to  Date. 

'Twas    Christmas    Eve  in  a  brown  stone 
front. 

In  the  gloaming,  as  it  should  bo. 
That  a  maiden  stood,  whom  you  all  may 
know 

Ry  the  name  of  Annabel  Lee. 
That  wasn't  her  name,  but  it's  all  the  same 
To  any  one  else  but  me. 

And  over  her  head,  as  the  maiden  stood. 
In  a  manner  quite  negligentlee. 

Was  a  mistletoe  branch,  not  placed  there  by 
change. 
But  rather  by  Annabel  Lee. 

If  you  knew  her  as  well  as  I,  you  could  tell 
That  she  did  it  while  waiting  for  me. 

Her  parents  at  that  hour  were  out  of  the 
way; 

This  she  said  in  her  innocent  glee, 
\nd  the  place  it  was  free,  not  only  for  me, 

But  also  for  Annabel  Lee. 
Which  was  not  a  mishap,  but  really  a  snap. 

As  you  all  win  doubtless  agree. 

Of  course,  in  a  case  Uke  this,  which  was 

A  case  of  necessitee. 
There  really  was  only  one  thing  to  do. 

And  I  did  it  incessantlee ; 
Thus  constantly  kissing,  and  never  once 
missing 

The  lips  of  sweet  Annabel  Lee. 

'Twas  but  the  beginning,  and  all  things  end 

As  this  did  eventuallee. 
Her  father  was  wealthy,  while  I  was  broke, 

Which  did  not  come  home  to  me 
Until  I  was  shaken,  before  being  taken. 

By  the  beautiful  Annabel  Lee. 

This  happened  some  time  ago,  arnd  now. 

In  her  kingdom  by  the  sea, 
Sweet  Annabel  sits,  while  her  lord  has  fits. 

Due  to  many  and  many  a  spree. 
And  I,  all  alone  on  my  bachelor  throne. 

Quite  pity  sweet  Ann.abcl  I>pe. 

—Tom  Masson. 

Father  Christmas. 

Perchance  you  cannot  see  his  face 

That  beams  with  such  a  jolly  grace; 

Ptrchance  you  miss  the  bursting  pack 

Of  joy  and  frolic  on  his  back. 

Rut  none  the  less,  amid  the  throng 

Old  Father  Noel  walks  along; 

To  hearts  and  houses  drawing  near 

With  Love,  the  best  of  Christmas  cheer. 

His  smile,  unseen  but  always  felt, 
Makts  frozen  misery  to  melt. 
For  foes  ho  uses  such  a  charm 
As  sends  them  homeward  arm  Inarm. 
He  tells  the  wayward  son  that  rest 
Is  surest  on  a  mother's  breast. 
And  brings  to  all  who  sojourn  here 
A  sweet  conclusion  for  the  ye.ar. 
—Norman  Gale  in  Windsor  Mag.'izlne. 

A  Splendid  Array  of  Artistic  Beauty. 

One  of  the  daintiest  effects  shown  this 
year  in  calcndai's  is  that  of  the  t^alifornia 
wildflowors  in  colors.  This  was  brought  out 
exclusively  by  Ctxiper  it  Co.,  thi-  Market- 
street  stationers,  who  have  made  an  extra 
elTort  this  year,  and  have  succee(lc<l  in  get- 
ting together  the  largest  variety  of  cards 
and  calendars  that  hav»!  ever  been  shown  on 
the  coast.  All  tho  leading  publishers  of  the 
east  arc  well  represented,  and  .some  very 
elaborate  as  well  as  simple  and  delicate  de- 
signs arc  mingled  togeth(!r,  niaki?ig  an  array 
of  artistic  beauty  seldom  seen. 

Knox  hats  are  swell.  Koni  the  Hatter, 
(26  Market  street. 


Gladness  Comes 

With  a  better  understandin}''  of  the 
transient  nature  of  the  many  phys- 
ical ills,  which  vanisli  before  jiropcr  ef- 
forts— jrentlc  cITorts  -pleasant  ctTorts 
riphtly  directed,  'riiero  is  comfort  in 
the  knowledjrt'.  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simply  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  hi.\ative.  Syruj)of  I'ifrs.  prompt- 
ly rciiioves.  Tliat  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millionsof  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  hi<rhly  hy  all 
who  value  prood  health.  Its  henelicial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  whii-h  promotes  internal 
cleanliiH'ss"  without  <lebilit!if infr  the 
org-ans  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  fret  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  }ren\iine  arti- 
cle, which  is  manufactured  by  the  Cali- 
fornia I'Mjr  Syrup  Co.  only  and  sold  b^' 
all  rep\i  table  drutrtrists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  pood  health, 
and  the  system  is  refrular,  laxatives  or 
other  remedies  are  then  not  needed.  If 
afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  f)f  a  laxative, 
one  should  have  the  best,  and  with  the 
well-informed  everywhere.  Syrup  of 
Fig-s  stands  hifrhest  and  is  most  larfrcly 
used  and  pives  most  n'eneral  satisfact  ion. 


Holiday  Gifts 

I  Popular  P>"ices  i^^^i^t*--^  3 


Most  charminK  collection 
of  Holiday  (iifts  to  be 
found  in  San  Francisco. 
Not  only  the  most  costly, 
but  thousands  of  ine.x- 
pensive  articles  to  suit 
,'iny  purse. 


Ivory  Figures 

Dresden, 

r>lft  and 

Limoges 

China, 

Gut  Crystal, 

Bohemian 

and 

Baccarat 
( jiassware, 
Ornaments 
in  endless 
\ariety, 
F-ine  Clocks, 
Etc., 


Bronzes 

Marble  ,ind 
Terra  Cotta 
Statuary. 
Oil  P.iintings, 
Etchings, 
Engravings, 
Lamps, 
French  Desks, 
(Cabinets, 
Tables, 
Sevres, 
Carlsbad  and 
Cloisonne  Vases, 
Etc,  Etc. 


|S.    C.  GUM  PI 

5  113  Geary  Street  k 

The  LCfidiiKj  Hiiirdrmer 

l'op\ilar  prices,  cijual  toothers;  no  imi- 
tating; all  original  styles,  varied  to  suit 
the  features.  Competent  artists  em- 
ployed; no  ai)i)reiitices.  Bernhardt 
wavers,  to  wave;  hair  without  burning; 
Kau  Bronx,  to  restore  grey  or  bleached 
hair  to  natural  color.  Latest  styles  in 
modern  bangs,  particularly  Louis  de 
Lavelliero  style.    Open  Sundays. 

Strozynski's 

24    GEARY    STREET.    SAN    F  RANCISCO 

A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 


a;  qruenhaqen  s  a; 

r'*"-  tiprman  Baskets.       Dainty   iTem  h  Satin  Boxes 
(-liT istmas  Favors 
lint'  Candles.        Ice  Cream  Soda 

Forhoalth  and  stronRth  :  Damiana  Biltcr.s.       CIRUENHAGEN'S,    20    Kearny  St. 


ROOS  BROS, 

27-37    KEARNY  STREET 


Holiday  Gifts,  House  Coats,  Gowns,  Bath  Robes 
Traveling  Rugs,  Neckwear,  Boy's  Clothing,  Over- 
coats, Ulsters 
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T  H  K    WAV  R 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


THE   IDEAL   BREAKFAST  DISH 


SUCCESSORS  TO 

H.  P.  GREGORY  &  CO. 
SAN  FRANCISCO 

MACHINERY 

Heating  and  Ventilating  Plants 
Electric-Lighting  Plants 

Engines  and  Boilers 

Gas  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Asbestos  Materials 

YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

X       X       so  DO  V/E  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

ANYTHING  IN  THAT  LINE 

THE    MYSELL-  ROLLINS  CO. 

22  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 

Union  Iron  Works 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS   FOR   STORAGE  BATTERY 


Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  your 
horse  with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

■   GIVK  TUKM  A  TBIAI. 


United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 

TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


San  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO..  sue.  to  S.  S.  Ferguson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Refitting  Carpets  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  lOth  St.,  S.  F, 


THE  OCCIDENTAL 


Success  of  a  Modern  Hotel  Under  a 
Progressive  Management, 

A  recent  \\s\t  to  the  Occidental  has 
proved  that  the  management  continues 
its  system  of  improvement,  both  with  re- 
gard to  sanitation  and  comfort. 

During  the  past  eighteen  months  over 
fifty  thousand  dollars  have  been  expended 
in  introducing  a  new  and  complete  sys- 
tem of  plumbing  throughout  the  entire 
building.  New  bathrooms  have  been 
added  to  most  of  the  suites  with  hot  and 
cold  water,  shower,  etc.,  and  the  toilet 
appurtenances  are  now  complete  in  ev- 
ery particular.  In  the  smaller  rooms 
stationery  washstands  with  open  plumb- 
ing have  been  provided.  The  manage- 
ment is  now  engaged  in  connecting  by 
telephone  each  room  in  the  building  with 
the  office,  with  the  object  of  attending  to 
the  wants  of  the  guests  with  as  great  a 
rapidity  as  possible.  Instead  of  being 
obliged  to  ring  for  a  boy  and  await  his 
convenience  in  answering,  the  guest  now 
communicates  directly  with  headquar- 
ters. The  Occidental  Hotel  is  the  first 
in  this  city  to  introduce  this  system. 
Though  a  novel  idea  in  California,  this 
arrangement  has  been  in  vogue  for  some 
little,  time  in  the  eastern  hotels  and  has 
met  with  great  success. 

Radical  changes  have  been  made  in 
the  domestic  department  of  the  hotel. 
The  management  found  that  this  de- 
partment required  more  attention  than 
could  be  given  to  it  by  one  housekeeper, 
and  in  consequence  three  capable  women 
have  been  placed  in  charge  under  the 
supervision  of  a  manager,  who  also  at- 
tends to  the  various  interior  improve- 
ments in  the  hotel. 

The  individual  comfort  of  each  guest 
is  looked  after  with  the  care  one  rarely 
receives  outside  of  one's  own  home.  Ma- 
jor Hooper  sees  to  it  that  each  and  all 
receive  the  thousand  ind  one  little  at- 
tentions that  make  up  the  luxury  of  liv- 
ing. 

The  hotel  is  in  a  most  prosperous  condi- 
tion; the  Australian  and  colonial  trade 
has  made  rapid  strides  in  the  last  year, 
while  the  number  of  permanent  guests 
is  steadily  increasing.  There  is  no  at- 
tempt made  to  draw  custom  by  outward 
display;  the  conservative  spirit  of  the 
management  prefers  to  look  for  substan- 
tial results. 

The  facilities  for  entertainment  are 
perfect  in  every  particular.  The  cuisine 
and  service  are  excellent,  and  the  parlors 
and  banqueting  hall  afford  ample  oppor- 
tunities for  dancing,  etc.  The  lower  por- 
tion of  the  building  is  lighted  by  both 
gas  and  electricity,  arranged  to  suit  the 
convenience  of  the  guests. 

The  management  desires  to  keep 
abreast  of  the  times  in  every  particular, 
and  not  one  of  the  newly  erected  hotels 
has  any  advantage  over  the  Occidental, 
with  regard  to  material  comforts. 

As  a  family  hotel  the  Occidental  is 
generally  conceded  to  be  unsurpassed. 
The  rooms  are  so  constructed  that  they 
may  be  thrown  from  small  suites  into 
numbers  of  apartments. 

Especial  provision  has  been  made  for 
the  giving  of  private  dinners,  luncheons 
or  receptions,  and  in  these  latter  days 
when  home  entertainment  is  the  excep- 
tion rather  than  the  rule,  the  manage- 
ment of  the  Occidental  has  arranged 
numberless  affairs  of  a  greater  or  less 
degree  of  magnitude.  An  efficient  corps 
of  assistants  is  employed  to  attend  to 
the  table  decoration,  catering,  etc.,  and 
the  whole  responsibility  of  the  enter- 
tainment is  taken  off  the  hands  of  the 
hostess. 

Major  Hooper  has  been  seriously  ill 
for  the  past  few  months  and  was  unable 
to  attend  to  business.  He  is  now  com- 
pletely restored  to  health  and  anticipates 
making  further  improvements  next  year. 

Life  at  Washington. 

The  inauguration  of  a  President,  the  selec- 
tion of  his  Cabinet,  and  the  seating  of  a  new 
Congress,  give  especial  timeliness  to  the  re- 
markable series  of  articles  on  the  various 
phases  of  the  government  by  Secretary  Her- 
bert, Postmaster-General  WiLson,  AttorDe3'- 
General  Harmon,  Senator  Lodge  and  Speaker 
Keed,  to  be  printed  in  the  "Youth's  Compan- 
ion" during  IS'JT.  This  series  of  articles  and 
the  many  other  brilliant  features  promised 
for  IS'JT,  show  that  now,  on  the  eve  of  its 
seventy-first  birthday,  the  "Companion"  is 
as  wide-awake  and  as  progressive  as  ever. 
An  Illustrated  Prospectus  may  be  had  free 
by  addressing  "  The  Youth's  Companion," 
:205  Columbus  Avenue,  Boston,  Mass. 

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's, 
113  Geary  street.  They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 

Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  75c.  Munier 
&  Bench,  proprietors. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor 
for  medicinal  purposes  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A.  A.  whiskey  superior 
to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists 
and  the  principal  grocers.  Jesse  Moore  Hunt 
Co.,  agents,  San  Francisco. 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Korn  the  Hatter,  736  Market  street  is 
the  sole  agent  for  Knox  Hats.  ' 


6  Go  to  Byron  Hot  Springs 
o  and  get  Spring  for  Winter; 
^  sunshine  for  fogs;  zephyrs 
for  rushing,  roaring,  biting 
winds;  health  for  sick- 
ness and  disease.  What 
is  it?  Rheumatism?  Neu- 
ralgia ?  Malaria  ?  Dyspep- 
sia ?  Gout  ?  The  "springs" 
can  cure  it.  Only  three 
hours'  ride  from  San  Fran- 
cisco. Terms  $1 1^,  ^i8  and 
$2\  per  week,  including 
?  medical  attendance. 
©♦©♦♦©♦©©♦©♦©♦♦©♦©♦©©♦©♦©♦©♦ 


The  California  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 


Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL 


OPEN  ALL  THE  YEAR! 

Fifty  Minutes  from  San  Francisco 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees. 
Both  hotels  strictly  first-class.  Modern,  Ex 
quisite  and  Home-like.  Both  under  th«  per 
sonal  supervision  of  General  Warfield. 

R.  II.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICE  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


^— scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  fatnily 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 
AuBRic&N  OR  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULK,  Manager 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

Estate  of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased.— 
Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned, 
A.  C.  Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate 
of  Georg  F.  Planck,  deceased,  to  the  cred- 
itors of.  and  all  persons  having  claims 
against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them 
with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four 
months  after  the  first  publication  of  this 
notice,  to  the  said  Administrator  at  Room 
35.  Chronicle  Building,  corner  of  Geary  and 
Kearny,  the  same  being  his  place  for  the 
transaction  of  the  business  of  the  saJd  es- 
tate in  the  City  and  County  of  SanFran- 
cisco.  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of    Georg  F. 
Planck,  deceased. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  November  18, 
1896. 

J.  D.  Sullivan,  Attorney  for  the  Adminis- 
trator. 

HAI.E  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING 
Company.— Location  of  pnncipal  place  of 
business.  San  Francisco,  California;  location 
of  works.  Virginia  Mining  District,  Storey 
county.  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  8th 
day  of  December,  1S96,  an  assessment  (No. 
110)  of  Twenty-five  Cents  (25c)  per  share  was 
levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of 
the  company,  room  3.  No.  331  Pine  street,  San 
Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  MONDAY,  the  11th 
day  of  January,  1897.  will  be  delinquent  and 
advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction;  and 
unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold 
on  MONDAY,  the  1st  day  of  February,  1897, 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
salei.   By  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

R.  U.  COLLINS,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  3,  Stock  Exchange  building. 
No,  331  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Callfor- 
nia.  

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

Occidental  Consolidated  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  25 

Amount  per  .share,  15  cents 

Levied  November  24,  1890 

Delinquent  in  oftlce  December  29,  1896 

Dav  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock  Jan.  18,  1897 

A.  K.  DURBROW,  Secretary. 
Office,  Room  09,  Nevada  Block,  3(J9  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


''A  California 
Fairy" 


is  the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochur 
relating  in  charming  allegorical  language  tt 
splendors  and  delights  of 


"Sunset  Limited" 

(EXQUISITELT  ILLUSTRATED) 


The  popular  Sunset  Route  is  also  the  subjec 
of  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


"Through  Slorvland  to  Sunset  Seas* 


especially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  i 
trip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 

Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southen 
Pacific  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad 
dress  by  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passeogei 
Agent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  1( 
cents  for  the  "F^iry  "  alone. 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  pgrls  In 
Alaska  9  a.m.  July  j.  ij.  18,  28.  AueusI  i,  13.  27. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports.  July  },l 
IJ,  18,  3},  28  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona,  2  p.m.  July 
5,  8,  12.  16.  30.  24.  28  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports.  9  a.m.  July 
2.  6,  10.  14,  18.  22,  26.  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo  — Los  Angeles —  and 
Newport.  11  a.m.  July  5,8.12,16.20,24,28  and  eveiy 
fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada.  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazatlan,  La  P»i| 
Altata  and  Guaymas,  Mex..  S.S.  Orizaba.  July  j  and  atlh 
of  each  month  thereafter. 

Ticket  Office :    Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St 

QOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA. 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND,  ll 
AUSTRALIA. 

S.  S.  "Australia."  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday.  Dec.  19 
i8q6.  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "  Zealandia."  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland,  < 
Thursday.  January  7.  1897.  at  2  p  m 

Ticket  Office  114  nontKomery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 
J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO..  General  Agent' 

IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT    OF  THE 

City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  StaU 

of  California— Department  No.  3. 

Hannah  Anglln,  Plaintiff,  vs.  Maurice 
Anglin,  Defendant. 

The  people  of  the  State  of  California  send 
greeting  to  Maurice  Anglln,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  In  an 
action  brought  against  you  by  the  above- 
named  Plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court,  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  to  answer  the  complaint  filed 
therein  within  ten  days  (exclusive  of  (h» 
day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  summons.  If  served  within  this  County; 
or.  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  obt.iiti  a 
Judgment  and  decree  of  this  court  clis.<=olv- 
ing  the  bonds  of  matrimony  now  existing 
between  plaintiff  and  defendant  upon  the 
ground  of  defendant's  desertion  and  aban- 
donment of  plaintiff  for  upwards  of  six 
years  next  prior  to  the  commencement  of  this 
action,  and  for  a  Judgment  and  decree 
awarding  to  this  plaintiff  the  sole  custody 
and  control  of  Mary  Catherine  Anglln,  the 
minor  child  of  plaintiff  and  defendant:  also 
for  general  relief,  as  will  more  fully  appeal 
In  the  complaint  on  file,  to  which  special 
reference  is  hereby  made. 

All  of  which  will  more  fully  appear  In  the 
complaint  on  file  herein  to  which  you  ars 
hereby  referred. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  If  you 
fail  to  appear  and  answer  the  said  com- 
plaint, as  above  required,  the  said  plaintiff 
will  apply  to  the  court  for  the  relief  therein 
demanded. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  the  seal  of  said 
Superior  Court  at  the  City  and  County  of 
San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  this 
30th  day  of  November,  In  the  year  of  our 
Lord,  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and 
ninety-six  (1896). 

rSeal]  C.  F.  CURRY,  Clerk. 

By  JOSEPH  RIORDAN,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Lan«  &  Lane,  Attorneys  for  Plaintiff. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 
Qould  &  Curry  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  so 
Amount  per  share,  15  cents 
Levied  December  14.  1896 
Delinquent  in  office  January  19,  1897 
Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock,  Feb.  9,  1890 
A.  K.  DURBROW,  Secretary 
Office,  room.  69,  Nevada  Block,  San  Francisco 


Its 

Purity 
A 

Surety 

Of 

Its 

Excellence 

Vina 
Brandy 


Accept 
No 

Substitute 

None 

So 

Good 
None 
So 

Pure 


Vina  Distillery  Co. 


819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


ACINC  RACING 

California  Jockey  Club 

nter  Meeting  1896»97,  Beginning  nONDAY, 
December  14,  at  OAKLAND  RACETRACK 

icing  Honday,  Tuesday.  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday ,  rain  or  shine 

ve  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at 

2 : 1.5  p.  m.  sharp 
-erry  boats  leave  S.F.  at  12  m.  and  12:50,  1:00,  i;jo  and 

0  p.  m..  connecting  with  trains  stopping  at  entrance  to 
cVc:  buy  your  tickets  to  Berkeley. 

Returning,  trains  leave  the  track  at  4:15  and  4:45  p.  m., 

1  immediately  after  the  last  race. 
Tnos.  H.  Williams  Jr.,  Pres. 

R.  B.  MiLROT,  Secretary. 


Ana  Co 
rKCORP'D 
PI^OPS, 

The  grandest  extra\  aganza  success  ever  seen  here 

•night.  Sunday  night,  and  every  night  durjng  the  next 
two  weeks,  with  matinees  on  Wednesdays,  Satur- 
days. Christmas  and  New  Years 
C.  B.  Jefferson,  Klaw  &  Erlanger's  Wonderful 

Production 

aimer  Cox's  BROWNIES 

With  it?  mpny  scenic  features,  ballets, 
mechanical  effects,  etc. 


THE  FA\  ORlTES 

THE  FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

The  most  perfect  dramatic  organization 
that  has  ever  visited  'Frisco.  Our  own 
Home  Company  in  Augustin  Daly's 
Beautiful  Comedy 

The  Railroad  of  Love 

Matinees  Christmas  and  Saturduy 
December  j8th:  Tandem  of  Love 
The    Regular    Popular    Prices  I  I 


ARRELL  STREET,   BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  21 
le  latest  Parisian  success.  Nilsson's  Aerial  Ballet, 
:he  original  Flying  Ballet,  with  beautiful  costumes  and 
:olored  light  effects,  in  conjunction  with  Kiralfy's 
]rand  Opera  Ballet  of  50  Coryphees  and  5  Prem- 
ers,  under  the  personal  direcion  of  Ai  nold  Kiralfy. 
Zazalle  &  Vernon,  the  famous  Comedy  Acrobats 
seph  Pholtes  Pantomlne  Troupe,  the  best  ever 

seen  in  the  city,  and  20  Vaudeville  Stars 
served  seats  25c;   balcony  loc;   box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  50c.    Special  Matinees  Christmas  Day 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

igh- Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

BALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Painting  Work 


RDER  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 
200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 
48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St .  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Street« 
teamcr  and  Train  Service  a  specialty   'Phone  1900 


THE    WAV  B 
THE  BEACH^YAW  CONCERT 


27 


Miss  Ellen  Beach  Yaw  is  a  unique  art- 
ist to  say  the  least,  inasnmoh  as  her 
voice  as  regards  compass  is  the  most  re- 
markable kno\vn  to  the  musical  world. 
To  the  credit  of  the  fair  Californienne  it 
is  said  that  she  would  be  better  pleased 
if  discussion  and  criticism  hinged  more 
upon  her  art  and  less  upon  her  vocal 
compass.  Nevertheless,  this  same  com- 
pass is  the  characteristic  that  distin- 
guishes Miss  Yaw  from  a  host  of  others, 
despite  her  dexterity  and  undoubted  mu- 
sical ability.  The  not  over  powerful 
voice  is  seemingly  best  in  the  (for  her'* 
medium  high  notes — that  is,  from  about 
C  in  the  staff  to  the  octave  or  tenth 
above.  The  low  tones  and  those  in  the 
register  known  to  clarinetists  as  the 
chalumeau  are  not  always  even  in  qual- 
ity. The  particularly  high  ones,  inva- 
riably taken  piano,  are,  for  the  most  part, 
musical.  Of  course  Miss  Yaw  is  distinct- 
ly a  coloratura  singer,  and  as  such  en- 
counters the  disadvantage  of  not  having 
the  best  of  compositions  at  her  com- 
ma.nd.  On  Monday  evening  Miss  Yaw 
sang  with  utmost  finish  three  numbers 
especially  written  for  the  display  of  vocal 
technic:  "Villanelle,"  Dell  Acqua;  Theme 
and  variations,  Proch;  and  Swiss  Echo 
Song,  Eckert.  The  delighted  audience 
recalled  the  singer  several  times,  anri 
upon  one  occasion  w-as  rewarded  with 
"My  Old  Kentucky  Home."  Miss  Yaw 
ought  to  know  better. 

Mr.  Maximilian  Dick,  violinist,  has  a 
fine  technic  and  a  pleasing  but  not  large 
tone.  He  opened  with  Vieuxtemps'  ef- 
fective "Ballade  et  Polonaise,"  a  work  too 
seldom  heard  of  late  years.  Mr.  Dick 
made  a  sensible  cut,  thus  doing  away 
with  a  certain  weak  portion  of  the  com- 
position and  at  the  same  time  making 
it  of  about  the  proper  length.  In  the 
"Ronde  de  Lutins"  (Bazzini)  the  violin- 
ist displayed  a  mastery  of  the  instrument 
that  only  a  fiddler  can  fully  appreciate. 
One  may  not  at  all  times  agree  with  Mr. 
Dick's  interpretations,  but  none  can  say 
his  performances,  barring  his  mannerism 
his  performances — barring  his  manner- 
isms— are  not  enjoyable.  Miss  Georgiella 
Lay  is  a  better  accompanist  than  soloist. 
Of  her  solos  the  best  played  was  the 
Schumann-Liszt  "Dedication." 

P.  C.  ALLEN. 

THE  LURLINE  BATHS, 

One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese,  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens, walked  to  North  Beach  in  the  morning 
for  the  sake  of  an  invigorating  salt  water 
plunge.  It  seems  strange  that  to-day  there 
are,  within  the  reach  of  men  of  moderate 
means,  in  the  very  heart  of  the  city,  bathing 
facilities  superior  to,  and  less  dangerous, 
than  those  which  Ralston  and  Reese  once 
made  part  of  their  daily  round.  In  no  other 
city  in  the  world,  probab.y,  does  there  exist 
an  institution  parallel  or  similar  to  the  Lur- 
line  Baths.  It  is  simply  unequalled  any- 
where. Aside  from  the  novelty  of  the  fact 
that  one  may  enjoy  a  plunge  in  the  water  of 
the  ocean,  in  the  heart  of  a  great  city ;  aside 
from  this  fact,  I  say,  the  institution  is  most 
elegantly  and  completely  equipped.  There 
is  a  gymnasium  and  all  the  other  acces- 
sories needed  to  build  up  the  constitution 
and  to  reduce  the  surplus  fat,  to  the  accum- 
ulation of  which  the  inhabitant  of  this  clim- 
ate is  most  dangerously  prone.  Cleanliness 
is  the  watchword  of  this  institution.  The 
tubs  and  tanks  and  everything  about  are 
kept  scrupulously  white,  the  water  pumped 
fresh  from  the  ocean  every  day,  and  one  may 
enjoy  it  in  anj'  shade  or  degree  of  tempera- 
ture. The  creation  of  an  institution  such  as 
this  is  really  a  blessing  to  the  community. 
No  one  will  regret  to  learn  that  from  its  in- 
ception it  has  proved  a  profitable  invest- 
ment. The  citizen  who  has  not  yet  become 
acquainted  with  it  has  committed  a  wrong 
against  himself  which  he  should  hasten  to 
repair.  There  are  conveniences  and  arrange- 
ments for  ladies,  and  there  are  ladies'  days, 
so  that  womankind  need  not  complain  that 
the  conveniences  and  benefits  of  this  institu- 
tion inure  entirely  to  the  benefit  of  the  male. 


The  new  Consul-General  of  the  Ha- 
waiian Islands,  Honorable  C.  T.  Wilder, 
is  a  native  of  Illinois  and  a  man  of  high 
education  and  rare  business  capacity. 
All  who  have  come  in  contact  with  Mr. 
Wilder  have  borne  testimony  to  his  in- 
nate courtesy  and  fine  address,  while 
the  great  confidence  reposed  in  him  by 
President  Dole  of  the  Hawaiian  Pro- 
visional Government  is  sufficient  testi- 
mony as  to  his  efficiency  in  diplomatic 
and  government  circles  even  under  the 
most  trying  and  difficult  circumstances. 
Mr.  Wilder  has  in  short  given  every  ev- 
idence of  ability  to  fill  the  position  to 
which  he  is  now  called.  He  is  a  man  of 
honor,  of  coolness  and  of  sound  Judgment 
in  sudden  crises.  It  is  impossible  to 
foresee  what  may  be  the  relations  be- 
tween the  Hawaiian  Islands  and  the 
United  States  or  to  foretell  the  difficult 
situations  that  officials  may  be  called 
upon  to  face  in  the  management  of  af- 
fairs of  the  Islands.  Mr.  Wilder,  how- 
ever, we  are  sure  will  ever  be  the  right 
man  in  the  right  place,  no  matter  to 
what  extent  the  diplomatic  relations  may 
be  strained  or  even  upturned.  The  new 
Consul  is  a  man  of  tact  as  well  as  of 
strength  and  force  of  character.  He  is 
the  man  for  the  situation. 


Knox  Celebrated  Hats.  Korn  the  Hatter, 
726  Market  street. 


Sherwood  &  Sherwood 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS  FOR 

E.  &  T.  Burke's  Porter,  Bass  Ale,  Irish  and  Scotch  Whiskies 

Ross's  Belfast  Ginger  Ale  and  Soda  Water      Houtman's  Holland  Gin 

Mackenzie  &  Co.  Oporto  Ports  and  Cadiz.  Sherries       I'-vans  Ale 
Rosskam.  Gerstley  it  Co.  "Keystone  Monogi-am"  and  Old  .Saratoga  Whiskies 
Heublein's  Club  Cocktail,  and  Apple  and  Honey 

Schlitz  Milwaukee  "Export  and  "Pale"  Beer 

Meinhold  iS:  Heineman's.  New  York.  Anchor  Brand  t'ider 

Crossed  Blackwell,  London,  Pickles,  Oil,  Sauces,  .lams 

Colman's,  London,  Mustard  Epps'  and  Pry 's  Cocoas 

Curtice  Brothers',  Rochester,  "Blue  Label  Ketchup, "  Corn,  Pre.serves, 

.lams,  Meats,  and  (Jame 
Durkee  &  Co..  Xew  "\'ork.  Spices,  Salad  Dressing,  Celery  Salt,  Extracts 
Chalmor's  Gelatine  Day  \-  Martin's  Blacking 


Portland 


San  Francisco         Los  Angeles 


Keep  Your  Honey  at  Home  by  Patronizing' 

"The  Home  Industry  House"  t 

*-««_<'«ned  by  Native  Sons  and  Mu.-icled  by  Home  Folk.s  J 


CALIFORNIAN 

We  are  hiiilding  up  a  Home  Iniluslry  imd  tryinK  to  make  the  t  oast  indcppndenl  of 
tlu'  East,  and  thus  keppouc  money  at  home.    Printers,  isn't  tliis  your  liRht  too? 


Krery  OfBcer  is  a  

Kvery  Direc  or  iif  a  

Kvpry  Hand  is  a  

KvtT.v  I>oll!ir  Inves.ed  l>p- 

loiig^s  to  a  

Kvcry    Hollar   Karnt-d  is 

Distributed   to  a  


PACIFIC  STATES 


The  Wave  Uses  Our  Type 
TYPE   FOUNDRY.   508  Clay 


St..  San 


A.  E.  SHATrn 


Francisco.  J 


K.  SPIAmCK. 


Peppier=Jouet  Champagne 


EXTRA  DRY 

" SPECIAL" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White  Wines  on  hand 
W.  B.  CHAPMAN.  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast,  123  California  Street,  San  Francisco 


S5 

Photographic 

'/^ 

^} 

Work 

Of 

S3 

Every 

Si 

Description 

I  Machinery  a  Specialty. 

§1  Bromide  Enlarpinji 

^1  Lantern  Slides 

^  '  Transparencies 

.  Retouching 

II  Photographic  Printing 
?|  Developing 

II  Kodak  Supplies 

$  Views  of  the  Pacific  Coast 

II  Copying 

I  R.  J.  WATERS 

I  Commercial  Photographer 

I  110  SUTTER  ST. 

'PHONE  RED  2371 

$,  SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


H.WUKASH 


ADOLF  JOHNSON 


JoKrASor\  &  GoiT\par\\j 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

24  Mont.s^^omery  Street,  Room  2 

^-^A^^  kwats:cisco 
DIVIDEIND  notice: 

San   Francisco    Savings  Union 

r>:i'i  ('allforiiia  Strccl.  <'orii«r  W<-I>1>. 
I'or  tlu-  half  year  ending  witli  the  31st  of 
Dfcciiibcr,  1H96,  a  (lividc-iid  has 
declared  at  the  rate  |)er  ammiii  of  fotir  and 
two  tenths  (4.2)  i)er  cent  on  Term  depos- 
its and  three  and  five  tenths  (3.5)  per  cent 
on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of  tax  s.  payable 
on  and  after  Saturday,  January  2iid,  1897. 

LOVlvLI^  WHITl';,  Cashier. 


^oi-  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 

AQuiETHOMK  QCCIDENTAL 

ci;ntrali,y  hotel 
locatkd  *  mm 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 

Golden  Eagle  Hotel 

GRAY  &  TITUS,  Proprietors 

A  MODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEL 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL 

Electrical  Supplies  ^ 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  riLssion  St.,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  GOODMAN  ^^Ttl^re'r o?"" 

flrtificiiil  Stone  i-r^H':: 

SchllllnEer  s  Patent  Sidewalk  and  Gardenwalk 
a  Specialty 

Office,  307  nontitomery  St,,  Nevada  Block,  S.  F. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

32  iiich,  ill  all  uuiuliers.    Medium,  .Soft  bikI  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wai^un  and  Draper  Dnckl 
From  30  to  iJt  inches  .vide 
MoiiiiniontHi  and  Iinpnrlnl  Ounce  Diirks 

Mainiiactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .    .   I'acific  Coast 
Bnltlmore  Sole  Agents 

A  Successful  Combination 

A  wholesale  clolh  merchant  makes  fine  tailoring 
to  order.  Everyone  should  visit  the  large  whole- 
sale cloth  house  that 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday,  September  joth.  at  > 
721  Market  Street,  In  the  Bancroft  Bulldine 

In  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at  i2i3and 
1214  Market  Street  and  30a  Kearny  Street. 


28  THE    WAV  E 


BOWDLEAR'S. 


FLOOR 
WAX 


f '  BOWDLEAR'S 
FLOOR  WAX. 


Pulverized.  For  Dancing  Floors.  Is  not 
white.  Will  not  ball  on  feet.  Will  not 
soil  clothes.  All  ready.  Anybody  can 
use  it. 

The  floor  must  t>e'clean  and  free  from  oil. 
Sprinltle.  and  the  dancers  will  do  the  r.-st. 
Put  up  in  pound  packages  

FOR  SALE  BV 

MACK    &  CO. 


o  and  1 1  Front  5t. 


San  Francisco.  Cal. 


Dr.  0.  /I.  Danziijcr 

DENTIST 


22  Geary  Street 


First  Floor 


The  Younger  Method  of  Im- 
plantation and  Regulation  of 
Teeth  employed  


2i-fei^  J!s=^^  iJfa^eJ  i!i=&i5  2i-&v-s5  4Si=fes5 


XMAS  GIFTS 

Bonks  of  all  kinds.  Bibles,  Hymnala.  etc  .  at  the 
Montgomer>*- Street  Store. 
Leather  Goods,  Calendars,  Xmas  Cards. 

100  GOOD  Cards  from  Plate  75c. 
100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  Sl.OO 


Stores  open  evenings 


Successors  to  Dodge  Bros. 
225  Post  St.  and  107  Montgomery  St. 


A."  Wedding  Invitations 
are  properly  engraved 
and  in  correct  form,  at 
ROBERTSON'S 


Useful  Christmas  Presents 

WE  SELL  GLO\  E  ORDERS 

The  Danichcff  icdora  Glove  Tactory 

119  Grant  Avenue 

From  5i.so  a  pair,  any  color  and  any  style 
C.  Li.w'oUSiN 

ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Jap.^n  Curio  Trading  Co. 

Japanese /.ilrt  /.Goods 

U6  SUTTER  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Leonard  B.  Lippcrt 

MASONIC  TEMPLE 

SHAVING  PARLOR 

4  P'>st  St.,  near  M<intgomery 

SAN  TRANCISCO 
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SCOTT  &  3ICCOKL) 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  UI5  SIXTU  ST. 


GAS  AS  A  FUEL 

The  First  Use  of  Gas  in  San  Fran- 
cisco in  1854. 

The  "Annals  of  San  Francisco."  pub- 
lished in  1S54,  chronicles  many  an  inter- 
esting fact  now  forgotten.  Turning  its 
pages  some  days  ago,  I  came  across  an 
entry  dated  February  11.  1S54:  "The  city 
was  first  lighted  with  coal  gas  on  the 
evening  of  this  day.  The  occasion  was 
celebrated  by  several  hundred  citizens  at 
a  banquet  given  by  the  trustees  of  the 
San  Francisco  Gas  Company,  in  the 
Oriental  Hotel.  Already,  about  three 
miles  of  pipe  were  laid.  .  .  .  At  firsl. 
only  a  few  principal  streets  and  some  of 
the  leading  hotels  and  large  mercantile 
establishments  were  li.ghted  with  gas. 
liut  every  day  the  number  is  increasing. 
The  Metropolitan  Theater,  a  few  weeks 
after  this  date,  adopted  the  new  light. 
It  will,  of  course,  soon  become  general, 
and  prove  a  great  benefit  to  the  city." 
En  passant  I  may  say  the  price  per  thou- 
sand feet  in  that  day  was  $15;  coal.  $36 
to  $40  per  ton;  labor,  $6  to  $7  per  day. 
and  interest  36  per  cent  per  annum. 

The  chronicler  of  those  days  prophe- 
sied the  general  use  of  the  "new  light," 
but  he  did  not  dream  that  the  price  of 
gas  would  ever  be  reduced  by  a  liberal 
management  to  nearly  one-tenth  the  then 
current  price.  Nor  did  he  foresee  ther 
that  the  "new  light"  would  also,  in  this 
short  space  of  time,  furnish  a  "new 
heat."  if  one  may  be  pardoned  the  ex- 
pression, and  that  this  same  coal  gas 
would  become  one  of  the  cheapest  fuels 
for  heating  and  cooking  purposes.  Now- 
adays, in  modern  houses,  in  those  apart- 
ments consecrated  to  bric-a-brac  ami 
fine  furniture,  coal  is  never  used  for 
heating  purposes.  The  gas-log  grate  has 
supplanted  it  entirely,  and  the  unavoid- 
able dust,  smoke,  and  dirt  of  the  open 
grate  no  longer  settle  upon  the  sur- 
rounding articles  de  vertu  to  be  "grimed 
in"  by  too  industrious  housemaids. 

The"  individual  who  has  iiever  inquired 
into  the  gas-stove  question — I  mean  now 
gas-stoves  for  cooking  purposes — little 
dreams  of  the  improvements  which  havo 
been  made  in  their  manufacture.  Ovens, 
water-back,  boilers,  everything  accom- 
panies the  best  of  them,  and  everything 
in  the  way  of  cooking  may  be  done  upon 
them;  and  the  secret  of  their  popularity 
lies  in  this:  The  fire  is  never  lit  until  it 
is  needed,  and  a  match  touched  to  the 
patent  burners  produces  the  requisite 
heat  at  once.  When  the  cooking  is  fin- 
ished, the  expense  ceases  at  once.  There 
is  no  large  fire  left  there  to  burn  out  and 
waste  itself  up  the  chimney.  There  is 
absolutely  no  waste.  Now,  many  people 
of  an  economical  turn,  after  adjourning 
to  the  sitting-room  for  the  evening,  find 
a  fire  burning  briskly  there,  with  the 
Knowledge  that  there  is  another  fire  go- 
ing to  waste  in  the  kitchen.  Adjourn- 
ing thence  to  the  bed-chamber,  there  is 
a  chill  in  the  bedroom,  a  chill  in  the 
bathroom,  and  still  all  this  heat  is  going 
to  waste  below  stairs.  How  different 
with  gas  heat!  The  kitchen  fire  is  turned 
off  when  tts  use  has  ceased,  and  trans- 
ferred to  the  sitting-room,  and  from 
thence  to  the  sleeping  or  bathroom, 
long  enough  to  "take  the  chill  off  the 
air."  Cleanly  comfort  has  been  obtained 
without  a  penny  of  waste,  and  the  prob- 
lem of  cheap,  cleanly  fuel  has  been  solved. 

I  suggest  that  the  reader  examine  into 
the  question.  Call  at  226  Post  street,  and 
look  at  the  large  variety  of  heating  and 
cooking  stoves  on  hand.  Don't  imagine 
that  you  know  it  all.  until  you  have  in- 
quired into  the  cost;  then  try  the  ex- 
periment. You  will  thank  The  Wave  for 
having  directed  your  attention  to  what 
will  prove  a  boon  to  the  housewife  and  a 
comfort  to  the  household. 

TestimooiaL 

Tl.">  Kast  Brigham  Street, 

Salt  Lake  (.'ity,  Oct.  1-',  l^W. 
Messrs.  W.  H.  Bowdlear  &  Co.— Dear  Sirs : 
The  sample  of  floor  wax  sent  by  you  was  re- 
ceived promptly.  It  is  certainly  a  most  sat- 
isfactory article  —  far  superior  to  any  floor 
was  I  have  used.  Am  glad  to  know  it  is 
kept  in  our  city.  Thanking  you  for  the  sam- 
ple, I  am,  most  respectfully, 

Naomi  A.  Cosklix. 


It  you  want  any  article  of  jewelry  or  sil 
verware,  go  to  Adolph  Hirsohman,  10  Post 
street,  under  Masonic  Temple,  and  you  may 
rest  assured  that  whatever  you  get  there  is 
first  class  and  the  price  reasonable. 

Mr5.  Winslow's  Soothing  Syrup  is  the  best 
of  all  remedies  for  Children  Teething.  25c. 
a  bottle. 

TiiitOAT  Tkoi  bi-ks.  To  allay  the  irritation 
that  induces  coughing,  use  "  Brown's  Bron- 
chial Troches."   A  simple  and  safe  remedy. 

Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  comer  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  K.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 

Maison  Tortoni  French  Rotisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  Grant 
Avenue  and  Bush  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  rooms.  Telephone  4'J9.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


ESTABLISH  ED  1852 


Sole  agency  Knox  Hats. 
726  Market  street. 


Korn  the  Hatter, 


MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


CARLOAD  OF  NEW  SWEET  CIDER 
FOR  THE  HOtlDAVS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO.,  Agts. 

107  Front  St.,  S.  F. 


A  Home 


MAV  BE  COMPLETE 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 

BUT  SOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  '  See 

Justinian  Caire 

511-52)  .Market  St..  San  Fran. 


526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash       -      -   $i  ,000.000  00 
Deposits  Decemtver  31.  1895         -      -       30.717.586  59 
Resen-e  Fund   ------        750,000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital      .      -      -      -        1,300.000  oo 
OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President.  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier,  A.  H.  R.  Schmidt 
Assistani  C.ishier.  W.«,  HERRMANN 
Secre' •       ( .EORGE  TOURNY 
Assisui.i  Sfcretary.  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker,    Edward  Kruse.   Daniel  Meyer. 
H.  B.  Russ.  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart,  D.  N.  Waller, 
Nic.  Van  Bergen.    Emil  Rohte 
Attome\'.  W.  S,  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST 

Deposits  June  30.  1896  -  S33.657.319 
Paid  I  p  Capital  and  Surplus  -  1.594.085 

ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E,  B.  POND.  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier 
directors 
George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Tho.was  .Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

w.  c.  b.  de  ffte.mery         daniel  e.  martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Fanning  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  ,^ass  book  or  entrance  fee. 


Mutual  Sayings  Bant  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Gaaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKL.^X,  Pres.     GEO.  A,  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MCRPHY,  Joh:»  a.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Fraiik  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securi'.ies.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature, 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  .K.  D.  17J6 
Capital  Paid  Cp,  $3.4-«. 100  .Assets,  f 31,584^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  fS.gSo.Jsi 
RORKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  S.MITH.  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON.  San  Francisco  Agents 
01  .Montgctnerv  Street 


Wells 
Far^c 

&  Co's 

*  Bank  * 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus 
$6,250,000,00 


.lOHN  .1.  VALENTINE  Presidea  I 

HOMER  S.  KING  .      ,  ,      .     Maiage ' 

H,  WADSWORTH  .  Cashie 

F.  L.  LIPMAN  Assistant  CmW*' 


BRANCHES 
New  York   :    H.  B.  Parsons,  Cadlid 
Salt  Lake    :    :  J.  E.  Dool\-,  Cashirt 

LONDON  BANKERS 
The  Union  Bank  of  London.  Limited 


STATEMENT  OF  CONDITION 

At  close  of  business  July  51.  189c 


ASSETS 

Real  Estate  .... 

Bonds,  Stocks  and  Warrants  . 

Furniture  and  Fixtures 

7  3i6,3»  6: 

Due  from  Banks  and  Bankers 

(?ash  on  hand  .... 

i,!<»i,3n8;i 

Misi-ellaneous  Assets  . 

$11,5.^,(0111 

LIABILITIES 

Capital,  paid  up  . 

Surplus  

L'ndivided  Profits 

.M9, 41911 

Deposits.  Banks  and  Bankers 

Deposits,  Individual  . 

.s,it--,8a  * 

«ii,o»4,(N|ai 

Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle. 
Germany 
Capital,  $3,350,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6,854,685.65 
t'nited  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


\'OSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  General  .Managers 


Paid  Up  QipiUil.  5250.000 
Cash  Reserve  Fund,  52S,coo 


H.  D, 


LAWRIE.  A.  J.  CARIMANY.  nanagers 

OFFICE,  .MILLS  BUILDING 
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IT   A    TIP    OR    A  BLUNDER? 


Who.  if  anybody  from  California,  will  receive  the  ap- 
pointment in  President  McKinley's  Cabinet?— is  still  a 
subject  open  to  legitimate  discussion.  The  action  of  our 
congressional  delegation  does  not  eslop  the  State  from 
further  consideration  of  the  matter,  or  limit  the  scope 
of  California's  hopes  or  the  freedom  of  Mr.  McKinley's 
choice  to  the  abilities  or  to  the  solitary  personality  of 
Mr.  Horace  Davis.  Upon  his  own  confession  Mr.  Davis 
retired  from  public  life  and  interest  in  politics  ten  years 
ago.  ine  conclusion  is  irresistible  that  some  old-time, 
unwise  and  perhaps  over-zealous  friends,  with  more  po- 
litical power  than  political  discretion,  have  injudiciously 
boomed  Mr.  Davis  to  an  extent  which,  if  he  take  his  own 
measure  with  accuracy,  he  must  confess  to  be  ambarrass- 
ing.  Practically.  Mr.  Davis  is  held  up  to  the  exclusion  of 
all  the  rest  of  the  Slate  as  being  the  most  fit,  the  most 
popular  and  the  most  available  man  in  the  common- 
wealth for  a  place  in  President  McKinley's  Cabinet.  This 
altitude  is  calculated  to  make  the  gentleman  ridiculous. 

Against  Mr.  Davis,  his  personality,  his  private  life,  his 
public  career,  it  would  be  difflcult  to  urge  serious  objec- 
tion.   But  if  that  is  the  only  lest  by  wuich  we  must  be 
guided  in  making  such  selections,  then  there  are  thou- 
sands of  our  citizens  who  may  be  urged  with  equal  force 
upon  the  same  grounds.    One  might  readily  name  a  hun- 
dred quiet,  unobtrusive,  conservative  merchants  of  this 
city  possessing  every  necessary  qualification  claimed  for 
Mr.  Davis,  and  the  naming  of  them  would  probably  evoke 
as  much  enthusiasm  as  did  his  selection  by  our  Congress- 
men.   The  mention  of  his  name  did  not  even  give  birth 
to  a  temporary  thrill  of  responsive  enthusiasm.    In  the 
entire  State  the  journals  indorsing  his  selection  may  be 
counted  upon  the  digits  of  one  hand.    This  means  some- 
thing.   Down  on  'change  and  among  his  personal  friends, 
in  university  circles,  Mr.  Davis  is  generally  admired  and 
widely  respected,  and  there  has  the    suggestion  of  his 
name  met  with  warm  and  hearty  approval.    Our  quarrel 
is  not  with  Mr.  Davis  or  his  personality.    It  is  the  limi- 
tation placed  upon  the  President  by  the  selection  of  this 
solitary  name.    If  it  were  conclusively  known  the  Presi- 
dent had  determined    upon    selecting  a  citizen  of  this 
Stale  for — say  the  Agricultural  portfolio  or  for  Postmas- 
ter-General—then  manifestly,  most    of    the  gentlemen 
named  by  the  press  of  the  State  for  Cabinet  office  would 
be  dropped  from  consideration,  and  the  field  left  pretty 
clear  for  Mr.  Davis,  who  could  fill  either  office  with  dis- 
tinct credit  and  ability.    But  while  it  was  possible  for  the 
President  to  appoint  an    Attorney-General,  or  fill  any 
other  Cabinet  office  from  this  Stale  which    Mr.  Davis 
might  be  confessedly  unable  to  fill,  it  would  be  something 
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more  than  unwise  to  limit  California's  recommendation 
to  this  gentleman  alone. 

Some  one  has  said  that  the  appointment  of  Hjracs 
Davis  would  put  an  end  to  "factional  fights  '  .a  California. 
If  there  is  anywhere  in  this  State  a  "facaonal  fight"  that 
is  not  purely  local,  we  would  like  to  have 
it  pointed  out.  There  is.  it  is  true.  a 
brawl  going  on  in  San  Francisco  politics 
among  the  local  bosses.  There  is  a  quarrel  going  on  ove:- 
Supervisors  and  their  patronage,  over  County  Clerks  and 
their  deputies,  over  Coroners  and  the  like.  There  are 
professional  politicians  here  to  whom  party  priciples  are 
as  airy  and  inconsequential  trifles,  among  .whom 
the  ability  to  clutch  and  hold  in  grimy 
and  dishonest  hand  tne  reward  of  party 
spoils  is  the  highest  character  of  patriotism  and  the  acme 
of  political  virtue.  These  men  have  been  quarreling 
among  themselves  in  San  Francisco,  quarreling  like 
wolves  over  some  freshly  slain  carcass,  but  to  say  they 
represent  "factions"  of  the  Republican  party  is  to  de- 
grade the  party  and  dignify  their  despicable  calling. 
Party  factions!  Not  one  of  the  party  bosses  on  either 
side  of  this  noisy  controversy  c'ould  command  a  vote  or 
wield  an  influence  outside  of  the  tough  and  disreputab'.e 
districts  of  this  municipality.  Party  factions,  indeed! 
If  the  appointment  of  Mr.  Davis  would  wipe  them  from 
the  face  of  the  earth  the  Stale  would  demand  it,  while  it 
would  shrink  from  lifting  a  finger  to  aid  in  increasing 
their  strength  or  solidifying  their  interests.  To  imagine 
that  the  appointment  of  any  respectable  man  to  the  Cab- 
inet would  satisfy  or  mitigate  the  cravings  or  the  quar- 
rels of  these  political  gluttons  is  to  do  violence  to  com- 
mon sense.  Can  any  one  imagine  Jeremiah  Mahoney, 
Martin  Kelly.  Phil  Crimmins  or  Charlie  Curry  made  more 
happy  or  less  obstreperous  or  more  decent  by  the  appoint- 
ment of  any  respectable  citizen  to  the  Cabinet  or  to  any 
other  position?  It  is  ludicrous.  Does  any  one  suppose 
that  Dan  Burns  and  Mr.  Spreckles  will  forego  or  bury 
their  personal  quarrels  because  of  Mr.  Davis'  appoint- 
ment? It  is  not  possible,  and  the  whole  community  un- 
derstands it. 

A  position  in  the  Cabinet  is  not  a  political  office  in  its 
narrow  and  accepted  sense.  "A  cabinet  is  in  politics  a 
select  council  of  a  country,  so  called  from  the  cabinet  or 
apartment  in  which  the  ruler  assembles  his  privy  coun- 
cil." The  selection  of  a  privy  council  is  ex  industria  de- 
nied the  people,  and  the  privilege  and  powers  in  that  be- 
half are  wisely  vested  in  the  President  himself.  His 
Cabinet  constitutes  the  body  of  his  privy  counsellors,  his 
confidential  advisors,  his  closest  political  intimates,  upon 
whose  skill  and  judgment  rests,  to  a  great  extent,  the 
fate  of  his  administration.  All  this,  in  the  very  nature 
of  things,  presupposes  a  prior  intimate  knowledge  of  the 
man  selected,  long  acquaintance  and  perhaps  long  friend- 
ship. Consider  a  Cabinet  appointment  from  this  point 
of  view,  and  you  may  gather  some  idea  of  the  breach  of 
etiquette,  nay.  breach  of  decency  itself,  that  was  com- 
mitted by  our  delegation  in  urging — if  they  did  so  without 
Mr.  McKinley's  solicitation — the  -name  of  any  man  for 
such  a  place.  Such  a  proceeding  strikes  us  as  being  in 
devilish  bad  taste.  It  is  the  custom  foV  State  delegations 
to  agree  upon  appointments  for  local  Federal  officers, 
but  to  presume  that  an  incoming  President  has  not  an 
acquaintanceship  in  the  whole  United  Stales  extensive 
enough  to  admit  of  his  selecting  his  own  privy  counsel- 
lors without  the  intervention  of  a  Sta'e  delegation  is  to 
attribute  to  him  something  of  incompetency. 

A  man  who  would  permit  his  friends  to  chase  over  the 
face  of  the  country  seeking  indorsements  or  procuring 
the  "Milpitas  Invincibles"  to  urge  upon  ti^e  President  his 
aiipointment  to  the  Cabinet  is  manifestly  a  cheap  man 
and  certainly  lacks  the  fineness  of  fibre  necessary  for 
such  an  exalted  position.  Such  methods  are  not  only 
contemptible,  but  they  set  the  stamp  of  "unfit"  upon  the 
individual  who  tolerates  or  permits  such  an  unseemly 
course  in  his  behalf.  Thank  &od  there  are  in  California 
men  eminently  fitted  for  Cabinet  positions  whose  names 
have  been  discussed  in  the  public  prints,  but  who  are 
far  and  away  above  such  cheap  and  tawdry  methods.  Un- 
less we  entirely  mistake  the  character  of  Major  McKin- 
ley,  he  is  a  man  eminently  capable  of  appreciating  such 
men. 

We  have  one  hope  of  our  delegation,  and  that  is  (un- 
less their  recommendation  was  inspired  by  the  incoming 
President  himself)  that  they  withdraw  it  and  in  its  stead 
recommend  (if  they  must  recommend  at  all)  the  names 
of  at  least  a  dozen  or  more  of  our  reputable  citizens  for 
the  place,  and  then  leave  final  judgment  in  the  matter  to 
the  President  himself,  where  it  properly  belongs. 

It  is  rumored  on  the  street,  among  the  politicians,  that 
Senator  Perkins  is  to  be  held  responsible  for  the  selec- 
tion of  Mr.  Davis,  and  that  an  effort  will  be  made  to  ob- 
struct his  re-election  to  the  Senate  in  consequence.  The 
Wave  has  no  sympathy  with  such  a  movement,  and  the 
ambitious  individual  who  permits  his  name  to  be  used 
in  this  connection  will  more  than  likely  live  to  regret  his 
indiscretion.  Senator  Perkins  went  before  the  people 
during  the  last  campaign  and  obtained  their  indorse- 
ment fully  and  fairly.  He  made  a  vigorous  campaign 
and  did  much  to  carry  this  State  for  the  Republican 
ticket.'  If  any  good  man  cares  to  be  inveigled  into  politi- 


cal  ruin  he  may  do  so  by  attempting  to  take  advantage  of 
the  present  situation. 

The  toad  that  sits  on  the  ledge  of  the  bee  hive  gulping 
down  the  busy  insects  passing  in  and  oat  has  useful 
functions  to  perform,  but  they  deviate  from  usefulnesa 
when  their  attention  is  diverted  from  the  predatory  pests 
of  insect  life  to  the  useful  little  workers.  If  some  politi- 
cal Natterjack  imagines  this  his  oportunity  to  swallow 
Mr.  Perkins  we  prophecy  for  him  defeat  and  political 
oblivion  as  well.  No  prudent  man  will  permit  the  use 
of  his  name  in  this  connection. 

WHY    NOT    MAKE    AN    EM  BASSADOR  OF 
CLEVELAND  ? 


When  all  the  dust  of  contemporary  politics  has  beeu 
blown  aside  and  men  have  come  to  judge  the  outgoing  ad- 
ministration on  its  merits  and  without  partisan  prejudice, 
it  will  be  conceded  thatPresidentCleveland  has  been  great 
in  his  financial  policy  and  in  his  foreign  policy,  and  great- 
er in  the  latter  even  than  in  the  former.  When  all  olher 
events  of  this  time  have  become  dim  and  obscure  in  the 
popular  mind,  the  masterful  handling  of  the  Venezuela 
matter  will  stand  out  as  one  of  the  rarest  pieces  of  di- 
plomacy which  this  or  any  other  nation  has  seen.  Other 
events  of  the  last  four  years  of  national  history  appear 
more  important  regarded  in  the  false  light  of  the  present, 
but  when  viewed  through  the  perspective  of  history  there 
will  be  nothing  else  so  monumental  as  this  victory  of  peace 
which  our  glorious  newspapers  have  treated  as  of  less  im- 
portance than  a  prize-fight. 

In  diplomacy  President  Cleveland  is  a  man  who  ar- 
rives. He  does  not  jump  at  conclusions,  lor  his  is  not  the 
intuitional  kind  of  statesmanship.  He  is  not  emotional 
and  refuses  to  be  stirred  by  sentimentality.  When  once 
he  has  viewed  all  sides  of  a  problem  and  has  come  to  a 
conclusion,  he  is  inexorable,  relentless.  But  he  attempts 
nothing  on  a  bluff.  He  sees  his  way  before  declaring 
himself.  He  never  antagonizes  unnecessarily  and  fights 
foi  an  object  which  is  worth  fighting  for— always  the 
recognition  of  some  principle.  It  is  this  view  of  the  man 
that  has  impressed  itself  on  Europe,  and  more  particular- 
ly on  England. 

Mr.  Cleveland  has  done  the  impossible;  the  Eng'.iah 
press  said  it  was  impossible,  the  Salisbury  government 
said  it  was  impossible,  the  people  of  England  joined  in  > 
the  chorus,  likewise  those  of  Europe  generally — and  most 
of  our  own  people  had  little  faith  that  the  President  couM  I 
do  what  he  has  done  without  recourse  to  war.  The  temper 
of  the  American  people  toward  England  is  not  of  the  i 
kindest,  and  when  the  President  issuer  his  message  on  i 
the  Venezuela  trouble,  in  which  he  demanded  that  Eng- 
land arbitrate  and  recognize  the  Monroe  Doctrine  as  a  i 
part  of  the  law  of  nations,  the  applause  that  came  from  i 
most  of  our  newspapers  was  not  caused  by  any  sympathy 
for  the  principle,  nor  even  in  greater  pari  by  a  desire  to.  • 
see  Venezuela  treated  fairly,  but  was  largely  the  result  ol  ! 
a  popular  anxiety  to  have  a  brush  with  England.  Th» 
President's  message  was  misunderstood.    He  was  de-- 
clared  a  jingo  by  such  staid  Eastern  papers  as  the  New" 
York  "Post,"  and  even  by  such  sensational  sheets  as  the 
New  York  "World."    On  the  other  hand  tht  Morgana 
and  Lodges  of  the  Senate  thought  that  after  all  the  Presi- 
dent had  taken  to  eating  their  kind  of  meat,  and  deter- 
mined to  join  them  in  shying  bricks  at  all  the  nations  of 
the  earth.   By  nearly  all  elements  the  message  was  mis- 
understood, and  where  it  was  most  applauded  its  signifi- 
cant was  least  appreciated.   But  now  the  tning  has  been 
done.   The  government  of  Great  Britain  has  bowed  to  the 
supremacy  of  the  United  States  in  the  Western  hemi- 
sphere, and  a  precedent  is  established  that  without  doub' 
will  last  for  many  years,  possibly  for  many  centuries. 

Why  not  send  this  premier  diplomat  to  the  Court  of^ 
St.  James?  Is  there  any  other  place  in  which  he  coul<^ 
be  of  equal  service  to  the  country?  Have  we  another  man* 
who  would  be  as  much  respected  in  England?  A  more 
graceful  act  could  not  be  done  by  President  McKin'ey 
than  to  give  this  first  post  abroad  to  the  outgoing  Presi- 
dent./ It  is  one  of  the  unfortunate  features  of  our  gov- 
ernment that  we  have  provided  — .  way  of  retaining  the' 
services  of_  our  Presidents  after  their  terms  have  ex- 
pired. The  experience  they  gather  is  of  value  to  the  na- 
tion, and  yet  we  see  them  forced  into  Wall  street,  as 
Grant  was,  or  into  chicken  raising,  as  Hayes  was,  that 
they  may  live. 

The  suggestion  that  Mr.  Cleveland  be  sent  abroad  will 
certainly  not  meet  with  approbation  from  many  Demo- 
crats who  have  failed  to  get  office,  nor  will  it  be  en- 
thusiastically endorsed  by  the  hungry  mob  or  the  most 
partisan  Republican  politicians.  Nevertheless,  it  would 
be  a  graceful  thing  for  Mr.  McKinley  to  do;  it  would  se- 
cure the  most  competent  man  in  the  country  for  the  post 
and  would  save  to  our  country  the  useful  services  of  a 
statesman  and  an  ex-President. 


FOREIGN  COMPLICATIONS. 

There  is  promise  that  the  next  few  months  will  be  made 
lively  by  the  consideration  of  several  foreign  questions  of 
more  than  momentary  importance.  Immediately  upon  the 
reassembling  of  Congress  we  may  expect  an  attack  on 
the  President  from  the  jingo  Senators  because  of  his  con- 
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servative  and  sensible  policy  regarding  Cuba.  That  any- 
thing will  result,  other  than  the  further  degrading  in 
the  American  mind  of  the  United  States  Senate,  is  not 
likely.  Mr.  Cleveland's  course  in  this  matter  commends 
itself  to  every  man  of  thought.  There  is  no  independent 
Cuba  to  recognize.  The  stray  bands  of  brave  men  who 
have  been  fighting  for  freedom  of  their  country  are  not 
entitled  in  the  legal  sense  to  be  called  belligerents.  The 
first  test  of  belligerency  is  that  of  authority.  There  must 
De  a  recognized  seat  of  government  ana  a  territory  over 
which  that  government  has  actual  executive,  legislative 
and  judicial  control,  a  territory  for  which  laws  can  be 
made  and  in  which  they  can  be  enforced  and  the  pro- 
cess of  their  courts  recognized.  The  Cuban  patriots  have 
no  such  government,  and  while  the  sympathy  of  the 
great  mass  of  the  American  people  is  with  them  in  their 
great  contest  against  the  tyranny  of  Spain,  we  as  a  nation 
are  bound  by  a  code  of  international  law.  Indeed,  we 
have  been  the  most  insistant  of  all  nations  in  the  recog- 
nition of  that  code,  and  it  would  ill  become  us  out  of 
svmpathv  to  recognize  those  as  belligerents  who  in  point 
of  law  are  no  more  than  a  body  of  bushwhackers.  There 
is  a  point,  to  be  sure,  as  Mr.  Cleveland  said  in  his  mes- 
sage, when  from  the  standpoint  of  our  own  interests  and 
the  interest  of  humanity  we  would  be  justified  in  inter- 
fering in  Cuba's  internal  affairs.  The  international  code 
recognizes  the  right  of  one  nation  to  interfere  in  the  af- 
fairs of  another,  bat  only  when  there  is  supreme  neces- 
sity growing  out  of  some  peculiar  condition  of  the  con- 
test. Upon  this  principle  England,  Russia  and  France 
have  repeatedly  interfered  in  Turkish  affairs,  and  it  is 
an  extension  of  that  same  principle  which  justifies  the 
United  States  in  its  proclamation  and  enforcement  of  the 
Monroe  Doctrine,  which  under  President  Cleveland  has 
become  a  part  of  the  international  code.  But  under  our 
constitution  the  conduct  of  international  affairs  has  been 
left  largely  to  the  President,  the  Senate  having  but  a 
veto  power  upon  his  aets.  Its  consent  is  necessary  to  the 
adoption  of  a  treaty  just  as  its  consent  is  necessary  to 
certain  of  the  great  appointments.  It  is  the  policy  of  all 
nations  to  leave  these  matters  almost  to  the  exclusive 
control  of  Cabinet  officers,  and  to  the  Senate's  claim  that 
it  has  the  right  now  to  enforce  upon  the  President  a  for- 
eign policy  opposed  to  that  which  he  has  boldly  declared 
to  all  nations  there  is  but  one  answer— that  it  is  a  claim 
never  before  made  by  the  Senate,  for  which  there  is  no 
constitutional  justification,  and  in  which  the  Senate  has 
no  popular  support.  The  people  of  the  United  States  are 
satisfied  that  while  the  control  of  this  matter  rests  with 
the  President,  no  injustice  will  be  done  to  the  Cuban  pat- 
riots, no  unnecessary  offense  will  be  given  to  Spain,  nj 
war  will  be  brought  about  which  we  can  with  dignity 
avoid.  Whereas,  if  this  matter  were  left  to  the  Senate 
the  most  radical  legislative  body  that  the  United  States 
has  ever  seen— fear  would  at  once  seize  hold  of  our  peo- 
ple, the  main  advantage  of  the  recent  election  would  be 
lost,  things  would  be  made  insecure  and  unstable  by  the 
conscienceness  that  we  were  in  danger  of  oeing  embroiled 
in  an  unjustifiable  war  by  a  body  of  men  whose  only  pres- 
ent purpose  seems  to  be  to  make  themselves  as  personal  ■ 
ly  distasteful  to  the  President  as  possible. 

When  some  solution  of  the  Cuban  problem  has  been 
found,  we  may  expect  that  there  will  arise  a  serious  agi- 
tation for  the  annexation  of  the  Hawaiian  slands.  It  has 
been  presumed  by  some  that  the  Republican  party  is  com- 
mitted to  the  policy  of  annexation  by  the  action  of  Presi- 
dent Harrison.  Anxious  that  his  administration  should 
close  with  glory,  in  the  last  few  weeks,  almost  in  the  last 
few  hours  of  his  administration,  he  took  advantage  of  the 
revolution  in  Honolulu  to  conclude  a  treaty,  which  failed 
because  withdrawn  on  President  leveland's  incoming  and 
hi';  subsequent  antagonism.  That  President  McKinley 
ia  in  any  way  committed  to  the  policy  of  his  Republican 
predecessors  does  not  appear.  The  condition  of  affairs 
in  Hawaii  is  different  from  that  which  presented  itself 
to  Mr.  Harrison.  Instead  of  a  people  under  the  protection 
of  the  American  flag  we  now  have  an  independent  gov- 
ernment with  which  to  deal,  and  there  are  no  more  rea- 
sons why  we  should  recognize  Hawaii,  a  solid  and  peace- 
ful republic,  than  there  are  reasons  why  we  should  take 
to  ourselves  the  great  territory  of  Mexico.  To  be  sure, 
we  have  reason  to  believe  that  the  white  residents  of  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  are  anxious  that  those  islands  should 
become  an  integral  part  of  the  United  States.  But  are  we 
to  be  a  place  of  refuge  for  every  people  who  feel  them- 
selves incapable  of  self-government,  or  who  realize  the 
benefits  of  a  closer  association  with  us?  Are  we  to  take 
to  ourselves  territory  at  a  distance  which  would  require 
the  most  expensive  naval  protection  because  those  peo- 
ple extend  their  arms  and  beg  us?  Are  we  to  make  Unit- 
ed States  citizens  of  a  mass  of  illiterate  South  Sea  Island- 
ers two  generations  removed  from  cannibalism,  thirty 
thousand  Japanese  little  better  than  slaves  and  an  indis- 
criminate horde  of  the  flotsam  and  jetsom  of  the  South 
Sea  because  sons  of  missionaries  who  have  gone  down 
to  those  islands  think  that  their  property  would  be  safer, 
their  lives  more  secure,  their  interests  promoted  by  such 
annexation? 

The  constitution  of  the  United  States  was  not  drafted 
with  a  view  to  holding  territory  except  under  State  gov- 
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ernment.  The  territorial  laws  which  we  have  framed 
are  the  outgrowth  of  our  necessity;  they  do  not  natu- 
rally conform  with  the  body  of  our  federal  law,  and  there- 
fore it  is  that  Congress  hastens  to  turn  territories  into 
States  as  soon  as  there  is  a  reasonable  excuse  for  such 
action.  The  Hawaiian  Islands  are  not  in  a  condition  for 
statehood  and  will  not  be  for  generations  to  come,  and  it 
is  not  American  to  hold  territory  for  any  considerable 
length  of  time  in  any  other  way. 

"But,"  say  the  urgers  of  annexation,  "England  will  take 
the  islands  if  we  don't."  How  do  we  know  this?  What 
evidence  is  there  to  justify  such  a  statement?  What 
willingness  have  the  people  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands  ever 
shown  to  be  absorbed  into  the  British  Empire?  And  if 
it  were  so,  is  it  the  policy  of  this  government  to  take 
all  territory  anywhere  rather  than  let  ningland  or  any 
other  government  have  it?  Certainly,  there  would  be 
no  greater  advantage  to  England  or  disanvantage  to  us 
in  her  possessing  those  islands  than  there  is  now  in  her 
possession  of  British  Columbia,  where  s.ie  has  a  place  of 
refuge  and  repair  for  her  warships  and  from  which  she 
could  flood  our  territory  with  troops  anu  send  out  squad- 
rons to  demolish  our  cities  within  a  few  hours. 

Prom  all  these  considerations  and  the  bulk  of  reason 
being  against  annexation,  we  may  expect  that  the  Senate 
will  favor  it.  But  our  hope  must  be  in  the  good  sense  of 
Mr.  McKinley. 

^  THE    MODERN    SHORT  STORY. 

There  is  one  type  of  of  the  modern  short  story  that  is  a 
sort  of  great-grandchild  of  the  novel  of  fifty  years  ago, 
but  that,  finding  no  abiding  place  between  the  broad  cov- 
ers of  a  printed  book,  has  been  adapted  and  nurtured  by 
the  monthly  magazine.  Originally  the  short  story  was 
but  a  miniature  novel,  having  all  the  features  of  a  novel 
— introduction,  plot,  complication,  development  of  char- 
acter and  the  like — every  characteristic  in  fact  but  that 
of  length.  Balzac  introduced  this  type — the  type  of  the 
long  short  story,  and  it  still  survives  in  the  present  day 
in  the  form  of  the  serial  of  two  numbers  that  appears 
from  time  to  time  in  "Harper's"  or  "Century,"  or  more 
especially  in  the  "Novelette"  of  Lippincott's.  Among  the 
best  examples  of  this  type  are  Stevenson's  "Dr.  Jekyll 
and  Mr.  Hyde,"  Amelie  Rives'  "Quick  or  the  Dead,"  and 
Mr.  Hope's  "Indiscretion  of  the  Duchess."  These  stories 
may  be  read  at  a  single  sitting.  They  are  hardly  more 
than  condensed  novels.  The  introduction  is  entirely  dis- 
persed with,  the  action  is  generally  simple,  the  move- 
ment rapid,  the  range  very  limited.  But  the  writer,  how- 
ever, still  retains  the  succession  of  incidents  and  episodes 
of  the  larger  forms  of  fiction,  and  by  means  of  these 
evolves  a  considerable  amount  of  complication.  But 
ever  since  the  introduction  of  the  short  story  as  a  form 
of  fiction  the  tendency  has  been  towards  brevity.  The 
short  story  has  been  getting  shorter  and  shorter,  not  so 
much,  T  am  confident,  because  of  limited  space  on  the  part 
of  the  reading  public  as  because  of  limited  space  on  the 
part  of  the  magazines.  The  popular  magazine  must  cover 
in  a  given  and  fixed  amount  of  space  a  great  variety  of 
subjects — art,  literature,  science,  travel,  biography,  his- 
tory and  fiction,  to  say  nothing  of  the  space  consumed  by 
illustrations.  All  matter,  fiction  or  otherwise,  must  con- 
sequently be  reduced  to  the  shortest  possible  length. 
Editors  all  over  the  country  are  constantly  returning 
"available"  matter  to  the  authors  with  suggestions  to 
condense.  The  short  story  is  no  exception.  It  has  be- 
come shorter  and  shorter  from  year  to  year,  until  from 
being  a  shorter  form  of  novel  of -incidents  and  episodes, 
it  has  been  reduced  in  some  cases  to  the  relation  of  a 
single  incident  by  itself,  concise,  pungent,  direct  as  a 
blow.  There  have  been  successful  stories  written  upon 
an  incident  so  brief  that  the  whole  matter  can  be  summed 
up  in  a  single  sentence.  For  instance,  "An  English  offl- 
ce'-'s  return  to  his  regiment  after  years  of  imprisonment 
in  Siberia,"  There  does  not  seem  to  be  material  enough 
for  even  a  very  short  story  in  this  statement.  Yet  Mr. 
Kipling  saw  possibilities  in  it  when  he  conceived  the  idea 
of  "The  Man  Who  Was."  Or  again,  the  impulse  of  a 
gcod-hearted  young  New  Yorker  to  remove  a  little  girl 
from  the  bad  influences  of  stage  life  and  return  her  to 
her  father,  is  all  that  Mr.  Davis  permits  himself  to  relate 
in  "Her  First  Appearance,"  perhaps  the  best  story  he  ever 
wrote. 

Short  stories  of  this  latter  description  are  entirely  dif- 
ferent from  that  first  tyne  which  we  have  chosen  to  call 
the  long  short  story.  The  first  tyne  were  merely  con- 
densed novels:  but  stories  such  as  "The  Man  Who  Was" 
and  "Her  First  Appearance"  are,  as  it  were,  chapters — 
the  most  significant  ones — taken  from  the  heart  of  un- 
written novels:  all  the  preceeding  chapters,  the  intro- 
duction, etc.,  are  suggested;  all  those  that  follow  are  left 
to  the  reader's  imagination.  It  is  the  custom  for  critics 
at  this  point  to  expatiate  upon  the  difllculty  of  writing 
short  stories  such  as  these.  It  does  not  necessarily  fol- 
low that  the  "very"  short  storv  renuires  any  greater 
amount  of  cleverness  of  handling  than  the  longer  one. 
Popular  belief  to  the  contrary.  I  hold  that  the  writing  of 
a  novel  is  by  far  the  most  arduous  and  exacting  task  with- 
in the  province  of  literature.  It  is  true,  however,  that  a 
really  good  short  story  is  one  of  the  rarest  things  an  ed- 
itor meets  with.  Rut  the  difTlculty  lies  not  so  much  in 
the  actual  writing,  in  the  condcn«ine  and  sugeesting.  etc.. 
as  it  does  in  the  invention  or  selection — call  it  what  you 
like — of  the  original  idea,  the  motive.  Consider  the  na- 
ture of  the  thing  required.  The  author  must  devise  or 
discover  a  sinele  scene,  a  bit,  an  episode  so  full  of  mean- 
ing, so  dramatic,  so  tremendously  significant  that  it  sug- 
gests to  the  mind  of  the  reader  an  entire  volume  of  ex- 


planatory matter.    The  reader  must  not  only  read  be- 
tween the  lines,  but  between  the  very  words.    And  al! 
this  must  be  accomplished  within  the  compass  of,  at  tli 
very  most,  thirty-five  hundred  words.    I  say  at  the  vei . 
most.    Some  of  Mr.  Kipling's  strongest  effects  have  been 
attained  by  means  of  two  thousand. 

The  writing  of  the  short  story,  whether  it  be  the 
"long"  short  story  or  the  "short"  short  story,  has  de- 
veloped in  many  authors  a  certain  amount  of  trick  work 
that  it  is  very  amusing  to  note.  The  word  "trickery"  as 
applied  to  an  artistic  production  may  appear  to  be  an  ill- 
chosen  term,  though  this  literary  "trickery,"  this  leger- 
demain as  used  by  Kipling,  and  especially  by  Davis  and 
Anthony  Hope,  is  no  more  blameworthy  than  that  of  the 
clever  sketch  artist  who  makes  a  couple  of  dots  do  for  a 
line  and  a  couple  of  lines  suggest  a  mass  of  shadow. 

One  of  the  most  fetching  "tricks"  of  the  short  story 
writer  is  his  handling  of  the  very  last  paragraph  or 
sentence  of  his  story.  By  its  very  position  the 
last  sentence  of  a  tale  gathers  an  enormous  emphasis 
it  may  possess.  The  reader  will  invariably  consider  the 
last  sentence  with  great  seriousness,  weighing  every  word 
with  the  greatest  attention  and  earnestness.  Many  short 
story  writers  who  are  clever  enough  to  realize  this  weak- 
ness— if  it  be  a  weakness — on  the  part  of  their  public, 
are  also  clever  enough  to  take  advantage  of  it,  by  with- 
holding the  real  point  and  meaning  of  their  story  until 
the  last  sentence  or  paragrajjh  is  reached,  then  suddenly 
unfolding  it  in  a  few  brief  words,  as  one  might  suddenly 
unravel  an  apparently  hopeless  tangle  of  skeins  with  a  few 
deft  turns  of  the  wrist.  This  is  trickery  of  course,  but  it 
is  very  clever  trickery,  since  it  discloses  the  whole  pur- 
port of  the  story  in  a  single  instant,  and  the  reader  re- 
ceives the  accumulated  effect  of  the  preceding  pages  with 
the  suddenness  and  force  of  a  mild  electric  shock. 

Richard  Harding  Davis  terminates  "The  Princess 
Aline"  in  this  fashion,  having  scrupulously  withheld 
from  the  reader  until  that  last  instant  all  suspicion  of  the 
fact  that  Aline  is  in  love  with  Carlton.  Mr.  Davis  is  very 
fond  of  these  little  "coups  de  theatre."  His  "Unfinished 
Story"  and  "The  Other  Woman"  both  end  in  this  man- 
ner, while  Anthony  Hope  uses  the  same  machinery  in  al- 
most every  one  of  the  "Dolly  Dialogues." 

What  is  to  be  the  future  of  the  short  story  it  would  be 
difficult  to  say.  It  cannot  continue  indefinitely  to  shorten 
in  length.  There  must  inevitably  come  a  time  when  it 
will  reach  its  limit,  a  limit  of  brevity  which  if  overpassed 
would  bring  it  into  the  province  of  the  anecdote.  It  is 
probably  as  short  now  as  it  ever  will  be.  and  as  move- 
ments in  art  go  by  extremes,  it  would  not  be  surprising 
if  the  short  story  of  the  twentieth  century  goes  back  to  its 
original  type,  so  that  instead  of  the  short  long  story  of 
to-day,  we  should  again  be  reading  the  long  short  story 
of  Balzac  and  of  Bulwer. 

A    SUGGESTION    FOR    THE  "EXAMINER" 
AND  "CALL." 


We  make  bold  to  offer  a  suggestion  to  our  morning  con- 
temporaries, now  so  busily  engaged  in  wearing  the  pub- 
':c  patience  thin  with  private  quarrels  and  bitter  person- 
alities. Our  suggestion,  if  adopted,  may  result  in  vast 
benefits  to  the  State;  bring  an  increased  number  of  sub- 
scribers to  these  journals,  and  a  very  chaste  and  elegant 
trophy  which  The  Wave  will  present  to  the  journal  mak- 
ing the  most  vigorous  fight  for  the  public  inprovement 
in  question.  Mr.  Ed  E.  Leake  some  time  ago  filed  with 
the  Governor  his  report  as  Commissioner  of  Public 
Works.  It  is  pregnant  with  valuable  suggestions  and 
is  one  of  the  most  important  papers  ever  submitted  to  a 
Governor  of  this  State,  and  yet  the  daily  press  of  this 
city  has  l>arely  given  it  even  meager  notice.  The  report 
says  nothing  about  the  funding  bill,  neither  does  it  ad- 
vocate in  terms  a  horizontal  reduction  of  railroad  rates, 
yet  in  the  matter  of  railroad  rates  it  will  cut  a  very  broad 
swathe  in  the  territory  affected  by  the  improvement 
which  it  suggests.  According  to  the  report,  there  are 
no  less  than  1,700  square  miles  of  the  richest  land  in  the 
world  subject  to  occasional  overflow  and  periodic  flood- 
ing in  the  Sacramento  Valley.  "Over  one  million  acres 
of  land."  says  the  report,  "capable  of  sustaining  an  em- 
nire  within  itself,  whose  climate  is  particularly  adapted 
to  the  deciduous  and  citrus  fruits."  cry  out  for  nrotec- 
tion  against  the  floods  that  come  down  from  the  Sierras. 
It  is  nroposed  to  accomplish  the  reclamation  of  this  dis- 
trict by  deenening  the  channel  of  the  Sacramento  river 
hv  means  of  a  new  hydraulic  dredeer  now  in  use  bv  the 
Mississippi  River  Commission.  Chief  Engineer  Price 
and  his  a.ssi.?tant.  Mr.  Nurse,  strongly  advocate  the  pur- 
chase of  such  a  machine  by  the  State.  The  engineer 
states  that  if  he  had  such  a  dredger  Newton  Shoals,  now 
an  obstruction  to  navigation,  and  a  menace  to  manv 
acres  of  valuable  land,  would  disappear  in  thirty  to  flftv 
days.  "The  Horseshoe  Bend,"  says  the  report,  "would 
become  a  gentle  curving  river,  deep  ana  self-nreserviner," 
and  all  the  advantages  claimed  for  the  deonening  of  the 
Newtown  Shoals  would  dawn  upon  the  people  so  sudden- 
ly that  we  would  stand  in  wonderment  at  the  great  ef- 
fect of  the  work.  "The  restoration  of  the  river  would  no 
longer  be  a  question  involving  theories  of  engineers. 
Combine  the  power  of  the  flood  waters,"  says  the  report, 
"with  the  energy  of  the  Bate's  dredger  ana  the  lowering 
of  the  flood  line  of  the  Sacramento  is  assured.  The  San 
.Toaquin  river  will  become  a  deep  tidal  waterway,  over 
which  ships  of  heavy  tonnage  shall  pass  without  diffi- 
culty to  Stockton.  Every  creek  and  brancli  leading  to  the 
bay  of  San  Francisco  may  be  converted  into  a  navigable 
stream.  San  .lose,  Petaluma.  Napa  and  ai  the  important  , 
cities  on  the  tributaries  of  the  bay  of  San  Francisco 
would  be  united  with  the  ocean  by  a  deep  ship  channel 
Sacramento  city  will  realize  the  fact  that  screw  propellers 
can  reach  her  water-front  instead  of  the  inadequate 
stern-wheelers  that  now  ply  the  waters  of  the  Sacra- 
mento river." 

Such  is  the  suggestion  of  our  Commissioner  of  Public 
Works,  and  we  heartily  recommend  its  advocacy  to  the 
daily  press.  With  open  waterways  such  as  are  oiU- 
llned  in  Mr.  I.,eake's  report,  transportation  rates  would 
soon  reeulate  themselves,  millions  of  taxable  pronertr 
would  be  added  to  the  assessment  rolls,  and  the  whole 
State  benefitted  to  a  prodigious  extent.  Suppose  the  "Ex- 
aminer" and  "Call"  apply  their  facilities  for  "booming"  a 
measure  to  this  most  important  improvement,  and  let 
the  public  judge  which  is  the  most  influential. 
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AN  INSTRUMENT  OF  PROVIDENCE 

FROM  THE  FRENCH  OF  AURILIEN  SGHOLL 

La  Chausee  was  in  tumult.  M.  Rourimel  had  disap- 
peared: M.  Bouriiiiel  llio  richest  inhabitant  of  the  little 
town;  the  municipal  officer;  the  rotund  and  rubicond 
merchant  whose  fig-iire  had  long  been  so  familiar  in  the 
■  •ves  of  all  La  Chausee.  He  was  gone,  he  had  vanished, 
liad  been  spirited  away  from  the  sight  of  men.  Con- 
sternation: For  three  days  his  family  had  sought 
him  in  vain.  There  was  talk  of  ruin,  bankruptcy  and 
suicide:  but  the  town  notary  proved  that  never  had  M. 
Bourimel's  affairs  been  in  such  flourishing  condition. 

Quite  a  different  man  from  M.  Bourimel  was  M.  An- 
tenor  Dujardin.  Anteror  was  a  man  of  absolute  in- 
significance. He  was  a  dandy,  a  poser,  a  wearer  of  flam- 
ing waistcoats  and  of  high  "hats  with  almost  invisible 
brTms.  He  was  without  ambition,  without  convictions, 
with  no  ideas  beyond  those  gained  by  intermittent  read- 
ing of  the  supplement  of  the  "Figaro."  Antenor  had 
a  little  "rente  of  eight  or  nine  thousand  francs  which 
was  just  sufficient  to  permit  him  a  life  of  idleness.  He 
could  be  seen  every  day  from  noon  to  four  o'clock  at  the 
':  ( ;afe  Militaire  "  calmly  playing  a  game  of  piquet,  his 
sole  diversion,  smoking  a  meerschaum  pipe  as  black  as 
ebony,  and  never  raising  his  voice  except  to  cry  to  his 
dog: 

' '  Down,  Rambler  I ' ' 

A  little  after  the  disappearance  of  ^L  Bourimel  An- 
tenor equipped  with  his  hunting  permit  was  beating  up  a 
strip  of  marshy  groimd  that  lay  beyond  the  town  when 
Rambler  all  at  once  snuffed  the  air  and  made  game. 

"Come  here  Rambler,"  cried  Antenor. 

But  the  dog  uttered  a  prolonged  howl. 

"  Diable!  "  exclaimed  Antenor. 

Once  more  Rambler  put  back  his  head  and  howled 
dolefully. 

"  Decidedly,  there  is  something  up." 

And  Antenor  advanced  with  great  precaution  towards 
a  little  bunch  of  willows  that  grew  upon  the  edge  of  a 
ditch  hard  by.  Then  it  was  that  he  perceived,  half  sub- 
merged in  the  muddy  water,  a  mutilated  corpse,  and  in 
spite  of  the  dreadful  wound  in  the  head  had  no  dittit^ulty 
in  recognizing  the  body  of  the  unfortunate  Bourimel. 

Never  before  had  such  a  shock  disturbed  tlie  monot- 
onous existence  of  Antenor.  He  (led  terror-stricken  to 
the  town  and  arrived  out  of  breath  at  the  house  of  the 
"Procureur, "  to  whom  he  told  his  extraordinary  story. 

An  hour  later  the  whole  town  was  in  commotion.  The 
body  was  brought  back  in  a  hired  carriage  and  an  in- 
quest opened  at  once. 

"Monsieur,"  said  the  .Judge  to  Antenor,  "you'will  bo 
the  first  and  perhaps  the  only  witness  in  this  affair." 

"  I  know  it, "  answered  Antentor  in  a  voice  that  hp,d 
already  assumed  a  certain  ring  of  importance. 

"The  Court  counts  ujjon  you." 

"  It's  ('onfidence  will  not  be  misplaced." 

From  this  moment  Antenor  became  the  hero  of  La 
Chausee.    Ho  was  be.sciged  with  questions  as  to  details. 

"How  was  the  body  lying?  " 

"  The  head  was  almost  underneath  water,  wasn't  it? 

"The  clothes  in  f'isorder?  " 

"  And  evidences  of  a  terrible  struggle?  " 

"Such  a  good  man  I  " 

"And  with  a  family  I  " 

In  answer  Antenor,  night  and  day,  early  and  late,  re- 
told his  story. 

"I  had  gone  shooting  reed  birds;  arriving  on  the 
marsh  1  followed  along  the  ditch  that  is  called  Le  Fosse- 
Renaud,  when  all  at  once  Raml)ler  came  to  a  point  by  a 
clump  of  willows.  I  call  to  him — he  does  not  obey — I  ad- 
vance— ah  I  imagine  my  emotion —  '  . 

"  Ah  1  Monsieur  Antenor. " ' 


"  T  see  poor  M.  Bourimel, 
his  legs  stiff,  his  head 
cut  " 

"Horrililo!" 

"I     i-ushed     hack  to 
town  •" 

' •  That  was  well  done. ' ' 

"And  I  hope  that  wo 
will  end  by  discovering  the 
asassins. 

From  that  memorable 
day  Antenor  was  only  spo- 
ken of  as  "the  gentleman 
who  had  discovered  the 
corpse  of  the  Fos.se-Re- 
naud. 

*#**»* 

In  time  the  murderers 
were  discovered — two  Por- 
tugese   sailoi's.  deserters. 

They  were  brought  to 
justice. 

The  ".Journal"  of  La 
Chau.see,  especially  cited 
Antenor  in  its  account  of 
the  trial. 

"M.  Antenor  Dujardin, 
whose  testimony  will  be  so 
damaging  to  the  accused, 
is  a  young  man  of  great 
distinction. " 

When  Antenor  rose  in 
answer  to  his  name,  a  thrill 
van  through  the  court- 
room. He  was  dressed  en- 
tirely in  l)lack,  and  with 
great  dignity  related  the 
facts  of  the  case  as  known 
to  him.  At  the  end  of  his 
statement  the  Judge  re- 
marked graciou.sly : 

"The  Court  congratu- 
lates you.  Monsieur,  on  the 
coolness  and  energy  mani- 
fested by  you  upon  this 
trying  occasion.  But  for 
you  and  your  most  provi- 
dential intervention  we 
would  have  been  obliged  to 
add  perhaps  another  chap- 
ter to  the  history  of  mys- 
terious crimes.  You  have 
rendered  a  .service  to  socie- 
ty. Monsieur.  Society 
thanks  you. " 

The  two    sailors  were 
speedily  condemned,  one  to 
death,  the  other  to  the  gal- 
leys.   When  the  Court  adjourned  the  crowd  parted  to 
right  and  loft  and  made  way  in  respectful  silence  for 
Antenor  Dujardin. 

He  was  elected  Vice-President  of  the  Town  Club,  and 
honorary  President  of  the  local  branch  of  the  Life  Saving 
Society.  He  became  a  favorite  with  women  and  was 
sought  after,  and  cultivated  by  mothers  with  marriage- 
able daughters.  One  day  Maitre  Rogonet,  the  notary, 
made  him  aware  that  he  could,  without  risk  of  refusal, 
offer  his  hand  to  Madamoiselle  Propotin  de  .Tambenville — 
three  hundred  thousand  francs  dowry — inland,  if  you 
please ! 

Some  of  the  aristocratic  families  of  the  neighborhood 
expressed  surprise  when  it  was  announced  that  a  .1am- 
benville  had  consented  to  become  a  simple  Dujardin: 
but  the  cure  responded  to  this  objection,  raising  his  eyes 
to  heaven: 


LOWERl  NO  THE  CORNER  STONE 

'•  "Twas  he  who  discovered  the  body  of  M.  Bourimel. 
Providence  has  chosen  him  as  her  special  instrument." 
And  his  hearers  bowed  their  heads. 

Now  that  he  was  rich  and  the  head  of  a  family  Du 
jardin  soon  became  the  adjutant  of  the  Mayor,  and  no 
school  festival,  no  regatta  nor  agricultural  fair  was  con- 
sidered complete  unless  he  was  president  of  the  day  or  at 
the  very  least  a  member  of  the  jurj'. 

At  length  a  certain  Prefect  came  to  office  who  pro- 
posed Antenor's  name  for  the  Cross.  The  letter  of  ap- 
plication ended  with  these  words: 

"Dujardin  is  one  of  the  notables  of  the  department. 
He  enjoys  the  esteem  and  consideration  of  the  entire 
community.  He  is  one  of  those  honorable  and  illustrious 
citizens  who  rellect  honor  upon  the  country  which  has 
given  them  birth.  In  an  affair  that  at  one  time  caused 
a  considerable  ebulition  of  popular  excitement  he  played 
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an  important  and  highly  commendable  role.  It  was  he 
who  discovered  the  corpse  of  Le  Fosse-Renaud. " 

Each  time  a  stranger  passed  through  La  Chausee  he 
was  shown  the  cathedral,  the  tower  of  St.  Firmin,  the 
new  canal — and  Antenor  Dujardin. 

"You  see  that  man  crossing  the  sti-eet?" 

"Yes." 

"Who  do  you  think  it  is?" 
"Who  is  it?  " 

"Eh  bien!    That's  M.  Dujardin. 
"M.  Dujardin?  " 

"  Don't  j'ou  remember  the  Bourimel  affair— the  man 
who  was  asassinated  by  two  sailor-;y  " 
"Ah,  yes,  I  remember  something. '' 
"Well,  that's  the  man  who  found  the  corpse.'' 
Antenor  carries  off  his  honors  with  dignity.    He  knows 
he  is  illustrious,  but  is  not  puffed  up  on  that  account. 
Madame  Dujardin  always  writes  upon  her  cards  "nee 
de  Jambenville. " 

Antenor's  decoration  is  a  great  satisfaction  to  Madame. 
She  adores  her  husband  whom  she  regards  as  a  hero  and 
invariably  treats*' him  with  marked  consideration  and 
respect.  Now  and  then  she  goes  to  Nantes  to  pass  a  few 
days  with  some  rich  cousins  of  hers,  or  to  Bordeaux  to 
see  her  brother-in-law.  Here  in  the  midst  of  this  new 
public  she  can  be  heard  to  explain,  "My  husband  had 
gone  shooting  reed  birds.  When  he  arrived  on  the  marsh 
he  followed  along  the  ditch  that  is  called  Le  FosH(''-Re- 
naud,  when  all  at  once  his  dog  began  to  howl.  Monsieur 
Dujardin  advanced  with  resolution  and  then — his  hair 
bristling,  he  saw  a  corpse  dreadfully  mutilated,  the  face 
covered  with  blood,  the  legs  stiff." 
"Ah,  madame,  what  a  sight  I  " 

Madame  .Jambenville  is  always  proud  of  her  little  effect. 

Antenor  is  now  chevalier  of  the  Legion  of  Honor  and 
Mayor  of  La  Chausee,  esteemed  and  respected  by  the 
entire  population  of  the  town  and  surrounding  country. 

"Rambler  died  long  ago  upon  a  bit  of  sti-aw  in  a  cor- 
ner of  the  stable. 

However,  it  was  he  who  discovered  the  corpse  of  Le 
Fosse-Renaud. 

THE  MAKING  OF  A  BALLET 


Instructor  Kiralfy  Tells  How  Dancers  are 
Made, 

"Catch  'em  young  and  untrained,  with  fair  intelli- 
gence, a  gift  of  perseverance  and  a  knowledge  of  a  waltz 
step  and  you  can  make  any  kind  of  dancer  of  them  that 
you  like."' 

Thus  Mr.  Kiralfy,  sitting  in  the  chilly  gloom  of  the 
front  rows  of  the  Orpheum,  ever  and  again  shouting  crit- 
icisms and  exhortation  to  the  "second  line"  of  the  ballet, 
twelve  girls  more  or  less  pretty  who  were  doing  their  best 
to  pivot  about  upon  the  left  foot  and  come  down  upon 
the  right  knee  and  do  it  all  at  the  same  time. 

This  does  not  seem  a  difficult  evolution.  You  would 
think  that  after  a  few  trials  twelve  girls  "with  a  fair  in- 
telligence and  a  gift  of  perseverance  "  could  be  depended 
upon  to  spin  around  from  left  to  right  and  sink  upon  one 
knee  simultaneously.  And  suppose  that  one  or  two  were 
a  little  out  of  time,  you  wouldn't  think  it  made  so 
very  much  difference  after  all.  That  is  because  you 
are  not  familiar  with  rehearsals.  Six,  eight,  ten, 
a  dozen,  I  don't  know  how  many  times  Mr.  Kiralfy 
had  his  second  line  repeat  the  maneuver.  He  was  punc- 
tillious  and  as  exacting  as  a  football  coach  drilling  an 
eleven  in  a  new  trick,  and  he  was  as  mercQess.  He 
shouted,  he  expostulated,  he  brow-beat  and  harrangued, 
he  raged  and  stamped  his  feet,  he  gave  up  in  despair  and 
returned  suddenly  to  the  charge  with  a  renewed  vehe- 
mence. One  girl  bolder  than  the  rest  ventured  a  word  of 
remonstrance  to  the  effect  that  her  neighbor  had  crowded 
her.  It  was  the  last  straw.  Mr.  Kiralfy  clasped  his 
hands,  shut  tight  his  eyes,  and  in  a  voice  of  long-sutt'eiing 
pathos  and  meekness  ci-ied  out  pleadingly: 

"Oh,  dont  argue — don't  argue,  let  me  do  the  arguing.  " 

A  little  later  as  he  sat  in  the  front  row  with  me  and 
watched  the  evolution  of  the  entire  body,  he  observed 
repeatedly : 

"And  only  ten  of  that  forty  have  ever  been  upon  the 
stage  before  I ' ' 

I  was  surprised  out  of  all  countenance.  In  view  of  that 
fact,  the  performance  was  little  short  of  miraculous.  I 
said  as  much. 

"That's  the  way  I  always  do.    Build  up  the  raw  ma- 


terial. The  schools,  the  regu- 
lar professionals,  bah  I  they're 
not  worth — ihat.  They  have 
their  ideas,  you  can't  teach 
them  anything.  Give  mj  the 
raw  material  to  work  upon 
every  time. ' ' 

"What  I'omes  first?" 

"You  advertise  for  girls 
first.  And  there  is  one  thing 
you  don't  have  to  worry 
about,  you  can  always  lind 
plenty  that  want  to  dance. 
I  can  tell  in  a  minute  whether 
or  not  the  girl  will  do.  Two 
things  I  must  have.  The  girl 
must  bo  intelligent,  she  must 
have  ginger,  dash,  go  —  you 
know  what  I  mean.  Then 
she  must  bo  able  to  waltz; 
after  that  the  rest  is  easy. 
I  put  'em  through  arm  move- 
ments first,  line  'eni  up  alto- 
gether on  the  stage  and  teach 
them  what  it  means  to  be 
graceful.  Of  course,  they 
must  be  naturally  graceful  oi- 
I  can't  do  much.  In  this 
stage  of  the  process — this  arm 
movements,  I  weed  out  the 
awkward  ones. " 

"  And  then?  " 

"  Then  I  divide  the  lot  into 
three  lines,  the  best  danc- 
ers for  the  first  line,  the  sec- 
ond for  the  second,  and  the 

poorest  in  the  last.  In  this  present  ballet  there  are 
twelve  in  each  line.  I  have  divided  each  line  into  two 
parts,  six  in  each  part.  Th(!re  is  a  leader  for  each  part, 
making  two  leaders  for  each  line." 

"These  loaders  are  taken  from  the  liest  dancei-s?  '' 
"Of  course,  the  girls  are  supposed  to  watch  them  and 
follow  them. ' ' 
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"  There's  a  sample  of  the  raw  material,"  Mr.  Kiralfy 
said.  She's  never  danced  before  until  now.  I  found  her. 
She's  a  daisy.  I  suppose  a  man  in  iny  position  has  a 
bettor  chance  of  discov(>ring  hidden  talent  than  any  other 
theatrical  official  in  the  tjusincss.  in  fact  1  have  dis- 
covered and  brought  out  thousands  of  'em.  When  I 
found  'em  they  were  glad  to  get  ten  dollars  a  week,  now 
plenty  arc  drawing  a  hundred.  I  found  Pauline  Hall  in 
the  second  line  of  a  chorus. 

"Is  it  hard  work  to  teach  them — get  them  to  take 
your  ideas?  " 

"No,"  says  he.  "It's  hard  only  when  you  try  to 
handle  "em  singly.  Get  'em  in  a  crowd  and  it's  easy 
enough  work.  That's  strange,  isn't  it?  I  would  rather 
teach  ton  girls  than  one,  rather  a  hundred  than  ten, 
rather  a  ttiousand  than  a  hundred.  The  bigger  the 
crowd  the  easier  they  are  inlhionced." 

There  is  considerable  ])hilosophy  in  this  if  you  consider 
this  from  the  right  jjoint  of  view. 

And  then  Mr.  Kiralfy  volunteered  a  remark  that  I  have 
heard  upon  the  lips  of  every  theatrical  man  I  ever  met: 

"The  best  girls,"  he  said  with  conviction,  "the  best 
gii-ls  for  theatrical  work  ai-e  the  California  girls.  They 
are  prettier,  they  are  more  graceful,  they  take  to  the 
work  more  naturally,  they  have  more  talent  than  the 
girls  of  every  other  State  in  the  Union. 

Then,  ax  I  always  do  at  this  point,  I  said: 

"Now,  why  should  this  thing  be,"  and  like  all  the 
others  to  whom  I  had  addressed  the  question  Mr.  Kiralfj 
said : 

"  1  don't  know."' 
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"Then  we  would  assume  that  the  two  leaders  of  the 
first  line  were  the  very  best  of  the  lot?" 

Mr.  Kiralfy  assented  and  pointed  out  one  of  the  load- 
ers of  the  first  line.  A  little  girl  in  a  short  black  skirt 
dress  and  short  brown -hair.  She  was  pretty,  and  she 
danced  very,  very  gracefully  indeed,  daniied  as  earnestly 
as  if  every  seat  in  the  empty  auditorium  was  occupied. 


The  attention  of  specialists  is  being  directed  to  the 
alarming  increase  of  insanity  in  Paris.  Statistics  for 
last  year  show  that  the  number  of  persons  treated  for  in- 
sanity at  the  public  asylums  of  tne  department  of  the 
Seine  has  increased  335  over  the  total  of  1894  and  708 
over  that  of  1893.  At  the  time  of  the  completion  of  the 
report  the  number  of  inmates  of  the  asylums  in  the  de- 
partment was  13,153,  without  taking  account  of  those 
cared  for  in  private  establishments.  In  several  cases  the 
increase  has  been  so  great  that  the  asylums  have  had  to 
enlarge  their  quarters. 

There  is  a  popular  idea  that  .June  is  the  favorite  month 
for  weddings,  and  that  the  young  woman  who  loves  ro- 
mance and  wishes  fortune  to  smile  upon  her  nuptials  in 
every  way  must  choose  this  of  all  months.  Cold  and  un- 
romantic  fact,  however,  shows  that  the  three  most  pop- 
ular marriage  months  are  Octoljcr.  November  and  Decem- 
ber. Fifty  years'  records  show  this  to  be  true,  and  also 
demonstrate  the  fact  that  the  most  unpopular  months  for 
marriage  are  .January,  I^'ebruary  and  March. 
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THINGS  AND  PEOPLE 

The  prettiest  political  yarn  of  the  season  has  Quaran- 
tine OHicer  Chalmers  for  hero.  It  seems  the  United 
.States  Inspector  has  of  late  manifested  great  solicitude 
about  the  health  of  incoming  passengers,  and  it  has  de- 
veloped that  he  is  under  direct  instructions  from  Wash- 
ington to  counteract  the  carelessness  of  the  local  service. 
The  story  goes  that  Chalmers,  who  is  an  appointee  of 
the  Budd  Board  of  Health,  has  an  objection  to  boarding 
incoming  vessels  out  of  banking  hours.  The  irregularity 
of  steamer  arrivals  has  proved  a  source  of  great  incon- 
venience to  him,  and  having  a  practice  of  his  own  he 
naturally  resents  the  necessity  that  drags  him  out  on  the 
bay  in  the  cold  dark  hours  of  early  morning  or  the  dark 
anil  rai.sty  moments  around  midnight  merely  because 
some  ocean  liner  chose  to  put  in  an  appearance.  How- 
ever, connections  were  made  safely  enough,  though  often 
late,  until  the  Peking  put  in  about  six  o'clock  of  a  foggy 
morning  and  the  quarantine  officer  was  sought  in  vain. 
They  looked  high  for  him  and  low.  but  he  came  not. 
Notiiing  loath,  and  determined  to  save  the  situation,  the 
commander  of  the  quarantine  tug  sallied  out  into  the 
stream  and  duly  boarded  the  steamer.  Tointensify  com- 
plication, it  was  a  time  of  great  uneasiness  in  the  service, 
inasmuch  as  disease  raged  in  Hong  Kong  and  it  behooved 
that  Dr.  Chalmers'  investigation  be  as  strict  as  possible. 
Up  the  ladder  bounded  the  captain  with  a  fine  profes- 
sional air.  confident  that  having  seen  his  superior's  per- 
formance of  the  investigation  ceremony,  that  he  could 
do  as  well  and  better.  He  examined  every  passenger, 
ofHcei-  and  sailor  with  the  greatest  deliberation  and 
gravity  and  finally  giving  the  Peking  a  clear  bill  on  the 
strength  of  which'  she  docked.  All  this  happened  before 
the  eyes  of  the  United  States  Inspector,  who  having  al- 
ready ascertained  the  health  of  the  vessel,  could  look  on 
and  laugh  with  a  clear  conscience.  The  affair  was  re- 
ported to  Washington  at  once,  and  in  that  way  the  story 
came  out.  The  infliction  is  rather  severe  on  the  Board 
of  Health,  which  in  other  quarters  is  going  to  such  length 
to  exhibit  its  zeal. 

*  * 
* 

The  story  of  the  discovery  of  the  Fortuna  mine  is  better 
than  most  of  the  romances  we  read  in  Christmas  numbers. 
There,  no  matter  how  skillful  the  narrator  plays  on  one's 
feelings,  the  raind  inevitably  discounts  as  fictitious  con- 
clusions though  they  be  logical  and  inevitable.  In  the  for- 
mer instance,  however,  the  joyful  termination  may  be 
authenticated  with  a  bank  book  and  real  estate.  The 
heroism  of  this  tale  is  divided  between  C.  D.  bane  of  the 
Utica  mine  and  an  agent  of  his,  Charles  Strauss.  When 
a  man  has  developed  into  a  millionaire  by  the  extraction 
of  gold  from  quartz  he  has  Rpnerally  conceiveil  a  prope)- 
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estimate  of  the  relatioa  of  mining  to  money  making. 
Now,  Mr.  Lane  knows  that  his  income  from  the  Utica. 
diverted  into  new  channels,  may  find  new  Uticas,  and  he 
hjus  agents  throughout  the  Sierras  with  eyes  peeled  for 
new  treasures.  One  of  them  was  Strauss,  an  expert  miner 
and  a  prospector  possessed  with  judgmemt  as  well  as  in- 
stinct. 

In  (luest  of  properties  he  had  wandered  to  Yuma  and 
there,  entering  into  discussion  with  the  County  Recorder, 
was  told  of  a  location  just  made  by  two  Dutchmen  who 
had  exhibited  in  proof  of  their  find  specimens  of  great 
value.  The  geography  of  the  claim  was  noted  by  the 
prospector,  who  in  the  course  of  his  journeyings  came 
across  the  mine. 

"What  have  you  got  there,  boys?"  inquired  Strauss, 
familiarly,  to  the  two  men  who  were  laboring  stead- 
fastly— being  down  some  twenty  feet. 

"A  mine,"  was  the  reply. 

"What  kind  of  a  mine?"  he  pursued. 

"Vat  you  tink,"  inquired  one  of  the  Dutonmen,  fling- 
ing a  spadeful  of  specimens  up  to  him. 

Strauss  examined  the  stone  curiously  and  cautiously. 
"How  much  are  you  asking  for  your  hole?"  h€  asked. 

"Von  hundred  tousand  dollars." 

Strauss  laughed.  "That's  a  good  deal  of  money  Isn't 
it?"  he  replied. 

"No,  it's  dirt  cheap,"  was  the  answer. 

"Come  up  here  and  let  me  go  down  there,"  he  de- 
manded. 


THE    WAV  E 

Strauss  descended  and  examined  the  lay  of  the  land. 
The  rock  was  rich,  undoubtedly,  but  how  deep  the  vein 
went,  who  could  say. 

"Maybe  it  is  worth  what  you  ask,"  he  said  on  returning 
to  the  surface,  "but  you  cannot  prove  it.  There  is  no  hun- 
dred thousand  in  sight,  but  I'll  bond  the  hole,  and  if  my 
people  can  find  gold  you'll  have  the  money." 

The  necessary  documents  were  made  out  and  Strauss 
departing  ti'aveled  to  Angel's  Camp  and  sougnt  out  his 
principals. 

"You  want  to  spend  my  money  on  another  mine,  Char- 
ley." said  Mr.  Lane  in  his  patriarchal  way.  "You  want  to 
use  up  some  of  my  dollars  on  a  new  hole  in  the  ground, 
eh?" 

"That's  it,  Mr.  Lane." 

"Well,  Charley,  you  are  a  good  boy  ana  deserve  encour- 
agement. I'll  think  of  it."  He  turned  away  and  at  the 
sight  of  his  back  Strauss'  hopes  vanished. 

"In  the  mean  time,  Charley" — Lane  had  turned  round 
again — "Go  back  there  to  Yuma  and — and — draw  on  me 
for  all  the  money  you  need  to  develop  your  hole." 

Strauss  lost  no  time,  but  returned  with  the  proper 
equipments  and  in  a  very  few  weeks  laid  bare  such  a 
showing  of  ore  as  justified  dubbing  the  mine  "La  For- 
tuna." Now  the  mill  turns  out  $1)0,000  in  gold  every 
month  in  which  Mr.  Strauss  has  a  tnird  interest,  the  rest 
going  to  the  Lane-Hayward  combination.  The  Recorder 
at  Yuma  has  had  no  reason  to  regret  his  advice  as  out  of 
his  first  earnings  the  happy  discoverer  presented  him 
with  a  check  for  $5000. 

*  « 
« 

Certain  disquieting  rumors  about  the  financial  resuli 
of  the  late  Horse  Show  have  been  set  at  rest  by  the  bal- 
lance  sheets.  Instead  of  there  being  a  loss  it  is  a  pix>tlt 
that  the  directors  are  enabled  to  show.  That  is  after  pay- 
ing the  expenses  incident  to  the  display  at  the  Pavilion 
there  remains  a  surplus  which  in  connection  with  other 
sources  of  income  will  meet  the  office  expenses  of  the 
organization  and  its  salaries,  stifl  leaving  a  small  amount 
to  the  good.  As  for  the  rumor  that  tue  '9G  show  is  the 
final  one  it  is  stamped  as  nonsense.  The  association 
has  a  purpose — to  encourage  the  breeding  of  fine  horses 
in  California — and  it  will  continue  its  meets  until  elec- 
tricity finally  supercedes  the  equine  race,  when  horses 
will  be  in  menageries  rather  than  belwen  traces.  As  for 
the  show  itself,  it  has  proved  the  superiority  ot  individual 
effort  even  over  the  resources  of  a  long  purse.  Though 
Walter  Hobart  had  horses  in  all  the  classes,  he  won  but 
six  out  of  the  sixteen  cups  offered,  as  against  his  record 
of  last  season,  when  he  was  awarded  fifteen  out  of  the 
sixteen  cups — if  I  remember  aright.  However,  the  lion"? 
share  of  the  cash  prizes  came  to  him— more  indeed  than 
the  combined  winnings  of  his  competitors.  Henry 
Crocker  got  four  cups,  and  several  other  important  vic- 
tories were  scored  over  the  venturesome  young  million- 
aire. The  vanquishing  of  such  a  strong  and  ardent  ex- 
hibitor in  any  one  class  is  a  conquest  to  crow  over  and  it 
proves  what  may  be  done  by  brains  and  intelligence  exe- 
cuted in  a  particular  direction. 


Patriotism  is  a  capital  characteristic  when,  properly 
directed.  Doubtless  the  editor  of  the  "Rural  Press  '  was 
inspired  to  come  to  the  assistance  of  the  California  Horse 
by  the  most  honorable  and  praiseworthy  motives,  but  ere 
he  attacked  the  Horse  Show  on  the  ground  of  Anglo- 
mania he  should  have  made  sure  of  his  facts.  The  man- 
ner in  which  Henry  Crocker  made  hay  of  his  arguments 
was  most  diverting.  It  is  well  known  that  the  men  com- 
posing the  directorate  of  the  association  are  all  staunch 
Californians — several  of  them  Native  Sons— and  I  think 
are  imbued  with  more  local  pride  and  patriotism  than 
e\  en  Editor  Holman  dare  aspire  to  possess. 


Family  quarrels  are  sad  affairs  even  when  the  bellig- 
erents refrain  from  having  recourse  to  the  law.  When 
th(  re  enters  the  controversy  the  elements  of  long  cher- 
ished spite  and  social  difference  then  there  is  no  length  or 
depth  to  which  the  combatants  will  not  go.  Character 
standing,  position,  the  proprieties  and  even  the  proba 
biiities  avail  not  to  save  a  man  against  the  anger  of  dis- 
gruntled or  disappointed  relatives.  I  was  sorry  to  ob- 
serve the  name  of  Josiah  Ames  in  connection  with  an 
embezzlement  charge  the  other  day.  Mr.  Ames  has  oc- 
cupied many  positions  ot  honor  and  responsibility,  both 
public  and  private,  and  he  is  certainly  a  man  of  integ- 
rity and  principle.  That  he  would  rob  his  sister  as  she 
charges  is  inconceivable  and  on  its  face  unreasonable. 
There  is  doubtless  some  family  disturbance  at  the  back 
of  the  affair  as  the  accuser,  who  is  quite  an  old  lady,  re- 
cently left  the  house  of  her  brother,  which  had  been  her 
heme  for  many  years  and  domiciled  herself  with  another 
branch  of  the  family. 


"A  Tuscan  tongue  in  a  Roman  mouth"  was  the  proverb 
with  which  his  compatriots  characterized  the  richness 
and  sweetness  of  the  late  Alexander  Salvini's  voice.  Sin- 
gularly enough  it  was  the  peculiar  mellowness  of  his  in- 
tonation that  first  suggested  a  stage  career  to  the  young 
man  at  a  time  when  he  was,  according  to  his  father's 
wishes,  studying  for  the  profession  of  civil  engineer.  With 
Alexander  Salivni  dies  the  last  representative  of  the  ro- 
mantic school  of  acting,  so  much  in  evidence  during  the 
life  and  stage  career  of  Fetcher.  Salvini  was  a  close  ob- 
server and  student  of  Fetcher's  methods,  and  in  time  act  - 
ed most  of  his  roles,  Ruy  Bias,  D'Artagnan,  Claude  Mel- 
notte,  Don  Cesar  de  Bazan,  etc.  He  had  ah  the  dash  and 
verve  of  Fetcher,  inheriting  it  from  the  great  Tomaso. 
his  father,  but  In  the  subtle  and  finer  intellectua.  >.istinc- 
tions  he  was  often  lacking.  Salvini  did  not,  however, 
strictly  confine  himself  to  the  romantic  sword-and-cloak 
drama  of  the  beginning  of  the  century,  but  made  un- 
doubted successes  of  such  totally  different  roles  as  Borg- 
feldt  in  Bucahnan's  "Partners,"  and  Baron  Hatzfeld  in 
"Jim  the  Penman."  Salvini  was  well  known  and  popular 
in  San  Francisco,  where  ho  was  last  seen  in  18!4  as  Sur- 
rion  in  the  "Cavaleria  Rusticanna."  He  was  to  have 
returned  hitder  this  season,  and  deceived  by  assurances 
of  his  convalescence,  Mr.  Wilkinson,  his  manager,  had 
made  all  the  arrangements  to  that  effect. 

*  * 
» 

Let  those  who  hunger  for  literary  sensation  prepare  for 
the  advent  among  us  of  another  astonishing  periodical. 


This  time  it  is  "Phyllida,  or  the  Milkmaia,"  a  bi-weekly 
review,  which,  if  novelty  be  a  recommendation,  will  sat- 
isfy the  most  exacting.  Not  content  witn  that  startling 
creation,  the  "Lark,"  Mr.  Gelett  Burgess,  in  connection 
with  Mr.  Porter  Garnett,  threatens  this  new  onslaught 
upon  literary  browsers  and  others,  in  the  matter  of  "get 
up"  they  have  foraged  tne  field  of  archaic  typography 
and  revived  the  long  ess,  and  tney  also  adopt  the  quaint 
spelling  of  the  period  of  the  "Tatler"  and  "Spectator." 
This  impending  publication  will  be  devoted,  in  part  at 
least,  to  the  light  essay,  together  with  the  discussion  of 
"Literary  Topicks  and  Reflections  upon  the  doings  of  the 
Town  and  Country  by  several  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  oi 
Quality  and  Parts."  Beside  contributions  by  Les  Jeunes 
of  "Lark"  fame,  there  will  be  some  thoughtful  contribu- 
tions from  such  writers  as  Professor  Gayley  of  Berkeley 
and  Professor  Jordan  of  Stanford.  We  look  for  noble  re- 
sults and  startling. 

HERRMANN  AND  HOUDIN 

The  Late  Magician  and  His  Predecessors  — 
His  Curious  Characteristics. 

It  is  said  that  the  great  Herrmann,  the  king  of  thie 
"art  diabolique,"  made  his  first  bow  to  the  world  at  the 
court  of  Spain  where  he  was  called  upon  to  perform  be- 
fore Queen  Isabella  II.  Herrmann  was  but  fifteen  years 
old  at  the  time,  but  lost  none  of  his  sangfroid  in  the  pres- 
ence of  royalty  and  went  through  his  list  of  tricks  and 
sleight  of  hand  performances  with  as  much  apparent 
coolness  and  dexterity  as  he  manifested  in  after  life  in 
almost  every  civilized  city  of  the  world.  Herrmann  was 
fifty-two  years  of  age  at  the  time  of  his  taking  off,  and 
his  experience  with  royal  "Personages'  nas  not  been  lim- 
ited to  his  juvenile  performance  before  Queen  Isabella. 
He  frequently  met  with  and  received  honors  from  Euro- 
pean monarchs,  and  often  was  summoned  to  give  per- 
formances at  the  private  theatres  of  kings  and  rulers. 

One  of  the  best  characteristics  of  Herrmann  was  that 
he  never  pretended  to  any  occult  power,  earnestly  dis- 
claiming any  supernatural  agency  in  the  accomplishment 
of  his  truly  wonderful  performances,  preferring  to  reet 
upon  his  motto,  "My  hands  are  quicker  than  your  eyes." 

Next  to  Houdin,  Herrmann  was  probably  the  greatest 
sleight  of  hand  performer  of  the  world.  Houdin  was  not 
the  traveler  that  Herrmann  was,  though  in  his  more 
contracted  sphere  was  the  recipient  of  greater  honors. 
Houdin  was  a  prime  favorite  of  Louis  Napoleon,  through 
whose  good  offices  he  received  the  Cross  of  the  Legion  of 
Honor,  and  at  one  time  was  actually  sent  upon  a  diplo- 


THE  LATE  HERRMANN 

Who  had  lor  his  moflo  "My  hands  are  quicker  than  your  eyes." 
Photo  hy  Thors 

malic  errand  to  Algiers  in  order  to  confound  the  Arab 
magicians,  who  by  their  necromancy  and  juggling  were 
seriously  undermining  the  authority  of  the  French  in 
Northern  Africa. 

Otner  professional  sleight  of  hand  performers  have  hold 
the  stage  for  a  time,  but  none  ever  succeeded  in  attain- 
ing the  popularity  that  Herrmann  enjoyed  nearly  all  his 
life.  We  have  seen  some  of  these  other  magicians  in 
San  Francisco,  Signor  Blitz  for  instance  (who  was  fa- 
mous some  fifty  years  ago  on  the  Pacific  Coast),  Jacobs, 
who  came  here  from  Australia,  and  Hiller,  who  was  as 
clever  as  a  magician  as  he  was  as  a  sleign^  of  hand  per- 
former. None  of  these,  however,  could  comiwre  with 
Herrmann.  He  alone  had  that  neat,  clean-cut  and  tact- 
ful manner  upon  the  platform  that  is  as  necessary  for 
successful  legerdemain  as  are  elaborate  cabinets  and  con- 
ct-aled  springs.  After  the  large  sums  of  money  Herr- 
mann is  said  to  have  realized  by  his  professional  exer- 
tions, it  is  rather  surprising  to  find  a  report  current  that 
he  died  nearly  penniless,  and  that  his  widow,  his  assist- 
ant at  all  his  performances,  would  have  but  little  to  show 
for  the  work  of  a  lifetime  by  his  side  in  every  quarter  of 
the  globe.  But  Herrmann  spent  as  easily  as  he  earned, 
and  his  money  seems  to  have  been  of  the  "disappearing 
coin"  variety  with  which  he  was  so  familiar  on  the  stage. 
He  had  a  strong  leaning  toward  "electrical"  chateuax, 
yachts,  country  homes  with  retinues  of  servants,  fine 
horses  and  fashionable  carriages,  and  in  general  seems 
to  have  believed  in  the  old  saying  of  "dum  vivimus,  vi- 
vamus." 

S.  H.  PRIEDLANDER. 
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The  Wenzei  IJeal 
In  her  most  idyllic  moud. 
Copyright  R.  H.  Russell  &  Son. 

A  QUESTION  OF  IDEALS 

The  American  Girl  of  1896  as  Seen  by 
Wenzei  and  by  Gibson, 

During  the  last  year  two  men  of  exceptional  talent  have 
have  been  hard  at  work  making  pictures  of  the  American 
girl  in  all  the  variety  of  her  moods  and  tenses,  and  now 
in  this  holiday  season  the  collected  results  have  been  put 
before  the  public  in  the  shape  of  two  picture  books,  to- 
wit.  "Pictures  of  People,"  by  C.  D.  Gibson,  and  "Vanity 
Fair,"  by  Albert  Wenzei  (R.  H.  Russell  &  Son,  publish- 
ers), and  it  is  very  interesting  to  note  how  these  two 
artists  from  their  separate  points  of  view  have  regarded 
and  treated  the  same  individual.  For  despite  the  mys- 
tifying titles  it  is  the  American  girl  who  plays  the  leading 


role  in  '\'anlty  Fair,"  and  who  heads  the  line  in  "Pictures 
of  People." 

I  think  that  at  a  very  impressionable  and  formative 
age — probably  a  very  early  one— Mr.  Wenzei  foil  in  love 
withii  very  stylish  girl  who  was  short  and  blonde,  with 
dark  eyes  and  a  rather  heavy  Jaw  and  broad  chin.  This 
girl  must  have  been  particularly  graceful,  given  to  wear- 
ing black  lace  over  rose-colored  silk  and  must  have  had 
a  habit  of  sitting  turned  about  half  way  from  you  while 
her  elbow  rested  along  the  back  of  the  chair  and  Her  hand 
supported  her  chin — her  broad  chin.  She  was  a  very 
pretty  girl,  by  the  way,  and  she  went  to  operas  and  bor.«e 
shows  and  sat  in  boxes  with  highly  ornamented  hang- 
ings and  pillars  in  the  background.  At  any  rate,  this  Is 
Mr.  Wenzel's  ideal,  and  he  is  very  faithful  to  her  and 
rarely  allows  her  to  escape  from  a  picture.  I  feel  that  I 
know  her  thoroughly  by  now  and  should  recognize  her 
at  once  if  I  should  meet  lior — at  the  opera  in  a  highly  dec- 
orated 1k)X  for  instance.  Mr.  Wenzei  is  fond  of  her  often- 
est  in  evening  dress,  with  her  hair  done  high  and  a  comb 
stuck  in  it  Spanish  fashion,  :uid  he  likes  lo  have  her  sit- 
ting down — rarely  do  you  see  her  at  full  length — in  the 
fore  front  of  a  great  crowd,  from  which  you  will  notice 
she  does  not  detach  herself,  but  forms  a  part  of  it,  being 
made  conspicuous  only  by  virtue  of  her  position.  Also, 
this  girl  is  vivacious,  as  you  would  expect  of  a  short  girl, 
and  smiles  very  easily,  as  you  would  expect  of  a  viva- 
cious one. 

But  I  am  rather  afraid  she  is  a  little  superficial.  How- 
ever, she  is  the  leading  flgtire  in  "Vanity  Fair."  Never, 
never  does  she  feel  any  real  depths  of  passion;  never  is 
her  sweet  high-piled  hair  disarranged,  nor  her  picture 
dress — black  lace  over  colored  silk — in  disorder.    She  is 


"Not  at  all  the  girl  one  would  choose  to  quarrel  with.' 
Copyright  R.  H.  Russell  &  Son. 


The  Gibson  girl  as  a  briJi. 
Copyright  R.  H.  Russeir&  Son. 

always  serene  and  smiling  and  happy,  and  passes  her  life 
finding  great  amusement  over  triries. 

But  I  know  another  girl  who  is  very  beautiful  and  styl- 
ish and  all  that  who  smiles  just  as  readily  but  who  is 
capable  of  the  graver,  sterner  note  as  well. 
She  is  Mr.  Gibson's  American  girl.  She  has  lived 
an  eventful  life.  When  I  first 
knew  hwr  she  was  (very  fifent- 
ly)  repudiating  forcig'n  noble- 
men: then sho  passed  through 
a  period  of  great  distress  in 
her  lovo  affairs;  her  love 
would  die,  or  her  husband's 
love,  when  once  it  had  gone, 
was  hard  to  pet  ba(;k  again, 
or  she  roalizotl  her  mistak(! 
when  it  was  loo  lato,  or  her 
husband  persisted  in  dying 
and  leaving  her  to  weep  on  a 
beautiful  broad  divan  covered 
with  cushions  and  letters  and 
things.  (Jf  late  she  has  been 
going  about  in  the  costume  of 
a  general,  or  a  dijjlomat,  or  a 
minister  of  the  gospel,  or  a 
Lord  High  Chancellor,  just  as 
charming  and  as  irrestible  as 
ever  in  spite  of  —  or  jierhaps 
because  of — her  change  of  rai- 
ment. 

Unlike  Mr.  Wenzel'.s  girl 
she  is  very  tall  and  a  little 
slim,  and  her  dignity  and  im- 
posing carriage  are  her  gi'oat 
(•haract(!ristics.  She  is  rath(,'r 
grave,  doesn't  smile  often,  and 
then  mostly  with"  the  eyes. 
Nor  is  she  so  entirely  given 
over  to  socucty  as  the  girl  of 
the  broad  chin  and  liigh-piled 
hair.  You  see  her  in  states  of 
mind  rather  than  in  places,  in 
conditions  rather  than  in  cir- 
cumstances. 

As  I  say,  she  is  tall  enough 
to  look  down  on  most  men, 
does  so,  in  fact,  very  often 
with  her  head  titled  back  and 


"She  would  stand  by  a  fellow  and  back  him  up  if  things  should  happen." 
Copyright  R.  H.  Russell  &  Son. 

her  eyes  half  closed — not  at  all  the  kina  o.  girl  you  would 
choose  to  quarrel  with.  On  the  whole,  I  prefer  her  to 
the  one  of  the  broad  chin.  She  is  more  serious,  perhaps, 
and  you  must  keep  keyed  jirelty  h.gh  to  enjoy  her  so- 
ciety. But  somehow  you  feel  that  she  is  a  "man's  wo- 
man" and  would  stand  by  a  fellow  and  back  him  up  if 
things  should  happen.  I  do  not  think  Mr.  Wenzel's  girl 
would.  I  would  like  to  put  her  to  the  test — if  I  were  the 
man.  F.  N.  ^ 

A  visitor  to  a  lunatic  asylum  in  Scotland  was  watching 
the  rnen  at  work  on  some  repairs  about  the  building.  One 
of  the  inmates  who  was  assisting,  by  repeatedly  rolling 
his  barrow  upside  down  when  returning  from  the  build- 
ing to  the  stones,  attracted  the  visitor's  attention.  At 
length,  as  the  patient  passed  him  for  the  sixth  time  with 
he  barrow  inverted,  the  visitor  called  to  him:  "Why, 
man!  you're  wheeling  that  barrow  upside  down.  Why 
do  you  do  it?"  "Oh,"  said  the  lunatic,  "that's  the  best 
way."  The  visitor  took  the  barrow,  and,  turning  it  right 
side  up,  said:  "This  is  the  proper  way."  "That's  a'  you 
ken,"  said  the  Inmate;  "I  tried  it  that  way,  but  they  filled 
it  fu'  o'  bricks.  ' 


These  beauties  are  aulays  serene  and  happy,  ar.d  love  oftras  and  Horse  Shbws.' 
Copyright  R.  H.  Russell  &  Son 
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Exterior  of  the  Pavilion 


THE   CITRUS   FAIR   AT  FRESNO 
Hhotos  ky  Alexander.  Fresno 


1 


PROFESSOR  VS,  MINISTER 

!)rthodoxy  and  the  Higher  Criticism  at  Outs 
Over  Miracles, 

It  was  my  good  fortune  last  Jlonday  to  listen  to  the 
N  position  of  views  on  the  fundamental  principles  of 
"hi  istianity  by  Dr.  Harris,  National  Commissioner  of  Ed- 
iication.  and  Professor  Howison  of  the  State  University, 
"he  two  metaphysicians  presented  a  curious  and  interesl- 
iig  contrast.  Harris  was  bland,  vague  and  ornamental, 
jlowison  was  direct,  downright  and  pugnacious.  Harris 
alked  all  over  creation.  Howison  hewed  clean  to  the 
ine.  Harris  was  involved  and  difficult.  Howison  was 
lucid  and  simple.  Harris  implied  that  Howison  charged 
jiini  with  insincerity  in  not  fully  explaining  his  beliefs, 
howison  denied  that  he  had  imputed  insincerity,  li  was 
,)nly  that  Dr.  Harris  was  vague.  The  brethren  were 
pleased  with  Dr.  Harris.  They  came  away  believing  that 
.^rofessor  Howison  is  a  wicked  disturber  of  religious 
leace. 

;i  Yet  Professor  Howison  averred  that  his  religious  be- 
Jefs  concerning  miracles  and  vicarious  atonement  are 
t  he  same  as  those  of  Dr.  Harris  so  far  as  he  knew,  and 
ijhey  are  old-time  friends    and    fellow    students.  Ono 

fiiardly  knew  whether  this  was  a  reproach  that  his  old 
omrade  had  left  the  professor  to  face  the  angry  stcrm 
[lone.    One  may  hardly  decide  this  point,  because  Dr. 
^Howison  has  an  eminent  stomach  for  a  fight,  and  perhap.s 
Jluu!  just  as  soon  swallow  the  whole  of  the  hot  broth  as 
hare  it  with  a  friend. 
The  professor  made  the  brethren  gasp  and  stare  wheu 
:e  dismissed  in  that  offhand,  cocksure  way  the  whole 
octrine  of  vicarious  atonement  as  contrary  to  the  first 
rlnciples  of  good  morals. 

"When  a  man  comes  and  tells  me  for  instance,"  said 
Ir.  Howison.  in  his  calm,  superior  way,  "that  Christ  died 
n  the  cross  for  my  sins;  that  He  offered  up  a  sacrifice  for 
ly  sins,  and  that  by  virtue  of  this  alone  God  imputes  to 
le  the  righteousness  of  Jesus,  ii  I  exercise  a  mystic  senti- 
lent  of  faith,  as  it  is  called,  I  want  to  know  how  literally 

am  to  take  that;  for  if  I  am  to  take  it  literally,  then  I. 
s  a  philosophical  thinker,  have  to  say  point  Ijlank,  'It 
5  not  true.'  " 

Note  the  little  sidewinder,  perhaps  unconscious,  in  "tho 
lystic  sentiment  of  faith."  Curiously  enough  this  em- 
hatic  declaration  which  cuts  at  the  root  of  everything 
iiat  Luther  taught  did  not  provoke  discussion,  and  only 
licited  a  sorrowful  protest  from  Dr.  Minton  of  the  San 

nselmo  Theological  Seminary.  It  was  Professor  How- 
ion's  declaration  that  the  belief  in  miracles  is  irrational 
nd  that  they  are  in  no  sense  evidences  of  Christianity, 
mt  raised  the  storm.  On  that  line  they  were  ready  to 
ght  it  out  if  it  took  all  winter.  Congregationalists. 
[ethodists  and  Presbyterians  united  in  one  threatening 
halanx  to  assail  the  militant  professor.  He  protested 
lat  he  was  doing  it  all  for  their  own  good  and  that  their 
onclusions  were  identical  with  his,  although  reached  by 

different  way.  They  would  not  have  it  that  way.  The 
Id  road  was  good  enough  for  them.  Dr.  Minton  came  at 
im  with  the  point  that  if  the  belief  in  miracles  is  irra- 
onal,  yet  he  must  admit  that  rational  beings  have  be- 
eved  in  them,  and  the  audience  smiled,  for  they  thought 
lis  was  a  hard  one.  But  the  professor  is  as  quick  as  a 
It  and  he  has  claws  of  his  own.  He  came  smiling  to 
le  scratch:  "Let  me  answer  the  doctor's  points.  I  see 
le  audience  took  them  by  the  smile  tha„  went  around 
le  room  when  he  said  what  he  did.  He  says  that 
itional  beings  have  believed  in  miracles.  I  say,  dear 
octor,  excuse  me.  Not  the  rationality  of  the  rationa. 
eings  ever  believed  it,  but  their  contingent  ignorance." 

One  does  not  care  to  be  flippant  in  relation  to  a  debate 
L  this  sort,  and  yet  the  whole  performance  irresistibly 
npressed  me  with  the  idea  that  the  professor  was  only 
musing  himself  by  poking  up  the  animals  with  a  long 
lole,  setting  his  quick  wits  against  the  lumbering  intel- 
Igence  of  the  brethren.  They  are  good  men  and  well 
leaning,  but  their  forte  is  not  moral  philosophy.  One  by 
ne  their  champions  went  up  against  the  slippery  pro- 
!ssor  and  one  by  one  they  sat  down,  sorry  they  had 
joken.  They  really  made  things  worse.  Professor 
loyd  of  the  Oakland  Congregational  Seminary  appeared 
)  be  accepted  as  their  most  doughty  champion  to  do 
attle  for  orthodoxy,  but  one  is  fain  to  confess  that  Mr. 
loyd  rather  shirked  the  duel.  He  has  otcen  met  Howi- 
m  before,  and  has  a  wholesome  fear  of  the  professor's 
laws.  After  they  had  one  and  all  declared  themselves 
elievers  in  miracles,  it  was  discouraging  at  the  end  of  a 
iree  hours'  discussion  to  hear  Dr.  Howison,  with  a 
tieerful  air  of  patronage  define  the  belief  in  miracles  as 

mental  fumble.  He  might  as  well  have  said  they  saw 
lings  through  a  holy  smoke. 

It  may  appear  presumptuous  to  say  so.  but  the  weak 
oint  in  Howison's  armor  was  plain  enough.    In  reply  to 

question  assuming,  as  he  admitted,  that  miracles  are 
ossible — Why  should  they  not  be  accepted  as  evidence? 
•he  said: 

"That  is  shifting  the  ground  of  proof.  I  admit 
that  a  misconception  and  erroneous  belief  about  natu- 
ral science  may  be  in  Divine  Providence  the  means  by 
which  a  certain  mind  comes  to  entertain  a  proposition. 
But  that  don't  prove  that  the  miracle  or  the  miscon- 
ception about  miracles  is  a  reality— not  in  the  least. 
It  simply  proves  that  there  is  a  Divine  ordinance  in  the 
world  for  spiritual  culture,  and  that  Ood  makes  use  of 
the  very  ignorance  and  misconceptions  of  men  to  get 
them  into  a  state  where  they  can  receive  spiritual  truth. 
But  that  does  not  rest  the  case  of  the  proof  of  those 
truths  on  those  things  at  all.  I  may  go  and  hear  a  very 
ignorant  man,  and  I  may  see  what  his  ignorant  mis- 
conceptions are.  I  want  to  get,  him  to  have  a  true  con- 
ception. I  go  down  and  talk  in  the  .anguage  of  his 
m'sconception  until  I  get  him  into  the  thread  of  his 
consciousness  so  that  he  can  be  lifted  out  of  the  igno- 
rance into  the  other  view.  Now.  are  you  going  to  say 
that  when  I  have  shown  him  that  true  view,  the  truth 
of  it  rests  on  his  ignorance?  Not  a  bit  of  it.  That  is 
exactly  what  the  old  position  about  the  evidences  of 
Christianity  by  miracle  is.  I  don't  object  to  it  because 
I  object  to  Christianity.  I  object  to  miraculism 
because  I  believe  in  Christianity,  and  because  I  say  you 
can  never  defend  it  on  that  ground." 
That  admits  the  whole  case  unless  we  assume  Provi- 
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dence  furnishes  bogus  miracles  for  one  class  of  minds 
iind  leaves  others  to  go  without.  If  you  are  an  intellect- 
ual tumbler  the  Lord  will  permit  you  for  your  own  good 
to  gloriTy  Him  for  something  that  He  knows  to  be  an  im- 
posture.   That  is  Professor  Howison's  tneory. 

Dr.  Howison  had  been  explaining  the  results  of  the 
higher  criticism  on  the  history  of  the  life  of  Christ,  and 
it  may  be  remarked  that  he  spoke  of  the  Messiah  in  a 
tine  patronizing  sort  of  way.  He  distinctly  approved  of 
Him.  The  higher  criticism  was  not  popular.  Commis- 
sioner Harris  understood  that  very  clearly.  In  his  clos- 
ing address  he  remarked  that  ne  had  no  use  at  all  for  the 
higher  criticism.  It  destroyed  the  spiritual  symbolism 
of  things  and  left  nothing  but  bare  bones  to  gnaw  The 
sentiment  was  applauded.  Of  course  the  position  is  log- 
ically untenable.  That  criticism  must  be  either  met  and 
refuted  or  accepted  as  true.  It  cannot  be  sneered  down 
the  wind  on  the  wings  of  a  sentimental  metaphor.  Dr. 
Howison  looked  visibly  disgusted.  I  imagine  it  was  his 
f  rst  experience  of  the  mixture  of  politics  and  metaphv- 
sic3.  BOSWELL  JR." 

FRESNO'S  CITRUS  FAIR 


A  Show  of  Oranges  and  Lemons  Grown  in 
San  Joaquin  Valley, 

The  commencement  of  the  culture  of  oranges  for  the 
market  in  Fresno  county  was  one  not  to  the  individual 
efforts  of  any  one  grower  or  combination  of  growers,  but 
was  the  outcome  of  the  orange  and  lemon  groves  planted 
by  the  Mission  Fathers  near  their  churches  in  the  early 
days.  Some  fifteen  years  ago  an  intelligent  orchardist 
began  experimenting  and  found  that  oranges  and  lemons 
could  be  cultivated  in  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  upon  a 
basis  of  financial  profit.  His  investigation  showed  that 
th?  soil  was  admirably  adapted  to  thai  purpose,  being  full 
of  iron  or  potash  and  of  that  reddish  hue  so  much  pre- 
ferred by  growers.  The  climate  was  dry  and  even  and 
the  land  well  sheltered  and  protected  from  the  winds. 
Under  these  favorable  circumstances  it  is  not  extraor- 
dinary that  the  Fresno  orange  ripens  fully  two  weeks 
earlier  than  the  orange  of  otaer  citrus  localities  of  the 
State.  Earlier  than  the  Oroville  orange,  lor  instance,  or 
the  Bidwell  orange. 

Even  after  ten  or  fifteen  years  of  cultivation  the  citrus 
industry  of  Fresno  county  is,  comparatively,  but  in  its 
infancy,  and  it  cannot  yet  be  determined  what  the  pos- 
sibilities are  in  the  way  of  its  further  development,  the 
attention  of  most  growers  being  hitherto  concentrated 
upon  the  raisin  industry.  Two  thousand  acres  of  citrus 
fruit  are  now  under  cultivation  throughout  the  county, 
but  this  area — especially  now  that  the  new  ditches  have 
been  built — can,  and  no  doubt  will,  be  enormously  en- 
larged. It  is  safe  to  assume  that  in  the  near  future  the 
orange  will  be  grown  in  this  locality  in  as  large  quanti- 
ties as  the  raisin  is  now.  From  this  district  only  twenty- 
seven  carloads  of  oranges  went  east  last  year,  but  this 
number  will  no  doubt  be  doubled  in  a  couple  more  sea- 
sons. The  great  Citrus  Fair,  which  has  been  the  event 
of  the  month  at  Fresno,  will  do  much  toward  furthering 
*lie  orange  interests  of  the  county  as  well  as  attracting 
attention  to  Fresno's  products  in  general.  The  fair 
building,  especially  constructed  for  this  occasion,  con- 
tained a  floor  space  of  twenty-two  thousand  four  hun- 
dred feet,  and  handsomely  and  elaborately  festooned  and 
decorated  as  it  was,  presented  a  very  attractive  sight. 
The  Fresno  county  exhibit  of  fruits,  etc.,  occupied  over 
a  fourth  of  the  entire  space  and  was  withotit  doubt  the 
most  attractive  exhibit  of  the  fair.  The  culture  of  the 
raisin  is  just  now  the  most  extensive  and  profitable  in- 
dustry of  the  county.  As  a  raisin  locality  Fresno  county 
is  unexcelled  perhaps  throughout  the  whole  United 
States.  Not  only  is  the  soil  exceptionally  favorable  for 
grape  culture,  but  the  dryness  and  evenness  of  the  tem- 
perature leaves  nothing  to  be  desired  in  the  matter  of 
curing  the  grapes.  Some  idea  of  the  high  order  of  the 
quality  of  the  Fresno  raisin  can  be  gained  from  the  fact 
that  the  leading  growers  of  the  county  are  now  shipping 
to  Austria,  Belgium,  Denmark  and  elsewhere  on  the  con- 
tinent of  Europe  where  they  compete  directly  with  the 
Spanish,  French  and  Italian  raisin.  The  Fresno  raisin 
output  is  enormous.  Last  year  it  amounted  to  two  thou- 
sand carloads  of  eastern  shipments  alone. 

The  Citrus  Fair  was  opened  and  conducted  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  the  Hundred 
Thousand  Club  of  Fresno.  It  proved  a  success  from  a 
financial  point  of  view  and  will  go  far  towards  inducing 
and  encouragintr  a  more  extended  cultivation  of  citrus 
fruits  in  the  ncrr  future. 


One  of  the  features  of  California  life  wtiich  is  not  often 
noticed  in  print  is  the  large  decrease  of  the  Ciiinese  la- 
boring population  of  the  State.  San  Francisco's  China- 
town has  fallen  off  almost  one-half  uiiring  the  last  three 
years.  The  State  Labor  Commissioner  has  finished  his 
investigation  of  the  Chinese  in  California,  and  ne  finds 
that  the  decrease  is  most  marked  in  the  factories.  The 
overall  factories  a  few  years  ago  employed  nearly  G.OOO 
Coolies.  Now  they  have  only  1,0.^)0.  In  shoe  factories, 
where  formerly  from  100  to  300  (Chinese  were  employed, 
not  one-fifth  of  the  nunilier  are  engaged.  This  great  fall- 
ing off  is  due  partly  to  the  exodus  of  Coolies  to  (Miina,  and 
partly  to  their  preference  for  engaging  in  business  for 
themselves,  such  as  laundry  work,  vegetable  growing 
and  fruit  raising. 

One  would  have  thought  that  the  "true  facts"  about 
the  Armenian  atrocities  had  been  ascertained  by  this 
time.  Nevertheless,  serious  and  responsible  English- 
men, in  no  way  Philo-Turk,  who  have  returned  to  Lon- 
don after  having  witnessed  the  whole  street  slaughter  in 
Constantinople  at  the  end  of  August,  declare  that  "the 
Turks  treated  the  Armenians  a  great  deal  too  leniently; 
that  if  the  Turks  hadn't  killed  the  Armenians,  the  latter 
would  have  wiped  out  thousands  of  Jews,  (Ireeks  and 
foreign  Christians  before  September  1st;  that  the  hun- 
dreds of  explosive  bombs  seized  and  exhibited  liy  the 
Turks  were  bought  by  the  Armenians  out  of  the  Relief 
Funds  subscribed  in  London;  that  the  British  public  is 
simply  being  "duped"  by  the  Constantinople  correspond- 
ents of  two  Tx)ndon  papers,  etc!" 
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ABOUT  PERSONAGES 

Governor  Flower  of  New  York  is  one  of  the  men  who 
have  gained  i)restige  in  the  recent  political  upheaval. 
His  zeal  in  the  sound  money  cause  attracted  the  admira- 
tion of  McKinley. 

Aubrey  Beardsley,  whose  health  is  still  precarious,  has 
decided  to  reside  permanently  a.  his  home  on  the  South 
Coast.  He  is  busily  engaged  upon  his  new  fantastic  novel, 
in  addition  to  his  regular  artistic  labors. 

Sir  Henry  Irving  is  said  to  be,  after  Gladstone,  the 
most  interesting  personage  in  England,  After  the  suc- 
cessful revival  of  "The  Bells,"  the  "Times"  pronounced 
him  the  greatest  English  actor  after  David  Garrick. 

Pederewski  is  at  Evian  les  Bains  taking  the  waters  for 
a  stomach  complaint,  but  otherwise  is  in  perfect  health, 
mentally  and  physically.  His  physician  has  ordered  ab- 
solute rest  and  quiet,  and  not  even  his  letters  are  for- 
warded to  him. 

The  heads  of  the  Standard  Oil  Company  have  lunch  in 
a  plain  dining  room  on  the  top  floor  of  their  New  York 
oflice.  The  service  is  plain,  the  menu  is  simple,  and 
total  abstinence  prevails.  The  heads  of  the  company  are 
all  Prohibitionists.  The  treasurer,  W.  B.  Wardwell,  is  a 
prominent  member  of  that  party. 

The  famous  singing  teacher,  Mme.  Marchesi,  regards 
the  attitude  assumed  in  cycling  as  injurious  to  the  chest 
and  lungs,  and  the  rapid  progression  through  the  air  as 
detrimental  to  the  vocal  cords.  Mme.  Marchesi  for- 
bids her  pupils  to  cycle.  Nevertheless,  Mme.  Melba.  Mme, 
Nordica  and  M.  Jean  de  Reszke  are  devotees  of  the  wheel. 

Du  Maurier's  estate,  while  larger  than  that  of  any  other 
"launch"  artist,  hardly  equals  public  expectation,  being 
about  $250,000.  It  represents  the  phenomenal  success  of 
"Trilby"  and  the  advance  payments  for  "The  Martian." 
Mr  Du  Maurier's  favorite  jest  during  the  closing  years 
of  his  life  was  that  he  was  "bored  and  paralyzed  with 
prosperity." 

Queen  Victoria  has  made  a  new  will  bequeathing  a  for- 
tune of  one  hundred  million  dollars  to  her  descendants. 
The  source  of  this  vast  estate  is  the  civil  list  of  $600,000 
per  annum.  Prince  Albert's  investments  in  London  prop- 
erty, representing  twenty-five  million,  and  bequests  of 
ten  million.  The  bulk  of  this  sum  will  go  to  Her  Maj- 
esty's favorite  daughter.  Princess  Beatrice. 

Edgar  Saltus  has  made  a  sensational  story  out  of  the 
elopement  of  Princess  de  Chimay,  nee  Clara  Ward,  and  the 
Hungarian  violinist.  He  describes  her  as  a  festival  of 
beauty,  "eyes  bluer  than  the  sea,  features  chiseled  to  the 
brow,  lips  that  said  'drink  me,'  and  the  face  of  a  saint." 
He  alleges  that  Prince  Badouin.  nephew  of  the  King  of 
Belgium  was  shot  by  Prince  de  Chimay  because  of  his  at- 
tentions to  her. 

William  B.  Lewis  declares  it  is  Cleveland's  plan, 
should  Spain  make  trouble,  to  send  an  army  of  colored 
men  to  Cuba.  Negroes  will  be  freely  enlisted  as  being 
racially  able  to  laugh  yellow  fever  to  scorn.  Somebody 
with  an  inquisitive  bent  asked  "Fighting  Bob"  Evans  of 
the  navy  what  would  be  the  result  of  a  collision  with 
Spain.  "Within  six  weeks,"  said  Evans,  thoughtfully, 
"after  such  collision,  there  would  be  nothing  but  Spanish 
spoken  in  hell." 

After  the  second  of  S.  R.  Crockett's  public  lectures  a 
heavy,  solemn-faced  Scot  came  round  behind  the  plat- 
form and  shook  him  by  the  hand  in  a  melancholy  man- 
ner. "I  hae  read  a'  your  bulks,"  he  said;  and,  after  a 
pause,  he  added,  "up  to  this."  Mr.  Crockett  expressed 
his  thanks.  The  man  was  silent  awhile,  and  tried  again. 
"You  dinna  do  this  for  a  livelihood?"  he  asked,  referring 
to  the  recent  lecture.  "No,"  replied  Mr.  Crockett,  meek- 
ly. "I  was  thinking  that,"  said  Mr.  Crockett's  critic,  with 
still  deeper  solemnity. 

The  visits  of  Royalty  in  England  are  really  visitations. 
The  Prince  is  given  to  writing  his  own  menus  and  abso- 
lutely deranging  households.  The  Princess,  though  an 
exceedingly  good  woman,  is  about  as  interesting  as  a 
hausfrau.  It  is  said  His  Royal  Highness  invited  himself 
to  the  Marlboroughs.  The  story  goes  that  to  the  crowds 
of  reporters  and  to  the  townsmen  generally  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough  made  himself  extremely  unpopular.  He  re- 
fused to  see  reporters,  but  allowed  his  agent,  who  reflects 
the  Dukes  airs  in  &  still  more  offensive  way,  to  see  two  or 
three  representatives  of  the  press,  who  were  requested, 
while  they  were  in  the  park  during  the  Prince's  visit,  to 
wear  high  silk  hats  and  frocK  coats. 

When  Ambassador  Bayard  came  to  London  some  three 
and  a  half  years  ago  he  dedicated  himself  to  the  mission 
of  bringing  England  and  America  into  relations  of  close 
affection.  His  sincere  and  guileless  endeavors  in  this  di- 
rection have  certainly  won  for  him  a  larger  measure  of 
personal  affection  among  the  English  people  than  has 
ever  been  enjoyed  by  an  American  envoy  in  England. 
Even  the  most  cynical  have  abandoned  their  first  Im- 
pression that  Mr.  Bayard  was  animated  by  some  ulterior 
motive.  He  is  everywhere  accepted  for  what  he  is,  a  man 
who  seeks  to  crown  his  public  career  by  a  great  effort  for 
the  unification  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  race.  As  such  he  Is 
honored  even  by  those  who  believ  that,  under  existing 
conditions,  he  has  attempted  the  impossible. 

Will  Visscher,  the  Chicago  poet,  is  thus  handed  down 
to  fame  by  a  writer  in  the  "Journal":  'Among  other  per- 
sonal attributes  he  is  distinguished  by  the  most  gorgeous 
and  ornate  nose  that  ever  showed  the  way  through  the 
vale  of  .sorrow.  A  rare  ripe  tomato  affords  but  a  futile 
parallel  to  the  piece  de  resistance  of  Visscher's  face.  It 
is  an  egg  plant  for  size,  and  gaudier  than  the  scarlet  tan- 
ager  of  Visscher's  native  woods.  Visscher  is  a  poet.  None 
of  your  hand-made,  bottle-raised  products  of  the  effete 
East,  but  a  natural  horn  singer  of  the  wide  and  liberal 
West,  with  a  soul  as  big  as  a  six-foot  boiler,  and  the  ca- 
pacity for  verse  equal  to  the  working  power  of  a  thrash- 
ing machine.  To  be  fair  and  candid,  some  of  his  poetry 
reads  like  the  action  of  the  useful  Invention  mentioned 
where  a  thoughtless  band  cutter  permits  his  knife  to  go 
with  the  sheaf.  This  may  be  said  of  only  such  produc- 
tions of  the  Visscherean  muse  as  are  worked  off  under 
pressure.    Usually  they  go  like  a  hand-car  down  grade." 
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Entertainments  and   Happenings  In 
Town  and  Out, 

Christmas  is  again  here  with  all  its 
magic  and  men-iment.  Sorrow  loses  its 
sting  at  its  approach;  iiiuurning  is  turn- 
ed to  rejoicing.  Of  festivals  Christmas 
mav  be  well  consdered  the  most  catho- 
lic. In  the  Christian  climes  under  every 
ruler  the  masses  rejoice  equally  with  the 
classes.  Socially  speaking.  Christmas 
here  in  San  Francisco  gives  me  little  to 
record.  It  is  essentially  the  family  festi- 
val. Few  parties  are  given,  fewer  invi- 
tations extended  than  at  any  other  pe- 
riod in  the  year. 

There  can  be  no  uncertainty  as  to  the 
success  of  the  Leap  Year  Cotillion.  It 
was  easily  the  prettiest  as  well  as  the 
most  enjoyable  affair  of  this  season.  The 
decoration  of  the  hall  was  in  excellent 
taste,  the  arrangement  of  Japanese  um- 
brellas covered  with  sniilax  particularly 
effective;  Mr.  Greenway  was  at  his  best, 
and  indeed  everything  was  in  tlrst-rate 
form.  The  gowning  was  much  more  elab- 
orate than  is  usual  at  fancy-dress  balls. 
More  originality  was  noticeable  both  in 
the  conception  and  design  of  tlie  cos- 
tumes. Simplicity  rested  for  the  nonce 
upon  its  laurels.  Miss  Alice  Hager  led 
the  cotillion  assisted  by  Miss  Sallie  May- 
nard  and  Miss  (Jwin.  Her  gown  was  ex- 
ceedingly handsome,  though  not  particu- 
larly becoming.  It  was  of  pink  brocaded 
silk  cut  in  the  Dresilcn  sheperdess  fash- 
ion, with  large  paniers  and  watteau  back. 
Her  hat  was  really  beautiful,  being  of 
white  straw  trimmed  with  ribbons  and 
(lowers.  I  fancy  Miss  Helen  Hopkins  was 
the  most  gorgeously  dressed  among  the 
maidens.  She  wore  a  Louis  Seize  gown, 
a  combination  of  pale  blue,  white  and 
I)ink.  The  petticoat  was  of  pale  pink 
satin,  with  overdress  of  blue  and  white 
striped  silk.  It  was  high  necked,  with 
collar  of  black  velvet  studded  in  jewels. 

Perhaps  the  most  effective  gown  was 
that  of  Miss  Mamie  Stubbs,  who  as  "In- 
croyable"  looked  bewitching.  Her  skirt 
was  of  white  satin  covered  with  accdrdion 
pleated  rainbow  tulle.  The  bodice  of  tur- 
quois  velvet  was  turned  back  round  the 
neck  with  revers  that  stood  out  and  were 
edged  with  passementerie.  Her  hair  was 
arranged  in  quaint  curls  framing  her 
face,  and  her  hat  was  of  blue  velvet  cut 
in  "Marionette"  fashion.  Miss  Mary- 
belle  Gwin  looked  stunning  in  a  pale 
pink  silk  gown  of  the  Louis  Seize  period. 
There  were  graduated  bands  of  figured 
ruby  velvet  with  yellow  and  pink  roses 
on  the  skirt  edged  with  a  narrow  pink 
fringe.  The  coat  had  revers  and  sleeves 
of  the  velvet. 

Miss  Gertrude  Buckley,  one  of  this 
year's  debutnate's,  made  a  pleasing  pic- 
ture in  a  Directoire  gown  of  pale  blue 
satin,  with  white  luit  trimmed  with  blue 
ribbons  and  waving  white  plumes. 

Miss  Emilie  Hager  looked  extremely 
well  as  "Lady  Teazle"  in  a  pompadour 
gown  of  white,  with  pink  roses  and  a  great 
white  hat  with  pink  flowers  and  plumes. 
Miss  Alice  Hoffman  made  a  very  lovely 
"Romola."  Her  costume  was  a  repro- 
duction of  one  worn  by  Julia  Marlowe 
when  she  produced  that  play  here.  It 
was  of  pink  and  white  satin.  She  wore 
her  hair  low.  Miss  Helen  Wagner  made 
a  picturesque  little  "Columbine"  in  a  yel- 
low and  black  frt)ck  ornamented  with 
bells.  Miss  Florence  Stone  as  "Night" 
was  dressed  in  gray  gauze  with  silver 
stars,  her  hair  powdered.  Miss  Rose 
Hooper  wore  a  Louis  Seize  gown  of  pom- 
padour pink  figured  silk  with  blue  petti- 
coat. Her  hair  was  arranged  in  pompa- 
dour fashion,  powdered  and  hung  in 
ringlets  over  her  shoulders. 

Much  of  the  i)ictorial  effect  was  lost 
owing  to  the  sombre  appearance  of  the 
men,  none  of  whom  appeared  in  Costume. 
Even  the  light  waistcoat  and  the  "club 
colors"  were  tabooed.  Mr.  Joe  Tobin 
alone  wore  a  pink  coat.  This  seems  a 
great  pity,  but  the  San  Francisco  male 
is  keenly  sensitive  to  ridicule,  and  jokes 
made  at  the  expense  of  his  personal  ap- 
pearance are  of  greater  moment  than  any 
criticism  on  his  age  or  mental  abilities. 

I  wonder  when  the  girls  will  learn  that 
powdered  hair  is  very  unbecoming.  After 
the  first  dance  it  sifts  through,  giving  the 
hair  a  sort  of  streaked  appearance  that 
\s  undeniably  ugly.  It  destroys  the  ef- 
fect of  the  most  charming  costume,  robs 
the  face  of  its  youth  and  adds  a  hardness 
to  the  features.  The  wigs,  on  the  other 
hand,  are  distinctly  pretty  and  soft  look- 
ing and  more  In  keeping  with  the  fancy 
dress. 

Considerable  interest  has  been  evinced 
over  the  engagement  of  Miss  Julia 
Crocker  and  Mr.  Samuel  M.  Buckbee. 
Their  friendship  has  been  of  long  stand- 
ing and  out  of  it  Vjlossonied  a  mutual  at- 
traction, which  is  to  end  in  matrimony. 
The  betrothal  was  announced  last  Thurs- 
day immediately  upon  the  return  of  Miss 
Crocker,  who  has  been  touring  in  Eu- 
rope for  several  months.  Mrs.  Crocker, 
finding  the  family  mansion  on  Sutter 
street  too  large  for  her  needs,  has  taken 
the  Hyde  cottage  on  Pacific  avenue  and 
has  had  it  charmingly  fitted  up.  The  new 
designs  in  wall  paper  brought  from  the 
East  for  Mrs.  Crocker  are  particularly  ef- 
fective. The  drawing-room  is  in  white 
and  pink  with  a  dado  some  twelve  inches 
wide  on  which  garlands  of  roses  are 
printed.  The  dining-room  is  in  white. 
The  library,  one  of  the  most  beautiful 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery,  213  Sutter  St., 
vtands  without  a  rival  and  has  stood  the  test  for 
years.  The  must  delicious  meals  are  served  by 
gentlemanly  attendants,  and  the  management 
takes  pride  in  bavin);  everything  orderly,  it  i» 
just  the  place  (or  business  men  and  ladles  out 
(hopping  to  lunch. 
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rooms  in  the  house,  is  decorated  in  gobe- 
lin blue  starred  paper  with  panels  of  gold 
in  the  corners,  giving  the  effect  of  tap- 
estry. The  windows  are  all  draped  in 
goblin  blue  plush.  The  hall  has  a  wide 
old-fashioned  open  fireplace  arranged  in 
Dutch  fashion  with  white  tiles,  on  which 
are  raised  figures  collected  in  Norway  by 
Mrs.  Crocker.  Over  the  door  are  ar- 
ranged Norwegian  panels.  Altogether  the 
house  is  exceedingly  pretty  and  the 
scheme  of  decoration  entirely  new  in 
San  Francisco. 

The  Saturday  Deux  Temps  Club  gave 
its  usual  cotillion  at  Lunt's  Hall  Last 
week.  The  attendance  was  rather  larger 
than  it  has  been  and  the  young  people 
appeared  to  have  a  jolly  time.  The  ger- 
man  was  led  by  Mr.  Donald  Smith,  as- 
sisted by  Mr.  Howard  Adams.  Some  of 
the  girls  looked  extremely  well.  Miss 
Margaret  Cole  in  pale  pink  corded  silk 
was  among  the  prettiest  of  the  maids. 
Miss  Marie  Messer  looked  very  attract- 
ive in  red.  Miss  Held  Hutchins  wore  a 
pretty  white  frock.  Miss  Bruce  was 
gowned  in  pale  blue. 

A  very  large  tea  was  given  on  Satur- 
day last  by  Mrs.  S.  M.  Van  Wyck  to  in- 
troduce her  cousin.  Miss  Churchill  Jones 
of  St.  Louis,  who  is  to  spend  the  winter 
here.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  affair  and 
nearly  all  the  girls  were  dressed  in  light 
chiffons.  Miss  Van  Wyck  wore  a  sweei 
little  white  frock.  Miss  Jones,  who  is  a 
tall,  rather  stately  looking  maiden,  with 
dark  eyes  and  creamy  complexion,  wore 
a  pale  corn  flower  gown,  which  was  most 
effective.  Miss  Mamie  Scott  looked 
piquant  in  a  light  yellow  satin.  There 
were  any  number  of  men  present,  which 
ad(i?d  much  to  the  success  of  the  affair. 

Miss  May  Palmer  also  gave  an  "At 
Home"  on  Saturday  afternoon  to  a  num- 
ber of  Jier  girl  friends.  Miss  Palmer  was 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Gertrude 
Palmer,  Miss  Mattie  Whittier,  Miss  Ed- 
nah  Robinson,  Miss  Dean,  Miss  Colburn, 
Mrs.  Duke  Baxter  and  Mrs.  Stone. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Younger  have  issued  in- 
vitations to  the  wedding  of  their  daugh- 
ter, Miss  Bessie  Younger,  and  Mr.  Burns 
MacDonald  at  Grace  Church  on  Thurs- 
day, December  31st,  at  12  o'clock  noon. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Tevis  anticipate  in- 
stalling themselves  in  their  new  home  in 
Bakersfleld  directly  after  the  holidays. 
The  house  is  splendidly  spacious  and  most 


M/SS  ROSE  FECHEIMER 
WHO  IS  TO  BE  MARRIED  DECEMBER  20TH  TO  MR. 
ALFRED  LILIENFELD 

Thors,  vhoto 

richly  furnished.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tevis  are 
to  give  a  large  house  party  early  in 
January.  Dr.  Harry  Tevis  is  also  to  set- 
tle in  Bakersfield,  where  he  expects  to 
divide  his  time  between  the  practice  of 
his  profession  and  assisting  his  brother 
to  take  care  of  the  Tevis  interests  in  the 
environment. 

The  lilandings  are  having  their  house 
on  Franklin  street  completely  decorated 
and  refitted.  While  the  improvements 
are  going  on  they  are  staying  at  the  Pal- 
ace. It  is  highly  probaljle  that  the  reno- 
vated mansion  will  be  the  scene  of  a  ball 
early  in  January.  Mrs.  Blanding  an- 
nounces that  she  will  be  at  home  on 
Fridays. 

January  has  superceded  all  other 
months  as  the  season  for  making  and  re- 
turning calls,  and  Dame  Fasliion  has 
decreed  that  of  days  Friday  is  the  one  to 
Ije  "at  home."  The  Barnes,  Webster 
Jones,  Rudolph  Spreckels  and  sundry 
others  have  sent  out  cards  to  this  effect. 
The  Smedbergs  announce  Wednesdays 
in  January  for  their  days  "at  home."  Mrs. 
Webster  Jones  is  back  in  her  old  home  on 
Gough  street. 

This  has  been  a  red  letter  week  in  en- 
gagements, no  less  than  a  quartette  of 
these  interesting  announcements  having 
been  proclaimed.  One  of  the  most  note- 
worthy is  that  of  Miss  Alice  Ames, 
daughter  of  Mr.  Pelham  Ames,  and  Mr. 
Toby  Allen.  Miss  Ames  is  an  exceedingly 
handsome  girl — tall,  fair  and  very  pictur- 
esque looking.  She  is  moreover  most 
capable  and  intelligent  and  has  the  dis- 
tinction of  l)eing  the  best  lady  violinist 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  For  several  years 
she  played  first  violin  in  the  Young  La- 
dies' Orchestra.  She  has  recently  return- 
ed from  Germany,  where  she  studied  un- 
der the  great  masters  with  success.  Mr. 
Toby  Allen  is  a  graduate  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  California  '92  and  is  one  of  the 
most  popular  members  of  the  'Varsity 
Club.    He  is  with  the  firm  of  Cohen  &  Co. 

The  second  on  the  list  is  that  of  Miss 
Anna  Hobbs  and  Lieutenant  Ferris.  Miss 
Hobbs  is  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Hiram  Hobbs 
and  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Webster  Jones.  She 
is  a  tall,  stylish-looking  girl  of  most 
agreeable  personality.  Lieutenant  Ferris 
is  a  New  York  man,  but  has  spent  con- 
Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.  It  is  sover- 
eign for  indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste 
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siderable  time  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  He 
was  stationed  for  several  years  at  Angel 
Island  and  is  now  at  Benicia  under  Col- 
onel Shaffer. 

The  engagement  is  also  announced  of 
Miss  Lou  Crocker  and  Mr.  De  Witt  Gray, 
the  editor  of  "Josh." 

Mrs.  Major  Darling  has  a  house  party 
at  Madrone  Villa,  Napa  county,  for  the 
holidays.  Among  her  guests  are  the 
Misses  Zane,  Miss  Loughborough  and 
Mrs.  Lily  Jerome.  Mrs.  Darling  expects 
to  go  to  Honolulu  early  in  the  New  Year, 
and  talks  of  giving  prior  to  her  depart- 
ure a  big  reception  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel. 

The  Friday  Fortnightly  gave  its  Christ- 
mas Cotillion  on  Thursday  evening.  Miss 
Genevieve  Goad,  assisted  by  Mr.  Addison 
Mizner,  Mr.  Robbie  Eyre  and  Mr.  Milton 
Latham,  led.  The  figures  were  pretty, 
and  Lunt's  Hall  in  its  new  greens  and 
berries  looked  very  festive.  The  Christ- 
mas tree  figure  was  introduced.  The 
next  cotillion  is  too  take  place  on  Janu- 
ary 15th  and  is  to  he  a  military  affair  led 
by  Lieutenants  Nolan  and  Dana  Kilburn. 
They  are  to  introduce  certain  new  figures 
that  have  recently  been  originated  at 
West  Point. 

Several  theatre  parties  have  been  given 
during  the  week.  On  Saturday  last  Mrs. 
Barnard  gave  a  jolly  affair  in  honor  of 
Miss  Effie  Bayhouse  of  Boise  City,  Idaho, 
who  is  spending  the  winter  with  her  sis- 
ter. Mrs.  Clement  Bennett.  Afterwards  all 
adjourneci  to  the  'Varsity  Club  for  sup- 
per. Miss  Mary  Kip  also  gave  a  theatre 
party  on  Monday  evening  to  Miss  Kate 
Salisbury. 

The  friends  of  Miss  Mattie  Ehrman  and 
Mr.  Albert  Frank  were  very  much  sur- 
prised last  week  to  hear  the  announce- 
ment of.  their  engagement.  Miss  Ehr- 
man, whose  home  is  in  Mission  San  Jose, 
is  one  of  this  season's  debutantes,  and  has 
been  a  great  favorite  among  the  younger 
set.  Mr.  Frank  is  connected  with  the 
firm  of  S.  H.  Frank  &  Co.  and  is  a  prom- 
inent member  if  both  the  San  Francisco 
Verein  and  Concordia  Club.  I  hear  that 
they  are  to  be  married  in  a  very  short 
time,  and  that  a  trip  to  Guatamala  Is 
spoken  of  by  way  of  a  honeymoon. 

Miss  Olga  Trlest  entertained  Miss  Helen 
Schweitzer  last  Monday  evening  at  a 
small  dance.  Tw-o  dinners  were  also  given 
in  honor  of  this  popular  maiden — one  by 
Dr.  M.  Hertzstein  and  the  other  by  Mrs. 
Joseph  Ehrman.  Miss  Schweitzer  will  be 
married  at  noon  on  January  5th  at  the 
home  of  her  parents  on  Leavenworth  and 
Post  streets.  There  are  to  be  four  brides- 
maids— Miss  Belle  Gerstle.  Miss  Alice 
Greenebaum.  Miss  Cora  Miller  and  Miss 
Agnes  Brandenstain.  Miss  Clara  Joseph 
will  be  the  maid-of-honor.  and  Mr.  Joe 
Silverberg  of  New  York  is  to  be  best  man. 

The  l)all  given  by  Mrs.  Louis  Schwa- 
bacher  to  introduce  her  daughter,  Miss 
Minnie  Sshwabacher.  and  Miss  Wagen- 
heim,  was  a  very  brilliant  affair.  Danc- 
ing was  ker>t  up  into  the  small  hours  in 
the  large  ballroom,  which  was  elaborately 
decorated  with  palms  and  ferns.  During 
the  evening  Mr.  Sam  Fleishman  gave  sev- 
eral selections  on  the  piano,  and  Miss 
Estelle  Schwabacher,  who  has  a  very 
pretty  voice,  sang  a  number  of  songs. 
Mrs.  Schwabacher  stood  in  the  spacious 
drawing-room,  which  was  beautifully 
decorated  with  cut  flowers,  to  receive  her 
guests.  Miss  Minnie  Schwabac^her.  look- 
ing charming  in  green  cat  in  veiled  in 
white  tulle,  assisted  her  mother.  I  noticed 
that  the  del>utantes  were  well  represent- 
ed. Miss  Rose  Neustadter  was  tastefully 
attired  in  a  white  silk  skirt  and  pink 
chiffon  waist,  Miss  Jeannie  Moore  looked 
very  pretty  in  green  satin,  and  Miss  Mat- 
tie  Ehrman  wore  a  beautiful  gown  of 
cerese  mousselaine,  trimmed  with  white 
velvet. 

*** 

In  Oakland,  where  the  greater  number 
of  the  smart  set  are  connected  by  mar- 
riage, the  Christmas  festival  Ijecomes  an 
iinportant  social  function.  It  resembles 
an  old-fashioned  gathering  of  the  clans 
for  all  the  junior  memliers  with  their 
families  and  off-shoots  return  to  the  pa- 
ternal roof  free  to  hold  high  revelry.  Per- 
haps the  largest  connection  is  that  of  the 
Miller  family,  who,  with  the  Mhoons, 
Herricks,  McNears,  Tuckers  and  younger 
Millers,  all  spend  Christmas  at  the  Albert 
Miller  domicile.  There  is  a  tree  for  the 
young  people  and  a  very  elaborate  din- 
ner. Some  forty  relatives  gathered  on 
Christmas  Day  and  had  a  jolly  time. 

The  Hush  girls  spend  Christmas  in  a 
truly  Christian  fashion.  For  several 
months  they  have  t)een  training  the  poor 
children  in  the  neighborhood  to  sing 
Christmas  carols,  and  early  in  the  morn- 
ing these  youngsters  paraded  the  Oakland 
streets  and  greeted  the  people  with  their 
swee  t  music.  All  then  went  to  the  Hush 
home,  where  they  had  breakfast  and  a 
Christmas  tree.  Each  child  received  some 
gift. 

There  is  quite  a  catalogue  of  dinners 
and  luncheons  during  the  week  to  record, 
some  informal  affairs,  others  ceremon- 
ious gatherings.  Chiefest  among  them 
was  Miss  Catherine  Harrub's  luncheon 
on  Thursday  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Edwin 
Witches  (nee  Miss  Gertrude  Allen).  The 
table  was  prettily  decked  with  violets. 
Among  the  guests  were:  Mrs.  Shelby 
Martin,  Mrs.  Harry  Thomas,  Miss  Libbie 
Moflllt,  Miss  Middleton,  Miss  Robin- 
son and  Miss  McDonald  Another  large 
affair  was  the  luncheon  given  by  Miss 
Hazel  Curtis  to  the  girls  of  Mills  College. 
The  table  was  very  prettily  arranged  and 
decked  in  the  college  colors. 

Of  the  dinners  a  big  affair  was  given 
by  Captain  Minor  Goodall  in  honor  of  his 
father.  Captain  Edwin  Goodall,  senior. 


The  nalson  Riche  serves  an  elegant  dinner 
«t  popular  prices. 


Only  relatives  were  invited,  but  as  there 
are  several  families  of  Goodalls  the  as- 
semblage w-as  a  large  one.  A  stag  din- 
ner was  given  in  Berkeley  on  Monday 
last  by  Professor  Gayley  in  honor  of  Doc- 
tor Harris,  U.  S.  Commissioner  of  Edu- 
cation. Among  those  bidden  to  meet  him 
were:  Bishop  Nichols,  Mr.  Horace  Davis, 
Mr.  J.  A.  Wright,  Mr.  David  Loring,  Pro- 
fessor Hilgard,  Professor  Badley,  Profes- 
sor Jones,  Professor  Merrill  and  Professor 
Bailey. 

The  sad  news  of  the  death  of  Professor 
Richardson  has  cast  quite  a  shadow  over 
Berkeley.  Professor  Richardson  was 
quite  a  favorite  with  the  faculty  of  the 
University  and  had  many  friends  In 
Berkeley  and  San  Francisco.  His  death 
came  as  a  shock,  and  thus  far  no  accurate 
details  are  known.  It  is  believed  that  he 
contracted  typhoid  fever,  which  is  very 
prevalent  in  Athi  ris. 

An  interesting  engagement  recently  an- 
nounced is  that  of  Miss  Vibella  Martin 
and  Mr.  James  Shepherd  Jenks  of  San 
Francisco.  Miss  Martin  is  a  daughter  of 
Mr.  J.  C.  Martin,  the  well-known  attor- 
ney. She  is  a  tall,  stylish-looking  maiden 
with  lovely  auburn  hair.  She  is  the  only 
daughter  of  Mr.  Martin  and  considered 
quite  an  heiress.  She  has  never  gone  into 
society  very  much,  owing  to  the  continued 
ill  health  of  her  mother,  who  died  about 
eighteen  months  ago.  Since  then  she  has 
been  in  mourning.  Mr.  Jenks  is  tall,  fair 
and  very  good  looking. 

Preparations  for  the  Leap  Year  Cotill- 
ion of  the  Friday  Fortnightly  go  on 
apace.  Miss  Jean  Hush  is  to  lead  the 
german  and  promises  some  new  figures. 
The  invitation  list  is  very  small  owing  to 
the  limitations  of  the  hall,  and  the  young 
people  are  desirous  of  avoiding  a  crowd, 
which  militates  considerably  against 
their  enjoyment. 

The  Deux  Temps  Cotillion  took  place  on 
Tuesday  last  and  was  a  very  jolly  affair. 
Several  of  the  debutantes  were  present, 
some  very  handsomely  gowned.  Miss  Ida- 
belle  Palmer  and  Mr.  Brockaway  Metcalf 
led  the  german.  Among  the  prettiest  of 
the  maidens  I  noted  Miss  Sarah  Dunn, 
Miss  Belle  Mhoon  and  Miss  Selby. 

One  of  the  most  effective  looking  gowns 
worn  at  the  Deux  Temps  was  that  of  Miss 
Emma  Mahoney.  It  was  of  green  flowered 
organdie  over  a  pink  silk  slip,  cut  low, 
with  elbow  sleeves.  She  carried  a  bou- 
quet of  violets. 

Miss  Florino  Starr  gave  a  "Christmas 
Breakfast"  on  Saturday  last  to  about  a 
dozen  girls.  The  table  was  covered  with 
holly.  Among  those  present  were:  Mis- 
Louise  Simmons,  Miss  Mary  Banker,  Mis^ 
P^thel  Kittredge,  Miss  Grace  Holt,  Miss>  - 
Mona  and  Laura  Crellin  and  Miss  Lilliai 
Strong. 

Quite  the  affair  of  the  week  was  the 
juvenile  dinner  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Frank  Moffitt  in  honor  of  their  son's  tenth 
birthday.  The  table  decorations  were  in 
red  carnations,  and  the  boys  partook  of 
a  lavish  supply  of  good  things.  Young 
Mr.  Moffitt  received  some  very  handsome 
gifts.  The  favors  w»re  big  "Brownie" 
boxes  filled  with  candy.  Among  thos* 
invited  were:  Masters  Dick  Foote.  Jack 
Glascock.  Percy  Drew  and  W.  S.  Dargie 
Jr.  Carriages  took  the  lads  to  and  from 
their  h"mes. 

An  informal  dance  was  given  on  Fri- 
day evening  by  Mrs.  A.  A.  Moore  in  honor 
of  Mr.  Ben  Marx  of  Honolulu.  About 
twenty  young  people  participated. 

A  jolly  little  musicale  was  given  by 
Mrs.  Templeton  in  Fruitvale  last  Satur- 
day. Among  those  invited  were  the 
Cohens,  Hushs,  Magees,  Brays  and  Weth- 
erbees. 


The  P.  Rossi  Co.,  antique  furniture  deal- 
ers, located  at  117  Sutter  street,  have  fac- 
tories both  in  \'enice  and  Paris.  They  carry 
the  finest  line  of  bric-a-brac,  carvings,  etc., 
to  be  found  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  They  also 
make  wood  carvings  to  order,  and  furnish  up 
residences  in  an  artistic  manner. 


Or.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street 


FOR  THE 
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BALLETS  AND  BROWNIES 


7ith  Which  are  Mingled  Free  «  Hand 
Comments  on  the  Frawleys. 

The  Frawleys  are  here  again,  improved, 
leasing-  and  immensely  pleased  with 
lemselves.  Blanche  Bates  has  acquired 
i"en  more  of  that  intermittent  Knglish 
■cent — is  Honolulu  responsible,  I  wonder, 
r  can  it  be  Los  Angeles — also  much  l>e- 
jniing  flesh  and  some  repose  of  man- 
er.  The  only  other  noticeable  change  Is 
I  George  Leslie,  whose  ideal  is  changed 
■om  a  flustered  pink  baby  to  something 
1  the  ossifled  line. 

In  "The  Railroad  of  Love"  the  rest  of 
le  company  are  posed  much  as  usual: 
ittle  Hope  Ross  as  something  very  nice 
nd  fluffy.  Worthing  as  something  fas- 
inating.  Clark  as  something  freakish 
nd  Frawley  as  something  foolish,  but 
iwfuUy  honest,  you  know."  It  was  about 
ine  years  ago,  I  think,  that  the  Dalys 
reduced  this  piece,  with  Ada  Rehan  as 
Cousin  Val"  and  John  Drew  as  the 
jung  lieutenant  of  the  incoherent  ideas, 
will  never  forget  how  captivating  they 
lade  the  Scene  in  Cousin  Val's  morning- 
)om.  or  how  intently  the  house  listened, 
jw  delightedly  it  laughed — with,  but  not 
t  them  as  it  did  at  Blanche  Bates  and 
.'orthing.  It  was  very  excellent  fooling, 
ne  of  Ada  Rehan's  greatest  gifts  is  the 
bility  she  has  to  make  you  feel  she  is  in 
ve — "ten  thousand  fathoms  deep  in  love" 
•it  emanated  from  her  body,  her  eyes 
er  voice,  as  she  stood  half-hidden  by 
le  door.  The  very  air  was  vibrant  with 
lat  excitement  which  fills  a  young  and 
rdent  woman  when  she  bears  a  man's 
nage  in  her  heart  and  bears  it  "sweetly 
nd  secretly  hidden."  It  was  a  very 
retty,  tender  little  scene  and  merry 
ithal. 

I  have  forgotten  exactly  how  they  man- 
ned the  dose  of  embroidery,  the  "one. 
vo,  three — cross."  but  it  all  seemed  very 
itural  and  charming,  though  personally 

have  never  regarded  embroidery  as  a 
?dative.     It  is  an  impossible  incident 

II  admit,  but  it  can  be  made  to  seem 
ss  impossible  than  it  has  at  the  Colum- 
ia.  As  for  the  hair-brush  tableau,  sev- 
al  things  were  too  obvious  and  the  door 
as  'too  wide  open:  as  there  had  already 
?en  an  opportunity  to  display  the  pretty 
igligee— wherefore?  Certainly  no  woman 

the  world  would  have  opened  the  door 
)  wide  unless  she  intended  to  emerge 
itirely.  But  if  the  third  act  was  lacking 
le  first  two  were  much  better  done  and 
le  performance  taken  as  a  whole,  amus- 
g  "Dont"  says  Cousin  Val  to  an  oscu- 
,ting  pair;  "don't,  it's  like  seeing  other 
?ople  eat"— "oh  no,"  she  continued,  on 
?ing  offered  a  share  of  the  kisses.  "No, 
o;  I've  had  my  dinner."  She  (B.  B.) 
as  decidedly  charming  just  here. 
It  pains  me  to  again  criticise  Miss 
ates'  apparel,  but  I  am  impelled  by  some 
^•er  punctilious  spirit  to  ask  why  she 
ore  a  ball  dress  to  receive  her  afternoon 
id  six  o'clock  callers.  Of  course  it  may 
;  thought  that  she  was  dressed  for  din- 
ar, but  there  was  not  a  word  about 
eding  said  to  her  hungry  (I'm  sure  he 
as  hungry)  sweetheart,  and  Miss  Mc- 
llister  wore  a  bonnet.  It's  a  mere  trifle, 
at  as  we  were  given  the  benefit  of  her 
jwly  acquired  pounds  in  the  ball-room 
•ene  we  could  have  put  up  with  a  house- 
less or  a  tea-gown  in  the  third.  I  also 
iggest  that  it  would  be  wise  if  "Cousin 
al"  got  a  new  maid.  Any  girl  who  looks 
.  masculine  callers  as  Cherry  (Alice  Plx- 
y)  does  at  Worthing  would  be  apt  to 
dulge  in  a  little  surreptitious  inveigling 
'  them. 

However,  these  are  small  matters  and  I 
ir  one  welcome  the  Frawleys.  They 
•em,  in  the  present  wilderness  of  bai- 
ts, beanstalks,  brownies  and  bores,  like 
nice  cup  of  skim-milk  in  a  ffa  of  sell- 


Would  you  like  to  taste 
chilling's  Best  tea  ? 

Nothing  easier.  Get  it  at 
our  grocer's:  taste  all  you 
/ant  of  it;  and,  if  you  don't 
ke  it,  get  your  money  back. 


zer.  There  is  doubtless  less  than  usual  | 
to  complain  of  this  Christmas.  The  Tiv- 
oll  show  is  unusually  good  from  the  king  I 
and  queen  of  shreds  and  patches  (she  | 
wears  charming  red  shoes  and  stockings) 
to  "Johanna,"  the  cow  who  only  ceases 
to  be  amusing  after  her  disintegration.  I 
It  is  impossible  to  understand  why  the 
fore  and  aft  of  her  were  ever  jiormitted 
to  come  upon  the  stage  in  their  own  per- 
sons unless  it  was  to  introduce  the  now  , 
apparently  necessary  savor  of  a  variety  ' 
show.  The  idea  of  making  the  old  fairy 
story  of  '-Jack  and  the  Beanstalk"  the 
central  theme  of  an  extravaganza  is  a 
very  taking  one  and  produces  a  hotch- 
potch which  is  full  of  touches  which  de- 
light the  children  and  make  the  rest  of  us 
dream  of  the  time  when  to  sit  In  the  fire- 
light and  hear  some  courageous  "grown- 
up "  chant  "fee,  fo,  fl.  fum.  I  smell  the 
blood  of  an  Rnglishman.  dead  or  alive  I 
shall  have  some"  was  the  most  delight- 
fully terrifying  of  episodes.  Yes  it  Is 
worth  seeing  if  only  to  bring  back  a  whiff 
of  the  pleasure  which  filled  your  diminu- 
tive body  when  your  childish  prayer  of 
"please,  please  tell  me  a  story'  was  grant- 
ed. The  dances  are  pretty  too  and  there 
is  a  little  stream  of  humor  trickling 
through  the  rest  of  the  show  which  makes 
up  for  its  deficiencies.  It  is  right  here 
that  it  is  ahead  of  the  much  more  fanci- 
ful performance  at  the  Baldwin;  it  is 
humorous  where  the  "Brownies"  are  gro- 
tesque. 

Everybody  knows  how  it  feels  when  one 
fails  to  stop  his  high-footing  with  the 
stairs  and  fatuously  walks  up  a  step 
which  is  not  there,  but  if  any  one  didn't 
he  could  easily  experience  the  same  sen- 
sation of  emptiness,  injury  and  surprise 
by  going  to  see  these  much  advertised 
little  men  of  Palmer  Co.x's.  "The  Brown- 
ies" seems  written,  one-fourth  for  little 
children,  one-fourth  for  big  children  and 
the  rest  for  nothing  at  all.  Still  it  is  not 
a  poor  show.  Little  Gertie  Carlisle  is 
always  worth  seeing,  the  mandolin  play- 
ers are  good,  the  stage  settings  pretty 
and  the  whole  somewhat  differently  11a- 
vored  somewhat  out  of  the  usual  groove. 
It  is  disappointing;  perhaps  because  the 
words  "flying  ballet"  and  "Palmer  Cox's 
brownies"  promise  so  much.  It  is  a  prom- 
ise unfulfilled:  there  seems  such  a  field 
for  the  humorous  and  grotesque  in  the 
Brow-nie  idea  and  yet  little  is  made  of  it 
except  some  brown  tights  stuffed,  and 
stuffed  mostly  in  the  wrong  place.  The 
scene  where  the  Brownies  reach  the  en- 
chanted island  and  find  much  to  mystify 
them  is  clever.  Their  fantastic  gestures 
and  the  luminous  mandolins  are  strangely 
effective  in  the  half  light — it  rouses  the 
imagination.  The  flying  ballet  (or  Christ- 
mas stockings  as  .some  one  has  said  I  or  both 
the  Baldwin  and  the  Orpheum  struggle 
along  bravely  under  a  misnomer.  It 
should  be  called  the  dangling  dolls  or  in 
fact  almost  anything  except  what  it  is. 
for  there  is  no  more  ballet  about  it  than 
aliout  a  prize-fight.  The  girls  who  pir- 
ouette below  are  much  more  satisfactory, 
particularly  at  the  Orpheum.  Kiralfy's 
ballet  is  at  times  really  enchanting;  the 
oriental  dance,  though  not  oriental,  is  the 
most  graceful  of  them  all.  Two  of  the 
women  danced  in  it  with  almost  intoxi- 
cating verve  and  abandon. 

PI'X;  WOFFINGTON. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES 


Denman  Thompson's  "Old  Homestead" 
will  be  the  attraction  to  follow  "The 
Brownies"  at  the  Baldwin  Theater. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co.  have  arranged  with 
Modjeska  for  a  tour  of  four  weeks'  dura- 
tion, all  of  which  time  will  be  spent  In 
California. 

Lillian  Xordica  has  signed  a  contract 
with  Al  Hayman  for  a  series  of  forty  con- 
certs in  this  country.  The  singer  will  li  ■ 
surrc  unded  by  a  very  fine  organization 
and  will  be  in  San  Francisco  next  month. 

The  reception  accorded  to  the  Frawley 
Company  on  the  occasion  of  their  return 
to  San  Francisco  ha.s  been  flattering  to 
management  and  players  alike.  "His 
Wife's  Father,"  "The  Great  Unknown" 
and  "Men  and  Women"  are  to  be  the 
plays  ff)r  the  "farewell  week"  commenc- 
ing next  Monday. 

The  Aerial  Ballet  and  Kiralfy's  Grand 
Opera  Ballet  at  the  Orpheum  are  thought 
by  many  to  be  the  strongest  attractions 
that  have  been  put  on  at  that  house  this 
season.  Together  they  form  some  very 
pretty  pictures.  The  vaudeville  bill  Is  a 
good  one,  and  with  the  ad'lltlon  of  Aba- 
chi  and  Masand,  two  clever  acrobats,  the  | 
programme  for  next  week  should  be  even 
more  attractive. 

The  (.'hristmas  Festival  of  the  children  | 
of  the  kindergarten  schools  supported  by 
the  Pioneer  Society,  occurred  last  Satur- 
day afternoon.  Three  hundred  little  ones 
from  three  to  six  years  old  took  part  In 
the  exercises  and  were  rewarded  by  gifts 
from  a  beautiful  Xmas  tree.  The  three 
schools  are  doing  splendid  and  Increasing 
work,  but  the  society  needs  assistance 
from  those  who  have  supported  It  In  the 
past  and  those  who  should  become  Inter- 
ested. 


Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewlne  Qum  for  Indl- 
Kcstion 


Mr.  William  Greer  Harrison  has  writ- 
ten a  new  play  entitled  "A  Fixed  Idea." 
The  plot  is  founded  upon  hypnotic  sug- 
gestion. The  author  believes  that  all  evil 
enters  fnun  without,  that  sin  Is  by  sug- 
gestion, and  he  has  used  the  hypnotic  In- 
fluence as  a  covering  to  this  Idea.  He 
also  holds  that  no  person  can  be  sub- 
jected to  hypnotic  Influence  In  the  direc- 
tion of  evil  who  does  not  inherit  tenden- 
cies of  that  nature.  He  therefore  makes 
the  native  virtue  of  his  heroine  rise  su- 
perior to  evil  Influences  and  carry  her 
safely  through  very  trying  situations. 
Knith  Li'onurd.  the  lending  character.  Is 
a  fascinating  young  widow,  brilliant  and 
Intellectual  but  of  an  exceedingly  nerv- 
ous temperament.  The  play  should 
prove  Interesting.  The  scenes  are  strong- 
ly dramatic. 


"Bkows's  Bkonciiiai.  TKocnF.s"are  un- 
equaled  for  clearing  the  voice.  Public  speak- 
ers and  singers  the  world  over  use  them. 


It  is  now  the  correct  thing  to  have  your 
afternoon  tea,  luncheon,  wedding  or  diiiner 
Iiarty  jihotogru  plied  by  the  clean  Hash  process 
intnxiiiced  by  Sir.  11.  C.  Towiie.  Orders  may 
be  left  at  "The  Wave"  oftlce  or  at  u'l-Jl  Hyde 
street. 

DR.  H.  O.  TOUNO-BrldKea  and  teeth 
without  plates  a  specialty.   1841  Polk  street. 

For  health  and  strength :  Damiana  Bitters. 

If  you  want  any  article  of  Jewelry  or  sil- 
verware, go  to  Adolph  Hirschman.  lO  Post 
street,  under  Masonic  Temple,  and  you  may 
rest  assured  thiit  whatever  you  gel  thcre  is 
first  class  iiiul  the  price  reasoimble. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latesf  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 

iiB^OLUTELY  PURE 


QUEEI4  lilliY  SOAP 


BEST  ON  EARTH 
FOR  LAUNDRY  USE 


^    Patronize  Home  Industry 


USEFUL  PRESENTS 

»  AT  SLOANE'S  * 

One  is  often  pu/zled  what  to  purchase  for  a  present.    No  mis- 
take can  be  made  in  selecting  a  nice  piece  of 


FURNITURE 


In  o\ir  wariTOoms  will 
bo  found  an  unrivaled 
assortment  of 
pretty  and  attractive 

Tea  Tables 
Parlor  Cabihets 
Ladies'  Writing  Desks 
Fancy  ( 'hairs 
Sideboards 
Tabourottes 
Mus'.c  Cabinets 
Ladies'  Dressing 

Tabl(!8 
( 'liiffoniors 
Shaving  Stands 

And  an  unlimited 
array  of  other  unique 
pieces,  j-ombining 
use,  beauty,  and 
durability 


In  the  Upholstery 

I)o])artmont 

we  are  showing 

Sofa  Pillows 

1  'ortieres 

Floor  ( 'ushions 

Kis-Kilems 

Tapestry  and  Velour 

Table  Covers 

Silk  and  Lace  Curtains 

Wov(!n  and  Painted 

Tajjostry  Panels 

and  many  appropriate 

Holiday  Gifts 

Uricntal  and  Domestic 

Rugs — some  rare 

jiieccs 


Wf  liave  nothing  but  reliahie  ^zoods.    Prices  iiKKk-rate.    Stock  many  times 
greater  than  can  he  toiind  elsewhere.    A  vi.sit,  regardle.ss 
of  purchase,  will  interest  you. 

W.  &J.SLOANE  &  Co. 

Carpets,  Furniture,  Upholstery 
641=647  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 
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THE  WAVE 


ESSAYS  OF  REVOLT 


Zangwill  Protests  Against  Grammar-' 
ians,  but  Defends  Gambling, 

The  fffectual  essayist  Is  the  man  on  the 
fence  who  joins  to  the  advantage  of  his 
position  a  wide-open  intellectual  eye.  Tt. 
is  this  quality  and  point  of  view  w-hioh 
maltes  Zangwill's  bundle  of  papers  which 
he  has  gathered  under  the  suggestive 
title,  "  Without  Prejudice  "  (The  Century  • 
Co.)  such  pleasant  and  nourishing  reading. 
Mr.  Zangwill  may  be  allowed  to  explain  his 
own  attitude.    He  says: 

•  To  be  unprejudiced  does  not  mean,  to 
have  no  convictions.  The  superficial  con- 
fuse definiten<ess  with  prejudice,  forgetting 
that  definite  opinions  may  be  the  result  of 
careful  Judgment.  Post-prejudiced  I  trust  I 
am.  But  prejudiced?  Heaven  forfend! 
Why  'lis  because  I  do  not  wish  to  bind  my- 
self'lo  anything  that  I  may  say  in  them  that 
I  mark  these  personal  communications 
•Without  Prejudice!"  For  I  do  not  at  all 
mind  contradicting  myself.  If  it  were  some 
one  of  ri  verend  years  or  superior  talents  I 
might  hi  Hitate.  but  between  equals—!  Con- 
trol.lictlon  is  the  privilege  of  camaraderie 
and  the  essence  of  causerie.  We  agree  to 
dilTer— I  and  myse'.f.  I  am  none  of  your  dog- 
matic fellows  with  pigeon-no'.es  for  minds, 
and  whatever  I  say  I  do  not  stick  to.  And  I 
will  tell  you  why.  There  is  hardly  a  pretty 
woman  of  my  acquaintance  who  has  not 
asked  for  my  hand.  Owing  to  this  passion 
for  palmistry  in  polite  circles.  I  have  dis- 
covered that  I  possess  as  many  characters 
as  there  are  palmists.  Do  you  wonder, 
therefore,  if,  with  such  a  posse  of  person- 
alities to  pick  from.  I  am  never  alike  two 
days  ninning?  With  so  varied  a  psycholog- 
ical wardrobe  at  command,  it  would  be  mere 
self-denial  to  be  faithful  to  one's  self." 

Who  is  there  among  us  that  has  not  at 
times  revolted  from  the  tyranny  of  the 
grammarian  and  the  word  policeman? 
Mr.  Zangwill  is  in  full  sympathy  with 
this  periodic  revolt.  He  likes  to  realize 
that  he  lives  in  a  free  country,  and  so  he 
says: 

Also  at  the  outset  let  it  be  distinctly  un- 
dcrstod  that  I  write  without  any  prejudice 
in  favour  of  grammar.  The  fear  of  the 
critics  is  the  beginning  of  pedantry.  I  de- 
test your  scholiast  whose  rootnotes  would 
tak«  Thackeray  to  task  for  his  "and  which- 
es,"  and  your  professor  who  disdains  the 
voice  of  the  people,  which  is  the  voice  of 
th^  god  of  grammar.  1  know  all  the 
scholiast  has  to  sjiy,  and  indeed  I  owe  all 
my  own  notions  of  diction  to  a  work  on 
"Style"  written  by  him.  It  wa.s.  from  the 
style  of  this  work  that  I  learnt  what  to 
avoid.  The  book  reminded  me  of  my  old 
schoolmaster,  who  grew  veryangry  with  me 
for  using  the  word  "ain't,"  and  vociferated 
"Ain't!  How  often  am  I  to  tell  you  ain't 
ain't  a  word?"  I  suppose  one  may  take  it 
for  granted  that  the  greater  the  writer  the 
worse  the  grammar.  "Fools  follow  rules. 
Wi.~.c  ni'-i:  o.d.  .licm."  (Query;  This  be- 
ing a  quotation  from  myself,  was  I  bound 
to  put  the  inverted  commas?)  Shakespeare 
has  violated  every  rule  of  the  schoolroom, 
and  the  more  self-conscious  stylist  of  our 
(l;iy— Sti  venson — would  be  caned  for  compo- 
sition. I  find  him  writing  "They  are  not 
us,"  which  is  almost  as  blasphemous  as 
'•It's  me."  His  reputation  has  closed  the 
critics'  eyes  to  such  sentences  as  these  in  hia 
essay  on  ••Some  Portraits  by  Raeburn": 
"Each  of  his  portraits  are  not  only  a  piece, 
of  history  .  .  .";  "Neither  of  the  portraits 
of  Sir  Walter  Scott  were  very  agreeable  to 
look  upon."  Stevenson  is  a  master,  but  not 
a  scholmaster.  of  English.  Of  course,  bad 
grammar  does  not  make  a  genius,  any  more 
than  bad  morals.  (Note  how  much  this 
sentence  would  lose  in  ci^spness  if  I  made 
it  grammatical  by  tacking  on  "do.")  M> 

If  one  may  judge  from  the  current 
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magazines  and  newspapers  no  art  is  so 
little  understood  as  that  of  illustration. 
The  pictures  that  we  see  do  not  in  fact 
illustrate  the  text.  They  add  nothing  to 
it.  Mr.  Zangwill  threatens  to  dispense 
altogether  with  pictures: 

Finally  it  will  be  remarked  that  by  dis- 
pensing with  illustrations  I  preserve  intact 
my  egoism  and  the  dignity  of  a  rival  art. 
Nothing  can  be  more  absurd  than  the  con- 
ventional illustration  which  merely  attempts 
to  picture  over  again  what  the  writer  has 
already  pictured  in  words.  Not  only  is  the 
effort  superlluous,  a  waste  of  force,  but  the 
artist's  picture  is  too  often  in  Hat  contra- 
<liction  of  the  text.  Whom  are  you  to  be. 
lieve.  the  author  or  the  artist?  the  man  who 
tells  you  that  the  heroine  is  ethereal,  or  the 
man  who  plainly  demonstrates  that  she  is 
podgy?  How  often,  too.  do  the  people  dress 
differently  in  the  words  and  in  the  picture, 
not  to  speak  of  the  shifting  backgrounds! 
Dickens  had  so  much  difficulty  with  his  il- 
lustrations because  he  saw  his  characters 
so  much  more  clearly  than  any  other  novel, 
ist;  the  sight  of  his  inner  eye  was  so  goo<I. 
And  one  can  understand,  too,  how  Crulk- 
shank  came  to  fancy  he  had  created  Oliver 
Twist,  much  as  an  actor  imagines  he  "cre- 
ates" a  character.  The  true  collaboration 
between  author  and  artist  requires  that  the 
work  should  be  divided  between  them,  not 
reduplicated.  Those  parts  of  the  story 
which  need  the  Intervention  of  words  should 
be  allotted  to  the  writer,  while  to  the  artist 
should  be  entrusted  the  parts  better  told 
by  pencil.  Neither  need  trench  on  the  oth- 
er's province.  Description— which  so  many 
readers  skip  already — would  be  abolished. 
Even  incidents— such  as  murder— could  be- 
caught  by  the  artist  in  the  act.  And  after 
the  artist  had  killed  a  character,  the  author 
could  preach  over  his  corpse.  Thus  there 
would  be  an  agreeable  reversion  to  picture- 
language,  the  earliest  way  of  writing,  and 
the  latest.  The  ends  of  the  ages  would  meet 
in  a  romance  written  on  these  lines:— 

"Sick  at  heart  we  watched  till  the  grey 
dawn  stole  In  through  tlie  diamond-paned 
casements  of  the  Grange,  and  then,  at  last, 
when  we  had  given  up  all  hope,  we  saw  com- 
ing up  the  gravel  pathway  " 

(Illustration.) 
After  which  the  author  proceeds:  "Fasci- 
nated by  the  blood  that  dripped  from  tiie 
edges  of  the  eight  umlirellas,  we  stood  si- 
lent; then,  throwing  off  our  coats,  we  

(Illustration-.) 
"So  that  was  how  I  won  the  sweetest  little 
bride  I  ever  wedded.   But  if  I  live  to  wed  a 
hundred,  I  shall  never  forget  that  terrible 
night  in  Grewsome  Grange. 

"THE  END." 
My  friend  the  artist  once  collaborated 
with  me  in  an  experiment  of  this  sort,  but 
We  did  not  pursue  It,  discovering  how  feeljle 
an  advance  ours  would  be  after  all;  for 
there  were  points  at  which  both  of  us  felt 
we  ought  to  give  way  to  the  tone-poet. 
When  the  emotions  became  too  intangible 
for  intellectual  expression  I  asked  my  friend 
the  musician  to  insert  paragraphs  in  a  minor 
key.  The  love-scenes  I  was  particularly 
anxious  to  have  written  in  musical  phrases. 
But  he  shrarik  from-  so  unconventional  a 
form,  not  being  sure  he  was  a  genius.  I  was 
also  disheartened  by  the  disappointing  be- 
havious  of  the  diverse  scents  with  which  I 
had  expressed  myself  on  certain  blnrk 
pages.  They  would  not  remain  in  their 
places, 

Mr.  Zangwill's  whimsical  scheme  for  a 
novel  is  built  on  a  substratum  of  truth 
which  the  artist  might  perpend  but  will 
not.  for  in  sooth  they  are  an  arrogant 
generation,  pig-headed,  mulish  and  gen- 
erally of  the  lower  animals.  They  are  in 
fact  mechanics.  The  only  artist  who 
ever  illustrated  books  in  my  memory  was 
Thackeray.  He  could  not  draw  a  bit,  but 
the  little  sketches  invariably  added  a 
new  idea  to  the  text,  while  Richard 
Doyle's  fine  drawings  in  "The  New- 
comes,"  for  instance,  have  the  weariness 
of  banality  and  might  have  been  made 
with  a  jig  saw.  Mr.  Zangwill  pleasantly 
satirizes  the  attitude  which  his  country- 
men held  towards  their  great  men  In  lit- 
erature, and  it  is  possible  that  his  words 
may  touch  us  more  nearly  than  we  know 
on  this  side  of  the  great  deeps: 

But  this  is  not  what  I  set  out  to  say. 
There  was  a  moral  to  the  tale  of  my  friend 
the  absentee  Apostle  who  was  so  cocksure 
about  the  crisis.  This  moral'  is  that  he  has 
Continental  blood  in  his  veins.To  these  for- 
eign corpuscles  he  owes  the  iloridness  of  his 
outlook,  his  conception  of  the  excited  Eng- 
lishman. The  Englishman  Lakes  his  authors 
placidly;  he  is  never  in  a  ferment  or  a  fren- 
zy about  anything  save  politics,  religion,  or 
siwrt;  these  are  the  poles  and  the  axis  of 
his  life's  pivot;  he  is-  not  an  artistic  person. 
Art  has  never  yet  taken  the  centre  of  the 
stage  in  his  consciousness;  it  has  never 
even  been  accepted  as  a  serious  factor  of 
life.  All  the  pother  about  plays,  poems  and 
pictures  Is  made  by  small  circles.  Our  art 
has  never  been  national  art:  I  cannot  im- 
agine our  making  the  fuss  about  a  great 
writer  that  is  made  about  a  second-rate 
journalist  in  Paris.  It  is  Grace  the  cricketer 
for  whom  the  hundred  thousand  subscribe 
their  shilling:  fancy  a  writer  thus  rewarded, 
even  after  scoring  his  century  of  popular 
novels.  The  winning  of  the  Derby  gives  a 
new  fdlip  to  the  monarchy  Itself.  A  Victor 
Hugo  in  London  is  a  thought  a  faire  rire 
A  Goethe  at  the  court  of  Victoria,  or  di- 
recting Drury  I^ane  Theatre,  Is  of  a  comic- 
opera  Incongruity.  Our  neighbours  across 
the  border  have  a  national  celebration  of 
Burns'  birthday— they  think  as  much  of  him 
as  of  the  Battle  of  Bannockburn.  We  Eng- 
lish, who  have  produced  the  man  whom  the 
whole  world  acknowledges  its  greatest  poet, 
have  not  even  a  Shakespeare  Day.  Surely 


Shakespeare  Sunday  would  do  as  much  good 
to  the  nation  as  Hospital  Saturday  or  Shrove 
Tuesday!  Charlfs  Lamb  wanted  to  say 
grace  before  reading  Shakespeare,  but  the 
Puritans  who  make  England  so  great  and 
so  dull  are  only  thankful  for  stomachi'- 
mercies. 

The  contrast  between  the  real  and  th? 
ideal  Bohemian  is  a  theme  on  which 
Zangwill  loves  to  muse: 

Poe  was  doubtless  occasionally  drunk:  but 
think  of  the  years  of  sober  labour,  of  stoop- 
ing over  desks,  that  must  have  gone  to  make 
those  wonderful  tales!  Which  is  the  true 
Poe,  tile  hard  drinker  or  the  hard  worker? 
That  the  artist  must  get  drunk  is,  indeed, 
the  belief  of  certain  schools  of  young  men 
even  to-day;  but  Is  It  not  based  on  the  old 
eternal  false-logic,  that  because  some  artists 
have  got  drunk,  therefore  to  get  drunk  is  to 
be  artistic?  It  was  Murger  who  invented 
the  Bohemian  artist,  poor  and  gay  and  of  an 
eaisy  morality.  "Musette  and  Mimi!"  says 
Sarcey.  "The  image  of  those  ideal  beings 
shone  on  every  man  who  was  twenty-one 
about  1S48.  'La  Vie  de  Boheme'  was  youth's 
breviary— fifty  years  ago."  The  great  dra- 
matic goes  on  to  complain  of  the  onslaught 
made  upon  him  because  he  wrote  against 
this  "idleness  of  dispositioa.  this  hoedles.s- 
ne«>s  for  the  morrow,  this  inclination  to  look 
for  the  day's  tobacco  and  the  quarter's  rent 
from  loans  and  delns  rather  than  from  hon- 
est work,  this  witty  contempt  for  current 
moraility."  But  this  Is  scarcely  the  teach- 
of  the  ever  delightful  booK,  which  catches 
the  spirit  of  youth  ;i,nd  gaiety  and  irrespon- 
sibility wedik  il  to  artistic  ardour  as  no  other 
book  has  done  before  or  sinee,  and  for  which 
one  might  put  in  the  plea  that  Charles  Lamb 
made  for  the  draTnatists  of  the  Restoration. 
Its  world  is  only  a  pleasing  fiction,  jind  the 
ordinary  rules  of  morality  do  not  carry  over 
into  it.  It  is  the  East  of  Suez  of  literature, 
"where  there  ain't  no  Ten  Commandments, 
and  a  man  may  raise  a  thirst."  The  real 
Bohemia,  as  Jules  Valdes  showed  In  "He- 
fractaires,"  Is  a  world  of  misery  and  dis- 
content. Still  more  sordid'  is  tfie  English 
Bohemia  expounded  by  Mr.  Gissing  In  "New 
Grub  Street."  Mr.  Robert  Buchanan  indeed 
writes  as  if  there  had  been  a  Murgerlan  Bty 
hernia  in  England  in  his  young  days.  "Et 
ego  ful  In  Bohemia.  There  were  inky  fel- 
lows and  bouncing  girls,  then;  niow  there 
are  only  fine  ladies,  and  respectable  God- 
fearing men  of  letters."  Really!  Surely 
there  are  plenty  of  bouncing  girls  and  inky 
fellows  still,  just  as  there  were  respectable 
God-fearing  men  of  letters  and  fine  ladies 
even  In  the  roaring  forties.  1  doubt  if  Bohe- 
ml.t  was  ever  so  amusing  as  Mr.  Buchanan 
Imagines  now,  and  I  suspect  the  bouncing 
girls  were  "gey  ill  to  live  with." 

Zangwill  loves  a  paradox,  and  in  his 
defense  of  gambling  he  does  not  draw  the 
rein: 

Without  gambling  life  would  lose  its  salt 
in  many  a  humble  hou.sehold.  The  hum- 
drum, deadening  routine  of  monotonous 
dally  toil  finds  relief  by  this  creation  of  an 
outside  Interest;  to  have  a  shilling  on  the 
favourite  enlarges  and  colours  existence, 
giv<rs  It  a  wider  and  vaguer  horizon.  Im- 
agine the  dllcious  anguish  of  suspense,  the 
excitement  of  hearing  the  result,  the  exul- 
tation of  winning.  And  the  beauty  of  gamb- 
ling is  that  you  cannot  lose.  Gambling  i.s 
really  a  disguised  system  of  purchase.  One 
buys  excitement,  a  most  valuable  emotion, 
for  which  even  the  members  of  the  Anti- 
Gambling  League  aire  prepared  to  pay  heav- 
ily in  other  forms!  And  the  advanLage  of 
gambling  over  all  the.se  other  forms  is  the 
possibility  that  you  may  not  be  called  upon 
to  pay  for  your  purchase  after  all— nay,  that 
you  may  even,  be  paid  Instead!  You  get  not 
only  excitement,  but  a  possible  bonus.  Is 
there  any  earthly  transaction  that  offers 
such  advantages?  W'hy,  'tis  always  "heads 
I  win,  tails  you  lose."  Who  speaks  of  los- 
ing at  cards?  As  welV  speak  of  losing  at 
play-going  or  novel-reading;  what  is  called 
loss  Is  simply  payment  for  ,-.KcItement.  You 
cannot  losu  at  cards,  though  you  may  win; 
untess  It  l>e  in  games  where  skill  prepon- 
derates, and  then,  loss  means  penalty  for 
lack  of  skill.  The  mere  transfer  of  money 
from  hand  to  hand  leaves  the  wealth  of  the 
world  what  it  was  before.  'TIs  redistribu- 
tion, not  destruction.  It  Is  scarcely  relevant 
to  look  for  the  evils  of  gambling  in  its  ef- 
fects^to  point  to  ruined  reputations  and 
ruined  homes.  Everything  is  capable  of 
abuse,  from  love  to  religion.  The  evil  of 
gambling  lies  in  the  fact  that  it  is  an  un- 
worthy form  of  excitement— that  it  Is  pos- 
sible to  colour  life  more  intellectually.  The 
Ar(tI-GambHng  League,  for  all  its  recent 
prospectus,  will  not  put  down  gambling 
among  the  poorer  classes,  except  by  widtu- 
Ing  their  outlook  otherwise,  by  cre- 
ating other  interests  outside  of  the 
dull  dally  groove.  For  the  well- 
to-do  clai;ses  there  is  less  excuse.  With  all 
the  arts  and  amenities  of  life  at  their  com- 
mand, it  is  degraiding  to  use  up  time  and 
nervous  energy  in  so  brainless  .a  pursuit. 
The  gambling  that  is  inherent  in  the  consti- 
tution of  modem  civilization  Is  another  af- 
fair: that  is  pursued  for  the  sake  of  gain; 
or  for  a  livelihood.  The  Stock  Exchange  is 
an  unhappy  consequence  of  the  joint-stock 
company;  credit  in  business  Is  an  equally  in- 
evitable outcome  of  the  ramified  mechanism 
of  exchange.  We  are  all  gamblers  to-day, 
insomuch  as  there  is  no  stable  relation  be- 
tween, wo<rk  and  reward,  and  the  failure  of  a 
bank  in  Calcutta  may  impoverish  a  shop- 
keeijer  in  Camden  Town.  Our  investments 
may  rise  or  fall  In  value  through  the  ob- 
scure machinations  of  unknown  milllorLaircs, 
And  even  the  Anti-Gambling  League  has  no 
word  to  say  against  those  great  gambllug 
concerns.  Life  and  Fire  Assurance  Socie- 
ties, which  bet  that  you  will  not  die  or  be 
burnt  out  within  a  certain  number  of  years, 
or  tho.se  journals  which  offer  you  large  odds 
that  you  won't  be  smashed  lip  while  read- 
ing them.  The  prudential  considerations  be- 
hind these  forms  of  gambling  seem  quite  to 
moralise  them:  Indeed,  to  refuse  to  accept 
the  bet  of  the  Life  Assurance  Companies  is 
now  considered  immoral;  a  mani  is  expected 
to  amend  on  his  marriage  at  the  very  latest. 

A  delightful  book,  surely,  and  full  of 
suggestive  stuff    from    cover   to  cover. 


Yule  Tide  is  a  hard  time 
for  the  poor  invalid.  How 
nice  to  be  able  to  go  to 
such  a  place  as  Byron  Hot 
Springs,  with  its  sunshine 
and  mild  spring  weather! 
And  the  famous  mineral 
waters  —  they  will  cure 
everything  from  indiges- 
tion to  gout.  No  long  rail- 
roading—three hours;  no 
long  staging — ten  minutes; 
no  terrible  charges  — 
#18  and  $21  a  week,  in- 
I  eluding  physician. 
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Hotel  Rafael 


SAN  RAFAEL,  CAL. 


The  Society  Resort  Winter  and  Summe 
of  the  Pacific  Coast. 


FIFTY  MINUTES  FROH  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Average  winter  temperature  64  degrees 
The  State  statistics  prove  the  climate  to  b 
the  healthiest  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

IT  WILL  GIVE  IMMEDIATE  RELIEI 
TO  THE  WORST  CASE  OF  ASTHM.A 

The  management  is  personally  supervisei 
by  General  Wartield,  of  the  California  Hotel 
San  Francisco. 

R.  H.  WARFIELD  &  CO. 

Proprietors. 


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Moiitgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
 conveniently  situated  for  busines.' 

men ; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-clasi 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  Kuropean  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULlf,  Manager 

A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMPLETE 
WITHOUT  A 


GAZOGENE 


If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water,  or  use  Wine  on 
your  table.  A  simple 
method  of  making  your 
own  Soda  Water.  See 

Justinian  Caire 

521-523  Market  St..  San  Fran. 
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or  those  who  aopreciate  Comfort  and  AtientiM 


OCCZDEITTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRAI,I.Y 
LOCATfeD 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 


Golden  Eagle  Hotel 

(iRAY  &   TITL'S,  Proprietors 

A  MODERN  FIRST-CLASS  HOTEl 

SACRAMENTO,  CAL. 


ROOS  BROS, 

27-37   KEARNY  STREET 


Holiday  Gifts,  House  Coats,  Gowns,  Bath  Robe5 
Traveling  Rugs,  Neckwear,  Boy's  Clothing,  Over- 
coats, Ulsters  = 


THE    WAV  E 


13 


Christmas  ^  Presents! 
gPfASHBUI 


KIPLING'S  NEW  POEMS 


V    Do  you  want  a 

^iano,    Mandolin,  Guitar 
Banjo,  Husic  Box  *? 

Do  you  want  the  Hl(  jHEST  GRADE  ? 

Do  you  want  LOWEST  PRICES? 

IF  SO  YOU  MUST  GO  TO 

Kohler  &  Chase 

28  and  30  O'Farrell  St. 
argest  Store  !  Largest  Stock  ! 


MOTT'S 


New  YORK 


Cider 


CARLOAD  OF   NEW  SWEET  CIDER 
FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS  FOR  SALE 
TO  ARRIVE  IN  LOTS  TO  SUIT 

COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO.,  Agts. 

107  Front  St.,  S.  F. 


SUCCESSORS  TO 

H.   P.  GREGORY  &  CO. 
SAN  FRANCISCO 

Machinery 

Heating  and  Ventilating  Plants 
lectric-Lighting  Plants 

Engines  and  Boilers 

Gas  and  Gasoline  Engines 
Asbestos  Materials 


Fancy  Calendars 

At  reJuceJ   prices  after  Christma'i     All  other 
Holiday  Goods  at  reduced  prices. 

100  GOOD  Cards  from  Plate  75c, 
100  BEST  Cards  from  Plate  $1.00 


Successors  to  Dodge  Bros. 
Stationers,  Kngravers,  Bookseller.s 
225  Post  St.  and  107  Montgomery  St, 


11000000000000000000000000000 

C  Wedding  Invitations  o 
are  properly  engraved  o 
and  in  correct  form,  at  o 


ROBERTSON'S 
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RANKLIN  K.  LANE 


LANE  «&  LANE 

Attorneys  and  Counselors 

Room  303 
Crocker  Bulldlni;.  San  Francisco 


G.  WHITFIELD  LANE 


Mira  Valle  Vintages 

Vineyard  :  Mountain  View 
Santa  Clara  Co.,  Cal. 

Depot,  604  1-2  Qeary  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

P.  KLEIN,  Proprietor. 


Stories  of  Patriotism  and  Passion  from 
"  The  Seven  Seas." 

Surely  no  more  versatile  writer  than 
Rudyard  Kipling  ever  put  pen  to  paper. 
So  versatile  is  he  in  fact  that  it  Is  well 
nigh  imiiossible  to  determine  Just  what 
branch  of  literature  is  his  especial  fnrte. 
When  reading  "Plain  Tales"  or  "Many 
Inventions"  one  is  convinced  that  the 
short  story  is  his  particular  excellence; 
but  that  he  is  equally  good  as  a  novelist 
is  proven  by  "The  Light  That  Failed." 
Run  through  his  last  volume  of  verse 
under  the  title  of  "The  Seven  Seas"  (D, 
Appleton  &  Co.),  of  which  three  exam- 
ples are  hero  given,  and  it  Is  not  hard  to 
believe  that  Mr.  Kipling  Is  of  the  kind  of 
poets  who  are  born.  It  is  remarkable 
upon  the  face  of  it  that  a  writer  of  Mr. 
Kipling's  character — virile,  cynical  and 
bitterly  opposed  to  sentiment  of  every 
description — should  elect  to  express  his 
thoughts  in  rhyme.  His  poems,  however, 
are  "singing  i)oems."  giving  one  the  im- 
pression of  having  been  transcribed  by  a 
listener  outside  of  barrack  rooms  or 
camps  or  the  fo'  castles  of  cargo  boats, 
written  down  in  great  haste,  dashed  off 
with  all  their  force  and  life  still  hot  in 
them.  Their  originality  is  surprising, 
hardly  one  of  them  that  does  not  voice 
some  new  idea,  or  that  has  not  been  con- 
ceived in  an  entirely  new  light. 

The  Ladies. 

I've  taken  my  fun  wlure  I've  found  it: 

I've  rogued  an'  I've  ranged  in  my  time;  > 
I've  'ad  my  plckin'  o'  sweet'earts. 

An'  four  o'  the  lot  was  prime. 
One  was  an'  'arf-caste  widow. 

One  was  a  woman  at  Prome, 
One  was  the  wife  of  a  jemadar-sais. 

An'  one  is  a  girl  at  'ome. 

Now  I  aren't  no  'and  with  the  ladies. 

For.  takin'  'em  all  along. 
You  never  can  say  till  you've  tried  'em. 

An'  then  you  are  '.ike  to  be  wrong. 
There'."  times  when  you'll  think    that  you 
mightn't. 

There's  times  when  you'll  know  that  you 
might ; 

But  the  things  you  will  learn  from  the  Tel- 
low  an'  Brown, 
They'll  'elp  you  an  'eap  with  the  White! 

I  was  a  young  un  at  'Oogli, 

Shy  as  a  girl  to  begin; 
Aggie  de  Castrer  she  made  me. 

An'  Aggie,  was  clever  as  sin; 
Older  than  "me.  but  my  first  un— 

More  like  a  mother  she  were— 
Showed  me  the  way  to  promotion  an'  pay, 

An'  I  learned  about  women  from  'er. 

Then  I  was  ordered  to  Burma, 
Actin'  in  charge  o'  Bazar, 

An'  I  got  me  a  tidy  live  'eathen 
Through  buyin'  supplies  off  'er  pa. 

Funny  an'  yellow  an'  faithful- 
Doll  in  a  teacup  she  were. 

But  we  lived  on    the    square,  like  a  true- 
married  pair. 
An'  I  learned  about  women  from  'er. 

Then  we  shifted  to  Neemuch 

COr  I  might  ha'  been  keepin'  'er  now). 
An'  I  took  with  a  shiny  she-devil, 

The  wife  of  a  nigger  at  Mhow^; 
'Taught  me  the  gipsy-folks'  bolee; 

Kind  o'  volcano  she  were. 
For  she  knifed  me  one  night  'cause  I  wished 
she  was  white. 

An'  I  learned  about  women  from  'er. 

Then  I  come  'ome  in  the  trooper, 

Jjong  of  a  kid  o'  sixteen — 
Girl  from  a  convent  .at  Meerut. 

The  straightest  I  ever  ';ive  seen. 
Love  at  first  sight  was  'er  trouble. 

She  didn't  know  what  il  were; 
An'  I  wouldn't  do  such,  "cause  I  liked  'er  loo 
much. 

But —  I  learned  about  women  from  'er! 

I've  taken  my  fun  where  I've  found  it. 

An'  now  I  must  pay  for  my  fun. 
For  the  more  you  'ave  known  o'  the  other.s 

The  les?s  will  you  settle  to  one; 
An'  the  end  of  It's  sittin'  and  thinkin", 

An'  dreamin'  Hell-flrea  to  see; 
.So  be  warni-d  by  my  lot  (which  I  know  you 
will  not), 

An'  learn  about  women  from  me! 

What  did  the  colonel's  lady  think? 

Xobody  never  knew. 
Somebody  asked  the  sergeant's  wife. 

An'  she  told  'em  true. 
When  you  get  to  a  man  in  the  case. 

They're  like  as  a  row  of  pins — 

Are  sisters  under  their  skins! 
For  the  colonel's  lady  an'  Judy  0'Gra<ly 

The  Liner  She's  a  Lady, 

The  I>iner  she's  a  lady,  an'  she  never  looks 
nor  'eeds — 

The  Man-o'-War's  'er  'husband,  an'  'e  gives 

'er  all  .she  nf^ed^; 
But,  oh,  the  little  cargo-boats,  that  sail  the 

wet  !»e,as  roun'. 
They're  Just  the  same  as  you  an'  me  a-plyln' 

up  inn'  down! 

Plyin'  up  an'  down,  Jenny,  'angin'  round 
the  Yard. 

All  the  way  by  Fratton  tram  down  to  Ports- 
mouth 'Ard ; 

Anythin'  for  business,  an'  we're  growin' 
oltl — 

Plyin"  up  an"  down,  Jenny,  waitin"  In  the 
cold! 

The  Liner  she's  a  lady  by  the  paint  upon  'cr 
face. 

An"  If  she  meets  an  accident  they  ca/U  It  sore 
disgrace: 

The  Man-o'-War's  'er  "usband,  and  "e"8  a!- 

wa>-»  'nndy  by. 
But,  oh,  the  little  cargo-boats!  they"ve  got  to 

load  or  die. 

The  Liner  8he"s  a  lady,  amd  "er  route  Is  cut 
an'  dried; 

Maison  Tortoni  FYench  Rotisserie,  111 
O'Farrell  street.  Private  dining  rooms, 
banquet  hall.    S.  Constantini,  proprietor 


The  Man-o'-War's  'er  'usband.  an'  'e  always 

keeps  bealde; 
But,  oh.  the  llttlo  cargo-boats  that  'aven't 

any  man! 

They've  got  to  do  thoir  business  first,  and 
make  the  ipost  they  can. 

The  Liner  she's  a  la<ly.  and  If  a  war  should 
come. 

The  Man-o'-War's  "or  'usband,  and  "e'd  bid 

'er  stay  at  home; 
But,  oh.  the  little  cnrgo-lK>at3  that  nil  with 

every  tide! 

'E'd  'ave  to  ui>  an'  fight  for  them,  for  they 
are  England's  pride. 

Tin?  I^lner  she's  a  lady,  but  If  she  wasn't 
made. 

There  still  would  be  the  cargo-boats  tor  'ome 

an'  foreign  trade. 
The  Man-o'-VVar's  'er  'usband,  but  If  we 

wasn't  'ere, 
'E  wouldn't  have  to  fight  at  all  for  'ome  an' 

friends  so  dear.  • 

'Ome  an"  friends  so  dear.  Jenny,  "nngin' 
round  the  Yard, 

All  the  way  by  Fratton  tram  down  to  Ports- 
mouth 'Ard: 

Anythin'  for  business,  an'  we're  growin' 
l/ld — 

'Ome  an'friends  so  dear.  Ji  nnv.  waitin'  in 
the  cold! 

VICTOR  HUGO'S  LETTERS 


Epistolary  Talent  Not  a  Characteristic 
of  the  Great  Poet. 

"The  Letters  of  Victor  Hugo"  (Hough- 
ton, Mifllin  &  Co.)  are  disappointing.  One 
looks  in  vain  for  the  poetry  that  set  a 
world  by  the  ears,  for  the  romance  that 
made  the  same  world  weep.  There  Is  nr)t 
a  glimpse  of  that  fine  humor  which  illu- 
mined the  pages  of  "The  Hunchback"— 
humor  which  cuiiously  enough  did  not 
survive  in  the  later  Hugo.  That  may  be 
forgiven,  in  view  of  the  vital  humor!  in- 
terest and  sympathy  which  made  the  sor- 
rows of  Jean  Valjean  the  common  prop- 
erty of  mankind.  It  is  not  easy  to  for- 
give in  a  man  who  should  be  a  hero,  the 
bold  and  sordid  banalities  of  these  let- 
ters, the  fishing  for  <omi)liments  and  the 
petty  speculation  about  profit  and  loss. 
It  is  not  agreealde  that  a  great  man's 
own  hand  should  be  used  to  strip  him 
naked  and  expose  his  paltry  little  deform- 
ities, his  intellectual  sores  that  the  world 
would  much  rather  leave  under  a  decent 
cover.    So  he  writes  of  "Marion." 

"Up  to  the  present  'Marion'  has  been 
clothed  in  common  shop  jjaper.  The  book 
looks  as  if  it  had  come  from  the  grocer's. 
It  is  true  it  is  bound  to  return  there." 

This  sort  of  thing  in  a  letter  to  a  lady 
nf  course  invites  a  slobber  of  compliment. 
It  is  not  worth  printing,  and  when  printed 
only  serves  to  make  the  judicious  grieve. 
The  letters,  of  course,  have  a  certain  his- 
toric value,  if  the  history  of  men  who 
write  is  ever  worth  record,  a  very  doubt- 
ful matter.  It  is  amusing  to  find  that 
even  so  great  a  man  as  Hugo  was  acutely 
vulnerable  to  the  littlestabs  of  the  critics. 
Thus  of  Jules  Janin  and  Latouche: 

"Those  wretches  Janin  and  Latoucheare 
posted  in  every  newspaper  and  from  this 
vantage  pour  out  their  envy,  their  rage 
and  their  hatred.  They  caused  a  fatal 
defection  from  our  ranks  at  the  critical 
moment.  The  old  school  which  was  al- 
most extinct  has  resumed  the  offensive. 
A  terrible  storm  is  gathering  over  my 
head,  and  the  hatred  of  these  low  journal- 
ists has  reached  such  a  point  that  the.v 
no  longer  give  me  credit  for  anything." 

How  Sainte-Beuve  must  have  laughed 
when  he  received  that  letter  over  the  pic- 
ture of  Hugo,  w'orried  by  a  pack  of  curs. 
Possil)ly  it  was  Hugo's  siilcndid  egotism 
that  made  him  see  such  things  out  of  i)ro- 
portion.  Their  yelping  was  not  only 
wrong,  but  blasphemous. 


"Stms  and  Fathers"  is  a  story  of  mys- 
tery 'and  was  awarded  the  first  prize, 
$in,Onn.  in  the  Chicago  "Uecord's"  great 
$.10,000  literary  competition.  Of  incident 
and  action  it  is  full  from  cover  to  cover, 
and  it  is  also  alive  with  excitement  and 
obscure  with  myslerlousness.  Altogether 
a  lively  and  entertaining  book  and  on? 
that  it  is  rjuite  imposslbh'  to  leave  wifi 
out  perusing  to  the  final  ch.apter. 

Fashion  and  Table  Waters. 

There  is  a  d(M-ided  change  to  be  noted  in 
the  d(!inand  for  certain  table  watcru,  which 
may  be  dueiutlier  loangloniaiiiac  tcnrlencic^s 
or  real  m«!rit.  The  fact  remains  that  at  the 
clubs  and  fashionable  New  York  Hotels,  such 
as  the  Waldorf,  Holland.  Savoy,  etc.,  former 
favorites  have  been  supplanted  on  the  menus 
by  newcomers.  For  iiistatu'c,  at  any  of  these 
hotels  .lohaiinis  is  very  niiicli  in  evidence. 
High  ortU-ials  connected  with  the  British 
court  are  said  to  be  slmreholders  in  the  com- 
pany, and  Scotch  and  .lohannis  lias  the  call. 
It  is  claimed  for  Johannis  that  it  blends 
admirably  with  wines  and  spirits.— Hotel 
Oazette. 

Tho.He  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor 
for  medicinal  purposes  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A.  A.  whiskey  sujMTior 
to  any  other  brand.  S>old  by  all  druggists 
and  the  principal  grocers.  Je.sseMfxire  Hunt 
Co.,  agents,  San  Francisco. 

The  Banquet  Hall  at  the  Maison  Riche  Is 
the  largest  and  best  equipped  in  .San  I'Yan- 


The  Maison  RIche  serves  the  best  lunch 
in  the  city  for  76  cents. 


Knox  hats  are  swell. 
720  Market  street. 


Koru  the  Hatter, 


BOWDLEAR'S 


FLOOR 
WAX 


BOWDLEAR'S 
FLOOR  WAX. 


Pulverized.  For  DancInK  Floor*.  Is  not 
white.  Will  not  ball  on  teet.  Will  not 
.soil  clothci.  All  ready.  Anybody  can 
u.se  It. 

The  floor  must  t^  clean  and  free  from  oil. 
Sprinkle,  and  the  dancers  will  do  the  rest. 
Put  up  in  pound  packages  

FOR  SALE  BY 

MACK    &  CO. 

y  and  1 1  Front  5t.      San  Francisco.  Cal. 


I  Dr.  G.  /I.  Danziycr  i 

|i  DENTIST  I 

H  22  (ieary  Street     :     First  Floor  ^ 

©        The  Younger  Method  of  Im- 

y         pLintation  ;ind  Regul.ition  of  ^ 

^        Teeth  employed   s 

I  1 
The  LcadiiKj  Hairdresser 

Popular  prices,  equal  to  others ;  no  Imi- 
tating :  all  original  styles,  varied  to  suit 
the  features.  Com])etent  artists  em- 
ployed; no  apprentices.  Bernhardt 
wavers,  to  wave  hair  without  burning; 
Kau  Broux,  to  restore  grey  or  bleached 
hair  to  natural  color.  I-atest  styles  in 
modern  bangs,  particularly  Louis  de 
Lavelliere  style.    Open  Sundays. 

Strozynski's 

24    GEARY    STREET.    SAN    F  RANCISCO 

ITO,  SOTOMI  &  CO. 

Successors  to 
Japan  Curio  Trading  Co. 

Japanese  .\f\ri  /.  Goods 

116  SUTTER  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  St.  Nicholas,  corner  Market,  Hayes, 
Larkin  and  Ninth.  American  or  European 
plan.    Ira  U.  and  James  H.  Doolittle. 


Useful  Christmas  F^resents 

WE  SELL  GLOVE  ORDERS 

The  Diinicheff  ?cdorii  filcvc  Tnclorv 

ll<>  (irant  A\cniic 

From  $1.50  a  pair,  aiiv  color  ;ind  any  style 

c.  i.iMnnsipJi 

Leonard  B.  Lippert 


MASONIC  TEMPLE 

SHAVING  PARLOR 

4  Pf).st  St.,  near  Montgomery 

SAN  I  RANCISf  O 


Ordi'.r  Your  Carriagks  and  Coupks 

Ol'  TIIK  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Italdwlii  Hotel 

300  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kcnrtiy 

48  Kielith  Street,  or 

St.  NIcholBS  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    Thoiie  1950 


5an  Francisco  Carpet  Beating  and 
Renovating  Works 

D.  MACKINTOSH  &  CO..  sue.  to  S.  S.  Fereuson  &  Co. 
Renovating.  Laying  and  Rehttlng  Carpels  a  Specialty 
Telephone  South  36      23  and  25  10th  St.,  S.  P. 
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THE    WAV  E 


NEW  CLOTHES 


Gladness  Comes 


With  a  iK'tter  understanding  of  the 
transient  natme  of  the  many  pliys- 
ical  ills,  which  vanish  before  proper  ef- 
forts—frentle  eflforts— pleasant  efforts— 
rig-htly  directed.  There  is  comfort  in 
the  knowleds-e.  that  so  many  forms  of 
sickness  are  not  due  to  any  actual  dis- 
ease, but  simpiv  to  a  constipated  condi- 
tion of  the  system,  which  the  pleasant 
family  laxative.  Syrup  of  Figrs.  prompt- 
ly removes.  That  is  why  it  is  the  only 
remedy  with  millions  of  families,  and  is 
everywhere  esteemed  so  hig'hly  by  all 
vvho  value  pood  health.  Its  beneficial 
effects  are  due  to  the  fact,  that  it  is  the 
one  remedy  which  promotes  internal 
cleanliness  without  debilitatingr  the 
orpans  on  which  it  acts.  It  is  therefore 
all  important,  in  order  to  pet  its  bene- 
ficial effects,  to  note  when  you  pur- 
chase, that  you  have  the  g-enuine  arti- 
cle, which  is  manufactured  V)y  the  Cali- 
fornia Fig  Syrup  Co.  only  and  sold  by 
all  reputable  drug-ffists. 

If  in  the  enjoyment  of  p-ood  health, 
and  the  system  is  regular,  laxatives  or 
other  remedies  are  then  not  needed.  If 
afflicted  with  any  actual  disease,  one 
may  be  commended  to  the  most  skillful 
physicians,  but  if  in  need  of  a  laxative, 
one  should  have  the  best,  and  with  the 
well-informed  everywhere,  vSyrup  of 
Figs  stands  highest  and  is  most  largely 
used  and  gives  most  general  satisfaction. 


19  Spear  St.,  San  Francisco 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High -Grade  Lubricating  Oils 
Compounds  and  Grease 

DEALERS  IN  PAINTS  AND  PAINT  OILS 

Estimates  Given  on  Lubricating  or 
Palntine  Work 

Electrical  Supplies 

BROOKS  -  FOLLIS 
ELECTRICAL  CO. 

523  nission  St.,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  GOODMAN  ''^t/acre' ^f'"' 

Artificial  Stone  iTr/^Lhii 

Schinin^er's  Patent  Sidewalk  and  Gardenwalk 
a  Specialty 

Office,  307  nontKomery  St.,  Nevada  Block,  S.  F. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

33-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soflaud  Hard 
.    ,    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagun  and  Draper  Dncks 
From  30  to  12c  inches  wide 
Monamental  aud  Imperial  Ounce  Uuckc 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company      .  .  Pacific  Coast 
Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

A  Successful  Combination 

A  wholesale  cloth  merchant  makes  fine  tailoring 
to  order.  Everyone  should  visit  the  large  whole- 
sate  cloth  house  that 

CHAS.  LYONS,  London  Tailor 

opened  Wednesday,  Septemt?er  30th.  at 
721  Market  Street,  in  the  Bancroft  Building 

In  conjunction  with  his  retail  stores  at  1212  and 
1J14  Market  Street  and  ?o2  Kearny  Street. 

YOU  KNOW  OUR  BUSINESS 

X       X       so  DO  WE  ! 
Stationery,  Printing,  Bookbinding 

ANYTHING  IN  THAT  LINE 

THE    MYSELL-  ROLLINS  CO. 

23  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 

SCOTT  &  BIcCOKD 
HAY  AND  GRAIN  MERCHANTS 

OFFICE.  615  SIXTH  ST. 


The  Latest  Ideas  About  Sleeves  and 
Shirt  Waists. 

You  are  still  hovering,  dearest  Betty, 
betwixt  womanliness  and  femininity,  anJ 
until  you  obtain  a  foothold  I  suppose  I 
shall  have  to  suffer  my  soul  In  patience. 
I  wonder  if  you  have  yet  conceived  where 
the  lines  diverge  and  in  what  direction 
you  are  tending.  From  your  recent  let- 
ters I  fancy  femininity  is  getting  the  up- 
per hand.  You  are  furious  in  your  de- 
mands upon  my  knowledge  as  to  "the 
latest  thing  in  sleeves,"  and  as  to  "wheth- 
er 'tis  true  that  silk  waists  seek  oblivion 
with  the  advent  of  spring,"  and  whether 
or  not  skirts  are  to  be  trimmed,  and  it 
odious  draperies  return  with  the  swallow. 

Now  as  to  the  question  of  sleeves.  I 
think  1  may  safely  aver  that  since  the 
coming  of  the  big  sleeve  there  has  been 
little  variety.  We  have  simply  swung  be- 
tween the  balloon  and  the  liishop,  the 
ruffle  and  the  puff.  With  the  tight 
sleeves,  however,  come  divers  new  and 
bewitching  modes  of  draping  the  arms. 
Tucks,  tiny  ruffles  and  graceful  drapes 
succeed  the  unwieldly  puff — as  quality 
supercedes  quantity.  A  pretty  arrange- 
ment for  a  tight  sleeve  is  as  follows: 
Tucks  are  laid  up  and  down  and  sewed 
tight  to  the  lining  save  at  the  top,  where 
they  escape,  to  form  the  necessary  full- 
ness. The  sleeve  is  slashed  on  the  out- 
side and  edged  with  a  narrow  velvet 
ruflle,  which  ends  under  a  bow  placed  at 
the  head  of  the  slashing.  Another  odd 
sleeve  has  rows  of  circular  cording  from 
shoulder  to  wrist  arranged  closely  to- 
gether. A  small  full  cape  falls  over  the 
shoulder. 

Chiffon  sleeves  gathered  the  entire 
length  and  finished  with  puffs  or  a  bow 
of  satin  at  the  top  are  a  distinctive  point 
in  fashion  just  now.  They  are  used  in 
velvet  and  cloth  gowns  as  well  as  in  silk. 
Three  small  puffs  around  the  top  are  also 
a  stylish  finish  for  the  up-to-date  sleeve. 

The  silk  waist  I  fancy  reached  the 
zenith  of  its  popularity  last  summer,  and 
is  already  on  the  wane.  I  believe  the 
boleros  and  figaro  jackets  are  to  some  de- 
gree responsible,  as  are  the  high  belts 
w-ithout  which  no  bodice  is  now  consid- 
ered complete.  For  my  own  part  I  shall 
rejoice  at  the  disappearance  of  the  silk 
waist.  It  gives  most  women  a  sort  of  cut- 
in-two  or  semi-divided  appearance  that 
to  me  is  horribly  inharmonious.  The  fi- 
garo jackets  are  the  most  fantastic  feat- 
ure of  dress  just  now  and  come  out  in  all 
kinds  and  shapes,  with  divers  decoration. 
The  latest  novelty  is  of  kid,  all  embroid- 
ered with  silk  and  imitation  jewels  on  a 
leather  foundation.  Braiding  in  various 
elaborate  patterns  is  a  fashionable  trim- 
ming for  the  bolero.  They  are  also  cov- 
ered with  lace,  embroidered  in  fancy  col- 
ors and  trimmed  with  fur. 

The  skirl  shows  the  most  interesting 
development  in  fashion  just  at  present. 
There  seems  to  be  a  decided  tendency  in 
the  direction  of  trimming  .and  now  the 
silk  skirt  is  either  ruffled  from  waist  to 
hem  or  is  appliqued  with  lace.  A  very  re- 
cent skirt  is  made  of  silk  without  any 
lining.  It  is  cut  in  the  bell  fashion  and 
is  trimmed  with  rows  of  velvet  ribbon 
from  the  hem  to  the  knee.  Bias  bands  of 
velvet  and  satin  with  a  space  between 
are  also  used  for  skirt  trimmings.  A  pret- 
t.v  fashion  is  to  place  a  series  of  small 
tucks  down  the  edge  of  each  gore,  the 
first  one  overlapping  the  seam.  A  skirt 
decoration  that  is  rather  pretty  consists 
of  two  deep  flounces  of  velvet  on  a  cloth 
gown  arranged  with  very  little  fullness 
in  the  front. 

The  rapidity  with  which  the  business  of 
Mr.  S.  Strozynski.  the  leading  hair-dress- 
er of  San  Francisco,  has  grown  is  en- 
tirely due  to  the  businesslike  manner  of 
the  proprietor.  Mr.  Strozynski  is  really 
the  master  of  his  profession.  He  learned 
it  from  the  leading  Parisian  artists  and 
keeps  thoroughly  in  touch  with  them  by 
annual  trips  to  Paris.  On  returning  from 
these  trips  Mr.  Strozynski  brings  home 
with  him  the  latest  ideas  in  hair  dressing 
as  practiced  in  the  establishments  of  the 
greatest  French  artists.  His  establish- 
ment on  Geary  street  is  thorough  in  every 
detail.  The  most  competent  assistants 
are  employed  and  under  no  circumstances 
are  apprentices  allowed  to  dress  the  hair. 
Mr.  Strozynski's  style  has  real  original- 
ity and  his  touch  may  be  seen  on  all  the 
artistically  dressed  heads  of  society  wo- 
men. At  the  fancy-dress  cotillion  last 
Friday  evening  the  young  ladies  who  had 
their  hair  dressed  by  him  could  be  picked 
out  on  account  of  the  l>eeoming  and  artis- 
tic way  in  which  their  chevelures  were 
arranged.  It  should  be  remembered  that 
Mr.  Strozynski's  new  store  at  24  Geary 
street  is  thoroughly  equipped  with  the 
latest  appliances  for  w-ashing  and  drying 
hair. 

William  "Wolff  &  Co.,  the  well-known 
liquor  merchants  of  this  city,  have  re- 
cently secured  the  Pacific  Coast  agency 
for  the  Moet  &  Chandon  Champagne. 
This  wine  is  one  that  enjoys  the  highest 
estimation  of  connoiseurs.  Its  later  vin- 
tages are  being  purchased  by  the  clubs 
who  remember  the  excellent  wines  of  '89 
and  '84,  which  have  risen  to  quite  a  fabu- 
lous value. 

\\'hen  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  or  a 
birthday  present,  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's, 
113  Geary  street.  They  have  a  magnificent 
variety,  just  arrived  from  Europe,  from 
which  to  select. 

J.  W.  Carmany,  25  Kearny  street,  carries 
correct  furnishings  for  Holiday  Presents.  A 
special  line  of  smoking  jackets  aud  neckwear. 
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Vina  Distillery  Co 

819  Market  St.,  S.  F. 


(INQLESIDE  TRACK) 
The  Only  Perfect  Winter  Track  in  America 
Racing  from  Dec.  28  to  Jan.  18,  inclusive 

Five  or  More  Races  Daily,  Rain  or  Shine  I 
First  Race  at  2  p.m. 

Take  Southern  Pacific  Trains  at  TliirJ  and  Townsend 
Street  depot,  leaving  at  i  p.  m  Fare  for  the  round  trip, 
including  admission  to  the  grounds.  One  Dollar. 

Take  Mission-Street  electric  line  direct  to  track. 

The  G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co.  Stakes.  Saturday,  Dec.  5th. 

The  Palace  Hotel  Stakes,  Saturday,  Dec.  12th. 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS,  President. 

W  S.  LEAKE,  Secretary. 


RACING 


Ri^  I  NC 


California  3ockcv  Club 

Winter  Meeting  IH96-V7,  Beginning  nONDAY, 
December  14,  at  OAKLAND  RACKTRACK 

Racing  Honday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday ,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at 
2 : 15  p.  m.  sharp 
Ferry  boats  leave  S.F.  at  12  m.  and  12:^0,  i;oo,  i:  jo  and 
2:00  p.  m..  connecting  with  trains  stopping  at  entrance  to 
track;  buy  your  tickets  to  Berkeley. 

Returning,  trains  leave  the  track  at  4:15  and  4:45  p.  m.. 
and  immediately  after  the  last  race. 

Tnos.  H.  Williams  Jr.,  Pres. 
R.  B.  MiLROT,  Secretary. 

JAL  nmrn 

II       0  Co 

JiirscoRp'D 
"MEATRE  PROPS 

Now  in  its  Last  Nights  I     By  all  means  Do  Not 
JMIss  It  ! 

C.  B.  Jefferson,  Klaw  S:  Erianger's  Wonderful 
Production 

Palmer  Cox's  BROWNIES 

Only  three  more  Matinei-s: 
Wednesday.  New  Years  Day  and  Saturday 
Last  performance  Sunday  Night  January  3d 

.Mt>nJav.  I.inuarv  4th.  1  he  Old  Homestead 

GOOD  BYE  UNTIL  NEXT  SUMMER! 

Commencing  MonJav,  December  28th 
Two  Matinees:   New  Years  Day  and  Saturday.  Jan.  :;d 

THE  FRAWLEY  CO. 

in  a  great  triple  bill.    By  unanimous  reijuest 
Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday.  His  Wife's  Father 
Thursday  and  Friday  Nights  and  Friday  Ma  inee 
The  Qreat  Unknown 
Saturday  Matinee  and  Ni^ht.and  Farewell  Sunday  Night 
Men  and  Women 
Janu.irv  4th.  Mr.  Joseph  .Murphy 

OTARRELL  STREET,  BETWEEN  STOCKTON  AND  POWELL 

Week  Commencing  Monday,  Dec.  28 
AbachI  &  nasand.  Acrobats  and  Tumblers  Supreme 

The  grandest  spectacle  ever  produced  in  this  city: 
Nilsson's  Aerial  Ballet,  in  connection  with  Kiralfv's 
Grand  Opera  Baliet'.   Beautiful  costumes  and  effects! 
Zazalle  &  Vernon,  Famous  Comedy  Acrobats 
Cushman  &  Holcomb,  Operatic  Stars 
The  latest  London  hit .  Joseph  Phoites'  Pantomine 

Troupe,  the  best  P.-intomine  ever  presented  here 
Last  week  of  the  3  Dunbar  Sisters,  Clermont's  Ani- 
mals and  Qalletti's  Monkey  Comedians 
Reserved  seats  25c;   balcony  loc;   box  seats  and  opera 
chairs  50c.    Special  .Matinee  New  Years  Day 


H.   WI  KASII 


A  liOLF  .lOHNSOX 


Johnson  &  Company 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

No.  24  [Montgomery  Street,  Room  2 
SAN  FRANCISCO 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT    OP  THE 

City  and  County  ot  San  Francisco,  Stale 

of  California— Department  No.  3. 

Hannah  Angrlln,  Plaintiff,  vs.  Maurice 
Anglin,  E>efen<lant. 

The  people  of  the  State  of  California  send 
greeting  to  Maurice  Anglin,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an 
action  brought  against  you  by  the  above- 
named  Plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court,  City 
and  County  of  Sajr  Francisco,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  to  answer  the  oomplaint  filed 
therein  within  ten  days  (exclusive  of  (ht 
day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  summons,  if  served  within  this  County 
or.  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  dayg. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  obtain  a 
judgment  and  decree  of  this  court  dissolv- 
ing the  bonds  of  matrimony  now  exlstiac 
Ijctwccn  plaintiff  and  defendant  upon  the 
ground  of  defendant's  desertion  and  aban- 
donment of  plaintiff  for  upwards  of  b\x 
yi  ars  next  prior  to  the  commencement  of  this 
action,  and  for  a  judgment  and  decret 
awarding  to  this  plaintiff  the  sole  custody 
and  control  of  Mary  Catherine  Anglin,  the 
minor  child  of  plaintiff  and  defendant:  also 
for  general  relief,  as  will  more  fully  appeal 
in  the  complaint  on  file,  to  which  special 
reference  is  hereby  made. 

All  of  which  will  more  fully  appear  In  the 
complaint  on  file  herein  to  which  you  ar» 
hereby  referred. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you 
fall  to  appear  and  answer  the  said  cam- 
plaint,  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintiff 
will  apply  to  the  court  for  the  relief  therein 
demanded. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  the  seal  of  said 
Superior  Court  at  the  City  and  County  of 
San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  thh 
30lh  day  of  November,  in  the  year  ot  our 
Lord,  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and 
ninety-six  (1896). 

[Seal]  C.  F.  CURRY.  Clerk. 

By  JOSEPH  RIORDAN,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Lan«  &  Lane.  Attorneys  for  Plaintiff. 


HALE  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING 
Company.— Location  of  principal  place  of 
business.  San  Francisco.  California;  location 
of  works.  Virginia  Mining  District,  Storey 
county.  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  8th 
day  of  December,  1S96,  ai\  assessment  (No. 
110)  of  Twenty-five  Cents  (25c)  per  share  was 
levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of 
the  company,  room  3.  No.  331  Pine  street,  San 
Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment 
shall  remain  unpaid  on  MONDAY,  the  Uth 
day  of  January,  1897,  will  be  delinquent  and 
advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction:  and 
unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold 
on  MONDAY,  the  1st  day  of  February.  ISST, 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.   By  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

R.  U.  COLLINS.  Secretary. 

Ofnce— Room  3.  Stock  Exchange  building. 
No.  331  Pine  street,  San  Francisco,  Callfoi^ 
nla. 


ASSKSSMf:XT  NOTICE 
Gould  &  Curry  Silver  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  80 
Amount  per  share,  1.5  cents 
Levied  December  14,  1S96 
Delinquent  in  oflBce  January  19,  18(17 
Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock,  Feb.  ".»,  1S% 
A.  K.  DUKBROW,  Secretary 
Office,  room  Oil,  Nevada  Block,  San  Franciico 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICE 

Occidental  Consolidated  Mining  Company 

Assessment  No.  \lo 
Amount  per  share,  1.5  cents 
Levied  November  24,  1S9() 
Delinquent  in  office  December  29,  1896 
Day  of  sale  of  delinquent  stock  Jan.  IS,  1897 

A.  K.  DURBROW,  Secretarr. 
Office,  Room  fi9,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgot 
ery  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE  — SAN  FRANCISCO 
SAVINGS  UNION,  533  California  street,  co^ 
ner  Webb. — For  the  half  year  ending  with  th« 
31st  of  December,  is'.Hi,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rate  per  annum  of  four  and  two 
tenths  (4. '3)  per  cent  on  term  deposits,  and 
three  and  five  tenths  (3.5)  per  cent  on  ordi- 
nary deposits,  free  ot  taxes,  payable  on  »iid  , 
after  Saturday,  January  '2,  l.s'.Hj.  | 
  LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier,  j 

DIVIDEND    NOTICE  —  MUTUAL  SAV-  I 
INGS  BANKof  San  Francisco, :«  Post  street-  ' 
For  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  1896, « 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four 
(4)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and 
three  and  one-third  (3'^)  percent  perannun 
on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
aud  after  Saturdaj',  January  ~,  1S!I7.  i 
GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE  —  GERMAN  SAV- 
INGS AND  LOAN  SOCIETY,  5'2«  Califomis 
street-  For  the  half  year  ending  December  31, 
ISllti,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  Jour  and  twenty-six  hundredths  (4  36-100) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  three 
and  fifty-five  hundredths  (3  .W-lOOi  per  centoB 
ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
and  after  Saturday,  January  2.  18117. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE  —  SAVINGS  AND 
LOAN  SOCIETY,  101  Montgomery  street, cor- 
ner Sutter.— For  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31.  189(i,  a  divided  has  been  declared  at  the 
rate  of  fourand  twotenths(4  'J. 101  percent pei 
annum  on  term  deposits,  and  three  aud  onehall 
{Sy^)  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits, 
free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  January  ~ 
1897.  Divideudsnot called  forareadded  toan* 
bear  the  same  rate  of  dividend  as  the  princi 
pal  from  and  after  January  1,  1807. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 

Poodle  Dog  Restaurant,  S.  E.  corner  (5r«nt 
Avenue  and  Bueh  street.  Private  dining 
and  banquet  roo)Bis.  Telephone  429.  Blanco 
&  Bruno,  proprietors. 


Sole  agency  Knox  Hats. 
726  Market  street. 


J 
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CHAUNCEY  M.  DEPEW,  the  famous  orator,  statesman,  railroad  president  and  millionaire,  in  an  interview 
said  of  his  recent  visit  to  Del  Monte;  "I  visited  Monterey,  and  I  call  it  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world. 
Monte  Carlo  cannot  compare  with  it.    Its  seventeen-mile  drive  is  unparalleled  for  fineness." 

When  Mr.  Depew  says  it  is  the  most  beautiful  place  in  the  world  he  knows  what  he  is  saying,  and  means  it,  for  he  has  seen 
pretty  much  all  the  beautiful  and  interesting  places  in  the  world  many  times  over. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


4 


A  California 
Fairy" 


the  title  of  an  elegant  little  brochure, 
lating  in  charming  allegorical  language  the 
^lenders  and  delights  of 


DAYS  TO 
HONOLULU 


S.S.  AUSTRALIA. 


''Sunset  Limited 


(EXQCISITELT  ILLrSTRATED) 


I  The  popular  Sunset  Route  is  also  the  subject 
If  a  finely  illustrated  publication,  entitled 


'Through  Storyland  to  Sunset  Seas" 


specially  interesting  to  one  contemplating  a 
rip  over  that  great  Southern  route. 
Both  books  are  published  by  the  Southern 
aciflc  Company,  and  will  be  sent  to  any  ad- 
ress  by  T.  H.  Goodman,  General  Passenger 
gent,  on  receipt  of  25  cents  postage,  or  10 
;nts  for  the  "Fairy  "  alone. 


OCEANIC  S.S.  CO.  f\ 
HAWAII,  SAMOA, 
NEW  ZEALAND,       W  1 
AUSTRALIA. 

S.  S.  "Australia."  Honolulu  only,  Tuesday.  Dec.  29 
1896.  at  10  a.m. 

S.  S.  "  Zealandia,"  via  Honolulu  and  Auckland, 
Thursday.  January  7.  i8:)t,  at  2  p.m. 

Ticket  Office  114  nont^omery  St. 

Freight  Office  327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &   BROS.  CO..  General  Agents 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  A.I-*3E^I^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

40I-403  SANSOME  ST., 

San  Franrigco,  CaL 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/Rercbant  Tailors 

Many  Novelties  in  i  K         '     '      I  ^ 

mportcd  Wear.   Shiits  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

642  Market  .S  reet,  San  FrancUco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  I'alace  Hotel) 


Through  Sleeping'Cars  to  Chicago. 

The  Atlantic  and  Pacific  Railroad  runs 
through  from  Oakland  to  Chicago,  daily, 
Pullman  Palace  Drawing-room,  also  Up- 
holstered Tourist  Sleeping  Cars,  leaving 
every  afternoon.  Annex  Cars  on  sharp 
connection  for  Denver  and  St.  Louis.  The 
only  line  by  which  the  Grand  Canyon  of 
the  Colorado  River  can  be  reached.  The 
canyon  Is  a  mammoth  opening  in  the 
earth  two  hundred  miles  long,  eighteen 
miles  wide  and  seven  thousand  feet  deep. 
It  is  reached  by  stage  from  Flagstaff. 
Arizona  Territory,  in  one  day's  ride.  Send 
for  beautifully  illustrated  book  descript- 
ive of  the  Canyon  and  the  Santa  Fe  Route 
to  the  East.  Lowest  fhrough  rates  to  all 
points  in  the  United  States,  Canada,  Mex- 
ico or  Euroipe.  Special  rates  to  regularly 
ordained  ministers  of  the  gospel.  Ticket 
offlce,  644  Market  street.  Chronicle  Build- 
ing.   Telephone  Main  1531. 


THE   OVERLAND  LIMITED 

"The  Overland  Limited."  via  Union  Paci- 
fic, taites  only  three  and  a  half  days  to 
Chicago,  and  only  four  and  a  half  days  to 
New  York. 

The  Union  Pacific  Is  the  only  line  running 
Pullman  double  drawing-room  sleepers  and 
dining  cars,  San  Francisco  to  Chicago, 
dally,  without  change,  and  composite  buf- 
fet smoking  and  library  cars  between  Salt 
Lake  City.  Ogden  and  Chicago.  Only  one 
change  or  sleepers  to  New  York;  dining  car 
sei^lce  the  entire  distance. 

Upholstered  Pullman  tourist  sleepers  San 
Francisco  to  Chicago  dally  without  change. 
Personally  conducted  tourist  excursions  to 
St.  Paul  and  Chicago  every  Friday. 

Tickets  and  sleeping  car  reservations  al 

fencral  office.  No.  1  Montgomery  street, 
an  Francisco.  Reservations  secured  In  ad- 
vance by  all  Trans-Atlantic  steamship  lines. 
Tickets  on  sale  to  and  from  all  points  In 
Europe.  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General 
Agent.  San  Francisco. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SOPPLIESci 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

BAJA  CALIFOUNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
touic  for  thesexual  and  urinary  organsof  l>oth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  ner\-es  these  bitters  arc  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  for  Circular.) 

NAHER.  AI.F.S  Jt  HUU.VK,  Agent* 

.■»'j:i-325  Market  .St.,  .S.  F. 

THE  PRESS  GiiippifiG  m^m 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  oil  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 

business  and  personal. 


Brushes 


rbers.  bakers.  bontMacks.  bath- 
,  billiarJ  tables,  brewers,  book- 
binders, candymakers.  canners.  dyers. 
Hour  mills,  foundries,  laundries,  paperhangers.  printers, 
painters,  shoe  fact;>rlcs,  stablemen,  tar  ruofers,  tanners, 
tailors,  etc. 

BUCHANAN  BROS. 


Knox  Celebrated  Hats. 
r2»;  Miirkct  stroi't 


Korn  the  Hatter,  tel. 


BBIO  609  SACRAMENTO  ST 

BRUr^H    MAN  n  rAC'TU  RF  KS 


Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Co. 

Dispatch  steamers  from  San  Francisco  for  ports  in 
laska  9  a.m.  July  3.  13.  18,  j8,  August  a,  ij.  37. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  Ports,  July  3.  8. 
3,  18,  33.  38  and  every  fifth  iay  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  S.  S.  Pomona.  3  p.m.  July 

8.  13,  16,  30.  34,  38  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles  and  Way  Ports,  9  a.m.  July 

6,  10,  14.  j8,  23,  35,  30  and  every  fourth  day  thereafter. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
ara.  Port  Los  Angeles,  Redondo -- Los  Angeles -- and 
lewport,  II  a.m.  July  5,  8,  13,  16,  30,  34.  38  and  every 
)urth  day  thereafter. 

For  Ensenada,  San  Jose  del  Cabo,  Mazallan,  La  Paz' 
Itau  and  Guaymas,  Mex.,  S.S.  Orizaba.  July  3  and  35th 
f  pach  month  thereafter. 
1  icket  Office  :    Palace  Hotel .  4  New  Montgomery  St. 

aOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO. 
General  Agents 
No.  10  Market  Street,  5an  FrancUco,  Cat. 
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irawlng  of  Deeds 
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NOTARY  PUBLIC 
14  Montgomery  St.,  S.  P. 
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Fill  out  this  blank  and  send  it  with  the  amount  of  subscription  to 

THE  WAVE 

24  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco.  Cal. 

Inclosed  please  find  $  for  subscription 

to  THE  WAVE,  beginning  with  Number  ,  or  date 
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THE    WAV  E 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

(  SPERB^  FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 
-4^5;^.IMA5.CAL, 


Wealth 

Of  vitality  and  energy,  a  good  appe- 
tite and  perfect  health  are  obtained 
and  endured  by  taking 

Peruvian 
Bitters 


looi 

526  California  St.,  S.  F. 

Capital  actually  paid  up  in  cash  -  -  Si.ooo.ooo  oo 
Deposits  December  ji.  1895  -       -        30.727.586  59 

Reserve  Fund   -  750.000  00 

Guaranteed  Capital       -  1,200.000  00 

OFFICERS 
President.  B.  A.  Becker 
First  Vice-President,  Edward  Kruse 
Second  Vice-President.  Daniel  Meyer 
Cashier.  A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT 
Assistant  Cashier.  Wm.  Herrmann 
Secretary.  GEORGE  TOURNY 
Assistant  Secretary.  A.  H.  MULLER 
DIRECTORS 
B.  A.  Becker.    Edward  Kruse.    Daniel  Meyer. 
H.  B.  Russ.  H.  Horstmann.  Ign.  Steinhart.  D.  N.  Waller. 
Nic.  Van  Bergen,    Emil  Rohte 
Attorney.  W.  S.  Goodfellow 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 


632  CALIFORNIA  ST 


Deposits  June  50.  i8q6 

Paid  Up  Capital  and  Surplus 


$2). 657.219 
1,594,085 


ALBERT  MILLER.  Pres.        E.  B.  POND.  Vice-Pres. 
LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier 
directors 

George  W.  Beaver  Robert  Watt 

Thomas  Magee  Geo.  C.  Boardman 

W.  C.  B.  de  Fremery         Daniel  E.  Martin 
Albert  Miller  Philip  Barth 

E.  B.  Pond 

Loans  upon  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Real  Estate, 
and  Farms  and  Farming;  Lands  in  the  country. 
No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  entrance  fee. 

Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

S3  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Oaaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JA8.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuRPUY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Krank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3.4'6,too  Assets,  f2i,584,,i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
RnHKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

B.  J.  SMITH,  Assistant  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
Oi  Montgcmerv  Street 


Aachen 

and 

Munich 


Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelte, 
Germany 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 

Total  Assets.  $6,854,685.65 
United  States  Department 
204  Sansome  Street 


VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO..  General  Managers 


Paid  Up  Capital,  $250,000 
Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 

H.  D.   LAWRIE,  A.  J.  CARMANY,  Hanagers 

OFFICE,  .NULLS  BUILDING 
Policies  of  Insurance  issued,  guaranteeing  titles  to  be 
perfect.    Abstracts  made  and  continued 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Ti     'hone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francltco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


NEW  STOPIES  FE.TOLD 


Maurice  Thompson,  the  wel'.-known  writer, 
recently  visited  his  old  nome  in  Georgia 
and  was  srtan<llng  outside  a  g:rocery  store 
when  an  old  countryman  perceived  him. 
"Who  is  that  yondi-r?"  said  he  to  another 
mam  who  stood  by.  "That  tall  fe'.low?" 
"Yes."  "That's  Thompson.  Maurice  Thomp- 
son." "What,  the  feler  that  use  ter  p'.ay 
eroundi  here?"  "The  same."  "Yer  don't 
tell  m;e!"  "Fact;  he  is  a  great  man  now, 
one  of  the  most  successful  writers"  "On- 
posslble."  "Fact,  I  tell  you."  "Well,"  said 
the  old  man  dubiously,  "it  may  be  true  but 
it  ain't  reasonable."  "Not  reasonable?" 
"No.  Why.  he  used  ter  go  fishin'  with  me.  ' 
the  disparity  of  their  ages.    "Aweel,"  he  said 

An  o'.d  Scotchman  who  married  a  young 
bride  was  guyed  by  some  of  his  friends  on 
the  disparity  of  their  ages.  "Aweel,"  he  said 
quietly,  "she  will  be  n'ear  me  to  close  my 
een."  "It  may  be,"  remarked  an  old  neigh- 
bor sententiously,  "but  I've  had  two  wives, 
and  they  opened  my  een." 

Sims  Reeves  telK  an  amusing  anecdote  of 
Mario  the  siinger.  Being  brought  one  Thurs- 
day night  by  an  eminent  composer  to  sii.g 
at  a  big  fashionable  part  .v.  he  found  so  great 
a  line  of  carriages  in  front  of  his  own  that 
it  was  past  midnight  ere  he  arrived  at  the 
door.  The  thought  that  it  was  already  Fri- 
day, and  that  he  was  about  to  sing  in  a  new 
house,  whose  hostess  he  did  not  even  know, 
had  already  di&m'aytd  the  .superstitious  sing- 
er. But  when  he  saw  the  number  on  the 
door  was  13,  no  power  on  earth  and  no 
amount  of  argument  could  induce  him  to 
enter.  "Ah,  y^s,"  said  the  hostess,  smiling 
pleasantly  when  the  composer  explained,  "a 
very  ingenious  excuse,  for  which  Mario 
ought  to  be  grateful  to  you.  Of  course  he 
wa.s  intoxicated,  and  after  a  long  argumen- 
tation you  at  last  persuaded  him  to  go 
home." 

The  author  of  "Shakespeare's  Heroes  on 
the  Stage"  in  his  chapter  on  "King  Lear" 
tells  this:  During  a  season  when  the  funds 
were  low  and  the  manager  played  the  part 
of  Lear,  onie  of  the  actors  whose  salary  was 
in  arrears  supported  the  afflicted  king.  He 
held  him  apparently  securely  in  his  arms 
beyond  the  footlights,  but  as  he  gradually 
loosened  his  hold  he  was  whispering  in 
the  manager's  car,  "Give  me  your  word  you 
will  pay  me  to-night  before  I  go  home  or 
I  shall  let  yoti  drop."  The  actor  manager 
was  in  a  state,  alarmed  at  the  threat  and  the 
prospect  of  having  the  sceme  ruined.  "Don't 
t;ilk  to  me  now,  you  villain.  Go  on  with  the 
pr  r;  "  •  Nol  il'i  3  oil  l  ^i'nilsj.  ..  h.-i  wi:-.  ' 
drop  you."  Lear  gave  his  word  and  was 
mad  irtdeed.  But  the  actor  was  paid  In  full. 

It  is  commonly  asserted  that  women  arc 
more  anxious  for  the  polUtcal  advancement 
of  their  husbands  than  the  men  themselves. 
Mrs.  John  Palmer  is  an  exceptionL  After 
her  husband  was  nominated  for  the  presi- 
flency  at  Indianapolis  he  returned  to  his  ho- 
tel and  Mrs.  Palmer  came  out  to  meet  him. 
"Well,  madam,"  said  the  Senator,  shaking 
her  warmly  by  the  hand,  "what  do  you 
think?"  "John,"  she  said.  "I  am  sure  you 
haven't  had  a  bile  of  lunch.  Come  with  me 
to  the  dlnlnK-room  this  minute."  They 
marched  off  to  luncheon  with  no  further 
talk. 

Some  years  ago  there  lived  in  Perth. 
Scotland,  a  man  of  convivial  habits,  well 
known  by  his  Christian  name,  Jamie.  On* 
dark  night  an  acquaintance  found  Jamie 
lying  at  the  foot  of  an  outside  st.air.  "Is, 
that  you,  Jamie?"  asked  the  acquaintance 
in  a  voice  of  the  greatest  astonishment. 
"Aye,  it's  me,"  replied  Jamie  in  a  tone  of 
complete  resigriation.  "Have  you  fa'en 
door>  the  stair?"  was  the  next  question. 
"Aye,  I  fell  doon;  but  I  was  coming  doon, 
whether  or  no." 

"There's  a  flg'htin'  couple  come  before  me 
to  be  divorced,"  said  the  rural  justice  to  his 
local  advising  attorney.  "What's  the  law 
on  that  point?"  "Send  "cm  to  a  higher 
court."  said  the  lawyer.  "A  higher  court 
than  this  here?"  "Of  course."  The  justice 
w-as  silent  a  few  moments;  he  was  in  deep 
thought.  Then  he  called  the  bailiff  and  gave 
his  commands.  "Take  the  man  out  and 
string  him  up,"  he  said,  'Viut  spare  the  wo- 
man!" 

Hawthorne's  reserved  character  was  once 
expressed  by  Whittler  In.  rather  an  epi- 
grammatic manner.  "Hawthorne  was  a 
strange  puzzle,"  said  the  poet.  "I  never  felt 
quite  sure  whether  I  knew  him  or  not.  Hfe 
never  seemed  to  be  doing  anything,  and  yel 
h«  never  liked  to  be  disturbed  at  It." 


Mr.s.  WInslow's  Soothing  Syrup  Is  the  best 

of  all  remedies  for  Children  Teething.  2.5c. 
a  bottle. 

Occidental  Restaurant,  337  Bush  street. 
Headquarters  foi  tourists.  Separate  rooms 
for  families.  Meals  a  la  carte.  Lunch  50c. 
Best  French  Dinner  in  the  city,  ~5c.  Munier 
&  Sench,  proprietors. 

Korn  the  Hatter,  726  Market  street,  is 
the  sole  agent  for  Knox  Hats. 


A  CAHPAIGN 
OF  EDUCATION. 


HOW  TO  GET  IT 


$4. 


50 


AN 

UNPARALLELED 

OFFER! 


To  be  educated  one 
must  read  the  best  liter- 
ature. 

The  best  literature  is 
e.\|K  nsi\  e 

Leslie's  Illustrated 
Weekly,  published  at 
no  Fifth  Avenue,  New 
York,  is  full  of  the  best 
things.  Its  illustrations 
are  superb ;  its  stories  charming  ;  and  its  literary 
departments  are  edited  with  consummate  skill. 

-Such  a  paper  is  a  great  popular  educator.  It 
should  be  in  every  home. 

The  subscription  price  of  Leslie's  is  $4  per  annum. 
We  make  the    unparalleled   offer  ot  a  copy  of 
Leslie's  Illustrated  weekly  and  a  rn^-"  of  our 
own  weekly  for  one  year,  at  only  $4.50  for  both 
\o  such  offer  was  ever  made  before.  i\o  such  oner 
will  ever  be  made  again. 

These  two  papers  make  a  most  acceptable  Christ- 
mas or  birthday  gift,  and  will  be  constant  reminders 
of  the  givc-r  s  kindness. 

Remit  by  postal  order  or  check  to 

THE  WAVE 

24  MonttzonHTX'  Street.  San  Franciseo,  Cal. 


Peppiep=Jouet  Champagne 


EXTRA  DRY 

"  SPECIAI 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White  Wines  on  hand 
W.  B.  CHAPMAN,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast,  123  California  Street,  San  Francisco 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


—OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  •what  was  formerly  tt 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  whic 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  : 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOH  " 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  PROMi-T  Service — Moderate  Charges 


SEINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  RTliUlR  EXPOSITIOH 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  "ALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  riontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 

United  States  Laundry 

Office  1004  Market  St. 


^LECTRjC.. 


TELEPHONE   SOUTH  420 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

409  MARKET  6TRE  F 

Union  Iron  Worh> 

BUILDERS  ELECTRICAL  | 
MACHINERY 

AGENTS   FOR   STORAGE  BATTER 

Ask  your  Blacksmith  to  shoe  y  I  j 
horse  •with 

PHCENIX 
HORSE  SHOES 

 <;IVK  THKM  A  TK  1 
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